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MysTERIoUs whisperings, according to the
American papers, are heard of the reported matri.
monial slliance between Oscar Wilde and Miss
Hewe, the lovely and far more than ordinarily
accomplished daughter of Mrs. Julia Ward Howe.
No one has forgotten how Mrs. Howe took up
the social club in defense of Oscar ; memory re.
calls her published letter protesting agaiust ridi-
cule of Wilde, and she it is who has had the
wsthetic lad most at her dinner table. If the
report be true—and it seemingly is—what a
charming way Oscar has chosen to exhibit his
appreciation of Mrs. Howe's social labors in his
behalf ¢ Miss Howe has lived abroad with her
mother for years, and when, not long ago, she
took part in private theatricals in the American
Colony in Puris, she created a furore, and the
young Parisians went mad ovet her beauty and
grace.

*
-

Over thirty vears ago, says Fanity Fuir, Bis.
marck was speaking of Englend. *¢ A fine
prople,” he +aid, *‘but goue to fat.” That is
perhaps as biting a metaphor as ever was em.
ployed. The truth of it makes its bitterness.
We u:ed to have muscle enough in our coarse
days, but putfiuess has become the very essence
of the nation's being. If a fit of iil-health attacks
us, the unhealthy padding will all fall away,
and there will be uothing left but a shrivelled
carcase, Other great Powers have taken long
to die, but ours will vanish like the sudden
passing of a dream, Bad political drugs, badl
habits, miz.applied exertions have shaken our
constitution, und we have no strength left to
- stand a shock. Some ol us would give all our
laxury and our toleration and education for just
- one man who dare fight and twenty thousand
who dare follow him. During 1876 Carlyle said
to an wsthete, * You may talk as you likeabout
the Anglo-Saxén. He's stupid ; he doesn’t un.
derstand ert, and the beauty of life, and aweet.
ness and light. But he can fight, sir—he can
- fight.” Foolish man of genius ! unhappy Anglo.
- Saxon!

. &
.

It certainly does look as though the powers
that be were determined fo reduce the chance of

- bringing the Egyptian campaign to an honorable

-.close to a minimum. Admiral Seymout's squad.
. ron have made some very excellent turg t prac.
‘tice againat the forts, aud as the lishwan said

of the crow, he has made Arabi Pasha * lave
that, anyhow.”. But what are we to think of a
telegram announcing that in answer to an- ur-
gent request for men to follow up the enewy, a
detachment of the houschold brigade are ordered
to be in readiness to embark. by HWednesday
week.  Had Admiral Seymour Leen supported
Ly a proper military foree, which could have
taken passession of the town immediately it was
evacuated by Arabi's army, the mussacres which
fllowed upon the cessation of the bombard.
ment would in all human probability have been
prevented.  Well may the European residents
of Alexandria ery, ¢ Save me from my friends.”
Even Arabi's protection availid more than tiat
of the fleet’s big guns.

. e
L]

The Summier numbers of the English illus-
trated papers haye now become quite an ingtitu-
tion, This year's Jllustrated London Netcs is
devoted to a story by Messrs. Besant and Rice,
illustrated a1 the plan of last year by Caton
Woodrille, }iarry Furniss, and others. The il-
lustrations, however, thou_h in artistic concep-
tion worthy of the artists whose names are ap-
pended, seem curionsly ill-adapted to the ctory.
Not only do they not appear to cotiespond with
the text, but the same personages who appear
throughout are represented under as many ditfer-
ent forms as there are pictures, and are nowhere
recognizable as distinct conceptions of any spe.
cial personality.

* e
.

As it happens, this same story is one of those
which is remarkably difficult to illustrate. It
is those stories which confine themselves to bare
outline of facts, and leave the filling in of figures
an: scenery to the reader, which have most to
gain from the artist's pencil.  Wheun, however,
the writer presents his tale in a series of finished
word pictures, we need no matter-of-fact illustra-
tion to bring scenes and characters vividly be-
fore the eye of th- imagiuation, Nay, more, in-
famach o x no twa peopic ¢an form exactly the
same imaginary picture from the same descrip-
tion, so it happens that in fact the illustrations
in such » case widely break in upoun our con-
ceived ideas, and mar the effect of the author's
work, We have our picture, the artist has his,
each no doubt correct in its own way, but they
do not bear placing side by side. The sugges-
tion of new ideas only serves to confuse our per-
ceptions of the old, andin the struggle to recog-
nize what is true in each, the character we are
trying to realize becomes unreal, the landscape
fades into blue inist, the reality becomes as a
dream.

LR 4
*

It is from a similar association of ideas that
Shakespeare is for the most part nusatisfactory
upon the stage. Unsatisfactory, that is, to the
student who knows somewhat of the innigirit of
the play. itself. No man can read a play of
Shakespeare’s intelligently, still less study it,
without instinctively picturing to himsell the
characters which appear in it, Itis a truism to
say that Skakespeare's greatness congists in the
reality of the personages who pras the--»gh his
dramas. ~ We have laughed with Meiiatio, we
have wept with Lear, we have stood with Ham.
let over Ophelia's grave. We have not merely
read of them, we have spoken with them, listen-
ed to them, locked upon them.  When, there-
fore, there steps upon the boards a stranger,
whose words, indeed, are the words of Hamlat,

form we have never seen, whom we know not
a5 we have known for years the man in whose
shoes he stands, what are we to say ? The wor'd
aund the crities say, ‘‘This is a great actor.”
We reply, ** No doubt, but we have no need of
such.. We have known the princely Dane for
years, we have sat at the board with him, we
hive shared his inidnight tramps upon the bat-
tlements while the wind whistled around us<, and
that grizzly shape stalked before us_into the
darkpess. We have known him so long, and
this is not he, but another.”. We caunot bearto
bring our ideu face to face with that of another.
; ) 0’0 ) . :

IN view of the interést which the suhject of
International Copyright is exciting’ in literary
circles at the present time, the publication of
Mr. 8. E. Dawson's psmphiet on Canadian
Copyright, a reprint of his lecture delivered be-

fore the Law School of Bishop's College, is op-
portune a8 well ng interesting. . Me Dawson

tukes coeasion to trace the origin and history of

thaluw of Copyright, and discussos fully the
hnperial Aet,ns well ns the Cavadian Statate
under which our own Copyright is administered,
Mr. Dawson's personnl (f.\'p\'li;‘m‘.(i ‘in the.matter
hing, of course, been great, anid many witl remem.
ber the recent vase of Mark Twuin's ** P'rince
aud Pauper,” which he endeavored, though un-
successfully, to protect sguinst piracy in this
countiy, B

LI
*

Nixt week we intend to place more fully bo-
fure our noaders the position of the Copyright
qnestion hero awd in the States.  Reciprocity is
the ttue end which publishers iu this country
huve in virw, and Mr. Dawson recornumends that
the Americans rhould be forced into it by using
their own weapons sgainst them. 1t would re-
sult, ke says, from the adoption of such a plan
thut the works of United States authors would
be reprinted in Cauada very largely, and that
Canadian reprints would pass southwards across
the border with the same facility with which
United States reprints nsw come inte Canadn.
The literature of America is becoming every year
increasingly valuable, and, as the population of
that coutinent iy increasing rapidly, the money
value of copyrights must alse increase at an ac-
celerating rate.  These considerations will no
doubt in time resnlt in an Intetnational Treaty
based upoun rational principlex of a pertanent
and enduring nature.

LY
-

The Globs Wimbledon special dated the 14th
At Wimbledon th: weather was fine, and
the shooting of the Canada tesm was very sue-
cessfal to-day.  In the Glen Albyn conters,
Sergt. K. I'. Doyle, of the 53rd Battalion ; Licut.
N. H. Occhard, $th Cavalry Corps, asd N. C.
Mitchell, of the 10th Royal Grenadi rs, won £3
prizes, with a score of 33 points ; e, N. Mor-
rison, of the Governor-G.neral's Foot Guards, in

SIVs I

the same contest, scored 32 out of a possible 354,
and teok £2 prize.  Io the first of the Windmill
Series, N. B. A. prizes, of 200 yards, Lieut.
Mitchell, 32ad Battalion ; Licut. Orchard, of
the {th Cavalry, and Capt. W. H. More, 25th
Battalion, took £2 each, with a score of 30
points. In the contest for the Martin's Chal.
lenge Cup, given by the National Rifle Associa-
tion in acksowledgment of the liberal support it
has recvived for many years from the late Sir
William Martin, the competition for which is
limited to efficient volunteers ; distance, 600
yands, seven shots, Segeant E. A. Smith, of the
71st Battalion, scorrd 30 points and secured & £2
prize ; Lient. Maclonald, of the Wellington
Field Battery, with ascore of 29, also took a £2
prize in this contest. In addition to the five
members of the team whose names were cabled
yestenday as having secured places in the
Queen's 300, Sergeant Wilson, of the 33rd Bat-
talion, also made a score which Lrooght him
within the first 300, Canada will thas be repro-
sented in the contest for the sixty silver badges
which entitles the hold-rs to take part in the
final competition for the much coveted Queen’s
prize and gold medal and badge of the Associa-
tion by six members of her team.  Lient. 1. .
Chamberlain, of the 42:d Buttalion, who failed
to getinto the 300, secuted u £2 money prize in
this contest.

WATERING . PLACE FLIRTATIONS,

When society leaves its winter-qnartors

but whose voice we have never hear: wi. .  ud repairs to Newpori, Orchard Beach or

Cacouna, the ordinary aspect of fushion-
able life does no% secm to undergo any
very important changes. ’

There is the same succession of drives
and dioners, balla and receptions, which
made up: the record of the season in town.
A difference in the surroundings and the
meeting with new faces lend for a while
a pew color to the old round of gaietios,
but in all essentials it appears to be en-
tirely unchanged.

One - difference does exist, howuever,
which is positive in its character and far-
reaching in its immaediate results. '
- Everybody regarda " their ‘summer so-
jonrn at a watering place in the light of a
holiday. A large number enjoy perhaps
as much rest and recreation in the winter
a8 they do . in summer ; and the life of
many 4 one among them, doubtless; is a
holiday which naver ends. RBut even
thess porsist in looking upon the summer

‘Ainie:ak a series of gala days which shall

bo roscued in some way from the dullang:
conventional character of ordinary pxiq.
ence, e : AL

If theso thoughts find hospitality, o
they do, among thoss with old heads 1y,
the sober feelings whiclh come with age, it
is rearcely to bo wondered ab that they
are vnthusiastically held to by the youny
mon. and the young women of socim;f
Many of . them are freshly from school gor
college, and this stmer time is indeed 3
veritable holiday with them.  They seck
at once to seeunre overy priviloge p(;:‘%xihh_\,
under the new  condition of freedon,,
They dance v grent deal more and w e
deal later than is good for them. They et
late suppers.  They take lunyg and fu.
tiguing drives. ‘They make up pie nies,
excursisng and expeditions of all kinds,
In fact, they pursue pleasure with a per.
sistoncy which suggeste the six duy per
formance of pedestrinps at  the Vietoria
Rink. Aund in the course of these diver.
sions and amusemeonts, a freedom, an uy.
conventionality and a constancy of soeiul
intercourse are ealablished betweeny the
sexes which would be condewuned by our
wnoetiquette, if 10 were properly o
forced, mml is a source of amazement, 1§
not of Lerror o our transatlantie triends
who visit us during the suminer mootl:,
But fathers, mothers, chaperones, charit.
ably recurring to the dden that the youne
peop'e us well ax thews dves ara enjoy r\'
8 holiday, fail to object as promptly s
they woul-l do in tuwn anlin the winuy

i

{ season, and allow moonbight drives, pias

firtations, aud like proceedingx to pis
withoot comment.

This all wrong, and mothers qnd
chaperones never properly appreciate it
impropriety antil some natural, bhut wn
tir Iy objectinnable,  result reachied,
And ther, when an impradent soarag
or worse still, an elopement ocenrs, they
condemn  themselves for their Hindness
ated Juek of proper care,

Mothers, keep a constant but kindiy
surveillance  over your daughters, 0
course, when they are so active and La-v
with their dancing, and their dozen vther
il reut  diversions, the  surveillance i
mrintained with ditliculty. It is muclh
easier and more pleazant to chal wnth
your frirnds in some secluded nook, or v
play. n quiet game of whist.  Hut thew
temptations should be courngeously e
sated,

In the first place, persuade your charges
to take more rest and make of their hols
day more & ‘time for recreation than for
fashionable gaieties.  This will not «nly
contribiute to their health, Lur will aleo
diminish your duties to an appreciihle
extent. When you have done this you
will be better ubitn to take care that the
delightful téte-h-tétes  in conrervatories,
and ajong the dimly:lit pluzzas are no
prolonged boyond their proper length,
and that they arc at an appropriate tims
interrupted- in a gentle and natural man.
ner. ‘ '

Above all, be careful Vhat you know
something about the people to wham yon
allow your daughters to be introdueed
There are many acquaintances to be met
with st summer resorts and wataring
places who may be spoken to casually,
when it would altogether be improper 1
join in dancing or on extended excur
sions, '

In the first placs, always remember
this: That although Lord This and Count
Something Else may wander through
threo volumes novel under the ordinary de-
signation of Mr. Smith or Mr, Jones s unid
although the daily papers oceasionally
cite such cases in real life, it is much
more iv secordance with ordinary human
nature to find Mr. Swmith or My Jon-s
elbowing his way - through society und.r
one of the pratentious titles referred to.
It is no doubt very poetical for a lover to
win his bride with nothing but hia natural
advantages, and then .announce himself
to be the Lord of Burleigh. But it s
much more frequent for a lover in these
days to announce himself as the Loril cf
Burleigh, and having won' hie bride, to
inform hia father-in-law that his natural

15
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advantages ars all that ho possceses.
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. T'know the patriot's honor survives the ancient dome,

Juny 22, 1882,
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THE UNPARDONABLE SIN.

A renowned -American writer once de-
fined tho unpardonable sin to be the se-
parationof tho intellect from the affec:
tions.  Happily, they - who sin in this
respect are . not exceedingly numecrous.
‘I'he ruthless Jibertine who tramples on the
most sacred rights of humanity, and makes

women's bost impulses and holiest aspir--

ations the aids to serve his purposes—
who dosires, not the love of women, but
their shame, that he may swell the secrot
muster roll of the victims of his unmanly
triwmphs ; the groat general who cruelly
piaves the way to fame with human heads,
and sacrifices to ambition the flower of
tho youth and strongth and manhood of
his countrymen ; the promoter of gigantic
swindles who fills his pockets with the
mites of widows, the hard earned savings
of the poor, and the little all of the aged
and intirm ; and the woman who seeks a
jngralized prostitution in the arms of some
aged and altogether objectionable repro-
hate, will the selfish greed of aggrandize-
ment, position snd  wealth-—these  are
types which, although we may meot with
wne or other of them daily, do not, thank
Heavep, form the bulk of mankind.

Lut of those who sin the antipodes of
this sin—who, to judge by the number of
wiserable, il-advised and  disastrous mar-
riages, have succeoded in separating their
.ifections from their intelect—are they
aot tegion? When, for the thoughtless
gratification of their selfish love, the vie-
tims of hereditary discase marry and pro-
duce large families, the most merciful
thing which can happen to them is that
they may die before they, in their turn,
transmit to their progeny the seeds of an
oversproading scourge—when, because sho
luves him, a4 woman weds an incurable
drunkand, or a man of weak mind, or an
incorrigible mke—a man  whose secret
vices have vitiated his blood, and under-
mined his constitution—or when a man,
because he loves her, marries & woman
who is racked with consumption, or
some other ravaging and communicable
dizease, in the short sighted, selfish gratifi-
cation of an undisciplined passion—for, if
love be blind, in this respect it is the cul-
pable blindness of those who will not see
further than the limits of their own per-
sonnl desires and comforts: to satisfy
which' they willingly risk the misery, of
which, thus begun, it is impossible to
define tho bounds—are they not also, in
this senseless and cruel want of foresight,
guilty of an unpardonable sin !

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tue pE Sataserry  HoMEsTRAD.—AL the
distance of about hall an-acre from the ruined
Manor House stood the de Salaberry homestead »
we say etomd for in the last mounth it has been
d suantl d by the proprietors who are hawever
reouibding it with nmch of the old material.
They are slso re-inserting the marble tablet which
was erected ¢t in memoriatm about two years ago,
and replacing the old green keystone above the
door. The above ix a correct sketch of the
birth place of the hero of Chateauguay, Charles
Michel de Salaberry, who was born in this old
house ou the green slopes of Beauport iu 1778,
‘The following lines on the Ancient House have
heen written by a Quebec lady.

THE **de SALABERRY HOMESTEAD,”
BEAUPORT,

Giraud old howne that gave a bero to Covadian story,
Oft be alept within thy walls who uow doth sleep in

glory,
Oft thy pointed roof beneath the infant warrior played :
And {u thine ample grounds parchanos his mimic war
; armyed, -
Oh! memories hannt ;e as 1 sit and ponder here alone;
Methinks n teader melody Ia writ apon each stone.
I acem 10 benr the alash o? awords, the tramp of armed

men,— .
The purting benediction, the solemn deep ** amen.”

. » - * 3

Alas! my muse is leadon-winged, sbe chanot Ay away
To see the ** Voltigenrs" engnage and fight at Chn
tenuguay, ;
Rat by thy walls she'll floger “till the warriors ‘buck

return
Ob} a;u ahat holy fire within each patriot’s aye doth
urn |’ ' .
They fought, they: ;won,—seven thonsand 'nen before
three hundred Hed, - L ‘
And balfl march baok in glory, fn glory half le dend.
Loug shnll his name by us be blensed —who saved our
conalry’s fame—— : .
And Jong the walls be henored that beur the her's
namae, . : : .
Though ‘age uohallowod stiike thee, And. onreless
- footataps tread, - e .
He rnc:u nol, he, wha loved - theo; all quiet ateep the
. dead, . [
- Though sad 1 aee thee falling, de Salaherry’s home,

June, 1882, A M. G,

Tug Beavronrt Maxor House,
June is here again. Lot us hasten forth to greet
her, and with - portfolio and pencil- make the
most of our short Canadian summer, Awny !
dull care ; and with bright and vouthful feel-
ings, let us follow the stream of tonrists starting
from Quebee, and commence our trampa o'er
moss and fell” at Beauport and its charming
neighborhood, Not far from the church we
stumble on the ruins of the Beauport Manor
House, now nothing but a heap of rubbish, but
once the headquarters of General Montealm, and
the place where he passed his last anxions night
on earth, the night before the battle of Quebee
—1?759.  The secidental discovery of the corner
stone containing a metal plate and inseription
certify us that it was huilt in 1634 by Robert
Gi!’nrt a surgeon in the French uriny, and first
Seigueur of Beauport. 1t became the property
of the Duchesnay family, and subsequently
pussed from them to Col, Gugy,, in whose family
the ruios atill remain. It was accidentally.
burnt In 1379, Thus perished the oldest house
on the Continent.

SKETCHES AT CONSTANTINOVLE.—*“Jera ix
not Paradise by sny menns during the winter,”
writes a correspondent of the London Graphic,
““and when the thaw sets in, the careful  citizen
keeps to the middle of the road. The  gomwmeux,”
with the Russian fur.topped boots, 15 fortified
with a liqueur at the Café Flamwe, or Fi Dora-
do, and 15 ‘ boulevarding.” The two seafaring
gentleman are mnates of merchant craft who
thoroughly enjoy the huwmours of the scene.
fu the spring every Turk who can afford to leave
Stamboul moves up the Bosphoras,—all lhis
household goods and furniture are accordingly
carried down to the water’s edge by the sturdy
hammals, whose bearing power is certainly that
of many horses. The water jonrney to the
pretty little village where his summer kiosk is
situabd is accomplished by zaique, which is al-
ternately rowed and towed. Turning to other
sketches, hair cutting in Stamboul is a lengthy
ormtion not to be undertaken lightly ; the re.
blocking of fezzes is also carried on in the same

Iace. The Arcale isa great Pera institution,

uilt after the tashion of the Paris and Brussels
Passuges, and forms 1 welcome lounge on a wet
day for the Perote dandy. ‘The Bosphous,
though generally as smooth s « lake, is roused
at times by a southerly gale meeting the stormy
current, and the Jucen’s messenger in the sketch
has his taak cut out 10 reach the mail-steamer in
the Antelope steam cutter which may be seen
steaming hard to the quay over waves of nuwon-
ted sire.

ALEXANDRTIA : THE CRISIS 1IN
EGYyrr.

Several illustmtions of thix important Medi-
terranean seaport amd commercial town, the
maritime gate of Egypt as well in modern as in
ancient times, are given this week., It was
founded by the Macedoniun couqueror of the
Fast, Alexander the Great, 332 yeurs before the
Christian era; and under the Greek dynasty of
the Ptolemies, and subsequently under the
loman Empire, was one of the most tlourishing
cities of the Old World. Bat few remains of the
ancient city, which stood on the western main-
land shore, opposite the island of Pharos, since
converted into & peninsula are now extant: its
extent, from east to west, seems to have been
four miles, traversed by two grund streets, each
100 feet wide ; nnd the whole city was nearly
tifteen miles iu circumference.  The Catacombs,
the public cisterps, and the column erected in
houor of Diocletian, which is ealled Pompey's
Pillar, with some portions of the Roman city
wall, still 1emain to attest the traditions of
classical antiquity. Alexandria owed its wealth
and prosperity to the conformation of the sea-
shore, with the shelter aflorded by the small
Pharos islet, providing a commodious harbor,
called by the Greeks Eunostos, with good an.
chorage in deep water, on the western side.
The wastern harbor, though it is called the New
Iatbor, has been little used, being exposed to
the north winds, much clogged with saud,
aund haviug a foul and rocky bottom.  These
two harbors, as before explained, are separated
from each other hy a broad causeway, or artiti-
cial isthmus, now joining Pharos to the main-
land of Egypt.  This treet of land, however, on
the main, 15 of no great width, lying between
Lake Mareotiy, to the wext, and the Bay of
Aboukir, eastward ; while the Canopic mouth of
the Nile is to the cast fourteen miles distant.
There is & connection with the Nile by the
Mahmoudieh Canal, which extends from  Alex.
andria to Fouah, n distance of forty-cight miles.
The distance to Cairo is about 130 miles by rail-
way, but it is a journey of five haurs, Our bird's-
eye view distingnishes the ancient Pharos light-
house tower at one end, and the modern hght,-
honse ‘at the other extromity of the original
istand ; the Khedive's Palace of Ras-et-Tin,
situated on the island, next the lighthouse and
fort ; the western harbor, ‘with the new break-
water, the Khedive's yachts, a ship of war, and
some mercantile shipping ; the jetty for landing
prssengers of the Peninsular and Oriental Stedm-
ship Campany ; the arsenal, st the inner har-
hor; the Catacowmbs, on  the southern shore,
marking the site of the ancient ity 3 l’omp(-y's
Pillar, still erect, and the site \\'lm‘re tleopatra’s
Needle, with® her companion obelisk, remsined
from_the ‘time when they were’ bronght down
from Upper Egypt till they wore earvied: off to
London aud New York ; the Rosetta gate and

road to Rosetta, on the one hand, leadiug east:

‘ward from the city of Alexandria ;-the Mah-

~-June, lovely '

moudieh Canal, and the railway to Cairo, along |

the shore of Lake Mareotis, on the other hand,
The interior of the town itself presents no fra.
tures of interest ; there are the quays, with old-
fashioned rather squalid houses on “the shore of
the Qld Port ; the Arab quarter, to the sonth,
consisting of mud hovels; the cotton market,
the canal wharves, the railway station, and
barracks, on the same side ; to the east, facing
the New Port, bevond Fort Napoleon, is the
Grand Square, the Place deg Consals, or Frank
Square, formerly called the Place Mahomet Ali,
which has, with several adjacent streets, come
to be chicfly inhabited by Enropean residents.
It was in the Rue des Serenrs, ¢ Sikket el
Binaat,” in this quarter of the city, that the
frightful riots of Sunday, June 11, began, and
simultaneously in two other placer, and along
the Marina. These parts of Alexandria seem
to have been quite ont of sight, as well as out
of reach, of the British naval squadron lying in
the harbor or in the outer TO!\".‘itPad. Another
sketch represents the scens in the harbor of
Alexandria, at the arrival of the Khedive,
Tewfik Pasha, from Cairo, on Tuesday, the 13th,
when the British and French vaval squadrons,
and other foreign ships of war, dressed with
flags and fired salutes in honor of His Highness
the legitimate ruler of Fgypt.

PERSONAL.

WaoNER, who has just returned to Bagreuth
from Sicily, has not left a favorable memory of
his manners behind bim. At Palermo, one
evening, he was expected at the Villa Tarea,
but, after making the whole company wait, he
arrived at length at eleven o’cleck. The mistress
of the house went forward to mect I illustrissimo
macsiro, but, on seeing him, threw out an ex.
clamation of surprise.  Richard Wagner was in
everyday costume, n s0ft hat on his head, an old
macfarlane on his shoulders, and a cotton um-
brella in his hand. The incident made a great
noise throughout Sicily, which was not abated
on learning from the Bayreuth papers that the
master had so acted in order to escape from the
invitations of the Sicilian aristocracy.

A sovous present. It issaid that the crema-
tion upparatus which will be used if Cari-
baldi s body is incinerated, was expressly con-
structed for the General by the late Paolo Caorini,
who made him a present of it four vears ago.

Covst Beust, "before leaving the Austro.
Hungarian embassy at Paris, was the recipient
of numberless testimonials of esteen and aldmi-
ration, The Count helongs to that great school
of dipiomatists, who are essentially men of the
world, and of whom Talleyrand was the most
brilliant representative.  He is a poet, inusician
and charming censur,

Tur French memories of (Garibaldi's participa-
tion in the Prussian war are not at all enthusi-
astie. His Red Shirts did absolutely no fight-
ing, and it is further charged that they did alet
of carousing. Their refrain in the taverns of
Autun was :© Mangiamo bens, beviamo bene, La
Francia page bene.  Tutlo va hene.  “* We eat
well, drink well.  France pavs well and all goes
well.

Tie ouly portrait that hung over the head of
Garibaldi's bed at Caprerawas that of an elderly
matron, bearing the traces of former beauty and
unmistakeable gondness.  When any  visitor
noticed it, the General's eves would bhecome

sull'osed with tears, and he would marmur re-

verentially :
La i madee !

M. Loris Fievier, well known all aver the
world lor his popalar works on seirnee, a depart.
ment of lterature which paved the way tor the
successes of Jules Verne, has tiken ap 2 new
scheme with the view of still Tasther promoting
the spread’ of seientific notions amoag the
masses,  He has  written au histonied  and
scieutific dramn in five acts and eight tableanx,
entitled Denis Papin, and devoted to the dis-
eovery of steam.  ‘The suceess of the attenipt is
+o far problematie, owing, however, mostly to
defects in the constiuetion of the piece.

Tue announcement that the Dake of Con-
nanght is goinyg te take the tield in Fygypt is
fraught with special magoificenee.  None of the
Rayal Princes have ever been uuder fire, during
the several wars in which Fugland has been en-
aaged of late, aud it is no secret in many circles
that the circwnstance has been unfavarahly
commented on. The Duke of Connaught onght
to inherit sowe of the wmilitary qualities of his
gmll‘uﬂwr, Arthur, Duke of Wellington. When
he was in Canada, in 1878, with the Rifles, he
went to the front, during the Fenian invasion,
bt never actnally came into contact with the
enemy.

Sir Bravenadr Sevaov, Commander of the
British fleet off Alexandria, is'a tvpical Eunglish
snilor.  Not-only daes he come of naval stock,
Imt he entered the service at the premature age
of 13, in 1834, and has remained in it ever since.
tis service-roll is long and brillinnt, comprising
deeds of merit in almost all waters,

Jupiixa from the looks of the Khedive he is
weak and effeminate, but his charaeter is vot at
all weakened by such defects. Without being
a great man, in any’ senseof the word, he is
above the average of men of “his race that have
been called upou to rule, * His moral and physi.
cal courage is likewise. unquestioned. - Had he
betrayed fear in the terrible crisis, he would in-
avitably have been slaughtered. =~ o

tarnes Pasua, the BEgyptian Minivcer of
Justice, is, to all intents and purposes, an Kuro-_
pean, and a man not only of sterling worth, but =
of high capacity. M. De Lesseps, whose word -
ix worth something, affifms that he has known
Itajieb for. five-and-twenty years, and a more
unright, weli-meaning citizen he pever met.
Weare too apt to look down upon these Orientals
as semi-barbarians.

It is remarkable that, while everybody atfects
to look down upon the Senate as an cffete and
useless bedy, no sooner is therea vacancy there.

‘in than a genersl rush takes place of the best

men in the country to fill it. For many of these
aspirants the 81,000 annual allowance is a con-
sideration, but the title of *‘ Tonorable " is a
far more potent incentive. The last vacancy is
that made by the distinguished journalist and
essayist, Hector Fabre, who goes to France on
a quasi-diplomatic missien.

Eusox was in this city the other day. H«had
come down through Lake Champlain and the
Richelieu, and was on his way up the St. Law.
rence to the Thousand Islands. He formed one
of a yachting party. Mr. Edson is above medinm
size, thinnish, with angular features avd clear
eyes. His manner is absorbed and absent. He
is clean-shaven and looks not more than twenty-
five, though his age is about ten years more. e
knows Western Cannda well, having been em-
ployed us telegraph operator there for several
years.

I is Mr. Parnell's intention, so soon as Pur-
liament rises, to speed him to the Pyrenees anl
the South of France for rest and recuperation.
The Irish leader is not a strong man. Hiselony-
ated facc beavs traces of chest debility. His is«
constitution that requires tonics and constant
bracing up.

Now that Guiteau is gone, it is safe to say
that not one of the men connected with his trinl
will derive any advantage therefrom, in the way
of reputation. Neither Cox, Corkhill, Scoville,
nor Reed have gained anything by it. As w0
Guiteau, the question of his sanity will ever re-
main a question, the postomortem examinations
throwing no light whatever on the subject.

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
GamegETTA's mother is dying of paralysis.
Tue Duatch ironclad Adder, carrying two 12-

ton guns, has been lost.

A WasasH, Ind.;, woman has been 61 days
without food.

_Tir number of lives sacrificed in the Sriva
disaster, it is expected, will reach 100.

Arani Pasnastill expresses his determination
to offer the most dogged resistance.

GerMANY and Austria have telegraphed their
approval of the action of the British fleet.

171 is asserted that Arabi Pasha actually gave
orders to his soldiers to kill the Khedive.

GamerrTs will shortly deliver a great sprech
in the Cnumber upou general polities.

THERE are said to be great numbers of Ameri-
can Fenians in Egypt, working up anti-British
sentiment,

The situation of the ¢‘ stay outs™ at Harmouy
Mills is becoming desperate, the relief funds
having given out.

Tie Friendly Islands were visited by a ter-
rible hurricaune, accompanied by a tidal wave, ou
the 25th of April.

Tur Treasurer of the Irish Land League re-

ports the receipts from March to June mostly
from America, of £19,740,

Tur Paris Gawlois alleges that Skobeleff com-
mitted suicide to eseape exposure of his conuec-
tion with the Nihilists.

Tur Canadian team have left Wormwoad
Serubs awd gone to Wimbledou. The weather,
su far, has been very unfavorable for practising.

A rreaneres aceident has ocenrred on the
Moscow Badiway, by which 178 persons were
killed and 40 others more or less injured.

Tur Hillsdales beat the Marlow crew by a
length at Marlow regatta on Saturday, having
fouled them badly in the first part of the race.

GENERAL STONE, an American in Alexandria,
expressed himsell as filled with admiration. for
the rebel Arabi, and hostile to England.

Tue seenes of pillage and massacre in Alex-
andria after the departare of the Egyptizn troops:
are said to have been appalling, nething Furo-
pean escaping the bload-thirsty fanaties.

Tuey had just returned from a Ball, and had
conversed long and earnestly one night about
the weather-and other thrilling subjects, and at
2.30 Llewellen grabbed his soap-dish castor from
the §75 hat rack and poepared to go home. * Iu
the hall weré some mare exotics, among them a
young century plant, only a year old.. *They
are a curious flower,” said Maud. " **They are’
that,” replied Llewellen. ** How I would like
to-see one in bloom.”  *‘ Would you, traly I'"
inquired Maud, with'a radiant, artless look in
hor ‘soft brown eyes. . ‘“ lndeed 1 would,” said
Llewellen, a wild hspe springing up’in his ex.
perinced heart.  As they stood in the doorway
beneath the warm, bright stars of Juane, and he
held her snow-white, jeweled hand in—his’'n—

Maiud asked him to erll again. -Llewellon vens

tured to squecze the tiny, unresisting hand:
“Yes, cnll,” she said softly, and sweetly, and
tenderly, call aga’n, Llewellen--when the con- .
tury plant. blossoms.” = - i :
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Walle Yarke was right in foreseeing for him-
self a tedions recovery. Had he at that time
known the full extent of the shock he had
undergone, that beautitul sabmission to the in-
evitalde which he flattered himself he was
cultivating to au extent that might almost be
called frmminine, and assuredly was super-
masenline, would have received an important
vheck. To his perplexed inquiries about cer-
tain annoying symptows in the head and spine,
his wedical adviser returned to that finely-
constituted reply which is the historic solace
and resource of the profession,—that he had
received n nervous strain. This is a phrase
which stands with & few others (notably among
“qhe tisswes,” * the mucous membrane,” and
“Jebility™"), that science keeps on hand us a
drap-cuttain beiween herself aud a confiding if
expeetant laity. .

The young man got upon his crutches in the
conrse of the week, but kept his room, e dis-
covered the measure of his feebleness by the
measure of his etforts.  He wrote cheerfully to
Buston abeut both,  In fact, he found himself
more cheerful than one would have expected to
be, under his really unusual circumstances. le
wrote that Mrs. Butterwell read to him, and
asked for more books. He deprecated distirctly
a nodest jnaternal plan for proposing to the
eminent Dr. Fullkotfer to travel from Boston to
Sherman to consult with the loeal physician.
He assured his mother that he had every reason
to be satisfied with his treatment. He still,
from motives of considemtion, neglected to re-
ply to her minute inquiries as to the nature of
the practitioner.

“My mother wants to know whether he is
‘high” or ‘low.” What does she mean?’ he
asked. *“And are you a gentleman or a quack ?
And does he *alternate,’—what's that! And
does he use ‘attenuations,”—do you?!— and
something—I forget what about what she
calls “triturations.” It seems to be a very im-
portant point. 1 was not to omit to answer it.
‘I'hen there was u treatise on—1I think she called
them ‘aggravations.” Don’t go just yet Doctor
Zay— | beg your pardon! | get soused to it
with Mrs. Batterwell.”

¢ (b, never mind,” she said, with her gentler
manner; it was one of her easy days, and she
had leisure to be kind.

1 wish you would tell me,”" pleaded Yorke,
*if you «un’t wind, how you came to havesach
an uncommon supply of initials. }'ve never
heard your name.’”’

 Atalanta,” said the doctor, looking up plea-
santly from the powder-paper she was folding
with mathematical precision. He always liked
to see her fold powders ; it broaght all the little
delicate motious of her firm hands into play.

“Ah, the apple-blossem !’ said Yorke im.
pulsively.. The powder-paper remained fer an

instaut motionless in Doctor Zay’s hand ; she
turned her head slightly in the attitude of at-
tention towards the hair-cloth sofa. He thought,
¢ She meant to do it.”" Her eyes were bent,
He thought for a moment he could see the
mischief beneath the lids, and that she would
rigple inte frolic over his daring speesh,
like any other young lady. Nothing of the
sort huppened.  The doctor’s countienance pre-
sented a strictly scientific basis.  “ She dropped
it by neeident,” said Yorke.

te contsutrd himsell with observing that it
wasg an unusual uame,

** 1 limd «_ mother who liked the name,” pro-
ceedml the doctor, leaning back in her chair,
and looking over his head nnt of the window
mto the Yeuny Jane day. * When | was a baby
she had 1his faney for romantic names. She
called me Zaidee, to begin with., Then she hap.
pened on this,  She always said it was cruelty
to infents to impose names vn them aboat
which they ' were never consnlted, and I should
Lave my choice. of either. 1 dropped the first,
till 1 vome hete to practice. Then | had to
make some compromise with fate as regarded
Dr. Adoniram. There was something absurd
1 seeing * Atalanta’” on a Down East doctor's
shiogle,—1 have known women do such things
in that way! 1 had u classmate in New York
whe toek out her diploma in the name of Cubbie
Smith, M.D.; aud there was one who was let
loose upon a defenselens public as Dr. Teasie
Trial. - S0 1 had recoupse to the discarded ini-
tial. My patients have made a pretty use of it.
1 rather like it, wyself.” . )

She gave that ominous snap to the elastin on
‘the well-worn green . mnorocco. medicine-case,
which had . become philosophically - associated
in the invalid's mind with the cessation of &
pleasure.” “She " was " going, - He -hurried to
K2y, e S

‘Do you ohject to telling me how you came
to sattle -in this village 1 'There ate so.many
things | ‘should like to ask. 1 never knew a
Jady physician before. - The whole thing inter-
ests me,. -So it will my mother ; she islamiliar
‘with sueh subjects, I believe she once consult:
ed a doctress hersell.” 1 shall tell her ahout you
when 1 get a little better ; when it is too late to
worry.” i ,

“f '.wvm give‘;ydvﬁ any [acts about professional

women that may interest you, certaiuly,” re.
plied the doctor, rising, ** when I have time.”

*¢ You never have time I’ cried the patient,

“ Have 1 neglectid you, My, Yorket” she
said coloring slightly ; her color became her,
She wore a black dress that day, of almost ex-
travagantly fine cashmere ; she was always well
dressed. There was & carmine ribbon around
her high, close collar of immaculate linen. The
fastidious sick .man wondered where this Down
East doctress had her origin.

“You have asked me all sorts of personal
questions,” he weat on, with his masculine
insistence. ‘* You know sll about me.”

“1tis my business,” said the doctor, coldly,
to know all about you.”

*¢In other words, it is none of inine to feel the
faintest human curiosity in a scientific fact like
yourself. You are candid, Doctor Lloyd.”

““Aud you are nervous, Mr. Yorke. Good.
morning. 1 will send Mrs. Butterwell to read
to you."

He held her to her ;»mmise. however ; and
the next time she came he returned to the sub.
ject. It was her wood to be tolerant of him
that afternoon ; indeed, she was tolerant of
everything. She had just brought a patient
trivmphantly through a mortal attack of erysi-
pelas : she had becn a good deal worn by the
case for some time; now her cruel ecare had
slipped mudiantly from her young shoulders.
He had never heard her talk so naturally, so
much like other women. It seemedd to him at
the moment as if she were really communica.
tive, Afterwards, be remembered how little
she had said ; and began to analyzs the fine re.
serve upon which all her ease had been poised,
like the pendulum of a gollen elock upon its
axis. She told him that she had been in active
practice for four vears : that she was originally
a Baogor girl ; that she came to Sherman for a
complexity of reasons which might not interest
him. S8he paused there, as if there were nothing
more to be said.

“ But where did you get your medical educa.
tion 17 asked Yorke. “*1 don't even koow
where such things are to be had.”

¢ At New York, Zurichan i Vienna.”

¢ But why did you select this wilderness to
bury yourself in 1" he repeated, his surprise
avercoming his civility. ““ You who had secen—
Is it possible yvou have been abroad 1

Shie laughed outright at this, but did not
otherwise comment upon it A line, good.
natared scorn hovereil nver and secmed to be
about to light npon her.  He perceived at what
a disadvantage he was showing himsell; he
might as well have said point-blank, *“ 1 thought
you a erude, rural agitator,”  He felt his cheeks
burn with the quick fever of illness, while she
went on indalgently to say, —

** ] used to come here summmesrs, once. | knew
Mrs. Butterwell sud some pecple here, 1 muwt
make wy blanders somewhere. And  then |
liad learned how terible is the need of & woman
by women, in “country tewns. One does not
target such thiugs, who ever nnderstands them,
There is refinement and sutfering ansl waste of
delicate lite enough in these dwsolate places to
filt u eivcle in the luferno,  Yun do not know
she said with rare impetnonsmess. ** No one
knows, Mr. Yorke, but the wowan liealer.”

“What led you to see it?” How came von
to. want to see it " he asked reverently
““ How came you to make sueh a sacrifice of
yourself L—such & young, bright life as yours !
[ cannot understand it.”’

She did not answer him at once ; and when
he raised his eyes he perceived that her own
ewarmn with sudden tears. She held them back
royally, commanded herself, and answered in a
very low voice: —

‘It was owing to—my mother. She had a
painful illness. There were only we two. 1
took care of ‘her through it all.  She spent that
last summer here in Sherman, — it was cool here,
She suflfered so from the hot weather! My
mother was greatly comforted, during a part of
her iliness, by the services of a woman doctor in
Boston. - Thare was one when we were in Paris,
too, who helped her. [ said, When she is gone,
I will do as much for some one else’s mother.”

Walde Yorke was lying with his hands
clasped behind his head, his-thin face upturned
towards her while she spoke - He did:not say
anything ; but his sense  of sympathy with
this lonely woman vibrated through him to. the
last sick -nerve. He had, for a mament, that
vague consciousness of gaining an unexpected
hold ‘apon an unkuowa : privilege which is one
of the keerest allurements and bittersst delu.
sions of life. . He dared not speak, lest he should
startle her,—lest he should touch the rainbow

in'a bubble. -She saw his hand: tremble ; her

manner changed at once. .
*“Andso I "became a doctor,” she said, with
superficial * cheerfulness. - ““1s there anything
more you wanted toknow 1" - s
* I'want to know everything,” said Yorke, in
an uagertone. - She- ignored this little alip, as
she would a rise.in his pulse after dinner,” or ‘a

faint.turn on'a hot day. = . .

¢ If I'knew what kind of information ‘would'

interest you,”  she continued good-naturedly ;

| “but I have had:a very simple history. . It ix
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‘am’ rebellions enough." .
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jike that of many others in my profession, - 1
reatly have nothing to tell; * Tt came to me the
more - ensily because 1 always had n taste for
science ; 1 found that out in.my Sophomnore
year. And 1 inherited it, besides,
« Sophomore 1" tepented Yorke vaguely.’
4} was o Vassar girl,” said the doctor quietly.
] have seen educated womon before, though
ou might not think it,” returned Yorke, with
i;umility. * My mother has them at the house,
sometimes. 1 never saw one like you. I naver
noticed them very much.”

“You must have been too preaccupied,—a
R young man in your antuons profession, Mr,
Yorke, | can readily understand that you
would have little leisure to stuly feminine
ty K‘.S." L}

1t is unfair to be sarcastic with a patient,
Doctor Lloyd t | was going to say it was un.
manly. 1 have never been busy in my life.
You kuow it as well ax 1 do.”

She scintillated for an instant with that
charming merriment she had, but wade no
reply.
E‘Inst.ead of being successful, 1 have been
rich,” he said bitterly. **1f T had had to work
for a living, I might have been worth some.
thing. There is nothing in life so fatal asto be
fortunate.”

AL, she said inditferently, ** do you think
so 1 -

“JTudeed 1 do.”’ ;

** Have yon had that stinging pain in the right
side of the head, Mr. Yotke?"

“Yes.”

** And the dizziness you complained of 1"

@A good deal, How mauy years did yon
study, Doctor Lloyd { Did you never shrink,—
never want to give it up ¥’

1t was hard sometimes, in the foreign
Jecture-rooins, amoug the men. They were
very courtenus to me. I never liad anything
to complain of. But they could uot make it
easy. | never saw a woman rudely treated but
anco ; that was her own fault.  Then the dis-
secting-room was a trial to me, at fimt, It
would have been easier if my wother had been
living ; if | could have goue home aml talked to
her. I wasonly twenty-one. But courage, like
muscles, grows by exercise.  No; I never
wanted to tnrn back,”’

“ How many years did you study "

* Three years are necessary to a diploma from
any reputable school. The fourth | spent
abroad. But of course one always studies.
That is one of the advantages of the Maine wil-
derness. If I had settled down among people
I knew in a town, there would have twen too
many minor demands, It is never even a
professional necessity, down here, to get into
one’s best clothes; snd there's bien but one
waoldding reception since I've been here. ] went
to that on my way to a searlet-fever patient. |
could not come afterwards, with the risk. [ did
waste a pair of gloves, but [ went in my woolen
dress, the ane 1 meant to sacrifice to that case.
1 de miss the concerts,” she added ; but hastily
collested herself, with the air of 2 woman who
had been Jdrawn to the verge of a grave moral
imprudence. :

** Were you ever in
mean ' asked Yorke,

“ Ok, yes.”

“1 wish 1 had known it! 1 suppose it is
unpanionable to ask where you wepe 1

**Oh," she said pleassutly, **[ used to atay
with different people ; at the Rhirl yy' some.
times, and the Waynes”, 1 saw more of New
York it my gay days ; we had wmore relatives
there, and 1 liked it better than Bostan. 1 used
10 b at the Gavratts” when | was a child, They
wers very kind o me, § romiember, when | cried
Lecause | was howesick ; they never noticed
me at the time, but always gave me orange mar-
malade for lunchron after it When I got
home § used to feel unappreciated, because tears
and wrarmalade did not retain the relation of
canse and vileet” .

“Is it possible,™ eried Yorke, *“that you are
the hittle yir! from somewhere who used to come
over to our house with Susy Garratt, once in a
while, to blow  soap-bubbles? You had two
long briids of black hair, and blew bigger bub.
bles than 1iid. | bated you." '

““ Very hikely,” said the doctor, laughing, as
she rowe. ‘1 dou't remember it. | haven't
been Lo the Garratts’ for years.  Or anywhere
vlse, for that matter.”

** You have had better things to do than to
blow aur soap-bulibles.” '

She no lded gravely,

“ How many times have you walked across
the roma to-day, Mr. Yorke I”

4 Oh, wait'aminute,  Don’t go yet,”

“Uow wmany Gimes, I ask, have vou walked
abont the rooin 1" - -
= Ol ten, | beliove, ~yes, ten.” -

“1 hope to get you out.of-doors next weck.
Are vou suffering from restlessness? Do you

Boston, ~to stag, 1

1

feel that rebellion you spoke of at. the tedious..

ness of the cuse t
convalesconce, " :
“.1-deon"t,” said Yorke

. Fwish 1 could hasten your

blumly, *¢ though I

~ She swept uron him the full: fine rebuke of
her professional lnok.  He returned it with a
cortain defiance.” She was a wotman, She should
not thrust him aside like thix. ol

41 believe | shall give you 'N\ik," obscrved’
the physician, alter a nilence which the patient.
-had felt waa fratight with a

! s, » signifieance he could
hardly believe she failgd p@l‘]xrr’coive or share.

He flushed painfully,
* Doctor Lloyd,” ho demaunded, *did you ever
have a mau for a patient before " = 5"

RS
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“ 0, yus,"‘ quintly.
Bailey now,—the erysipelas cass 1 spoka of. Yy

am treating a My,

wile 18 a patient of wine ; and Bob, the oy
and all the babies. Thoy live abont four i,
out, beside the Black Forest.” - o

‘Do you often have ua I persisted Yorke

1 do not dagire it,~~no. It will somptig
happen, - Most of my patients are womer m,e’;
children. That is as | profer it.” o

She waas sweeping away. She had almost 5
society manner, like any other youug lady, Sk
spoke haughtily. -She was evidently displeaseq
He had never seen hor look 80 handsome, But
he dashed on :—
_““Did you ever treat a young man,~a fallgw
like me ¥

“Cortainly vot.'

“ [ pover should have known but you hayg
them every day,—never.” )

* And why should you 1" she answered voolly
She left him without another word. He listunpg
for her to call Handy ; for the nervons steps of
the pony; for the decreasiug sound of th,
phinotun wheels, which had become wo familiyy
and vital av event in the invalid’s dull Jay
He knew that he had wade himself snccm«luli{v
wretehed until he should see her once more. Iy
knew that he had followed to the verge of folly
a pathological, and therefore delusive, truck ip
that regiow which lay marked upon the wap o
his nature as “anexplored.”  He knew that he
should lie andd think of it, regrot it, curse it, v
his teeth againat it, and o it agnin,

¢ 1 maust get well,” aaid the young man alond:
as if that result awaited ouly the expressed iy
tesition on his part, and fate, Jike woman, ae.d.
ed nathing but the proper masenline haundiing,
He got over on Lis crutches to the tall hurean,
and looked into the old.fashioned gidt framed
glass,  He saw a fierceJooking fellow, all black
and white, like a ** symplony * of Whistler's, ..
a thandercloud in the eyexy, symploms of earnth:
nuake about the jaw, the fragility of mortal il
ness in the sunken cheeks. What kind of a
wax that to command a woman's respect ?  He
must be ou a level in her mind with, sy, a case
of measles.  What & pity be conld not have by
the whoeoping-cough, and lone with it!

It ocen to him that he wonld o out of
doors. 1t struck him just then that he should
£o into a decline if he housed himsell here Lk
an old tabby any longer. He hunted up his hiag,
and rolled M. Batterwell’s somewhat acconty.
ated red and black striped afghan anyhow alemy
him, and hobbled to the front door.  The day
was damp and cheerless. [t did not raju, bus
would have done so if it had dared.  Yaorke
looked at the clouds grimly. ** They are pra.
bably ordered by their physician not to go out,”
he thought. He got Jown upon the pravel.d
walk, and stumped along towards the gate. He
had never felt more guilty since, at the vanscivn.
tious age of eleven, f;e kissed Sasy Gareatt with.
out asking. As he stood there he caupht wyht
suddenly of the doctor’s phaeton. Rl was turs.
ing a distant corner, over by the jost-oftice, 11»
maiotained hix ground sullenly; at least ke
would not tnru from her.  She did not see ity
he was sure; she was driving very fast. H.
watched her till she was out of sight, nud then
returned at once to the house. Mra. Batterweli,
at the rear kitchen wisdow, was making lemun

pies,~—a  comcientions, n t to sy religious
process.  No one observe d him. As he came up

the walk he caught a plimpme of the dester’s
sign, and wondered, with the idle- curiosity »f
illuess, what her part of the houss might be like,
He folt bimseli extremely faint, after his exor
tions and xank exhausted on the bair-clath sofy,
beneath the blazing but generous afghiw. fi»
looked at the marbic.topped bureau, the Madon.
na and the foumed certah ate, the red and goid
striped walls, the brownea r&\et, where the blos}
of sunshine wax canspicu ously sbsent. The clock
was stiiking ten, . He tried to read.  Sparks of
fire darted befure his eyes, and hisears rang

There woa 10 mail siage ti}l four o'clock, Dix-
or Zay mipht not nake her evening call befors
eight or ni ne; . }

“ How dare men ridicnle or neglect sick wo-
men "' though! Walda Yotke.

_ The day draggd itcously rnough.  He felt
unusoally ill. - He had Mra. Butterwell in uill
sho dilated before his eyes, and her. head swelled
and Nlashed fire likea jack-o’-lanter n. He let her
RO, to call her buck because her vac ant chair un-
dertook to: rise and hop after her as she went.
She read till he entreated her as an sctof charity
1o, stop, and talked till e begged her in self-de-
fense to read, i

* I'm worried to.denth about Doctor,” obsery.
e Mrn. Bu'terwell, by way of saying something
cheerful,” It was tho sick man's habit to dis.
cotirage his hostess in gousiping about the y oung
lady ;' perversely to day ‘hie let her run on; he
had a ready that prevailiog sense of ha ving
broken the ten commandments which made  the
abssnce of an eloventh seemn a philosophical apse
on the part of the Giver, o ,

*“Nhawill be worked half -out of her wits/
;)roc«eded Min. Butterwell, with that exasper. -
lugserenity which ignorance of oue anothet '«
mental processes glves 1o the most perceptive of
us at times, 74 Kast Sherman has the searlet
fever. " 1t's womething about drains,  There's ne
society in Kast - Sherman i they'ro n tiserable
lot, Doctor will beup and down day and night,
now, you'll soe. - Stie-has uo morg consideration
for hérwell than a seraphibm, ‘She'll be one, il khe

don’t mind, i ‘The poorer they are, the more. no-

bindy slae goes near ' em; the more they gat of Jer.
I've acen her. go on like « lover to erentitres you
ar-{ wouldn't touch with our winter gloves on--
bold "em_in -her arma—dirty babien; and once
there was a woman at the poor-house~-but there!
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~ 1 won't go fnto that, -You wouldn't slee
wink to-night. She hos such a n}virit ' You'd
expect it if she wnmn.’t smary. When a ‘woman
ain't good for anything eclse she falls back an
her spirit ! You don’t look for it when she's
got bigger fish to fry. Bat there'! There's
more woman to onr doctor than to the rest of us,
just o there's more braing.  Scems to me as if
there was love endugh invested in lier for half
the world to liveon the interest, and never know
they budo't tenched the prineipal. If she didn't
give so muel; she'd by rich on her own account
hefore now.” .

¢ Give so much what,—love ¥* asked Yorke,
turning with the look and motion of momentar-
ily arrested suflering.

“ Practice,” aaid Mrs. Isuinh severely, ¢ She
will do it, for all anybody, when folks ain’t able
to pay. Why, Mr. Yorke, if D) ctor got all that’s
owin' her she'd do a five-thousand dollar prac-
tice avery year of her life ; as it ix, she don't fall
short of three.” She's sent for all over the
conntry.’

¢ Five thousand dollars 1" echoed the sick man
faintly, ~** That girl ' He had never earned
tive hundred in his life,

* And that, I'd have you understand,” por-
sued that girl's adorer, **is only because she
shuts harsnﬂfnp down here with ns, bless her !
It whe lived in New York, 've no doubt it would
te twenty-five,—not the least in the world,
Wiat arcyou laughing ut, Mr. Yorke ! There
in 2 womaen out West that makes twenty.”

“1 don’t dispute that it might be seventy,*’
graaned Yorke, ’

** Not that there's the remotest need of it,”
proveeied Mrs, Butterwell loftily.  ** Doctor is
quite independent of her practice.” X

1 pever hald heard of that "’
Yorke savagely. :

“CWell, she iv, all the snne.  Her father was
oni of the rich men in Bangor,-—a doetor him-
self 1 she used to Le roundd his lnboratorii s, and
so on, with him, when she was little.  He died
when she was fifteen.  This girl is the only one
left, and has it all. You don’t suppose ['rovi-
denee dicn’t know what he was about when he
planned ont fer life ! {le xets too much by her.
He never'd det der go skinuing round in medical
schnols, do her own washiug, and gesticulate
skelotons or go out nursing, to make u few dol-
Jars,”

*“It is a remarkable case,” murmured Yorke.
¢ And | must have been a remarkable donkey.”

“Oh, 1 wouldu't dispute that, sir,” replied
Mrs, fxaiah gently.,

“ Why, Sarah " objected Mr. Butterwell,
whase pradent gray head appesred at the half-
open doer in season to tecetve the full foree of
this characteristic reply.

*“Well, 1 wouldn't. I never argue with sick
futke.” You want to know what she doen it for,
Mr. Yorke 1 | see you do, Welt, 'l tell you.
BDon't you know thers are women that can’t get
throngh this valley without men folks, in some
shape or “nother ! If  there sin't oue round,
they're as miserable as a peacock deprived of so-
ciety that appreciates tail-feathers, You know
the kind I mean : if it aiw’t a husband, it's a
tirtation ; if she ean’t flirt, she adores her min-
ister. 1 always said I d'dn’t blame ‘em, minis-
ters and doctors nnd  all those privileges, for
walkin' right on over women's uecks. 1t isn't
in human nature to take the trouble to step off
the thing that’s under foot. Now, then ! There
ate women that love w=emen, Mr. Yorke, care for
‘em, grieve over ‘em, worry about ‘em, feel a
fellow feeling and & kind of duty to ’em, and
never forget they're ane of "em, misery and all,
—and nonsense too, way be, if they hadn't bet-
ter bread to eat ; and they lift up their strong
arms {ar above our heads, sir, liko statues 1've
rend of that Jift up temples, and carry our bur-
dens for love of us, God bless 'em 1—and |
wouldu’t think much of him if be didn't 1"

*“ Why, Samh, Samh ! said Mr. Butterwell.
The sick man answered nothing. He tossed
apon the hair.cloth sofs, and looked so uncom-
monly black that Mrs. Butterwell, acting upon
an exceptionally vivid movement of the imagin.
ation, went to make hin a blauc.-mange, It was
the whitest, not to say the most amiaﬁle, thing
she could think of. ~ She feared the patient was
not improving, and experienced far more con-
cern for Doctor Zay's professional venturein the
matter than if it had been her own.

1t was half- past nine that evening before the
doctor got, upon her rounds, to Mrs. Butter-
well's spare chamber. The patient watched her
dreamily, as she crossed the room through that
mysterious _half-light, in which he was so used
to seeing her that he always thought of her in
lxemntihﬁ hazy outlines, standing between him.
self-nnd the Tamp upon the entry floor.

“ 1low are tho fever patients ¥’ ho began,
with a stupid idea of deferring personal consulta-

exclaimed

tion.

‘1 have.changed my dress,” said Docor Zay,
—**everyarticle. There is nothing to fear.”

‘1 never thought of that ¥ c¢ried Yorke. She
paid uo attention to his thoughts, but sat down,
and:abruptly took his hand to count the pulse.
e was in high {ever, e

1t i8 just w1 expected,” sho said shortly.
b You‘wifl discontinuo the other remedy, and
take these powders dry on the tongue, cvery two
hours," Sl Lol

She bronght the light to prepare the medicine.,
Her face, bont over the green moroceo medicine-
case, ‘was stern. ” She did not talk to him. She

rose, took up the light, and left the vemedy and.

the room in silence. : o
! Come back, . please, Doclor
o eulprit,” faintly,

eallnd the
She  stood, the lamp in her

- hand, looking dver her shoulder. It waga warny’

B-a pight, and she lind on a cambric dress, of one ofl

the ** brunette colors ;* he did not know what

- to call it.

“ Lam afraid I did a wrong to day,” he be
meekly, ‘1 went"—

‘It is unnecessary to talk abont it, Mr,
Yorke. I saw you.”

* What doa't yousee 17

** Very little, | hope, which it is my business
to see."”

He had thought she would say more, but per-
ceived that she bad no intention of discussing
the matter with him ; he keenly felt this digni-
fied rebuke,

‘o1 don’t suppose 1 did quite right,” he al.
mitted hustily, “ but { am ot versed in medieal
ethics, 1 did not reulize, till | felt so much
worse, how. wrong it wes by you.”

““ 1t was not honorable,  But the real wrong
is to yourself. We will not talk of it, if you
please. [ must go. 1 have had nothing to eat
since twelve o'clock.”

He saw how tired she looked, and his heart
smote him, He smothered an ineffectual groan,
He folt that she was very augry with him, and
that he deserved it.  Tle wenld have pleaded
with her. Unreasonably, he felt as if his suffer.
ing ought to appeal to her pity.. Where was the
woman in her that Mrs, [sainh prated of 2 Was
thére no weak point where his personality could
struggle through and wmeet her own, man against
wotmen, on level groand 1
wag his1 He called impetuously :

“ Dr, Zay!”

“Sir

“ One moment '—

=* 1 have no moments for you at rresent Mr.
Yorke.” Her peremptoriness was the more in-
cisive for being punctiliously polite. ¢ It wonld
be perfectly just if I were to refuse to keep your
case annother day. You have disobeyed and dis-
trusted me. You would have no right, after
what | have done for you, «ir, to complain, if |
turned you over to old Doctor Adoniram to-wmor-
row morning. Good-pight.” And the weman
of science left him, without a relenting word. It
struck him forcibly, perhaps for the first time,
that these exceptional women tad an unfertun-
ate power of looking beyond that gentle pressure
of the individual, which, like the masque veils
that their sex wore, heightensd the complexion,
if it did not brignten the eyesight. Obviously,
her interest in her professional reputation over
power:d her interest in her patient. He accept.
ed his fate and his fever. This wag easier to do,
as he was quite ill for severaldays.

gan

(To br continued.)

HOTEL LIFE IN SICILY.

Charles Dudley Warner writes as follows :—
We found ut Syracuse, awother Siciliau hotel
worthy of mention. This is the Locanda del
Sole. ~ It is only about half as dear as the Vit-
toria, which we tried first ; but it is a little
worse,

It was a very ohl and not nuinteresting sort of
barrecks, and its rambling terraces gave good
views of the harbor and of Fina. The rooms,
too, are adorned with quaint’ old prints which
rive it an old time air.. 1t cau be fairly said of
its management that the attendance is as good
as the food,

1 do not know how longit would take to starve

the victuals to that ex-ent that death would

upon the probable limit of endurance in five
days. It was a lengthy campaign of a moruing
to get asimplo early breakfast. It was a work
of time, in the first place, to find anybody to
serve it.  Wheu the one waiter was discovercd
and coaxed into the dining-room I ordervd cottee
and the usual accompaniments. Iu about filteen
minutes he brought in a pot of muddy liquid and
a cup. [ suggested then, in reason, a Spook
ought to go with it. A spoon was found after
much search—sugar, also, | got by impuortunity.
The procuring of milk was a longer process.
Evidently the goat had to be hunted up.

By the time the goat came to terms the coffes
was cold. I then brought up the subject of
bread. That was sent out for and delivered.
Butter, also, was called for, uot that I wanted
it, or could eat it' when it came,  but because
butter is a convenient thing to have for break.
fast. This Lutter was a sort of. poor cheese gone
astrny. The last article to be got was a kaile.
The knives were generally very good, or would
have been if they had been clean. By patiencr,
after this, you could have had a red mullet and
an egg and some sour oranges. All the oranges
in Sicily are sour, The reason given for this,
however, is that all the good onva are shipped to
America. . The reason given in America why all
the Sicily oranges are sour is that all the good
ones are kept at homo, - )

When the traveller roaches Malta and Tangiet
he will learn what an‘orange teally is. . I'do ot
kiiow that 1 can.say any more in favor of the

different to our departure as to our comfort while
wo stayed, We left at 10 o'clock at night, to
take the train for Malta,  We procured s lachino

outside to move our luggage, and not a soul cou:
nected with the hotel was visible. The landlord

Thera -was some diflienlty in separating  our
several nccounts, amid when the laudlord at lnst

items were set in-ordery and the ligures were pro-

What an overthrow .

Wg did not understand, at first, why '
there were no bells in any part of the dirty .
house, but we soon discovered that there was |
nothing to be had if we could have rang for it. :

a person to death there, or to disgust him with

seem preferable to dining, but we touched close

Hotel Sole,except that the proprietors were asin-.

‘had exhausted himsell in-making out our bills..

brought a sheet of paper on “which the various

perly arranged, he regarded his work with justi-
ﬁab]e'prlde, and exclaimed, *“ It is ua conlo
magnifico.” - 'We agreed with him that in some

respects, the account was magnificent.— Hart-
Jord Courant. '

AN AMBER WITCH,

I met an amber witch at the races last week.
She carried her own background—-an Oriental
parasol lined with Nile green satin, and posed
within its gold.ribbed radins as picturesquely as
if she were painted on a plaque.  In defiance of
Salem statistics and sixteeuth eentury by laws,
my amber witch was plump and earried W wez re
trowssé ;. hut she had the most enchunting lith
tilt ‘and the daintiest pink nostrils, and Jane
roses and chierries are not more brilliant than
her cheeks and lips. But there was the duil gold
sir, the lambent, liquid, topsz-tinted eyes,
gleaming yellow-hazel, between’ dull gold lashes
that swept the golden arch of her eyebrows
when she lifted her white lids, or fell” like ‘a
tawny [ringe to shade the great pupils when
they dilated with the rapture an amber witeh is
seized with because she is what she is—a temp.
ter aud a tantalizer. Her very clothes carried
out the subtle charm and ditfused a faint halo of
amber light around her electric presence ; save
a frill of creamy lace about the throat, there was
not a break of colour in all the sweeping curves
and sinuous fold of her amber-hued gown, which
showed 1o vulgar sheen—only that langourous
lustre of dull-twilled silk. Far heyond coquet-
tish wiles was the sorcery of this amber witch.
No need had she to lift the hem of her rob: the
easier to nscend the grand stand, to display her
graceful ankles ; for that marvellous amber rohe
had a way of swaying, with a drifting lazy lee-
ward motion, that gave the most ravishing
glimpses ¢ f undulating lisle-thread outlines amid
foamy lace rifts. One could have fallen down
and kisse | the bem of that amber frock for the
swr et revelations it made, had he not heen mes-
merized by the motion of an amber sticked fan,
waving plumes of tawny gold, that swept a mute
command ta let your eyes fall no lower than the
slender g'rdled waist, where hung from an amber
chatelaine o *‘ timer,"’ cased in dull gold, topaz-
encrusted, and an amber bound betting book,
ou which, ever and anun, the enchantress made
an eutry. | stood enthralled and watched the
dimpled hands and plump wrists as the tapering
fingers, devoid of rings, guided a dainty gold
pencil 5 and 1 inwardly dedicated all wy win-.
nings on Checkmate's race to the discovery
of the name snd abode of my smber witch,

; that I might compass an introduction. I fum-
bled for my Letting-book, and was about to
i take mysell up at one hundred agsinst the
" field that would. win, when I felt an electric
thrill from these topaz-tinted eyes. as she with-
drew the n from a long, deliberate look toward
the race course, and turning their full bleze upon
me axked, ““Is them the favorites " —Spactator.
I

VARIETIES.

A LiTrLE five-year old boy was being instruct.
. ed in morals by his grandwother. The old lady
told him that all such terms as *“ by golly,” “‘by
jingo,” by thunder,” ete., were only oaths and
. but little better than other profanities. ** Well,
then, ;frmndmotlwr, said the little hopeful, *is
‘bLy telegraph,” which I see in the papers, swesr-
Sing ¥’ No,” said the old lady, ‘* that's only
Iying.”

Praerican joking is all the fashion in Paris,
amd the lunacy is spreading. Th. practieal
joking that 13 going ov recalls-to wind the fact
that Jostph Prondhomme was much given to this
questionable amusement. Here is a specimen.
Prudhomme called one day ut a porter’s loder,
and ndaresced the watchful occupnnt thus 1 ** I«
M. Henri Monuier at home 1" ** No, sir. He is
not here ; hedoes'not live here.” ¢ Yes, he is
here,” Monnier returned, ¢ for I am Henri Mon-
nier.,”” ‘The next day he.called again, bis face
made up anl not recognizable. ~** M. Henri
Mounier,” heasked. ¢ Not here, sir.”” ¢ Yes,
he is ;1 am Henri Monnier,"” then disappraring
ss before,” The following day he  called again,
and the same dialugne occarred,  This time the
porter lost patience, and said: ‘¢ If you come
here again | will snswer you with a broomstick."”
Monuiter then wrote to his friends, informning
them that he had changed his lodgings, giving
his new address at the house of the mystified
potter, and invited them to a house warming in
the evening. *‘ Ah! -yon ‘are here agnin, are
you 1" ‘was the porter's reéply to the' first visitor
who inquired for M. Henrt Mounier, follawed by,
a hail of blows from a’'stick.  The same punish-
ment awaited all the other guests that came in
suecession, - ¢ : o

Ix 1568, Mr.. Wallis, of London, bought a
small picture, by Meissonnier, ‘“Napoleon I. in
the Campaign of Paris.” Mr. Ruskin took a
taney to it, and gave Mr. Wallis 1,000 guineas
for it, ' Much ‘as- he admired -it, Mr. Ruskin
fented he had paid too dearly for his whistle ;
but when he resold it at Christie’s last week. it
fetched 5,500 “guineéas, or at the rate of £70

gewm. - Moissonnier is'a great: personal friend of
the  American millionnaire, . Vanderbilt, - for
whom it'is supposed  the picture.was bought,
and’ a pretty story.is told of their friendship.
Vanderbilt was sitting to Meissonnier: for his
portrait, nud ‘in the.course of counversstion: the
great painter-lamentec that his. best picture
was in the haody of-his enemier, the Germans,

it again, but they would not sell it to hlm
Vaunderbilt got all the particulars and left the

graph to every gallery in Germany, and to find
that piefure ; to buy it for him, whatever it
might cost. - In a week the pictnre was in Paris,
so potent . a wand does this modern: Prospero
wield. Then, asking Meissonnier- to breakfast,
a picture was seen on an-easel, covered with a
cloth., The painter snpposed it was the portrait
of - Vanderbilt which he had just sent home,
and the American began to complain that it
was Dot like him. The painter protested that
it wag his living image, and going to the easel
angrily tore the drapery away, There stood his
loved and lost picture — *“Information — Gen.
Desaix and the Captured Peasant.” =~ Meisson.
nier conld not believe his eyes. ‘“ Ah!mon
ami! Oh! ma femme, mes enfunts—mais, je
suis heureux !'' said - the excited artist. He
dauced, he sang, and he shed tears. Mr. Van-
derbilt offsred him the picture, ¢ No,' said
the grateful Meissonnier, *'take it to your noble
America, the friend of freedom and the friend
of France."” And there it is, holding the place
of honour in the Yanderbilt gallery.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Parig, July 1.

Tue King and Queen of the Belgians are ex--
pected in Paris for a week in July.

Tk old favarite color, Kau de Nil, has been
revived in P ris out of complim-nt to the
Egyptian ras«acre of Europeans.

M. Grevy «ill shortly be invested with the
order of the (iolden Fleece. The King of Spain
will send a distinguished badv of nobles to offer
the order in the nanie of His Majesty.

Tir death is announced of the Mamuis de
Valabréene de Lavwstine, formerly Chamberlain
of Napoleon I1l, He was one of the sons of
the famous singer Catalini.

OxE of the theatrical reviews which will be
prodneed this winter, we are told, will consist
solely of telegrams., Something to guess about
in advance of the first night.

M. Gustave DoRg is beginning to think of
setting up an establishment worthy of his asme
and fortune., He has made a beginuing by pur-
chasing a site for a mansion at Pare Monceau at
a cost of £24,000, minus some franes.

A stouT aristocratic gentleman takes his
meals seated upon a weighing chair; when it
indicates’ that a certain amount of nounrishment -
has been received within, he retires from the
table obedient to the admonition. This is a
novelly in the art of Banting.

Tur Porte St. Martio has a curiosity for the
public on the 15th Sept. It is called ‘A
Voyage Across the Impossible.” The secret is
kept, aud everv one is, of course, extremcly -
spe ulative as to what the ‘imjosshle” is,
varinus quaint gnesses being of course hazarded.

Tuk Paris papers announce with greit em-
phasis that experiments are being made for the
purpose of introducing steam fire-engines in
Paris. Aunyone acquainted with the m:diweval
sort of arrangements taken in Paris to cope with
contligrations, will be glad that at last the im-
provements of other nations are beginning to ba
adopted in this respect.

THe idea of the partizans of the Orleauns -
Princes is that it would be the best thing for
Franze if the Duc d’ Anmale were to succeed M.
Grévy in his oflice when the due time comes for
him to leave his shnes to be fitted on by same: .
one else, The journals in the interest of the
Orleans Princes a‘e earnestly supporting the
idea. .

'Tue plicing 0 a branch of acacia on Gari-
baldi's coflin to 1he exclusion of the multitude
of wreaths ant bouquets which hul been sent
from all par:s to adern it has besn much com-
mented upon. The same incident was last ob--
served .at the burial of Cré-uievx, the great
Republican advocate.  The meaning of  the
emblem has been explained. It belongs to a
certain mystic degree of Freemasonry to which
Garibaldi had attained, and to which but u cer.

per square inch. . Mr,  Wallis' repurchased thae:

and that he'lad offered all he was” worth:to got | printed heresfter,. '

tain number of members are aimitted, The
branch had been  cut from a certain tree ‘kept
expressly for the. adorameut of these chasen
members, and the honor has never been claimed
since Crémieux's death.

MapeMolsELLE Dosxi has found a port1-lio
containing ‘a - number of notes in M. Thirrs's -
handwriting, formniug a  history “of his - time.
They include memoranda of conversation, ideas’.
that occurred to him, anecdotes; and sketches of
celebrated men with whom he was personally
acquainted. .- There are poitraits ot Lowis Pal.
Aipe,  Sir Robe't. Peel, . Jacyues Latitte, Lord
Narmanby, and " Louis Napoleon,  weitten after -
the cowp détat. Mademoiselle "Dosno . recoils
from publishing. these untes, but the literary
executors of M. Thivrs urge her: to bring them
out or to. deposit them in n sealed packet at the
Nationnl' Library, with Jdirect.ous lor them to by

room. - Summoning Avery, he told him to tele-
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TO HENRY W. LONGFELLOW.

BY T. C. DEAN.

L

Where are the lips that oau frame into speech
The dall, dread anguish of the human beart?

There are some griefs that language will not reach—
Some deep regrets, from which words will not start,
Some sudden pains, from which will not depart

The raven wings, which smother and oppress—

The breast is rankled most by sorrow’s dart

When it is damb ; the soul is tortured less

‘When it can teach the sigh to marmur its distress.

L

This is the reason that my voioce, 8o strong
To tell thee of ite friendship in the days

When thou wer't living, has been mute so long
Now thon art dead. Alas! I could not raise
My voice to reach to loud, trinmphant lays,

rne ou the breeze from rountries o’er the sea,

In honor of thy virtues, and io praise

Of thy great genius. Thon wert dead to me ;
And this was all I knew or could then know of thee.

1IL

1 knew that from that dark, nnknown abyss,
Men call the grave —upon whose ebon shore

Death never sleeps, and where dark waters hiss
Thelr psan songs of life’s fast fleeting lore—
A messenger bad come, who sternly bore

To thee Time's mandute, as he threw his deep,
Straunge silence o'er thee, and for evermore,

Closed up thine eyes in calm, triumphant sleep ;
And said ** Thow hast sown well, now come with me

and reap.”

Iv.

This much I knew. I say,and that was all
. The touched emotions of my soal would know.

My harp was mute, and o'er it hung the pall
Of sorrow’s nameless siience. Faiot and low
l(*cplrit fell, so bitter seemed the blow

'hat took you from me, ne'er to come again
To cheer me with the unobstructed flow

Of thy sweet friendship. Now life’s hallow’d fane
Had bo.::‘ defiled by Death. Grief's language had been
0.

V.

1 bave been told that my dumb heart was wrong,
Becanse it did not pay unto the dead
A tribute, as a lover of thy song
Should pay it. Let it be so. O’er my head
Let censure spread ber wings. My heart hath bled
80 much it scarce hath room for this new woe.
The oraeles in my song's temple, fled
And left me mute, the moment they didst know
That death had kissed thee, and, perchance, 'twas
better 80 ;

VL

For, in the Orion lighted moeque of fame—
‘Where Honor’s dead are wouol:;:tp'd. where recline

Carved stones in mem'ry of each wighty name—
Thy praise is sung by sweeter songs than miune ;
And harps more worthy thrill with hymuos divine,

To do thee homage. E'en when Time grows old,
. Here children of the future wreaths shall twine

For thy green grave, and thrill as they are told

Of thy fame's fire, which ne’er will quite grow cold.

VIL

“ 8o this is not inteaded for a song
In honor of thy mem'ry. I will leave
This task unto the tew, to whom belong
Rioh gifts of genius. Some day I may weave
A garland to thy mem’ry, when I grieve
Less for thy luss ; but all I now caw ssy
Is, may thy rest be sweet, muyest thon receive
Reward for all thy virtues. May the day
Have no more night for thee, may gloryjhave its sway.

VIIL

-~ _'What is this life of ours? It seems so full

- Ot blasted wishes and of joys unreached.

‘We baild our altars but for Death to pall

Them down again. We scarcely have beseeched
Our stars to shine, when anguish has impeached

Their lustre. 'Mid this lifs's unceasing hum,
‘We loiter on the shores where Hope has preached,

Aund wait for promises that never come.
Grief's Alpha and Omega is the fate of some.

IX,

‘What is this life of ours ? again Iask.
‘We send anticipation’s vessels out :
Atmorn ; the sea lovks calm ; all fear we mask ;
But in the evening, though our heurts are stout,
Al hope is gone! Death wheels his winds about
And wrecks our wishes on bis barren beach :
And when the floating driftwood leaves no doubt
That loves are dead—iriends gove. 'Tis then that

each
Btrange moral of it all, seems hard for us to reach.
X,

But thou art free from all these pangs of life.
Above thy grave the hands of angels fair,
Have seattered promises that all tby strife
Shall fade amid the gloom of things that were,
And die beneatb the ligm of raptures rare.
‘Where thy dumb ashes rest in slumber mild,
I know our Father will, at eve, be there
To speak His peace before the stars have smiled,
And soothe the last sweet sleep of His b loved child.

XI.

{ Farewell | I am too selfish afier all,
To weep for thy departure. But 1o me
The blow seems hard to bear wh: n I reeall
That ne’er again will I thy features see,
Or hear thy voice, in friendship uttered free.
Sweet be thy volceless sleep | I say again.
I know God’s brightest smile will be for thee;
And In that oity where the angels reign,
1 know thou wilt find rest, and joys that will not wane,

XI11,

Farewell, than. Ib that valey, where the dead
Reoeive earth’s final gift—the sepulobre :

My thoughts will ne er forsake thy narrow bed ;
All my life lo: g I')l be thy worshipper,
‘And when at last Death’s ministers confer

To me their message of eternal rest,
And bear me where the heart will cease to err,

I'll seek thy -;'ririt where the dead are blessed,
And we shall ve'er aguin by parting be oppressed.

+ THE bonnet of the Highlanders is to be abol-
ished with the commencement of next year, and
we hear that the scarlet of the army will give
place to a sombre hue, something wmsthetic.

BONES.

THE APRIL FOOL OF HARVEY'S SLUICE.

Abe Durton’s cabin was not beautiful. People
have been heard to assert that it was ugly, and,
even after the fashion of Harvey’s Sluice, have
gone the length of prefixing their sdjective with
a forcible expletive which emphasized their
criticism. Abe, however, wasa stolid and easy-
going man, on whose mind the remarks of an
unappreciative public made but little impression.
He Ead built the house himself, and it suited his
partner and him, and what more did they want?
Indeed he was rather touchy upon the subject.
 Though I say it as raised it,” he remarked,
¢ it’ll lay over any shanty in the valley. Holes ?
Well, of course there are holes. You wouldn’t
get fresh air without holes. There’s nothing
stuffy about my house. Rain? Well, if it does
let the rain in, ain’t it an advantage to know
its rainin’ without gettin’ up to unbarthe door.
I wouldn’t own a house that didn’t leak some.
As to its bein’ off the perpendic’lar, I like a
house with a bit of & tilt. Anyways it pleases
my pard, Boss Morgan, and what's good enough
for him is good enongh for you, I suppose.” At
which agproacﬁ to pemnalit{ his antagonist
iisually sheered off, and left the honors of the
field to the indignant architect.

But whatever difference of opinion might ex-
ist as to the beauty of the establishment, there
could be mo question as to its utility. To the
tired wayfarer, plodding along the Buckhurst-
road in the direction of the Sluice, the warm
glow upon the summit of the hill wasa beacon
ot hope and of comfort. Those very holes at
which the neighbors sneered helped to diffuse a
cheery atmosphere of light around, which was
doubly acceptable on such a night as the pre-
sent.

There was only one man inside the hut, and
that was the proprietor, Abe Durton himself, or
¢ Bones,” as he had been christened with the
rude heraldry of the camp. He was sitting in
front of the great wood fire, gazing moodily into
its glowing depths, and occasionally giving &
faggot a kick of remonstrance when it showed
any indication of dying into a smoulder. His
fair Saxon face, with its bold simple eyes and
crisp yellow beard, stood out sharp and clear
against the darkness as the flickering light
played overit. Itwas a manly resolute counte-
nance, and yet the physiognomist might have

deteeted something in the lines of the mouth | on.

which showed a weakness somewhere, an inde-
cision which contrasted strangely with his her-
culean shoulders and massive limbs. Abe’s was
one of those trusting simple natures which are
as easy to lead as they are impossible to drive ;
and it was this happy pliability of disposition
which made him at once the butt and the favor-
ite of the dwellers in the Sluice. Badinage in
that primitive settlement was of a somewhat
ponderous character, yet noamount of chaff had
ever brought a dark look on Bones's face, or an
unkind thought into his honest heart. It was
only when his aristocratic partner was, as he
thought, being put upon, that an ominous tight-
ness about hislower lip and an an light in
his blue eyes caused even the most irrepressible
humorist in the colony to nip his favorite joke
in the bud, in order to diverge into an earne:t
and all-absorbing dissertation upon the state of
the weather. i

¢t The Boss is late to-night,”” he muttered as
he rose from his chair and stretched himself in
a colossal yawn. ** Mystars ! how it does rain
and blow! Don'tit, Blinky ¥’ Blinky wasa
demure and meditative ow), whose comfort and
welfare was a chrenic subjeet of solicitude to its
master, and who at tpresent; contemplated him
gravely from one of the rafters. ° Pity you
can't speak, Blinky,” continued Abe, glancing
up at his feathered companion. ‘‘ There's a
powerful deal of sense in your face. Kinder
melancholy too. Crossed in love, maybe, when
you was young. Talkin’ of love,” he added, 1've
Dot seen Susan to-day ;” and lighting the candle
which stood in a black bottle upon the table, he
walked across the room and peered earnestly at
one of the many pictures from stray illustrated
papers, which been cut out by the occu-
pants and posted up upon the walls. -

The particular picture which attracted him
was one whieh represented a very tawdily-dressed
actress simpering over a bouquet at an imagin-
ary audience. This sketch had, for some in-
scrutable reason, made a deep impression upon
the susceptible heart of the miner. He in-
verted the young lady with a human interest by
solemnly, and without the slightest warrant,
christening her as Susan Banks, and had then
installed her as his standard of female beauty.

¢ You see my Susan,” he would say, when
some wanderer from Buckhurst, or even from
Melbourne, would describe some fair Circe whom
he had left behind him., *¢There ain’t a girl
like my Sue. Ifeveryou go to the ld Country
again, just you ask to see her. Susan Banks is

her name, and I've got her pictare up at the’
‘shanty.”

Abe was still gazing at his charmer when the
rough door was flung open, and a blinding clond
of sleet and rain came driving into the cabin,
almost obecuring for the moment a young man
who sgnng in and proceeded to bar the entrance
behind him, an operation which the force of the
wind rendered no easy matter. He might Mave
passed fpr the genius of the storm, with the
water dripping from his long hair and running
down his pale refined face.

“ Well,” he said, in a slightly peevish voice,
‘6 haven't you got any sapper

“ Waiting and ready,” said his companion
cheerily, pointing to a large pot which bubbled by
‘the side of the fire. ¢ You seem sort of damp.”

“Damp be hanged! I'm soaked, man,
thoroughly saturated. It's a mnight that I
wouldn’t have a dog out, at least not a dog that
I had any respect for. Hand over that dry coat
from the peg.” .

Jack Morgan, or Boss, as he was usually call-
ed, belonged to a type which was commoner in
the mines during the flush times of the first
great rush than would be supposed. He was a
man of good blood, liberally educated, and a

duate of an English university. Boss should,
in the natural course of things, have been an
energetic curate, or strugeling professional man,
had not some latent traits cropped out in his
character, inherited possibly from old Sir Henry
Morgan, who had founded the family with Span-
ish pieces of eight gallantly won upon the high
seas. It was this wild strain of blood no doubt
which had caused him to drop from the bedroom-
window of the ivy-clad English parsonage, and
leave home and friends behind him, to try his
luck with pick and shovel in the Australian
fields. Inspite of his effeminate face and dainty
manners, the rough dwellers in Harvey’s Sluice
had gradually learned that the little man was
d of a cool courage and unflinchivg re-
solution, which won respect in a community
where pluck was looked upon as the highest of
buman attributes. No one ever knew how it
was that Bones and he had become partners ; yet
partners they were, and the large simple nature
of the stronger man looked with an almost super-
stitious reverence upon the clear decisive mind
of his companion.

¢s That’s better,” said the Boss, ashe dropped
into the vacant chair before the fire and watched
Abe laying out the two metal plates, with the
horn-handled knives and abnormally pronged
forks. ** Take your mining boots off, Bones ;
there’s no use ﬁfling the cabin with red clay.
Come here and sit down.”

His gigantic partner came meekly over and
perched himself ugon the top of a barrel.

¢ What's up” he asked.

¢ Qhares are up,” said his companion. *“That’s
what's up. * Look hers,” and he extracted a
crumples paper from the pocket of the steamir;g
coat. ** Here's the Buckhurst S ntinel. Re
this article—this one here about a paying lead
in the Conemara mine. We hold Ktettv heavily
in that concern, my boy. We might sell out to-
day and clear something—tut I think we'll hold

‘Abe Daurton in the mean time was laboriounsly
spelling out the article in question, following the
lines with his great forefinger, and mauttering
under his tawny moustache.

« Pwo hundred dollars a foot,” he said, lovk-
ing up. ** Why, pard, we hold a hundred feet
each. It would give us twenty thousand dollars!
We might go home on that.”

« Nonsense !” said his companion ; ‘‘ we've
come out here for something better than & beg-

rly couple of thousand pounds. The thing is
gund to pay. Sinclair the assayer has been over
there, ant?‘ says there’s a ledge of the richest
quartz he ever set eyes on. It is just a case of
getting the'machinery to crush it. By the way,
what was to-day’s take like ¥’

Abe extracted a small wooden box from his
pocket and handed it to his comrade. Tt con-
tained what appeared to be about a teaspoonful
of sand and one or two little metallic granules
not larger than a pea. Boss Morgan laughed,
and returned it to his companion.

«Wa sha'n’t make our fortune at that rate,
Boues,” he remarked ; and there was a pause in
the conversatien as the two men listened to the
wind as it screamed and whistled past the little
cabin.

¢ Any news from Buckhurst 1” asked Abe,
rising and proceading to extract the supper from
the pot.

“plfl"othin much,”’ said his companion.
o Cock-eyeg Joe has been shot by Billy Reidin
McFarlane’s store.” *

« Ah,’ said Abe, with listless interest.

« Bushrangers have been around and stuck up
the Rochdale station. They say they are coming
over here.”

The miner whistled as he poured some whisky
into a jug.

* Anything more §” he asked.

¢ Nothing of importance except that the
blacks have been showing s bit down New Stir-
ling way, and that the assayer has bought a
piano and is going to have his daughter out from
Melbourne to live in the new house opposite on
the other side of the road. So you see we are
going to have something to look at, my boy,”
he added as he’sat dowu, and began attacking
the food set before him. ¢ They say she isa
beauty, Bones.”

s« She won't be a patch on my Sue,” returned
the other decisively.

His partner smiled as he glanced round at the
flaring print upon the wall. Suddenly he drop-
ped his knife and seemed to listen. Amid the
wild uproar of the wind and the rain there was
a low rumbling sound which was evidently not
dependent upon the elements.

“ What's that "’

‘¢ Darned if I know.”

The two men made for the door and peered
out earnestly into the darkness. Far away along
the Buckhurst road they could see a moving
light, and the dull sound was louder than before.
“¢ It's & buggy coming down,’’ said Abe.
¢ Where is it going to ¥’

* Don’t knowg"

- Across the ford, 1 B’Fose." .
“ Why, man, the ford will be six feet deep | p:

to-night, and running like & mill-stream.”

A

The light was nearer now, coming rapidly
round the curve of the road. There wasa wild
sound of galloping with therattle of the wheels.

¢ Horses have bolted, by thunder !”

¢ Bad job for the man inside.”

There was a rough individuality about the in-
habitants of Harvey’s Sluice, in virtue of which
every man bore his misfortunes upon his own
shoulders, and had very little sympathy for
those of his neighbours. The predominant feel-
ing of the two men was one of pure curiosity as
they watched the swinging swaying lanterns
coming down the winding road.

*If he don’t pull ’em up before they reach
the ford he's a goner,” remarked Abe Daurton
resignedly.

Suddeuly there came a lull in the sullen
splash of the rain. It was but for a moment,
but in that moment there came down on the
breeze a long cry which caused the two men
to start and stare at each other, and then to
rush frantically down the steep incline towards
the road below.

A woman, by Heaven !”" gasped Abe, as he
sprang across the gaping shaft of & mine in the
recklessness of his haste.

Morgan was the lifhter and more active man.
He drew away rapidly from his stalwart com-
panion. Within a minute he was standing pant-
ing and barcheaded in the middle of the soft
muddy road, while his partner was still toiling
down the side of the declivity.

The carriage was close on him now. He could
see in the light of the lamps the raw-boned Aus-
tralian horse as, terrified by the storm and by
its own clatter, it came tearing down the de-
clivity which led to the ford. The man who was
driving seemed to see the pale set face in the
pathway in front of him, for he yelled out some
incoherent words of warning, and made a last
desperate attempt to pull up. There was a shout,
an oath, and a jarring crash, and Abe, hurrying
down, saw a wild infariated horse rearing madly
in the air with a slim, dark figare hanging on to
its bridle. Boss, with the keen power of calcula-
tion which had made him the finest cricketer at
Rnfby in his day, had caught the rein immedi-
ately below the bit, and clung to it with silent
concentration. Once he was down with a heavy
thud in the roadway as the horse jerked its head
violently forwards, but when, with a snort of
exultation, the animal pressed on, it wasonly to
find that the prostrate man beneath its forehoofs
still maintained his unyielding grasp.

¢ Hold it, Bones,” he said, as a tall figure
hurled itself into the road and seized the other
rein.

* All right, old map, I've got him ;*’ and the
horse, cowed by the sight of a fresh assailant,
quieted down, and stood shivering with terror.
¢ Get up, Boss, it’s safe now.’’

Bat poor Boss lay groaning in the mud.

¢ | can’t do it, Bones.” There was a catch ih
the voice as of pain. * There's something wrong,
old chap, but don’t make a fuss. It's only a
shake ; give mea lift up.”

Abe bent tenderly over his prostrate com-
panion. He could see that he was very white,
and breathing with difficulty. -

<t Cheer up, old Boss,” he murmured. “Hullo !
my stars I

The last two exclamations were shot out of the
honest miner’s bosom as if they were impelled
by some irresistible force, and lvxe took a couple
of steps backward in sheer amazement. There at
the bther side of the fallen man, and half-shroud-
ed in the darkness, stood what appeared to Ab.'s
simple soul to be the most beautiful vision that
ever had appeared upon earth. To eyes accus-
tomed to rest n}mn nothing more captivating
than the ruddg 'aces and ‘rough beards of the
miners in the Sluice, it seemed that that fair de-
licate countenance must belong to a wanderer
from some better world. Abe gazed at it with a
wondering reverence, oblivious for the moment
even of his injured friend upon the ground.

O papa,” said the apparition, in great dis-
tress, ¢‘ he is hurt, the gentleman is hurt ;” and
with a quick feminine gesture of sympathy, she
bent her lithe figure over Boss Morgan’s prostrate

re.

* Why, if’s Abe Durton and his partner,”
said the driver of the buggy, coming forward and
disclosing the grizzled features of Mr. Joshua
Sinclair, the assayer to the mines. 1 don't
know how to thank youw, boys. The infernal
brute got the bit between his teeth, and I shonld
have had to have thrown Carrie out and chanced
it in another minute. That's right,” he con-
tinued, as Morgan staggered to his feet. *‘Not
much hurt, I hope.”

¢ [ can get up to the hut now,” said the young
man, steadying himself upon his partner’s
shoulder. ‘‘ How are you going to get Miss
Sinelair home 1"

40, we can walk,” said that young lady,
shaking off the effects of her fright with all the
elasticity of youth, ;

“We can -drive and take the road round the
bank so a8 to avoid the ford,” said her father.
‘¢ The horse seems cowed enough now ; yon need
not be afraid of it, Carrie. l%m we shall see
you at the house, both of you. Nl:;ther of us can
easily forget this night's work.”

Miss Carrie said nothing, but she managed to
shoot a little demure look of gratitude from un-
der her long lashes, to have won which honest
Abe felt that he would have cheerfully under-
taken to stop a runaway locomotive.

There was a cheery shout of * Good-night,” &
crack of the whip, and the buggy rattled away in
the darkness. '

‘“ You told me the men were rough and nasty,
a,” said Miss Carrie Sinclair, after a long
silence, when the two dark shadows had died

@i ity
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sowe inaceuracy.of detail,

away in'the distanee, and the carriuge was spoed.
ing along by the turbulent stream. 1 don't
think so. | think they arc very nice.” And
Carrie was unususlly quiet for the remainder. of
her journey, and seemed more reconciled to the
hardship of leaving her. denr friend Amelia in
the fur-oft boarding school at Melbourue,

That did not prevent her from writing n full,
true, aud particular account of their little ad-
venture to the same young lady upon that very
night.

“They stopped the horw, darling, and one
poor fellow was hurt.  And O, Awy, if you had
seen the otherone’in a red shirt, with a pistol at
hivwaist 1 1 couldu’t help thinking of you,
dear. He was just your idea. You remember,
u yellow moustache and great bine eyes,  And
how he did stare at poor me! You never see
such men in Burke street, Amy ;" and so on,
for four pages of pretty feminine gossip.

In the mean time poor Boss, badly slaken,
had been helped up the hill by his partuer and
regained the shelter of the shanty, Abe doctored
him out of the rode pharmacopa:ia of the camp,
and bambuged up his strained nrm. Both were
men of few wonlu, and neither musde suy allusion
to what had takesn place. It was noticed, how-
ever, by Blinky that his wmaster failed to pay his
usunl nightly orisons before the shrine n} Susan

tinks.  Whether this sagacions fowl drew any

deductions from this, and from the fact that
Boues sat long and earnestly smoking Ly the
smounldering fire, | know not.  Suflice it that as
the candle died away and the miver roxe from
his chair, his featbered friend flew down upon
his shoulder, awd wus ouly prevented from giv-
ing vent toa sympathetic hoot by Abe's warning
finger, and its own strong inlierent sénse of pro-
priety.

A casual visitor dropping into the straggling
township of Harvey's Sluice shortly alter Miss
Carrie Sinelair's arvival would have noticed o
considerable alteration in the manners and cus.
toms of its inhabitants.  Whether it was the 1e-
fining intluence of 4 woman's presence, or
whether it sprang frond au emalation excited by
the brilliant appearance of Abe Durton, it ishand
to say—prabably from a blending of the tweo,
Certain 1t i that the young man had suddenly
developed an affeetion for cleanliness and a re.
gard for the conventionalities of civilization,
which aroused the astonishment and ridienle of
his compmunions.  That Boxs Morgan should pay
attention to his personal appearapee had long
been set down as n curious and inexplicalide phe-
nomenon, depending upon early education ; but
that loose-limbed, casy-going Bones should flaunt
abont iu a clean shirt was regarded by every
wrimy denizen of the Slaice as u direct and pre-
meditated insult.  In  self-defence, therefore,
there was & general cleaning up after working
hours, and such-a run upon the groeery estab.
lishment, that soap went np toan nnprecedented
tigure, and o fresh consignmient had to be order.
ed from McFarlane's store in Buckhurst,

*1s thiz here o free minin® camp oris it a
darned Sunday-school ' had heen the indig-
nant query of Long MeCay, a prominent mew-
Lier of the reactionary party, who had failed to
alvance with thie times, having beeu absent
during the period of regeneration. But his re-
monstrance met with but little sympathy ; and
at the end of a couple of days the general turbid.
ity of the creek announced his surrender, which
was canfirmed by hiy appearanee in the Colonial
Bar with a shining and bashful face, and hair
which was redolent of bear's grease.

“1 felt kinder lonesome,” he temarked apolo-
petically, ““so ] thought as I'd have a look what
wax under the clay " and he viewed himself
approvingly in the cracked mirror which graced
the select room of the estublishment,

Our casual visitor would have noticed a re-
markable change also in the couversation of the
community. Somehow, when s certain dainty
Hittle bonunet with a sweet girlish figure beneath
it was seen in the distance among the disused
shafts and mounds of red earth which disfignred
the sides of the valley, there was a warning
murmnur, and a general elearing off of the cloud
of blaspliemy, which was, [ regret to state, an
habitual chiaracteristic of the working pepula.
tion of Harvey's Sluice. Such things anly need
a beginping ; and it was noticeable that lony
after  Miss Sinelair had  vanished from  sight
there was a decided rise in the maral barometer
of the gulches. Men found by experience that
their stock of adjectives was Jess limited than
they had been nccustomed to suppose, and that
the less forcible were sometimes even more
adapted for conveying their meaning.

Abe had formerly beeu considered one of the
most “experienced  valuators of an ore in the
settleoent. It had been commonly supposed
that he wns able to estimate the nmouut of gold
in a fragment of quartz with remarkable exact.
nest.  ‘This, however, was evidently a mistake,
otherwise he woulild never have incurred the use-
less expense of having so many worthless speei-
mens assayed as he now did. . Mr. Joshua Sin.
clair found himself innndated with such a food
of fragments of mica, nnd lnmps of rock con-
taining decimnl  pereentages of the preciouy
metals, that he brgan to form a-very low opiv.
ion of the young wmau's mining capabilities. 1t
is Ceven naserted that: Abe shuflled up’to the
house vne morning with o hopeful smile, and,
ufter some fumbling, produced half a brick from
the bosom of his jewrey, with the stereotyped
remark ““ that he thought he'd strack it at last,
and 50 had dropped in to ask him to cipher aut
an eatimate.” Aa this anoedote rests, hdwever,
u{)on the unsupported . avidence of Jim Strug-
gles, the humorist of the camp, there may be
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l! iy cynain that what with professional
bpmnew in the morning and social visits at
vight, the tall figure of the miner was a famil-
iar object in the little drawing-room of Azalea
\'illu,.xuo the new house of the assayer had been
magniloquently named. He seldom ventured
upon o remark in the presence of its female ac-
pant ; but would sit on the extreme edge of his
chair in a state of speechless admiration while
she rattled off some lively air upon the uewly-
imported piano,  Many were the strange and
suexpected placey in which his feet turned up.
Miss Carrie had gradually come to the conclusion
that they were entirely independent of his body,
and had ceased to gpeculate wpon the manner
in which she would trip over them on one side
of the table while the blushing owner was apel.
ogizing from the other. There way only ¢ne
clond on honest Bones's mental horizon, and
that wag the perindical appearance of Black
Tom Ferguson, of Kochdale Ferry.  'I'his clever
young scamp had managed to ingratiate himself
with old Joshua, and was a constdnt visitor at
the villa.  There were evil rumors wbhroad sbout
Black Tom. Ue was known to be a gambler,
aud shrewdly suspected to be worse.  Hurvey's
Sluice wag not censorious, and yet there was a
general feeling that Fergnson was o wan to be
avoided. There was a reckless élan about his
bearing, hoawever, and o gparkle in his conver-
sution, which had an indeseribable charm, and
even indueced the Boss, who was particnlar in
such matters, to eultivate his acquaintanee
while forming a correct estimate of his charae-
ter,  Miss Carrie seenied to hail his appearance
as a relief, and chattered nwany for hours about
haoks and music and the gaieties of Melbourne,
It was on these occaions that poor simple

tones wonld sink into the very lowest depths

of depondency, sud either glink away, or sit
glaring at his rival with an enrnest malignancy
which seemed to canse that gentleman no small
autusenment.

The miner made no secret to his partner of
the admiration which he entertained for Miss
Sinclair. I he was silent in her company, he
wuy veduble enough when she was the subject
of discourse.  Loiterery upon the Buckhurst-
road might have heard a stentorian voice upon
the hillside bellowing forth a vocabulary of
temale charms, He submitted his ditliculties to
the saperior intelligence of the Boss,

“That loafer fromn Rochdale,” he said, * he
seems to reel it off kinder nat'ral, while for the
life of me | can’tsay o word, Tell, me Bosy,
what wonld you say toa girl like that 1"

*Why, talk about what would interest her,”
said his companion.

“ Al that's where it Hes.”

*Talk about the enstoms of the place and the
vountiy,” said the Bess, pulling meditatively at
hig pipe.  “*Tell her stories of what yon have
scen 1 the wines, and that sort of thing.”

“Fh? You'd do that, would you?' re-
sponded his comrade wote hopefully. ** 1 that's
the haug of it T am right.  I'lt go up now and
tell her about Chicago Bill, an® how he put
them two bnllets in the man from the bend the
night of the dance.”

Boss Morzan laughed,

“That's hiardly 1he thing,” he said. “ You'd
frighten her if you told her that. Tell her
something lighter, you kunow ; something to
amuse her, somethiog fuony.”

** Funny ¥ said the anxious lover, with less
confidence in his voice. ‘“How you and me
made Mat Toulakan druuk and put him in the
l»ulpit of the Baptist Church, and he wouldn't
ot the preacher in in the morning.  How would
that do, eh '

“For Heaven's sake don’t say anything of
the sort,” said bis Mentor, in great consterna-
tion, ‘‘She’d never speak to either of usagain,
No, what 1 mean is that you should tell about
the habits of the mines, how men live and work
and die there. If+he is a sensible girl that
ought to interest her.”

“How they live at the mines? Pard, youare
good to me. How they livet There's a thing
1 ean talk of as glib as Black {Tom or any man.
I'tl try it on her when T see her.”

““By the way,” said his partner listlessly,
*just keep an eye on that men- Ferguson. . His
hands ain’t very clean, you know, and he's not
scrupulous when he is aiming for anything.
You remember how  Dick \\'ilﬁams, of English
Town, was found dead in the bush. Of course
it was rangers that did it. They do say, how-
ever, that Black Tom owed him a deal more
money than he could ever have paid. = There’s
been one or two queer things about him, Keep
your eye on him, Abe. Watch what he does.”

1 will,” said his compauion.

And he did. He watched him that very
night. Watched him stride out of the house
of the assnyer with anger and bailled pride on
every feature of his handsome swarthy face.
Watched him  clear the garden railing at a
bound, pass in long rapid strides down the side
of the valley, gesticulating wildly with his
hands, and  vinish iuto the bushland beyond.
All this Abe Durton watched, and with a
thoughtful look upon his face he relit his pipe
and strolled slowly backward to the hut upon
the Lill,

{70 be continned.)

PULIINEUSEER S

Tuw. Pare Moncean, which is ungquestionably
the - handsomest of the- Paris pub‘}ic gardeus,
will hencefortl, by - order of -the Municipality,
be Tighted up “with the Jablochkotf elactric
light, and_remin: open until two in the morn.

ing, for the couvenience of the neighboring
proprietors.. .

‘with it if vou had.

very propert

RONDEAU. .

When I am dead, and all my heart's disiress
Lies in the sweet earth’s grean forgeifalneses,
I cure not, lave, if all the world go by

My qoiet grava without & word or sigh,

1f thon but thiok of me with gentleness,

World's praise or blame i+ nothing ; hit or wiss,

Lave is salone the measare of our blins,

And safu withio Jove's heart my name will lie—
Wheo I am dead.

To thee, my darling, all will seem amins,

T gentle tme shnll help thee to dismiss

Death’s gloom : for that tnn hatb its time to die,

And surrow's thought grows hallowed by-and bye,

Take coarnge then dear suffering heart : Read this—
When Iam dead,

ONLY THE (IENERAL M. ;1 NAGEL,

At n station on one of the railroads leading
out of Detroit the train had arrived and depart-
ed, the other day, when the station agent, who
had been in the place about three weeks und
was looking for u call every hour to come to
Detroit und take charge of the line, was ap-
proached by a quick, well-dressed man, sinoking
u cigar, who asked :

“ Keep you pretty busy here 1

* Yumn,” was the jerky reply.

““ Business on the increase

*Yum," again.

““ Do you run this station 7" asked the quiet
man, after a turn on the platform.

‘“ Nohody else runs it!” growled the agent.
Have you got a patent car coupler 1"’

“0Oh, uo,”

“1 was going to tell you to go to thunder
Want special freight rates,
1 suppose ¥

¢ No, «ir.”

‘1 don’t give any passes,””

““1 don’t want auy."

‘¢ Waiting for the vext train 1"

‘ Not partiv-ularly.”

““Want to charter a car ¥

“ No."

The agent left him on the platform, and en-
tered his office and busied limself for half an
hour, when the gquiet man looked in on him and
asked :

** What's the salary of a position like this 7"’

*That's my business,” was the prompt reply.

‘“ What's the income from this statiou ?’

¢ Ask the baggageman.”

“ Your name i« , isu't it 1

¢ Suppose it is 1"

¢ 0Oh, nothing much—only I'm the General
Manager of the line, and I'd like to exchange
cards with you.”’

PULLYANS PALACE CAR.

Let me deseribe some of the experience of a
Pallman palace car.  If the cars ave full, it is
embarrassing to a shy man.  What must it be
to the fairer sex 7 1 had noticed that American
couples are rather demonstiative in their en.
dearments both on the * ears’ and steamboats,
but this beats all.  In the *sections” of a rail-
road car, as in 8 wooden house, even whispered
remarks are very andible, especially at night,
when everything is still. For example, one
evening, when we had retired, 8 low voice was
sudidenly heard from the centre of the car—

** Fanny—Fanny, give me a kiss, and say you
forgive me.”

Then a little louder—

‘“ Fanny—Fanny —1 can't sleep
say vou forgive me.
you forgive me."”

At last the voice of the penitent husband, re-
gardless of the tittering from the surrounding
partitions, spoke again—

“ Fanny—Fanny-—just one kiss and say you
forgive me.”

At last a peppery old Indian oflicer, down aut
the end of the car, popped ont his head and
shouted—

“Qh, Fanny, for goodness sake! do give
him a kiss and let us get to sleep !”

Even then amidst the outburst of laughter
from the other passengers, vou conld hear the
poor man catching a curtsin lecture.

“Theret 1 told youso! Now you see what
you have done ! Iknew every one could hear
you.”

But at last peace reigned, and possibly Fauny
gave him the narcotic kiss of reconciliation.

inless you
Give me a kiss and say

KECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loudon, July 1.

Ax- Umbrella Mission Service is the latest
“religions” eccentricity, The meetings are
held in the min. Intelligent age, very !

Tuk other day a lady {a very pretty woman}
was seen driving in the park with a hat that was
nothing more nor less than a great bronze spider
and its web—the latter, of course, forming the
brim! The etfect, although peculiar, was not
so0 bad,

Tur following advertisement appears in a
theatrieal paper:—* Wanted, - grotesque dan.
cers ; gentlemen not less than eight feet nine
inches .in height.”’ '* A long engagement,”
says the advertiser, ' to snitable parties,” This
is tall enough for America. S .

“Tug Colleqo of Plnysi'c:inns intends to do'a
ring at the.next sitting, namely,

a geat in an *‘ eany” chair.
immediately collapsed and held him a prisoner.
Smiling at his difficulties, the ladies courteonsly

to propose a resolution that the custom of mem-
bers of the college giving testimonials to sales
able articles should be discontinued, as it is de-
rogatory to the dignity of the profession. )

Two Irish ladies invited a centlemun to take
He did so, when it

relieved him of all his money.

A warning this
never to take a seat in Ireland.

AT the gale of Mr. Albert Grant’s house the
effects were of such a remarkable character that
they were more suitable for public bhuildings
than ordinary residences, however magnificent.
Ad u consequence, the splendid aviary will de-
corate the fortheoming crystal palace in Batter-
sen Park.

Me. Goupwis Swmits leaves Kagland for
fanada, aud in his parting gift to us says, to.
wards the cnd, * Heaven preserve Eugland, and
make her public wen think what will become
of their conntry, and what will become of them-
selves at the pext election.”  This is liberal
from a Liberal.

ParuiaMEsTARY notice, has been given, on
behalf of the Dover Comimissioners, to obtain
powers for the congtruction of an outer harbar,
to be enclosed by a pier run out from the Castle
jetty at the eastward, parallel to the Admiralty
pier, with o breakwater at right angles for pru-
tection.

Tir Archbishap of Cauterbury has given £5,
aud the Bishop of London and Earl Cairns have
given their sympathy to the Salvation Army in
its movement for the purchase of various danc-
ing rooins, wusic halls, &e., which are to be
converted into places of worship. Alter this
the Salvation Army may have jnst martial
pride.

A coMpaNsy has been formed for the trans.
mission of news by means of a small electric
machine, which is vividly quick in it wark
and so inexpensive that private individuals may
enjoy the luxury of early news without alarm in
their ypockets. It iz an Ameriean invention
with Biritish improvements,  DPusiness men will
eertainly patronize it largely, newspiwrs of
conrse.

A DIseovERY of some valuable and world in.
teresting documents has been made in the
archives of the Esterhazy family. They consist
of voluminous correspondence of the Fmperor
Charles V1., father of Marie Thérese, also her
correspondence  with Fraugsis de Torraine.
These documents place many historic events of
the 17th century in quite a new light.

A WERLL-KNowN and gigantie building on the
banks of the Thames is, as a Guvermment estab-
lishment, about to disappear. The Custom
House is, it is said, found to be no longer re-
jquired, owing to the amalgamation of the Cus-
toms and Inland Revenue Departments, and
with the well known sclhing-oft propeusities of
the Liberal Government, theie can be very
little dloubt the Court House will soon be oflered
to the highest bidder,

IT is predicted thet the Dover and Calais mail
packet furicta will show herself to he, acconld-
mg to every progressive design of her naval ar-
chitect, Mr. Ash, the fastest and steadiest ship
afloat, with actual working power capable of
being extended to the utmost in almost any
wind, sea and weather that she might encounter
in crossing the Channel. About the first week
in July she will make her trial trip, and will
then test the value of the predictions her friends
have made as to her speed and capabilities.

Tue Church and Stage Guild has to face the
fact that the majority of actors resent what they
conceive to be the suggestion that they are
specially in need of spiritual guidance. Some
of the clergy voncerned are grieved at this, tor
they say the movement is simply intended to
prove in the world that there is no_antagonist:
between the Church and the theatre. In Ame.
rica it is proposed to improve upon thix theory
by forming a Church and Turf Guild.

Prisve Leoronp’s speech at the Press Fund
dinner on Saturday night has excited universal
admiration. The Times in nccordance with its
usual custom. in regard to the iwstitution at
whose festival the Prince so kindly lent his
presence, declined to notice it, but the other
papers are ore gonerous—may it not be said
more just 1—to one who at least has doune a sig:
nal service to'the Press. - Tha. Prince’s speech
was the more successful in that it was not from
beginuing: to end a piece of extravagant landa:
tion and flattery. There was, morcover, nothing
of patronage - abont it, and, as Lord Houghten
said, it reminded those.who heard it very much
of the Prince Consort.” The Duke of Albany has
a fluent delivery, he speaks without reference to .
notes, and though te those versed iu hearing ov
making speeches it had evidently been carefully
prepared, it had all the ovidences of practiced
rhetorie, and none of those defects which in the

hands of an unpracticed orator n prepared speech -
gometimes has, C : :
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1. Arab Bhoebia ks in Alexandria,
6. Beller of Whater.

2. Night W.itchman.

3. Water-Carrier. ‘4. Htreet Burber,
7. Btreet Coffeo-Saller,

8. Seller of Bweotmeats: 9. Porter,

STREET SKETCHES IN ALEXANDRIA.—DrAWN BY MONTBARD.

5. Liquorico-Wu or Soller,
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5. The Arcade.

4. The Barber’s Shen,

s Messenger.,

The Queen’

THE CRISIS IN THE FAST.—SKETCHES IN CONSTANTINOPLE.

~
K

2. “Guarda!” An absent-minded Tourist.

1. The indispensable Hammals.
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THE LINNET' S NBST.

VERSES FOR CHILDREN.
(From the French of Berquin.)

At last, within their nest I hold
The small brown linnet's callow brood :
Poor little pets—a few davs old—
Henceforth, my hand shall give you food.
Ah ! tiny rebels, you may cr{.
And peck my fingers—'tis in vain—
Too weak as yet, you cannot fly.
And so my prisoners must remaio.

But hark | the mother bird I hexnr,
A piteous note she seems to sing ;
The father, too, is hovering vear,
And flatters round with reatless wing.
‘Why should I cause these parents pain?
1,"who in time of summer’s heat,
Beneath an oak, their happy strain
With grateful ear would often greet

“ Alas! if some vile wretch should dare
To snateh me from my mother's breast,
Full we!l I know her fond despair
In death alone would meet with rest.
How, then, shall I with crael heart,
Sweet linnets, tear your brood away ?
Ye shall not from your nestlings part—
1 give you back my downy prey.

Teach them amid these woodlaud haunts
On timid wings to soar, alone,
And, while they listen to your chants,
To warble musio of their vwn. 7
And |, when summer comes again,
‘While shaded from the noonday’s heat
By forest-boughs, each happy strain
‘With grateful ear will often greet.

Montreal. GEO. MURRAY.

EPISODE FROM THE LIFE OF GARI
BALDI.

The incident hapl[:ened at Caprera. Caprera
is a lonely island, the resort of wild goats, which
thirty years ago no one thought would ever have
betome famous. Garibaldi, having inherited
from his mother a small sum of money, borght
a part of the island in 1858, and settled on it.

e lived there with his famili in a tent, which
later on was changed into a hut. This in its
turn was transformed into a cottage, which still
exists.

In 1865, when what 1 am going to relate took
placr, the little stone cottage was then ready.
Garibaldi, not suffering as he did recently, might
have really been called the king of the islund.
With him were Menotti, Ricciotti, Achilles
Fazzari, Pastorie, who was killed at Dijon ;

Giovanni Busso, Giovanni Fruscianti, and a
peasant girl named Fiorina.

Garibaldi used to retire immediately after sup-
per. At three o’clock in the morning he rose
and began reading. No one e¢ntered his room,
and he never would receive anybody before all
the members of the family had risen. Imme-
diately after daybresk he descended quietly te
feed the geese, which began to cry joyfully on
seeing him. About eight o'clock, after having
talked a little with those in the house, Garibaldi
went up on the mountains with his gun on his
shoulder. Sometimes he returned with a grouse.
At twelve o’clock, dinner. The table was never
covered with a table-cloth, this was replaced by
newspapers. Garibaldi gave ordeis never to wait
for him ; if he remarked that they had waited
for him to sit down to table, he immediately ex-
pressed his annoyance. Ou the contrary, he was
slways pleased when he saw that his guests had
commenced dining without him. Diuner con-
sisted of soup, a dish of meat, and sometimes
fruit. Garibaldi was very fond of fruit, especially
grapes. If amoug the fruit there was a beantiful
pear or peach, Garibaldi, who naturally had the
right to take the best fruit, left it on the dish,
and as the others followed his example the same
fruit appeared again on the table the next day.

At dinner Garibaldi was fond of making jokes.
He soarcely ever drank wine ; if he happened to
drivk & small glass he became merry, aund still
more talkative ; he related divers epirodes of his

itated life, so full of ¢ll sorts of adventures.

e was an  extrewely interesting and truihful
narrator. Having finished dinner, Gribaldi
would break a Tuscauy cigar in two, and, hav-
ing gone some distance from the house, com-
meuce to smuke, Then he would plaut or ¢
some phnu, or retire to his room. He walked,
read, Invited 1o his room some of his guests,
jvked with them, and smoked.

The young peopls who were with Garibaldi
could uot, of course, lead the same monotonous
life that he did. They were not satisfied with
wslking on the mountsius and hunting goats.
When the General had ot given orders for them
to stay at Caprera, they would row to the island
of Maddalena. They had two boats : one a small
ranoe, much more fit to row on a lake than on
the res, but which could be carried on one’s
thoulders, It was in this boat that Garibaldi,
eluding the vigilance of the Italian squadron,
left Caprera in 1867 and landed on the Con-
tinent. . )

One day a young Garibaldian, who was called
the Hawk, having inspected tlge little boat, loce-
ened it, «nd left in it for the island of Madda-
lens. Dinuer was over before his return. Gari-
baldi had also finished the half of the Tuscany
cigar without having seen the young man.

“ Where is he gone to 1’ asked the General.

“ Probably to Maddalens, and, fearing a
atorm, must{nave remained there.” .

The young man indeed had gone to the island
. of Maddalena, where beloved beauty waited for

him. He feared that the pouring rain would

have prevented her coming to the rendezvous,

and he went there only to keep his promise ;

however, the young girl was there, but wet
through.

1 came only to tell you two words, and 1
must go back, because I am waited for.”

@ Why, are you going back in that boat ¥
exclaimed the frightened girl.

¢ Yes ; I have no alternative.”

Now the young man, after parting, was so
absorbed in his meditations that he entirely for-
got the danger ; but hardly was he beyond the
range of a gun when a very high wind arose and
seemed ready to swamp the little boat. The
young man rowed with all his might till his
strength failed; for some minutes he thought
all was over him and he left off struggling
against the waves, when at last an enormous
wave threw him at the foot of a cliff at Caprera
mnlthe opposite side to that inhabited by Geri-
baldi.

What was to bedone ! It was quite impossible
to approach the house of Garibaldi by water, so
terrib'ie was the wind. He left the boat in a
corner of the cliff, and having climbed over the
rocks he appeared at the house in the evening.

¢ Where have you-been ! I hope not at the
Maddalena,” said the General,

¢ 1 have, but this awful weather prevented me
grom coming here as soon as I had hoped to

o."

¢ Well, where did you leave the boat 1"’

¢ Ah, the boat !"” said the young man in con-
fusion, and explained where he had left it.

*¢So you abandoned it there! Bravo! Call
Fiorina.” Fiorina was the peasant servant girl.

¢ Fiorina,"” said Garibaldi, ‘‘ go and take the
boat that this gentleman has abandoned on the
shore, and return by sea, for though the sea ¢s
very rough I am sure that you will not be afraid.
1f you do not like to risk yourself.alone, take
Lucea with you.”

This is the way that the General Eave reproofs
to his subordinates. They were short, severe,

werful reproofs. Lucca!—who was Lucca ?

ucca Spano. But who was Lucea Spano? A
Cretin. One day Menotti and Achilles Fazzari
saw on the island of Maddalena an unfortunate
iouth of eighteen years, almost naked, dirty,

ungry, and trembling with cold. They had
pity on him and brought him to Caprera, where
the General gave him food, warmed him, and
offered him 'a home in his house. Lucca, delight-
ed, remained in the house, and was set to work to
wash the plates, and tend the geese and goats.
Lucea became very fond of the goats, who stood
on their hiud legs to him, licked his hands, and
in winter lay around him as if to keep him
warm ; he was as it were one with them. Gari-
baldi was ratherat a loss how to dress him, for
he had nothing but trousersand a cloak, and his
children were not better off than himself in this
respect. Garibaldi, however, had kept his mili-
tary costume as a souvenir of the glorious cam-
paign of 1859. He gave it to the poor idiot, not
becaunse he did not care for it, but because in his
great kindness he preferred rather to dress a poor
outcast with what was of real value to himself
than to keep the clothes as an object of interest.
Thus Lucea washed plates and kept the goats in
the costume of a general in the Italian army.

Though Lucca was a Cretin, or more properly
a_coarse and obrtinate idiot, Garibaldi wished to
educate him, feeling sure that with patience and
perseverauce he could accomplish what was sup-
posed to be impossible. At eleven o'clock Lucca
came to Garibaldi's room, where the general gave
him a lessou. No day passed without a lesson,
but every lesson was torture to Lucca. When
the time came to begin the lesson Lucca showed
bad temper, kissed his goats and took leave of
them as if he were going to the guillotine ; car-
ressed the geese, and, pale and trembling, ap-
proached the room of his teacher. Garibaldi
taught him readiug and writing for halfan hour,
and arithmetic for another half hour, but poor
Lucca understood nothing of the latter.

¢ General,” said the unfortunate fellow, often,
*“if you do not open my head and put that book
iuto it, 1 shall never understar d those figures.”

The war of 1866 was approaching, and the
General was ]prepning to fo on board his ship,
when suddenly his eyes fell upon the weeping
face of Lucca.

¢ What are you crying for, Lucea ¢’ said the
General. .

e ¢4 | wani to go with you,” he answered.

“ Very well, but if you are killed, what
then ¥’ .

s¢ All the better, General, for in Paradise, at
all events, I shall not have to learn those blessed
figures.”

Garibsldi smiled and said, ¢ Very well, come
along.”” So Lucca became a soldier. They were
pow in the terrible mountains of the rol,
where & few men might keep at bay a whole
army. Garibaldi was advancing through the
gorges; it was the eve of the day before the
battle of Monte-Suelo, after a bloody combat,
that Tucea Spano did not answerto the roll-call.
The next day Menotti aud Achilles, traversing
the battle field, saw two men lying dead, a
Gaiibaldian and Tyrolean, who seemed to have
attacked each other and fallen in deadly com-
bat. The Guribaldian was Lucca Spsuo; his
face had retained the blissful smile so well
known to those who saw him leave the General’s
room, his lessons being over.

When Menotti related these facts to the Gene-
ral, Garibaldi hung his head and remained
silent for a few moments, as Napoleon 1. did
when he saw Marshal Desaix lying dead on the
field of Marengo. When the G.vernment of the
King asked Garibaldi for the list of rewaids to
be distributed to the army, he wrote at the head
of the list, without aayinga word, Lucca Spano.
The medal awarded to Lucca for Lravery was

sent to bis sister, a poor servant, and she has
kept it till now. She asks herself now and then,

wonderingly, * Was it my own brother, Lucca
Spano, who died fighting so bravely for his
country "

THE GREAT DIAMONDS OF THE
WORLD,

What after all, are the big diamonds of the
world? The greatest of them all, the Braganza,
the chief treasure of the Portuguese crown,
weighs in the rough 1,680 carats or somewhat
more than 11 oz. Between this and the next,
the Matan, there is a great gulf; the latter
being 367 carats, which is 27 carats more than the
third on the list, the N1zam, of 340. All these
are uncut ; were it not so, the figures would have
to be seriously reduced, as in the case of the Pitt
or Regent, which at one time weighed 410 carats,
but was cut down to 137. The reduction has not
always been. in the same proportion, but would
seldom be less than from one-third to one-halif.
We may therefore, assume that the Great Mogul

of 2794%, the Du Toit L. of 244, and the great

Table of 2421% carats respectively, must, before

cutting, have stood higher than any of the rest,

:ixoept the Braganza, if indeed that is an excep-
on.

Mr. Streeter in his history of the great Dia-
monds of the World begins with the Braganza
in the rather ominous words, * If genuine, the
Braganza is by far the largest diamond, not only
now in existence, but of which there is any re-
cord.” JIts very magnitude has excited suspi-
cion, and the misgiving has been favoured g)y
the fact that no opportunity has been afforded
for adequately testing it. Mystery has surround-
ed it from the beginning, and hence very con-
ﬂictini accounts of its weight, its discovery and
even the date at which it was found. Itis a long
way from the 95 carats of Liebig, and the seven-
eights of au ounce given by Mawe, to the 1880
carats of Mr. Emanuel. Was it discovered in
1741 orin 1797t These are curious discrepan-
cies, but greater than all is that between the
opinion that it isa white topaz and the commen
belief in it as a true diamond. Whatever its
real history and weight, supposing it to be a
diamond, its value is enormous, and in all proba
bility it will remain in the Portuguese treasury
a8 a strange example of unproductive wealth,
Whatever 1t is it came from Brazil, not later
than the close of the last century or the com
mencement of this, and has ever since been
matter for speculation, but hidden from the
gaze of those who could re-veal its mystery.

The Matan, the secund, if not the chief, as re-
gards actual weight among kuown diamonds,
was found in Borneo, in or about 1787, and
it has remained in the family of the Rajah
of Matan ever since. But here again we are
confrouted by doubr, thuugh probability seems
to favor its genuineness. Diamond mines have
long been known in Burnes, and as far back as
1735 the Dutch exported them thence annually
to the value of 200,000 to 360,000 dols. The
Matan is regarded wich superstitious reverence,
and is believed by the Malays to possess healing
powers of an astonishing kind. Like the Brag-
anz its form is somewhat thut of an egg, and 1t
bas never been cut. :

The Nizam, the third of the great diamonds,
is now said to weigh 340 carats, but was once
440, the reduction being due to a fracture. It is
un Indian stone, and its owner is the Nizam of
Hyderabad. There is no certain account of its
discovery ; bntits genuineness seems undoubted.

Large as it is, the Great Mogui, from the same
region, was once much larger, having in its
rough state weighed 795 carats, from which it
was reduced to 279 by cutting. The Great Mo-
gul seems to have been touund somewhere be-
tween 1630 and 1650, and it passed iivto the pos-
session of Shah Jchan, ¢ The Great Mogul,”
from whose title it took its name, What b came
of it eventually is unknown. Tavernier saw it
in 1665, and from that time it history remains
a blank. It has been supposed to be the same
with the Koh-i-nfir and sowe other famous dia-
monds ; 1t may have been cut or broken ; but
the truth is that it has disappeared, and proba-
bly for ever.

To South Africa belongs the distinction of pro-
ducing one of the largest diamonds in the world.
This is the Stewart found in 1872, and weighin,
2888 carats. It is of a light yellow tinge, an
pertectly crystallized. The claim which yielded
it had n purchased some months before for
£30, and this was not the only prize obtained.
Auother large diamond from the Cape is the
Porter Rhodes, found in 1880, and since then
exhibited in Bond Street, at Mr. Streeter’s. The
fortunate gentleman who brought over this
aglendid gem had the honour of showing it to
the Queen and other members of the Royal
Famuly before it was seen by the public at all ;
it was also seen and admired by the Empres
Eugénie. Having said so much of two of the
South African finds, it may be as well in this
place to set before the reader's eye the nawes and
weights of the diamonds from tbat region, which
are separately described by Mr. Streeter. They
are as fpllows :—

The Stewart, weight, rough, 288§ arats.

The Du Toit 1., weight, cat, 244 c rats.

The Jagersfontein, weight, rough, 209} carats.

The Porter Rhodes, weight, rough, 150 carats.

The Du Toit I1., weight, cut, 124 carats.

The African Yellow, or Tennant, weiglht, cut,
112 carats,

» The Ntar of Diamonds, weight, cut, 107}
carats. . .
The Star ot Beaufort, weight, cut, 100 carats.

The Dudley, weight}rough, 83} carats; cut,
464 carats.

Thus of the seventy-six which appear in Mr.
Streeter’s volume, no fewer than nine come from
the Cape—a marvellous fact, when we consider
that the first specimen, a stone of 2113.6. carats,
was not obtained till March, 1867. Of the re.
maining sixty-seven on the list, the majority
may be decidly assigned to India, several to
Brazil, and a few to Borneo. Some cf them are
now known only to history, and have quite dis-
appeared, while the rest are in the possession of
princes and potentates, and in royal treasuries.

Among the great diamonds of the world are
some which are remarkable not only for their
magnituda, but on other accounts. The Akbar
Sl;ﬁl, or Jehan Ghir Shah, which was lost sight
of about the close of the seventeenth centary,
but has recently come again to light, befure it
was recut bore two beautifully executed Arabic
inscriptions. Oa oneside was to be read *¢ Shah
Akbar, the Shah of the World, 1028, and on
the other, ““To the Lord of two Worlds, 1039,
Shah Jehan.” The figures are dates correspoud-

ing to our A.D. 1618 and 1629. It seems a pity.

that so great a curiosity should have been med-
dled wiﬁn, especially as the gem is now hidden
away among the treasures of the Gaikwar of Ba-
roda. Only ome other diamond is known to
have been engraved, and that is the Shab,
whigh is inscribed with the names of three Por-
sian rulers, the last of whom died so recently as
1884.

Other big diamonds are also famous on ac-
count of their history, their form, or their co-
lour ; and the details under these heads, parti-
cularly the first, would furnish materials for a
chapter of romantic 1nterest. The Kohi-niir, for
instance, is truly called ““The great diamond of
history and romance,” and we must, for obvious
reasons, say a little about it. The first authentic
reference to this appears to be in the ** Memoirs
of Sultan Baber” in the year 1526. It had been
owned by the Sultan Ala-ed-din (Aladdin) some-
where about A.D. 1300, and legend or tradition
traces it back to half a century before the Chris-
tian era in ome case, and in another to 3000
years eatlier still. Its real history is tolerably
certain from the days of Ala-ed-din to ite acqui-
sition by Queen Victoria. It remained in the
possession of the Mogul dynasty until 1739,
when Nadir Shah obtained it by a clever ruse
from Mohammed Shah. Its new Persian owner
gave it the name by which it is now known,
Koh-i-niir, or Mountain of Light. After a suc-
cession of adventures, some of them of thrilling
interest, the annexation of the Punjaub in 1849
placed the jewel in the power of the British,
with the stipulation that it should be presented
to the Queen of Eogland. Her Majesty received
it in 1850, and in 1851 it was displayed to
myriads of wondering eyes at the first Great
Exhibition. s weight was then 187 carats,
and it had been badly cut, so badly that it was
resolved to re-cut it. This task was entrusted
to the house of Coster of Amsterdam, and the

ork was actually performed in London by Mr.

oorsanger, whom they appointed for the pur-
pose. The stone lost 80 carats during the pro-
cess, and now weights 1065, while the opera-
tion cost £8,000. Opinions differ much as to
the result ; it may, -however, be safely said that
those who were the best qualified to judge were
by no mecaus the most satistied. lcs pres-nt
home is Windsor Castle, and a wod-l of 1t is ju
the jewel room of the Tower of Loudon. Before
re-cutting it wus valued ut £140,000, but, it
would be useless to guess its actual worth. It i
oue of the material glories of a glcrous re gu,
and worthier hands than those ot the first Ew-
pres- of ludia could uot hold it.

We can, in conclusion, ouly add a word or
two about the Putt or R gent, und the Eugenie.
Tue Pitt was found i india in 1701, and even-
tually became the property of Mr. Tuomas Pity,

Gvernor of Fort St. George, and to hun we '

o+e 8 curious narative of its early history. It
origina:ly weighed 410 curats, but was reduced
in cuttivg to 1863. LKventually it wus sold tv
the French Regeut, the Duke of Orleans, for
£135,000, an it is estimated that Pitt cieared
£100,000 by the business. In 17921 it was valued
at £480;000, but the next yoar it disappu.nd,
though it was subsequently recovered, aut 1s
now held by the French Governmeut. The
Eugénie, which weighs 50 carats, formerly be-
longed to Catherine II. of Russia ; she gave it
to Potemkin, and from one of his descendunts
it was purchased by Napoleon 111. on the occa-
sion of his marriage, as a present for his wife,
who wore it in a necklace. After the Franco-
German war it was sold to the Gaikwar of Ba-
roda, and it is now hidden away, so that 1its
whereabouts is unknown. ‘

Sic transit gloria mundi/ It is sad to close
with so strange a record of bitter disappoint-
ment.

THE PUNISHMENT,

Two haggard shades in robes of mist,
For longer years than each could tell,

Joived by a stern gyve, wrist with wrist,
Have roamed the courts of hell,

Their blank eyes know each other uot ;
Their cold hearts hate this union drear. ...
Yet one poor ghost was Lanoelot
And one was Gainevere |

—EDGAR FAWCETT, IN The Century:

EXEAT.

To the hupe that he has taught,

To the beauty he has wronght,

To the comfort he has been ;

To the dream that poets tell,

To the 1and where Gabriel

Cannot lose Evangeline ;—
Hush! let him go.

—ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS,
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 THE SPIRIT OF LOVE.
kll\' ¥. 'U.‘ DOVETON,

Phe Spirit of Love, likea white winged Dove,
1% wbrond {o the woods to day ;

fn Uls gootle Dronst in n swent unrost,
As ha wingeth his winsome wuy

From the shagowy dell whera tha blue-bolls Jwaelt
'o the lnnes wll white with May.

I1e springs st dawn with the dappled fawn
From the depihia of the dewy brike

11 wooes e trees with the first faint brevze
'hint dimples the sleeping lake ;

e swuys the celln of the foxglove's bylls
Tore the wouds are well awnke !

When the glades st noon, in a golden swoon,
Are fulden, bis fikr white winga
Muy reat nwhile, but we pee his amile
“1u s thousand fuiry things !
(g the houghs above with tha dresming (dove,
He softly, slowly swings!

When the twilight pale broodeth o'er tha vale,
Aud strangs soonds steal from far,

Jn tukes bin flight through the purple night
Tu welcome the nearest atur !

4 the stare wax dim you must ook for him
Where the Fternuls are !

o Spirit of Love! O white winged Dove!
I'hat cleaveth the deep blue xir,
‘Thy presence thrills the etornn! hills
“And maketh the valea mare fair!
(v sigh 1o reat on & maiden’s hreast,
And itwall for a seraon there!

CONMEMOEATION DAY AT OXNFORD.

Bufore 11 o'clock, T was set down at the gate
by the Ashmolesn Muscum, where the privileged
fow assembled whao had tickets {or the ** Semi.
circle,” | was joined by Miss Browning and
the Rev. I3, Jowett, Master of Balliol. While
waiting for the gats to open, we chatted of dis-
coverers and inventors ; of Nordenskjild, whe
iid not get bis invention in time *‘ to do honor
tn the University,” by accepting its proffered
honors ; of Heely, whose discovery far trans.
eruds that of Newton and who, Dr, Jowett said
will have the seme honors extended to him,
when his inventions are lmrf:-ctml, that were
conferred to-day upon Sit William Muir, Geld.
win Smith, lobert Browning, Thomson the phy-
dinlogist, und Watts, the artist.  As the clock
struck eleven, the gates were thrown opev, and
in an inercdivly short space of time, the theatre
was fitled ; packed from {hn area, iwhere all were
~tandingd to the galleries; save, where seats
were reserved for the notables and doctors. And
now, the clamor began, in which the under-
araduates delight, snd which on this day alone
they are privileged to indulge in. The first
one, who provoked their comments, was a gen-
tlewnan in the srea who entered with a grey over-
coal, hlack Leing the preseribed color worn,
+Take that cost off, air!"* was called out from
the gallery in & distinet tone.  The man in the
prey coat looked vp, lookud around, :md snule_-l
henignantly, cntirely unaware that it was his
semt which was the cange of the disturbance ; for
now, repeated ou every side, the edict went
forth s—**Take it olf, sir!” Atlsst some one en-
lightened Lim, and oif weni the coat, Then he
was cheersd, and a few moments Jater, « man
with & white vest was *“spetted,” and the order
went forth 3 Button up your coat, sir 1’ Evi.
dently the man in the white vest was satisfied
witli his appearaner, for he did not button up
his cont to cover it, as crdered, and three groans
wets given which deepened into yells 1 until, at
last, the nuhappy subjeet of the wrath huttoned
up his coat ; and then was (".)l(‘!.'r‘i‘d for his com.
phanee, tardy though it was.  Next, an orange
week-tie way seen, and **Take it ofl, sir "' fol-
lowed the annotuncement of *“ Au orange neek.
tie in the area " A man whiling away the time
reading # newspaper, was ordered to *“put it
down,™ but resolved evidently, that he was not
voing to submit to such tymuny, and continued
his reading until the  uproar became so great,
that those nearest to him insisted \I{n')u his luy-
ing it aside, aud then he, too, was cheered.

‘The organist played selections from Handel,
Widor, Bachand Clounod ; then, ¢ Gad save the
teen,”  And the Vice-Chancellor, followed by
the Doctars in their searlet gowns, eutered in
priocession and took their seats, - Next came the
candidates for an honorary degree, accompanied
Ly the Regius P'rofessor of Civil Law,  These re-
wained standing, while the Vice Chancellor read
lLix widdress in Latin, amidst the ill-timed gibes
of the under-gradnates, which shocked and hor-
rificd me beyond expression, but which those
who are used to sueh seenes, pallinted, with the
»xcuse that it is the custom.,” A custom, |
should say, ¢ better honored in the breach th.n
in the observance.” Yet neither the Vice-Chan.
eellor nor Professor of Poetry, who Tallowed,
seemed to be in the leust annoyed by the unseem-
1y tnterruptions, aml mwors than vace 1 eanght
s twinkle in their eyes, ns some unusually audi.
ble voice  calted out, ** Keep the other half for
next time, sir!” ¢ 1should not like to hesr
You preach, sir!” ¢ Won't you stop, sirl”
*“ Weare sl going to luvch at ) o'cloek ; it is
time to hold up, now, sir?” When the Prize
Campositions were delivered, 1 hoped that we
should be allowed to listen ; but, no, interesting
us wny the subjeet. *“ Sicily, its Place in Ancient
History, “Literature and” Art,” and carefully
written ﬂlough it ‘was, eries -resonnded on- all
sitdes—** Dou't waggle your head; sir "'~ Your
voice is too weak, sir 1" and so on to the end of
the recitations ; the young ofators nover, soem.
ing to flinch under tﬁe merciloss trentment they
received. . * Latin Verse,” by C. Russell, whose
tones had a not unplenannt pathod in them, was
et with shouts of ** Quite touching 1" ** Cheer

up, cheor up, my hoy,”*  The Nistorical Essay,”
b]y W, Hudson Shaw, called out doubts ay to
the aceurncy of the statemncnts, © Are you sure
of that, wir  **This don’t pay sir ! Who told
you that was true % The Grock Verse Recita.
tion,” b?' Win. Hardie, was met with the asser.
tion, “Thatis eribbed, sir 1 1 have rend that in
n book."” Whilethe reader of the “Latin Essay"”
was told Lo Wake upt” “‘Take a brandy and
sodn to help you out, sir 1" It way quite a relief
to find the din ceasing, when Duguld Macl'ol}
commenced the recitation of his poem, ** Tho
l':zl[ of Carthage ;" and a pleasnure to be allowed
to listen to its eloquent and melodious verse Lo
its close,

‘The féte in Wadham Clardens was as beilliant »
seene ay could be dmagined, This is ¢ the
Warden's territory,” and never was thers a Jove
lier sight chosen for a f8c.  Teuts sprinkled the
lawn, where refreshiments were werved s hot-
house grupes, peaches and pine-apples, in lavish
profusion.  Groups of gaily-dressed ladies were
seated under the spremding branches of the rare
old trees ; Cedars of Lebanon and the red beech
contrasting their colors with the brightest hues
of the moving throng benvath, j

tobert Browningan his carliest prime, could
never have looked handsomer’than he looked in
his searlet gown on this oceasion ; and mauy
were the eyes that followed this great poet as e
witlked in their midst. Just betore leaving, he
took me o see the spot which Ruskin has pro.
uounced the loveliest in Oxford. To me it
seemed there conld not be anything more quiet-
ly beautiful than this secluded nock. The old
grey walls of the chapel, and of the Waunden’s
house close in tho three sides, amd all iv still and
exquisite as one might fancy primeval solitude
to have been. One could not but feel for the
momen t—

AN wou, that was,
Forgotten, and all terror that may be
Diefiend,”” —lhegs,

ouvn

CHESS COLUMN.

Al communications intended for this Column abonld
ba adiressed to the Chinas Editur, CANADIAN ILLLS.
FRATED NEWS, Montreal.

Those who dre fund of povelty can Hod it at the pre-
aent timne even in the mode of playing s game of chean
‘There is blindfold chess, and consaltation chess, funr-
handed chers, und correspondence chess, uot to speak of
peripatetic chess, where one player eocounters simul-
Ineously u hoat 0f contestants, wham bie visits in & per-
umbulsling manver, and afler announcing Lis move 1o
one, hurries 00 tuatother, in vrder to tinish off the whale
In as ahort # time e possible.

Fach o f thess woides of plny may Baveits fuscinativns,
which are, however, ugknown to him who is 160 slow 10
Keep up with the discoveries of the age, and whu s fain
ta console bimealf with the old style of pluy which only
requires one board, one set of chessmen, and one antag-
onist, - We might ino & moment of werkness be induced
to try our hand at some of there vewfangled methods, if
only for the fun of the thirg but we trust we neversball
be tempted to enter w contest similar to that which wus
alluded 1o to our extryat from the Brighion Frardian,
which appearsd in oor Columo 3 few duys ago.  ‘This is
8 gumne eailed circulating chess, which is played by a
vumber of amatenss who agree to carry it on hy moves
which are furnished ueentdiog to the to luwiog plan:

The first player begins the game by inzerting his
move in & book, whirh he trangmits th the second player,
whaorepiies in the defence, and w0 on, each contestant
inscribing the meve which he thinks the beat cal(:xnau'nl
tuo weet the positiun of the gamae swhen he receives it
The player who is irst able to nunonnce mate in g cer.
taln numbar of moves is entitled to elaim the vigtary,
We auppase the order of play on the part of those en.
waged in the fight is obtained by lot.

We merely give n sketch of thin new manner of CATFY-
ing oo A gume in order to ahgw vne of the imm\‘xmu_n-s
which are being patronize t hy players who ure not sutis-
fied with the time honured mode prictised by the con-
temporaries of Philidor and LaBourdonoais, sod we must
repent again that it Is varat all likely we ahall €ver be
led 1o entar 4 cantest of this nature, either to be charmed
by ita excellencien, or tu discover ity defecte,

We are informed that in playivg off the tie whirh took
place in the Vienns ‘Tourunment between Steinitz wnd
Winawer, the formar was the victor and 4'nn.-e-~(un‘ml_\'
wou the first prize, but that the amount of the two prizes,
first and second, was equally divided between thew,
This is not nsually the case, but we Ao oot see why
chamaplayers should not he generons tu one wnother
nceasionndly .

PROBLEM No. 390,
By J, Tharaby.
NLACK.

2
/

v 75
7
e 027,

¢ 7 ,.3.’ 7
4..._.___‘2”,4:///4’-..% %

WHITE.

White to play and mate in three moves,

SOLUTIONS, .
SOLUTION OF PROBLFM No. 387,
"White. v Binck.
1, Qo QKIS

1 Awy

2. Mates aea -

SOLUTION OF PROBIEM No. 388.

L KtoKB¢g 1. Any
2. Mates nee,

"GAME 5tTru.
VIENNA TOURNEY,
{From Land and Waler.)

I'he fllowing fine gnme was played in the sixth round
of the Vienna .nternationa) Tenruament..

{Queen's Centre Attack.)
White.~—(Herr Winawer.)

1. PIoK 4

L PtaQ4

3. Qtukes I’ (@)
1. Qe K3

o Ktto QB
o BtQd

T Guw KKy
2 Bt KB4
9 Bt K3

1, Q takes B

(1 Bits Roag
Pto KKt 3
13 Cantlea @ idde
. PtoK B4
15 P KR4
16, QKL K2
1 PWw KRS
13, PtoKRA
19 QuqQBs
20, Q takes K¢ P
2. QoQ 4

2. KitoQ B3
Y.QtoBs
Ktte B3

25 P R3(g)
26, K 1akes
7. Bo Kt H (6
S Q takes BB, (L)
20, K w1 K R eq Q5 Qo K Kt o
Rtakes Q) 30, (Qtakes KKt I
dLRtaQw a3 P Kt3
32 Rtukes R el 32 K taked R

33 R to K (oh) Lesigna (ra)

Bluck. — (Herr “Fachigorio,)

1L.IPtwK 4

2. P takes P

3 Qo B )

4. KttoQ B3

2 Kt ygs

6. BtaQ B4
7.KKtta K2

8. Ktis K3

B takes B

10, Ktto K B 5 (c)
11, Cantles
2. Ko (BO) to K Kt
W 1PPoQR3

1L PtaQ Kt 4

15 PruoQKeH

16, Qto K3

1. Kt Ry

JH Kt 34

19 Kt takes R P (d)
20, Pto QR4

¢ Rt Q Kt sq (e
22, Rio Q Kt 5

2L BroQ Ki 2

U K Rto G Kerg(fy
25 R takes Kt P
26, B takes K P dis. ¢k
7. Rtukes Kt (5)
2 RtvK Bsqg

NOTES.

(1) Already koown from the Berlin toornament. Wini-
fried Panlsen, we belfeve, was the firat to practice this
Atrong opening,

I "The Qi nat well posted here, Weo prefer Ki to Q
B 3 a1l unea,

fej This attack, though it drives back the hostile B ip
reaiity, only loses time, for it soon hefpd White to the
advance of his Pawos oo the K side, with the attack of
1 K Ked.

(d) Q3 takes K 1 was soperior. and the game wight
then have procesded thus:

White, Blaek

14, Q takea K 1*

L0, P tukes P 20, K takes P

21. R 1ake« I' {ch) 21, K takes R

X Qrakea R N BroKiz
AWoQRBL ¥ PweQ 3

2. QB2 Y. Qto K i fely) with »

sgenad pame,

tei Herr Winawer pointed ont to ns the following
benatifui nad very deep lines of play in case Black had
capiured the R P, Supposing @

M hite. Blaek,
2. Qrakea U P

QR Q B WO RB(eI QKR
WoRweQ wask bad, Whits pr-
M. RtoQ Kt - ceeds with B i B
2. Ktio Kt o 4
o Ktro K2 ¢ Q tukes P
LR ta K Kt sy and 4. QuwRHA

wins the (), which L5 Q tikes K Kt P if

erns? be removed Q@ R T the nuawer

from the tiie, vo ne-
countul teeimpend.
ing mate, and if Q
to B3, of cotirss, the
Q tikes, and the Kt
I is pinned,

in R QR sgamd,if
Q K2 White nitap-
Iy eaptares Q B P
with
Ping u piece.

M Qo Kl

1 He dare not eapturs the K P on kecount of tha
rejoinder, Kt Kt s,

Blaek svidently mennt toinstitate  Horr Winnwer had
clearly seen throngh atl B conseguences. and enrreeily
calesiated that by won o come 001 aith ke snperios y!
(51 T he corrret inswer, which gives him the aivanuie
in tie el
{J) Binek basno time for PQ B3, tur Kt Kt 5
muins threateusd.

.

k) This breaks the attack ut & blow.

(I Fatal at onre. Kt Kt 4wouold have pralonged watters
though the gume was, of conrsy, lost by proper play vn
the uther side.

{m} White cherks next with the Q ¥ 5, then at K7,
aud nitimately matenat K B3,

Turf, Field and Farm.

[~ a lecture delivered at St Louis, Goveruar
St. John of Ransas, deelared that before twenty
years more roll round not a State in this Vnion
will sanctian the distilling or sale of intoxicat-
ing liquor. It may be hoped, in the iuterast of
sobriety, that the Governor is mistaken, for it is
those States where prohibition is the law that
relatively drunkenness is the greatest.

., ( CARDS all Chromu, Glaseand Motto, in Casename
4~ J in gold & jet 10e. Weost & Co.,Waestville, Ct.
FILE AT GEO. ¥,

THls PAPER ROWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertiaing Burcau (10 SPRUCE
STREETI, WHELE  AD-
VERTISING (ONTRACYS

way Legando for it in NEW'YBRK'

MAY R FOUND OY

the Kt, win~ ,

i7b A bold vedettaking, io face of the sacrifice which |

TRENT NAVIGATION.

Notice to ConLractors.

THE letting of the works for the FENELON FALLS
BUCKHORN and BURLEIGH CANALS, advertined
to take place ou the fifth day of July next, is unavoid-
ably pastponed to the folowing daten ;— )

Tenders will be received ustil Wednesdoy, the second
day of August next.

Plans, apecitications, &e., sill be ready for examin.
ntion (at the plares previonsly meationed) un Saturdoy,
the Fifteenth day of July vert,

“;\' arder,
A.P. BRADLEY,
Secretary.

Onawa, 2ith June, 1882,

" THE C0OK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has becoms a Hovsenoun Worn in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
in _every family where Economy and Health are studied.
It is veed for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolla, Pun-
cakes, Grighdle Cakes, oo, &, and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save

half the wsual shortening, and make the food more
digestible.

{THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
I'U SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storckeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer,

W. D. McLAREXN, Usion Mitts,
535 College Street

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOGRNAL

.
Depi. of Railways and Canals, z

19-52-362

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

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAY, PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,

-6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montresal,
G. B BURLAND @General Manager.

T ERMS :

Qne copy,one year, inclading poatage,....$2.00.
Oue copy,rix months,inriuding postage... 1.10

Subscrivtious te be paid in ADVANCR,

British American

ANE Note (owpany,

MONTREAL.

Tnecorporated by Letters Putent
Capital $100,000.

jﬁenerakﬂngﬁwerg&Prin‘tersi

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Pill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEITTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
EBxoculed in the Best Style of Steel Pluts
, Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B BURLAND,

President d Managee

AMOUNT o NITROGENOUR ar FLERI-

. COGOA
S FSSENCE.

© 'PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.
Tt 1a ofton arked, ¥ Why dovs my iloctor recommend Cadbury®s Coena Bssonva 27 The reazon is that being
ahenbutely geunine, and céoncentrated hi' the removal of tho superfluous fat, it containe FOUR

TIMES the

FORMING - CONSTITUENTS of -thy averaws of ather Coceas which are

mixed with sugar and stareh. - Beware of (mitations, which aro often pushed by Shopkeepors for tha extrs profit
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

JuLy 22, 1889,

ST Louis STREET

S QZC{:_E:_B\_E: Q SR

@he Russell Hnlel Emupany

N

WILLIS RUSSELL, President
Thie Hotei, which s unnivalled ter size ayle and
focality in Quebec, it vpen threyshout the year for
plcasu're and basmess iravel, having accomaedation for
soo Guests,

COLLEGE OF OTTAWA.

fopdacisd by ibe Ohials Fathers ¢f Mary lmmacuiile.

COURSE UPENS SEPTEMBER JoTH.

Fmpowered to conter University degrees,

Cuoarse of Studies Clussing! and Cowmercial,

Special attention wiven to praciical Sciecces—English
\be languuge of the Cu lege—Freach and Druwing free
of charge. .

Large ataff of able and sxperiesced professors—3Striol
discipline— Fatherly care and waichiulneas over ocon-
duct, bealth sud progeess of atudents—Monthly reports to
parents

Buildings beantifally situsted. lighted by guk, beated
by bot water, and provided with cotd and warm batha—
Gvmoasiom and exiensive plav-grounas siiached to Col-
lege—Country bouse with arm oone mile trom city.

Diomeslic Depariment under the care of the Sistars of
Charity.

PTAPAL MEDAL
Aunoually granted for succes~ful competition in Philoso-
pby by His H-linees Pope Leo X111, 85 a special mark
of commeudaiinn sod favas, )

For ful particolars coscerniag course of atadies.
methinl of teaching, examinatious tos degrees, &c., sénd
for Prospectus.

TreMs—Board, Toition, Bed ard Bedding, Waahing
aod Doclor's Fee, payable balf-yeasly in advance :—

Clessica! Coarse.. ... &%

Commervial. .. .......... e e 150

VRRY RBv. J. H. TABARET, O.M.1,, D.D.,
President.

Choice Chromo Cards, or 50 elegant vew Chrnmos
7 pame on, 1%. Crown Pristing Co, Nurthford, Ct,

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

{(LINITRD)

CAPITAL $200,000,
. GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5,7,9 & |l ELEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT hus a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try, and is the largest and most complete Estab-
lishmentofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
posscssing all the latest itsprovements in machi.
ncry and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES

2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, print and embors envelopes by one operntion,

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,

1 STEAM POWER ELKCTRIC MACHINE,

4 PADTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CTTTING, PERPORATING, NUMBERING, EM-

BOSSING, COPPER PLATE FKINTING and all utber

Machinery required in a first ciass business,

All kinds ¢f ENGRAVING, LITHNGRAPHING, KLEC-
g;ll(f?" ‘,“'IGHANU TYPE PRINTING executed 1N THE
7.5 SRS

AND AT MODERATFE PRICES,

PROTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOORAPHING trom
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company ure also Proprictors and Fub!ishers of
the «
CLNADIAN JLLURTRATED N¥WS,

L'OPINION PUSLIQIE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

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

Orders &y matl attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same anif glven personally.

G. B. BURLAND,

MANAGER,

EGYFT. — VIEW OF THRE SURZ CANAL, HARBOR OF FORT SAID.

LIEBIG

anad deblity.

To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers, and Chemista.
C. Dand & Co.. 43, Mark Lane, L.ondon, Englaad.

An invaluabls and palatabdle tonis in all caser of weak dlgndc'n

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAYOURIKG STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE 0ISHES & SBAUGES.
CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
fao-simile of Baron Liedig's Bi

“ 71 2 snecass and & boon for whish Nations shoald feel grateful “turs in Blne Ink across Labsl.
— S ¢ Medical Press, Lancet. British Medical Jowrnal, ¢,

Caution is necessary, owing to

Gole Agenta for Cxnada snd the United States (wholesale oaly) YATions cheap and inferior sub-

atitutes being in the Market.

thus—

Ask for LEA and PERRINS® Sauce,
Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export
Blackwell, London, &c., &c.; and by

In consequence of Imilations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated to decesve the Public, Lea and Perring have o reques
that Purchasers see that the Label on every boitle bears their Signature

Low 0o

without which no bottle of the oniginal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

15 genuine.

and see Name on Wrapser, Label, Bottle and
the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crusse and
ers and Ovlmen throughout the World,

To be oblained of
Mrssns. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mreses. URQUIART & GO., MONTREAL.

HEARN & HARRISON.M
OPTICIANS,

Makers of all descriptions of §

fug 1nstroments, Tranalta, T‘;,?:,,":
ltsd, Dumpy und Y Lavel,, Rend
for Catnloguss.  8lgn of the Admil
242 & 244 Notre Dama Streat, '

Montreal Post-Office Time-Tab|
[6dl rOSt-UHICE time-{aple,
JuLy, 1682,

——— e e
DYLIVRRY. MAILS, Closing,
T ————
A Mo 1A JONT, & WEBTERN PROVINGES.| A m. | . »
o3 ..., {A) Qttawa by Railway ... | » o
gasol, .., {A) Province of On t u,;l of 13 e
Mapitoba & B. Columbia} 8 15 4 (g
Ottawa River Route uvp to ’
630 Carllon..ce.eveennn.... & ou
. QUE. & EASTERN PROVINGES.
Quebeo, Three Rivers, Ber-
CILL B thiar, Sarel, per steamer. [
ceeeer] 3 BiQuetwe, Thren Rivers, Beor-
thier, &c, by Q. M. 0. &
O, Rallway. .......coo )i, 1y
8 00l 1(H) Quebse by G. T . Ry.. |...... oo
§ 00y . {8) KEastern Townebips,
Three Rivers, Arthabaskn,
. & Rivieredo Loup RUR (... 8
coree 1230100 PPae. Rallway  Main
Tineto Onawn. ... ......1 T 0
9 W ......] Iy St Jenme and 8t
Lin Branches ..., }...... 3
------ Bool Do 8t Jorome & Hi. :
Janvier....... ..., T 00
LR L PR St Hemi, Hemmingford &
w go)  Lapmirie Radlway . ......p...... N

8 o 12 A%y Iyacinthe, Sherbrooka,

Coaticvuke, &o.......... 6 00l -

L EERREE Acton snd Sorel Pallaay..

0w ... 8t. Johos, Stunbridga & Bt.

Armand Station......... 6 00}...

10 00p...... St. Johos, Vermoot Juno-
tivs & Bbefford Rajiwaysf...... B

930 Soath Eastern Rallway. .. {...... 44

80G ... (B) Naw Broaswick, {\‘uvl
Beotla &P BT, . ... RN b

Newfoundiand, forwarded
dnily va Aalitax, wheooe
despateh is by the Packet
teaving Halifax on the
1hh wnd S4th April. ... ... L
LOCAL MAILS.

b I 141 RO Vallayfield, Valois & Dor-

L SRS FEE TR ¢

¥, Heaunbarnols Ronute. . ...... 6 0o

10 0. ..... ! Boucherville, Contrecaur, P
Varennes & Varchorne. .. }.-.... : ‘

9 0t 35 30:Cote St Aptolne and Noire

9 o

9 00 8 W

W 600y

10 W 6 00

10 0 T O

10 3. .. Looguenil. ..............] 6w ¢ -

10 ouf...... New Glaagow, Bt. Sophie N
by tlecidental Raliway
Braoch, ... ... T TR OIS PR

10 w0 l.ongues Polate, Pointe aax- 43

i Trem. & Charlemagoe...! B ®

8210 W 6 Point Bt Chartes ... }..-.. Aoy

1130} {8t Casegonde.... .. ...... 6 0oiy i

1004 ., . St lamlert ............. |-ve-- ‘} .

...... 12 018t Jaaarent, Bt Martis & >
| St EBostuobe ............ 10

11 30] 5 2 Tacoaries Weat (8t. Henri
de M. ... LR

ooy L Sanlt-an-Recollect & Punt 2
Vian (also Boogie) . ....

10 COF 6 55{8t, Jean Baptiste Village, AT
Mile-Eod & Cowan Bty 5
Loots................... n &

. 3N
UNITED 8TATES.
[ BT DR S1. Albans and Boston.....] 600
oy Bostou & New FEaorland
...... Statas, axoeit Matoe.. ... A
2§40 New York and Houthersi 6§ ™0
SO 1L Stalam...l., L.l Tils
{sland Pound, Portland &j......1 @
Maioao. ... L 2E
8839 {A)Weatern & Pao, Btatas.f 815 » o2
BREAT BRITAIN, &e.
By (‘'unard Lina from New York on Moo-| .---.
day, 3rd, 10th, I7th, 4th and Nt ..., 7
Dao. Sapplementary, Tuesduy, {1th}. -....
mod Swth.o......o..lio.l L. eaaen . 73
By Hamburg Awerioan Packet Co. fiom
New York, Wed. b, Vhh, 19th & 26th.. 2ty
Hy inman Lins from New Yors, 12:th. ...
Hy Hamburg American Paockst frome Nowj...... 215

York, h. ... it e

By Inman Line frum New York, 26th......} ----- LIRE
By Caondisv Live from Rimouski Friday,
Tth. 1th, Sletaod Mh. ... ... U RTINS 2 i3

(A) Postxl Car Bags open till 8.45 a.m., and 9.10 p.m
(W Do 8.00 p.m.

For washing Flanneis
so they will not shrink,

use "THE

CHINESE

or Dry Soap. 1t pos-
sesses all the properties
of the Finest Soap in a
concentrated form.

o THE ** SKREI”
TN Cod Liver 0il.

) Pure, Pale and almost
tastiess. No other Oil to compare with it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

A9~ GRAY’S ¢
: 4‘ 2 ? q‘ (™ A D,
4 brbrbe
1 <49 &COUGHS§COLDS
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

URTURE.

FINE AND MEDIUN,
AN IMMENSE RTOCK.

HENRY J.SHAW & CO.,

7268 Crnig St (Near Victorin 84q.)

CASTOR FLUID -

A delightfally refreabioe  prepumtiun  for the hair.
S8hoold he e dally, Kespa the scalp heslthe, pre
vents dandrall. promotes the growth. A perfect hnir
dresaiag for the famtly. 95e. per bottle,

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

Hola Manoiacturer,
144 S0 Lawrance Main Street.

77" A yrur avd expeness tn agunts,  (Qutht fres
Addresa 1", O, YICKERY, Augusts, Me,

Mall for §t. Thomas, W, 1., Braxil, Argentine Repubdiis.
and Mooteviden will ha daspatched from Hailfar.
N 5., v06 the 2th of ench mooth.

Maiis leave New York for the fol-
lowing Countries, as follows:

For Caba spd W 1, via Havana, July 1st and 15¢h.

** Babama Islunds, Juty Gth,

¢ Purto Rloa, Gth aad 2ind.

* Cnba wnd Mexioo ria Huvrana. Jn‘g Gib and 20th.

‘ Windward Ialanda, Jaly Tih and 8th.

* Cuba and Porto Rloo via Havaoa, July 8th, 13,
Iith mod 270th.

* Bouth Pacifio and lentrsl Amerisan Ports, Jaly
10th, 2Anb and 20th,

" Jamnion mnd Hayti, July lith,

" Venexuelu aud (‘urrgon. Jaly 12th and 8.

** Bermudp, Joly 13th and 7th.

8t Thomas, Braxll, &o., July 13th and 271h.

* Hayti and 1], 8. of Columbin, axcept Asp. snd Paa.
14l nnd ¥8th .

* Gape Haytl, Balnt Domingo and Tork's 1s'and,
July 18eth,

* Kantingo and Cleofuegos, Cuba, July 18th.

© Marnoaibo, July thih,

* Cuba, July 22nd. .

** Janmelea and Haytl, Joly ith.

Nails leave San Francisco

For China and Jujas, Bth, 20th aad 20tk July.

For Aoatralia and Kandwioh Islaod 1st and 29th Juiy.

SN AU AT AN TN 2

i
:
!
¥
13
i':
i
§
3
[
1
£
H
i

s

ex s




