The Faithful Oypriote Servant.

Hassan 3
1 had been told to call for Hasean if T
wanted anything in the night. [ wanted wa-
ter. My neck and shouiders were on fire ;
my lips and throat were parched ; the mus-
olesof myarm refused theiroffice ; in theatress
of pain fnaeded some one who could rawe
my head and lay the Kiioher to my lips. |
\‘m + Hagsan " was like 1 had no notiou,
save I had heard he was a servant of the |
house whose duty was to lie on the mat ne.r
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my door,listen to any sound within my
room, and instantly jump up. From his
name I should have guessed that he was
either & Syrian or an Arab ; but by accident,
when 1 was lying down, 1 had heard him
mentioned as a native of the island, one of
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50,000 or 60,000 swarthy sons of Islam who
f the Padisha'

have passed from the sway.o I
into that of the E iglish Queen. “ Then fuu
have Turkish servants in the house I 1 lad

“Oh, yes," the Mo jor
had replied, ** every one in Cypius yets a
Furkisk. servant if he can.  The Turks are
very clean and faitiful ; as they never touch
wine or raki they are alw:ys sober; they
are so honest you might trust them with

inquired of my host.

shade, with plenty of good water and he was
on his legs again. By lymnyg still and rub.
bing in some lotion, the sienor would svon be

right.

When daylight came and I cou'd see the
face of this good tellow, [ was delighted
rather thun surprised to find in him the man

who had been so quick on the road in run-
ning to the well un wked and brinzng me
that glass of water from the wpring. 1
Jovked my thanks. He unde rstood me weil,
thouzh not a word was sail. I put my
left hand out ; he bent his Lips to kiss it,
but I seized his own and giwve it an Enulish
shake. A weird and beaytitul fire it up
his Oriental check. That istant we were

friew s,

e wre———
Josh Billings' Philosophy.

I have no objekshun toa man parting his
hair in the middle, but I shall allwussnsist
upon his finishing up the job bi wharing a
shert gown and petiikoat.

There is sutch a thing az too muteh ener-

gy. I have secn thote who were like a yung
hound in the chase, get away ahead o! the
fox.

There are & grate many roads that lead to
heaven, but aiter yu yet thare only one
gateway to enter

If we would only profit bi our own expe-
riences or the experiences ov  others, it
would be allmost impossible for even light-
ning to strike us ; but rather than do this.
we prefer to knok out what fu lrajics we
have got againct somehody's stun wall, and
then howl ahout the weakuess ov reason or
the malice ov foriuna,

There is nothing we hav
and nothiog we think we b
ov, as origiuality.

It iz the little bi
worry us ; we kan dodge au ele
we kant a fly.

It ain't o much the amount a man knows,

't so little ov,
ot 50 much

its of things that fret and
phant, Lut

as the ability to use what he duz kno at the
right time and place, that makes him a
p(lWl!l'.

1 have heen trie'nz to find out for the last

forty years st what time of life a man iz the
most phoolish, and just az soon az I ind out
1 will let yu kio.

‘I'he hardest man to convince i3
who agrees to everything you say.

Madame de Stael.

Madame de Stael was born in Paris in
1766, in & vcry intellectual age. Her father
was high in power, his house the resort of
the most cultivated people in Paris, and she
the idol of every circle.  She was not tech-
n'cally beautiful, but the expression of her
countenance was excredingly attractive,
Her dark, lustrous eyes, Hashing with ge-
nius, aud the expression of her lip, give
splendour afd variety to her whole aspect.
She played, sang, wrote poety, offered the
most origival views on cvery 8 ibject, seemed
a priestess, a sibyl, full of inspiration, radi-
ant, hopeful, witty, su that every one lis-
tened to her as an oracle.

Her hostile attitude towards Napoleon
cawsed ler banishment from Paris. The
result of her travels through Germany and
Italy was «Corinne,” one of those immort-
al books which the heart of the world che-
rishes : painting, poem, tragedy, novel, ori-
tique—interesting to all classes, ages, and
countries, and the most brilliant book ever
written on Italy. Every page is masculine
in pewer ; every scntence is condensed
thounght, and every line burns with passion.
No man could make such revelatiors.

On the fall of Napoleon, Madame de Stael
roturned to Paris, and the restoration huiled
her with enthusiasm.  Authors sought her
encouragement. The ta'ons caught inspira-
tion from her presency, Nover was a wo-
man seated on a prouder throne.

But she did not live long enough to enjoy
her hsnours. She was stifled, like Voltaire,
by incense and idolatries, worn out by ex-
cessive mental activities, and diesl prema-
turely at the age of fifty-one.
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A Te Deum.

An anecdote of the Exspemr Gil::rlu Vli
is worth preserving : ‘ During ¢! reign o
that monarch an Lislian officer of distinction
was d ed"to Vienna with news of a
battle, in which the imperial troops had been
completely routed, bis arrival at the

ier, he was infs d by the G
o the first fortified town he entered, thut
although the object of his journey was to
announce a defeat, he must on the contrary
proclaim a victory wherever he went, and be
preceded by 20 or 30 couriers eac h blowing
a horn. b ig.d to conform to this ridicu-
lous custom, the officer continued his route,
and, on reaching Vienna, wus instantly ad-
mitted to the imperial presence ; upon which
he exclaimed in a loud voice: ‘Victory,
sire, victory " adding in a lower tone for the
especial benefit of the Emperor, * Sire, your
Majesty has lost ~the day!" On re
ce pt o this intclligence, Charles V1. made
a sign to the «nvoy to accompany him to the
next room, and there demanded the pa:ticu-
lars of the disaster. * What Lecame of my
cavalry ?' ¢ Cut to pieces, sire,’ rep ied the
officer. *And “the infantry ?’ ‘Bolted as
fast as their legs could carry them, sire.’
The Emperor listened with perfect gravity
to this catalogue of mis‘ortunes, then, re en-
tering the hall of audience, addressed the
assembled courtiers as follows: ‘Let a Te
Deum be sung in bonour of the triumph of
our arms !'"

the one

A YOUNG man, who is ambitious to hecome
» humorous paragraphist, wants to know the
difference between the new Governor-Gen-
eral of Canada, and a couple of young men

ing on a spree at 5 a.m. ? Hesays: ‘“ One
is the Mirquis of Lorae and the other
“larks’ of the morn.”
worse, but not much.

In view of the frequent murders which
are ‘reported from all parts of Switzetland
almost every week, Swiss papers are begin-
ning to express considerable oubt as to the
wi-ﬁom of Laving abolished capital punish-
ment; and one or two of them have proposed
as a sort of substitute, the establishment of
a secret intertational police, for the pur
of rendering the escape of malefactors from
justice impossible. None of them propose
the ion of the ishment of death.

We have heard

MEMJRY OF DONA MERCEDES,

calling on her na
To the last her eyes

him there 1was no consolation, but tha
duty.”

pluck aud energ’
have made a new

crossed the
smoky Liverpool ;

QUEEN OF £PAIN

BY LORD ROSMLYN
by King remain leaning on her bed, and
N poot K e escades | Mercedes oia "
were turned on the King.
wers turned o S aat, { That for

1 have seen him t by e id do his

v of the Anglo-Saxon race
home far away from the Old
Let us begin, then with morning
Sky Land. The sun has
sea all over the way from
the rain was begion ng
when he left that city, so that he sank into
the ocean making athwart the turbid sky
murky rainbows, blearedd by the smoke,
which had one foot in Birkenhead and the
other over Aigburth. He went at bis usual
pace, having no vccasion to hurry, straight
across the North Atlantic, regardless of a
s of wind and storm of driving cloud,
were rigit in his teeth, too, all the
way, 80 that he never saw, except at biiut
intervals, any of the great mail-steamers,
facing the wind as boldly us himself, and as
resolutely mokil g steady way in the teeth
of those great waves which swept at their
will adown the opan decks. Nor did hesee
—which was a pity for them—the passen-
gers making themselves as vomfortable as
circumstances at sea permit, in the deck sa-
loon, rolled in wraps, yropped up aud jam-
med between table nnv{ wall, reading, telling
yains, smoking, playing cards, or even sing-
{ug songs ; while outside, the officers, holding
on to the rope#that ran along the bulwarks,
plashed about in ereat boots, keeping one
eye night and day a'ways fixed on the com-
pass, which Huug midmast-high aft, to keep
the yood ship on her course. Boueath the
sun lay an endless grey bank.of clond which
nover lifted for two thousand miles and
and beneath the cloud lay a broad
grey sea, which never brightened, for lack
of the sunshine, but kept on rolling aimless-
ly great grey waves, which sulkily hurled
themselves against the bows, and then, hav-
oficeted nothing, sank behind the con-
quering craft, and left their neighbours
to make the next attack. The porpoises,
who hod no heart to play in such gloom of
sesr and sky, separated, not without tem-
per, and some weut straightway to the Me:
Jditerranean—which is, atver all, the happi-
eat place for your quiet, stay-at-home por-
poise—and there they swam about the bows
ol the great troop ships ; some went north
to see the s some went south to the
antarctic circlé, where they made most im-
portant south polar discoveri 8, which they
nave not yet sunt to the papers ; one started
for England, but got into difficulties some-
where about Oban, where they catught him
and sent him to Londen. There a fish-
monger put him on his marble counter, with
a label over him, *“ What is it ?"” and when
he could be kept no longer, the fish-monger's
second young man carried him to the shop
of an enterprising person who advertised
that he sold things made out of porpoise-
skins. And, for the mere louk of the thing,
that enterprising person was bouni to buy
him, though he had mever séen a porpoise
before, and did not know what to do with
a porpoise. Finally, w hen he got grewsome,
the person was fain to bury him secretly in
the back garden, Even the gulls, too,
though nearly everything that was cooked
for jmuvr was thrown overboarl because
most of the passengers were sick and could
not eat, grew tired of so much wind and
rain, and after a thousand miles or so gra in-
ally dropped astern and got back to Ireland,
a little torry to lose the gencrous diet, but
winded, though in good condition, by reason
of the exercise.

When, atter his long journey, the sun
rose upon “lear Sky Land, the creatures of
the forest naturally woke up first. There
were the squirrel a1d the chipmunk, who al-
ways sleep with oie eye open ; the marten,
an early i y deliberate choice; the
lLeaver, al . -1ighed down with responsi-
ble work 3 th: minks, who get their work
done early, 5o as to be out of the way of the
trapper—every creature is bound to take
care of his own skin; the white fox, for
sim 1ar reasons, and with an eye to poultry ;
the moose, who is a light sleeper; and the
bear, who is a hungry creature, and takes
his breakfast as early as he can get it.
And then the birls woke up—there are
not many birds in Clear Sky Land—and be-
gan to forage for flies, of which there are
plenty. And the flies, who are an unsuspi-
cious, and even a confiding folk, woke up
and prepared to enj y thamselves in the sun,
Those who escaped the birds had a good time
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more,

ing

all day. v

Lastly, the people in the villages and
farms woke up too, rubbed their syes, won-
dered what their dreams had been about,
dressed themselves with more care than
usual, because it was the great day of the
year—the day of the A ricultural Exhibi-
tion. And then cattle lowed, sheep bells
rang, cocks crowed, turkeys gobbled, ducks
quacked, donkeys cleared their throats me-
Jodiously, and another day began.

It is & land of lakes as well as of clear
skies. They lie stretching out loving arms
to each other, scattered thick over the face
of the country. They are alike in being
wondrous beautiful, aud all different in that
the loveliness of every one is distinct and
personal, like the loveline:s of & woman, but
each with the characteristics of her kind.
Oune does not get the thick lips of Nigritia
in the homesteads of Circassia, or the date-
palms of Africa in the lakes of Arcadia.
But some are studded with islets, each a
rising mound; on which the hemlock and
maple stand side by side with pine and ta-
marack. On these islets are the wigwams of
Indians ; on the shores are their brown chil.
dren playing ; among the waters ruain and
out, or lie lazily floating, the birch canoes
of those of the yellow-skins who have yet
energy enough left to go fis Some are
broaa sheets of placid water ; some are nar-
row, and winding as Windermere ; all are
fringed with forest like Grasmere. RBehind
the shore rise the low hills with their woods
yet untouched. There a solemn silence
Ni%’nl, unbroken, save rarely, by the voice
of bird; few settlements have yet been
planted in that forest primeval. {'he pine
and the hemlock share the ground with the
maple. Clear Sky Land calls aloud for
men. Look ‘?n at the forest as you glide
beneath it in the little country-made steam-
er. It is late autumn, yet the foliage of the
under-wood is as fresh and as bright as the
foliage of early June in an Eoglsh wood.
Look deeper, search for the sombre shades
of the European forests. Tuere are none.
It is the characteristio of an Arcadian forest
that it is all bright throughout, as if the
sun shone quite through the leaves over-

B2

Public sentiment is too much opposed to
such a measure.

rent, It s like a scene of fairy-land.
the Prince Simplice, in the story,
from his father’s court, and lived 1n
where he learne i the speech of insect,
beast, and tres, it was
here he met the Naiad of hil
have never sceu any theatri
at Drary Lane,
ing in the gree
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When
retired
aglade,
ird,
here he came, and
s fate. You
cal scene, even
half so sweet, half so touch-
n brightness of ite eolouring,
that borders the lake.

of wo»d, standing round an irregular sort of

place, the most prominent struciure being

the school. There is one large meadow

wholly cleared, and there are fields beyond,

where the black stumps are thick upon the

ground. There are not many fields, because

D.e Bink is a small settlemwent ; there are

many stumps, because it 1s a new settlement.

No doubt if we visit Dee Bank again in

twenty years, we shall find a population of

as many thousands as there are now hun

dreds. There will be half a dozen churches ;

there will be a daily paper ; there will bs

great hotels. At present this territory is

laying the foundaticns of its future. She

has her lakes, her rivers, her falls, her unri-

vallel beauty ; she has already her ccanty

population of hardy and thrifty yeomen.

She is to be the mother of many, and the
producer of much ; she should be represent-
ed like Diapa of the Ephesians, many-

breasted. At present it must be’owned that
the black stumps give the couutry an untin-

ished look, as if the people had just moved

in, or had been having a universal washing-
day, so that they hmf had no time to tidy
up and fix things neat.

The big lumber-mill was turned into an
exhibition-house, t)a the ground floor you

look out upon the waters ot the river, which
are dashing themselves about among the

poles in a great rage at the prospect of hav-
1ug to do real steady work when this mill
beyins On the first floor are the exhibits

arranged in seemly order, while the judges
go round to assign the prizes. There are

butter, cheese, aud bread; there is maple

sugar ; there are preserves ; there is work
in knitting, sewing, and spinning ; there are
vogetables—enormous  pumpkios, great
wealth of carrots, potatoes, and turnips;

there are barrels of great tomatoes—things

which no Arcadian can resist, whether raw
or cooked ; and there are barrels upon bar-

rels of grain.

The judges go round with anxious faces ;
this is real business ; the land is, as it were,
on trial. Shall Red River boast because of
her grain? Look here—and here. Saw
man ever tiner vegetables, bigger pnmpkius,
more beautiful tomatoes? Can the whole
world produce better apples ? o to.

The ladies follow, judging the household
work. Net only the land, but the house al-
0, is on its trial. As they go slowly round,
muking notes, their faces grow more cheer-
ful. In Clear Sky Land, they seem to say,
the girls can hold their own against any n.
the old country. Saw ever woman a finer
pair ot knitted socks ? Can there be broid-
ery more beautiful and more useful than this
child's garment ?

Outside, more business. They are judg-
ing cattle, horses, pigs, and farming imple-
ments, The young men are there, serivus
and thoughtful, and with them the old.

This is no play-time of idle villagers. There
are no labourers leaning against posts anxi-
ous for beer-time. Every one is interested,
because every one has a personal stake in
the friendly contest. He who is worsted
may learn a wrinkle from the conqueror. It
is a game of real earnest, in which the last
great prize open to all is—fortune and com-
fort. You may look at the men. There is
a Lowlander; he was a shepherd to the
Marquis of Very-broad-acres ; his ancestors
were yeomen of Scotland, but the land has
long since gone ; he is a hard-headed Scot,
witn ln{h cheek bones and a long, square
chin. Dollars are ringing in that man’s
pocket already. Yet it 18 not five years
since he came over, a man without a penny ;
he saved fifty pounds in eighteen months as
a farm labourer ; he took up a free-grant
plot of land ; the next year he wrote for his
girl to come over te him; and now he is a
substantial man. The next man to him is &
Somersetshire lad ; he brought money over
wita him—not much, but some. He bought
a cleared farm, and he grows beef for the
Eondon market. Some day he will be rich.
And wherever they came from, whatever
they were, they are now hard-handed, hard-
headed farmers, who neglect no chance and
spare themselves no toil, catch at every new
invention, try every kind of crop, and are
determined, since the land of clear skies has
to be planted, to clear away its fairy forests
where the lnnlhbi.uc sleeps in the leaves,

#so that it shall changed into the land
of sweet fields, the garden and glory of Ar-

They are not well drassed. Even their
best friends will at once admit so much.
Professor Teufelsdrockh would bhave found
but small food for reflection in the raiment
of these backwoodsmen. - Every kind of ser-
viceable garb, except what the Americans
call store clothes and stove-pipe hats.  As
for the hats, indeed, all the old hats of all
the world—even the old hats from ths Jews'
quarters in Poland—must surely go out to
Arcadia. There is no accounting for the ex-
trome badness of the hats and their incred-
ible age. It is (which makes this fact the
more remarkable) a new couatry ; and yet
—and yet—surely that honest fellow there,
who has just won the first prize for pigs,
must have traded away his own hat for that
of some early settler from New Amsterdam
which is now*New York—who has found
way to the backwoods, and found it so

ful, so pleasant, so iree from care, that

e has never taken the troubls to die. Or
perhaps the Wandering Jew has passed this
way, there were so many bad hats got toge-
ber in our collection of men. Only one
young fellow of the whole assemblage can
claim to be fairly well roofed. He might
pass muster at a meet, 80 neat, so well
dresscd in serviceable corduroys, stout boots,
and many-pocketed coat, is he. That is
John Pomeroy, son of Mrs. Pomeroy, and
nephew of Mr, Burdacomb, reeve of Sheri-
dan Town. His is the best buggy, his are
the best train of plough horses, his is the best
bull. And it is his mother who gets the
first prize for butter.

This young man is four-and-twenty years
of age. He is six feet high, and his shoul-
ders are broad and square ; his face has not
that fall-blown rosiness about it which be-
longs to a healthy young Foglishman of his
own age; the clear dry air has toned him
down ; his cheeks are thinner ; his limbs
are more slender, but not the less -tronf
In his hands an axs is as light as a penkaife
and lops off great boughs as a la ywwhll:l

L no

voice is deep : he walks as one who

went to W

elastic.

the seal of innocence upon it,
never seen a town—except ol
gton, and foun

that metropolis almost stifled
His hazel eyes are clear
appy the wo
lad her son ; happier stil
such a mao ber lover.

Mr. Stephen Burd scomb, his uncle, is one
of the judges. When his ne]
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These gray and

seem at Islin
fifteen years' toil.

everything.
an axe in their’ hand,

Therc is something
pride which such
He must
made such a home for himself,
him was only a home for the sh

re Stephen Burdacomb

The last to go ai
W,

and John Pomeroy.
older man steps into his nephew’s light

ohn.

“Ay, lad,” he replies, slowly.
f his mouth, and, as
if making a real plunge into action, throws
“ She wrote to me,” he began.

““Ay, my mother
¢ And she said that she hev a thing to say
Here he stopped, and thuﬂ
much harder than ever Ee had thought
It was an egm ) o~
expression, not a h—nﬁle after facts, “‘It’s
was bore in upon me
you'd say it was a
church, too. So when she
a thing to say to you, an
what that thing mrst s
my old woman—I up an
on Sunday morning—"‘I
throughout. If Mary tells the boy,
be there too for to stand by her.

Pomeroy,” 1 said—meaning
and no other—* he
and never said nor done other than
But he don’t know this,

Not

in Clear Sky
b er.

—all these together make
though they never sce wine or whiskey. And
tites—but watch .the gnests if you
understand what feeding means.
Quick, neat-handed Philiis, another plateful
here, as large a slice as the ox can boast ;

res—saw one

—more cabbages and more be:
who is looking about him with wistful eyes ;
another square foot or so of fat aud lean for
Jack ; a cubic six inches, or thereabours,
with a bit of the brown corner, for Harry ;
more tomatoes, more apple-pie, and the su-
gar this way ; huckleberry pie for ten, if
you please; more br ad,
more tea for everybody.
feast ; and at six o'clock it will
1l over ayain, for this is a land of
plenty, and everybody is always hungry.

We do not talk much during the dinner,
because we sit down to eat.
eaten we go back and talk more—we talk
with the girls,
and smart, because girl
world over.

who are

T

clear frost, with never a breeze to
stir the branches in the forest,
day, week atter week, bright, still, and
cold; when without we warm ourselves
with farm-work and wood-cutting,
within the stove keeps all the house, day
snug and comfortable.
soon be upon us, the wiater ;
maples are brightening for one last effulgent
burst of colour before they drop their
leaves, and then the snow will come and the

tall,

Toward the afternoon the stir and bustle
The last prizes have been ad-

er.

of the homeward move; carts,
buggies, and all kinds® of won-
derful vehicles are brofight out ; horses are
harnessed, and party after party driven
ank is left in its wonted
half dozen folk who live
there always can begin to talk of the won-
derful day they have had.
south, and west, the people plunge into the
of greenery, and disappear. Every
here blackened stumps show a
takes one of the carriages off
d uneven road ; presently they
1 the squirrel and the chip-
munk begin again to run races along the si-

judged, the last animal has
round for inepection. T
beginning

buckbacks,

1 Dee

an

You will sce no such gathering as this in
These are the pioneers of
a great future. Look on them with respect.
ﬁnuled “men, with the

grave faces, are those

eyes an

who have wrested the fruits
us nature, who wanted to keep all
for her beautiful maples.
t Dee Bank, poor as it would
ton, represents the results of
Remember that these
men have inherited nothing and creal

They came to the forest with
to plant themselves
the tangled underwood, each in his
They have cut down the troes;
, sowed, reaped; cut down more
built houses, churches, and schools ;
made founded cities.
sacks of golden grain, these splendid frui
this generous W
flowers, and
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buggy.
“Coming home with me, uncle?” says

straw out of

"

his life.

in upon me

right.

and when he does knmow i,
there to stand by Mary.
my old woman,
the only sister

y o

Actually nothing to drink at
Dee Bank at all; and not a single entor-
prising publican to run u
make men stupid with ﬁcr{
adulterate 1 beer ! a
miles where a drop of aoyti
It seems sad to us, dweliers iu a fogpy eli-
mate, but we nced not waste our pity.

The sharp and bracing
riection of their food ;
'w.thout the pledge of temperance

We discuss with them the
chances of the winter; what private thea-
tricals we shall have, where we shall get

en grow!
the ‘:::k g:othn
touching in the simple
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bad to happen ;
I."‘i:’numwl mmﬂ man-

thing to say uncle? Very well;
be very to
d my

staud by you always.
+ Four-and-twenty years ago,” Mrs, Pome-
roy began—* Four-ani-twenty long years

dear, we salled from Liverpool for this coun-
phen, and your aunt Esther, and
their two daughters, and I with you in my

*Yes, mother, I knew.”
told the people when we landed, that I was
was not, and 1 am not now !”

young man’s face hardeued a little, and she

say it out.”
she weut du.

ears to persuade myself that it was my
fault : bat' I cannot, John, I cannot.

me, a week later, and he said the most
:rt unfounded, the most wicked

d Iltold bim that nothing, nothing

im.

heard nothihg more from my husband, and
later you were born. And then

not know néw, that he has a son.

not know that he has a wife living. He has

lived alone éver since 1 left him, and I know
not whether he re|

b J:ilsuﬁyl," says Stephen, ** there is no
good in having a lnq&her, aud you'd best ha'

John did not answer at first, but he pres-
sed her hand.

“] must try as well,” he said, after a
pause, * to forgive my father.”

you must cross over and tell.
the old place, and is living now 1n London,

own interests, you ought to see him.”
“] do not want his money,” said John,

the fact he was made a dupe, by a wicked
man, of his own suspicions.
ther,v: to him when you tell him who you

John got up and walked abjut the room.
They were

“ And how am I to introduce myself ?"
will go under an assumed name; you will

which will tell him exactly who you are.
is from him that I hear once or twice a year

u must make out n

“You ou
You can be
and you will come back to your mother in
the spring, or as soon as you can.
¢, my son.”

* Yes, mother, I promise.”
She was silent for a while.
Then she began
“He will go and see the old farm-house,
Stephen—the dear old farm-house at Moul-
sey Priors, with the sun-dial and the ivy ;
and the church, where all the B

lie buried, aud the river, and the orchards.
Ob, Stephen, Stephen, shall we ever, you
and I, go over again
Because, you see, even in Clear Sk

t amd her silence; always sl
if she had remained, her husband would
have

—oh! how
been happy.

” are not always nervously ex-

and the solemn introduction
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" Thoughts About Books.

1t is a common error to date b‘ookmkmg

did not at all alarm him. .
hear anything that
er have got to tell me. I
she will be real astonished at the

ril-.' Well, the place isn't Bow
quite certain ; bat if the 've

le,
E;ordu

and the begi
from the time of
the fifteenth century.

of literary

f the invention of printing in
There are man
otherwise well-informed, who have
that the world is indebted solely to
the printing press for the rich literary trea-

read by the

you were only a month old, John
in the high

Homeric

only
lnrdlto d."lllneover ﬂr reasons of :vcn the ves
simplest thi Lvery one who has travel-
y led much, l:s';ven those who have merely
looked through books of travels, must have
been struck by the variety of attitudes as-
sumed by the people of

e —————————————
Philosophy of Position in Repose.

There is a reason for everything, if we can
find it out, but it is sometimes very

different countries.

s m‘ll_!ﬁ.llm
He is not encumbered by too much cere-

my;ndﬂ,hﬁhddohh

im and dest; ease Leay it 7—

:Lmtmndidym-nm

lead into dinner, and upon whose wishes he

must attend. He croeses his legs uj ﬁ
es

the dishes come. A minute or so elapses,
and then attendants bearing a huge round
tray arrive, and deposi it between the com-
vives [guests ?).. Upon this tray there isa
.l::r wl of soup, together with one knife
fork for each guest. There are besides
several tiny dishes upon which are displayed
sweetmeata pickles, caviare, and olives;
some pieces of bread complete the array.
For a moment the diners regard the tray,
and perchance taste an olive or a sweet.
But the chief of the table, if he be an intel¥
ligent person, does not waste much time.
ith & wave of his hand to encourage his
friends, he dips his spoon into the sou
bowl, conveys the rich gravy to his mouth,
and in thisis at once imitated by all his
«sts. Now and then one or other will
rop a picoe of bread into the bowl, and fish
it out again, either for himself or a very
particular friend, and so the dipping goes

people of the time.

Greek literature begins in a period of in-
definite antiquity? As long ago as 1000
B.C., the art of poetical composition existed
The admirable
structure and the wonderful language of the
oems imply a long period of ante-
cedeat culture.

est perfection.

Id the people in the boat, and we

But 1 was not, my son—oh ! I

do you mean, mother?” The
a moment.

Iad,” said Stephen. ‘‘ Let her
uarrelled, my husband and L"
“Wh.t we quarrelled about
matter. I have tried all these

We
# badly that we separated—only
I thought. But he came after

re she broke down.
by your mother, boy,” murmured

ibring e back to his roof again.

1 went home to Stephen. I| 1o

He never knew, he does
He does

the best toboggining ; what sledging parties | hard his wzgntl or PR b bt ?M"Yv or
and what dances, For we is hand upon hers. L\l “ mockery,
are fond of amusement in Clear Sky Land, "1t B¥or your own sake, John, that I not an artiz
and our favourite umn-em;ntl reacting and | have toll you the story. ‘Lell me, my not carse, in
mmer is work time, in winter t R s
hen, w have the glorious days 2::;.' that you believe in your mother’s inno-

without.”

she siid, ‘“‘when
He has left

me 18 come,”

reputed to be wealthy. In your

which will establish in his mind

Xoa will give | el

1 silent for a sprce. Then he

his mind was made up. Sy

them.
e thought of that, Jobn. You
er to my old friend, Eli Ramsden,
It

S aband. Ho will talk o you, | ° otk

lan.”

am I to go?”’ asked John.

gbh:.w go at once—in a few days.
t spared during the winter,

Promise

ceiving the
to talk to her brother,

ardacomabs sometimes

to the old country 1"

Laad, | pead,

times reduced

can provide & su

Gas or BElectricitv.

It is no wonder the owners of gas compa-
nies’ stock are about panic-stricken, as im-
provement after improvement in the utiliza-
tion of the electric light for general illumin-
ating purposes is announced.
patience with which the public of Toronto
and other cities and towns has ** borne the
ill manners ” and extortions of the purvey-
ors of gas has arisen only from a sense of
helplessness from which it now hopes and
and expects to be speedily relieved.
has, since its introduction, been certainly
the best illuminating commodity available,
and had those concerned in supplying it act-
ed with fairoess towards the public, and
been content with reasonable return for the
service rendered, there would not be the ea-
erness which is now so manifest, to credit
the practicability of any new device which
promises to supersede the use of their arti-
Not that we suppose for a moment
that had their course been the very opposite
of what it has been to their customers—lib-
eral instead of avaricious, civil instead of ar-
rogant, honest instead of, well— There is
not a gas consumer in this city whose eye
ever rests on his meter with trust and com-
it as other than a

regards
delusion, and snare ;
or easional man

ering light which is blinding him ;
not a family in which the exclamation,
““Something wrong with the gas,” is not a
domestic institution; there is not a night
pedestrian who does not know by painful
experience, if there is a neck-breaking
hole in road or sidewalk he must find out
the fact by.guing headlong into it.
is the case in Toronto, but in cities which
not only exist, but are decently govermed,
the case may not be so outrageously bad
and 1rritating.
so far as can be learnt, the gas com
have been making an exorbitant profit out
of the consumers. Firms of highest charac-
ter go to the bad, banks of historic repute

In every instance,

45 0 collapse, but the gas companies never feel &
givaAn:n“pl: yr‘:“ru‘lll':"{;) "l‘lfe":’; rI shall | pinch. 'We have get to hear of a bankrupt
b4 e or seven | gug company, or of one whose dividend hard

o

Serpents.

The famous Cobra di Capello, or Hooded
Snake, is the most deadly of its venomous
fraternity, and thus far no antidote has
been discovered for its poisonous bite—the
victim seldom living tor an hour after re-

wound. It has recei

ouliar name from its power of so inflating
the head as to cause it to assume the form
of a hood ; and on the back of the head is
s mark resembling spectacles, hence it is
ctacled snake.”
The cobra seems to be endowed with strong
musical proclivities ; and so long as a “‘char-
mer” will play on his instrument, the snake
will keep time by a

called the *‘s

full half his length

The seeming

ly at least, the pale, flick-

. Somehow they have no evil
They lead a charmed commercial
life. Such invariable prosperity is aggravat-
ing and suspicious.
which the gas companies regard these ex-
periments with electricity is matched by the
ss with which the public observes
We cannot go back to tallow dips
and sperm oil, and kerosene is a nuisance
when safe and a general death-dealer.
it all its own wng:t present, but if any one

titute there is a certainty
of its being heartily welcomed by all but

The anxiety with

1 motion of the

Gas

* there is
who does

there is

This

however,
mies

Gas

ved its pe-

from the

he fancied

and she would have forgiven
readily !—and all would have

[T0 BE cONTINUED. ]

t
find

tely—last Sunday it

apples. In | names of
said that she hev | he mi

d when I knew
arely be, I said to
4 saxd after dinfler
stand by Mary
1 must
Jobn

g

but she

fine
TOW ; 80

1 must be »

Blood," I says 0 | por

trim a rose-bush, His chest is dee
fear or trouble in his mind ; his face has yet

head and the tops of the trees were transpa-

back of the seat, was shaken

about.
+Got a thing to say, uncle?” be :‘rhod
b‘edml , for the announcement him
t men

Young

tly.
roy, v‘g have more of

and 1:.’-,.4_

like John Pome-
what Americans call

Encouraging a Reporter.

mont’s, and
all the dresses. A youni

kind, and offered to describe her own dress,

may safely say, pale from
stammered, ‘ tha

light trousess says I must give you a g

notice or he'll take the drop on me to-mor-

p
I told him, and the next day he re-
ported me as wearing a tiara of diamonds and
.ulh:ﬂm?uin. I was then but little

tilized.

could secu

to give full descriptions of
girl told him the
the ladies, and

the goods worn
after tgo manner of his

s
them,

WTap]

declined. ‘“Presently,” she says,
miner, who is now a million- | &ieh thei
called bim onmdei E"‘{’d exvg
3| he

fright. *
t mwh:? pirate in the
lease tell me what you have got

!

was wearing the first long

The latest news from the
dated last May, at which time
Wilson was comfortably establish-

 Age
tesa, in fa-

osophies,
Everett,

allowing them to to
hls tongue, and even the pu;

To read the language

but you are helpless
are the foundation ;

red to, the thighs partial
men, and taking the

clothing aid the abdominal walls ia protect-
ing the intestives and the blood they con-

ternal air.

as possible to t

Pﬂﬁe.

sition the abdominal walls are more or less

ly cover the abdo-
lace of anditional

tain from the cooling influence of the ex-
Thus it is that in cold wea-
uant ty of covering in bed
rsoas naturally draw up
their legs towards the abdomen, 8o as to re-
tain as much heat ss ible before going
to sleep. In hot weather, on the contrary,
they wish to expose the abdomen as muc

he cooling influence of rhe at-
mosphere.. The posture depicted by Alma
Tadema is the most efficient for this pur-
It no doubt answers the pu to
ie flat down on one's back, but in this po-

ther, when the q
is insufficient, E
g

whereas, when one of the legs is
drawn up, as in the pamtmgjult alluded
to, the walls are relaxed, and, the intes-
tines not being subject to any pressure, the
blood in them will circulate more rapidly,
and the couling process carried om
more effectually. In this attitude, also,
the thighs are completely separated and
loss of heat allowed from their whole sur~
face.

tight,

e e aw——————
The Fauna of the Mauritius.

There is not much animal life astir around
me in the Belle Isle. It is too cold still for
the butterflies. and I do not observe much
variety amung the birds.
of minas always twitt
glossy birds very like starlings
and impudent ways, only with more white
: i and with brilliant

hybrid esnary whistles an
early mornings, an
note of a merle every no
wingedd game, thel
partri , quails, guin
m-kingge:pq the hs:::
hand, poultry seem to swarm everywhere.
1 never saw such long-

ea-fowl, and pigeons

around every Malabar hut.

are all stall fed.

horses are never turned out. This is part
being eutirely used for sugar-can
left in small patches of jungle.

be expected

Iy
soil, an
the stones are just
row left for the cane-plant. After a year o
80 the furrow is chan,
rolled back again into their ori
and the space they ocoupied is
for young plants. The wild hares are terri
ble enemies to the first shoots of the cane
and we pass pi
amazing fusils, aud clad i

d I am told that it thrives best w
turned aside, and a fur:
r

s sort of b

There are flocks
ing about my lawn—
in their shape

in P wi orange-
oo'oured circles round their eyes. A sort of
chirps in the
d I hear the shrill, wild
w and then. Of
re are but few varieties—

but, on the other

necked and long-legged
cocks and hens in my life as I see here;
but these feathered giraffes appear to thrive
remarkably well, and scratch and cackle
I have not
seen a sheep or a goat since I arrived, nor
a cow or bullock grazing. The milch cows
The bullocks go straight
from shipboard to the butcher; and the

ly because there is no pasturage, the land
e, or else
As might
rom such & voleanie-looking
island, the surface of the ground is extreme-
stony ; but the sugar-cane loves the lieht

en

by the _ro::llu lt:ing
es,
tg‘:n nvpmlnble

icturesque gardiens, armed with
n every vnriety of
y

your pantry aud your purse. The _‘ireeka, 3 as the forest )y sl i il ke i i }
When they are native and not foreign, a'e Mercedes mia ; turn thine e e« aWa¥. 1T again, the steamer has left the latter, and | are brought up he shukss his head, and will : JURBIEO0S, e tertain & 3 3 168 | on till the soup is finished—the bowl empty.
a good ot of people ; but L like £ have H::ﬁ,'.'.’,’.f:"p:;:i';ﬁ"m.',:':f.':.."i':‘;‘r;'f,.':"'r‘ turned her bows up & riv:r where the trees | not sivf them any prizes, and then the cattle anywhere else—except Bow b o ':k"' :htl:mm:::l:e. ‘zf‘“‘ ‘;lot‘llnd Eil:ﬂk:{;?i:‘:;:; dgf’;g&‘ﬁ“"g:& A pause ensues, while some call for water,
a Tark about my house, and, more than | ¢ uld I but miatch thee from deati's cruel sway, come down to the edge uf the bank. We go | crowd assigns him the prize by acclamation. -than ours, I'd like to get up early in en‘t orance over! ‘“‘3‘, b e nations ol k“ his ohin will llmogt o o i -yt'he Tock | o others rest in anticipation of the next
all, about my sleeping-room and my living- | God kiows how gladly [ would xlvellm duy very slowly, aud, but for the dip ot the | He 1s a substantial farmer ; dollars have ae- 0 go and wisit that place. o ng Englinh g m\nﬂ_l. I!\l,n: aquats down oross-k he Buro sits course and the next effort. Very shortly
room.” It was the old story. I have | My life for thine. ¥ J.'.?'ﬂ.':?(f&ul.'ff.mmr whaels, silently—cn either side the glesming | crued to him ; he is reeve of the township Hold up, uncle. I'll mend this | %% “: hmﬂm'md ¥ I\l:lt‘h er:l doda thg’:: A i, Fhits moad. st o(mwmu.. another dish makes its appearance; this
hesrd the same thing said at Kaissn, ch,:? o "-"‘ 3:‘«4" with 1error ani dismay. forest. You think, perhaps, that you bave | and he is very greatly respected, wﬂinb.- 0o . That was a deep one. .“‘rﬂ. lnb"xinhllectnd Sioht that I:.d {; his logn w"h“l with his head, Nor are time, perh-ps, some kabobs, or a kind of
Samora, Roetoff—places in which, unlke | Mercejes mia ! I am brave once more! seen nature elsewhere at her best as a co- | cause he is successful, partly because is are.” beginnin: ng'm, creation. 8 How “gulx the postures assumed by the same sople hash, in which & good quantity of vegeta-
Cypras, Curistian races have for genera. | Turn thy dear t'\'("lkalme ulnlll :!t:ielzgﬂ"ﬁﬂ lourist ; you have recollections of trop'lc&l reputed to be so wise, partly because he is tead in Clear Sky Land. A farm- gmll;ng.nd Toolish su b i iy under varying circumstances less dmm blesis ured. In go the spoons once more,
tions held the whip-band over their Moslem et T o Vit ¢ in all o'er? sunrises, of Itaban evenings, of Afri-an |aman of very, ver. few w. rds. Natarehas a form-yard. The house is built | J0 "0 000w or ;"‘,u! ~ If; a.nz Climate or season, for example, will cause and the feast continues. Most probably the
foes, Then farewell hope ! and farewell sweet reposc ! skies, of Atlantic suns:ti; yeu remember | given him the faculty of work, which is an and it is painted white, with green sy m‘Ym 45 s, Or oug th ow. f"n Sl iatls A iharcbion 1 tge'pm““ - next plat will be cutlets or fowls, whereupon
«'Hassan I” T cricd. A figure gliled | Now duty’s rugge | path be ouly mine ! the peaks of the Tyrol, the passes of the | invainable p by itself, especially in 1t is & house of two storeys, with dugction B%Ol"h;“”:.d""a‘m" 0'3“" oed. 'as was well shown by Alma Tadema the various yieces are taken up with the
through the open door. My room was dark. € SILENGE AND TRARS." Alps ; well, own that this forest surpasses [ Arcadia ; nsture has also given him an un- itehed roof. There is a flower garden ke e Mo l:ef :ﬂt.h d: nn‘ G“.dbe benu- s i)iotnru B by y Al vy tingers and disposed of '-mh some rapidity.
Fear of mosquitoes had caused theNampto | B i can eise tbe troubled eart s AL "The under-wood is green and bright | erring eye for the points of a cow, the qual-  kitchen en; there is a lawn in | [P Joud ofo S0 any utent .l;f& in the Acsdemy & year ngomln g And now comes the critical moment for you,
be put out. A few stars peeped t roush | 15 Y I e 1houghts no words can e'er express— With a sunshine which must be wholly due | ities of a pig, and the valae of a farm horse. quite 80 trim as & lawn would be |y oo "Ly En e of the 1o in all th sentation of Summer he S raled wo&:; if you are t at this feast as a stranger.
the lattice, but the crescent moon had | Thougits drowned in tears ond stecped in bitter- | to the imaginary tint of the trees; but | He knows land intimately, so to speak, and d : behind the garden is the fars | e the é‘m ‘h!’:"l’.:“l“ r;‘”“' Jeaning backward cm & Sl oma. o You, as a Europesn, will have placed your
::::i “ F.-,rriaGmi.,k'- I began, in the de- s o‘(n:;} s Nakae ot ot above, the maple leuvu'luv:d ehm%z\.their can k'.‘dl!“ﬂ iuhoap.bil‘uu as if o;»ut of a d .,um:. ud:.l of the house .l:l:ch o il torical record was ety heniae dovs, ! e :.g _.',m" p::. ‘33 1{111 can.{ullv
Cypriote Gre k—tryng in my pain to / rings start colour, and are transformed. ey are | bool ut he has preserved his old rusti- 't s stalwart you W, tten. s e . tting it up, Wl suddenly s more than
recollect the words, and, of course, forget }:‘.,‘::.‘;“::‘Jf.,’,:"‘%.,..‘!&‘:.&";::fmﬁ‘:. erimson, they ara scarlet, they are ruby red, | city ; he looks, wnlkpn, and speaks like the - his horse, has e o dm :!"""‘;: that a high state of d:i:h‘"“: - “‘I‘.""L"f"."m': :v;i.cl':»‘ ordinarily morsel will = pushed into
ting them—* forrie mie udor,” instead of | Fudis the £ lut b thow are'a. Haep, rich, goiden yellow, they | small farmer he was in England ; and he SO tpeir. stumpe, bas ploghed, | yoqry  existed in Aseyria theee thousttd | on the obber D e ans wiis ths [ T o ey A of gresay flngers.
::;:aul md ““nero,” In.gendo:(wlx‘oo, \; [Ands is the master's art n;:’brown::lg with red, they n;pnrp‘&;’ nryunldo-nhnpuk-, because f.".i' » d y all with bis own pre, P v gy “: o dinen 2 of the belly. The ou-m-otnu.nnhh; it is & ‘o.k':n':-f
3 g o! erey, | say, t are of every tinge that the eye trouble to him, Nature i i e . " i o kindness, that |
e """‘H 1 snd W 3 leame i | -’ldtv;ﬂv printter has conoeived, or the hand of nature | power of expression ; she made him, sive fy offnes to the door af’sound of :',:"-:‘zb’ mmocessfully ss it does | sen explained by - haa - ....’...c,'ﬁi:u. Fasit;
talinny. for b ks B e and g D cuted.  And now the sun litte his hea L | € r the fow hundred worls require the voic Her hanis sre with o o d""“"l b A ture of the body, as is well known, is k are a mortal. A dish ofv-s!hlx:
ol fore ;. Hut something in the tone im- | h G S0 march by’ the sllei phon g above 'the opposite bank, and they spring | farm life, domb; and by the time John | Work her dress is y ; bt her face i-" :fvg.,ﬂ. 700 B.C., gives . 'ﬁ; ul nndreguhhd' by the cireulation ofm pur et simple, very likely succeeds, and then
me 10 the man's favour. Water was : 2 into light and life, like a statne touched by | Poweroy teft school, which was at fifteen, hus upon it the seal that belongs to a gen- id:cof N6 Shainsss of the vboohuf that | blood through it, and a great s 10 of pastry in which chopped meat is con-
rought snl carried to my lips by meaus of ¢ the finger of a god. there was nothing about the place that he tlewoman. Her brother, Stephen Barda- Nt T m&(‘l’ Y ehbl . ‘; . the blood contained in the whole body circu- ocealed ; snd, lastly, what the Turks who
‘b:":" 3. t"‘“ T was lying o8 1y back, un- Shapharﬂs “I anﬁ Maldans The stesmor  groats, and’ backs, and Jcould nub manage 4 well as any grown m‘zi:?;::ﬁ‘rﬁi:it‘:ai‘:i&h:u:na ";‘; varying in o o frata i fich wnnin: inohoy | Iatesinthevesselsof theintestines. Nowthein- pnddinm;:ﬁ‘:,,"u"y&“ j;:%?ﬁfmfl.:ﬁ
able to either move my neck or raise my lunges, anl finaly brings up alongside j man. d e who | o vered with charac i testines are only separated from the exter- s = .
head. Al through the night that fellow : gf n%itv.le wooden p‘{r. Xll mll).y get out, It is half-past twelve. There is a general has thoughts above ths soil, She touches .ong:‘l:zul::.g ;}t,l; g mﬂjl:‘s:{] m\,?'::‘duf' nal air by the {bin abdominal walls, and $5.50 M 13 P‘hkub‘" Wit your spoos
waited on me, bringing me—with a silent Fau'l and let us make the best way we can to Dee | movement, with a uaiversal look of increas- ?" ”"ﬁ: li::le “m-i and ‘."l"k" up in his | 5 i of the mic}:,mwpe. Aynx,- years 3( therefore any change. of perature in the sk i yau“he:cygrlr :::ndl-nht?a g::m{“
service only to have ben expected in a wite, Bauk, where the exhibition of this yearis to | ed serious iess, in the directien of onbiof SHEHEIEE TN K oRES B e, 2 contentment | . o dv the key to this lost method of | atmosphere will readily act upon them, un- ! Eo i s g 4
or nurse—limes, sugar, st-aws, water. Light be held S ere in the towuship. It mesus dinner. were upon her when she saw him come home rmm wu{iiwovar};d md‘tl:: S Zf Tess thay be ded by additional protec- and thjﬂ, like Yaul: friends, lean back till a
he was too wise a man to introduce. He An empty saw mill, newly built over a | At this ordinary all dine together, taking ".‘4';' & Cady. Job i g these ignnnmenble and singular books were | tion. he Hindoos are well aware of this, f;:,%:“o ?‘:r .d': m'ng)::t': water 18 poured
stood in a coraer of the room, quiet and BY WALTER BESANT AND JAMES RICK. stream of rushing wat r,  Beyond the mill | turns in batches one atter the other. Thers it bo! ¥ (o S voms 18, Sk laid open to the world. They consisted of | and they habitually protect the belly by | ang ¢ e“coﬁ‘:ne cn’m‘u’fl“\'nn: 'l!: ’vﬁnd‘.y.(’:'
watchful ; only when I wished him to tpeak, « wooden bridge ; above the bridge a fall of | is no d.stinction of rauk to observe —there ;ln—whl:efut:d At od)ou. bistorical records, ch lozical and astrono- | means of a thick shawl or cummerbund, | i the pal f Sultan Abdul !; “'d - ;‘ i
he slvnklu. His words were soft an'l full of Water over mOss grown boulders—did I ex- | are no masters and no servants, because all lol'l. 'lh‘t \I.‘ an :,omﬁ‘h sauce ; more | 001 b les, R i sof | thus guardi )+ 1 against any sud- i:hvde palace of Sultan ul amid 18 hin-
hope. Every (n", he told we, had thess ms- CHAPTER 1. plain that it is a land of falls as well as of | are in the same kiod of ye men. Dioner of ‘pﬁr":’“' 2 ‘} h" ‘l"h rolls ; more tea. various l-ln!;\mg;, works upox‘. science, art, | den change of temperature. This pr i ¥
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over and over again that Brian steals their

ducks and fowls, and the priest lately sent

him a message to come to his house. ~No

Rascal appeared. Father Patrick sent ano-

ther message to say that if he did not come

before such a day he would curse him from

the altar with bell, book and candle.  The

Rascal put off reporting himself to the priest
until the very last day ; but early on that

day he knocked at the door, and said to
the servant, ‘* Be plazed to tell his rever-
ence that here's Brian Doolan “come to do
his bidding.” ** The priest’s not yet up,

yet, my good man,” returned Nancy : *‘ but
if you'll be seated a wee minute, I'H tell
him.” Brian looked round the neat little
kitchen, and spied thepriest’s boots, beauti-
fully polished, lying ready for him to put on.

He listened for. Nancy’s step on the stairs,

but all was silent, It was the work of a
moment to throw off his own tattered bro-
geens and put on Father Patrick’s boots.
“He says you're to go up to him in the
room,” said Nancy, returning. A volley of
abuse greeted Brian from his reverence's
illow. ** You villain! you rascal! So you
have set all the women in the country cry-
ing, because you steal their fowls! You
thief, you, don’t I know your character ?
What did you steal last?” ‘‘ Deed, your
reverence, I took a pair of boots from a de-
cent man.” ** You rascal ! " Did you give
them back to him?” “I'll give them to
you, your reverence.” ‘‘ An why would
ou give them to me, you good-for-nothing
ellow ? I dou't want them—give them to
the man that owns them.” “I offered
them to the man that ewns them, your rev-
erence, an’ he said he didn’t want them,”
«Well, well, if he doean’t want them, you
may keep them ; but be sure you mend
your ways and keep your hands off the
neighbors’ fowls, or I'll read you out
from the altar, you rascal.” Well pleas-
od, Brian left the house wearing his new
boots.

Russian Houses in Winter.

The windows are invariably double, and
the space between the sashes always cover-
ed with layers of fine sand, designed to ab-
sorb moisture and prevent the frost from
silvering the panes. Twisted horns of
paper containing salt are set in, and some-
times the sand is concealed by a bed of
moss.
There are no outside shutters or blinds,
for they would be useless, since the windows
remained closed all winter, being carefully
filled in around the edges with cement.
Heavy curtains of rich materials still fur-
ther deaden the effect of the cold upon the
glass, a substance much more permeable
than is generally believed.
Open fire-places are rare ; when they do
exist, they are only used in sprin and au-
tamn. They are elosed and filled with
flowers—flowers, which are a truly Russian
luxury ! The houses overflow with them ;
flowers receive you at the door, and go with
ou up the stairway; Irish ivies festoon
usters ; fower-stands adorn the landings
on every floor, In the embrasure of the win-
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New Electric Lamp.
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of frenzy, that renders them dangerous in
the extreme.
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A Good Education.
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the height of the boul and asion. it IM&M i abilitygho write pure, matical Eoglish,
gape in the corduroy was much in- - 1 regard it as an excellent education. These
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of the way ; and before he
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and all the time
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body, that the dumb pets seem
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In addition to the various electric lampsde-
be meationed & new and smaller
ed for demestic use. In
of carbon, &

of the lamp. A stick of

inan up-
st it will hang
d rests oun the
bon wheel, tixed on an axle so

y & lever ”i-
arranged to *‘ give " or
the weight of the car-
the edge of the wheel.

wheel. It will be
t the two car-
bons, stick and wheel, are always in contact

electric lampes, and from all

dows b spread out their broad, silken
leaves ; %lipoﬁ-lml, olias, camellias
growing like trees, min;ﬁ their blossams
with the gilded volutes of the cornices ; or-
chids hover like butterflies aronnd lamp-
shades of crystal porcelain and curiously
wrought terra cota. From horn-shaped
vases of Jap porocelai Bohemi
glass, placed in the centre of a table at the
corner of a sideboard, spring sheaves of su-
perb exotics ; and all this floral splendour
thrives as in & hot-house. In the street you
are at the Pele ; within doors you might
believe yourself in the tropics.

r Wife and Children.

One man described to me his night of peril
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fixed and steady light is maintained. It is i
claimed that this lamp exhibits neme of the Tage colour of the blue ribbon of the Order
inguishi and relighti ble in | of the Garter was originally pale blue, but

at the accession of the lfbuse of Hanover it
bt i

that can be learned the lamp gives
results in practice. This style of
desigued to be used with =
four bunsen elements being sufficient for
single lamp of moderate power.
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Horse Shoes.

It was alleged thal

that the argument against

and
h.—-"hlrd

strong that he
ment.

ga
occasional
highroad while' his hoofs were
The result at first seemed doubti
hoof was & thin shell, and ::st
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fastened. After this
and hard, quite unliki
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A correspondence recently took place in
the Times on the practice of shoeing horses.
t they would be betler
without shoes, and a gentleman now writes
i oes seemed 80
resolved to try the experi-
“ When my pony’s shoes were worn
out,” he says, ‘I had them removed, and
ve him a month’s rest at grass, with an
drive of a mile or two on the

hardening.
ful. The
the Boles
h the shoes had been
the hoof grew thick
e what it had been be-
to full work, and
re-footed ;
his tread is almost noiseless ; his hoofs are
hand of the far-

was thoug proper that the King and the
Pretender, and they whom they respectively
chose to honour, should appear in the insig-

a | nia of the garter without distinctive marks
between the real and spurious knights. In
England, therefore, thenceforward, the col-

our was changed to dark blue. Lord Pou-
Jett, however, who had been red by
Queen Anne, came up to town from his re-
tirement in & pale blue ribbon, and wouldn’t
change it, which greatly offended George 1.

Mz. Rock, the player, once advised a
soene-shifter to get up a subscription, on
meeting with an accident. A few days af-
ter he desired the man to show him the list
of names, which he read, and returned to the
poor fellow, who with some surprise, said :
“ Why, Mr. Rock, won’t you give me some-
thing?” *“Is it me you mean ?” said Rock.
e y, man, didn’t I give you the hint?”

Tae following excellent toast was given
by a schoolmaster : *‘ The fair daughters of
our county, may they add virtue to beauty
__¢nbcncu t envy from fria;’d-hip—mnlﬁply

s e of

P Y
temper—divide time by sociability and eco-
nomy—and reduce scandal to its lowest de-
nomination.”

NorHING can exceed the intense affection
which a girl deals out to her father a day or

clear gain wi

it.”

thout auything t«g set off agaings

two before the time when she's going to ask
him for a new




