“Oompany Manners?

The oarrent phrascs of the day are the key
to the social life of the people, and the very
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they seek alwayas the comfort and pleacure
of others. To tact they owe
words, they see wherein that comfort con-
sists, are keen-eyed to find pleasant things,
and blind to what they should not see.

This being the detinition of *‘‘company
manners,” it will instantly be seen that no-

where is this considerate grace so needed as
When Miss
Smith, the visitor, trips up a perishable
mamma  says, |
don’t mind,” and papa smiles

at home and, alas! so ab ent.

goblet with her sleeve,
“ Pra
blandly at the dripping table-c! oth ; but
when at their visitorless table little Mamy's
insufficient hands let the glass slip, ten to
one mamma boxes her ears, and papa calls
her *‘a naughty, careless child.” If Mr.
Jones is staying in the house, mamma and
the girls come to breakfast in pretty collars
and ribbons, aud with the most fluffy and
bewitching of heads. But if only papa and
the boys are to see them, calico wrappers
and crimping pins are a'most as certain a8
the coffee. And on the other hand thete
lords of the housshold, who have much
leasant conversation for neighbours and
rriondl, raise a rampart of moraing news-
aper bstwean them and their own woman-
Kind. a6 sit Lehind i*, speechless, and im-
pregaable to all conve rsational attacks, week
in and wek o1t ; os wor:e +till, the mem-
Bers of the household think it too much
trouble to tudk to cach other, and s> the
meals go by in grim, unoccupisd, mise rable
silence, es-h feeder pusiing his chair back,
and departing whenever his corn-crib is
empty, to t» speak. At such a fable the
cloth is apt to have seen better days, and
the furnishing to be common and coarse, all
the shimng dumask and china being safely
stored with the ‘ company manners” for
ocoasions of need. Moreover, the best room
is similiarly consecrate 1, and the common
sitting-room, conscious of the spl-ndour, is
browbeaten and unsettled in consequence,
and grows to have the shabby look of a pcor
relation.

The members of these houscholds are
worthy peiple as the world goss, They are
honest and soboar, intélligent and well-read,
perhaps ; excellent neighbours, agreeable
frienis. But bacause their manners are ve-
neer, they peel off everywhere, under the
hard knocks and familiar uiage of every
day. The women ars apt to be dictatorial
toservants, an 1 unpleasantly direct of apeech
to each other. ‘‘ Annie, that dress makes
you 1ok hunch-backei.” ** Mary, I do be-

your complexim gets worse cvery
“Well, certunly, Jule, your fest
ara big eao for the whole family. \Where
1 such deformities I c't see.”
Yet tnesc 8 and mothers would not de-
liberately sti pini into each other, and
pins do not hu.t halt g0 mugh. We have
even known families, by no means boors, to
interrupt each other constantly, and with-
out compunction. A strange yould have
been allowed t) finish his sentejgfe ; but they
did not remember that toAnip off each
other’s obs:rvations bat half-mad:,
if they should slam the door in that other's
face whea le was half within the room.
They did not for a moment consider that
they owed perf.ct hospitality t> the home-
bred thoughts as to the travelled ones.
Nor was that sl ; for this carelessness of
delicacy and dezorum oftea goes a step fur-
ther, and eads in the nazging” of each
member by all for various right-hand fall-
ings-off, and left-hand dofections, Every
foible com s in for detaction and publica-
tion, and thouzh the proess is not ne‘es-
sarily ill-nature |, it is always indelicate and
uselesss, and esily dogencrates into what
Shakespears calls ** the mischievons foul sin
of chiding sin.”

But conscien e is a4 shaiper searcher than
the n b of any pon. Weall know, we are of-
fenders, wherein it is our habit to put off
our company manaers w.th our best clothes.
Pray Heaven the best of ws niyy not remem-
bor frowzy ha'r, anl an uns seial breakfest,
and a sharp s11h to the chi‘dren, among the
gins of our pasc! Itiinot ey to write a
tormula of hom: etiquette. And, after all,
if we are only well \-:-v.l enoagh t» under-
stand it, there is one already printed in a
very old bo k, anl which runs m this wise :
«Be kindly affectioned one t» another in
brotherly love; i1 honons preferring one
another.
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From Poverty to Wealth.

The Luck ot Two Men who Worked their

way across the Atlantic.

A despatch to the St Lounis Globe.Demo-
erat from Chicago says that Peter Finerty,

Richard and Patrck Dillon, may be classed
among the few who have made independent

fortunes in Leadville, Col.  The first named

came ty this country about tan years -ago
The Dillon brothers were too
six yews ago, to pay their passage
across the Atlantic, so they shipped as deck
After landing they started to work
their way across thé continent, and palled
They worked in the mines
with varying success, but remained as poor

"they 'Iffloeir
lot was in no way different from that of

penniless,
poor,

hands.
up at Leadville
as when they left the old country.
of miners about them.

thousands other

They were shrewd, however, and persisted :
Lhey ware Aurows, P " Ten minutes later she comes down the

in their laborious efforts to ** strike a lead.’

They staked out their claimsin proper fora,
and secared themselves against all comers.
They discovered one of the best paying
There were then four
1 too peor to work the
Finerty bought out the
share of one of the partners, and he, with
the Dillon brothers, continued to work the

mines in Leadville,
in partnership, but al
mine to advantaze.

mine.

The Leadvil'e cxcitement began, and thou-
gands flocke 1 to the p'ace ether to work ia
the mines or to buy them for speculative
Many offers were made to the
J. V. Farwell
of Cuicago effered them £300,000 for their
and they accepted bis

purposes.
partners to sell their claim.

most valnable min
b'd. Last Saturday they ariived in Chi

to settle the transaction with Mr. Farwell,
and, after it was over, dr.-mml in at the

Union National Bank and invest:d about

$150,000 in Government bonds.  One of the
partners signel his name with an * > A
‘inerty, as his share of the proceeds of the
sale, receivad $150,000, ani the Dillon
Ani they deparied

Brothers £75,000 eash.
for Leadv lle on the evening tra n.
e e e
A Clever Rogue.
(From Chambers’ Journa' )
A gentleman of great ex

£109 notes.

your pardon, sir; will you allow me just
take the numbers of these notes agan ?
won't kesp you minute.”

into the bink.

the gentleman ab
walk this way ;

was deeply engage !, Five minutes elapsel
before the gentleman counld
attention to his case ; aad hy was thunder.

struck to find that this officer knew nothing
The other clarks were interrogat-
of
course, no time was lost in going to the Bank
of Eagland, but tho late ; the clever rogue
had been before them, and obtained gol 1 for

about i*,
ed, and they were equally in the dark.

the notes.

.- e

The Lawn.

The man who puts on a frequent little
n;irinkling of salt or some dust or super-
hosphate, or any fertilizer that will add an
additional rich green tint to the turf, is
always recompensed by securing the most
conspicuous grass plat in the neighborhood.

P!

The best lawn we ever saw, says an agri

cultural writer, was occasionally treated toa
dilated blood from a slaughter
‘When
't, run the roller over ; it helps
The application of
a litt'e ground gypsum will a'so freshen up
the grass, But above all, never neglect to
run the wmowing machine over frequently.
Once week is none tod often during a wet

sprinkling of
house, just }n-ovionl to a shower.
the sol is sof

the appearance greatly.

seasn.
s > . ————
EveRy-pAY cheerfulness is & fortuue i
itself.
marked effect on all around,

Grass and
earth to sit on, water to wash the feet, nﬂ
he

Im-pinlity‘ service, and
be uni Fine man-

tact. To seli-respect they
a

oy uine,
el imitation of the fine gold of some
To bevevolence they owe it that

it, that without

rience in the
conmerciil worll cashel a cheque at a Lon-
don bank for £!,100 taking the whole in
He was only a few yards trom
the bank when a person resembling a clerk,
bareheaded and with a pon behind his ear,
touched him on the shoulder, saying : *“ Beg
"‘l’ almost the last, and we shall not get any
Tae gentleman,
taken cff his guard, hanled the notes over
to the supposed clerk, whom hs followed
After g.viog the former
time to reach the top end and return, he met
the door, saying, ‘‘ Please
that gentleman will attend
to'you in a minute,” printing to a clerk who

draw the clerk’s

Sunshine does mot hav: a more

A True Lover.

To he sad when all are gay :
To think all with one
"o start, to , then
i T R
ial
Till hesrt to heart and cheek to
m:uh- the p‘:l i

ch set t- jon fres,
Brought back m.&.'x- trarquility,
And lsid the nmf’uug heart at rest,
Dropped like a bird into its nest—
1f this be love, aa lovers say,
Dear, | have loved thee many a day.

1f to oppose when suffering moat

The pain the ton cost |

To listen with averted face,

Yet yearn to elose with an embraoe ©
wmil o, to grieve,

And if, amid the vap'rous whirling
Of men aud things that, upward curling
In cloud and come floating by

From the deep gulf of memory,

One face shines out, one form, one power,
One Influence quickening every hour.

A spesking u turned,

Ora look that through me burned -
If this be love, love came to wme,

And stays, mothinks, eternally.

“ AULD ROBIN GRAY"”

Partr I

«1 wish T were dead, but I'm nae like
to d Oh, why was I born to cry wae's
me,’” sings Jennie at the very topmost piteh
of her glad young voice.

«] wish you would not sing that,” 1
interrupt peevishly ; ‘‘I caanot hear to
hear you.”

She pauses in her mni;, and tarns her
big eyes, opened to their biggest, full upon
me.

“Why not?"

+ Because, in the first place,” I explain,
“ you do not wish you were dead.”
«“Wish I were dead! Good heavens!
no,” she cries, clasping her hands above her
head. *“ Wish I were out of this good,
Jleasant, beautiful world, in some other un-
le\\'rl one, where there may be no sunshine
—no flowers—no- =
 Lovers?” I suggest maliciously.
I do not fancy that would suit you.”
She laughs then—that merry, childish
1 ugh, that makes the brightness of the dull
little house in which we are doomed to pass
the hatter part of onr lives.
“In the second place,” I continue argu-
mentatively, * Jeanie was an unprincipled
young woman, who did not deserve to be
immortalised in a song.”
“‘(a the contrary,” says my sister, warm-
ing to the combat, ‘‘she says that she
«dares not think of Jamie, for all that would
be a sin '—which shows a highly moral and
proper frams of m'nd."”
+ And all the time she was kissing him
while Robin was away, aud * ganging like a
ghaist,’ and neglecting hef spinniog and her
husband.”
“ Perhaps Jamie kissed her,” says Jennie,
blushing at some guilty remembrance.
“‘There are times in a woman's life when
she cannot avoid being kissed, though she
may not kiss—at least, I imagine so.”
“You know best, dear,’” I say drily;
“and no doubt Jamie was a worthless sort
of fellow, quite capable of that sort of thing.
He does not seem to have been in a great
hurry to let her know he was not drowned.
1 dare say he was making love to some other
woman. Sailors and soldiers are prover-
Dially faithless—we all know that.”

fE f’uor Jamie !" she say+, with a sudden
bright flush. ** He was only trying to make
the ‘crown a pound.””

My own opinion is,” say I, womanfully
sticking to my argument, ‘‘ that Jamie was
well rid of a bal bargam, and that old Robin
(iray was a great deal too good for her.”

«T Late auld Robin Gray,” says Jennie,
screwing up her nose and mouth into aslive-
ly an expression of disgust as such a pretty
nose and mouth can arrive at. ** He proba-
bly,sat in the chimuey-corner drinking
\\*.ﬁ-r-grnal, and blew his nose on & I
pocket-handkerchief."

* While Jeanie gave him cold by keeping
the door open to look for her lover,” say I,
determined to have the last worl.

But Jenn'e, who is gn'ng out of the room,
and has already one foo. cn the stairs, turns
and sings out,—

+*+ But I'll do my best a gude wife to be.’
What could a young woman do more ?" and
80 goes up, two steps at a t'me.

Up to the top of the house I hear her
singing still—-

“ For auld Robin Giay is very kind to me."

Her voice has a freshness and clearness
only very young voices have.

Sometimes one hears it in the soog of a
bird in the early morning ; sometimes in the
voice of a white-robed little chorister singing
goodly songs, with an angel face, and hiding
marbles and peppermint-drops under her
white robes. One can forgive the song its
doubtful moral, one forgets even its terrible
sadness, when one hears Jennie's voice
pealing out those top notes.

“ No,

stairs again and stands before my sofa, ready
dressed for walking.

The brown hat upon her golden hair is not
of latest Paris fashion; the drab-coloured
dress is not of cost'y material or rich trim-
ming; and yet, looking at her, one could
swear that no other dress could become her
so well, That is the way of all Jennie's
dresses.

[ am going out,” she says—standing tall
and comely in front of me, as she draws on
her gloves ; “‘and I must not wait a minute,
or Grann'e will be down and catch me;
I heard her talking as I passed her door,
and she had g * A:r teeth in, s0 she will not
be long cow. (o d-bye, Mimi.”

“Say? Ou, «yl have taken Tuck out
for a walk. 1t is a crime to let him grow so
fat. Tuck ! Tuck ! where has the wretched
dog got to*"

“Since when have you taken so lively an
interest in Tuck’s health " I ask grimly.
“Qaly yesterday 1 saw you kickiog him
under the table when Grannie was not look-

%&hc bursts out laughing, thén puts her
yretty, coaxing face, that no ome (except
iranuie) wi ver known to resist, close
to mine. v @

“Don't be crue!, Mimi ; you know that if
I do not manage to go out and get a bun I
shall be starved. [ am inced that we

good-tempered and - bad-tem . Their
name has been legion, aud Jennie has shown
 fine impartiality in her treatment of them.

1f 1, who as one of the lay-figaras in life
cannot possibly have any love affairs of my
own, am therefore burdened with other poo-
ple's, could write all the amorous rhapso-
sodies, the dolorous complaiats, of which
my sister's lovers have made me the recipi:
ent, 1 suppose Grannie's little house would
hardly contain all the books that I should
write.

But though Jennie's loyers have caused
me some amusement, & little pity, snd a

t deal of weariness, never until now
ve they given me any uneasiness.

Hitherto, tho.:ﬁh Jennie has flirted and
danced, sighed and smiled, and tried a3 hard
as she knew how to scem in love, she has
been thoroughly, luppi‘l{. obviously heart-
whole. She may have deceived her lovers ;
she has never deceived me. But somehow i
cannot help fancying that this last one is not
quite as sll the rest were. Lately I have
noticed—I am over-anxious, that I know—
that Jennie has dropped some of the gay

i with which she used to speak of
him. I saw her take a_rose out of her
dress and put it away in a drawer. Twice
or thrice bave I, wakened from s'eep by
Jennie's return from a ball, fancied that she
was lying wakeful too, instead of fnllinﬁ
into that sound and healthful slamber wit
which she is used to atone for her dissipa-
tions,

It is only when I think of Jennie out alone
in the world—Jennie, with her lovely,

pting face and thoughtl ways ; with
no one but an old woman—who is worse
than no one—to look after her ; mno one to
stand between her and trouble ; no one with
heart loving enough, senses alert enough, to
scont the evil which lies under the guise of
friendliness, that I feel as if I could cry out
aloud against the hard and terrible decree
which keeps me here helpless when I might
be with her, helping her,

Jennie has not been gone many minutes
when I hear Girannie's door open, Grannie's
slow and labouring fcotsteps ling the
stairs.

Graonie in her room, and Grannie out of
it, are two different people.

No one but Parkinson, who has been her
maid for the last thirty years, is ever al-
lowed within the ghastly precincts where,
as each new day comes round, Grannie is
slowly, laboriously, painfully built up into
the Krighrcoluunﬁd, brown-haired, white-
toothed Grannie that the world knows. I
say allowed with intention, for once when
there was some alarm in the night Jennie
rashed into her room with a light ia her
hand. She has never forgottenit. Granaie
has never forgiven it.

Grannie is not a nice old lnd{u

If the commandment to hoaour ones
father and mother includes one's father's
mother, then of all the commandments it
would be the one most difficalt to comply
with.

To refra‘n from stealing one's neighbour's
good's, or ome's mneighbour's wife; from
coveting his ox, or his ass—all these things
may be possible; but to honour an old
woman, who spends the remnant of her
days in a horrible burlesque of the follies

That all t. He is guite safe,
Grannie 1" 1 -ymalully. "%cnd him

Thomas. Yon know that he is not al-
lowed downstairs,”

Though every one of Thomas's features are
attaned to a decorous gravity, it is evident
to me that he has a sense of humour which
must be nipped in the bud.

Notl tli‘lilhf!rmniz :::rlher dariing inhlger
arms, laughing, an ly crying over him
by turns, will she be assared of his safety.
But Jennie has lost her appetite in trem-
bling self lation on the greatness of her
escape. Truly, it would have been a bad
day for us if she had lost the dog !

i Jennie,” I say, very gently, whea we
are alone together, ‘‘to whom were you
saying gocd-bye when you mislaid Tuck !”

gho does not answer—unless the sudden
rose-flash on her cheeks, the half-shy smile
on her mouth. are answer.

“ Was it Jack Mellish ?'

She nods.

“ And do you see him every day *"

“Not every day. Sometimes we come
across each oizor Why not?”

@ y acoident 2"

+Mimi, you ksow I never would say my
catechism, even when I was a little c'uld. I
am not going to begin now.” i

She dances away from me, singing as she
oes. She has the advantage of me there.
f-"\nm»t follow he-.

To.n‘ght the Honourable Mrs. Brandreth
(Granny) is *‘at home.”

1f one, by right of one’s dead husband’s
position, mixes in tolerably gool society ; if
one has a house near the Park, even though
it be but a nutshell—above all, if one has
an *‘ Honourable” tacked on to one's name,
one may be sure of getting a certain num-
ber of ple to come to one's “‘at homes,”
even though the entertainment may be of
the dullest, the refreshment of the poorest,
and one may congratulate oneself on having

aid off a number of social obligations at the
owest possible expenditure, and the sma'l-
est possible trouble.

On the nights when Grann’e is *‘ at hom>,
her little rooms are crowded to cuffocation,
and though her guests are chiefly old maids
and matrons, with a poor, very poor, sprink-
ling of young men and maidens, yet there is
a goodly array of them. They sit round the
room in so imposing a circle, and nestle to-
gether so closely on the centre ottoman,
that they have driven all the men—such
men as they are, a poor and scanty flock—
int>.the doorways, where they are huddling
together for protection. By and-by, when
this song is over, they will gravitate slowly,
one and all of them, or a8 many as can find
room, to the little chair which Jennie has
drawa up to the corner of my sofa, as surely
as needles go to a magnet, But Grannie
has an eye upon them, and until the song be
done they dare not move,

““Jennie,” I say in a whisper, while an
elderly young woman is shrilly imploring
some one to ‘‘ love her once again,” **is any
one in particular coming to-night "

1, who have grown so used to looking on
at other people’s little games, have noticed
that she has on her rrv:ttiest dress, whereas
her dowdiest generally do service on these

i her daintiest six button gloves,

of youth, who spends her ia cre-
ating a face altogether different and great
deal nastier than the one God gave her,
her evenings in a paganish worship of the
god Society—that is impossible.  There
could not have been any old women like
Granoie in the days of Moses.

She comes into the room andnods her head
at ime—whether voluntarily or involuntar-
ily I know not. Her head has a way of
noiding against her will.

“ Morning, Mimi!” she says benignly.
“ Looking quite Lright, I declare! You
must sit up this evening to see my friends
—you positively must. Lord Dawdington
was a-king after you only the other night.
We shall have some good music, really

Fuski is coming, and whats her
name—that will tempt you, eh?” (Then,
in a suddenly sharper voice,) ‘' Where's
your sister, ¢h? Caddiog off somewhere

in?"

Grannie has two weaknesses—two little
spots in her heart that have escaped the
general fossilisation: there are two living
creatures for whom she yet retains some
few drops of the milk of gumm kindness.
Pug is the one, I am the other., I put the
ug first because he occu jes the firat, and
ar the largest place. e shares her bed
(poor Pug ?), her food, her softest cushions;
and for me, who am said to be like her
son, my father—for me, who am shut out for
ever from all the pleasures and amusements
of youth, she has some pity and a good deal
of kindness ; but for Jennie none, Jennie
has laughed at her to her very face. Jennie,
when she was a little child, would make in-
nocent and incautious remarks on the sub-.
ject of her complexion. Jennie—worst and
unforgivable of all—has seen Granole face to
face without 'her hair, without her teeth,
without he paint !

I mutter something about ths pug (whom
Jennie has nicknamed Tuck, as a delicate
compliment to his appetite), and Grannie

off appeased. If Jeome would turn
E(e)er:ell into Tuck's slive, Granaie might al-
most like her.

Luocheon time comes, bit no Jennie.
S'owly and carefully I convey myself with
the help of Parkinson and Thomas—the
diminutive psge—down the narrow stairs
into the Iittﬁ gining-mom.

I sit opposite Grannie. I am divided be-
tween an uneasy anxiety at my sister's long
absence and a genuine admiration of Park-
inson's handiwork. She has outdone herself
to-day. If she had been a man she would
have been an R.A. It is a little hard on her
that the canvas she has to work upon is so
wrinkled and farrowed by Time's rough
feet, and that every might she has to pall
her own work to pieces only to build it up

in next morning.
““Grannie’s voice makes me start, guiltily
conscious of the subject of my reflections.

““Where's your sister ! Where's Miss
Jeannette ? (this to Thomas), ‘‘ Have you
rung the bell *—Late as usual I”

«Perhaps she has gone as far as the
gardens,” Tnggat in & meek voice, ‘' gnd
forgotten the time.”

“i Please 'm, Miss Jeannette is in. I see
her as I was at the area steps, I cime up
and let her in.”

There is a twinkle in Thomas's eye which
warns me off the subject.

“That's all right?’ I say in a loud and
cheerful "mico. “She will be down in a

shall have the remains of that attenuated
chicken off which we dined so luxuriously
resterday served up for luncheon. By-the-
y, have you any money !"
My face grows longer.
“There is a shilling in my basket, but it's

more for three weeks,” I say dolefully.

She takes the shilling, and goes off with
that perfect unconcern as to the terrible hi-
atus between now and quarter-day which be-
longs only to the very young.

“Never mind, we al some-
how,” she says, with her usual happy-go-
lucky philosophy. But at the door she
back at me with the look I know
80 well—the only sad one that ever comes
on her beautiful face—and then ranning
back, kneels down and lays her soft warm
cheek against mine.

“Oh! Mimi darling, how I wish you
could come too ! ™

She has said the same thing every day, or
nearly every day, for the last ten years ; but
nome the less am Isure that it is true—none
the less ll': I sure that the wcident‘ wh::h
keeps me here a prisoner to my couch is the
one dark blot on her bright young life.

When, by the cautious closing of the front
door, I know that she is gone, I raise my-
self on my elbow and peer wistfully out
into the sunshine. Little emough comes
near thiln littlu&-ck dr::mz' -mom‘ - wmdltiv;r.
where e part of my life,
- | In the mlrll.b.\lmg;:,:r louu‘:;mlx’led and
sickly plants, plentifully anoin y smuts
lmm’onr own ﬁ'& our neighbours’ chimneys ;
beyond we command a fine view of the tiles
and slates of our neighbours’ outbuildings,
flanked bmha walls and the chimney-pote
of neighbouring stables, whose odorous
vicinity makes itself apparent whenever we
dareto open the windows.

But Ii.;. none of ?::‘hll.h\ha I am fol-
lowing thought ot
my sister as she goes (as 1 know that she is
going) to meet her lover.

Lovers she has had by the score. Old
and young, dark and fair, rich and poer,

j | tarns, looks

Sare enough, as I she comes into
the mb—dmnr?. witl -lookene:l:rir. u;d
nothing but her glowing cheoks spark-
ling eyes to show how she has hurried.

I am obliged to go out for a walk in the
morning,” she says (with the look of sub-
dued defiance, ready to break into open de-
fiance, which I know 8o well), when she has
borne G: ie's scolding for some miout:
“1fI did not, what would become of my
complexion? We all koow that no one
can live without a good complexion. I
should, . . ."”

“Was it pice and fine out of doors?’ I
bresk in, in & loud and conversational tone.
“Did you get as far as Kensington Gard-
ens?”

Jennie laughs.

« Never mind, Mimi, don’t look in such a
fright,” she says, in the voice which Granaie
cannot hear, ‘I won't pay her out unless
she pitches into me too much.”

“Will you have some chicken, Jean-
nette ! says Grannie, with freezing polite-
ness.

It is & supe:fluous question, as it is a case
of chicken or mothing. Jennie accepts the
dramstick and backbone, wnich are her por.
tion of what remains of yesterday's fowl,
and sits looking at them with a rueful
{::e. Evidently she had forgotten her

n.

** Did you have a nice walk ¥ Did Tuck
enjoy himsel{?” I say pleasantly, having in
vain cudgelled my brains for som: ing
more original by way of i
_ 1 might as well have thrown a bomb-shell
into Jeunie's lap. She starts from her seat,
as if she had been shot, grows white and red
by turns, and looks with wild and miserable
eyes into every corner of the room.

“]—1 must have loat him ! 1 quite for-
got all about h'm !” she says, in & horrified
whi-rr.
+{f you please 'm,” says Thomas, in his
loudest, clearest voice, *‘he followed me
down the area ﬂ.’p’ while you was saying

1 quell him with a look.

and a cream-rose nestling close by one little
ear.

She turns her lovely glowing eyes on me,
I do not wonder that men lose their hearts
in those soft depths.

B3 very sure,’” she says seriously, “‘that
if any one that I care abut—that is " (cor-
recting herself) *if any one of my own par-
ticular friends comes here, it is not at my
invitation. Look around you, Mimi ! look
at them all ! are not they a wretched lot ?
Look at Grannie! do you think she is a
relation to be proud of ? Isn't she enough
tc make one sick £

I do look at Grannie. I calmly and im-
partially survey the wizen, painted face,
wreathed in company smiles, the withered,
bare old neck, I confess that she is not a
pleasant spectacle.

«If it is Jack Mellish who is comiog,” I
say cheerfully, ‘‘he has seen her heaps of
times before; he must be quite used to her
by this time."

“Yet, but he has never heen to one of
these horrible *‘ at homes,’” says Jeunie,
laughing vexedly, ‘* She would ask him;
and though I warned him not, begged him
not, yet [ know he will come. He will hear
those. dreadful old women singing their
wretched little songs; he will hear the
abominable Fuski ; he will drink our groundy
coﬂ'e‘e, eat our stale macaroons, our chalky
ices.”

*“ Let us hope that he will have dinel so
recently that he will not venture on these
choice refrest " 1 say lingly.

“Mimi,” she says, turning the sweet
childish face, on which shame and vexation
bave painted a deeper rose flush, round to
me and away from Grannie and her friends,
it is not a shame that she” (with a little
backward movement of her head in Grannie's
direction) ** should be the only relation we
have to show ? Is it not a shame that we
cannot live by ourselves, you and I!”

Is this Jennie *—Jennie, who has been
used to turn all the shifts and meannesses,
the little dodges and contrivances, where-
with we try to keep up a fair show in the
world—ay, even Grannie herself, into such
open and hearty ridicule for the benefit of
those favoured ones who, for the moment,
were her ¢ particular friends,” that 1 have
often and often lain in fear and trembling
lest Granoie should d’scover what was going
on? Where have the lightness of heart,
the unbridled spirits that made all things,
even vexations, come merrily to her, gone !

,\li' heart sinks low.

“It does not.do to quarrel with one's
bread-and butter,” I say tritely ; *‘ Grannie
is our bread-and-butter.”

*“A poor sort ot bread-and-butter, and
little enough of it!” says my sister, with a
curl of her lip, getting up and giviag a little
backward kick to the tail of her gown.

“ What is that about bread-and-butter?
Have they been starving you, Mi Jennie?”
says a kind and hearty voice.

ennie holds out her hand, laughs, ani
runs away without answering, and he, the
speaker, takes the little chair by my side
which she bas vacated.

Here, at least, is one of Grannie's friends
of whom Jeanie need not be ashamed ; one
of whom I am always glal, most glai to

see.

‘It is only that Jennie ia quarrelling
with Grannie, as usaal,” I say, giving m
hand, and impelled so confidence, “8[ 1
ways am, by his kindly voice and kindly
manner. ‘¢ you know” (lowering m;
voice), * I sometimes fear that, try as muc!
as [ may, I shall not be able to keep them
for long from coming to open warfare.”

His ;{:- are fixed on my face, so gravely
and meditatively that they would mike me
nervous, but that I feel sure he does not
even see me.

“I am not sure,” he rays at , “‘that
that would be altogether a bad thing.”

““Not a bad thing?” I say udhdlq{; “not
a bad thing to starve?! Do you koow,”
dropping my voice, ‘‘that Jennie and I
have only & hundred a year us—a
hundred a year! not quite two pounds a
week !—could we live on that? Why”
(with a langh that has much more wretched-

it is all, and more than I can do, to make
it pay for my own and Jennie's dress, travel-
I.inq expenses, and all the hundred and one
little things we are expected to pay for? I
do not wear out much, to be sure, always
:iln“on the sofa ; but look at Jennie, does

e look like a girl who could bs badly
dressed ?”

He does not ray anything—not a word ;
but I am conscious that, like the par.ot, he
only thinks the more.

“You know father was only a younger
son of a younger son, and he was so gener-
ous and open-! , just like Jennie—he
ocould mot think about the cost of things.
While he lived we always had everything
everything that we wmhd."‘ I say pr-ebhv;t‘-
ly, trying to keep my voice from trem i
ul‘xl:t of what was, and what is, ** but
when he died there was Mnrtﬁq left
but the money that had been set'led oa poor
mother. _ Then Grannie took us in and gave
us board and i It isn't very good
board, or v lodging, but 1 suppose™
(with a smile) ‘‘ we ought to be
thankful even for that.”

I have forgotten that the extent of our

i i as we have been

scquaintance—intimate
during the last few months—hardly justifies

me in giving him this close insight into our

ness than mirth ini t), ‘‘do you know that | th

1 | and K

have forgotten everythin

of the kind "tyef

€ into mige, and that there

else in all the world who wonld

c en to the troubles that are press-
ing so ily on me.

;‘rtlh dzhd that you hn;a thought me
worthy of your ence,” he says, layin,
his hand for a moment on mine. "y:,tmlk:
it easier for me to to you. You can-
not think how all this has worried me. Your
father kind to me when I was a lad,
and I a right to think of his daughters,
have I'mot! You ought to have fresh air,
larger ¥ooms, tem| tiu diet, and plenty of
it. \mmm"fwﬁ » look towards the
{u‘ kemi ..ld:g room where “J:nnie is—such a
ook, 80 iring, so gentle, so tective)
“ought to have some one kind nnsr:ood and
wise to be with her. You are all these
things, I know, but you cannot go out with
her, and you cannot imagine how horrible it
is to me to thiak of her going about with
that old woman,”

I laughi then. I cannot he'p it.

“ beg

¥ m 3

“Worse luck !” I say with candour.

‘Do {on know,” he says, smiling a little
and flushing a \ittle too, *“ [ have been to

t many balls and parties lately—which
ave littls atiraction for me—because I
thought it might bs better for her to have
me near her, thaa to have no one !”

I raise my head, startled by this semi-
confession, It has brought to life a sus-
picion which must have been lying dormant
in may mind for some tine past. Iam too
busy pursning this new thought to answer
him for a moment.

““Things will come right soon,” he says
cheerfully and reassuringly. ‘‘ They muat
come right—they shall ~ Keep up your
courage. You do not know” (looking at me
very kindly) * how I have admired the
brave and chesrful spirit with which you
have borne all your trials—the great and
the sma'l. Do not let it fail you now.”

The kindhess of his words and tone touch
me as no harshness or coldness have ever
doune, and for a moment the tears are foolish-
ly, perilously near my eyes. Fortunately,
when any one is sitting in front of ms, I, in
my corner, am as much shut off from the
rest of the guests as if I were alone.

When I look up again, Jennie is threading
her way among Ghofeople and towards me,
a ta'l, broad-shouldered young man, with
fair cropped hair, heavy mqustache, and
bold blue eyes (of which he does not forget
to make the greatest p;uible use), by her
side. Her eyes shine ltke sapphires. Shame
and distress are voth forgotten. She looks
8o perfect!y, thoreughly happy, that it does
one good even to see her, Only I have a
vague, uneasy feeling that her happiness is
of %:ail tenure.

I look at her critically as she comes to-
ward me, and I come to the oconclusion that
the gift of knowing how to dress is almost
as great as the gift of beauty. Jennie's
gown—not an expensive one, by any means
Zhave I not said that she has but fifty
pounds a year to dress herself on?!—not a
twent eth part of what a modern milliner
decreed as abso'utely necessary to the decent
clothing of & woman of fashion—beats every
other womau's hollow. Jennie’s way of
walking, Jennie's face, match her gown.

(10 BE CONTINUED. ]
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Dhuleep 8ingh

An Indo-English Mabarajah.

Those who read the accounts of the wed-
ding of the duke of Connaught last week
noticed that one of the handsomest presents
to the young couple was msde by a mative
o “ king ")
uleep Singh, who also, with his wife, the

h , rode pi ly among the
rinces in the marriage procession from
Vindsor cast'e to St. George's chapel.
These little facts are note-worthy as exam-
ples of the new British policy in India,
which is building up great hereditary feu-
datories in that country, the patents being
derived from the crown and dependant up-
on loyality to England. In other words,
the native princes are able to secure the
perpetual inheritance of their principalities
in their own families and to their own heirs,
by acknowledging the empress of India as
their absolute suzerian and giving up-all
Jast associations with Delhi or Rajpootana.
he essentially feudal character of the alle-
giance pledged and the fiefs bestowed under
this new system are couriously and distinct-
ly marked in the royal sunmuds oc decrees
proc'aiming them. This policy was begun
in 1862, shortly after the suppression of the
Sepoy mutiny, but has only recentl been
perfected under the vicory, Lord Lytton,
and the earl of Beaconstield. These great
feudal lords are recognized as princ:s in
England, and entitled to rank next to prin-
ces of the royal blood. Th:(iY are acknow-
ledged to be, and acknowledge themselves
to b, nobles of the British empire, and yet
they are the sons of the proud princes who
once held the successor of Aurungzebe in
luxurious capitivity at Delhi, conquered
the Deccan and thoﬁtunjlb. fought with
Wellesley, Lane and Hastings, an treated
on equal terms with Malcolm, Elphiostone
and Metcalfe. One hundred and fitty-three
of these patents have been issued, all to
princes above the rank of jagheerdar, and
ruling over fifty millions of subjects. The
Maharajah Dhuleep Singh is one of these
lords of the land, & Mahratta prince, of Raj-
poot blood, but, s he and his wife are both
Christians, they prefer to live permanently
in England, and hlvep:slcn doi;g no‘hlor
some time, their principality yield em
a very rge revenue. The )hhu:gnh has
long been & member of the order of the Star
of Indis, and in January, 1878, at the first
anniversary of the proclamation of the queen
as empress of India, when she created the
imperial Order of the Crown of India, ‘“to
be enjoyed by the princesses of the royal
house, and the wives or other reli-
tives of Indian princes,” right :Ionyidu o‘l

your pardon,” he siys has ily,
smiling tog. ‘I fi fwﬂu-yomtuml
whe 45 jout "

| Interes lng Psrticulars of the Great
| Worl
i b
| . The fact that a revision of the authorized
version of ths Bible has been undertaken is
well known, and the public has from time to
time been informed or:ha Reneral character
and progress of the work. But a more par-
ticular statement may be of interest to man;
resders, i
The fact that the version in common use
is no% regarded by scholars as a perfect
translation of the original Hebrew and
Gireek scriptures has been made familiar to
the masses, not only by the uent correo-
tions made by preachers from their pulpits,
but by the many independent translations
which” h.ve been put out during the last
twen:dy-ﬂva years, ese translations have,
indeed, met with no general favour, and
| have i by their imperfections and
| their ill-advised deviations from the old ver-
sion, mza‘od to al;da: the h‘::er more than
| ever to the popular heart ; but they have,
| nevertheless, had the offect of distarbi
| the almost superstitions confidence whic
| man have begun to pat in.the authorized
version. There are certain errors in it
which almost every one has learned about.
| There are obsolete words which have to be
explained afresh to every chill. There are
| ies which ily ol
| what might easily be made clear. The pro-

i HAWKINS & KELLS,
i PUBLISHERS AND PROPRIETORS.

GEN. GRANT was received with almost
royal honours in India. After a short stay
in Bombay, he went to Allahabad, where he
was the guest of the Lieutenant Governor,
and thence to Calcutts, where he was the
guest of the Viceroy, Lord Lytton.

Dukk Pozzo di Borgo, who died racently
in Paris at the age of eighty-seven, owned
one of the finest residences in ce, at
Montretout, which was destroyed in the
war of 1870-71, but since restored. H's in-
come was about $100,000 per annum.

Queex Vicroris has started on a journey
to Italy. She travels under the title of the
Countess of Kent. Oa the Italian frontier
she will be received by the Duke of Aosta,
who will escort her to Baveno, on the
Maggiore, where she will be visited by King
Humbert.

Dr. OxeNpEYN, for man years Bishop of
Montreal and Primate o!yb.nds. has ac-
cepted the vicarage of Hachi , England,
at a sal of $2,750, which 18 about half
the pay of a Canadian te, with less than
half the labour, and none of the endless
ty worry that attaches to places of that
sort. .

RUBINSTEIN has been greatly aggrieved at
his treatment by the manager of the Royal
Theatre of Berlin. At a rehearsal of {ﬂl
new opera the prima donna snddenly re-
fused to sing, lest her voice might be affect.
ed by the dust raised by the dancers. Ra.
bi in became so enragel that he threw

| gress of biblical and philological knowledge,
and the discovery of manuscripts of the New
Testament far older and more accurate than
those from which the authorizad version was
{ made, have renderad it possible to satisly
the reasonable desire, on the one hand, more
} perfectly to reproduce for common use the
meaning of the scriptares; and, on the
other, to issue such a version as by the very
meth d of its production would inspire con-
fidence in its accuracy, and would forestall
other onesidea attempt: to improve the
common version.

Accordiagly, in the spring of 1870, the
convocation of Canterbury, representing the
larger portion of the Anglican church, re-
solved to inaugurate a revision of the au-
thorizad version. Certain members of the
convocation were designat:d to serve in the
work, and other scholars, members both of
the established church and of the noncoa-
formist bodies, were added to the number,
there being about fifty in all, of which one-
half constitute the Old Testament company,
and the other half the New Testament com-
pany. The most noteworthy facts respect-
ing the work are as follows : (1) The new
version is to be a revision of the old one, not
a new translation, The purpose is ‘‘ to in-
tro luce as few alterations as possible in the
text of the authorizel version consistent
with faithfulness.,” (2) The changes are,
further, to be so limited as not to affect the
general style of the old versien. Archaic
expressions are not to be changed when they
ciuse no obscurity. When changes are
made, the principle adopted iz *‘to limit
as far as possible, the expression of such al-
terations to the langusge of the authorized
and earlier English versions.” That is, if
words not now found in the Bible must be
introduced for the sake of faithfuloess, they
shall, if possible, not be such as to have a
modera sound out of keeping with the gen-
eral style of the Bible. (3) Every part of
each of the Testaments is to be revised by
the whole company chargel with its revi-
sion. (4.) Every beok of the Bible must be
gone over twice, and at the second revision
s vote of two-thirds is necessary in order
to change any reading of the authorizad ver-
sion,

In the autumn of 1872, at the request of
the British committee, a revision committee
was ized in the Uaited States, con-
sisting of about twenty-five members, divid-
ed into two companies, like the British com-
mittee. It consists of representative schol-
ars of all the leading Protestant denomina-
tions. They are subject to the same rules
as the British revisers, and labour in con-
junction with them in the following man-
ner: The result of the first revision of some
portion of the Bible is transmitted in a
printed ferm to the American committee,
and this is carefully examined and compared
with the authorizel version and with the
origioal text by each member for himself.
Then in monthly meetings of two day's du-
rat'on each, each company meets in New
York to deliberate upon the preposed
changes. They resolve to retain the reading
of the authorizsd version, or to make new
changes not pr;: o;ll by the British com-
pany, or to modify the changes pro d by
the British. When this worgkhApl bgzrdoni
twice, it is sent to England, where it is
made use of by the British company in their
second revision. This second revision i3
then transmitted to the American compa-
nies, who then again compare the differ-
enc:s, and decide whether they will adhere
to their former proposals, or aquiesce in
the British revision. * In this way, by suc-
cessive comparisons, and sometimes by spe-
cial discussions of the more important pas-
sages, the number of divergences is reduced
as much as possible. The relations between
the two committees are perfectly frienlly,
and the tion of different d i
tions has on neither side of the ocean led to
any friction.

The revision of the New Testament is now
nearly complete. That of the Old Testa-
ment will not be ready for publication for
about three years. In England the univer-
sity pre:ses have engaged to publish the re-
vised Bible, and, as they will have a copy-
right on it, they bear the expenses incurred
by the English revisers in the’r work. In
the United States there will be no copyright,
and the American revisers not only devote
their time time and study to the work of the
revision, but also assume the pecuuiary ex-

se of it, except in so far as interested
riends voluntarily contribute money for
this purpose. Up to the present time such
contiibutions have been sufficient to meet
the actual expenses incurred by the com-
mittee. It is to be hoped that this aid
will be inued. Less than $2,000 a

her own daughters, her g
the begum of Bhopal, the Maharanee Sur
Nomoyee of Bengal, aod the Christian Ma-
haranee Dhuleep Singh.

A Paste Jewel.

Nobody is infallible. We could not be-
gn sn article with a proposition which
would command a resdier assent on the part
of every reader than this. We all admit, in
s oral way, that we are likely to err,
and that we do err in judgment every day.
And ye!, protest as we will, and hum
ou"n{vel a8 we may, in words, there is bard-
Iy anybody who does not constantly assert
himself to be infallible, Weall waat to be,
or at any rate to seem, consistent with our,
selves in everything, as if any erring being
could honestly be anything of the sort. We
fall ia love with the aphorism which tells us
that to confess an error is only to admit
that we are wiser to-day than yesterday ;
bat, in fact, we donot believe it. We know
well that as we get new light we must
i opinions, unless we be wholly
and yet we labour to disguise our
and to cover up our coafessions of
that we shall seem to be consistent
t, and men may not discover our
And when n:olhr honestly
changes opinion, we know no sharper
arrow for his slaying thaa the taunt of in-
consistency.

The ical newspapers love
to crush each other by arraying the incon-
sistent utterances of di times in par-
.llelx:olnmu, just as if any honest man
coul
¢

- ts,
egotis

changes,
error, 80

fallibility.

comment daily on curreat affairs,
s series of years, and never bs
i-‘l'conhld(i:ﬁ’im‘ A:fd-o we go
m,pnrldllgo‘rin ibility, uirin,
a like consistency from others, kn:;%n. |ﬁ
the time that the man who never alters his
inion is a fool, and the ons who will not
:s‘mitntmdu because he oace denied it is
dishonest,
The truth is that consistency is no jewel,
snd that all progress of dﬁlol_l;ht. all, inven-
t i

year will be needel for the short period
during which the work is to continue.
A financ2 commiitee has beea organized,
which receives and disburses funds for this

purpose.

As an indication of the probable style and
amount of change which may be expected in
the new version, the following conjectural
emendation of a few verses in 513 prose and
guﬁc parts of the book of Job is given.

his book is selected because it has not yet
been revised at all, and therefore the version
given cannot be regarded as the one which
will actually bs adopted. But being pre-
sented by ome of the committes, it may
serve as a imen of the general style of
the work, Thne actual revision will be like-

down the music and abruptly went out of
the house.

Lapy Burperr-Coutrs has given London
another surprise by entertaining a large
number of coster-mongers and their wives
to a dioner at a monster coffee-house in
Spitalfields, Her ladyship not only sat at
dinner with her guests, but did the honours
of the table, and spoke a few friendly words
to the coster-mongers and their wives after-
ward. Lady Burdett Coutts has had these
men trained in habits of thrift and industry,
and the association, besides having been
able to make loans of 7,500 out of their own
funds, have about #1000 to their credit in
the bank.

Mrs. Mary CLEMMER writes that ‘‘George
Downing’s sisters are avenged. Harvard
College was founded because Lucy Downing
wanted to educate her son. To do so she
put her daughters out to servics, and took
their wages to help educate their brother.
She lived poorly and meanly herself for the
same end. Through her influence with her
brother, Governor Wiathrop, the General
Court of Boston voted £400 to establish a
colleze at Cambridge. In 1640, second on
the list of its first graduating class was the
name of George Downing, nephew of Gover-
nor Winthrop and son of Lucy Downing.
This youth wiil be a baronet—a great man
to fight under Cromwell, to Le a * turncoat’
under the Stuarts. Yet when his mother,
who had pinched herself and made his sis-
ters servants to educate him—when, at the
age of seventy-three, she asked him for
money, he snubbed her and refused it."”

Tur Prince Imperial himself broke the
news of his Zulu expedition to M. Rouher,
who was summoned to Chiselhurst for the
vurpose. Taking affectionately the hand of
the ex-Minister, he said, ‘‘I am about to
leave England with the expeditionary force."”
M. Rouher was amazed, and remonstrating,
said that the Prince had forgotten what he
owed to his adherents. But the young man
replied that his absence would on'y last
four short months, and that his friends, who
had remained faithful to him for apward of
eight years, might well preserve their fidel-
ity during so brief a period. Then he bade
M. Rouher adien, kissed his mother, who
was weepil}lsﬁ.lnd left the room calm and

1ot ) fed him

to Southampton, where they were received
on board the ship by young ladies with bou-
quets of violets, and by cheers from the by-
standers. Prince Louis, in the very best of
English, said, * Thanks, very much indeed.
Iam very gratefal t> you for your kind re-
ception.”

THE particu’arly intellectual member of
the royal family of England is Prince Leo-
pold, who, in cunsequence ot a constitution.
al malady, has been thrown back upon stu-
dious pursuits. A short time ago he attend-
ed a great meeting in London, called by the
Lord Mayor, and spoke with marked ability
on behalf of the extension of university edu-
cation. A correspondent present on the
ovcasion says that *‘Mr. Gladstone con-
gratulated the Prince upon his s ch, and
was evidently astonished both by his
fluency and the cogeucy of his arguments.
Prince Leopold has long desired to adopt
the Church as a profession, and the matter
has again been discussed at court very re.
eently—so it is contidently affirmed. He
certainly has a stroog leaniag to clericalism,
but what we should do with a prince of the
blood in the Church I do mot know. He
would [t:)w such a *sensation’ that there
would be no place large enough to hold his
audiences, unless Mr. Spurgeon agreed to
give up the Metx:)foht:nﬂ Tabernacle for his
vse. 1am inclined to think that the Church
of England would find a great influx of can-
didates for confirmation if it became known
that the Queen's son was willing to lay his
hands upon them.”

MapAME GERSTER is #aid to have com-
municated to a gentleman of the preis the
following interesting incidents of her youth :
““My father was a carpenter in Kaschau. [
used to go to school and work at home. I
was always happy and always singing. 1
sang about my daily work as a bird ﬂng-,
because my heart was full of joy and music.
Sometimes poorer people stood in front of
the window. I thought that it was a great
compliment, and I would sing just as well
as F could. Well, one day when father
was out to work and mother was away at
the market, 1 felt very happy. I was just
twelve years old then, was ironing, and
singing with all my might. When?itop-

, & man at the window clapped his
ands, and said, ‘Ah, little girl, you sing
like & bird.’ *‘And who are you ! I asked.
* Well, I'm Helmesberger. ['m the musical
director from Vienna. I'm going to give
some concerts here in the village, and when
I get through in Kaschau I'm going back to
Vienna ; and if you want to go with me, ri
take you,” he . Then,” said Madame
Gerster, laughing, **I how they
fixed me up. Father was to pay for my
tuition, and mother was to keep me in
clothes. I remembered how I cried and
laughed and sang all the way to Vieana.”
-

The French

During dinner we had to admire an illustra.
tion of the hospitality and sense of decency
of the Baron, whose house the King was
h ing with his p and whose pro-

's Meanness.

ly to exhibit less rather than more ch
n are here suggested.

Job 1, 1-4. There was a man in the land
of Uz, whose name was Job, aod that man
was perfect and ':Srifht, and one that feared
God and depar rom evil. Aad there
were born unto him seven roas and three
danght And his ions were seven
thousand sheep, and three thousand camels,
and five hundrel yoke of oxen, and five
she asses, and a very great household ; and
that man was the greatest of all the children
of the east. And his sons went and feasted
in their houses, every one his day ; and they
sent and called for their three sisters to eat
and drink with them.

Job iii., 3 6. Let the day ish in
which I was born, and the night which said,
A man child is conceived. As for that day,
let it be darkness, let not Giod above seek
for it, neither let light shine u; it. Let
darkness and the shadow of death reclaim
it ; let clouds dwell upon it ; let the obscu-
rations of the day terrify it. As for that
night, let darkness seize uj it ; let it not
rejoice among the days of the year ; let it not
come into the number of the monthe.

Tame progress of the excavations for the
d d drai at Lincoln, in England,

tion, all di ¥ o ga

science, art, morals, theology, and every-
thing else, is bat the marking of the miles
on the highway of inconsistency. Newton,
epler, and Tycho Brahe, and Galileo,
and Columbus, all abandoned their own for-
mer beliefs, and W ones_for
the world’s guidanoce, ing, as th
ad , thetr own errors of opinion,
battling for their divine right to
be a8 inconsistent as their brains their

consciences shonld dictate.

is continually laying bare fresh traces of the
Roman ocoupation. A jon of a very
fine mosaic pavement of a guilloche pattern,
together with rich wall frescoes, paving
tiles, and other traces of a sumptuous
Roman resid has been di d just
outside the Exchequer gate, in the west of
the Cathedral. These remains are within a
short distance of the h st found be-
neath the perceatory in 1739, and belong,
perhaps, to the same mansion.

y, therefore, was spared in every way.
n Rothschild, the hundredfold million-
aire, who, les, had been till a very re-
cent date Consul-General of Prussia in Paris,
insolently refused us, through his steward,
the wine which we wanted, although I may
remark that this and every other requisition
was to be paid for. When cited before the
Chief, the man impudently persisted in his
refusal, itively denied that he had an
wine in the house, though he afterwards uiy
mitted that he had in the cellar a fow hundred
bottles of * Bordeauz”—in fact, there
were more t seventeen thousand bot-
tles—but declared that he could not let us
haveany. The Minister, however, explained
| his point of view to the man in a very for-
cible manner, insisting that it was a most un-
courteous and nij y way in which his
master was returning the honour which the
King had shown him by putting up in his
| house ; and, when the surly fellow looked as
1if he intended to give us a little more in-
solence, asked him ly if he knew what
| & ** Strohbund” was t friend appeared
| ess, for he be;ame pale, though he said
| nothing. It was then explained to him that
t » ** Strohbund” is a truss of straw upon which
s e

fract are
| 1aid, back uppermost,and he might easily
[ imagine the rest. Next day we had what
| we wanted, and, as far I know, afterwards
had no cause of complaint. But the Baron
| received for his wine not only the price that
| was asked, bnt something over and above for
| the good of the house : so that, on the whole,
he made a pretty good thing out of us.
———————
Tu1s is the season of the year whea ven-
erable heos enter their second childhool,
and are broiled for spring ehickens.

out my wife call,
, dear, 10 wind the clock,”

When boots are off, and for the day
All lrh—nn-mpulom.

I hear wife's volce from dream! fay,
** Bo sure you put the kitten out ”

rom e comes & ery,
“1 want & dwink ! I want » dwink "

.

_ Waar chemical instrument is like & cut-
ting reply *—The retort. ~

“‘ You'RE a nasty, stuck up thing," as the
pen said to the put; pot.

. THE active manufacturer of dentists’ tools
is the only man who can do tooth things at
once, o

. Tak most powerful man in the country
lives in Belleville.  He carries a horse ecar
on his cheek.

Tre man who sighed for the wings of a
dove probably did hot know that the legs
were much better eating.

HaversTRAW will soon be all right agaio.
Just as soon as hot weather comes the reply
will be : “ I don’t care if I do.”

. I pox'r like that cat ; it's fot splinters
in its feet,” was the excuse of a four-year-
old for throwing a kitten away.

A TRAVELLING piano player undertook
to whip an Illinois editor, and when he
got through he had only one ear for music.

Puck sacrifices physiol to punology
when he speaks of.m.m«f man as
g friend in-kneed.” He is just the re.
verse.

A MaN who doesn’t expect to be called
upon to do cowardly shooting will not
carry a pistol around the streets in the day-

“Two of a trade can never agree,”
said the old :hge. What nonsense.
How could they make a trade unless they
agreed ?

Ix committing suicide the man about to
die for love will aim at the heart, where his
trouble is. The insane man will shoot at
his head.

A rocAL paper hcads a column of person-
als *“ Men and Things "—which is certainly
not a very gallant way of referring to the
other zex.

Tue Five Stages of Brandy snd Water.—
First, brandy aud water ; second, brandy and
warwer ; third, bran war ; fourth, brraor;
firth, collapse.

A NEw style of stocking is called the Vol-
taire, Sock-rates would %nva been a better
name, as we never did admire a stocking
with a taire at the end of it.

“ Jaxg,” said he, ** I think if you lifted
your teet away from the tire, we might have
some heat in the room.” And they hadn't
been married two years either.
“I waxT ome of those long, felt hats,
gq'-." said a Hamilton girl to her father.
'he indulgent father forked over the
money, and her head now fills the long-felt
want.
THE freedom of Berlin having been pre-
sented to a Prussian officer in & gold saufl-
box, a French writer said there was ample
room in the snuft-box for all the freedom
there was in Berlin.
BrFoRE marriage a man is generally greet-
ed by his swestheart with, ** My darling, is
it you?" But after marriage she generally
rushes to the door and shouts, *“ Hugh Hen-
ry, wipe your boots !"”
Parrr gets ninety-nine thousand marks
for singing in Berlin nine nights. We re-
member getting about that number at a
boarding-school once for singing one night--
and we didn’t sing long either.

Tut editor of the Cincinnati Salurday
Night discovered that his girl wore two
sets of gold mounted false teeth, and he’
sat down and wrote a poem entitled ** Rich
and rare were the gums she wore.”

I ever a man feels like writing Sunday-
school hymns, it is when on returning home
late he finds the gas out and that the ser-
vant-maid with thoughtful carefulness has
placed the ash-box on the hall stairs.

It is easier for a camel to pass through
the eye of a needle than it is for a young
woman in & fur-lined silk cloak to walk
along without letting it flap open just a lit-
tle, to show that the fur is more than mere
border.

“ I3 this Wednesday or not?” said the
young clerk. ‘“Wednesday, sir,” said his
figurative companion ; ** there's no such day
as ‘not.’” Sensation. Young man wonder-
ingly examining phrenological bumps of fe!.
low-clerk.

How good a fellow feels when, atter rush-
ing through a side street, upsetting a pea-
out stand, knocking down two small boys,
stepping on a dog's ail, and splashing him-
self all over in a puddle, he finds that she
street caf he was heading off isn’t the one he
wants !

We have known many a man to sit around
wait for something to turn up until that
something was his toss.—[ Fonkers Statesman,
And we have known another man to sit
around, waiting just that same was, and
something also turned up, but it was onother
fellow’s toes.

Tue number of men actually engagel in
fishing in the four provinces of Nova Scotia,
New Brunswick, Quebec, and Ontario is
42,000, It is estimated that about 200,000
rsons are eupported by the varfous
ranches offthis industry on the shores of
those provinces. One thousand decked ves-
sels are employed in this British North
American fishery, and 17,000 open boata.

A coMNON type of persons are those wh o
will never consent to to be outdone on ary
subject. One of these marvel-mongers, re-
lates a contemporary, was tatking to a friend
at a railway station the other day, when a
very small man toldled down the platform.
 Look at that little creatare!” the friend
said. **By Jove ! that's the smallest man 1
ever saw in my life !” *‘ Really ?"" his com-
panion carelessly rejoined. *‘ Really? Yes,
really and truly too. Do you mean to say
that you have ever seen a smaller " said
the friend ; and he soon had his answer
“ My dear fellow, I know a man so small
that if he has a pain he can't tell whether
he has a sore throat or a stomach-ache. ”

A taBLE of wages and the cost of living,
with the price of staple articles of com-
merce, going back as far as the year 1200,
has been published lately. It shows that
wages during the thirteenth century were
about 50 cents a week. In the next century
they advanced some 15 cents, and continued
to advance slowly until, in the last century,
they had reached $1.87. The average for
farm labor in the same countries at present
is $3.80 per week. Wheat in the thirteenth
century averaged 71 cents, or eight and a
half day’s labor, a bushel. Now wheat is
worth, wholesale, in Europe, about $1.46 a
bushel, or two and a half days’ labor. In
six centuries meat has nearly trebled in
price ; but wages have increased more than
sevenfold.
Ixall and all times woman
i .}:ith d b of her
lack of physical strength. Man bas watch.
ed over her from year to year (always ex-
oapﬁnit.he time when Adam allowed Eve
to dig horse-radish alone), and has si
her path of every thorn and nail head in
the sidewalk. But woman is fast rising su-
perior to her physical disabilities. As a
gymnast she can fall as far as a man and
come as near to being ki

has been

killed ; as a walker
she can slcep even while her footfall makes
noise enough to wake the dying to a sense
of their condition ; and as a lecturer she can
speak longer without having any perso!
acquaintance with her sabject than the man
who will fill an opers house to-night. All
these is she capable of, but she has yet to be
lifted on to that high plane of life in which
she can face a visitor and without mortifica-
tion acknowledge that she hasn't a slice of
cake in the house,

Mr. DARWIN has furnished the Agricwiiu-
ral Gml vnhl an moubnzlt from an
Australian paper of a new of sheep.
It appears thaptun gentleman named Currie
bongi'. some Merino rams from what is
known as the Camden flock in New South
Wales, the origin of which was a few Span-
ish nheaf from the private flock of King
George I11. After the Camden rams were ta-
ken to Victoria, lambs having fleeces of a
liar character appeared at intervals, and
in other flocks the use of Camden rams
caused the occasional apj ce of lambs
with fleeces of liarly fine, long, straight,
and lustrous fibre ; but this was held to in-
dicate weakness, and the animals were dis-
carded. However, some ten years ago Mr.
Currie saved a ram lamb showing in a mark-
ed degree thess characteristics and sels
a few ewes with similar fleeces, rather less
ronounced, and the result is what is now
ﬁnown as the Larra Merino. - The flock
now numbers about 100 ewes, and great
things are expected of it. This is said to be
the third instance on record of a distinct
variety of sheep making a sudden appear-

ance,




