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THE FLANEUR.
I tthe recent debate before the British Hous

of C'emmons, on marriage with a deceased wife'
sister, one member ventured on the famous tex
of Leviticus (XVIII. 18), and, of course, made
a ness of it. He said :

".Neither shalt thon narry the sister of thy
wifetellseisdead ! "

Another laughable blunder in our House o
'onnons:

In the debate on the New Brunswick Schoo
question, a nember-I will hush his nane-
heing rather arbitrary in the use of the genders
*rsisted in making the Constitution a female1 always referred to it as "she." This wa

odd but innocent, but when he went further,
an exclaimed:

"If you do so and so, sie (the Constitution
will be violated,"

He was still odd, but not innocent, and the
irreverent legislators laughed.

Wh t should a prudent woman seek to marry
a tanner ?

Because Shakspeare says«' "The tanner will
last you nine year ?"

On the 30th of January, the French Republic
had a najority of one vote at Versailles. All
Parisians said, that evening, "There is but one
voice for the Republic!"

At the last soirée of the Elysée, Marshal Can-
robert, said to Arsène Houssaye : "There is a
great deal of talk abçut stagnation ; look at
these ladies, and tell me if they do not show
that there is progres in painting." •

Emnanuel Arago has found a good way tosnub people who ask his age. "Alas ! I am
inearer 60 than 50." In fact eis64.

An old bald-headed, wrinkled Senator was
sitting in the Gallery of the House of Commons,while the meinber for Bothwell was advocating
his fanous resolutions.

" What a grind the fellow is,"said the Senator
referring to the speaker's manner, as well as to
the persistency with which lie has advocated this
schemne, year after year.

A waggish journalist sitting near, replied
•'The Mills of the House grinds slowly, but

he grinds exceeding fine."
The result of the·vote proved how true the ob-

serivation was.

The editor of the CANADiAN ILLUSTRATED
NE has been," run " by bis friends for advo-
cating the nomination of Sir John A. Macdonald
to the Chief Justiceship of the Supreme Court
of the Dominion.

" Do you think he would accept?"
"It is not probable."
" There is one thing more improbable than

his acceptaice."

"His bemîg offered the position!"

Another story on the sanie subject.
" Sir John would have offered Mr. Dorion the

place ?"
"Yes, Sir John had such weaknesses. But

Mr. Mackenzie is a strong-minded man."

A umemîber of the Quebec Civil Service has im-
mnortslized himself by the following practical
joke.

On market days, the tabitana are in the habit
of eating their dinners en famille. When the
Angelus of noon rings, they leave their carts or
their stalls, and proucing their baskets, make
a ring in the centre of the marketan df fll -

THE GLEANER.

e Ilow they understand things in i gland.
s Mr. Disraeli, was lately engaged to dine with
t the Speaker at his official dinner. Shortly
e after his engagement he received a Royal 'con-

mand to dine at Marlborough House the sanie
Y evening. He, consequently, decided to mnake

his excuses to the Speaker, pleading a Royal coin-
mand ; but it is said the Speaker intimated that

f lie could not release the Premier on that plea,
as lie could only recognise it on the part of the

J Sovereigu. Mr. Disrneli at once bowed to this
decision, and intimiated to hies Royal Highness

, the Prince of Wales that his allegiance to the
first connoner of England prevented hin fronm

s obeying the comman in question. A similar
incident, it is said, occurred to the late Lord
Palmerston, who upon bein invited in the samte
way to both places, replîed in the following
terns :-" Lord Pahnerston presents his ious
duty to his Royal Highness the Pincee ofW4s
and humnbly regrets that a command to attend
the Speaker of the House of Conmnons prevents
himii obeying his Royal Highness's previous cou-
mand," or words to that effect.

Concerning Samtson the instructor of Rachel.
Admirable as was the 'result of their rela-
tion. as master and pupil, it.was a stormy one ;
.their quarrels and reconciliations were mnany, and
of these, one.good story at least deserves repro-
duction. Being i na scolding mood, Sanisohonte day took advantage of a situatiomi in the
piece of Lady Tartufe to seat himtself on the
sofa by Rachel's side, and overwhelm her, sotto
voce, with the bitterest reproaches, the circum-
stances of the drama all the time requiring her
t accept them with the mst ios smiles and
a by-play expressive of delighted acquiescenice.
Better still was the exquisite mistake, made on
purpose, by which Rachel on one occasion be-
came reconciled with'her irascible mentor. She
got him to act the Prince de Bouillon to lier
Adrienne Lecouvreur, and when, at one of the
first rehearsals, she came to the scene where
Adrienne goes up to her faithful adviser, Michou-
net, and addresses him in loving words, Rachel
turned front his representative to that of the
Prince, and clasping M. Samson's hand, exclaim-
ed, "This is he to whom I owe everything !iHow thoroughly they must all have enjoyed
this bit of sentiment !

The eminent chess writer, M. Cecil de Vere,
died at Torquay in his 30th year. He died o
the English scourge-phthisis. He began learn-
ing ches when he was twelve, and was soon talk-
ed of as one of the most promising young players1
of histime. When he was 17 he beat Andersen]
and all the best English players, receiving only1the knight odds. in 1865, when only 20, he ob-1tained his great triuniph by beating Herr Steinitz,
who gave im tthe pawn and the move. lin 1866 t
he won the English Challenge Cup, but was only1
fifth in the Paris tourney in 1867. He came1
out second in two tournaments for the Challenge1
Cup of the British Chess Association of 1868,
and again in that of 1872, when Mr. Wisker
carried off the Cup, and on both occasions lie
lest the first prize only by being defeated in the
tie game. After that heplayed uncertainly
though five months ago he displayed all his od
brilhiancy.

A correspondent, who sig s himnself " Mors,'
proposes " desiccation" as an alternative to
"cremîtation." The manner of disposing of dead
bodies by the new plai would be to place theia
in wicker baskets or shells in a properly cou-
structed building, and dry then till ail the dan-I
gerous gases aid liquida were reimoved ; tliea
take them to the cemîetery. " Mors" candidlyadmits that there are sote ' difficulties" i the
carrying out of " desiccation. 'n e

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

Arséne Houssaye, one of the wittiest of Paris-
ianm writeîs, an old beau, editor of L'A-tiste, and
correspondent of the New York Tribune, bas
somie charinimg things on balls and woien which
under a satirical forni, convey a useful lesson:

What romalces there are ii balls ! A portion-.
less young girl-say a lundred thousand francs
-comes iii witlh a Greuze face, under a forest of
blonde hair. A bored young mai, with threeiundred thousand francs incomie, asks er to
(lance. The thunderbolt of love had struck his
lheart.

" Mademoiselle,I lie said,, ' do yotu like to
dance ?" ' Very much indeed, Sir." " And
to waltz ?" " Passionately, Sir." " Will voit
niake a sacrifice for nie ?"

The youg lady looked at the young man.
wiy not ."
" Very well, Mademoiselle, (Io not dance nor

waltz this evenimg."I
"And for this sacritice ? " I offer you iynaime and mîîy fortuneI."
" That is a great deal, said the voung girl,more tempted by ier feet than her heart. " Do

you hear the violins ?"
Mademoiselle, I aim called the Count de* * * and I have three hundred thousand

livres of income."
The young girl doubtless reflectedthat with

three hundred thousaid francs income one could
pay fos a rret shîay fiddles." Monsieur,"I she said, "let us compromise.I will not waltz or dance with any one but you."''

" No, Mademoiselle, I want a complete sacri-
fice. You are the mtost beautiful person at the
ball ; everytoie is gazing at you ; we wil walkimîto oie of tbe hittle dramini-rooms and chat to-gether like married people.'

"Already !" said the young lady, uîaking a
saucy face. But she had left her place in the
quadrille. She leaned upon the arm of the
young man and allowed herself to be taken to
the staircase. " This is despotism, Sir," "Yes,
Mademoiselle, I wish to be master before if not
after."

The youîg girl moumted the .taircase, .aying
to herself, "Three buidred thousand livres of
income, a hotel, a chateau, a racing stable, a
hunting equipage, travel likeaea
caprices like a quen." a princes, ave

They went slowly up the steps, for the Elyséestaircase is imvaded, after the manner of Vene-
tian fêtes, by a sea of guests. The quadrille was
ended. All.at once the young girl hears the pre-lude of Olivier Métra's Serenade, a Spanish and
French waltz, full of rapture and melancholy,full of passion and sentiment. She could resist
no longer. She withdraws her hand from the
ami which holds it, she glides like a sepent
through the human waves ; she arrives breath-
less iii the grand salon of the orchestra. She no
longer knows what she is doing, the Serenade
bas so bewitched her. A waltzer who does not
know her seizes her on the wing, and bears her
into the whirlwind. ,

Meanwhile what is the three-hundred-thou-
sand-a-year mian doing? He is desperate ; hebas had happiness in his very hands, and now he
sees it vamtshing fron him like a dream, all be-
cause Waldteufel had the unlucky idea to playthat diabolical waltz. The unhappy lover tries
in vain to reason with himiself, to curse his folly,to swear that he will never look at the woman
again. He las not the courage to go up thestairs. He descends four steps at a time ;1nothing stops hin ; lie follows the young girland airives almtost as soon as she does before the
orchestra. Alas ! She is already off for the
waltz. Sie is a thousand leagues away fromhim iThe first comier holdý ho il h--. _1-

MARCH 205 1875

HOUSEJIOLD THOUGHTl.

l)REss.-Comnparatively flew possess an inntate
perception of the beautiful, but all nay dress iii
taste by the observance of certain Ilaws of nature.
Thus, sky-blue is beconing to fair persons, be-cause it contrasts agreeably with the orange iiitheir complexion. Light greei is also, particu-
larly to fair com'plexions, utterly devoid of colour,because it adds the rose tint altogether wanting.
Red and yellow are cbecomning to dark, fresh
coloured comiplexions, the vellow by contrast,
the red by harnony. Violet, dark green, and
pink are more limîited in their adtaptability, and
require to be brought into ijuxtaposition with the
coim plexion before a decision can be arrived at,
as t iere nay be a tone iii the complexion that
will neither harmonise nîor contrast faveurably.

Then, again, there aire gradations iii these-somethat are inot becoming, if placed in direct con-
trast with the skin, would, with a line of white
or black interveniing, have a mîtost becomingP
effect.

HERoINEs on Fooi.-Young woimen have a
dim notion that it is grand and noble to take a

lover on trust, to despise good counsel and filial

obedience, and they hug themselves with the

sweet delusion that they are heroines, when they

are ohy fools. The girl triumphs, of course,

over father and motîer. For a few short weeks,
life is a dreamn of soft sentiment anîd new gowms.Then the truth begins to dawn. She bas 01(1
herself for a passing fancy. She shudders at the

fotsteps for which she once listened with rap-

ture. She hides hersef in terror from the face

uon whieh she thought she could gaze for ever.

meti es, with the courage which seenis to be
given to certain women, she holda a proud and
smiling face to the world, and no one nows ex-
cept her husband, when she rests at last from

her sorrows, that the brave heart was broken in
the first month after marriage.

THE MEMORY OF THE DEAi.-It is an ex-
quisite and beautiful thing in our nature, that
when the heart is touched and softened by somne
tranquil happinesa or affectionate feeling, thenemory of the dead comes over it most power-
fully and irresistibly. It would almost seeni as
though our better thoughts and sympathies were
charms, in virtue of which the soul is enabled to
hold some vague and mysterious intercourse with
the spirits of those whom we dearly loved in life.
Alas ! how often and how long may those patient
angels hover about us, watching for the spellwhich is so seldom uttered and so soon forgotten.

WINTER WINUs.-There is something wildand weird i the sound of the loud winds that

whistle round our dwellings iii the night time at
the present season. They are mnournful, and theybear on their swift wings the memories of other
lays. They remind us of faces that have vanish-

ed for ever fron our view, and of firesides where
the ashes are cold now. They appeal to us for
charity, for we know that they come past the
window without fuel, and poor and orphanchildren with scanty clothing, and scanty fare.

Let us listen to the nournful winter winds, and

while they make us sad, be taught by them to do

what lies in our power to make other hearts
more cheerful.

GOLDEN SILENUE.-" A pain forgotten is a
pain cured," is a proverb we have never heard,but we think it would be a good one. We know
more thant one person who cherishes ailments,
and of themn makes a never-failing topic of con-
versation, which is never agreeable, and ceases to
be interesting to others after a time. If the
purpose of such conversation is to obtain sym-
pathy, it certainly fails of its object. When one
s really suffering, a regard for the feelings of
friends would cause one to b.vpr on&fil l +

an rall tufrn argr frtefeiîsoserints armis, breathes .--- uet. v uaivîui toM enwomen a d eLa A very f ne f'esco ias been i rough t to lig it y the frag 'ance of hier adorable blonde hair, revels talk about it unnecessarily, for what is more dis-
tell stories, and make merry. the excavations which are being carried on at in thelwaron glarce of er soft eyer, th coo of tressing than to witness pain which one as nThis wag of ours bad an inspiration. H1e made present'i Pompeni. This fresco is in a richly- hae oe oalvae n ob otnal eid

Preein opeiThsfec sia ihy havn . . ed of aorrows whicb camînot be asanagedlaTbet wtafurndhataithouiaingaword, decorated house just uncovered, and represents Is not this the moment t give you e ohy op otaonhe would break up this dinner party in dig ust Orheuis playimg on his lute and charming the of the Waltz ? Ioml translate it iin these H usKEEi'iG. -No lady ca afford, for lier
Five dollars were staked er t • wi d beasts and birds by his mnelodies. It is maxiis s w bic wla lochefoucauldwo ieitate oskeEPING.--No la cantfo, forh

F.e wentltlar chin s hopd andivided into three compartmnents by a painted to igo. fu isin d courteo n in the administration of house-
He wemt to s china sbop snd bougbt a cer- fumnewortecneoe igthpic )l hold matters. If as reserves bier beat manuelstain dotmestic vase, of the orthodox yellow hue. frameork, the centre oie being the prîcipal.,t of his compartment contains a figure of Orpheus, The waltz is a double lie, for the drawing-rooi, where so sahb a portionHeer poured therein. e wetstl t t e oldseatedbefore a high rock, the summit of which of the averaghousekee er's tiue isa apent it is

womasn of therner, and bought o is crowned with verdure, and having a cleft, The nost reckle.s women are le.s(amgerous ikly that thoeywill eot alwaytibe easily put oit.
corand baigner, whic he soins inger through which is seen on the distant horizon a than the most platonic atzear. The habituai deportient leave e marks upon.tebread a d baiges, which e fortbwith tbrew charmig landscape. The head and breast of the contenance d te manner wich os udde nitk te beer. e theh went forward bravey mtsiciat tre fimely treated, but the remainder The waltz can givelove to those wo have effort eau produce. Ad in ouekeepig theretook a seat among the ad. bitans, sd began to f the body is so inferior that it leads to the be- none, as love gives wit te t hose wo lack it. are at be t 8 oday unexpected occurrences, iotest bis gingerbead. lief that a restoration must have been attempted gsw lciare at b estsan ted occurrences, notWhnen to u aat somie time by an uiskilful hand. Amongst Love is often nothing more than the exchaaig l seaf-cottol aid serenity anu tide us over thetWhe he got trough the cake, he raised up the animals surrounding the figure are a wild of two quadrilles and the contact of two waltzes. creditaly. According te John Newton, it soe-trieas, ehs, exclamations! ! boar and a tag; also vastly iiferior te the re- wo e. ret res moregse to bear the breakin ofHelooked around ad found the maret de- maimder of the work. In the other comlart- A woman hmas learning enougb when bsh tcan s china plate than the dbath of a roak son; and

s or.ments, right and left of the central one, are birds tell the difference betweenî a two-time and a three- there is a good deal of tmth onder l eseemingHeorted. of all sorts flying about in the air. These two time waltz. r bsardity.H1e won bis ioi5y.framnes are surrounîded by garlands from which ty
hangs a medallion containing a human figm'e. After waltzing, soine women go through a TH.E Gossip.-Beware of the goasip, nu matter

A Milwaukee paper thinks "it in etollurd The whole is festooied withî ivy the sombre tone quadrille as a purgatory to the wa tz. how plausible his orher manne he aTtistic,
t talkabout a woman being qua i ed to fill of which throws out the colors of the fresco -ccomplished gossip is great in assertin shi
every position in lite that a maifiea. For n bold relief. Wonmen pardon to the waltz what they would innocence of intention. He repudiates altogether
»tanice, what woman could lounge around the mieet permit to tîteidance. the claseificatiomt wbicb would inchmde hum in thestove in a country grocery and lie about the At the last Elysée ball Marshal MacMahon, n p tategory f the sîiiderewo-thuse conversatiomaiiumber of fish se caught last summer " Marshal Canrobert and Arséne Houssaye were Marshal Canobeat was teking gallantly stoa assassina againdt who we make peciasuppi-chattiig over the " volcano of the dance." It the Ducheas lok * * . n aKee on," as muid, cation; aind, when he is brougt to ook on tbewa twaed n eidigyt, the hduwbe the Duke di"Marbal, I am a foitified place. I1amnot charge o spreading ahroad false reports andber-

The pruceasou cooking a beef-steak is tu place ut Magentta beaves the littîs " Salomn ut Saluts- atraid of you. " «"Take cars, Madame. You iug bis port in sbying stenes at bis neighbonrs'
it on a gidiron over a bot fire until the outaide tions" te walk about aumoig bis guesta. Tbey ste a stmong place, but the semtineis of the e amt louses, answers deuturely-" I did not mean to
ia properly browned, but not ecorchsd ; yon ar were dancing anmd waltzimîg with gi-est gaysty. are aîways drowsy." do ýn amy i ; 1 oîly told s0 aîîd so to Mrs.thento remove it, and ut it on a plate in a hot The women were making 'ocks' tails with This and That, snd she ad nu business to meratoven, where you are teevein for tro three te their trains, sid doing wudes with their faces. It is said that black-eyed ladies are mnost apt to 1 it." This oly telling so ad sobisjust the w aolefive minutes. At the sud ut that time it wilh be Marehal MacMaboîî mid : See bow sensible be passionate aid jealous. Blue-eyed, soultul, burden of the miechief. The tbiug, we eau-found cooked through, and of a delicate roseate Paris is ; it ignores what is going on at Ver- tut fu, affectioate, and confiding. Grey-eyed iot keep for ourselves we have io tight tethereo ue, iiyou d ie no m salt e i t be t fortI a ve w o M l the Assenibly is in hilosophical, literay, resolute, old-bearted. expet ote will keep for s, a iv e oriy p aythereo. If you dari nto sait or pepper it before tumuit for a word ; but ahi that does not keep Mzel-eyed, quick-tempered and fickle. Green- monkey tricks with our cotacience when pwre-serving, you wit. receive nu diploma fro this Paris from dancisg. They dance over a volcano ; eyed, jealous, squinting-eyed, cross, short-sight- tend to believe that everyone else isnore trust-
instituts. ALMAVIVA. j but it is a voicano ut roses." ed, injudicioms.worthy 

than ourselves.


