FORTY YEAES AGO.

Coffins were very plain and burial cas-
keta we e'unknown,

Tumbstunes had larger epitaphs and
Mol : Vorbuelly engraved upon them.

b w8 were a shoiling & dozen, and but-
ter s coodllered Ligh at eighteen ceuts
o p #IT) E.

M ich f the silver currency, Hips,

lévi s, and d dlars was of Mexican and i

B anisli eoinage.

The cuuntry retail trade was much bet-
ter, as peope crald not so easily run to
the city by jail

Business letters were more voluminous
and formal, and were written in a precise,
rutund hand.

Thers: was New York currency,
shillings to the dollar, and New En
currency, six shillings to the dollar,

e
glan

Tha diet was more subcharged with |
broakizst usually |

prigas. the wminter
being made of salted ham and hot cakes.

Diunr was simply a hasty lunch at!

nison, and lictle I TiAnICE Wil attached

L]
ES

pereosd of rest afrer eating.

Brewl was hsme mule.

freely ground every morninr, and the
¥ B ] .

g inding of the fannly coffee-null way a

pami dar sound  hours before the children ' po g Lyt very bright ; aud how they

arya s,

Niyro m'nstrelay was just cropping ouc
in th s travellivg «dreus.  There were gen-
veally but two performers, who assumed
male wnid female charnet: s, The popular
indlody was ““Jump Jim Crow.”

Peaple did not live as lovg as they now
b, nor was the average health as good as
it 1 at prescnt. They ate more meat,
more greds, more hot bread, and more
Licavy dishes, and denk more at ineals,

At funerals the undertaker ¢ iel with
tiid mourners, the tlow of tears being pro-
porticnie to the expense of the funeral,
Youn g cousles oo nstlered ita privileze to
sit woe all might with the ecorpse before
| urial,

THINGS USEFUL

Sand-paper will whiten ivory knife-
handles that have become yellow with uae
L] i FAg R P

Any iron or eopper wire, or copper-coat-
el tron-wire, will answer for telepione
wire—tha larger the beter,

The density of the new stand ad [mlllm'l :

wetght of platinnm made by order of the
Board of Trade is 213837, the air being
at a mesn temperarure of 12°77 = O, and
the water in which it was  weighed
1031 =,

For cementing rubber or gutta.percha
to metal Mr. Moritz Grossman giver the
following rul_'ipn_:--—]'[l,h‘t,'i"i:-!t:li. shellae, dis-

golved 1o ten tanes its weight of pure am- |

monin,  In three days the mixture will
of the rogquired cons'steney.  The am-
o penetrates the rubber, and enablea
the sheliae to take a firm hold ; but, as i1t
cvaporates in time, the rubber is immov-
ably fastencd to the metal, and neither
gas tor water will remove it.

Stoaea for grinding cutlery vary in
dinmeter from four mches to two feet,
The faces of some, as of those for groaud.
iy roeors, ae convex, Those for dry
grincling, an operation very detremental
to health, have a flux above, through
wlii-h the small particles of stone and
metal are driven by an aic-bluse.  The

anglea formed by the faces

i
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we CUPIDITY AND CR

vthe necossity for gosl digestion or a!

Coffee was |

of the .

cutting tools incrvise in proportion to’

thie hardness of the material to be oper-
ated upon,  Thua the mzoer has an angle
of from 17 = w207 ; wood-cutting tools
to 45 = ; teols for iron and stoel,

-

The Origin of Rain.

Various theorts s have been advanced to
acecunt for the formation of raindrops,
bt the wost satisfactory cxplination is
thost propoged by Professor Usborne Rey-
nalds,  Tne minute particles of which
elotwds are composed are mwoving down-
wards in conscquence of the attraction of
geawvity ¢ Lut by reason of the resistance
which the air otfers to their descent, they
are only moving very slewly.  Sinee,
however, the resistance offeied to the
jrassige uf J.EI.I:_:U l.lt"li[rH- 18 much E[I.ll.l.l]i.‘l' m
jrovpurtivn to their Hufg_hl than that of-
crvil to sl drops, it follows that the
Lirge deops wiil de cend faster than the
attallor ones, amd will over take thﬂ!ll.
cominge into colis‘un with any which are
in the dore ot line s f their descent. . When
two an ps oo Lide they will umite to form
n Jarger d:n[]. whitch will descend with
incrvased velocity, sweeping up all emall-
er drypa 1 it paihy aod  this inereasing
in sizo untl it cwerges from the cloud,
Sines many  clauds are severd miles in
thekn ad, 1L 18 eivy bor meo Lhat a lmrticlu
descendivg from the pper part of the
clow by becoms a ran drep of consid-
vralle size befure it vmerges frum the
clovid,  lu their pasaage from the cloud
to the earih the larger mindrops wiil
overtanke the small ones in a piccisely
stanilar way. At the sne time the s:ze
of the diops may be slightly imncrensed by
the condensation of wator from the air
through which they are fulling, or may
b slightly dioinished by partial evapora-
tion from the su face of the drops. A
falling raindrop decends with a velocity
which iucreases uutil the aceceleration is
b slanged by the resistance of the air, after
which the ﬂn:-p desconds with uuniform
volocity, Tt is, of course, well known
that r;t};u clouds may exist without any
ratn fathar from tham.
ralt is ;m:u.l.ilj' fermed but uvapotules n.n_ll
b4 Ay coaverted juto vapor before it
can reach the growmd § innany cases the
nonformwationsof raw 1a possibly due to
the fage that under certain unknown at-
mospliwiiy or other eondditiona the parti-
cles furming the clowds do not unite when
they collide.  As an agent wf geological
change, man 14 ol the greatost por-
tance. It plays a large pwt 1 the d sin-
h'-r[r.a‘.iun ol poscka s the f--rn-nlu-gl of
sods, washes the swaller perticles wto
atreains and rivers, and 18, in fact, one of
tie mast iuportaut of the various denud-
g agents.  Indewd, since rain 1s the ul-
tiwate maree oAl of Gur trooks, nver,
&, it may be ssid w ba the poneipal
agout of g ulogic | change on the cartis
s irface, The amount of the tanfall va.
tes very omabderable wm difurcnt goun-
Lries, uu]. ain dutfereunt jrarts of tlie same
cuuatry, de peading vn gegraphical posi-
tisn, she cvaformstion of the sdi face of
the grousd, the proximity of largs lakes
and the sea, &¢. The lLeavieat annual
fall of raan osxcurs in the zone of calus
over the rlulhlli..ll gion of the Atlantio
aud Paclic (Oocans, and «n the west
eoasts of the Batish lales, ludiy, Noraay,
North aud South Amenca, l.m_l New
Zealangl. lu all theso lattor distrcls the
west Wil Lluws over a large tmact of
oceat pid besoares h-avily charged with
moistaps, which 18 dep etta when furced
upwards by the astion of the wountains
o the coasts: - The drivat distriets of the
world sre the desort nt-ai.nm. of Africa and
Asia. The awouut of rmun which falls 1n
single showers is & weliwes enormous,

especidlly in fhe Tropies.  In the British
lsies one of the heav vat falls on record is
a fall of 5.30 inshes in twenty-four hours
in Mogmouth-hire, July 14, 1575. Ua
O tubog, b,
a fall of 30.1
(ydopadaa.
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CHATTER XXV.—(Corxmintrn.)

“He—Lord de Gretroa—did not speak
until we reached the cottage,” Nora sand,
in a low frightencd voic, as though the
sound of Lier own wonds alarmea h-'l';
vand then —1 cannot tell you : it was
f dreadful—it secnied as thouga rome de-
| 1non ook pussesswon of him.  He pushed
| e 1nto a chair, and stowdd over e, with
{his eyes,—he had ru-h strange eyes
Arthur! — sunk fuo back m  hws

= [ Emn——

|

blazed aa theugh a Bie burned beneath his
heavy lw's. Ob, I see than so of.en in
'my dreams—1 can sev them now !”

She paused, with o strong shudder aud
a look of deadly terror. Bus the clitreaty
of Arthurs face was wore potelib even
than the old haunting fear.  Conguering
the tremor, she went on braveiy—

“Heto'uwe that Lhad deceived and en-
_ I'I"dplli-_.*li him-—1, whe '.l.uul-_l |1|l'h’-:: died far
'more giadly than marry him—that 1 was

a fa'ss wife—an woman he could never
trust azain. At fiest 1 tricd to answer
hine ; but he would not hear me.  He cut
iy explavation short with that bicter
Little Luugh of his, ant went on aud on, in
a cold, smoeoth, merclleas "i"l.l':nlll.#., E-I-I.}"ll:l.g
the eruellest things in the quieticst fash-
"iom, tell at lust 1 oreally ceased to under-
"grand him.  His words secmed to bruise
"and hurt mwy brain Cike so many blows,
“but not to convey to it any coherent idea.
I suppose ho saw this, for he suddenly
| bent torward, seized me by the shou'der,
and shook me, bringing his fuce 8o close
to mne that 1 could not keep back a
startled cry.

“ Yo are hysterieal, my lady, worn
put anil exhansted by the fatigues and ex-
citemoents of the dap,” he said, with grim,
horriblemockery.  *Your maid shall show
you to your room, In your present state
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“I sank back in my chair, ashamed to
find how intense was my feeling of reliief,
how strong a hold the vanished vision
had had upon me. 1t was long before 1
could cuntrol the wild throbbing of my
heart, or regain anything like composure;
but it came atlast; and, worn out and
gxhausted, I once more dozed off, to
be once more roused by a long moan of
pain. :

*This time, however, the sound did
not cease with my slumber, as I sat, cold
and shaking, in the chill gray morning
light. I heard it again, and yet again—
a sound to freeze the blood in your veins,
s soun- like the moan of a wounded ani-
mal too weak to cry aloud.

“*Almost mechanically, conscious in
an unconscious way that that piteous
sound had reached no ear but mine, 1
rose to my feet, and, obeying some un-
pulse beyond my own control, descended
the stairc and entered the little room in
which Lord de Gretton had told me he
shou!d be *on wvard.' I found Oh,
Arthur, is it any wonder that the sight I
looked on drove me mad "

She broke down in a passion of hysteri-
cal tears ; Arthur let her ery, restraining
his impatience by a giant effort for her
sake, }u such tears luy the best medicine
for the overwrought nerves and overtaxed
brain.

He held one hand within his own
strorg elasp, in firm assurance of his sym-
pathy ; but it was not tiil the sobs had
died away, and the girl tried to smile
eratefully through her tears, that he
spoke at all—then he said gently —

“Du not dwell on details that distress
you, but finish the story, like my own
brave girl.  You found Lord de Gretton
—dead i

““Not dead, but dying,” she said in a
low shaking voice. **He still lived when
I knelt beside him, but that was all. The
blood ran like a river round himn ; it was
on my dress, my hands—everywhere ;

| of exeitoment you had better keep it for
the remainder of the evening.’
| 4] ynderstand ; I am a prisoner,’ 1
said slowly. _
“ By no weans,’ he answered, with an
angry snarl.  *We will not shock the ser-

vants with a Key ; you are iudiﬁfu&mlwn
firting suhject for strong tea and sal-vol-

atife, as your maid will reading believe.
You are by no means a prisoner—only
understand’—his hand close:d again in a
crucl grip upon my shoulder, and azain
my heart died within ms in a chitl dead-
ly fear—‘only understand that I shall be
on curd the whole evening in this room,
So, if you have a faney for ang more
stolen meetings with your lover !

“[n spite of the craven fear that par-
alyzed me, Arthur, I broke in then ; the
insult was too cruel, the wrong too great
for even cowardice to buar.

“ 4] met Mr. Beaupre by accident, and
we Lave parted for ever,’ 1 began ; but he
eut me savagely short,

“ ‘Thuat is my business—1 will see to
that,” he said, in a low grating voice that
was in itself a threat. *With both of you
I have a long account to settle ; bat not
NOW —not now,’

s Arthur, to this day I cannot tell what
impulse moved me in that moment to do
the last thing I should ever have thought
of doing a secound or so before.  Until
then [ hadd hated him as a slave hates a
hard and eruel master to whom ks is
hopelessly consigned.  His look had
never been more threatening, his words
moro erucl—and yet all in a moment a
flood of lizht secimed to rush upon me,
1 saw things by its clear lustre no longer
from my point of view, but from his—saw
that he had wrong to complain of and
disappointments to endure, that, where
he trusted, he had—though, Heaven
knows, most innocently—been deceived.
The impulse was like a revelation; [
obeyed it a3 unhesitatingly.

“Lovd d- Gretton,” 1 said humbly,
‘try to belive mae, try to forgive,

“But he snatched away his hand as
though my fingers burned him, his eyes
shone with theie evil glitter, his voico
litera!ly trembled with passion, as e said
between his teeth—

v tNever, so-eng as we may live! 1
never trust a traitress 3 and, if yon wish
to know how 1 forgive the momen who

have wronged me, ask Lady Olivia
Blake.
“They were the last words he ever

spoke to me, Arthur, No wonder that
they linger in 1y mind, 1 hardly under-
atood them then ' hl.ll:-nfh:rwﬂl"dm when
all things were confused and misty in my
thouglita, those words rang in my ears in-
ceasantly.”

She paused again, her hands tightly
locked, har cyes gazing into the deepen-
ing shadows of the night with a strained
and prinful intonsity. Arthor did not
dare to speak, to hasten in any way the
disclosure that was so slow to come,

“Tha hours seomed long — horribly
long, Arthur—and yet I must have paas-
od them in a sort of trance.  Long after
wy maid had left me for the night I sat
by the open window, thinking, thinkin
in a mwge of misery, till [ fell into a dul
heavy sleop—a sleep that left me no con-
sciousne s of my present surroundings—
ouly an abiding sense of pain and fear.
"And, whilo | stept, Arthur, 1 dreamed a
drean—s.ch a strangely vivid, dreadful
dream that 1 woke from it trembling from
Lead to fuot, and with great dropa of per-

ir ti moon my forehead. I thought that,
while Lord do Gretton sat writing in the
room below, with his heart full of bitter-
ne s and anger, a shadow came nearer and
nearer ; and | knew that it came to do him
Rarm. 1 saw ity outlina clearly in the
moonlight, tall, black, and slender, a
graceful woman's ghape,  The faco was
hidden ; but I caught the g'itter of fierce
eyea, and i the small white hand another
glitter that mado my heart stand still. 1
tr.ied to scream, to warn the man, who
never raised Lis heal, of the dreadful
thing that drew nearer every moment ;
but Locror hal paralyzed my every facul-
ty. [ecould not stiroray. 1 heand a
sharp cry of pain, aclear and cruel laugh,
the sound of taunting voices, and a heavy
fall. Then the spell that held me seemed
suddenly to spap, and in an agony of ter-
ror [—awoke !

80 i hal been but a dréam after all !
I was still in the velvet chair by the open|
window. Stilluess perfect and intenso
reigned arcund.  Farup in the clear bloe
of the heavons the moon shone with full
brightness, making each nook and comer
of the garden distinctly visible; from
terrace to terrace the lovely light passed
down, tll it lingered on the placid splen-
dour of the sea—and, look where 1
Jream, thank Heaven ¥ drealt

peew—— i |

walk A

;("H]I!

and his face was white—oh, so horribly
white ! [ should have thought him dead
but for the dreadiul glitter of his eyes
and that broken ery—it was faint as the
faintest whisper. Then L tried to raise
his head, to ety aloud ; but my voice
failed, and he motioned me back. He
tried to move, to speak, failed, and closed
his eyes—tried again, and, by a supreme
effrt, jerked out one word—the word
that had been the haonting key-note to
my dream—"Olivia ;" and so, with a brief
convulsive struggle, he died.”

“And you !" Arthur Beanpre asked, in
tones of infinite compassion, as he laid
his hand on the down-bent head, and
thanked Heaven in his inmost heart that
even this ray of light, faint and uncertain
as it was, had pierced the darkness of the
night and given promise of the dawn at
hand.

“I"—the sweet voice was sharpened by
keen pain, the sweet uplifted eyes were
filled with sclf-reproachiul light—*I was
not brave, Arthur; [ was not what you
ealled me. 1 dropped like a dead thing
by Lord de Gretton's side, and, when I
awoke, it was broad day. It waa too late
to summon help, too late for anything.
I think I went mad in that moment, Ar-
thur | The sight of the rigid motionless
figure, of the blood that lay around me,
that stiffened on my dress, my hands, my
feet, the hopelessness of my own future,
a craven fear of the life that scemed so
incomprehensibly cruel—all seemed to
stir me to a sudden frenzy, and bld me
take my fate in my own hands. I forgot
all these thingzs — conscience, religion,
duty—all but the sweet and easy death
that awaited me there at the cliff's foot ;
and, like a thing posscssed, I rushed to
meot it. You know the rest,” she said,
with a strained sob, ‘‘Heaven sent my
better angel, Nettio, to my rescue ; and
for all the months that followed I re-
moembered little mnru—-nnthlr;.s but the
absolute devotion with which Vance and
she have watched, and tended, and sacri-
firced themselves to me—me, whom they
thought a murdereas I _

The shadows had gathered nnnoticed
round the young pair as they sat absorb-
ed in their own conversation ; L:nn'ljr the
faint moonlight and the ancertain glim-
meor of the lamp across the street lighted
the room now. Arthur stood by the win-
dow, looking out abstractedly, his whole
thought engrossed by the story he had
heard., Soddenly he turned to Nora—
who, lost in a painful reverie, sat by the
table—and spuﬁ quickly, with a nervous
jar in his voice— .

“Nora, dearest, go away for a little
while to your room. A lady has just
come into the honse, and I think—I fear
—— (o, dearest, to Elnm me "

A little sarprised, but unquestioningly
obedicnt, Nora rose at once and moved
towards the door ; it ugmned in her face,
and disclesed Cristine Singleton !

Nora recognized her step-sister at once;
but Cristine, whose veil of spotted net
confused her vision, and whose eyes were
not trained to the dusk, naturally con-
cluded that the slender form was that of
Mrs. Vance Singleton.

“My dear sister,” she cried, with out-
atrotched hand, and her most fascinating
smile, ‘I have come, in spite of Vance's

rohibition, to make aequaintance with
q'ﬂﬂ-f.'ﬂ'l wife. 1 know we shall love each
other dearly.”™

She bent her fair head with the words,
prepared to imprint the kiss that is the
abselutely necessary seal of friendships
fominine. Nora drew aside instinctively;
the one clear line of light fell straight
across the fair proad face, defining it with
startling effect against the blackness of
the surrounding shadows

Cristine grew absolutely livid ;a cry
rose to her lips, but it found no utterance.
Recognition was instantaneous, and as in-
stantaneous was the paralysing terror that
seemed turning her to stone.

“Nora,”" she cried at last, in a hoarse
broken voice—**Nora—or—or——"

She paused, trembling from head to
foot, oppressed with the horror of a
su tural presence ; then, as Nora
neither moved norspoke, she fell sudden-
ly upon her knees, upraising both hands,
with an exceeding bitter cry—

“Porgive me, Nora, cruel as [ waa !"

““Hush 1 Nora said, with a ve
aweetness that seemed half angelic to the
comscience-stricken woman and the listen-
ing man.  *“It is for me to fear you now,
Cnstine; | am not dead, and you can give
me up to justice with a word.”

CHAPTER XXVL
Olivia Blake sat in the tiny

lax-

glow atill

L PESL R OF
il. was barely twilight—a rosy

| fully pinched, and thin, andsallow, should

lingered in the wester. sky; but her
ladyship's curtains were all drawn, and
the hight of a dozen wax candles not be-
ing considered enough to illuminate the
small room, a large moderator lamp upon
a centre-table diffused a bright radiance
arzund, Light was a craze with Lady
Olivia ; the sun could never blaze too
fully into every corner of her house ; and,
when the sun retired, she could not sup-
ply his place with too many lights.
Naturally her elder feminine friends
wondered among themselves that ‘‘dear
0)]ivia, with whom complexion was never
a strong point,” and who, since her disap-
pointment, had grown quite too dread-

care to throw such astrong revealing lizht
upon her fading charms ; and one especi-
ally intimate individual, who felt that
such an absurd illumination was a wrong
to her elaborate **make-up,” ventured to
remonstrate with her on the subject.

““I love the dack because my deeds are

I

desirable, Of course the wretched girl
was really no relation of yours, and you
were in no way mixed up in her affairs.
Why, Cris, what a ghost you look !

*‘1 cannot bear to—to talk of
time !” faltered Cristine,

“Then you shall not talk of it,” the
Baron said, pinching the pale cheek till
the color came. **Talk of your wedding-
dress, or Lady Olivia Blake !”

So the two women drifted together
again, and Lady Olivia Blake—who, in
the old days, had been barely conscious
of Miss Singleton's existence—now took
the oddest fancy toher, and seemed hard-

that

ton’s cousin makes the friendship more |

MADAGASCAR

A Count1y of G:gantic Wild Animale, Pal.
sonons 5p'dars and Barbarcus Feople.
‘** How did you like the country ! " ask
ed a Cincinnati Enquirer reporter, of a
sailor just from Madagascar,
~ **Likeit! Why, there isn't a redecm-
ing feature about it. Why, it was enough
to sicken one to see what the people cat,
there. In the market at Tamatava
have seen great heaps of small locusts
dried and exposed for sale. They wero
about half roasted, and made me sick to
look at them, There are no roads—barcly
bridle-paths—through the woods, and

ly happy when out of her sight.  Even
the Baron, who at first watched the grow-
ing friendship with much complacency,
grew at last a little jealous of the fre-
quency with which r-i]m claimed Cristine,

“It iz all very well in its way,” he
grumbled ; **but I never get you to my-
self for an hour now., Lady Olivia is

evil perhaps,” she said, with a deprecat-
ing smile ; “but, though your conseience
may be clear, my dear Olivia, you should
have some mercy on your visitors' com-

plexions.”

“The sun that comes here will not
scorch them,"” was the short and barely
courteous answer.

“Scorch them! No; but"—with a
little shoulder-shrug and prettily affected
laugh—*‘though you disdain them, there
ara secrcts of the toilette, you know."

Lady Olivia regarded her friend, a fair
faded woman about her own age, but
dressed in ultra-girlish fashion, with a
sort of ¢ivil sneer upon her thin secarlet
lips, but a savage and apparently uncall-
ed-for anger in her great Eark eyes,

“Such secrets will not hang you, even
if they are found out,” she said, so
brusquely that the offended lady rose to
take Lur departure.  “‘I am sorry to an-
noy you, Harriet ; but I cannot live in
total darkness, even in deference to
‘rouge’ and *blanc de perle.’"”

Naturally the indignant lady did not
repeat her warning or Ler visit, Natur-
ally, also, the story of **Lady Olivia's odd
rudeness, and very unpleasant whim"
spread about, and other ladies, whoso
complexions were not impeecable, or who
had a nervous dread of eccentricity, ceas-
ed to call at the little house in Mayfair,
which had been so pleasant a rendezvous
in other days. Little by little old friends
fell off and old acquaintances dropped
away. It scemed as though a curse had
fallen on the handsome Spanish-looking
woman with the dark passionate face and
haunting eyes—who, scen in every crowd,
was always seen alone,

And, next to being in darkness, to be
alone was tho thing that Lady Olivia
Blake most hated in the world, Bhe was
a proud woman, and had hitherto been a
markedly exclusive one, clesing her doors
rigidly to thoeg » “Zvere not of her own
social atamgin {er meritorious, or
fascinating, Lalir_they might be.
But nnw,‘l‘& her™ pitiful yearning for hu-
man companionship, she seemed to lose
all pride and exclusiveness, to throw her
doors widely open to all who would enter
within them,

But even this sudden relaxation did not
gatisfy her craven desire to escape from
herself, her eagerness for society at any
price. IPPushing parvenues, who were at
firat flattered by the warmth of Lady
Olivia's welcome, and rather disposed to
plume themselves on the acquisition of so

here, or you are at Lady Olivia's,
Honestly, Cristine, do you not geta little
tired of her Iadyship, handsome and
agreeable asshe ia ("

“Not tired,” the girl said with a little |
shudder, *‘but—but, Israel, at times—I |
am afraid.”

“Afraid 1" Benjuda turned her round,
laying a weighty hand on either shoulder,
and lookirg amusedly into the strangely
troubled face. *‘Why, you nervous goose,
what harm do you think she will do
you "

I think at times—she ismad,” Cristine
said slowly.

“By George, I should not wonder!”
The Baron released his eaptive, and nod-
ded two or three times, as confirmatory
circumstances rubhed into his mind.
*That is the key to the riddle, is it {"

He stood thoughtiully considering the
matter for a few minutes, then turned
with startled fondness to Cristine.

“My darling,” he eaid, throwing one
arm round the slender waist, and drawing
the fair head down upon his shoulder,
“I have been wrong to let you run so
great a risk ; you shall not stay in Green
Street again,”

There was real emotion in the full
voice, real tenderness in the dark heasy-
lidded cyes. After all, it is not necessary
to be young, handsome, or arvistocratic to
feel genuinely, and even nobly ; and the
fat elderly Baron wasas deeply stirred by
the thought of peril to his betrothed as
the most of romantic lovers could have
been. ] °
That Cristine was touched by his un-
feigned concern was evident, She had
won much admirvation, but hitherto little
love had fallen to her lot ; and ghe found,
much to her own surprise, that she was
beginning to attach an odd value to it,
She had not yet reached the point of re-
turning it—the small amount of honest
affection she had to bestow she had given
unasked to Arthur Beaupre, and that love,
Hlung back upon itself, had turned to gall
and poisoned her whole nature ; but she
had grown to feel that, if Benjuda's trust
in her were withdrawn, and her betrothal
broken, she would lose more, far more
than the rank and wealth that had boeen
his sole attractions when she tirst sought
to win him.

(T0 BE CONTINVED

A Choir Ancedote
In the April Ceafury, the Rev. Dr.

distinguished a friend, were not slow to
discover that there was but a small
amount of honor and glory to be got mix- |
ing in the motley mob that the cccentric

lady gathered round her. And, when |
they discovered also that for this moro|
thare doubtful privilege they were requir-
ed to pay the price of absolute submission’
to all the eaprices of a passionate ungov-
erned nature and o despotle will, they too
found the game not worth the candle and
fell away.

So it came to pass that, just at the time
of Cristine Singleton's return to England,
Lady Olivia had taken to haunting the-
atres, concerts, exhibitions—whatsoever
places were erowded and well lit,  That
was all that mattered to her apparently.
She never eared whether the entertain-
mene offered were good or bad. Tho
great hageard eyes, with their unchang-
ing look of mingled scorn and pain, sel-
dom rested on stage or picture, and never
with the least pretence of interest.

Baron Benjuda, who, in his two years’
absence from London society, had fallen
a little behind the gossip of the times,
had hastened at sight of her to renew an
intimacy that had hitherto been of the
slightest character. A bow and a few
civily-spoken words were as much as he
expected the proud lady to accord him ;
but to his amazement, he received the
welcome of an old and much-prized !
friend,

Lady Olivia seemed as though she could
not bear to part with him ; and, when at
last he tore himself away from the flatter-
ing cagerness of her questions as to his
life abroad and the probability of his
again leaving England for so long a

wriod, he found himself pledged to visit
!mr next day. He was too shrewd a man
not to surmise some reason for this sud-
den and startling change'o! manner—too
much a man not to be subtilely flattered
by it, suspicious though it was.

“Can she want to borrow moneyi" he
speculated amusedly, as he sauntered
back to Cristine ; but he soon dismissed
that idea as improbable.

He knew all about Lady Olivia Blake,
as he knew all about most people.  Her
jointure was small, but she lived well
within her ineome, and would be the last
person in the world to sacrifice her pride
for peeuniary help.

“Well, she is a mystery ; but what wo-
man is not ' he added, dismissing the
subject with a well-pleased shrug of his
expansive shoulders. *‘*She has fallen eff
awfully in her looks. Never saw a wo-
man 8o ¢ in all my life! The
Spanish blood tells when you get into the
thirties, 1 suppose ; of course she
felt De Gretton's death. Still, in every-
thing but beauty, she is greatly improved.
I shall certainly cultivate her—for the
sake of Cristine.”

And cultivate her he did, though much
at first against Cristine’s will. & was a
little startled certainly when he learned
that his fair betrothed was the step-sister’
of that unhappy Lady de Gretton whose

ic story l;u: knew but in imperfect
outline ; but, when he found that Lady
Olivia made no objection on that score,

|
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| the musical servic

erly at the proffered If
Cristine's mp!uanra it,

Charles 8. Ilobinson continues his dis-
cussion of the annoyances and humora of
@ in churches, and re-
ates this anecdote,

““‘(:lorious Easter was at hand, and
great preparations were made in the rural
parish, for its celebration; boughs were
twined in the arches of the Imilding;
flowers swung in wreaths overhead, and
ghone in beautiful baskets among the
aisles; children had been rehearsing car-
ols,  All the town came in on that not-
able morning. It wasa scene never to be
forgotten. The minister was radiant ;
his cycs beamed with delight. DBut a
thought struck him ! This audience, so
happy, so generous, so enthusinstic—
would they not hear him a moment for a
stroke of business ! After the invocation
and thoe first song, he surprised them with |
a proposition to bring ‘Easter offerings’
now amnd at once to God's altar, and hift
the dear old church out of debt; oh, then
there would be a resurreetion!  The con-
gregation would come up from under its
great stone in a new life, if they would
roll it away! Then the plates went their
course, and hearts were roathed, and
the heaps of moncy lay before the moist-
encd eyes of the relieved pastor, as he
tremulously thanked a good God for his
people’s fidelity in response,

** *‘The money is here, I am sure it is,’
he exclaimed. *‘1f there be a little in
arrears, it can be made up in a day; and
now we are ready, heartily to go on with
the worship of our risen Lord.’

“So the fixed programme proceeded,
A little German had %umn procured from
the metropolis for an annex to the tenor;
his solo came in at this exact crisis of
grateful emotion ; he rendered it with a
fresh aplomb, though the consonants were
v kward:

““*An’ de det sall be raised —de det sall
be raised—an’ do det—an' de det—-zall be
raised—sall be raised—in de twinkling of
an ay-ee!"

“*Now it is quite safe to say that after
the congregation went home, the theme
of the day was dissipated, and the two
events uppermost in every body's mind
were the surprise which the eager minis-
ter had sprung upon the people, and the
ridiculous appropriateness of the declama-
tory solo which followed it. On gencral
principles, we have no objection to the
collection of money to discharge religious
obligation, even in divine service; but it
does seem a pity that a humorous episode
should be the chief reminiscence of sucha
solemn occasion.”

1

Use the temporal; desire the eternal.

Gold powder for bronzing is made by
grinding gold-leaf with honey, and wash.
ing the mixture to obtain the gold by de-

ition, the honey-water being decanted.
jerman gold is yellow alloy leaf similarly
treated.

Laura Johnson, a Milwaukee girl, be-
came so indignant on reading a letter
from her betrothed, in which he express-
ed the desire to break off their
engagement, that ahe tried to snatch the
engagement ring from her finger, but it
was so firmly fined that she could not re-
Beeing a hatchet near by, a‘.;:

¥ ]
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et Angor
the ring nt“tn-:“hml. to the

faithless lover.

rly
travel is nccmupli.a&he{i on foot or in
palanquins—long bamboo poles borne on
the shoulders of natives. The interior of
the country is filled with dense forests,
and during the rainy scasons great
quantities of decaying vegetable matter

L
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FASHION WHIMS,

There are ‘‘no 1ules of fashion” this
SCAS0N.

High collars and high coiffures are all
the rage.

Easter dresses are in
dressmakers,

Lace dresses, both black and white, will
again be worn.

the hands of

_I‘u-r: has of fine, small flowers are worn
with ball 'l:in 1PN,

k| n
Easter cards with mediseval designs are
the novelties this season.
Costumes with MBF decorations are
the latest Parisian novelty.
~ Nun’s veiling bids fair to be the favor-
| ite Iabrie for evening wear,

1__-u:a is, after all, the favorite ornamen-
| (ation for the n-.*iwar h'liiq'l-ﬂ.

Loy, [ " P
Velveteons are more soft, silky, velvet

- Hhike, and durabls than ever.

Flowers and {eathers figure largely in
evening, dinner, and ball toilets,
! _Elnhl't-inh-l‘u;? Swiss mushin dreases bid
fair to be the favorites this summer.
Fringes play an important part in the
ornamentation of table eloths and naj-

kins,

Flower and leaf fans aro the correct
thing for ball toilets, when the garnitures
are of flowera.

Pufis or wristlots of ribbon, velvet, and
lace, with jet buckles and ornaments, are
coming in vogue,

¥ ||_ = - - ]

I'he finest body linen is embroidered
more or less, and made exquisite with
Valeneciennes or costly imitation laces,

are brought down. There is a great deal

of lake and marsh on the coast and plains

boardering on the sea, and these give rise |
to the Malagasy fever. Theonly remedies
the natives use are hot baths and herbs,
which induce perspiration. Quinine is |
also used in large quantites, Yuu can
Judge of the unhealthiness of the country,
for the French, who for years have tricd
to establish colonies there, ealled it ** the |

¥ ¥

island,
* Do many wild animals abound there
** The woods are full of themn ; vicious,
venomous serpents of extraordinary size.
Not snakes but huge serpents—bodics s
bir as 4 man’s, and thirty or forty feoet !
long ; powerful enough to kill a horse or
swiallow an ox.  They hang down from
the limbs in the forests, and snatch up
the natives going along, and making a
breakfast of one with as much unconcern |
a3 a fly taps a sugar-cork, Near Andavaka
Ienarana, is a deep cave ealled the
**Serpent’s Hole,” and it is so full of them
that they frequently drive the villagers all
indoors,
“Then they have a sort of monkey,
there, called the ‘aye-aye.’ It has teeth
like a chisel, and a claw with a prong, or
hook to it. It lives on bugs that it digs
out of the trees. And then the rivers
swarm with crocodiles, the biwrest 1 ever
saw. These the natives worship ns water
gods, and are superstitions about killing
them. They tryto propitiate the creatures
by prayers, and throwing in charms of |
odys, but their virtue isowing io the noise
and shouting and beating the water with |
which the offering of the ody is always
accompanied,  Why, these animala catu
all the sheep and hogs, and even larg

I

and they don't refuse women and children, |
who venture near. At Dlasy, which isa
fine lake, sixty wmiles west of the capital, |
the people believe that il a crocodile bo |
killed o human life will, within o very |
short time, be exacted by the monster's
brother relatives, as an atomment for the
death.
men shot several, and they had to leave

have murdered them,

heetles, sand-flies and mozquitoes as bir as

boeetles, and whose sti l

ng hurts like a dog’s |

vision or apparel ; searcely any precaution
can clude their vigilanee and cunning. |
They raise a hollow eylinder of carth per-
pendicularly toward their objeet, and |
through it, as by aladder, they ascend by |
thousands, They are terrible persceutors |
of the sick ; they will reach the bad in .'L!
night't time, though hung at a distance |
from the ground, when their bite, like )
sealding water pourcd upon the skin, is |
Theo mosquitoes  were |

sand-flies and

the bed-rooms, and sting every intruder,

days the verdure will be all ont acain. |

bitten fall into a swoon, and their bodies |
become as cold asice. The other one is
called the foka, or erab-apider,  The bite
is followed by swelling, which bLeging at |
the part wounded, and spreads throush |
the whole IH'-!.]}'. The anmmal 18 waroon-
colored, and dceath cnsues, in five hours, |
The woman are dirty, curly-licaded
creatures, blacker than eoal, and wear
simply a cloth about their waist, only the !
higher class wearing shoes,

**Some of their punishments are har-
barous in the extreme, Death 15 a
common punishment,  Christinng  are
thrown down the cragy, rocky mouotain, |
and their bones broken on the pranite
rocks beneath, while the dogs eat up their |
flesh. In the reign of Ranavalona the
missionaries and Christians had . ough
time of it, not equaled by the placca-
tions of the Spanish inquisition, or the
terrors «f the French bastile, or the,
horrors of the black hole of Caleutta. |
Why, 1 have seen them throw a prisoneri
on the ground and spear him to death,
just as boy at school sticks flies, Sowe-
times they flog them to death, crucifly
them, burn them alive, and stone them to
death. The King Rodoma was strangled
by a fine silk cord, as they arc su-
perstitious about shedding the bloood of
royalty.”

“‘ Does the country have any colne
mercial relations with the rest of the
world 1"’

**They ship horned ecattle from the
interior to the Island of Mauritius, if the
crocodiles don't eat them up in fordiog

They raise coffee and rice. Ebony 1s found
and gum copal. Bome trade is carried on
in Indis-rubber, and a few years since an
English company tried raising cotton, but
I cannot say how succeasful they are.
The great trouble with the country is
that it is so extremely unhealthy for
Europeans. It would take years to clean
out the underbrush and drain the
marshes. The missionariesclaim to have
made great headwav  here, both
Roman Catholic and Protestant, hut a
new king or queen ascends the thirone
every now and then, who don't take much
stock in them, and they are stoned to
death by the doeen, fired alive, ticd up
to stakes, and in other cruel ways
murdered.”

o

— mm—

If your son asks something of you which

 EnOow ought notto be ;,',Il-lll-l:{i do not

lesitate to say “No.” It is a wise father,
says the proverb, who no's Lis oW somn.

| cipes
I ]
| pleating, are wora together, especially by
| children and young girls,

L ornaments,
 bivds,
feonventionalized forms, with which ladies

When 1 was there some Froneh-1" i
P parts of the dressicat costumes.

| exquisite painter with her neadle,

more intolerable than the disease itsclf, | ©F

the rivers before they reach the cooast. |

Necklets of roses, forget-me-nots, or
pansies linked together are in great favor
tor full  dinner, reception, and ball
lll'l‘ﬁ:it,'.’"l.
~ Dinner, tea, breakfast, and luncheon
linens are made as decorative as possible,
with artistic cmbroideries in color and

oold thread,

The faverite trimming of thoe Henri 11,

Ehl—ll’!:h:-'lllﬂ,“ and the Duateh, who were | hat s a broad band of velvet, a large
equally unsuceessful, named it the * dead | metaly jet, or jewelled buckle, and a

planache of feathers,

After all the full blouse bodice, with
low Ih'-.‘k_.'Hl-.I belted waist, is the favorite
for evening dresses of veiling, mull, or
owiss musling

Silk underwear is made still more costly
and elegant with quantitica of Inee and

Pore less fine embroidery and feather-
i stitchoed seems,

Accordion-pleated skirts and shoulder
bordered  with 2 deep accordion

The favorite aprine stutls for dresscs
are the Khiba  cloths, Thibet textures,
canvas  woven veilings, cashmere, and
ronch English woollens,

IFeathers and flowers fastened  in the
coilfuro with moths and butterilics of gold
thread and gossumor are favorito orna-
ments for eve Jlill;: W,

The coiffure is arranged in high pufls
prd bands on the crown of the head, but

small fall o the nap of the neek, and

waved bangs on the forehhead and tem-
s,

When a necklet of tlowers is worn the
hair 18 adorned with the same kind of

I | blozeoms, gencrally in a knot on one side
T of the chicnan or on the ' erown bradds
cattle that come anywhere near the banks; | which are now wort.

The technical terin maolif s applied to

| thoze decarations in the form of embroid-

eries, passcuienteries, or woven or heul
the simulation of  leaves,
insects, flowers, arabesques, or
their viLrlous

r dressmakera ndorn the

t]'lﬂ_ Uﬂlllltl’y’ ﬁtl' UIl‘ﬂU, Or l.-.hl'." I"_-“Ijlu “-1'“11..[ : i -"1- ““"'IT.'IIJIH[I. “f l‘!!llhl‘“iﬂ:'r‘r, ﬁll?Hl.illﬂli L”
A T ]lll!lﬂﬂli:h:.]}'
“The carth has wild eats, tho air wild (of rised Howers, the  petals formed of
| luatrous satin or satin ribbomn in all

fazhionable, consists

the
colora and shiades demanded by the artist,

bite, The ants are the greatest pests | Land the leaves and calices of Kensington
OV 51w, '_["llc.}r E:Ll’- ﬂvﬂr}f -:I.I'Lii:].u ..f' I”_-.-L_ : fl-1|h..'ll 111 f.-l”'l: I!“HH; }'I."l':\q- h‘lﬂijl.'-qliﬂ III-t'."I}r
| ardered n drens embroiderad in this style

of an Atlata (Georgin) lady, who is an
Tha
price was fabulous, but then Mme, Mod-

| 1oska 18 renerous,
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PEARLS OF TRUTIL

The only way of conquering sin is to
fall wonnded sndhelpless at the Redeem-
's feet,
Religion is not o thing of noise nnd

terrible plagues, but nothing to compare | Bpasm, but of silent self sacrifice and
with the wild bees, who would swarm in | quict srowth,

"
]

Heathenism was the seeking l'i.-ll_l;irill

* Locusts come two or three times in a | -_]'r“’t:\i"lm the hoping religion; Chriat iFl"“—.‘r’
summer, and eat up everything green, | 18
But nature is so prolific here that in eight | and Judaisin hoped for,

ho 1'1'.'I.Ht_1,' of what Heathenism HIIH}.{IIT.

Religion stands upon two pillars, name-

There were baboons as big a3 good-sized | 1v: what Christ didl for us in His HER
hﬂ}'ﬂ. 'J."hf_'.l't.'. Lre t-“'ﬂ k].llli-"l l.l‘f .'-i]_r'il].l'l'.‘! E ;|;.|;||I "|.'|.']'|_[1_L I!q ]';,urfur]'”ﬁ fﬂ];' 118 I}}'l' Iri;q Hl‘i]"it1
WI'I.DHE hitﬂ iFl- dt‘ﬂl"j"; ”IIH.', i Hli'h't”. ;Jr:'l.‘i‘k :?‘r[n_-;!. GIrrolra ;|,1j_-i-_: ft'uIll 111 :|.1L|_-11|I|t. Lis LI
fellow, is called menarody. Thoze who are ' rate these two,

Christinn love ia nothing less than the

cereative love of God active within us,
How Leaveu-wide from the moderate em-
cotion which goes by the name of Christian

charity,

Holding a rose in his hand: "Tis amng-
nificent work of God. Could a man make
one such rose as this, he would be warthy
of all honor:; but the gifts of God loso

| their value in our cyea from their very
Cindinty,

Though it is cerlain that true repent-
ance 14 pever too late, it is as certain that
late repentance is seldom true.  Counten
feit repentance commonly cheats men
with general promises, and is loath to
covenanl ngainat  particular sins.  le-
formation s not sincere if it 13 not uni-
versal,

You never zet to the end of Christ's
words, There issomething always behind,
They pasa into proverbs ; they pass into
law; they pasa into doctrnes ; they pass
inte consolations; but they never Joinkn

away, aml after all the use that is
maide of them they are stll not ex-
Liausted,

Noew truth s taught, new feeling in-
spired by the constant action amd reaction
of one soul on thevther; they koep cach
other alwaystrue and warm, Nothing is
miore beautiful that the growth of two
friends’ nature, who are uh"-'rl}'" finding
new depths o each other’s life. ™ Thus
best culture of persoval fnendship finds
its infinite image in the saving of the soul
|_-;,,' Jesus Chirist.

e A R B R —
(s0d’s Power, Man’s Daty.

The ecrvants of God are made L'ritl-'il L)
the burdens laid upon them. I you have
been truly brought to discipleship you
will always be hungry for more truth,
You say you lisar a senoon every Bunday,
and Lsay to you, What of it Wlat
have you gained { Heal healthy appe-
tite docz not lead u man to turn away
frow foxl because food of the same kind
}1.':.- Lieen Hlﬂ'i."] to him hl’:f-’rru, :’\'u fiF N )]
can be sure that he is not in danger of
morhid feeling in some direction. Divine
power 18 always ready to be put in OPera-
tivn If we will keep the channels ready,
You may take o sheet of paper and fill it
with lines of ciphers, but they amount to
nothing tall you put the one at the hegin-
ming. Numbers in s church are idle un-
cas the sparit of God lewds them., Ask

yoursell if you have not beeh living be-
low your privileges, — L, Hull,




