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ful light, until she was no longer visible ; then
he turned in the direction of his lodgings,
muttering to himself—

“ What's the use of keeping a raw onan old
post-horse if you don’t cut into it now and
again?”

CHAPTER XVI.—FaMiLy MEEIINGS.

¢ But ohi ! mankind are unco woak,
And littlo to be trusted ;
1f self the wavering balance shake,
It's rarely right adjusted”. —Bukxs.

Any cvent that saved Miss Austwicke the
trouble of decision in the nerplexity into
which she had fallen was welcome ; and there-
fore, when there came a letter announcing the
speedy return of Mr. Basil Austwicke and
family to London for the winter, and contain-
ing a cordial invitation to her to accompany
her nicce home, she felt as if released for a
time from the performance of her promise to
her dead brother, and, shielded, by intercourse
with the younger branch of her family, from
the possi{;le annoyance of many more inter-
views just now with Burke. Annoyance, not
danger, was what she dreaded. As to the
consequences of swerving from the beaten
track, she had no fear, because, habituated to
think that what she did was right, she could
not clearly realize that she had diverged. 1t
is only the humble and vigilant, who watch
themselves with jealous care, who can plinly
detect where the path geutly curves and leads
them out of the straight road.

For some days all was bustle at the Chace,
arranging for the departure of Miss Austwicke
and her niece ; the former now added consid-
erably to the wardrobe, which had been

ked in a single portmanteau, and never
since disturbed, in the hastily planned and
abandoned journey for Scotland. At length
—when the weather had completely broken,
and the woods at Austwicke, after three days
battling with stormy winds, were laying down
their leafy banners in wet and faded heaps
before the breath of the approaching con-
queror, Winter—the old travelling-carriage
was again on the road, and the ladies,
with Martin inside, and the roof and rumble
heavy with luggage, set of’ for town, leaving
Mr. Gubbins in the undivided dignity of
major-domo at the Hall, a position that some-
times brought him into such wrangling colli-
sion with Martin, that he did not greatly
lament “her departure—indeed, was so far
propitiated that when, as her parting injunc-
tion to her fellow-servant, the waiting-woman
said, as she walked by his side through the
passages to the hall, “ Don’t you let Mrs. Com-
tit. interfere; she's quite superannivated—wi’
sending any more of her hangers-on, or her
niceces, or their cousins into the family. Gra-
cious me! they're as thick, them Comtits, as
limpets on a rock. When Betsy's married—

-and, goodness knows, she’s talked long enough

about it—you take and get somebody as is
expairyanced; no more cf your marrying
minxes, a-hupsettin’ everybody ; mind that,
Gubbins,”

“ Ay, 8y ; trust me.
I've heard of one.”

“ Not out of the village, Gubbins, surely.”

“ Village,indeed ! no, from Southampton; a
north-country ’oman.”

“ Well, well; I'm sorry I didn’t see her, so
as to have spoken to Missus ~—— about it.
But you can do all right.”

I'll have a staid 'un;
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“1 should think I could by this time o’ day.
You mind as you does likewise,”

That same evening saw the party arrive,
uot a little tived, from a journey that they
might have performed in a thivd of the time,
if Miss Austwicke had not yielded to her pre-
judices. However, she had the dignity, as a
compensation for a headache, of driving up to
l\cr.{n'othcr’s house in Wilton Place with all
the stateliness of smoking posters, sonking
wet postillion, and mud-bespattered carriage.

The family had arrived a day previously
and as it was within half an hour of dinner-
time, and Mrs. Basil Austwicke had expeeted
her sister-in-law and daughter by train earlier
in the day, she had given them up, and was
comfortably making her toilet, which even
when they dined en fumille was claborate,
when the commotion in the house announced
the arrival. Her vexed comment as she aseer
tained the fact—

“ Posted to London. Absurd! In that lum-
bering Noah's Ark, with the Austwicke ars
duly blazoned—idiotic!”

After which pithy verdict she resigned her-
self quietly to her maid, who was braiding her
hair and now and then measuring her mis-
tress’s features in the glass so as to keep her-
self wi cowrant with "her mood, as a skilful
waiting-woman should.

(10 be continued,)

Central African Fashions.

Baxcres, necklaces and belts made of fine
¢opper are commonly worn as ornaments by
the native tribes of Central Afviea.  Miss
Caddick, in her delightful account of her jour-
ney in Central Africa, describes the ingenious
way in which the natives manufacture the
wire from the vough copper.  They draw it
into the finest possible strands, which they
twist on hair.

The men cut a hole through a tree, into
which they put a piece of iron with a small
perforation in it. The strip of copper is
tapered to a point, and put through the hole
in the iron. The natives catch hold of the
end with a kind of pincers, then a good num-
ber hang on to it and pull it through. This
process i3 repeated through smaller holes in
the iron. till the wire is fine enough

All the ornaments are beautifully wmade,
and the wire is extremely fine and flexible
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Some of the men wear tive ¢ spper wive belts,
“manyetas,” as they ave ealled, which fit the
body very tightly  The manyetas ave very
diflicult to buy, and 1 was at first puzzled to
accon.e for this.  After a time, 1 came to
understand that the belts, being so small, were
extremely diflicult to get ottt Fhe poor men
required time, and were obliged to use a good
deal of oil, before they could wriggle ont of
them,

These manyetas are very heavy, and the
weight and size greatly astonished me, as
natives usually seem to dislihe wearing any-
thing tight or heavy,  But fashion, in Afviea
ag in Eogland, makes martyrs. The women
wenr thick brass wive coiled reund and round
their arms from wrist to elbow, and in the
same way around their neeks in adeep collar,
which must be heavy and uncomfortable.

Importance of Child-Saving.

CmiLpnex are just what you make them,
Under orditnry conditious of environment
and training they will in time beeome good
citizens, adding to the wealth and happiness
of the community by their industry and up-
vightness.  Neglested, they will grow up as
the weeds and thistles, to be a plague and a
curse -making life and property unsafe, and
causing a tremendous expenditure of publie
money for police, jails, retuges, hospitals and
asylums,  Think of the arty of boys and
girls who, through a process ol abuse, degra-
dation and immoral training, have been sent

out Lo prey upon society, 1 burden to them-
selves and a menace to all good-living people.
Our refuges and jails are full of people who
have never had a fair chanee in life,and who,
if all the facts were known, would be found
worthy of sympathy and commiseration rath-
er than of condenmnation. A stream cannot
rise above its level, nor ean a child prepare
and eduecate itself for life's duties and ve-
sponsibilities. It must look to those who are
older than itself, and if the edueation is one
of vice. profanity, beguing, Iving and stealing,
there can only he one outeome, and that is
a carcer of lnwlessness and dependence upon
public charvity.  There is too much indiffer-’
ence on this question, and the mission of the
Children’s Aid Socicty is to ereate and main-
tain un interest in the cavse of the neglected
ansd destitute child.

ToroNto.

J. J. KErso.



