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h&ndkerohier), and 80 on, increasing the depth
12 inches at a time, till the dog. if he comes to

ke it, will ov.
entually fish it up from adepth of
%everal feet, v d

SOCIETY IN CONSTANTINOPLE.

ms"clety renders the place impossible for
‘bsenge"ﬂ- When I say ¢society” I mean the
s0c nce of it, and when I speak of «absence of
Whliety’" I allude to the peculiar characteristics
oy ch constitute society, and of which there 18
t a shadow apparent in the Turkish capital.
Onstituted as they stiil are, the Turks must be
Put out of the question, for, with the exception
eavy dinner-parties, where each devonurs as
Uch ags he can, and then smokes until it is
mme to be off, there are no other means of
eeting, And, indeed, when Turks and Euro-
' ans do meet in this wise, there is little con-
ersation possible beyond a more or less
genume inquiry into each other’s health, past
und present, and ques'ions as to how Constan-
Dople pleages; whichare invariably met by an
rmative reply. The principal men in the
th te sometime ventures upon poli les, but
At i3 @ ground upon which I cannot enter:
BOr diq the « gros bonnets"—'great guns’—of
e place ever invite me to a discussion upon

e decreagsed infinence of England, the fear of
““"Sl& the fallen prestige of the Catholic pro-
thmng power, and the necessity to encourage
Re Bulgarian schism as & means of checking
Ussian jnfluence through the channel of or-
°t°d0xy. As to Christian ropulation, it consists
Greeks who do not much care for each other.
oe old Phanariot families having little reeard
al' the newly-made soi-distant Greek million-
cores’ and the Sciotes showing considerable
o ntempt for those who are not of their
0;“1 proud origin. Then, again, the Greeks
of Marseilles like to think themselves the kings
finance, and look down upon the Greeks of
smymﬂ; while the Greeks of Odessa sneer
Omewhat at all the others,  The result shows
at a kindred feeling between them is at a dis-
2"““&, and, beyond a faw formal visits, parties
Te generally made up of relatives who belong
the several classes I bave pointed to. Next
;:ome the Armenians. There may be divided
0to Armeno-Catholics, who deplore the loss of
Onseignor Hassoun, and have no other talk ;
e Armeno-Catholic Schismatics, who, from
Toeisting the Latinising tendencies of Monsei-
5“01' Hassoun, have something more to say, as
hey naturally have more to explain; and
flnally, the Gregorian Armenians, who have
Dothing whatever to say. Then the Le-
Vantines, or Perotes, who, in their own
Wind, constitute the aristocracy of the
Place, and are composed of the descendants
Of French, Ttalian and German settlers. Most
Of them boast a common origin, Their ances-
t“’" appear to have made a little profit out of
heir knowledge of the Turkish language, and to
have settled in the country with a view of mak-
Dg g little more out of the ignorance by the
Illl'ks of any other language than thelr own.
f, then, the Perotes will not receive the Arme-
Dians, and the latter will not see those of their
Own origin who differ with them in religious
tendency; if, besides, the Greeks are divided as
ey are, what becomes of society, since the
elements of it cannot amalgamate? Add to
this the unwillingness of the husbands to dress
0 gvening garb after a fatiguing day’s work at
the Galata counting-houses, and the total ab-
Sence of curiosity in regard to the scientific or
litera,ry progress of the age, and it will be seen
that there is no reason why, there being no
court, there should be any society. Apparently
Nobody reads. A library of 100 volumes is a
h“xe one. There are no concerts except when
Some benighted being gives one at his own ex-
Pense, and then everybody talks or yawns; or
When some good-natured diplomatist wishes to
encourage an artist, and it is thought the fash.
ionable thing to be present. ¢« What a charm-
Ng concert! there were so many people and
Such pretty dresses!” Nobody draws, at least I
SUppose 8o, from the fact that there are only
iree masters, who are still looking out for pu-
Pils in g milllon of inhabitants, Sculpture has
Dever been attempted, because it would be a
Crime to imitate Phidias, or possiblyto excel him,
e play is little favored, though thereis but one
eatre, and the reason given is that the opera
Was burnt, and the people who went 0 the
Opera no longer go to the play, (ste). In fact,
the thousand and one amusements which are
orn of the destre for recreation of an intellectual’
People are wholly wanting in Constantinople,
f course there are two or three exceptions to
confirm the rule, but it would be too long and
May he indiscreet, to dilate on the subject and
\ s causes. I end as I began: Were Constanti.
v‘;"’le 200 years backward, instead of 100, it
l"“ld certainly be the most charming of all
2“008 in the world. Sedan chairs, however,
0d gajoches, do not go well with dresses from
orth, and no roads with spring-carriages from

eter's,—Jerningham's To and From Constanti-
Rople,

THE MODERN INQUISITION.

O}S : one reads without a becoming thrillof horror
the he tortures inflicted in the Inquisitions of
N Past.  Human ingenuily was stretched to
% utmost to devise means of inflicting the
98t exquisite pangs and still preserve life.

Ut what we blush most at was that the system
3;! Justified ; and soci 2ty, even religion, brought

00k upon it as a necessity.

THE FAVORITE.
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In these modern days we find that an Inqui-
«ition has also been erected. Its victims are
moving in our midst, and the chief Inquisitor an
honored person. The old Inquisition was a
custom of the time, and so is the modern.
Fashion is the name given to the present tem-
ple of torture, and women are the chief victims.
The boot was an ingenious instrument of pain,
in which the foot was squeezed by torturing
wedge and band ; but it had one merit—it was
rarely applied, and the pangs were compara-
tively temporary in their duration; but now-
a-days we find few of our sisters who are not
undergoing the same punishment, not occa-
sionally, but permanently, commenced when
the victim i8 yet a child, and continued into old
age. Fashioninsists that our women shall wear
their boots two sizes too small for them, 80 the
foot is jammed into the leather torture, and the
sufferer compelled to walk, to perform the usual
household duties, and even take her pleasure
with this instrument of torture, inflicting
agonies upon the nerves of the pedal extremi-
ties. The heel of the hoot, to add to the pain,
is made high, and placed nearly under the cen-
tre of the foot, so that the weight of the body is
thrown upon the toes, which are forced toge-
ther, while the ankles become weakened, and
the muscles of the calves of the legs ache with
the unnatural strain. There is norelief. From
eight years of age to eighty, this cruel vice is
applied, and the victim is required to smile and
declare that xhe experiences no pain.

Another device for producing pain i8 placing
upon the head a quantity of pads and false hair,
which, by their weight and the heat they pro-
duce, cause continual headaches. The s8ystem
of hanging the heavy weight of petticoats, crin-
oline and dress from the waist, causing a pres-
sure upon the delicate organe of the stomach
and producing unwholesome heat, while the
extremities are lightly clad in thin stockings
and exposed to draughts, is not without its value
as a means of destroying health and producing
pain ; and even the simple plan of tying liga-
tures round the legs until the veins swell and
hecome varicose is not to be passed without
gsome notice. But the most fiendish torture
which the High Inquisitor Fashion reserves for
his vietims is the corset!

Imagine an ingenjously constructed machine
of silk, cotton or other strong materlal, stiffened
and strengthened with ribs of whalvbone and
Aat blades of steel, in which the body is crushed
by degrees, by which the ribs are displaced, by
which the organs of the abdomen are forced
down into the pelvis, and the organs of the chest
jammed up into the throat, by which the
breathing capacity of the lungs is lessened, and
the digestive powers of the organs of the stom-
ach are impaired, and by which the general
vitality of the system is lowered. Imagine all
these, and you have some idea of the terrible
instrument called a corset, It is applied early;
and the little girl, before she has left the nur—
sery, is fastened in this fashionable vise, which
she is condemned to wear, day by day, until the
latest hour of her existence. As she grows
older, instead of receiving greater freedom, the
instrument is fastened tighter and the waist
made smaller. Does she desire exercise, this
figure-screw produces lassitude, and she wearies ;
does she go to a party, an extra degree of tight.
ness has to be submitted to; so that, after each
dance, it is painful to see her chest heaving up
and down, with the exertion of the upper half
of hercrippled lungs trying to supply oxygen to
her system; i8 it a fashionable dinner, segrace”
before meat is insisted upon, and she picks
about as much food as would satisfy a healthy
sparrow, and keeps up a false appearance of vi-
tality in her system with an extra dose of wine.
Begun in the nursery, followed upin the board-
ing school, the corset i continued through life,
till death frees the victim from her pangs!

Through all this torture woman must make
no groan, The agony mMay be severe, but no'cry
must pass her lips. Her life one torment, she
must never confess it, but while bruised and
squeezed and worrjed, she must smile and be
agreeable! Surely woman would be a nobler
martyr if the cause were pobler; and Fashion
is a cruel Inquisitor whose tortures are com-
menced so early and continned 8o relentlessly
through the entire life of her victims.

GUNNAR: A NORSE ROMANCE.

BY H. H. BOYESEN.

PART IIL

CHAPTER VIII.—Continued.

1t was a large, alry hall in which the ¢ con-
firmation youth ” met. The window panes were
very small and numerous, and had leaden
sashes; the walls were of roughly hewn lum-
ber; and in & corner stood a huge mangle or
rolling-press for smoothing linen. On one side
of the ball sat all the boys on benches, one be-
hind another; on the opposite side tbe young
giris; and the pastor at a little table in the mid-
dle of the floor. Right before him lay a large,
open Bible with massive silver clasps, a yellow

put on his nose. The pastor had thin gray hair
and a large, smooth, benevolent face, 8lWAYys
with & pleasint smile on it. He hac the faculty
of making sermons out of everything: his texts
he chose from everywhere, and often far away

Explanations.

His object wasg, not to teach

theory and doctrine, but, a8 he said bimeelf, to
bring religion down to the :axe and the plough;
and in this he was eminently successful. In
his youth he had visited foreign countries, and
evidently once had cherished hopes of a grander
lot than & country parsonage. Not that disap
pointment had embittered him; on the con-
trary, these glowing dreams of his_youth had
imparted a warmer flush to many dreary years
to come; and even now, when he was old and
gray, this warm, youthful nature would often
break through the official crust and shed a cer-
tain strong, poetic glow over all his thoughts
and actions. It was from this man that Gun-
nar's artistic nature received its strongest and
maost decisive impnlse. He had not been many
times at the parsonage before the pastor’s at-
tention was attracted to him; for he made good
answers, and his questions betokened a thought-
ful and original mind. Then some one of the
girls had told one of the pastor’s dauzhters that
the « Henjumhei bov,” as he was commonly
catled, was such a wonder for making pictures;
and when, on request, he brought with him
aome of his sketches, the pastor praised them
and acked his permission to take them in and
<how them to his family. The result of this
was an invitation to dinner at the parsonage,
whieh Gunnar, of course, was only too happy to
aecept. The pastor and the young ladies treated
nim with the greatest kindness, and gave him
avery possible encouragement to go on in the
atudy of his art. In the evening they showed
him a great many curious books, which he had
never seen before, and beautiful engravings of
foreign cities and countries, where there were
flowers and snn-:hine all the year round. Gun.
nar was dumb with astonishment at all the
wonderful things he heard and saw, and did nnt
even remember that it was time to go home,
until the old clock surprised him by striking
midnight. When he bade them all good night
they gave him several books to take home, and
paver to draw on.

This first visit to the parsonage was a great
event in Gunuar's life; for, from that time, his
longing took a fresh start, and it grew and grew,
until it outgrew every thought and emotion of
his soul. He was seventeen years now, tall and
slender, and fair to ook at. His features were
not strongly marked, but of a delicate and al-
most maidenly cut; the expression was clear
and open. His eyes were of the deepest blue;
and had a kind of inward gaze, which, especially
when he smiled, impressed you as a happy con-
sciousness of some beautiful vision within. Had
he known the privilege claimed by artists, of
wearing the hair long, he might have been ac-
cused of affectation; but as artists and their
fashions were equally foreign to him, the pecu-
liar cut of his halr, in violation of all parish
laws, might bp owing to an overruling sense of
harmony in lines and proportions; for the light,
wavy contour of the hair certainly formed a
favorable frame for his fair snd youthful feat-
ures.

Spring was again near, and the day came for
his confirmation. It was a clear, blessed spring
Sunday,—a day on which you might feel that it
1s sabbath, even If you did not know it, Andto
the young people, who were standing that morn-
ing at the little country church waiting for
their pastor, it was sabbath in a peculiar
sense. Firstcame thedeacon, and read the paper
giving the order®* in which they were to stand
in the aisle during the catechising. Gunnar’s
name was called first, Lars Henjum’s second.
Gurnar had long been an object of envy among
the other boys, on account of the attention paid
to him by “gentlefolks”; but that the pastor
should have ventured such a breach on the tra-
ditions of the parish as to put a houseman’s son
highest i the aisle on & confirmation Sunday,
was more than any one had expected. And, ot
course, no one was more zealous in denouncing
Gunnar than Lars Henjum ; for, as he said, he
was the man who had been cheated. Thus it
was with unholy feelings that Lars approached
the altar.

By and by the’ congregation assembled; all
the men took their seats on the right side, the
women on the left. The youth were ranged in
two long rows, from the altar down to the door,
the boys standing beside the men’s pews, and
the girls opposite. All were dressed in the na.
tional costume of the valiey; the boys in short,
wool-colored jackets, scarlet, silver-buttoned
vests, and light, tight.Atting breeches fastened
at the knees with shining silver buckles; while
the girls, with their rich blonde hair, their
bright scarlet bodices, their snow-white linen
sleeves and bosoms clasped with large silver
brooches, their short, black skirts with edges
interwoven with green and red stripes, formed
with their transitions and combinations of color
the most charming picture that ever delighted
a genre-painter’s €ye. In their hands they held
their hymn-books and carefully folded white
handkerchlefs.

Every child looks forward with many hopes
and plans to the day of confirmation, for itis
the distinct stepping-stone from childhood to
youth : beyond lie the dreams of womanhood
and the rights of manhood. In this chiefly rests
the solemnity of the rite.

When the hymns were sung and the cate.
chising at an end, the venerable pastor address-

silk handkerchief, and a pair of horn spectacles, '
which he frequent.y rubbed, and sometimes

from Luther's Catechism and Pontoppidans |

ed his simple, earnest wordsa to the young, ex.
horting them to remain ever faithful to their
baptismal vow, which they were this day to

| # It is regarded as 8 great honor to stand '

. highest in the alsle on confirmation Sunday. It
| 18 oustomary to have the candidates arranged
| according to scholarsbip, but more than proper

' the parents,

repeatin the presence of the congregation. His
words came from his heart, and to the heart
they went. The girls wept, and many a boy
struggled hard to keep back the unwelcome
tears. After the sermon they all knelt at the
altar, and while the pastor laid his hands upon
‘heir heads, they made their vow to forsake
the flesh, the world, and the Devil. Then, when
all were gnne, the pastor called Gunnar into his
study, where he talked long and earnestly with
him about his future. There was, said he, an
academy of art in the capital; and if it was the
wish of both Gunnar and his father that he
should cultivate his talent in this direction, he
would be glad to do anything in his power to
promote his interests, From his university
days he knew many wealthy and influential
people in the capital who would probably be
willing to render him assistance. Guonar
thanked the pastor for his good advice, said he
would consider his proposition, and before many
weeks bring him back an answer. But weeks
came and went, and the more he thought, the
more he wavered ; for there was something that
kept him back,

The next year, Ragnhild and Gudrun were
confirmed.

CHAPTER IX,

THE SKEE.RACE.*

The winter is pathless in the distant valleys
f Norway, and it would be hard to live there if
it were not for the skees. Therefore ministers
judges, and other officers of the government, dc;
all in their power to encourage the use of skees,
and often hold races, at which the best runnex"
is r-warded with a fine bear-rifie or some other
valuable prize. -The judge of our valley was
himself a good sportsman, and liked to see the
young lads quick on their feet and firm on their
legs. This winter (it was the second after Gun.
nar'’s confirmation) he had appointed a skee-
race to take place on the steep hill near his
house, and had invited all the young men in the
parish to contend. The rifie he was to glve
himself, and it was of a new and very superior
kind. In the evening there was to be a dance
in the large court-hall, and the lad who took
the prize was to have the right of choice among
all the maidens, gardman’s or houseman’s
daughter, and to open the dance.

The judge had a fine large estate, the next
east of Henjuam ; his flelds gently sloped from
the buildings down toward the fjord, but behind
the mansion they took a sudden rise toward the
mountains, The slope was steep and rough
and frequently broken by wood-piles ami
fences; and the track in which the skee-run-
ners were to test their skill was intentionally
1aid over the roughest part of the slope and over
every possible obstacle; for a fence or a wood-
pile made what is called “a good jump,”

It was about five d’clock in the afternoon.
The bright moonshine made the snow.covered
ground sparkle as If sprinkled with numberless
stars, and the restless aurora spread its glimmer-.
ing blades of light like an immense heaven-
reaching fan. Now it circled the heavens from
the east to the western glaciers, now {it folded
itself up into one single, luminous, quivering
blade, and now again it suddenly swept along
the horizon, so that you seemed to feel the cold,
fresh waft of the air in your face. The peasants
say that the aurora has to fan the moon and
the stars to make them blaze higher, as at this
season th.y must serve in place of the sun.
Here the extremes of nature meet; never was
light brighter than here, neither has that place
been found where darkness is blacker. But
this evening it was all light: the frost was hard
as flint and clear as crystal. From twenty to
thfrty young lads, with their staves and skees
on their shoulders, were gathered at the
foot of the hill, and about double the num.
ber of young girls were standing in little groups
as spectators.

To be continued.

» Skees, or skier, are a peculiar kind of snow-
shoes, generally from six to ten feet long, but
only a few inches broad. They are made of
tough pine-wood, and are smoothly polished on
the under side to make them glide the more
easlly over the surface of the snow. In the
middle there are bands to put the feet in, and
the front end is strongly bent upward. This
enables the skee, when in motion, to slide over
hillocks, logs, and other obstacles, instead of
thrusting against them. The skee only goes in
straight lines; still, the runner can, even when
moving with the utmost speed, change his
course at pleasure, by means of a long staff,
which he carries for this purpose. B8kees are
especlally convenient for sliding down hill, but
are also for walking in deep snow far superior
to the common American snow-shoes,
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THE girls in a Springfield, Mass,, factory, are

regard is generally pald 10 the social position of |

supplied by the proprietors with chewing gum,
in order that they may not waste time in talk-
ing.
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WHEN & country editor is exhausted for
news, he puts in a paragraph telling how some
beautiful iadies bave called on him and cheered
his toilsome path with sweet flowers. Then
his contemporaries revile him, and he answers
back, and business becomes brisk again, Thus

| are our Greeleys and_Raymonds tralned.



