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WHES coupie make sp their minds to
Bft marnied it may becalled s tie vote.

FOR LADIES ONLY.

Trx marriad man withoot
I'I.Fi'll"l ]L‘. inthe maten
Lations.

5 I Bim dkat she could read his
min Al . &nil then softiy ad
ded, *“ Blank book.”

IT takes 1,000 mole skins 1 make a lady
A jacket, but when she gets it she is fined

for life.” "She has neither sorrow nor envy
after that. '

chilidreny dever
pemtal wume ket juin-

- WHEEks one womnan scans the horizon for : = =
signs of the dawn of a brighter-era, ten are p -
scouting among their neighbois trying to VOL.. X.
Lorrow saleratys,

Wiuex two womeu are l'..,]l.u'ng tugt:.hcli

P - e 4 . T Ty 3 " prap—

FENELON FALLS, ONTARIO, SATURDAY, MAKCH 25, 1882.
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it is safe to prediet Lat they aresaying evil . o e i
of a third; when two men, that they ue'l Slpping AwWRY.

H-j‘irlg gwl ni"l.:':r:mu-l'rﬂ, ' They are alipping away—these swond,

A Kaxsas vian and woman have Leen | ukfu-i:au the current cast:

married to each other once a vear for four | tguh n:rlfr]: hreak in tﬁtir rupé-] flow,
years, a divorcehaving separated them af- o walch them as oue by one tuey go
ter every union pxcept the last one. ~ Iotothe beautifal past,

THE as wrage young man cannot hold thir- | As silent and awift ps a weavers thread.

i ; ‘s il 1 !
Ly pounds of iren on his knees for twenty | A?gﬁﬂﬁEﬂMu?hTmm hid,

minutes, yet he willingly kills himself tey-  That lifts the willow’s long goldea lid,
ing to hold 130 pounds of girl for t'-'l'nz And ripple the glassy stream.
hours, ! As light as the breath of the thistle-down;

: _ 1 b :
A MAX who wamts Liis wile to love and re- | dﬂﬁiﬂﬁlﬁ;ﬁ‘m E:n;-u-ihcli‘! throat,

spect him, will never make this mistake of | A5 sweet as the wood-hird's wooing note,
putting his feet o hér slippers. Yearsof | Hotender and sweet they seein.
devotion will not wipe out the insult, | One after another we see them pass

Dreisg the past seven years Germany | wlj:‘;:rlﬁnd:ﬂn;il by e R y tread,
has sent 10,000, corsets to this count | In the steps of the centuries long sinece dead,
to squeeze our women,and thousands of ytl?: ¢ As beautiful and as falr.
lons of Khine wine to make our men tight. £ There are only a few years left to love;

[ Philadelphia chronicle. Hh?ll We WASLD thl:lm in ldle iﬁﬂﬂr :
" ' Bhal er our i L=
A rassioxn itemn ssays *oval necks nm!nmﬂﬁ?ﬂﬂgfﬁm;hﬂﬁ and sweet,

more fashionablé than pompadours squares.”™ | * Hy thedusty way of life!

This fashion should be en:ouraged. Girls | .00 are only a fow swift years—ah, let
Lorn with square necks don't losk as well | No envious taunt be hmrﬁ:

ad those whose uecka are oval. Make life's fuir pattern of rare deslgn,

I"RECIOCS CHILDERY—"* |" kpow,"” said the |
little girl to her 'elder sister's young mau at |
the supper tablé, **that you will join in'
wur society for the pfotection of little birds, |

because mamma says you are very fond of
larka." .

WheskvER young ladies Jearn to stick a |
pin in their apron strings o that it won't
scratch a fellow's wrist, there will be more
marriages, — Qnrd) ! Youny Emliuﬂ} nrust be | the shape
odd fellows if they wear uprons when young | * S
men call to see them: Lut the editor of | dise that, I believe, hardly anyone knows of.

:,;:ﬁ:nt:]:iu;:n:;:urﬁl evidently knows what lage in Corpwall, as I need 'not aay.

Wik you see an eaglo-éyed female, with | —anch @ sea!

a determined mouth and a mark of interroga- ' g4 000 drink. I can't eay they are Ely-
tion nose, press vialently forward through a | sian, Lut it doean's matter.

Bul naver an angry word !

A LUOYE 5STuRY.

such

I get some fish

crowded car, and in & commanding tone of | oo 000 then, and beastly bread ; but I live
voice order two meek-lovking gentlemen h:nj or the beauty of nature. Come and do

make room for her, you may conclude thntF likowisa,"

her deceased husband died from *.'lr't-n]ilmsrli In this rapturous strain Vinceat llandal

of the knce-joint. ' wrote to his artist frienda scattered about
A vorsa friend of mine, says Labouchere | the world thia glorious surmmer —please to

in the London Truth, was dining with his fa- | date it at the last fine summer whichcan be

ther a fewnightsago. “George, said the foml | remembered—In search of the picturesque. |

parent, when they pext met, ** you took mj | Vincent had found 1t to his heart’s content,
overcoat instead of your own, and 1 regret  and was reveling in_his untouched paradise
to say | found the pockets of your coat full | of sea, sky, and rock., Andit even had the
of cigarettes and 'matches.” ** I discovered | last thing I:Iﬂtlulful: It1hll.l|. its Kve. But ba-
my mistake, father,” replied the son, **di-! fore the heroine of his wdyl appears l::l: mao
rectly | got outside, for I found the pock- | introduce you to Vincent Randal, artist, as
ets of the coat I bad on contained chocolate | he chose to describe himself, though as yet
creamns and three pairs of ladies’ gloves,” | his income derived from art was nothing,
A voorisu old woman, heing one evening _Frlﬂﬂ a -:_:u-nuldcrahltt lmuluinmr I:Em w.mnﬁ; .;r_ux
at o party, was greatly at o loss for some. | 1B studio and other expenses ; nes Er{' _L'E'i'i-
thing to say. At length she ventured to | you could not enrage I'ﬁ"l;"?“; t"'_mltl"{ A
inquire of a gentleman who sat near her whe- | 108 him nthta]l;r. F it.isn't t:;:n Eh“;it’ -‘.“;:;
ther hia mother Ihul any I1:5'|ii|]r11.-]ln ] \ ’l'hlf: | L“LT:;HEE_ ‘E:h Fmt:huﬁ P 1_'5: it l‘lﬂémlll&
entleman pulitely peinted out the absurd. Wi 3 = 5
ﬁ}r of her ii::qnil'}?. it I beg pardon,” ex-| |® hy ':t'“lh_“% tmui-‘_:.l']ljﬂ ::i':::h ﬁ:ull:lr:f:?ahjni::
claimed the old lady, perceiving her mis- i want "{“,,':' bt J
take; **you don't nnderstand me. 1 wish | OVered.

g g He worked hard and painted well, hllt.h_;:
:r:];rnll:wi:ll:;m::.llﬂthu your grandmother had I had not the divine touch, At times despair

- soized him of ever getting beyond the
i “pretty,” and ne would burn his best efforts
HOUSEHOLD NOTES AND, QUERIES. |in the madness of the moment of seli-dis-
T . . ' gust. He hated the praises of the Philis-

Keerrsa Eaud, —A layer of salt ia placed | Fooo0. but pow and then his sensitive and
in the bottom of a stong [ar, amd the CEys | womanish, tender nature shrank from the
are laid in this, the umnlf end down; the Fcﬁtici!m of the friends who loved him, but
spaces are to be filled with salt, and the . o through the mere talent of lus painting,
egps well covered, then mm:r.hcl: layer is put | o h never could rise above talent. It
i, and #0 on until the jar is filled. Place wos o relief sometimes to be sitting quite

the jar in a dry place, and our eurrux:lr:;)nt;- alone at the feot of mother nature as she
ent saya the eggs will keep a vear. This s

W o e e m  ———

Hose-Mape Guanaym FLovk.—"A  gool - was apent in fruitleas chase nf_l;cr impossible
colfee mill may Le bought from 3 to 3,aud | idens—ideal beauty such as his mental eyes
the Ht‘illl.]irlp: ol o ! 1
pleasant exercise, The bran way be sifted | pover was on sea or sky; ideal ;Cﬁ‘-ﬂ ::u:ah A8
out if desired, but if ground fine it is botter i he had never, might never, attain too; ideal
when not sifted, We formerly had trouble houeaty of purpose, purity_ of _nmti!:l:, hero-
to get good Graham, but the coffee mill | jsm of sacrifice, And with it all he had
solved che difficulty. We now have the|inoods of lightness, humor, reckless honho-
meal fresh ot all times, and its purity i as- | mie, whieli zoveraid all the contralictions
sured. It should never be Irﬁ:-u*ht or grownd. | and the unsatistied longing of the man'ssoul
in large quantitics, as it soon becomes stale | as the sparkles lay on the surface of the
and has a bad flaver.” | dark and restless waters,

Bro-Bros 1x Avstravia, —These innuutar

are apparently found wherever civilized man | trying to paint, but a mood of disgust at
wakes his home, ' They are ‘well fitted to t his work had seired him, and he was more
make long journeys,as they have beenknown | jnelined to !hﬂkﬂ his fist at his canvas than
to live more than 10 years without feeding, i to paint upoll it.
v, 8. writea from Wellington, South Aus- t anj
tealia, that on two occasions he has moved | he said to himself; **why not give it all up
into houses badly infested with bugs, and in | ynd simply take it in, like that bird u
both cases cleaned them ont by the use of a | there? 1'm sare he enjoys it mere thai
strong het solution of solt soap. Vor reach- | do," He got up and stretched himsalf. He
ing the bugs behind the skirting o garden | was neither tall nor handsome: there was
watering can was used. —We would suggest | pothing beroiv 1n-his appearance. He was
as adding to the ﬁtﬁunui\)'(luf the application, | thin and meager, his hair was beginning to
to stir a yuantity of benzine or kerosene | be more gray than brown, but he looked
with the soap before dissolving it. ' every inch a gentleman and a good fellow.
= | As he stretched his arins and stamped the
An American Gambling nt Monte Carlo. | pins and needles out of his feet, he sudiden-
. F}* ALW O Eirl sitting opposite hu:r_. on & rock,
| looking fizedly out to sea. Vincent per-
There has been considerable excitement at | geived that she was unaware of hig presence,
Monte Carlo overy the success of o }'uun% | He kept perfectly still and watched her, It
American gentlemau pamed Mathews, said | geemed to him he had never seen a beantiful
to be one of the numerous sons of the lﬂtml woman in his life bﬂ!nﬂ: all his old fﬂl'll’.‘ll?:i
Mr, Singor. This gentleman has cleared | faded; she wasalone in her beauty before his
over 500,000 franca during his stay of about | eyes; as for the reat they were-merely ritty,
a fortnight there, 300,000 frangs of which|and Vincent despised prettiness. She was
he wom qin-three consecutive mights ; his| gply a peasant girl., Herwhite cotton bonnet
roatest [oss in one night amgunting to some | lay on the rock beside her, aml she had a
#U.ﬂ]ﬂ francs, which appearsd to be a very | common stuff dress on, but she was simply
small matter to the intreplil player, | and perfectly beautiful, the eye of a picture
M. Lucider of Berlin, well known at Monte | guch as it is given to-few to take into their
Carlo as being one of the best trente-el-quor. | souls. Arcund her wasthe setting of the
anle players in the world, after scarcely | cliffs and l‘l}-?kl; the s of clear water (at
putting a note on the table all the winter, | ber feet, reflecting a clearer heaven [1.[';,-1.-.11.],
tried his fortune the other night, when, | less blue; beyond and away the sea silvered
after a few Jeals, hp lelt the table a winner | with .I.[ttl‘llﬂull-'l 11Hht' t:hu Eh]n{:r of ]"Eh
of 400,000 francs pbout the laigest sum that | summer, the silence which had its own mu-
has been won by a single player in » night ' sic, She was tall—taller than Vincent him-
this scason. Strange to sy, even greater | self; her hair was burnt into a kind of brown
excitement than that over this wonderful’ f.;.ml her eyes ﬂmldl_'ﬂ{l and large -probab-
luck was caused by the appearance of a lady . |y that brown which is cnlhul'l black; her
covered -with diamond ornaments, among | features had that perfection which make one
them being & string of diamonds each as | almost forget to notice in what it consista,
large a% & rolibin’s egg, the like of which has ' With her heauty there was that strange u.u:i
never heett #een at Monte Carlo. indeseribable pathos which entera into one's
L — heart one knows not how or why.

Sporting King. “My last ideal,” Vincent th:}u;.;h'l'}u him-
The Ring of taly tarns at to be as foud | %06 Wb 8 1oneh, & Aolitn L e
of shooting as his father was. He often dis- | i - o Sl [

; . | reat of them—another illasion gone.” Yet
penses with court etiquette, and  wanders |, drank it in. and the aweet ides rank iNKD

- - —— e ———

Lanitd o Voag bd.

e -

about by himee!i accompaniod only by a i e pi heart. As he watched her, ber
r’“l‘l‘kﬁ‘hﬂ" M"h; E:ﬂll::ﬁtil:::; th[::jl:::l ;:: face contracted with an expression of acute
o mes B ] ¥

oao of the King's camekee complained
that a fox waa in the babit of robbing his | Clasged hands lowsril the see. Then o

hen roast evgrymorning before daylight. The | o G o her feet, hastily gathered u[- what | Will Pearnddock went down into darkness | him aa he would to an old friend.

jeel Lhat that was too bad, and she had dro 1 e ant b

. : | pped, turned’ an _
Y Ehe e o e Ting | With the stop of ‘ene who neither thiks nor
kgt hia: appointment, and had the goo | $55% 51, Mhere 2hg ook, (8 pagior moment
luck to kill the fox, a fact which wo delight | g aftempted no more painting: he

peasant that ke insidtes] oo the King ' :
:;ln;.h;mg to breakiast, and on his «departure lectad his

eouple of f{mnes. The King

El it ﬂ'h;—lm the air, and, declaring
t it was the Girst he had ever carned,
walked away. Two days after xard an offi-
cer drove op to the cottagein a -::ni?-ﬁ ﬁH,i

ol with presents for the peasant’s wi -‘m et 16 Wil be iy Cily shanoe of saivation:

childres, sud informoed them who their guest I bope she 4 & coaree, {gnorant pessant

-I_-.—.. e = o I ','II'L"
¥t He kaew all the villagers
most of them to speak to,

Ring re AWAY

paraphernalia and went back to
his home—for the time being—in the very
mitive little ian, ** The Fisherman's
t,” in the small hamlet of [Penruth.
““If she lives here 11l find ber out,” be
shought, as he di his belongings in his
small quarters; *‘and if I ind her I'll know

carly bible times when le used to'
Li.rl:ti‘l{hlmlﬂd or miue Eum!,m-j.

what & pestiferous noisanes the “oldest in-

sight, and

the **little painting gentleman,” especiall

petted,

habitants” must have been! ' the children, whom he chaffed and
Very Nearly—Auntse: #*You go to whool,

F‘
ﬂ"" .I the truasmt® Charley: “No: but ; amieng

I'm learnin’ the pianser.”

| bestowing endless kalf.
+ “Yea ™ Auntie: ** You | bad the lovelicst eyes.

outlying cottages.

And All upthe measure with Love's aweel wine,

vyy dear fellow, I'vefound a paradise !
| A pertect Bden without a serpentn it in
of touriat or cad-—an artist’s para-

"1t is called Penruth; it's a little fishwng vil-

| models, splendid set of people—such rocks
I don's enre twopence about ] been married,

1 pranded grand and eabmn over the Cornish i
one of the oldest methods of preserving | qivnde of vividly colored glorions masses | 4"
eggs, but it may be new tosomo house-keep- | of najeatic rock. It calmed and soothed |
tho nervous, impressionable man, whose life |

k of wheat will be n | had never seen, colored with the light that |

Vincent sat among the rocks painting, or |

“What a fool one is toattempt anything," |

ey were & Lion
YOS | rugged but kindly set, and they all hiked | isn't that color,”
i ally | *'I'hnmhl.:!rrnlar;jmhlflﬂh:k-

on those who |

s gocddess was not | in a low, curious voice; *'1
them, but there were & mdmnrlng’at else.” Then shas ¢

Viscent made up bis again. *'Is it difficalt to paint?”

Emind that he ahould find her in one of these,
awlfl E And at last he lit upon the one that en-

shrined her. Hesaw anold woman making
' mets at her door; and though she was wrin
j kled and grown ugly with the sun and wind
,and hard work of years, he fancied he trac-
| &l alikeness, and he stop to talk to her.
' He asked her questions at first about the
| fishing and the storms, and then he entered
' more personal ground.
| **Your husband goes out rishing, I sup-
| pose, like the rest?”
' *] have none sir,” the woman answered,
I quite tranquilly; **he went down in our boat,
twelve years 2ome next October, with my
fonly son.. I and my daoghter live here
jalone.”
! Yincent's heart beat.
' danghter?"” -
- *“Yes, sir. [t's a pity she ain't a lad, It's
| hard work for womea folk to make a living.
' I often wish I'd had the sense to bide me aa
I was, [ was better off, a deal, when I was

in service ot Sir George Tressilan's. But
| my man was very steady and good to me;
you may have. heard of him if you're at
renruth—John Trevarroch. He owned a
boat, snd we were well-to-do till he went
down—and all my luck with him,” she add-
‘ed, with the first touch of pathos in hor
rather hard tone,

“‘But you harve a daughter?”

“Ay—>dary. She's a decent girl, but
' she's got no better luck than the rest. Her
young man—"Will Penraddock —was drown-
ed a little better than a year ago.” ’

“Her young man?” Vincent said, and as
he spoke the picture rose again before his
mind of the sad, beautiful figure, the eyes
fixed un the sea, the hands stretched out to
it, the inarticulate ery.

**Yes— her sweetheart;they were to have
He was pretty well-to-uo—
owned some property here. A steady fellow
osml handsome.  But it was her luck, like
the rest on us poor maid!" ;

“I I \'i"I'}" .H{lr['J".
now?"'

“ As well ns we can,” the woman ano-
gwered, with n sort of dreary dryness; ** we
work," ' '

; “ You have n very beautiful view from
ere," '

She glaneed round indifterently, “Ay,well
enough. It blows awful stormy in winter,
I can tell you, You should hear it whistle
throngh there!" and she pointed to a deep
chasm in the eliff, cut, as it were, right
through from the elevation where they were
standing down to the beach seme hundreds
of feot gulmr-—nn. giddy place to look down,

“You've got a

to come and make a sketch up here,”

“Ay, 1 know you are. You can come, of
course, if you like,to draught it. I can give
you a chair out of the house,”

Mre, Trevarroch was not cordial ; there
was something repellant in her manner, but
gomething to be admirved, tog, In ita'way.
She spoke well, her look was honest if hard,
| Vincent thought it was that she wns beaten
Cinto ruggedness by tho cruel strokes of loss
| and misfortune. He was determined to make

| that the woman whose image was filling his
mind was no other than Mary ‘I'revarroch.
The very namo bogan to identify itself with
his remembrance of her, Mary Trevarroch,
of Penruth! The words had a kind of vague
suggestion in them of a sweot pathetic poem.
He %i:lguﬁ.‘d on talking to the mother in his
gentle, easy way, which nlwuj'n won upon
rustic’ minds, iu. hopes of the daughter's re-
turn,  But at last he had to go back again
“*Fisherman’s Rest " unsatistied,

He took the first opportunity of asking
of the landlord of this hostelry whether he
knew anything of a widow ramed Trevar-
roch, who lived up the Eagle cliff,

“Yeg, 1 know her, sir. [ knowed her
husband well, A good {fellow as. ever
breathed was Jack Trevarroch. He went

| dewn one ui%ht off Tintagel, and hia son
| with him; and then poor Mary's sweetheart,
Will Penruddock—it's o common tale in!
these parts, Mary'sa good girl, thoughshe
always held her head over high to pleaso
the ladas.” :
' Vincent cleared hia throat. *“*She felt the |
loss of her lover very much®”
. “*Ay, I reckon 80, 1've never seen mwuch
lof her." L

“*Shes a verv—a handrome girl, is'nt she¥
I think I've seen her."

“*Handsome? Well, perhaps, you'd say so;
I haven't thonght much on it." :

Aud this was all that was to be got out of
mine host,

The next day Vincent found hias steps
leading nlong the same steep path; but this
time he carried his painting gear as a war-
| rant for hisappearance, The widow was at
home, and came out to give him a chair,and
to chat with him; but the daughter was not
there. Vincent sat down and idly dashed
in a few strokes, He hardly saw what he
was doing'—his eyes wandered so often down
the rocky way. Presently they brightened,
| as the tall figure, laden with & heavy basket
| of bread, came slowly upward, He few
 down to relieva her of her burden, but she
noeld it back witha look of half-amused
surprise. '
| ‘The near view did not diminish one of her
| ¢harms to him, On the contrary, the full
open light of her wonderful eyes almost in-
toxicated a head which was at times but
weak to such influence, ' :

“Won't you let me help you with your

basket?” he said, tryiong tospeak in the mast
careless of tones.

| “'No! Why should you? It's not so heavy,
‘and I'm used to-it. You're the painting

i

| gentleman, | suppose, that mother spoke |

\of

of.

1|  “"Yeq. ; 1 have come-up to dry: abd get
gowe sort of a picture of your beautiful cliffa

from here. [ shan't bein your way "

And bow do you live |

I am an artist—a painter. 1 should like |

[E—

AREIV AL CF THE QUEEN IN LON-
DOIs.

“Try and see.”

““Are you a great painter—in London—-
you come from London, the folks say?™

“Nu, I'm not; I'm only middling as
everything. I break my heart over trying
at it."

““That's m pity; why don t you giveit up?
But perhaps it's your living?”

“‘No, I'd make a poor living if it were.

Bat it's part of my life. 1 can’t give it
o -Il
L. You're that fond of it!"
« | don't know; I love it, and [ hate it,
hut it's of my life. Now Misa Tre-
varroch, be very good to me—go and lean
against that bit of red rock and I'll try and
get you in.”

She laughed a short but me laugh.
“(Get me in the picture? If you like; but

Alarming Accldent to Royal Carriage.
Fagrish Puper

The announcement that the Queen would
arrive in London on Thursday from Osborne
attracted s large number of spectators to
the West Fnd in the afternoon. Victoria
Railway was crowded to such an extent that
traflic, both pedestrian and vehicular, in the
station-yard was considerably inconvenien-
ced. In the front of Buckingham Palace
the crowd was so great that an extra body

road clear for the Hoyal cortege. The spe-
cial train conveying Her Majesty and Prin-
cess Beatrice arrived about 2 p. m, The
Sin Trovaroch: how quee 1 sounds, Ton | quoct: lcralightig, a onco cntered the
nu.:%fmﬁ;:l:;ﬁ yonits stk A e mrtﬂ:ll by a damhmint of Life Elr_iluiljnulgﬁmd

o T ans : was driven at a quick pace tow ing-

“Plain Mary Trevarroch to you aud ham Palace. From the moment that the

everyone else, gir."” BB 1§ lis. raile :
* ge emerged from the rallway station
“Well Mary, then please to go and do |, - 5o carrying the outrider in attend-

w%?ﬁ‘i ﬁfl':nﬁ?:f;ﬂu:iﬁ“ 3{. Mother | 30¢e on the of-side of the Royal equippage

i : _ w o | appeared frightened at the large crowd as-

8 "1“'::’"3 t'h"s h“:;”" for ,F?{I'::_:'ﬂ?:ﬁ 1 ll.?l:- sembled along the route, and at the demon-

ml:trr?;"u.'u RN - PUE L strations of loyalty given by the people, and

m]:f?aﬁyhuw* you can’t go wrong; and talk although the rider managed to keep his
] "

- B steed tolerably quiet, it was evident that
tome while I paint; 1 shall get on all the |1, gnly did so with considerablo_ditficulty.

. After the first outburst of cheering, how-

i ol Ls t. ]
_‘[%.FE‘ Ell;;tfluclt{nfr;:ﬁnng ;::‘“ ow and in. | €ver, the horse appeared to become accus-
¥y . here: tell e mliout: yous | Fomed o the noise, and gave little further
;ﬁ;ﬁtmq 10, Toe heres y trouble until the Palace gates were reached.

o ' - In front of the Palace the cheering which
r'!‘-h:l;-: :Eﬂﬂfﬁl&thﬁﬂh;ﬁniﬁﬂﬁ 1‘::;11‘? had somewhat subsided, was renewed with
3]?:{ reminded him of her umihur; it would | WME reased vigar, and the :mw-thqmughlr
' be better for you to tell me how ladies live ﬂi'Ehtf‘““'i. “““““l] commenced r “‘-“I?!H. aud
| v L plunging in an alarming wanner. This was
5'::231.“&& as'“".']."l bappy, snd hare naught to after the eszort had formed in thp Palace
|41 don't know many happy ladies in Lon- 3"“1;]% :‘“d Joxs H‘:ﬂ :’:I]": J{SF‘}I e A
| don—plenty who are gay enough. Tome it g s e il gt “'5'1'. or & Mo
| would seem ever sv much happier here at E{"k vk “!’E 1 “..TI; police “PP‘-‘“-““ t']
Penruth, out of the noise and the bustle, . d“ L0 lﬂil ll every plunge o
with thia free salt air blowing from over the exeited animal the danger to the Royal
'the sea. Don't let's talk about London ; E“”}' grew more imminent, and it was evi-

{ i : .o | dent that an attempt to secize the horse's
h ?F;hh}? l:illjfﬂ mﬁﬂiﬁr&l? :-"::rll:;:tﬂig;t t.t.' lﬂ}u 1 head might cause it to back into the carri-
- ¥ ; ; ] I 3 E AEe,
| bapp : f‘}r h}“u t;"ﬂ?u ﬁfi{g:f;":;ﬂ?ﬂu EHO n!%iﬂr at the third plunge lost his scat, and
MEE} ;uuuﬁ;;t to go Hun1u“'i:uru elge? was thrown almost nnder the wheels of the
. : 3 Y " | carriage.
“{:?Ihflgt'"'-ﬁt:f E: ;::I}f:;;; " uhe answep. | Tushed to the spot to assist the fallen out-
L]

1 : rider and others attempted to seize the ani-
ed, turning her eyes from him. **As for : ;
going away, sometimes I think I want to, mal 8 head, but without success, as by the

sometimes I think I'd want to come back. E’:ﬁ;}:; r‘tf:‘]zr;’i‘?u;?:::“ln;::;‘ ttI:::ﬂ E:EJ“’;";
I've never in all my life been ten m:l.ua o | oy e e Tl some Bntdied yards away
. vy M (s 17 .
P{'ﬂrﬁ?’;%::‘i:;&;ﬁg};iﬁﬁﬂﬂcﬁ?' All this bad occeurred in much less time than
i 3 s oo | it takes to relate.  Indeed, so quickly had
',I “".’Ed to when 1 was a EIT}' our pars | 4o outrider been thrown .thnt the cortege
son’s wife had me a great deal with her,and 1) hardly come to n halt. Her Majesty and
| lent me books, ”fml. vill “":"f.thﬂml of :'mi Princess Beatrice seamed preatly alarmed,
A0g-in ““:lt“;hm m::;lgﬂ: 1 ar?t“uul f " | but more for the safety of the man than for
E‘f““ﬂ' - h-m > Hi-r} um;} Qure- o8 'ﬁ“’.; themselves, and after the horse had bolted
Will was the man 1 was to marry.  Hes |y, o00n would not allow the carriage to
1.1&?::1: et ; del” Vin- | proceed until she was assured that her sor-
**You talk of when you were a girl, © v - Loy 0 gnstained no serions injury. When

cent said, dashing into words to save him- | : .
golf from some embarrassment ; ** you are | the epectators became aware of this the

-

=

her his friend, for he was unreasonably sure | farned  two-and-twenty.

| apeak to me; who told you about it®”

et |:3hm:-ring. which in the excitement caused
young enough now. [ don't feel | b the accident had ceased for a moment,
T HEL b T burst forth anew with tremendoua enthusia-
young. am.

pr - h I cvoit deal” lio ] "Tho outrider, whose name was Thomp-
“You've gone through o great deal,  he | ., gl on his head, but fortunately his only
““'dilmf‘ ]‘l"{wd‘+“:;‘:f-. t‘““ﬂ.:; mtbs:,&:np#thy. |injury, besides a severe shaking, was a
She looked at-him with a Kind of sur- . i gl T e z
prised gratitude; sho was entirely unused | large gash over hiseye, This dil not, how

. I 1 ol T dle ever, prevent him from returning to Wind-
to such sympathy, and it moved her deep- | wor after his wound had been dressed. The
ly.. Her composure left her, and her un-

_ horse was stopped alter it had galloped a
deli.'i ]||_::-1I:ramhl_ed.1 e 1 . i short distance, and before it had done any
Oh! I have, I have!™ she st 2 i"l YOIP® | lamage, The event caused much excite-
deepened by her emotion. “*How Kindly you | ment in the vicinity of the Palace, and be-
e | coming exaggerated as it spread the rumor
‘Your mother and others, and yourself— ' ) tﬁn Queen had met w?th an nccident

I saw you hefore." cansad many inquirie :
E S | ¥ to make inquiries at the Royal
She blushed deeply. **Where? | residence duringe the afternoon.
“Down in the little cove there, underthat |

cliff. I saw in your face that you had suf- |
fered."” !
She turned away her head, and put one ;
hand over her eyes. I didn't know," she | g e R
said, just above her breath. *° Never saw | Imitation is sometimes a dangerous form
vou. Don't talk of it now," | of flattery, as the dogs of Kildysart, in Ire-
Vincent had tact enough vot to keep the | land, have just found out. Fired, as has
same chord sounding—he chatted away | been ingeniously suggested, by the prevail-
about n hundred things. The dark eyes | ing political excitement in tne district, a

e m e ] S — # f—— - e

A Baotiune of Irlsh Dogs.

| came back to him, and she was again the setter went mad, and in that state bit a

rather dignified, matter-of-fact self that he | number of other dogs, who immediately be-
had startled away. : EP-IHB_!IEIIIHM:I}' nlfcqtm’l_ Their petion was
Vincent Randal had taken the plunge in | peculiar. Like their masters, they forth-
o2d earnest; he went pbout from thisglmu: , with began a raid upon the harmless shee
gnunted with o perpetual presence, Day | of the district, and in a very short time had
after day the picture lingered on and the | succeeded in killing and maiming a great
intimacy progressed—on her side a perfectly i many of them, Thereupon the rayal lIrish
straightforward friendship which had not tﬂDﬂHtﬂhlﬂM'j' were I:I].l!ml out, and six con-
an afterthought; ou his, a gradual rising  stables, armed with rifies, cnmi;,-ml to put
from admiration to passion, from passion to | down this new disturbance, How serious
an irresistible depth of tenderness, for |the conflict was may be imagined from the
tenderness if it comes at oll, comes after, | fact that it was not until eighteen rounds
uot before passion, | hl_u"l been fired that the canine rioters were
(TO BE CONTINUED.) disposed of. However, the battue proved
' effective evidently, and the district had

E | ¢ 50 far as the dogs were concerned, the
Lord Benconsfiold's Seclnl Qualities, wman  inhabitants being left free once

Of loyalty to his political friends he was | Ore to continue the n.i;:tnti:}n which the
a mudcf: and nothing did more to secure |8nimals had interrupted. The swift pun.
his. command of the ty than its sense  ishment thus meted out to the settor and
that his professional honor, so to speak, | his friends would, it was hoped, convince
could he implicitly relied upon. Toward | the rest of his canine race in the neighbor-
his wife, a warm-hearted woman older than | hood that, however mad their masters might
himself, and inferior to him both in birth | be, it was not permissible for dogs to catch
and edueation, he was uniformly kind and | the infection, and thatat any rate the muti-
indeed devoted. The first use ho made of | latien of sheep would be only allowed to
his power as Prime Minister was to procure Maniacs in human shape.

for her the title of Viscountess. A story | -t —— -

used to be told how, long ago, when his po P e .

litical position was still far from assured, he 1
and hia wife happened to be with the chief A 'aris eabman who would be thrown over

- ——— i - —— B e Y

i of the party, and that chief so far forgot | the Falls of Niagara by the indignant hack

roodd manners as to quiz Mrs, Disraeli at the | men, was arrested for insulting and abusing
ﬁinnar.uhlu—nnt malignantly, but with & | a lady who had hired him to drive her to her
 apice satire, Next morning, Mr. Disrusli, | residence. Having heard hersay on entering
| whose visit was to have lasted some days | his vehicle that nEa had been lusing at cards
longer, announced that he must leave im- | he stopped after driving a while, got down
' mediately, The host besonght him to stay, | from his box, and insisted on playing bezi-
and made all possible apologies. But Dis- | que with her for her fare. Partly amused,

“Oh, no," she answered carelesaly, '’

* Her voice and way of speaking, like her
mwother's, thongh rustic, was hy no means
unrefined. It had a certain music of ita
own, which suited with the melancholy
beauty of ber face. But though this face
- méver loat, even while smiling, itsa pathetic
lines, she had not in ing any trace of
| the heart-broken maid he had expected to
'Bind. 'While her eyes had the ex ion of
| infinite sadneas, and the curves of her lipa
' were wistful, and at times even mournful,
' she spoke with a calm, not uncheerfal air,
| of every-day sense. The truth was that

| wound since that hitter March night when

(and silence. The dull requirements of a
' hard and dreary life were to be met, and
' those alone must make her future,

Vincent went back to his easel, while the

col: girl took in her baskel and remained awhile |

| inside the cottage; thea she came out, and
| atepping behind him with the frankness o
i ect ignorance of the world, she ook
at his beginning.
| “ [t's nothing to look at,”™ he said, glanc-
| ing up at hae, *‘I've hardly begun. Here's
| & inished sketch which is more worth youar
| notice.™
I Oh, those are the Twin Sister rocks,”
' she cried with more animation. one hrown
: finger pointing over his shoulder, ** and the
jon's head. That's just like —but the sea

' od a3t it enough.
“] not look at the sea tnnufh:" she said,
ook at scarce
har tooe

raeli was inexorable, and carried his wife off | partly terrified at the sitnation, she agroed
| forthwith, To literary men, whatover their | to the proposal and the eabman lost. Mount-
| opinions, he was always ready to give a | ing his box he drove her home, where, on
helping hand, representing himeelf as one | her arrival, she tendered him the fare. He
of their profession. Success did not turn | refused it, saying that she owed him nothing;
' his head, nor make him assume the airs of a | she inmsted, protesting that she was not in
grand seignevr,  In paying compliments he | the habit of playing bezique with hack-driv-
was singularly expert, and made good use | ors. He waa quite as firm, and ahe told him
of his skill to win friends and disarm ene- | that if he did not take the meney she would
mies. He knew how to please Englishmen, | throw it into the coach. At this he be
' and eapecially the young. by entering into | abusing her, saying that he was as good as
tneir tastes and pleasures, and, without, be- | she was, and that she was insalting his man-
ing-what would be called genial, was never | hood by offering to pay him. A policeman
. wanting in bonhommie. In society he was a | coming up took him into custody. His de-

 pain. She uttered a short, sharp sound, | Mary Trevarroch had learnt to live agterly | perfect man of the world—told his anecdote | fense was that she humiliated a citizen by
neither worls nor cry, and stretched out her | ¢, herself, No hand had touched the secret | apropos, wound u

a_discussion by some | not taking the stakes which he had lost and
happy epigram, talked to the guest next which were a debt of bonor. The sensitive
' In short, | cabman had to go to prison for forty-eight

ny. Bat he had few | hours,

. he was exeellent com t

intimates; nor did his apparent frankness R e e
l i i mere choss to re- |
1 2:;“1 anything than he ; Tho Musieal #rimer.

This ia ar amatenr tenor.
Isn't he too sweet for anything !

You cannot teach a ghild to take care of
| himself, unless you will let him try to take

'care of himself, He will make mis-  He is indeed too oppreasively charming.
takes, and ont of these mistakes comes his |  Aren't his clothes lovely?
wisdom. - | His F]ﬂthﬂ are indeed i'm'e]:,;, and be is a
GoOD-XATURE is that benevolent and ami. | most gifted being,

| i i i to!. Can he sing well?

:?ﬂfaﬁn mﬂd&hﬁ}ﬂf :'hprhl:ppﬁ:=:1 0, no; not particularly well, but he tries
{ of others.  to sing everything, ‘

| I Horraxp.—In Holland everybody | Does he know anything about musict

| bows—nobody nods, and touching of the | o He knows all the musical terms and can
| hat is upknown. You bow to every one | ule them skillfully.

1 may have met when ing on & friend, Where does he sing® .
| for uli:u meeting are introduced. You| O, hesings at amatear concerts, and is
!giurm order to a or a,workmag, | very much admired by all our young la-
| and he takes off his hat with a bow which | dies. : !
would not bring discredit to a dcke. Every Is be & nice young man?

here they vis- | O, yes, ho isa nice young man, only
l;::thﬁrlupm.tnlnhunrm ey i e

of police was found necessary to keep the|8

The horse reared three times, and the | P

By this time several police had | P*®
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| What Eread to Eat.

Sometimes the foreigu reviews contain ar-
ticles of great interest. A recent number of
The Nineteenth Centnry has a paper by Loui-
za S. Bevington on the bread question. It
is & strong argument against the use of
bread made from the fine lour of wheat, and
in favor of bread made from wheat meal, The
wholemeal of wheat contains 119 grains in
the pound of the mineral matters valuable
as nourishment, while a pound of white
flour contains only 40, The writer main-
tains that white bread alone will not sup-
port animal life; bread made of the whole
rain will. The experiment has been tried
in_ France by Magendie. Dogs ware the
subjects of the trial, and every care was ta-
ken to equalize all the other conditions—to
proportion the quantity of food given 1n each
case to the weight of the animal experiment-
ed upon, and so fourth, The result was suf-
ficiently marked. At the end of forty days
the dogs fed solely on white bread died. Tflu
dogs fed on bread made of the whole grain
remained vigorous, healthy, and well nour-
ished. Whether an originally healthy human
being, if fed solely on white bread for forty
days, would likewise die at the end of that
time, remains of course a question. The poor
who inhabit the crowded alleys of English
citics cannot afford good milk, meat or eggs;
they must live principally on bread. And
whether they know it or not, the guestion
comes near to being a matter of life and
death to them what manner of bread they
eat. Meanwhile their wan, stunted children
frequent deformity, and early toothlessness,
witness directly to hardship in the particu-

m | man, and qualitied f o ph

i NOTABILITIES.

The late Mr. John Jones, of London, w
made a fortune as a tailor, has left to Sonth
Rensington a nolide collection of art objects,

- the 1:.-1.!,qu of whiels is abont £2 500, 000, 1 1t
eOMpBriscs  juciared,  vases, aaligoe  jug-
nitore, Scvres purcelain, mimatnres aml en-
amels,

Alg. HoLroway of England, in memory

"of his deceased wife, has endowed at

* ham an institution for the higher education
of women, The college buildings are pala-
tial in size. The principal is to be a wo-

i are to

' reside at the college. Mr. Holloway has

| conveyed to the trustees a sum of £400,000,

' The students are to be allowed to choose
their own place of worship.

Waurx Derthold Auerbach set out for

i Montone he resolved, it is said never to re-

| turn to his native country, so mortified was

{ he with her interual condition, and above

'all, with the treatment accorded to the

Jews. It is also said that he declared that

' he desired it o be made known after hia

| death that he died of sorrow and shamo for

tho present state of the Fatherland, in the
future of which he had lost all faith.

Simm Hexey DPagkes, Promier of New
South Wales, who is now the recipient of
much social attention in New York and
towns around, is a handsome man of sixty,
who began life in the colonies as a mechanic,
In 1865 he was appointed Colovial Secretary
of New South Walea, He was first ap-

inted Premier of that colony in 1575, was
intghted in 1877, was for the second time
Prime Minister of the colony in tho same
year, and again entered upon the duties of
that ottice in 1878, which he retains nntil the
present time.,

The late Samuel Johnson, who preferred
not to be called Roverend, although he was
long a preacher, was one of the gentlest and
most courageous of scholars, He took a
firm and eftective part in the antislavery
agitation of thirty years ago, and was the
familiar and lu:'im'mf friend of its more con-
spicuous leaders.  Of a charming modesty
of manuner aml of true spirituahity of na-
ture, he was a constant student, but always
maintained an sctive interest in every move-
ment of reform. His chiefl work is one of
great research upon Oriental religions, of
which the third volume, embracing ersia,
is ready for the press. The close of his
noigeless but intrepud and beneficent life will

lar form of delicient bone nourishment, In

tion; can we, or can we not, expect human
being to live in health and to work —can we
or can we not, expect children to grow and
to devuln‘: pmliwrly—-upnu the diet that
starves a Jdog ¥ The innutrition which cau-
ses a dog fed only on white bread to die in
six weeks, must go some way fowards killing
a buman being, similarly fed, in the same
eriod; for canine life is net so fundament-
ally unlike human life in the matter of phy-
-gical requirement, that we can rationally ex-
t an identical condition of food to issue
in two such opposite effects as death iuthe
ono case, And unimpared vitality in the oth-
er, On the other hand, a recent trav-
eler in Sicily observed that the laboring
classes there live healthy and work well
u];lon a vegetable diet, the staple article of
which is bread made of well-ground wheat
meal. Nor are the Sicilians by any means
the only people so supported. *“The Hindoos
of the ﬂ'urthwuatern 'rovince can walk
fifty or sixty miles a day with no other food
than ‘chapatties,’” made of the whole meal,
with a little ‘ghee’ or Galam butter,” Turk-
ish and Arab porters, capable of carrying
burdens of from 400 to 600 pounds, live on
bread only, with the occasional addition of
fruit and vegetables. The Spartans and lo-
mans of old lived their vigorous lives on
bread made of wheaten meal.  In northern
as well as southern climateswe find the same
thing, In Russia, Sweden, Scotland, and
elsewhere, the poor live chiefly on biread, al-
ways made from some whole meal—wheat,
oats, or rye; and the peasantry of whatever
climate, so fed, always compare favorably
with the South English poor, who, in con-
ditions of indigence precluding them from
obtaining sufficient meat food, starve, if not
to death, at least into sickliness, on the
white bread it is our modern Fnglish habit
to prefer.  These and gimilar points are Fruv
gented by tho writer with o great deal of
plausibility and foree,

T R o e e T

_ Tho Baby's Hand.

| [hetroll Fres Presa,

| Mra, Arnold was ehowing a friend through
her pretty now house which was nndergoing

a second and final coat of inside paint, nuﬁ

gave promise of being as seathetically beau-

tiful as the decorative fervor of the ago de-

manded, the color being a delicate shell pink

like the inside of a rose,

“Isn't it lovely,” said Mrs, Arnold admir- |
ingly to her friend. **You see this is an |
east room, and so it is to have the tints of |
the morning. Sowme might think it too deli-
eate for every day use,but I shall make that
very delicacy a means of education, [ have
tanght baby already that she cannot touch
it. Come here, dimple"—to the little one
toddling behind her.  “Baby won't touch
the pretey paint.” :

“Haby won't,"” coved the little one in its
sweet idiom, and giving it & kiss and an ad-
miring caress the young mother pointed out
to her friend the beauty of the window em-
brasure and the view it commanded.

“I ghall sit here summers afternoons with
Baby. Won't it be lovely. Lace curtains
within and groen vines without, Itwill be a
picture and a poem both,"

And they strolled on, leaving the 2-year-
old baby I-::u‘:in% with far-seeingeyesthrough
the pretty window and it was not the rosy
tint of the paint, nor the flush of healthy
childhood that spread slowly over tha little
face, and sent a tired little head to seek in
vain rest on its mother's bosom. All thought
of the tributaries of beauty and art, passed
from the mind of the young mother us she
saw her darling's fover flushed face, and she
| locked the beautiful east room and left it to
| the gloom and solitude until the crisis was

be a surprise and sorrow to all his old asso-

the intorests of such, and on the part of i-:int-:u.
those who concern themselves in their life| i
struggles, the question deserves considera- | London correspondent of the New York

M. Josgrn Harrox, the well-informesl

Pimes, writing to Mrs, Langtry, who has
adopted the stage as a profession, says that
Me, John Hollingshead offered her a 1000
a week for a month's appearance, which she
declined =aying, ** I would rather have s
moderate salary in o company where I could
learn my profession, and have & permanent
position.” She gets 8300 a week at the Hay-
market, and E30 for cach morning perform-
ance, which gives her about 300 salary, It
i3 :.mllcrnmmt‘ ghie hopes in due time to visit
the United States where her husband has
roperty. ‘There is no truth in the current
wlief that she dves pot live with him, It
is true that his income is not suflicient for
her requirements, and that is the only rea.
son why she has joined *‘the profession.”

M. Bexaawrx Rasxp Cormis, wnting to
the late Chinese professor at Harvard Col-
lege, says: ** Un one occasion I asked him
to accompany me to a meeting of the I'a-
pyrus Club, Isenthim aninvitation through
the mail. Dy return of post 1 reccived a
reply enveloped ina Chinesostyle, and writ-
ten in his own hand on Chinese letter-paper.
At the appointed time hecalled at my Louse,
and we walked together to the rooms of the
club. MHe met the mombers without the
slightest embarrassment, and took his seat
at tho head of the table with dignity. At
the conclusion of the dinner the president
introduced him to the elub, and he rose o
reply.  How many Amerieans would like to
atand up at a dinner in China before fifty of
its literary and professionnl men? Lrofes-
sor Ko first made n short speech of intro-
duetion in good Foglish. e was hardly at
n loss for a single word, He then read s
peem in Chinese from manuseript, and thea
sat down, The whole performance was de-
liberate, quict, nnd easy. So much did he
please the company that they urged him, by
hearty applause, to address them again, He
rose again, and recited from momory one of
his own poemns,  Then, bowing his farewell
to the club, and taking leave of thoe presi-
dent, he retived,”

gl A A e # o —— -

The Loves of Mumm/los.

He-<"The glass case yonder is getting to bo
more and more the Mecea of my glances and
the Atlan is of my hopes. Why is it, this
strange new uprising of emotions that ought
to he long since demi? I can neither analyze
my feelings nor ignore them,

I wonder what she is, Certainly not Fg-
]}Ihti:m of the anvient race,  T'he contour of
wr beautiful features, the cut of her cere-
maonts, forbid the supposition.  That aqual-
ine nose was nover reflected in the water of
the Nile,  Those straight black tresses were
never toyed with by the Nuohian brecze,
From ethnological indieations, on which it
is unnecessary to enlarge, 1 am confident
that she is neither Aztee nor DPeruvian.
Strange, lovely being, why dild not the cu.
rators think it worth while to label you dia
tinetly,

Sometimes | fancy that bencath my ard-
ent gaze the faintest possible blush of con-
scigusness reddens the parchment of her
choek. Sometimes it secms that her glance
turns not unkindly inmy direction. Some-
times—hateful thought '—it scema to glide
over my right shoulder towards Ramses VI,
whose hicrogly phics are Lrighter than mine,
owing to his Intter date.

At such times demoeratieo, even commun-
istic, ideas struggle in me for expression,
and I lose all respect for majesty., I could
alinost burst my wrappings and throttle the
old imposter in his gawdy case,

She—He in tall, but not too tall, 1 lw.
lieve that he notices the peculiarly bocom-
ing style in which my hair was braided by
the old women of the tribe, He must hiave

past!

And thadear little bands, ks rose loavies
Dropped from a rosa, lay suill,

Never tosnateh at the sunshine
That crept to the shronded sill.”

Yes it came to that! and an awful Elﬂj}ti-
ness of all life, and then a hard, rebellious
uiescence in the decree of fate, and one
bright day the mother wont into the pretty
enst room, and with her friend lived over
that day when they had last atood there,and
looked with -r.-xr:emﬁng bitterness on the tint-
ed color that was to have made all her sum-
mer bright, and what eould brighten it
now ! )
Ah, me! how strange that when the voice
' of redeeming love says: My peace I give
| unto you,” wo will have none of it. 1f Mrs,
| Arnold had read on the walls in letters of
| light, *‘Let not your heart be troubled” she
| would never have heeded, and when her
| friend pointed through the window to the
' blue sky beyond said tenderly, trustingly,
I"aﬁ:-. is safe,” the mother cast down her
 heavy tear-dimmed eyes, and with a ery of
| joy kissed again and again one single blem-
' 1sh in the smooth painting of the window-
1’ xill, What wasit? Only the dear dead
! hand of her babiy imprinted there—the little
, band, which had been laid one moment on
the wet paint that had molded it into this
| perfect shape,and that now seemed to point
' and beckon the way she had goue; » baby's
sinleas band that won lid some day le reach-
, od oul to welcome her—
*With the light of Heaven thareon.

e ——w d— -

| The Rocheater Expressimagines n case of &
clergyman in Utica who spoke of “Jonah

come from beyond the meuntains. No Chin-
ook chief or warrior ever went to the happy
hunting grounds swaddled like a pappoose in
that ridicolous fashion,

Be still my maiden heart! [ know he ad-
mires me, 1 feel the melting of the snows,
the song of the spring birds, the hlossoming
of thoe little buds. Why, when they rear-
ranged the muscum, did they not place we
nearer to him ? My checks must bo dread.
fully red. Did yvou ever soo nuythiuﬁ #o
imsh-ertintut- s his istent gaze? How
well a scarlet wing feather from the phanic-
oplerus ruber in that third case to the left
would look in iny back hair!

He ahall never, never know my prefe:
rence.

B

An Expleding Flower.
Uy bl Lotissr

In somo secasons nature’'s groatest blos.
soming effort astonishes and delights the
traveller in presentation of the talapat tree
(carypha umbraculifena) in bloom, which
marvellous fower, it is said, appears only
at intervals of many years, and then bursts
from ita sheal like & rocket, with s report
like a small cannon, sending ont immense
feathery sprays of a pale yellow or white
eolor laden with an oppressive perfume.

Mr. Awrnrr Svnuvas is bavieg high
hospitalities 1u Egypt, where the nobles are
dining and wining him in the best Fharaoic
style. He writes to Mr, Fdmund Yates :
“[ have completed an anfinished anthem
of my old master, Hir John Goss; I sm try-
ing the motet for the Bach Choir, and I

| passing three days and three nights in the aketeh the numbers of the new picce whick

whale's society.
| New Jersey who has been heard on several

| OCCASIODS tf the writer of this paragraph,.as
persons to allade to *“Jonah be-

. by scores
ing in the whales stomach.”

! baser metal.

THE real Christian is like solid silver, bat
' the mere professor is like plated ware, which,
| after you have rubbed it a little, shows the

There is & clergyman in | Gilbert sends me.

Therermon wan duller than osual, and it
was only here and there that a fully wide.
awake member of the congregation could be
seen, when a little fellow whose uneasy
twistings had arcused his father from a com-
fortable nap, piped up in & clearly audible
voice: “*Pa, what do we have to stay here
for?" That simple, shildiah qoestion inject-
ed more anima into the members of the

ing brightness on everything,

Goon-TEMPER is like & sunny day, shedd-

church on that one evening than the pastor
bad arcused during his eatire ministry,




