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MINISTERS AND THEIR

TIONS.

There is trouble in one of our churches over
the orthodoxy of its pastor, who has disclaimed
the idea of abiding by the principles laid down
in the trust deed of the church, and indeed pro-
fesses never to have even read that document,
while he claims the right of freely expressing his
religious belief {or the time being in the puipit,
and of changing that expression whenever he
may see fit to change his theological standpeint,

With the subjact in dispute we have nothing
to do. This paper does not propose mow, any
more than heretofore, to make itself rasponsible
for any section of religionists, nor to identify
itself with the views of any party in the clinrch
or ont of it. But there is a general lesson to be
learnt from the present controversy in {his
church, which is but the echo of a similar dis-
cussion in other parts of the world, What is
the position of a minister towards the church to
which he belongs? which in the case of the
Congregationalists narrows itself down tn the
guestion of whether the minister is made for the
congregation or the congregaticn for the min-
ister.

An exacily parallel case has all along excited
the sympathies of the nne party and the biiterest
feelings of the other in the struggls whicl: has
been going on in the English Chureh over the
prosecution of the Ritualistic offenders sgainst
the Public Worship Regulation Act, av1 it may
be carions to note in passing that, so far as we
are sware,the clergyman in guestion is not known
to syrapathize with men who havetaken up under
widely ditferent cirenmstances, an almost pre-
cisely analogous positi~n.  In Lomlon the feel-
ings of both parties have been unduly exeited,
and the ill-managed interlerence of Parliament,
now at length openly confessed has made martyrs
of the one and prosecutors of the other, and has
tended nutterly to obscure the rational aspect of

“the case.

It is somewhat remarkable io men of the
world, that the sane principles which are admit.
ted to prevail in business, should be entirely lost
sight of in religious matters. If a trading com.
pany employ a man of recognized ability to von.
duct their affairs, and 'imiimt'e to him the line
upon which their business is to be done, they
would justly complain, and the world would
support them in their complaint, if the moment
the reins of government were placed in his
hands, he were to change the whole method of
operations, and disorganize at a moment's no-
tice a business which had, perhaps, been years

in the building. They would say, rationally
enough, * You knew what you had to do when
you came to us, and if your ideas of business are
so different from ours, vou had no right to un-
dertake the management of our affaivs. 1f you
can do better, or act more honestly, or what not,
‘ountside, the world is before you; but lerr we
Lave our own business established and governed

CONGREGA-

by fixed rules, and we must insist that any oue’
who undertakes to run it for us, should be guided
by those or similar considerations.

What would the world say of a soldier, whoin.
his first engagement declared that he was not
satistied withthe goodness of the cause for which
he was fighting, and declined to take part in the
battle, but, on heing offered his dismissal, ad-
mitted that his objections were not so great as
to prevent his retaining his rank and emolu-
ments.  What does the world say of a . trustee
who, bound to place his ward's property in cer-
tain securities, fancies another method of iuvest-
ntent, and sets at naught the provisions nnder
which he accepted the trust ?

Yet is not this exactly the position of a clergy-
man who is ordained, or called to minister in a
certain chureh or society, and who, while'using
the influence which his position gives him, and,
it may be, drawing his livelihood from the cou-
gregation to which he preaches or the body which
hss autherized his ministrations, vet declines to
abide by those principles which were laid down
at his ordination, and to which his mero presence
in the pulpit is a tacit sdhesion.

As we have before said, we make no pretence
of dealing with the case of any Church, except
to ** point a moral and adorn a tale.” A pastor
may be under none of the obligations towards his
congregation to which we have made reference,
and in any case the church is probably well ahle
to take care of itself, and has irs remedy in its
owa hands. Neither most certainly do we menn
to endorse the Ritualistic prosecutions, which
have in the main eriginated from the unfor-
tunate relations of Church and State in a com-
munity governed on the one hand by traditions

never satisfactorily formulated, and on the other
by a civil ecourt, which is often more than
seeptical about the limits of its own jurisdiction.
The principle which we aim at establishing is
this: A miunister, who is received into any
church or fellowship of Christians, wnd author-
ized to preach the doctrines of that church, can-
not consistently altsr or even modify those doc-
trines, without first leaving the church. An
Lkonest canviction may often come to & man, that
for years lic ins been Jeading those committed
to his charge astray. If, then, during these yeary
he has been conscientiously upholding the tra-
ditions and principles of any recoguized com-
munion, his course is obvious. His newly-born
convictions are inconsistent with those of his
Church, and Le has no alternative, as an honest
man, bt to renounce either them or it ; to force
his judgment back into the old grooves, or to
step duwn from the pulpit and preach his new
faith, on another platform, tosuch as may follow
him thither.

This is
but of comrmon lionesty.
see so plain a rule transgressed.

nat

nay

s matter of doctrine, nor of theory,
Aud vet how often we
Churches and
congregaiions of different views there must needs
L, that all may have alike freedomm of thought
in mutters to pertaining to religious practice,
Tudividuals again may find no rest in any of
these established bodies, and wmust go outside for
their spiritnal needs.  To all of these let us say,
God speed vou, only, in commeon honesty, be
what vou profess, do as you have nodertaken to
do, above all, do not in the name of any church
or sect preach doetrines opposed to its very es-
sentials.

UNITY DEFIES UNITS.

“ Divide et impera’ is ever the motto of ju.
dicious opposition, yet the value of combination
is bat imperfectly appreciated.  Limited liabil.
ity companies have, perhaps, too often afforded
an example of the limited success of unity.
But, then, such failures ought to be relegated to
their true cause. No doubt, individual action
under certain circumstanees, more espeecially
for the origination of projects, may sometimes
eclipse the collective potentiality of ill-regulated
adventnre uncontrolled by a singleness of pur.
pose : compared, however, with the combined
effort of unanimity, ity foree is but feeble. In
no one respert, perhaps, does combination or
co-operation show to such splendid advantage
as in _dealing with questions of social economy,
In evidence of this truth, we propose to hazard
one or two practica] illustrations, such as may
possibly serve to elucidate its meaning, if not
to attract the attention of those whom it most
wiilely eflents,

We assert then, of our present svstem, that it
is one of social wastefulness, That we have
heen in the habit of buying in the dearest mar-
ket is a truism incantiovertible, - The glaring
absurdity of handing. over one-fonrth of our
entire ineome to the retail tradesman is patent

enough, [ITence  the co.operative store. We

have not as yet, it is true, developed this sane
system universally. As yet, the man least able
to bear the sponge of retail petty profit suffors
from its pilfering the niost eruelly. The la.
borer's loaf, tea, tobacco, beer, and other neces.
saries are siill taxed both directly, in the shape
of from 30 to 60 per cent. addition to price, and
indirectly by wholesale adulteration. 1t would
surprise many an artisan to learn that by co.
operation on the scale of his favorite trades.
union, he could gain a great deal more than the
extra wage he will ‘strike and starve to obtain,
besides realizing money's worth in return for
his tender. 1t would amaze many a lady now
so henvily oppressed by domestic worry and
prodigality to learu that by a very simple expe-
dient, her housekeeping figures could be mater.
ially reduced, and vet that the results should be
quiet, comfort, satisfaction.

For example : An average block in the fash-
ionable quarters of Montreal numbers, say, oue
hundred houses, each one of which maintains a
plain cook,whose cost annually may beestimated
in the rouch as follows : wages 8125, food $125,
waste $100, total §350--a sum, we are canvine-
ed, very much below the actual standard, could
we bring to bear the test of fact. In plain arith-
metic, this block isexpending anmmllly 835,000
on cookery, and that too on a scale suited only
to the requirements of the home cirele. For,
be it remembered, when ostentation demands
an enlargement of the ménu, the aid of some
barbarian confectioner is invoked, who, garn.
ishes, seasons, and spoils every single dish with
lemon ; who imports soup made of gravies, pastry
compounded of rancid butter, snd countless
abominations elegsnt to the eye, deleterious to
the stomach. We are content pro argumento
to ailow our figure to stand at 335,000 for the
cost of dressing food for about 1,000 mouths,
the nnmber of persons employed being not less
than 100. Seriously, this is a mistake from
every point of view. fad you one grand com-
mon kitchen for the whole square, superb cook-
ery could be provided at a cost of about 310,800
per annum —giving « clear saving of at least
$25,000. From 15 to 20 cooks would amply
suflice to serve such a kitchen, which, being
conducted by s first rate chief on principles of
cleanliness and economy, would supply the 100
homes with such meals as they never now tuste.
Provisions would, of course, be purchased and
retailed at wholesale prices. Waste would be
wiinimised, sumeness avoided. The basement
weuld no louger emit nauseous odours.  Plain
or professed cookery would cease to provoke by
the plainuess ofits blacks and grease, by the
incompatibility hetween profession and practice.
Food would be obtainable at a few moments’
notice, without the uncomfortable though mor-
bid feeling that a domestic was being * put
upon’ by an unavoidable deviation from the
usual routine. The lady’a mind would be at
peace-—the gentleman's appetite would be satis-
fied, his heart rejniced.

To such a kitchen might be not inappropriat.
ely attached a bakery, served by wholesome
eountry girls, skilled i the art of bread and roil
making, the material used bheing, of courw,
flour ; a dairy to furnish butter and cream pro-
duced from 2 substance called milk ; a brewery
to afford nectarat about threepence per quart,
the ingredients whercof would be mall, hops,
and a little water; in short, our plan, suggested
by the ancient kitchen and battery of the better-
ordered colleges in the Foglish universities,
involves alike a return to simple, unadunlterated
principles of dietary and the primitive system of
mutuality. Perhaps the scheme could bast be test.
ed by the erection of a new block on some open
space on the outskirts of the city : but we are
very confident, were it once tried under sound
Bursarial management, that the present system
of isolation in gastronomy would very seon be
exploded.

So far as regards the rducated classes. Mlato
anminz, the same rule applier to byewaysas to
highways, and with infinitely more telling
forca. Why, we ask, should 100 poor women,
whose time in of infinite value to themselves
and their belongings, employ themselves in
eooking dinner for 1,000 mouths when fifteen
could perform the same function wore effective-
Iyt Have mothers no maternal duties but
those connected with the pot and oven? = Are
there no neglected little ones receiviug the
grammar of sin into their souls in'the gutter?
1¢ nothing bhetter, could uwot the time saved
from the process of cooking be profitably em-
ployed in cleansing their homes of filth and its
corollary, disease

Labourers, perforce, having to makea very
Jittle goa very long way, onght to practice a
rigid economy.- A8 a rule, they are weakly lav-
ish, - Vain, therefore, would it be ‘to ‘suppose
that they or their wives will strike out for
themselves au original line in” economy, clean.
liness, or comfort, Give them higher educa-
tion, and all this will change.. But to-day,
whatever improvements ate to be eftfected, must
initiate with their educated -superiors, who, ac.
cording to our notions, set a very poor example
ng regards the avoidance of social extravagance,
The beam-is blinding the sye of intelligence,
and the less it prates about the mote of ignor-
anca the better, - There exists, however, a mild
awakening desire for inprovement, as evidenced
by the patronage accorded to the cooperative
stores.
i all excelsior doctrine, if analysed.” = .

Qur position is,-that eo-operative ‘kitchens,
supported by the dwellers within a certain ra.
dius, selling - cooked . food at - wholesale - prices,
would provide most beuneiicially for the aily
needs of the working classes,  Thers might,

The origin may  be selfish, but so also’

and would be, difticulties in organisation at first,
but time and experience would graduully smooth
their edges, and in the long run the system
would work. :

The subject need not be pursved further, We
hava essayed to hazard suggestions, the outlines
of principles——not by auy means to enuncinte a
perfect scheme.  We must eonclude, therefore,
by asking for an indulgence which is seldom
refused 1o the baldest philanthropy, if only it
happens to be presented in genuine colours,
Our heading, an old thought of years gone by,
intended to apply to greater, has done duty as
a text for a discourse on the philosaphy of small
Lthings.  We doubt not that the future of the
world will prove its truth, so far as force is con-
cerned. JU will be well if the deity of the uxity
he invested with that wisdom without which,
vix male rudl sud.

GOSSIP OF THE WEERK.

“ I know how dearly the public loves n secret,
so | am going to entrust you with one which [
trust you will keep religiously for u few weeks,
The ownership of the Casapias Linvsiraren
News is at preseut in a transition state, and a
joiut stock company is being formed for the par-
chase of the copyright, in orderto run the paper
as a separate business, and by deveting the whole
attention and resources of a large concern upon
its improvement, to muke it in avery way worthy
of a position amongst Hrst-class newspapers. The
delays incidental 1o so great s change have made
it impossible to commence operations npon the
first number of the yiar, a$ had Leen hoped, but
in a short time only vou will see~—well, what

vou will'see. 1 am ne believer in newspaper
promises ; neither, I fanoy, are the mejority of
wy readers.  Wait then, pessess your souls in
patience for a few numbers, and remember 1,

keep my secret.

..
»

Tue svstem of New Year's calls seems dying
out with the years, atnd the visits ou Monday fell
short in most cases of former oeensions.  This
was the more noticeable on account of the fine.
ness of the weather. and mnst be traced in part,
at least, to the disappointment whiel awaited =0
many last year, when mate than one house way
closed agatvst callers, and some ladies declined
to do wore than receive cards, T am conservative
cnongh to regret the loss of even one of the gond
old cnstoms, but it seems part of the jnexorable
law of progress that one by one ther must go,
Moreover, be it said, the intemperance and want
of restraint which not so long ago became & dis.
tinguishing mark of New Year's ealis has fiad
much to de with this gradoal discontinuance.
So that in this case asin so many, the disuse of
a custom has grown out of its abuse.

-
. -

THE festivities of Christinas week have been
a 'little marred by the gloom uttendant upon twe
funerale. On Wednesday the body of Sir Hugh
Allan was earried to ity last resting-place, at-
tended by many sympathizing admwirers and
frienda, and on the the following dav the late
Mr. H. A. Nelson, another of onr prominent
merchants, was laid in the grave. There ia
something supremely aifecting in the coincidence
of the close of a year with the last scene of n Hife
well spent ; something, too, of comfort to those
who ave left, that as the New Year comes to
them full of hopeand promise for the future, so,
tro, there dawns beyond the grave a New Year
for those whahave gone before—dbeyond our con.
ception, and more blessed far than this our fes-
tival below.

s »
-

Tur Winter Carnival is, of course, now that
the time set for it dmws near, exciting much
comment and great expectations  So far, the
weather has not been of the most promising. The
early falls of souw have prevented the fornination
of ice of any thickness upon the river, and it will
be a problem, unless matters change before long,
to obtain blocks of sufficient thickness to carry
out the design for.the Tee Palace, which, if com-
pleted according to the origiual dexigo, will be,
of course, the feature of the show. Meanwhile
the Committea are in search of an enterprising
builder, who, for love of hix task and for small
profits, will throw all his heart inte the build-
ing of it an it should be built, I such there be,
lot him stand forth,

*
»

Tir Bine Ribbon movement in ’I".nglkund ap-
pears to have taken atremendous hold-upon all
classes of society, and literally thousauds lmv«y
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adopted the badge. TUunfortunately, however,

_ the effect is said not to be very lasting in alarge
- number of instances, and n eorrespondent cites a
, case of a Lousehold in which all four of the ser-

vauts appeared one day with the new decoration,
but it n week orten days all four were tuking
their beer—part of the stipulated wages of most
English servants—ug usual,  Still there can be
no deubt that the movement has done rea] and
Tasting good, and the proof of this lies in the
statisties of the lguor traflie, the revenues of
which bave conxiderably deereased in the last
few moutls, o fuct which of fwself speaks vol
wmes, A writer in one ot the Lomdon papers
guggests the introduction of lager beer us a
wholesome and non-intoxicating stimulant ; a
sensible suggestion, with which, however, 1 nm
afraid, rabid total abstainers will hardly agree.

LR
-

SprraninG of lager heer, vue is naturally led
to vomment on the curivus wiv-use of the term,
a8 it iz commonly employed here and in the
States.  ** Lager "’ beer in Germany i simply,
as its nate implies, beer which has bern bottled
and laid by for a certain time, ““ald beer,’' in
fact.  Auy and - very brand of beer may become
*lager ' by the simple process of keeping, and
one whoshould ask for the article in Genmany
would simply express his preference for old, in-
stead of fresh ale.  The term, 1 presume, came
in the States to be applied, on account of its
nationality, to beer brewed on the German prin-
ciple, with, thatis te say, the winiseum of alco-
hol to the maximum of dextrine, and in its new
meaning has apparently resched England on its
way back to the country which gave it birth,
and which will hardly recognize the bantling in
its altered meaning.

. >
-

Prorre have been talking here and in lou-
dan of thetremendeos sffect which the visit of
Moody aud Sankey to Oxford has produced upon
the vudergraduates of that university, 1 was
seeptical, myself, from the first, sinece 1 know
somewhnt of the charscteristics of the class in
question, but a correspondent writing from Ox-
tord confirms me in my view. As n matter of
fact, the Awmericau revivalists had already been
preceded by the Salvation Army, an institution
appealing to the same limited number of sensa-
tional souls, and on that aceount were the less
suceessiul in arcusing even the curioxity of the
vounger menthers of the university, 1 have no
funlt to find with the ciforts of Mewsrs, Moady
and Saukey, bt 1 hive no hesitation in saying
that a worse field fur their operations could
hardly be fonnd than an Faoglish univewsity §
not, he it said, from the thoughtleasness of the
students, many of whom are deeply and earnestly
interested in religions yuatters, but because their

peeniiar methml of evangelizing tnust, us |

. . - i
should judge frewm wy owa experlenve of i, at;

all exlenduted to oppeal 1o on swdiencs which
orrs, if suything, on the cide of over-refiormen t,
ad whish might be oapt to cotnpare the utter-
aneces of Mr. Meedy with those «f Dr. Puseys
Crnen paddon, or the host of eminent preachers
whe Sunday by Sunday il the pulpit of St
Mary's.

PR

Nusp exviteinent is breaking ont respecling
vanuot ety in laly,
Among these are thinty thousand and wmore
priests, and twenty thousand-eflicers of the army

all the preople who

aud vavy, who are not aliowed 1o maary, School-
misttesses may not marry either, nor telograph-
tsts, uer any other woman whe is emploved by
ttovernment.  This is impolitie, eruel and im-
mora). As for sehool-mistresses not being allow.
ed to manry, this is worse than madness, for no
woman can teach children better, or so well, as
married women—women who liave or who have
had children of their own, and who thus under-
stand children and their management betterthan
those who have never the word “ mother’” lisped
to them,  Viery yvoung girls alse ‘make good
teachers for very voung children, for thev have
not forgotten guite what it isto fwa chitd 5 but
to deny these poor girls the right of marrying,
under penalty of losing their laead, is woree
than eruelty—=it is unchristian sud . immoral.

To save their places, givly ‘will' contract war.

ringes unrecoguized by the State, however bles-
sed, perhaps, by the Chureh.. Efforta are being
made La change this state of things, The Haliau

Government does not allow nuns to be madae ;

yet it forbids school-mistresses, telegraphists,
ete., to marry,  Where is the difference between
a nun and a forced unmarried sehool-mistress or
telegraphist 2

THE NEW ' PALACE OF JUSTICE.'

The building in the Strand which is to serve
the purposes of the Royal Courts of Justice haw
at length heen openad hy Her Majesty.

The new building for the Courts of Law is
undoubtedly one of which London may justly
be proud. It pogsesses many great architcctural
merits, and will eertainly add to the reputation
of its talented and lamented architect.

As far as historical interest is concerned, the
Law Courts must certninly loge by their remov-
al from the glorious associations of Westminster
to snch a site as this. ** Rogues Lane ™ and
‘“ Cadgers’” Hall”’ are poor recollections, and
foum n sad contrast to “ The Palace of West-
minster,” with Richard 11."s magnificent Hall,
which onee contained that marble throne and
bench upon which our Monarchs sat and tried
cases in person, thus originating and giving a
name to the Court of ** King’s Benel,” and
where, some centuries later, the case was revers-
ed, and a Monarch was brought up to be tried
by his own subjects.

But unfortunately the removal of the Law
Courts was absolutely necessary, snd a conve-
nient bLuilding, with all modern appliances,
even upon the very unromantic site of “‘Rogues’
Lane” and * Cadgers' Hall,”* is more beneficial
to both the Jawyers and the public at large than
ill-constructed, unhealthy, and insnfficient
Courts on the site of the Dld Palace of West-
minster.  In fact, the idea of removing the
Courts from Westminster and eonnecting them
in some way with those situated at and near
Lincoln's Innis no new one, for so long back
as 1340, Mr. (afterwards Sir Charles) Barry de-
signed a large building for the purpose, which
was profosed to be erected upon the Garden of
Lincolu’s Inn.  The plan was, however, aban-
doned for wants of funds ; and little was done
in behalf of the scheme until the year 1865,
when an Actof Parliament was passed empower-
ing the Commissioners to purchase a suitable
site, and to ereet a building out of funds partly
supplied by a million of money taken from what
is ecalled the ** Suitors’ Fund,” or, in other
words, from ‘* the unclaimed interest due upon
stocks standing to the credit of suitors in the
Court of Chancery, and  partly from certain
legal tuxes and charges made in other Courts,
The foundation-stone of the present building
was laid in 1574, Mr. E. G, Street being chosen
as Architeet, and the contract for building
being let to Messrs. Bull Brothers,

GIRL AND BOY MARRIAGES,

1t is beyond doubt the natural disposition and
tendency of young men aud wowen in  this
country to be wmarried and have a home fora
tamily 1o rejoire in ; but it is a misfortune that
Lioys aml girls have sueh thoughts too. There
are friquently oceurring bitiers in the cupy of
domestie felicity 5 the married man may not be
s0 amiable a8 he was in the bach+lor state, and
the lhride may be something less than the angel
she was supposed to be in the poetiv imngination
of the lover. 1t hus never been defined at what
age s boy thinks of having a sweetheart, nor
how enrly agirl chilid has an ineipient fonduess
for a doll,  But there are infelicities which dull
the brightness of the picture.

A woman, it has been ovaically remarked,
ey, i she be soominded, very nearly vaise
herself to the dignity and stutus ol nan. A5 a
Foacme ol she can dress; and sometimes does

dress, ke a man @ she can @o to colleges ke &

man ; she can practise medicine Hke © man g
and she van engage i business and become 3
bankrupt like a. man.”  Tie worst of the matter
is a beite! that women have declined in Jdomes-
tic snd commereinl valve, notwithstanding the
angmentation ot their political consequence : it
is tmpossible to imagine hier fulfilling hier na-
tural destiny as the helpaneet of man with a
mind disturbed and inflated by the new notions
which ~he hears of, A givl of sisteen married
to a bov not mueh older ciinnot possihly undee-
stamt the duties of dowmestic lite. “The young
bhusbad misses them. For six months they
may live upon the love, or what they may eall
tove, which  has brought them together: and
then they diseover what o mistake they have
made, though tneapable of analysing it. Thee
is indeed thronghout the several elusses of which
Society is composad, too little thought of need-
ful preparation for mavriage ; and it might be s
good thing if elergymen were 1o be empowered
to tismiss upgratiied sueh applicants Lor matri-
wony as were fonnd ineapalle of explainiue its
respouxibilities, Tt is quite true that there are
girls of sixteen ax wise and good us women of
double that age, but a wajority ouly imagine
their superiority to the foolish of their sex, and.
hlindly rush into morriage 3 the cousequence
being disappointment and misery.

There woukd be less poverty, less suflering,
less tamily discord, and less intidelity it more
thoughtiul supervision was exercised, and more
kindly intormation given to girla and boys just
thinking of * keeping company " thau is indi-
cated in the early marriages referred to. lr is
not among the working classes ‘alone such in-
struction 18 wanting. In all claszes there are
girls growing up to womanhood who will never
ossesw v sullicieney of ecommon rense - for the
!‘ulﬂhnvnl of womanly duties snd content to be

-money at command is not enough for eupylying

women, What we want is more sensible and |
less flighty women. A great deal of the res-
ponsibility of the present defective system of :
female education rests with parents. Girls are i
mere playthings, and boys too, for the matter
of that, when they are small, amusing, and !
pretty. Petted and spoilt, over-dressed and '
over-caressed, they grow up in & world of |
dreams, so to speak, in wealthy homes, a kind '
of artificial paradise. Surprise should not be
expressed when they are treated merely as play-
things. Animated dolls fall fatally in estima-
tion ag soon as the extent of their capabilities is
discovered.

Our girls are not taught to do fmythin% tho-
roughly, They play a little, they sing a little,
more often than net very badly ; they paint,
perhaps, a little, and speak a little French,
German, or Italian, but should a reverse of
fortune occur they cannot teach oue of their
accomplishments, they cannot even cut out a
gown or mend a shirt. What they like best is
to angle for hushands. When the object is
caught they don't know what to do with him.

Euarly marrisges produce early neglects. The |
girl-wifs and the boy-husband grow tired of |
each other. They had not acquired a know-
ledge of the delights of constancy. They had
lively companions while they were free, and now
sigh fora return of the old companionship ;
thon they step over the threshold and create
the envy of unmarried girls by a display of bold
independence ; but the glory of that soon passes
away and misfortunes of a neglected home
appear. The bride of a summer makes no pro-
vision for winter. The young hushand also
has companions, and there being no care for the
comforts of home he seeks it in the old haunts,
divides his thoughts untilit possesses them
entirely. There is dulness at home, but he is
at noloss in finding *“ merry, merry boys”
elsewhere, Then as family cares increase, the

necessaries for the family. Here the tale of
misery begins. The premature woman before
she is out of her teens becomes acquainted with
the worst griefs of human life. Tt is a comnmon
thing for seniors to talk of “‘boy and girl love,”
scorufully or jocosely ; but it is too serious for
scorn or laughter. Left by themselves to walk
into matrimony, it is no wonder so many fall.

TRANSPORTATION DIFFICULTIES IN
MEXICG

The difficulties attending the transportation
of heavy freight in the mountain districts of
Mexico are but inadequately appreciated by the
general public. In many cases, these difficulties
are so great that nothing but indomitable pluck
and patience cau overcome them, and even the
resonirces and skill of the most courageous are
sometimes taxed to the utmost in the struggle
with abstacles which nature has reared in the
path of enterprise. A vivid idea of these ditficul-
ties is presented by our illustrations, which
show the methods by which a mining company
trausported machinery to its works in the bot-
tom of a deep barranea, or ravine, in the canton ‘
of Jalacingo, State ot Vera Cruz. Tne machinery
having been carried by mule tramway from Vera |
Cruz to J.laya, a distance of sixty-five miles, it
was transpotted into the wountains, a distance
of forty miles, where an altitude of 9,000 feet
was reached—the mountains still rising above
the road to an elevation of 16,000 feet. Thence
the freighting was continued. This was by far
the most difficuit part of the undertaking, as it
had to Le accomplished on the heads of the
Peones {natives) over roads but three to four fect
wide, with heavy grades, where no animal ean
pass. Thoese roads wind around the ragged and
precipitons sides of the burrancas which them-
selves tin the rainy seasou) are filled almost
coutinually with mists and clouds, making the
roads. slippery and dangerous to travel empty-
handed, pot te speak of being burdened by
heavy Joads of machinery. Ju carrying, the
burden is firsc tied to poles: to these are then
fastaned strape, which puss over the forchead of
the bearer, Our third picture represents a piece
of machinery too heavy to be carried ; thisis
wounted on a forked tree and then dragged along
by the natives. Sometimes when rises ocenrred
in the road one hundred natives and eight yoke
of axen were used on one piece of machinery.
The machinery baviug tinally beeu carried to
an elevation of 12,500 feet, it was lowered into
the ravine where the works are loeated, and
which are otherwise inaceessible for freight.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.
Paris, Dec. 16,

Borro, the ¢omposer of  Mepiistosele, is at
Rrussels, superintending the production of his
opera, entitled Nerone,

Ix the forest of St Gevmain the other day
there was a duel fonght with pistols; the com-
“batants fired, and both fell. The seconda hur-
ried up aud picked up the hodies—uneither was
wounded.

Ix January there will be an aszemblage at
Monaco of all the best pistol shots of the werld.
Valuable prizes will be given, and sowe betting
done, to make the matter more generally in-
teresting.

ritres, the seat of the Baron de Rothschild, has
been more than usually brilliant. Lord Grey.
was duly proclaimed ¢ King of the Field,”
having made a bag of 362 pheasants. .

Tur Princess Dolgorouki is at the Hotel
Dristel, living in complete retirement. Her
chief pre-occupation, after her children, is found -
in a troop of dogs, which her Highness takes
everywhere with her, Jooking after thewn herself,

SoME one ofa very imaginative and inventive
turn has proposed in a French paper that when
the French have bored the Channel tunnel
through to within three miles of our shores, and
dare not attempt any further approach, they
should construct a fort there and a landing
place for steamers, so that the sea.sick people
may have only three miles of trouble.

A VERY curious circumatance has just oceurred
in the Department of Puy de Déme. An entire
commune in that department, headed by the
mayor and the municipal council, have become
suddenly converted to the Protestant faith.
This conversion arose from the refusa! of the
Bishop of Clermont, in whose diocese Chitel.
Cuyon is situated, to remove the curate of the
district. In conkequence of this refnsal the
inhabitants of Chitel-Guyon resolved to quit
Catholicism cn masse.

A coLLecriox of ““0Old Boots” is shortly to
be shown at the Muosée de Cluny. The state-
ment is decidedly vague, but it probably means
a collection of boots of former times to illustrate
the history of boot-making. This will decidedly
be an interesting exhibition, and if the makers
of the present day can pick up a wrinkle or two,
which they very much need, from their prede-
cessors, an important gain will be the result.
Boots, like hats, are not perfection at the pre-
sent time, and anything that can show the way
to an improvemeut in either would be very
welcome. It would not be a bad idea for the
directors of the musée, while they are about it,
to add to their collection of #“Old Boots” a
general assemblage of ““Old Hats.” They
would not be diflicult to find.

YTrE restoration of the southern front of the
Palais de Justice at Paris has necessitated the
disappearance of a street, the Rue de Jérusalem,
which has left its mark on the city’s aunals, It
was a short thoroughfare, about eighty yardsin
length, with only seven houses on one side, and
gave access to the Prefecture of Police. Mid-
way it was joined by the Rue de Nazareth, these
names originating in the fact that the numerous
pilgrims who mustered in Paris from the
French provinces on their way to Judea were in
the habit of lodging in quarters in the neighbor-
hood of the Cité. The house numbered five in
the Rue de Jérusalem has been removed with so
much care that its stones can be put together in
another locality. It was in this house that
Jacques Gillot, Canon of the Sainte-Chapelle,
the erudite political writer, born about the
widdle of the 16th century, lived and died ; and
it was from this place that he edited the satire,
¢ Ménippée,” held to be a chef-d’ceuvre of genins
and esprif Gaulots.

Tar old f{ite of the ¢ Beeuf.Gras is, it is re-
ported, to be revived next year, and Paris will
see a fat bullock decked with gu.iands of flowers
drawn on a waggon decorated with tlags through
her streets escorted by bands of déquisés and ac-
companied by music.  When the procession was
snppressed a few years ngo the last remuant of
the carnival died with it, for the few eccentric
men and women who dress themselves up and
parade the streets of the ecapital on Shrove Taes-
day are only sutficient to prove thar the old fes-
tival no lonuer survives. There used to be
much fun and humor among the maskers, but
the affair was said to interfere too much with
business, which probably it did, and so fell isto
disrepute. Should the féte be revived, it is
stated the bullock will be offered as the chief
prize in a lottery to be drawn the same evening.
As there is a rage for lotteries just now, the
tickets no doubt will sell well, but will there be
an_ assured puarchaser for the animal whoever
will win it It might fall all right, but Pater-
familias would be awkwardly sitnated if he had
to lead his prize home to his family fireside.

NEIWS OF THE WEEK.
‘Tur Suez Canal tarifl has been reduced.

Tue Czar's coronation will probably take
place in April.

Tur Malagasy envoys leave Kngland for
Washington next week,

A UN1TED STaTRs war veasel has been orderesd
to proceed to Madagasecar.

NEGOTIATIONs between France and Euglavd
on the Egyptian question have come toan end.

Tar River Seine is rising. and many houses
in the vicinity of Paris have been washed away.

Tur, inundations in LBurope still - continue,
and, in Germany, are taking the shape of a great
public catastrophe,

Tur. Secretary of State has advised Her Ma-
jesty not to disallow the Act legalizing marriage
with a deceased wife’s eister, passed by the Do-:
minjon Parliament. The Act is counsequently

T'RE great shooting party of the year at Fer-

now in force in the Dominion,
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VARIETIES.

Casu advances—
Courting u rich widow.

Tue worst kind of a
cork screw — The host

who is sparing of his
wine.

IN writing his opi.
nious and other docu-
ments, Justice Clifford,
of the United States'
Supreme Court, always
avoided as much of pos-
sible the definite article,
He would write page af-
ter page without asingle
‘“the.” Why he did so
no one ever found out,
nor indeed dared try to
find out, except the
jocular Justice Grier,
who alone could take
liberties with his digni-
fied colleagne from
Maine. Onee, in hope
of solving the mystery,
he asked, slapping Chi-
ford on the back as he
spoke, ** Cliffy, old boy,
what makes you hate the
definite article su 1" But
Clifford drew himself up
with Roman dignity,
and replied gravely,
“Hrothier Grier,you may
criticise my law; but
my style is my own.”

ON the first day of a
recent Session, as the
terms are called in Scot-
Jand, the students at the
Fdinburgh University
read on the door of the
Cireck class-room : *'Pro-
fessor Blackie will meet
his clusses on the {th
inst.” A wag took ont
his pencil, erased the
““c¢," and made the no-
tice read thus: ¢ Pro.
fessor Blackie will mect
his lasses on the 41h.”
A group of young ren
hung about the door on
the opening day to see
how L‘n;-. Protessor would
take the joke. Up he
came, saw at once the
change in his uotice,
stopped, took out his
pencil, appareutly made
some further alteration,
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THE LAST MAN.

(Mr. Tomkins wcas the last availeble dancing man left at cur Hotel. )
“ So sarry, Miss Lightfoot, but there are twenty seven ahead of you.

In about two hours, say.”

and passed into the room
with a broad grin en his
face. A roar of laughter
followed him. Asaltered
for the second time, the
notice ran—*¢ Professor
Blackie will meet his
asses on the 4th.”

“Trge DeviL's Owx.”
—In 1803, when Napo-
leon threatened England
with invasion, he col-
lected an army at Boul-
ogne, and declared that
one battle would place
London in his hands.
The spirit of the country
was stirred ; 460,000
volunteers sprang up to
defendKing and country
and this vast enrolment
was England’s answer to
the ‘menaces of Bona-
parte. Camps were es-
tablished in the majori-
ty of places ; warehouses
were turned into bar-
racky for the troopers,
and into stables for their
horses. Peers and citi-
zens, Whigs and Tories,
stood shoulder to shoul-
der in the ranks. Inthe
Universities, students
and their tutors ex-
changed their books for
the swoird. The lawyers
were not behindhand in
manifesting zeal an d
loyalty. The barristers
furnished a regiment of
infuntry and a company
of riflemen. Once at a
review, as they defiled
before the King, bis Ma-
Jjesty asked Erskine,who
commanded them, of
what men his corps was
chiefly composed.

““They are all law-
yers,” said Erskine.

** What ? what 1" said
George 111, ‘¢ All law.
yers? all lawyers? Call
them then * The Devil’s
Own." "

And the Devil's Own
they were by Royal Man-
date called ; and to this
day the popular 14th
Middlesex R. V.'s, so
ably commanded by Lt.
Colonel Bulmer, Q.C.,
are better known as the
Devil’'s Own, than as the
Inns of Court Regiment.
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No. I.—* What kind of a house ls ite”
No. I1.—* O capital ! Best Society.
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SOCIAL SPONGES.

Splendid Girls."”

No. 1.—* O Hang Society ! What kind of suppers, Man ?”

A DIVISION OF LABOUR.

Those two nice Messrs. Fitzwilliams.  One tells the jokes and the other laughs at them.
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.. THEIR WEDDING DAY.

They stood together, hand in hand.
- - Amid the havpy wedding cheer,
Uguu the borders of a land
" Whose rare, enchauted atmosphere
They bad not breathed yet : not a blur
doubt her perfect faith could dim—
He was the maun of men for her—
She, the one woman made for him, |
They stood, exchanging troth and plight,
o 1 Five years ago to-night.

Ther kuew the realm that stretched bevond,
* _Held heights whereon the purple play
Of love's full sunshine, fair and omi.
Was pever seen to fade away.
They knew that there were gulfs to cross,
And many a tangled path to tread.
But whether strewn with tlints or moss,
What need they care, since overhead
The lambent honeymoon shene bright,
ive years ago to-night ?

'Twas not to be a setting moon,

Like earthly ones, but heavenly clear,
To pour its beams, a steadfast boon

Of blessing thro” the circling year.
And now into vach other’s eyes

They look and say, ** Qur dream comes true !
But could it, dear, be otherwise

With you to love we so—with you
To pledge we all this strauge delighe,

Five years ugo to-night !’

No_cross has come too hard to bear,
No eare that hid too keen a smart,
With two the burden’s weight to share,
With twa to lift it from the heart.
They had not dared to ask sv much
_ 01 bliss that should not kuow alloy,
Cr hope that time would lay a touch
So geutle on their perfect joy,
As flashed the future on their right
Five ycars ago to-night.

The heights that stretch before their gaze,
Like ﬁeulah's, their rapt vision fill;
The tender sheen of spoussal days |
1a softly lingering round them still.
Her fuot has only felt the moss,
Aud his has spurned the flints aside:
And there has been no gulf to cross,
And she to him i3 still the bride
Tu whom he vowed the marriage plight,
Five yveuars ago to-night!

Gh, happier, richer, gladder far,
With their twain cherubs hand in hand,
Than on that bridal eve, they are,
As here, all dreams fulfilied, they stand!
God grant that when their years shall reach
Anocther lustrum they may say,
With radiant fuces, each to vach,
 Why, 'tis ancether wedding day,
Just like our first, so sweet, so bright —
’ Ten years ago to-pight 1

= ManGaret J. PRERTON.

HOW WE LOST A TREASURE.

Ten years ago I was church-warden, or trus.
tee, or something of the sort (I could never quite
make out my exact legal status), of the English
charch in a well-known French seaside town. In
this capaeity I became involved in & very strange
atfalr, which, though anything but entertaining
at the time, has at least provided me with one
good story drasn from personal experience.

Féteville, if I may so name the town in which

my lot was cast, is by uo means one of those
brand-new watering-places which have sprung
up on the French coast during the last thirty
vears, Itisa place of great antiquity, whose
name is continually met in the history of me-
diwval Framce ; aod is, 1 wmay sadd, eminently
unfashionable, though much frequented by the
Briton whose ideas of a visit to the coutinent
are mild and limited.
In the eighteenth century, before the idea of
travelling for pleasure had entered the middle-
class English mind, Féteville was, [ suppose,
very like any other French provincial town. It
therefore rejoiced in old rampaits, a cathedral,
and {what is more to the point) several monas-
teries and convents. With one of the former
my story is, strange to say. counected; and I
must make a few introductory remarks concern-
ing it, that the whole of my own adventure may
be comprehersible. *

In the year 1789 the Capuchin fathers were
established in Féteville iu the steep Rue des
Vieillards. They were in a flourishing coundi-
iion, and are, moreover, said to have possessed
some extraordinarily fine church-plate. There
was a very considerable quantity of it, the ac-
camulations of five centuries of pious douors,
includivg many valuable offerings to the shrine
of *St. Ambrose of Féteville,” alocal saint who
had flonrished in the fourteenth century. Now
“ane fine day in 1791 the poor futhers shored the
fate of their brethren in other parts of Frauce,
aud were driven out without a moment's notice
by 8 rabid and ragged mob, who were no doult
stimulated by Republican enthusiasm, and not
by a vision of the nice pickings to be had ineide
the chapel. However, the reverend fathers’
wovable property did not follow them, but some-
how appeared iu the houses of various poor hut
virtuous eitizens, Be it observed, however, that
while carved chests and stools were rife in the
back streets, aud though something which bore
a resemblance to a handsome but matilated con-
fessional-box was to be found affording shelter
toa tribe of hens in one retired quarter, yet no
one could be found who would own to having
secured apy plate beyond a few fpaltry silver
ornaments of small size. The conclusion arrived
at by the public wus, that some particularly cool
hand had been the first to discover the strong-
box, and was keeping quiet, to avoid any un-
pleasant investigations that might be "made
when a settled government shoulﬁ be in power.
I bave forgotten to mention that on the night
o after the monastery was pillaged sorue especislly
~excited ‘patriot, wishing to free the town from
+ the taint of baving harboured such an “‘abomin.

- #tion"” ax & body of friurs, set fire to the place,

which was burnt almoest to the ground, with the
exception of its chapal. Of this ouly the shell
was left ; however, after a short time, it was
fitted With a new roof, and was utilised as a
cask warehiouse by au_enterprising cooper, who
had somehow obtained a grant of 1t, The place
where the other buildings had stood, and the
little garden of the monastery, were soon cover-
ed by & hive of small houses.

Now the strange story which 1 am about to
rolate seems.to mﬁ;e it probable that the monks’
hoard was never discovered at all at the time of
the Revolution. If so, it may be asked why,
when settled times came again, the fathers made
no effort to recover their lost ro{perty. Teo this
1 can only answer that several of them are said
to have been so maltreated as not to survive
the pillage, and that among these may have
been all the individuals intrusted with the
secret of the hiding-place of their treasure.

After the great Freuch wars of the early part
of this century were over, the town of which I
am writing, being close to England, bevame
greatly frequented by our countrymen. Among
the various wants of the expatriated Briton a
church was found to have a place ; and whena
suitable situation was being songht, it chanced
that the old chapel, now a cask warehouse, was
chosen, as being cheap, and requiring only &
few repairs and additious to make it all that
was needed. Tor as funds were not plentitul,
it was a desideratum to escape the expense of
erecting a new building. Now of this church,
in the vear 15869, it happened that 1 was a
churchwarden, and thereby met with this curious
experience.

st was a very nice place, that town by the

my face in it these ten years on account of this
wretched affair. Thep, however, there was no
place that | liked better, though I must acknow-
ledge that it was a litile doll and melancholy
in the winter. But with that reason my tale
has no coucern, as it opens on acertain evening,
or rather night, in June.

The hour of eleven had just struck by the
weak-toned clock of the Custom-house, and I
was seated at the end of the long pier. The
waves were leaping and heaving outside the
breakwater, sud showing their white crests in
the bright moonlight ; exultingno doubt at the
way in which they had tormented the late Lon.
don boat, which bad just emptied sutits ghastly
freight of passengers. [ had been amused at the
state those unpleasant-looking Britons were in
after their rough passage, and especially at the
otjurgations on one individual, who appeared
to bave staved off' the qualms of sea-sickness by
copious libations of brandy, and, after refusing
to allow the dvustnicrs to overthaul his luggage,
had attempted to rescue it from them vict aruis,
whence there seemed to be every probability of
hLis spending his firit night abroad in a French
lock-up.

When the bustle was over, | had sauntered
down to the end of the pier, and had seated
myself there. I do not kuow why I lingered ;
but I liked the cool night breeze, and it slowly
lulled me to sleep. 1 was awskened by a step
near me; and as, with 1 shudder and an in-
stinctive movement to feel that my watch was
safe, I recovered my sight, | found that a stran-
ger must have passed very close in front of me.
1 stared after hins, and was surprised 1o see him
turn and walk back till be stood before me,

“*Pardon me, Herr Lamb.”’ :

(Solomon Lamb is roy name.)
¢ * Hallo,” said I, **how do you kuow who |
am?®”

‘U meinheer, | have walked up and down
before you two or three times, and | am sure }
am not wrong in thinking that you are the
gentleman who was so kind to me at Aachen.
Do you pot remember the carpenter who re-
paired vour travellingdesk, which had beer
broken by the carelessness of the porter at the
hotel, and to whom you gave sowe other little
jobs during your stay?! Perhaps you will re.
member my nawe, Carl Muller,”

O yes,” I replied, brightening up more snd
more, ** | remember.  But what are you doing
here 1"

“ Well, sir, it’s a long story, but I have_been
forced to leave Ciermany through being perse.
cuted by the Government. | know a little of
trades, apd I hsve a knowledgs of mining, my
people belonging to the Hanz, 1also had a spe.
cialty for finding lest and buried treasure, and
threc times discovered valuable hoards for th.
authosities : but instead of it doing me any
good, 1 only Lecanie a suspected churacter, and
it ended by my having to fly with hardly a
groschen to help mysell with., 1 have heen
tramping all through Belgium, and now I have
wandered iuto Franee, looking out for work.”
“I am afraid,” T said, “"that you will not find
any trearure Jiere 5 it is not at all a likely plaen
for that.””

¢t No,” he answered ; “but | am a good car.
penter, and know something of boat.building.
I therefore came here after trying Calais and
Dunkerque, and have heen iuquiring for em.
ployment at the different building-vards, but as
yet | have not been auccessful. Perhays, ag I
have had the good fortune of meeting you, you
may be able to help me to get work."”

A happy thought struck me. - | owned a bout
which my boys sailed about in; it wanted a
deck in the bows ; here was o mau who would
do the work chenper and sconer than the dila.
tory workmen of Fireville,

““ Well,” said [, *'I think I can help you ton
small job; so0 if you vome up to my houwe on
the esplanada to-motrow morping we will talk
it over. It will be sbout dolug up o boat.”

sen, and no doubt is still; but [ have not shown”

The man seemed very thankul, bowed, and
then walked away. [ told my wilo when \
reuched home of my meeting Muller, aud how
strangy it was that he knew me, and said what
[ had promised in the way of work.

1 know he is a clever follow, and 1 want to
see what he can do with the bont ; if he is
good carpenter ho way be of great use, n_ﬁ}‘mcmlly
as these Féteville people are so very indepen-
dent. Rut 1 do not quite understand that
rigmarole about his reason for leaving Ger-
many."’

Muller eame in the morning, very puuctnally
at the hour [ had uamed to him. [ walked with
him down to the basin, showed him what 1
wanted doune, and advanced him a few francs,
as he said he was penniless. .

In a day or two the results of his work made
it apparent that he was very skilful, and_ both
wy {)oys aud myself were delighted at his hand-
iness. 1 found him one or two other swmall jobs,
and also recommended him to several of my
friends. Among thess was Mr. Dawkins, our
parson, and it struck him that Muller would be
the very man to do sume repairs that were need.
ed about the church cheaply and well.

He finished this work also—did everything
so cleverly, and made himself so generally use.
ful; that st last he was installed in & couple of
rooms close to the church, and acted as & sort
of decorator, verger, aud, in faet, Jack-ol-all
trades.

In a fow months Muller's appearance improved
wonderfully ; a wife and child, of whom he had
told us nothing, joined him from Germany. He
bought some furniture, and, being a general fa.
vourite, seemmed in s fair way to secure n res-
pectable living, He appeared very devoted to
his family, was quite sober, and very seldom
left his house, except to look after the iunterior
of the church, which seemed to have some great
charm for him.

He was a Protestant, of course, and appeared
ta be such a thorough Christian, that the cler.
gymaun and all the devout old ladies of the con-
gregation took quite an interest in him and his
wife. When he took to halding the plate at the
door on Sundays, in a full suit of bluck and a
white tie, evervbody was quite welted, if 1 may
use the expression. As a finish to his execl-
lences, he suggested two or three ornamental
improvements to the pulpit, did some very
pretty carviugs for the altar-rails, and repainted
the table of Comwandments under the east win-
dow not at all badlv, This work kept hiw about
the church all day for some weeks.

In.July 1370 | wanted some repairs done to
the mast of my boat, which had been slightly
aprung, so went to Muller’s early in the worn-
ing to ask his advice and assistance,  lknocked
at the door, but no one answered, 1 called
through the keyhole for Mrs. Muller. As no one
came, | tried to look in at one of the windows.
At last I banged at the door with my heel till 1
nearly foreed it in ; still nobedy stirred.

‘* Very strunge this,” I thought; “I'll go
aud ask the parson whether be knows anything
about it.”’ [ walked off at a tremendous pace to
Mr. Dawkin’s house, knocked, aud was admitted,
und went straight after tlie servant into the
breakfast-roo.

I fear that without saying ** Good-morning ™
to Mrs. Dawking, who was just pouring out the
tea for breakfast, I began by blurting out,

“ Where's Malley 7

 Muller " said Mr. Dawkins, taking off his
spectacles and looking at me in great surprise ;
“ I'suppose he 15 at his hans:,” ’

“No,” lreplied ; “or if heis, he is dead,
and his wife too,  He's gone.”

* What !” said Me. Dawkins, noarly upsetting
bis tea-cup. - What do you sy 1’ .

0, 1 mean he’s bolted—-gone oil.”

Visions of fruncs advenced for the repairs and
alterations must have crossed Mr, Dawkin's
mental disc: but he evidontly could not casily
helieve anything wroug of Muller, He got up
hastily, and, with a slight tremor in his voice,
said, :

1 think we hud better go down again 1o his
bouse and see.” .

We went as fast us we could walk, and hame
mered at the door agaiu, but could get no ro-
sponse.  Then I suggested that we shonld send
for s locksmith, and get the doot opened,

This was scon done, and behold! there wern
the rooms exactly as they used to be, but not a
soul in them. ~ None of the furniture had been
removed, and the plates und erumbs of the lust
meal were still on the kitchen-table. The
clothes-press in  the bedroom, however, wus
empty and open,

Mr. Dawking and 1 looked at cach other, bnt
could not guess in the leust what had become of
Muller and his family.  We then tried the
neighbors for information, and ascertained from
an old washerwoman, who lived two doors off,
that she had seen Muller leave in Jean Dubois’
cart at daybrenk that very morning. ““And a
nice lot of boxes he bad with him. They seemed
0 heavy that he and Dubois could hardly lift
them into the cart.” ‘

*“Boxes V"' remarked Mr. Dawkins inquir-
ingly.

“ Yes, boxes of good white deal, four of them,
all with. the sides bound with iron clamps,””

‘“ And do you know where Madame Mullerjst”
I asked, )

“Q yea; she told Madame Chevert yesterday
that she wan going ol in the morning by train
to Dunkerque, to meet her mother, who was
coming from Germany ; and she-took the child
with her."”

The old womun directed us to the earter's

house, to which we at once walked, and found

that he had sturted very early that morning with
some boxes for Mr. Muller, He liad gone by the
Calais road, and would not be back ‘till the
ovening, or perhaps net till next morning. Here
wias a nice state of things!  Mullar had evi-
dently absconded, and we could nov find out any.
thing abouat him till the carter retarned. B

But the puzzle way, where did the heavy boxes
come from 7 I had an inward consciousness that
souiething serious he-d happened,but what it way
1 had pot the least idea.

Mr. Dawkins suggestod that we should go and
see if the interior of the church was ull right,
We found everything thero as usual, Then we
began to ook ahout in an objectless sort of way,
tosee if we could find any traces of the lost one ;
and at last, looking into the shed built against
our bonudary wall, whore we kept the coals for
heating the church in winter, | saw a large quan.
tity of freshly-dug earth.

This seemed strange, and going in 1 stumnbled
overa henvy board, which was thus slightly
displaced, and revealed part of a hole, [lifted
the board away, and saw a neatly-cut circular
opening. but how deen 1 conld not toll. 1 called
Mr. Dawkins, and, tying a piece of string which
was in my pocket to his walking-stick, we feolt
for the bottom, bat failed to tind it.

“ We mast get shme one to go down and sen
what this mewnsg,”’ said 1 ; ** it strikes me that
thero may be a prs-uga through this hole lead-
ing under the church.”

*“That is not at all improbable,” said Mr.
Dawkins;, “and now [ come to think of it,
Muller spoke to me rather mysterionsly a fow
weeks ago of his havieg au idea that thers must
be a crypt under here, and that some day it
might be found out.” i

** Shall we put this into the hauds of the an-
thorities, Mr. Dawkins | asked.

Mr. Dawkivg, however, thought that we Lad
better wait for the returu of the carrier, and ser
if there was anything in the hole.  For if there
isanything wrong, and we call in the police, we
may be involved in a lot of trouble before the
bosiness ig over.”

Accoridingly we agreed to eonduct ourexplars-
tion ourselves, and to meet again at the charch
after lnneh, with eandles and 4 rope, and g fow
tools. I was teo excited my:e'f to make much
of & meal, and was waiting st the church long
before two o'clock, with 4 couple of lanternsand
» packet of candled. A fow minutes after, Mg,
Dawkins appeared, anl with him his eldest son,
a lght aetive boy ol tiltern,  They had brought
with them a coil of rope.

Ouar first act was o let a lantern Jown the
hole, W vould then see that it had been made
hy an e-xrwrimn‘r:d \vorkmau, as we fonnd that Al
adepth of a few feet it was carefully shored up
with short pieces of tiinker.  We conld suon sce
the Lottom, at a great depth. We then pulled
the lautern up, and let down young Dwkins,
who was in high glee at the prospect of an ad-
venture.  Alter some ten or vleven fest of Top:
had passed throngh our hands, he eried, “Stop !
1 have reached the bottom.”  We then gues hing
the lantern, and asked what the place was like.
He angwered that there was plenty of room to
tnrn about in, and that the hole was eantinued
in a horizontal dicection towards the chorch, At
this I became thoroughly excited, stripped offf
wy coat, anad lighted the otherlantern, and then
gat Mr. Dawkins to lowsr me.  Down | went,
and inokad about me.

The tunnel, leading towards the ehuareh, was
regularly supported at- intervals with sids posts
and cross pieces of wood, and was big ezough to
allow n man to erawl on his hands and kuecs
very comfortibly. - As there seenied no great
diffienlty in the matter, 1 shouted up to Mr,
Dawkius.

“ We are goinyg up the passage ; you had bec
ter go into the chareh, aud if you hear a knock-
ing, you will know that we e below.”

The wall of the church was only some twenty-
five fect frowm the conleshed ;| we soon penetrated
ta that distanee, and voung Dawking, win pre-
ceded me, said,

CWe have come taa holein a wali ) and the
grottud seems lower on the other side”

After lowering his luntern he fonnd that there
was a full of abwut three feet, down which he
stepped, 1 followeld, and bolding up vue tao-
terns we stond upright,  We were in an angle of
# stono-Luilt chamber, evidently u portion of the
erypt of the old mouustery, whose existence had
never been snypected,. Phe opon spee in which
wo stood was some twenty feet square; two of
its sides were formed of ol stone walls, the
other two of heaps of rubbish, reaching quite up
to the Jow arched roofr

Looking carefully around, traces of Muller's
handiwork were to be seen everywhere; here
was a passage tunnelled throngh the rubbish ;
there a wall bored through, and the bones of
seeeral skeletons proved that he had disinterred
some bodies in his search.  Oue stone coflin lay
in n corner, with the lid off; within was the
skelotou of its tenant, quite. perfect, with a
lenden crucifix resting against the ribs,

After deliberating a little we deternined to ex-
amine the largest of three openings into the
rubbish, s it showed signs of having been well
trodden down, and was of »-good size. We fol.
lowed it for some little distance, and again
emerged into the open erypt,

Almost the first thing that we noticed way a
swall iron door, half-eaten awny with rust, - It
had been taken ofl its hinges and lay at our feet,
In the wall opposite was a small mnnssively bailt
recess. . And now it was that we found evidence
of theo success of Muller's searcly, for on the floor
of the recess was u quantity of old. nnd rotten

wood, soma of it atill joined together with muty
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clamps. It wasovidently the remains of several

large and strong chests, while the look of tho
place at euce led to the idea that wo had come
upon the treasure-chamber of the monks.

It was evillently usoless. to attempt any more
exploration, and ws now only thonght of com-
muunicating with Mr. Dawking. We knocked
against the Yoof with one of the pieces of wood
which was lying about, without receiving any
respouse, Then we returned to the first chawm-
ber, and, after scveral attempts, succeeded in
getting an - answer from above. On trying to
ascertuin its whercichouts, we were guided to a
place whero [ fancied [ saw a stone in the roof
which seemed looge.  On looking more closely |
perceived a chink at its edge, through which 1
thonght I could sec a dim light, 1 dragged a
large stone from the rubbish, and placed it be-
neatls this spot. 1 could then casily touch the
roof, about & foot ubove my head, 1 cried up
through the chink.

““Can you hear me, Mr. Dawkins ¢

[ then heard his answer quite plainly.

“Yes, 1can.”

¢ Then help me to lift this stone when you see
it move.”

I pushed with all my foree against one side
of the tlag, which moved upwards without much
trouble.  Mr. Dawking put his hands below as
it way lifted, and by turning it over we made an
opening some three feet by two, which let a
flood ot light into the old crypt.

With the help of a pull from above, [ emerged
from wy subterrancous excursion, and found my-
self ju the northern aisle of the church. [ was
in a dreadful state, dripping with perspiration,
my hair covered with earth and brick.dust, both
wy braves burst, my trousers gone at the knees,
und showing hardly « vestige of their original
black. Altogether, I must huve appeared a very
remarkable specimen of an elderly and respect-
able eitizen with o comfortable ineome and five
children.

We then hauled up my assistant, who was
glad enouch to go and cool himsetl in the court-
yard.,  When he was outaide | sat me dowun ina
pew, to the detriment, [ fear, of its cushion,
wiped my forehead, took a little of the dust oug
of my eyes, and uttered a long *phew 1’ 1
looked at Mr. Dawking ; he looked back at me,
shook his head, drew up his eyebrows, and, with
» long-drawn sigh, said,

“OWell, Mr. Lanb

“1Us anything but well,” 1 replied ; and pro-
cverded to give him a jerky and disjointed ac-
count of our exploration.  Lended with: ** So,
you sve, there hnve been nice goings on in the
erypt 5 and 1 say, suppose, for the sake of argu-
ment-~"’

“ Sappose what 7 asked Mr. Dawkins,

“ Maller—the boxes—ahem ! any amount of
treasure—wlo is responsible 17

0, of course, you and Mr. Blinker, as joint
trustecs.”’

“Are we " sabd 1, firing up.
about garr share, Mr, Dawking '
There was un awkward pause. )

“Ithink we had better not say any more
about it till'we have seen Dubois; there may
still be yoms mistake about the boxes. And now
{ think we have kept James waiting long
enough.” - ,

He called his. sone in, and - cautioned him
against saying a word about our exploration.
We then replaced the stoue, which fitted per-
feetly, aud adjourned to the vestry. After a
lengthy course of brushing and wiping, James
and 1 appeared in something more like our na-
tural condition. Weo earefully locked the church
aud the coal-shed, and proceeded to our re-
spective dwellings. [ slunk home by back
streets, in & dreadful state of mind lest any of
my acquaintances should see me in my present
disreputable state. However, I waslueky enough
to meet 1o one on the way ; but 1 shall not soon
forget the horrified fuce of our maid Justine when
she opened the door for me, T muttered some-
thing to her about having met with a slight acei-
dent,and rauup to my bedroom, where I chauged
my clothes and made myself’ generally present-
able. Mrs, Lamb was out, so I bl not to ac
count for my condition to her ; and | detertined
net to speak of the matter till 1 had seen the
carrier, After dinner, aud again at half-past ten
at night, Twent and inquired at his house, but
not even at the latter honr were Dubois and his
cart torthcoming.  As I tnrned away the second
time [ met’ Mr. Dawkins coming on the same
errand,  We both sgreed that there was nothing
to be done but to go to bed and wait till the next
morning. :

Aceordingly, after a restless night and a hur-
ried breakfast, 1 walked to Mr, Dawkin’s house,
and we both set off to look up the currier.

“ Aund how

was warming some coffee for him.

¢ Good-worning, M. Dubois,” said Mr. Daw-

kins.
¢ Good-morning."”

**You have just returned from Caluis, 1 be-

lieve I
“ Yes, monsieur, .
have just got back."”
“ You took Car! Muller there, I believe 3"
“Yes, and a tough job I had up the hills
Mon Dieu, but those boxes wero heavy I

I glanced at Mr, Dawking, and saw that, like
Howevoer, calm -

myself, e was getting excited.
ing himself, he said carelessly,
¢ Boxes |”
¥ Yes, mons
with “iron, . besides an old trunk. They mus

have weighed some hundred and fifty kilos each
Muller aaid that he wns taking them to Calai
for a Monsieur Lamb,™

We
fouud that he had jost returned, and his wife

| started at daybreak end

ieur, boxes ; four of them bound

I dared not look at Mr. Dawkius, and I gra-
dually felt my face grew hotter and hottor.
“You said Calais 7' I asked,

““Yes. We.got there about noou, aud 1 left
thent for him at an inn in tho outskirts ealled
the Trois Picheurs. I had some acquaintances
whom | wished to see in Calais ; so | stayed the
night in town, and started for home beforo day-
break this morning.”

' Thank you,” said I, looking at Mr. Daw-
kius to see if he had any more queations to ask.
“ Good-morning."” -

‘“Now then,” snid Mr. Dawking, when we
were outside of the house, ‘‘ we must be oft to
Calnis at once, that's plain.”

“ Yes," said 1. “* But if this villain has been
telling everybudy that ke was takiog the boxes
away for me, what a scrape | shall be
inif the authorities ouce get ho‘d of the idea of
treasure I Well, we have missed the ten-o’clock
train, so we must wait till midday. We had
better go home and tell our wives, and explain
why we must be absent.”

Mr. Dawking assented, and we agresd to meet
at the railway-station a quarter of au hour before
the train was to start.

I shall not dilats on the scene between Mrs.
Lamb aad wmyself when I told her all that had
happened. Let it snflice to say that up to that
honr [ had a lingering belief in womanly sym-
pathy and forbearance us exemplified in that
lady, Now, however, that belief has passed
away, never to return.

_ After telling her my story in the most interest-
ing, not te say pathetic, way, drawing pictnres
of the French Crovernwent seizing me tor having
made away with buried treasure, and, after con.
fiscating my property, sending me to drag outa
miserable existence iu New Caledonia—after all
this the sympathy | got way:

“ Well, Lamb, you nre n bigger donkey than
[ ever took you for.”

Ligger, mind you, There was the sting. She
must, then, always have taken me for somewhat
of a donkey.

‘* Yes, bigger doukey, for trusting a nasty de-
ceiving Crerman of whom you knew nothing,
and becoming churchwarden, and all that non-
sense ! . .

** Silence, woman 1’ 1 shouted, in my grand-
est tones.

Without a word more | seized my hat, cram-
med it on my head, grasped my stick, and, with-
out waiting for anything to eatordrink (I knew
that we were to have cold mutton for luneh that
day},rushed down to Michawd’s, the restarratonr,
ate a hurried morsel (which, I nust say, was
beautifully cooked), and reachid the station ten
minntes before Mr. Dawkins.

When we arrived at Calais we tock a tly and
drove at once to the Trois Pécheurs. We stepped
into the little sanded public room, and by mak-
ing inquiries of the landlady, o neat and very
talkative little womau, we soon learned all there
was to know about Muller,

He had arrived with the cart and boxes, and,
| after seeing themn safely deposited, went ont and
hired another velicle to take them on to Puan-
kerque. He said that he was taking charge of
them.for an English gentleman called  Monsieur
Lamb, who lived at Féteville. -1 tried to look
a3 if 1 were not thut miserable individual ; and
after thanking the hostess, aod accounting for
our inquiries by saying that we had been re-
quested to find out whether he had reached
Calais safely, we asked if she knew the driver of
the cart which had taken the boxes on to Dan-
kerque.

She said that she had not noticed the
particularly ; but that if we could waita
minutes she would fiud out who he was.
after a short delay she returned, and told us that
noue of her houschold knew the man.  All that
they remembered was that he was fair, talked
with a foreign aceent, and had a cart which was
not of thelocal build. They had supposed him
to be a Fleming fromn beyond Dunkerque, bat he
might have been a German.

This was the last trace of Muller that we ever
discovered. - Mr. Dawkins and myself both
agreed that the man with the cart was probably
an accomplice, nnd must have come with his
conveyance across the Belgian froutier, Still he
miay possibly have been a mere ignorant instru-
ment. The reason for Muller's choosing such a
a way of getting the boxes out of France was
plain. I he had gone by rail the boxes would
have attracted attention, and would besides have
beon oxamiuved by the douwcnicrs at Lille or
Blaudain. Moregver, his destination would have
been divulged by the lubels on the boxes, and he
would have ruu the risk of being stopped by
telegraph. Going, as he did, by road, heescaped
all immediate pursuit; indeed, he may have
calculated on s longer start than lie had, as his
absence was only discovered soon after his de-
partire, owing to the aceident of my wishing to
speak to him early in the morving. Buesides, if
he had not been noticed in company with Du-
bois at daybreak it would have been a much wore
lengthy business to discover traces of his flight.

Mr. Dawking and | had a gloowmy journey
back to Fétevillo ; and the more | pondered on
wy respousibility, the less [ liked it. 1f Dubois
once got apeaking of Muller's boxes and my in-
quiries, and the people who lived round the
church connected them with our mysterious
manouvres in the courtyard with ropes and
lanterns, I should certainly, and Mr. Dawkins
possibly, be arrested for makiug away with the
treasure. To prove my innoconce would uot be
vory casy. 1 should, even when [ had proved it,
always be a marked man in Féteville, and should
never hear tho end of jokes and taunts for the

man
fow
But

t

"have known of it [ eannot guess. T presume that

When 1 arrived home | found Mrs, Lamb in
a different mood. She was no longer. flippaut
and insulting, but remained equally aggravating
in another way. * “* 1 should be-the ruin of my
wife and children ;" ““she never should be able
to hold up her head in Foteville again,” Le., wd
infinilum. ‘This was awful ; nor was my state
ot mind improvel when, on goingio fili up the
hole in the coal-shed next morning, I percaived
that all my motious were watched by a swmxll,
but intensely interested, crowd of the neighbors,
This decided me : T wont off to Mr. Dawkins
immediately, and asked whether he would object
very much to my leaving IFéteville. T was rather
surprised at the alacrity with which he received
my proposal ; but I have since come to the eon-
clusion that he thought if 1, who hud introduced
Muller to the place, and wlhose naume that wretch
had employed in, his stories to thée earvier and
the people at Calais, were o leave the town, all
the suspicion would full on me, and he himsell
would escape notice.

My steps for departure were soon teken. |
occupied a furnished house, so there was no ditfi-
culty abouti heavy luggage. That afternoon I
spent in paying the bills | owed about the town,
while my wife way packing all our possessiousin
our trunks, and in two or three boxes which I
purchased for the purposs. I payed our servants
some franes more than their wagas, left Mr,
Dawking u parcel containing my quarter’s rent
in five-franc notes, to be deliversd to my lund-
lord next day, and so was cuabled to start by the
Folkestone bhoat that evening.

It was on the very next day that the war be-
tween France and Germany was declared, and 1
su}ppose the authorities at Féteville found some
other way of employing their time than in mak-
ing inquiries for my uuafortunate self. At any
rate, Mr. Dawkins wrote that he never heard of
auy being made. However, 1 have takey care
not to visit Féteville since ; for the main facts
of my story soon became known to all the Eug-
lish residing there at that period, and [ had no
wish to be reminded of them.

The thing which hax always been a mystery to
me is how Muller came to dig for that treasure.
Of course | do not believe a word of the story he
told me about his ¢ having a specialty for find-
ing lost and buried treasure ;" that 15 absued.
Jut what can possibly haveled him to commence
his explorations below the chureh? It is pos.
sible, of course, that he heard the flooring of the
place sound hollow, or from some other similar
reason coujecturad that theré wasu erypt below ;
or he may have inferred its existence merely be-
cause the church had once been an old monastic
chapel. Commencing to explore from mere curi-
osity, he may have ended by dizcovering the
recess with the iron door and 15 conteunts, This
is possible ; but [ often think that it can hardly
have been chance that brought him to Féteville,
and threw him in the way of oone of the few
people who could introduce him to the church.
Assuming, hofever, that it was not chance; I
cannot make any probable conjecture as to his
having acqyuired any ijoformatiou about the
place. [t isin the highest degree unlikely that
some of the old Capuchins, who were expellcd at
the time of the Revolution, left some memo-
randum about the hoard, which finally fell info
Maller's hands.  But in what other wuy he can

I am not likely to meet Muller again, so the
puzale will never receive its solutioun.

One thing, however, | can solemuly afiom—
namely, that if ever you catch me becoming a
churchwarden again in a church built over an
old monastery in a French town, you may
‘S write me down an ass.”

I trust Mr. Dawkins will pardon the revela-
tion of our littleadventure of ten years ago, if
this story ever falls into his hands; for | must
assurs the public that, though [ have changed
names and a few circumstances, all the main
points of this taleare actually founded on fact.

ECHOES FROM LONDON
Loxwvox, Iec. 15,
Tur uew Conservative monthly is to be edited

by Mr. Alfred Austin. It is to be a half-crown
magazine, and the articles are to bhe signed.

AN association of ladies has invented a uew
pledge.  The members pledge themsalves not to
kiss any man, young or old, who is addicted to
smoking. The punishment will be mutual.

Mprpe. Lovist MicneL s about to visit
Euglaud in order to veutilate her peculiar ideas
at public meetings. Shelileld will be the tirst
place that she visitz ; rather hard on Shetfield.

Mu, Hexey Ievise and Mre. J. Toole were
the only actors specially invited to be presentat
the opening of the new Law Courts by Her
Majesty the Quesn on the 4th inst,

OxE of the facetious performances of the Al-
hambra Giantess is to write her name on the
ceiliug of the house sheis taken to. She left
hier eard at Mariborough House in this fashion

I is believed that when the Alhambra is re-
built it will be a model theatro in a number of
ways 3 and it is really woanderful what a many
invéntions have been brought out within the
last few years for stage improvewents. ‘Tha

undignified part [ had played in the matter,

made broader, and the exits and entrances will
be very large ; that is the grand point in case
of fire.

SoME city firms have reason to be grateful that
the fire in Wood street did not involve their
property ia destruction. [n one oftice a thanks.
giving service was held, and prayers offered up
for the sufferers. The wonder i3 that the de-
struction was not greater. The city ia such a
nest of narrow, winding alleys, which are called
streets, that it is almost impossible for fire
engines to take up a position from which they
can have any chance of dominating the flam-s,

Mixi host of the Cheshire Cheese in Wood
street could not allow the Priuce of Wales to
leave the scene of the fire upon his recent visit,
without partaking of civic hogspitality rough-
and-ready. Advancing to the Prince with a
champagne bottle and glass the purveyor of
comforts said, ‘This is Your Royal Highness's
brand, 1 hope you will take a glass.” The
Prince was equal to the occadion in all senses,
especially in that @mpromplu urbanity which
might have failed many a prince at such a pecu-
liar moment.

Tue Moraing Post has lately been inserting
matrimonial advertisements, from ladies who
want husbands and from men who want wives.
‘The other daily papers have hitherto resisted
the temptation to make money in this way, and
indeed the proprietor of the Muriing Post
deserves . some credit perhaps for contenting
himself with inserting only three or four of these
advertisements a day, as they receive any num-
ber of them, from all classes, from tnost respect-
able persons, even from daughters of high
dignitaries in the Church.

THE entanglements of the telephone messages
are now so frequent that people who possess a
tzlephone medium enjoy most extraordinary
good jokeas, orelse get thoroughly out of temper,
as the spirit of their characters moves them, in
consequence of being put on to wrong connee-
tions and receiving most extraordinary questions
and answers. [f they enter iuto the spirit of
the thing the other end gets a pleasant amount
of mystitication. A magazine writer would be
able to give us a very amusing article, as if he
would make inquiries of half-a-dozen holders of
telephone cominanicators he would have ample
material supplied to him,

By order -of the Princess of Wales a large
rooin in Marlborougn House is, at this season of
the year, always set apart for the especial use of
a number of Her Royal Highness's tradesmen,
and cach one fits up a-handsome stand with his
best and most attractive goods, naturally in-
cluding specimens of all his Christmas novel-
ties. The Princess of Wales can thus make her
purchases, which are usually very extensive,
with cowmtort, aud bestow that time and atten.
tion upon their selection which it would be im-
possible to give were she to visit the shops. Her
Royal Highness always invites a number of her
friends to join in the amusing inspection of this
recierehé iittle faif,

4

Tur gentlemen who acted as special corres-
pondents during the Egyptian campaign are to
be fited to-night by the Savages. The banquet
has been long preparing—it will doubtless be all
the better, and the'appetites the sharper.  Lord
Wolseley has not been invited, as the corres-
pondents have ‘3 bgne to pick with him which
1s not a social one, and there will be matters al-
luded to, perhaps, which would not be pleasing
for the General to hear. Ou these occasions
there is often some very plain speaking in the
form of banter, and the correspondeuts know
wore than they, in their kindness, have per-
witfed to appear in print.

It is a remarkable thing that two or three
{rish members can never meet together without
some comical unforeseen result. Such an inci.
dent happened at. the banquet given to Mr.
Sailivan last Saturday, though no trace of it is
to be found in any of the newspaper reports of
thie proceedings.  lIu arrunging the list of
toasts, the duty of responding on behalf of
“The Patriotic Clergy of lreland”™ was entrusted
to Mr., Byrne. The member for Wexford
County, unlike most of his compatriots, has vot
the to.ague of aready speaker. When he has to
make a speech it i3 a very serious matter, only
to be approached after -long preparation. Mr.
Byrne had got the speech ready, and had some
reason to be proud of it. Whether with the
fatigue of the long session, whether from men-
tal exhaustion after composing his specch, or
whether owiwg to the length of the speeches
that preceded its place in the programme, Mr.
Byrue fell tust aslaep hetore the toasts were far
advanced. A gentleman near him having, during
an interval in the speeches, an observation to
otfer, gently nudged him in the ribs. Mr. Byroe
awoke with a start, aud rising to his teet, to the
amnzement of the audience and thy cousterna.
tion of the chairman, proceeded to return thanks
on behalf of & The Patriotic Clergy of Ireland,”
# tonst which had not yet been reached. Mr.
Byriie was most smphatic in his ackaowledge-
ment of ** the kinduess with which the toast had
beeu proposel” and *‘the enthusiasm with
which it had been received.” OF course nothing
could be done with him, and he went ou to the

lighting will be electric, the stage devpened and

end, warvelling why people should laugh.
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“THE SONG OF CONFLICT."

We are fighting n fight, my Iads?
The leaden hailstimes fly ;

The sabres syeep, sud the lances leap,
The death-reck bloty the sky.
Would you carry the erowning height ?
Be wreathed with the victor's hav ?

Then trust ue brand in your own weik hand,
But down on your Knees and pray,

We are running a raee, my lads !
Q. stout. must be the sonl,
Aud sound the limb and the eore of him
That hopes to reach the goal!
Docs your tired head droop on your breast ¢
Do muscle and nerve give way
Does your, h‘\n’:;:\(h cvme thick, and your heart turn
sick?
Then down on your knees and pray.

We are reaping o field, my tads!

. Already the mghtis nigh;

Sec, faint and afar. one pulsing star
Shines out in the kindled sky.
Would you level a gowtly swath,

. And trust that vur Lond shall say,

For burden nnd heat comes guerdon sweet !

Then down on your knees and pray.

W. F. LaxssrinGe.

THEODORE HOOK AS AN
INMPROVISATORE.

The gift of improvisation is rare in Fngland |
but wheu it is met with, it smacks of the soil,
and has a distinctly national form, as ditferent
as possible from what one fimis in [Italy, which
has from time immemorial been the recognized
home of the fmprorisatore. The ltalian crea.
ture is a rhapsediat of a serious cast, who pours
forth romantic platitudes in “ unpremeditated
song,” and strings together grmceful, and some-
tinies Impassioned, verses in the irregular
metres to which the most musical of lan-
guages so readily lends itseli. The Fnglish
improvisatore has seldom much of the divine
frenzy of the poet in his composition ; he is a
hamorist, a wit, sometimes only a wug, who can
reel off comic “* paiter” in verse with the sole
object of creating w laugk. He needs convivi-
ality to inspire him, and cachination to encour-
age him. In neither case, probably, would it
be advisable to bave a shorthand writer present
to take down the inpromptu lucubrations for
perusal on the worrow. For improvisation is
only a species of inteliectual legerdemain, meant
to astonish and dazzle for the momeut by the
suddenness of its spoutaneity, not to bear the
test of deliberate eriticism. ~ Though we faney
the improvisations of Metastasio would bear
the test better than those of Theodore Hook.
Of all the artists the dmprorisatore is the one
whose triumphs are most evauvescent. His vir-
tues, in England, at any rate, are writ in wine,
and of his powers it is possible to form only the
vaguest idea frotn the impressions of those wha,
when they heard him, were themselves more or
less elated by vinous enthusiasm. But bevoud
doubt, ll{e talent is a wost fascinating one, and
secures its possessor a social popularity and
fame which no other species of “*lion,”” however
brilliant his gifts, can hope to attain.

Now, unquestionably the greatest of Eaglish
fmprovisatori was Theodore Hook ; and, in-
deed, as far as our knowledge goes, Eugland has
never had any really succes<ful performerin this
way except the authkor of Citbert Gurney. For
men like Charles Sloman and other professional
tinprovisatori, though undeniably clever, lacked
the abanden and prolific ingenuity of Hook.
He first gave evidence of the possession of this
marvellous faculty in his twentieth year, and
one of his earliest displaysin improvisation was
at the complimentary bauquet given 1o Sheridan
in Drury Lane Theatre. . From that moment he
becare a “‘lion” of society. No dinner-party,
among those who pritled themselves on such
entertainments, was cousidered complete with-
out Theodore Hook.. Aud he must have been
extremely attractive and fascinating as a youug
man. His slim graceful figure, his fine head
covered with clustering black curls, his wonder.
ful play of feature, the compass and music of
bis voice, his large brilliant eyes, capable of
every expiession, from the gravest to the most
grotesquely comical, the perfect grace and apt-
pess ol every attitude and gesture, combined to
make hiwm the idol of every cirele which was
fortunate emougli to secure his prescuce, iis
fame srread like wildfire. The Prince Regent
heard him with delight at the Marchioness of
Hertford's, in Manchester-square, and declared
emphatically afterwards that ** something must
be done for Hook,” whence that unfortunate
Mauritiug appointment. People used to give
him subjects the most unpromising. Campbell,
who calis him ‘*a wonderful creature, who sang
extempore songs, uot to my adiiration, but to
1y astonishimeut,” once gave bim “ Pepper and
Salt’ as a topic, and contesses that ** by season-
ed the impromptu with both —very Attic salt.”
His skill in introducing the names of the com-
pany present was remarkable.  On one occasion
there was a Danish gentleman in the room
pamed Rosenhagen, and a bet was made that
Hook would have to owit such an intractable
patronymic from his song; but he amazed and
amused them all by thus cleverly solving the
problem :

** Yot more of my mude is required,
Alug, I.fear she is done! | .

But no, like a fiddler that's tired,
U'll Rosen-ugen and go on,”

Of course he failed occasionally ; either early
..in the eveuin;\; or.very late, he did it but ip.
“differently. - When the call was well-timed, and

the company such as excited his ambition, itis
impossible to couceive anything more marvel.

lous than the felicity heo displaged.  He accom-
panied himself on the pianoforte, and the music
was frequently, thougL not always, as new as
the verse, “He usually stuck 1o the common
ballad measures ; but onn favorite sport was
wimie opera, and then e seemed to triuniph
without etfurt over every variety of metre and
comuplieation of stanza. About the complete
extemporaneousness of the whale there counld
rarely be the slightest doubt ; if he kuew who
were to be there, he might have come provided
with & few palpable hits ; but he-did J)e thing
for the best when stirved by the presence of
strangors ; and, as Mrs. Mathews observes in
the life of her husband (Charles the elder), the
staple was almost always what had occurred
since he entered the room, or what happened
to oceur whilst he was singing. **The first
time,"" says a friend of John Gibson Lockhart,
from whose admirable sketeh of Theodore 1Took
we quote,—** the first time 1 ever witnessed it
(¢, ¢c,, Hook's talent for improvisation) was at a
gay young bachelor’s villa near Highgate (the
resideuce of the late Frederick Mansell Rey-
nolds), when the other lion wus one of u very
ditferent breed, Mr. Coleridge. Much claret
had been shed before the Ancient Mariner pro-
vlaimed that he could swallow no more of any-
thing, unless it were punch. The materials
were forthwith produced ; the bowl was planted
before the poet, and as he proceeded in his con-
coction, Hook, unbidden, took his place at the
pisvo. He burst into a bacchanal of egregious
luxury, every line of which had reference to
the author of the Lay Sermons aud the Aids
to Reflection, The room was becoming exces-
sively hot. The first specinen of the new com-
pound was handed to Hook, who paused to
quaff it, and then, exclaiming that he was
stitled, flung his glass through the window.
Coleridge rose, with the aspect of a henignant
patriarch, and demolished another pane, The
example was followed generally. ‘The window
was a sieve in an ipstaut; the kind host was
farthest from the wark, and his goblet made
bavoc of the chandelier. The roar of laughter
was drowned in Theodere’s resumption of the
song, and window and chaundelier, and the pe-
culiar shot of each iodividual destroyer, had
apt, in many cases witty, commemoration. In
walking home with Mr. Coleridge, he entertsin-
ed and me with a most excellent lectare on
the distiuction between talent and genius, and
declared that Hook was as true a genius as
Dante—~that was his example.” But was there
ever 4 more ludicrous scene! The grave ad-
miration of Coleridge miust have been very funny
to witness, almost as funny as his solemn
smashing of the window-paue. Clearly the
philosupher was vanquished by the fmproci-
satore.  But we question whether on appeal
from Philip drosk te Philip sober that high
eulogium on Hook's genius would have been
sustained.

We have suggested that the most brilliant
displays of improvisation could hardly bear the
test of Leing taken dowun in shorthaud,; and read
over soberly next morning, We will, however,
give one or two examples of Hood's improvisa-
tions as stenographicslly reported, and the
reader may judge for himself.

One evening, at Brighton, at a large party at
which Hook was the lion of the oeccasion, the
conversation turned upon a Miss Cox, at that
time one of the reigniug belles of London-super-
Mare. Hook had sat down to the piano as
usual, and asked for = subject, some one sug-
gested King Willlam [V, ““That won't do,”
said ‘he. ‘A king i3 no subject.” Then Miss
Cox's name was mentioned, whereupon ook
sang an elaborate song of oxe-wnd-Licenly stunus,
of which the following will serve as au example :

* When straying aleng the shore,
A-picking of weeds from the rovks

! beheld (1 ne'er saw her hefora)
The charning and pretty Miss Cox.

I fullowed this grace to a dewr.
Vhen she gave 1o the rapper sume knocks:
She entered ; Ldared do ne more
But tearn that her nuwe was Miss Cox,

["mi weariog and wusting away,
And had I the strengeh of snox,
To ashudow I soon should decay
If frown’d on by charming Miss Cox.

Butshe knows nol tay name nor wy weans,
Lf 1"t poor, orhuve cash in the stoeks
She's haunted by fords and by desus,
Anst [ shalt be robb’d of wmy Cox.

I'm shy and ' pate and 'ma thin,
Ansd | wear fleeey hosiery socks,

Fleeey hosiory next.to my skin, N
Which perhups might not please sweet Mise Cox.

My hair is perhaps getiing gray :
I'm pirted 2 bit withrymallpox,

My limbs, too, tro wasting awuy—
0, would T wore piticd by Cox !

If she’s kind, [ shall quickly get sound, .
My hair will grow carly in locks,

N funnel about me be found,
[t wirm'd by the smile of Mizs Cox.

When I walk on thebeach and [ see
Little ebildren a-pluying, in frocks,
I think what  thing 1t would he
1f [ should get married to Cox.

‘To church let me lead her, and theu.
With a service the most orthodox,
Put un end to this teasing nffaiy

By chunging the name of Miss Cox."”

Perhaps Hook was scen at his best among the
rouds of the gaming-clubs, for there no restraint
was laid upon his wit, and ho could select his

similes with : Rabelnizian freedom. Oue ortwo

specimens of bis improvisation in such company
have been presarved, bLut they will- not bear
quoting here. As a proof, however, of his po-
pularity among the ten about town aud the
Fast jewnesse dorde of his day, we may state that
when Hook gave up dining at oue particular
club at which high play way carried on every
night, the daily diners ut once fell of'to the
extent of threo hundred. At tho supper-tables
of the gaming-houses he was a frequent visitor,
aud he gathered round him a circie of clover
men of rank and station, who attended with no
other intention than passing un agreeable bour
in his society, but who often dropped « cool
hundred or two over a bottle or more of spark-
ling wine.

With what beisterous fun Hook often accom-
panied his improvisations may be gathered from
the following amusing anecdote which the late
Mr. . R, Plauché gives in his fvcolivetions oad
Redleztions. **1 had often,” he says, *““met Hook
in socioty without being introduced to hinm,
but our, acquaintance and intimacy dated si-
multaneously from the ovening of a dinuer at
Horace Twiss's in Park-place, St. James's, the
precise period of which has escaped me, but not
the circumstances connected-with it. 1t was a
very merry party. Mr. John Murray (the great
Murray of Albemarle strect), James Smith, and
two or three others remained till very late in
the diniug-room, some of us singing and giving
fiitations. Hook being pressed to sing another
of his wonderful extemporary songs, consented
with a declaration that the subject should be
John Marray. Murray objected vehemently,
and a ludicrous contention took place, during
which Hook dedged him rouud the table, pla-
cing chairs in his path, which was sufficiently
devious without them, and singing all the while
a sort of recitative, of which | remember only
the commencement :

My friend, John Marray, I see, has arrived at the
hend of the tuble,

And the wonder is, at this tune of night, that John
Murray should be alile.

He's an excellent hand t a dinner, and not 1 bad one
at a funch,

But the devil of John Murray s, that he never will
pass the puneh.”

The eminent publisher was inclined to grow
angry over this humorous persecution at the
time, but subsequently he used to laugh till the
tears raa dowo his face at the recollection of
that singularly undigunified, but irresistibiy co-
mical, procession.

Theodore Hook did not always spare his
friends, and indeed sometimes made some severe
demands upon their good natu-e. lere is an
instance in point which happened at a sympo-
sium in the house of the witty and agreeable
barrister M. Dubois. Among those present were
Hook, the elder Mathews, a clergyman, and
Thomas Hill, the most innocent and iguorant
of the bibliomanincs—the /full of Gilbert Gur-
ney, the Tom Hill of all the realm of Cockayne
—a good-natured and harmless little man, the
wost patient aud long-suffering of Hook’s vic.
tims. The clerical gentleman was led to give
a very iuteresting account of n casual interview
he once enjoyed in a stage-coach with a brother
of Burns, and had repeated in & most touching
manner some unpublished verses of the poetad-
dressed to this relation.

*¢8ir,” said Mathews at the conclusion of the
recital, which elicited universal applanse, *“1
would be willing and well-content to comumence
life again 8 beggar if [ could but deliver those
beautiful lines with half the pathos you have
just thrown into them.”

0 Matty, Muatty!" interrupted Hook,

“you have nu idea how exquisitely ludicrous
vour euunciation would have made them ; but
you shall hear.””  Whereupon he commenced &
display of mimicry, meinory, and improvisation
united ; furnishing forth, verse by verse, a com-
plete and perfect parody upon the poetry in
question, and adopting the while an imitation
of Mathew’s expreesion, tone, and gesture that,
even . to those tamiliar from hoyhood with his
power and his genius, appeared little less than
miraculous. Mathews alone kept clear of ecy-
tasies ; no man, perhaps, is qualified to appre.
viate a caricature of himsell.  His deep rever-
ence for the sentimental and pathetic being ou-
traged by the profane burlesque, he maintained
n moody sileuce, adding the finishing toueh to
the comedy by the look of indignation and con-
tempt which he threw upon the performer. It
was not, however, long Lefore his good-humonr
was thoroughly redstablished, and he himself
entertained the conpany with one or two of his
admirable gongs, calling at last upon Tom Hill,
whose honest face was beaming with punch and
pleasure, to contribute & specimen of his vocal
abilities,
. “Sing " exclaimed JThil: 1 sing!  Cowe,
come, Mat, that's too bad ; you know | can't
sing; never sang a sony in my life; did J,
flook 1 IPooh, pooh ! ”

“ No,” replied Theodorr, ** 1 can’t say 1 ever
heard you as yet ; but sing you shall to-night,
by proxy.”

And again he burst forth, giving an extem-
poraneous versilication of what were supposedl
to be Hill's adventures ; raking up the most
grotesque -medley of annchronous events, and
weaving tham into a sort of life of his tercenten-
arinn friend (Hill was popularly supposed to be
as old as Methuselah, and there was a joke that
his baptismnal register has been barned at. the
Great Fire of London), each stanza windiug up
with & chorus:

“ My namo’s Tommy i},
1'm jolly Tom Hill

I'm fat Tommy IHill, I'm li;ulo Tam Hill ;
l’ln‘; young Touuny 1Hilt, I old Towmwmy 111u.»

T T T I T A e

Al wore again. convalsed with merriment
with the exception of Hill himself, who never.
theless struggled manfully to conceal hiy cha-

rin, ‘euttering between his. foreed attempts at
aughtor, *¢ Bxcellent ! admirable ! clever dog!
damn him ! teo bad —- old friend. ook, pooll,l,
Hook "'

The subjecl of this joke died at the age of
cighty-threo, though the geveral impression was
that he was at least a hundred. No human
being would, from his appearance, gait, or ha-
hits, have guessed him to be sixty, Till within
three months of his death, he vose at five usually
and brought the materials of hiy breakfast home
with him te the Adelphi, after a walk to Bill-
ingsgate ; whilst at Cinner he would eat “ like
an adjutant of twenty-five ' ! Hook once said
of him that he belicved ‘* he was one of the
little IEills that are spoken of as skipping iu the
Psalms.”

But if Hook was sometimes rather cruel upon
his fricuds, he did not even spare himsell.
Just before he quitted the spouging liouse in
Shire-lane, the sherifl’s oflicer Hemyp, who kept
the pluce, gave him a furewell banquet, at which
many ornaments of the literury and theatrieal |
world were present, wmong them William Ma.
ginn ; and Hook astonished the company with
a ballad in which he made sport eut of hix own
disgrace and calamity, every stauza »nding with
the chorus:

* Let bim hang with a eursy, this atrovious perni-
crogs
Seattdrel lhx!, ecmptied the till at Mauritins! ™

Reference has already been made to the at-
tempts to pose Haok by suggesting subjects ap-
parently the most hopelessly incapable of treat-
ment in impromptu verse. There 13 no instance
on record, however, of his ever being at n loss
for thyme or reason in his topical songs.

We here give an example of his ready witand
rapid power of thyme. He had been idle for
a fortnight, aud had written nothing for the
John Bull; the clerk, however, took him his
salary as usual, and, on entering his room, said,
*“ Have you heard the news?! The King and
Queon of the Sandwich Isles are dead’’ (they had
just died in F.u;ilmni, of the small.pox); “ansl,”
added the elerk, ** we want something about
them.”
is done !

** Waiter, two sandwiches ! " eried Death;
And their wild maiesties rerigned their breath.””

“ You shall have it,” said Hook, ““it

There is an anecdote which has been often
told in iluatration of Hook's occasional depth
of feeling, of which several versious are given,
but the following seems to us the most probable
and the most finighed. It was a1 Prior’s Bank,
Fulham, then jointly ocenpied by Messrs, Bay.
lis and Whitmore, the latter a son of General
Sir George Whitmore, K.C.B. There had been
a large party, and Theodore had been in one of
his most brilliant moods, though his best friends
wers pained to see how constautly he songht
inspiration in what one of them enphemistically
termed ‘‘the mahogany mixture.” Une last
song was solicited : such eyes and such lips were
not ta be refused ; Hook, fresh as ever, at once
resYotxded to the call, taking as his sabject,
and pointing every stanza with, the words
#Good-night.” Suddenly, in the midst of the
mirth, some one threw open a shutter close by
the end of the pianoforte ; the sun was rising,
und forced its early light into the apartment,
On the instant the singvr paused ; a boy, with
his wondering eyes fixed upon him {and there
were few anditors he loved better), stood by hix
side.. Like old Timotheus, he *‘changed bis
hand,”"and, turning from the fair dames — the
boy’s mother among them—clustered round, in
a voice of deep pathos apostrophised the child,
and thus concluded :

“ But the sun, see, the heavens adorning,
, Diffasing life, ploasure, and light !
Tu thee, "tis » promise of worning,

To us "tis the closing Goml-night t

“‘The eitect of this momentary impulse,” ob-
serves one who was present, *'was indescri.
bable ; it was indeed u touching moral where-
with to conclude one of those joyous days of
which he was the centre and the sounl.”’

Fhere is mors than ordinary interest attach-
ing to this anecdote, bocnuse the oceasion was
one of the Jast on which “Theodore Hook dis.
played his powers as an improvisatore. But
those who remembered him in his youth could
hardly recoguise in the stout bald man with the
pallid flabby face, the hair claborately brushed
to conceal as fur as possible his ‘baldness, the
laced, bandaged, padided figure elaborately made
up ta coneceal ils ungahniy, unshapely corpu-
lence, the **young Apolln,”” who had once
borne, as one enthusiastic adwirer had said,
“ the stamp and seal of genius upon every line-
ament of his face and every movement of his
gracelul forni.””  The tatlor and perraguier did
thoir best for him, and he was presentablo b
candle-light. But he needed to be well  prime
with coplous draughts of brandy - before the old
ingpiration came to him as his fingers ran Jight.
ly over the keys of the piano. Then the lines
of care and dissipatiosn vanished for the moment
from his hnggard face, the mobile mouth
caught something of the old humorous smile,
the eye twinklod with somothing: of the lustre
of his bygone yonth ; and the eager listoners
hoard and saw enough to remind them still that
thoy were in thoe presence of the prince of En-
glish improvisalor:. i

Ww.D.-

Tuk Dominion Parliament has been summon.
ed to meet for the despatch of business on
February 8th.
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PAINTER, PAINT A PICTURE.

Puinter, paiula picture,
OFf o muid most fuir; -
Make the eolors richer
Thin June rozes nre ;
Give it all the sweetiess
L Of the song of birds,
Girnged with the completeness
Of the poet’s words.

tive the fuco the hrightness
Of w summer day,

With 1 luok of lightoess
And a touch of play ;

Gtive the mouth the splendor

. O the hudding rose.

Tempting, soft und tender,
Inits sweet repose.

Give the eyes the fire

And passiou of n 2oul
Strong in its dosire

To break beyond control ;
Give the hinir the beanty

Of weird lovelinesa,
Troant in itsduty

Toits fair mistress,

Give the form the glory,
And the queenly micn,
Of her who lives (1 story -
Egypt's fairest qoven’:

Give it airy motion
D u fairy aprite,
Ulaiming henrt devotion
Hy a royal right.

Painter, paint u picture
O wiid most fair

Mk the colors richer
Than June ruses

Give it all the swe

HA1 R
OFf the song of birdy,

tirneed with the compdeteness
OF the poet’s wonls,

A HL [=nks.

NEW YEAR AT LAKESIDE.

£YONED PO MALL

A LION IN THE FATH,

Fanny Wendel]l hud goue homa,  Her fatner
had get his fout on the hadder ance more, was
again to be seen speeding a two awl a half
minute horse in Central Park, and wanted his
daughter back to entertain hiy guests.

Frank Hiuton, too, had taken his departure.
He had gone 1o the city te taeiet some Fuglish
friends, with whiom he had started on an exten-
sive tour.

And Polly Norman, though she went about
actively and cheerfully porformiug her round of
duties at Lakeside, was growing thin and pale.
tier prople didn’t buther about her muek, Ol
Norman wonll ask sometimes ** What aited the
lass 1" Aund her mother would remark that her
pownx did got 1it her, or rather that sbe did not
hit her gowns, ag well as she ased to do. Jake
would ask if she were going to New York to see
Fan iu the winter, becutise she was evidently
fining down wnd cultivating a {ashionable ap-
prarance-—while little dngelique Hsped her con-
viction that her sister ate too wuch ** fed terth”
putting in her own clinbby littlesnms asevidenve
in favorof a partiality for ¢ chickens.”” But
Polly only laughed good nataredly at their re.
marks or bantering suggestions, and <ad it was
“ only the hat weather.”

But the sultry summer, and the glorious har-
vest weather, passed wwuy, and the leaves grew
yeliow and fz-‘i, and the red maple binshed at
the kisses of the October san, :\uc‘ bleak Novem-
ber came with wintry warnings vet Polly did
not improve. Swall exurtions tried her, and
she—formetly so active and so merry--would
now sit down quietly to her needlework ar every
available opportunity, or even remain listless
and wotionless, her hunds resting e her lap,
dreamily looking into the tire.

It was on a day midway between Chiietias
and New Yeur, that Peank Hinton leflt the
train at the nearest station, to trump the four
miles intervening between it and Lakeside. His
friends had gone on to New York, where he was
to join them m a few days, aud return with
thew to England.  'The sky wuas heavy and
leaden looking, threatening suow, of which but
littie had as yet fallen—just suflicient to make
sleighing practicable.  Awrived at about halfa
niile from the tarm, it ovcurred to him to take
w short cut over fields whivh would greatly rve-
duce the remuining distance, and as the snow
was not yet dwp enough to presont any con-
siderable vbstruetion, without more ado he made
up bis mind, and vaunlted over the fence.

But as the young man alighted on the other
side he found himself confronted by an imwmaense
bloodhound, which immerging from the brush.
wood proceeded to ** fix” him, standing motion-
loss with glaring eyes, fangs displayed, and
bristling back.  Asaf fascinated by this sudden
.npunritiou, the trespasser stood still as a statue,
it being borne in upon him that the slightest
movement on his part wonld be the sigual for a
spring on the part of his foe whigh would bring
the dog’s hot ‘breath in his face, and his-cruel
fungs to his throat. :

But relief was at haud,

There was an impetuons crackling of dry
twigs, and from between the bushes sprang out
n ditninutive cherub-like form, the top of whose
blue and white hood scarcely reached the level
of her protector’s tawny back, The beautiful
Lilliputian ran steaight to the head of the brist-
ling hound, and erying :

‘()1 oo norty ‘icked dog. Ien't ‘oo kuow
sat’s  Mister: Fank ‘'inton who is ’parking wmy

tister Polly **  procoeded to strike him on the
nose and cheek with all the might of her tiny
fist, a punishment which the great quadraped
bore meekly, merely closing his cyes lest the
sharp tips of the little fingers might injure thaose
valuable organs, nnd twitching his skin w littls
ag the shower of blows leli on his sensitive nos.
trils.

“Dere! | ope ‘00 is 'shamed of 'oorself,”
she concluded, as, her rage spent, she tnrned
towards Frank with one tiny haml resting on
Lion's neck. *“*Oo must 'seuse Lion, "tos he
ditdn't know at first '00 wasn't a tamp.”

'l.‘hua invited, Frank advaneed and did the
amiable by placing a hand on Lion’s head, an
overture which the dog accepted humbly, looking
up with pleading cyes, and gently wagging his
tail. Theu, at the command of Liou’s mistress,
he lifted that small individual upon the back of
the patient hound, where she maintained her.
self by clutching a havdful of the loose skin
upon his shoulders, and, accompanied by this
novel exerplification of Unn and the Lion,
Hiuton proceeded towards the house.

_Great was the rejoicing at Lukeside as the
visitor arrived.  Gio and kill the futted calf,
John,” eried Mrs. Normaun, * our prodigal has
come back to us. He doesn’t look as if he lad
been living on husks: though, exactly,,” smiled
she, ns she noted Frank’s stalwart figure and
weather-beaten, jolly face, now glowing with a
rapid walk., “Our Polly looks niore as if the
husks had fallen to her share,” added the mother,
as Polly with sparkling ey»s and a faint blush
flushing her pale cheeks, guietly rose and greet-
ed the new arrival. 1 assure you Polly has
done sothing but mope since you and Fanny
left us. There is no one to wake fun for her
now. Kven Juke has left ofl’ teasing her latter-
ly, he ig so taken up with a yacht that he and
Bill Scaramouche are building. He almost
lives in a shed by the waterside, reads nothing
but the * Manual of Shipbuilding,’ and talks of
nothing but ‘lines,’ and * length overall,’ and
¢ breadth of heam’ —"’

' And Yake ‘ont et me and Polly say mno.
ting, "tos he says deys norty gurl terms,”
breaks in Miss Angelique.

““Hush I says Mamma, ““little girls should
be seen and not heard.”

1 was very glad just now both to see and to
hear yvour little girl.  Lion, of whose acquaint.
ance I had not the honor, conceived it his duty
to warn me off the premises, and 1 should have
had a bad quarter of an hour had not his mis.
tresy came to the rescue.'’

Mrs. Norman smiled,  **Lion is a fiue dog,”
she said, ““so faithful, and so kind to children.
Angelique roams about the country for miles
with him, riding on his hack when she tires,
and 1 never feel the least nervous, for he is as
good and as wise as a Christian.  She got him
ag a present from Mr. Wilton, at North End.
by the bye, Polly and Jake were to go over
there for Christmas, but ax the sleighing was not
very gooid-it was put off till New Year's—but 1
don’t know, Juke can’t be got to do auything,
and Polly doesn’t care.  Perhaps you might
like to drive over if the weather serves——there’s
1o be a kind of surprise party from all around
‘the eountry and you'd find it fivelier than we are
here.”

I guess 1 can promise you snow euough,”
said John Norman., *¢ There's going to be a
mighty big sterm this night.”

*“ You hear, said his spouse, *“ John's getring
Vennorable,

“ Don’t know nbout that,” graftly, “ 1 don't
pretend to say what weather it will be newt New
Years but any fool can tell when it's going to
snow right away.” :

1L

POLLY NORMAN BEGINS o NEW YEANR,

Ry night the snow Joln Norman had pre-
Jicted was falling thick and fast. The next
duy was devoted to a slight thaw, and a frost
following ut might, on the eusuing day the roads
were excellent, and the temperature heiug but
litele below (reezing point, the prospect of a
sleigh ride was delightful, even to ladies of a
torpid habit and d=fective cireulation,

Polly could adduee no just cause or impedi-
went why she shonld not be driven out to North
End—in fact, circumstances alter cases, and
with Frank as chiartoteer she was wven eager to
go. b

A pair of youny horses, rampant from liberal
feeding and msuthetent work were. harnessed to
the red sleigh, Jake having induced himself to
spare a quarter of an hour from his naval archi.
tecture to give a few etfective touches to the
glory of the turnout in which, at less busy
times, he took a vast pride—and perhaps when
it came to the point, almost regretted that it
wis not himself that took the driving seat in-
stoad of Hintou,

“1 hope you will have a good time,” he said.
*CIt's a glorious day. I have a good mind to
put Brown Bess into the cutter and be after you
wyself.  If you can mange to upset Poll two or
three timos and seare her within an inch of her
life, it will do her good—tha child wants vousing.
There's » fine steep bank about & mile the other
side of the tollgate, admirable calculated for the
purpose. Are you all right 7 Let "em go, Dick,
and be spry.” :

The last injunction was not unneeded, for the
liberated colts shot forward with a sudden lunge
that suggested to all living things the propriety
of giving them » wide berth, as Grizzle, Angel.
iyne's cat and ox-prime favorite, who was pick-
ing her way across the road with that slow and

dainty gait pecaliar to the feline race, found—
since it was onlv by s desperate bound and
picturesque erection of her caudal appendage,
that she rescued that beautiful and variegatod
extreinity from the scarlet runners of the sleigh,
reaghiug in the very nick of time, the edge of
the road, where she stvod, twitching the en-
dangered momber spismodically, aud nervously
blinking at the flashing equipage as it vanished
over the long perspective: of road.

Given fine weather, not too cold, good roads,
fast borses, a well-appointed sleigh and congeu-
ial companion—aund the exhilarsting influence
of the rapid motion, the twinkling sleixh bells,
and the sparkling landscape, cannot fail soon to
raise the spirits aod il with a wild joy the
hearts of the most morese. Polly was happy as
she had ot been for months--perhaps never in
her life.  She chattered to Frank in almost ler
old light-hearted style. The keen air Lrought
a color to her cheeks, and the excitement a
sparkle to her eye, that made her seem —in Hin-
ton’s eyes at least—more beautiful than she
had ever yet appeared ; for she hed fined down
aud her good looks had less of the rusti¢ about
them.

‘“ Heigho,”' she sighed, **1 wish | were a
man. You men, when you are lonesows, have
nothing to do but pack your portmanteau and
vamose. We woman must sit still and mope—
stuy where we are told, and do as we are told,
awl endure the dullness uatil we die of it. For
it /s dull at Lakeside. I never knew how dull
tilt yon and Fanny had been there and goue
away. | am not, as yon know, given to senti-
ment, and I never conld have imagined people's
presence or absence could have made sucha dif-
ference. Of course, winter time is the worst—
there is less doing on the farm. Ah, well! The
long days will soon be here aguin, and when 1
know that Fuuny is swallowed up in the vortex
of fashion, and you are “over the water to
Charlie,”” or Charlotte, or whatever her special
name may be”—and there was comparative com-
fort in the thought that the ocean would soon
roll between Miss Wendall and Hinton. It was
the sight of Fanuy hanging about Frank with
that saucy freedom of hers, that had sent those
strange pains to Polly's heart—*¢1 shall take
heart of grace and resign myself to the inevita-
ble, May | have the reins a little, please?
They don’t seem pulling so much now,”

And as the two shifted seats, and Frank lay
lolling among the buffuloes and looked up at
pretty Poll, and watched her holding the colts
with light, ficm hands and little wrists which,
if they bad lost much of their strength, k.1 net
forgotten their cunning—he lazily pondered
whether, if his presence orabsence were of such
importance, it would be such a vast sacrifice on
his part to make the presence a permanency.
But where was the money to come from, and
what was the use of marrying when one was
young!? Time enough when one was old and
blasé and inclined to domesticity—and the vague
musings were eaded here by Polly’s pulling up
at Scroggin’s, where they got out to stretch their

’

-limbs and imbibe a hot Tom aud Jerry,

They arrived at North End in due course,
where they saw the old year out and the new
year in. There was musie, of course, and dane-
ing, and cards, und cakesand wine, and apples
and old rye, going around all the evening. And
at supper time the hostess called on tolly to
make an owelet—as Mrs. Norman's daughter,
inheritress of the French talent, no one could
make an omelet like her. Quite a crowd gath-
ered in the kitchen and throngel the doorway
to witness the young cook's performance. Aad
avery pretty picture the little woman made,
who was in wild spirits to.night, and ordered
every one about in the inerry, brusque way
Frank remembered of old—as she bent her
flushed cheeks over the blazing fire, her eyes
glittering  with eager excitement, and warved
the crowd to staud Lack while she tossed the
omelet—which used to be a matter of the merest
sport to the robust farmer's girl, but which was
a nervous perfurmance now, requiring the sum-
moning together ob all her force, while she bit
her pretty ips in lier trepidation.  This climax
waus sticeessfully accomplished, however, and the
result was universal praise, as the big omelet
disapprared rapidly, down a score of hungry
throats.

At last it was all over, and people were pack.
ing themselv. 5 into their sleighs to go home. It
wits a ltaey cloar night, bright with stars and
meenlight—Dbitterly cold, but very still, and
the guests as they came out, warm with drink
and excitement, dul not recognise how fur below
zevo the thermometer had fallen, @l -they had
driven sume distance over the smooth, crisp
snow, on which the tanuers wudde cheery
music. -

“Which road are you taking?’ -inquired
their host of lolly and Frank.. ““You save
nearly five miles by going past the Three Cor-
ners—but then you won't have a chance to stop
for & warm ut Scroggins.  But the road is first
rate. Charley was over most of the way this
morning, and says he never saw it better.”

¢ No chance of wissing the road 1 asks Hin-
tou.

*Straight as & bea lue all the way, excopt
at the Theee Corners, and there iy a direction
post there.”

“0Oh take the short road, Frank!" says
Polly, in that tone which. Hinton had always
beent in the habit of obeying. ‘* What is the
good of stopping at Scroguins at three o'clock
in the morning? The colts won’t nead it.
What’s thirty miles on a night like this? We
shall be howe in two hours.”

They sot off' at u tremendous pace.

.

At first Polly chattered, making funny little
criticisms on the events of the eveuning, in-
tersperse 1 with giggles an-silvery luughs—but
presently summing up all with the assertion
that it had been a splendid timo altogether, and
that this was a splendid drive home, the weary”
girl, whose nose was beginning to feel chill,
nestled down in ber furs and went peacefully to
sleep.

F?auk hadn't driven much farther in silent
meditation before it was forcibly borne in upon
him that the night was a terribly cold one, and
he became solicitous for the sleeper at his
side.

He wrapped her tenderly in his own share of
robes, and urged his horses to their best speed.

He had to sit on his hands alternately to
warm them, and even then was scarcely con-
acious that he possessed either foet or hands,
long before Lakeside was reached.

There were eome nasty holes in the road here
and there, where a horse had sunk his foot in
the thaw of two days since. About three miles
from home Jenny made a violent plunge, nearly
falling, and then set off' at a mad rate, and,
camnmuaicating herexcitement to the other colt,
it was at racing speed they reuched the farm.

Old Norman was sitting up for them in his
easy chair in front of the huge wood fire that
blazed in the open hearth, which, with his
hatred of stoves, he had insisted in having in
one room of the house—and at thetinkle of the
bells, he came out to reccive them.

He and Frauk lifted out the sleeping Polly.
When they had brought her into the warm room,
and penetrated through the wraps which ren.
deretg her a shapeless bundle, they found her
stitf and cold as & corpse.

Norman roused his wife and some of the
women folk, and committed her to their care.

¢ am afraid, Sir,” said Hinton, ‘* there is
somethitg wrong with Jeany. She got her foot
in a holea mile or two back, and has been going
like a wild thing ever since.” ]

They took the lantern and inspected. She
had torn her hoof off where she stumbled, and
had finished her journey on the bleeding stump.
Calling a stable help to lead away the other
colt, John Norman brought ont his blunderbuss
and shot her off the door stoup, as she stood.

Then they returned to make anxious inquiries
about Polly, and found that, her chill seeming
more serious than was at lirst expected, Jake had
been knocked up and dispatched, post haste, for
the doctor. And John Norman made Hinton
see to his own feet and handa, rubbiug them
with some patent lotion he ulways kept on
hand, so that after awhile they showed signs of
returning seusation, .

But, though every means was tried, Polly
never completely recovered consciousness, and
her chill-proved fatal.

Sweet little Polly!
sleigh ride—but oue !

She was buried in the yard of the little grey
stone church, to the porch of which the reader
was once brought iu a merrier fashion.

Death had come to her in tender guise. She
had fallen asleep happy aud content, to wake
where there is no more sickuess, or death, or
jealousy, or unrequited love.

It wasa terrible blow to the Lakeside house-
hold. They uever realized, until they lost her,
what strong bonds the sweet tempered girl, for-
merly so merry and laughter loving, latterly so
quiet and tender mannered, had twined herself
around their hearts. The small Angelique was
iucousolable ; she wept as Rachel wept, refusing
to be comforted. - It was long afterwards that
Jake—couting upon her unawares as she lay
with her head pi&lowed on Lion's tawny hide,
bemoaning hersad fate to that sympathetic
quadruped —struck the first ray of light into
her dark despair. :

“Little girls shouldn’t mope about the
house,” he suggested. . *¢ Little gicls should run
about and play, and help the dairy maids, and
loak at the gee-gees."’ )

“ Fvervbody's done away,” she complained ;
““ Fanny's done away, and Polly’s dieded, and
Fank'sdoue away too.”

¢ 1 thought you were never going to forgive
Frank,” insinuated Jake., -

““ But Fank never feezed Polly,”” said the little
vne, stoutly. * He gave her all his wobes, and
was very near feezed 'isself. Aud now every-
body’s dune away, aud dere’s ouly Lion left.”

“* And Jake,” suggested that ivrepressible in-
dividual, humbly. ’

¢ Jo " cried the child with the greatest cou-
tempt, ‘0o does'nt care for nussing, "cept
building ‘oor Noah™s Ack.”

* But the ark will soou be tinished,”’ promised
Jake, ‘“and then we must find two grizzles and
two Lious, and two Augeliques—where skl we
find another Angeligue 27

Thisjusoluble prodlem made the little ooe
smile faintly through her tears, and she per-
mitted hersell to be enveloped in Jake's muscu.-
lar army, and carrvied off to inspect the ark, in the
progress of which, from that day forth, she took
the greatest interest,

She had ridden her last

A Chicago newspaper reporter who was walk-
ing aloug the road in the neighborhood of
Concord, over, which the famous Jumbo had
just passed, observed the footprints of the huge
animal in the wud, and taking out his note-
book entered the following memorandum of a
society item fur the jourual with which he was
connected : ** It is understood that Miss B, of
St. Louis, who eloped a fortnight ago, is making
& pedestrian tour of New Hampshire.'*
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ALPKONSO AND KIS ARTEMISIA WOULlD SKATE. HE PUYTHETH ON HER Tuey Start. Finst Fioure. Secone Fruune.
SKATES WITH TOO MUIH ARDOR. AND NOT ENOUCH ATTENTION.

PR

Y SMALL WONDER THAT WE COULD NOT cIDE: | Have “ NOW THIS 15 AS IT SHOULD BR,” ALPHONSO SAID. ' Be sming, raix Maip, axu THUS Crasi!
THY SKATES UN HINDSIDE FIRsT,” QUOTH ALPHONSO. FOREVER WE WILL GLIDE THROUGH LIFE WITHOUT ONE -

WELL PLAYED.

Waex vou po THE Dousie KoLt PoR THE ADMIRATION oF THE Falr Oses oN tir Bans— IT 15 JUST AS WELL TO 100K OUT #rx STICKS

ON THE ICE.—~DEDICATED TO THE CARNIVAL COMMITTEE,
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LONDON, ENGLAND.—THE NEW BUILDINGS OF THE ROYAL COURTS OF JUSTICE.
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THE CHORD OF LOVE.

Strike the chord of love !

Rouse the heart from slumber !

Rapture from above

Thrills in every sumber.

love—O who but knows?

Whose soul has not been shakeu,

When its feeliug guos

The dormant heatt to waken ?
Strike the chord of lovo!
Wake the heart from slumber !
Rapture from above
Thrills in every nuwiber.

We aredoowm'd to live

Not s life of gladuess :

Earth can only give

Half pleasure and half sadness,

1ove can never fade;

Man is woman's brother:

I and She were made

Expressly for ench other.
Strike the chord of love !
Wake the heart from slumber !
Rapture from above
Thrills in every number.

Gloomy ““life's dull stream ™

Would bave been, and weary,

lad not love’s glad bedm

Lit the praspect dreary.

Happy. Oh! the day,

When, within uz gleaming,

Love's celestial ray i

To our hearts comes beaminy.
Strike the chord of love!
Wake the heart from slumber !
Rapture from above
Thrills in every number.

Maide and rouths, then, hear?

Youth's the spring-time season,

Meant the heart tocheer,

In tave's vestal reason @

tirasp it while *tis nigh,

Be not left to mourn—

Fast the moments fiy

Never toreturn !
Strike the chord of leve ¢
Wake the heart from sluwber !
Rapture from above
Thrills in every number.

“Drxsoy.”

FOR THFE NEWS.]
A GENTLEMAN ADVENTI'RER (F THE
OLD REGIME,

BY J. G, BOURINCT,

* We have no title-deeds to house or lands :
Owner:zand occupants of earlier dates

From graves forgotten stretch their dusty handas
And hold in mortmain still their old estates.”

LoserrLLow.

On the coast of **hundred-harbored Maine,”
formerly a part of Acadia, there isa sleepy an-
cient town, bailt ou the suuny slope of a penin.
sula, whose historv goes back to the days of the
French occupation of Canads. This town still
beais the name of one of those ** gentlemen-ad-
venturers” who have left the impress of their
achievernents on the northern half of this con-
tinent. For mauy years it was neglectid and
forgotten, until one day it, too, was reached by
the tide of travel which had inundated even the
beigits of Mount Désert, The picturesque sur-
roundings and historic traditions of this **Sleepy
Hollow™ of Maine will fully account for the
crowd of inquisitive tourists who, during the
summer months, take possession of every avail-
able corner in the old houses, whose owners can
bardly yet understand the reason of this abrupt
invasion of their quiet homes. No where in
Acadia is there a spot more intercsting to the
student of the old annals of this continent than
this quaint town, embowered in folinge, nnd rest-
ing by the side of the beautiful Pemobscot Bay,
gemmed with fir-elad islands.  Somew here in
the neighborboed of this bay, was supposed to
stand the fabulons city of Norumbegs, in quest
of which many a Frenchman ventured joto the
wilderness, justus Raleigh, in hisold age, sought
Fl Dorado in the wilds of Guiana. Champlain,
La Teur, de Pontrincourt, Phipps, I’Iberville,
many famous Frenchmen and Englishmen, knew
Pentagoet well in the early days of the strupgle

tween France and Englund for the suprem uey
on this continent. It was Champlain who gave
a name 10 the eraggy snmmits of the picturesque
island, which has been well described as one of
the wardens of the bay.

* There gloomily against the sky

The dark isles rear their summits high :
And Desert Rock, abrupt and bare

Lifts its gray turrets in the air.'”

But Champlain’s name has not been perpetuated
amid thescenes of hisadventnrous voyage around
the shores of the bay. One name alone had per.
sistently clung to the historic peniusula, and it
iy that of Baron de St. Castin, one of those rest-
less spirity, who would have heen probably for-
gotten ere this had not a kindly fate kept his
memory green in the plessant nook of the old
Acadian land. ; \
Though the 'Americans with their usuel ac-
quisitiveness have long since obtained possession
of this historie ground, yet they will deny that
.the adveuturer from whor the town of (lastine
takes its name belongs ax much to Canadian
bistory as do the founders of (Juebec and Port
toyal, It is true that Baron de St. Castin may
not be placed in the same rank with Champlain
and de Pontrincourt, hot inaswuch as he repre-.
sented an important element iu the early colon-
. ization: of ‘this continent, his career in" replete
with undonbted attraction to those who take an
interest in curcountry’s history. He played no
leading part-~he was ouly'u subordinate - fignre
~in'the drama of the past ; hat yet such as he
- were necessary for the establishisent of Freuch
.'+ dominion in America. {f he had not the genjug
coufe fquudgr of new: States, yet he was one of

those instruments without which the master
spirits of an age can never achieve their great
purposes. :

Jean Vincent, Baron de St. Castin, was born
in the quaint town of Oleron, iu the district of
Bearn, within sight of the I'yrenees. Hisfamily
was oue of rank and influence in the country,
and like voung men of condition in those times
St. Castin chose the army as his profession. He
first served in the King's body guard, and some
time later in the famous ('arignan rcgimgut,
which he accompanied in its cumpnign against
the Turke, who were threatening Germany. Im-
mediately after the clwe of the campaign, St.
Castin accompanied the regiment to Canada,
where its serviees were required against the lro-
quois ‘tribes, then constantly harrassing the
towns and settlements. The Governor of that
day, M. de Tracy, erected additioual posts at
Chambly and Sorel on the Richelieu River,
which led from the Iroquois country directly
into Cavada, and was tha route generally par.
sned by those intretaid savages. Tle then marched
at the head of the Carignan regiment against the
Aguiers or Mohawks, and succeeded in infiicting
:blow oun the tribe that gave the French a peace
which lasted for nearly twenty years. In this
memorable expedition St. Castin distingmshed
himself, although the mode of warfare must have
been in strange contrast with what he had seen
in Europe. .

St Usstin does not appear to have settled with
other members of the Cariguan regiment in the
Richelieu distriet, for we find him living in
1667, soon after the disbanding of the troops, at
the mouth of the Pentagoet, o1 Penobscot. in
a house which he had built close to the fort,
formerly occupied by M. I'Aulnay de Charne
sdy, whose, feud with La Tour was one of the
most memorable episodes in the history of Aca.
dia. This fort is described as comprising a little
chapel, and a stone magazine, besides several
other small buildings for the accommodation of
the inwates. 1t wasnerer at any time a formi-
dable aflair, although its position was such as to
wake it an important base of operations againat
the FEoglish colonists. At a very short notice
the [udians could come down the Penobscot
river or arrive from distant parts of Acadia and
attack the New Englanders who had settled in
the adjoining country. At that time the total
population of Canada did ot vxceed twenty-five
thoasand souls, scattered along the banks of the
St. Lawrence, from Tadonsac to Montreal. The
only place of importance iu Acadia was Port
Royval, where de Pontriucourt once hoped to
make his home. 1n New Fngland, Boston had
already become a town of considerable size, and
settlements of English colonists were already
extending over the present States of Vermout
and New Hampshire. The Freuch and English
were now fairly engaged in the great contict,
whiclt was not to end until Wolfe snd Monteahn
fell on the Plains of Abraham. .
St. Cnstin’s hovse is deseribed ‘“as a long,
low irregular building, constructed  partly of
wood and partly of stone, aud presenting rather
a grotesque appearance.” Here he lived for
many years, fraternizing with the Tarratine ln-
dians of the surrounding conutry—a clan of the
Abenakis, who were themselves a branch of the
great Algonquin family. He married a daughter
of Madockawande, sagamore of the Tairtines,
who appears 1o have been a persou of intloence
in Acadia. We have no accurate historical de.
scription of the appearance of this lady, called
the Dame Mathilde in the parish registers, but
Loungfellow has thrown. around ber figure that
charm with whirh he has currounded Evangeline
and a1l the creations of hiy poetie faney :

* A form of beauty undefineld,

A loveliness withont nume,

Not of degree, but wmore of Kind :

Nor bold nor shy, nor short nor tait.

But » new mingling of thewm ail,

Yes, heautiful beyond belief,

Traustigured and transfused he sees

The lndy of the Pyrenees, .

The dsughter of the Indian chietl”

Perhisps it we knew more abont this laly, she
waonlid be fonnd quite a4 interesting / charcter
as Poeshontas, who has had more than her doe
share of fame. Whatever were the fuulty of this
vouth, St. Castin appears 1o huve xettled down
wlter his marrisge, aud to have hecome a madel
mwan in some respects.  The Baron St. Houran,
who visited him towards the close of the geven.
tecuth  eentary, admitted thet *“he never
changed his wife,” by which means he would
give the savages to understand that God tdoes
not love inconstant folks,” Could the old liaron
say 83 much for the people of New Englaud in
these degenerate duys whea divoree hay becomn
a popular institution amony the descendants of
th2 old Pwitans?

For snme years ¥i. Castin traded largely with
the ludians, and succeeded in amussing a for.
tune of two or three handred thousand crowns
‘“in good, dry gold "  His success in this way
appears to have brought on him the enmity of
Perrot, the Govervor of Arcadia, who wished to
huve so profitable a field to himsell, . But all
accounts agree as to St. Castin’y readiness to as.
#ist his countrymen whenever they ealled on him
foraid. He wns much feared by the New England.
ers, tor he was one of those impetnons, dariog
apirits, ever ready to rexent anything ke an in.
sult or aun fejury—ever ready tn take up the
aword and haruss bis. English  neighbors. " “T'he
first. blow 'St. Castin received  was directed
against his-traflic by the New Englani Giovern-
ment. During the year 1638, Governor Audros
arrived off St. Castin’a house in the Foglish
frigate Luse, bot the French Hed precipitately
into the woods aud left the English to teke

pusseasion of all the progerty within their reach.

STRATED NEWS.

—

This expedition was considered - as very ill.
alvised by many people in New Eugland, who
feared the reprisals that were sure to follow.
Increasa Mather, with more emphasis than ele-
gance, asked at the time : ¢ What good did that
Fugotdo New England?  Uuless this were so,
that it fetched home the Plunder of Castaine,
upon which began the Bloody War,”

The result was 8t. Castin took an agtive part
in the series of attacks that wera made on the
New England settlements by Cavadian French.
men assisted: Ly their Indian allies; The in.
habitants of several villages were either mussa-
cred or taken prisoners, and New England did
not forget those raids for many a year. ¢ Chil-
dren as they gamboled an the beach ; reapers ay
they gathered the harveat ; mowers ay they
rested from using the scythe ; mothers as they
busied themselves about the household, were
victims to an enemy who disappeared the mo-
ment the blow was struck, and who was ever
present where a garrison or a family censed its
vigilance.”

The next affair of importance in which St.
(astin was engaged was the attack made by the
French in 1696 upon the fort which had been
built not long before at emaquid—the strongest
work of the T:ind then possessed by the Euglish
in America, The French expedition was com.
manded by M. d'Iberville, one of the most dis-
tingnished Canadiana of those times—whose
uame is indelibly impriuted on the pages of the
early history of our country. Colonel Chubb
made a gallant defence, and when called upon
to surrender replied that ** though the sea was
covered with Trench vessels, the land with
Indians, he wounld not surrender until forced to
doso.”” Brave words in the face of the tremen-
dous odds against him. e was at last forced
to give up the fort which was razed to the
ground.

"This was the last event of importance iv the
career of St. Castin. It is believed ha visited
Europe towards the close of the century for the
purpose of taking possession of his ancestral
estate in Béarn. Longfellow, again with poctic
license, represents him returning amid the re.
joicings of the old retainers and friends of his
family r—

*The choir is singing the matin seugt |
The doors of the vhureh are opencd wide:
The people erowd and press and throng
To see the bridegroom and the bride.
Thev enter und pass along the nave:
They stand upon the furthest grave :
The bells are ringing soft und slow:
The living above and the dead helow
Uive their blessings on one and twiin .
The wana wind blows from the hillsof Spain
‘The birds are building, the leavea are green,
The Baron Castine of St Castine
Hath come at last to his own again”

But we know that St. Castine had been mar-
ried many years befors he returned to the
Pyrenees, aund that hie was then no longer a
young man. We wonld like to believe with
the poet that 8t. Castin’s last years were passed
in peace and happincss on the patrimonial acres
within sight of the hills of Spain.  But the fact
is we know nuthing of his life after the capture
of Pemaquid—he disappears suddenly from the
history -of Acadia. It is thought that he was
robbed of his property in Béarn and actually re.
turned to the country where he had prospered
amt wielded un influence among the Indisnsjust
ay powerful in its way ns that enjoyed by some
Earopean lord among his feudatories.  If he did
come back, then there would be truth in the
graphic description which Whittier has givenus
of thiz pieturesqne tigure of the old Acadian
tines
Dne whose beanded cheek
Anid white nad wrinkled brow bespoak

A wunderee from the shores of Franee,
A Tow long Jocks ut sentiering snow
Beneath a battersd morion flow
And from the rivetsof the vest,
Which girds 3u steed his ample breast,
The slanted cunbeams glanee,
In the barsh outlines of his fuee
Passion and gin have left their trace
Yet save worn brow il thin griy hair
No signs of weary age are there,
lis step is firm, his eye is keen,
Nor yenrs tn broil and battle spent,
Nor toil, nor swounds, noe pain have hent
The tordly frame of old Castine.””

The ~probebility is, however, that the nld
Paron disd among the scenes of his vouth, and
that the St. Castin whaose name frequently ap-
pears in the histary of Acadin was his eldest son
Ausebn,  We know that the latter took a pro-
minent part in the defeuce of Part Royal, when
it wus attacked on two occasions in 1707 by the
New Englauders, aud it is to- hiz Lravery that
tie French attributed their suecess in repulsing
the Coloninl forees. He was also pressnt at Port

toyal when the French were obhged to gicw up

the fort to General Nicholson., After the cap-
ture of the place, which practically euded the
war for the possession of Acadia, we find the
name of St. Castin flitting Irom time to time
through the annals of New England, and there
is a story- told of his huving been brought onone
oceasion a prisotier before the Couneil at Boston,
As he xtood up, in the uniform of a Freneh
oflicer, he spoke these {earless words in reply to
the charge that he had attended o Council of
the Indinns as one of their chiefy :

“lam an Abenaki_hy my suother.  All my
life has been passed among the uation that has
mude me chiel and commander overit, 1 couald
uot be absent from a Couneil where the interests
of wy. brethren were to be discussed,  The
tiovernor of Canada sent me no orders. 'The

dress 1 now wear is not .a uniform, but one be<
conting. wy rank and birth as an oflicer in the
troops of the wost Christian King, my muster,”

Njearly two centuries have passad aince the
tites of the elder St. Castin.  Sumier tourists

now hnunt the peninsula which was the scene
of so ‘many stirring events in “the history of
Acadia aund New England. - Curious antiquaries,
full of the history of tho past, wander over the
site of the old fort, whose lines can even now he
traced about a quacter of a mile frem the quiet
town. Old coius and other relics are unearthed
at times, to recall the memory of tho adven-
turous Frenchman ; but of his descendants we
have now no trace. Aoselm and Joseph, the
sons of §t. Castin, disappeared nmong the forests
soon after the former was releagsed trom his con-
finement in Boston. We kuow that theirsisters
married in  Acudia, and perhaps there are still
in some quiet spot in the valley of the Anue-
polis or by the side of the Busin of Menas, fam-
tlies who cau trace their descent in this way to
the old Béarn soldier. Orit is more probabla
that the remaining members of the family dis-
sppeared with the Acadians when they were
driven from the land they loved so well,

* Friendlezs, homeless, hopeless they wandered (rom
city to eity,

From the great Jakes of the gulf to the sultry
Southern Savannahs,

From the blenk shores of the sen to the lands where

. the Father of Waters

Seizes the hillein bis hands and drags thew down s
the ocein,

Deep in the =ands« to bury the seattered bones of the
matminoth.””

Though his name has disappeered from the
old townu among the Pyrenees, and no one per-
petuates his race even in his American home,
yet we can say that Baron de St. (‘astin has not
after all been more fortunate than many of his
compesrs who have a {ar better claim to be re-
membered in the countries where they were the
pioucers. As long as that old town slumbers
by the side of bright Penobscot Bay : as long as
the poems of Longfellow and Whittier continue
to charm thousands of homes, there will be al-
ways some one to turn to the pages of histoery
and recall his adventurous eareer amid the
forests of Aeadia,

CALGARY

PAST, PRESENT, AND
FUTURE.

It has been said, “ Happy i¢ the place that
hasno history.” The past of Calgary lingers
but in the recollectiou of a few old.timers and
Hudson’s Bay men, who tell how the old Bow
Fort, some 70 wiles up among the foot-hilly, had
to be abandoned an-aceount of the caonstant at.
tacks upon the Company’s boats by the once
war like, now peaceful, and ‘in the case of the
Stonies, semi-Christianized ludians. But the
vale in whose bosom

" The bright waters meot,”

has been long preparing by Providence for the
advent of the wave of men that will ride along
ou the irou horse. Age after age of luxuriant
grass has been dying down and rotting into the
rich, black, vegetable mould that forma the val-
ley, surrounded by the foot-hills of the Rockies;
the meeting of muny waters aud many trails,
with belts of spruce and pine upon the slopes of
the everlasting hills still virgin to the lumber-
er's axe. The deposits of solidified heat and sun.
shine and steam power stored up in the coal de-
posits that underlie the vast traets of luxuriant
grazing lands point naturally to the site of a
city which will be a resting-place for the Cuna.
dian Pacific Ruilway to accumulate material ere
it atteinpts to sunmnount the gigantic barriers
that block its way te the sunny slopes of the
Paefie. s

The westwand-bound pilgrim, weary of the
treeless wastes aud immessurable miles of water.
less prairie he has passcd over, Inses self-control
when he begins to think of the Cuture ol this
stll almost untevanted valley,  He pulls him-
self together, probably with the reflection that
man cannot live aloneon slap jacks aud scenery.
But if he encounters some of the herds of the
Cochrine ranch, and reflects how soon the iron
way will supply everything succulent toan infant
city, and that ng in the past the trail of the
savage has invariably been followed by banllock
tewns of the western pinneer, aud, finally, by the
railtond  that brings enstern  enterprise and
wealth, 1le will see that the meeting of many
trails will be the meeting of wany iron roads,
and if lie be » Western man, will philosophize
“thusly "

“ The C. P, R. Syndicate and the Abmighty
both make town sites.  The furmer boom lirst,
but the latter Jast longest.”  Buot what if for
once in a while the all-powerful Syndicate and
what we call Providence sbonld have agreed?
Well, is it hopeloss to hope that the rights of
early settlers, those who have bLutted from the
beginning against “the difliculties that ever
beset early settlement will be regarded in the
contlict with the  interests of far-off specula.
tion in Easterncities.  In any case, it iy to be
hoped that settlement will not_be delayed by the
continued reservation of four townships, -as has
been intimated,

A'NEW and simple way of giving « ball has
been discovered.” There is 10 occaxion to turn
one's house upside down.  Nor is it necessary to
hire some public hall at o -conxiderable expense.
It is easy to find a house agent who is willing to
let an unoceupied mausion  for an. evening.
Somebody: comed in and puts red baize on the
#tairs, and Inrnishes supper nnd a band, "This
arrangmuent hay been found so convenieut that
there ia quite 4 demand for einply mansionys for
festive purposes,
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AFTER BATTLE.

BY NED P MaH,

In agony of mortal pain

Upon the gore besodden plain

Amid the dyiug und the slain
A youthful warrior lny.

With nune to staunch his wonnds, nor heeld
i thiret, nor tewl him in hixpecd s
Alone his tricd nnd fuithful steed

Kept guard with mournful neigh.

* 'Ere many tortured hours be fled

Life’s fever will hs o'er,” he said,

* Renet will be wsine nud hrother Ned
Be heir to hovse wud Inndd,

* Aud Mauwdiein ! Well, she never kuew

Though Ned hud won, | laved her too—

Her heurt seae hixe Now he may sue
For both her heart and hand,

“ Aud you, my trasty steed, will fiud

A master better and more kind—

Nat braver perhups—well, never mind
Whatever iz, is best!”

‘Then quicker came the” sobbing hreath

Aud the blue eyes were elosed in death

And through the portals passed bis wraithe
The portals of the blest,

And from the cxmp at even’s fall

Shrill rank the distant bugle call,

The ™ Aszemnbly™ sounding, to reeall
All whoe survived that day.

And, urged by habitude, perforce,

Hungry yet hesitant, the llmr;(-

Turping reluctant from the corpse,
Whinnied and went his wuy.

VARIETIES.

A noakp of guardisns in Dorsetshire the
other week discussed the question whether or
not representatives of the press should be ad-
mitted to their meetings. The guardians ob.
jected to their profound utterances being made
public, and one of them declared with an
emphatic thnmp of the bueolic fist, ‘* We don't
want thew ‘ere short-horn writers here !

AxoriER story about Madame Nilsson and
the antograph hunters, A few days ago she
vielded to an impoitant application.  Glaneing
through the book, she saw on the last page the
inscription, ‘‘Last, but wot least, Adelina
Patsi”  Reizing a pen she wrete on the jnside
of the cover, facing this, *'Last and least.
Christine Nileson Rouzeand.”

Tuk natives of India are havivg splendid fun
out of the Salvation Army, whom they recetve
with open arms, . No deubt this arises from an
idea long entertained by the Hindoo populatinn
that the English are a1l more or less miado-an
idea, by the way, which finds credence else.
where than in ludia.  Bur singe the time of
Clive, surely no such u femasia has beew pro-
vided by the Sahibs.  Andall for nothing, too !

KiteE Pnoroarariy.—We have had balloon
photography discussed a great deal ot Inte, some
advocating the employiment of & large halloon,
like Nadar, and others, like Mr. Wondbury,
suggesting the use of small ballons, to warry =
camera, which is managed by an electrie wire
from below. But no oueseems ‘o have thought
of trying a big kite for lifting the camera toto
the ar. A halfopound eamers wight easily be
carried aloft in thiv way, aud, properly tastencd
ta the aerial machine, there wonld be no risk ot
gyration, the great diflienlty in allouns. With
a loug tabe or cone depending from the lens to
keep out extranecous light as mucl a8 possible,
there should be no great diffienlty in seenring
kite photographs.—Photoaro phic Nos

GUR CHESS COLUMN,

Az annoaveed in the programme, the annual meot-
ing of the Capadinn Chess Association taok ploce st
the Windsor Hatel, ,\.lumn-'nl. on Tucsday, I)wcmbpr
With, at 4 pom. Prinvipal W, H, Hick<aeted as Chair-
man in the pluee of Mr. Ledroit, of Quelwe, the Pre-
sident of the Assoviation, .

There were prosent at the meeting l'm‘fv
riman, Dr. Howe, Messrs, J Barry 00 G
W. Shaw, J. Hendersan, and others, )

Mr. .. Hendersou, the Seeretary. read the minutes
of the Inel meeting,

The subjeet of the annnal onrvey was then tuken
into muxixiurmicm.whcn it was proposed amd carried
that, in view of the von-attendance at the meeting of
delegates fram other elubs of the Dominion, that the
time uf entry of competitors inte the Tourney be ex-
tended to the noon of Thurslay, Dee. the 28th,

On Thursday, Dee, Dth, the members of the Asso-
sintion again assembled, when Mr T, Hendorson, the
Reerotary, snve the following list. ot entries as com-
setitors in the Annaal Tourney : Dr, Howe, Moessrs,
-'1. W. Shaw, Rebert Short, . G, Ascher, Joseph Bem-
rose gnd Prineipal W, W, Hicks, .

7t was then resolved that play shoulit begin on ihe
aame day at 4 pom. . ,

The mreting then procevded ta eleet the oilicers for
the coming vear, mnl deside upon the pleee for holi-
ing the next Annual Congress, .

Tt wasz then proposed and earried that the next
Annual Mecting of the Assoeiation should be held in
the City of Ottawna,

The selection of officers for next year then took
plree, with the following results

President—(3. Casey, Baq,, M. .

Vice-Presidents—Dir, Howe, De. Hurlbert, and ¥,
N. Lanmbert, Fag, . R

Managing Committen—~Professor Cherriman, Prin-
eipad W. I Hicks, Dr. Ryall, and Messrs, Tacose, 1,
Barry,J. G, Ascher, C. Champion,

Secretary— == Margan, Esq,, Ottawa, -

At the time of going to press, the following games
hind boon played in the Teurney & )
Won By,
Bemrize v, THeks. .o Hicks

9 Ascher v.Shaw. ..o Aseher
3 Short v, Howe ... Howe
A Shaw. v Bomnroga, 0o one Shaw

5 1licks v. Asoher . . ..o o Hicks
6 Howe v, Bomroseo ool Howe

q{

Shaw v. Short....... Ceaiaieneenes Shaw

PROBLEM Na. 414,
By . A, Heed.

BLACK. : -

mom m m
W OEAE W
omw

WHITE.
White to play and mate in three moves,

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM Xon, 412,

White. Blaek.
1 Ktte K & 1 Kt akes Kt
2 B takes PP 2 Any.
3 Mates -
GAME Silar.

One of «ix simultaneous games plaved over the
the bonrd by Mr, Bluckburne, with the same numbet
of plavers of the Glasgow Chess Cluh,

(French Defence.)

Wiarrs. Brack,

(Mr. Blackburne.)

1 Prokd
2Pt 4
SKutta QB S
{ BtoQ
HARita K B3

U Castles

{Mr, Crum,)

1Ptok 2
2t Q4
SKitek B s
1 Btok?
APWKRS
BhttoQ D
TRt it

8 Cnsties

O ProBats

I Qo l§2 10 Kt ta Kt 3
11 B takes Kt 11 R Ptakes B
12 P akes P 12 P ankes P iy
B te RTeh DK R
HQte Kt d

RLACK.

Ao m
%a%i%g%
n e

i

%% V/‘% Ar/r
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\NEW YORK

DicAl. ONLY IN

HIGH CLASS PIANOS and ORG-ANS.

ALL ¥ULLY GUARANTEED FOR FIVE YEARS.

‘Those requiring really good Pianos or Orga

ns for their own use are gpecially invited to ex-

amine the stock of beautiful instruments now on sale at our reoms, 226G ST. JAMES

STRENT, (the Largest Piano House in the Dominion).

y b

These cousist of

EPIANOS!?

WEBER, N.Y.
DECKER & SON, N.Y.

DUNHAM, N.Y. 1 WILLIAMS & SON.

JOS. P. HALE, N.Y. |

O R G

WM. BELL & CO. i GEOD. WOOD

VOSE & SONS.
N-Y. PIANO CO.

HEINTZMAN & CO.
A NS

& C0. | STANDARD ORGAN CO.

Purchasers will be allowed a large discount on all instruments texeept N. Y. Weber) aprd full

value allowed for their old instruments.
pared to do all kinds of repairing and tuning in

removed, packed and shipped on reasonnble terms.

in first-rate order, some as good as new.

. A variety of good Second-hand Piaues to Hire by the quarter or year.
instalment plan, in monthly payments, extending twao years,
Applyto N. Y. PIANO CO,,

and Covers always on hand.

No. 226 ST, JAMIES &S

Having engaged first-class workmen, they are now pre-

the most satisfactory manuer. [’lanos stored,

Also Secoud-hand Pianos in great variety,

Pianos sold or the
A large variety of Piano Stools

TRIDET, MONTIRITA L.

Send Postal Card for lllustrated Catalogue.

PIANQS!
ORGANS !

DeZOUCHE & CO.,
233 Sr. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL.

SOLE AGEXNTS FoR

Decker Bros.” TPianos,
Emerson Pianos,&
Stevenson & Co, ’ianos,
Maxon & Hamlin Organs.

SEND FOR CATALOGUES,

DeZ. OUCHE & CO.,
32 RT. JAMER STREET.
MONTREAL

WILTE,

14 H, Rto K Kt sq i
15 B rakes B 15 Qinkes B2
16 wkes Q 16 K tukes @
TR K qud; 1T PtoK 4

1% P takes P 18 P iakes P
1Ko Kes WP e K5

du Kt Q4 Rt ot
21 P tnkes Kt 21 Bo B2
2R lu({sq 2P ktH

S Rtto k2 23 B Kt
HKtto Bl 201 B3

2 KR to K= 25 Bra By

S Pto K Rais o8 P rakes P

27 Ptakes P 9T Ko b2

B P4 23 Bto RS

A Rto R MRt Ktsqel
M Kw 2 W Bto T G
AQRtuK s 8 Rta K R s
WORWK?Y B takes WL
23 takes B R RA
HRtte K2 APkt

3 Rie K Kktd RO LRTOR LI

3P takes P A0 P takes P

37T Rin R I Pte i
[ Rwuwkes Peh AN Kk

30Kt takes PP oh P takes Kt

4 RtoRoceh 4 Kto @2

41 Rto RV ch 41 K- ta B =g

42 Rto R4 2 PPQs
MRt eh A K2

44 Rtake:s B P
H Plka

White resigns,

44 RtalRi
B Rkt

NOTES.

{0y This is n tavorite move of Mr, Crwn’s, Lo many
positions it lewds 1o an oxposed game, although on
SOIe ceeRAions perlins negessary.,

() The position of Bluek now nppents very opea to
the attack of the White forees,

() Thix was Toreed, beennse otherwise White woulid
have mated or won the Book by 13 to Kt 8. We givea
dingram of the position, i L :

() With the exchange up, and na inferiority of
position, prabably My, Blackburne faucied the gume
was assured, and direeted liis enevgies to the games
where the positions seemed inore deserving of atten-
tion.  But My, Craw is an ingenions player ! .

) Mr. Blackburne afterwanls pointed out that K
R to K #q. foltowed by Kt to Bsqand R to K3 would
have been better, .

(£) Thiz move is distinetly bad. . :

@) My, Blackburne thought it well te Jgive up the
exchange at this points R

(h) Black's centro puwnd ave now very formidable,

() No doubt Hlaek’s. pawns eonld be dependid v,
hat 1 to R 3.ur 4 would ‘m\'u prevented any sttaek on
W hite's part,

BURLAND  LITHOGRAPHIC CO',

{Limited.

NOTICE
IS HEREBY wiveu that a Dividend of IV IS
PER CLNT. en the Paid-up Capital Steek
of the Company, has been declured tor the half-
year euding 31at Dvee, inst,, and that the same
will be payable a1 their Otfices, 5 and T Bleury
Street, on and after

WEDNESDAY, 10th JANUARY, 1883.
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SPECTAL NOTION T0 THE LADBIES

The Princess Cap,
The Duchess Cap,
The Beatrice Cap,

A SPECTALITY,

A. BRAEHATDI,
FIRST PREMIUM FUR ESTABLISHMENT,

The seventh Aunual Ceneral Meeting of the

Stoekholders will be held at the Company's ;

Office on

Wednesday, February 7th. 1883,
at 3.30 o'clock, pou, for the election of Divectors |
and tragsaction of other business.

By ovder of the Boapd, )

1. BUDARIN,
Secretary,
Moutreal, Dee. 20th, 1882,

MAY nE FOUND O
FILE AT GEQ. 32,
ROWEHLL & €CO'8

Weswspaper Advertining Burenw (1) Srrvcy

249 NOTRE DAME STREET,

{Corner 8t Lambert.)

CANVASSERS WANTED. —To
solicit subseriptions and  adver-
tisements for the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE O SCIENCIY AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS, to
whaom liberal commissions will be
paid. Inmtelligent young women
would find this agreeable and pro-
fitable employment,

SAddress, G B BURLAND, S & 7
Bleury Street, Montreals .

STREET., WHELE AbD- o
ey Lo mndde far i i »

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

T1t tw oftan asked, S \Why Ao MV A0Ctor teron el
absobutely wenidne, and cotventvatml by the removal

Cagbury*a Coena Estence P 'Tha reason i that betnae
of the Supertluous fut, it contalis FOUR TIMES the

AMOUNT o NITROGENDOUS or FLESH-FORMING CONSTIFURNYS of the average of other Cocoas which am
mixed with sugar and stareh. Beware of haitations, which are often pushod by Shopkeopors for the vxtra proay
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Tﬁd ;

** Books are a guide to youth and an entertsinment
to age.”’~—~JEREXY CoLLIER.

BOOKS! BOORSI!

Attractive and Cheap
TO SUIT ALL AGES.
—ALSO—
A CHOICE ASR8SORTMENT OF

FANCY GOODS
AND ARTICLES TO PLEASE

—_—p T

W. DRYSDALE & CO.,
232 ST. JAMES STREET,
(Also Branch Store)
1423 ST. CATHERINE STREET.

HOLIDAY GOODS.

DIAMOITDS,
Gold and Silver Watches,
Fine Gold and Silver Jewellery,
FRENCH C OCKS AND BRONZES,

SILVER AND PLATED WARE,
A NEW IMPORTATION
—_—AT—

W. S. WALKER,

821 NOTRE DAME STREET.
ESTABLISHED 1853

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates,

Attorneys and Commissioners,
3414 NOTRE DAME STREET,
(Opposite Exchange Bank).

C. H. STEPHENS, I W. Douw LicaraaLL,
B.C.L. B.C.L.

CASTOR FLUID =~

delightfolly rfreshine prepsration for the hair.
£hoold be ased daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, pre-
vents dandruff, promotes the growth, A perfert balr
drensing for the family. 25c. per bottls.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

Sole Manafacturer,
144 Bt. Lawrenee Main Street.

MAY Be FOUXD Oy
THIS PAPER Miiarazs s
ROWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Asdvertising Bureau (10 SPRUCK

BTREEY), WHELE AD-
wrisscniz NEW YORK
nay be made for it in L]

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAYOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISKES & SAUGES.

Ao invalusbie and palatable tonic in sll cases of weak digestion CAUTION.-—Genuine ONLY with -

and dehility.

fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s Signa-

**Is a suceess and = boou for which Nations sheuld feel grateful.” ¢ure in Blue Ink across Label. This

—See ledical Press, Lancet, Britith Medieal Journal, £¢.
To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers, and Chemista.

Caution is necessary, owing to

Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesals only) various cheap and inferior 4sub-

C. David & Co.. 8, Fencharch Avenue, London, England.

stitutes being in the Market.

IAts—

Stopper.

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

which are calculated fo decesve the Public, Lea and Perring have fo requess
that Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears thesr Signaiure

o oz

wethout wACA no bottle of the original WORCESTERSKHIRE SAUCE
85 genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS’ Sauce, and see Name on Wrapter, Label, Bottle and

Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Woreester ; Crosse and

Bluckwell, Londor, &¢c., &¢.; and by Grocers and Oslmen throughout the World,
To be obtained of
MEsSHE J. M. DOUGLARS & COL MONTREAL: Mesaks, URQUHART & €O, MGNTREAL.

THE NORTHWEST RAILWAY
TRAVELER.

When you Adverilse Put Your Money
Where it Will Do the MOST GOOD.

This paper is officially recognized by the St. Paul,
Minneapolis & Manitoba Railway,over whose lineg it
has the exclusive right of circulation. [t covers an
extent of country, the greatestof any other paper of
thig character in the Nurthwestern Country, and is
therefore far ahead of all uthers in the advantages it
offers to udvertisers in the following respects:

TIHI REASONS WILY :

Ttis the only daily paper of the kind nned has the
Jargest circulation in Muanitoba and the Northwest
Territory.

It resches morve cities, hotels, depots, reading rooms,
real estute offices, and traveling men snd incoining
settlers than any other periodical of like charncter.

Copies sent free on application. All communica-
tious relative to advertising should be addressed to
the manager, er s s {

D. E. ROSELLE,
257 and 259 Firat Avenue South,
Minneapolis, Minn.
P. 0. Box 888, Winnipeg.

-

A7 9 GRAY’S ¢

]

: 46? 5] f .‘Lfi £ .J/E;: 3o A
: ) 4 GOUGHS & COLDS
: g $OLD 8Y ALL DRUGGISTS

FREE! FREE !!

New Descriptive Catalogue and Price List of

- Plays, -

- Dramas, =3
.- i Pn{c:(js-, £y
£% Guide Books, S
£ 3 Beenery Paper, T

P Ethiopian Dramas, g 8
te 2 ; w -
X Toblenn Lights, - =
= Colored Fire, N
= Pantomimes, b4
[ 128, r
= Beards, &e. 1 3

In fuct everything for Amateur Theatriesls,

SAMUEL FRENCH & SON, 2% East 1th St, N. Y.

URTURE

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK,

HENRY J.SHAW & CO.,

726 Cridg St. (Nenr Victoria Sq.)

THE "' SKREI"

Cod Liver 01l

. Pure, Pale and almost
-~

tastcless. No other Oil t¢ compare with it.

: KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

JORNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

i boing adopted
in tho British,
Fronch, U. &,
and Austrian
Naval, Military
and (veneral hos-
A pitals, It ispre-
el B scribed by the

P B  Queen’s physi-
cian, and by
every  medieal
man who has tested it merits. 1t ir the ovly esxsence
known which contains all the nutritive coustituents
of beef, aod i pronoanced by scientific men every-
where to be the most perfeet food for invalida ever
introduced. Sold by Druggisis and Grocers, 350, 600.,
aud $1.O0,

roR

" THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a Housurnceo WOorD in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

fn every family where Fconomy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortening, and make the food more
1 digestible.

Fmev-ZﬂE e

SAVES TIME
i IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
i whalesale by the manufacturer.
W. D. McLAREN, Uxjon Miria,

38 College Strmet

Prospectus for 1883.

O

[anadian Magazns

Science and the Indus!rial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

19-52-363

Entrox~Hexey T. Bovey, M_A. (Camb.). Associats
Mewmb, Inst. CE . Memb, of Tust, M. E. (Eng.) and
American Inst. M.E., Professor of Civil Engineering
and App. Mechs, MceGill University.,

ThEe Proprierors have great pleasure in in-
forming the Subseribers to the SclenTiric
Caxantay, suid the Peblic in general, that ar-
rar gements have been made by which Pror.
FBovey will nndertake the editorship of this
| Magazine at the beginving of the New Year,
i when the pame of the 1ublication will be
changet 1o the CANADIAN MAGAZINE OF
SCIENCE AND THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS.

Every effort witl be made to render the pub-
lication a useful vehicle for the conveying of
infortoation respecting the latest progress in
Setenee and the Arts

It is hoped that the Macazive will also be a
medium for the disenssion of questions bearing
upen Enginvering in its various branches,
Architeciure, the Nutural Sciences, ete., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kint?n-d subjects.  Any illus-
trutions ru:vmnl-:mying such papers as may be
inserted will be reproduced with the utmost
care,

The First Number will contain, among others,
articles on Technical Edueation by J. CLAgKE
Muveray, L L.D.; on Cable Traction for Tram-
wavs and Ratlways, by C0 Fo Fizornay, M A
Assceiate Memb. Inse, CO Ko and on the Tran-
sit of Verua by ALEXANDER Jouxson, L.L.D.

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Hesumés will be
given of the Trunsactions of varions Engineer-
jug and Scirntific Societies.

The Parext OFrier Recorp will continue to
he a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The 1lustratious, however, wi.l be covsiderably
enlarged, so that each invenrion being more
easy 1o exanine will be mude clearar and more
intelligible to the general resder. This Reconn
gives information of the great st value to en.
gineers, manufucturers, snd to all persons in.
terestedd in the ditferent trades,

In view of these great impros ements the sob-
seription price will Ollly be 82.50 payab/g m
advances and it is confidently anticipated that
a large toerense will be made in the number of
subseribers,

The efficiency and sueeess of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Caunds, must ina
great wceasure, depend upon the hearty co-
operstion and support of the Public.

Note,—All communications relating to the
Fditoriul depnrtment should be addressed 1o the
Editor, 31 McTavish St,, Maontreal.

All business communications, subseripiion,
and payments to be addrossed G, B, Buntaxp,
Manager, Burnanp Lacnocrarnic Co, 5&7
Bleury St., Montreal. )

Advertising rates will be given on application
to the Oflice of the Company.

724 Agonts Wanted in overy Town and
City in the Dominfon to soliclt Subserip-
tions and Advertisemonts, for which liberal
commisaions will bo paid.




