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of tha now boveragoes ix onlled « Bottied Bliss.”
On:“ s % Lo bo honourod by u colossal statuc In Glasgow,
B:ey are to havo & dalty {Hlusteated in London, noxt year,

\r. Peresford Hopg,_nu;:lpf;sod to bo tho wealthlest com moner
o(}:usll"d- has proaentq ‘ 8,000 entomologlnal specimonn to
he Oxford Musew. - ; 5

Whiskey can be obtalund at an Edinburgh temperrnce hotel
sking for & soldiitz powder. It is astonishing how (he sys-

s of tho guests need clearing out.

‘I’m“’“"r Henry, of Washington, has been prexented with a

pificent Hevres vase by the French Gavernmoent, because ha
sarved 50 well on the Standard Metro Commisston,

AR enthuxiastlo quln patriot has his yaeht on the river with
o tricotout mainsall, across which s written « Thiers,”

Iiis reporied that .\}. Brousse, a French freethinker, hns be-

qeathed a sum of 400,000 franos for the c¢xtablishment of a so-
enlal schoal, together with o splendid eastle for that purpose.

A young gentioman at Knaosis city sent sevenly-ive conts to
q”-'\'ork recently for a method of writing without pen er Ink,
.Ht‘ recelved tae followiog inseription, i1 large type, on a card ¢
«Write with o pencil.”

\ir. Abont writes tn hils journal, the XTX Sidele, that if It bo
\rue that the Jews are the most obstinate enemies of tha Bour-
ton Restoration, he stnceroly regrets that tho chrnco of birth
sk 00U made him a Jew. _

1t 1¢ ramourrd that the Comte de Chambord has written »
etier 1o Don Carlos, addressing him as % Your Majesty,” aml
\bat the latter has replied In similar torms. They have invited
aach other to thelr coronntion.

The latest gold diggings out ars loeated, it is sald, well towards
1be North Pele in Laplnnd. Russtans ntvd Norwegians are ddig-
sing out the precious metal from beneath the frozen soll, and
there $s ot an Amoeriean in the territory,

on Pletre (Carrers recommends players ag chess, In order to
s avold cating superfinous food, Those persons,” he adidy,
sare pratseworthy who, previous to playing, clenr thelr heads
vy medicines, which have the virtue of rendering the spirits
pure and andbtle”

A Hungarian, named Mester, Las discovered n new locomative
which s propetied by compressed alr, fostead of by steum.,  Se.
vem! Hungartan engineers express wari approval of this dia.
covery, and funds nre helng ratsad for teylag the locomotive on
aiways and roads,

Two persoas, Lo whom an orange tree had boen bequeathed,
geided f1 by sawing Itthrough from the tap to the bottom, Taey
covered the woumls made by the saw with amixture of elay and
cwdung, and plantst. By degrees, the bark eovered the ex-
nosed surface, nnd each of the hnlvex became a porfect iree,

A pew chotera preventive fa suggested by a Freanen newspa.
paz, In the form of stk shirts, It says that the wail-t-di Cnf-
nesa protect themselves absolutely frem the apidemie by weur-
ing these garments, and it recommends the manafictuca of i
Wk fabrie for the purpose, whileh will be chenp enough for all
1o ohiain.

Taey have some quocr soabriquets for thelr chorches tn Now
Yk, The new ediffee of tne younger Tyng is knowo as the
enurelr of the Holy Oilciotls,. That of Dr. Ballows refolees in
wing catled the Charel of the Holy Zebra) that of L. Chaae
wick i Brookisn is catled the Charch of the Holy Tartis, and
Me, HTapwarth's new labernavle s profanely designatad the ifoly
Hipgoirome,

The Library af the Beithsh Musain contains over 1,300 03 wa.
mmes, ancd ag mind QR ver of panphlels aas oo st - Ty
the matn readiog-roany there ars aboaut 109,000 of the
Mrable books for commuon use, but nohe of the rare aad oo
paee.  Tuis reading-room is an lmmense dame 180 foed 1 e
metar, conlatning seats and deaks forabont dve handrmd ¢ Cioga,
No books wre allowed to be taken ouat of the building.

FL S 1A

Oflities.

An ankuown qnantity ;. A ton of couls,

la West Rutiand, Vi, saventeon inches nuake i fivat, and twice
as many dolliars as is usual make up a bout-bitl,

A new styvie of boys' trowsers has bean iavented (n Bostan,
with a copper seanl, ahoel-trou knees, rivoted dawen the seame,
30d waler-priaf pockels to holid broken egyex,

A Matne woman ats four quarts of oysters nt one sitting the
Aher day, nud won one handred dollars by sodoing, which, afler
deducting hee buarinl expaonras, elghty-Ave doliars, left her fifteon
Asiars v commende the next world with.,

Vicksbirgh offers a reward for the recovery of an old Lly,
agwd ane hindred and eleven, who, it (s supposed, hisl been kid-
mpped by some fojonious journalist from a rival eity, desirous
0 seeire her nbltnary for hiis own local jtema,

A breach of promise case has just been decided at Fort Wayae,
Oaly nue latter wan put into the case, bat that was conclusive,
ltread ay follaws 1« ML hart beets aanly for tha, mi darlin bun.
85" Venldict for the femnle; dnmnages not stated.

Coleridg, when o leoturer, In his younger days, wias otiea
Halently hissed by mome exclted individaal who did not iove
what Coleridge was saying, whateupon the poot delivered the
fallowing smart retort : ¢ Whan a cold stroam of truth is poured
on red-hot prejudices, no waomder that they hixs"” '

A pica question of (aste: Jewaller—What ‘kind of a chaln
wauld you like ¢ Young Man—Well, [ don't know hianlly, What
kind of & chatn wounld you think I ought to hiave, that ix, what
dyle- would you think would be the maost becoming for a youug
mAR whnt carrios grocerfos to so:no of the best famides (n town 2

Agentle hint: A youth and maklon were walking beneath the
blae eanopy of the: Armameant ¢ fretiod with golden fires,” and
the matdan, moved by the sublimity of the seane, polunted a taper
Anger—the one on which the engagemaoent ring is worn-—towanls
:3ell§lxilh and exclaimod: «¢Oh, Adolplus, 1sn't jowvelry beau-

ul, . ' ‘
41t is 1 waste of valor for us todo battia siid a lnmae ostrich
108 negro who had suddenly como upgn her in the desert; « ot
U8 cast 1oty to keo-who shall be constderad the. victor, and then
R0 about our bustness!™ To this proposition the negro readily

Buented, They east lots: the negro east lots of stones, amd the
odtrich cast lots of feathers.  Theu the former went about hia
business, which consistod in skinoing the binl,

A Virginia city (Nevada) man s satd to have invented an in-
genions plan of keooping his house alear of insurance agents and
similar nutaances. On ench slde of tha path Inading 1o his door
be has Axed savarnl soctions of watar pipe thiad with small holea,
And on the approach of a suspleiony character a tap is turned,
And instantily numerous Jots of water, enfilade the path in-all
lrecuons, and effestunlly Keop the tnvader al a safe distance.

Alollow with a pistol bullot in hix left slde, one tnch thove his
h;':)ﬂ,ualx-lnch slash on hin head, and- a brokon leg, crawlod
e & Bangor, Me., doctor's offiee, 1o get- fixed. up,” as he
hn:'"f““y put i, the “other morning.  He sald “theyd been

Y soma fun over. Lo 1 house,” but he declinod: 1o designate

o domlelle mora partoularly ; and possibly they are too well

:l‘.‘:ollﬂ theko comia accentricities down In Malne to enquire very

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.
(Fiae ‘h‘U'tnrt)ts;:;d ustrated Ncm‘:..)hw .
OUR BEST.

Wa nsvoer do our bost. ” Wo seldom tr
. To pass tha barrier of comparison, y
As gaod an. better than, snme other one—
That is onough for such ns you or [.”
Or olse, ** Neod wo attempt to roash the sky
hore tnose stars snine 7"

A
And grovel as though we our nd a0 vio sook the ground

place had found.

To do our best—~that is to work as blind
To all but God and let Him judge the work,
If worthy of ilis gift ; nor over shirk ‘
His work for any thought of humankind.}
For as we best serve Him, wo best serve man,
By doing.in onr day, what good we can.
Jory Reabx.

TAKEN AT THE FLOOD.

A NEW WOVEL,

By the Asthor or '* Ludy Audley's Seeret) “ Strangers and

Pilgrims,” fe., Je.

CHAPTER XXVIII,
THE THRRSHOLD OF FATE.

The dinaer at Perriam Place was a very quict business, Mr.
Carew and his daughter found the drawing-room empty of hu-
man life when they entered it a few moments before seven.
That vast apartment with its massive, but somewhat scanty
furniture, had a melancholy look in the evening light. The
size nad gran-deur of the room seemed to cry aloud for people
to inhabit it. Mr. Carew, who, like all self-indnlgeat people,
wag easily affected by cxternal influences, gave a faint shud-
der as his gnze wandered round the spacinus, Infty saloon.

“ A fine room,” he said # butit looks rather dismal.” Syl-
via looked about her curiously. She was glad of the oppor-
tunity to examine these splendours, On her previous visit it
had been first dusk, and then bat dimly lighted by solitary
lamps and caadles, and the two gentlemen had been present.
Any inspectionof the apartment had been therefore impossible,
To-day she was able to tuke a deliberate aurvey—and to-day
she contemplated the room with a new feeling. A month
hence it would be her own.  She walked up and down the
stately chamber slowly, looking at the tall china jars, the
wire-guirded book cases, the massive sofas, the bare tables.

“ What curious foreign-lookieyg curtains,” she exclaimed,
cxamining the oriental embroidery. ¢ But they are a good
deal faded. [ think T shall persuade Sir Aubrey to have new
»pss——amber ratin would be the thing for this room ™

1 bope vou will find Sir Aubrey compliant enough to
oblige you.” answered hec fathers, remembering that interview
of last niizht, in which the baronet had appeared to bim by no
means pliant.

# 0, Iam not afraid of that,” returned Sylvia, amiling at
het own image in the il narrow glass betwean the windows,

tAnd when 1 am Lady Perrinm,—-3he naver said ¢ When [
am married,” but always “ whan I am Lady Perriam.—" ]
shall give plenty of partics—and this room will look as it
ought to look. It's a superb room for parties, isn't it, papa ?”

# Nadoubt, But I don’t fancy Sir Aubreyisa party-giving
maan. People have talked a good deal about his keeping him-
gelf shut up here and hardly seeing anybody.”

¢t How cau you be ro stupid, papa?  Ofcours<e as a bachelor
Sir Aubrey would care very little for company. Butit will be
different when he ix married. Do you suppose I. mean to be
buried slive when I am Lady Perriam. It would be much
better for m= to marry Edmund if there were auny chancs of
that.” )

i (Of course not, my love,” repliad her father hastitv, HPray
don't talk of young Standen. It is treason against Sir Aubrey
to remember his ingignificant existence,”

Sylvia sighed. The mere mootion of her firat lov 'r's name
brought a flood of sad memorics—memories that were sweet
as well as sa,  She thought of the summer evenings they
had spent together a little while ago. A little while! It
seemed now as if she were divided from that too recent past
by the space of half a lifetime.

w} feel ten years older since I accepted Sir Aubrey,” she
thought with another righ. v

The inspection of the &aloon had ne further charm for her.
She flung herself into a chaic by an open window, and sat
there silent, dejected.  Her father looked at her with some
concern, not for his daughter’s feslings, but for his own chance
of that promised hundred per annum, .

« If you are going to give vourself sentimeatal airs about Ed-
muud Standen, the sooner yon tell Sir Aubray the state of the
case and give up the notioa to be Lady Perrinm the better,”
said the schoolmaster sternly. - He felt that it wasz no time for
soft pleadiog. ‘ . :

Before Sylvia could agswoe him the door opened, and Sir
Aubrey came in, followed by his laad stowand,

The baronet crossed the room to greet his batrothed. Mr.
Bain watked towards the emply.fireplace, at which dr, Carew
bad taken his stand.

@ My dear Sylvia, I owe you a hundred apologies,” said the
baronet, after pressing the little hand which was somewhat
coldly offered to him. © I have been detained, talking to Bain,
my lawyer, and agent; but as our counversation. concerned
your future interests [ hope you will forgive me,”

« There is nothing to forgive, Sir Aubrev,” answered Sylvia,
and, then in a lower voice, sho added, “I have to thank you
for your kindness in giving papa the money for my trousseau,
I know it is not customdry,—but we are such panpers—and I
caunot rofuse your gift.”

Tenrs, tears of wounded pride, were in hereyes as she spoke.
$ho had heard so much abo it trousseaux from Mary Peter, and

‘she know it was always the bride’s father who provided his

daughter's outfit. - Hers seemed almost the cift of charity.

“ My dearest, pray do not mention such'a trifle. [ hopeyou -

had a ploasant drive-heco.” -
1 Vory pleasant,
carringe.” o S L :
# Ty will be your own cartinge very soon, to order whenever
you like.” :

That wae a consoling thohght. Tiose proud tears were
quickly dried. o

How thoughtful it was of you to send the

It would be very nice to spend ir Aubrey's hundred pounds
too, although 1t had been a somewbat humiliating business to

~accept it. Bylvia meant to devote the next day to shopping.

What delight to'walk into Ganzlein’s and feel thatshe could
buy whatever she pleased, for she could not imagine her fan-
cies soaring beyond the 1imits of a hundred pounds. - e

# By.the-bye,” mald Sir Aubrey, when they had tslked a
little about the weather, and about Perriam, which the baro-
net liked to hear praised, I must introduce my agent, Mr.
Bain. A very useful and estimable person. He takes the en-
tire management of my eatate, takes all trouble off my hands ;
8o that I have nothing to do except receive my. rents, 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 & 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 summer evening.

He bowed, murmured something indistinct about the honour
he 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,

He was thinking that this girl was lovely enough to bewitch
a wiser man than Sir Aubrey Perriam, thinking even, that he,
Shadrack Bain, had never seen real beanty until to-night, that
all the pretty young women it had been his advantage to be-
hold at divers periods of his existence had been but asimages
of clay compared to this perfect and delicate porcelain. This
pale, blossom-like loveliness was a style of beauty he had
never met with. Those deeply lustrous hazel-eyes were as
srauge to him as the flora in some newly discovered island in
the vast Pacific is strange to the botanist.

But Shadrack Bain was not a man to be deeply moved by
beauty, however unfamiliar.  He wondered and he admired,
but no flutter of his strong heart paid tribute to Sylvia's power
to charm. Had she been his own daughter he could hardly
have contemplated her 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
everrthing by one standard.  The standard was self interest.
In his prolonged meditations he had made up his mind
that Sylvia must come into the scheme of his life. She
might be fit or uafit to fill that square in the geometrical plan
of his destiny which he intended her to fill, but if nnfit she
must be made fit. Upon that point Mr. Bain had no doubt.

Mr. Perriam shuffled into the room presently in his old-
fashioned dresscoat, and short black trousers 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 unwholesomeneas
of a sedeatary and secluded life that Mordred Perriam looked
ten years older than hiselder and more active brother.

The butler announced dinner, and they went to the dining
room, Sylvia on Sir Aubrey’s arm, Mordred and Me. Carew
side by side, {alking of books—or rather Mordred talking—
and the schoolmaster pretending to be interested.—Shadrack
Bain, stalking behind them, silent and alone. The butler
nlanted them ont at the long table, far apart, like young trees
0@ & Rew estate; so remote from one another that conversation
had a forced air. It waslike hailing to somebody on the op-
posite side of a street. Sylvia sat next Sic 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 he waited to be spoken to, and as uo one spoke
to him h» remained discreetely mute. Mordred twaddled on
unendingly to Mr. Carew with his stories of bargainsia second-
hand books. Sir Aubrey devoted himself exclusively to his
future bride. But Mr. Bain at: his dinoer and amaused 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 he smiled to himself—a slow, thoughtful smile—and
that was all.

The meal itself was good and ample, but scrupulously
simple—a dinner of the old-fashioned, substantial order, not
nearly 20 grand as the dinners given by Mrs. Toynbee, which
Sylvia had heand described by Mary Peter, the village gossip—
dingers which were in preparation for days before the
festival, and at which Monkhampton confectioners 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 trifle clumsy, perbaps, but with such a look of long
established wealth and state. The room in which they dined
was sombre, bat its very gloom had an air of grandeur. The
full nowiag curtains of darkest crimson velvet, were in perfect
tone with the oak pannelling; the wide mantlepiece of dark
gréen marble was supported upon clustered columns of white
veinless stone, with bases and capitals of red porpbyry. This,
the handsomest ‘object in the room, relieved the darker hues
of the walls and furniture.

The gentlemen, at Sir Aubroy’s suggestion, returned to the
drawing-room with Sylvia, and then followed one of those
evenings which irreverent minds distinguish as *¢ slow.” Sir
Aubrey naturally devoted himself to his betrothed.  He show-
ed her the various—but not numerous—objects of interest in
the saloon | toid her the history of each. -How those vases
had been sent from India by a cortain General Perriam, his
great uncle ; how those curtains had been worked by Hindoos
who squatted on the floor of the corridor outside his Great
Aunt's apartments in Calcutta, and who were paid so wany
pice a-day for theirlabours. He took Sylviato the library and
showed her that apartment, a treasury of learning which hardly
wore the most attractive shape. Here, indeed, the severer
muses seemed to frown forbiddingly upon the young student.
The lightest book on yonder massive, carved oak shelves was
Spencer's Fairy Queen, and even that work of fancy was
rendered outwardly repulsive by itsdingy binding.

Sir Aubrey showed Sylvia tho table at which he was wont
to write letters and transact his business with Mr. Bain—an
old office desk, covered with well worn leather,

« Thea. library is" not so pretty as: the.drawing.room,” said
Sylvia. . ) - o ) §

. No,” replied the baronet, * a library is for use. - One. doos
not expect prottiness ina library.” = - o

¢t Ave the books very nice?"  Sylvis asked, timidly, . It was
too dark for her to read the titles, and she thouglht those dingy
volumes might possibly belie their outward show.

¢ Woll, I don’t quite know a young lady’s idea of niceness -
in books. .  You- like the Sorrows of Werther, by the way, a
filmsy, sontimental piece of nonsense, which took the world




