™ The Gem of the Mountaizs.
ramid Lake is the most singular

Py and
besutiful sheet of water 1 ever saw, and 1
believe it surpasses anything on the face of
the earth for picturesque grandeur. It is
within thirty miles of Reno, Cal, and fif-
teen from Wadsworth, as the crow flies, and

yet it is almost unheard of by strangers,

and is seen only by a few fishermen and ;

miners, It has an area of forty by fifteen

miles, and, if depth is considered, it far ex- '

oceeds Talare in bulk, and takes rank next

%o Great Salt Lake in Utah as the largest *

body of water west of Lake Superior. It
is trapezoid in shape with very short cor-
ners. The longest side lies northeast, in a
southeast and northwest direction. lta ele-
vation is 4,000 feet, and though the ther-
mometer is often very low, ita water never-
freezes. Like Tahoe, its sister, the other
end of the Truckee river, it is of enormous
depth—how deep no one knows.  Lines
have been dropped 1,600 feet which failed
to touch bottom. There is no outlet,

all the water which flows in the river is no

doubt absorbed by the dry ni:-. The known

rate of y ts for

the loss, without the necellil{ of a subterra-
nean river, as was the old belief.

The name comes from pyramids of rock
which dot the lake at intervals, formed of
marl or limestone cement, which has been
worn by the lashing of the waves, the win-
ter storms and summer suns into fanciful
shapes. The largest is under
feet in height, and is known as * Fremont's

Pyramid.” It rises from the water a8 light
and graceful as a summer house, and of a

shape frequently used in that style of build-
ing—or like an elongated Prussian helmet,
the spike very perfect. At its base, about
fifteen feet under water, a very hot lpring
boils out. A legend says that ** Gov.’ Fre-
mont found a path near the top of this rock,
leaving there his field glasses aud some cther
traps 1 order to descend more safely froin
his dangerous post of observation. All at-
tempts to scale its smooth sides have since
that time been fallures. The last was by a
sailor, who nearly lnt his lile in the ad-
venture. Most of these accounts must be
yarns, as it is very easily ascended on the
east side, where its base has not been hol-
lowed out by the waves.

Near by it is Goat Island, 600 feet high,
containing 1,200 feet of surface, not land.
It is all rock. There is not vegetation
enough to change the musty gray peculiar to
the whole north shore and its islands to even
a bit of gree About seventy or eighty
goats roam at will and afford shooting for
whoever considers the game worth the pow-
der. They live on alfilaree, which is getting
plentiful, and a bunch of grass which grows
in crevices, and are as fat as if stall fed.
The whole place is alive with rattlesnakes,
and a man can kill a dozen in ap hour's
walk. A gentleman, who is the oldest in-
habitant, told us he had seen 250 tons of
duck, geese, and pelicans’ eggs, and showed
us where he saw 100 acres of solid pelicans.

There are several species of trout. caught,
and a brisk business 18 done on Pyramid by
half a dozen sailing boats aud on Winne-
mucca lake by a small steamer. The lakes
are very plentifully stotked, and the supply
is in no danger of being exhausted. Eight
or ten tons per month are hauled to the
railroad. The Indians, who have a reser-
vation covering the whole country between
the lake and the big bend of the river at
Wadsworth, are privileged to take the fish
at all seasons and in all ways. When the
fish will not be enticed by bait they use the
spear, an ingenious, and in their hands an
unerring weapon, which the whites are pro-
hibited using. Geese and ducks swarm in
their season, as we | as pelicaus.

The lake shores are barren and blealk.
At intervals of many miles small patches of
cane may be seen. A grove of cottonwood
around the mouth of the river and a ranch of
fifty acres near the porth end, watered by
springs from the hills, aie the only green
spots in the country. The rocky precipices
rise without ornament or apology. Even the
sage bush and mountain cedar have stood
aloof.

- a———

* Hard Facts.”

Wae hear the expressions, *‘ hard facts,”
“¢ facts are stubborn things.” But for hard-
ness and stubbornness commend me to a good
solid, stupid theory. You can get around,
or get over, or accept, or subdue a genuine

and honest fact; but beware when a man
opposes you with a_theory, especially if it
be the pet theory of a life-time, accidentally

ac juired and consistently held through the
ignorant experiences of a score or two o
summers ! If it accords with his theory to

believe that you are a Hard-shell Baptist, it
18 in vain to present in opposition the fact
that you and your .ancostors have always
been High-Chuech Episcopalians. To him :
o Baptiss, Baptiss is your name,
And Baptiss you will die.”

If it is his theory that Mrs. Nigourney is
your ‘*ideal poet,” it is in vain that you
state the fact of your preference for Burns
and Shakespeare. It is his theory that no
woman can attain to eminence as a writer,
he will refuse t» accept the fact that Mr.
Lewes is not the real author of ** Romola.”
Yet it is the proudest boast of the man of
theory that n{l his theories are lased upon
“ solid facts.”

- S i
A Canary Bird’s New Plumage.

The owner of a canary bird in Louisville,
has discovered a method of beautifying his
sweet little singer, but, for ‘the sake of birds
of this kind, this paragraph does not re-
commend the discovery. One day a cat
sprang at the canary The bird escaped,
but with the loss of its tail, which puss
completely amputated. A new tail grew,
and it was wonderfully beautiful —far su-
perior to the old one. The bird owner im-

mediately took the hint, and plucked out

the feathers of the canary's heid, the pug-
nacious little thing pecking him furiously

during the operation. The new feathers

that came were much prettier than the old
ones, and by following out his plan, the

bird owner soon had bis pet arrayed in

Jumage that was charming to behold. Un-
ortunately, the extra brilliancy of the new

coat lacts ouly a few weeks, and the
objections of the bird to frequent changes
of his clnthin* are strongly put. He has
none of the endurance of a fashionable wo-

man.

ArtiFiciaL flowers are now sold in “gets”

of four bunches. One little bunch is for the
hair, one for the belt, another for the throat,
and still another to' hang from the chate-
laine.

A NEw rope-making ‘material has been
found in the fibrous leaves of a New Zea-

land sloe.. The long, toug. threads are said

to exceed iron wire of the same thickness in

tenacity, and they are not affected by im-
mersion in salt water.
Since Patti's marriage $700,000 of her

earnings have been ** ministered "' by her
husband, and he still has $320,000 of the
money invested in his name. Should she
succeed in her suit to have the English mar-
riage annulled for irregularity, she will get
the money. I she loses, half of it, accord-
ing to the marnage contract, becomes her

legal husband's.

Tux Bishop of Durham has a large pri-
vate fortune independent of the $40,000a
year from his bishopric. His charities are
said to be very large, exceeding his official
income. He gives largely in a quiet way
for the relief of clergymen who have ex-

tremely meagre salaries.

Two young velocipedists have just shown
what can be done by bicycles by wa of
travel. They left Paris and trave led

an

2341,

through a part of the west, the

“By thé Olotk."
(From the Toronto New Domiuion.)

“[t was mhn‘bo cl'lt-llsl' near th:n:ind to say
y thini about compromises dividends
at thé'third of a cent on the dollar. I have
had a good many gloomy thunderous coun-

p in mc{ direction since,
snd bave heard a good deal of strong lan-
guage on the subject, which had a suspicious
resemblance to swearing. In Hamilton I am
told there were some in a tearing ion,
and some in London consulted their lawyers
whether an action might not lie against the
New DominioN, Curious that so many,
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where no names were named, should take it
to themselves, and fanoy that the Crock
was making faces at them, and did not half
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!'hoﬂtoryo_f_ Princess.

Near the end of the last century Archibald
Mercer, the owner of mill
none,ﬁ .J.,boughtaslavegi

She bent her head thouj
“Well, really, li-‘ :

1 truly care for—and

against their wings, and Some Famous
ward and downward, thus liﬁin.‘g e i
m:;. bird, and at thesame time driving

The birds ara not comp :lled to face the

A J;P;NEBE LOVE SONG
Five years later, on & quiet April after- The cafes of Paris are inali

4d : } A
isa ll::h:'ddon whom [ love, was being driven rapidl

approve of such settl ts, though I said
positively that I thought a man who could
fot off for a third of a cent would be a great
ool to pay a whole.one. It does look fun-
ny, however, I must say, to have circulars
sent out by Lillibulero Bullan Ala, Eeq.,

lienable from the | OFoial Assi o timati ivi
, . Assiguee, intimating that a dividend
strests of Paris, and for the multitude of | of one third of a cent on the Estate of Tittle-

road on my way to a new

§ i ith hel
n a family of whom I knew no- She roke off Iaughing, aud "u. 4

. the

is the legend about her that her features were i its raison i
almost as clear cut as those of a Caucasian, my“n and o have ite Soein
and her complexion of a light

She was slender and shapely, and her bear-

wind when sailing, but by changing the
sition of the '-iﬁgsuliyo oy s 40 fa
directi

boy changes his di
a little to one side or the other.
irds are very skilful in this kind of
g, and can even remain stationary in
the air for some minutes when i
strong wind ; and they do this witheut

1l convey the extent of her beautics,
Or of the graces of her mind

% moonbesm, radiant and warm.

less—too common a story ) need repetition

of details. Suffice it to say, throu the Cafe
kindness of a friend I had obtai
promised to be a delightful
was to teaclf music and drawing to a young

who lived with her maiden sunts in

1 might have told her she had betrayed it

She is exempt from the ordinary weaknesses in her heightened colow
ich seizsd her when

The door opened now

men,

Her piety I8 the theme of adwmiration among all
D'Alembert, ggﬂolhch. and
made it their favourite town retreat. The |,
gareon will even undertake to show
this day a table of Voltaire; but
come to disbelieve in these

classes,
Hor vistues are 5o lofty that

She reads all the sacred books and ktows them by

d,

dress fashioned of the ph
est-hued birds. Her head dress was also of
feathérs, and her neck, arms, and ankles
were encircled with bands of gold and strings | j
of many-coloured beads.
dered to the sea shore to pick up shells for a
necklace.  Sh

Suddenly she felt herself
rasped from behind by rude hands.
by the crew of a slave
p. vers tied a handkerchief over
her mouth and carried her to their boat.
n...a...q"’n'.."i.'&‘;’.‘-" g g B0
's anger, the in
ordered sail to be made at once, The cap-
princess was forced to exchange her
costly attire for a coarse ocotton gown, and
to herd with the slaves ironed between decks.
No manacles were put on her, because sh
was passively obedient to eve
The slave ship entered & port of
States, and the girl was taken to New York

supper ; and, even ia discussing the common-
laces of my )ourney,
iss Newton's evident

established one, and I was tol

.
With strong moral principles she i wealth, and culture,

And her righ biack hair is involved in unctuous fum e s have
t mo::l. ol: h}-ohorder touchi:

e nson’s Wi >

OB avers in Floot Street. The ninstesath | 150t which
century sent Gambetta,
the place ; and there is S
recorded by Maxime Rude, who has let ment as it were, that
nothing in this subject escape him,
ung fellow read more papers than : . X
of beer—in other words, that | the country would gain very considerably if

he, as often as not, went there with an b

were mere outlines, and my imi
¢d up the details uncom!
1 fewr, was a weary oue,
shake it off byosnjuym_eus

ealthy young way, which
After tea she desired me to
When I did so, she asked me to Jook
critically at her dress.
< Do you like me in

Numbe sof co:t'y ornaments shine in her hair ; ? lowing,
of stars reiicved by a jei- and 1 determined to in their power of flight.

sky.
Soft silkeen scarfs eucircle her throat ;
Oh | enviable suft silkcn s arfs.
A radisnt satin obi, of princely dimens
culable price enfolds her walst !

We were not far from Great white and gold 1" she

The line of hills was beyond
shemist with which the day was
ud, it being April, some faint
odours of the spring-
As I looked out of the

y-
ou in much else,” I

“] have never seen y:
« It in very pretty, but rather

Oux Buw is giving conoerts in Norway.
GAMBETTA is soon to visit England and be
dined by its statesmen.
Vi:ror Huao, who recently became indis-
«l through fatigue, is now better.
Four autograph letters of Theophile
Gauthier were sold for $120 in Paris a few

ble satin obi of princely dimensions and in-
cal

Hke ooumpten el SRSt Bt +Oh, but it is for a special ocoasit
d I has

benetit of (m i X| i
% opimion, irﬂd
long, flowing train, and
curious melieval sleeves ; her hair hung
unbound, like a golden bath of sunshine
shoulders, and was caught by a
bbon at the back. The effoot,
with the pale amber beads
and arms, was lingu}lrly picturesque

paint ;
And her neck scorns the in
Her lurn:nln envelped in

And b tticoat is embroidered with & hundred but-
terflies flutte :'n' '.:ﬂng

many coloured marvels of dawn she reed, Meatias

gainst the evening light his figure
and at once impress-

stood out very clearly, a
ed me familiarly—a tall, it became political. Gaml
dark face, bent 80 that
beard and heavy black moustache—but at

sight of the carrisge he stup)

cel
kedahsi is the pink elow:
il I could only see the

Str COWAJEE JEHANGEER, who died a few
weeks since at Bombay, had given to chari-
ties in that city $1,200,000.

QoEgN IsaBELLA’S jewels have bein sold
for $720,000 and she kept a few of the
neatest bits just to show eff with now and

To mariy her heart is hard and cold ;
To ihem it is very besutiful porcelain.
To me 1t is soft and warm ;

To me it is fresh-cut velvet
Her lips are sealed, and word

Within & few years the captive princess
fell in love with a fellow slave, of a lighter
hue than his comrades, and they were mar-
ried. Their first child, a dsughter, was born
They ealled her Rachel.
this time Mr. Mercer, the girl's owner, sold
his property, and moved to ewark. There
Theodore Frelinghuysen, one of the founders
of the well-known New Jersey family, of
which Senator Frelinghuysen is a member,
won the hand of his daughter, Charlotte.
Mr. Mercer gave the slave princess and her
child, Rachel, to his daughter on her weddin,

and the man came near the window.
member being quickly i
characteristics of his fac
es—the fixed calm about the mouth
; it was a face which mightin youth
have been coarse and disagreeable, but the
lines of care or middle age had brought a
softening, refiniu influence, and there was
& certain power of fascination about it whic

made me forget its first repulsive expres
He looked at the coachman and at

ring at this moment, Le- writers on the Debats, a deputy or two.

But in their place come sighs of & it a alight ombarrass-

It is believed that all Diekens' characters

“J. Quilp, Esq.,” isdown

for £50 in the list of subscribers to a charity
in the London Tablet.

RusstAN ladies are apt to exceed _adies of
other countries in the number of bracelets
From twelve to twenty are of-
ten scen on their arms.

And her father is of the true blood of
To e sscsse8 & great number o

All brovghit fr m Chosen and
Myriads of kobans glitter in

“ Has Caphin Dale come, Mary ?”

Kt  Well, where is he ?”
But for me the greatest treasure - ,

The treasure beyond all, for me, Lsonor's lace clouded.

‘I'he little maiden whom 1love.
Open the doors, Mary.”

The maid calmly obeyed, and then we
heard the strains of a clear baritone voice
from the drawing-100m.’ The air was fami-
h—a melody of Gounod’s, with an
»athos which the voice expressed.
ile which had dazzled me
before broke over Leonor's face.

« Ig it not charming ?” she said, with the

rettiest little air of possession in the voice.

e stood listening until the song ended,
Then she turned to the maid :

“ Where are my aunts, Mary 1"

“They have just atepped over to Mrs.
Thurston’s & moment, miss.”

«]am sure I can go down with help,”
“1 want Roger to see
ess to-night. You can both help me.”
She turned to me with a

pardon,” he said to us both,
deliberate voice, which also

< But is that gateway Miss Curer Justice Cocksury of England is

76, and has been on the bench 22 years.
While presiding in Liverpool lately he was
too unwell to remain in court.

X ] $2,500 damages were given
in a breach of promise case. The parties
had been cowmting for fifteen years, and
four illegitimate children had been born.

Tye ex-Empress Eugenie, who has been
of late in Vienna, proposes buying a large
estate in Austria and making that councry
her residence. The waters of Emns lately
cured her of a cough.

Tur Czar is reported to be interested in
the American Indian’s mode of warfare.
Its underlying principle is, Wherever you
see the head of u thieving Government agent
or treaty breaker, hit it.

Mrs. Tarr, wife of the Archbishop of Can-
entertained a great number of Eng-
lish and American bisho)

the Pan-Aaglican Council.
¢ Mrs, Tait's lawn party.”
2 Mr. Seuraeox’s London congregation pro-
the twenty-fifth anniver-
sary of his pastorate by presentin,
a fund of $25,000, but, in accol

ish, the money will be used for church

she was as beautiful as he
She was married to Samuel Williamson, a
to Mr. Frederick Freling-
Six children, two of whom are liv-
ing, were the fruit of this marriage.

chel’s mother lived until she was fully
100 years of age. She was in her later years
an object of affectionate solicitude on the
part of the Frelinghuysens.
allowed to do any work, and at 11 o'clock
lass of fine old wine was sent
er master’s and mistress’ best
wishes. She was of incorruptible honesty,
and jewels, plate,and money of very large
value were often loft under her charge by
the Frelinghuysens.

Rachel who has been living for many years
in the household of Mr. Dumont Frelinghuy-
sen, a brother of the Senator, and a gentle-
man of independent means, in Somerville,
N. J., fell into her dotage about a year ago,
when she had attained her 104th year.
Saturday, the 10th inst., Mr. Frelinghuysen
determined to send her to her daughter's
house on the outskirts of Somerville. Rachel
eased with the change.
ughter, who is about 80 years of

t mustering of her friends to
achel, or *‘ Mammy,” as she was
On Monday Rachel was
in fine spirits, and ate heartily.
e was stricken with paralysis in

My driver no lded oracularly, and, with
The Story of a Strange the characteristic aversion of his part of the
country to a definite answer, said :

The stranger beat the ground a moment
longer with his stick and then bowed re-

said, calmly, and we drove
1 had the curiosity to look out after
him, and saw his tall, slight figure striding
rp an outline against the western

Rain set in early that day; a merciless Leonor said eagerly.

| as the steadily-falling wa-
ter kept us indoors from nine o'cl

We now entered the gateway, and in my
interest I forgot the rencontre,
ment I was on the threshold of my new
home—a large, rambling house, half brick,
half framework ; with irregularly set win-
oted curves and angles ;
light, the other shel
from it by projecting eaves and a long, glass.
covered balcony, which I saw would be lux-
uriant with vines in summer-time.
sant-faced girl admitted me, and. I was
quickly ushered into a large
loom of the twilight seemed quite di
y the cheerful glow of a wood fire an
Two ladies rose to meet me, and
the elder one held out her hand with that un-
demonstrative air of cordiality which is so

Fleurus for a throne.

she went on, with some in-
crease of colour, ** I am to have my portrait
and my cousin Roger is arranging the
Come, shall we go down ?”

1t seemed quite prudent, for her
very strong ; and so we went out,
and I giving her occasional hel
tty she looked going down the d ark-wood
the creamy fulds ot her gown slip-
er younyg head catching the
gering about the oriel

rather gloomy girls, el
school-room fire, trying
ven our senses as well
The last day of the term—for most of us the
last day of school-life—

-and the wide, vague,

scemed already in the
yaled and shone upon.

I, lying at one end of
while a monotonous conversation
the girls, watched the vari-
eer conjectures as to the
future links in the lives breaking up sudden-
that strangely sympathetic
bond formed by school
A girl at my left—Kitty Tone—began to

1ast touch of colour lin

"The music had begun again in the drawing-
room, and we stopped a moment at the door.
A% the farther end of the room a young man
was seated at the piano.
I took one glance at the

young fellow, the man-
the light-hearted smile
1 then Roger Dale and I
With all my familiarity
with the name, I had not
that of my old playfellow—the son of
father's dearest friend, Major Dale,

course, some words of explanation followed.
tablished here as Miss f‘:v'

delaire had his table.

<

Tromas Jessop, of Shefficld, Eagland,
head of the famous firm of steel manufac-
turers, has handed over to trustees, for the
use of the public, 8 magniticent building to
be hereafter used as a women's hospital. It

ol f about forty, I judged,
smiled and nodded good-humouredly.

1 believe,” said the elder
hich seemed part of the
warm, bright influence of the room.
are very glad to see you.”
me to a seat by the fire.
your room,” she went on, with quite a confi-
dential tone, ** would you mind going up to
She “hurt her ankle the
other day, and has been compelled &o sta;
up-stairs, which is a great privation to sucl
a vigorous girl, and she is most impatient to

lid food, until Tuesday last, and

Her body was interred in the
coloured cemetery near Somerville, by the
sidz of a coloured woman who died at the

« | wish Olga Herminlide would stop tall, brown-bearded

walking up and down,” she whispered in my

Jases Dovaras, of Cavers, Scotland, the
Jast male descendant of the hero of Chevy
Chase, died a few days ayo.
ed the banner under which his
3 tht; and the Percy gauntlets he
capturéd tnder the walls of ~Newcastle.

A Frexcipapersays that Lord Beaconsfield
had no sooner returned to London from the
Congress than he wrote over to Paris for
twenty-five new novels, the more extrava-
‘Were this true, Lord Bea-
eld would not be the first eminent
statesman who has frequently sought simi-
Metternich, Alexander L of
Russia, and Gregory X VL., were #ll readers

ar.

1 had heard the sweep of Olga’s black dra-
alf sleepily conscious of her
ed to wave to and fro

family, including the Senator, attend

Fmiinghu sen said that
he does not doubt that
son was about 105 years of
spoke of playing with the
who, if they were living, would be between
103 and 107 years of age.

tall figure as it seem

lifted myself up to look at Olga
e ready fascination the girl inspired.
She had paused, with a certain swaying, ir-
fesolute movement common to her, anc had
seated herself somewhat apart, her hands
locked beneath her chin, her elbows reatin,
on her kneee, her face directl
A pale face it was ;
ble whiteness ; the hair dull
black, and worn in heavy coils about her
Whatever charm the f
lay in the eyes, and these fascinal
culiar intensity of expression,
dinarily calm and nerveless, Olga Hermin-
lide's repressed enthusiasms, power, singular
influence, found expression in her eyes—
their magnetic faculty bein
known influences of our daily life
a's indifference this gave her a
oritative air in the cifcle,
lines of her mouth had an upwaid tendency,
which, in singular contrast to her habitual
gave an impression of a
ortable, and Imlf-mocking
smile.. The girls were half-afraid, half-dis-
trastful of her, yet no one in the six months
1 could complain of a
leading facts of her his-
ell known, and calenlated to
give her an air of romance.
had been of Russian parentage
Olga was born at Moscow,
ere when this school-
A wealthy relative had
provided for her since her mother's death in
‘America, and now promised her a comfort-
After a fashion, we had become
My wholesome New Eogland na-
ture found a pleasant companionship, in her
dreamy, speculative tendencies.
now that my imagination was more power-
fully influenced than my will or inclination,
but at all events we had some subtile bond
1, full of the enjoyments of
f all the trifles and vanities
py school-girls out of
school—admired Olga’s absolute indifference
1 never saw her wear any finery,
or allow the dull black she invariably wore
to be relieved by any touch of colour.
eclamation, she vented any
love of the @3thetic she
here she fell slightly below my ideal, trage-
dy in all three arts being her preference,
while the tenderer points in any of them ap-
to her when there was a half-
thos, which, young and ardent

lover—seemed at once to define my position
with & certain content I had not looked for,
and in the pext five minutes my friendship
with her seemed to become fixed. read
er's story instantly in his face.
s 1 had been his willing confi-
made no effort to conceal his
nterest, but looked at me with the
r to which I had always respond-
ed, as 1 did now, by an expression of sympa-
thy and comprehension.

“ And now for my dress !" exclaimed Leo-
nor, whose pallor had ret
had been lighting the candles. Th
softly on her figure and gentle fa

““We hope she will take to you,’ 3
“'There is 80 much iu in- Bastile the next day.
stantaneous atlinities,”
T began to fear too much intellectual
comprehension might be demanded of me,
but discovered later that the younger Miss
Craig tried to express whatever author she
was reading. At this time she was in a
cheerful littl puzzle of mind over Emerson.
I expressed my willingness to
ately to Miss Newton's room, an
was summoned to take me to her.
went up a pretty, old-fashioned stair-case,
with windows at intervals—some of the
panes being stained glass, through whic
stream of sunset colour found its way.
crossed the hall, and there the girl opened a
door, explaning that she would tell Miss
My first impression, upon enter-
the room, was of its rose-coloured light
It was not the cheerfulness of
the open fire—the soft hangings of chintz,
innumerable flowers which adorned
every nook and corner—but there seemed to
be a special atmosphere of brightness and
rosy tint throughout the room which pene-
trated even the shadows cast by the closing
No candles were lit as yet, and still
loom in the deepening twi-
While I was looking at the many
I heard a rustle from

The Monotony of Life.

Is life then so very monotonous?
are afraid with a great many it really is.
be required to do_the same thing da
ly in order to live and witl
tractive or interesting about

becomes in time somewhat
To be for ten or twelve hours of
g -day always doing the same
nd of gin-house regular-
ter's cold and summer's
hether one is in the mood or the re-
verse, whether the stomach is in perfect or-
der or the opposite, at all times, in all cir-
cumstances, whatever the great world may
be doing or the little world ma;
still at it, and always at it.
shaving beards ; another sweeping
another killing sheep and lambs ;
selling or using coffins;

It is said that at the Duke of Connaught’s

Lord and Lady Carrington thing, and with a ki Francais, those of the very best.
having led the way in this direction. A
new departure in the matter
dresses is also likely to occur.

ringtons were delighted to read that the

Will it do, Roger?” she asked, timidly.
A proud happy look
Roger’s handsome face ;
ceremonies of their mairiage were ‘‘simple,

cool, and very pretty.”
Hexry McLeAN, who says he owns a

he said, with a teuder air—
**What do you think, Agnes?

He turned to me, I fancicd, with some-
thing ot regret in his face.

+1 love my cousin,” he said, reverently,
“ with all my heart. God knows how I have
tried to make myself worthy of her ; but it
was her father’s wish that we should not be
engaged, or rather acknowledged, lovers un-
til she is twenty-one, and so there is a year
yet, and all thelworld may come in pursuit

the Slawkenbergius of the s

of her stay at school
monstrous feature is as a lamp of

ker looking out of the window of
66 Green street, Albany. McLean went in-
to the house, told her that he was in search
of a wife, and asked her if sbe would marry
him. She said she would, and a carriage
was procured and the two started for a min-
returning in twenty minutes with
ficate. The bride is about
twenty-five years old,and the groom fifty.

ve ?” from noon till dewy
d on through all the
strange monotonous variety that makes up | The Cafe Manoury, at the corner of the | t.
Place de I'Ecole and the Quai du Louvre, is different standard.
the chosen retreat of the bar, Here youhave | 1'm puzzled, I say again, with talk of this
alais de Justice, It | kind. 1 can make nothing of it. The more
, an almost awful especially as I have a kmr{
place ; for the customers think it necessary such frank outspoken ruffians are after all
to keep up some show of the dignity of their not so far wrong in their estimate of men
functions while they are sipping their petits and things, #nd Ministers’ wives, as one
The profane may enter, 8o the au- might at first sighec imagine. Then to make
gurs must use subterfuge to enjoy their | confusion more confounded, these poor dull
smile. France still wants an institution— immoral blockheads, if a word is said about
of the bar mess. Must I | their p b t i diately hurl
‘ortoni by way of conclud- | at the unfortunates’ head a whole cataract
been

It needs one to take a pride and interest
in his work to make it at all tolerable, but
cases it may be asked—is the pos
lly take a permanen-
ves? Is it possible fot
time to be interestedi r

utting dead men into
One would think scarcely, yet
there are plenty of illustrations of

and would return th

all the big wigs of the P
luxuries of the room, 18 & volomp, sk mpoel
au inner apartment, divid
dark-blue silk pertiere,
curtain was drawn back, and with a half-shy
movement Miss Newton came into the room.
Looking back, I can see her now, in this set-
ting of what seemed to my travel-weary
and spirits, picturesque splendour ; and
loveliness, which I grew to know so perfect-
ashed upon me like the
sight of some face or figure we have
seen in pictures or in fancy. She was
ing back the blue curtain against which her
figure in its white cashmere
lieved—a girl of eigh
tender, womanly face,
the serenity of the brow and eyes, the dim-
pled sweetness of the mouth and chin. Her
hair was a perfect golden shade, untouched
brown tones ; the eyes a clcar, sap-
lue ; the brows and [ashes themselves
g a trifle fairer than

pride in_killing cal
anyone during a lifef

connected with, if not a partoer in, the
London house now known as Messrs. Clark,
Anstead & Co., fruit brokers, Mincing lane.
The name of Disraeli may still be seen on
the books of the firm.
Beaconsfield bought a life annuity of the
corporation, which he received until his
The balance due to his estate
e present Lord Beaconsfield,
together with that of his
n the Chamberlain’s

““ But nobody is coming, dear Roger,” she
said, gayly ; she Jooked at him with a sweet
the womanliness of her
beauty seemed to me strengthened, ennabled,
this man's strong love for her.
* she went on, a lit-

“Now, Agnes—I must call
know—now for our explanations

The father of Earl hat the man who does, has

best chance of succeeding,
life work be what it may.
condition that life will be in any
ure tolerable, and only thus that there is any
likelihood of improvement either i
tools or in conductin

“ Here come my aunts,

which usually occu
and have spared us no detail.
true of the Cafe Anglais.
as had its day, though it is still | seems, were rather nf:lly, and then finish off
the best-frequented place of the kind in | by asking whether it would have been well

The door opened on the cheerful little la-
Leonor advanced with an air of mock
dignity ; she courtesied, sweeping the ground
with her rich silk gracefully.

[To BE CONTINUED.]

father, can still be seen i
e does, will scarcely
He will rarely if ever im-
prove on his early efforts. Nay, the chances
are all in favour of the man who ceases to
love his work by and by
except in & very poor im|

h.!;- all very well to sa;

teen, pehaps, with a
Wi learn, on the authority of the London
Medical Ezaminer, that it is posed
“School of Beauty " in
which the members,
themselves to do all they can to
comely by natural means.
en to those ladies who can
and grace, and s0 _lﬁord

The Riche, now the Maison d’Or, owes a
little of its fame to the microphonic exagger-
ations of the voice of rumour,
called the Cafe Hardy, and men still cite
¢ | the calembour: ** 11 faut etre riche pour diner . ; M
au Cafe Hardy, et tres hardi pour diner au I am told, gave immense satisfaction.
take a meal at
t at night time

It was once

a gold colour, if thin,
O e oo You will find, if you carefully examine a

ek Fory al tl;e bones and muscles
are the front 5
mnd: very stiff and strong. %
thers are fastened in such a wa;

t backward, so that the hi
is not stiff lik the front edge, but is
and bengs at the least touch.
solid but a gas, it has a ten-
de out from under the wing
when this is driven downward, and of course
it will do this at the point where it can es-
easily. Since the front edge of
is stiff and strong, it retains its
, and prevents the air from
out in this direction, but the pres-

terest and pride int.
chances are all against its
ever p.y::g unless that

ollow it as an effect.

warmth of youth and perfect health, while
the rounded symmetry of her form, the arm
from which the sleeve of her wrapper fell
back, showed a physigue in splendid keeping
with her beauty of feature.
seen a thoroughly blonde woman so tho-
lorious good health and de-
though scarcely above the
t, her whole air and bearing dency
were naturally vigorous and full-tened ; &
or now in her movements, I
the effect of seclusion,
ess or drooping seemed
y incongruous with such a splendid

On this evening our future lives were spe-
culated upon with the tinge of

terest common to school-girls. 1
Olgs. She was smiling to herself, and
ing upon her fiuger a curious ring she always

the Riche in the daytime,
riends.

.y ord ooty sound philosophy in the sage remark of that
true of most of thl“; tﬁlnz;.!:.n:i.:ed. B:_ historical circus man who asked some of his
of the Restaurant Helder
t. In the daytime you can take no
harm there ; the ow
cafe below is at all hours a
oﬂiwc:l; the navy offieers go to the
& foF ‘E:. .mk‘b&‘k’g:‘-lm:‘nr:h:: D:t:::‘:: quarters and half dollars, for what after all
ments. If your sunt be with you, do not
the Grand Cafe, or you

The Cafe de la Paix is ! .
better, if you must indulge in any dissipa- he and to advertise that it was a

There are men who
the same thing for the last
who to-dsy take more pride
its details than they did when
Nay, that work has

a natural waist and a well-carved
perfectly posed head, will be at

Ix addition to mortally offendi
don critics, Lord Beaconsfield w
to have drawn down on his head the wrath
of most of the pictorial artists. The hid-
caricatures of him which a)

wore.

“ Now,” cried Kitty, springing up, *“ O
looks precisely ready to tell I:Kll some horr%;
story, and I won't haten.”

< Not at all,” said Olga, calmly.
wondering only if the girl who wore this
ring ages ago, - Pompei, felt as we do in
any way, or minded my wearing it. Some-
times I fancy, do you know, that she comes
in the night and tries it on?
doubtedly her wedding-ring.

been 80 long both their business and their

bread.

than this. It makes
i and misery ;

hang-dog ~listlessness

ry and an overwhelm-

invite her to sup at

« Pray excuse my sending for you in this
she said, in & rich, clear voice. She
held out both her hands, and, whea I took
them, looked at me steadily for an instant.
“Ah'1” she said, slowly, a delicious smile

rting her lips and bringing a dim|

L.

flexible ends of the feathers at the hinder
ng, so the air makes its es-

and slides out backward and up-

eight of the bird is all the time

t down toward the earth ; so, at the

e that the air slides out upward and

mine too

“Qlga!” cried health being one gl:‘;m::‘g,
| L | you coming one contin W i
1 never feel like a nineteenth-cen: pumber of Harper's Weekly, look with what pride some folks set

the south of France, Italy, and southern
Switzerland. They travelled throu h Or-
leans, Tours, Poitlers, Angouleme, Bordeaux,
Montaubau, Toulouse, Montpellier, Mar-
seilles, Toulon, Nice, Menton, San Remo,
Genoa, Turin, Milan, the Simplon, Vevay,

Berne, Lausanne, GGeneva, Dijon, Troy, an:

Provins, a distance of more than 3,000 miles,
returning to Paris. They made an average
of at least seventy-seven miles for every day,
making no distinction or delays, for rest, or
on account of weather. The longest single
day’s journey was from Turin to Milan, 90

miles, made in nine and a half hours.

A Unique Wedding Ceremony.

Mies Anna C. Garlin, of Providence, R. Ly
and Rov. William Spenser; of Haverhill,
Mass., were married in Bell-Street Chlpel.
Providence, on Thursday, Aug. 15 The
«« gimple ceremony " is thus described by the
Woman's Journal : * Alter the redin’ ty

se-

Miss Lucy, Garlin, the bride's sister, of

lections from *‘ The Princess,’ by Alfred Ten-
nyson, and ¢ Aurora Leigh,’ by Elizabeth
Barret Browning, the bridegroot and bride
pledged themselves to each other in solemn
and appropriate words, which were more im-

ressive because they were not a -un::{m

. Rev. Mr. Woodbury pronoun
o thoritative words that d

while you are near me.”
rang up, and the group
remained by the tire.

enjoyed the common influences of the day,
the pattering rain-drops, the flicker of the

Benjamin Disracli was & strik The following is an incident of
degrave’s ball at Strawberry Hill
Two ladies closely masked, beauti
charming figures, en

the ben:h edge ofb_tlm x\:g., e s
i $ha lace t;nd of state have told heavily on him, he is

hideous
pictorial artists would fain

the wing itself, and wi
forward and downward off from the con
1t is really its weight which
to do this, so that the statement that
flies by its own weight 18 strictly true.

This is true, also, of insects and bats.

8o with all my heart,” T rejoined
“‘Bat we must test each other

Iways believe in my impulses,”
“ My fancies are taken
on the instant. And now, dear Miss Mayo,”

Iga,” I said, at length, *“do sing some- was vbserved by two

bat Ti Esq., has been declared, and is
no\:lrynl_)lo at the office of the undersigned
on all certified claims. Daresay it makes a

2::0:"“'" B'::I;:‘ not ‘:"b' under- m wretch of a creditor feel all overish to

rocope. It is hardly too much to say that | «coo0] three,” But dear m -b{'
9 : . e ! Such is life,

lic first saw the light | 1¢ on Joses another gains, and the world, ;
great repu-

. Diderot,
ean Jacques | ¢ yyight have been paid to the foreigner for

eleven hundred dollars wiped out

a whole, is not the rer. It is a great
mercy that the cash is kept in the country.

s, and then it would have

ou %0 | hoen entirely lost to our I

"T'hinking over the whole matter of fail-
ures up here in my steeple, I have gradually

”ng form nur{oomyhuthoory on the sub-

hope one of these days to give
to the world at considerable length. I may

thers,
:":&-"’. . dn:; say at present, meml{ by way of advertise-

have come decidedly

that | to the opinion that failures are not half sobad

he | 88 they are sometimes represented, and that
there were no ban t law at all, and if
every one had the sponge applied to his lia-
bilities ev: five years or 80, in somethin,

Gambetta went to the Cafe | o¢ the same fashion as the year of
N ubilee di
adrid was n(“ first h“’:"’ 5 | among the Jews, I notineyﬂnt tl{a most of
b::: ;lwu ‘lvlmk hil’}m‘v:l :herwnd- a perous
s 'y 'tta § happy look, and if were to do likewise I
passed “‘b:x out :?om\h %“.:‘:l'“is conclude that all would be equally h-p:y,
Port Mo oo ‘s““l, ‘° st all equally prosperous, and a general good
after him, but that n;':ﬁlﬁr?ilm':i:a Sike yould be s mlesning romih e
: ailure wou as g as universal
ol _":'vd 0‘.:::"0? ohsaghe. J:;l“‘v protection any day, especially if the ** blaw-
graver sy ",i"; "?I' l(:imilgua:l z:lr;«l‘lnwn in pretiy conside-
aep rable and then diddled clean, for the cause of
properly for admission you were ex- 3 ildi 3
o wind your cravat at least twice humanity and the up-building of Canada.

But deary me, if I go on on this way, I'll, as
sure as death, be set down as taking a side

All these political cafes are essentially | in the great political faction fight that is go-
Another variety is to be found in | ing on at this present time, an thers's noth-
the cafes of the refugees. Thus the Spani. | ing further from my intention. I listen and
ards who left their country with Amadeus | listen, and look and look, but as to taking a
used to go—the limited number of those who | side ! Never ! as long as I stay in the
have not made their peace with Alfonso go | steeple. And yet I cannot but wonder at a
still—to the Cafe de Mulhouse, in the Bou- | great deal I hear in this conneetion. ~ There
lavnl:d de Montmlrtr;.o The Cafe Soufflet, | are things b
at the corner of the Boulevard Saint Michel | cuously” as first princivles which I cannot
and the Rue des Ecoles, is the rendezvous | make out to be prlincipleu at all, either first
of the Young Turkey party ; that is to say, | or last. Now just let anybody think of its
of any knot of agitators who, for the time | being hcld to be beyond all reasonable
being, have had to fly from Constantinople | doubt that the clectors have nothing to do
to keep their necks out of the bowstring. | with the private character of the man that
Fleurus, at the corner of the street of the | asks them to send him to Parliament as
same name, is the favourite cafe of the Ser- | their repr ive and
vians—one might almost say, of all the op- | that it is & shame and a scandal for anyb.dy
pressed nationalities lately under the sway | to hint at anything being wrong or even be-
of the Porte. Ten or a dozen years ago
Prince Milan himself was to be seen there | It seems that it is only with his public acts,
every day. True, he was then but a boy at | that people have to do, and not with his
his books in the Quartier Latin; but when | private character or conduct at all. Whether
the news reached Paris of the murder of his | the candidate be as decent a man as ever
the student left | stepped on shoe leather or as great a repro-
r : The Wallachians | bate as even escaped the gallows is of no
special affection for the Cafe de Mu- | consequence. All that belongs to the sacred
see de Cluny, and here Christian and Otto- | domain of private life, and must on no ac-
::nq';ledf mmeumukameat lon :o;ounl ceunt be meddled with.

rritory, for many & Turk who foun uf- | Now all that sort of talk puts me out most
flet too hot for him, took his custom to this | swfully, I can make as liftle of it as could

laid down by both sides *‘ promis-

and

ing suspected to be wrong in that respect.

Dundreary with some of the weighty mat-

lace.
thela.::cCl{: dﬂ'““ﬁ?‘;ﬂ““ doﬂ' h’f the | ters which so puzzled his aristocratic cra-
'u“ l'h‘ ';efry 'Y:"’.y 2 h“" nium. The more I potter over it the morc
) d'.".' e 'lll‘ry :h" it was thea-| 4, my wits go a wool-gathering. I can't
shirgid ;‘"u it is still both, though chiefly th«; see it, and yet scores and hundreds say that
s .m;sffl:d”u;em:r‘;““'ﬁ:;'ﬁ:‘;:'&e it 1s -}l lright, while I in my stupidity
A v g 3 cannot help thinking it is all wrong. Sup-
firat wit in Paris and m"r‘:::ﬂy'yorm;“:; posing & dmm made a frnudulenst bnng(-
ruptey, and got it all arranged with his credi-
:]he;;:o look for Catulle Mendes, Theodore | 4oy because they could ng: help themselve:
e Banville (live poets), Albert Woll, the | you1d all that be * privilegedl'
Prussian turned Parisian, and, after the fa- private? Suppose another told a very
rverts, more orthodox than those | ylaugiblebut avery deceptive story, whereby

as strictly

e managed to become very rich while others

The Cafe de Foy used to be the rendez- | became very poor except in being left with a
vous of the artists ; but now most of these | multitude of worthless shares. \Vhat then?
having grown fat on their gains in the quar- | All private ? Mum’s the word ? Eh! It seems
ter of the Parc Moncean, cannot walk so far | go.  Cheating, 1 ing, swearing, drinking,
Carle Vernet made it famous | and other such pleasant little peccadilloes,
by one day turning a black stain on the | all sacred? Would it be absolutely * bru-
to a wonderful swallow powr passer | tal " to refer to such things in the keenest
! _This cafe has its historic legend, | fight for parliameutary honours that ever
still more interesting than its artistic one. | took place under these stara? So it would
ped on a table | appear.  “‘Seduced my neighbour’s wife ?"
the crowd that was to take the ay a frank, honest, outspoken honourable
3 ! The artists, as I said, | ask. *‘ Of course I did, half a dozen of them
now only look in when they are passing that | for that matter. But what the mischief
hey take it in on a journey, not on | have you to do with that? It was all
e.. Gill, the famous caricaturist | strictly private.” * Covered a decent man
e Guigne), used to go to the Cafe du | with shame and dishonour and drove
Theatre Monnmartre, but I have lost the | drink and many other foolish ways 1"

im to
‘Yes,
scores of them | But Lord bless you, what of

We saw some famous actors in the Cafe | that ? It was all in my private capacity as a

des Varieties; we may see more at the Cafe citizen, notin my publicas a camli:})::e at

de Ia Regence, and, as it is so near the ““Am I an unhanged scamp ? *‘ It may be
Pilgrims | 80, according to the ordinsrf' stupid way of

of curiosity who want to learn how Coque- | judging ; but just you senc

lin drinks a ocup of coffee in real life must | as your rerreunutive and I'll bet you any

But the Regence hasan- | money i

other class of celebrities on show—the cheas | parties, and by their wives too, when a test

players. Itis the Simpson’s of Paris, and it | vote is coming on.” Tut, people can't be

can at almost any time offer those who care too particular. *‘ Bless your poor little sim-

for it the spectacle of a game by noted ple Purit anical hearts there’s a what? A

There are more actors to be seen at divinity or wmethin% of that kind which

the Cafe de Suede, on the Boulevard Mont- | hedges round an M. P.

martre ; among them Hyacinthe of the nose, and makes Prime Ministers either in pos-
" whose | session or in prospect very chari

ortune to | those pleasant private roclivities which

me to Ottawa

be courted and caressed by both

as well as a King,

itable about

sour-faced Mawworms call vices, but which
practical men of the world estimate by a very

of suspicion that

of questions anent their knowledge of what

rand, Montrond, d’Orsay, the | was the private reputation of Charles Fox,
ods of our fathers, all have passed through and Sir Robert Walpole, and George the
ere ; but unhappily our fathers saw them, Fourth, and lords Brougham and Mel-

The same | bourne, and %oodneu koows how many
In one | other great fo

k, whose private lives, it

for the world to have lost the services of such
men by too rigid demands for certificates of
moral character, before giving them a job in
the publio service. I'm all at sea. Let
us to the next case,

he great show has come and gone, and,

At least so would the current talk
round the CLock seem to indicate.
¢ | There was a great deal of truth and of

more straight-faced friends to think ‘‘ chari-
tably about them,” on the plea that the peo-

le ** mutht be amoothed.” But surely the
“mu;r‘,:: ives of great numbers must be dresd};ully

dull and monotonous when they are so easily
“amoothed,” and when they pay their

amounts to so very little. It was a highly
characteristic Barnum dodge of that man a
while ago to send tickets to all ministers of

highly moral if not even a religious exhi-
bition. -Some do this and some don't.
s and a contested election
are big emough tions for one week.

The Advantage of Wearing & Domino. | ey have certainly brightened the looks of
f Lady Wal. | is sensibly less glum, and —— himself is

found to have after all not forgotten to smile
if cnly due stimulants are applied. Little

‘:’l:i —— "actuilly looks funny and glorious,
the corridor. Their advent Count Caskowisky is radiant as the sun

gallan tlemen. shining in his strength, My own face has,
the :ox.:: in.‘-'d'l::; -pit_a_no?n.ll breakages nlnretf in the general

with stiff front 3

They all have wings
which bend and al-

and flexible hind edges
low the air to pass out, 5o
down a hill made oldlir. =
ing its wings, and it ies
by hl"l‘iing back toward the

she added, ** pray take off your things and

She rose, I remember, as if it was the
: i el

Tueadsy, Capt. Abiatha W. Leavitt of

to
swordfish, 1t measured ten feet in
exclusive of the sword, which was three
i about 600

v
still upon the rug, while she went over to

o 2 " 1 did so, and on my return found Leonor
the jingling old piano, touching the keys

still in the outer room, but dressed in an ex-

quisite creamy-white silk

white cashmere cmbm_';\iered in gold
i b

looking at her as she

chosen some other wa!

Russian air, mournful, weird, pathetic.
listened for an instant, and then sprang up,

quickly towards her, and laying my dance, it being further agreed

should compare notes

respective merits of their partners.

g in the true spirit of the
dance, and speed-

ed themselves qualified to

‘was carried on upon quite

each stroke of its wi i ised itself
o its wings it has raised i M. .F-‘m

enough to make up for the d
fallen since the last stroke, and
same height and mo
ward in s seemingly straight line.

hung down upon the
itive luxury in even
sat before the fire, her

would crush any heart.

It would write failure on any
ever was tried. Life may be mo-
notonous. It many cases it is necessarily so.
how it can be brightened,
blessed if one only has a mind to

“Don’t 1" I exclaimed.

some roses she was making into a g

She dropped her hands, turning weal
§ 1 could hardly realize she

were respectively so

most in silence, until owly, such as the wi
and

api of a
our last meal together. that my duty was to
to paint her and set her into tuneful verse,
her to Venice where her sur-

r
Semething fixed the']
with mournful intensity in my mind.
Before daybreak the next mol
Herminlide and I parted forever.

- —————

—
Mg. TARRING, an English barrister, has

cted and and the ‘pl and most
of the two fair mminent object in Toronto during the week
i to avail been ‘
conceded by the Tue CaTHEDRAL CLock.
without waiting R < R T
ladies to AN active volcano has put in an appear-

that they | ance in Humboldt County, Cal., and is throw-
as to the | ing up stines and fire. This is in harmony

with the periodical earthquake shocks ex-
perienced on the Pacific Coast.
Eitorr Hartford girls hired a house at Old

the | Hadley, Conn., in which to spend their va-

f the valse, The two happy couples cation by themselves. They cooked their

satisfied with each | own meals, drove their own horses, fished

%o continue the ar- | in their own boats, and permitted no man to
rangement during the rest of the evening. enter’ the building.

both sides was very warm, Lyons is rejoicing in_plentiful crops of

roundings might be in keeping with the sort

heard from or of her ; after one or two fruit-
te still. looking at her, and she

I sbandoned all efforts to lesrn
her fate. (radually in the busy whirl of
my life my school-davs hads

of my memory. New

been npmlud 4

Law at | quvu:i:z.

Ianguage " by the Universi-

the thirty millions of the
less

great of Tokio. E.!: will
Birds also make use of the wi and the revelation was

per of the dsughter was
the mar- the whole time, and had thus artiully
end to take the mamma

risge legal, and Rev. Charles G. Ames

Aded

than one-half of what it was before the fam-

“Bat 1 don’t mean to spoil

asked the divine bl npon the
couple.”

1 doubt not you get flattery

futire, never to-the past:

80, _‘hilhm an unwary silk and in abundant demands from the

United States and the richer countries of

hey stood | Europe for the manufactured article, Manu-
each other of mother and | facturers are putting up new looms and re-

lnetky p&r.b engaging discharged weavers in order to en-

ter at once upon a period of active work ;

18
t | and thas the markets for raw silk in Germa-
oft fia

ny snd Italy are feeling the stimulus of an
unusual rise,




