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*J lu CANADIAN ILLUSTHATKD NKWS. Armi. « iss:;.

AU romitUiiw» and buüinaw oommunkatiou* uevcr slow in appivdatins Wauty and mont
to lx* a.Hr.'»<*d to H. Ut'Rl \M», Oonoral Mrs, Ungtry d«*»t>rvo» tin* highest pratao for the 
Managor. ‘ * "* • • * * »----- ; * - 1----- ■“““***

TKMPKRATÜRK
m ohv>rTed by lloan» .t lUrriaon, l'hcrmoinot.T an.l 

Kar ‘motor Makers, Noire Uanio Mreet, M aitreai. 
rnr wkwk Kvmxci

A» ril l«t, Corre«|><in<iinK week, 1^2.

Mon.
Tues.
\\«d.
Thur.
fri
Sat .
Sun .

Max. Min. Mean. Max. Min.
>- '4J- M • - fit®
AS- •> - XI ° Tues 42® 24®
*2- •Jit =» 2>t - \l ed . 4"® ;«®
A2° 21° •Jit® *i Thur 4»t® *J)>®

2>( = Kri 47° Xt®
.Ai - »e» o •>* c Sat . M- 22 ®
A'® n® 22-ft Min . o«>0 ft®

Mean.
27- ’i 
SS3
.v* s
S7»5
4,1»
2H-
S = A

C O N T K NTS.
Il.t-t'TK*TI( N' - î*« 'U!l\ I ' I the r. i*' rile l ' \! r i 

an<i t'atnl>ri<l».’< Ih a- Al ne—l.ittle So1 • "
'h- t • - le. lin.la. * u.T l •. l- re- i- N •car. I «U'

P?-! ■ \;ev »! 1er > •••!!*• !»•*►> tî I . 1 ■ -trie
l'nuiiM.iv < .irai Ke« ice. 1 w .mô ’tel in.' 
to the Prince*» LouiM tt ilajuittoo. Renninla—• 
î he 1 nirers:;> |t:-»« R » '<•— \ ' ■ >rAet .>• l’otney
— l'h, Great rtalian Citads ~
—Chr.'kuiate l’n v 1!. St ne tV c- 1.1. I*-

1.1T :FB PrES-s I‘î P - • ‘ 1‘ t : H I ' - P • M eek
— M t || , i*',.ii. - ' !i «P 1 ' IV * I ! •• !• 1 a1
w u i if I >'.•! • n -e l.l. l*. \
Fet» a ’ • • Pa' A M U-! !' I -!'•»'
on the >t•»*<*—!.• t•• rarv—Terr> " - I i.Hi
itl e-l" — F ih •< - fn ra Par * \ !; I ttallad 1 •>.:»
n 1 •ream I v. » |..i»- l*e: i> 1 he )'..>■ «k.-»
ïj>e.»r»' i*r »r. I Marrie.! AV i n V
| > î n! v,.--,- K I. •.'• <*> Pi •! k I ‘ •
f -n I. i • M î-. . a i i'r in-.a* V \
Voice -Mill
— Prima l'nnnas it II nie- Il me ' ,letters 
[lav - —Varieties 'tur Chess r,>lumn..

industn with which she has rist'ii to her present 
jxiaition. We neetl not sav more in reeoiiuneii- 
dation of her, because her succe.ss i^ also assureil 
in Montreal.

1HK WR UK.

A y IKK the manifest of Prince Napoleon, 
there comes a proclamation thr u>jhoiU France 
demanding the overthrow of tlie Kepublir an'l 
th • installation of a R a;em v under th'* Ibik. 
d’Anmale. Orleanisin is >tr«>nger than Rona- 
partism.

Mme. Ai.mam made her visit to M mtr » 
memorable by her charities 1 :•* poor i'ttl' 
t'hunb!> «irl, who went forth, twenty I I ' m'
ago, with no other wealth thin her talent, 
i ..mes hack in prosperity to 1 .-r nativ an 1 'ini 
her first thought is t > alleviate the sutlerinos ,.i 
the de titute

CfflUllt IllUSlMIfO NEK
Montreal. Saturday. April 1. 1883.

THF. FR OH URSS OR CANA n I.

Encouraged hy the reception of a paje-r of his 
on Canada, r- »ntly pu'Ashed in the II' • a- 

• };. . . Mr. I. I» Itouri: •l l •* pu', t rth a 
second des riptive < t the projr . f our oun- 
try. whi h »pp* »rs in t March uumh t

i. The author is wth ^.jitipjed for the 
task, both l y his nth ia’. .n 1 literary abilities. 
He is Clerk of C -e of l ommons and
Honorary • retary of :he Koyal v ciety of 
I anada. The present pa|>er i» exitaustivc, it 
we Lav.- time an 1 'pi. •• for only i very brief 
summary. After dw .in„* nj»ori the mineral, 
timber and agricultural r- ' .lire s •:•( th- Domiri* 
len, the author very pro|- rly draws attentiim t<. 
the progress which w- have tmi le, within the 
past five year», in the i:, lv.'*r:al arts. K- th a

Th v event of the week w,.> tlie visit "f Mine 
\ hmi to Montreal The enthusiasm t in tl ■ 

first was intense and remained such unto th* 
end. A delegation went out to meet her at St 
Johns on Monday, and on her entering M nt 
real she was escorted to her hotel by , t'>rch 
light procession, consisting of our principal 
snow shoe clubs, on Wednesday there was at 
orti -ial reception at the City H all win !«■ appro­
priate addresses wen made

• •

fill gifted artist Alhani give three concerts, 
every one of which was attended by v i-t au­
diences. The re-ult of her singing was m the 
highest egi ■ sitisfu. lory. Si • is n-.t on'-. < 
g.s.id sing-r, but a great ••ne. >:.e ruù s • <'
to Ni’.s.SOIl and s. . and . t \ to Patti. T.'.e lance 
of her voice is very great and the quality ur:- a 
e. p’iouaMe Her method is simply perfection 
It is extraordinary what effects c.»:i I»* pr -du ed 
by study and training.

Thk return of Mr. <,'.ap!eau to tlie rountiy 
will be welcomed as w. 11 by his imlitical adver­
saries as by his personal friend*. That he has

j.nj. i »r .. ,»•> ................................ f't recovered his health a» to le- ai•.to re-
careful analysis of «t uist: *, lie slo ws tl .t the sume his tb ia. duties is a further * o! ''°«i •
annual value of our eX|*or*' and .raports is tv. gratulation. Me m>y not hive apj : >v I of the

million lollar®, 01 whole of Mr. I haphau s _ » ourse, but we
have always admired his brilliant talents and 
his de*irt* to promote the interests of hi.s native 
Province

hundred and twenty.tiv« 
twenty millions mor* than the aggregate trad 
of Hra/il, or of Norw ty and •'a* jeu . one-third 
that of the Empire uf Austria, and greater than 
that of Spain. The revenue, mostly derived 
from • 'ust- ms receipt», estimated at ti.irty-five 
million dollar®, or t hr-<• tmio - gt'-ater th-n the 
revenue of Denmark, fifteen percent, greater 
than the revenue f Portugal. »nd • jnal • the 
revenu»»'of Sw-d* and N rv.iv. Tin public 
debt, though large, is represented by tuMic 
works absolutely n* ( e-siry to the h e! junent 
of the internal resour * s of the Dominion. Mr

Tni Quebec Legislature adjourn. >i on Friday, 
after sitting considerably over two months W»< 
ha» no inclination to p»‘»aimisni, I 3t must 
express the opinion that this last session waa 
the most unsatisfactory ever hebi sin<-e C iif.-d- 
eration. The Province if in a critical condition

____________ ________ ____ and something must be done for it, eKe by the
Bourinot goes into the details of our railway I time the n<-xt ---- don come* on, we ah.til find
system and Lis informât ion con- ruing the( un »
Jiau Facifi will prove very valuable to British 
readers As we read his account w— are our­
selves lost in admiration of a giganti • enterprise, 
which we have almost lost sight of, although it 
is going on at our very dooi«. As w is fitting, 
the writer aupplements Lis arti e hy a review 
of our various legislative ami administrative 
eV'tems. What he says of r ur social condition 
an 1 of our literature is likewise n :■ resting 
We have read with pleasure that several of tin- 
prinu|<Hl English organa of public opioion have 
noticed an<l summarized Mr B mrinut’» pap« rf 
thereby diffusing useful knowledge ,■! <<ut • anadu.
We cannot do otherwise than gain hy being 
known in the Mother Country to whi h we n <- 
tursPy look for the emigration that wdll till up 
our vji «nt space», and a-sist in the dev< lopment 
of those sources of wealth which have too long 
lain dormant.

MRS. LASfiTRY.

Montre il is to b* honored this Week With a 
visit from Mrs. Langtry, who will app- rat the 
Academy of Music, on Friday ami Satnidav 
evenings and .S.turday afterno'm. This ludy, 
singularly gilted with physical harms arid a 
high talent for light drama, will re eiv** . nairn 
welcome from th»* publi- of tin- city who are

■urselves face t<* lace with haukrnidcy • mr 
borrowing capacity is well-nigh exhsiisted

Tin retireinent of •'sir i h»rles Tup|»er from 
the Ministry is a lir-ct los^ to the riov. mmei t 
as Well as to the country. We do nc! • x« ly 
under.-tand this withdrawal. If the In ith of 
the gallant Knight rejuiree i change, then-is 
no more to l>e sai'l, but otherwise w-- should 
mil h rather have him in "tt iwa th .n in 1 >n 
don. So doubt he can and will exer. se hi- 
great energy toward promoting etui.” it ion »u 
< nuadi', but oil cis could do that ns w» II, whih 
few can replace him in his present charge.

Ml «foils b-'i'E, the able Htel elh cut Sc ie- 
tar»'of the Department of Agriciilliw , h - > .o 
directed by th»- ‘ omruittee <>» Immigratic n ami 
<'uloiii/ation to prepare n list of ipus ioiis to !»<• 
submitted to farmers relative to the number *1 
farms now for s.»le in the older Provinces. I he 
object is to lentn (he V'dume i*t stri' ily 1 na 
dian emigration from these Provinces to tire 
North-West ami the Puited States. This is n 
sensible step which will e*-t at i**» tl »• much 
vexed question of the amount of h i en i ii elm- 
gration from the Piovii.ee of ','uebe. ml»» New 
England

Airoi.tIHKK irre»|H‘Ctive of party, eveiv 
Cauadiau has reason to rejoice over the situation 
of the country as depict»*'! by I ’ouaril lill'A 111 
his Budget speech. Notwithstanding the In-aw 
reduction of main duties, and the ncccs*;it,' in- 
creuse of expenditure, there is still a large sur­
plus for the past fiscal year, and the outlook is 
correspondingly bright. Sir 1-conard does not 
share the fears of mine about an approaching 
depression, as foreshadowed by the number of 
failures which have occurred this winter. He 
believes the country is sound and so do we. 
These partial failures only weed the garden and 
clear the atmosphere

• «

The backwardness of the spring is a surprise 
to r\ ivbo.lv and a serious source of iiiconven- 
nm e. It W IS generally thought that a severe 
w inlet w is shorter than a mild one, but this 
year has ertainiy been an exception, and it i» 
long since Easter occurred in mid winter, a® it 
did thi-season. There are two grsins of com­
fort, however, first that tlie gradual thaw may 
prevent floods, and secondly, that the great 
q min tit v of snow may pr»‘pap the soil for a g 1 
harvest. The 1’usean proverb tua» conn true 

r.t.-f », fliMic St-ff . /- , ami we
trust the prophets may lit their theories thereto.

MR glapstonrs schooi. pays.
William Ewart Gladstone entered Eton in 

September, 1*21. His two elder brother», 
i horns* an 1 Robertson, ha 1 already been some 

• ime at the school, and Thoms» wa< in the tifth 
ionn. William was s»>on to be his fag. When 
the London coaeh had set down tlie thr e
brothers at ............. of thet'hri-toph. r Inn. they
had not far t<> go to r»»ach their bonrding-hou». , 
which was just «iver the way. It was k»-pt by a 

.
to the fanion' inn, was l'M»k»‘d up n by th> ■ nv ■»

most eligildv situa»ed. It was, however, ih*- 
W ,.r-t ..t all houses f,.r study and it dmib'e» the 
merits of * •ladstone s achievements at Eton that 
he should have Wen aid. to work in *u h a 
place. To the “ <’hnstopher ” came many times 
, day roaches and pout-chaises In-m all poiutsof 
th- c.'tnpass ; on Fridays, wh.eh wep mark'd- 
lavs in Eton, the farmers held their ordlliary 

th»’re ; and -quire», drover-, pedh r», r- ruiting- 
sergeants, anti occasional village wench. S whi. 
,-ame in to be hired .»> servants, Iu-t-p i under 
the |torch. Fp'tn their harr-l wimlows the l>oys 
at Shurey’s, who were idly lisposcd would often 
w.»t I. diverting sights, and not unfrequeiitlv 
their slum's-rs woubi la* istur • «* nights by
the untuneful • horuses sung it the coffee-r.e.ra 
after hunt dinners.

It had apparently been fated that the sound­
ness of «ila istone’s moral nature should !»• tried 
at th» very oiii—t of hi* s i. ■ l lif- v the peril­
ous character of his surr 'unding- But h- pis». I 
quite uns. athed through tempUtums, and » did 
' .• rge S-lwyn. tlie future future hlsliop ..! New 
/«aland, who board' l at the sam. ho.i«e. slid 
who Is- »me early one <>f his le st friends Hiwe 
two ind theirbrothen»—for the two ■^Uyn»sud 
Hi i ti.e three (iiadstones all ib-erve »'. -une 
l»r»tse—remsimsl uiicotitaniinate.l amid '••rruii- 
ttons which are known to have lia I a seriously 
dan.aging « tfect uj-on » no- other bo s l«»-s titiei v 
constituted In Mr G vdst ne s ..wu wopIn the 
be vs f In- hou- b*- «me for ih most part “ k 
very distingmshed »et "

i .ladston»* was pli»<*ed in the middle remove of 
the toiirth form That wis n-.t s had placing for 
a lo\ who was bap’lv twelve Vents old, I» in 
th os.- «lavs when boys went to Eton much 
younger thon they do now, few new comers 
.■aped a proltationary st ig.- m the lower s lie d. 
IL» tutor w *s the Lev. H' ltrv Hartopp Knapp, 
un excellent scholar, and a pleasant, v*r\ 
pleasant fellow, but a Ufioua cleric, and as a 
tutor hv no tneai sexemplarv. He and another 
mast r, the Rev. Benjamin Drury, were passion, 
atelv fond if thealp s ; »nd Mr Maxwell Lyie, 
in bis int« re-ting " History of Eton," mentions 
into what queer freaks tlnir love of the dram i 
often led them They w-p- in tin habit of going 
up to London whenever any performani • t 
• peciul attra< tion was to take place. They would 
leave Eton on Saturday afternoon and return on 
Monday morning in time or not in time) foi 
early school, looking overexer> is sa» tin y drove 
along in their curricle Sometimes they would
each take a fiT- led pupil ........... the pi.IV, Hid
to -up ami sleep at “ Hummums " or th» “ Bed­
ford ” in Covent Garden.

Gladstone an 1 his friend», hy leading Maine 
. li , -, ind stnvin.’To |e,«rn m "H'than ! h- r 

mustors taught them, truly gave more t«> Eton 
in the muiiher of example thm th-y took from 
it. Besides the Selwyn.s ami \rthur IlaL nn, 
Gladstone's ' friends wen* .1. Milne.
Gaskell, Francis If fioyle, John ilauiner itt.-r 
w ii i- l.ord If uioii-ri. I-p-d» rn k Rogeta i Lord 
Blanchford),-I. W. ( olville - Right Hon Sir J , 
ifterwsnls i hi» I Justice it < alcutta, et< >, B 
I J..|f Rev.-,.I H Law, I*.A I'p k- ring, W,\V. 
f an, and Charles \\ ild*-t.

ft is more than strange to ho<n that the future 
Chancellor of the I xche'pier thegr- iteat limm- 
ci»r of « financing ag*-) was tanglit n<. mathe­
matics at Eton, and hardly any arithmetic ... 
Gladstone received no religion- tea. fling either.

In !s2‘2 tin- Rev. John Wilder, now Senior t el- 
low, la'cunie one ot the ..s-istaiit masteis ; and 
two years latei the Rev, .luim st hapinan, atier* 
Wards Bishop ..I I'oloiulio, was added l'> the 
number. These tw«> gentlenien, more earmst 
than most of their colleague*, sought t<> intro­
duce a Greek Testament lesson once a work, and 
they sue eeded altei a time ; but not without 
much dillliulty, as the other musters disliked
the innovation, and Dr. K' -ite hopi*»l littb' goo-1 
from it

Tlie manlier in which Sundays were sp. nl in 
those «lavs would have gone lal to defend I toll 
tig tins) any charge of being a »<• tariau seho»»l . 
u might even have ntis d a qinution as to 
whether, although all it - niasters were • 1* ig\ 
m.-n, it .ould rightly !•«» « tiled an ecclesi.isiical 
foiimlut n>u. The boy - u-ed to lie m b.-d till 
nearly ten, as Sunday "private business" 
iwhich coiiHMUt now .1 a S -nptural h-ss m was 
not yet thought <>t At half-past tin they at­
tended « »<TVice in chapel, .«nd ii was u common 
complaint among the parishioners of Lion, many 
of whom had sittings in tlie choir, that the boy* 
in the higher form» ii»»*«l m-t to enter chi|»»-l 
until the last stroke of the Ix-U, when tli'-y 
w. uId rush in all together, h.-lier skelter, shov­
ing one another, laughing, and making as -mu h 
noise ils possible, rio- no leiu«-ii, oi n hs, 
ami thr sixth form, oc. upied stall», and it « «s 
ciist -mai v Tbit e v. ry - .upAUt of a stall, -b -im I, 
on taking his seat lor th* fust time, distnluite 
amongst his neighbors pa kets of aliiioiiiia an«l 
raisMis, which wet- r.itcn 1 J''
Between *-■ «tld ". p in, all the forms below the 
sixth ibut not th. Lower School) had to muster 
m t he u pi -t • h - -r—•in, w here Di K r « i *• gave 
out the subject* for the week's Latin tlieine, and 
then gabbled out «ouïe pages fiom the " Max­
ims" «>f F.pict(‘lu», or a few extract* troiu 
BUm's “Sermons" During this ,~>rtorman.e 
sortie of the h> \ », hav i utongh t |s ii i .i* s 
w ith th- m, w ul-i lash .-if their thetn.-s, whilr 
the others kept Up a - Iiitinuous upr»»ar K -ate, 
quacking ilk.- an sogry dm k. to om Ueatn
Kmglake s d-- riptmn «>f his v.uce, would n-.w 
and again demand «lienee, but it was thecuntom 
of the 1k>v* to la* de'ibeiately obsireje-rolU at 
this Sunday class, wbicb they oalied * Froas " 
K.-ate called it “ I’rayets" , and th* h«-a-ima»ter

far tob rate t th»-». ill lal *.l. it heotilv ma le « 
«how of trying i<» suppress it by occasionally 
picking Uiii some of the worst among the notera 
and (logging them. Being indim riminutiug in 
his punishments, «» d.-siMits generally ar*-, he 
one. wantcl to t! ig Gladstone because thr lat* 
let's hat was knock'd out of hi* hand by a boy 
nudging his elb w. “I’laying at cricket witli 
your bat, *b I" h* screaineil liotn hi- >1--k It 
w a» wmI some t'>mM»T the* is- 1 demoiu'.ratsd 
th «t there ha-l l-'-eii no c.thsnee, t>ut only all ac­
cident Keat s distrust of »*'h<*olboy honor, 
however, wa- inveteiat* " M’eli, I must H g 
somebody for this, lie quaok'*d. find me
ttie l.o\ who gave ynii T .* nil ig»*

*’n‘Hie occasion GiaiUtoiie, Te ing pr * |«.stor 
of Ills form, ha>l omiUt ! t" msrk -i wn a fn.-n l 
who had coins late into s*;!io-'i A birch w u at

braided is a I.reach of trust that which seem* to 
have been only a lap-* <»f memory. “ It von 
please, sir," argued tin future statesman, then 
i-.urt. ' iiy aïs i Id, " inv pr • i«-*t.-rship w uhl 
have been an ortice of trust if I had sought It «if 
my onn •i- oord, • ' *' -• ■
Keat* might h.ve anew, red that the oil e» of 
sheriff and Jilt-, man ire forc-d up m the holders, 
who nevertheless ar»- required t»» dis- barge them 
with diligence; but he wl* i very sophist, al­
ways incite opposed to adintr.- th»* ingenuit c of a 
tortuous ex ,,s>- than to put lalth Mi a Calidhl f‘X- 
pUnation Mr Giadstone a-lmit* to.w that his 
defence was more eulpable than the fault , but if 
he h id ii t sue . ed»d Mi piij*xlllig the «m ill w its 
of hi* m ister,that p-. vish jh* lagoguo would have 
flogged him.

Arthur llallnm had g n- to Eton in the same 
year as Gladstone, and th»y wer* both in the 
saui'- l .rm, Glailst.une beirig several places above 
bis friend Dr. Keate used om-e a week to take 
tlie “ remove" tor a lesson of Horace, slid the 
fourth torni for u less.-n of ' • -ar and he soon 
aitigle.l .Mit Gladstone, II dlatu. and .1 t'olvile as 
good 1 •»»vs to " rad Up," be- »U*e they s.-etned to 

i take kotue interest mi their |es-ona
GlH-lstone .m 1 II ai nm only reniained lower 

’ boys f.»r -ilioiit eight**, u months. During most 
id that tune Gladstone fag.-ed for his brother 
riinin i», and he waslu- kv in h iving i brother 
wlm did not drive about in gigs, us it w m a com- 

I mon custom lor f.i-t upper b..\ , to do. The lags 
of these 1,1st ones Wultid !e -..-tit to the llTer.V 
staliles to order traps, and so i etinn-s their maa- 

1 ter. would tak. them out to a t as “tigers ' dur­
ing drives to Sa t Hill or to Marsh's Inn at 
Maidenhead, i favorite place of n-surt, us there 

' was a -oekpit there. On one of these outings 
in a . urri.'le a hot- bolt*-.!, Mid the driver, 
biutulis. d by terror, ordered Ins tag t.- jump on 
to the horse's bark and saw at his bit The 
toolhar-H f-at wu» ici omph h.-d, ind tl. hors>- 
stop|H‘d, but the -lliall lx.VS alius Were almost 
pull* 1 out ol then sock' ls, un i one ol them got 
badly di.*h' a led. 'liiisboy b-arded at Shun-y’s, 
audit I'll t<> Gladstone's lot to embrocate Ins 
shoulde with v ;ni gar, until it w as s-eu that tlx* 
injury coiild not be n patied without help from 

doctor.
Gladstone him «>11 novel hud such grievous 

fugging adventures us tin-*
Touching fags, it may be mentioned that, 

when tl came to GI elsi oii.-'s own turn to lie a
fng-master, one .iiiioiig th.- -eivit<*is Wil,
George .M' llish, »on ul tlit* Dt-aii ol Hereford 
Master ind lag lost sight ol ich other altei

3
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Ixilli IiihI li lt h luiol ; but yrnrK nltrrwiinlo it 

I***cnin#* Mr <•iHilktiuic'x iluty, um I'rilii** MiiiinIi i 
it l.utii JiiHticcklii|i to (ici^c 

I wrot** to Inin at * Itrar air,’ ’’.savn Mr (ilu<l> 
atoiu-. •• liavmv no i l.'K that I wan adilr.»„j|iK 
an ohl fag of iiiina . hut a ft w tiuya latt r, a« w< 
w. r<-«oing ilown to Winilaor, wi- uu t on tin 
l,'nl^,,ni at ratlilington, ami lm trniimhil nm i.| 
lin* rolutum m whn h In- ha>l loi im rly stood to 
wardn im . All rocnllpt’tioii ol httu had unue 
I’onntahly ali|i|M'd from my ruoniorv# until ho 
thun ut > v|a'ctrdlv rpintr»dii<-i-d hiiuwdt ’ 

Another of Mi (iladstone'a fags wait .1 Im 
•Smith M.imditdd, now a |Kdi«:v niagiatratr* at 
Marlhorotigh Stii. t Court. Mr. MaustioM ,:iys 
of him " lie was not exacting, ami I had an 
• asy tun., of it I can not rcnu-mhi-r doing any­
thing more than laying out his breakfast and 
tea talde, and occasionally doing an errand. As 
( ila Ntoin m as ahout live years n \ senior, thetc

itii ifuiii* i)Hik (listunr#* Us. I r«'' <11
him as a good-looking, ratio r del’, ite youth, 
with a pale face, md hrown, curling hair al- 
w 'Vs tnly and well Ifased not given much to 
athletic exercises, hut occasionally sculling, 
playing cricket, and hockey. ’

It used to |M. customary for a boy on piomotion 
lo the fifth form to give an entertainim nt in his 
foora ; and afterwards to recite a satirical ode, 
passing cMuments on all the other h II..ws in hi- 
hoiirding-hmise These j<r-dm lions were often 
very Coarse, for n was an uiid< rstoo<l thing that 
the authors of them Wiro never to be rmdested 
hvthosi whom they ahuaed Gladstone in An 
'rth form |sx-rn hewed all personalities, hut 
conveyed his opinion with great vigor on some 
ol theahuM-s rife m the school, and in particular 
on cruelties that Used to he practised towards 
Pigs at the T.ton fair that *,.s held everv Ash 
Wednesday A harltamui usiig. had arisen for 
hoy. t>. hustle the drovers and then cn’. oft the 
t"ll‘ °f the pigs adstolle gave great ufh'UCe
hv r>m.nkmg that the Is.ys who w.-re foremost 
in tins kind of hatchery were the tirst to quake 
at the consequence* if detection, and he dared 
them .»s they wi re proud of then w..rk, to sport 
the trophies in thur I afs. Mn the following \sh 

e Inesday he found three m wly.amputated pig- 
l‘u,ig in a hunch on hi* door, withs pajw’r heal­
ing this inscription

'-pn- jui* snisi | ■ ro - |. r ,• iin'iliitii i ■
< an la «it exemidiiiii 1er ret'ctita id-i

< iladstone wrote undenieath a challenge to 
the despoilers ol the pigs to coim- forth an I tak- 
a re i ipt I i their.dferiug which he would mark 

In good round hand iip..ii your faces |.u: 
the atatesinan, who, in his seveuty-fourth y#-ar, 
fell* tree- fnf alllllseim ilt, was d|. adv, as a hoy,
a tough foe to deal wplr, md his invitation m* : 
With lio response it W llld he j.leas.mt if one 
could add that alter thl* the pigs had i Is-tt-r 
time of it . but their mis* rn s mlv ceased win n 
tin- Ash Wednesday fair w..s .ih.dish* I nn t* i 
1 tf. llawtrey

\ h-w w*tks after Ityrou’s dtath, Mr. • in­
ning came down to Tatou for the Ith of .luiic, 
and found time to hare neaiiv an hour's chat 
with tin son of his pnnip il supporter m the 
famous Liverpool election of 1S|J. ■ anmiig'-
car..-r » vercise.l tin* greatest fascination oi-r 
young <. a Istoiie's mind, and .>u that privil- 
<ge.i day when he took tin* foreign S cn-tarv t.* 
**e In* room, ami then walked about college 
listening to hi* ad vice and to his remark* about 
some of tin* im|N>rtant topics of the d »v, the 
fas* ination became complete and lasting. It 
was doubtless from a happy recollection d his 
. wn precis it\ that t anning did not speak to 
Ills your • adtiuter as a troy ul mt cluhli-h 
thing*; lie must hive seen ihe sparkle .( h* ro 
worship in (•laUatoiie seyes, and lie laid hiin** lf 
out to pr**du< e a deep impression hv emitting 
on all siil iect* those gem r. us sentiment* which 
bav- their mark on a boy's un lerstandiug.

.lust U top-<ilailstone eut» re*l 1 ton, m l*.’] 
the /.'■ u>-r, .tilted l*v Wmthr p Maikworth
1‘raed, had run its short, brilliant carreer, and 
<tlad*|one, though a lower hoy, g. t u-ijuamt*-I 
with some of the ronllihutor* to that m-riodi al, 
who Used to come and hpaktast With Ilia hli.tlli'l 
Thomas. Among them wep- Kichar*! hurnl rd 
whom “ti adatone m. < *»" nflciward apiHiiuted 

Hishop rd t'lm hester). Walter Trowcr (who 
became Hiahop of Hlhialtai', t haim. • \ H ire 
T -wnshetnl, and I dumnd Hi ales i who 
glory of * certain sort during the Hvdo’l’aik 
riot» of 1 sort i These scho 1 Wuithies had 
ac*|iiire*i » r.sl renown through their writings . 
and ns (i'ndstou* lose to the higln i f nos, the 
purj-ose of founding a magn.Miie iiaturalh sug
gesti-d its. || to him as one id the oulj method* 
tliat I \ u|s-n to him for achieving scholastic 
disti' t '>n. Nowadays the talents it s, ||,„d 
h*>t - Mid idcntyof •.ca|M> in competitions for pri/i s 
aiid Hchol .*, and, as a coiiKeqiiriice, th«* 
ta'ii as It on p,.nodi. ala starte*! durn g the last 
thirty viais have been very |s*or. 'Their atalf* 
l av.- been recruited from among hoys n<*t sm-
• 11 in -chon! work- youthful * ccentnes, 
trill* ia, ^-/o**.\, and such like. Hut in (Wad- 
stones dn\s there w n no ptirrs for scholar- 
sinps, iiiol veil few exmnimtimn*. When a
• oy had once got into the tit h, he obtained Ins
p nu. v. s t h the middle or upper division with­
out til l , and eventually *>. . ude-l to ttn si\(h 
'■t si-nm it\ there heiug only t-n colleger* and 
tell oppidans in that head fallu HlaïUtOUC Was 
“ • et. t up set eral tinic* for hi* \ • • • m tht*
w is tinm.iv hom*r to whii h In* .ind ii.*>s o| hi* 
drs.-H) lion could aspire. Thua the vi-rv U-st 
mat* ri*l m the school was always available for 
independent literary work

It i* to In noted, however, that if theP was 
always plenty ol talent at I ton, able editor.

were a* scarce there as el*ewh«re. The only 
thr. c Kchwol |H*riodicals whirh Ntand .>ut a* ex­
ceptionally good the Mirricn-iin, the h'tunt'iu, 
and the Mtxcrliant) were edited hy hoys who 
poasesaed gr< at tirmuess of characlnr as well a* 
gciiiu* ami judgrnirnt. (’Hiiiiing, Mackworth 
l‘rai <l ami (Madstone all knew how t** recruit a 
Htalf. k..q. it up to the best standard of work, 
ami prevent its members In ui falling out. If 
In had not heconi*. i statesman, he might have 
done wonders in conducting a Loudon da ly
ncU'spaper.

(>la*lhtone was a I way - merry enough ; but In- 
was not otic of those hois who cat! he ealli'd

merry lellow*. \\ hilst lie editeil hi* maga- 
/llie, he Used to *tu|.fv hi* tags hv Ins proill- 
gums capacity foi work. Hi* table ami open 
bureau woulil he littered with “copy” and 
proofs he suth-rod, like Other ditor-, Irom th 
pi »gue of MSS., mol ha<t t*» read *|Uir*‘s ol 
proffered contributions that w. p* iina.s .-ptahl 
ami v t he dways found time to *lo his school- 
woik w. ll. Hr. Ke.itc, carper as h*-wu*, *^ould 
limI no lault with liiui ; am. even ended hv 
taking him into append favor, as undoubtedly 
one ot the best and in os t utidustnou* scholars in
th*‘school. I'rohaldy no other boy ever got so 
mm li piBis. from I»r. K.-at* a- (ilailstone did, 
w Ipu the headmastei said to him “You be­
long to th*- Literati(Hop. i, and of course vou say 
(hep all that's on your mind. 1 wish 1 .aaul 
hour you without your being aware of mv pre­
sence . I .mi -ur.- I should h* -r a speech that 
would give un- pleasure "

1 lie Lton Mis • U" m continued to appi .u 
until its editor left Kton at I'hristuu*, l'”7. 
He had then been a whole v. ar III th*- sixth 
form hut In- had imt be oiiie • iptain ot Oppj. 
i.uis, lor one boy whn was his -• uior lemmued 
it the school mu h longer than usual ; and, i- 
'ilready ex n.l, plac.-s in the sixtli wer** only
to Ire conquered by time, not hv merit, lilad- 
stone was, however, Hip-idcnt of the lh‘hating 
Society and the .n-ktiowle Ige 1 lo ad ot Kton in 
literary attaimn. nt* and oratory II- helped to 
revive the prestige ol “Hop, ' which w.i* on 
ti"’ " 'it** when he enter 1 it, th ugh he never 
saw it in such a llouri 'ring . onditioti as it ha.- 
I>..en iu these latter times, when ther* are al­
ways candidates to till every vacancy. In 
(iiadatout- * day - the *.icii-tv often found it .lit',, 
cult to recruit suitable member*. Mr. Man.- 
!u Id »ay* ot till* society “ Hoorlv educated as 
I t.inians were liy I >r Ivat.’, they did a great 
deui in educating each other. The Debating 
Society drew their attention to history and poli-

A’ stosk wraaiNs, lld.
1 rofi-Hsoi h. Stone U iggins, whose weather 

predictions have given him am.h wide celebrity, 
wa* born in the < oimty of gueem*. Hrovince of 
New Hruiiswi. k, * anada, December tth, 1*31». 
He was edueut. d in United State* Mini i’anadian 
univ.-rsiti. s, having taken his degree of Doctor 
ot Medicine in Uhiladelphia in and hi*
Matdii-lor of Art* at Alb«-rt University, Ontario,

master,'• began Hannon, “ we reach a delicate 
point There is in the world a M'^hts' lloating 
about abroad--------- “

“BoitoT Certainly ; and here you have an 
opportunity to produce it.”

“ 1 came to ask your advice."
“My advice is, give it. Do not hesitate. 

Lotto sent me the score ; I rend it ; it interested 
’('(«-h. He is an Italian who has studied the 

the following year. For tw . yuan*, from ImUK tô I ,!"r,I,ani ""d who, while remaining a
I'T", he distinguishml himsell a* Hrinoipal of1 1 ",r“"h'i| Italian, haa known how

tic- and all the prilite 1 speeches ot .statesmen 
in the last century, and tlie !>• g lining ot th* 
present, wer. known to the voting i. haters "
rnnplf lt"r.

THE ! TALUS ll’All.SIllT l.ETAS TO.

The ceremony of launching this most power­
ful ship id Hie Italian Navy i.a» been appointed 
to tak- place at Leghorn to morrow i Sunday . 
in the presence .it the King and i^ueen of D ily. 
Wear* indebted to Mr. A Hei v Ingins, tlie 
A. ting Mmish Consul nt that p..u, h r i sketch 
ol the i-nonimu* veivsel lying ready to la* laun. lied 
in the hmld.-is yard, that of NL ssis Orlando 
Brother*. Iu the cou*truction <d ‘he Jfuilta 
md the /‘iii , which were doulde-MTcw 
turret-ship* ol the J/> >• typ-, each * irrymg
lout l" 'ton guns ot >ir William Dmstrong's 
mauulacture, mouuteil in two turrets, tiie Italian 
Navy I'ontilderubl V siirpassi-ii any thing V-t slij 
plie.l t*. the li'iyal Navy ot (oval Hriiniu. U it 
t|;e h i' and the/.-y.-i <‘v, apparentlVi are Vi i\
much more formidable . their dimensions being 
a* follows L-ngth, l'.’-’ metre* .r H»:1. ft.) ; 
greatest bnadtli, not reckoning the aruiour. 'J'J 
metres 23 centimetres ; height at the middle 
section, 17> lucire* *Jo ci iitinu tre* ; medium 
depth of ituim-isiun, * metres 4' centiiU'-lrcs ; 
tonnage, about 1..,'••••. The /.«.■onto will have 
tour 1 ft*-ton gun* iu a centrai armoured re- 
doubt, and eighteen tA ton guns in the ha.ten 
There an- two st rews, each moved by two en­
gines and three cylinder* on the lYiin '\>:em , 
twenty-*i\ boilers, and six tunnels The nidi-
ited horse-power ia IS,

is s* 11 nte-n mills. There ar< enl\ two maats, 
wüuI, sitvc I r signalling Sid- uruiout h-:ng 
.ittogi ilii r .thulislii d. tlie si*ti m ».l di letice con- 
-i*ts m the cellulai deck ol the tirst l.itti-n, the 
irmour ol the main .h. k, the nun-casing < i the 
tunin ls and puss.ig# > t,,| pr j. ctiles, and the 
aimoiir ol the redoubt coni lining Ho lout 
cannon. The /.< < is 2*J u.-ties i, ngcr th.in
*he Ihtiliti ami l >a Ad-, all.I will bav.- l.ooii 
mole t-uliagi, about '.,000 extra ll.l—poivel, 
and a col end tuitlilyol eighteen I.tunoil, which 
the ahove-lirtmed ships haVeliOt. The Is/xn/ 
will tluTidote t o much mole powerful. Asmuch 
a* pOHsihh, she Will pn.serve the ty pe ot a 
trigale, dillering here .tis-. rum tin /' ..nd
/’ill./ she Will cost ihollt twenty-tour lllll- 
iion* ol Irancs Having heeii couatiu. ted in a 
pm.it. dockyard, In i hull will cost the thiv.-in- 
ineiit iiiucli l«s.s than that ol tin / / u, wiiich 
was ouilt m a Iiovi rnmeiit do-ky.iriJ. The 
launch might hr attended with .sonic ditlicultles, 
lor It Will lie III cessai V to stop the ship as soon 
.is sh,- floats !>v means ol huge chain* to pti vent 
bel I rum niniilUg against t!n .q p..,sit, >:d. ol the 
Im-ui, only *o rn, tr* * distant Hut the i- port that 
It Will he an I XpellMVe Work to g* t lo r out ol 
the b.isiii when once slhi.it is exaggerated, it 
bring only necessary teiii|iorarily to remove ilu 
tl uitliig bridge ol the dock \t the moment ol 
launching the hull wtll weigh alsmt I "oo ton*. 
The .si - t* was commenced in S. i,
1*7.’, .md about .mo woikmcti have Is-i u r.>n 
•tautly • iiplou .1 m her . oiistrii. lion

Hn High *’. lo*d it Ingrrsoll, when he was also 
appointed hv th” •'nt.irio (ioveriiineut a mem- 
I» i ot the Hoard of Tlxaiuiuer* for the exainiti- 
ntion of teachen for the Hrovince. in 1*71 he 
was appointed Superintendent ol tlie n-w Insti- 
tution l'<>r the Ldueation of the Blind at Brad- 
f rd, sud to lit himself more fully for his special 
work and employ skilled t-acher*, was sent by 
his (•overunient to visit various Blind Institu­
tions in the United State* This position be 
admirably tilled lor four years. At the general 
election to the ( unudian House of Commons in 

he was chosen as the Conservative candi- 
date for hi* native county, a strong Liberal 
constituency’, and was defeated, but was iinnie- 
diatelv appointed to a poviti.-n in the Finance 
Department hy Sir Leonard Tilley, the new 
I inance Minister in the lioverument of sir 

.1 din Macdonald, which then rose to power.
Professor Wiggin* is the author ot several 

works on scientific subjects -, hi* “ Kugli*h 
(irammar for Dominion High School*" being a 
superior work. 1 wo years ago he wa* a com­
petitor for the Marner pti/e, otl’i-r* 1 for the 
b-*t essay oil C.-lliet*, and 111 the struggle took 
sc.m l nl me, though no less th in on** hundred
ml tw-nty astronomers competed. He j* a
iirect deaeendank of Captain Thomaa Wiggins,
who was sent out in the y-ar 11'. ;.) to this eoun- 
’ry ''V Lord* Sty- and Brook a* (lovernor of 
on. of the Massi.-hiiv tt* district.* A- i» known 
to our historians, tin* family wen among the 
first to resist the arrogance of the ( doutai < > >. 
vernon- and ar.- cn iited with having be-n 
uiiong the chief actor* who prepared the wav 

I r the L-volutioii of I*.’* The late Stephen 
M -gins, I -q . of St .Inhn, great uucl- of Hrof 
M îg^ius, w.i* one of th- merchant prin ea of 

< in els, and, having won hi* million* on the 
s. s, left a large h-q iest for the education and
support of the children ot s ul,.r-lost at sea. Iu 
l'(3 he invested th** sum o! fortv-live thousand 
pounds m the pu rein -• of New York ci’v bond.*, 
ami -nt of th.- interest of this fund ha* recently 
been erected in St. John's one of tlie tin est 
•hanties in America, known as the Wiggins 
Male « >rph in Institution.

tu I’OJ 1 ’lofes».ir Wiggins wa* married to h * 
cousin, M;»* .'sus*'- A M iggins, tlur 1 da.i.diter 
lit ( apt \ incent Igglll-, i t h'Uecns, New
Brunswick Tin* i* the lady to wh .». t H md 
talent is due the passage through the ( anadi.m 
''• I ate, two year* ago, of tin well known Bill to 
legalize marriage with a lece*s-d wife’s -ister.
I ar ng a **■ ond defeat of the measure, she 
(•MVi-ly entered tl.e S-nate, and !■ V her pleasant 
manu* r and |»-r.-uasive argutnent-, converted 
lier minority into a majority Her letter* signed 
“ ( • inhil 1 a,” an I addn-'s-d to the Light Lev. 
the Lord Htaiiop of Ontario, to whose unwise in- 
terp* -itiou she a tributed the defeat of tlie Bill 
in the tirst instance, were read with great inter- 
-'i both in this c-untry and the United States 

V ntirnter of ladies interested in the pa-sage ot 
this Bill have einployeil Mr. 1 . Duubar, the 
Dominion sculptor, to execute i l>ust of tin* 
lady, which i* to t”* placed in the Dominion Li­
brary at the capital. Already it is said to be a 
•striking likeness.

. ----- to appropriate
the tendencies ol th- new school. Twenty-two 
v-ars ago, when I produed “ F.iuat ” at Milan, 
Boil" was the leader of the youth and gave rno a 
superb let»*. He wa» one of the most eiithu'ia-dic 
afKistlos of French music in Italv. The least I 
can do is to do for him in France what he did 
lor me in Italy. My “ T aiist ’' has no rontn-c- 
Moii with his “ Melistofele. ' I wrote mv score 
(('written the “Damnation of 

TaUst. Why should nota third treat the sub- 
jeet after me Hive “ Melistofele," I will an­
swer for it* success."

A MI’SWAL IS ED.

A FETE A T THE / Ul IS ' TEE A.

uni'Mip \ vd no| i o.

'tu the "1st of Marcha great f t- for the 
ben* tit of the sutleri r- Inm the '!.> * is in Alsace 
and Lorraine will he given it th- » >p. ra House, 
Paris. The musical |s>rtion of the eutertain- 
ment wa- organized by Loui- I’ sson, „t' th- 
E . . a', who addressed himself in • h- tirst
place to MM-. Xiu'-roise Th.unu*, (i.iiitiod and 
Massenet Th in »s, (s i native -l M-t/, dt- 
rector of the conservatory and tin omjio er of 
" ILnnh' at on piomisi i his iss.stain i.. M is 
s* net tin same; with t’,ouuoi, H s-on had a 
hint interview Unwished to p odu.-e li >ito’*

Meftstofeh . II till secured the s-rvi -s .f 
Mi lain Sall.i, who had cr-ite I tin nic, • it St 
1 ' • abutg, and t M •.«.'• ». I. u . real ; •
at London, a* well is Boito’s consent. But of 
course, when “ Metis otele " is iiienttoin d, 
“Faust ' istlioughl of. The t * o piece* have 
nothing in common i x-ept that they in* t oth 
based t»n (loethe s poci.i, still it was Icari-d tliat 
there might be some objection on tin pirt of ihe 
ilhis*rions I reiichniaii L s- n . ailed .md found 
' • unod smoking in a -ray coat .md t cap >n 
his head. “ For Alsace he replied when the
object of the eutertailimeiit «as ineiitioneil. 
“ Ye*, 1 mi with you I am wry busy 1 am 
glowing old, In I von' pioj i t is on- to which I 
must associate myself. What do you want me 
to do " The . is|. «.is hud I-for- him. “ Slniii 
1 conduct the pei i.irm iinv of'i. ill, 'or of an 
act ot * Loi 111 o DiM|Mise of me. Non have kept 
a goi.l plue.- hn Viubmisc Thoum* He is our 
niMstei ' 'Then tom hing tin* piano h sing the 
waltz hi forn the scene •>( ’ t in tin fourth
act. “ \ lid M lit, ll” cotlt Hilled, “ Vou hive 
not forgotten him, that divine tnastd ' \inl he 
mg tin an of the quintette from “( o-i fan 

tatti ‘ ‘ Vml h’ossint t and M vssrhet ’ ’ “Now.

A musical bed i* no longer a myth. A 
Lajah who desires to remain iWnyurm has ;ust 
order-d a couch worthy of the Arabian Nights, 
lli” hedst-ad i* made of rosewood, covered with 
plates of silv-r, embossed or engraved. The 
style of ornamentation is, on the whole Indian ; 
hut the ros-s, -ars of corn, vines and the lik- 
are modelled in the F.uropeau fashion. The 
mattress is in bleu clair damask tidily enihroi- 
d-red. When one lies down the music begin* 
to play. Tli*- Rajah did not select tin- airs, but 
the maker of this piece of furniture chose them 
from the rejM-rtoire id Cnunod, who must Ite 
immensely Mattered by learning that he soothe* 
to sleep such a wealthy and whimsi il potentate. 
The spring, which sets the music in motion, 
likewise acts on four ligures. These figures are 
painted to the life, and have wigs ot diverse 
hu-s blonde, black, red and chestnut md 
d ol only with a bracelet on the right wrist.
I h-y wave over the Hajali's recumbent form 
fins formed Ironi the feather* of the white pea- 
eo-’k, or the tails of the sacred Yak One of the 
ligures represents a < ireek, one a Spaniard, one 
an Italian, and one a Parisienne. May he sleep 
well t

!>EA TU ns THE STAGE
A tragic event is announced fr-ui Sinigaglia, 

th- d-atli of the tenor Lom-oui. The theatre 
was crowded, the orchestra began to play, the 
urtam r-ise. K 'Ucom as / • wa* s- n -ittiug

in a diair. I lie public welcome.! him with ap­
plause, hetrie.t to rise up and r-turti his thanks, 
hut w is unable to do so, and, trembling .11 >>ver, 
sank iik H- uttered some phrases which 
w-re quite devoid of sense. The orchestra con­
tinued to play, hut the tenor remained mute 
Many thought that the actor was drunk, and 
expressed great indignation. Honcoui sat still, 
with his eyes glassy and unmnv ng ; his lips 
«•••re in motion ; hi* mouth opened and shut : 
hut not a w .rd or a sound pre cede 1 from it. 1L 
r.used his hand painfully to his head The pub­
lic continued to hiss. The manager then came 
to)ward and endeavored to explain tha' the 
actor was seized by a sudden panic. Hisses 
continued with redoubled force, ami the curtain 
Ml on a death scene. Lonconi expired at 
three o'clock in the morning without having re­
covered consciousness This Lon coni wa* the 
son of the celebrated baritone Lonconi, the con­
temporary of Lablanche, (»risi and Alhom

LIT Eli ARY.

Tm- 1 irl ul Losslyn ha* in pr »- a volume of
poetry, principal!;, sonnet*.

Di 'W H 'I.m i> is to write » life r f J-'.mer- 
*-n tortlu* series .f ■' \men.*an Men-f l<etter-

( il vui.r* ). Dana, editoi of the New York 
' purehasml a one hundred and fifty th-ni-am!
ifiltir ht»u9c.

ItloMA.*- Il A Pt’I.K I < >N has given fl ve thou-ind 
•(..liars t-r the endowment -t tin* « .iii-n'-ami. \ ,- 
lltrvur i F.. I lege.

MK'S|;s. Hi \ u. of Kdinburgli, it.- issuing < 
new illiistrnted edition of the Waverto. te n>l«. in 
twelve v oliiine*.

’fiu idmirer* ot the ..Id ndigioiis classic of 
the" Imitation • fChnsi.” t>> Tlioma.-* Kempi**. will 
wolcome the book m tlie style ot tin* pnrehuicnt 
Miak»*»pe.irx*. I In* iiiihlisher» inmnit. • u * .• -am 
t-rin the poems ot lb.race and I rencii l.v ric-

l|.'N"HAHI.K FlIK.DPKIi K Hilt INC», ot W ., L 
s|..ck. wh- ptirch:..... . tin* libmrv t tie late He. nr- H

t-the i nivenitjr vf Vefmont, hM now givsn that m- 
-titution sevonti five tli..ii-oi.| dollars l-r a lilirary 
building.

l‘lt"KKssoi; Hi XI.KV Slid ill 1 rec. lit le**tur* 
that he had n.* •> mpa'hv » .th a kind of -.-et or horde 
• •I <>f u*nt i tie l«ot lis or \ an. la I- w ho i lunk tliat il w .ni|.| 
he pro|*er and desimble to sw. c|. iwsi all ..ttier forms 

■ I culture .md itistriieiiou e\ *ei»t lli in physical 
science.

Mom; i 'll i m; Foo, t h-' . ditor of th- • lli lies-. 
Vnicrii' in. i- about to begin the translation into Kng

li-li . ; " I nc Tan 4 ..i.k.- -r. the Itovat .'slate,” Hie
most iiopulitr ot I'tiinese histoneal novels. Tin* r« 
llianee was writteii tw thou-and t w him.ire.I \ .-ar-1 
ago h> K ng .M mg.

I. VNUMAitKs of F.uglish Liter ire. hv H**nrv
.1 Nic.>11. i* an idmiralih attciupt t -iiii|.lily and 
shlirev iate the learner's i—urse ttir-ueti the i initie use 
aceuimilati.in of Knglish l.iterari |.r«Hlucti.iii. Tho 
author ha* a clear view ot ite value ol the hc«i,and 
to n mtiow Hu* w h- it 11 ui the chart w ith an un-t.ai 
itu: ha Ini
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TERRY WIGAN.

^/>«»*/! (ht .Y(»rt'Vÿi<iw ,</ IltHrik Ibttn.)

A »tr»UKï an*l criirlctl man une** «Iwclt 
On yomlcr oulmoat i>lc :

By land **r »ca ho never dealt 
A human beimt ttmle ;

But at timer came an u*l> tsleam in hir eye.
tVhen the weather wasn't r***!.

An*i then they thought he war iua<l thereby,
An*l then tew men would dare *>• nit;h 

Where Terry Wigan *to<*d.

1 raw him myself a single time —
He lay with hir firh by the t>ier :

Though hir hair war decked with a foamy rime, 
Gay wa- hir voice and clear.

With a unit' ami a iert the gtrjr he cheered.
With the village ladr made fun ;

He waved hir rou’werter. and off he sheered.
Then up w ith his stay rail ami home he steered. 

Away in the setting sun.

I'll tell you now of Terry’s tale.
Whatever I have heard :

And if at tinier 'tisdry and riale.
There's truth in every word.

I heard the «tory from thore whose place 
War with him when he died :

Who watched by hir bed at his decease.
And closed hi* ever ti* the sleep of peace.

High up on >oti hillside.

In hi* youth, a wild dare-devil Pick,
He gave hi* folk the slip.

And bore with many a monkey trick 
\* the youngest lad in the snip.

Then at Aturterdatn away he ran.
For hir hotue-love urged him rore.

And returned in the " I nion ”—Captain Brann : 
But at home then war none that saw in the man 

The little boy of yore.

For he'd grown t<> In* dapi-er and tall and red.
And war rigged "Ut tight and trim 

But hir father and mother l••'th were dead.
And all that were dear to him.

He mourned for a day—ay. maybe tw >.
Then rose from rorn'w free :

With earth at bis feet n< n rt he knew ;
It was better, he raid, to have to do 

With the broad and boisteniur *ea.

In a year from then was Terry wed,—
It came about in haste.

And he rather repented a step, folk raid.
That kept him firmly placed.

So beneath his ne.f in idle play 
The winter «l**wly rped.

Th<*ugh the win i *w * shone like the brightest day. 
With their curtains «uiall and their flower |K»ts gay 

In th* little cottage red.

When fair win Is hr ke the ice-lumps through.
With the brig » ferry gone :

When the gre> g>»*-e in autumn southwards flew. 
He met it hair way th wn.

Then a gl * 'in like the -hade of the c tuitig night 
Clouded the - ul r's l*r »

He came fr-m the land -t th< -unshine bright. 
Astein lay the w rid w th it* life and light.

Ami winter before the b'*w.

They anebore*!. an*l hi* mates beteok 
ThetnreUe- m their oar •use :

He g.ivc them just one longing look,
A* he st*•*•*i I y hi**priet house.

I: it tbelattice he peeped. Not •r.e.
But »wo in the r«*m were they •

11 * w:fe ►.it ‘till and linen spun.
While in the cradle, full of fun,

A rosy las-ie lay.

By that one glance was he inspired 
With a re-dation deep;

He toiled and moiird. and was never tired 
Uf rocking hir child to sleep.

Of a Sunday night, when thedatiee« gay 
Were heard trom the homesteads there, 

lie *] *ina hir merriest s*>ngs ami play.
While in hi* lap little Anna lay 

With her bands in hir auburn hair.

.'*t> the weeks went by till the war broke i.ut 
In eighteen hundred and nine:

The troubles still are talked about 
That then made the people pine.

Every port w.»* blocked by English crews.
Inland there wa* famine sore.

The p *or bad t** starve and the rich to Io.*e,
Ai* I two «trous arm* were of little Use 

With plague ami death at the door.

Terry mourned for a day or two,
Then rose from sorrow free :

He tnought of a friend that w i« • Id and true,
The hr*>ad and boisterous *ea.

There's a western rhyme that still give* life 
T»* hi* leed as thing of note :

■' When the winds were loud with storm an*! strife, 
Terry Wigan rowed f'*r hi» child and wife, 

trier -ca* in an open boat.”

H - smallest «kill was rhoaen out.
To ^kagen he must go - 

Ma*: and sail he did without,
For he thought it «afer so.

He knew the boat could bear him far.
Howe'er the *ea might chop :

The Jut land-reef was a ticklish bar,
But a worse wu* the English tnan-o'-war 

With a watch on the nnzzen-top.

So he «cited the oars an*l gave his fate 
Over to Fortune's care.

And. safe at Fla<l«trarid. did but wait 
To ship hi* cargo there.

N'ot much of a freight. Iy.r<l knows, he drives.— 
Three keg» with oat* high piled :

But he came from a country where poverty thrive*. 
\nd aboard of hi* boat he'd the «avin' o’ lives.

Ami it waiforhis wife and child.

T ire* night* and days to the thwarts bound close 
Stn.ngiy and bravely he rowed :

When nezt the morning •un arose,
A misty line it showed.

It wa* no cloud that met hit view.
But land before him lay :

The Itnenaes Saddle, broad and blue.
Stood •«ut. the peak* and ridge* through,

And then he knew his way.

!!< wa* near hi* home, and he had just 
To lienr a short delay :

Hi* heart swelled high in faith and trust.
He w «* near about to pray.

* I'w.i- a* if the words had stopped frost-bound —
He gazed, and in his track.

Through the fading fog that upward wound.
II* «aw a corvette in llesnaes Sound 

That pitched as she lay aback.

The skiff wa* **ren. the signal pa»*ed.
That way wa* blocked outright :

But the west wind veered, and Terry «teerod 
T'-ward* the west hi* flight.
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Then thev lowered the yawl—as the r«>pc* uncoiled.
He could hear the sailors about ;

With hi* feet on the frame of the boat lie toiled 
At the oars, till the water foamed ami boiled.

And the blood from his nails oozed out.

(taesling's the name of a sunken shoal 
To the east of Homhurg Sound:

There’* an ugly surf ami the breaker* roll.
And two foot d<>wn you're aground 

There are white spurts there and a yellow slough.
Though the sea hasn’t even rippled :

But. although the swell 1h* never so rough.
Inside it is calm and smootli enough,

For the force of the current's cripple*!.

Then* Terry Wigan’s skill shot thr*ugh 
ttver the foam ami -amis :

But in hi* wake U-hind him flew 
The yawl and fifteen hand*.

It was then that he cried through the breakers' r*ar 
To f iod in his bitter dread : —

” On yonder famine-stricken shore 
Sit* my starving wife at my cottage door.

And waits with her child for bread.”

But the fifteen shouted louder then.
'Twas the same a* at Lyngor—

Tiie luck is ever with Englishmen 
When they plunder Norway’s shore.

When Terry touched on the sunk reefs.top,
The yawl Nr* rerai*od the cliff.

From the stern the otheer rang out. ” Stop !”
Then he heaved up an oar and he let it drop.

Amt he thrust it through the skiff.

The thruft made a burst **t frame amt plank.
The sea rushed in at the chink :

In the two f.*ot .*' water his cargo sank.
But his spirit didn't «ink.

He fought niuirelt free fr**in the armed men,
I'hcir threats deterred him not 

He ducked and swam, and be dueked again :
But the yawl pushed "ff. ami there flashed out tken 

t'utlass ami musket-shot.

Then Terry: " All that was *lo»r l*> me 
You crushed without remorse

Now shall the retribution b,------”
Then the English n**blo b iwe.l the knee 

Before the pilot N"r»c.

But Terry lent on the shaft of an oar.
Erect as in the past :

Hi* eye had aglcain of boundless power.
Hi* hair streamed on the blast.

" A ou sailed at your ease in vuur big cor» etlo,
My little skill I steered ;

I toiled for my own till mv strength wa* lot.
You took their bread, and w ithout regret 

My bitter weeping jeered.

" A'our rich lady is lairami grand.
Her hami is-ilky fine: 

t oarse aud hard »»:»• my »vifc'» baud.
And yet (hat hand wa- tn'tie.

Your Ctnld ha* blue eyes ami golden hair.
lake a little eluld <>' God 

M» lass didn't look much any where, 
ti***,1 better it. «lie was pale amt -pare, 

lake the child of a common clod.

'' Well, these were my kingdom on the earth,
I hoy were all the g»*<sl l knew ;

I thought them a treasure of mighty »vorth.
But they weren't much to »ou.

But now is the tune ot reckoning n gh.
And you with an h**ur shall co|*e 

rbal'll well make up l**r the y ear* gone by 
That have bowed my back ami dimmed my eye, 

And ruined all my hop©.”

1 He raised the child in his powerful grip.
1 His arm round the lady coiled 
: ” Maml Lack, my lord ! A single step 
' Will cost you wile ami child : ‘

Fhen up ttiv Briton leapt in *corn.
But was tar too weak to fight.

His breath wa* hot and his eye* were worn.
And hi* hair, as they -aw by the light of the morn, 

l urned grey that single night.

They fi«hrd him tip and aboard the craft.
The sailors ga»e three cheer* :

The commander st**o<| on the |H..*p abaft,
A boy of eighteen years.

Terry '« boat was the fir«t prize e’er he made, 
.**•' he «truts with a proud *tiffneck 

But Terry's mind wa* n*>w dismayed.
The Strong man lay M 1 w. pt Mid ■ mj . 

t'ti hi- knees on the vessel's deck.

But Terry's br-w ha- lost its frown,
1 reel.» his breast e.lpand* .

He seta tto* child full gently d<>wu,
And tenderly kian s its hands.

He breathe* as treed lp*m a prison's pain», 
Hi* voice is calm ami «till — 
lerry At igaii his bettei sell legaiur ,

Till U"W the blood wa* d itutm d iii my » cms, 
Kcveuge »»as m uiy w ill.

Ho iN.ught with tears and they sold him *mile«. 
They panl him «corn for prayer :

An east wind rose, and fp*tu out the isles 
Sea want the victors tare.

Twas done : not sword had he to say,— 
lie Would hear hi* sorrow now ;

Hut his captors—it was strange, thought they,
H"»v a •omething stormy pas*«sl away 

From the vault *>f his cloudy brow.

In j*ri**'n for many a year he lav,—
1 ull five long years. <»» «omc :

Hi* Iiack was b-wed. ami hir hair grown grey, 
Wuh dreaming of his h**me.

He would think in silence, and never «east. 
t*f a j**y hir heart waxed big at :

Then 1M4 cam© with pcae* .
And th*- captive N r-e **n their release 

ï*ailed home in a Swedish frigate.

Had wrought my heart amir*
•Sin c then 1 n:i»e been a* a pine that grow.

lax-king into a wild aby s»,
But (hat is past : our debt i* scored.

| And 1 am not to blame.
1 gave what 1 could you t»c*k my h**ard.—
It »"U think you're wronged, appeal t** the Ie*rd 

AV'ho tua b* nie wtiat I am.''

All w,rv at daybreak -a»* 1. The yacht 
>ate : The haven um-

Though the talc the night they whispered not.
Yet wide w.-nt Terry’s tame.

II - drv.un* 1 k© *loriu-clouds swept away,
N *r lett the smallest *peck.

And the head are-c ervi-t atid gay 
That wash wed you day to wept as he lay 

"n hi* knees on the vessel's deck.

He *• 1 .n the pi. r by hi* home am-w,
Ma*le a pilot since th** war .

But the grizzled man wa* known to few 
A* the -ailor l*d of yore.

His hoii«*- was a •;rang, r's—G<**I him -a»e 
Fr>>m the fate his iarlit g- fourni !
" hen the hu*l>and left,''was the tale they gave, 
They starved, and g-'t a common grave 
Fr-m the parish in pauper's ground.”

The p*-er was come, and hi* la i» a> well,
Aud many m**re werec-me 

I -■ bl t go xj by < . and ttieir < • -1 r|*eedr tell.
As they *t*H«| m his little to*nu',

I hey thanked tnm that raved trotu the stormy prv-* 
• >i reel and breaker wild 

But Terry sanl. witn a kind carer*
Nay. (lie no Unit •av*- I (be w r*‘ dlstr» *•
Wav none bu: tin* little child.”

The years went by. and the pilot dwelt 
Mn yonder outmost i*le ;

By land or re» he never dealt 
A human being guile

Bur at time* ■•am*- in ugly gleam in his eye. 
a to of ware bi »»• o.

And then they thought h*- wa* mad thereby,
And then few men would dan* g.. nigh 

Wh* re T'-rry Wigan •to.*d.

The pilots were r>>u«od .tie m*>oolight nigh1,
Wt»en the breeze wa- Uiniwar»! b**rne :

: An Ei giish yacht l*e »t mt*. -ight 
' U ith mainsail and foresail f-*rn :
I From her f*»rein i*t t-*p the red flag -poke 

Her ti<-e*l without a w-.r*j.
An la small boat tacked where the break* r* l*r. ke,—
It tougnr through the ‘’.'.rm-wav, . -troke by rtlok'e. 

Arid the pilot * t * « ** I aleiard.

When the yacht « »- Iwarn g fl Me-:. • > and.
They boi*t*'<l tin N -r-* -o-gu.

I A little to tbc west Ihsn idgrouizd,
Wh* re ttiey fin d a ■•il» fine.

A tear in Terry'«eye then shone.
A* ••ut from the Lrt In gazes] - 
M i i bave I loet, but much have I wot 

It wa-* be*t, maybe, tliat it siioizoi l>e done.
And **• may '».**1 las praise*!

If wa* thus that I »aw him a single time, —
He lay with his fi*li by the pier 

Though Ins hair was th- *• I with a foamy rime, 
•>ay was hl« voice and clear.

With a *pii| md a j.-st the girl« In cln-ere*!, 
AYirh the »iliagv lads ma*le tun 

II*- w a » •- • i hi* s<*u'w. -ter. a d .*ff lie -heered. 
Then up with hir stay -ail and fa*.me he «•••ered. 

Away in the setting «un.

" Have voit a* en that unfiniahed |{irl cf Venu* 
tot'a f” lie naked, when hr called aoon after oil 
hi» friend Mm Crayahaw, of Hrooklitie, ou illua 
troim iin*mber of the aocial oligaichy.

Mm. f'rayahaw haa«>d her intereat in |>ortraita 
lurgrly on the «lauding of their owuero " I>o 
you nu-an the picture,” i»he in<|tured in reluru, 
“or the lady hentelf V'

“The lady, hy all meano,” waul Faultier, 
|iromi>tly. “ l>o you know her !"

“That l can’t tpll until 1 have oren the 
piiuiiing. Of course, twin g By Ynutor, it’a 
*|iiite |a>*o»ilile ah, ajuite likely that I do 
know her ; that i*. it muat l>e very giH»d.'‘ 
(She referred really to the aocial atatua of the 
canvas.)

• You really ought to oee it,” Faulder tirgnl. 
“There's unie now, if you drive into town 
We shall have the mellow afternoon light, 
and " He ]>au*ed, eniharrawird, aa if he had 
marly betrayed some intereat deeper than that 
ot the idle connoisseur.

“ I'H order the horses at once, and we’ll go 
together,” said his friend

Hut when they reached the gallery, ami Faul- 
d* r indicated the picture by a fludi of the eyes,

: Mm Cravshaw stood instantly still, with a 
sh*>ck. A faint blush stole over her rool, hand- 
some face, as though «he felt herself unwillingly 

| involved in a social impropriety "That f itn 
subdued reinoüatancrt “ why, thst’a only Mi*.*» 
11 et wood Mias what's that odd n.iuie «»lt, 
t‘audace , yea, Candace Met wood
“It’s a charming name, at any rufe,' Mid 

F older “ Why »U> you »ay 'only* f Hou’t you 
like her

*• Neither like nor «li*like,’’ Mrs t'rayshaw 
: answered “ Her family were very obscure I 
jii-t li.ip|" ti to ku*>»v her aunt liecause ahe’a « 
member of our congregation at St Stephen’»

“ Merely an impecunious fellow*wor»htp|>er, 
eh f

“ Weak azw« Mm,” Mm t’raysh.vw remarked, 
with playfully critical demeanor, “ is a aign of 
immaturity. But 1 foigtve youth - m*>at de* 
llghtful of faults ’ The |a>rtrait la certainly • 
good one. But the original could hardly inUr- 
ert vou : she’s one of theæ girls who never get 
beyond a certain stage require a second bak* 
iug

•• Human ceramics, ’ n.utterisl haubler, “She 
hasti t the true T.ld*T-Br* wster tea-pot mark, I 
•iiipl»**»**. But Venator doesn’t seetn to mind.
I** there any room left at St Stephen s. Mm 

< rayshaw '’
“ Mur tarw is always at your *ervice,‘ smiled 

that iccompiiahe I matron, looking straight 
thiough h.» well-cut waistcoat, and observing 
the ondilion of hu heart.

It was but » Sunday or two afterward that 
Faulder r paired to the little Episcopal church 
where Mr» Cravshaw worship'll («ni allowed 

f.irtutiate tvings to adore r. t But he did 
tut claim aduils-iou to her J-w 111 the dark* 
ne*a of tire chtir h hs could not at first discover 
the la »• h»* wa» looking f »r But wlien the |>eo- 
pie r>.»* rustling like an extensive bed of arti* 
hcial llower» to recite the psalms of the day, a 
sudden ray from the outer sunlight fell into the 
transept. Then Faulder saw, bathed in the 
sunbeam, those fair cheek# ami brown eyes ami 
the pale chestnut hair wh ch he already knew 
so well without having l»eheld them. Truth 
Compel* the statement that at this |aiiut he ne* 
gb-cted Ills religpiu* duty, and the service 
<1 wiudied to n bewildering monotone in his 
ears But the asseri bly soon sat down again, 
a *1 Miss H► twoo»l one- m**re <iisap|*eared in the 
barre» stretch of anficial (lowers. Inconsistent 
though it seems, the young man was «urprised 
:o find hi »v cl sely «he rerembled her own p*>r- 
tr vit. He had ex|«cte*l t*« ae«- h*r more prim «mi

!I© «* etne I *o • ife. the sruzleil man,
Ami be gripped the tiller .**•»

That the vaelit Inns*-1 forth, and re.-iw:«r<l ran.
W ith the skiff behind in b*w 

A peer with hi* child ami hir dauie demure 
Came aft as pale as a *b*j«t :

” TH make >ou a.* rich ary**u now are 
I fVou l»-f»r ti « »afe tr..m the wave* an-i *ure !*'

Bu: the pilot left his p*i»t.

lie paled at the mouth, and a smile he found 
lake a smile of p.*w«*r Iona sought.

• •verthey l»»re. and high aground 
^ti*.«l the EiigH*hiuan'r splendid yacht.
Take to the boair! In the breakers wild 
The yacht will splintered be.

M» w ike w ill guide to a haven mil I 
Mv l*.r<l and my lad» ami the little child 

.Shall come in the *kiff with me.”

The wild fire flamed where the skiff flew along 
Toward land w ith its cargo rare .

Alt -tood the pilot, tall and strong.
Hi* eye had an eerie glare.

Ia*eward be looked at the Gacsling's top.
And windward at lle«nae* cliff 

Then he left the helm, and he *ang out, " Stop !” 
Then lie beared up an oar. and In* let it dr>p,

And he thrust it through the *kiff-

In swept the *ea. the foarn flashed by.
On the wreck there raged a fight :

But the mother lifted fier *1 Highter high.
Her terror turned her white.

" Vnna. my child ! mv chihl !” erie<L«he :
Then uuivered the grizzle*! man . 

ffe gripped the sheet..«et the helm to lee,
Ami the font wa* Nnwf like a bird to «ce,

V* through *urf and foam it ran.

If -truck. lh'*y «ank : but lz<-.v*irir| the flood 
All Qiiiet was the -ea :

A ridge lay hid. ami there they stood 
In water to tin- knee.

*' The ground give.* way !" th«p<?er cried out,- 
" It i* no rocky pr**w !”

But the pilot «trilled: *' Nay. tremble not :
Three k' g* of oat* ami a sunken boat 

Are the ground we stand on now.”

A light of the past that long had slept 
Gleamed out at Memory’s beck.

And th* peer knew the man that had lam and wept 
On hi* Vneei on the vessel's deck.

I •»»* a grave I*» Fane- Church 
i *ii a plot i.| grass and mo*«

I' wasn't tended, and *aiik with a lurch;
Hut it had it* blackened ere.**

There " I liaene \\ ugtien ” i*t*».d in whit,*
Wbh day and month and »• ar 

He lay where the sun and the *tortn could light. 
And that * why th*- gr:i*» wa* -ocoar-*- ami tight, 

M ith a blue-bell there and here.

"I NFINISIIED."
i.

What ni<**t Attracted the notice of Jervis 
Faultier on Koiug into the gallery of Child» & 
Turvia, the picture dealera, was a canvas pre­
senting the full-length ligure of a tallish, spirit­
ed young lady in a black dress, with some kind 
of timid coy, dark bonnet on her head. Not a 
downright, conclusive bonnet, hut on* which 
seemed to have set out with n foolish plan of 
covering Up tko#e beautiful twist» of pale chest­
nut hair, and then impulsively to have xiven 
Up the idea. It Waa incomplete, and so Waa 
the painting. Th* young lady in black started 
out from the v«gué fumtd tinta of the back­
ground with wonderful vigor, smiling as it with 
the surprise ot her own sweet » iv*ut But the 
dress in |iortioriA wa* only scumbled on with 
great haste, and bebol I, one of her dainty hands 
was altogether mismng. Jervis knew it must 
have hern dainty by reference to th* other, 
which waa seen holding a wrinkled glove. Be­
low, on the frame, hung a card, bearing the 
wor«l “ rnfinished.'’

But the picture waa evidently a jiortrait, and 
it was th* work of a distinguished Boston artist, 
whom, in order to give him a clasajcal air, we 
will call Venator. Faulder found the mystery 
of oie subject and the incompleteness tantal­
izing, yet engaging.

tore*, b s* * ifect of a ispid sketch, and taore of 
an air of having lamn worked out in details. 
But he n.*w |a-roeiveil how exactly the |>aint''r‘s 
mode <>f treatment was in keeping with th* or­
iginal.

Thei had got a* far as th* I.itany. when a stir 
in one of the aisles eau» d him to lilt Ills bowed 
h> ad, ami ilit* time lu « *w M is» Hetwixai moving 
lr'in lor p »*, an eld Krntiemati, ap|>arent!y her 
fuller, leaning heavily on her shoulder Two 
gentlemen crm** to tlreir aa-istanc*, and Faulder 
also left his place to follow, all moving out »t 
the side door just a» the pastor and his flock 
were utt-nng th* petition, '*— and from sudden 
death, G*<»h/ l.'-rt dtlirtr nx.”

“• au I «avilit you I*' the young man aaked, as 
Mr. Hetwood was seated hy the other* on the 
st »n*- *'ep ou'kide. “ | am a physician.’'

Candace received his offer with a glance of 
swift gratitude; hut though Faulder would 
have liked nothing better thau to go on gazing 
into her frank brown eye«, he lo»t no time m 
producing his (sjcket case Hnd giving a restor­
ative to the iwllid old gentleman, now quite 
unconscious.

“ Mh, do tell me, is it anything dang'-rou* I" 
Candace asked.

" * hstdly think so," »ud Faulder,striving to 
maintain a calm professional manner, lor this 
unexpected contact somehow agitated him more 
than he could have believed. “ It's only a faint* 
mg lit. S**e, be is opening his eyes again. Your 
father, I presume, Mia* Hetwood!”

Ib-ar papa, 'cried *he, bending over him,
, ”ar,- you all right «gain f Mr. Heiwood 

nodded a feeble encouragement. Then size 
turned to Faulder. “ I see vou knew our name,'' 
she observed.

'• Y—yes ; ao I did. I forgot that.”
“ Forgot what I ' Candace looked surprised.
” Mb, I beg your pardon,” said he, aiumh- 

lingly “ Not your name, hut that you didn’t
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know it —I tit:an, know that I knew—” And 
Ikti' Kanldft MtomM-d, fVclinx that In* wits mak­
ing an idiotic exhibition of himself.

*' At any rate wo are greatly indebted to you,” 
idle Hoid, sweetly, ignoring his confusion.

“ May I xak who this in ?” said Mr. Iletwood, 
looking up.

“ 1 will give you niy card. I trust you f<»*l 
i|uite well now T’* Yet even while addressing 
him Fautder could not keep his eyes from < au­
dace.

At that instant a carriage, for which one of 
the other gentlemen had gone, rolled up. Mr. 
Iletwood was helped in ; lie and Ins daughter 
bowed to Kaulder ; and the interview, which 
had barely begun, broke otf abruptly. This was 
provoking enough. The problem tnat now pre­
sented itself was how to continue the acipuuut- 
ance.

Being wealthy, our young physician hail not 
yet taken the trouble to burden himself with a 
practice, and *o he found time during the next 
lew days to think a good deal aleiut < audace. 
Me had not made up Ins mind what to do, how­
ever, when chance again favored him. Turning 
the corner of Winter street suddenly, oue after­
noon, into Tremont, he came ur»on the young 
lady herself, darkly dressed, but bright and roay 
in the frost-keen air It you have seen a Mar- 
guteii rose or a l.i France on the bush, when a 
bree/e gently rutiles the close-gathered petal», 
and if you have noticed that there is a change of 
crimsons in the folds of the (lower, w hich makes 
it flush and whiten at the same time, you will 
know how Candace I*» ked jus* then.

Faultier lift**d his hat. * Pardon me for 
stopping you,” he mid, “but I want to ask 
after vour father."

“ < >h, he seems as well as ever,” sin* answer­
ed “and I think he wants to see you. * au’t 
you rail some evening

“ I should be delighted ”
Before he could collect himself enough to u»k 

tlcir ad-ires», she had bowed and gone on Me 
turned to s|M-ak to her again, but sbe had dia- 
ap|>eared itnoiig the crowd, and be gave it up.

“Is it alwa\s to U like thi* " be wondered ;
“ always something fragmentary and incomplete 
in our meetings F* But he bethought him of 
the sexton at St. Stephen’s, and having learn- 
• d the address, he made his call the next even-

I
Both father and daughter were at home.
“ I mu glad to see vou, doctor,” sai l the old 

gentleman “ We hut ro d otf *o the other day, 
\'iii must have thought us rude.”

“Oh, not at all. As a stranger 1 had no 
claim ui*on you.”

"The name of Faultier, sir,” returned Mr. 
Iletwood, not in the Itest taste, “ is too well 
known in Boston for yon to le* a stranger. A our 
family—’’

“1 have myself heard a good d*al about,’ 
stud .lervts, smiling “ It’s an old subject, Mr.
Hetwood.”

“ But Fm curious,” aaid tin* old gentleman,
“ to learn bow you came to In ar of ■ur tinme. ’ 
Jervis « xplaim i. But th- mention of the p>r- 
trait s-eii»e«l to make Mr. Hetwood uneasy.

“ How do you like being exhibited Faulder 
asked, turning to Candace.

“I don't like it a bit,” she declired, iofor- 
tnallv.

“Shall you withdraw th* picture, then 1 
Miss Hetwood flushed. •* I can’t," she said.

“It’s not mine. It Itelongs to \ enator.
He saw that In* had for-• d a disagreeable ad­

mission. ” I don’t understand bis insisting on 
anything that is disagreeable to you. In* ob­
served. ” And >>t I ought to be grateful to him 
for it, for without tin* pi ture I shouldn’t have 
made your acquaintance.’

But Candace w.-uld not spare her*» If. “ A ou 
sef,” she continued, glan ing around the room, 
“ we arc poor, and can not a!l »r t such a paint' 
ing a« that."

“ h niight to be yours, though,” Faulder 
ass. rted. a plan suddenly taking shape in his 
mind..

He did not stay long ; and on his going, they 
asked him to emue ugtin. ** I shall be happy 
to have mv sister «all on you,” lie said to • an 
dare, “ if you will permit her.’’

“ But I’m not in society," she pMtested. 
"All the more reason why you should he- 

gin.”
She hesitated, and then began a timid, 

•• Well* il yon think—”
“I do,” said Faulder. "So we will call it

settled.’’
It wan not nett If d oncft howfVfr# f<'r Miaa 

Henrietta Fauld< r strongly objci'ted wlieti her 
brother proposed it to h**f. Leaving this diffi­
culty to arrange itself through the play of na- 
tural curiosity, which lo* knew how to t*Xi ite, 
Jervis went off to see Venator.

II.

This painter, thriving on the patronage of a 
rich and cultured class that adored him, was in 
a fiosition to rail at their affectations or egotism 
with impunity. Meanwhile he lived in Bohe­
mian way, occupying a bleak, lonely studio at 
the top of a huge commercial building, and 
squeezing a comfortable income aut of hia little 
color tubes. He was a man of more than middle 
age, with dect.-sot eyes and a long can less gray 
moustache. He leceivrd the young physician 
with a bitter, piercing glance that bad no wel­
come in it, so that Jefvis hastened to introduce 
himself snd his errand.

“I want to buy your portrait of Miss Het­
wood," he stated, bristly-

** It isn’t for sale,” replied Venator, with a 
kind of hi.<M from under his moustache. Then, 
striding across the hare floor, he disappeared 
behind a canvas, which he stroked heavily with 
hia brush, as if it were some kind of w’atch-dng 
that he was restrain ing fora moment.

“ I thought possibly you would say so. But 
I have become singularly interested in Miss 
Hetwood, and besides ’

“ Ha 1 you kio>w her, than,” the artist, ex­
claimed, rather melodramatically, emerging from 
his concealment.

“A little. How cam** it that you had the 
luck to find her, and she thu good fortune to lie 
paintod by you ?"

A’enatorliad once more disappeared liehind his 
easel. “That’s right,” he renuirkod, senten- 
tiotisly ; “ whittle your complimenta fine at 
both ends.” He then appeared to fotget that 
any one was present, ami worked at his picture 
in silence.. All at once he resumed, casually : 
"One of the taiys that studies with me was ac­
quainted with her. We went out to see her one 
day, and I could not sleep till I began the jK>r- 
trail."

A spasm of alarm attacked Faulder. “ Who 
was the * boy’ you refer to ?” he inquired.

“ His name is Swinton."
Faulder knew that Swinton was a clever 

young artist, who handled trees in a familiar 
manner, and was pressing the cow into service 
as a sort of pictorial and female l’egastis. But 
Swiuton’s talent was greater than his personal 
attractions, so that he gave no cause for jeal- 
oiisy supposing that Faulder cared to be jealous. 
After an awkward pause he said : “ 1 don t 
wonder at your enthusiasm, but you must let me 

ay my tribute to the genius with which you 
lave represented her. This isn't a w bitted com­
pliment. It's a blunt one."

The painter looked a'ound the edge of the 
canvas, aiisiM-cting a new light on his visitor. 
This time his eyes betrayed good-fellowship.
“ But it wasn’t so much Mbs lletwoo-l 1 was 
enthusiastic about,” he affirmed ; “it was the 
painting of her.”

“ U she only good as a portrait, then ? 
Faulder queried.

“ That depends on how you look at her,” said 
A'enator “As a woman there’s more nature 
than art in her, 1 should say. But that s an 
advantage. If I were in love with her, for ex­
ample ” II•* appeared not to think the sen­
tence worth finishing.

Faufiler was annoyed. “ It’s hardly neces­
sary to discuss her in that way, 1 suppose,” said 
lie. “ Let us go back to business. It strikes 
me that it would be fitting for Miss Hetwood 
to own the picture bers**lf. Will you allow me 
to buy it on condition of presenting it to her ’ 

Venator rneeed working, bat st;ll remained 
out of view, except for bis legs, which were 
visible below the shelf on which the picture 
rested. The legs looked meditative. At length 
ho said, abruptly, “ A’ou’t** interfering."

Faufiler blushed in astonishment at this in­
dignity. “ We’ll agree that 1 am,” fie never­
theless answered. “ Will you consider tny 
proposal ?"

The artist got up and stalked about nervously. 
“Tell me first wha: your inter* st in all this is 

“1 might if I could,” returned the other.
“ I’m not sure iifuit it is yet

“ Well, then, I’ll answer your proposition 
with another I’ll keep the picture, and let you 
take the lady.’

" 1 decline to pursue this strain sir,’ retorted 
Faulder. " I respect Miss Hetwood too much to 
assume that she can U* nude over to anybody 
by a word."

“ A'ou’re a good deal impressed by her, l can 
see,” said the painter, with • xasperating satis­
faction. " l ia s< rious, though, in saying that 
I’ll stand out of the way.”

“ i »b, 1 didn’t know you were in the way." 
Venator eame closer, with a passionate look 

in lus eyes. “1 was infatuated w ith her,” he 
declaied, vehemently. " But what s the use ? 
It’s not for me. 1 am too obi ; l*m mis* raid**. 
Besides

“ Well r
“There’s something about her—1 don’t know 

what- that always makes me uneasy. 1 hat s the 
reason 1 couldn't finish tny picture. But it 
would I*»* like losing a piece of tny heart to let 
that picture go now.”

“ A’ou decline my plan, then ?’
“ Almolutely.”
Faulder contemplated the barren lloor for a 

while. Slowlv he brought Jumself to put his 
next question. " Suppose a peculiar case, ho 
Is gan. ” If relations wen* to change, if well, 
to put it plainly, if Miss Hetwood should con­
sent to marry me, would you give up the por­
trait ?’’

"Youl” exclaimed the artist—" «ni marry 
her ? A'ou’re incapable of it.”

"Incapable !" echoed the young man, i>er- 
fectly da/ed. " What right have you to what 
reason is there for your opinion ?”

" Do you want it in all its nakedness ?” de­
manded his sardonic ns d-- is. \\ ell, then, you 
strike me as too finical, tin* much devoted to 
apis-araners, and too full of a certain kind ol 
Bostonism, to let yourself 1>** earned that far. 
Miss Iletwood will never accommodate herself 
to your notions, and you can never adopt your- 
s<*lf to her.” He closed with a somewhat fierce 
stare, which Faulder met by a short laugh.

"There’s #nly one thing more I wish to say,” 
remarked the latter, dryly. •'Since you’re so con- 
f.i.’Ti' **f my incapacity, you can hardly refus»* 
the request I’ve just made.”

Venator winced. He saw that lo* was corn­
ered. "Oh vos," he said, atlVating carelessness;

" of course, if ahe luarrioa you, I’ll let you have 
it."

" Very well, I sha'n't forget,” sai 1 Kaulder.
" tiood-inorning."

It was with some bewilderment that, as he 
nude his wav eut, he recognized how he had 
committed himself to the attitti'le of a suitor. 
Certainly he hail not defined his own mood Ike- 
fore he entered the studio ; but it was rather a 
relief to hi*n that be had l>een surprised into d - 
ing so.

Several calls at the little house in Brookline, 
however, fa'Vd to produce any mderial change 
in the situation, except that he came to know 
Candace better. She attempted to play on the 
oiano f->r him one evening, and plunged eh tr»c* 
teristicilly it t * a S hubeit impromp u It -v- i I 
off brilliantly at first ; but before she could get 
through, Candace stumbled wofully, and at list 
left the piano stool, in a fir of impatience, while 
there remained many bars to plav. " I can’t do 
it," she declared—" I can’t possibly.”

Faulder was amused, and tried to make her 
conclude, but she was not to lie induced. An­
other time sl.e was at work on some embroidery 
when he came ; but on his next apia-aram e he 
found that-fie ba l abandon* d it in th*-mi 1st, 
and ha*! begun a small water colo/- painting of 
some flowers. This in its turn was never fin­
ished.

" Why don’t yon carry something through ?” 
he inquired, disposed to take her to task.

" It’s not in me," was her answer. " 1 never 
could do anything thoroughly to the end. Cp 
to a certain |*oint I can do very well, fmt if I 
wo re to goon, 1 should spoil my beginning. S*> 
what’s the use of my trying to be complete ?”

To Faufiler this was a new idea ; f >r all that, 
be thought be would try to “form” h r mind 
somewhat, so he investigate 1 her reading. Find­
ing it fragmentary and sen-ational, he advised 
some volumes of Motley, and insisted that she 
should r«-ad them to the very list page as a lis 
ripline, which sh** promis* <1 to attempt. He 
waited a few days, and when he went again, Can- 
d.ioe hailed him with impottant news.

“ I've had a visit from your sister to-day," 
said she.

“Ah?” Faufiler lifted his light eyebrows.
“ H'*w did you like her ?”

“What a strange question ! I couldn’t help 
liking her ayou know, when sh*- was so 
kin*l as to come and -«.*e me."

H<* -miied at her undiplomatic honesty.
“ And what dl l slm talk afiont ?”

“ Oh, everything : music—she asked m** if 
I d heard the new j*ri*i a donna Tricoti ; ami 
science—Darwin on * arth*worma ; and socirtv 

made me feel h*>w f^w people I know. Oh, 
Mr. Faulder" she never would call him “ Do*. 
tnr"l “ I see plainer than ever that I’m a no­
body ” The poor girl seemed to be on the point 
of breaking down it* teatful catastrophe at the 
recollection of , doubtless trying interview.

“ But you mustn't mind my sister,” said he.
“ She’s only a nobody too, mounted on stilts.”

At this Candace hurst into a cordial laugh.
“ I forgot t* **re’» something »till more import­
ant,” she resumed. “Mr». Craystuw has m- 
viud me to her next kettledrum."

As Faulder had privately asked Mrs. Cray- 
shaw to do thi», he was not much astonished.

" Shall you go ?" he asked ; and Candace *p- 
(•earing undecided, he offered to escort her, with 
hi» sister.

“Oh, it isn't that, so much,” she explained ; 
“but I'm afraid logo. I don’t know anybody, 
and I don’t know- anything-"

He prevailed npon her to consent, however.
" And how comes on the Motley was his next 
question.

“ I s:;all never a* -omplish it,’ she answered, 
le»i»er «t* ly. “I’ve stuck in the first volume.”

The young man had an inspiration. “ Let me 
read it aloud to you," he proposed. “ 7V * 
you'll g* t through.”

Candace wa» delighted ; and they began. But 
before they had concluded a single chapter 
Mr. Hetwood came in, and that stopja**! the 
reading.

Candace went to the kettledrum- not in silk, 
but in a dr* »s of w hite nuns’ veiling for it was 
a'tnost spring-time>. Scarcely any on*' knew 
who she wa», y* t she drew decided notice, sud 
Mrs. Crayshaw in a burst of generosity even de­
clared that she was more beautiful than her j*or* 
trait. Still, Candace was not at ease: she f**lt 
alone, and out *>f her element, ami was full of the 
petty awkwardness of inexperience. Over ami 
over she caught herself m some careless, half- 
slangv phrase, or in saying something too direct 
and earnest, which gave offense. Ami worst of 
all she feared that Faulder noticed iu*r short­
comings and was displeased. She perceived that 
it was s mistake attempting to tn*ve among 
these people. Impulsively, without even sav­
ing good-afternoon to any one she departed. 
When Faulder, who had left her in the middle 
of a conversation, came back to continue it. he 
could not find her. He was vexed ; ami to in- 
crease hi» itritation he overheard Ins sister sml 
Mrs. Crayshaw discussing Miss Hetwcod in the 
most patrorr/ing fashion.

“ I eau not understand," Henrietta said to 
him afterward, " how you can maintain your in­
terest in this Mias Hetwood. She is not of our 
world nt all, and never can be."

“ Perhaps the decision of that question won’t 
be left to you," retoited *her brother, with Dr* 
phic darkness.

It was on the next day that he once more pr« - 
sente*! himself before Candace.

"Don’t say kettledrum to mt!’’ she ex­
claimed.

" Why not ?"

" Oh/I’ve done with that sort of thing. I'd 
rather live in a garret full of pictures, like Vena­
tor, than in society."

Faulder began to wonder if she had all along 
cherished a secret attachment for the grim old 
artiat. She s-emed to lie slipping out of his 
grasp. " There may be another altein *t ve than 
the gar et,*' he -«iigg* sled.

" Whatom ?” a-ked Candace, with i.idiller- 
ence. “ By-the-wav, youhiven't setn >*v new 
accomplishment. 1 m making macramé lace.’

He watched her a moment or tw**, as she 
showed him the process. Suddenly she 'lropj**d 
her woik, saying :

" I can’t do that knot. Do you see how ?”
" 1 have some knack at tying," he answered. 

Then they began to discuss knots, and he ex­
plained them to her. *' I’ve helped you with 
these," he said at length, in a timid tone. 
“ There is another, tnor** im{>ortant than all, 
that you might help tn* with.”

She looked puzzled at first ; bnt he soon made 
his meaning clear, as much by his general be­
haviour, and the wav he looked into her eyes, as 
by words. Impulsively he took one of her 
hands, ami though she did not resist, he as 
quickly released it. “ So, not that one," he 
exclaimed. " The other—the uu pain ted one.”

Half incline*! to sob, Candace burst unexpect­
edly into laughter. " What in the world 1—the 
unpainted one."

“ I mean," he stammered, " the one that 
wasn’t in the picture. 1 want it now for my 
own.”

Venator kept his promise. As Faufiler’s wife, 
Candace was a social succe-s ; ami it was re- 
markable how Mr». Crayshaw, Henrietta, and 
the re»t now discovered that what they had be- 
for*- on side red a want of “ finish" was really 
charming originality and refreshing naivete. 
A’emt'ir not only made a wed ling pies-*ut of the 
portrait, but lie offered lo complet • it.

“ Not for the world,” responded Faulder.
And so the picture remains, as Candace de­

clares. a symbol * f their love, which is always to 
be “ unfinished."

Geo hoe I*. Lathrop.

ECHOES F ROM PARIS.

Paris, March 17.
M"»r of the Paris la*ik» of fashion who have 

passed their />r< m^rt. u ta»' are wearing white 
wigs of i juvenile make. In many cases the 
etf*-* t :s certainly pleasing ; but it will i*e ditfi- 
cult in future t * fix the age of one’s fair frieuls, 
and the fashion will probably occision miny 
awkw *r 1 mistakes.

Sit •; i* M. Gu-vv resign we must Ve* prepared 
for startling events. His respectability and 
equanimity umfi r many trials give to the French 
Republic a faint amount of stability, which 
would, wrinout him, entirely disappear. Of his 
real capacity no one seems to know much, and 
it i-to be prêsuia* l that the amount is not vast. 
This only shows the comparative value of char­
acter.

Mk. Ht •ward Paci., in his researches into 
the French idiot-ism in comparison with the 
English “ ism,” has male the discovery that 
/’ii« (VtlU u'ay ICtiiif -jus ioux sounds like 
“ Paddle your own canoe.’’ He knows, too, that 
the late lamented l.empi* re, in his dictionary, 
»ay» lo was change ! into a heifer, but tin Is the 
end of that interesting i**-r.»on has been given in 
the latest m heal dictionary —“ it is iodide of 
potassium.”

Fut v tl people who have influence are being 
invited to leave Paris in batches on excursions 
to visit the French works that are going on in 
order to make a channel between France and 
England. There is a likeness in these treat pro- 
eer lings to those which took place in England a 
few months ago : could, then t »re, the same in­
ventive mind have originated the French expe­
dition novelty ? Everyone who returns to Paris 
expresses himself delighted with the idea, and 
the attention h** ha* received.

A Krkv m lady recently died at the advanced 
age of ninety. H**r will contained this nrovi- 
si >n “ 1 leave t«* my physician, whose enlight­
ened care and wi»e prescriptions have made me 
live -o long, all that is contained in the old 
oaken cheat of my boudoir. The key of the chest 
will be found under the mattress of my bed.” 
Hie heirs were much *1 sturhed. Th** fortunate 
physician arrived. The chest was opened, and 
found to contain solely all the drug* and |>otions, 
still intact, which the doctor had given his 
patient for twenty years back.

Tin French hive caught the tender feeling of 
the British for th<* poor dove, and consequently 
propose to do away with pigeon-shooting. The 
initiative w.i» taken at the Gun Club in the 
B >is *ie Boulogne the other day. The substitute 
lor the live bird was tin- water ball, cou»istingof 
a colored India rubber ball, which, when in- 
tlated, contains a certain amount of water to give 
it we'ght. The ball is projected into tie air 
fioin a trap m the usual way, but as yet the 
terra-cotta plate and machine have not been 
used. The sportsmen who shot at this bill, and 
expressed themselves as perfectly satisfied, were 
of the erfmt, namely Baron* de Saint-Clair, 
Count >le Martiniere, Mr. Roberts, Prince Ester- 
hazy, M. Moiigin, Ac.
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▲ BIRD BALLAD.

( From thf Danish of Htnrik Ibsen.)
RT NKD P. MAH.

We walked, one lovely t|>riit( day.
In the a venae up and down :
More allurinir far the »ha<iy way 
Than a street in the raudy town.
The We« wind whis|x're<l softly—
The sky wai* verj- him* —
A bird low in the linden tree 
To her children, ae mothers do
I painted |x>et picture.’).
Itriyht with many a sportive word:
Rrown eyes made launhiiiK strictures 
And glistened as they heard.
Then, "mid the foliaire. hi(h 1 nuit liter 
We heard and chatterinys plain.
Hut we kissed good-bye. and after 
That partinn. met never a«ain.
\nd. as l wander lonely 
I p and down in the avenue 
<»r the feathered small folk, only 
F<>r pea^’c and for quiet I sue.
For Mistress .'sparrow—the truthless ! 
Made a ballad of our love.
And set it to music, ruthless.
A* she sat by her nest above.
With the tale the birl-world is ringing, 
And under cottage caves 
Ktch untledired songster is singing 
Of that spring day "mid the leaves.

ONLY A m\i\M
BY MRS. M. A. DENISON.

A richly furnished room tn one of the princi- 
pal streets of London, West End.

Its inmate* were a beautiful woman, a hand­
some but somewhat haggard-looking man.

The latter st u>d opposite the mirror, and, 
though his face was turned towards it, beseemed 
to experience no gtvat satisfaction at the coun­
tenance that met his gaze.

The two had evidently been arguing some 
point, for the woman's cheeks were flushed and 
her ryes were humid.

“ I Vo you th nk I would forego my engage­
ments for a fo dish Iream ?" he asked.

“To please me, dear Ralph You seldom do 
anything to ple,i>e me, of late," she pleaded.

“ Hah ! Look at your wardrobe,” wa* his re­
sponse.

“Oh ! dre>sex and money—ves ; but I count­
ed upon more than that when I left my father’s 
home. Consider, I gave up everything."

** Yes ; and when will you cease to taunt me 
about it f*

** Oh, Ralph, I never taunt you—at least, I 
never mean to. Forgive me—I am thoughtless 
at times. Yon know I love you ; but don’t you 
suppose I see’’—sod the charming face grew 
more eloquent as the dark eyes were brimmed 
with tears—“ that yon never cared for me as 1 
care for yon ? There, don’t look that way. Only 
listen to me this once—stay home only to-day ! 
Lisetta is coming, and the poor girl will think 
it so strange if yon are not here to welcome her. 
Toiivtrrow the danger will be passed—tomor­
row 1 shall be happy again."

“A woman’s whim,” he responded, slowly 
drawing on hi* glovts. “The thing is aimply 
impossible. 1 made the engagement. Besides, 
I’m ont of funds, and you know n hat that means 
to me—I may say to tie—whil* in these very 
expensive apartments."

“ Ralph, you know I would willingly go into 
tSe meanest-----”

“Oh, stop, stop I No m<>re of that I know 
that you don’t know auything about it. You 
never lived in a mean place in your life. You 
never had a wish ungratified, ever since you 
have known me, I am proud to say, and you 
never shall. That is why 1 must go out to­
night.**

“ Oh, Ralph, stop this way of living! I will 
b- f«K>r with yon—live in lodgings, leave these 
splendid miseries, go anywhere—and love you 
to the end, if you will give it up.”

“ You talk to Lie winds, woman—I might 
siy to the whirlwinds. If you continue in this 
strain much longer----- ”

“ We might go l»ack home,” continued the 
woman, in a broken voice. “ My father cannot 
have cherished anger all this time.”

“ Ha, ha !” he laaghed, sonorously. “ I 
think I see the old patrician standing on the 
rug with both hands extended ; methinks I hear 
him say, ‘ I forgive you ; bless yen, my chil­
dren.' Fancy ! the son of an ordinary actor, 
whose family were mountebanks from the begin­
ning—the man I e cursed. But "—his voice grew 
low and hard—“1 was not the only one he 
cursed. Don’t you s>e it is working out f*

“ Don’t talk that way, Ralph, for heaven’s 
sake, or I shall lose my reason,” and with a half- 
an ’thered Dioan, the woman sank into a chair. 
“ Why not qo back upon the stage ? I am will- 
lim ; anything f< r an honest living."

" You forgei that J am prejudiced against 
hard work," he said, turning half-aside. “ I 
ii-ed a fort iue at rny hack, with my luxurioua 
tastes and my beggarly exix-rience. I thought 
I should have one," he atlded, bitterly, “ hut 
th«*re I was mistaken.'*

“ Yea, bat who knows what may happen ? My 
father loved me once—there is no one to take
«•y place ; let na try----- " Then, frightened at
the forbidding expression of his lace as be turn­
ed upon her, she shrank back, only sliding, “ If 
you oroald only stay home to-day—to-sight I

Oh, if you knew how tearfully real that dream
wav !"

*• Why, did I shoot yeu, or myself f’ he asked 
coolly. “Did 1 scatter my brains (quite an 
unnecessary commodity in my business) all over 
the floor t Bah ! what weak things women are !
1 have had occasion to remark that before.”

“Then you will go! You will not heed 
me !”

“ 1 will go. I will not heed you."
“Then, Ralph, good-by; 1 shall never see 

you alive.”
He burst into a low, musical laugh.
“ How well she would look in tragedy he 

said, posing hia head one aide, contemplating 
her with half-closed eye*. “ My dear, you 
would have made your fortune on the stage. 
Why didn't we go at once into legitimate busi­
ness ?*’

“ Will you go now ?" she asked, her face 
brightening. “ I will do my lieat ; come, try 
me ! see what an apt scholar I shall make— 
anything—anything but this terrible uncer­
tainty !”

“ Ah, but, my dear, there’s au easier way to 
fill my purse. When that is full of the hard, 
yellow rocks----- **

She made a gesture of despair, and hidjher 
face in her hands.

“ If this is to be our last interview, hadn’t we 
better play a little at the sentimental ? Shall I 
kiss you at parting ?”

She sprang up and flung her arms about his 
neck, bursting into a {««Mon of tears.

“ No nonsense !” he said, almost angrily, as 
he disengaged himself from her embrace.

“ You will never speak to me that way again," 
she said, with an emphasis so mournful that it 
startled even him.

“ What was the dream he asked almost in 
spite of himself, “ I can at least hear it ; but 
I shall not heed it, remember."

“ It is not much to tell, onlv ' and she 
looked up with a shudder—“the horror of it— 
the horror that never leaves me ! I dreamed you 
were in a room that seemed to me to be the 
apartments of a palace, it was so exquisitely fur­
nished. It was an oblong room, and picture* 
and statuary, and hangings that glittered with 
gold, and panels paiuted in the most exquisite 
colors, met my sight everywhere. I did not stop 
to look at these things, however My attention 
was riveted on along table richly draped in red. 
It did not seem a dinner, and yet there were 
men and women seated along both sides, and 
von were in the centre. Suddenly 1 saw at your 
back a tall, thin, evil-looking man, whose face 
held a terrible fascination. He seemed to be 
full of power, and his eyes gleamed and darted 
fire, like the eyes of a basilisk. The awful eyes 
were fixed on you, following your every move­
ment. I tried to warn you, but my tongue 
seemed powerless to move, aud my limbs were 
palsied. Oh, how those evil eyes followed vou ' 
And presently I saw what broke the spell of my 
silenca--that in one band be held a shining 
dagger, and was only waiting hia opportunity to 
strike you to the heart 1

“ At last ”—she rose from the chair, white as 
death—“at last the blow fell, and at that mo­
ment the clock struck-it was striking when 1 
wsked up—but the hands seemed to stand at a 
quarter of three. I screamed, but you neither 
heard me nor saw me—and then 1 awoke.

“ And whose was the face T’ he asked, in a 
low vjice.

It he telt any emotion as he listened to her 
description of a place he knew too well, he guv* 
token of none.

“ How can I tell, except to describe it ? A 
narrow, high forehead ; black, curling hair ; 
eyes brighter than diamonds ; a look of assured 
power ; thin but handsome lip* ; tall, sinuous. 
Ah, I shall never forget that m*n—never !*'

“ No. He don't let people forget him, once 
they have seen kim,’’ her husband said ; and 
then looked up with a keen, almost frightened, 
glance, as he still stood smoothing his hat with 
his gloved hand.

“Oh! then yon know him? My dream 
means something. Now you will stay—oh, 
Ralph, you will stsy ?’’ she added, with suppli­
cating voice and eyes.

“ Indeed, 1 will not etay," he made answer, 
impassively. “ I'll go if only to show yon of 
what tangible stuff dreams ar- made. So 
farewell, and forget—all you can,” he added, in 
a lower voice, and somewhat impressively. “ If 
you don't see me again, why, farewell, and meet 
yonr fate as bravely as yon met me."

He went ont, humming and laughing, leaving 
his wife sitting motionless, a nameleas horror in 
her eyes, a faintness at her heart that she could 
not conquer.

How much she had dared, how much she had 
done for that handsome, wayward man ! How 
dearly she had loved him, how fervently be­
lieved in him ! And even yet it seemed to her 
that if only once she could coni|iel that better 
self ofhis to come out into the light, she might 
yet save him from the eurse that seemed hover­
ing over him.

.She believed in her dream, rather vision, she 
called it ; and now he had gone to his doom, 
leaving her to «uffer alone.

There was nothing to be don* hot to endure 
her lonelinuM. If ahe could but have followed 
him, a* a strange teaming possessed her to do 
now ! But h< w? He hail taken a cab at the 
door, and she was not hardy enough to venture 
out, particularly as a thick fog had suddenly 
sprang up, obscuring the streets.

For some moments she walked the room, 
her hands clasped, her breast heaving with emo­
tion.

“To be in this great city alone !” *he mur­
mured ; “ and he loaves me so often alone !'*

She went to the grand piano aud atruck a few 
chord*wildly ; they seemed only to recoil in 
sound against her heart. She took up a dainty 
violin, but the Unies held no melody for her.

Suddenly the door was thrown open.
“A lady,” said the pompous servant, with a 

doubtful glance at the veiled figure
Mm. F oreater esmo forward with a cry of al­

most rapture.
Any one weuld have been welcome in that 

supreme hour—how welcome then his sister, 
whom *he ha l never seeu before !

“ I thought Ralnh would be at the depot," 
said the young girl, after her wraps had Ix-en 
taken olf. “ You don’t know what a time 1 hud 
finding yon. I am afraid he is by no means a 
model husband," the added, laughing, little 
knowing what pain she gave. “ He lined to 
think we girls never needed him, but, indeed, I 
think he should have met me."

“ He would, 1 think, but for an engagement 
that called him away,” said Mrs. Forester, a 
sudden pang at her heart.

Now iierhapa ahe cauld while away the hours 
of that dreadful evening !

" How pretty you are ! and what lovely 
rooms!" said the young girl, looking at»out her.
“ Do you make tea yourself?”

“Oh, yes, always,*’ was the reply, as the 
woman set a tame daintily for the visitor ;
“ Ralph likes the tea I make better than any 
other.

“ 1 should think he would," said the young 
girl, admiringly ; she was herself very pretty, 
a blonde, witii soft, shining ayes ami fluffy, 
golden hair. “ Do you know I waste» surprised 
when I got your letter,saying I must come here ' '

“ Fray, why !" asked her hostess, looking up 
with a smile.

“ Well, because I am going to play in Lon­
don, and came on with a troupe,” was the can­
did answer. “Don't you see, we all thought 
you married beneath you."

“Oh, don’t say that!" and Mrs. Forester 
drew her breath hard.

“Yes, of course we knew you did, for you 
were rich and of an old family—aud besides, it 
was foretold."

“ What was foretold !" queried the hosteas, 
growing pale.

“ Everything as it has hapjiened, so far.-' was 
the reply. “One night there was a dreadful 
storm —I shall never forget it—thunder, had, 
lightning, and rain and snow. Father came 
home in the midst of it, leading a half-blind 
old gypsy who had lost her way, and told u* to 
kind to her. She seemed very grateful, and in 
return for feod and shelter told all our fortunes. 
Our*—1 mean we girls—were only common­
place, but Ralph’s was wonderful. He wa* to 
marry a great beauty and an fieire»’,—to l>e for­
tune's favorite in every way—but in a certain 
year to meet with au accident, mile*-» orry care 
fal, which would change hi* whole carver."

The woman listened with a smothered cry.
“ Do 1 frighten you ?” asked the young girl.
“ No, no—go ou. I was thinking,” was the 

re*]<on*e.
“ Well, sure enough, he married a le-auty and 

an heireas—so that part of it came true. The 
other—well, if he is very careful, he will avoid 
that, |>erha|»a. ”

"Anil he would go out to-night,'* groaned her 
listener.

“ Why shouldn't h * !" asked the girl Lisette, 
glancing up in sapnae. " Do you know you 
(Tighten me, you look so ill."

" I feel ill. I have had a dreadful dream 
that worries me ; hut come, let u* talk of other 
thing*. "Tell me about yourself.”

“Oh, there's nothing to tell, scarcely. 1 
came on with a trou}>e, and it give me some im 
purtaiice to have a brother living in London,’’ 
said Lisette, setting her cup down. “ It's so 
nice to come here and be welcome. 1 kn<«w all 
the others an* envying me becau**- they have to 
go int > common lodgings. And then I haven't 
seen Ralph for throe long years, and he was al­
ways my favorite. 1 sup|M>»e he don't have to 
play now.”

Her hoatess smiled bitterly at the double aig 
nificance of the word as she answered that he 
had given up the stage.

" And is he as handsome as ever ?" the girl 
went on. “1 used to think him as beautiful as 
an angel. *

“ I still think him handsome,” was the an­
swer. “You will find him very little changed.”

“ But you’re not happy,” thought the girl. 
“ I’m afraid you're neither of vour happy. Shall 
I sing for you ?“ she asked, aloud. “ I do 
nearly all the singing parts. They say I have a 
very good voice,” she added, naively.

“ Above all things I should like to hear you 
sing, if vou will not mind my walking about.
I am reatlesa to-night.”

“ Of course, walk all yoa please; anil I will 
ace if I am in good voice. It was such a dread­
ful voyage, and I am to make rny appearauc* in 
public to-morrow night.”

The evening passed wearily away to Mrs. 
Forester. Hour after hour she looked for her 
husband, who sometimes, if h« had a run of 
luck, came home early. An indefinable anxiety 
weighed her down.

As for Lisetta, the girl u«ed all her efforts to 
amuse her. There were so many beautiful 
things to see and talk ah >ut, that she would 
not listen to any excuses for retiring.

“ I don’t usually go to bed till twelve,” she 
sain, “ and sometimea a good deal later, when 
1 go through a play. Do you think Ralph h 
gone to the theatre f*

“ 1 am quite aure he has not."
There came a kuoek at the doot. Lisetta 

opened it, hoping to see her brother ; then 
looked back with a white, acared face, as she 
said, in a hoarse whisper : ,,

•• He saya -they’ve -brought—him —home.
“ Dead 1" shrieked the wife, and mercifully 

fell senseless.
It was well she did. She did not see that 

ghastly burden, nor hear the decision of the 
surgeon who was called in, that the man was 
dead.

When she came to herself Lisetta was weep­
ing over her, and the landlady deploring that 
uch a dreadful thing should have hap|K’ued to 

her resjH’ctable mansion.
“ Lisetta, don’t leave me !” cried the unhappy

woman. , , , , .
"Never, dear ! 1 am so glad I was with

you.” „
" And ho oh, my husband !
“ Hush, dear !" and the girl foil sobbing on 

her I loom.
" I must g<> and see him," said her sister, 

lilting hersell from the lounge where she had 
fallen.

" Not fur world* !” was she agonized reply.
" 1 tell you I will. I am his w ife you shall 

not keep me from his >>ide.
" But dear, there an- watchers there.”
" It makes no difference ! I must see ray 

husband. Have they had a doctor ?”
“ \ es.' '
" And there is no hoj** 7"

No hope, dear.”
"Dead! I* my Ralph dead ? »>h, my dar­

ling ’ my idol ! (iod ho* indeed punished me !”
She went slowly into the room beyond. How 

still and stark an l white, that tignre under the 
sheet 1

Two men s.»t by the open bay-window, keep- 
mg each other’s spirits up. They were smok­
ing, and that pungent odor seemed to offend 
her.

" How little they care she sighod.
Lisetta had followed her only to the door, 

then shrank back, leaving the woman alone 
"«>h, my darling! if yon had only listened 

to me !” she moaned, a* she turned down the 
covering. *’ W Uy wouldn't you f

She leaned over, fixing her eyes upon the 
pallid face.

Long and steadily she ga. -d, holding her 
breath, both hand* pressed over her breast a* 
if to restr in the rapi 1 pulsation* of her heart.

The moments jaassed. < hice she looked up at 
the clock. D wanted a quarter to three, aud 
thefi, throwing herself on her knees, she took 
h-r position c»o*e to the body, and watched and 
watched with strained evea.

What did sin- »ec ! The men had flung their 
Cigars out of the window aud changed their 
pl*v es, looking in awe at the strange tableau. 
Tne man seemed marble on the bed, the woman 
seemed marble at his side.

" iiu»h !" she said, with uplifted huger.
Then one cry rang through the room that 

brought evervhod) in the house to the door.
" There is life here '—life I I tell you !" 

cried the wife hoarsely and rapidly. " Run one 
of you fur help. He is not dead ' <«.» quickly 1
—wav»-no time ! —for who knows -who knows!
• »h, flv, fly, for holji !"

Both watcher* left the room precipitately. 
Others came in, aud with careleas, pitying words 
mocked her hoj»**.

" l care not if lie is cold, rigid, *eus«de*s— 
there is life there—I saw it! Bring me fire, a 
coal, anything that burns, aud a»e if Ins flesh 
does not hli-ter !”

And still they did not Mieve her. Two 
surgeons came by that time they had applied 
the tests, and liehohl the dead man opened Ins 
eyr*.

Terrible was the story he told, when at last 
they reused him fp>ia that death-like trance. 
He had been conscious every moment from 
the tipie they pronounced him dead.

When Ins wife came, he telt the deadly torpor 
stealing over his senaes, but her voice, her la­
mentation, her clos*? watch revived and heart- 
ened him, and he made almost superhuman 
efforts to show her that he was not d*.» I •

That close watching saved him, and made him 
another man. To the wife he had slighted, 
wronged, intuited, he owed his life, and he had 
manliness enough to remember ami confess it.

His wound healed rapidly, aud when, a month 
later, they were recalled to America, on the 
death of Mr-. Forester’» father, he was able to 
accompany her.

A late repentance hail resulted in the altera­
tion of the will in their favor, and Forester 
found himself in posnessiou of the wealth he had 
so long coveted.

But more to him than all the riches that now 
|Miiired in ii|Nm him was the love that had so 
guarded and restnied him, and of which he 
found himself unworthy.

The gambler, who had been accused more 
than once of unfair d"aliug by Ralph Forester, 
and who**' losses had kindled an animosity long* 
cherished against Ins victim, till it resulted in a 
blow from the d igger of au assassin wo* never 
heard from, tlioiigti a reward was offered far his 
arrest.

Lisetta wa* sent by her brother to Italy, 
where she is still pursuing her studies, and bills 
fair to astonish the world with her marvelous

Mr. HxvRT Irvin» will be tendered a public
li.ati'iuel in l«<>ndon <»n fh« eve ef his departure for 
Ainericn. at which Lird Coleridge, who is also uniuiug 
hither, will preside.



«April 7, 1883.

F.OVK’S LAST DELAY.

H Y ('(.A H K N< K U IKM'I KM K.

Wh»t coniitprnutioii th#*rp will be down h#«r.* 
dear fn.-n.U. if ever the moon turna gmtaip. The 
diguitied old u>tellit4s lon^ nu» acquired the 
watchful h.ihjl of Iciv-ping her face conatautly 
turned toward* uh. Ut uh hope that ho Ioii« a, 
the aca fin U her attractive, ;,nd atretchcH up. 
ward for th* kusea ol the moonbeams upon his 
wrinkled face, she will l>e discreetly silent re- 
gardtng mere human loves and hates, mortal 
cwmedien and tngediea.

Her saner face was just looking over the 
eastern hori/m on the night when mv story 
begins, and her smile was making the world 
bright and beautiful. I cannot tell how many 
lovers she shone on that night, for she is silent, 
and 1 don't know, but I think I may venture’ 
the opinion that none of them were happier or 
more worthy of happiness than the two whose 
live* we are to follow for a little time.

Sydney Cobleigh slid Kleanor Preston were in 
that rem«rkaMe condition of happiness (quite 
beyond my art to depict, since it is incompre­
hensible to those who have not Olperienred it, 
and indescribable by those who harei which 
comes from a proper and pleasing combination 
of " Will you ?" and “ I will."

*'Every cloud has a silver lining.” This ha*
been for age* the voice of cheer and sympathy 
in trouble ami hereaveineut. Did you ever 
think to rev.-rs- it all ? H i* not every silver 
lining, which comes into our lives to give us 
pleasure ami a chance to r.se to our higher as­
pirations, a cloud side, too?

When a strong man, a good man, a handvmie, 
intelligent, cultured man a man like Sidney 
Cobleigh, 1U brief—lavishes the whole affection 
of his true life on a woman who is responsive, 
and a woman like Kleanor Preston, the silver 
Hide of life shines Ollt Under the light of love.

Itut Iwdnml it all there was a cloud -a cloud 
iu which pride, prejudice, poverty, wealth, 
wickedness, want, uel|ied make up the darker 
shades.

Eleanor Pre-ton's father wa< rich . Sidney 
Cobleigh w.is j*>nr ; a condition of things which 
has formed the groundwork for more than one 
sad story, a condition of things rommon enough, 
but none the less tragic in the eff.-, t- w hi eh III «V 
corneas a natural a* quel. Common as death, 
and as old, yet new every day.

" I shall go and sc,.lt m\ fortune.”
** I shall havt enough for both. ’
" l shall win your father's approval. '
'* We can live without it if we must."
“ 1 snail alwav» be true to you.”
" Ami I to y«.u, for ever.”
So long a* one great body of laws, Cod given, 

govern the a livititsol the human mind, there 
will fw little «'itferenee in what other lovera will 
vay and do under the circumstances we have 
mention'd.

P.ut S' long a* unnkind ia mad** of workers 
and waiter* ther* will te- at bast two kinds of 
results. Tue way to achieve u't'-r failure is to 
tilk of what is to Ik- d«>ne; "the way to do a 
thing, is to do it."

So sav 1
S i said Sidney Cobleigh.
He eCted on it, too
I'liere are ways and ways to fortune ; slow 

wav* ami swift ; sure ways, and those in which 
s hundred fail for every one who succeeds.
S dney Cobleigh Isdieve i himself the one man 
in the hundred, and to him a belief was a spring 
to action. The dev aft<r the night when h 
kis-od his promised wife tor the first time, he was 
on Ins way to one of the ri best mining region* 
of the West.

"(Jet gold,” was what society would say to 
the man who aspirs 1 to the honor of wedding 
the daughter of Archibald Preston. •‘liet 
gold," was th* echo he f« it would find a place in 
the heart of Archibald Preston himself.

So lie It . he Would get gold 
D>y is prosaic. Some, even lovers, have said 

that eiigsgeinrnt is, too. When the lovers 
parted at noon, there was more of the matter-of- 
fact in their words and ad* than either would 
have thought possible when the moonlight was 
was amuml them the night hot re. There 
wss the discussion of the route he was to take, 
and the connections he was to make in ins jour­
ney There were promises of frequent letter*. 
Each pledged the other th<- privilege of so early 
knowledge of sickness or accident, should either 
come to one of them. This was the end. Her 
lover turned to go. The woman-nature broke 
down at liv*t.

'• He very sure you semi for me at once if you 
are *u k or in trouble. I almost feel a* though 
the very winds of heaven would aid u*. Turn 
your face this wav, wherever you may f'e, ami 
call me in your heart. I will come," she *aid, 
through her teals.

" (lood-by, ami God bless and keep you, ’’ he 
answered. "I shall reinemlier Jour quaint 
fancy, hut I urn sure that a letter or a telegraph 
would l*e better. Good-by.” One long kis.* 
sud he was gone.

II.

If Sidney Cobleigh had waited a week he 
would never have gone to the mines, and this 
story would never have been written.

Archibald Preston kissed his daughter ona
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. ---------man,
hen your father ia gone ? 

what her sometime

night coldly, for he was not a demonstrative 
man, but more kindly than u.*usl.
wi l*1? "i?1 ^ ,*4i‘1 ! “ 1 »«» an old
>\ hat shall you do when

She told him honestly 
future was to be.

" Promise me you will not marry for two 
years, he said. “ I f«e| that your choice is a 
wi«. one m every res|*ect hut one. If he had 
motley I would send for him to corne home at 
once ami marry yon. As it is, promise me y„u 
will not marry for two years."

Ü fj* n,a> r,,tlin‘ nen in less time than that.” 
tt * rsrni«e me, please promise me.”

1 promise. I nies* you give me your |>er- 
raiHMou before that time, I will not marrv for 
two years.”

Without his |iermission I 
Archibald Preston tmdt a journey that night 

from which he will never come back to say that 
tlii.M may b<* or that rnay not—a journey ho far 
that he may never know whether earthly 
promises are kept or broken -a journey which 
is never commenced in all God’s universe save 
by those who are mortals, and which has never 
ended save where none but immortals are. A 
journey of weakness. A journey of blindness. 
A journey of white lips and folded hau ls. To 
a loving God. May he rest in |»ea. ».

The oldest and best frien :s of the Prestons, 
Dr. and Mrs. K'dlaiid, could not have been 
kinder to the desolate girl in her great sorrow 
than they were.

Eleanor had a man’s strong arm on which to 
lean when there was work to Im* done .a woman's 
kind heart to comfort her when duty left only 
(Hiinful quiet possible.

Sidney Cobleigh was notified of the sad event, 
of course but, at the advice of Dr. Kelland, he 
did not return for the funeral. Eleanor wrote 
the letter iii which she advised him to remain 
away for a time. Hut she wrote son-ly against 
her own desires, and she quoted Dr. Kelland :

" Your father would not have approve*! of the 
match. It would not have been made public, 
if he hud lived, that you are erg.tged to a young 
man who has only himself to de|»end upou for 
his daily bread. I grant you that Sidney is 
worthy ; I admit that 1 am myself one of his 
warmest friends ; it is tine that I believe in him 
fully and completely. Hut your father did not 
E<»r him to come now would fie to advertise 
your engagement to all your relatives and 
friends. It is no time to do that. Your promise 
to your dead father stands in the wav of it, it 
you desire to carryout that promise in *|'irit a» 
well a* in letter. You have fuends who will 
do everything tor you ; you have fortuue. You 
will have but two years to wait."

So it Was settled,
Letters between the lover* regularly.

Each knew all that the other did. Each knew 
the thoughts and feelings, tl.e joys and care*,
• f the other. Sidney was working hard, and 
acquiring money rapidly. Kleanor w.u slowly 
wearing out the memory of her grief, and 
coming to appreciate her friend*, the Kelland-, 
*nd her distant lover more and more every 
day.

Sidney need not have continued his labor. 
He had possessed enough for his own moderate 
use during the two years he must wait. Aud 
the woman who had given him her promise 
was ready to say, “Mine is thine,” when,the 
two years was gone.

He was no fortune-hunter ; and, Iwing blame­
less on such a s-ore, would doubtless have cared 
litt'e for what the world would have said if he 
had gone home, waited bis time, and married a 
rich woman while |>oor him*» If. To see h* r ; to 
enjoy her companionship ; to hear her voie* 
to t<>ii'-h her hand ; these were temptations 
which came to him again and again ; tempta­
tion* to leave all and go tu her.

Hut he loved the excitement of the life he was 
leading, and he was one of those men whose 
hardest task in life waste wait. He counted 
himself fortunate that he was so constituted 
that increased work mad* waiting eiisit-r.

So he remained in the mines.
This is not a story of mining-life, and 1 shall 

not try to picture for my readers the freshness 
and freedom of the existence which Sidney en 
joyed. His cabin stood on a little htlNide, 
lacing the smith, ami affording s view of the 
mountains m the distance. At the foot of the 
hill ran a little stream of water. Near at hand 
were the rude habitations of the others of this 
little community of seekers for sudden wealth. 
The nearest cabin was |*erhaps, an eighth of an 
mile from his.

There were men there whose lives were ro. 
malices. Perhaps we may look into the history 
of some of them at a future day. Picturesque 
as it all was, we must do little with it now.

Good men were then*, fi d from wrong at 
home ; bad men, fugitives from law ; old men, 
young men. N" women. No physic, no reli. 
gion. Happiness was the rule. Would it end *

It did end one day. In more than a year, 
less than two. A f* w days before there had 
been a party of prospectors with them for a day. 
They had gone away with the heartiest wishes 
of the miners. No one msj*ected any |H>ssibility 
of their having done any injury in the little 
settlement, even inadvertently.

Hut this day a half-dozen men compla'ned of 
being tired and far from well. By afternoon 
they were worse. And a man who was called 
"the doctor," and who was believed to l*e in 
the mines rather than in the East, because of 
the unfortunate results attending the use of 
some drugs of which he knew less than he had 
pretended, pronounced the men sick with small* 
pox.

.Some men in eveiy community are cowards. 
It was so here. Some are cowards only under 
certain circumstances. That was so in this case 
also. Some men fled from the settlement who 
had urn ded only some emergency -an emer­
gency of any kind whatever to show them in 
their true light. Other*, who would have fought 
savages or wild beasts in aid of their companions 
left the oettlement or remained away from those 
who were ill.

Sidney Cobleigh, a man who never drank or 
gambled, was not as |tootilar as he deaerved to 
l>e. Those brave enough to care for the sick 
had friends or relatives to claim their atten­
tion.

Sidney, terribly sick, was utterly alone.
Day after day ami night after night lie tossed 

upon his bed of prin. Hy day the sunshine 
burned him, and the distant mountains looked 
like jdllars of heat ; at night the moon .ooked 
in ujKin him as he gathered up the scanty co­
vering to shut out the cold, lie wa* rational 
at times, and would lie weeping silently over 
Ins terrible condition ; then he would be wild 
with delirium, ami hi* fevered imagination 
would jteoide hi* narrow room with demons. 
He watched the outer World through the nartou 
windows -set high up in the wall, because of the 
jHtssibility that "a man’s house" might have 
to be “ his castle" in a liteial sense some «lav 
wheu it suited the wieke 1 convenience of the 
cruel savage), and wondered listlessly whether 
he should ever stand under the free sky again.
1 lien ho would give way to the disease again, 
and the greatest boon he would have asked 
would have been to die.

So lor days, until one evening be awoke from 
a long sleeji, his brain clear, ami the fever gone.

How weak he was—weak in body esj>ecially ! 
His mind seemed strong again. The j»ower to 
reason about his need* had returned to him, 
and with it the indomitable will which would 
not give up. Slowiy, aud with great effort, he 
left his bed. He could not stand. Hut he 
worked his way, little by little, across the room 
to the jiatl of water. It'took him a half hour to 
doit. He drank d* eply.

He found clean clothing. Finding it and 
changing what he hal worn so long, took an­
other hour. He had not stood on his feet at 
all.

He found food. There was n*»t much in the 
house. He was wise enough to eat only a 
little. Every jtowerof mind was being brought 
under a stiict subordination to the will which 
had chosen life before anything else.

He crawled to the door. .Some one who feared 
the sick man might die of exj*osure had been 
kind, or some oue fetrful of the consequences to 
those outside had l»een cruel. It matters not 
which. Enough that hi» door was fastened ou 
the outside.

Tue cold tear* crept slowly down over ht» 
wasted cheeks, and dropped silently through 
his white thin fingers. I nable to stand, un- 
able to speak above a whtsjier, almost out of 
food ami water, ami a helpless prisoner in hi» 
own hou»e.

Suddenly he thought of Kleanor ; he had not 
thought ot her l*e|i>re since he had recovered his 
*en»ea. His memory went back to her parting 
words. Mas wiiat she said projtheuc ! He 
turned his fa* e towards the east, and whispered, 
brokenly: " Eleanor, come to me, tiod knows 
I need you now, if I ever needed you. C’ome 
quickly !”

II.
The greatest ball which had ever been given 

in the city where Eleanor Preston lived wa» at 
Ds height. Hright faces smiled. Hright jewels 
M ished. Music crashed. It was au event to be 
long remembered.

E.eanor her year of mourning lor h*-r father 
over—was |»resent. Her friends, the Kelland.*, 
were with her. More beautiful thau most ot 
those i>r«t>eiit, ami more ta*tefully dressed than 
any ol the others, she was kejit iu the dance for 
hour alter Imur. She enjoyed it all . the exer­
cise, the a imitation, the couijtliiuents. Hut at 
l «*t she felt she must rest. She said : Lieut, 
•’long, l will go aud sit in the conservatory for 
a Intie time. Will you go aud cheer my lone­
liness by something more concerning your life 
on the Plain* I”

Lieutenant t'loug might have excused hinvwlf 
if he had known that all the interest she had— 
and any one could see that she w.is deeply in­
terested -centred in " on the Plains." He'only 
noticed how she said ** your life,” and he Went 
w ith her.

1 have nothing against Lieutenant < long. He 
was a gentlemen aud a brave man. I shall not 
drag the details of the sorrow of *o good a man 
•is he into the light. Hrietly a> possible, during 
the next halt-hour he asked Ehanor P rest on to 
marry him and she refused him.

"At leas', let me have one last waltz with 
you. 1 leave the city to-morrow. 1 shall nevci 
see vou again.”

" Yes, Lieutenant Cloug ; I will dance with 
you."

Like a breath came the words through the 
westward looking window before which they 
Stood.

• Eleanor come—to—me. God knows—I 
need-—you now—if—1 —ever—needed you. 

Conn—quickly!”
She glanced at lier com|>auton. lie had heard

nothing.
SupjKiM- her face was white, aud that she 

trembled. Was that reason for him to wonder? 
She pitied Clung ; she had promised to dance 
with him : she did it.

It was li<*t a long da’tce. Perhaps thr? Sweet­
ness of this woman’s compiuiouship was too 
much for the aiau who had tor ever lost all hope 
of winning her. Perhaps her imagination was 
tormenting the woman who had fancied the 
tones of her loved one calling for her help. In 
a quarter of an hour she was standing before the 
same window, and listening to these worts, as 
the wind from the west seemed to faintly breathe 
them in her ear :

" Eleanor —1 — shall— die — unless — you— 
come !”

Men loved to serve Eleanor Preston. One 
went gladly to find Dr. Kelland, another to call 
her carriage.

“ Dr. Kelland," she aaid, “ you must gratify 
a woman’s whim. Women are privileged to do, 
without giving reasons. I am going to Siduey 
• obleigb. Nothing could hire me to delay for 
one moment. Will you go with me P’

" I will. I can notify my jiartner by letter. 
You will explain. I shall insist on that. But 
your couditioti at this mo nent is such that I 
wouldn't risk refusing you. I will go."

They drove at once to the station.
"Two first*clasa tickets to Chicago,” said the 

doctor.
"You will have to wait twelve hours, sir ; 

tli** train has been gone ten minutes.”
They took the next traia, aud were delayed 

twenty-four hours by an accident before they 
were a hundred mile* from hone. After that, 
no greater delays than they would have found 
had they started before.

The history of a forced journey, m which 
every moment is a new fear, is not a ideasant 
one. Tne reader will paidon me if I do not 
write it.

They reached the jiost office, to which her 
letters for Sidney had been addressed, early m 
the morning. It was noon when they entered 
the little settlement which had been made 
strangely familiar to Eleanor by her lover’s 
letters. There w.w no need ta ask questions. 
She could select his cabin from the description 
he had written.

Dr. Kelland asked, however. He wanted to 
lie sure, and he had no keen lover-eyes to see 
ill that she could.

The man a*k*-d looked strangely at them as 
he answered the doctor's question. He added : 
"Cobleigh had the small-pox. Perhaps he’s 
lead ; 1 haven’t heard."

They hurried uj> the hillside, the noonday san 
beating down ut»on them unheeded. Tney 
»topj*ed at the door with frightened hearts. 
Eleanor looked at the mountains aud wondered 
iiow anything in nature could be so calm aud 
*till while lier heart aud brain were slowly 
breaking.

Tuey Knocked.
There was no answer.
At length, Dr. Kelland broke the door iu. 

We will jtass over without description some of 
the sights they saw. We will not tell how 
everything showed that every morsel of food 
had been found and used. Let us look at the 
worse ; and look no further.

Siduey Cobleigh leaned again*t the wall, his 
face tow ards the East, his forehead against his 
often palms. His black hair rested against a 
whiter background thau though it had lain on 
snow. There was no need of questions. But 
Eleanor asked them.

"Is he dead ?”
" Dead,” said Dr. Kelland.
" Since when ?”
" Perhajis au hour ago ; certainly not two."
" With smali-tiox ?”
No. He hasn t that. Some mountain fever 

which the mountain air cured days ago. Look­
ing as he does, there is only one conclusion to 
be stated. He has simply starved to death.” 

"Could we have saved him, theu ?”
"Yes, but—that is----- ”
" Tell me the tiuth." Her voice was raised a 

littb*. “ Could we have saved him ?”
" Yes.”
" Wheu ■” Her soul was in her voice.
" I — 1 can't teollv tell.”
" You can tell, Dr. Ktdlan-i, aud I kuo v it. 

Could we have saved him yesterday ?"
" \ es.”
" Without any doubt *”
" Without any doubt," he said, sadly and 

slowly.

IV.
There is a beautiful woman iu one of the 

largest private insane asylums iu the East. She 
ha.* been there tor years. She will only leave 
it when she die*. The best medical taleut iu 
the world has j>rou«uuced her incurable.

Usually she i* calm Hut wheu the moon is 
full she acts out a frightful scene which she has 
(latched up from the fragments of her lost 
memory. It always ends iu this way. She 
sweeps a long low courtesy to empty space, and 
says : " Yes, Lieutenant Clong, 1 will dance 
with yon. I care nothing for you—leas than 
nothing. My lover is dying, aud calling for 
tue in vain. My whole hajq>iness for this world 
and the next is slipjnng through my heedless 
fingers. Every moment is priceless. Delay is 
murder. Procrastination is madness. To wsit 
is suicide. Hat I will dance with me ?"

M. Geokoks GkaM'Homme, the secretary of 
the Pans dockey Club, has ju*t died, to the 
great rvgtvt of his uumrrou* circle of French 
friends ; and doubtless many English have a 
pleasant recollection of a gentleman who was 
always ruant obliging aud courteous. M. Grand- 
homme was üio founder of the club.
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THE tt A CON SHA K ESTE A R E 
CRAZE.

BY KICHARD ÜKAM WIUTB.
Ami now wo ar« f*«*o to f«oo with what is, 

after all, the groat inherent atwardity (a* distin­
guished ftom evidence and external conditions) 
of this fantastical notion,—the unlikeness of 
Bacon’s mind and of his style to those of the 
writer of the jdays. Among all the men of that 
brilliant penod who stand forth in the blaze of 
its light with sufficient distinction for us, at this 
time, to know anything of them, no two were 
so elementally unlike in their mental and moral 
traits and in their literary habits as Francis 
Bacon and William Shakes) eare ; and each of 
them stamped hi* individuality unmistakably 
upon his work. Both were thinkers of the high­
est order; both, what we somewhat loosely call 
philosophers ; but how different their philoso-

Ehy, how divcp nt their ways of thought, and 
ow notably unlike their modes of expression ! 

Bicon, a cautious observer and investigator, 
ev< r looking at men and things through the dry 
light of cool reason ; Shakesjiesre, glowing with 
instant inspiration, seeing by intuition the 
things before him, outside and inside, body and 
spirit, as it w.is, yet moulding it as it was to his 
immediate need,—finding in it merely an occa­
sion of present thought, and regardless of it, ex­
cept as a stimulus to his fancy and his imagina­
tion . Bscon, a logician ; Shakespeare, one who 
act logic at naught, and soured upon wings, 
compare*! with which syllogisms are crutches : 
Bacon, who sought, in the phrase of Saul of 
Tarsus,- that Shakesj>eare of Christianity,—to 
prove all things, and to hold fast that which is 
good ; Shakespeare, one who, like Saul, loosed 
U{ion the world winged phrases, hut who recked 
not his own rede, proved m thing, and he’d f,»»t 
both to good and evil, delighting in his Falatati 
as much as he delighted in his Imogen 
Bacon, in hie writing, the moat self asserting of 
men ; Shakesjieare, one who, when he wrote, 
did not seem to have a self : B icon, the most 
cautions and painstaking, the most consistent 
and exact, of writers : Shah, sjware, the most 
heedless, the most inconsistent, the most inex­
act of all writers who have risen to fame : Bacon, 
■weet sometimes, sound always, bat drv, stiff, 
and formal ; Shakesjieare, unsavory sometimes, 
but ofteueat breathing perfuaie from Paradise, 
gran t, large, free, flowing, flexible, unconscious, 
and incapable of formality : Bacon, precise and 
reserved in expression ; Shakespeare, a placer 
and s^uibhler with words, and sw. pt away by 
his own verbal conceits into intellectual paradox 
and almost into moral obliouity Bacon, with­
out humour ; Shakespeare’s snnling lips the 
mouthpiece of humour for all human kind : Ba­
con, looking at the world before him and at the 
teaching of past ages with a single eye to his 
theories and his individual purposes ; Shakes­
peare, finding in the wisdom and the folly, the 
woes and the pleasures of the past and the pr*-- 
•eutonly the means of giving pleasure toothers 
and getting money for himself, and rising to bis 
height as a j»oet and a moral teacher only by 
his sensitive intellectual sympathy with all the 
needs and joys and sorrows of humanity : Bacon, 
shtinking from a generalization even in morals ; 
Shakespeare, ever moralizing, and deal ug even 
with individual uieu and particular things in 
th-ir general relations : both worldly-wise, both 
men of the world, and both these master intel- 
led» of the Christian era were worldlv minded 
men in the thorough Bunyan sense of the 
term : but the one using his knowledge of men 
ami things critically in philosophy and in af­
fairs ; the other, his synthetically, as a creative 
artist : Bacon, a highly trained mind, and 
«bowing his training at every step of his cautious, 
steady march ; Shake*|M*are, wholly untrained, 
ami showing his want of training even in the 
highest reach of his soaring flight ; Bacon, ut­
terly without the p*>e;ic faculty even in a 
secondary degree as is aiost apparent when he 
desires to show the contrary ; -Shakes]*are, ris­
ing with unconscious effort to the highest heaven 
of poetry ever reached by the human mind. To 
suppose that one of these men did his own work 
and also the work of the other is to assume two 
miracles for the sake of proving niie absurditv.
—Atlantic.

Ixiwer Canada, Act 1270) with Mr. Brooks and 
the consequences will be as follows : Mr. Brooks 
will become lord and master of all the movable 
property to which he has been laving si«*g«* 
(C.C. 1272', he will have the full enjoyment 
aud benefit of it until the dissolution of the 
marriage when he or his heirs will become own­
ers of one half. He will also take into his 
grasp, all the lands, houses and other real pro­
perty which she will become possessed of after­
wards, unless it lie a token of affection from one 
of her ancestors, or falls to her by succession, 
llO Em.) He will enjoy all her revenues and 
he will put into his jiocket any movable which 
sheacquires, unless the gentleman who presented 
it to her, has given him to understand that lie 
shall not do so (C.C. 1276) when Mr. B. re­
tires from active life, and tskea up his residence 
in a planet, Mrs. B. will enjoy again half of the 
property which has been wrested from her, to­
gether with half of his worldly goods acquired 
under similar circnmstanct a, <18.r>7 C. C.) As a 
consolation for his loss she will also extract 
from his heirs, her dower, a small tolacium, 
consisting, .«leaking generally, of half of his 
immovable property (1434). And well will it 
be for Mrs. B. if her husband does not insert in 
the daily pa|>ers one of those crnel advertise 
ments to confiding tramlsmen, to the efl'e* 
that her credit shall W limited to small pur 
chases of sweetmeats and medicine, and other 
necessities of the nursery. If he does this, or 
otherwise gives the tradesman to uuderstan 
that it is against hit consent that his wife 
investing ; the wary shopman will hesitate be 
fore dealing with her [ 1292, 10 Km.) He know 
by ex]ierience that he will have no action for 
his Price, unless he is lucky enough to hav_ 
pandered to the tase of the head of the house as 
well, and that gentleman has feasted on the 
groceries or worn the woolen shirts which she 
purchased. Otherwise the creditor must wait 
until the marriage is dissolved. If no such no 
tice is given by Mr. Brooks «and it is not often 
that he does do so) the trade may safely furnis 
Mr. B. with all that is necessary to the mam 
taming ot her household and look to for |>ay 
ment. She is presumed to have a tacit mandate 
or order from her husbaudto purchase e-peciall 
it he have once paid oue of her accounts thus in­
curred (10 Km. 17*1). Mrs. B. must live with 
her husband and obey him unless he msult her 
grievously, or otherwise ill-use her. Her domes 
tic quarrels with Mr. B., in which she enforcea 
her arguments with a poker and he |>erha|ks re 
taliates with the J.g of a chair, the law would 
hardly consider sufficient. They might come 
under the head of incompatibility of temper, hut 
our law does not include this as a cause for 
•eparation, »10 Km. 1S9). Should Mrs. B. wish 
ta sever as far as she can, her connection with 
her husband, she must apply by a petition to a 
judge, setting forth her reasons ami asking to be 
allowed to sip- for serration, and to be allowed 
to withdraw, {tending the suit, to a place which 
she indicates. JO Km. U*4). She will lose her 
rght of action if Mr. B. apologize for breaking 
the {trace and she accepts that apology. Purmg 
the suit she must leave her children with Mr 
B., unless she can pursuade the judge to give 
them to her, byjshowing that her husband is a 
brute. If she succeeds in this she will be allowed 
to keep them for the future, until they reach 
the age of 14 when they may choose for them 
nelves with whom they will reside. (Stoppellben 

Huel, 2 CJ.L.R , 255. Ktvard Vs. Goulet 
1 Q.L.R., 174.)

according to their characters. It is a truism to 
say that when the reader perceives that the 
author can compel his characters to do what he 
pleases all interest in them as real persons is 
gone. In a novel of mere action ami adventure, 
a lower order of fiction, where all the intereat 
centres iu the unraveling of a plot, of course 
this does not so much matter.—April A'lartfic.

ANALYTIC FICTION.

BY CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER.

THE MA mu El) WOMAN.
A syUl».

Itij a Barrister.

The title of this article is hardly an attractive 
one to a spinster ; yet by a strange anomalv, 
she might perbsps obtain the greater benefit 
from the digestion of it. On the principal of 
the old ssw, that it is not much use attending 
to the stable door after the hof'c has Je't it, the 
married lady may perhaps consider with com- 
j.tira*ive indifference, what further advantage* 
.md privilege, she might have secured, before 
she j.ut her dainty foot across the Rubicon. A he 
is now in the enemy'* country, and can onlv 
IfH.k shout her and speculate nj-oii the limit of 
her prison, ami as to bow far she ran move with 
freedom. On the other hsnd the spinster who 
meditates (in her virgin mind) an alliance with 
Mr. B-o» ks, ot Sheffield, is in a {tonition, if not 
to hold out the * itadel altogether, at any r.*t*- fo 
dictate her conditions of surrender. I.» t me ask 
her before she doe* so, to lead tin* cartel which 
I throw upon the {«untef a sjiear mto nercainp.
If *he surrender* at discretion without contract, 
ahe will enter into community (t.'ivil ( ode of

The analytic method iu fiction is interes'.ing, 
hen used by a master of dissection, hut it has 

this fatal defect in a novel,—itMestroys illusion 
W e want to think that the characters in a story 
are real je-rsons. We cannot do this if we see 
the author set them up as if they were mario­
nettes, and take them to pieces every few ftfkge*, 
and show their interior structure, and the 
machinery by which they are moved. Xotonly 
is the illusion gone, hut the movement of the 
story, it there is a stoiy, ia retarded, till the 
reader loses all enjoyment iu impatience and 
weariness. You find yourself saying, perhap*, 
What a very clever fellow the author is ! What 
an ingenious creation this character is ! H -w 
brightly the author makes his fieople talk ! 
This is high praise, but by no means the high­
est, and when w>- reflect we see how immeasur­
ably inferior, in fiction, the analytic method is 
to the dramatic. Iu the dramatic method the 
characters appear, and show what thay are by 
what they do ami say ; the reader studies their 
motives, and a part of his enjoyment is in anal- 
vzmg them, and his vanity is flattered by the 
trust reposed in his ]erspicacity. We realize 
how unnecessary minute analysis of character 
and long descriptions are iu reading a drama by 
Shakes] eare, m which the characters are so 
vividly presented tous in action and*sj>eerh, 
without the lesst interference of the author in 
description, that we regard th*-m as person* 
with whom we might have real relations, and 
not h* bundles of trails and qualities. True, 
the conditions of dramatic art and the art of 
the novel are different, in that the drama can 
!i*|ten*e with delineations, for its characters are 
intended to )>e presented to the i-yo ; but all the 
sarin-, a g.>o*l dram* will explain itself without

SAIXT SA ENS.
M. Saint Saens has a strange original physi­

que. The first thing one sees in him is his nose 
— a majestic nose, a heroic nose, like the beak 
of an eagle. The nostrils are marked by deep 
furrow* ; the eyes are bright, yet of great soft­
ness, and lay hold of the interlocutor, although 
the gleams are hidden by a perpetual binocle. 
The blow is large and somewhat bold, his hair 
is becoming thin, his heard, which grows very 
thick, is clear chestnut. His moutn has thin 
lips and is large. Altogether, not a handsome 
man. He is of moderate stature and his de­
portment is as strange as his physiognomy. He 
is awkward and do«-s not know what to do with 
his arms when they are not on the key-board. 
Usually he sto*>{>s, ami his legs seem badly con­
nected with hi* tnink. He walks like one walk­
ing on a pavement covered with ice. He trots 
and slides, his legs embarrass him ; he walks, 
in fact, as if he were placing his feet on the 
pedals et his organ. His life ha* been little 
agitated, and hence his biography otfers no |te- 
culiar interest. Well known and well appro- 
ciated in the world of musicians. Saint Saens 
is not popular. He does not aspire to the suf. 
frsges of the crowd, even if the crowd could ar­
rive at a higher stage of musical education. He 
is a savant. His originality does not lie in the 
character of his inspirations, but in the|*eraonal 
manner in which he treat* them. He is a 
scientist ol the scientists. He has seen every­
thing. read everything, studied everything, 
meditated everything, compared everything, 
sounded the depths of everything The terrible 
science <>f counterpoint, the history of music, 
the works of the masters, are no secret to him 
Bom with almost phenomenal instincts tor 
music, he has b?en able to develop his original 
faculties by an extraordinary capacity for work 
While cultivating harmony he fourni time to 
become a virtuoso of the first order He suc­
ceeded as organist at the MadeUine, the famous 
Lefébure-Wely.

A LITERARY CRANK.
M Philippe Villiers de 1,'lsle Adam, the 

author of the “ Nouveau Monde,” the wild play 
just produced at P*ri*, with C-urje Washington 
as one of the character*, is, according to his 
friends, eccentric ; according to hi* enemies, s 
crank. He is the last representative of the il­
lustrious race which gae* to the Knights of 
Rhode* their most famous Grand Master, is of 
moderate stature, wear* his hair long, is hand­
somely dressed one day and in rags the next 
and his eye is somewhat wild. He does the 
strangest things. About three years ago, being 
tired of gay lif-, he engaged himself to an under 
taker, and was seen by his friends carrying 
child’s colhn along the Rue Notre Pâme de 
rette. While thus engaged he wrote his **(’ruel 
Tales,’’ based on his observations. Afterward* 
he went into a lunatic asylum and played the 
part of a lunatic who had been cured. When 
any one came to the asylum the director sum 
nioned Villiers.

“ Here, *ir, is a gentleman who was quite out 
of his mind. Thanks to our treatment be has 
now recovered.”

He gained $40 a month bv this ocrupHtion. 
u one of his plays he introduces a band of 

dumb people.
,.Sl^e,’, says a herald, ” here are some dumb 

men who wish to speak to you."
*4 Introduce their chief," replies the monarch. 
This is as good a* Pouson du Terrail’s *' W 

men of the Middle Ages."

The earliest trouble of Archer in his married 
state was to be severed from his dearly beloved 
wife at a high-clsi*.* church, when he innocently 
sat down in a free seat with hi* beloved. He waa 
at once bidden, with threatening mien, by a 
liold Humble, to get out of that, ami go in 
amongst the men. Archer bowed meekly, and 
went over to the race of males.

After all, the rejHirt *<**111* to Is* a correct 
one that the exterior of Westminster Abbey is 
in such a bad condition that it will tie necessary 
to have considerable repairing executed. The 
estimate falls short of a liondred thousand ; hut 
nearly that sum will have Im>«-ii ei|>end<d wheu 
all has bien done that should !»• to put the 
sacred edifice in a substantial condition of re- 
pair.

TiiEhadsome newly-finished building in Pic­
cadilly— Prince's Hall which is partially occu­
pied by the Institute of Painters in Water 
Colours, will lie o|iened towards the end of 
April. It will give the West-end one more large 
»nd h 'ml • rm* room capable of holding several 
tinudrei ]>■ ople. iu the height of the season 
there is a great want of accommodation of this 
character when balls, grand dinners, and meet­
ing* abound.

I r is in contemplation to enclose the whole of 
Romney Hoy, a part of the district of K-imney 
Mar-h. An immense tract of land would tbua 
be recovered, and building would forthwith ho 
commenced on a large-scale, a railway, would bo 
also constructed, and accommodation provided 
for steamers Clearly, there i» an ide* that an­
other fashionable sea resort will result from the 
carrying out of this grand scheme.

Fur observance of Rent has been of late years 
on the increase in the Metropolis, but it haa 
never reached the climax that it ha* this season. 
There are no balls, no dances of any kind* and 
very few dinner parties. In fact, with the ex­
ception of the theatres, it is considered very 
“bad form ” to join any amusement whatever 
until the (imaginary) fa*t of I.-nt is over, which 
will not be the case for nearly two weeks yet.
I he (*up|*o*cd' observance of the forty days’ 
t i»ting and |>eu*nce has been on the increase of 
late years, but never to anything like the pr*. 
sent.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

L<»nik»n, March 17.
People have “ What to do with the Welling­

ton Statue ” on fie brain. Among other odd 
proposals ia one for elevating the Duke to the top 
of Mount Pnuiroae.

The Government propose to ask this year for 
j£l 80,000 on account of building the new War 
Ollice and Admiralty.

There has been a pause for some time past in 
the manufacture of new dubs, but the little game 

to Itegm again this M-ason. Hue is to be 
called "The Harmony;" another, without a 
name as yet, is to Ik- in the aesthetic line. Har­
mony is ever in season, the other thing has had 
it* day—the public want a novelty. Who will 
invent it ?

One of the oldest clulis in Isuidon is "The 
('ocoa-tre* Club." The history of the celebrated 
member* and the episode* that have occurred 
there would l>e curioii* reading, if a little anti­
quarian ; but the pen that could do the deed 

the iid ot acton, and there is no doubt that it 1 must, of course, i>e a brilliant one. A new career 
i* the higher art in the novel, when once the «wait* the favorite house, a* it is to l»r hence- 
characters are introduced, to treat them drama- forth a Member*’ t’lub vice a proprietary one. 
lically, and let them work out their own destiny May it flourish I

I Uat atheism 1* largelvon the increase in the 
metropolis i* a fact which the Secularist school 
crow loudly over, but which is too generally ig­
nored. The lower orders of Loudon ten or fifteen 
years ago were simply irreligious : now they are 
to a very large exteut openly aud avowedly infi­
del. In Oerniany, even in the universities, 
scepticism is said to 1» upon the wane. Accord­
ing to recent account*, there seems to l*e « silent 
but widespread revival of F.vangelicistn through­
out the Fatherland. In England the movement 
»p]*ear* to lie the other way. The disagreement 
ot thejurr io the Foote prosecution, in the face 
of clear law and clear evidence, is only a sign of 
the existing state of things.

Mr. John Mori.k.y wa* a tolerably well-known 
man in London society, in the lobby of the 
House, and even in our streets, long before he 
became a member of Parltainent ; yet to the 
astonishment ot tho** who thought everybody 
knew him, he ha* been criticized *lm<wt like an 
utter strsnger, He will, |s-rha|i«f he arumw-d to 
learn that his appearance is regarded generally 
a* "disappointing." People are sorry that them 
is Do suggestion of the dreaming ’ ,her 
about him. His feature* sre not such as'one 
associates with the highest culture. His walk 
is criticised. Power there i* in hi* face, but no 
suggestion in his bearing of that grace of style 
which makes some ol his Umk* models of Eng­
lish. People *|>*ak, therefor*, with pity for the 
loss of anothei ideal, and tais almost a* though 
thrv were ready to return to the worshiii of Os­
car Wilde.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.
They are kind to musics) dire.-tor* in (’hi- 

c*<ro. (Ian* Italatkn wa« pre'ented with a La* fu|J 
of gold 00 the occasion of hi* fiftieth birthday.

Tuk Duke ot Edinburgh In,* preaei t d Mrne. 
Marie R<>re with a handsome diamond brooeb. It is 
intended a* n souvenir of the rei-ent concert given at 
the l,i\erp(M>| Philharmonic Hall, in aid <d the Royal 
College of Music, on which occasion Mine. Marie 
Role sang " Gounod’s "Ate Maria," accoiupatued on 
the violin by the Duke.

Mlle. Marie Kk< hi ek, the daughter of the
celebrated actor, was married on tlie2»ifh ult. to M. 
PorAe her cousin. The religion*ceremony took place 
t the Church ot St. Is»ui« d'Aotiu, before a large 

company of friends, who met again later in (he 'lay 
at the dinner, ami a ball wu* given at la-manielay's in tile evening.

WaunEK left a larger fortune than waa 
thought, *ays the Iguidon Hour.,. ||err Neumann 
alone paid Inni twenty live thousand dollar* a year 
in royalties, and the total income frnn dus source is 
nearly thrice that Mini. Wagner ha* also ieft about 
filly thnii*Hiid dollar* in riidi besides In* freeholds. 
The opera on which he was engaged at the time of his 
death is entitled " I Me Itusser," (the Penitent), hut 
it is m too incomplete a state to be touched by other 
bands.

Edwin 1(1*1111'* parting from Hamburg la«t 
week wa« made the occasion of even a greater ovation 
ban tlmi at Berlin. After In- had lieen called out 

more than twenty times, the artist- ol the llialia 
t heatre prepared n tourning scene on the stag»' lor 
the departing tragedian, in the course ot which M. 
Formes, in an English speech, presented him hi the 
name of the whole company with the branch of a paltn 
tree, richly wrought 111 *il\» r. the tlitcsl emblem 
of Booth's mastery over all his colleague* m both 
hemispheres.

^
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A V10US'S FolCK.

A rATUETIC 8TOKY OF A MJ’SIflAN AND A 
ItYINO CHIU).

(From llrlyravxa,)

Tli<> dark an^-l of <Uatk wm.h Htttn<liii(r oii'nirlr 
tk*‘musiriaii'a «loor, for littl»' A imita, Maeatro 
NarditU'a ch>l«l was ' ‘ away ; no t«-ura, no 
|>ray«'ra canid avail, not even t'ariaHima’H lovely 
voice.

CnriHainia'a voice wait IiumIiciI now ; tlie nine*, 
tro lia<i no heart to take up hi. dearly loved 
violin and play to aoutlo* hia aorrow, aa he had 
done many ye«ra aK0i when his wife died and 
left this little oueliehind.

Heaven had given him the divine gift of 
genius, aixl had hidden him to call aloud to the 
world. So the <’ariMtima and he played together 
through aii kneax and sorrow and auceoe, and 
through all the changing acenea of life they had 
teen faithful friends.

They hail just corne hack from the crowded 
hall ; th*- people i>aid that never before had the 
maestro played so beautifully, and that never 
before had the violin’s voice sounded so mourn- 
ful and pathetn

Well, you ►ee, they did not know the re.iioti ; 
but we do, tor both were thinking of the little 
dying girl, and how could tlxir thoughts be 
anything but sorrowful, or the outward e*- 
ppaaion of those thoughts be anything but 
mournful t

The father was weeping by his chi! i's l**-d- 
side Hut she H«id **l>o not weep ; sing to 
nie *ing me to deep, for 1 am so weaiy. dear 
father, and the evening has been so long with­
out thee.'*

Then he rose and played for her, and she 
cb » I b* r and listened happily to t'aria. 
aima's v.'i.e. It^nga song without words 
the music alone told the tale of a pure young 
life, too pure for earth, and ther* f< le to be tak* n 
away to that t »ir Imd where onlv the good and 
pure and true dwell. Vet it was hard to leave 
the earth, harder still to leave the dear on> a be­
hind, and to know that the\ would bed*’, date; 
and here the violin’s voice sobbed and tt' tnhled 
as if from aorrow, and the melody became sofier 
and aofter, as if describing the very parting 
whiib wa» -.sin to take place , then the linger­
ing Holes died invar, and the m.iestro's h ill I Wrt- 
•till.

"I- that all f murmured the child , “oh, 
plav again !"

Once more he raised his how on high, and the 
air resounded with a psalm of triumph- the 
name tneh dy, bnt no longer soft and sad, for 
the gate» of the bur land Were oiiened wide, and 
amid this jubilant strain the child bad ] av-ed 
away w ith the angel of death.

MlLT'iS ASD AS AO H EOS.
A Huston critic i< of the opinion that * Milton 

is as --wret a p<>et *s Ana r^’on. ’ If all creation 
hail been rak' d over, two p**eH nn re unlike than 
Milton and Anacreon would not have be* n hit 
upon for a com|-arisen. Milton is always vast 
in his sirnpbst footsteps There i* a »w»*epand 
a grandeur and a swing in his treatment of the 
simplest subject».

Thus :
Morn her en*> steps in tb‘ eastern clime 
A ivatiCtnir, .-ow'd the earth with rient pear!

Again :
——now (fentle aalcs, 

f uininir their .«bin -e.iif wii.k». di»|>en**’
Native perfume*, and whisper whence they stole 
Those balmy s|>oils.

Or:
Ifiiw from that apphire fount the crisped l*ps,k 
Hollinir on orient pearl and «and* of K"ld.
With ma»v error uii«t* r peudent shades 
Han nectar.

t »r tlua .
Hear the lark Iwatn his thsht.
And siDving •tartle the ilidl night.

Who but Milton could give such a picture of 
a beautiful young girl as this :

---------Her vennil tine turn! lip,
And tre.sse- like the mon».

Or this :
< I race was in her -top4, heaven in her eye.
In every gesture dignity and b"e.

Milton a beautiful women are up in the
clouds, heaven is in their eye, and their ......... .
are as grand ns the morn. Hut Anacreons wo­
men are altogether différent. They «reunite 
down among the balmiest odor» and sweetest 
flowers of the earth.

Thna :
Oh! would I wn' the happy wave.
Which thy lair form i; wont «<• lave.
That perfume's oflice I would U-ar,
Which m.w anoints thy graceful hair:
Or like a garland round thy neck.
Would that it - whiteness I might deck .
Or hlest whilst trampled1'» by thee.
Thy sandal gladly would I ••e.

Or thia :
To .lay is Oiir- . what do we fear?
To ilax is our- . wo have it here.
Is l's treat it kindly, that 't may 
Wish at least with u- to stay 
l^'t's bani-li louine-s. Imni4h sorrow 
To the god4 belongs to morrow

Or:
Draw, some Awl!»» draw me here, 
ilor who is the only Fair;
She’s tied : but in my breast I find 
That she has left herself behind.

Or this on music :
Now let the world say what they can.
Music is the soul of man.

We may say that Milton threw rose* on his 
precept a to adwrn them ; hut Anaereou threw 
(na ideas in the midst of roses. The one soars 
like an eagle in grandeur. The other lighta like 
a «ong-bird in the flower-scented meads. They 
are each perfect masters in different style».

ECCENTRIC ARTISTS.
The whimsical reception offered to his visitors 

by Mr. Whistler on the occasion of the private 
vie m of his gallery of etchings is still the talk 
of the studies. The crowd, obedient to the hour 
named on the ticket, having to wait in the 
little, dark, uuventiluted entrance-room, did not 
fail to give utterance to the most cutting plea­
santries inspired by the time, the place, the op- 
portunity of 'aying tin* yellow butterfly 
token of Mr. Whistler’s b m-v. lent patronage. 
The visit of the Frinoe of Wales seemed to last 
an eternity, so atitling was the atmosphere of 
the little room into which fresh arrivals kept 
{M.iinug. And when tin- 1‘rince had depart­
ed, and the guests rushed in a compact body to 
th«- gallery, some little disappointment was ex- 
pressed at the mawkish effect produced by the 
much-vaunted arrangement in yellow and white, 
which was declared poor and pitiful in the ex­
treme. Hut a liOmion gathering of well-bred 
|<eople is soon restored to good humor, and con­
solation was found in the comparison made be 
tween the late fount Mentroud and Mr Whist 
1er’» practical joking. Count Montrood, who 
bad retired to a small apartment after the decay 
ol all his grandeur, was determined that none of 
his courtly friends of former days sboul I l*e ad­
mitted to bear witness to the change in his 
surroundings Hut the fine ladies of Paris are 
not easily battled. They resolved to get a aight 
of the nUfirujr, and b», upon an ©ecash u of fire 
work», knowing that a spacious belvedere, for- 
nierly an observatory, on the roof of Montroud*» 
apnitruent looked over the ground where it wus 
to take place, they s* nt in a round robin with 
the request to Iw allowed to view the stiow from 
thence. The request, signed by every one of 
the beauties of Paris, could not be decently re- 
fuæd all the more that the most splendid col 
latmn flowers, liuit, choice wines, cold fowl», 
gelatines, ices and confectionary was sent by 
contribution of the fair signataires to be spread 
tu the belvedere Well, Montroud received his 
beautiful visitors with every expression -f hearty 
welcome, hut many of them still remember the 
malicious * Xpression of his eye. At the first 
lwtig of the signal rocket a rush was made tor 
th • little staircase leading from his rooms to the 
belvedere. It was steep and narrow—the ladles 
*ere crushed and pressed to death—their beau­
tiful toilets completely wrecked ; but Montroud 
-t.*od it the head of the stair, in t.»r more trou 
tile than bis fair vi-itors. He held a tremeii- 

1 us hunch of keys in Ins hand, and was trying 
each one of them m the lock. None would tit Î 
the kev w is evidently not tin re. He called 
aloud to his valet, who, in answer to hi# dis- 
tress!ul inquiries, bade him remember that he 
had taken ibe key off the rin - tint very morn­
ing, and had locked himself in while he dis- 
HiHing the good things .. nt ! v the ladies to the 
lost advantage Then it was likely that he had 

forgotten to t-k** the key out when he left, and 
had closed the door behind him What waa to 
lie done * The heat in that narrow stair wa.» 
tremendous The fireworks were by this time 
hanging away w ithout interruption—now and 
then a flash of colored light through the glass 
dome of the roof would show the angry coun­
tenance# and disordered toilet# of the ladies, 
and the distressed expression in that of their 
host. Hut nothing was to be done. The last 
phiz of the bouquet died away, and all was 
dark, when the jamr mystified guests, vowing 
vengeance against their mystifier, who, with all 
the courtesy of his young days, expressed himself 
far more injuied by their displeu-ure than they 
could possibly ta- by their misadventure, de­
scended the stair and went home—to listen to 
the account# of those friends who had witnessed 
“ the most brilliant display of fireworks ever 
seen in Paris.” And Montroud, suddenly find­
ing the mi-sing key, sat dow n with a select party 
of hi# boon companions to a jolly supper, and 
drank the health of his fair guests in their own 
exquisite wine. •

MIMA DOSS AS AT ID>ME.

St. John’s Wood, a pretty suburb in the 
north-west of London, is a favorite neighbor- 
hood for aitists. Alma Tadema’s study is there. 
Marie Unze, the wife of Henry Mapleson, give# 
frequent concerts in bet house to the residents 
of the Wood, and Sir Ju ins Henodicl does so 
more pretentiously once a v« »r.

Mine. Albstrihssa pleasant house, standing 
hack from the street, amid bnght green shrub- 
liery, with a hedge inside of the high iron rail- 
ilia’s that bound the pavement in front. She 
lîtvis tea#, garden parties, and dinners often 
when at home. She is Mrs. <*ye,

Jenny Lind has a quiet residence in South 
Keii-ington. Almost any day one can see a 
little old woman liciiding over the flowers in a 
ft out window. That i# tin* once great singer

Nilsson’s house is isolated from those of other 
noted singers, and she has a social circls of her 
own.

Patti lives in l»ndon only during her profes­
sional engagements there, her home being a 
veritable castle in Wales.

fiâmes finished in t’incinnati C'>mmtrc\al Corres­
pondence Tourney to March lifith, 1Ss3.

HOME OF JEFFERSON DA VIS.
Beauvoir is a stately mansion, reminding one 

of an old Kn/lish home. It is approached by 
an avenue of sujterb and venerable tree#. At 
the gate, in a spirit of true Southern courtesy, 
Mrs. Jeff rson IJavis awaited us. Mr«. Davis 
is statuesque and stately. Her elegantly shaped 
head sita upon her shoulders as though chiseled 
by Phidias. It is so exquisitely poised that one 
ctunot refrain from gazing, while her every 
movement is the inqieraonifieatioii of dignity 
and grace. A rich mass of hrir, whitened, 
alas ! not by the hand of time, is wound in a 
massive coil at the back of the lieau’iful head. 
Her fig ire is stately, and the close-fitting black 
dress, with its Watteau p'aits, clung to her form 
a* though toc.ireasit. She wore no ornament# 
whatever, save th< ci;cle of gold on her fine and 
shapely hand. Her manner is so winsome a- to 
completely absorb one, and as w> walked up to 
the old manor-house, bemath the arching 
lioughs of lordly trees that stood like sentinels 
presenting «mis as we passed, I felt its fascina­
tion to the full. Ascending a ste* p flight of 
stejis, we were ushered into tlie reception room, 
an apartment at once aa ehgtnt a# it is cozy. 
A bright log fire smiled at us, and great ea-y- 
chairs received us with oje-n arm#. Minin’ures 
of many generations gazed at u- from the wall#, 
and book#, old and new, were at our la*ck. Pic­
ture# and portfolio#, d duty bit# of w irk, and 
all the costiy knick-knackeries that bespeak re­
finement and culture blossomed in this charm­
ing old room, and, a# if to comidele the picture, 
a hugs sh iggy Newfoundland dog I efore the fire 
sprawled, who even mi sleep owr and anon 
wagged his bushy tail for very hospitality. Mr. 
D.vis’ married daughter is on a vi-it to H au- 
voir—the electric light» in the hou-ehol I, her 
two lieautiful children.

Aft-r a delightful ch it. Mis. Davis volun­
teered to show us h-r huaiaml's study—the 
workshop in which he turned out the “ History 
ot the War"—»nd tu which he passes so much 
of hi# waking hours. Th s ^nnchnn is a ver- 
andaed building with a couical roof, standing 
apart from the manor-house and in the midst of 
the most magnificent trees. The interior pre­
sents all the rude reality that actual work ever 
imparts, and t# lined with two tiers of books. 
Kverythiug arc evi It-nces of Jetf Divts’s indivi­
duality in tlie form of pictures and statuettes. 
Mr. Davis will not permit any profane hands 
here, and everything must remain as he leaves 
it. While he is closeted in his - lurtum no one 
may disturb him. This law- is Draconian. Mrs. 
Davis almost apologized for the condition of the 
grounds, which wvre quite en déshabille, owing 
io the difficulty of procuring labor. Beauvoir, 
as is known, was the gift to Jefferson Davis 
from au ardent admirer, and a right lordly gift 
it was.

V A El ET 1 ES.
Kanos ok thk Rai u k-nakk. —At a January 

leetiug ot the Philadelphia Academy of Natural 
clem es. Dr. Leidy exhibited a .series of fang- 
ak-n from a rattlesnake titty-two niche» in 
Migth. The rapidity with which the functional 
nigs are reproduced was shown by the presence, 
n each side of the jaw, of five fangs in varying 
egrees of development, so placed .is to replace 
hose which are lost.

Pr.RIUs OK BaI-LoosiSO.—Information ha> 
icen received recently of the frightful death of 
wo over-daring aTonauts in Madrid under pecu- 
larlv horrible circumstances. It appears that 
’aptain Mayd and an assistant as-ended in a 
lalloon in Madrid, b fore an imtmuse concourse 
f {teople, on January '.’«th. When the balloon 
i.id reached the height of alaiut 1,000 fe t, 
'aptam Mayet got out ujiou a trapeze suspend- 
d from the basket and began his jK-rformatice. 
rhe trajieze was seen to break, and the performer 
ost his hold. While in the air he turned over 
ind over many times. He struck the stone 
lavement an unrecognizable mass. A moment 
ater the ballo- u containing the other ocoupan’ 
vas seen to descend with meteoric rapidity, and 
t crashed with teirtble ton e against the pro 
ecting eave of a house, tilting the bask* t and 
utrling the occupant out head first. Striking a 
rerauda, the man was precipitated to the 
ground, torn, cut, and mangled to such a degree 
hat he died iu a few moments.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

All communications intended for this Column 
imiId lie addressed to the Che## Editor, CaxaihaS 
.i.vstkatki> Nkws. Montreal.

j. \v. S.. Montreal.—Paper and letter to hand. 
Thanks.

K W.H., IWnie. Texas.—Correct solution received 
of Problem No.

We have ta-cn requested to publish the tollowinir 
table showinc the number of names finished in the 
Cincinnati Correspondence Tournev to
March jrith, 1*«. Several Canadian ehessidsyrr# are 
engaged ill tin4 contest, and one of them. Mr. Shaw, 
of Montreal. ># at present taking the lead, a# will I»- 
seen liv refcreiiee to the laide. Thi# Tournev i# ald\ 
Conducted h> W. -• Kerris. L->i-. of New Castle. 
Delaware.

H. .L Anderson 
A. B Block
C. A. Boivin
W. Braithwaite......
J. I). Cotton................
W. J. Kerri#
K. It. tireenshield*
L K. Hendrick# ......
.Mi.## P. Ilimrod 
Mi## H. Kdua l-auren#
L. P. Meredith .........
.1 K.Narraway
D. C. Robertson •••
I. Hi aiI.
J. NV. Shaw 
Jas-Tarbell..
(ieorge Tatnall 
C. \V. Waterman 
J. T. Wylde
II. N. Kittson

nvUKH WON. o.vxes lost.

6
4
4
5
a

P
4
:t
«15 
5 
bl 9
h
?

o
o
4
2
4
i|
3
4
2
31
4
♦i
1
0

3*0

The announcement that Captain Mackenzie will 
take part in the great International tourney in ten­
don give# pleasure to many on this continent, ana we 
can assure him that he ha# the best wishes ot nis 
Canadian friends for his success.

We have been informed that a telegraph chess 
match ta-tween the Quebec and Toronto ( hes# t.luo# 
liegati on Saturday last. March -4th. A# #oou a#J’Sr‘ 
ticulars come to hand, we shall hasten to publisn 
them iu our Column.

A match was played three week- ago between the 
I Diversity and City Chess Clubs <d tixtord. in which 
the former wa# victorious by 2-4 to lOj games, rit- 
te*'!! players on each side.

The annual match between Oxford and Cambridge 
wa# announced -'>me time ago to take place on >a- 
tunifiy» March 17th. Wc tfhjtil ichui to hear the re- 
suits.

/W- ourrfow*4/ A laidies’ lutcrnational Tour- 
ney in ant)«»uD«ktMi in contieetion with the .Iff it lock /*# • 
ffiMirr. Any number of two-mover# direct and un­
conditional—may be sent in by each competitor all 
bearing the same motto, hut numbered, sealea en­
velope# not réuni red- Time limit fur sending in Pr"- 
bletns, Dt.-cember 1st, l^t3. Prize#, i-*0^,'>**,* 
set ul two problem4, a painted Torquay terra t otta 
IMaoue. valued ill Is. for the best English set. not 
winning first prize.and two minor prizes torcom- 
poser# in their fir-t year of composition. Joint c«tn- 
iM.-ition4 are barred. Addre-4 the Mojb.rk- r
I'hess Editor. Dovcdale House. Matha-k Hath. Derby­
shire-— Hrilnh ('h. - * M'igatiw.

PROBLEM No. 427.
By N. M. Carrig

BLACK.

WHITK.
White to play and mate in tw.. move#.

SOLCTION OF PROBLEM No. 4». 
White. Black.

1 K t- K t
2 Any1 Kt to K ».

2 H to K B o
3 B mates 
1
2 1! to Q t*
3 H mates

1 K to 1!
Any

HAME VsIrii.
CHESS AT-SEA.

Tin: ” Jt no” v iRivTiux in ni): KKKnCH io . »
fhe game found below wa# phin l ia tw. cn Her 

Mcmitz - .»- ' " - ««»1 Mr D» \ >"-r on hoard the 
vtc itn-hip S While on th.-.r w » '
where the cha iipioit is n w e coun'ering Jn igi 
i «-iso tb.lmayo in a match tor
Whitk.—(Mr. Steinit*.

(blindfold.)

.■"in a side 
Black.—(Mr. De Visser.) 

sea sick.)

1 P to K »
2 P to K à
3 P to K B )
4 Plakes P
,S K Kt to li 3 
r. Q to K 2 
7 Q Kt to R »
^ Kt to Q Kt '»
9 P to Q 4 

10 Q take* Kt 
U I» to K I» 1 <'• 
1’J P take* P 
1 P to K 
H P take# P ch 
l.-. It lo K ">
P> P Q lee I4 eh 
17 (J take* B eh 
1# Q t ik« - H P elt 
1 i I: takes P 
Jo ( istles K R

1 to K 3 
to Q B 4

1 P
2 P ,
.X P : ■ K Kt t ■« 
4 (> K' to B 3

to K 2
t» to 1)2

. !\i tak « P 
a t> to K -j 
9 K take# Kt el 

10 P t . Q H ; 
i K I .

takes Kt
, Qd

Q so
k 4 B

• k. s Q 
» B 2

• O *u 

. K K:

5 1.
6

11
12 P
13 P
14 li t
15 P t 
P» ’t 
17 K 
I» h 
19 B

and Mr- Vi#-er retired 'lo-eck the see In «.on that a 
eabiu gran *.

N'tiTFÎS.
rhi# move, institute- Mr. M ix Judd # v ira i"n 

in th*- Ere .eh defense, in wo eh Mr. Stetnitz ni"i j 
•» j*K ■- rhis game is no t in test ot the strength
It the move. I... ... De Visser no only is a weaker
|,layer Ilia i Jndd, lull «a4 -• 1 #" k at the tUU« ot 
|dai ing t he game.

(/.i A Sicinitzian move. , . . ./<• ..»**# .-ut.

96

6
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1 1 T fP Floml \n*^r»ph Mhnm, l I’h»'!*»
I VI 1 li I i'anl Album, 1 M<____  Album, 1
H>.«: A Co., Wcm ville, Ct,

lemorandik IWk. Wo.

THE ‘SKREr
lod Liver Oil.

Pure, P*le an»! almov 

»%te!e*< No iMber Oil t > compare v»ub t

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.mm,' Ë3ËÔ
NUAE-

• mailed krkk t«' all applicant», an»i i* cu»- 
tomen of laatyear wUhont omcmiK it It ootit*M:« 
alvut l*t )><*.*««, dun ill jntratten*. i,n»'e*. aevurate 
<îea«Tiptien» and valuable «I’.nvUonB f >r ilantin* 
Iftoü vanetiea of Vegetable *n»l Floavr See.i*. 
Planta, Fruit Tr«ea, etc. Invaluable to all. eei>eo- 
lall> to Market Uar.lener*. Send for it !
O. M. FERRY & CO. Detroit Mich.

THIS PAPERS™*
Reav.paper A>lvrrtlatng Rurenu tlO M’KCCB
PTKKrT , «HKKK At.- A|P|Aff t/ABI/ 
t?.Rn>»iM> « os : kcci s M fta Mf VllkfK 
iiav be madti for il iu IvbWv I UII

British American
BM I® CHI

MONTREAL.
Tnoorporataxl by P»t«*nt

, ,! i

aÉÜÜ

I RuF. E. STOM: WIGeilNS, LL.D.

Oapital ^100,000.

{snBral{ng?3vers 5 printers ;

Bank Notes, Bends,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps, 

Bevenne Stamps,
Bills of Exchange, 

DBAFT.% DEPO.siT RECEIPTS, 
Promissory Notes, Ac., Ac., 

KncMtoi in the B(»t Style of St<* l Piute 
Enyraving.

Portrait mi a îSpooin 1 ty.

G. B. BCRLANT),

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

LEA & PERRINS'SAUCE
/ n t nsequencf of Imitations of 1'HL. f I 01\( LSI LRSlflKl. S.lt ( I. 
which are calculated to deceive the Puvlic, Lea and Perrins have to requ t 
that Purchasers see that the Label , n aery bottle bears then Signature
thus—

without which no bottle o f the original WORCESTERSHIRE SA L ( 'E
is genuine.

A A for LEA and PE REISS' Sauce, and see S’a me em H’raftrer, label. / itle and 
Stopper. Wholesale and for Export bx the Proprietors, W'oreester ; i > r and 
Blackwell, London, £*V., ir^c. ; and by Grt , rs and Oilmen throughout the W orld.

To be obtamed ol
M Remit*. J M DOUGLASS A CO MONTREAL M iteWK* URQUHAHT & CO. MONTRP. A !..

(limited) LIEBIG COMPANY’S
CAPITA!. (200,000,

GENERAL

Engravers, lithographers, Piters
AND PUBLISHERS,

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

THIS ESTABLISHMENT ha* a capital equal 
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun* 
try,and is the largest and most complete Estab­
lishment of the kind in the Dominion of Canada, 
possessing all the latest improvements in machi­
nery and appliances, comprising :—

12 POWER PRESSES 
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, wbieh

make, print ar.'i etnl".«« eovel^pe* by on* operation. 
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING M At HI NE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES
2 PHOTO-INGRAVING MACHINES

Also Ct'TTTNG, PERFORATING, NT' M BERING, EM- 
BOS3INO. COFFER PLATE PRINTING and all other 
Machinery repaired in a Drit class l.usin ss

All kind* of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, RLE* • 
TRoTVIVG AND TV PE PRINT’! NO eaecuUU IN THE 
bl.-T ^ i y/.K

AND AT MODKKATE I’KICKS,
PHOTO-ENGR.\VfNG and LITHOGRAPHING from 

pen an! ink drawlntf* A Bl’Kf'I AL1TT 
The Corujiany are also Proprietor* and Puhllahera of 

the
CANADIAN ILLCf-TRATED NKM'S,

L’OPINION PrnuyfE, and
SCTENTI PIC CANADIAN.

A large ataff of Artlsta. Engravers, and Mkiile»! Work- 
b»< n In every Iiepartment.

Order» by rr,a!l attended to with Punrtaallty; and
price# the aarne aalf given p»r*on*lly.

ff B. BURLAND.
Manager.

TRADE

An invalnahle and palatable tome in all caaea of weak dlgeatinn
and debility

“ I» a saecea* and a boon for which Nateins should feel gratefnl ” 
— S*e Mt'lxral f^rru. I^insrt, Hrituh \frd<ral Jount-il, i+e 

To be had of all Storekeepers, lirorers, and Chemiete.
Sole Agents for Canada and the t’tilted Stale* wholesale 

C. David t Co., 9. Fenchureh Avenue, London, England.

EXTRACT 
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT- 
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS. 

MADE DISHES & SAUCES.
CAUTION Genuine ONLY with 

fac-simil* «? Baron Liebig’* Signa­
ture in Blue Ink aero** Label. Thi* 
Caution i§ necessary, owing to 

oniy)varion* cheap and inferior snb- 
■titutes being in the Market

(Under the Direct Patr-nage of IL M. Government )

FLUID BEEF
lia.» been pro- 
nouncedby lend 
i n g scienti*t8 
anil physicians 
everywhere t o 
be the most per 
feet iVrin of con 
cetitrading nour­
ishment at ,->rc 
sent known.

It is rapidly 
superseding Tea and Coffee in the colder European 
countries, und is -erved hot on draugiit in the fash­
ionable Sal 'Hi- and Restaurants.

Aja Winter Beverage it is simply perfection, sup­
plying hear in its natural state; stimulant in a 
thoroughly innocuous form ; concentrated nourish­
ment, rendering languid reaction impossible ; and. 
above all, furnishing tone to the nerve*, and sub- 
•fantial food for brain, bone and muscle.

JOH SION1 

! A ( A Klttf all la f>-<
t"" and Chromo, l/»ve letter and Caae name in g"hj 
and jet. H)e. WEST A CO.. VVESTVILLK. i GNN

STEPHENS à LIQHTHALL,
Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners, 

341* NOT UK DAMK .STREET, 
(Opposite Exchange Bank).

C. IL BrrfUKNS, I W. Dorw Liuhthall,
B.C.L I B.A., B.C.L.

TÏI W

A!f I * MINN I NT4M K

HKNRVJ.SIIA >VaVH>.
2« Onig Mt. tA>nr VietortH *«j.)

GRAY’S ;

ftf®Jjl^CO UGH S SCOLDS I
N L. (JCEa sot 0 bt AU DRUGGISTS Id)

RED SPRUCE GUM

CASTOR FLUID "
A delightfully refreshing preparation for the hair.
Shoulube umm i »ii\. Keep* the aoalp healthy, rr*
vent- dandruff, pn-motos the growth. A perfect hair 
dressing for the family. 2-V. per bottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Sole Manufacturer.

141 Wt Lawrence Main .Street.

or

Science and Ihe Industrial Arts.
»• AT K.NT Ol I 1« F. It I * tut l>.

Ephok Hvm-v I Bovi v. M \ (Cunh.). A-sor ate 
M. ml I nst. CE. Memb I II I 'I I Em; land 
\uieri« .»n Insl M E. I’rol» s,,r ..f Civil Engineering 

and App Mech- M u..11 Univetsiiy.
|.very etloM will he Iliad* t<> render the |illh- 

Ucatiou h u lui vchide for ’In •■(«nve\ing pf 
inforiiution fiS|M*ctiiig the latent pioqn - m 
Scii in • and the Au­

lt is hoped that the Mmja mnk w ill itluo he a 
medium h>r the diM ib'-ioti ..l qtn-tiuiis Ix iring 
upon Engiijeeiing in it- various hrutieln's, 
A ! vliitevtuiv, tin Nrttnrul S.-ienves, eu\, mid 
the Editor will gludlv iveeive commuiii'-ations 
on these and all kindred suhjeets. Aliv iUuh- 
trutiotiH aecotnpanvitio such pal" r- .is mav i"* 
in>< rtid will i'e reproduced with lln* utui .t
care.

A sp tee will h< reserved for N it'.e.M and 
Kevit-Ws of New Hooks, Illd lo-lltnes will he 
given of the Ti.m-.i tions of various Engineer­
ing ami Seientifn So. n ti. -

'1'he I’a i > n i » »ki i« k Ei ■ oun w ill eontinue to 
h<‘ a speeial feature of le \1 igi/me ; aii 1 will 
he published is an Ap|H-ndix to eai It nmnlM-t. 
The lllustr cions, however, will he • onsitlerahly 
enlarg'd, -o ihat h invention h«ing more 
easy to exiui.iln- will !■ n. ul eleait .ltd more 
intelligible to tlte g. iieml r. tder I'lii- Ei oom» 
give- information of tie greatest value to en­
gine, is, ni.tiiul o tnr* is, and to all p-rsons in- 
terested in the dillVrent trades.

In view . i tip -, gt u improvements the sub.

s. rip’ "ii pri-> will bp $1.50 ptiytlfuil ill
I adranck, . Ill It is » nt hritly anti -ipat. I that 

a large in CD age will he made in the number of 
subscribers

The < 111 ien and -u< ■ -s of tin Magazine, 
the only on* of the kind in Canada, must m a 
gr.-at measure, d-peml upon the hearty co­
op, ittioii and RUjijNirt of the Public.

N<>tk All coinmuniiMtioria reiating to the 
Editorial departnn nt should I" addn —> >1 to the 
Editor, 31 MeTavish St*, Motitr<iil

All business eouiiiiunii itions, auhseripfion*, 
and pivnieiit- to he addr -• >1 (! It. Hi'KI.anD, 
Manager, Hit.i.ami Elitiourafiiic Co., 5 A 7 
lileury St , Montreal

Adverti-nig ra'i - w ill h> given on applieation 
to tin i Ml: . of the t YmipHiiy

r «T Air*>nta Want.vl In every Town and 
City in the Dominion to isollnt Subm rip- 
tionfs und Advertittenionte, for which liberal 
commission» w’lll be pH id.

THE COOK’S FRIEND
BAKING POWDER

Has ho cme a Hoi kii lo Woao in the land, and i> a 
HOl'SFHUI.D NEi KSSITV

in every family a’iere I • a .mv ..ad Health .re »p.id 
It is use 1 fur rji«.n^ . I kill !» .1 Broad, K .!'■ I 

••■akc». Gne. !!r l .ikes, A A. , .«nd . • u.tll . n.iy 
i.rd in l’ie l run, pu.Idings, <>r other Faslry, will su e 

h of the w-Udd shorieiiin,;, and make the t.K>d on re 
digestible.

THE COOK’S FRIEND
SAVES TIME,

IT SAVES T EMBER,
II SAVES MONEY. 

F r s.dr by »t..rekeepers (hroughout ti e D.nnitn.iii and 
wholesale by the manu fa tuter.

w. d. McLaren, utm. n Mu
19-5»-j6a *J l ol'ege soee

I.«-ndiiui I.onilnu I’h v#- 
trlnn ralnblLhea 11a 
Oilier In Nesa l ork 

lor (he (.'lire of

EPI EPTIC FITS.
)r>"n Am .Journalt f'< 

t»r. At>. IfMande 0»*<i °r la.ndimt, wh.> niak"s a «, . -I. ty 
r.f K|'l!ei>«y, I'** wlthmitst.aihi to s'.ut ami .sir.- I in- . . . • i
Ilian any ulhor living phr- l*'> ..................‘ .,
a»l .iilahlhg ; wo h*. o hear I . I ra •« of ns «r »" j.'*r- sta:
lni( Mirr* rnroft I Y f* I1 • I * w>rK •’»
IM* «JiFv-ri*»», hlrli h* '-I» wtth » U' i • * »» j'f hl« W’-n«I* rful 1- . r« fr. **t • %»>▼»• whnfMAT thrlr ••IT *» ^
n •«! IV O. AilOr» - ^ h m*I v !«•• »n % «m» wUliiiifC * rtirr U> u !•
4lr. «^ I»r. A FI. >1 F - KHOl.K, ><».»« , ï*"* V *•

< \N\ \ssi;i{s WANTED. To
solicit MiibHcripfions an«l itilvcr- 
t is»*iiu‘iil s for flu* C'ANAIHAN
>1 a 4 ; az i n i : 4 >r S4 11: n c i : \ \ i >
Tin: INIHSTItl AL A KTS, to
whom lilicral coiiiniissioiis will lot 
paid. I iitHlitgoal yoimir woiiM'ii 
would HimI 11»is a-grccald*’ anti prt>- 
fifatdc omployiiuMit.

Add rt’ss, 4 •. Ii. IS I ICLANI >, 5 A 7
IllcMiry SI reel, Montreal.


