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one Of theo eW beveragn lis ailled " Botted Iileas."
OnoS la to be honoured by a coloissal statue in Glasgow.
Tey are to have a dally lllustratel ln London, noxt year.

Mr. teresford Hopea,14upposed to be the weatlitbest ommoner
o(gland, bas preented 26,000 entomologloia sptecilrnens to
Ibo Oxford Museuin.

Wbhlskey cant h obtaluod at an fr4iltburgh tomperance hotel
a7ssking fOr a soldltz powder. IL I n-ttaîibhing how lite sys-

tene f tet guests need elearing out.
profesor lerry, Of WaltligtOtn, has been presente vith a

îlicent uSevres vase by the lFrenchl Goverinetia, becautse h
tte wili oit the Standard Metro Commîntin.

An Ilthtuisio l'arie patriot has bis yacht <,ne th, river wlith
& tricolour masîl, acros whiloth lm written *'hirs."

Il 14 reportel Itat M. Brousse, a onrellb freetlhriker, has be'-

5 ueathfied a sum Of 400,000 fraos for ti eatabnment of a s.
rnar sch(ol, together wlth a sltiotllld castle for that purpose.

;,oii eltntmanat Katnsast etty ment nevenity-nvo cenit. to
york recontly for a nethiî of writing without pon ur ink.

jue received t'le following iniscrIPtluti, in largo type. oi a cardi
rieWith' a ponlcil."

bir About write lit bia Journal, the XIx .dcle, that Ir It ho
re that the Jews are the toet obstinate eneiebos of the Bor-

b,31 Bestoration, bhe sincerely regrelt that the chance of birth
Wa Dat iale hit a Jew.

ii rumlourflt' ttit tie) Cot (le Ca itbniord has written as

tr te on Carlo., adtlreasting hlm as Your Majesty," al

dibu te latter liai repLiai In almillar terms. They have linvlte<l

,,h other to teitr corontation.
The latest gobti digging1s ouI, are locat.edIL Is lald, well towtrtls

ith North poil! 'n lalan Ittniai and Norweglarts are dlig-
ng out tle p irou m'ta i frîm hionath the frozen suI, ano d

tiers no tti ant Amnieriai lin the t'rritory.
,n t'o C'artera reominen1t1'(tds plryere at chese, lin srier to

t avoltl 'atng superfluo' foi 'Tose persons," bhe adlits
praiswurthy who, prev'Iotu to plit'lng, clear tir, h'ad

et" s, which have the virtie or rendei,'rintg tii slirit

pitre and subtle."
tilunglarian. namel )eter, has tcre'a nt"w io'otive

t ch lproellliltl by cornpressed air, instead of by sttiteam. Se.
ilungarbi eiginer express warin approval of this i.

<uver. attt ritits rire being ratied for trying tiei itomoutitive on

rat:Wys atul rotui'
1

.
Two perstini, to whom ait orange tree hath been b'q'eathed,

t L'y sawing Il through from thle top th bot ton. 'Tîey
ouired thc wotrtind made by tLie Saw with a inixtîur' of etay and

r',vldng, an't ilattittdt. By degrees, the barl mvc".t I thc ex.
•æd strfaes, tt! ech cf the halves becatte a prfe"t t.

A new chora preventive li suggesteld by a Freren newspa.
er ti tht' formut of 0l4k shirtA. IL eaye that thé wei'tatl C'i-

, prtct temtives atsolitel>y froni the tepid.p1dmniic by we'ar-
Ith"e garmen'ts, tnt ut rec meti lt' mattf"tur" of aI
ck fabr.c for the puirisse, which wuil h>e chea n ih for ail
L3r'btAsjt.

Tuiy iave'som queer soutariquetA for their churches in N'w
yc'k. The titw eaIle of ine youtnger Tyng 1, kn ie' i, thte
reurc cf tii' liny Ot.lioth. Toat of Dr. !lilotwt rejoIces in"
xtarM cîtie ' eChurcI orf tIte {o10y 7ebra tat tof :.c C -

rick lin Ilr( klyn 1- cIt"leçt the'litCirelt Of tr' iloly 1Turtl", nriti
t.rl pwa rt h' nie'w tabe' rnau s'' Iptrofaiuety<'le'.gntî.i um' Holyi ;>

HfipSoiromir.

The Library ' tit I l'tih M t Ium c 'ttin , r Iiti ae %It.'Ig1
m, lti n ego tîtn 'er of ampqhu'l tm.e n. 'e. .or n.- t

uue main reaierom tiltre are ab.ut in1,1) of lit, - ·

*1nW n k' f.orc mon tus, but no tif r 0i rare a.z ' '

ones Tul rL%.tng-room 1 an lin nettu lan ,0 f'e t':.
meter, cnLaIning Seat.s. artd deak foritot rive itindra ..

N books are allow'ed to ho tken uit oif rIte buliding.

An ti'tktnwnt quanttity A ton of ena
ln West ltuuilandi, VA, sAvttiti nh mas . f.' 't, attdi wice

t Maney dltrs un lis sutal tike up a br'tlI.
A tiew sty of boy,' tmweera ha" beun 'invent-n lit Bo't',.

e1l a copp'er seul, heet-Irou knee, rivoted lb w'i ti "eam,
and water-prof ponke.in hold broket eg..

A MItne womnzatn at' fantir quart% of n.oyter- at one sittiig the
tida tnul won uie htundred dollars by soiling, which. nfter

4iuctiting her burial expenses. eighty-five dnliars. 1(ift hier tfut'en
&îietars tn e 'nmniente ithe next worldl with.

Virksbirgh oirTerî a reward for tlie r'e"very tf at oki tlayI ,
gl4 one lutird nd eleven, who, Il I s sup lpo-ed, lii ten k id-
t2apped by cusue ft o jour nalIista frois a rival city, '.tus
to seeure her oblitnary for lit, own local Lttie.

A breach cf prominse casse hai jttt- beet lecMued at Port Waylne.
Only 'ne letter was put (ito the c"a.se, hti that was cncie.
Il read a tollowm : .' Nil iiurt Ileete tanly for th1e, uli Iarllri hin-
ry." Verdfict for the femaie,; <latagest ntot stated.

Ct:eri<lg,. witen a lncturer. in li', yoing:er daya. ' te'
"oently hited by siome exeit'l tll'lilSnl who tlId not love
what Colerlhie waî uytuIg. whtr euprm ttienoet tlivered the

tlowin smart rétort : i Whien a cold xtrseam oi truli is poutrIl
"fn redl-hot prejuices, no wonler thait they s.

A Dice uttestion of taste: ieweller-Whiat kin<î o( a creain
whIl youe like ? Youtg Man-Well. h don't know himly. What
kind 0fa chain wotibd you think I otylît to have, titat Is, what
'Lyle would yeti think wotihl ho the most. beconting for a yotng
nan what carrles greorles L v)t' o of the best faimbles ii town ?

A gentle lint : A yonth ant mailnlo were walking beneatit elie
bte annopy f the firmament " frettioi with goltintirr," ani
Lhe maldin, moveî by tlie &uilîttriity of the sceoe, polliin a taper
Ilget'r-itte one nt which the l gagement ring I w"rn-townnis
Ite znliith and exclained: - 'It, Adolpitus, in't jîrelry beau1-

"It 15 a wnste of valor for il to batiln," atid a iam,e nirt'ri
te A egro who had sutlertily r sum, upt tîti lier in the dctrt; Il lt
Ur, Cat lotn tO see who ahbal be ctahesiler t. victor, and t lien
go about our bnittes s! " Tc this proposition tite negro re,'t4llly
"entl. 'teTht est lotis: the negro cast uots of .tn etan, t aa n

ottriit caNt lot.s of feather. Then the former wvent anb'utt hit
bttsinetes, wltch consiutotl lin skbinning the biri.

i''rgnia cty (Neva) tuai ln sali in intve l ntseted ait bn-
genious plan of kooping hie house clear of inttrance agentA and

lalhier ttianneus. Oit ach Ide of tie pnatli illating to his ior
he hals flxei severaî sections of water piple ilid wit.li tittll holes,
't aln the approaich of a supbcotti chrartor a tap I turned,
enittantly imueronu jeta of watar, enfilade the pith li aitl

directions, anti offectually keep the invalor aI a cafe' tilstance.
A flio' Wtith a pItol bulletin h;Is left alde, one Inch tthove lits

helsar, a 8îx-lineh Alalh on hits iead, anI u brokon leg. crawled
Into A Bangor, Me. doctor's oftice, "to get fixod up," as lie
i0ensantly ptit., the otiier mornig le M atdt Lthety'd beU
hlatuel fun over. to a bali," house bt he declinod lx dsiognate
the Ilomîcil lorn partlarittly ; and possibly they are trio woll

thexe nombi Ieetttles down in Mainetoenure very

OUR BEST.t

We never do our best. Wo seldom try
To pas the barrier ofcomparison.

fi.1-4 Ieethas.me other one-
Orei lse fofruch as You or ,"

Or 080, 'Nôcwl)attomit t reasit the sk>'
Whore tnoie tars soins ?" And o wott ek the ground

And grovel as though we our place haid found.

To do our be't-that is ta work as blind
To all but G<xi andI lot Ilim ju<lgo the work,

If worthy of [lis g f ; nor ever shirk
Ris work for any thoulht of humankini.1

For ns we bnst serve ini. w boset serve ran,
D3Ydoing, in out day. what good we clin.

Jotus RR[ns.

TAKEN AT TUE FLOOD.
A NEW NOVEL.

By the sathor of " 'ILdy Audtey's Secret," " Srangers and

l'ilgrims," fc., 4c.

CHAPTER XXVIII.

THE TasRCSHOLD OF FATE.

The dinner at Perriam Place was a very quiet business, Mr.
Carew and lits daughter fouind the drawing-room empty of bu-
man life when they entered it a few moments before seven.
That vaut apartment with its massive, but somewhat scanty
furniture, hadl a melancholy look in thec evening light. The
size and granieur of th, room 4emd Ito cry aloud for people
to inhabit it. Mr. Carew, who, like ail self-induîlgent people,
was easily affected by external influences, gave a faint shud-
dur as his gaze wanderod round the spacious, lofty saloon.

" A fine room,' he said " but it looks rather dismal." Syl-
via looked about her curiously. She was glad of the oppor-
tunity to examine these spiendours. On ber previous visit it
had beun firetdusk, and then but dimly ligbted by solitary
lampq and candles, and the two gentlemen had been present.
Any inspectionof the apartment had been therefore impossible.
To-day she. was ablt to take a deliberate surev-and to-day
she contemplated the room with a new feeling. A montb
hence it would be her von. ih, walkel up and down the
stately chamber slowly, looking at the tall china jars, the
wireru1rded book cases, the mnastsive sofae, the bare tables.

" What curions foreign-lookirg curtains," sie exclaimed,
examinlng the oriental embroidery. " But they are a good
deai fae1d. I think I shall persuade Sir Aubrev to have new

o--amber satin would h1 cthe thing for this r~oom."
! hope' you will fini Sir Aubrev compliant enoughlà to

oblige youl."answered her aither, remembering that interview
of lat night, in which the baronet had appeared to him by no
means pliant.

" O, I am not afrai of bth:t." returned Sylvia, smiling at.
et *wn image in t h tall narrow glass betwt-tn the windçt.q,;.
i And' when 1 an ldy Perriam,"-she never said •'Wlhen I

am marriei," but always " when I am Lady Perriam.-" "I
shall give lenty of partites-,ani this roouni will look as it
otiht to look. Ics a -uperb room for partie's, isn't it, pap-t

i No doubt. But I don't fancy Sir Aubrev isa party-giving
man. people have talked a good deal about bis keeping him-
self shut up here and hardly seeing anyb.odv.'

"i Iow cani you be ,o stupid, papa ? Ofcour.se as a bachelor
Sir Aubrey would care very little for company. Butit will be
different when be isnarried. Do you suppose I mean to be
buried alive wheun I am ai Perriam. It wouild be much
better for mu to marry EdImund if there were au chance of
that'

i Of cource not, my love," l rpid her father haritv. *Pray
don't talk of young Standen. It is treasoin against Sir Aubrey
to remember bis insiguificant existence."

Sylvia sighed. The mere mention of ber first lov -r's name
brought a lood of sad memories-memuories that were sweet
as weIl as sal. She, thought of the summer evenings they
had spe'nt together a little while ago A little while ! It
seemted now as if she wre divided from that too recent past
bv the space of half a lîfetimue.

I feiel ten years old"r since I accepted Sir Aubrey," she
thought with another sigh.

Th inspection of th saloont adi ino fuîrther charm for ber.
Sh dung herelf into a chair by art open window, and sat
there .ile'nt, dejecte.l. ier father Iooked at her with some
concern,not for hisgaughter's feelings, but for his own chance
of that promised hundredl per annu rn.

- oriu are going to give %ourselfentimental airs about Ed-
mund Sýtandlen, the soonier vou tell Sir Aubroy th,,e4state of the
case and give up ithe notion to be' Lady Perriam the better,"
said the choolmaster sternly. le felt that it wa no Ltime for
sort ploadiug.

Bfore ia ld answe,' him the door openedJ and Sir
Aubrey cane in, followed by his land steward.

The baronet crossed the room to groet bis betrothed Mr.
Bain walked towards the emupty.firetplace, at which dir. Carew
had taken bis stand.

aMy dear Sylvia, I owe ynu a hundred ailogies," saisi the
baronet, after pressing the little hainti which wa somewhat
coldly offered to him. " t have been detained, talking to Bain,
my lawyer, and agent; but as our conversation concerned
your future intueret1s I hope you will for.:ive me.q"

" There ls nothing to forgive, Sir Auîbrev," answer4l Sylvia,
and, then in a lowervoice, sbe addieil I have to .thank you
for your kindness in giving papa the money for ny trousseau.
I know it is not custonary,-but we are such paupers-and I
cannot refuse your gift

Tear, tnre ofu wonndi prii', were in her eyes as she spoke.
She had heard so much abo it trousseaux from Mary Peter, and
she knew it was always the bride's father who provided bis
daiglhter's outfit. lier seemed almost the gift of charity.

ilMy dearest, pray do not mention snch a trile. I hope you
had a pleasant drive here."

f Very plasant. Hlow thoughtfl It was of yon to send the
carriage."

"ilwill be your own carrinage very soon ta order whenever
you like."

That was@a consoling thought Tihose prou itears were
quickly dried.

It would be very nice to spend Sir Aubrey's hundred pounda
too, although It had been a somewhat humiliating business to
accept IL. Sylvianmeant to devote the next day to shopping.
What delight to walk into Ganzlalin's and feel that she could
buy whatever she pleased, for she could not imagine her fan-
cles soaring beyond the limits of a hundred pounds.

" By.4hle-bye," said Sir Aubrey, when they had talked a
little about the weather, and about Perriam, which theh aro-
net liked to hear praised, cI must introduce my agent, Mr.
Bain. A very useful and estimable persaon. He takes the en-
tire management of my estate, takes all trouble off my hands;
so that I have nothing to do except receive my renta. Come
here, Bain, I want to present you to Miss Carew."

Mr. Bain obeyed the summons. He had seen the slim white
robed figure from a distance, and his keen eye had taken in
every detail of that graceful form. But Sylvia's face had been
turned away from him, and he saw it now for the first time,
in the clear soft light of the summaer evening.

He bowed, murmured something indistinct about the honour
ho derived from the introduction, and then stood silently
awaiting his patron's next address. He looked at Sylvia, but
that steadfast straightforward look of his told nothing of the
man's thoughts.

Re was thinking that this girl was lovely enough to bewitch
a wiser man than Sir Aubrey Perriam, thinking aven, that he,
Shadrack Bain, had never sean reai beauty until to-night, that
all the pretty young women it had beau bis advantage to be-
hold at divers periods of his existence had bean but as images
of clay compared to this perfect and delicate porcelain. This
pale, blosson-like loveliness was a style of beauty be had
never met with. Those deeply lustrons hazel-eyes were as
strange to him as the fora in some newly discovered island in
the vast Pacifie l strange to the botanist.

But Shadrack Bain was not a man to be deeply moved by
beauty, however unfamiliar. He wondered and ie admired,
but no flutter of bis strong heart paid tribute to Sylvia's power
to charm. iad she been his own daughter be could hardly
have contemplated ber with a more calmly critical eye.

He was, however, essentially a practical man-a man who
looked at everybody from one point of view, and measured
everything by one standard. The standard was self interest.
In bis prolonged meditations ha had made up his mind
that Sylvia must come into the scheme of bis life. She
might bu fit or unfit to 1ft that square in the geometrical plan
of his destiny which ha intended ber to ll, but if unfit she
must be made fit. Upon that point Mr. Bain had no doubt.

Mr. Perriam shuffled into the room presently in bis old-
fashioned dresscoat, and short black tronsers of antique cut,
and white stockings and ancient shoes, with loosely tied rib-
bons looking like an elderly copy of his brother, indifferently
executed. It was a singular evidence of the unwholesomeness
of a sedentary and secluded life that Mordred Perriam looked
ten years older than his elder and more active brother.

The butler announced dinner, and tbey went to the dining
room, Sylvia on Sir Aubrey's arm, Mordred and Mr. Carew
sie by side, talking of books---or rather Mordred talking-
and the schoolmaater pretending to be iuterested.-Shadrack
Bain, stalking behind them, silent and alone. The butter
planted them out at the long table, farapart, like young trees
on a new estate; so remote from one another that conversation
haId a forced air. IL was like hailing to somebody on the op-
posite side of a street. Sylvia sat next Sir Aubrey, and as the
dinner proceeded he contrived to draw his chair a little nearer
hers, so that their talk should be unheard by the rest. Mr.
Bain eat his dinner in almost absolute silence. Like a guest
at a royal' table ho waited to be spoken to, and as no one spoko
to him h remained discreetely mute. Mordr"d twaddled on
unendingly to Mr. Carew with bis stories of bargains in second-
hand books. Sir Aubrey devoted himself exclusively tob is
future bride. But Mr. Bain ate bis dinner and amused him-
self with his own thoughts, and wore the aspect of a contented
mind-' Now and then he stole a little look at Sylvia; once or
twice e smiled to himself-a slow, thoughtiul smile-and
that was ail.

''lie meai itself was good and ample, but scrupulously
simple-a dinner of the old-fashioned, substantial order, not
nearly so grand as the dinners given by Mrs. Toynbee, which
Sylvia had heard described by Mary Peter, the village gossip-
dinners which were in preparation for days before the
feetival, and at which Monkhampton confectioniers came to
assist.

Sylvia admired the handsome old china, with its dark reds
and deep purples, and rich gilding-the massive old-fashioned
silver, a trile clumsy, perhaps, but with such a look of long
established waalth and state. The room in which they dined
was sombre, but its very gloom had an air of grandeur. 'he
full ilowing curtains of darkest crimson velvet, were in perfect
tote with the oak pannelling; the wide mautlepiece of dark
green marble was supported upon clustered columns of white
veinless stone, with bases and capitals of red porpbyry. This,
the handsomest object in the room, rehîeved the darker hues
of the walls and furniture.

The gentlemen, at Sir Aubrey's suggestion, returned to the
drawing-room with Sylvia, and then followed one of those
evenings which irreverent miuds distinguish as I slow," Sir
Aubre' naturally devoted himselfîto bis betrothed. He show-
cd ber the various-but not uumerous-objects of interest in
the saloon ;told her the history of eacb. How those vases
bad been sent from India by a certain General Perriau, his
great uncle; how those curtains bad been worked by Hindoos
who squatted on the floor of the corridor outside his Great
Aîunt's apartments in Calcutta, and vio vere paid so many
pice a day for their labours. Ho took Sylvia to the library and
showed ber that apartment a treasury of learning which hardly
vore the most attractive shape. Here, indeed, the severar

muses seemed to frown forbiddiugly upin the young student.
The lightest book on yonder massive, carved oak shelves was
Spencer's Fairy Queen, and aven that work of fancy was
rendered outwardly repulsive by its dingy binding.

Sir Aubrey showed Sylvia the table at whici ha was wont
to write letters and transact bis business with Mr. Bain-.an
oid office desk, covered with wal worn leather.

" The library is not so pretty as the drawing-room," said
Sylvia.

" No replied the baronet, "a library is for use. One dous
not expect prettiness in a library."

" Are the books very nice ?" Sylvia asked, timidly. It was
ton dark for ber to read the titles, and she thought those dingy
volumes might possibly belle their outward show.

l Wall, I don't quite know a young lady's idea of nicenesà
in books. Yon lile ithe Sorrows of Werther, hy the way, a
flimsy, sentimental piece of nonsense, which took the worid
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