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CHAPTER IL. _
: et early morning, &
t]:g ::Jsembled about a tall
of peF « between the angle. of a
wtﬁ an ivy-clad wall. On the
il .3, s tall, elegant woman
P be iu;t a broken pillar, em:‘_’tu-_
wasg 2% 0 op & torn and dirty
5 - closedabout her throat, and
elderly gentleman. who, attired
" lﬁl dy T8 gged dressing gown was
”"’E . handsome out-at-elbow lads
g : Lite out of the topmost bough,
"hff‘f A young girl of about six-
PP 1;59 whose exquisite face and
: 511'.;.-.; 1'l_w.ir almost succeeded in
: ‘Ief;.--t that her gown was far from
' mhe:r'beautiful abundant locks were
0! o1 ugbrushed, sat on a broken
|:'Elrj::ma.r laughing as only youth
A f: canat the efforts of her father and
peat

ers. .o ierk ! There—it's coming,
e lmfi:n];rghau ever !” said ME
soyle, standing on his toes and makin
sk ﬂipt to catch the tnll_ o! the %lﬂl}!
' ifl;in]er and thither lnttli":_e air, his
.-~ from his carpet slippers as
-dﬁ:ﬂmfxﬁsing the If]:ct that his
j;mn stockings sadly needed wash.-
. ﬂﬁ g::ﬂlgée; it'll scay there for ever
7 ‘: 15t to aggravate us. I do believe
%3 i‘e are on our honour not to climb

' olar,” muttered a lad about fourteen,
Pee e of beautiful blue-gray eyes
) +h a sleeve so ragged that

vhe gu0 W1 ki
.'heﬁ;?ld be seen through 1t 1n gevaral

.-
E:‘! gllica

) Jimb up and get it in _two minutes
mf {::] 'mir_}-du lget me, Peter!” cried
" rbov pulling his father by the arm,
;igr;;in; Ep and down until the old
4

man staggered.  *

- will not, Pat. Peter, don’t let
EL::u;:.]?:_=~]ui out the lady atandlng on th‘a
step. *He'll fall and break his back if

TE kite won’t come dywn unless some
wesup after it,” replied her husband
edly: “and it would be such a
re to the lad.” :

1 the kite stay then, au,d send one of
4is in to get breakfast. I've lighted the
< you may see,” she said, holding out a
of plump and well-sl:_la.ped dirty banfs '
ber husband’s inapectlpn. _

[llgo, mum? exclaimed the girl who
teen sitting on the broken seat, jump-
» her feet and running up the door-
. “Have we anything besides bread-
watter and coffee ? Trout—game?”
Tsere's a bit'of cold roast hare some-
e—] ought to have jugged it, of coarse,
“_yith a sigh—**I didn’t—and I think
zatront in Cha'’s basket,” replied the
. tvisting up a long strand of hair that
aeebeen golden and was 10w of a sick-
range color, :

Yes," said the tallest of thelads, a sunny-
, classical-faced young fellow of about
meen; ** I put it under the tablein rhe |
awfully

v,

\ihy, here’s our lady !” announced the
awhing sight of Hyacinth, her brother
wusin on either side of her, walking
i towards the house. |
[daresay they picked up Glynn some-
¢and he'll stay to breakfast. He never
‘i what he eats when he has our lady to

Well, she is worth looking ‘at !” cried
ani, wirth sisterly pride. ““She is like
Lwhire lily compared to us; weare all
mand pug uglies beside her. The hand-
e Verschoyles indeed ! With thisspeech
ari entered the house, and, after avoid-
ume (aps in the broken cak flooring of
i with a dexterity acquired by long
e, suddenly disappeared down auma.
. Verschoyle—old Peter .as he was
¥what contemptuously called by his
_J:-}rs—a:%_ soon as he saw the three fig-
“aproicning him, handed over the kite-
% 0 ihe two elder boys, and with the
sl clinging to his arm, went to
- W new-comers, dragging his feet
<%0 fmass as he walked, to prevent |
el dlippers from dropping off.
¥ a rapid exchange of glances be-
= Umand the curate 2s he drew near,

“U e father seeming to ask, ““Is all
5 i-“ﬂ]tha.t of the son' appearing to
" "Allisright;” and then the old
“<Hldrew a bright-red envelope from
it sud handed it to his nephew with
. saying— :
o Boming, Glynn: that’s for you.
.. . o Your lodgings to ask you to go
s itiouad you were out, early as it
:__h:i_"-‘aa on your table so he pocket-
& roozyon would be here, hunting
o WE the time he got back. I hope
_wenews; poople generally send a

0 only whe; . :
oy When they have something

»
e B2 man took the envelope, paused

..\__'-E
B

2 aud then opened it.

| you come as far as

“It is not my fault, sir,” said G
ﬂﬂﬂlﬂly;.“‘th-tp:m inju
bofoie Tuik b o ol Injustice was

“0Oh, I'm not blaming boy ;
after all, I would not chﬁwﬁmz,ch?&-
ren for the wealth he lied and schemed to
get ! Ot what use is it to him now, dylnf
With strangers and servants about him ?
I‘ZIDPE Glynn you won’t prosecute me for
guwn
them, as he threatened —the usurp
old‘%;in-ﬂig:-l" S eing
‘“Hush, father— you ought not to
n ow !” said Hymingh gn% ey
*“ Oh, I'm not a - woman—I can’t pretend
itnnf m when I’m not I!:I’ve been treated
—my younger brother put in h
Flma—-thl;; _wretched handful ufP“ etly
eft me, which I can’t ring a hundred a year
out of, and bhaveto pay a heavy rent for
keep in repair, and not touch the trees;
and all— all —becoming extremely red in
the face and giving a fantastic little wisk
to the ragged skirt of his dressing-

g | ““ because Ifell in love and married tim_u

ve.ri' identical girl he wanted ! Well, as I
sald before, I have wife and children, and
he has money —Verschoyle and Shangannon
—and of ‘what use are they to him now ?”

*‘ What are you talking about so earnest-
ly? What is the news, Glynn ? May I know?.

called out the lady who was leaning against

the door-post.

““My uncle is very ill—had a relapse ; I
must start for Ireland at once. I want to
be in Dublin by ten to-night,” answered the
young man. _

Mrs. Versctoyle came down the steps and
sauntered towards him.

“ Indeed ! Poor Mark !” she said. “Well
I don’t think he was very happy, after all.
But you musta’t go without your breakfast

ou know; I'lll hurry Lil ;” and she folded

er arms upon her broad bosom, sighed
faintly, and gazed at the [fair scene before
her—the woods, the meadow, the fields or
green wheat, and, beyond, the shining blue
of the river—in placid contentment.

Mrs. Verschoyle had never been guilty of
hurrying herself or those about her, and
never would be ; and in this, far more than
in their straitened means, lay the secret of
the disorder and discomfort that reigned in
her domain. :

Glynn, disturbed though he was by the
necessity for his immediate departure,
could not help smiling as he declined her
offer. ' s "5

‘¢ No, dear annt,” he said—*‘I must be
off this instant ; but not for long—no matter
how it goes, not for long”’ —turning his eyes
upon his bride. *‘ Good-bye! Good-bye,
uncle Peter—I shall telegraph as soon as I
arrive at Verschoyle.”

‘ Who telegraphed to you? I was under
the impression that you would be cut off
with a shilling, Glynn, if you were known to
live in the same parish as your disinherited
cousins !” said Hyacinth.

¢ Garret Croft ; he knows I am here. We
are very old friends—school-fellows, yeu
see, (Good-bye, everyone! Good-bye, Cha
and Pat | Where’s Lil? Oh¥#’—as the beauti
ful young creature appeared at the door.
“Come and give me a kiss—I'm going
Ewa}.r-!'l

““Going. away ! Now—at once? Oh,
where ?””_ exclamed the girl, tossing her
golden hair back from her forehead and
running down the steps.

¢ To Ireland—to Verschoyle. My uncle
is very ill ; I must go at once,” he replied,

troking her sunny head, and looking with | ry
brothix 4 c Peter*was treated when he latly refused | P®

brotherly admiration into her large blue
brown-lashed eyes, so full of innocence,
purity, and gentleness,

¢“Oh, I’m so sorry ! she said looking up
at him. = ** And I’'m sorry for our uncle too,
poor fellow 1"

T don,t see why you should be,” mutter-
ed her father; he has treated me brutally
all his life.. Out of his fifteen thousand a
year he has never offered me a ten-pound
note—me with a large family to bring up
and educate ! Why, when Bob was at St.
Bees 4

¢¢ Indeed I must go !” interrupted Glynn,
as the old gentlem®sn began to raise his
voice and whisk his dressing-gown from
sideto side. ‘Good-bye, —aunt Mary ;
Good-bye, Bob !” )

sNevertheless Iam sorry for uncle Mark,
confessed Lily, in her gentle way. ‘It
must be so dreadful to lie on a bed of sick-
ness, perhaps of death, and know that there
are things you ought to have done—aud have
not.” :

Her voice faltered, and she stopped In
some confusion, as if afraid that her very

would condemn this man whom
she “and her brothers and sister ha:l
been brought up to regard as her father’s
most deadly enemy—a monster of wicked-
ress and successful villainy. o

«What a good little thing you are, Lil !
exclaimed Glynn, shaking hands with every
one. Then, turning to Hyacinth—*‘Will
the stile wr-lI:h me, and

breakfast wait, or am 1 unreasol-
ia‘:rlg ?Tiand ‘he looked what he dared not

5: T Ireland,” he said withount look- | utter.

o JED, as he went on readi
i ¢ turned pale,

' 2 3pe
!&ﬁ;ﬁt&d

, his
“My uncle has
change for the worse ;
¥ “ad extremely anxious to see
f’“ﬁﬁi the telegram in  his hand
{Cexg) Toment while his hearers
¥ about him, and then continu-

e .
EH?EU tonze. IfIcatch the mext
% Lﬂ'fl?‘l'ol, Ishall be in Holyhead

r mnﬂbﬂn b .
3 ten; and he tarn-
&dwat ltEnkFat his wife,
W g close behind him and
B:ﬁh:::‘;w a word, but her
PRger o1 -3 Fadiantly beantiful as
Sk, Eﬁf"“: the clear witness of
%Lhﬁged o vivid scarlet, the
Rembleg -demurelips opened slight-
ightly With emotion, aad her eyes
.“i‘utht;:aﬂ Signs of what ever emo-
= hﬂﬂ stitred her remained
| “. ong enough to give her
e ui;hehng glimpse of ﬁm real |
Satant m:**man hehad married ; th
. 2 the ﬂrﬂﬂﬂ-rlet fadad from her
' h‘pi e from her eyes. She

N

]

wy, , Choed Mr "V le.
‘ﬂ? eir Dow—a mm

T te look with a gla.nw'
“:iﬂ » Joumustgo, of conrse™

¢Yes,” said the-gi.rl, with herslow sweet

ile—*¢‘and to the station.”
Bﬁﬁlﬁa&v&n bless you, Glynn ; I n}}on’!: envy
you the old place—1 don’t indeed,” said Mr.
Verschoyle, his weak mouth trembling.
¢‘Heaven bless you also, uncle Peter, and
every one here, where I have been 86 happy.
Now, Hyacinth.” | _

%E tnrfmd and went away, the girl he
had just married walking ab side ; and
in a few minutes the thick neglected wood
hid them from view. :

]

; ER IIL

Hyacinth ha1 gone to the post-officein the

village, hoping for a letter, on el

ﬂ:ead wed her..

foot of a3

ing’ that row of oaks and living on |all

We are young ; we lﬂ
. - I'would, if I had known of it,
il::fa_ il:lrfa::‘-ed with my eyes open whatlI
el » BO m
e bhndi!h“ ‘ sign jmal:f as I do now,
' .. “GLYNN NEVILLE.”
Her pale face had slowly become deadly
:lyte lndd :Ihgld as she , her eyes dark-
and the pu ilating ; but she laid
_t-hn;nfetter dﬂﬁpﬂ;ﬂd;l:tmg teadily, drew one
lﬂﬂl_% deep breath, flung her hat off her head
a8 1f its weight oppressed her , and took the
other letter from where ghe had placed it.
Then, settling herself a little deeper among
the ivy and fern-leaves about the mt of the
tree, she read after withont a
sign of emotion. But when she had finished
she dropped the manuscript from a hand
wn suddenly nerveless, and moaned as
she rocked herself te and fro; then she
fell on one side, and lay white and still and
almost breathless, enduring an agony of
heart and brain that she was to remember
ever afterwards, . :

The letter that had so crushed her—that
had almost driven the life from her slender
frame - ran as follows—

““My Nephew and my Heir—As I lie here
with Death threatening me and yet stand-
ing at a distance, and with the thought ever
before me that when he does strike it will
be but one blow, and that you may not be
near—not have come in time to hear certain
explanations respecting what you may well
think a cruel and capricious di lace of
property—I have determined to place my
reasons on paper, 8o that if what I fear
happens, you shall know why I left my es-
tate and wealth as I have, . :

‘Such has been my resolutionforsome time
past ; and Ihavebeendallying withit,putting
off the task from day to day; as I believe
sick people often do. But to-nightI realize
more vividly than. ever, as I sit by my
chamber window and look down upon the
dark and rushing waters of the Nore, that
this body, now tended and cared for, will
soon be a piece of lifeless clay, and the im-
mortal part of me is urging the feeble hand,
the ﬂa.Ig ing brain, to say to you om paper
what I believe my soul would come back to
earth and say, if I did not explain to yon
fully and clearly. I am only fulfiling an
oath that L swore at my dying father’s bed-
side. as well as carrying out the codicil of
the will. that made me Verschoyle of Vers-
choyle and disinherited myelder brother.

but 1 dare say you have: often heard—both
from your mother and from me—of his
tyrannical and overbearing demeanour to-
wards all who were d ent on him, al-
most the least considered of whom were.
his own three children.
wha} you have already heard of his temper
and disposition, of the state of abject slave-
in which we lived. Judge, I say, of how

to pay his adresses to the lady chosen for
him by our father, decla that his choice
was already made. This choice—a beauti-
ful young slattern of ancient but decayed
house —he refused to relinquigh. He ultimate
ly married with the full knowledge that
he was selling his birthright for love of a
retty woman. Our father then solemnly
giﬂiﬂh&l‘ib&d him, gave him an old manos-
house and some few fields that belonged to
us in Cheshire, and put me in his place.
The little estate was -just enough for your
uncle Peter to live on, and carried with it
the gift of a small living. Our father, before
executing a will so changing the position of
his sons, required from me an oath that in
life I would not assist my brother or restore
Verachoyle and Shangannon to his sons,
or help or aid them in any way. This oath
I took willingly and gladly—not for the
gake of the wealth and position that I was
offered, but from a motive that it does not
concern you to know—from a motive that
I have atoned for, if'ever sin was atoned
for, by suffering. I satisfied my conscience
then with plausible sophisms; but now,
with eternity whispering to my soul and
claiming it from my decaying body, with a
long life behind instead of before me, I
know that my.sophism willavail me nothing
when I stand to be judged for revengefully
working on the passions of a violent, over-
bearing, headstrong old man.
¢“The memory of this sinlies heavy on my
heart now : it brings meback every thought,
every word of that time ; they cometo me
in the wind among the trees, in the cawiflg
of the rooks, in the murmur of the river
‘below my window. : .
“Glyni, the will I have left, which with-
out this letter might seem strange and
capricious, will, read by the light of what
you know, be recogni as only an effort—
an imperfect one at best—to keep the oath
I swore, and in some measure make restita-
on. - SEn
¥ «] know—indeed I took the to find

opt—where you have been for the lastghree

months. .
that sent you into Cheshire, that prompted
you ::n ﬁg ished family. Glynn,

d the bani

havefound them—you have been staying

fnn: littlesequestered villagefor three months
now, with mothing attractiveabout it except

ur cousins, cirntherjunr fl:rlu:mﬂymmh

fair woman, 1 suppose, as.
?'Tc;frl know—by m&, if you
this same evil influence wﬂi
I you 4o 23 Stangaano, will
; v i
dlniul?ﬁhj:it; you, anj;l take from he;ﬂtha;.g:ﬂ

the —for many years.
Enlmﬁtbqf:m bﬂfﬁmﬁf-iﬁ. i
has entered into your-heart, and judge my
I‘ﬁ],]ﬂfhs you all my landed
d ther’s eldest daughter
mm by . this letter, and

+ it is an effort. to make amends
= . :

‘“You never saw your grandfather, Glynn, | ¥

Judge then by |P

[t must have beensome evil spirit

tural outlet of tears—almost stopped the
he-nni of her heart. The trees—their
trunksb

;lﬁ stormy sunset— 1 tuliw:im a
before eyes, something loud an
torturing rang in her ears, and, although
she did not lose consciousness, she lay as
one dead.

A hare camg out from among some dry
ferns, and sat up and looked at her with
dewyinnocent eyes; a bird, sweeping low
through the wood, rose suddenly with a
startled cry atthe sight of her; a squirrel
sprang upon a bough of the dead tree above
her, and pe at her between the ivy-
leaves. But none of these wild creatures
of the wood ventured near; they feared the
silent, motionless bai.n%mnlthou gh she lay
as quiet as the ground beneath her.

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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Sea Effects in Holland.

Perhaps the most important element,
pictorially, in Holland, is the sea; forina
country mainly reclaimed from it, pierced
in every direction by arms of it, whose
riches are due to it, and which is washed
on two sides by it, this must beso. If
you. paint in-a church, the votive model of
a ship, if“ a tomb of a mmwarﬁ:f, h:ibefnra

ou; com 5 scape,
Elmmt nﬁr;ihmﬁa sail of a ca.nal-hug:,
or a sea-gull, will intrude itself. It was
the sea a8 much as the Nether-landers
which drove the Spaniards from the land.
An immense number of people get their
living directly from the sea ; and its many
miles of coast make it impossible to entirely
omit it’in any artistic effort, even though
it be but in feeling the fact that it is pre-
sent. ;

It is indeed

“ A land that rides at anchor, and is moored,

Where people do not live, but go on-board.” -

The shallow, stormy German Ocean,
breaking in ceaseless beauty on its white
sands, is always a . picture. Its waters,
often mixed with sand, always in storms,
make up inﬁ:fm m;u:l :{mt it lacks r;t
transparency—irom e blue to warm
in. the “Enhﬁdnwa, yellowish foam, and
et withal gray and harmonious. In high

winds it breaks miles from the shore, when
all the light in the Eiictura seem, to be in the
mass of rushing, ing water:; then if

oaming
-through this comes the black hull and rus-

set sails of a fishing-boat, making for a
lace—certain death to any other model—
it is indeed a picture. The size of these
boats makes them most useful ; large enough
to compose well, aud yet their feeling and
thos not lost in too t evidence of
safety. The almost daily going and com-
ing of the fishers from the few villages, the
departure for the herring-fishing, with the
groups of disconsolate wives and sweethearts,
the rise and fall of the tide, with its cease-
leas of color and conformation, are a
never-fai source of interest.

e :
HIS SUMMER VACATION.

A City Man's Experience in the Comntry.

As soon as the summer vacation was
conre, and the weather was torridly warm,
away from the city’s confusion and hum he
fled, to the rest of the farm. The scent of
the clover with joy he inhales, he leaps o’er
the tence and he shrieks as on slivery rails
he hiamonim es, and fractures the
dome 1is breeks. The sound of the sup-
per bell makes his heart glad, for his hun-
ger is wolfish and keen, but the milk has
been skimmed and the bread it is sad, and
the berries are not to be seen. He sleeps
in a bed that is inhabited, and the mattress
is lined ;ith ulaliﬂ hayii 80, 'fnrgatl;;n li:ia

rayers, grumbles and swears, an ts
Eillrtha dawn of the day. Heis ca.IlemEl to
arise with the lark, and he hies to bathe in
the trough at the well ; when 12 hired
are through with it, then the towel is his
fer a spell. His ablutions are done, he 3:-?
for a run through the meadows so verdant
and trim, when the bull comes along, with
his baritone song, and that settles the mea-
dowa for him. Wijth pleasure he sees the
industrious bees, arid finds them quite harm-

bappens to swarm some hornets that live in
a tree. He goes every place till he poisons
his face with the legves of rhus toxicoden-
dron, and he looks like a man who is under
the ban, for having been out on a big bender
on. He helps to make hay, but he gets in
the way, and gets plowed down the back
with a rake; then he to the brook for
pond lilies to look, bites: himself twice
with a snake. In sorrow he cries, with
tears in his eyes, ‘‘I’'m the wretchedest
man & men ; if my life can hold on till
this summer is gone, never leave Toron-

to again.” =

- . -
The Gladstone Family.

Mrs. Gladstone has four sons and three
daughters. The eldest son, Mr. . William
Hﬂ_ﬂhﬁb&n&, was bornin 1840 ; he is
] ¥ h‘

dm%tur of Lord Blan

'The second is the Vicar of Hawarden, Mr,
Stephen Edward Gladstone, who was last
married to a Liverpool lady. The third,
Mr. Henry Neville Gladstone, is resident in
Calcutta = and- the fourth is Mr. Herbert
Ghdm,homillaﬁi,ﬂ.]?. !ur]:.hw
of Leads, and distinguished in political life.
1873 to Mr.@Vic master of Wel-
i : the second is married to the

B Bl s wi raradadly Collrg

G Glynn, one last word—not. that I |a¢ Newsham, near Cambridgs, ~  °

Inck, their leaves tagainst | g

less to be: but he finds it is warm when he | P

guns
French have other
those  constructed on the Bmgamm“;
ing well known. The Armstrong guns now

and throw a projectile

of . 2,000 pounds. These have long been
familiar, but the later breechloading guns
i muzzle

are improvements over the earl
em take
pounds, and

loaders. The most powerful of

a powder ch of about 722

havean initial velocity of 1,835 feet per

second, and a le en 51,000 foot

made at Elswick for the Francesco Lauria,

the Andrea Dona, and the Morosini. In
ese the weight of the charge is 000
unds, the weight of the projectile 2,000

pounds, the muzzle velocity 2,019 feet

second, the muzzle energy 56,547 foot tons.
These will undoubtedly prove

MOST FORMIDABLe WEAPONS,
The lar
tons, 1t is over 16 feet-long, has a calibre
of 15§ inches, and fires a shot weighi
2,314 pounds, with ja muzzle wvelocity o
-1,800 feet. The maximum elevation gives
it a range of nearly 74 miles.- Its power
of penetration into wrought iron is esti-
mated at abouc 41 inches at the muzzle, 31
inches at the distance of 1,100 yards, and
30 inches at 3,000 yarbs, At the distance
of three miles its striking avegage is still
28,000 foot tons. The ltalians have two of

these guns mounted in a shore battery, for
which purpose they are intepded. The
English 110 gun, manufactered at Els-
wlck, is about 44 feet long, and its actual

weight 247,795 pounds. The projectile is a

in diameter. With 850 pounds of powder
the actual muzzle velocity attain was
2,078 feet, and the muzzle energy 34,000
foot tons so that with 950 pounds, which
the gun is constructed to use, an energy on
the projectile of 62,700 foot tons is expected.
The recoil of the gun is very fsmall. The
British also have a powerful new gun in
their 63 ton steel breechloader, which will
be carried on the Rodney. Itis expected
to throw a 13} inch shot, of#1,250 peunds
witha powder charge of 580 pounds, and to
attsin 2}10) feet muzzle velocity. Should
expectations be realized, this gun, though
much lighter, will be more destructive than
the 80-ton gun of the Inflexible, which
takes a projectile of 1,700 pounds, with
a cartridge nf' 450 pounds, reaching a muzzle
v elocity of 1,600 feet.

It is said thatthe next step attempted in
heavy gun cons truction will be that of a
150 ton monster, this project being attrib-
buted to the Essen works. ItWoul
a shell six feet long, weighing a ton and a
half. There are also some guns under con-

great results on somewhat new theories,
in the case of the one manufactured for Col.
Hope. This is to take an enormous powder
charge and to have correspondingly great
penetrative effect. :

: ———

. What a Boy Costs.

‘¢ My father never did anything for me, ,
recently remarked a young man who a few
weeks ago finished his school life and is now
seeking a good business opening. Judging
by the words and the complaining tone in
which they were uttered, the member of the
firm who heard them is prone to believe that
the young man’s idea of ** doing something,”
is an outright gift of a thousand dollars in a
lump, or the purchase of a tnership in
an established concern. The writer while
the complaining remark was still ringing in
his ears, had the curiosity t6 make a con-
servative compilation of what it. costs to
raise an ordinary boy for the flrst twenty
years of his life, and here it is :—

r the first 5 years
100 por st th it v
Em i i u]ird 5
m 1] [ 1]

next 3
500 e " next 2
. W

Yes, this is a moderate estimate of the
financial balance againsc the boy who com-
lains that his father has never done any-
thing for him.

o Kerosene Lamps.

- .,
A thorough atndg:ei the subject of pe-
troleum lamps has been lately made by Sir
Frederic Abel. He¥u that the rese-
voir of a kerosene lamp should always be of
metal, the more strongly to resist any ex-
plosive tendency of the oil or vapor within

than that for the wick, unless so small a
one that flame could hardly #ter it. He
further says the ‘wick should be soft and
dry when put in, and should completely

its but without forcing; that: it
shonld be scarcely longer than to touch the

should never be suffered tobeless than two-
thirds of the depthrh wtaﬂf thfl;mp lhuTnlhq::
always be fillel partly before lighting.
ﬁck};?muld never be turned down suddenly
| and the lamp should not be suddenl

or allowed to meet a draught; when
the flime iz extinzuished it should first be
lowered as far as ible, and then 2 sharp
strong ! sh-uld be blown across, bat not

down, the chimne.

— = e il
We all desire either some cial |
piness id life, 6r some dﬁmm
add if we canuot attain the first, we do

n-nib sl gdacs. 9ol .
= g

‘

o
-

tons. Guns of 105 tons have also been

et iva

gest Krupp gun weighs nearly 119 .

bolt weighing 1,800 pounds and, 16} inches.

throw -

struction which are expected to accomplish -

and that there should be no other opening

bottom of the reservoir and there the oil
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