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Treatment of SBervants.

Treat your servanis with confidence and
tion, and do not suspect them of
doing wrong. They must be trusted more
or less by the whole household, and trust,
in most cases, begets a sense of respousibi i
ty. Req carefal perfa of ther
c{!:ﬁal, strict obedience to zunr orders, tidi-
ness and cleanliness in their perrous, re-
spectful manners and willing service, and
make them understand how much their
conduct adds to the comfort of the whole
household, They must have time to do their
‘washing and keep their clothes in order, or
'.hx cannot be clean and tidy. Trestthem
with kindness but never with familiarity.
Don’t ask unnocuuri questions, If they
are sad and meody take no farther notice of
it, than to suggest (if practicable), that the
usual holiday bours should be taken on that
day, rather than on the one appropriated to
them, Without wholesome in‘ervals of
amusement, uninterrapt:d work becomes
jutolerable, 1f they are ill, take the hest
care for them. Al{ow ttem to see their
friends in the evening, not 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 and worse than deceit.
Servants will have frieads, even. Do not
compel them to hide in areas, or to make
appointments, but let everything b honest
aboveboard. There are and must be
differences in the mode of pleasure and en-
joyment, and in the gratification of wants
and wishes, but there is a common wom:n-
hood. Let us remember this gratefuily,
and feel how much it is in the power of ev-
ery mistress of a houschold to elevate those
she employe.
The E:-lbih of breaking up hLouselolds ev-
ery six or eitht month:, when families go to
the country, is much against the improve-
ments of servants and their desire to do
their duty. To) many scrvants is a great-
er evil than too few. Th:y had better be
fully emp'oyed thau not have euough to
do.

Let your servants look for your presence
as an a d and nssistance toward secing thuir
work more clearly. Never lose your tem-
per with a servant.  Ii she cannot be rea-
sonably dealt with, dismiss her. Bat, with
proper precaution, you are n t likely to en-
gage such a person. :

Appoint a time for the holiday of each
servaut, aud, if possible, do not allow ar-
rangements to inter| with this appropria-
ted time, If necessary to defer it, have no
question about it. I have never known an
iustance of unwilling assevt.  *“ Good mis-
treeses make good cervants” is anold ada_e
and usually true,  Servants are nfluenced
by example.  1f they see thav your conduct
is governiel by pringiple they will respect
you, If they sce that your temper is wel
regulated, and that you desire to do your
duty to them, while you expe:t a steady
performance of their duty to you, their re-
spect will be-mingled with affection, anl a
desire to deserve your favo

A gool and faithful =
of the best friends of
her services are sou
have known, persoually, three lustances
of devotion in servants rarely equalled
by fiiend or re'ation out of the immediate
family.

1t may b one
mily. L sickuess,
wes invaluab'e.
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A Savage Queen's Devotion.

The palace of the native queen of the
Marquesas group of islands o the Pacitic
has /a-ely lieen visited by a coriespend nt
of the Louisvilie C w ter Jeurnal, wio writes
of the place : Alwgether 1t s a charminyg re-
treat,  Saunt r nyg up toe street, vthe queen’s
house was pointed ouc to me, and 1 conclud-
el to call on her majesty. Toe house 18
built of sawed timber, anl is large and airy,
set upon the usoal pal-pal, ar vated picee
of stone-work, about three fees highand solid
as stone can make it, with rough-hewa stone
steps leading to the d orway.  The quien
was not in, but I was mformed that she
could be found at the king's grave, which
was poiute | out t» me, situated on a kuoll,
with stone steps leuling vp to the top, to
the left of the honse and alinost beside it, as
it were scending the steps, I found her
majesty teid by a grave or tomb, super
jotending some workmen who were bu lding
a large tomb of masonry. The queen was
very wracious and gocd lo king, having rem-
nauts of beauty in her | e-son, and seemed
to have been very prelty in her younger
days. She has a grave, I enevolent expres-
sion of countenince, and her demcanom be-
speaks hor rank. The king has heen deid
ahout twelv rs, and ev e since his doath
she has kept w: tou over Lis grave ; the most
of the time » © uureeli keeps her silent vigil
over the restiug place of her love. A light
is always kept buimimng besule the tomb;
never allowed to go cut under any circum-
stance, «nd attended to by the queen’s reti-
nue, who livein a naive builthousc al -
ing. She 1s now having a larger tomb built
and mtends haviog the remaiu i
gether with her chi'd, wheu tinis
a 80 18 leaving a place for her el »nd son,
now Mving, She was the second wife of th
king. Whaat more t:nder and touching spec-
tacle thun this quict d m t)the memo-
ry of her love, by this wiav
mz lady. Geneal y the savages of
South Sea islands are vot credite | with hav-
ing much sentiment or feeling, or even affec-
tion, bt I think the impression has arisen
trom the want of knowle. gs of thoir dow
tic Life. ve withesed many instwces
where maternal aff u has been exhibited

vd wifely devotion has shown itself to an
extraordinary degice.  There was cnce a
i 1 who swam twelve miles with
her white hushbaud o1 hor back to suve his
life frcm his en¥mies, and instances are not
wanting where the wife has remnained true
to her dead love during her life, refusing to
be comforte | by another affection.

- a——————————

Fighting Actresses.

Squables letween actresses, says a Paris
corres windent, are not of rare occurrence,

esjccially in Pais. Nether sre they of
aly m dern growth. Even uuels
%m\'c leen fought by the ‘‘queens of

tragedy,” and duelling a; paren'ly has thaiv-
el neary as weil in the theatrical as in the
journalistic profession of France. 1t may be
int resting g ssip to relate some of the
no'ed ‘‘me tings” between an.ry actresses
in the bistory ot the stage. Mlle Be.upre,
one of the fir t wom n wio appeared on the
Fronch s'age, and who was a'tu hed to the
troupe of the Maraes until 1669 at whch
date she pass'd to the Pulais Roy 1 theatre,
sent a challenge to her comrade, Catharine
des Urt s, and both fought on the stage
itse!f, La Beaupre s nt for two pointed
swords! Cath:rine took one, thinking the
affair a joke; but it proved a serious one,
for La Beaupre woun el her in the neck,
and would have kill d her had they n: t been
separated. This occuried in 1649. In the
eighte nth century Mlle. Theodore, a
celebra ed d nseus, aud Mlle. Be ume:nil,
a smger, hoth of the opera, h.d a meeting
at the Maillot gate aris ng out «f a rivalry in
love. They repaired to the meeting, each
iu her cariiage and dressed in riding habits,
havieg for seconds, t'e fist, Meslames Fel
aud Charmoy ; the other, Mesdames Gesim
and Gurnaro, The weaious were pistols.
A= they w.re mak ng ready, Rey, the baso
of th - sane theatre, met them an | exhaust-
«d bis eloquince 'n trying to pacify them.
Al in vain, The rival 1.dies seized the
pistols and took aim.  But Rey, while
parleying, had iaken care to lay the pist 1<
on the d mp gra s. They hung fire, and the
two ludies threw them away a.d kissed each
other. In 1820 two dns uses fought with
buttone! fo.s, but so furiiusly tbat the
result came near being fatal. The quarrel
was about a rich Swedish count, or rather
his dog, both ladies coveting the solid gold
collar, The fawous M le. Maupin, ‘oie
she experienced w-ligion, was the most
daring amazon who ever lived. She once
fought three men, whom she vanquished.
Insulted by Dim smi, an actor ot 1he opera,
she donne i male artire and wated for him
on the Plice des Victors. On his refusal to
cross swords the lidy gave him a severe
canine,  In late years Le th Sily and Hor-
tense Schueider, the original Grand Duchess,
hid an enc unter, but only with nature’s
weapons—tongues and talons.
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“ Wuv should a despairing Scotch spins-
ter emigrate to India?” asked an Eaglish
wit. **Because she is sure to find a mon-
soon there,” is the answer.

“Js this the Adams House ! askel a
stranger of a Bostonian., *‘Yes,” was the
reply, *‘it's Adam’s house until you get to
the roof ; thea it eaves,”

TaE residence of the ex-empress at Cam-
den, Chiselburst, in Kent, twelve miles
from London, has raiscd the valuc of proper-
ty there. The place, which formerly was
only highly respeetable, is now fashionable.
Ttis a very ple t residence, but not atall

IF ONLY MOTHERS ENEW.
BY HELEN RICH.

1f only mothers knew, she said,
How bungry children are_for love,
About each mother 8 little bed
A mother's kiss would prove
How sweet ure kisses that are given
Between a rosy mouth and heaven.

If only my mamma w uld kneel,

As your dear mother, every night,
Beside hér little girl, to feel

1f all the wraps are folded tight,
And hold my hands, her elbow fair
Ietween my cheeks and her sof. hair.

And looking in my dreaming eyes

As if she saw some lovely thive,
And smiling in such fond surprise

On ull my hopes of 1 fe that spring
Like flowers beneath her tendcr gaze,
1 could not scray in evil ways.

I would not wound the gentle breast
Trnat held me warm within its fo'd ;

My moiher's luove would still be best,

wever sad, !

r old;
And, even th irid forsake,
1'd love her for her luve’s dear sake.

A ROMANCE IN BOR-
ROWED PLUMES.

BY B, W,

CHAPTER L.

On such a sunny morning in the heart of a

golden October the run from Jersey to Guer

nsey in the good steamer 8. uthampton would
have been the height of enjiyment to w1l
on boa'd, bad saiors and gwd, if wind

snd tide hadnot proved so
As it happeuned, there were
movable occupants of the canopied seats on
the quirter-deck, and the ladies’ cabin did
not lack tenan's, Awmong the latter wer:
Clara and Amy Chadwick
things, the bricles: sea-voyage, no ma'ter
how gracious the weather, or h)w bland and
agreeabl : wind and ti e, was a period of un-
qualified misery. Not so to their ively cou-
sin, Isabel Skelton. She loved the sea in all
its moods, and verily the sea s emed to love
her. Since they left Jersey she had not set
eycs on |er cousins, They descended into
the cabin as the boat steamed out of the
harbour, leaving her to her own devices.
She has not forsuken the bridge fromn the mo-
ment the barrier was remove ; and now, as
the Southampton nears St. Peter’s Port, she
18 a most sorry the voyage is about to t rmi-
nate, 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 and
the girls on their tour threu_h the nor h of
France.” They have left him at St. Malo.
On parting with them, he said,

““1 have business which will detain me in
this neighbourhood for a couple of days, so
you had better go on withont me, especia ly
as that pariy at Cornthwaite's is a young
folks' affair, and I should only be intie way.
Of course 1 sha 1 spend an evening with h m
in Guernsey as 1 return, to talk over old
times : but you get on. - Isabel will take care
of you

His continued deferer.ce to his niece as a

person more to be reied on than hs owa
daughters gives anything but pleasure to
tiem. Shei- ther junior. Her experience
is inferior in all respec s to theirs. She has
seen less 8o iety, has tasted less life. They,
however, are too much in awe of their father
to openly manifest any obje tion to his
views ; and consequently, when' Clara and
Amy do * show temper” to th ir cousin, it
s en occasions when the field is literally
their own. They are fine showy girls ; but
she is Q‘retty, and ‘‘as sweet as English air
can m ke her.” Hers has been the rolust
trainng of a farmers daughter; theirs,
that of the spoilt darings of a wealthy
merchant prince. Th y have been invitel
t break the r voyage at Guer sey, in order
to take part in :n evening at the house of
heir father's retired friend, Stephen Corn-
thwaite. The programme emb aces dinner,
a carpet-dance, and charades. The Misses
Chad ~ick are |ent on co ques’, and, ke
the, uncomely elder sist rs in the story of
Cinderella, have  i=cly cd their intentions to
Isabel. e hnows intuitively that she
owes her invitation solely to the kind cou-
sidzration of her unc e Philip. If they had
lad their will she would have leen ton
demned t» spend her evening at the hotel,
which is their present temporary destina-
tion.

‘I'he passengers have been banished from
the ‘)rh‘gc, and are g ouped upon the guar-
ter-d ck, gazing with in erest on the pic-
turesque town of St. Peter's’ Port, rising
precipitously roof upon roof from the back
of the extensive harbour to the topmost
heights beyond. Those persons bound f r
Guernsey, who are sufficiently them elvis
to undert ke the task, are p cking out their
lugg ge from the pile that has been pliced
ready for landing, and ar+, laden with um-
brellas, bouquets of lowers, and handbags,
otherwise preparing to step as'ore, The
Mis es Chadwick | ave not yet emerged fromn
the cabin. Miss Skelton, ¢very f atur: of
her bright facs betraying the keenness of her
eujoyment, has no thought for Aer baggag:.
Besides—

““You are certain I cann it be of any' ser-
vice to you?"

The voice is that of a tall handsome youg
fellow of about five-and-twenty, who has
shown her a good Jeal of delicate attention
during the voyage. He had found her a
camp-stool and rug, and had *‘packe | her
up " under a part of the pmlnlle-‘)ux where
she was snngly prot cted from the
showers of spriy t‘mt d shed over the
bridge. ‘i, un the other hand, had shown
. the contents o his sketch-

perverse.

no littleiui ..
book.
“Thank you very much, my cousins and

myself are expected, and we are oniy going

to the hotel.”

“M+y I—" he began, and then, appearing
to recollect him-elf, he added, ** D, you re-
main long in Gue nsey ?”

“That dc‘rennls entire'y on my uncle,”

repli d Isabel ingenuously. *‘He will fol-
low us from St. iln‘o the day after to-mor-
w.”

“Then I must wish you good-morning.”
“ Good-morning, and thank you.”
There was the faintest tinge of a rose-bud

blush on Isabel's face as she wat hed him

ascend the ladder preparatory to his land-
ing. Was she sorry he was going?

know.
“p

loon.

This- message, delivered by one of the
steward's hoys, recalled her to a sense of the
With asy

respousibilitizs of the monent.

many im-

To them, poor

Had
she been in the mool for self-examinati n
that was not a time for indul.ing in the ex-
ercise, as her cousins took ca.e to let her

Please, miss, you are wanted in the sa-
»

Listowel

things : but those who do,
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 was pro-
ceeding in the direction the carriage was
taking, It was Isahel's compagnon ds voy-
age. As his smile, if not his bow, was evi-
dently directed as much to her as to her
cousins, she a'so inclined her head, blushing
the while, this time the colour of a full-blown
rose.

“ Why, Tsabel,” exc'aimed Amy, ‘‘do you
know him? How's that? He has been
sketch'ng in Jersey these three weeks, and
you never met him in England”
*] never saw him until this

Lionel Grant, for

)

-~

e on very ‘:d
tertaining. The ty not proceed:
far whe:gLionel afo‘l:imed :

+Now, ladies, which is it to be, comfort
or a spice of danger ?”

st xyall means let us have some excite-
ment,” rejoined Clara. She had confidence
in her protector. The bean, who had lost
confidence in himself, counselled prudence ;
but he was overruled. Di-so-inf of their
trains in a manner that boded ill for the ap-
P of those appendages on the mor-
row, the ladies vigorously pur-ued the tor-
tuous path which was struck out by their
guide, and the entire party pecdily gaincd
the heights. In the scramble Isavel, who
had i ly declined the i of

on boar. the boat,” replied Isabel simp y. i

her companion—he really had no superflu-
ous Nfisa to Wand herself alone.

“01” exclim d Clara, with i at
the same time exchanging g ances with her
sister. *“ Well, you wil? not require an in-
troduction to him tuis evening at the Corn-
thwaites.”

“ He is to be there, then ?” eagerly ejacu-
lated Is bel.

“ 1 suppose 80,” rejoined she, with an air
ot petulance ; * he is a iriend of the Corn-
thwaites, But I fail to see what there is to
zush about in that assurince. Duubtless

ere will be oth rs at the party as nice as
he. One would think you were smitten.”

To these rule and ill-natured remarks
Isab-1 vouchsafed no reply, aud as they had
r.ache | their hotel neitier of Cinderells's
elder sisters tronbled to note the effect on
Cinderells of the malic ous little s eech.
It was clear that the Misses Chadwick
were put our by the knowledge of the acci-
dent which had brought Mr. Lione! Grant
and Miss Isabel Skelt n together. On re-
t rning from their own apartments to the
coffee-room, to supplement the apology. for
a breakfast which they hal had in Jersey
by pirtaking of a more substantial repast,
the young ladies found, fo the d stress of
one of them, that part of the luggage had
gone forward t» Southampton.  Isabel's
trunk was missing! She could have ¢ ied
with vexation as she thought of the puirty
at the Cornthwaites”. Clara, the grittier of
the two sisters, said,

0, well, it can’'t b helped; you will
have t» se d an apology.  You might have
one of my dresses, but it would not fit ; and
as for Amy—"

“| have it,"” exclaimed better-natured
Amy, interrupting her sister. She was 'he
least bit sorry for Isabel. ‘* You know that
bloomy grey dress of mine; wear that.
JThe trimming is rather shabby, but what
18 to be done ! ~ And fine feathers don't al-
way - make fine 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 mirk of grati-
tu e that yoing peson rece ved with a
slight feel ng of ¢ mpulsion. It was grati-
fying to her in anotler sense than that of
pure compassion to think that ber cousin
was content to be attired for the party in
a cast-off «r.ss. Now Miss Skelton was
by no means prepared to concede even the
occasional fal of the proverb which had
been quoted by Amy. She felt in her heart
that fine feathers do make fine birds, in
the e; of most peop'e. And was not Mr.
irant an artist ? and—

She checked

Louel
her thoughts in their wild career at this
point and having goo rid of the society of
th: Misses Chadw.ck, she hoped, f r the
day, the dress w.s laid out for c.reful in-
spec ion, snd the shrewd advice of the
landlady's dau_hter 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 ection of fr gments of works of
art and odds and ends of byouterie, was ex-
hibited a bund.e of pracock fe thers ; her
dress +hould b: adorned with the eyes of
Ar.u+, and Miss Amy's observation -1 ter-
ally ¢ nfuted ! When a few hours later
Isab | scanned wi h a 1aive sens: of com-
placency the tinis'ing touches of her tir-
ing-woman, there ran timi ly through her
th ughts this trembli g question ; ** I won-
der what he will think?" The n~xt mo
ment she reproach d herself for attaching
any importance wha'ever to the opinion of
a stranger. who donbtless felt no more than
a passing feeling of interest in her.  But
her cousi s! Were they not determined
on capture? It was a silent drive from tne
h te to the rambling old Guer sey: farm-
house in S . Martin's parish, which years
before the taste and enterpr se of Mr. Corn-
thwate hal transformed into a beautiful
residence ; and wien the three girls arrived
thither, two of them in their hearts reluc-
iantly sdmtel that the third, in the dis-
¢ rded dress of b ooy grey, a d rich fea-
ther trimming, looked almost beauti ul.

CHAPTER II

It was a merry dinner-party, Mr. and
Mrs. C. rothwaite could not do enough to
re their guests, both then and subse-
qaently, aud being of that crder of people
who have sunny notions of life, and never
grow old, they succ-eded tr adm'rition
thronghout. Twice ouly during the evening
had Liove! Grant found himself in the im-
medi ite soci-ty of Miss Skelton, onc: as her
partner in a quadril e, and again as an actor
with her in a charade.

In the r interc ange of the ripp''ng ameni-
ties of society, t'ire appeared to esch con
verser more m aning than those littlesesses
usnal y ¢ rry. His words were earnest, liers
h.liing y timorous.

I had no idea this morning that I was to
have the p easure of mesting you here. 1
am acquainted with Miss Ciadw ck andsher.
sist.r. Imett em a gre«t deal in Lon lcn
last seacon.  Is it not singular they never
referr d to you 2

“ Not at a'l,” I-abel replied. *‘Our lives
are so differcnt.  1am a farmer's daughter,
and I live in Kent, We are all busyat
home in quite ano her way f om theirs dur-
ing what you ca 1 the London season.”

“0dd, now,” said Licnel, with a-unt
lauga, “ but when I saw yout is  wiagin
that (res-—you must not cousider me rule
—I am an ar ist, y u know—my thougnt
flew at onc~ to the Hetty of Adam Bede (you
have re.d Adum Bed:?), aud 1 ssid to mys It
that is just the costume she woull have
worn en an occiwion hke this. Your owa
idea, Miss Skelton ?”

0 desr, ne. An adajtation.” And ghe
ther u; on tuld him the story of the dress's
conversion.

After the charade, in which Miss Skelton
and Mr. Grant enac el parts, Isibels two
¢ usins, who hai sepirat ly and conjointly
obs ried the what they wer: pless d t) term
hriz n flirtaton of the pair, ook Isabel t»
ta:k. It was Clara who spoke.

¢ Isabel Ske ton, Amy and I are more sur-
pri-ed than words can expre s. Are you—
are you aware that your rrequent couversa-
tion with Mr. Graut, who is a hir ‘ened
flirt * (this was a fulsehood coined on tne
spit), “ have b en noticed by others be-ides
oursclves? Pray be mora circumspect ;
otherwise I shali feel it my duty to tell

smile she hast:ned to the helpless beings 18,

that had been covsi

found them ill and iritable,

a,
“* Lhis is just like you, I-abel.

of others,

it is.”
Then Amy,

+8o should I, Clarry. Peop'e with the
strensth of ploughboys cannot be expected
to symp «thize with such fragile creatures as
ou have be:n enjoying yourself, I

Do let us get
ashore, Isabel, and pray do not waste any
time in looking after our trunks and things.
They are »ll labelled, and they can be sent

us. Y
suppose ; while we—ugh !

after us to the hotel.”

Isabel judged it wise to make no redp;xy;aw
(dress-

her cousins’ petulant reproaches. A

;:ﬁ herself to getting the two flaccid young
ies ashore, she and they were speedily

seated in an open ca

ed to her car, and
and rips
with reproaches for her neglect. To her
Clar:

Bécause
you are that'amazing masculine sort of crea-
ture cal ed a good siilor, you have no com-
passion whatever for the natural infirmities
1 hope I am not cruel, but I
shou'd like to see you prostrated once—
only once—and then you would know what

rriage—minus the lug-
gage, which she had ordered to be sent on—
and were in a brief space of time being driven
towards the Germam Hotel. As they left

Nothing was farther from Miss Chodwi k's
intent ons than the fultilmeut of this threat;
but she hop:d it would depre-s her cousiy,
and it did. The mioutes wuich had sped so
joycusly began to drag with Isabel, who
gradually became intensely miseiable, and
wished herseli miles 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 Clari's, he
saw there a malicious sparkle which let lisht
into the causs of Miss Skelton’s ch nge of
manner. So, she Lad been int rfering !

¢ 0, Mr. Cornwaithe, what a lovely moon-
light night!” exclaimei Miss Chadw ck
later on, as she looked from the ver.ndah
acr-ss the shining sea; " do take us fora
walk to Moulin Huet.” The amusements
were by this time fl gging, and Clara feared
that, during the luil, Mr. Grint and her
cou-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 coveivn you upocill?“to his care. Let us
to cards, my friends, while these madcaps go

1t troubled her, l‘(;_. miserab e was the mood
into which she had wrought herself, to re-
main with the rest of the capric ous expe-
dition, and so, scarcely heedmg the direc-
tion in which she wandered, she 'Endully
lo-t the sound of their voices. The wind
was freshening and driving dark clouds
across the face of the moon in a manner
that foretold a squall. Why were Clara
and Amy so c'uel to her? ‘was sure |

ment of the bri conversation and plea-
san: society of Lione! Grant—what a dear
handsom- fellow he was ! —which they could
properly find fault with, They were jealous.
That was it. ‘I'hey grodged—

A fall, apiercing scream, a dall thud, and
silence.

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

t is evident that her cry has been heard.
A loud ringing shont comes from the other
ride of the bay. It is the voice of Lionel
Grant. He has rudely cast a-ide Miss Chad
wick, and seriously jeopardized the safety of
that young lady in fli& mad anxiety to learn
the meaning of that cry of terror.

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

Treating with ind'gnant scorn the stam-
mering apo og «s of the feeble old gentleman,
Grant tu ned to the two Miss Ciadwicks,
now luddled together, and said fiercely :

“I must ask you to take care of your-
selves—" Je

O Mr. Grant, if anythiug should have
happened to Isabe'—"

““ Would you be very sorry ?” he said bit-
terly.

Hercupon Clara began to cry. Payingnot
the lea -t attention to her grief, Lionel turn-
ed to the men ; he svid :

““Those of you who know the bay, come
with me. Thereis not a moment to be lust.
A heavy squall is coming on.”

Whereupon he sped with perilous alacrity
in the direction whence the shriek had ap-
peared to come.  All this happened iu the
+pace of a few moments. As Grant's -voice
with its continuous cry, ‘‘Miss Skelton,
Miss Skelt m 1” was heard lower and lower
in the craggy hollow of the bay, the threat-
ened squall came on in bitter: earnest, and
perfected the physical misery of the women,
who were crouched in a heap under the joint
protec ion of a stone wall anl our friend
Braye. The moon was hidden behind a
den e cloud.

As Li nel and h's Guernsey aids proceed-
ed in their search, he with fever sh rapidity.

it becams evident that without the light
«f the moon the chan e of finding the poor
girl wis r mote nleel, He contnued to
cry, ‘“Miss Skelton, M'ss Skelton !” with
pitvous force.  Then he prayed for a b'ink,
just a blink, ef the light of the mooa. Dur

ing those feirful minutes the knowled.e
camet) him like a flash of inspirati n that
h -lovid his bonny maid of Ken: with a love
unnrea able, and if — But ‘he thought was
maddening, O. for the moon |. Thank God,
th re it was at las: Pausing in his down-
ward career, h: pee-ed with pai ful care
1ear and beyond him, and «esc ied—some-
thng. Wha' was it that shone g0 curiou ly
alout a dozen
whi h he leaned ? The fringe of peacock
fiathers. Argus’s eyes had niet his! Call-
ing aloud for assistance as he lifted up her
head, bleedin: from the fall that had stun-
ned her, he whispered her name :

¢ Mis« Skelton—Isabel—dear Isabel ! It
is T, Lionel Grant. You kuow me. Thank
God. she lives !"

They carried her to the footpath that
skirts the by, and found with joy that, s\ve
the sevire wound she had susiained in her
Liead, she was unhurt,

“Will it 1. ave a scar?" she asked, as,
leaning upon Lionel, they slowly proceeded
to where a ca riaze was waiting to take her
to Mr. Coruthwaite’s.

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

And she will. Clara and Amy are for-
given. Their« was a heavy puoishment, but
1t was deserved. Thuey ' quite approved of
the engagement, they to!d Isabei, for Mr.
Grant was everything that conld be desired,
aud they meant to tell papa so. It is pro-
batle that Lionel's next holiday wilf be
s entinthe hop country He has been told
that the seenery about Maids:one is very
fiie, aud he has some notion of paining
Hetty in a cos ume he once saw of bloomy
grey trimmed vith ¢ the eyes of Argus,”

——rem-a

Cookery as a Branch of Education.

T

It is not an extravagance to say thatin
impo tance cooking deserves td rank with
the scien.es and arts. The stewpan and
stock pot are of as much consequeuce as tue
cruc ble, the gridiron as the e.sel, and the
sa.dgla s as the telescope. There are more
of us concerned, and in a larger degree, in
the housewife s operations at the dress r
than in the chem si's experiments in the
luboratory or the artist’s lab urs in his stu-
dio. Itis remark .ble, consi iering its im-
L)grtmce. that so little respect should have

en hi herto paid to the skilful preparation
of food. It has had, it is true,its eathusiastic
votariespwho h ve regarded it as an art and
devoted all their energies to its pur-uit ; and
it has a literature as volumiuous as any other
branch of science or art.  But it has never
become popular ; of the millions on millions
who have to apply themselves to it, all
but a mere handful hive been content with a
smattering. of the radiments, either not
knowing, or not caring to know how much
more it was possible for them to leara and
much they might contribute to their own
and others happiness by acqiring it. And
they huve not been so much to blame inui-
vidually for indifference. It has been the
result of & universally low idea of the im-
por ance of skilful cooking. But a more just
idea is now gaining ground, and the diff r-
ence is departing beiore it. Who would
have thought fifty years ago of cooking as
a subject suit ble to be taught in sch.ols?
Yet it is serionsly discussel nowalays, and
the d scussion will doubtless lead to des r-
able resuits. Till very litely the only way
m which a young woman could acquire any-
thing like a thorough knowledge of the art
was by feeing some professio: al cook in the
employ of a club or a large hotel-for the
privi ege of watching h's methods of prepar-
ing dishes, and we have known a few excel-
lent housewives who have done this. Of
late, however, ladies have had more conve-
nient opportunities of acquiring this know-
ledge, by means of experimeutal lectures
given to select classes, This is very well so
tar a8 it goes, but we should like to see it
carried much farth: r,and have the art taught
in all girls’ schools, not as an ‘““extra” or
optional branch of instruction, but as a mat-
ter of course, ju:t as reading, writing or
arithmetic. It might not be possible except
in rare cases to il ustrate by experiments,
bnt what is te hinder the subjecc being
taught by text books, useful recipés being
committed to memory as the facts of history
are? It woild be surely as easy for a girl to
learn how $> roast a loin of pork as to learn
the latit and longitude of Ash
ashuan

in search of the picturesque, ’
The ent harmonised with Clara's

on a grand scale. Camden, the Y3
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 (Nicolson)
for no cause whatever ap ntly, except

that, as he said, * the spint moved him to
do it.”

the harbour and its unpl
behind, the Misses Chadwick
covered their vivacity, and at
became sweeter-tempered.

“You never were here before, Isabel ?”
said Clara; **of course not. It is a dread-

fully hilly place, but I think you will like
not profess to understand such

it. I do

ually re-
e same time

views, but not with Grant's. However, he
put the best face he could on the matter,
and led the way, accompanied by Miss Chad-
wick and followed by Amy, lsabel, and two
Guernsey young ladies and their respective
cavaliers. Isabel was attended by an ancieut
beau, gallant to a fault, who belonged to the
Sarnian order of the Sixties, Neither of

Ax important Nihilist conspiracy has been
di d at St. P burg ’I.yhe Gover-
nor of the province of Jennissei had been
warned some time past that a rising was to
take place. The exiles of Siberia and the
Rold-giggeri of were to take
po.eﬁn:un .o.f‘hthe houses in the hvnh:nd
set toJthem.| umerous arrests have
been made. | - g Y,

there was nothing in her innocent enjoy- |
t

teet below the crag over |

Tie young Duke of Norfolk, who shortly
wd age will have an income of §1,500,-

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

Sre HeNry THOMPSON, the eminent sur-
gooahlim received a fee of a thousand
gum' or a successful operation on a
wealthy Jew at Vienna.

BARON GUSTAVE DE RoTHSCHILD has pre-
gented the Jewish Consistory in Paris with a
iecs of land measuring nearly fifteen hun-
meters for the construction of a Jewish
schoal, and the deed provides that the estab-
lishment is to bear the name of *‘ L'Ecole
Gunt:’ e Rothschuld.”

MBRE, a new vocalist of t
p J‘: exceptional claims to considera-
tio, is to 'Btw at her M-jutf{;- Theatre,
e is by birth an African. Her
to a distinguished Moorish

“in Al_jers, and were highly
in ¢l court of the late Emperor of Moroc-

:

DRPBuadH, Bismarck’s Boswell, was an
offic al emplyye of the Foreign Office in
Wilhelmstraste when he accompanied his
master to Frauve in 1870 to act as secretary,
and this fa t, as well as the consent given to
gnhlinh, has specially enraged the German

ureaucracy ani nobilib{o‘i]n regard to the
sayings contained in his book.

Tue Viceroy of Egypt has lately fallen in
love with old E glish furniture, and he
wants 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 2,000 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, will cost no less than £6,000.

Tue Duke of Westminster, the richest
nobleman in England, is spending large sums
for benevolent objects and in otherwisebene-
fitting the poorer classes. He has just erect-
ed at his own cost a church in Ha'king,
Wales, and laid the fou: dation for another
at Mold. In London the famous picture-
galleries of his mansion are throwa open on
Sundays to the free ission of the labour-
ing classes, and on his country estates the
welfare and advancement of his tenants and
dependants are assiduously cared for.

Louts A. Gopey,who 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-s. He commenced
the publication of the Lady's Book in 1830,
and retired from its management a year ago.
1t was a very successful publication, having’
at one time reached a circulation of 200,000
¢ pies, and made for Mr. 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.
To one of his most trusted employees, who
had been with him many years, he gave a
cheque for $10,000. For a year past he had
been in poor health, and bis death was not
unexpected.

Mg, GLADSTONE at a recent entertainment
in E . gland propised the health of the royal
family, and spoke of the appointment of
Lord Lorne to the Governor-Generalship of
Canada as “‘most judicious.” ‘I feel satis-
fied,” said Mr. Gladstene, ** that he will dis-
charge the duties of his office in a manner
not more perfect, certain'y, but I hope not
less perfect, than the mauner in which they
have be.n dischar.ed by Lord Dufferin ; and
I mu-t ssy that he will enjoy an advan-
tage unpr.cedentid in the performance of
his difficult duties by the mn nce of his
illustri us and distinguished y, the Prin-
53 ise, Who in every respect adorns the
h gh station she occupi 5. 1 now ask you to
join me in drinki g with every warmth of
feeling the health o' the Pr nce and Princess
of Wales and the rest of the royal family.”

Tig greatest ot ma‘chmaking mammas on
record m England was the last Duchesss of
Gordon. In an eligible-eldest-son hunt her
Grace stuck at notuing. She, herself, relat-
ed how, when the eldest son of the Marquis
Comnwal is iell in love with her daughter,
she found that Lord Cornwallis objected on
the score of there being lunacy iu the Gordon
family. Wherenpon she went to him and
said: “‘I know why you disapprove of your
son s marriage with my daught r. But just
let me tell you something. There is not a

rop of Gordon blood in Louisa’s I-ml{. i
This was not true ; but Lord Cornwallis be-
lieved it. Lord Bolingbroke said he never
kuew a man of real ambition—one who would
sacrifice everything for it—but here wus a
woman ready to sacrifice fair fame for it.
The marriage took place.

Tue most many-sided man in London
died on Saturday night. In addition to be-
ing quite the profoundest German scholar
amoug Englishmen, not excepting Thomas
Carlyle, George Henry Lewes was philo o-
pher, savant, ﬁingrnpher, dramatist, eritic,
and novelist.  As little endowed with per-
sonal beauty as w.s 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 ! those who clustered
around the cherry racontewr of French stori s
during the ambrosial nights of the old Field-
ing Club, or 1 stened to his hali-playful, half-
serious diatribes upon tue acting of Charles
Kean, could hardly recognize in the speaker
the learned biographer of Goethe or the pro-
found philosopher of Blackwood.

Awoxa the curious changes brought about
by time is the election og Mr. De Vivo to
the Italian Perliament, and the high person-
al consideration tha is said to be entertained
for him by King Humbert. Mr. De Vivo is
well and plea-antly remembered in mang
cities of this country by his connection wit!
opera companies, Colonel Forney describes
him as a large man, and the singularity of
his attire and the possessions he carried
about with him made him a notable n-
age wherever he appeared. He affected
trousers of large checkered pattern, vests of
ing colours, short velvet coats, the
smallest of rimless hats, and his neck was
always buried in the fods of long hea
He carried extraordiniry canes wit!
curioufly carved haundles ; his meerschaum
pipes and cigar-holders were numerous, odd,
and fi cut ; while his ring-, shirt studs,
and pins were the admiration of con-
noisseurs, He talked not only broken Eng-
lish, but broken English which had caught
something of the cockney peculiarities, He
i in editorial room

with “ uentl 1am the mid
will you smoke ?’ He was a t smoker,
and generous with his cigars ; but there was
a mﬁon,uﬁll unallayed, that De Vivohad
two ds, and never by any mistake gave
away the kind he used himself. Nobody
expected to hear of De Vivo as a politician,
much less a statesman ; but he has abillty,
which is best proved by the fact that he
was successful in all he undertook.

ight howl ;

Looking fcl the Lady.

Some thought it saucy ; others considered
it a well-deserved rebuke. and all smiled.

I scion of another moble house.

i HAWKINS & KELLS,
{ PUBLISHERS AND PROPRIETOI

The Tiber Overflowing its Banks.

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

“ Among the records of the floods of Rome
the one now fortuvarely nearly over will
certainly take its place.  Less hurtful than
that of 18 0, because slower in rising, and
because the recollection of that one was still
#0 fresh in people’s minds that on the first
a'arm they took precautions against damage,
it has still been such a one as 1s rarely soen ;
and thoagh, in the relief of sesing the water
run off, we congratulate ourselves that it is
all over, it 18 even now, on this Sunday af-
ternoon, higher than the average of winter
floods, and many peovle cannot yet get to or
from their houses, All day Saturday it rose
steadily, a few centimetres an hour, till
parte of the Corso were flooled and impas-
sable, and lakes of water made their'appear-
ance in most unexpected places as the water
rose in the sewers, Piazza Navons, S.
Andrea della Valle, Uia dela Vite—not to
mention all the stroots ab ths lower eud of
the Corso—were more or less under water ;
boats sailed up and down the Ripetta, 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 & man’s shoulders,  Oae’s person-
al experiences are not always interesting,
and mine, living on a second floor—well
stocked with provisions agiinst a sieze—
were not tragic ; but as it does not fail to
everybody’s lot to have toleave home atodd
times by a ladd:r from the window ora boat
from the staircase, 1 am_tempted to relate
them. The night of Fridav, when I went
out to post a letter, I had to pass through
water over my boots, but on looking out on
Saturday morning | saw that it had got far
beyond that, The boats, except those sent
by Municipio, were most crazy-looking
craft ; but one bada’t much cheice, so 1
hailed one passing, which rowed into the
doorway and pickei me up : it was half full
of water, aud it seemed to be the boatman's
first exper.ence, so I was glad to leave it
and be carried ou dry land, ~ As the water
continued to rise, and might apparently re-
main at flood for some days, J laid in a fresh
store of provisions while I was on land, and
returned with my gmukcu stuffed full and a
can of milk in my hand, My people were
to watch for me with a ladderat the window
of the entresel ; but as there was no boat, I
accepted the services of a man, after sume
waiting, to carry me t» my staircase. Late
at night the water seemed decre sing, but a
violent storm of rain, with thunder, made
us fear a renewal of the ‘ pienna’—a fear,
happily, groundless, as the morning showed
the stream running cut fast. People began
to return to their shops, an 1 set to work In
earnest to clear out the filthy yellow mud
and water with which they were filled.
Behind the receding waters came the street-
sweepers, sweeping away with it the mud
it left, and the rubbish and drowned cats
and dogs ; carts appeared in place of beats
to carry people about, and the men who had
reapel a harvest of sous by caorying people
made another good thing out of the flood by
clearing out doorwaye, etc. From the roof
of the house there did not appear much
change yet. The Pratti del Castzllo and all
the flat land to the foot of Monte Mario was
one huge lake, in which the cour:e of the
river was difficult to distinguish ; trees and
houses stood deep in water, and the occu-
pants of these houses have suftered almost
more than any one else, To get at them it
is necessary cither to cross the river—no
easy task with such a current—or to make
a way across hedges and amoug 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, and rowed across
the river with a store of bread for the peo-
ple imprisoned on the other side, Being
anxious to see the extent of thc 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
entircly just beyond the bridge; and the
courses of the Anio aad Tiler are ouly dis-
tinguishable by the willows which fringe
their banks, The Campagpa round Parte
Molle and the Parte Nomentana is flooded
in the same way, and all this water has
yet to pass away 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
average depth of the river is ahout three
or four metres, any one can judze what a
mass of water there has been, It is true
that the river usually runs deep down be-
tween high banks. The great fWods of the
present century have been—1805, when the
heisht reached was 16 42 metres ; in 1843,
15.34 metres; in 1846, 16.25 metres ; in
1870, 17.32 metres, and now this one,
18.37 metres. The highest recorded was
in 1598, 19.56 metres ; but much reiiance
caonot be placed on this measurement,
Lest people who had intended visiting
Rome should be deterred from doing o
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 not
seem to suffer from that as from other
damp, and the health statistics of 1870
show. that the town did not suffer in that
way from the flood. There is still great
excitement in the floodéd parts, and peo-
ple have not yet got over the feeling that
it is a spectacle provided for them gratis.
The windows are still 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 and paying
visits in that way to their acquaintances,
rather pleased at the chauce of showing off.”

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
old or modern Rome, and the groom was the
When the
wedding contract had been signed the groom
took the hand of his young wife in his own
and kissed her fingers. She smiled at this,
and allowed her hand to rest where he had
placed it. Butin a moment, to the dismay
of the company, a voice was heard, as from
her lips, saying : “ Impertinence ! bow dare
you touch my hand ? Be off, fool.” Still
she smiled, as before, and her lover gazed
upon her face in dismay. Suddenly she
seemed to laugh, and it was a dry and
ironical laugh that startled people more
than the words they heard before. = ‘‘ Has
the girl gone mad ?” gome one asked. She
fainted, and her friends gathered closely
round the sofa on which she had fallen. At
this a young A i described

It was in a h one rain’ g. A
man entered and asked a pleasant-looking
youth, comfertably settled in a corner, to
i‘ve up his place to a female companion.

cheerful answer in the affirmative was
given, but for this politeness the accommeda-
”dt th remmededno thmkl.f On the
contrary they appeared to take it for grant-
ed that every attention would be Ehown
hem ; k3t up a rilly chatter which great-
ly aunoyed the other passengers; ordered

conductor in a lordly way to leave them
at a certan street; cast scornful glances
across the aisle at a poorly-dressed widow,
with her arms full of bundles, and, after a
little whi-rring, looked again at her, then
at each other, and then burst out laughing,
while their noses turned up disdainfully.
The fellow who had surrendered his
seat, in the meantime, retired to the
rear platform. When the car stopped to
allow the obnoxious pair to get off, the Jad
:I:?M aside to let them pass. Bat this

not suit the fastidious passenger. Pre-
tending that there was not enough room, he
exclaimed : ““Don’t you know enough to
get off to let the lady by?” And in reply
came the innocent enquiry : * Where is the

Iady ¥

as ““of great learning but generally very
taciturn and almost timid in manner,” offer-
ed to examine into the cause of the strange
occurrences, and approached the sofa. Cast-
ing his eyes on and around the sofaand then
around the room, he proceeded to crawl
along the floor on his hands and knees until
he came to a large ottoman. Behind this he
found a young servant, who had been dis-
missed from the house that morning, and
went away declaring that she would be re-
venged. By some meauns she bad found her
way into the parlour, snd concealed ‘hergelf

Toys.

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 tin,
with seriousness ; to others younger still it
i§ lustrous with hope and warm with love
as the light glances back from the holly,and
the mistletoe bough gives its intelligible
hints. But to childbood Christmas suggests
little else than an unwonted quantity of
‘““sweets” and a new 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 more suitable for edi-
torial chitchat than children and toys.

But why speak of them together, as if
some tie, like that which united the Siamese
twins together, connected them? What1s a
toy? Lord Beaconsfield’s brilliant Garter
star—is not that a toy? Grissly 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 combination, is not
that, also, a ? Or the editio - princeps
on whioh fhe gloate—r.re editiones
pd-a‘;gu.mu But stay | we shall have a
world full of toys before we know what we
are doing, and all of us who have been any
length of time out of our cradles know how
false a representation of life that must be if
there be affinity of any sbrt between toys and
joys. To narrow the subject on which our
pen is employed, we strike out from our list
of what may be legitimately considered as
toys—Garters, stars, inches of ribbon deno-
tive of foreign rank, medals, rare coins,
unique copies of works of antique Noodle-
dum, everything of the sort, and ask our
readers to be satisfied to regard as a toy,
only an object which is utterly useless in
itself except so far as giving pleasure is a
use, which does not represent anything in
the way of super-excellence on the part of
the receiver, but only love on the part of
the giver. And we have only to climb the
stair to the misery to be satisfied with the
definition—at least for present purposes.
There is nothing which so forces on those
who are getting on in years the idea
that the world is moving—moving fast—as a
glance at the well-lit toy shop at Yule-
tide. Can we believe onr eyes? Are these
things intended for children now-a-days?
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 worship wita-
out breaking any commandment, for it had
not “the likeness of anything in heaven
above, or in earth beneath, or in the waters
under the earth.” And Maude's doll—what
a thing, limbless, sightless, and in its old
age dumb—yet how beloved! These were
the toys of our childhood ; but how different
the toys of to-day. Swans with magnetized
beaks; tricks more perplexing than any of
Euclid's atrocities; scientific contrivanggs
for the destruction of boys' fingers w-ﬁt‘
thumbs ; all sorts of things at which we in
childhood would have stared without a
thought of play. These are the toys of to-
day.

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

“The fir tree tall and high,”

and sympathise with the poet. No, we are
unwilling to own that it is all gain. The
rude simple toys of our childhood touched
heartstrings which these child-joy-making
contrivances cannot touch. We learnt
through them to love thiags not for what
they were so much as for what we wished
them to be, or what fancy léd us, its willing
followers, to suppose they were, 'The
youngster of to-day would want to know
something of the horse's anatoniy if he
hesrd the animal mentioned; we used to
lick off the paint and break off the legs, and
were—oh | how happy !

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

Fair Afghans.

The Afghan expedition has, of course, re-
vived general interest in that distant coun-
try, and nearly all the weekly and monthly
publications of Europe are full of descriptive
articles about Afghanistan and its people.
The illustrated papers have scarcely, any-
thing but pictures of Afghan scenery and
costumes. The most grapbic sketch of soci-
al life in ©abul appearsin Zhe Whitehall Re-
view :

“ In accordance with the national charac-
ter for suspicion and intrigue and corruption
an Afghan dwelling-house is like an Afghan
boorkaposh—a whitened sepulchre. The flat
roofs n} the houses have generally a parapet
formed of rail-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. Dauring 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 women
half a mile below-him, and received a deli-
cate hint in the shape of a ball from a jejal
whizzing past his head. But, however much
an Arghan would think himself disgraced
by his wife's Tace 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 mast ‘keep their purdah,’ otherwise,
avoid/a scandal. In some of the walls fac-
ing the street little loop holes with tiny
shutters oxist, 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

litical affairs. = Savage and intractable as

he men usually are among themselves, it is

quite b iful to see how submissive they
can become to the discipline of the Harem
Seral. An officer has lately been telling us
in the T¥mes how Shere Ali has the slipper
applied to his august head by the mother of
his deceased heir, Abdulla Jau.”

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

“‘The blue-black hair is plastered down
stiff with gum in various forms on the head,
and from the roots behind plaited into vari-
ous long tails, hanging over the shoulders
and back. The outer margin of the ears,
all round, is pierced and decorated with
rows of small silver rings, larger ones hang-
ing from the lobes, The neck and breast
are tattooed and dotted over with little
figures of stars and flowers. The lustrous
bfwk of the eyes is further enhanced by
loading the lips with soorma, or black un-
timony. ' The cheeks are rouged and picked
out with little round moles of gold and sil-
ver tinsel fixed on with gum. A loose yel-
low, blue, or red jacket of muslin or silk,
hanging below the waist, and panamas, or
wide trousers, of silk or other coloured ma-
terial, form the indoor costume. On_going
out, leggings of cotton cloth, gartered atthe
knee, wa'king shoes of red or yellow lea-
ther, and the indispensable boorkaposh “are
added. A lady of the Kuzshash tribe is
sometimes distingnished with the further ad-
dition of a black horse-hair veil ; and it is
also considered chic to wear a vinaigrede fill-
ed with otter of roses or other scent on the
torehead.”

behind the Being a v ]

she was able there to speak in a tone of
voice which was naturally attributed to the
bride.

A FrexcH bookbinder living at Rouen re-
cently visited the Paris Exhibition, his ex-
penses being paid out of the Lottery Fand.
On his return he vas expected to write a re-

rt of what he had seen, but this literary
E:rdou lay 8o heavily upon his mind that
he lost his appetite, grew morose and

sullen, and eventually drowned himself in
the Seine.

NorwicH, a manufacturing city of Eag-
a

ALL SORTS.

Watcn is better, to die eating or di-et?

Tus world’s production of gold is one-third
less than in lt’go.

A MONTH in law is lunar month, because
people who go to law are lunatics.

““ TAKE away woman,” asks a writer, “‘and
what weuld follow 1”7 Wewould. Give us
something hard next time.

THE only way to get thru this wotld and
eskape censure and abuse, iz to take some

ack road. You kan't travel the main turn-
pike and do it.

““Jupae,” said a lawyer to_‘‘his bonour 4
during & lull in a case on trial. * what do
you consider the best illustrated paper?”
““A thousand-dollar bank-note,” growled
the judge.

Ax Eq_lish novelist desoribes a villa on
the bauks of the Thameg where ‘‘during the
summer the river is at®he bottom of the
lawn, and during the winter the lawn is at
the bottom of the river.”

Epirors like brevity; but a man who was
recently hanged in Indiana suited them too
well,  He made no remarks about heaven,
but nodded to the preacher and said, *‘I'll
see you later ;" and then the drop fell.

Privce 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,—‘‘Iam so lame from the rail-
road crash of last week, 1 can bardly
stand,” said a limping, hobbling chap.
*“Well, then, I hope you intend to sue for
damages,” said his friend. ‘‘Damages!
No, no: J have had damages enough by
them ; if T sua for anything 1t will b for re-
pairs.”

‘“ Georor,” cried the elder Washington,

“George, son, did yon fasten the t
gate last n%ﬂ" e ed the

fence, I did, I cannot tell a lie; I did it
with my little latch it.”

THERE are two things that puzzle a con-
temporary. One is wﬂ;a woman but half
clotﬁgd is said to be in full dress, and the
other is why a gentleman is in full dress
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 bur
her little Grecian nose deep into a mammoth
pickle she carries under her apron.

A xixp father—a man woll-to-do—took
his sick eon to the doctor last week, and
told him if he could cuare the boy for less
than the cost of a funeral to go ahead,
but if he couldn’t, the youth must take his
chance.

So Goon.—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 gond of the
poor man to leave it, when he wight have
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 stop to. It is calculated to cause the
presiding judge to lose confidence in himself
—to make him believe he doesn’t know any-
thing. <

“Dip you attend the chureh fair last
night?” aske d a minister of one of the male
members of his congregation. ‘‘ Yes, sir.”
I dido’t see you there,” said a sharp-eyed
deacon; I saw you by the outer-deor at
closing-up time.”” ** Well, Iattended two
of ’em home.”

As at a wedding, the othcr evening, they
were gathered arcund 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 cast a gloom
all over the community.

Ix one of our courts a little while ago an
old lady was being examined as a witness.
To almost every question asked, the counsel
on the opposite side would jump up and say,
T object, as irrelevant, immaterial and in-
competent,” This appeared to annoy the
old lady, who seemed inclined to make a
personal matter of it. Finally the interrog-
atory 'was put Did you see these men in
that fleld on that day ?”  *“Maybe what I
saw wouldn’t be evidence,” was her answer,
“ beoause I saw them through glasses, Iam
old, and wear spectacles.”

Brutality,
Wirg oF H1s Brzzew  ““Was that the
kiss of dooty or the &.ss of affection, Mr.
Bodger ?"
Mg. Bovger, * I decline to answer that
question.”

The Evil of Reticence.

FinaEry AND CANTANKEROUS O1p LaDy,
“(an you tell me, young man, if this is the
right train for Worcester ?”

Youxa MaN. “ Worcester ? No, madam ;
you should have changed two or three sta-
tions ago.”

OLp Lapy. “Well, I'msure I think you
might have had the decency to tell me that
before, and not let me come all this way for
nothing.”

Proverbial Philosophy for the Months
Janvary.—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.
Marcin.—Good wine requires no bush ;
but yet you will find that claret-cup is all
the better for the addition of a portion of
the plant called “‘ burrage.”
ArriL,—One swallow will not make a
summer, but one swallow, even with its
wings clipped, will undoubtedly make a
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 a test quitc illusory.
JuNe.—Make your hay when the sun
shines, unless you are fortunate enough to
be able to hire or purchase a huy-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 be chosen from among his a¢soci-
ates also, his chances of acquittal would be
great.
AuGust.—A cat may look at a king, un-
less it chances to live in some out-of-the-way
corner of a republic.
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 circum-
stonces, :
OcToBER.—AsS you sow #0 must you reap,
g{ovidod the birds and insects are agreea-
e.

NovemBeR.—Do not measure your neigh-
bour’s corn with your own bushel, unless it
has been duly passed by the inspector of
weights and measures as being up to the
standard.

DECEMBER,—A soft anser turneth away
wrath, but a tough gooss is more likely to
turn the edge of your carving knife.

Torn to Pleces by a Mexican Lion.

From the S8an Antonio Herald. .
R ference has been made in the Herald
to the mammoth cougar, or Mexican lion,
that was chained in the stock yard of 8. M.
Wharton, in South Klores street. Hardly
was the description of the animal in type be-
fore Flora street was in a furcer. Crowds
rushed to the stock yard. Little Jose de
la Barrera, a child of the widow Guadalu
Rameros, was seen in the ferocious anim
clutches. Andrew Hogan, who was standin,
by the gate, says that the cougar had leapec
nnexgectedly to the length of its chain and
seized the boy's arm through the gate. Eit-
tle Jose was pulled through the gate and
literally torn to_pieces.  All that the hun-
dreds of bystanders could do was to pull out
their revolvers and empty their contents
into the cougar’s head, but it was too late.

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 witha
knife.pleated frill of lace. The finest white
1

land, has been partly i ted by a fresh-
et. Four or five miles of streets were sub-
merged, and from 3,000 to 4,000 dwellings
readered temnporarily uninhabitable.

THE average weight of the brain of an
adult male, is three pounds and eight
ounces, of a fcmale, 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, probgbly exceed 10,-

)
)

d kid gloves are trimmed in this
way, and are considered quite as elegant as
the most valuable point lace mitts; they
cost $15 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 stylish for the opera,. and are
thought to make the hand Jook small.

Iv India there are now 7,551 miles of

railroad in operation, of which 806 have
double tracks.




