The Other Grace.

*Add but the other grace—be good—

Why want what the angels vaunt.
— Brewning.

Fashions in clothes ; fashions in man-
mers ; fashions in speech, and fashions
tn heroines; the law finds no pxcept-
tion.

The general idea of how a book comes
to be written is, that the author 1s pos-
gessed by certain characters and 1inci-
dents and has no rest until he has
described them: it would be better for
literature if it were so. But only to ”fﬁ
past masters in the craft belongs this
glory of creation; the great mass of
writers do not create—have, that is to
say, noindependent conception of their
characters; they merely wait until the
masters have clearly created a new
type, then they take possession of that
type whatever it may be, dress it up
anew, place it in fresh surroundings,
and try topass it off as a novel crea-
gion of their own.

The masters have indeed, in this way,
& good .deal to answer for; just as the
High Priest of Fashion is answerable
for a good deal when he thoughtlessly
sends every woman in Europe into
crinoline or large sleeves, as the case
may be. A Zola, for instance, or &
Hardy, astonishes the world with a
splendid, if brutal, bit of work. The
public fancy is fascinated by the type.
“We miust paint life as we see it,
nothing easier !” they say—and fearful
cries every literary dabbler ; and forth-
with rushes in where even angels might
well fear to tread. “We can all do it,
nothing easier'l’ they say—and fearful
and wonderful are the monsters they
make. It is astonishing, too, how long
they take to tire of them. Long after
the reading public has become com-
pletely sated with the type they are
hammering on at it, seized apparently
with a curious blindness which keeps
them from seeing that they are doing
the thing that has been done perhaps a
bhundred times already. At last, how-
ever, there comes a breathing space.
What will they be at next? asks the
anxious reader, scanning the literary
bhorizon for a sail, so to speak. Per-
baps it is a Stevenson this fime who
comes like Hopeful to give a hand out
of the Slough of Despond. His style is
lucid, his types are clearly defined—
again “nothing easier,” is the cry, and
ina trice they are tricked out in doublet
and hose to follow their leader. And
the historical romance runs merrily on
its way. Then, just as something new
is wanted, comes—let us say, a Barrie.
Ab, what fresh fields, what pastures
onew | But they are not long uninvaded.
“Whence came their feet into my field
and why I 'he might rather appropri-
ately enquire, for the green fields are
getting all trodden and tashed nowa-
daye. It is so easy to write abaut old
mothers,. and dominies, and ingleneuks
and the shorter Catechism | One might
multlply examples londefinitely. I have

merely chosen these at random toillus-
trate whatl every intelligent reader
miust have noticed—that there is fash-
ion in books, asin somany other things.
The master-minds are responsible for
thetype of hero or heroine which is for
the nonce Lo reign in public favor; and
it I8 p curous fact that since first
novels began to be written, heroines
have been divided into far more marked
types than men. I do not pretemd teo
account for this fact; but I think that
It is one. The earlier novelists be-
Btowed all their powers of characteriza-
tion upon their male characters: there
was plenty of individuality in them:;
but they seemed to be contented with
one fixed type of hercine—the then
ide%'.l ?fﬂtwmn#n.n{% added her as a
sort o age properly to every book.
Fielding, im Lfiuphfa_ “Eeatarn. dgm:ribau
ihe type which reigned triumphantly
for many a day:—
I never heard anything of pertness,
~or what is called repartee, out of her
motth ; no pretence to wit, much less
to that kind of wisdom the affetation
of which in a young woman is as ab-
surd as any of the affectations of the
ape. | No dictatorial eentimenis, no
diei opinions, no profound criti-
clsms. Whenever I have seen her in
the company of men she hath been all
attention, with the modesty of a learn-
er, not the forwardness of a teacher.
- « . I once, to try her only, desired
her opinion on a point which
troverted between Mr. Thawckum and
Mr. Square. To which she answered,
“You will pardon me.

e

these two ‘types of modern heroines
more closely.

Two famous heroines of the Cmtcast
order—*Tess'” and '“‘Trilby'"—belong to
a type now crystallized in the public
imagination.  And te exhibit the no-
bility that lies in every one, however
degraded, is now the favorite motif of
the day. Heaven forbid mve should
deny the possibility of such good; but
the thing may be carried a little too
far, and i1t is coming to this nowadays,
that suich women are depicted as being
capable of more generous action, more
heroic impulse than their worthier
sisters. The worst of the whole busi-
ness is that noone can breathe aword
against this new morality but the word
FPharisee 1is whispered, and ‘that
dubious legend of Christ and the Mag-
dalene adduced for argument. More-
over, so great isthe cry for “Charity”
just now, that it would be considered
woeful harshness in any writer to de-
scribe a woman of scandalous ante-
cedepts without dowering her with
such traits of nobility and gemerosity
as wipe out the stain of sin, and melt
the reader to tears of sympathy. Wa
are becoming too lax altogether; the
stern old rule “hate the sin and love
the sinner” is being forgotten, and we
are asked to condone the son till there
remains no more ‘hatred of it, mnor
any looking for judgment upon it.
Charity is a lovely grace ; but sentimen-
tality 18 a weak vice. Let us take care
that the one does not lapse into the
other. There may be here and there
in the curious annals of the human
race a ""Tess' of a “Trilby”"—but the
most, charitable must admit that they
are exceptions, and only prove the rule
that a bad life is a tolerably clear
proof of a bad heart. This is a fach
there is very little use in denying,
though for the purposes of making in-
teresting character-studies the nove-
lists are fond of doing so.

These heroines are avowedly bad
character yet redeemed by traits of
nobility are, however, less dangerous
favorites for the public fancy than the
all-conquering Siren ; for the good rea-
son that they are such manifest crea-
tlons of the imagination that very few
people set much store by them—they
like to read about them and wonder if
they are Pﬂrs.e:iLiIB characters, but they
are doubtful, and possibly disapproving
all the time. The Siren, on the con-
trary, seems to have fairly possessed
the British imagination—it is scarcely
possible to open a novel in which she
does not appear. The Siren is a crea-
ture of wild wunrestrained passions,
desperate, unserupulous, emotional yet
heartless, incapable of sound judgment
or of self-control, and quite without
all womanly feeling. She is, in fact, a
most repulsive character, yet we are
asked to find her irresistable, a very
Queen of Hearfts to whom the whole
male creation bend the knee in wonder
snd admiration. Now, no one doubis
the reality of this character; who has
not met a Siren {—they are all too com-
mon. But the curious thing is why we
should be asked to admire her? Her
morality is of such hopelessly involved
order—submitting as it does to none of
the recognized moral codes—that we fol-
I-':E:“ her derinuaﬂrﬂaﬂunﬂ with the
slerner sex in isgtusted rplexity.
She was always, alas for hﬁ.‘?l! a hus-
band ; for the nnmated herione isas ex-
tinot as the Dodo; then sheis involved
in intricate connections with some
other swoman’s husband, there is also
the man who should ‘have been her
husband, and there is always the hus-
band of her soul, sometimes even the
second husband—a wvery carnival of
husbands—till we are fain to ask the
Sadducee’s question, **Whose wife shall
she be at the Resurrectionf”

This is the creature round whose
character a myth as wunsubstantial as
vapor is being raised just now. Only
she, we are told, can ‘‘taste thecolor of
love"—less ardent natures are poor,
and of necessity lead lives of foolish
empliness ; only the passionate Siren is
capable of the greater heroisms; pas-
sion holds the field; and the woman
who does not exhibit this eminentl
feminine grace is not held to be worth
writing about. There is no doubt that
‘he Siren makes an effective figure in
fiction; but what of the truth of the
presentation ? A fire of straw throws
out a prodigious glare, yet who would
“watch a winter's night'"” beside it}

None of the amnthors who with such
enthralling art have painted these pic-
thures of outcast women—take ‘‘Tess”
and “Trilby"” once again asinstances—
none of then ever comtinued the pic-
ture. Their heroines were invariably
doomed to death, becamse the art in-
sight capable of limning a Tess or a
Trilby at the white-heat of passion
know too well to try to paint the im-
possible—Tess or Trilby trudging
ihrough (ife with the object of her
ardors.

But, perhaps because her history has
not often been recorded by masters of
the craft, the Siren is not handled with
this consistency. She is the darling of
the scribbler, for her type is now so
clearly defined ‘that she isvery easy
to manage. She is shown to us in all
her fervor, living at a white heat as

wds con- |

I am sure you

cannot in earmest think me capable of |

deciding any point in which such gen-
tlemen disagree,”

Such was Sophia; and she may be
recognized in almost every one of
Scolt’s heroines, and survives even 1n
Thackeray’s Amelia Sedley—the “‘gen-
tle creature” who “took i\ﬂr opinions
}fm t;hcb?z? who sﬁn‘gumﬂdedl her, such

1ng much too humble-mi
Ry fﬂ;'lgltaalf*” le-minded

But the Sophias and Amelias of the

past are indeed dead and done with

now, and a new type of heroine has |

arisen and now rules despotically over
the whole warld of fiction. 'l‘hi new
typemay be divided into two classes of
favorites: the Outcast woman, fand
those whom, for want of a better name,
1 shall call the Sirens; and everywhere
we read of “pure women,” ~whose
mhﬂ claim to that title seems to be
beir lack of purity.
_ T'he sad fact is that “good women, "
in the plain Saxon meaning of the
wiords, sre gone out of Tashion—in
books at least—and until the tide of
Eb‘llﬂ opLnions twrns, we must submit
the reign of her muccessor as best
we may.

This statement that ood womes
have gone out of fashion wiill probably

_received by many people with a
shriek of protest; for it is quite ona
of the worst features of the Siren that
she masquerades as an angel.

The idea has got abroad that, pro-
vided the heart i1s pure, the intention
harmless, nothing i1s wrong, and the
Siren is continually acting 1n the most
unprincipled way with the best intem-
tions im the wonld. But let us examine

| dream, and

great as ever Tess or Trilby went
through ; but instead of being consis-
tently killed off, we are actually asked
to believe that she lives on after the
story closes. Imagination does not con-
Ireé up a very pleasant pieture of the
iren’s latter vears. She would, un-
less we are miuch mistaken, exhibit
none of the charms of old age; try to
fancy her at three score and ten, her
beanty, which is always described as
of the “alluring' type, gone; her! man
lovers grown cold in consequence ; lefti
alone with all her exotic sions burnt
out, and her heart like a heap of ashes.
Impossible that in her long pilgrimage
she has gained the respect of any hu-
man being; she has no female friends,
for the good reason that she thought
no weman worth making friends with
in the days of her youth; the hus
band she long ago deserted for anoth-
er man, nob unnaturally, has nothing
ta do with her now, while the “other
man' has also proved faithless; the
children she neglected can scarcely be
blamed for neglecting her in their
turn; and the curiously unexacting
Deity whom she was suppesed to wor-
ship, bas vanished long ago into that
lIimbo where the False Gods dwell.
This would be the inevitable age fol-
lowing upon a youth such as the Siren
Is supposed to lead. For we are not
always young, and the lust of the eyes
and the pride of life pass away likea
with them there passes
 away every quality upon which this
modern heroine depends for her charm.
It i1s extraordinary if all the accumu-
lated experience of all the centuries has
tanght us no more than this; and if we
can possitdy bring ourselves to accept
| this exotic erotic ereature asa heroic
| type of all that woman should he—if,
indeed, we can bring ourselves to im-
agine thatshe bas any heroic gualities

—

| which cammot be brought

whatever. No heroine, in the brave old
signifiance of the word, wasever made
of this stuff; which of us in age or
weakness woilld lean on this broken

reed ?
[ am no stickler for subject—let. who
will write about what he pleases, how-

aver unpleasant, so long as he writes
truly: and the Siren, a type all too
commmon in life, might well ]I:n- common
in books wnilso, if she were only de-
scribed as what she is, instead of as
what she is not. In art, a ‘'study" 1s
valuable only as it is truthful; and
something of the same holds good in
literature. But there is one study often
set to beginners inart—to paint white
objects against a white background,
an<l the tyvro is dlever indeed who gives
them form and substance and vet re-
tains the whiteness; white souls too are
hard to paint, but will some clever
painters not essay the task for very
love of its difficulty?
—Jane H. Findlater.

———

THE TWO CLEANEST CITIES.

imapscnd
Toronto and New York Are Said to Have
That Distinectilon,

The two cleanest cities on the conti-
nent to-day are Toronto and New York,
and they are both cleaned by direct la-
bor, says George E. Hooke, in April
Review of Reviews.

New York not only employs and thus
directs all its street cleaning and garb-

age despatch forees but it has an organ-
1zed department, with an adeguate and

properly adjusted equipment of horses,
carts, brooms, stables and stations, and
It pays its men two dollars a day and
upward for eight hours’ work. To be
sure, it has had a Colonel Waring, but
had Colonel Waring been a contract-
or or a contractor's superintendent the
metropolis would not have been the
clean city it is today. It is by the
method of direet labor, wnder model
conditions of employment, that this first
warthy result of the kind in a large
American city has been achieved.
Toronto, the other of these two exem-
plary cities has gone even further than
New York in eliminating the contrac-
tor. In 4%his enterprising Canadian
town, with its 190,000 people,Street Com-

missioner Jones, has, during the last
seven years, entirely revolutionized the
care of the streets of the city. He has
not only organized the execution of
this work under

A DISTINCT DEPARTMENT,

but out of the margin thussaved from
the annual appropriations for caring for
the streets he has actually buili and
equipped a modest but complete set of
workshops, where the entire construc-
tion and repair work of the department
18 executed. Not only are the sprink-
lers, rotary sweepers, automatic load-
ing carts, and snow scrapers, each af-
ter a special pattern devised by the
commissioner or under his direction,
built: in these shops, but even the har-

. nesses are made there, the horses are

shod there, and it is the truthful boast
of the commissioners that every arti-
cle of manufacture used by the depart-
ment 18 produced from the raw ma-
terial in these shops. IL 1s exceeding-
ly refreshing to find there inventive
genius constantly brought to bear to
produce appliances, not for sale in the
general market, and hence of that crude
adjustment which can be used any-
where, but appliances precisely adapt-
ed to the particular needs of Toron-
to, with its own climate, soil, street
mileage and pavements. By maintain-
ing thus its own shops and construction
staff, as other large business enterpris-
es do, the Sireet Cleaning Department
has produced an equipment such that
the commissioner, in some kinds of
work, claims now to be accomplishing
with four teams and four men what
formerly required nine teams and sev-
enteen men. A considerable element of
this saving of labour has been due to
the antomatic loading machines, invent-
ed in these shops, which elevate the
windrows of litter directly from the
street into a dump cart as rapidly as
horses can walk.
— -

ROYALTY'S TROUBLES.

Few royai folks when travelling re-
quire their bed-steads and bedroom fur-
niture to form a portion of their lug-
gage, as the Queen does, for instance.
But many great ladies there are who
carry their own beds and bed linen,
blankets and quilts, and always a mac-
kintosh sheet to spread over the mat-
tress to guard against dampness for
lack of sufficient airing in transit
from place to place. The Grand Duke
Paul of Russia, it is true, is always

when travelling accompanied by a
bedstead which he has had built in
sections, amd wihich is put up by a
special mechamnic under the superin-

tendence of the royal valel wherever
the Grand Duke goes, but then it Ig
simply because be can seldom, owing
to his great height, meet with one
long enough for his comfort.

It does not appear to be generally
known that among the servants of
the Queen are two bearing the title
of Her Majesty's Tapissiers. One of
them follows the court wherever it
mnay be, amd the other remains perma-
nently at Windsor. The duty of these
functionaries i to superintend the

packing of the Queen’s baggage when |

the Court migrates, and their work
is so perfectly organized that every
member of the establishment concern-
ed knows almost to a minute when he
or she must be ready to receive a visit
from the packer.

It is also the duty of the Tapissiers |

to maintain communication from palace
to palace with reference to all matters
within the
linfits of the royal mail boxes; to know
by heart all railway and steamship
routes, amnd to be able to convey any
desired article from one place to an-
other by the wswiftest and safest
method.
e
LIFE IN THE WEST.

First Cowboy (lost on the prairie)
—Great Injuns! Will we never find
our way out of this? Where do you
s'pose we are, anyhow?{

Second Cowohy (despondently)—I'm

afraid we're still miles away from any |

human habitation. [ see a stake here,
and a sign lots for Sale.

 Cambuskenneth Abbey and

———— o

A PROPHECY FULFILLED.

STRANGE PREDICTION ABOUT THE
SCOTCH EARLDOM OF MAR.

| ——

Worked for 300 Years—It HMas Existed and
Been Falfilled in This Century —The Last
Frliction Came True <nly Twelve
Years Aco.

Some persons have gone so far as to
say that the “prophepies” of the Old
Testament evere written After the
event that were "“"foretold.” That is as
may be, but there are some propheocies
not in the Bible, that ahe known to
have been fulfilled; and what with the
extension of printing and typewriting,
It seems probable that hereafter either
there will be fewer prophecies, or that
their fulfillmemnt will be spotted with
neatness and accupacy. One of these
fulfilled prophecies of more or less mod-
ern time relates to the Scoltch earldom
of Man and is eminently worth review-

| lng. : "

In the first place the earldom of Mar
is very old. The British House of Lords,
having done some hanky-panky busi-
ness with it in 1866, giving it toa per-
son that all the Scots lawyers said ‘was
not entitled to it, in 1885 reconsidered
their motion to some extent, and con-
firmed the title upon the rightful
aclaimant, but ecut off about 400 years
of its age. The title really dates from
about 1014, when Donald, mormaer of
Marn, fought at the battle of Clontarf
in Ireland, when Brian Boroihme was

killed. In 1866 the earl of Mar died,
and the Earl of Kellia claimed the
title by virtue of a deed Fiven By

Mary, Queen of Beotland, in 1565; no
Scots lawyer believed in the olaim,
but the House of Lords gave the fatle

Lo
THE EARIL OF KELLIE.

In 1885 the Lopds decided that the ori-
ginal title belonged to Mi. John Fran-
cis Emskine Goodewe-Erskine, but they

dated it back only to 1404 “or earli-
er,” [
The original earldom was  wvery

wealthy, so much so that the erown of
Scotland seized upon its lands when-
evar it could. From about 1435 to 1565
the ecrown held the lands, and four
younger sond of the Scotch kings
were created earls of Mar; but in each
case they died; and in after years the
grants were declared to have been “in-

ept.” Finally in May, 1565, Quean
Mary granted to Lord Erskine a char-

terr of reparation, not thie deed under
which the eagpl of Kellie claimed the
Litle, :

Now rpomes in the prophecy, which
is attributed either to [[homas the
Rhymer, to the Abbot of Cambusken-
neth, or to the regulay household poet
or bard. It was taken down in wirit-
ing in 1799, ag follows:

“Proud Chief of Mar: Thou shalt be
raised still higher, until thou shalt sit-
test im the place of the king. (Thou
shalt Tule and destroy, and thy work
shall be after thy name; but thy work
shall be the emblem of thy house, and
shall teach mankind that bhe who pru-
elly and haughtily raiseth himself upon
the ruins of the holy cannot prosper.
Thy work shall be cursed and ghall
never be finished. But thou shalt
have riches and greatness, and shalt
be true to thy sovereign, and shalt raise
his banuner in

» 'HE FIELD OF BLOOD.

Then when thou seemest to be high-
est, when thy power is mightiest, then

shall come thy fall; low shall be
thy head amongst the nolles of the
people, :

“Deep phall be thy moan among the
children of Hool—sorrow. 1ny land
shall be given to the stranger, and
thy titles shall lie among the dead. The
branch that springs from thee shall see
his dwelling burnt, in which a king
s pursed—hig wiie a sacrifice in that
same flame, his children numgrous, but
of little honor; and three born and
grown, who shgall never see the light.
Yet shall thine ancient tower stand,
for the brave and true cannot be
wholly forsaken. Thou must dreethy
weiril, untii horses shall be stabled in
the hall, ampl a weaveyr shall throw his
shuttle in thy chamber of state, Thine
ancient tower shall be a ruin until
an ash sapling shall spring from its
topmost stome. Then shall thy sor-
rows be ended, and the sunshine of roy-
alty beam on thee once mare. Thine
honors shall be restorer, the kiss of
peace shall be givpn to thy countess
though she seek it not, and the days ol
peace shall returm to thee and thine,
T'he lime of Mar shall be broken, but
not untid s honors are doubjed and
its doom is ended.¥

Now fokr the way this Itas worked
out. In 1571 and 1572 the BEarl of Mar
wais gegent of Scotlamd, and “sat in
the plape of tha Kingl” He destroyved
: took its
stones to build a palace in Stidling,
which wag mnever {inished, called
“Mar'’s Work."

In 1715 the Eapl of Mur raised the
banner of James VLII. of Miotland,
whom the English called the “pretend-
er,” and was defeated at Sheriffmuir in
a field of blood. His title was forfeit-
ed, his lapds confiscated and sold to
a stranger, the Earl of Fife. ['he grand-

| son of the exiled earl lived in Alloa

Castle in poverty near the end of the
last century. [Tlre castle had been the
home of James VI as an infant. One
night 1t svap destroyed by fire, [DMrs.
Erskine being

BURNED TO DEATH

Three blind children escaped and lived |
The family, thus burned |

to old age.
out, moved away.

About 1804 a troop of cavalry, rais-
ed to repel the threabened IFremch in-
vasion, stabded their horses in the re-
mains of the great hall, and tn 1810 a
weaver was foumd with his loom in the
principal room of the castle. Having
been dispossessed in Allloa for rent, he
had gone to the castle. Between 1815
and 1820 an agh sapling actually grew

| pape

at the top of the towerl blg enougn te
be shaken by visitors without Reing
Lorm up.

In 1822 George IV. ment to Scot-
land to search out the familias that
had suffered from their adherence to
the Stuarts’ cause, and first among
them he found Mr. John Francia Ers-
kine, the grandson of the Eairl of Max
of 1715. To him the kKing restored the
earldom in 1824. Thp countess of the
grandson of this restoread earl Mwas
never presented at pourt, but once
was im a small moom of Stirling Cagtls
when Queen Viectoria entered. The
Queen asked who she was, and when she
learned, kisgedd her. When this earl
died in 1866 his cousin, the Eanl of
Kellie, claimerl the title under a Bsec-
ond charter of 1565, and womn hisecase,
so that the honors weyre douhlad. But
even yet the prophecy was not com-
plete. The nephew of the earl who died
in 1866 gotr the older titla in 1885, =0
that now the line of Mar is broken.

It I8 easy to say that the prophecy
was composed after the events. DBut
admitting that pagt of it may have
been, much of i bas bean fulfilled since
1799. The horses and the weaver came
since fhat yvear, as do the restoratiom
of the earldom, the klss of peace, the
doubling of the honors, and the break-
ing of the line of Mawr; this last came
only twelve yeamns ago, in fact, Sothe
weird has been dreed out, and, though
the two earls of MRr aye mnaturally
not on the begt of terms it may be
hoped that pepce regts upon the oldest
family of Scotland.

———

THE DEEDS OF THE TURK.

He Governs in the Spirit of the Tartars, the
spirit of Destruction.

Now, what have the Turks done? They
left their deserts on the frontiers of
China and invaded Europe for purposea
of plunder. They reached th e end of
their resources, and would prebably
have been driven back, when, as Dean
Church in his wonderful paper on the
subject has described their leader hit
upon the infernal device of demanding
a tribute of children instead of certain
imposts. Out of these children none of
themm Turks by blood, he formed the
“New Boldiers,” the Jamnissaries, per-
baps the most formidable standing
army which ever existed, and with them
his successors conquered Constantinople
and the whole of the Eastern Empire
of Rome, and nearly conquered Hun-
gary. but were beaten back by the Pol-
ish cavalry.

From that pay to this they bave
governed that !magnificent empire in
the spirit of Tartars, which is the spir-
it of destruction. (I'ney have founded
nothing, improved nothing, built nothe
ing, have produced no literature, ad-
vanced mo art, sent out no new idea
among mankind. They have shown Do
conception of government except des-
potism, supported, whenever resistance
was made by massacres which included
both sexes and destruction which ex-
tended even to the animals and the
trees. Of their endless subject-races
they have not conciliated one. Greek
and Slav alike, by almost unheard of
sacrifices, have at last cast off thelr
yoke. There is no people in the
world so submissive as the Armenlan,
who obeyed the Roman cheerfully for
centuries, but even he cannot tolerate
the Turk.

THE GREEK LOATHES HIM.

and even m a little i1sland like Crele
{ights him hand to hand. The Arab,
who is of his own faith, holds him te
be the worst of barbarianse and rises
against hun in armed insarrection at
least once in every five years. The de-
testation of hitm is, in fact, not Europ-
ean but universal, and is kept down 1n
every province only by sheer terror of
the Ottoman, the boldest and most mex-

ciless of all Asiatic fighting men.
Nor is there the slightest hope of im-
provement. On the conirary, in Turk-

ey everyihing including public virtue,
is rapidly decaying. 'I'ngre never was
a Sultan so bad as the present, or one
so secure; the Pashas are universally
corrupt and are given up even by the
admirers of the Turk; and as for the
soldiery, let Batuk and Armenla answ-
er for their character. Nofhing sur-
vives in the Ottomman except his mag-
nificent courage, his habit ef obedience
to his officers, and his readiness to die
rather than surrender the ascendency
of his caste, an ascendanecy which with
himmn means the right to Xill all Chris-
tians who will not submit. The treas-
nry is bankrupt the provinces are
ruined, the capital rises and retires
trembling, whils all reformers are hunt-
ed down, and even the religious stud-
ents who appesal to the Koran as con-
demning the present regume are order-
ed back to their homes to starve there
in quiet. After 400 years of unbroken
rule this is the condition of Turkey, and
them because the Levantines of the
porta are an unworthy people, we are
told that we ought to sympathize with
the “masculine Ottoman,” and not the
civilized Greek. [Let us admit that the
Turk is masculine, and then ask his ad-
mirers if they can point to another race
in which, if a man rises to the top, he
becomes, by those admirers’ acknow-
ledgment, instantly and hopelessly bad
—is transformed, in fact, from a fine,
if brutal soldier or peasant into a

Pasha.

PAPER GLOVES AND STOCKINGS.

The uses to which paper in various
forms can be put seems almost limitless.
Gloves and stockings made of paper are
the latest inmovation. They are said to
be superior in many ways to mueh, of
the wool, cotton or silk stuff that is
put upon the market, inasmuch as they
are quite tough and strong, a quality
that 18 not possessed by Lhe cheap
grades of the other goods. The goods
are made by knitting, Jjust as yarn 1s
used. Paper twine is first roughed by
machinery so as to be fuzzy like woobl

They are on the market on the other
side, but we have not seen them in the
United States yet. It i1s expected that
r stockings can be sold here fox
about two cents a pair.

At this rate it will be more econom-
ical to nse these, and throw inem away
or rather, burn them, after once using,
' (han to have the ordinary stockings
washed.




