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#  AX engineless train is reported to have

- ‘make a preliminary survey of the Isthmusof
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Items of Interest on Various Topics.

lately run fourteen miles in seventeen min-
uies on a English mailroad.

THE Japanese Govermnent hassent a com-
miesion to Milan to iuquire futo the advan-
tages of being creimatel on the Italian plan.

Tne stamp duty in Great Britain of three
pence on each pack of playing cards amount-
ed in the last inl year to the net sum
of £14,652, 10. 04, .

AT a cattle show in Milan, which wsa!

opened by the King of Italy, the manage-
ment attempted to exhibit camels as well, but
their s0 alarmed the horses that
they had to be sent away.

MussrLMax pilgrims now go to Meeca by’

steamers, instead of making
the long caravan trips; but the greater the
fatigue incident to the land trip the more
pleasing is the devotee in the sight of God
and Mohammed.

A xew lighthouse, in which the electric
light is to be used, has lately been completed
at Marseilles. The cost of the light is seven
times less than the cost of that which it will
replace. The new lighthouse will be one of
the finest on the French coasts. The l_i chit,
which will be equal to 3,500 gas jets, will be
visible at & distance of twenty-seven miles,

Tue engineers employed by Gen. Turr to

Corinth have decided in favor of the ancient
cutting commenced by the Emperor Nero at
the western end of the Isthmus. Ged. Turr
is of opinion that by following this line the
company will save a million dollars. The
opening of the canal will be a great boon to
travellers.

At Lille a whole family have been mjured,
several seriously, by the explosicn of a bomb,
weighing thirty pounds, sent in a box so ar-
ranged that the opening of the lid made it
explode. Five similar boxes, addressed to
other inhabitants, were fortunately detected.
Suspicion rests on a bankrupt tradesinan who
had to leave the town some time nago, and
who threatened his creditors with ven-
geance,

Ax English contractor lately tated that

some frontage ground in the uit;,' _n[ Lum"!tm
had been sold at the rate of a milliow sterling
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i those who were no judges of art or of the he always was, but now there was an almost

President Garfield's favorite poet, says a | technical perfection of the work were attract-

l;:tm he loved best was
he

interest and signibcance now.
deed —
Asnsome divinely-ziflted man
Whose life In 'ow estate began,
And on & S0 ViCage green ;

W ho breaks his birth's invidious bar,
And grasps the skirts of happy chance,
And breasts the blows of clreumstance,

And grapples with his evil star;

Who makes by force his merit known
And lives to clatch the golden keys,
To mold a mighty state s decrees,

And shape the whisper of the throne.

And, moving up from high to higher,
Becomes on fortune's crowning slope
The pillar of a people’s hope,

The centre of a world's desire.

“OF THORNS, GRAPES?”

By the Author of “‘His Vicroria Cross,’
COLARE STANHOPE'S DiaMoxps,”
“A StraxceE WEDDING-
Eve,"” dve.
CHAPTER VIL—CoxtiSUED,

how you play with me.

the acre. Some ground has just been sold
for the erection of a new Post (Oilice at ,- b
3781, the square metre (about 10 square feet), |
the highest price which has yet been paid tor |
ground in Paris. The land which has just

d’Argout, formerly the Rue des Vieux Au-|
gustins, part of the back slums of Paris,

Tug balance in the hands of the Account.
ant-General of the English Court of Uhun-[
cery amounts to more than &57.5,000,000-
These funds are invested in first-class securi- |
ties, and are derived from moneys paid into
court pending litigations never decided, and
various other soarces, the accumulations of
centuries, The new law courts have been
partly built out of these funds on the under-
standing that in the very improbable contin- |
gency of all the money being claimed the
Government will make the deticit good,

Ax electrician at the Palais de 'Industrie, |
Paris, thus explains the friendly relations
that often exists between eats amd dogs.
Generally, the dog who makes friends with
a catis an old dog, who has lived a good
deal, and who suflers more or ]r:n:m frem rheu-
matisif®  Well, every time he licks the cat,
or his paw alfectionally along her
lw:i(. he is simply doctoring his rheumatisim
by the aid of the electricity in the cat's skin
and hair. The dog does not regard the cat
4o mueh ns o friend as a magneto-electrical
machine.

Lernosy exists among the Chinese to a

ater extent than is generally supposed. It
is one of the most dreaded of diseases in
China. Thereis a current belief there that
if a person afilicted with it can kill & young
girl and eat her heart the evidences of the
dliscase will not appear in the face, ani that
he can thus escape being known ns a leper.
'I'his notion has probably been the canse of
many murders.  The leper’s demand for
almais seldom refused, most Chinamen 1'Ir|§ml-
ing the victim of this loathsome affection,
and fearing that, if denied nssistance, he may
in some way infect them with his leprosy, as,
for instance, by tainting their food.

Tug correspondent of the London Times

wenvres in progress there, says nothing is
:::Elru I.'Ellmrk.ﬂ-]}]i:,gHUII'IL‘hH“’,. than t'hur total
invisibility of German infantry before it op-
ons fire.  You know you are in the imme-
diate neighborhood of nearly 20,000 men,
but perceive no sign of their existence save
a fow scattered stationary and moving
objects which the glass enables you to re-
cognize as uhlans with lances demi-couched,
peering round the corner of a farm house, or
hussars and dragoons (both light horse) with
sabires drawn, picking their careful way across
a potato field, or dashing inquisitively up to
a mysterious clump.

Vast and destructive grasshopper swarms
have been ravaging part of Turkey and the
Russian Caucasus. In the latter region 100,-
000 roubles were appropriated for distribu-
tion in theshape of rewards for the destruc.
tion of the larvee.  In the region about Smyr-
na the entire population had to turn out for
the destruction of the pests. In the district
about Angora all shops were closed by pro-
clamation of the Governor for three days,
ani the population was set to work in the
fields. mﬁitluﬁ this, prayers were offered in
all the mosques, and every inhabitant was re-
quired to turn in to the Government acertain
quantity of the larve, to be burned in pits
duy fur the pu e. These grasshoppers, or
locusts, are said to come from Persia.

Ax abominable sacrince in Abomey is one
of the coming sensations for the west coast of
Africa. The King of Dahomey, having raid-
el the towns of Ignano amd Uku[‘-u. has suc-
ceeded in making a tremendous haul of cap-
tives.  The towns contained thuum?tla of in-
habitants, but the King's army, whr-:'h Col-
tain about six thousand female fighters,
barned the towns and gecured enough of the
I"‘""I.'l" to make merry the heart -.:! t]:.l.: M-
arch, when he comes to n_:r[urm lyis pious an-
nual ceremony of sprinkling the graves of his
ancestors with human hlood. ; I'hus blood-
shed is.as favorite an occupation “.[ tlespots
in Africa as in gnlightened Chrstian coun-
tries. What Dahomey ovidently needs is a
ruler who has no ancestors, and no graves
that need sprinkling.

A¥ extraondinary suicide is ‘rqmru-:l from
the city of Hrunn, Uermany, Frauz Waldek,
A YOUD man who mr:\'nl as secyetary to o
physician, agread to fight a duel with nuuhh:-
man in what they denominated ** the Amen-
can style of due ling,” according to which
they wure ta draw lots to sce which u_-[ the
gwo shoukd blow his brauins out. W nl-.!t-h
Jdrew the black ball.  He bad until the 15th
of May to shoot himscli, but his antagonist
extendid the thne two months to enable him
o his affairs.  When this time had
elapsed E\'.ldtk requested a further exten.
sion, but this being refused by the nobleman,
urhnl branded him as a cowand, the youn:
man, on the 19th of Angust, dehberately
drut:f a bullet !.hm'.:ih his headl. He left a
lotter commending the girl to whom ho had
been betrothed to the atfections of a friend,
anid requesting his acquaintances 10 make &
miiuhu showing at bis funeral.

SELDOM as A newspaper been issued un-

- 1 anrTos than the News of the Camp,
“]hidl ‘-.:hhtm 1 'llihuiug the 100 l[! ey
:.pﬂu of Pretoria.  The elditor thus desceribes

conditions under which the feat was ac-
Epﬁn}u‘l » ** A bungalow for a printing
with canvas thrown over its unfinish-

o 7o0f, th which the main freely pene-

y have :n.-dc a

as o WoInan.
nor listen to reasomn.

soning jealousy as a serious grigvance.”

He removed his hanid, and, turning from

her, quictly, and without another word,
went ihauul.:_ to his easel ; thongh fora mo-

' ment the hand that held the brush trembled
1t had cost lnm

and his lips weré white, 1
more than she could understand to speak
steruly to her, and he was the perhaps  un-
fortunate possessor ol a temperament so
sensitive that he could not pass unmoved
through scenes which would not cost
other men more than a passing thought.

Eflie stood still where he had left her,
frightened at what she haud done ; and, now
that she had m'urute]‘r[])etl the bounds of his

tience and drawn on herself a rebuke she

il never suffered before, and so had grown
to think she enjoyed immunity from any
such thing, she conld see how petty and
small she must seem in his eyes, and how
unjust were her asseverations, What did
she lack? Was he not ever striving to
gratify her wishes—even when unspoken,
which was not often ¥  Did he fail in kind-
ness—in thought ™ llad she truly any
grievance ? )

And now she had displeased him, and she
was wretched—for she loved him, and could
not be happy if he did not smile on her.
There was a brief strugele between pride
anel penitence; and then her pride gave way
anidd she sprang to his side, stretehing out
her hands, :

“0h, Vane, Vane, forgive me! I was
wrong!" she cried, throwing herself upon
his breast: “I didn't mean what I said !
Oh, don’t be angry with me! Tell me you
forgive me!” ;

Again he put his arms around her and
softly kissed her forchead in sign of pardon,
southing her sorrow with tender words,
I'erhaps, he thought, he had been too harsh
to her.

When she had smiled and had been made
happy again and went away singing blithely
up-stairs, he sat down and leaned his

creoping over him which he could not shake
off for several Illi'l!.'l.lti.‘ﬂ; ; 2
It had not been Margherita’s wish to have
lier portrait painted ; she had shrunk from
that ordeal, but had found it impossible to
make any objection as it was Count della
Rocea's dearest wish as well as her aunt's,
How coull she refuse without exciting that
very suspicion it was her one effurt to avert?
Left to herself, she would have guitted Lon-
don : but her uncle’s health was uncertain
and failing ; aml he was so disturbed and
unhappy when she referred to the subject,
and begged her so carnestly to stay with
him, that she felt it would have been cruel
to leave him, And in London society 1t was
im ible to avoid Ilwt-tiui; Vane Erns:
clitfe ; it was a bitter task to do so, knowing
what she did. Could she dare imvu that, in
the subtle sympathy that bound them, he
had no knowledge of her love?

She came on studio Sunday with her aunt
to see the picture which was to gather its
crowds in the Academy—crowds who would
gaze in wonder, almost in awe, at that
strange weird picture and marvel at the
artist’s genius ; b
that conception of *‘Darkness” was sad and
silert, aml stomd before the easel with clasp-
ed hands and tmli-gmrter’l lips.

She felt a light

thrilled her every nerve—on

dark brilliant eyes of the artist.
“Why did %‘ull paint that ?

you ¥ she saud,

understood her.

and then looked away.
but do you like it?”

“There 18

[\:ﬁl, 1]

dy lanra Darce and her friends

0.
she turned away aml moved togo,

hall to hersell. :
with a crowd about me.”

and calmly .
born of a man's strong agony and desolation
and she had to listen to Effic’s chatter
She said ahe could not

formss are behind the curtain,
it you, Lady Laura?” : S

“1 don't think so, Mrs. Ernscliffe,” an
swered the lady, with a polite smile. *'I ad
mire the conception v
my part, [ should never 1
self away. As for Mademoiselle
before it

returned  bowe ve and sad.

t im
the
ool
The
created, as was

was
wot imediately shake of.

anticipated,
farore. Crowds Ellh::ml- before it ;

aln

] am very patient with you, but beware |
I have }l'il-"*-l to off for once; only 1 suppose
goothe you as achild and reason with you bé with her than with we,
You will neither be soothed ! yon anything again.”

When you can come |
with a real cause for complaint, I will listen;
but remember that I am master of my own
reached this price isat the corner of the Rue oo, and 1 will tolerate no interference

with them—and I cannot regard an unrea-

forehead on his hands, a deadly weariness |

and she who had the key to

touch—a touch that
her locked
hands. She came back with the shock of
one startled from a dream to the present
world, and looking up half-dazed, met the

How could
almost in a whisper; and he

“i[ conld not help it,” and a shiver went
through him as he glanced at the picture
“*1 hate the thing !
They all sy it is wonderful. I may say it
to you without fear of being misunderstood;

“It is marvellous ;" and she went back
again to_the canvas as though she could not
bear twu\l'mru it. The a fearful
fascination about it ; it is so rcal— too

He glanced towands the gronp standing
at a distant table, discussing the picture ap-
ntly, amd at Eifie, who was talking to

and his lipa closed with a sudden com-
There were tears in Margherita's eyes as

] am glad 1 have seen it here," she said
“l eould not look oun it

It was an effort to join in the conversation
about her, to take her part in the enticism
discuss that which had been

understand
what the picture meant, or indeed the
der groater difficulties and amid less congen- | PRS0 iy 1 think,” she added 3 * it
makes me nervoas to come here after dark

and know those dreadful ghastly-looking
Vouldn't

ery much ; and, for
be able to tear my-

Rooca, 1 thought she had become a fixture

Margherita left as soon as she coald, and
Her aunt
said, with » smile, that the picture must
great impression on ber ; and
glad to #0 exruse the mood sbe

scture went to the Academy, and
2 A gﬂfﬁct

paper, was Tennyson, and the | ed and fascinated by its singular and vivid
“In Memoriam.’
following familiar stanzas from this

m, which he quoted in an address on the
death of Lincoln, and which were more than
once applied to himself after his accession to
the presidency, have a new and melancholy
He was in-

w

reality and weird beauty. ;

But the praisc and the encomiums wearied
and even grated on Emscliffe. If he could
have drawn back when the painting was
finished, he would not have sent it in ; but
it had been too late ; the picture had grown
to be what it was almost without his will.
He had said truly that he could not Lielp
painting it any more than he could cast off
the darkness of spirit of which it was the
offspring. And, when Effie bade him read
in ti;lrnmpnpeu what was said of him, he read
to please her; but it was with an infinite pain
that she never gnessed.

CHAPTER VIIIL.

In all these summer weeks KEffie W
restless and dissatisfied and full of doubt
and fear, and was proportionately exacting
and fanciful.

One day she came to Vane, and, clasping
her hands round his arm, said in her most
coaxing way—

“Vane, won't you take me to Richmond
this afternoon * The wedther is so love-
v Iy
: He half smiled as he answered—

“You know how gladly I would give you
that pleasure, Gip-y ; but this afterngon I
am engaged.”

i She Hushed and bit her lip.

“[ should think you might put Margherita

I\;uu wouldrather
shall never ask

“A wise resolution, Gipsy,” he said quiet-
ly, “since nothing | can do seemns to please
o
) “You never try to please me,” returned
Effie, turning away. *“*Whenever 1 want
you to do anything there is always some en-
gogement, always those pictures. 1 hate
them, Why don’t you give up pamnting ?
You have money without .

““The money is the last thing [ think
about, Gipsy.. Dut you mistake ; I am not
rich witiiout my profession. You wouldn't
like to put down a earringe and wear fewer
new dresses in the year?”

He was smiling, not a little amused at
lier ; but she was not inclined to be put into
a good humour.

“‘Of course not ; but, if you don’t think
about the money, what do you paint for "
He was sketching idly at the time an ideal
scene, and finished a child's face before he
answered,

“I don't know that you will understand
if I Explﬂiﬂ, my dear child ; you dont care for
art.

“You treat me like a child!™ she eried,
with a sudden passionate anger that took
himm by surprise, capricions as she was.
“You think I don't understand anything,
and try to shut me out from any companion-
ship, I have seen your cyes grow bright
and a smile on your lifu when Margherita
comes in, You think I am stupid, and, be-
cause 1 am not your equal, despise me ns a
silly child ! But I am a woman ; and I can
see and understand that you are sorry you
married me, sorry you ever saw me or met
me again, And, oh, I wish—I wish I had

never seen youl” \
“(ipay!”
He }Iﬂ.ll risen, and stood, resting one hand

heavily on the back of a chair near. His
face, his very lips, had grown ashen white ;
and there was a troubled look in the dack
eyes that gazed at her, the wife who could
| so torture without barely comprehending
' what she was doing, :

She was excited now, and had worked
herself up to that mood in which an uncon-
troleel mind suggests the words that the
lips speak almost in the same momend,
“You think, because you give me every-
thing I ask for,” she said, in the same
ionate way, “‘that I am blind and can’t
sce that your heart left me long ngo. She
came between us ; she is an artist and a lady
and beautiful. I was beautiful once, but
trouble took that away." !
“(iipsy, in Heaven's name forbear!” said
Vane hoarsely. *‘Is it in truth my wife who
speaks?” -

She shrank back, affrighted, she knew not
why. Was it the sound of his voice, from
which all softness, all music had fled? What
had she done ¥ What had she eaid ? She
knew in some vu%:m way that she had sud-
denly snapped the last link of that frail
chain which bound together the semblance
of love. :

She took o step forward, her lips moved ;
but she did not speak ; for with averted
tace ho stretched out his hand and put her
aside rently ; and the words he said were
the tiust and the only reproach he ever gave
her, and they were wrung from him by an
intolerable pain,

w1f T had nceded a remembrance of
the gulf Heaven had placed between us,
your own lips had given it me now;"” and
then lie passed out.,

Effie threw herself upon the sofa and gave
way to a ion of tears ; and at length
eried herself to sleep. She had the faculty of
so consoling herself and forgetting her sor
rows—at least for the time,

But what of the man who had been

jorced to the heart by her words—the
Ritmn-at sting of which lay not even in their
partial truth, but in the bare fact that it
was his wife who had uttered them? For
hiin there was no relief, no consolation, no
forgetfulness, even for an hour ; but a life,
which his own hand hal wrecked in its first
bright promiise, stretching away in endless
gloom. It was his own haml that had
planted the tree whereof he was eating the
bitter fruit, and he must be patient and
gentle to the girl whem, after all, he had
wronged by raising her from her lowly sta-
tion. ;".m? he had to trample down his love
for Margherita. But could he always guard
look and tone ? _

It was only the mechanical habit of
memory that brought him back to the pres.
ent life and all its necessities. Marghenta
would be there in a few minates, 1t was
i | nearly four o'clock, aml she was always
punctual. Vane rose and gathereid together
all his implements of work, and regulated
the light as he thought he should want it
But he could scarcely have teld a moment
after whether he had laid blue or red on his
palette, What was ever rrrm:nr. with him
was that every power of will must be put in
force to meet ﬁ herita as usual. The
artist, Vane ]‘:.nl-:.ﬁﬂ'ﬂ. had to paint the
portrait of Mademoiselle della Ilocea ; and
# | yet the hand that mixed in the colours was
. inot quite steady, and Ie knew his
heart was throbbigg with the strain on every
nerve. ?

Almost as the clock struck the door of the
studio was opened, and Lippo announced
Mademeiselle della Rocea,

The Italian ecame in and ve
hand to the artist with a bright sunny
smile.

-1  *“Aunt Lucia has gone on to make some
*| calls,” she said. *“She will call for me atsix
if she can.” _

He barely touched the hand she gave him,
and, making such answer as courlesy

something there, while the girl threw off hat
and mantle and stood ready, her marvellous
beauty enhanced by the long graceful robes
of erimson vwelvet. She wore s pictur-
esque dress, with diamonds gleaming

wrists,

The girl's keen eyes had not been slow to
discern that there was some ¢ in Ems-
1] cliffe, and she felt very sorry for him. Pale

her

mqﬁiﬂd,tnmul to the easel to arrange

on her neck, and filmy lace round her

: deathly hueon ul;-:ek t?"ml brow, and his lips
were m:u[?-m with a strange sternness,

ttle,

the conversation to drop, and then taking up

the thread with an effort. She who knew

He spoke but li

him so well, and
of his, could
ﬂmugh not al

all the time that
be done over a

laying on himself
Then came one
that destroy in o1

dropped
covering his face,

quivering lips,
““Margherita !
no more!"”

lon

with agony.

kept it there.

Had

that fierce ma
breast heaved,
down his forehead

not my will,"”
Oh, child, have
tle while!”

your: honour or mi

you., See how It
you or fear you?"

his lost control ; |

face, which was
gaid —

pierces me, Margl
soul are——"

He broke off

were whispered,

to lose at lnst—at
carnestness ; ' t

love or life.”

cyes. -

pure ! Is there

am not o thing of
cannot crush will

times thathonour

thousand times tg
—no right to tl

it is true.”

that.”
“Perhaps so," |

ever hold it so.

“Hush!"—and

laid her hand on |

“‘for my sake,”
He drew a long
ed to his brow.

our sake I will
read the appea

and shadows tom

sake."

 His hand closed round her's onee more; in
that clasp lay the carnest of a promise that
would never fail—in it lay a long last
farewell to all that rilo
joy, such transient brightness to his life.

So she read it: and with steps that falter-
ed ‘a little she turned from him, blind
almost with
id on his life and hers, and left

and _d!i‘
anguis
hhgn alone.

BCTDES

“You, Jeanne
face, he added
chan

S quickly!™
lll'l'ﬁhl'un‘

ed her ; and sh
all well!™

;[ruusn scmething of the truth,

He worked in a listless manner ; his hand
seemed to have lostits cunning;and he knew

in on the morrow ; he was
working mechanically, :
without concentration, and the strain he was

self-control a lifetime has built up ; one mo-
ment of fierce struggle, and then the artist
lette am

rush of the torrent that swept over him. A
half-smothered cry was wrung from his

The girl half recoiled, then stood still, the
blood rushing to her brow, her hands locked
over her breast, striving so to quiet the wild
heart-throbs—bewildered, almost stunned in
that first moment,
r veiled. The revelation
his lips—only those half-wild words franght

And yet she knew those words were forced
from him by an overmastering impulse, not
of deliberate intention.
might, kneel at his feet nnrl_r:luﬂs)
in all honour, in all purity, in al
her noble womanhood,

She came and knelt beside him, and
Inid her hand lightl
ing even then from thesconvulsive claspthat

“‘Vane,” she said softly, and something in

that clear steadfast voice held its wonted

sway over him—*Vane, remember!”

he forgotten or not heeded
ﬁm:-ss of o moment ?

He turned from her, bowing

“ Margherita, forgive ;

“You have done me no wrong,” she an-
swered. **Vane, there is no thought in your
heart—I1 know it—that can bring

| speak from my heart ! I could not doubt

He was silent, striving fiercely to regain
eyes beamed with a strange Dbrilliance,

telling perhaps but a tenth part of all
the agony of that struggle.

“You do not know how your noble faith

closed round hers likea vise. His next words

“Heaven be my witness—I speak truth
now—I hm-ustriven—n,}', striven hard—only

* No, no,” said the
it can never be lost.

“Honour," he echoed, with a bitter pas-
sion that made the girl tremble from head
to foot—*and mine is
_Am I stainless

repentance of that with which I cursed my
life—none in the deadly shrinking from the
years that shall be barren of love?

will yeam for love ; and it comes to me at

loss of love.~This is my confession, Mar-
herita;it 18 bitter to make, more bitter ten

have no right to 1}1@1: s0 to you, but I must
n

ive up the secret tagt stains my soul ; yet

“Vane,” eried the grl, putting out her

hands almost wildly, “‘iqve pity, be just to

yourself ; those were tupptations; your

will never faltered ; you have not lost
honour—in calmer momentsyon will know

her, and speaking more softly ; «ipug |
think yeu hold my life and more tuyy my
life in your hands, Margherita, ant il

than you in your spotless purity.” \

monsieur,’

several times suffering

moodd

knew almost every

everything would have to

without wer,

was giving way.

of those sudden impulses
1e brief second the painful

riush, and sank down,
bowing to the impetuous

Heaven help me! I can

facing the truth now no
had passed

She could, she
his hand

loyalty to

on his, not shrink-

in

His

on his hand.

it was madness,
he muttered brokenly.
patience with me et a lit-

a stain on
Ob, believe me that

ne,

rustyou. Do I shrink from
iis lips were livid, and his

ising his
ghastly in its pallor, he

writn!  You in<four pure

abruptly, mud his hands

last!”

irl, with strong
he battle is not lost —
Honour is more than

one—in my own
Jecalse  you are
no dishonour in o daily

For 1
stone ; and the heart 1
ight unto death for love—

is duly bought with the

know that it is true. I

k of you as I do, nor to

e returned, 16 Jooking at

1 am made of frailer lay

———

w_-_'
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! NOTAELE FOLKS,

Short Seraps of News About Thom—Inel.
‘ dents and Facta Abount Them.
|

Tie Crown Crince Duidolphof Austria has
psstied invitatioes for a grand bear huntin

L iussslia -

AT the recent wodiding in the Argyll fami
a pew fashicn was introduced, all m 8
leaving the chapel before thebride and bride-

Sroom.

| Tux present Lord Mayor of London is the
first Irishwan that ever held that office.
- His name is McArthur, and he began busi-

ness as a draper in Londonderry.
Duke of Wellin has

! Apsley House on Sundays, to sclect par

The lights were burning dimly and casting
strange shadows in the vast a {
Crouching over a fire that, this summer
night, was still burning in the grate, Eflie
sat, her hands clas over her face, her
hair all unbound and streaming about her. |
She did not move when he came into the
room, she did not seem to have heard him ;
but she started and sprang to her feet when,
bending down, he laid his hand on her
shoulder and said softly—

“‘(zipsy!"”

Slmﬁukhl at him vacantly, pushing her
hair back ; her eyes were dull and glassy
and her cheeks flushed. Vane was
startled by the change ; but he suffered
no sign of his anxiety to appear in face or
voice.

““ It is late, my child,” he said gently.
“ You should have been at rest long ago.”

‘] can't rest,” she answered, still looking
at him without recognition in her eyes, *‘Hc
went away angry with me. [ said cruel
words to him.  Oh, what shall I do?"

“Hush, my poor child!" said Vane
soothingly, and passing his arm round her,
“You must not think of that now ; itis all
past. Gipsy, don't you know me?”’

“No," she replied in the same way. ‘‘He
has left me ; he will never come back; and,
oli, he will hate me now!"—hiding her face
on his shoulder. *“What shall I tell him to
make him believe I am sorry?”

He saw it was of no use to combat her
idea, and that the only thing at present was
to humour her, He was pained and deeply
touched by her penitence.

“‘He has not leit you, my child,” he said,
with a tenderness that made her look up
with a transient gleam of consciousness,
“* He will come again. Only come now
and try to sleep ; you are ill and weary.,”

“Would he forgive me,” she whispered
piteously, “‘if you told him how sorry 1 am,
and that | would not pain him any more ?
Would he ¥

“1 know he would, Gipsy.” Fora mo-
ment he bent his head, and his lips quiver-
ed ; then he recovered himself, and spoke
with a slight touch of authority. * And,
if you would please him, Gipsy, you
must try to sleep and not dwell on what is
mt-ll

“Am I ill—very ill ¥" she asked, putting
her hand to her head.

She seemed, even now, to be sinking into
a dull stupor ; and, without giving an an-
swer, for which she scarcely seemed to wait,
Ernseliffe half led, half earried her from the
room up to her own apartments, where he
left her in charge of Jeaune, and then roused
Lippo to go and fetch Dr. Lewrence, the
physician who had attended Effie before. He
would have gone himself, but feared to leave
her, and, as soon as possible, he returned to
his wife's chamber,

She lay quict enough, her eyes closed,
but every now and then she moved her head
restlessly and moaned as though in pain,
though she opened her eyes when Ernscliffe

came in and, ]{rm:uling over her, laid his cool

soft hand on her brow. She did not scem
to know him, but only murmured over and
over again that now he would hate her, and
had left her.

Doctor Lawrence came in a very short
time, and gave his hand to Ernsclifie ns he
paused beside the bed, then laid his finger
on the girl's pulse. o

““Has she had anything on her mind,” was
the first question he asked—*"any anxiety—
exzitement?”

There was a brief
answered quietly—
“I believe she has had something on her
mind of late, and this afterpoon was very
much execited.”

The physician glanced keenly at the

artist ; Er.: had known him a long time, and
had attended Effie, and was aware that she
was not her husband’s equal in birth or posi-
tion ; and, knowing Ernseliffe, he divined
readily enough that such an ill-assorted
marringe was not likely to be a very happy
one, He saw enough of the matter to guide
him in the case, and pressed the point no
farther.
“T'here is high fever,” he said, after a few
moments. “‘l cannot say yet whether there
will be danger ; but, in these cases, it 1s
well to prepare ourselves to think of danger.
1 caunot say more, 1 will come the tirst
thing in the morning.”

But when he came again ffie was deliri-
ous ; aml Doctor Lawrence looked very
grave as time went on.

Before the day was over, every one knew
that Mrs. Krnscliffe was dangerounsly ill
with brain fever, and there was a string of
carriages in the straw-lined roadway and a
constant succession of mufiled knocks at the
door and a hundred inquiries after Mrs.
Ernscliffe ; for there was a real, if transient

pause ; then Ernscliffe

she locked her hands to

gether convulsively, turning from him a mo-
ment—only a moment ; then once more she

g, ““But the life must be

lived,” she said firmly ; ‘“ and you will live
it and live it nobly and in all honour, for”—
she faltered, and added a little hurriedly—

breath and the blood leap-
Then he answered her,

averting his face— 1
“You have given me a talisman, Mar-
gherita. For your sake I

have striven, for
strive, You look wiut_l‘ul.
1 your eyes mutcly give.

Ah, bear with me, Margherita ! What to
your eyes is so clear and bright is all mist
No word shall pass my
lips that will give you pain ; and so—and so
1 will live the life that is left me—for your

LB

given

the

s

CHAFTER IX.

It was late that night wnen Emscliffe re-
turned from & conversazione from which he
had been unable to excuse himself, though
little in the mood for going into society. He
was about to pass straight np-stairs when a
little figure came out of the dining-room
e dimly-lighted hall ; and the artist
paused, in some surprise. :

* No one need have,wait-
ed " Then, noting the expression on her
with an inftant
in look and tone, ** But what is it ?

quickly,

“Since when is this ™

I did mot like
T [ 'ﬂ'i].l

eall,” said

he

his fault too ?

step.

monsieur, till

mtn her ; remain  within
liffe ; and for an instant
his hand to his brow.

He sprang up
the drawing-room door, entering with soft

“] went to her at eleven, monsieur, to
know if I should attend her, and found her
walking about and talkin

retarned.”

the stairs and

such perilous

weight of

said Effie’s little
French maid ; ** I waited up for you to tell
you madame—I fear—she is ill. She sitsin
the salon and will not retire, though I pray-
e looks very strange and
talks. Ah, monsieur, | fear she is not at

to herself wildly,
to :mf!ur the physician,

Was this

ed

sorrow felt for the girl thus laid low,

In the evening a note was put into Vane's
-and as he sat, with shaded eyes, listening
Ik gilenee to the incoherent wanderings
whily often sent a sharp pain to his heart—
not Bqrper perhaps than his own bitter sclf-
TEProas,

He EL]{:m] at the writing. A flush cross-
ed his chj and his lip quivered convulsive-
ly ; but, %t} o powerful effort, he control-
ledd thrl_t emoigy that thrilled with more pain
than joy, andqpietly broke the seal, It was
only afew linexfrom Margherita,

(TO I cONTINUED.)
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Worryiny People.
Infelicities at home, these worrying
people are almt more thyn flesh and ljumi

and leave them belind, that VYieir landlord

is a robber, and in ‘eague with Lrigands,
that they will be dashe] down tin prl%l.:il}il:ﬂ

which tens of thousany have passed in
safety before; worrying sgut the luggage,
where is that trunk ? and &g vou supe you
saw the portmantea safe? o have you'the
keys? and the custom-house ®ourg will find
that bottle of eau-de-cologne, qnd char
both fine and duty for it; andjave you
changed the money ? and are Yohg,r, you
have enough? and what are the fai; + 559
you have been cheated ? and what &) 7o
only one breakfast and one nightl—&Lg o,
on. The persons who undertake a ju.?n},
with a constitutional worrier ought to 1.,
nerves of iron and a head of ice.  They w)
leave nothing to the eare of ordinary ruly
let nothing go by faith ; the luggage is al-]
ways being mt,ncmntin% to them; accidents
are certain to happen half a dozen times a
day, and the are invariably damp
Their mosquito bites are worse than an
other n's, and no one is plagned wi
small beasts as they are. They worry all
through the journey, till you wish yourself
dead twenty time at least before the mont
is out : and when they come home, they tell
their friends they would bave enjoyed them-
selves immensely had they been allowed, but
they were so much annoyed and m:rr!:‘l.ql
they lost half the pleasure of the trip. So it
will be to the end of time. As children.
fretful, as boys and girls, impatient and ill-
tempered ; as men and women, worTying,
interfering, restless ; as old people, peevish
and exacting,—they will die as they have
lived, and world about them will draw
a deep breath of relief when the day of their
departare comes, in spite of any virtoes they
may have had. and will feel the atmosphere
so much the lighter for their los,

__-_

il o — =

* Let's strip the light fantastic toe,” sald
" the chiropodist to his patient.

Enu:t.iaml from time immemorial.

chine.

responding with the thread are printed, and

ors painted in by women and children,
all this is mere mechanical work, and ean be

fancy embroidery for military uniforms,
church ornaments and
stery, and other garments, are made in
and Lyons,

embroidery in silk and wool called tapestry
work, is P'aris, and the departments of Eure,
Youne, Lot and Doubs, I:':.

ly celebrated for its articles of upholstery
embroidered on net and muslin,

in France is estimated at one hundred
sand, all of whom work at their own homes,
and their wages vary with the kind of work
they perform.

those who do the plain work from one to two

i = ¥ I, I ’ I }' ] A1 ] '] .l

for embroidery; for nearly cvery important
manufacture in the world has a depot there,
French embroidery is
of its manufacture and :
sign, and is exported to all the principal
eountries in the world.,
far behind France, and in fact in her muslin
and linen embroiderics she has handlya com-
petitor.

are, Emuf against frost, neatness, dryness,
venti

conveniently near, it helps much to secure
these desired ends,

| ties of lwmtﬂ or
ev,

thirty at a time, at the re-

quest of the Mr. H. R. Haweis.
EMBROIDERY. | PRrINCE ALEXANDER of [ﬁmph-»
T | ing with the wish of the Emperor of Russia,
An Art that has Boon Carried on From | . = . "
s Tramm seaorin) will marry the heiress, Mlle, Jussupofl,

When embroidery first became known, or
when it wai first practised by women, 1t 1is
hard to determine. The origin of the lace-
work is also enveloped in obscurity, and the

who has a dowry of 50,000,000 roubles.

Tux Princess Imperial of German has
concluded her long visit to the Isle of Wight,
The Queen could not find room for her at
Osborne, but the Duke of Bedford lent her

same may be said of silk, But that they
are all of t antiquity we have the Bible
as well as Homer for anthority. In Wil-
kinson's **Apcient Egyptians,” which is
full of antique lore, the }nlluwing remarks
are found about embroidery as practised by
that wonderful people.

“*The art of emuroidery was commonly

chti.aml in Egypt, and the Hebrews, on
eaving the country, took advantage of the
knowledge they had there acquired to make
a rich hanging for the door of the tent, of
blue, and purple, and scarlet, and fine twin-
ed linen, wrought with needle-work,”

The gold thread used for these pu is
supposed to have been beaten out with the
hammer and afterward rounded, and’ even
the delicate net made by Vulean, which was
so fine that the gods themselves were unable
to sce it, is represented to have been forged
on the anvil with the hammer. Pliny men-
tions cloth woven with gold threads, some-

‘roads, within five months, al

his fine villa.

HeLexy Grapstoxg, the English Premier’s
sister, who lately died at the convent at
Coblentz, wns at one time a reigning belle
and woman of fashion among ﬁm mglish
aristocracy.

Tue only wife of the present Khedive of
Egypt received a European education, and
is a cultivated and large-minded woman,
who has her children brought up in the Eng-
lish style by English governesses,

Dicraror Pierola, of Peru, has travelled
over five hundred and fifty leagues on the
backs of mules, and on the rough Andean
ough for
about one-half the time he was stationed at
Jauja recruiting an army.

Avrnovau the Queen has had the royal
apartments of Holyrood rehabilitated for
her reception, the chapel remains roofless,

times entirely of those materials, without
any woollen or linen ground,as were the gar-
ment of Agrippina, the tunic of Heliogabalus |
and that worn by Tarquinius P'riscus, men-
tioned by Verrius. . '
Pliny says: * Colored dresses were known
in the time of Homer, from which the robes

of triumph were borrowed, and from the I

Phyrgians having been the first to devise the
method of giving the same elfect with the
needle they have been called Phrygiones.
But to weave cloth with gold thread was
the invention of an Asiatic king, .-'ttt:.'u.]ua_,l
from whom the name Attalic was derived;!
and the Babylonians were most noted Iurl
their skill in weaving cloths of various col-:
nm'll

In all Oriental countries amd among sav-
age nations the art of embroidery has been
On the

aml on

lanket wrapper of the red Indian, |

the reindeer robe of the Laplander have been
wronght with exquisite design the figures |

and charms best known to these people, and

in the most civilized countries of Europe, as
well as in this country, this art has attained |
to such perfection that it has been consider-
ed only equalled by painting and drawing,.

The people to whom we are indebted for
the fan, the parasol, gunpowder, the kite,
pigments, and many other useful things,
also claims the invention of embroidery. |

John Chinaman is supposed to have been |
the first o work designs on cloth or any
other ma erial, and his silk productions !
with the figures, either in colored silk
alone or in silk combined with gold amd
silver thread, are the finest in the world, |
not excepting the grand embroideries of the
Persians, Turks, and Hindoos, f

The materials principally used by these
Orientals for the purpose of embroidery are
beads, spangles, pearls and precious stones, !
feathers, skins of insects, the claws and
teeth of varions animals, nuts, pieces of fur,
skins of serpents, coins, ete,

Embroidery is prepared by hamnd and ma-
Hand embroidery is worked upon a
frame or a tambour, and the design is drawn
upon it. If the fabrie is very thin, then a
colored drawing or engraving is placed be-
hind the frame, and the embroid-
ercr imitates it with her needle.  Sometimes |
a thin sheet of paper is pasted on the draw-!
ing, so that the patterns are very easily
copied through it. Then again there is what
is called Berlin work, in which the lines cor.

the meshes filled up with the required col-,
But

erformed by a little girl after afew lessons. |
Jut when the embroideress draws her own
lines, and makes her own patterns, and

works in the eolors with her own needle ac-
cording to her own taste, embroidery be-
comes an art, which is the highest that can
be accomplished with the needle.
the last fourteen years embroidery has been

done for the most part by machinery, and

this invention has not only made the work :
lighter, but it has the effect of reducing the '
wages of those engaged in embroidering.
was M. Heilmann, of Muhlhausen, Prussia, | Propensitics.
who invented this machine, by which one

During

It

rson can guide from eighty to one hun-

dred and forty needles, all working at the
same time,
Swisa are the chief exporters of the embroid-
eries that come to this countyy for the pur-
poses of clothing, upholstery, and other ar-
ticles, White embroidery for clothing and
uphu]al'.ury comes from the departments of
Vosges,
Rhone, Calvados and Paris,

To-day the French and the

Meurthe, Meuse, Haute, Saone,

Gold and silver embroidery, artistic amd i
vestments,

uphol-
r'.'-.ri:i

The principal seat of pr duction for that
rare is especial-

The number « f women and girls mnrln_','.r.-:'l
thou-

Those who do the artistic
get from three to five francs a day, and

Paris is, of course, the centre of trade

Pri:m] for the beauty
the novelty of its de-

Switzerland 15 not
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Root-Cellars.
The leading featares of a good root-cellar

tion, and cheapness, If a hill-side is

An czaavation should
se first made, in size deepening upon the re-
uired capacity of the cellar, and in this
“*ﬁt a stout frame of timbers— posts with
PR, or a long pen, and on which place a
80U o0f, The earth that has been excavat-
ed, 1 thrown over the structure, until the
whole . . vered to the depth of two feet.
A doorsnuld he made in the exposed end
of the ce.. "4t rough which the roots may
be put-in & taken ont.  The smaller the
",]'w' anid =ty b convenient, the better, as
it allows of 16 oo npure to the frost. Every
farmer, mt.hn;]? roots to be stored, should
have a oot el iy} er by itacl, or in the
lower part of thugp, "¢ iy not well to

store a large quaning ¢ ooty if the cellar
of the house, as the' . =i o frous them

f:ﬁ'&m winter M., . sickness to the
\ e — -Itu-lﬂ S,

ger says that *“Llanfal unyOpergobN-
sehllandyssiliogogo,” the nan "%

parish, is need as if wis m‘:}:‘f
“Thhn'ri.mpﬂul-‘:hg'm “wthland Hi:

1 ; o," but the majority of

: le
right along pronouncing ﬂ{’i'

| ** Louis the Solitary™ is well earned,

sick brother :
moind him of the twenty shillings he owes
me on the pig, and if he is, tell him not to
give himself any consurrin about it."”

the Union depot, of a lonnger,
know,” was tlu: reply ; **I see it's got the
name of some railroad company on the side,
anid expeet it belongs to them,
lost o train anywhere "'

one: of his clergy for fox-hunting.
lord,” answered lilu clergyman, *a man must
have somne relaxation, but 1 assure you 1
never go to balls,”
oY see you allude to my presence at t

duchess' party ; but I never enter, the same
room as the «
ol the elergyman, *““my horse and | are get-
ting on in years; we are pever in the same

you have."
and no mistake.”
shoot them hereabout ¥
"em all around here,” A,
that's v-e-r-y extraondinary
—pointing to the old
that singalar instrument !
every one of "em,”
shot them on the wing *
the wing."
wing, shoot "em on de head, shoot "em on de
tail—shoot "em anywhere."

It is o beautiful structure, and its vaults ave
still the burial place of many historie Scoteh
familics, In these days of restoration, it is
somewhat remarkable that it should be per-
mitted to remain thus dilapidated,

Freperie Savvace, the discoverer of the
winciple on which the great scrow-propeller
15 built, is to have a monument erected to
his memory, in this  monument-building
period, at Boulogne-sur-mer, the celebration
of the oceasion to continue three days, and
to consist of concerts, aquatic sports, o
publie dinner, balls, and free performance
at the theatre,

Tnk young Bavarian King's nickname of
Hia
avoidance of publicity amounts almost to »
mania. He usuwally selects the night for
railway travelling, because he thereby es-
capes being observed and nauseated with
homage. hm'mnntl}' foupd it necessary to
travel by day from Switzerland, where he
had been breathing Alpine air incognito, in
order to meet the German Emperor in Mun-
isch ; and, to escape beenlseen by his loyal
subjects, he alighted at a station beyond the
one neavest his palace and drove back in a
earringe, together with his suite.  Hin
ruse was snecessful, but caused much disap-
pointment and vexation,

'mixce Frepenick of the Netherlands,
whose death was l:m:l;; announced, was oge
of the soldiers of Waterloo. During the
battle he was stationed with 18,000 men to
cover the Duke of Wellington and protect
Diussels in case o sudden turn  that way
should be made by Napoleon.. There nre
not many survivors of those days now, The
FEmperor William of Germany is one, lHe
took part in the compaigns against France
even earlier than the Dutceh Prince who has
just died, The Emperor was in the field in
1513, and entercd Paris in 1814 with the
conquering allies, He is a month or so
;;mmgm' than I'rince Frederick of the
vetherlands was : and was born in 1797,

I'nixce KraroTkisg, the great Nihilist of
all the Russias, is now on his way to Lon-
don, where he will take up his quarters for
a time. The Swiss Government, conscious
perhaps, of the somewhat peremptory decree
of expulsion from the territory issued
against the Prince, has consented to allow
him to protract his stay in the country a
few days in order to arpange his affairs, The
I’rince has been a constant visitor to London
during the last two years, and formerly re-
sided among the Nihilists in Camden Town.
Only o month since he was lodging at Brook
Green, Hammersmith, now become the
headguarters of the seet, since the multitudo
of Russian spies at Camden Town rendered a
change of rendezvous desirable. Krapotkine
is no longer a young man, but the revolu-
tionary ardor 18 not a whit diminished by
the advance of years.
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TICKLERS.

e

Prres

A thief charged with stealing a Bible
p]f_-:uh:ul_h_n had been led away by his pious

Tuenk is said to be a jolly old dog—a set-
ter—in London, who is nearly 80 yeara old,
He is o type-setter,

Ax Irishman wrote thus to the wife of a
“1f Jamie isn't dead yet, re-

Eves unto copiety :  “*What a splendid

speaker Elder Longphiz is,” remarked Mrs,

Pringle. **Don’t you think he is a very pious
man, Mr. Fogg?" *“Yes,” replied Fogy ;
“'very pions—copious, in face.”

“Is this my train ¥’ asked a traveller at
Y1 don't

Have you

“N-no,” he said, “1 didn’t mind having

that Newfoundland dog run between my legs,
But when that contemptible son of a swamp
angel whistled to the urf

through, and made him tarn round sudden-
ly ani go back, I grew mal.”

og as he was hall way

A certain bishop took occasion to rebuke

“My

Y0 " maid the 'Ililihu]p.
s

neers.”  “*My lord," respond-

ficlid as the hounds, "

Dorixg last autumn's shooting season, an
English gentleman, familiar with gun and

rodd, happened to be o guest at the BSouth
Side club, Long Island near New York, Une
fine morning, while pacing the piazza, he

saw approaching an old negro having in one
hand a ricketty flint-lock shot-gun, and in
the other some twenty odd woodeock,  Ac-

costing the African, the gentleman said :

“My good fellow,that's a fine string of birds
“YVes, sah, dem's good birds
“Pray, my man, did you
“Yes, nal; lh:llt
'non my w-o-r-,
!Imh llllytﬁll you"
gun— **shoot them with

“Yen, sah,
“And may 1 ask if you

" “Dewhat ¥ “On
“Yen, sah; shoot "em on the

e 8 Al ¥ ——
A Largoe-Hearted Woman,

“My wife,” said a hard-featared old Bene-

dick, talking in the tobacco warchouse yes-
terday, when the subject of conversation

was "‘woman,” *is one of the largest-hearted
wotuan | have ever known., Bhe thinks first
of herself, second of the children, third of
her relatives, fourth of her friends, fifth of
her acquaintenances, sixth of ber husband,
Mighty few women can get over so much
ground as that, I can tell ye."

It is rumored that Mr. Cladstone is o of-
fer the honor of the knlglﬁlhml to Mr.
Alexan-der Memillan, the publisher,
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