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1HE WEEK.

Tig Haron Chief, Picard, whose portrait we
publish on the last page of this issue, was a
woithy representative of his tribe. He lived
long life devoted to the good of his brethren. A
successor was appointed immediately after the

funeral.
E R 2
-

Tne dynamite conspiracy is developing into
one of the most stapendons and hideous plots of
modern times. The revelations that have so far
been made are positively alarming. A feeling
of extreme bitterness is spreading in London and
the Provinces. -

. &
»

THE alliance of Germany, Austria and Iraly
against France is nunnatural and untimely. If
it is a movement against Hepublicanism ; the
effect may be o reaction in Italy, where the
throne is none too secure. The despotism of
Central Europe has bad grace rising against the
general feeling in favor of democracy.

. &
»*

Wz are pleased to learn that Mr. George
Stewart, Jr., F.IL.8.C., has been entrusted with
the important task of writing for the ** Encyclo-
piedia Brittanica " the articles relating to Nova
Scotia and New Brunswick. Mr. Stewart is an
indefatigable worker. We have to thank him
for a copy of the very interesting and discrimin-
ating lecture on Longfellow, lately delivered by
him before the Literary and Historical Society
of Quebec.

»*
* *

THE attempted representation of the Passion
Play at New York has led to etfective legislation
on the part of the Albany members. A bill has
been introduced in the State Senate probibiting
the personation of the Saviour in any theatrical
performance whatever, whether with admission
fee or otherwise. The bill makes the ponish-
ment for violating this law a fine of 8500 to
£2,000, or imprisonment for six to twelve
months.

* »
-

Tie tide of immigration is already heginning
to set in, and the arrangements of the Depart-
ment of Agricalture are such as to meet the
most urgent wants. Naturally enough, both the
Government and the Canadian Pacific Railway
are working toward .drawing the bulk of this
immigration into the North-West, but it is to
be lioped that sufficient will be left to benefit
the old Provincer. Quebec, especially,Zstands
in need of help in this respect.

Ix tho death of Peter Cooper, our age has
lost one of the mest generons and enlightened of
philanthropists. A\ child of the people, he
sprang from nothing, was nurtured in poverty,
and struggled up into wealth. When he had
acquired a fortune, instoad of scattering-it in
frivolous living, ke provided largely for his
family, and devoted an enormous balance to
the education of the people. The Cooper In-
stitute will ever stand one of the uoblest monu.
ments of & noble man.

L]
* ®

Arrioven Louis Veuillot had retired from
active journalism, his death will none the less
occasion a great void. He was, without cavil,
the first French prose writer of the day, and usa
polemiat he possessed qualities of the highes:
eminence.  Extreme in his views, and unrelent-
ing in his hostilities, he created many encmies,
but his sincerity was unquestioned, aud he con-
quered the respect even of those who dreaded
and hated him most. He was one of the chidf
literary figures of the generatiou.

-
-

Tug truth is often hard to tell, but we are
constrained to declare that the perfdrmances of
Mrs. Langtry in Mootreal were a general and
paipable disappointment. As an actress, she
hardly rises above the level of the amateur, and
8s to her beauty, it was not such as to make
amends for her professional deficiencies. .\ deep
lesson for Canadiuns lies in this—that even in
the highest and most refined London circles,
mediocrity, under the glamor of fashion, can
find its way into public favor, and almost
oblige people to call it genuine superiority.

-
-

WE deeply regret to learn the almost swdden
demise at Ottawa, of Mr. Vicars, Secretary of
the Dominion Kennel (Club. 1t is feared his
death was brought on by his cxcessive labois in
connection with the late Bench Show. The
event deprives us of sketches and drawings of
the Dog Exhibition, which had been protwised us
by the zealous and intelligent Secretury. It is
also our painful duty to record the death, at
O:taws, _of Mr. C. D. Therianlt, forinerly fore-
man of the printing department of this office,
He was highly popular, both professioually and
socially.

IMMIGRATION PROSPECTS.

To the Editor of the Cay¥aprax ILLUSTRATED
NEws.—Sir, Believing that a large number of
your readers are interested in the question of
immigration [ have taken the liberty of address-
ing my opinion to you, as regards the present
season. From what I have gleaned from an ex-
tended intercourse (by letter and personally)
with persons enquiring as to the new world, |
believe that Canada will this year receive a bet-
ter class of emigrants than usual. The tenant
farmers of England are realizing how immeasur-
ably greater are the chauces of success in a new
country as compared with an old one such as
England with its semi-fendal laws and heavy
rents and taxation, and also thut they can (as
you are probably aware) purchase good farms in
the Province of Ontario for the price they wenld
pay for a three or four years' rental of a similar
acreage in England ; whilst at the same time
they would get increased sacial, religious, politi-
cal and educational advantages over those now
experienced. They no longer believe that
Canada is that ice-bound country which sowme
limited States agents have endeavoured to show
and hence the Canadians are indebted to the
intelligent and energetic agents of the Dominiou
and Ontario Governments this side of the Atlan.

kind and generous treatment accorded the im-
migrants on their arrival in your country.

I find that many of the persons I am now
sending out week by week are friends and ac-
quaintances of those I took and sent ont in 1881
acd 1882, | find also that the enquiries con-
cerning the great North-West are vety consider-
able and these amongst men seeking investments
in laml and manufacturing intevests ; therefore
the advantages Canada now offers to such people
are likely to be productive of good results, I
have already 2 }urge namber who will join wy
party leaving Liverpool on May 3rd next, many
of them having decided to scttle in the Pro-
vinces of Ontario and Quebee whilst a goodly
number express an intention of guing straight
through to the North:West,

I am afraid however that domestic servants
will not come over in large numbers this season :
and this by reason of the Australian Colonies
offering free pa.ssafes and promising higher
wages than those to be obtained on the American
Continent but, as regards farmners, agricultural
and other lubourers, mechanics, etc., I expect

tic for dissipating such ideas and also for the "

panying the fomales) and if your renders desire
any further information on the subject 1 shall be
happy to supply it.
1 am, sir,
Yours obediently,
Jous Janes JoNEs,
93 High Street, Homerton,
Loudon Y. England.
March 22nd, 1883.

QUEEN VICTORIA.

Queen Victoria it is said, always insists on
taking off her bounet when she eats. The
other day she was at Netley Hospital, when Sir
C. Pearson entertained her. John Brown, the
faithful attendant, followd with what ke called
“the Queen's luggage.” This ‘‘luggage’” con-
sisted «f a small basket box, coutsining the
royal cap, which was duly assumed before sit-
ting down to lauucheon. Sir Charles Pearson
was greatly excreised in his mind when he knew
the Queen was to be his guest for luncheon as
to what dish she specially preferred, and accor-
dingly he cousulted Sir John Cowle, who re.
plied, ““If you want to please Her Majesty, you
will have a dish of good Dhaked apples handed
to her; she dotes on them.” Accordingly the
i finest apples  were procured, and cuefully

cooked. The Queen partook of them readily,
and, looking much pleased, she inquired of her
 host how he came to guess her favorite dish¢
Doubtless he allowed Her Majesty to think it
i was some inner consciousnuss that suggested so
“happy an inspiration. The days are proba-
, bly over when such a lucky attention to a
j royal whim might make a man's fortune, or Sir
: Charles might now be sure of a dukedom. By
the way, the Qaeen is very fond of walnuts too
in their season, aud always has a dish of them
carefully prepared, with the shells removed and
every bit of brown skin taken off, leaving the
nut white and whole. This is rather a ditlienlt
process, but it is dene in the still-room at Os-
borne by putting the shelled nut into a little
hot water to make the skin peel off more easily.
On this occasion, as on most visits of this sort,
{ three distinct luncheons had to be provided—
i one for the royal party, oue for the houschold,
{ aud one cspecially for Mr. John Brown himself,
who objects to sitting down with the servaats,
but is hardly equal to the royal table. His
position is somewhat like that of the poor
governess as it used to be, before cducation was
recognized as a claim to social attention, 1
have known such an unfortunate lady who, be-
tween the kitchen, where she could not go, and
the dining-room, where she was nat invited,
run great risk of beiny starved to death, for the
menls prepared for her by the ruling powers of
the household, the servants themselves, were
often as meagre and unsatisfactory as their owa
were plentiful and excellent.  All this is
changed now, and the certificated governess
holds a professional diplows, which gives a
definite and proper social standing to its owner.
The absurd practice of walking backward before
the Queen must be dreadfully embarrassing to
all ladies who have to entertain her. Ludy
Pearson says that it cost her hours of difficult
rehearsal to accomplish the feat of cenducting
Her Majesty up stairs to put on her cap, and
down stairs afterward to luncheon.

A NEWV SVYSTEM OF TREATING FECAL
MATTER.

At a recent meeting of the Society of Engin.
eers, Loundon, a paper was read by Mr. Harry
Olrick on the above subject, of which the fol.
lowing is an extract :

The almost universal system of water homa
sewage adopted when a city is near a river has
given rise to a very grave inquiry as to whether
this should not give place to some other method
of disposal and atilization, which will not pol-
lute the rivers. The pail system, spart from a
sentimental view of the case, gseems to work
well in such towns as Manchester, Birmingham,
Warrington, Rochdale, and others, the bourd of
health of Manctester claiming that since the
adoption of this system the cases of zymotic
diseases have greatly decreased. They, like
numerons other towns, are making manure out
of fecal matter, besides treating and utilizing
the other large ainount of refuse, and aithough
doing a considerable amount of work which does
not prodace revenue, they are not ouly self-sus-
tainiag, but work at a profit. The new system
which the author calls particunlar attention to
has been worked out by Baron de Podewils, of
Manchen; aud is claimed to be an improvement
on other systoms, from the facts that the operan-
tions of the factory are. comparatively auto.
matie, that no unpleasant odor can arise, since
the operations ure all perfurimed in closed ves-

! sels, that by s system of quadruple evaporation

: the fuel necessary is reduced to a minimum, and
the resultant manure is of high quality, and is
soll at from £9 to £10 per ton.

A fuctory hes been erected by the Baron of
Augsburg, in Bavaria, which is designed to deal
with the excrement of about 17,000 inhabitants,
or about 7,000 cubic meters per snnummn. The
fecal matters aro deposited jn air-tight tanks,
the gases gencmtetf being drawn under the

steam boiler and burned. ['rom theso tanksthe

to have a larger number than heretofore.
I have already arranged for a larger number |
of ‘personally-conducted partics (a lady aceom- |

matter is drawn into a mixer provided with re.
volving arms, whero o proportion_of sulphuric
acid isadded ; the effect of this is to generate

I into line,™

earbonic ncid and other guses which ara convey-
ed away to bo burned. From the mixer the
feeal matter is forced into a fumigating pan;
this pan is provided with hollow revolving arms
which curve down te the bottem of the pan.
Part of the products of combustion from the
steam boiler are induced through the fecal mat-
ter by way of the hollow arws, aud pass away,
together with the gases geuerated, through an
v%nuster to the furnace ot the boiler. From the
fumigntor o mentefus forces the matter into a
series of four evaporators, the vapors of oue
serving to evaporate the moisture from the next
at a lower temperature and bolow atmospheric
pressure, thus saving 79 [{)e.r cent. of the fuol or-
dinally required to produce the same result.
These evaporators have a temperature varying
from 140% (o 243 © Fahr. From the evapor-
ators the monte jus forces the, by this time, pusty
mass into a tank provided with n bucket wheel,
This tank is placed above the final drying ma-
chine, which secomplishes the most diflieult part
of the whole process, viz., evaporating the re-
mainder of the 95 per cent. of moisture origin-
ally coutuined in the fecal matter, when it has
reached a peeuliarly teuacious and aticky stage,
This machine consists of steam jacketed ring-
shaped piajes, on which the pulp is thinly spread
by means of a rotating spout attached to a re.
volving hollow spiudle, which couveys the pulp
from the overhead tank Ted by the bucket
wheel,

After this laver has remaiued on the plate a
few minutes itis scraped off by knives, also at.
tached to the revolving spindle, and drops iuto
a chute, whenee it paser, by means of au ele-
vator, into a disintegrator.  This is the end of
the process, a manure being produced in the
shape of powder containiug less than ¥ per cent.
ot woisture, § to 10 per cent. of nitrogen, 3 tu
por ceat, of ulkalies, and 3 1o 1 per cent uf
phaesphoric acid,and cousequently worth as muzh
as imported guano,  This factory has been in
operation nearly three  years, and although
laboring under the disadvantage of having to
use coal us fuel at 235, per ton, the proprietor
has been able to make 20 per cent. dividends.
Another factory has been erccted at Stattgart
with equally good results. At Avngsburg a ;lau)l
system is in use. At Stuttgart the cesspool is
general. The suthor calculates that with a
population such as Fngland }nonscsws, manure
wetghing 60,000 tons, and of a low estimated
vulue of £4,000,000, is anpaally allowed to
poison the air and water, instead of being per-
mitted to return to the soil as Nature inteaded.

ounr PICTURES.

A Pestre Senann Free-Dritn, — The recent
terrible disaster in a New York school bnilding
by reason of the panic attending a fire alarm,
has impressed upon the public the necessity of
some system of dritl in all institutions where
large numbers of children are gathared together,
Such a system hus been for some time enforced
in some of our eities, ataong which is Trenton,
the capital of New Jersey. Our illustrations
shows the method which has been Jdevised by
Professor White, principal of the Centre Street
CGramimar School in that city. 1n case of dan-
ger, three strokes are scunded upou o gong on
each tloer of the building, upon hearing which
every scholar immediately drops book, peneil,
or whatever ¢lse may be in Immll, and takes his
stand in the aisle with hands folded behind him,
Teacher and pupils then count thirty in concert,
ofter which the order is given to *‘right about
The gong again strikes, the order
is given to warch, quick time, aud the pupils
file out of the room, while a young lady, who
has stepped to the piano at the first stroke of
the gouy, plays a lively march. The scholars
are drilled in this routine every morning, and
they have become so familiar with it that the
building can be quickly emptied, and danger
of a panicin case of a fire alarm is almost re.
moved.

Froop 18 A Cuvren AT Lyvsy.—The high
tide on Sunday, the 11th March, when part of
the town of Lyun Regis was inundated for some
hours, occusioned much inconvenience to the
congregation ut St. Margaret's Charch, assem-
bled for Divine worship. The water begun to
flow round the church gradually during the ser-
vice ; till, at the conclusion of the sennon, it
rushed in ot the west door, and soon covered a
large space of the tloor, to the depth of two in.
ches and a balf. Some of the people at ouce left
the church whon the water appeared ; of those
who stayed to the end of the service, many
waded though the water over their shoes ; but,
othors were enabled to reach the south door by
walking upen rows of chairs, which were placed
along the aisles to form a temporary bridge. The
water continned to riseto thy heiyght of 1 1t. 6
in,, with chairy, hassocks, and books floating
about in it ; and it was fuated thit some damage
would be done to the valuable oaken litany.
desk and other new fittings of the church, which
had lately been ristored at considerable expense.
A fire engine was set at work to pump out the
water, and continued working all night. The
church wus clearof water next morning, but
cauniot be used lor some time for public worship.
In the central part of the town, a house was
washed away . by the flood, nnd n woman fell
into tho water, but was rescued by the exertions
of the curate of 3t. Margaret’s,  Great losses of
cattle, sheep, horses, and pigs, were sustained
by the neighbouring farmers, one of whom, at

the North Farm, lost eight hundred owes in
lamb.
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TEA TABLE TALXK.

(From the German of Heine,)

BY NED P, MATN.

Thuy sat drinking tea.  Fnergetic
'B‘ocnmc the discussion on love,
'l he men, they weroe cold and sesthetie,
The Indies wmore tendernoss prove.

o o 3poke the withered counsollor. Said he,
Platonia all love should be.”

With irony lnughed hiz lady,

And then—"* Alas!” sighed she,

. The prebenA, loud voiced and word wealthy,
Said ** Love's flame wust not burn high
Last it rendor a porson unhealthy.”
His danghter asked lispingly ' Why 77

The conntess with languor pleaded
e “ 4 "
That ** Love was a passion grand.
Then graciously she proceedul
The baron his tea enp to hand.

The small vaeant place nt table
You, my darling, had filled o well—
Y ou had heen so charmingly able,
My treasure, your love to tell!

SANCTA SIMPLICITAS.

From the time when she was quite a little
child, she had been accustomed to hear herself
wraised tor her siwplicity, her naturalness, her
mgenuousness.  She used to be paraded before
strangers and encouraged to expatiate at her
will as an example of childish innocence as
purely unconscious as it was absolutely delight-
ful ; whon all that she said was praised by her
admiring elders and repeated with applanding
laughter before her face, and the boldest flights
of childish impertinence were treated both as
tlashes of genius and proofs of her general sweet
simplicity. Thus, from the beginning she was
allowed to do strange things and to say auda.
eious ones under the guise of that same sweet
simplicity which, in its want of conscious-
ness—the twin sister of guile—makes such large
claims on one's admiration ; aud in this way
her r6le way marked out for her by nature, and
she knew that she was to be Sweet Simplicity
itself, with all the privileges that of character,
to the end of the chapter.

Now, there are certain precious things which

to touch is to destroy, like snow-crystals or the
down of a butterfly’s wings. We may add the
bloom on a peach, the iridescence of a soap-
bubble, and a girl's uncouscious innocence to
top all.  Sancta Simplicitas was no exception
to the rule which predicates destruction by
maunipulation. Aware that she was chartered
and knowing what was expected of her on the
one hand, and would be forgiven on the other,
sha now flung her line into very deep waters
indeed, and now sailed over seas so shallow the
wonder was she did not runo aground and make
shipwreck for life. Bat somehow she always
saved herself in time. The risks which would
have broken up others into matchwood did not
leave a scratch on her, and she emerged from
all her difficulties triumphant in her innoccnee,
ignorant of her past dangers, Sancta Simplicitas
to the end, ready for another bold cast into un-
known waters, or a new spell of audacious steer.
ing into queer places not marked on the ordin-
ary charts of rociety. Like an enfan! terrible
she became a terrar to her friends ; and no one
knew what new enormity she might vot com-
mit, what new mischief she might not make,
umder the guise of innocence and want of the
faculty to suspect evil,  No one was safe. The
friends for wLom she professed most aflection
were just those who had mest to fear at her
hands : and, otherwise quite hanest and straight-
forward girls stooped to subterfuge and conceal-
ment when Saueta Simplicitas was in the way,
What agonies that poor little Liuette had to
undergo becanse ol this habit of saying out all
she knew, and ignoring the probability ot the
need of secreey, which wade the main character-
istic of Sancta Simplicitas. Apropos of nothing,
and when there was a dead silence at the table,
suddenly Sancta Simplicitas, turning a beaming
face on her triend, said in her Joud clear voice,
which her mother used to liken to a bird’s
song,
*“What fun you were having yesterday, Lin-
ette, with Frank Foljambe i High Lane! 1
auite envied you sitting there ou the bank like
two turtle-doves!”

*Sumplicitas 1 says Linette, her faco on fire.
“ Fun with Frank Foljambe in High Lane yes.
terday {7 repeats Linette’'s mother, with an
om:nous look in her steel grey eyes; ““ were you
in the lane with Frank Foljambe, Linette I

] was there for a woment, and | met him
by chanee I'* stammers Linetto.

*¢Sitting on the bank together1” asks the
mother, with the same ominous look as hefore,
*| was tited and sat down, and he sat down
too,” says Linatte.

“ And you did not tell me 1

“I'hero was nothing to tell, mother.”

¢ Nothing to tetl, whon [ have forbidden youn
to speak to that young man-—to meet him, to
sce him 1 Nothiog to tell, Linette 1”

Sancta Simplicitas looks from omne to the
other.

“1 am 8o sorry,” she says, with a penitent
air. 1 did not know that you were there in
socret, Linette, else I would net have told about
you.”

“You are quite right, Simplicitas,” says
Linette's mother, yet more severely.  “ When
girls do wrong and disobey their parents, it is
unly right that their sins should be mado known.,

Linette kuows that she has done very wrong in-
deed, and that I am gravely displeased with
her; and I am obliged to you, Simplicitas, for
telling me the truth.”

Hercupon Linette bursts into tears, and
Sancta Simplicitas wipes her blue eyes to follow
suit,

In her quality of dave.like innocence Sancta
Simplicitas docs the oddest things imaginable.
She sces no evil, she says, and she cannot im-
agine that others should think what does not
exist. Suppose she does go out for a whole
day's sight-seeing with a hundsome young com-
patriot, met by chanee in Florence and glad of
the companicuship of a pretty girl ““with no
nonsense about her’”’ —well, and why should she
not ? she asks, opening her eyes very wide when
someone, more clear-gighte:d than her awn mo-
ther and with courage in proportion to her per-
spieuity, remonstrates with her and counsels
more pradence of conduct and more attention
to ordinary rulesof discretion.  What harm can
there possibly be in her going to the Pitti and
the Uflizi, to the Bobeli Gardens, to Fiesole, to
Ginori's, with the young man like this Mr.
Smith, so nice as he i3 albeit picked up at a
venture and without credentials worth a pinch
of saltt When she asks this she looks so full
of almost cheruhic innocence, you really do not
know how to answer her. 1t isa frightfal thing,
you think, to stain the snow-white purity of a
girl's innocence by opening her eyes to evil hi-
therto unknown and undreamt of.  And if she
be really so innocent, so unconscions of evil, so
purely and childishly cherubic, is it not best
after all to leave her where you have found her?
—and in any case her conduct is her mother's
affair, not yours. So you abandon your post
with a discomfited air, and leave Sancta Sim-
plicitas still unenlightened and triumphant,

Nothing is so precious to Sancta Simplicitas
as the true truth. She has no idea that any-
one can be offended by it.  Whercfore, if your
nose be red, she tells you of it ; if your dress be
ill-inade, she pinches up the ugly fold between
her fingers and shows the misfit to all around ;
if the color of your dress be unbecoming, she
proclaims the fact in her shrill tones till the
whole assembly turns ronnd to look at you and
and condemn with her. No blot that can he
hit is left untouched, and when you are not up
to the mark in any respect whatever, no one
within earshot is allowed to ramain ignorant of
your comparative failure. If yvou resent this
publication of your shortcomings and inficmi-
ties, you only do worse for vourself, for Sancta
Simplicitas is then doubly outspoken in her
zeal to vindicate he ~elf for truth's sake, and
you have to undergo two acts of mortification
instead of ome. Neither is the wost painful
chapter in your life’s history more sacred to her
than were your fatigued looks, the crimson tip
of your unhappy nose, the unbecoming arrange-
ment of your wardrobe. Has your eldest son
turned out ill, and gone off to Australia under
a cloud so demaz that you know neither time
nar the future can dispel it ? Saneta Simplicitas
never sees you without making the most tender
and minute inquiries about hm, asking where
is he ? and what is he doing ! and when did you
last hear from him ? asif he had been her bro-
ther or her lover at the least, Has her favofite
daughter mide a regrettable marriage, and
taken as her husband the man above all most
antipathetic to you ? the man against whowm you
warned her ahmost to the extent of forbidding 1
Again Sancta Simplicitas, thinking no evil, and
ot course imagining that parents must always
love their children and forgive them their mis-
deeds, makes the most careful inquiries respect-
ing her coudition and her happicess—and re-
fuses to recognize your discomfort, Have you
been engaged to a faithless lover, and has the
engngement been broken off by the familiar pro-
cess of jilting? Sancta Simplicitas, knowing
nothing ot the story, which rumor, however, has
whispered pretty londly to all concerned, invari-
ahly turns the conversation on that one special
person, the sound of whose name is hke red.hot
iron in your soul. But what should suck a
sweet ciild of nature nas she know of red-hot
iron in a man’s sonl ? of faithlessness in n
wonman's beloved ! of valgar jilting and well-
known despair? You cannot tell her of.your
pain, any more than you could tell her of the
impropriety on the surtace of which she was
floating ; and you have to benr, with what
courage and coustaney you may possess, & tor-
ture which you kuow iu your own heart to be
voluntarily and needlessly intheted.  But no
one ever attempts to nnmask or to direet Sineta
Simplicitas, ‘The reputation of inunocence granted
her as n child she bas caretully kept up as a
woman, till she has established a claim for
kind of irresponsible freedom of maunner, speech
and deed, which is only possible to the doves of
humanity. The world is botu patieut and cre-
dulous, forall the under-cutrent of intrigue that
goes on.  The many imagine sweet Sasuetr Sim-
plicitas to be atl that she appears to be, and
only the few perceive that she 1s not. But the
few are discreet, and, hold their couvictions as
sacred from the many —as they wonld hold their
weak places from Sancta Simplicitas herself;
and her youth passes ina perpetual {lingiog
abeut of wildfire with a careless hand, and an
incessant stamping on other folk<' toes with o
snnhng face which seems to make design im-
possible.

In dress Sancta Simplicitas is as anducious as
she 18 in spivit.  She exayggerares all fashions,
and clothes herself in garments which make the
world stare, and which are nlways a caricature
of the mode prevailing at the moment.  When

crinolines were in fashion, the Sauncta Simplici-

!mq of the duy wore the widest that could be
made ; when tight skirts camein, she had hers
tied back so that she counld not walk with steps
longer than a few inches, and not the ghost of
a fold concealed her figure. In the rage of small
hats she sticks a mere saucer on the top of her
head — in that of large ones she is not content
with anything short of a fish-kettle, with
enough feathers round the brim to deck the top
of a hearse. If she goes in for flounces and
frivolitics, she is & mass of shreds, like aristo.
cratic rags sewn together — when she affects a
severer style she makes herself look as much
like a coachman or a jockey as she knows how.
She wears double-breasted coats, helchers, wide-
awakes and bluchers ; and when men laugh as
she passes, and women turn up their noses, she
opeus her eyes and asks ‘““Why 1’ She is
Sancta Simplicitas for her own part, and under-
stands nothing of the world's more rusée meth-
ods, Indeed, the one thing that she cannot
and will not understand is that aught should

be forbidden. ““To the pure all things are

pure,” is the motto by which she lives ; and if
she means no harm, she says with wide-open

eyes, why should others think she does wrong?

So she passes on her way, soft-footed, purring,

and giving no warning as she leaps over the

grass ; but she knows when to make her silent

spring, and where to touch the vital part, and

whom to lull into seeurity by her innocence of
evil and her cherubic simplicity.

LITERATURE AND LANS,

In his delightful chat in the ¢ Easy Chair of
the February number of Harper's, Mr. Curtis
makes some statements which very well ex.
press what is a widespread opinion concerning
literature and writers. It is summed up in
these phrases: ¢ The form of expression which
the poetic genius takes, isinstinctive, and is not
determined by circumstance. Shakespeare was
not a poet who wrote dramas because he lived in
¢ the spacious times of great Elizabath.” It was
the remarkable constellation of dramatic genius
that made the splendor of those times. It is not
to be supposed that he would have written epics
had he lived under the Commonwealth, or that
Milton eighty years earlier would have been a
dramatist.”

Yet there arz objections to this iauner of re-

garding the human mind and its ollxerations, it
requires us to suppose that the splendor of the
Elizabethan stage was the result of a number of
coincidences,—that at abont the same time there
were born a number of remarkable meun, each of
whom by chance hit upon play-writing as the
form of composition that best suited him. A
little later, in what we briefly call the literature
of the eighteenth century, there was a° still
larger number of coincidences ; and at the pre-
sent time, equally by coincidence, there are a
number of English bards and bardlings singing
harmonieusly imitatious of the old French and
Italian poems. When we look at the literature
of Spain, France and Germany, the number and
extent of these coincidences are very much in-
creased. We find Boileau writing very singu-
larly like that of Dry len and Pope; we find in
France and Germany renewed interest in the
past at the same time that this begins to show
itself in England,
In these circumstances, is one not justified in
supposing it possible that mere roincidence is
an unsatisfactory explanation of these similari-
ties ¥ In general, do we not reject the notion of
accidental coincidence when the exawples
amount to more than a very small number? I
we ses the cars running eastward over Cambridge
bridge, packed, every morning between the
hours of eight and ten, we do not call it a mere
coincidence thit so muny people are going in
one direction; we know that they contain
people coming into town to their business; and
it is not diflicult to understand why it is hard to
get a seat in the horse-cars going out of town to-
wards six o'clock in the afternoon.  Further il-
lustrations are unnee ssary. Al seienc-, all the
business of lile, rests on the mare or less com-
plete comprehension of the fact that there are
certaiu laws in accordance with which human
beings work and play : aud an important part of
the Lusiness of lifeis the investigstion and in-
terpretation of these laws,  History teaches us
that the pist is not an inconherent jumble of
accidents, We see in our own country the
notions of freedom growing from the day the
Pigrims landed, and preparing the colonists for
resistance to royal exactions, It is possible to
trace clearly the rise of the spirit of secession in
the South, and the reluctant aversion to rlavery
in the North. Itis not by mere coiucidence
that at the last election the prople rose against
the politicians.  Isliterature, then, alone left iu
the world uuatieeted by circuwstancest The
reign of coincidence is still large, if 1t coutrols
this form of expression.

Yet, just as travellers will not leave any tract
of the carth’s surface unexplored, men will find
it hard to believe that the movements of liter-
ature are ineapable of explanation. To take the
case of Milton as an example, we see his poems
full of classical allusion, of lines from Latin
poutry ; and we know that he lived at a time
when cultivation rested ou the study of anti-
quity. In the * Paradise Lost,’” itis casy to
detect his references to his surroundings, and in
the choive of his subject we see the Puritan
spirit that eighty years earlier was barely begin-
ning to exist, That Milton, if he had lived in
the time of Shakespoare, would have written
plays, no one can, of course, positively atlirm,

Yet hig © Comus,” which he wrote when every

poet wrote masques, and his ‘‘Samson Agon-
1stes,’” which he wrote when all the critics and
dramatists were busying themselves over the
classical stage, make it s not unlikely hypo-
thesia. Yet we may be sure that he would not
have written his *Paradise Lost’' then, because
the influences to which he would have been ex-
posed were wholly unlike those that helped to
Produce that great poem. England was pewer-

ul, successful, and beginning to assert herself ;
royalty was an objoct of respect, and the worship
of the beautiful had not begun to shock the
great masgs of the people. Milton saw a different
sight ; and everything that he saw left its mark
on his poetry. The *‘Paradise Lost" was the
epic of a way of looking at the world that did
not exist eighty years earlier.

Hence, it may be possible to say that the poet,
in choosing the form in which he shall express
himself, is modified by eircumstances, just as he
is in choosing the sort of house that he will build
or the hat he will wear. We all, great and
little, are modified by our time, just as we
modily it and make it.

THHE AUTHOR OF ** KATHLEEN
MAVOURNEEN."

Frederick Nicholls Croneh, the author of the
well-known song, ¢ Kathleen Mavourneen,” is
now living in Baltimore, old and very poor.
He has been composer, musician, author, poet,
journalist, soldier and laborer. He was born in
England in 1808. His musical education began
in early youth, and when the Royal Academy of
Music was established in 1822 he was admitted
as a student, He afterward became a writer of
worky on music and a contributor to periodicals,
during which time he associated with Thackeray
and other Liondon literary men. The words of
“ Kathleen Mavourneen” were sent to him by
Mrs. Crawford, and the melody came to him as
he was riding one day along the banks of the
Tamar, in West England. *‘I was so infatuated
with it,”” said Mr. Crouch, ‘‘that I sang the
song to large audiences in the Plymonth Assem-
bly Rooms, Plymouth, Devonshire, and within
a week it began to spread.” Mr. Crouch also
composed the songs, **Would 1 were with
Thee,” ‘“The Widower,” ‘We Parted in
Silence,” ‘“ Sing to Me, Nora,” *“The Widow
to Her Child,” and many others that used to be
popular.” In addition to his songs he wrote
the operas of ‘The Fifth of November" and
““8ir Roger de Coverly.” In 1549 he came to
America with Max Maretzak, after the failure of
whose operatic ventures of that epoch Mr.
Crouch went to Maine, where he lectured on
mu-ic and directed concarts for several years,
He finally moved to Baltimore, and on the out.-
break of the war enlisted in the Richmond
Grays. IHe served all throngh the war. At its
close he inade his way to Buckingham Court
House, Virginia, and worked on a farm as a
laborer and gardener. Then he came again to
Baltimore, and has remained there ever since.
Finding that he could not meke a living for
himself and family by teaching music, he ac-
cepted a position in a furniture store as a var-
nisher. He is now out of employment and too
old to help himself. He has a wife and five
children. He tries to smile cheerily at fate—
says the Biltimore Sun, from which we con-
dense this account—but the smile is full of
pathos.

ANOTHER FAST OCEAN STEAMER.

The Fulda is the name of a new ship lately
built in Scotland for service between New-York
and ‘Bremen. She is a magnificent vessel of
5,124 touns gross, built by John Elder & Ca., of
Glasgow. The vessel lately went on a run ex-
tending over six hours, the trip being prolonged
trom Cumbrae Light to Cursewall Light, beyoud
the mouth of Lock Ryan, and back again. Over
that great stretch of sea, and the tiue men-
tioned with tne tile against her both ways, she
attained, says Enyinesring, the extraordinary
speed ot 17,503 kuots, or upward ot 203 statuzs
miles per hour, a speed whici has never yet
been exceeded by any other great ocein steamer,
with the excepiion of the Alaska amd the Stir.
ling, which were also built in Fairfield Ship-
yard,

NEIWS OF THE WEEK.

Tue Sheriil’s house at Tralee, Iraland, has
been blown up.

Lorp Rivox will resign the vieeroyalty of
Tndia at the end of the year.

Coxran, who murdered his wife and clullren
at Boarlin, has been beheaded.

A Lerrer from Michael Davitt strougly de-
nounces the dynamite policy.

Tie Phepix Park murder trial has com-
menced ; a true bill was returned against Jee
Brady.

Tur Paris police are watching the Russian
refugees in that city, in anticipation of a piut
against the Czar.

TuE recent meoting of the Socilist congress
at Copenhagen has aggravated the dithiculties
between Prussia and Denmark.

Trg House of Commons passed the Govern-
ment bLill regarding explosives to its third read.
ing yesterday afternoon. The bill provides for
the punishment of persons cansing an explosion
endangering life or property by servitude for

life, all accessories being treated as principals.
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HELPMATE.

When the first gentleman in the land
Tuek the first Iady by the hand

And led her out through Eden's gute,
Both were alikeo disconsolate.

The woman said—she was no shirk—
***Tis time for us to go to work !
Ay, madam; it iz even sol”

The man replied s ** but Lean hoe,

And rake. and lead a life of toil, N
And you yvour white hands need not =0il.”
Said mother Eve, ** That will not do!
For 1 would spend mg‘ days near you,
And Le o helpmateif Tean:

S pray adopt some wiser plan.”’

Then Adaw yielded to her wish,
And taught her how to eateb the tish,
To rake and hoe, to delve and dig,

'or he was no pedantic prig,
And felt supremely satisfied
‘Lo bave her working by his side.
He did not boast supertor knowledge
Because he'd longer been at eollege,
Nor twit her with iuferior skill,
Nornag sud worry her, until
Her courage sank, and she'd no heart
To faithtully perform her part.
Nu. Herambition he inspired
And let her work asshe desired,
Andif there was more genervus yield
Within her portion of the field,
He did not frown—an envious Adam—
But said, ** It dees you credit, madam ™

By healthful exercise prepared,

Each day in Adam’s tuil she shared,
And on a fevel with him stood

In all that was accounted good,

Aund in whatever troubles came

Both. T tmagine, teok the blame.

‘His education bore rich fruits,
Togetkier they vxtracted reots,

And studied fractions. mental and morsl
Philosophiy, without a quarrel:

And made their own vecabulary,

The nucleus of our Dix-tienary.

Adam was pleased to have Eve make
A corner in wince pie, or cake;

And her stout nerves received no shoek
At seeine Adan’s watered stuck.

Since then co-education’s plan

Was useful to primeval man,

The sens of Adam can’t do better
Than in the spirit and the letter
Continue the association

Without sophistical evasion.

In all relntionships of lite,

Ax mother, sister, widow, wife,

She was, forsoath, exalted hich

From Moses down to Malachi.

Her wit was keen. herjudgment clear,
And no one talked of woman's sphere,
Or thought it needful to complain
Her heart was larper than her bruin,

The pretty muids of Iirael

Went out fur water to the well,

And greund the meal and made the hread,
Aud gaw their houscheold amply fed:

Al vet, aceording ) the books

Of Holy Writ, nut only covk
Were they, for it is natdenied

" Young men nnd waidens prophesied.”

When woman exereised her richt
To do what seemed good in her sight,
She stoed her ground in every test,
And seldom came off second best.
Who shall deny such praise as this
To Boadicea or Sewiramis,

Or say the Sarragossan waid
Herzelf unwomanly dispiayed ?
Genius can never be unsexed '—

In Grenesiz you'll find my text :—
And nen swd women in those days
Were equaal, so the tiond Book sava:
United lived, and when they died
Were huried alwuys side by side.

JosErHINE POLLARD.

THE ROGUISH LOVER.

I

“ Well, which way shall T walk ¥’

‘“To the left.”

“Ah! Aund what is there on the right
As O'Giara asked this second question, he half
smiled.

**Go and find out, if you prefer,” Dr. Clarence
Pymm answered, slamming his medical pam-
phlet upon the table, as if O'Gara wasa fly to
be put to flight.  *“ Only try to be back to din-
ner at half-past oue, sharp.”

O'Gara was visiting Pyuim—a most uousual
thing for one young man to do to another. But
they were both exceptional persons, as Pymm
was a successful nnmarried medical practitioner,
and O'Gara an ex-military officer with a little
money and no profession. They were to be fast
friends for lile, ton, being just the kind of
cronies wha forge an irrefragable bond to holl
until the end.

(rGara appeared at dinner glowing with his
September ramble through the village,

‘¢1 went to the left, after all,” sail he, ““and
1 shall never regret it, I assure you.”

Pymm was carving, but he stopped to look
over the roast.

** Pray, what interested you ¥ he asked.

“(’Gara hummed, and examined his polished
nails.

““Such a row of elins !"”* he ¢jaculated. *‘ Have
you beer ' he added, to the colored waiter, with
a toss of the head. ‘*Turniton, then. PFeer—
beer, | say. Ihave not been so thirsty for a
week,"’

** One would think vou were in camp, Phil,"”
remarked Pymi, * Perhaps you'd hetter sit at
the head of the table, and attend to the house-
keeping, yoa re so fond «f lording it.”

““Well, man, do you want the keg to seur 1
cried O'Gara, hurriedly. clapping the lid of his
empty mug.

“‘ You should learn to wait patiently, do you
hear ¥

*“Oh, I can wait long ennugh after I've got
what 1 want,”” exclaimed the young ex-officer,
with a snap of the eyes.

““ And did you see any one ' says Dr. Pymm.
“Sve—yes. Your patients, I suppose.”

7

¢ No healthy people, then i”

0’Gara smacked Lis lips, a dash of beer foam
on his moustache.

“¢Capital, by shot! Yes, I saw a young
lady. Auother bottle there for your master,
Duncan.”

Pymm lowered his face and moved in his chair
as il hiding a smile. Then he began his dinner
as soberly as a judge.

By the time they had got to cigars (V'liara was
very moody for such a handsome younyg fellow,
occasionally sighiug after he had sent up rings
of smoke. He threw out morose suggestions
about life, tho profession, and was even so par-
ticular as to mention the short-comings of
Havanas. When he had lounged round the
dining-room twice, while Pymm peacefully
smoked, he exclaimed,

“I'm going to accomplish it somehow !”

“ What 1"’

“ Making the acquaintance of that youug
lady.”

‘Tell me how she looks.
her.”

¢ No, you don't; she is health personitied.”

¢ Never mind, 1 have some desirable acquaint-
ances.” In fact, Pymm described the very girl
O’Gara had seen.

“Well, now,” says O'Gara, *“howam I to
meet her ! If you were but married, Clare, like
a sensible fellow, your wife could iunvite her
here.”

*1 really don’t kunow how you can meet
her,” replied Pymun. ** Her mother is an old
widow and a greatinvalid ; never goes out; and,
besides, they are quite poor, and all that.
Proud, of course. Originally of good family.
In short, I think you'll have to give it up, and
get an impression elsewhere.”

“Yes,” O'Gama says, solemnly, but secretly
enraged at his friend’s want of penetration.
Then added, *“ Yes, 1’1l manage it somehow.”

 Uh, how I’

“Come into the library, won’t you!" The
yonng man said this as if he were iu his own
house, and marched off with a military tread.
Arriving at the library, he wieeled round,
touching his heels together. *“Clare, old boy,
you must help me?”’

Dr, Pymm bowed, with a shabby martial as.
pect half worn off by study.

*¢ Let me first understand your case, sir.”’

“ Pray what do you mean by that /7

¢ Marie Parfleur ithat is her name) is one of
the finest girls Tever met,” said Pymm. ““ She
will interest you very much more than you
fancy, depend upon it.”

] shall funey and desire everything of the
sort. I don't care whether you're in love with
her or not, though I should be sorry for yun. |
do assure you | intend to marry her within the
vear. [ can save up mouey enough to do things
tn style by that time, and even start a profes-
sion. Murie, you say "

'Gara seemed in a land of dreams as he
slow!y pronounced the girl’s name, He dimly
beard his friend inform him that the mother
and daughter were French,

“And it will be utterly impossible—" he
heard Pymm go on to say.

*“Confound it !’ cried the colonel—for such
he was—*‘‘will you explain again the reason
vou think me incapable of courting the girl |
bave chosen 1”

““ Phil, they are never seen anywhere. | only
see them myself through my medical attendance
upon Madame Partlenr.”

““Take me with you. That'sall settled.”

The doctor sank into a chair by th: writing-
table, laughing. **You will frighten such u
creature as this girl to the other side of Clirts-
tendom, I prophesy. She does not like such
blunderbusses as you are.”

*“Oh, now, I'm glad you told me.
quiet as a stuffed kitten."

*“ Bat | don't take you, you must remember,”

At this O'Gara became positively angry, and
swept round the room like artillery rushing to
position, alternately talking in cutting phruses,
or silent as the taubles and chairs.  Suddenly he
brought up in front of Pymm. “Can't you
make a doctor of me ¥

“* Yes, in the course of time.”

1 am going to visit Mudame Parfleur as a
doctor.”

Pymum sharply turned, giving utterance to a
decided countradiction.

““What's the matter with her?' asked the
Colenel, tilting on his heels and toes, with &
dogged look of saucy determination,

“"Nothing. She is a hypochondriac.”

“ () Gara threw up one hand and both eyes.
“ Thank goodness 1" he ejaculated,

P’ymin rose, and stood iu front of his friend, a
little taller, and much more amused. ** Wey?’
said he.

‘¢ I shall not need any profound research be-
fore undertaking her cure,” the Colunel ex-
plained, but going off into auother dreamny
pause as he spoke. He came to his eyes und ears
as Pymm slapped him rousingly on the shoul-
der.

*You rogue, get that out of your head.  Me-
dicine is a scrious calling, not to be tampered
with.”

The doctor went off to his oflice, Jeaving his
guest alone, but absorbed by an idea. He
ealled Duncan. ** Has the doctor avy old me.
dicine cases 1" he asked of this functionary.
Duncan tried to conceal his astonishment,
and stamrmered an affirmative,

“ Get one.” .

In the course of twenty impatient minutcs the
servant returned, bringing a dingy bag.

Probably 1 kuow

I'll e as

“ Now get a dish of hot water and a plate,”

b i i

says O'Giara, moving to the centre table, and

shing up his culfs.
pul)ung:mpstood still, rooted to the spot. Then
ho proceeded to fultitl the order.

@ Doctor's busy, 1 take it, oh ¥ remarked the
young gentleman, when the steaming l‘»owl wns
sot before him, He emptiod the half-filled me-
dicine bottles into the plate, and then dropped
them iuto the water. ** Bring us a tray, Dun-
can my boy, and set these bottles on it, and
we'll lay "em in the sun to dry.” .

The darkey becamo interested aund active.
O’Gara’s moods were usually catching.

The medicine case was quite ctptied and
dusted, and the bottles were nicely dried in the
sun. Then ('Gara ealled for white powdered
sugar aud cold tea, and filled alternate bottles
with each.  When all was in order again in the
bag, he closed it with a click of the spring, and
lonking up at Dunvcan, winked. .

The functionary grinned back as he threw his

towel over his arm, venturing to suggest,
* {iuess goin' to play a trick on de doctor, nin't
you ¢’
" Yor reply the Colonel placed a gold dollar on
the tip of his lefr-hand foretinger, which was as
steady as a flag-pole, and held it iu front of the
servant, who removed the coin very wuach as if
he had been s trained dog.  Then U'Gara got
up, lifted the bay from the table, and marched
out of the library to hisown room.

1I.

4 1t won't do any harm, you see.”

“No, I admit,” returned Pymm to the
Colonel's somewhat persuasive tones.  ‘* As my
assistant, and with plain sugar, [ can’t see that
I should be to blame; but vou will get into
mischief by blundering, for they are very keen
wemen., Good speech to you, though, you wild
rogue. 1 will write a note for you, saying I am
busy, aud have sent you to inguire for me after
the old lady’s health, and with certain medicines
if neededd. Lemember, however, thatif you dis.
grace yourself by any stupidity, the probability
1s that you will have ruiued my whole prac-
tice.”

*Ah, you area friend indeed, man
' Gara, enthusiastically.

Pymm looked at him steadily with a grave
expression, as of warning,

The Colouel, thus bravely launched ona
harmless medical career, without a single poison
in his wallet, was soon to be seen starting off for
his tirst professional visit, his bag slung over his
shoulder on his cane. Pyinm happened to step
to the window, threw it open hastily, and called
out tohim : *“Down withit, you knave ! That's
a poor beginning.”

' Gara tauched his blue felt hat, dropped his
bag to his haud, and went gayly on.

Marie Partlenr received him in the little
straw-carpeted and  willow - furnished  parlor,
whither la had been direcied at the door by a
chiid of ten, who seemed to be a domestic,

O'Gara’s heart danced fur very joy to find
himsell really in the cottage of the pretty Marie.
He woadered what people meant by casting
slurs upon cottage Iife. Surely it wus of all
conditions the pleasantest! He was pertectly
happy and at ease. He spoke at cnce.

Akt De. Pyonn conld not come, [ have s
note here which will explain why he sent me.”
He handed the same te Miss Partleur, who sat
down by the window toread it, without a word.
)°'Gara took out his handkerchief and tlourished
it around his lips, which smiled. ** You under-
stand 1 he said.

*1t s just as well,” sald Marie, refolding the
note, amd looking up at him, and then rising.
* I will tell iy mother that she is to expeet you
inst=ad of the doctor befere you see her.”  She
Lowed ; amd he believed that her dark eyes
gleamed ouce as she did.  She left the rootw,

In a few moments the child-like girl was
sent for him. '

Marie had already taken up her embroidery
at one side of the apartment.  An elderly lady,
with snew-white hair rolled back from her fore.
head, sat in an easy-chuir beside the table in
the riddle of the floor.  Her bluck arched eye.
brows and aquiline nose, her stately mien, and
her long taper fingers lying negligently upon
the purple table-cloth—all were so pronounsed
as to strike O’Garw’s vision at the same instant,
He made an obeisance in an angular manner,
and looked over at the self-absorbed and statugs.
que Marie with reproach.

“Dr. Pymm’s assistant,” said Mudame Par-
feur, in au impressive manner. *“ Young sir,
where have you studied ?*

“Will Dr. O'Gara be seated 17
Marie, not looking up from her work,

As soon as the colonel had found a chair, the
elderly lady repeated her appalling question.
He replied, put upon his mettle.

1 have studied wherever 1 have beon,
madam. And let rie ask you how you do to-
day—quite the same 3"

“1um uever the sume,” answered the white-
haired Parisian, litting her curved eyebrows still
more.  ** Last night wy duughter p{uccd twelve
small picees of tlannel upon ditferent parts of
wy body, where unendursble chills had lodged
themselves. My mghts are ferrible.”

“The autumn is setting in,” said O'Cara,
“An eider-down coverlut—"

“ No,” interrapted the invalid,

‘¢ All right,” assented the colonel, *“ By.the-
way, these haunting chills are a bore. I'll give
you a dose for *em.”

“You know them, then 1" exclaimed Madame
Parflenr, leaning forward with unwonted eager-

il

cried

proposed

ness, ‘' Who ever had them besides myself 1

¢ Qh, persons of fine orguniznlipn..on-:c it a
decade. They're very rare, and F'm glad of
having an opportunity of observing an example
of them. W}mt do you do to amuse yourself
wheu they kesp you awnke " .

Marie looked up. O'Gara wentally reined
himself in. .

“1 am not of n tempernmont to be casily
anused, doctor,” respouwded Madume Parfleur,
gently, and sigihed. '

« Ah," cried the colonel, ** but amusement i3
exactly what you must have. New experiments
are atloat, my dear madam, in regard to these
ditficult distetipers, which have lready Yrovml
marvellously successful. Believe me, Dr. Vymm
is g0 puzzled as to what nest to try for you that
he has bogged me, with your approval, and uu.
der his supervision,-to employ n fow of those—
those treatments from the study of which, und
the—the observation of the results of "-—a
glance at Marie—** I have lately come.  Tn the
first place, your life must be be rendered enjoy.
able.”

Madamyg Parfleur rolled up her eyes, and did
not lower Yhem until the colonel proceeded.

'The next best thing to self-action is the ac.
tion of another. [ shall exercise your muscles
through your imagination, and present you with
# caged squirrel.” i

Again O'Gara observed {through the side of
his bead this time) that Miss Parflenr stopped
sewing, in suspense. As for umdmpu the mother,
she stared at her taper fingers in dismay.

O'CGara pulled his ear, and then remembered
the medicine case. He caught it up frow the
floor, openesd it on his knees, nud took out a
bottle of sugar. Then he called for a glass of
water, and emptied a poriion ol the sugar into
it.

“How astonishingly like the method of a
homeopathist " the old lady said, :\larmml:

The colonel jumped a bit, aud then replivd :

“\We ¢au not forego a medicinal prescription
because it has a dangerous similarity to the
other practice. As much deadly poison as |
I have powder in my bottle here would b the
death of a whale State were it dissolved in
bucketfuls of water.

“And you expuect the make to your coneoc-
tion, then 1” demanded the hypochondriac, with
distended eyes.

“ Ah, this is not Jeadly poison.”

Marie looked over at the openid cawe, und
then out of the window, as if thinking deeply.
She was evidently aroused either to interest or
suspicion by the jovind young Inshmau.

 Drink this before retiring, madsm,” said
O'Gara. ** Aad now will you tell wme how your
appetite is 17 .

1t is all that i3 left to me of iy youth,™
said Madlime Parfleur. 1 eat slaintily, but
nothing disagrees withh me. My daughter 15 an
incomparable cook.”

1 can not believe it,” bluntly respotded the
colonel, determined to carry on this line of dis-
cussion.

“ Not! Your reason, monsieur.”

“Can you expret mi to believe that a young
lady who is so deft with silks and gauz: shoull
be skilled in gravies and stewing and baking !
Impossible.”

* Marie, you hear?! Idr. ()'Gara iy a savage
1o suppose you can pot prepare a feast.  Why,
sir, | love her very much, as vou may thiok;
bat if she could not master all enlinary difbenls
ties, terrible as it would seem, § admit | should
not iove her so much. Manie, how shall we
wrove that you can cook I Certarnly Madan:
{'\\rtheur had proved that she herselfl was a gour-
mands, and had happened upon a favorite
theme.

‘1t can handly watter to the doctor how |
cook, dear,’ says Marie; to which the youny
colonel mentally retorted, * Don't it, though i
Ho really said :

“ Y With all respeet be it spoken, T have dined

and supped so royally abroad, and even in your
own Pars, that | am resolved, medam, not to be
misled by your extruvagant praise of 5 yeung
lady who is uwnloubtedly mwre absorbed in
leisure than iu the hot climate of a kitchen,
Lec uz allow that she dresses salud to perfec.
tion."”

*Bah ! cried Madame Parfleur, ““you pat
me in a fever with your obstinacy, good sir. 1
assure you my pride is nettled, nnt 1 will con-
vince yon beyoud question that Marie is no
bungler. Here is my pumshment for your im-
pertinence, which shall be the lighter that you
are the friend of our esteemed Dr. Pymn. You
shall stay to sup with us, and I give you my
word it will not be for the last time. Marie, go,
do your best, and plap the fairy, while the doc-
tor and I come to & fuller understanding of my
complicated ailments.”

The colonel had blushed, howed, smiled,
hemmed, and was profuse in his gratetul ae-
kn(_)wledgment.« of t!w invalid’s hospitable invi.
tativn, which she in her turn begued him to ex-
cuse g a piece of informal plebuian pleasautry,
O'Gara closed his case with great good-humsr,
throw himself back erect in his uld-fashioned
chair, and put his hand te his hip as il resting
1t upou an smaginary sword, M :rie deliberately
fulded her work, her lips compressed vither in
anger or mirth, and in a momaeut left the others
to their discourse, which the yo ng ex.ollicer
endeavored to lead into ngrnzcnbfe channels.

111,

* Nothing that I attempt,” said O’Gara, bit.
terly, to his host, Pymm, * furthers my end at
all. Here is the healthy old Madame Puarflour
gotting ng stout and strong as a milkmaid under
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my treatment of czu-querd and pots, and short
walks at 9n.rly morning. 1 was bornto be a
grant physlcmn, say, but 1 way never born to
mnko_ quick work with Marie, who is as dumb
a4 afish, and does not cven give wme a good
chance to make ryes at her,”

* You have buen paying your put of lover
t‘x_ﬂct.ly two werks, 1 think, and have got ou at
railrond speed, [ say,” Pymm respomded, and
nibbled off the vu Lof his cigar. * As for me, [
am only ustonished that you have not heen
turned out of doors for some glaring nonsense or
ogh_cr. I have a mind to go with you on your
visit to.day, and see how you proceed,” ’

“You're welcome.”

:: ii)s-.t. 'you‘: \vofl-ier.'ul '\v.dlet, then.” .
: Yo youknow, T left it at the cottage by acei-
dent,” says 'tiara, “ | don't see low | could
have been 4o carelegs.”

Tho doctor turued his eyes on the young man,
wnho'ut moving, as he blew out his match.

“1'moafraid that was a great mistake,” he
remarked, in a tone of apprenension,

Tie two friends started off for the widow’s
cottage, stepping with the precision of the train-
ed pedestrians they were.

Marie opened the door for them herself, as if
she had caught sight of her old acquaintanece,
the doctor, as he approached, for she was quite
cordinl to him; and some of her aronsed geni-
ality seemed to extend itself to 0'Gira, whom
she smiled upn, wnd whose hand she pressed
good.naturmlly with her own.

Thiey were wshered into Malame Parfleur's
special apartment, and found her with her in-
valid mauner, but a better color in her cheeks
than Pymm had ever seen there.  She glanced
amicably «t the colonel, but to Pymm she said :

*“You, sir, should take lessons of your assist-
ant.  He has the genius of 0 Napoleon in the
ficld of melicine,”

The doctor congratuluted her upoa the fortu-
nate chance which had thrown in her way a
wind soadapted to her needs as that.of O’ arr,
antd asked the names of the finch which was sing.
ing in a cage ut her elbow,

Jut Madume Partleur had already fastened her
attention upon (VGara, an'l imyplored him to tell
Lier what she shonld take fur a sensation as if all
hiar bones were crumbling to dust.

It is 0 cruel,” she complained, “for pray do
not our bones last even when we are dead 7 And
vet [ must undergo the terror of having them
crumble within wmy liviug frame.”

“ 1t iy an insult of natere not to be borne,”
cried the ex-officer. “1)s» but give me my
wedicine case, aml I will see what can be
eilected.”

Marie here started up from her chair, her face
pivk and dimpled, and going to a capboard, took
out the dingy little bag, and handed it to
G Gra,

Pymu looked at the girl ant caught her eye.
Stie tossed her head miost dcbauairﬁy, pat her
hands in the little pockets of her muslin apron,
and stood beside the centre table, watchfal, as
(¥Guara opened his treasure store. No bottles
were there,

The Colonel turned pale, gizing into his
wallet.

*] have not finished filling them with cotlee
and salt,” said Marie, softly.

The hypochondriae way constrained to rise to
her full height with the shosk of surprise at this
episode, and as the three young pesple burst out
laughing, she looked from one to the other in
tncreasing  perplexity, largely mingled with
haughty displeasure.

““How !" said she, in her deep reverberating
voiee, '*Areyou all mad?”

“The Fates 1" ejaculated the eolonel, clutch-
ing his head with both hunds iu wock agony.
“Surely 1 have Jived to see wmyself destroyed !”

“ Madame,” suys Dr. Pymm, clearing his
throat, and crossing one leg over tha other as if
he were about to lecture to a dozen students,
“favor me by resuming vyour chair, and by
listening to me quietly.” Madame Purfleur
sank back. * My friend O Gara, prrmit me to
inform you, does not belinve in the infallibie
viticacy of medicine.  Having learned {rom me
that all my effarts at restoring you to robust
health with drugs apparently resulted in nothing
but disappointment, he asks me the fuvorof try.
ing numberless practices at his tongua's.end for
giving you diversion and exercise. D)) you re-
alize, my dear Madame Parllear, that you would
doubtless have refused to accede to these in.
spirations of his if your well-grounded prejudices
had not been pampered by a certain semblance
of powder and distillations? It is a matter for
vour candour and gonerous frankness to admit
that my friend ’Gara has justified himself in
his intelligent experiment, and that you are in
fact 8 thousand times better in two weeks than
you have found yourself for years. What do
yousay 1" .

The stately hypochondriac smiled, and made
a graceful obeisance to the colonel, who had long
ago recoverad his self-possession, and made the
best of the opportunity to get up something in
the character of a tlirtation with Marie. Her
mother spoke.

“This explanation of your attitude toward
me, young friend, whelly satisfies me. I am glad
to have been consgiderad worthy of your skill,
But it is now my daughter's turn to enlighten
me asto her meddling with your inodicine case,
which T suppose hiad in it drugs of some value,
however mild,”

Marie played with a chain of beads at her
thront, and cast n covert glance at O'Gara. It
saemed greatly Lo stimulate him.

“ Modemoiselle Marie,” he said, rising and
Lringing his heels together with a suap, as he

often did, and then gallantly kissing his hand to
her, asif he was in the habit of doing that often
too, ““if she can guess a3 correctly the senti-
ments of my heart as she has done the contents
of my medicine bottles, stands absolved fram
any conceivable ressntment,”

Mrio at this gave utterance to a rippling
laugh, ut last saying,

“ Ah, D, 'Gara, a person of so much pro-
fessioual enthusiasm as yourself, of such pro-
found resoarch, with originality into th: bar.
{;-un, can affyrd to fargive the petty off :uses of

eas grifted mortals,” With a blush, she turned
away, a thonght enquettishly, anl going over
the window where her work luy, rested one hand
idly upon the protty silk. °

‘I have not much tim»,” remarked Pywmm.
“rGara, do you havex few words with your
patient, and I will try to induce Miss Marie to
renew old acqurintanceship before it is too late.”
He took his chair to Marie’'s side, who seated
herself, and sedately began her embroidery.

The couple at the window heard on~ exclama-
tion after another in the melodious toues of the
old French lady, rising ahove the stealy stream
of ('Giira’s hurried monotone, his Irish tongne
hving got his destiny into its o #n powar,  Ma-
dame Parfl-ur's eycbrows reached almost inere-
dible heights, her haunting chills crept over
every limb, her biney shook if they dil not
crumble, dud yet her uud:standing and her
predilections were takan captive by the gracious
elonuence of the gay colonel, who fully persuaded
her of his siucere adoration of Mrie.

The faseinating girl was herself conscious of
a serious crisis, although Pymm did not allow
her any ears to hear the conversation by the
centre table. H ¢ color came and went, and
she often peeped out at the yellowing elm
branches hanging uear the window, biting hr
lip in some kind of perturbation.

Aud when O'Gura got up and stepped over to
her, his gray eyes dark with earnest emotion,
her brown eyes filled with tears, and she becamns
s0 reserved that nothing would tempt her to
taise her lids.

Not long after this important day, for such it
turned out tv be, the colonel caung'it Pymm
standing alone, and Jooking at an object which
he had taken ont of his pocket,

‘“ What time is it 7 I amalways forgetting my
watch now,” says O'Gara. He went up and
looked over Pymm’s arm. He drew bick agais.
The doctor had not been examining the time, as
he had thought, * Why, Clarence,” he said, *I
did not know-—what the deuce-—you never tld
me ! lsitapicture of Marie ¢

Pymm turned, put a photographad portrait
back in an inner pocket warmed by his heart’s
bload, and appeared a little unnerved.

““ Why should I have told you ?* he replied.
**This is the portrait of a woman who is dead.
You make me somewhat lonely in your new life
of prosperous wooing. Well, [ hape it will be
of longer duration than that which / experienced.
Our iuclinations might have interfered with each
other, you know, if 1 had not already loved.”

Rosxy Hawrnouse Latugor.

IN THE WILDERNESS.

Straight throush the trackless wilderness, over
lofty mountaius and frowning precipices as with
a single stride, and through dark and gloomy
gorges, crossing wild rushing mountain torrents
with the twin silver threads, and pushing on
and on through the hitherto unknown domains
of the caribou and moose and bear, and the hunt-
ing gronnds of the red Indian, orintrulingupon
the solitary watery avenues of the Canadian
Ioyagewr, steadily on aud on goes the marvel-
lous work of spanning a continent., Thus ramin-
ated a certain personage as he balanced himself
upon the unsteady deck of the great Lake Huron
steawer, one gusty day in November, and gazed
meditatively across the troubled waters to the
distant northern shore, whercon was now rapidly
becoming visible, agaiust the dark fringe of
forest, the collection of low houses which marked
the site of the very-much-in-the-far-p-rspective
great city of Algoma mills, the pres:nt hoad.
quarters of the Manager of the Sult Ste. Marie
Branch of the Canadian Pacific Riilway,

The youth gazed pensively, as the prow of the
steamer cleft the dark green waters, for he was
sad, and his very soul was stirred within him.
All day long the winds had blown from every
squarter of the heavens, kicking up a tremendous
sea, such as in these northern Iakes is always
only too ready to be kicked, and the huge
steamer had been tossed and butt:ted about as if
no more than a little chip, and the youth had
retired early in the day to the privacy of his
stateroom, and had been seen no more of men,
until just as the boat glided between the islands
which guard the entrance to the Algoma harbor
and into the smooth water beyend, he reappeared
on deck, very pale and haggard, as one who had
been passed through the furnace of atliction.
Yea verily.

It isan exciting event to. watch & steamer
making a landing on a windy day on Iake

Huron, She comes on slowly with her pro-
paller stopped, rolling from side to side on the
top of the waves, and hits the wharf a butt with
her nose that sends every passenger *° to grass,”
as it were. Then, as she slowly rebounds, lines
are thrown out at bow and stern, and while she
is tossing up and down like a mud thing, she is
hauled up to the wharf, very much to one side,
and made fast ; that is, il the ropes don’t give
way. Generally they do, aud then the exhilir-
ating performance hasto be gone all through
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with again, to the great personal satisfaction of
the sinill boy on shore. S»metimeas, 1 have been
told, aniscaleul ition is made, and the steamer
rushes up to th~ wharfon the crest of the waves,
and instead of having its career stopped in the
proper éxlm:c, itig carried by the impetus it hag
acquired clear over th: dock and down into the
water on the other side. I do not ¢nite balieve
the story ; I think it has b:en exaggerated.

As I stepped ashore (I rezret to say the ysuth

and ] sre oae) upon the beautiful railway wharf,
which, like everything else pertainiog to the
C. P. R., is bailt upon a substantial and never-
mind-the-cnst scale, T 1ioked arouni me in
order to discover the lufty spires and minarets,
the stately buildings, the well-paved streets,
thronging with rank and fashion, and all the
other indications of a great city, hut [ did not
make wyself conspicuons by searching for these
things very loug, fur they were not there. A
dozen houses, a ruinous ol 1 mill sittiog astride
of a fouming creck ; two stores and the railway
office ; a huge stable on the edge of the track,
which ran up from the wharf anl lost itself in
the woods ; this was all I saw, ex:ept infinite
pigs. All around on every hand were the woods,
dark and mysterious and impenetrable, anlthis
little world locked bleak and bare enough, this
November afterncon, with a leaden sky over
heat and a pitiless winl that is never still.
However, feeling freshenel up after tea, I
strolled out over the creek bridyge and listened
to the thunders of the surfon the beacl, and to
the wild howlings of the wind in the forest, aud
tried my best to see something busiles darkness
and conldn’t, for the night was as black as a
lawyer's conscience, and it was not hard to re-
aliz that we were so far {rom civilization, and a
distant cry in the woods quictened my imagina-
tion, and po:sibly my foststeps, as 1 gropz=d my
way back 1) the house and to bel, bat not until
I had collided with ra aboriginal, who swore at
me in hearty Irish uatil the very air smelt sul-
phurous,
There are only eleven miles of track laid from
Alsoma Mills on the north shore of Liike Huron
sastwarnds, but 1 leaped on the construction train
which went down the next worning, and with
becomin g diffilence soen found myself in the
engine driver's cab.  We rattled and thundered
along over the rouzh, newly-made road, throuzh
immense rock cutiings, a siugle one of which
had cost thousan Is of dollars and months of
labor to bring Jdown to the proper grade, and
over a tremendously high trestlework, where the
road crossed a valley, and so on to Serpent Mills
on the Serpont River, the present terminus of the
track. Here vour ubiquiteus correspondent fell
in with one of the Superintenduts of Construe-
tion, a ** walking boss™ in *‘navey’ parlance,
who kindly put in his way much valuible in-
formation.

The Sault Ste. Marie Beanch of the Canadian
Puacitic Riilway, as the ealightened reader will
not thank me fortelling him, is intended to be-
come the great carrying highway of the Canadian
North-West (or at least until the min line is
finishied around the shore of L ke Superior, which
will probably bz ina few centuries). A lius of
steel steamers will ply between Thunder Bay
and Algoma Mills, connecting at the latter point
with the railway to Mountreal and the sea board.
This coasammation i3 to be reached in about
two years ; the steamers are being built, and the
railway has some 4,000 men at work upon it, and
ennsequently, asif by magie, a magnificent road
is fast prwshiug its way through hundreds of
miles of wild, uninhabited country, which for
natural ditficulties and obstucles to railway work
is hardly to be surpassed. This little piece of
information I have thrown in regardless of con-
sequences, aud I will now proceed.

From Serpent Mills, although there isno track
laid, the road is smoothly graded, andalong this
way we walked in the cool antumn morning,
every nerve aud fibre jnour frames thrilling in
the pure bracing air, and our eyes feasting upon
the picturesque scenery about us. A broad,
stuggish river, with reedy banks, winding in and
out and sometimes almost doubling on its course,
until it is not ditlicult to discern the reason of
its appellation.  High hills, rocky and precipi-
tous, slop2 down to the water's edge, and just
alung their bases, creeping around almost im.
possible corners, the river oun one side and scores
of feet of perpendicular rock on the other, and
dashing down into deep gorges and ravines, ruus
the roadway which is only waiting for the metal
to be laid down to become & groat throbbing ar-
tery connecting the old life of the world with
the new. Always and ever the eternal forest !
‘Hundreds and handreds of miles of it, with scar-
cely a break ; it createsa kind of awe in one's
breast to be placed in the very heart of such =
stupendous work of .\tnturc, and as we were walk-
ing slowly along, a little impressed, perhaps, by
the solemn graudeur of the landscape, we were
suddenly startled by loud shouts, a little way
above us, of ““Firel fire ! fire !I"

Now a fire has always been a weoak point in my
armour ; 1 have run miles in my Loyhood in
pursuit of the engines, generally arriving on the
scene cf action in time to learn that the alarm
was a false one, and so when this sudden cry
was raised in the solitudes, off T started at break-
neck speed, and, darting around a sharp turn in
the road, T found myself in the midst of a party
of workmen, who were standing on a ledge of
rock and velling like fiends.

1 looked at them in open-mouthed astonish-
meont, and breathlessly ingnired where the fire
was. One of the manincs censed his noise long
enough to look mo from head to foot with a calm,

deliberate stare, and then, after pointing up the
road, sat down on the rock aud laughed most

hidesusly. The fear of th: mocksry of a rabble
naver oppresses a great mind, aniso off I started
again, filled with a valiant desire to render my
powerful assistance at the scene of the conflagra.
tioa, and ulso with nable scorn of the cowarlly
men who souzht a sife distance for their pre-
cious sking, and then dul nathing Lut whoop
like Indians, bat 1 had not got six steps befo.e
I fs1t a atrong grasp oun my collar, and hearl a
coarse, loud voice in my ear, attering with
frightful rapidity whole steings o’ seatenc.s of
anything but an evangelical import.

“ Why you bliuck, blank, son of a blank,
whire in blank blank blank are you going?
blank blank "' etc.

1 turned in indigonation to reason with my
detainer, a burly Hibernian, when all at once
arose a fearful souad cf crashing and rending and
tearing. Th= grouud shook b:neath my feet,
a2d | hal brea thrown down, but I had the
admirable presence of mind to take a seat vol-
uantarily, Over the edgs of a lows hill just before
me came a great shower of stones and fragments
of rock and tons of dirt and debris, and I
thought an earthiquiks hal com= to pass. The
alarming storm had quelled in a few instants and
[ looked inquiringly at the Irishman-

¢ Blast,” he said, laconically, as he rejoined

his comerades, who were now tramping slowly
back to work, and, somewhat crestfallen, I went
with them.
A great ragged gash in the solid rock was what
appeared, out of which tons and tons of stuff had
bren ‘“scooped’’ in a moment's space, and as [
jooked with interest at the almost magical work,
I learnel thit when the drilling was finished
and the blasting cartridyes in, it wasthe custom
for the gang to rua pell-mell down the road
shouting fire at the sam= time in order to warn
off any straggliers ; the foreman stays behind an
instant to light the fuse, and then, with very
little unorcessary delay, proceeds to m ke him-
self ¢ scarce ' also. This is the universal cus-
tom, and as I parsued my journey in search of
wmore information, I really felt gratefal that my
thirst for knowledyge had besn quenched i this
instance, however unceremouniously.

My next letter will give the privileged reader
anaccount of a powder magazine explosion ; six
feet of law and justice ; hamn bewrs ; a railway
camp and its inhabitants, besides other useful
and valuable informition to be found nowhere
else in the wide world.

A. N. TEVHUNE,

THE TRIAL BY JURY,

Mr. Gilhert, the dramatist, ouce heard that
his * Trial by Jary,” re-namad and slightly al-
tered, was being given at a certain hally and
not liking to be swindlel, he callel upon the
manager. Tue auther opened proczedings by in-
quiring whether the hall was not let for amateur
theatricals som:times. It was, certainly, any
evening, if not already engiged, and the man.
ager inquired what his visitor propised to play.

“Well, there'sa piece called ¢ Trial by Jury.’
I was thinking of that,” the visitor replied.

“ And a very good picee, too,” the manager
kindly assured him ; *‘sure totake.”

“1 know who could play the principal parts
very well,” Mr. Gilbert said, “but 1 was doubt-
ful about the chorus. Could you help me in
this, do you think 7’

] think I could —in fact I'm sure of it—you
ne=d not trouble about 4 chorus that knows the
music,” the manager veplied.

“ Tnank you ; you are very kind,” Mr. Gil-
bert gently answered; ‘f but,”” he continued,
“ by-the'way, are there not some charges —fees
—af some kind to be paid for the right of play-
ing pieces of this sort 7 I fancy I have heard
something to that etfect.”

Then the manager grew very confilential in-
deed. 11:looked sly. He even winked, and he
said : “ Never you mind about that. [ don't.
Why, we play the very piece you're talking
about every n'ght, ouly we dou’t call it ¢ Trial
by Jury.! We ain’t such fools. Gilbert and
Sullivan don’t know anything about it, aud
ain't likely to. You leave it to me, and you'll
be all right.”

It was now Mr. Gilbert's tura, aud he guictly
replied : ‘I think you've made a slight mis-
take. [ am Mr, W, S, Gilbert, and { had heard
that you were good enough to play my piece
without mentioningit; so I came to see.”

Mr. G.lbert declares that the man shrank
visibly. From a huge ereature six feet high, he
seemed to descend to the dimensivns of a child
in petticoats ; but Mr. Gilbert mercifally spared
him for the sake of the fun he had atfsrded.

SiapLe Cure vou Sonk Fegr.—The follow-
ing remedy for cold feet is recommended by the
Fireman's Journal for sedeutary satferers, ss
well as policeman, cir drivers, and others who
are exposed to the cold. All that is necessary
is to stand erect and very gradually vo lift one’s
self up upon the tips of the toes, so as te put
all the tendons of the fwt at full strain.  This
is not to hop or jump up and down, dbut simply
to rise—the slower the better—upon tiptoe, and
to remain standing on the point of the toes as
long as possible, then graduslly coming to the
natural position. Repeat this several times,
and, by t}w amount of work the tips of the toes
are made to do in sustaining the body’s weight,
a sufticient and lively circalation is sat up, A
heavy pair of woolen stockings drawn over thin
cotton ones is also n recommendation forkeeping

the feet warm, and at the same time preventing
! their becoming tender wud sore.
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IN AN BASTERN BAZAAR.

RY MARGARKT J. PRESTON.

Taw tired! et us sit in the shadow
This mosquo flings, and puff 4 cigar,
Am‘l_ watch as thoy come {rom von weadow
Those carriers, egeh with his jar.
How lithe sod how languid they are!

Confose now, 'tis something delicious
To leave the old life sl bebind,

1ts turbulence. worries and wishes,
Its labore and longings, and find
A Nirvana, for onee to your mind.

What softness suffuses the picture !
How tranquil the poppicd repose !

See the child there. unbound by the stricture
Of dress that encumbers: he knows—
All nude of the gyves we tmpose—

What the meaning of freedom is better
.. Thau any young Frauk of them all,
Whase civilized foet we must fetter.
Whose white, Christian feet we must gall
With garwents that ehafe and enthrall,

Just look at von brown caryatid.
Wha poses the urn on her head :
Don't tell me her tresses are matted,
But mark the Gireek Naiad instead—
Sfuech grace to such symmetry wed.

Quick ! notice the droop of her shoulder
. Asshe lowers the urn to her arm:
None ever will tell, or has told her,
How perfeet she is. There's the charm!
Such kaowledge brings nothing bat harm.

I‘herg's a groap now : the jealous Zenanas
Uuveil in the evening their bowers,
And girls that look proud as Sultanas
Bleom out as the night-blooming fluwers
at drowse with their langaors the hours.

True wildings of natnre! Euach gesture
A study by art undefiled;

They gather or loosen their vesture,
3y no thought of observance beguiled,
Unconseions of aim as a ehild.

The traffic too: what pow could rufle
Thix white-turbaned Arvan’s repose,
As placidly scoratng the seutde
And chaffer. he wiuits? for he knows
Whose the vantage will be at the close.

I mise—and how restful the feeling—
As I'eateh the Inw hum of these hives,
That Oecidont worry that's stealing
Thro" schemes that vur culture eontrives,
The caltuness all out of our lives.

No exigence harries their pleasures;
Unleauariful haste Jdoes not fray

Their time of its marein of leisures;
While we, in our prodigal way,
Forestall the whole murrow to-day

Yes, ves—I concede we're their betters,
. Self-gratulant (3oth that I am?
We have science, religion and letters—
The bane of the curse with the balm:
They keep their inviolute cslm.

If only thiz land of the lotos
Would teach us the charm it knawas best.

That ¢ould svothe the rasp’d nerve, that conld foat us
Faroff to some ielzm-‘ of rest,
What a boon from the East to the West !

DOCTOR GIRARD'S ADVEN-
TURE.

No. 113 Rue de Bulae, Paris, was known to
tke medical profession and amidst its extensive
circle of patrons as a maison de santé.  Not that
it was an ordinary mad-house, forall its snr-
roundings were of the most luxurious deserip-
tion, all appearance of gloom and restraint was
studiously avoided, and the limited number of
patients received were all persons of wealth and
acknowledged position. Doctar Girard, director
of the institution, was a physician of acknow-
ledged ability, wha, as an authority in all cases
of brain disease, had attained a European cele-
brity. He was a reserved, taciturn man, whom
prosperity had never tempted into the slightest
self-iudulgence, and who devoted himself to his
profession with an nnwearied attention which
®new po rest.  Apparently he lived and had his
being only in the interest of science. His con-
fidential assistant was Doctor Fiehaud, whe, in
every respect was the direct opposite of his em.
ployer. The twohad been boys together, and
afterwards fellow students, but while Doctor
Girard rapidly attained tame, Dnctor Fiehand
who possessed but moderate abilities, sank into
obseurity.  Later, Doactor (iirard rescued his
friend from direst poverty and placed him as
manager of his maison de santé, which was a sort
of pet hobhy of the man of science. Fiehaud
was devoted to his friend with the wost faithful
fidelity. Ho was atall, stately man of fine pre-
sence, and performed all the ornamental duties
of his position in the most imposing manuer,
his suave dignity always produced the most
favorable impression mpon visitore, while his
cheery good-humor gained the good-will of the
patients. Doctor Girard, who was silent and
brusque, hating to be troubled by the amenities
of soclal life, found his old friend & most vala-
able auxiliary.

One lady—a lady of distiuguished appearance
~—inquiring for Doctor Girar(ﬁ was ushered into
the reception-room. The “eminent physician,
who was writing hurriedly in the luxarious

library which communicated with the reception-
room, was far too deeply absorbed in his occu-
pation to pay mnch attention, and only glanced
carelessly over the letter of intraduetion which
was handed to him. It was written by Sir Ar-
chibald Gordon, whose bro‘her had been for
long years under the care of Doctor Girard, re-
commending to the kind attention of the
physician Lady Elmore, widow of Sir Robert
Llmore, a gentleman of ancient lineage and great

wealth, a near neighbor of Sir Archibald's in
England. With one swift glauvce over its coun-
tents, Drctor Girard tossed the note to his
friend, whose duty it was to recaiva visitors, and
who now anvaneed to receive the 1sdy. She was
a tall woman, who, thongh past her fiest youth,
still retained great personal attractions. 1w
sombre mourniug garmeunts only heightened the
charms of hor exquisite purity of eomplexion,
the luxuriant golden hair, the lustrous blue eyes
which still retained the appenling softuess of
girlhood. Just now the pure blonde beauty was
rendered more jnteresting by the traces of dis-
tress impriuted upon the delicate {eatures, the
soft blue eyes heavy with unshed tears.

O, dactor,” she said, earnestly, “my kind,
old friend, Sir Archibald, has seut me to you. If
vou can aid me, you willin leed merit the richest
blessings of a mather's heart.”

Doctor Fiehaud, who was impulsively soft-
hearted, gazed at the clasped hands and stream-
ing eyes with the most pro‘ound sympathv, but
at the first sound of that musical voice, Dactor
Girard laid down his pen with a shiver, great
drops of maisture githered upon his damp brow,
while he sat a3 though paralyzed by some sud-
den agony.

“ Within a year T have lost the best of hus-
bands, and my only son, the one hope of my
blighted life, unless your aid can avail us, is
condemned to & fate worse than death.” Here
Lady Elmore was convulsed by a piroxysm of
violent grief.

As Dhetor Girard listened to the persuasive
accents, he felt himself drifting back to the days
of his early youth. A look of premature old age
settled upon that inscrutable face as he remem-
bered the rash, impulsive youth whom that very
voice had beguiled and betrayed. Long years
had passed since he had heard it, yet every tone
schoed through the inwost recesses of his haart.
How he had loved and how he had suffered, yet
-he still played the part of temptress sund be-
rayer.

After much persuasion from Detor Fiehaut,
Lady Elmore was induced to tell her story, which
she related with much dramatic effect. The
shock, occasioned by the sudden death of his
father, had unsettled the reasnn of her only son,
Sir R bert Elmore, a young man of twenty. His
mania consisted in a desire for accumulating
mouey, in fancying that great sums were owetl
him, and his present hallucination wis a bslief
hat he was a jew -Jer and diamond merchant.
The mother, foilowing the counsel of her frien-ls,
had decided upon placing him immediately uva-
der the charge of D Girarl. The thought of
parting cause{ her so much anguish that she
implored the physician to devise syme plan by
which she conld leave her son without allowing
him to suspect that the moment of separation
had really come. Much moved by the denth of
feeling displayed by the beautiful suppliant,
Doctor Fichaud acceded t» alt her request -, and
it was agreed that the next day Lady Elmore
should bring her son to the Luz de Balac under
the pretense of allowing hiw to collect an ac-
count, that she should immediately pass out
through the libraryinto the corridor, thus reach.
ing her carriage withont a scene, which she de-
clared, with a pathetic cadenre in her fultering
voice, her tortured nerves really could not en-
dure.

“ And you will be gentle with my poor boy,
doctor! Though his disposition is naturally
most frank and lovable he has grown strangely
suspicious, and is liable to violent paroxvsms
of rage if his fancies are contradicted,” Lady
Elmore pleaded tenderly.

** A most charming woman, the beaa ideal of
a greatlady. Such gracious sweetness and dig-
nity !" admiringly exclaimed Doctor Fiehaud,
in narrating the pitiful tole to his friend ; but
Doctor Girard, with resolutely compressed lips,
which had grown straugely pale, answered never
a word.

- * - » » -

Tht next day an elegant equipage, drawn by a
pair of high stepping bays, with corchman and
footman in mourning liveries, and everything
about itin the most chaste and correct style,
drew up befoie the fashinnable jewelery estab-
lishment of Messrs, Pétion & Fila. A tall,
handsome lady, in deep mnurning, alighted and
entered the shop. The firm pride! itsel{ upon
its reputation as diamond merchant«—the fore
most 10 the trade—and when the lady requested
to be shown diamonds of fine quality, she was
served with the preatest alacrity. She assured
the shopman -that she had visited every estab.
lishment of the kind in Paris, and as yet had
failed to find anything which could satisfy her
critical taste, and her close and intelligent ex-
amination of the stones set before her showed
that she was no superficial judge of jewels, She
required diamouds of the very first water, as they
were intended by her husband, Sir R,bert E'-
more, a3 a gift to his only daughter on her ap.
proaching marriage with the Earl of Elmsdale.
The E.r]l of Elinsdale was well known in Paris
as a wealthy and liberal young nobleman, the
Pétions had heard of his intended morriage with
an heiress of great beauty, and impressed by the
rank and influence of their custower, became, if
porsibie, still more assidaous in theirattentions.
8ir Robert, who had been an invalid since the
death of his son, had intrusted the selection to
hig wife, who was quite averburdened by the
responsibility devolving upon her; but before
concluding the bargain the jewels must be first

submitted to her husband’s inspection.

The firm of Pétion & Fils conuisted of the
futher aud two sons. The father, accompanied
by his eldest son, happened at this time to be
absent from Paris ; the younger son, quite a

youth, had been left in charge of the ag'nhlish-
ment, with strict instrustions toallow himself to
bo guided by the experience of an elderly clerk
who hal faithfully served the firm for wmauy
yoar:, The youug man, who was somswhat vain
and self-confi lent, insisted upon himself serv-
ing the distinguished customer. .

“ Have you nothing superior to these " in-
quired Lady EFlmore, with a languidly supsr
c:lious glance,

The young wman hesitated, Yes; they pos.
sessed the finest perure in all Paris; it had or.
iginally formed a portion of a royal bride's
dower ; the price deminded was very lurgc, !lnd
his father had already entered into negotiations
regwding them with the Messrs, Veoowman, the
great Vienness bankers, which, however, were
not concluded,

Lady Elmore expressed the mast vohemoent
desire to see them, and ths gems, great limpid
crystals, reflecting th» lizht in lustrous rays,
were sat before her,  Her blae eyes glistened.

¢ Ah ! this will suit even S r Robert’s fasti-
dious taste ; anlas to the price, for his daugh-
ter, who is his idol, nothing can be too good,”
she exclaimed, with a long-driwn breath of sat.
isfaction.

“They will suit, always provided Sir Robert
issatisfied.  If you have some roally respousible
person to whom you could intrust the diamonds,
he conld accompany me in the carriage and the
bargain could be settled at once. Really, one
hears of sush terrible robberies that I should
quite dread to assume any responsibility,” Lady
Elmore exclaimed, raising her eyes deprecat-
ingly to the yaung man's face.

M. Pétiou, who was much elated, laughel
hilariously. Here was a fortunate chance for
the display of his business talents. The gems
whose sale his father had been nogotiating for
months he was dispasing of to advaantage in
an hour. He himself would accompany the
diamonds, and he felt himself quite equal to
the most clever of the light-fingered gontry.
Indesd, the police system was so porfect that
thieves had little chance of escape.

Lady Elmore listened with gentle conrtesy,
whil» old Lebrun's whispered caution only irri-
tated the hot-headed youth. In the highwst
spirits he followed the laly into her carriage,
which was driven rapidly to the Rue de Balar.
The door was opened by a servant, who respect-
fully ushered them into the presence of a tall,
portiy gentleman, who received Lady Elmore
with the most respectful cordiality. The appear-
ance of the mansion was luxurious, the spacious
apariments were elegantly furnished, and all
bore an air of unpretentious luxury which sug-
gested wealth and refinement. When Lady l:‘ﬁ-
more t 0k the diamoads from his hand and pas-
sed quietly into the next room, young Pétion
unsuspectiogly accepted the seat offered him by
the doctor, responding politely t the bland in-
qniries regardiog his health, allresed him by
his host. Doetor Fiehaud, who was in a most
genial mood, exerted hie conversational porwers
to the utmost for the amusement of hix patient,
but ax the mowments passed and Lads Elmore
did not return, the young man began to be
anxious to have his business coucladed,

““ If you would kindly examine the diamonds,
sir, 1 await your decision,”’ hie ventared at last.

** But what diam nd« 1"’ inquired the doctor.

““ Those purchasad by Lady Elmore,” insisted
Pétion.

¢ Ah, ves. You must tell meall abont them,”
responded the physician, with o humane desire
to humor the caprices of his new pitient and to
allow the mother time to escape before ho would
summon the attendants to remove the son.

*“ The diamonds you ordered as a marriage
present for your only daughter.”

““ Exactly ; I have no doub: they will suit ad-
mirably,” replied the doctor.

The youth had now become a prey to the
wildest suxiety. The probible consequence of
so heavy a loss, the prospact aof his father's
anger, his own shame and confusion flashed
across his mind, filling him with the gravest
apprehensions, 1I: could no longer control his
cousternation. Execrating the folly which had
allowed the precivus gems toleave his own hand,
he cried, excitedly :

““ And I really must insist upon having the
diamonds returned at once. Lady Elinore as-
sured me Sir Robert —"

‘i Very mad, indeed, poor fellow,” was Doctor
Fiehaul's mental comment ns, ringing hastily
for an attendant, he repeated soothingly,
¢ C. rtainly, it shall be immediately attended to,
S r Robert.”

Pétion started to his feet, shouting furiously :
1 am no Sir Robert, as you very well know. |
am Jules Pétion, of the firm of Pétion & Fils,
jewelers and diamond merchants, 186 Rue Mon.
tremorin. (Give me my diamonds ("

*“ Certainly, my dear hoy, certainly,” in a
tone of gentle remonstrance,

In the meantime Lady Elmore, the diamonds
tightly clasped to her breast, made her way
rapidly through the library. A few more steps
and she would be free ; she had sccured the ob-
ject for which she had been scheming for
menths ; she held the greatest prize which in
her life of adventure she%md yet atteined., She
had clever confederates, but she had herself or-
iginated the adventura ; upon her devolved the
greatest peril.  Her nerves were firm as finely-
tempered steel, yet a thrill ran through her,
causing her pulses to bound, her heart to beat
tumultuously, as she gained the livrary door. It
was securely fastened, but another door noarly
opposite, which led into & small private study
openiug upon the courtyard, stood open. She
entered, the door closed hehind her, all means

of retreat were cut off. She was n womnn of
ready resources, fertile in expedicuts, and dur-
ing hor carcor as an ndventuress in all the Euro-
pean capitals had encountered many l"lskx', muny
sudden emergencies.  With tha quick instinet
of self-preservation belonging to her cln«.‘ she
glauced around for some means of escape. Then,
half.concenlod by the curtain druperies, a man
sonfronted her, o man who t) her appeared like
a ghost from the dvad, an avenging apparition
trom the past, come to tak: advantage of her
axtremity. She had believed him dead, this
man who had once loved her with the nost
tonder, impulsive passion, whom she had b
guiled and betrayed, whose life through herarts
fiad been rend-red o dosert. and whose cold eyes
now gazed at her steadily weh cold, passiouless
scorn. She wasa brave woman, tv whom any
tremor of fear was almost unknown; but for
long years she had drenled this man's fury, and
aow she teombled and cowored before him,

Py you mean to kill me 77 she damanded,
im.petuously, with a frantic impnlse of terror for
which she dospised hereell.  Doetor Girard
.miled contemptuously, an {at the sight of that
anile sha felt that she was no longer mistross of
hers~1f; her clear brain was growing bewildered
ind confused ; she became conscious that, in
the gam» she had been playing, she was being
pitilessly beaten. By a supreme etfurt she con-
trolled herself ; her shattered energies revived
with the strong necessity laid upon her. She
must make one strong effort for freedom, Should
she appeal to the old passion? O 1ce this man
had turned pale at her glance—a frown had ren-
dered him wretched. She had been able to make
all the deepest chords in his nature vibrate into
conseiusness at the sound of her voice. Her
heanty wa- still a potent power ; she could esti-
mate the exact extent of its intluence ; but she
was a creature of swift pareeption and perceived
tht it would be of no use,  He had passed be-
youud the reach of her blandishments ; she could
at least defy him ; they werealone ; if shecould
suly remove him from her path; and her hand
instinctively stole up to her breast where lay con-
cealed the weapon with which she was always
provided. Again Doctor Girard smiled, the wo.
wan’s hand sank nerveless by her side; again,
by sheer furce of will, he had conquered. "She
grew ashy white, and then flushed crimson all
over her face, laughing recklessly meanwhile.

** Madelon Lasarte, adventuress, thief, be-
trayer of the innocent, your career of crime is
ended.”

‘“ Not quite yet.”" Her perfectly modulatad
voice was soft and low, the soft blue eyes wers
raised sweetly and gravely to his face. * Not
quite yet, man am:. Ramember that I am your
lawful wife ; my exposure msans your disgrace.
Are you willing to figure before the public as the
duape and busband of the noted adventuress,
Madelon Lasarte, whose thrilling escapades
would il & volnme. 1 have already served n
tern in the galleys. Consider your ambition,
yvour brilliant veputation, and ask yourself
whether your vengeance may not cost vou too
dear."”

Again Doctor Girard smiled—a cold, inscrut-
able smile, which revealed nothing.

* You were pitiless in depriving existence of
all that could render existence desirable. 1 will
shox myself more marciful than you. Go,” he
responded, quietly.

A gleam of triumphant exultation passed over
the woman’s face as he threw open the door
which led into the quiet garden. Ag she passed
inta the airshe drew a deep breath of relicf that
sounded almost like a rob. Then her heart
suddenly stillel its Ruttering and throbbing and
sank like lead. The sudden panie, the tremulous
tension of every faculty of her soul almost over-
whelmed her as the gendarme stationed at the
door gently Iaid his band uvon her arm.

¢ Bh, bien, ma belle Madelon, we meet again."*

When Doctor Girard sought Pétion, he tound
the unbappy youth in the act of being forced
into a atraight-jacket by three stalwart attend-
ants, whila in frenzied tones he demaunded the
return of his dinmonds and denounced the author
aof his misfurtunes.

“The very worst case we have had for months.
No wonder the poor mether was heartbroken,
and a woman so charming,” whispered Doctor
Fiehaud, solemnly.

When, however, the gems were returned to
him and he learned of the danger which he had
escaped, Pétion’s joy was scarcely less excitable

-than his terror had been.

The story of the great diamond robbery at the
time created quite a sensation. Ductor Girard's
penetration and the keen sagacity of the police,
both reccived much admiration. The oddest
thiug of all was ithat the woman who had so
cleverly planued the scheme—a well-known ad-
venturesi—had been pronounced by all the
eminent physicians a hopeless maniac. The
doctor quite laid nside his reserve and explained
in eloquent terms to interested groups of listou-
ers how the cxcitement of heradventurous car-
eer had shattered her norves, weakened the
brain tissues until n very slight shock was quite
capable of overthrowinf the reason, She was
possessed by the wildest hallucinations, the
atrangest of which was that she was the wife of
the great Doctor Girard himself.

ARRANGEMENTS aro now completed for the
visit of the Lord Chiol Justice te New York in
the autumn, when he will be the guest of the
American Bar. Lord Coleridge will, it is be-
lieved, bo accompanied by at least one other of
Her Majesty’s judges, and by several leaders of
the Bar.
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IN THRE GARDEN.

L

She walked alone in the garden :
The lities atl were donld,

But a gorgeous orange tiger-fower
Shoue in the lily bed ;

And nonr the bushes where tnny
A rose its sweets had shed,

A tall tritomn its burning spikes
Of fiery blvasoms spread !

And at the foot of the onk-treg,
The violet's home in gpring,

A pile pink-petaled chrysanthemum
Was l,;ruvc! s Blossoming

But nausght rhe found of beauty
Or joy in anything,

And M Autnnin's a dreary tine,” she said,
* When birde no longer sing,”

It

He waltked with berin the garden,
Anil softly spoke hor e,
And she saw the glow of the tigridia,
And the bright teitoma lame ;
And the blossows benenth i onk-tree
No longer looked the same,
3ut the xweetest of hlossoms scemed to her
Thut ’er to grrden cune,

O fiowers that come to cheer us,™
o raid, ** when days are droar,”
That Hoger insgate of eold anld ztorm
Till winter is almost here,
Tenr witness fior me to thi- aaiden
That 1 bold her wmost dear”
CAnd T Autumn’s a gladsane time,” she said,
*The pladdest of the year,™

Manuannr NyTinor.

LINDER THE CONVENT WALLS.

About twelve o'clock vne bright February day
in Paris Madame Blanchet sat waiting for the
arrival of her belated scholar, Misy Cora Bell, a
young American whose habit it was to spend «
couple of hours three times a week in so-called
** elegant conversation” in the French language
with that worthy dame.  The little apartment
where the teacherlived had formerly been a gar.
ret over thie dipeadance of & suburban bosrding-
house, taken nnder sume strisd of circumstances
by its present occupusnt, and httle by little,
through  taste aud perseverance, it had beey
minde to ¢ blossom like the rase.”  No wonder
merry Miss Corn liked her tri-weekly French
Jussons.  The walls of the large room, divided
into two smaller ones by sereens, were hung
with fluted chintz, all flowers and leaves ol
brightest hue. A tiny poreelain stove ditfused,
when called upon thut that was not too often,
for madame, like all French women, believed iu
economy in wood}, a friendly warmth. In both
windows, whose panes of glass were polished like
the speckless bourds of the flooring, were kept
plants and birds. A great green box of mignon-
ette in ilawer sent out a luscious {ragrance,
Vines were made to start from behind every
picture-frame and out of every china jar upon
the shelves ; and somehow or other threy grew
like Juck’s benn-stalk, strong and green and
luxuriani. Best of all, a food of genial sunshine
came in un ail rides, for the garret boasted of
varjous windows,  Where Madame slept one
could tind out by perping behind a screen at the
tiny white-curtained ted with the crucifix abeve
1t, but where madame cooked no one ever guess.
ed ;s vet she had a tashion of producing frow
unkuown corners a series of luncheons that were
nectar amd ambiosie to her youthful vistors.
Davs ther- had been in madame’s past experivnce
whiun the poor lady had known what it was to
subisist upon the slenderest of rations, but now
the fatne of her exquisite embroideries in chew-
ille and silk was rased abroad, while her ocea-
sional acholars, like Cora Bell and a fow liberal
Americans of the sawe set, made up au inconie
sutficicnt for the widow’s wants,

Madame Blanchet, sitting at the open window
overlooking an ivy-vovered wall that just here
formed the boundary of the Daois de Boulogne,
felt quite wistful with regret over the non-ap-
pearatice of her favorite scholar, ¢ She will not
come now,” the widow said to herself, as the -
evitable mantel clock struck a cheerful loud.
voiced “ one.”  * Truly, she has twined herself
into my heart, that chire petite Cora.  How she
Jaughs aud dances and sings her life away ! Just
like that other one--so tuany years ago.’” A
shiver ran over the little woman's frauuc,.:unl
she closed hor eyes as if to banish some painful
hmage, * My [\x:un‘y Corn will never know so sad
a fate as liers, thank Ie bon fien”" A light step
upon  the stairway, and Cora bloomiug with
health and animation, came into the roow.

* Don't seold, dear madame.  There is time
enough yet for a chapter of our book before they
send for we.” i

The lesson bpgnn, but (‘ora’s atteution wan-
deved ; her thoughts flew ofl' at a tangeut ; hpr
eyes grew dronmy ; a devper rose-color settlcd. i
her chieeks, At last a little white protesting
hand was lnid across madame's page.

** Blanchet dear, 1 want 1o confess to some-
body. Won't you be my priest 7 You know that
Papa is in America auvm{ing to business always,
aud that mamma is forever geing out,  1've no-
body bat that stupid Farker of mine, and talk 1
must—I must.  Oh, Blanchet, il such a thing
ean be, 1 am too happy ! Allof this dear blessed
morning he has been with me, and mumma hns
g ven her consent, and we are to be warricd
suon."

And then, the flood.gates loosed, came n
stream of joyous confidence. Cora never thought
to look up nt her listener until she folta hot

“tear, then another, drop upon her hands clasped
in the widow's lap.

Wk N L L
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.“Whnt_ 18 it, dear madame !—what have I
said to pain you 3" the girl asked, wondering, to
angwered by a fit of bitter sabbing, With kind
and gentle words Cora soothed her friend’s emo-
tion, and at last Madame Blanchet was able to
speak once more.

‘* Forgive me, doarcst young lady,” she ex-
claimed. *“ Intruth I never can forgive myself,
I owe it to you to explain my weakness. See
here : this picture which you have so often
caught a'glimpse of in my desk. Look at it—
Jjudge for yourself of her youth, her innocence,
her beauty. She was my only child, and I have
lost her forever.  Years ago she kuelt, as you
do now, and poured out to me the wealth of her
love am}‘happmcss, under circumstances like
yours. The rest is too painful foryou to hear.”

* Tell me more,”’ the girl said, teaderly, ¢ 1
would be selfish indeed if I refnged my sympathy
at n time when all seems so bright before wme.”

Little by little the story was revealed. "Ten
years before, Léonie Blanchet had besn sought
o marriage by a wealthy Englishman, to whom
her mother had given her with some misgiving,
watching her go from that modest home into a
life of luxury with many anxious fears. The
husband Léonie had chosen was handsowme,
youug, and winning ; he had made good his
claim toarank and stution far above l.eonic’s
expectations.  Léonie adored him. What, then,
was there to apprehend 1 The widow conld not
tell, but utill {* Leonis's first letters came to her
so full of buogant pride, of confident happiness,
that for a time the mother could not but refect
upon it. The young couple were absent upon their
wedding journey in the South, and had reached
Rome, when a thunderbolt fell upon the pretty,
trustful bride. The man whom Léonie believed
to be her husband had left bis true wife in Faog-
land-—a gay, fashionable beauty, sufliciently
“ emancipated,’” according to the notions of her
class, to mock openly and lightly at her hus.
band’s lutest fancy.

 But this is not for you to hear, my child,”
the little French teacher said. Cora, who from
motives of delicacy had avoided looking at her
friend, glaneed hastily up, struck Ly the sup-
pressed passion in her voice. What a trans-
formation was there! In place of the quiet,
repressed, demure personage she had been
accustomed to see, Madame Blanchet’s eves were
afire ; her cheeks glowed with a dull crimson ;
her teeth were clinched.

' Do vou know what I would have done to
him 1" she went on. “lama Corsican, and the
blood runs hot in our veins when it is stirred by
wrong—ca /"

The briefl passion was spent. It was sncceeded
by a calm even more full of meaning. Cora
waited until her friend could trust hersclf to
speak.

They parted then and there,” Madame Blan-
chet went on, in a low tone. ¢ He did not de-
fend himself. He simply laughed at her—my
poor, heart-broken, humiliated child. He said
she wag too innocent for the times she lived iu.
And so she was, bon Dieu, too innocent. She
put all of this inte one last letter to me, and
then she fled —tled into the night.”

L And now 17 the young girl said, after a long
stlence.

. Now sheis at peace,” the mother answered,
quietly.  “The Hely Church received her in its
boson1, Léonie is one of the sisters of the cen-
vent of the Sepolte Vive, For some’ time past
i !m}’u been layiug up mwoney in order to take
the journey to Rome, but until recently it was
all I could do to live bere, and to go away from
my employment meant starvation. Oh, if 1
could but have scen her, 1 would have starved-—
ves, gladly—but that is impossible. A1l 1 can
do is to visit the outside of the convent upon
her *day.” Oncea year each sister hag a ‘day,’
whun she is allowed to throw over the convent
wull a flower in token to her watching friends
thut she is still alive, but that is all. | know
what flower my Léonie would choose—a bunch
of fresh white lilac!”

‘¢ * Sepolte Vive'—buried alive ! the young
girl repeated, sadly. A shadow seemed to fall
over her life, and her budding happiness.

A few months later saw the Roman spring un-
fold in all its glory. A party of tourists were
visiting that relic of mediaval days, the convent
of the Sepolte Vive. Most of them turned bk
disappointed at the threshold, but a graup of
three people lingered until the rest of the sight-
seers, after a colloquy held through a revolving
barrel in the wall of the couvent, had reluct-
antly dispersed.  Over this barrel wastraced an
inscription @ Who would live content within
these walls, let her leavo at the threshold every
carthly care.” Upon these lines a woman dress-
ed in black, stauding apart frotn her two com-
panions, kept her eyes fixed, while her lips
moved in prayer.

The order of nuns who have thus condemned
themselves to a living death subsist on charity.
It is only when their supplies are totally ex-
hausted that they are allowed, after twenty-four
hours’ starvation, to riug a certain bell, which
the ontside world interprets, *“ Wao are famish-
ing." Two Lents are observed by them duting
the year-—the one common to all Catholic Chris-
ttans, and another held between November and
Christwirs.  In the intervals the sisters receive
and partake of whatever food may be bestowed
on them by visitors.

Two of the three loiterets were young and
handsome, radiant with ill-disguised happiness,
That they were new.made husband and wife
none could doubt, and it was a pleasant sight to
see the wife order to be brought from a carriage
awaiting them a hamper of abundant daiuties,
and with the aid of her husband proceed to uns

pack their store. To gain answer from the con-
vent the young man knocked briskly upon the
barrel liead, which, slowly turning, revealed a
shelf within.

" What wilt thou, stranger?” came a voice,
faint and far as the note of an % lian harp. So
strong was the sense of remnoteness and of deso-
lation produced by this sound that involuntarily
the young wife clasped her husband's arm in
shuddering.

“ Oh! it is toosad,” she whispered in his car.
*“I'think I will go buck to the carriage and
leave Madame Blanchet with you—may I not 1”

* Nonsense, darling. Who is it who has
contrived and carried out this little expedition,
1 should like to know ! Come, cheer up, and
bestow your bounties upon the good sisters
within. ~ Depend upou it they will relish them.'

Their prescnts were given, and in exchange
our visitors had received a series of cartolini, or
tiny slips of printed paper folded like homoss-
pathic powder papers, and intended to be swal-
lowed wholi by the believer, who might there-
after hope for a cure of auy mortal ailment pos-
sessing him.  As their colloquy with the unscen
sister came to a close, the young man signed to
Madame Blanchet to draw near. The mother
bad kept a veil over her face while standing by
in silence, but now she sprang forward, and
putting herlips to the opening, uttered with
feverish anxiety a few sentences of wild plead-
ing unheard by her companions.

“ainter and farther were the pitying acrents
that smote her earin return.

* “Sepolte vive, daughter. The grave gives
back no answer,”

“ Let us wait beneath the garden wall, dear
friend,”’ Cora sail, as between them her husband
and she supported the steps of the trembling
mother {rom the spot. ** It should be at about
this time that the flower is thrown, and oh'!
how it will comfort you to have it from her
bhand 1"

Underneath the ancient wall of the convent
garden the little group waited in silence. It was
a mowment of feeling too profound tor words. As
the hour drew nerr the mother left her frienas
and went to kneel alone upon a grassy mound
where her cheek might grace the wall, as if
caressing it.  Fora time all was silent. Then
a bell sounded the hour with slow and solemn
strokes. A bird burst into joyous carolling in
the tree above where Cora stood. “ It is a good
omen,” she said, glancingup into her hushand’s
face. As the last stroke of the bell died upon the
air something white aud fragrant fell at the feet
of the kneeling figure. *‘ It is Léonie’s white
lilac 1" Cora cried, starting joyously forward.

Bat the mother did not stir. The token had
come too late to awaken joy or sorrow. '

Coxstaxce Cary HanrRIsoN.

HOT AIR FOR BOILER FURNACES.

The use of hot wir for feeding the furnaces of
boilers for generating steam where the heating
of air is accomplished by conserving the heat of
the waste products of combustion, and also the
exhaust steam from engines and other sources,
has been applied with much profit and satisfuc.
tion in a large establishmentin this eity, where
its adoption has resulted in a decided saving in
the consumption of coal, as indicated by an
evaporating power of seventeen pounds of water
to the pound of coal. In addition to this, one
of the gerious troubles and sorces of waste in
the ordinary methods of firing, viz., the slicing
and cleaning of fires, is avoided. In this case
it i3 done ouly at the end of the day.

In this apparatus, the draught power of the
great chimney 18 alone suflicient to overcome
the friction of the air in passing over tha large
surfaces of the heaters.

The first increment of heat is received by the
air from a large surface condenser, into which
the exhaust steam from the various engines and
other appliancesis discharged.

The temperature of the air after leaving the
condenser rauges from 130¢ to 175°, varying
with the temperature of the external air.

It then enters the pipes of & flue heater, con-
sisting of a chamber placed between the boiler
and the chimuey and crossed by a large number
of thin cast iron pipes arranged in sections, so
that the air enters at the end uext to the chim.
ney, or coolest end of the heater, and emerges
at the emd next to the boiler, or hottest end ;
where the temperature as observed bv a pyro.
meter, is fouud te be from 373° to 400° Fahr.,
at which temperature the air is drawn beneath
the grate bars.

At several places, or between the doors, are
inserted iu the boiler setting « number of pipes
with dampers, connecting the ash pit with the
fire chamber, so that a part of the hot air, as
regulated by the dampers, can be thrown into
the ftire chamber for perfecting the combustion
of the gases,

The pressure carried in this boiler, which is
of peculinr construction, is 110 pounds per
square inch,

The appearance of the pea coal upon the
grate, and the combustion of the gases, as ob-
served through the peep holes, are highly char.
acteristic of this system.

The coul appears of a dull red color, while
the activity m the motion of the gases in tne
comvustion chamber is remarkable.

lu this condition of the lire, no cliuker is
made, while the coal seems to be partially
vapotized, and the combustion completed above
its surface,

The coal is fed in the nsual way, at intervals
of one-haif to three-quarters of an hour, in thiu

sheets ; the grate carrying at no time a greater
depth than six inches.

-tAt the end of the day’s firing the coal is al-
lowed to burn down, when the fire is hauled
from the grate, a new fire being built every
morning.

No clinkers are found in the ashes and debris
hauled from the grate; the fire bed does not
become hot enough to form clinker.

In trials made by alternating a cold dranght
with the hot air draught, some simple ellects
were noticed. Upon closing the damper of the
hot draught inlet, and also the dampers of the
fire chamber connections, and opesing the ask
pit doors, so as to give the fires a cold draught
as in ordinary boiler furnaces, the coal began
to brighten and finally became white hot within
the muus,

'The volume of flime in the combustion cham-
ber decreased ; the pressure fell in a short time
from 110 pounds to 90 pounds, showing very
vividly that the combustion was going on within
the coal bed insteal of above 1t. In a short
time the fires began to clinker, and recourse was
had to dressing and cleaning the fires. This,
on a grate of about 160 square feet with eight
loors, was no light work. -

The experiments seem to have fully confirmed
the value of the hot air draught, aud to finally
establish it as an improvement parallel with the
hot blast in the iron furnace.

It has been in constant use for several years.
Its only objection seems to be the large cost of
the heaters.

SWEARING BY TELEPHONE.

A quite practical question from an ethical
point of view has just been decided, involving
the morality of the telephone—whether one using
its facilities is entitled to prostitute them to the
furtherance of profanity ; in nther words, is a
man entitled to swear by telephone, and will the
courts protect him inthe use of the telephone
for that purpose ¢ A case involving this issue
came up recently in an Ohio town, where a party
who used the telephone was addicted to the use
of profane expressions in his communications.

He was repeatedly requested to cease his pro-
fanity, but refused. Then the company attempt-
ed to take the instrument away, and suit was
brought to prevent them from doing so. The
company had a rule prohibiting the use of ** im-
proper or vulgar language >’ in telephonic com-
munications ; and under this regulation they
rested their right to remove the instrument.
After hearing argument the court held that the
company’s claim was good, and that they hadan
unquestioned right to remove the instrument.
In rendering his decision the judge said : ** The
telephone reaches into many fawmily circles ; and
it must be remembered that 1t is possible, from
the peculiar arrangement of the instrument, that
a communication intended for one individual
shall rcach another. All communieations should
therefore be in proper lasguage. Moreover, in
many cases the operators in the exchanges are
refined ladies,aud,even beyond this,all operators
shonld be protected from insult.,” Aund so that
instrument was removed and that swearer's pro-
fanity is not to be spread over the country by
electricity. Probably good law, and undoubtedly
good morals.

WAGNER'S PROPHECY.

It is related of Wagner that, when questioned
as to why he did not come to America, ** the
wmeister said nothing. e simply touched my
shoulder and beckoned me to follow him. IHe
led the way in the direction of his house. We
passed through the gate and through part of the
garden. Then ke halted and pointed to the right.
As I turned I faced a plain granite mausoleum.
On a slab over the portal was * Richard Wage.
ner’ in plain, deep, sunken letters. * [am an
old man,” he said, * and | have much to do here
vet. Youdo not need me. America is the country
of the future, and 1 am sure the music of the
future will find a home there.” ”’

1MPROMPTUS.

An impromptu is a piece written down, yet
in the style of extempore playing, or improvisa-
tion, Many musicians have been unted tor their
tine ideas in extempore playing. This is to tuke
up some musical idea, and at the piuno elaborate
it just as the ideas come. In impromptus che
musician gives the idea that he is doing likewise.
and the result in the musie of Chupin and
Schubert is something very fascinating. It may
be as well to say that Beethoven and Mendel.
ssohu never used this term for any of their
musie, but Chopin seems to have created it as
something too dignitied not to take a first place
among musical siguifications,

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from praetice, having
had placed in his hands by an East Endiu missionary
the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for the
speedy aml permanent cure of Consumption, Bron-
chitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throut and Lung
Attections, also a positive and radieal curo tor Ner-
vous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, atter
having teated its wonderful eurative powers in thou-
sands of casey, has felt it his duty to make it known
to his saffering tellows, Actuated by this motive
and n desire to reliove human suffering, [ will send
free of charge, to all who desire it, this resipe. in
German, French, or Engiish, with full directions for
proparing and using, Sent by mail by addressing
with stamp, oawming this ﬁlvr. W. A Novss 18
Power's Blook, Rechester, N.X.
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LOST BURYDIEE.

(Loquitur Orpheus.)

A paradise before me lies
\Where, underoriental skies,
Joy revels in the heart of Spring:
Her blossoms are awbrosial,
Her melodists aro musical
And wave a wauoton wing.

The mountain sleeps, the maiden dreams,
The river full of slumber seems;

Rest is the only thing I sce:
Tranquility reigns everywhere:
In earth, in ocean and in air;

In everything except in meo.

Could Nature's palpitating heart
Its happiness to mine impart.
Eine mowment of this paradise
Might compensate for all the ills
That feed the overflowing rills
Of disappointment’s eyes.

Iu me no gladness ean abide,
For thou art absent from my sido :
Thy loveliness I eannotsee;
Imacination keeps thy graco
Before my melancholy face,
But caanot kill my misery.

B. C. MacLeax.
Montresl, 4th April, 1883,

ANGLO-PARISIANS.

Paris, in season and out, has always a colony
or contingent of ** Britishers.” They are a more
select and scattered body than that formed by
the French in London, who have made local ha-
bitations and names—not always respectable—
in Leicester Square and its neighbounrhood. Still
there is always a strong admixture of Albion in
the Boulevard crowds from the Madeleine to a
little beyound the Café Anglais; and the Rue de
Rivoli to the Louvre, is entirely, according to
the Parisians, in the hands of Sir Bull. Even
when the tourists, who chiefly abound in the
summer, are not in Paris, pambers of our coun-
trymen and countrywomen are to be met in the
places just mentioned. And these English
whom one meets are for the most part inbabi.
tants of the French metropolis, who have
pastors, physicians, lawyers, and tailors of their
own, and forming part like them of the same
slice of the shopkeeping nation embedded, as it
wore, in the heart of frivolous Paris. These
colonists from Quire Manche are scarcely ever
met out of the range of their own houses, clubs,
churches, and institutions. The Latin Qaarter,
or what remains of it, and indeed the southern
bank of the Seine generally, are undiscovered
countries to them. They have a wide territory
of their own, embracing the wealthiest and the
healthiest part of Paris ; they are dispersed over
the Avenues of the Champs Elysées, the Fau.
bourg St. Honoré, and the Parc de Nenilly.
They have literally ““ occupied ”’ Western Paris.
It is true that the language of Shakespeare may
sometimes be heard in Belleville cabarets —for
the British workman is often there ; and do not
the members of Salvation Army hold *¢ Fort
Valmy” on the dingy and dilapidated quay
bearing the name of the famous victory of Du.
mouriez ! Around the Rue Mormartre also there
is an active comuercial colony of Saxons, and
Manchesteris strongly represented within sight
of the red-painted oftices of the revolutionary
Lanterne,  But these are * business people,”
and with them the true Angle-Parisian has httle
save the name of nationality in common.

Your Anglo-Parisian is of various complexions
and conditions. There are the strictly aristo-
cratic Anglo.Parisians, who go to Trouville,
Mentone, and the races regularly, old and young
patricians, for the most part, wio drive four-in.
hapd, and belong to the Jockey Club. There
are the otber aristocratic colonists of the profes-
sions, who go tu Trouville, Mentone, and to
church regularly, for they are strict observers of
the Sabbath. But the most numerous class is
that of the ** chic Anglais" of the Boulevards
and the etfés, whose occupation is often enigma.
tical. He i3 always well dressed, and gives the
sartoriai cut to a host of Parisian imitators who
are proud to pass f-r Englishmen themselves.
Formerly Frenchmen were pointed to as models
of dress and distinction for us, and in anold
play & Dake says to a friend roturned from
abroad :—

Sene you've been to France
A more correct and jauntry man
1 ne'er did see before!”

Nowadays we have changed all that, and young
Frenchmen are proud tn acespt English models
of elegauce. Lorenzo de Lardy has become the
hero of their worship and *“the correctest of
cards 7 gives them the cue for the proper colour
of their ties and the exact length of their
tron-ers, This ¢ chic Anglais” may bea book.
waker, a bagman, a half- pay oflicer, an
‘“agent,” or anything withiu the possibili.
ties, If of a certain ags, he knows as much
about Paris as the old chronicler of the Figuro.
He is familiar with all the best places on the
houlevards—and the worst. You may see him,
after dinner, outside the Café de la Paix with &
kuye cigar, the Times, and his brandy-and.
water. He dines at the Grand Hotel, and break.
fa~t« ut Ducas’s or Hill’s, where his nationality
is kuuwn to strangers by his taking British beer
with the morning meal, a feat so vigorously
Enylish as completely to appal his Parisian imi.
tators. Everywhere in the select parts of Paris
wuy you see our distinguished countryman. In
the foyer of the Opera ; in a box on first nights ;
at the Salon on Varnishing Day ; scrupulously
following in the wake of that ‘* {out Paris,” as
a certain conglomeration of mortals is called, as

if ¢¢ tout Paris” were everywhere, aund the rest

of the globe a blank similar to that which mauy
ghiﬂeso imagine to oxist ountside the Great
WVall.

Qur countrywoman in Paris {s also interesting
to notice. When very pretty and well dressed
she excites the envy o} the ladies, and calls
forth the admiration of the gentlemen of France.
To their disciedit be it said, however, French
writeis—QOctave Feunillet among them—~—are uu-
gallant enough to sneer at Englishwomen. But
this is done to curry favour with the fair of their
own land ; for two things which a Frenchwoman
will not coneede to an A nglaise are the attribute
of beauty and the art of dressing. Theirs is the
empire of taste and good looks. The grandearof
France may be dimmed, but the glory of Parisian
millinery and the grace of Parisian coquetry are
for ever. Even the petite nuvridre—as nearly
every Frenchman will tell yon—can w~rap s
cheap print dress, bought fer fifteen francs at
La Beile Jardiniére, around her with s grace fit
for Dido. It is time our countrywomen looked
to their laurels. They are too prone to stifl-
ness, and to regard the French as if the lively
Gauls required a course of mothers' meetings and
special sermons to put them on a par with
Britons. A few lessons in dressing, even from
the enemy, would enable them to rival the
Parisiennes in cachet, as they rival them in the
possession of that * beanty without paint”
which is peculiar to Englishwomen.

W. L.

THE NEW-YORK MILK W AR.

The spilling of a few cans of milk and the
temporary stoppage of the supply from the line
of the Erie Railroad is not the beginning nor
the end of the Omnge County mitk war.

The causes which goaded the farmers to des-
peration lie too deep to be rooted out by a sched.
ule of prices set by a committee for a month or
a year. Such agreements, entered into by a
large number of people, are never maiutained.
Supply and demand will assert their power in
spite of all the resolutions of farmers’ commit-
tees or combination between creamery men and
milk dealers. A few facts may give an idea of
what has made milk farming a losing business.

The average Orange County farmer has a nat-
ural affinity for a mortgage. If he owns ten
cows, he must mortgage Lis place and buy tiwen-
ty more. He finds it impossible to care for so
many cattle snd carry on any other branch of
farm labor. Neot one farmer in five raises his
own grain. Almost all of the feed used in Or-
ange County is brought there from outside its
limits. They do not even raise their own calves,
but buy from the West, and add it to the mort-
gage. Many of them actually buy their butter
and but very few raise any pork, either to eas
or sell. The whole aim of their existence has
been to prodace mik. While the consumer wat
payiug filty cents for butter, sixteen to cighteen
cents for pork, and twenty-five cents for beef,
these farmers had not a pound of any one of
these to sell, but were tlooding the market with
railk, for which they received a cent and a half
to two and a half cents per quart. This is how
the farmer has cheated himself.

Now very natarally follows how, when he had
thrown away half his chances, a few shrewd
men, not too philanthropical, coolly pocketed
the other half. They established creameries in
the milk country—skimmeries would bea mnch
niore expressive name. The farmer was invited
to bring in his milk, and receive the New-York
price for it, less the freight. This struek him
as a good thing — no wear and t2ar of cans on
cars, nor risk of losing them, The creamery man
became his customer. But this customer was
also a member of the Milk Exchange in New.
York, which sets the price next month for the
milk bought during this. Now when the crea-
mery man has collected all the milk froma hua-
dred farms, it is poured into small cans, and
placed in shallow vats filled with water and ice.
Here the cream rises, and is carefully skimumed
off until the full milk delivered by the farmer
has been reduced to & point just escaping the
limit fixed by law. Part of the cream thus ob-
tained is sold to New-York hotels at from twenty
to thirty cents per quart, and part is made into
the high priced *‘ creamery butter.” The skim.
med milk, in whick, often with the gid of a
little salt, the lactometer bobs serenely at ex.
actly the official figure, is then put into the
usual forty-quart can and shipped to the city,
and upon what this impoverished stuff will
bring in the market is based the *‘ New-York
price” to the farmer for the milk delivered during
the month past. In other words, the rreamery
man pays the tarmer for hix fx/l milk what he
himself get for the skimmed article, and has the
cream, butter, and cheese, for which he pays not
one penny, for his profit. The expense of runn-
ing a creamery is trifling, a one-horse engine
and two or three men doing all the work. It is
not very strange, then, that the creamery men
have grown fat, while the farmer is unable to
pay the interest on his debts. The writer knows
of cages—and they are typical—where farmers
have spent during the past season for feed slorne
as much, or within a hundreds dollars of as
much, as they reccived for milk, being ont their
help, interest on capitsl invested, interest on
their indebtedness, and their time,

Now the furmers may get anzry, when they
find theinselves being driven to the wall, and
may denounce the creameries as the source of
all their troubles, and eall the proprietors
swindlery and thieves, but it is the milk farmer
who has made the creamery a possibility. The

creamery is simply doing the work that should

bo done upon the farms. Why do not a fow
farmers try makiug butter as well as selling
milk,feedling a few porkers on the skimmed milk
raising their own oats, rye, and corn for feed,
bringing up a fow good calves, and not try to
turn everything into milk that is not wanted?

As matters stand now in the milk-producing
counties about New-York, the farmers are like
sheep running in a deep rut, making it an ensy
matter for the_wolves to fall upon and devonr
them.

In this shert” statement of the case we have
eudeavored tn state the facts as they were given
to us by several of the most iuteliigent produ-
cers. Allowing for possible exaggeration on
their part, thereis still cause for reflection on
the subject of overproduction of milk.

KING OF BAVARIA.

In view of theromantic veil of myatery which
hangs over the private life of the present sover-
iug of Bavaria, and regarding which the French
writer, Tissot, has regaled his readers with wany
o curivus fancy of his inventive brain, a brief
account of the new home the ‘‘Royal hermit”
has had built for him and has inhabited since
last fall, may not be uninteresting. It is the
moantain castle ‘‘ New Swan Rock’ (Neusch-
wanenstein), in the sumptuous solitude of which
he received the news of the demise of his musi-
cal Horace, Richard Wagner. The castle is the
quintessence of a royal and artistic retreat ; its
colossal dimeunsions alone make it one of the
S;rgmlest palaces on the continert. King Lonis
ias inhabited it since November 10th, 1382,
The castle stands upon the summit of a high
rock opposite Hohenschwangaun. It is boilt en-
tirely of granite, in pure Italian style with rich
ornamentation, having numerous balconies and
turrets, a height of fully six storys, and being
counected with the roads on either side by means
of two boldly-arched drawbridges. In the centre
of the colossal structure there rises a tower nearly
350 feet high, with two architecturally beauti-
fal verandahs, from which a magnificent view
of the Bavarian Highlands is obtained. The
roof of the whole castle is“covered with copper,
interspersed with sheets of the same metal-—gilt.
An immense courtyard, a unique specimen of
the stonecutter’s art, is entered through a ma-
jestic partal. The front of the right wing of the
castle is ornamented with two gorgaous frescoes,
each nearly 40 feet in height ; one representing
St. George fighting the Dragon, the other St.
Mary with the Child, the patron saint of Bava-
ria. On the extreme corner tower of this wing
stands a gigantic bronze herald in mediwval
armour, holting the Bavarian standard ; on that
of the left wing the brounze Bavarian lion. The
whole of this fairy castle is richly ornamented
with double pilasters and statnes, much in the
style of the Genoese palaces ; while the splend-
our of its interior decoration exceeds the wildest
fancies, Masterly frescoes, representing sceney
from Wagner's Nibelungen and Parsifal ; epi-
sodes from the Franco-German war and from
the history of the Bavarian kings (1806.1367)
cover the walls. The tlooring is either of mo-
saic or of parquetted wood. The king inhabits
the apartinents in the sixth story, which, be-
sides the study, sleeping rooms and library, con-
tain a saloon in which he receives the Cabinet
Ministers. It was, in the study, embellished
with the busts of his parents, of Waguer, Heigl,
von Tana and Lutz, a painting of *“ Rheingold”
and a plan of ** Linderhof,” that the king re-
ceived the news of Wagner's sudden death
through the chief of his Cavinet, M.von Ziegler.
Iu the fourth and fifth storys are the rooms des-
tined to contain the voluminous library and the
collection of arms, coins, &c. The first story is
completely taken up by vast corridors and stair-
cases. Electric liggt.s everywhere ; Jablochkofl
burners in the castle-yard, Edison and Swan
burners throughout the castle. The stables are
ornamented ¥ith frescoes, representing sceues of
autediluvian life. This truly Huyal Palace of
the Bavarian monarch can be seen from a great
distance ; both Neuschwanentein and Hohensch-
wangau give the testimony of the highly-cul-
tivated love of art of the descendants of the
Wittelsbach family,

PREACHERS IN GOIVXNS.

An esteemed Presbyterian minister of St.
Louis, Dr. Marquis, has caused much discussion
in his congregation by beginuing to wear a black
silk gown during his public ministrations. Four
ministers of the same church in our city have
adopted this robe, which is in guneral, if uot
universal, use among Presbytesians in the
British Islands. A hundred years ago, it was
in general use by the American clergy. l.ess
thau that time has elapsed stuce no I’rotestant
mivister ventured to appenr on the streety of
Philadelphia, and, perliaps, of other Ametican
cities, without his black gown and bands. Tn
this age of revivals and of icsthetic impulse
the black gown has begun to come into pul-
pit use agaiu, It is one of the many ovi-
dences of the indirect influence of the Ox.
ford movement on bodies of Christinna not in
communion with the Anflican Church, that as
fast aa the black gown has been driven from
the pulpits of the Jatter it has begun 1o reap-
pear in those of the former, being the first step
towards vestments and the like.

But historically it is a blunder for Presbyte-
rian ministers to put on thia officinl robe. The
proper dress for the ecclesiastical successors of
Jobn Knox is the dark blue gown, which once

was in Scotland the symbol of Prosbyterian or-
thodoxy. It was tho Episcopalian party in
Scotland which introduced the black gown, as
is still recorded in the phrases, ¢ black prelacy,”
“a true-blue Presbyterian.” And, long sfter
academic inflnence and Episcopal tradition had
aaturalized the black gown in the pulpits of the
Kirk, the blue gown remained in use on * sa-
crament Sabbaths,” — those great gatherings
which Burns caricatured in the *¢ HHoly Fair,”
and which were the direct ancestors of the Anm.
rican camp-meeting. From the services at the
communion, all who were not partakers wero
excluded strictly, as in the primitive church,
One of Scotland's greatest preachers records tho
deep impression made on him when by somo
oversight he, though still a mera lad, was al-
lowed to remain in the church during this ser.
vice, and witnessed, not ounly the solemnly im.
pressive serviee, but the unusual robe of dark
blue on the ofliciating minister. 1t was with
the I'resbyterinnsg, therefore, first of I’rotestant
bodies, that the ritualistic practice of usinga
special dress at the sacrament originated.

The phrase, *¢ true-blue Presbyterian,'’ is cor-
rupted by some into * blue-stocking 'resby-
terian,” *° Blue-stocking™ is of later origin,
refers only to literary ladies, and has nothingto
do with the Kirk.

ANIMALS AND MEN WO NEVER SEE
DAYLIGHT.

According to the Philadelphia Record, seven.
teen hundred mules employed by the Philadel-
phia and Reading Coal and Iron Company in
connection with mining operations toi\ under

round daily. At many of the mines the mules
do not see the light of duy for a year at a time,
aud very often n maule spends’teniyears of his
life under ground. The etlect of daylight upon
mules that have been so long in darkness is
blinding. In many instances this blinduess ix
permaunent, the shock of sudden light being too
great for the eves; but it is the!general rale
that the mule staggers around in blindness for
a few days, always, however, finding his way to
the feeding bin, and taking true aim with his
heels. At the end of the week eyesight returns,
he brays with all the vigoer of lung for which hiy
kind is celcbrated, elevating his tail as an ac-.
companiment.

There are, in round numbers 2,300 of these
apimals employed in all capacities by the Kead-
ing Coal and Iron and Railroad Companies.
Many of them are taken upand down on the
cage atjthe mines dailyv. An officer of the cowm-
pany said recently that, in an economic poin
of view, they are thirty-three per cent cheaper
than horses, but that this is oflfset by the rnisk
run in employing these animals. No wagon boy
hay been thoroughly initiated until he hay folt
the weight of a raule’s heel.

In the mining region, where diaputes of al-
wost all kinds are settled by fisticufls, the mule
}ﬂn_vs an important part in the miner's training
or battle. He appronches the mule, which
seems to be sleeping, and gives hitn a few taps
on the rump with his bare knuckles as a re-
minder that he is wauted to take part in a spar-
ring match, The mule responds, the blows are
parried, and the sturdy miner gets in one or
two from the shoulder which knock the animal
out of time, the latter retiring with backed ears
and looking deeply humiliated. A nuawmber of
gentlemen prominently identified with the an-
thracite coal trade, who have been practical
miners, relate this as an actual faet.

VARIETIES,

Dr. Sresexs has all the plans prepared for
the working and counstroction of an electrical
railway between Dover and London.

A sevrrron in Athens has recently sent a re-
quest to kogland begging for the return te the
Acropolis of the freizes of the Parthenon aud
other antiquities which were carried away hy
Lord Elgiu, If the sculptor exhibita equal jmn-
agination in his productions he will do.

AN smateur Parliament at Mexborough apes
the greatest follies of ity betters not wisely but
toe well. At the last meeting there was a long
discussion on a point of order raised as to
whether the leader of the Opposition was in
order in higsing one of his own followers wha
had voted against him. It wax stated that other
mwembers ot the House had, on the same oceasion,
expresse { the gtate of their feelings by eat-cnll-
ing aud cock-crowing, Under the cirenmstances
it 13 satisfuctory to learn that a direful proposi-
tion to have theleader of the Opposition *“‘tuken
outside the precinets of the Honse™ wus not
carried into effect.

Tue  Army of God ' is the latest addition to
the agencies for the regeneration of humanity.
A cirenlar has been issued by its leaders invit-
ing **all church and chapel ininisters and their
congregations to meet at Finsbury Circus on
Easter Monday to form a grand procession to
Primrose Hill for religious services.” ‘I'he now
organization is stated to have for its objects the
gathering of all nuations and all the people to-
gether to serve the Lord, the building of hospi-
ials for incurabiles, finding homes for the sick and
afflicted, maintaining the rights and privileges
of the Church of Gud, and providing a better
class of nmugeient for the people, The “colors,”
it should be added, are ““ white and primrose,”
How much longer sball the indignant master
their just anger ! ’
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CARCASSONNE.

(From the French of Gustave Nadawud.)

BY MRS JOUN SHERWGO,

How old Lam! I'wm eighty years!
I'vo workod hath hanl and funu,

Yet patient g my life bus heen,

Ono dearost sight I have not seen—

1t nimost seemns o wrong ;

A dream 1 hawl when life was noew.
Alrsg, our dreams! thay come not true
I thought to see fair Carcasxonne,

That {uvely city—Carcasaonne !

One seos it dimly from the height
Beyend the mountaius blue,

Fuin would T walk five wenry loagnes—
[ do not mind the rond’s futigues -
Through marn and evening’s dow,

But bitter frosta would fall at uight,
And on the grupes—thnt yoelluw blight !
I could not go to UCarenssunne,

I never went to Carcassonne !

They say it is as guy all times
As hulitiuyr nt home !

The genties ride iu gny attire,

And in the sun ench gidded spive

Shonts up like thuse of Rome!

The hizhop the proceszion leads,

The wenerals curd their prancing steeda,
Alns! [ kaow not Careassonne,

Alas ! ] saw not Cnreassonne !

Qur viear's right ! he proachesload,
And bids us 1o heware

He saye, * O! guand the wenkeost purt,
Awd st the tritor in the heart
Against ambition’s anare !
Perhaps i autuion | enn find
The sanoy dayx with geatle wind
T then enuld go to Cureassonne,

1 stitl could go to Cnreassonne !

My tiied and Father! pardan me

T10 this, my wish, otfends!

(e pees senne hope, more high than he,
To age. as in i intaney,

Towlhich his hesrt axeonds!

My wife, iy son, have seen Narhonne,
My eramdeson went to Perpignm

Bat 1 have not seen Caren<sonne,

Buat | have tot ~een Carvissonne,

Thux sighed o peasant bent with age,
Halt-Jdreaming in his ehair:

fosabl, " My friend, cowe 2o with e,
To-morrow, then, thine ey es shall see
Thoxe streels that suem so fair””

That night there cane for paseing soal
The church bell’s ow and solewmn toll
He never saw gay Careassonne.

Whao hins ot known a Untenssonne 7

ME. EROWNING' N “JOGCOSERIA"

The somewhat enigmatical title of Mr,
Browning's latest work will hardly prepare his
renders for the carious mixture which 1t cou-
tains ; the poems can hardly be called dis-
appointing, because the world has long ceased
to expect from their anthor intelligible utter-
ances or that music which no living joet used
to produce more graciously. How isit that the
author of “Pippa Passes” never gives us any
melody now 7 1s it possible that he has really
lost the power throuzh long and wiltul indul-
gence in roughpess and discord 1 However that
may be, the poems in the present volume are, —
with one exception, **lIxion,”—totaily un-
worthy of the wiiter’s once great reputation ;
and he has even contrived to mar the picce in
question by the entire absenee of rhyme, an es-
sential feature in the elegiac measure when
written in English; still, with all the falts
there is o lurid splendour about *“ Ixion,” and
it has had a narrow escape of beiug a really fine
work, which is more than can be said of mnst
of the pieces. Two of thise, shorter ones, are
touching and simple, and have so obviously sub-.
jective a character as to bw practically removed
from criticism : wo iefer to ** Wanting Is—
What " and ‘“ Never the Time and the Piace,”
which serve, as it were, for prologue and epil-
ogue, though perhaps the Iatter place is more
effectively filled by the last stanza of ¢ P'ambo,”
apparently intended as an od sdsericordiom sp-
peal to the poet’s critivs :—

yrother, brother, T share the blae,
Arcardes eumus ainbo !
Darkting. [ keep my sunrise.aim,
Lack not the critic’s tlambeau,
And ook to iy ways, yet, much the same,
Offend with my tongue~like Pabo!

This is all very well, but as a matter of plain
fact dues Mr. Browning luok to his ways 1 1f he
does so seriously, how are we to nccount for such
strange, un-Eoglish words ay, to cite only two,
“columnar’ and ‘*acquest”? Why does he
indulge in occasionn] spelliug which seems to
have been learned in New York, iu a system ol
punetuation which leaves the xm:triu_ul student
in despair, and = constant. nse of ollipse which
as effectually destrovs the music of Lis verse as
it confuses the understandiug of ordinary rea-
ders? But let u«see now, The fiist two nar
rative poems, ¢ Donald” and ‘¢ Solomon nll}l
Balkis,” would go trippingly enough, were it
ot for the natural jrritations which urise when

‘the musical ear is offended by the constant re-

currence of rhymes which wonld have been
cxeellent in a Strand burlesque, {mt offend
when it is -1t that the second word is dragyed

in to meet the «xigeneies of the first 1 Tuke

theso for example:

And minor datage teft wisoly alone—
Like an old shoo cloutud awnl cobbied,

Out—whnt went ina Goliath woll-nigh—
Some halt of & David hobhled.

Apart from other reflections, it strikes one that
David is not recorded in Holy Writ to have
been either eripple or pigmy. Thestory is a
painful une, but redeomed in the lnst verse by
the author's manly sympathy for the poor, iu-

nocent beast, and contempt for ita dastardly
murderer :

Lhope I gave twico as much aa the rest H

- For, as lomer would sy, * Within grate

Though tooth kept tongue,” my whole soul growled
Rightly rewsrded,—- Ingrate !’

Still one feels that * within grate” is no true
thyme to ““ingrate.”  As torthe second named,
it 15 & curions study what would Lave been said
nbout sume passages had they proceeded from

a writer of the so-called ‘“fleshly” school ; us
this:

But Solomon nonplussed ! Nuy! * Be truthful in
oo turn i sobade he:
See the Nume, obey ity hest!”  Aud at once sub-
. )A)»ms.thc taudy
=" Pruvided the tond are the young, men strongand
o tatl nnd proper,
Such servants L straightway enlist,—which means
...... but the blushes stop her.

" Cristinn and Monaldes chi” is fine and dram.
atic ; the last two stanzas terrible in their in-
tensity, when we remember the ghastly tragedy
wlhich they record :

Friends, my fourt You, Pricst, confess hitn !
I have judged the culprit there:
l:,xemm: my sentenece! Care
For o ol suel vownrds wenr |
Dune, !'rl st? ‘Then, absoive nnd blesg him !
Now—yon three, stab thick and fast,
'.l‘)L'l'll and deeper ! Dewd at Jast?
Thanks, friends—Fathier, thauks! Aghast?

What one wonl of his eonfession
“ould vou tell mu, though T tured

With that poyai erown ahjurel
Just beeause its burs iimmured

Fave toomuck ?  Luove burst compression
ledd free, finally eontessad o
Allits secrets to that breast
Whenee. ..., let Aven tell the restt

Then we come to the finest but one in the book
“ Mary Wollstonecraft and Fuseli,” —and that
is 50 noble nod touching that it makes one for-
givea great deal ; it is but short, and we will
not sttempt to «quote, but leave the reader to
appreciate its beauty in the original. ¢ Adam,
Lilith and Eve” is, we must honestly confess,
utterly leyond our comprehension. "And now
for *Ixion.” In this we recognize sotething
of the spirit of the ** Promethens Vinctus,” and
rather more than a teminiscence of that magni-
ficent fragment, ** Caiiban upon Setebos.”  As
we understand it, the poem may well serve as
compauion to the last-named ; a wild, passion
ate sppeal against the impossible tenets of cer-
tain narrow.minded religionists, and embodying
withal some equally glorious lines ; what eould
well Le iner than this one:

Flesh that he fashivned with seuse of the earth and
the sky and the ocean,

Or take rather the following passage, Ly far the
finest in the book :

Nay, but the fecble and foolish, the poor transgrossor,
. of purpose
No whit ore than a tree, horn taerectness of bote,
Palm or plane or pine, we lnud if lofty, columnar—
Lonhhe if x:th\vurt. askew,—leave to the uxe and the
ame !

Where is the vision may penetrate earth and behold-
ing scknowledgo

Just tom: "p\‘.hblc at root ruined the struightness of
stem ?
Whose fine vigilance follows the sapling. accounts for
the failure,
~ Here blew wind, so it bent: there the snow
Jodged, so it broke?
Also the twoth ot the beust, bird's bill, mere bite of
the insect
Gunwed, grarled, warped their worst : passiveit lay
to uffence,
King—1 wux man, no mare : what [ recognized faulty
I punished,

Laying it prone: be sure, more thun a man had [
proveld,
Watch and ward o'er the sapling at birthtime had
mved it, mor simply
Owned the distortion’sexcense,—hindered it wholly :
nay, more—
Evena l:‘l:'“lh as [ sat in wmy place to do judrment, and
patin

Criminals pussing to doom shuddered away at my
fout,

Coulid 1 have probed thro' the face to the beart, road
plain a repentance,
Crime contessed fools’ play, virtue nseribed to the
wise,
Had I not stayed the censigument to duoin, not deals
the renewed ones
life to retruverse the past, light to retrieve the
misdeed ?
Thus had I done, and thus to have Jone much more it
belioves thee,
Zeus, whoe madest man—flawless or faulty,* thy
work !

Of ¢ Jochavan Hakkalosh” we would rather
not sprak at any length; it is very long, and
seems 1o be intended as a sermon on the un-
satislnctoriness of things generslly, as exemph-
fied in the experiences of the nged Rubbi; but
we are really not sure that we have grasped the
menning, which is enveloped in meshes of ver.
binge, rud what must be culled cocophouny.
There is o typienl verso at page 116, bur it is .o
hopelessly entangled with 118 suceessors that
quotation ix baflted ; some of the chorusrs in
the Ewmenides or the Agamemnon are nothiong
to it. In couclusion, caunot real, loving ap-
preciation of his genius coux sowme more true
singing poetty from the manu who wrote ¢ Para-
celaus” amb #* The Pied Paper,” and other trea-
sures of a0 mory ! There is not a superfluity «f
great stugers nowadays, and i1 woulid be a grief
if the rising generation should judge of Robert
Browning by this his latest utterance.

MORTALITY OF PARIS.

Accordit g te the re ent ceusus, Paris has a
population of 2,280,028, The townl number of
deat s for ihe week ending January 4th, 1883,
was 1,000, of which 306 were under five years of
age. There is an erroncous popular opision

that very few births take place in Paris, but
for the same week the number of births exceeded
the number of deaths by 56, whereas in New
York city the number of deaths generally
exceeds the number of births. The number ot
legitimate births exceeded that of the ilb giti-
mate in the proportion of 852 of the lormer to
303 of the latter, In Heidelberg the average
number of ille gitimate births is about one third
of the whole number of hirths.

For the weck ending November 23, the 1ro-
portion of births to that of Jeaibs was as 1,242
to 1,071, an excess of 171 Lirths, while fur the
week ending December 14, the nnmber of births
showed an excess of 137.

The number of wani. ges is, however, small,
ranging from 381 to 403 per week at the periods
above relerred to.

In all casea the death list shows a decided
preponderance of males, the largest number
beit g due to consumption, which is followed by
cercbro-spinal menir gitis.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

All communications intended for this Column
ghould bo addressed to the Chess Editor, Caxantax
ILLusTrRaTED NEWS, Montreal.

The following letter fromn Mr. Shaw on the right of
the winner of n game of chess to make use of the
score tor publication will, no doubt, be interesting to
wany of our readers.  We shall be glad 10 have the
views of others on  this and kindred subjects. We
huve alwaye considered the adding of notes to the
scores of gnmes a delicate matter, nnd yet it is very
rare to find n game_ published without the winuer
coming in for & good deal of praise, snd his antagon-
ist for vomething quite the reverse. The loser of a
gume is xure ol the hard knocks: ag it is perfectly
safe to condemn unsuceessful endeavours.

Montreal, Aprit 2.
To the Chess Editor * Canadisn Illnstrated News.”

Dear Sir.—Permit me to reply briefly to your re-
mnrks on iny letter to the Glasgow Herald, repub-
lished in the * News ™ of 31:t ult. .

I ugree with you that ** off-hand’’ games, the pro-
duet of haste and geuernlly full of shortcomings,
should notbe publizhed without the consent of both
contestanty, but, in the cuse of mateh gnmes, Tourney
or otherwise. the same objection will not apply. ft
wns to games of the latter desceription that { had re-
ference in my cotmunication to the Glaspor Herald.
In contests of this nuture players are presumed to
exercise eareful study, and use the highest skill of
which they are capable. What Jegitimate objection
can the loser make against the publieation of such
games? flis pretest of “diseourtesy” vn the grouud
that hia counsent to publication had not been pre-
viously obtained, is not, in wmy opinion, worthy of
gcrious cunsideration,

Mortification, cunsequent on defeat, forms the real
ground for his protest.

You manifest much compassion and sympathy for
the poor chessplayer. Is nothing to be urged on be-
half of the strong player?

Is it unreasouable to allow him, as a reward for his
skill, the option of publication ot & game in which he
has proved himself the better man? X

* To the victors belong the spoils,” is an aphorism
of an apparently trucnleut nature, but is it not the
sniversal practice of mankind in all species of war-
fare? R

Luu state that it has always been your practice
“ never to publish a game without the consentofboth
pariies concerned.”’

Are you not simmgular in this respeet? I do not
hesitate to say that such pructice is not general on
the part of cliess editors in this oguntry orelsewhere,

Fuuoey the amount of correspondence entailed by &
striot vbservauce of such practice! .

How cuunningly a chess editor would require to
word his communication to an angry plaver tund in
what game is the loser so angry as in chess ?) in order
to obtain his consent to publication! I opine that
moat editors would resign their portfolios rather thun
fage such & prospect. L.

Is it too much to nsk that ~entimeat be eliminated
from the question” )

Chess is unlike all other gumes whatseever. In it,
the element of chance is  whelly absent, skill
is \mmmount- [t bas been truly characterised as
“the most intellectual pastime that the wisdom of
antiquity has bcquemhctflu us," i .

I3 the winner v sueh n gnmne to be denied the right
of publicution of the result of his superior intelli-
genee? Must he firet beg the cousent of his vanquish-
ed opponent ? Is hiz omission to do so to be styled
* discourtesy 77 R i

let it uot ha forcotten that the exercise of a right
is often pecessarily attended by “'discourtesy " to the
otherpurty in the cuse. I will'give youu notable in-
stanee of this in a private letter. 1 awm, yours Xe.,

J. W, SHaw.

TORONTO v. QUEBEC.

The telegraphic match between Quebeenn®@
ronto wag resumed last night, and will be concluded
on Saturday. So far the two sides stand exactly
even, but iu the games yet to be finished Quebee has
apparently a little the advantage. The score so tur
is ae follows @

TURONTO, QUEBKC.
Northeote...ooeivvnn.. 1 Sanderson, st..........0
Boultbee ... Blakeston.. ..... Y

Freeland ... Macleod ... .Lls

Fletehor ........
Sauderson, jeo.o.oo..o..
Campbell c.oooaiiiiy 0

MceCallum..voieenann 1

Total..ovvoveeiceee 3 Totalooiooenin o038
—Torente Mail, Maraf S4

Mr. Blackburne's circuit : The great suecess which
invariably attends theexhibitionsot the digtinguished
blindiold player is so constant that the previous re-
parts of his doings may be reproduced, and will read
well, with u slight alteration of figures, as a »xnms

of his Infest provineint tonr. At Shellield, vn ihe

2Uth of January, 1) blindfold gnines, winpine 5, and
Bdmws ; out of 23 simultaneons gunes he seored 29,
lost 2und drew 1. Munchester.on the 5th ult., at the
Exchange Chess Club, I3 games, aguinst'all comers,
winning all with the excoition of one deaw. Burton-
on-Trout, on the 6th ult., 9 games blindtold, winning
¢ aud 3draws, and oit the 7th he anly Inst1 vut of 19
simultancous games.—~Lond m Chews Monthly.

LY
Steinitz won oighit grumes, lest one nml drew one in

the mateh with Mr. Golmaya, of Havaua. e hins
roturned to Philadelphia to fake leave of his friouds

thore priorto his returnto Bogland. 5 ... »33%

PROBLEM No. 423,
By J. P. Taylor.
BLACK.

B
5y )
1 1

WHITE.
White to play and mate in two mo ~es,

NN
N

2

\

13y mistake the rolution of Problem No. 4% wae in-
scn’e;d in our lust Column aud numbércd 425. The
solution of Problem No. 42513 as follows :
White. Black.
1 BtoQ4 1 Any
2 Mutes ace.

GAME 554tn

Plaved recently between Messrs, W.J. Ferris aud
\Y. Braithwaite in the Cincinnati Conitaereial Cor-
respondence Tourney.

Scotoh (iambit.
Warre.~(Mr. Ferrie)  Brick.—(Mr. Braithwaitz.)

1PtoK 4 1Pwk¢4

2 KttokKB3 2KttoQB3S
3PtoQ4 3 P wnkes

4 Kt takes P 4BtoB4

5 Bto K3 5QtoB3__
6 PtoQ B3 6 K Kttok?2
TBte{QB4 " Ktto K ${a)
8 Bto Kt 31d) 8 Castles

9 Castles 9 PtoQ3
10 PwkR3 WBwR2
11 KttoQ?2 11 KKitoKt3
12Pto K B4 12 Kt toQ) B3
B PtoKBS5{e) 13 K Kty K2(d)
14 Kt{Q2)to K B3e) 4 Ktro K4

15 K to R 2q 15 Pto K R:’l
16 Kt takes Kt 16 P takes Kt (/)
1ITKito K6 17 B takes Biyg)
18 KrtakesR 18 BroQ B3

19 Ktto 37 19 Qo K4 ()
) Ketakes P 2 B takes P

2 Qo Kkt 21 Kt takes P
2 htoR2 2 KttoQ 3
23 Kt takes B P 23 Kt takos Kt
24 Q takes B 24 Bto B¢
25 K takes Kt 2y Bto li.’% ch
25 Kto Rsq % K to R=q

X BoB 2 2i PtoK Kt 3
W Qoo 2 Resigns

NOTES~—By W.J. Ferris.

{a) P to Q 3is 1130 reoymmendec.

(5) Mr. Gossip here recommends Bto K2,

{¢) The position iznow the same as ina samo be:
tween Braithwaite and Henderson in Hamiiton
touruey, which was thus continued :

12 KKttoK 4

4 Qto RS HPtoKKt3

15 P takes P 15 Qtakes D
15 l% to R4 16 (ll\ to Kt 2
17 Bto Q = TPt KB
18 Bto Kﬂ:‘y 8 Qto B3

M Bto KKt d o K3

20 D takes P 2 | tdkes P
22 R takes R 91 Quukes R
22 Rto K B sq 2 Kt wakes Kt

And Mr. Henderson

resigned.

() Mr. Braithwaite thinks he will not invite the
above coutinuation.

(¢} Q to R 5can not now be played because of Kt
takes Kt, {e.

(N If16Q takes Kt,17. Kt to K B 3, and White
wins a piece.

{(7) Probabiy the best wove, If 17, P rukes Kt, 1S,
B takes B, and White hias a strong attuck.

T2, Qo Q3. 2. P roBo, Kero Kt 3, 2L P
takes P.

23 P takes Kt

British American
TR |, 0PANT,

MONTREAL.

Inoorporated by Letters Putent.
Capital $100,000.

&s-rmalﬁjﬁgrmrg&i}'xin&ersi

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postags, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Broculsd tn the Brst Style of Steel Pluate
Engraving. :
Portraits a Specialty.
G. II. BURLAND,
President & Manager,
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THE ‘‘ SKREI"
Cod Liver 011,

ure, Pale and almost
No other Qil to compare with it,

tasteless.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

CASTOR FLUID wwee

A deli dghtfullv refreshing preparation for the hair.
Should be used daily. Keops the gealp heal g
vents dandruff, promotes the growth A perfi ect air

dressing for the family. 23c. per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,
Sole Manufacturer,
144 St. Lawrence Main Street.

(Under the Direot Patronage of H. M. Goveroment.)

JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

hss been pro-
nouncedby lead-
i n&z scientists
phrsicians
everywhere to
be the most per-
fect form of con-
centrating nour-
ishment at pre-
sent known,

It is nmdly
superseding Tea and Coffee in the colder Euro
countries, and is served hot on dranght in the Fe
ionable Salcons and Restaurants.

As a Winter Beverage it is simply perfection, sap-
plying heat in its natural state: stimulant in a
thoroughly innocuocus form; concentrated nourish-
ment, rendering languid reaction impossible ; and,
above all, furnishing tone to the nerves, and sub-
stantial food for brain, bone and musele.

uuy“' it
O. M. FERRY&CO DETROIT MIOH.

4 CARDS all lap-corner, Gilt Edge, Glass, Motte
and Chromo, Love Letter and Case name in gold
and jet, 16Gc. WEST & CO., WESTVILLE, CONN.

MAY B FOUXD O¥
THIS PAPER ixiis s
. OWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertising Bnrem (10 SPRUCB

T NEW YORK.
THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 5,7, 9 & Il BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

—

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital ?%

to all the other Lithographic firms in th A
try, and is the largest and most completr & Je-
lishmentofthekind in the Dominion of Cananis,
possessing a1l the latest improvements in machi-
nery and app“lances, comprising :—
12 TOWER PRESSES
2'PATENXT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
wake, print aud emboss envelopes by one operation,
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also OUTTING, PERFOBRATING, XUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery x-equued in s Airst class business.

All kinds of ERGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
NG AND TYPE PRINTING exocutsd IN THR
BEST bLYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

+ PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITBOGB.APKDIG from.
pen anad ink drawings A S8PECIALITY.

'rbo Oompsny are ;lco Proprietors and Pubunhm of
the .

CANADIAN ILLUBTRLTBD XEWS,

Lu-mo mﬂ of mm. xnmvm, and aunod Wtke
raen {n every Depertment.

Orders by mafl attended to with Puncuullty. and
q‘lou the same ulr given personally.

4. 8. BURLAND;
Maxacez,

F. X. PICARD (TAHOURENCHE)
LATE CHIEF OF THE JEGUNE LORETTE HURONS.

Stopper.

oo Sodxnia

Wholesale and for Lxport
Blackwell, London, &., &.; and by

To be obtained ot

In consequmceof Imzlahonuy' THE WORCESTERSH]RE SAUCE
which are calculated to decesve the Public, Lea and Ferrins have fo reques:
that Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears ther Signature
thus—

withou! which no bottle of the original WORCE’S T. ERSHIRE’ SAUCE

i genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS® Sauce, and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and
the Proprietors, Worcester ;

rocers and Orlmen throughout the World,

Cro::: and

Mrssrs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.. MONTREAL; Mzssgs. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

An
and debility,

“Is a suacess and a boon for which Nations should feel grateful.” ¢yra in Blue Ink across Label.

e i e, il sl Yt
o o Grooers, and

Bole Agents for Oanads and the United States (wholesals only) various “oheap aud inferior gsub-
0, David & Oo., 9, Penoharch Avenne, London, nalu L

llmmul. do.

LIEBIG COMPANY S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

fnvaluable and palatable tonio in all cases of weak digestion CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

fao-simile of Baron Liebig's

Caution is necessary, owing to

stitutes being in the Market.

Q

& COUGHSECOLDS

I GRAY’S

. SOLD 8Y ALL DRUGGISTS :

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and - Commissioners,
841} NOTRE DAME STREET,

(Opposite Exchange Mk)i’.x
. Brxpunxs, W. Do GRTHALL,
cH g.C.L s I B.Yl-'. B.O.L

URMTURE

_ AN IMMENSE STOOK.

HENRYJ.SHAW &CO.,

736 Craig St. (Near Victoria 8q.)

1 GILT B

Wost &

Co,, West vﬂl

Jh Album, 1 Phot,o

or E |
Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Eprror~Hexey T. Bover, M. A. (Camb.), Associate
Momb. Yust. C.E.: Memb. of Inst. M.E. (Eng.) and
Amorican Inat. M.E., Profossor of Civil Enginoering
and App. Mechs., MoGill University.

Every effort will be made to render the pub-
lication a useful vehiclo for the conveying of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts.

It is hoped that the MacAzINE will also bea
medium for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Kngincering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, ote., 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
Roviews of New Books, and Resumés will be
given of the Transactions of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Societies.

The PaTeENT OFricE Rrcorp will continue to
be a specinl feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The Illustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that each invention being more
casy to oxamine will be made cloarer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value to en.
gineers, manufacturers, and to all persons in.
terested in the different trades.

Ie view of these great improvements the sub-
scription price will be 82.60 payable in
advance, and it is confidently anticipated that
8 large increase will be made in the number of
subscribers.

The efficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind' in Canada, must in a
great messure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Norr.—All communications relating to the
Editorial department should be addressed to the

| Editor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal.

All business communications, subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. BurraxD,
Manager, Bunnaxp Litnocrarric Co., 5&7
Bleury St., Montreal.

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

22 Agents Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit S8ubscrip-

tions and Advertisements, for which liberal
commissions will be paid.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a HousrioLp Woxrp in the land, and {s a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

In_every family where Economy and Health are studi
It is used fer raising atl km)t'ls of Bread, Roﬂ;m%:i
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small uantity
used m Pie (,rust Pnddmgs or other Pastry, will save
the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible,

SAVES TIME e
iT saves 'rm.{pzn.
T SAVES MONEY.

For sale by storekeepers lhrou hout the D
wholesale b‘ylhe manufactur ¥ @ Dominion and

Ww. D, McLARl’.N, Uron l.m.u,

w-52-36s &$ College Slrert

icdan establishes. mm
" Ofcein New York
. for the Onre of
EPILEPTIC FITS.
From Am Jowrnalof Medicina,
ate of Lond: X -Wﬂly
of Bplll hu wllhont doubdt treated ad %.:o
than n ot'hor llv\ng phyﬂulu- RAls meoun hu clmgly
uwnl- beard nf canon of over 80 yours
ln ueocu ll cund by hiw, - llu hex pnhllahod (Y wkn
ch he sends with a large bottie of his won-
dcrful cure m.u luﬂmr vbo may send thetr n&t:
and P, 0. Adaren: & advise any one wishing e cure
daress Dr, AB. XB§IROL!, No, % John Bt., New York.

CANVASSERS ‘WANTED. '1!0
solicit subscriptions
tisements for the
MAGAZINE OF tuittNCE ‘AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS ‘to
whom liberal commissions’ wlll be
paid. IntelllFeut young women
would find this agreeable and pro-

smoranda Book, 180.-

fitable emplohm nt,
Address, G BURLAND,S &7
» Bleury Street, Montreal.

oy



