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the lines he was roading, and she went
i along through the rows ol prosirote forms,
2 towards & peaceful spot somo little
1
|
]
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way removed from all that confused mass
of suffering, aud there suuk on her kneos
in prayer.
szer a time she rose to go back to Bert-
; raud, and as she tarned to walk through
; tho ranks of the sick eho involuotarily look -
; ed down towards the entrance door, and
i saw ¢ durk fgare an the act of passing |
out belund the curtain whioh huog over
the opering. How or why it was sho

Orarter XXAILN,

In & guiel v of the churs!., lighted
only by A ey which Lang !"‘U!‘l“ 1
littie side altur, hnry Trevelyan fonnd him |

sho had sought so long—her Bertrand~—heor

one love deurer thau wver du his helples. |
noes aud poreity, Ho 'ay ou & heap di
straw, witl las kaapsaeh ter a pillow and ’
his military closk the waover him a9 »
eovoring, nud he was etidl woaring A wm-
form torn and ~corchel 14 soveral places. |
Ho was asleep in the attitele of a0 tored
ohild, withone arm @ unllua head ; as he
ley on his back the lamplight shone fall
on his face, showing the change that had
taken place in the cuee brdliant, handsome
ohasge d'affaircs, The rich brown hairi
whioh used to bo ¢u soft and silky was
matted and ‘ustreless,the board untrimmed,
the fontures socraingly almost too »trongly
marked, from the hollowness of the
sunken cheeks; but it was still the doar
faco that had hauntol her drenwns and
lived in her thoughts, and there was no
reason now why she should not let her
syes dwell on it with all the tenderness
that filled her heart, for he was no louger
bound to any other, even though she no
lo?ger believod that ha had ever loved her-
gelf.

John Pemborton, whispering to her that
he would seo her m the morning, disap-

eared smong the motley crowd which
brouged around, and Mary sank on her
knees by the rough couch, murmuring,
# Oh, my darling, my datling, bave I lived
to see you again I" and then she poured
out hor whole heart in thankfulness for her
unexpected joy.

It was perfest bliss to Mary Trovelyan
to remuin there by s sido, letting her
hand rest with & caressing touch on his
long thin fingers, as thoy lay listlessly
aoross his breast. Thore were rights and
sounds of anguish all round her, yot she
oould not still the ceasoless song of praise
within her soul, for all the love ner heart
eould feel was Javished on the wasted form
atretched out before her, and that was
breathing, palpitating with the life on
which her own depended. One thought
of sadness only she had, and that was in
the certainty of the pain which the Lorelei's
lettor would give him, although she could
no longer doubt that she had never reaily
loved him, and therefore that he was well
quit of what would have been but a mock-
ery of happinest, almost in her estimation
s sacrilegious union ; yet it did grieve her
to know that sho herself must be the instru-
ment of his sorrow, and that from her hand
he must take the letter which would give
his trust in T.areline’s affection such o
rude awakening, Mary determined that
she would, if possible, prevent lnm finding
out who she was until he had passed
through the shock of Liaura’s faithlessness,
and oould disconnect her from any share
in bringing bim such evil tidings.

The evening wore on while Bertrand
slept. Hour ufter hour passed; it was
near midnight, but there was little rest or
silence within the great church., Some of
the suflerers, like her own charge found a
temporary relief in slumber, and one by
one a few sauk into the suror sleep of
death, and were borne away by the attend-
ants to await their burial on the morrow ;
but for many there was no ease from pain,
nor could those rest who had come to sne-
cor them.

Gradually Mary noticed from Bertrand’s
restless movements that tho effect of the
opiate was beginning to wear off. He
turned from side to side, stretohied out his
arms, muttored a fow indistinot words, and
at Jast opened wide the bright blne eyes
she bad scarco hoped to see again, and,
raising himself on his elbow he locked
round eagerly.

The moment she saw any sign of his
awakening, Mary had drawn the hood of
her mantle ovor her head, and she sai be-
side him, bonding down her face so that
he could not see it. He took her, no doubt,
for one of the kind women who habitaally
nursed the wounded, and asked ber in
French if she know where Mr. Pemberton,
the Englishman was ?

She answored in the same language,
thinking it might prevent him recognizing
her voice, but he staried visibly as the
low soft tone met his ear, as she said, *He
is gone away for the night, bat he will
coms to you in the morning.”

“Whose voice was that? who spoke,”
said Bertrand, sharply in English,

Mary did not answer, but held to his
lips & glass of some restorative she had
been preparing for him. Ho drank it and
then leant back with a sigh.

“ My mind is wandering back to thosa
T loved of old,” he said, speaking again in
French. «X thought I heard the voice
that once was aweetost to me in all the
world, but no doubt it was yours, kind
nurse, Tell me—did the Englishman give
you no message forme ? Did he not leave
with you a letter? He has belonging to
me & letter from England. He promised
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I should certuinly have it to-night.™

“ Yes, and 1t is here,” whispered Mary;
©T have it quite safo for you.”

“Ab, give 1t me!* he oxclaimed with
feverish excitement. *Why do you delay,
norse ? It 18 mine; let me have it at
once !”

With trembling hands she ook it from
her pocket and put itinto lus eager fingors.
He almost snatched it from her in his
anxiety, and a8 he saw the peculiar hand.
writing, which any one who had once seen !
Laura writo could never mistake, a finsh |
of eager plersure glowed over his pale |
face, and ho pressed the letter to his lips, {
a8 he murmared, “My poor Lureline 1" t

The lamp hung on the other side from ;
that on which Mary wae sitting, and he
jurned coms)letely round fo got its fall |
light upon the papor as he tore open ths |
anvelope.

Then Mary rose very softly and moved
away, saying genily, “I will come back
to you when you have zead your letter,”

or sensitive nature shrank from wit-
jog the Arst moments of his bitter hamilia-
tion and disenchantment. Ho took no
heed of her; he was slready absorhed in

|
|
i

could not tell, but a sudden chill aud tor-
ror atraek into her vory sonl, and she hur-
ried breathlessly to the B{:ot whore sho had
test Bortrand. Waashobiind, or dreaming,
or could 1t bo trize that she saw the straw
couch where he had lain, the knapsack
whioh had formed lis hard pillow, the

{ cloak flang on one s1de which lind covered

ntm? but he—hor Bertrand, her one lovo
g0 fong lost, so lately found—~ho was no
longer there, ho was gone! Hor senscs
seomed abandoning hor; she flung hor.
self down by the bed ; she passed her hands
over tho straw, ag it to satiefy horself that
s form rosted there no mors—then
shio started up, and appoaied almost fran-
tically to those lying around.

“Where is he? did you soe him go?
what has become of hum ? oh, tell mel”

Some were asleep, somo too wenk and ill
to answor her; she got no response. But
eudenly a lithe little figure rose up from
behind a pillar near hor and came bound-
ing towards hor, It was Pierron, who,
after wandering about the churoh for some
hours to extract what morsels ho could
from the provisions of the sick, was
proparing to take his night’s rest among
them.

“If you want the monsieur who was
lying in that bed,” he said, “I oan tell you
all about him, for you left a piece of choco-
late beside him whioh he did not eat, and I
had it."”

#0Oh, tell me, Pierron! whore is he?
only tell me, and you shall have all the
chocolate I have loft.”

“Yes, that is right,” he said, taking hold
of her hand; *‘come, he is gone out.”

*Qut ! but he isill, foeblo 1"

“Heo was in a fover, madame, like a
madman ; he read a letter he had over and
over again, and his eyes grew wilder, and
his breath eame short, and he flung himself
about, and at last he looked at the words
on the paper again, and sprung upon his
foot. lge seomed 7uite strong, but I think
he was mad, for he laughed aud he crushed
the lotter in his hands and flung it away.”

“Whero is ho then, Pierron? where is
he now "

“DoIknow? I can only tell you he
wont out when ho had thrown the letter
away. Ho said words which sounded like
¢ I will go home, I will go home,' "

Through Pierron's curious pronunciation
of the Enghsh words, Mary could detect
what they had been,

“And then,” the boy went on, *‘he
rushed away down the church as if he
weore quite swrong, with his eyes blazing,
and his lips laughing, and he hifted up the
curtain over the door, and went out into
the s treet, and I saw him no more."

“No more! nomore! Oh,my Berirand!t"
sald Mary, with an almost unconscious
wail; “but I will seek him! I will never
rest till I find him !” and hastily putting
the food she had promised into the hands
of the child, she in her turn rushed down
through the crowded church, and went out
into tho bitter cold night.

The stars were shining bright as dia-
monds in the clear expanse of heaven, the
snow lay deep and hard all round, no
human being was in sight in the deserted
streots. Mary drew her cloak over her
shoulders, and hurried on she scarce knew
whither.

“T wlll ind bim she said or die!"”

CHAPTER XL.

John Pemberton was greatly distressed
and alarmed when he returned to the
church ambulance next morning and heard
from Piarron of the disappearance of Bert-
rand Lisle, and of Mary Trevelyan's rash-
ness in having gone out alone into the dis-
turbed city to seek him. He guessed
rightly enough what had haﬂpened as re-
garded Bertrand. The shock he had re-
ceived from Laura's letter, in his foverish
state, had brought on delirium, under the
influence of which he had been seized with
some delusive idea that ho conld at once
start for England. The ccndition of high
fover in which ho was, might to a cortain
extent have preserved him from suffering
by the bitter cold which had prevailed
through the night ; but Pemberton thought
with dismay of Mary's delicate frame
having been exposed to it,and he eould only
hope that she had long since found her
way home, either jo the hospital or to
Madame Brunot’s house. He could not
rest however till he nad ascertzined where
shie really waa; and he was walking from
the door with the 1ntention of seeking her,
when he mot her, coming with slow and
wavering steps along the rireot. She
gseemed uttorly oxhausted, but apparently
had wendered back to the church with the
faint hopo that Bertrand might have re-
turped there ; and when she saw Jobn Pem.
berton advancing from it, sho tottered
towards him, and, stretching out her hands,
said in a faint voice, *“Has he roturned ?
Ob, has he come back toma 2"

“Alag, no!" said Pemberton; *but I
hope we shall soon find him.”

Sho threw back hor head with a gosture
of despair; then hor eyes closed ; her lips
almost anconsciously murmured, ** Oh, oy
Bertrand ! " and she sank down in a heap
on the snow at John Pemberton's feet. He
lifted her up, and carried hor into the
church, while he sent Piorron flying off to
procure a carriage.

Mary’s face and hands were cold as ico;
and he gnessed—what indeed was the caso
—that she had been wandering about all
night in the snow, expecting each moment
to find Bortrand extended someowhere on
the pavoment. When the cab arrived,
Pemberton placed her in it, still quite in-
sensible, and took lier home te Madamo
Brunot's, where nursa Parry seized upon
her ut once, loud in lamentations. ith
Valerie's help, poor Mary was soon placed
in the bed from whioh she was destined
nst to move for many days to come,

Meanwhile, for days, and even weeks

John soughi for Bertrand, but altogeiher
1n vain. Nowhere, far or near sould he
find any traoe of him, It was wall perhaps
for Mary that a serious illneas, the result
of fatigne end exposure, rendered her for
om0 timo inoapablo even of knowing his
ill suceeas,

the Iay helpless in her bed while iho
yonr whitoh had been so fatal fo France
olosed in sullen givom, and snother opened
whieh was destined to ne yot maere torrible.
The gleatu of hope witoh the armistico of
Janusry had brought was ngain extia-
guished, and tho seige had been ronewasd
with doublavigour. It was Elain howevat
that the ornel struggleo must
wern it only for the sake of the tamishing
women snd childron, DBut the prospeot
of the bitter humiliation that awaited
them had despened if possible the dendly

batred folt by the Frenoch soidiers for |

thoir P.ussian foes; and tho pomtion of
the residont Gorman tradespeople who
wors unable to escaps from Paris before
the seige was bacoming extremely dangor-
ous; they were perpotually liable to the
suspioion of harbouring desigas for the
betrayal of the city mto the hands of the
snomy; and any one, even amongst the
French themsolves, who showed them the
smallost friendliness, wag in danger of being
acoused of complicity in their sapposed
treachery.

Not far from the Brunots’ house was s
little toyshop, kept by a quiet old man, a
native of Nuremberg, who, in happier
times, had been a great friend of ths col-
portour's ohildren, and had often bestowed
playthings upen them which they could
not afford to buy. Naturally, the little
ones, French, though they were, sould sco
no reason for giving up their acquaintance
with kind old Herr Kisin ; and it was only
in obodiencs to John Pomberton's strong
grohibition that Valerio ceased from going

aily into Ing shop as she passed to wish
him “Good morning."”

Ono afternoon in tho month of Febrnary
Pemberton went as usual to Madame Bru-
not's, to inquire after Mary Trevelyan, and
to report to her the conlinued failure of
his endeavours to find Bertraud Lisle.
She was now well enough to sit up, though
she had not yet been out of doors; and he
found her in her usual poceition reolining
in an easy chair drawn cloge to the window,
whence she could lock out on the street,
ag if she hoped to see him pass on whom
her hopes were continuaily fixed.

John Pomberton was pleased to see
Mary looking stronger than she had done
since the dreadful night whioh had ronearly
proved fatal to her; but he at once per-
coived that she us well as all the rest of the
family, wasin 4 great state of anxiety and
alarm ; and the cause was soon told to
him.

Valorio had been sont out, early in the
morning, to purchase some rice and bread,
on which the household now chiefly sub-
pisted, and had nevor rcturned. The
baker's ehop was at a considerable dis-
tance from the house, and they knew that
she would have to wait a long time till it
camo to her turn to be served amongst the
pationt crowd who often had to pass hours
at the door of the bakehouse before they
could obtain their scanty supply; and,
thereforo, for a considerable period,
even weak nervous Madamo Brunot
was not surprised at Valerie's non-
appearance. But as the day wore on they
all beoame very unoasy at her unaccount-
able absence. Mrs, Parry had gonoe ont
to look for her, and had walked about for
some time without soeing any traco of
the child ; but she had not dared to venture
far, The good woman wag excessively
timid, and in the present state of Paris she
never voluntarily went outside the door,
On the present oceasion her inability to
spoeak French, so as to make inquirios for
Valerie, rendered her comparatively use.
less when she did go. She soon came
back, and oven Madame Brunot did not
agk her to go again. They all relied on
the hope that John Pemberton would call
a8 ho 80 often did; and they knew how
speedily and energetically he wounld seek
the poor chitd wherever there was the re-
motest chance of finding her.

**If you had not come soon I must have
gone out myself,” said Mary anxiously;
“it would have done no good for nurse
Parry to have gone again.”

“You do not look very fit for such an
expedition,” he said with & smile; “but I
shall go to the bakehouse at once, and I
hope I shall bring her back with me. I
trust that it may only be that she has had
o wait longer than usual.”

“You always bring us so much comfort,"”
eaid Mary, looking up at him gratefully,
“What a friend you have been! You will
have o groat blessing I am sure for the
kindness youn have shown us.”

“ It bas beon by special mercy that I
have been allowed to bo of any use,” he
angwered humbly; “but desr Mary you
can repay me & thousand fimes any litile
help I have beon able to give yon if you
will sometimes remember me when you
spoek to our Father in boaven and ask for

o onded goon, |

bered one Hitle girl; and ha was turniog
BRWay moie anxzionstlian ever iwhen he ob.
served a amall figure oronching under an
archway at the oyposito side of tho atreot,
which he rerogniied av onoe 8s the lust
ohild; and the mowment she saw him
Valorie bounded tow «rds him, and flang
hersolf into his arms sobbing hysterieally,
and slinging to hio; In evident terror,

“ My dear ohild,” ho said suothing her, I
see you have sctichew been very much
{rightened , but we hiad better g+ Lhiome as
fast as wo oan, and then you will tell us
all that Las havpened.”

“Oh no, no " sho exolaimed; “* I must
toll you firet. I am so frightoned 1 dare
nol go neam ot hours, I should have
stayed ouf all night if you had not
gome,
i “Let vs goin hore then, " Lo suid, deaw-
wmg boi within the portico of & church
which ntood near, ““we can sit down on
tho tonch here while you tell mo.

8hw vbeyad, nestling oloss to him, and
olasping hor hands round hLis arm while
sho told her story,

It is poor Herr Kloia that has done
it all,” sho said ; “but he could not help
it. You kaow that little houso near ours
which was thrown iuto ruing by a groat
sholl bursting on the roof?”

“You mean the cottage that is unin.

standing 2

“ Yea; I was just passing it, on my way
to the baker s shop, whon I heard a most
dreadful noise of shouting and serenming,
and (})eopla ealling out that they were be-
{rayed, as thoy always do when thoy want
to kill somebody. T was frightoned; and
ran inside the doorway of the Itttle house
(for thero is no door on it now); and I
had hardly done so when I saw Horr
Kloin come flying down tho street, without
his hat, and bis faco all white, with a red
ttroal across his forehead, and he came
dashing into tho little house whore I was,
and went down on his hands and knoes on
tho ground bohind me, and said, * Valorie,
siand in the doorway for Hoaven's sake,
and hido me! And I did, though I was
dreadfully afraid, for thore came a
crowd of soldiers next, rushing salong
j with their swords drawn and their guns
! on thoir shoulders, and they were calling
out, * Death to the Prussian spy! death to
the Prussian traitor!’ I suppose they
never thought at first that Herr Kloin was
hiding in the ruined house, and they went
on past it.  But, your know, a little way
further down they could see down the
long bonlevard, and in a minate they could
tell that ho had not gone that way; aud
8o they all came storming back into the
house where I was, saying, *IHe must be
hera;’ but that very momoent Horr Klein
had orept through a window at the back,
and was gone ; and so then thoy caught
hold of me, and asked if he liad been
thero. I could not tell a lie, you know,
80 I said, ‘ Yes,’ and then they demanded
where he had gone, and T said I did not
know. Then one of tliem called out, ¢ She
is an acoowplice, tho little viper! I know
her : it is the fiillette Brunot; I have seen
her in his shop. He uses her as a spy.
Lot us orush the littlo serpent ! let us kiil
her!' And another said, ¢ We must make
her tell where he is, first; but we can get
her at any time—I know where she lives.
In the meantime, we may catch him yet,
if wo are quick. See, thore are marks of
blood on this window ; ho hias go! ont that
way.! So then they flung me down, say-
ing, ‘Dont think to escape us, little trait-
tess!  We will find you inj}your nest of
seiponts ; no doubt the whele family are
traitors ! ' And then they all went scramb-
ling through the window, and left me, and
Iran away as fast as ever .I could, and
came horo. I got our bread, but I have
been afraid to go home, for I am sure those
torrible soldiers will be waiting for me,
and perhaps they will go to our house and
kill us all—mmaman and Mary and little
Jacques.”

Valerie began to sob afresh, while John
Pomberton sat in great perplexity, con-
sidering what would be the best course to
tanke. Ho thought it probable as Klemn
had a considerable start of his pursuors,
that he would eseape them, in which caso
it was but too likely that the eoldiers
would seek to wreak their vengance on
tho child whom they chose to pronounce
his accomplice. Yot matters might be
worse if thoy burst into Madame Brunot’s
houso when there was no one there to
protect it; and he came to the conclusion
at last that ho must risk the endeavour to
take Valerie home, and he trusted that, by
using the most unfrequentod streets, they
might reach the house in safety.  Valerie
trusted Inm too imphleitly to object, and
haud in hand thoy started.

(To be Continued.j

Tur past year was the most prolific in
wine 1 France since the yoar 1858. 1In
seventy-soven depariments onc builion eight
gund(;ad aud forty million galions were pro-

uced.

i Tue cowmmissien paid to the Roths.

habited now, with only part of it left |

mo that when my hour shail strike I may ; chiids on the Snez Canal purchase money
be permitted to go swift and straight to the | amounts to $99,414. Itis this which Mr.
feot of Him through whom alone I hopc, Gladstone complamns of, and not the pur-

for pardon.”

« [ think you may bo very sure that it
will be s0,” 8aid Mary, *though not per-
baps for many years to come.”

“Muany years!” said John, Jooking up
thoughtfully icto the blue cloudless sky;
“gometimes I feel as if I could nol wait
many hours, I long so inexpressibly for
the vision of that Divine One, the only
Puaro and True.” Then he coloured vio-
lently at having beon botrayed into an ex-
prossion of feeling on so sacred a subject,
aod prossing her hand ho went hastily
out on his mission. Never while Mary
Travelyan lived did sho forget thoso words,
or the yearning look in John Pemborton s
oyes ag he uttered thera,

The young man hurried along tho street,
much more serioasly uneasy about Valerie
Beunot than he had cared to let her
friends seo. Ho went in the direclion of
the bakehouse, looking carefully on either
sido as ho udvanced; when he reachod the
shop he found himself at tho end of a long
string of persons who were wailing to be
served, and saw af once thal Valerie was
not among them, It was in vain to ask
the busy men in the shop if, amongst

chaso itself.

A MoNUMENT i8 to bo erected to Bishop
1William Whito, the first Bishop of tho
United States, in the Philadelphia Centon-
nial grounds. H¢ was a nativo of that
icity, presided over the first Episcopal
{ Convention, and wrote out with his own
i hand the first constitution of the Church.

; Roses, orango blossoms, jasmine, violets,
; geraniums, tuberoses, and jonquil, contain

types of nearly ail lower odors. Jasmine
] and orange flowers give tho scent of the
sweotb pea; jasmine and tuberose, that of
hyacinth ; while viole! and fuberoso resom.
ble that of the lily of the valley.

Oxe of the most interesting resulls of
tho 1ato elections in Franze 18 the defeat
ol Prince Jorome Napoleon, and the clec-
tion of the ex-Miister Rouher, Prince
Napoteon had announced that ho aceapred
the pohitieal situation, or 1 other words
the Republio, and declured hitnself a demo-
crat, He wag opposed by the sdherents
of Engenie, who, Lierself used her infiuence
to secure his defeat. The Ropublicans
have control of the Ohamber of Deputies,
and it is understood will act unitedly on

gyt epentishsiomtahtnad eoarmm -4

‘ Scientific and Fseal,

PICKLE FOR HAMS.

an oxoollent, well recommended piokle
for ouring hams is made of nus and = half
pounds of salt, half & pounn of engar, half
an ounoce of selipetrs, and ualf an vance of
potash.  Buil all together till tho dirt from
the sugar has atlsen tc the top and is
i shimmed,  Pour 1t over the moeat, and
| louve the latter in the selution fur tour vr
five weeks,

TRASNPLANTING PLANYSH,

' The Germantow Telegraph says.w
; ¢ There Is no mcde that wo over hf'ed Ba
| effoctnal in transplanting tomato, cabbage,
}
f
i

oauteloupe, or any other tender plant fram
the hot bed, or from one place to anothor,
n8 to prepare a vessel filled with anare
wator and rich soil, about the consistency
! of thin mush, with which the roots of the
Plunt should Yo well coated, and ret ina
iole made of a round plece of wond or
dibblo. After boing rather firmiy plantod,
| moisten ggnin with manure water. We
have never tailed in any transplauting,
when done in this way, and the trouble is
: vory slight,
|

i
|

MILITARY S8TATISTICS,

M. Amadee lo Fauro, & Fronoliman, has
published a complote analysis of the mili-
z tary strongth of the various nationsin 1875,

Germaany, it appears, has an army, includ.
ing al' classes of roserves and the navy,
. whiol foots up {a total of 1,700,000 men,
| with annual estimates of £20,000,000,
The English army and navy, ineluding
I miltia and volunteers, comprise 585,000
men, and cost £24,800,600; Austria hag
585,000 mon, oosting  £10,800,000;
Belgiom, 48,000, with an oxponditure of
£1,669,200; Denmark, 54,900, costing
£806,000 ; Spain, according to the regula-
tions of 1870, posgesses 270,000 mon, with
a yoorly budget of £6,400,000; France,
with the reserve and navy, has a total
offactive strength of 1,700,000, costing £26,
600,000 ; Greece, 51,000 maen, and estimate
x £860,000; Ttaly, 760,000 mon, expenditure,
JJ;‘!),840,000; Holland, 100,000, cstimate,
| £1,120,000 ; Portugal, 78,000 men, costing
£180,000; Ruesia has, with the fleet, an
[ offective strongth of 1,500,000 men, with a
[ 'budget of £27,000,000; Sweden, 100,600
men, costing £1,120,000. Tho effective
strength of Switzerland is approximately
180,000 men, oosting only £360,000 ; Tur.
key, 800,000 mon, with estimates of £5,
680,000. On a war footing, therefore, the
armies of Europo are 9,383,000 men, cost.
ing annually £186,804,000.

16W ARE DIAMONDS FORMED ?

The geological occurrence of the diq.
monds of South Africa has been often de.
soribed, but some new points of intorest
are brought out in a recent paper read be-
fore the Geological Sooiety of London by
Profossor Maskelyne and Dr. Blight. They
have found the rock at Du Toit’s Pan and
other similar diggings to lave a soft, do.
composed charaoter, consisting of a soapy
stoatite-like magma, with a hydrated bron.
zite, crystals of new vermiculite mineral,
called Vaalite, opaline silica, and other
noun-essential constituents. This roock has
| been extensively matamorphosed and frac-
{ tured, and in many places broken through

by dikes of an igneous diorite. It is ag.
serted that *“the diam.nds occur more
| plentifully, if not cxclusively,” in the
; neighborhood of these dikes, ornear them,
in the strata of the hydrous rock through
which the igneous material has been eject-
ed. In oonfirmation of this view the
{ writexs urge the distinctive characters of
the diamonds 1n difforent localities, and
i, their sharp, uvabraided characler., How
the diamonds have been formed cap hardly
* be explained, though it is a point of con-
siderable intorest, if it may be acerpted,
that the metamorphosed bronziwe roock,
possibly at places of its contact with car-
bonaceous shales, was the original home of
the diamond.—Editor’s Scientific Record,
in Harper's Magezine for March.

THE LEPERS OF INDJA.

The Lancet is reminded by * tho gor.
geous displays, tho fostivities and other
manifestations of rejoicing in the Iast
with which the Princo of Wales has been
welcomed,” of the sad condition of the
lepers in Bombay. What loprosy is no

{ one who has not seen it can well imagine,
and it is unnecessary to desoribe it. But
‘ in the Jarasatjee Jejeebhoy Dhurrumsala,
a refugo for the destitute and sick in Bom.
{ bay, the Lancet, on the authority of the
| Times of India, uays that there are some
1 120 lopers lodged at the present time,
* gharng its scanty accommodation with an
. approxiaatively equal number of the poor,
aged and crippled. The lepers live in what
are called chawls or cells, some six feet
long by fivo feet wide, and the institution
. is so full that often two lopers are crowded
' into ono of thom. They are withont fur«
niture or even cooking uteusile, but each
. of them 18 allowed two pounds of rics and
three pice with which to pay for fuol to
" dress their food. They consist of men,
women and children, tho children being
the offspring of the men and women, some
of them bLeing born in the Dhorrumsala
itsolt, for no separation of the soxes is at.
tempted, or, it beems, even thought of.
1 Unlortunate ereatures witn "“their limbs
| wasted till only the outline of the bones
i remain, or else swollen out of all form of
i

limbs,” sit or lio about as they choose,

without supervision or »edical care, exoept

from one charitablo physician whose name

ig withheld, at his own requost seemingly.

They are visited by no friends and by no
! minister of any religion. * Thoy are aban-

doned,” says the Times of Indig, *of Jod
| and man, and were it not that the Dhur-
rumsala gives them tho half of s six-foot
coll in which to lie, and a handful of rice
with which to sustain hfe, they would die
in their sores along our streets and in onr
compouuds.” Only those who are very
much afllicted are admitted into the refuge.
Those who aro not in €0 advanced a state
of disease arc sent away to beg in the pub.
lio_highways and byways until they are
sick enough to be taken into the Dhur.
romsala.

Tar Popo contributes two Mosaics to
the Centennial Exhibition at Philudolghia,
one representing the Madonua by Raphael,

such a orowd of applicante they remem.

the question of amnesty.

and one of St. Agnea by Gaetili,




