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One evening, a gossip of the neighbourhood, one who had
known Hetty in her cradle came in with a long piece of kait-
ting in her hands, to sit an hour with Hetty, and keep her
company.

‘“ And go they do say they are going to America,” she said,
¢ all alone, that long journey, and everybody thinking this
many a day that it was you that was to marry Anthony Frost.
And now it is that Primula. People did say, my dear, that they
have treated you badly between them, but I couldn’t believe
that, and you behaving so beautifully to them. Of course it
shuts people’s mouths to see the girl stopping' here with you
and preparing for her wedding.”

Said Hetty, “I cannot take the trouble to contradict idle
stories. Anthony Frost is a very old friend, and Primula is my
cousin. It would be strange if I did not try to be of use to
them.”

« Of course, of course, when there’s no reason for your being
angry with them ; but all the same, my dear, you'd have been
a far better wife for him than that flighty little fool that he has
choosen  He has changed his mind about many a thing it
seems, for he has taken a house in Smokeford, and is setting
up a8 a cabinet-maker, instead of turning out a sculptor, no
less, as some people said he had a mind to do. Well, well!
it’s none of my business to be sure, and I do hope they’ll be as
happy as if they had both been a bit wiser.”

“) gee no reason why they should not be happy,” said Het-

ty, determined to act her part to the end. And the gossip
went away protesting to her neighbours that there never
could have been anything but friendship between Anthony
and Hetty.

“ There's no girl that had been cheated could behaveas she’s
doing,” said the gossip, “and she’s as brave as a lion about
the journey to America.” And after this people found Hetty
not so intere-ting as they bad thought her some time ago.

The time for the wedding approached. Primula's pretty
dresses and knick-knacks of ornament were finished and fold-
ed in a trunk, and she arranged them and re-arranged them ;
{ook them out and tried them on, and put them
back again. She went out for her evening walks, and
Hetty waited up for her return, and let her into th: house
in the fine clear starlight of the summer nights, and the two
girls went to bed in silence, and neither sought to know any-
thing of the thoughts of the other.  And so it went on till the
night that was the eve of Primula’s wedding. On that night
Primula went out as usual and did not come back.

The arrangement for the ncxt day had been that Anthony
and Primula should be married early in the morning, and go
from church to their home. Hetty intended starting on her
own journey a few hours later, but che gaid nothing about her
intention, wishing to slip away quietly out of her oid life at the
moment when the minds of her acquaintance were occupied,
and their eyes fully filled with the wedding.

She did not wonder that Primula should stay out late on that
particular evening. It was a beautiful night, the sky a dark
blue, the moonlight soft and clear. Hetty wandering restiessly
in and out. the few narrow chambers of her old home. once
so delightful and beloved now grown so dreary and
haunted, and- saw the silver light shining on the roofs
and chimneys, and on the dead flowers and melancholy
evergreens of her little roof-garden. Only a year ago she had
cheri-hed those withered stalks, with Anthony by her side, and
they La1 smiled together over their future in the glory of the
sunrise. Now all that fresh morning light was goue, the blos-
soms were withered away, and her heart was withered also.
Faith and hope were dead, and life remained with its burden
to be carried. She shut her eyes from sight of the deserted
walls, with their memories, and thou:ht of the great world-
wide 8+a, which she had never beheld, but must now reach and
cross ; and she longed to be on its bosom with her burden.

The hours passed and Primula did not return. Hetty thought
this strange, but it did not concern her. Primula aod her
lover and their affairs seemed to have already passed out of her
life and left her alone, 8he did not go to bed all night, and
she knew she was waiting for Primula, but her mind was so
lost in its own loneliness that it could not dwell upoa the con-
duct of the girl. The daylight broke, and found her ritting
pale and astonished in the empty hnuse, and then her eyes fell
on a letter which the night-shadows had hidden from her
where it lay on the table. It was written in Primula’s scratchy
writing, and was addre:sed to Hetty,

“Iaun going away to be married,” wrote Primula « An-
thony and you were both very good to me once, but you are
too cold and stern for me lately. The person I am going with
is kinder and pleasanter. I am to be married in Loandon, and
after that I am to be taken to travel. When I come back I
shall be & grand lady, and I shall come to Smokeford; and I
shall order some dresses from Miss Flounce, I can tell you, I
am very glad thal Anthony and you can be married after all.
He was always thinking of you more than me ; I could see that
this long while back. I hope you will be happy, and that you
will be glad to see me on my return.

N « Your affectionate ¢ PRIMULA.”

Hetty sat a loug time.motionless, quite stupefied, with the
letter in her hand.

“ Poor little ungrateful mortal” thought she; « Heaven
shield her, and keep her from harm 1” And then she thought
of her own litile cup of life-happiness spilled on the earth for
this.

¢« Oh, what waste ! what waste!” moaned poor Hetty, twist-
ing the note in her fingers. And then she straightened it and
folded it again, and put it in an’ envelope addressed to An.
thony, and she hastened to send it to him, lest th: hour should
arrive for the wedding, and the bridegroom should come into
her presece secking his bride.

‘When ‘this had been d-spatched, she set about cording her
tru. ks, and taking her last farewell of 8ib, who was too old
to follow her to America, and was nigh heart-broken'at stay-
ing behind. When the last moment came she ran out of the
house without looking right or left. And she was soon in the
coach, and the coich was on its way to the sea-port from
whence her vessel was to sail,

When Anthony received the note, he felt much anger and
amazement, but very little grief, Primulw’s audacity electri-
fied 1:im ; and then he remembered that she was not treating
him worse than he ha | treated Hetty. Let her go there! she
"wag alight creature, and would tmve brought him misery if
she had married him. Her <oft foolish beauty and bewitching
ways faded from his mind »fter half an hour's meditation : and
Anthony declared himself free. And there was Hetty still in
her nest bebind the old book-8hop ; as 8weet and as precious
a8 When they where lovers a ycar ago. The last few mouths
werc ouly & dream, an ' thi  was the awaking.

Hetty's pale cheeks would become round and rosy once mor®
and she must forgive him for the past, so urgently would h®
plead to her, How badly he had bebaved!

Anthony put on his hat and went out to take a walk along aroad
little frequented, eager to escape from the gaze of his acquaint-
ance in the town, anxious to think things thoroughly over,and
to consider how soon he could dare to present himself to Het-
ty. Not for a long tine, he was afraid. He remembered her
stern pale look when he had last seen her, and how sure he had
felt when turning away from her that her love was dead. A
chill came over him, and he hung his head as he walked. Het-
ty was never quite like other girls, and it might be—it might
be that her heart would be frozen to him for evermore.

Just at this moment a cloud of dust enveloped Anthony, and
the mail coach passed him, whirling along at rapid speed.
Hetty was in the coach and she saw him, walking dejectedly
on the road alone with his trouble. She turned her face away
lest he should see her; and then her heart gave one throb that
made her leau from the window, and wave her hadd to him in
farewell. He saw her; ho rushed forward ; the coach whirled
round & bund of the road.

Hetty was gone.

THE ENGLISH NATIONAL TRAINING
SCHOOL FOR COOKERY.

The lectures on cookery which were held last year at the
International Exhibition, and which were attended by up-
wards of 50,000 persons, caused public attention to be turned
to the deficient culinary instruction possessed by the bulk of
those pcrsons who undertake to prepare our food. As & direct
consequence of the interest thus aroused, a meeting was held
at Grosvenor House on the 17th of July last year, and a small
but sufficient sum of money having been raised, it was resolved
to establish a National Training School for Cookery. Lady
Barker, who has written an excellent little practical cookery
manual, was appointed as Lady Su.erintendent, while the
Commissioners of the International Exhibition facilitated the
movement in every way, and placed the convenient annexe
which had been used as the kitchen at last years lectures at
the disposal of the society. The school speedily became a
success. In the first week alone sixteen pupils joined the
classes, and among them are to be found young women from
every grade of society. Indeed, the proportion of young
ladies desirous to make themselves acquainted with the mi-
nutest details of kitchen lore is larger than could possibly
have been anticipated. All have to submit to the same rules,
no matter what their rank and station. Every young woman
who enters as a “learner” pays a fee of two guineas, which
sum is supposed to cover the expenses of the materials which
she uses in learning to cook ; but before she can join the af-
ternoon class, and learn to make soups, entrées, jollics, ome-
lettes, and so forth, she is required to go through a preliminary
course, in which she is taught how to lay and light a fire, to
scour a frying-pan, to burnish copper saucepans, and many
other humble and useful parts of kitchen education. After
she has thoroughly passed through this stage, she is relegated
to the hands of professed cooks, who teach her all she can
possibly desire to know. Ultimately she is examined, and
receives a certificate of proficiency. lu this school young
ladies of gentle birth, young matrons, who had no idea kitchen
work could be 80 “ nice,” rosy-cheeked country girls, about to
take their first place, and cooks, anxious to i.nprove them-
selves, may all be seen working together with a will, and
vying as to who shall turn out the most brilliant copper-lid,
or the most resplendently clean saucepan. The certificate is
much coveted. Fatigue, and even temporary blackness, are
all forgotten in the hope of getting it.

It should be added that the National T'raining School for
Cookery, besides teaching middle-class ladics how to manage
their own kitchens, is intended to train young women as in-
structors to the poor and ignorant masses who cannot come to
them to be taught. These instructors are recruited from the
ranks of respectable young women who need to earn theirown
bread, but who wish to eara it in some way above the ordinary
routine of a servant's life. After the preliminary course of
scrubbing and cleaning, they are taught how to make the most
of the humble materials to be found in & poor man’s kitchen.
Their instruction is gratuitous on the condition that when
their own culinary education is completed, they shall hold
themselves at the disposal of the Training School, either as
paid teachers at home, or to go out into the poor parishes or
country towns when required, and start other schools of in-
struction on the rame principle.

THE QUEEN'S TITLE.

Dr. Beke asks of the Times whether ¢ Queen of the Britains”
is not the Queen’'s legal title. It certainly is the title on the
coin,  Britanniarum Regina.” But is the coin to be set against
Acts of Parliament and proclamations which describe her
Majesty as Queen of the United Kingdom of Great Britain
and Iteland ? The ¢ Britanniarum Regina ” must be taken as
a Latin abbreviation of a title rather too long and too awkward
for numismatic use. As to the phrase iteelf, ¢ British I:lands”
is from Aristotle downwards, the very oldest description in
all languages of the two islands of Great Britain and Iroland ;
but it may be doutted whether they ever were in auy language
spoken of as ¢ The Britains.” At any time since the Armo-
rican migration ¢ the Britains” would have meant the insular
and the continental ¢ Britannia,” the island of Great Britain
and that part of Gaul called ¢ Britannia,” « Britany,” or ¢ Bre-.

tagne.” Itis in opposition to this last, ¢ Britannia Minor,"” .

that we speak of our own island as “Great Britain,” ¢ Bri-
tannia Major.” .It may perhaps be. better not to go too minau-
tely into the subjeot, as ¢ Britanniarum Regina” does in the

" literal and grammatical sense amount toa claim of savereignty

over part of the territory of the French Republic, though
doubtless nothing was farther from the thoughts of those who,
in bringing in the title of ‘ Britanniarum Rex,” gave up the
title of Franci® Rex.” There is a diftioulty of the same kind
at the other end of Europe. The Czar calls himself # Emperor
of all the Russias.” Yet it is certain that one »t least of the
Russias, the old Red Russia, forms no part of the Russian do-
minions. It forms instead the more uorthern part of the
modern kingdoms of Galicia aud Lodomeria—elegant Latia
forms of the original Russian names -now held by the common
Sovereign of Hungary and Austria.— Pal! Mall Gazette.

ODDITIES.

The most difficult ascent—getting up a subseription,

« Can’t they train Chinamen to eat grasshoppers?” is the
conundrum propounded by interested parties in the West. -

A French critic has made a mot concerning Verdi’s funeral
mass ¢ ¢ A requiem suitable for a civil interment.”

A Stark County, Ill,, woman committed suicide the other day
because no circus company had visited her vicinity for two
years. .

«Are there any fools in this town ?"’ asked a stranger of a
newsboy yesterday. ¢I don’t know,” replied the boy ; ¢ are you
lonesome ?

This brief chronicle was written by the editor of the Phi'adel-
phia Ledger : « Lowell--Saturday. Two littie boys and a pistol.
Now, only one little boy and a pistol.”

1t 18 too bad that tue Mayor of Grass Cily, Kanaas, s dead, for
the local paper says that « if he hadn’t but one chew of tobace
he'd divide it with a friend.” -

A newly started paper delicately annoinces that its charge for
marriage notices I8 «juast what the ecstasy of the bridegroom
may prompt.”’ .

Out in Wisconsin a horse kicked and killed a book agent,
whereupon the citizens made a donation party for the horse, and
he now has oats enough to last him a full horse lifetime,

«“8ad thing to lose your wife,” said a friend to & Vermonter
who stood at the grave of his wife. « Well, tolerably sad,” re-
piied the mourner, ¢ but then her clothes just it my oldest girl.’

«Q Lord,” prayeld a Methodist minister, « keep me humble
and poor!” ¢ O Lord, if Thou wiit keep him humble,” said Lhe
deacon who next prayed, ¢ we will see (0 it that he is kept
poor!”

« Have you got a little Indian there? ” sald the engineer, as
we passed a young squaw with & pappoose, standing at the depot
on the Paeific Raliroad. ¢ No,” said she; ¢ half Injun, half
Injuneer!”

When a stranger stands on a public square in Denver, spits on
his hands and cries out: ¢ Ciimb on to me by thousands!” even
the postmaster palls off his coat and goes out L0 make the res-
pouse & succeess.

A district schoolinuster in one of the upper counties of M.chi-
gan, was asked what algebra he preferred, and he replied : « Oh,
I ain'y particalar; most any kind that will just peel the hide
when you sirike.” +

North Piawte, Neb., was once a virtuous and happy town ; not
& swear was ever heard there, and the people just spent their
time iu preparing for heaven. Now all is changed. In an evil
mowment & brass band was organized.

Popular juvenile conversation: First boy—Lemme see your
ton:ue. Second boy—Lemwne see yours. First boy-—There.
Secoud boy--Your mother only lews you have one piece of
huckieberry ple. Had the panic down to your house, dida’t
you?

A Kentucky man while drunk ordered his wife to take a ham-
mer and & nail and kooek his teeth out With that meekness
of spirit and obedience which charaoterizes her sex, that loving
wite obeyed the orders of her lord. When he got sober his

swearing didn’t count, because he mumbled so it couldn't be
understood.

A\ a recent prayer meeting of coloured people at Erie, the
decency and good order of the meeting beilng disturbed by &
negro named Brown, whose prayers in public were only inco-
herent ravings, the pastor inquired: * What (vol niggar's dat
prayls’ down dar nea’ the do'?” A Jozen people replied with
one voice : «It am Brudder Brown, sah.” « Den,” replied the
pastor, ¢ Brudder Brown subside, and let some one pray dat’s
better 'quainted wid de Lord.”

The London Figaro says: # A Leamington man was observed
the other evening trying to ubtain a view of the comet through
an ear-trumpet which & fucetious uld gentlemau had generously
protfered for the purpose. Ou recelving back the trumpet, the
owner, naturally anxious to enjoy his victim’s expression of dis-
appointineut, applied the instrument to bis own ear, and sald
¢Eh?’” Tuis revealed the characier of the transaction, and
the jocuiar old gentlemun was seeu next morning with rump-
steak bound upon his eye, lumpiug away t0 procure u sumumons
for assauit.”

Mr. Rooertson and Dr. Mackinlay were the popular favourites

of Kilmarnock in their day, and when the latter happened to be

from hoine, numbers of uis hearers were in the habit of rushing
to the chapel of the former. One Sunday this influx ok place
Just us Mr. Robertson had concluded the prayer. The rusiling
which their entrance occasioned attracted his attention, and, in
his usual oulspoken styie, he exclaimed, *¢ 8it roun'—sit roun’,
my frieu’s, and gie the fleein’ army rooin, for their wee bit idol,
ye ken, is no at hame the day.”

An Englishman-holding forth in the evening in a Scotch hotel
to some friends and strangers in the house on the subject of
cremation of bodies, in place of the present mode of buriel,
wound up by declaring that he had about made up his mind to
leave dir ctions with his executors and friends that, when he
died, his boly should be cremated. A canny old Scotchman,
who did not relish the innovation, ¢ set the table in a roar” by
remarking, ¢ Ye reein in a great burry about thay buniness, msa
freen. A’ that may possibly be ordained to be dune, Wwithout
ony bother to your friends and executors, at the Lord’s guid time
and pleasure.”

A Worocester boy was engaged in nocturnal oherry-stealing a
short time ago, and was observed by the owner of the fruft,
who, unnoticed by the youug robber, pluced & large stuffed dog
at the foot of the tree and retired to watoh the result of the
stratogy. The buy descending observed the dog, and then the
fun commenced; he whistled, couxed, threatened unavaillogly,
the animal never moving, and finully tue youth accepting ihe:
inevituble, setiled down to passing the night in the tree. After
some hours had passed wearily enough to the lad, moroing dawnos
ed, and the proprietor of the tree ¢ :ming from the house, asked
hia how he came to be in the tree, 10 wuich the boy answered
that he 100k 1o it to save hiwmself from the dog, who had chased -
bl quite & distance, It 1sn’s healtby for & smaller boy to say
stuffed dog to that youth now.

There was an old couple at the ceniral depot yesterday wait-
ing to go through to the West, and they seemed loving enough
until the oid man went out and returned smoking a five-oent
cigar and with hls hat slansiugover his teftear. Tae wite looked
&l bim twice before she could recognize him, and then opeded -
her mouth and said: “ What'd I tell ye, Philetus Remiugton,
before we left Now Jursey ? Didn’ 1 say you'd go and make &
fool of yourself Lhe first chance you got?” He iried to paeify
her by saying that the cigar only cost five cents, but she shouted :
¢ You teased and teased me tiil I let you git your boots blacked ;
then you wauted sume soda water; then you bought apples on
the train, and here’s anoilher five cents thrown away! It all
oounts up, and if yoa don't die in the poor-house then my name
hain't 8.ry!"”"—Detroit Free Press.
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