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CANADIAN IMMIGRATION.

The question of immigration is every year
assuming additioual imvortance. The Federal
Government have done their whole duty in the
vremises, thanks to the energy of the Dapart-
ment ¢f Agriculture, and the practical efforts of
the Seeretary, Mr. Johu Lowe. The Provincial
Administration have also been efficient in the
The record of the past year is
specially encouraging. The round number of
100,600 strangers is very eucouraging, beiug
proportionally greater than the American es-
timate, The Province of Quebec has been for-
tunate enough in securing a large number of
immigrants, though not in suflicient quantities
to make up for the gaps erfected by the emigra.
tion of French Canadians to the United States.
This Franco-Canadian exodus is a problem in
itself. In onesense, there is nothing taaccount
for it, though there are specific causes which
render it intelligibls enough. But such aa it
ie, it creates a Jdearth in farm labor which it is
very ditlienlt to fill.  During the harvest season
farwers find it almest impossible to procare
hands, and nuless this desideratum is supplied,
we shall goon find ourselvey io face of a serious
drawback. The sxame remark applies: to me-
chanical lahor.  Montreal, for instance, being
an important manufactaring centre, requires a
constantly increasing number of skilled work-
ingmen, Carpenters, smiths of different classes,
bricklayers and comton laborers are in constant
requisition.  As to domestic servants the de-
mand for them is at least fifty per cent. above
the supply. last summer Mr. Vere Foster was
so pleased with the prospect in this city and
Toronto, and so encouraged by the methods of
emplovment laid down, that he promised the
local agent a large accession of the girls whom
he periodically sends out from Ireland. Mr.
Hodgkinsg, who was also here last summer, has
just written to learu how many fawilies can be
placed in the Montreal district this season, out
of the Tuke immigration movement from the
destitute sections of Western Ireland. The
Montieal Soeicty for the Protection of Female
Linmigrauts is likewise doing a good work in
the premises.  Although only about one year in
existence, it has been the means of helping
mauy young women to lucrative situations,
and its preparations for the coming surnmer are
on an rxtended scale.

Ot ccurse, the bulk of the immigration tide
flows (nt to Manitoba and the North-West.
This is as it should be. The Federal Govern.
ment which has done so much for the develop.
ment of that favored region owe such action to
themsuelves, and the Canadian Pacific Railway

same direction.

has a still more direct and personal interest iu

the matter. There is perhaps no more encourag-
ing feature of our public policy than the succoss
of immigration during the past year, and the
pronaise for the year that is about to open. Con-
sidering the vastness and force of American com-
petition, the result is hardly short of & marvel.
The young country that can accomplish so
much, in so short a time, and with comparatively
such restricted resources at its command, can
well raise up its head and boast of a national
spirit. .

There is no question of such vital moment as
that of Federal immigration and Provincial
colonization, and beyond the narrow sphere of
party lines, every inhabitant of Canada should
work to develop it within the sphere of his op-
portunities.

GOSSIP OF THE WEEK.

TuE Duoblin investigations draw the chain of
evidence still closer around the men who are
alleged to have constituted themselves inte an
assassination society, and seem to show that
they were guilty of the murder of the lrish Se-
cretary and Mr. Burke, as well as of later and
less notorious offences. We see with regret
that. some of the Irish Nationalist papers on
both sides of the Atlantic are disposed to con-
stitute themselves the champion of these pri.
soners, and to treat the prosecution as another
chapter in the misgovernment of Ireland. So
far as they need help to secure as fair a trial as
is possible, they should be assisted. But any-
thing which tends to identify the Irish cause
with such atrocities as those which have been
committed in Dublin, cannot bat result in
serious injury to Irish interests. The safest
course is a suspension of opinion till the evidence
is in, and a hearty applause of any pnnishment
which has been deserved.

-
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As it is well settled that the legislative bodies
way regulate by statue the length of a day’s
work—as, for instance, the acts forbidding the
employment of children in factories more than
so many hours per day. A bill making ita
penalty to compel condactors and drivers of
horse carsto work more than twelve hours a day
or six days a week, would meet with very general
sympathy at least from the public who are
compelled to witness the wearing labor of
this elass of toilers. No class of men have
been more shamefully imposed upon, apparent.
ly, than these. They are commounly engaged
fifteen or more hours out of the twenty-four, be.
ginning very early and eantinuing very late.
They are greatly exposed to theextremes of heat
and cold, held to a rigid responsibility, marked
as “‘suspects” by the bell-punch’and other
devices, and paid, afterall, uat a4 most meagre
rate. A luw in their behalf would be everywhere
grected as asimple measare of justics,
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Arroros of musie, it i surprising how far the
reputation of a really good thing travels, A
most amusing article in the Winnipex Sun on
the manufactories of that favored region is high
in its praises of * the celcbrated Queens’ Hall
organ, Montreal,” upon the well deserved repu.
tation of which Mr. Bolton, the builder thereof,
rests his claim to immortality, or at least to
fame. Weare honestly glad to hear of the suc.
cess which has attended Mr. Polton in his new
home, where, it appears, he hag built several fine
organg, *‘ the largest in the Dominion,”” but the
allusion to the Queeny’ Hall organ is too funny
to pass over. Itis indeed *f celebrated” orlikely
to become so, by reason of the lawsuit nuw
pending between the lessces of the Hall and the
executors of the late Sir Ilugh Allan, in which
the former claims heavy damages on acrount of
this very organ, upon which no musician can be
found to play. Perhaps however, and we offer this
sugpestion for what it iy worth, the suit might
be settled now by the immediate transportation
of the organ to Winnipeg.

-
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Tue reports that the Czar is too much afraid
of the Nihilists to appear in publie, although
elaborated in many imaginative *‘letters from
Russia,” written in New York or Paris, has
been disproved repeatedly by his pablic dis.
regard of precautions. It now receives ity final

refutation from the proclamation that he will

be crowned in Moscow on the 27th of May. A\
Russian coronation is oue of the most remark-
able public displays that Europe still possesses,
Like nearly everything of the kind in Russia,
it is as much Asiatic as Buropean in its style of
splendor ; aud, as the taste for such shows is
on the iucrease, Moseow will be thronged with
spectators. The Nihilists demand an extension
of popular rights as a preliminary to the coron-
ation. They want representative institutions,
freedom of religion, of meeting and of the press,
the abolition of restrictions on the ownership of
land, and other reforms of the same sort. They
ask nothing that is really unreasonable ; and, if
the proclamution really contains their rhole
programme, they must have abandoned much
that Michael Bakunin taught as the social
gospel. But the introduction of such sweeping
changes in a country soill prepared for them
must be & matter of gradual innovation. The
real danger of Red reforms geuerslly is that
they ignore political and historical perspoctive.

-
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So Albani is to come to us after all in March,
in spite of the dreadful way in which Mon-
trealers treated Miss Lajeunesse. It has been
most amusing during the past few weeks to those
who know anything of the way in which such
matters'are arranged, to listen to the romantic
stories which have been conjured up to account
for her failure to come here from Toronto. The
vision of a gray-headed father shaking off the
dust of his feet against Montreal, and solemnly
cursing the people who had refused to recognize
his daughter's heaven-born genius; of a daugh-
ter compelled to swear never again to sing in
the city which has so provoked her father's in-
dignation by its treatment of him and her.
What a pity to destroy so beautiful aromanceby
a plain matter-of-fact return te business. For
of course, anybody who knows how a concert
tour is arranged koows that such things are
purely a matter of dollars and cents, and that
as a rule a singer has no more to do with the
choice of her route than you or I. In the pre-
sent instance, Mdme. Albani's manager offered
her at a certain price. No one in Montreal could
be found ready to pay that price and take the
risk of her appearance. Hence Montreal was
passed by for some other city where the neces-
sary funds were forthcoming. Alas for the dayy
of chivalry ! Tt is Phitus who presides over the
destinies of Apollo, and we must be careful to
pay our howmage at the right shrine.

-
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It will not be at all surprising if we should
have soon a very important reform in one par-
ticular of journalism. This is an increased care
in making statements of fact concerning people.
The recklessness shown generally amongst *¢ en.
terprising’ uewspapers,—we refer chiefly to the
daily press in the cities, —when dealing with the
reputations of unknown persons, is simply out-
rageous. 'There are, of course, hanorable excep-
tions to the rule ; but it is common to find news
items iju the columns of very many joursals
which make the most serions charges in the
loosest manner, and often without the slightest
good reason for mentioning names at all. Thus,
in a recent item alleging that a bank oflicial was
charged with being in default, (the facts subse-
quently developed leaving it very doubtful
whether there were any delinquency at all, even
of the most technical sort,) the enterprising re-
porter introduced the name of a third person,
and added the statement that he, too, had been a
dishonest cashier. Even if it had been true,
this had nothing to do with the case under no.
tice ; but, ag it presently appeared, the allega-
tion had no foundation in truth whatever. The
allusion to the third person was simply a wanton
abuge of the privilege of a free printing-press,
and was open to the severest censure. The Farl
of Lonsdale recently procured an indietment for
libel agaivst The World, of Loudon, Edmund
Yates's jourssl, the latter having printed a veil-
ed paragraph saying that some person had
®loped with a youug lady. This * noble lord "
thought the reference to himself was plain
enough for atrial in court, and, though 7The
World solemnly denies that snch a direction
wag meant for the shaft, a prosecution has been
begun. The merits of the case it would be ab-
surd to debate at this distance ; but it is very
probable, from the boldnesa of the Earl's attack,

that his hands are clean enough to show in court,
and that the newspaper has made a blunder. If

s0, il may go hard with the latter, and the
syrapathy of journalists generally will then be
oxpressed in its behalf; but, afterall, it is need.
ful that thereshould be n much higher rule and
iufinitely grenter cre with regard to all “‘news"’
that involves 8 man's reputation. When the
matter is ¢ proper for public information,” and
the roporter is sure of all his frcts, the newspaper
printing the item is justified and safe ; but in
any other case it takes a risk that legal proceed.
ings may at any time bring to its realization.
There can be no doubt that there is a strong un-
dertone of resentment in society against the
newspapers, and chiefly, if not entirely, because
good people feel that reputations are often care-
lessly, and sometimus cruelly, dealt with.

GUSTAVE DORE.

Of Gustave Dore it might slmost be said,
writes Richard Whiteing in the World, that in
spite of his great success he died of a broken
heart at his failures. He was perhaps, take
him for all in all, the greatest iilustrator the
world has ever known, but he wanted to be the
greatest painter—and he could not piint at all.
His coloring was something unnamable ; the
fanlts of his drawing were too glaring when he
worked, as he loved to work, on a large scale.
His painting, in fact, was his general incompet-
ence in technique seen through a powerful tele-
scope.” Yet he woulid be a painter or nothing.
It was useless to remind him that he had illus-
trated Rabelais as no man had ever illustrated
him before ;: that his *“ Coutes Drolatiques*”
was a2 masterpiece, and that in ** Don Qaixate ”
and Tennyson he was inferior only to hinmiself.
He would shake his head sadly —- that was unt
it. He worked to the last on his illustratious,
but ouly as ‘‘ pot-boilers.” All day long he
climbing about over the surface of some huge
canvas in his large studio on the Rue Bayard,
and at night he came home to earn his bread by
the \vorkri\e despised, though the public consi-
dered that his sole title to glory. He worked
half the night, and he was up early the next
morning to paint once more. His want of rest,
his prodigious energy, must have shortened his
life, but the chiet thing that shortened it was
sorrow. No one could doubt that for a moment
at the sight of him. He had a heavy, anxions
look. All the old boyish beaoty of his face,
which lasted long after he became a man, was
gone ; the smooth plump checks seemed to be
falling with their own weight ; the corners of
the mouth went down. IHis talk was worse
than his look ; he was absence of mind person-
ified. He could hardly answer vou ; he was too
wmuch absorbed in his own griefl. There was no
human being who had less concern in the world
thun this man who lived by illustrating every-
thing in it. e was the most prodigious worker
of this or any time. Hix original drawings
were to be counted by the thousand. They were
all wrang in costume or local color, but in the
freling of the situation they were unsurpassed, He
stood in ahout the same relationship to accur-
ary of historical observation as Vietor Hugo,
and indeed he was a romantic of the pencil, and
was altogether out of his element in this our
poor day of naturalism. He saw everything
throogh the medium of his wonderful imagina-
tion, and this, which was his success, hay also
in a measure been his ruin, for he saw his own
achievements and his own fame in the same
way ; and the sight was a misery that weighed
him down. [t became toward the last some-
thing of an insult to remind him that he had
done good illustrations : he would look at you
uneasily out of the coruer of his eye to see il
you were simply stupid or if yon were laughing
in your sleeves, nnd would then lead you up to
one of hiy paintings and wait for the verdict
like a shy hoy, If you knew angthing at all of
printing you could give but one answer. His
pictures went into the S:lon because the Selou
could uot refiise thewm — he was hors concours ;
but no one looked at them. They found a
market, howaver, as things to exhibit in Lon-
don, where all tne conntry parsons took them
in very good fiith indeed um‘ led their chiliren
by the hand to see the judgments of Scripture
illustrated to the life by this gifted French-
man,

There was P]enty of red in the ‘*Dream of
Pilate’s Wife" if there wns nothing else, and
the ‘¢ Destruction of the Heathen Gods by
Triumphant Christionity " was a wonderful
show of fantastic invention, though the coloring
and the whole treatment put it clean into the
category of merely decorative art—it was acene
painting, nothing more. 1 remember- Doré
when he was young and joyous, and I think I
once described his lifo at that time in The
IVorld. He lived with his mother until she
died and after that he still occupied the quaint
old family house in the Rue St. Dominique in
-which he had passed so many happy years, He
never married ; he once had a consuming ten.
derness for Patti and in being disappointed of
her never cared ahout another woman, but his
affection for his mother must have had much to
do with his life of celibacy. &he always treated
him as & great boy. The relations between
them was sgomething beautiful to see ; he was not
only gay but **larkish " when she wa« by, and
sho used to check him with a ** Huyh, Gusta.
ve,'t ¢ Be quiet, Gustave,” as though he were

still on her knee. IHe was seen at his best on
Sunday evening, the day of his informal recep-
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tion. First there used to be a dinner in the
extraordinary dining-room that you reached
from the door of the apartment without the
ghost of an antechamber ; than after divner
friends dropped iu nnd everybodv went into the
large studio beyoud Madame Dord's drawing-
room. Here it vas the lrishman's Liberty
Hall § everybody did as he liked and those who
would not do it were made. Doré fildled,
sang, stood on chuirs and played practical jokes
with his friemls.  Pagans, the Span ard, would
sing too ; then one ol the Doré’s brothers played.
Sometimes Munkaczy would drop in, at that
time a very secondury light in art corujured
with Doré. I can distintly remember thinking
it wag kind of Duré to receive him. But now,
of course, Munkuezy is the ncknowledged muster
of all contewporary art.  His astonishiug sne-
cess must have had something to do with Doré’s
disappointment. What he ix Doré had hoped
to be, and the sight of him was a continual
memorial of frustrated hopes.  This, 1 think,
must have led to a8 coolness betwien the men,
for 1 lately heard Munkaczy say, in a toune it
was diflicult to misuuderstand, that he did not
go to Dore'snow. 1 do not wish to eldim any
extraordinary pity for Dord, for if he had « good
deal of sorrow he had also his full measure of

joy. e begun like Hugo and like Dickens by

never knowing what it was to be other than
famous. s irst drawings were the rage, and
all through life he was 16ted, conrted and ad-
mired.  if there was so much shrdow it was
anly beeattse there wis so much san.

CANAINAN INDEPENDENCE,

T the Bditor o the CANADIAN TLLUSTRATED
News,

Dear Sir,—Mr. Lighthall's article apon in-
dependence which appeared in your issu~ of the
3uth of Decvtnber, will doubtlexs catl forth
many others from different pens, more or less
valuable, striking, as he does, the key note of
the thonghts and aspirations of many a Cana-
dian heart, —love for this Cauvada of ours. If,
however, we are to have any individuality as a
conntry, whv dn we drop ant hwldle out of
sight, ax if we were ashamed of them, the native
names of our towns and villages, to emblazen
them ta the outer world under the niserable
cognomens capied from some still mare miser-
able Tittle village in Britain, or mor+ absurdly
elub half a dozen houses by the same title ay
some grand old city of the Mother Country,
whose smallest halntation or most unnoticed
corner stone might well look dowu with silent
scorn upon ity wretched imitation upon this side
of the Atlantic.  We have names of our own
then why nat keep them and so take one of the
first steps towards attaining, \\‘lth‘.illf"‘fluwx‘
great legislation or revolution, our itdividual
nationality.  What Tomntoman cuer which is
more loyal city in the world, loyal both to Queen
and countryl, but frels grateiul to the faw ener-
getic apints who b=ft no stone untursed, no
wiluence nnexeried, untl they onsted  the
cognomen of ** Little York™ so often sneerin_ly
called ** Muddy Little York," andrecinstated ity
original name of Toranto, (uote) acartiption of
the Chippewa word signifving w shelt=T from
wind or sun.,  How mueh better, more tidtional
i ¢ Ottawa’ to By Towa.” Do uny of its in.
habitants regret reiaming its original name?
How much finer words are Ontario, Man:toba,
than New Brunswick aumd Nova Stotia, Unfor-
tunatele many of the imported nanes are of too
long an existence to alter now ; but we have
still a great extent of country in this broad
Dominion of ours to settle and hnild cities and
towns upon.  Why then in the name of cuntmon
sense and expediency, il not in that ofour mdi-
vidual natienality, do we transplant meaning-
less repotitions hroadeast over that giowing
country 1 Why lay out town plats to be rapidiy
filled u'p, drop the original loeal and character-
istic names to eall them after some one who
never did anything tor i, or some old world
village whose but too willing exodus have seat-
tered its nume here, there aud everywhere upon
this coutinent creating thereby endless eon-
fusion in theg mail service ¢ or, in the falsome.
ness of tondyism, which is, I nm sorry to sy,
but too often mistaken for loyalty, call them
after our rulers and people in high places. )

In spite of the oft 1epented query, there is
something in a name, and when one has tra
velled half over this continent, been roused from
book or sleepr every ten oF twenty miles by the
sharp twanging intonation ot the Guard's ¢ ‘\c\".’
Bedford, * ** New Westminster, "' ** Lorune,
“ Glouecester,”” ** Paledonic,” and & thousand
others, ane naturally sighs for the soft accen-
tuation of the native ** Minnetanka,” ** Wa-
bino,”" * Keewatin,” ¢ Wascans,” and many
other more euphonious, more suitable and mote
esgentinlly Canadinn names,

Yours, &e.,
COTTAwAL”

SPANISH LUXURY.

The genius of Spain appears iv its laxury of
the seventeenth century, as elsewhere, with its
glaring contrasts. 'The dominant charncter of
Spanish Inxury is an odd misture of splendor
and embarrassmoent 3 it ix ostentation bidiug
hopeless poverty, & miscrablo and ompty body
wmiler superb draperies.  How difforent, for ex-
ample, from the solid luxury of England, aim-
ing not %o much to dazzle the cyes as to assure

to its poasessor the positive enJoyment of cown-
fort ! Another trait of Spanish luxury is that
it is almost wholly imported and borrowed ; for
Sprin of the seventeenth century has no in-
dustry and is a ruined country despite its gold
mines and colonies ; Spiin has become a country
of idlers, and as M. Baudrillart pleasantly ob-
serves, there is but one luxury the inhabitants
bestow freely upou one another, that of doiog
nothing. :

JAmid thiy magnificent destitution there was a
striking profusion of plate. 1t was frequently
used in families of the middle class, and assumed
fabutous proportions in the houses of the no-
bility. When the Duke of Albu puerque died,
it took six weeks to make an inventory of his
gold und silver plate. It inclu-led fourteen hun-
dred dozen plates, fifty large dishes ; seven han.
dred small ones, and lorty silver ladders for
reaching to the top of the buffets. [t is true,
indeed, that this plate was brought already
made, and poorly made, from the Indies, and
true also that the art of putting out at interest
and multiplying capital was then little known
in Spain. In this respect no progress had been
made beyond the barbarous methods of primitive
ages. The Duke of Frias died leaving his three
daughters six hundred thousand crowns in
<pecie ; nothing better conld be devised than to
bury the money in three coffrre, each bearing
the name of one of the girls. The eldest was not
seven vears old ; the guidians kept the keys,
and only openel the eoffzr of the eldeat to de-
tiver its contents to her husban.d, The grandees
returning gorged with gold trom their govern-
mentx, did not spend their spoil in acquiring
tands, but kept it by them to be inconsiderately
squandered.

Another trait of Spanish laxury was its ex-
cessive formality, The odious etiquette of the
conrt is well known, but the ridiealous and in-
supportable tyrannyv of etignette reigned not only
there, but everywhere else sy well, in the ban-
quets lasting four hours, where the guests found
the plate garnished with rather poor fare.
And it may be alded that Spanish lalies
were accustomed to eat sitting on the floor.
The cnstumes, especially of the women,
were frightful, and an absurb taste exaggeratsd
everything, The great dames wade a horrible
abuse of paint, daubing ronge on face, neck and
hands; they were loaded dowxn with_ heavy
j*wels, putting in their ears pendants longer
than one’s hand, and even watches, pidlocks,
keys and bells.  The incredible number of dom-
estics must also be neted. The nobles kept
whole armies of servants of all ranks, duennas,
pages, gentlemen, and paid them but little. A
Spanish grandes gave each of his gentiemen
titteen crowns a month, from which they had
to clothe themselves in velvet in winter anlin
taff:ta in summer, and these brilliant cavalliers
often lived on onions aml chick-pease.  bBur
they had the satisfaction of wearing a sword, of
beitig infinitly noble hidalgos, aud ot doing
nothing. The Duchess of Osuna had tive hun.
dred maids and attendants in her palace, and
in Madrid alone the king gave pensions or food
to more than ten thousand persons.  This was
organized domesticity or rather mendicity ; but
while usage imposed a host of gervants on the
yreat lords, o sumptuary law prohibitad their
appearivg  in  public - with more than two
lackeys.

T'nts mixture of mog .ificence and misery was
sverywhere.  Notwithstanding irs- splendor
Madrid was one of the dirtiest cities of Earope.
The nobles rode behind four horses, and their
gorgenus couches stuck fast in the mud.  When
this noble society travelled it could only put up
at hotsls of inexpressible filthiness, such as
Corvantes has faithtully depicited in ** Don
Quixate.”  In some of these poxadas forks were
unkuowu, Msadamne d'Aulnoy relates that she
could not get a candle in an inn only ten
leagues from Madrid.  On the other hand many
of the churchex contained wouders of art, and
the magniticence blazed forth in the religious
and royal festivals.

This contrast of splendor aud destitution wis
not peculiar to Spain alone.  There indeed it
was more striking than elsewhere ; but in dif-
ferent degrees it was everywhere to be encoun.
tered under the anci-nt régime . It exists to-day
still 5 it pains our eyes in the great capitals ;
in London, where hideous pauperism displays
its sores and rags by the side of the proudest
amd most opulent aristocracy ; in New York
where the starving poor man elbows the specn-
lator counting his millions by dozens. The
Inxnry of old was far ditferent from ours, how-
ever; for the Juxuiies of monarchies and conrts
is far removed from that simpler and more rea-
s nable Inxnry of even the richest members of

democratic society.

RICHARD WAGNER.

S Ricuare Waexer died at Venice this
marning.”

At Venice—the restfnl haven of weary musi-
cians, where they lie down to peaceful dreams,
hushed by the murmur of waters, the mouotone
of the oterunl sea, chords from the ur-element
of crention——the master's glorions spirit has
entered Lhe source of all truth and light.

The crowning glory of Richard Wagner's most
catholic faith was its firm and undying hope
and trust in the immortality of the soul. Of
humble birth, auwl orrly left to brave alone the
battles of life, he has visen through sheer foree
of gonius to the highest pinnacle of famne in the
world of musical art. But earth, who had whis.

pered him all her mysterious melodiey, could

i
]

hold his earnest, seeking spirit no longer ; up-
ward, where the mortning stars are singing to
the diapson of rolling worlds, filling eternal
spacs with spheral harmonies ; back to its God.
given gource, has hiy genius gone, and those
who loved and apprehended him here are deso-
late !

As a musician he is knowa to all ; asafriend,
to but few. He never disseinbled or simulated
friendships ; he read charicters at a glance ; his
sympathies wers keen ; he knew his own intui.
tively and knit them to his srul with fibres of
steel, The few musicians who have hid the
delight of being welcomed by tim will nover
forget the cordiality of the Buiyrenth diye.  And
those still more fortnnate ones who were recei.
ved at the Wahniried villa can never forget the
genial erratic master. Nor will they forget his
surroundings, the artistic luxuriousness of the
silon boudoir, its Tuarkish carpet, silken por.
tiere, exquisite printings, and rire and valuable
drawings, plants, blossoms and palms, among
vhich he and his ficinating wife, Cosima, wal-
comed their invited guests.

To thase who have followed the sad story of
his earlier Jife before huw superb genius was re-
coguize |, his death — now, in the zenith of his
fame—will bring a double grief. In one of his
letters to an ltalian friend on the presentation
of *“ Lohengrin ” at Buloygna. he tells us how tha
method of rendering ¢ Rheingold ™ first dawned
apon him :—** Be it a demon or a genius which
rules one in decisive hours. Lying sicepless in a
hotel at La Spezza, there came to me the read-
ering of my mugic to *“ Rheingold,”” and there-
upon I returned te my sorrowful home, in order
to devote inyself to the execution of the o'er-
ereat work, the fate of which, more than all
else, fastesed me to Germany.”

He ever held to the belief that there remains
to the Germans an art-ipstinet, an inspiration
by which dramatic musieal poems will ultinat.
ely become ““a full tangible fact; "' that they
will link man * by all the fibres of his sensibi-
lity, anl penetrate him as with a stream of
joy."" And further on he writes: — *‘It has
been shown that the lap of Garman mothers can
fondle the most elevated genius of the world ;
but whether the organ of sensibility of the Ger-
man people will be able to show itself worthy of
the noble birth remains yet to be proved.  Per.
haps a new gift to the genins of the people is
needed.  For Germans there beams no more

beautiful dream (LiebeswahD than that which-

would weid the genius of Italy to that of Ger-
many. Should my poor * Lohengrin” to this
end prove a bride-procurer, its success would be
a glorions deed of love.

The truly stirring zeal with which my Italiap
friends have devoted themselves to the intro-
duction of this work of mine, and which [
know how to appreciate to the minutest, may
well awaken within me thiv elevated hope,
Measure feom out my almast extravagant opin.
ion concerning it, in what importance I hold
this event, and how high | esteem the service
of those artists and friends of art whom | have
to thank for this exalted result.”  As in all
nable natures, gratitude flowed warm and deep
in his heart, and when he found that ltalians
were beginuing to naderstand mere kinds of
melody than one his joy was great,  lLiszt, too,
was grateful, and often gayly declarad, * Now
the ftalians see that Wauoner's is mélodie a
plasienrs etagé, that each part of his score i3
pervaded by it.”

Botween Rollwenzell and the Hermitage, we
wandered late one summer evening, aud enter-
ing the park which se‘mm:es the vitla from the
road, passed around the woodland lawn to the
cypress thicket where lies the stoue, inseribed
with the master's name, a stone which closes
a vault built years ago to receive the bady of Ri-
chard Wigner when death should eall him from
earth.  Beyond it is the statue of King Ludwig
of Bavaria, the firm and most liberal
patron,  Sitting in the moonlight shadows
that trembled over the vault through the warm
summer night, we never realized that the hour
was so soon to dawn when the great stone wonld
be lifted to hide the mastor for ever from our
view. Carelessly we talked andrecalled motivos
from the woudrous stories of the * Nibelungen.
lied,” then, as catelessly entered the portal of
the strange windowless fucade of the vil‘n. a por-
tal with a starling pictured abave the door.
Some said it was a raven, the emblem of the
Greek goddess of musie, but others insisted that
it was the ““starling ” of the Starhembergs who
ouce owned the property, the Starhembergs
whose ancestral story Clemens Breotane had
given in his wondrous volumes of fairy lore.

The master, clad in old German velvet cos-
tume, was at the piano as we entered. e wa.
surrcunded by a charming group of Austrian,
lussiau and Bavarian noblesse, listening to the
strange wild harmonies he played, harmouies
binding throngh arpeggois and chords of the
seventh, mysteriously stenggling melodies, as
gracefully coucealed in the passiouate splendor
of minor thirds, as pomegranate blossoms ming-
led with purple pansies wuder the pendaut ame-
thyst blooms of Wistaria vines. These tones
carried warmth and color to the throbbing heart
and the ideal rest of Fichte's ¢ Divine ldea,"”
to the artist brain ccstatically receiving the
magnificent motivos of the master.

We had summoned up courage to nsk a favor,
that of parmission and cucouragement in the
preparation of aun English sketeh, somewhat in
the style of Walzogen's ** Leitfuden through the
Nibeluugn Cyelus.”

“Can you tharoughly trauslate Walzogeu 1
asked the master with & amile, ¢ as wall as Hegel
sml Schopenhaur??

|

It was not the trauslation we needed, but per-
inission to make the meaning of the ** Trilogy "
and its motives, familiar to students in England
and America, through a simplified demonstra-
tion of the methods ot its harmonic construction,
the effects intended to be produced, and the
foreshadowing of events by tie mingling of mo.
tivos expressive of the thoughts, words and
deeds of the mythical characters of the drama-.

*“If yon clearly apprehend Walzogen, and can
touch with ariel wand the inysteriesof the * Cy-
clus,” making their spiritual forms visible, then,
I will give you more than the aid you ask.
Make me your ¢ Leitfaden,’ there cannat be too
manv gnides,”
(i‘ Inus the wmetapysies of musie,’”” we sugges-
ted.

¢ Perhaps s0,” he said, ‘‘for music resclves
all the sciences, as it requires all the arts,” and
with a kindly hand.shake he passed on to other
guests and petitioners,

* Music resolved all the sciences”—yes, and
is itself the science of heaven, the only science
the buloved disciple recounts to us, wrapt in the
mysterious vision of the [sle of Patmos. Saint
Joha saw and heard ¢ harpers harping with their
harps,” and in the Welthegriissung, where Brun-
hilde rises to a life of seli renun -iation and
through self-iinmolation makes notable restora-
tion ot the Riwingold's fatal treasure, Richard
Wagner tag left for us the echoes of harps eeles-
tial, the music of choirs unseen, the greeting of
light, the dawn of sublime day, a day wherein
seliish aiins and narrow creeds shall be cast anide,
old forms flang into the Lethean stream of the
past, a dawn wherein echoes are heard wafting
along the roseate horizon heralding the music of
the tnture years.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC,

Mr. Fraxois Winsoy, who plays the part of
lin Sancho in the *“ Queen's Lace I[landker-
chiief” at the Casino, has made a great hit with
the publie, and gets & call nightly. He is one
uf the most natural comedians we have seen in
a long time.

THis is a prime axiom which is beyond dis-
pute. No men can write as good an acting play
as an actor, and the foremost lay dramatists of
the day have to yield to professiunal alteration
or excision. Charles Wyndham, for example,
usver pra:fuces a cowedy even from Byron or
Buarnaud or Atbery, without reserviayg the right,
which he always ex-rcises, of trimming it up and
altering it to suit himself,

Stravss.—The waltz king of the Viennese,
having divoreed his second wife, is about to wed
a third. Sheisa voung aud beautiti Jewish
widow, Strauss by nam=, so that she will not
have to sacrifice a cognomen at the altar of
Hymeu., [Instead, however, she will sacrifice
her rehigion.  Afi=r a honeymoon at Nice the
happy pair w.ll return to Vienna, and Herr
Johanu will realiz: the dveam of his life by be-
coming manager of the Karl Theatre.

Mye. Pavnive VianpoT can show a long
list ot most britliant papils.  {t coprises the
names of Panline Lacsa, D asivee Artot, Marianne

yrancdt, Marie Renrceder, Ehu, Blana B.ancki,
Lavrofska, Gorl, Weckerien, Aglaia Argeai,
Tarrigi Cary, Mathilde Philippe, Mis. Steriing,
Matilde Grabow, Louise Pyx, Martha Duvivier,
Meysenbieim and Rupp.  To thnese lalies may
b2 added the name of Niemann, the tenor, the
great interpraier to Wagner.

SALVING the great tragedian, it is now said,
objected to his xon Alexander adopting the stage
az his profession. The young man, two years
ago, entered a civil engiueer's office in Balt.
more, but quitted that pasition when he was
otfered the leading parts in Margaret Mather's
company. Heisa good-looking young fellow,
and at present has a strong Italian accent. His
father lately went 1o see his Romeo, aund sat out
the performance without being seen by the soun.

Tue young American composer, Arthuar Bird,
is highly appreciated in Germany. His sere-
nade fur strings s said to show a retined and
attractive musical nature and a promising talent
for invention, while it bears witness to earnest
study.  Mr. Bird's home is in Boston.  He has
spent, sowme yvars ago, two*winters io Borlin,
studying the piavo with Loeschein, the organ
with Haupt and theory with Haupt and Rhodes.
He now enters upon his second year studying
orchestration with Oban.

NEWS nk T'HE WEEK.,

Ax earthquake shock is reported at Newport,
R.1.

Promwirition bills have been defoated in the
Texus aud Missouri Legislatures,

Saran BERNHARDT's jewels have been sold
to pay her debts, and her creditors are crying
for more.

Serrovs outrages have been perpetrated in
Audalusin, Spain, by members of & Socialist
Secret Society called the ** Black Hind.”

GuranstoNk and President Grecy had an in.
terview recently, the posit on of Fagland and
Frines in pezard ) the Egyptian question being
discussed.

Corn. Kixa-thanwoyx, Conservative, hos been
elected to Parliament for Dahlin € atv, de-
foat ng the Nationalist candulute by aver a
thousand votes. A\ Conservative has also been
clected in Portarlingtou.

#
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TEARNINGS.

(From the Danish of Helene Nublom,))
BY NED . MATlL,
Yes, Twould I were the tempust,

When through thunder elouds it erashes
And foam-flecked, writhing oceau lashes,

an hour before, had already shot her life with
gold. The setting sun was gilding the tree-
tops, nightingales were pouring forth iloeds of
song, 8s the two walked along, Philip Ver-
schoyle glancing from time to time at the sweet
eagor face, upturned to his with the raptare of
one to whom a sympathetie friend had loog been
wanting. Her freshness, simplicity, and charm

Till it dance 1o its shrill note !

When “twixt mountain peaks it rushes
Furions—and the fowls of ocean,
Panie¢ struek at the comwmetion,

Give hoarse cries of terror throat !

Or the sapshine ! Rather suoshine !
When, after rainfall, back it renders

To the earth its summer splendors,

As the warm ruys full from heaven,
Here a plant and there a creature

tireet the grateful wurmth with pleasure.
Naught that is, its wight may measure
With the power to sunshive given !

Yet L know of something grenter,
Stronger than the tempest raging,
Wheun it bursts from heaven, waging
Warupon the frightened earth.
Warmer cven than the sunshige,
Though its generous gifts it fling us—
Life and light un-tinting brinz us—
riving peance and gladness birth !

Before all, then, I would rather

Re a word of power, burning,
Pilanting feeling, life, and yearniug
In the cold and stony breast—

Or & word of simple kindness,
Full of health for hearts that languish
In their woe, despair, and anguish—
Rousing hope an‘ll giving zest!

WHY ARE YOU WANDERING
HERE, T PRAY?

BY THE AUTHOR OF “BLANCHE SEYMOUER,"” ETC.

PART l.—{Cuntinued.)

Every vestige of color left her face, and she
almost staggered back against one of the lichen.
coverrd trunks, as she exclaimed,

¢ Ob, that was my father! Cau you tell me
anything about him ! 1 wondered and wondered
why I was so attracted by your face.”

At her passionate cry of recognition every one
had stood still ; but after a2 momentary pause
Colouel Verschoyle, hating a scene and already
jealous for Georgie, took the basket from her
unresisting hand, and made a movement as if to
goon.

*1I'm afraid T can’t tell you much about him,”
he said in a quiet low voice, which had the
effect of calming her excitement; *‘ he was onlv
s distant cousin, and was years older thau me.
But he was a real good fellow ; that 1 have al-
ways heard.”

“Oh. he was. 1 wassure henust have been,
thoughi uncle George will never speak of him.”

““Ah, there was some hitch about the mar
riage. 1 remewmber hearinyg of it.”’

“Yes, uncle Georze didn't Hke it
says I am like wy father.
Did you ever see him ¥

*“‘1 may have doue so asa boy, but I haven't
much recollection of him. 1 daresay von are
like him though ; you have a strong ook of all
the Verschoyles.”

Long before tbey reached the turning towards
Beechlunds he was acquainted with the main
facts of her simple Jife, and she had learned in
return that his mother and sister were expuocted
in a few days, and that thev would supplement
the details of the family history which he had
already given.

““ And meantime I maycome and se¢ von 7’
he asked. )

Her newly-found happiness was suddenly
dashed. A visitor wasa thing unkoown at The
Lodge, and what would her uncle zay ! but to
refuse to receive her father’s cousin was an im-
possibility.

¢ 1f I mayn't see him indoors, I will come out
and wolk upand down with him,””

So she answered with queenly dignity :

“Yes, certainly. Uncle George way uot be
very nice to you, perhaps; but you wou't mind
that, as you come to sec me, not him,”

‘“ Certainly not. [I'shouldn’t mind anything
1 did for vour sake.”

““And I may come and see you too P re-
quested Julis, *‘ and you must come to us, We
are going to have a calico ball when Edith Ver.
schoyle comes next week—'"

“* A calico ball?”

““Yes ; cvery one is to wear calico, or satin.
ette, if you preferit.”

‘“1 don't think 1 ever wear anything bnt
calico,’’ answered Georgie, laughing.

“ Then you will be all right for our ball.”

Oh, but I couldn’t go to a ball. Why, I
can't even dance.”

Jalia politely snppressed all sign of surprise.
‘¢ Never mind that,’ said Colonel Verschoyle.
‘* You must do we the honor of being my part-
ner, and ] will pilot you safely through any
nuomber of dances.”

¢ It would bedelightful. I know that,” she
exclaimed with simple rapiure ; ** but I'm afraid
Mattie will say | have no dress fit,"”

They had reached the turn to Becechlands,
abd Georgie stopped.

“ You can't miss your way from here.
in this direction.”

But Philip absolutely refused to leave her.

‘1 couldn’t think of letting you walk home
alone,”

Georgie smiled at the idea of her ueeding a
protector, but felt no besitation in accepting hin

Mattie
Do you think 1 am?

I go

were all as new to him as they were delightful,

and he listened with a look of tender wndmira.

tion on his dark face which considerably deep-

;.lued the impression he had already made on
er.

*¢1 had little idea Providence had anything
so pleasaut in storve for me when [ came down
here yesterday,”’ he said, retaining her hand
when they reached the corner where parting was
inevitable, unless they meant to run the risk of
encountering George Aruold’s eagleeye.

That eye had, however, already seen them, for
Mattie, never easy in her mind at Georgie's lony
absences and solitary roamings, was this even-
ing more than usually anxious, owiung to the
presence in the neighborhood of & baud of gip-
sies. In vain Georgie assured her that the va-
grants were her very good {riends. Mattie, con.
vinced against her wiﬁ, was of the same opinion
still, that it was vot safe for her treasure to
wander alone so far from horue, so when six
o'clock came and no Geoigie, it was borue in on
her that she must speak to *‘ the waster.”

He had not been quite free from some un.
ensiness ou the subject himself lately. Iuter-
ested chiefly in the development of the girl's
wmind, he had paid but little attention to her ap-
pearance, till one day it suddenly became ap-
parect to his astonished perception tha: this
forest flower, uunnoticed, lonely, and wild, was
of arare and exquisite type of beauty; bright
yet tender, with a fascinating graca about her
which even his accustomed eye could not ignore.
Was it well to leave snch a fluwer unguarded ?

Mattie, to her surprise, met with more sym-
pathy than she expeocted in the uneasiness she
expressad that evening.  George Arnnld got up
{rom his books and wandered into the forest,
looking about and listening more anxiously than
he almost liked to confess to himself.

Suddenly he bheard voices, sweet rippling
laughter, and then the deeper tones of a wan,
and out into the setting suslight, from the
shadow of the trees, came his niece and her
newly-found cousin, Philip Yerschoyle, carrying
her basket, and she accepting the service like
voe used to the devotion of a squire of dames.
A sharp pang shot through the old man’s heart
at the syght. Vague mewories of sorrows loug
siuce assuaged stirred within him : mewories ot
the days when Georgie’s mother had left him for
a stranger, uot so uulike the one now before hins,
soft-voiced, blue-eyed, and with that same
glossy black hair.

Meanwhile Philip took a tardy leave, and
Georgie, too happy to wish even 10 see Mattie,
sat down uuder a spreading beech to think over
ner newly-discovered bliss,

Living alone as she did, with the flowers and
birts for her chief compauions, she was in the
habit of secking among thew foremblems of the
few peopl: she knew,

Nellie Shergold wasa daisy ; Mattie the furze
blossom, always bright, always o season, and for
wiose sweet motherly carte and tender love
Georgie thavken God, as Linnous did for the
loveliniess of the flower which the girl thought
typical of her. Her uncle George was u rush,
shgit, stiff, and pithy. The poppy she had al
ways held to be emblematic of her father,
the idea being suggested by Mattie’s en-
thusiastic description of him 1n his uuniform.
*¢ He did look grand, my dearie, in his red coat ;
Eo .m"’l and stately, aud with his glossy black

air.’

““ Yes ; making such u good contrast, like the
beautiful red poppies with their jet-black
stamens.”

And now, as she sat watching Philip Ver-

.;slth)'le's figure, the simile transferred itself to
im.

¢ How splendid 2e would look iu his uniform,

It isred too: and Lis hair and moustache are so

glossy and Ylaek 1"

She stood up, unconsciously almost, and yet

with somue vague idea of keeping the recedipy

figure still in sight, when a voice startled her,

* Pray, why are you wandering about here,

Georgie "’

It was the first time he had ever questioned

her about her coming in or going out, and amaze-

ment struck her duwmb.

“ What are you doing V' he repeated, himself

hardly knowing what he was saying, with those

memories stirring at his heart,

Alarmed &t his manner, and her thoughts still

running on Philip io his uniform and her em-

blematic device, she nade answer nervonsly

¢ 1 was laoking for some flowers, uncle George

—red poppies and things.”

** Poppies 1" he 1epeated sarcastically, casting
a glauce as he spoge down the path where
Philip’s stately figure was just disappearing., *'I
should bave thought such a rover as you are
would have known by this time that poppies
grow in the fields, and not here in the forest.
Fie, child, fie! Dou’t try to put me off with
suchtales as those.” And he turued abruptly
away.

Georgie stood utterly confounded, overwhelm-
ed with shame and confusion. She had told a
lie, thefirst in her life, and to hee uncle of all
people ; to him who, his belief in hertruth once
shaken, would mnever trust her or respect her
again. The lie had been an unconscious one, it
in trne; her lips had merely given ntterance to

other thoughts. Not the less did she feel de-
graded in her own eyes, Had she then had
nothing to concenl ¢ Could she at that moment
have spoken to her uncle about Philip Ver-
schoyle 7 No, a thousund titnes, no! Hus cold,
sarcastie, curt tones would have struck a chill
to her soul. As it was, they had done so, amd
ashamed, confused, alarmed, at the duwning
passion in her hoeart, so new to her, so incom.
prehensible, sho burst intoa storm of tours.

PART 1L

“Tell me again,” the old man suid, =~
* Why are you wand'ring here, fair wnid ?
* Thoe nightingale's song, s¢ sweet and clear,
Father,” said she. ** I've come to hear,”

* Fie, fie!”” was the old man’sery;

** Nightingales, all, so people say.

Warble by night. and not by day.”

George Arnold, for his part, went home too
much disturbed to setile to his bovks again. It
was muany years since the even tenor of his life
had been rutfled by such a tide of emotion as
now swept over him. Anger, surprise, jealousy,
all had their part iu the storw that raged within
him. That insane desire to be the whole pos
sessor of the affection he valued, which had
wrecked his youngsister'slife, was at work again
in his heart—Georgie its victim this time. Na.
turally he folt himself the injured one. She had
deceived him ; she, the child he had brought up
and loved ; and he tortured himself with the
quest ou, ** Why * What had he ever deoied
ber that she should not have trusted him, that
she should have tried to put him off with a lie
too childish to deceive a very fool? Who wus
the man?, Where had she met him ? How long
konowa him ? Aud Mattie ? But, of course, that
adept in deception was in league with her to
hoodwink him. He paced up and down the
walk outside his bookroom, endeavoring to caim
himseif, aud half-ashamed of the passion which
was sending the blood surging through his veins.
Sniddenly a cry—sharp, tremulous with feeling
-—struck his ear,

0 Mattie, Mattie ! 1've found some one who
knows all about my dear father; at least, he
didn’t kuow him, he only thiuks he saw him |
but his mother kuew him, and is going to tell
me all abont him ; and his' name is Philip too
—Philip Verschoyle ; and he is my cousin, he
says. Lt was iu the big boyg; they all got lost,
aud I showed them how to get out.  His mother
and sister ate coming next week to Beechlands,
and he is coming to see me to-morrow. He
walked home with me this evening, and 1 was
so happy, and forget everything till uncle
George came, and was 3o uvkind and disagree-
able.  And, O Mattie, 1 told him what wasn’t
true ! 1 wasn't thinking, and he asked me what
I was doing ; and my head was full of & beauti-
ful red poppy, with its glossy black points, and
1 said ! was looking for poppies; and now he
will never believe me again.”

It was all ssid in a breath, regardless of any
relation bLetween protoun and antecedent—
though Gicorge Arnold had always been procise
in his instructions on that subject——and’ with
that note of passionate feeling in it which had
gone straight to his heart. )

A chance word often reveals us to ourselves in
a new light. e had never thought of himself
as either *“ upkind’ or *“disagrecable.’’ All that
Georgiv was and should be 1o nhim was in his
mind frequently enough. It had never oceurred
to him to reflect on what he was and should be
to her, never till this momeut, when that cry,
carrying a revelation with it, struck his ear.
The dullest perception could ot have wissed the
tone of outraged feeling and long-suppressed
affection in it.

What right had he had to ignore her natural
desire to bear about her father sud his family ?

The spirit of sarcasmn and cynical hardness in
him was, for the time ut least, laid to rest, aud
he went back to his book-room a bLetter man,
perhaps, than he had left it

She huad not deceived hiw cither. That headless,
tailless, prozoun-outraging story to Mattie had
oue wmerit ; it was truthful and spontaveous;
even his scepticism could nut doubt that, How
much this last consideration had to do witl soft-
ening his anger it would not be eusy to say.

Georgie did not see him again that night. Her
gelf-respect was wounded, and she felt reseutful
towards the man who had, as it were, alarmed
her into that involuatary falsehvod, Tiw vision
of Colonel Verschoyle’s dark poeuc face was the
last she saw before closing her eyes, and the first
when, too happy for sleep, she woke carly ou the
following morning.

Unable to settle to her usual occupations, she
walked ubout after Mattie, telling her, tor the
twentieth t.ue, the whole story ; and then, still
dreadiog to meet her uncle, waudered out inte
the forest, sud so on to Frithaw Plain, where
huodreds of larks were msking the air vocal,
The floods of song seemed to be literally flowing
down from the arched sky, aud to be clothioy the
rich iucense-breathing carth like n garment. The
soft wiud was iutoxicating iu its freshuess and
elasticity ; heather and fuize, in the zenith of
their bloow, made the plain & glory of colour,
tonsd into exquisite harmony by the bracken,
whose tender greeu bad not yet becowe *“ hard.”
Here aud there tiny lukelets, born of the recent
raing, which bid 1sft great patches of common
still under water, shone golidun in the morning
sun. Every leal sad spray sud frond was o
manifold prism, reflecting n thousand rainbow
tints, and everywhere about generations of pic-
turest}ue forest Honies—-mother. duughter, und
straddling grand-daoghter—wero eagerly nib-

The granddaughter, with long, ‘;mcefully un-
graaeful, delightful legw, svemingly too weak to
support hor queer, wugh, shaggy body, would
canter off unsteadily on little exploring sxpedi-
tions of her own, till a soft whiunf' frum her more
sober wother would bring her shambling buck
to the bosom of her family.

* Aud God saw overything that He had made,
and behold it was very good,” rose to Gegrgin's
mind, as she stood barcheaded, drinking in the
delicions freshness, bathed in the odors of thut
glorious time and pluee.

While she was so standing in & halo of sun-
shine, she saw a ligure coming to her ucross the
plaiu, in the many-colored morning light, and
a face that she hud seen in her dreams, To her
infinite surprise, iu spite of her dreams, her
chiel sensation now was a desire to run away, to
Lide herseltunywhere from those poetic-looking
eyes, and thus iu spite of her yet-lur-frowm-satis-
fied curiosity about her father.

Ashaed of the feeling, snd unaware, not-
withstauding her scientitiec training, that it was
probably a revival of the old days of wife-hunt-
ing and bride-chasing, she conyuered ity aud
stood her ground like s woman,  Indeed, under
the circumstances escape would not have heen
easy. Unlesashe had crept under a dwarl holly-
bush or hidden behind u feru-leaf, she could not
well, on that open plain, huve avoided chserva.
tion,

A smile of glad recognition wus on Ihilip's
fuce as he came rapidly towards her, raising his
hat aud holding out s hand.

““ | was thinking of you," iie said, with direct
simplicity, *‘ when 1 suddenly saw you stamding
here.  You tuay tmagine that | lost no time 1n
connny across t9 you.  {'m delighted to see you
again su soou ; for though 1 was coertuinly cowm.
ing to catl, I suppose I could hardly have done
50 Letore the aiternoon, could 17 Ishall call alt
the same, of course. Huve you prepared yvour
uncle for the mesting "

He was bholding her hand *just a little
longer,” looking with tender adonration st the
gracetul head and delicately uoble features. 1t
touk bui a few wunutes to make him acyuainted
with the waoie state of atfuirs at the Lodge,
wity her undde’s question, her v auswer wad
coasequent reforsu.

The recita! amused him infinitely.

“ Way poppies ol all owerst”
laughing.

COh, becanse | oam so fond of them,™ she
answered navely ;¢ with their lovely et
feaves aud blsck stamens, they ure 50 beautifal @
Aad | thougnt ot you tn your red uniloras, and
with your jet-black hair. 1 should so like to see
you tu your uniorm "

**So yvou shall at the ball. 1 was very savage
at haviuyg tu wear it,~—thought it sucn o bore,—
and vuly couseuted beestse Edith scolded sus
into it.”

“ Who is Edith ¥” asked Georgie quickly.

** My stoter. She keeps wme in trimming order,
I can tell you, and lectured me no end about
mascalioe leslness and  seifishuess ; i, tor
peace’ suke, | consented to dress up for this bali.
And now''—with a gay swie—"" you sev the
happy result, and virtue meets With ity proper
reward.”

“ How 1" asked Georgie, inexpericnced in the
lauguage of compiiment,

* You say you wish to see me in my uni-
form."”

*Oh T with which monosyllable Miss Ver-
schoyle blushed, she did not know why; and
Colonel Verschuyle wnought her all the wore
lovely tor dotug so. *- | should hike to see you,
certmnly. 1tk yoa would look yo hand-
some ; unly | shuuida’t like you to be trouvled
or bored.”

A heart of stone must huve been melted at
this tov-innocent fattery 5 wnd Philip’s, which
was not adamantioe, stragchtway fell 1nto an at-
solute state o! solution witmu his bosom.

© Nothing that gives you the least pleasure
could pussibly bore me,” he answered, with sud-

he asked,

den teaderness ; ¢ 1 wonbl do any mortal thing
| in the world to please you” Thou, alter a paune,
¢ 101 were o wdupt your plau, and compare my
i friends to tlowers, I koow what 1 should cafl
P you.”
i Whatt" curiously.
i giving mysell w name.”’
¢ Traveller's Joy. I came liere, expecting
i nothing particular, because Edith insisted ; but
now, since | have met you, everything is chang.
! ed, So you see the name is very appropriate, and
! 1 think the flower lovely. Do you approve of
iy comparison t”’
* 1t isa very pretty ides,” she said sbyly,
{and looking down. ‘¢ I shall think of you now
when | see Truveller's Joy."”
1 * You will think of me sometimes, I hope,
witheut seeing it,”” qnickly.
“ 1 shall indeed. It would be odd if T didn’t.
“You have made me happier than | ever was be.
fore in my life ; in fact, 1 shall think of you so
uwsuch, that | hardly kuow what [ shall do when
you go away.'
i Helooked at ber wistfully for asecond or two.
i Puinot going away yet. 1 have to see your
" uncle Georgo first, you Know.”
They had sat dowis ou the truuk of a felled
tree ou the edge of the forest, while out of the
sky above themw came that flood of musie,

“1 never thought of

** Like an embudied joy, whose mce i3 just begun.”

** lighee still and highor,
From the oarth thou springest,
Like a cloud of fire, |

'Tho depp blue thou wingest ;

And singing still dogt sour, and gonring ever singest,”

»

companionship. This acquaintance, begua not meaningless words while her mind was full of | bling at such short grass ag they could find. quoted Philip; and Geopgie listeued entranced,
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‘1 do wonder what they aing about,” she said
at lust,

't Ab, Shelley's question; but he found no
answer.”

* [ come here morning after morning, und
they seem fresher and more joyous every duy. Is
it just delight in the beauty of the world, the
sunshine, and the air, such as I felt myself to-
day when [ came out, only I couldn’t sing to
express it 1"

* Just that, perlmpn ; or Wordsworth's “in-
stinct more divine," it may be.”

. For some time they sat listening in delicious
silence ; then Philip, suddenly taking out his
watch ;

“ By Jove, they will wonder what has hecome
of me.  Breakfast muat be over long ngo. They
will think I've got into the boy again.”

** Breakfast I Do you mean to say you came
ont without any breakfast ¢’

‘1 mean that same, Miss Verschoyle.”

**And sha'n’t you get any when you go
hiome 7" :

“1've no donbt I should if I asked for it.”

““ Andsha'n’t you ask ¢

‘“ No, because I am not going howme yot."”

“ Where are you going then 1"

““ To stay here with you, il you will let me.”

“ Of course 1 will let you; only vou mustn't
go without your breakfast—that would be en-
Joying wyself at your expense. 1 should like to
ask you home, but uncle George might be dis-
agreeable,”

** Pray don’t distress vourself. I wish 1
hadu't said anything about it. If you ouly knew
how often [ have gone without breakfast for far
less reason than this ! What is breakfast in
comparison with the pleasure of being with
you?”

**All the same, breakfast is a sad necessity of
that imperious nature of ours,”’ she said, laugh-
ing.  “Stay ; I koow what I'll do,” rising.

He laid a detaining hand on her arm.

*“ You shall do vothing but sit still.”

* Promise mea not to move till I come back ;"
und shaking off his grasp, she was uway down a
narrow path into the forest, and out of sight be-
fore he could stop her.

Almost ere he had realized that she was gone,
he saw her coming through the trees again, a
sinall brass-bound milk-tin in one hand, and a
basket in the other.

¢ Now thatis too bad,” he said, rising to
meet her.  ‘* Where did yougetit?! Have you
a hermiit’s storo in the forest ¥

““Yey; Mattie is the hermit, and | have a
short way to her from here, known only to my-
self. 1 creep through the hollies and got to her
in three minutes, while by the regular path it is
ever so far.  And now see. Howlucky itis? 1
remembered that Mattic buked this morning”
—ovening her basket and displaying a {resh crisp
loaf and a pat of delicious-looking butter—‘‘and
I think our Alderney wust give the best milk
in +he world, it is so good. Can you drink
milk ?” ,

«] pelieve you. New milk, fresh bread—
home-baked—and butter, why, it's a feast for
the gods ! If you had tried for & month you
couldn't have got anythiug [ like better; only
I'm so vexed vou took the trouhle.”

1 should have gone away if 1 couldn’t have
ot you some breakfast, and then you would
have gone back to Beechlands and had it 'l
should have bean sorry to leave you ; but lean't
bear the idea of any one being hungry.”

“Ounly [ wasn't hungrey-'’ .

“Then I'll never believe in the air of Fritham
Plain again.” .

Andin truth, when he began upon Mattie's
hread, he discovered that Fritham air had an
appetizing effect. .

lF‘ueorgi:lnid a snow-white damask napkin on
the tree, aud in a second or two a dain': feast
was spreadtin the wilderness. "

“ Won't yon take some of Muttie’s bread toe !
he asked. L

“Yes: 1 brought a supply for myself, for I'm
hungry, if you are not, sir,” noting the rapidity
with which the rolls disnppt-arcd. ,

“ Now you are Iaughing at me, 83 [ wot’t eat
any more."”

“1 was laughing at the thought of wht uncle
George wonld say 1f e saw me at this monieat,

“ Would it be a laughing matter

She made alittle mouc.

1 shouldn't care what he said.
kind."

“You would tell him you had come out to
hear the larks sing.”

¢ That's just what 1 did come ont for, but 1
shouldn’t say so to him. 1 should more likely
give himtounderstand that I came to hear the
nightingales.”

The deop silence of noon had fallen ou furost
and plain, when, for Georgie, that woruing of
unex pected and unclonded happiness came toan
end. Such moments ouly come onve or twice
in a lifetime, because, perhaps, time takes off
the freshness of feeling that gave them their real
chnrm, They have about them the very dew of
youth ; and when that is gone—well, noon has
its glories too, but they are not those of the
morning.

The light that never was on sen or land way all
around Georgie, like a cloud of gold, as she
stood on the plain watching Philip's receding
figure for the second time within the twenty-four
hours. ‘'t separation was only temporary ; he
hiad gone brek to Beechlands that he might ne-
compuny Julin on her visit to Georgie.  They
were to go to Rufus’s Stone together, and an at-
ternoon of huppiness would suceced that morn.
ing of exquisite delight.

fle is un-

¢ Georgic, I've not seen you all day. Why
are you out here in the scorching sun? What
are you doing * said George Aruold,

He had come 80 quickly and suddenly upon
her that, till he spoke, she had not heen aware
of his approach. The preceding evening his
voice had broken in on her dream ; to-day the
dream was become somuch of a reality that even
he could uot dispel it. She looked at him calmly,
her oyes radiant with joy.

 What am I doing, uncle Geerge 1 Listening
to the nightingrles.  Don’t you hear them, so
sweet and clear 7"

He looked at her in return.

‘¢ Very sweet and! clear truly, Georgie ; only
—nightingales usually sing by night, and not
by day ; so people say, at least.”’

‘“ People who only hear with their ears, not
their hearts, may say so ; I say they sing night
and day for those who cau hear them.”

¢ Fie, fie, Georgie! Come in out of the sun,
and don't deceive yourself and try to deceive me
with such sophistries."”

PART 111

** f'he sage looked grava, the maiden shy,
When Lubin jumped o’er a stile hard by.
Tho sage looked graver, the maid more flum,
Tubin—he twiddled his finger aad thumb.

*** Fie, fie !’ was the old man’s cry,

** ¢ Poppies like these, I owy, are rure;

And of such nightingales’ songs beware.' ”

George Arnold was one of those people who
never lose their temper. « Mo matter what storm
raged, his outward equanimity was not disturb-
ed. He contented himself with being quietly
sarcastic and diabolically provoking ; refusing,
in a low incisive measured tone, tn discuss the
matter in dispute, and thereby eflzctually pre-
venting a right understanding of jt. Such cold-
blooded people are answerable ‘or half the quar-
rels that take place. It is impossible to move
them, and they never forget, as they never for-
give, an affront, real or imaginary.

During all the months that he had been mak-
ing his sister’s hfe miserable, it was his proud
boast that he had not once been passionately
angry. It would have been better if he had.
There is some hope of putting un end to miscon-
struction when a person savs out openly what
he means and feels ; but Goeorge Arnold never
did this, He confined himsell to sncers that
left unhealable wounds, and sarcasms that cut
like a knife, and then flattered himself that he
hiad not violated Christian practice.

On Georgie's fi ry, yet alfectionate, nature
this cold repellant manner had a maddening
effect. Her ascquaintance with Philip caused
the first real collision between her and her
uncle, and the novelty of the encounter made it
the more trying to both ; yet he sutfered more
thau she did. To her his conduet now was but
the natural sequence of his usual treatment of
her on the subject of her futher’s family ; and al-
thiough she resented it, she hardly expected it
to be different.  With him the case was quite
otherwise, and he was both pained and surprised
by Georyie's apparent inditference to his feelings,
He had folly meant, after hearing that cry, to
be kind both in word and deed, but there are
people with soft enough hearts and good inten-
tions to whom Nature seems to have denied the
power of expressing themselv- s through speech
or mauner. Some demon—pride, very often, or
a nstural ill conditionedness— prompts them al-
ways to say the wroug thing—to be sarcastic
when they should be genial, or outspoken when
circumstances call imperatively for a delicate re-
ticence.

When her uncle turned away abruptly into
the forest, Georgie, without bestowing much
further thought on hiw, went home to decorate
her drawing-room with flowers in honor of her
expocted guests. On entering the house she
found, to herrather indifferent surprise, that it
was long past luncheon-time, and that it wasin
search of her *‘the master” had gone out.
Mattie, knowing she was with her cousin, had
not been uneasy, and was only concerned for foar
Georgo should find the two together, and there-

by take up wrong uotions as to his niece’s can-
dour. Even she did not gauge the full depth of
his atfection for Georgie, but she was less indif. |
ferent to his anger than the latter, in her first
dream of love,

“* Why didn't you tell him to go to luncheon’
without™ me, Mattie? You kuew [ had had |
something.”

¢ My dearie, T didu't like to do thut ; | want.
ed youto tell him yourself."

3*He won't listen ; he turns away, saying
nasty uukind things.”

“ You will tell him though, Miss Georgie
dear," said Mattie entreatingly. ¢ You see, if
I tell him he'll think yow decerved him ; and if
vou dan’t tell him at once, he'll think J deceived .
him.” :

“You dear old Mattie, he thinks the worst
possible of every one already. Bat don’t worry
yourself ; I'll toll him all at luncheon.” :

And she did, with somewhat defiaut courage. -
He listened, first to her rather proud apology
for having kept him waiting, and then to her
stary, with that culd sueering look on his face
which sha fonnd so trying.

“And you mean to marey him, T suppose ¥’ was
the comment when she had doune,

She crimgoned to 'he raots of her hair.

¢ Murty him, uncle George ! 1 never thought
of such u thing—nordid he either,” indignantly,

¢ 0h, of course not. Your mother never
thonght of manying your father vithee”

“ Unele George " she burst forth ; but he
stopped ber with a wave of his hand.

“We won’t discuss that question ; it is not
one that concerus you.” Georgie thought it
concerned her mightily. ¢ With regard to the
present one, [ think it right to warn you that
this young man hasn’t 2 halfpenny.”

‘ How can you tell that, uncle George? You
say you don't know him.” :

‘1 kuow that no Verschoyle ever bhad a
penny yet. They are all poor, alike in brains
and money,”

¢ Unele George, yon have no right to say so.
I'm a Verschoyle, and 1" not a fool.”

¢ No, thanks to your mother and some her-
editary qualities transmitted by her. 1 have:
never accepted the theory that brains come from
the father ; experience, to my mind, points the
other way. Aud rememher, even if you ate a
Verschoyle in name, that you have been brought
up in a very different schonl.” i

“I'm a Verschoyle in name and in feeling
tno,” excitedly. ‘1 will never deny my!
father's family.” i

“I'ar be it from me to ask you to do so,
though your father’s family hasn’t shown much
anxiety about you. You are nineteen now, 1
believe ; and so far as I know " —a sarcastic em-
Khasis on the verb—** this is the first time they

ave ever troubled themselves about you.”

““They couldn’t trouble themselves about me
when they didn't know where I was, and were
never told anything of me. You would never let
me know anything about them, either;” with
burning cheeks and eyes, and a voice tremulous
with excited feeling. *‘ You thought [ was so
poor a creature that, if I loved them, I couldn’t
love youtoo--" She stopped abruptly, unable
to control her words, aud dashing back indig-
nantly the large tears that wellel into her eyes.

A comypuanctious stab went to George Arnold’s
heart. All the tenderest emotions in his nature ;
were touched, and hie wounld have spokon kindly ,
and snothingly had he known how.

*“ You are mistaken, child ; I never thought'®
s0,” he said in « half-apologetic way., *“1didn’t,
know you felt sostrongly about your father and |
bhis family. [ tried todo all I could for you ; and I
let me explain to you that, if | hadn't taken you,
on your mother's death, I don’t know who would |
have done so. 1 did not force you from your §
father's family, as you seem to imagine. There
was not one of them prepared to receive you ;and
what I did was in accordance with the expressed |
wishes of your mother, of whom, however, in,
your devotion to your father, you seem never to
think.”

“ Uncle tieorge, uncle George, you will mis-
understand me ! 1 do think of my mother ; but
1 know that she loved my father, and that she:
would never have wished me to grow up in ig-
norance of his family.”

¢ True, child ; she did love him, as you say. -
She threw over the atlection of years-for a red
coat ‘and black moustache : and I am not sur- §
prised at your doing the same, only that in your
case there is no aftection to throw over,” bit-
terly.

¢ Unecle George, when I longed—" she began |
excitedly ; but he again stopped her by that
wave of his hand. ;

 Stay, Georgie ; let me finish. Don't think
that I want to separate you f{rom your mnew :
frisuds. Marry this cousin, this Philip Ver-
schoyle, if you please: vuly 1 mpust again warn
you that he is a vauper, anl that you have
nothing to expect trow me, 1 am apoor man.”

her uncle left the room, she clasped her hands
over her head, and the tears which she had
with difficulty restrained before himn burst forth
with passionate force. She could not know that
he had meant to be kind; aud her affection
and delicacy were alike wounded by those cat-
ting reproaches and implied suspicions. The
idea of marriage had not once ¢utered her head
and the mere suggestion ol it so overwhelmed
ber that she felt as if she could never et
Philip again. But even this sensation, strong
as it was, paled before the half-angry compunec-
tion of her uncle. How was she to muke him
understand her? After all, he had heen her
life-friend—father, mother, everything; had
given her a home, and devoted himself to her
education with unwearying attention. At this
moment she felt that she loved him passionate-
ly ; yet he had spoken us though she had no
heart, no %mtitude, no affection —shw, who had
pined for liberty to show her love by countless
little tender attentions, being scarcely restrained
from doing so by his repellent manner. She
could have made his life so bright hud he ouly
let her. Meantime Mattie, weighed down by
more than maternal anxiety, and unable longer
to curb her curiosity, came in to see how things
were progressing. Suspecting the state of the
case, she felt the solicitude of miatrons of higher
degree about Georgie's eyes, damagaed by much
weeping. They were, indeed, in a pitiable con-
dition, and, in spite of a copious application of
cold water, presented a sad xpectacle when her
visitors were seen approaching.

*“I can’t go down, Mattie!
away !’

But Mattie wouldn't hear of such a thiug.
“ You must go down, Miss Georgie, like a lady
as you are, just as if nothing had happened.
Even if people see that something has happeu-
ed, ther won't take notice ; that's how ladies

Do send them

| do; and you must talk and say you're glad to

see them, and your eyes will toon get better.”

trusting no one would ‘‘ take notice.”

Thus argued Mattie ; so Georgie had to go down,
Philip’s good mwanners unfortunately were not

of the stoical type described by the old lady.

At sight of the pale face and red eyes, hls own

features lengthened perceptibly. *‘What is

| it? he whispered anxiously, rctaining her

hand.

*1 will tell you presently,” she said, sum-
moning all her courage and philosophy to her
aid, together with all the bilood et the Vers-
choyles, which on this critical occasion must
not be allowed to belie itself. The body of the
party had stayed outside with the dogs and the
]}wony-carriage ; oanly Julia, her stster, aud
*hilip had come in ; and so apparent were the
traces of a domestic storm, that the two first, at
all eveuts, devoutly wished themselves away
again.

“1 didn’t ask for Mr. Arnold,” said Philip;
1 thonght 1 would be guided by youin the
matter.”

““Thanks. If we are going to Rufus's Stone
—1 think you said you would like me to show
you the way—wouldn't it make us rather late?
It is & long walk; and anether day might be
better, as he is in the garden.”

For a novice this was pretty well—Phip was
lost in admiration of the tact displayed—and
the reprieve was too gratelully accepted. *¢1
will leave a card : wouldn’t that he as well 2’
e suggested ; aud Grorgie acquiesced us if

*Oh, it’s.too bad, too bad!” exclaimed the !eaving cards had been fawiliar to her from her
girl; all her susceptibilities deeply wounded, | nfancy. She had resolved that uothing would
not only at the ignominious epithet applied to ! induce her to send for her uncie to make ac.

her cousin, but the whole tone of her uncle's
romarks. *‘1 uever thought of marrying him ; |
never thought of getting your money. 1 know'
you have been good, too good to me all these
years ; and T knew you must be poor, though
Mattie and Nellie said you weren't ; and that’s
why 1 never would ask you for any more or
batter clothes ; aud | have been gratetul to you;
and as to having no atf=ction for you--"

He listened, half in surprise, half in anger, to
this outburst; and then interrupted: ‘‘No
protestations, Georgie, T beg. 1 don’t need
them, [ assure you. [ know exactly what you
fuel for me, and what my feelings towards you
are; and { wish you to see that I have no desire
to separate you further from your father's
family. Your cousin and your new fricnd can
come here, of course ; this is your howe as long
as you choose to remmin in it, and vou can re.
ceive such visitors as you choose.  You will not
ask me to appear, I am certain, kuowing that
visits of ceremony are quite out of my line. But
stay ; lest you should attribute my not seeing
your friends to a want of due observance to-
wands them on my part, I will break through my

‘usual habits for your sake, if you will let me

know when they are here. 1 shall be in the
ganlen ;' and he abruptly quitted the room.
He tiad meant to be kiud ; but bitterness, not

! kindness, was in his heart as he lelt her. She

had judged him then, this girl ; had discussed
his circumstances and condition with the ser-
vants ; had made allownnces for him, as the
strong do for the weak ; above all, had ‘¢ read
his weakness clear,” and aimed her shait
straight at the flaw in his character -his jeal.
ousy of the Verschoyle, one and all. lle was
humiliated in his own eyes, but had “ grit”
enough in his nature to carry him safely through
the trinl, His alfeetion for Georgie did not
turn to gall, as it would have done in a man of
less moral streugth ; on the coutrary, after the
tirst shock of the discovery, it grew in inten.
sity, developing ivto somathing higher than it
hud ever heen bulore.

As to Georgie, in all her short life, no such
storm 15 this had ever swept over her. When

quaintance with her ‘< new frieuds.”

Utterly wretched, dispirited—her cheeks and
eyes smarting from her receut tears, aud freling
(though, fortunatelv not looking altoxether
abject, she started for Rufus's Stone, which is
not a stone at all, however, so far as appearance
is concerned, but a triangnlar iron epection,
singularly hideous, and snggestive of nothing so
much as a substantial millstone A stous is
popularly supposed to lurk bencath the iron :
but, so far as historic suggestiveness goes, the
ted King might as well have been killed on
Salisbury Plain, However, there’s not a man,
woman or child in all the forest whe dossu’t
believe in the whole thing: the Stane and the
tree, and Purkiss, the charcoal-buraner, whe
dragged away the body, represented in thisyear
of our Lond by an old woman, sole surviver ot
the noble race of Purkiss.

treorgie, in spite of sundry sueers from her
uncle, liked to beliove in it ail tos; thonsh she
commented scornfully on  the relics left by
thousands of pilgrims who male their vearly
oblations at the Red King's shiue—-ablations
consisting of seraps of newspapers, greasy with.
al and redolent of sandwiches wud winger-beer,
But not even the torn Prlegraphs, dirty orange-
peel, and bare bones conld do away with the
beauty of the forest scen:ry, the aindit oaks, the
spreading beeches, and dwarf hollies with their

lossy leaves and feiendly vrickles,

They all admired the s coe, and vxecrated the
tourists and jumped, to the tmmiwent peril of
their noses, iu their vain efloct to see the el
stone inside its iron casiug, though what the
redl stone hat to da withe William Rufus, no
one would be buld enough to suy.

(T'o be condinund.

Di. Rienrek has undertiken to compile
catalogue of the Marquis of Bute’s collection
now on view at Bethual Green.  His works on
the Dulwich and National Galleries prove him
to buone of the few art scholars competent for
so difficult a task.
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A RETROSPECT.

One word I ask-—deny me not the pain,
The simple pleasure of a parting woni :

A borrid dream of bygone dsys may claim
The little boon of being onee more hesand.

Ah, coward. wounds so ¢ruel to renew

.. But slow repentance justly is thy fate,

With poignant grief life’s weary journey through,
And reparation now, alas, o Iate,
How easy tis toerr—the punishmeut how great !

Ah,'fcutlc matren, 'tis no lover's sigh
hese lips to breathe can ever hope or dare;
A humble heart in pure sincerity
Now sceks relief from years of mournful care.
At Merey's shrine let meek repentance kneel,
That Justice may thy sentence stern forbear;
Against my prayer thy basom do not steel -
Can vengeful feelings haunt a form so fair ?
Oh, drive not true remorse to still more fell de-
spair.
By ancient friendship. by thy beaming eyve,
By thoughts untold in rambles by the shore,
Oh, leave me not 1o make no sian, and die
Misunderstowi—unheard for evermore.
The early griefs, life’s short sand soleman span.
. Permit the telling of a hidden woe ;
Forget the boy’s misdeeds, forgive the man,
Nor add aversion to the heavy blow
For long years keenly felt, with oft a bitter
throe, .
To thee, then, Mary, T confess the wrong
{Refuse me not this once that namie so dear):
Thy widowed days can surely not be laniI

et us be Iriends the while we linger here.

Who has not loved? who not endured the smart
Of friendship forced upon his young love-dream?
I may not strive now to regain thy heart,
But bid me hope to merit thy ezsteem—
No brighter ray of light ceuld through mny life’s
path stream.

'LONG-SHOREMEN.

Sailors call boatmen ¢ long-shoremen’ —that
is, men who live along the shore and do tueir
business in shallow waters. They all come un.
der the heading of watermen in Jack’s mind ;
and when a sailor wants to insult another he calls
him 2 'long-shoreman. This is not very fair to
watermen or boatmen. It is true they are not
seaman : they kuow very little about ships : but
they see a good deal of weather; many of them
go fishing in winter, they are the people who
man the life-boats, snd they risk their lives in
a dozen waye very much more often than Jack
does his. They are s separate and distinet class
in our maritime population. They are a cross
between landsmen and sailors. In appearance,
indeed, some of them are infinitely more nautical
than the most nautical sailors afleat, Ihave seen
them with rings in their ears, crosses and brace-
lets tattoed on their hands and wrist, a profusion
of well-oiled locks hanging over their mahogany
cheeks, dressed in sou’-westers, voluminous jer-
seys, and loose trousers,and looking as much like
hardy and sea-oned mariners as it is possible for
tarpanlins and indis-ink and gun.powder to
make men. But no sailor who saw tgem could
be deceived. He would know them to be long-
shoremen ; something iu the lounge, somethin
in the gait, something in the way they holg
their arms and carry their beads, wounld
conviet them. A sailor would know rhat those
fellows were not used to dancing decks, nor to
hanging on with their eyelids, nor to that routine
of ship discipline which ends in rounding men's
backs and arching their legs like an ereclbfrog's.
All their pautical appearapce would go for no-
thing the instant they bestirred themselves.

An ocean sailor, a real salt-water man, is as
active 2s a cat; his spring is inimitable—he
tumbles about with astonishing alertness. The
boatman, on the other hand, is heavy and
slow ; he sprawls and splashes, is ponderous,
and over-exerts hime<elf. This, no doubt, is the
result of his lounginglife. No beatman will ever
stand upright if there is anything within the
circumierence of the horizon which he can lean
against. A group of them gathered round a
stone post presents a pleasing picture. They
hang in various postures, leaning like lay tigures
without any bottom to tand upon, always con-
triving, however to keep their lacks tarned
upon one another, f.rin n¢ other atritude do
they seem able to converse. It is difficult to
lovk at a lounger without fearing that he must
have been desperately hard at work for hours,
and that he is now suffering from severe ex-
Laustion. I remember observing a boatman
lpuui\pga whole morning over a post, contor-
ting his figure against it and around it and over
it, until, apparently, in despair of ever being
able to fit his body to it to his satisfaction, he
went over to an anchor and writhed about the
fluke of it antil it fell dark, when he gave up
the labour of lounging for the day, and with-
drew to an alehouse to reeruit his shattered
strength.

In the summer-time the British boatman is

slightly active. He lounges, indeed, but he
lounges with the air of a man who is willing to
be courted into agility. The seaside brecze is
full of bis cry of “ Bort, sir, bort ! bootiful day
for a row, sir. Try a little fishin’, sir ! Pouting
as long a3 your arm a-swimmin' about outside,
sir, likewise codlins, sir, and plaice as it is a
weariness to haul overbourd.”
I remember being seduced by one of these
men into “ trying” an hour's fishing. | knew
it was rather early casly for fish werth catching
to be about, and, besides, the water was like
glass—nothing stirring it but the loug-drawn
folds of the delicate ground-swell, and a vague
borizon that scemed to revolve like a horizontsl
crrkscrew in the quivering haze of heat. The
man who wanted me to go with him had a neck
that inclined forward, and gave his head sn eager
Fc_)st.ure; his blanket trousers came as high as
1is shoulder-blades, and the pemspiration trickled
down his nose from under his cap s he stood
soliciting me.

1 don’t believe there are any fish to be
caught. ” said 1.

“ Beg vour parding,” he exclaimed, looking
at me with dull astonishment ; * Would you be
pleased to repeat that remark, sir ¥’

I 4id as he asked me.

** No fish to be caught " he cried.  ““P'raps
pointing isn't fish ; p'raps codlin aslong as that
—ay, and as that—-isn’t fish 7 P'raps lemon
soles, as eat with more relish nor turbot, with
backs all meat, and fotchin’ two shillings apiece
on the barrers, isn't tish ? Mind [ won’t contra-
dict you and say they 4s fish ; but when [ saw a
gent come ashore two hours ago, followed by
Bill Burton and Old Dan’l a.carrying of his
catchinge, and smopinl;;-—strong men as they be
—under the weight of "em, it seemed to me that
it wot they'd got in their hands warn't fish, then
fish must ha' changed their natures in a wiolent
burry.”’

‘1t will be very hot werk sitting in an open
boat,” said 1. )

**Hot? Well, an’ a good job, too,” he an-
swered.  *¢ It's the heat as n:akes the fish bun.
gry. It's contrairy with fish with what it is
with men. Hot weather makes men thisrty,
but it gives the lish a happetite. Thar's the
difference ‘tween livin’ in air and livin' io
water."’

“Very well,”" said 1; * get the bait and lines,
and bring your boat round.”

He bunitled off, with a very grave face, aud
after a long and violent struggle with his boat,
during which he cast off the painter, shipped
his rowlocks, adjusted a red-hot cushion ia the
sterasheets, and threw out his oars with the
gonderous energy peculiar to boatmen, he

rought his boat along-side, and 1 got iuto her.
He proved, as I had suspected, a talkative man,
and favoured me with his views on a great num-
ber of subjects. 1 believe he talked with the
idea of distracting my mind from contemplation
of the mission I had embarked on, and to pre-
vent me from complainiug of the fierce heat of
the sun. After he bad rowed a certain distance
he began to peer about him with great vstenta-
tion of anxiety, pausing on his oars and drop-
ing his head on one side while he viewed the
and : then pulling another stroke or two and
pausing again. I asked if anything was the
matter with him.

**The right hole,” he auswered, “ where all
the giood fish come together is just hersabouts,
and I'm waiting to get the bearing- 1'm the
only boatman belongirg to the place as knows
the exact spot, whic%xl obliges me to be a bit sly,
for the watermen are a trifle jealous of my luck,
and they're unot over-particular in their use o’
spy-glasses.”

1 found him very slow in getting the beariugs
of the *‘exact spot.” Either he over-shot it or
was too far to the westward of it, or the trickle
of tide dropped him astern of it. Ie would
look at me under his eyelids sometimes just to
see if 1 was not growing more hopeful of ob-
taining sport in the face of his aceurate and
laberious measures to come at it, At last he
made up his mind that he wus exactly over the
wonder}’ul hole where all the good fish as-
sembied, on which he tossed his oars in and
tumbled a little ancbor over the bows.

We were about two mile distant from the
shore. The oil-smooth water was an exquisite
vehicle of sound, and the cries from the land,
the tinkling of bells, the rattle of wheels floated
past my ears with beautiful clearness, and in
miniatare notes, as though the little kingdom of
Lillipnt was under our bows, and I was listen-
ing to the echoes from its tiny metropolis, The
heat thickened the atmosphere, and the vessels
on the horizon loomed large and vaguely ; the
water was a delicate light green, dotted here
and there with spots of colour in the shape of red
and white and black buoyy, gently leaning one
way with the tide. It was pleasant to listen to
the lip-lipping of the current tenderly caressing
the sides of the boat that slowly rose aud slowly
fell on the breathing bosom of the water. Bat
for the heat I might have pardoned my boat-
man for courting me into this trip. The sway-
ing of the boat was lulling, the La.z v distances
were dreamy and the li it of them soft, and
the nooutide stillness of the air was heightened
rather than disturbed by the fine, smail sounds
which eame from the shining land. But neither
the voice, the appearance, nor the movements of
the boatman were friendly to poetic musings. It
was nat easy to watch his face and survey the
posture of hiy immense blanket-trousers as he
sat clearing the fishing lines and thiok of the
 beautiful.,” We got our lines overboard, and
] waited with some expectation for those **bites”
which the boatman assured me would quickly
come ‘‘as thick as mud in a wine-glass.,” 1 no-
ticed that he fished with a very business-like
air, with a slight look of wonder, as if rather sur-
prised at ot immediately hooking a large fish.
After hanging over the edge of the boat for
above half an hour, during which time I lost my
bait on an average of once every five minutes,
either through the tide or through crabs, 1 got
a powerful bite, and dragged up, with a beating
heart, & great mass of sea-weed | This was very
mortifying. Bit now the boatman had a bite.
it way anparently more powerful than mine had
been, Ife struggled with the line, and | might
have supposed he had caught a lurge cod.
*¢ Lord, &mw he pulls1” he muttered, aud then,
when 1| was looking eagerly, he shouted, “‘Gone
and be blowed to him !’ 1t was an excellent bit
of acting. He looked dreadfully annoyed and
disappointed. e pulled up the hook, examined
it navrowly, said **it looked all right to him,”
and that it was werry odd, though tine, oy o
scientific geut, o nat'ral philosopler, had told

him, that somo fish has the art of getting off' &
hook arter they've on it ; it ’ud be juteresting to
kuow how they did it ; if he had the lnrning he'd
write to tha papers and recommend the Aqueer-
inm folks to look into that matter.” e was
more fortunate than I, for he had several stroug
and struggling bites after that, whereas the time
wont by without bringing me one. His fish al.
ways managed to get off, somehow or other, just
before they reached the surface. 1 own that he
acted his part so cleverly that several times 1
was deceived, and caught mysell bobbing over
the gunwale with renewed hope, and wondering
why all the fish should collect on Afs side of the
boat. But at last the comedy grew wearisome,
and what was more, the sun threatened in a
shori time to make it unbearable. 1 {mlled up
my line and flung it into the boat, and told him
to get his anchor.

** Surely vou nin't going to give up, sir?”’ he
exclaimed. *Why, the fish han't had time yet
to smell the bait.”

“They must have lost the seuse of smcll,"‘
said 1, * for we have been here an hour and a
half.”

“ 1ook here, sir,” said he in a low voice:
wouldn’t tell you before, as it's a place I keep
special for two or three gents as pays me five
shillings ao hour for the privilege. But as
you've had no luck 1 don't mind telling you.
You see that buoy ! Well, about ten fathows
to the right o' that is a bit of ground thick with
fish—thick ? ay, thick ain’t the word. There's
no wonl to touch the truth. 1'll row you over
there.,”  And he began to bustle about, but I
had had enough.

¢« "p with vouranchor,” said 1, “and put we
ashore,*

He saw | was in earnest, but he had not done
with me yet.- There was a good twenty minutes
to be wasted in winding up the lines, getting in
the anchor, swabbing the bottom of the boat,
wiping his forehead, looking around the ses,
getting his oars out, and moistening his hands.
1 suppose it was the surprise he labored under,
the astonishment at our want of luck and at my
want of perseverance that made him so slow. He
worked like a man oppressed with amazement,
and, true actor as he was, he made simulated
emotion profitable to the last, for his astonish-
ment kept me at sea three-quarters of an hour
after I told him to put me ashore.

But it is impossible to begrudge a boatman
his earnings. His winter is very nearly nine
months long, and 1 have never yet been able to
ascertain how he lives during the dreary mouths
when his town is empty and the “‘stormy winds
do blow.” If there is a lifeboat belonging to
his town he may get o pound or two now and
again by helping to man it ; he may also make
a little money by hoveling. But the greater
proportion of bentmen don't man the life-boats,
and don’t hovel; und that nobody should ever
be able to find cut how they live in the winter
is not very surprising, seeing that they have no
ideas whatever on that suhject themselves. And
yet it must be admitted that pbilanthropy may
sometimes be wasted on Loatmen. [ once asked
a boatman, on a cold, tempestuous November
day, if anything was going forward to enable
him to earn a few shillings.

*“ Anything going forward 1" he answered.
““Yes, meat’s going forward, rent’s going for
ward, coal's going forward—everything's going
forward : and they're very nearly out o'sight
already."”

‘‘ Is there uo hoveling to be done " 1 asked.

* Hoveling I (these fellows always repeat
your question). ** No, there’s no hoveling; it's
all steam. ** Hoveling's dead and gone.”

““ How on carth do you live ! I said.

“ Live I he echoed hystetically. Who says ,
Ilive? I don't live master. If any man should
tell’ee that Bob Morgan lives, you just turn
and call him a liar.”

Next day was fine, I saw this same man loung-
ing against a stoue post, and went up to him.

“ Here Morgan,” said I, ‘‘get your boat
tound ; **I'll go for a row with youn.”

He looked at mé lazily, preserving his loung.
ing attitude. *‘’Taint worth my while to go
for a row,” he answered. “‘DPretty thing if a
ship should go ashore whea I was out rowing!
Why, I'd lose my salwage, and all tor a couple
o'bob !”

“ But do you mean to say that you'll throw
away a couple of shillings on the chunce of a
vessel going ashore !” 1 asked.

““Ay,” he answered ; * times ure two hard to
risk losin' a chance, master."’ .

The stone post was too comfortable for that
man to quit. He would rather keep leauning
against it and grumbling at life, and wishing an
earthquake would come and swallow everybody
up, than earn two shillings by working, Yet
one cannot but think kindly of the boatman,
His quaint figure, his leathern face, his won-
derful breeches, mix themselves upin our pleas-
ant memories. 'To think of hiw is to recall the
bright summer day, the sparkling of surf upon
the yolden sand, the blue sea, the clear and
singing wind, the leaning, gleaming yncht, the
brown smack, the mellow creaking of oars in the
rowlocks, and the huzzaing of foam at the wher-
ry's stem. He is ap smusiug man, a queer talker
—u man to use Leigh Hunt's phrase, of a uui-
formity full of variety. In many respects boat-

|

men are real studies.

An agreeable hour may be pussed in watching
and heuring them solicit custom.,  Oue man 18
very confidential ; he sinks his voice to u whis.
per ; he accompanies you as you go, and walks
on tiptoe.  Bootiful day, sir. Hitalian sky, ;
sir. ‘The worry day for u row, sir, Uive the
lady u treat, sir? No heaercise like rowin’ for |

deweloping the figare. It makes the waist small,
mum, and by circulatin’ the blood it gives a
werry genteel color to the checks, mum.

When the confidential boatman releases you
the brazen boatman attacks you. **Bort, sir?
Now's your time ; gale o’wind to-morrow, Bort,
lady 1 ~Como along, miss ; give th’c lndf‘ o TowW,
sir7 You jump in, miss ; the gent'll follow yer.
This way, miss.”

Then, bofore you have advauced another dozen
of steps, you bave the sneaking boatmun stick-
ing to your skirts. *‘Don’t want to say 'northen
against them nen, sir: but if yon don't want
to be drowned you come along with me. The
safost bort in the world, miss : fit to cross the
Hatlzutic. 1'm not & touter, sir. Miue’s a bort
as wants no reeommendin’. Been a waterinan
all my life, I have, und only cares to row real

. ladies and gents,”

Sometimes these solicitations lead to a quarrel
between the boatmen, and their language and
attitudes then grow picturesque. [t usually be.
gins in this way : ** Look here, W illiam : what
are you messin’ about the gent for? You saw
nte ax him, i hasaid NO.” ** You keep your-
self to yourself, Tom. 1've got northen to say to
wou. If vo can't yet a job yourself don’t you
try to stop other mien from airning a shilling.

By this time two or three other boatmen have
coms up, and they atand Iisteuin% to the «uarrel
with their backs turned upon the combatants,
who recede from each other as they grow more
insulting, until at last distance obliges them to
shout with their hands against their mouths;
and 1 have henrd a quarrel carried on for an hour
between two boatmen, who have backed some
hundred yards. Aud yet, awong these loung-
ing men, these grumblivg fellows, whom oue
laughs at in summer and wonders at in winter,
are some real heroes. 1 remember when the
Indian Chief was lost off Harwick, seeing the
life-boat's crew who had rescued a number of
men {rom the wreck come ashore, and among
them were sevoral of, apparently the laziest
loungers iu the town to which they belon ed.
These men had been out for two days and a
night, exposed to as cold aud furious a gale of
wind as had blown in those seas for many a
year ; and how they behaved, the manful, reso-
lute apirit and fine humanity they had exhibit-
ed, was recorded by me at the time. Among
the populations of boatmen sre scores of brave
souls, men who are to be yuickened and stirred
out of their lonngings into noble achievements
at the first call that is made. Indeed, thoss
who know the boatman only in the summer
mouths know very little about him. His aver-
age character is best illustrated at life-boat sta-
tions; but these are now happily numerous
enough to express his quality and worth in
times when danger is to be faced and human
life to bLe rescued all round the coust. In so
numerous o body there will be found very poor
specimeus, of course. But they are well known
in their various ports and towns. They ars
careful to run to the life-boat only when the
weather is fine and warm. 'They are the grumb-
lers who will not work whea the offer of work ia
made them. The characteristics of a few such
men easily prejudice a whole community ; and
if the English boatmen does not stand so high in
the public esteem as he deserves, it is becauss he
is here and there found to be an uanfit, uncivil,
growling, and lazy fellow.

But the word boatman is a comprehensive
term. A waterman who gets his living by row-
ing people in his wherry may, il you choose, be
called & boatman ; but a boatman proper—ons
of that race of fino fellows called Deul Boatmen,
for instance—would not take i- kindly if you
spoke of him as a waterman. It is well, per-
haps, that there should be some kind ot distinc-
tion. Look, for example, at the occupants of «
galley-punt on 4 blowing day. There sie plonty
of watermen who would take that job, no doubt ;
but they don’t ; it is not their business ; galley-
punting is a voeation of itself, and the men who
work those long, slender, and {ragile open boats
deserve ¢ term quite separate from the general
name given to men who get their living by fine
weather, | never watchn galley-punt, or **knock-
tovs,” as they are cal.ed 1n some parts, without
wonder and adwiration.

Once 1 was looking through a glass at a great
number of ships in the Downs. The sight was a
magniticent one. 1t was blowing a heavy gale
of wind trom the southwurd and westward, and a
sea was running that made the smaller vessels
vunish and re-appear like stars behind driving
clouds. 1 was noticing the vlunging and rolling
of a big, motherly, lubberly, old-fushioned bark,
with great chaunnets which sbe dipped under
water and brought up with the foam pouring
in white torrents mmoug the dead-cyes, when
my eye was taken by a fruginent of canvas show-
ing Lehind the pea-green ridge of a long stretch
of tolling sea, whose voar 1 could hear in snagin.
ation as it swept through the sphere of the
powerful telescope ; and, to my astonishment,
an instant after there was hove up n galley-
}mnt-—u merv speck of a craft—with two men 1n

ter, one steering and one sitting on the after.
most thwart, with his buck to the bows. She
ran to the top of u great sen that broke when
she was on the crest'of it, and her close-reefud
strip of mail steod out of the smother of foun.
Phen, in a breath, she vanished, must and &li ;
but presently up she shot ugain, leaping like an
arrow to the heyght of the swooping and gleam-
ing activity., It made me marvel at the pluck

| and exquisite science of those two felluws to

watch that boat coming aud gotug upon that
vt durk-green surfaee of brokew, harling, sav.
aye, and fonming wators, the power and voiume
of which were mont foreibly illusteated by the
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heavy tumblifications of the big ships in the
Downs, and by the wild staggering and sprawl.
ing of tho smaller craft,

The weather these galley-punts encounter and
live through makes the feats of the life-boats
small in comparison. They are in reality pilot-
hoats, and it must be a furiovs gale of wind in-
dved, that will stop them from putting a pilot
abourd a vessel, or from cruising about in search
of a ship that wants such help as they can give,
These men are true boatmen, the very first and
best specimens of the English "leng-storeman ;
and, placing their work side by side with such
work as the watermau does, you will readily
sympathize with the boatman’s wish that the
various vocations of the ’long-shoreman should
have distines titley,

ON THE CARS.

An affable, though sovmmewhat desiccated,
American was on his way the other day to the
ity of Boston, He had, with that thrifty fore-
thonght of his nation, secured a lower berin, and
was tiedituting upon the wisdom of gathering
tis body behind the curtains when he was aceos-
ted by an Fnglishman in a tweed suit, The
Eoglishman was of an ample presence, and had
the air of one who had been pastured on mutton
chops all his life.

““You will excuse me,’” saild he of the tweed
suit, “but am 1 right in supposing that you
have the lower breath 1

““You bet your life,”’ replied the other,

“* My sister,” said the owner ot the tweed
suit, ** has the upper berth, which is deuced
awkward, you know. The fact is,"” added the
Fuglishnian with frank urbanity, ¢ it's d—d
unpleasant for ladies to climb up past a man in
a lower berth, They think everybody’s looking
at their legs, vou know. Now, might 1 ask you,
sir, to do aue the extreme favour of occupying
the upper berth, and porwitting my sister to
take yours °

The reguest was searcely proferred before the
American, with the gallantry of a gevuvine Yaunk,
Lastened to assure his English acquaintance
that nothing could give him greater pleasure
than 1o be of service to a lady.

¢ the following worning the Awmerican was
astouished to see a pair of tweed legs emerging
fram o lower berth opposite that which he had
politely given up, aud the next moment the
adipose extremities of the Englishman.

* Say,"” said the American, as an air of grave
disgust began to creep over his astonished phy.
stognomy, ““didn’t you ask me to give up my
lower berth to your sister 1°

“Certainly, my dear fellow,” replied the
gentlemen addressed, ““hope you slept well 17

* And you had a lower berth '

“Of course.”

“Aud then you got me to give up mine to
your siater, sit !’

*Why, my der fellow,” said the Euglish.
man in hiy turn astonished, * vou didn't expect
I'd give up a lower berth to my oo sister, dig
vou?”

CRLIZZARD™ AND * BOOM.

HoW THE WolDs HAVE BEEN DERIVED,

fizzerd, ~This remarkable word Mr, Bart.
lett defines as a * poser,”™ i fcsd annns
rently only a single instance of its use, and
jumped at the conclusion that thisis the mean-
iy intended. He adds the comment, ** Not
known in the Eastern States,” which was pe.
nerally true no doubt nutil the sharp winter of
1380 81 familiarized the term (as well as the
thing itself, iu a greatly maodified form) to the
prople of the east, 1t is hardly necessary to say
that the teal bhizzard, as the world 15 now un.
derstood, is a ternfic storm, with low barometer,
light clouds or none st all, ““and the air full of
particles of snow, in the form of dry, sharp
crystals, which, driven before the whal, bite
and sting ke fire,"" The term is said to have
made its first gppearance in priat aboat the
year 1860, in a newspsper called the Noithern
Vindivatr, published at Estherville, Minu,
lts etymology cau only be guessed at, but taere
has heen no lack of guesses. The Euglish word
bister s the French fowitlard; the Geiman
L0512y the Spanish brise ; the sarname Wizard
(sait to be common around Baltimore) ; an un-
pronounceable Sionx term, and the Scoteh verb
blizzen — all these and other words have been
sugiested with various degrees of improlibility
us the origin of the terns. My own conj cture
is that it s simply an onomatopasin ; anusitempt
not whally unsuccassiul, to represent the whistl-
ing sud “driving " unoise of a terrible storm,
It should be added that the word seews to have
been oceasionally used in various places in the
Eastern States for a long time past, in signifi-
cations quite different fiom ity present mean.
mg.

not

Boam.~—A semi-slang  expression, though it
appeats in the 1881 Supplement of Worerseer,
deseriptive of a sudden advance in popularity
or price,  Perhaps borrowed from the wining

phraseology of the Far West, whers a process

called Lo ming is sometimes adopted to clear ot}
surfuce soil aud reveal supposed wmineral veins,
Au artificial reservoir is constructed near the

sumnit of 0 mountain, which ix first allowed to

i)} with water, and is then suddonly opeaed,
whereupon a mighty torrent rushes down the
hll)lm' enrrying roeks, trees, varth and all, with
vesistlons foree, -~ Nooth sonerican Revinr,

SOMETHING BEYOND.

Something beyond t ‘Though now, with joy unfound,
The life-tusk falleth from thy weary hand,
Be brave, be ru(wnl ! In the fuir beyond
Thouw' It understand.

Fhouw'lt understund why sur most roynd hours
Conchsurrowful sluves,bound by low natare's greed,
Why the celestinl soul’s o winion made
To narrowest need,

Ly this pent sphere of heing incompleto -
The imperteet fragment of a beauteous whole,
For you rure regions, where the perfoct mest,
Nighs the lone soul.

Si7h.~ for the perfect ! Far and fair it ljes:
Lt hath no hinlf-fed frieuds<hips perishing flect,
No purtinl iuterest, no averted eyes,

No loves unneet.

Something beyond ! Light for var clouded eyes!

In thix durk dwelling, in its shrouded besw

Our Best waits maxked : few pierce the sonl's disguise;
How sul it seems !

Somcething beyond ! AhLif it were not so,
_barker would be thy face, O brief to-dny !
Eurthward we'd bow beneath lite’s smiting wo -,
Powerless to pray.

Something beyond U T'he inunortal morning stands
Abuve the night, elear shines her prescient brow ;
The pendulons star in her tean-figured hands
Lights up the now. )

ABOUT THE HHOUSE.

Slammiug of doors and the rattling of dishes
tire and bewilder workers and everybody about
the house. Waoik quietly. Noise is not work.
Muke the most use of your brain and eyes. Do
everything at the right time, and keep every.
thing in the nght place when possible.

Housckiepers muke a great mistake when
they ullow their vegetubles to be washed at all
until just ready to put on to cook. Many leave
all kinds of vegetables to stand, covered with
cobil water, for 4 loug time after washing, and
by 30 doing lose a lurge portion of the natural
sweotuess and flavor.  Mauy grocens think
they canunot sell their vegetabies unless they
wash thew free from the earth that is on them
when sug up, or tuey ingist on the farmers
washing them before they buy. To make them
look fresh and handsome they sacrifice a large
portion of the beat part of the root.  If furmers
wustied their potatves, turnips, carrots, etc.,
after digging them, before putting them into
the cuilar, they would be spoiled in 1 mouth.
The carth about themn is au absorbent and a
preservative of the less volatile elements of the
root, which evaporates quickly after being
washed. How often the city people speak of
the excellent flavor of the vegetsbles they some-
times eat in country homes, and wonder why
they cannot be cooked to taste as go~d in the
city. It is not because the farmer’s wife un-
derstands the a1t of cooking vegetables any bet-
ter than the city dame, but because she leaves
her vegetabivs in the earth that covers them,
uati] she needs to put them on to cook. House-
Keepers only, can care this evil.  The womeut
the grocer finds that he loses his time and lubor
when he washes his vegetables — just for the
funcy looks of the thing — and thut the house-
keepers nre becoming sensible and will not buy
thew in ther faney dress, but in thetr natural
covering, theu city lolks can have as nice
vegetables on their tables ws the furmer is favor-
ed with-—certainly they can do so after the sen-
son is 100 far advanced to gather vegetables
fresl sive ry day.

ECHOES FROM PAKRIS.
P’aris, February 7.

Durine her sojourn in the South Mtle. R.
Boaheur has been oceupivd with a large paiue-
ing, eutitied, ** Le Dépiquage des Blés.”'

Our old friend Mme. Kattazzi is abouat to
found a weckly paper in Madrid.  She will be
assisted by u nowber of wen of ewminence.

Tuost who give us information of the finan:
cial doings of Sarah tell us that she bas soll the
copyright of her mewoirs for £4,000. She is
turaing everything into gold, and it is danger-
ous to approasch her.

FeMALE wiestle £« ara the latest sud least com-
mendable novelty of the Parisian stage. The
troupe, consisting of four lady uthletes, wearing
very neat costumes, uppear at the Follies Ber-
gire, where they contend together every even-
g fur prizes offered by the management,

Gustave Dokk did wot know himself how
many designs he had wade in hic lfetime,
Several years agoa collector in Paris, who was
vugurly avizing ali he conld get of his published
sketehes, had then asceitiducd that there were
avel 20,000 iu existeuce.

Tuk thioue to he used at the Czar's coroua-
t on hasalveady beon ordered. 1t will be made
ul black o1k, vichly carved in autique 8 avouic
patterus, and  will cost over £1,600. 'l_‘he
cavnopy wid be supported by columns ten feet
high, aud will be oruamented by the Imperial
eaglo uud a scroll-work beasing the fifty-six coats
of urms of the Governments ol Kussia. Cirimson
velvet haugings, embossed in gold, will shelter
Ui Duperial chairs, which \\'ih stand on n duis,

Nick has lately been visited by a heavy snow-
storm, and the aspeet of the orange trees, cover-
ed with fruit, and the rosebushes laden with
flowers, aud esch and all beuding beweath a
thick layer of snow, may be picturesque aud un-
usual, but is certainly far from pleasant.  Still
it is not ofien that one cun enjiy the sensation
of goingout iuto a garden and gathering ruses
and orunge-1 lossoms in the midst of a bunding
suow-storm, as was the cuse on Thursduy week.
The view from any elevated point over the gar.
dens and valleys around the city, with the rich
verdure all covered with snow, certainly pre.
sented u very singular picture. It was Winter,
not ‘“‘lingering in the lap of Spring,”’ but en-
folding Summer in a close and fatal embrace.

THe total celipse of the sun on the 6th of May
next will last six mivutes, and a longer voe will
probably not occur within the next 100 years.
It will be partially visivle in many places, but
few will sew it inits entirety, as the path lies al-
most entirely through the ocean, toaching land
nowhere but at a little island in the South
Pacific called Carolive Island, which is out of
the track of any established commerce or travel.
The French Government has determined to send
an expedition to that island ; it is almost certain
an Awerican party will go thuther, and it is wore
than probable that a grand international gather-
ing of astronomers will tuke place at Carofine
Islund 1o take part in this scientitic quest,

"ARIETIES.

THERE iva niche in the temple of fume al-
ready ptepared for **Old K«ieh,”” as King Cete-
wayo issomewhat familiariy terwed. Thesuthor
of that invuluable biograpnical wvade mecum—
Menof the Times, intends enrolling Cetewayo in
his Valhalla of Worthies. S, that with the issue
of the new edition of this work the sable Mon-
arch of Zululand will be handed down to pos-
terity as one of the men of ** hight und learuing "’
of thisnineteenth century, '

A BRILLIANT marrisge is v take place in
February in Paris.  Mile. de Merey Argentesu
is 10 marry the popular Count D'Avary, grand-
son to the present Duke D'Avary, and heir pre-
samptive to the title. The signature contract
is fixed for February 1, the avil cercinony for
February 2, and the religions ceremony for
Vebruary 8. A greut deal of curiosity has been
excited about that part of the trousscau which
the celebrated Redfern of Rue Rivoli has bLeen
entrusted with. le is said to have lavished alt
the reseurces of his art, and they ure not a few,
on this order, but absolutely relusss 1o show
them to any but the wust intimate {riends of the
future bride.

Saran Jewert's Larist Winn, —Miss Sara
Jewutt is now figuring in & new version of the
“She Would and She Wouldn't.” Qne *they
say ” is that she will not return to the fold of
¢ A Parisian Romance,” but tight it out withoat
play or pay until May, when her contract with
Mr. Palmer expires. The other is that she has
thought better of it, aud will presently resuwme
the role of Marcellc. In the meantime, Miss
Netta Guion has continued to play the part, and
Miss Jewett might have been seen amongst the
fairest guests at the Twenty-secona Regiment
ball at the Academy. Oune thing is certain: a
new leading man and a uew leading lady, cies
Mr. Thorne and Miss Jewett, will be retained
tor next season ut the Uniou Syunare.

M. ExNesT FOXWELL must be added to the
list of notable inventors. He has discovered
that express trains are oue of the greatest joys
and blessings of wankind. Hecalls his discourse
on this subject in Mucmillan a *“rhapsody,”
and the title seems not inapt when one comes
across & passage like the tollowing : ** Vulgarity,
snobbishness, and parochial servilaty are dissolv.
ing under a thoughiful regurd for the vircum-
stabices that inclose hwman atfuirs.”  This, as
the result of railway travelling by expess is
sufliciently remarkabie. s uoboay but Mr.
Foxwell Lus observed the dissolution ol the un-
pleassut charactenstics of humanity wuich he
nawes, lie must be cougratuluted on the posses-
siou of a phenomenally penetrating visiou.

A CONTROVERSY upon the manuer in which
Dickeus spent his last days seems a little vut ot
date. But Mr. Herwan Merivale rushies wuto
1t with all the argor ol man inspired by a new
idea. M. Forster bas in his biograpby of tue

novelist conveyed the impression” that the lust ;

duys of his {ricad were spent in gloom. lro-

fessor Ward, iu s little volume in the Eugiish

Meu of Letters series, has aiopted the sawe

to the Iast Dickens was engaged in ho taust

fit of hystericy, her sobs and cries being dis-
tinctly sudible. Now no one will pretend to
excuse the couduct of persons who talk while
music is going ou, 8till, in this case the provo-
cation was great, as nine out of the twelve pieces
un the programme wete morceaux for the piano,
which was rather a large allowance for any au.
dience not exclusively cowposed of scientific
musicians,

Our American cousins havea droll idea of the
manuer in which social distinctions are exhib-
ited in England. A play of native origin is now
in course of representation, in which a great Eog-
list nubleinan is one of the pruminent charac-
ters. Al sorts of people address him as “ my
lord,” and speak of him as ‘“his lordship.”
Everybody kuaows that this is not done iu Eng.
land, except amung classes who don't know bet.
ter. Bul the American playwright goes further
in portraying an’ English nobleman. For in-
stance, he makes the personage in question of so
much distinction that he has had the most noble
and aucient order ot the garter couferred upon
hit, and to emphasize the natter he makes him
wear the broad blue ribbon and the splendid
diamond star, and also attires him in knee
breeches, so that he muy exhibit the garter with
its fumous motto ! The jewel and the garterare
worn in the house, in the street, and at a gar-
den party, where lawn tennis is the amusement
provided ! :

Ir the Orleans Princes should be unable to re-
main in France, it is expected they will return
1o that district iu the neighborhood of Londen
in which they ure so well known, and in which
they settled dunng the reign of Napoleon LI
Bat Claremont is now the residence of the Duke
amd Duchiess of Albany, and that place cannct
be Liad. [t has become the private property of
the (Queen, aithough it is understood that Her
Maujesty has not paid the purchase-mouey, £74,-
000, but pays interest upon it at ¢ per ceot. to
the Woods and Forests Department. Twicken-
ham House, at which the duc d’Aumale lived,
is also now the Orleans Club. So there would
be some diftienlty in finding a desirable abode.
The runor of their return to England is based
upon the belicf that the Orleans family will not
cousent to live in Frauce if the power is in the
hauds of the French tiovernment of ordering
them ty quit France st any time immediately.
Tu fact, 1t would be a wmost irksome coudition,
and an insalt.

Biakrb, a painter whose celebrity was very
great during his prime, has died almost eutirely
forgotten., Biard earned 71,000 francs a yeur
with his brush for a long period, and that at a
time when painting was not the speculation that
it has since becowe, aud artists were not io i
way to purchase magnificent houses on the Ave-
nue de Villiers. Yet Biurd died poor ; but the
sums passing through his hand were never put
to any bad or futile purpose. He had a peculiar
taste for everything exotic and strange; pur-
chased outlaudish animals at outlaudish prices,
tilling his rooms with birds trom the tropics,
insects, monkeys, serpeuts, and even alligators.
A great traveller, he loved to visit distant parts
of the earth, and there to lead as nearly as he
could the life of the natives. In Lapland he
passed several weeks, dressed in skius, and on
the banks of the Amazon he fraternized with
the savages. Robust, active, and observant,
he was an ardent admirer of nature, and brought
back hundreds of sketches frum these distant
excursions. As may be imagined, Biard was
connected with all the great parnters and writers
who flsurished during the reign of Louis Phi-
lippe.  Alexandre Dumas, in particular, was
intimate with Biard, and has given a descrip-
tion of the latter's characterisuic studio in Lo
Capitaine Paraphile.

THat magazine which the Conservatives are
going to found in order to prove beyoud a doubt
that nine-tenths of the intellect of Englaud is
Tory wiil ut least be well edited.  Mr. Knowles
is woing to leave the Nutefeenth Contury inorder
{0 becoure the director of the Nulional Mugyazens.
His ouly stipulation is that all the articles shall
be sigued.  He hus recommonded bimself to the
post Ly the assidunty whereby he bas suceesded
10 ralsiug a protest agaiust the Chaunel tunnel,
becanse England, if the Chanuel tunuel is made,
wili ceitae 10 b au island,  He wul be suceseded
on the Nineteenth by Mr. Keegau Paul, who is
fitted Ly educaton, pusitivu, sud attainments
s leW thun ate 10 couduet at euterprise in which
hauwledye of theolugy, politics, sud liceratute
is required.  Being the liead of a great pubhsh-
ing tirm, he has the quality ot perception which
wiil enuble im to discern what 1s *‘takiong,’” and

| n power ol wttractiug sutbors which even Mr.
view. But Mr. Metivale, slter aa interval of
nearly thirtecn years setsus all right.  Manoest

cherished pursuit—private theatricals. A prer-
formance 1u which he acted us stage-wanager

‘“ringing all the bells aad working all the
lights,” and * going through the whole tuing
with tufectious eujoywent,” took place vu the
2ad of June, 1570, Ou the 9ta he was dud.

SOMETHING of 8 sensation was created lateiy
in Nice by the odd conduct of a youuy ludy
nuuist b a recent concert, The joung perce
formor iu yuestion had commvuced playtuyg
sywmphony by Beethoven when sevawal peisons

in the audience commenced & couversaaon n
rather too sudible « tove. Tue pertonuunce

coutinued, but the youny player wis esidentiy
annoyed, made several wmistakes, and tiuadly

soomed to lose all memory of the music.  Wun

one bound she sprang from the piano and e o
the dressing-toomi, where she went tntos viotent

Kuuwies, siiccesshul us he is, will not be able to
excevi,

CONSUMPT«ON CURED,

An old physician, retired fran practice, having
had placed in his hawds by an East Indis missionary
the tormuls of a simple vegotable rewedy for the
speedy aud permanent eure of Cousumption, Brou-
chitis. Catarrl, Asthwa and all throat aund lLung
Adlections, alse s positive and radieal cure for Ner-
vous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after
having tested its wondertul curative powers in thou-
aands of enses, has fell it his duty to make it known
to his sutfering Teltows,  Actuated by this motive
and o desive to relieve humen sutferitng, 1 will send
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe, in

© German, French, or Eaglish, with tull direcetions tov
Cpreparing and nsine Sent by il by addvessing

with statap, nswing this paper, W. A Noves, W
Vower's Bluck, Roglhestor, N.X.
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TWO FRIEND-Z.

Friend. let we speak to thee:
Wealthy artthou !
Men through their poverty,
Through want and misery,
Have sinned and sorrowed
Often ere now,

Friend, let me speak to thee:
Poarer art thoun !
From opportunity,
From wealth and laxury,
Men oft have borrowed
Sorrow ere now.

Friends, will ye tell to me,
Jath of you now,

Despite your disparity.

Frum each other's charity

© Hnw oft have yeborrawed
Coufort ere now?

2, WanmyaToN.

4 GENILEMAN.

Of opinions, definitions, and descriptions of
* 3 gentleman” there is no lack. If we examine
our Jiterature, from the elegant essays of Addison
downwards to the discursive r:rges of John Rus.
kin, we shall find that woralists, essayists, and
even poets have something tosay on the subject.
Yet to much that has been written we might
apply the dictum of Dr. Johnson in answer to
the peison who told him he was no gentleman :
“You are no judge” was his forcible reply.
Etvmological definitions are unsatisfactory and
pedantic: hirtorical standards are obsolete and
mapplicable : ant modern classificaticns are one-
sided and mis'eading. The variety of interpre-
tations which the word is made to bear arise
mainly from a desire to incorporate in it a great
deal too much, or from a restriction of its ap-
plilcation te scniething incomplete and superti
cial.

We canuot pretend to give a delineation ot
every trait which forms an element of the char-
acter, and shall confine our remarks to a few
leading thoughts illustrative of its nature and
manifestation.

What, then, is *“a gentlemau”! It seems
difficult to discociate the term in many minds
from & certain rank or position in life. Thus, an
old poet says inquiringly :

‘A gentleman!
What, o’er the woolpack or the sugar-chest?
Which is't, poand or yard,
You vend your gentry by "’

And it is told of a certain literary parson that,
on a pastoral visitation, he entered the dwelling
of a tailer who happened to be a member of a
different congregation. The latter remarked :
“ Although ] cannot receive your visit as my
minister, I shall be glad to doso as a gentle-
man."”  ““When 1 visit gentlemen,”” was the
snobbish reply, *“ I never eall on tailors.” Fox,
in saying that only ‘‘a gentleman” could lead
the House of Commons, meant a patrician”, and
the ward was doubtless similarly understood by
the commander of 2 regiment of light horse at
Waterloo. (We presnme it is unnecessary to
state that it was not an Englizh regiment,y An
opportunity offrred for charging the French
cavalry, and an aide-de-camp came to them with
an order to that «flect from Wellington. Their
colonel, in great surprise, objected to the enemy's
strength, their cuirasses, and the consideration
which had unaccountably, he said, escaped the
commander-in-chief, that his regiment were all
gentlemen. This response was carried back to
the Duke, who despatched the messenger again
to say that if the gentlemen wonll take post
nupon an eminence, which he pointed to in the
rear, they would have an excellent view of the
battle, and he would leave the choice of a proper
time to charge entirely to their own discretion,
in which he had the fullest confidence, The
colonel thanked the side-de-camp for this dis-
tingnished honour, and, followed by his gallaut
train with their very high plumes, was out of
danger in a momeat. The term acquires a cer-
tain dignity iu its application to some rare

old heatheus in a Life of Eraswus prefixed to’

an edition of his Colloquics in 1609, In justi-
fying the use of old adages hy the exampies of
Cato, Tully, and Plutarch, the hiographer
nosintly temarke, ** These gentlemen frequently
use thém.”

Although the decisions of our courts of law
are aceepted as precedents in disputed questione,
their definitions of ‘‘a gentleman’ are conflict-
ing. In the journal of the Court of Session in
Seutland 1n 1714, for exawmple, it is recorded
that John Purdie, having been guilty of an im-
morality on whirh a Parliamentary Act of 1661
imposed a pensity of £100 “in the case of a
gentleman,” the Justices of the Peace fined him
aceordingly at }:e was the son of an heritor or
treeholder. Purdie appealed, and suspended pay
ment of the fine, as ne was only a small heritor,
and as all heritars were not gentlemen, he him-
self had no pretence to the utle. The Lords of
Session sustained the objection, and restricted
the fine to £10 Seots, * hecause the suspender
had not the face or air of a gentleman.” In a
case tried a few years ago in the Dublin Court of
Common Pleas, the counsel, in applying to set
aside an order, rehed upon the fact that one of the
parties in the c.use was duscribed as a gentle.

man, while it was proved that he was a school-
master, writing clerk, and collector of parish
«ess, One of the judges suggested that he might
be a gentletzan and yet fill all these situntions ;
in reply to which the counsel quoted two cases,
one in which it was beld that *' & description of
a clerk in a government office as a gentleman is
is not suflicient under 17 and 18 Vie. cap. 36,"
and in the other that * it is not & eompliance

with the statute te describe as a gentleman 2
witness who, though formerly aun attorney, was,
at the time of the attestation, acting as an attor-
ney’s clerk.” :

Different nationalities have ideas of the char-
acter peculiar to themselves. Pernaps the Spa-
niard conld not more show himself a Spaniard
than in his esteeming himself as good a gen-
tleman as the king, ouly not so rich. The
Frenchman is ostentatiously polite, but neglects
the smaller courtesies. *‘lu the abstract of
politeness,” remarks a traveler, ¢ the Gaul is
great—he isgrand. We have seen him dash off
his hat at & group of ladies every time they
passed him with & fraotic enthusinsm which
made us tremble for the brim. We have even
seen him wave it at their shadosw, or after the
poodle dog which followed them. Yet, alas,
when the same deities appeared at table d'héte,
how blind, how insensible was he to their pre-
sense ! How closely did he hug his well-chosen
seat, though they were seatless ! How zealousiy
did he pick for himself the tit-bits and the dain-
ties without regard or thought for their delicate
palates!” The Irishman has a variety of pre-
tensious to the character. In one part of the
country, if not on visiting terms with certain
ccunty families, he is not cousidered a gentle-
man. In another district, his pedigree aud list
of cousins must be up tu a certain standard ;
he must be of the *ould stock ;” while, with
another class, he must have the facility of get-
ting into debt. ‘“‘He a gentleman !” said one
of this opinion; ‘‘why, the fellow never owed a
hundred pounds in hislife I” The Transaulantic
type is thus sketched by Brother Jonathan him-
self. ** We Americans, ' he says, *‘are all gentle-
emen by self-appointment. Qur ptetensions are
magnificent. How far do our performances corres-
pond ! There is an idea common among our fel-
low.citizens that liberty consists in doing what
they like on every occasion and in all companies.
They tnink that freedom of right implies freedom
of manners, and that fellow-citizenship entitles
them to the free nse of all that pertais to their fel-
low-men. They have not the most remote concep-
tion of personal individuality, and practically
carry out a social communism which is neither
goout philosephy nor agreeable usage. We demand
a farge average standard of good manners from a
nation which presents itself as a nation of gentle-
men and ladies. Whatever may be the general
average of good manners in this country, there is
a greater incongruity than elsewher: between
dress and conduct.  Our countryman is too often
known abroad by his high pretensions and low
vreeding.”

There is a prevalent fallacy that that to be
a gentleman it is essential to follow a gentle-
maunly occupation, from which category is, of
cottrse, excluded snything so degradiung as trade
or manual labour. One resuit of this is that
the learned professions are oversiocked, the
gentlemanly labour market is glutted, and there
is, as an inevitable result, a great and growing
amount of genteel poverty, wuich is often sorely
pressed to satisfy tue vulgar necessity of living.
England daily increases iu wealth, and they who
maiuly contribute to and share in her growing
prosperity are the workers in the despised pur.
suits of cominerce and manufactures. On the
one hand, we have an array of poor curates and
heutenants on half-pay, & host of briefless bar-
risters and gray-haired civil servants, starving
in their dignity and too pruud to own it, ** who
cannot dig, and are ashawmed 1o beg ;" while on
the other, there are our shrewd aud energetic
sons of toil amassing fortunes, buying estutes,
getting into Parhiawent, efliciently performing
the du.ies of members of local boards, and mu-
nicipal councils, and otherwise making their
mark on soctety, and so influencing their gener-
ation as to sugiest that there may be 2 more
extensive nipllca:ion of the term *‘ gentleman”
than many have been willing to admat.

There is amoug us so much surlace gentility
and assamption of superiority that self-aesertion
1S at 8 premium ; an we‘“ f_ollow my leader” in
paying homage to the tinsel ol a shony exte-
rior, and in buwiug the knee belore ** success in
life,” as the great golden calf of modern days.
Only let « man bave money. and it matters not
how he becamé possessed ol it. There are not
a few who hold their heads bigh, and who look
with disduin on all in an inferor station, whose
fingers all the gold in the Mint cannot wash
from the slime of the mean and dishonest trans-
actions whereby they have amussed their wealith.
“ Nothing is inissiug but conscience—nothing
lsst but honour.” Boldly tell one of this shoddy
arintocracy, however, that he is not a gentleman,
and he will certainly sue you for libel. A re-
cent writer observes that it is as obvious a per-
version of the term to say that to be a gentleman
is to do and be all that is excellent, as to say
that he is one whn never does anything ; that
although a man may be a good man in addition
to beiny a gentleman, the two thinﬁs are quite
distinet, and that, in short, he may be a gentle.
man and yet be a very wicked man. We believe
this to be an entire misconception of the char.
acter. A man so incounsistent as to sail under
false cotours and make himself agreeable for a
sinister parpose, we should consider one of the
most dangerous persons we could introduce into
our homes or among our friends. We find a
better conception ol the character in a recent
work of fiction. *“ lle is certainly a gentleman,”
the author says of one of his heroes,” ‘* though
what it is that constitutes a gentleman is an
open question. It is not culiure, for | have
known ignorant men who were gentlemen and
learned scholars who were not. ltis not money,
por grace, nor gondneas, nor station. It is some-

thing indefinable, like poetry.'’

It is_common inourday to spenk of geutlemen
of positiun, gentleren of means, gentlemen of
the press, commercial and sporting gentlemen,
ete. 1t. was not in this vague sense that the
word was used by Jumes the First, who, when
his nurse antreated him to make hersona gentle-
man, replied that he could make him a lord,
but that it was out of his power to make him
a gentloman,  The word does not now bear the
interpretation it formerly did in England.
While, at one time it expressed the idea which
the term genttlhomme does in France—where it
retains its original significance to designate the
members of a easte, distinet and apart—it has,
in succesive periods, been applied to degrees
more widely extended. All elasses now asso.
ciate more {reely than would have been tolerated
iu previous generations, and men no longer dress,
either really orfigaratively, in buckles and buck.
ram. The garb of the Puritan—despised in the
days when it was the fashion for & man to
bedizeu himsell in rufiles and lace—is now the
rule, and is appreciated for its plainness, its com-
fort, and its practieal uulity. The ordinary
costume of gentlomen—{ree, easy, and devoid
of outward show and pretence—is an index of
their mental coudition. They eschew stiffness,
they abtor tormality, they despise all seeming,
Their manners, though refined, are siaple.

The gentleman is n representative character—
a reflection of his era,  We may trace the man-
ners ol the times in their various types: in the
warlike and semi barbarous, the chivalrous and
romantic, the ¢fflemipate and uruoate, the soldier-
ly and scholarly, dowa to the earnest, accom-
plished, and practical specimen in our own day,
As now understood, the term is indicative of
conduct rather than lineage—of character rather
than position—of the intrinsic qualities that con-
tribute to its forination as much as their mani-
festation in the life. A gentleman is something
noiyue, apart from any censideration of renk,
education or pursuits. There aro many men of
plain manners and limited means as thorougu
§eutlemeu as any noble in the land. The late

ustice Talfourd, in his cbarge to the jury in an
activn wherein it was alleged that the defenda:t
had said to the plaintiff : *‘ Do not speak to me.
{ wmn & gentlemaun. -You are a tradesman,"” took
occasion to observe: ‘‘Gentleman is a term
which is not confined to any station. The man
of rank who deports himself with dignity and
candour, the tradesman who discharg-s his duties
with integrity, and the homblest artisan who
tulfitls the obligations incumbent upsn him with
virtue and honour are alike eutitled to the name
of gentleman, in preference to the man, how-
ever high his sta:ion, who indulges in ribald
and offensive remarks.”

We sy have a correct conception of the char-
acter without being able to enter into an analy-
sis ot it. Courtesy wnd simplicity are its leading
features. The most highiy-cultivated men are
ever the least concrited, and we generally find
that the pedantic are men of swall understand-
ing. Chesterfield embodies its constituent
elements in the term “ politeness,” which he
deBues as a benevolence in tritles, or a prefer-
ence of others to owrselves in the ordinary oc-
eurrences of life,  Gentleness, the foundation of
the chinracter, implies a reserved power, and is
to be distinguished from weakuess, as it from a
passtve tameness of spirit and an unreasonable
compliance wi h the dictates or the will of
others. It renounces no just right from the
fear of their frown, and yiells no imporiant
truth to their lattery. A prominent feature of
th= charzeter is considerateuess, which may be
sand to consist in delicacy in the use of power—
physical, moral, and social. Forbearance und
wisdom in the rxercise of this power—of that
which the husbaud exercises over the wife, the
father over his children, the teacher over his
pupils, the old over the young, the strong over
the weak, the master over his hands, the rich
over the poor, the mlucated over the iguoraunt,
the experienced over the confiding—mark the
gentleman.

Ba.ululness is uot inconsistent with the char-
acter, and we are surprised that so rare a quality
is not more highly appreciated. The thoughts
and feelings of the retiring in disposition are
not less refined, although they may not be ex-
presseit with the gracefulnessof the ready speak-
er or the impetuosity of the rattle-pate. This
disposition trequently arises from the mind run-
ning in channels other than the commonplaces
of erdiunry conversation, and a consequnent con-
sciousoess of inferiority in the art of pleasing.
The assumption of the character is often but n
simnulation of the more agreeablo habits of :ociety,
and only the vencer which hides depraved tastes
aud vicious propensities. Nothing 1ore dis-
plays u frivolous, selfish, and vulgar mind thau
inattention to the simple courtesies of life, and
without this even profound learning is no more
than tiresome pedantry. A person of this
deseription says he can be a gentleman when he
plesses. A true gentleman uever pleases to be
anything else, and never, by any accident, Je-
rogates from this standard.  He cunnot stoop to
a ntean thing. He never struts in borrowed
plumage. He never stabs in the dark. He is
not one thing to a man's face and another behind
his back. Papers not mesut for his eye are
sacred. Bolts and bars, locks and keys, bonds
and securities, and notices Lo Lrespagsers rre not
for him. He i3 a cousistent observer of the
sccond great commandment : whatever be judges
to be honourable he practises towarda all.

Perhaps it was because of Thackeray's keen-
sightedness to detect, and his readinesg to ex.
pose and pillory the snob that he conld the more
genially describe a gentleman. 'Thereare many

pastages in his writings which bespeak hiy ap-

precintion of the chameter, The reader will re-
member his famons prospectus of the Pall Mall
Gusette, which, being conducted by gentleman,
was to be addressed to gentleman. ** Perhaps,”
he says, “ a gentleman is a rarer Fersonnge than
some of us think for. Which of us can point
out many such in his circle : men who aimx are
gonerous, whose trath is constant, whose want
of meanuess makes them simple, who can look
the world honestly in the face with an equal
manly sympathy for the great and the small!
We all know a hundred whose coats are well
made, and a score who have excellent manners,
and one or two happy beings who are what they
call in the inner circles, and have shot into the
very centre and bull's-eye of fashion ; but of
gentleman how many? Let us take a little
serap of paper, and each make out his list.”

The gentlemwn is portrayed in fiction after
variety of models.  We intuitively revert to Sir
Roger de Coverley, Captain Shandy, Colonel
Newcome, Honry Esmoud, John Halifax, and
other well-known creations thronghout our
romantic literature. While we see much te ad.
mire in the delineation of these and similar
characters, a careful study of then reveals some-
thing defective. The man himself is a more
interesting and satistnctory study as we find him
living and moving, thinking and working, in
the persons of such heroes as More, Hale, Syd.
ney, Bishop Berkelev, Raleigh, Washington,
and the late Prince Convort. It is no tritting
item in the amenities of our modern civilisation
that the men who hoid oftice and dignity among
us are gentleman as a rale.  We are w0 habit-
uated to this state of things, that we cannot
realise 8 nineteenth-century Bacon, or Jolreys,
or Hochester. [t may be partly for this reason
that a change ol ministry is to us a matter of
less moment than it was to our forefathers, and
because we place implicit confilnee in the hon-
our anl consciousnessof whatever great politieal
party may hold the reins of government for the
ume, It might scem nvidious to name one of
our eminent men before another entitled to rank
in the category of gentleman ; but to instance
as'ngle class of our most useful public servants,
the change from the drinking and swearing
times of Thurlow toust be obvious to the most
cursory observer of the learned occupants of
the judicial bench. It is gratifying to know
that we may apply with equal truth te many of
the stutesmen, lawyers, and leading politicians
of our day what was recently said ot an ex-Lord
Chancellor.  “In his career,” said a contem-
porary, ‘‘ not even the bitterest of his political
opponents can point to a foible or detoct a flww,
A grave, serious, thoughful, and pions man, he
had attained sucha weight of moral worth alene,
that men werein danger of averleoking the other
qualities of his character. It was too much for-,
gotten that his deep relizious feeling oaly im-
parted fresh earnestness to a political ereed
Lased, as he believed, on the fundamental doc-
trines of Christianity. To his qualities of inde-
pendence and industry he adds an orutor's
charm, a scholar's geace, a thinker's gravity, a
statesinan’s earestuess, and there fined beuevo.
lence of a Ciristian gentleman.”

The gentleman is not a new charsctor in so-
ciety. He is a3 old a4 the necessities of human
nature for help and its cravings for sympathy.
A simple act will sometimes make the heart
transparent.  We have wowhere more illustra-
tive examples than in Seripture, Never has
the world seen better specimens of farmers, ser-
vants, and friends than these of whotn brief
notices are here recorded,  Behold the patriarch
parting with his vephew Lot.  He did aot sy,
as he might have done, **See! I have chossn
this valley ; to all the plain beside you are
welcome ;' but ““Is not the whole land bhefore
thee ! If thou wilt take the left hand, then |
will go to the right ; orif thou depart to the
right hand, then 1 will go to the left.”” See
Joseph nobly cherishing his brethren. by whom
he had been grievously wronged. What a fine
old Hebrew gentlemnau is Boaz ! [How courteous-
ly hie steps upou the scene! A wan of wealth
and good family, a land proprietor and influen-
tin! citizen, he comes among his work people to
see for himsell how matters are going on, and
greets them with a patriarchal grace.  Cun weo
suppose that they served him any the less faith-
fulty for his respectiul kindness T Cousider, ton,
Paul's reply to Festus, and the apology for his
smart retort to the high.priest’s rude interrup-
tion of his speech. i fidelity to principle did
not compromise his courtesy. He who could
write the Epistle to Philemon and the thirteenth
chapter of Fust Corinthians could not but be a
geutleman in the noblest sunse of the word.

- A Christian is therefore the highest type of
gentleman ; and he cannot be otherwise, because
he is governed by a sot of rules distinet from
those by which the man of worldly policy is
guided. Augustus Hare hassaid : ** A Christian
is Gol Almighty'sgentleman. A gentleman, in
the vulgar superficial understanding of the word,
is the devil's Christian.” Yet many of these
so-called devil's Christians are estimable and
lovable people, tender, affectionate, and gener-
ous. So pleasing is their representation of the
character, that the Professor at the breakfnst.
table may be almost excused for advancing the
fallacy that “good breeding is surface Christian-
ity.” Nat unfrequently one may appear o gen-
tleman in the drawing-room or the club, and
nuother man among his workpeople or in his
family. The Christinn is consistently so at all
times, in all places, and undernll circumstances,
becanse he strives to be ever ** pitiful and cour-
teous,” to ‘‘ eateem others Letter than himself,”
to * plense his neighbour for his good,'" to

* carry another’s burden,” to *‘ possess the love
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that suffereth long and is kind, that envieth
not, vauuteth nvt itself, iz not puffed up, doth
not behave itself unsecemly, seeketh not her
own, is not easily provoked, thinketh no evil,”

There are many sour and unamiable Christians,
we know ; but the exception helps to prove the
tule, because they do not nxemp}ify the prinei-
ples of the religion they profess. Sometimes
unintentionally, and sometimes from an errone-
ous notion of duty—pleading love of truth as an
apology for rudeness—they overlook the pro.
pristies ol life. Minor obligationa are lost sight
of iu the contemplation of the great cardinal
virtues, and becoming manuers are deemed too
trifling to deserve notice. Thoy forget or are
ignorant of the fact, that thisis one of thechief-
est means of the developmeut of their Chris-
tianity, whereby they have opportunity to com.
mend themvelves to every mau's conscience.

Roughuness of manuer, however, is not aslways
a sign of want of kindliness ol spirit ; and there
are many en gentle at heart who, from having
lived among coarse and boisterous people, have
acquired modes and habits of speech which are
far from representing their real naturé. One
has asked, *If a religion does not make & man
a gentleman, what is it gool for ! But it does
this bLecause it iy, in practice, the gacrifice of
self in the little habitual acts of life, combined
with an unatlfected regpect for man as man—a
creature of the same passions and frailties and
destinies,

That ““ a poet is born, not made,” is a popular
truism ; but the manners and feelings of a gen-
tleman are acquired. Perlapy, however, this
exquisite courtesy should not always be expected
from ordinary people. It is one of the fine arts
—~-almost as rare as the higher forms of elo-
quence. A frultless tefinement of manner is
Bot possible to most of us, anl we must be cou-
tent with something less perfect. It will sullice
that we strive after it, that we cultivate a right
spirit in dealing with others, and remember that
much of the misery in the world arises from a
wanton disregard of the claims of all men to
consideration and respect.

* Take thou no eare for sught save truth and

right ;

Content. if such thy fate, to die obzenre :

Wealth patlx and honours, Fume may not
endure,

And loftier souls soon weary of delight.

Keep inuocenee: be oll a true man ought

Iet neither plensures tempt nor pains appal.

Wha hath this, he hath atl things, having
naught @

Whis hath it not, hath nothing, having all.™”

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxpox, February 7.

NEar Charing-crois there stands a famous
club, the servants’ wages of which are £70 a
week. The takings one day last week from
morn till midnight were—well, exactly four
shillings and one penny !

A NEw order! The Order of the Violet Rib.
bon is the latest idea. It members undertake
not to drink at any public bar, in any restaurant,
ar anywhere save in a private house. The ar-
gument of the promoters is that public drioking
is the real evil,

SEA-GOING steamaers of immense size, quite re.
miniscences of the freat Eastern, have Iatterly
heen seen navigating the Thames above bridge,
their funnels and masts lower to enable them to
pass under the bridges, They come from New.
castle, it is said, and are the vrant garde of big
steamers from other parts. A curious change.

T Duchess of Connaught remains at Wind-
sor ('astle, but is now convalescent, taking
walking and carriage exercise in the Palace
wrounds. The infaut son of the Duke and
Duchess will be christened on the Queen’s return
from Osborne. Their Royal Highneyses leave
Windsor shortly forthe South of France and
Germany.

M. Guapstoxg, dressed in his hest, took
partin the Carnival at Nice, and in five min-
utes wns changed into a mitler, being covered
all over with flour, with which he was pelted.
e was & rare cock shy, aud there is no doubt
that there was a good deal of liritish party spirit
in the aim. Of course, none of the gallant
Fourth were in the assanlt.

At the next meeting of the Royal Academy a
woposal will be made, and, it is said, earried, to
liuut. the number of pictures hanged by academi-
cisns in the vearly exhibition to four. Certainly
four is enough. Noman can do more than four
good pictures in a year —and of course provision
will be made to allow the rule to work elusti-
cally, in case an artist presents a connected
series the work of several seasons.

AN enterprising tirm are making ornamental
crogses out of the late Dr. Pusey’s hook-shelves
for sale amongst the great Tractarian admirers.
Book-shelves were never probably put to snch a
use before, They are not a species of furniture
which seem to be particularly identified with the
person of theirowner. Still, ns Calverley puts
it, '* Though we may not be able to realize the
ideal, we may at any rate idealize the real.”

Sin Heyny Tuowrson, a vegetarian and a
water-drinker, has discovered an old treatise
which contains curious recipes showing how the
charm of variety may be cast over the frugal
board of the vegetarian, This Sir Henry is now
engaged in editing. We hope he will not forget
that a charming variety may be given to water
by icing it or serving it up hot—also a little salt
or sugar will produce a pleasing change.

THE publishers of a German novel scored =z hit
recently in the line of advertising, They had
inserted in most of the papers a notice stating
that a certain nobleman of means, anxious to
obtain a wife, wanted one who resembled the
description of the heroine in the novel named.
Of course every marriageable woman who saw
this announcement bonght the novel to see how
much she resembled the imayinary beanty re-
ferred to.

Maxy anecdotes of the Prince of Wales are
carrent at Cannes.” On the day of his arrival
he hastened from the train to church, but get-
ting there late slipped in among the footmen
and ladies’ mails, one of whom offered him her
Prayer-book. She, recognizing him, marked
when he left the chair he occupied so as to be
able to identify it, and after evening service her
lady, who is a Liverpool cotton-broker's wife,
expressed much disappointment at not being able
to buy it of the sexton.

S1e Fraxeis Leiwenrox is at work upon &
statuette—+0 be presently enlarged and cast in
bronze-—of a man awaking from sleep; on the
picture, life-size, of a givl in gold and purple,
seated on a tigerskin ; on the portrait of a little
maiden in white and gold, with peacock feathers
in her hand and a blue flower at her breast ; on
a study of a female head, seen in profile, above
the folds of u white mantle ; and on the picture
of a fair woinan in gorgeosus appare!, set against
blue tiles and amongst white and red maibles.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

All communications intended for this Column
ghould be addressed to the Chess Editor, Caxaniax
LLUNTRATED NEWS, Montreal,

The {ate grea: chess mateh in England between the
twe Counties,  Yorkshire and  Luneashire, with
seventy-nine players on each side. was a splendid
affair, aud shows to what an extest the gne is ap-
precinted in some places on the other side of the At-
Inutie, The seore of ninety.three games wonon the
side of the Tancashire playvers, ax compared with
forty=¢ix on the part of the Yorkshire contestants,
gives a brilliant victory to the former. The dinner
which was given at Leeds in honor of the visiting
players, was a grand affuir.

Mr. Herbert Gladstone, it apperrs, was present, and
in his speech altuded to the interest he telt in the
vontest between the rival enunties, at the same thne
romarking that he wns 1 member of the Oxford
Chess Club when Prince Leopold was President.
He also spoke of the rapid growth of that club, stat-
ingr that the interest which the Untversity took in the
noble gume Y showed how strong a hold chiess was
taking onthe peaple in generul.”

Wenre gld to learn from the Ceaydan Gweelion
that it has beenadeeided 16 resnme the publication of
the Chesaplaper’s Chreanicls, the first number being
anuouneed Lo apperr on the 3rd inst. Every player
ought to be able 1o spare two doflars  yvear in order
to subseribe tor this most excellent weekly, and we
hope that Mr., Morgan way be eneouruged by receiv-
ing n bearty support trom our chess triends.—Tayr,
Fiolit andd Farm.

The 8t. Louis Chess, Checeker and Whist (lah de-
string to revive chess in 8t Louis sl give their best
player an opportunity to cope with the great chess
master before his return to England, have invited
Me. Sweinitz to visit St Louis and to play & series of
games with Mr. Maux Judd tor 200 o side. the prin-
cipal condition being that every drinw shall vount as »
wun iame for Mro Judd, There is a supposed differ-
ence of strength between these plavers, and by Mr.
Judd's receiving the above odds the match will be
tande interesting to all concerned.  So there is still
sotne hope left to the players of onr eity of seeing the
most renowned ehess plaver of the world, = (ahe {h«
Wmocrat, 8t fouiv .

_The Toronte Chess Club has invited the Buftule
Ciub, geven of them, to meet thew in Toronto, on the
2lst instant, for a_ set-to over the boants, which has
been wecepted, The Toronto boys seem anxious to
wet satistitetion.—Hevoklyn Cheoe Chranicle.

PROBLEM No. 422,

By Gustav Morsch.
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Whitoe to play and male in two moves,

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. {3,
White. Black.
1 8t.o QR3 1 K moves
2Qtok7ech 2KtoKBS
3 Q mates,

GAME 5487w,

The_ fifth game in the :natch played recently in
!S\'ew York between Captain Mackeozie and Mr,
Steinitz.

(Ruay Loper.)
\VHITE.
(Mr. Mackenzie.)

Brack.
(Mr. Steinitz,)

-

1 PtoK{ 1PtoK
2KKttoB3 2QKttoB3
3BtoKtS 3PQRI
4+ BtoR4 4 KKtto K2
5Pto %4 5 P tukes P
6 Kt takes P 6 Kt takes K1t
7 3 tnkes Kt TPoQKtd
S Bto QKt3 §Ptows
9PwQB3 GBty R 2
10 Btok 3 10 KttoQ D2
11 Q to Q sq 11 Ktto L 4
12 B tnkes 12 P 1akes B
13 Ktto Q2 1M BtokK2

14 Qo Ktd I§ KtoB2

15 Castles 15 Rto K B sy
{65%{0 ‘IQH }g}?wan
7 wQsg i 16 QB
18 Ko }g B3 IS Kto X Kt =g
19 Rto K Kt 2 19Kt
20 Keto B2 M KetoBa
31 RBto By A YRaR2
2 PtoQKel 22 Kt Kei

2Pt 4
HPoQhR4
BPQ Kr A

25 [ 26 Ptakes P

27 R tukes P 2T RwoQ B2

28 RtoQBsq B Ro B2

20 Btoy U PaQRH

30 BtoR5 A Ptakes P

31 P takes P 31 Krrme Q2

2 Boy?2 WQWRA

B Kok B Ktto B :q

M4 RtoB3 H RtoQ Rt 3

353 Ktto Kt & 35 B otakes Kt

36 Q takey B WRQBY

3iPtoQ K4 2T PteRS

B Btok WQrg e d
I BreBA 3 Rto Ry

40 Qto Kt 4 40 Kt Kt 2
i1 KRtoB3 1QwRKB2
2 Rto QR3 #2ProRK 4
£ Qo K2 4% R takes B P
44 h to Kt sq HRKtoR2

15 (t'to B2 Qs e

46 R takes R 46 Qtukes R
TRto K B3 47 Qrakes K P
# BeoQd H QK
#Pkts 1Rty Bq
S P roKes AP to K3

51 Bto Ke 2 PtaQi

52 Rte BT Ptolie

53 Bto Bsq PtoQ6

B4Rt <
P. ta (i v

5 R takes P ch Kio R«

5 Rto R1eh R takes R
8 QruBich MKt Ksq
59 B re BS e

A Y.euding London Phys~
icinu establishes nn
Oftice in New York
for the Cure of
EPILEPTIC FITS.
From Am Journalof ) edi- "~
r. Ab. M

A . Moeserolo (Jate of London), who makes aspecialty
of Epllepry, has withoat donbt treated and cured more cases
than any other living phosician, His pnccess has simply been
astonishing: we bave heard of ¢ases of gvear 20 Foars’ stand-
tug snccessfully cured by bim. Mo hus prublished a work on
this diseaso, which ho semls with @ banre bottie of his won.
¢orfal enure freato any snffarer who muy rend their evnress
uand P. O, Addrees, We nevise any ona wishing a cure to 2d.
dross Dr, AB. MESEROLE, No. 6 Jolin St., New Yori.

APPRENTICE.

WANTED a respectahle yonng man to learn
the Art of Pictorial Engraving.

Apply to G, B, BURLAND, Manager British
American Bank Note Co.,

Rt. John Streef, Montreal.

G l l 'l Floral Antograph Albam, 1 Photo
1 2 L Card Albhum, 1 Memaranda Book, I8¢,
West & Co,, Westville, Ct. .

British American
Bk ot (oupar,

MONTREAL.

Inocorporated by Lettera Patent.
Capital $100,000.

(foueral fugravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Dostage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,

Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECELIDPTS,

i Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Brocuded in the Drst Style of Steel Plute

Fungraving.

Portraits n Spocinlty.

l G. B. BURLAND,

Prendent « Manager

Canada Go-Oneratre Supny

8 and 10 St, James Street West,
MONTREAL.

Authorized Eapita\_j -~ - 150,000,
. $5 each.

Thia Society has for its object the supply and dis-
tribution to its members, of the best and purest arti-
cles of a staple character that are of daily use and
requirement, at the very lowest remunerative prices.
The following departments are now open and fully
stocked with fresh and seasonable goods bought in
England, France, Germany, Austria, United States
and Canadian markets.

The Grocery and Provision

Departments.

(Fround Floor.)
will he found to contsin, besides the uvual ataple
groceries, Fresh Fruity (glacd and crystalizzd),
Finest Malagn Raising,
Currants, Nuts, Jams,
Marmalades., Chocolates.
English and Canadian Bacon and Cheese.
American Hams,
French Concentrated Soaps, especiaully
suitable for eamping out, exploring
parties and invalids,
Spratt’s Patent Dog Cakes, &c,

The Wine Department.

(Ground Feoor.)

Has two hundred varieties of undoubtedly GENUINE
WINES AND LIQUORS from the first European Houses.
Cigars, Tobaccos, Cigarettes, Pipes,

Matches, Cigar Caves,
And other smokers’ requisites.

The Dry Goods Department.
{F'irst and Second Floors.)
Is kept well supplied with the best STAPLE and
FANCY GOODS, and the latest fushionable articles
and materials. A few choice FURS and DRESS
CORTUMES will be found marked in this department
at very low figures.

1 i
Gentlemen's Purnishings.
(Ferst Floor.)

Has a large stoek, including
Solid Leather Portmanteans, Travelling

Barskets, Dress and Uniform Cases, Hat

Boxes and Continental Trunks,

and other travellers’ necessaries of the very best
guality. The Directors can import for sharebolders
and members,

Stationery, Jewellery, Plated
Ware and Fancy Goods
Department,

(First Eloor.)

Heretn will be found o large and artractive assort-
ment of Furopean Novelties, suitable for presenta
and house adornment : also a large variety of FavNcy
AND Starrk STaTioNERY, Choter PHotocravis, Haxo
Paistie Pavens, Brass axo Brosze Work, Crocks
of all sizes and prices, and Lapies® axD GENTLEMEN 'S
Firren Dressive avp Travenuive Bacs.

Drug Department.

(Necond Floor.)

Shares - - -

-

Contains & very complete stock of
Drags, Pertumes, NScent Bottles.
Perfume Cases. Brushes,
and all toilet necessaries from Loxpox and Paris.

Crockery Department,
(Second Floor.)
Ins received an extensive stock of
Glass, Faney Earthenware. Ornamental
and Useful Chinne Tea Sets,
Dinner Nets, &c.
Also a handsome eollection of Duplex Lamps
with Colored and Faney Globes, Shades and Bases.

. 1]
Turnishing Department.
\Fowurth Floor.)
This department is uow being extended by the
arrival of the tatest patterns of
Brass awd Iron Bedstends,
Invalid Chairs and Bad Rests,
Woven Wire Matiresses.
Ornamental Conl Vases.
Brass and Iron Fenders,
Fire Irons, &c.

Z8F New Goods are arriving daily, and no efforts
are beiug spared by the MANAGEMENT to enery
out to the tullest extent the ohjeets of the Asxocia-
tion and to inerense its utility to the Shareholders and
Moembers. Country orders are shipped immediately

after they are reecived, and arcangements have been
made to give Sharcholders the benefits of pre-paid
freight ou their orders, subject to the conditions
published in the price list, which ecan be procured,
together with Application Forms of Shares and Order

Forms {or Gouds, by addressing the Secretary,
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FUN ON THE ICE.—*SNAPPING THE WHIi’."

(Under the Direct Patronage of H. M. Government.)

JORNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
nouncedby lead-
in ¢f 2cientists
and physicians
everywhere to

feot form of con-
centrating nour-~
ishment at pre-
se:x[xtt, lgnown..dl

. o iz rapidly
superseding Tea and Coffee in the colder European
countries, and i2 served hot on u,-‘f“"“h‘ in the fash-

ionable Saloons and Restauran
inter Beverage it is simply perfection, sup-

Asa W
plying heat in its nataral state; stimulant in a
gontmchl{i xgnocmns _?rm; conocenirated b;murislé-

ent, renderi guid reaction impossible ; and,
above all, farniching tons (o ibe Berbas aad sub

be the most per- {°

and debility,

To be had of all Storek T8,

MPANY’S
EXTRACT
_OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAYCURIKG STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

An invaluable and palatable tonic in all cases of weak digestion CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

fao-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-

“Is & success and a boon for which Nations should feel gratefu).” Ink y i
—Ses Medicol Prous, Lancet, British Modical Journal, der ture in Blue Ink across Label. This
eepers, Groosrs, an amists. A p A

Bole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholeasle only) various cheap and inferior sub-
©. David & Oo., 9, Fenchurch Avenus, London, England.

Caution is necessery, owing to
stitutes being in the Market.

stantial food for brain, bone and muacle.
MATY BE FOUND OY
FILE AT GRO. P.

THIS PAPER iisirese

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

et NEW YORK.
THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG COMPANY

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS;,

3, 8,7, 9 & il BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a2 capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest mg most complete Estab-
lishment of the kind in the Dominion of Canada,
f<sessing all the latest improvements in machi.
r#ry and appliances, coinprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES ’
2 PATENT EXNVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, print and embuss eavelopes by one operation.
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 8TEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES;
-2 PIHHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Aiso CQUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMEERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE FRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first class buainess.

il Finds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAFHING, ELEC-
g_;_"YPINEBAND TYPE PRINTING executed IN THER

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING snd LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY. )
The Company ars 8130 Proprietors and Publishers of
the f , .
- CLRADIAN JLLUSTRATED KEWS, o
: ) LOPIRION PUBLIQUR; o4
: Lo > BCLENTIFIO CANADIAN,
A large staft of Artisis, Kngravers, and Skilled Work-
men in every Department.
Orders by mal) attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the savse as if given personafty, n

Q. 8. BURLAND,
g MaxaiGxn,

A
TR
BE

* {from this

[T

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN XMMENSE STOCK.

HENRYJ.SHAW&CO.,

726 Craig St. (Near Victoria Sq.)

B, THE ' SKREI”
Cod Liver 0il.

72

!.O\,-\

= —

- Pure, Pale and almost
tasteless. No other Oil to compare with it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

0 CRAY'S §
2, "-‘ f-“-‘H." 38t
FCOUGHS§COLDS

SoLb aY ALL DRUGGISTS (@

SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the Buperin-
tendent (eneral of Indian Affairs, and endorsed
* Tender for Indian Sugpplies,” will be reccived at
this office up to noon of SATURDAY, 10th MARCI,
1883, for the delivery of the usual Indian Snpolies,
duty paid, in Manitoba and the North-West Terri-
tories, consistiog of Flour, Bacon, Groceries, Amma-
nition, Twine, Oxen, Cows, Bulls, Agricultaral Im-
plements, Toolg, &e. X

Forms of tenﬂer‘ and full particulars relative to
the Supplies required, can be had by applying to
the undersigned or to the Indizn Superintendent,
Winnipeg. : ' :

Each tender must be accompanied by an accented
cheque of a Canadian Bank for at least five per cent.
oo the amount of the tenders for Manitoba, and ten
reent. on the amount of the tenders for the North-
est Territories, which will be forfeited if the party
declines to entar into a contract when enlied upon to
do so, or if he fails to complete the work contracted
fo:'. Iofdt-hc tender be not accepted the cheque will be
return : )

The lowest_or any tender not necessarily accepted.

No newspaper to insert withont specia] authorit:
o epartment through the Queen’s Printer.

L. VANKOUGHNET,
Deputy of the Superintendent

General of Indian Affajra,
De&t‘nmen t of Indian Affairs, 2
ws, 3th January, 1883,

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,
Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,
8414 NOTRE DAME STRERT,
(Opposite Exchange Bank).

C. H. Streaxxs, ! W. Douw LiGETHALL,

. L ,B.C.L

CASTOR FLUID e

A deli{htfully refreshing preparation (or the hair.
Should be used daily. Keops the sealp healthy, pre-
vente dandruff, promotes the growth. A porfect
dreseing for the family. 25¢. per bottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Sole Mannfacturer,
144 St. Lawrence Maio Street.

air

J883. a2k
spplicanta, and w0 cus-
of last year withnnto':%eﬂug r} Itcontains

Lanadienagazie

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

Eotron~Hrxrr T, Bovry, M.A. (Cambh.), Associnte
Momb. Inst. C.E.; Memb. of Inst. M.E. (Eng.) and
American Inst. M.E., Professor of Civil Enginoering
and App. Mechs., MoGill University.

Tur PROPRIETORS have great pleasure in in-
forming the Subscribers to the SowwnTiRiC
CANADIAN, and the Public in general, that ar-
rangements have besn made by which Pror.
Bovey will undertake the editorship of this
Magozine at the beginning of the New Year,
when the name of the publication will be
changed to the CANADIAN MAGAZINE OF
SCIENCE AND THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS.

Every etiort will be made to render the pub-
lication s useful vehicle for the conveying of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts.

It is hoped that the Magazixe will also boa
medium for the discussion of questiona bearing
upon Engineering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, etc., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects. Any illus-
trations accompanying such papers as may be
inserted will be reproduced with the utmost
care,

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumés will bs
given of the Transactions of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Societies.

The PaTesT OFrice Recorp will continae to
be a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The 1Nustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so thal each invention being more
easy to examine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This Rxconrp
gives information of the greatest value to en.
gineers, manufacturers, and to sll persons in.
terested iv the different trades,

In view of these great improvements the sub-
scription price will only be 82.50 payabls in
advances and it is confidently anticipated that
s large increase will be made in the number of
subsenbers.

The efficiency and success of the Magazins,
the only one of the kind in Canads, must in &
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Noure.—All commuuications relating to the
Editorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal,

All business communic tions, subscriptions,
and pivments to be addressed G. B. Burraxp,
Mapager, BurLaxp Lirnocraruic Co., 5&7
Bleury St., Moutreal.

Advertising raves will be given on application
to the Office of the Company.

775 Agents Wanted In every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which liberal
commisajons will be paid.

tomers
abous 175 pegea, &0 {llustratinns, prices,
deacrirt':nm and valnable directions for planting

100 varietles of Vogetable and Flower 8,
FHinnts, Fruit Trees, ¢ Invaluable to all, sspoc-
fally to Market Gurdeners. 8end for it !

O.M.FERRY & CO, DETROIT MiOH.
4() CARDS all lnrcomer. Gilt Edee, (1lsy, Mottn

.} and Chromno, Jove Letteraud Case name in gold
and jet,10e.  WEST & CO., WESTVILLE, CONN.

PIANOS!
ORGANS!!

DezOUCHRE & CO.,
233 ST. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL,

SBOLE AGENTS FOR

Decker Bros.” Pianos,
Emerson Pianos,
Stevenson & Co. Pianos,
Mason & Hamlin Organs.

————

" BEXD FOR GATALOGUERS,

DeZOUCHE & CO.,
2 8T. JAMES BTREET,

" MONTRHAL

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER
tlas become a Housznown Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

In_every family where Economy and Heslth are studied.
* It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Fan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and. a small quantity
u in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pasiry, will save
ha!l the usual shortening, and make the .food more
digestible, .

THE COOK'S. FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer.
W, D. McLAREN, Union Miwnrs,

55 College Street:

CANVASSERS WANTED,. — To
solicit subscriptions and adver-
tisements for the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF. SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS,  to
whom liberil commissions will.be
paid.  Intelligent young women
would find this agrecable and pro-
fitable elnnplo§lnexlt.

Address, G. B. BURLAND, 3 &7
Bleury Street, Montreal.

19-53-368




