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ANOTHEFER POLITICAL SCANDAL.

ith scrrow and disgust that we snnounce

ther politica

s ward with flaming head-lines
charging npon the Govern~ ent ste)
as reminds one of the great excitement of
exactly ten years ag The very fut of these

charges ber ¢ iy snpreme v hurit il to the

¢ try, and if there is any foundation of truth | was himself to Wame. A selfish vanity was the
2TA S5t e . | besetting sin of & nature which had many noble
in ey, evil s pmeasurat Iy increased, | ’
Sa SAE YA ) g | elements ; and Byron love to pose before the
VRIGITURAIEsys moner in which the | world in an imagivary charscter, and thus he
( conducts its political warfare does not | lod astray not strangers ounly, but very many
allow us to atiach murh importance fto 1y [ whom he secretly loved. Withoat in any way
RIS o o F s Re e | SURTRIAIDY to extenuate the weakuesses or even
e T e o i~ R 2o MEDIRTY F oy A8 N ™ | she cniminalities of his hero, Mr. Jeatfreson,
these are brought forwand, in & conrt of law, v | whose researches have clearly put him in pos
the due course of an action of damages, the | seasion of some fresh materials, attempts to give |
public effect of the eharges will remain and con. | them their proper value, and to show that Byron
: was in truth what Lord Broughton, his best
tinoe injuring the fair fame of the country. ! friend, described him, & mun **who had wauy
For ourselves leaving all partisan feeling | faslings certainly, but who was untainted by the

this grave matter from the

standpoint of netional hone

ATReS, *0 'aT as the Govern.

aside, and viewing

i alone, we profess
our disbelief of the ¢
ment is concerned, and call upon every one of
our fair-minded read
We
and his party have learned a sufficient lesson
Pacitic

time, and there was

ment in the matter,

from the

onsidering their present strength, to conspire

in carrving the eleetions by
At all events, we trust

with contractors

brilery and corruption,

will be met promptly and evergeti.

the charges
cally by all the parties coneerned, and that the
quis'ion may be settled as soon as possible, The
troth, whatever it be, is better than doubt and
‘llr‘]'l"" n.

THE WEEK.
17 ie a matter of regret that the Freneh Societé
Postale of the Atlantic shou'd have deemed it
necessary to suspend service hotween France and

Cavada.
»

Tue Pope's cireular ou Lrish o ffairs is having
amatked ¢« ffect iu the United Stares. The clergy
are almost unanimouddy abstaining from the
public meetings,

Tue relat ons tween Prussiaard the Vatican
are agsin becoming dstarbed,  The last reply
of the former to the latter leaves scant hope of
ultimate sgreement,

Tue teception of the Governor Genersl and !

the Princess Lovise at Toronto was such an
might have been expected, aud their visit will
result in & general awakening in the eaunse of

.

HANLAN is to be congratulated, not so wuch
on lhaving maintained his proud position as
champion oarsman of the world, as on provieg
once again that he is an honest and fair sporting

Tue situation in the Province of Queb ¢ is not
mproving. Ministers sre busy with by elections,
and no means that we know of are bheing taken
to help the poor Provines out of her financial

troubles,
-
- "

Tie “Mano Negra,” or Black Hund Cou
<piracy, is fur from dying out in Spain, and as
't is economic as well ns political, ther is no
appearance of its spe ‘!_\' extimetion,

scandal to serve them a life- |
eriainly no urgent need, | mad delight in mortifying the proud spint of

: | WOrks seemu altmos

1 scandal. The |

Wi fear that the coronation of the Caur will

[ preve an empty pageant The Emperor was
| gnarded by a whole army, and his deceee and not

coneiliate the public fee'ing. A golden oppor-

tunity seems thus to have been lost.

e

“THE REAL LORD BYRON.

Public interst in Hyron rises and falls at
At times his story and his

| irregular intervals,
at others the

'
4

forgotten |
wivsterions fuscination of bis lite, the sublimity,
‘ the passton, the satiric fire of his verse, rvassort

a power which they mixht never tudeed have

lost but for the rraction which ensved on the

extremes of Byron worship fifty years ago. U1
| late, thauks partly to Carl Eize's able memoir,
and partly to the offensive charges circulated,
only to be disbelieved, by Mrs. Beecler Stowe,
| there has been again a reviv.l ol our interest 1n
| the poet, coupled with a stonger desire than
| heretolore to judge of him witd out exaggeration
| either of praixe or blame But though the wain
| outlines of his story are ge nerally known, and
| the main fe { his character fairly uuder-
; stox \i, there stll many in both
| which the world imperfecily comprebiends, forced
for t dgment on

wtures

Ae l"'“‘:‘

as it has hitherto been to

the partial or erring siat of the poet’s
friends, on revelstions ol hitusel! expressly
framed to deceive the curous, or on idie and

often mwalicious gossip | and some of these tales,
.« we have reasou now to know, have gradually
given Lirth to the slandrs of the grosser snd

more malignant kind., For much of this Byron

Laser \'lo."a."

The volumes open with a bistory of the Byron
family, en ancient line, though broken by that
bar sinister which drives the herald to despair,
to which in its later generations a wixiire of

ers to suspend their judg- | the Berkeley blood bad brought a novel strain

fancy that Sir John |
1

of turbulenes. The poet himsell was unfortunate
in his birth, and sull more vufortunate in bis
parents. Brought up in poverty by a passionate
and wilful mother, who often seetied to take a

her sou, and by an austere but Kinaly Calvinistic
purse, he received impressions in bis varliest
youth which left an tudelible and not aiways
salutary mark upon his mind. A capacity lor
sehement attachinents to perrons of the opposite
sox—nuwt ‘‘childness fondness for a congenial
playmate but a cousuming passion” —was o
characteristic of the poet even 1u the yes when
love to most boys is an unmeaning woid, aud
his early loves for Mary Dufl (at the age of nine)
for Margaret Parker, and (at wature sixiesn) for
Mary Chaworih loug exervised & potent 1 fluence
over the man. Probatly the last of the three,

though the one whose name is generaily ssso-

ciated with Byron's, was really the least loved ol
all. PBut bioyond adoubt it was to Lis future
wife Aune lsatel Milbanke, that Byrou was
drawy most closely, perhaps frow the very wu-
tagonisi of their characters—the vue 50 capri-
clons, passionate, and Vaii the other so calm
of judgment, and so severviy goud, «vin 1o the
degree which implies seant chaniy ioo other's
tarlings. Siander has represented their uuion
as & martisge of conrenance, But Me. Joatfoson
shows us that this wes ot the ces , lor Miss
Milbanke's assured fortune was ouy 10,0007,
wnd Byron, when he proposed to her, altiougi a
little troubled by debts, nad just ciosed with an
offer of 140,0007. for Newstvad Abbey, besides
retaiving a considerabile property in Lancasiire,
He was, indecd, then in the tull sprivg tie of
his greatness ; a man of fashion, on wuom lad
not yet fallen a shodow of disiepute ; a bard
whose natne was on every one's bip; a Pour of
Parlistme ut, from whow rmuch might te e xpeoted
i the domain of politics, though wot wiat the
ruling powers of the day would have desiied.
How all bis hope was blhighted 1n s lew montha
s & punful v, o wiich the fighiy  Lacy
Caroline Lamb bas as much to answer foras any.

To the strict, though at that time loving wife,
prepared by all her precious training to think
the worst of every seeming indiscretion and bite
torly resentful ol Byron's occasional afl’ ctation
of weariness or indifference, eccentricities of
temper, if not directly traceable to insanity,
soon appeared in the light of serious outrages.
Yet there was no thonght at first of permanent
separstion. [t was apparently the discovery of
the linison with Jane Clermont—a discovery
which Mr. Jeaffreson thinks sufficiently explains
why Dr Lushington, who had conuselled re.
coneiliation in January, 1816, could no longer
give the same adviee after & *isecond statement”
from Lady Byron in February —which broke the
bonds between Byron and his wife, and drove
him from E gland, pursusd by the hoo!iu‘r of
a capiicious world.  Absence, the insidious
whispers of a ready mischief-maker ever on the
spot, i the person of Lady Byron's old gover-
wess Mrs. Clerment, and slanderous rumonrs
A1 the rest, rendering the overture for recon.
ciliation sent from Geneva at the instance of
Madame de Stacl a fresh eause of anger, and
waking the breach ere long irteparable. There
were spies, too, «verywhere on Byron's track,
sod hundreds of malignant eyes abroad which
watehed withont cessing where he and Shelley
lay ensconsed, with Jane Clermont and her
sister-hyeatlinity, Mary Godwin, behind the
leafy bowers of the Villa Diadati, and drew
therefrom the malicious inference of favour
granted to the poet by both sisters, which very
probably laid the first s d of the terrible hallu.
cination to which Lady Byron was the credulous
vietim in her later years, This portion of the
work is of course the most interesting, clearing
up as it does so mueh that was snll dark and
open to malignsnt misconception.

Of Byron's reckless life in Venics, and of his
later Liarson with the Countess Guiceioli, Mr,
JeatTreson bins also much to tell us.  The lutter
he reduces very plausibly to the proportions of
4 somewhat prosaic love affair, in which the
heart on both sides played a comparatively uu-
important part.  Very well told, too, are his
labours 1n the cause of Greece, the enterprise by
which, indeed, he seemed to have hoped to re.
habilitate himse If with those who were still dear
to him. On the story of the wmemoirs, the de-
s'gn with which they were composed, the last
wish of the poet that they should be destroyed,
and the part taken by Hobhowse in seeing that
purpose carried out, Mr. Jesfreson also throws
some fresh lights. Oun some minor matters he
| is perhaps less happy, and he certair iy spraks
| much too disparagingly of the “Life” by Moore.
| The great mernt of his vo umes, spart from the
| services they render in elucidating obweure points
| 10 Biyron's history, is their evidently sincere de-
sire to deal kindly, yet houestly, with al), from
the austere Lady Byron at one end «f the moral
secale, to the scapegrace, and we fear thaukless,
leigh Hunt at the other. The admirers of
Byron will read them with interest, and may
flatter themselves that they have got a version
of his listory which no future revelaticus are
likely to add much to or to nupugn.

AN HISTORICAL RELIC.

The difference between the customs of 1830
and those of 1780 in Massachusetts is greater
than most people realize. A striking illustra-
tion of this is turnished in s relic of the past
century recently discovered by & gentleman of
Hoston amorg an old collection of papers in his
family homestead at Wrentham. The article is
a diminutive note-book, bound in coarse brown
paper covers, on the cutside of which is in-
seribed, in an awkward handwriting, ** A Book
for Transgressors on the Sabbath.' It was the
private vote-book of a tithingman of Wrent-
ham, Descon Bepjamin Day, in 1798. The
entries are all in reference to various cases of
Sablath breaking, with the names of witnesses,
and occasionally the record of the result of
trials. The names are all Wrentham names
and there is no doubt of the genvine character
of this literary curiosity. The fint memoan-
dum appears 1o be a condensed digist of the
legal provisions for cases of breach of the Sab-
both, entered for the guidance of the zeslous
deacon, who had probally just become a tithing
man. 1 ix as lollows, verbatim :— ** Sabbath,
June 10, 1795, Beuave Rudely or indecently,
404 nor less 55, Willfnl interropt or Disturh
.10 or 205 and to Demand of all such Prrsons
the Cause thereof — together with their Homes
and Plases of sbode — and if any person shall
1o tee to giv answer—or shall giv a lals ausw:r
to such D mand he shall pay a fine £5 por less
the=n »20.°

It appea s that the new official found occasion
to exwicise his anthority the very noxt Sund y,
whet this entry follows © —** S bhbath June 17
hman refused

Jameg Curey of Providence coae
his Christisn name.
Cuny |
Pataer Boston.
Munson

Fach refused to giv their Christinn  Names
whe n roquested in presence of Calvin Fisher.”
It was n grievons case, but there is no record of
fines or any other punishment.

The folloumr Sunday, June 24, there was no
tronhie ; the date alone is recorded. Buot a
week later thers was w bold infiaction of the
Iaw which must have been duly punished : —
“ Sybbath July 2 ooe Samuel Jones of Lime
bound to Bridwater he said " Then follows
the appalliog record of the misdeeds of that
immortal  raskal, John Smith: — *“ Sabbath
July 9 one John Smith of Walpole inholder

Drove his Coach on Lord day and Refused to
Stop or giv any accompte 0 his Home or ba-
siness — | then entered a complaint to Jabez
Fisher Esquire-—unnecessiry witness Dea Blake
Mr Shaw——" It is distressiug to imagine the
humiliating tableau formed by the tithingman,
alternately threatening and beseeching the
malefactor to stop and give an account of him.
self. while the hardened Smith whips up his
nag and disappears down the road in a cloud of
dust : but there were other kinds of law-breakem
that Deacon Day had to deal with, ax this mem-
orsndum shows : —* Sabbath July 15 at Noon I
went up the Gallery and found a Nuamber of
voung men that were full of Levity viz Bacon,
Ruggles & Cobb &e.”

A ter this thers was appare
val of peace, during which the tithingman found
no occasion 10 make any entries in his little
book. In 1799 there were but few breaches of
the law. Uunder the date of Feb. 3d it is re.
cordsd that ** Lemuel Pain, of Foxbury | Fox-
born] Drove his oxen aud Sled on the Sabbath
and Savil he was under o Necessity to travel.”
The same « xense was offered three weeks later by
w Oalvin and Luther Spencer from the State of
Connetticut loaded with feathers in a two hors
shiy tound to Boston — they say for want of
money, as they had hat 4.6 if they could not
] their Feathors.” 1o June of the same year
« John Whipple of Providence and two gentle.
men with him, travelled in the stage,” and *2
of them would give no sccompt of their Home
or Business.” Paul Wares witnessed this
heinons deed. It is set forth that, on the
twentieth of September, **Abij«h Hall and
Joseph Porter plaid at me Ung, and the witness
was B, H owes »

There is but one entry for the ensuing year,
1800, and that is a particularly naive paragra
which illustrates the growing irreverence of lﬁa
pineteenth century: — ** Sabbath January 20
Nathan Shoreman of Bollingham in a fore
wheeled Corriage Traveld — | asked him the
ocntion of his Travling to Day he told me it
was none of my business — Witness David
Fisher juner and Pegge Kalloek.” An impious
epoch had dawned, and the tithingman  was
soon to be deposed.  There are but few further
entries. On the next page this memorandum
is written -—** Franklin January 13 1502, Mr.
Nathans had lus trial before Pettiah Fisher
[-a]_ Was fined for breach of Sablath 23
o6, Witness and attendance Lo £5,2."

Perhaps the most astonishing entry of all is
the last, which is as follows : —* Alout Januvary
1502 Coll, Moses Whitney had 2 or 3 Balls jn
his Hous. Abcut January 1503 he had o
DPancing Chool 1 his Hous for about three
Months, onee a we k — about Febr'y one ball-
March 11 1803 one Bul”™ What further
enormities were committed by the wicked peo-
Je of Wrentham have not been recorded by

dewcon Day. It is known, however, by old
residents, that & minister whose labors iu the
place extended over half  century of time,
Purson Fisk, was once arrested for having visit-
od his brother on Sunday.  When the filth and
sixth regiments of Massachusetts volunteers
left Boston® for the front on Sunday, the
twenty-first of Aprii, 1861, the daily Advertiser
said -~ ** No tthivgman attempted to arrest
them.” The tithingman had passed away, and
this petty tyrauny was but a memory. Itis
scarcely that now, except among the very oldest
inhabitants.

ntly a long inter-

CROOGK'S APACHE CAM-
PAIGN.

The raid of General Crook into Mexican terri-
tory in pursuit of the hostile Apaches is one of
the most interesting experiments ever tried in
our long warfare with the savages. Never be.
fore did a commander start on such an expedi.
tion, relying so largely upon Indisn warriors
and truting so implicitly to Indian fidelity
General Crook's foree consists of only about 300
men in all, and of these no less than 200 are
Apache scorts, tut a third of his little army
being whites. The gallaut General set out on
his perilous march into the fastnesses of the
Sierra Madre Mountains, where the stronghold
of the Apmches is situated, some 200 miles sonth
of the Arizona live, with an Apache as guide.
This Indian was & member of the baud of Juh,
the chief loader of the hostiles, and had heen
sent by him to the San Carlos Agency in Arizo.
na, to persnade the young wariiors to go on the
warpath, but was captared, and to save himsell
axreed to lead Ceoak in pursuit of his late com-
tades. The Indisn scouts who compose the
bulk of the Little army are woudlerfully «ctive
men, who ate described as possessing ** vision as
keen as the hawk's, tremd as untiring and as
stealthy as the panthers ard cars so sensitive
that nothing escapes them.”  Rather under the
average size, their chests are broad, deep and
full ; shoulders perfectly straight, limbs propor.
tioved, straight and muscular, withont a sugges-
tion of undue heaviness. These scours will
warch thirty five and forty miles in a day on
foot, crossing wide stretches of waterless plains
upon which a tropieal sun beats down with
fiercens ss, or climbiug up the faces of precipit-
otis mountaing, which stretch across this region
in every direction. The two great points of
superiority of the native or savage soldier over
the representative of civilized discipline are his
a'wolute knowledge of the country and his per.
fect ability to take care of himself at all times
and under all circumstances. The policy of

GENERAL

Great Britain has always been to enlist a force

of uuxiliaries from among the people of the
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countries that have fallen under her sway. The
Oovornment of the United Btates, on the con-
traty, has persistently ignored the really excel-
lent matenal ready at hand which could, with
scarcely an effort, be mobilized and made to
serve as a frontier police. General Crook is said
to be the only officer of the army who has re.
cognized the incalcalable value of a native con-
tingent, and if his present experiment is crown.
ed with success, he will add to the fame which
ho has already won as sn Indian fighter. Mean-
while, however, the keenest anxioty is felt for
the fate of the brave General, and there will be
general interest in the sketches elsewhere pre.
sented of the commander, his guide and the
force with which he set out on his expedition.

THE CHURCH OF THE ASSUMPTION,
Moscow,

The Cathedral of the Amun tion, situated
within the Kremlin, in Moscow, where the Czar
was crowned, is not an imposing architectural
structure, but the interior is deceruted with pro-
fuse gilding. It displays five cupolss, supported
by massive pillars, which are gilt, snd the walls
are adorued with large fresco pair tings of Bible
history, on a groundwork of gold. Among the
chief ornaments of this church is a liuge silver
chandelier, in the shape of a crown, with forty-
eight branches, weighing three thousind pounds
of that metal ; and there is a model of Mount
Binai, with Moses and the Tables of the Law on
the top, all of pure gold, which is of enormous
value., A Bible of immense size, with a cover
inlaid with gold and jewels, so heavy that two
men are uired to lift it, is avother of the
treasures belonging to the Uspenski Sabor.  The
wooden seat or throue of Viadimir the Great,
preserved in a curious shrine of open brass-work.
fashioned like a tomb, is an object of great
veneration, and there is & vast collection of
relics, pictures of saints, and memorials of anti.
quity, belonging either to the carly ages of the
national monarchy, or to personages whoe
names ate hallowed in the FEastern Chuich
calendar,  The church is historically noteble for
the fact that all the Russian Emperors sinee the
days of Ivan the Tert. . hove been crowned
within its walls

THE INDIAN AT WORK.

The Indian, when forced by circumstances, as
he repeatedly has been, makes prowises Lo the
Government, in the same unvarying mau el to
give up his depredations on the froutier ana ap-
cly himsell to regular pursuits. He says that

isn heart has become good—especially when
there is a prospect of presents shead —and that
he wishes to build ** school-honses, churches
and fences,” to plant corn and wheat ; in faet,
as he terms it, “to follow the white man's
road,” and become civilized. These promis s
are usually wade late in the Fall when grass is
searce. Now that he is so thoroughly hemmed
in by white men and their settlements, his keen
perception shows him there is no alternative but
to work Limself. His work consists of trap-
rlng aud collecting skins, dressing them for
urriers, and also making baskets and bead.
work, and in the springtime tapping the trees
to make maple sugar. This some of the tribes
have always done for themselvs, with such rude
implements as they could invent, but now they
are enabled to make quite a business of it by
the use ¢ (¢ 2 ldrons, ete., which they have
obtained frone Lhe whites,

THE HIGVER EDUCATION OF WOMEN.

The Ve ul and Surgical Reporter, Philadel-
phia, gives the following on this subject in an
editonal of recent date :—** We trust that we
will be par b | (for we mean no disrespect
whatever) when we say that it is not the true
womanly wormati, but rather the masculine wo-
man, who hankers after this higher education.
We are speaking in all sincerity, from a scienti-
fic standpoitt, and meau no disrespect to any
one.

We clearly recognize two distinet types of
womanhood, between which all degrees of each
are to be found. On the one hand, the timid,
confiding, trusting woman, who, after complet.
ing her school or convent education, soon be-
comes to realize that her mission in this world
is a domestic one, with all the mingled trials and
pleasures which that word mplies. Oun the
other hand, we see the self confident, self-ussert.
ing, self-reliant, fearless, masculine woman, who
feels irresistibly impelled to push forward into
the realms of sience, and for whom the domes-
tie duties have but a secondary attraction. These
two types are both admirable ; the one lovable,
the other grand and noble. The first never
gives a thought to the ** higher education of
women ;" the second desites and demands it.
Let her have it. If she be capable, she will
make her mark ; if she be not, Darwin's beauti-
ful law will come into play, and she will disap-

war.

) In a word, the number of women who demand
scientific education are comparatively few ; they
possess many masculine characteristics, and are
entitled to masculine privileges. 1If you {ln
them the chance they may, perhaps, fulfil their
earthly mission ; if you deny them, &:n do them
an injustice, by refusing a request ting

of which could do them no harm. erefore
again we say, grant their request.”

ENGLAND'S NEW FIEi | -GUN.

A uew and
supersede the 18.pounder as the weapon of the
field artillery, has been proved at the butts in
the Govermment marshes adjoining the Roysl
Arsenal, Woolwich, and a satirfactory
trisl.  The new gun weighs the same as the 16.
pounder, namely, twelve hundred.weight, but is
a breech-loader, and, like all the wodern guns,
has an clongated chase or barrel.  The construc-
tion is, in all respects, identical with the most
recent designs of the royal gun factories. The
metal is steel, in concentrie coils. The several
advances made in the art of gunnery since the
16.pounder was uced by the experimental
committee, in 1850, have ¢nabled Colonel Mait-
land, Superiutendent of the royal gun factories,
to bring out this new gun of the same weight to
fire a projectile six pound: heavier, and it will
consequently be known in the service as the 22
pounder. he 16 poun ‘er fires only three
pounds of powder behind the shot ; but the 22.
pounder can with safety take seven and a half
pounds, and with this charge it has registered
the remarkable velocity of 1,775 feet per second,
which is 490 feet higher than the performance
of the gun which it is to supersede. Huch a
v«lmil{ implies & very extensive range, and the
gun will probably do etfective work with al Fap.
nel shell at a distance of three miles. A num-
ber of the new guns are to be at once manufac-
tured at Woolwich,

EUCALYPTUS.-TREES AND MALARIA.

Abount 100,000 eacalyptus-trees have been
planted on & large tract of land in the Roman
Canpagna by the Trappists, to whom the tract
w s granted by the Italian Government, The
v. st marshes iu the vicinity of Rome have ex-
bided deadly vapors fir many centuries, and no
devies hitherto emploved has diminished their
naisral irfluence. But the planting of eu-
calyptos trees has already made Tre Foutane,
the abbey of the Trapy , habitable through.
ont the whele year, sithough the monks have
heretofore been compelled to desert it during the
dckly season. The result has excited the
wonder of the Italian Government, and intelli-
gent people everywhere are discussing the im-
portance of introducing the eucalyptus in every
malarial region where it will grow. The tree
« useful for building ships and bridges, and
also for railway ties, and as its growth is rapid,
the considerations 1n favor of its introduction
are many, The eucalyptus thrives in France,
Spain, Portugal and ltaly, and in Australia it
18 especially flourishing.

VARIETIES.

Thr American artists show well this year at
the Grosvenor Gallery.  Especial praise is given
to a landseape by Ernest Parton with the lines,
Now fades the glimmering landseape on the sight, |
Aud all the aira solemn stilluess holds.

Tug Canadians have patronized Commander
Cheyne's idea of a balloon trip to the North
Pole, and have given him the means of making
his long des red experiment It is not yet stated
when the expedition will start.

Tuw price that pictures are fotching this year
in London is said to be quite remarkable. Not
works in the studioa but those hung on the
walls of the exhibition, and even those offered
for sale at public auctions, show a decided ad-
vance. In some classes of work that come to
the hammer we are told prices have gone up
two or three huudred per cent.  Art is talked of
in every place ; for the moment it takes prece-
deuce of the drama.

Tuis * mot" is attributed to Connt de Cham-
bord, The Duede N——, ove of his faithful
followers, recently veniured to address to him a
respectable remonstrance upon his insction.
“give but the signal, Monseigneur,” said he,
“and France will recetve you with acclama.
tion.” * Pardon me,” roplicd the count, ** you
know that I am the chud of & miracle, but |
must be the farher of one in order to mount on
the throne of France."

Tur hope that the subseriptions for the work
of decorating the interior of St Puul's wouid
amount to a quarter of & million bas been dis.
appointed.  The amount at present is £50,000
It is suggested that a better use wight have
been found for the money, ws there are many
purposes of great publie utility much more
pressing than the decoration of 8t. Paul’s. Sull,
something decidedly handsome should be done
for £50,000.

1T has been the custom for a long period to
make the Master of the Rodlsa peer, and the
possibility of elevating 8ir George Jessel 1o the
peerage during bis lifetime was more than once
discussed,  Sir George wonld  glad'y have awe-
cepted the hovor, and Mr. Giadstone wos willivg
to confer it ; but he hesitated to mouse the
ferlings which would iuevitably have arisen
when the first Hebrew tock his seat in the
House of Lords.  Thisis the secret of the fatlure
of 8ir George Jessel's peerage.

Tur writer on Mexican usagessays that there,
ax 1u Spain, children receive the names of both
their parents, so, for example, if & Miss Cer-
vantes mairies u Mr. Cortes their offspring are
cailed Cortes and Cervantes. This we conaider

a very good e as the ditferent tamilies of the
same name are ﬁimmi.m by that of the mo-

| ther. Mexieans eall each other by their Chris-

erful field gn.., designed to

tian names, and the custom is not only confined
to the men but ladies are aulso addressed b
theiv centlemen friends as Clara, Muaria, Isabel,
and a:uch more frequently by the diminative of
the name as Claritu, Mariquita, Isabelita, ete,

Tue adroitness of the London pickpockets was
very amusingly illustrated the other day at the
opening of the Birkbeck Institution by the
Duke of Albany. Sir John Benuett, the famous
watchmaker of Cheapside, was there after the
ceremony, and proceeded, like Dr. Johnson,
“to walk down Fleet street.” He evidently
fell wmong thieves on the way, for when he
reached his home he found himself mious his
watch and chain. Sir John's mather striking
appearance is known everywhere, snd the astute
chhmrket was not mistaken when he fixed on

im as a likely and profitable vietim, for the
watch alone was worth £170.

I cAN tell your readers a little anecdote anent
Mr. Bradlaugh which may amaze them, if it
does not shock them. As the Marquis of Queens-
berry who is as great a free thinker as Brad-
laugh and in fact suffers from a similar injustice
at the hends of the House of Lords, was passing
along the corridors, he overheard a superfine
brother peer say - ““ Ah! this is absurd, don't
you know! Faney a son of a common shoe-
maker—a man who addresses open air mob-.
meetings, being allowed to impede the legislature
of l".ngr:nd. rt is monstrous!"" ** And don't
you, my lord,” said the Marquis of Queensberry,
** worship and follow the son of a common car-
penter who addressed one very large open air
mob meeting when he delivered the ‘Sermon
on the Mount.""

Tue Sarat monument at Schuylerville is
completed wi';g‘the exception of statues for the
niches in the four external walls. The trustees
{wopma to place bronze statues of General
*hilip Schuyler, General Horatio -Gates and
General Daniel Morgan in three of these niches,
and to leave the fourth niche vacant with sim-
ply the name of ** Arnold,” underneath it. It
is conceded that General Benedict Arnold's ere.
ditable participation in the battle of Saratoga
entitles {um to rernembrance in that connection,
but his treason forbids the erection of a statue
in his honor. [t is desired to dedicate the
monument next year, and the trustees hope to
be able to procure a statae of General Schuyler
in time to have it unveiled at the same time.

Tur late Lord Lawrenee was one evening
sitting in his drawing-room at South-gate with
his sister and other members of the family, all
of whom were engaged in reading, Looking up
from his book, in which he had been engrossed,
he discovered that his wife had left the room.
““ Where's mother 1" said e to one of his daugh-
ters. **She's up stairs,” replied the girl. He
returned to his book, and looking up again a
few minutes later, put the same question to his
daughter and received the same answer. Once
more he returped to his reading and once more
he looked up with the same question on hi< lips.
His sister broke in: ** Why, really, John, it
would seem as if yon couid not get on for five
minutes without vour wife.” ** Yes," he re.
phied, *“that’s why I married her”

—Tuenrk are about ninety cities and towus in
New Eugland now dependent entirely upon gas.
The American Electric and llhlminuting Com-
pany of Boston has already procured charters,
and’it is wtended to establish sub.companies
throughont the New England States as rapidly
as possible, and to « xtend the business as fast a5
machines and lamps can be turned out at the
tactory, There 18, it deed, every indication
that the shareholdors will very soon receive in-
creased dividends ; and they are certainly to be
congratulated upon the progress which has been
made op to the present time.  Within the past
two months, separate plauts have been estab.
lished at Loweil and Fitehburg, Mass,, snd
Hartford, Conn., and, generally speaking, busi-
neas, is in the most prosperous condition.,

Provessor Haprey, of Yale College, the dis-
tinguished Gieek scholar, possessed an excep
tronally happy faculty for dealing with young
men. Oue afternoon o pumber of students as.
sembled in the room situated over his own and
commeneed an nproar wholly out of charseter
with the time and place.  After enduring it for
a while as pationtly as he could Professor Had-
ley rapped with his crucch on the wali overhead,
calling the young men to order.  In a few min
tes, however, the disturbance was ren wed, the
students hecoming more boisterous and demon:
strative than before. A good deal annoyed at
the disobedience the Professor made his way up
the flight of stairs and rapyed at the door ; when
it was opened he simply said to the inmates © @1
should like to see you, voung gentlemen, at ary
time at my room, but | should prefer to have
you come through the door.’

Tur Pope owes something to M. de Blowitz.

How many people knew anything about the per-
souality of Leo X111 yesterday 1 They eaun ot
plead igrornce now. M. de Blowitz hos ina
single telegrum to the Times painted the Pontift
in undving eolors.  ** There is not a contemno-
rary figure of more intrinsie and imposing
grandeur than Leo X1 Tu that vast and ex-
prnsive intelligerce vo narrow thought can
| enter.  No one can better sift the immutable in
his dogma from what is capable of trausforma.
tion, and whenever Prussia has ouly sacrifices
to ask of him belonging to the domain where
his will does not come in collision with the
josarmountable barrier of dogma, Leo X111 will
place his hand resolutely in the Chancellor's

and the two men will be proud of meeting and
acknowledging each other.” If the Pope and
the Chancellor do not embrace after this, M. de
Blowitz will have every reason to complain,
There is ouly one great peacemaker on the earth,
and Blowitz is his name.

A raren that is an admirer of Mr. Gladstone
says he has lost his moral force—that amazing
zeal which carried all before it, and which in the
opinion of some of us, has carried the country
some distance on the road toruin. The key to
the situation, we are told, is the personal dispo-
sition of the Prime Minister, and everything de.
pends upon the effect the Whitsuntide holiday
may have upon him. This 1s personal govern.
ment indeed ! Bat it is a bad sign when the
friends of the Ministry begin shaking their heads
and growing cracular. A perpetual shadow at
one's elbow must be a very serious obstaele to
the exercise of *‘recuperative power.” To be
under police supervision is generally thought a
severe penalty for one's crimes, but our un-
happy Premier exists under perpetual surveil.
launce., When the first hour of the recess struck,
and busy politicians scattered hither and thither
for their holiday, they left their impediments
behind them ; but the First Lord of the Trea.
sury must needs start on his truvels accompanied
by Mrs. Gladstoue, Miss Gladsione, and-—the
detective !

Tue Empress of Russia, since she laid aside
her mourning, has appeared in some gorgeous
Parisian toilettes at the recent court bails at St.
Petersburg. One of these was composed of pink
uncut velvet, pink crape and pink tulle. The
train_ of uncut velvet was bordered with clusters
of pink ostrich plumes, matching the velvet ex-
actly in hue, and was canght back with scarfs
of piok crape embroidered with silver, which
crossed over the point of the skirt and were held
in place with a tuft of plumes. The skirt front
was covered with flounces of pink talle, em-
broidered with silver. Down the lett side went
u garland of roses in ruby velvet. The back of
the skirt, underneath the long velvet train,
was composed of plaited flounces, of pink crape.
The low-necked corsage was ornaniented with
piuk feathers and with a garlaud of ruby velvet
roses that was attached to the right shoulder
and met that on the skirt at the left side of the
waist. Oa another occasion the ecmpress ap-
peared in 8 ball dress of white crape and tulle,
trimmed with velvet walltlowers and with bands
of velvet of the rich red brown known as
* gouci,” which exactly matched the hue of the
flowers. The skirt front was embroidered with
pearls, the back being composed of three wide
flounces of tulle, bordered with velvet. The
sides of the train were trimmed with deep pearl
tringes, and a sash of velvet with long wide ends
tell over the tulle lounces,

PERSONAL.

Eviser Recrus has arrived at Smyrna on a
tour through Turkey, to eollect materials tor the sec
tion of the Ottoman Ewpire in his great geography

Mes, Aima Tapesa, Mres. E. W, Gosee and
n third sister, are the daughters of Epps, of eocon
fatne, aud are known as *" Nutritious."” ™ Gratetul
and ** Comturting."

FAWKENCE OLIPHANT, whose new story,
** Altiors Peto™ is the talk of London, is living in
Haifa, Palestine, where he has bought a house snd in
tends to remwain 1o r some time,

ME. BrowWNING s adwminng countrymen, the
members of the seven Browning societics, gave him
this year a birthday present of 8 beautitul drawin
of Andrea del Sarto’s pieture enting bimsel!
pleading with his wite. The onginal is the piet
which inspired Mr. Brewniog's pocin of ™ Andres del
Sarto.

Fuw death of Mrs. LaForge, a young writer,
whose name i* familiar to the readors of the * Con
tury,” " St Nicholas,” ard other publ
doubly sad, says the Washington
when it is known that griet tor the deatn

trothed., the exvenutive officer of the Jeo
Lisutenant Chipy, wins really the cause of ber own
death.

FvrcesEsy several weeks aco sutlore f repuat.
edly from attacks of wanta, during which he en
deavoured 1o evade the vigilance of his attendants
and break his bead by dashing it agatnst the wall
When his friend Viardot, husband of the Tamous
voweal “tiaretn,' died, it was at first resolved to

keup the matter seeret from b, But his phy sician
determined on n ln stroke, He walked ap to him
and without any proparation said, * My denr Tarze
uefl, your triead Viardot™=here the patient susiously
looked up. and the doetor fivished the sentence
“yoar friend Vianiot is dead 7 The patient sank
down in bis el tmarticnlate sounds came trom las
Bips and tears filed his eyes He had mecovercd his
memory. and this fact encouraged the Lhope (hat he
may yel recover

As soon as Mr. Roebling, the enginver of the
Brookly n Bridie, was strickeo with that veculinr feves
which has sinee prosteated him. Mrs. Roebling, says
a Trenton eorrespondent of the New York Towes, ap
plied hersell to the study of engioeering, amd she
suecceded o well that in o short time sho was able
assume the duties of chief engineer, Such anachiove
went is something remarkable. 1o llustrate |
roficioney i CNRINeering one Instanee wii
\\' hen bids tor the steel and tron work for ol 1
ture were advertised for three or tour years ago
was found that entirely new shapes would be required
such ns nomill was then making,  Ulis ceocssitated
new patierns, sud represontatives of the mills dos
ing to bid went to New York to cousult with Mr
Roebling  Their surprise was great when Mres. Koo
bling sut down with them, and by ber Koowledge of
engineering helped them out with their patterns acd
cleared away difenlties that had tor weeks been
pugzling their brains, Among those who bave hod
occasion in the eourse of Dusiness At various times to
test Mrs. Roebling's engiovering skill 12 Fredoviek J
Slade, treasurer of the New Jersey Steel ay ron
Company of Trenton,

ANSWER THIS.
Can you find a case of Bright's Disease of the
Kidneys, Diabetes, Urinary or Liver Comy lain s

that is eurable, that Hop Bitters has notor caa.
not cure ! Ask your neighbors il they can.

—
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THE EPITAPH.

Here rest, in dust, far from life's flame,
Old garments and & perish’d aame,

Press hard, lean hand of Time, cast down
The greenvst garland, brightest crown.,

A m«'u%;_w-d. beckoning finger Jeads
The man himself o'er new world meads,
Where, ardent-soul'd, he hies along
With fresher robes and newer soug.

Creep towards him, Time : perchance, shall fall
This fine dress also to thy thrall,

Press on at speed—nsught caus’t thou sack,
Save east-off cloaks and lamps burnt black.

Kesisoars Cook.

DISPROPORTIONED
MARRIAGES.

BY JOHN HOWAKD PAYNE,

“ Sus quisque exempla debet wquo animo pati.”
—PrEoRUS,

Julian was born in a village, but Julian was
no rustic. He had the suavity, though vone of
the dezzling frailties, of the city. He was
adopted when very young by a rich werchant of
Touey, in Auxerrois. He hived in comfort and
independence with his benefactor till the age of
eighteen, aud it never occurred to him that this
state of happiness mwight not endure for ever.

But the fluctuations of commerce produced
their too frequent consequences. The patron of
Julian was ruined, and fled to a foreign clime.
Julian was now thrown upon the world. The
altered looks of those who had basked in the
better fortunes of his friend, and who best
knew how little his reverses had been merited—
the reproachful mutterings of the epithet
““bapkrupt "' which he heard from many, who
were themselves far better entitled to the fate,
disgusted him with the city. He thought of his
paternal cottage and departed ; and as he went
on his way through the village of Quaine, of
which the Marquis de Vaudon was the lord, he
saw all the cottagers, with glad faces and in
their holiday suits, assembled before the church.
They were celebruting the betrothal of Aglae,
the daughter of the maiquis, to the Count de
Vermanton. By the established privilege of
the occasion, Aglae reigned supreme that day.
She was the dispenser o! justice and the bestow-
er of benefactions, Julian, with noble humility,
appeared before her. Aglac received him gra-

ciously. True, he knvw pothing of plants and
flowers and trees—how should he! His life
had passed in the counting house. Aglae¢

thought not of qualifications. The youth want.
ed employment, and she could offer him a place.
Julian was immediately invested with the super.
intendence of the parks and gardens at Vaundon.

The generous mind caunot rest inactive under
the sense of kindness. With Julian the ardor
to return the obligation grew into a passion
which absorbed every other. It was his aim by
day, his dream by night.  He watched young
Aglac as she roved ; if she paused to dwell upon
the beauty of any flower, or to r joice in 1ts per-
fume, the favorite flower was sure presently to
meet her view at every turn,

In rambling through the park one evening,
Julian heard Agiac shriek. He darted to the
spot. A brier had torn his lovely benefactress,
and Julian saw Llood stresming from her foot.

Ere three days it was all over with the briers ;
not one remaived in the park of Vaudon ; and
as Julian was no more blest than others with
the power of curbing the spint of destruction
when once on the wing, no plant or bush which
bore a thorp, not even the holly itself, escaped
the general proseription.

The Count de Vermantou was certainly con-
cerned st the aceident of his betrothed ; but he
was almost as much so at the change which it
had wrought in the pmk of Vaudon, and felt
highly incensed at Julian as the cause. The
fact is, the young lord, like most Jords, young
aud old, held it vu gar not to be passionately
ensmored of all sporis of the field.  Indeed, at
that time, they were universally loocked upon as
the most salutary of exercises, the most rational
of pleasures ; aud salurary, ivdeed, it must be
to butcher the defenseless, sud most raticusl to
delight in scenes of cold blood: d carnage. Oh!
"tis & recrestion worthy of heroes ! So thought
the count ; but it did not seem to him so heroic
to course through a park without underwood.
““Jt were us good sport 10 shoot the boar in a
cage or the rabbitin the poultry.yard !" ex
claimed he, with chagrin, and he could not for.
give Julian for the gratitude which marred his
pleasures.

The grievance was counqncutl{ laid before
the marquis ; Aglee was present. In her Julian
found an earnest defender. This was as it
should be. They who hav: brought us into a

repe onght to be the most eager to help us out
of it, bat su b an idea neve r came into the mind
of the count.  He, on the continry, thought it
passing strange that the daughter of a marquis
should degrade herself by plesding tor a menial,
Aglae explained her resons. They were un.
suswershie,  But the rount lost his temper iu
the di-cussion, especially when he found Le was
sbout losing his cause, a1 in his fury flung so
insolent o glanoe at Aglse and Julian, that tears
tided the kind girl's eyes and choked her utter.
suoe, and she left the room.

Agiee wos nosooner in Ler chamter, whither
she ﬁlu tlown to weep unbeeded and unobserved,
thau she L egun 1o weigh the nerits of the quar-
rel. Now, for the first time, and entirely
through 1 be intemperate couduct of the count,
to whowm she was really attached, she thought of

L re—

the assiduities of Julisu ever since his coming to
the chiteau. From merely thinking of them
she presently began to think of them with plea-
sure. She now called to mind his countenance.
 None more interesting.” His temper—** gen. |
tleness itself ! What & pity the count's is not |
more like it!" She wondered how he should

have so little of the rustic in his manuers, and

would fain hear his story. She was sure it must

be romantic, and that he was better than he

seemed. Certain soft glances she had never re-

wembered before next came upon ber recollec-

tion, and then she would think no wore about

hie. “ Why should she trouble herself about

Julian, of all people in the world "  And yet,

s0 incomprehensible is 8 woman's heart, if the
count bJ';m. in at that moment to renew the
quarrel about Julian, there is no knowing what
might have happened. But he did vot, and he
was fortunate,

Some time passed over, and things resumed
their usual course. Un a treeless eminence in
the park there wasa little pavilion to which
Aglae was very partial. It was her darlinggre-
treat. Thither she frequently withdrew with
her books, or her drawings, or her guitar ; but
it was so open and exposed to the Summer sun,
that she could not enjoy her seclusion half the
time she wished. The glare made it unendur-
able, except in the morning or towards night.
This could not escape Julian. He secretly as-
sembled pumbers of gardeners and villagers.
In a single night trenches were dog round the
pavilion. The linden and acacia were torn from
their native soils and planted there in silence.
On the morrow Julian found more than his
reward in the delighted surprise of Aglae, to see
her favorite pavilion thus, as it b{ magic, en-
circled with shade and flowers. To the count
this was a fresh source of complaint. He
thought the trees entirely spoiled one of the
best views from at least a dozen point about the

rounds, and even more from the chiteau itself.
g’he height had been left bare expressly for the
prospect. It was bad taste as weil as bad man.
uers for the clown to shut it out thus. This
time the marquis thought so too ; nay, wore,
he thought it exceedingly presuming in the
superintendent of his grounds to turn things
topsy-turvey in this extraordinary way without
saying a word about it. To make bad worse, a
week was not over before all the new plauntation
died. Julian received his dismission, and she
for whom be had labored, and was now cast
once more upon the world, did not dare to speak
for lum. A sad perplexity tor a female heart ;
but one which you, reader, if you have loved,
will find no ditficulty in accounting for.

The dismission of Julian was couveyed to him
by the Count de¢ Vermanton. It must be
owned there was little delicacy or prudence in
the selection. The consequence was what
wight have been expected. The count was iu-
solent, and Julian became angry. The hot
blood of the young count boiled at the idea of
being avswered by a menisl, and he so far
forgot himself as to reply with a blow. |lu
frevzy Julian caught up the weapon of & game.
keeper which chunced to lie within his grasp.
The 1nsulter, recotling from its fary, fell va-
wards into the vast canal which crossed the

ark of Vandon, and 1uto which the Quaine

wad just discharged its waters. A lock had that
moment teen upele d bele w, and the broad sheet
was dashing towards it like a cataract, The
count was already lost to view. Now, does
upot Julblau exuit? Now he will have ample
vengeance ! No. His desite of vengeance
vanished when he saw his provoker helpless
and perishing. He plunges after him. He iy
torn by a jegged rock as he plunges, yet
wrestles with a grant’s vigor sgaiust the wharl,
For a while his blood upon the surface is the
only clew to where he gropes beneath. At
length his head is seen to burst through the
hurrying tvaters.  With one band he sustains
the unconscious count, and clings with the
other to the slippery beam of & flocd-gate,
awaiting the boat which bears towards him ;
but his courage and his strength are no longer
of avail, His wvision becomes confused ; he
wildly grasps at some fancied o' jot, and then
he censes to see or understand, sud all his limbs
turned numb.  The next thong he knew he was
in some glaomy place, but where, he could not
cunjecture, nor how be got thete, At fint oy
sight was dim and doubting, and could distin-
guish nothing. Had he awakened in auother
worid 1 Where had he over existed before !
He had no memory of the pust; his feelings
were equally vacant ; there was neither love nor
anger in his breast. By degrees his perceptions
returned — his cunosity was awakened. What
was this place in which he laid ' He attempted
to rise, and now felt weak and could not move
without difficulty. At last ke succeeded in
ketting from his bed.  He pulled apart the cur-
tains.  Astonishment ! A bright and splendid
nrnn.cnt burst upon his view ! Can it bet
He remembers the apartment ; it belongs to the
chitean of Vaudon. It looks less brilliant now
than it did at tirst, and now seems slmost
obscure, and only a dim lamp ix standing in
the coruer, with women grouped arcund it
Who can those women be! Rapture! ‘Tis
Aglee with her attendunts, and they are pre-
pariug rags to dress some wounded person. The
eyes of Aglae seem yet swollen with teans, At

tins moment Jubian fecls his wounds in their
intensest anguish, but he foels most happy,
spite of all he sutfers, us the thought

o'er his wind that he himsell might be the ob-
Ject of their touching kindness, and that some

The Count de Vermanton soon got sbout.
The first visit he made waa to his preserver.
But Julisu's hurts were much more serious. He
was sometimes in s0 high a fever that fears
were entertained for his life. Aglsé was un.
wearied in her kindness. The feelings of Ju-
lian towards her, whici st first did not dare
presume beyond gratitude, became daily more

intense. henever the poor sutferer seemed to
enjoy a nomouh‘:{k pause from 'tia. Aglae
would come and to hiw, for WAS sure

it did him ; every time this happened she
made a nﬁf pton"in to hersell as she went
back to her chamber that she would indulge
him in no more such conversations.

In one of these gentle but us visits,
Julian, forgetting the distance which the dis.
tinctions of society had interposed between him
and his benefuctress, freely red out Lis
whole soul to Aglac. He told her the hopes
and sorrows of his youth. His amour-propre
(and that we ever feel with those we love)
made his voice falter in some parts of his nar-
rative, and Aglac lked him all the better for
it. But when he came to the dreadful reverses
which had deprived him of his second father ;
when he reminded Aglae that but for her he
might have been left a homeless and unfriended
wanderer, his voice was choked, snd he could
uot proceed. Aglac was moved, and uncon.
sciously held out her hand to him. He caught
it eagerly. Their eyes met, and both were
filled with tears.

We must leave the sick chamber a while, and
turn to what is passing outside. Extraordinary
events had now changed the political complex-
ion of France. Two mighty parties were stand-
ing in & threatful attitude. They seemed only
waiting for a signal to come to blows. The Con-
stituent Assembly had abolished titles and their
privileges. The Marquis de Vaudon had taken
side with the levelers. He had just renounced
his distinctions, and removed the escutcheon
from his gate when the Count de Vermauton
entered.

“ Marquis——"" exclaimed the count.

“* Praised be the age of reason,” interrupted
the father of Algae. ** No marquis now, dear
Vermanton."

““In that case, sir, replied the count, * our
arrangements are null ; | withdraw my promise.
The daughter of the citizen Vaudou cannot
aspire to an alliauce with the noble race of the
Counts de Vermanton."

““ Be it as you will, sir; but remember, con-
duct like yours will create 1w the state a crisis
of which men hke you will be the victims.
Farewell, sir."

*“Comw, hither, my dauchter I"* cried the ex-
marquis, as he saw Aglae crossing the apart-
ment. *‘Sit down, my child ; I have ill-tidings
tor you, but | trust your affection for your [ather,
and a sense of your own diguity will sustain you
under them, and make you despire the fool who
treats you so contemptuously.”

““ What is it you mean 1’

“* Your betrothed, the Count de Vermanton,
disclaims his vows, and renounces your hand."

“ Does he, indeed !"" ¢ xelammed the delighted
girl, darting from ber chair sud springiog to
hier father’s arms.  ** Doss he indeed renounce !
Oh ! blessed, blessed news '™

* How is this, child ! | do not understand
you. You loved him, did you not

“Y.y.yes, | tor a long while thought 1 did,
but when | saw what viclent passions he flew
into aguiust you whenever you and he got mto
your arguments about politics—

“ Good girl 1"

And she instautly hurried back to her pa
tient.

** A terrible busioess has just happened,” said
she to hum, the swile stiil on her lip, and her
eyes still exulting. He learned all, sud with
sympathetie rapture he also exclaimed :

O, blessed news !’

Meanwhile the illness of Julian took an
alarming turn.  Such frequent exeitement irm-
tated his wounds ; his Liood became more and
more iuflamed, the intervals of repose from
fever dinushed duily, and at length ceased alto-
gether. Till then the doctor, with the cus.
tomary prudence of his profession, had abstained
from giving apy deeided opimion ; but wien
everybody saw bow the case stood, he ventxred
to tell what everybody knew-—that Jullan was
in danger.  Aglae i1s wrought up to the extreme
of woe. Nothiug will induce her to quit Juaan's
bedside.  Her tears at once taught bim her con.
dition and his owu. In oue of his severest
nights, as he started trom his sleep with agony,
the lover of Aglae saw her in & passion of tears,
kueeling at the toot of his bed and praying.

1 am wware now how it is with we,” said he
to her.  ** All hope is over. Dry up your tears.
Happiness was not to be my lot on earth. Even
had | recovered | shoulu have speedily been
fotced to a greater sacrifice than lite—1 should
have been required to——" Then checkiug
himsell, he cried : ** Ah ! if death indeed makes
all equal, Aglae, | die—no—yon shall not be
left uutold.'’

““Hush !" said wshe, p'acing her trembling
finger on his lips—* hush! | kuow it all.”’
Aud then taking his hands snd pressing them,
the innocent, the good, the affectionste Aglue,
with an air almost solemn, bent down her brow
towards that of the sufferer, and placing the first
kiss of love on checks alieady cold in death,
‘lo! we are united!” she exclaimed, and
fainted.

But Julian bad only been condemucd to death

the doctor, and nature reversed the sentence,

of thoss sweet tears, perbaps, bave fallen for

him. |

he return of his health, the certuinty of hh:
loved, the republican aotions of the father

Aglae, the departure of the Count de Verman.

ton, all seemed to encourage him to hopz and
to promise him wuccess. Yet still he .
Citizen Vaudon received the proposals of Julian
lwry ill. In vaiu was the father told by the
over : .
“QOur prinei are the same. [ think as
ou do, that all men are equal ; and 1 have o
ar deeper interest than you in thinking so.
Then let me have your daughter. Where is the
difference between us ! You have undrwdr
of gold, which I have vot ; there is no ot f.
ference, Is wso Kluy a cousideration to be
weighed against the bappiness of your child and
a brother citizen ! You were unworthy to be
called & man il you could think so. In the
pame of humauity, or in that which you prize
beyond all others, the name of reason——"

e was pursuing his eloquent persuasion,
when, in the name ol reason and humanity, the
citizen ex-marquis had him taken by the shoul-
ders and thrust out of the chiteau. Julian, stung
to the soul, wrote thus to Aglae :

** Your father is & barbarisn. Am I, then,
less than he, that he should scorn me thus!
You have my love, and you return it—what
more can reason expect ! He censured the con-
duct of the Count de Vermanton. His own is
woive. The count did not profess one principle
and practice another. Your father does. Woe
to the parents whom rank and rizhes can render
deaf to the appeals of love and nature !

Aglac was pretty much of the sime opimion ;
but what good did that do! To crown all, her
futher caught her with the letter. He saw what
it might lead to, and having just received
orders from the municipal autiorities to im-
press his quota of volunteers for the delense of
the country, he began with Julian.

“ Will ye, nil ye, poor Julian, io ! you are »
soldier |  What became of him after that 1 That
is more than | cen tell. No doabt he aid his
duty, behaved gallantly, turned out a hero, and
got himself killed ; so we'll trouble ourselves no
more about him, but return to Aglae, the main
object of our narrative

Il'mu. that great comforter, that great de-
stroyer, that great wagician, brought sbont
many & chauge iu the chiteau of Vaudon. The
revolution was afoot, and in its course of carnage
trod down even ite parents. The ex-marquis
found hituselfl beset by ansleepingespionage. He
was reproached as a lukewarm republican. The
story of Julinn was brought up against him.
His conduct to the youth was branded as treach
ery to the common cause, and insult to the
universal people. Ty avert the rising storm he
must find some way to conciliate the mob
None offered but the sacnifice of his daughtor,
Aglac was an obedient victim. Her father's life
was at stake.  She became the wife of a mao re-
sewbling Julian in the humbleness of his birth,
and the Count de Vermanton in the ungovern-
ableness of hus temper, but here the likeness
ceased,  Still he was at the head of the ruling
party, and Aglac was sure that her husband
would not let avy harm come to her father.
Alas ! the daughter and the father were equally
wistaken. The citizen found no defender in his
sou-in-law,  Unfortunately for Vaudon, his pa-
trictism was siucere, and these were no Ues
for the honest.  He had dreamed of a republic,
but could see uo republicanism in anarchy.
He was castinto a dungeon. By his side ou the
straw there groaned another victim.

‘What! Is it indeed you, marquis 1 eried
the Count de Vermauton. ** What unaccount-
able change of fortune or opinion brings you
here ! | sought to save the republic.”

““ And | the monarchy.”

The same day saw the blood of republican
and mounarchist mingled on the scatfold.

Reader ! close your eyes on this disastrous
epoch.  Let twenty years of turmoil, of glory
and of sutlering pass, and follow me within the
walls of Pans.  See you not beneath the lowly
roof that fuces that splendid mansion, & tender
mother listening to the complants and sharnug
the anguish of & son, an only son, the sole friend
now left to her on earth! This excellent mo-
ther is Aglac —this exemplary son the gentle
otlspring ot her ill-fated marnage. Aglac has now
1o meaus of subsistence, but from the labors of
ber son.  True, his success 1o the arts holds out
a fuir promise of much better days, but his mo-
ther's joy vn this account gives way to her bit.
ter apprehension for him on another. Theodore
15 in love with the only child of one whose for.
tune and rank render the attachment hopeless.
The Duke de Stralsund derived his wealth and
title from his military achievements. His re.
tirement was devoted to the education of his
daughter. The best masters France could atford
were obtained for Pauline, and the Empire could
produce no teacher of drawing and painting
equal to Theodore. But the instructor seon
became the lover. When this reached the
duke’s knowledge his pride revolted. It was not
euough that their doors should be closed against
the youth. The duke employed every expedient
to root from Pauline’s heart a dawning tender-
ness, which brought a blush of shame on s
brow. Aglae, by thuse gentle arts with which
a woman, and, above all, a mother, so well
knows how to dress up the words of consolation,
was endeavoring to calm the tempest in the
boiling bosom of the young artist.

“* My friend, my dearest Theodore, what can

ou ever expect from such a rash attachioent ¢
son of a poor, nameless widow, marry the
heiress of the Du .e of Stralsund ! Oh ! my dear,
it in the thought ef a child, and quite unworth
of your years. You may she loves you, and
she funcies thec she does, what thent Will it

excuse Jour exciting ber 1o rebel ageinet eag
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a widow, reduced to utter ohacurity : she has [ so that sixty corpses can be reduced to ashes at
who has & more sacred title to her love ! For | the same time. Operations commence at eleven
you may be sure of this—the duke will never | p.m., and by three o'clack in the morning the
consent, Indeed, hecaunot, he ought not. The | process is completed.  Cremations do not tike
aunoyances he has already given us ought to be | place during the day, in orler to avoid auy pos-
sufficient proof to you how ke feels upon the sible annoyance to the neighborhood, althongh
subject.  Theodore, your mother enters thor. | the high chimney would probably prevent un-
oughly into your fuelings, and pities them from | pleasantness. There is another crematory con-
the bottom of her sonl,  They recall scenes and | nected with this chimney by a shaft, and it
sorrows of her youth, My heart bas been s« [ appeared of eqnal eapacity with the main build-
deeply winng ss yours is. Let my «xample give | ing, bat I could not examine it as the doors
you strength and teach you the courage of re. [ were locked.  When | visited this place there
signation.” were five bodies awaiting cremation, three grown
She was proceeding, when & man in livery en- | up persons and two children. It was then late,
tered from the splendid mansion opposite and | and no more were expected. | was particularly
hauded her a letter. 1t was from tln- Duke de | struck with the serupulous eleanliness of the
Stralsund. He wos exe-edingly severe against | cremation establishment, and eannot avoid re.
Theodore ; lamented that it should be his mis. uurkin* that it reflects eredit upon those in
fortune to have such neighbors, and concluded | charge,
l;y cl;clnving that if the base corruptor of his
diughter's mind did not instantly depart, he ’ 2y R ’ , > g2
would put into force the means h!-hldlnf com- COLLEGE LIFE AND REAL LIFE.
pelling him. With a few exceptions our great educational
Aglae was all terror for her darling son. In | institutions, and still more the smaller ones, are
the flutter of her feelings may she not have mis. | in grasp and spirit far behind the age, and en-
read the letter t She pernses it again. Now tirely out of sympathy with the modern world
for the first time she notices the handwriting. | which the rising generation is soon to take pose
How strange ! She conld almost say they were | session of.  From the moment the hoy brgins to
the very characters, and then recollections at | prepare for college he faces the past ; education-
once delightiul and distressing throng upon her | ally be lives in the past; and the more con-
mind. She was still musing upou the singular scientionsly he does the work laid out for him
coincidence, as & second scrvant entered and an. | the vaster will be the final gap between college
sounced the Duke de Stralsund. Theodore | life and real life. The intellectnsl habits ac-
withdrew and the duke appeared quired in school and college may possibly en-
* Madame,” said he, to Aglae, who received able him ultimately to grapple with greater
him with cheeks burning with agitation and her | power and skill with the later problems of real
brow cast down. **1 come to learn your deci. | life, greater, that is, than he wonld have shown
sion. 1t gives me pain to wake you u. haovpy, had he been left entirely unschooled ; yet in the
but do not compel me to harsh measures. Your | administration of affuirs he is likely to be dis-
son has the presumption to love my danghter. tanced for the best part of his life by the un-
Nay, more ; taking advantage of her youth and schooled practical man who knows from early
inexperience, he has dared to entice her to | and real experience procisely what 1o do it any
return his love. His rashness has been un. | #mergency. The young man fresh from schoeol
checked by the considerations of either fortune, is apt to know with thoroughness much that the
fame or family." busy world has no use for. He has general no-
“My lord duke,” replied Aglac, who had by | tious of many arts and sciences, but his positive
this time sufficiently recovered from her con- | knowledge of the realities upon which such aris
fusion to examine his countenance intently, | and sciencesare based is nsuaily next to nothing;
“if my son had been guilty of any crime, | still less does he know of the practical methods
would not attempt to justify him ; but love is of men who apply them to haoman uses.  His
involuntary, and you should consider his youth.” educational years have been spent mainly in a
“ An artist—an artist to dare think of marry- world apart from and largely out of relation with
ing my Jaughter "' * | the wodern working wotld be is to enter upon
“ At our age, my lord, pride aud ambition | when his schooling ends. His education, ad
may alone have sway. At his the heart rules, mirable as it may appear from u theoretical point
and the rank of the beloved is forgotten in her | point of view, serves rather to unfit than to it
charms."” yim for practieal life ; and his real education has
“You approve the conduct of your son, then, | to begin afresh in the rude and costly school of
madame 1 expenence.
| grieve for his mistortune. | respect the
distinctions of society as much as you can, my
lord, and my son had no thought in disturbing
them, for they never once came into his mind. His country home at Danvers, Mass,, is about
Put yourself in his place, and then pronounce. | a mile from the railroad station. [ found the
You have been as young as he, perhaps have | poot in a small room retired from the mam part
loved us ardently. Did you at that titue stop | of the house and surrounded by his books aud
to reason, before you dared to feel ¢ papers; His tall form is slightly bowed with
A sudden flash erimsoned the countenance of | yge, but he retains all his old-time courtesy to
the man of power, bat it passed away, and he | strangers. He alluded to his correspendence,
proceeded with composure and decision : which was so large as to make irksome drafts
1 say once more, madame, that your son | gpon his time and patience.
loves my daughter, and they must no longer 1o ¢ Since Longfellow and Emerson died,” said
habit the same city. Let him depart and in- | he, ** Dr. Holmes and | have received much of
stantly. Who knows to what pitch his pre- | their fugitive correspondence, which, adde d to
sumption may not carry him I The next thivg | our own, sometimes provesa serious burden. |
1 «hall discover, if he remaius, will be some | receive letters daily from Portland, Me., to
clandestine correspondence, forsooth or — ="' Portland, Oregon, from Misses in their teens, to
“ My lord, 1 am already in possession of & | boys in college. They send me their verses with
letter—"" a request that | attend to the publication and
“Ha! Isit then so1 Unparalleled etfront- | remit them the proceeds from time to time. The
ery. Has he then dared 2 most, however under various disguises, entreat
* Kead it, my lord,” replied the mother or | my autograph, a request I should graut more
Aglav, after having takeu from her secretary a | willingly if | knew them. Ax to my health |
paper most carefully euveloped. * Read it, and | cannot complain ; 1 have never been able to do
then pronounce the ssutence of the wnter."” protracted work, owing to severe neuralgic pains
The duke, whose hand tremblod so with in- | 1n the head, from which I have suffered since |
dignation that he was some instants before he | wasa boy. Unfortunately | have promised con-
could unfold the paper, opened it and read as | siderable work to the publishers, and this pro-
follows mise, unperformed, weighs like an incubus upon
“Your father isa barbarian. Am I, then, | my spirits.”
less than he, that he should scorn me thus! lu discussing the recently pulhshed corre
You have my love, and you return it what | spondence of Mrs. Carlyle, and of Carlyle and
more can reason exact | He censured the con- | Emerson, Mr. Whittier sad
duct of the Count de Veowanton. His own 18 “ Carlyle seems to have had none of the milk
worse. The count did not profess one '»l’illﬂ!»lv of human kindness in his veins.
and practice another,

VISIT TO WHITTIER.

His letters | fete has been all the rage.
Your father does. Woe | show a side of his character which none of his | wildering collection of Japanese and Chinese art

Vieczae, in France, on a charge of digging up
dead bodies and using them in a way in vgich.
according to Herolotus, Egyptian priests used
the corpses they sometimes disinterred. Nobody,
probably, has ever imagined anythiug so hor-
rible that some, at some time or other, has not |

vither doue or attempt~| to do. |

Arrer rouning through all the changes in
tint in hair, which the natural color of hnman
tr sses afforded or snggested, after coloring them
black, red, grey and brown, bleaching to tawny,
vellow and white, according as passing fashion
dictated, the whimsical Parisian damsels are
vow ap earing before a dazzled and bewildered
world with locks of a bautiful olive-green hue.
The hint, perhaps, was taken from the mer-
maids. but it has been improved upon by the
selection of & new and artistic shade, in which it
is easily posable to find dress-stuf!l to match the
hair,

A steaser full of learned people is to leave
Havre next month for Christians, where the
hoat will remain a suffi-ient time to enable the |
travellers to iuspect chat capital and its en- |
virons, and continue thepes along the coast to |
Hamuerfest and the North Cape.  Stopping at |
the most interesting places on the way from
Hammerfest, the steamer will proceed to Spirz- |
bergen, calling at Beren Solan. At Spitzbergen !
the steamer will make a stay of about a fort- |
might, thus giving to the travellers an oppor-
tunity to visit the most interestiog parts of the
island or to follow the pleasure of banting and |
fishing.

A reEw moments of real amusement were en- ‘
joyed svme evenings ago at the Hippodrome, |
which, we fear, 1s not often the case at that
spacions establishment.  Oa the occasion we
refer to, s young Purisian gentleman, well
known for his eccentricit., came into the nng
disguised as o clown, and performed a number
of really humorous anties, taking a prominent
part alterwards iz a very comical wedding-scene
which he had himself imagined. The hero of
this intetlode rarely lets a week pass without
surprising the e -lulr who belong to 7e m (

Uon amuse by some vecentricity, and he seems
to have taken Lord Heury Seymour, of cecentrie |
wemory, for his model.

I'ite Ambassadress of France to the Hussian
Court upon the occasion of the Coronation i1s an
American lady, Miss King, of Georgia Iu that
provinee there have existed from time imes
morial two rival families of ** Kings,” the one
known as the Big Pumpkin, the other as the
sSmall Potatoe, Needless to say that it is not
to the latter fam Iy that the Ambassadress Ex-
traordinary belongs. Miss King was much in
favor at Conrt dunng the latter days of the
Second Fupire, She was the hife and soul of
the Soirees at Co vpegue, and the Emperoroften
alluded to her as the most graceful specimen of
Amencan W--Ilu\h!-' od Le had ever seen.

Tue Count de Chambord still gives the great.
ext disquietnde to his followers and relatives,
His state is net absolutely hopeless, but the
somuolent symptoms are alarming.  The whole
of the Legitimist party are preparing for the
worst.  Maoy of the most influential amongst
them have hurried off to Goritz, where his high-
ness lies still under the intluence of the stroke Le
experienced ten duys ago. The only words he
utters now and then are ** Gratz " and ** Froks-
dorf I and the imagiuation of partisans always
more vivid than that of other people immediately
seizes npon the words as signifying that the
chest which contuins the seeret papers of the
Bourbons, and which was delivered into the
hands of the Count de Chambord by the Duchess
d’'Angonlémd when on her death bed at Gratzto
be conveyed to Froksdorf is to be secured at
once.  Lord Burleigh's shake of the head was
interpreted with far more fluency.

Tue Duchesse de Bisaccio’s grand Japanese
It comprised a be-

to the parents whom rank and riches can ren- | intimate friends suspected. 1t would have been and curios. Ua every hand were festoous of

der deaf to the appeals of love and nature !
1u astonishment he lifts up his eyes.
“ Aglae ! Aglae ! Itiscau it be Aglae 1

better for his reputation if they had never been | Chinese satins and crdps embroidercd with
published. In fact, 8o strongly have they affect- flowers and birds, elegantly wronght fans, enor-
ed myself that | have set to work and destroyed | mous pins and clochetles in silver and gold for

o Julian, it is; and it is Aglac whom you | the major part of my correspondence, covering a the hair, hideous idols, marvellous ivory cary-

would deprive of her son, her darling sou
the only being now left on earth to Le kind to
ber!" I wish that al
“ No mote of sadness, no more of solitude and | be treated by my friends in the same manner.’
suffering!  The Duke de Stralsund has made i
you weep. Julian, on his knees, implores your
pardon ; Julian, who only lives for you! And
now, Aglae,” added he, with a smile, *“may
the daughter of the low-born Julian nspire to
wed the grandson of the Marquis de Vaudon 1"

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Panis, May 19,

AT & Parisian meeting an old second-rate acto

government employment, said : ** Ab, you don’

CREMATION IN JAPAN.
eall {oumlf Valancourt any longer ™
certa

A correspondent of the Hiogo News says:

seriod of over fifty years, lest it shoald be pub- ings, and Bowers real and imittion, from the
ished after my death and bring sutlering toany. | tea plant itself to the maguificent ros e Chine.
{of the letters | have written conld | The costumes, too, attracted a good deal of at.

+ | tention, and the collection of quaint srtistic
pottery ware ought to have satisfied the most
approved wsthetic taste.  The Duchesse de
Camposelice gave a splendid ball last week at

of ladies,

t| kept up till the morning was very far advanced.

«Thers are three large cremation places in |, rivate life | gave up my theatre name, in | oyents of the season.

Osaka, and one of these | visited the other day. : S
l::- .-ilnltod near the Kidsugawa, outside the order not to dishonor it |
city limits, and is surrounded by a high wall.

—_——

Tue old stories about vampires and wehrs

Tux theatrical paper in the Quarteriy Kevicw

The appearance of the place from the rond is

wimilar to that ollumple. were it not for the | wolves had doubtless some foundation in fact. is u[-l to have been written by Sir Theodore " boiled onion.
chimney, which towers aloft about sixty feet. | There exist creatures in human shape capable of | Martin.
In the main crematory there are twent large | committing any atrocity, however devilish aud

farnaces, of burning three

. A manhas just been arrested a

nted author's views,

her mansion in the avenue Kléber. The immense | glcobol left him spontancously
saloons were resplendent with lights and the | digestive functions became regniat, and he found
flash of jewels worn by the brilliant assemblage | himself wholly free from hoadaches and bilions
An excellent orchestra of 40 musi- | qreacks. 3
: t| cians, under the direction of M. Gastaldi, was | eheumatism left him, and at the end of a year
who had given nr the theatre and entered the | gationed in the conservatory, and dancing was | he Lad gained eight pounds in eGight, 3

o0

VARIETIES.

Lapies are promised a much more lovely look-
ing-zlass than they have ever had before, where,
as the song of the ** Devout Lover ** hath it, may
be seen *¢ the great soul beaming in my laiy's
face.” The brillisney of the metallic deposit on
the glass is said to be quite marvellons, and far
away beats Venetia's best. It is nlso the inven-
tion of an Italian, a Professor Palmieri. We
wil! not attempt to mystify our readers by
explaining the prooess, which we don't under-
stand, bot as a general hint will state that glycer-
ine is at the hottom of the treatment of saits of
silyer. Just as nitro-glveerine is proving w»
spitefnl it saves its eredit to have become thus
pleasant in one of its results.

Tue Spiritualists, being to some extont
“ played out,” in the Western hemisphere, have
heen lutely turning their attention to the Fast,
where they are now trying to induce the Hindoos
to join their ranks. Bt the Hindoos are wide
awske, having profited by their long intercourse
with English prople. At a sdance held recently
in Calentta a i'-vlu,taltw' gentleman put the lead.
ing spiritualist intoa serious dilemma. In the
course of the performanes he had been touched
on the nose by an individaal said to have come
from the other world, and purporting to repre.

| gent the deceased father of the intelligent native,

who at once remarked : ** No, that is impossi-
ble! My father never washed himself onee
during his lifetime, and the Land of the spint
smelt of —soap !"

Statierios are claimed by the Catholies of
percentage of conver-

Germany to show a larg

| sions to the Church of Rome from the Protes-

tant aristocracy. Since 1SS0, it 15 sa d that no
fewer than forty.f mar persons belonging to the
“high nobility™ h wve gone over, ineluding three
princes (Sohns-Brannfels, lsenburg.Birstein,
and L wenstein. Wertheim), the VPrincess of
Kourland, the Dachess of Sagan, vleven counts,
twelve countesses (ineluding the well-known
Conntess Halin-Hahin) thirteen baronsand three

baronesses., (On the other han I, the statement

| declures that only nine members of the ( stholie

aristoeracy have been converted to Protestanism;
namely, the Prineess of Leiningen, three counts,
three countesses, of haron and one baroness
Among th

of Rome 1s also

ver (rorman nobility, the Church
satd to have made many pro-

‘\"i\‘.qw.

\ the salou one perceives, savs the Paris
Jazette, very few traces of the irritation which
is suid to reign in the artistie official world of
Frince towards nericans, on aceount of th
recent chatges in the American tarit! as regapis
wreign works of art Some few fine American

n pitilessly “*skied,” but so,

i
pictures have
too, have some very excellent French ones. The
contributions of Messrs. Bridgman, Sargent,
Pearce and Ogden Wond, are all upon the line,
Mr. Mosler and Mr. Alexander Harrison bhave
not been ax well treated as the merits of their
antributions deserved. The “RBreton Wedding,”
of the former, aud “U'n Esclave,” by the latter,
are among the finest American pietures in tl
{ salon. The ¢ ing of the latter, in subdued
tones of gray and green and faint rose¢ dour, 18
very beautiful and delicate As a whole, the
picture surpasses the very successful ** Castles
in the Air,”" by the same artist.  Mr. 1% aree's
pictures show conspiciuous in strong q:uhuv-
sinoe their transfer to the salon,

Pror. Freming Jexkiy, whose name is some
guarantee that the project mooted 1s not chi.
merical, claims to be able to transmit 2 wuis and
even passengets, in at almost continy: us stream
along a suspended wire rope or rod, by an elec-
trieal methol of propulsion which he calls tel.
pherase, the power being taken from statisuary
engines, as in the case of electric railway. It
is now stated that a company called the Tel.
pherass Company, (Limited), has been privately
formed with this very ohject.  An experimental
line some tiles in length will shortly be erect.
ed, and the names of those connected with the
undertaking show that the tuvention has suc-
ceeded in gaining the confideuce of men well
able to judge such schemes.  The platewsy and
the ship canal may soon have a youunger rival
Shall we ever see o stream of cotton bales tel-
phered along suspended  wire rope, nsing
straight from the hold of a ~M.-Mh| |n\ulH| die
rectly into our store-roums with no intervention
of carts or waggous ! However novel the idea
may be it no longer seems inconceivable.

| S :
A VEGETARIAN reports to the Brifish Medicn

Journal the result of his year's experience with.
out meat. At first, he found the vegetables in.
sipid, and had to use sauces and pickles to gt
them down. Ag soon as he became accustomed
to the diet, all condim:nts were put aside, ex.
cept u little salt Ihe desire for tobacco and

Then all his

After three months, a tronblesome

He be-
| lieves he can do more mental labor than before,

o s *“No, | A splendid collation terminated the féte which | 4nd that all his senses are more acute. For
nly not, replied the actor. In returning | jq likely to be talked about ax one of the great | hreaktast, he has brown bread, apples and coflee;

dinner consists of two vegetables, hrown bread,
and pie or pudding  for tea, he rejoices in bread
and jam, with milk and water ; and tor supper,
+ bread, jam, cold pudding, and, as a luxury,
Fggs, milk, batter and cheese

Naturally, it is extremely worth read- are used only in very small quantities. The
! m even if one does not agree with all the  dietist isa doctor, and his statement is drawing
|

out many similar oues from wedical meu.
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SOME OLD SCHOOL BOOKS.

I have been back to home agnin,
To the place where | was born.
have heard the wind from the stormy main
Go rusthing through the corn :

1 have seen the purple hills onee more ;
I have stood on the rocky coast

Where the waves storm i d to the shore:
But the thing that muug«l we most

Was a little leather strap that kept
Some school- v, tatte torn,
1 sighed, | smiled, I could have wept,
_When [ eame on them one morn
For I thought of the merry little lad,
In the mornings sweet and cool,
1f weather was good or weather bad,
Going whistling off to sehool.

My fingers undid the st again,

Aund leouh_l how m’{‘.:lnd bas changed,

And balf in loving, and half in pain,
Backward my memory

There was the grummar
I didn’t remember a rule :

Aud the old blue speller—1 used to spell
Better than any wn school.

I knew sowell—

And the wonderful geography
['ve read on the ,mn hill-side,

When | told myself I'd surely see
All lands in the world so wide,

From the Indian homes in the far, Iar West
To the mystieal Cathay. :

I have seen them all.  Huat home is best
When the evening shades tall gray.

And there was the old arithmetie,
All tatterad and stained with tears.
I and Jamie and little Dick
Were together in by -gone years.
Jamie has gove tothe better land ;
Aud | get, now and sgain,
A letter in Dick's bold, rexdy hand
Frow some great Western plain,

There wren't a book. and scarce a page,
That hadn’t some mewory

Of days that seemed like a golden age,
Of friends | shall no more see,

And so [ picked up the books again
And buekied the strap onece more,

And brought them over the tossing main :
Cotue, children, and look them o'er.

And there they lay on a little stand,
Not far from the Holy Book:
Aud bhis boys and girls with loving care
Oer grammar and speller look.
He said, " They speak to me, children dear,
Of a past without anu W
And the Book of Books in promise clear
Of a future fuli of joy.”

A TRAGEDY OF TO-DAY.

The long, sinuous, half-living, half-breathing
mounster, with its freight of hunan bodies and
human souls, sped on its way from ocean to
ocean. The weary mortals that it bore felt every
joint and sinew within their tired frames throb
and ache with the unaccustomidness of the
rapid transit, and turned in vain from scanning
the monotony of the prairie scenery to the still
more monotonous and unchsnging faces and
conversation of their fellow-travelers.

Onpe enly among them all held some claim to
interest even after the tediousness of hours of
companionship. One only seemed as oue sel
apart ; as an outsider, whose way might lie with
theirs for the present, but whose life or purpose
they might never know.

When she had entered wo one cou'd tell,
whither she was bound none smoig them
could ascertain, thoush, in the first glow of im-
terest at the welcome sight of a strange face,
mwany had gathered about, and, under one pre-
tense or another, had asked the question, ouly
to be met with so chilhiug and yet so tinnd a
response, that out of mere kindness to her as
well as respect for themselves they could ad.
vance no further.

S0 she had been left to herself and her own
thoughts—this young, girli-h woman, with her
English skin and Enghsh voice — and  her
thoughts were not dear companions just then,
to judge from her set mouth and irightened
eyes—eyes that grew shade by shade less feariul
as mile after mile was left behind.

The train official when questioned gave but
scant replies, though he might have told, had
not a keen sense of honor provented, of a
young Englishwoman with Irightened eyes,
coming to him during the brief stoppage at a
wayside village and imploring bim to take her
on with him—to 1ake her small stock of orva
ments—a chain, & ring, and sn old-fashioned
brooch—in payment for her ‘x{nugr-ri;hl.

So the hours passed by. Her fellow-travelers
using opne mesns or another to biguile away
the long days, ever and avon glancing towards
her in half-deubtful, half-questioning kindness,
but always repelled ; and she, the self made
pariah, shrinking forther and further awsy from
them all.

Gradually the pervous tremor that always
overtook her as the speed began to slacken and
the voice of the engine called forth the warning
to the approaching baltirg place, wore away.
She seemed more at ease, less overwionght
While passing through the smilivg farm country
sud mountainous regions of Pennsylvania, she
took from her smauil beg two ofj cis that her
vearest neighbor craned his peck in vain to see,
thinkb:'dw obtin a clew to the mystery that
surrounded ber.

One was u tiny slip cut from an Fastern

per, the advertisemeit of & fium who pan-
dered to the modern wania for wsthetic lurnish-
ings and costumes, who made & specialty of
modern old Eoglish embroideries. The other

English ivy— wrought so perfectly, with such
e::dtndo zl form and eolo':" that ’tho seemed
to live, to grow vpon their silken background,

At last the journey’s end came ; the terminus
was reached, and, 1n the hurry and counfusion
attending the arrival, none noted or thought of
the lonely womsn, whe, in her utter tewilder-
ment, stood gazing about, this way and then
that, watching the forms of the retreating ones,
entinly at a loss as to which direction to t ke,
which course to pursue.

By a question here snd a direction there ;
by pushiug her way through the chance open-
ings in & crowd that seemed all elbows and
sharp protiuding angles, now and again re-
geining breath and strength after the encounter
in the quiet desolateness of scme unfrequented
street, she at length arrived at the address
printed eu the bit of paper so carefully tress.
ured.

Here, after making known her errand and
exhibiting her perfect work, she was immediate-
ly engaged as one of the many hands employed
in the creation of the artistic needle work for
which this firtn has become wirld-renowned,
and over which half the cultivated members of
the earth’s family — the ones who Inow — have
gone mad.

Betore allowing her to leave, her employer
beckoned to one of the many accountauts en-
gaged 'm adding the long columns representing
the enormous profits of the firm, aud subtracting
from them the proportionately small sum given
s & recompense to those whose skill aupd labor
had been, metaphorically speaking, the goese
which laid these golden eggs, and motioned him
towands the waiting woman.

“Your pame ! usked the beckoned one,
;ilh a kindly smile at the pale face now befure

im.

The woman stammered and hesitated.

* Mrs— "' she began at Jast. ““ No ! | mean
Gwendoline Darcy.”

“* A fulse name,” thought the man, as he en-
tered it at the oot of the long list, but he will
smiled at her, as Malcolm Goodale alwsys smiled
at spy woman who seemed to ueed friendly
sympathy.

*“Now your place of residence, please,” be
added, looking up from bis ponderous voluwe

Gwendolive started and fushed

The young man instantly guessed at the si.
tuatien.

“*You have no present home,” he suggested,
pleasantly, as if such a foct were a matter of
smwall moment. ** Then | would advise yon to
let me take you to wy boarding place,” con.
tinued this befiionder of helpless womanhood,
this modern kuight sons pewr of sans repro he
** Many of the enbroidery girls stay there, and
it's a pleasant enough place, clean and home.
llkc. - . - . . -

Two years had passed since Gwendoline's
long, solitary journey from West to Fast. Two
years, duting which her skilled hand, quick eye
aud artistic mind had served to keep ber, not 1n
the luxuries, but in more than the bare veces.
sities of life—the lood and shelter for mere phy-
sical well-being.

That she was harpy in her new home and
emy loyment none could doubt who saw the old
bloom returning to her piecasant lace, the old
werry sparkle to her decp, biue eyes,

And vet, with it all, there still (lung an air of
1 yatery, of secret sorrow, about her. A month
of careiess, haypy living, when every day scemed
to bring uew pleasure:, every week had in its
train new enjovments, when her fellow-workers
and companions would be attracted towirds her
by the very buoyant joyfulvess and fordom
from care that seemed to encirele hor, would be
followed by a fit of such deep desponden: y, such
bitter pain, that all would shrink away aga n.
repelled by the sudden change, the unaccoun-
table demeanor.

Through all the v.ried experience of the past
mouths Malco!m Goodule had bifriended her.
His first 1nterest had never flagged.  His help
and advice had been hers in all her troubles and
[nr‘tlcxiun.

‘ith all his love of ease and comfort, his
laughiug, careless gcod natere, he conld never
see a woman suffering for the lack of aid without
offering his assistance in the ditficulty. He might
regret it, he might chefe angrily against the
sell imposed duty afterwards, but the fi st im

ulse was always to tuke some of the burden

rom the feeble hands.

In this instauce there was something more
than a mere kindly impulse. Now it had be.
come a pleasure to lend his strong manhood to
another. To see the flush mounting slowly into
Gwendoline's pale cheeks, to sce the fearful
shadow daily retreating fiom ber eyes, were all
the return he asked tor his services —serviees
that had been taxed not a hittle during the utter
stiangeness sn-t unusedness of her first Winter
in her new home.

There can te but one ending to such com-
panionship. The result must inevitably be the
same when & lonely, friendless girl finds her one
support, ber only counselor, in a man of her own
uge ; who, in bis overflowing good nature, gives
comfort and cheer to ull who stand in need, but
keeps something deeper and higher than mere
outward service for her alone.

Of course, the women, her fellow boarders,
noted this fact. One might as nmnublgodhopo
to control the move ments of the heavenly bodies,
to *“bind the aweet influences of Pleiadin or
loose the bands of Orion,” as to conceal sn active

was 8 bit of creamy satin upon whose surface o
cuuning bend had wrought a deviee of d
violets aud forget me-nols with sprays of

love story frum the feminine eyes, thet are so

nick to oheerve its first tokens. They were not i :l
L 5’ stuiles and orchands

to discluse to Guendoline,
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innuendos, their knowledge of all that was oc-
curring.  For a time she seemed unable to com-
prehend the meaning of their byplay, but oue
day when she heard her vame connected with
young Goodale's, in an unmistakable way and
with unmistakable significance, she seemed like
one woking trom & happy dream to the bitter
rvalities of life again.

At last a crisis came.

One evening, wet, rainy and disagreeable, as
she returned from carrying to her employers ber
latest handiwork, & masterpiece in ity way —a
sereen, on whose rough, silky groundwork
bloomed a cluster of pute ox-eyed daisies and
feathery maiden-bair fern — as she struggled
bravely on, proving the truth of the roverse of
the axiom that ** two things cannot occupy the
same space at the same timue " by the fact that
both hands could not be used to “steady the
wind-blown umbrella, and yot one perform the
office of hfting her draggng skirts trom the
pavemert, she hearl well-known footsteps hur-
rying towards her, and in a moment more they
lu‘d overtaken her, and Malcolm was at her
side.

She gave a sigh of relief as he took the bob.
bi g umbrells out of her weary hands and held
it irmly tu his own,

* Oh, how nice it seems,” she said, Tooking
up at him with & smile as she rescued her al
resdy damp garments from further damage
“*how pice 1t is 1o have somebody to tuke care
of one.”

** Do you think so, Gwen " he a<ked, & Light
fashing from his face.  **Then, my dear, | am
sure you will be willing to grant me the privi-
lege of taking care of yvou always. You must
kiow how much | love you, how gladly | would
relieve veu from all care and sorrow, how
willingly | would shield yon from all hardsbip,”
his young, rather weak face wearing a more
steady, more determined look in the strength of
bis purpose to be all he had said, ay, and far
more to the woman by his side.  ** | atn eertain
you care for me,” he added, a ring of triumph
in his clear voice, as he looked \lul’ll, sure of
his answer,

There was no happy light in her face. Her
lips were set and bloodiess, the old fear had ro.
turned to her eyes,

*“Why, Gwen, my darling!"” he gasped,
startled by the sudden transformation. * What,
what is it ¢

* Don't ask me, don't speak to me ! said the
girl, almost fiercely, and as the door of her
stopping-place was now reached, she sprang
from him and rashed away—to be alone—away
from him, from every one!

“What have | ever done!"” she thought,
bitterly, as, locked into her little room, she
buried her face deep in the pillows of the nar-
row bed, and clinched her hands till the streteh-
ed cords cramped.  “* Why must my life be so
dl“"l' nt, so ullhko' nlhﬂf- ! “u" hnpp_\', 1-}1.
how Lappy | might be if only | dared  But |
cannot—1 canvot " Her strained eyes burning
hot, a shower of golden sparks falling endlessiy
Vefore them, buried as they were in the soft
down.

Lying thus she heard a foots'vp comivg along
the hall, then a soft kvock at her door.

“Gwen ' called the vuice of one o! her gil’l
friends.  “Gwen! | have something for you,
Sorething from Mr. Goodale,” with a laugh

There was no answer, and the girl without,
never guessing of the anguish, the hopeless
misery, of the girl withip, shpped & small mis
sive beueath the warped door, and went away,
saying to herself, ** Sne will find it when she
comes,”" wishing that she, too, might find the
beginning of her life’s romance,

How many hours passed by while she loy there
in a sort of bodily stupor, only the poor racked
brain fighting hopelessly against its uew burden
of sorrow, Gwen never knew. Long »fter the
lighted street-lamp had thrown its bright retlec-
tion across her floor, she slowly rose and, light-
ing her own gas jet, picked up the small note
from beneath the deor-sill and read it.

It was what she knew 1t must be—an expostu.
lation sgainst her strange conduct ; an atswer
asked tor ; a right demanded.

She sat motionless for & moment, then a look
of stern determination hardened her features,

“ | must tell him,” she said to herselt,  ** He
is right when he claims the knowledge, But,
oh! my God! how hard it is to tell it—the
shameful story !"

She took up her desk, itself a keen reminder
of her lover, lor he had given it as a Chrstmas
present to her—a welcome gilt at the time—
when, though the very poorest were giving and
receiving loving tokens, she in her loneliness
had felt‘henell set apart from the merry throng
in their holiday gladuess; and, with a white,
rigid face wrote,

In few words and brief sentences her secret
was told. A pitiful tale of wrong done under
the guise of religious sanction—of sorrow and
misery that must huunt her until death brought
s merciful relief.

The danghter of u well-to-do English furmer,
her childhood's days had been passed in inno
cent snd peaceful solitude.  Then nothing had

iven warning of the cruel fate that was to claim

er. It was not until after the death of both
parents that any cloud of trouble or care, even
““the size of a man's hand,” had appeared upon
her horizon. Since then a tempest had over.
whelmed and engulfed her, hody and soul. A
prophet from the Western World had come to
the small village where she had stopped after
her bereavement, and, hearing of her land: d pro.
, her farm with its acres of golden grain,
with their fruit-bent boughs, bad
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used the full weasure of his eloquence in ex.
pounding to her the new faith.

Small wonder that, coming as hoe did in the
newness of her first sorrow, she listened to his
subtly worded phrases—listened and believed.
Small wonder that, soothed, flattered, persuaded
by his oily tongue and mock sympathy, she
consented to give up her English home to go
with him.

She thought with the apostle of old that in
acting under this man's advice she was ** doing
God s service.”  She found, when bound by ir-
tevocable ties, that she was in the very hot-
house of corruption ; that though in a land that
drew up loug codes of law sgaiust bigamy, she
had been led into & community that recogn ' zed
no such law, that claimed the freedom to worship
God according to the dictates of their own con.
seienves, and yet violated openly and professedly
one of His solemp commandments,

The horror of the dawning truth had almost
waddened her i had erushed from her brain all
thought aud purpose save that of escape.  This
she had at length accomplished, but time alone
could obliterate the fear, the awful uread, that,
though living under the much vaunted freedom
o the Stripes and Stars, she could, if retaken,
if discovered through all her safeguards of name
and distant habitation, be forced back into the
sinful life, into the howme over which three others
beside herself ruled as mistresses in lieu of their
marriage rights,

Time had graduslly obliterated this haunting
truth, time and the cheery presence of her new
Iriend .

With the sorrow of to.day it had all come
back.  With every impulse of heart and nature
she turned to the new hfe offered her, only to
realiz« more cruelly the nature of the tie that
held her back.

For one wild instaut an alternative course
Hashed o'er her mind,

Whet need to tell all this, to inflict pain on
avother ! Why not taks the goods the gods had
sent hier!  Surely the ligh Poaer, if there were
sny high Power that controlled the world, had
torgotten her.  Why not exclaim

* Evil, be thou my good !

And so ex hange her present lot for one far hap-
Pier, far more satisiving

Her early training, the remembrance of her
mother, all her home-life and Lome lessons for.
bade such acourse,

The thought of the easy path to happiness for
hersell nud sanother that lay through a divorece
court vever darkened her mind,  She believed
too implicitly in buman inability to aunul the
binding force of the words she  had spoken on
her wedding morn,

And so, with & mind torn between duty and
inclinations with hands that trembled aud a
heart that moaned iu its agony, she finished and
folded her letter,

“ b, oy love—~my love,” she sabled, as she
wrote the familiar nume, *“ how can | give you
up

l"ul’ the next week there was a lull as of the
calm that suceeeds the tempest, Gwendoline
went about as onein s dream.  Malcolin was not
in bissccustomed place ;| she was spared the sor-
row of seeing his anguish

Then he came back to Lier, haggard and worn,
rebelling against her decrce, clatming his own,
bringing all the sophistry of the age to bear on
het firm resolution.

“You are not that man’s wife, Gwen. You
must ackuowledee that. You are but one of
four ; he has no claim on you."

| was his first wife,” she answered, striving
to keep her brain elear through this last severe
test.  ** Jam his wife. | canoot live with him,
I cannot cleave to him in bis evil woys—his
selfatyled religion ; but | cau wmarty no other,’
her hips and voice trembling over the last words,
hor eyes flashing one answering gleam of love at
ut the man she was thus renouncing.

A wicked light shone on Maleolm's excited
face as her firm opposition spurred him on to
sharper resistance —to cioser argument.

“1 will win her yet," he muttered, as he
turned to leave her, watching the slight tigure
with its bent head and hidden tace. ** She can.
not hold out. To-morrow she must surely
yield."

Buat with the coming of the morrow the youug
Englishwoman's place was vacant ; her handi-
work was left for anothier’s completion. Sue had
again sought for safety in thight.  She had vap-
ishied as -he had uppeared, leaving no clew, no
trace by which she might be followed ; leaving
only 1 one heast the bitter memory of her love
and loss ; bearing with her only tue shame and
pain of her sorrowtul secret.

Mus. Avarsta Evaxs Witsox, the novelist,
of Alabatna, hiss w very fine dairy in which she takes
much pode. Her Jersey cows take prizes. She
personally attends to the making of jams and jellios,
ol her guests at Mobtle prasse ber excellent home
made wine.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physivian, retired from practice, having
b plwced 1o his hands by an East in-li. missionary
the tormuin of & simple vegetable remedy for the
n‘n:-ﬂb‘ and permanent care of Consumption, Bron-
ohitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung
Affections, also u positive and radieal cure for Ner-
vous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after
having tested its wonderful curntive powers in thou-
wands of cases, bas felt it his duty (o make it known
to his sufforing fellows.  Actuated by this motive
and a desire to relieve human suffering, 1 will sond
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe, in
Gorman, French, or English, with full direstions for
e e T
. . -
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THE TRYST HOUR.

Come to me, for I wait,
Not by the on-gate
oft of old 1 waited,
nder the hush of leaves,
n dewy Suinmer oves,
When by some worldly chance thou wert belated.

Ab, theu it was so dear
To list thy steps draw vear,
And feel thine urms enfold we,
And with a whispered word,
Sweetor the of tener heard,
To have the old, old tender story told we.

Nay, not as then I wait!
ar, far more long and late
The tryst | now am keeping.
The sounds of wind aod rmin
Are st my window pane
And 1 s heavy -hearted with iy weeping.

Unto the only place
Where now | see thy face,
The angel Sleep must guide me.,
I wait her darkening wing
Above me hovering,
Before thy long lost form ean stand beside me.

Come to me, it is Inte!
O Sloep, ) Love, | wait !
And while so cold above thee
know the turf is prest,
‘U dream that on thy bhreast
I lny my head, and hoar thy sweot, " | love thee !’

(R T

CRUISE OF THE " NINE
CAPTAINN

A TRUE STORY OF OLD NANTUCKET.

BY JANE G. AUSTIN

Nine men stood around the stove in Jerewiah
Barnard's back store, a place where the men of
Sherburne were very apt to congregate of a worn
ing to talk over the news of the previous Jday
and lay plans for the coming one.  Nine fine
stalwart men, hardy, bronzed and resolute, all
in the prime of life—-all Sherburn  wen-—an
vach n-\q-;w of some craft more or less import.
ant, ranging downwards from the big whalers
swinging idly at their anchors in the harbor
for this was during the war of 1812, and the
British nad laid an embargo upon the port of
Sherburne, and privateersmen were hovering all
along the coast ready to pounce upon anything
venturing to sail under the flag of the United
States,

Now, whaling being the industry of Sher-

burne, and the money it produced almost the |

only means of procuring food, clothing and
other necessaries from New York and other
places with which the coasters carried on an
active little trade, this embargo proved a very
wrious matter to Sherburnites, and one not
likely to be patiently borne by such men as now
stood around Jeremiah Darnard’s box-stove, and
shook each other's iron hands with mysterions
emphasis.

“ Well, then, here's nine of us agreed,” said
Obed Coffin, the nsual spokesman on all ocea-
sions ; ** Here's Folger, and Macy, and Hussey,
and Coleman, and Ray, Tom Coflin and me,
Gardner and Mitchell—that counts nine, don’t
it?  And there's wy schoouner, the Betsey, and
if vou're agreed we'll now christen her the Nine
':l.}bl:“lap. load her with candles, ol and sait

codfish, put her through to New York under |

the poses of the blockaders and bring her home
again with coru enough to plant all Nantucket
and make a johnny-cake or two beside.”

* You'd rather plant beans than corn, hadn't
you, cap'n 1"* asked Coleman, with a sly wink
at Gardner, who hastily turned the subject by
suggesting

“* Seeing we're all captains, it would be ad.
visable to ship one fellow before the wast, tor
cook if nothing else.  Whe'll we find 17

“Why, there’s Jared Dunham,” suggested
Tom Coftin, younger brother of the first speaker.
* He's a poor stick tor hand and reef, but he
can make & chowder with any man.”

“And | should say Capn Russell to take
command, though we dou’t look for very striet
discipline, 1 suppose,” suggested Folger, while
Mucy added

“Well, no ; | reckon we've all played *old
man’ too loug to o back to be ship's boy ; but
one has got to take the lead, and I'd as Dief it
would be Dan Russell as suy nan | know."

“All ht, mates, I'll do my best,” said
Russell, quietly, and once more the strong grip
of an unspokeu pledge was exchangad between
man and man, and pretty soon the unine cap-
taing departed to their soveral homes.

Three days later Captain Russel stood in his
own kitchen, dressed in his sea-clothes, packing
« lurge canvas bag which he called a Kit, and
and talking with his wite. A fine boy of per
haps fourteen stood by, with & very anxious
look upon his face. Mrs. Russell looked from
father to son, & cloud of anxiety darkoniug her
comely brow.

“It's just as you say, mother,” said the cap-
tain, examining the soles of a pair of boots.
“1f you need him at home, home it s, and of
you don't 1"l tuke him along.”

It ian't that | ueed hium, Daniel, but the
danger—" LT

“Danger ! Fol derol, woman " interrupted
the captain, good-bumoredly. **The boy's no
baby, nor no fool neithier, and if it hadu’t been
for this embargo he'd have been off whaliug
before now. He dou't care for danger, do you,
Ned &

**1 guess not—not much,” replied the boy,
with a veice of superb disdain. *‘ Come, wmo-
ther, say yes, “{n yes, suy yes, mamma, do "

““ Well, yes then, since you're bound to go,
Ned,” said the mother bravely, but so tremu-
lously that her husbard hurriedly changed the
subject by saying: ** And now, tell me wife,
what'll you have from York. Say anythip
{ou'vg a mind to, old woman, snd you lhlﬂ
have it, for I'm gring 1 make wy fortune this
trip, and wmy fortune's your fortune.”

“Well, cap'n, there are two or three little
conveniences 1'd like round the house,” replied
the wile, dropping her apron, and looking up
rather ecagerly. ** Several of the ueighbors
have got them, and o

“You mie't going to let them get shead of
you, blow high, nor blow low,"” intertupted the
captain, putting the last article into his kit and
tying it up with a hit of tarred rope-yarn.
“Well, that's all right, wy dear, and what are
the little conveniences in plain English 1

“Well, I thought I'd like to have a warming-
pin like neighbor Tabby Mitchell's lor one
llu:lg. It's real handy in case of sickuess,
an "

*“There's the coach, father,” interrupted
Ned, as a faint and mouruful sound swept by ou
the March wind,

“You're nght, hoy. Get your own kit
ready ! Now then, wife, warming-pan it is:
and what else 1"

“A coffee-mill | was thinking of. Aunt
l)u'mh Folger says it saves a sight of trouble,
e -

“Coffee-mill it is.  Anything more I''

* Well, husband, 1I'd like a first-rate Holy
Bible, a big, square one, with a place to put
down all the children's ages, and —"*

“Come on, Captain Kussell ' Coach’s blown
twice a'ready,”” called Captain Coleman’s voice
from the gate, and Captain Rossell, giving his
wife a hearty hug and kiss, shouted, ** Ay,
ay """ into her very ear, and then, wore softly :

“Holy Bible it is, Lizzie, and coffee-mill it
is, and warming.pan ; and, Ned, I'll fetch ‘em
all of God spares my life, and do you keep

vourself and the youngsters safe and well against
I come home.”

“1'll try, Daniel,” and then Ned came for
| his good-by, and fitteen minutes later the wile
‘.t:ni mother ran up to the wa'k on top of the
| house and waved her white apron in farewell to
the Nine Caplains, standing out of the harbor
with a fresh southerly breeze on his weather
beam. Space and time forbid us to follow the
little craft on her adventurous vovage ; suffice
it to say that the favoring breeze continued,
| that she eseaped the vigilance of British cruisers
and privateersmen, and ou the third day ran
the blockade of New York barbor and triom-
| phantly made tast to one of the rude wharves,
| now replaced by elegant piers in the lower parts
of the city.

The candles and oil came at just the right
[ time, mnd were disposed of at war prices to
the great content of the owners, and even the
| salt fish went off at a profit well covering the
cost of the eutire journey.

The wine captains were men who never
flinched from danger or toil so loug as endur-
| ance was necessary, but they were also men
| who believed in recreation as well as toil, and
| having disposed of their cargo and bought the
return freight of grain, provisions and various
| becessities for the island, they devoted a week
| or so to amusement and social enjoyment of the
city so lately their own capital, for it was only
pinetesss years since Sherburne had been made
| over to the government of Massachusett by
that of New York State,
| But at last both pleasure and business being
{ well completed the jo'ly crew reassembled on
| board, hove their anchor, set all sail, changed
| shore clothes for sou'westers and p!'l-jlctt'll,
{und with & parting cheer to the comrades on
| the what! the nine captains dropped down the
stream and faced the blockaders.

“1f we get clear with this cargo, boys, and
well ut hore as well as we have in York, it'll
| be the best v'yge ever a man-jack of us made
| vet, according to its length that is,"" chuckled
Capt. Berzillar Hussey, as he came aft to take
liis trick at the belm.

** Best not to bar'l your ile "fore you get your
whale cut n,”" growled in Captain Coleman,
whom he relieved.

“That's s0," asserted Captain Russel, stand-
ing by. **All 1 lay out for sure ix to get my
woman's warming pan and coffec-mill and Holy
Bible safe ashore, and the rest goes for luck.'

“Goiug to have a change of weather fore
night,” remarked Captain Ray, squinting his
ever up at the sun, and Captain Garduer, a very
silent man, nodded significantly.

The prophecy was not long in |lsr--\'|ug itself
correct, and by eight bells all hands were piped,
pot to dinner, as they would bave liked, but to
haul down the jil and reef both fore and main-
satl, and in another hour the Nine Caploins was
seudding through Long Island Sound before a
fifteen knot breeze, blocks and halyards rattling
and swinging, canvas mn-kine. two men at the
felw, au old-fashioned tiller by.the.way, whose
Jength swept the quarterdeck trom rail to rail,
and everything portable shifting with every
lureh of the crank little eraft.

Wik we had & hundred tun of ile in our
hold,” said Captain Coleman, uneasily.  ** That
corn ain't ballast enough for such a gale as
this"”

“ What | wish is that "twes in barrels,” re.

lied Captain Folger. **1f it should shift in &
ody over to les'ard, it would be good-by 10 the

Nime Caplaing.

“That's so, Folger, but it ain't going to
shift,"’ blluulz spoke Tom Coffin. ** And | tell
you, boys, this is just the ground for biuefish,
sud unless I'm & bigger fool than | think my-
self, [ see a school yonder. Ii,hty early for
‘bm, but | —yes, there she blows !

Pl £ ht, Tom, ;ﬁomink of
g in a gale like this,” grow ,» and
Tom, with bis jolly :

re :

“Gale! Don'tm.wmayon! Boy
Ned and | are pmgh:o fish, 1 tell you, while
the rest of you man the ship. Aren't we, Ned 1"

“Yes, mr,""' replied Ned, delighted, and in s
few mowents a half-dozen lines were overboard,
for Tom Coffin's practiced eye had not deceived
him, and the Nine Captains had run across the
earliest school of bluefish seeking their Summer
resorts near the shore. The example was con-

aud presently every man on board, not
otherwise en d, was holding a bluefish line,
or hauling 1n the beautiful victims, until the
sport was suddenly arrested by two shouts from

e two lovkouts

*¢ British cruiser shead on the weather bow !"'

*“Corn shifting in the hold !

** Haug the luck !" cried Tom Coftin, hauling
in Lis last bluefish, a splendid fellow, and fling-
ing him into the tub in the lee scuppers, just
about filled to the brim.

** Hang the corn, | say," retorted his brother.
“ We can neither fight nor run with our craft
on her beam ends, if we don't capsize alio-
gether.”

* Look here, boys,” exclaimed Folger, beck-
oning his comrades close together, ‘‘we re going
to be taken sure; for, as Coffin says, we can
neither fight vor run in this fashion, but that
brigantine won't spare more than two or three
men to take this schooner up to Halifax, and

ol | bcllov;dou'n

quick as you've a mind to, and I'll leave four of
my own men aboard, and send u gang to shift
that corn, if it's to be done."”

* | believe it's law for us to take our personal
property, captain,” suggested Folger, swallow-
ing his disappointment as well as Le could, snd
looking around on his comrades.

“ Yes, your clothes and money; rouse out
your kits, sharp,” replied the lieutenant, grutily,
as he glanced over the side,

“ 'vegot two or three little matters aboard
for my wife, cxp'n,” began Russell, smiably.
.l.lAl warming psn sod & coffee-mill, und «

0 prt ezl "’

"’Gct your coffee-mill and your Holy, and go
to glory with 'em, you villain,"” shouted the offis
cer, half-laughing in spite of himself, and cast-
ing & longing rye over Russell's acuive tigure.
“1'd like to rate you us A. B. aboard ship,
that's all.”

“Thuuk’y cap'n, but 1'd about as lief sail my
own ship,” retorted Dan, diving down the com-
panion way.

** His own ship ! What does he mean I de-
manded the lieutenant, uneasly.

“ (O, it'sonly some of his unonsense,” replied
Folger, carelessly. ** There's that tab of bloe-
fish, cap'n ; they are persounal property, |

reckon. No part of the schooner's cargo, any-

way. Want to trade for ‘em, or let your wen
trade 1"

* Trade t Why they are ou s already, man,”
replied the officer, eyeing the lively fure greedily.
** Just caught, eh ¥

“ Yes, sir; just caught, and as you won't
trade, 1'l] fling ‘em overboard aguin,’” swd Fol-
ﬁn, going towards them. *“For we Yaukees

now the law certain in maritime matters, and
thess fish don't go with the craft, or there'll be

one of us will be carried alonr to condemn the | a fuss."”

craft iu their courts ; one of us, | say, mates,
and | don't see & man here that isn't & match

* What'll you take for them ! demanded the
lieutenant, dryly, for e knew that the Yaukee

for uny three of those press-gang fellows you- | captaiu spoke the truth,

der.”

“That's so, brother Folger," exclaimed one,
and all gave assent by voice or look, winle Rus-
sell quietly said :

“Nend me, if you can, boys. I'll do my
best, and maybe the Nine Captains wou't make
%0 long & cruise as Hahfax."”

“Yes, yes, Russell's the man; send him,”
exclatmed one sud all, and Russell, putting his
hand on Ned's shoulder, added :

“ You'll look out for my boy, mates, and Ned,
you see that mother gets her Holy Bible, and
the rest of the stufl.”’

“1'll do my best, father,” said the boy,
stoutly, albeit his young eyes were bright with
tears.

The gale had now moderated so far that the
Wasp, one of the British cruisers blockading
Long Island Sound, was able to round to cross
the bow of the Nine Captains, fire & gun, and
summon her to surrender, which, as already
agreed upon, she did without resistance, and in
a few moments a boat with the lieutenant com.
manding the /Wasp, came aboard, examined the
schooner's papers, asked & few questions, and
ordered a parade of the crew,

*“Ten men and a boy for this little schoouer, |
sud such fine-looking men, too !" exclaimed he. |

““ Well, my brave fellows, your vessel 15 seized
as a lawful prize, and if | had my way I'd draft
every man of you aboard my ship as a British
seaman ; as it is, you'll be sent ashore at the
nearest point of your own beggarly coast. Of
course one of you has got to go to the provinees
with the prize to condemn her, but he'il find a
passage back easily. Which man will you re-
commend, captain ™

He turned to Captain Felger as he spoke. he
having been put forward to receive the enemy

“ Five sovereigns, captain, pot a penny less.
Ship's stores you'll rate “em, you kuow. It isu't
your expense.”

“* Schooner’s keeling over more, sir,” reported
the boatswaiu, touching his cap.

* And so she is. You'll get your five sove-
reigus as soon as we reach the Wusp, Captain
Folger. All hands aboard the boat '™

Captain Folger solemuly winked at Captain
Cotfiu, Captain Macy poked Captain Mitchellin
the riby, Captain Gardoer thrust his tongue in
his cheek to Captain Tom, and Captains Cole-
wan, Hussey and Ray grinned delightedly at
each other. Twenty-tive dollars for that tub of
bluefish gave them more satisfaction than the
loss of their schooner and cargo depressed them.

Late that eveniug the Hasp landed her dan-
gerous prisoners on the shore of Blo k Island,
the British lieutenant drawing his first full
breath as his boat returned safely to the brigan-
tine's side.

“1f those nine fellows had staid aboard the
Wasp overnight, | believe they'd have taken
her bure-handed,’” said he to the master’s mate,
standing beside him who groffly respounded :

* Shouldn’t wonder, sir, ‘specially that Dan.™

The Nine Captains, with her cargo, shifted
back into position, satled for Halifax the next
morning, but never reached there, nor was her
fate ever known ; but it is probable that the
cargo again shifted aud the schooner capsiz d

The hardships and adventurers of her late
crew and owners upon Block Island, and thewr
escape therefrom, after six weeks' waiting for
chance craft, would make another story as long
as this, and cannot here be told.  Landing on
the western point of Martha's Vinevard, just
below the pointed chitfs of Gay Head, now
crowned by one of the finest lighthouses on the

by taeit consent, and he, b"""ly lookiug over | coast, but then desolate of all except a few lu-

the brouzed faces before him, replied :

dian wigwams, they made their way on foot to

“ Well, sir, | don’t know. Most of us have | the other extremity, where, at what is now
fumilies and business, vou see, and it would be | sglled Ouk Blutfs and Cottage City, they found

hard for usto make a trip to Halifax just now,
but there's our man Dan, it he'd do.  He's a

simple sort of a fellow, mighty hittle help |

a fisherman just in with his smack, and prevailed
upon him to take them over to Nantucket.
** | expect nothing but thev're all lost, neigh.

aboardship, but he can cook tolerably, and do | bor Kussell,”” said Mrs. Folger, with her apron
| at ber eyes, as she sat in Mrs. Russell’'s kitchen,

odd jobs as he's told.  If he'd do, now——""

“Ob, yes, he'd do well enough. Where is
he " replied the lieutenant, hasuly, for, truth
to tell, the shifting corn had eareened the Nine
Captains to a very dangerous angle, and he was
in haste to regain his own boat.

“You, Dan ' Where are you, man "' cried

“olger, as carelessly as he could, and Russell,
slouching forward with his hands in his pockets,
his shoulders rounded over, and as shiftless an
air as possible all over him, replied :

“ Here | am, cap'n. 1 don’t want to go to
Halifax."

“ On, yes, you do, Dan. You've got nobody
to ery if you never come back, and your place
nin't to fill," replied Folger, a suspicious
twinkle in bis merry eyes. ** He'll do as well
as a better man, captain.”

But the lieutenant was no fool, and his stern
eyes had alteady noted the splendid proportions,
well strung muscles and iron  jaws ol the pro.
posed hostage, which not all Russell's assumed
simplicity could make his face that of a fool or
& coward.

“H'm! |1 don't fancy the looks of your man
Dan, Captain Folger,” said the lieutenaui,
grimly. ** You say he'll do as well as a better
man, but 1 don't see a better man here, and 1if |
sent your man Dan aboard my prize I have a
queer sort of & suspicion she’d never see Hali-
fux. No, sir, Dan won't do ; but there's a fel-
low that will,”" and, nodding towards Dunhaw,
the cook, the officer added :

* That's the man who's to Halifax, and
a8 fax the rest of yoa, inta that boet =

e A——

talking of the nine eaptains and their namesake,
the schooner. ** Food for fishes betore this, you
may depend, and you aud 1 widows, neighbor <

** Hark ! who's that whistling up the street "
cried Mrs. Russell, springing to her feet. If that
“Yankee Doodle” isu't my Ned's voice, I'm &
fool 1"

But she was no fool, then or ever, and in an-
other minute Ned aud his father were in the
room, and the captain, dropping the kit from his
shoulder to the leor at her fect, said, with a
grim smile :

“ There, mother, there’s the cruise ; all that's
left of it ; the cotfee.mill and the warming-pan
are inside there, and Ned's got the Holy Bibie ,
he hacked it all the way down the Vineyard, and
maybe that’s the reason he's come through
sate."”

“ Maybe,” said the mother, laughing and

| crying all i one.  “Thank G d anyway ; and

s0 you have brought home safe what's iuside
these four walls now, the cruise might well bave
Leen a worse ope.”

“ Well, that's so, wife,” replied the captain,
thoughtfully.

CAN'T GET IT.

Diabetes, Bright's Disease, Kiud v, Urinary
or Liver Complaints cannot be contracted by yon
or your fam:ly if Hop Bitters are used, and of
you slready have any of thes - diseases H p Bt
ters is the only medicive that will positively
eure you. Don't forget this, and dou't get some
patfed up stall thet will ealy harm you.
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BALLADE OF WOODLAND FAIRIES.

When solemn midnight tolls the hour,
And in the 0o sWain is seen,
Then nighdy opes the forest lower,
Unless the storm abroad be keen,
And forth u“nu the velvel green
Titania leads her elfin band :
== _Sprites, g goblins hail her q
Titania, queen of fairy land.

The gallant knights before her bower,
Armed with broad shields of silver sheen,

Stand lance 1o rest, and never cower
Although the foe be fierce of mien.
Sir Puck in jaunty gabardine

Struts round with smir of stern command,
Yet ever bows before her een,

Titania, queen of fairy Ia

She holds in fee by ll-'mufht power
All ewil |.hanxum-'mnk and lean,
Aud in the pines that lordly tower
'he wayward oft hath pnsoned been
And the fair fays that roam between
The wodland, in the meadows bland,
Pay humble court to her, [ ween,
Titania, queen of fairy land.

Esvory.
Mortals, who ever sow and glean,
Ye toilers of the hornad hand,
The fairies are your fricuds, and cen
[itania, queen of fairy land.
CLINTON SCOLLARD.

A FRENCH NOVELIST.

JULES SANDEAY,

In ““Ma Vie ™ George Sand does not tell in |
what wise she made the scquaintavee of Jules |

Sandeau. The days of July, fifty-three vears
ago, s»t French sehoolboys of the hobbledehoy
sge wild with excitement. Many of them broke
away from pedagogic jails, in which they were
locked up to stuly for that sive qui non of ad.
mittance to a profession or governmental post
—the batchelor's degree, The gentle Jules San.
deaun, son of & provivcial registrar of deeds and
mortgages was among the rebels. He escaped
from a lyceum, went on a tour through Bern,
and fell in at the ruined castle of La Chitre
with Madame Duvdevant.  She, being romantie,
tnvited him to Nohaut, and took him on senti
mental rambles through the valley of the Indre.
He was her devoted page, and she was charmed

with the contrast he presented to her wooden !

spouse, who governed her and his household in
drill-sergeant fashion. At eighteen Jules was
curly-headed, light of foot, ingenuons, gay, and
something of a growu.up cupid. Though not
the 1deal man whom George Sand throughout her
adult life sought, she found him an enchanting
companion.
him, and he wus dependent on his father, he

had to quit Berri and go to study law in Paris. |

In his atsence, the chitelaine of Nohant moped,
had attacks of the vapors, found Imatrimony a
galbing chain, and only obtained relief in sitting
up all night to express her feelings in the first,
though not first published, of her works ** In-
diana.” A the end of a year so passed, she
broke away, and joined her young frieud in the
mitropolis.  He being now dead, Félix Pyat is
the only survivor of the group of writers aund
artists in whose company (eorge Sand entered
the republic of letters fifty years ago. They
were all from Berri. When the gifted wife of
Baron Dudevant emancipated herself from drag-
gling petticoats, and, to see life more conve-
niently, donned a man's rcoat, Jules Sandean
piloted her through the (Quartier Latin. He
and other Berrichons made a rampart about her
at the pit entrances to theatres, and prevented
her in the crewd frem being roughly pushed to
the wall. She was not then ** George,” but
‘“Aurore” and Madame la Baronue. M. Sap-
deau was a law student of nineteen, and his fair
friend & handsome, olive complexioned voman
of seven-and-twen y, with large, serious black
eves that expressed only apower for dey.dream-
ing. She and Jules with Pyat, worked at
Journalism, under the eye of a caostic, testy,
and original persan named Latouche, who was
also from their province. He was over fi ty,
culled himself their father in Apollo, and was
the editor of the Figaro, which was then not
larger than a sou paper of the present day. It
Jid mot go in for news or actvality, but lived
upon the wits and imagination: of the staff. The
cffice wax in Latouche's bed-chamber—a big,
old-f sbioned room. He worked at the chimne
corner, chatting as his pen ran on with his
young apprentice journalists. Jules and Féliz
were slert writers, who knew how to point their
sentences, ard to give piquancy or biting power
to their articles. The barovess had alittle table
and carpet to herself vear the fire-place. She
earncd about thirteen franes a month, and con-
sidered bersell well paid. While the others fur.
nished just what was wanted, she only dreamsd,
When a subject was g'ven to herto treat, and a
ship of paper beyond which her pen was not to
1un, she got hold of & quire, and filled it with
her strorg-writivg,  Every word was foreign to
the text. She generally ended by flinging all
the ** copy ™ into the fire, Jules one day res.
cued & manuscript frem the flames, " raw
there were, thongh it was all meotshine, many
qualities  which would delight sentimental
readers, and propesed that newspaper work
sheuld be abandoned for novel 'rl,;ng. As

L«touche was also in the publishing bLusiness,
the idea was carried cut. But the batoness asked
her young friend to lend her his name. She
had promised ber mother.in.law—a narrow.
minded, provincial dowsger—never to disgrace
that of Dudevant by wssociating it with literary

However, as Dudevant objected to |

|

work. The *“ Sandeaun " was halved, and * Rose

et Blanche " was signed Jules S8and. The public
| took & fancy to it., Latouche asked for another

novel. *‘Indiara,” which bad been ht
| away from Nohant, was produced. Jules de-
clined to divide the of authurship. But
as Latouche thought the name of Sand was al-
ready a one in the literary market, it was
agre«d that the baroness was to keep it, and, to
distirguish herself from the law student, to call
herselfl George as well,

Jules Sandeau then lived in a poor sort of
cockloft in the Rue Guenegand, opposite the
Passage du Pont Neuf. It wasa id part of
the town, close to the Rue Mazarine. The lite-
l'l? association was an intimate one. Geol
and Jules were of an age when people got drun
on cold water. Their feet were in the mud and
their heads in the clouds—a state of things
which lasted until the poet De Musset crossed
their path.  George then found out that Jules
was neither “ 'homme idéal ” nor her superior.
He was a human poodle, who did well enough
to feteh and earry, but not to be worshipped.
De Musset was famous, and therefore a feather
in the cap of the woman who enslaved him. His
bad temper was at the outset of the liason re.
garded as a sign of superiority. A weakness for
| absinthe, and its comsequences, were held as
evidences of a Byronie temprrament. The
chul by, geod natured wit was deserted, He
thought he should never recover from the hlow,
and wsked Latouche whether he would not
| ndvise suicide as & means of escape from sorrow,
That philosopher said :  **If you were so heart-
broken ss you imagine, von would not ask
counsel «f any one. Gotoltaly., Agaiust you
return, vour wounds may be cicatrized "  Jules
went soon sfter George and her poet undertook,
for love, liberty, and to vindicate equal rights,
| a journey to Venice. Latouche blessed the pil-

gnms ere they started ; nevertheless, their pil.
grimage ended in an irreconcilable quarrel.  An
Italian doctor was founud more ideal than De
’ Musset.

Sandeau, at Turin, wrote a letter to his for-
mer companion, and dropped it into a letter.
| box. Then, feeling ashamed of his weakness,
he called on the postmaster and supplicated him
to return it to bim. “ If you tell me the first
and last sentences | shall have much pleasure.””
| ““They are, *Je vous aime.” And the subject
| treated, * Je vous aime, et encore, je vous aime’ '
“Aud  all that is about a monsieur called
George ! As | am not a fool, you won't be
given the letter *  Count Cavour entering, re.
| coguized in Sandeau a friend’s friend, and ob-
| tained for him the amorous epistle.
| The honest fellow did not harbor malice
against the lady ; but he avoided her all the rest
of her life. He eventually married a woman to
| who he became the most attached of husbands,
and he regretted his Nohant romarce. *“ Maria-
na ' was uis answer to “Lelia” and ** Jacques."
There was a good deal of Jules in the ** predes.
| tined " hushband of the latter novel, in which
| the thesis was argued that gallantry demands
| of a hosband of whom his wite is tired to cman-
cipate her or to commit suicide. A sin of San-
' dean’s youth was having taught George Sand to
smoke. She bad no covversational talen', and
Was oo Imsguative to be a good listener.
| When she and a literary or artistic friend smok-
| ed, she did not resent being neglected by him.
| Jules Sandeau, though & man of rare bright.
ness of intellect, was plodding, and, until at-
tacked by liver complaint, patient as an ox.
Fortune favored him, but not in a striking
| manner, through the best part of his eareer. He
soon got intoa vein of luck, and kept init. Louis
| Philippe's d-u‘:tm and daughters-in-law were
very expertin the use of the needle and scissors.
They subscribed to a fashion journal called La
Mode, and edited by a legitimist nobleman,
Count Walsh. It was for it that Jules Sandean
wrote the greater part of his early novels. The
Princess Clémentine, who had had Michelet for
her professor of history, enjoyed the wit, inven.
tion and observation which distinguished them.
She commupicated her im s of them to
M. Guizot, who decorated Jules Sandian just a
' year b fure the revolution. The Berrichon novel.
wt did not at any time of his life burn the
Seine. He was never attacked by the crities.
It was impossible for a man or woman of culti.
vated taste or del cate ‘eeling not to enjoy a
work of his. But he diit not, at any time, com-
mand the ear of the million. Novels g idid from
beneath his pen, and were immediately ranked
as standard ones in the book market. They
were often east into the shade by the tawdry
sensationalism of Eugéne Sue, But “The
Wandering Jew " and the “Mysteries of Paris"
are now as much out of date as the toilettes of
Advienne de Cardouille and the Marquis d'Har-
ville. Those who perused in La Mode and the
Revie des Denx.mondes, * Un Héritage,* ** La
Maison de Pensrvon,”” * Un Debut dans la Ma.
wistrature "' would read them a second time,
* Mile de Ia Seigliere ™ and “Saca et Parche.
mins” are exguisite satires. *“ They are my best
things," said their author to « foreign visitor,
who called upon him a few years back to ohtain
from him in‘ormation abent the aspect of Pais
' during the first plagne of Asiatic cholera, ** be.
cause | could pot help writing them. |1 felt
hound to lash ; but as | have not the tempera.
ment of an «xecutioner, | did not flay the 'I:rk
of modern mociety."”
Jules Sandeau was too placid, even in youth,
_to be s party man. In studying types l. was
| indifferent to the colors which they hoisted. If
he ever lost patie: ce, it was with the aristocracy
of the Faubourg 8t. Germain, which he ridiculed
in *Les Incurables.,” A mot of his was, in

deseribing the son of a Crusader, who dabbled
in polities and imitated Count d'Orsay, ** Exprit
léger, bon estomae, coour égoiste, il vivea cent
ans, et il mourra jeune.”

Jules Sandean fist knocked at the door of the
Frangsis when Ar-éne Houssaye was manager of
that theatre. Samson was on the reading com-
mittee. The play was ** Mlle de 1a Seigliere.”
1t waa a satire on the legitimists. Though not
written for a political ohjeet, it was at once ac-
cepted, because the Bonapartists were coming to
the front, and it would aiford scope to the actors
and setresses of modern comedy to distinguish
themselves. Rachel, who detested everything
but the classic tragedy, fought and intrigued to
keep it ont. It was very near defeating the plans
of the prinee-president, the royalist Cathelies
whom he had guined round takingoffence at the
arrows that were shot at them through the
Marquis de la Seigliere.  ** Le Gendre de M.
Poirter ” owes its framework to Emile Augier.
All the witty traits are due to Sandeaa.

Sandean was known in the Quartier Lativ in
his student days by the name of Rond-Rond

(pronouvced ron-ron.) He looked as if construce |

ted of a series of lurge balls, The head was
round and the body idem. Rhort, plomp
thighs and legs were counected with round
knees. His shoulders, where the arms joined
the neck, were round and the back was stooped.
The face had the outline of a fat infant, or of
that of a full moon on the siguboard of a coun
try inn. When he laughed, the mouth extended
all across it. His teeth were set wide apart.
The lips were full, and never were known to say
an ill-oatured thing. All satirical feeling and
righteous or other indignation were express:d
by the pen, which Jules Sandean called on a
memorable occasion his “* bileduct."' The eye
was—before liver complaint and another weary-
ing and fatal malady sapped his streogth and
undermined his intellect—quick, bright, pier-
cing, but withal good-natured. 1t was the eye
of a benevolent skeptic, who saw through the
pomps and vauities of his time, took the world
as he found it, now and then attempted to im-

prove it, and when he failed, cousoled himself |

with the reflection that the evil he attacked
would in the right time destroy itself

The late emperor, who instinetively shrank
from satirical men, allowed Jules Sandean into
the inner circle of his household. He invited
him to Compiégne, and made him librarian at
the palace of[h‘l. Cloud. The novelist did not
long enjoy that post. The invasion obliged him
to return to the institute, of which also he was
a librarian. He resided there in a cloomy sot
of rooms, to which the death of a beloved son
aprenared to attach him. That event gave to them
a sacred interest.

Once a week the novelist was obliged, when
his health permitted, to pass a Jday in the library,
It was cold as a vault in winter.  He walked
up and down the long rooms quickly, and at
sorbed in his own thovghts, The outer world
had ceased to interest him. Nobody ventured
to accost him, or even salute himg.  He wore, in
thus pacirg op and Jdown, an old fashioned
beaver kat with a broad brim. George Sand and
he used to rad together on wet days, when they
were apprentice journalists, in the library of the
Palais Mazarin.  ** Tmmortality " was conferred
on Jules Sandeau by the Academy tn 1853, He
was the first novelist who was not either a poet
or historian as well who became one of the
forty.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.
London, May 19

AMONG the promised novelties is to be a grand
banjo contest.

Oxr of the fashionable milliners has a room l

full of figures 2 /a Madame Tossand,  Their wax
lovely faces and forms are cled in the newest
notions of fashion art.

Tue lady who the other evening wore a cor-
sage il uminated by the electric light i« goirg to
do it again.  She was admired ; but she would
be without the corsage,

It iy said that a part of the site on which the
old Law Uourts st Westminster stood, and which
in fast being eleared, will be laid out asa garden
protected by railings.

Tuene is a general idea that Cardinal Man-.
ning may attend a Levee—the first Cardinal
since the Reformation. This is s reformation.
Hi« status will not be a diffienlty for the Lord
Chamberlain te arrange as some persons suppose,

Sven is fame.  Having passed the Eleotrie
Lighting Act, Mr. Chamberlain has given his
uame to a new apparatus for the best adaptation
of gas to cooking purposes,
Light " is *“ the cheapest, hrightest, and purest
krown"

Cuase, the mighty and massive Chinese
giant, seems to take & aeep interest in the House
of Commons, from the fact of hix visits. It is to
be hoped he does not come to champion any one
who in going to see what physical foree will do.

Tuein al Highnesses the Prince and
Princess of Wales have signified their intention
of beiog present at a review of the boys and girls

drilled under the School Board for London
which is to be held on Saturday, the 23rd of
June, at Kunighton, near Woodford, the seat of
Mr. E. N. Buxten, chairman of the Board.

Mg, Cuirpess is the next Minister to be ban-
queted. His coustituents, desiring to mark
their sense of the high honor done through him
to them by his appointment as Chancellor of the
Exchequer, have determined to give him & feast
on the 1dth inst., at Pontefeact, His colleague,
Mr. Sidney Woolf, presides over the dinner.

MANY heirs to great titles appear to be selling
their wines. It does not seern to be objections
able, and they are simply realizing the results of
the judicious investments of their wise progeni-
tors, who foresaw that & good sound wine, pur-
chased for a little money, bottled off, and put by
in the cellar of a great voble will come out at
cent. per cent., and even more, in a few years.

Asong the exhibits at the opening of the
Fistieries Extibition was the dog Bob, which
has become renowned as the faithtul friend of the
captain and crew of the yacht Kira during their
wrilons sojourn in the Arctic regions. Young
Ir. Neale, who was the doctor of the expedition,
had him in keeping, and great interest was ex.
pressed in the tour-tooted hero.

Tuy battle upon the Deceased Wife's Sister
Bill 1s to be of unusual severity. It is, in fact, to
bea final.  The whip which has been sent out
by the Earl of Dalhousie, who moves the second
reading of the Bill, urges peers to come eaily to
vote, and to remain for the division, however
late it may be.  Soctety will have it that a cer-
tain statesman receutly in the Government i
personaily interested in the Bill—in fact is
waiting for it

Provie who go to the Academy have found

“The Chamberlain |

out a new home of luxury, and fashion seems to
have started o new custom.  lo Bond street,
there is & Freuch confectioner, who las fitted up
a magunificent little room  with tapestry and
bric-a-brae, and who supplies a tiny cap of
chocolate in most delightful little square cups of
ancient pattern.  To go and sip chocolate fot
ten minutes in this darkened place of rest, after
the glare of the pictures, is now regarded as the
“eorrect thing.” We are returning, it seems,
to an ancient custom.

Waartever be his faults, the member for
Woodstock is not a man to be easily disposed
of ; and vow, iu spite of, or perhaps on account
of, his lullm'll)’. Lord "ln'lulph has taken a
very much more prominent position in the eyes
| of the country than he occupied before. His
| speech on Monday on the Affirmation Bill shows
| elearly that in many respects he deserves his
'--v.-. on. Both on Liberal and Couservative
wuches (Lord Randolph) has enemies as keen on
the onue as on the other) it was admitted to be
by far the best made by the Opposition duriug
the debate,

—

Tue Prince of Wales's speech at the Fish-
mongers’ Hall was a capital one. Al are speak-
ing of it with admiration. Mr. Russell Lowell's
speech was also excellent, sparkling with wit,
humor, and good sense. Mr. Russell Lowell's
speech was, however, dismissed in a line or
murdered 1n & summary. Aoy magezine or
newspaper would compete for a coutribution, a
newspaper column long, from the author of the
* Biglow papers,”” and would pay handsomely
forit. Yet here was the contribution to the
world's not too abundant stock of geninl humor
| to be had for the reporting, and it was sot aside,

Women's saffrage is coming again to the fore
It has som-how gone back sinee the death of
Mr. Jobin Stuart Mill.  Mr. Bright's opposition
to it arrested the progress of opinion.  But Mr
Morley bas had such suceeess with his memoial
to the Prime Minister, asking him to include
women's suffrage in any mea-ure on the fran.
chise he may propose this session or next thet
the Cabinet cannot fail to be moved.  Already
100 members have signed the memorial, and
many who have not signed, becanse they think
| the proposal would come better from some pri.
vate member, Lave pledged themselves to vore
for the proposition when it is made.  The pio.
gress in parlismentary opinion is such asx to
leave little doubt that the House is now in favoer
of enfranchisement.

Tue pumber of exlibitions lately held in
London is little less than wonderful, and it
must be remembered they have all been a sue.
cess.  There have been a bicyele and trieyle « x
hibition, an Egyption war exhibition, a buoild.
ing trades's e xhibition, and a fuinishings exhi-
bition. The lust named, which includes a dis.
play of all kind of indoor furnishings, has
atiracted considerable attention, and has had no
slight educative influence. A stroll thiough the
Agricultural Hall, where the exhibition is held,
is & vory pleasant way of passing & half hour,
There is always good muosie. Dan Godfrey 1oads
the 1st Life Guards Band. One ot the pieces
played in 2 new polka of his own componition,
ealled **The Merry Bells,” an brilliant and
taking & pieca as has been composed for some
time. The polka will be sure to become popu.
| lar; and Messrs. Wilcox & Co. have secured ita

copyright,
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THE CAPTAIN'S FEATHER.

The dew ison the heather,
The moon is in the sky,
And the captain’s waving feather
roclnims the hoor is nigh,
When some ncm their horses
Shall through the battle ride.
And some with bleeding corses
Must on the heather bide,

The dust is on the heather,
The moon is in the <ky,
And about the captain’s foather
The bolts of Lattle fly ;
But hark, what sudden wonder
Breaks torth upon the gloom !
It is the cxnnon’s thunder—
It is the voiee of doom !

The bloon is on the heather,
The night isin the sky,
Auvd the gallant eaptain’s fenther
Shall wave no more on high ;
The grave and holy brother
To God 1% saving mass,
But who shall tell his mother,
And who shall tell his lass?

Savurt Mixrons Prox

TREE-PLANTING IN KANSAS.

The State of Kansas has msde an encoursging
beginning 1 tree planting.  Two plantations of
five hundred acres each, in Crawford Couniy,
illustrate what way be achiieved in this direc.
tion. One of the plavtation is conducted by the
Ft Scott and Gulf Rai'road Company, prima.
rily to furnish ties and timber for its own uve,
sl with a view to effect ultimately & great
saving by its enterprise.  The Western catalpa
(eatalo speciosn) appears 1o be the tree preferred
for planting on the prairies. It is a vative of
the lowlands slong the streams in Kentueky,
Tennesses and Missouri.  The wood is tenacions
of life, 1« soft aud wlmost indestructible, even
wheu +xposed to the weather, and has proved
s durable that the farmers v Missouri, it is
said, have uearly exterminated the species in
their eagerness to secure it for fence posts. [t
is also an exceedingly rapid grower. A hlock
of one hundred ”nvll-nlu‘ seedlings planted in
the Spring of 1878, on rich soill in the Fort
Reott forest, already ranges from ten to fifteen
fret in height, while the individual trees vary
in circumierence from eight to eleven inches.

CARDENING IN BERMUDA

Jtisa marvel (savs a Bermuda letior) where
all the vegetat les come from that are shipped
from these islands to New Yo k. for there is not
a field of five acres extent in the whole place,
and the entire acrespge is only 12,000, of which
1,000 belongs to the Government, and more than
8,000 are hills and rocks utterly unfit for tillage
The main islan! contans 9,725 acres; St
George's, 709 Somerset, and lreland
Island, 138. These four are the principal islands,
and there are only 1,000 acres to be divided
among the 300 or more small islands, noue of
which are cultivated. The immense quantity
of land not put to any use is one of the fiest
things noticed by a visitor. All the hills and
hillsides run wild, becanse they are not worth
enltivating. The rocks are too near the surface.
The only good land is in the little valleys,
where the sun shines warm, and cool winds
never blow. A short time ago, say 2,000,000
or 3,000,000 years, when the Bermudas were
under water, the eea deposited a lew feet of
earthy sediment in these valleys, and it s in
this earth that all the Bermuda potatoes and
onions we are acquainted with are raised.
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GOLD, SILVER AND PAPER MONEY,

During the year 1851, the production of pre.
cirns metals somewhat exceeded that of the
previons year.  The produetion of gold, in 1881,
was of the value of 107,773 157, and of stiver
£07.500 460, whereas 1n 18580, 1 figures stood
at 106,436,756 for gold, and 94,551,060 for sl
ver. By far the largest producer was America,
viz Gold, £34,700,000 ; stlver, 843,000,000
fallowed in de cending scale by Australin—gold,
$41.127 515 silver, only $227,125. Russin
gold, SIS, 561,025 silver, $473,56190. Mexico,
, only §OS0,160; st'ver, $25, 167,788, Co.
gold, $4,000,000 ; silvor, ouly 81,000,
$282,610; silver, 5.
10,808 ; stlver,
2,274,802 ; no

Cavada--
B livia—

gol
Jumbia
HOR,  Germasny
576 699, Aus vin - gold, £,
81 308,280, Venezuela gold,
silver.  Afrioa—gol!, $1,003,800,
gold, 81,004 026 ; wilver, $48 205
goldd, 872,845 ; silver, §11,000,000, Chili—
gold, $128 800 silver, £5,051,747.  Spmin—
£14.000,220.  The remaming supplivs were fur
vished by Saeder, Norway, ltaly, Turkey, the
Argentine Repubie, Brozil and Japan.  The
Iurgest circulation of ‘mrl‘ money throughont
the world, iu 1881, belonged to the United
States, which had $703,074.878 value, Next
cume Russin, £612,916,209 ; tollowed by Fran e
with 512,120 625 ; Austria, $200,001,135; Italy,
K203, 772,885 5 Gerany, $211,122,464 1 Great
Britain, $208.692.764; Branl, $185, 165,455,
The smaliest circulation of paper was in Cen.ral
America, which was only $163,347. The lar
gost cirenlation of gold was in France, viz. :
&7 4,806,000 value ; follow d by Great Britain,
$502,000,000 3 United  States, $068,631,450
Germany, $387,143,742 ;) Span, 130,000,000 ;
Tly, $144,760,000; Belgium, $108,000,000;
Kussin, $119,200, 784,  The smallest old vir-
eulation was in Pern, which figured at the value
of ouly 862,085,

gulr',

MISCELLANY.

Frox an article upon Brighton in the columns
of distinguished contem wo learn, for the
first time, what is the correct thing to do after
arriving at the Brizhton end of the Railway.
The writer suys :—** When visitors come to
lirighton they usually ejaculate. * Thalassa!
Thalassa!" and ** [ will go down to the great
green mother,”

AN IMPORTANT !xoint has been cleared up
with respect to the Prophet Daniel.  Belshazzar,
the king, a* his impious feast, in the description
of whie Nahurhu}muur is casually spoken of
s his ** father,” promises to make Daniel, if he
can read the writing on the wall, “the third
ruler in the kingdom.” This has much puzzled
commentators, for Belshazzar, as king, was the
fiest ruler, and Daniel, his vizier, but third, who
was the second ! Sir Henry Rawlinson's re-
searches among the tablet literature of Assyrix
have brought to light the fact that Belshazzar
was not the son of Nebuchadnezzar, but of that
monarch’s daughter, whose hushand was named
Nabodinus., Nabodinus, it seems, bad seized
the kingdom wh n N-huchadnezzar became in.
ane, and to atreng ben Lis position be married
his predecossor’s duugliter, whose son he asso-
civted with him in the kingdom, Belshazzar
therefore was but a deputy or associate king,
and as such wus the second ruler in the king-
dom.  Henee the highest honor he conld confer
upon Daniel was that of being the third.

“Tupr young American gentleman from the
East, * says the Pall Mall Gazette, ** is here and
there fonnd among the hona fide stock districts
of the Western froutier, where no cultivating
has to he done, where considerable capital is
venturad, and wh re, by an intensely rough and
hard life, & great deal of money may be made in
a very few years ; but as a sinall farmer, raising
wheat and corn, and keeping a few stock npon
v two or three hundred acre farm, with & prosp-ct
ouly of a livelihowl and manual labor 1o the
future, you do not find the graduate of Harvard
or Yale, or any of his class. The rural and
athletic instinets fostered by English Life—he
dislike, and often even contempt, for mental
exertion that animates so large a portion of
young Eugland, ~has no paraliel in yvoung
America, who of all careers regards that of a
farmor as the most «tlectually caleulated to eon-
detun a man to social and political obscurity,
without any compensating gifts of fortune In
short, it 18 & singular thing that those rural
instinets which are distinctly the product of an
aristocratic state of society in the one country,
turn naturally and unconsciously into those
channels of indusiry in the other that ars there
held to be of all respectable pursuits the most
plebeian.”

"

Spaksreane’s ** Mavuern * Taxes From
rir Btk —You will fiud the priveipal char
acters of ** Machoth ™' in the Book of Kings.
Jezebel in the Bible is ** Lady Macheth " in the
play. She it was that stirred up her hushand
{0 do all the deviltry he did. Then take Hazael,
a servant to the King. Uunder the influence of
his wife, Jezebel, he plots to kill his master,
and become King of Syria in his stead.  This
vlot ix successful, and Hazael is crowned King.
This character exactly suits that of ** Mucheth.”
I'he minor characters can also be found in the
Bible. Of course, Shakspeare hos altered the
words, but the plot and characters are to be
found there.  Dr. Halsey, in his lectures on
Shakspeare at rinceton  College, stuted that
Shakspeare's regular practice was to stady the
Bible seven hours a day. There were not so
many Bibles in his time as there are now, but
although very costly, he had one, a d wade «
daily practice of atudying t.  Where Dr. Hul-
sey got s tuformation | do not know, but pr -
sume he is correet.

Though Shakspesre was nndoubtedly a great
man, | think he is considerably overrated, o
far as his originality is concerned. | think he
was not endewed with the genius of ongioalicy,

vut rather with the genius of arrangng the |

writings of those gone Letore, and rewritiug them
in an sttractive style,

Wittram Hesuy Henrnenr, late editor of
the New York World, being about to sail for
Furope where hie 1ntends o remain an indefinite
time, has placed his private collection of paint.

lin. &, art stic farmiture, and bric-i-bme in the

hands of Messrs, Leavit for exhibiion and sale.
There are sbonut & hundred il pantings e the
Bist, and many of them posse < @ peouliarinterest
of su ject and associstion, having been chosen
by u scholar and co noisscur for ther wathetie
yralities, independent of the mere fashions of
populanity.  There is, however, goodly ariny
of ¥ val nemes representing both the pre ent
and the past.  OF modern schools there are ex.
amples by Zamacois, Ziem, Jiminez, Merle, 1.
M. W, Toruer (a4 vision of Venico), Lambinet,
Inness, David Johuson, Dial de la Pens, Isaboy,
Achenbach, Gudin, L febyre, de Jonghe, Mazil.
hat.  Among nanes of ol ler renown are Ruys.
deel, Teniers, Sir Joshua Reynoids, L slie,
Wouvermans, Hobbema, Mignard, Cavalstio,
Grimze, Boucher, Salvator Rosa, Vandervelde,
The collection of Oriental rmus comprises choice
specimens of Daghestan, Persian, Coula, Mor
occo and Smyroa work. There are about two
hnndred curios mostly of Janneas and Chinee
sorcelnins and bronzes. U'he Sevees and other
Mropean pottery comprise many specimens,
and the selections of tapestries and arms and
wrtistic furuiture of the time of Francis I. and
Lonis XVI. are exceedingly interesting and
valuable.

oal errors in the notes do notin any way interfere
with the seore.

Annexed will be found a table showing the scores
of the contestants in the Toternational Tourney.
Zukertort, Steinitz, Techigorin, Mason, Blackburn,
and Bird are taking the lead in the first round, but
there is no knowing what changes may occur in the
seoond,
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All_communications in for this Column | 13 B io Kt s Mg Rt
hould be widressed to the Chess Editor, Caxaviax HKtto K 1P Res
LLUSTRATED NXws, Montreal. % 'J,"KK:: 1 'é'u",a? .
7 KttoB51hr. 1TPtoR6 (e
The gume between Zukertort and Mason, which we
publish to-day in our Column will, we believe, be one i‘: F'&,K g“d' 13 ﬁ&'i.')" b
the best in the great [nternational Tourney x ‘p‘.., k 5 » Kt oK
deserves a place in_the next edition of Mr. Bird's N QtoKtd 21 B takes ﬁ'( )
“ Masterpieoes.” To play it over carefully, giving, | 22 § takes B 2 RtoR3 5
at the same time, attention to the whole of the beau- 2 Ktto R6 oh 23 R takes Kt (/]
tiful and complicated positions, snd the resources of | 9¢ Brakes R HQoR e ’
the contestants, when ruin seemed inevitable on the 2 Rto K Bsq 25 Q takes P
one side or the other, is an excellent study for the »QuBs % ProKis
chess student, and will enable him to form some ides T QwQT Z Po Kt [
of the skill of the great masters of the day. The game 2 Qtakes B ﬁ KttoKt?2
is excellontly annotated, and one or two typogra, hi- 2 Bto Kt sq 2 Pto BON;

Position after Black's 20th move.
pLACK.~—Zukertort.

Roesenthal.

skipworth.

Mortimer

SR E l Won.

PROBLEM No. 45,
By e, S Gold
BLACK.

V27 ;
0
74 7

WHITE.
White to play and mate in (wo moves,

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. #14

White, Black.
1 QtoQ Kt =g 1 Any
2 Mates ace.
GAME 2y

THE INTERNATIONAL CONGRESS,

Game plaved in the London Tnternationnl Tourna-

ment on the 0th of April, 1883,

Wik —(Mason.) Brack.~ (Zukertort )

1 Pro (&“‘ 1Pk 3§
2 ok 3 2Ktto K33
AKttoRK R TPeQd
4P Qi 4 Bok?2
5Kt B3 5 Custlss
8 BoQid GPQ K3
7 Ptakes P T Pitakes P
S Kttok o S BtoKt 2
@ Unstles W Polid

.

wHITE.—Muson.

3 PwB?T
31 Kt to K 3(h)

o lf to b5
I
32 P takes B

tukes I’ 2 hre.
32 Q takes PP

43 c{mk«-q 2R toKtsg ta
U PtoQ5i)) 4 Kt P Queens
3 \* to B4 5 Ktto Rt 2
% P Kol % P takes P

T Qto Ktn
= t takes '
MQQd
Wwgto s

4l Rto K sq
42 Rt Q =q

a7 Prakes P

{41 Rto K %
$2 Qto R 30w
3 Qw Kt 3 Kb
MBtoK?3 4 RwQ B

5 Bto By o RO Ui
$QtaBichd iR to Kt #q 3 hre,

T Qtolin 47 Ktto Kt 2
s BtoKt 2 8 Q to 12
Qe 4 PRk
M RtoQ By MKtwR2

1 Qo Ql
Qg
3 (f' ml}f 5
Qe Be

‘( QnQ B2
MK twQs=q

5 Qo Kna i Rtto B
:... Qo K2 S RtoQB

57 Kt takes Kt P

S Ktto B 4
MQuQb

o Rto 8 2

81 Q to KtSeh i hire.
024 tukes I’ eh

T PtoKkt3
WUyl

N 3 (-l‘ii )

W Qo Kt T eh

Al Qto Kt S 4 hre
a2 K to R s

A K to Kt 2 3 Qto Ktieh
64 K to R #q ) t--\)]\ ch
"y )': o 'Ky 2 & Rtto RS ..«n
W KtoR2 Qe Q tel
67 l'\;(n’li( “q a7 K( (..*j! Heh
s K to B sqp A Qo R3ch
" '\l:'o l\'lu:’l "-"xl to R5ch

0 to B o«

MKtwR2
3 7 (l{\l to B6 eh

71 QtoKes !
T RtoKRkt2 74 l{ to Kt S ch
B KtoBsg MRtok2

Resigns.
Duration, @ hours, 3 minutes,

NOTES.

o P takes Pis, we believe, preferable, The cer
Pawns are not so strong when isolated

(%) He should not have given him another chance
of exchanging Pawns, and it was better to advanee P
to BS atonee.

(¢) White's pieces being barred up on the Q « fe,
the march of the Pawns on that wing = all the
stronger,

() Chosen with great ingenaity. Institutes a eour
ter attack on the K side.  OF course, if he took the  ig
he would have lost o piece b =
t was hetter to play The I* Kt 7
was always on sccount of PP B6.

( 7) Not necessary, though go d enough, There was
no real danger in moving baek, c.on

Kok«
24 Qo 15 M Proktd
2% Kt takes P ch 25 K to Kt 2 hest,
M RoRoeh % K toRt =q
27 Kttnkes Q TP takes Q
X Brakes R K takes B and wins,

(o1 Wonderfully ingenious, We give a disgram ol
the position

(k' The seheme is too deep and beantiful.  As the
combivaniion 1e, on which it is based. it has o tlaw.
The plain 1 takes B, followed by Ko B4 and B Q R
sq. wodd ntrerwands Q to R 8 would have won casily

(i) Highly attractive, but Mason sports its unsound
ness,

{41 The only move,
would have lost Blnck would have

tre

The seductive BRto Kt sy
answered PP o

t 4

(4 He loses his ndyantage by this move. R oy} [ 1]
s was the vorreet play, which ought have won.  The
game might have proeveded thus

R sg 3 RtoK s

ol A TTR YR 3 R ek .

~ l{ to lix¢ch W Kt to R sy best.
2 Piok R3, toguard

sainst Qiakes Reh

and White shoaid

win.

(1) There was vo wore than a draw in it hy hest
oy, and he would bave secured it ut_ ovee by ex
changing Queens. Anyhow it he played for more, it
wiss hett rtomove the Q to Q &, tollowed by Q to B 6
in reply 10 Kt tukes P |

(o) Agnin, Q1o B 6 was more attmeting It
ever, he took the Kt with the R. be would |
Bluek wonld Yneen the P:oavd if the R ul
interposed., e Q would take it off,

w) He bas wors himself ont with all the useless
maneuvering, w d st last he commits & grievous
blunder.

() Al this is splendidly played by Zukertort, and
Was most \-n-lmbi\ clearly toreseen, &

(p) Bost. 1f K (o Kt 2, then followed Q to R7 eh,
and by adiscovered ch with the R the Q would be
wors = Turf, Ficld and Farm




REMEMBER THIS,

If vou are sick Hop Bit se will surely aid
Natuie in mahiag you well when all #lse fails.

If you are costive or dyspeetic, or are sutfer.
ng from auy oth W the l\llhl rous diseases
the stomach or boy als

H\! i

vor remaein il for tels ale sovertegn
uady in all such complaints
ou are wasting away with any form «
Kidney Disease, stop tempting Death this m
ment, and ‘ara for a cu o Hop Bitte
If you are sick with that tenible sickness
Nervousness, you will find a ** Balw in Giead
in the use of oy Bitters
If you a8 "t or a resident of a
minsmit 8 rict, ade vo0T spst dnst
the seonrg { al Liivs dansl.m .--"Iln.a
lous, snd ioter ent fevor W use of |
H "W Bitters
If vou have a rough, pin or w shin, |
ad bres wins aud aclios serable |
generally, Hop Blites will ur skin, :
oh blood, and swes wna by, health, apd |
|L!;Y
1o short. thev e 1 diseascs ¢ e~ el
Howels ! l. ver, w, I\ V. _i‘: s
Disease. » will paid tor & case “hev will
0t eur
il e w
13 | g Al {
Hot :
'
THE ~ SKREI
»
R Cod Liver 0il,
asteles e

KFNNFTH CAMPB ELL & CO

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY ~

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS

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

{ENT ) e

jual
Ml

i18 ESTARLISHY)
to all the
trv, and is the largest »
lishment of the kind i:

la

T N
r Lithogmpl {

mast

aprital
rus 1o the
mplete Estabe
the Dominion of Cannda,
possessing adl the improvements in machi.
nery and applian omprisiug
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES
make, pript and smboss entsiopes by e operstios
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE
1 STEAM VOWER FLECTRIUC MACHINE
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES
2 PHOTO-ENGHRAVING MACHINES

e,

whicu

Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and ail other
Machinery required noa frst o lass husiness

All kinds of ENGRAVIANG, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC

TROTYVING ANDTYPE FRINTING exeouted IN THE
BEST uYLY
AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and TITHOGRAPHING
peooand ink drawings A SPRECIALITY

Tue Company are also Proprie
| T
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NFWS

LOPINION FULLIQUFE, and
SCIENTIVFIC CANADIAN,

Alarge staf! of Artists, Fngravers, and Skiied Works
men in every Dopartment

Orders by mall sttended to with Punctaality; acd
prices the same anif given parsonally

8. BURLAND,

MANAGER,

tors and Publishers of

it is yvour own fault i l

CANADIAN

M ln»(t I,A\~L co

ILLUNTRATED

THE

To be obt

MONTREAL

NEWS

WORCESNTERSHIRE SAUCE

Tmtat
which are calculated to d » the Public, Lea and Perrins have 1o requess
Purchasers see 1hal i Label on every bottle bears thar Signature
.
@ ST Bt
without which no bottie of the oriminal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
s pensine
b for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce. and vee Name on Wirapper, Label, Bottle und
pper Wholesale arnd for [u‘ vt by the Proprietors, W orcester Crorie and
Blackwell, Lomdon, &*¢., &% ind by Grocers and Otlmen thy ourhout the World

amed o1

Mussis, URQUHART & U0 MONTREATL

A,x nvaluable and palstabic tonie 1o all cases

‘ah Nations
end

he United States
Londou, ¢

sats for Canade wiv
Co., 9, Fenchur nue

t wenk digestion

-\ul"w aratefnl

IEBIG COMPANY'S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUCES.
CAUTION Genuvine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebigs Signa
ture in Blue Ink neross Label This
Caution 18 necossary, owing o
nly) vArious chesp and inferior gsui-
stitutes being (o the Market

STEPNENS & I.IGIlTHAI.I.. . THE COOK’S FRIEND

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners, | BAKING POWDER

3”[ .\"“-l “-‘\Mf STREET !rl.cl become a Hovsemorn Wonp o is @
. ~v..‘.'::..““. I \-Lu\;:l:i--.‘-l ..m. ' HOUSEHOLID NECESSITY

B.A.. B.C.L :meer)f.:.)u?rvv hvn-u.. | Hes . ied

! It is used for raising all ¥ nd i Pan

cakes, Griddle Cakes, & & Wl quantity

cASTOR FLU'D tegisteres | used in Pie Crust, Puddiogs o et Pasiry, will save

"..ﬂf the usual shortening, snd make the food inure

A delightfully refreshing preparatic v for the hair
‘h uld be need daily. Keeps the sealp healthy, pre
vents dandrufl, promotes the growth, A pertect hair
dressing for the Iamily per bottle,

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
sale Manufacturers
184 5t Lawrence Muin Street

5

4_‘-"—\ Ri".‘ all l; ;-Cnnmr, Gilt Bdge, Glass, \In" n
and Chromao, Love [atterand Unzo nams in gold
and jet, 10¢, “hal.&(“) WES I\llH' CONN.

¥ it SPRUCE GUM.

¢ COUGHS§GOLDS

Lk SOLO #Y ALL DRUGGISTS (D)

digestibie

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY
For sale by storekeepers throughaut the Dominion and
wholesale by Ve manufacturer

W. D, McLAREN, Umion Mivts,

-ﬂ-# ut.on... Stree
MAY BE FOUND 0%
FILE AT GEO. P,
ROWELL & (O'8

Bureau (10 SPRUCK

NEW YORK.

Newspaper Advertising
STRERT), \mnu A
FRRTISING CONTRACTS
Bay be made for it u

Juve | 885,

Lanadian Magezin

Science and the Industrial Aris.

9,

PATENT OIVIE RECOKD,
Fomror-Hexee T B VMOAL Wamb. ), Assin
Momb, ‘nat. CE Mewb of Toet M E (Eay
Amovioan Ingt. MUEF | Profiseor o Civil Bnginee
and Apr. Mochs , MeGill Univepsit
Evers effort wil! b mwade to rendor the v
Heation o wetal ve + for t \ “wig
nforaation respecting the litest progross in
Svwnee and tho Arts
s h 'ul':n"" Moo INE W Y
uedinm for th { questi bearing
upon  Engincert: b its  wvarons | g
| Architecturs, the Nat S ote, A
the Editor ] | TRl M andcation
t! 1 al Ired sulyects Auy illus
trations npany wh papers as n ha
rted i \ th v 1y
A w1 wil '
| \
| !
{ v |
A [ 4
n
t! A .
]
ar 1 1
pera
N \
. 1 ’ )
Fadit M1 St M
and pavi Ll G BB !
Manag | 1 (
Bl St. M
\ ng i
" " § {

4 Agents Wanted 1o every Town and
City in the Dominion to et Subser)
tions and Advertisements for which libers
commissions w D pavid

British American |
Bine Nome Gouast

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by [ettors Puiont

Capital 8$100,0( )7( ).
{feneral fngravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Rill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEII =,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Bwoeuted in the 1+t Style of Stee! Plule

1' r:/."vll?'n:/.
Portraits Specialty.
G B, BURLAND,

Prevident o Vongyor

CANVASSERS WANTED,

To
solicit subseriptions and adver-
tisements tor the CANADIAN

MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid. Intelligent young women
would find this agreeable and pro-
titable employment.

Address, G. B. SURLAND, O R 7T
Bleury Street, Montreal.



