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hurch of {mmn
esiablisheds 280 R SSuirdirce Institition.

!‘ LIFEE &b FIRE,
¥
The Institution is prepared to receive
Lowy ) Premmum? Proposals from all Classes
Liiberal Condit withouwt distimction.
e —
Apply for,Prospectus to the
Head Office: 9 & 10, KING ST, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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as our ForefatBers did Drinfe amd Emyore,

** Me Tea of P Of2en ¢1me™ belongs to the highest class of choice Teas,—a genuine
revival of special growths of the true Tea plant of the last century, the leaves abounding
in rich natural syrups, delicious fllavaurss, and refreshing strength. A LITTLE GOES
A LONG WAY, i-lb. being equal to 2-1bs. of ordinary Tea. Tihe craze for cheap Teas
has so perverted the public taste that NINE OUT OF TEN PERSONS OF THE
PRESENT GENERATION HAVE NEYER REALLY TASTED FINE TEA.

LADY SALISBURY enjoys '"e Tea of Ye Olden Time, and so do many other Ladies of high estate.”
Miss FOKTESCUE says: 1 am so pleased to get this delic.ous Tea that I do not mind what L pay for it."

*ge Cea of e ORen Bime™ -o0mne Quality, The Best.—Is; Sold by all First-Class Groeers,
Everywihenre, in Air-tight Canisters, sizes i-lb: up to6-lbs., at 4s. per 1b.—now 35: 10d. per 1b:

Wholesale Address :—8T. DUNSTAN'S HOUSE, GREAT TOWER STREET, LONDON, E.C.

The famous eonsignuaentosiGabicen”Rekoe atrEihkyesevers Sl ling yoeRoud) dpivhichaeaadedisvicl a/stirzin

the Miniing Lane Maviet the other day, samples of which are now being exhibited at meny Fivst-class

Groceries in Londonaemtlthe Pravinces, wass purohasedby tie FRvpprictersopt™ 'Y¥elPeanffl¥ etenZ ¥ivag “—
whao cultivate a high-class Trade, avid only deal in the Choiesst Teadiiadtreeadh/izrlond.

WRITE FOR ADDRESS OF NEAREST AGENT.

H | The “mBar-Loek” Tympe-Wiriter

l ¥s the ONLY Machine combinigy ihgbddawipgiAdyaniages—

AAAAALasaAs

S v Y

Perfect and Permanent Alignment.
Automatic Line Spacing. A Duplicate Key Board.
‘ Adjustable Ball Bearings to the Type-Bar Joints.
And jt is the ONLY 7Type-Writer
HAVING ABSOLUTELY VISIBLE WRITING.
Some Type-Writers ey have one or 1w 6f these Advantages, but 1o sther combines them all.

SBLE FOR EASH;? ALS® ON THE EASY BAVMENT SVYSTEM.
THE TYPE-WRITER COMPANY, IgIMITED.

2, UEELEN VICTORIA \T, l()\D()‘W,
IKIiX VICTORIA

R e i ey %%gﬁé“ﬁ*%‘% e S

22503055421



XNIVKUNVER SEIBEMEINTS.

SOMETHING NEW for LADIES.

]N compliance with suggestions from the Medical and Nursing Professions, the Patentees i
~ Southall’s Samitary Towels are now manufacturing a new medium Towel at one Shilling and
Bixpenee per Deoz., the series, instead of Numibers, being now in sizes, as follows =

Size i.—i¥ per packet of i2 Towels.

Size 2.—(The New Towell) i/6 per packet

of i2 Towels.
Size 3.—aj- per packet of 12 Towels.
Size 4'—'2/9 9 39 L
SPECIMEN OF THE REW X%%l. TOWEL WILL BE SENT, POST FREE,

on applicatiom to the LADY MANXNGER, [7, Bull Strewt, Birmingham; from whorh alse may be
obtained SAMPLE PACKETS at 13, /9, 2/3, and 3/2 per packet of Ome Doezen.

wtbisO0UYTIMLL, BROS,, & BARCLAY, Birmimgham,

May be obtained from Ladies’ Qutfitters throughout the World.

May be obtained from Ladies outiitters throughout the World.
“NO BETTER FOCD EXISTS.”—ZLondon Medical Record.

"NO BETTER FQOOD, EXISTS."—Londqn .Medical Record . .
Already Cooked\l—r’equ_mes ne;tﬁer bofﬁng’ nor str’a_ln_lng’mis made in a minute.
Already Cooked—requires neither boiling’ nor .

A nutrimemt pecuilliarlly adaptedi to the digestive organs of Infants and Youmg Children,
supplying ail that is required for the formaliiom of firm flesh and bone.

Blass Momafacfureng B0 Thev (Miujesfy
Wy Roped PRarrant

China and Glass Serviees;—Tallle Decoratinns,— Elsctiraliers — Chandeliers—
Gasaliers—Lamps.

LONDON SHOw rooms: L OQ, OFEIE ORI ST, .

Messrs. OSLER will be happy to send Patterns or lilustrations Free of Charge. &8

Supplies a Daily Luxury.
Dainties in Endless Variety.

The Choicest Dishes and the Riehest Cusiards. P WDE R
80 EGGS REQUIRED.



ii : ADVERY TYFSENEXTS,

The opening chapters of the Story whieh has
gained the Prize of

ONE THOUSAND POUNDS

APPEARED IN THE
Christmas Number off T ITH-IBI'TT S

The Legal Page in Tit-Hités is written by a Barrister, and contains
valuable imfermation.

The Inguiry Columm in Ti-Eitgs contains answers to some of the
most curious and interestings questions it is possible to ask.

The Comtimertal Page in Tit-Bitds gives the wittiest paragraphs from
the Press of Europe.

The General Informatiom Page in Tit-Bités is ententmininye and
instructive:,.

TIT-BITS is a journal of pure Litewatuwe, contributed by the most
entertaining Whitters of the day.

Ome Guinea per columm (about 700 words) is paid for origimall Articles,

Littérateurs desiring to contribute should examine the pages of 7it/Bits,
so as to fall in with the gemeral tone and style of the Paper.

Comtrilbbutors should send nothing that will bore, nothing that will pollute
—aomlly that which will brightem, amuse, and instruct.

SHORTHAND TIT-BITS is published every month. Price
Twaggemmae:.
SHORTHAND TIT-BITS is in the easy reporting style of Pitman’s
Phonography, and is issued under the superintendence of Messrs,
. Isaac Pirman & Sons, of Bath and Lomdom. It consists of twelve
pages, containing a reproductiom of portions of the ordinary mumber
of 7Tit-Bits.
SHORTHAND TIT-BITS is invaiuable to the studemt of Phene-
graphy, as well as interestimg* to every writer of Shorthand], and forms
one of the most unique productions ever issued from the press;

Offices; BURLEIGH ST., STRAND, LONDON, W.8,



oi. REMINGTON

D
STANDARD TYPEWRITER

Farr Fidfdeen Years the Stardard, and toddyy the ot
prerbict desetbppverarnt of the wiibgre menthoee, creimdsying
thee fatbet? and Righbest acdieveraoues:ts of immernfeve emd
matlemicidal skidll.  We add fo the Rywingigdornz ewvery
foqgoomesnent that stofy and cagitdl] can seeure,

WHCKAIF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT,
Pliveipsk! Office—

London: 100, GRACECRURCH ST., E.C., nedzxmosU,
Braret: Qffices—

LiverPooL : CENTRAL BUILBINGS, NORTH JOMN STREET.

BirMingHAM : 23, MARTINEAU STREET.
MANCHESTER:: & MOULT STREET.

Silver Torch

(€Copyright Registered).
Economy!

Cleanliness |
Comniwrenlence!

The SmvEer Towcs Candles give a good l

light, ame cleanly to handle, and burn so
long that for ordinary bedroom use they
will last a week.

A simple rub with a dry cloth is all thee

cleaning necessary outside, amdl this thut
once a week or sm, when a fresh candle
is putt in the tube,
Price '7/6 complete.
To be obtained of alll Ironmongets, or of
the Manufacturers :
WM. NUNN & €., St. George St., London, E

AP VER 7TSEBRENTS. m

FRETWORK maR AMATEURS

OF BOTH SEXES AND ALL AGES.

THE

MOST PROHTABLE

AND

FASCINATING

OF ALL

HOVE BASTiMES:
EASILY LEARNL.

J. H. SRKINXER & €0,
having dissolved paxtner-
shl are offering rieir

F ous stock, lnc]uﬂm

256.()00 FRETHORE PATTERNS ol 166666 ﬂ of ?‘}%r
§;

HIRISE-PLY FRETWOOD, Veneers, &¢.:
EA\WS, besides anl immense quantity of TQ@[S,
at speacial prices.

5,700 Beeks ef Fretwerk Be§}§n§
£375 IN VALUE w\N BE GIVEN AWAYI

For particulars ser Sale List.
ASPLENDID OPPORTWNITY FOR BEGINNERS

Complete Fretwork Outfit, comprising 124nch &t@é&
Frame, 48 Saws, AWI, Elle, 4 Deglgng (mtzh sufficient lan@dn ?@l
and K Handbook Fretwor] mcﬂnu

with 3 Bits, will be SENT G TIS with each set, Post free
for fs. 6d.  Outfits om Card, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 9d., post ree.

6 fi. 2nd quality assorted planed Frettwood, Is. 9d. ; post free. 2s. 6d.
12 tt. ditto ditto ditto 3s. Ol ; post free, 4s. 3d.

CATALOGUES of Machines, Designs, Wood, Tools, <tc.,
with Q0 Illustrations smtl full instructions for Frei- cﬁttihg,
Polishing, amd Varnishing, prlce 44., post free, A\ Spacimen
Sixpenny Fretwork n SENT GKATIS with each |
Catalogte; also a List of ns. Qutfits, Tool Qhests,
&c., at g-reatly reduced PriaeR, to Clear.

N.B.—All ordtrs muitthberaconmppaniddbyrrevitittance.
Apply=d., H: BKINNER &TD., Manufacturers of Fretwork
Materials, S Department, Ease’ Dereham, Norfolk,

Kindly mention this magazine wheu ordenng

SPRITE GYGLE

MPAN'Y

48, DEVONSHIRE ST,,
THEOGBALD'S ROABD,
LONDOWN, W..C.,
W. €sste Reypolds, MANAGER:
SEND EUR CADALSSUE: X (G
CASHl or
EASY BRAYMENTS, |
PNEUMATIC,

' GUSHION, or SOLID TYRES.

WExcoh irres to suiit ewvery class.

THE DEAF MAY HEAR.

LL persons suffering from defective hearing are invited to

call amd test, free of charge, a New Invention for
the relief of deafness, at the rooms of tine Aurophone Co.,
between the hours of i6a.m. and 6 p.m. A qualified medieal
man always in attendance. Wite for Pamphlet, free
by pest.—THiE AuroruoNe Co., 35, Raker Street, London, W.

isth Edition. lteth Thousand. Post Free off Author, 5/-
HE CUORE

BONSUMPTION

By an Entirelly New Remedly, With Cha i&li& on thé CURE of
Chromic Bromchitis, Asthw a, amd atanﬂh wittl, cases
4 ropeunsegl! incuvehll by the #iddst/rvaernt Phyhyswmns
By EDWIN W. ALABONE, F.R.M.S., &r., &,

Highbury Quadrant, London, N., Latte @mmultmg!
Phiysigidin to Lawerr Clagtom Or[mm?z Agybam.

Em & SPOTTISWOODE,

East Harding St..
’ LONDON,

%0@ “EcC
Depeosit aie's opened. {@7
Standing Orders received.

Lists on Application.
Any Information given.

f&m,
o'




iV Al) NER 7TISENENTS.

A FINE THING 15 TEETH,

At last aperfect
dentifrice has been
discovered. Never
was a tooth brush
dipped into a pre-
paration so delight-
ful and so effective
as Sozodont. 1Mt
renders the teeth
pearly white, and
gives to the breath
a fragrant odour,
extinguishing the
ill humours which
usually flow from a

bad and neglected

set of teeth.

SOZODOMT

FOR THE TEETH

is a composition of the purest and choicest ingredients
of the Oriental Vegetable Kingdom.

Every ingredient is known to have = beneficial
effect on the teeth and gums. Its antiseptic
property and aroma make it a toilet luxury.

Sold by Chemists at 2s. 6d.

British Depot:
46, Holborn WVindadt,
Londlon,

GREY OA IADtD HNB; nmrmm, EVEBROWS,

PIGKARD'S EAU MAGIQUE

Or Instantaneows One-Liquid Hair Stain.
WARRANTED PERMANENT, NATURAL & PERFECTLY HARMLESS.

Prepared in following shades,
Golden, Golden Auburn,
Dark Awbmrn, Light Brown,
Dark Brown, and Black, also
Golden for tinting dack hair.
Of Haidiressers & Chemists,
or 3.9 case carriage paid,
secretly packed to any ad-
dress, on receipt of P.O. or
stamps to W. Pickard & Co,,
231, KEeNmISH Toww ROAD,

Towpon, (Try )

Grand Diploma of Homewur, Edinbungh, 1830,
Twe Prize Medals, Panis, 1889,

ROBINSON & CLEAVER'S

Fish Napkins, 2/11 per doz. ;
Dinner Napkins, 5, Bper doz.
Table Cloths, 2 yﬁs

Fish Eingn SR mll :fulyah?ggggéhg lal%a
B R e e 516 £, ;%sf.

uh i

fosold
4/6 per dozen. Fine Linens and Linen Diaper,§ d. peryd,
Strong Huckaback Towels, 4/4 per dozen,

TABLE::LINEN

2amples and Price Lists of the nbore) alse of Cumbrie Handkereh gs,

Shirts, Collars. &c., &v., Post Eree. By Appointiments to the Queen,

RO BITNSSQ)IN & CLEAWERR, BELFAST.
PLEASE NAME THUS MAGAZINE.

ELEGANCE! COMFORT ! DURABILITY!
BROWN PATENT

DERMATHISTIG CORSET

A FULL-SHAPED
COMFORTABLE CORSET,
Produeing an elegant and
graceful figure.
FRONT DEPTH, 18} INCHES.

B/ ru

ALL COLOURS.

Bones, Busks and Steels
Protected by Leather.

STAMPS — STAMPS — STAMPS.
PALMER'S BAZAAR. See¢ Brie-a:-Brag, 14.
Buy, Sell, and Exchange with Palmer. 500 Stamps,
all different, 6s. Stamps sent on approval. Offiee
heurs, 10 a:m: to 7 p m:

J. W. PALMER, 28I, Strand,, London.

N5y only address.
JFourthh Edition (Illustrated), post free, 6 stamps

¢ HE ”ym N Pt l“W
; 9;! %mm%;&gégéf b esgﬁ §;j§;j@ %34’5?
&ehgfﬁ gn st rgpse*}la vsm%

GEIONS, E§s
res are we won

gn vdsrauan?f%ggp@eupﬁ}ggas sﬁey have geen eh-

xchang@ and Marrt srnyg If anyone follows out Mr

Ondier from yaur Dimpge. Homs adee he will be able to preserve his * fatal* heauty lomger tha
Do NOT TAKE A SUBSTITUTE. Npmn HoR wgl;]lalr Specialist (from the Berlin Skin Hospital),

OF THE

Nutritive amd Iniggenading ; Wan-
denfiylly Steegwthieging im a1 Casss coff

11

Nervo s Prostration and General Debility.

1| phatherdpe ’f&lﬂ!floﬁgtf" work, Mental.Anxiety,gr EXGR3SES: pebilty,

1
mﬂﬁwﬁﬂgﬂ Iﬁ{)ﬁ; s

o ed of ;g: Hypop! os hite; of le(iFTron Manganese,

1y assimi-
q"rséﬁr]‘(;‘q €7}ta'})evg%l‘stee%%@%ghe ﬁ%ﬁ}ae givi gﬁfﬁiﬁi

ﬁ 10
ysté

%thbepbig‘%ﬂvﬁh?&ﬁfm% tP&%J%f"éeNﬁM?ﬂﬂnHéﬂ.%ﬁaﬁ tF Mepse!

%ﬁ ﬁﬁ%ﬁ?fﬁ%ﬁ %’Eﬁ éﬁs%g%;h: fﬁa%%ﬁaﬁ

R

e TRILE inshen toldendyssriion
é # ?3:&&,&!5 it ﬁﬁ?n«a L
F%yengﬁ sen

o
Wl TSRS ARl tsgnzerzp".e.&w

tgd(ﬂhbﬂmres aarien"mﬂ%
01 HedPTex tﬁi

Mi}‘?ﬁ m |mpgver|shed blood, no
agéﬁﬂ'e'nod\ —Family Doctor.

e p dl hagoced.

ﬁfwtgﬁm regnllsnrshe

1f any dl ienlty | |e Pmpmmmna

WM. INMAN & CO., LIMITED, 46, Leith St., & 8, Shandwick Place, EDINBUFR@H, 108, Kirksate, LEITH,
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Merely the Truth

FRAVINRRNEAG ¥ AR aEiniNN N Vi RaRadaddn

They have merit.

The fact is indisputable,

The proof lies in the free samples®

It is not enough to say they sometimes fail.

So judged every system in the werld is condemned.
They are of human produce and therefore fallible.

The real points are :—

Do they cure diseases of the blood and skin in the
majority of instances ? Undoeubtedly they do.

Do they confer relief, assuage pain, and benefit the
general health, even when they do not cure ? Invariably,

Do they by antiseptic influence in the blood ward off
fevers, cholera, small pox, and most, if not all, other
infectious and contagious diseases ? They do.

Do they undo the effect of a chill or congestion, by
bringing about normal conditions of health? Yes, they
loosen and dispekse the congestion.

Do they permeate the blood aseptically so that bacilli
and gerrms cannot multiply and the growth of disease is
cheeked ? Yes, they do.

Do they act as a natural healthy laxative, rendering
them especially valuable to women and children, and
to men of sedentary habits of life or business? Yes,
by tonic action only.

Do they free the inner skin pores and intricacies from
taint, clearing off eruptions and improving the com-
plexion ? They do.

Do they frequently succecd when other much more
powerful and complex medicines fail ? They do.

Should they be despised because they are simple?
Remember the simple cemstant dripping of a drop of
water will wear away the hardest stone.

Is their property of positive safety to be dlsregarded"
Do not forget they have no cumulative power of injury,

Dees their palatable taste render them pre-eminently
a family ? Yes, for neither the mind nor
stomach rebels agallﬂst them, and children like them.

Are they the best af all bleod purifiers and the moest
valuable of all spring cleansing medicines? Yes, they

" What they are not.

They are not a commen cure-all.

They are not strongly recommended for Dyspepsia,
although geed in its fermenting phases.

They are not a Liver stimulant,although their healthy
action on the bloed and bloud-vessels in and adjacent
to the Liver Is of great value.

They are not a purgative with vielent re-action.

They do not cause Hemonnthoids. They benefit them.

They are not recommended for Neuralgia, Bhtaimn
Disease, nor do they profess to supplant* the Doctor.”
Quite otherwise. Many medical men recommend them
in suitable eases, and indicate thelr use in others to-
gether with speeial medicines needed.

They are not recommended as a cure fior Riiion,
Cancer, nor Fits, And yet in the two first-named we
are stfongly of opinion, they deserve an extended
trial ever several m@ﬂths, QF even one oF twe years,
The reasen Is simple yet cogent. PRloth Cancer and
Censumptien are germ d!seases and affect the blesd.
Speeial medieal treatment is pesessary in beth : all we
say Is that Frazer's Sulphue Tablets, regularly used,
kes@u a eonstant eurrent of aseptic inflience in the
ba hl&shlé if net in severe cases sufficiently power:

d@vé? act %E&Eﬁw@lvé will ﬁﬁ IS?SE‘HQFFBSE aF F@Iﬁ d the
e,n qgg'm §s?m§ Q@EF‘% Eu%ﬁ ms§ @HH%@EPE mfﬁ%enﬁs
E@W am ggﬁa Eé tf ewﬂl Ana msr

tife Eﬁ%éﬁ €3] emkh w \4@; r@ gﬂqg
13 &g, el gsshred they w1 8 Some 98

A Big Business Built up
on Eree Sammples.

The sales of Frager's Sulphur Tablets afford the
most convincing proof of their merits, taken in conjunc-
tion with the methods by which the sale has been
built up.

For nearly two years past every person who has
written or applied for free samples of Frazer's Sulphur
Tallets has been supplied gratis and pest free. Many
tens of theusands ef persons have seo applied, in accord-
at-ce with ouF invitatien,

Practically every one of our advertisements has con-
tained an offer to supply free samples.

To the samples therefore, as a test of merit, must be
attributed the success or failure of the sales.

Have the sales grown ?

Let the facts speak for themselves : —

The present owners of Frazer's Sulphur Tablets pur-
chased the ownership in them on the teth day of
January, 1889. The sale then was practically Nil.
large sum of money was paid for the right of ownefshlp
because the artlele was knewn te have great merit.

The sale for the year ending January 9th, 1890, was
81,760 packets, proved by the purchase of that num-
ber of Revenue Stamps,

The sale for the year ending January 8th, 1891, was
412,000 packets, proved also by the purchase of that
number of Revenue Stamps.

/&5 From 81,760 To 412,000
Im Ome Yeampr!l!

Now you whe read have a fait average share of
common sense. We put it to you : CouM wehave mate
this vast stride forward execept en ment? 1f Frazer's
Sulphur Tablets lacked mem, wauld net the samples
bave killed the sale? And we ask you hew many
gléi;%?ggseﬁ are there eould stand this Hgld lest of fair

And we assume that you will agree with us that by
the very practical method of endorsing their opinions
by purchase, the publie have shown cenclusively that
Frazer's Sulphur Tablets have real and unimistakeable
merit, They have.

Present and Euture Plans.

With the year 1891 we are cemmencing a house to
holism distribution of free samples Tae the home of the
Tin Plate Workers in Llanelly ; to the cottage of the
MiRer in Swan:sea Vale Jt&oLkl EWellr toddoEResidents,of
Brighton and the Seuth Ceast ; to the Qyster Fishers
of Colehester ; to the Agmnwal implement Makers
of Ipswieh 19 the Fishermen of Lowesteft and Yar-
maouth, and to dwellers elsewhere, we are carrying the
kﬂawledge of Frazer's Sul hHF Tﬁbl@t& always an the
sﬁmé §I5FH E%ﬂlﬂ& llH@S Qf Hm ) @Nd&% them BV

the. §9m % hope ea G Hﬁméﬁ.@

58
untl?gs mf;l@& ra;sr nu Tala ts

lor
W
carrl Aok
o e

8%% WHE%HEFH mmtﬂs
Write for Eree Samples.

| eyl I pes semty e i il EORKciut fré@%&mﬁiﬂiﬂ"
cation. Name Ther Sttand:d Maga: vig"

Frazer’s Sulphur Takels are put up in packets, price s, 1Ml (post fres: Is, 3d.), aiNd foi

chemists and medicine yejidws,

pifle by
Beware of cheap iimitations.

Sole Proprictors : FRAZER & CO., 11, Ludigate Sguare, London, EC.
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Vit

PHOSPHATES NOURISH BRAIN & FRAME

FRAME FOOD™
(NOOT OATMEAIL) PORR[ DG E

Is a Cooked WHEATEN Powder,

ENRICHED with the

“FRANME FOOD” EXTRACT Q- PHOSPHATES
FROM WHEAT BRAN.

Invigorating —Restorative.
For OLD & YOUNG! For WELL & SICK

HALF-AN-OUNGE MAKES A BREAKFAST GUP.
A BREAKFAST CUP MAKES A MEAL.

Sold by Chemisis RraeotsateBemer; Jib,. 1 1+ Aoer 1 Mb, STTH Aoeri Xh. 7Vis.
Or sent Carriage paid, with full particulars, by

FRAME FOOD CO., L7o, LOMBARD ROAD, BAT TERSEA, LONDON, S.W.

SAVE HALF YOUR COALS & CURE YOUR SMOKY CHIMNEYS
17, ELEET STREET ), CARTER'S br_using thePatsn AMERIGAN

STOVES Bum aﬁy aa of uelﬂc

OPPOISITE R,
NUT-BROWIN ete i itsﬁfﬁ

Chaacery Lane, E.C. HA'“R $1TAI N = — w1£ ,ﬁ&?gi QVX; E)A@%::Eaﬂf%ﬁ 15

W. POORE & CO.,

_— Only American Stove Stores in the
. Woited Kii
Undoubtedly the most Simple, 139, CH Ep.pm,um B.C.

Perfect, and Effectual Stai !—;_—w;‘* ghans TR Teatlimarial.—" G H. A
erfect, an ectual Stain ever EE = 1o DeHTATIL kwhm o?ﬂi’l@@@

produced in one liquid for chang-

ing Fair or Grey Moustaches, GIVEWN RAWWMRYY ! Atidiess—
Wititskens, &c., to a permanent Your Nickel Sillver CRYSTAL
and natural Light or Dark PEN AND PENCIL CASE 99 " &gﬁ%@é
Brown in a few hours. Ng a2\ oy y - —_— H B
previous cleansing necessary, [ 27 VIR AVWPYA E0LD MERAL
- With r NAME in RUBBER., MABKING 1K
comwi’.m T STAMPS, WBRK&

L nablished upwards of Price 2/ 9’ 3//9’! and 1‘0/ 9 :"w Rubbefr Stﬁmpi( el gLﬂtutly mwe Xurae in f\gt 13 §8§£hﬁ te
10 years, per bottle, post free, B o oS e N i el
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Gigantic Sate of the “tQeaen’s Roya! ” Holsehitd

HEARTHRUGS ¢

N R.evemble Rih Turkey Patterns, measuring Bft, long
eafriane l and 3ft, wide. Hearthrugs have gained a worlti-
' wude yeputation for magmﬁeeuee, chen ne§§, ant! wh%

i

[ Ving eequ&l Fed
/ fa aF o Foon warmk Nare ﬁsen geﬁad A ssmmem ety
SPECI FER.~ Three for 7/-, Six for 13/6,
!dem for 26/, Carriage Free.
* Harewood Park, R.,ss, Herefordshire, March 1.
The Laily Vincent writes: * [ am {hase | wiith tne’ Queens Royal”
Carpet and Hearthrugs. The s coud garpet has amved Lady Vincent
will be glad o have a third Cnrg;l dds. 3d., w th kwo
Hearthrugs to match ; also abft 9fs. Carpet, llj. Bd to be sent with=
out delay. Cheque enclosed.
The Prince Louwis of Battenberg
H.R.H, Prince K. Bigit (Siain).
The Princess de Croy.
The Dowager Countess Clancarty,

The Countess of Ashburnhatn.

The Rt. Hon. the Lady Martin Keane.
The Countess of Winuhelsea.

The Dowager Countess of Rodon.

A New D sien in the ” Queen's Royal " ReveisibleHPantiugs;. Leading
Designs fur this Season_are a revival off ald ltalian A¥t Colouks, Anglo=
Persiart, and subdued Turkish and Orlental shades. (Cepyright Itegd.)
If ihis design s wanted, kindly quete registered number, 130,392,

COLOSSAL SALE.
A CARGO OF REAL ITALIAN

REVERSIBLE SILK RUGS

SALE PRIGE Purchnsed by me last week attthe Loudom Docks, vz
beneral Steam Navigation Company’s steamship Abtaustilus

(Captain Harding), and are now offered at abnormally low

gnm comprising Cardinal, Seal, Terra Cotta, Fawn.

ronze, Myrtle, Pitik, Salmon. Navy Sky, Shrimp and all

HET E EE it uewcs[. -A+t Shades, size 62 im. by 84 in. My igeuo. has
PO R senit me the abeve, whmh arFived late. having gathered
8 u{% from the ﬁﬁtwe hand-logm weavers (N the maummm% ot Haly.

wwh tﬁuperb 18 maﬁu @E e, and n be used for
) va-s Ta VRS, GHF—
["fi; d

ei%t%% ﬂéds@a 55’%%%; DFFER—TWo For 85 F
The World's Wonder.

EGLIPSE CARPETS

(lkmxd.))
POST FREE The atre 1 é‘\Yéﬁr §§F 'r-ﬁi\»;l“ffﬂwaﬁ'dldﬁ'
&@'M’ﬁ g‘gz gﬁ% ls@gg ET. smta%mfef

q sitkin r-room, et room, &c., bordered and woven in art
colours, large enough to cover any ordivary-sized room, as
sittingrevomenisadr dom, n&rc gobdsdetieds sarding/ovey rintdie

EN"SJ r voldiss, [HrgeeenbughHescower amy wrdirdrysizeed ,roo as
m-ule ol a i namudd:vhnusbmpml fo nvow g‘Mmlnwahl]s mﬁt]mge any; ¢hidalé

rm M alrqudfitse ariated; HoH pact
&hﬁmlﬂlﬁrtail’phnoil difuattoravpel | Thodsandssoktdess oall s At
have,ahmammmm&mlm wo0bde nhoviepEicese, ARATTHEslinse” I

% ey $2YPErD.Is I6sl noktress 0hiswa) oatpaiiand two Rugs for
; or fuur Carnets and four Rugs 90s., carriage free. SATISFAC-

H%N@W&*H@ﬁp" Housoebnles Roveooitrle it - Tumkgy Patiean

CARPETS "en,

Admittedly the cheapest in tlie world. Woven wi;hout asemm.superior

{mm]ity, with hand border to correspond, a marvel of excellence auil
Yuut;

bft. b),', th price lis. 9d. 103fit. by 12%tt, yavéee..’ 254. 9d.
6ft. by 12¢ » 18s. 61 9ft. by 1Eft. ,, .. 27s. 9d.
8ft. by 9ft. 12¢. ®al.  12ft. by 12ft. 734, 9d.
%tt. by 9fr, 17s.9d, 12ft. by 134t ., 31s. 31.
9ft. by A 20s. 94. 12ft. by 15ft. ., s, 99(1.
9€¢. bv 12Fr. 29<.93, 12ft. by 18f . |, 3s. Odl
gtt. by 13ift. , %6s. 94, 12ft. by 21ft. 5. 34,

To readers off THe Stamda a%?zmeu—ml\ll go X8 8ent carriage free.
Cheques and P.0.0.’s payable to PV, F=erh k) N llumm;, h
lud ort ramdl »esc> ant, WM HSLKY KOAN, LEEDS,

Nasge .d—mhm above goods can oaly be had direct, N9 ASENTS
appointe

0 /., POPULAR PARCEL ron 1851, 21 1/
agearriage Pail. Let No. 718, Gawnipge Paidpaid

Containing 1 pair of magnificent Drawmg—room Curtains, superb design,
eh—gnnt and lacey in effect, 4 yds. long and nearly 2 wide, taped edges.
pair handsome Dining-room Curtains, copg of Point Duchesse la<e,
SQ yd& long hy about in. wide, tailed edges. 1 pair off Breakfast-
room Curtains, 3 yds. long and marly 50 in. mde taped edges, floral aud
fern, delicately shaced. 1pair beautiful Bedroom Curtains, 3y .rds long
and 43 in, wide, 1 lovely Antimacassar, imitation Swiss,” veryfiim=
unmy Il Laays Ha,nwtierohi f. with edging off lace. 12 yds. prefiy

im i\ D'Oyleys. Eeh u Curtains sent if dasired.
% r ée carf GIVEN AWAY with every

HI’M r@e ﬁly By the large Sale are we enabled to give this wpex-

EG @ Gurtains are made @ sluﬁwely t@; cmg -ﬁﬂQ‘ﬁ FEV,

LESF

%l% . % %Wh&g% of Paatésvrgal Am g”f
3: BE/ o
e Dnd H@QH@%?giﬁm § 1s SAWUER ERAG & bistet Gote.

SPRING
MEDIGINE

They Purify the Blood Thoroughly,

As amifd! but effectuat! aperignt? they have

no equal. They cure INDIGE ¥'ION

HEADACHE, DYSPEPSIA, CONST l|-
PATION, BILE. NIEIRWIDSMESS}

They are invaluable to Ladies, as i i v

{femove all ehstriotions, and festare

io &ammlete health Used andKHOWR

WiREe e Best kami
Meéwme Q%a MR

gt N RO

PATRONISED BYrROYALTY.

>,

omereLia  umbrellas

REG!S TERED. at 2/'6 each.
DIRECT FROM THE MWANUFACTURER.

Ladies’ or Gem's Pla'n or Twilll Silk Parker's Hellow Ribbed
Frames, carved and mounted sticks.. %&¢nt Parcel tasi: free, 2 8
(oF 36 stamps). Thousands sold yearly. List and Testimoblals
free. Re-covering neatly done with P aln oF Twill Silk, Ladies'
oF Gent's, 2/6 eaeh, returned by next pest.

J. B. PMB, BROOMU%?_@%WW@#HE“

Absolutely the STMPLEST ond BEST MACH INR yet predueed. Visible
Writing, Perfect A) gnrnent, Spited, Dumbillty‘ Beﬁt English Workman-
ship. supplied f r Cash with Discount oF &1 5{ ayment Sy-teul by
monthly or ousnin. £ly instal--ents. Pull details | es ffea snappl eath.n Sﬂ

Twe ENEL'SH TYPE-WR!TER, p.,2,Lenn: NuaLL 8T ,Ledat, |



vili MINERTASERENTE N T'S.

A SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY11

Hamyper No. 3.—A COMBINATION TEA AND BREAKFAST SERYICE.

Consisting of 6 Tea Cups and Saucers, 6 Tea Plates, 3 Breakfast Cups and Saucers, 3 Breakfast Plates, 2 Cake
Plates, 1 Slop Basin, 1 Cream Jug, i large Set off Jugs 1 Hot Water Jug (with best quality patent Lever
Mount Hexagon Shape, quite new), 1 Covered Muffin Di.h, 1 Tea Pot (Sliding Lid as shown above), cover
slides in a groove, and cannot fall off.

‘The above are all done to match (every piece en suite) in the famous Cretonne pattern, in @ preity Pink
colour, are finished in best quality English gold, and form a chaste and beautiful TEA and BRIEAKEAST
SERVICE. Price complete (6 charge for packing). Send Postal Order f@ A O/ &. which must be crossed,
atomce to avoid disappointment to CERAMIC ART CQ., Cauldon Bridde, Staﬂ’ordshlre Potteries, Hanley.

v, B.—Crests, Monograms, & Badges mamedssnde alilé.elherioldaropRrivater i amibese orstor/bielslss Sehdel s Sfc.

'"HAMMOND' TYPEWRITER

LEADING POINTS.

SPEED-Hilghkedt Record, 181 words in one minute, equal

to 758 finger movements, or an average of 123 per second,
ALIXGNMEN T.Pdiddett and permanent.
TWEE--Histantlly interchangeable., 21 kinds.
IMPRIESSDON-U Uifidsim, belng independent of touch.
PAPER—-TEKes afy width, 20 yards in length.
WORK=24Ma445% iR sight:

One macitine: woiféss Pusttardds or Bridss. Engiish. & any/(msians, (Jonguass;

These are advantages pessessed By A8 eiheF maew.% AKKE
THEY ADVANTAGES YOU W,

THE ‘' HAMMOND "TYHBMWRITER CQO. Head Offices : 50, QUEEN VICTORIA ST.. E.C.
GOLD MEDAL, Health Exhibition, London ; HIGHEST AWARD, Adelaide, 1887

BENGER'S

THE MOST DAY B Y | |
DELICIOUS | i II DIGESTIBLE.
NUTRITIVE and

ESEL u%ﬂcﬁﬁm&mﬁmwéﬁm ' & ﬁ%%ﬂsﬁ@§

7 have given BENGER'S FOOD) o060y Yoy SdmeFttaReNto P \WoRigest MFH Tk six :mm old r ,{, éf 5)’
wnd el DER IR SRENERRSE (P BRSO SRPG TG4 Tyt VOUBSER S5 e W 2 ; s,wg Wf ,
and Rip1leased ok 416,¢ , 15 magyrlIoe—a of Ihe ¥ tSOULEL noEbSrﬁﬁ‘«E&"@VJ-QWH % 9‘

RETAIL IN TINS 16, 2/6, 5 -, and 10 -, of Chemlsts &cC., Everywhere—WHO ESA o»= ALL WHOLESAL

W NUTRITIVE and




M AD FNERTSSEMENV 7'S.TS.

LAST FEW WEEKS OF SALE!
{ 8T0CK RAPIDLY SELLING OUT !

ALL LADIES
| ! WHO INTEND PURCHASING
THESE BEAUTIFUL DRESSES
= SHOULD FORWARD
THEIR ORDERS AT ONCE.

— | @& Special Yalue during
this Month.
New Colours for Coming

e - = Season.
E wilt send a Fuil Dress Lemgth of our Famous “ Wylwyrwell Cloth” in any of the following colours, Carriage Pald to any
address for 10s. 6. Colours —Blavk Rlue,(;neen.Fawn 5almon.Reav(pla ZF bau. ate, 0]d Rose, ( /luqlml Sirawberrv, R Brown
(rlev (,Bo.d«t(ssgn feRrhOS €ottw) DPeabodRy wro@n,& .. i‘&?m m rBWm I

EoFedh &t@éeéut‘fmm&erraﬂﬁ@ﬁétweﬁa@ml ﬂt
tadvihe w Peasr'ne ;ﬁhe mwaebg M’Pﬂ Pc

fe!‘a QR‘»?

] ‘g '%}%}%?%m, 7 %‘{i V}r
R n§ o rwe :}gi?-{%d Thepan e % smgmgﬁ# ; aﬁv FE%% il“ﬂf’tr} e §¥¥%}‘ 1848 {g@% ‘
Eﬁ% Fy,[g ews rappe&?sb aﬁi? h %}i TTEEST IIM O N ITALS.

From Mrs. Lovmwwx 87. Bennell-ioad, Drayton Pafk. Lonnon. X,

* Ibmar Sir.—Many thanks for the early delivery of the dress lenuths ordered last week. 1 gm more than pleased with them. [ have eut 4 iliiees
of one of the lengths (a b aek), and WASHED 1T WITH THE FAMILY WASHING:., AFTHIt VAR. MDRYINQ 1T IX THE KIT@HIFN OVEN.
When placed back in its original position, 1 found thai, it had not shrunk in the Jeask degree.neither was the e0.our altered, [ am as w %leﬂ,&eﬂ with
the light sha fes as the darker ones. Tom have certainly solved the problem ‘ How a MOther may df@§§ her daughters well for a eem&ma ively small
sufm,' at least for me, and I doubt not for many others who have ardered your famous IRV

From Miss M. COOTKK, Holiv Ledge. Sideup. Kent.

“ Sir,—1I beg to say that the c’oth dress which T purchnsed of you a F6JR-SIiF(:atwlf sinoo Jjs seill in goed condition) it being the must cohwfertwble)

and the cheagest; winter dr’\s- Lhave ever worn. Rain - or snow does not afteet it in the Jeas
ds of T Mtoﬂwamﬁw’mmmoﬂm Wyodd.

an?’elgts m;ooo TO BE GlVEN AWAY ! Purchasers.

We shall GIVEE a Viry Handsome BROTADED SILK HANDKERCHIEE with each dress length ordtred from us dufing this seasen. These
haedkerjthiefs ae: excellent in quality and design, and mav be haiin white or creaui. When three dresses are ardered at the same time we give
THREE SILK HANDKERCHIFTS, and also ONE I'ATR of our very best quality 4-buttou FRENCH KID GLOVES, in any size or €0louf.

AN INNWITTMATION.

We invite every reader of The Strarnll Magpawrisie to write for patterns of these beautiful 10s, 6d. Cloth Dresses. We send the patteras FREE fo

any address, so that Ladies who write for OUIR patterns have not the tronbla and exmse of returning them. With éﬂéh 5% 91‘ Patieris we §@1id

.<

wv-v-"’

Faish‘ionabfle; I?eswns fww:g;;\ %Sg;m (speciall duigm:d for thfl focmg}% al-s 3@ i@s‘é? teﬁﬁnm&n&%& 'g’gé N l‘?}d[ E well=k! % tiaﬂi%a and
opinions of the Press. PaitEs) N3 o oun news - JIERL 7595 le! h al ¥ tReke
Weite a. once for a full set of Patterns and all partieulars, and you wilt be ﬂssemsned W en ygu 2?"%11 ¢ EORIIPs 18 3 92 o 18 P &

LUTUS B. P. LEATHLEY & €0., Cloth Dress Warshouse. ARMLEY, LEEDS.

The Most Useful Study to take up.

7th EDITION NOW REAW, Price 2s. 1d.

Had anyone predicted that a system of Shorthand would be invented so
extrem;;ybsimple tl\l&‘t it could hia learnt in one-fiftieth part ;;f the tl;ne E
system in \'wmz, ninety-nine people out of a
g%ﬁ% Wguﬁin vtﬁ %%@lya[ﬁd it to be impassible. 4 e'&uh'inm such a and be the only one in general use. Even papers devoted to other systems
system has been iAvented, aud it Is knowuas “THIE NEW SHORT- (which might well have been expected to be prejudiced) cannot help
rﬁx'\m " A thereugh knowl , of the easicel: of the old Rystems will Fecognising the merits of the New Shorthand. TWe VHemagienbprier. The

il PHasRormani i ety . Pheneg Wic Quaritarlyly Revigw:. and 79hons-
BEEUPY At least a yedk, whesels hiE NEW SHORTHAND can be o i Wm Q;W au!’gﬂ?@ oy mpeémg \  oane-

giappl
%mm and speale he highest pessible terras: while even {he
AU JOEPRl] imt? BHM& a lalig diseussion AR it MeFits:
by anyome of ordinary ability, with two hours' practice per day The
reason why ** THE NEW SHORTHANL" {5 8o simple is that it is based on “ T E u RED
an entirely different principle from ali other systems, which principle is
o remarkably plain and clear that the only wonder is that it has never | it being so easy that no assistance whatever Is necessary in learnlng it.

been thougiht of before Writeris of Pitman's, Odell's, Gurmey’s, o' any other of the okler

To everyone d in professional or tile pursuits, and te all systems should not fail to also learn the New Shorthand. It is specislly
public speakers, clergyim.-n, literary workeus, students, type writers; &e., valuable to Reporters and writers for the Press. as no travreriptiphons airc
a knowledge of shorthand ig nowadays ef the highest imperisdie, and necessary, it being 8o simple that almest all comyusitoors will, in a liztle
has been truly said to he time, be able to read it.

WELL WORTH £100, EVERY LADY

and now that It can be so readily acquired fh@f@ ought not §9 be & single should learn it, as an invaluable aid towards securing positions where
person, either man, Woman, oF youth, 1 the WADRE COuNtFy IR Heed 8€ a good salary is obtainable. Tt is rapidly becoming fashionable fof

such a valuabie tuxomplishment. correspondence to be written in this system.
THE “ Ews P APEB PRESS 'l"nleg,, complete in two bmolk;:‘post f(;’ee. 2s. ld@] ik
P . fe Wofe CORWHEML off
are unanlmoust in the{r Praise; ahd a @ei «t gelgw Bffa\' Sa ec al Notllw valuabls ‘%?“"i ‘r’c‘;ﬁlé’eeﬁ se-
too numerows to mention. Fece Hm@h‘ RS, & aple
of them even §6IRG 56 TaF as £0 PFOp ha& ing vs%y%ﬁgf ime 1t wi ? M hAnsrlsy, London, B.E.. and the bosoks can m&y be obtained direnit

entirely from

To Be oBTAINED FRoM W. RITCHIE & €0., Mapile Road, Anerley, London, S.Ed

When ordering,nibase mentiem* The Strand Magazine.



XIVARERIS EISEMNWENTS.

DR. WARNER'S |@REAT THOUGHTS
CORA LI N E A NEW VOLUME comimences with he February Part,

Price 6d. Second Edition New Ready

CORSETS, MARCH PART JUST pwausuén.
Boned with Corain, THE CHUREH O FiEe BURURE:

wihiich is

MR. STEAD'S
UNBRBAKARLE. REFLY 19 HiS CRities

These Corsets are a beautiful Erticles b

|
shape, and delightfully comfort- €
able to wear.

CONSIDERABLY OVER And many others of the Foremost Writers Of the day.

TEN MILLION PAIRS PORTRAITS AND SKETCHES
joLD. Of TOHN STRANGE WINTER, Bm. KOEH
g R oL Rev, . R MAWHIS, and FRop. BLACKKE.
s o otora Also A POWERFUL STORY, entitled

The Prices are 4/6 to 12//6. “'m:leE TILL DEATH,"

I BY A NEW WRITER.
Send Post Card to the S

, GREAT THOUGHTS mayle obteined, pvicz 8d,

Manufacturer: W. PRETTY, of all Booksellers and Newsagewts, or post ffew, o
IPSWICH, receipt of 66 starmps, thorne #ie Publisker,

For an Illustrated Catalogue. | A. W. HALL, 132, Fieet St., London, E.€.

DELICIOUS! WHOLESOME! REFRESHING!

Flavoured with RIPE FRUIT JUICES.

Extract from “CHRISTIAMN WORLD,"” October 3rd, I859.

“TIHe  Jellies manufactured by out a genuine article if you would
Chivers & Sons are flavoured not by defy competition ; and this, I take
chemical art but by fruit tinctures. it, is why the firm in question, after
This is a new trade, in which the years of manly struggle and endea-
works at Histon lead the way. 1In vour, is now at the tog of the
these village industries there is no l—— tree.
room for deception. You must turn

CHRISTOPHER CRAYOM

iy o FREE SAMPLE PACKET, ™t send Neve and
S. CHIVERS & SONS, FRUIT GROWHERS, HISTON, CAMBRIDGE.

Proprietors of the First Fruit-Farm Jam Factory established in England.




XD ME NERASEMNNTS.

WMDERWL VELVETEEN

A YARD.

LEWIS'S, in Manket Stm:«ex, Mamcthester, arc the Mamufacturers of-the fine First-class
Velweteen which is now well-known all over the world.

IT ISFAST PILE and FAST DYED, and EVERY INCH 15 GUARANTEED.
If a Dress should wear badlly, o besim any respect faulty, LEWIS'S will GIVE a
NEW DRESS for NOTHING AT ALL, and pay the full cost for making and
trimming. The price off this beautiful Veliveteem, im black and alll the most
beautifull colours now worn, is 2/- & yard,

This quality Velweteen is sold by the best deapers at 3/6, 4/6, and 65/6 ayard. The public,
although they don’t know it, have to pay two arrthree profits—the difference between the
manufacturer’s price and the price the consumer pays for Velweteen. LEWIS'S, of Market
Strest, Manchester, manufacture this Vellveteen themselves, and sell it (or, it might almest be
said, give it) te the public for - a yard. LEWHIS'S ask Laditss ta weitde i Padtanns of 4his
extraraTiayy Nelosisan. They will then bre able to judge fosr themselves Whether
LEWIS'S, of Market Strest, Manchester, praise their Yelveteen more than It deserves:

- WRITE FOR PATTERNS ON AN ORDINARY POST CARD:

LEWIS’S pay Carriage on all Orders to all parts of Great Britain and Ireland.

ERE§§ MATER|ALS §08705 beosent SEAsoN -

Ladliss whe desire o be well dressed
uld write t8 LEWIS'S for Patterns of New Dress Materials ; thev Will bre astenished a4
the value effered. Please mention ** The Strand Magazine,” and adduesss=

LEWIS’S in MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER.

SOME DISTINGUISHED CUSTOMERS OF- LEWIS’S.
H.M. the Queen of Denmark. Countess of Aberdeen. Lady Heneage.
Princess Hohenlohe, Countess Reventlow. Lady Leighton.
Duchess de Gramont. Countess of Lindsay. Hen. Mrs., Ed. Stanhope.
Cotintess of Dundonald, Madame Waddington,
Countess of Lauderdale. Hon. Miss Lane
Lady Mountmorres.

Marchioness of Bute.
Marchioness of Dfagheda
Countess of Annesley.

Some of the
COLOURS.

Navy. White.
Cream.

Royal Blue.
Admiiral.
Brown-done.
Prune. Yioiet.
Ruby. Grenat,
Burgundy.
Bordeaux.
Sultamn.

Electric.
Gendarme.
Cobalt.
Chestnut.
Pearl. Grey.
Slate.
Porcelain.
Olive.
Bronze.
Apple Green.
Laurel Green.

Leather.
Terra-cotta.
Vieux Rose.
Gold. Peony.
Purple.
Biscuit.
Fawn.
Cherry.
Turquoise.
ulherggimes.
Indian Red.
Boulanger.
Camel.
Umlber.
Endive.
Shamroclk.
&c. &c,
Over 200 Shades
in Stock.

Beige.

Far, Far and Away the Best Night Lights.

GLARKE'S " FAIRY/ 5/ PYRAMID" LIGHTS

N. B —Ifany dlﬂiculty in obtaining the above Lights, wrile to the Manufacturers, who will give the address of their nearest Agent,

CLARKE"S
PATEENT.

gy
g L
| |

“FAIRY" LIGHT.
Wiith Double Wicks, in Boxes con-
taining 6 Lights and Glass,
bum io hours each.

Is. per box.

| 2s. 6d.. 3s. 6d., 5. and 6s. each. l

CLARKE"S
PATENT,

P

THE 4L,
 BirwpRS
HORROR-

In Patent Fireproof Plaster Casing.
“PYRAMID” LIGHT.

| Single Wiicks, burn @ hours each, in

‘ Boxes containing 8 Lights.

8jdl. per Box.

N.B.—THhere is no Paraffin or other dangerous material used in the manufacture if any of the above Lights, which

are the only Lights winich can safely be

CLARKE'S “PYRAMIDY & “FAIRY” LIGHT COMPANY, LIMITED, LONDON.

Show Rooms: 31, Ely Place, Holborn,

Where all désigna in ** Fairy” Lamps ean be seen, RETAIL EVERVWHERE.

E.C.; and 483, Collins Street, Nielbourne,
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Seientific Dirss- Cuttiing Assariation,

272, REGENT GIRCUS, LONBON, W,

PAYING WORK FOR OUR DAUGHTERS,

Good living can be secured by learning Dress-making or Millinery.
Every branch of these businesses is taught thoroughly and practically by the

SCIENTIFIC DRESS-CQWITTIINNG ASSOCIATION,
272, Regent Circus, Lomdom, W,

Certificates granted when proficient, and pupiis assisted in finding situaltions:
Prasppetiness ffeec on agdpplication.

MILLINERY ELASSES HELD DAILY.

Hours: iltol2, & 4 t0 6. On Tuesdays & Thurscays, additional hours, hQ to
Terms: Twelve Lessons, £1 1s5s.

TERMS EOR DRESSMAKING LESSONS.

Measuring and Cutting (until -proficient) .... £222 O | Fitting (until perfect) . ... £2 20
Deaping, 12 Lessons (hours i2to i & 3to 4) 11 11 O | Until qualified for ist Class Cemﬁcate ... 6 60
Making (One Deess for self) . ... 11 11 O ! Diploma Coutse ... .1 A212 0

SLEERPING OR WAKING!

PR. JAEGERS

Sanitary Wholllen System

PROTECTS FROM DISEASE & INCREASES COMFORT
A HUNDREDFOLD.

TWIAS TRMIBE WARKRK G UGUARAEHES—

ABSOLUTELY PURE WOOL.

None Genuine without it.

¥~ Write farrlllustrated Explamatory Catalogue {with
list of Depots and Retailers), sent free.

- XonDon Depots :
158, FENCHURCH STREET. 456, STRAND
85 & 86, CHEAPSIDE. (Oppasite Grand Hotel).
42 & 43, FORE STREET, 3 & 4, PRINCES ST, CAVENDISH
Near Moorgate Street Station. SQUARE, Near Regent €ircus.
(With: Tailoving Depantternt ) (Miidk Talwiv DepRarsment.)

Dr. Jaeger's “+Health Gulture,” 192 pp., price 6d., sent post free. Full ef
interest and information.
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The following interesting letters are selected fromn the theusands whieh The Medical
Battery Company (Limited) have received from the grateful fultitude whe have been
restored to health by simply wearing one of M¥. Harness' Electropathic Belts. The
originals mayMe seen at the Company's Electropathic and Zander Institute, 52, Oxferd:
street, London, W.,, and all our readers whe are able te eall and ingpect them are earnestly
requested to do se. They can at the same tife see the Belts seientifieally tested, and
thereughly satisfy themselves as 8 the unguestienable eurative value sf these werld:
lamed genuine appliances befere purehasing them =

ANOTHER CLERGYMAN'S OPINION,

“AWVilkd Hbesr, Veytaux, Montreaux, Switzerland, |

“Rdh. §, 1891,
“Teear Sir—Wiilll you kindly forward me one of
your FElectropathic Belts, of medium -trength, at nn
early date. I wore one 12 months ago, and found it
beneficial in cases of Rheuratism and Indigestion.
I shall be glad if 1 can have it by Sattuxthay—Yours
truly, “((Reav) E. WARDLE."

A SEYERE CASE OF RHEUMATISM.

“ 167, Regent-street, Hull, Jan. 30, 1%91.

“ Sir—I purchased an Electropathic Abdominal
Belt from your establishment in October last, and the
eflect was something wonderful—more than I am able
10 describe. 1 have lost all rheumatic pain, and I
have not had a doctor since I began to wear the Belt.
My health is very much improved, and 1 am happy to
tell you I am quite cured of constipatiom after suffering

for aver twenty years.—Yans truly,
“ (Mrs.) S. ITIEADLY.

“Tw C. B. Harmess, Esq., President, the Medical
Battery Co. (Ltd.), 52, Oxford-st,, Lbndon, W.”

HARNESS' ELECTROPATHIC BELTS.

23, Lowndes-square, London, $.W.,
“ Feb. 2, 1891.

* Sir—As your Electropathic Belt has done me so
mueh good, I am writing to ask you how much you
charge for Ladies’ Bdlis (of the best kind), as [ have
often been asked about them, and I may get one for
my wife.—Yauns obliged,

“9]. STANLEY-CHAPPELL.

“TIw C. B. Harmess, Esq., President, the Medical
Battery Co. (Ltd.), §2, Oxford-st., London, W.”

PALPITATION, NEURALGIA, AND
DEBILITY.

“ Lindfield, Ryde, Isle of Wight,
“Hedb, 2, 1861,

% Sijr—I am very pleased to testify to the efficacy
af your Electropathic Belt. I have been wearing one
eonstantly for four months, and am thankful to say my
health is greatly improved. 1 had been suffering from
Palpitation, Facial Neuralgia, and General Debillty,
1A every respeet 1 am much improved, and shall take
every eppertunity of recommending your Belt to my
friends and others who are suffering In the same way,
You may make any use you please of this letter
1 am, SiF, yours faithfully, “((diss) MARY WaAl'NE.”

NERYOUS EXHAUSTION.

Hamess' Electropathic Belt again
successful.

“go, St. George’s-street, Nmswioh,
“Jam. 24, 1894.

“ Dear Sir—I am very pleased with the Electro-
pathic Belt purchased of you three months back.
Before that I had not been able to follow my emplov-
ment for a long time through suffering from nervous
exhaustion, also severe weakmess of the spine and
loins.  After wearing the Belt the first week I felt a
change for the hetter, and am thankful te say 1 now
feel stronger, and enjoy better health than I have dene
for years  Please accept my grateful thanks for the
benefit I have received, and you are at liberty to
make any use of this letter. I shall be pleased to
answer any inqulrles from patlents, and have recom-
mended your appliances to several of my friends, as i

- consldes they are a blessing to suffering hwmanity.

Lam, dear Sir, yours truly, * GRORITE W. KINA"

WEAK MEN

Scientifically Treated.

Mr. C. B. Harness’ combined system of Electro-
pathic and Electro-Message treatment has effected
some of the most extraordinary cures that have ever
been placed on record, and the indisputable evidence
of thousands of living witnesses, including many
eminent physicians, fully comfirms this statement,
The leading members of the faculty are now bound to
admit that, whereas the resources of the British Phat-
fnaeopeela have ignominiously failed to cure the
distressing symptoms of nervous exhaustion and
impalred vitality, Me. Haeness' safe, pleasant, and
ratienal form eof treatment has proved marvellously
sueeessful in eempletely restoring health and vigour to
Rerveus tmen, whese debilitated eonstitutions had
eaused them years of mental distress and bodily
shiffering. \We have been asked net to publish many
of the {nest eonvineing testimonials we have received
from grateful patieats of high rank, who, however,
have Ho ebjeetion o the eriginals belng seen.  All,
therefare, who are able to eall and avail themselves of
a free personal eensultation ean inspect these letters
and at the same time see M¥, Harness'wenld-famed
Eleetropathic Belts seientifieally lested at thig Medieal
Battery Company's Electropathic and Zander Institute,
é%; Oxford:-street, London, W. (at the corner ef

athbone-place), Whieh js the largest elestro-medieal
gefablishment A the werld. Residents at a distance
are invited to welte at onee o Mr. Harmess, fhe
Prasident of the Company, who will regard their
cAmmuURieations as strietly private and confidential.
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MAKING AN ANGEL.
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LECTURE IN AMERICA.
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Pictures with Historres.

PICTURE within a picture
—there is aromance suround-
ll’]g €very canvas, a Stt(Of_y
hidden away with every
product of the pencil or
brush. Our frontispiece, " The
Queens First Baby/" provides an excellent
example. During the first few years of Her
Majesty's married life a room in Buckingham
Palace was fitted up with all necessities
for printing etchings, and here the Queen
and Prince Consort would come and take
impressions of their own woerk from the
printing press. It Is sueh a one that we
are enabled to reproduee—a faesisnie’e of
an etching, sketehed in the first place, pre-
pared and put on
the press, and

child’s attention. The whole thing is
suggestive of the simplicity and homeliness
which characterised the dispositions of the
Royal workers at the press ; and we thmk
the picture tells its own hlstory of life in
the Palace fifty years ago.

The history as to how the first portrait
of Her Majesty after her coronation was
obtained is also full of interest. The
Queen is represented in all her youthful
beauty in the Royal box at Drury Lane
Theatre, and it is the work of E. T. Parris,
a fashionable portrait painter of those days.
Parris was totally ignorant of the fact that
when he agreed with Mr. Henry Graves,
the well-known publisher, to paint " the

portrait of a lady

for fifty guineas,”

finally printed by
the Reyal mether
of the little ene it
represents. ‘The
original &tehing
is new iR the
pessessien of the
WEiter. 1t s pre-
Bgbly the earliest
pictdre knewn sf
the EM gbfééé
F‘E%El%ﬂ%l% f Ger:
MRy,  PHAeess
R% HQE EH% time
F the &tching
Bears date Fep:
FHQF 22, 1841,
the BFip:

8‘é§§ Wa§ BHE Enfgs

F\’/%Wr 1%88' §¥g

184S {ng
HﬁE W §

rincess IS so

n
T
i
¢ld
TImcess 1S so

that the nurse's face is quite concealed, and
in no way divides the attention the mother
was desirous of winning for her little one.
When the Queen was making the sketch,
a cage with a parrot had been placed on a
table near at hand, in order to rivet the

|

ESTY QUEEN VICTORIA.

The fivst povttert! paintid? after her (Qovonation.

he would have to
localise  himselr
amonegst the
musical  instru-
ments of the or-
chestra of the
National Theatre,
| and Hhandle his
| pencil in the im-
‘ mediate  neigh-

beurheod of the
| bisg  dorrwem .
Neither was he
made aware as to
the identity of
his subjeet wuntil
the eventful night
arfFived.  BuWAA
was the manager
of Drury Lane at
the time, and he
flatly refused &9
éééemm‘aﬂﬁt%MF
Graves with twe
seats iR the 6f-
ghestra. But the
solytien of the

giffi 6&%‘ was
g weHR wa

{RAehked ttB
Erieve, the scenie
aFtist, faF 2 thewsand HBBHBG% Grieve was
8F§H§8%8 I8 EHF%@E% I8 issHe & writ for

l?88 HOMGSS the ©order for twe”
§§ Sming: %ﬂn stectmbed, 2pd

%; tHym 2nd whilst the
3//8%1 H%%H Wwatehed the performance;
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she was innocently sitting for her picture
to Parris and Mr. Graves, who were
cornered in the orchestra. Parris after-
wards shut himself up in his studio, and
never left it until he had fimishhed his work.
The price agreed upon was doubled, and
the Queen signified

i, her approval of the

tact employed by
purchasing a con-
siderable number of

]\ the engravings. The
| reproduction of the

‘ picture in these
‘ pages becomes the
, more  interesting

‘ ‘ \ from the fact that it

TAHE STEANDD I/ AMAGKZINE.

the thick cord, and, fraying out one of the
ends, improvised a really excellent substi-
tute wherewith to lay on the paste. The
brush of rope was found next morning on
the floor, where he had left it, and told a
story of such ingenuity as certainly de-
mands a word of recognition.

It is probable that were a novelist to
concoct a plot out of the story sumnrounding
a certain Sir Joshua Reynolds in the posses-
sion of Lord Crewe, the public would snap
their fingers at it and dub the whole thing
ridiculous and impossible.

A former Lord Crewe had a picture
painted of his son and daughter. Though
the faces were faithful, the attitudes of the
figures were somewhat fanciful ; the daugh-

ter is holding a vase, and
the boy is posing as a cupid.
Wihen the son had grown to

IN THE ORCHESTRA ! SKETCHING THE QUEEN.

is done by permission of the still living
occupant of one of the two orchestra seats
—Mr. Henry Graves.

Much might be said regarding missing
and mutilated pictures. The story as to
how Gainsborough’s “ Duchess of Devon-
shire " was cut from the frame a few days
after 16,166 guineas had been paid for it is
well known, but we may add a scrap of
information hitherto unpublished, which
will, we think, add somewhat to the value
of the work as a picture with a history.
The ingenious thief knew very well that in
order to get his prize in safety through
the streets it would be necessary to roll it
up. This, of course, could not be done
without cracking the paint. Accordingly,
he had provided himself with paste and
paper to lay over the picture. But when
he came to la]s; the paper on the canvas, he
found that he had forgotten—a brush ! The
people who flocked to see the beautiful
* Duchess " were kept at & respectful diis-
tance by the customary barrier of silken rope.
The elever purleiner cut off a few inches of

manhood he quarrelled with his father, and
he, to mark his extreme anger, caused the
cupid to be cut out of the canvas, giving
instructions for it to be destroyed, and a
tripod painted in its place. Thus it re-
mained for over a hundred years. But the
little cupid was not lost. It had, by some
mysterious means, after this lapse of time,
found its way into the hands of a dealer,
who recogmnised it, having seen an engraving
of the original before it was cut., He im-
medlately commumicated with the present
Lord Crewe, who still had the pleture. It
was found that the eupld fitted exactly inte
the space where the triped stoed. Lerd
Crewe net enly caused the eupid te be re:
stored te its preper plaee, but, in order o
eommemorate this remarkable ineident,
teel sut the new histerieal triped, had a
pleee of eanvas with apprepriate SSeRery
ainted, and eaused the tFiped te Be inserted
herein. The eupid nRBW Hangs in his heuse
a5 & mements of a strange st en the part
of ene of his aneestars:

Lord Cheylesmore, well known as having
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one of the finest collections of Landseers
in the world, has a dog painted by this
great artist, with a curious story attached to
it. After Charles Landseer had all but com-
pleted the painting of his celebrated picture
of ¥ Charles 1. at Edge Hill,” he persuaded
his brother Edwin to palnt ina dog. This
Sir Edwin consented to de ; and, after the
werk was engraved, the @rlgmal get inte
the hands of a dealer whe eleverly eut eut
the deg, and had aﬂ@th@f put in plaee
of it. He sesured
the serviees of an
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to conclude the bargain, and the mutilated
Holbein was stowed away. After the
Restoration, a nobleman appeared at court
and begged Charles 11. to graciously accept
an article whieh the king might possibly be
glad to knew was still preserved to the English
natien. It proved to be a circular piece of
eanvas, representing the robust countenance
of Henry - VIIL, which the nebleman had
himself “cut from the pleture in Crom-
well's time. This great werk was seen at

the Tudor Exhi-

able artist {o
paint a back:
greund fer the
animal whieh had |
Been se ignemini:
ausly deprived of
the heneur ef re-
elining A the

Fesence  of

harles 1.  This
he seld 282 Land:-
SEEF as, indeed, |
it Was; and this |
highly interest-
ing little creature
is the one now
owned by Lord
Cheylesmore, As
regards that of
%" Charles 1. at
Edge Hill,” we
believe we are
correct in saj+ing
that it was re-
cently purchased
by the Walker
At  Gallery at
Liverpool.

A somewhat
similar  circum-
stance befell Hol- ===
bein' famous
picture of * The
Field of the Cloth of Gold," which hangs at
Hampton Court Palace. After the execution
of Charles I., Cromwell proposed to sell many
of the late monarch's pictures to dealers
and others who approached him 61 the
subject, and amongst others that painted
by Holbein. Negotiations for the purchase
conecluded, the time came round for its
delivery. On examining * The Field of the
Cleth of Gold " it was discovered that one
ef the % ineipal faces—that of Henry VILI,
=had been eut eut in a complete circle.
Naturally, the dealer—a foreigner—deelined

SON AND DAUGHTER OF LORD CREWE.

bition last year,
the mark of the
circle beling
plainly visible.
The fact of a
picture  worth
1N 6,600 being
converted into a
sort of bullseye
mark for sdhool-
boys' marbles is
a little history in
itself. The work,
byGﬁmgb@mugh
is that of the
I Honowrable Miss
Duneombe — a
renowned beauty
of her day, who
lived at Dalb
Hall, near Mel-
ten  Mewbray.
She married
General Bowater.
For over fifty
- years this mag-
ﬁ Rifieent werk ef
art had hung in
" the hall ef this eld
| Reuse in Lefees:
tershire, and the
eleFsﬁ as they
By Siv Yaeshwa AReymolds, r?,eedd aaﬁ‘&

gﬂgigm oaken staircases. mped abaut the
R m%gr%

% 98 tegi I8 rgalss
EFBW su marhl%% a{ the EHF&%
E%F%(q %a{ ¥E§f fu 9%§
HPHR é Heer %Hﬂ Qgé
ESF% e f the Barealn

i
g%*& L e
it

E L éts er's
I B ifgm%ﬂ%% .I‘Wf ss?y‘?é.‘ﬁsm%ﬁ 7
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things pertaining to pictures, for
before the work was delivered a
fever seized Lord Chesterfield and
he died. Lady Chesterfield was :
informed that, if she wished, the !
agreement might be cancelled. Her
ladyship replied that she was glad
of this, as she did not require the
picture, which accordingly remained
in Mr. Graves' shop waiting for
another purchaser. It had not long
to wait. One of the wealthiest and
mest discriminating judges of pic-
tures in England, Baron Lionel
Rotihsehild, came in search of it, and
the following conversation between
him and the owner, Mr. Graves,
ensued i

“You ask me fifteem hundred
guineas for it ?"* exclaimed the great
financier, when he was told the price;
* why, you sold it the other day for
a thousand '™

* Yes, I know 1 did," replied the !

dealer, " but that was dene in a
hurry, before it had been restored.”
" Well, mow I'll give you twelve
hundred for it—itwelve hundred,”
said the Baron, looking longingly at
the work.
*“ Now, Baron," said Mr. Graves,
good-humourredly, though fimmly,
if you beat me down another
o ) _
Shl"mg’ you S]i;?giﬁ% g?‘é‘h,. the THE HONQURABLE MIsS DUSGRMBE. By Gairsbuivnddh.
“Werygoad —then hundred guineas.” It is now amongst
sendithome at fififkeen the most valued artistic treasures of the
Rothschilds, and
2 16,006 would
not buy it to-dav.
The two illus-
trations we now
give of pictures
—one of which is
still missing and
the other recov-
ered after a long
lapse of time—
are both after Sir
Jeshua Reynelds,
It is certain that
the missing ene
will never be seen
| a%%m: Reward
after reward has
been effered, But
all t8 ne avail—
w » “ ThRECEAupLes? of

- MRS | A
* THE CHILDREN THREW THEIR MARBLES AT THE REAUTY.” Qtﬂpbg\, by 31k

3
|
|



PIOTDRES?S WYTHT HISTORESS

Joshua, so far as the original goes, is a thing
of the past. The mystery as to its sudden
disappearance has never been fully cleared
up, but it is indisputable that the Earl of
Derby of the period had this é—)lcture painted
of his wife, that he guarrelled with her, and
that just at this time the ploture vanished,
Little room is left for doubt that the Earl
himself destroyed the werk.
The other is
that of Miss Gale,
painted when she
was fifteen, a can-
yas worth aq;:gast
5 (000 e
Ji%a). She éi&ff%d
Admiital Gardner,
whe was so much
attached to his
wife, that when-
ever he went to
sea he always took
the pleture with
him, and had it
eonspleuously
hung up 1A RIis
eabin. His vessel
was wreeked off
the Wrst Tndies,
and theugh the
Admifeal was
SﬁVéQs the shi i
with “Miss G&
in the eabin, went
down. There |f
lg¥ g the oo |
ef the BE%QH ﬁig

£onsid @
B%HBQ HHH
last aatttteerf‘iﬁfé
were  made E8
Fecaver Ik

Wwas %'&es§ H y
&eeg

theug E

Va3 W
fdamaged,

was SFWQFEi%
reduced in length and breadth. The pie-
ture seems to have been peculiarly unfof-
tunate, both on land and sea, for in 186
it was damaged again by the Midlan
Railway.  Until recently it was in the
pos]s]ession of the Rev. Allen Gardner Corn-
wall,

The fact of a picture of fabulous value
being picked up in a pawnbroker’s shop, of
veritable gems being discovered fastened
with tin-tacks to the wall 6f a servant's
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bedroom, is alone sufficient cause to rank
them among pictures with a history. But
surely no such remarkable instance of
innocence regarding the real value of
a work has been known for a long
time as that which came to light in
a West End Eicture dealer’'s shop a few
weeks ago. The story is a simple one. A
painter—presumably an amateur—rtan short
of canvas, and,
living in the
country,  some
days must needs
elapse before he
could get a fresh
supply. Hanging
up in his house
was an old work,
representing an
ancient - looking
entleman. He
ad hung there a
leng time, practi-
cally uineticed.
To meet the
emergeney, the
patiiﬁt@f @gggsivgta
a g

gﬁg@ggg whieh he
immediately pre-

eeeded t8° earry
inte effest. WHy
et paiAt en the
Baek of dhe
aneient - 19eking
gentleman  whd
had hung wn-
cared-for for sa
leng 7 The ean:
vas was faken off
the stretcher;
EH[ gd  f8 H

ms Eaek 8 mé
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s&d 8R WA 18

;y; Siy- Joshua Reynplds. 3&1 EQEEE; a‘E

] . ashug

A% §Hm 198%’-. 1R E%'HE%E EHH H¥
r%

e H 8?%96
| %.%% B &w} q

] é:l By Flél g 43 chce}lr 8\ 111 g
E&@ 2 ggas éyeﬂs
COHH eE“ m ?he 8"8&1(:1' S SNnop

One artist might be singled out of whom
it may safely be said that he mever painted

’E
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a picture without a history attached to it.
Landseer’s works abound in suggestive in-
cident and delightful romance. He would
paint out of sheer gratitude a picture
worth Z1m@Eo0 simply because an admirer,
for whom he had executed a commission, had
expressed his approval of the artist's genius,
by paying him
more money than
that  originally
agreed wpon.
Such an incident
as this was the
means of bring-
ing  Landseer's
brush to work on
“Tlhe Maid and
the Magpie," now
in the National
Gallery.

There are two
or three anec-
dotes — hitherto
unpublished, we
believe—relating
to pictures with
histories, and
associated  with
Landseer’s name.

It is said—and
results have
proved how justly
—that Landseer
never forgot a
dog after once
seeing it. “The
S h e pthecrd! ss
Bible " is a rare
instance of this.
Mr. Jacob Bell
referred to this
work as “the
property of a
gentleman who
was for many
years a candidate
for a picture by
Sir E. Landseer,
and kept a collie
dog in the hope
that he might
some day be so fortunate as to obtaln
his portrait.” The collie, however, died.
Some two years afterwards, its ewner
received & note from SiF Edwin appeint-
ing a day for a sitting. Fortunately, he
had provided himself with anether  deg,
hoping yet to secure the serviees of the
greatest of all animal painters, and taking

the creature with him, kept the appoint-
ment on the day named. He told Land-
seer that the old favourite was dead, and
gave a description of his colour and general
appearance.

“Oh ! yes,” the painter replied, " I know
the dog exactly,” and he made a sketch
which proved the
truth  of his
words. The pic-
ture was painted
in less than two
days, and the
portrait of the
dead animal was
exact, even to the
very expression
of the dog's eye.

Landseer, too,
was often very
happy in his
choice of a sub-
ject. " Dignity
and Impudenae”
Is one of the trea-
sures of the
Natlonal Gallery,
and though the
one Is afiine blood-
hound  named
“Graften,” and
the ether a little
terrier called
“ Serateh, it is
likely that twe
gentlemen inRed
eently swggested
the whele thing
te him. 1t seems
that ene da
E%ﬂ‘é%%%'f @HE@F%

iture %5
QH wag anneved
at the way I
Which ~ he ~ was
EE@@%@HB 8e FB?

gﬁg mists ﬁ!{%
§E8H7{8

Mies GALE. By St Jesthuar Reymelds.
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Just then the gr@pﬂet@rf entered, & fine,
handsome, dignitied fman

“ Well, have you get ﬁﬂym!ﬂg Rew iR
the way of a picture ?" he asked:

“No," replied Landseer, * but 1've just
got a subject. D'l let you knew when It is
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finished.” The result was the picture
referred to, and it is said that the grand
bloodhound bore a striking resemblance to
the picture dealer, whilst the little terrier,
presumably, was suggested by the assistant ;
whose manner, after all, was simply that ef
a sharp man of business,

“THenes Life in the Old Dog Yet,”
another fine work, was, in 1857, the pro-
perty of Mr. Henry McConnell, for whom
it was painted in 1838. Mr. MeConnell
was asked if he would lend it to the A¥rt
Treasures Exhibition at Manchester. He
had a very great horror of railway travelling,
but agreed to grant the reguest en ene €6A-
dition, that the pieture, with the ethers
asked for, should be sent dewn By read.
Everything was
packed up, and
the precious lead
started on its
journey:. The
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previous to the meeting. Both the beauti-
ful creatures came to an untimely end.
The white Blenheim spaniel was killed by
a fall from a table, whilst the King Charles
fell through the railings of a staircase at
his master's house, and was picked up dead
at the bottom of the steps.

We cannot do better than conclude with
an anecdote which connects this great
painter with the early life of Her Majesty.

That the Queen has always displayed a
marked interest in works of art is indis-
putable. Her collection of pictures, many
of them of the Flemish and Dutch schools,
her Vandykes and Rubens, are almost
priceless. But Her Majesty's favours be-
stowed on matters artistic have also drifted

into home chan-
nels, as witness
her gemerous
spirit shown at all
times towards Sir

van had get abeut
half-way t8 Man-

Edwin Landseer.

ehester, when, A
ASSING OveF a
evel EMRSRING-
eernmen ensHgh
iR these days—
the herses Were
;ggmf%%g ilrfﬁ
EFgl%-. 1t was iH?g%
pesible t8  get
Fess the liRes

Amomgst all
the jpriceless
works to be found
in the Royal
galleries, one pic-
ture may here be
singled out with
a pleasing story
attached to it
“Lagh Laggen”
shows the Oueen
in a gulet and un-

IR time; 2pd {HS — asswming  gown,
éﬂéiﬂ% dashe beside her eamp-
B the van stesl, at whieh
shattering many THE HIDDEN * GAINSEOROUGH. she has a few

of the pictures,
including *“ There's Life in the Old Dog
Yet.” So great was the destruction that
when the driver went to the front wheel of
the engine, he found entwined round it a
piece of the canvas of this famous picture.
An anecdote might be told regarding
“The Cavalier's Pets,” further illustrating
the rapid rate at which Landseer worked,
and the fate which seemed to hang over
his canine subjects. The dogs were pets of
Mr. Vernon's, and a sketch was made in his
house as a commmission to Sir Edwin. It
seems, however, that Landseer forgot all
about it, until some time afterwards he was
met by the owner of the pets in the street,
who gently reminded him of his little com-
misslon. In twe days the work as it is now
seen was completed and delivered, though
net a line had been put on the canvas

merments before

been s}keamin%me Prinecess Reyal and
the Prinee of Wales are there as ehildren.
In the eentre stands a pany with a Burden
of deer en its baek, its swner, 8 stalwart
Highlander, &t its head, with an expressien
of eauntenanes half-amused, half-surprised.
Sir Edwin Landseer—who painted the
picture—was at the time in Scotland giving
lessons to the Queen. Wihhillst on his way
to Balmoral he wandered in the direction of
Loch [aggan, and became perplexed as to
which path to take. Espying the High-
lander, he bade him hasten to find the
Oueen, and say that Sir Edwin would reach
her ere long. The man needed no second
bidding, and jumped on the pony’s back.
He had not proceeded far round the lake
before he drew up his pony in front of a
lady, who was sketching, whilst her two
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children were busying themselves by hand-
ing her the various drawing implements as
required.

Respectfully removing his cap, he asked
if she could tell him where he might possibly
find the Oueen.

"O)h, yes,” replied the lady, turning from
her drawing, * I am the Queemn.”

Thiis was too much for the worthy Scot.
He could not associate the great stone on
which Her Majesty had been sitting with

THE STERANDD M AMAGKINE.

all the splendour of a throne. All he could
do was to put his hands upon his knees
and suggestively utter the single word—
" Gammon 1"

By this time Sir Edwin had arrived. He
drew the picture with the Highlander in
the very act of relieving himself of an ex-
pression not often heard in the presence
of Royalty. Our drawing is a sketch
of the figures in the painting of this highly
interesting scene.

St |
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By J. Hamwoop PANTING.

‘ ESQUIE— yes, that is the
word for the gathering.

An ogre cannot always
enjoy the regal society of a
king ; nor can it be said that
the features of Hodge are
usually to be seen glancing, with grinning
condescension, upon a grave Prime Minister,
There were other anomalies, too numerous
to mention, in the room ; for this was one
of the workshops of the curious Kingdom
of Make-Believe, of which, at the present
time, if we may
except the aforesaid
company, John Far-
ley was the solitary
occupant.

!

John Farley, nicknamed * Daubs,”" was
scene-painter of the Comedy Theatre,
Porchester, and this was the room whence
proceeded those marvellous designs that

stirred the gallery to enthusiastic applause,
the boxes to derisive laughter.
It was the season of pantomime. The
curtain had been rung down upon the
“grand phantasmagorical, allegorical, and
whimsicorical " legend of “ King Pippim,”
and the denizens of that monarch’s court—
or, rather, their faces—were resting peace-
fully from their labours on the wall. John
Farley, too, was presumably resting from
fiiss labours, for he was sitting upon a wooden
stool, smoking vigorously, and gazing, with
8 far-away glance, into the region of No-
where. It was net a satisfied expression,
this of Jehn Farley's—ne, decldedly net.
It appeared te have a guarrel with the
world, but did net seem 8 knew preelsely
at whieh gquarter of It te cemmenee
hestilities. Truth te tell, he was a dis-
appelnted fman. He had started life, as
many anether, with
high™ aims and am-
Bitlens, #nd they had
Breught him fne better
fruit than  seepe:
ainter te the Per-
chester Theatre, with,
instead of academie
diplsmas and heR:
gurs; the Hnflattering
title' of “ Paubs!”
D8 yeu wender, fhen,
that' sitting there, 4
an  verging  Hpen
€ G fhlftes’ Qe
BB}S%E\ Ef/%% life with
tHe 1ave, and 4psn
& CaNSFITents o ifs
19 88H§HEHSHE§ Wit
ffHle agmiratien 3
John had a private
grievance as well as
a public. He lived
in a flat of a block
of houses situate in
Seymowir-street, about
a quarter of an hour’s
walk from the thea-
tre. For some days
ga§t he had determined on making another
id foer fame and fertune by painting a
rand pieture. He had commenced various
esigns fer this ** masterpiece,” but none

Il
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of them had proved entirely sattisfactory.
And now, as though to frustrate all his
hopes, a new source of disturbance had
arisen. John possessed one of those mer-
curial, nervous temperaments, born prin-
cipally of a morbid, solitary life, which
demanded absolute quiet for any profitable
employment of the intellect. For this
reason he detested the atmosphere of a
theatre, and for this reason he yet
more detested the fate that had cast his
fortunes in its midst. In the apartments
where he lived, mean as they were, he
usually found

THE STEAND M AMASKIINE.

was that, think as he would, the subject of
this grand picture which was to take the
world by storm and out-Raphael Raphael,
persisted in evading him ; and thus it is
we find him, in a more cynical mood than
usual, at the Comedy Theatre, in no haste
to return to the scene of his failures.
“WiHmt is the use of stmiuingg?"” mused
John, as he slowly puffed his pipe. *“One
might as well throw up the sponge. Fate
is too much for me. He follows at my
elbow everywhere. His usual running-
ground is not enough for him. Now he

tranquillity. He \
could at least | “ '
thimk, smoke, | /|
sketch, or write, |

as the fit took
him, without dis-
turbance.  But
now, just at the
time when he
meost desired and
needed quiet, the
bugbear he fled
had attacked him
in his very stirong-
held.

In the rooms
beneath those he
occupied lived a
poor widow with
her two children,
a boy and girl.
John knew this
much from the
landlady. Ihe
knew, too, that
the boy was em-
ployed at the
Comedy T'heatre.

Further than this he had net ecared to
inquire. Usually they were as guiet as
the proverbial mouse, but laiterly John's
ears had been afflicted with groans and
cries of pain, proceeding from the widew's
apartments, and kept up with aggravat-
ing regularity throughout the night. They
were the cries of a child—no deubt abeut
that—and a child in great suffering. A
person less centred in his ewn Ff@j@@t§
than John might have at least felt seme
sympathy with the sufferer, but Jehn
had evidently lest kinship with the deeper
emotions, and instead of sympathy he ex-
Eefieneed only a feeling ef anneyanee and
een resentment against the widew apd
“ her brads,” a5 he styled them. THhus it

T wAS AN 1mwp.”?

follows me home, and gives me a solo of his
own peculiar music threugh ene ef his
imps.”

A timid knock sounded upon the door.
John was busy with his thoughts, and did
not hear it.

“TiHat theory of Longfellow’s is correct
—art is long. In what sphere eould you
find alonger ? Supportable might this be,
but cold indifference to a poor devil aching
for a gleam of sympathy Is insuppertable.”

The knock at the door was repeated, but
with the same effect as before.

“The grinning public—just tiekle its
side : that is all it needs. He whoe eaters
most to its stupidity in life is he whe gains
the proud distinction of & publie mauselem
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at his death. 1 have not got quite into the
way, but stiill 1 see in perspective a monu-
ment dedicated to—* Daubs.’ "

A sound, light as gossamer wing, was
heard in the room. John Farley turned
his head. Then he stared ; then he rubbed
his eyes ; then he stared again. Wedll he
might. Was this an offspring of the im-
mortal whom he had just been apostro-
phising ?

It was decidedly an imp—at least it had
the apparel of one. It was clothed in
scarlet ; dependent from its haunches was
a tail ; on its head a Satanic cowl. But
there was melancholy rather than mischiet
in its eye, and it was of a restful, confiding
brown rather than an unrestful, flkdhing
black.

John again inserted his knuckies in his
eyes, and waved off the smoke from his
pipe. Amd then he recognised his uncanny
visitor. It was the little son of the widow
who lived under his filat. He was one of
the imps of King Pippin’s kingdom in the
pantomime, and doomed for a small pittance
to indulge his apish tricks nightly with the
gnomes and fairies of that fanciful realm.

“ Daubs " said the imp.

Yes, only that was necessary to incite
John’s wrath. A nickname that was
supportable from the actors and scene-
shifters was insupportable from a child.

* Daubs ¥ therefore turned sharply upon
the boy :—

“ Are you referring to me 2

" Yes, sir."

John was on the point of brusquely in-
forming the lad that he was not acguainted
with a gentieman of the name of Daubs,
and peremptorily showing him the door. A
glance from the honest brown eyes, how-
ever, restrained him. It told him that
what he had at first assumed to be impu-
dence was really the result of ignoranas—
that, and only that.

"1 would like to know you, Mr. Daubs.
You don’t mind knowing a little boy—do
you 2"

John opened his eyes in astomismment.
WHeat a curious imp ! John was not aware
that anybody had anv particular desire for
his society: in fact. the reverse had hitherto
seemed the case. He was usually regarded
as an unsociable being.

“T have not the least objection to making
your acquaintance,” said he, wireluctantly,
it must be confessed.

* Oh, thank you," said the little fellow,
drawing nearer, and putting his hand con-

fidingly in John’s, and looking up at him
with bright, happy eyes. “ Then perhaps
I may—may

WhHeat » may 1" meant was a gentle
pressure of the lips upon the smoky cheek
of John. If John had been astonished
before he was still more astonished mow—
so much so that the pipe he was smoking
fell from his fingens, and was broken into
fragments on the fftamr. WHat had he, a
grumpy bachelor, to do with Kkissing?
Twenty years had passed since his cheek
had felt the pressure of hps, and then they
were the death-cold lips of a younger
brother—suirely about the size of this strange
imp--wio had left him with that dumb
farewell for ever,

" WHet is your name, my lad ? *
softly.

" Wiilie Maxwell. Mother calis me * her
Wiillie." Dodo—ttat is my sister, you know
—wihem she is well ¥ (here the little fellow
sighed) " says that I'm her pet. But at the
theatre I'm only known as ‘Faunth Imp.'
Mr. Billings "—Nih. Billings was the stage-
manager of the Comedy—" has promised
that, if I'm a good boy, I shall some day be
First Imp !

* That will be a rise in the worid, and no
mistake,” remarked John.

“ Wedll, Mr. Daubs, it will be a little more
money for mother—tineepence extra a
night—but L shouldn’t like to push out
Teddy Monris. You know Teddy ?°

John was obliged to confess that he had
not the honour of that young gentleman’s
acquaintance. He never troubled himself
with anything or anybody outside his own
department.

“Teddy Mortis is First Imp. lle doesn't
like me, you know, because he thinks I'm
—wihat do you call it, Mr. Dauts 2

* Amflitious 2™

¥ Yes, ‘bitious, that's the word "

John'’s crusty humour was gradually
melting, and he smiled—flirst, at amyone
disliking this frank, affectionate boy ; next,
at the rivalry of the imps. “Alll the
world,"” thought he, " is indeed a stage, and
the struggle for a position oil it extends to
strange quarters.”

But I'm not ‘bitious, Mr. Daulbs "—there
Wiillie paused, and deliberately climbed on
John's knee—" no, I really ain‘t, cept of
you !

Johmn started at this bold confession, He
was on the point of exploding into loud
laughter, but the brown eyes were looking
earnestly into his, and with these searching

said he,
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witnesses before him John thought that
such an ebullition of mirth would be little
short of profanation.

“Oh, you're ambitious of me, are you 3
Wedll, my little man, if it's your inten-
tion to supplant me as scene-painter to the
€omedy Tiheatre, I'm exceedingly grateful
to you for giving me due notice of the fact,
Only let me know when you think I ought
to resign my position, won’t you ?

“Yes,"” assented Willie, with childish
Paele - and then, I
putting his head A
nearer to John's,
as though to take
him inte still

FIPAINTINNG'S VERY HARD, SIR—AIN'T IT?

closer confidenee—" Do you know, I've
often seen you, and wanted to speak to you,
but somehow I've not liked to. 1T've
watched you when you weren’t looking, and
you've always seemed to look lilkee—you
don't mind a little boy saying it, Mr. Daubs
—llike that.” WMillie pointed to a mask of
one of the ogres. Johnm did not think the
comparison very fltering, and felt very
uncomfortable. The next instant the child
was nestling closer to him ; a pair of thin
arms were clasped tightly round John's
neck ; and the lips which again pressed
his whispered softly : “ But you're not a
bit like that now, Mr. Daubs.”

Then the comparison was forgiven, but
not forgotten

“Tell me, Wiillie, why you are ambitious
of me? Amthitious of me,” John mentally

added, “ who thought myseif the least envied
mortal in the world | "

Wiillie's only answer was to take John's
big hand into his smali one ; then he insti-
tuted a minute comparison between the
two ; then he patted it fondly ; then he
dropped it suddenily, and remained buried
in deep thought. John gave himself up to
the child’s whim. it was a delicious expe-
rience—the more delicious because unex-
pected. This was an infantile worild, made
up of quaint ideas and actions, of which
even the memory had been almost oblite-
rated from his mind. Thought took him
back to its last limik—that
which had been rudely
snapped by the death of his
brother. He sighed, and the
sigh was echoed.

“It will be a long whilee—
many years, 1 suppose, Mr.
Daubs—txffore my hand gets
like yours ?

Mr. Daulbs thought it would
be. Wiillie sighed again.
“ Painting’s very hard, sirr—
ain’tit 2"

“Oh, no, my boy ; it's the
easiest thing in the
world,"” said the artist
bitterly ; “and the
world accepts it at its
right value, for it is
never inclined to pay
very dearly for it. Just
a few paints, a brush,
and there you are.”

“W¥ell, "Mir. Daubs,
I hardly think that's
_ quite right—you don't
mind my saying so, do you ?—wause I
saved up a shilling and bought a paint-
brush and seme paints, and tried ever so
hard to make a picture, but it was no wuse.
Ne, it was nothing like a picture—all
smudge, you know—so I thought that
p'raps God never meant little boys should
make pictures, and that I would have to
wait till I grew up like you, Mir. Daubs.”

*it's as well somebody should think I
can paint pictures ; but do you know, my
young art critic, that many persons have
no higher estimate of my efforts than you
have of yours—tihat is to say,” seeing the
eyes widening in astonishment, “ttiedir term
for them is ‘ smudge I'

* No, do they say that ? No, M. Daubs,
they wouldn’t dare,” said Wiilie, indig-
nantly. * Wy, you paint lovely horses
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and flowers, and trees, and mountains, and
your birds, if they couid only sing, like the
titttle bird Dodo once had, they wouid seem
quite aliive.”

John had never had so flattering, nor so
unique a criticism of his art. “WNloliere,”
thought he, "used to read his plays to the
children, and gather something from their
prattle. Wy should I disdain opinion
from a like source, especially as it chimes
in so beautifully with what my wvanity
would have had me acknowledge long
since 2"

" Welll, youngster, admitting that 1 am
the fine artist you would make of me,
what then ? In what way do you expect
to convert a world which prefers real horses,
real trees, and real birds ? See, now, even
here—at the Comedy Theatre-—we have
only to announce on the playbills that a
real horse, a real steam-engine, or a real
goose or donkeyh for that matter, will be
exhibited, and the best efforts of my artistic
genius are thrown into the shade. You
are a case in point. Could I draw an imp
that would meet with half the success that
you do? But what nensense | am talking
=you don't understand a word of it."

“ Oh, yes, Mr. Daubs, I dio—something.
Do you know what I think 2"

“Sey on. youngster.”

“1 think we don't often know or think
what is best for us. Mother says little
boys don‘t always know what is best for
them. ‘B&all'is a live thing—ain't it ? 1
used to think, Mr. Daufbs, you were a real
live ogre once. But now ] know you ain't
—are you ?"  This with a pressure of the
arms again round John's neck. Wihat
could the “real live ogre " say to such an
appeal ? Affter a pause : “ Mr. Daubs, can
I tell you something—may 12"

John assented, wondering what was the
next strange thmg this curious sprite would
ask.

“ Amd will You say ‘ye-'to what ] ask ?"

John again assented, though he thought
that possibly his assent might necessitate a
journey to Timbuctoo.

“W¥ell, J want you to make me—an
angel !" Amd then he quickly added, seeing
the startled expressnon on John's face, “ You
are so clever !

“ Am angel ! "

“YMs3, an angel. You won't say mo?"
There was a quiver of anxiety in the boy's
tones. " It's for Dodo.”

“For Dodo! But, child,
manufacturer of angels !"

I'm not a
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“ But voti can draw birds. Birds have
wings, and so have angels, and it's for
Dodo,"” he again repeated.

The logic of Wiillie's reasoning was irre-
futable. WHenre was Johm standiimg? He
scarcely knew. He had caughtt the boy's
conception. ‘This, then, was the reason of
his anxiety to become an artist. Never imp
was surely such a seraph ! The angel was
for his sister. They were her moans and
cries John had heard in his lonely chamber
these three nights past, and it was with an
angel her brother hoped, in his childish
imagination, to bring relief from pain and
suffering. Wi ope quick flash of inspira-
tion John sawitall—the intense longing,the
all-emiiacing love, the unselfishness, the
exguisite sense of bringing te suffering its
one great alleviatien. Amd as he thought,
John's head drepped, and a Lear fell on the
eager, youthiul face upturned to his.

" Mother says that all angels are in heaven,
and Dodo’s always talking about angels.
She says she wants to see one, and would
like one to come to her. But they can't,
Mr. Daufps, unless we first go to them.
Amd ] don’t want---no, no, 1 don't want "
—wiith a big solb—* [Datto—to—go—away.
If 7 could take it to her she would stav
here.”

John's heantt was full—full to overflow-
ing. Hie could scarcely speak.

" Go—go, and change your clothes,
youngster, and we will try to make you an
angel.”

“ Oh, thank you so much."”

in a flash Wiillie was gone, and John was
left alone. * Heaven help me!" he said,
with a tender, pathetic glance in the direc-
tion whence the little figure had van-
ished ; “ Heaven help me!" and John
did what he had not done since his own
brother died. He fell upon his knees, and
sent a hasty prayer heavenward for inspir-
ation. Them he took a large piece of card-
board, ami some crayons, and commenced
=mailkimg an angel ! He worked as one
inspired. Wiiith nervous, skilful fingens he
worked. Alll was silent in the great city
below ; the stillness lent inspiratiom to the
artist's imagination. Never had he seemed
in closer toueh with Heaven. To give John
his due, the petty eontentions of mem had
always been Beneath him, but the “ peace
which passeth understanding " had never
been Ris, beeause of the selfishness by
whieh his better nature had been warped.
Nexy., through this childs xwselfishmess, lie
almest heard the flapping of angelic wings,
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and he depicted them, in all their softened
beauty, upon his cardboard, with a face be-
tween that seemed to look out in ineffable
love upon a guilt-laden world. This was
what the artist wrought.

“ Oh, Mr. Daubs ! "

The exclamation was pregnant with
meaning. Wiillie had returned, and was
devouring with open mouth and eyes the
sketch of the angel.

“ Wedll, youngster, do you think that will
do for Dodo ?

“ Amd that’s for Dodo ? ¥ was the only
answer, for the boy was still absorbed in the
artist’s creation.

“Have you ever seen an angei, Mr.
Daubs ? A, you must have. I knew you
were clever at horses, and trees, and birds,
and skies, but I didn’t guess you were so
good at angels, It's just what mether said
they were !

“ Theere, don’t make me vain, but take
it ; and’—eatttled John partly to himself,
“ may the King of Cherubim hold in re-
serve his messenger, not for a death-warrant,
but a blessing ! "

“Thank you, so much. But I'm going
to pay you, you know.” Amd Wiillie drew
out proudly an old pocket-handkerchief,
and, applying his teeth vigorously to a
special corner of it, took therefrom a six-
pence.

John smiled, but took the coin without
a word. Then he lifted the boy up, and
kissed him tenderly. The next moment he
was alone ; Wiillie had departed with his
angel. The artist
listened to the patter-
ing footsteps as they
descended the stairs,
then bowed his head
upon his arms, and
what with his three
nights of unrest, and
thinking over what he
had been and might
have been, fell into a
profound sleep.

Not long had he
been in the land of
counterpane, when of
a sudden there was a
stir from without.

The night air was quick with cries,
and a childish treble seemed to echo and
re-echo above them all. There was
something familiar in this latter sound.
It was as a harsh note on a diapason that

THE STRMNDD WA GAKIWNE,

had but recently breught him sweetest
RUSIE. _

Tn a moment John had gained the street.
He had eonnested the ery with ene objeet
=Willie. Fihat objest had for him a value
infinite, so quick in its pewer of attraction
is the spark of sympathy when ones
kindled. John's view of life had seemed,
in this last half-heur, te have greatly
widened. It took acecount of things pre:
viously unneticed ; it opened up feelings
long dormant. Hiis ear was strangely sen-
sitive to the beat of this new pulse—=se
much so that a vague terror shaped itself
out of that night-cry. It seemed to him to
portend disaster.

But surely his worst fears are realised |
Wit is that moving mass away in the dis-
tance ? Soon John has reached the speot.
He hears a hum of sympathy, and then
there is a reverential silence : John's ears
have caught the pitying accents of a by-
stander, “ Poor lad ! Heaven heip him |

“ Help him! Help whom ?”

John’s mind is quick at inference. He
parts the crowd, and with certain glance
looks upon its point of observation. He
knew it : no need of words to tell him. A
little form is there, mangled with the hoofs
of a horse. Its life-blood is slowly oozing
out on the pavement. The face has the
hue of death—u10 mistaking that—and yet

it has around it
something of the
halo of saintship.
John gazes as one

, | distraught. The face
! he sees, now pinched
f | with the agonies of

! death, is that of
{ Wiiliie Max-
well !

“ G moodd
God, is it
| possible 2
| But a brief
moment or
two since, it
seemed to
Johm, this
poor boy was

{WHAT 1S THAT?"
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in the bloom of health, full of the radiant
sunshine of life. Now the finger of death
had touched him, and he stood on the
threshold of the Kingdom of Shadows.

For an instant John was ready to launch
again his maledictions against Fate. The
presence of this child had cast a ray of sun-
shine on a sunless existemce—had given to
it a brief gleam of happiness, which was
flickering out in this tragic way on the
roadside. John had so frequently taken a
selfish estimate of life, that even in this
supreme crisis that feeling was momentarily
uppermest, but only momentarily. The
ehild was resting in the arms of a reugh
earman, and as Joehn looked a spasm of re-
turnlng eonseiousness passed over the little
sufferer's frame. Then there was a faint
mean. WWas there a ehanee of saving the
Bey's life 7 Jehn eame. eloser, and as he dld
$6°2 light seemed te fadlate from the ehild's
face 6R tB Ris: )

Now the eyes are looking at him in a
pained, dazed way. There is a gleam of
recognition, and about the mouth flickers a
smile of content.

“ Mr. Da—Da—Daubs,—I'm—so—giad
—you've—come."

John kneeis on the ground, and kisses
the pale, cold lips of the sufferer. The
little arms are nervously at work ; then
with an effort they are extended towards
him : “Wiill you please take this, Mr.
Daulbs ?

John looked. It was the sketch of the
angel ! “I'm so glad I didn't drop it. 1
held it tight, you see, Mr. Daubs—aoh, so
tight! I was afraid Dodo wouldn’t get it.
No one knows Dodo, you see. I cam'tt—
take—it—to her—to-might ; so—will you
—ipkase ?”

John's tears are falling fast upon the
pavement. He seems to hear the stifled
sobs of the bystanders as he takes in his
hand the sketch of the angel. “ I sialll—
see her—again—wihen the—light comes.
Now—iit is—so dark—and cold—so cold !
John mechanically takes off his coat, and
wraps it around the little form,

“Thank you—Mr. Dauhss—youi nee—a—
kind—gentleman. May I—may 12"Y—-
John had heard a similar request before
that evening, and thanked God that he
knew what it meant. He bent his face
forward. “ That for deawr—dear mother,
and that for—darling—sister—siister Dodio.”

As John's lips received the deatth-cold
kisses, a strange thing happened. The
picture of the angel was suddenly wrested
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from his grasp, and flew upward and up-
ward, in shape like a bat. There was a
moment of mystery—of intense darkness
and solemn silence. Then the heavens
were agleam with sunshine, and John
seemed to see radiant forms winging their
way earthward. Omne of these outsped the
rest. Nearer and nearer it eame, and John
in wonderment fixed his gaze intently
thereon. He had never seen a real angel
before, but he recognised this ene. It was
the angel he had sketehed, transfigured
into celestial life. It eame te where the
ehild rested, and John fell backward, dazzled
with its light. VWhem he leeked 4B 263iR
the ehlld and the angel had Beth vanished,
and all was agalp dark.

“ Daubbs, Daubs ! Weke up, wake up !"

John looked up with sleepy eyes. Wihere
the deuce was he? Not in any angelic
presence, that was certain. The voice was
not pitched in a very heavenly key, and
wafted odours of tobacco and beer rather
than frankincense and my¢rh. John
pinched himself to make sure he was awake,
Thiis was assuredly no celestial visitor, but
Verges—tihat was his theatrical midtmame=
the Comedy Theatre watchman.

“Is it you, Verges ? Wiill you have the
kindness to tell me where I am?" John
looked around him in bewilderment. The
masks seemed grinning at him in an aggra-
vating way.

“ Wedll, you are at present, Mister, in the
Comedy Theatre ; but you was just now
very soundly in the land of Nod, I guess.
You'd make a splendid watchman, you
would !

Verges' denunciation came with beautiful
appropriateness, as he had just come from
the public-house opposite, where he had
been indulging in sundry libations for this
hour past at the expense of some of its
customers,

“It is a dream, then—mot a hideous
reality? Thank God, thank God 1"

“ WHeat's a dream 2" said Verges, look-
ing with some apprehension at john. When
he saw that gentleman begin to caper round
the room his fears were not lessened, for he
thought that John had taken leave of some
of his senses.

“ Am I awake now, Verges »"

“ Wedll, you look like it

“You are certain ?" and he put a shilling
into Verges' hand.

“II never knew you to be more waker.

R
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You can keep 6n BeiRg as més:a\‘ﬁaks as
you please at the same pries, Mistér § -
“Give me my hat and eeal, Verges:
Thank you,” and Joha passed rapidly 8y
at the door with a hasty " Geed Right "

Verges looked after him with widr-meuthed

TAHE STRANBD MK GEEZWNE.

bered, too, his bitter thoughts and werds
about the widow and her @hildrei—her
“brats |” So he mounted reluetantly te
his apartments. How the silsmee—pre:
viously so much desired—opprassed him |
He would eagerly have welcomed at that

“WAKE UP, WAKE upel”

astonishment ; then he looked at the piece
of money in his hand ; then he tapped his
forehead, and shook his head ominously,
muttering, * Daulbs is daft—clean daft ! "

John would not trust his waking senses
till he reached the corner of the street at
which he had seen so vividly in his dream
the incidents just recorded. A solitary
policeman was walking up and down, and
not so much as a vehicle was to be seen.
Amd then another fear took possession of
John. Was his dream a presentiment of
danger, and had an accident befallen Wiillie
in some other form ?

He soon reached his lodgings, hurried
up the staircase, and listened fearfully out-
side the widow's door. Nobody seemed
astir, but he could see that a light was
burning within. Should he knock ? What
right had he, a perfect stranger, to intrude
at this unreasonable hour? He remem-

moment a cry, a sob, or any sound of life
from the room below. But the sufferer
gave no token, and John, in turn, became
the sufferer in the worst form of suffering
—ifhat of mental anguish.

He could stand it no longer. John
determined, at any cost, to see whether or
not Wiillie had returned in safety. So he
descended, and knocked at Mrs. Maxwell's
door.

“dme in," said a quiet voice, and John
opened the door. The first thing that met
his gaze was his picture of the angel hang-
ing at the head of a child's cot. Beneath
it, calmly asleep, was Dodo—Wilix's sister.
A frail morsel of humanity she seemed,
with pale, almost transparent, complexion
—the paler by its contrasting framework of
golden hair. Mrs. Maxwell was busily en-
gaged at needlework. She hastily rese:
when she saw her visjtef. “1 theyght it
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was Mrs. Baker" (Mrs. Baker was the
landlady), she said. * She usually looks in
the last tiimg."

“Pardon me for intruding, but I was
anxious to know whether your son had
arrived here in safety »”

“ Yes, oh yes ; some time since. Are you
the gentleman who gave him the angel ? ”

" Yes,"” said John, simply.

“Thank you so much ; you have made
my little girl so happy. Children have
strange fancies in sickness, and she has been
talking about nothing but angels for days
past. See,” pointing to the sleeping child,
“it is the first night she has slept soundly
for a whole week.”

The holiest feeling Jjohn had ever
experienced since he kneit as a child at his
mother’s knee passed over him. He had
never before felt so thoroughly that a good
action was its own reward.

“May I crave
one great favour
as a return for so
trivial a service ?

Wiill you let me
see your son ? "

The widow im-
mediately arose,
took a lamp, and
beckoned John
to follow her into
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the next room. There was little Wiillie
fast asleep in his cot. His lips, even in his
sleep, were wreathed in a happy smiie, and
as John bent and reverently kissed them,
they murmured softly : “NVit. Dauibs ! *

WHem John again mounted to his
chamiper it was with a light heart. His
evil angel—dissatisfaction—had gone out of
him, and his good argrl—comtemiment—
reigned in its stead.

From that time forth he shared the
widow’s vigils ; he was to her an elder som—
to the children, aloving brother. His heart,
too, expanded in sympathy for his fellows,
and under this genial influence his energies,
previously cramped, expanded also. The
best proof I can give of this, if proof be
necessary, is that the picture which he
shortly afterwards exhibited, entitled “ The
Two Amgels,” was the picture of the year,
and brought to him the fame which had

previously so per-
sistently evaded
him. Ome of the
happiest mo-
ments in his life
was when he took
Dodo—maow quite
recovered — and
Willkie to view his
“ masterpiece.”
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HE birthday
card, as we
kmow it
now, can
scarcely
have been
with ws
more than

fifty or fifty-five years, and there is VeFy
little doubt that the more aneient Feminder
of St. Vallemtine’s Day suggested the idea of
putting a verse, appropriate to a birthday,
in the place of the often far-fetched senti-
ments of February the fourteenth. Nearly
all our later poets have contributed to
birthday literature, and we may presume
that the delightful morwewxy which came
from their pens were written on a
card or sheet of paper, and quietly dis-
patched to the recipient. Eliza €ook, Tom
Moore, Burms, Cowper, Johnson, Tom
Hood, Charles Lami, and Mrs. Hemans
have given to the world the most beautiful of
thoughts within the limits of a four-line
verse. WHeare is a more suggestive senti-
ment—coomsidiored by many the finest of all
such verse—than that which Pope addressed
to Martha Blount 7>—

Is that a birthday ? 'Tis, alas ! too clear
'Tis bi)t the funeral of the former year.

.

-

Thackeray, too, could write delightful
lines. His daughter — Mrs. Thackeray-
Ritchie—sent the foliowing to the writer,
written by her father to Miss Lucy Batler
in Amatica =

Lucwy’s BIRTHDAY.
Seventeen rosebuds in a ring,
Thick with silver flowers beset
In a fragrant coronet,

Lucy’s servants this day bring.

Be it the birthday wreath she wears,
Fresh and fair and symbolling

The young number of her years,
The sweet blushes of her spring.

Types of youth, and love, and hope, =»
Friendly hearts, your mistress greet,
Be you ever fair and sweet,

And grow lovelier as you ope.

Gentle nursling, fenced about

With fond care, and guarded so,
Scarce you've heard of storms without,
Frosts that bite, and winds that blow !
Kindly has your life begun,

And we pray that Heavem may send
To our floweret a warm sun,

A calm summer, a sweet end.

And where’er shall be her home,

May she decorate the place,

Still expanding into bloom,

And developing in grace.

To-day our birthday poets are limitiedi—
not in numibers, for the publishers of cards
are inundated with verses—but in these
of merit. Ome fimm, indeed, during the
last twelve or thirteen years has received
no fewer than 156,000 compesitions, of
which number only some g,600 have been
found usable ; not a very great AuMmber,
when it is remembered that something
between ten and twelve railliens ef eards
pass between well-wishess In this €SHAtFY

alone every year, and that a similaF
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MISS HELEN MARION BURNSIDE.

quantity are exported to the Uited States,
India, China, and the Coloniss., From fiive
shillings to two or
three guineas repre-
sents the market
value of a birthday
poem, and the shorter
such expressions are,
the greater is their
value. But eminent
writers of course
obtain much
mere. Lord
Tennysom
was ofmceé
asked to pen
a8 dezeéen
B i rithhdaayy
peems of
eight  lines
gaeh, A
thousahd
guineas were
offered for
the stanzas
—tput, alas
for birthday
literature, the great poet
declined to write verse o1l order,
even at the rate of ten guimeas a
line.

The Bishops, too, have been
approached on the subject, for
verses of a religious tendency are more
sought after than any others; those of
the late Frances Ridley Hawergal are an
instance. ~ But the worthy bishops
frankly admitted that the gift of poetry
had not been allotted to them. The

CARN3S 39

late Bishop of Woonester said : “1 have
not poetical talent enough to write short
poems.” Dr. King, Bishop of Lincoln,
said: “1am sorry, but [ am not a poet.”
The Bishops of Manohester and Liverpool
also honestly confessed to being no poets,
whilst Dr. Temple, Bishop of London, said :
“T am afraid I should make a great mistake
if at my age [ began to write short poems ;"
generously adding, “the Bishop of Exeter
is a genuine poet.”

Perhaps the most popular writer to-day
is the lady whase initialls—H. M. B.—have
been appended to many millions of camdis—
Miss Helen Marion Bummside, of whom we
give a portrait. Miss Burnside was born at
Bromiley Hall, Middlesex, in 1843, and at
twelve years of age was seized with a severe
attack of scarlet fever, the result of which
was that she lost her hearing. A year
later she commemeed to write Dbirthday
poetry, and her prolific abilities will be
understood, when we mention that she
has written, 84 the average, twe hundred
birthday peems yearly ever sinee. Miss
Burnside, too, is elever wlth her BFush, and
before she was nineteen years of age the
Rexall Academy aeeepted one of her pletures
of frult and flowers, and, later, 3 eauple of
pertraits in eFaysns:

We now turn to the designs
for birthday cards—tor though
the motto is the principal

OLD STYLE.
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consideration, a pretty and fanciful sur-

rounding is by M0 means to be despised.
Royal Academiwians really do little in

this branch of art. Though both Mr.

Poynter and Mr. Sant have appiied their

brushes in this direction, and Sir John

Milllais has before now signified his willing-

ness to accept a commission, it is preswmed

that R.A’s prefer not to have their work

confined to the narrow

limits of a birthday

card. Am R.A. could

ask a couple of hun-

dred pounds for a de- |

sign, and get it. Mr, \

MW

NEW STYLE.

Alma Tadema, when asked what he would
charge to paint- a pair of cards, vepliedi—
goom. Ordinary designs fetch from three
to six guineas, though a distinetly original
and novel idea, be it only in the shape
of a score of splashes from the brush, is
worth from ten to fifteen guineas.

Both the Princess Louiise and Princess
Beatrice have done soine really artistic

work, but their efforts have

not been made public=save iR

the instance of the Brineess

Beatrice, whose Birthday Beek

well known. €Cards de-

signed by Royalty have passed

only between memibers of the

Royal Family. They are very

simple and picturesque, flowers

and effective landscapes with

moumtain scenery fliguring pro-

minently. It is indisputable

that womem excel in such

designs. Thrilis seems to be

light, airy, graeeful, and almest fas-

cinating touch ; there appears te be no

effortt—they seem enly te play with

the brush, theugh with delightful results.

Ampigst these ladies whe are just

now econtributing exeellent werlk might

be mentioned the Barencsy Marie Vi

Beckendiorf, a German lady, whese

flowesis are delleate apd fanelful te 3

degfee. Miss Bertha Nrgwine i3 2158

gifted In the way of flower-painting,

whilst Miss Ampie Simpion paints man

an exguisite BIBISBM coMBinRd Wi
eharming 12AE3E2PE:

'he illustrations we give show a page

of what have now become aneient eards,

and another of the very latest medern
styles.
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It will at once be seen how the birthday
card has grown out of the valentine. ‘fthe
two designs in the top corner of the first are
essentially of a fourteenth of February
tendency. Note the tiny god of love, that
irrepressible mite of mischief, Cupid, playing
with a garland of roses; and there, too,
is the heart, a trifle too symmerical to
be natural, with the customary arrow,
almost as big as young Cupid himself,
eruelly thrust through the very middle
of it. The eentre eard Is a Freneh design,
embessed round the edges with lace paper,
with a silken eress and hand-painted pas:
sien fllowers lald en the eard preper, whieh
is of Fiee-paper. The femalnm% speeimen Is
exceedingly guaint in the eriginal, and has
€§§§ea threugh mere than forty birthdays.
t is glmest funereal 1N appearance, a5 indeed
were mest of these made at that perled ;
indeed; many of the specimens of glg-time
Bifthday cards we have exgmined are made
Hp of "weeping willaws, ysuRg wemen
shedding €opisus fears 1Nt8 Huge Hrng &t
thetr feet, and what, t8 3ll appearance, 18 a
Mmauseledm A the distance.  And aBsye all
%Q’\‘/ﬂﬂqff@ﬂ; “Many happy returns of the
The other set of cards, the modern ones,
are all suggestive of the good wishes they
carry with them. Many of them are of
satin with real lace, delicately hand-painted
marguerites, pansies, and apple-blossoms,
whilst the elaborate fan, with its fttowing
ribbons, is edged with white swan's-down
and gaily decorated with artificial corn and
poppies. ‘These are from designs kindly
placed at our disposal by Messrs. Raphael
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Tuck & Sons. The printing of the cards is
in itseif an art. Ome of the largest print-
ing establishments in the world devoted to
this purpose is that of Messrs. Raphael
Tuck & Sons, in Germany, whence comes
the greater portion of those required for
the Emglish market. In the little village
of Rendmitz, just outside Leipsic, from a
thousand to twelve hundred people find
employment. Here may be found a room
containing no fewer than thirty-two of the
largest presses, 611 which colour-lithegraphy
isbeing printed. Every maehine does {ts ewn
werk, and the ameunt ef labeur regulred
61 a single birthday eard Is sueh that many
eards pass threugh eighteen BF twenty
different stages of printing, and in some
exeeptienally elaberate Instanees the AHM:
Ber Nas Fun 4P te thirty-seven.

The cards are printed on great sheets of
board, and from a thousand to fifteen
hundred such sheets, so far as one colour-
ing is concerned, constitute a good day's
work. ‘These sheets measure 29 inches by

inches, and when the various colours are
complete, they are cut up by machinery
into some twenty or more pieces, according
to the size of the card. Nor is the printing
of birthday cards confined to cardboard.
Effective work has been of late yea¥s pro:
duced 01 satin, celluloid, and Japanese papef;
and prices range from as lew as twepenee
half-penny a gress to as mweh as seven and
eight guineas for each eard. The predue:
tien of a birthday eard, from the time it is
designed to the time when it 15 laid befsre
the publie, generally eeeuples from eight
te nine menths:



The AreHitbotss Mife.
FroM THE SeanvisH OF ANSNIG TRUEBA.

[ANTONIO TRUEBA, who is stili alive, was born on Christmas Eve, 1821, at Sepuerta, in Spain. As in
the case of Burns, his father was a peasant, and Antonio, as a child, played 1n the gutters with the other
village urchins, or worked with his father in the fredilts. But at fifteen, one of his relations, whe kept a shop
at Madrid, made him his assistant, By day he waited on the customers ; by night he gtuéisd in his reem:.
Genius like that of Burns and of Trueba cannot be kept down. Like Burns, the bey began te put forth sengs,
strong, sweet, and simple, which stirred the people’s hearts like musie, and soon were hummed In every village
street. His fame spread ; it reached the Court ; and Queen lsabelia bestowed upon him the lofty title of
Queen’s Poet. He wrote also, and still writes, prose stories of all kinds, but mestly such as, like the following,
belong to the romance of history, and are rather truth than ffigiion.]

L immense fire raged on the bridge of San
WARDS the middle of the Martin,which assumed huge proportions, its
fourteenth century, Teolede sinister gleams lighting up the devastating
was laid under siege by Don  hordes, the fllowing current of the Tagus, the
Emnrique de Trastamara ; but Palace of Don Rodrigo, and the little Arab
the city, faithful to the King Tower. The crackling of the strong and
surnamed “the €ruel,” offered massive pillars, worked with all the ex-

a brave and obstinate yesistamnce. quisite skill of the artificers who
Often had the loyal and valiant created the marvels of the
Toledans crossed the magnifieent Allantbra, sounded like the
bridge of San Martin—one of piteous cry of Art oppressed by
the structures of greatest beauty barbarism.
of that city of splendid erections The Toledans,
—amnd had cast themseives on i. awakened by this
the encampment of Don Enrique, terrible spectacle,
which was pitched on the Cigar- ran to save the
rales, causing sad havoc to the beautiful erection
besieging army. from the utter
In order to prevent the re- ruin which men-
petition of these attacks, Don aced it, but all
Emrique resolved upon destroy- their efforts were
ing the bridge. unavailing. A
Tthe Cigarrales, tremend ouwss
upon which the crash, which re:
army was en- sounded through-
camped, were , out theereeks and
beautiful  lands valleys watered
enclosing  Juxu- by the Tagus,
riant  orchards, teld them that
pleasure gardens, the brldge e
and summer resi- I lenger existed.
dences. The fame i Alas | it was
of their beauty | too true !
hadinspired Tirso | Whieenn tthe
and mamySparish rising sun gilded
poets to sing its the cupolas of the
praises. . Imperial City, the
One night the \ | Toledan maidens
luxuriant  trees who came down
were cut down to the river to fill
by the soldiers theiir pitchers
of Don Enrique, from the pure and
and heaped upon crystal  stream,
the bridge. At returned sorrow-

day - dawn an ‘MMDENS KETURNRI) SORROWFULLY WITH EMPTY PITCHERS" fUlly with éﬂ‘iﬁﬁy
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pitchers on their heads ; the clear water-
had become turbid and muddy, for the
roaring waves were carrying down the still
smoking ruins ot the bridge.

Popular indignatiom rose to its highest
pitch, and overflowed all limits ; for the
bridge of San Martin was the only path
that led to the lovely Cigarralcs,

Joining their forces for one supreme
effort, the Tolkdlams made a furious on-
slaught 011 the camp, and, after blood had
flowed in torremts, compeilled the army to
Leke flight.

11
MAW' years passed since the bridge of San
Martin had beem destroyed.

Kings and Amchiishops had projected
schemes to replace it by another structure,
of equal strength and beauty ; but the
genius and perseverance of the most famous
architects were unable to carry out their
wishes, Tie rapid, powentul curremts of the
river destroyed and swept away the scaffiold-
ing and framework before the gigantic
arches could be completed.

Dom Pedro Temonio. Cardimal Arch-
bishop of Toledo, to whom the city owes
her glory almost as much as to her Kings,
sent criers throughout the cities and towns
of Spain, inviting architects, Christian and
Mogrish, to undertake the reconstruction
ot the bridge of San Martim ; but with no
result. The difficulties to be emcountered
were judged nmsunmountable.

At length one day a man and a woman,
complete strangers to the place, entered
Toledo through the Cambron Gate. They
carefully inspected the ruined bridge. Then
they engaged a small house near the ruins,
and proceeded to take up their guarter-
there.

On the following day the man proceeded
to the Archbishop's Palace.

His Emimemce was holding a conference
of prelates, learned men, and distinguished
knights, who were attracted by his piety
and wisdiom,

Great was his joy when one of his
attendants annoumced that an architect

from distant lands solicited the homouwr of

an awdience.

The C€Cardinal Archivishop hastened to
receive the stranger. The first sahuttations
over, his Eminence bade him be seated.

“ My Lord Archbishop,” began the
stranger, “my name, which i~ unknowm to
your Emimemce, is Juam de Aitvalu, and i
am an architect by profession.”

* Are you come in answer to the invita-
tiom 1 have issued caliing upom skilful
architects to come and rebuild the bridge
of Sam Martim, which in former times
afforded a passage between the city and the
Cigarrales ? "

“ It was indeed that
brought me to Toledo.”

“AVte you aware of the difficulties of its
comstructiom ? *

" 1am well aware of them.
surmoumt tthem "

“Wilere: did you study architecture ? ™

* In Salamanca.”

“A\ndl what erectiom have you to show
me as a proot of your skill ;

“MNone whatever, niv lkord."

The Anchbishop made a gesture of
impatience and distrust which was noticed
by the stramger.

" 1 was a soldier in my youth," continued
he. * but ill-heaitih comypedlled nie to leave
the ardous protessiom of arms and return
to Castiile, the land of my birth, where 1
dedicated myself to the study of architec-
ture, theoretical and practical.”

“T regret,” replied the Archbishop,
" that you are unable to mentiom any wwork
of skill that you have carried out.”

* There are some erections on the Tonnes
and the Dueio of which othenrs have the
credit, but which ought to honowr him
who now addresses you."

“1l do not understand you."

“Il was poor and obscure,"” rejoined Juan
de Arevalo, "and 1 sought only to earn
bread and shelter. Glery I left to others.”

»1 deeply regret,” replied Don Pedro
Temanio, " that vou have no means of
assuring us that we should not trust in you
in vaim."

"Wy lord, L can offer you omne @uaramee
which b trust will satisfy your Eminence.”

" What is that 2™

“ My life I™

* Explaim yourself."

" When the framework of the centre
arch shall be removed!, 1. the architect, will
stand upon the keystome.  Shoulld the
bridge fall, 1 shall perish with it."

" 1L accept tin: guarantee.”

* My Jord, trust me, and f will carry out
the werk ™

The Aichibishop pie.-~cd tiu: baud of the
aiehitect, and luam de Arevalo departed,
his heant full of |"\ou-~ expectatiom. Fiis
wile was anxiously awaiting his iretturnh,
Sue was young and handsome still, despite
the ravages of want aiul suffering.

invitation which

But I can
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“ Catherine | my Catherine | ' eried the
architect, clasping his wife to his armis,
“amid the monuments that embellish
Toledo there will be one to transmit to
posterity the name of juan de Awévalo | "

Tfime passed. No longer eould the Tele-
dans say, on approach-

THE STRANDD NALIGGAZWNE:

ringing in anneunecement of the grand
event appointed for the MeFFeW. Fhe
Tolkdans contemplated with rejeicing frem
the heights above the Tagus the lovely
Cigarrales, which for many years had re:
mained solitary and silent=iindesd, almest
abandoned—but which o11 the day following
would be restored to life.

ing the Tagus across the
rugged cliffs and soli
tary places where in
former times stood the
Garden of FElorinda,
“Here once stood the
bridge of San Martiim."
Though the new bridge
was still supported by
solid scaffolding and
massive frames, yet the
centre arch already rose
to view, and the whole
was firmly planted on
the ruins of the former.

The Archibishop, Don
Pedro Temorio, and the
Toledans were heaping
gifts and praises on the
fortunate architect
whose skill had joined
the central arch, despite
the furious power of the
surging currents, and
who had completed the
gigantic work with con-
summate daring.

It was the eve of the
feast of San [defonso,
the patron saint of the
city of Toledo. Juan
de Arévalo respectfully
informed the Cardinal
Archibishop that nothimg
was now wanting to con-
clude the work, but to
remove the woodwork of the arches and the
scaffoldimg. The joy of the Cardinal and
of the people was great. The remowval of
the scaffiolding and frames which swpported
the masonry was a work attended with
considerable danger ; but the calmmess and
confidence of the architect who had pledged
himself to stand on the keystone and await
the consequences of success or lose his life,
inspired all with perfect trust.

The solemn blessing and inauguration of
the bridge of San Martin was fixed to take
place on the day following, and the bells of
all the churches of Toledo were joyously

T -

FEXPLAIN YOUKSELE.

Towards nightfall Juan
de Amdvalo mounted the
central arch to see that all
was ready for the opening
ceremony. He went hum-
ming to himself as he inspected all the
works and preparations. But, suddenly,
an expression of misgiving overspread his
countenance. A thought'had struek him
—a thought that froze his bleed. He de-
scended from the bridge and hastened heme.

At the door his wife received him with
a joyous smile and a merry werd ef &on-
gratulation. But on behelding his treubled
face she turned deadly pale.

“ Good heavens " she cried, affrighted,
“are you ill, dear Juan ?”

“ No, dear wife,” he replied, striving to
master his emotioen.
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“ Do not deceive me ! your face tells me
that something ails you ?”

“Oh ! the evening is cold and the work
has been excessiwe

“Come in and sit down at the hearth
and I will get the supper ready, and when
you have had something to eat and are
rested you will be at ease again! "

“ At ease | " murmured Juan to himseif,
in agony of spirit, whilst his wife busied
herself in the preparation of the supper,
placing the table close to the hearth, upon
which she threw a faggot.

Juan made a supreme effort to overcome
his sadness, but it was futile. His wife
could not be deceived.

“ For the first time in our married lifie,"
she said, “you hide a sorrow from me.

-
4

VANRE You ILL, DEAK Jusan®”?

Am [ no longer worthy of your love and
confidence ?

“ Catherine ! "he exclaimed, * do not, for
heaven's sake, grieve me further by doubt-
ing my affection for you !"

“ WHeare there is no trust,” she rejoined
in feeling tones, “there can be no true
love."

“Then respect, for your own good and
mine, the secret I conceal from you."”

“Your secret is a sorrow, and I wish to
know it and to lighten it."”

“To lighten it ? That is impossibie ! ¥

“To such a love as mine,"” she urged,
“ nothing is impossitle.”

" Very well : then hear me. To-morrow
my life and honour will be lost. The
bridge must fall into the river,and I on the
keystone shall perish with
the fabric which, with so
much anxiety and so many
hopes, I have erected !

“NNo, nol? cried Cath-
erine, as she clasped her hus-
band in her arms with
loving tendermess, smother-
ing in her own heart the
anguish of the revelation.

“ Yes, dear wife | Wihen
I was most confident of my
triumph, I discovered that,
owing to an error in my
calculations, the bridge must
fall to-morrow when the
framework is removed. And
with it perishes the architect
who projected and directed
it.”

“The bridge may sink
into the waters, but not
you, my loved one. ©On
bended knees I will beseech

the noble Cardinal to
release you from your
terrible engagement.”

“ Wt you ask will be
in vain. Ewen should the
Cardinal accede to your en-
treaty, I refuse life destitute
of honour.”

“Yoom shall have life and

honour both, dear hus-
band," replied Catherine.

IT was midnight. Juan,
worn out with grief and
anxious work, at last had
fallen asleep ; a feverish
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sleep that partook more of the character
of a nightmare than of Nature's sweet
restorer.

Meanwiile his wife had forsometime made
a show of sleeping. But she watched her
husband anxiously. WHem she felt certain
that he had at length succumbed to a deep
sleep, she softly rose, and scarcely daring to
breathe, crept out into the kitchen. She
opened the window gently and looked out.

The night was dark ; now and again
vivid flashes of lightning lit up the sky.
No sound was heard save the roar of the
rushing currents of the Tagus, and the
sighing of the wind as it swept in and out
among the scaffolding and complicated
framework of
the bridge.

€atherime
noiselessily
closed the win-
dow. Eromthe
hearth she took
one of the half-
burnt faggots
wihicth  still
s moullddeerreedd,,
and throwing
a cloak over
her shoulders
went out into
the siilent
streets, lher
heart Dbeating
wildly.

Wheare was
she proceed-
ing? Was she
carrying that
burning faggot
as a torch to
light her path
in the dense
darkness of a
m o @ mllessss
night ? It was
indeed a dan-
gerous  track,
covered as it
wass wviitth
broken boul-
ders, and un-
even ground. o~
Yet she strove rather to conceal -\
the lighted wooed beneath her cloak.

At last she reached the bridge.

The wind stili sighed and whistied, and
the river continued to break its current
against the pillars, as though irritated
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at meeting obstacles whieh it eould ne
longer sweep away.

€atherine approached the buttress of the
bridge. Am involuntary shudder of terror
passed through her frame. Ws it because
she stood on the edge of that abyss of roar-
ing waters ? Or was it because her hand,
only accustomed hitherto to deeds of good-
ness, was now brandishing the torch of
destruction ? Or rather did she tremble
because a tremendous peal of thunder at
that momemnt resounded through the vault
of heaven.

Weanring the toreh to kindie it afresh, she
applied it to the dry, resinous wood of the
scaffolding. Tihe wood quickly ignited, and

the fhaarines,

—

fanned by the
wind, ascended
with fearful ra-
pidity, spread-
ing and imvolv-
ing arches and
framework and
the whole
structure of the
bridge.

Them she
quitted the
scene swiftly.
Aided by the
glareof the con-
flagratioon  and
the vivid fieshes
of  lightning
which lit wup
the sky, Cath-
erine soon tra-
versed tthe
space  which
separated her
from her heme.
She entered as
noiselessly as
she had left it,
and elesed the
deef. Her hus-
band still slept
seundly, and
Rad net missed
Rer. Catheripe
again pretend:
éd to be fast

asleep;as
tRBYHGN
she had
HeVv%'r
left her

THE FLAME ASCENUED WITH FEARFYL RANBITY:
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A few moments later, a noise of many
people running arose within the city,
while from every belfry the bells rang
forth the terrible alarm of fire. A tre-
mendous crash succeeded, followed by
a cry of anguish such as had been uttered
years before, when the besieging ammy
wrecked the former bridge.

Juan awoke in terror; Catherine lay at his
side, apparently sleeping calmly. He dressed
himself in haste, and ran out to learn the

“aAT HIS RIGHT HAND SAT THE

reason of the uproar. To his seeret joy he
beheld the ruin of the burning bridge.

The C€Cardinal Amchibishop and the
Toledans attributed the disaster to a flash
of lightning which had struck the ecentral
arch, and had, moreover, ignited the whole
structure. ‘The general sorrow was intense.
Great also was the public sympathy with
the despair which the calamity must have
caused the architect, who was on the eve
of a great triumph. The inhabitants never
knew whether it was fire from heaven,
or an accident that had caused the con-
flagration ; but Juan de Andé«allp, who was
good and pious, and firmly believed in the
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protection of heaven, never wavered for an
instant in the belief that the bridge had
really been destroyed by lightning.

The destruction of the bridge, however,
only retarded juan's triumph for a twelve-
month. On the following year, on the

same festival of San
Iidefonso, his new
bridge was solemnly
thrown open by the
Cardinal ; and the
joyousTaledansomee
more  crossed

the Tagus to
visit the lovely
grounds of the
Ciganales,

whieh they

e ..

ARCHITECT AMWD HIS NOBLE WIEE."

had been deprived of for so many years.
On that auspicious day the Cardinal
celebrated the event by giving a magnifi-
cent banquet. At his right hand sat
the architect and his noble wife ; and after
a highly complimentary speech from the
Cardinal, the whole company, amidst a
tumult of applause, conducted juan and
Catherine to their home.

Five hundred years have passed since
then, but Juan's bridge still stands secure
above the rushing waters of the Tagus.
His second calculation had no error. The
following illustration shows its appearance
at the present day.



Om the Decay of Hamour in the House of Cotnnuirss.
By Hrnry W. Lucy ¢(dowy, M.B.").

HERE is mo doubt—iit is not

feigned by tired famey—that
the present House of Com-
mons is a less entertaining
assembly than it was wont to
be. ‘This is partly due to the
lack of heaven-born comedians and largely
to the curtailment of opportunity. The
alteration of the rules of time wunder
which the Howse sits for work was fatal
to redundancy of humour. The House of
Commaoms is, after all, humamn, and it is an
indisputable fact that mankind is more
disposed to mirth after dinner than before.
If the record be searched it will be found
that ninety per cent. of the famous scenes
that have established its reputation as a
place of public entertainment have hap-
pened after dinner.

Umder the new rules, which practically
close debate at midnight,
there is no ‘“«fter dimner.”
Mechamically, apparently in-
volumtarily, the old arramge-
ment of debate has shifted.
Time was, within the memory
of many sitting in the present
House, when the climax of
debate was found in its
closing hours. The Leader
of the House rose at eleven
or half-past, and before a
crowded and excited assambly
cheered on his followers to
an impending division. Wihen
he sat down, amid thunder-
ing cheers from his sup-
porters, the Leader of the
Oppesition sprang to his
feet, was hailed with a wild
eheer from his friends, struck
ringing blows across the table, and then,
at one o'elock, or twe o'cloek, or whatever
heur of the merning it might ehanee te be,
membeis peured ferth In tumultuews tide,
parting at the divisien lebby.

Tihiis was the period of the evening when
chartered libertines of debate appeared on
the scene and the fun grew fast and furious.
It was Mr. O'Damnedll’s pleasing habit to
rise when the duel between the Leaders was
concluded, and the crowded Houwse roared
for the division like caged lions whose feed-

FADM RRABBIWKE RIGNED SWRIPRIGE

ing-time is overstepped. Pausing to ve-
capture his errant eyeglass, Mr. O'Donnell
was accustomed to gaze round the seething
mass of senators with admirably-feigned
surprise at their impatience. Wihem the
uproar lulied he began his speech ; when it
rose again he stopped ; but the speech was
inevitable, and memthers presently recognis-
ing the position, sat in sullen silence till he
had said his say.

This was comedy, not highly conceived
it is true, but worked out with great skill,
the enraged Howse chiefly contributing to
its success. It was varied by the tragedy of
the desperate Emgliish or Scotch member
who, striving vainly night after night to
catch the Speaker’s eye, made a mad plunge
at his last chance, and was literally howied
down. It was a favourite hour for the late
Mr. Bigwar's mamifestations, and the Jamen-
ted and immertal Major
O'Gomam never failed to
put in an appearance at
eleven o’clock, ready for any
fun that might be going or
might be made.

Now,, whem members
slowly fill the Houwse after
dinner, dropping in between
ten and eleven o’clock, they
know there is no time for
anything but business. If a
division is immimemt the
debate must necessarily stop
before midnight for the
question to be put. If itis
to be continued, it must be
adjourned sharp on the
stroke of midnight. As the
Howse rarely refills mueh
before eleven o'eloek, there
is net eppertunity after difner fef mere
than ene set speeeh frem a faveurlte
erater. The esRseguenee Is that the plums
ef debate are in these days all pulled 8ut
befere dlfinef ; and theugh at this periad;
the withers of the Hete Being HRWFYAE
It Is ready for 2 Brisk fight, it i3 Aet in the
mellaw meed that invites and enecsurages
the RYMETrAYS:

Wikt the opportumities of the Parlia-
mentary Yorick are thus peremptorily cur-
tailed, he is at a further disadvantage in



DHORA Y OF AUMOODER W THE HOUSEE OF COMMONES.

view of the personality of the Leadership.
It is impossible that a House led by Mr.
W.. H. Smith can be as prone to merriment
as was one which found its head in Mr.
Disraeli. WHeem, in the Parliament of 1868,
Mr. Gladstone was Premier and Mr. Dis-
raeli Leader of the Opposi-
tion, or in the succeeding
Parliament, when these posi-
tions were reversed, the
House of Commens enjoyed
f unique incentive to con-
ditions of humour. My,
Gladstone, with his gravity
ef mien, his senereus sus-
talned eleguence, and his
serigusness abeut trifles; was
8 superB foll for the gay, but
glways merdant humeur ef
Mr. Disfaell.

From the outset of his
career that great Parlimment-
arian enjoyed extraordinary
advantage by reason of the
accident of the personality
against which, first and last,
he was pitted. Having had Sir Robert Peel
to gird against through the space of a dozen
years, it was too much to hope that for
fully a gquarter of a century he should have
enjoyed the erowning merey of being
eppesed fo and eontrasted with Mr. Glad-
stone. Yet sueh was his geed fortune.
Hew little he dld with Lerd Hartingten in
the interFegnum of 1874:%, and hew little
fAark He made apgainst Eerd Granville
when He met him iA the Lerds, Brings inte
strong light the advantage feftune had
seeured for Rim threugh the lenger peried
8f his life:

WHiilst the tone and habit of the Heuse

ELOQUENCE."”
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of €ommons in matters of humour are to
a considerable extent conformable with
the idosyncrasy of its leaders, it will some-
times, in despair of prevailing dulness,
assume a joke if it has it not. There is
nothing more delightful in the happiest
efforts of Mr. Disraeli than
the peculiar relations which
subsist between the present
House of Commems and My,
W.. H. Smith. On one side
we have a good, amiable,
somewhat pedagegic gentle-
man, unexpeetedly thrust
inte the seat haunted by the
shades of Palmesston and
Digraeli. Omn the ether side
Is the Howse of Commons, a
little deubtful of the result,
but persenally liking the Rew
Leader, and constittitionally
prefe te receghise ARSI

At first Mr. Smith was
voted unbearably dull. His
hesitating manner, his pain-
ful self-consciousness, his
moral reflections, and his all-pervading
sense of * duty to his Queen and cownttry”
bored the House. In the first few months
of his succession to Lord Randolph
Churchill, there was seen the wnwonted
spectacle of memibers getting up and leav-
ing the House when the Leader presented
himself at the table. But Mr. Smith
plodded on, patiently, pathetically, trolling
out his moral reflections, and tremul-
ously preserving what with full conseious:
ness of the centradietion of werds may
be deseribed as an air ef submlissive
autherity. Memiris Begaﬁ te pereelve, of
perhaps te invent, the fun ef the thfﬂg;
Mr. Senith reallsed their beyheed's idea of
Mr. Barlew esfiversing with hIs pupils;
efily he was always benevelent, and theugh
Re frequently shesk Ris ferdle with
EHF@QE@H!H%@%EHF@; Sandferd and Mertsn
f@lff that the palms ef thelr Hands were
S&te:

Mr. Smith is, however, peculiarly a House
of Commons’ possession. No one out of the
Howse can quite understand how precious
he is, how inimitable, hoAv indescribable.
To the outsider he makes poor amends for
the Irish Members of the Parliament of
1874, or the Fourth Party that played so
prominent a F&g in the House that met in
1880. The Fourth Party, like the Major,
Mr. Biggar, Mr. Delahunty, M¥, MeCarihy
Downing, and the famous Lwig} Mayer gf
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Dublin—who warned Mr. Forster what
would happen in the event of an (@bsolutely
uncontenyplated) attempt on the part of the
Chief Secretary to drag his lerdship's
spouse out of her bed in the dead of the
night—are with us no more. Gone too,

' THREE-FOURTHS OF A PARTY.

faded into dreamiland, are the characters
who made up the Fourth Party. Happily
three of them remain with us, though in
strangely altered circumstances. Two sit
on the ‘Treasury Bench, and one watches it
from behind with friendly concern that adds
a new terror to Ministerial office.

Each in his way brilliantly sustains the
reputation of the famous school in which
he was trained. There is in the House
only one possibly superior combination of
debaters to Lord Randolph Churchill,
Mr. Anrthur Baifour, and Sir John Gorst.
In the quality of humour especially under
consideration, this combination carries away
the palm from the other. I think it is
untrue to say, as is commonly accepted,
that Mr. Gladstone is devoid of the sense
of humour, though it must be admitted
that it does not predominate in his House
of Commons speeches. Mr. Chamberlain
is even more conspicuously lacking in this
commanding quality. On the other hand,
Mr. Balfour in his House of Commens
addresses does not shine as a humerist.
He is in his public charaeter (in strange
contrast, by the way, with his persenal
habitude) net sufficiently genial. But he
has a pretty wlit of the Sareastle, peisoned:
dagger style, whieh, differing frem the effeets
of humowr, makes everyBedy 1augh, save
the ebjeet of the attack, Pr writhes:

Mr. Baifour's Parliamentary style, doubt-
less unconsciously, perhaps for reasens ¢on-
nected with heredity, is shaped upen his
distinguished uncle’s. He lacks the grave
ponderosity which gives the fimishing touch
to Lord Salisbury’s occasional trifling with

public questions. But he is still young,

and his style inchoate.

The Mimister who answers for India
in the House of Commons eannot fairly
be expected to contribute to the hilarity
of its proceedings. Yet occasionally Sir
John Gorst, more particularly at question-
time, standing at the table with almost
funereal aspect, drops a parenthetical
remark that convullses the House with
laughter. Lord Ramndolph Churchill,
since he has taken to racing, has assumed
a gravity of manner which militates
against repetition of his old successes in
setting the table in a roar.

But the gloom under which he has
enveloped himselif is, like that which just
now obscures the sunlight of laughter
over the House generally, only a tem-
porary condition. The present House
has accidentally run into a groove of

gloom, which will probably outlast its
existence. But there is no reason to
believe that the decay of humour noted
will be permanent. There is no assembly
in the world so pathetically eager to be
amused as is the House of Commons. It
sits and listens entranced to bursts of
sustained argument. It fellows with keen
intellectual delight the epurse of subtle

|
’puu

“3E WHITHESY
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argument. It burns with fierce indignation
at a story of wrong-doing. It flashes with
generous impulse at an invitation to do
right. But it likes, above all things, to be
made to laugh. In its despair of worthier
efforts, almost anything will do. Am agitated
orator rounding off his peroration by sitting
down on his hat; a glass of water upset ;
or, primest joke of all, an impassioned
oratorical fist brought down with resonant
thud on the hat of a listener sitting atten-
tive on the bench below—tirse are trivial,
familiar acecidents that never fall to bring
dewn the Heuse.

So persistently eager is the House to be
amused that, failing the gift of beneficent
nature, it will, as in the case of Mr. W.. H.
Smith, invent a humorous aspect of a man,
and laugh at its own creation. There are
manyv cases where a man has commenced
his Parliamentary career amidst evidences
not only of personal disfavour, but of almost
malignant animesity, and has finished by
finding his interposition in debate hailed by
hilarious cheering. Such a case was that
of the late Mr. Biggar,
who for fully ten years of
his Parliamentary career
was an object of unbridled
exeeration. He lived to
find himself almest a
prime faveurlte in the
House, a man whe, when
he had net get further if
his speeeh than te ejacy:
late “ Mr. Speaker, s
feund himselt the faeus of
a Cirele of beaming faces,
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keenly anticipatory of fun. Mr. Biggar in
the sessions of 1886-9 was the same mem-
ber for Cavan who, in the Parliament of
1874, was a constant mark of contumely,
and even of personal hatred. The House
had grown used to him,
and had gradually built
up round his name and
personality an ideal of
eccentric humowur. But
the ereative power was
— with the audienee — a
prleeless gquallty that re:
malns with 1t even In
these dull tlmes, and
theugh temperarily sub-
dued, will presently have
its ey agaln.

““A PRIME FAVOWHRIHTE,"”



The Swawgterm.
From THE Russian oF AussxeanpER PUSHKIN.

ARDS -the end of 1311,
at a memorable period for
Russsians, lived on his ewn
domain of Nemaradova the
kind-hearted Gawrili R. Ife
was celebrated in the whole
district for his hospitality and his genial
character. Neighbowrs constantly visited
him to have something to eat and drink,
and to play at fiive-copsk boston with his
wife, Praskovia. Some, too, went to have
a look at their daughter, Maria; a tal
pale girl of
seventeen. She
was an heiress,
and they desired
her either for
themselves  or
for their sons.

Manriia Inad
been brought up
om HFrench
nowedks, amd
consequentiy
was in love.
The object of
her afffection
was a poor en-
sign in the army,
who was now at
home in his
small village on
leave of absence.
As a matter of
cowmssee, tthe
young man re-
c i procatteedd
Maria’s passion.
But the parents
of his beloved,
noticing  their
mutual attach-
ment, forbade
their daughter
even to think of
him, while they
received Mhim
worse than an
ex-assize judge.

old roadway chapel. There they vewed
everiasting love, inveighed against fate,
and exchanged various suggestions. Writ-
ing and talking in this way, they quite
naturally reached the following conelu-
sion —

If we cannot ekist apart from each other,
and if the tyranny of hard-hearted parents
throws obstacies in the way of our hap-
piness, then can we not manage without
them ?

Of course, this happy idea originated
in the mind of
the young man ;
but it pleased
immensely the
romamtiic im-
aginatiom of
Maria.

Winnter set in,
and put a stop
to their meet-
ings. But their
co
became all the
more active.
Viladimir begged
Maria in every
letter to give
herself up to
him that they
might get mar-
ried secretly,
hide for a while,
and then throw
thermselves at
the feet of thelr
parents,  whe
weuld ef esurse
In the end Be
touehed by thelr
Rerele CONStAnEY
and say te them,
# Children, €ome

te sur arms !
Maria  hesi-
tated a long

while, and out
of many dif-

Our lovers ferent plans pro-
correspom ded, posed, that of
and met alone flightt was for a
daily in the pine time  rejected.
wood or by the THE LOVERS MET IN THE PINE WOOD," At last, how-
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ever, she consented. On the appointed
day she was to decline supper, and retire
to her room under the plea of a headache.
She and her maid, who was in the secret,
were then to go out into the garden by
the back stairs, and beyond the garden they
would find a sledge ready for them, would
get into it and drive a distanee of five miles
from Nemaradowva, to the village of Jadrino,
straight to the church where

Viladimir would be W@rﬁmg

for them.

On the eve of the decisive ‘
day, Maria did not ‘
sleep all night ;
she was packing
and tying up
linen and dresses.

She wrote, more-
over, a long letter
to a friend of hers,
a seantimental
young lady ; and
anethey te her
parents. Of the
latter, she teek
leave 1A the mest
tevehing terms:
She exeused the
step she was tak-
ing by reasen ef
the YREsRqHEr:
3Ble pewer 6f
18% ahd weund

B By declarin e
EHQE she sheu!
gonsider 1t the
happiest Mement
8f ‘Her life wheR
she was atlswed
8 thraw herself 4
at the fegt 8f et |
dearest - parents: |
Seal lﬂﬁ BB 1t
fers with 2 Tauia
€3l 8R  WhIER
WERR | ERgFAVER
two flaming hearts with an appropriate
inscription, she at last threw herself upon
her bed before daybreak, and dosed off,
though even then she was awakened
from one momemt to another by terrible
thoughts. First it seemed to her that at
the momemt of entering the sledge in
order to go and get married, fier father
stopped her, and with cruel rapidity dragged
her over the snow, and threw her into
a dark bottomless cellar—down which
she fell headleng with an imndescribable

SHE BURST INTO TEARS.
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sinking of the heart. Then she saw
Viladimiir, lying on the grass, pale and
bleeding ; with his dying breath he im-
plored her to make haste and marry him.
Other hideous and senseless visions floated
before her one after another. Finaliy, she
rose paler than usual, and with a real head-
ache.

Both hejr father and her mother remarked
her indisposition.  Their
tender anxiety and constant
inquiries, “ WHeat is the
matter with you, Masla—

are you ill 2" cut
her to the heart.
She tried to pacify
them and to ap-
pear  cheerful ;
but she could net.
Evening set in.
The idea that she
was passing the
Qﬁy fer the last
time in the midst
of her family
appressed her. In
Rer seeret heaft
§he teels leave Sf
@Yf%"r? ¥,
everything wmeh
sHffeunded Rer.

Suppeh Was
served ; her heart
BEEEWB!@HH& 1331
2 tremBling veice
she declared that
§H% Hiﬁ A8t WaRt

g El per, 2nd

fied fier father
&HH H’l%f'f‘l%’i §884:

The Y
1§1§ 88 H%F 2nd
ystal lessed her :
and she ReaHy
Wept.

Reaching her
own room, she
threw herseif into an easy chair and burst
into tears. Her maid begged her to be
calm and take courage. Ewerything was
ready. In haif an hour Masha would
leave for ever her parents’ house, her own
room, her peaceful life, as a young girl.

Out of doors the snow was falling, the
wind howling. The shutters rattled and
shook. In everything she seemed to recog-
nise omens and threats.

Soon the whoie home was quiet and
asleep. Masha wrapped herself in a shawl,
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put on a warm cloak, and with a box in her
hand, passed out on to the back staircase.
The maid carried two bundies after her.
They descended into the garden. “the
snowstorm raged ; a strong wind blew
against them, as if trying to stop the young
culprit. Wiith difficulty they reached the
end of the garden. In the road a sledge
awaited them.

The horsgs, from ecold, would not stand
still. Viadimir's coachman was walking to
and fro in front of them, trying to quiet
them. He heiped the young lady and her
maid to their seats, and packing away the
bundles and the dressing-case, took up the
reins, and the horses flew forward into the
darkness of the night.

Having entrusted the young lady to the
care of fate and of Tereshka the coaclhman,
let us return to the young lover.

Viladimir had spent the whole day in
driving. In the morning he had called on
the Jadrino priest, and, with difficulty,
came to terms with him. Then he went
to seek for witnesses from amongst the
neighbouring gentry. The first on whom

‘AILL LANDMARKS DISAPHEARED.

he calied was a former cornet of horse,
Dravin by name, a man in his forties, who
consented at once. The adventure, he de-
clared, reminded him of old times and of
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his larks when he was in the Hussars. He
persuaded Viadimir to stop to dinner with
him, assuring him that there wouid be no
difficulty in getting the other two witnesses.
Indeed, immediately after dinner in came
the surveyor Schmidt, with a moustache
and spurs, and the son of a captaim-magis-
trate, a boy of sixteen, who had recently
entered the Uhllams. They not only ac-
cepted Viadimir's proposal, but even swore
that they were ready to sacrifice their lives
for him. Viadimir embraced them with
delight, and drove off to get everything
ready.

It had long been dark. Viadimisr de-
spatched his trustworthy Tereshka to
Nenaradova with his two-horsed sledge,
and with appropriate instructions for the
occasion. For himself he ordered the small
sledge with one horse, and started alone
without a coachman for Jadrino, where
Maria ought to arrive in a couple of hours.
He knew the road, and the drive would
only occupy twenty minutes.

But Viadimir had scarcely passed from
the enclosure into the open field when the
wind rose, and soon there was a driving

snowstorm so heavy
and so severe that he
could not see. In a
moment the road was
covered with snow,
Alll landmarks disappeared in the murky
yellow darkness, through which fell white
flakes of snow. Sky and earth became
merged into one. Viadimir, in the midst
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of the field, tried in vain to get to the road.
The horse walked on at random, and every
moment stepped either into deep snow or
into a rut, so that the sledge was constantly
upsetting.  Viladimir tried at least not to
lose the right direction ; but it seemed to
him that more than half an hour had
passed, and he had not yet reached the
Jadrino wood. Amatther ten minutes passed,
and still the wood was invisible. Vladimir
drove across fields intersected by deep
ditches. The snowstorm did not abate,
and the sky did net clear. The horse was
getting tired and the perspiration rolled
frem him like hall, In spite of the fact that
every mement his legs were disappearing
in the snew.

At last Viadimir found that he was
going in the wrong direction. He stopped ;
began to reflect, recollect, and consider ;
till at last he became convinced that he
ought to have turned to the right. He
did so new. His horse could scarcely drag
along. But he had been more than an
hour on the road, and Jadrino
could not now be far. He
drove and drove, but there
was no getting out of the
field. Still snow-drifts and
ditches. Every moment
the sledge was upset,
and every moment
Viadimix had toe raise
it up.

Time was slipping
by ; and Viladimir grew
seriously anxious. At
last in the distance some
dark object could be
seen.

Viadimir turned in
its direction, and as he
drew near found it was
a wood.

“fiiteamk Heaven," he
thought, “I am now
near the emd.”

He drove by the side
of the wood, hoping to
come at once upon the
familiar road, or, if not,
to pass round the wood.
Jadrino was situated
immediately behind it.

He soon found the
road, and passed into
the darkness of the
wood, now stripped by
the winter. The wind

SIEOTNYSTORM.

“WHAT DO YOU WA
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could not rage here ; the road was smooth,
the horse picked up courage, and Vladimir
was comforted.

He drove and drove, but still Jadrino was
not to be seen ; there was no end to the
wood. Then, to his horror, he discovered
that he had got into a strange wood! He
was in despair. He whipped his horse, and
the poor animal started off at a trot. But
it soon got tired, and in a gquarter of an
hour, in spite of all poor Viadimir's efferts,
could only crawl,

Gradually the trees became thinner, and
Viladimir drove out of the wood ; but
Jadrino was not to be seen., It must have
been about midnight. Tears gushed from
the young man’s eyes. He drove en at
random ; and now the weathef abated, the
clouds dispersed, and before him was a wide
stretch of plain covered with a white billowy
carpet. ‘The night was comparatively eleaf;

and he could see a
smali village a short
distance off, which
consisted of four or
fivee cotttages.
Viadimir drove to-
wards it. At .the
first door he jumped
out of the sledge,
ran up to the win-
dow, and tapped.

Affter a few
minutes a wooden
shutter was raised,
and an old man
stuck out his grey
beard.

“Whlzat do you
want 2™
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“ How far is Jadrino 2"

* How far is Jadrino 2"

* Yes, yes ! lisiit ffar 2"

“ Xot far ; about ten miles.”

At this answer Vladimir clutched holid of
his hair, and stood motioniless, like a man
condemmed to death.

" Where do vou come from 2" added the
man. Viadimir had not the courage to
reply.

"My man.” he said, “can you piocure
me horses to jadrino 2

“We have no horses,”
peasant.

“ouild 1 find a guider
any sum he lilkes."

“Stop ! ¥ said the old man, dropping the
shutter ; " 1 will send my sun out to you ;
he will conduct you "

Viadimir waited. Scarcely a minute hal
passed when he again knocked. The shutter
\e- lifted, and a beard was seen.

* What do you want : ™

* Wihat about your son r ™

“ He'lll come out directly : he is jpultting
on his boots. Are you cold? Come in
and warm yourself.”

“TiHanks ; send out your son quickly."

The gate creaked ; a voulh came out
with a cudgel, and walked! oil in front, at
one time pointing out the road, at :amother
looking for it in a mass of drifted smow.

“WWlztt o'clock is it 2" Viadimir asked
him.

“ It will soon be daylight,” replied the
voung peasant. Viadimir -poke not another
WO,

The Lucks were crowing, and it was light
when they reached Jadrine. The church
was closed. Viadimir paid the guide, and
drove into the vard of the priest- houm:
In the yard his two-hoizvd sledge was not
to be seen. WHatt news awaited him !

answered tlhe

1 will pay him

But let us return to the kind proprietors
of Nenaradova, and see what is going on
there.

Nothing.

The old people awoke, and went into the
sittimg-room, Gavrif in a night-cap and
flannel jacket. Prasknvia in a wadded
dressing gowm. The samovar was brought
min, and Gavmnill sent the little maid to ask
Maria how she was and how she had slept.
The little maid returned, saying that her
young lady had slept badly, but that she
was better now. and that she would come
inte the sitting-room in a momemt. Ami
indeed the door opemed ami Maria came in
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and wished her papa and mamima goed
morning.

“Bow is your head-ache. Mardra?"
(familiar for Mary) inquired Gavril,

* Better, papa,” answered Masha.

" The fumes from the stoves must have
givem you your headache,” remarked Pras:
kovia.

* Perhaps so, mamma,” replied Masha.

The day passed well enough, but in the
night Masha was taken ill. A doctor was
sent for from towm. He came towards
evening and found the patient delirious.
Soom site was in a severe fever, and in a
fortnight the poor patient was 011 the brink
of the grave.

No memiber of the family knew amything
of the flight from home. The letters written
by Masdha the evening before had been
burnt ; and the maid, fearing the wratli of
the master and mistress, had not breathed a
word. Tife priest, the ex-cornet, the big
mowstached surveyor, and the little lancer
were equally discreet, and with good reason.
Teseshka, the coachmam, never said too
much, not evem in his drink. Thus the
secret was kept better than it might have
beem by half a dozem conspirators,

But Maria herself, in the course of her
long fever let outllier secret. Nevertheless,
her words were so disconnected that her
mother, who nevei left her bedside, could
only make out from them that her daughtei
was desperately in love with Viadimir, and
that probably love was the cause of her
illness.  She consulted her husband ami
some ot her neighbeuns, and at last it was
decided unanimouwsly that the fate ot Maria
ought not to be interfered with, that a
womam must not ride away frem the man
she is destined to marry, that poverty is na
crime. that a womam has ta live not with
money But with a man., and sg en. Moral
proverbs are wonderfully useful 88 such
occasioms, when we ean fnvent little of
nothing in our own justification.

Meanwlhmlle the voung ladv began to re-

kovel VIR Bad ot Béfﬁ% seeh foF
[nno ane i the

on im ollse 9 &é‘\w Il .
rightehed Hla’ “ besn by his gﬁamgﬂ
FeEebtioh.: ﬁ “ég How Pb\“l\‘/ébl g R
e dusis o i the gl s
WHIEH B sulilsctishy expest - 3‘e‘éHﬁ¥e‘ﬁ‘t
of ReF Ba ths’t s MAFHAGE With MaFia:
e WHAE Was tHe astoHishimend of the
EPO Hetors o NeHaFddova WHER: t1H ARsWeF
+] &PF ‘iHvi{éHb’H they received AR insans
FeBly:  Vidditis iformed them He eould
HOVeF s6b tobb IH YRt house, and begged
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them to forget an unhappy man whose only
hope now was in death. A few days after-
wards they heard that Viladimir had left the
place and joined the army.

A long time passed before they
ventured to tell Masha, who was now re-
covering. She never mentioned Viadimir.
Some months later, however, fimding his
name in the list of those who had dis-
tinguished themselves and been severely
wounded at Borodino, she fainted, and it
was feared that the fever might return.
But, Heaven be thanked ! the fainting fit
had no bad results.

Maria experienced yet another sorrow.
Her father died, leaving her the heiress of
all his property. But the imheritance
could not console her. She shared sincerely
the affliction of her mother, and vowed she
would never leave her.

Suitors clustered round the
charming heiress ; but she gave
o one the slightest hope. Her
mother sometimes tried to per-
suade her to choose a companion
in life ; but Maria shook
her head, and grew
pensive.

Viadimir no longer
existed. He had died
at Moscow on the eve
of the arrival of the
French. His memory
was held sacred by
Marria, and she trea-
sured up everything
that would remind her
of him : books he had
read, drawings which
he had made; songs
he had sung, and the
pieces of poetry which
he had copied out for
her.

The meighbours,
hearing ail this, won-
dered at her friteliity,
and awaited with
curiosity the arrival of
the hero who must in
the end triumph over
the melancholy con-
stancy of this virgin Artemis.

Meamwihiile, the war had been
brought to a giorious conclusion,
and our armies were returhing
from abroad. The peopie ran to
meet them. The music played by
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the regimentai bands consisted of war songs,
i Vive Henri-Quatre,"” Tirolese waltzes and
airs from Joconde. Nouwished on the atmo-
sphere of winter, officers who had started
on the campaign mere striplings, returned
grown men, and covered with decorations.
The soldiers conversed gaily among them-
selves, mingling German and French words
every moment in their speech. A time
never to be forgottem—a time of glory
and delight ! How quickly beat the Rus-
sian heart at the words, “ Native land !"
How sweet the tears of meeting! With
what unanimity did we combine feelings of
national pride with love for the "Tsar ! And
for him, what a moment !

The women—our Russian Women—were
splendid then. Their usual coldness dis-
appeared. Tiheir delight was really intoxi-
cating when, meeting the conquerers, they

M TIME OF GLORY AND DIELIGH(F."
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crie.l, * Hurrah 1"
their cap- in tin: air.

Wiici of ilu: officer- of that perit dod-
not owm that tu tire Russiam womem lie wa-
indebted tor hi~ be-t and most valued re-
ward ? During thi- brilliamt period Maria
wa- living with her mother in retirement,
and neither of them -an how. in both the
capitals, the returning troop» were wel-
comedl. Buwt in the districts and villages
the gemeral enthusiasmm wa-, perhaps even
greater,

In these place:~ Hie appearance of an
officer became for him a veritable triumph.
The accepted lover in plain cloties fared
badly by his side.

We' have aiready -aid that, in spite of
her coldne-~. Maria wa- -till, a- before, sur-
rounded by -uitor-, But ali had o fall in
the rear when there arrived at his ea-tle
the wounded M\otmg captain of hbliusaar-
~-Bourmin bv mame—with the order of
St. George in hi- button-hoile, and an inter-
esting pallor on hi- lace. lie wa-~ about
twenty-six, lie had come home on leave
to hi- estates, which were elo-e it Mania-
villa. Maria paid him such attentiom as
none of the others received. In hi- presence
her habitual gloom disappeared. It could
not. be: said that -he flirted with him. Rut
a poet, observing her behaviour, might
haw a-kedl, " S* atnut non &, che dunque ;"

Bosjymin was ivaliN' a very :agreeable
N\oung man. Ile pi—e—ed ju-t the kind of
-en-e that pleased wotium : a ~en-e of what
is. suitable and becoming. lie had mo
affectation, and wa- carele--lv satirical. llli-
mauner toward- Maria wa~ ~impie and ea-y.
lie -erined to be rd a quiet and miode-t
lii~psjsitiom : but rumour -aid that he had
at one time beem terribly wikl. Thi-~, how-
ever, did not harm him in the opimiom of
Maria, who (like alt other voting ladie<i
emews-ed, with plea-tire, vagaries which were
the re-uh of impul-iveija~ and daring.

But above all- -more than his love-
making, more than hi- plea-amt talk, more
than his interesting pallor, more evem than
his bandaged anit—tine silence off the young
Hus-ar excited her curio-itt v and her hnagi
nation. She cutid not help comte-ring in
heisk-ft that he plea-ed her vefv much.
I’robable he (no, with hi- aeuteiu— and Ihi-
iAp.iiau-d. had ~ci-n that he interested her.
How was it, then, thai up to thi- mament
<lu- bad not Htu him at hii feet ; had not
iveetved from him iV declaratiom whai
ewr:  Amid whene:Jotv: did she ilot en

Amd thew threw wp
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according to eiveum-tansss, sven With ‘en-
derness » Had she a =es¥et of her owH
which would account for her behaviewr

At last, Bourmim fell into -ueh deep
meditation, and hi- biack eyes rested with
-Uch fire upon Maria, that the decisive
momentt seemed vefy hear. The meigh-
bour- -poke of the marriage a- an accom:
plished fact, and kind Pra-kevia iejeiced
that her daughter had at la-t found for
her-elf a worthy mate,

The ladv was sitting alone once in the
ibrawimg-room, laying out gramde-patience,
when Bourmim entered the room, and at
~rineel iigquiced fdor MMarda.

» She i~ in the garden.” replied the old
ladv : “qo to her, and I will wait for you
here." Bourmim went, and the old lady
made the sign «f the cros- and thought,
" Perhap- the affair will be settled to-day !*

Bowrmiim found Maria in the iiwy-bower
beside the pond, with a book in her hand-,
and wearing a white dress—a veritable
heroine of romamce. After the first in-
quiries, Maria purpo-elly let the conversa-
tion drop ; inei'ea-ing bv thc-e means the
mutual emtanmassment, from which it was
oiify possible to escape by means of a
-widen and positive declaration.

it happened thu-. Bourmin, feeling the
awkwardm-— of hi- po-ition, informed Maria
that lie had king sought an opportunity
of opening hi- heat! to her, and that he
begged Ffor a momemt’s attention. Maria
closed the book and lowered her eye-, a-a
sign that -he wa- lli-teiiing.

“ 1 love you." said Bourmin, " I Jove wou
passionately 1 Maria blu-hed, and bent
her head -tili lower.

* I have behaved imprudentlv, vielkding
a- Lhave done to the seductive piea-ure of
~eeing and hearing vou daily.” Maria
recofleeted the first kitter of St. Preuit in
"Ua Xouwelflle HLL1'e+.”" "™l i« too Jate
now (o resi-t my fate. The memembrance
of you, your dear incomparable image,
must from to-day be at omce the torment
and tlie com-oiatiom of my existence. 1
have now a grave duty to perfarm, a
terrible -eci'et to. di-clo~e, which will place
betweem it< air insurmoumntable barnier.”

"1t ha- ahwvay- exi-ted"" limtternupted

Maria: "1l cwidl nater haw beem watir
Wilie."
"1 know," he replied quickly : * 1 know

itut vou once loved. But death amd hree
warn» ol mourmimg may have worked <ome
chamge:  Deab, kind Mania, do, ney try
to depibac me ol my last conselatiom
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the idea that you might have consented
to make me happy if——. Don’t speak,
for God’s sake don't speak—you torture
me. Yes, I know, I feel that you could
have been mine, but—I am the most miser-
able of beings—I am already married ! ”
Marria looked at him in asttomisiiment.

SIENI O STORM.
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my regiment was statioiled. Amriving one
evening late at a station, I ordered.the
horses to be got ready quickly, when sud-
denly a fearful snowstorm broke out. Both
station-master and drivers advised me to
wait till it was over. ] listened to their
advice, but an unaccountable restlessness

“1 am married,” continued Bourmin ; “ I
have been married more than three years,
and do not know who my wife is, or where
she is, or whether I shall ever see her
again."

“ WHet are you saying ?" exclaimed
Maria ; “how strange ! Pray comttimue

“In the beginning of 1812," said Bour-
min, “ [ was hurrying on to ¥Wiihm, where

took possession of me, just as though some-
one was pushing me on. Meamwhile, the
snowstorm did not abate. [ could bear it
no longer, and again ordered the horses,
and started in the midst of the storm. The
driver took it into his head to drive along
the river, which would shorten the dis-
tance by three miles. The banks were
covered with snowdrifts ; the driver missed
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the turning which would have brought us
out on to the road, and we turned up in an
unknown place. ‘The storm never ceased.
I could discern a light, and told the driver
to make for it. We entered a village, and
found that the light proceeded from a

A ARG i

M G BEZWNE,

one to me. {Tihe bride has fainted ; the
priest does not know what to do ; we were
on the point of going back, Make haste
and get out !’

“ got out of the sledge in silence, and
stepped into the church, which was dimly

MIr 1S NOT ML NOT HHE!"

wooden church. The church was open.
Outsides the railings stood several sledges,
and people passing in and out through the
porch.

“*Here ! here!' cried several voices. I
told the coachman to drive up.

*“ ¢ WHeare have you dawdled ?' said some-

lighted with two or
three tapers. A girl
was sitting in a dark
corner on a bench; anether
girl was rubbing her temples.
‘Thank God,' said the laiter,
tyou have come at last! Yeou
?ave nearly been the death of the yeung
ady.’
“‘The old priest approached me, sayin
« Shall I begin 21" e
" * Begin—begin, reverend father,” I re-
plied, absently.
t1he yoeung lady was raised up. I

thought her rather pretty. Oh, wild,
unpardonable frivolity ! 1 placed myself
by her side at the altar. ‘The priest

hurried on,
“fiiree men and the maid supported



THE

the bride, and occupied themselves with
her alone. We were married !

“ ¢ Kiiss your wife,’ said the priest.

“My wife turned her pale face towards
me. [ was going to kiss her, when she
exclaimed, ‘Oh ! it is not he—mot he!’
and fell back imsensible.

“The witnesses stared at me. I turned
round and left the church without amy
attempt being made to stop me, threw
myself into the sledge, and cried, ‘ Away !

“ Wihat 1" exclaimed Mania. “ Amd you
don’t know what became of your unhappy
wife ? "

“I do not,” replied Bourmin ;  neitlher
do I know the name of the village where 1
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was married, nor that of the station firem
which I started. At that time I thought
so little of my wicked joke that, on driwing
away from the church, I fell asleep, and
never woke till early the next morming, after
reaching the third station. The servant
who was with me died during the cam-
paigm, so that I have now no hope of ever
discovering the unhappy woman on whom
I played such a cruel trick, and who is mow
so cruelly avenged.”

“ Great heavens !V cried Maria, seiviing
his hand. “flitem it was you, and you do
not recogmise me ? "

Bourmiim turned pale—amnd threw himself
at her feet.



A WNightt at Tne Gramd Charfrese.

By J. E. Mupbock.

“ La vie d'un bon Chartreux deit ekie

I1E above is the legend that is
painted on the door of every
cell occupied by a monk of
the silent Owder of Carthu-
sians. To pray always for
those who never pray; to
pray for those who have done you wrong ;
to pray for these who sin every hour of
their lives ; to pray for all sorts and con-
ditions of mem, no matter what their
colour, no matter what their creed ; to pray
that God will remove doubt and scepticism
from the world, and open all humam eyes
to the way of faith and salvation. Swuei is
the chief duty of the Chartrewsx. That the
lives of these mem is a continual prayer
would seem to be an undoubted fact ; but
they are more than that—they are lives
of silence, that must not be broken,
save under exeeptiomall cir@wmstances.
Time has been when they were swrrownded

by theif families, their friends, when

perhaps they had ambitions like other men,
hopes like other mem, and, it may be, have
given their love to womem. But then
something has happemed to change the
current of their lives, the course of their
thought : the mumdame world has become
distasteful, and with heavy hearts amd
weary feet they have sought the lomely
monastery, and, having once entered, the
door has closed upom them for ever.
Hemceforth the horizon of their world is
the momastery wall ; and the only sounds
they will hear save the wind when it howls,
or the thumder whem it rolly, are the
eternmal tolling of the bell, and the wail
and chant of the monotohors prayers. It
is diffieult to understand hew men, yoUng,
rieh, well-favoured, ean seelude themselves
in this busy and womndertul age ; apd, re-
nouneing all the pleasures and gaiety of
the world, take upeh tReMSeIRS solamA
vows of ehastity ahd &llence, Which, SAcE
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taken, are devoutly kept. To God and
Gaodl’s service they dedicate themselves ;
and though on the earth, they are scarcely
of it. Thew live, but for them it is the
beginning of eternity ; the passion and
fret of the world will never more disturb
them, and their one longing is to change
the fiinitee for the infinite. 1t is surely mo
ordinary faith that impels mem to enter
into a living death of this kind, nor is it
fanaticism, but a devotiom too deep for
wordls, too mystefiows for erdinary ¢com-
pféh@‘ﬁ%i@'ﬁ% te grasp. Ome must go back
te the elevenmth eentury fof the Ihegimming
of the histery of this strange Ondler. It was
feunded by St. Brume, af Cellogme, WHo
impesed upem Nis votaries ! Selitude,”
“Shlerf&” and  * Fasting." For #beve
elght hundred years the Carthysians have
been trie 0 theif salnt, and wherever (hey
Rave established themseiyes they Rave
lived their [ives of silenee, knewing Romhing
of the seduetive and tender influence of
women, or the love and sweetnesy of
ERitALen ; dying, when their Hme Came
Withaut ﬁﬂg Bt restet at leaving dhe
Workd, and With ABERING t0 Perbetuate thelf
Memenfs, Save 4 HAY woedeh cress, Bh
WhiEH 2 RHIRRY 1 F?ﬁ! ted.  Buh 1 hatt 4
d028R veals 8 38 the €fess Foty away, ahd
1T Rever repewed, apd the dead Bromer &
FEfeFrEa £9 N8 MBFe:

The lonely convent of the Gramde Char-
treuse is as old as the Owdler, although it has
undergome considerable change. It is mow
a great building, occupying a considerable
extent of groumdl, but originally it must
have beem a single small house. It stands
in a defile, in a regiom of utter loneliness.
Gradwally it has growm and expanded, and
in order to protect it agaimst the attacks of
thieves and marawdkns, it is surrounded by
a massive wall that is loopholed and em-
brasuied. For what purpese it is diffieult
te sav, fer these meonks would never take
humam life, net evem to save theid owA.
Se far, hewevam, as | have beem able fo
learp there is ne reeerd of the comvent
having been seriously attaeked! during apy
peried of 1ts histery. Bwt IR the Revelu-
tien 8f 1492 the menks were cruelly ex-
pelled, and their mest valvable 1IBFary was
destroyedt. They separated i little sroup,
and found refugé in hoely hevses Bt (hHEif
prder in different parts of EMnoRRy, wntih the
festaration of 18 12—that Memoraple wear
—Wheh they Feuhited and retuined {8
thelr Beloved monastery amid the soiityde
8f the eternal MoyAtains:

La Grande Chartreuse is sitwated
amidst scenes of savage grandewr, 3,%00
feet ab»\e the sea, at the foot of the
Momt Gnamdl Somm, which reaches a
height of 6,bGS feet, and commands
a view of surpassing magmificence. Tt
is in the Departmemt of lsére, [Franee,
and eight howns’ jourmey from Grenoble,
which is the capital of the Department, and
famous for its gloves. The nearest railway
statiom is a five heuns” jourpey away, #nd
there is ne othef hummam habitatiom within
many miles of the eamuhil. The approaches
are by wild and rugged gerges, (throwgh
whieh exeellent reads have of late years
beem made., but formerly these gerges Might
have been Reld by a Randivl of men 2gainst
a hest. In the winter the roads are blocked
with spew., and between the lanely convent
amd the suter werd there s [{fle com:
Mwmication. In symmer the pine wesds
100k salemn and dark, and the ravines are
Hlled with fhe mesie oF falling Waters.
Thene s & strange absence of bird Mmelody:
and the wind sighe amenest the pines, 2nd
Means arsund the roeky. ARG ¥et (hE
Fegion I3 pne pf entrancing Beauty- and full
?51 {1 dreamy repese that makes It inHyense
el

To this lonely convemt 1 travelled one
day in the late autumm, whem the falliimg
leaves spoke sadly of departed swmmer
glloniies, and the shrill blasts that came down
the glems were messengenrs from the regions
of ice and snow. 1 had gome by traim to
Voiirom, between Rives and Gnemedlk:, and
themee had tramped through the beautiful
gorges. of Cressey for five: houns. The
afternoon had beem sullem, and bitterly cold,
and the shades of night were fast falhing
a=, Weary and hungry, 1 rang the great bell
at the convemt gate, and begged for hespi-
tality- A tall, cowled menk received me,
but uttered ne werd. Fe merely made a
sigh for me te follew him, and, clesing the
gate and sheeting the massive belts, he
led the way aeress a eowft, where 1 was met
BX’ ansiher menk, whe was allowed te break
the rigid vew of silenee so far that he
cowld fhguire of strangess what their Busl-
ness was.  He asked me if 1 desired fosd
and rest, and en Ay answering iR the
affirmative e led me to a third and silent
Brothet. and By Rim I was espducted to a
gell with whitewashed walie. 1t contained
3 smalt ped of unpainted pine weed, apd 2
iRy tabhe, 8 which was apn jron Basin and
g jug of wates- A eruckiix NURE 8n dhe
wall, and Beneath [t was a wieses /o THE
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cell was somehow suggestive of a prisen,
and yet I am not sure that there was as
much comfort to be found in it as a prisen
cell affords in these humanitanian times.
Ewerything about the Gramde Chartreuse
is of Spartan-

like  simplicity.

of the monks themsalves. Meat of every
kind is rigorously interdicted, that is, the
flesh of animals in any form. Each biother
only gets two meals a day. They comsist of
hot water flaawoused with egg ; vegetables

cooked in oil ; while the only

drink allowed is cold water. The

ihere the bhody e —————

is mortified for - —
the soul’s salke,
and nothing that
could pander in
the least degree
to lwxurious
tastes is allowed.
As 1 was to learn
afterwardls, even
such barren com-
fort as is affiorded
by this “Visitor's
Cell” is wnkmown
in the cells occu-

pied by tlhhe
momikss.
When 1 had

somewhat fresh- l
ened myself wp
by a wash, I went
into the corridor
where my at-
tendant was wait-
ing, and, follow-
ing him in obedi-
ence to a sign he
made, I traversed
a long, lofty, cold
passages, with
bare walls and fitpor. At the end of the
passage there was eatved in the stone
the Catim inseriptiom, Stak 6pux WM
yolyith oFbiS. Passing threugh an arched
dootway we freaehed the refeetery. The
great hall of supper reefh was eold, barren,
and dismal. Exerything leeked ghestly
ahd dim in the feeble 1ight shed by twe
smalll swinging lamps, that seemed rather
to emplasise the glesm tham dispel if:
Comffort there was neme A this &RGiNg
ehamber, with 13 whitewashed walls a#nd
shadewy feeesses, from whith I half eéx-
peeted o see the spirit {8rms of dead Meonks
glide. Taking My seat at a small, Bare
table, 4 llent brother placed befsre me 2
bowl Bfthif vegetable s8tp, iR Which some
ehopped eges Adated. Fish fallswed, then
an omelette, and the whole Was washed
dewn with 2 Bottle of excellent red wine.
It was 4 frugal repast but ﬁﬂ_Egi&Hfé&H
spread as esmpaned With the distapy scale

— monks do not eat together exeept

on Sundays and religious fét& days,
when they all sup in the refectory.

Om other days every mam has his meals
alone, in the solitude of his cell, and but a
brief time is allowed him, for it is considered
sinful to spend more time in eating and
drinking tham is absolutely necessary to
swallow down so much food as will hold
body and soul together. That mem may
keep themselves healthy, even onm swch
meagre diet as that [ have memtiomed, is
proved by the monks of the Gramde Chat-
treuse, for they enjoy excellent health, and
generally live to a greem old age. Even
the weak and delicate grow streng and
hardy under the sevetre diseipline. The
rasping friction of the nefvous system,
which annually slays {ts teps of thousands
in the outer world, i3 upknewh here. All
is ealm and peaceful, and the austerity of
the life led is comprimsated faf By the abid:
ing and hepeful falth. It i3 2 brief prepara-
tion for an eternal life 8f unswllied joy in 2
world where man's sif {3 khowh A6 Mere:
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Surely nothing eise but such a faith could
sustain mortal beings under an ordeal so
trying.

This strange commumity of Carthusians
is divided into categories of “ Fatheers ™
and “ Brothers.” The former wear robes
of white wool, cinctured with a girdle
of white leather. Their heads and faces
are closely shavem, and the head is gener-
ally enveloped in a
cowl, which is at-
tached to the robe.
They are all or-
dained priests, and
it is to them the
rule of silenee, soli-
tude, and fasting,
moie  particalarly
applies. The fasting
s repiesented by the
daily Bill eof fare 1
have piven, and it
Aever varies all the
year reund, Exeept
oh Fridays 'and eer:
taih days iR Left,
Wheh, pasr as it i§
it {8 shill furthey fe:
aueed. The solitde
eomsists of Many
howuTrs spemt A

Fayer 1R the 18Aeli:

838 of the cell, 4nd
fhe silence im 8§88
{5 8Aly Broke H?f
RO &
SWeIs 18 Jugstishs
adaressed B fREM:
Qitained &9n¥%f§§
Hon 13 2 fulk 4nd

gi
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Brotiers only get a morsel of black bread
and a cup of cold water. The attention to
spiritual duties is all-absorbing, and wnder
no circumstances must it be relaxed. Matins
commenoe in the chapel at twelve o'clock
at night, and continue until about two
o'clock. iAfter* a short rest, the Divine
service is resumed at six o'clock. But
all the monks do not attend the matins
at one time. While
some sleep others
pray. Amd it is
doubtful if amongst
the religious orders
of the world amy-
thing more solemn
and impressive than
this midnight ser-
vice could be found.
To wiitmess it was my
chief aim in going to
the eonvent, and so
I left my cell after a
shert sléep, and pro-
eeeded to the chapel
as the deep-toned
bell struelk dwelve
With  sPPoreus
setnds that relled
in ghostly &chees
i aleng the Iafty cstfi-
481y, The passige
thEGUgh  Which 1
Pade By way was 2
vast BB% and a sali-
fiFXI 25’1% ineffectH:
all ghed  £8
{idmine the dark-
REXy. iig% 4 100
ﬁ'ﬁ"t'ﬁ ached

d20% EH%E sWingd
silently o
toueh.
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with a moaning wail that gradually died
away untiil there was unbroken silence again.
There was something strange and weird in
this performamce, for the impemetratile dark-
ness, the star-like lamp, the wailing voices
of unseen ffigwess, seemed altogether un-

natural. It begot
|
IN THE CHAPEL . DAYBREAK.
with death rather tham life. There was

nothing in the whele ceremony imdicative
of joy or hope, but rather their converse
—ssadiness and despair.  Throughout those
weary houts the wailing chamt and the
silence alternated. [ wanted to go away,
but could not. Some strange fascimation
kept me there, and I recalled some of
the wonderful descriptive scenes in Dante
which were irresistibly suggested. My
imagination 'was wrought on to such an
extent that I pictured that vast gloomy
space as filked with unquiet spirits con-
demmed to torture; and the lamp as
typical of the one ray of hope that
told them that after a long period of
penance they should pass from the gloom
of woe to the lightmess and joy of eternal

day, when their anguish should eease for
ever and rest be found. At last, t6 my
great relief, I saw the beams of a new morn
steal in at the chapel windows. The howed
forms of the cowled momks were faintly
discernible, kneeling before the altar, where
still burned the watch-lamp. Ome by one
they rose and flitted away like shadows ; mo
sound came from their footfalls, no rustle
from their garments.  Waanmily clad thowgh
I was, I shivered with the cold, and was
cramped with the position I had maintained
for howrs ; for I had been fearful of moving

lest any harsh, grating neise should break
in upom that solemn and impressive silence.
WiHem all had gone I too wemt, and made
my way back to the cell, where I tried to
snatch a few hours’ sleep, but it was all in
vain, for my mind seemed as if it had been
upset by a strange and terrible dream.
Alhtlummglln [ have had a wide and varied ex-
perience of men and manmers in all parts of
the world, [ never witmessed such a sturamge
scene before as 1 witmessed that night. It
was like a nightmare picture, a poem
evolved from a distorted iimagination.
[ say a poem because it had the elements
of poetry in it, but it was the poetry of
ineffable humam sadness.

Truly it is singular that mem can so
strengthen their faith, so enwrap them-
selves, as it were, in a gioomy creed, that
they are willing to deny themselves every
pleasure in life, to shut themselves off firom
all that is joyous and beautiful in the world,
in order to submit to an endless semEwing



Al NIGHA 7 A7 TAE GRANDD C/CHRRTREUSE.

for human sins ; a sorrowing that hmds
expression every hour of their lonely,
saddened lives. For from sunset to Sum-
rise, and sunrise to sunset agaim, they ave
warned by the mowrmful tolling of the iron

bell, every quivering stroke of which seems
to say “ death,” to pray without ceasimg.
Many of the monks at the Gramde Chart-
reuse are still in the very prime of their
mamhood, and not a few of them are
members of distinguished and wealtlnry
families. Yet they have renoumced every-
thing ; all the advamtages that influence
and wealth could give them ; all the com-
forts of home ; the love of wife and
childrem ; the fascination of travel and of
strange  sights—every temptation that
this most beautiful wotld eould held ocut
has been resisted, and they have dedicated
themselves to gloorn, fasting, and silence.
Verilly, human natuie 8 an wnfadhomable
mystery. Omne may well ask If these meonks
are truly happy ? If they have ne lang:
ings for the flish-ptts of Exypt? If they
do not semetimes pine and sigh for (he
busy haunts and the exeltement of the great
towns 7 Sueh guestions are net  easily
ansyered, wnlikss we get the answer In the

2/3

fact that the momastic vows are faitthfwlly
and religiously kept ; and there is mo
record of a Carthusian monk ever havimg
broken his vow. Surely then there must
be something strangely, even terribly

attractive in that stern life which is so fuall
of hardship and trial, and from year’s end
to year’s end knows no change, umtil the
great change which comes to us all,
sooner or later, whether we be monks or
revelllers.

I have already mentioned that motwith-
standing their sparse and meagre diet, which
seems to us ordinary mortals to lack mutri-
ment and sustaining power, the monks of
the Gramde Chartreuse are healthy and vig-
orous. The Brothers labour in their fidis
and gardems, and they cuitivate all the
vegetables that they use, as well as grow
most of their owm corn for the bread.
They do any bricklaying, carpentering, or
painting that may be required, as well as all
the washing and mending of the establish-
ment, for a woman is never allowed ta
enter the sacred precimots. The furniture
of each cell comsists of a very narrow bed
as hard as a board, and with little covering ;
& small stove, for the rigours of the climate

T
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render d lire indispensablle at limes, and yet
tin;; fires arc u~ed but sparingly : a little
basin, with a jug of water for abiutions j
and of course there is the gicsnu/zcu. and
the image of & saint. Attached to the
convent is a cenietery, which canmot fail to
have a very melancholy interest for the
visitor. 1t is divided into two parts, one
being for the bathens, the other for the
Brotihens;, for as the two branches of the
Ondler are kept distinct in life, so they ave
separated in death. Xo moumds mark the
last restingsqikeess of the quiet sleepers ; but
at the head of each is a woodem cross,
though it bears no indicatiom of the mame,
age, or date of death of the dlenmaseld—only
a number. Having played his little part
and returmed! to the dust, from whemee he
sprang, it i- v<uisidered meet that the
Carthusiam should be forgottem. Andl the
cross is merely am indicatiom that bemneath
moullder the remaims of what was once a
mam.

As b well known, the monks distil the
famous liqueur which finds its way to all
parts of the: world, and yields a very Ihand-
some revenue. The process of its concoction
is an inviolable secret, but it is largely com-
posed of herbs and cogmac, It is said that
the recige® was brought to the convemt by
one of the fathers, who had been expelled
in 1702, and that at fiirst the liqueur was
used as a medicine and distributed amongst
the poor. Im the course of time, lhowever,
it was improved upom, for its fame Ihaving
spread a demamd for it sprang up. and it
was resolved to make it am article of
commence:,. Faor this purpe~e a separate
building was erected apart from the
momastery; and placed in charge ot one ot
the Fatfans, who has a staff of brothers
under him. The basis of the liqueur is
supposed to be am indigemows mountain
herb combimed with the petal~ of certain
wild flowess, These are maceratedl with
honey umtill fermentatiom takes place. The
liquid is them refined and brandy i- added.
Formesly it was made witheuwt brandy.
Tine & greem ™ js mest favoured b_y €an-=
naisseuis, amd fts exquisite, delieate fhrag-
fanee and flavour have never peem imitated.
Moie eare Is B?SFQWQ@] upem the “green
tham the ®yellaw,” whieh Is somewhat
Inferion in guality and el a coarser fMlavour.
O)n severall aceasioni= VEry 1&Fe&. sums hav
beep syffered fur the rloht to manufacture
the ehartreyse hy finaneial speculatens, But
all suehh offer- nave beem resolytely refysed.
Allimowgh 1 Beljeve that the greater part of

JIIIAr AZENAB.

the income of the convemt is spent in-
deeds of <lhwadivv. it meay bse dgedvtsl by
some people whether it is upt a somewhat
questionable way for a religious Order to
augmentt its funds by the preparatiom of an
intoxicating liquor tor which, according to
their owm doctrime;, there b abraolutely no
need. ‘Irite chartrewse has a strong rival
in the well-knowm beémédintine», made by
the Bemediictime Momks ; and whict, while
being similar in characten, i- said by some
to be superior. Thene is little doubt, Inow-
ever, that the chartreuse: has mueh the
larger sale of the two. Mamy attempts
have beem made from time to time by
outsiders. to manufactume both  these
liguewts, but withowt success, and the
exaet seeret of their decoctiom js as weli-
giously preserved a= are the secrets of
Freemasemiy:

Like the Great St. Bermawd, the Grande
Chantneuse;, though net to the same extent,
is a show place in summer. Perhaps this
is hamdily a fair way of putting it, for it
woulld be a cruel injustice to let it lbe
supposed that the Chantreux had the
slightest desire to make an exhiitiom of
their lonely convemt. Butt the travellimg
facilities afforded the tourist mowaday-
enable him to penetrate to the wemotest
recesses of the earth. No place is sacred
to hinm i and a- he thinks nothing qf b\g’hifg

e 4 %aw.w rw khe&u E}Férs%a %é
m g4 sua% {0 085 H ma{s Q4atBe
ob: e bocte and Tzw isibit e
gmawa SHEFARES Thte the {rrande M{

Felise: Whese mostery e dose Hé‘% e
St 2Rd cares HoHg m Fof: #hel Whose
SOlCHRY doks HOt am Rim. o refuze
hospitality sven 16 the iFreversht wm m
MERgsT Wo éﬁ be &GHHé‘Fﬁ to the €ar-
thiisian's ereed, Whieh teaches eharity 1o all
men, ahd kg™ kum Ho deat ea to Rim whe
asks tor bread and suceour”  Amdl s0 amy-
thing of the masculine gender is admitted
ahd ted With the frugal fare that is mew
specially provided ¥or visiters ; and very
propeFly be whe Bartakes of this Inospitality,
Hot being iR aectual wand of it, is mequired
t6 pay toF his entertainment. The ordinary
viziter i= Hot allowedl to pass the night wnder
the voof of the convent, and therefore that
strange and ghostly servitee in the ehapel
during the bonis «f darkmess is rarely
Withasoed.  The Gramde €hartreuee boasts
of a magnivicemd library, which mumbers
upwatds of 20,000 volumes,, for the most
part of a theological nature. Mamy of
these buoks are unique and of great age,
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and - to the theological student would
probably prove a mine of wealth. Amongst
the volumes are some very rare Bibles and
Prayer-books of nearly every civilised
country in the world. This library replaces
the one that was destroyed, and has been
collected during the present eentury.

Wibat is known as the Chapter-room is

TNy

an exception to the rest of the place, inas-
much as it is hung with portraits of the
Father Superiors from the very foundatlon
of the Order. There are about fifi
these portraits altogether, and some o the
earlier ones are more curious than artistic.
The ** Superiors " are the only men of the
Order whose memery is thus kept alive.
The Grand Cloister is the largest apart-
ment in the building. It is a not quite
perfect square, and is lighted by a hundred
and thirty windows. A portion of this cloister
dates back to the early patt of the thirteenth
century. Thefe are two maln corridors,
seven hundred and twenty-two feet long,
and abutting en these corridors are the
gells, thirty=slx in number. Thete is alse
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a Chapelle des Morts, built about the end
of the thirteenth ceﬂtufy Here the bedles
of the dead monks rest during the religieus
services that are held ever them befere
they are finally consigned te the little
cemetery to whieR I Rave already made
reference. Nor must I ferget t8 Mentien
what is knewn as the Map-reem, where
there is a very valuafble esl-

leetien sf mae§ of different

arts of the werld, But par-

leulafl of Franes. There

is alse Q small museum of

insects and Butterlies 1Rdl:

gRoYS 18 fhe meumamg of

& Fegion 1A which EH% €8h-

vent ifHated.  That re-

} 1§£ oLtRer f8H
% %§s Sing EQWE terEsty ;
(% ﬁ 888% aﬁéw r}
8HEF8H8 %@ S€ %8% gg
]
‘ 8%3“%% g Leti

In choosmg the 51te for
the convent, there is little
doubt that isolation as well
as a position of natural de-
fence were aimed at. Isolated
it truly is, and up to a
couple of hundred years
It must have been absolute f'
impregnable. But it is well
khown that the menks ef

eld had an eye alse te

Beauty ef swHoundin

and it i5 deubtful if the

faithful fellewers ef St.

Brune esuld Hﬁ\é@ feynd
3 site esmmanding & view
of mere magnifieeRt beauty
I é‘ﬂ France thap that whieh the Grande

Qﬁ'i%‘d%% 888HB!%§ QHQ B %@HG!H te

the Grand Sem, whieh
t§ § adew SV%F é% carvent, &
gssed  grandeur l§
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§%8¥ %%E% and E%% E8 ast
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This view of the outer world is all the
monks ever obtain, for, having once taken
the vows, they leave the convent no more ;
and they know little of what goes on in the
busy haunts of men, where the passion of
life reaches fever heat, save what they
gather from the chattering of the throngs
of summer idlers. In winter they live in
a silent, white world, and the face of a
stranger is very rarely seen.

Before leaving the neighbourhood I paid
a visit to the Chapelle de St. Bruno, which
is within half an hour's walk of the
monastery. It is erected- in a very wild
spot, said to be the site of the saint's
original hermitage. There is nothing par-
ticularly interesting in the chapel, which is
in a state of dilapidation. But it is cutrious
to speculate that here dwelt, in what was
little more than a cavern, the man who, by

TAR, STRAMND M. AMAGKIINE,

the austerity of his life and his gloomy
views, was able to found a religious Order
which has endured for many ages, and is
one of the few that escaped destruction
during the revolutions and upheavals of the
last century. The situation of the Chapelle
is one of singular loneliness and desolation,
and for eight months of the year at least it
is buried in snow.

As I turned my back upon the Grande
Chartreuse, after that memorable night
spent under its roof, and feeling grateful
for the shelter and refreshment it had
afforded me, the morning sun was gilding
the glorious landscape, and 1 breathed a
sigh of rellef and gladness, for 1 seemed to
have come from a regien of sorrew and
gleom, where the eoldness of death was
ever present, inte the healthy, g@y@us life
of the threbbing, breathing werld.

CHAPEL OF ST, BRUNO
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#vom a Breaviving by Sir Thoweas Loamraace, B, RRA,
AGE 6 MONTHS.

Foom a] AGE 8. [ M ipiqubaddics

‘ |

Erom a Hhedo. by} PRESENT DAY. [ Wallsryy.

HER MAJESTY QUEEN VICTORIA,
" |E here present a series of
portraits of the Queen, which,
together with the portrait
given on our first page, com-
pletely represent the features
of Her Majesty from baby-
& Lase, d R26.  DOOE until the present day.

Froom a Dregaving byll AGE 18,



THTHS TS ATE ANTIGCMAZAZINE.
PRINCESS BIEATRICE,

—_—

Bory 1857.

T is filttiag that mext
the portraits of Her
Magesty the (Oueen
should be placed those
of the daughter whe

has been her most eon-
stant compamiom of late years.
’ I(
v ]|
|
|
|
_ — e
oo 4] AGE 4. [Photegraph- Froom & Bstitigy by) AGE 7. Chauchert.
Bioom & Liitloggaptph by Mablere & M taidmada, ==
AGE 17. N
oo @ Bhato, by) PRESENT DAY. Meatrd. Fhhiont & By,
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Fivorn a Mirkawiare by H.C, Ross, ANR. A., Minitadrere Peiimder (b ioe (Q@aesn,

AGE 12 MONTHS.

Foom a Bliviure byl AGE 18. (. W imtardrodier.

Froom &

Friom a Piadobyly) PRESENT BAY.  [%wmo § CO. R Rihoov,

THE EMPRESS FREDERICK OF GERMANY.

VBY, child, bride, and widow
—sauch are the four portraits
of the Queeem’s eldest daughter
which we give above. An
earlier portrait even than the
finst of these, and one of the

most interesting in existence, is that which
the Queenm with her own hand depicted of
her baby while it was still in swaddling-
clothes, and which we have the pleasure of
presenting to our readers as the frontis-
piece of the presemt mumber.
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Eroom a Dresiriig byl

THE DUKE OF
ARGWULLL.

1823.
I — | the
age of
eigtht-
and -
t ween-
— ty the
Duke of Amgiiil, who
had succeeded to
the dukedom four
years earlier, was
already well known
as a writer, a
politiciam, and a
public speaker, and
as one who took
keem interest in all
Scottish ~ questions
which came before
the public. At this
age, also, he was
elected (Chanecellor
of the Uminansity of
St.  Andhews, and
was already, what

he has sinee remained, ene of the mest
prominent fliguwees [n the Hewse of Lo
The Duke, whe Ras Reld mapy ef the

AGE 28.

Fhoom: @ Phato. Ly]

[7. B. Savisttm,

AGE 67,

Evoomr & IPhota. byj

Eiukessers. EHiotu & F0y,

AGE 4S§.

[Waregs. Eitlied! & Ty

highest offices in
variows Govern-
ments, was, at the
age at which he is
represented in our
secomd pplicture,
Secretary of State
for india umder Mr.
Gladstome. But as
a politician tihe
Duke’s position is
not easy to define ;
he has beem de-
scribed as " Whig
by family, Liberal
by intellect, Imde-
pendemt by mnature,
and Comservative by
inelination.” But it
is in gquestiems of
seienee and theslogy
father tham 1 pell-
ties that the Duke's
name Is knewn, #nd
his mest celebrated
beok, “The Reign
of Faw,” was con-
sidered By Darwif

himself 6 pewerful an attack upen the
Theory of Drseent a8 o eall far special
refutation.
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Ftomn a Phatto. byl AGE 28. [ 4 [ABaassano,

H. BEERBOHM TREE.

HE first photograph we give
of Mr. Herbert Beerbohm
Tree, shows him at the age of
five, then a cherubic and rosy
boy of seemingly serious dis-
position. The second like-

ness represents him at seventeen, soon

after he had left the college of Schnep-
fenthal in Thuringia, where he received his
education, but where, according te his ewn
fnodest statement, he acquired ne distine-
tien in the walks of learning. But se great
was his evident talent for acting that he

was persuaded to adept the stage as a
rofessien, with what instant sueeess we all
Rew. He became manager of the Hay-
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Foonl e Phhatbo. )

market in i887. As a manager he has
shown not only enterprise, but an almost
quixotic liberality.  His latest Monday
night venture has proved one of the
happiest of his many happy thoughts.

For leave to reproduce these portraits
we have to thank the kindness of Mr.
Beerbohm Tree.

AGE 36. EThe Sterapssppic Co.
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AGE 28,

[Cramb Bress,, Gédasamy,

Fioom e PHatto. byl
WILLIAM BLACK.

Bory n&yp1.

BLACK"S ambition as a
boy was to become an artist,
and he studied for a short

‘ time in the School of Art at
Glasgow, in which city he
was born.

"As an artist,” he tells

us, "1 was a complete
failure, and so qualified
myself for a time in
after life as an art
eritic.” Yet in feeling
for the beauty of sea,
forest, moeor, and hill,
and in graphic power
of painting them 1A
words, Mfr. Black has
rarely had a fival. At
twenty, the age at
whieR eur first portrait
shews him, He had
already turned t8 jauf-
nalism, and was wFiting
in the Glasgew Yyeskly

YWz, Mree years

afterwards he eamie {e

Londen, where he

wrete for Rewspapers

Ehoom e Bttty iy}

and magazines. During the Prusso-Aus-
trian War of 1866 he acted as the Special
Correspondent of the Worming Star. Scenes
taken from his adventures appeared in his
first novel, ' Love or Marriage,” which he

| | |

§

: a Bhmbo, by) AGE 30. [Sawoayy, Biirineesn.

wrote on his return. Several other novels
followed during the next four or five years,
none of which had any great success ; but
in 1871, just at the age depicted in our
second portrait, Mr.
Black produced the
striking story — " A
Daughter of' Heth.”
Since then, his books
have become household
words, and probably 110
living author has given
pleasure te so many
feaders by means at
enee so sifple and se
fine. Wiith less of plet
and startling ineident
than almest any nevel-
ist, Mr. Blaek has twe
peints of exeellenee iA
whieh he stands alene
=R EBW@F ef ypﬁlﬁ‘ﬂiﬁg
scenery and of deplet-
ing eharming girls:
We are indebted for
these portraits to the

e s [ws BB IEN. coouréssyobfMr BRlekk.



PORTRRITETS OF CEUHBRRNIZZE'S.

Frvam 6] AGE 18. i Miivhiioibaire.

CHARLES WYNDHAM.

R. CHARLES WYND-
HAM was, at eighteen,
the age at which our
first portrait represents
him, a medical student
at Liverpool, at which

¢ty he was born ; but having taken

his degreeschRCS and L.S.A., he
went, at twenty-one, to Amesiea, and
made his first appearance as an acter
at Washington, with Jehn Wilkes

Booth, te whese Hametr he played

Osrie. Boeth, whe perhaps Wwas

never whelly saﬂ@, and whe three

years later fade himself a pame of
werld-wide infamy by sheeting Presi-
dent Lineoln in a theatre-bex, saw s8
little sign of genius in the ﬂ@w acter
that he Ql§€H§f d him fer inesm:-
eteney. dnam then served
s shfgesn E@ EH 19th Army €erps,
and was present st some of the m §§
deadly pattles of the Eivil War. HIS

QB@@ Fanee at fhat time was that of

§§€ 8! Jﬁ%@lt WhICh represents
{fgrm W% Years 131ef,
i§ F@E R 18 FB%Q He aéam

W@HE 98 E s Boards s fere
AEE HROR ¢ g&grssg 1 as 1R
sed %5 fha

g?ﬂ 888 12l BKS§8HE88HE}4% fge:

il

Froom o Bledp. byl AGE 22.

Fyeomn @ Biobo. byl PRESENT DAY.
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HENRY. M. STANLEY.

T 19, John
Rowlands, a
poor Welsh
boy, Ihad
emigrated
to America,
had been adopted by a
merchant of the name of
Stanley, and had assumed
the latter name. At 22,
his adopting father having
died without a will, young
Stanley was §efviﬂg as a
petty officer on board the
war-ship Mimnesola. At

TAHE STRANTY 1/ HASKIINE.

with glory. Wthat Mr. Stanley
has done recently is known to
all the world.

%lh% haddbe@@mebaj@ur- ﬂ@ww J =
palist, and was abeut te
represent the News York ‘ Yonur ‘{“"W? Hleesieen
Heralgy wg&;gh@ Bﬂtgh y
army in inia A WL
Feturning frem this expedi- _ fén&hﬁ,%twm fa
Hgﬂ H@ SHV@F@@ l@@ UF@§ Hharm af) AHE 10, [vraatigaptpn. fromm aff AGE 23, { Phonogoagph,
R his adventures, a handbill of whieh we
rFepreduece en the page @pp@%ﬁ@ as a
veritable euriesity. At 3t he had dis:
eovered BF. Livingstone, ahd had returned
r
i
|
‘ FHoom e Moo, byl AGE 31. [flitee mﬁ:ﬂ;{;pic@@.
1!\)
#vom a hato, byl ;GE: 26, [Rorkuell & Co,, Neeus Yoaik, o @ Bladéo, byl  PRESENT DAY,  [dhvhn Bapgue, Uamien
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Stories of the Xictoria Cress.: 7Tlcd¥dlpy 7Vsssihdnagd Avor it

O tales of heroism are more
thrilling and exciting than the
narratives of the exploits
which have gained the coveted
reward of the Victoria Cross ;
and astory never has so much

reality and vividness as when it comes first-
hand from the performer of the deed.
Accordingly, we have asked a number of
the heroes of the Victoria Cross—a truly
noble army—to relate in their own language
how they came to win the most glorious
decoration open to a soldier, the plain
bronze cross ' For Valour.” The narratives
which fellow require ne further intredue-
tlen, and will, we think, be found te possess
an Interest whieh is all thelr owmn—the
interest and impression of reality.

SERGEANT ABLETT.

One of the most gallant acts which can
be conceived is the seizing a live shell and
casting it away, so as to pre-
vent mischief from its explo-
sion. A second's delay may
be fatal, and the man who
picks up the shell cannot tell
whether the second in ques-
tion will be allowed him. If
it bursts in his hands it
means certain death. Not
only the greatest, but also
the promptest, courage is
needed for such an act of
courage. Among the few
whe have performed such a
feat is Sergeant Ablett, late

Grenadier Guards, whose
ewn modest aceount is as
fellews =

On the 2nd September,
1854, when in the trenches
before Sebastopol, the sen-
tries shouted * Look out
there !” a shell coming right
in the trenches at the same

moment and  dropping
amongst some barrels of
ammunition. 1 at once

Eulled it frem them. It ran
etween my legs, and 1 then
pleked it up and threw it
out of the treneh ; it burst
as 1t teuehed the greund.

From the force of it I fell, and was
covered by its explosion with gravel and
dirt.

Sergeant Baker and others picked me up,
and asked if 1 was hurt. I said, *“ No ; but
1 have had a good shakimg.” There was a
great number in the trenches at the time,
but I am glad to say no one was hurt. The
Sergeant reported the circumstances to the
officer in charge.

On coming off duty I was taken before
the commanding officer, and promoted to
the rank of Corporal, and then Sergeant.
He also presented me with a silk necktie
made by her most gracious Majesty. 1
was at the battles of Alima, Balaclava,
Inkerman, and the capture of Sebastopol
after eleven months’ siege. This is all 1
think 1 need say as to myself and the Vie-
toria Cross, My likeness is te be found In
Victoria Cross Pieture Gallery, Crystal
Palaee, and Alkxandia Palaee.

“II THREW 1T OUT OF THE TRENCH.”
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Nhvor Jomry BHRRYMAN.

Amomg those who wom the Victonia Cross
at Ballaclava none gained it jjswe worthily
than Major Johm Berrymam, who served in
the Crimea a- Thoop-Sengeamt Major in the:
17th Langens. This is how Majon Berry-
mam describes. the charge of the Light
Brigadle:

* Gallop '" was the order a- the fiining
became gemenall. Amdl here a diiadharge
from the battery in our front, whose guns
were doubly shottedl, first with shot or shell,
and then with case, swept away (Captain
Winttenr and the whaole division om my right.
The gap was noticed by Captaim Morris,
who gave the order, " Rigft incline," but a
warning voice came from mycemnenas in the
rear rank (Corporal Johm Pemm), “IKeep
straight on, Jack ; keep straight on." He-
saw what 1 did not, that we wefe opposite
the intervals of the gums., and thus we
escaped, for tlle next roumd must have
swept  us into eterpity. My attention
here was attracted to James Melrose,
a Sh@{'ﬁi&i@ﬁ%*l@ﬂ reeiter, ealling o8t
YWMat  mam  here  woewld ask  anofher
mam fram Emglamd 2" Peer fellow. hey

were, the last werds he spake, for the next
round from the gums kilted Rim and Mmany
athens,  We W@f’é them so elesdd 1o ERe gHNS
that the repert rang threueh my head, eﬁﬂﬂ
! felt thai t was quite deaf for 3 time. [t
Wwas thiz round that Broke my male's sff
hind leg, aRd eaused her o step instently:
tfelt fhat | was hit, But pet #\t | dis:
meymiedt,  Seeing that the mase's leg Wwas
Prokem, | debated in MY BWR iR WHEther
to, sheot her ef AoL, When Eaptain WeBs
game up o me, ang asked me, was |
wounded® I rephied SQRIK §H<9m|l3( i
{ﬂ%%‘t in the leg. bt that my ReFse
W 3 ot Hen %ahea SN ><9M mm
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had haited, I ram to him, and on iimquiries
found that his woumd vwas so painful that
he could not ride any further. ILieutenant
George Smiith, of my owm regimemt, coming
by, I got him to stand at the horse’s head
whilst [ lifted the captaim off. Having
accompllished this, | assisted Smith to mount
Wekis honse, and ride for a stretcher,
taking notice whefe we were. By thistime
the Russsians hadl got back to their guns,
and re-opened fire. ] saw six mem of my
owm regiment get t@g@th@ﬁ‘ to recount to
each other ther escapes., S@Q‘iﬂg their
danges, I called to them to separate, but
too late, tor a shell QTQBP}%@[ amengstt ithem,
and I den't think ene escaped allye. Hear-
ing me eall to these memn, Capiaim Webb
asked whatt 1 thougit the Russiams would
de ?

“THey are sure to pursue, sir, unless tthe
Heavy Brigade comes diown.”

“ Them you had better consuit your @wn
safety, and leave me."

" Ol mo, sir, I shall not leave voit now."

* Perhaps they will only take me pris-
oner."

*If thev do, sir, we will go tiagetther.”

“ Pon't mind me, look to wownrsd{f®

* Alll right, sir ; only we will go tregether,
whatever lhappens.”

Just at this time [ saw Sergeamt Famvil
coining by. I called to him. He asked,
“WAHwo is it 2" Whem told, he came ovyer,
L said, & WVee must gett Captiainm Wedbh out of
this, for we shall be pursued.”

He: agreeing, we made a chair of our
hamds:, lifted the Captain up, and found
that we contlsl carry him with Lumlmparatlve
ease. We had got about 200 yards inm this
manmner, when the Captaim compilaiimedl that
his leg was very painful. A private of the
13th being near, Malone,1 asked him would
lie be good enc»ug;fh to suppent Captain
Wehth's legs, untill we could procure: a
stretcher P He did so, and several of the
officers passed us. Sir G. Waombwell said,

* What is the matter, Peck 2" ((Captain
We hthy' miiclkname:.)
“Hitt in the leg, old fellow. How did

youl escape ? "

* Weill, L was unheised and taken pris-
oner, but when the second line came
dowm, in the confusion 1 got away, and,
seizing the fiirst horse I c@ullldl I gott away,
and 1 findl that it is Morris's.’

Sir W.. Gondlom made the same lmquiry,
and got the same answer. He had a very
nasty cut on the head, and bioodl was then
running dowm his face. He was canrying
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his dress cap in his hand. XWe had now
reached the rear of the Greys, and 1 pro-
cured a stretcher from two Infantry band
boys, and a young officer of the " Greys”
gave me a " tourniquet,” saying that he
did not know how to apply it, but perhaps
I might. I put it on the right thigh, and
screwed it up. Doctor Kendal came here,
and I pointed out what I had done, and
asked was it right ?

e

1 LIFTED THE CAPTAIN QFF.

" T could not have dione it better myself ;
bring him allomg.”

1 and Farrell now raised the stretcher and
carried it for about fifty yards, and again
set it down. I was made aware of an officer
of the Chasseurs d'Afirique being on my left
by his placing his hand upon my shoulder.
I turned and saluted. Pointing to Captain
Webb, but looking at me, he said :—

* Your officer "

i Ye§._7'f

TAHE S7TTELANTI.MAGEZINE.

" Ah1and you sargeant ?'"ltediing atttie
stripes on my arm.

"“Yes."

"“Ah ! If you were in French searvice,
I would make you an officer 6ti the spot.”
Then, standing in his stirrups and extend-
ing his right hand, said :—

“Oh!it was grand, it was magnifigue,
but it is not war, it is not war."

Thiis officer was General Morris. We re-

s 15 % - Se—y

sumed our patient, and got to the doctors
(Massy and Kendal). I saw the beet ecut
off and the nature of the weund, the right
shin bone being shattered. Farrell made
an exclamation, and I was metiened e
take him away. 1 teld him that I sheuld
go and see the end of it. He said that he was
too exhausted te do any mere. Finding a
herse in the lines, I melnted Him althey h
the animal Bel@ﬁg@a te the EH L

Dragoons, and thus dropped iR BeR HE!
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the Duke of Cambridge, and heard what
passed. The Duke, speaking to Lord Car-
digan, said :—

* Cardigan, where's the Brigade, then 2"

"“There,” said Cardigan.

"“Is that all of them ? You have lost
the finest Brigade that ever left the shores
of England.”

A little further 6ii he spoke to Captain
Godfrey Morgan (Lord Tredegar) :—

* Morgan, where's the regiment, tinan?"

*“Your Royal Highness, that is all of
them 1"

"My poor regiment, my poor regi-
ment 1"

I now took my place in the ranks, and,
in numbering off, being on the extreme
left, 1 counted 22. We fell back during
the night, and, being dismounted, I, with
my servant, was left behind. I suffered in-
tensely with my head, and got a napkin
and tied it as tightly as possible round m
brows. I also hau time to examine my wound,
which was inside the calf of my leg. A
small plece about the size of a shilling had
been eut clean out of My leg; but execept
that the bleed had run inte My boots, I felt
But very llttle inconvenience from it. Cold

VICTORM.1 (TROSS, 289
water bandage was all I used ; but, unfortu-
nately, scurvy got to it, and it was a long
time healing.

PrRIVATE WMinnmm NoORMAN.

Private Wiilliasn Norman, of the 7tth Regi-
ment, in atrue modest and soldier-like style
thus describes the exploit which won for
him the Victoria Cross :—

On the night of December 19, 1854, I
was placcd 6ii single sentry at some distance
in front of the advanced sentries of an
out-lying picquet in the Whhite Horse
Ravine—a post of much danger, and re-
quiring great vigilance. The Russian
picquet was posted 300 yards in our front.
Thiee Russlan soldlers advanced under
cover of the brushwood for the purpese ef
reconneltring. I immediately fired my
rifle, whieh was the signal of alarm, and
then jumped inte the treneh almest Ol the
top of the three Russians, twe of whem 1
sueeeeded single-Randed in taking priseners,
and marehed them inte euf lines, the ather
ene having Hed baek te the Russian lines.

My feelings I can hardly describe, as what
I did was on the spur of the moment. But
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it was no doubt the means of saving our
position.

PRIVATE JAMES DAwVIS.

The attack on Fort Ruhiya on April 15,
1858, gave an opportunity for much display
of courage and devotion. Among those
who conspicuously distinguished themselves
was Private James Davis, of the 42nd
Highlmdiers. This gallant soldier, who
had previously served throughout the
Crimean Wair, also saw much fighting during
the Indian Mutiny, and for his conduct at
Fort Ruhiya was awarded the Victoria Cross.

The following is his ac-
count of the feat which won
for him the much-prized
honour ::—

I belonged to the Light
Company, under the com-
mand of Captain (now Sir
Johmn) Macleod. We got
orders to lie down
under some trees for a
short time. Two En-
gineer officers came up
and asked for some
fnen to come with them
te see where they eould
make a breaeh with the

artillery. 1 was ene
whe went. There was
a small garden @iteh

under the walls ef the

fort; net high @ﬁ@ugh

te eever OUF heads.

After a shert time the

offieers left. 1 was en

the right ef the diteh

with ~Lieut.  Alfred
jennings Bramley, ef
Tunbridge Wells, a3

Brave a veung effieer

35 BVer drew swerd,

3hd saw 3 large foree

EBMIARG BHE 18 EHE HS
off. He said, “Try

and shoot the leader.

I will run down and tell Macleod.” The
leader was shot, by whom I don't know. 1
never took credit for shooting anyone. Be-
fore poor Bramley got down he was shot in
the temple, but noet dead. He died during
the night,

The captain said, " We can't leave him.
Who will take him out ?” I said, * I will.”
The fort was firing hard all the time. 1
said, " Eadie, give me a hand, Put him on
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my back.” As he was doing so he was
shot in the back of the head, knocking me
down, his blood running down my back.
A man crawled over and pulled Eadie off.
At this time I thought I was shot, the warm
bleod running down my back. The captain
said, " We can't lose any more lives. Are
you wounded ?™ I said, " 1 don't think I
am.," He said, " Will you still take him

'3 RAX ACROSS TIN: OPEN SPWC™.

out?"” 1 said, "Yes.” He was such a
brave young fellow that the company all
loved him. 1 got him on my back again,
and told him to take me tight round the
neck. I ran across the open space. Dtiring
the time his watch fell out ; I did net like
to leave it, so I sat down and pleked it up,
all the time under a heavy ffice. There was
a man of the name of Deds, whe eame and
took him off my back, I went baek again
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through the same fire, and helped te take
up the man Eadie. Then I returned for
my rifle, and fiing a volley we all left. [t
was a badly managed affeir altogether.

PRIVATE RoOBERT JONES.

At the gallant defence of the fort at
Rorke’s Drift, every man fought like a hero,
but some were forfunate enough te attract
the particular attention of their superiors.
Among these was a private of the 24th
Regiment, named Robert Jones, whe
obtained the Victoria Cross for his conduet
on the occasion. His stery is as fellews .=

"“Om the 22nd January, 1879, the Zulus
attacked us, we being only a small band of
Engliish soldiers and they in very strong
and overwhelming numbers. OR eommene:-
ing fighting;, I was one of the
soldiers who were il the hos-
pital to protect it. I and
another soldler of the name
of Willliam Jones were en
duty at the baeck of the hes:
pital, irying te defeat and
drive back the rebels, and
deing eur endeaveurs {8
eefivey the weunded and sick
soldiefs aut thf@u A a hele
in_the wall, Rat they
might reach m safety the
small Band eof men iR the
square. On retiring frem
8he resm inte anether, after
faking & weuneed man By
the name of Mayer, Belgng- -

[1g 18 the yelup t8 J8fH
Wiliam  JeRes. | foun ?
EFBWFI IR fE6At of th He ita
éﬂ EBHHQ%BMEB 88F-

g QHIBH

;8 geont gfﬂ
, é% e e i %§§%§
46 § F’I I%@ 495k WaY
4 4
) IET;VH% afg | Wghplé %w [ the 1ig
G m%% ?;i@gbgﬁ - PW@;gégg‘é
R R A eeggpbi
et Cméﬁjﬂ?&%ﬁo Hhtke g

FIGHTING AT THE DOOK.
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fire, I had to cross a space of about twenty
or thirty yards from the ruins of the hespital
to the leagued company where they were
keeping the enemy at bay. Whilé I was
crossing the front of the square, the buyllets
were Whlshiﬂ‘g past me from every direstion.
Wien I got In, the enemy eame 6n &leser
and clasef, until they were clese to {he
outer side of our laagef, whieh was made up

of boxes of bis-
cuits on sacks of

Indian corn,
The fighting
lasted about

thirteen hours,
or better. As
to my feelings at
the tirpe, they were that I was certain that
if we did net kill them they would Kkill us,
and after a few minutes’ fighting I did not
mind it mere than at the present time ; my
theught was only to fight as an Enghsh
soldier eught te for his most gracious
Severeign, Queen Victoria, and for the
benefit of 6ld England.”
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EYGARNAEIR  gJails (CULWIS,

Gummer James Colli- tells his :tton in

thhe-e words -~

Om the twenty-sevemth of July, 1>>0. we
were encamped at Khushik-i-Xaktuodl, in
Affgenistam. At 4 a.m. that dav wwe—Bat-
tery K, Batterky B Brigade -- marched! with the
rest of the force on Maiwamgl to mest Avuh
Kiham. Aboutt 0 a.m. we came in sight of Inim
in positiom under the hillls. We: were on the
opem plain.  Major Hemry Blackwoodl, com-
manding mvw battery, gave the order
“Abttiom front.” I was a limber gunner
that day. We began firing with Gommon
shell from the right of the battery. After
we had fired a few roumds, their artil.ery
replied. The first shot struck tin- mear
wheell of my gum, killing a gummen;, wound-
ing another, and Lieutemantt Fowler.

The limber box upon my gum was
smashed by a shell which also kilied the
wheell horses, but did not touch the driver.
Sevenall riding hotses of my battery were
killed, and a good deall of damage done to
gums and carriage. Four gummens and Ser-
geamt Wowodl, the No. 1 of my gum, were
killed, and two mem wounded, Jeaving only
three mem to work the gum. I took Sergeant
Woaodl's: place.

At abowt 1.30 p.m., some of Jbacob's
Rifles, who were lying dowm about ten
yards in rear of the trail, begam to be panic-
strickem, and crowded! round our gums and
carriages, some getting under the car-
riages. Thnmee got under my gum. We
tried to drive them away, but it was no use.
Afoutt that time we ceased firing a little,
the enemy hawing set the example. Durimg
that pause the enemy on the left got pretty
close. To check them, Gemeral Nuttail
formed up the 3rd E’@mmtbag Cavalry and
the 3rd Scimde Hense to charge. Gunner
Smith of my gum, seeing what was going to
be dome, mouwnited his horse and joined the
cavalry. Genenal Nuwttall led the charge,
Gumnet Smrith being at his side. After
going abouwt 366 yards, the enemy Mbeing
about 268 yaurdls off, the whele line, with
the exeeptiom of the Genesall, the European
officers, and (runmes Sonith, turped tail,
forming up whem in line with the guns.
Gemeniall Nuttalll with the officers, hlﬁ'm‘iﬂg
themselyes.  deserted, returmed. (Ci@m%w
Nwtta QGf-Hé\lW ETYIHQ from martlﬁ'@@ﬁmn
GuamRs Sehith dashed ep alone, and was
eyt down:

Aboutt 4 p.m. a large body of the enemy s
infantry charged the left of the battery, tin:

men of thie left divisziom 5 and 0 being ¢om:
pelied to use their handspikss and charge
siayes to keep them off, Major Blackwood
on this ordered the battery to limber ap
and retire. WHem Licutemamt Machine
heard thi- mmden he said, as 1 was affeerwards
informedl, ™ Limmben up be damned! Give
them another round.” We Ilimbered up
and retired at a galiop about 2.00® yards.
In the meantime Major Blackwowdl memained
behind with Lieutemamt Maclaime's guns
amd was killed, Lieutemamt Osborme by his
siclke, Liewutemant Maclaine fifightingg to the
last. At lenath, seeing no use in sttopping,
he galloped after ir—we had got separated
from the right divisiom—amdl called out to

us, only two gums, “Atdionm, rear.’ e
tired two roumds with shrapnel. Cap:-
tain Slade, who had beem in temporary

commamdl of the smoothtwnas:, ffinding: Major
Blackwood dead, came up with his smooth-
bores and took commamdl ot afl the guns.
Collomell Malcolmsom a momemt later ordered
Captaim Slade to retire. saving, " Captain
Slade:, if vou and the Lieutemamt keep those
two gums,, he will lose them the -ame as he
has lo~t his owmn.” We them limbered up and
went off. Just them a shell burst open our
treasure chest. Many of the troops and
camp followers stopped to pick upthe money
and were overtakem and killed. Just after
that same of the enemy’s cavalry eaught wp
the gums. Ome of them woumded me on the
left eyebrow as he passed. He wheeled
rounmdl amd came at me agaim ; 1 teok mv
carbing, waited till he was withim four or
five. vardis, and let drive, hitting him en the
ehest and kneeking nim off his Refse.  As
lie fell his meney fell aut of his turbam, and
THMARRYRS Jones Jumpedl off Rix hesse and
pleked Jt H& He escaped, and 18 fiewe
EOTPRRAY A, and W%%ﬁ the Distin:
g't'ﬁi'[‘w%‘? Service medal for his eendugy at
Matwand.

It was now beginning to get dusk, and I
got oil to walk by the side of my gun.
Seeing a viliage close by, and some mem at
a well, I followed therm and got some water.
Just as we got to the well the enemy
charged and drove us off, killing a g@cﬂ
mamy.

On: my returm | mis-ed mv gum, and
picked up with Ne. .. which T stuck to till
I reached Camdahan. It was now dark, @nd
we were with a stream of mem of all regi-
memts:, camp followens:, camells, and waggoms..
(roing along I saw a lot of sick and wounded!
lving by the side of the fead, andl T plekedt
them up and put them om tRe gum audi
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limber. I had about ten altogether ; they
were all 66th men, and a colonel whose
name I do not know and never heard of.
We had been fiighting all day, marching
all night and next day without a bit of food
or adrink of water. I did not feel it so
much, as I was so occupied, but I saw several
dying by the roadside from thirst and
tatigue. About four in the afterneen of the
28th, we came to a place called Kekeran,
miles from Candahar ;I saw a village where
I could get water for the men whe were
with me. 1 went off and breught the water
back and the men with me. On geing te

1 WAS LET
POWN,’
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saddle. I shot one horse and two men.
Afiter firing about thirty-five rounds General
Nuttall came up with some native cavalry,
and drove them off. Wien I first saw the
enemy they were about 360 yards off, when
they left they had got 150 yards. General
Nuttall asked me my name, saying, " You're
a gallant young man, what is your name 7"
1 said, " Gunner Coilis, E. of B,
R.H.A.” He entered it into a pocket-book
and rode off. 1 then followed up my gun,
whieh 1 found some 500 yards distant b

the side of a river. The enemy’s fire, whiel

had been geing en all the way from Mal-

(@ROSS.

I TOOK MY CARBINE AND LET DRIVE.

the village 1 saw Lieutenant Maclaine
mounted ; when I came back I saw two
horses without a rider. T then went again
for more water. 1 was about 156 yards from
the gun when I saw ten or twelve of the
enemy's cavalry coming on at a slow pace
towards the gun. The gun went off and 1
lay down and allowed the gun to pass me,
and began firing with a rifle which I had
got from a wounded 66th man, in order to
draw their fire upon myself, and stop them
from going forward with the gun. I wascon-
eealed In a little nullah, and 1 fancy they
theught there was more than one man, for
they stopped and fired at me from the

wand, now became hotter, the sunrounding
hills being full of them. Some of the gar-
rison of Candahar met us about four miles
from the Fort and escorted usin. I arrived
about seven p.m.

On the occasion of the sortie from
Candahar in the middle of August, 1880,
the fiighting was going on in the village
situated about 260 yards from the edge of
the ditch of the fort. I was standing by
my gun on the rampart, when General
Primafese, General Nuttall, and Colonel
Burnet came up. I heard them talking about
sending a message to General Dewberry,
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who had succeeded General Brooke, who
had been killed. I spoke to Colonel Burnet
and said that 1 would take the message
over the wall. After a little hesitation
General Primtose gave me a note. I was
let down a distance of about thirty or forty
feet to the bottom of the ditch by a rope.
When half down I was fired at but not hit
by matchlock men about 250 yards distant,
and I scrambled up the OFEB side of the diteh
and ran across to the village. I found the
officer commanding In the middle of it, and
fighting golng on all round. 1 delivered the

THES STTEIMANTY MAGKIINE.

note and returned. Wihen half way up the
rope I was fired at again, one bullet cutting off
the heel of my leftboot. General Primrose
congratulated me and Colonel Burnet gave
me a drop out of his flask, for what with
not having recovered from the fatigues of
Maiwand and the exertion and excitement
of this trip, I was a bit faint.

I was recommended for the Victoria
Cross without my knowledge about Sep-
tember 16, by Sir F. Roberts, on the report
of General Nuttall and Colonel Burnet. It
was given to me July 28, 188i.

{To be aontivwed)



How Novelists Wvite jor the Press.

OW authors work — what
methods are peculiar to each
individual in preparing MS.
for the printer—is a guestion
on which, we think, the
following fae-similes, of the
same size as the originals, of the werk of
tour representative novelists of the present

day, will throw an interesting light,
Wiilliam Black, Wailter Besant, BretHarte,
and Grant Alllen—trore is a page from the
manuscript of each. Mr. Blaek’s, with
which we commence, fine and eareful as it
is, is however only a rough draft, whieh Is
afterwards re-copied, with slight alteratiens,
for the press.

Fac-simile of a page of MS. from Mr. WILLIANI BLASK'S BRGE, B9 003, Aus.
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Fag-suuile of die last page but one of the MS. of Mr. WALAER BESANTS noveh
Childver uf Gibicou:
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Facsimiile of a page of the MS. of Mr. BRET HARTE'S story,
The Twins of Table Mountain.
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Fac-siinile of a page of the MS. of Mr. GRANT ALLEN'S story, Jemy, Stakss
(see next page). '



Jervy Stokes

Bw

ERRY STOKES was a mem-
ber of Her Majesty’s civil
service. To put it more
piainly, he was the provincial
hangman. Not a man in all
Canada, he used to boast with

pardomable professional pride, had turned

off as many famous mundieners as he had. He
was a pillar of the constitutiom, was Jerry

Stokes. He represented the Executive.

Amdl he wasn’t ashamed of his office, either.

Quitte on the contrary, zeal for his vecation

shone visible in his face. He ealled it a

useful, a respectable, and a neeessary call-

ing. If it wefe net for

him and his utensils, he

loved teo say te the

gaping efewd that steed

ExrRAANNTT

ALLEN.

through the land ; and he, Jerry Stokes,
was there to prevent it. He was the
chosem instrumemt for its salutary re-
pression. Exwoutions performed  with
punctuality and despatch ; for terms, apply
to Jeremiah Stokes, Port Hope, Ontario.
Not that philanthropy was the most
salient characteniistic in Jerry’s outer man.
He was a short and thick-set person, very
burly and dogged-looking ; he had a massive,
square head, and a powerful lower jaw, and
a coarse, bull neck, and a pair of stout arms,

acquired in the lumber
trade, but forcibly suggestive

“HIE WAS A PUBLIC BENEFACTOR.'

him treat in the saloons, no mam’s life
would be safe for a day in the province.
He was a practical philanthropist in his
way, a public benefactor. It is not good
that foul crime should stalk wmpunished

of a prize-fighter's occu-
pation.  Exwcept on  the
subject of the Exaumtime, he
was a taciturn soul ; he had nothing to say,
and he said it briefly. Silence, stolidity,
and a marked capacity for the absorption of
liquids without detrimemt to his centre ot
gravity, physical or memtal, were the lead-
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ing traits in Mr. Stokas' charaster. These
who knew him well, hewewer, affirmed that
Jerry was “ a straight man ¥ ; and though
the security was perhaps a trifle doubtful,
“a straight man? neverthsless he was
generaily considered by all who had the
misfortune to require his serviees,

it was a principle with Jerry never to
attend a trial for murder. This showed
his natural delicacy of feeling. Etiquette,
I believe, forbids an undertaker to make
kind inquiries at the deor of a dying person.
It is feared the object of his visits might be
misunderstood ; he
might be considered
to act from in-
terested motives. A
similar and egually
creditable  scruple
restraimedl Derry
Stokes from puttimg
in an appearance at
a court of justice
whem a capital
eharge was under in-
vestigation. People
might think, he said;
he was en the look-
out for a job. Nay,
mere ; his presence
fﬁight even jntef-
fere with the ad-
mimistration of Jus:
tlee ; for If the jury
had happenedl (8

spet him IR the Body

of the hall, it wauld
ﬂawfauy ﬁféjtiéliéé
them tth &
PF{SBRAK ’% fé\YBHf
T prevent sueh 2
misfortune — WHi&H
would 8F epwise, iA:
eidentally. Be Bad
for  trade = MF:
Stokes depied BiM-
self the congenlal
meagm 8f fallow:

Bt 1n detath fhe

55. 8% B8R Which H% IIII%;P] 11
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THE PRISONER,

of the world, a good hiist-class murder case
is replete with plot-interest.

Ewery mam, howewer, is guilty at some
time or other in his life of a breach of
principle ; and once, though once only, in
his pr@fesswnal experience, Jerry Stokes,
like the rest of us, gave way to temptation.
To err is humam ; Jerry erred by attiemding
a capital trial in Kmmgst@n court-house. The
case was one that aroused immense atten-
tion at the time in the Donimion. A young
lawyer at Napanes, it was said, had poisoned
his wife to inherit her m@lm@y, and public

feeling ran fitiece
and strong against
him. From the very
ficsst, this dead set
of public opinion
brought out Jerry

Stokes”  sympatiy
in the prisoner’s
favour. The crowd

had tried to mob
Ogilvy — that was
] the mam’s mames—
) on his way from his
house to jail, aild
again on his jeur-
hey from Napanee
to Kimgston assizes.
Mem sheek their
figes angrily in the
faee of the aeeused
Wemeh surged
areund with deep
eries, and streve to
teaf hifh te pieees.
The peliee  Wwith
difficulty préveénted
the &waying mass
frem lyhehihg Rim
‘ of the spet. — jerry
\ Sioh%s, tho  Was
present, lasked 8H
at these irvesular
FB&%%H&H With &
E f8¥ri[’1 5343
d‘d‘ SAst:
Eﬁ‘t'l%rl to dis:
f{r'ﬁt By Main f%?‘é% Witheut
nr{éf of HS'S g R 8\¥8f

i u rse’ of % 9 i HyEne
i m"?e S el fropey e

So whem the trial came on‘ Jerry Stokes,
in defiance of established etiquette, took
his stand in court, and watched the progress
of the case with profound imterest.

The public recogmised him, and mudged
one another, well pieased. Farmers had

o
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driven in with their waggoms from the
towmships. Al Ontario was agog. Peopib:
stared at Jerry, and them at the prisoner.

“Stakes is looking out tor himm!" they
chuckled in their satisfaction. “I1&¢~ got
no chance. He'lll never get oif. Tin-

hangmam’s. in waiting ! ™

The suspected man took his place in the
dock. Jerry Stokes glanced across at him
- rubbed his eves—thougit it curious.
" Wedll, I never saw a murderer Jike him in
my bo>rn days afore,” Jerry philosophised
to himself. “ J've turned off square dozens
of 'em in my time, in the province ; and
I know their looks. But hanged if I've
come across a murderer yet like this one,
any way !

" Richard Ogilvy, stand up:
guilty or not guiltty?"
assigns.

Amdl the prisoner, leaning forward, in a
very low voice, but clear and distinct,
answered out, " Not Guilty 1™

He was a tail and delicate pale-faced man,
with thoughtful grey eyes and a high
white forehead. But to Jerry Stokes' ex-
perienced gaze all that counted for mothing,
lie knew his patients well enough to lkmow
there arec murderers and murderars--the
refmed and educated as well as the coarse

are you

and brutal. Wiy, he'd turned off square
dozens of them, and both sorts, too,
equally. No; it wasn't that—and he

couldmt say what it was- -but as [Richard
Ogilvy answered * Not Guilty ™ that morn-
ing a thrill ran cold dowm the Ihangman's
baek. He was sure it was true: lie felt
Intultively ceftain of it.

From that momemt forth, Jerry folllowed
the evidence with the closest interest. Ik
leaned forward in his place, and drank it
all in anxiously. People who sat near lhim
remarked that"his conduct was disgusting.
He was thirsting for a conviction. It was
ghastly to sec the hangmam so intent wpon
his prey. He seemed to hang om the lips
of the witnesses for the prosecution.

But Jjerry himseif sat on, ail wneonscious
of their criticism. Eor the very first time:
in his life, he forgot his trade, lilt: remem-
bered only that a human soul was at stake
that day, and that, in one glimpse of iintui:
tion he had seen its imnocence.

Coumsell for the Crowm piled up a
cumullative case, very strong and conclusive
against the mam Ogiivy. They dhowed
that the prisoner bad lived on bad terms
with his wife—though through whose fault
they had lived so, whether his or hers,

asked the clerk of

wasnt vety apparent. They showed that
«cene- had lately occunnad| betweem them.
The, showed that Ogilvy had bought
poi-.nm at i chemi~t"~ in Kingstonm on the
u-ual pica, “to. get lid of the rat-." They
showed that Mr-. ()gilvy had died of such
plis>t1. Their principall witness was the
Napanee doctor, a mam named Wade, who
attended fin- deceased iIn her fatal illpess.
This. docter was intelligent, and Ffrank, and
-iraightforward ; he gave his evidence in
the most admirable style-. evidence that
told dead agaimst the prisoner in every wav.
At the elese off the case for tlie Crewm, the
game was W : eversylxvdy in eeurt sald all
was finished : impessible lor (Ogllvy ta
rebut such g mass of damning evidenece.

hivers body in count - -except Jerrv Stokes.
Amdl Jerrv Stokes went home=tlor it was a
two davs’ trial much comcermed in soul
about Richard Ogilvy.

It was something new for Jerrv Stokes,
this disinterested inteiest in an accused
criminal; and it took hold of him with all
the binding and compellling force of a movel
emotion. He wrestled and strained with
it. All nightt long he lay awake, and
tossed and turned on his bed, and thought
of Richard ( hgilvy's pale white face, as he-
stood there, a picture of mute agony, in the
court-house. Strange thoughts surged wp
thick in Jerry Stokes" soul, that had surged
up in no other soul among all those actively
hostile spectators. The silent suffering in
the man's grey eyes had stirred him deeply.
A thousand times over, Jerry said to him-
self, as he tossed and turned, * That man
never done it.”" Noew and agaim he dezed
off, and awoke with a start, ami eaeh time
he woke he found Rimself muttering in
his sleep, with all the profeund farce af un-
reasoned convietiom, “llijR: never dene it!
he never done jt ' ™

Nextt morming, as soom as the count was
opem, Jerrv Stokes was in his place again,
craning his buil-neck eagerly. Alll day
long he craned that bull-neck and listened.
The public was -candalised now. Jerry
Stokes in court ! Jerry Stokes seenting
blood ! He oughit to have kept away ! This
was really atrocious !

Kvidcnce for the defence hung flire sadly.
To say the truth, Ogilvy's coumsell had mo
defence at all to offer, except an assurance
that he didnt do it. They confined them
selves to suggesting a possible alternative
here, and a possible alternative there. Mrs,
()gilvy might bave taken the rat-poison by
mistake ; Of this persom might have given
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it her somehow unawatses, or that person
might have had some unknowm grudge
against her. Jerry Stokes sat and listened
with a sickening heart. The man in the
dock was innocemt, he feit sure ; but the
case—uwiny, the case was going dead against
him !

Slowly, as he listened, an idea began to
break in upon Jerry Stokes’ mimd. Ideas
dida’t often come his way. He was a
thick-headed mam, little given to theories,
and he didn’t know even now it was a
theory he was forminmg. He only kmew
this was the way the case impressed him.
The prisoner at the bar had never done it,

JERRY WATCHED HIM CLOSELY.

But there had been scenes in his housee—
scenes brought about by Mrs. Ogilwy's con-
duct. Mrs. Ogiilvy, he felt confident firom
the evidence he heard, had been given to
drink—porthaps to other things ; and the
prisoner, for his child's sake (he had one
little girl of three years old), was anxious to
screen his wife’s shame from the public.
S0 he had suggested but little in this diree-
tion to his coumsel. The scenes, however,
were not of his making, and he certainly
never meant to peison the womam. Jerry
Stokes watehed hirn elosely as eaeh witness
stood up and teld his tale, and he was ¢on-
fidkeht of so mwmeh. That twitehing of the
lips was ne muiderer's tiiek. It was the
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plain emotion of an honest man who sees
the circumstamees unaccoumtably twrnimg
against him,

There was another person in court who
watched the case almost as closely as Jerry
himself, and that person was the doctor
who attended Mrs. Ogilvy and made the
post-morterm. His steely grey eyes were
fiseed with a frank stare on each witmess as
he detailed his story ; and from time to
time he gave a little satisfied gasp, when
anything went obviously against the prison-
er’s chamess.  Jerry was too much occupied,
howexer, for the mest part, in watehing the
man in the dock te have any time left for

watehing the dector. Onee
enly he faised Ris eyes
and eatght the sther’s. It
was at a eritieal moment.
A witeess foF the defenes,
nhder severe Crossoxami:
Ratien, Rad just admitted
a most damaging faet (hat
told hard against Ogilvy:
Theh the decter emited. 1t
Wwas 3 sinister smile, 2
sthile Bf malice, 3 smile
of hute tHumph. N© SR
glse poticed it. Bt jersy
Stofkess, 188kih d’P;
gbserved 1t With 4 staff.
A shade passed over RIS
I ?,.Elgii‘f% face 1ike 4 svdgen
okt Hre kpew (RAt
SRR Wel. It WAy 3
tyRical MHFderers;
“ Mind you,"” Jerry saiid
to himself, as he watched
the smile die away, “1I
don’t pretend to be as
smart a chap as all these
crack lawyer fellows, but
I'm a straight mam in
my way, and [ kmow my business. If
that deetor ain't got a murderer's face
eh his frent, my name isn't Jeremiah
Stokes ; that’s the long and the shert ef itt.”

He looked hard at the prisoner, he
looked hard at the doctor. The longer and
harder he looked, the more was he sure of
it. He was an expert in murderers, and he
knew his mem. Ogilvy hadn’t done it;
Ogilvy couldn’t do it ; the doctor might ;
the doctor was, at any rate, a potential
murderer. Not that Jerry put it to him-
self quite so fine as that ; he comtented
himself with saying in his own dialect,
“The doetor was one of "em.”

Ewiidlence, howewer, went all against the
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prisoner, and the judge, to Jerry’s itmmense
surprise, summed up uponm nothing except
the evidemce. Nobody in court, indeed,
seemed ‘to think of anything else. Jerry
rubbed his eyes once more. He couldn't
understand it. WHyy: they were going to
hang the mam on
nothing at all but
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before that he possessed an ample, unex-
hausted fund of natural enthusiasm, Jevry
Stokes would have looked upon him as enly
fit for Hatwood um. He was a solid,
stolid, thick-headed mam, was Jerry, who
homestly believed in the importance of his

office, and hanged

the paltry evidence !
Proffessional as he
was, it swrprised
him to find a man
could swing omn so
little! To think
that our lives sthould
depend on sueh a
thiead ! Just the
possip of Awrses and
the tittle-tattle of
a deeter with &
sile llke a Mmuf-
defer’s !

At last the jury
retired to consider
their verdiict. But
they were not lomg
gome. The case,
said everybody, was

. men as nesjpeciaibly

as he would have
slaughtered  oxen.
But that imcredible
verdlict, as it seemed
to him, begot in
him suddenly a
fiexee outburst of
zeal which was all
the more violent be-
cause of its wutter
novelty. For the
fiistt time in his life
he woke up to the
enthusiasm of
humamity.  You'll
often findl it so in
very  philegmatie
mem ; it takes a
great deal to stir
theiir sxtagggman t

as clear as daylight. depths ;  but let
Im the public themm ence ibe
opinion it was a areused, and (he
fgreggne congclusion. IT WAS A SINISTER SMILE. storfh 18 ﬁ@ffiblé;
Jerry stood aghast at the fir within

that. What ! hang a man merely because
they thought he’d done it! Amd with a
face like his ! Wiy, it was sheer injustice !

The jury returmed. The prisoner stood
in the dock, now pale and hopekss. Only
one man in court seemed to feel the slight-
est interest in the delivery of the verdict.
Amd that one man was the public hamgman,
Ewverybody eise knew precisely how the case
would go. But Jerry Stokes still refused
to believe any jury in Camada could per-
petrate such an act of fltagranit injustice.

“ Gentlemen of the jury, do you fiind tihe
prisoner, Richard Ogilvy, Guwilty or Not
Guiilty of wilful murder >

There was a slight rhetorical pause.
Then the answer rang out, in quietly solemn
tones : “ We find him Guiilty. 1hat is the
verdict of all of ws.”

Jerry Stokes held his breath. Tiiis was
appalling, awful ! The mam was imnocent.
But by virtue of his office he would have
to-hang him !

11.
{F anybody had told Jerry Stokes the week

thef burns Bright with 2 warmth and
light Yhich astonishes everybedy.  Fer
days the 1esk B8R Richad ilvY's  fage,
when he Reard that false verdict retwrned
apainst hifh, Raupted the RaASMan's
brain every howr 8f the &wenty-feuf:
He {ay aWake B8R RS Bed apd shud-
defed 3 think 8f it. €ome Wwhat Might,
that mah myst AevRE B H%%;eﬁ. ARdg,
gisaga heavel Jerhy added fhey should

Ryt hang Rif:

The sentence, Canadian fashion, was for
six clear weeks. Amd at the end of that
time, unless anything should turn up mean-
while to prevent it, it would be Jerry's
duty to hang the man he believed to be
Iinnocemt.

For all those years, Jerry had stolidly
and soberly hanged whomewer he was bid,
taking it for granted the law was always in
the right, and that the men on whom he
operated were invariably malefactors. But
now, a great horror possessed his soul. The
revullsion was terrible. Thiis one gross mis-
carriage of justice, as it seemed to him,
raised doubts at the same time in his
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startied soul as to the rightfulmess of ail his
previous hangings. Had he been in the
habit of doing innocent mem to death for
years ? Was the law, then, always so pain-
fully fallible ? Could it go wrong in all the
dignity of its unsullied ermine? Jbemry
could hang the guilty without one pang of
remorse. But to hang the innocent !'—he
drew himself up that was altogether a
different matter.

Yet what could he do? A petition ?
Impossible !  Newer within his memory
could Jerry recollect so perfect a unanimity
of public opinion in favour of a semtence.
A petitiom was useless. Not a soul would
sign it. BEwerybody was satisfied. ILet
Ogilvy swing! ‘ihe very womem would
have lynched the mam if they could have
caught him at the fiistt. Amd now that he
was to be hanged, they were heartily glad
of it.

Stiill, there is nothing to spur a man on in

a hopeless cause like the feeling that you
stand alone and unaided.
Jerry Stokes saw all the
world was for hanging
Ogilvy—wvith the stramge
and solitary exception
of the public hamgman.
Amd what did the public
hangmam's opinion count
in such a case? As
Jerry Stokes well knew,
rather less tham mothing.

Day after day wore
away, and the papers
were full of ‘the convict
Ogiivy.” Would
he confess, or
would he not?
that was now the

question. Every
second night the
Toronto  papers
had a special

edition with a
“Rumoured Con-
fession of the
Napamee  Muf:
derer,” and every
seeond Merning
they had a telegram direet frem Kingsten
jail to eontradict {t. Not a deubt seemed {8
femain with anybedy as te the EoAViEt's
guilt. But the Eﬁp@ﬁ feiterated daily the
safie familiar phrase,  Ogilvy persists {8
the end in mmtamm& hig HPocEncs.”
Jerry had read these words a hundred
times before, about other prisoners, with a

IT COST HIM DEAR, THAT EPISTLE.
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gentle smile of cymiical incredulity ; he read
them now with biank amazement and
horror at the callousmess of a world which
could hang an innocemt man without appeal
or imguiry.

Time ran on, and the eve of the execution
arrived at last. Something must be done :
and Jerry did it. That night he sat long
in his room by himseilf, in the wnwonted
throes of literary compuosition. He was
writing a letter—a letter of unusual lemgth
and surprising earnestmess. It cost him dear,
that epistle ; with his dictionary by his side,
he stopped many times to think, and bit his
penholder to fitime, But he wrote none the
less with fieny indignatiom, and in a fever of
moral zeal that positively astonished himself.
Then he copied it out cleam onm a separate
sheet, and folded the letter when dome, with
a prayer in his heart. It was a prayer for
mercy om a condemmed eriminal=by the
publie hangman.

Affter that he stuck a stamp on with
trembling finiggns,
and posted it
himself at the
main office.

Alll that might
long Jerry lay
awakee aamd
thought  about
the  execution.
As a rule, execu-
tions troubled his
rest very little.
But them, he had
never before had
to hang an imno-
cent mam — at
least he hoped
not—though his
faith in the law
had reeeived a
severe sheek, and
he trembled fo
think AeYW what
juglicial rurders
he might Rave
helped Ih his time
HAcohseioLSly {8
EBASH MARHR.

Next morning early, at the appointed
hour, Jerry Stokes presented himself at
Kimgston jail. The sheriff was there, and
the chaplain, and the prisoner. Ogilvy
looked at him hard with a shrinking look of
horror. Jerry had seen that look, too, a
hundred times before, and dlsregardedl it
utterly : it was only the natural objection
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of a condemned eriminal to the constitu-
tional officer appointed to operate on him.
But this time it cut the man to the very
quick. That an innocent fellow-creature
should regard him like that was indeed
unendurable, especially when he, = the
public hangman, was the only soul on earth
wheo believed in his innocence |

expectation, “No reprieve hasn’t come
yet,” he answered, in a stolid way ; “ but
I'm expecting one presently. I've done my
duty all my life, sheriff, I teli you, and I'll
do it now. I ain’t a-going to hang this
man at all—bhacause 1 know he’s imnocent.*

The prisoner gasped, and turned round
to him in amaze. * Yes, I'm innocent !

*II AIN'T A-GOING TO HANG THIS MNAN."

The chaplain stood forward and read the
usual prayers. The condemmed mam re-
peated them after him in a faltering voice.
As he finished, the sheriff turned with a
grave face to Jerry. “Do your duty,"” he
said. Amd Jerry stared at him stolidly.

“Sheriff,” he began at last, after a very
long pause, bracing himself up for an effort,
“I've done my duty all my life till this, zmd
I'll do it now. There ain’t going to be mo
execution at all here this morning ! "

The sheriff gazed at him astonished.

“ Wit do you mean, Stokes ?" he asdked,
takem aback at this suddem turm. “No
reprieve has come. The ptisoner is to be
hanged without fail to-day in mccordance
with his senteme:- [t says se in the wartant :
‘ wherein fail net at yeur peril.’

Jerry looked round him with an air of

he said slowly, looking him ever from head
to foot; “bhut you —thow do you knew
ite ™

“1 know it by your face,” Jerry amswered
sturdily ; “and I know by the other enme's
face it was him that did iit."

The sheriff iooked on in puzzied wonder-
memt. Thils was a hitch in the proceedings
he had never expected. * Your conduet is
most irregular, Stokes,” he said at last,
stroking his chin in his embarrassment ;
“ most irregular and disconcerting. If you
had a conscientious scruple against hangimg
the prisoner, you should have told us befere.
Then we might have arranged for setme
other executiomer to serve in your plaee.
As it is, the delay is most unseemily and
painful ; especially for the prisoner. Your
action can only cawse him unnecessary

X
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suspemse. Soomer or later this morning,
somebody must hang him.”

But Jerry only looked back at him with
an approving nod. The sheriff had supplied
him, ali inarticulate that he was, with suit-
able speech. “ A, that's just it, don’t you
see,” he made answer promptly, “it's a
conscientious scruple. @ THat’s wihy [ won't
hang him. No mam can’t be expected to
go agin his conscience. [ never hanged an
innocent man yet—ieast-
ways not to my knowledge ;
and s'help me
heavem, [ won't :
hang one mow, | f

not for the Queen .
ner for nebody !
Tthee sheriff
paused. ‘The
sheriff delibera-
ted. “ WhHmat on
earth am 1 to ]

do?"” he ex-
in de- g

claimed,

spair. “If pow
won't hang him,
how oit earth at s

this hour canm I
secure a swubsti-
tute?"”

Jerry stared at
him stolidly once
more, after his
womt. “If 7don't ! |
hang him,"” he 1} H ‘ \

answered, with
the air of one ‘
who knows his
ground well, “ it’s
Youy business to do it with
your own hands. ‘ Where- ‘
in fail not at your peril.” Amd ] :
give you warning beforethand,
sheriff, if you & hang Hinm=why
youill have te rememiber all your
life leng that you helped to get
fld of an inpeeent mam, When
El?e eofnfmon hangtman fefused to execute

20} ! 1

To such a pitch of indignatiom was he
roused by evemts that he said it plump out,
just so, “ the common hangmamn.” Rather
than let his last appeal lack aught of effec-
tivemess in the cause of justice, he consented
so to endorse the public condemmation of
his own respectable, useful, and necessary
calling !

There was a pause of a few minutes,
during which the sheriff once more halted

HE WAS PALE AND HAGGARD.
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and hesitated ; the prisoner looked around
with a paie and terrified air; and Je
kept his eye fixed hard on the gate, like
one who really expects a reprieve or a
pardom.

“Them you absolutely refuse?” the
sheriff. asked at last, in a despairing sort
of way.

“1 absolutely refuse,” Jerry answered, in
a very decided tone. But it was clear he
was beginning to grow anxious and mervous.

“In that case,” the sheriff replied, twrn-

ing round to the

jailor, “1 must
put off this execu-
tion for half an
howr, till I can
get someone else
to come in and
assist me.”
Hardly had he
spoken the words,
| howewsr, when a
policeman ap-
| } peared at the door
of the court-
yard, and in a
very lurried
voice asked
eagerly to be
admitted. His
mammer was that
of a man who

It brings important

Aewss. ‘“The
exeeutions net Over,
it 7 7 he sald, twriing
to the shediff with a
very seafed faee. “Well,
thank heaven fef that |
Dr. WAdEes Sutside;
| and he says, fBr Ged's

sake, he st §?%ﬁl& at
ehee With yo4."

The sheriff hesitated.

He hardly knew mlrat

to do. “Bring him
in, he said at last, after a solemm pause.
“He may have something to tell us that
will help us out of this difficuilty.”

The condemmed mam, thus momentarily
respited on the very brink of the grave,
stood by with a terrible look of awed
suspense upon his bloodless face. But
Jerry Stokes’ lips bore an expression of
quiet triumph. He had succeeded in
his attermpt, them. He had brought his
mam to book. That was something te be
proud of. Allome he had dene it! He
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had saved the innocent and exposed the
guilty !

As they stood there and pondered, each
man in silence, on his own private thoughts,
the policemam returned, bringing with Iim
the doctor whaose evidence had weighed
most against Ogilvy at the trial. Jerry
Stokes started to see the marvellous altera-
tion in the fellow’s face. He was pale and
haggatd ; his lips were parched ; and his
eyes had a sunkem and hellow leek wiith
remorse and horor. Cold sweat stoed on
his brow. His mouth twitehed horribly.
It was elear he had just passed threugh a
terrible erisls.

He turned first to jerry. His lips were
bloodikess, and trembied as he spoke ; his
throat was dry ; but in a husky voice he
stili mamaged to deliver himself of the
speech that haumted him. “Woour letter
did it,” he said slowly, fiking his eyes on
the hangmam ; “ I couldn’t stand that. It
broke me dowmn utterly. All night long 1
lay awake and kmew 1 had sent him to the
gallows in my place. It was termmiible—ter-
rible ! But I wouldm’t give way : 1'd made
up my mind, and I meant to pull tirough
with it. Then the merning came=the
morming of the exeeutiom, and with it
your letter. Till that mement | tlhowght
hebedy kmew but myself. I wasn't even
suspeeted. Wieeh [ saw Yo khew, 1 could
stand It ne 18Ager. You sald : ‘It you let
this Anecent Mmam swing IR yeur place, 1
the esmmon hangham, Will refuse te éexe:
eute him. If Re dies, ') avenge him. 11
hound fr% 6 your grave. il fallew up
eles il I've BroHght Your erime Rsme {8
Yo, Pom't commhit twe MurdRty fAsiead
of ane. IPML d6 you RO gRod ARd Be WBrse
i the end f8F Yaw' YVIRW  read fhose
Words=YHie terribie Words (=Hom (he

COMMmdL RARSTAY, ‘A, Reaven F”I't‘l?&i’ﬁﬂl",t‘g

v ’ b

‘1 need try t8 congeal it A8 18A%RL.

Hp oW, “P'Ve come 3 copkess.  THank
Beaven r'm I Hme ! Sheiitdr 18t S Man
8. I Was I Who poisaned Ref !

Tihore was a dead silence again for several
seconds. Jerry Stokes was the first of
them aii to break it. “ I knew it,"” he said
solemnly. “I was sure of it. I could have
sworn to i.”

“Amd I am sure of it, too,” the con-
demmed man put in, with tremulous lips.
“T was sure it was he ; but how on eamntdn
was I to prove it?"

Tihe sheriff looked about him at all tlhree
in turn. “Wewll,” he said deliberately,
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with a sigh of relief, “I must telegraph for
instructions to Ottawa immediately. Pri-
soner, you are nat/ reprieved ; but wnder
these peculiar circumstances, as Dr. Wade
makes a voluntary confession of havimg
commiitted the crime himsglf, [ defer the
execution for the present 0ii my own re-
sponsibdity. Jailer, I remit Mr. Ogilvy
to the cells till further instructions arrive
from the Viceroy. Policeman, take charge
of Dr. Waatke, who gives himself inte cus-
tudy for the murder of Mis. Ogilvy.
Stolkes, perhaps you did right after all. Ten
minutes’ delay made all the differenee. If
you'd eonsented to hang the prisener at
firsit, this eonfession might enly have ¢come
after all was over.”

Tihe doctor turned to Jerry., with the
wan ghost of a grim smile upon his wans
and paliid face. The marks of a great
struggle were still visible in every line.
“Amd you won’t be baulked of your fegj
after all, he added, with a ghastly effort
at cymical calmmess ; “ for yow'll have me to
hang before you have seen the end of this
business.”

But Jerry shook his head. “I ain’t so
sure about that,” he said, scratching his
thick, bullet poll, and holding his great
square neck a littie on one side. “1 ain't
so sure of my trade as I used to be once,
sheriff and gentiemem. I always used to
hold it was a useful, a respectable, and a
necessary trade, and of benefit to the com-
mumity. -But ['ve began to doubt it. If
the law can string up an innocent man lilke
this, and no appeal, except for the exertions
of the public executioner, why, ['ve began
to doubt the expediency, so to speak, of
eapital punishment. I ain’t so eertain as 1
was about the usefulness of hamging. Dr.
Wagtre, I think semeboedy else mhay have the
turping of yew off. Mr. Ogilvy, I'm
glad, sif, it was me that had the hanging of
you. Am enserupulows man might ha’ gene
for his fee. I eauldm’t de that: [ gone for
justiee.  Give me youtr hand, sif. Thank

v. You feedn’t be ashamed of stialking

ands enee IR a way with a publie fune-
tlenary—rtsipecially when 16's for the last
time iR his otfielal eareer. Sherfif, I've had
eneugh of this 'ere work for life. g6 back
te the lumbering trade. I fresigh rwy
appelntment.”

It was a great speech for Jerry—am ora-
torical effort. But a prouder or happier
man there wasn’t in Kimgston that day than
Jeremiah Stokes, late public executioner.



The Piece of Gold.

Firom THE FirewcH OF Eiraswgors COPPEE,

[FFMN\K;}K)[S CorPEE, who was born in January, 1842, is known chiefly as a poet, and is, indeed, considered

by some critics as the greatest poet now alive in Erance.

For many years he acted as librarian to the Senate,

but since 1878 he has held the post of Keeper of the Records at the Comédie-Eramgaise, at which theatre
several of his plays have been produced. His poems have gained for him the glory of the Legion of Honour ;
but his short prose talcs are full of the same fine qualities which are conspicuous in his verse.]

L

HEN Logien Hem saw his last
hundred-franc note gripped
by the bank-keaper's rake,
and rose from the roulette-
table, where he had lost the
last fragmemts of his little

fortume, collected for this supreme struggle,

he felt giddy, and thought he

was going to fall,

' Wiith dizzy head and tiotitieming

legs, he wemt and threw himself

dowm upon the broad leatihern

settee surrounding the play-

table.

- For some minutes he gazed

vacantly on the clandestine

gamblimg-house in which he

had sguandered

the best years of

his youth ; recog-

nised the ravaged

faces of the gamb-

lers, crudely lit

by the three large
shaded lamps | -
listened to the

light jingle of gold on the

cloth-covered table ; felt

that he mas ruined, lost ;

recollected that he had at

home the pair of regulation

pistols which his father,

General Hem, them a simple

captaim, had used so well in

the attack of Zaateha ; tthen,

overcome by fatigwe, he samk

into a profound sleep.

When he arose,

clammy mouth, he saw by

the clock that he had slept

for barely half an hour, and

felt an imperious need for

breathing the night air. The clock-hands
marked a quarter before midmight. While
rising and stretching his arms, Lueien
remembered that it was Christmas Eve,

‘e FELT 61BBY.”

and, by an ironic trick of memony, he saw
himself a littie child, putting its shoes imto
the chimmey before going to bed.

At that meoment old Dronski—a piilar of
the gaming house, the classic Pole, wearing
the threadbare hooded woollen cloak, orna-
memnted all over with grease stainss—ap-
proached Ludiem, and muttered a few words

in his grizzled
beard : * LLend
me a five-franc
piece, monsieur.
it's now two days
since 1 have
stirred out of the
club, and for two
days the “seven-
teen ' has mever
t urmed wp.
Laugh at me, if
you like, but I'll
suffer my hand to
be eut off if that
‘ } Aumber deoes not

| tWER up on the
streke of mid-
‘ pight.”

Lawien Hem
shrugged his
shouldkers. He
had not even

enough in his
pocket to meet
this tax, which
the frequenters of
the place called
“Tthe TPole's
hundred  sous.”
He passed imte
the antechamber;
took his hat #nd
fur eeat, 4and
descended  the
stairs with feverish rapidity.

Sinee four o'clock, when Luwien had shut
himself up in the gamimg-hourse, snow had
fallen heawily, and the street—a street in the
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centre of Panis, very narrow, and built
with high houses on either sidbe—was
completely white.

In the calm sky, biue-biack, the cold
stars glittered.

1he ruined gambler shuddered under his
furs, and walked away, his mind still
teeming with thoughts of despair, and more
than ever turning to the remembramce of
the box of pistols which awaited him in
one of his drawers ; but after moving for-
ward a few steps, he stopped swddenly
before a heart-wringing siight.

Om a stone bench, placed according to
old custom near the monumeental door of
mamsion, a little girl of six or seven years
of age, dressed in a ragged black frock, was
sitting in the snow. She was sleeping, in
spite of the cruel cold, in an attitude of
frightful fatigue and exhawstion : her poor
little head and tiny shoulder pressed as if
they had sunk into an angle of the wall,
and reposing on the icy stone. Ome of her
wooden sheoes had fallen frem her foet,
which hung helplessly and lwgubriously
betore her.

Wiith a mechanical ges-
ture, Luwien put his hand to
his waistcoat pocket, but a
moment afterwards he recol-
lected that he had not been
able to find even a forgotten
piece of twemtysous, and ‘
had been obliged to leave
the club without giving the
customary “tip " to the club
attendant ; yet, meoved by
an instinetive feeling of pity, ‘
he appreached the little gifl;
and might, perhaps, have
takem het Ip his afms and
given her a Right’s lodging,
wheh Ih the wooden shee
which had slipped from her
fest he saw somedhing
glitter.

He stooped : it was a gold coin.
He stooped : it was a gold coin.

1I.
1.

SOME  charitable person, dowbiless sume
ai;ﬁ; h§§ passed éy,, Rpg $e6R OR this

istmas Right the l}ﬁs Woodsn shae
yIRg in Front of %_s sleeping child, and
recalling. the touching legend, had place
there, With 3 secret hamg, a2 magnpificent
pfiering, so that this poor abandongd one
might E@I}@vs IR presents made for the
infant Saviowr, and preserve, in spite of her
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misfortune, some confidence and some hope
in the goodmess of Providence.

A gold piece ! It was several days of rest
and riches for the beggar, and Lawien was
o1t the point of waking her to tell her this,
when he heard near his ear, as in an hallu-
cinatiom, a voice—the voice of the Paole, witlh
its coarse drawling accent, almost whisper-
ing: “It'snow two days since I stirred out of
the club, and for two days the ‘sevemteen’
has never turmed up; Ull suffer my hand
to be cut off, if that humiber dees not turn
up on the stroke

of midnight." TR R

o

HE STOLE THE GOLD PIECE FROM THE
FALLEN SHOE!™

Then this young man of three-and-
twenty, descended from a race of honest
men, who bore a proud military name, and
wiho had never swerved from the path of
honouwr, conceived a frightful idea ; he was
seized with a mad, hysterical, monstrous
desire. Affter glancing on all sides, to make
sure that he was alone in the deserted
street, he bent his knee, and carefuily out-
stretching his trembling hamd, he stole the
gold piece from the fallen shoe !

Huwrrying them, with all his speed, he
returned to the gambling+wuse, scaled the
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stairs two and three at a stride, and enter:
ing the accursed play-room as the fiirst stnioke
of midnight was sounding, placed the piece
of gold on the green cloth, and cried :—

“ 1 stake on the seventeen ! ™

1he seventeen won.,

Wiith a turn of the hamd Lucien pushed
the thirty-six louis on to the “ red.”

The “red ¥ won.

He left the seventy-two louis on the satme
colour ; the “med ¥ again won.

Twiice he *“ doubled "—+tthree wimuss—
always with the

A same success. He

3 had new hefore

began to scatter stakes all over the board ;
the “ dozen," the “ columm,” the * mumber,"
all the combimatioms succeeded with him.
His luck was unheard of, supernatunal. It
might have beem imagined that the little
ivory ball dancing in the roulette was mag-
netised, fascinated by the eyes of this player
and obedient to him. In a dozem stakes he
had recovered the few wretched tthousand-
franc notes, his last resoureas, which he had
lost at the beginning of the evening.

Now, pumting with two or three hundred

louis at a time, and aided by his fantastic
vein of luck, he was on the way to regain-
ing, and more besides, the hereditary capital
he had squandered in so few years, and
reconstituting his fortune.

In his eagermess to return to the gaming-
table, he had not takem off his fur coat.
Allready he had crammed the large pockets
with bundles of notes and rouleaux of gold
pieces ; and, not knowing where to heap his
winmings, he now loaded the inner and
exterior pockets of his frock-coat, the pockets
of his waistcoat and trousenrs, his cigar-case,
his handkerchief—everythimg that could be
made to hold his money.

Amdl still he played, and still he wom, like
a madmam, like a drunken man ! Amd he
threw handfuls of louwis on to the * pie-
ture,” at hazard, with a gesture of certainty

and disdain |

Omly something like a
red-hot iron was in his
heart, and he thought of
nothing but of the little
memdlicant sleeping in the
snow whom he had robbed.

“TIs she still at the same

spot ! Surely she must be
still there! Pressntiyy—
yes, when one o'clock

strikes—I swear it ! I will
quit this place. I will take
her sleeping in my amms
and carry her to my home ;
I will put herinto my wamm
bed ; 1 will bring her up,
give her a dowry, love her
as if she wefe my own

daughter, care for ler
1! always, always !”
; I

BuT the clock struck one,
and then a quarter, and
them a haif, and then three-
quarters.

Amd Lugien was still seated at the infer-
nal table.

At length, one minute before two o'cloek,
the keeper of the bank rose abruptiy, and
said in a loud voice :

“flihe bank is
enough for to-day.”

Witth a bound Lawiem was on his feet.
Roughly pushing aside the gamtilers whe
surrounded him and regarded him with
envious admiration, he hurried away
quickly, sprang down the stairs and ran all

brokem, geimtdeaned—
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the way to the stone bench. In the dis-
tance, by the light of a lamp, he saw the
little girl.

“God be praised ! ' he said ; “ she is still
there.”

He approached her, he took her hands.

“Oh | how cold she is, poor little one I "

He took her under the arms and raised
her, so that he might carry her ; her head
fell back without her awaking.

“llow soundiy chiidren of her age sleep I*

He pressed her against his bosom to wanm
her, and, seized by a vague inquictude, and,
with a view to rousing her out of this heavy
slumber, he kissed her eyelids.

Then it was that he perceived with terror
that these eyelids were haif opem, drowimg
haif the eyeballs—glassy, lightiless, motion-
less. Upom his brain flesheed a horrible sus-
picion. He placed his mouth close to tlhat
of the littie girl ; no breath came from it.

While with the gold piece which he had
stolen from this memdicant, [Laien had won
a fortune at the gaming table, the homeless
child had died—diied of coid !

Iv.

Seizep by the throat by the mest fright-
ful of agomikes, Lucien tried to utter a ery,

and, in the effort which he made, awoke
from his nightmare on the club settee, on
which he had gome to sleep a littie before
midmight, and where the attendant who had
quitted the house last had left him out of
charity.

The misty dawn of a December mornimg
was greying the window-panes.

Lawiien went out into the street, pledged
his watch, took a bath, breakfasted, and
then went to the recruiting-arffice, and sigmed
an engagememt as volumteer in the 1st
Regiment of Chasseurs d*Afrique.

At the present time Lawiem Hem is a
lieutenant ; he has only his pay to live
upom, but he contrives to make it suffice,
being a very steady officer and never touch-
ing a card. It appears evem that he has
found the meams of saving, for the other
day, at Allgrors, one of his comrades who
was following him, at a few paces distant,
in one of the hilly streets of the Kasba, saw
him give something in charity to a little
Spamish girl sleeping in a doorway, and had
the indiscretiom to see what it was that
Lugdiem had given to the child.

trreat was his surprise at the poor lieu-
tenant’s generosity.

Lawiem Hem had put inte the hand of
the poor child a piece of gatd!
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RS. ESDAILE, of the Lin-
dens, Birchespool, was a lady
of quite remarkable scientific
attainments. As honorary
secretary of the ladies’
branch of the local Eeclectic
Society, she shone with a mnever-failimg
brilliance. It was even whispeted that on
the occasion of the delivery of Professor
Toniimsom's  suggestive leetuie " On the
Periigeressis of the Plastidulle ” she was the
only womam in the reem whe eould follow
the lecturer evem as fat as the end of Ris
title. In the seelusion of the Lindiens she
supported Daiywih, laughed at Mivart,
doubted Harthalls and shepk her Read &t
Wedpsmmam, with a familiarity whieh Made
her the admifation of the UMty pre:
fessers and the terfer of the few stidénts
whe vemtwiedl o eress Rer learhed But
hospitable threshold, Nms, Exdaile had, of
epwrse, detragtons. 1t I8 the Eﬁ%ﬂ%%% of
exceptional mert. ek Were Bitter
feminine whispers as 8 the CFAMMIRG S8R
eneydediag and text-Bosks Which pré:
geded eaeh learned meeting, 4RA- 43 {8 (HE
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* SCIENTIFIC PROGF:"

audience. So ran the gossip of the malieious,
but those who knew her best were agreed
that she was a very charming and clever
little person.

It would have been a strange thing had
Mrs. Esdaile not been popular among lecal
scientists, for her pretty house, her eharm-
ing groundls, and ail the hospitality which
an income of two thousand a year will
admit of, were always at their cemmand,
Om her pleasant lawms in the summer,
and round her drawing-room fire in the
wimter, there was much high talk of mi-
crobes, and leucocyttes, and sterilised bac-
teria, where thim, ascetic materialists firom
the Unmiversity upheld the importamce of
this life against round, comfortable cham-
pions of ofthedoxy from the Cathedral
Clese. Amd in the heat of thrust and
party, when seientific proof ram full tilt
against inflexible faith, a #wrd from the
elever widew, of an oppertume rattle over
the keys By her pretty daughter Rose,
would Bflng all baek te narmony once
mohe. .

Rose Esdaiile had just passed her onestirih
year, and was looked upon as one of the
beauties of Birchespool. Her face was,

perhaps, a trifle
long for perfect
symmetry, buot
her eyes were
fime, her expres-
sionw kindly, and
her complexion
beautiful. It was
an open secret,
too, that she had
under her father's
will five hundred
a year in her own
right. Wiith swch
‘ advantages a far
plainer girl than
Rose KEsdaile
might ecreate a
§tir 1A the society
of a Iﬂf@Viﬁéiﬂl
EOYih,

A scientific
conversazione in
a private house is an onerous thing to
orgamise, yet mother and daughter had mot
shrunk from the task. Om the morning
of swhich I #wite, they sat together sur-
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veying their accomplished labours, with
the pieasant feeling that nothing remained
to be done save to receive the comgratu-
lations of their friends. Wiith the assist-
ance of Ruwgpert, the son of the house,
they had assembled from all parts of
Birchespool objects of scientific imterest,
which now adorned the long tables in
the drawing-room. Indeed, the full tide
of curiiesities of every sort which had
swelled into the house had overflowed the
reoms devoted to the meeting, and had
surged down the bread stairs to Invade the
dining-reem and the passage. The whele
villa had beeorhe a mvsewdh. Speecimens
of the flofa and fauna ef the PRhllippine
1zlands, 4 ten-tept tuftle earapaee ffom the
GalllaRagRss, the o3 frentis of the By MOALS
33 Shet By Captain Charies Beesly In the
THaN B A%, the baeillus of Keeh
gultivated op gelatine—'thse and a (hou-
$3Ad Bther sHER trophies adprned the tables
tpon  Wwhich the twe ladies pazed (hat
Morhihg.

“You've really managed it splemdidly,
ma," said the young lady, craning her meck
up to give her mother a comgratulatory
kiss. “It was so brave of you to under-
take iitt."

“1 think that it will do," purred Mrs.
Esdaiile complacently. * But I do hope that
the phonograph will work without a hitch.
You know at the last meeting of the British
Asssociation [ got Professor Stamdertom to
repeat into it his remarks on the life history
of the Medusiform Gonophore.”

“ How funny it seems,” exclaimed Rose,
glancing at the square box-like apparatus,
which stood in the post of homour on the
central table, “to think that this wood and
metal will begin to speak just like a lhaman
being.”

“ Hardly that, dear. Of course the poor
thing can say nothing except what is said
to it. You always know exactly what is
coming. But I do hope that it will work
all might.”

“ Ruypert will see to it when he comes up
from the gardem. He understands ali about
them. Ofh, ma, I feel so mervous.”

Mirs. Esdaille looked anxiously down at
her daugiter, and passed her hand ecaress-
ingly over her rich brown hair. “1 wunder-
stand.” she said, in her soothing, coocing
voice, “1 wnderstand.”

“He will expect an answer to-might,
ma-m

“Follow your heart, child. I am sute
that I have every confidence in your good
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sense and discretion. [ would not dictate
to you upon such a matter.”

“You are so good, ma. Of course, as

ot says, we really know very littie of
Charles—af Captain Beesly. But then,
ma, all that we do know is in his favour.”

“ Quite so, dear. He is musical, and
well-informed, and good-humourat], and
certainly extremely handsome. It is clear,
too, from what he says, that he has moved
in the very highest circles.”

“The best in India, ma. He was an imti-
mate friend of the Gowammor-€eereeralls. You
heard yourself wihat he said yesterday about
the Dr'axriies, and Lady Gwendoline Fair-
fax, and Lord Montague Grosvenor.™

“WEell, dear,” said Mrs. Esdaile resign-
edly, “ you are old enough to know your
own mind. I shall not attempt to dictate
to you. I owm that my own hopes were
set upon Professor Stares.”

“Oh, ma, think how dreadfully ugly
he is.”

“But think of his reputation, dear.
Little more than thirty, and 2 member of
the Royal Society.

“1 couldm’t, ma. I don’t think I could,
if there was not another man in the world.
Butt, oh, I do feel so nervous ; for you can't
think how earnest he is. I muwst give him
an answer to-night. But they will be here
in an hour. Don’t you think that we had
better go to our rooms ? ”

The two ladies had risen, when there came
a quick masculine step upon the stairs, and
a brisk young fellow, with curly black
hairr, dashed into the room.

“ Alll ready ? ¥ he asked, running his eyes
over the lines of relic-strewn tables.

“ Alll ready, dear,” answered his mother.

“Oh, I am giad to catch you together,”
said he, with his hands buried deeply in his
trouser pockets, and an uneasy expression
on his face. “THhmwr's one thing that 1
wamnted to speak to you about. Look here,
Rasie ; a bit of fun is all very well ; but you
wouldn’t be such a little donkey to thimk
seriously of this fellow Beesly ? ”

“ My dear Rupert, do try to be a litthe
less abrupt,” said Mirs. Esdile, with a de-
precating hand outstretched.

“T can’t help seeing how they have been
throwm together. I don’t want to be unkind,
Rosie ; but I can’t stand by and see you
wreck your life for 2 man who has nothimg
to recommend him but his eyes and his
moustache. Do be a sensibile girl, Rosie,
and have nothing to say to him."

“ Tt is surely a point, Ruypert, upon which
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I am more fiited to decide than you can be,"
remarked Mlrs. Esdaiile, with dignity.

“ No, mater, for I have been able to make
some inquiics. Young Cheftington, of the
Gummnars, knew him in India. He sags—"

But his sister broke in upon his revela-
tions. I won’t stay here, ma, to hear lhim

i ——ee N
e
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self for having said too much or for mot
having said emough.

Just in front of him stood the table on
whiich the phonograph, with wires, batteries,
and all complete, stood ready for the guests
whom it was to amuse. Slowly his hands
emerged from his pockets as his eye fell

| WON'T STAY HERE TO HEAR HIM SLANDERED."

slandered behind his back,'«she cried, with
spirit. “ He has never said anything that
was not kind of you, Rupent, and I don't
know why you should attack him so. It is
cruel, unbrotherly.” Wiith a sweep and a
whisk she was at the door, her cheek
fluskbeed, her eyes sparkling, her bosom
heaving with this little spurt of imdigna-
tion, whille close at her heels walked her
mother with soothing words, and an amgry
glance throwm back over her shoulder.
Rupert Exdaile stood with his hands bur-
rowing deeper and deeper inte his pockets,
and his sheuldess rising higher and higher
to his ears, feeling intensely guilty, and yet
not eertain whether he sheuld blame him-

upon the apparatus, and with laaguid
curiosity he completed the connection, and
started the machine. A pompous, husky
sound, as of a man clearing his throat pro-
ceeded from the instrumemt, and them in
high, piping tomes, thin but distinct, the
commencement of the celebrated scientist’s
lecture. “Of all the interesting problems,”
remarked the box, “ which are offered to
us by reeent researches inte the lower
orders of marine life, thefe is neme to
exeeed the retrograde metafonpirsdis which
eharacterses the eemfmeon barhacle. The
differentiation of an amorphous proteplas:
mie mass=" Here Rupert Exdaile Broke
the eenmection apaim, and the fUARY little
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tinkiling veice ceased as suddenly as it
begamn.

The young man stood smiling, loolking
dowm at this garrulous piece of wood and
metal, when suddeniy the smile broadened,
and a light of mischief danced up into his
eyes. He slapped his thigh, and danced
round in the ecstasy of one who has
stumbled ot1 a brand-new brilliant idea.
Yery carefully he drew forth the slips of
metal which recorded the learned Profes-
sor’s remanks, and laid them aside for future
use. Into the slots he thrust virgin plates,
all ready to receive an impression, and then,
bearing the phenograph under his arm, he
vamished inte his owm sanetum. Five
minwtes before the first guests had ar-
flved the machine was back upem the
table, and all f‘éééy for wuse:

There could be no question of the sue-
cess of Mirs. Esdhile’s conversaziome. From
fisst to last everything went admirably.
Peoplle stared
through micro-
scopes, and limked
hands for electric
shocks, and mar-
velled at the Gal-
lapages  turtle,
the os frontis of
the Bos montis,
and all the other
euriosities which
Nirs. Exdaile had
taken sueh pains
to eolleet. Gfoups
formed and chat-
ted reund the
variows cases.
The Dean of Bir-
chespool listemed
with a protest-
ing lip, while

or Maun-
ders held forth
upon a square of
triassic rock, with
side-thrusts occa-
sionally at the
six days of orttivo-
dox creatiom ; a
kmot of specialists
disputed over a
stuffed ornitho-
fhymehus in  a
eorner:; while
Mirss. IEsdaile
swept frem group
te gtoup, intro-
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ducing, congratulating, laughing, with the
ready, graceful tact of a clever weman
of the world. By the window sat the
heavily-moustached Captain Beesly, with
the daughter of the house, and they
discussed a problem of their owm, as oid as
the triassic rock, and perhaps as little
undenrstood.

“But I must really go and help my
mother to entertain, Captain Beesly," said
Rose at last, with a little movement as if
to rise.

“Dom’t go, Rose. Amd don't call me
Captain Beesly ; call me Chamlss. Do,
now ! "

“W¥ell, them, Charles.”

“ How prettily it sounds from your lips !
No, now, don’t go. I can’t bear to be
away from you. I had heard of love,
Raose ; but how strange it seems that I,
after spending my life amid ail that is
sparkling and gay, should only find out
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now, in this little provimcial towm, what
love reaily is | *

“You say so; but it is only a passing
fancy.”

“ No, indeed. I shaill never leave you,
Rose—mwencar, unless you drive me away
from your side. Amd you would not be
so cruel—you would not break my heart ?

He had very plaintive, blue eyes, and
there was such a depth of sorrow in tihem
as he spoke that Rose could have wept for

sy mpathy:.

“IL should be very sorry to cause you
grief in any way,” she said, in a faltering
tone.

“Then promise *

“Ne, ne; we cannot speak of it just
Rew, and they are collecting round "the
phonegiraph. De come and listen toiit. Tt is

o funny. Have you ever heard one ?
“Nerzar..”

“Tt will amuse you immensely. Amd I
am sure that you would never guess what
it is going to talk about.”

“ Witet then 27

“Oh, I won't tell you. You shall hear.
Let us have these chairs by the open door ;
it is so nice and cool.”

The company had formed an expectant
circie round the instrumemt. Tihere was a
subdued hush as Rupert Exdaile made the
conmectiom, while his mother waved her
white hand slowly from left to right to

mark the cadence of the sonorous address
which was to break upon their ears.

“How about Lucy Aramimta Penny-
feather?" cried a squeaky little voice. There
was a rustle and a titter among the audi-
ence. Rupert glanced across at Captain
Beesly. He saw a drooping jaw, twe

protruding eyes, and a faee the eeleur 6&f
cheese.
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“How about little Martha Howvedean of
the Kensal Choir Uniion 2 ¥ cried the piping
voice.

Lowdler still rose the titters. Mrs.
Esdaile stared about her in bewilderment.
Rose burst out laughing, and the Captain's
jaw drooped iower still, with a tinge of green
upon the cheese-like face.

“Wihe was it whe hid the ace in the
artillery card-room at Peshawur 3 Whe
was it who was broke inconsequence 2 Who
was it——23"

“Good gracious !Y eried Mis. Esdaile,
“ what nonsense is this ? The machine is
out of order. Steop it, Rupert. Tihese are
not the Professor’s remanks. But, dear
me, where is our friend Captain Beesly
gone ? ™

“Tam afraid that he is net very well,
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ma,” said Rose, “He rushed out of the
room.”
“Tihere can’t be much the matter,” quotlh
“There he goes, cutting down
the avenue as fast as his legs willl carry him.
I do not think, somehow, that we shall see
the Captain again. But I must really
apologize. [ have put in the wrong slips.
Thesse, [ fancy, are those which belong to
Professor Standertom’s lecture.”

Rose Esdaile has become Rose Stares
now, and her husband is one of the most
rising scientists in the provimoes. No doubt
she is proud of his intellect and of his
growing fame, but there are times when
she still gives a thought to the blue-eyed
Captaim, and marvels at the strange and
sudden mammer in which he deserted her.



CamiMte.
From THK PREXVH OK AIT'RKH HE MKSSKT.

PALHRHS 1D MASSKIT twias DosN T in Ubiie imibillie oo fod il | Rais, imn Ubide sy 13930, Waisssdt iss e Thyrwi cdftage
Eremcth ; bta at the age whem Byron wits plteyvitg «ru-ker in tlie joremnds of Harvow, Alfred and hit liveroher
Paul were riarimg day and night over old romances, and dressing themselves up as knights and roW-er-, to
represent the characters of whom they read. At nineteem he began to write, and. unlike Byron, his first hook
nf poems was a complete success. At twenty-three he went to ltaly, in the capacity uf George Sand’s jprivate
secretary, fell passionately in love with her, was jilted, and returned home broken-hearted. This, however, did
not prevent him from Ffalling in love, and out again, like Bvron, at constant intervals throughout Ids isle, and
celebrating the event in verses infinitely sweet and hitter.  EFrowa Louis Philippe, who had beem his -chnoi-
tellow, he received the post of Librartam to the Minister of the lnierior, which, however, he lost at the

Revolutiom of 184X,
was aiready breaking.

In 1852 lie was elected to the French Academy : but. though only forty-two, his health
Like Bvrom, who loved! to write at midnight with a glass of gin-and-water at his
elbow, Musset used to prime himself with draught~ of the -till deadlier absinthe,
1857, leaving the greatest nama of all Frem h poet- except Victor Hugo, and a reputation ws a writer .+

lie sank, ami died in May.
jpro-e

sturics which may !« very fairly estimated S.vihke -rpecinven wihich ffollbow-, (ke (tharming fitntc -yaiv >

* Camille, 'j

L.

HE Chevallier des Andis was a
cavalry ofticer who, having
quittedd  the  service in
1700, while still youmg, re-
tired to a country house mnear
Mans. Shortly after, ke
married the daughter of a retired merchant
who lived in the neighbourhoedl, and this
manriage appeared for a time to be an
exceedingly happy one. Cexile’s relattives
were worthy folk whe, enriched by means
of hard work, were now, in their Jatter
yeans, enjoying a eontinwal Sumdiay. The
Chexsdlr, weary of the artifielal manners
of Vensaiilless, entered gladly inte  their
simple pleaswiess, CReile had am exeellent
umele, named (Tirauwel, whe had beep 2
master-biieklayens, but had rsem by degrees
e the pesitiem af arehitegt, and new avaed
considerable preperty.  The Chevalier's
nevse (whieh was namedl CRardenncux)
was mych o tibaydis faste, apd he Wwas
these & frequent and ever welenme Visitof.

By and bv a lovelv little girl was horm to
the Chewalier and Céwile, and great at first
was the jubilatiom ot the paremts. Butt a
painful shock was in store for them. 'They
soon madle the terrible discovery that their
little Camiille was deaf, and, consaguently,
also dumib !

I

T mothen's first thoughtt was of cure,
but this hope was reluctantly abandomed ;
no cure could be found. At the time of
which we are writing, there existed a piti-

less prejudice agaimst thaese poor creatures
whom we style deal mules. A few noble
spirits, it is true, had protested against this
barbarity. X Spamish momk of the six-
teenth century was the first to devise
meams of teaching the dumb to speak with-
out words—a thing until them deemed
impessible. His example had beem fol-
lowed at different times in [taly:, England,
and FEramce, by Bonmett, Wadlls, Bulwer,
and Vam Helmont, and a little good had
been done here and there. Still, However,
evem at Paris, deat muttes were generally
regarded as h@iﬂg@ set apart, marked with
the brand of Pivine displeaswie, Deprived
pf speeeh, the power of theught was denied
thern, and they Inspired mere Refrer (han
Pty

A dark shadow crept over the happiness
of Camiille’s paremtss. A suddem. silkent
estrangememt—wunse: tham divorce, crueller
than death—grew up betweem them. En
tire mother passionately loved her afflicted
chiiled, wehile the Chewadler, despite i)l the
efforts prompted! by his kind heart, could
not overcome the repugmamee with whieh
her affliction affected Mhim.

Tie mother spoke to her child by sidns,
and she alone could make herseit wnder-
stood. Ewery other inmate of the lhouse,
evem her father, was a stranger to Camille.
The mother of Madame de- Anmis--a
womamn of no tact—mewer ceased to deplore
loudiy the misfortune that had befaiien her
daughter and son-in-law. " Better that she
haid never beem borm ! " she exclaimed “in.
day.
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“ Wihat would you have done, then, had
fobeen thus ? ¥ asked Cécile imdignantly.

To Umcle Giraud his great-miece's dwmb-
ness seemed no such tremendows misfortune.
“T have had,"” said he, “such a taliatiive
wife that I regard everything else as a less
evil. his little woman will never speak
or hear bad words, never aggravate the
whole household by hummiing opera airs,
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cheered by Unwle Giiraud's bright talk. But
the cloud soon re-descended upom them,

IIL

In course of time the little girl grew imto
a big one. Nature completed swccessfiully,
but faithfully, her task. The Chevalier's
teelings towardls Camille had, wnfortunately,
uadergone no change. Her mother still

“SopE SANK UPON A Sitadm..

will never quarrel, never awake when her
husband coughs, or rises early to look after
his workmen. She will see clearly, for
the deaf have good eyes. She wili be prettty
and intelligent, and make no noise. Were
I young, I would like to marry her;
being old, I will adopt her as my daughter
whenever you are tired of her.”

For a moment the sad parents were

watched over her tenderly, and never left
her, observing anxiously her dightestactions,
her every sign of interest in life,

When Camiille’s young friends were of an
age to receive the first instructioms of a
gowermeess, the poor child began to vealise
the difference between herself and others.
The child of a neighbour had a severe go-
verness. Camiille, whe was present one
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day at a spelling-lessom, regarded her little
comrade with surprise, following her efforts
with her eyes, seeking, as it were, to aid her,
and crying whem she was scolded. Espe-
cially were the music-lessons puzzling te
Camiille.

The evening prayers, which the mneigh-
bour used regularly with her childrem, were
another enigma for the girl. She knelt
with her friends, and joined her hamds with-
out knowing wherefore. ‘The Chevalier
considered this a profanation ; not so his
wife. As Camiille advamced in age, she be-
came possessed of a passiom—as it were by
a holy instimctt—for the churches which sie
beheld. * When I was a child I saw mot
Godl, I saw only the sky,” is the saying of a
deaf mute. A religious procession, a coarse,
gaudily bedizened image of the Vingim, a
ehoiir boy in a shabby surplice, wheose voice
was all unheard by Camille=who Kknews
what simple means will sefve te raise the
eyes of a ehild ? Amd what. matters 1, so
lefng as the eyes are faised ?

Iv.

CamILLE was pelite, with a white skin, and
long black hair, and graceful movements.
She was swift to understand her mother’s
wishes, prompt to obey them. So much
grace and beauty, joined to so much
misfortune, were most disturbing to the
Chewalior. He would frequently embrace
the girl in an excited mammer, exclaiiming
aloud : “ 1 am not yet a wicked man ! "

At the end of the garden there was a
wooded walk, to which the Chexalier was in
the habit of betaking himself after breakfast.
From her chamber window Madame des
Anuis often watched him wistfully as he
walked to and fro beneath the trees. One
morning, with palpitating heart, she ven-
tured to join him. She wished to take
Camiille to a juvenile ball which was to be
held that evening at a neighbouring man-
sion. She longed to observe the effiect
which her daughter's beauty weould produce
upon the outside world and upen her
hnsbamd. She had passed a sleepless night
in devising Camilles teilette, apd she
eherished the sweetest hopes. ™ Tt miust Be,”
she teld hersellf, * that he will be preud, 74
the rest jealows of the peet little ene ! SHeE
will say nething, but she will be the mast
beautitul !

The Chewalier welcomed his wife gra-
ciously—aquiite in the mammer of Venssiilles !
Theiir  conversation commenced with the
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exchange of a few insignificant sentences as
they walked side by side. Then a silence
fell between them, while Madame des Arcis
sought fiitimg words in which to approach
her husband on the subject of Camiille, and
induce him to break his resolution that the
child should never see the world. Mean-
whiile, the Chewallier was also in cogitation.
He was the firgt to speak. He informed his
wite that urgent family affairs called him to
Hollamdl, and that he ought to start mot
later than the following morning.

Madame understood his true motive only
too easily. The Chewvalier was far firom
contemplating the desertion of his wife, yet
felt an irresistible desire, a compelling need
of temporary isolation. In almest all true
sorrow, man has this craving for solittde¢e—
suffering animals have it also.

Hiis wife raised no objection to his pro-
ject, but fresh grief wrung her heart. Com-
plaining of wearimess, she sank upon a seat.
There she remained for a long time, lost in
sad reverie. She rose at length, put her
arm into that of her husbamdl, and they
returned together to the house.

The poor lady spent the aftermoon
quietly and prayerfully in her own room.
In the evening, towards eight o'clock, she
rang her bell, and ordered the horse to be
put into the carriage. At the same time
she sent word to the Chewalier that she
intended going to the ball, and hoped that
he would accompany her.

Amn embroidered robe of white muslin,
small shoes of white satin, a neckilace of
Ameetican beadss, a coronet of violetss—such
was the simple costume of Camiille, who,
when her mother had dressed her, jumped
for joy. As Madame was embracing her
child with the words, “ You are beautiful |
you are beautiful !" the Chexallier joined
themn. He gave his hand te his wite, and
the three went te the ball.

As it was Camiille’s first appearance in
public, she naturally excited a great deal
of curiosity. The Chewalier suffered
visibly. WWHrenm his friends praised to lhiim
the beauty of his daughter, he felt that
they intended to console him, and swch
consolation was not to his taste. Yet he
could not wholly suppress some emotion of
pride and joy. Hiis feelings were styangely
mixed. Afftet having saluted by gestures
almest everybedy i the reefh, Camiille was
new fFesting By her mother’s slde. The
general admiration grew more enthusiastie.
Nothihg, 18 faet, esuld haye beeh meré
lavely than the enveidpe Which held this
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HIIT WAS CAMILLE'S FIRST APPEARANCE. "

poor dumb soul. Her figure, her face, her
long, curling hair, above all, her eyes of
incomparable lustre, surprised everyone.
Her wistful looks and graceful gestunes, too,
were so pathetic. People crowded around
Madame des Andiis, asking a thousand ques-
tions about Camiille ; to surprise and a slight
coldmess succeeded sincere kindlimess and
sympathy. They had never seen sueh a
charming child ; nething resembled het, for
there existed nothingelse se eharming asshe !
Camiille was a complete syceess:

Always outwardly calm, Madame des
Amdis tasted to-night the mest pure and in-
tense pleasure of her life. A smile that was
exchanged betweem her and her husband
was well worth many tears.

Presently, as the Chevallier was still
gazing at his daughter, a country-dance
begam, which Camiille wateched with an

earnest attention that had in it something
sad. A boy invited her to join. For amswer,
she shook her head, causing some of the
violets to fail out of her coronet. Her
mother picked them up, and soon put to
rights the coiffure, which was her own
handiwork. Them she looked round for
her husband, but he was no longer in the
room. She inquired if he had left, and
whether he had taken the carriage. She
was told that he had gone home on foot.

V.

T Chewalier had resolved to leave home
without taking leave of his wife. He
shrank from ail discussion and explanation,
and, as he intended to returm iR a shert
time, he believed that he should act more
wisely in leaving a letter than by making a

Y
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verbal farewell. THere was some truth in
his statement of that busimess affair callimg
him away, although business was not his
firsit comsideration;, Amdl now one of his
friends had writtem to hasten his departure.
Here was a good excuse. Om ieltwmniing
alone to his house (by a much shorter route
than that takem by the carriage), he an-
nounced his intentiom to the servants,
packed in great haste, sent his light lwggage
on to the towm, moumted his horse, and
was gone.

Yet a certain misgiving troubled him,
for he knew that his Cécile would be pained
by his abrupt departure, although he en-
deavoured to persuade himself that he did
this for her sake no less than for his own.
Howewesr, he continued on his way.

Meanwthile, Madame des
returning in the carriage, with her daughter
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been much rain for nearly a month past,
causing the river to overtlow its banks.
Tihe ferryman refused at first to take the
carriage into his boat ; he would wndertake,
he said, to convey the passengers and the
horse safely acress, but not the wvehicle.
The lady, anxious to rejoin her husband,
woulld not descend. She ordered the
coachmam to enter the boat ; it was only a
transit of a few mimuttes, which she had
made a hundred times.

In mid-stream the boat was forced by the
current from its straight course. Tlhe boat-
mam asked the coachmam’s aid in keeping
it away from the weir. For there was not
far off a mill with a weir, where the
violence of the water had formed a sort of
cascade. It was clear that if the boat

Anmgis  was drifted to this spot there woulld be a terrible
accident.
AT A TN S
H
- )

asleep upon her knee. ‘She felt hurt at the
Chervalior’s rudemess in leaving them to
return alome. It seemed such a publie
slight upon his wife and child ! Sad fore-
bodings filked the mother's heart as the
carriage jolted slowly over the stones of a
newly-made road. “Goodl watches over
all,” she reflected ; “ over us as over others.
But what shall we do? WHeat will become
of my poor child ? ”

At some distance from Chardonneux
there was a ford to be crossed. There had

The coachmam descended from his seat,
and worked with a will. But he had only
a pole to work with, the night was dark, a
finte rain blinded the mem, and soon the
noise of the weir annoumced the most im-
minent danger. Madame des Amdis, who
had remained in the carriage, opened the
window in alarm. “ Anre we them lost? "
cried she. At that momemt the pole broke.
The two men fell into the boat exhausted,
and with bruised hands.

The ferryman could swim, but not the
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coachmam. Tihere was no time to lose.
“ Pere Georgeot,” said Madame to tive
ferrymam, calling him by his name, ‘“can
you save my daughter and myself? "

“Certainly ' he replied, as if alimost
insuited by the guestion.

“ Wihat must we do 2 ¥ inquired Madame
des Arcis.

“Place yourseif upon my shoulders,™
replied the ferrymam, “and put your arms
about my neck. As for the littie one, I
will hold her in one hand, and swim with
the other, and she shall not get drowned.
It is but a short distance from here to the
potatoes which grow in yonder fidiedd”

“ Amd Jean ?¥ asked Madame, meanimg
the coaclnman.

“ Jean will be all right, I hope. If he
holds on at the weir, [ will return for
him.”

Pére Georgeot struck out with his double
burdem, but he had over-estimated his
powers. He was no longer youmg. The
shore was farther off, the current stromger
than he had thought. He struggled man-
fully, but was nearly swept away. Then the
trunk of a willow, hiddem by the water and
the darkmess, stopped him suddenly with a
violent blow upom the forehead. Blood
flovieed from the woumd and obscured his
vision.

“ Could you save my child if you had
only her to convey ?" asked the mother.

“T eannot tell, but I think so,” said tie
ferrymanm.

The mother removed her arms from the
mam’s neck, and let herself slip gently imto
the water.

WWieen the ferryman had deposited Camille
safely on terra fii-ma, the coachmam, who
had been rescued by a peasant, helped hiim
to search for the body of Madame des Arcis.

It was found on the following morming, mear
the bank.

V.

Cavuriie’s grief at her mother's loss was
terrible to witmess. She ran hither and
thither, uttering wild, inarticulate cries,
tearing her hair, and beating the walls.
Am unnatural calm succeeded these violent
emotioms ; reason itself seemed well-migh
gone.

It was then that Umcle Giraud came to
his niece’s rescue. “ Poor child §* said he,
“she has at present neither father mor
mother. Wiith me she has always been a
favourite, and I intend now to take charge
of her for a time. Change of scene,” said
Unole Giiraud, * would do her a world of
good.” Wiith the Chewalier's permission
(obtained by letter), he carried off Camille
to Panis. The Chewalier returned to
Chardommeax, where he lived in deepest
retirement, shunning every living being, a
prey to grief and keen remorse.

A year passed heavily away. Uncle
Giiraud had as yet failed utterly to rouse
Camiille. She steadily refused to be in-

_ —

THE PISCOVERY OF YHE BOBY 6F MAPANE BES AREIS:
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terested in anything. At last, one day he
determined to take her, nolens alens, to tire
opera. A new and beautiful dress was pur-
chased for the occasiom. Wihtesn, attired in
this, Camiille saw herself in the glass, so
pleased was she with the pretty picture that,
to her good uncle’s intense satisfaction, she
actually smiled !

VL.

CoavmLLE soon wearied of the opera. All
—eaqtors, masiciams, audience—seemedl to

e NSO <
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leave. She rose, and opened the door of
the box.

Just at this mement, something attracted
her attentiom. She caught sight of a good-
looking, richly-dressed young mam, who was
tracing letters and figures with a white
pencil upon a small slate. He exhibited
this slate now and then to his neighbour, a
man older tham himself, who evidently
understood him at once, and promptiy re-
plied in the same mammer. At the same
time the two exchanmged signs,

Camille’s curiosity and interest were

Il

SHE LEANED OVER THE EDGE OF THE BOX.

say to her :—* We speak, and you cannet ;
we hear, laugh, sing, rejoice. You rejoice
in nothing, hear nothing. You are only a
statue, the simulacrum of a being, a mere
looker-om at lifie.”

Wheen, to exclude the meocking spectacle,
she closed her eyes, the scenes of her early
life rose before the eyes of her mind. She
returned in thought to her country home,
saw again her mother’s dear face. It was
too much ! Undle Giraud observed, with
much concerm, tears rolling down her cheeks.
Wheen he would have inquired the cause of
her grief, she made signs that she wished to

deeply stirred. She had already observed
that this young mam’s lips did not move.
She now saw that he spoke a lamguage
which was not the language of others, that
he had found some meams of expressimg
himself without the aid of speech—that art
for her so incomprehemsible and impossible.
Am irresistible longing to see more seized her.
She leaned over the edge of the box, and
watched the stranger’s movemronis atten-
tively. Wheeon he again wrote sometihimg
upon his slate, and passed it to his com-
pamion, she made an invelunmtary gestuie as
if to take it. Wisereupon the young man,
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in his turm, looked at Camiille. Their eyes
met, and said the same thing, “ We: two are
in like case ; we are both dwmb.”

Unwlle Giraud brought his niece’s wrap,
but she no longer wished to go. She had
reseated herself, and was leaning eagerly
forward.

The Abbé de I'Epée was then just
becoming  known.
Touched with pity
for the deaf and
dumb, this good
man had imvented
a language that he
deemed superior to
that of Lwibmitz. He
restored deaf mutes
to the ranks of their
fellows by teachimg H‘
them to read and i{
wiite.  Allone and 1y
unaided he lebhoured \
for his afflicted fel-
lovw-ereatu’s, pre-
pared te saerifiee to
their welfare his life
and fortune:

The young man
observed by Camille
was one of the
Abbe’s  fiirst pupils.

He was the son of

the Marquis de
Mautbray.
VL IF.

IT goes without !
saying that meitiher
Camiille nor her
uncie knew amy-
thing either of the
Abbé de I'Epte, or
of his new method.
Camiille’s  mother
woulld assuwredly
have discovered it,
had she lived long
enough. But Chat-
donneux was far from Pariis ; the Chevalier
did not take The Gazeite, nor, if he had
taken it, would he have read it. Thus a
few leagues of distance, a little iﬁ'ﬂd@]@ﬂ@@j
of death, may preduce the same result.
Upon Camiille’s return from the opera,
she was possessed with but one idea. She
made her uncle understand that she wished
for writing materials. Although the good
manm wanted his supper, he ran to his

“SSHE BEGAN TO COPY WITH GREAT CARE.

chamiber, and returned with a piece of
board and a morsel of chalk, relics of his
old love for building and carpentry.
Camiille piaced the board upon her knee,
then made signs to her uncie that he should
sit by her and write something upom it
Laying his hand gently upon the girl's
breast, he wrote, in large letters, her mame,
Camillé;, after which,
well satisfied with
the evening’s work,
he seated himself at
the swpper-table.
1 Camiille retired as
soon as possible to
her own room, clasp-
ing her board in her
b arms. Having laid
aside some of her
fimey,y, and let dtown
her hair, she began
to copy with great
pains and care the
word which ler
uncle had written.
Affter writing it
many times, she
succeeded in form-
ing the letters very
fairly. Wt that
word represented to
her, who shall say ?
It was a glorious
night of July.
Camiille had opened
her window, and
from time to time
paused in her self-
imposed task to gaze
out, although the
“view’™ was but a
dreary onme. The
window overlooked
a yard in which
coaches were kept,
Four or fivee huge
carriages stood side
by side beneath a
shed. Two or three
others stood in the centre of the yard, as
if awaiting the horses which could be heard
kicking in the stable. The court was shut
in by a closed door and high walls.
Suddenly Camiille perceived, bencath the
shadow of a heavy diligence, a human
form pacing to and fre.- A feeling of fear
seized her. The mam was gazing imtently
at her window. In a few momwnis Camille
had regained her courage. She took her

e e
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lamp in her hamd, and, leaning from the
casement, held it so that its light illumined
the court. The Marquiis de Mawbray (for
it was he), perceiving that he was discovered,
sank on his kmees and clasped his hands,
gazing at Camiille meanwhile with an
expression of respectful admiration. Then
he sprang up, and nimbly clambering over
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the board, and handed it to Unwle Giraud,
who read with amazememt the folllwwing
words : “ 1 love Madenwiselle Camiille, and
wish to marry her. I am the Marquis de
NMawbray ; will you give her to me ? ™

The umcle’s wrath abated.

“YWedll ' remarked he to himself, as lhe
recogmised the youth he had seen at the

HIE WAS IN A FEW MINUTES WITHIN CAMILLE'S ROGW™

two or three intercepting vehiles, was in a
few minutes within Camiille's room, where
his first act was to make her a profiound
bow. He longed for some meams of speak-
ing to her, and, observing upon the table the
board bearing the written word Camille;, he
took the piece of chalk, and proceeded to
write beside that name his owin—Fayre.
“Wiho are you ? and what are you dioiimg
here ?"” thundered a wrathtul voice. It
was that of Undle Giraud, who at that
moment entered the room, and bestowed
upom the intruder a torremt of abuse.
The Marquis calmly wrote something wpon

opera—* for going straight to the point,
and getting through their business quickiy,
I never saw the like of these dumb folk ! ™

iX.
ThE course of true love, for once, ran
smooth. The Cheralier's consent to this
highly desirable match for his dauwghter
was easily obtained. Much more difficult
was it to convince him that it was possible
to teach deat mutes to read and write.
Seeing, howewar, is believing. Ome day,
two of three years after the marriage, the
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Chewalier received a letter from Camille,
which begam thus:—“@h, father! Tean
speak, not with my mouth, but with my
hand.”

She told him how she had learned to do
this, and to whom she owed her mew-born
speech—the good Abbé de I'Epée. She
described to him the beauty of her
baby, and affectionately besought him
to pay a visit to his daughter and grand-
chifd.

Adfter receiving this letter, the Chevalier
hesitated for a long time.

“€x0, by all means,” advised Uncle
Giiraudl, when he was consulted. “ Do you
not reproach yourself continually for Ihaving
deserted your wife at the ball ? ¥WWill you
also forsake your child, who longs to see
you? Let us go together. I consider it
most ungrateful of her not to have imclu-
ded me in the imvitatiion.”

“He is right," reflected the (Chevalier.
“I brought cruel and neediess suffianimg
upon the best of women. 1 left her to die
a frightful death, whem L ought to have
been her preserver. If this visit to Camille
involves some pain to mysdlf, that is but a
merited chastisememt. I will taste this
bitter pleasure ; [ will go and see my
child.”

X.
IN the pretty boudeir of a house in the
Faubourg St. Germwim, Camiille's father
and uacle found Camiille and Pierre. Upon
the table lay books and sketches. The
husband was reading, the wife embroider-
ing, the child playing on the carpet. At
sight of the welcome visitors the Marquis
rose, whille Camiille ran to her father, who,
as he embraced her tenderly, could not re-
strain his tears. Them the Chevalier’s
earnest look was bent upon the child. In
spite of himselif, some shadow of the re-
pugnamee he had formerly felt for the in-
fisniity of Camiille stirred afresh at sight of
this small being who had doubtless in-
herited that imfilmmity.

“ Amother mute I¥ eried he.

Camiille raised her son to her arms
without hearing she had wnderstood,
Gently holding out the child towards the
Chenalier, she placed her ffingsss upon the
tiny lips, stroking them a littie, as if coax-
ing them to speak. Im a few moments he
pronoumced distinctly the words which his
mother had caused him to be taught ::=—

* Good morning, papa !’

“Now you see clearly,” said WUncle
Giirawdl, " that God pardems everything and
for ever !



A STORY FOR CHILLDREN. Fxom THE FrancH OF OUATRELLES,

[QUATKELLES' real name is Ernest Louis Victor Julks L'Epine. e likes st Paniis—a grey didl gratikomem
of sixty-five, who during the greater part of his life has held a post in the Erench Government, who wears in
his button-hole the rosette of the Legion of Honour, and who can do almost anything delightful—wthether it
be to paint a picturc, or to compose a piece of music, or (as in the following example) to tell a charming little
story to ainuse the children.]

HERE was once, in Japam, in
times so far away that the = ——
learned hardly now dare spealk
of them, a poor littie stone- |
breaker who worked on the —

: highways.

He worked on the highways as long as
the day lasted, in all weathrers, in all seasons,
in rain, in the burning sunshime, and in _— —
snow. He was always half dead with [

|

fatigue and three-quarters dead with hunger ;
and he was not at all contemted with his lot.
“Oh ! how I would bless heaven,” he said,
“if one day I became rich enough to sleep
far into the morming, to eat whem I was
hungny, and drink whem [ was athirst. 1
am told that there are people so blessed by l

fate as always to be gay and full of food.
Stretched at ease upon thick mats before my
door, my back eevered with seft sillken
vestmanitss, [ woulld take my afternoen nap;
wakemed every quaiter of an hewr by a
servanmt, whe sheuld remind me that I had
nething te de, and that I might sleep with-
eut réemerse.”

A passing angel overheard these words,
and smiled.

“Be it according to your wish, poor
man | ¥ the angel said. Anul, suddenly, the
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stone-breaker found himself before the door
of a splendid dwelling of his owm, stiretiched
at his ease upon a pile of thick mats and
dressed in sumptuous garmemts of silk,
He was no longer humgry, no longer thirsty,
no longer tired—alll of which appeared to
him as agreeable as it was swrprising.

He hadl feasted for half an hour on these
unknown enjoyments, when the Mikado
passed by. The Mikado! It was a great
thing to be the Mikadw. 1he Mikado was

Emporor of Japam, and the Emyporor of
Japan was, especially in those far-off gimes,
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the unequalled honour of holding above
his master's head a large uminella frimged
all round with tiny jingling bells.

The enriched stone-breaker followed the
imperial procession with an eye of envy.

“Much advanced I am!” he said to
himself. # Siwll [ be happy with the few
paitry induigences I am able to give my-
seif ? Wiy am 1 not the Mikade ? I could
then traverse the highways in a splendid
carriage, in a golden palanquim powdered
with precious stones, followed by my prime
mimister, under the shade of a great wms-

e m_— [

the most powerful of all the emperors of
the East.

The Mikado was travelling for his
pleasure, preceded by couriiers, surmounded
by cavaliers more embroidered and belaced
than the Grand Turk of Twrkey, followed
by famous wanrriors, escorted by musicians,
accompaniied by the most beautiful women
in the world, who reclined in howdahs of
silver borme om the backs of white
elephanits.

The Mikado lay upomn a bed of down
in a palanquin of fine gold, decked with
precious stones. His prime mimister had

brella fringed with jingling bells, whils wy
second mimister refreshed my visage Wwith
the waving of a fan of peacocks’ feathers.
Ath, T wish I were the Mikade | *

“ Be as you wish to be I ¥ said the amgel.

Amd instantly he found himself stretched
on the down bed of the golden palmguin
powdered with precious stones, suriownded
by his ministers, his wastiors, his women
and his slaves, who said to him, in Japanese :

“ Mikado, you are superior to the sum,
you are etermal, you are invimgible. All
that the mind of mam can conceive you ¢an
execute. Justice itself is subordinate te
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your will, and providerncse waits oR your
coumsells tremblimgly.” _
The stone-breaker said to himself :
“Weery good! these people know my
value.”

The sun, which had been shining wvery
ardently for some days, had parched the
country. e road was dusty, and the
glare from it fatigued the eyes of the ap-
prentice Mikadlo, wiho, addressing his
mimister, the bearer of the jingling um-
brella, said :

“Inform the sun that he is imammodimg
me. His familiarities displease me. Tell
him that the great Emygmror of Jjapan
authorises him to retire. Go "

The prime mimister confided to a cham-
berlain the honour of carrying the jingling
umbrlla, and went on his mission.

He returned almest instantily, his face
expressing the utmost consternation.

¥ Great Emporor, sovereign of gods amd
men, it is inconceivable! The sun pre-
tends not to have heard me, and continues
to burn up the road !”

“Tet him be chastised.

“ Certainly ! such insolence deserves it ;

A STRANDD JLNAGKZINE.

but how am [ to get hold of him te ad-
miimiister his punishment 3 ¥

“ Am I not the equal of the gods 2™

“ Assuredly, great Mikade, at least their
equal.”

“You told me, just new, that nothing is
impossible to me. FEither you have lied, or
you resist me, or you have badly executed
my orders ; I give you five minutes to ex-
tinguish the sun, or ten to have your head
chopped off. Go!”

The prime mimister departed, and did
not return.

The exasperated stone-breaker was purple
with anger.

“ This is a pretty sort of a dog's business,
upon my word, to be emperor, if he has
to submit to the familliarities, caprices, and
brutalities of a mere circulating star. It is
plain that the sun is more powerful than I.
I wish I were the sum.”

“Be it as you wish !" said the angel.

Amd the littie stone-breaker sparkied in
the highest heavems, radiant, flaming. He
took pleasure in scorching trees, withering
their leaves, and parching up springs; in
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covering with perspiration the august visages
of emperors as well as the dusty muzzles of
the wayside stone-breakers—his companions
of the morning.

But a cloud came between the earth and
him, and the cloud said :

“ Hait, my dear fellow ; you can’t come
this way !

“By the moon, that's too much ! A
cloud—a poor little misty, bodiless doud<-
calls me familiarly, ‘ my dear fellow,’ and
bars my way ! Clouds, it is plain, are more
powerful than I. If I do not become a
cloud, I shall burst with jealousy.”

“ Dom’'t burst for so trifling a cause," said
the angel, always on the watch. “Be a
cloud, since you prefer to be so.”

Proudly the new cloud planted himself
between the earth and the resplendent
planet.

Newwr, in the records of memony, did so
much rain fall. The transformed stone-
breaker took pleasure in launching rain and
hail upon the earth, and that in such a
terrible fashion that the uprooted trees
found nothing left but mud in which
to hold on to the groumd. Umdker his

S7Q@NINBEBREARER.
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whatever was above the surface of the
waters.

A rock, howewsr, made head against the
force of the hurricame. In spite of all, it
remained unmowedl.  Om its gramite sides
the waves broke in frothy showens, the
waterspouts sank at its feet, and the thunder
made it laugh every time it burst against
its unyielding flanks.

“I am at the end of my powers ! said
the cloud ; “this rock defies me, masters
me, and fills me with emvy."”

“Take its place " said the angel, “ and
let us sec whether, at last, you are satis-
fieatd:”’

The transformed cloud did not yet feel
at his ease. Immuoasble, inaccessible, in-
sensibie to the burning caresses of the sun
and to the booming of the thumder, he
believed himself to be the master of the
world. But at his feet a sharp hammering
sound attracted his attentiom. He stooped
and beheld a wretched being covered with
rags, thinm and bald, as he had been in the
time of his deepest poverty, who, with a
heavy hammer in his hand, was engaged
in chipping off pieces of the gramite for

aquatic reign of several hours, sttieams
became floods, floods became torvents,
the seas were confounded with each
other, and dreadful waderspouts whirled
in every direction, wringing and diestmayiing

the purpese of mending the neighbouring
road.

“Whet is the meaning of this3" eried
the haughty rock; “a peer Wirbelat
wretched amongst the meost wiettdnsl—
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m et Jidf dreg nun: aant ] eannolt dadaidf irnvski1§1
I am pfiffoundly humiiliated—redikovd  to
envy the lot evem of titis wretched beimgs "™
» Take his place 1" said the angel, -smiliing.
Anidl the iRsatiate pas=<mage became again
what he had been befole=—a poor little stoner-
breaker. As in the past, he worked on tthe

highwayy= a- long as day lasted, in all
weathens, in ail season-, in rain, in the
burmimy; -iumshine, and in snow, Iie was
always half dead with humgen, tihree-quar-
ters dead with fatigue. But that did mot
prevent his being perfectly contented with
his lot.
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WY POLSON'S

The Original & First Manufactured in Great Britain,

Corn Flour.

Manufacturer to
HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN.

HEALTHFUL and DELICIOUS FOOD for Children and

Invalids. The BEST-KNOWN MATERIAL for PUDDINGS,

CUSTARESS, CAKES, BLANC-MANGE, and a variety of
Delicious Preparations for the Table.

Used in the QUEEN'S HOUSEHOLD for many yesrs.
WWL.POQLSON &£CO.,PAISLEY& ILONDON.
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CELEBRATED

B UT’IEEFR SSBOTCH,

wﬁm&xfﬂnﬁ

Zazzeet.
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The NEW RANGE of
SPRING PATTERNS comprises
upwards of One Thousand Varie,
ties of -the latest Fashionable
Nowelllies in the highest class of
PURE WOOL FABRICS, for
every description of LADIES’,

—_—

MEN'S INDOOR and OUT-
DOOR DRESS, Costumes,
Manmttles, Jackets, Thavadlling Suits,
&ge., &e. Prices ranging from a
few _Shillings for a Full Dress
Length, and proportionately cheap
for the higher grades of Sterlimg

CHILDREBN'S, and GENTLE- I Ofﬂﬂtﬁglg FOR P’A‘T'TER

T NG -

Ladies can enjoy the double

I advantage of buying their

Dress Maiterials direct from the

DARLINGION MILLS, at

First Hamd, clear of all Shop-

keepers" Profits, and have their

IS |§ dresses madein the Latest Parisian

! Style, in advance of the Lenden

Faghions, at AR enBFMOUs Saving
on West-Emd Prlees,

Dressmaking

IN ALL ITS BRANCHES,

PIoTEeS

Oloths.

Yondon Sale Room . 244, REGENT STREET.

Over )
\ JEFE'S, the Fuwriers.

‘nmu AND RARE WERE T EMS SHE  WORE:-
ARAT BLB YBE STONES,

TASTEFUL & NEQVEL%E%E% s R I

Can now be had of much beiter quality
because fall value for money is obeain:
able by purstsing direct from the astual
producer, instead of paying the enormous
profits aetail shops are knowm t6 ehavge
to cover “risk interest,” * unsaleable
stock,” &e.

illustrated Gat&lesue and Size card

post-free to intending purchaRers.

Fine halt-hoep Gem Ring, 5 Stones,
Claw Seiting, 18-earat Gold, Hall
Marked—

Fine Pearls and Diamonds :.£2 10s.
Fine Sapphires and Diammﬂk, £
Fime levm and Diamon

%&fs gﬂ s% B m& l\( ﬁ,‘ﬂdé s
%&ﬁ %i&%%%g Egag Eﬁ%%& &ua wm ﬁ
Mammﬁnmmlnq} Jewellers’
Pitsford Streeg BZ}mﬂmgham

FINE ART INSURANGE €0.

LIMITED.
Capital - - £250,000.

Tueatees of fBe JnBestment Sunds.
The EarL or Nommimmook, G.€.S.1.
The EARL 6F WiheILIHFE, | MALLIAK ANEW, Esq.

Rirecfors,
The EARL DE GrEv. J. €. HossLey, Esg., R.A,
J. M. Mrxoponarp, Esq.

. HunwmRy WAmem), Esq.
(Mass7s. Mméianson & Cw).) ErvesT F. 6. Hamow, Esq,
ARCHIBALD STUART Wandmusy, Esg,

Head Offines< 28, CORNMHILL, E.C.

IXIMSI"UYABLE POLICIES.

Policies are Indisputable except on mwumd of fraud, as Falues are
settled before acceptanee, and they are free from all g‘i binuouﬁ
clauses and wve ious restrictions hitherto GERTEY]
Policies covering this class of property. Before aceepting mﬁkn
the Directors will, if necessary, obtaim a valuation made b g ﬁ;lnw ”?@ h

Fudl mﬁtwlarss as to Ram, &e., wilt be given R applR#R. 10 the
Steevetnry, 28, CORNHILL, E.C

DUN'T EAT

Used as erdinary
Table Salt, Pepsalia

ENSURES

it \WITHO L

In Botties, 18. and 28. sa@h
from Chemiists, or

G. & 6. STERN,

62, GRAYS INN ROAB,
LONDPON, YW.C.

Pr. HARGREAYES,
Gh%m §1=-, Lgnslpm, ”
iven

PE §AL|IA a trial si QVer
twe months in many and
varied cases of dyspepsia and
slow digestion, ' I found it a

most yaluable aid tg digestion

Jiavedl! wmushnipasravedl in
health and strengtin®

“PEPSALIA.”
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APNER TESENEVNFS.

One Womam's Nerves.

OOKING backward to a certain
lonely and unhappy time a lady
says :

“I[ dragged onm in this miserable
condition for years, until I got tired of

doctoring and taking stuff that did me no |

good. Ome physiciam attended me for
eighteen momths, giving me but little
relief.

“I slept oniy in a broken fashion, and
arose in the merning very little the belter
for having gone to bed. Tihwre was often
severe pain in my head, and over my eyes,
and an almest constant sense of sickness.
The skin gradually got dry and yeliow, the
region of the stomach and bowels felt cold
and dead, and the natural energy and
warmth appeared to be ebbing out of me
like the water out of a river at low tide.

“Im Jume, 1889, whilst living at More-
dowm, Bournemoutth, [ had a worse attack
tham any I had before, T was takem with a
feeling of cramyp, as if pins and needles were
running into me, all over my body. 1
could not mowe, and had to lie helpless in
bed. The doctor was sent for and attended
me every day, but did not seem to kmow
what to make of my case. In fact he was
puzzled, and f#maljy said, 'l don’t really
know what your complaimt jis.’

“I trembled and shook and felt as if 1
should fall to picces. | was first hot and
then cold, and so dreadfuily nervous I could
not bear any one in the room with me, and
yet I did not wish them far away in case I
should cail out for help. Ewery time one
of these spasms came om I said to myself,
‘T am sure I shall never get up again.'

“T took nothing but liquid food, and yet:
could not netaim evenm that on my stomach.
By this time I was nothing but skin and
bone. My legs went clammyy, as if I had
no biood left in me. My memory com-
pletely failed. I never expected to recover,
and that was the opinion of my fidiends.
After they had calied to see me they would
go away saying, ' She will never get better.'

My head ached so dreadfully I thought 1
should lose my senses.

“I had given up all hope, when one day
my friend Mrs. Wesst, of Bourmemouth,
called and asked what I was taking. I said,
. ‘O, I'm tired of taking things ; it's no use ;
~ T shail die.’ ihem she told me she was once

ill much as I was, and was cured by Mother
U Seigel's Curative Synup. * Wedll," T said, “I")
j try it if you will send for it.” She did so,
I'and I seemed to feel better on taking tthe
first dose, and after three days [ was able to
walk across the room, and by the end of the
week [ went downstains. Now [ am well
as ever. Alll my nervousmess has left me,
and I can eat and digest my food without
feeling any distress.

“ 1 want to say ffmally, that I knew albout
- Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, and should
| have tried it years before if certaim acguaint-
J‘ amcez hadm't said, ¢ O, dom’t take it, for it
willi do you no good.’ They said that be-
cause it was adventised, not because tthey
knew for themselwes. [t was bad advice for
me, and cost me years of torture. From
what | have said—wthich is but part of my
stcry—tthe people may infer what I tthimk
of this remedy. [ thank God that [ did
resort to it at last before it was too late.”
(Sigmed)) Mirs. Janme Faster, Darracott Road,
Pokesdowm, Bourmemoutth, Hamts, March,
1890.

It is only necessary to add that the
malady from which Mirs. Fester suffered
was indigestiom, dyspepsia, and mervous
prostratiom. Brought on originally by
grief and shock at her husband's suwdden
and violent death, her system did net rally
until Mother Seigel's Syrup removed the
torpor of the digestive orgams, and thus
enriched the biood and fed the nerves. It
always has this effect in like cases. We
can only regret that she foolishly procrasti-
nated in the matter of using it. Her
statement of facts may be relied upom, as
the case has been thoroughly and iimparti-
ally iimvestigated,
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ANOTHER TREMENDOUS FAILURE!

ENORMOUS SACRIFICE!

Pmsltivelﬁ%la@t time of Adwertising these Machine'. Only 330 now lefi
oat of 7.000. Collapse of one of the Largest Sewnhg Machine Compantes.
Bﬂwat Orders and Testimomials po.iring in by every pose.

FEW days ago an immense quantity of full-

size Lockstiteh Sewing Machines was sent by a well-known firm to
the TaiAASRCAsLEEsoNS BGKRIMES MB &5 WP W ECRAFO st &b -HNINE dibRci0
URerk ORSPerfea cid Ik 1F008ME tRetee WA b @ Iheost Mudiepdiss ama Nl
ThGEe RAPRERAENR: IedN@owRE tENSS T 0¥ Monfare doateoUinll a0B 1 RaswanBld Be
BRI oko LIRS WA khefh oW Bekd Urefoa MATehseNTasked PO 806reoablente
Wttt thFDP asbeina bdvowvaelssed aiever kadeleshg 19}get EhERD 1t0k0 1466
W ieut bl oAVl 45 WA OLR uUTEE 1Y pPORBIY T XPR SN InkO WR A ReEThatesheheey
admef«md ahafﬁ@m e HREtORPRELUBI 6O A6 eldii@, what we have never

?%&? ?%8 é\g? é‘ﬂﬂg“FPHF EH%

we 1ty Gt
*ﬂfﬁngﬁ%f i gﬂm L
@

E%gf &F %V’e'r
nﬁ?’ 89 W& § i H
aé@x@; en e b5 H§§F§§i@ﬂ§ oF the Maching &ué §BSE? Hee
DES; BR @ 9F youRse \Y@§ 2R alse 566 teskioNIa
sw l% ﬁgﬂ@ a\w ahsaéy se them to say :
L 5ay5 6 A really useiul Machine, werks
Mﬂ#@m@‘r Bm@nb@rﬂ gays if Am inealewlahle booredn.” fwe
LE MONITOR DE DA MODE says : “ A miracie of cheapmess and ex-
THE WEEKLY BUDGET says : ¢ Simply matwelbos.” fcellence.”
Dom’'t wait till they are all gome, and then be sorry you did not have
one, Every one knows that to buy a fulllsize English-made Locksgitch
Sewing Machine m perfect order for $s. 6d. is something to jump at af
once if it is true, and we guarantee it is true, aud you can call here and
see them. Send at onee, Other Machime agents have been io us and
beg%ed us not to sell them so eheap, a8 it will ruin their trade. fdwary
ine sent out paeked in a strong deal ease Extra Needles, BN, PEF
dez. Oil, @@, Full instruetions with each Maehine. Two for lés thfee
éa Why myfﬁ laeal shop xoi5 68 £4 tof 2 Machine Ro hméf
Ehﬁﬁ &%, 6U. 7 2238 eut aut ﬁﬁa §éﬁ@l BEQ%T I‘%Hﬂ W-'lth GHf

I'h%ﬁ% élkfg&fﬁiﬁﬂi'g % ? ?'
%{ a&% L%% {B&M Bigh msl %EM% W'%
08 5614 &R 318t %ﬁi %36 Prices ; BUL W%F 375‘&%%% EY\EB fﬂ
B &ll owe w‘% t% That

“ THE STRAND MAGAZINE® ORDER FORM.
Entities helder to FULL-SIZE LOCKSTITCH SEWING
MACHINE for 8s. Bl it ordered before Aarch 3lst. Twe
for 185, thiee for 228. 64,
(Signed)—J. THEOBALD & C 3.

& CO. (Established 80 Years), 7a. BATH PLACE
H STREET , KENNSIMNGHIENY,, LON DO,

J. THIEORALX
and 20, CHU
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OVER 50,000 BEDS ALREADY SOLD BY WS.
CELEBRATED
Branches—EROSTON, MANCHESTER, and LONDON.
No. 1.—SINGLE BED, BOLSTER, and PIL-

s STEAN PURIFIEB,
THE CHEAPEST FEATHER BEDS IN THE WORLD.
LOW, 6ft. 3in. by 3ft. 6in. welghmg 4olb.... 300

No. 2.—DOUBLE BED, BOLSTER and TWO
PILLOWS, 6ft. 6m by 4ft. 6in., weighing 576

No. 3.—DOUBLE BED, BOLSTER, and TWO
PILLOWS 6ft. 61n by 4ft. 6m weighing .

No. l.—EXTM SIZE BED BOLSTER and
TWO PILLOWS. 6ft. 61n by 5ft., weighing s

WARRANTED NEW AND SWEET.
Any sized Bed only 9d. per Ib., including Feathers, in Strong
Unmion (bordered) Tick, making, packmg, wrapper, and Carriage
Paid to any Station in the United Kingdom.

SUPERIOR BEDS, Splendid Feathers, Linen
Tick, 1s. lb.
Saxriphdes of Beahbrss and Tiokks, Phivee Listds, &c. ppss? free.
For the convenience of Purchasers we have epened Blanehes
at §5, GREAT ANCOATS  STREET, WANCHESTER,
and 178, STRAND, LONDOW, where Beds and Samples ean
be obtained persona]]y, or by letter,

All orders must be accompanied by Cheque or P.0.0. (which,
as security to purchasers, may be post-dated ten days) payable to
8. & M. NEWHAM & €0., BasTon, LINCOLNSHIRE ;

7. DOWNES, 55, CReaT ANGOATS STREET, MANCHESTER ;
orR THOS. SMITH, 178, STranp, LoNOON, W.C.
Feathers only 9d. per Ib. The Trade supplied. Please
mention this paper. A great reduction 6ii three oF more bads,

T E

WONDERFDL VICTORIA ORGANETTE

The Most Marvellous Musical Instrument in the World.

A £2 Onganatite for only

N.B.—THIS OFFER IS ONLY TO MAY 1st, 1891.

E are the Sole Makers of this WONDERFUIL and FIRST CLASS
ORGANETTHE.

It is a REED Instrument, and is constructed

on the same principles as an organ, with bellows and full-sized reeds.
The musie consists of good strong perferated sheets, whl@h ﬁfe ut inte

the Organette, furnishin
ANCE, a RICH ACCO
ORCHES

m and cemblalag all the PrINCIples PSR Which Automatie OF

elther FINISHED SJLO ORM:-
PANIMENT tg the Veiee, 6F VALUABLE
PRAL EFFECTS, Theyare marvels of Musieal lﬂv%ﬂtiaﬂ,
ns, Ofgan:

ettes, &¢., are HOW bemgﬂmaﬁe , FEEHIFIA He gkillin the pes FFREE. A g

éhllﬁ

Wh@ €an use jis

ands iﬂESlli ef g ¢an play. RANGE O

MUsic ABSBLUTELY UNLIM

We wish to introduce one of these Organmettes into every town and

H village in Great Britain, and in order to do so quickly, have decided to
sellaLIMITED NUMBER to the readets of this paper atonly £ each,
but your order must be received befere Ma: Kist, 1891, We only make this

unprecedented offer to introduce this FI

ST-CLASS ORGANETTE

throughout the Kingdom, well know;,ng after one is received in a neighbourhood,. we are sure to sell a great number at our Regular

Price. We are the SOLE MAKERS of the VICTORIA ORGANETMTE, and you must order direct from us.
VICTORIA QRGANETTES are LARGE and POWERFUL INSTRUMHENNTS,

Remeittthber the
built in the most durable style (in our own

works by Emgliish workmen), highly polished and decorated in gold, the reeds being so powerful that they produce sufficient volume

of musie for the chapel, parlour, lodge, ball room, or pic-nic party.
UNSURPASSED FOR HOM

The illustration will give you but a faint idea of the STYLE and FINISH
We jvill RETURN the MONEY and PAY CAR-

sweeter sound after a few years' Luse,
TETINTES.

of this beautiful 1nstrument

RIAGE to anyome who is not perfectly satisfied after receiving it.
ITS OWN PRAISES. With each Organette we send a Selection of Music
Send money by P.0O., P.0.O.,
tered Letter, or Cheque, payable to J. DRARER, Blackbuun. THOUSANDS
For 2. extea we will send it Carriage

FRIEK, and pack all in a strong box.

of TESTIMONIALS RECEIVED,
Paid te any part ef the United Kingderm.

N@thing to get out of order, in fact they produce a richer and

COUPON No. 1®59.

Enttitles the holdev- to one /U KOERNA
ORCANMAET 7TE awd SHEFZIAVON af
NISKIC fewr £, before My sk, 1891,

(Siggrreety ) J. DRAPER

N.B.—Full priee. £2. charged after May 1st, 1801,
Time extended by Foreign orders.

IT SINGS

Regis-

J. DRAPER, Organette Works, BLACKBURN.



AP I'F TERTESEMENTS.

Tiee iwtrigg Etwact

from;; ¢ Review of Reviews,”
Nove:,, 1880,
is of inthrest? to every Swaoker.

THE PIPE IN gHE AND SMOKERS ARE GAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS
WORKHOWS

The picture drawn by our Helper
of fthe pemaralth maaninttre woriittosss,
puffing away at an empty pipe, has
touched the hearts of some of our
eorrespondents. One who dates from
the High Allrp@, and §igﬂ§ himself
“Old terew,” says =

1 have been struck with your sug-
gestion in the October numoerof the
Rexvigsw of Rivigweas for a scheme to
supply smokers in union werkhouses
with tobaceo. 1 am afraid, judged
by the ordinary etandarda, [ am the
mest -elfiigh eifinyttals, 25 ILaver &51
a eent away for purpeses of se-called
él‘iﬁﬂt? but this sebetae of YBUFrs
ap eals at enee to the ~yympatieasoet
QFSEHGQ and inveterate SIMOKEr.
n Eonden, I weuld at snee
stﬁnseeil cting-B 3 foF the fund,and
{evy £OREFIBUTIBRS r it s§ eﬁ mg
1H9 }&éﬁﬁiﬂ&%ﬁ%& t 4R 0{

elel FBHH(%I %BHB%F% fof EH@

o
u

[gis awg I€8
L

E?{Qeamgﬁn r aC
“BEAUTIFULLY COOL AND SWEET SMOKING.”

SOLD ONLY .
In 1 ounce Packets and 2, 4, 8 ounce and 1-1b. Tins,

WHICH KEEP THE TOBACCO IN FINE SMOKING CONDITION.
Assk at all Todareoo Sellbars, Stores, &c,, and Take no odiner.
The GENUINE bears the TRADE MARK—* NOTTINGHAM CASTLE » on every Packet & Tin.

PLAYER’S NAVY CUT CIGARETTES

Can now be obtained of all leading Tobauouonists, Stores, &c., in Packets eontainlng i3




Gold Medal Awarded International

RANKIN'S

Exhibition. Edinburgh, 1890.

RANKIN §

CORK »

CAUT .—Inferiorg.fs

being) pflened—io fhvd oPubkits
pédage afdeeethatoeheh Mhatiis

pramded ORANKIN' SEIRIMATIS
branded 'RANKIN'S.CFLRK MAT.'

These are the fimest
Carriage & Bathroom
Mats as used by
Lord Salisbury and
Mr. Gladstone.

e A
| Y Y7,

1\
WA . RANEIIN S5 SOINSS,

MATS.

They are Wanm, Soft,
Cieam, Comforntalite,
Durabile. Easiily washed.

They prevent cold feet im
Dwiving. Bathing, &c., and
are used by Housemaids for
kneeling. They keep the feet
warm & comfrtableimChurch.

Of Best Furmishing Houses
and Chemists, &c. Sizes, 12in.
by i2in. to 2oin. by 4&m.

Prices, 3s. to 24&. each.

CORK IMPORTERS, CLASCOW AND LISBON.

Bl A

By Spesdal Warsants of Appointment to HiM. the Quesn, HilvM. the Empeess Fredenick, anvl HRRIH, thePnincass o6Waless.

SPRING FASHIONS

Carriage Paid
on Orders wmf
£1 in value to
any Railway
Station in the
United
Kingdom.

F ARd ARh-Elag
iRg Value. wmm%'l% W
Specialities tor kadies, éﬂﬂaféﬂ,aﬂa @eﬂetemﬁ Th NAVY Bkw

EGER’II‘OIN BU RNETT,

-, %??'M@N %URW‘TT% !R@YA'L Qﬁﬁl Eﬁ aﬂﬁ O'Tﬁﬁa Eﬁtttéﬁﬁm,%‘qgﬂ’f?ﬁmm in Kre At Artistie
Hﬂllmﬁ—tes

Well.llmng‘tom,, Somenrset,

SPRING PATTERNS
POST FREE.

NO AGENTS EMPLOYEB,

2

INN HIGH-CLASS

for the coming seasen wiassed fof h@amx xwmy and
i The iMmeRse Variety of new MWLTHS eomprise
GHAS Wil Rot FUER @ BAG OBlOWE With SHA, Raifl, o Salt Water

England.

THE INHALANT

e ¢ S PRI RO NI > wie

For the treatment and cure of ralil INseanes eoff the Lunyg
Winapipe, Napsel and THront. 6Ialm§ @ b aaSpegiftec teor
tonrestive and Inflammatory conditions of the Res uinatory
Adwliratus ; and wirl be fourd effitacious im

COUGHS AND COLDS, ASTHMA, BRONCHATIS.
PAMPHLETS POST PREE ON Mmmmww
THE SPIRO

Depoit: =&1ﬁaﬂ,, DUKE ST.,, MANC?ESTER S@UJARE

LADIES’ HAIR COMBINGS.
TO THE g e

nm oﬁpure long hair, suitabie for the new siyle,
pr ce z18., weijrht 2 07, length 24 in. ; or one off same
weight, rather shormr, 10s. 8d ; Tails off pure long
Grey Hair, from 21s. ; pa.tterns accurately matched.

Invisible Coverings for Temporary Baldmess, made
on humam hair foundation, from 21s,

T. S. BROWMN, 3, Leece Street, LAVERPOOL,

alll

PRICE'S
NIGHT

“NEW PATENT

LIGHTS

“ROYAL GASTLE.”

ONE OR OTHER MEETS EVERY
REQUIRENENNT.

HYD

1S THE BEST OF ALL SOAP POWDERS FOR
LAUNDRY AMD GENERAL JISE -

THE SANITARY INSTITUTE OF- GREAT BRITAIN

Has yvie@ conferred the Honour of its Diploma upen Hydtoleine for purity and
excellence,

THE HYDROLEINE €0., LTD., waruine staeeT wonks, LEJGESTER & LONBON.




DR. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.C.S., F.I.C,,
Professor of Chemistey and Pharmacy to the Pharmaceutical Society of Great Brik:zin,
¢ My analytieal and practieal experlence of PEARS’ SOAP now extends over a very lengthened pediill=
“ecanlly fifty years—dwiing whieh time
“|I have never come across another TOILET SOAP
“wehiich so closely realises my ideal of perfectiom;

“iits &?Nlty is such that it may be used with perfect confidence upon the tenderest and most sensitive «um—
iz O THAT OF A NEW BORN BABE.”

(11T YT Y] [ L 1] (1 1] GOOOPEBO0CRRICRC00C0000000000R0P0I0RRER00RRR000I00000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000K

CADBURYs
COCOA

ABSOLUTELY FUREF«BEST

The Ahaljsts, comparing the fleshforming ingredients in Coooas, gives the following average :—

“ Flesh-forming ingredients in Natural Cocoa Nibs aee RE
“ ditto ditte  in the best Commarcial Cocoa with added Stareh and Sugar G 0"
“ ditto ditto  in Cadbury’s Cocoa, the standard Eaglish article ... oo 20°00"

“The process of preparation concemtrates the nourishing and stimulating principles of the Cocoa bean.”
“CADBURY'S COCOA BEING ABSOLUTELY PURE IS THEREFORE THE BEST COCOA.”

All Advertisements for the “Sitrand Megpzime” must be addressed to T. B. BROWNE]S Advertising Offices, 161, Queen Victoria St., Londen,
UNWIN BROTHERS, THE GRESHAM PRESS, PILGRIM STREET, LUDGATE HILL LONDOW, E.C.




