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THE WEEK

LoRy GRANVILLE has addressed a we-
morandum to the American Minister on
the subject of s Copyright Treaty, and
there seems to be a likelihood of some ar-
rapgewent being arrived at on this im-
portant question. This time it 1s from
America that the strongest arguments will
come in favour of the treaty. For people's
eyes are opening to the fact that it is the
American writer who suffers, far more
than his Eoglish broher, by the literary
pillage for which Americen publishers are
noted. It is of course one of the greatest
dangers of Protection that it is liable w
protect one industry at the expense of an-
other, and reciprocity is often the only
weans of avoiding the difficulty. As it
stands at preseut the American author
has not only to compete with his rivals at
home, not only even o meet those of other
countries with & fair tield and no favour.
The works of English authois are given to
the American public ata price with which
howe talent cannot compete, s price
simply sufficient to pay a profit on the
publication, where the original matenal
has cost nothing. Against this injostice
American writers are protesting vigorous-
ly, and for their sake perhaps the United
‘S.t::u Government may be willing to do
justice to the rights of their English
hl!&mn. Charity begins at home, and
the surest way to get a man to dv you a
favour (even if that favour be ome you
have a right to ask, and the concession of
which simple justice demands) is to per-
suade him that it will benefit himself
even more than you. Meanwhile the
publishers will be very little if at all the
losers, for at present prices their profits
can be but small, and the additional sum
which will go into the pockets of English
suthors will be paid; by those who read

their books.
Tus Editor of the Irieh World has
addressed a letter to the Secretary of State
of the United States complaining of the
infringement of the Postal Treaty in the
matter of the suppression of his paper in
Ireland. In the abeence of any specific
information on the subject it seems not
unreasonable to suppose that Mr. Grap-
stoNe has taken proper advice in the
matter ; it is not even impossibls that he
may have communicated with the United
States Government before taking the pro-
ceedings which the Jrish World com-
plains of. But even without this, there
are few people, we should imagine, who
would su the contention of the in-

secured by the Postal Union is to be in all
cases superior to the sapervision of the
Home (overnment, or that an Amarican

in | agitator may make use of its protection to

spread treasonable matter amongst Her
Majesty's subjects. And we csnnot be-

between the two countries, that Mr.
Braine will be in a hurry to take umbrage
at Mr. Graperoxs's action or to embroil
his Government with England for the
sake of Mr. Parrick Fomp. As to the
reasons which induced the Prime Minister
to take this step, Mr Foro makes them
plain enough in this very letter. While
denying that the Irish World is in fact
a “ treasonable publication,” he uses lan-
guage actually in the same paragraph
which belies his own words, The Irish
World holds *that Ireland is fully en-
titled to the full possession and coutrol of
herself,” but with the utmost censidera.
tion * does not just now advocate an armed
insurrection in that country.” But,
spite of this kindly deference to the po-
pular prejudice against immediate blood-
shed “If the British Government,” says
Mr. Forp, * ipsists on war, then let her
prepare to read the bulletins of that war
by the blaze of her cities.” And again
“ As the Irish World has repeatedly sad
“If ete., ete l“.nglalul not Ireland
must be the scene of destruction.'” We
may laugh at this rbodomontade (we can-
not help atall events a smile at the femin-
ine gender attributed to the British Go-
vernment—a fine piece of délicately veiled
sarcasm, Mr. Forp,) but we venture 10 say
that it would be a little difficalt to find
any detinition of treason which would ex-
clude such language as this.

Wi are gratefui however to the [rid
World for a piece of information which
will, we imagine, be as new to most of our
readers as the gender of the English
Cabinet. Some of us have been in the
habit of congratulating ourselves that we
belonged to s couniry that was known
among batious as the hberstor of the
glaves. We have heard that WiLBERFORCE
was an Englishman, and we have hugged
to our bosoms the lhought that the aboh-
tion of slavery throughout the greater
part of the civilized world was due in

pressed the White man, enslaved the

"

nian.

evils from which the States have suffered
from the begioning. Well! well! to
think of it' And all these evils might

Forp had bad the ear of Queen Evizasern
in the first instance.  Vernly history is in-
comprehensible and Mr. Pagrick Foru ia
a marvellous expounder thereof.

Tue Jast mail from England has brought
newspapers which show that the Syndi
cate, or as it is now called, the *“ Cana-
dian Pacific Railway Company,” has very
geperally advertised its lands for male in
the United Kingdom at £2.50 per acre.
But from this price they make a rebate of
£1.25 per acre for every acre put under
cultivation during five years. This prac
tically reduces the cultivated parts of the
farm to 81.25 per acre, leaving the uncul-
tivated ut #2.50. The cost of * breaking”
may be set down at £2.50 or £3.00 per
acre, 80 that the rebate nearly pays the
half of this. It ix tmpossible o over
estimate the effect of this policy ; and we
think it will pay the Company well. The
same parties, or nearly the same, were the
first to inaugurate the rebate prineiple
with very great success in the sale of lands
on the St. Paul and Manitoba Railway.
It must also compel & change of the Go-

jured proprietor that the right of transit

tinue o sell lands at &5 an nere, or pre-

lieve, in view of the satisfactory relations | sq

the main to the prestige of the British |, 00,00
Flag. It has remained for Mr. Fono to | idea of bringing down upon our gurselves
open our eyes W !.he true state "‘.f the case. | the invective which the Citzen knows so
It is the British Empire or Mr. GLADSTONE | 1] how to wield, and we feel sure we
(we are not clear which) that has “op-| .. ouly expressing Mr. Davin’s feelings
’ | in the matter when we say that he, and
Black tp;;., .nnd o-;u-mu:nu}-l 'the linl | we, and all of us who have unwillingly
l 2y “"‘ e) AN l "“)‘ (or he) | trewpassed upon the prerogative of that
“'00" ';"' responsi le for slavery and t:"' l_]ullrh-tl. und expressed our crude and un-
“\'"' o aecw:;un. not h"’_ mf‘-'".“‘";l "[:" | seasonsble views of Canadian politics, do |
Autirent troubles and the in fact all the | 4oy most hambly apologize and prom- |
| ise never to do it again.
little hard on us

have been avoided if only Mr. Parniox |

empt them at §3, as provided in the pre
sent printed regulations, while the pablic

can buy the sume Iands adjoining the mail- | gi

way for $2.50, or practically for #1.25.

It happens also that as the Government | pio

and Pacific sections are arranged like the
uares on & chequer board, each square
being divided into four parts, the home-
steader on any free grant of a quarter sec-
tion can have the option of buying the
Company’s cheap lands instead of the
Gove nment dear ones, as at present ad-
vertised, near the milway. It is clear, too,
that if the Government put free home-
steaders on their lands, they cannot fuil
to benefit also the Company's lands.
There will be besides a converse action.
A man may make up his mind after read-
ing the Company’s advertisements to buy
one of their quarter sections and home-
sterd the adjoining Government quarter
section. He would thus get a farm of
320 acres of the best wheat land in the
world at a really nominal price. These
facts cannot fail to become generally
known. They are now advertised, and
we may in consequence expect a great
stimulus to immigration from abroad and
migration from the older Provinces of the
Duminion to Maunitoba. Altogether this
land policy is more liberal than any which
is elsewhere to be found on the American
continent, or than we have hitherto had in
Canada, and it cannot fail to produce
great results.
I¥ the Ottawa Citizen have any right
to the title of Liberal, the claim 1s cer-
tainly not founded upon the liberality of
its opinions, if we are to judge by its
strictures upon Mr. Davix's article in the
Cunadian Monthly of which we spoke
last week. Our worthy contemporary is
full of houest indignation that any but a
free-born Canadian should dare to criticise
our glorious institutions, or predict the
future of that country to which he is enly
affilinted upon sufferance. The idea of a
man presuming to think that because he
has forsooth made Canada his home for
many years, identified himself with her
interests and accepted a position under
her Government, that he is on that ac
count entitled to give an opinion upon her
political eondition.  Canada for the Cana
dians, and let every body else hold their
We absolutely tremble at the

!

But 1t seems a

Tue Duke of Surnestaxo and his party |
are expected 1n Montreal before this will :
be read.  They will probably spend some |
time between this eity and Quebee, and |
the Duke and the Marquis of Starvonn
are to be the guests eventually of the Mar
quis of Lorsk in Ottawa.  Apropos we
have not all of us learned as yet 10 con- l
sider the English nobility es our natural
enemies or the guests of the Governor-
General as fit subjects for vulgar per.
sonalities. Henee we admire the good
taste with which a contemporary heads a
local with * The * Dook’ coming to Mont-
real.” The recogmition of hix title will be
doubtless extremely gratifying to the per-
sonage in question, though it seems a
little inconsistent, that the journal did not
go on to inform us of his contemplated
visit to the * Markis."

We are plessed to hear that the
banquet to be given on Thursduy next to
Sir Huoa and Mr. ANDREW ALLAN prom-
ises to be a nutable success, It is unneces-
sary to speak here of the benefits which
have accrued to Canada from the efforts
of those gentlemen, to whom in the main

vernment policy, for the latter cannot con- | are due the immense facilities of ocean

transit which we possess to-day. Mont-,

real has probably more directly reaped the
advantage of the impetus which has been
iven to the commerce of the Dominiop
by those lines of which the Allan wax the

neer, than any other city in Canada,
and it is gntif‘{i.ng to learn that she is not
insensible to the debt of gratitude whic),
she owes to the men who have done &,
much for her. The arrival of the Pariviq,
soems a fitting occasion on which to
this tribute of respect, and with it to in.
augurate & new era of steam navigation,
and it is to be hoped increased prosperity
as well for the Allan line as for the com
mercial interests which have been encour
aged and supported by means of it.

AMUSEMENTS.

This week has been a rest, after the theatrical
surfeit of the last mouth. The Holmans strug.
gled through three more nights at the Koyal 1o
a steadily diminishing honse, 100 small and toq
indiffervnt to express any very marked disappro -
bation of this singularly nosuccessful attem
to produce ** Billie Taylor.” 1 promised to give
a criticism of this opera, but as any ideas which
I had formed from the score have been conusider
lbly CODM b’ lil‘.nin‘ to the "'-lmnlu
** special version,” | think | had better wa
for its proper performance by some future
troupe

At the Academy Mr. and M. McKee Kankin
bave curdled up the blood of the most phleg
matic with the * Danites.” As a welodrama,
in which catagory, we think, we way place it
without offence, the play has some strong poiuts,
and the acting of Mr. and M. Rankin, espe
cially the former, was fully up to expectation
The story deals with the adventures of & girl,
the last of a family named Williams, hLunted
down by the ** Danites,” the * destroving au
gels” of the Mormons, on account of the connes
tion of her father with the wmurder of the pr
phet Smith. Her concealment in the disguis
of a boy, amougt the rough miners of the
Sierras, her discovery by the schoolmistress, wi
ultimately becomes the wife of one of the miners,
with all the complications which wuch relation
naturally suggest, form the basis, as | have
said, of seve strong situations and dramat
incidents, which were not lost in the rendernug

I must not forget my promise to say sowe
thing of M. Otis Rockwood's Chamber Con
certs, the last of which took place last week
Mrs. Rockwood has endeavoured to 6l an
knowledged Aiatus in our list of musical attra
tions, by establishing & sories of chamber cou
certs of classical masic. Three out of the fou
were held at Mrs. Rockwood's own  house, the

attractions of which added greatly to the pleasure

of those who attended them, bat the last, by e
uest, took place in the new Weber Hall

the concerts themselves, we may speak in torus

of the highest praise, and althongh the attend
ance has been small throughout, yet many causs
contributed to this result, and we feel confident
that by next season, if the poor success of th

present series does not deter Me Hockwood
from further efforts in the sate direction, Mo

trealers will have learned enough to appreciate

them. Musu

REVIEW AND CRITICISM.

Probably ue man wes more quadified to Lave
been the historian of the stirnng events which
sucereded to the French Revolution and culm
ated in the Battle of Waterloo, than the sreat
leader of the Conservative party in Vienns,
Prince Metternich. (1) A leading figure in the
conferences and diplomatic moves which, aiter
pated with the steruer realition of war, hisaction
mainly brought about the alliance by whil
Napoleon was at length overcome,  Such o nan
might give ns better than another, not only the
bare events which can be gleaned from the
chroicles of the times, but what we look to the
true historian for, the canses of those eveuts and
their effect uvon the world's history

But for such a task the leisure of a literan
life in required, and as the Chanecellor himsel!
pat it, the time for writing history is denied
those who make it.  Nevertheless, Metternich
was not blind to the great value his own intimats
knowledge of the diplomatic relations wihicl
nnderlay the outward events of the war, U
causes which led to it, and the men who took
part in it, would bear for posterity. With this
conviction he was moved to pmvi(in for the his
torian of the future the materials for bis history
in the best possible form, and of *his inspiration
uavA nt work is the fruit,

or twenty years, the od which he bim:
sell prescribed as '::dlot the writings
he left 0 become ripe for the use of the literar
world, the papers have been classified and pub-
lished by hin son, Wisely following the rule
laid down by his father, Prince Richard Metter
nich has not attempted to write a history of his
life or of the period which is identified with his
name.  That only is added in the way of notes
which may be neoded 1o fally illustrate the pape s
themuelves, which, for the most part, tell their
own story. lu this and all respects the editor’s

1) Momolre of Prinoe Vols. 1. and 11
Prince Rishard m.‘“:'mu. New York,
Bros. . Montreal, Dawsou Bros.

mme dreskiin

"r':' Kquare Library.
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work has been well done, and with »

and self-forgetfulness which is worthy of all
The writings themselves, viewed in the light

in which I have spoken of them, afford little

opportunity for criticism. They do not rest in

any sense upon their literary merits,  But the

Chaneellor in hisdiplomatic uﬂ-rionu scquired

the faculty of expressing himself in & true and
qi‘om" le, which is eminently suited to a
work like present, and his j nts upon

the men and manners of the period are as coucise
and telling as the narration of the fucts them-
selves. luteresting above all is the portruit he
gives of Napoleon. His own intimate relations
with him, as well nocinlg as diplomatically,
combined with the wonderful sagacity which en.
abled him to take the measure of the ** Little
Corporal " from the first, placed him in a position
in which Napoleon scarcely cared to conceal
from him his true aims.  Moreover, as the inti.
mate friend and adviser of the Ewmpress, his
position in Paris was quite unique, and his op-
portunities for exercising his acute perceptions
were unbounded, nor were they in his case ne.
glected. _ _

As | hiave said, it s impossible to eriticize the
present work. It great and lasting value it
sectus unnecessary to insist apon after what has
been already said, and Jthe suceeeding volumes
will be Jooked for nq-r]y. I may add that the
papers ure most readable throughout, a condition
to which the excellent translation of Mrs. Napier
Lus contributed in no small measure,

Reviewers seeru divided over Mr. Schouler's
History of the United States, the first volume
of which appears from the Morrison's press. (2)
While one party describeit as a strictly political
history, there are others who point out that as
wuch wpace is given to the squabble of Lynun and
Uriswold in 1798, as to the Virginia and Ken-
tucky revolutions of the sawe year. The truth
is the history is by no means a political one
solely, or even principally. Its avowed object
is to trace the mr\"'-u- e of the new Republic and
distinguish  the influences which impelled it
forward, ** whether individual or collective,
political, moral or social.” With this end in
view, Mr. Schouler hias laid under contribution
# vast mass of heterogeneous material, and pro-
duced a work which, whatever its ultimate rank
amonst histories, has in a great measure falfilled
his object of bringing into notice the side issues
which attend the better known events of the
period he deals with,  Sach information as we
way gain from newspaper or magazine of the
waunery and customs of those of our own time,
precisely this is what the present volume pro-
vides in relation to the men of the young Re-
ruhhc. Following Hildreth for the most part,
ie yet takos a far diflerent estimate of several of
the chamcters dealt with in his pages, especially,
we may say, of Jefferson, whose better qualities
Lave appealed to his sympathies to the exclusion
of mnr'b that is brought againat him by others.
A strong partisan, his work needs correction in
the comparison of Hildreth and Von Holst,
though in accuracy and foluess of information
1t probably surpasses either

—_——

In & different wental attitude, and with &
slightly different purpose in view, Mr. Henry
€. Lodge has applied himself to the task of
writing the History of the Colonies in Awmerica,
(3) and his work, which takes us up to the
threshold of Mr. Schouler's History, wight, if
vontinued, serve as the very corrective which we
have intimated that the latter work has need of.
Mr. Lodge is already known as a painstakin
student of history, and the three chapters whic
present the position of the various colonies in
or about the year 1765, mark the main purpose
of the volume, and have been slready before the
publie for the most part in the form of lectures.
Supplementing these by & conscientious endeavor
to trace the history of each colony separately,
and to mark in the main the processes which led
to the coming Republic, Mr. Lodge hias, in spite
ofthe dry statistical nature of the facts with
which he has had to deal, and the absence of
contemporary ip to enliven his pages, suc.
veeded, nevertheless, in interestiug us at every
turn in the political development of the unpro-
mising materials of which the colonies were, in
the first instance, com . In this we are re-
minded of Mr. Green's fascinating History of
the English People, with which for conciseness
of style and directness of purpose Mr. Lodge's
work may fairly bear comparison, Herein surely
lia; the true art of the historian, . Not to the r;-
tailer of contemporary gossip is that name truiy
nyplieablo. nor yot to the pains-taking chronicler
of the events which, after all, are the mere
framework upon which history is built, but to
the man who uses both gossip aud statistics, not
as the end, but the means’; whose history is the
history of nﬁrodo and through them of a
eounr Such a historian Mr. Lodge hasshown
himself to be, such a work, albeit of unpretend.
ing dimensions, is the present short history, a
valuable contribution to the aunals of the
country.

Cultare in Cooking (4) in the title of the last

The History of the United States of Amerioa under
mm. by James Sobouler Vol I. Washing
W.H. &0 H Morrison ; Montresl, Dawson Hioe.
A Bbhort History of the Coloniss Ju America, by
ry Cabot Lodge. 1881, New York, Harper & Hros. ;

Dawson Bros.

) Cultare and . or Art In the Kitohes, by
Qarrel, Pottor, Galpiu & Co. , Mostreal, Dawsua Bros.

1

=
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thing in mhr‘ books, and .
the name may a trifle -hm:;‘, m
suggestive of lilies in blue china pots and sance-
pans in the style of Queen Ann, yet once assured
that this is not so, and the book will be welcome
for its practical and somewhst novel method.
Receipts, the suthor tells ux, we have already
enough and to spare ; the trouble is, that many
amateur experimentalists in the culinary art
find that it is one thing to get o cookery book
and anotber o understand it, and that a receipt
closely followed to the best of the student’s be-
lief and ability occasionally turns out not ex.
actly according to expectation. This order of
things Miss Owen feals herself called upon to
revolutionize, and without attempting to give
receipts for evervthing—though some few she
does attemipt, to our gratification —the book be-
fore us endeavours to guide the as iring house.
wife rather to the understanding o’ what is dark
and unintelligible in the oracles by which she
already in supposed to be guided. A capital
little work, aud one that may be honestly re-
commended to those ladies in particular, who,
in this land of general servants, prefer not to
entrust Bridget with the task of ruining, unas-
sisted, the digestion and temper of their lord and
master,

Receut additions to the Franklin Square
Library are . Miss Thackersy's ** Miss William.
son's Divagations,” and * From Exile,"” by
Jumes Payu. :

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

~ Tur Dolorosa pictured upou our front page
is from an exquisite eugraving in the Leipsig
lllustrated  Times. The upturned eyes and
pleading, wournful face tell wonderfally the

tale of siu and repentance of tue beautiful Mag-
dalen.

Tux Curomo-Dearer. — If there is any
one thing in America that is cheap in all its
forws, it is the chromo. From the stencil daubs
which are turned out by the thousands in  few
days to the bits that show merit, taste and skill,
the chromo is an institution of vast prevalence.
Where it does not exist, human life could not
exist ; where it cannot be given AWSY as A pur-
chasing inducement or sold or bartered, the
spirit of traffic must be long dead. The gaud
ones that cluster auction-rovms, dazzling wit
ill-matched colours, monstrous in conception
and astounding in execution, are laid out, fin-
ished up and varnished within an hour, and
when mounted in sumptuous-looking frames
may be bought Ly the wholesale at from two
dollars to twenty per dozen. The itinerant
chromo-dealer is the superior of the insurance
agent, the book-canvasser, the lightuing-rod
fiond —is more than equal to a combination of
all three. His sales are limited only by the
stock of goods and the duration of life.” His
profits would turn a Wall street broker or a
"hicago ** corner” king green with envy. He
has worked all sections of the land, and yet
there is not a single patch of all this blessed
country that is not in & condition to be worked
by him again. He is the most snecessful mer-
chaut in the United States. No Senatorial
dead-locks engage his attention, and it is all
the same to him whether the World's Fair of
1883 is held in New York, Hoboken or Santa
Fé, or whether Kiddleberger is confirmed or not.
He has placed in every negro cabin in the
South, in every miner's ranch in the great
mineral region, in every poor labourer's hut in
the North and East aud West, a specimen of
his stock in trade. The number of Rembrandts,
Huntagtons, Morans, Bierstadts, De Hasses,
Giffords, Meissoniers, Leightons, ¢t al, i i that
he has disposed of for three, four, five or
ten dollars at a profit of several hundred per
cent., will constitute a museum for every city in
the country. His name is legion.  He ia
ubiquitous us the air.  But his favourite field is
the thickly populated negro districts of the
South, where our artist recently found hiw, and
sketched him in the very act of victimizing a
typical household.

Tue Doo's Day.—The annual bench show of
dogw, held this year in the American !nstitute,
was openied on April 26th. The dogs were ex-
hibited in boxes furnished with straw, and, in
the case of icularly valuable animals or spe-
cial pets, with carpet and various fineries. At
regular intervals the dogs were released from
their kennels and given an opportunity lor ex-
ercise on the floor. Over 1,000 dogs in all
were on exhibition. The judges were: For
mastiffs, St. Bernards, Newfoundland, Siberian
or Ulm dogs and deerhounds, Paul Dana ; for

yhounds, black-and-tan wetters and fox.

nds, Hon. John 8. Wise, of Richmond, Va.;
for pointers, S. T. Hammond, of Springfield
Mans. ; for English and Irish setters, and
beagles, Mujor J. M. Taylor, of Lexington, Ky.;
and for spaniels, terriers, Yorkshire toys and
Italian gn;honmh. Dr. J. T. Nivin, of London,
Ontario. The scenes in the ring while the dogs
were beilgjldpd were interesting. Men of
position and wealth held their dogs for nearly
an hour, all the time in nervous anticipation of
the awards. They were far more patient than
their pets. When the bulls and bull-terriers
were surrounded by a ring of spectators the
brutes, with faces so ugly that they were
nounced beautiful specimens of their kind, rolled
the wrinkled skins of their broad heads into
deeper folds, showing their teeth. A sudden
snarl and spring would compel their handlers
to exort all their strength in keeping them
spart. lu the points of quality of the exhibita

shead of its

Tax Missovr: Riven Froovs.—The extent
and mrlbl{' dovuutinkeloct of the recent
floods in the Missouri River Valley, especially
in the vicinity of Yankton, Dakots, are but in-
sdequately appreciated at this distanee from the
scene. The practical obliteration of towns, the
inundation of areas of territory, wiles upon miles
in extent ; the imprisonment of thousands of
settlers in rural neighbourhoods within icy and
impenetrable barriers, so that their rescue was
for eight or nine days impossible ; the absolute
suspension of all means of railway communica-
tion over long distances by the resistless sweep
of the angry floods -these were all elements
in a situstion which is altogether unprecedented
in the Northwest or elsewhere. At Yanktor
the ice was for days piled to a height of from ten
to thirty feet along the banks of the Missouri
and on the bars and bottoms. The bottom from
that point to the Big Sioux, sixty miles long
aud from five to twenty miles wide, was com-
pletely under water, aud all the stock—hun-
dreds of thousands of head - was drowned, while
the farm-houses and villages were literally afloat.
On the site of Green Island, where the ice was
twenty feet deep, only one house out of twenty
was left standing.  Refogees from the low
lands were brought in in yawls, the rescuers in
some cases having to cut their way through
dense fields of ice.  Steamboat property sutfered
vast damage, several vessels being carried from
the river current and landed on mountains of
ice far inland.  One steamer was carried out on
the prairie a mile from the chaunel ; another
nlrucL the milway-shops at Yankton and de.
molished them, and others were high up ou the
wharves,

UN THE WaHarvEs.—Our artist has  been
paying a visit to the Mootreal wharves this week
on which an impetus has been given to life by
the opening of uavigation. The characteristic
|kekK:o. many of which present types familiar
to all frequenters of the place tell their own
story. The arrival of the first steamer from
Quebec is, of conrse, one of the great events of
the season, while in the opposite corner is de-
picted the fire which recently broke out in the
sheds.

and attendance of the pub the show was far
pndoa-o:.uc'

ST, PETERSBUKG AFTER THE CzAR's DeatTi,
—The correspoudent of the Iiustrated London
News sends to that paper a series of capital
sketches which we reproduce iu this number il.
lustrative of incidents in the city during the
confusion which followed the assassination of
the Czar. The artist himself found no little
difficulty in extricating himself from the grasp
of the police, who, as depicted in one of the
sketches, insisted on believing him to be a con-
spirator of the decpest dye, and attempted to
treat him as such.

ONx e DaNvBE. —Many of us who have
danced to the strains of Strauss lovely waltz
have little idea of the beautiful blue Danube as
it really exists ; and the accompanying sketches
will be perhaps a surprise to some. The names
of some will & t novelties to the reader,
while others are but incidents of the onlinary
pavigation which is common to all rivers. A
great deal of barge traffie takes place on the
Danube, which from the sluggish nature of its
current is admirably adapted to supply the place
of the canals which are few and fa: between,

SeEal HUNTING 18 NEWPOUNDLAND,— Seal
hunting is one of the staple industries of the
coasts of both FEastern and Westorn North
America. The recent cession of Alaska to th»
United States has jiven valuable sea grounds to
the fishermen of the Union, while the New.
foundland fisheries have long been a source of
wealth te the denizens of the Domivion. In
the Alaska territory the fishery is mainly car-
ried on in two islands—St. Paul and St. George,
where the seals are deiven inla.d from their
*“rookeries,” or gathering places on the coast,
to the killing grounds, so that their surviving
companions may not be scared away by the
sight and smell of blood. The hunting also is
carefully superintended by Government inspect.
ors, so that the animals are not recklessly exe.
terminated, as they have been in Kerguelen.
land. It is probably owing to the want of such
wrecautionary measures that the seal fishery has

eclined on the coast of Newfoundland. There
formerly about the middle of February, every
available vessel was wont to be fitted cut for
the great apring fishery on the ocean fields of
ice in the northern regions. The Heet, as a rule,
was absent three week or a month, and during
that time the hearts of all classes in the colony
palpitated between hope and dread. All had
a stake in this monotonous voyage ; the mer.
chant in his venture, the tradesman in his ship
stores and winter credit to the fishermen ; the
fishermen, to pay their debts in order to obtain
more credit for the summer cod fishery.

AMNMOXIA Yok HEADACHE. —There is nothing
that will relieve the headache so efficacionsly ax
very warm water, with a tew drops of spirits of
ammonia mixed with it. Have the water as
hot as the hand can bear it, and bathe the head
freely with the solution ; it acts like a charm.
The same remedy is good for bruises or blows
on the head or any pert of the body ; it takes
out the soreness the black and blue spots
quickly. 1 know of nothing that is so eflica
cious, and it is very simple and quict to apply.
The bumps that are always happening to chil-
dren, ean be cured in a foew minutes by a
thorough application of ammonia and hot water,
and just es noon as the pain is gone they are
ready to run and try it over aguiu.

THE ORIGIN OF THE NAME “ ARTEMUS
WARD."

There has been not a little wpeculation as to
how Brown came by his nom de plume, ** Arte-
mus Ward.” Doctor Shattuck says, that having
some confidential business with ﬂ.m during one
of his last visits to Waterford, he took the occa-
sion to inquire in particular about.it. Brown
said it was in this wise :  While engaged at the
** Plain Dealer” office, in Cleveland, Ohio, he
made the acquaintance of an eccentric old gentle-
man whose actual name was Artemus Ward,
though assuming some more pretentious titles,
This man was in the show business, having a
few ** wax figures,” birds, ** snaix,” and a kan-

roo. While waiting on the printers for his

ills, he amused Brown by telling an endless
number of anecdotes, all of which were duly
treasured up.  Among these were some of the in-
eidents in Brown's article entitled * Edwin
Forrest as Othello.”  He referred to the follow-
ing as one of the contributions of the original
Artemnus Ward

*“ Ed was actin' at Niblo's Gardin , but let
that pars. | sot down in the pit, took oat my
spretacles, and commenced peroosin’ the eve-
nin's bill. * * * Ay | was peroosin’ the
bill, a grave young man who sat near me axed
me if I'd ever seen Forrest dance the Fasence of
Old Virginny

‘*He's immense in that,” sed the youug mau.
** He also does a fuir champion jig," the young
man continued, * but his Big Thing is the Es.
sence of Old \'irginny."

“Sezl:

** Fair youth, do you know what I'd do with
you if you was my sun ”*

*“ No," sez he.

“ Waal," sez | “ I'd appint your funersl to-
morrow alternoon and the korps showld be ready '
You're too smart to live on this yearth." "

The old man claimed himself to be the hero
of this story. Brown, however, wanted the
credit of correcting the spelling, aud of dressing
the stories ap in gtrn! lllrrnr_\' n!'\'lm Pleased
with the name, he attached it to several of Lis
comic productions, and fisding that it took
with the public, adopted *“ A, Ward™ as bhis
own. —Scribner

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
Tue French are about to re-fortify Tabarea.

A CAsE of trichine in fish is reported from
Cincinnati.

A Dursan despateh says a general rising in
the Transvaal is feared.

Tue English men-of-war at Malta have been
ordered to Tunis to protect British sabjects.

Nintrisy proclamations have been discovered
in Easter eges distributed through the streets ol
St. Petersburg

17 is feared that a great religious rebellion is
impending iu Algeria

Girvert & Sallivan's new work, ** Patience,"
was produced ia London recently for the first
time.

WaLLace Ross has accepted Evans Morris'
(‘hl“t‘llg" to row a five-mile race for .'."mm. aud
the match will come off in June.

I1 is likely that the Greek Ministry will re.
sigt aud appeal to the country.

James T. Fierns, the Awmerican suthor, died
in Boston recently, aged 64

AN agrarian outrage is reported from County
Galway, John Leyden being shot dead aud his
sou murdered.

A Neweastig, Natal, despatch says an Eng-
Tishman has been brutally murdered by the Boers
at Yokeskei River,

Drorsy is essentially a watery condition of
the Blood, dependent upon disordered kidneys.
Buardock Blood Bitters are strongly Diaretic,
and consequently the best kuown remedy, act-
as it does upon the entire Seccretory Systew.
Trial botties 10 cents.

HUMOROUS.

ONE fool at a time in a house is quite enough,
but be very careful that that one is not yourself.

Ox a child being told that he must be broken
of abad habit, he replied. ' Papa, badu't 1 better de
mended V'

AN Amernican traveller, lately deseribiog a
tropieal shower, wrote to & friend o the following
words (= The rain-drops were extremely large, vary:
fog o size from & dollar to & dolinr and & half

IN aunouncing the visit of Her Majesty to
Brighton, a Sussex papbr laforme us that *“ preparatioons
are now being made for her reception, several trades.
men hoving recived onrders to be cmmadiately executed
at the Pavilion.”

Purii: ** What is a hero, Mr. Birchem 1"

Tencher (Mr. Birchem) © “ A hero is & mas who con

wers himself.  Papil: " AR [ see ;8 man who ean sit
down o & tack and only feel sad about it"

Mans now rises abont an hour and a half be.
fore the sun —ticrald, ' 1. “If they dida't, they
woull sever get the sons up, their lessons leareed, and
ready tor school by uine o cloek. '« Fonker's Gazette,

SoLp ! Neighbour's pretty daaghter : ** Hpw
much is this a yand t Draper's son (desperate ** :
on her) . “Only one Kiss,” N. P D 1 will
three yards. Graodms will pay 1

take

Nervous debility ix a result of indiservtion in
the mode of living. Heed nature’s unerring’
Inwsand take Bardock Blood Bitters, the Great
System Renovator aud Blood, Liver and Kiluey

regulator aud tonic.  Sample bottles 10 ceuts,
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AN ITINERANT CHROMO-DEALER IN THE SOUTH. —Fuox A Skxton ny Moskr.




Mav 14, 1881, CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

N\‘ <
N/
'W‘ . "' w&xm
.M;"?"',}."""f‘!-:'f“- e -'

L e — e LT
A e e e
e+ e B 20
3 3 2

THE STEAMER "'"NELLIE PECK " LYINOQ ON THE BAILEOAD TRACK
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THE RED HOUSE AROVEE THE WAYS IHE BATLYOAD DEPOT DUKING HIGHEST RISE. STEAMERS RAISED THIRTY FEET ABOVE LOW-WATER MARK

THE GREAT FLOODS ON THE MISSOURI. SCENES ABOUT YANKTON, DAKOTA
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' ta. Otherwise, his re- | street, ng earnestly to a young pi
e PO :::id.. oﬂlkﬂd%ﬂ! h‘i-lolu-“ o :‘-mm . He had no family ties ; | who nml:oﬁ been her maid, nyd ;&.‘.‘2
PO o "“Berg | - Madame von Berg " he exclaimed, | no poot relations dependiog of VLS salins immelistely thought of fusy, "warm.
i “"”. .-qlm"':n"m %y ::?‘l ;; t;:r“n':l' i :o?h'otﬂb:;:‘f'l{:.plt unedhaheo‘: o unl;-nodqt n-.‘ ; l‘o:.t“h‘o“ anu::. time i& her short life Stanni,
m;:‘ e sence of o distinguished a visitor. Will y:; “Is that the year " asked Madame | was - ng “-:.qn te :‘".‘:, h§:‘;:‘&:

Her ayes wore dark. ber long bair fell,
1o raves tresses softly down ;

White was her brow as the foam along
The seasant blown,

Khe sang & tender strain—
Replete with melody and grace,

While through her tears divin-ly shone
Her pale sweet face.

“ Lady,” 1 sald, “why here alona?
The moon is up, the wind is ohill,
The ow! hoota from the old cak-tres
Bebind the bill

“ 0 lady falr | why ait'st thon bere,
Afar trom bird and Aower and tree?
What oy or masic In the waves

Of the lone sen’

Often at eventide * sha said,
“ When the binck sbadows sastwand creep
1 come and sit apon the rooks
Reside the dsep.

“And when the starry night comes down
And silvers all e landecape o or,

1 watoh the billows flash and break

Upon the share.

“There s & music in the waves
A wild—a melaocholy strain—

It flows abont the burdenad heart
And soothes (s pain

* Last night it lalled me into sleep
And on the gleaming noean wids
Close to the land [ saw a soip

At anchor ride

1ts salls wers fus 4 high on the mast
They glimmered to the setting moon
The sallors sang--1 heard them «ing
A merry tune

1 saw them pace the deck along
In strange attire—a forsign crew —
Yot one among thoss seamen thers
Methought | knew

He leaned apos the taffrail bhigh
And looked towands the winding shore
Somewhers | d seen—1 knew not whera .

His face hefore

And as | gaze! ha seemel 0 grow
Dearer and o011 more dear o me
Yot sorrow grew with love! wapt
Fuil bitterly

A light apos my spirit beoke,
Ab we! full well ] then did know
Twas who bad left me bhere fociom
Neven years ago

Fdwia ' | eried, avd on me broke
The past with all love's agosy .
‘) Bdwie "and | shadd riog woke
Here by the sea

* The woon bad sunk hegeath the waves
The night was dark, the wind was chill,
I heard the ow! gpon the onk —
Bebind the il
H. M. Srramsaen:
Pars, Ont

The Pfuress_nr’s ulng

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL

CHAPTER W

Madame Berg was successful on her first appli- |

cation for a home for Stannie,

Mrs. Hall, the widow of an English clergy-
man, who lived alone with her two servants on
the principal floor of a handsome house, ex-
(rwd he willingness to receive any friend of
Madame Perg's, and that before she had heard
the very liberal terms which the Professor had
authorized Madame to offer. She promised to
take every care of Stannie, and to do her best
to make the voung lady feel comfortable and at
home. There was a good deal of Baglish society
in the town, she added, helieving that that eir.
cumstance would be looked upon as a decided
advantage.  Sho was surprised, therefore, when
Madame firmly intimated that beyoud, perbaps,
the English clergyman, she wished that Staunie
should form no sequaintance out of the artistie
world.

“ Take her to she theatre often, and to good
concerts, but to no social gatheringy, not so
much as a coffee party ; she has come here to
work, not to amuse herselt. @ive her one of
your most cheerful apartments for a music-
room, and prepare yourself for a vast amount of
pfu:’iling. I hope the noise will not disturb

u .

“Not in the least,”” answered Mrs. "all.
“1 like music. In Miss Koss to be a regular
student at the Conservatoire '*

*“Not in the nsual wey. | shall arrange that
her instructor comes. | myself was a profes.
sional student in the Mi'an Conservatoire, but |
was very poor. Miss Hoss's circumstances are
different. | have decided that she shall be &
private pupil.”

Madame next proceeded to hunt up the
director of the Conservatoire, an old friend,
whom she surprised at his simple mid.day meal
of boiled ecarrots and macaroni.

Like all Germans, his eyes were shaded with
the inevitab'e blue spectacles. His complexi n
was lemon-tinted, his musical bumps fearfully
and wonderfully developed. He had
straggling biack hair, which he wore brushed
straight
upon hisshoulders.

His figure was short and dumpy, and his
wanuner nervous and jerky in private life.  He

ck from his forehead, and lnllin‘| his love.

take a seat :i:-l‘lh ‘&hordiA‘d he o:.t;d-‘l
hand maj int rection e
ofhoao:r,.- " {-t ean I do for you! Speak,
and 1 am your humble servant.”

“]came on a maiter of business,” she re.
plied. *“Can you spare me half an hour '

He consulted a handsome gold repeater, snd
then answered, ** Yes; and a quarter more.

Madame is in lnck. 1 have not often so much
leisure.”

“ You work as hard as ever, | sce.”

“Yes: I must, or | would ate. | love

my work. Mine is a glorious profession. | can

Jint to the great prima donnas in Berfin, in
‘ienna, in London, and say, * Behold, they are
wy children ! | taught them.'"

“That is very satisfact You deserve
that they should do you it, for you spare
no pains upon them. 1 have brought you a
new Plpil —a Scotch girl.”

“Seotch ! Few of that country come here.
What is she ™

‘A clear, pure soprano, of even greater com-
pass than my own.” '

“ Mein Gott !"* he exclaimed, in a frenzy of
surprise and delight, performing an impromptu
dance upon the waxed floor. ** Where is she 1—
when can | see her’ 1 have contraltos—many
of them, jost new. Contraltos are getting
common. 1| have mezzo-sopranos and thin
sopranos, but a pure soprano of greater compass
than that of the star of Milan, as we justly
called you long ago, it is & pearl—a diamond —
a great treasure ! s she to N;r--fmmnd 1"

“ She is ; but her case s different from most
others. 1 wish you to give her as much time
as vou can every day at her own house. You
must take her quite into your own hands ; if
necessary to find the time, you must pass others
| over to your colleagues and assistants. In short,
| she must be vour chief care for two years, theu
| she shall go to Milan."”
| *“You are quite certain about her voice &
| pure soprano I he asked, anxiously. * You
!Lvr not made a mistake ! people so often
li“ o
|+ Could 1 be so stupid ' she answered.

“No, no: it must be ! and he hesitated
| “But | have much to do; | cannot give her
all the time you ask for. 1 pever teach begin.
ners myself. 1 finish them when the drudgery
is aver. | cannot neglect my pupils ; | have
many—many, this vear ! [t cannot be.*’
| It must be! No one shall teach her but
| yourself. She is no beginner; an old Milan
stondent has grounded her well. You must
carry on his work."

“A private pupil vou say, too' That will
cost a great deal of money. I she a Roths
child **

“ No: but her guardian is wealthy, and de.
sires 10 expense to be spared upon her; if it
were otherwise, | should pay all ber expenses
myself.’

“ Madame always has her own way ; it shall
he as von say; the young lady skall be my
chief care.  1f she were a peasant maiden who
could not pay one thaler I would de as much
for herif )La{unv asked me to, and if her voice
was pure soprano.”

“1 knew you would come round. "

“ S5 Madame has sung her farewell to the
footlights ¥ he said, regretfully.”

“Yes: | am going to live quietly st home.
You must come and see me there, and we shall
talk over old days."’

“That will be a pleasure and su honour I
said the musical oracle, bowing mid-way to the
floor.

“ Oh, Carl Richter, what a flatterer you have
become ' Onee vou thought it ne honour to
know Lily Myer ! Time works wonders, truly !
Can you come to supper this evening, aud see
your new pupil, and some other English friends
who are here with me ¥

“] am engaged till nine o'clock ; if it will
not be too late after that, | shall be more than
charmed to come. | long to see the Scotch
singer. | have only had one Scotch pupil
before, and her hair was—ach !-—s0 red —like
fire ; and her mouth was very wide -the sound
that came from it was appalling ' Has Fraulein
—~Miss Ross 8 wide mouth ! Perhaps it is &
characteristic national featare 1

“Come and see ! Before we part, one word
more—your terms ™

The Herr Director poudered the stupendous
question for full two minutes. It was rarely
that such a golden chance came within his

). He was to give up daily several hours
of his valusble time to train this Scotch girl
in the way that she should sing. She was
evidently wealthy. Should he take advan
of that fact, and reap a little harvest while the
sun shone ! He was poor! When was there
ever a rich enthusisst ! He had often given
his time for nothing —had been casting his
bread upon the waters for many years —and as
r-t there was no appearance of it returning to

im in & tangible form.

Only for an instant, however, did Carl
Richter entertain what seemed to him later s
tho’:(ht ﬁll with qu;.-m

e was like a ot who gives ti fortune,
and even life uﬁﬂr need for-t:; land of
He lived for music only ; he was her
bondsman, her slave, her te adorer,
| He must live, He must have his simple
dinuey and his red wine, snd must be clothed

Berg.
'l;‘ For the LC:I‘." he answered, smiling. It
in the usual fee."

She took a check-book from her pocket, and
tore out & .

«“You will find this correct, I think,” she
said, laying it on the table. ** I prefer to make
my own terms with people so disinterested as

reelf. You will never be a rich man, Carl,
m shall have to look well after you when you
are old, or will land in the poor-house!
Good-bye till nine o'clock "

When the big-hearted, y little director
looked at the check he nearly lost his bodily
equilibrium. It was four times more than he
had asked

On Madame's return to the hotel, she found
that her party were all out walking, so she
employed berselfl writing letters until they
came gom.

Lotty was in raptures with everything.

Such a lovely place to live in! Everything
was so quaint and pretty! The old ducal

, the residence of the Grand Duke, was
the realization of a poet-sculptor’s dream. The
gardens and park sarrounding it were a wilder-
ness of flowers, especially roses—such roses '—
even stannie, who seemed dull and dejected,
grew warm in eulogizing their fragrance and
size ; and the fouutains flung their cool spray
upon the air all day long.

“It is & nice little town,” said Stannie.
“* The streets are very clean, and | Like the bal.
contes in front of the houses. We saw a number
of orange trees in green tubs in some of them,
and in others there were gronups of ladies knit.
ting and drinking tea.”

“Coffee,” corrected Madame. *‘There s

what name we give it, there are few who hays
not felt ita pangs at one time or other.

I would not envy the man or woman, whe
leaving native land and kindred behind they,
for an alien shore, could truly say that they
never suffered one throb of pain from that hagrs.
crushing malady, which the physician’s skill iy

werless to soothe,

Herr Richter arrived ‘Jumctully at nine, at.
tired in what Lotty called s munsical suit, Ny
that the material was animated with sound, byt
they were clothes which sho declared none but o
“ music man” would wear.

His trousers were ormnamented with a hrogd
gold stripe  down the sides, and on his breaw
wore several ribands and orders, honours rcop.
ferred on him by reigning sovereigns, Ny
waistcoat was lemon-tinted, matehing his eor;.

lexion ; he wore violet socks and low slippers,
and altogether had evidently taken no )it
pains with his toilet,

“* Which is my pupil ™ he asked, eagerly
before Madame had had time to introduce by

“ This ts Miss Ross,” she said, leading for-
ward poor Stanuie, who blushed and hung her
head

“ Ach s0!" he articulated, bowing with ot
ungraceful dignity. * Miss Ross does not e
semble the Scotch girl that | had for a pupl
before. Her hair is not like the fire.  And thic
other young lady, is she Scotch ™

“No,; I am English,” said Lotty, holding au
her hand to him ; but German etiquette wis

proof against grasping the little white palm

Herr Richter bowed again, and suddeyly
backed, treading upon Gordon's toes, and nearls
upsetting him, which movement covered the
poor little man with confusion

very little tea drunk here, exceptin the Fnglish
households. | have found a temporary home
for you in a house which you will be pleased to
hear has & charming baloony.™
“ How delightful ! With orange-trees ***
“No; |l am afraid not. There is only a
dusty, wild grape vine—which the first shower,

however, will make clean and fresh— clustering |

around it.”
“ With whom am | to live I
“ With Mrs. Hall, an English lady. | have
know her for vears. She is very good and gentle,
and leads a sleepy, still life, varied by going to
church and English ecanl.parties,

clever, but she is & lady who is greatly respected,
aud her house is very comfortable. 1 have done
my best, Stannie, and if you are not happy
with her you must let me know, that other ar.
rangements may be made. Perhaps | have done
wrong in not consulting you and Mm. Hunter
befors making final arrangements, but when you
see Mrs. Hall 1 think you will he satisfied *

“ If you are, | am certain to be also.  When
does Stannie take possession '

“1 don't know ; when we all leave, | suppose
At latest, | must start the day after to-morrow |

and Lotty, of course, comes with me. How long |

can you and Gordon remain '™

* Ounly one day longer, | fear.”

““How lonely it will be whou you are all
gone ' said Stanuie. ** These good-Lyes are too
painful.”

** Cheer up, Stannie ; dou't let your spiritsgo
down," exclaimed Lotty. *' 1 am going to enjoy
myself in German style to-morrow.”

“ What do you intend to do ' asked Madame,

“Sit outside in one of those pretty cafe
gardens in the morning, and eat icos and dnnk
chocolate. 1'll be generous, and treat you all
round if you like. Then I'll go and hear the
band play in the Schloms gardens in the after-
noon, and look at the officers. | saw heapa of
then hanging sbout to-day, in blue and white,
and black uniforms. They were all smoking or
drinking beer, and clanking their swords when
they walked.  Then can't we go to the theatre
in the evening ! There's a good one here, 1an't
there, Madame '

“One of the best in Germany,
well. | sang in it four months ago

** Was that when they gave you a diamond
bracelet ' asked Lotty.

“Yes," snswered Madame, lightly.

“ We have company at sapper to-night; my
old friend, ‘nod Carl Richter —your fature
master, Stannie."

“ [ shall be very glad to make his aequaint.
ance,” said Gordon. ** [ shall be able to report
him to Professor Neil. Is he a good.looking
fallow

“He will strike you as being rather remark.
able-looking,"” said Madame, *‘ and not strict!
handsome. | have arranged evervthing wit
him except the hours, Stannie; that he will
decide on later. To-morrow we shall go and
choose & piano for you. Professor Neil asked
me to do %o ; and then, | think, there's nothing
more to be done in the way of husines."’

“* What a deal of trouble you have all taken
on my sccount, and | never can repay you!"
said Stannie, with quivering lips,

“Don't talk of such a thing vet," said
Gordon, “Mmmmntopuuhnmt
deal trom! t."

Walking to window, Stanpie looked
across at vine-clad hills, seckingto trace in
their gentle undulations some resemblance to
the cloud-eapped mountaing in the distant north

I know it

land, hut they wemn widely difforent. Au old
lady in & greeu tertay oloak came down the

You will |
think her very uniuteresting, for she s not |

Lotty beheld him with astouishment, all in
the dark as to the cause of his agitation. Wi
her Fuglish frankness, she had imagined ¢
it was the right and proper thing to shake hanls
{ on being introduced to an elderly German gen
| theman-—and Jo! it takes yoars to establish the
| nght to such an intimacy

“ Miss Ross 13 an angel " he whispered ¢
Madame Berg, on parting.  ** She shall go back
to London aud to Seotland a second Malibras,
| though | have to resign my post in the Conser
vatoire and devote all my time to her”

All the way home he murmured softly to him
self, ** A pure soprano, and the beauty of an

angel '

CHAPTER XVI

HERE RICHTER S PANTY,

Madame Berg and the Hunters remainad »
day longer in Wirtstadt than they had in
tended .’

Madame's arrival in the plsee got bruited
abroad, and she was besieged next day with
visitors, who came in crowds— from the affable
Grand Duchess, in her splendid chariot with the
arms of two roval honses quartered upon ity pan
els, to the latest debutants at the theatre, who
went up unaunounced, and knocked timidly
the prima donna's drawing-room doer

No august visitor could have created & greator
sensation than did she in the music-loving little
capital, where she was so well known and ap
preciatsd.

She received all her guests with the same
grave, calm dignity. What was a royal or 1
penial visitor to her, who had been a queen
among the queens of tragedy, and welcomed
kings and emperors within her halls

Neither did she think it a condescension to
befriend the humblest and most timid climber
of the ladder on whose topmost rung her own
feet for years had rested so securely.

No envy or jealousy had ever found harbonr
for an tnstant in Madame Berg's kind, generous
heart

Others had helped her once . it was her turn
now to hend down from her exalted place, and
hold out her strong hand to others.

Stannie’s piano remained unbought for that

day.

{Ally ate ices and drank chocelate to an
extent which would have imperilled the diges.
tion of & healthy ostrich, and patronized the
flower-girls so largely that Gordon hired & boy
to earry home her floral treasures.

Stannio was very miserable.  Her heart was
heavy as lead, and Lotty's "::( badinage, so far
as our herviae was concerned, might as well
have been addressed to one of the bronze statues
in the royal gardens.

Afternoon drew on, and still Madame held her
involuntary levee.

“ We must go by ourselves and hear the band
play,” said Lotty, losing patience at Inst. *1
wonder when these wretched will stop
trooping in ! It's too bud of them. She's here
on private business, and they ought to know it,

leave her alone.”

“How could they powibly know that she
didn’t wish to see them, when she does I asked

Gordon, vokingly.

“1 don't know; they ought to. Mother,
will you come with us 7'

Mra. Hanter dreading the full ‘hn of the
afternoon sum, declined, and the three started
out salone—Stannie silent, and Lotty talking

sud envugh for two,
ll:ﬁuotmmu;:hum in the aven
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ing also bdultlhml.l?cb Onin&:nhg to the l':'ml
they found Herr ter sit inga
white cotton umbrells with h&u :s
talking English volubly. He had called to in-
vite them all to supper in hix rooms--a real
Italian supper, such as Madame had often par.
taken of in Milan, he said

Madame was in perplexity about accopting the
invitation, asshe had refused at least a dozen of
a similar nature that afternoon. At the same
time she was unwilling to pain the earnest little
man by a refusal, the possibility of which he
had never dreamt of, having m all his pre.
parations before issuing his invitations,

Lotty, as usual, dee the matter by accept.
ing at ouce for the whole y.

“ We shall be charmed,"’ she said.
did Madame hesitate 1"

# She fears to offend the many great peopls
who have invited her by coming to my hnmtlo
rooms,”’ answered Herr Richter, beaming upon
Lotty as if he thought her an English L

* Oh, never mind them ; if they hear of it
they will only be sorry that they wero not
asked too!  You ean’t wit here alone all the

“ wh,

The salads, the crowning trium of Herr
Richter's culinary akill wofn . picr:l.! of fresh
cthm and ocen important tions on
the . There were w nausages,
which no one but himself could eat ; thers were

lump ducks, done to & jui bnn‘ reposi
n & bath of rich gravy .’...f’m-u. 3 ll:rg dre

wore light wines and coffie, the
which was nectar ; there was Nea maca-
roni and Parmesan cheese, one mouthful of
which made Stannie shudder, but Madame pro-
nounced it perfection.

In the other room, arrunged upon s similar
table, or bed of mons, were the rarest fraits
which could be procured, both in and out of
season. A huge block of ice, like a miniature
berg from the northern seas, stood in a great
circular crystal dish, in the middle of the base of
which floated water-lilies an as angel’s
wings, their whiteness relieved by their broad
dark leaves. Madame beheld it with saryrised
delight.

*Carl,” she said, ** you are really developing
an artistic genius for rovm and table decoration,
Where did you pick up all these beautiful ideas !

aroms of

evening. Madame, do eay you'll come ™

And Lotty threw her arms around her, and
insisted that she should say ** Yes," until she |
amiled and said, ** You make me do anything |
vou like, Lotty. This young lady says | must |
come, Carl.”

* There will be no other people.  Just your
seives—a family party, as the English call it. |
thought you would prefer it so.”

“You are right.  We shall enjoy onrselves
much better alone, When do you expect
us?”

“ Immediately ' he exclaimed, bounding
. 23 shall run home and see about the
wlnds. | trust no oue to mix them but myself.
One drop of oil too many, and it is ruin.  Not
avervone can mix a good salad.  You will fol-
low when it isready ! Adien till then.”

| wonder how long he will take to mix the
horrible ingredients ¥ asked Lotty, as she
watched him trotting briskly down the street.
| should like to put on a clean white dress. |
am so hot and dusty.”

** Wea shall be in good time an hoar hence,”
answered Madame. *' I know his ways. He
will trust no one to spread the table but him.
self, and will superintend the compounding of
sach dish. We must give him an hour at least,
[ suppose it woull not have done to disappoint
him ; but if | had known earlier, it would
have made it much easier for me to decline the
invitations with which | have been beset this
afternoon. He was always the same in Milan,
He used to prepare his little foasts first, and
then come iuto the Conservatoire and invite
five of us to join him at supper. He never went
hevond six, although his room would have held
thirty. Lorne Graem has been at many a cozy
little gathering there ™

* Does Herr Richter sing himself ™
Stanute.

** Yes, divinely ; but his shyness unfittedfhim
for the stage. So rarely does he sing, that we
eall him the * Mute Tenor." ™

“ Will you ask him to sing this evening ™

** Yes; but I lear he will refuse. Singing
affects him curionsly —it echausts all his vitality.
He sang once with me in the opera at St. Peters-
burg. He fairly startled the andience one
minute, and threw them into transports of de.
light the next. His voice expressed lave, hate,
rage, and melting sadness with such power and
pathos that | fairly forgot my part, and made a
dreadful blunder.  He had nerved himself for
the oceasion, but it was too much for him ; he
fainted when it was all over, and we fearsd that
he would be seriously ill afterwards ; but he soon
recovered, and treated it asa jest.  He has only
sung now and then at concerts since. In the
Conservatoire he is a different man, and a stern
enough master sometimes. It 18 only before
large sudiences that he gives way ; he lacks the
coutage born of seif-esteem, which carries so
many on to tnumph "

Anxious to do all honour to their entertainer,
the little party arrayed themselves in festive
garments.  Mrs. Hunter's toilet was not up to
the standard as she could have desired, her one
modest travelling trunk containing nothing
more stylish than a dove.colonred silk dress and
some soft, creamy laces ; but Madame Berg made
un for all shortcomings on the part of others.
She appeared in a trailing robe of ruby velvet,
and luminons jewels blazed upon her neck and
arms, and amongst her frost-like hair

Lotty wore a Princesse robe of rich white silk.
Stannie had dressed hersell contrastingly in
black lace, lightened with knots of pale blue
ribbon ; while Gordon varied the conventional
avening costume of an English gentleman by a !
black velvet coat, and a collar such as Byron
might have considered appropriate.

** How is w0 much splendour to be conveyed |
to Herr Richter's © ﬁ.- asked, as he seanned
each oneapprovin, * Madame, do you think |
your friend the Grand Duchess would lend us
one of hercarriages for the night "'

“* No doubt she would ; but I have begpoken
our landlord's, and it is now in waiting.”

Herr Richter's two rooms, which were of good
proportions, were converted into very bowers of
greenness. Garlanda of roses festooned the
walls, twisted around the door and window-
frames, and clasped the porcelain stoves in &
fi t embrace.

supper-table looked as if it had been
stolen, n.?;-cpn.d. from Fairyland. It's sur-
face wan entirely covered with delicate green
woodland mowss, in which dainty chins dishes, ‘
wreathed with small vine-leayes, were embedded,

|

asked

| compliment.

I never saw living green table.cloths before,
You have, indeed, charmed us. But we shall
;mtl t.!unk you ; for you understand all that we
Ll

The director flushed faintly at the delicate
He had curtailed his short allow-
ance of sleep to a minimum the night before 1o
find timue to decorate his barely-furnished rooms;

| had sent two boys with a light cart miles into
! the woods for that particular description of

moss with which to drape his tables as he had
once seen some done in & summer palace in
Russia ; he had sent another to a lake ten miles
off where the water lilies grew ; he had robbed
the early market of its choicest fruits ; in short,
he had taken trouble little short of superhuman.
But he had his reward. Few people could coax
Madame Berg to spend a quiet, friendly even.
ing with them ; and there she was in all ber
beauty and :l-lenclonr. her velvet robes sweep.
ing the waxed floor, and her diamonds flashing
like little lamps as she moved around, examin.
ing and admiring everything.

The Grand Duke himself would have given
hundreds of thalers to have supped in the Herr
Director’s rooms that night.

At one end stood & grand piano. [t was of
solid ebony, most heautifully finished. "pon
the carved side were three exquisitely-painted
miniatures on Dresden china, medallion in form;
they rr‘-'mm«l three singers who had passed
away, but the echoes of whose voices still
lingered over all the civilized world.

Herr Richter approached it, and opened the
lid, which was lined with vellum, and bore
many a valued signature.

*““You have never seen my piano, Madame.
You must try it, and then write your name
here,"—indicating a place upon the vellum with
the tips of his fingers.

*““ Where did you get this instrument " she
asked, as she seated herself before it, and ran
her fingers across the keys.  ** [tis a very fine
one.”

“It was made for me in Berlin after my own
design. It {s the one great extravagance of my
life. 1 love it almost as a child. You will
not believe me, but it speaxs to me sometimes
for hours. [ sit here in the dark and think,
and then I touch the notes carelessly—anvhow.
If 1 am sad, a wail comes floating up like a voice
from the churchyand, and vanished forms flock
around me in the darkness—my mother, who
has been gone for twenty years ; my father, who
slecps beneath Italian skies ; and my brother,
who lies buried under the snows in Siberia
and they whisper loving wonls to me. | hear
each voler as clearly as a bell.  You would
laugh and eall me fanciful, and say that their
voloes were sounds of my own creating. Per.
haps so, but the delusion makes me happy.
At other times | hear the booming of cannons,
and the roar of artillery, and the neighing of
horses on the battle-field,  Aguia there comes
a change, and | see the vouths and maidens
dancing in the ring at the fair; | hear the
fiddles and the band ; | see the lLighted booths,
and hear snatches of rollicking songs, and my
heart bonnds with a wild delight, tor | am a
hoy onece again. * Fancies," you say ; 1 do not
contradict you. Fancies are happier things, often,
than realities.””

“You are just the same old visionary being,
Carl, who used to play and sing so wonder-
fully, that listening crowds would gather out-
side the window until the little street would
be blocked up.  And when any of us asked you
afterwards wLnt brilliant fantasia you had been
performing to your unseen audience, you would
smile, and say that youdid not knew-—you had
been in the past or the fature, or some equally
fanciful locality. Do you remember this air '

With one hand she touched a few notes as she
spoke.

* Remember it ! Could | forget ! Miss Ross,
that little song cost the Russians two thonsand

nds one night.  Will Madame sing it now 1"

** Gladly, on one condition."

“ Whatever that may be, it is granted.”

“ That you sing afterwards.”

“ With re,” said the little man, so con-
fidently that everyone thought his nervousness
must either be & myth or something belonging
to a ri

me :n“ concluded, he took her vacant
piace, and touched a few chords.

A rustling sound, like summer breezea play-
ing amongnt forest trees, filled the room, and his
listeners were walted scross the Channel to
where the old monastery stood lone and gray

among the giant oaks. The key changed, and
Stannie was walking in the pine woods at 8t.

It waa winter, and the ice-king was sbroad

with his breath, ing and whistl
shrilly to mm. s‘lrich‘ were I:l:‘ch'm

it overflowed its banks, and spresd like a sea
Once more the measure
-}Ilnpdj and the lark sang in the golden morn.
ing, und the cuckoo cooed in the nﬁd groves ;
and, last of all, the nightingale trilled her even-
ing love-lay to her mate. Then his own voice
glided in, singing an evening hymn. Instinct-
ively each one rose to their feet, asif they had
been in s consecrated place ; they heard the
notes of the piano no longer, but the roll and
-‘-;ol'} of a mighty organ, played by a master's
n

What & voice the little man had !
had named it well when she ealled it divine.

The last note died away in a mournfnl cad-
ence, and the plaver rose and staggered to an
arm-chair. He was pale as a ghost, and trem-
bled in every limb.  He lay back as if insen-
sible, and closed his eyes, while his hands,
which an instant before had seemed possessed
of supernatural strength, hung down limp and
nseless,

“ Has he fainted I—is he ill *' asked Mrs.
Hunter, anxiously.

““No; he will be all right in five minutes, |
have often seen him so. [ told you he was per.
vous, He pours all his eaergy into his music ;
and when it ceases, is fairly used up. A little
wine will revive him ; hand me a glassful, Gor.
don '

“Wouldn't hrandy be hetter
Gordon.

“Yes, for au Euglishman, but not in his
case. | don't believe there's any in the
house."

He handed her the wine, and she held it to
the pale lips of the musical director.

H‘n soon revived, as she had said.  He opened
his eyes slowly, and they fell npon the anxious
friends gathered around him.
comprehended all.

""mlnn me, ladies,” hesaid, “and you also,
Mr. Hanter. 1 ought not to have sung.
always so after | sing ; it takes the vitality all
out of me, particularly when | compose, | fear
1 have alarmed my new pupil,” he added, look-
ing at her with a tr.mhlw{ expression. “* Madame
kuows me well ; she knows that | am not so in
the Conservatoire ; it is only when | sing."”

“ His nervous temperament is very pecubar,”’
she said, addressing Stannie.  ““1 have seen
him half erazed behind the scenes on the night
when a pupil made her first appearance. The
girls themselves never endured half the donbts
and agonies of possible failure that he suffered
on their account ; and the stupid part of it is
that it'sall needless. His pupils never fail, for
if he isn't certain of them at first, he will have
nothing to do with them. I am sorry | asked
you to sing, C'arl, but if I had not, my English
friends might never have heard you, You must
forgive me "’

1 am better now ; it is nothing,” he said,
rising from the chair, and going to the piano.
““ Here is & pen ; will you write your name,
madame, inside the 1id T 1 cannot ask you yet, "’
he said, turning to Stannie “Only profes.
stonals’ signatures are suitable here.  One day |
hu\m yours will be added ™

Madame took the pen, and n bold, clear
characters wrote Lier name upon the vellum
Laly Myer Berg

* Music isa strange thing,"” said Gordon,
thoughtiully. “ 1t almost frightens me. It
seemns like a living power.”

o it 18, auswered Herr Richter, quickly ;
* it is a subtle living influence which we cannot
soe, but we realize it. 1t grasps our heart-strings
inits hands, and we weep or smile as it wills ;

suggested

it incites us to courage and noble deeds ; it |
it leads us to the |

makes us gentle and good
very gates of paradize ; and there it lingers with
us until the grander purer music breaks in
triumphant erashes on our waiting rars.”

“Yet thers arve some peopls who do not care
about it—who fronkly own that they are not
musical,” observed Loty

“ Don't speak of them ; such peoply are grov.
elling in their nature, and should drowned
in a fish-pond !

Lotty thought of several very nice people, and
not at all grovelling people, in England who
quite disliked music, and whom she would have
been sorry to see drowned.

Turoing to the sylvan-looking table, and lift.
ing up aslice of golden melon which had ripen-
od in a Spanish garden, she said, * People such
as you like poetry. |like prose, and can’t an-
derstand youn. | can understand this, though,
and enjoy it. Like Gordon, 1 am beginning to
be afraid of musie. Am | awfully grovelling,
Herr Richter 1"

Had she been less beantiful and winning than
she was, Herr Richter's answer might have been
vory different.

He looked at her and smiled, then carefully
closed the piano.

“ No, you arenot that,"* he said.  *“You are
not inspired like us ' (with a wave of his arm
he included Madame, Stannie, and himsell) ;
“but you like music all the same. Perhaps
it's better that you are not quite like us; we
need a fow practical people to keep the scales

even."”
» - - - »

mum

pect.

But her most artistic placing of carved brack-
ets and old china (Alice and Gordon had pre-
sented her with several intensely blue cups and
jugs) failed to satisfy her. The German room
was obstinate, and woald neither look Seotch
nor English. The tall porcelain stove, with
an urn on the top, bore a striking resemblance
to a mural tombstone, and the painted floor gave
her a chill when she m-.ﬁ of the coming
winter.

“I'll ask Mrs. Hall if | may get a t before
then,” she soliloquized ; ““but it will never
look like the our at home. I'll wmite to
Uncle Alan this evening and ask him to send
me some framed ph phs of St. Breeda, the
dear old college, and the church and Manse, and
the old mill. I should like to have them al-
ways before me."

She was considering where she should han,
them on their arrival, when a servant en
and banded her two letters.

One was from the Professor, a closely-written
budget fall of home and ecollege news ; the
other was from Elma.

“ Dearest Stannie,” she wrote, ** 1 miss you
and Lotty very, very much. | wish you had
both stayed here. FEily Blennerhasset is with
us just now ; she is nice, and [ like her, but 1
love you. Tom has gone away to a military
college, and isn't coming home till Christmas
Bill 1s well, and sends his love ; only he called
it regards, not love. So does Alice—sends her
love | mean. She has written no poetry since
vou left. Mamma and Gordon came home last
night ; | am glad they are back. T am goingto
write to Lotty. Good night !

“ Your loving
“Fima Husten"”

I am |

Letter-writing was not one of Elma's strong
points ; she olinriked it extremely, and it was a

In an instant he | mark of special affection for anyone to receive

| even & small note from her. She had so much
| writing to do, poor child, that her brothers and
sisters when they were absent never cared to tax
her by adding to it. Knowing this, Stannie had
| expressed no desire to hear from her directly, as
| her old cnrrnrnulo-n--e with Mrs. Hunier was
| to be resumed. Consequently she was delighted

with the short, abrupt scrawl, in the well-known

round, childish hand, and read it over and over
| again.

(To be contenved.)

MUSICAL AND DRANATIC.

Crana Lovise KeLioce will scon return te
America on aoconnt of her mother's ill-heaith

SALVIND is giving farewell performances at
the Academy of Musie, New York.

Tue New York Musical Festival takes place
daring this week.

Mi. Harry PavrroN goes to America soma
time during the snmmer.
Me. James Prarce returned to Chnst

Chureh, New York, as organist, on May 1st, this baing
his ninth vear at that parish.

| DuvprLey Brok, the composer and leader, is
| 1o recsive the plim of n 1t by the Apelia
Club, of which he is the condactor

| Tue latest novelty at the Théatre du Chateau
| 4 Ean consists of & drama in four acts and sever
| tablesux. extracted from a novel of M. Emile Gaberian,
| and entitied * La Dégringolade.

AN interesting and creditable performance of
s lections from Haundel's Semele was given by the Royal
Academy of Masic stodenta, at St. James's Hall, oo the
9th ult,

TuE latest play of Senor Echegaray, BV Gran
saleoto, hns met with great snocess in Madrd, although
the crities are by no means 0 ananimonsly suthusisstie
as the public. Complaints are made of the arbitrary
vatare of the catastrophe anil the lack of trath in the
characterisation,

Mr. Mariesox has issued his prospectus for
the senson, Measdames Nilsson. Gerster, and Vanzandt,
Trebelll., Tremelli, aod De Belocea . Signori Cam
panioi, Fasoelli, Raneio, and Maas; Rota, Del Puente,
and Galassi are old favourites re-engaged.

Coxsvmprion, that dread destroyer of tha
human race, is often the result of bad blood and
low vitality, a scrofulons condition of the
system. Burdock Blood Bitters cure scrofulain
its worst form. Trial bottle 10 cents,

The WALKER HOUNE, Toronte.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 badrooms, com-
modions parlours, public and private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200

ests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to
g: unexcelled, being firnishad witi all the deli-
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the pﬂl.a.c‘irl
railway stations, steamboat wharves, g
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, rendering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 day. Special

arrangements made with &:ﬂ'h- sud partieq
remaining one week or more,

- e £33
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1. A Night Watchman at a House Door.

2. Comacks Patrolling.

3. Bentinel under Canal Bridge.

4. Our Special Artist in a Dificulty.

SKETCHES IN ST. PETERSBURG, DURING THE LATE TROUBLES.

5. Cossacks on the Alert.
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did
Were ere the

Ofa hopeful 1
::l‘-hlnnl.oomu. reoading aver

From my upreaching eyess—till one
Rebeld I{.ﬂl away

Above these records of hopes unfulfilied
The dust of ages andisturded may lis
1 do not ask of those who love me best.
Or those | Jove, the tribate of & sigh
The past is baried pow-—its joy and pain
1 cannot teel agaln.

Perhaps some band these relics may sxbame
#:ol my s0 weary heart has gone 1o rest, o
wo

Seme voice may speak the kind approvi
" y Speal P

Whieh might bave made my earthiy I
And lightened, it may be the load of care
Which was so bard 1o bear

11 this shouid be, | know that wheresos or
The realm where my enfranchised soul shall dwail,
Some slumbering ohord of memory will wake
And thrill responsive 1o love s saored speil.
But the sad retrospect of pain aod care
Cannot o'ertake me there.

One ook —~the last—avd vow & sad farewsll,
How sad, Gonl and my secret heart alone
Can usderstand . no sarthly friend cao share
My grief to whom my hopes were sever knows
Life s earnest parposes and high sndeavour
Lie buriad pow forever
<)

A NIGHT AMONG THE NIRILISTS.

* Robinson, the boss wants you "'

“The dickens he does " thought I ; for Mr.
Dickson, Odessa sgent of Bailey & Co., corn-
merchants, was & it of & Tartar, as | had learn.
od to my cost. *“ What's the row now " [ de.
manded of my fellow.clerk ; * has he got scent
of our Nicolatetl escapade, or what is it "

* Noides,” said Gregory ; ““ the old boy seemns
in a good enough humour ; some business matter,
probably. But don’t keep him waiting."” So,
summoning up an air of injured innocence, to
be readv for all contingencies, | marched into
the lion's den.

Mr. Dickson was standing beside the fire in a
Briton's time-honoured attitude, and motioned
me into a chair in front of him. * Mr. Kobin-
son,"" he said, ‘‘1 have great confidence in your
discretion and common sense. The follies of
vouth will break out, but I think you have a
sterling foundstion to vour character under-
Iy¥ing any superficial levity. ™

I bowed.

“1 believe,” he continued, *‘that vou ean
speak Russian fluently.

1 hol;‘nl npi:.

*“1 have, then,' he procesded, *‘a mission
which | wish vou to undertake, and on the
success of which your promotion may depend.
I would not trust it to a subordinate, were it
not that duty ties me to my post at present.

“You may depend upon my doing my best,
sir,” | replied.

** Right sir, quite right ' What | wish to do
is briefly this: The line of milway has just
been opened to Solteff, some hundred miles up
the country. Now | wish to get the start of
the other Odessa firns in securing the produce
of that district, which | have reason to belieye
may be had ot very low prices. You will jro-
ceed by rail to Solteff, and interview & Mr
Dimidoff, whe is the largest landed proprietor
i the town. Make as favourable terms as vou
ean with him. Both Mr. Dimidotf and [ wish

-the whole thing to be done as quietly and se-

eretly as possible, in fact that nothing should
he known about the matter until the grain
.;.p-ar- in Odessa. | desire it for the intorests
of the firm, and Mr. Dimidoff on account of the
prejudies his peasantry entertain against expor-
tation.  You will find yourself expectod at the
end of your journey, and will start to night.
Money shall be ready for your expenses. Good-
morning, Mr. Robinson ; 1 hope you won't fuil
to realize the good opinion 1 have of your abili-
ties."’

* Gregory,” 1 said, as | strutted into the
office, I'm off on & mission, & secret mission, wy
hoy, an sffair of thousands of pounds. Lend
me your little portmantean, mine s too impos.
iog, and tel! Ivan to pack 1t. A Russian mil-
lionaire expects me at the end of my journey.
Don’t breathe a word of it to any of Simpking's
neople, or the whole game will Le up.  Keep
it dark !"

I was 3o charmed ot being, as it were, behind
the scenes, that | crept shout the office all day
n & sort of cloak-and-hloody-dagger style, with
responsibility and brooding eare marked upon
every feature ; and when at night | stepped ont
and stole down to the station, the unprejudiced
observer would certainly have guessed, from my
general behaviour, that | had emptied the con.
tents of the strong box, before starting, into
that little valise of Gregory's. It was imprudent
of him, by the way, to leave English labels
pasted all over it.  However, 1 could ouly hope
that the ** Londons'* and * Birminghams"
wotld attraet no attention, or, at least, that no
nival corn-merchaut might deduce from them
who I was and what my errand might be,

Having paid the necessary roubles and gt
my ticket, | ensconced myselfl in the corner of
s snug Kussian car, and pondered over my «x.

tortune. Dickson was growing

1 nary
old-ov.um could make my wark in this

—————— S———

matter it might be a thing for me.
Dreams -mo':t A pnnmnﬂi'“iu the firm. The
noisy wheels seemed to clank out * Bailey,
Robinson & Co.," ** Bailey, Robinson & Co.,’
in a monotonous refrain, which gradually sank
into & huw, and finally ceased as 1 dropped into
A deep sleep. Had | known the experience
which awaited me at the end of my journey it
would bandly have been so peaceable.

I awoke with an uneasy feeling that some one
was watching me closely, nor was | mistaken.
A tall dark man had taken up his tion on
the seat opposite, and his black sinister eyes
seemed to look through me and beyond me, as
if he wished to read my very soul. Then | saw
him glance down at my little trunk.

*“ Good heavens !™ thought I, ** here's Simp-
kins's agent, | suppose. It was careless of
Gregory to leave those confounded labels on the
valise ™

I closed my eyea for a time, but on re-opening
them | aguin caught the stranger's earnest

“From England, | see,” he said in Russian,
showing a row of white teeth iu what was meant
to be an amiable smile.

“Yes," | replied, trying to look unconcerned,
but painfully aware of my failure.

# E:nlling for pleasure, perhaps *° said he.
“Yen,"' | answered eagerly. *‘Certamly, for
pleasure ; nothing else.”

“Of course not,” said ke, with a shade of
irony in his voice. *‘ Foglishmen always travel
for pleasure, dou't they ! O no, nothing else.”

is conduct was mysterious, to say the least |
It was only explainable upon two hypo. |

o 1t
theses —he was either & raadman, or he was the
agent of some firm bound upon the same ermnd
as myself, and determined to show me that he
guessed wmy little game. They were about
r-|ulH_\‘ unpleasant, and, on the whole, | was
relieved when the train pulled up in the tumble.
down shed which does -lu:_\' for a station in the
rising town of Solteff— Soltefl, whose resources
I was about to open out, and whose commerce
I was to direct into the great world channels. |
almost expected to see a triumphal arch as |
stepped on to the platform,

I was to be expected at the end of my jour-
ney, so Mr. Dickson had informed me. 1 jooked

sbout among the motley crowd, but saw no Mr. |

Dimodoff. Suddenly a slovenly, unshaved man
passed me rapidly, and glanced first at me and
then at my trunk-—that wretched trunk, the
cause of all my woes. He disappeared in the
crowd ; but in a little time came strolling past
me again, and contrived to whisper as he did
s, *“ Follow me, but at some distance,”” imme-
dintely setting off out of the station and down
the street at a rapid pace. Here was mystery
with a vengeance ' | trotted along in his rear
with my valise, and turning the corner found a
rough droschky waiting for me. My unshaven
friend opened the door, and | stepped in

“Is Mr. Dim—"" | was beginning

““ Hush ! he cried.  ** No names, no names ;
the very walls have ears.  Yoa will hear all to-

night ;™ and with that assurance he closed the |

door, and, seiziug the reins, we drove off at a
rapid pace ; so rapid, that | saw iny black-eyed
acquaintance of the ralway.carriage gazing
after ws in surprise until we were out of sight.

I thought over the whole matter as we jogged
along in that abominable springless convey-
abee,

“They say the nobles are tyrants in HKussia,”
I mused ; ** but it seews to me to be the other
way about, for here’s this poor Mr. Dimidof!,
who evidently thinks his exeserfs will rise and
murder him if he raises the price of grain in the
district by exporting some out of it. Fancy
being obliged to have reconrse to all this mys
stery and deception in order to sell one's own
property ' Why, it's worse than an Irish land.
lord. [t is monstrous ' Well, he doesn’t seem
to live in a very aristocratic quarter sither,” |
soliloquised, as | pguzed out at
erooked streets and the nukenpt dirty Musko-
vites whom “1 wish Gregory or
SOMe One Was With me, for it's n cut - throat fook-
ing shop ' By Jove, he's pulling up ; we must
be there '

We were there, to all appearance ; for the
droschky stopped, ard my driver's shagey head
appears! through the aperture.

I is here, most honoured master,” he said,
as be helped me to alight.

“Is Mr. Dimi—"' I commenced ; but he in-
tecrupted mwe again.

“Anything bat names,”* he » hispered ; ** any-
Ihing but that Yon are too used to a land
that is free. Caution, O sacred ope 1
ushered me down a stone-flagged posage, and
up & stair st the end of it ** Sit for & tew min.
utes in this room,” he waid, opening a door,
“and a repast will be served for you ;" and
with that he left ne to my own reflections.

* Well,™ thought |, * whatever Mr. Dimi.
dofl’s house may be like, his servants are un.
doubtedly well trained. ** O wered mastoy *”
and *“revered master 1 | wonder what he'd
eall old Dickson himeel, if he is 5o polite to the
clerk ' 1 suppose it wonldn't be the thing to
smoke in this litthe enili; but | conld do a Pl
nicely. By the way, how confonndedly like a
cell 1t looks '™ -

It certainly did look like o eell.  The door
was an iro.a one, and enormously strong, while
the single window wus clovely barred. The
floor was of wood, and sounded hallow and in.
secure an | strode across it. Both floor and walls
were thickly splashed with eaffee or some other
dark liquid. On the whole it wes far from being
s place where ane would be likely 1o becume
Waressouably feative.

we ‘ assedd,

| troduce you,

the narrow |

1 had hardly concluded my survey when |
heard steps approaching down the corridor, and
the door was opened hy my old friend of the
droschky. He annouuced that my dinner was
ready,and, with many bows and apologies for leav -
ing me in what he called the ** dismissal room,
he led me down the , and into a lar
and beautifully furnished apartment. A table
was for two in the centre of it, and by
the fire was standing & man very little older than
mysell. He turned as | came in, and
forward to meet me with every symptom of pro-
found respect.

“So young and yet so honoured !" he ex-
clatmed ; and then seeming to recollect himself,
he continued - ** Pray sit at the head of the
table. You must be fat by vour long and
arduous journey. We dine thte.a-téte ; but the
others assemble afterwards,”

“Mr. Dimidofl, 1 presume ™ said I

** No, sir,” said he, turning his keen eyes
upon me.  ‘* My name is Petrokine ; vou mis-
take me ;-nhuL- for one of the others. But now,
not a word of business until the council meeta.
Try our che/ s soup ; vou will ind it exeellent,
I think "

Who Mr. Petrokine or the others might be |
could not comceive. Land stewards of Dimi-
dof"s, perhaps ; though the name did not seem
familiar to my companion. However, as he ap-
peared to shun any business questions «t pre.
sent, | gave in to lis humour, and we con versed
on social life in England —a subject in which
| he displayed considerable knowledge and acute.
ness. His remarks, too, on Malthus and the
laws of popuisation were wonderfully good,
though savouring somewhat of Radicalism.

‘“ By the way,' he remarked, as we smoked
3 cigar over vur wine, ** we should never have
known you but for the English labels on your
luggage ; it was the luckiest thing in the world
that Alexander notieed them e had bad no
| personal description of you; indeed we were
| prepared to expect & somewhat older man. You
| are young indeed, sir, to be intrusted with such

& mission.'’

** My employer trusts me,” | repliea | *“*and
i we have learned in our trade that youth and
| shrewdness are not incompatible ™
| " Yeur remark is true, sir,” remarked my
newly-made friend; “but | am surprised to
hear you call our glorious association a trade !
Such a term is gross indeed to nprly to a body
of men banded together to supply the world
with that which it is yearning for, but which,

without our exertions, it can never hope to a2- |

tain. A spiritual brotherhood would be & more
fitting term."

“ By Jove'™ thonght I, “ how pleased the
boss would be to hear him ! He must have heey
in the business bimself, whoever he is "

it NOW. lll... said Mr )'ﬂmhm. “ the clock
pointa to eight, and the council must be already
mtting. lLet ws go up ther, and | will -
I need hardly say that the great-
est secrecy is observed, and that your appear-
anee is anxiously awaited.”

I turned over in my mind as | followed him
| how | might best fulfil my mission and secure

the best advantageous terms. They seemed as
anxious as | was in the matter, and there ap-
| peared to be no opposition, so perhaps the best
' thing would be to wait and sce what they would

I had hardly come to this conelusion when
wy guide swung open a large door at the end of
A plrssage, lﬂd? found myself in a room larger
and even more gorgeously fitted up than the

Cone in which | had dined. A long table coversd
with green baize and strewn with papers, ran
down the middle, and round it were sitting
fourteen or fifteen men conversing earnestly,
The whole scene reminded me forcibly of a
gambling hell T had visited some time ago,
|  Upon our entrance the company rose and
| bowed. | conld not but remark that my com-
panion attracted no attention, while every eye
| was turned upon me with a strange mixture of
| surprise and almost servile respect. A wan at
the head of the table, who wis remarkable for
| the extreme pallor of his face as contrasted with
his hlne-‘-hrl Latr and moustache, waved his
| hand to a seat beside him, snd =t dowy
| "1 need handly say,” said Mr. Petrokine,
[ ““that Gustave Berger, the English agent, is
| now honouring us with his presence.  He is
| young, indeed, Alexis,”” he continued to my
| pale-faced neightour, *“and yet be is of Euro-
“ pean reputation.”

**Come, draw it mild 1" thonght I, adding

aloud, “If you reter to me, sir, though | am

and lie | indeed acting as English agent, my name is not

Berger, but Robinson
your service."

A langh ran round the table.

8o beit, 50 be it said the wan they called
Alexin,  **1 commend your diseretion, most
honuvured sir.  One cannot be too careful.  Pre.
serve your English swhriguet by all means, |
rogret that any painful duty should be orm-
ed upon this anspicions evening ; hut lmﬂmln
of onr association must be preserved at any cost
to our feelings, and a dismissal 1s inevitable to.
night."”

Y What the deuce ix the fellow driving ot 1
thought 1. ** What is it to me if he does give
his servant the sack ' This Dimidoff, wherever
he ix, seems to keep o '!-n'\lh lunatic asylum,”

*“Take out the gag ™  The words fai,ly shot
L me, and 1 started in my chair. 1t was
Petrokine who spoke.  For the first time 1 no-
ticed that  burly stout man, sitting at the other
end of the table, had his arms tied behind his
chair aud & handkerchief round his mouth, A

Mr. Tom Robinuson, at

horrible suspicion begau to cresp inta my heart.

Where was |1 Was I in Mr. Dimidof'st wy,,
nnrt:nkm men l:ilh thoir nn‘:r words !

*Take out the gag 1" repeated Petrukine .
the haudkerchief was removed., -

“Now, Paul lvanovitch,” said he, “what
have you to say before you go!”

* Not a dismissal, sar,” E: “not
dismissal ; anything but that ! I will go iy,
some distant land, and'my mouth shall be cloxed
for ever. | will do anything that the sosisty
asks ; but pray, pray de not dismiss me." 3

“You know our laws, and know youy
crime,”” said Alexis, in a mlmmh Voice
* Who drove us from Odessa by his false tongus
and his double face ! Who wrote the anoyy.
mous letter to the Governor! Who cgt .d.
wire that would have destroyed the arch-tyran: 1
You did, Paul Ivanoviteh ; and you must dis

I leaned back in my chair and fairly gus

“ Remove him ' said Potrokine ; and the
man of the droschky with two others foread him
out,

I heand the footatopa vass down the ¥
and then a door open and shut.  Then eane o
sound as of a st le, ended by & heavy erupch,.
ing blow and .':n‘ﬁ thud.

**So perish all who are false to their oath,
said Alexia solemnly ; and a hoarse *“ Ayypy,
went up from his companions.

** Death alone can dismiss us from our or ey *
said another man further down ; “* by M,
Borg- Mr. Robinson is .ﬁ:. The scene has
been too much for him his long jouruey
from England.”

0 Tom, Tom," th th il ever you g
out of this scrape vou'll turm over a new Jogf
You're not fit to die, and that's a fact."” [t way
only too evident to me now that by some stran e
misconception | had got in among & gang f
vold-blooded Nihilists, who mistook me for on.
of theirorder. 1 fo't, aftor what | had witness
od, that my only chance of life was to try 14
play th e réle thus forced opon me until an op
portunity for escape should present itself ;| « |
tried hard to regain wy air of welf-possess on,
which had been so rudely shaken,

“1am indeed fatigued,”™ | replied, ** byt 1
feel stronger now.  Excuse my momentary
weakness. '

“It was bat satoral,” said & man with
thick beard at my right hand. ** And now, maoe
honoured sir, how goes the cause in England ~

“Hemarkably well,”' | answered.

“* Has the grea' commissioner condescanded 1o
sond & missive to the Solteff branch ™ askod
Petrokine.

** Nothing in writing,” | replied.

*“ Bat he has spoken of it

““ Yen ; he said he had antched it with fael
ings of the liveliest satisfaction,” | returned

“ % ‘tis well '™ ramn  mound
table

I felt giddy and sick from the entical nature
of my position.  Any moment a question migh:
be msked which would show me in my trus
colours. 1 rose and helped myself from « de
canter of braudy which stood on & side tahle
The potent liquor flew to my excitad brain, and
as | sat down [ felt reckless enough to be half
amused at wy position, and inclined to piay
with my tormentors. 1 atill, however, had all
my wits about me.

* You have been to Birmingham ™ waked tha
mau with the beard.

““ Many times,” said |

** Then you have of course sean the privats
workshop and arsenal

“1 have been over them hoth more than
once. "

“Itssnll, I suppose, entirely unsuspected
by the police 1" continued tmy interrogator

*Eatirely,” 1 replied

““Can you tell os how it i that so large o
conrern s kept o completely secret '

Here was & poser, but my native impadencs
and the brandy seemed to come 10 my aid.

“That is information,” | nplw-l. “ whieh |
do not feel justified in divulging even hers
In withholding it | am acting under the dire -
tion of the chief commissioner,*’

““You are right—perfectly night,” said my
original friend gﬂmhnf. ““You will no doubt
make your report to the central office at Moseow
before entering into soch details.”

** Exactly »0,” | replied, only too happy to
get a lift out of my difficulty.

** We have heard,” said Alexis, * that you
were sent to inspect the Livadia.  Can yon give
us any particulars abont it r*

-4 ,\m‘lhm‘\- vou ssk I will endeavour to an
swer,' | replied, in desperation.

* Have any orders been made tn Birmingham
eoncermning it I''

* None when I left England.**

* Well, well, there's plenty of time yot,"” snd
the man with the bheard—* many months. Wil
the bottom be of wood or iron T

*Of wood,™ 1 answered at random.

“"Tis well ™" said another .oice. * And
'f;u( is the breadth of the Clyde below Green-
" '..

It varies much,” | replied ; **on an average
about sighty yards."

* How many men does she carry ** asked an
anwmie-looking yonth at the foot of the tahle,
who seemed more fit for & public achool than
this den of murder.

* About three hundred,” «aid 1.

** A floating coffin " said the young Nihilist,
in a sepulchral voice.

** Are the store-rooms on a level with or un-
derneath the state cabing ' asked Potrokine.

* Underneath,” said 1 decisively, though |
voed hardly say | had not the L comcep-
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* And now, most honoured wir,” said Alexia,
*toll us what was the reply of Bauer the German
Rocialist to Ravinsky's proclamation.”

Hers was a deadlock with a vengeance,
Whether my cunning would have extricated
me (rom it or not was never decided, for Provi.
dence hurried me from one dilemma into an-
other and a worse one,

A door slammed downstairs, and rapid foot-
steps were heard ing. Then came a
loud tap ontside, followed by two'smaller ones.

“The sign of the society !"" said Petrokine;
“and yet we are all present ; who can it
be 1 i

The door was thrown n, and & man en.
tered, dusty and travel-stained, but with an air
of authority and power stamped on every feature
of his harsh but expressive face. He glanced
round the takle, seanning each countenance
carefully. There was a start of surprise in the
room. He was evidently a stranger to them
sll.

* What means this intrusion, sir 7' said my
friend with the beand.

“ lutrusion I said the stranger.  “ 1 wua
iven to understand that | was expected, and
ad looked forward to A warmer welcome from

my fellow-aasociates. | am personally unknown
to you, gentlemen, but | am ud to think
that my name should command some respect
among yon. |am Gustave Herger, the agent
from England, bearing letters from the chief
commissioner to hix well.beloved brothers of
Soltefl."

One of their own bombs conld hardly have
created greater surprise had it been fired in the
midst of them. Every eye was fixed alternately
on me and upon the newly-arrived agent

“If you are indeed Gustave Herger,” said
Petrokine, * who isthis "'

“ That | am Gustave Berger these credentials
will show,”” said the stranger, as he threw a
wcket upon the table. ** Who that man may

| know not ; but if he has intruded himuself
upon the lodge under false pretences, it is clear
that he must pever carry out of the room what
he has learned.  Speak, sir,” he added, address.
mgme ; *“*who and what are you "

| felt that my time had come,
was in my hip-pocket ;
against so many desperate men ' | grasped the
butt of it, however, as a drowning man clings
to a straw, and [ tried to preserve my coolness
as | glanced round at the cold vindinetive
faces turned towards me

“ Gentlemen,”™ | said, ** the 4l | have
played to-night has been a purely involuntary
one on my part,
seem to suspeoct, nor, on the other haud, have |
the honour to be a member of your association.
I am an inoffensive corn-dealer, who, by an ex.
traordinary mistake, has been forced into this
unpleasant and awkward position.”

’ paused for a moment. Was it my fancy that
there was a peculiar noise in the street—a noise
as of many feet treading softly ' No, it had
died away ; it was but the throbbing of my own
heart,

| need hardly say,” | continued, “that any-
thing | may have heard to-night will besafe in my
keeping. | pledge my solemn honour as a gen.
tleman that not one word of it shall transpire
though me."”

The senses of men in great physical danger
hecome strangely acute, or their imagination
plays them curious tricks. My back was to.
wards the door as | sat, but | could have sworn
that | heard heavy breathing behind it. Was it
the three minions whom | had seen before in
the performance of their Liateful functions, and
who, like vultures, had suiffed another victum !

I looked round the table. Still the same
hard eruel faces. Not one glance of sympathy.
I cocked the revolver in my pocket

There was a painful silence, which was broken
hy the harsh grating voice of Petrokine.

** Promises are casily made and easily brok-
en,” he said. ** There is but one way of securing
eternal silence. It is our lives or vours. Let
the highest among us speak. "

** You are right, sir,” said the English agent;
““there is but one course open. He must be
dismissed. "

I knew what that meant in toeir confounded
jargon, and sprang to my feet.

By Heaven,” | shouted, putting my back
against the door, ** you sha'n’t murder a free
Englishman like a sheep ! The first among you
who stirs, drops "

A man s at me.

My revolver

| saw along the sights
of my nger the gleam of a luu?r and the
demoniacal face of Gustave Berger. Then |
pulled the trigger, and, with his hoarse scream
sounding in my ears, | was felled to the ground
by a crashing blow from behind. Half uncon.
seious and down by some heavy weight,
I heard the noise of shouts and blows above me,
and then | tainted away.

When | came to mysell | was lying among
the debris of the door, which had been beaten
in on the top of me. Opposite were & dozen of
the men who had lately sat in judgment apon
me, tied two and two, and by a score
of Russian soldiers. Beside me wag the co
of the ill.-fated English agent, the whole face
blown in by the force of the explosion. Alexin
and Petrokine were both lying on the floor like
myself, bleeding profusely.

“Well, fellow, you'se had a narrow
muﬁ;:ﬁ?’ hearty voice in my ear.

I up, and recognized my black-eyed
n,nhm of the railway carriage.

*Stand up,” he continued ; ** you're only »
bit stunned ; no bounes broken, It’s no wonder
| mistook you for the Nihilist ageut, when the

but what was that !

n7 lodge itself was taken in. Well, you're the
only stranger who ever came out of this den
alive. Come down stairs with me. | know who
you are, and what you are sfternow ; 1'll take
{on to Mr. Dimidoff. Nay, don't go in there,”

o cried, as | walked towards the door of the
cell into which | had been y ushered.
‘“ Keep out of that; you've seen evil sights
enough for one day. Come dowr and have a
glass of liquor.”

He explained as we walked back to the hotel
that the rnli(-e of Solteff, of which he was the
chief, hud had warningand been on the look-out
during some time for this Nihilistic emissary.
My arrival iu so unfrequented a place, coupled
with my air of secrecy and the English labels
on that confounded portmantesu of Gregory's,
had completed the business.

[ have little more to tell. My socialistic ac-
quaintances were all either transported to Siberia
or executed. My mission was performed to the
satisfaction of my employers. My eonduct dur-
ing the whole business has won me promotion,
and my prospects for life have been improved
since that horrible night the remembrance of
which still makes me shiver,

ECHOES FROM P'ARIS.

Two English ventriloquists are now attracting
large houses to the Folies-Bergeres, Their per.
formance ix really worth seeing.

——

Paris is full of people who have each some
splendid scheme, the bare realization of which
would make their fortunes sare.  They lack but

one thing—just sufficient cash to launch the
lumlrrtnkinu, a sum usually ranging between
one hundred thousand and ten million franes.
One of these concocters accosted a friend of ours
recently on the boulevards, and button-holed
him a full hour in the hope of bringing him
over to some wonderful enterprise he had just
planned.  When the man had done speaking,
our friend asked, * How much would you need
to do the business!" *Soeven millions,” an-
swered  out John.w-Dreams, with great com-
rnurv ** Well, now,” replied the patient
istener, “*that s too much money for me yon
know, but as 1 would not have you lose so much
time on my account, here are seven franes.'’
They were at once pocketed,

| am no police spy, as you |

It is said that Wachtel, the famous Vienna
tenor was in early vouth a postilion, and that
his fine voicr was remarked by some manager
who sat in the chase e was driving.  From the
| postillion of adiligence he became the Postillion
| de Longyumean, ., . Sellier, the tenor
who so excellently interprets Manosl in the
Tribute de Zamora, began life as humbly as
did Wachtel. He was a garcon in a wine shop,
and, instead of **floods of melody,” poured
forth adulterated wine to white-bloused work-
men.  Ooe day, while about his business, in
the Rue Drounot, he was espied by a well-known
demimondaine.  Her salon was opened to him
and his fortune made.  For, by her protection
and the pen of M. Fdmond About, Sallin passed
rapidly from the Conservatoire to the Opera
where he to.day holds so prominent a place.

HEARTH AND HOME.

CHEERFULNESS, — [t takes a great deal of wmis-
fortune to have a fretful disposition. It takes
the fragrance out of one's life, and leaves only
woeeds where a cheerful disposition would cause
flowers to bloom. The habit of fretting is one
that grows rapidly nnless it be sternly rep.
pressed ;. and the best way to overcome it is to
try always to look on the cheerful side of
things.

A Narvuean Desigr.=To desire the approba-
tion, goodwill, and esteem of others is a natural
| and perfectly legitimate feeling, and one which
largely conduces to the welfare and morality of
every community. [tis folly to try to banish
it as 4 motive power, to depreciate 1t as being
an unworthy source of action, to despise those
who are influenced by it all this is simply
fighting against nature, and in every such battle
defeat 15 certain. While men and women are
woven together in the web of social relations,
and dependent upon one another for their hap-
piness, and even their very existence, so long
will the desire of enjoying the esteem of one an.
other continue to form a strong and a valuable
influence in their lives,

Tur. Howax Frovee,—The height of the
humau figure is six times the length of the feet.
Whether the form is slender or Y ump, the rule
holds ; any deviation from it is a departure
from the highest beanty in proportion. The
Greeks made all their statues according to this
rule. The face from the highest point of the
forehead, where the hair beging, to the chin, is

the wrist to the end of the middle i
same. From the top of the chest to the highest
roint of the forehead is the seventh. If the face,
rom the roots of the hair to the chin, be divid-

termines the place where the oyebrows meet, and
the second the nostrils. The height from the
feet to the top of the head is the distance be.
tween the extremities of the fingers when the
arms are extended.

A Hapir oF Comreaisy, —There are some un-

happy people who are never cheerful ~who are

always under a cloud. Now, we may be born
under a clond. Now, we may be
melancholy temperament, but that is no
why we should yield to it. There is a
shuffling the burden. In the lottery of life
are more prizes drawn than blanks, and to one
misfortune there are fifty advan *
ency is the most unprofitable fee
bave. One good, hearty laugh is a bombahell
exploding in the right place, while spleen and
discontent are a gun that kicks over the man
who shoots it off. Then ﬁi" over complaining.
Take outdoor exercise, and avoid late suppers if
ou would have a cheerful disposition. The
abit of complaint finally drops into peevish.
ness, and people become waspish unap-
proachable.

Uncuaritante Jupesments, — Mr, Lecky
says that “ the great majority of uncharitable
judgments in the world may be traced to a defi-
ciency of imagination,” The respectable man,
surrounded by every inoentive to virtue, and
beset by few tem ons to vices or crimes,
does not enter into the state of mind of the
drunkard or the violent man of passions, the
housebreaker or the forger. He witnesses with
just displeasure their actions—these he compre-

ends and rightly condemns—but he has no
adequa‘e idea of their real guiltiness, for he can.
not stand in their place, feel their emotions,
endure their temptations, realize their condition.,
Thus he estimates their culpability by what his
own would be in committing a sieilar crime,
and in so doing he usually does them great in-
Jjustice, In the same manner the old often mis-
Judge the young and the young misappichend
the old, the rieh and the poor censure each
other undeservedly, and antagonistic parties in-
dulge in unqualified disapproval and unmerited
abuse,

VARIETIES.

A Breiat-rrace oF THE CARLYLES.—-In he
opening years of the seventeenth century we
discover Carlyles among the merchant burgesses
of Dumfries, one of them figuring as Bailie Wil.
liam Curlyle in the municipal records ; and we
have only to enter such a burial.ground as that
of Hoddam, on the roadside, & mile and a half
to the south of Eeclefechan, to find from the
grave.stones that Carlyles have for many genera-
tions been settled as farmers in the distriet.
When we visited the place the first inseription
that met our eyves was in memory of a Thomas
Carlyle, who died at Eaglestield in 1821 ; and
near it was the memorial of a still earlier Thomas
Carlyle of Sornsisyke, who died in the last cen.
tury, two yvears before the philosopher was born.
This quaint little City of the Dead, not more
than thirty-five feet square, is shrouded by a
thorn hedge on one hand aud a strip of dark firs
on the other. It was quite by accident that we
lit upon 11, and not without some difficulty that
we discovered an entrance. Onoe within the
enclosure, nothing outside was to be seen but a
pateh of blue sky overhead. There is no church
near to remind you of the living —amid the old
tombstones, thickly planted, you are alone with
the dead. No more skilful chisel than that of
the rustic mason has been employed ; but when
we read the inscriptions that connected the
Lnemnt- sleeping beneath our feet with the most

ingly Scot of our century, the spot became more
impressive in its primitive simplicity than the
stateliest mausoleum. Greater than the prond.
est lord of Torthorwuld is he who sprang from
the ranks of the homely farmers of Hoddam. -
W. Howie Wylie,

Grerya Grees has long sinee censed to be an
institution among us, but it has a rival at pre-
sent in the United States. In the tewn of
West Alexander, Pennsylvania, there lives a
magistrate who is quite as famous for his marry-
ing powers as was the historic blacksmith. The
laws of the State of Pennsylvania do wot re.
quire & marriage licence, while those of the
neighbouring States of Ohio and West Virginia
do. The West Alexander magistrate is in con-
sequence in great demand, and is reputed to
have marmed eighteen hundreds couples within
the last two years, and to have built a fine
house with the wedding fees, His manner of
procedure is simple. The couple who arrive
trom either of the neighbouring States can be
married without leaving their earriage, or if
they fer it they can remain all might and
take {::nkfut with him at a fixed charge for
board and lodging. His regulpr price foran or-
dinary marriage is three dollars, and these terms
are considered so moderate that he often has as
many as five couples at a time anxiously wait.
ing to be joined in wedlock, and all of course in
a state of the most romantic alarm lest they
should not be married before the invariable
pursuers arrive. If, however, by any chance
an offended relative of some fugitive pair does
turn up at West Alexander, the marrying

the serious charge of disorderly conduet against

one-tenth of the whole stature. The haod, from | the indignant relative, who is promptly cou-
r, isthe | veyed to prison. On one occasion the incensed

kinsman of a ranaway bride was so violent that
the eonstable found it impossible for his un.

| mided strength to arrest him ; but the whole
od into three equal parts, the fisst division de- |

town, feeling its drit insulted, rose on masse
and put the offender into gwol. The place s
popularly known as ** Hard-scrabble,” becanse,
As the magistrate is reported to have observed,
““it was such & hard scrabble for the runawayx
to get there before the parents csught up.”

Groror Entor’s Puace iy Liveratvee,
We have slroady said that we live too near the

magistrate is quite ready for him ; for his son, |
who is his father's constable, imwediately lays |

— -

dead to gauge her in literature. To man
vv-mxmmnhlh!

than her con-

have in some degree dimmed the keen edge
eriticism. Wae do not, however, think that this
is s0, or that the judgment of those of her own
time will be very greatly reversed. Of some
m:;rdu- we are :nciol: —.-‘:unrl-‘:
w perhapa prevent her, when speaks
her own person, from ever being considered
among the great masters of language ; neither
was she among the very greatest of story-tellers.
We can not as such place her on as high a pedes-
tal as Sir Walter Scott. When she deals with
that which was originally unfamiliar to her, asin
Romola, the effort of pre tion is somewhat
too yisible, the topographical and antiquarian
learning too little apontaneous. In poetry, tha
thought was ove for the somewhat unfami.
liar element in which it moverl, and brought to
the reader a certain sense of stiffness or cen-
straint. The canvas on which she worked as
suited to our age, was not the canvas of Eschy-
lus, of Dante, or that on which Shakespears, who
worked in all kinds of arts, drew the figures of
Lear, of Lady Macbeth, and of Othello. Bat in
the .lucrirtinn of the tragedy which underlias
so much of human life, however quiet-seeming,
in the subtle analysis of character in the light
touch which unravels the web of complex hu.
man motives, she seems to us ahsolutely unn.
valled in our English tongue except by him who
is unrivalled in all the branches of his art,
the mighty master Shakespeare. No; history
will not reverse our judgment, and generations
to come may find a pleasure in tracing the resem
blances, with all lL-ir unlikeness, between her
and the great dramatist, and in recognizing how
thoroughly Euglish were the minds of both.
They were cradled in the same county ; they
were nursed by the same outward influences, the
same forest of Arden—for Shakespeare's Arden
is in reality the Warwickshire, not the French
one. The same forest of Arden was round them
both, the same forms of gently sloping hills and
fields ; and the scenes of George Eliot's youth
reproduced in the novels may be joined, and
joined easily, with the pilgrimages from afar to
Charlecote and to Stratford. . Krasax Pari,
in Harper's.

Groror Error's RRCEPTIONS AT THE PRI
oRY.—It is difficult for any one admitted to the
great honor of friendship witheithar Mrs. Lewea
or George Eliot to speak of their home without
seeming intrusive, in the same way that he
would have been who, unanthorized, introduced
visitors ; yet something may be said to gratify a
curiosity which surely is not now impertinent
or ignoble. When London was full, the little
drawing-room in St. John's Wood was now and
tiren crowded to overflowing with those who were
glad to give their best of conversation, of infor-
mation, and sometimes of music, always to listen
with eager attention to whatever their hostesa
might say, when all that she said was worth
hearing. Without a trace of pedantry, she led
the conversation to some great and lofty strain.
Of herself and her works she never spoke ; of the
works and thoughts of others she spoke with
reverence, and semetimes even too great toler.
ance. But those afternoons had the highest
pleasure when London wasempty or the day wet,
and only a few friends were present, so that her
conversation assumed a more sustained tone than
was possible when the rooms were full of
shifting groups. It was then that, with.
out any premeditation, her sentences fell
as fully formed, as wise, as weighty, as
epigrammatic, as any to be found in her
books. Always ready, but never rapid, her talk
was not only good in itself, but it encouraged
the same in others, since she was an excellent
listener, and eager to hear. Yet interesting as
seetued to her ay well as those admitted to them,
her afternoons in London, she was always glad
to escape when summer came, either for one of
the tours on the Continent in which she so de-
lighted, or lately to the charming home she had
made in Surrey.  She never tired of the lovely
scenery about Witley, and the great expanse of
view obtainable from the tops of the many hlis.
It was on one of her drives in that neighborhood
that a characteristic conversation took place be.
tween her and one of the greatest English poets,
whom she met as he was taking a walk. Even
that short interval enabled them to get iate
somew hat deep conversation on evolution ; and
as the poet afterwards related it to a companion

on the same spot, he said, ** Heré was where |
| said * good-by" to George Eliot; and as she
| went down the hill, | said. ** Well, good-hy, you
Cand your molecules ;" and she said to me, *“1am
| quite content with my molecules.” A trifling
| anecdote, perhaps, but to those who will read
| between the lines, not other than characteristic

of both speakers. ~C. Kraas Pavy, in Harper's.

Prorte who suffer from Lung, Throat, or
Kidney diseases, and have tried all kinds of
medicine with little or no benefit, and who de-
spair of ever being cured, bave still a resource
left in Electricity, which is fast taking the place

| of almost all other methods of treatment, being

mild, potent and harmloss ; it is the safest system
known to man, and the most tho hlv scien.
tific curative power ever discerned. As time
advances, greater discoveries are made in the
method of applying this electric fluid ; among
the most recent and best modes of \uilﬁ elec-
tricity is by wearing one of Norman's Electric

Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr. A. Nor-
man, ¢ Queen Stiest Keat, Toronto, Out.
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CALLER WATER.

——

Guid Caller Water, pure an’ brioht,

Sent richt frae Heaven's alo doons,

coulin’ draug bt that keaps us richy,

An' free frae drucken * sores.

Nae boadacbos after it weba'e,
Esough cor wits 10 scatter

We're cleas an’ bricht as dewy gpmy
Afer guid Caller Water,

>

Bae, jois my sang wi & your mickt
Nor mind the senselons e,

Oo water yo will ue er got * tielit,
Though gallons ye lmbibe

Nor troubled be wi’ doctors bills,
But grow baith rich an fatter

If ye but drink the sparkliog rills
{"bu fow frae Caller Water,

HOoW THE EMIR WAS OUTWITTED BY
A BARD.

Allamagoazler, Emir of Bedad (may his tribe
increase), was a man of such prodigions memory
that he could recite the longest poem after hav-
ing heand it ouce repeated.  Iu his household
also there was & eunuch who could repeat any
poews which he had heard twice, and a female
slave who could do as much if she had dut heard
it thrice.

The Ewmir, who was very foud of poetry and
his sequins, then isstued & proclamation announc.
ing that vontributions were respectfully invited,
aud that such as were accepted would be paid
for ut the rate of their weight in gold ; but it
was added that, if any poet should attempt to
palm off upon the Emir plagiarists or old com-
positions, not only should Le receive no rewand,
vut be should be instantly bastinadoed and
paraded through the streets of Bedad on a white
mule with his face toward the animal’s tail

Hundreds of poets, anxious to win the Emir's
applause, visited the court of Bedad, where the

ir received them, the eunuch standing anud
his attendants, and the female slave sitting be-
bind a screen of lattice-work. When the post
hiad recited his ode the Ewmir's face would darken
with indignation.

* Dog of a poet ™ he would thunder, * that
doet dare to enter wy presence with a lie upon
thy lips ! The verses thou hast just recited |
read many vears ugo,—are as familiar to me as
my prayers.” Then he would repeat the ode to
the astouished poet, and when he Lal concluded
be would say : * Not only is it known to me,
but that eunuch yonder read it to me long
s hiis own tongue shall witnese," wid when the
eunuch had repeated it the female slave also
would be appealed to and would favour the cotu.
pany with a recitation.

Thereupon the Emir would sign to his black
slave Mesrour, and the poet would be hustled
forth and bastinadoed and paraded through the
streets of Bedad on a white mule with his face
towards the animal's tail, and as soon as he had
recovered the use of his feet would depart to his
own city in an utterly dazed condition, and pre.
pared to admit that after all there might be some.
thing in the theory of an Unconscious Memory.

Meanwhile the poet's ode would be written in
letters of gold upen illuminated vellum, snd
placed in the royal library, the Emir thus ob-
taining & priceless collection of the cream of
coutemporary literature at the minimum of ex.

Now, there was a poet who dwelt in a remote
onnis and had followed with interest the literary
movement of the time. He too declared his in-
teution of presenting himself before the Emir.
For seven years, therefore, he wrsught, and
produced an ode bewide which the wildest writ.
ings of Carlyle, and Walt Whitman, snd Stephen
Pearl Andrews were even as a-b ab. The shortest
word in it made two lines, and the nominatives,
faiuting beneath s burden of adjectives, grew
kray before they found their long lost twin
verbs, Having completed his work he set forth
for the court of Bedad amid the lamentations of
bis kindred,

When the Eauir was informed of the arrival of
another poet le baie the attendants summon
the eunwch and female slave, select two new
whips of hippopotamus hide, saddle the white
wole, and admit the bard.

The yoet made his obeisanes to the Emir, and
thus addressed him - ** Commander of the Faith.
ful, your slave has Lere o little thing which he
threw off in five minutes last night. Your siave
belongs to a naw literary school, and the produe-
tion 'biet be |hu th; honour of submitting is &
sincere, ti i perhaps in uste, specimen
of ll;nlk‘ocs:'n’ ';w F'I;‘tm?""‘q 45

8 N i (T , my son ; :
iz;‘:zamnr io! l:de t iny-nin’e lmnn;m".:.
pli mir, and the t thus encouraged
recited his ode. e

As he proceeded the complacency of the Emir
gave place to, in rapid succession, eager iuterest,
astonishment, and despair, while the eunuch
lswented o his neighbours that he had pever
otudied y, and the female slave de-
clared it was hard to die s young.

At the conelusion of the recitation the Emir
sighed, frowned, his hand across his fore.
head as if to lect his thoughts, and said:
*‘My son, your verses are not without s certain

though it sesms to me that | have read

e e e e
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heard something like them before. Let
:..olllcnu-ll . Hem!

* Mammastodocephalic monareh -
curious | cannot remember the next live, and
yet I seem to bave it at my fingers'-ends. Did
o:lln‘l’::nm " he continued, address.
the eun

* Commander of lho'l';i.t‘hfnl :b'o wcfhd }.h;
slave, prostrating hersell before s
have a faint recollection that my grandmother
once sang me to .In-o; with a song very like that,
but, of course 1 could not positively say."”

** And you, Fatima 1" cried the Emir to the
slave.

** Light of the Sun '"* stammered the beautiful
slave, feeling, (as she subsequently averred) that
she did not know whether she was sitting on her
head or her heels.  ** | have a vague idea that |
once read something very like it in the Poet's
Corner of the Zimzem, but my mind was
s0 occupied with admiration of my gracions
sovereign— " )

** Enough !" said the Emir; ** we will give
the poet the benefit of the doubt. Hang up the
whips, unsaddle the white mule, mq let the
Treasurer give the poet the weight of his manu-
soript in gold."”

**Cowmander of the Faithful ! said the poet ;
** command that sixteen stout slaves be sent to
fetch it, where it is on wy insignificant camels
that wait at your illastrious gate.”

“*Sixteen stout slaves I gasped the Emir

““ May it please your highness """ said the poet,
**owing to the exactions of the wood pulp nng,
it was beyond the power of your slave to pur-
chase paper, and, judging that an ode to so
mighty a monarch should endure nearly as long
as bis fame, your slave carved his poem upon
the tragments of an obelisk in the oasis, and thus
the manuscript made s load for foar stout
wamels ™

“H'm "' said the Emir, reflectively ; then
waving his hand to the Royal Treasurer, he cried:
““Appoint & Commission on Interuational Copy-
right !

THEODORE THOMAS

In considering the musicians of New York,
one colossal figure stands, like Sanl, head and
shoniders sbove his beethren. England re.
ceived Handel from Hanover, and to the same
little kKingdows America is indebted for Theo-
dore Thomas. He holds an exceptional posi-
tion in the history of music in America. He
came to this country when he was ten years of
age. Successively a child-violinist, member of
an orchestra, oue of a string quartette, leader of
Italian and German orn companies, violin
soloist, and conductor of his own orchestra, he
bas run through the whole gamut of musical
practice. By many he is regarded as the
“apostle” of Wagner and the new school,
whose music through his instrumentality has
become to us *‘ familiar as household words.”
If this implies & neglect of the old masters, it
does him a great injustice. A comparison of
names on the programmes shows that Beet-
hoven has been oftener presented than Wagner,
and Haydn, Mozart, Schubert, and Mendelsaohn
oftener than Liszt, Brahms and Berlioz. Mr.
Thomas is not wedded to any particular school 3
but with a strong leaning to that of W er, he
has always kept in view the sterling and beau-
tiful compositions of all the great masters, and
has played the best orchestral musie, old and
new, against opposition aud misrepresentation,
often the result of indifference or prejudice.

In 1861 he began the formation of an orches-
tra that for seventeen years was the pride and
boast of New York ; and as soon as he telt that
he could safely rely on the support of the pub-
lic in an enterpriw that should appeal to the
cultivated taste, the famous Symphony concerts
were begun, and these were artistically his
greatest success. That the orcheatra might re.
main together during the whole year, the
famous Summer-night Festivals were instituted
in 1866, There, with an orchestra capable of
interpreting any work, Mr, Thomas did not seek
to enforce a severe class of music, bat gave the

blic dance music, marches, aud selections
rsm the popular operas, as well as compositions
of a higher order. By this means the frequentery
of the Terrace and Central Park gardens by de
grees grew to Like and ask for the better masie,
and trivialities were gradually dismiseed, [t
seemed a hazardous experiment to give daily
concerts in Fifty-niuth street and Sixty-third
street at a time when the centre of the popula.
tion was two miles down town, and when slow
horse-cars were the only means of accens ; hut
distance could not keep away the great publie,
to whom these concerts were the Symphony
and Philbarmonic concerts of the select fow.

When the plan was adopted of giving an en-
tire evening 1o the works of one composer, the
musical camp divided into numerous armies,
each under the banner of its favourite componer,
Every one who called him<elf an admirer or fol.
lower of Mozart, Beethoen, Mendelssohn, or
Wagner felt himsell under obligation to be pre-
sent when his favourite works wers presentad,
and great were the crowds, and animated the
dincussions that ensued ax to the relative attend-
ance on the varions onnlnr. The Wagnerites,
being the yonnger and the more enthusiastic,
thronged the garden when a Wagner night was
announced ; but the admirers of Beethoven and
Meudelssohn would at times run them & hard

race as to numbers, and would applaad quite as | he told

vigorously as the most devoted advocates
-kcﬂ,h future. Rt e

In 1849, Mr. Thomas couceived the ides of

velling during the time unocen in New
g‘ ndlot.gtnyuub- e an annual
m‘ﬁ of the chief cities, and enablad other
places to enjoy the services of his unrivalled or-
chestra.

Suddenly an offer came from Cincinnati to
make hi-’tbo director of the College of Music
in that city, at a liberal salary. The terma were
generous, the work congenial, and, above all, it
would enable him to enjoy a comparative rest
from his intense labours.  Mr. Thomas felt it
his duty te accept the offer, and for & short

riod New York lost hiw oot altogether, for

e came periodically to the city, and, as the
conductor of the Brooklyn and New York Phil-
harmonie societies, retained his hold on the
ublie.
. Disagreements arose in the Cincinuati Col.
lege, and in the spring of 1880 he resigned his
position, and retiarued to New York.

Mr. Thomas is undoubtedly a born conductor,
and no better proof of this could be given than
the eagerness with which the members of his old
orchestra return to kis leademship at the first
opportunity. — Freoenion Nast, in Harper's.

THE " BOGARDUS SURPRINE.”

Representatives of the press, the Mayor, two
or three clergymen and several members of the
Scientific Association, took sleighs at the City
Hall yesterday afterdoon and drove ont on Cass
Avenue to witness the workings of & uew inven.
tion lately biought out by John Bogardus, the
samue gentleman who iuvented the newspaper
office attachment, known as the ** Bogandus
Kicker.” It taok some little time to couvines
the uewspiper fraternity that the Kicker was
Just the machine which had beeu looked for ever
sinee newspapers began to ** X' with vach other,
bot this invention will be sold on sight. 1t is
called the ** Bogardas Surprise,” and is a very
simple piece of machinery. It can be attached
to any sort of sleigh or cutter in three minutes
without the aid of any tool except & wrench. It
is neat and compact, able to stand a very heavy
strain, and is furnishied at & very reasonable
price. The object and workings of the inven.
tion were clearly seen withiu five minutes after
the party was ou the ground. Oue was at-
tached to a cutter, the horse started off on a
trot, and several children belonging to the Clay
School at once rushied for the vehicle with the
ery - ** Here's s hitch ' A boy about 12 years
old had only just caugbt on when the **Sur-
wrise " picked him off his roost, turned him end
;ur end, shook him till his teeth rattled, and
heaved nim clear over the walk into a snowbank
It was just three minutes from the time the boy
was picked up until he got breath sufficient to
remark

“Oh! you think you've doue it, don't you '

The next victim was a boy with & quart of
molasses in & tin pail.  The machine was given
An extra pressure, as the boy was strong and fat,
and he was turned end for end three times and
pitched over the port.quarter in jast seven
seconds by the Mavor's watch. he patl of
molasses struck a hitching post and was scatter.
ed & distance of eighteen paces, as paced by one
of the clergymen. In two minutes from the
time he was seized, the fat boy arose to his feet
with the remark.

“1 guess 1'd better walk the rest of the way
home ™

In the course of an hour the * Surprise * was
worked on fifteen ditferent boys, none of whom
will ever * hitch on* again as long as he lives
Total surprise and utter annihilation were com
plete in every instance, and yet no victim re.
ceived a fatal injury.

Orders for fifty were given the inventor on
thespot.  The Mayor sud of it

It s simply immense, | shall
from sunrise W sunset.”

Oune of the seoants passed his cigar-case aronnd
and retarked

It will be of more value to the world at large
than a $100,000 telescope. —[itrowt Press

now dnive

-

A TEXAN VIRGINIUS

A Dallas (Texas) letter says:—* A tragic
death has just occarred in our neighbouring
County of Hill, worth relating and worthy of
Virginius or auy other Roman father. Ope year
ago George Arnold came to Dallas on private
business and while walking the streets was bit-
ten by & worthless cur which was frothing at
the mouth and showing other symptoms of
hydrophobia.  Mr. Amold became alarmed,
and very much excited when convineed in his
own mind the dog was mad. He went to s
physician and had the wound severely cauter.
ized.  Then, going home, he wax still very un-
eany and dresdod nydrophobia so much that he
hunted up & mad-stone and had it applied for
several weeks, off and on.  He took every other
precsution that was suggested, restiug all the
time under u mortal dread that the virus had

ne into his system and would sooner or later

ill him. He had a wifs and several small
children living on a rather isolated farm, and
the thought that he might suddenly lose his
reason and harm his little babes horrified him.
The other day he begun to experience strange
feolings, and at ouce concluded his time had
come. He then rm:nml 8 twelve foot trace
chain and strong lock ; and went to the woods.
After writing his wife a calm letter, in which

what was about to happen, givi
Mm an :' his whbub after death, »

out & veluwe of love for her and the
children, be reu the chain arcund & tree, drew

-
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“'“t the large ring at the end and

t end around his ankle x| b.
foot, loeked it ‘:ﬁ
key far beyond his
«  The body was found two days after wij)
chained to the tree. There was all the evidenc,
necessary the horrible death froy,
bydrophobia. The ground was tora up to the
full length of the chain, the nails of the fingers
wrenched off and all his fromt teeth ont
scratching and biting the tree, and every thread
of clothiug off his body. The body way dread.
fully lucerated with thess, the only weapon,
that the madman could use. He had judged
rightly  what  would have been the o
sequence had he remained at home, and
knowing that there was no human skill thy
could have cured him, preferred deatli alone,
and in that way, to doing harm to thoss so peqr
and dear to him as wife and children.  Arnlg
was o:fllully from Talladega, Ala, where L,
married, aud where his widow has many friend,

and relatives - Lowiseidle Joornal,

| ——

NMISCELLANY,

Not even in London has dramatic eriticjyg
been reduced to one of the exact seiences The
London  Telegraph says of Mr. Johy M
Cullough's scting iu Pirginius, that ** L. is
Roman from his head to his sandals,” Massive
in mould, and tull of nobility and grandeqs
The News, per contra, remarks that the nctor i
not 6f very commanding presence, nor does bLis
countenance strike the beholder as set iy 11
tragic mould.  The News adds that e Possensey
an excellent voice, giviug distivet effect 1o 4l
his utterances ; the Zelegraph records that bia
voloe was lost at the back of the slage, exoept ot
fitful intervals i

Lont Braconsrietn left all his Property,
land, movey, etc, to his nephew, Conugshy
Disraeli, son of his brother Ralph, sayig,
**The boy has the making of & wan in hig
I will see that he has the chance " The hoir ..
a by of fourteen, attending school at tioiyl.
ming, and has a strong ﬁr'-n' |
amount of the bequest is given as §1,00 !
but this must be an exaggeration, as the
Hughenden esta'e renteroll is loss tha 375
s vear, and Lond Beacoustield admitte | his
derate circumstances by taking his Ministerial
jension of $10,000 & year when out of ot »
A Loudon correspondent telegraphs coticersing
this . —** By the way, the memorands of whicl
Lord Beaconstield spoke during his illuess Lave
not yet been found. It is sapposed that they
coutained instructions for the payment of 44l
legacion to old servants and reiainers at Hughes
den Manor House, but there is no proof that bLe
ever drew them out, or if he did, he probably
stroyed them. Lord Beaconsfield's raling passics
was to found & family beaning the name of
Disraeli, and to that end he devored all Lis
money, leaving not a penny to reward faithiy
service in any quarter.  Even Baun, his favour
ite valet, who served him fora generstion and
waited on him night and day duriag his illoess
with singular devotion, is unprovided for

'
i

For Love oF Axt.—The tenor Duchesne was
the hero of an interesting incident during tie
fighting at Chateaudan, in the Franco-Prassias
war. It was ten at night, and the Paris Fran
tireurs, who had been fighting all day agaios
odds of twenty to one, were retreating The
Prossians were masters of the town, which was
lighted u‘r by the burning houses Elevey
wounded Franc-tireurs had fallen into the hands
of the enemy, and were 1n danger of being exe
ented. Among them was Duchesne, the lyr
artist.  They were all searched, and their pajors
examinsd careflully by a Prossian Captain, who,
in looking through Duchesn /s portfolio, came
across & paper coutaining the names of & numbe:
of opras.  ** What ia IEIO T he asked U0
the Yut of operas | sing.” Among others was
the name of Weber's great work. **Ahb,' re
turned the captain, who was a musician, ** vou
are an opera singer, and have sung in e

Freischutz ' Where was that ¥ ** [u Paris, at
the Theitre Lyrique.” **Then | must hare
heard you . you sang with one of oar country

women, Mademoisells Schroeder, did you t;!"' v
“That is %0 ' The captain appeared to retlect
he drew Duchesne mdc.'::d then, while passiog
through a dark alley, said, ** Run for your life !
Duchesne did not wait to be told  second time
although wounded, he was not disabled, and
-um::«t in escaping from the town during the
night.

Ussrrakasie TorTURES are experienced by
the neuralgic, and these besst them upon the
slightest oocasion, particalarly when they catch
w trifling cold. Until the attack s off they
are racked with pain and aleepless and
miserable.  Their sufferings are, however, alto-
gether unnecessary, for that n-goothing spe-
cifie, Thomas' Eclectric oil subdues the inflamma-
tion and tranquilizes the tertured nerves in au
inconceivably short apace of time. This ines-
pensive, economic and effective preparation,
which, unlike other oils, loses nothing by
evaporation when applied outwardly, is slw
taken inwardly an & medicine. Used in both
ways, it is a superlative fine remedy for rheuma.
tism, l-n‘:. kiduey troubles, piles, coughs,

colds, bru scalds, corns and other
rlyd-l ailments, people who suffer
rom sore or weak backs, ‘nldby all means
use it. Bold by all dealers.
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PARIS,

Queen among cities, arrogaotly fair,

Brillisat with life thro .lll,h broad e xpanse ;

-ru..n.lhul{ what mh{dw rAre-—
aorta of great France !

Artbl in8 upon thy | 4 breast,
Thy warm, alloring voios greets oue and all |

od to dark hours, when nations wre oppressed,
Or famine reigns, it s 10 thee they cull!

and Song, Wit, Progress, Grace and Powers,
Are thine and ever smanate from thee
Thy streels are bathed in blood or decked with flowers
Thou makest slaves, thou grantest liberty !

>

Plessure has made thee it enduring bome
Alike thou art admired by boor and king
Aod when apun thy humblest ways weo rosm
Lite seems more fuir, snd Death doth lose its sting

A Clroe —strasge nod terrible ~thoo art !
With charms as biack as hell, as mad as wirth
¥t even luy OFimes seein #lewt auto the heart-
Thy stw.ies aud sine alike deiies: the earth

Thou art the perfect Fden of the wyes,
The Paradise of senses and of moods |
Thow art the strange chamelson of surprise,
With nameloss noises aud snd solitudes

Bat sometimes, marvelloas town thou dost sssume
A wilder shape, nod then the world, dismay =l
Nees, rislng io the midnight's nogry gloom
The ominoas shad 1w of the barricade !

F. % BALTUS

ORGAN FOR SALE

From one of the best manuluctories ol the

New, and an exeellent instram
Apply at this oftics

Dowinion

Will be sold cheap
| —————

OUK CHESS COLUMN,

Solutiwns o Problems sent an by corveags wilents
duly ackmowiedyea

IO CORRESPONDENTS

J W. 8. Muutreal ~Papers aud letter W Laad
Tusuks

Studeat, Moatres Uar et solutivg reeeived of Pre
biem No N0

E D W Stertirooke, P Q —~You are righi There

are two solutione to Problem No. 334

Correet solution received of Problem No. 32

Problem No. BT oan be solved (o 1w
outTeLly pr uted from the author s prosition

woves 1t

From the Uhess Column of the St Lonis Gdlobe Demeo
craf we learo that the mateh betwesn Capt Mackeus e
and Mt Judd has bees hrought 10 & close. the thirtesnth
and last game having been fought on the wight of the
30tk uwit. The match snded iu favour of the Cap
iy, the score standing  Mackensis 7ol drawn
1. Koowing the lotersst falt in the matoh by ches
players generslly we have fnsertad o our duma the
soores of the games as they remchied os and will con
tage to do so Ul they have all appearsd The above
cosult Of this trial of skil] batwesn two of the best piny
ors ot the day, will, we lne conviored, be satisfuctory &
thewmselves and also 10 their friends on wither side. The
Captain bas sbows his ability o maiatain the prond

itios he bolds as Champl o of America and Mr
5':“... still look forward to s futare time when he ay

in enter the lists with his tarmidable oppunent Boik

yere bave lost pothiog o their past standing by their
recest socoanter

FPour years ago thers appeared (u the Woeatin inater
Papers a portrait of & istinguisbed Amateur,  whose
sarnest attention seewned o Lo fixed oo some aubiect be
fore him, which we ware lod 1o conclude was an inter-
eatiug position u s gRne of chess. >uch, lodead, was
the case, and the (ndividual represenied was Mr. James
Aytousn, who was stated 1o be a keen politioian, a grace

|
|

ful writer. an sxoellent chessplayer and & better
spectator  Wenrw sorry to say bis uame can longer
be numbered nmwoog the minnieurs of distinetion frequent
ing the great clube of the metropolis st the presest time
He died on the Sth wit, at the age of 55 years. Our
space will pot allow us to give the vory pleasing acecaot
of this veteran chessplayor which appeared (n n recent
wamber of the Dramafic News but we may state that
his name is associated with those of most of the great
Inyers of the last Aty yoars that he was an intimats
tend of M. Girbvy. the President of the Freoen Repub
lie (himenif & devoted obess player) and toat he was &
great favoarite with o large samber ot the chess mag |
uates of the day !
We find, also, that amung some of his chess pecaiinrities |
there were twoof rare ceourrencs as charnctenst of |
wodern players, the one was & Jelarmination th enfo |
sllencw 0o the part of himee © and aolagooist 1o any game |
|
|

be was playiog . and the other, a like disponition to pre
veul auy remarks on the same by wnloukers We cun
usderstand now whal wis meaut by his beiug. uot voly |
u good player but wisa w good spectator

PROBLEM No_ 9
By Cournd Bayer
RLACK

White o play sad male in three moves.

| 1g 80 3te

™ ionmm:. A;NII. w};.:u. Chromo, Motts aod
Fill) Cands, 100,

GAME 455,
THE CHESS MATCH AT KT. LOUISK.
(Prom (he Qlobe. Demoorad )
Elgbth in th.
game in the matoh betweoen Mesars. Judd asd
(Nootoh Giambnit, )

White.—(Mr. Maokeoxie. ) Black:—(Mr. Judd.)
LPQ4 LPwK B4
2 PoKKti(a !.l'b‘lﬁ
3. Bk K2 L PwQRl
4 ProQBy4 4 KtwwK B2
5 KtwQBa LPwQ4e
6 ProQKLl 6 Bug Ky
T Buwg Kt T KtnoKa
B takes Kt B RBPtakes B
S ProKim 9. Cnatles
1 KKt K2 0 KitwgQ?e
1. Caaties I RtoK B6
12 Kw Ky 12 PwuKKd
13 K Kt w Kt 13 Pto K Kt5(e)
MW QKK 2 W KtwKB
15 Kt KBy 15 Ktto K Kt
16, Kt takes Kt 16 P takes Kt
1. Pro KR 17. P takes P (o)
¥ Kk I, RwwKHg
9. PuK B4 I RwKR2
9. RuwQB 20W.QuKH]
N Ruwygbve 2. B
2 Kwh N By
2L RwwKRY 2 K Ke2
4 Ruks KR P HQRWKR
S KwKeg 2 HwkK e
& R takes B (oh) . R takes K
O Kt KR2 27 Kt Kt
> Kitwmih?e *F YKk

Rtuh R 2 K takes R
WKt takes 12 Y QuK R
. Ktwehb? 3 Kwnu2
Pk K B ywKRS
HoPFwh Ke S T ReQ3
W BBl W Kwh
" Buwk B Quk ke
P ke d w. ProgQ Ry
PR .KtoK?
* Quk? "= KwQ
M PwQBAIN "W BwQRe
KK o Kk
i BwgQRY 4 KwKkBH
“@WowQ 4 Kwk?z2
i Kt K2 it KwKH
W Kol M KwKk?

4 Kk W QuKRT
W QuKky . QruKtEwn
47 RwQu Q9w KKeo
"= Ky = Kwh

4 tw kK @ Kwh?

W BwQHa SLKwH

By Kt e 3. Ktk 2
2 MwQRIy W Kwq
O KwgQu 3 Kwh
W Ktto KKt 4 A Qlakm Q |

K takes Q S Kwhe
o RtwBe “ BwkK
I RtwBe NoBhweg
e Kt K d » Buwh e
OKw Ky W R b
v Kt Be v B K
. B Kty U KHwQ
o Ktto Kt d t: Buw B2
w BwB3 3 Kt Kt @

Avd the guine was funily given up s dirawn

NOTES

a) Mr Steinitz
Leat raply 1o Binck s last move,

we bhellsve woks upon this as the

B P o K B s o muek stronger combiaation

(o1 Mr Judd thought afterwards that he would ba'e
pow dove better (o taking Q Kt with B

() Taking the Rook would leave the White King (v »
very eramped situstion

¢ Qw K Kt 4 was decidediy preferabie

(f ) White would bave mproved bis cbhande of W uu oy
by wow playing Vo Q Kt o

g Haviog io view the advance of Paws o Q K10

SULLTIONN

wonier vt | roliem No, 300,

B Auyth oy

4 Mutes aovurdiog! y
Solwiton of Protiew tor Young FlayeraNo i
Brace

| KtwwoK B3 KtoK K2

Y N omates |

Wuin

CROBLEM FOK YOUNG VLAY KN Nool

. CANADIAN. ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

White Linek

KatK B Ka Qi

RautQhe Pawosat K B and & |
Kint Q4 QBY and @ Kit
Pawosat K B ° |
QBRIadQ R e |

White to play sl mate u three woves

n woek (o your own town.  Terms and 85 oarfir
free.  Address H Havivnr & Co, Portiand
Maine

(‘ Love Letters, ™4 Hinstrated Escort Cands & Papuisne
) songe assorted, all 1k West & o, Weavilie, Ut

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a Hovsomoin Woun in the land, and isa
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Loonoms Health are «<tudlen L
It is used for rainvng a'l Kiads of Bread, Rolls, Pa
cakes, Gruddle Cakes, & QNC . and a small guantity |
wsed 1n e Crust, Paddings, o vther Pastey, will save
half the wsual shortening aiid mske the food more |

Jdigestitle

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
11 SAVES TEMPUR,
1l SAVES MONLEY
For sule by storekeepers throughout the homimion and
wholes dle by the manufa tun

W D MLAREN, Usion Minas,
55 Lollege Street

Floml U. 8. Card Co., Nortutord, Ct

thus—

Stopper.

In comsequ nee of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCL
which are calculated to decevve the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo reques
that Purchasers see that the Lalel on

oz Srnio

without which no bottic of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
s genuine.

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

Wholesale and for Export

Blackwell, London, &%c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World.,

cvery botlle bears their Signature

4

b_y the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and

To be obtnined of

Messin. J. M. DOUGLARS & CO., MONTREAL

Mussis. URQUHART & O MONTREAL. " Y

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

An invaluable and palatable tonic in all oases of weak digestion

and delility

Tobehai of ol

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
STOCK FOR SOUPS,

and a boon for which Nationa should feel grateful.” MAnE n'sn[s & s‘uc‘s.

Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, de¢
Storekoepers, Grocers and Chemists,

CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

Sole Agents for the United States (wholesale only) C. David & Co., fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-

15, Mk Lane, London, Eugland,

ture in Blue Ink across Label.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Devoted to the advancement! and diffusion of
Practical Sciemce, and the Education of
Mechanies.

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

PUBRLISHED BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,

6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G. B BURLAND demeral Manager

T ERMS

One sopy,one year, (neloding postage. ... $2.00
One copy, six months, in luding postage .. 1.10
Subserintions to Le pald iu ADVANCK,

The following are our advertising rates . — For one
wouthly ipeertion 10 ote. per line; for three mouths,
¥ et per line; Forsix months, ¥ ote. per line; For one
year, 7 ota. per line . ooe page of Hiustration. including
one colomn deseription, $30, half-page of lllastration,
ineladiog balfoolumn desoription §20 . quarter-page of
asteation, inclading quarter column Jdescription, $l0.

10 per oent. off on cash payments

IXVENTIONS AND MACHINERY, &, or other matter of
an original, nseful, and lostractive character, and suitable
for subject matter (n the columns of the MAGAZINK, and
pot as an advertisement, will be llustrated of very
reduced rates.

REMITTING MONEY.—All remittances of money
should be in the form of postal-orders. When thess are
pot avallable, send mooey by registerad letters, cbecks
or drafta, payable to our order. We osn only undertake
to become responsible for muney when sent o either of

the above ways
This journal i the anly Scientific and Mechavioal

Moothly pablished in Canada, and its valoeas an adver
Using medium for all matter connected with our Manu
wwotories, Fouandries, and Machine Shops, and partice
arly 1o lovestars, (8 therefore apparent

British American
Bu Nore (ouraxt

NTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Putent.
Capital $100,000.

{ensral fngravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Eaoveuted in the Best Style of Steel Plute
Engraving,
Portraits a Specialty.
(. B. BURLAND,

Presdeol d Munages

NOTIICE TO GENTLEMEN.

f .1 you waet fashionable and wel  ftling garments made
0 the latest siyle where s porfeat 1t sod eotire satisfue
jon s guaranteed, 2o to

A. GRUNDLER,
W ST. JOSEPH STREET,
who wes awanded FIRST PRIZE FOR CUSTOM
TALLORING at the Dominion Exbibition

'BANK OF MONTREAL.

Nutios (s hereby given thal s Dividend of FOUR PER
CENT anda BONUSOF TVO PERCENT. upon the
Paid ap Capital Swok of this lostitation bas beea de
clared for the cnrrent half-vear, aud taat the avne W |
be payubile at its Baoking Hooses 1o this vity sod st its
Rranches on aod afer WEDNESDAY the ot day of
June next
e Transfer Boobs will be closed from the 17th W
the Jint of Mav next bott dave inolyeive

The ANNUAL GENERAL NEETING of the Suare

holders will he heid ot the Bank on MONDAY, tae Gth
DAY OF JUNE nex! The Chair to be taken st ONE
woloek

By order of the Board

CHARLES F. SMITHERS

(ienvral Manager

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

(LINITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engraers, Lithographers, Printers

3,5, 7,9 & I! BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has & capital equal
to !l the other Lithographie firms in the coun.
try, and is the largest aud most complete Estab-
Listiwsent of the kind in the Dominion of Canads,
wsessing all the latest improvements in machis
nery and appliances, comprising -
12 POWER PRESSES

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE

1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,

4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO.ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-

POSSING, COPPER PLATE FRINTING and all other

Machinery required in s first class business.

AN Kinds of EXGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC.
TIOTYPING AND TYPE FRINTING executed IN THE
HEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and Ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

IPOPINION PURLIQUK, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A lurge staff of Artiets, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men In every Department.

Orders by mall sttended to with Punctuality) (¥
prices the same as if givea parsonally.

@ 8. BURLAND.
Mansens




SPRING STYLES, 1881.

Our PULLOVER HA IS give satafaction ln svery
reapect. ALl the new siyies in Soft Flexible and St
Hats of the finest materiais and best Anisb oo basd

Prices 0 suit the times
R. W. COWAN & C0O'S,
LORMER OF
Notre D‘arv_\o;_gn.d St. Peter Stroets.

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants.

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.
MONTREAL, P. Q
~AND
11 FRONT STRERET

TORONTO, ONTY

"TIME TO TRADE

o Campdian B-utburn No s*ock dabbling Pcn‘lun
apon ®ide margios only  Profit on seven shares fecured '
by lavesting price of one ; 1000 per cent resfeed lasi
m S u

Mar 14, 188].

WILLIAM:-DBW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
MONTREAL.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

|
‘ ]
‘ |
i
‘ 1
l Superior Pale and Brown Malt
‘ Indisa Pale and other Ales Extra Doudle and 8 nele
: Stout in Wood and Bottle. Shipping orders promptiy oy
: | ecuted. Familes supphied
! | xln.\\l\n\uno‘\m.s Gilt Pringe
le ( '-null'ln\\ realh, G are of Hoses 4
| DO IWS ALAS name o) L Telunrn ma Ay 0
| ‘--uml Tix Cand Mills, Nort ™, UL o

ICE 1881.

ICE
PURE BRIGHT ICE!

ORDERS NOW HBEING RECEIVED By

l
|
|'D. MORRICE & GO |
! 24 VICTORIA SOUARE.
I s

Tioes the snme a8 a8t season

JOHN MCARTHUR & SON,

year. Ubanoes offer almost montbly to make (r I P

LN per cent upon investment of from S0 10 Bue. Thie

s DOt eX reti bat a fao! 'Bat aan be provea by th

daily reconds of 0ar stack market  The time presents ' OIL & COLOR MERCHANTS
~ o1 W] ¢ e mone " \

'.:‘:(;:. '”lnA‘J:‘"i‘ '.\\.u.; “x.n\-“ . AL “m\"‘: :’ ! IPROPRIETORS OF THE

K"\Ol’ll‘r ser Bank Ridg Mo

AGENTS \\t\Y‘V ¢ Visitog

arde Fhie - l’t . Voem Vom
Luva Leu Nip e . tdes
Scene Cands .u'-uzlﬂu;a’
Water Peus l cis & a0 Iate Nove
ties. Outfir 3 Rig Profine A
KINNEY, Yarmouth N S

llE\R\ R. GRAY'S

A Fragranst 5 Wasr y r wder
(Nean .-.1 »ﬂ Puarfies the 2
bottle, with patent Sprinkler. Forssleatn h.--u -----

BURTON'’S

ALL HEALING TAR
GLYCERINE SOAP

Cures all Digeases of the SKIN
m MAN or BEAST. Makes the
hands soft and smooth

EFASK FOR BURTON'S

-

xxxxxx

T QUININE
~aenh WINE,

THE TC‘- C OF THE DA

A Luxury Unl;nhown

IN CANADA'!

FRENCH COFFEE

AS USED IN PARIS!
In Its nghest Perfection.

GET CIRCULARS FOR PARTICULARS.

SOLD BY GHUEEHS GENERALLY,

WHOLESALF

Wm. Johnson & Co.

77 8T. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL

By

CELEBRATED

‘ ————
‘ MOINTREAT,
{
YHE Prettion I b yety
! ‘1.-~-m.'. Rosloa |
: astrated o o~ s, Fae wew £ 00 Ma
| ’ CLOUGHER HROS  Booksellers 1
A GENTLE HINT o
U God, Chromo and Lithograph Carda
| D) Alire,) With Name O
Giame of Authors, 15 Agtlograph Albam, 2. A

MAY By '.”'.\.““‘ i Clistas Broe . Cliolosy ille Cogr

FILE AT GEO.

)- New und Beautifal oypanese, Rose Bud [race

THIS PAPER

~t t, Comic and Bine Bird Uards, with anme on ; A WKEK. 012 & day at home easily

OL 105, Twrelve packs ior follar. Agent's som- ROWRLL & CO® n e

| piete outfit nk-”‘hrrp s <.{nf\1nr- Cotd Nater Pom Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE | Maes Coetly ""'""'" Address THUE & Co Ac,
STREET, WHERE AD-

writes without Ink) 5o Ageots -uxo-l. Queen Uiy

‘ orllluuTr:)

| Private lédicél Dlﬁuensm.

VERTIAING CONTRACTS

myl wmade for 1t ia =

WALK IR,
IMPORTER OF

Dllmond-. Fine Watches & Jewelery,

NEW YOIlK

l w.
|
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