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ALL SORTS.
Treatment of Servants. Which ii better, to die eating or di-et ? 

The world’s 
lees than in 1

A
i production of gold ia one-third 
t'60.

A month in law ia lunar month, because 
people who go to law are lunatica.

“Take away woman, "aika a writer, “and 
would follow 7’’ We would. Giv 
thing hard next time.

The only way to get thru thia wo: 
eakape oeneure ana abuse, iz to take 
back road. You kan't travel the main 
pike and do it.

“ Judge, " said a lawyer to “hie honour ” 
during a lull in a case on trial. “ what do 
you consider the beat illustrated paper?” 
“A thoueand-dollar bank-note,” growled 
the judge.

StandardTreat your servant a with confidence and 
consideration, and do not suspect them of 
doing wrong. t hey must be trusted more 
or less by the whole household, and trust, 
in most cases, begets a sense of reapoueibi i 
ty. Require careful pet fori 
duties, strict ol Listowel whatmance ot their 

obedience to vour orders, tidi
ness and cleanliness in their lertous, re
spectful manners and willing servite, and 
make them understand how much their good 
conduct adds to the comfort of the whole 
household. They must have time to do their 
washing and keep their clothes in order, or 
they cannot be clean and tidy. Treat them 
with kindness but never with familiarity. 
Don't ask unnecessary questions. If they 
are sad and mcoJy take no farther notice of 
it, than to suggest (if practicable), that the 
usual holiday hours should be taken on that 
day, rather than on the one appropriated to 
them. Without wlioleeome intervals of 
amusement, uninterrupted work becomes 
intolerable. If they are ill, take the best 
care tor them. Allow tl e:n to sec their 
friends in the evening, cot in the day-time, 
for it interrupts work. If yon deny them 
the privilege of companionship, you estab
lish an unnatural condition, which is a 
premium for deceit aud worse than deceit. 
Servants will have friends, even. Do 
compel them to hide in area”, or to make 
appointments, but let everything b-3 honest 
and aboveboard. There are aud must be 
diffvrences in the mode of 
joyment, and in the g rati 
and wishes, but there is a common woman
hood. Let us remember this gratefully, 
and feel how much it is in the power of ev 
ery mistress of a household to elevate those 
she employs.

The nabit of brooding up households ev- 
sixor ei£ht month , when families go to 
country, is much against the improve

ments of servants and their desire to do 
their duty. To » many servants is a great
er evil than too few. Th iy had better be 
fully emp'oyed than not have euouga to
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An Ei3lish novelist describes a villa on 
the bauks of the Thainju where “during the 
summer the river is aWhe bottom of the 
lawn, and during the winter the lawn is at 

bottom of the river."

Toys.Floods at Rome.

The Tiber Overflowing Its Banka.

pondent of the Pall Mall Gazette 
at Rome, writing on the 17th inst., gives the 
following description of the recent floods at 
that city :

“ Among the record* of the floods of Rime 
the one now fortunately nearly over will 
certainly take its place. Less huitful than 
that of 18 0. because slower in rising, and 
because the recollection of that o.ie was still 
so fresh in poople's minds that on the first 
a arm they took prec autions against damage, 
it has still been such a one as is rarely seen ; 
and though, in the relief of seeing the water 
run off, we congratulate ourselves that it is 
all over, it is even now, on this Sunday af
ternoon, higher than the average of winter 
floods, and many peoole cannot yet get to or 
from their houses. All day Saturday it rose 

few centimetres an hour, till

PERSONAL.
The young Duke of Norfolk, who shortly 

vf age will have an income of $1,500,-

The King of Burmah haa married his 
half-sister. In Burmah this is the correct
thing.

Sib Henry Thompson, the eminent sur- 
t received a fee of

them found the other’s conversation very en
tertaining. The party had not proceeded 

in Lionel exclaimed :
“Now, ladies, which is it to be, comfort 

or a spice of danger ?”
“ By all means let us have some excite

ment,” rejoined Clara. She had confidence 
in her protector. The beau, who had lost 
confidence in himself, counselled prudence ; 
but he was overruled. Disposing of their 
trains in a manner that b >dtd ill for the ap
pearance of those appendages on the mor
row, the ladies vigorously pur.-ued ihe tor- 

ms path which was stiuck out by thiir 
guide, and the entire party rpeedily gain- d 
;he heights. In the sc amble Isanel, who 
had persistently declined the assistance of 
her companion—he really had no superflu
ous stamina to spare—found herself alone. 
It troubled her, so miserab e was the mood 
into which she had wrought herself,

of the capiie ous expe
on, and so, scarcely heeding the direc

tion in which she wandered, she gradually 
lo-t the sound of their voices. The wind 
was freshening and driving dark clouds 
across che face of the moon in a manner 
that foretold a squall. Why were Clara 

d Amy so c uel to her? She was sure 
re was nothing in her innocent enjoy

ment of the b ight conversation and plea- 
nan'. society of Lionel Grant—what a dear 
handsora- fellow he was !—which they could 
properly find fault with. They were jealous. 
1 hat was it. They grudged—

A fall, a piercing scream, a dull thud, aud 
silence.

She had missed her footing on the shorn 
gra-B, which is there as smooth as velvet, 
and had been precipitated into the ugly 
depths be'ow.

It i* evident that her 
nging shout
e bay. It is the voice of Lionel 

has rudely cast a ide Miss Chad 
wick, and seriously jeopardized the safety of 
that young lady in nia mad anxiety to learn 
the meaning of that cry vf terror.

“ Where is Miss Skelton? Will noboly 
speak ? Braye ” (the name of the beau), 
“she was in your charge."

with ind gnant sc"irn the ttam- 
• s of the feeble old gentleman, 
o the two Miss C. ad wicks, 

1 together, and said fiercely : 
ask you to take care of your-

things : but those who do, Lionel Grant, for 
example—why, look, look, Amy, there he 
is 1” and she and her sister acknowledged in 
the most prononce manner, and affably with
al, the salute of a gentleman who whs pro
ceeding in the direction the carriage was 
taking. It was Isabel's compagnon de voy- 
aqe. As his smile, if not his bow, was evi
dently directed as much to ht-r as to her 
cousins, she a'ao inclintd her head, blushing 
the while, this time the colour of a full-blown

IP ONLY MOTHERS KNEW
BT HKLSN RICH.

If only mothers knew, she said.
llow hungry children are for love, 

About each mother ■ little bed 
A mother'e kiss would |i

e kisses that are given 
outh and heaven.

If only my momma w uld kneel 
As your dear mother, every 
sside hér little girl, to feel 
If all the wraps «re folded tight, 

And h dd my bands, her elbow lair 
my cheeks and.her soft !.

To elderly people the season so near us is 
one of reflection and reminiscence ; to those 
in life's prime one of less grave retrospect 
and less sombre anticipation, but still tinged 
with seriousness ; to others younger still it 

ith hope and warm with love 
as the light glances back from the holly,and 
the mistletoe bough gives its intelligible 
hints. But to childhood Christmas suggests 

wonted quantity of 
supply of toys. And 

as at this season our hearts—roughly as the 
world may have handled us—instinctively 
incline to things small and tender, no sub
ject suggests itself as mire suitable for edi-

the
n who was 
them too

ity; but a ma 
y hanged in Indiana suited 

well. He made no remarks about-heaven, 
but nodded to the preacher and said, “ I'll 
see you later ana then the drop fell.

Editors like brev 
recentl

000. A corres

is lustrous wiw sweeter
ween s rosy m

Prince Lucien Bonaparte is living in 
London,and devoting himself to collecting 
the creeds of all religions aud sects with a 
view to their classification—a kind of work 
for which he is understood to be particularly 
well qualified.

Repairs.—“I am 
road crash of last week, I can hardly 
stand,” slid a limping, hobbling chap. 
“Well, then, I hope you intend to sue for 
damages," said his friend. “ Damages ! 
No, no : I. have hid damages enough by 
them ; if I sua for anything it will ba for re-

geon has jus 
guineas for a successful opera 
wealthy Jew at Vienna.

thousand
itioBUht, little else than an un 

“sweets” and a new»ke
“ Why, Isabel," exc’aimed Amy, “do you 

know him ? How’s that ? He has been 
sketch ng in Jersey these three weeks, and 
you never m< t him in England ”

“ 1 never saw him until this morning 
on boar 1 the boat,” replied Isabel simp y.

“O !” excl.im d Clara, with meaning, at 
the same time exchanging g ances wiih her 
sister. “ Wei1, you will not require an in
troduction to him tiiis evening at 
thw aitts.’’

“ He h to be there, thin ?” eagerly ejacu
lated Is bel.

“ 1 suppose so,” rejoined she, 
ot petulance ; “ he is a iriend of the C«>m- 
ihwaites. But I fail to see what there is to 
gus i abour in that assurmce. Doubtless 
there will be uth rs at the party as nice as 
he. One would think you were smitten.”

To these rule and ill-natured r- 
Isab-l vouchsafed no reply, and as they had 
r ache I their hotel neither < f Cinderella's 
elder ristera troubled to note the effect 
Cinderella of the malic on* little a • eech. 
It was clear that the Misses Chadwick 
were put our by the kno t ledge of the acci
dent which had brought Mr. Lionel Grant 
and Miss Isabel Skelt >n together. On re* 
t rning iroin their own apartments to the 
coffee-room, to supplement the a 
a breakfast which they had had in 
bv pirtakiugof a more substantial repast, 
the young ladies found, to the d etnas of 
one of them, that part of the luggage had 
gone forward t > Southampton. Isabel's 
trunk was missing ! She could have c ied 
with vexation as she thought of the party 
at the Comthwaites*. Clara, the grittier of 
the two sisters, said,

Baron Gustave de Rothschild lias pre
sented the Jewish Consistory in Paris with a 
piece of land measuring nearly fifteen hun
dred meters for the construction of a Jewish 
school, and the deed provides that the estab
lishment is to bear the name of “ L’Ecole 
Guitave de Rothschild."

1 Mlle. Y^mbre, 
and exce

Bl I 'Vi I",

n of wantsfi ratio And looking In my dre»mln< <-ye«
Ae If she unw some lovely thii.v.

And smiling In such fond surprise 
On all my iiopus of 1 fe that Mpring 

Like flowers benealh lier tendi r gaze, 
l could not s'.ray In evil ways.

ject suggests itself as mire suitable for edi
torial chitchat than children and toys.

But why speak of them together, as if 
some tie, like that which united the Sia 
twins together, connected them ? \\ 
toy? Lord Beaconstield’s brilliant 
star—is not that a toy ? Uriasly Monsieur’s 
few inches of ribbon in the buttonhole—is 
not that a toy ? Or the B. A. of the young 
graduate, intrinsically not worth more than 
any other alphabetic combinati 
that, also, » toy,r 
on which Hhe anti
principee toys ? But stay l we shall h 
world full of toys before we know whi 
are doing, and all of us who have bee 
length of tim 
false a repres 
there be affin
joys. To narrow the subject 
l>ea is employed, we strike ou 
of what 
toys—G arte

unique copies" of works of antique Noodle- 
dum, evervihing of the sort, aud ask our 
readers to ne satisfied to regard as a toy, 
only an object which is utterly useless in 
itself except so far as giving pleasure is a 

represent anything in 
Hence on the part of

so lame from the rail-

Whit’ll".
a new vocalist of great 

ptional claims to considera- 
oppear at her Majesty’s Theatre, 
She is by birth an African. Her 
longed to a distinguished Moorish 
Al.iers, and were highly regared 
•t of the late Emperor of Moroc-

I would not wo'und 'he gentle breast 
That held me warm within ltt f«'d ; 

My moi her1» lure would mill he beet, 
However sad, or plain, or old;

And. even though th world forsake, 
I'd love her for her love's dear sake. .

Mmain with the rest 
diti

the Corn-
joà>to
Lotte, 
parfit* lx 
ami' in 

in til court of 
co.

DrTBusÆ, Bismarck's Boswell, was an 
offic al employe of the Foreign Office in 
Wilhelmstrasso when he accompanied hia 
master to France in .870 to act as secretary, 
and this fa t, as well as the consent given to 
mblish, has spscially enraged the Germau 
rureaucracy an t nobility in regard to the 

sayings contained in his book.

ysteadily, a 
part* ot the Corso were flooded an t impas
sable, and lakes of water made the.r'apur
ante in most unexpected places as the water 
rose in the sewers. Piazza Navona, 8. 
Andrea della Valle, Uia de.la Vite—not to 
mention all the atro-jts at the lower end of 
the Corso—were more or less under water ; 
boats sailed up aud down the, Kipetta, which 
was flooded in its whole length, and those 
who were obliged to get out in the flooded 
district had to wait until a boat came or be 
carried on a man's shoulders. One’s person
al experitnees are not always interesting, 
aud mine, living on a second floor—weir 
stocked with provisions 
were not tra "

2 pai
4# “ Georoe," cried the elder Washington, 

“ George, my son, did you fasten the front 
gate last night?” “Father,” replied the 
faithful George, edging off towara the hack 
fence, “ I did, I cannot tell a lie ; I did it 
with my little latoh it."

wtio combination, is not 
? Or the edilio princept 

tiquary gloats—i n- editiones 
But stay I we shall have a

ho nave been any 
e out of our cradles know how 

representation of life that must be if 
ity of any flbrt between toys and 

o narrow the subject on which our 
iiployed, wo strike out from our list 
may be legitimately considered as 
irtere, stars, inches of ribbon deno- 
foreigu rank, medals, rare coins, 

copies of works of antique Noodle- 
iverything of the sort, aud ask our

*c,.“rwith
A ROMANCE IN BOR

ROWED PLUMES. theLet your servants look for your presence 
as an a d and Assistance toward seeing thair 
work more clearly. Never los 
per with a servant. If she canu 
sonably dealt with, dismiss her. 
proper precaution, you are n t li 
gage such a person.

Appoint a time for the h diday of each CHAPTER Iz
servant, and, tf possible, do not allow ar
rangements to interfere with l his appropria- On such a runny morning in the heart of a 
ted time. If necessary to defer it, have no golden October the run from Jersey to Guer 
quistiou about it. 1 have never known an nsey in the good steamer 8 uthampton would 
instance ol unwilling assent. “ Good mis- have been the height of enj lyment to .11 
tresses make good tevvauts" is an old ada.e on boa d, bad sai ors nnd g Hid, if wind 
and usually true. Servants are influenced ,-.nd tide hadnot proved so j erverse. 
by example. If they see that your conduct As it happened, there were many im- 
ie governe l by principle they will respect movable occupants of tire canopied seats 
you. II they see that your temper is well the qu irter-ueck, and the ladies’ cabin 
regulated, ami that you desire to do your not lack tenan s. Among the latter were 
duty to them, while you expe :t a steady ( lara and Amy Chadwick. To them, poor 
performance of their duty to you, their r«- things, the brie les: sea-voyage, no mater 
upect will he mingled with affection, an.l a how gracious the weather, or h >w bland and 
d.sire to deserve your favour. agreeabl : wind and ti e, was a period of un-

A geo 1 ai d faithful servant may bo one qualified misery. Not so to their ively cou- 
of tire best friends of a family. In sickness, sin, Isabel Skelton. She loved the sea in all 
her services arc sometimes invaluable. 1 its moods, and verily the sea s erned to love 
have known, personally, time instances her. Since they left Jersey she had not set 
of devotion in servants rarely equalled eyes on I er cousins. They descended into 
by friend or re'ation out of the immediate tire cabin as the boat steamed 
family. harbour, leaving her to her own devices.

She has not forsaken the bridge from the mo
ment the barrier was remove i ; and now, as 
the Southampton nears St. Peter’s Port, she 
is a most s -rry the voyage is about to t rmi- 
nato, a beit they are an hour beyond the 
average duration of t e run.

This is a day in her delightful holiday. 
The father of her cousins —excellent un le 
Philip—invi ed her "to accompany him ami 
the girls on their tour through the nor h of 
France.” They have left him 
On parting witn 

“Hr 
this nei
you lraif better go on without me, ospe 
as that party at Cornthwaite’s is a young 
folks' affair, anil I should only be in t ie w

I slra 1 spend an evening with----
ernscy as 1 return, to talk over old 
; but you get on. Isabel will take care

His continued defere

There are two tilings that puzzle a con
temporary. One is why a woman but half 
clothed is said to be in full dress, an 
other is why a gentleman is in full 
when he wears the same style of clothes as 
the waiter who attends him.

There is no prettier sight now than a 
school-girl picking her way abstractedly 
along the streets, conning her philosophy 
lesson, and ever and anon stopping to burv 
her little Grecian nose deep into a mammoth 
pickle she carries under her 

A kind father—a 
his sick son to the 
told him if he could 
than the cost of a 
hut if he couldn’t, the yo 
chance.

e your tem- 
not be rea- 

Bat, with 
.ltely to th-.

d the

c°hn
i ngiiust a siege— 

gic ; but os it does not fail to 
everybody’s lot to have to have home at odd 
times by a ladder from the window ora boat 
from the staircase, 1 am tempted to relate 
them.' The n'ght of Fridav, when I went 
out to post a letter, I had t> piss 
water over my bo its, but on looking out on 
Saturday morning 1 saw that it had got far 
beyond that. The boats, 
by Muuicipio,

hailed one parsing, wh 
doorway and picked me up : 
of water, aud it seemed to b 
first exper once, so I was glud to leave it 
aud be carried ou dry land. As the water 
continued to rise, and might apparently re
main at Hood for some days, J laid in a fresh 
store of provisions while I was 
returned with ftiy 

of milk in my

The Viceroy of Egypt has lately fallen in 
love with old E glish fumitur.-, and he 
w ants a room in his palace in Cairo to be fur
nished in the Queen Anne style. He 
sent to the Paris Exhibition and bought a 
cabinet there for 2,0U0 guineas, at the same 
time giving instructions for the rest of the 
fi tings of a room to match this magnificent 
work of art. His room, wh n it is complet
ed, wiU cost no less than £6,000.

cry has been 
ornes fr<.m the

pology for
man woll-to-do—took 

doctor last week, aud 
•e the boy for less 
eral to go ahead, 
mtb must take his

A loud rin 
►ide of th 
Grant. He

y through ill except so 
, which doeoes not

. . . the way of super-excellence on tue par
except those sent tjie receiveI.f i,ut only iove on the pa: 

most crazy-looking the giver. And we have only to cliurb the 
much choice, so I atair to the misery to be satisfied with the

Ve 1 LU ie z u definition—at least for present purposes, it was half full _ ... ... ,the boatman’s There is no'lung which so forces on 
who are getting on in years the 
that the world is moving—moving fast- 

ell-lit toy simp 
Can we believe onr eyes ? 

things intended for children now- 
These marvels—hydraulic, pneumatic, hy
drostatic, and otherwise ? What sort of chil
dren are these things destined to amuse ? 
We reca'l that dear old thing we called a 
horse, which we could and did w 
out breakim

ilid fanrt of
hadn’tthe richestThe Duke of Westminster, 

nobleman in England, is spending large sums 
for benevolent objects and in otherwise 1>eiie- 
fitting the poorer classes. He has just erect
ed at Iris own cost a church in Ha ki 
Wales, and laid the fom dation for ano 
at Mold. In London the famous pictme- 
{alleiies of hi* mansion are thrown open on 
Sundays to the free admission of the labour
ing classes, and on his country estates the 
welfare and advancement ol his tenants and 
dependants are assiduously cared for.

but one !"h
So Good.—The newspaper states that a 

well-known banker in Paris has absconded, 
leaving a large deficit behind. Mrs. Part
ington thinks that it was very go >d of the 
poor man to leave it, when he u-ight 
got off clear with everything.

A Kentucky paper remarks that the 
look of intelligence assumed by the young 
lawyer as he tits in court should be put 
a stip to. It is calculated to cause the 
presiding judge to lose confidence in himself 
—to make him believe he doesn’t know any-

“Did you attend the church fair last 
night?” askc d a minister of one of the male 
members of his congregation. “ Yes, sir." 
“ I didn’t see you there," said

those 
idea

at Yule- 
Are these

Treating 
mering apo og 
Grant tu ned i 
now ruddied

"O Mr. Grant, if anything 
happened to Isabe’—”

“ Would you be very sorry ? ’ he said bit-

Hercupon Clara began to cry. Paying not 
the lea t attention to her grief, Lionel turn
ed to the men ; he s od :

“Those i f you who know the b.i 
with me. There is not a moment to 
A heavy squall is coming on."

Whereup >n hë sped with peri'ous alacrity 
in the direction whence the shriek had ap
peared to come. All this happened in the 
rpace of a few in -ments. As Grant’s -voice 
with its continuous cry, “Miss Skelton, 
Miss Skelt n !’’ was heard lower and 
in tne craggy hollow of the bay, the threat
ened squall came on in bitter earnest, and 
perfected the physical miser> of the women. 
wh-> were crouched in a heap under the joint 

II and our friend 
behind a

“O, well, it can't ba helped; you 
have t • se d nn apology. You migh have 
one of my dresses, but it would not fit ; and 
as for Amy—”

“ 1 have it," exclaimed better-natured 
Amy, interrupting her sister. She was he 
least bit sorry for Isalrcl. “ You know that 

my grey dress of mine; wear that. 
.The trimming is rather shabby, but what 
;s to be «lone ! And fine feathers don't al- 
way make tine bi ds, you kn w. ”

“Thank you.” exclaim d Is .bel ; “ I shall 
be a le to make that do nicely.” In her 
joy she kiss d Amy, which m irk of grati- 
tu e that young pe eon rece veil with a 
slight feel ng of c inpubion. It Was grati
fying to her in another sense than that of 
I ure e- mpassion to think that h 
was content to be attired for the 
a iast-off -ir ss. Now Miss Ske 
by no means prepared to concede even the 
occasional fallacy of the proverb which had 
been quoted by Amy. She felt in her hen 
that tine feathers d > make fine birds, i 
the eyes of most |»#op’e. And was not Mr. 
Lionel Grant an artist ? and— She checked 
her thoughts in their wild career at this 
point and having got rid of the society of 
th • Misses Chadw ck, she hoped, f r 
day, the dress w s laid out for c ireful in- 
spec ion, nnd the shrewd advice of the 
landlady’s dan.liter as to ways and means 
of renovation sought a d ob ained. There, 
in the window of a shop con aini g a won
derful col ëction of fr gm-nts of works of 
art and odds and ends of bijouterie, was ex
hibited a bund.e of peacock fe there ; her 

b; adorned with the eyes of 
Ar*u-c, and Miss Amy’s observation -1 ter- 

few hours later 
sens ■ of com- 

of her tir- 
ly through her 

estion ; “ I won- 
The n--xt mo

will mg,
tirer

ice at the

ayon laud, and 
pockets stuffed full and a 
hand. My people were 

me with a ladder at the w indow

out of i he should have

of the entresel ; but as there was no 
accepted the services of a man, after sc-me 
waiting, to carry me t > niy staircase. Late 
at night the water seemed decre eing, but a 
violent storm of rain, with thunder, made 

fear a renewal of the * pienna ’—a fear, 
happily, groundless, as the morning showed 
the stream running cut fast. People began 
to return to tlieir shops, an 1 set to work In 
earnest to clear out the filthy yellow 
and water with which they were filled. 
Behind the rec

A Savage Queen’s Devotion.
The palace of tie native queen of the 

Marquesas group of islands m the Pacific 
has ia e|y been visited by a corierpvnd nt 
of the Louinitie C u ur Journal, w.io writes 
of the place : Altogether it is a charming re
treat. Saunt- r ng up tne street, the queen’s 
house was pointed out to me, and 1 conclud
ed to call on In r majesty. Toe house is 
built of sawed limb r, and is latge a id airy, 
set upon the usual pal-pal, an elevated puce 
of stone-work, about three ft et high aud so.:d 
as stone can make it, wdtli rough-hewu stone 
steps leading to the d ora 
was not in, hut 1 was u 
could bo found at tile king’s grave, which 
was poiute l out t > me, situated on a knoll, 
with stone steps lenliugupto the top, to 
the left of the house anil almost beside it, as 
it were. Ascending the steps, I found her 
majesty tested by a grive or tomb, super 
intending some workmen who were bu lding 
a large tomb of masonry. The queen was 
very gracious ami good lo «king, having rem
nants of beauty in her ,e son, and seemed 
to have lieen very pretty in her younger 
days. She lias a grave, I enevoleut expres
sion of countenance, and her ilenn-anoui l»e- 
speaks her rank. The ku g lias been dead 
about twelve ye rs, anil ev n since Iiih d«atii 
she has kept u ten over hit grave ; the most 
of the unie rr en- r.-eb keeps her silent vi<il 
over the rtstmg place of her love. A light 
is always kept binning beside the tomb ; 
never allowtd to go > ut under any circum
stance, snd attende.I to by the queen’s reti
nue, who lue in a native built house a I j lin
ing. She is now having a larger tomb huill 
uml intends having the remiins put i a it, to
gether with her chi d, when tuii-d e h Sue 
as> is leaving a place for lu r ell nd sou, 
now living. Sue was the second wife of tli 
king. Wu.it more tender and touching spec
tacle than thn quiet devotion tithe memo
ry of h«r love, by ibis giave, and sad-laok- 

• ing ludy. G ncial y the savages of the 
South Sea islands arc not crédité l witli hav-

it;*Louis A. Godey,w1io died in Philadelphia 
a few days since, at the age of seventy-four, 
was one of the pioneers of magazine litera
ture in the United Stat-e. He commenced 
the publication of the Lady'a Book in 1S30, 
aud retired Irom its management a year ago.

was a very successful publication, having" 
at one time reached a circulation of 200,000 
c pies, nnd made for M r. Godey a fortune of 
$700,000. He was a pleasant, genial man, 
;iven to good works, and especially thought- 
ul for the welfare of those in his service, 

of his most trusted employees, who 
him many years, he 

cheque for $10,000. For a year pas 
been in poor health, and bis death

orship w 
, for it hadin g any commandment, 

not “the likeness of anything in heaven 
above, or in earth beneath, or in the waters 

1er the earth.” And Maude’s doll—what 
limbi

y, come 
be lust. less, sightless, and in its old 

et how beloved ! These were 
different 

etized

a thimg, !..

the toys of 
beaks ; 
Euclid’s

It a sharp-eyed 
the ouUr-dcor at 

, 1 attended two
52 childhood ; but how 

ay. Swans with magni 
perplexing than a 

atrocities ; scientific contrivaqgM 
for the destruction of boys’ fingers aim 
thumbs ; all sorts of things at which we in 
childhood would have stared 
thought of play. These ore the toys of to-

Query, is it a gain ? As we ponder over 
the matter we are reminded of Tom Hood's 
sad recollection of

to-d
deacon ; I saw you by t 
closing-uptime." “Well, 
of ’em home."

her cousinat Sr. Malo. tricks more]wnty in 
lton was

them, he said,
lave business which will detain me in 
ighbnurhood for a couple of da

eding waters came the street- 
sweepers, sweeping away with it the mud
it left, and the rubbish and drowned ----
and dogs ; carts appeared in place of brats 
to carry people about, nnd the men who had 
reaped a harvest of sous by ca rrying people 
made another good thing out of the flood by 
clearing out doorways, etc. From the roof 
of the house there did not appear much 

uge yet. The Pratti del Uast.dlo and all 
the flat land to the foot of Monte Mario was 
_ ge lake, in which the cour-e of the 
river was difficult to distinguish ; trees aud 
houses stood deep in water, and the occu
pants of these houses have suffered almost 
more than any one else. To get at them it 

issary cither to cross the river— 
sk with such a current—or to make 

a w ay across hedges and among trees, which 
are apt to knock holes in the boats. To the 
honour of the Roman Boat Club be it said, 
they undertook the task, aud rowed across 
the river with a store of bread f 
pie imprisoned on the other 
anxious to see the extent of the water, 1 
have been to-day to a cliff above the Parte 
Salara, outside the town. From there as 
far as the eye can reach there is one large 
sheet of water, in which the road disappears 
entirely just beyond the bridge ; ami the 
courses of the Anio aid Tiber are only dis
tinguishable by the willows which fringe 
their banks. The Campagna round Parte 
Molle and the Parte Nomentana is flooded 
in the same way, and all this water has 
yet to pass awny through Rome. Storms 
were still sweeping over the distant moun
tains, threatening further mischief, and 
the latest telegrams are not reassuring, as 
one from Tivoli says that the Anio has 
risen three yards again, and one from Orte 
that the Tiber has risen 50 centimetres. 
The greatest height reached by the flood 
in Rome was 15.37 metres ; and, as the 

e depth of the river is about 
r metres, any one can judge what a 

water there has been, It is true 
deep down be- 

. floods of the

As at a wedding, the otlv r evening, they 
were gathered around the happy couple (the 
bride was a widow) congratulating them, an 
over sensitive friend burst into tears and 
sobbed : *' How glad I am poor dear Arthur 
is not alive to see this day ! It would have 
broken his heart to see his wife married to 
some one else." Then she went into hys
terics and was removed, having oast a glo 
all over the community.

had been wi th' without a
had 

was not
;csa ay. Thé qm en 

ifuim d that she ilIII
:tcii.Of course 

in Gu unexpected.
Mr. Gladstone at a recent entertainment
E igland piop -sed the health of the royal 

family, and spoke of the appointment of 
Lord Lome to the Governor-Generalship of 
Canada as “most judicious." “ 1 feel satis
fied,” said Mr. Gladstone, “that he will dis
charge the duties of his office in a manner 
not more perfect, certain'y, but I hope nc 
less perfect, than tiie manner in which they 
have be n dischar .ed by Lord Dufferin ; and 
I mu-t say that he will enjoy an advan
tage unpr- cedent- d in the performance of 
his difficult unties by the p es nee of his 
illustri us and distinguished lady, the Prin- 
d’esaTWiae, vkho in every respect adorns the 
h gh nation she oecupi s. 1 now ask yon to 
oin me in d

protec ion of a stone wal ..
Braye. The moon was hidden 
den e cloud.

As Li nel and h's Guern 
ed in their search, he with 
it becami evident that without 
< f the moon the chan e of finding the poor 
girl woe r mote in lee 1. He cont nued to 
cry. “Miss Skelton, Mss Skelton 1" with 
pit ous fo-' e. Then he prayed for a b'ink, 

blink, ef the light of the moon. Dur 
mg those feirful minutes the knnwled.e 
carnet • hnn like a flash of mspirati n that 
h - lov- d his bonny maid of Ken. w ith a love 
un pea able, and if— But he thought « as 
maodi-i-ing, O. for the moon 1 Thank God, 
th re it was at las Pausing in his down
ward career, h-t pee ed with pai fnl care 
i ear and beyond him, and iiesc ied—some
th ng. Wha- was it that shone eo curiou ly 
al out a dozen eet below the crag over 
whi h he leaned ? The fringe of peacock 
f. athern. Argus’s eyes had n.e*; his l Call
ing ah-ud for assistance as he lifted up her 

n : from the fall t 'at had stun- 
whispe ed her name :

“ Mis - Skelto'i—Isabel—dear Isabel 1 It 
is I, Lionel Grant. You know me. Thank 
God. she lives !”

They carried her *o the footpath that 
►knts i he b iy, and found with joy that, a ive 
the sevi re wound she had sustained in her 
head, she was unhurt.

“Will it 1 ave a scar?" she asked, as, 
leaning upon Lionel, they slowly proceeded 
to wnere a < a ria -e was waiting to take her 
to Mr. Coruthwaite’s.

“Yes, deir,'' he whispered,“in my heart. 
But you must heal that.”

to his niece as aerer.ee
person mor.i to be re ied on than h s ow.i 
daughters gives anything but pleasure to 
them. She i- the r junior. Her experience 
is inferior in all reépec s to theirs. She has 
seen less so iety, has tasted less life. They, 
howevi r, are too much in awe of their father 
to openly manifest any obje tion to his 
views ; and consequently, when Clara aud 
Amy do “ show temper ’’ to th ir cousin, it 
s < n occasions when the field is literally 
their own. They are fine showy girls ; but 
she is pretty, and “as sneet as English air 

ke h r.” Here has been the robust 
of » farmer s daughter ; t' eire, 

the spoilt dar ings of a wealthy 
merchant prince. Th y have been invited 
t • break the r voyage at Guer sey, in order 
to take part in : n evening at the house of 
heir father's ictired friend 

th waite. The 
a carpet-dance,
Chad <ick are lent on co ques*. and, ike 
the uncomely elder sist re in the story of 
Cinderella, hav e i-ei i ed their intentions to 
Isalie 1. She knows intuitively that she 

invitation holely to the kind co i- 
l of hcr une e Philip. I( they had 

have I ecu Con 
spend her evening at the hotel, 
heir present temporary destiua-

“ The flr tree tall and h:gh,"
and sympathise with the poet. No, wo are In one of our courts a little while ago an 
unwilling to own that it is all gain. The old lady was being examined as a w itness, 
rude simple toys of our childhood touched <p0 every question asked, the counsel
heartstrings which these child-joy-making on tj,e 0,,pOSito side would jump up and say, 
contrivances cannot touch. Wo learnt i« J object, as irrelevant, immaterial and iu- 
through them to love things not for what oon)p0toiit.” This appealed to annoy the 
they were so much as for what we Wished oW faijv, who seemed inclined to make a 
them to be, or what fancy led us, its willing pem)nil matter of it. Finally the interrog- 
foUowere, to suppose they were. Ihe ftlory was put Did you see these men in 
youngster of to-day would want to know thet field on that day ?" “ Maybe what 1
something of the horse's anatomy if ho IBW wouldn't be evidence," was her ane 
heard the animal mentioned ; w used to „ |,eottUBe j eaw them through glasses, 

paint and break off the logs, and oM an(l wear gpectacles."
how happy 1 --------

Brutality.
Wife of his Buzzvm “Was that 

kiss of dooty or too a..-.3 of affliction, Mr. 
Bodger ?”

Mr. Bodger. “ 
question.”.

eed-eey aids proce 
fever sh rapidity, 

the light
one hu

is nece 
easy ta nkc

dress thould

ally c nfuted ! When 
I sab I scanned wi h 
placency the finis1 ing tone 
mg-aomaii. there rail rimi 
th ughts thi - trembli 'g qu 
der « hat he will think?’ 
ment she r< proach d herself for attaching 

importance wha'eve - to he opinion of 
anger, who doubtless felt no more than 

a passing feeling of interest in her But 
hcr cousi s ! Were tin y not determined 
on capture? It was a silent drive fro 

the rambling old Guer sey 
house in S . Martin’s parish, whi- h 
before the taste and enterpr se of Mr. Com- 
thwa te had transformed into a beautiful 
residence; and wmn the 'liree girls arriv. d 
thither, two of them in their hearts relue- 
iantly . dm ited that the third, in the dis
ci rded dress of boony grey, a d rich fea
ther trimming, looked almost beauti uL

bee for the peo- 
ide. Beingrinki g with 

ling the health o the Pr nee and Princess 
Wales and the rest of the royal family."

lick off the 
were—oh 1

But it is not all loss notwithstanding. 
If imagination has scarcely such free play, 
reason and love of fact have wider and 
widening scope. I^et those who think fond
ly of the past also th nk hopefully of the fu
ture of whose unfoldings these modern toys 
which dismay us are prophecies sure as 
Ezekiel's.

every warm "Ï1 «1
fee
of the

The greatest ot ma'chmaking 
record m England was ihe last Duchesss of 
Gordon. In an eligib e-eldest-eon hunt her 
Gra e stuck at nothing. She, herself, relat
ed how, when the eldest *on of the Marquis 

wal is i ell in love with her daughter, 
she found that Lord Cornwallis objected on 
the score of there being lunacy iu the Gordon 
family. Whereupon she went to him and 
said : “I know w by you disapprove of your 
son s marriage with my daught r. But just 
let me tell you something. There is not a 
droy of Gordon blood in Louisa’s

not true ; but Lord Cornwallis 
Lord Bolingbroke said he never 

kuew a man of real ambition—one who would 
sacrifice everything for it—but here was. a 
woman ready to sacrifice fair fame for it. 
The marriage took place.

The most many-sided man in London 
ied on Saturday night. In addition to be

ing quite the profoundest German scholar 
among Englishmen, not excepting Thomas 
Carlyle, George Henry Lewes was philo o- 
pher, savant, biographer, dramatist, critic, 
and novelist. As little endowed with per
sonal beauty as w ■ Jack Wilkes, he had all 
the Wilkes like talent of “ talking away his 
face.” A charming companion and a bril
liant wit, he adapted himself to his company 
with perfect ease ; an I th"6e who clustered 
around the clieiry raconteur of French storfi a 
during the ambrosial nights of the old Field
ing Club, or 1 stened to his half-playful, half- 
serious diatriber upon t ie acting of Charles 
Kean, could hardly recognize in the spv 
the learned biographer of Goethe or the 

her of Blackwood.

mammas
of, Stephen Corn- 

programme emb aces dinner, 
ami charades. The Misses

I decline to answer that

head, bleedi 
ned her, he The Evil of Reticence.

Fidgety and Cantankerous Old Lady, 
“Can you tell me, young man, if this is the 
right train for Worcester ?”

Young Man. “Worcester? No, madam ; 
you should have changed two or three sta
tions ago."

Old Lady. "Well, I’m sure I think 
might have had the decency to tell me t 
before, and not let me come all this way for 

hing."

to
iu

Fair Afghans.

The Afghan expedition has, of course, re
vived general interest in that distant coun
try, aud nearly all the weekly and monthly 
publications of Europe are full of descriptive 
articles about Afghanistan and ita people. 
The illustrated papers have scarcely, any
thing but pictures of Afghan scenery and 
costumes. The most graphic sketch of soci
al life in Cabul appears in The Whitehall Re-

owes lier 
sidcratioi 
lad their will she would 
deinned t > 
which is t

iug much si utimeiit or feelii g, or even affec
tum, but I think the impression has arisen 
from iho want of knuwlu-'gt of tl.oir domes
tic life. I have witi.e-seii many instances 
where maternal affectv n lias bien exhibited 
ainl wifely devotion has shown itself to an 
extraordinary degue. There was on;e a 
native w unan who swam twelve milei with 
bur white husband on lur hack to save his 
life fr. m his inAmies, and instances 
wanting wheie the wile has lemain 
to her dead love during her life, refusing to 
be comfoite 1 by ànotlv r affection.

bodarop oi i 
This was 
lieved it.

Litiofi,lie passenger a have been banished from 
bridge, and are g ouped upon the quar

ter'd ck, gazing with in crest on the pic- 
isque town of St. Peter’s Port, rising 

precipitously toof upon roof from the back 
of the extensive harliour to the topmost 
heights beyond. Those p< reons bound f r 
Guernsey, who are sufficiently them elv. s 
to undeit ke the task, ure p eking out their 
lugg ge from the pile that lias been placed 
ready for landing, ami ar -, laden with um
brellas, bouquets of flowers, and handbags, 
otherwise preparing to step as' ore. The 
Mis es Chadwick » ave not yet emerged from 
the cabin. Miss Skelton, every f atur • of 
her bright fac ? betraying the keenness ot" her 
enjoyment, has- no thought for her baggag-. 
Besides—

“ You are certain I cairn -t be of any1 ser
vice to you ?"’

The voice is that of a tall handsome you-g 
fellow of about tive-and-twenty, who has 
shown her a yood deal of delicate attention 
.luring the voyage. He had found her a 
camp-stool and rug, ami had “packet her 
up” under a part of the paddle-Dox where 
she was snugly prot cted from the 
showers of spray that d shed over th<* 
bridge. L!i , on the other hand, had shown 
no little iui . —.t, .u the contents o: his sketch-

“ Thank you very much, my cousins and 
mvself are expected, aud we are on y going 
to the hotel."

CHAPTER II.
Proverbial Philosophy for the Months.It was a merry dinner-party, Mr. nnd 

Mrs. C ruth waite could not do enough to 
pleasure their guests, both then and subse
quently, at.d being of that order of people 
who have sunny notions of life, and never 
yrow old, t'-ev succ ededti admntion 
thronghuut. Ta ice only during the evening 
hail Lionel Grant found himself in the im- 

oncj as her 
as an actor

averag 

mass of 

tween

January.—Turn over a new leaf ; always 
presuming, that is, it is not the new leaf to 
your dining table.

February.—Cut your coat according to 
the cloth ; or, better still, try to induce 
an experienced cutter to cut it for you ac
cording to the fashion.

March.—Good wine requires no hush ; 
but yet you will find that claret-cup is all 
the better for the addition of a port 
the plant called “ burrage."

April,—One swallow will not make a 
summer, but one swallow, even with its 
wings clipped, will undoubtedly make a

nal clinrac-with the natiQ
ter for suspicion and intrigue and corrupi 
an Afghau dwelling-house is like an Afghan 
boorkaposh—a whitened sepulchre. The fiat 
roofs of the houses have geuerally a parapet 
formed of i‘ail-work, thickly overlaid with 
mud, and five or six feet high, to allow the 
women of the family to take an airing un
veiled, as their lords are very jealous about 
their being overlooked. During our former 
occupation of the city an officer who ascend
ed to the upper part of the Bala Hissar to 
get a good view of tne surrounding country 
was credited with looking at some 
half a mile below-bim, and received 
cate hint in the shape of a ball from a jejal 
whizzing past his head. But, however 
an Aighan would think himself disgraced 
by his wife’s ‘face being exposed to the vul
gar gaze, he has not the slightest objection 
to being 'squared’ to ' keep her purdah 
or, in other words, conniving at her connu
bial vagaries for a consideration. The wives 
may go wherever they please in their boor- 
kaposhes//to shop or to visit relations, but 
they inrfst ‘keep their purdah,’ otherwise, 
avoid<w scandal. In some of the walls fac
ing the street little loop holes with tiny 
shutters exist, through which an Afghan 
beauty may be seen glancing quickly and 
furtively at the passing stranger, while her 
grim old lord and master sits stolidly gazing 
at vacancy thaough a wider aperture below. 
Afghan ladies exercise considerable influ
ence over their spouses both in domestic and 
political affaire. Savage and intractable as 
the men usually are among themselves, it is 
quite beautiful to see how submissive they 
can become to the discipline of the Harem 
Serai. An officer has late-ly been telling us 
in the Timet how Shere Ali has the slipper 
applied to his angust head by the mother of 
his deceased heir, Abdulla Jan."

Here is a picture of an Afghan beauty be
hind the purdah :

“ The blue-black hair is plastered down 
stiff with gum in various forms on the head, 

the roots behind plaited into vari- 
tails, hanging over the shoulders

And she will. Clara and Amy are for
given. Their< was a heavv punishment, but 
it was d-served. They guile approved of 
the engagement, they told Isaliel, for Mr. 
Grant was everything that could be desired, 
and they meant to tell papa so. It is pro
bable that Lionel’s next holiday will be 
s en' in the hop country He has been told 
that the ►eenery about Maidstone is ve.y 
fi e, ai d he has some notiun of pain ing 
Hetty i i a cot ’.time he once saw of bloomy 

trimmed viih “ the eyes of Argue.”

“ In accordancethe river usually runs di 
l high banks. The great 

present century have been—1805, when the 
height reached was 16 42 mitres ; in 1843, 
15.34 metres ; in 1846, 16.25 metres ; in 
1870, 17 32 metres, and now this 
18.37 metres. The highest recorded 
in 1598, 19.56 metres ; but much reliance 
cannot be placed on this measurement. 
Lest people who had intended visiting 
Rome should be deterred from doing so 
from fear of damp from the inundation, it 
is well they should know, in the first 
place, that the water never reached the 
English quarter, and, in the second, that 
the mud deposit by the Tiber is very 
healthy. Even people living on ground 
floors which have been inundated do 
seem to suffer from that as 
damp, and the health statistics 
show, that the town did not suffe 
way from the flo-id. 
excitement in the 1 
pie have not yet got over 
it is a spectacle provided 

windows are still

medi «te society of Miss Skelton, 
partner in a quulril c, and again 
with her in a charade.

In the r iuterc an4eof the ripp1 ng ameni
ties of society. t ure apptared to t-ach 
verser more in aning than those littlecense- 
u.nial y c rry. His words were earnest, hers 
hilling y timorous.

“ I had no idea this morning that I was to 
have the p easure ot meeting > on here. 1

ainted with Miss Ci adw ck andriier. , 
g e it deal in Lon fi n 
singular they never

Fighting Actresses.

Sqnablei 1 etween a. tresses, says a Paris 
corres «<indent, 
ei| ccially in l*a is.
«articula ly m dem 
nave l een fought 
tragedy," and duelling a 
e i near y as we l in the theatrii 
journalistic profession of France, 
ink resting g ssip 
no ed “me tings” 
in the history o 
one of the tir t
Fr neh s*ag -, and who Mas a tu hed to the 

of the Maraes until 1669 at » h ch 
P-.lais Roy-1 the it re, 

sent a challenge to her comrade, Catharine 
d. s Urts, and both f- ught on the stage 

La Beaupre s nt fdr two pointed 
sMorus: uatinrine took one, thinking the 
affair a j- ke ; but it proved a serious one, 

j\ Beaupre M’oun e l her in the 1 eck, 
M-ould have kdl d her h id they n t been 

separated. This occur ied in 1649. 
cighte uth century Mile

are not of rare occurTen 
Ne tlier ure they 

iwth. Even uuels 
een* of

•a
I'.v ->■' y

ig a; paren ly has thaiv- 
the theatrical as in the 

It may be 
of the

spring.
May.—Never look a, gift horse in the 

mouth, for the clever dental manipulation 
of a skillful horse “chanter” or “coper" ren
ders such

shines, unless you are fortunate enough to 
be able to hire or purchase a hay-making 
machine to make it for you.

July.—A man is judged by the company 
he keeps, and if he could guarantee that the 
jury would he chosen from among his associ
ates also, his chances of acquittal would be
^ August.—A cat may look at a king, un
less it chances to live in some out-of-the-way 
corner of a republie.

September.—A nod is as good as a wink 
to a blind horse, but the use of the spur 
is preferable to either under such cirjum- 
stonces.

October.—As vo 
provided the birds
ble.

November.—Do not measure your neigh
bour’s com with your own bushel, unless it 

been duly passed by the inspector of 
weights and measures as being up to the 
standard.

women 
a deli-Cookery as a Branch of Education.

am acqu 
siat r. I met t era a 
last 8« a-ou. Is it not 
n-feir d to you ?"

“ Not at a'l,” I 
liffervnt.

to relate some 
between an.ry actresses 

îe stage. Mile Be.upre, 
worm n who appeared on the 
and who M-as a tu bed

AIt is not an extravagance to say that in 
impo tance cooking deserve* td rank with 
the scien.es and arts. The stewpan and
stovk pot are of as much consequence as t. e Among the curious changes brought about 
crue ble, the gridiron as the e «eel, and the by time is the election of Mr. De Vivo to 
sa dgla s as tne telescope. There are more the Italian Perliament, and the high person- 
of us concerned, and in a larger degree, in al consideration t ha is said to be entertained 
the housewife s operations at the dress r for him by King Humbert. Mr. De Vivo is 
than in the chem s "s experiments in the well and plea antly remembered in many 
laboratory or the artistlab ure in his stu- cities of this country by his connection with 
dio. It is remark -ble, consi lering its im- opera companies. Colonel Forney describes 
portance, that so little respect should have him as a large man, and the singularity of 
been hi heito paid to the skilful preparation his attire and the possessions he earned 
of food. It has had, it is true,its enthusiastic about with him made him a notable peson- 
votariesrwho h ve regarded it as an art and age wherever he appeared. He affected 
devoted ml their energies to its pur.-uit ; and trousers of large checkered pattern, vests of 
it has j* literature as voluminous as any other flaming colours, short velvet coats, the 
b anch of ocience or arc. But it has never smallest of rimless hare, and his neck was 
become popular ; of the m liions on millions always buried in the fo de of long heavv 
who have had to apply themselves to it, all scarfs. He carried extraordinary cane* with 
but a mere handful h .ve been content with a curioOSIy carved handles ; his meerschaum 
smattering, of the rudiments, either not pipes and cigar-holders were numerous, odd, 
knowing, or not caring to know how much and finely cut ; while his ring-, shirt studs, 

it was possible for them to learu and and scarf pins were the admiration of con- 
mnch they might contribute to their own noisseura. He talked not only broken E 
and others happiness by acq dring it. And li*h, but broken English which had cau#»« oldormode 
they h « ve not been so much to blame inui- something of the cockney peculiarities. H® i o£
vidually for indifference. It has been the announced his presence in editorial rooms wea^jn„ contract had
result of a unLeready low idea of the im- with “Gentlemens, lam the midnight howl ; t00k the hand of

ancc of skilful cooking. But a more just will you smoke ?' He was a great smoker, , kissed her fin 
gaining ground, and the diff r- and goieious ndth his cigars ; but there was flowed her _ 

ence ia departing before it. Who would • laepicioti.still un»ll»ye,l, that De Vivohid llced jt But in a moment, to the diemay 
have though', fifty yeira ago of cooking ae two brandi »nd never by any miatake gave th< coropMlyi , voice W11 heard, aa from 
a aubject emt ble t.. be taught in ach ole f away the knid he need himaelf. Nobody her y™ „ying : “ Impertinence ! bow dare 
Yet it la eenonaly diecn-ee i nowa bye, and expected to hear of De V ivo aa a politician, , otl ^uch my hand 1 Bo off, fool.” Still 
the d ecnseinn will doubtleea lead to dee r- much leaa a etateaman ; but he haa ability, ;he ,mileff „ before, and her lover gazed 
able résulta. Till very 1 .tely the only way which la best proved by the fact that he B ber flce ia dilmay. Suddenly she 
m which a young woman conld acquire any- waa aucreaafnl in all he undertook. teemed to laugh, and it waa a dry and
tiling like a thorough knowledge of the art _________ . ... .- ironical laogh that startled people more
was by feeing nome profceeio al cook in the than the worde they heard before. “ Hae
employ of a club or a large hotel for the Looting for the Lady. the , mad ... eomB one ^ked. She

late. howeve"eîadies° have'had ^Qore’conve- 
S.TÏTdÆœ ylrat^1 cmnfertably*6ettied^n*a*corner, to

ns»ç.,v«=Fr StÆi
.ptional branch of instruction, but ae a mat- 2°thaif «êîv* Mtontioi0wrald“bê^’ ahôwn h*cfme to a large ottoman. Behind this he 
ter of course, ju-t as reading, writing or that,eI?r^ .,?*“? ZT”1 ehow.n fonn(i a voune servant who had been dis-
arithmetic. It might not be possible except missed from the house that morning, and
m rare cases to il ustrate by experiments ly*o°oyea tne otner passengers , or went awav declaring that she would liebut what i. te hinder the* ,ub?L being &cooodnc.or .n.lo.dlyw.ytol^v.thçm .lie "wfLod he,
taught by text books, useful recipes being ’aSriLdiïï^d iSSw wa/into the parlour, and concealed hereelf
rm,tM to memo^- the hot, of h,*.,y l klLd the otioman. Being a ventriloqni.t

The young* fellow who had su 
had in the meantime, 

rear platform. When the 
allow the obnoxious pair to get off, 
stepped aside to let them pass, 
did not suit the fastidious passenger. Pre
tending that there was not enough room, he 
exclaimed: “Don’t yon know enough to 
get off to let the lady by ?” And in reply 
came the innocent enquiry : “ Where is the 
lady?*

a test quite illusory.
Make your hay when the sung\l found philosop

ics°of °1870 
r in that 

still

I abel replied. “Our lives 
I am a fanner’s daughter. 

I live in Kent. We are all busy at 
home in quite ano her n ay f om th« irs dur
ing what )ou ca 1 the London s«aaon."

“Odd, now,” *ai<l Lionel, with 
laug l, “ but whe-i I saw you t is . iug in 
hat «'res—you must not consider me ru 1e 

y u know—mv tloiigii. 
one - to th<- Hetty o' Adam Bede (you 
.d Adam Bedel), and 1 s.«id to mys li

tr-upe There
flooded parts, aud peo- 

the feeling that 
for them gratis, 

full ot people, who 
scarcely leave them even to eat, so interest
ed are they and fearful that anything should 
happen in their absence ; and, it being Sun
day, and all danger over, men are taking 
about their friends in canoes aud paying 
visits in that way to their acquaintances, 
rather pleased at the chance of showing off.”

le j ass d to the

itse’f.
ords! Cath< The

am an ar ist,
“ May I—** he began, and then, appearing 

to recollect him-elf, he added, "Di you re
main l->ng in One nsey ?”

“That depends entire'y on my uncle,” 
repli d Isabel ingenuously. “ He M-ill fol
low us from St Malo the day after to-mor
row.”

have re
that is just the i ostume she woul l 
worn #n an occu-ion like thia. Your own 
idea, Miss Skelton?”

“O d*<r, no. An adaptation.” An l she 
ther u on tdd him the story of the di ess’s 
conversion.

After the charade, in which Misa Skelton 
and Mr. Grant enac e 1 parts, Is iliel s two 
c usins, who hat ee.mrat ly anl conj dntly 
obs ned the what thi-y wer pie-s d t • 
t-riz n flirtât < n of the pair, 
ta-k. It was Clara w ho spoke.

'• Isabel Ske to i, Amy and I are m ire sur- 
pri-ed than words can expre s. Are you— 
are you aware that y.-ur 'remuent conversa
tion with Mr. Grant, who is a h r ened 
flirt "’(this Mas a inlsehood coined on tne 
sp it), “ have b en noticed by others be-i les 
ours- Ives ? Pray be more circumspect ;

shall feel it my duty to tell

tighte uth century Mile. Theodore, a 
célébra ed d nseus , and Mile. Be-ume.-n l, 
a smg -r. both of the opera, h d a meeting 
at the Maillot gate aria ng out t f a rivaliy in 
love. They repaired to the m< eting, each 
in h r car iage and dre-u-ed in riding habits,
hat icg for seconds, t'.e fret, Mesdames Fel . , .
aud Charm-y ; the othe<-, Mesdames Geslin ,T^ere f®mtest **
ami (iu rnaro. The weai o, e wer, pietola blu.h on Ieabele face ae ehe 
A- they w, re mak n* reaily, Key. the ba»o ascend the ladder preparatory 
of th eame theatre, met «Sam an Inhaust- m* »aa ehe sorry he wee going! Had 
ed Ida elnqu nee n trying f pacify them, eiebe.n in the moo I for self examinai, n 
Alin lain. The r, veil dieV reined the that was not a time for mdnl.ing 
pis'ole and look aim. But B-y, while erciec, a. her couein. took ca e 
parleying, had aken oire to lay the pist 1-
on the d nip gra a. T hey hung lire, and the "»■' Y”" »r= ™ tho »*
two ladies tluvw them away a d kissed each l°op* , ,
other. In 1820 two d.ns uses fought with This message, delivered by one of the 
bu'tone 1 fo is, but so furi-usly that the stewardto boys, recalled her to a sense of the 
result came near beim- fatal. The quand reepoumbüit.de of the mei nent. With 
was about a rich Swedish count, or -ather ■™!e >atened .to Jf1! Tple” bemg! 
his dog, both ladies coveting the solid gold that had been consigned to her can-, and 
collar. The famous M le. M supin, be o e found them ill and in .table and ripe 

the most Wlth reproaches for her neglect. To her
's’m^ vanquished? "Hii. il just like yon, I ebel. Bec.nae 

you are that amazing masculine sort of crea- 
tuie cal ed a good s tilor, ) on hav 

asion whatever for the natural
I am not cruel, 
you prostrated on 

would know

9u sow to must you reap, 
and insects are agreea-** Then I must wish you good-morning.” 

“Good-morning, and thank you.”
inge of a rose-bud 
she wat hed him 

to his land-

A Strange Revenge.

An American recently solved a mystery 
which had confused and amazed a wedding 
party at Rome. The bride was the daugh
ter of one of the most noble marquises of 

m Rome, and the groom was the 
another noble house. When the 

been signed the groom 
wife in his own 
smiled at this

has
ook Isabel t »

ght December.—A soft anter tu 
wrath, but a tough goose is mo 
turn tho edge of your carving kr

ikely toin the 
to let her

his young 
ngere. She 
hand to restidea he bad Toro to Pieces by a Mexican Lion. 

From the San Antonio Herald. •
R feronce has been made in the Herald 

to the mamm

and from
ous long tails, hangin 
and back. The outei 
all round, is pierced and 
rows of small silver ri: 
ing from the lobes. 
are tattooed and dotted 
figures of stars and flowers. The lustrous 
black of the eyes is further enhanced by 
loading the lips with soorma, or black un- 
timony. The cheeks arc rouged and pic'_._ 
out with little round moles of gold aud sil- 

m. A loose

otherwise I 
pai a."

Nothing was farther from MissCh'dwri k’s 
intent ons ihan the fulfilment of this threat; 
bur she hopid it would d«pre s her cousi i, 
and it did. The minutes which had ► 
joy- u»ly began to drag wiih Isabel, 
gradually became intensely miseiaMe. and 
wished h«reelr milis away. When Mr. 
Grant next accosted her she replied to h m 
with an air of constraint. Looking uncon
sciously from her face to that of Clan’s, he 
saw iher 
into the causa of

rgin of the ears, 
decorated with

a s y
oth cougar, or Mexican lion, 

ngs, larger ones hang- that was chained in the stock yard of 8. M. 
The neck and breast Wharton, in South Flores street. Hardly 
tted over with little was the description of the animal in type be

fore Flora street was in a furoer. Cro 
rushed to the stock yard. Little 
la Barrera, a child of 
Itameros, was se 
clutches. Andrew Hoga 
by the gate, says that th 
unexpectedly to the length of i 
seized the boy’s arm through th 
tie Jose was pulled 
literally torn to pieces. A 
dreds of bystanders could do 
their revolvers and empty 
into the cougar’s head, but it

ehe experienced r ligi 
daring amazon who ever 
fought three men, Mhoin 
Insulted by D m smi, an actor ot the opeia, 
she tienne i male mtire and M-a ted f -r him 

Place dee Victor*. On his rtfusal to 
cross swords the ltdy gave h m » severe 
canine. In late >eare Le -h Si ly and Hor- 
tense Schneider, the original Grand Duchess, 
hid an enc unter, but only with nature’s 
weapons—tongues and talons.

on, was
yard. Little Jose de 
the widow Guadalupe 

en in the ferocious animal’s 
n, who was standing 

igar had leaped 
f its chain and 

ate. Eit-

was to pall oat 
their contents 
was too late.

iekede no com- 
intirmiries 

but I
pa
of eilk.of others. I hope 
shou d like to see 
only once—and then you 
it is.”

Then Amy,
“ So should I, Clarry. Peop’e 

strength of ploughboys cannot be 
tos^mptthize with such fragile creature- as 
us. You have been enjoying yourself, I 
suppose ; while we—ugh ! Do let us get 
ashore, Isabel, and pray do not waste any 
time in looking after our trunks and things. 
They are nil labelled, and they can be sent 
after ns to the hotel. ’’

Isabel judged it wise to make no 
her cousins’ petulant reproaches.

herself to getting the two flaccid young 
ladies ashore, she and they were speedily 
seated in an open carriage—minus tne lug
gage, which ehe had ordered to be sent on— 
and were in a brief space of time being driven 
towards the Germain Hotel. Ae they left 
the harbour and its unpleasant associations 
behind, the Misses Chadwick gradually re
covered their vivacity, and at the same time 
became sweeter-tempered.

“ Yon never were here before, Isabel ?" 
said Clara ; “ of course not It ia a dread- 
folly hilly place, bat I think you will like 
it. I do not profees to understand such

ver tinsel fixed on with gum. a loose 
low, blue, or red jacket of muslin or 
hanging below the waist, and panamas 
wide trousers, of silk or other coloured 
terial, form the indoor costume. On g 
out, leggings of cotton cloth, gartered a 
knee, walking shoes of red or yellow 
ther, and the indie 
added. A lady of the 

metimes distinguished 
—BE of a black ho 
also considered chic 
ed with otter of rosei or o 
forehead.”

e a malicious sparkle which let light 
Miss Skelton’s ch nge of 

manner. So, she I ad been iut- rfering !
“ O, Mr. Cornwaithe,what a lovely moon

light night !’’ exclaime i Miss Chadw ck 
later on, as she looked from the ver-ndah 
acr es the shining sea ; “do take us for a 
walk to Moulin Huet.” The amusements 
Mere by this time fl gging, aud Clara teared 
that, during the lull, Mr. Grant and her 
oou in might come together again.

“To Moulin Huet to night, my dear ? Are 
you mad ? Remember the moon is incon
stant, and, alas, my climbing days are over! 
But if you will promise to be very discreet, 
and Lionel will act as guide, go by all means, 
I consign you especially to his care. Let us 
to cards, my friends, while these madcaps go 
in search of the picturesque.,'

The arrangement harmonised with Clara’s 
views, but not with Grant’s. However, he 
put the best face he conld on the matter, 
an<l led the way, accompanied by Miss Chad
wick and followed by Amy, Isabel, and two 
Guernsey young ladies and their respective 
cavaliers. Isabel was attended by an ancient 
beau, gallant to a fault, who belonged to the 
Samian order of the Sixties. Neither of

amas, or

Ktth8 
tl or yellow lea- 

pensable boorkaposh are 
f the Kuzzbash tribe is 

the further ad- 
veil ; and it is 

ar a vinaigrede fill- 
ther scent on the

2ugh the gat 
All that the

with the 
expected

“ Why should a despairing Scotch spins
ter emigrate to India?" asked an English 
wit. “ Becuu 
soon there,” is

find with
dition►e she i* sure to 

the answer. New kid gloves for full-dress occasions 
reach almost to the elbow, are buttoned by 
nine buttons, and have three rows of inch
wide Valenciennes inserted round the arm 
between kid bands of the same width ; the 
top of the glove is then finished with a 
knife.pleated frill of lace. The finest white 
undressed kid gloves are trimmed in this 
way, and are considered quite as elegant as 
the most valuable point lace mitts ; they 
cost 815 a pair. Black kid gloves have also 
insertions of Valenciennes, and are adopted 
with full-dress toilettes of the lightest co
lours. These black gloves are considered 
especially atyliah for the opera, and are 
thought to make the hand look email.

her“ Is this the Ada-ns House ?" aske.l a 
étranger of a Bnetornian. "Yes," was the 
reply, “ it'a Adam’s house until j ou get to 
the roof ; then it eaves."

Thb residence of the ex-empress at Cam- ing 
den, Chiselhurat, in Kent, twelve milea ladi 
from London, has raisi d the value of proper
ty there. The place, which formerly waa 
only highly respeetable, is now fashionable.
Jt is a very pleasant residence, but not at all 
on a grand scale. Camden, the antiquary; 
lived there ; then Lord Chief Justice Pratt, 
who took his title (Lord Camden) from it, 
then Mr. and Mrs. Thomson Bonar, who 
were murdered by their footman (Nicoleon) 
for no cause whatever apparently, except 
that, as he laid, “ the spirit moved him to 
do it."

Atltlress-
Norwich, s manufacturing city of Eng

land, has been partly inundated by a fresh
et. Four or five miles of streets were sub
merged, and from 3,000 to 4,006 dwellings 
rendered temporarily uninhabitable.

«rendered his 
retired to the

Pthe led 
But this

A French bookbinder living at Rouen re
cently visited the Paris Exhibition, his ex
penses being paid out of the Lottery Fund. 
On his return he was expected to write a re
port of what he had seen, but this literary 
burden lay so heavily upon his mind that 
he lost his appetite, grew morose and 
sullen, and eventually drowned himself in 
the Seine.

An important Nihilist conspiracy 
discovered at SL Petersburg. Th 
nor of the province of Jemussei had been 
warned some time past that a rising was to 
take place. The exiles of Siberia and the 
gold-diggers of Krasnoe were to tak 
possession of the honsee in the town an 
set ire tojthem. J^Numerous arrests^have

The average weight of the brain of an 
adult male, is three pounds and eight 
ounces, of a female, two pounds and four 
ounces. The nerves are all connected with 
it directly, or by the spinal marrow. These 
nerves, together with their branches and 
minute ramifications, probably exceed 10,- 
000,000.

In India there are now 7,551 miles of 
railroad in operation, of which 806 have 
double tracks.


