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4 SALON PICTURE.
(Vanderpoel.)

Just aciadle standing empty, in the twilight's
purple gray,

C uvers tossed and pillows showing what it nesiled
yesterday,

And a woman worn to silence by the passion of
her pain,

Gasing blindly, dumbly at it, stretching tremb-
ling hands in vain ;

Just the hour when once the baby nestled closely
to her breast,

With soft, clutching fingers, soothing all her tited
nerves 1o rest,

Ah! the downy head of yellow and the tiny vel-
vet cheek ;

Ah! the blankaess of forever—and she sinks down
pale and weak

*Neath the burden of her sorrow—hard against
the cradle’s side

I'ressing tight her aching bosom where the wound
throbs deep and wide.

{%00ping low her head so heavy in a yearning,
loving reach,

Till her cheek the cold wood touches, with a piti-
{ul, dumb speech.

“Ympty ! Empty ! sigh the shadaws, creeping
close about her ear,

And shc‘clasps a weak anmn over that she may no
longer hear.

Still a lullaby the winds sobs in the casement o'er

and o'er,

Andher heant shall hear 1ts echo, crooming to it
evermore ;

** He hath given He hath taken ; blessed be His
name on high."

Iiut that little empty cradle is the mother's Cal-
vary.

—Carolyn Wealdoe Wed.

WUEEN VICTORIA’S HIGHLAND
HOME.

A UIGUHLAND DANCE AT BALMORAL.

After a day's successful deer-shooting,
onc of the sightsof the season at Balmo-
ral or Abergeldic Castle, but chiefly at
the latter, is a deer-dance, wherein the
deer do not dance, but lie impassive
and dead enough, head and tail, in num-
bers of two, three, or maore, at the chief
entrance. After th: royal dinner—and
the darker the night the better—long
heavy torches, called ¢ sownacks,” made
of splints of dry bLog fir bound together
with green birchen withes, are lighted
and held aloft by a number of stalwart
kilted Highlanders, a piper or two,
splendidly radiant in tartan and silver,
strike up a march, and the royal sports-
men, accompsanicd by all the princesses,
ladics, and gentlemen of their suite, como
forth into the lurid circle to view the tro-
phies of the day. After inspection and
remarks, a torch is banded to each of the
princes, invariably dressed in full High-
land costuwme, four or more of whom take
their places at the head of & long line of
jagers, keepers, foresters, and gillies, each
with a flaming toreh, to dance a reel. Thg
piper manipalates a strathspey and reel
from his drones and chanter, and all foot
the light fantastic “ Highland Fling,”
with whoops and yells and wild hurrahs.
To the quick pulsauonsof * Monymusk”
and “Tulachan,” tartan kilts and plaids,
brawny lmbs, and jewelled belts and
dirks, fleet and whirl in wild yet men-
sured confusion beneath the lines of scin-
tillating flame  Bot the powers of muscle
and lung socn flag on the dull gravelly
surfece that serves for dancing-floor. A
bonfire is made of the “sowoack " stumps,
amid a chorus of cheerg that r+sound far
through the dark welkin  Jingling glas
segare charged with the * strong winc”
of the country, and cmptied to toasts, by
the dancers; then royalty sceks its bed-
chamber, the great clock overhead chimes

farth some hour near midright, and the
grand spectacular display is over- fora
night.

All the royal family are fond of dan
cing, and among the “evonts™ of their
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gojourn in tho Highlands, balls, to which

tonantry and sorvants are all inviwed,”

bave held a prominent place. As might
bo expected, life is gayor at Abergeldie
than at Balmoral. At these balls all
social distinctions are disregarded. The
ono fiat is * dance,” which the High-
landers aro not slow to do. Their dan-
cing is characterized by much vigorous
leaping, kicking, swinging recling,
thumb.cracking, and  interjectionnl
¢ woochs.”

Another occasion of merrymaking
that comes with birthdaylike regularity is
tho great Scottish festal night of Hallow-
o'en, celebrated on the 31st of October of
cach yoar. The mystic rites of that
evoning, so graphically portrayed by
Burns, are somewhat in abeyance of Bal-
moral, but instead, the Highland custom
of robbing witch-spells of their terrors,
through the cleansing agency of fire may
bere bo witnessed in all its pristine glory.
Blazing * sownacks,” carried round the
castle literally in hundreds after sunset,
constitute the purifying media, and form,
especially at a distance, a sight that must
bo seen to be fully appreciated.

All these smugements are varied by
ths attendance of first-class concert and
dramatic companies. There is no monot-
ony. The tone of overything said and
done, grave as well as gay, is decidedly
healthy. Lifo goes “merry as a marri-
ago bell,” whose chimes bring to recollec-
tion the fact that Balmoral has ever
afforded idyllic facilities for courtship.
Besides the Imperial Prince of Germany,
here the Grand-Duke of Hesse aund the
Marquis of Lorne, wooed and won their
brides. In each casethere was far more
wooing and fewer * reasons of state” than
sentiments) outsiders are in the habit of
believing.

Royalty in its free, unassuming, and
joyous intercourse with the Highland
character of proverbial independence
meets with no coarseness of feeling or
action, no fawning formalities, no dis-
simulation, and no mistrust. The social
gap between tho monarch and the peas-
antis here bridged with a facility as
graceful, as cordial, that might well be
fmitated by tho noble and comnmeoner else-
where.—From * Queen Victoria’'s High-
land Home,” by J. R. Hunter, in
Harper's Magazine.

WOMEN'S EXALTED MI1SSION.

Certainly there is wisdom for two
young people who have sworn to love each
other, no matter whether thercis goverly
or woalth, no matter whether the days are
brightordark, to have a home of their own,
writes Ruth Ashmore, discussing ¢ The
Mistress of the Small House,” in Novem-
ber Ladies' IHome Journal DBoarding-
house life is bad for women, and I do not
beliove that any man hasever really en-
joyed it. God created women to make
homes—to make homes for the men they
love and for the children whom God will
scnd to thom. And a home must be
started at the beginning of this now lifo.
Donot wait ‘.. s big housa and many
servants, “ut make bappiness exist ina
littlo housc with one maid as a belp. It
can be done. Iknow it can. Dosnot
shruogh 37ur shounlders, and ssy you do
not liko heasowork. Work isonly dis
sgrocable ¢ hen ‘tisbadly done, and from
washing tko ~'err and glass to dusting
tho bric-a-brac and besting up a cake,
everything may bo daintily done and well
done if you go about it in the right way

and with the right spirit. You will have
to be considerate and you will have to bo
patient. You will certainly mako wis-
takes, but each mistake is one step to-
wards success, Burden yourself with
patienco, consideration and tenderness;
you will need to make calls upon them
often and often. Then jou will gain 80
much. You will be the happy housewife,
the lady of the house, who has the right
to dispense hospitality and good will;
the mistress, not only of the house, but of
the heart of your husband, because’ for
him you have created a home. And
that is 8 womanly work—a better monu-
ment to you, my dear, than tho painting
of o wonderful picture, the writing of g
great book, orthe composing of a fine
piece of music. From out a homo all
virtues and all great works may come.
No man ever made a bome. He doesnot
know how The woman’s brain, heart
and hands are necessary, and a home is
such a beautiful thing. It weans rest, it
means peace and it means love. Make
one for your husband and let him find
theso three great joys within its four walls.

THE SLAUGHTER OF BIRDS.

There is a statement anent the
slaughter of birds for millinery purposes
in the Edinburgh Review that ought to call
abalt to the practice of wearing dead
birds on bLonnets. The presence of these
birds is to bo attributed to thoughtless-
ness rother than to cruelty, for women
are not cruel as a sex or a class. The
same effect and amount of adornment can
be secured, to all intents and purposes,
from cloth of different colors and textures,
or from feathers furnished by birds that
it is unnecessary to put to death. Ina
single province of India 30,000 black
pertridges were killed, in a hunt of a
few days, to supply the European mil-

liners. In Lahore 200 of the somawhat *

rare kingfishers were killed by onc man in
a month. At a Loadon auction-room
not longago there was a sale of 960,000
skins of birds freshly received from the
tropics. One dealer in London received
in a single consignment 112,000 dead
birds and S$00,000 pairs of wings. In is-
lands north of Scotland there isa constant
slaughter of gulls and kittiwakes, whose
wings are popular, many of the birds
beicg just out of the nest, and not full
fledged.  Besides the Lirds that are
actually sccured by the bunte-s, there are
thousands that survive theshot, and suc-
ceed in getling away with broken wings
and bleeding bodies todic inthe shrab-
bery. On ono small island in the Scot-
land group 9,000 Lirds have been slaugh-
tered in a single fornight.—Brookiyn
Daily Eagle.

EXGLISI 35 SHE IS PRO-
NOUNCED.

It appoars that Byron called himselt
Byrn (Burn), and the family namc of
Cowper is, orally, Cooper. Cholmondeley
is prononunced Chumley ; Majoribanks,
Marchhanks, Wemyss, Weems , Saint
Jobn, Scnjen or Singin, Arcedeckae,
Archdeacon, Colquboun, Koohoon ;
Dachesnes, Dukarn ; Bethune, Beeton ;
Menzies, Mynges ; Knollys, Knowles;
Gower, Gorr, Dalziel, Dael, Glamis,
Glarms , Geoghegan, Gaygan , Rathven,
Riven ; Dillwyn, Dillon ; in Abergavea-
ny, thoav is not sounded ; in Hertford
tho t is clided, and tho oiasn, as in far,
cte, No less romarkabloarc many goo-

[Nov., ajth, 1805,

graphical names ; Cirencester i8 pro.
nounced Siceter ; Pontefract, Ponfret ;
Woodmancoto, Woodmucket ; Hallahon,
Horn ; Haddiscoe, Hadsker ; Grassing
ton, Gerstun ; Gunthwaite, Gunfit ; Eck.
dale, Ashdalo; Brighthelmstone, Brytun,
Brampton, Brian, Brawn; Utrone,
Ooram ; Mleddlothorpe, Threithrup ; Ut.
toxeter, Tuxter; Povensey, Pinse:y ;
Rampisham, Ransom ; Crostwight, Cor-
sit ; Holdsworth, Holder ; Kircudbright,
Kircoobry ; Ilkley, Ethla; Coxwold be.
comes Cookwood, und Marylebone sounds
like Marrcwhone.—Nineteenth Centaury.
CHURCHES ON WHEELS.

The Russian Covernment has been for
so1ne yoars building a stupendous railway
which, with its connections, will be six
thousand miles long, extending from St
Petersburg to Vladivostok, on the eastern
coast of Siberia. Threo thousand soven
bundred iniles yet remain to be construct.
ed. The road runs to a village, then to
scattered houses, then passes a long stretch
of territory in which there are few human
inhabitants. The Holy Synod-—that part
of the Russian Governmeant which controls
the national churches—finding it impos-
sible to crect churches which the people
could reach, hes decided to make churches
that can reach the people. Five church
cars have already been constructed. Eech
traverses a particular section, and each is
fitted up with the complex arrangements
necessary to the Greek worship, with two
priests on each car. Each charch can
comfortably seat thirty or forty péople.
Two settlements are daily viaited, which
will be for tho five an average of seventy
settlements a week. Where the popula.
tion justifies it, *he car stops long enough
to hold several services. The people have
a time-table, and are on hard when the
car arrives, so that no time is lost. These
particulars were obtained by the San
Francisco Examiner from Mr. L. K. Min-
nock, representative of the English rol
ling-mills which furnish the rails to the
Government for tho construction of the
road.
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A QUAKER'S WAY OF -« POPPING
THE QUESTION.”

Th~ career of the Gurney girls is told
in detail in Z%e¢ Gurneys of Earlham, just
published. Elizabeth married Joseph Fry,
and became famuus ; Richenda, tho Rov.
Francis Cuoningham ; Hannah becaue
the wife of Sir Thomas Fowell Buxtor.
Bart., and Louisa that of Mr. Samaoa
Hoare the third. Joseph Fry belonged
te the “plain Quarker,” and we bhave an
account of the curious way in which he
won bis wife :--Mr. Fry had no intention
of cxposing himself to the possibility of a
refusal. e bought a very hsndsome
gold watch and chain and laidit down
upon a white seat—the white scat which
still exists in the garden at Earlham. © If
Betsy takes up that watch,” ho said, *it
is o sign -that she accepts me; if sho docs
not take it up by s particular hour, it will
show that]l 1must lcave Earlham.” The
six sisters concealed themselves i mx
laural-bushes in different psrts of the
grounds to watch. One can imagine their §
intense curiosily and anxiety. At last, §
the tall, gracefal Botsy, her flaxen hsir
now hidden under a Quarker cap, shyly
croerged opon tho gravel walk, She
scemed scarcsly conscions of ber surround
ings, as if ** on the wiogs of prayer, she
~was belg wafted into the noscen.” Bat §

sho resched the garden seat, and there, in £
glittering new &

the suosnine, lay tho
watch. Tho sight of it recalled her to




