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Onarrir XX,

Bortrand Liste had eomo to England at
this time with the firm intention of de-
dinitoly asking Mary Trevolyan to be his
wifo; but he went $0 hie room ou the fivet
pight of his avrival a4 Chiverloy with all
sorta of covtlioting feolinga cvmulining to
bewildor him. He was dawzled by Lanra,
doubtful of Meary, and quite perploxed as
to his ownu positton.  The ihole of the
Tiorele’s couversation had been skilfully
managed by her, so a3 just to convey the
impression she wished in an fudirced tan.
per, but of all the arrowsin lLer ohaft,
there were two especially which had struck
home to hia heart with poouliar keonnoss:
Brat the insinuation that Mary would at

all times obey his fathor's wishes at any

coat to horselt ; and secondly, the iutima.
tion that she bad beoomo attnched to
Oharlie Davenant, There are fow men
who would acoopt of a saorifios in order to
win 2 wife, and Borlrand certainly was
pot one of thom; if Mary Trovelyan gave
horsolf to him it must be broauso she
loved hiim, and not booause his dead father
had desired the alliruco ; nud if any other
had won her heart he would bo the last to
intorfore with her cheice; in faot, he did
not cousider that e had any right todo
go; he rotacmburod very weil the words
ho had spokonto her by the now-made
gravo, whon bo told ber that kis father's
wishes were his most truly also, and by
thoso words he considered himself morally,

+ though not legally, bound to hor. But he
also very woll remembered that sho had
made no answer to them, and that in so
far as it might be considered that he had
convesed to her then his wish to marry
hor, she had neither acoeptod nor rejected
him. At tho time he had Acmly be{wved
that her silence wasz eloquent of & love
which rejoiced in tho prospect of their
union, bu}{ he had no actual ground for
the supposition beyond the sentence so
solomnly ropeated by his father on his
death-bed, as having come from Mary's
own lips, and it was just possiblo that the
o)d man had boen mistaken; or al least,
if that was impossible, asto the aoctnal
words which he bad 8o oarefully treasured 1n
his memory, it was atlesst concmvable that
Mary might have beon influcuced to some
oxtent in uttering thew, by the desire to
gratify the Just wisk of her bost friend in
his dying hours,

Bortrand Jay awnko for a long time pon.
dering ovor all these considerations, and
the ftinal rosult at which he arrived was
that which the Lorelei most desired: he
would wait and watch all conserned, and
thon be guided by cirocutnstances; instead
of szeking, ns he had {ntended, the very
first opportunily of weking Mary to join
hov fato finally to lis, bo would simply
treat her with the affectionate kindness of
their earlior yoars, and say not one werd
of marriage till he was woll assured, as ho
had been until now, that sho loved him
and him alono.

« I will have no half-hearted wifo,"” he
said to himself; " ghic muet be mine alto-
gother or not at all.,” Ii was not without
a pang that he thus contemplated the pos-
sibility of losing her: nor was it only
caurcd by wounded pride, for Bortrand
Lislo did love Mary Trevelyan—Dbetter per-
haps thau ho knew Iimself-—with a deop,
long-standing, earnest affection; though
ho did not at present feel for her that
overmastering, passionnte love which
would make it seom as if the very light of
life were blotted out should he lose her;
and yot, ovep after he had come to the ior.
wal detormination that he wonld wail and
tost hor feelings to lmwnself, there was all
the time an underlying conviction in Ins
hoart of hearts (hat Mary Trevelyan was
indeed his own, that sll her love was
surely his; for the vieion of her sweot,
wre face roso up before him, with the dark
oyos, still and decp as fathomloss waters,
and he foltthat whateverelse might be doubt.
ful about her, this at loast was certain,
tlus she was truth jtself in all she said
and did, and that if she had indeed uttor.
ed the words his father had reported, she
had meant thew in their fullest gense,

*“Shs would not be faise even to give
penaco to the dymg,” he murmured; and
with this Iast reflection, Beitrand’s hand-

* gome head sunk back on the piilow, and
ho went off into the profound slumber
whick usnally carried him, with his good
Liealth and easy conscience, 8o hghtiy from
one day to another.

In his dreams however, there came to him
anothor image asdifferent from that of fair
quiet Mary,as is the morning star blazing in
the dim skies of early dawn frem the wlite
roso in whose heart the dewdrops lie like
pearls,

All night he vras haunted by a bright
bewitching face, with flashing eyes and
radiant smile, and arch lookr, that came
apd went with tho fitfal fancios of slecp in
a hundred changeful aspeots.

When DBerliavd awoke next moarning,
and gradnally came to huderstand where
ho was and what the day war likely to
bring forth, Ins firat thou ‘bt was, that he
ghould reo agawn tuw’ strange ~nd lovely
Loreleis his second, that ho ghould onee
more hear tholvw sott voreo f gentle Mary.

We do not intemd to traco wut 1u deta
all the arts by which Luura Wyndham

laboured to sepavate Bertrand Lislu from
his first love, aud win h m to hersolf. It
is sad enough to know thit thero are in
the world persons who wul leave no stone
unturned to compasa their own ends, and
who care not over what bLruken hoearts or
untimely graves they have to step i the
attamment of their object; sad a sugh to
koow that the character we are derenibing
is no fiction, bat a hiving rexiny, aud winle
wo trust that the history of this erring
soul, with hor porverted gmints, may aot in
some measure a8 A warnmg to those who
may be tempted to enter upon tortuous
paths, yol 1t will avor be =« ealutary pro-
cess to unfold the windinev of the rerpont
ovil, aud show vv whnt mewus the rarest
qualities, that might heve beon used to
noble purposes in the se v.ce of the Gnd

i Ywho xave thew, sy be deyradod to tle

basest ugos, and made the mmmisters of
{alsol:cod and oruelty.

Bo it romembored that the hoart of
Lansa Wyndbam was untouched by that
divine fire of tho ova of God, whioh oan
meke the dJdeserd blorsora os a rose,
and turn svan pain and saflering inte
yreotoat joy if borne for tho dear Re.
desmer's enke.  This moital life was all
in all to hoy, and ahe nover rewly locked
bryond it, though she belioved hersalt to
have a faith in that wineh was to come;
and now aut the point of icr earver at
which shie stood—verging on thurty, mcken.
ed of the dreamy samenecs of hor oxis-
tenoe, without n prospoeot of ervape from
it—it was hardly strange that ehe, such as
she was, khonlld seize, with almost dvspor:
ata determiuntion, the poa«ibility which
presented itsolt in Bertrand Lusto, uot only
of relense frowm o dotested duranes in her
father's miserable home, but of tho pos.
soasion of nll that her fanoy piotured as
the vorfestion of happivess,  Marriago
with him had, in fact, ovory attrastivn lite
could offer her, Ho was himself a thor-
oughly lovable iudividuul — hund-owe,
eygrecable, honourable, und good; he had
an exceltont position; the entree into the
brat society 3 and his home was in the
gayest and sunniost of Contincntal towns,
where musio tad langhtor were in the very
air,

What wondor that she set hergoll to win
him by fatr meansor by foul, and thoughtno
moro of Maryg Trovelyan, whose happiness
she nught bo orastung in the prooess, than
she would of a tendor flower trampled
uuder her foot as sho sped on sume hasty
errand.

And this much more may bo said for
Laura, though & would not have stayed
hor course had it beon otherwise, that shie
did not n the loast underatand the depth
ot Mary I'rovelyau's nature. She honestly
believed hor cold, and incapable of strong
feeling, avd, arfhough she "knew porfoctly
well by® her instincts ae a womaun that
Mary did love Bortrand teuly, and him
alone, yot sho believed hor heart to be so
still and passionless, that oven his loss,
she thought, would but pass over it as a
light cloud soon dispersod; and vow,
though Mary had to die for it, though
Johu Pemberton's lifo should be for over
wmatred and broken, she, Laura Wyndbam,
meant to be Berirand’s wife, to live with
him in his sunny palazso, to shine like a
star at his diplomatio receptions, to spond
her jovous evenings at operas and balls,
aud  aste at last all the pleasures
of n )0 spent amd tho allurements of the
world

So, teom that first morning when Bert.
rand, coming out of his room, saw her
danciog in through the open door iuto
the hall, with her hands full of dewy
flowers, fairer even than in his dreams,
raore radiaut than the morniug itself—to
the day, o month lator, whon we resume
tho record of evonts, tho Loreloi ceased
not for n single moment to use overy
ohurm sho possessvd, evory art sho could
dovise, to allure lum to herself, and she
succoeded, Sho dazzled his sonres, she
captivated lua fanoy, and she woke a sud-
don passion ia his heart which had neither
the depth nor tho durability of the senti-
ment ho had felt and still in & morsuro ro-
tained for Mary Trevelyau.

As it happenod, there was nothing what-.
eyer to stny Lurline in her trinmphapt
course. Charlie Davenant had left Chiver-
loy two or threo days after Bertrand's
arrival; ho just remained iong enough to
let the now-comer seo clearly that ho had
neither oyes nor thoughts for any one but
Mary, and the excersivo annoyance and
distress lie munifested at having to leave
the rectovy at this junctare couid ouly be
attributed by Bertrand to that which Lur.
livo told him was inderd the canse, the
fear that ue Limselt might prove a rival
to bim 1 Mies ‘'Irevelynn's affuctions, In
actual fact Charlie’s grea’ = willlugness
to Jouve Chiverley at that tiwe srose from
lua perfect cotnprehonsion of the i.o.elei's
ptans for the captave of hira on whowm ho well
knew Mary's whole happiness deponded;
he could not bearthe ides of thus abandoning
her to hor fate, although he hardly knew
what ho could have done to avert it had
he remained. There was no help for it,
however, ho had to go; and Lurlive well
knew how to make capi'al with Bertraud
out of his miserable looks as he bade
favewell to Mary.

Laura was thorouzhly mistress of the
situation as soon a8 hs wag gone; for
Mary never by word or look made the
smallest attompt to stand between lher and
Bertrand, or to keep that placo in Jis af.
fections she had once bolisved to bo her
own. She, like Bertrand hiwself, had
never forgotten the avowal she had made
to Mr. Lisle on his death-bed, or the pos.
aibnlity that he might have repeated her
words to hie son; and to her delieato
sbrinking nature there could bo no terror
80 great, no pain 8o keen, ag that whioh
was atouced 1 ber by the bare thought
that Dortrand mght wmarry her by no de-
sire of Ins owu, but out of revorence to
lus father's wish and compassion to her-
solf.  Hor dread of thusleft her but one
course to pursue.  Sho must betray no
sign of the doep ondwiinyg love sho bore
him, anless ho made «¢ nuimisiakably plain
to her that he shured it hoartily aud with.
out reserve. She was careful, thorefore,
oven when they wero alone, which was but
soldom, tu show him only the aweat gon-
tieness of munner winch charactorised her
with every vne, shie would speak to Lum
of nuras Parry, or of any rocollectiona they
mupght haven conmimon, an <he nught have
done with any old friend, and when the
Lurclet came  flashiug in betwveen them,
a8 shto nvanably did, Mary would quietly
ive way, and leave them togethor, as they
soemed to wikh, wlile she went down 1ty
the villnge to attend the siek poor, whom
sho did not think it was right to negloot,
oven fur tho happinesr of being in the same
roons with Bertrund Lasle,

Aud o1t was that the month of Lis
vist, to which Mary bad Jooked forward
with such unutierabio longing, becama to
ber aperio ! of intense and silent sufforing;
for glie urndersto vl at onco by the power of
her own deep affection, that he was being
wtrongly attracrod by Linura, and she felt
that nothing was left 10 her but to stand
aside and seo all that was joy and hope
and tite 1tself to her pass swiftly away
tromn ber utteryy and for ever.

(To be continued.)

|
l

‘Witcherafs and Pricstoraft.

\Whag strolling gipsies, graady of a 100,
Deludo foud maids, and offayr to forateil
Their coming fortune, magistratos Jo well
Ta tako tho sprowives juto custonly

For ruporstitions swindifug. Equully
When cunniog yafests persuade boreaved fricods
Thut ovary costly wass more qulickly #3ads
A spirit foxth from purgatory free,

Tho hand of publto juastico ought to stelke
Thisswindls also. Forin both ulike

There la Protouce of knowin! the nokuown,
And 10ubY taken 04 that false protonss ,
‘There 12 & 89 of saporatitiva thrown
Boforo tho woak, a villainous oftonee.

A —amn

Lost in the Bush.

‘A story comoes to us by the Austealtan
mail which will fitl many o, wother's eyos
with tears, end touoh the etorner hearts of
thoso truo men who love httle childron
snd are tonder to thom., Tho oolony was
rnging with it when the steamor osme
away, to the tewporal forgetfulness of gold
fichls and radways, gonoral slections, and
the fight batween Viotoria and New South
Wales about the River Murray. Years
henco, probably, it will get to ballad,
aud bo “sungor said” to the tiny Aus-
tralian gonerations to ocome, like the
“COhildren in the Wood” to their small
sousins at howme,

Its heroos are threo littla peaplo—two
brothers and ono sister—of whom the
oldest one way nine, and the youngest
five, the girl boing soven years of age.
Thoy wore tho childron of 5 carponter
named Dufl, who worked at a shaop station
neat o place ocalled Horsham. Ie Aus-
tralin small hands can help ; so theao throe
babos used to bo sent after brush-wood
for brooms aud fires. ‘Phey had gone
dozons of times and como back sa’ely;
but this onge, whon their mother sent
them, thoy wandered into the bush, and
missed their way, and at night there were
their little cols ompty, and thoir little
plates of supper gotting cold, but no
childron.  * Lost in tho bush!” Think
what that imeans for aa  Australian
mother—when vigorous men have sotne-
tinzes wandered but a hundred yarde from
tho track in those labyrinths of gumtreos
and wattles, and gone hopolessly for-
ward and baokward, and backward and for-
ward, till thoy haveluid thewnselves down
to die. Of couree thers wore & seaich for
thern, all night, ail day, many nights and
many days, and every hour of the weary
time stonring the hope slowly out of the®
hearts of the fathier and tother.

Al last they did what ought to have been
dono befors——thoy eailedd the inatinet of
tho savage to help thom fo find at loast the
corpsos of the wanderers. Nobody can ox-
plain that inetinet; ovorybody who have
{mnted or travelod with, wild tribes have
witnosesd it. Tho face of the ground to
them, is liko tho Jeaf of a book to us—they
roadit, Ono of the Australian blacks
will tell you if o kangaroo hins orossed a
crool, by tho displacement of a pubble;
blindtold hiin, and bring him into the
thick of the eucalyptuses, ho will point to
his ““ gunya” 1iles nway; it is the sixth
songo of races brought up in a lifo that
could not exist on five, The blacks soon
found the trail of the poor littlo threo:
and to find ono end, for them ias to
be suro of the othor. “They would be
dead, alas!” but it wassowmething to have
their protty bodies away from tho crows,
the buzzards and the dingoes. $o fathor
and mother aud frionds, on the eight day
aftor the loss, followed the native trackers
stop by step. ** Here littlest cne tirad—
look sit dowal” says one black blood-
hound; and presently aunother grunte—
*“ Big one carry—sece, travel in dark—tum-
ble into the brush,” Farther on still, the
keenost of the pack finds the mark where
** hittle one put down too tired"—aud thus
thvy search every nook, cornor, bush,
and thickot, nutil at lact they are roward.
ed. The httle ones aure found lying
asleep in each others arms, not with
tho robins covering thom with leaves,
but in the hut of & bushman who had
kindly cared for thew.—Canadtan Ilins.
{raled News,

The Foet's BMind and Mood.

Wo weio lately trying $o discover the
qualities which mado a litorary work a
part of literature, aud sincerity was named
as porhaps the most important quality.
Stincerity is & groal wattor, but is 1t the
principal tnng? Is not tie principal
thing after ail, the wmd and wood of the
writer ? At ticst this will seem a trite
snough statetauat, Lut every good argu-
ment can be mado for mere style.

Wo have all been struck at this phe-
nomenon: wo aro protoundly impressed
by a passage we have read, and, after,
sotne time, we turn back to read it once
more, when, instead of finding at loast
balf a pago of print, ay we had expeoted,
wo find only two or thiree lnes. There is
another atliod phenomenon—a single line,
or passango, iv a poem, or an onlire poem
of but afow hoos, obtains great carrency,
and is constantly praived for its charm.
Yuu crunot toil whaut dives it such fascina-
tion; what keops 1t so fresh in your own
mind, aod i the winds of all cultivated
people. You have reen other pacsages and
poots by obuscuco wrnnrs, nluch appeared
at first to have wore theugut and ongr-
pabity.  Youe aaabsue taond has, 100 -
menis 0 contidence, read to you hus ** Ode
to the funserutable,’ Somw of the lines
were really  Wordaworthian, wct to say
Mutenio!  Notlung, mdeed 13 1move come

| Wwon 1 amsieur votso-making, of a certain

kind, than lines wlich remind vou of
Suakerpeare, whou read nlond by thew au-
thorg.  But, semmshiow, when the veraes
zot into priut, the world 18 not moved by
them, and you contess that type has a
queer effcet upon puetry, aud that it is
never salo te ¢ gt yoursolt cntieally
untus you * get the poern uto your own
heuds.”

So it happens that ths sinaple phrasoe
which the great poet himse)f set Jittls valuo
upou, and whieh fcetvd to him 8 miser
ablo madequaie ntatement of his thoupht—
tue phraso, the poem, comes, with Jight
in its garments, from a high and pure
wi.d, from a golten and imwortal
mood.~* The Cid Cabinet:" Scribner for
May. )

An Anciont Litorature.

For twonf{-ﬂvo yoars students of the
Asgyrinn ond Babylonisn rewains have
boon working hiardest to dsvelop the hie-
ory of thowo omniree, Thoy huvo been
vpurred on o their work by thelr brilliant
snccess in discoveriny long and full revords
of verious mouarchs mentioned in the
Scriptures, and by *he ijnvadera® aceounts
of the victorles revorded fn tho O1d Teata-
raent over the varions kings of Judah and
Isvacl. Thesa wondertul confirmations of
the snoved history have been oarcfully de-
veloped, nud o new aud very important
chapt r of the world's history has heen re-
covered, ivoluding tolerably complote
annals of suceessive kings, beginning noar.
Iy 2,000 Feara bofors the conquost of
Babylon by Cyrur. Butitis only within
o very fow yoars that we have bogun (o
loarn what was the roal literature of thase
oople, what their baoks, what their inner
Fifn and toelings, what thoir Iliad or
Kal -vaia, what their omens and oxorcisms
aud star-gazors’ prodigies, To thess sub.
jeets the labor of Assyrian students is new
divected, and alveady & rich store of infor-
mation has Loon secured, as jmportant ae
it ia ourious. The public attontion diract-
od to this subject through the dizccvery by
Mr, Goorge Swith, of tho Babylonian
story of the Flood, resulted in the com-
misaion given to Mr. Swith, first by the
publishers of the London Telegraph, and
aftorwards by the Dritish Mureum, to
carty on furthor explorations in Ninovah,
with tho objeot of completing the atory of
the Ilood, aml of seouring other records,
Ha wwas successful in discovering the other
missing fragment of that gtory, and in
adding othor mythological and historical
tablels of great value, translations of
whioh, a3 of insoriptions proviously in the
Britich Musoum, ho has given in his im.
portant work just published, entitled
¢ Assyrian  Discoveries,"—Dr. 1. H.
Ward; Secribner for May.

Deari anp sueee :—A PARARLE  PROM
e GrrMas or Kuumsacner.—Denth
and Sleep, messengers of slumber and
the grave, wont forth like brothers, arm
in arm, on a journey through the earth.
They laid thomselves down to rest not
far from the dwelling places of mon.
A mournfu) silence prevailed round
them and thoe curfews of the distant hain-
let tolled no louger on their listening
ears. Good gonii to mankind, they
bothstrotched themselves on the ground,
Night was drvawing on apace. Up rose
the angel of sleep from bis moss grown
couch, and with gentle hands scattersd
far and wide the unscen slumber seeds
of the poppy  The evening zephyrs
bore them to the peacoful homes of the
weary peasants. Sweet sleep overcomes
the inmates of overy rustic cottage, from
the groy-haired sire, leaning on his staff,
to the babe inthe oradle. ‘The mourner
forgets his grief, the sick man his pain,
tho pauper hig sorrow. Al eyes are
closed. Iis vork wasdone,the good angel
Sleep lay down by the side of his
graver brother. “When the dny dawns,”
said he, “the world will hail me as a
benefactor, Al, what joy theveis in
doing good secretly, unseen of all save
the eye of God I Thus spoke the cheor-
ful angel of Sleep.  Tho sombre angel
of Deaath watched him in silent grief;
and a tear—-such a tear as immortals
only weep—filled his large, dark, melan-
choly cyes, *“Alas ! he excleimed, *that
I, too. might be gladdened with the
wuisic of heartfelt thanks ringing in my
ears!  DBut the world loves not Death,
its enemy and its eurse.””  “And yet,
my brother,” rephied the angel of Sleep,
“shall not the good man, waking from
the shuober of the grave, find thee a
friend, and with a heart full of gratitudo
will he not call down blessings on your
hend 2 Arve we not brothers both, and
the servants of a common Father?”
When the angel of Sleep had thusspoken,
the eyes of the Angelof Death brightened,
and the twin spirits fell upon one
another's necks in a tender embrace.

Tur naxracks in St. Helen's Island,
Moutreal, were visited with a fire on
Cluistinas  eve, the origin of which is
unknown.  In an howr the oxtensive
bnildings were o mass of ruing,  Che
ofticers' quuarters were saved by great
exertions; but the armory, with a full
complement of cannon and other arms
were totally destroyed.  The powder
and cartridges were femoved without
accudent. A message for help wag sent
to the chiof of the IMire Brigade, but
owing to the wenk state of the e, it
was found impossible to send ovara tive
engine. Theloss isestimatedat 5:30,000,

A\ BotnINe LABE just discovered in the
Island of Dominicn has excited maeh
scientific interest; and it is said that
investigations of the remarkable phen.
omenn 1t presenis aro to be made by
geologists, A company was farmed to
explore the steep monntam  bhehind the
Iake, and which was covered with forest,
and situated belnnd tho town of Ros-
sean. In the course of their investiga.
tions they camo upon a boiling lake,
about 2,600 feet above the sea level, and
two miles in circumference. The lake
was covered with wreath upon wreath
of sulphurous steam; and when it
cleared away a mound of water eanserd
by cbullition was scen ten feet higher
than the general Jevel of the surlace.
leds of sulphur are formed in abun-
dance on the margin of the Ilnke; and
wlmt added s much as anything to the
pitturesquo beanty of the scene, 8 mag-
nificent waterfall was discovered m the
neighborhvod, which formed an outlet
‘for the lake.

Tur Excusu Parliament is to meet
Feb. 8th,

Selenfifie ad Soefnl,

FADATABLE GRANAM FLOUK,

I never havo yot found a way to oook
it that I really foand palatable, excopt in
griddlo onkes, to Lo eatem with 1aple
syrup whils hot, It is nico this way, pro-
viled tho griddle is not too wreavy, 1
wipe it over with brown paper and nxe
just a6 littlo Inrd as possible, not to have
the cakes stivk to thoe frier.

THE CHILDREN'S TRYACLE € \KE,

Stir & small toaspoonful of carbnnate of
soda into thres good teasupfuls of flour,
and add o little spies, and rub woll into
two ouncges of bnttor, Stir threve table-
spoonfuls of trenclo into n teaoupful and
a-hall of hot wator, and then nugx it in
with the reat.  Put in & butterad tin, and
bake in & brisk oven,

CHIOKEN CHEESE,

Did you, reader, vver ent any?  Woliko
it.  Boil two chickona till tend-; tako
out all the bones, and ohop the weat fine;
souson to tasto with aanlt, pappor, and but.
ter; pour in onough of the lignor thuy are
boiled in to mako moiat, M.Id it in any
shape you choosge, and whon ¢sld, turn out,
and cut into slicea. Itis an oxoelloat tra-
velling Junch,

TO PRESERVE LEMONS PRFSH,

Slios them as thin as possible, and put
into & nica sweot jar with alternate lay-
cra of sugar and lemons, remaove all the
seuds, have each laver of lemon entirely
coverad with sngar; tie a thick cloth ovor
the jar bofore putting the cover on, so as
to oxclude all the air. I have kept them
pexfootly frosh for a year in this way.

BINGING MILKMAIDS,

Veorwy musio hoath charms for many »
dull oar, and is aven profitable too whoroe
lenst oxpected. In Switzerland a moilkmaid
who is n good singer pcts more enlary
than othors, beenuse under the influence
of musio the cows * give down" better pnd
give more milk,

EYES 2F INSECTS,

Tho compound oyes of insocts are
among the most wonderful objeots in na-
ture. In the common housefly, the two
compound oyos appear rs large convesi-
ties on eithor eide of the hoad. Theso
convoxities, examined with a mieroncope,
are sogn to bo an immonsy number of hex-
agonal incets, or six-sided oyes, onch being
a distinet oyo in itsalf, furniched with an
iris, pupil and perfoot nervous apparatus.
As the oyes of inecots are immovable,
thoir want of mobility 18 made up for by
their immenso number, some or other of
fliem being turnod to overy point, ao that
tho inscot can reo nll around ns readily ns
with n moveablo oye. Tho house-fiy has
4,000 of thoso lenacs; the dragon-fiy,
’éﬂ,ggo; tho hutter-fly, 17,000; and beetles,

£,000.

THA DRUNKARDS,

Dr. Arlidge, one of the Pottery Inspec-
tors of Stafordshire, has put forth a very
sensiblo protest againgt & very perniciovs
custom, which rarely roceives sutticient
attention either from the medical proiss-
sion or the general public. Ho says the
women of the working classes make toa n
principal diet iustead of an oceational
beverago. They drink it sevoral times a
day, and the result is n Jamentable eiount
of sickoess. ‘lea 1 angthmg beyond
moderato quantities is as distivetly a
narcotie poison &8 ia opium or aleohol. It
is capuble of rutmng the digostion, of en-
feebling and dwsordoriug the heart's actions,
and of genoally abattoring the nerves.
And it wust Lo remembered that not
- morely ix it a quastion of narootic oxcess,
' but the enormous amount of hot water
which ton.bibbers necossavily drink is ox-
coodingly prejudical both to digestion and
nutrition.  Iu short, protending to place
this ovil on n par &8 to goneral offect with
thoso oansed by nlooholic drinks, one may
woll ineist that our testotal roformors have
overlooked, and even to a small oxtont en-
couraged, a form of animal indulgonce
which is as distinetly soxual, extravazant
and pernicious as any beer-drinking or gin-
swilling in the world.

DEALING WITH HOUSEHOLD PESTS,

Mr. Charles Thompson says in the
Scientific American: **1 havo not seon
u bedbug or u flea 10 1av house this mauy
yoara. If any army of them wore to be
brought in, morcury would speedily oxtor-
minate them ; but I thisk cloanlinesa is
the best and porkaps the only preventivo.
'The common h.use-ly T do not wmolest,
believing that st more than compensates
for ita trouble by clearing tho atmosphere
of eflluvin and the animacales wingl.
always aviso from pntrefuchion of decaying
substances during the warin weather. 8o,
also, with the buds, which are quite uu-
morons in the sumunsc; instea’ of gho
ing thoms or selting np searo-erows to
frizhten them away, I throw out overy
possible inducement for them to build
their nests 1w my fenit trees.  Tho birds
capture a large share of tho insects in the
larvel stato, anl thas the millers aro pro-
vanted from depositing egus for a future
orop of worms. A3 to the loss of froit
by the birds, the lattor are always suro to
be on hand in fo ¢« in the season of ripo
fruit, whoether they cuno oarly to tako the
wvorms or not. For the resilue of insects
winch infest y vogntable garden, I find
that tho laboratory of the chemist furnishes
materiala fatal ta thom ull, among which
white helleboro and eayenne peppor aro of
tho mo«t ntility ; the hug or worm wlhich
canuot find vezetation unflavoured with
those articl- s wilt seck its breakfast ¢1so-
where, and leave my garden unmolostad.
A few drops of carbolie acid in n piut of
water will eloau houso plantsfrou licon »
whort time. If moequitoas or bloodauckers
inleat  cur sleeping rooms al night, we
uncork a bottls of the ail of pannyrogal,
and these inscots leavo in great haste, nor
will they roturn while tho air in the room
ia londed with the famos of that aromatic
horb. If rata enter tha collar, a little
powderod potash thrown into their holes
or mixed with meal or scattered n thair
mnways, nover fails to drive them away.
Cayounne poppor will keop the bhuttery
uu({ atoreroom free from ants aund cock-

ronches,"



