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Canadian lllustrated News.

umber of the J

rontains the first chapters of & romanti

wovel from the French of
MM. ERCKMANN.CHATRIAN,

ENTITLED

THE BELLS.

Arrangements are being wade for other new

and interesting stories to follow.
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THE WEEK.

We are glad 1o sce that the report of
the loss of the Arizona, which sent a thrill
through the readers of .\'a!uhlay mghl's
pavers, has boon contradicted.  There is
a sense of relief in the contemplation of
8 horror which we have been spared.
which seems an absolute gain.  Mean,
while we have little reason to be thank ful
to those who are the means of spreading
such conards an that of Saturday. It ap.
pears now that the reported aceident 1o the
Prince of Wales' son was a «tock jolbing
trick. Can vothing be done to punish
those who wantonly or unscrupulously
tofle with people’s feelings for purposes
of their own.

Tue pride of the Englishman, which
resides, on no less authority than that of
the favourite opera of Marta, in the free
consumption of beer, is like to have a
fall.  Despite the deplorable prevalence
of drunkenness which still exists in the
Eritish Yslands the cause of temperance is
making distinet and steady progress,
Especially is this the ease in the country
districts.  Total abstainers are now as
common as ten years ago they were rare,
Even in Ireland one may to-day ride bo-‘
hind s temperance car-driver, a being who,

a few years since, would have scemed a
contradiction in terms.  Sinee the days of
tie gontleman who, when asked if he had
really deunk three bottles of port without
assistance, replied that he had had the as-
sistance of a bottle of Madeira, a change
has come over the scene. Drunkenness
has become first unfashionable, then indis-
putably vulgsr, and no gentleman to-day
hoasts of his achievements with the bottle,
as fifty vears ago our fathers were wont.
Abolished from society, its evils have been
concurrently preached to the million, and
though much remains to be done, much
has unmistakeably been done in this direc-
tion, Fiducation, and the inervased self-
respect which follows in its train, have

| done much to alienate the middle and

lower classes from the indulgence of their
grosser appetites, and will no doubt do
more.  Even in the large towns, drunk-
enness, it deplorably frequent, scems mi re
confined to localities and less anvoying in
its effects, and the scenes of old Greenwich
Fair are as rare as the dnnkiog bouts of
our gmandfathers. Coffee taverns have
their pstrons and temperatce dnpks are
replacing intoxiesting liquors, ani now
we have the signifieant project of a tem
p mnee exhibition.

Ireiy, of the making of exhibitions no
less than of books, there is no end. Sinee
the great glass house rose 1n Hyde Park,
in spite of the opposition and evil prog
nostications of have had
every conceivable description of exhily

s cntics, we

tion in every conceivable place. Bat it

- ! h.t.- been Teserved f"l’ '.’li' "r"“'h'. fav to

bring forth a lemperance Exlubition, an
exhibition, that 15, of temperanee drinks,
with the varivus applianees for making
held at the .\-,;n-~u-

this summer. [t is

them, which 1= to be
tural Hall. Islington,
'...'l" O ciark 1ble that an
.‘i»./:li + wine exhibition at the .\.'r n ‘l A
solpe years sitiee proved farlure
Not in the matter of the exhibits, indeed.
for much zood wine was there, and for the
sum of a shilling entrance, aud sixpence
for a tasting ticket, a man might drink as
much wine as was good for him and a
good deal wore . hut the public did not
take to the idea, and the stall k'---}'-l-
seed to hot hu‘:"ll).‘ with gne an
free list bore more than
their share of the utden and hest of
the -h_\' An attempt to revive the Ken
-:ugh.»n project wi ald be ) -/]ml“--. and the
success of the Ishington seheme may Lo far
to prove that Temperance has become
popular.  Onece this is really the case

nee the drunkand becomes as much an

iteast amongst the classes to which he
lias been relegatad, as he 15 amongst these
fiom whom he has been driven, and the
battle is well mgh won. The insatiate
craving for liquor may ruin some men,
but the populanty of drinking has temptedd
and will tempt many more.  Only one
question suggests itself and may by Jeft
for later discussion,  Are all these drinks
necessary, temperance or otherwise?! It
seems now 0 he allowed that mankind
must be provided with appetizing drinks
of the most e~ductive kind, and the Tem-
perance idea seems o imitate the seduc
tiveness of the so/-diwmt John Collins by
the temptations of 1ce-cream sodas and the
like. It may be all right.  Only it seems
a concession to the thirstiness of the human
race in general which s suggestive and
needs investigation.

attempt to

+ fotal

were red

other, while the

From Paws comesa deseription of the trial
in which the Countess 1'Inecourt, seeks
to have the marriage of her daughtor with
M. Pave Mesvros deelared null and void,
Some of the evidenee, especially that part
of it which is documentary, 1s of the kind
familiar in actions for breach of promise,
and is, s Mr. Cannyie used to say, pro-
fitable to no mortal.  But one of Madame
o'Inpcount’s allegations is of some his-
torical or aptiquarian interest,  She ac-
cuses M. Pave. Musurus of having used
sorcery, It would be interesting to know
how this charge is to be The

black art of the Middle Ages was generally
employed for wme more deadly purpose
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ohjection to marriage.  The melting wax
of the image before the fire typified the
wasting of the body rather than the soft-
ening of the heart. A lady who merely
experiences a “soft sweet emotion” on
receiving hor lover's photograph may be
in a perfectly natural, if not a highly m
tional frame of mind.  The mysterious
wheel described by Tarocnires, in o weind
poem, was intended to act upon male ob-
duracy, and not upon female disinelin
ation, The wife of Luekerios too, pro-
ceeded by philtres, and produced tertible
results.  But there is « modern prejudice
against accepting such obvious explana
tions of psycholog cal changes as magie
atfords, and though the power of such arts
may still be, “admitted at the Vatican,"
it 18 doubtful whether the Countess will
make out this part of her case.

THE QUESTION FOR THE UNITED
STATES.

I'he assassination of GarrigLp of course
excited unusual surprise, and condem
nation. GARFIELD was not an hereditary
ruler, he was not an autocrat, he was not a
dictator who had usurped power, but the
constitutional choice of a people who, at
least, suppose themselves to be free. A
man who was not personally unpopular,
not even obnoxious o his munderer

To the Editor the CANADIAN Torv
Ao of USTRATED

OUK DOMINION ARCMIVES,

Dear Sir, ~The partiality your Jonrng) bas
ever evinoed in favor of the eause of History ™
duces me to enclaswe you the following ﬂ'u.h
throws much light on what bas been doge |,
the Dominion Government, to render nuh.l.l’.
historical documents relating to the early hiis-
tory of Canada. ;

An indefatigable searcher of old record,, (o,
Horatio Rodgers of Providence, has recently had
aceess to the MSS, of the Litersture and Hist
Society of Quebee, wfter examining the Hal;.
mand papens at Ottaws, which be pronou .| a
real mine of historical lore  <hich only recently
were procured at the British Museum, 1o,

Would you reproduce the enclosed artic e frow
the * Providence Pross.”

Yours truly,
JoM. LeMory,
THE BALDIMAND PAPERS.

The Dominion of Canada is duing o goenl
work, not '-lll_\' for its own hh'nl_\, but likewis
for ours Sir Frederick Huldimand, 1),
born in Switzerland, was an officer in the Iy
tish army who attaiued very high rank, and wi
i Amenioa, his ot jingen

SAW IOCD sIYice

| General

|

|

No

ant daty upon this continent being as Gover

of Canada during the latter port) '
our revolutionary war. Sir Guy ( arlton, fes
nmsell agerieved at Gen. Burgoyne's be
lected, inst ad of himself, 1o lead the vy {1t

nte New York, promptly resigned the ‘

kv
ship of Caumls, but Gen. Haldimand, his
vessor, did uot arrive to relieve him unts
1778

It was Sir Frederick Haldinan that
to detach Vermont from her sister states
urstruggle for nationality, and peatly an
It will be

ed In doing w tetnembe e d

wonder the foreign notions, and particul | thiough his subordinates, ke carried on 4

arly those of Furope, should be
to account for the act, and vet
are a8 pat mlly the outgrowth of the o

Tnited States

s h nw's

clolls & s syvatem 10 the
Government, as Nihi/ise i« the frait of the
large and

habits of

tll re

I spotism of [lussia A

sulated class who have lost the

|"1//}..] | cortospondence wi

industry, are Kept continually in an abo |

state of excitemment by the
federal, state, or
thelr in---s:":"c- prizes 1

i
and plunder. 1t 18 not

tormal perpety

ally recurring elections,
ivie, which ofter
the shape of plaee,
to be wonddered at that out of this mer
cenary host, this army of political Bashi
Bazouks, some one or two of the hundreds
of thousands of disappointed men, s litt]

more deliri rest, should b
gulty of an act of violence agzainst the ob
stacle which he sees standing betweon him
aid the «bject of his hupo-- Fhere alwavs
e datly is growing with fear
ful rapidity, danger in the guals svstom of
the I"lifm| States,

Ope thing was very significant imugedia-
tely after the attempt on Garrtern's life
Fhe great majority of the newspapers he
gan erying out “This man is a lunatic, he
alone i responsible for his act.  No sane
man supposes for an instant that he was
mstigated to the deed by anyone interested
i the present struggle in Albany, &c.,
&ec.,"—aud they fell foul of those who
hinted that the parties most interested in
the death of Ganvireo had anything w
do with the shooting.  This eflort to hush
up, or frown down any whisper of sus-
preion, shows the terror with which men
were filled at the possible consequences
which would result should the mass of
the people once obtain the idea that their
public servants in their mad straggle for
power  had after trying everything elee
taken to assassination as their last weapon,

Doubtless it 15 most advisable, in the
present state of alfains, that no pasaon
should be needlossly  excited, and no
charges wantonly made, but it is far mope
important that this attempt o murder
should in no way be hushed up, 1t should
be investigated by the whole people. It
should be sifted by the most acute minds,
and hunted day and night by the most cun
ing skill the nation can command.

It is by no means clear vot that this wot
i merely the individual one of a delirious
office seeker, and the nation owes it 1o
its own security, now and for generdions
W come, W lix clearly, positively, incon
trovertably, whence the crime grew, from
the soil which nourished it, to the remot.
est fibre of the roots which supplied the
sap, and follow this up to every rmifieat-
ion of the branches to wscertain if there be
any more fruit of a similiar nature ripen.
ing there. It must be settled whether this
is an Upas tree, or simply a fungus,

1s than the

b5 been

b many leading Vers

and ueed the dithenltion of Verm

Know s the Hampahire Grants, «
State of New Yok, as sn v portant
wid of Lils purpos Ihe sarrender of ¢
. o ! e MY -
Turts, bt the ! ]
- A rn
ferick
"t ur K . an "
g ove u . a
| done befor X kept o
| his family. Thus : .
| mige of wealth jwrts ng A
! and ta IR, * nd
inti H the war which atfect
mpjaest of Canada | the formation sud

bon of the British outposta on
frontier, sling Niagare, Uswego sud 1)
M BIROMIPTY '8 (VAN I Uanada

t X tof the Ame alrs Lherelr

the it ovear the orguniaat
of Bargovae's expedition
relatiogs t
orders, which
chamaeter ; and
onduct of Brtish affairs in
1l

wrelo, as evidenond by lis otter
attent the Lthop x;f. nobiin

gvtierally the whole
Cansda d
other country, and
tetwoens the Britis

vmmanders

struggle with

tions then existi
ters ot home and the British
ur porthern honders

Uhis valuable l
lames, and was sometime since presents !
of Gen. Haldimand's descendants to t}
Musevm, where it now remains It hws nes
been printed, save very small fragment
upou particalar subjects, the most considera

wrtion that has appeared in print,
Knowledge, beigg some of the letlems mla
the Vermont affair, printed in Vo!. 1
Collections of the Vermont Historical =.
and Vaol. 1l of the Reconds of the Gove
Council of the State of Vormont

lb'guv ata for leave to copy the collet
whole have always boon lr’u-nx until quit
cently, when pertaission was given to the
uadian Government to wake w complots
its archives. This wirk is now being viy
prosecuted under the direction of the Depar
ment of Agriculture, Arts  and Statistios
Pominion Government, and much eredit
to the distingaished minister holding that por
folie, for the enlightoned enterprise tha
rh-m'oh and pushes forward so important o

vistorical work in its entirety, without niggard
ly attempting Lo save o Hittle vxpense by
tenting one's soll with extracts—an  cconom
utterly false and pursimonious, stuce no one can
beforehinnd corrvetly estimate the of thnes parie
mount tuportance of seeming trtles o Lo
and usteating great events. A« ool
ninety - nine volumes have been forwardod tot!
archives at Ottawa, but, in the course of one
two vears morw, the whaole collection will be com
pletedd,  The work of arranging for binding and
of cataloguing the collection has beon entruste!
to the ahle hands of Mr. Donglas Brymoer, of
the Department of Agrienltige, to whose zeal
not a hittle credit is due for the wea of having »
copy of this valuable collection upon this con
tinent,

Having recently spent some days in examining
this historical trensure, we cannot forhear calling
the attention of students of American history to
its riches, now so happily, throngh the enlight
ened hiberality of the Canadian Government,
being made accessible to those upon this side of
the Atiantic. At the same time we can, from our
own experience, assure all who desire to consult
its nuu,thﬂ‘u unfailing con and the un-
wearied aid that Mr, Brymuer and his assistants
will extend to them will make their visit to the

tion forms 233
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vault of the Departinent of Agriculture at Ot.
tawa, where the archives are kept, a sunny me-
mory, and will give all American visitors an ex.
-l!«{ idea of the excellonce of the Canadian civil
service, which they will lung to have that of their
own country strive to emulate,

R TR —

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Pae Teex o e Tk A Rsberioan's
young wile, who has come ont of the humble
cottage home delineated in u subordinate com-
partment, Appears in this picture, one by Mr,
Davidson Knowles, standing upon the rocky
sen shore, and cagerly watching for the return of
her hushand’s boat, It is, we may suppose, at
enrly morning dawn, when the in-coming tide
is likely to bring back those out all night at
their toil in the wide and deep waters of the
distant offing.  This is & subject which artists
have often before troated, but which has a per.
petual interost, as it may be deomed a typical
example of the pathetic truth, so plaintively
cxpressed in Kingley's  well-known  ballad,
“The Harbour Bar,” and in a not less touching
Scottish ditty, ** Callor Herrin®."" It is well to
remind us that the common industry of some
classes of the poor, as here ulong the British
constx, is attended with frequent peril to life,
and that our sympathy is due to their wives and
families npon many sad occasions of disaster at
s,  There are not wanting, in the course of
ench year's season, Opportunities for the exer-
cine of active compassion in particular cases of
this natare, as well as for rendering assistance
to such excellent public institutions as the
“ Royal National Life-Boat.”

Picrox Snootine.—The twenty-thind An.
unal Convention of the New York State Asso-
ciation for the Protection of Fish and Game
began at Coney Island on the 20th of June and

continued nine lll)" It was the most Tmpor-
tant econvention, in respect of attendance, the |
nomher and quality of the prizes, and variety |
of contests, held by the society sinee i*s organ. |
izattion. The walue of the prizes was a little |
wore than 812,000, The pigeon tournament, of |
which we give sketches on page 44, was held on |
the Brighton Beach Fair Grounds. It was |
larwely sttended ; but the details of the several |
comtests have been so fully l-;--ﬂr-! by ﬂsl':
dailies that they need not be recited here, Those
whose knowledge of this sssociation is limited
to the rv,---yh of its annual conventions are
likely to form an erroncous lmpression of its
character and purposes. 1t has an important
function, and one which it has exercised glvl!l\
to the benefit of the community the enforee.

!
|
|
|
|

|
|
ment of the laws for the protection of fish and ;
|

gatie in N.Y. State, without which the rivers,
streams, flelds and forests would cease in a short
time to be sources of food supply.  Clubs and |
individual members of the association have
been active in the enforeemaont of existing laws
as well as in the efforts to secure more stringent

regulations, by which fish and game of all |

kinds shall be protected agatust destruction,

sl the proper methods and seasons of killing |
For its earnest otforts to |
and to introduce |
needod reforms, the wssociation is fairly entitled !

b rigidly preseribed
carry out the present liws,

to the thanks and support of the community.

Tur Oup Exouisn Fare o This picturesque
and quatnt exhibition of antiquarian curiosities,
heldd iu the Roval Albert Hall during four days
of last month, produced not less thon £7,540, of
which £4,300 was from the charges for admis.
sion, while 43,240 was the procecis of the sale
of fancy articles 1o the profit of the Chelsea
"""l'”‘l for Women The ‘00 ".llghlh
Far,” with the atteactiveness of the ladied
old faslitoned costumes, thus 7lll-\'vc| a great
suceess 5t Rensington ; and it was afterwards re-
movesd to the grounds of the Bolinglaeoke House
Pay Hospital, on Wandsworth Common, where
it was Kept up three days, frome Welnesday to
the following Saturday inclusive, for the benefit
of that institution. The patronesses were Maria,
Marchioness of Alesbury, the Countoss of ER-
wont, Elgin and Southesk, and other ladies
of rauk A page of incidental  sketches,
presentod this number, sets before the
tewder such figures as that of the showman,
bantly mnviting spectators to see *“ the fun of
the twir " the two ministening  procstesses of
fortune st her oraenlar wheel ; the daomes du
complonr doaling in tea and cakes and other
light tefreshiment ;. the parchasers of tovs, floral
bowsguets, and other trifles, which sowme of them

are hardly able to carey away ; and the sevne at |

the back of the mumie market-place houses,
where any people were fain to stay a0 long
time for want of room. 1t was, on the whale,
wn entortainment cleverly asreogged, and man
aged with eutire suceess.  The committee of the
Chiclsen Hospital for women hope when all
Labilitios are discharged to add @ sum of nearly
£6,000 to the building tuned for their new hos-
pital. Among the special attmotions of Satur.
day may  be mentioned o short seene from
Shakespeare's ** King John,” by Mis Elleu
Terry and Captain Claremont, when the little
temporary thesire was crowded with visitors.
Soveral ladies and gentleman who had not pre-
viously shared in the labours of the **Olde
En'flinh Fayre "' now voluntecred their sorvices,
and the last hour preseuted an unnsually busy
seene through the energy of numercns amatenr
anctioneers, who did their best to dispose of the
remaining articles at the varons stalls,

Tur Vicrokia Kirees ix Camree Our oare

| much

tist has this week given another batch of sketehe

s, taken in the camp of the Victoria Rifles,
including portraits of a number of the offizers.
He feels keenly that bis pencil has fallen far
short of donig justice to the good looks of wo
many handsome gentlemen, but then it is al-
wayx difficult to yortray the highest types of
human beanty, When it is ensy  enol to
transeribe the featares of Mr. Bill Sykes, it
takes all the skill of the most cunning pencil to
delienate those of the Apollo Belvedere, in Col.
Whitehead. The central picture is our artist,
group represents the officers’ quarters, with the
genial and auriferous figure of the paymaster
sextant in the fore ground. Certainly no spot
ontside of a mahomedan paradise could exeeed
this in loveliness.  The sloping lawn, the deep
shady glades on all sides save one, and that one
open to a sweeping view of the broad waters of
the St. Lawrence, and the beantiful eity of
)!umrul. Auother sketel gives a general
view of St. Helens Island as seen from Montreal.
A thind is & picture of that arsenal of vital foree,
without which heroes bocomes as useless us
cannon withoat emmunition, we mean the Cook
House, when comestables are compounded to
hlowout, instend of combustibles to Alow.up.
In the right of the picture is Hardy an officer,
to the left u private, and in one niche isa sketch
of officers, taken at one of the most interesting
moments of camp life. At that moment when
Diana was most interesting.  Why when pre-
paring for the bath.  As this moment gentle-
man of the Victoria Ritles might have been
seen in the most elegant dishabille, from the
Dorie night-robe, to the comfortable fatigue
jacket and underdrawers, marching, limping,
writhing down to the shore to lave their martial
bodies in the waters of the great river. Alas!
the tents are now seattered and the Vies have
returned o the habits of civil life, We must
avow, to our great regret, for the camp was cer-
tuinly a most enjoyable place to visit, aud
added another charm to the lovely Island of
St. Helens'.

DUELLING OF THE LAST CENTURY.

A man of the present age, not leuu;:h'l'\‘
conversant with the state of Europe during the
eightecnth century, would hardly be willing to
believe the truth of the matter.  We speak par.
ticulary of the Duel.  Really, much of the ad.
venture on the so-called field of honour of that
time is entirely unfit for publication, and, if
published, would b helievod but by tew. When
reading of the duel in lreland, the impression
rests in our wmind that the FEmerald Isle must
take the palm in the way of horrors and abo
minations of personal But anon we
visit Eungland, then France, then Germauy,
Italy, Austria, Spain-in short, wherever fash.
ion had introduced the sword and pistol as
social arbiters, go where you please, and read of

om bat

the doing therv, and you will feel thut cach in |

turn was the most Voody of the lot,  lu thos
times men fought just for the fun of the thing
These thoughts have been suggested by the fol
lowing curtous stary ;

During the reigu of George 1., tao military
officers of London i
Hudon —having heand
suecess of two lrish
honour, determined to

repeated accounts of the
gentiemen in atfairs of
go over and test their
hoasted  skill. To Dublin they came,
where Mr. Fitz Allon and  Colonel Callahan
were pointed out to thew as the heroes whom
thev sought.  Walsh emubraced the finst oppor-
tunity at a public ball, and brushed rudely
against Mr. Fuz-Allan.  The latter turned, and
saw a stranger ; and thinking the affair mist
have been only an accident, he went his way
without further notice

On the following day Major Walsh, in a
public room where many  gentlemen were ase
sembled, told of the citcumstance  declared that
he had purposely insnlted Fitz-Allan, who had
not dared to responid.

Colonel "nll.nlmu chaneced to be prosent
advanced to the Eughshman, sud  politely in.
formed him that he wos  Fiz-Allan's e
that he would take it upon himsell to deela
that his friend had slighted the tusalt, believing
it to have been an unavordable wecident ; und,
further, tu behalt of Lis triend, he would extend
o challenwee, the fight to take place at once,

The Major acerpted, and lLo other went iu
scarch of bus friend, who was quickly found and
hronght upon the scene,

Fitz Allan came in smiling.  No wonlds were
wasted.  The company ropaind to an aljacent
riding-yard, where the preliminaries were ar.
ranged and the combatants  placed i position,
sword 1n hand,

“Upon my soul,” sand Callabian, addressing
Captain Hudon - the two acting seconds o their
friends respectively, *C 1 think we may as well
take & hand in the pastitee, It is a pity to
lose such an opportunity.”

Nothing at that moment could have pleased
the English Captain botter.  He consented im.
medintely, and the twain drow their swords,

And then commenced the double duel —-a
duel brought about upon the merest whim -to
test the truth of flving rumour,  Cdlahan and
Hudon being seconds, and feeling that they
ought to be teady to attend their principals,
went at it with the quickest and most evergetic
movements,  Veory soon the Englishman  was
surprised,  He bad fancied himself an expert
wt osword-play © but here was a man who be.
willeredd him. The frishman's blade  flashed
through the air like a1 ne of light leaving be.
hind it a wetwork of lame that seemed to create
a duzaling veil of bhinding rays.
time, 1]l the Englishman had boen wonnded in
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‘tlhm M[-ui un:‘ }huime;: the mh’a'
le yrace, ng his nt tween t

ribs and out at the I-':l. An he mnov:l his
sword, he turned to his principal and said, “['ll
attend to you now, Fitz. My man is laid

away 4

“Oh! Then, ogad ! 1"l finish mine!" Aud

gathering himself for a feint—a twirl —and
that had never yet failed him, he spitted
is opponent through from side to side,

The two Englishmen were taken in hand by
the best surgeons and faithfully numed.  For a
time their lives wore despaired of, both ; but they
finally recovered, and lived to become warm anid
ardent friends of the men who had given them
50 severe a lesson in duelling.

A SEASIDE REMINISCENCE.

About this time of the year u good many peo-
ple will be at the seaside, and visitors to 30 ke-
stone may probably be amused by the following
seldom-quoted ancedote of Queen Bess's visit to
that place.

The ** Virgin Monarch” was wont to be ex.
ceeding smart in her replies to those of her sub.
Jjeets who showed any signs of inflicting a long
address uporr her, and on this occasion was no
less ready than usual.

On arriving at the centre of the town, Eliza.
beth found the “ Right Worshipful the Mayor”
attended by the principal inhabitants all drawn
ln|- in line, and in their best clothes, to welcome
wer,

As it happened, his worship was a very small
man, and better, perhaps, to give dignity to his
ofice he was accommodated with a stool, Upon
this he stood, and as soon as the State cortége
drew up he commenced to let off the orthodox
flourish to royalty, then as now, apparently, iu-
cumbent upon municipal big-wigs.

The little man, whose belief in the largeness
of his office was palpably as great as his own
person was insignificant, pompously began

Most cracions Queene,
Waealcome 1o Folkensteens

Bat this was enough, Queen Bess eared much
more for her dinner than she did for a fathom
or two of foolish and fulsome flattery.

As soon as the Mayor arrived at the end of
the second line, Elzabeth promptly and in-
cisively said

Most gracious fool
et off that stool”

| whereat the Mayor ** gat him off quickly.

Poor little man! He deserved a kinder

| greeting ; but then Elizabeth had to lister to so

many addresses that small wonder her temper
sometimes failed her.
Ancursarn MeNenL,

TENNYSON'S ERASURES.

The Poet Laureate has a peculiar habit of re.

| touching his work.

Hardly any of his earlier poems, and very fow
of his later works, stand exactly as they did
when they left his hand in the first iustance.

“ In **Morte d'Arthur,” for example, the
puet wrote

" The day
Was slowly westering to its bower.”

This is finely poetical.  The phrase used is a
strong one, an almost new one, and as felicitous
as could be wished.  When Tennyson, however,
altered it he made it as commonplace as could
be wished, and more the expression of an or-
divary reflective mind than the happy coinage
of the poet's brain,  The amended lines read-

“The day
Was sloping toward his western bower,

There s about as much difference between
the last quotation and the former as between a
polished gem and a street pebble.

In *“Sea Dreams,”" too, the poet has hacked
about his couplets in a most unfortunate man.
ner ; at least, so the eritical ones say. The

| couplet reforred to runs, in its first draught,

something like this

YIS not trae that second thoughts are hest
But first, and thind, which are & riper firet,”

years, took this couplet in hand, he quite
spoiled the svaing of the lines, and totally al-
tered the sense, by saying

“ls It s trae that second thoughis are best
Not first, and third, which are a riper first 1

It would be amusing to learn, were it possibile,
what had wade the Poet Laureate alter his mind
about “second  thoughts”  The old proverh
declared, from time ymmemorial, that second
thoughts are best. Mr. Teunyson, to commence
with, doubts this. In fact, he sets o linee
against it vahiantly.  He will not believe it, ap-
parently, on any account,

A few yoars pass, and onee more, in revising
his poems, the Lanreate thoroughly eifices hime-
self, by turning his finst assertion tnio a very
doubting question—

“In it 50 true that second thoughts are best ©

Axoruer comet is suid to have been dise
covered, about 30 degrees above the horizon
north-west by north.

Ovt of a batch of recruits for the North- West
Mounted Poliev, which left Ontario some time

So for a little |

since, no lessthan twenty-three deserted while
passing through American territory. This is
certainly « cheap method of emigration,

When Mr. Teunyson, after an interval of

HUMOURS OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY
CATALOGUE,

A good desl of amuseinent has been cansed
this year by the amusing series of mistakes made
in the compilation of the uo¥.| Academy Cata-
l:ru. The * famouy forty” ap) to have

Ifully determined that what Shakespeare and
Tennyson wrote needed a little correction, and
the result is a laughable muddle of mis

uotations  For instance, in Gallery VIIL,
lomon Hart's picture of “ The Hoarder”
(614) in solemniy set forth as the original of
Shylock’s speech
"* Safe bind, safe find ;
A proverh well in store in thrifty mind *

This may be all very well as it stands, only
the Shaksperian Shylock never said anything
of the kind. What that old gentleman did re.
mark was—

* Fast bind, fast fiod ;
A proverh never stale in thrifty mind.

Almost as funny in its way is the manner in
which the Academy Catalogue, picturne 523,
l‘l»p?un to represent “ A Shipwrecked Sailor

Vaiting for a Sail,” and ** deposited on his
election as an academician.”

A shipwrecked-sailor-academician, waiting for
asail, and meautime depositing a picture sone-
where on being elected wmong the magnates of
Burlington House, would be a novelty even in
these days of marvels.

But the Catalogue compiler is at his  best
when he handles Tennyson.  Milton's * Lyei-
dus" is splendidly mangled (1,229); the new
Tennyson, however, surpasses it entirely.  The
Poet Laureate sang-—-

YA rare pale Murgaret!
Who leot you, love, your mortal dower !

The bard of the Academy Catalogue is on
much less familiar terms with Margaret, and he
refuses to so fondly apostrophize the lady, cone.
tenting himself with sayving

‘40 rare pale Margaret !
Who leat you love, your mortal dower '

This question is left unanswered —probably
from the fact that Margaret had never borrowed
any “love” at all. The last slip of the pen is
remarkable for the ditforence that the omission
of & commn makes,

NEWS aF THE WEEK.

I'ue President is getting along very satisfae.
torily.

Mg, Gladstone has refused to introduce the
Oaths bill this session,

NEGOTIATIONS between St. Petersburg and
the Vatican have been broken off.

Tue Queen will review over fifty thousand
volunteers in the Park at Windsor to-morrow

Tue ramoured drowning of Prince Victor Al-
hert turns out to have been a stock jobbing
hoax.

Twerve hundred pounds sterling were sent
from America to the lrish Land League last
week. .

Fovr members of the Dublin University Row.
ing Club have offered to row the Cornell crow
on any water in England or lreland.

A rernist fire has oceurred in Cincinnati,
four of the largest manufactories of the city be.
ing totally consumed. The loss will reach half
a million.

Arrangements have been made for the pre.
sentation of Wagner's trilogy in London next
May.

A pisasteovs avalanche is reported from
Switzerland, 1,300 gheep with their shopherds
having perished,

TrEAsUREER Egan is accused of grossly mis.
managing the funds of the Land League, and
there is also much talk of treachery.

Gamierra and Leon Say have acoepted the
Presidency ot the Committee at Paris for relief
to the sutferers by the Quelec fire,

A vakck number of Canadian cattle and shoop
were thrown overboand recently from the British
steamer Ashbourne. She was ashore on the
Banks of Newfoundland,

Tue weather in Eorope has hoen terr bly hot
In Paris the thermometer indieated 93 . Four
soldiers died from sunstroke during s sham fight
at Aldershot on Monday,

Tue Governor of the Colony of Vietoria lins
refused  to dissolve the Colonind  Parlioment,
which he was asked to do by the defeated Min
1stry.

Erecrntonry 1s Now RECOGNIZED as a4 res
medial agent of prime importance, and medicinal
articles in which this principle s developed by
contact, are among those most highly esteemed,
Physicians and others wiho have observed or ex.
perienced theaction of Dr. Thomas' Electric il,
testify to the thoroughness and promptitude
with which it affects curative ts. Losing
o strength by evaporation, like other oils, pure
in its constituents and eflicacious inwardly and
outwardly, this supreme remedy is, moreover,
sold at a price which enables all to avail them.
selves of it. It is a prime remedy for afloctions
of the throat, chest and lungs : conquers rheu.
matism and neuralgia ; sabdues iuflammation,
eradicates piles and remedivs all manoer of out.
ward hurts.  Colie, sweeney, garget, harness
and collar galls, and other maladies and injuries
of the brute ervation, are completely enred by it,
Sold by all medicive dealers,  Prepared only by

Nogriror & Lymax, Toranto, Ont
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FROM THE FRENCH OF

MM. ERCKMANN-CHATRIAN.

CHAPTER L
“THE KINGS OF COLOGNE."

It was Christmas Eve. The fires burned
bright in every stove in Alsace. Such a winter
had not been knowu for years. In fact, the
weather was so fierce without that no one ¢
to face it, 80 that once the shades of night fell
on the little village of Lauterbach without fill-
ing the Fastwbe of the ** Kings of Cologne,” the
principal inn of the place, and the first you
come to in the main street as you drive from
Ribeauville to Saverne. So Madame Martha,
the wife of the innkeeper, —and of the burgo-
master too, for Mathias was both, —sat quietly
spinning in one corner, trying to drown with
the whizzing burr of her wheel the howling of
the storm withont. A great fire roared in the
iron stove in the corner, and its reflection il.
iumined the spow.lined panes of the window,
glanced off to the polished panels of the caken
floor, lit up with a lurid glow the copper face of
the clock that ticked slowly in the corner, and
tinally, unwarily entering the door that stood so
hospitably open just before it, was lost in the
depths of Jeanne's kitchen. All day long had
the gleams front the fire been pursuing this same
unvaried round, so that by @ in the evening, for
such was the hour by the clock near the door,
a very genial glow had gradually prevaded the
room, and raisd the temperature to that poiat
which sensible lvo{plr should seore on their ther.
mometers as comfort mark. In tact, nothing
seemed wanting in the room to make it a pleas.
ant abiding spot ;: and yet Madame Mathias was
ill at case, and turned with an air of sach wel.
come 1o old Robel, the forester, as he entered, as
one would have thought the blast of cold air
and burst of flaky snow that forced their way in |
with him would alone have chilled and pre.
vented

“More snow, Madame Martha, more snow,
and nothing but it 1" cried old Kobel, as he
began vigorously to clear his boots of the pow-.
dery element.  He still stod on the door-mat,
so as uot to soil the waxed and polished floor,
and give the thrifty housewife double trouble.

*So you are still at the village, Kobel 1"

“Why, ves, Madame Mathias,” replied the
forester, stamping vigorously on the mat to rid
hame 1l of the last vestiges before venturing fur.
ther into the apartment, “why, yes, Madame
Mathias.  You see it's Christnas Eve, and one
ean allow oneself a little extra enjoyment.”

** Your sack of flour is quite ready for you at
the null”

“So it may be,” gigeled the old fullow, ** hat
I'm not ready for it.  No, I'm not in a hurey,”
and the old fellow giggled again, and fumbled at
the buckles of his long bouts as he stowd warm.
ing hinuself at the stove. Kolel was a jolly little
old man, with a red, grinning face, & funny
little turned.up nose, and bright twinkling little
eyes ;& head of what had been light brown hair,
but was now fast becoming iron grey, and a
fierce grizzly moustache, twisted up at the ends
a la wilitaire.  Kobel had turned out nineteen
years ago at the invasion, and dose his duty
like 8 man at the defence of Plalzbarg.  OF this
episode he was  rather proud, and considered
himself as a crederant mIJi'r, entitled to a cer.
tain amount of respect from the boys and of ad.
miration from the girls, a tribute which far the
greater number were nothing loth to pay.

“No, Madame, I'm not in o hmr'y Old
Father Triukvelt will take the flour for me in his
‘“’l".“

* What!" eried the hostess, glad to have
somethiug to talk of, ** is that old reprobate
here still * 1 thought | had seen him drive by
an hour age."

““Not he, not he 1 If yon want him particul.
arly, Mudame, the “ Golden Fleece " i the place
to tind him. There he is sitting at his bottle,
and | won't mind whispering to you who is with
him, if you'll promise uot to tell his wife."’

“ Well, out with it, Kobel.”

“ Why, it's Hartwig, the grocer ™ And the
little old man giggled all over with delight at
the very innocent scandal he had been retailing.
“1've just seen Trinkvelt's wagon before the
grooer's door, with his sugar and coffee and cin-
pamon drowned in the snow. Ha ! ha ' ha!
Fathier Trinkvelt certainly is a jolly old fellow,
and fond of good wine too.”

““And are you not afraid of being upset 1’
Without waiting for an answer the hostess con-
tinged, ** I'll lend you » lanterr.”

* Thauks, M:dame, thaoks: and now jost
one glass of your white wine, and then I'm off,"
And by way of showing how unalterably fixed he
was in his determination, the little forester sat
bimself down on a beuch and began quietly
tucking away his little legs under the hb?e.

The wine was ordered and brought, and Jean-
ne afur narrowly escaping s acolding for stop-
piuulimntothodmuthlmnm.
of whoni she was & fervent admirer, was dismissed
to fetch the lantern for Kobel.

THE BELLS.

A Romantic Story.

character of such weather as this, one does re’
quire something better than meited snow."
“Take care, Master Kobel,” interposed the
hostess, warmly, *“for our white wine is very
strong.”’
 Never tear, Madame Martha, never fear;
the brandy we bought of old Moses during the
siege of Pfalzburg was stronger than this a good
. And Kobel grinuel again with satisfac.
tion at his own smart reply. ** But where is the
burgomaster, Madame ! | have not seen him all
this week ; is heill ¥*

“ Ok, no, Heaven forbid he should be. No,
he went to Ribeauville five weeks ago | we expect
him home to-niﬁ(. aud | don’t like to think of
him travelling about in this bad weather ; that's
what's making me so uervous.” And Martha
looked anxiously round as the storm howled
louder and louder without.

“ And so the burgomaster has gone to Ribeau-
ville. Might oue venture to guess what for !

“Yes !”

““To get wine 1"’

L \'“ (A

“ For Margaret's wedding ™ Aund the little
forester burst into a merry ringing laugh, in
which Martha jeined, and the storm without
was, for the moment, forgotten.

“Yes, do vou know, Madame Mathias, that
not five miuntes ago Father Trinkvelt and | were
talking the matter over at the ** Fleece.” It was
he told me of it. I could scarcely believe it at
first, for, though Fritz is a fine, brave, hand
some fellow, yet he has nothing bat his pay,
while Margaret is the richest match in the vil-
lage.”

“And do think then, Kobel, that movey is
the only thing oue should wish fur in a son-in-
law ™

“ Ok, no, not 1
master—""

“Now, see how vou wroug him! Mathias
pever even asked, * what have you ™’ but sim-
l'i)’ said, *if Margaret consents so do 1.'"

“ Well, if you consent, and the burgunaster
consents, and Margaret consents, I don’t see how
I can weil withhold my consent.  All | can say
is that [ call Fritz a very lucky fellow, and |
heartily wish | was in his shoes.™

At this moment the door of the Kitehen open-
ed, and the danghter of the Burgowmaster en-
tered

only I thought the burgo-

CHAPTER 1L
THE DATGHTER OF THE BURGOMASTER,

Mavcaner Marmias was a little beauty
sShort and plamp, though but wventesn years
old.  Down her back hung a wealth of yellow
hatr, armanged after the Alsatian fashion, in
long plaits nearly sweeping the ground, while
her pretty ue eyes, deep as a mountain lake,
and as pure too, peeped ont so confidingly from
amidst the dimples of her rosy cheeks, that
every man who saw her felt an almost irresis ihle
inclination to take her on his knee, smooth the
hair from her pretty low forehead, give her a
kiss, and call her his darling.  Indoed, until
within a year everyone had done so, and not 2
few grumbled at having to resign the privilege
to tiw quartermaster, Fritz Bornand.  ** AL, he
is a lucky dog ! look at ber,” thought Kolwl to
himself *“look at her in her pretty dark blue
rlnnul. just short enough to <how as neat a
ittle ankle asever was joined to « dainty foot,
enclosedd in the striped stockings and smart
buckled shoes ; her pretty drab silk apron, a
particolored stutl shawl, deeply fringed, erossed
ou her breast, and the whole capped with the
black bow on her head, the points coquettishly
twisted upwands.  Doesn't she look a beanty !
Ab! Fritz is a Iucky dog! Ah, Mu'mzelle Mar.
garet,” he continued aloud, “* good evening—
good evening to you ! we were talking of you
Jjust now "

COf met aaked Margaret, modestly,

“ Yes, yes, of you ! were we not Madame Mar.
tha " and, without waiting for an ansaer, the
little man rattied on in a tone of admiration,
with just the least mocking ring in it.  ** How

smiling you look, and how well dressed too '
it's odd, but one would almost way yon were
going to —a wedding."

“Don’t tease her, Kobel,” interpossd the mo-
ther, as the little one blushed to the eyes,

“I'm not teasing, Madame Mathias; | was
never more seriots.  Look at these little shoes,
snd that quaintly trimmed little skirt ; do you
think they were put on to feast the eyes of a
rasty old forester ke mysell 1 Not « bit of it ;
it was all done to some one else, and "
winking knowingly, he added, ** I hapuen to
know who that some one else is.” ;

“Aud wo do 11" eried & voice that seemed to

| shelter somewhere on the road.

issue from a cavera of comforters. It was Father
Trinkvelt entering from the road, a hale, |
hearty, jolly old man of over sixty, OHolnd!
w,mni& to promise, to give Kobei a lift '
on hix way. rgaret’s motion to the door, as

“Ah!" exclaimed the little man, smacking
his lips after » long pull st the glass, **Ab,

he enterel, had not escaped the sharpeyed old

fellow, who immediate] '-:gltecl out, at the top

that does warm oune ; considering the festive ' of bis cheery voice, **It's not be, it's nothe 1 |

o Not who ! asked Margaret confusedly,

“ Ha, ha, ha! That's just like all the rest of
th:!lﬂl' Up to the last minute she will pre-
tend that -bo‘.m nothing " And a burst of
Jaughter followed from the two knowing old
rogues, while Margaret blushed in, and
Martha cried out, ** You're a couple of old
fools 1" y

“No, no,” expostulated Father Trinkvelt,
still laughing ; **you are not such an old fool
as you look ; are you, Kobel

“ No—and you —~you don't look such au old
fool ax you are ; do you, Trinkvelt "'  Then the
old forester roared aguin at his own wit.  This
fierce encounter of tongues might have lasted
sowe time longer, but suddenly Margaret turn.
ed and ran to the window —this time not in vain,
for in another moment the door opened, letting
in the wind with & howl, the suow with  puff,
and Fritz, the gendarme, completely enveloped
in his great service-cl He, too, was ap-
parently smothered in the all-prevading snow,
a great load of it being packed upon his should-
ers. And broad shoulders they were, too, -fit
to bear many & heavier burden. His tall, sturdy
limmbs showed to advantage is his close-fitting
uniform, while merry, twinkling black eyes lit
np & round, handsome manly face, set off to ad.
vantage by short, dark, curly hair, of which a
stray lock every now and then escaped from its
fellows, and straggled over his forehead, to he
tossed back in a sharp, decisive manuer that
slone might have served as the key to the cha-
racter of the man. Short, sharp, and decisive
in action, he was not at all likely to tritle with
rogues. He had been for five hours on the Hoch.
wald, waiting for some smagglers who had pass.
ed the river the previous night with some to-
bacen and gunpowder. 1t was in vain that Ko-
belund Father Trinkvelt jeersd the young man
for feeling the cold.  He uada plain reply ready
for them, namely, that it was ensy for them to
defy the snow, sitting, as they wers, by the side
of a warm fire; for his part, he had seen snow-
storms in Auvergne and in the Pyrenees, but
never anything like this,

* Never mind, Fritz, vou are fortunate to
arrived thus early,’’ responded the hos
tess.  **Listen to the wind,” she continued,
“ how it howls round the house! | only hope
that Mathias will have the prudence to stop for
I was nght,
Robel, in advising you togo.  You would have
been safe at home by this time.”

“ And all the hetter for being there,”" struck
in Fritz. “Thank goodnes, [ home. |
shomidn't care about another five hours' duty in
Why, vour winters am

have

stch weather as this
terribly severe ™

“ ok, not always™ struck in Father Trink.
velt, unased to being quiet so long.  ** For &f.
teen years we have not had 4 winter so severe as
this. No, | don't remember to have seen so
much snow since what is ealled the Palish Jew's
winter, Iu that year the Schneeberg was cover.
ed in the first davs of November, and the frost
lasted till the end of March ;| and when the thaw
did come, every stream burst its banks.”

“And that's why von call it the Polish Jew's
winter 7" asked Fritz. The quarter-master was
a stranger at Lauterboch, coming from Felsingen,
thirty miles the other side Saverne

“ No, no, young man ; it s for another and
terrible reason that none of us will easily for

get.  Muadame Mathias remembers it well, 'm
sure ™
“You are right, Trinkvelt —yvou are right

Thore was talk enongh about it at the time.”
*Indeesl there was; but net to mneh pur.

pose, though. Had you been here then quarter

master, vou might wou your Ceoss of the | S

gion."
“How st
CWe'll 'l tell you all about the affair,

from the beginning to the end, sinee | saw it
nearly all myself.™ And okl Trinkvelt, de-
Lighted to be alile to tell something to one of the
officials that be had not kuown before, settled
himsell comfortably 1o the great arm.chair,
while Kolel hegan rammiog o pipe with s
much Kanaster that you wonld have thought he
wrs preparing for another sivge of Plalzburg.
While the old men were thus employed, the
lovers had not been idle,  Fritz had dawy his
chair close np to Margaret’s footstaol, so that she
sat ulmost at his feet, glanciog up in his face
ever and anon with alook of trustful, loving
affection.  Meantime the storm reged wilder
and wilder withont.  Jeanne drew the curtains |
of the windows, and all the inhabitants of the
inn settled themselves down for a long winter's
tale by the side of 4 roaring fire.

CHAPTER 111
TIE STORY OF TRE POLISH JEW,

“Cuarions!y enough,” began Trinkvelt, *jt
was this very day exactly filteen years ago, that
| was sitting at this same table, Muathias was
with s, Yes; don't you remember, Madame
Martha, the bargomaster had only just bought
hi« mill wix moutis before ™

““ Ah, but he wasn't the burgomaster then.”

“True enough : and, upon my word, nobady
ever thought he would ever be. No matter,
burgowaster or wo bargomaster, he was Ma-
thias, the innkecper and the wilier, and there
lie sat.”  After a pull at the pipe, **Over thers,
opposite to him, where Rohrr.l- sitting now,
m -ut:,ln Dlodri:h ﬂmu:l. and ola John

wr-—don't now —they used to call
the little -hon:nk“n T . o

* 8o they did, Trinkvelt ; so they did.”
*“ And many another, Kobel, whom yon and 1

koew well, and who ix now sleeping under the
turfl on the hillside yonder. Ah, well, we myy
all go there some day. lllwy in he who has
ntﬂ on his conscience. ell, we wery just
beginning & game of and the room fuly
warm cony, just as it does now, only that it
was full of people, when just as that oid clock
in the corner was striking ten, we heard the
sound of sledge bells. A drew up oys.
side, and almost immediately a Polish Jow .
tered. He was a vigorons, well-made g
and might be forty-five or fifty years of age. |
thiuk [ can see him now, coming in at tha
door, in his n cloak and great fur cap, his
long jet-black beard, and his groat juck-hoots
lined with rabbit skin. He was & graiu-dealer
As he entered, he mid, in & low, distinet voice
* Poace be with you ' Every head in the roon
turned towards him, and was for the momey:
busied with the thought, ‘What is he joyy
here ' For, you must know, the Polish Jow.
who come to these parts to sell their grain «).
dom or never reach here before the mont), of
February. Mathias was the fint to sk
* What can | do for you,” asked he.  Hat 1),
Jew uever replied & wonl: only opened )
cloak, and, unbuckling a great girdle he wo
round his waist, placed it on the table, yor o
geutly but that all might hear the clinking of
the gold it contained.  He then turned 1o M,
thias, and waid, in the same low, jeneira
voice as before, *The suow ic deep—the 1
difficult. | need rest. Pat my horse in vy
stable. In an hour | will continue my journ.,
He then walked away from the stove
wards where Madame Martha is sitting, and,
dering n bottle of wine, drank it in stlence, an !
sat like a rman depressed and anxions ol
affairs. At eleven o'clock the night watch
Yeri, came in ; the room was cloared, evers
went away, and the Jew was left alone.”
Trinkvelt was still for a moment, and |
away quietly at his pipe.  The weind stor
begun to have its effect. Margaret was cron
closer to Fritz, Madame Martha's whee
still, Kobel smoked oa it silence withon:
ing & word. Suddenly the wind -that .
anon, during the sombre recital, had how
whistied round the houss —wemed now ¢
quire redoubled foree, till its voies ros
yell, followed by a loud crash. All wa
sternation. Margaret hid hor face on he
shoulder, and Fritz hi
to feel the pervading i

nwelfl for & moment

* What con it be 7" asked he

“Oh, nothing —nothing,” rejoined Ma
that flurrira tone that nstantly  restores
fidenon, and seemiod to make a A
their momentary alarm * | suppos: »
dow or other has beon loft open |
e

“No, not you, mother,” ened Margar
springing up; * Ul go.”

“No, no, ehild.”  And the conseqne
that both went, lvaving Frtz alones wit

two old villagers

*“ Bat, to return to your stary, Fa ]
velt,” erted Fritz, drawing his char awa
the stove, and nearer s interin

don't see vet how | could bave gained my
“Well, 'l 1ell
Jew's horee was found nnder the great
Waechem, and about one hundrsd paces for
cloak and #ap,
tlowmd As for the Jew himselt no on
known to this day what became of hir
There wan silence for 5 moment, wl

von how I'he nes

on were th lreply sta | -

leaning his head on bos arme crosed
back of las chatr, seeined to
clue to the murderer At last Kobel sk

o« AN that Father Trinkvelt has told §
trie as Gospel,  Next day the gendarmes o
plodding over from Rothau, notwitheiand
the faet thnt the snow was nearly as e
iv now.  In faet, it ix only
vvent that vour brigade has leen stationsd

“And was no Inpuest held 1" asked
quartermaster, thonght fully

e lnqm-t " reechond Kohel ;
think so. It wes yowr predecessor,
quartermaster, Kelz, who audertook
quiry ; and wrote great reports, six yanis |
and with nothing iw them, and sent then tot
old judge, Baron Bovedam, amd to Dr. Glaun
and made thewn analyze the cloak and the
Bat in the end, they found they wore just w
wise an before.”

* And was no one saspected even

Oh, yes, gendarmes are very clover af wu
woting.  Only you see, unfortunately for you,

aster Fritz, you are moquirsd to prove
your suspicions are grounded.  Now, at tl
time, those two brothers, Jokel, who live at !
other end of the village, had an oll bearwith b
nose and ears jageed and torn, and theee e
dogs, which they used to lead round the connts
from one fair to another, sud make the dogs ot
the bear. This Lrought them a good deal
money, and thoy were able to live a rolliokin
dissipated life, and drink their glass of copon
whenever they pleased  Well, Just when 10
Pole disappesred, they happened to be o
Waechem, and the neghbours whispered on
another that the Jokels had made the dogsand
the bear kill aud ent the Jow, and that 1t we
only becanse the animals were gorged to repl
tion already that they refrained from swallos
ing the clonk and eap.  OF conrse, the brothes
were arrested, and they | some fiftec

he seking

s Shat

months in gaol, but st last, as nothing could
be proved against them, they were peleased . 10
the meantime though, their animals had dicd
of hunger, so they turned travelling tinkers
and Mathias let them have that hut of his, et
free, to live in."
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“ Yes,” growled out Trinkvelt, ** Mathias is

s great desl too good to the vagabonds, He

t to have sent them packing lo: i

t this moment Martha Mnm:z mm the
kitchen, followed by her daughter. She brought
with her the explanation of the erash they E.d
heard. Of course, she knew she was right.
Jeanne had left the kitehen window unfastened,
and now every ‘rm in it was smashed, * By
the way," she added, addressing Fritz, and in
rather more placable tone, ** Your gendarme is
outside and wants to see you. | asked him to
come in, but he wouldn't, He said it was om
some matter of duty.”

“Oh, 1 know what it is.”  And obeying the
call of duty, the young fellow rose, threw his
great coat over his shoulders and bent his steps
towards the door,

“You'll not be long, Fritz 1" whispered
Margaret at the door.

“No, Ma'mzelle Margaret
minute,"

And a sound was heard at which Kobel
giggled, wherenpeu Madame Martha rather
crossly exclaimed, *“*Will you shut that door.
or do you want us all to catel onr deaths

The door had closed betore Madume had fin-
ished speaking, and Fritz was Joft out in the
snow. Well, he deserved his luck after all. He
was & brave, manly -ves, and gentle voang
fellow, and the burgomaster had been fortunate
in securing so good & son-in-law.  Hut there,
everything had suceeeded with Mathias, Why
here, this very inn, why Mathias bonght it just
alter it had rmined George Honte.  Everyhody
said it never conld pay, —when suddenly every.
body was wrong, for the hest customers kept
coming there continually.  Then Mathias bavs

always wisely and always well.  First, the
great meadow by the Brude o then that littl
wood at the bottom of the Houx valley, then
his twelve arpents on the Finckmath, then his
sawmill at the Three Oaks, and lastly the flour
mill that he had only rented before ~ Then he

I'll return in a

lends out money on good sound security, and at |

last he is named burgomaster
Ma'mzelle  Muargaret, has
meanwhile, and all Mathias can wish for now is
a son-n-law. Not some wild mad ap, but
vlnlMc', l-:nh-nlv-.llncg, honest man, one that all
shall respect, and that Margaret may love.
Well, who turns up but Fritz Bernard ; Frits,
of whow lmhml_\' can sav apy il Assuredly,
Mathias was born under a lucky star

** And the bescof it 18,"” cried out
“that you deserve it all, Madame
Nobady envies you. Ou the contrary, every
one says, ‘they are good honest pu pie," who
have carned all they have by hard work ™

At this moment footsteps were heand ontside,
and all looked up inquiringly

“Perhaps it's Fritz retorning, as he said he
wonld v

“*No, Margaret, no," replied  the wmother.
Then after a second's pause, with a lond shout
of joy, she exclaimed, ““ 11 s lie,
Mathias 1"

And on the wond, the door flang open, and
the borgomaster entered

His 'I..u_'h‘ml.

Mathias

vour fathor

P—
CHAPTER 1V
THE BURGOMASTER S ¥ RN

He was & fine man, was Mathias,  Tall and
l‘ﬂlll'll‘llnhlu: N appearance, with a halit of
haunching up his great shoulders, that seemed
to add to rather than detract from the dignity of
his demeanonr, 1t was a fine head, the forelesd
'u“ll but reeoding, the nose an cagle's, the
month perfect, with a massive underjaw and
chin hike a lon's.  There was danger in the
look of that mouth and chin, joined to such o
forehead.  The fiorcest passions of a heast of
prey seemed to lurk there, uncontrolled by the
tiner feelings of the soul.  Sull in the prime of
Lite, hiis black hair had just begun to turn grey,
but this every one said was more the effsct of
thinking over his bargains than a sign of ap-

saching old age.  The face was likely to grow

dsomer as it grew older.  The dark flashing
eyes, full of fice sud weaning, were not ofa kind
to pale and fade with years. There was an in-
describabls brightness about them at times,
Not the excitement of over-indnlgence, although
the burgomaster often did drink, and drink
rather heavily, It was more an expression of
incessant instability, a continuous search for
something that was not, a restless, ceaseless in-
quiry that found no answer.

None conld have detected anythin
sort in the burgomaster now though. In faet,
you could searcely see him, mu as he was in
an enormous houppelande, or driving coat of
beanskin, with gloves to mateh, fur-lined boots
reaching half-way up his thigh, his head securely
protected by a mighty cap of badgerskin, with

Grimbart's tail hanging down behind, and

in face decorating the front, the glass eyes just
peeping out from the midst of the snow in which
the burgomaster, from head to foot was smoth-

of the

“ Ha, ba,” exclaimed he joyously, still stand-
ing on the mat, and throwing open wide his
arms ; “ here | am, safe home again " And
mother and daughter were clasped for & moment
in & close embrace,

“ Aud so you are back again, really "' eried
Martha, overjoyed.

" Yes, yos, :luk ness | What a storm !
Why, | was forced to leave the waggon at Wae-
chem. Nickel can go over for it in the morning.
You must have these things well dried,”  added
Mathias, pointing to his coat, gloves and eap.

“ Never fear,” answerod Martha, folding t

m&hu* l:d{u for Jeanne to take l:t.o the kit.

. n, turniog to Mathias and embra

M:i she added in a softer tone, ** It was 'c.l:"
kind of you to comeon home to us through the

;ml;w”; we were gotting so frightenod abont
ol

**So I thought, my dear Martha, so | thought ;
and that was why | determined ; reach home if
I possibly could.”” And Mathias embraced his
wife and daughter in, shook hands with old
Trinkvelt and Kobel, and again turned to his
own loved ones, How full of gentleness and
affection was this hard man of the world. Could
he have anything on his mind, any secret re.
morse hidden in the inmost recesses of his soul !
Impossible !

Margaret was kneeling at his feet with his
house shoes,

“Don’t touch those, dear,” remurked he, as
she was about to unfasten the buckles of his
great jack-boots ; “*don’t touch those, dear
they're nasty and wet.” Then turning to old
Trinkvelt and Kobel, “You'll have nice weather
to go home in, Why, by the side of the river
the snow’s at least six feet deop 1"

“ Poor dear father,” ejaculated Margaret.
*“To think of your coming over from Waechem
such a night as this ! and all to please us too 1

' We thought vour cousin Block would not
Iet you go away soon in the storm."

O, | finished my business with him yester-
duy morning.  In fact, 1 wanted to start away
then, bt he would make me stay to see a sort of
performance,’”

* A performance " cried Margaret, and the
round girlish face lighted up with joy at the
thought ; “*is Hans Warst at Kibeauville
then P

Hans Wuist is & sort of travelling Punch that
wo havein Alsace.

“No, it wasn't Hans Wunst," answered
Mathias, drawing off his great boots, and jook-
ing lovingly first at his daughter, then at his
wife, as both knelt at his feet with his house
shoes.  *“No, it wasn't Hans Warst, No, it

| was some fellow who came all the way from

grown up in the |

Trinkvelt, |

| should never have believed it.

Paris.  He certainly did do the most astonish
ing things.  Why, he positively sent our cousin
tl. R;"" L] i

W hat !"' rr-t'u"uw-l M .nlm, “ sent }Illll to
-[t‘r'l o

“Oh," eried Martha with & merry laugh.
* He gave Block some new liguor to drink.
Block's ready enough for that. That would send
hiim to sleep fast enough.”

“No," answered Mathias, merrily ; *“ no, it
wisn 't that. It was certainly a most remark-
able thing.  Assuredlyif | hud not seen it, 1|
He did nothing
but look steadily at him, and make & fow signs,
aud off he went fast ;Mlm']' " And the blll’gl\-

| master bont down to fasten the strings of his

| Saverne, ~perhaps by the same man.

!

‘Ill'l"" ‘lll.'\.

“Yeu," struck in Kobel.  “The Brigadier
Stenger was telling me about that the other day.
He saw exactly the same kind of thing done at
At all
events, it was, as vou say, & Parisian, who sent
people to sleep, and when they were wsleep, he
made them tell all they had npon their con.
seience.”

Why did the burgomaster look np ! And what
was the meaning of that carious uneasy expres.
sion o his eyes T Whatever it was it was soon
gone, tor tarning to Margaret, he exclaimed, in
a voue so cheery that it seemed almost nuna-
tural, * My darling, look in the big pocket of
my vont.  Ahb, Jeanne,” he continned, as the
stiling little maid entered tu carry off the bur-
gomaster’s boots, *““ how are you! You must
bave those spars scoured, and then Nickel can
hang them with the harness."”

*“Yoes, burgomaster,” and Jeanne vanished
into the depths of the Kitehen to see to her mas-
ter ssupper.  In the meanwhile, Margaret had
followed her father's advice, searched in the
pocket and drew thenee a box of cardboard.

“ What is it, father

“Open the box, child, open the box," ex-
claimed Mathias, playfully, The box was c?wnml.
and from it there issued an Alsatian cap of crim-
son velvet, trimmed with ermine, and decorated
all over with glittering gold and silver spangles.

“Oh, how lovelv it is! Is it for me,
father "

“Well, I should think so!
Jeanne, oh 1"

And Margaret ran to her father to kiss him,
and so more than repay the present.  Then off
to the glass, with the happy mother to put on
the cap, first undoing the silk bow ;  while
Kobel and Trinkvelt left their pipes and jogeed
over to the other side of the Gasstule to admire
the belle of the village in her new finery.

“ How well it fits you, and how beantiful !
why one would think it had been made for
yon."
© 4 What will Fritz say when he sees it 1"

“* Say, child! \\'h{, he'll say you are the
prettiest girl in the village.” And the burgo.
master folded his danghter in his arms as it his
whole sonl were bound up in her, and as if,
without her, life would not be worth the living.
And that was strange, for was he not rich and
the burgomaster 1

“That is my wedding present to you, Mar-

ret,” he added, taking the blooming girl on

is knee ; *“1 want you to wear it on your mar-
ringv-dg‘. and then to keep it as long as you
live. you believe, my darling, do you believe
that in fifteen or twenty years from now you
will n't:wmlm that it was your father who gave
ityout"

i I'm sure | shall, father," replied Margaret,

It's scarcely for

———

touched, and she buried her head on the burgo-
master’ r

(1 g

““Don't ery, my p+t, don't . Don't yon
know that [ ask uothln{ better than to see ;on

with Fritz, and living here with vour

little ones about you, and the old qnndl‘uhot
-mi:ﬁ behind the stove, And now,” he added
cheerily, ““let me have something to eat, and
tell Jeanne to fetch a bottle of wgiu wine."

And Martha hurried off to the kitchen to
hasten the supper. Meanwhile, Mathias turned
towards the two old foresters. ** Well, Kobel
and Trinkvelt, you'll have another glass of wine
with me before you go '

“Oh, with pleasure, burgomaster ;
pleasare,’’
twinkled

“ YE.,

with
and Father Trinkvelt's old eves
as he spoke,

wdded

burgomaster, " Kobel  the

Sacetions, “for your sake, we'll try and make

that lastlittle effort.”
** Ah, here's the supper,” cried Mathias, and
he settled himself to the table, where Martha
to spread forth a tempting repast.
here was & ham than which Westpnalia could
boast no better, and steaming hot sansages, with
potatoes half-baked, half-fried in the gravy.
Jeanne came at last with the bottle and glass.
Mathias fell to, nothing loth, and seemed to cat,
drink, and be merry.  Where was the furtive
look of uneasiness that just now peered forth at
his eyes - Had it ever lurked there ! Surely
not ; it was but our faney, -the burgomaster
could have no secret weighing on  his con-
scienee.  Rich, respeeted, happy, what more
could he wish for in this wur“' what saase
could he have to hazard lostng the world's re-
gard |
(To be continued.)

SNAKE FASCINATION.

The phenomenon of snake fascination has
never heen satisfactorily explained, though
many explanations of it have been attempted.
One of the most recent and most plausible of
these has just appeared in a scientific paper, and
is given.

“In 1859,
the rocks of Avon, close by the Park of Fon-
tainebleau, the fairy paths of Denecourt, when
the approach of « storm induced me to Jeave the
blue arrows, indicating the right path, for a
short eut. | soon lost my way, and found my-
self ina maze of brambles and rocks, when | was
startled by secing on my left hand, at & distance
of about ten vards, a snake, w'iose body, lifted
up from the ground, at a height of abont a yard,
was swinging to and fro. | remained motion-
less, hesitating whether toadvance or to retreat,
but soon pereeived that the snake did not mind
me, but kv-[-! on mamntaming its swinging mo-
tion, and some plaintiff shrieks attracted wy at-
tention to a greentineh perched on a branch of a
young pine overhanging the suake, with his foa.
thers rutfled, f--llumng by a nod of his head on
each side of the braneh the motions of the suake,

He tottered, spread his wings, alighted on a |

lower branch, and so on until the last branch
was reached. | flung wy stick at the snake,
bt the point of a roek broke it, and the sqake
disappeared with the rapldity of an arrow

“On approaching the spot —a real abode of
vipers —which | did with the groatest precantion,
knowiong by obsorvation that death may be the
result of the hite of a viper, | saw the greenfineh
on the gronnd agitated by convulsive and spas.
maodic motion, opening and shutting his eyes
| put him in wmy bosom Lo try the effect of heat,
andd hastened to reach the p.lrl\ of Fontainebloan,
The little claws of the bind, opening and <hut.
ting, perhaps as an effoct of heat, m:nrv me think
that he might be able to stand on wmy finger,
and he did eluteh it and held on with spasmo
die squeezese o the park 1 got some water, and
made him drink it.  In short, he revived, and
finally flew off in the lime-troes of the park.

* Now, while following the motions of the
snake and bind, T experienced a singular sen-
sation, | felt giddy | a sqneezing like an iron
hoop pressed in my temples, and the ground
seemed to me to be heaving up and down.  In
fact, the sensation was quite analogous to that
experienced on a beginning of sea sickness.
From these facts, would it not seem probable
that fascination is nothing more or less than ex-
treme fatigue of the optie nerve, produced by a
rapid gyratory motion of a shining ohjeet, and
resulting in a nervous attack and a coma. Car-
fosity rivets at first the attention of the bind,
unconscious of any danger, and when giddiness
warns him of his peril it is too late.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Tur pronunciation of the Derby winner's
name is being agrued.  **Iro.quaw "' seems to be
the favourite way, but how is it to be justified,
for Iroquois is the name of a tribe of North
American Indians, not of a French town or
statesmen.  Yankee friends say Iro-quoise —the
last syllable to rhyme with our word * poise.”
But it will always remain a vexed question.

Tur phenomenal success of Mr. |rvinq;-
management of the Lyceum Theatre is strik.
ingly illustrated by a fact that has 'illm
been made public.  The period of which Mr.
Irving took the theatre on lease is drawing to a
close, and the quostion of renewing the tenancy
has been raised.  Mr. Irving propose to s ttle
the matter in a most effective manner. He is
going to buy the freehold of the theatre. The
sum named is £123,000, and this he will be able
to pay out of the net earnings of his manage-

ment during the few years that have elapsed
siuce he became lessee and manager.

It will perhaps shock many to hear that Sun.
day dances are spreading, and threaten to be-
come & regular social institution. Sunday has
long been o fashionable day for quiet dinu:
especially among artistic, literary, and theatri
sety, because it is the only day that many of
them seem to hlmni':‘:m 1 b:it tl‘xizu or four

ears everybody n to give dinners on
i{nndA;,‘:nd now Sunday dances are spreading.
In the suburbs reo le play tennis—you may
hear it goingon in J'n the gardens around town,
and in two or three of the big squares. Think
what people will, it is done in spite of comment
or even protest.  Recently the fact beiog dis-
cussed in the L-ruenee of a clergyman, he said
he and many fellow clergymen nppmvon; of lawn
tennis and cricket on Sunday !

Ax Ojibway chief has appeared among us as a
clergyman and is 8 somewhat remarkable man.
His uame is Pahtahquahong Chase, hereditary
Chief of the Ojibway tribe. He wears on his
breast two medals, one given to his grandfather
by George 111, the other presented to himself
on belalf of Queen Victoria by the Prince of
Wales during his visit to Canada in 1880, when
the chief was selected by the lodian tribes to
present un address to his Royal Highness. He
15 whout sixty years of age, of middle height, and
of the dark reddish brown hue which marks his
race.  His conversion to Christianity arose from
an attendance at Divine service, in which he was
deeply impressed with the solemnity of Chris.
tian worship, and having been ordained by an
English bisnop in Canada, he has for about eigh-
teen vears been employed as a missionary io
connection with the Colonial and Continental
Church Society.

THr satirists of the day are loud in the depre-
cation of the shortened petticoats and lengthen-
ed stockings of the little maidens who, some-
times even up to the age of fourteen, are seen

savs the writer, ** | followed in |

fluttering ahout the park like =0 many sylphides
displaying slmost indelicate bareness of limb.
| The censors of modern manners declare that all
| the fast habits, carelessness of language, and
| bold address of the voung English ladies haye
| their origin in this® baring of the legs up to the
| very knee, which is observed in the school-girls
f of the middle class.  The French, whose watch-
| fulness over the retiring and modest appearance
| of their young girls was once proverbial, were at
| first most indignant at such exposure, bhut have
[ ended by adoping the fashion, although with.
| out the exaggeration which otfends all taste in
! the cuse of the }'ll;hsh L'll’ls le_\' call the
mode a la valet de picd, becanse lackeys alone
display the shape of their legs to the knees.  Les
demizelles en wollets have became a favourite
' subijeet of caricature in the comie journals, the
| faquacs en mollots being the familiar appeliation
| of the footmen in Parts, The Princess of Wales,
whow --\qlliﬂh' simplicity of tuste is exhibated
| tu the attire of her |l.m;4lnrr~, has never adopt.
ed  this immodest fashion,  The dresses of the
| voung Princesses are made to reach just above
[ the ankle for convenience sake—never to show
| the eall of the leg, as sometimes seen even in the
Fease of otherwise well.dressed children in the
| Park,

| Tug fashion of wearing nataral flowers in the
I hate bas recoived a ternible cbeek in the aeci-
 dent which befel a e rtan distinguished lady,
| the other evening at a large dinner party given
{ in Portmar-sqnare. The lady's brow was crown.
ed with o wreath of r0ses— pink, white and
crimson., It Locame her exceedingly, softening
| the usually stern expression of her beoutiful
countenance, for she is considered tn the world
| as a femme forte, fearing nothing, investigating
the canse of all effects without shrinking, in
short a kind of moral amazon, always ready to
place herself at the head of every Kind of reform,
and proclaiming aloud the rights of woman to
every one willing to listen.  The lady was seated
next to 4 gentleman whose opinions on social
matters ditfer entirely from those which were emi-
anating with extreme and decisivevolubility from
the lips of his fair neighbour. Her idea of the
sovereignty in all matters of domestic policy
had just been submitted so the copsideration of
her listener, who was opposing it with all his
eloquence. At some objection made by him the
lady shook her head in re-olute definee, declar-
ing that women, although not pessessed of the
physical strength of men, were endowed with far
more courage, which aphorism she was about to
prove by quotation of facts, when suddenly turp.
ing deadly pale she uttered a terrible shrick and
began tearing the roses from her head, flinging
the wreath to the other side of the room in the
wost frantic manner, as she rose and stamped
about as if iu agony, exclaiming all the while,
“ Help me, help me, for Heaven's sake! An
earwig ! an earwig "' And sure en as she
jumped away from the table, upsetting soup
place and wine glasses in her sudden movement,
the poor miserable insect was seen running across
the snowwhite tablecloth towards the 1 op-
posite, who in equal dismay began to shriek and
scream with equal vehemence.  The tumult was
complete, and it was some time before quiet was
testored.  The earwig meanwhile had trav lled
no one knew whither, and the couversation grew
cold. The anxiety munmifisted by every one of
the fair guests concerning the destination of the
insect put a stop at once to the feast of roason
and the flow of soul which had been promisad by
the host through the brilliant argaments to be
" uttere |l by the beautiful fomme forte,
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EUPHROSYNE.

(From the Swedioh of Epsiar Tegner)
BY NED P MAR.

Much of this Grace wrote the sages
‘Mongst the Greeks in bygone ages.
Heor what | can nearest frace

Of her figare und her face.

Her form—(so rans the texti—her Sgure
Tall, and fall of yonthfal vigear,

Lke u rosehad here and there

Roanded —rosy, sweet and fuir

Nohler was her form and featare
Far than any earthly oreature
Not voluptaoasly deve

Yot with every charm euveloped.

And ner eyes —vo! with what mixture
May the painter Maylight picture *
Dangeraas to behoid their hae

Sas warm—Adespiv, brightly blae.

Dmpies sweet har cheek wore set n
Hearis to cateh as fies & net in

And each time the Girace bat smiled
Some poor heart was aye begulled
Legends are—bave you read any '
Of her hands apd arms and many
Other charming points whieh oaght
Not o be spoken —only thought,

Yo Seshiyv charms are bagatelies
Among Olymplan Mamen!les
Heart and spint attributes

Are 'he Grace's noblest fraits,

Jovous (s her name's sweet meaniog
From ber name her natare gleaniog
Crities 1o deseribe her wogld

Say —Not more jJovons than she's gond.

Peerions in waltz by al! confesse!

A vghtingale her throa! possesssd

Bat in her heart, by day aod night
Nestiml o swest, pare dove, snow white

Closed (s now O ympas porta
Do are al! the gods iImmorta)
Bat this Grace survives them o]
Where ' loaosay. if I will

A GOLDEN LINING.

v,

NOT GEATI DE UT LoveE,

Mr. Marner ceased his calenlations, and look-
np with raise I brows Had the nbhshell
tie had referred to resdly burst, her ladvship
have displayed more astonishment ;

. sat looking at
“ You have aces
treade, are vou mad !
are saving' Do

Gortie like one stunned, then,
him ¥ she gasped. * Ger-
Do you know what you
do you know to whom wou
are speaking who vou are ]
“Mamma, | am very sorrv;: | feared this

would pate you. Bat whateould 1 do ! | can-
not help loviog Mr. Vane, therefors could
LOover harey Anyane -‘|~--. N0 why -‘:.--uhl l
destroy Lis happaness as well as my own, by re.

fuang hhm

*Gertrnde,”—her ladyship's pale cheek slight-
“ 1 tell vou
Recollect, | am vour mother
Vane shall leave at onew ; vou shall

Iv Nasinng as she rose to her feet
it shall vot I«
This Mr

L s o T lnln Azain !

If yvom cannot save vour-
self, vouu must be saved. You the wife of & poor,
penntiess artist !

“ Not gquite

(BT 2 STUAE I 4 §

poOr, mamma, wor penniless, " wid
e pale, and speaking firmly, vet
quite resgenctfally.  ** Bat even if he m-r;-, how
shoald that make anuy Jdifferenee to met Mr
Vane professton s that of a gentleman :
himself is one.  Did he think of soeial position,
{ money, when he risked his life to save mine !
Ob, wamma, il you had seen, as | did, that
crtel wen creeping upon vou, then, at the very
woment of despair, been suddenly revived with
] one who risked Lis life, not only to try
to save yours, but to encourage, to support you
in mesting death, how would vou regard sach a
personn || confess, as | lookel on the bhrave,
kindly face by my side at that moment, when |
felt his arm putting its strength between me
and death, | thought that carth _had not his
vqual-~that it never could have in my VeS|
and, mamma, it never e have, After the
past, rank, money, must form no barrier be.
tween Mr. Vane and myseil. Even did [ not
love him, as | do, most dearly, | should hold it
my -’l‘uly to think of his bappiness before my
own.

“Though vou know really nothing of him !"’
ejaculated Lady Hannah, a quiver of sup-
pressed rage in her voice,  “ For what yon ean
tell be way be o gambler, thief, forger | That,
I suppos, could make no difference in %o ro-
mantic x young lady 1

“Mamma,” answered Gertie, rather scorn.
fully, “I said rank and mouey, not erime ; ant
that is not likely.”

Lady Hannah gazed at her, too enraged to be
able to speak ; then abroptly tumed to her
hushand,

“Have you nothing to say, Mr Marner!
How can you besilent before thi »r

1 cannot eall it exactly by that name, my
Tove,” said Mr. Marner. ““I am v at
what has happened. 1 confess | Jike Mr. Vane,
who, in every way, save in a pecuniary form,
i< a gentleman.  Nevertheless, | say to Gertie,
do not be im i reflect ealmly.”

S, M. rmer, you cannof exert your au-
thomyl:’a m&fm hetter than that,' broke
in my lady, w ate scorn, * had
b-m.r‘ bd:h-"t i ey o

My dear,” tappiug his chin with his peneil
“* a8 you are aware, lgnn no suthority, PYon;
first husband's will — ="

ope, by

| plucky thing

Lady Haunah did not wait for the conclu-
slon.

“Gertrude,"” she exclaimed, *‘if you wmarry
Mr. Vane—if you disgrace me—I will never
forgive you "'

nd she swept, in a torrent of passion, from
the room.

“ Gertrade,” remarked Mr.
family disturbance is very sad.
rnnl‘val i

“Yos, 2"

“'Pon '::1: word, 1 can't blame you ; he's &
fine young fellow ! Still, he is ounly an ar-
tist.”

“And to that very fact, papa,” stiled the
girl, putting her arms round his neck, *‘1 owe
my being now here, insteal of having been
drowned in the Bristol Channel. Indeed, |
must marry him or no ome."” :

At the same moment Lady Hanuah, ascending
the stairs, was reflacting, *‘ She shall never
marry him '—never ! She shall not so disgrace
her family ™

While the above conversation was proceed.
ing, Vane, strolling through the w came
abruptly upon the river ana a handsome voung
fellow lying on the bank with a clouded brow,
idly flinging pebbles in the water.

e artist had a strong liking for this young
man, not only because he was Gertrude's bro-
ther, but for his own claims to affaction. He
was, however, rather given to horse.racing and
other expensive pleasures

s ll‘-ll‘n !is that you, Vane 1" exclaimed Lord
Belliston, rising to his feet,

“Isthat you "' smiled the artist, * Why,
what's the matter ! You are looking as plea-
saut as snow in harvest !”

“ Matter " —and confidently his lordship,
who had a great liking for this new friend,
placed his arm in the other's. *‘1 never was in
such a strait as at present! The fact is, it's
settling-day in town, and, you know, if a fellow
chooses to hack horses, he is bound to pat in an
appearance at the setiling, and I'm dead beat
for four hundred '™

“* Four hundred

“Yes; that's all 1" proceeded Lord Bellis.
ton. ‘A trifle, isn't it ! but as diticult to get
ass thousand at the present moment. [ can’t
ask my step-father v good tellow,
and has been so genernuy, vet | must get the
money somehow '

“1am not very well acquainted with such
matters,” said Vane ; ‘*but those who have ex.
pectations g

““Can get bills " put in his lordshin, quick.
ly. *“Of course ; but | can’t. My own father
left the strangest will that could be made
First, it makes Gertie come of age a year before
I do. Then it specifies that, should | raise
money on my future wealth, borrow at usary
in fact, have anything in the slightest way to
do with bill.discounters —my coming of age is
to be delaved fonr yvears’

A strange will, certainiy.”

“Yex. The fact was, he had lost half his
own income by thut sort of thing, and had had
to retrench awfally afterwards | < [ cupporse he
was solved to preveut my following in his

Marner, *“this
Are you really

he's such

steps.  1t°s an awfal bore ™
“1 wish I conld help vou,” said Vane,
earnestly

“] know yom do: that's why | tell yvon
You're a jolly fellow —one of the best | over
met. You would never split on a fellow. |
should have hkel vou, vou know, even (|
hadn't owed vou Gertie's Iife. That was a
I know thow Lyamoath rocks.*”

Vane's heart legan to beat. Wonld the
voung fellow by his stde speak thas if he knew
to what he aspired ' Should he tell kim ' Nao,
antil he knew how Gertie tiad suceesded.

S Well,” exclaimed Lord Bollistou, rousing
himself with a shake; “it's no good being
down. The money must be got.*

I wish | had it to lend vou,” said Vane,
“OIf there were time | might be able to raise
it

“Thank you, with all my heart ; but, yon
we, there sn't time.  They'd want recommen.
dations, securities, and all that. There, never
mind ; the mouey will come, [don't doubt. By
the way, wh u it does, 11l pay you the fiver |
borrowed. What s <hame | should be 50
stumped ' My mother might do it, only—oh,
the lecture | should get ™

“Do not speak of my debt,” «id Vane.
“ Forget it.”

* No, no; 1 shall not do that. I'll go inte
the library and write a letter that | must send,
theu ride into Aleester, and you see if some-
thing doesn’t turn up.”

With the hop-hrbnuyu of vouth, Lord
Belliston harried off. At the same moment
Vane beheld Gertie coming down aunother path.

“They refuse consent ; | foared it," said the
rtist, on hearing of the interview.

“Yeu; an | kuew, dear Halbert,” responded
the girl.  “Bat can we not wait?! At twenty
I shall be my own wistress ; and by that time,"
she smiled, * your name may be renowned.”

He shook his head. He thought of her, and
she of him, aud Gertie conquered.  He would
not 1;" her up.  They would wait and hope.

“ But, dearest, | must no longer remain
beneath this roof ; | must leave at onee.”

““No," wmaid Gertie. “Yon must go, of
conrse, but not until noon to-morrow, oi'np-
has arranged that. Your sudden departore
would create suspicion among the servants ;
m would talk. To.morrow it can be said

letters summoning you to London.  Until
then— "

“1 will not offend her ladyship by cromiug

e e o aear e 4o
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her path,” smiled Vane. **A few hours' work
will complete the last sketeh | began. It stands
now on easel in the N .1 will go to
it at once. Let Lady Han know where |

am.

“1 will ; and, Halbert, you will trast m»!
We will wait.”

“ Until our hairs are gray, dear love, if then
| may hope to call you mine. Oh, that | may
prove worthy of the sacrifise you make 1"

*Racrifice " she laughed. **1 am ashamed
of you, there !" as she broke away from his arms.
(et to your work, sir, and let our motto be
that true love leveis all mankind.”

Vane obeved her. He went to the library
and set to work, taking lis meals alone. At
dusk he went out.  When he retarned, rathor
late, he ascended at once to his room.

On his table was an envelope addressed to
himself. It was from Loed Belliston. It con.
tained a five-pound note, and thess hurried
words : —

“All right, old fellow! Have got the
money ! Told you it would come, FEnclose
you the fiver with a whole heap of thanks,
Can't write more, Going up to London to.
night.”

“+ | wonder where he got it " thought Vane
But what business is that of mine ! Hy the
way, | ought to get this cashed. | shall have
to fee the servants to-morrow.””

A footman entering, he asked if he could get
it changed, as he had forgzotten while out

| daresay the butler, sir, conld change it

Mr. Moxon, the respectabile, gray . haired
butler, was quite able and pleased to do so for
Mr. Vane. Halbert placed the coins in his
purse, undressed, and went to hed

By noou to-morrow he would have loft Cum-
ber —left Gertie

v
FIVE HUNDEED PO SDs

* Five hundred pounds in bank notes ' They
were in my desk yesterday afterncon ; now
they are gone not one remains '™

“Rat, my dear Hannah, reflect 4 moment !
Are you sure you have made no mistake ™

 Mistake, Mr. Marner '™ exclaimed ler
Iadyship, impatiently. ¢ Reflect What s
there to reflect upon ' The notes, | repeat,
were there, and they are gone '™

The hour was about nine. Mr. Marner had
been seated, according to custom, in his private
room, sttending to his morning’s letters and
other matters, when Lady Hannah had sailed
1n, erect aud indignant, with the startling news
that sinee noon of the previous day notes to the
amount of five handred pounds had been stolen
from her desk

“ Don't you think it was unwis to leave such
x sum tn an unlocked desk 17 suggected My
Marner

“The fact is, | had been writing lettors in
the library, and going to the morniag-room for
samething, saw the new bhook, which | was jast
glaucing through, wheu Gertrule came in with
that sstounding informition conceraing the
impartinence of Mr. Vane, and that made me
for the time forget all elee. When later, | wonid
have gone to lock the desk, Gertrnle fuformed
me that that fellow was dnishing his sketeh
there.'*

S thought, Hanoak, vou
vour half-vearly income ¥

i . ) | do generally o but | had oeed of most
of it this time, consequently delayed.  Bat”
amd she rose from her chatr —** we are lowing
valuable time, Mr. Marner.  The thief may be
escaping, or at least destroying all clue to dis
|‘u"f_'."

L sppose | had better send for & policeman
to help ns 1

“No. | should |'f"'0" mterrogating the ser.
vants first, Mr. Marner.”

““Have you the numbers of the notes

“They are hore.”

That is fortunate.  They can he stopped ; it's
A most aopleasant affur Sappowiog we ring
for Mrs., Bramble first, and hear if she hias canse
to suspect any of the servants of dishonesty

Mrs. Bramble duly arriving, bad only good
charncters to give of all her statf of domestios
After ten in the morning, none of them would
have any husiness in the Il'-l’”)’. and she did
not think it likely that they would go in, as Mr
Vane had been there all day sketehing the view
from the window,

A strange expression came over Lady Han.
nah's face.

“Oh,"” she remarked, “Mr. Vane was there
all day ™

The voice was quiet, yet there was a some.
thing in it that cansed Mr. Marner to throw &
quick glanes upon her.

Yes: if her ladyship remembered, he had
had even his dinner there. Mrs. Bramble didn't
think any of the servants could have heen in the
one, unless when the footman went to
light the lamps.

“ Ascertain  which footman it was, Mms
Bramble, and send him here, if you please,”
said Mr. Marner. Then, turning to his wife
on the housekeepor's withdrmwal, he added,
“ Hannah, your tones just now seemed hi-rly
that yon thought Mr. Vane capable of taking
these notes."

“1 could sooner believe him guilty than any
of the servants. Put the matter iuto the
mbu&c:.l.th poliee, and wee whom they will

‘ﬁ.ﬂublhnhlh;“b::ht:; ;

came to say t had heen with the
footman when the lampa were lightad, and that

slwavs banked

———

the man hadu't boen a moment alone iy the

rooin.
““Then, Moxon, | see nothing for

t the case into & detective’s b.:uh."“ W5

‘I it's any of the servants, they'll find |
difficult to pass "em, sir, and that might lead 1,
their detection.”

** Well, thatis true, Moxon ; and, fortunatels
her Iadyship has taken the numbers, M ke 4
note of thoni in case you should come acrows
nl{. in the village.”

he butler, whose hair had grown gray |
his present service, took the paper Mr, Mryer
had passed over, and begin copying the nuy,.
bers in his note-book. Suddenly go stoppd
and reganded one with a strange, sarprised o5.
pression.

““ What is it, Moxon 1"

** Why, sir, if I'm not mistaken,” begay th.
butler, 1 have ~that—is— —Excuse me & o
ment.*

Taking out his pocket-book he produced fron
it a five-pound note, and compared it with 1,
numbers.

“1 thought =0 '"" he exclaimed. *“1y'y 4,
same, sir. [°s one of e 210,041 1

“One of the notes ! Tmpossible ' exclaignl
Lady Hannah, leaning quicsly forward

“Yos, my dear,” said Mr. M ATner, wit
kni*ted brows. *“It's one of them. Where 4.J
you get it 1"

** When Mr. Vane, sir, returned home Ias:
night, it being late, he went direct to his on;
room, and shortly after the footman brought mie
this note to ask if | could change it *

“From Mr. Vane ™ exclaimed Lady Hag
nah, )

** Yes, your ladyship.”*

“ Merey on us "™ ejaculated Mr. Marn.s

1 beg pardon, but | knocked twice wit
receiving any answer, so thought the roon
occupied. You desired to see me here at
hour, Mr. Marner, before | left.’

The speaker was the artist, Halbert v,
himself. He stood just within the door, .
handsome, self.posseased.

“You are engaged, | perceive ; | will re

“No, no; come in, Mr. Vane. Moz v
may go, said Mr. Marner, nervoasly.  ** 1.
chair, Mr. Vane

But the artist stood, seoing his b al
nsn

What was the matter ' Something, |
tell by their ecountenaness Pady |

jooked white, vindictive, vet a tnifls «wa
Of course 11 was abour his love
Lenrtie,

“Mr. Vaue," sand Mr. Marner, tugerin,
watch-chain, *a mos* unpleasant thing has
happened. | scarcely know how to put
out of her lady -hlp'l desk that stands
libeary & roll of notes of five haondee
valoe was vestonday sto taken.’

** Five hundred pounds 1™ ejaculated vV,

Mr. Vane,”" said her ladyship, “ we tas
juestioned the scrvants, and they ha
that yvou were aketching there all day
besug so, possibly you may be able to
wome clue to the theef ™

**1 regrot Lady Hanunal, that | am «
he answered.  ** | would | were ; that |

“ You wish it would be safe to do w I

He looked at ber, believing she had
his suspicion, bat the scarnful smile ou
revealed the truth

“ Lady Haunah ™ he ejaculated, ast b
vet indignantly, **surely you do uot <you dare
not suspect that | would be gailty of .
erime 1**

“ Mamma ' oh, what does this mea et
claimed Gertrude Belliston, at this moment o1
tering “ Bramble tells me that uvotes lave
hwen stolen from vour desk.”

CAnd, Miss Belliston,” sud Vane, ine ¢
bis hend, * hor Iadyship has honouared e
regarding me as the thiel &

“ You, Halbert 1 cried the girl  ** 001
shame, mamma ™

* fHave the goodness to hear before vo
demn,” sald her lolyship, hanghtily, W
Mr. Vaupe deny that his manner was singolarls
conscions when he heard of the losws ™

* And for that your ladyship would condemn
me ™ he said,

“No, Mr. Vane,” put in Mr. Marner, grave
ly. * We merely ask if you suspect anvooe &
tell us —to give s, if you can, any information
We have reason to think yon can, for yestenlas
my Izn’nlrr tells me ho ecashed for vou this

“He did,” said Vane.

“ Then, as it is one of those stolen, will vou
inform me where von obtained it ™

Vane had small doubt as to who was the
thief. He remembered Lord Belliston's desper-
ate need of money ; how he had gone to the i
hrary to write lotters, and how, io his letter, he
had said the money had been procured.

Bat could he betray Gertrude's brother '—de-
nounce him as guilty !

Im ble !

“No, Mr. Marden,” he smd, quietly, but
with an offort | ** I deeply regret that I cannot,
for | perceive how in some eyes it will condenin
me.  But | cannot give you that information.

Lady Hannah hack in her char,
'-‘-l:)'{'nam hy not 1" exclaimed Gert

why not 1" exclaimed Gertic

“l would have given twice the money that
this had not 1" waid Mr. Marner
ved, and it pains we!

“uh‘:t. wirt" :lddrth artiat ; *“do you,
ve e ty
M?'Whun rhanv The very night the

iy e
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money i stolen you change one of the notes, yet

you refuse to say how it came into your posses-

sion,  Ask yonmlf what verdict a jury would
ounce,’

“That, Mr. Marner,” smiled Lady Hannah,
coldly, ““is looking into the future, is it not 1

““Mamma,"” exclaimed Gertie, throwing her-
golf on hber knees by Lady Hannah's chair,
* you cannot believe Mr. Vane guilty 1"

“And why not? retorted her ladyship,
harshly. *“He who could stoop to steal an
lwiress may surely be capable, to satisfy the
same greed, of stooping vet lower 1"

“No,"” put in Mr. Marner, firmly ; 1 will
have no conrts of law ~uo pablicity ! We owe
you, Mr. Vane, our daughter's life. It is vour
owa fault that we cannot make a more fitting
return. 11 you have not taken this money you
know who has.”

**That, sir, | cannot admit,” began Vane,

“Atany rate, you have one of the notes in
your possession, and refuse to give any account
of it.  You are in that case an accessory or ac.
complice, consequently ——"'"

“Can no loager be received under this roof
Farewell, Mr. Marner! This anhappy matter
shall be made clear, and earlier than you
think !’

1 hope you are correct ; until when, sir,
for the sake of an unfortunate friendship, 1 ad-
vise the affair to be kept a seeret by !Lr four
unow here,**

¢ Also,” exclmmed her ladyship, hanghtily,
*if you still possess the least ~l.nL of hononr,
you will release this unhappy girl from the vows
imto which you have drawn her, You surely
wottld not disgrace her by holding her bound to
one suspocted of & crime ' '

* Certainly not, Lady Hanvah. | promise
vou | will never swek Miss Belliston’s hand
while this shadow is upon me," he rejoined
“ | release Miss Belliston from this moment.”

“ Halbert 1" exclaimed Gertie, * you must
not ' Would you break my heart 1™

“ Break your heart ! said Viane, his eves
sparkling.  ** Oh, Gertrude ! is it possible that
you hold me innocent t—that you trust me ™

* As firmly, as contidently, Halbert,” she an.
swered, taking his hand, “as | did when we
stood side by stde on the rock awaiting death !
I felt that you would triumph then, and so
will you do now ; I am sure of it!” she ox
claimed,

*“You are an angel !
Livar:,

“Gertrude,” ejaculated Lady Hanual, *an
vou lost to all shame 1 Would vou unite your-
wlf to one who, at least, muast live under sus.
preron 1

“No, mamma,” she answered, quietly, her
hand on her Jover's arm.  “ When | tald yonu
Haltwrt and | were ‘-n'!hn(’u“, | said we would '
wall until | wasof age. That is two vears yvet
Before then these cruel suspicions will be re-

clasping her to his

.

'II"\"i -

“They shall be, my brave darling ; sooner,
far sooner, than that, of there be honour in man
Farewell 1

He  pressed her hand Lervently to his Tips
inclined his head o Mr. and Lady Marne
The latter tarued her back on him, sand retined,
writhing with rage

“Pour Stanley! Mad, foolish boy ' he re.
flected, as he hastened to his room 1 oould |
pot denounce hm No ; Jet them beliove e
guilty, of they will hey must do so until
Lord “ Histon's own L]h colfess Wy Imnecenee
sl his folly

VI
THE SUN THROUGH THE CLOUDS,

Thongh Halbert Vane would not state to Lady
Hannah his SUSPICIONS s to who 'nlll 1!\1“ the
uotes, he bad no intention to remain ander the '
hase stioma cast upon him His PP wa
topet Land Belliston to make the confession
Limself ; "'llwall'llll_\‘, on rea |1ll|g London he
he Proces led at onee to the young noldeman's
rooms ; bat to his mortifieation, learned that
Lord Belliston had gone on o vachting cruise,
ated at present it was not known where to ad-
dresy his letters.  Vaue however, left one to be
forwarded, "' "n‘l-l\ sl

“ My dear Lord Belliston,

* Pray inform me at onee where | may see or
write to yon. | desire to acguaint you with
that which is, to me, a very serious matter,

*“Yours sincerely,
“Havnenr Vaxy

Days passed, vet no reply came.  The artist,
at the end of the week, called ot hus lordship’s
rooms. The letter had with others been for-
wirded to the Cantire Post.oftice,

*Then,” thought Vane, **Le may not yet
have got it."

At the end of three weeks an answer came ;
short, cold, formal :

“Lord Belliston had  recoived Mr. Vane's
lettor, the contents of which had cansed him
some surprise.  He believed ho knew the matter
to which Mr, Vane referred, and could not but he
astonished thet My, Vane should write or desire
toowee him, Lord Belliston, on such. an affair,
Lord Belliston had only one reply to make -
that he considered it best to hold no further
communieation with Mr. Vane."

“The raseal I cried the artist, angrily throw.
g down the letter.  “ Would he shift his
erime on to my shoulders ™

It was nearly the end of June, when Vane,
crossing the Park, saw Lond Belliston.  He was
on horseluck, Andmlrhﬂving the artist, averted

his face, which had fushed somewhat, and in-
crveased his pace.

That same evening hie sent ap his card and a
note to Lord Belliston, Thepnou contained
msmly these words :—

‘I demand, and must, and will see you."

He was ushered into the presence of Lord
Bellintqn. who had risen. With a cold, haughty
expression on his fair face, he made no response
to the artist’s slight inclination.

*Sinee, Mr. Vane,” he began, *“ you have
foreed yourself into my presence ——"

“ For an explanation, my lord,"” interrupted
the artist, sternly, *which | must have, and
which you ought to be anxious to render.”

“I am quite nnable to understand what
explanation you have a right to expect at my
hands."

““On the night you left Cambermere you en-
closed me a bank-note

The other howed,

**That note, Lord Belliston, Lady Haunab
declured to be stolen, and as | refused to give
the name of him from whom | received it, her
ladyship wan 80 good as to believe that | had
robbed her."*

Great was the change that came over the
young nobleman's countenance. He stepped
back, and after an exclamation of surprise,
stared at the artist as though stunned.

“Mr. Vane, are you mad " he ejaculated.
‘““All this is pure absardity. If it were a
JeNt "’

** Jest, Lord Belliston ! It has been pone to
me,"" suid the artist, bitterly; ““to be sent

| from  beneath your roof, to be counsidered a

thief, to have to bear the stigma of another's
crime !

The young lord, greatly agitated, paced the
room, then stopped, aud ul-f: ““Mr. Vane, |
owe you a deep reparation. On my word, |
never imagined such a result possible ; but,
mark me, 1t was a folly, not & crime.”

“You took the notes, Lord Belliston ™

“Yes:; and her ladyship knew that 1 took
them."

* Lady Hanpah knew ' exclaimed the ar-
List,

Lord Belliston nodded.

“Sit down, Mr. Vane,” he said. ** There
has been a great misunderstanding. As 1 ap-
parently was the first cause, it is my duty to
clear it up. You recollect the last time | saw
vou, | left to write a letterin the library, Per-
ceiving Lady Hannah's desk with note-paper
on it, | wrote it there. In searching for an en.
velope | found the roll of notes. You know

| the desperate state I was in,  If | had not the

money | needed | might be dishonoured. |
hesitated - the temptation was toe great. |
took the notes-——that is, | borrowed them, leay-
ing in their place a letter to Lady Hannah ex.
plaining everything,

“That letter, Lord Bellisten, her lulyship
vever found.”

The other looked curiously at the artist,
then, rising again, took one or two turns in the
room.  After resuming his seat, he said, “ My
dear Vane, I am sorry te confess it, but | owe
you too much to refrain.  Her l-ul.\'-hi}- did
find the note ; she couldn't help doing so;
but she sappressed it becanse she  wished
‘o v

“ Ruin me " suggested the artist

** No o ddisgrace you in my sister Gertride's
Y

“Awd, my lord, does this acconnt also for
the coldness of the letter | received from vou
from Cantire 1" ;

“Yes | have, | believe, Vane, been made
a dupe. 1 will not enter 1nto the matter—1
cannot ; hut her ladyship led me to believe
that —that vour sudden banishment from Cum-
ber wrose from conduct not bhefitting a gentle-

| man : also owing to your having sought most
| dishonourably to force my  sister's  atfe tions

under the plea of the gratitude she owed yon
for her life ‘n‘lln: ]-ﬁ'v'l\'ﬂl."

“Surely Miss Belliston could have given a
different account, my lord " remarked the
artist,

“Had | asked Ler, no doubt: but Lady
Hanuvah requested me not to mention it to
Ceertie It 18 all clear now, and™* "‘h'll-llng
bis hand L apologize. You shall be righted ™

* But, my lord, are you aware that | do love
your sister —that she has honoured me by re.
turning my atfection

1 guessed something of it ; but vou may
never hope for success.  Her ladyship looks
higher tor Gertie, and, 1 tell you, | do uot
blamie her. A wealthy snitor will alone find
favour in her eyves.  Could yon only, by some
lucky chanee, lay claim to the Fordyce propec.
ty, which 1 believe to this day she regrets
having allowed to escape, von would be received
very differently.”

“The Fordyee property ! said Mr. Vane,

* What's that 1"

“What ! haven't von heanl of the great
Fordyee property, that for uearly ten years has
heen Iving by, acenmulating for want of an heir
to John Fordyee 1 langhed the other.

*Not a word,” angwered the artist, a little
tremulonsly,  *“ Mast of my time, since | was s
boy, has heen passed abroad. Yon know all
about it '

1 should think 1 did, remarked Lord Bel.
liston. *“Jobu Fordyee, the rich wmerchant,
fell down the staire of his club, and was killed,
a few days before he was to have married my
mother.”

“What "' ejaculated Vane, leaning forwand
eagerly 3 ** Lady Hannal wed John Fordyee —
my uncle ™

“ Your nncle " eried Lord Belliston., ** Good
gracions, Vane! you are dreaming !"

*“No; not if you mesn John Fordyce, of
Gresham street.”

““The same."”

“Then,” said the artist, drawing a deep
breath, *“ his only brother was my father.”

Lotd Belliston stared in silence at his com-
panion.
.“‘; And you never heard of this property "' he

“Never.”

“You will have clearly to prove your iden-
tity, you know.”

“1 can ecasily do that. My old friend and
waster, Maurice Waln, can aid me. Bat, my
lord, my statement seems to have overcome
you."”

His voice was shaken by agitation,

Could wealth be his ! Might he indeed wed
Gertrude as her equal !

*‘ Let me tell you my story.”

He had to panse a space to conguer the
emotion Lord Belliston's announcement had

oned.

His brain, indeed, felt dazed. Then he com.
meneed,

““From my earliest recollection | can remem.
ber a life of poverty. | knew nothing of my
father's antecedents ; but in heart, in appear.
ance, he was a gentleman, and of an upright,
generous nature.  Poverty might wear him to
;he grave, as it did, but it conld never debase
im.

** My mother died before | knew her ; und |
never heard my father meuntion relations until
the night of his death. We were lodging iu
Newman street. My father had been suffering
from a chest afection, and we were very, very
poor.

““1 was not quite fourteen, and shall never
forget the pale, handsome, aristocratic faee of
my father one dull Docember day, as he sat
silent over the fire,

* Ruddenly hie rose, saving, | believe, uncon-
sciously aloud, ‘ I'll make one more effort ; he
can't refuse —he can't !’

* Despite my entreaties, e went out. It was
late before he returned ; then a policeman
brought him. He had been knwk'ﬂ"lown by
a cab in Oxford street. His litubs were unin-
jured. He had hardly & bruise ; but the injury
was internal, and also, in his state of health, it
was fatal. My father Kuew that as well as the
doctor summoned.  He vassed an hour in writ.
ing, and euclosed that which he had written in
an envelope ; then called me,

“ ¢« Halbert, my boy, if 1 die, open this, and
read the contents. It will inform you that you
have a relation who may assist you. Itis all |
can do for you.'

“Emotion checked him. He averted his
face, saving he would tell me more ina few
minutes, He never did, tor in less than an hour
he cvased to breathe.

“ 1t was the evening of the next day that |
remembered the letter. | opened it 1t in-
formed me that Vane was not our trae name ;
that it was Fordyee ; that my father had a
brother, John Fondyes, a wealthy man, who in
his prosperity had felt ashamed of that brother
whom misfortune had pursoed.

“1 need not enter fully into that letter,
Encough that it said that on that dull December
day my futher had made a last but ineffectual
appeal to his rich brother, not for money, but
employment.

e pefused, Halbert, He held me as a
disgrace to ham. Yet," continned the letter,
* his heart may be touchsd when he hears | am
no more— that yon are left an orphan. Go to
him.'

¢ Never "' | exclammed, fiereely ; *1  will
never go to him ! 1 hate him —hate his very
vame ! 1 will never be beholden to the man
who allowed my tather to starve !’

“lu my indiguation | was about to fling the
lotter in the fire, when | rememibered that it
contained the last communication, the last
wishes of my father on earth, and 1 preserved
it."

* Lacky that vou did,” commented Lord
Belliston.

“Then 1 threw mysell on my kness Ly my
dead father, and wept as vouth only can. My
grief attracted a fellow.lodger, an artist, who
hadd been Kind to us, and who had discoversd
that | possessed talent with the pencil.  He
came in, and trivd to comfort we

““*Have you no relations, my boy" he
asked.

e Not one,” | answered, ‘anlnota friend.’

“ ¢ There you are wrong, Hal.  You have me,
and, better, you have art,” he said.  * She will
prove true to you.  One day vou shall wake a
u name for yourself. In a few davs | am off to
Rome, and you shall go with me.

“ Maurice Waln became my friend and master
from that moment to this.”

“And never kuew that you were—-"

“The heir, according to you,” laghed Hal-
bert Fordyce, nervously, *“to half a million.
Lelliston, can it really be true?  I<it not all a
dream '

** No dream, old fellow, if you are the nephew
of John Fordyce. You may awure yourself of
that if you apply to Messes, Tolkein & Tolkein,
Lincoln's Inn Fields. Now I'm off,”

* Where I inquired the artist.

“To Camber. | told you I'd put all right ;
and | shall have no difficolty, 1 expect, now."

Halbert Fordyce walked {‘M‘.k to his apart.
ments feeling as if treading on air,

“Gertrude, my darling Gertrude, | may
claim you now before the world ! Bat

nover will | forget that my eloud has hal more
than a silver—it has had a golden lining, for

you loved me in poverty and apparent dis-
!.I

“Why, lad, asked Waln, looking np from
his pipe’u the young artist rather impetuousl
entered, * what's the matter ! tlax the British
public become aware of the genius they have
amongst them v*

“ Better, Waln —better, dear old man, and
dear old master! Have you ever heard of the
Fordyce property I'*

“Yeu :, I thin’k I have. Only not being the
next of kin 3 ;.

“Rat | am, Waln! [It's true—yes; it's all
true " cried the artist, with a g.eat lugh, as
he ﬂnm! his hat in his rapture to the ceiling.

- . -

A fortnight later. Halbert Fordyce received
a letter from Lord Belliston, enclosing oue of
apology from Lady Hanvah.

“My mother,"” wrote the young wan, ** de-
clares that she never saw my note—has never
found it. You will, | am sure, old fellow, be-
lieve me and—forgive."

“ Forgive " langhed the arcist.  “ 14 she not
my darling’s mother "' &

It is Jaly, and Halbert Fordyce hastens with
a light step and joyous heart through the
Cumber woods to the Prioty, at Lady Hnuah's
invitation

Suddenly there flits out from the trees a
pretty, laughing girl, at sight of whom the
artist springs forward with a cry, imprisoniug
the graceful figure in his arms.

“Gertie, my own dear Gertie

“ Pray, »ir, do not be so impetuous ! she
laughs, blushing. * 1 ought not to be here. |
know | ought to have waited with proper
young lady-like self-possession, and patience iu
the drawing-room ; {::t—m.-ll. I couldn’t help
it. I am so happy, Halbert !" -

“Then how must | feel, dearest 7" he re-
sponds, gaily.  ** All the clouds that obseured
our happiness have passed away.” .

“Or, rather,” she says, * huve shown their
silver linings, you millionaire !"

“ Nay, Gertie ; my cloud is brighter even than
that,” he rejoined, looking into her sparkling
eyes—*“for it has the golden lining of a dear,
brave woman's love 1"

THE END.

ANECDOTES, ETC

In the court, or in the camp—at the bar, or
on the rostrum —it made no odds to O'Connel
he was at home anywhere where witand inteili-
gence were required ; and if keen repartes could
come into play, he was pever found wanting.
Never was there a more dangerons mwan to at-
tack. The following shows the mun's ready
wit, and is eertainly worth telling : —

It was when ’Connell was contesting the
city of Dublin with Mr. West for a seat in par
liament, and the two candidates wers helore
their constituents in the great hall, or rotunda,
of the Conrt House  As might be supposed,
the announcement of two suell  speakers on
such an occasion filled the house well-nigh to
suffocation.  Both were in the best of humounr,
suffering nothing to drag.

In the course of his remarks, 'Cannell, in o
hamorons manner, alladed to his  apponent’s
wrsonal appearance, declaring that Hogorth's
Im-- of heauty didn't touch his faee anywhere, i
it touched his head at all, It was not so much
what he said as the manner in which he said it
that convulsed the ln-n'ulw

When Mr. West's turn came he attempted to
pay  his triend off for this : and, after a fmnny
welude, be exelaimed, ** It is all very well for

{r. O'Connell to attack me upon wmy persond
appearance 3 bt let me tell you if vou conld see
Daniel O'Connell  without  his wig on, e
wonldn't show a face nor a hesd much to hoast
of,

Before the people conld find time to langh,
and to the utter surprise of evervboly, Mr.
O Connell stepped  quickly upon the rosiram,
close by Mr. West's side, and, with a flonnsh,
pulled off his wig, at the same tine exclaiming,
“There ! Now my wig is off, waich of us two
is the better looking ¥

The effect was electric.  The giant form, with
the grandest head in Leeland, by the side ot the
diminutive person of the other, showed to won-
derful advantage ; and who shall say how miuch
the quaint passage, coming s nnexpeetadly,
may have had to do with returning the Great
Agitator to Parliament t

ORGAN FOR SALE.

From one of the best manuiactories ot the
Dominion. New, and an excell ot ipstrume nt
Will be sold cheap.  Apply at tios ot

The WALKER HOUNE, Toronto.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 hadrooms, com-
modious parlours, public anl private dming.
rooms, sample rooms, and passengr «levator

The dining-rooms will comfortahly seat 200
gnests, and the bill of fare is acknowlelyged to
be unexcelled, being turnished with all the deli.
cacies of the season. 5

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, loadiog
wholesale houses and Parbament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Outario, re sderisg it o pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons,

Terms for boand $200 per duy  Special

ments made with tamities and  parties
remaining one week or more.
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VOUS ET MOI.

Yonr eyes, sereve and pure, have deigued 1o look upon
me

Your tand, & futering bird. bas lingered in my

Andycnu'-nnhl won)d ains ! bhave all foregune me,
na--.:‘you way and mice lie through such alien
in

Yoo are the risiog sun that fair day follows after,

And 1 the deep of night, the gloomy cloads and gray |
You are s flow'r, & star, & burst of tuneful langhiter -

1 am December dreary. and you the merry May !

You steep vourself fn mys and breathe the breath of
roses,

Fur you are dawn of day and I the twilight set
Needs must we say farewell are time the why diseloses
For you are very Love and | am Love's regret.

DUMAS AT HOME.

The writer of ** La Dame aux Camelias™ is a
very correet petson in private life. Tu his youth
he sowed a smaller crop of wild cats than his
forher sowed in old age. 1o fuct, the example of
Dty as the elder was of infinite service to Dumas
the vounger, who, being quick of perception,
and fully alive to his own interests, gathered
from the paternal mode of rxistence some im-

rtant lessons as to what men showld not do.
W:h-mld be added that M. Dumas has always
expressed and douktless felt the warmest ad-
mirstion for bis father, who was a great as well
as & loveable man in spite of all his faults,
“Did you wmean Le Pére Proiigue for your
futher ¥ asked an indiscieet friend of Alekandre
the vounger “Hardls,” was the reply.
 Hod | neant sn tilusion to him, | should ra.
ther have said Le lere Prodige.” Thereisa
drol! story told of the two Dumas which shows
how cariously the order of their natural relations
waa inverts d.  The son, then » lad of cighteen
or so, met a friend ou the Boulevanis. They
had not seen each other for some time, and Du-
mas suggested they should dine together. *It's
far fiom home,” he observed ; * but I've just
fitteens francs in my pocket, and [ dare say we
can mansge pretty well on that™  As u matter
of fact there arv restaurants in Paris where vou
may get a pretty little dinner for two, and s
scund bottle of wine into the bargsin for that
sume. Still it is rather a tight fit; and great
was the joy of Dumas, when they had proceeded
a few paces, to behold hus father ou the street.
“ Wait a moment,” he exclaimed to his com-
panien, “I'll run across and get some money
from him,*’ he friend beheld them in earnest
onversation for three minutes: then Dumas
the younger returned lookin g rather crestfallen.
*“ Well, has he paid up *' * No, and what's
worse he's gone and borrowed my fifteen francs,
I'm afraid there's nothing left for it but to go
home.” To do the papa justice, he was extrem.
ely generous with his money —when bhe had any,
He loved to change his notes into gold and pour
the coins intoa wooden bowl which lay on his
writing-desk.  Everyhody who came to ask for
coin was then bidden to help himself.

Therp is another anecdote of his father that Du.
mas tells in a half-apologetic and half-laudatory
tone.  Uertainly you cannot be very angry wit
the hero of the tale. Dumas (the elder) came one
afternoon to a gentlewan of his acquaintanes and
begged the loan of a hundred francs, for want
of which he declarsd he was sericusly pressed
The lvan was readily accorded, and Durmias was
entreated to stay for dinner, to which he agreed.
Iu the eotirse of the repast some pickies were
served, which Dumas highly pr.wl His host
begged him to take away & pot with him, and
gave the servant directines to make one up. By-
and-by Dumias took his leave, and was just get-
ting into acah, when the maid ran forward with
ﬂ.». pickles “which Monsieur had forgotten.”
“ Thavks, ma fille,” said Dumas, and he slip-
ped into her hand the five Jouis he had just bor- |
rowed.

Okl Dumas was rather sdow to believe in his |
son’s powers. He laughed at the *Sins of |
youth,” which were sins indeed, but |-rd"n.i
sble enough to seventeen, and even indicative of |
something better.  Young Dumas however hadl |
the gool sense to discover that poetry was not |
his torte, and sinned wo more in motre. !

His oce |
canional cers de ety are  searcely poemis, I
though often charming productions, r'um&n-hng !
one of Milton's sunuels to Leonora in their in-
genious affectation.  After atour with his father :
e Spain and AMrica, young Dumas wrote ** Les |
Avintures de Quatre Femumes ot d'un Perro- |
quet,” and the old gentleman began to wlmit |
ther: was something in the boy, The latter was |
them twenly- two. A yearor two later he showed |
the MS. of the ** Dame aux Camélias” te his |
sire, who was o lighted with it, and became
Benceborth immoderately proud and foud of his
sao, theugh always standing sumewhat inawe of
e higher moral qualities. And yet Dumas fils |
could seatenly have been regarded in those days
a0 & wodel nephew to & mod: ! aunt at Clapham. |
 He bas long since married and settled down, ,
leading a quict life of hard work.  His practice
is to get uL tolerably early —sometimes st six
o'clock when he proceeds to warm himsell a
phate of soup, which has hoen prepared the night
teloreband, and consume the same.  **| have
tried,” be will tell you, **all sorts of things in
the morning — tew, coffee, chovolate, of & glass of |
white wine—and 1 find there is not like
soups for the health.” On the strength of that
cl-u ot soup Dumas goes tiil noon, ti‘n hour of
reakfast.  Meanwhile he writes letters or com-
ruu; he seldom writes in those hours and 1
ancy reads little now.a-days.  Fronch literature
—at l-ut& all the gayer part of it—he knows hy
5 ith that of other languages, including
English, his ucquaiutance is slight.

At noon the Dumas family meet in the din.
ing-room, with now and then a friend. The
host is then seen at his best.  Some person '.l
suppose & duchesa—in one of Lord Beacontield’s
novels, says that breakfast is the pleasantest
mee!, because people have not time to get
covceited at so early an hour in the day. Certain
it ixthat more than one famous man—notably
Walter Scott—has shone most at the hreakfast
table. Not that Dumas is a conceited man,
though Paris has done its best for a quarter of a
century to render him so.  ** Oh, the letters |
receive from women,” he says, and adds that
they would disgust him with human nature, did
he not know it under better aspects.  He holds
women to be divided by nature into three
classes ; the first Minu{ to be wives and
mothers, the second to the religious life, and the
third, well, consult (he works of Dumas passin.
He considers sach section indispensable to the
existence of society, and does not, apparently.
believe that education or any other external
influence will much change nature's original
intention as to & woman. Part of the secret of
Dumas' immense suecess consists in the fact
that he is a Frenchman talking to other
Frenchmen, on the sutject which interests them
above all others, in language absolutely devoid
of cant. He writes of facts rather thau of
fancies, of facts which he neither approves nor
laments, but is only carelul to marshal with a
view to their examination.

Is he an immoral writer!  Since M. Taine
has brought a charge of immorality sgainst
Shakspeare one need not be afraid of entering
frankly into the discussion of the question. But,
by way of preface, here is another anecdote of
Dumas. There was a worthy old priest, who
was noted for never giving a direct Yes or No
in reply to a query. It wasalways, * Distinguo.”
His bishop tried to pose him one day by asking
whether it was lawful to baptize with soup. But
the priest was equal to the occasion :—
 Ingtinguo. 1f with such soup as we are now
sating at vour table, monseigneur, it would
doubtless be wrong ; but if with such soup as is
usually served to us poor cures, and which differs
little from water, it might be |-ﬂm1mble."

S0, in estimating Dumas as & moralist,
“ditinguimus. He is a good father, a good
husband, and an  exemplary citizen; and
eyerybody who kuows him must be firmly
convineed that his intentions in writing are of
the most honorable kind. He sincerely wishes
to enlightan his countrymen, to render them
more generous aud more humane in their judg-
ments, and this effect he produces. Bat, ac-
cording to the sound Pauline maxim that
offence against one part of the law is offence
against the whole, Damas must be pronounced
an offender. His fault is mther one of omission
than of commission. It lies in that too great
readiness to sit down contentedly under facts
which have been mentioned above,

One word more.  Let us honestly confess that
we have thoroughly enjoyed Dumas, without
troubling ourselves much about his moral theo.
ries. Unlike Sand or Eliot, Tennveon or
Victor Hugo, Dumas is never tedious.  There is
not s paragraph in one of his volumes which the
most listless reader would think of skipping.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Tie initinls of Napoleon on the bridges of the
Seine are now being chiseled off . nothing
symbolic of his +x-Majesty remains, save the
coin—rapudly being melted down

Tur newest material for summer ball dresse®
is a transparent white gauze striped with fat
strips of silver tinsel, a very cffective stull, Lut
as perishable as it 1 pretty.  Worth makes of
this gauze delicious striped tunics to cover the
frouts of ball dresses, these drmperies being held
down by wreaths of flowers, crushed roses being
the favourites.

A CURIOUs collection is about to be sold at
the Salle Dronot, It ineludes the posters stuck
up on the walls of the capital during the Revo-
lation of 1345, the Empire, the Prussian siege,
and the Commane, under the presidency of Mar.
shal MueMahon, to which have been added the
“canards ® poblished  during the same period
(1545 15743, the dllastrated political journals
published during the Empire and cubsequent to
that reign, the political organs of the Commune,
ke, The whole tncludes some 7,000 piecos, and
is interes ting as alfording bistoneal data of con-
siderable value.

Tue confessions of Franeisque Saucey. ** Dur.
ing the past thoee years,” says the eminent
eritie, 1 have been in the habit of going to
London in the month of June 1o be 'umm at
some of the performances given by our wrtists ot
the Gaety Theatre, | propose to go onee
more in a fortoight.  Naturally | have en.
teredd  into relations with  the writers who
exvrcise  in Ewglish journsdism  the  same
profession as | mysell. | am very much
ashamed to see  how profoundly they have
all studied our thestre, how they know it in ity
least im t works ; and | feel mysell s i1g-
norant them ! Outside Shakspeare, |
have handly read here and there u few works
whose celebrity has forced my indifference,
My inditfference ! 1t is not mine specially that
is to bencensed.  We are all more or leas in the
same state,  Foreiguers do not interest gs. "'

. Tur victory of Foxhall has iuspired some of

our French contemporaries with sad reflections
on the American invasion of Furope. The
o neen' of the Americans are indeed
becoming important.  Foxhall and  Troguois
carry off the blue ribbon of the French and Eng-
lish turf; Marie Van Zandt reigns suapreme at
the Opera-Comique ; Miss Griswold  whose pefit
wom, Gertrude, is prettier than her family name
is making herself & reputation at the Grand
Opera ; the great modern scientific discoverios
—the telephone, the megaphone, and the phono-
Jh, come from America ; Fdison is the Hum.
1dt of the nineteenth century. At the Salon
American pictures may be seen on the eye-line,
and America furnishes by fur the largest con.
tingent of foreign artists ; the studio of Bonnat
is full of them. Go to the Louvre or the Luxewm-
bourg, and you will find dozens of American
girls copying and studying the masters. Whao
are the largest buyers of French art? The
Americans. 1f it were pot for American corn,
France, and Eugland, too, would seon be on the
high road to starvation. American beel, Ameri-
can hams, Awmerican poultry, American fruit,
may he seen in all the shops,

A SWARN 0F BEES IN THE STRAND

A good deal of amusement was enused among
the people who chanced to be near the corner
of Upper Wellington-street Strand, on Tueslay
afternoon of Jast week, by an unexpeeted visita-
tion of & swarm of hees in that central part of
h‘h\“)l’l. The Ficld office s close "_\' there, and
it was at first supposed they might have arrived
from the country as s deputation to inform the
editor of some matter in the department of rural
patural history. But Mr. W. B Tegetmaoer
had not been prepared to receive them, and was
quietly sitting and writing in his editonal
stady, when a brother naturalist came in to tell
him that the bees were assembled just round
the corner. He went out and found them be.
sieging the door of the Gaiety Theatre, and
greatly alarming some of the lady members of
Mr. Hollingshead's theatrical company, whoe
wanted to go in fora rehearsal at that hour, The
stage manager, Mr. K. Soutar, was at the door
in much consternation, and begged Mr. Teget.
meier, by all his science and skill in the way of
insects aud other winged creatures, to disperse
the buzzing mob as quickly as he could  Mr
Tegetmeier at once sent for a ladder, as the |
had swarmed high up the front of the Ar
and Nary Gaectle office ; then, having srmied
himsel! with a short broom, and with a«
rical cheese.box and a dish-cloth fron the Hes
taurant, he boldly ascended, and ¢
one swoep, brushed all the fusects into the box,
clapped the cloth over them, and had then fast
prisoners, to the admiration of all spectators in
the street below, He then placed & hive, with
the queen bee, in the balcony, and set the box
there beside it, allowing the whole swarm 4
iuto the hive and rally round their queen
* which they did,” he says in the Field, “'as
loyally as if they had been Britons, and she had
been Queen Victoria.” They are now doingwell
ina frame hive, and he hopes the queen bes will
be the parent of many stocks, to be called ** the
Strand bees.’”  In explanation of this odd little
incident of lLondon life, it is stated that Mr
Neighbour, & hive manufacturer, in Holborn, had
that momning got from the country !
swarms of bees, which he had ondered to be sent
to him, to stock some hives for his customen |
aud one swarm had made its escape and flown as
far as the Strand

vy

':.\.r'.\' with

Jras

wYera

HEARTH AND HOME.

BravTy is not everything. A pretty face and
an amiable maaner may win a husband, but
something more is tecessary to retain his ad
miration, When beauty begins to wane, the
enduring qualifications of & good wife hold him
in the bonds of love and duty ; and one of the
best qualiications of a good wife is the slality
and inclination to make home atiractive

It was an exclamation of the great omtor
Cioero, ** How many things we do for others we
should never do for ourselves '™ And this s
perfectly true. We do o thotsand things to at
tain even mitnor olgects for fnends, which w.

greater objects tor ourselves
means the only thing i the
generosity may le shown Time, vase,
jenoe and comfort are saonficed by trend for
| friend, and snch sacrifices make up no snall pr
| portion of the sum of overy generois lite.

hestowal of which
conven

Ir mny soem of hittle woment to be punctual,
but to tuse the words of an eminent theologian,
“ gur lifo is made up of hitle things,”  Our at.
tention to them is the index of our character,
| often the seales by which it s weighed. Punet.
l unlity 1equires no undue exertion, and it ja-
fluence is & most salutary one. Lty cultivation
soems the most nportant as we witness the de-
Ieterious influence of dilatoriness in habit, the
evil effect of which none deny, *hetter Iate than
never,” transformed inte ** Better never late,"”
1 an excellent maxim. No matter in what
walks of life we move, punctuality amply repays
us for what little etfort we make in its cultiva.
tion.

Artificial Graces.—Loave to actrosses all ar-
| tificial contrivances to enhance beauty. Girly
- will derive no banefit from them-— no real advan.
tage in making dark hair golden, in preparations
' to render the eyes lustrous, in mlbcial bloom
for the cheeks, nor in the sbuundaut use of

Money is by noe |

powder. All these artifices have a ruthe
offect in the light of day, and should be Jo
the stage.  10is & part of the profession n‘"
actress to understand and avail horwlf ;';
such cosmetion as art places st her disjon,) g
this does not in any way exeise young ladio, |
having resonrce to them. best ey, ',"
rve the charms of youth are abunda, o :
of the bath ; quiet, regular living plain \\l...l“
some diet ; early hours ; o projer -m'--um .[
exercise in the fresh air, llll'| suflivient yf ‘l
occupation both for the mind and body *

Sweet- Minded Women. - 8o grvat s the
fluence of a sweet-minded woman o .,,“"
around hor that it is almost boundloss o010
her that friends come in seasons of sorrow :”'
sickness for help and comfort | one w., )T,“l
touch of her kindly hand works wonders |, ':,”
foverish child ; & fow words let full from hor

hiep

lips in the ear of a sorrowing sister Joes 000
to raise the load of grief that is bowing ity e
tim down to the dust in anguish.  The o ,
comes home worn ont with the precours x‘.
ness, and fooling irritable with the worit .
general ; but when he enters the couy 1
room and seos the blaze of the brigh:
meets his wife's smiling face, he sucenp)
moment to the soothing influences w! )
the balm of Gilead to his wounded srorite thas
sre wearied with combating with the 1.y
lities of life, The rough soho

rage from the taunts of his compar ad
solace in his mother's smuile ; the litgh 1
of grief with its own large trouble

of rest on 1ts mother's breast ;| andd

go on with instance after instance
fluence that a sweet-minded woma:
social life with which she 15« o
is an insignificant power when comjpur -
hers

r Hlllnl]’

bt

anne

Hwsland —<That wou
who chooses for her partner in Life o
desires to find his home a palac

the man with many interests, wt
acenpations, with plenty of |
with a struggle !
who s !'"A“\ the

Chogsin 9 0

meintain aga’:
lomestic
sense, who evjoys home, wh
make & friend of his wife, who
who feels in the
above him and nobody unsympath
w if he were in a heaven of
The drawhback of

satne cirele, whes

CAM Al

home.Jife, its

bilities of wnl[-l-!".\_ AT DONs

vitmde | o

INess, 1a never ;"u"' 1o M
more tires of his wife than of
| modds He is no more bored wit

with '.‘"'l' He is no more plagu
Lildren than with his

All the monotony and weariness of
counters outside It -",r,.]-.\. ’
the merry companion, who rekuires
citement, that finds home-life uncr
soon grows weary of 12, and considers
wo very tate, and so like flat beer, !
posaible for him not only t
feel that he is lom unhappy there tha

We do not mean that the domest

wife's sense, will be always at hor .
alwavs at hotme has npt half the

man whose duty is otutside 1t, for i

in the way, The point |

that he should like home wher

wi Hght

e b

timme s bae

and that lhiking, we mtend, !
of all, to the
deeply.engaged, and not 1o the

cusy. minded man In £
in every other relation of life, .
man is the pleasantost to live with,

to choose, and the onue most hike
unwearied friend, and who enjovs

wltive  aud

even the

{others to enjoy, when at home,
harm of miental repom
VARIETIES.

i

could never be tempted to do to attwin  far |

:

A Colorado  physician wrils
cold night | had a call 1o vis
thirty-five ymales distant, the tia
aninhabited plain, vasta tracts
enclosed in fonces ol three wir
coelar '.-.'\, We entered one «
as they are called here, thioug!

Lhe plar puose, and after a short

nlrely uhiitorated by the snow

ter was near, atnd we wandered o

timse, when 1 oremarked Lo my dn

that the -\ihlllllg-‘ of W«
 tanch of five or six thousand wooes
by » wire [encn, was nol very ap)

had Jost onr way all the same.  ** N

MY Companion, sSWingmn g his arn

“hat | AU W aren'l ||u.l~' O

Woas

timer '

cold.’,

Titk other day s Franktort pubisdior foosam
ed to Prines Bismarek a copy of an tan
wiphlet, printed in latin charactoos, ok b
ad just brought oat,  The present was o know

A

bedged and returned, accomipanind 10

from the Chancellor to the following
* We have the honour to advise you of He
turn of the pamphlet which you have leon ool
o1 ough to sond to Prines Bismarek  Theron?
genernl orde: prohibiting the pressntation o the
Chancellor of Works printed i the Latin che
racter, as the reading of such works woul! take
up too much of his Highness's time *  Prinee
Bismarck's patriotic devotion to the fatheriand
and passionate love of his mother’s tongoe A"
known to all the world, but it was harlly knowt
before that he never read books or pamphlets
uot prin‘ed in his boloved Gothic chamcter

"
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NIOBE IN THE OLOUDB. The City Clab have genercusly tendered (o the Asso- SOLUTIONS
ciation their spacious and elogast card-room for the I v
|s-¢¢uul':’ a spell of ruiny weather at the South, | Tour A lurge ber of the lending players of Solutson of Froblem No, 140,
unparalieled in severity sod duration. | '\‘Vo:alorn New York have Already signified their inten- 1. RLWQ RE LA )
of entering the lists, 7T 3 o SO - ABy.
A volee of angulah 'ﬁ ‘:lh:e-‘»';ﬂ:l:: .d.:‘ o osived lnformation from IM’:"::'::';.I::;:::::::- §. Mates nee.
Some “born v " Sylvanin that that State will be represe ted, Weo feal
Strives the drewr burden of ber long despair safe, therefore. | o ¥ uted, o fosl 2R _
To weep and weep, but vaiuly weep away ! B l'u"by.. on :y:hl: .:-o:'-. ::::u';:. a:':zo; that ,«: of I'voblem for Young Players \ .53, (uixrran)
> w able 10 be present. 1) ivise the Seor Wuire, A ED
Hast thou, sthoren! Mourner ! loat thine A1), WS BOUn Ra |-oulbL if yon lnl'::o: ':.'tnanm i:ﬁz 5 -
(W hate'ar thet All of life or love may be ) Tournameut. ¥ LBLQgBS L KLP maves
That thus &u-;un‘n wist, nowoven pull, JOUN COSTELLO 3:‘ ::"" ‘{ K7 2 Kt moves m‘L ‘m,m'
Thou ralnest down thy wos on earth and sen ) 0 -Pm{donl 4 mates.
I A RICHMOND : s INERA
| Ab ' Earth replies . . . her sympathetio breast Secretary, FROBLEM FOK YOUNG FLAYERS, No, 53, GLNh L
| Touched 10 sad muwrmuring through her woodlsods - White. Blaok. | H '
lone, . 1
| While the mystery uf the Heaven's nnrest, ":”h:rl”-':l:';:;;qh {vlo:;r-'l h Lln:.h‘u::t for Ihohlnnm ": l: ::’ ll(m K& | Eng'avem llthug’aphem' P""'els
' : of th ernity o Tnited Stut L ‘awne ut
| Wild wave and wandering wind responsive, monn ! publication should ﬂ"\n'l :clu.:l '-|m.:|. I’h.: lw:?l-‘-l Ktat KB+ l(.' :n-l‘)\' 1 |
{ . s the colume to u genernl chivss diree tury of the conntry, KtmtKns | HTDC
| Y Giet naines, worm by orases thes iriorn, "\ 1 50 Uhat when shows piapere. mvel iiar ot s | KRR e AND PUBLISHERS,
;, Ronse the M'l.ighlnlnl from its lurid lair . chess ulu-"ll of the eities in whion they happen to be so- White 10 v'ay and mate 'n two moves
: - ? Prepies Journing . The same srgument hold 1] h d
T'o binst thee with the lurlnl l-l:;w woorm p of 15 A Ukt *"Mt'}nlayvn'l'hr:...‘n:'f‘" on this side { 3' 5. ,. ’ ‘ “ Buun' s‘n[n'
FAUL HaMiLtox Havse R—
S — The fourth game In the matoh between Messrs. Clere ! MONTREAL.
|.(I“. de Kiviere was won by MO ore in 2 moves, M. de |
» 9 Iviere hnving adopted the French defesce. The fin S
f . Foor NOTES. gnme, n Ruy Lopez. was slso I--!i‘hy Mf«lo 13 'lmm.l: = . g 2
\ mogxinie murder in a railway carriage on pef ,1 m:‘?:-':' 'cm:.':.";::'.,','. h," :‘,':h ‘"T" ot ! T"ll? ';“T"\ BLISHMENT has A capital equal
the London lllll ”ll;{hllﬂl Illlc- Is n-'-‘ullnu “ : __., o :;’ 3 "A: ‘;.}h“; th:“r‘i.hld fn". "V' ”“.}"”’“"
wnsation in England ece ur to wot at Legho " Yo aud is Lhe Sargest and most complete Fatal.
pomg s proe e By o o s e v twent o the kind in the Dominion of Cuvails
: Hotr White's death has not been thought | Faitie O aiid the third by Sig. (3. Mureno~ Turd possessing all the latest improvements in maehis
E worth a paragraph, vet, Le was no common man, | Freld and Farm tery and appliances, comprising :—
and bad seen no common t hings. As the cortes 12 POWER PRESSES
i ,mu:lrlll of the New YVork Tribune in the Frau. PROBLEM No a1 1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE
2 o twr;nln. war, he stood on tue Iu!.l of Frenois B i | 1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
. u;l’hé e tln-m.mla l\xu;{, when l!}u‘ Hag of t.nu-r, . | 4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
and | l";) w'-n; ﬂh-ll- ame to that monar )5 up RLack | 2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
G from out o \ the pandemonium of A"""'"‘, [l Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, ¥M-
1 white rag that was the flig el into White's BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other

bands.  Grasping the splendonr of his chance,
e took his Iife in his hand and started neross
the recking battletield for the frontier and free-
dom to telegraph in Belgiom

When he reached the tels graph otfice in Brus.
sels, the day after the Lattle, the people there
gave him the pleasant alternative of being cou- !
sidered either a raving lunatic or 4 knave trying
to influence the European Bourses by false news,
snd refused to forward his inte f‘...\'- uee S he

Machinery required in a first class business.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAFPHING, ELKC.
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN THE
BEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHUTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING rom
pen and Ink drawings A SPECIALITY

The Company are ais@ Proprictors and Publtahers of
the

: s CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,
ame on to Eugland ; and not many who read it 0" as ern a' wa I2OPINION PURBLIQUE, and
can have forgotten the brief lund story of the : srit\Txyx;:n ANADIAN
Lattle from his pen which ¢ [ Mall tVastte | AND A larges staf of Artiets, Eugravers, and Skilled Work-

printed on the evening but one after it was
tonght

Later he was present in Paris on journalisti |
luty dunng the whole of the Commnune. He
aid Archibald Forbes were with Dombrowsky
in the Chitean de la Muette on that Sunday

e b Communiat Qeince i hew g | g Whits Mountains, Tha Scientific Canadian

wen In every Department.

MO”/"G(?/ a’]li BOS’O” AI.’ [,”(,) Orders by mall attended to with Punctuality . and

prices the same as If given personally.

THE DIRECT AA.\D BE*T ROUTE 6. 8. BURLAND.

TO Maviawe

Journalists, when, later iu the same evening,

!’u!ll"l’u\\'\k'\ was wounded near the gate of St.

Cloud, dragged him out of the mélée, and saved GAME 647 Concord, Manchester, Nashua, Lowell, MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

. s life for the time From [he Glasgow Herald.) Worcester. Providence. AND
3 CHILDY . — The '(l.alxiww that are the most T'he following rather curicus Kame oecnrred in the >
4 attractive in childhiowl are not },) AV Means | tontest for the West of Soot and Cnnllenge Cup 0 \' ri (-) PATENT OFFICE RECORD
’ the most valuable in waturity. We look for Queen's Gambit ) , h— - i A MONTHLY JOURNAL
v determination, will, decision of character, tirm. | White.—(Mr Jeakia) Black —(Mr. Mille) and all poiots in NEW ENGLAND, alse 1o the DAsotod 85 the ek nchnatl At B oites 22
4 ness in the man, and refuse him our respect if EASTERN TOWNSHIPS g : ; el
4 he have them not. But, when the child exhibins & e 2L 1 :: Qe = : : : Practical Scienee, mud the Education of
4 these qualities, even in their incipient stages, 3 PO - ,.,";"' Mechanics.
y 3 ~ nound after MON JUNE 2712 vath Easter
f §. P takes P H::. -.-': ‘T‘ln ne ~|”‘ ’-:.: \'-- u:l.l '.”--m B« ':\.:.'u'-.-"s'.‘ THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPRR

of rejolcing illl his strength of will aud guiding S "‘: :.‘\:‘K'v' | ‘l\:"'nxl(an‘: PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION
it iuto right channels, we lament it as a grievons B Bl Aie W Sl el 32 P e
fault in him, and a l;nbl-nrtlxlnv to us. It is the O RE Qe Q Kt 3 (cb LEAVE MONT REAL. PUBLISHRD BY

meek and yielding child who cares not to decide " :h-:-:ﬁ e " ;-'at‘-:v DAY EXPRESS rusning through to Buston at 8.1 ]‘BE BURLAND L]THOGRAPH[C CO.

tion as follows

we are annoyed and perhaps repulsed.  lustead ’ 4 1 takes P
|
|

anything for himself in whow we delight, and » a.m., with Parlour Car
. Py~ ¢ This move is the cuuse of all Riack L . 0! > . - »
Whose feeble will we make still feebler by deny- | voubies. B 10 K 2 would oacn o, Datten, TR LOCAL TRAINS to Knowlton aod Al Way Station® _ 5,
. o 2 ke this side at 500 pom ., on Saturdays at 200 pogy instead OFFICES OF 'URLICATION,
pg it all exercise,  Yet, when he grows up and 19. B to K Kt of 5.00 1+ m., and atrive on Moodays at .25 » 1, fastend
enters the world and yields to temptation, and i B2 o el LA of 9.15 w.tn 6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
peraaps disgraces himsell aud his family, we | Sy [h—'.;'m;- o Be sedg Mo mow obtalnes | NiGHT EXPRESS, with Pl Sleeper. throagh
ok at him in imbecile wonder that so good o | " HIER 5 Toialng ta the sed.§ 1o Hoaton at 6.30 pan., will stop only at Chambly, Can G. B. BURLAND Geweral Manager
hild should have turned out to be so bad a man, N PwKB4 . QKtwQ e :""; W T': """"‘:,". and C¢ "““:“" e ":"""," St Lam
2 ' ] o et oane ution et 1 "N wn aturdays w L
w h;-n ;n l‘m!h, ln;n! Conte yh'm h‘;‘n only the S R T - oo | b trmin wiil st wr ait stutions e T ERMS
4 Wi e ¢ 3 ’ n urder o preavent the shop heiy ore y b e O -
TR SIS S e g BN 40 Shining PloKRIssdPlo KKLe, | % s away by ARRIVE AT MONTREAL. Ohe 0oy, 00 yedr, lusindisx Postage. ... 08,90
a L p R3 Oue copy. six months 1ding postage. .. 1.10
' o Q J P . . ‘e
i . o . W 5 e NIGHT EXPRESS from Boston 42 =~ 20 wom Subseriptions to be paid lu ADVAXCK
OUR CHESS COLUMN. A CRALEE (N Alde) W Uieties LOCAL TRAINS frvm Keowiion and Way Blaths 10 tollowing are onr afdvertisiog ratesce. For o a
Ithe K R and Kt Pawos be now advanesd, White re | at D10 am.. ou Movdays st =25 am stend ol . ) asestlise ) Bth 5 for three months,
Solutions to Problams sent in by correapondenta | tirva the Bio Kt 3 am, : : Y eta. porline, Parsix u e, % 0t per o, For one
woll dwly acknorciedged 12. Kt to K Kt 3 PR DAY EXPRESS trom Boston at 5,45 v yoAr, 7 ota, per Lue; one page of Llnsteation. ine nding
VN 8 "‘\'. o “K“ !l" L”--Q K‘h‘ Eagpr I'r iy l_ b =20 " i ;lm. ‘l .m"n o ‘x l‘:‘l : ;. l' v' ‘:‘1’::."“.!
2Kt \ tiakhos Kt LAPTess Al arr I At =20 o, v stops daily oluding half elama desoriy 3 JUATTOr- Py "
TO CORRESPONDENTS 16, Kt takes K1 15, Mt 6 Kt B bambly, Canton ased Chambly Bas ustratios wling quarter oolumo deseription, $10
L . 17. B 1o 5 17. R o ¢ ~ fable and elaborwte Slevping Curs 10 per cont. off un cash payments
J- WS, Mootreal.—~Papers 1o haod.  Thanks L '..3 R L 1) : .3- ?(':' run on the night traine that snter Bonaveninre Siat INVESTIONS ANG MACHINEAY. & 't other matier of
Student, Moatreal —Correot selation received of Peo B wg K R Q KLy ALLUARS AND TRAINS run betwern Hoonve an origiual, nes! and tastrauchive character, and suitable
blem No. J25, tare Ntation, Monteeal, and Boston W LT H O U T for subieot maiter 1o the oo A of the MAGAZINE and
11 is ovident that Black can play velther the Ruok nor CHANGE.  Baggage ohweked through 16wl proncipa Bt As an ndvertigement, w be lustrated af very
the Kt 1o Kt points in NEW ENGLAND reduced rates.
We bave roceived the fol wing letter, whioh s in BAGGAGE PASSED BY THY (1 sToMs A\ - ~ g -y TGy e =
the form of a circular, and hasten o pablish it. Wa | 0 QR0 Q e WP KB BONAVENTURE STATION. thus saving all treabie MAY mi FOUND Oy
Supposs the tourney s open (0 All oomers, aod as this LRt WQ R 1 Ktto K B2 to Passengers ol the Bogadar Lo 3 “"', ‘_T GEO. )
s the time for holiday trips some of our Canadian 2 Ko Q5 For Tichots, apply at 20 St Juwmes stivet. W itdsor News r Advertisin #:.:"‘..‘l“.".t"‘“::.?
Players may make It conveniont to be present at the gn Fhreatening to break op the Pawns ou the K shle Hutel and Bounventare Staiion M'nnn’-.p:rm.).v: A of Pl i
heriog at Baffalo.  The weeting shows the lively in BRADLEY BARLOW ._""“.;" CONTRACTS
lereat taken by our American triends in the nobie ga me ! 24 Kt takes Kt Prosiddent and fienern] Manager uny b made for 1t in :
And we nre sore (8 will be s vory enjoyable re-union L B tukes Kt (eh) T KwRe
'l arrmogen ts for the Tourney will give all players M. BwwK?T M KRwwK .~y ] ' ] ‘ l l l '
A chanos of taking part in the contests, and should wny SR Rk vy HDoBwQ K e q
members of our Canndian elubs do s we feel cortain M it
that they will do wll in theit power ta show that chess Bto Q3 wonld huve bees betler .
s ot neglected in the Dominiva. ™ Bk K3 ¥ Rtk Ry ESTABLISHED 1874.)
s ¥ 4 S Riwks ¥ Rk S _
Diae Bio's Baflalo, N.Y., June 15, Iss) 9. 18 to & 210 (oh) % K to Ktsq
Fhe A . . WP K Ked
* Aonnal Tour t of the Central I Weste
Now 1otk aae” Comter e W, oy s |  Wo botare thie s the caly move o maatae the o
Uless Associntion will take place in this city (n the | Yeotage. % BlOns:
second weok in July. A mesting will be held on Mon 0. R & w. " l.:"Q Kt 6
dny eveoning, the 11th inst., at the City Club, to arrange R ""'."' : % B o ;: 8
he different olasses fn which the respoctive | Ayers are ll' K .'\," 1 takes I Py '." KR4
il placed. Play In the Tournament to ocommence "" KRt H.‘h:. :l'l l":: KR
Monduy night or Tuesday morning. 11 s proposed to 3 R "" Kt M. P ro K KA
-|'md- the pluyers in the {‘tmrnnunl it foar olusses s Q "‘" Q ' W Rite K "
the players in ench class to play & oertain sumber of ot Boleg. K- R 3 g e
KAmes with avery other player in the sume olass, the :‘? :‘:"":.':." :?I' ": '.“.‘.‘z":', ,MACME ELECTRIC APPLIANCES 3
Winner of the most games fn the Arst class Lo be consl. .'. "“' K Ki 3 s . 9 Ang 4(‘07'[. AND CMROWIE DISEASE Z
doted “"I‘. chumpion of the wssociation for the coming w.QRW 3 i 2k & RESTORER OF YR MEARES & cCwivas OAL o
har. he winner in enoh cluss to play with the winner This isquite sate. The advene B oan now be allowed ——— [
0 the olber clasess two or more .'n.. at the following | into the game without danger A -NORMAN. 4 QUEEN ST EAST
L&) K .
':.1‘40 firet olnes 1o glve the asoond class the odds of PP Ewd - 'l‘l takes Q 1 () s HRaNTo s
move ; (he third clasa, P aod two moves ; the fourth J0 K o B BN ke QK P T f
clnas, the odde of the Kt The second olnss to give the | 40, R twkes " (ol 10 R takes R ‘A . NO l !J\' .1\ i q . El(‘('t"lt'l“ 1.

third olase P ¢ 41 R takes R (oh Kt R
Boves. The Shirg Caie o give e et v b ond | &Py A 4 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT.
move, The winner of the most games 1o be the winner MNMRwK K2 -

of the lsadioap Tournsment. Auod White wins, CONSULTATION FREE. Large Circulars, with Testimonials, may be bad oo application
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Contrt during the ot Weather,

Pith Helmets, Straw. Palm Leaf and Mackicaw Hane,
Drab Merine Shells, Soft and Hard Feit Hats, aiso, Nk
and Pullover Hats, styles varied, stock farge nt

IR. W. COWAN & CO'S,
ENER OF

Notro Dame and St. Peter S(reeu

CANADA PAPER CcoO.
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants,

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.
MONTREAL, P Q |

— AND

11 FRONT STREET, ’ |
TORONTO. ONT et |
? Love Letters, M llustratl Escort Cards, 6 Popniar
songs assorted, o 5 Woest & 0 Westy e, Ut

""‘

15 0"}5‘,‘;}5\3 LOSS ur Ap

K\ s eI |

.

| WEAKNESS. m“mmwv | }
.+% CAMPBELL'S QUININE WINE. /SN

Jouy 16, 1881,

Ul‘mnu 417 utel,

QURBEe
dhe htr.-.dl !mrl Eomipan

‘Illl'l I" H\’IL President

This Hotel, which s nriv d for size

i Jue ) pen -.'r "
pleasore nd ess travel, having &
g Guests

5 por ln\-l ame. Samwples w "
to free Alhno"|~-u.k

NOTICE TO GENTLEMEN : ‘
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