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Wi he tirae came st last whon it was
geseasnry tor uy all to yetarn fo England;
sud Do Teavalyan expoelally was auxions
that her cldld shoudd be bom i her
antive Jand.  We ombarked ull four 00 tho
yessol thnywastucouvey 4s howe, zu'.-l.lor a
fow duya wo ariled fu penca add nuppiness,
over ploaaant seds and under smiling skiva
it wes ot lovely tranquil evoning tha? the
ahock of dentiny came to shatler all our

ovs, ead fix upon my soul the foad of
wnilt which it has borie i noguich ever
pince. Dertrand, that you waay uader.
etand what £ havo now to tolt you, L must
explain that in spito of tho closo and eur.
nost friendship which subsisted botween
TPrevolyan and rayeolf, thore wae one sub-
jeot on which we bad always ditfevod—ho
was n strong liberal in politivs, a demo-
erat aod o republican, and 1, as you know,
abhorrod such principles, and deem them
almost eacrilogions,  Wo had, in our more

outhful days, had so many dicpates on
{heso subjeots, that they bhad throatened
almost to dissolve the tio whioch united us
to one another, and by mutual consont we
had agrood to abatsin from ever touching
on politics at all. It was I, however, who
most dreaded & reourrence to theso voxed
questions, for I knew that it was tho one
theme which roused my flory temper to a
dogreo that was almost beyond my con.
frol; and only tho unusual excitement of
the times conld have led me to break my
resolution of kooping silenco with Trove!-
you. But it was the ysar 1818, and a ship
outward bound from Ingland, with which
wo had spoken that dsy, had brought us
nows of tho rovolutionary troubles which
woro ab that time convulsing France and
woll.nigh tho whole of Europe. I was
violently oxcited by the tidgs, and 80
a lessor dogree was Trevelyan; for, as
least, his mative couuntry was i peaco,
while mine was distracted by the machin.
ations of thoso whom 1 duemed hier worst
onemies. So long as tho light lasted that
dsy I pored over the nowspaper accounts,

working myself up into a state ¢f furions

indignation ngaist the very theorics which
Trevelyan most aflected, and when I could
no longer 5o to read, I jvined him on the

oop ot the vessel, wheru he was standing
Fooking out over the darkling ocvap, and,
quite unable to restrain myroif, I plunged
into a violent discussion vu tho principles
which seemed to mo 1o bu undermining the
whole bass of Bocioty ; o course, Trovgl-
yan took a precisely oppocite view, and we
paced to and fro 1u Lot and eagor argu.
ment, which grew overy rmoment more
fioréoly sugry on bothsides, but especially
on mino ; we were alone, fur your mother
and s bad rotired to rest, and the swift
descending mght of thoso latitudes had
fallen upon us, so that we scarcely saw
oach other's faces. Sowme words which
Trevelyan uttored suddenly enraged me
beyond enduranco ; I turned round upon
him with & burst of passion; I raised my
olonched fist! Bertrand, ho thought I
was going to strike him, but I was notl
I call the justico of heaven to witness for
me,” continued the dying man, lifting up
his clasped biands with a solemn gesture,
¢ that never, in s0 much as a thought, did
I secek to aim a blow at my doaroest friond !
No, I had bat made the movement in sup-
poxt of my impaasioned oratory; hut he
misunderstood it—alas for him! and, oh
far moie, alas for me, for all I—he started
back, exclaiming, *Lisle, do not kill me!’
the words ring yot in my ear with their in-
voluntary cry of torror, and then his foot
struck agawmst somo obstacie unpercoived
in tho dark, and he foil backwards over tho
sido of the vessel, close to which ho was
slanding at thomoment. Bertrand, Ber.
trand, I henrd the heavy plunge of bis
body into the decp dark sea; for ono mo-
ment 1 was so appalled and thunderstruck
that 1 scemed aimost paralyzed, but the
naxt I mado my cries resound through the
ship, and soon the ternble shout, ‘A man
overbourd! was heard trom ono ond of it
to another; in a scoend tho captuin's
orders rung out clear and drm; the vossol
waa stuppoed, the bonts woro lowered ; o
goarch was organized over tho suriace of
the shadowy heaving water within a given
space, whote alono it was jossiblo Lo
might be stsugghng, invam!  Never was
thoro ery o1 svund from out tho depths of
that untathomablo ocean which counld so
much as tell us whero he had gone down.
As I hung ovor the side of the vessel in
inexpressibleagony, I saw thel a sreturn
ing oue by one, empty as they went,  Ho
was gone] he waslost! he wus dead ; my
dearest friend; and I had kilied ham
the old man let his head fall back ns Lo
gpoke, whilo tems—thoso saddest tears
which fall from dyrog eyues-—tricklod slow-
Jy down his wasted checks.

“No, my dear father, no,” said Bor-
trand, earncatly ; * you did not kit him:
it was guite sn aceident.”

s An accident which would never have
occurred if I bad not turaed on him with
sach fury in 1y locks of passion, that ho
believed 1 moant to Lurl Lim tu e
ground ; nay, more, his lact words—oli,
torriblo to think that, beiny « | wuelintaport,
they were audeed the Jast final cry

from his Lips, 1o lied that Lo Gedited s | tiand, smpetasusly.

@D yoa think that watklt tha evill
winirght in the org % it woraent whicek
Lss rafnad 3l auy fifo 2 You have yul to
hear the end of thnt night's frayedy.
AWheu tho ecdet thet told of some eatistro-
ple sosounded through tho chip, they
ronchd tho ears of Mravelyun’s peor youry
wife, whe was Iyige, wnt gob asleep, alove
$r e oobing the anfulding inatieet of o
tyno Aff otion fovtantly told her that ol
hed befallon the ono ohject of har love
Sudd-aly, a2 no were watehing withstuin.
fngeyer for the refmn eof the boats, wo
sow & white-robed figtre como dyinz aloniy
the degk with straamming hair and ghastly
face, whilo Robert's nnae yang out witha
despuiving cry from Iy pallid lips; the
siloxen frona all pround told her thay her
fond hoact had divined the truth; had not
romo of ths tun held her back by force
#he would have fluny hersolf after him in-
to the aes ; and all the time wo wors wait-
ing to kaow thoe result of tho wewrch rho
sas strugphng madly to fres horselt frons
thesr Lold, knowiag, o3 if hior eyes had
seon his hfelezs coxpse, that he wasto by
sought only in tho fathoniiers depths which
woull nover vield him up till the Judg-
mont Day. When nf length the boats
came baok, and 1t was admitied by overy
ono that all hopa was over, she svetned to
collapso like a sengoless hoap in the arma
of those who leld her; sho was carried
dowa into the cabin wheore my wite and
tho other women n the ship gathered
round her. Before morning a poor futher.
less child had boon born into the world;
and as little Mary's swoot lifo dawned into
boing, that of her mother sankaway ; they
buriod hor nest day in tho same doop
wwators that had ongulfod the troasuve of
hior heart; and m death they wore not
divided ; but, Bortraud, i was my pas-
sionato hand which had flung them both
into their untimely grave.”

Cuarter VI.

Bortrand remained silont as Mr. Lisle
Iy back with his oyes closed and his lips
moviog, ovidently in sccret prayor. He
know too woll how sonsitive was his father's
pature, to have aay hope of lossening the
serupulousnaess of conscioneco which madeo
«im jodgoe himself so soveroly for the un.
ortunate conaoqgnences of an act, that had

a itsolf boon almost blamoless; he could
voll romember bow he had noticed, even
w1 hia childish days, that Mr. Lisle s whole
lifo was siadowed by some unspoken saduness
which nover vavied or loft nim, and he
could u. lerstaud ensily enough how the
bighly-wrought tomperament, which had
made the Cumte do L'Tsle sacrifice all his
worldly prospects to & sontiment of loyalty,
had led hin to surrendoer also the joy of
his oxistonce to an exaggerated senso of re
morso; he folt that it was useless to com-
bat the feeling at this supremae hour, whon
thoso ovents of life which touch on tho ro-
gion of conscionco aro projected on tio
soul, to the exclusion of all others, by the
light ibat strenns from tho opening doors
of the unseon world. Bertrand thought it
bettor to try and lead his father's mind
gontly to contcmplation of the ome part
connected with this sad history of which it
muss givo him pleasure to think, so ho
said brightly, * Woll, dear father, at least
you havo ono great enmfort in the thought
of the happy home you have been able to
give to your pcor friend’s daughter; I
underatand now why you have adopted
Mary Trovelyan, and yonr having dono 8o
hw:,boon s hlessing to hersell as well as to

f.
 Could anything make up to Lor for all

of which I deprived her? Think of it,
Bertrand—father and mother both slain on
the very night of hor birth; home, protec-
tion, fortun:, all torn away, for her

arents, and the incomoe Trevelyau derived

rom his salary of course died with him.
Sho was left, throngh my means, a helpless
infant, uttorly nlone in this world, without
oven a provision for hor fuaturs mainten
ance."”
. # Baut you did all you could to supply her
0ss.”
** Yes, while I lived ; but hore, hovering
a8 I am over the brink of the grave, my
power of roparation eads, and it is for tins
cande, my son, that I felt such an urgent
neewssity to seo you beforo I departoed;zo
that my spirit already lisongaged from
earth had yet no power to go forth apon
its unkuown thght till I had spoken with
you face to face. Beortrand, I daro pot
cocrce you in such & matler, evon 1f I had
the power which, in the iudopeandencs of

your maturity3l certainly have not, but lot |

mo tell you that the one lope which sus-
tains wo in the arme of death, i that I so
long have cherished, that you wonld carry
on the reparation for my ovil deed when [
have gono to give account for it before my
Judge

“You muast tell mo exactly what you
mceay, dear father,’ sard Bortrand, fixing
Lis fearless blue eyes upon thodying man's
wau face.

* 1t will not Le dificalt,” hLe ~nswered,
with a sadsmile, * My son, when I die
tho poor iwitation I tried to ercet rvound
Mary Trevelyan of the howme, tho love,
tho happiuess, she lust through me, will ali
crumblo away 1utc tho ashes of wy grave.
Sho will Lo once mure a forlorn destituto
orplian, for 1 cupnst oven leave her the
means of iving, I havo notlung of my
own, and Jour motuer 3 fortuae, such as 1
sy aad that 1 litle onvugh, descends tu
you.”

* Mary eliali have ot!” osclained Bor-
* My salary fine

oven with a murderous wtent. o was | the Forcign Offico will suffice for we.”

msn of nervous temwperamert, wy nugry

* Mary Trovelyan will never accupt of

counivnance, oy menacitg gesiure, made | charity tiom jou, Bertrand,” sad” Mr,

him start back to cscape me, and sent hiu ) Luisle, quetly ,

glie woitnd eathes takoat,

fonipenupaniifierunins ey

« Jarsdy 1 lovs how,” said Berirnud with
a rodfe) @ I roo plutuly snough what your
vish b1 now, father, yon vould bave 1ae
wiko dote sy wife,”

The old mun deaped his wadtad hoads
topethor with passionnts dnerfy.

I{ ouly you can with a truo Neart, o
trand,  Not oven that T may div in poues,
pot overe that ray dwk decd may bo blot-
ted ont in tha sunshing of ey lupps ik,
would U ask you to marsy a Womg you
do not love, for that woro m itselt 2 sin,
wnd it 9mld bat work ey for yon both;
but af you Jova hor wahor hneband ghould
—pud surc vy vou poust, chans.ug s she g,
our enveol whits flower—you will litt away
for over tho Joad that Iwes erushed meo
down these tweaty yeras; thon sthall I feol
thad way expiation, vieuriously wrousht by
yom, has buen indeed tost perleot, cover-

blisetul a1 that of which 2hw was through
1a0 beroft,  All thyough thesa yems, 1 tho
past, antisiputing thiwmy finat hour, I have
alwaya fult thataf I wore dastmed o leavo
her at the last a lonely atrupgling pover-
ty-stricken lifo, noi only wero the reatitution
I had striven to make to her lhope.
lessly mcomplste, but 1t would have
beon better for her of I had added
to my ocwn gult by casting  her
an upconecioug infant into the waves that
wngalfed her parents, that che misht have
joined thora at least in the sataty of their
rcat.,  Dut now the bitterness of death will
all bo past for mu it I vruy know that Tre-
velyan’s ohild will be your happy wife, my
Bortrand.”

“Phon be ateaso, so favras I am con-
| carned, deat fathor, for I am very willing.
Ilove Mary dearly. I am sure that my
lifo in her hands will be surrounded with
tho tenderest caro, and although I do not
think that I havo ever beon roused to any
passionato affection for hor , perhaps bo-
causo I have always known and cherished
hor, yet I think tho steadfast sentimont
with~ which she has inspired me will Iny
the foundation for a far more suro and
lasting happiness than that which could
spring from & more ardent faney.”

« Oh, Bertrand,:f you know tho blessod
peaco and comfort you have givon mel”
said tho old man, raising lus eyes, stronm-
ing with joyful tenrs, to heaven. * How
oan I be thaukful enough?”

“ But, fathor,” eaid his son, with n slight
smile, * aro you not taking too much for
granted 2 It is not onough that I aloneam
willing to huk my fate with Mary's; how do
| I know thntsho lins any such fechiog for
{ mo as would icad her to give her own con-
| sont ?
| #ho1s the vory last persou in the woxld who,
for any roason whatever, would marrya
man sho did ot love—uo, not to escapo
death would shie doit ! ™

* Yonaro right ia that conviction, Bor-
trand, Mary 18 & puro and lugh-souled gurl,
if thero over was one, and I know—for she
has told mo- that not only would she
rathor dio than wed where hor heart was
not already given, but that she would think
it a descoration of tho very nawmo of love
evor to givo her deep affuctions to any
but one upon the earth.’

¢ Thon what reason have I to hopo that
I shall bo tho one ?*' said Bortrand, rather
anxiously.

“ T do not think you need have any fear,

oy Bertrand,” eaid the old man, turning
to hit with a tender smile; 1t would not
bo enry to live with you for years and fail
t> lovo you.”
, “So you may think in your purtiality,
my dearest father; but Mary Trovelyan
may tako a very Jifferant viow of tho son
to whom you have always beon so indul-
gont. It is strangoe that intimato as we
have been all our lives, I should nol now
have the remotest idea what the nature of
Mary's foclings towards mysel{ may really
be, we havealways been good friends, and
tbo unobtrusive kindnoss she has shown
me has beon unceasing , but beyond that I
have never penotrated her reserve iu the
vory lenst; sho is so oxceeding still and
quict alwayr, that it is hard to tell whether
she hasstrong feolings lurking benecuth
her uaruflted calm of any kind at all.”

depth 1 her stillness, and there is o power
nnl intensity of affection in that reserved
a.d quiet nature, which is far beyond what
any moro passionate tomperamont could
feel ; I caa provo it to you if you will, and
I think it could scarco bo a bress', of con-
fidence to tell vou you that which you will
80 ool learn frr yoursell”

“But surely 1t cannot be that quiet
silent Mary has over spuken to you liersoit
on such a theme,"” said Bortrand.

“Not willingly, you may bo vorycer.
tamn; nor could oven I have wrung the
evoweal frum hor, but fur the circutpstances
of tho mement when I askedat., I will
toll you now 1t wag, Bertrand. Four davs
ago, as 1 sat witl: Mary on the lawp, under
the starhght, I seomed to receivo in
, sume undefived maaner o special sum-
mons for my specdy departure from this
worid, and a great fear seized me that I
raight not live to sce you aznin, and learn
lfom your own lips whether 1t would bo
| poesiblo for you to givo to Mary the home

your Leart wiuch I so derired she shouid
have. I resvived that if I woro not al-
lowed to live—as mercifully I have beon—
tili I cvuld lonk upun your fuce onco more,

I would leavo aletter for sou containing the

substance of tho ead histery I have told
| you to might, aud a statement of the stroug
deano 1 tolt that 3vu shoald 1n this way
cotuplete the reparztion T had sougbt to
make. But I felt 28 soa dd, that this,
l my oherished schomr, mast fall complote-
Iy to tuc groaud if Mary heiself could not

straghtvay toluas death, I did notkill Lam |y need weto, from any voo eiso 1a all the | give to you stono all the dvep nud

wilfully ; but pone the less surely was iy world. No, my son, tj{noro is but one way tr:nrledylovo I well kauw she r::or:;(} l‘::)x:ﬁl)(\‘v

my hnoa ard none sther whish drovohim | yu whach you can make 1eparation final | but enes or all, and I could not resist tho
down in all the strengtis and beauty of Lis y atd compieto, for your futuer's deadly act, | tenptation of Lrying to win the truth from
early wanhvod, to lie ute flived in s | and ol il §uu cotin but huow witls waat Y {

ocean grate, Bertrand, when the convie
{ion, cume apun mo that it wne o, that 10

act, shuaud T, o1 his adenog «.fe, or any | d ed tu urge it v §oao.

a forvour of entreaty I heve ponyed that it

{ Dughit be .o younr power to fuifil oLy oarnest
deed ard su tiuth my passos Lad slad | Juuging  fur wuioss your osn ]fmrt I)

my fricnd, nud that peter mure, by my | spunds to wy desite, it wore an unnghteous | but T did suceeed. T tuld Lier buw oy Je-

Ol Bertrand !

one who had ioved him, behold ou earth | ha couutinaed, tmning bis dying eyos um
s bright youog face, b sharg ancs ol | poiiuney vb Lhe yeadp waus beautaal | saproiac desire woad be fulfidod, aud that

AN jutvlerable rem.18e puoiccdants wy .
maost hienri, pnd shore 1t las sowained
£ixed, »rosu that day uatil now.”

“ Sarely you blawao youwsell too much,’
said Bertraud, sonthingly.

‘

et oty 3 s vals boa sao that ey
divutms Wi wo tealizod ! Fea love onr Mary
do you not?  So swaet, 8¢ pure, o goatle
ix:\ “:'.? 1®, yon caund chouse but to love
her

i bee s the pathone puvieae of my  dyging
state  D'ven thasit was 1 e drawing the
lfe Lloed from hor Leart tv wring the
wecret fruua hor tenloc delicate natare,

parting s-ul was hold back to earth by the
l overwhelming auxioty I folt that my one

, sho suuld be your wife. 1 eonld not bring
wmyself to toll her vhat I, whos sho oherish.
cd as the protector who had suarded her
from infanoy, wasg in offoct, the dostroyor
of Lier fatlier—that dead fathor, to whoso

ing over all her life, from thy eradls to the

prave, with o lovo sud a joy adtull sad od, quite unfalteringly, ¢Better than my

If I kuow Mury Trovelyan at all, |

¢ Ah, Bertrand, beliecvo mo, thero is

era fuapdovy shio was to tead v that sho
povar eedled ao by the nao, trio daughs
tor 6s xhe i to woe—bat T did tol) Ler,
thit for nreorct reason, theoaly hopo Thod
of passing from thiy cecth in prucs was
centred fa the poribility of her union with
toy «on, sud [ iruploved hor Lo €oll pen if o0
hor slds theto would Lo no obstuslo, for 1
renice foared nuy npou yours, I Lued to
tell her, Boatrind, that I ol san you
loved her, before I evuld win a syllable
from her lipy, and whon not lon);'tfl sho
«poke, it was only to uttor what she ha.
lioved would bo burind with moin the
wrave.”

w And what was it father? you will tell
e, will you not ?” sntd Bertrand, eagor-

ly.
1 will toll you the words ~he waid,” re-
Elied tho old wman, rofdy. ¢ Whon T avked
or, with vho urzency of o dyiny mug,
* Mnry, do you love my son?’ sho auswor-

lifo 5 he i+, and ever will be, my ova 1nd
only love "

“Sho said that!” ovolaimed Bertrand,
starting to his feot: ¢ Deoar, sweet Mary,
ifit boso wo shall indeed bo strangely
happy 1"

“Yos; and I, dying, shall posees & joy
which for twenty weury yoors my life has
novor kuown,”

“ Doar fothoy v n must drive away all
sorrowful recollections now, and roposs on
our lovo for you and eaoh other. Oh that
theso nuw Bopes might draw you back to
enrth, and give you to us for n little
longar!”

“That way not bo, my Borlrand,” said
ho smiling sadly: “I fool the cold hard
of death lnid even now upon my hoart ; but
you have brought a strange peacs to my
soul, and I feol at last that I can rest.
Kiss mo ouco again as youusedto do long
years ago, whent you camo, a little child, to
givo mo your swoet ‘Good-night,’ and
thor lenvo e to sleop & while, for I am
weary.”

Bortrand bent down his handsome head,
and pressed his lips warm with life and
health upon tha wasted pallid face, then,
aeoing that his father's oyes wore alroady
olosing, ho slipped softly from the room,
and svnt nurse Tarry back to watch by
Mr. Lisle till morning.

i Lo be Conttnued.

Somo Scottish Proverbs.

Tor the illustration of my subjeot I have
gono to that grand old storshonse of son-
toutious truisms and comon eense, the
Book of Scoteh Provorbs.

And Biret, lot u3 take ihoso which refer
to the wurst of all good things, money.
“ Baith weal and woe,” saye tho proverb,
“come ayo wi' world's gear.,” Aud again,
“There's o alippary stane afore the ha'
door.” Aud, agniu, “ Muckle corn, muekle
care.”  Aud, again, * Content is nao buirn
o woalth;” *“Ilo that has muckle would
ayo bno mair." And again, ‘Money
mak’s and monoy wars” And agaio,
# Poverty is tho mother o' health"—
«Mony ano's gear i8 mony ano's
doath.” And yot again, “A penny in
my purse will gae me drink when my
frien's wivna."

Then we have those which rofer to fair
and fino things, such as:

* Beanty is but skin deop.”

* Bonnie birds are aye
singers."”

A fat housokeopor mak's leat exe-
cutors,”

 Fair folk aro ayo fusionless.”

© Fno and wator are gude servants, but
bad masters.”

¢« T'at Yens are ill-layers.”

+ Bees that hao honey i’ their mooths
hao stanys i* thelr tails,”

* Ghib 1* tho tongue is ayo glaiket at the
hairt.”

s A groon yule mak's a fat kirkyard.”

* Ripo fruit is sunest rotton.’

 Noarost tho kiug, neavest the waddy.”

* Mucklo pleasure, muckle pain.”

¢\’ are gudce lasses, but whero do the ill
wivea come frao?”

* A dink maden aft mal's a dirty
wifo.”

ﬁ:‘"A braw thicg needs twa to sot it
aff.

* A new pair o' broeks will cast down
an auld coat.”

¢ Anika.day braw mak's a Sabbath.
day's daw.”

# Fuir words winna mak' the pot boil.”

 Lovo owor het goon cools.”

¢ A kiss and a tinnieful' o' cauld water
mak's n gog worsh broakfast.”

** Tho bighex tuo Lill, tho laighor tho

res."”

Auother lot of wise saws deala with the
cardieal virtues:

* Penny wise, pound foolish,” for ex-
ampie.

* Sparo at the spigot, and lvt oot at the
bang holo.”

¢t He that coonts &’ costs will ne'or pit
pleugh i’ the grun”.”

¢ 1o that lives on hope has a slim diot.”

¢ Ho that's first up is nao aye fivst
sorved.”

* Afrien’ ton’ ig a frion to nune,”

** Quick believors neod broad shouthers.™

* A haddun topgue mak's a slobbered
mou'."”

* Au inch o' gudo-luck is worth a fathom
o forceast.”

A mnan o’ many trades may beg his
bread on Sundays.”

** Them that gas jupin’ awa', aft come
Limpwn’ hamo.”

* The willing borse is wrooht to death.”

“ Help 15 gudo at & things oxcopt the
brosec sgo—~William drmour in Leondon and
Scottish Lievicw.

tho warst

Servants in India.

ludian hvasekeeping s ot onca very
suup e aand paradozicaily comptux, Tho|
fact that all sorvants aro on board wagee,
fiutn the moneheo, who takes a temporary
evgagoinent as s cretary or tutor, down to
the Lumblest punkah.wallah or grass-cat-
ter, readers 1t compnvatively casy for a
marter to know his oxpenees. Bat then
tiore i sumotlnnyg bowitdenng in the sub |
d.%tewu ol lavor, haviug to harbor tertors
und cobblors, washermen aud wa‘chinen
and flortats and sweepors, '

Itis porplexing to fird that every servant
8> well kaows his or her placo, that a palki-

[appsheiesgtttt apunsirti oeostsmnp e o
e B

bearoe would s corn ta fatods » piot 3
ter 5 that hexeditvy ponityy }}.i;,}::" "‘f;'.vw ™
tha hena; heredity, grodwe iho h:;rl'd'i -
and 5ot 5 meal cui by cooked, op c,p'; &
spread, excopt by tho egonoy of Mmr-b‘tfq e’
whosu ci points hita ot 1 the ap !
ate paccon to porform theduty, Ay :.?,,.',?(“' e
r“‘lfl"ntn nlio, s agt to be pazzlad L;; 4l
babit of the autivo dopucatio., striuge Ly ¢
notions, of colloating ureund thery a u[}' 3
of velutivea, ald nud youuy, mors or (l I o8
depondant for sustenunes o tha Xnort].."
waros of the brond-winnor, Phees syl
lowors,” like othesa of their bladjy raf""
aca by no means obten sive, nudwre conts |
to bo tucked awuy in sheds and hots orfy B
lio abont tha passagos of soma l'm-‘xb]i«?
vills, whilo a pipkiu of suruin and wpo ufi] B
of ghea compiae, with a Litths eotton o M
their fow wante, T 3
But wany » Sriten unnsed to the conpier, B
¥ot drawing high pay, most marvep ‘{Y,’
number of mouths that ho indir. stly by 1 B
Sl and peustfecl ot times unzowinglls 18
uncertain as to whether ho hasnot, mf..je{
gigantio mistsko in wupposing thit ¢
monthly payment of o few pounds degi
expunges Lis liabilitiva towarda his sman{.g 3
and as to the prospect of a little Lill Lz, &
serd ia for all tho rico and curie, all 11 Q8
waeat and pulse, and olavified butter c:.
euod by the domestio army that euliyzy
at his approach, N
Sorvants in Indin havo ‘wo merit; 15 B
counterbalance such faulta a3 arv iuhoray A3
in araco romavkablo for tho subtle 1ngenuity &
with which on oceason it ean cheat and by, §
Thoy are grateful, not merely for the e,
coptional kinduess, but for tho bie.dgnj
galt they thoy have oaton; and any breah
of trust isabhorrent to even tho clagio con
seienco of & Hindoo, so that the very s
who takes the load in plundering the Sahivg
store-room, when pitting his wits agaict
tho dulier fancy of his Buro,can omployer,
naay be roudersd honost by tmiug appointed
dragon in ordinary over tho treasures thy §
it contains.

Caro of the Eyes.

In tho August number of tho Sani. |
tarian wo find a hst of rules for tty i
care of the eyes whioh are worth preserr. B
ing: ]

Whon writing, reading, drawing, sew;, 8
otc., alwaysinke care that— ’

(a,} That the room is comfortably coc),
and the feet warm. C

(d,) Thoro is nothing tight about thy |8
neck.

(¢.) Thoetois plenty of light without dazzl:
ing the eyes.

d.) The sun does not shino dircetly o |
tho objoct wo aro at work upon.

te.) Tho light does mnot cotne from ia §
front; 1t 18 best whon 1t comos over the
loft shoulder.

{f.) The headis not very much bent 3
oveor tho work.

{g) The page is moearly porneadicalst
to the Lino of sight; that is that tho e §
ie nearly opposite tho middle of the psgy @
for an object held slanting is not scon & g
clearly. s

{hy That tho page, or other objec, |
is not less than fifteon inohes from ths

eye.

yNoar-sightednoss is apt toinoreaso rapil
iy whon n perdon wears, ir_x reading, t@t
glasses intendod to enable him to see dis
tant objects.

In any caso, whon tho eyes havo anyde g8
feot, avoid fino neodlo-work, drawing o
fino waps, and all such work, oxcep!for
sory short tasks, not excevding half &
hour each, and in the wmorning. -

Nevor study or writo bufore breakfast by §
oandle light,

Do not lie down when reading.

It your oyos sre sohing from firs-light
frowm looking at the snow, from over-work
or othor causes, & pair of colored glastss
moy bo advised, to bo used for a while,
Light blue or grayish bluois the best shady,
but these plnsses are likely to bo abused
and, nsually, ave not to be worn except
under toedical advice.  Almost all thod
pevsuns  who ocontinuo to woar colo
glusavs, huving perhaps first reovived sl
vigr to wear them from aedical mes §
would bo bettor without thom. Travel- §
my vondors vt spectacles aro not to b
tiusted 3 their wares are apt to be_rococt
monded s ignorantly  and ndienut
nately ns1n the tuno of the * Vicar °
Waketlold.”

liyou have to liold the pages of Harp
or's Magazine uearer than fitteon inches 12
order to rcad oastly, it is probable that you
a16 quite neur-sighted. Ifyou haveto hol
1t two or threo feet away before you u‘!!ﬂ
sre easily, you nre probubably.far-slgh!ew
In aither caso, it is vory desiraple to eot:
sult o physician heforo gotting a pair?
glasses, fora misfit may perwancotly 1
jure your eyes.

Nover play trioks with the eyes,
ing or rolling thom.

Tho eyoearo often troublesomo whou &
stomach is out of order. "

Avoid reading or eowing by twilight o
when debiltated by recent illnoas, ospes
ly fover. .

Everyseamgaess ought to haves cuthing:
out tabls, to placober work on cuch 8 plst!
with rolorence to the line of visien & 3
make 1t possible to oxercise o close serut ':
without bendiny tho hosd or the gt
much forward. “

Usually, oxcept for agod persons orchm:'
1ovahds, the winter tempuoraturo 10 W.O“ g
rooms ought vot o oxceed sixty of 6 5’
fivo degrevs. To sit with impunity “& i
roum at & lower teraperature soms od é‘
clothinz will bo neceasary. Tho fw't Om.
studont or espistress chould bo kept ‘;"M
fortably .earta whilo tasks aro Leiog 0":
Shippers are bad, In winter tho tru}l‘ca
ture of the lowoer part of tho room ’st Pa'
t(:‘ bo ten or fiftcon dogrees lowor then
of tho uppor.

Iis fu[:hspcns:zblo in ull forms of llib::li
requiring tho oxeroiso of vitlon 03 m{;.-xs
objects, that tho workor should ﬂ%i p
Ing tasks now nnd then, takoe & fe“’l“"f“
ationg wita olosed raouth, stroted ort
framo out mto the most crest PS“ pol
throw thoarms bnck\}nrd and f?:g&f g
if possible, step only for a wo .
dogks or tablespm s:i'onm ary vnlnab‘:o {::
a student; ono to stand at, tho other
al,

———-—--m“‘-"_ t
Ax aTteMer has been made
the public school in Oshawa.

a3 Sl]niﬂl'

0 boro

R




