kingdom of Bhutan,

Bhutan and lts People.

Away up among the mighty Himalayas, on
the southern border: of the sea.led amd mys-
tenous land of: Thibet, is. the mdependa.nt
It lies adjacent to As-
cam, ‘which- is- a British depcndency to the
south Not éven ‘the Alps nor ‘the Rockies
' present wﬂder -or:. g'ramder scenery, for the
oumtry of the Bhuteans. is-a successmn. of

cloud—piercmg mountadns fmest-cla.d and‘

snow-cappéd, deep, dark valleys, and swiftly

. Tushing rivers :One would 1mg1ne that in:

b'dispinted lazy, and dirty,

one Imnd a,nd the raids’ or sava.ge tribes on

the other, the natives. of the lower class are

'poverty—st.ncken and degraded a.lmost be-
'yomd belief.

“our phoftograph of a Bhutea. mother amd .
child’ conveys an accurate Jmprussion of the

P

bowls, swords, rude spear a,nd ar-ow—hea.ds. :
In a total populdtion of perhaps 30, 000 nearly .
".6,000" are soldiers, i

‘Bhutan is a. country of chma.tic contra.sts.
Oné- section may be annually- deluged by
mountain torrents and heavy rains, while

¢ondition : of thls class of the popula,ﬂon - auother gection has to resort to artificial ir-

Physica.lly a splendid race, they have become
Their fcod: con-
sxsts of meat, turmps, ‘rice, ba.rleymeal and
tea whlch comes to them {rom China in the
form : of bmcks and is carried through ‘the
mountain passes by caravans, - The men are

" 80~ w1ld zmd rugged a country, the native,
- 'population of which must needs be more than
. ordinarily thrifty, and industrious to make a .

living, the people would be left in peace to
follow their own pursuits But this is far
from being the case,
the Bhuta.n mountamee1 s, a quiet, peace- -lov-

ing, agncultuml people are oppressed and .

poor, ‘Nobhing that a Bhuta.n pa:sesses is his
own,’ wrote a British envoy; *‘he is at all’

times . lnble to lose it through the cupir:hty'

_of .others more ‘powerful than himself.’
f Might is-right, in the most literal sense, in
Bhuhn, and beuween official rapaclty on the

!

A BHUTEA MOTHER AND.CHILD. . ' : .~ a -
wondeqfully skilful - as horusg melders, and.

‘Travellers declare ‘that

some of their wooden dwellmgs, made wholly

mthoub nails or irom in any form, are in-

genious and pxeturesque being not unlike the
chalets of Switzerland. A chimney is a:
thing unknown. in the Bhutea.n econony,
and the smole escapes through doors and

windows. They have neat little patches of

cultivated soil, get out in terraces among the
rocks, ' some of these gardens being support-
ed by stone embankments tweunty feet.in
height. - There is very little trade in the

country, the sole manufaclures being coarse -
blankets, cotton cloth, silk, leather, wooden

. that all these things are .our.very.own!

rxgatlon and the inhabitants of Punakha
(the winter, residence of the ra,;)a.h:s) may be
shleldmg themselves from the blazing sun
at'a time when the people of Ghasa are chil~"
led by perpoatual snows. '
Buddhism is the native rehglon of Bhutan
and . there are t“o, branches of the govern~
ment, authority being divided between the
deb raja, or secular head, and the dharma -
raja, or spiritual Lead of the state. The-
country ‘presents a-fine field for missionary
enterprize, and is practically unoccupied by
any gospel workers at the plesent tlme—-
‘Christmn Herald,’ :

Serpent’s Meat 4

(Jane Ellis -Joy, in New York ‘Observer.')
‘Delia, can you come down stairs for a mo-
ment? called Isabel in an exuberant tone.
She was sta'ndi._ng at the drawing-room door,
a picture of lovely, elated girlhood, her eyes

- resting now on’ ome pretty piece of furni-

ture, and now on another, = The up-

. holsterer, having given the finishing touches

to the newly furnished room, had just gone,
" leaving Isabel alone to enjoy the result of
his lzbor and tast

Her summons blought a quick response.
Directly there was a flutter of skirts and the
- sound - of - springy - foot-steps’ on the stairs,
and another pretty girl. made her appearance
-in- the -lra.wmg-rcom, giving. expression to

" hor feelings -in a delighted ‘Oh!’

‘Isn’t it all splendid?". asked Isabel,
- ‘Magnificent!’ "said Delia. ‘And {o think
To
know that this i$ really home!’ And she
dropped into one of the 1uxurious satin-cov-

- “ered chau's and laughed for delight;

‘This is just such a room as I have ofien
imagined, when I used to build castles,’ went
on Isabel. ‘Do look how the light glints on
that picture, making it look like a bit of
reality framed in! Wasn’t it kind of papa
not to say that it was too costly when wa
selected it?

As will doubtless be anticipated, the Dix—
leys had not always been wealthy, - Until re-
cently they had occupied a plain little house

_on a small street, Isabel and Delia both

contributing to the family income. The for-
mer, who was nineteen years of age, had
taught a primary school; while the latter,
who was a year” younger, had filled a place
in a store as cashier.. Thoy were bright,

- healthy-minded -girls, and they had ‘expected
" to continue in the pursuits which they had
" chosen, until one day about three months

ago, when it developed that their father had
fallen heir to a large fortune.
The Misses Dixley’s experiences for tho

" last three months seemed -to them like a
" dream, or a page from a story-book. It gave

them a novel semsation to go out shopping -
with the knowledge that they might buy zl-
most anything that they desired in the way
-of dress and furniture.  Sometimes, half-
forgetting their clange of fortune, cne would
say to the other, when examining BOMS OX~'
pensive article, ‘Oh, it's " too - dear.’ And,
then recollecting their altered circumstanceg,
they would smile.and enjoy their late good
fortune “all over again,’ as they said,

But as the months passed, these novel sen-
sations wore away. Very soon the girls he-
gan to feel ‘settled’ - in -their nmew home,
They enjoyed so many socigl pleasures thut




