¢ the hill I look' _
ughs and l1>aves

_ mi“f'i,ihﬂ] i gambrel roof,
jars ita W s,

) waleI'8 BOUD H
: anifall

[ wasd young,
pere ‘?ﬂm:rt:aﬂnnurae before,
" tt? Nellie, themil ex’s girl,
pd gim‘r tr Etlthﬂ dm‘.“.'.hm
ﬂit‘.ﬂ 10 H'i hg& riﬂ#eﬁaﬂ wh,
hiie L0 ik
de Pﬁ :;Et:.r the whesl might go—
sea nee 18t '% :Dit':ﬁir
Jilh ere 1 E!:EI'- : ’
E‘,p?,::e% a=d the miiler isdead,
Ul end [aresTal. o o eck,
the ol Bhu jin.0 ru'n d
p 0l W :gil are ~ound,

r foitl ﬂr;ltﬂd the stream §{ Yw8,

: hffﬁgfaa giowly rvand.

VENGED:

cALM AFTER STORM.

r1 8l

1APTER ITL.—(CONTINUED.)

realizgd ! gst

n ' 3 n's eyes roll upward in
11]:.“ ! E;Ti:;:ag; and heanswers with
Tt Of ‘the omptitude—

Intnfofth .“‘fhf‘fifm of my life, madams,
n fop ﬁr E: l;.;--ﬂ.t. alone excuses my epeak-
lie in hiy, ;: young person bafore I had con-
im they In ol : : ; ¢
eed « ordon listens with a pang o
n, :hf,u" ;-ﬂﬂwhat an Ideal lover fate has
Gﬁrmml pat chic of a Cressida | she
children 3 when would her stolid British
maining ol hieve such 8 Dow or turn such &
§ . Pt d :

Ecl:l:hii ;fi::' though a little relieved, is

alified in her ad-

ear ago, hy{llmeans 50 9090

rt of oo G trical ; but I
rt of thiy, SP draadfqllf thea_..,-rm ; bub
arnto Germa ik that's 0W1DZ tﬂr"}:}m nationality,
19 young canoob help 16, 18 her mental
s farm, wag bl : then she says aloud, with a
of Mety’s f:jh% old scholastic severity—*‘,1t
Mrs. Hylg  srong and vory ungentlemanly

o will not say any more of that. *’

yari '

1, ;:;f: ank YO, madame,’” the young
Motz way .' ngriafrs panitantly; and_, 11f the
tartling g :: ¢leama bewoen the thick black
- jast before s r3:her mocking than remorsefal,

tuall; hidden mn a gracefully sub-
ﬂlwz;uppﬂaa you will ]ia.?a no ob-
io marry her when my sister mar-

0.0 :rne—that 18 to say, in three

leaired : |

ﬂuanm_wm o the present time ?’

i young My rudies the dark handsome face .
aftor the £ ba; can read there only undis-

iy ; and, s2elng that, she draws
breath of reilef. :

; lel, Monsieur St. Just,” she
ending & large lean ‘hand, which
.55 and bows over, but does not

n child and}
' Thﬂ ¥
and young B
hood as Ji

an:hnﬁfr:i{d“g o ffsr to kiss, ‘1 apologise for
z has alwayt fencss, and thank you for the
he scenes at trward answers that have lifted
these facts frommy mind. One question
g in the extregiud I will call Cresslda. Are you

ot able to support a wife ¥

:Dto ‘ jour St. Jast’s f}"&l:tk ﬂmih?_ﬁ and
1t E::;%hb! shrug are as candidly conciliatory

sre mudest.
:;?uthhjit:i femoselie Cressida has not been
son. Therenlid luxury,” he says pleasantly.
to the son uii! not shrine her like a princess,

ill keep her from want. I have
t connectiors, and as many les-
choose to give. Ca suffit, w'est-ce
- m ?H-

Ma!z died,
vin the ﬂld A

itsburg fto |
st the possesfilibiin'y * says Miss Smerdon ; and
He claims tifillclond clears from her wrinkled
occupant, a5 SN the words, ‘‘ And now, Mon-
h Metz, and Bl Just, 1 bave @ piece of news for
yession to p™EMWhen Mrs. Leigh, ~ Cressida’s
ded. Hylebrdilldied, sho left in my hands seven
gurprised pounds, which sum was to be
as made to MR the ch 1d's board &34 education.

spend it; and =he would, of
)¢ penntless now, bub thas Mr.
i

fraud him o
g0 in the
compn.;u
3V
ill bo ber
f her exis
th.

1-::-:‘.g and shnrt of it i'&,” John in-
gefl;, ““that, havinz brought
1d fzom a haby, Miss Smerdon
D a:tached to har, and, as she
rs.eher again, sae makes her
present cf hor mother's little
hat's all. And, .that belng
o, there's no need to make any
3 abon: ik, "’ et -

il locker-on would have credit-
Q3¢ red-faced man with the
gencreaity that really moves him ;
ke fine mask of Isidore suggests
80f the solfish elation he feels,
< eno1gh enamoured of Cresai-
¢ girlish beauty to take her
! Wwer; but the ‘‘few hun-
f ‘Fh*.f:_h he now hears for the
i an inestimable additlon to
13; and, even while in a few
¥sllchossn worda he thanks
i%¢ madame for their generosi-
*_Hkmg_ how gaily he and his
Rith wifs will dissipate those

:_I" 8 10 the joyous honeymoon

" dﬂﬁﬂdd‘a is duly summoned,
_%0wn with paler cheeks than
:" Wsoe, and lovely, startled
-'Ighm dread everything they
e © even shrinks from Isi-
o2 :i when at last the lovers are
) 44 when, in ardeni and af-

';*:r‘-‘ﬁi_ athim fora moment in
En » t2en breaks 1into a sndden
1_25_11‘431011 of childish tears.
!1;1'“,‘3'3“; M ngleur—Isidore,
0 2 “They cannot mean
ﬁ; '%f!_aueh adreadful—I mean
: :me'-l‘:lﬂ;‘ln such a harry,”
= :;lhldum'u handsome face
R by, Y28 he stands lookiag at
du'm»,g?lden head; bat the
ey llc-t‘firl: Pisies in & second ;
d ity her head, she only
S "5;1'1“3 t pleadsand ar-
410 its persuasive sweet-

places the
thows her how utter-

Sae:E:;H the will ba when

kave lott Bagland for

=T, he unf-lds his plans to

The
tery ; little by little, she -
last, with a quick blash, lm
ward glance and a lc ng-drawn breath
half sob, half ‘#igh, she falters forth the
*“Yes” for which her ardent lover pleads
—the ¢ Yes” that seals her doom. 2

‘ Heaven bless you, my child I"” Migs |

Smerdon says a listle later,
girl with real emotion.
me almost happy!” -

And, after that, Oressida can say noth-
ing of her own foolish, childest fears,

clasping the

CHAPTER IV:

‘*‘ Whom God hath j~ined together let
no man put mnﬂﬂl"-' Ol et DA :
It ia all over now; and Hasriet Smer
don draws a deep bzeath ef relief. She
feels as though a world’s weight had been
suddenly rolled from her shoulders, and
Eha could rejoice in some great n.w free-
om. i "
The past three weeks has been a busy
time for her, but she regrets none of ics
work and none of its worry, asshe stands
in the full glow of the July sunshine that
streams through the painted window of
the church, and bathes the kneeling fig-
ures on the altar-steps in a warm
light—*¢ twobridegrooms and two brides.”
With the loss of that heavy burden of
| responsibility a long dormant sense of
humour wakens in Harrlet Smerdon’s
breast, and she emiles at the contrast of
the two couples present. By Julia'’s de-
sire, she and Cressida are dressed exactly
alike, though neither weara the satin ani
orangeflowers proper to the occasion—a
gray travelling-dress and hat, a knot of
white flowersat the throat, thatis ail ; and
Juliais fully convinced that they look like
| twin sisters as they bow their heads for
the nuptial benediction.
¢ It1a a pity John issuch an old frump!”

[

she said reflectively, as she drew on her

long daintily-tinted gloves and took a
final survey of her owh trim figure bef >re
depar:ing for the church. ¢ Uf course
he is the beat old fellow in the worid,

t

' Yoq have made.

I cannot resist such m“:f‘fi b

grief
frame. - It almos
‘sudden furabod_i

Zif snything 1 wrong ; you shall have

cut Australian address. Be happy, child.

w-qnll: you will ixy a heavy burden upon
.. *“Here is your husband, Cressida.”
Miss Julia’s {'nlm hrﬂlkld’in ' l;r.
Julia is rather indignant that Oressida's
figure ehould be thrustso prominently
Into the foreground on her wedding-dsy.
Oressida raises her tear-wet with a

rather ssared look, and the rest of the

farewells are got through without further

break-down
The that is to take the young

palr to the .rallway-station is at the door

now, and Monsleur St. Just hurrlas his |

| bride into it with a frank boyish impa-
tlence that bringss amile toJohnOsborne’s
face, a smile that lingers there when he
returns fo the house, a smile his sister-
in-law finds infinitely reassuring.
| *“Youthink he will be kind to her,
John? You think I shall not have to re-
pent this day's work?’ she asks with an
eager anxiety that touchesthe soft warm
heart that rough exterior hidea.
¢¢ My dear Harrlet, he will bea brute
if he is anything else,” Mr. Osborne
says kindly. ¢‘1 think they ar: facing
the world with as fair a- prcspeoct of hap-
piness as most yocung couples; the rest

we must leave to Heaven. And now,”.

headds, ending the solemn pause with a
¢3intly humorous smile, *“ don’t let one

and I love him dearly ; buthe hasnoidea | bride.and bridegroom absorb all your in-

of making the best of bimself, and will
b 5 such a dreadful contrast to that hand-
gome Isidore. Whereas 1" —Miss Jualia

pointed tips of her French-gray boots,
and smiled at the small person reflscted
in the mirror with ingenucus admiration.
‘‘ Raally, Harrlet, would not any cne
| think that Cressida and I were twins t”
Miss Smerdon, working against time ab
the moment, had left the words unan-
swered, and hardly heeded them shen ;
but they come back to her now, and,
ing at the two faces under the soft
droop of the long oatrich feathers, she
mentally decldes that Oressida looks
fresher and fairer than ever, with the new
solemnity that the sacred rite has brought
to the lovelyeyes and sweet sensitive lips,
while poor Julia’s face, with its self-con-
scious smile of antiquated cequetry, is
only more wizened, pinched, and wan.
¢¢Yet she has the better husband,” she
thinks, a little uncomfortably ; for, do
what she will, she cannot e down the
vague distrust with -which the brilliant
Frenchman inspires her, unjast as she
honestly belleves it to be. ‘‘John Csborne
is a man ina thousand, and Julia has
drawn a prize of which she does not dimly
guess the worth. I wish my pocr little
Cressida had heen as lucky, that she too
| had found an honest high-minded English-
‘'man., Ah, there itis!” she b off
{ with a forzed langh, unreasonably glad
! of an excuse to mock at her own forebod-
ings. *‘It is a cass-of national prejudice,
after all. 1am a bigoted Briton, and
cannot believe the men of any country
equal to those of my own.” _
Certalnly there is little to complain of
in Isldore’s conduct to-day. His dark
eyes glow with ‘tendsrness and pride as
they rest on the fair blushing face beside
| him, and %2 thanks Miss Sxerdon for the
pricaless treasure she.has confided to his
charge. in- such ‘well-tiirned phrases as
Jokn Osborne could assuredly never mus-

and assures herself that all is for the best,
there is a lucking. uneasiness in her

terest—you have still to dispose of Julia
and me.”
Miss Smerdon awakens from her reverie

drew up her tiny figure, poising. on the | with a stars. Yes, luckily tor her, she has

plenty of work to do. In one week from
this day she will be on board the P, and
O steamer, her back turned for ever on
the old world, in which she has known so
muck of work and pain, In which her
youtr and middle _life have passed wear-
ily away—her face set steadily towards
the. new, wherein her latter days are to be
epont in something like contentment and
peace. In one week! 8She can hardly
realiseit ! There is so muoh to do still,
and she muat do 1t alone, for John and
Julia must perforce be allowed one honey-
week at a fashionable watering-place.
John, indeed, to whom 1itis always
easler to be useful than sentimental,
would far rather spend his time cording
boxes and writing labels, running errands
and consulting time-tables and shipping-
lists, than throwing pebbles into the sea
and drawing cruel but involuntary com-
parisons between the pretty sentimental
Jalia of his youthful recollection and the
faded affected Julia of existent fack—John
- would gladly have relinquished shis sup-
plementary journey; but Mrs., Osborne,

1 who thinks her honors ha7e been more

.than suffi siently clipped, asserts her right

here, and of course has her way.

~ At last howe-eritis all over ; theschool,

as a school, ceases to be; the furniture is

a'l sold, the last personal pos ession has
| baen' carted away ; Beach House Asademy
_stands emp y and desolate, and Me, and

Mra. Osborne are steaming away as fast |

as the good ship .Adelaide can bear them
to their new hume beneath the Southern
Cross.. s

A week or ten days passes, and Beech
House remains unvisited of men. By-
and-by the owner will put ina number
 of painters and paper-hangers and nolsy
workmen ef avery kind ; then he will ad-
vertise ‘‘this desirable scholastic resi-

ter ; but, even as sho smiles hopefully, | dence ” ia half-a dozan newspapers, and

he | half a cubic foob of

girls by -sight? ; they mostly
glg!?trthnir sweets here ! —with a proud
e
cases—healthy, rosy, sses thay
wera boc il;h:did 8 uradi;;pt?n their board
snd toauy achool. The Misses Smerdons
were very particular, but very nics ladie:

—at least, the eldest was; the one that'|

was married seemed rather silly. _

S far glr; Jamimhl n—who t}: .inbumtar-
gossip and thoroughly enjoys the '
view, more upocu%ll]r as it keeps tha$
glorious captive at her door—
has rambled on uninterrupiedly ; butat
the last phrase the lady looks ug sharply.

“ The ons who was married
peats, ‘‘] understood there were twa.
bridest” = ' i

““So there were, ma’'am, but only one
Miss Smerdon. I wasin the churchand
saw it all, though it wasn't much of a
wedding. Miss Julia looked very well,
though a little pinched and old-like. Bat
the young lady, Miss Leigh—oh "—Mrs.
Jamieson rolls her eyes in an ecstatic ad-
miration she has no words to ex
‘“ she was lovely, and for all her gray
.dress and hat, the very picture of a bride !”

But the lady pays no heed to her ecsta-
sies ; her delicately-tinted face whitens &
little, and the slender gray-gloved hand
tightens on the rall of the chair.

¢ Miss—what ¥’ she repeats in an odd-
ly startled tone, ‘I did not quite catch
the name.” . PAE

‘“Miss Lelgh—L-erl-g-h the woman
answers glibly; her Christian name was
such a funny one too—Cressidal—I
never heard the like of it before.
daughter tells me she hasseen it in a play
—and so she may, but it didn’t sound
Christian-like in a church. I thought it
as outlandish and foreign as the bride-
groom's—every bit 1”

‘¢ She—Oressida—this Oressida Leigh
has marriod a foreigner, then ¢’

¢ Oh, dear, yes, ma'am—the French
teacher at Miss Smerdon’s, a handsome
black-eyed young fellow—almosta boy,
as you may say ; they looked bat boy
and girl beside the other souple | After
the wedding, they all went off to Aus-
tralia together. Perhaps they mean %o
set up a school there,” Mrs. Jamieson
finishes, entering the larger field of med-
itative speculation asshe finds her facts
begin to fall. -

*“ Ah!” but thas the pale aristooratic
face is so haughtily unmoved, Mrs, Jam-.
jeson would think that long-drawn breath
a sigh of bitterest disappointment., _

The lady thanks her for her informa-
tion, however, and makes some careless
purchase with such unruffiad calm ‘that
the good woman laughs at herself for her
half-formed susplcion as she stands in the-
shop doorway, shading her daszled eyes
from the hot afternoon sun, watohing the
carriage bowl smoothly down the dusty
road, till it vanishes from her sight.

¢¢ A1l the same, [ believe she took some
interest in that Miss Leigh,” she says,
as she goes back to her prosaic dailyduties
with a haunting fancy that she, Mary

Annse Jamieson, has been upon- ¥ "very

brick of an adventure. = .
And assuredly her suspiclons would be
strengthoned could she pierce the carriage

| panslitng, and see the proud woman who

sits there with locked hands and white
quivering lips —the woman who whispers
brokenly, while the slow painfal tears

then, perhaps, some one will come for--

ward and take possession of it,and new

thoughts that makes~the wedding-cake | lives will be lived out inthe shadow of

bitter, and dims the sparkle of the cham-

0., - o
pa%han t$he modest wedding-breakfast

the red-brick walls, even as the old have

" ‘I'been. ' ‘Bub, in the meantime, the room

in which Rossmond Loaigh olosed her

is over, John Osborne takes the brilliant | world-weary ‘eyes—in which Oressida

bridegroom aside, and, in his own pond- | spent he= earliest concious days, is dark-
gmni kindly fuﬁuq, 1i:uwa:-.’c.at:njgirll upon him | ened and empty; the garden

the promised cheque snd a word or two of
well-mean$ advize, . '

in which

she met her lover is deserted, the flowers
bloom and wither, the frult ripens and

‘ At last, while the owner is still absens.

l “ You will bo kidd te her, my boy;” he | drops unheeded on §o the grase.

finishes, a little awkwardly, shaking the
slender hand with “unconsclious energy.

| ¢ Miss Smerdon tells me she’s as good a'| the workmen is yeé

girl as ever lived, a;d she is listle un-
ha about laavi or.’ .

_ prurﬂ, who h%entha eheque with
discreetly veiled eagerneas and tho advice
with delicately accentuated respect, now
gives the reqaired promise with raptur-
ous fervour. e

“Her life shall, be a(.lll uﬁll:l:!hmp,’ 111:
begins, kissing his slender ger-tips
hﬂﬁzﬁ to thﬂgnbsant Oressida. But John,
| who is nothing if not practical, interrapts

him with'a short laogh. =

© ¢ No life can be that, my lad, he says
| not unkindly, for he thinks the rhapsod-
ical speech the honest outcome of &
young lover's enthusiasm ; ‘‘don’t btingﬁu
any cloud to. o oW Or ltiﬂl.':l.’ﬂl'i 0
wreck it yourself—and shelter her wit
your love in all the troubles HBIT:’&II may
send her—that is all Gée:fd; : ch'ba::
friends will ask of you, an
an?u;;t man, iil: mtzuund to do—and
now—+that's all I have to say. - -

‘‘ Quite encigh too, mon %ﬂm
the ro'e of ¢ peré noble' hardly suits youx

roportions,” thinks the much
Yeidore, tho igh his face is composed 40 &

on his summer holiday, and the reign of
to be, there comes &
visitor to she empty house—a lady whose
oarriage drives slowly up and down the
dusty suburban road—whose servants
make anxlous inquiries a3 to the where-
abouts of the academy—a lady whose
handsome proud face beaws visible marks
of disappointment when she hears that

she school is olosed and the Misses Smer-
don have left, and when a glance at the
paipably empty house confirms the story.
+¢ Is there no one who can give' me 1n-
formation !’ sheasks imperatively of the
neighbor’s servant, who stares in open
admiration at the carriage n.?d servants,
at the rich satin of her questioner’s dress,
and the oostly lace that wraps the slender
upright figure and crowns shesofs silvery
'ni‘t;' i the girl dubiously
+¢Yos mum,” says 2
¢t there’s the woman at the chandlers

: bless she can tell you no
';:.:.ﬁ:-ﬁf.m the two wed-
JW—MI 3

With the clivility thas thinly veils hee

drop heavily from her eyes, those saddeas
words that human lips can utter—

““ Too late, too late | O1, Rosamond
my child, forgive me ! Eustace, how will
you bear my news #’ '

-+ (TO BB CONTINUED.)

— gl -

Electrical Uuﬁosities.

‘¢ Among the interesting articles that we
sell,” sald a dealer in telegraphicand elec-
trical supplies, *‘is an improved counting

'machine. Itis a very useful appliance for
superintendents, telegraphinspectors, and
others connected with telegraph con-
struction and repair work. It is a cur-
ious instrument and is about the siza and
shape of a watch. Oarried In the hand
a single pressurs upon a spring that 1t
oontains, records one and so on up to
1,000. It is used for keeping tally of any
kind, such as counting poles, broken in-
sulation, making inspection tallies of
materials, eto. -

¢s A curious name b0 an important little
artisleis the anti hum. The multiplioation

with baildings of all kinds, has made a de-
mand for stopping the humming noise.
The prinsipal of the instrament is simple.
An ordinary shackle of galvanizad iron is
provided with a washer or cushion or soft
rabber, which, when ooumahd,_ takes the
strain off the wire, stopping its vibration,
which is tke cause of the noise. A loop of
wire around the instrument conveys the

hundrea to ten th pounds
It will oprawe with a light battery power,
and all tnat is req

it is & silm or button and bat-
t:q? Itruﬂhmsmmh
econneotion with the telephone excharges,
As In mmny oases the telephone is used for

¥ .
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‘It has a mag-

| ne¥ 'of the hordeshoe charavter, of lron,

wound sbout with ¢oils of insulated cop-
‘per wire; between the poles of the mag-
nes there is fitted to revolve an armature
of oylindrical conatruction, in its
body other insulatea wire ooiled 1

ongitad-
inally as to the oylinder. The rapid revo-

lation of the armature by suitable means

generates and sustains in the machine an
accumulative current of voltaio

of great power, which at the moment of
its maximum intensity is

switched «ff to the ‘outside .‘ourrens -in -

which are the fdsss, and in the Interior of
each fuse theignition is accomplished in-
stantly. Itis a machine of similar de-
scription that was used in blasting at Hell

Gate when Gen. Newton’s little daughter -

ressed the button that set the apparatus
motion by which thousands of tons of

rock were displaced.

Horses in War

The only two great nations which oon-
tain enoagh horses within their borders te
meeb all the exlgencies of war or of peace

are, unquestionably, Russia and the -

United States, says the London Telegraph.
In his *‘ Summer Tour in Runin:’gl;gh-
lished in 1882, Mr. Antonio Gallenga tells
us that the unwieldy empire under the
domain of the great white czar *‘coyers
one-sixth of the habitual globe, while its
population hardly exceeds that of Austria
and Germany its two nearest neighbors,
combined.” Mr. Gallenga adds that the
Rev. Honry Lansdell, in a journey of five
months from  the Thames to the mouth of
the Amoor, wenp over two thousand six
hundred miles by rail, 5,700 miles by
steamboat, and 3,000 miles by the aid of
“horses—or about eleven thousand three
haundred miles altogether, almoat in a
siraight line. This amazing empire, spar-
sely occupied by human beings when its
prodigous bulk-is borne In mind, boasts
possesalon of more horses than any other
nation on the face of the globe. Gen. Sir
Robert Wilson, who was British commis-
sioner at-the headquarters of the Russian
army during the Moscow campaign in
1812, tells us that no troops in the world
are better mounted or can defend ground
butter than the Russlan regulars.
artillery,” he adds “‘is so well horsed,
and so nimbly and handily worked, that
it bowls over all irregularities of surface
with an ease, lightness, and veloclty

which gives It a great superiority. The

-| vivacity and alertness of their cavalry,

‘and the uunquailing steadiness of their

infantry make it pleasure to command -

them in extremest difficulties, for, as in
,the case of a British soldler, the most
unbounded confidence may be re

to use a sallor’s expression—in their an-
swer to ths helm in every stress of sit-
uation and under the greatest trials.
From the same source we learn that the
first Napoleon had witnessed with admir-
ation the unylelding valor of the Russian
soldiery under circumstanoces the most un-
propltious for its display, and had recog-
nized qua - and propensities which
would render. Russlan armiés, when prop-
erly organized; pre-eminent in the field.
*‘ He had become acquainted with no less

resovlute character of the Russidn peasans- -

ry, and had found nothing wanting whthe
art and discipline might not supply for ihe
construction of a mili force on the
mosat extensive, ‘efficiont and economical
basis.” Atthat time the Russian soldier’s
pay was not more than 12 shillings a year,
and his only ration in time of peace was
water and rye bread baked like biscnit,
Behind the aamy stands an enormous
territory, with a reserve of horses —a con-

aiderable proportion of them, i51s true not

‘more than ponies —numbsring fiom thizr-
teen to foucteen million head. - There is
no more fatal error than that which arises
from underrating an enemy’s atrength—
an error which the history of the past
show that, of all others, the country is
the most ap: to commit. Tarning to the
United States, we find that not lass than
eleven million head of excellent- horses
are contained at this moment in the broad
limits of the union, a stock upon which
in combina’ion with the equine resources
of the domininn o Canada, it is probable
that the war department of this country
‘will have 0 draw largelyin the event- of
a protracted war with such a power as
that weilded by Russia. -

The Dahomey Girl’s Ferocity.

The Amas)nsof Daihomey are slowly
but surely acquiring a better reputation.
It has been customary to look upon those
ladies as bloodthirsty crea‘uresrather
fond of killing men and anything but nice
crnaments for a drawing-room. It now
appears that theyare merely anornamental
body-g 1ard for the King, that they never
go to war, while, as.for the killing any-
body, the dear girls would never think of

it. A recent traveler in Dahomey says: -

“Imagwno sixty young women, strong and
slender, who without % of their
womanlinexs, present a d y warlike
appearance. Their uniform is picturesque,
and the armament consists of combined -
dancing and singing;sham fights and mili-
tary evolution, al of which are performed
with exactitude and elegance.” It is to be
hoped that this direct testimony of a man

who has met them  will re establish the

Dahomasy Amason in pablic confidence
and prevent furtherallusion toher as affodw
ing proof that ladies are entitied to ballote
as representing possible bayonets. This
proof can be secun ed somawhere, no doubt
but not in Dahomsey. Tha Dahomey girlia
flexile and falr, not ferocious.
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