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out of the house of her father. If thon beatest a pretty wif
men will side with her against thee, and carry thee before t)
Cadi, who indeed will have no pity on thee; but if tho
whackest an ugly wife, people shall laugh, and the Cadi sa
-'sarve her right.' Yet even in thy choice of ugly wiv
be circumspect, and profit of the tale I will tell thee of a ric
merchant of Bagdad and the artful Cadja of Bassora." He
the old Cogia reclined on his cushion and dozed off, and th
young Cogia having already done so, the pair slept, the tim
for going to press came, and the old man's story is ni
avoidably held over till-next week.-London Hornet.

REFORM IN THE KITCHEN.
We recently noticed, says the Graphic, the inaugurationc

the Epicurean Club, with utilitarian objects, its scheme bein
nothing less than the reform of English cookery. The caus
is one which should command attention, and the means sug
gested seem well adapted to its advancement. Our frien
Sybarite, who keeps a chef, or dines at a Pall Mall Club, mafail to eee the necessity for the uew movement. Tliere is ni
place in the world, le will tell you, where you may getbetter dinner than in London. And go you can, by payini
for it at an inordinate price. But good dinners are notj
national institution in England. Dinners de luxe are invari
ably of foreign fashion. The bill of fare is known by a foreig
name; the dishes on the list are scarcely to be identified, except through a foreign lanuage. The combinatione of foo(
and sauces upon which those who can purchase their enjoyment mostly live are unknown to tlie mass of the people
They are a mystery even to the middle ciasse-those wlo
travel or a habit of inquiry have not drawn in their direction
Even men with money te command its contentemuet serve ai
apprenticeship to the knowledge of a good menu. Tey mus
know what t eat and wheu teet it before they can hope t(order a dinner; and the rame discrimination le required ai
regarde the accompanying wines. But surely it is not necessary te know ahl this, pleade a plain Englieli friend-8ay th(
average Jones. Englishmen, he argues, are the best fed peopl
in Europe; their beef is a prover, and their mutton migh
be ; uobody can beat tliem in fiel; and their pies and pud
dings and vegetables are fit for princes. Interfere with theidinuers-you might as; well interfere with their beer.

All this is'true, my dear Jones, but you areepardon me-
justhas unreasonable as Sybarite, in not perceiving that th
truth is but of partial application. You ought to know thatalthough a coneiderable portion of your countrymen are abli
to dine every day upon.good English food, prepared in a good
English manner, there is still a more considerable proportionwho are able te do nothing of the kind. Leaving tlie latter
class outofthe question for the present, let us se how thote
who can command the best English fare habituaîîy live. And
here let us say a word for Englieh fare itself. Who will nol
agree with Thackeray in his version of our friend, IPersi
cos odi, puer, apparatus ? "-e r

A plain leg of mutton, my Lucy,
I pr'ythee get ready at three ;

Have it tender, and smoking, and juicy,
And what better meat can there be ?

Nothing can be better; but Thackeray was not contemplating
the capabilities of an ordinary plain:cook, nor the ignorance of
the mistress of an establishment who is unable to direct her.Fortunate indeed is he who, In a household containing only
one or two domestics, can insure hie leg of mutton being
"tender, and smoking, and juicy," and its accompaniments
of a kind to enable him to "emoke his canaster and tipple
his ale in the shade " with satisfaction when they are con-
sumed. The chances are that the leg of mutton is overdone
or underdone, or is an unpleasing combination of both-a
cinder, say, at the large end, and with a half-raw shank. The
potatoes, probably, under pretence of paring, have been cut
into octagonal shapes, and have patches of blue about themrelieved by an occasional eye; sodden outside, they have abard centre, like that of a pine-apple. Say that there is, be-
sides, a cauliflower, or one of those vegetables called mis-
cellaneously "greens." Very good things are cauliflowers,
and so are greens; but caulifiowers may be too crisp or too
mashy, and Mary is accomplished in either extreme ; while
her greens, besides being brown, have usually the fatal gift of
being stringy, and unrelieved from the preseuce of strangely-
scented water. Mary, upon her attention being called tothese drawbacks (so radly interfering with the enjoymeut of
your canaster and your aie), wll gy in ber defence that she
is very sorry, but she is not a professed, only a plain cook,'and shee didn't know that you were so particular. Smith-
ereens, Mary ! (we use the exclamation in place of a worse
one) are you so stupid as not to see that nothing but plain
cooking is required to make the leg of mutton and its accom-
paniments perfection in their way, though the caulifiower
and greens would be all the better if served with proper gravy
or seasoning, instead of the supply, of.such things being made
a toil at the table? But Mary, like her kind generally, con-
founds plain cookery with bad cookery; if you want a dish
properly cooked, she tells you that she does not undeistand
your French fashions. We are aware of a girl who excused
herself upon this ground for sending up a dish of whitebait
"in one another's being mingledI" to the extent of something
like a mash.

Thiey have great notions of mashes, by the way--these
plain cooke. Try them with rice, whien you venture upon a
curry, and you will eee. With curry it is a great point that
every ear of the bkat should bie dry and separate, that it'should
stand on end ,indeed, as muchi like quille upon the fretful
porcupine s is convenieut. An accompaniment like a rice
pudding is fatal te the biest curry ; yet aIl you have to do toe
secure the porcupine arrangement le to washi the vegetable
well lu cold water before boili ng, so as t~ g et the four from
the outside, sud as soon after boiling as the grains begin tmo
swell, throw it into a cullender sud porcld wte ove it
then return it to the saucepan, dry, sundrleave s cote over it
until required. There is nothing Frenchi about this1 surely,
ubig hat the plainest cook oughit not to be able b do;

ahpotate? When we complaint of Englieli cookery it is not of

Englishi cookery whien good, but of Englishi cookery when had.
What we want to see is the sme intelligence whichi theFrenchi bring to bear upon their own cookery, liroughit to bear
by the Englishi upon theire. And this can lie doue by attend-
ing to a few intelligible rules, Indeed, the few intelligible

fe, rules once acquired, an English cook who can read and under-
he stand ought to be capable of executing most of the simplerDu foreign combinations, and so obtain relief from the monotony
%y of plain roast and boiled.
es There is another point which should not be forgotten in
h reference te the latter suggestion the point of ecouomy.
re Nothing is so thrifty as good cookiig, nothing so wastefuas
ie baq. A well-cooked dish, giving pleasure to the palate, is far
ae more nourishing than an ill-cooked one, which pro-
n- bably produces only indigestion; and nourishing food is

secured in the easiest manner by a little attention to soupesand
stews. A good English dinner, such as our friend the averageJones recommends, is a far from economical meal. Meat, as
we all know, is very dear, and the most is not made of it. It

of is all very well for Thackeray, in the little poem already
g quoted, to say summarily of the leg of mutton-
e And when it has feasted the master
d_ 'Twill amply supply for the maid.
kd
y We ehould think that it would, sud Mary would find more
o than enougtin the reversion for herseif snd the policeman
a liesidee. But prudent householders make greater demande
ig upon legs of mutten in these days. Yet wliat do they do
a with them? They eat them cold, or make of them 'orribly
- insipid hash, withae gremy accompameut, variations iblthe
n shape of triangular bite of tost, and a pervading motive of
- mace. They might do far better if they took a lesson or two
ýd fromt the Frenchi, or even availed themeelves of intelligibleEngmhe Fbooke on the subject, sud they would then find that

the French people do not any more than the English peopleSfeed uponu what are called kickshaws. They may have these
. on high days and holidays, but kickshaws are no part of the
n regular cuisine. Take that standard dish, for instance, the pot
t aufeu. There is nothing kickshawy about that; it is wonder-
o fully satiefylug st the same time that it is fragrant sud appe-s8 tising. But the Enghieli neglect soupe sud etews moet asurdhy.- If they boil beef or mutton, they throw away soup almoet half
ýe made, sud have no ides of utilising sucli thinge as boues,e though the latter, with the aid of vegetables, have large caps-
t bilities. There is nothing, indeed, belonging to a joint that
- may not be made available; but in Englieh kitchens all kinds
r of resources are wasted, and although what we call middle.

ciass people live well, they might live far better at the same
cost, sud leave something besides for their poorer brethren.
e Their poorer brethreu-liow they ive le horrible te think

, of. They eat bad fish, and worse meat-when they get the
e laGter at all-and have not the slightest idea of cookery.
1 Their ideal is a cut from a joint; and in emulation of this

their scraps of meat are usually roasted or fried. They byr dreadful sausages, intercepted from sanitary inspectors, orsaveloys equally deleterious and uneatable, save for the
1 seasoing with which they are disguised. The cheap parts of
t beef, mutton, or pork-representing what we call giblets in
- poultry-are probably the most wholesome meat they get, as1these are cheap enough to be eomparatively accessible when

fresh. But even such food as this is half wasted through the
manner in which it le cooked; and the French, with much
the same material resources as the English, manage to livet
twice as well. The inculcation of the knowledge and habits
which will give the same advantages to our countrymen is a
main object of the "Knife and Fork Club; " and if its mem-
bers do the good they propose to the classes who keep cooksbut cannot get a satisfactory potato, and through these to thec
helpless who have to help themselves, no man will say that
they have not earned their own epicurean banquets.

CuaIous ANTIPATHIs.-The subject of sympathies and anti-
pathies is extremely curious. Boyle fainted when he heards
the splashing of water; Scaliger turned pale at the sight of lwater cresses; Érasmus became feverish when he saw a 118h. LA curions story is told of a clergyman, that he always faintedcwhen he heard a certain verse in Jeremiah read. Zimmerman
telle us of a lady who oould not endure the touch of slk or
satin, and shuddered when touching the velvety skin ofr s
peach. Mr. Julian Young tells the story of an officer wheacould not endure the sound of a drum, and ultimately fellm
dead when compelled to hear it. There are whole families
who entertain a horror of cheese ; on the other hand there twas a physician, Dr. Starke, of Edinburgh, who lost hie life by fsubsisting almost entirely upon it. Some people have been f
unable to take mutton, even when administered in the mi-
croscopic form of pille. There is the case of a man fall ig
down at the emeli of mutton, as if bereaved of life, and in 
stroug convulsions. Sir James Eyre, in his well-known little c
iook, mentions three curious instances of idiosyncrasy-the r

case of a gentleman wlo could not eat a single etrawberry c
wit impuity; the case of another, whose head would be- e
come frigtflly swolle if he touched the smallest particle of c
hair; tlie case of a third weo would inevitably have au at- b
tack of gout a few honre after eatlng fioh.-London Society. b
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A pedagogue in Indiana, who was "had up for unmerdi '
fuly welting the back of a little girl," justified hie action b ay i
explaining that lshe persieted in finging paper pelleta athim when hie back was turned. This is no excuse. The
Town Crier once taught echool up in the mountains, and about
every half hour had to remove hie coat sud scrape off the
dried paper wads adhering te the uap. Ha never permittedI
s trifie like this te unsettle hie patience ; lie just kept ou
wearing that gaberdine until it hiad no uap, sud 'the wade v
wouldn't stick. But when thiey took te dipping them lu mn- ci
cilage lie made s complaint te the Board of Directors. o

" Young man," said the chairman, "if you don't like ourc
ways, you'd better eling your lilanketesuad git. Prentice n
Mulford tort skule liera for more'n six menthe, sud he neyer n
raid a word agin the wade." g

The T. C. liriefiy explained that Mr. Mulford might have
beau broughit up te paper wads, sud didn't mind them.

" It ain't ne uee," said another director, " the children hiev ~
got te ha amused.» hS

Tsdhe T.ing.proteeted that there were otliar amusements quite ~
The thirdhdirecter~ hare rose and remarked, " I perfekly

agree wui Ceer ; this youngster better travel. I conaider as W

paer wads lies at the root uv poppillar edycation ; ther as
moesard sdjuond uha the ekuil systim. Mr. Cheermuan, I a1

Tev sud scondd that tri yer skoolmaster lie shot-.t
oTing.Tw Cir anemauin to observe he recnIt of the o

voin.Ton rer .'n r sceco News .eller
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MIS C EL LA NE A.

JAPANEsE GREETINGs.-At Meida my groom fell in with a
friend, and it was most amusing to see the two lads-half
naked, their wonderfully tattoed limbe showing the lowness
of their class-meet one another bowing and prostratingthemselves with more ceremonious greetings than would be
exchanged between two Western potentates :-" Welcome,
welcome, Mr. Chokichi ! This is indeed a matter of congra-
tulation. You muet be fatigued; let me offer you a cup of
tea." (Ail this, by the by, with the word " imperial " thrown
in most untranslatably at every step.) "Thank you, sir. Thisis truly rare tea. Kekko / Kekko ! delicious ! delicious ! Whence
are you making your imperial progress ?" "From Odawara.
It is a long time since I have had the pleasure of placing my-self before the imperial eyes." And so they went on, with
truly Oriental courtesy; nor did there seem aay reason why
they should ever have stopped, unlees I had given a signal
for a start, when down they went again lu renewed prostrations.Five minutes afterwards I overheard my groom telling one of
the other horseboys a long story, the upehot of which was to,
show what a rogue, rascal, and villain was his acquaintance,whom lie had parted with so affectionately, with compliments
coming as much from the heart as kisses exchanged between
fine ladies.

OL> Doiuis FORD.-Oni Colfax Mountains once lived goodold Dominie Ford. The Dominie wae a good old ehell Bap-tist who distilled apple-toddy during the week and made
special prayers and preached doctrinal sermons on Sunday.
Hisforte was in praying for specific things, and like the chap-lain in the Massachusetts Legielature, he alwaystold the Lord
more than he asked for.

One day he bad visitors-Major Colfax being present, when
hie prayed as follows:" O Lord, Thou knowest the wickedness and depravity of
the human heart-even the hearte, O Lord, of our visitors.Thon knowest the wickedness of thy servant'e nephew, John
Ford. Thou knowest, O Lord, how he has departed from thy
ways and done many wicked thinge, euch as swearing andfishing on Sunday; and Thou knowest, O Lord, how he re-turned, no longer ago than last night, in a state of beastlyintoxication, and whistling, O Lord, the following popular
air :

"Shoo fiy, don't bodder me!'"
And the Dominie screwed up hie lips and whistled the air in
hie prayer.

A writer in the Church Journal says :-Not long ago it was
my evil fortune to sit for half an hour at a dinner table, in
one of our large cities, by the side of a woman who impressed
me as being the most utterly shallow, frivolous, characterless
person I had ever seen. The writer of the "Girl of thePeriod " articles should have made her acquaintance. Shecould have given him several new suggestions. After dinnerI made enquiry about this woman, and learned to my horrorthat she was the leading soprano in Dr. So-and-so's church-
one of the most fashionable Protestant churches in the city.Think of it, good people! Think of a woman like this stand-
ing up in the reverent atmosphere of the Lord's house, andleading you in the solemn aspirations of praise, the tenderconfessions of sin, the earnest petitions for illumination and
help of which your hymne are the expression! uThin of ndc
a person singing "Just as I am," or "Nearer, my Godt
thee 1"'

A CAT SToR.-Leonard, of the Cleveland Leader, has in-vented a sheet-iron cat, with cylindrical attachment andsteel claws and teeth. It ie worked by clockwork. A bel-ows inside swells up the tail at will to a belligerent size, andby a tremolo-attachment causes, at the same time, the patentcat to emit all noises of which the living bird is capable.When you want fun, you wind up your cat and place him onhe roof. Every cat within a half mile hears him, girds onhis armour, and sallies forth. Frequently fifty or a hundredattack him at once. No sooner does the patent cat feel the
weight of an assailant than hie teeth and claws work with
ightning irapidity. Adversaries within six feet of him areorn to shreds. Freeh battalions come on to meet a similar
ate, and in an hour several bushels of hair, toe-nails and
iddle-strings alone remain.

I believe there is a tendency in the mind of every human
being to kick an old hat out of hie way whenever he may en-ounter it on the sidewalk. I have seen men go into the
middle of the street simply to kick one of these dilapidated
objects. A few years ago we noticed away ahead a most
hocking hat, lying top downward on the sidewalk. A tall,
onsequential, dignified-looking person was walking slowly onbefore, and as lie approached the dilapidated tile, he raisedie right leg and gave it a vigorous kick, which ought to have
ent it across the street, and would have done so If the hat
hadn't been filled with paving stones. As he limped alongwe heard him utter the word "d- n 1" and hie countenance,s we passed him, wore an expression of dissatisfaction.-
Bowdich.

An Instrument has bien Invented In Germany which will
measure, with perfect accuracy, the heat of the hottest furnace.
tis based on the principle that the resistance of pure metals
o the electric, current increases with the temperature in a
ery simple ratio. A platinum wire of kuown resistance is
oiled around a cylinder of fine clay, and covered with a tube
fthe rame material. Tlie tube is a Daniel's battery, of two

ells, and with a resistance measurer, and placed in the fur.
ace whiose temperature is te bie ascertained. It is then onlyecessary to read off the indicatioms of temperature on the
raduated resistance measure.

Eliza Emery warns aIl the girls in the South and West tookout frler gay, deceiving, ruînaway husband, David.
hue says that l e lias cruelly left lier, and told the folks wlien

~lvatin nud marry a oosier. Eliza thinks lie ay be easil
hewn r e prove it says : " David lias a scar on hie nose,

A servant of A. T. Stewart was taken ill with small-poz,
nd instead of thrusting lier out of doors and having lier sent
the pest-house, lie gave up hie house to lier, and she now

ccupies it alone, excepting only lier attendants. It is a
enerous act and deserves especial mention.


