CRYSTAL PALACE ILLUSTRATIONS.

A waLk through the uave of the Palace at Sydenbam
will afiord an admirabie idea of the contents and design
of the whole undertaking. The first object seen on
catering at the south or Norwood end of the building,
s King Charles L., seated on horseback—not in grim
wlitade, as at Chariug Cross, bat su:rounded by a grove
of beauteous trees, flowers, and plants, interspersed
with statnes. Next is observed a running stream of
water with a crysial fountsin in the centre, and at
ide vases with the choicest flowers. Gold
are sporting in the stream, while the
is throwing up its transparent colamns

to d d glittering in millions of
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outvying the fouutsin itself in rainbow

[BRONZE FOUNTAIN IN THE AQUARIUM.]

- hand shading his eyes, intently
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tare attracts notice, with the kings and q of

startled imagination. Let the student, however, exa-
wine for himself minutely, and investigate the progress
of art with some exact attention, sud he will be sure, in
& very short time, to agres with the Rov. Sidney
Smith, that good taste, though certain and irresistiblc .
& circumstance of slow growth. Iu :sodern art, ihc.
to be between affectation and ornamecut

this point the opinion of the witty Dean i«
tr: ib on Taste, which hics

£

genius. Title, rank, prejudic .,
pacty, artifice, and distarbi ‘mnmuu
always at work to confer unigerited fame; but e vory
recurring year contributes its remedy to these in

fringements on justice and guod sense. Ths breath o
living acclamation cannot reach the ages which ae to
eumu u”'j“h(:ﬁm and the jz;'lbml ATO RO WoTe-—~passion
is extinguiched—party is forgoticn—and the mild yet
inflexible d:cisions of taste will receive nothing as x);m
price of praiss but the sclid exertions of sugerior taleut.
Justice is pleasant, even When she dedroys. It is o
grateful homage to senge, 1o sve those produc-
tions hastening to that oblivion in their yrogress to
which they should never have been rotariled.

aud the sublime, men have discovered somethisy ss
iixed and as positive as if thoy were mousaring the o w
of the tides, or weighing the stones on which tu.y
tread—to think that there lives uot in tho civilie
world a being who knows he has w wind, snd whe
koows not that Virgil and Hower Lave W!‘lf.lell. thal
itaffaelle has painted, and that Tully has spoken. In-
renched in these everlusting bulwarks aguins! bar -
barisa, taste ",::inl;"wt' to the races of men,
spring up in order of time, vu what path they whali
suide the labours of the humau, . puit. )!i?rlu hho‘-_y_q safe -
1onee she never can bo driven while one atom of matter

that is sublime, and all that is good!”

. With to the wore material charsctor of the
\r’:t.l_ uothing has occurred to lesson”ous ap-
p ns of its ukt failure. The people 2ave
not yet visited it ; and the mowent the London season

England placed in niches, and her Majesty Queen
Vietoria in the centre. On either side of this strue-
ture are clumps ot trees, with stuffed birds and
be: and models from human beings, n&:mnﬁng
the i itauts of various countries, with plants,
animals, and birds peculiar to them. In cne place
may be seen a warrior of the Red Indians, sitting
by the side of his wigwam, with his head-dress of
war-eagle quills, and his robe the eoft skin of a young
bnﬂ'slo-lml? 3 auother, trailing on the grass, with his
uplifted bow vending a shaft to some distant object ;
another with a clab and tomahawk, whilst his com-

jon is armed with a spear, shield, and scalping-
:'il!e. Again, a Hottentot fomale, in all her ugiiness,
with a male Hottentot bid behind a large aloe, his
watching some object ;

France or l\a_ly, i

% comparatively . impressiow .
is inasmuch as it is still the exhi-
bitors’ department is empty, and for this year and alsc -

axpected to attend. They are aa er afler mecha-
nical and scientific wledge as of greater
sducational ions ; and as the fine arts courts,
and “the

js | whilst a t is a little farther off, monkeys | mental appetites—it is. abswrd o expect tnem
S b i Tk s s o, g I |y T it B o
satues breathing with genius, in various attitudes of | 3ud an ostrich lnxuriating’ tthe flowers, shrabs, M'°!WPWI°WW'“W
LU, B are encirclod With | and trees in to Afric's clime. e in H however, is a
’ I A group of umybennhmﬁng:wﬂdho.r.aml which time will eure ; and as the building is unfinished.,
The roses laden with the breath of June : another group attacking a stag, w has Iy the g a _-. , and the hemicel snds
The Provence rose, the musk: th - ded some”of the manufacturing .‘htﬂ and industry of the ecuntry

x thomnineftmmily—onom?y,
who is laying on his back : you could have nd di y
in imagining he was howling most piteously. Presently

you see Polar bears in closa proximity with icy boulders,
and mpnbyﬁumvhileof;hai:fnr
from the cold, fleecy whitenees of the glaciers, than by
boir sh prgy e e A

Ad.

4

:m‘m‘bngholuuw covered with

and ehrubs, we suddenly meet a glutton

moss
ds we ive an eagle
nlmopodwy:'hlh-hap';lnbhgmh

dining
At the other end of the aft i
O e T

have not yet deig visit
thut it would be prudent to close in October, and re-
completed.

opuen next May, with every arrangement

ESSAYS.
No. CCXXXL—JoiNt-5Tock Bask COMPANIES: STNProNMs oF A
Paxie.
IT is not eue of the least of the calamites of war, that
its operati and passi up 50 much of ther
national attentiou that there is little left—at all events
scarcely auy bestowed upon cther subjects of the graves§
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THE PAINTING
B w.

NE of the most striking features of the
exhibition year in Paris of 1878 was the
marvellous representation of the siege by Phi-
lippoteaux. The tremendous success of this
exhibition was the cause of modified copies of
that and other subjects appearing in all the
capitals of Europe. Huge circular buildi

OF PANORAMAS.

TELBIN.

a building, now the French church in Leicester
Square. Only very few of my readers can re-
collect either. Strange to say, at the present
time in Central London there is not a single
example of this class of exhibition to bo seen.
Not long ago at Earl's Court there was a remark-

appeared with the rapidity of the growth of
mushrooms, At the Crystal
Palace, first in this country,
was seen a reproduction of the
siege. The great success of the
Paris picture, the wonderfully
perfect way in which it was
carried out, induced the idea
that the cyclorama was of
French origin; such we know
not to be the case. Panorama
means a view all
round, of course;
such a picture
was painted by
& Mr. Barker, an
Ivishman residing
in Edinburgh, in
1788, who is en-
titled to the credit,
not only of having
first conceived the
idea, but of also
carrying it out
successfully on o
large scale. His
panorama, or cyclorama as we
should now call it, was a view
of Edinburgh, painted on paper
and pasted on a cylinder of
canvas, twenty-five feet in dia-
meter. An enlarged copy was
taken to London shortly after,
and exhibited in a room ninety
feet in diameter, in a building
specially constructed. Robert
Fulton, an Englishman, is said
to have painted and exhibited
shortly after this the first pano-
ramn seen in Paris. Daguerre,
Bauvardt, and Burford exhib-
ited for very many years
various modifications in the ar-
rangements for witnessing the
panoramic picture; Daguerre, in
the building, now a chapel in
Regent's Park, and Burford in

abl; iful of ancient Rome,

and doubtless another such work will again form

-
CANVAS STRETCHED FOR PAINTING.
(4 Weight is shoun in the Circe.
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one of the attractions of the place, but for some
reason or other London has been content to
be without. a for long aud y
recurring periods. Why?
Possibly in consequence of an
unfortunate choice of subject.
Recently those we have seen
in London have been started
by French companies, and
painted by French or German
painters; admirably executed
though they have generally
been, the syndicates starting
them, generally speaking, have
disregarded or were ignorant
of the taste of the British
public. Abroad, the greatest
successes have been pictures
illustrating events connected
with the European wars,
battlefields, sieges, etc. Now,
one may, without much fear
of contradiction, assert that
as a nation we do not love to see the porfect
realisation of the heart-rending details of war,
even de-
tails as su-
perbly de-
picted as
those of
Detaille
and de
Neuvilleof
the great
interna-
tional tem
pests, Ex-
cepting
the siege
of Paris at
theCrystal
Palace, the
first of the
revived
style of
entertain-
ment in
London
properwas
theCharge
of Bala-
clava, and
for the re-
ception of
THE PAINTERS STAGING ON ITs RAiLway. this  pic-

ture a
large building was erected in Leicoster Square.
It was not a financial success, for after a few
wmonths the building was closed, and was ulti-

A PAINTER

mately reconstructed and turned into a theatre,
the Pandora, and subsequently into a Theatre
of Varieties, the present Empive. Nothing
daunted, another company
raised a large building adjacent
to the Wellington Barracks,
now known as the Niagara
Hall, named after the one
great success, the Falls of
Niagara, by Philippoteaux.
Waterloo, Tel-el-Kebir, the
Crucifixion, and Ancient Egypt
were also exhibited here; this
building is now resorted to by
lovers of skating, when de-
nied their favourite pastime by
the uncertainty of our winter
climate : science has helped us
to strawberries in mid-winter,
and skating on real ice in mid-
summer. Two similar build-
e ings, not far from the Niagara

Hall, have been erected and
taken down after a comparatively short and un-
successful record. On the strength of these many
failures, one
is forced to
the conclu-
sion that this
style of art
exhibition
does not meet.
entircly the
taste of our
pleasureseek-
ing public. In
accounting
for the want
of patronage
to the war-
like choice of
subject, we
should have
mentioned
one excep-
tion. This
was to be
found in the
success of a
picture  ex-
hibited some
time ago in
Glasgow, the
Battle of
Bannock-
burn. It was
not on the high level of similar works shown in
Paris, but appealed strongly to the patriotism
of the Scotch.

AT WORK ON TWO STOREYS,
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Possibly some of the surviving members of
the many defunct syndicates may question the
truth of the conclusion at which we have
arrived, but certainly the test of popularity
of any style of entertainment is only to be
found in the survival of it. I think there may
also be another reason of deeper origin which
influences the general appreciation of any
subject similarly d — that is,

we return again to find them fixed as death.
The audience, too, in sympathy with this im-
movable world, speak in undertones; we do
not hear the free criticisms and the small talk
and general gossip that make a visit to the
Academy, in the height of the season, a rather
severe ordeal to the not too vigorous visitor.
Possibly in the future we may have a pictorial

with the express purpose of deception, “lying
like truth, affronting
the mind in deceiv-
ing the eye.” As a

all that art—and artfulness
or trickery—ean do, together with movement ;

nation we are not
so susceptible to an
artistic intention as
the French. They
say, as Carlyle of the
work of Shakespeare,
“The built house is
so fit that one does
not inquire of the
builder;” they but
judge the result, we
inquire into the tech-
nical construction of
it, to see the other
side of everything;
we love to learn that
the abyss, wonder-
fully represented,
down which the river
leaps, is but twenty
feet; mnot satisfied
with the verisimili-
tude of the sky, the
admirably depicted
rapids, and the far-
away winding river, we seek to know the actual
distance of the canvas surface. “Is that a real
stone?” we have heard said. “Yes." *“No."
“1 believe it is.” “Tap it with your stick.”
“Noj; what a fraud!”

Possibly the solemnity of the exhibition is a
little embarrassing; it has appeared to me fre-
quently in viewing cycloramas that there is
an aspect slightly as of death y is

EXCAVATING FOR THE WATER.

there are many subjects to, be chosen wherein
this would be possible.

Doubtless the reader, imbued with end-of-

tury ing , will

to hear a few of the behind-scene arrange-
ments for painting and erecting these enormous
surfaces of canvas, sometimes fifty feet high
and 400 odd feet long, forming a circle 130

this the case when much action in the picture
is represented —of course, this is so in all
pictorial work in the galleries, but here more is
asked of us. We see the rush of waters, eddy-
ing and swirling at our very feet, but we hear
no sound, none of the din and roar that accom-
panies the fall of a great cascade. The fore-
ground has the appearance of being the real
rock, ingeniously clothed with moss and grass,
and illumined by the actual daylight ; beyond one
sees a party of tourists enjoying the grand
prospect of the tumbling waters, but all is still ;
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feet in di In y and France the
canvas is generally painted in the circular
building destined for the exhibition, enabling
the artist to view his picture in progress from
the point at which the spectator will, when
completed, view it. It is hung on an iron ring,
and at the bottom of the canvas is fixed another
ring, some two feet from the ground. To this
bottom ring is attached a number of heavy
stones or weights, and by this mode of stretch-
ing a perfect surface is obtained. That the
artist may reach any portion of the picture a
scaffold is constructed that moves on o circular

g

line of rails round the building, as shown in
the illustration. The writer of this article, on
one occasion, not assisted by this excellent

THE MAGAZINE OF ART.

when not most carefully trimmed, he found

himself dropped against the wet canvas, and
sticking to it almost as a fly.

A great difficulty to be

met and overcome is the ar-

THE WORK IN PROGRESS, SEEN FROM BELOW.

arrangement, was obliged to paint in a sort of
cradle hung from the principals of the building
by a line in the keeping of two attendants—a
somewhat dangerous position, as, constantly
wanting to be hoisted up or down, the line
was unable to be fixed; the fixity of their
attention also was an unknown quantity in the
early hours of the morning. Now and then,
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of the lighting.
In the sober light of the
spring and the autumn is a
picture viewed to the great-
cst advantage; in winter
during the day the light is
not sufficient—it hides both
faults and merits; in mid-
summer it is too intense
and exacting. To overcome
this it is necessary in the
winter to invoke the aid
of electricity, which during
the day does not harmon-
ise well with the tones of
the picture; and in the sum-
mer to reduce the power
of dirvect light, which must
never be allowed to strike
upon the subject, blinds to
screen, and reflectors to co-
orce, the rays to our pur-
pose are necessary. But
cven with the unremitting
amount of care and thought
devoted to the illumination,
natural and artificial, of the
cyclorama, sometimes most
intrusive rays will strike
upon the modelled fore-
ground with a vigour that
annihilates the painted back-
ground, upsetting the har-
mony that previously reigned
between the one and the
other.

‘We are constantly hear-
ing that the taste of the
public is continually chang-
ing. Is that so? or is it
that the masterpiece which
encourages a taste is fre-
quently followed by indif-
ferent copies of the original
work, or, rather, work constructed on the ori-
ginal idea? No doubt, had we the subject and
the painters to do justice to it, the cyclorama
and the moving diorama would again come into
fashion, and form one of the items of attraction
for London sightseers. That the taste for the
panorama is not dead in France will assuredly
be proved this year at the Paris Exhibition.




BOW BELLS.
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THE DRAWING FROM TIE PESCIL OF ¥, GILEERT,

Imperial waltz ! imported from the Rhine
Fam'd for the growth and pedigrees of wine’,
Long be thine import from all duty free,

And hock itself be less esteem’d than thee !

Oh, say, shall dull Romaika's heavy round,
Fandango's wrigzle, or Bolero's bound ;

Can anght from cold Kamechatka to Cupe Horn

With waltz compare, or after waltz be borne *

Tuere was a cclebrated B'shop of Dunkeld,
Gawain Douglas
by name, who
wrote o deserip-
tion of Winter.
Warton stripped
it of its anti-
quated Scotch
(lr(‘N and rhyme,
and reduced it to
plain English
prose. It is n
capital sketch,
and particularizes
the varied aspect
of animate and
inanimate nature,
concluding in the
following terms :
—“I rose, and
balf-opening my
window, perccived
the morning livid,
wan, and hoary ;
the air over-
whelmed with va.
pour and cloud ;
the ground siiff,
gray, and rough :
the branches rat-
tling ; the sides
of the hill look-
ing black and
bard with the
driving blasts:
the demfn:ps con-
gealed on the
stubble and rind
of trees: the
sharp hailstones,
hopping on the
thatch and the
neighbouring
causeway.'’

This piecture,
uninviting it
well can be, is as
trathful now as
it was when the
worthy old eccle-
siastic and poet
of North Briton
flourished. In De-
cember, Nature is
divested of her
summer drapery,
of her floral
charms, and we
have little abroad
save china asters
and holly, mistle-
toe and ever-

, to divert

e attention, be-
cause everything
has drawn as far
as may be to the
centre of warmth
and comfort. ‘It
amuses us,” says
William Howitt,
“as we walk
abroad to con-
ceive where can
bave concealed
themselves the in-

But take the other side of the medal. A winter ' days Burton has told us in “ The
by | Melancholy.”

evening and fireside enjoyments, * erowned'
Cowper as king of ‘* intimate delights,”” and the
terrors of unadorned nature vanish like mist before
the rising sun when we enter the snug drawing-
room, and prepare for comfort.

Now stir the fire, and close the shuttes, fas’;
Let fall the curtains, wheel the so'a rounl ;
And while the bubbling and loud-hissing urn
Throws up a steady column, and the enps
‘Which cheer, but not inebriate, wait on cach,
80 let us welcome poaceful evening in.

Well, when Miss December and her friends ave
in the full enjoyment of indoor amusemcuts on a

finite variety of
creatures hat
sported through the air, earth, and water of sum-
mer.” The condition of affairs has heen graphi-
cally depicted by Mary Howitt : —

There's not & flower upon the hill,
‘There’s not a leaf upon the tree ;
Tue summer bird hath left its bough,
Bright chuld of sunshine, singing now

In spicy lands beyond the sea

The old tree hath an older look ;
The lonesome place is yet more dreary
They go not now the young or old,
Blow wandering on by wood and wold;
Tue air s damp, the winds are cold,
Ard sumuer paths are wet and weary.
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Anatomy of
He there states the ordinary recroa-
tions for winter “are cardes, tables, and dice,
shovel-board, ch play, hilosopher's game,
| small trunkes, billiards,” musicke, maskes, singing,
dancing ; also games, purposes, questions, merry
| tales of errant knights, queens, lovers, lords, ladies,
giants, dwarfs, thieves, fairies, goblins, friars,
witches, and the rest.” Obsolete as many of these
| ““institations” have become, the zest for enjoyment
| has nt been allowed to die out. The ever fertile
| expedients of the pleasure-seeker have superseded
them. The agreeable substitute, Miss December,
has \;mvidml for her guests the most exhilarating,
mirth-provoking, exciling, and fascinaiing of all
sensonable recrea-
tions. The month
| s one essentinlly
| of joyful thouglits
| aud  bhappy mo-
ments ; and peo-
lnlc may be said
iterally to dance
the old year out
and the new one
in, beginning aud
ng with the

y waltz.

ol!, indeed,
would Miss De-
cember be, and
barsh and un-
vielding Ler smil-
ing compeers, the

H Misscs  Mistletoe

d Holly, were

¢ to  show

Ives proof

the ra-
vishing strains
which float

throngh the warm
atmospher: of the
ball-room, when
the stormy north
sends forth the
blinding, driven
snow, and the
biting, bitterblast
| whistles “cund the
| old gables, and
through the aged
casements of ha-
ronial hall and
princely mansion,
thatched roof and
slate-covered
housetop. They
would  be more
than human and
less  than  kind
were they insen-
sible to those dul-
cct notes which
the harmcnious
blacksmiths of
I the musical world
| bave forged and
l we'ded into tle
valse a deve
temps of every
imaginable name
—the Bridals,
Auroras, Dew-
drops, by Strauss,
Labitzky, Coote,
Schubert, Jullien,
aud others, to be-
guile the ‘‘ muse
of the many
twinkling feet.”
‘When thus occn-
pied, what care,

. think you, has
Miss December
for the frowns

and threats of the
old dotard, Win-
ter? She allows
him to expend his

Q.g'v-' l

winter's night, what care they for the inclemency of
the weather or the roaring of the wintry blast ?

"Tis the season for friends and relutions to meot ;
Still closer to link, by the pleasures enjoyed,
Those bonds which endear man to man —making sweet
That life which, without them, is dreary and void
Then as throuszh the keen night wir the stur-spangled

heaven
Beams out with a radiance so soothing, o grand,
s though the dark winds of sorrow are driven,
ope light our hearts, and our feelings exp nd,

¥

The resources commanded by the white-robed lady
and ber eheerful emeruld-clothed companions, the
Misses Holly and Mistletoe, ave simply inexhaus.
tible. What these cheerful ladies did in the old

wrath, and smiles
on defiantly while
she trips it on the light fantastic toe, bappy in
the present and regardless of the future. Not less
insensible to care are the denizens of every house-
hold where grim want can be kept from the door in
December ; and they shut out the eold, and with it
the memory of outward misery.

Oh, Lappy, on & night like this,

The man who knows domestic bliss

Goo l-humour there, and gay good-will,

And each still please in pleasing stil!,

And dimpled cheeks and swimming ¢) o,

Ihat speak of soft and sober Joy.

Here the sweet ehild, with honest gloc,

Just labours up his father's knee,

And peering archly in his face,

Tomp'« hum 1o inf nt playfulness
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THE YOUNG CULPRIT CONFESSING IS FAULT.

JULIA CUNNINGHAME;
OR, THE DAUGHTER AT NOME.

CHAPTER IV.—AUNT GRAWAM.

“ Never too gay, nor vet too melancholy ;
A heavenly mind is hers, like angels holy.”

Crexest Mazor,
No. 219. 1836.

“ AUNT GramaM’s coming this evening,” i
Ellen, as she stood by nurse’s side, holding a skéi
of eotton which she was winding.

“Aunt Ga’am’s tuming,” repeated little
Jessie,

Copyright © 2007 ProQuest LLC. All rights reserved.




THE SAVOY

AN ILLUSTRATED QUARTERLY

No. G\ Aprll 1896 X Price 2/ 6 net

t
EDITED ARTHUR ( o9 = 7
BY ] y SYMONS SR y

il

| [ .
“ ’.,.‘...‘.,..,l...i...uluumumm,;i%z S m L

e SN
B AUBREY BEARDSLEY

SN2 a7,




DECEMBER 30, 1885,

FUN. o

PUDDLER'S CHRISTMAS

°u|r N\ e

.h)'r

!

C«.Ignu

Bob Sir

““I'll have a real robin this Christmas,’
And he got a fine cne, a bargain, in the

* s<aid Paddler.
Seven Dials,

Puddler.

Which he

string tied to its leg.

ut out on the window-sill, with a
. “Very Christmassy 1" said
But the dickey wasn't very friendly.

And the servants overfed it, so that it wouldw’
touch the crumbs which Puddler daily otfered.

.!\Iurnou_r. Mrs. Puddler's cat made several attempts
on its life. Consequently Mr. and Mrs. P. were always a
sparring.

And on Christmas-day, efore the Pudding,

Lie had his robin served up on toast. ** And the best
way to have a Christmas robin tc " said Mrs. P

chased a very nice little toy-Lird

The G. O. F's Greeting.

Now the end of December is fast drawing near,

To a time-honoured rule Grand Old FuN would adhere :
Y'es, now you have finished your Christmas good cheer,
G. O. F. fain would wish you a Hlappy New Year.

Fux would whisper a few words of hope in the ear

Of each reader who, mayhap, hath found Fate severe,
Life's sky, though now cloudy, may soon again clear

So, to those who are sad, here's a Happy New Year.

Political squabbles have lately, we fear,

To conclude—let us ne'er from true charity veer,
jut always endeavour the suft’ring to cheer ;

Let's be true to the core—and eschew all veneer,

And then we shall all have a Happy New Year!

“Youn

"
Di.chess of Marlborough, in o} “ Habitation” of the Primrose
t Hampstead the other day, it the League was “only in its
Wy as yet

4 §

1s up at "Appy 'Ampstead that the mother of R. C.

(We mean, of course,

Lord Randy the Rampageous),

Thrown business arrangements a bit cut of gear,

And rumour has whispered of

compacts most quecr,

Oped another ¢t Habitation’
Said the P. L. “squires”

' for the Primrose League, when she
and ‘“dames’’ were most courageous.

Which would not mix at all with a Happy New Year.

Jut the G, O. F. trusts that M. P’s, will revere
The trust of the People, and all say ¢ Hear, hear,”
Whenever good schemes of reform may appear.
And thus help to make it a Happy New Year,

Now, the Tories have tried Gladstone’s prestige to ¢* queer,
And his fame they have vainly endeavoured to sear,

At his Home Rule Black Bogey they hastened to sneer,
For his fall would have brought tfem a Happy New Year,

Jut now G. has made that big lie disappear,
The Conservative outlook is just a bit drear,

G's “ wire " checked the Tories’ wild, gloating career,
Poor fellows ! we wish them a Happy New Year.

Her Grace bepraised the League's ¢ great we tk,” and said that it pos
| sessed
[ A matter of eight hundred ¢ habitations,”
Vet 'twas ““only in its infancy,” she vauntingly confessed,

Jut it soon would grow and benefit the nations.
If 'tis “only in its infancy (this promising P. L.)

'Tis probable its manner will grow bolder ;
At present its precocity makes common-sense rebel,

Lut let's hope "twill have more wisdom zwhen it's older.

=

M1sFORTUNE upon misfortune is heaped upon la belie France. We
hear with sorrow that frogs are gradually disappeariog in Gaul, and that
our volatile, frog-eating cousins are reduced to importing tioned frc
from the land of Yankee Docdle,
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THE LAROEST ORDER EVER GIVEN
FOR TYPEWRITERS

WAS AWARDED TO THE

Smith Premier . .
. Typewriter

BY THE
UNITED STATES WAR DEPARTMENT.

Wasumoron, March 27. — The War
Department of the United States at
Washinglon desired to purchase 150
typewriters, and established a board of
experts to pass upon all the typewriters
in cympetition, and after a
examination it was decided that THE
SMITH PRBMIBRTYPBWRITBI.
manufactured at Syracass, N.Y., was the
mhlue that stood ﬂnw- point of

A hanlcal
tion, eonaequemly the order for loo typewriters was awarded to THE
SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER COMPANY.— Extract from
New York World,

Send for Ilustrated ('alaloaue.

The SMITH PREMIER
TYPEWRITER CO. . .

14, Gracechurch
LONDON, E.C.

HEALTH AND STRENGTH..
“”l;.ltsf D. L. DO'DI

HOME GYHNASIIIH |

time ldl( 'L

E'.-.!,'s-,...u,.

i oocunies only
Yet it com-
form

SEXES,ALL AGES. EVERWES
HOW TO BRO
ustrated, 40

1 7m0
SCIENTIFIC PHYSICAL CUL‘I‘UII SCHONI.,
Pllnlulr RoAD, .AOOI.”
If 50, we can |

DO YOU WRITE? ‘s

Our STYLOGRAPHIC & FOUNTAIN PIN.
suit all kinds of work. Prices 2/6 to 12/8. mwma Catalogue Free- |

BURCE, WARREN & RIDGLEY, - CLERXmwweyr, ouxnw.

|

HIGHEST CRADE -CYCLES

3 ARE RICH VALUR.
Udo]wvl«ﬂbm-‘w' Aond Fres,

Purchasers Free. -purchasers,
\ rfect dmn llltlnhll
2\ l‘E ec ﬂ [ Jll-

nrmsn cy&”m-

8t., Camden Town,
NW.
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THE ‘STRAND’ WATCH|A HOME REMEDY.

N
i¥ just the watch to suit every renth-mnn ol
desirous of purchasiog w high-class watch
ut n i price. In e it ia
quite equul to, und is, in fact, modelled
upon the same lines as a chronometer
costiug £30 or £40. It is a thoroughly
relia h’mdtfnrl each watch beiog
carefully adjusted "in positions™ before

desvatch. -pl less
b R LA AL,
fitted with &

Lever muvemen
Jewelled throughout, and
hronometer bulance, and Brequet
Hair-Spring (over-coil). The Chronvmeter
:0 ensures accuracy whether worn
at home or ubroad, since it will contract,
P K aoe® fpwitions 1o | Cures disease by vitalising the blood, building up the
lolﬁll.ut-ot.'#uld \stamped) and of | general health, and thus overcoming the specific complaint.
am strength, 2 A : S v : 7
Which n elegant ‘moncgram. may be | Every sufferer should at least inquire into its merits,
epgraved for 58, extra. Flat crystal glass,

plets s excullencon: ‘Tho dinl ndicates BOOK OF INFORMATION.

0 the 300t pars of o mibute. 16 will be »

of a ute. w y1' FREE.

sent to an ,.;.nr'. of the world per paid (POST FREE.)

iusured post, safely packed, at H. Wuire's

m'mk, upon receipt of .0.0. note, or
or

Mis, E. J. Cranke, Appleby Magna, Atherstone (extreme nervous weak-
£4 17.. Gd. ness and general debility for 30 years): -** | am getting better. I wish everyoue
Honestly worth £98s. Supplied in heavy suffering would use the Electropuise.”

18 curat case ut £7 133, Mrs. Kark Davies, Whitford Vicarage, Holywell, N. Wales:—“1 am

COLONIAL ORDERS ?rfnt;h.?m?l"ﬁgl a};g"‘,};"é’m‘:ﬂ‘ :“;{“bei of 2‘3 glad to be able to give an excellenta count of my maid. She is much stronger,

t broad (British I 24. 6d. extra; elsewhere S, vy 1 huve used it my~elf with much success for resiless, wakeful nights,”
S Z 3 Mr. Geo. I Lakemax, Modbury, D vou cindigestion): —* My wife was
CONDITIONS OF SALE. - 1) Every watch is guaranteed for Skvey ; 5 4 A N
Yxans. (2) Money returned within TI.N'DA\: o,’l,,m.hu:c »hould the watch fail to never so well as she is to-day N We tried the E'ectropoise as a last 1esource and
please (impossible’, cannut speak 100 highly of it,

FREE —H. WHITE will forward every applicant his Guide Boolk Mrs, H. Cuitp, Worthing (rhe_umanxm) :=** I write to tell you of the great
® of Ladies’ and Gentlemen'’s Watches, Rings, Jewellery, ete. It relief | have receivel from the Klecirupoise, My dauvghter, also her husband
. 18 benutifully illustrated, and may save pounds!

and chiliren, have d rived so much gowd from it; 1 often say it is worth its

PLEASE MENTION “ REVIEW OF REVIEWS" weight in gold to us.”
Watch Manufacturer, 104, MARKET ST. . o :
H. WHITE { Corner of Fountain Stréet, (next to "’ . o
(Bstablished 1840, Lewis's) MANCHESTER. ELEGTROLIBR ATION 00 407 Oxford Street,
IMPORTANT.—No Connection with uny other Firm in Market Street. Ul ] London, W',
FOoIRkR PIINOS, ORGANS, &e,
ﬁﬂ - Eitieqal USSRy SV AEINGR ATl

NOT BUILT IN A DAY.
For 20 Years

we have been bringing the writing-machine nearer to
perfection. We have produced scven mo:lels, cach being
in its day the representative machine of its class.

THE NEW ;

ARGTIG PIANO LAM

For CaxvLgs,)
Fits in any candle-sconce.
Gives powerful light whilst shading the eyes
of the player.

SAFE, ARTISTIC, ECONOMICAL.
Shades cannot take fire nor candles gutter.

NS NS P P

Number

The ‘ 3
: ' s Sold everywh r», CAN BE SEEN AT—
emmgt?n S | THE ARCTIC LICHT CO.’S SHOWROOMS,
A TheArclic Pung Liam,
Troows GRS oo .
Yl : THE SAFEST MEDICINE

IS OUR LATEST MODEL. (prepared rwithout Mercuiry)

EOXR
It is the concrete result of 20 years' experience and Sick HEADACHES, GIDDINFSS, I
research, and contains all that is best in writing- DIGESTION, FLATULENCY, (os-

RESTORE THE
ATPETITE  AND
Provore IicestioN,

machine invention up to date. LAsaiftoe, Srivors

B35 Scome Vendors may
try to persuade you to buy a pm-l
paration of their own, Insist on having l

DR. SCOTT'S BILIOUS AND LIVER PILLS,

DerressioN, Wisn,
NOT AN EXPERIMENT, BUT A WRITING MACHINE. ke, &e.
WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT,
100, Gracechurch Strcot, London, E.C. $ lmrl::“:l‘nle nx:un:\ertlr":el;‘e ill’lr«;rl\:ltz;-': Hiees ek
(Corner of Leadenball Street.) W. LAMBERT, 173, Skysovr Prace, LONDON, W,
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@herese Raguin.

A STORY OF RETRIBUTION.

FROM THE FRENCH OF ‘ EMILE ZOLA.”

CHAPTER XXIV.

FIXING THE DAY.

YAURENT had the audacity to speak to poor
Madame Raquin about Camille, and the old
lady listened to him, feeling full of anguish
the while.

“The fact is,” said Laurent, ‘“the death of
my poor friend has been a terrible shock to
Therese. It seems to me that she has been slowly
wasting away for the past two years, ever since
that terrible day when we lost poor Camille. No-
thing can console or ease her, so we must resign ourselves to
the inevitable.”

_ These shameless falsehoods made the poor old lady burst
into a passion of scalding tears. The remembrance of her
son troubled her sorely. Every time that she heard his

name pronounced she burst into tears and gave way terribly,

while, at the same time, she was ready to embrace the
person who had spoken.

Laurent had been cunning enough to notice the effect
the name of Camille produced upon the poor woman.
He could make her weep whenever he pleased and send her
into an excited state, that prevented her from being very
clear sighted about what took place around her, and, in con-
sequence, Laurent abused his power so as to keep the poor
woman weak, dolorous, and completely under his thumb.
Every evening then, in spite of a strange creeping sensation
of revulsion, he turned the conversation upon the rare
qualities, the tender heart, and wonderful equanimity of
spirit, of Camille, praising him constantly with a sublimity of
impudence that was simply perfect.

At times, when he saw Therese’s regard fixed strangely
upon him, he shivered, as he finished by making himself
believe all the good things he said of the drowned man.
Then he would stop short, being seized by a sudden
atrocious idea which filled him with jealousy, for he began
to fear that he was praising the man whom he had thrown
into the water, to such an extent that Therese was beginning
to love him.

During the whole conversation Madame Raquin would
be in tears which blinded her, so that she saw nothing of
what went on around.

As she wept, she felt that Laurent was a loving and a
generous heart. He alone it was, who so tenderly remem-
bered her son; he alone spoke of him with a broken,
trembling voice. As she felt this, she wiped her eyes and
gazed upon the young man with infinite tenderness, for she
began to love him as if he were her own son.

One Thursday evening, Michaud and Grivet were already
in the sitting room, when Laurent entered, and going up to
Therese asked, with tender inquietude, after her aunt’s
health. He sat himself down beside her, and for the bene-
fit of those who were present, he played the part of the.
tender and sympathising friend.

As the young people were conversing together, Michaud,
who was watching them, leaned over towards Madame
Raquin and said in a low voice, as he pointed towards
Laurent—

“Look here, old friend, there is the husband your niece
wants ; make up a match between them as soon as you can.
We'll help you if it is necessary.”

Michaud indulged in a very cunning smile. According
to his idea, Laurent was just the man who would suit Therese
for a husband.

It was, to Madame Raquin, like a flash of lightning.
She saw at a glance all the advantages that would accrue to
her in a marriage between Therese and Laurent. Such a
union would re-fasten the ties that already bound herself
and niece to the friend of her dead son—to the good-hearted
man who came to comfort them every evening. By this
she would not be introducing a stranger to her home, and
she would run no risk of being made unhappy.

On the contrary, in giving a new prop and stay to Therese
she would surround her own old age with joy, for she would
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