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the following by a gentleman who bas recently taken
tock of the man : ' The portrait bas a peculiar interest at
the present moment,' says the writer. 'The mightiest
statesman in the world l a tall, bald man with some
white hair. He wears a military uniformi to please old
William, but he best likes looser drapery. The man la
very upright, very strong, very affable, and so wonder-
fully elastic in his movements tliat be night be taken for
an India-rubber man. He looks in robust health till
examined closely, and then an observer begins to notice
painful spasms and contractions of the face which re-
veal over-exhansted nerves. In a manner he ta a rollick-
ing, overbearing man. Wife, children, and friends stand
in awe of him. He will not even listen to remonstrance,
stili leas to contradiction. He strides over bis enenies
and acquintanees, nodding te the latter as he pute bis
foot on the former. Thé man is of giant appetite for
work and food. He eats old sausages and black bread,
aerved without a tahle-cloth, for breakfat. His dinner
la of rigty meala in pleaty, washed down or floated in1
large goblets of strong Burgundy. He smokes, and
works, and talks perpetually. His bome is like a vol-
cano in constant eraption. His secretaries cannot stand
his work long; theyare obliged to give in from sheer
exhaustion. Prinqe Bismarck ta very funny when
pleased, very formidable, very rash, very imprudent at
ail times, e e sanot a ftir-sigbted man, or he wouid not
have ruahed into a war so abruptly. He la ratber an as-
tonished man, who bas become mighty in spite of errors,
often because of errors, and who believes that every-
thing may be done by courage and opportunity. He sl,
so to say, a man wbo bas stunned haseif by bis own
noise, and wbo keepa on bowling becanse it seeme to
bewilder people and inake everybody abut their ears and
give in to him."

ODDITIES.

A Danbury little darkey refused to go to church " kase
he didn't want to look there like a huckleberry in a pail
of milk."

Mississippi te -singularly blessed in some respecte. A
traveller theresays some of the lind in tht State e so
poor that a disturbance could not be raised on it.

The most artiess fashion editor yet heard from ila the
Western young person who cloaed ber remarks one day
by saying that ase didn't know any more thon, but was
going to church the next day and would learn some-

The Danabry Ne traes the secret of Ci<ugos com-
placency over ber desertion by tbe lire ineuraunee coin-
panies to thêfaet that any one of ber girls conld stamp
out the next great conflagration that comes along.

A Detroit mai about two-thirds drunk, and his baok
covered with mud, stopped a policeman on the etreet and
asked to lie locked up. t' Why, you are able to walk
home, aren't you ? " askedthe officer. " Yes, I could get
home ail right, but I don't want to, and you wouldt if
you had my wife! Take me down, ole feller, and if abel
comes inquiring 'round just say I've gone to T'iedo -on
'portant buaines&

Sunda night, says the Detroit Free Prews, a police-
man on aker street, passing a certain bouse about ten
o'clock, saw -a .man drop from a • window and heard
smothered cres inside. He seized the man for a burglar,
but soon found that lie had thé owner of the bouse in his
clutches. " Well," said the officer, "it looked suspicious
to see you.drp ouof a window that way.""Well,"
replied the man, 'lieaving a high, " when the old woman
gets ber danderdp I ain't patticular about what road I
get ont of tihe bouse.

When Lord. Chesterfield was one day at Newcastle
House, tie, dulke happening to be. very particularly en-
gaged, the 'earl was requested to sit down in an ante-
room, and "Garnet upon Job," a book dedicated to the
dukê, lisppoaed tW lie la tise wiadow. When bis grasse
entereda td found tbe earls buaily engagd anm ealng,
he asked him how be Hlked the commentary. " In any
other place, replied Chesterfield, "I should not tilink
mach of it bt ethere lese5 mucb propriety la pntting a
volume upon patience i tbe room wber- every visitor le
to *ait for yourgrace, that bere it must be considered as
ene of tb est books in the world."

aOur yo riend Parker-went round the other evening
Ssay a ercan contemporary) to visit the two

Smithe.: Âfter eoaverotng witb tbern for a while, Mins
ueau exedeed herseif for a few moments and w Mntup-

stairs. Rresently Pa'rker thought he heard ber coming,
and, ali ping behind the door, he suggested that the
other 2 Smith should tell Miss 8usan he had gone.
Bqç t wmpn't Mise Susan,, it was nid Mr. Smith, in his
eh p"sp, As lie entered be looked round, and said t hs
daughts " Ah, ha Bo Parker's gone, bas be i Good
iddance I don't want any such lantern-jawed, red-

hafred idiot fuoli' round bere. Be hasu't got tbe sense
e trirnp, or mooy enougb to buy a cdean shirt.'e

gets none of my daughters. l'Il shako the everlasting
lfe out othim if J catch him bore again, mind me!" Just
asr a a camedown, ad, not perceiving
Éàt erleald, 'lTb ank godnee, lbe's gone. That manise

to ro voke asant I was awfully afraid honwan
and spend the evening. Mary Jane,-1 hope

yon-Idt 5khim to come-again." Then Parker didn't
know whether to stay there or boit, while Mary Jane
looked as if elbe would like te drop into tbe celiar. But
Parker inally walkedountand runhed to the outrance.
seized his bat, shot down the steps, and went home, med.
ltating on the emptiness of human happiness, and the
uncertainty of the Smiths.

TE HO USEKEEPER.
À New Breakfast Dish.-Devilled sardines make au

excellent and tasty breakfast lish--simnply devilled and
broiled in their own oil, and served on toast.

To Boil Rice, Carolina Fashion.-Tp one plat of rice
put one quart of water. Cover closely and boil rapidly.
Wlien done, eacb grain wiii be distinct. weli swelled, and
very whte. Twenty minutes are suftleient for tie whole
process. Rice sbould always le picked over carefully,
false grains removed, and cooked in a stew-pau clean t
a nicety.

Apples and Tapioca.-Peel four or six good-sized
apples, take ont tise core, and fitilup tbe cavity witb sugar
and powdered cinnsamon, putting a small bit of butter on
the top of eachs. Place tihem lu a baking-disb, and strew
round them about a cupful of tapioca, raw, mixed withb
anme sugar and anme grated lemon-rind; fill the disb withb
water, aad put ta a geutle oven until both apples aud

Cheese Pritters.-Stice la half a dozen large tart apples
ansd prepare balf as mnany thîin slices of nice cbeese. Beati
up one or two eggs, according to the quantity required,

Lay tielees of beese aoak for aaew momnts la tr.
mixture, thon put each slice betweea two slices of apples,
sandwich style, and dip thse wbole into the beaten egg',then fry in but butter like nysters, and serve very bot.
These fritters are au addition to any breakfast table.

lent cheeserih but nt stru olnd. Ct il excel
bits, and then beat it (a little at a time) ta amarbaie
mortar. Add a quarter of a pound of freesh batter. Cnt
it up, and pound it in tise mortar with tbe cheese, tilii

ver tb-k and asmut . Mixmtisen, grauy wîth the
cheese and butter. Put the mixture into a deep dis
witb a ris. Bave ready anme puff-paste, and lay a
broad border of it ail round tbe edge, ornamnenting it
handsomely. Set it immediately into a moderate oven,
and bake it till tbe paste is browned, and bas risep very
hîggh ail round the edge of the disb. Sift with sugar overit before it goes to table,.

THE G0OSSIP.

HOME ATTRACTION.-Some one writes, both
gracefully and forcibly, "I wauld be glad to see
more parents understand that when they spend
money judiciously to improve and beautify the
house and grounds about it, they are paying
their children a premiuîm to stay at home as
much as possible to enjoy it; but when they
spend money unnecessarily on fine clothing and
jewellery for their children, they are paying them
a premium to spend their time from home-that
is la those places where they can attraet the
most display.

THE CHAINED Fox. -A fox that had been
caught young was kept chained in a yard, and
became so tame that fowls aud geese approached
it without fear.

" Pretty thing," said the mistress. "It does
no harm. It is cruel to keep it chained."
1 So she unbuckled its collar and let it run
about. Scarcely, however, had she turned her
back than she heard a great clucking from her
poultry. Looking around, she saw the fox
scampemig off with her plump pet thrown
over hie shoulder,

" You treacherous, ungrateful little villain,"
cried the woman, "and I thought you were so
good."

" So I was, mistress," said the fox, "so long
as I was chained."

There are many little foxes that need chaining.
There is the put-off-studying-your-lesson-till-the
last-minute fox that runs off with your good
marks at school; Master Reynard " spoak-
without-thinking," which is always gettiag its
owner into trouble ; and Sly-boots "nobody-
will-see-you-do-it." Chain them up i Chain them
up with strong yet tender chords of loving disci-
pline. That's the only way to manage then1.

SPINSTEItS.-Itwas, inearlytimes,in England, a
custom passimg almost into a donestic and social
law that no young woman should be married until
she had, with her own hands, spun a full set of
linen for her body, her table and her bed. Hence
all unmarried women were called "spinsters,"
and in all legal documents they were, and have
heen since, so denominated.

What would we do with that appellation as
applied to mariageable young ladies of the pre-
sent day ? To ho sure, the need of spinning by
hand is passed; but how many of our damsels
who think themselves ready for matrimony can
even make a good, sweet, healthful loaf of bread ?
Theme are a few, thanks to a motherhood not
q.ite extinct; but far, far more con spin, if the
spinning be confined to street yarns and idle
gossip.

Look ye, fathers, do as a father of my acquaint-
ance did, who had a family ofgrowing laughters,
which daughters were sure, in time, to want gold
watches. .

"My child," hesaid to each in turn, " when
you will present to me a loaf of raised wheaten
bread, made by yourself, which you would not
be ashamed to set before any company as your
own handiwork, I will give you a gold watch."

Two of those girls, te my knowledge, have a
received their watches, and I believe they will
make good wives.

Florendines.- These are made of any sort of fruit
stewed in its own juice or in sweetmeat-syrup, but when
practicable, without any water. A pint of this fruit is
mixed with half a pint of fresh butter, and half a pint of
powdered sugar stirred together to a light creasm, and
then mixed with three well-beaten eggs, and the fruit
stirred in alternately with the beaten butter and sugar.
Have ready-baked shells of puff-paste, ready to bc filled
with the mixture.

Beefsteak Pie.-Make some forcemeat with 2oz. of fat
bacon, 2oz. of bread crumbs, a little chopped puraley,
thyme, a small onion, and some mushroomsu; add seasoi-
ing of salt, pepper, and nutmeg, pound in a mortar,

moseigwiti tise yoika of two eggs. Take a tee*rk:
mp steak (or the undercut of a sirioa nof beef), ct k

in thin slices, season with salt, pepper, and a littie shalot.
Roll each slice like a sausage with some forcemeat inside.
Border a pie dish, put in the beef and foreemeat, fili it up
witt gond gravy, ftavonred witb Barvey sauce, Cover
withpuEposte; bake ia na moderate oven. Make a iole
in the top, and add some reduced gravy. It eau b
served hot or cold.

CÏnsamon Cake.-Cut up half a pound of fresh butter,
and wars ht tili softinta b ao piat of rih milk. Sifi a
pound of fine fsourf in a broad pan; make a isle in the
centre, and pour into it the milk and butter, having
stirred them well together. Thon, gradually, add a large
quarter of a pond of powdered sugar, and a heaped tea-
apsoanful of powdered cianason. Beat tbree eggaý very
smooth and thick, and stir them in, also a wine-gansa nd
a half of brewer's yeast, or two glasses of fresai ; bir's
yeast. Thon mix (having sprinkled some over th iop)
all the dour into the hole an the centre, so as to make a
soft dough. When all is wel mixed, cover it, and set it
to ise in a round straight-sided tin pan. Place it near
the lire, and when qnite light and cracked all over the
aurfce, four your pasteboard weli, place tie loaf upon it
and having prepared la a pint bowl a etiff mixture of
ground cinnamon, fresh butter, and brown sugar, beaten
together so as to stand alone, make numerous deep cuts
or incisions all over the surface on the sides and top of
the cake; li them with the cinnamon mixture, and
pinch together no as to keep theseasoning from coming
ont. Glaze it all over with beaten white of egg a little
sweetened. Then return the loaf to the pan. and bake
it tn a moderate oven tillathoroughly done. When cool,
cut it down ta suices 1ke a pound cake.

An Indias Curry.-We venture to say that no one who
bas ever tasted this recipe will care to try another curry.
First a gnnd plateful of onions (about two or three good-

ssonons), well bowned ta a stewpan lu a gonod lump
ofbutter, next about twn teaspoonfula of Madrod curry
powder, stir well, add the meat, which must be raw, besi
mutton or beef, eut up into fairly small pieces, stir well
again, thon throw in two cloves ofgarlic, chopped small,
salt to tate, and about half a cotee cup of cold water,
and let the whole boil up. After this, let the curry
simmer, adding cold fresh milk whenever it becomes ton
dry, and, just before serving, a goodly squeeze of lemon.
The curry onght ·to be commenced three hours before
dinner.

The gnssip is great in asserting his own inno-
cence of intention. He repudiates altogether the
classification which would include him in the
category of the slanderers-those conversational
assassins against whom we niake special supplic-
ation ; and. when he is brought to book on the
charge of spreading abroad false re ports and
bea'ing his part in shying stones at his neigh-
bours hou -es, answers demurely: "I did not
mean to do any harm ; I only told so and so to
Mrs This and That, and she had no business to
repéat it! " This only telling so and so is just the
whnle burden of the mischief. Mrs This and
Thpt is a great a gossip as himself-as much of
a sieve ; and when two sieves are put togethor to
held water, how mucoh will be left for a thirsty
aul to drink by the end of a summer's day ?

And again, Mr This and That's promise of se-
cresy is no valid plea for condonation. The
th ings we cannot keep for ourselves we have no
right to expect others will keep for us, and we
only play nonkey tricks with our conscience
when we pretend to believe that everyone else is
more trutsworthy than ourselves. Grim expe-
rience tells us that gossip is never kept, how
sacred soever the promise, and that no methods
haye been as yet invented which cou padlock the
wagging tongue and check that flaid speech
which is worse than the letting out of many
waters. We know that we have simply ensured
translation and passing it on with additions,
when we gossip to our friends under promise of
silence, and that we have been sowing seeds of
evil whereof no man can foretell the ultimate
deadly gowth.

CHILDREN S PASHIONS.

The female fashion-books, says a writer in the
children of the present day, are amusing by rea-
son of their extravagances-the odditiesto which
purveyors of costume have recourse to please the
fashionable world. It is too late to assume the
part of censor with regard to those costly enor-
mities whentheyrelate to women, but it is not too
late to refer to them with indignation when they
are attachsd te children. Once it was only adult
women who were bedizened by fashion makers,
but pictures now are common of children over-
laden with ridiculous trickeries to which names
that are both ludicrons and incomprehensible are
given, and which it is a profanation of a meason-
able woman's mouth to pronounce. The poor
child, bearing a load of fimery into a ball-room,
thinks herself as good a woman as the rest, and
endeavours to pay a part like one ; but the
spectacle is sdening. "It does not, much
matter," says the Scotch critic, "if a young m tu
selects a little girl of eight for partner; even in
these precocious days she is too young to be much
harmed by his pretty aspeehes (I am not so sure
of that) ; indeed she prohably hardly understands
them, but it is a very different matter with her
sister of fifteen. She fully comprehends the com-
pliments, though she does not understand that
they are as often as not made in jest to ' please
the child.' She enjoys them thoroughly, imagies
herself grown-up, often fancies herself in love,
and at any rate looks with distaste on the school-
room life to which she must return. Instead of
enjoying her studies and seizing eagerly every
opportunity of improving her mind, she is fretful
and discontented, longing for emancipation and
the permission to plunge into the whîrl of dissi-
pation which appears so delightful." Amatory
fancies ensue. The music-master or the dancing-
master is in imagination an immaculate being,
endowed with seraphic qualities ; and it fortun-
ately happens that musie-masters and dancing-
masters are generally honourable men-otherwise
mischief would occur. Before Miss is out of her
teens, she may be an old woman in experience
and in misery.

How MUCH WE TALK.-It is well that all we
say is not written down, not only because some
of it might be rather against us, but because
there would nt be room for it. A curions French-
man has lately been making a calculation, which
is that a man talks on au average three hours a
day. at the rate of about twenty-nine octavo
pages an hour. This would make eighty-seven
pages a day, about six hundred a week, which
would amount to fifty-two good sized volumes
every year. And then, multiplying this by the
nunber of years in a man's life, what a library he
would have if it should all be printed! And, too
how very little of the whole would be worth pre-
serving, and how much he would be so glad if it
had been left unsaid!

NO VELISTS GIRLS.

If the fabulons prince who had nover seen o
female were a roea person, and if ho could ho
obligod to expond te the world hie idea-to be
entirely derived from modern noves-of what o
girl is, the resaIt would ho funny te contemplate.
The bewilderment of Mrs. Todgers when calle<d
upon by Mr. Peckniff to define hem notion of a
wooden leg would feebly represent the state of a
candidate for examination on the tuetion--
" What sort of creature is a modern girl? " Cer-
tain of our novelists-they are those whose works
are more or less tainted and suspect-avoid girls,
except when their casual introduction is a noces-
sity of the story, as a foil for the seductive young
married women who do ail the meal basin oes of
the pinta; or they take them aimply ond above
bourd from the French ingénue school, in which
everything remotely reemblia reality la me-
jected, and the substituted ideal ie intolerably
foolish and insipid. Novelists with a purpose
give as the puppete of their predilection, which
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dance to the pulling of their strings as doll-
hoydens, doll-sportswomen, doll-incomprises,
doll-models of many varieties, from the vulgar
and ungrammatical animale of Miss Braddon's
and her imitators' books, to the muscular, breezy,
unconventional, ungloved, long-walk-loving,
white-lie-hating voung woman, unpopular with
her own sex, and with a tendency to Joshua
Davidsonism, who is undergoing evolution by
Mrs. Linton's strong, but grinding and gritty
process, in her story called "Patricia Kemball."
Misse Broughton's girls would be hardly more
intolerable inreal life than Miss Yonge's, and
the damsels who do nothing but keep journals
-unmistakably written by Mr. Wilkie Collins--
than those who, acccrding to Mortimer, his
namesake, do little else than eat. Miss Thack-
eray can make girls real and charming, but she
does not always do so; the " Old-Kensington
Girls " are wreaths of mist. Mrs. Edwardes's
girls are occasionally on the aide of "Iloudness,"
but they are, on the whole, capital. Just three
of the male novelists who are drawing girl
pictures for us at present, are doing so well,
effectively, to the life. These three are Mr.
William Black, Mr. Justin MacCarthy, and Mr.
James Payn.

î CLARA. MORRIS ON LADY XAC.
BETH.

Miss Clama Morris has heen interviewed by a
Graphic reporter to whom she expressed herself
as follows as to the character of Lady Macbeth :-

"I maintain that Lady Macbeth was slight,
slender, and of a blonde type. I know this is
not the accepted theory, but it seems to me very
plausible. I do not believe that she coerced her
usband otherwise than with that subtle and

almost intangible persuasion which is essentially
womanly, and which is indicated in some chance
expression orlook ratherthan animating every tone
and word of converse. Take, for instance, nine
out of every ten flirts we sec about us. No one
imagines that it is because of the man himelf
that they exercise their arts. No ; it is to hear
some one say, 'she is irresistible-no man can
help succumbing to her attractions.' Lady Ma-
bet found that she could completely rule in this

persuasive, womanly way her great soldier of a
husband, and it made her drunk ! She thirsted
for more extended power. Her husband ftret
catches aight of what she would have him do in
that simple question apropos of Duncan, 'And
when goes hence V'-in which by a look, but
with no mouthing te point the significance of
her speech, she points the bent of her ambition.
She longs to see him seated on tlie throne, and
to be seated by his aide. The conventional Lady
Macbd swoops down upon her lord, and leads
him off as though she were the bigger man of the
two. And no Lady Macbeth that I have yet
seen hus rendered justice to the sleejp-walkng
scene. You know that a somnambulist has ab-
solutely no fear, but Lady Macbeth is always re-
presented as groping her way with difficulty
about the stage. This is a very little thing,
but I always look out for the small matters, and
the large ones come of themselves. Thus hur-
riedly I have given you some idea of my concep-
tion of Lady Macbeth. It has been my pet cha-
racter since I was a child, and I hor to do some-
thing with it. At least I can try.

AN ESSAY ON NOSES.
The degree to which this member governs the

expression of the human face, and is an exponent
of character, is scarcely credible.

The aquiline, when animated by blue blood,
quivers in colour with dilated nostrils, like the
war-horse. The long, slim nose in generally fol-
lowed by its owner into a systematic and precise
groove in the world, and seldom turns from a
settled purpose.

Mrs. Grundy's nose may be said to have an in-
dependent respiratory apparatus, and possibly is
not unlike an interrogation point ?

What shall we say of the pug, the pitiable tar-
get for youth's remorseless arrows, and perhaps
at that callow season not exempt from membra-
nous agitation ; from inhaling of pepper or other
pungent cures of an odious habit, applied to the
apron-aleeve by well-meaning mothers ?

A broad, flat protuberance is sometimes set
above a wide, mirthful mouth and solid, square
jaws.

A piquantly retrouss nose may be charming
in coquettish young ladies ; but it unhappily
ofttimes degenerates with their mother's years
and obesity into an elevation of the olfactory or-
gan, os if constantly offended.

A crooked anose does nlot by aay means augur
an, angular disposition, nom ahrewdish propen-
sities.

Another style, seldom possessed by men, is
comely enough ut tho begmnning and symnmetri-
cal of bridge, but in the culmination is o little,
round, vicious bull, which on provocation is ex-
ceedingly rubicund and irascible. It is a sort of
barometer for internal indignation, sud a focus
from which sparks of fury scintillate. It would
be novel te flnd persons whose upper lips project,
sud become nervous and unmanageable when
giving utterance to falsehoods, have anoses much
the same fashion.

It may not be intimated that su insignificant
anose is not suggestive of unusual ability sud ut-
tainmeats ; neither is it always te b. taken for
granted that prominent ones show marked intel-
ligence ; yet we are wont te give the latter tho
benefit of the doubt.


