- had been settled lcng ago.

- Mrs.

If the Rector of Chelston could cut out,
obliterate, forget one short year of the
forty-five ba.has lived he might be s
man ; or as happy ac a mortal may be, who
recognizes the responsibilities and duties of
life. . |
His living is a rich one. He has no do.
mestic worries or sggrieved parishioners.
He is of good family—so good that he takes
his place among the county l;:op‘!g as much
by right as by courtesy. spite of his
grave, not to say austere, mauners, he has
won the love of his parishioners and friends ;
and if the world he rules spiritually isa
little ope, his writings have ocarried his
name far beyond it. Certainly the Rev.
Percival Blake iz a successful man and
could that one year be forgotten might ba &

one, ' :
- e story of the year he would consign to

oblivion is this: :

Ten years ago, at half-past six o’clock on
the 31at of December, the stars were sbin-
Ing brightly ; at eight o'clock the congraga-
tion coming out of Chelston Church found a
heavy snow-storm raging.- The wind had
changed. An army of dark clouds bad
hurried up and was attacking the earth so
furiously that slready everything within
range was white with snow.

The Rector’s mother, a lady of stately

g“menee, came down the aisle attended by

two daughters. She paunsed to address
a few reproschful words to the sexton, re-
ting the Jow temperature inside the
urch ; then into the porch, which
was full of members of the congregation
preparing to fight their way home through
the unexpected snow-storm. Wishing all
present a happy new year, the ladies
wrapped their cloaks around them, and ata
brisk pace went up the lane which led.to
the Rectory. Lo
Ther: was warmth and comfort. The
reflection of a roaring fire danced on every

polished oak panel of the dining-reom.

Mrs. Blake snd her danghters gathered
round the blaze like priestesses round an
altar ; and the bell was rung to show they
were ready for tea. : ' |

It was a week day. The service had been
held to mark tha last day of the year. The
rector, a sensible man, disapproved of mid-
night services. His flock were better in bed
at such an hovr. So he had given them
the ordinary evemsong, and preached a
short suitable sermon. His work over, he
was expected bome every moment.

The tea came, but not the rector. The
cozy was put cn the teapot,, and the hot
cakes placed inside the fender. The ladies
sat toasting themselves and discussing who
were and. who were not at church,

Presently Selina, the youngest danghter,
locked out of the window and reported that
the lights of the church were (xtinguished.
It was decided that Percival had gcne cn
some errand of charity, so the ladies hegan
tea without him Mrs. Blske was filling
the cups for thesecend time when the miss-
ing recior entered.

ercival Blake was above middle height,
and strongly but not clomsily bmilt, H
face must be described by a word which

would convey more than “landsome”—it.

was a fine face. If now, and when 1n re-
, it wore an expressicn of contented in-
sgfeance, it was, nevertheless, the face of a
man from wkem something out of the czm.
‘mon might be expected. - _
The truth is, his life had been far tco un-
eventiul 2nd easy, He possesced abilities
which had n2ver yet been fully called
forth ; he was capable of passiox that had
never yet been arcused. The sharp spurs
of ambition had not yet gcred his flanks.
This may be understcol when one ksows
that at thirty he was Rectcr of Chelston—
and even now, at thirty-five, he kad not met
the woman he could love. ' |
Young as he was when the ]a*e rector, his
father, died, his succession was a .matter
beyond question. The living of Chelston
belongs to Lord Keynsham. and, as all the
county kvows, Percival’s fatber was Lord
Keynsham's first cousin. That the ycung
clergymsn was to stand in his father’=shoes
He bad been
brought up to do so as surely as a mer-
chant’s son is brecught up to enter his busi-
nss, i
So the boy was aj prenticed to the trade.
There was no question as to his fitness for
the sacred cffice. The fact of his baing his
father’s scn settled tbhis. He himself ac-
cepted hls position as a matter of courze,

‘and after a crecitable career at Oxford, set.

tled down to do duty as his father's curate,

He was a copscientioss man, and did his
work well. But bis life had been made tco
gimple, too easy for a man cf his powers,
It seem=d all arranged : beginning, middle,
and end. : : _

His father died.: He tcok his p'ace, his
mother and sisters living on at the rectory,
and lcoking after the needs of the parish
even as they did in his father’s reign. At
first they supposed Percival would marry ;
after a year or two they believed, p-rhaps
hoped, he would nst ; now they lcoked upun
him as cutout for a bachelor, and felt pretty
sure of their tenure,

“You are late, my dear,” said Mrs,
Blake, as the young rectcr took bis scat.

“Yes ; and cold and hup too.”

They ministered to his creature comfurts.
He drark his tca end ate his muffins with
gusto.

“Your s:rmon was very powarful.” said
Blake; ‘At times I think you
1each almost vp to your poor father's
fa?el.”- |

“Thank youv,” taid Percival, supprcssing
a smile,

Preaching had not been his predecessor’s

forte. 3 :
«sPercival,” said Maria, bis eldest sister,

#did you notice a lady in black? She sat
in th : south aiele.” -

Tae laity may ke ciefidinz, but a clergy-
man’s mother and sisters know he s able,
and otten ready, to take stcck of-his con.
gregation, :

The rector had noticed her. :

“‘We feel sure she is the person who has
just come to the Hollies."’

‘‘she is. Sie told me #0.”

“Told you 20! When?”’

Tarce paTs of astonished eyes gazed at

~ the rector.

T is on her account I am late! Just as
I #ai leaving the church, old Jones told me
s lady had slipped on the snow and
syrained her ankle. I picked her up and
arried her into the vestry.”
_ «You ocarried her! Couldn’t you have

_left that to Jones—if necessary 2"

«My dear wother ! She is a fine young
womnan, weighing abcut twelve stone.-
Jones is past seventy, and getting shaky.”

This answer was uranswerable,

IN ONE SHORT YEAR!/

1 his fate.

.tanked her beauty, he had under-estimated

| redder, from the c:ntrast of the white face
| White, bat, if such wcrds cin convey th

she wa3 beiter, and complimanted her on

¢“Well 1” asked Mrs. Blake, severely.
“Jones went to the Red Licn for a cab,

or syme conveyance. I tried a little ama-
teur surgery.”

*sAlone with her i . Y occnanida
e #*Eu'-:i:lli ﬂ'ﬁ%&hﬂ!

creature, more hindrance than use.”

- H.1pless or not, Mis. Blske was relieved
at hearing about the maid. “Was it a
real sprain,?” she asked suspiciously.

“The ankle was swollen to an enormous
sizs. - I was obliged to cut her boot cfl.”

*Oh i” gasped Mrs. Biake, . “And
then 1" .

«'I asceriained that no bones were broken,
bathed it with cold water, and bound it ap,
in & m:st wcrkmanlike way. Then Jones
and the cab came. I saw my patient home,
and here I am.” g

The Rector of Chelston bathing and bind-
ing up a young woman’s ankle in the ves-
try was more than Mrs. Bluke could stand,
She rose frcm her seat and gave Lerzon
her idea’s on the subj-ct <

“All I can say is that carrying beautifal
young women into vestries, attendiug to
their ailments, and taking them home, is, in
my opinion, an unclerical, if not a  disre-
putable, procseding.” 2

The rectcr’s cheek flushed, but he checkad
the hot retort which rose to his lips ; still
his voice and manner showed there was a
limit to maternal authority and his own
patience.

“I did not say she was beautiful. I
would have done the same for the oldest
and uglieat of my congregation Good-
night., Iam going to my study.”

The ladies looked blank ;: the more so
when the hours passed without his reap-
pearing, It was their custom at the Rec-
tory to watch the old year out, and ex-
change good wishes as the clock struck
twelve. Mrs. Blake grew very fidgety as
midnight drew nesr, and was trying to
bring herself to go to her ton and ask his
pardon. Buat Percival spared her -this by
return'ng of his own accord.

~ “Mother,” he said, ‘‘you :p ke hastily.
Bat it is the last night of tho year ; let us
forget it.”

Mrs. Blake melted. :

¢‘Oh, Pcrcival,’it was cnly from anxiety
on your account*” .

He laughed. :

“] am old enough to look after myself.’

h"Yﬂl, my dear. But, Pe:cival, who is
she 1" '

“I told you. Mrs. Russell, the lady just
come to the Hollies.” i

“But who is she?
thing about her,
tures:.” _ _

‘‘Adventuresses are not likely to come to
Chelston. B:sides, we heard she bought
the house, and I suppose has paid for it.”

“1s she a lady?’ asked Selina—*‘lady”
bore a very high meaning with the Blikes..

*Undoubtedly. You can ca’'l and judge
for yoursclves,”

Mrs. Blake made no objection to calling.
Unless there was something known against
her, tie new arrival was entitled to a call
from the Rectory folks. B:sides, Mis.
Blake, still much troubled by the vestry
-episode, wanted to see Mrs, Rnesell and
form her own opinions. -

Twelie o'clock struck, and after the
usual good wishes the family party sep
¢erated.

. **What will the new year bring ?”’ said the
recior, a3 he undressed himself, *Not
much change so far as Chelston is con-
cerned. That was a very beautiful weman,”
he added.

The next morning, in spite of the four
irches of inow, Percival Bl!ake felt bound
to walk to the Holiies and inquire after his
new parishiooser. Tae Hollies, a medium-

No one knows any-
She may b2 an adven.

sized house, tt)od in about half an acre of |

garden on vhe outskirts of Chelstin villaze.
At the back were yqmeadows and through
the mzadows ran the deep Caeliton brock
or river, as the inhabitants wer: pleased t)
call it. The Rectory was half a mile from
tbe Hollies. :ni P.rcival, as he wzlked t-e
distance, had tima2 to wonder wiLy a beaut - -
ful young woman like Mrs, Russell should |
choose Ch.1ston as aw abode. Not that so-
clety was warting, provicel one was duly
eceredited.  But the couutry people are
rigialy exclusive, and few enter the circlo
on their own merite, Tre impression Mra,
Russell bad given the ricter was that of 2
wcmin who would scarcely Le contented
with the scciety of the doctor’s sni1 lawyer's
wives and caughters, much less with thas
of the respectable farmers’ women-kind.
Mis. Rissell was bet'er. Sha was np,
and would be glad tc tee Mr. Blake, Tae
rector lesitated—thinking of his snow-
caked btosts—but after some vigorous work
with ccraper and door-mat, decided t! a% he
might venture into a drawing-room, so he
followed the servant to Mrz, R-esclt and

H's first thcusht was that, high as he haé

i5. But then he had seen her in the dimly.
lighted vestry, and while she was suffering
grezt pain, Now! -

An artist should have painted her! A
sculplor shounld have fired that attitude
immovably in marble! She lay on a couch
wiceled 1ound by the fire. Her pose was
iull of that grace which appeals so clo-
quently to the eye capable of appreciating
beauty and symmetry of foom Is was ua-
tetadied and natural, yet full of dignitv.
Moreoves, the classical parity of her styl:
w: 8 bound to tell 1 pon a man of Percival
Blake's good taste. Adventitious aids she
had noue, The thick cark s'ining hair was
co:led eimp'y on the well-proportioned head.
H r dress was plain black, but fitting her
60 as to show eyery line of that splendid
figure. The dark eyes, lishes and eye-
brows locked darker, the Lright red lips

_______

e tor found
m"m'hﬂ‘the m-l if her

As Rev. Per-
ﬂ"l-l & . ¥ _u -:_;H ‘,"'* 1- ,‘1: = -
sat comolim 1y .
great compliment to Mr Bﬂl:lr 1!
The minutes passed p ly- .E.t_]l;t
the rector felt that, so far as time was ocC :

tics.
himself discussing ard
i carried weight.

““Spare me a 1 &
Hr;s ;ﬁ.mll. «] have something to 8ay.

He reseated himself willingly enouga.

*-] suppose you sra all Dg your hf‘;ﬂ'
about me,”” she said gmv..ly; ¢‘yorr mother

‘8l instance ?’
mﬂTl:ﬁri:‘a:t“ attack oonfused the rector.

*Chelston is a little fslaﬂe,"lllhﬂ said.

« And, like ]l little places,” she contmnu-
ed, * much exercised about a new com-
E‘l‘!‘" : :

“'A« yon use the pbrase, I may a3 well say
it is the risht one.” - :

«“Well, Mr. B'ake, I have no wish fo be
an ‘otject of coriesity or suspidion. Ina
village, the Rectory—not perhaps, the rec-
tor—is ofeen the h;idq‘::rtaﬂ of gossip.

. Percival laughed ;

mother and uignhhn, dared no: deny the
charge, Mrs. Russell looked at him with
her gceat dark eyes, and smiled as she aw
how correctly she had jndged. ¢

] am right,then ? Well, Mr. Blake, if
you are expecited to give information, 1t 18
just as well you should be correctly inform-
ed vourself.” _ % ;

“But I have no wish to know. It s not
my business.” :

She shragged her shoulders, and jost
raised her eyebrows. The acticns Wwere,
perhaps, bordering on ecquetry. Mr. Blake
at once caught th ic;meaning. His dis.
claimer of curiosity was not flattering to the
fair woman beside him. He hastened to
atone. '

T mean. if I can be of service; please com-
mand me.” _ -

He wondered at the eagarness of his own
manner. She smiled.

«] ghould like this to be known,” she
said. “I have no wish for gociety, and I
bring no credentials. My story is this:
My father was a well-to-d» merchant in
Liverpocl. His name wa3. Bennett. My
mothar djed when I was an infant. I was
an cnly child, and was utterly spoiled. My
father’s kindness I repaid by marrying a
man yhom he particularly disliked. My
husband died three vears ago; my father
shortly a’terward. He forgave me on. his
.death-bed, and left me-all he had tn leave..
He might well forgive me. I had 1ng be
{ore regented of my obstinacy and folly.”

"~ A hard look came into her eyes as she
spoke. . _

- #You were unhappy?”’ said the rector,

sympathizingly. |

¢‘More than unhappy—poor, unhappy,
and—ill treated.. Bat that concerns no one
save myself,” .

She was silent. Her eyes lcoked far
away. Her lips hardened and w thin
with a bit'ersmile. Percival Blake, watch-
}ng her, knew she Fad a past she would fain

orget, -

‘EThank you for your confidences,” }m
said, **You are right, living in a #mzll in-
quisitive world, to
ents. I shall tell the busy-bodies as much
as seems good to me. And you really mcan
to live at Chelston ?” he ccnbinued.

¢*J think so. I hated the loneliness of
Loncoi. I have n» friends, po relations,
The fit seiz>d me to try the country. Isaw
this house advertised. C:elstcn was the
same to me as anothe: plice. S) her= Iam,
withJ a faithful old servant to lock after
mE‘T & :

¢-You wili find it terribly dull.”

“On2 may be dull, yet fairly happy. I
can amuse myself. I am fond of reading, of
painting, of music. Perbaps, when you
'k 10w m» bet‘er, you wil' find me scmething
todo.”

‘‘Anywar, we must try and keep ycu
nov,” sa'd the rector, gallanily. .

form L 83 agreeable if le s dangerous duties,
H: dared n»t confess to himse'f how greatly
his interest had besen awake-ed b, the
str.nge, nncommon beauty of this womn,
Bat he dimly und:rstood how it might
be posiible for a man to forsaky friends,
du:y—even crecd—for the sake of someoce
whom he pictured a: n>t uwniike hii new
parishioner. H 3 was nearer to his fat: than
Fe imazined. :

‘His accoant of his morn'ng's expoits
sp-ead conaternatox throngh the rectory.
With discreditable want of t1ct he praised
Mrs Russell to the skies. Hismother and
sister + at oace took tke alarm . Percival,
after all, might not be cut ont for a bache-
lor, Tie joiot regency was threit:ned—
not by one who wonld be a sunitable spounse
for tbe Recicr of Caelston, but by a terri-
bly beautiful young widow aboat whom ro
¢n>» knew anything ! :

Nevertheless, they called at.the. Holl'es,
and Mrs. Blake's heart sunk as she saw
tnat Percival had rol been led astray by the
glamonr of good looks when he declared
tbat Mrs. Russell was a lady. Maria and
Selina,the rector’s sisters, two plain, middle-
aged women, wlo had outlived envy of
another’s nal charme, rather inclined
to the new-comer : bat their mother was
obdurate. @ She shook her head ominous
ly.

“There is a mystery,” she said. *‘There
is something wrong with that woman ; I
have a presentiment,”

Mrs. Blake’s presentiments were
things to bs tr.flad with.

However, a kind of reserved friendship
sprung up between the ladies. Mrs. Blake
looked upon it as an a-med truce, under
cover of which she could better protect her

not

ider, warm-whitz, If color was wanting on
the cheek, no one would call her pale ; her
ccmplex’on spoke of warmth, life and
h -alth. .

And Percival marveled again that such a
creatare s-ould bury herrel: in such a place
as Cheleton. :

e greoted h'm smilingly. She gave
tim her hand; it was white ana weil-
shapen, bit not diminutive. A tiny hand
woull have been a deformity with a woman
of ber splendid tuild. She thsinked him
for his last night's kindnets Hoa hopad

oz her fortitnde. After this light skirmish
n‘f_iratty..anyingu they seitled down to gen-
e cinversation. .
Cortainly a most interesting woman }
Shs was animated ; she was natarzl ; she
questioned the rector about the ish, the
church, the schools, the nsighbornood, and
other subjec’s which are clerical sp=cialties.
T 2en their conversation. became more eclec-
tic—literature. musio, piinting, even poli-

son from the allurements of this mysatsrions
jiren. :

Bat unhappily that son began to manif:s}
a strength of will and debterm’nation to
walk his own way, and, -moreover, wa'kad
that way 8o far and so openly that the folks
abont Chelston began to t.lk; but even
that troublad the rectcr very little.

He had long left off deceiving himself, His
fate had met him. Hs loved this woman
with all the strength of his really strong
niature, and was etriving, in deadly earaest.
to make her love him. H's passion had
swept away all domestic barriers. Mother,
sisters, ev
beside it. Life without that one woman’s
life was worthless. The touch of her hand,
the look of her dark eyes, the sound of her
musical voice, thrilled him. The.Reater of
Chelston loved at last—loved as Odnly one
man out of a thousand can love. H's was
not the s transient emotion of a

-_-mtfm dotage of the srian’
—1t was ardent glowing . of a
man—the love of & lifetime ! P ;

t remembering his.

publish ycur anteced.

Taen he tcok his leave, and went to per-

erythirg faded into insignificance |

e e et Eo PO W B » & -

himeelf bitterly for this com.
'ft: t;l:'tt:::dtr- to one dominant passion,

o saw s '

: Mtk '1.;"] l]', un-
ealtby state of mind was cliarly shown
I;;ﬂt:;illt he was tngl_gaﬂ in the perfor.
mance of a W“I“gYLMfﬂl duty: A son
e of his parishioners yrdere
:fw::thmrt:n paf[a was now lying in the
coanty jail under sentance of death. It was
reported that he was csllous and imp ni-
tent. His father, with tesrs in his eyes,
begged Percival Blake to visit his boy and
trv and ssve his guilty soul. The crminal
had once been the brightest of the village
boys. and a great favonte of Perciv:1'e,
Perhaps his pleading might ‘succeed where
another's failed. The rector at once visited
the jail, and tried all his powers of per-
suasion to bring the convict to a proper
frame of mind. Bat his Jabor was vaib.
The yovng man was quiet anl respectful.
He regratted the ;mcu:ity for the deed, bat

the iteell.
nnf‘Ihlnizd her.” he said sullenly. “N:n
other man shovld have her. I would do it
again rather.” A e
Percival prayed snd reasoned withon
moving him an atow. Bat the murlerer _a.t
last turned to him and said : :
“Yon've never loved a girl like I did, Mr.

ru’d have done just the same.”

Blake, or
. Pernim;]?.lnka turoed vale. The thought

struck him like a bunllet—the man Wwas
speaking the truth, He—even he, the Rec-
tor of Chelstcn—would kill his love
rather than another man shonld -have
her!
- “God hrelp
end this,” _ S
S5 one bright afternoon in April be walk

me I” he groaned. I must

#d over to the Hollien and told Phil'ppa

Rusee! he loved her. Ha spoke fi>rce'y and
o’ ernly, almost like one under compalsien
In fact, he all but commanded her to re-
turn his Jove, and perhap: she liked him

| nore the less for his' masterful besring.

She Jooked particularly lovely that after
noon. Although living n solitnde, she was
always well dressed. Had she anticipate
the visit and wished to hasten the avowal.
she could nnot have attired herself more
eff-ctively. The man must be ultra fastidi-
ong who could find a single fault in her per-
gonal apreararca—cr 80 thought the rector
as he waited her answer,

For a .while she was silin*. She stnnd
with her white fingers intcrlaced. Her
downcast eyes gave her wooer no sign, but a
wava of color crosied the healthy pallor of
her cheek. Then she raised her eyes and
her look set every pulse in his body throh-
bing. Ia another moment he would have
tbrown his arms arcund her. ‘

But she cheeked him. although she still
gazed at him. She spoke ; her words were
strange, but therz was somsthing in her
voice which as yet he had never detected
there. :

‘“Tell me how much you love me I” she
said. 2%

¢] cannot,” he whispered. -In truth, he
dared not even tell himself.

“‘'Tell me how much you love me ! she
reitrrated.

‘“‘Far above any beingin the world.”

A scornful smile mide her look even more
beautifal. ; _

¢ Spare me the ordinary lover’s protesta-
tions, But stay,” she .continued, with a
marvelous change of voic: and mannar. *1

| am treating vou unfairly. Pcreival, listen,

I love you ! I'love you !”

She leanzd a littla way toward him, The
action was uvnmistakable. H's arms were
round her : his lips on ber lips.
mcment life held but one thing for the Rec-
tor of Chelston, _ )

“Tell me; tell me now, Percival,”
whisp:red Poilipp3, as she lay passive in his
arms, . '

Even then there flashed across him that
scene in the jail. If he epoke the trath he
nzed seek no further for a fitting simile. He
bent his head, and whispered in a strange
hoarse voice : '

“I love you even as that young man just'| peop

hanged loved. 1 would kill you rather than
you sheuld love another.” :
She laughed deliriously.
“Sweet, sweet.love 1” she cried. *'I believe
you ! I love you !”’ :

Then she laid ker head on his shoulder:

and sobbef.

He adorad her, yet .he feared her. He
was her masttr, vet her slave.  She had
wrang wor’s from him which po man, cer-
tainly no clergyman, should dare to say ;
but she had trld him and shown him she
loved him - Ha led her t7 a seat, and, now

that the victory was his, bsgan to count the’

spoily. -
";Wa will be married (o n, dearest,” he
eaid.

She pres:zd her hands to her forehead.

_:;I did not promise to marry you,” she
said,

The rector wondered if he heard aright,

‘* Philippa, what do you mean?” be
oried.
~ **You asked me if I Joved you.,
gwered traly, For the rest, you: took me
‘gy surprise. Come to morrow or the next

ay. :

“But why. What is your meaning?
"E’u;n.}‘r love me, and of course you will marry
me, '

She clasped her hands, then onoce more
preased them to her brows.

*I am telling lies,” she said. *It was no
surprise to me, For wecks I have picturad
this momen$, Percival, there shall be no
deczit between us.” : |

1 ‘““None on my part,” he answered grave-
g .

*‘And none on mine, I said. ‘Come -
morrow.” One day of pleasant dreaming—
‘ne day of your 1yve—seemed worth havirg
To-dav and to-morrow are the same. Sweet
love, Ilove you! Hold my hand—1listen —and
leave me, s

He obeyed with a white facs. She spoke

-for some minutes in a low wvoice, The

gravity of her communication wa= shown
by the nhu.nga which the rector’s face and
bearing underwent. Save by one or two

smoihered exclamation:, he did not inter- | but those who consider the matter altzD’

rup’ her, aad when she had finished speak-
ing, saf sileat enl1 motionless. She craw
}ml:: h:i“}:l from dhiu »ad rose. His eyes |
oliow er, and at last, wi i
whispered : b
““This is the trath??’:
“This is the truth,” she said. moving to-

ward the door. *Farew : '
yecd e ell. I leave here:to-

[ little away from him, she gs;

bad murdered his |

From that

I an- |

Oace more he embraced he
resistance, no attempt to
- Y HE l"."' But

L. She
o Sein
Uy tlr'ah.*gha _
.__-:-Pamival, if you give el i 1
spite of all, it must be forey o
| must part us ” er. Hﬂhi,g
“*It is for ever. Nothing thal
An hour afterwards the ml
home, and informed hijqs

Pirt gy
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3 '{Tl BE CONCLUDED,
- QUAINT AND CURIgyg

gy

. WHY NEGROES ARR p

Sﬁrgaun Msj. N. Alcock hag aone..
to Nalyre an interesting nu:msmyﬂhﬁ-
to why the tropical man is black, iy h‘:;i::

8 anj.

LACK

which he sugeetts thas as the o,
mal pigment-cells placed behinq 5 ty :
ent nerve termination ¢x.lt ity ﬁhn:i'i'm.
the highest pitch, the reverge takes 00 fp
when, as in the negro, the Piﬂmant-;ﬂh
p'aced in front of the rerve termipas: i
and that the black pigment in t:.h““}a
serves to lessen the intensity of th: tkiy
vibrations that would be caused ip 5 nerve
hody by ¢xposure to a tropical sun ; tpy
fact, the pigment plays the :ame part )
piece of tmoked glass held between th:."'
and the eye. ! = s
THREE MILES ABOVE THE Sgj,

l A r:cent traveller in Asia, Mr, - Webber
states that in the mountains of Thipet '
has lived for months at the height .
than 15,007 fces above the ncean wi‘thm:;?
following results : His pulse, normally !i:l:;
| threa beats per minute, seldom fe]) bah;
100 beats per minute during the time +
lived at that altitnde, His respirations we.
often twice as numerons as under (rj;
circumnstances :a run of 100 yards woylg
quicken both pul:e and respirations mp,

level,
NEWSPAPER LITERATURE,

| A'though there are few tongues that g
not represented in newspaper literature, g
enormous majority are published in four
languagas. - As a matter of conrse, Englig
heals the list, inasmuch as Enplish-speaking
races have peop'ed North America gpj
Australasia The Gaaman races rank g
ond, the French third, the Spanish fourty
The proport'on is as follows : English 15,:
200 publications ; German, 7 350; Frunch,
3 850 ; Soanish, 1 620.

A WOXDERFUL MACHINE,

American” proposes}to revolutionizs the pre.
sent system of cultivating the earth. He
describes a machine that is rigged with 3
large windmill eails. has a tiller for steering,
will travel up hill or down, and with the
wind in any direction. A full-sizzd cne of
gixty-hor:e power may ‘be depended upm
to draw ten ploughs four miles an hounr,
with but one man in attandance, It will
also harrow, and furnish the power to :ow,
reap, and mow, thrash,grind, or car.y loads
to market or irrigate lands. Will travel

o

ry twenty passengers, provided theres is a
good breezs.. The machirces are not expan.
give to build. '
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The Hyprocrisy of theZFace.

An Italian author, Signor M. P. Mente.
gazzi, professcr of natural history at the
Musuem of Florence, has just contributed 3
very remarkable volume to the 1ist of scien.
tific works,
to the subject of human phy-icgonomy and
the expesison of the emotions; it deals
very amply with one very interesting ques-
tion—whether it is possible to mask one's
feelings by force of will 20 completely as to
deceive the -keerest and most experienced
observer. Civilized, and even uncivilized
les, have been steadily training them-
selves {0 master all outward signs of emo-
tions as far back as history records—the
fashionable man of Paris, Londcn or St
Petersbarg tries to appear as impassive asa
god ; the American, less hyprocritical, aims
nevertheless t> cultivate something of
| Indian gravity and stoicism, What are

’ man to master feeling and t> hide what Na-
ture seeks to ¢ xpress under all circumstances
Thsy are sometimes vory wonderfol; but
M. Mantegszza: does not believe they are
ever whelly sucers:ful —notwithstanding
that the capacity for se'f-corquést may have
increaseld steadily throngh generations.
Woman eucceeds, indeed, better than mn;
and the uninitiated may be deceived by
either, byt the exseriencad physiologiet can
never'be whclly duped by the immobility of
|3 face or tne tearlestnzss of an eye.

e —

How to Increase the Pleasure of Eating.

In his essay on “The Pleasure of Eating,
Count Ramford says:- *‘The pleasure enj7y-
ed in eating depenis—first, on the sgree-
ablenecs of the taste of the food; and,
secondly, upon its power to effect the palate.

| Now, there are many substances extremely

cheap, by which very agrecable tastes may
be given to food, particvlarly when the basis
or nutritive substance of - the food is taste-
less, and the effect of any kind of palatable
tolid food (of meat, for instance), upon the
organs of taste, may be increased almost m
definitely by reducing the size of the par
ticles of such food, and causing it to act up-
on the palate by a larger surface. Aud if
means be used to prevent its being swallowed
too soon, which may easily be done by mx-
ing it with s »me hard and tss‘eless substance
sach as crumbs of bread rendered-hard by

_A'; the door she lingered and lookedhlak |

toasting, or anything else of that kind, by
which a long .castication is rendered neces:
sarv, the enjoyment of eating way b2 great:
ly increased and prolonged.” He adds that
“‘the idea of occupying a p>reon  graat
whils, and affording him moch plezs? ea‘;
the same time, in eating a swnall quantity o
foad, may perhaps appearridiculous tosome,

1 i i it is very impor
mﬂgﬁ will perceive that it is y 1npo
<
The secret of the jumping Mexizan bean
is ont, It m.dhnnlumlt]i ug:': the Comstck
lode in Nevada. Each bean contan® d‘_
worm which can uncoil itself wi!:h guch 51 3
den vehemence thatthe bean is made 2
jomp. The Nevada newspaper which 8¢ ¢

Their eyes met. A shiver ran through the | this also says that the worm is s provisio® °

man’s strong frame. Then, like one:
makes, for goad or 11, & sadden resplution

h"&ﬂlﬂgtﬂ his feet B
:‘0:.' *Illi:l:u tquﬂfﬂ'.’ be cried. “T 1love

no "«ﬂm Y el A=A 3
all forgotten, or barne together” - *

rook.

nature whereby the beans are dmmh“t.ha
aad besocome plantedi  Dropping frmhnnt
trees which praduce them, they jump 2 =5
until they fall into crevices in the Erﬂ:‘a“
whers they are imprisoned aid may =~

b

than a run of 1 000 yards would at the ge, -

An inventor writing to the ** Scientifi; -

ten miles an hour in any direction an1 car. -

Mantegazza’s work is devgted -

the results of the long continued effort of
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