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UNDER THE BNOW,

Alvme. my garden lies under the snow,

The sliranding drfting suow |
Fuol Nowor thist | reared lins bowod (s hoad ;
Its awool Lloom withered, (s fragrance flod |
1o luved Usem, liviag,and moura thet doad |

sl tinder Wil \'(Mll W,

lving baneath iml and low,

Prowd ! and [ loved them s !

1t tha sun Ly wud by will melt the auow,
Thie glittering shroud of suow,
Anrd the boantiful bod snd the stately troe
Will shied their fragravoe sgaln fer me,
Al my hoart ahiall be glad whon my oyoa shinll
noa
My tresaurea from under the suow
That my yearning love hath oherinhiod no,
Hiwe fair (n the Bummer glow.

thad'm garlen lios nmder the ahrouding snow,
Tho beantiful, shelering nnow ;
Al ths Linda thist o ook frome your hand
and mine,
Ara bt writing tw time whou Hin voioe divine
Hiyall bid Hin s on the garden shiua,
Aud warm to hfe lu ita glow
The precionn gerwa lylug under the snow,
Thmt He took when e loved thew so!

The Viclory.

Clfoward I —wl the volee was low
vl tender whileh spoke; but the boy
pever losded, sl the soft Hugors clasp-
Lige Bl felt no wnswerlng pressure,

“Oh brother," went on the same en-
treating tones, Sl not glve up so, as 1f
there were no hope left; there's many
il num{)‘ u thing you cun do yer; -ml(
think, dearvat, how much worse It
might huve been; only think If you
hadd been——"

Bt shie coulid not 4iulsh the sentenes,

Sl would huve been better, Ethel,”
he woswered, prasionately, his volee
honese and broken,  “Better, far better,
that [ had died, than lve only to drag
out u wiserable existence, n burden to
every one and myself."”

“Nu burden, Howard," solibed the
girl, “Oh, no! How can you say that,
when we love you so dearly? 1t woulil
hve broken  mummn's heart to part
with you. © brother! Think what it
i< to have the sweet privilege of still
exchnnging nets wnd Jluughlu of love."

His heart wis softened ; vears tilled
thie large hazel eyes and he flung his
wrms about her neck und silently kissed
her chieek. Forn while each was bustly
thinking: then the sister rose w go,

“lennnot sy longer, Howard ™
andd, regretfully, v is thme to make
the tews™” then, ud she bent o give him
her ol night curess, she fodly whis-
peerisd, Remember, dearsst, “they also
ety who only stand and wale" ™’

“Dar Ethel ! mased the hoy, when
dhoe lowd gone, Ywhat & bhrave, loving
spivit she hus! - No, 1 will not despair;
P her sathee sl monas T will achileve
spmething.!

Anil he day still there in the guoiet
tw g hn, his farge eyes Inoking out into
the shuddows, wol Tis il husy, plan-
il for the futore, nutil his thoughits
took st ddifterent torn, el strayed bk
aver s intuney wnd happy boyhood,
down to the tisst grent sorrow, his
fther"s deathy wnd oo to the gecldent w
week before, which Ll mwde him
cripple for Hite,

He was not what was ealled hand-
s —owaund Lee—though tall and
well-fornued. There was nothing in
lis e or nuniner o strike the tran-
sientl behialder ;) his was one of  those
ttnres withow hieh there must be sonl-
tilon In order to know its true worth.
tAs love, where he did love, was in-
tenwe, over-leaping all obstneles, and
the whole devotion sl ardor of hisg
wenlthy  heart wus centerea i his
wother aid sister, Heo was glfted, too,
though us yel he searcely knew it und
ull his ligh resolves and nspirations
met with w keen shock when he heard
that henceforth his vigslon would be
Lounded by that little room. But Echel’s
words sunk deep into his mind., He was
fiteen; the next Ave years he could de-
vote to preparatory study. Mr. Weston,
who had been his stauaeh, tried frieml.
wanlld supply him with books from his
library.  What might he not do in five
years?  And then—and then !

Mra, Lee wis not rich, ns might be
soen by the room, the only article of
luxury In which was the sofa on which
Howard was lying. Stlll, there was
no slgn of poverty ; the carpet and cur-
talng were wurm, IF ot expensive, and
all the furnfture was in keeplng.,  But
constapt industry wans needed to sup-
port the household ln comfort. Mother
and daughter kept a little mlllinery es-
teblishient In a suburban village; the
fumily was respected and wished well
by all; and not only this, but every one
Knew that whatever was bought at Mre.
Liee's would really be worth the price.

Howard, who wrote a good hand, had
been employed as copylst in a lawyer's
offie, in London; so that each member
of the little group had been happlly
and cheerfully occupled, until this mis-
fortune cast & cloud over their sky.

It wus morning—a clear, cold, De-
cember morning, and Kthel had Just
cleared away the breakfast things, and
arranged Howard's room, which was
now used as the sitting-room, and was
preparing to st down to her work,
when a brisk step sounded on the walk,
and, In & moment, some one knocked at
the door.

‘O Hownrd 1" sald Ethel, archly, as
she opened it, *‘here's another of these
Interminnble visits, don’t you wish it
was over P

““1 only'wish it could be Intermina-
ble," sald Howard, as he extended his
hand for Mr. Weston's friendly grasp;
and a smile, the gayest that had been
acen on his face for days, ohased aoroas
his face.

Mr. Westod was a widower; his wife
hud died many years before, and it was
not long ere his onl ehild followed
her.  People sus that he had met
with reverses of fortune, but he never
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hinted AL, mud none could tell; all they
knew wus thut he was extromely shinple
I hin habits, nnd books were Jm onl
luxury he lndulged Ine It has boen al-
resily mndid thint ho hwd a fine Hbrary,
But, however It might be, nelther pov-
erty or grlef hud had power o contrect
Lhire [gr-nl o hioart that found i delight
fn dolng good to others, although he
felt, aw koenly an any could, the bilght
thit rested on wll the falr promlses of
it own Ilfe, T'o none was he more  at-
twehied thun to Hownrd Tee, aml his
affection wus fully returned by the
wurm-heartwl boy, and the feeling of
sorrow  wid  dlsuppoloted  hope  wan
hinrdly loss keen Lo hlm than o the
suffurer.

He hwd hoen abdent for o month, and
this was the first tlme slnce the day
ulfter the nccldent, that he had sesn
Howard, who wua now eagerly pouring
Into hin attentive enr his plan for study -
lng.

LS by kare, ey dear boy, to be gure, ™
wik hln rewly response, when he hud
concluded.  “And I will lrru[mnr. AoIme-
thlug more Howard, which you have
uot thought of . 1 should lke w come
and glve you some little assistance my-
aell. Now, no thanks," he continued,
snlling, as e noted the look of de-
Ilp:htmf stirprise thut beamed in the
varnest eyes gazing into his own. It
will be us great a plessure oo me ws to
you"

So, with Mrs, Huward's consent—a
consent how willingly glven!—it wus
thus wrrsngel that Howard  should
sty with Mr. Weston, n few hours
overy morning. Ah, me! that little
roomt where the young crlpple lay,
what sweetly mournful memories clus-
tered aroumd 1t In after years!

Thus Hve years passed tranguoilly
uwuy, and It wus not until the fifth thay
Howard revealed to hlg friend his long-
cherlabed scheme of becoming an au-
thor, begging him tw keep the kKnowl-
wige sucred.

Mr. Weston was delighted, e had
far less lear than the trembling aspirant
that he would be successful, and realily
proflered his ald In the laborious task of
writing and correcting. 5o the two
worked steadlly on, while Ethel and
her mother little dreamed of the smbl-
tlous scheme entertalned by those so
near them.

Though Howanrd had the general plan

and scope of his work alrmgy sketched,
it took two years to finish It for the
[mllliaiu-rd. How hard it was w appear
ndifferent Quring the thine Its accept-
AUCE WRK |u-mil||F he only knew; but
he went bravely through the ordeal. If
ft should not suceesd, he asked hlmselfl
agabn und aguln, what was the use of
ull these long years of stwdy ¥ But ah'!
It should—ir icshould ! Wnat s happy
vompetence it would provide for them
wll, releasing his dewr ones from wll toll
undd care !

And there were other wd nearer
caonsiderntions that inereased hizs anx-
lety.,  Howard  Knew, although  his
mother tried to conceal it, thut she was
greatly straftened for want of means,

The summer had been an exeesalvely
liotone,  Day after day the seorching
sunlight fell on the parched earth, but
the bright benms brought no joy to the
hearts that were palpitating with hope
for u shower,  No balmy wind brought
relief to the fevered brow of Kthel, us
she tossed on her 1ittle bed, her whole
frme wasting awny under the fever
that burned In her velng; her thoughits
windering bk unconsclously to other
ilays.

f’nnr Mrs. Lee forgot her perplexity
about the want that impended in attend-
ing her darling; In watehing, with
trembling hope and fear, each beat of
the futtering pulse, each gasping, pain-
ful breath. Long sn-umﬁ the contest
between life und death; but youth and
vigor conguered at lust; and one bright,
besutiful mornlng, after weary days
and nights of tears and watching, Mrs.
Lee came Into Howard's room, her eyes
dim, and her volce tremulous with joy,
40 tell him that Ethel wuas pronounced
out of danger.

=»0Oh, we should not replue at any-
thing when we have our darling re-
stored to us!' she whlspered. “Every-
thing else will come right In time; but,
oh! 1t she had goue, there would have
been no joy left,”

She had Just closed the door when
Howard heard a quick step 1n the hall,
which he well knew, and his breath
came and went hurriedly as Mr. Weston
entered.  He could not trust himself to
apeaks but vne glance at his friend’s
face, Mlushed wlth joy, revealed the
truth, and a fervent exclamation of
thankfulness burst from his full heart.

“They have sent & sum of money in
advance,” sald Mr. Weston, ashe turned
to depart. ‘I cannot stay any longer,
but dear Howard, no one rejolces more
nt your success than 1 do."””

Howard caught his hand, and bowed
his head over It, and Mr. Waston felt
the tears that would not be restralned
fall upon it.

Mrs. Lee was surprised at her son's
emotion as she looked in to bid him
“good-night.”

"“Stay one moment, mother,” he en-
treated, ‘I have something to tell you.
I know you are troubled about money
for the rent and the things you have
needed for Kthel's illness. Take this
and use it a8 you will; it is a little gift
from me,””

3he looked astonished.

“ Ask no questions now dear mother,"’
he sald, gﬂly; belleve me, you shall
know all soon. And remember the

romise I once made, that though my
Ife was a narrowed, it should not be a
useless existence.

Ah!l what a pleasure it was to be able
to auplrly the little delicsules so grateful
to the Invalid; to see the happy look of
contented peace come ME to his
mother's eyes; to feel that, but for him,
a relapse might have carried the one so
dear away from thelr {eunlng hearts—
to know that It was his work. It was
worth a life-time of paln to have reached
that hour,

Slowly, at first, the bloom of health
returned to Ethel’s cheek, its sparkle to

her eve, [tu elasticlty to her frame; but,
wlar u few wooks, she grew rapldly
better ; and when, on a lovely evenlng

Weston walked down o the cottage, he
thought he had wenrvely over seen her
fook w0 blooming, He lud heought s
new book, he sald ; wod the Hitle gronp
gathersd around o hear Tl rewd (L.

Hour after hour stole oo unnotheed,
whille they lstened, entraneed, to the
Puwlng thoughts thut wprung fresh
rom the heart of the anthor—a henrt
beutlng wirm wml tenler towards hila
fellow-battlers In the great contest of
Ife, urgluyg thewn ever wot v despudr,
not o yleld to doubt, to rembember that
the ‘lrnllllm In to him that “over-com-
eth.'" Lavish were the prafdes bestowad
on It by the Heteners, though Ethel
wolidered slightly why Howard <honld
be so sllent.

When their exchanations of deligght
Iwd  wubsbded  Mr. Weston sabd, L
smiling—"1"erlips you wouhl Ike 1o
know the name of the writer,"'

O ves, fudeed I sudd Edhel engerly,

“he does not Hve far from you," was
the reply.  =*Cun you not goess h

But he win Duterrnpted ;) she canght
the glance of her hrother's eye some-
thing in lv told her the e, aad shee
wprang to his side with a glad ery. Her
mother pressed forward and caaghit him
to her heart, while thelr ter< mingled.

It was long ere the hppy trio sepo-
rated, but at Jength Mr Lae, fearing
the effect of such exeitement on his
delicate frvome, dresw thy relnetunt Ethel
nway that he might get a litde repose.
As she drew the curtaln to shade his
eyed, ghe dubd,—* You have worked too
hard, I w wlrabd, dear Howard ;) you
ure looking pale and thing try il rest
wwhile” Then, as she looked hack
from the door at the fiuer lying with
clowed  eyes on the pillows, dhe mur-
mured with a fear el did not whaolly
wihindt, to hersell—""My blessed Howurd,
heaven grant him to e w litthe Tonger,™

Five weeks hwl lown by qunl the little
household had settled back w something
of Its ukual calm when they were startled
by the arrival of w letter, saying that
Mr. Courtney, of the great publishiog
liouse of Courtney & Uo., wWad combig
down to the village to rustieate awhile,
and hed thought it better o have w per-
sonal Interview with Howurd, regurld-
ing a new editlon of his work.
evening he alighted at the village inn,
aid the next morning walked over 1o
Mrs, Lee's.

He waus refined and talented, wnd they
were all captivated; he, on hils et
seemed no fess pleased, and his visits
became more und more Frequent. o
teed, the villagers began to hint that
there was an attraction more powerful

HIJ LT

and thut when, after w prolonged sty

hewrt went away with him.  They must
hiave been right, for there was so mach
husy preparation; and when he re-
turned there was a quict wedding, ail
the timid, blushing Ethel was the briie,

OF all the happy hearts, assembled on
that bright spring morning, none bt
more Joyously or thankfully than L
who guve away the bride—Mr. Weston.
He lingered, after the goests ol de-
parted, o say u few parting words, and
it was not till after the bridal party hadd
gone that [owaird saw u packet directd

hand-writing. e called her attention
to It. When opened it wis found to
vontahn a deed, made out in Mrs. Tee's
name, of the home that had sheltered
them so long. The letter went on to
suy that hie had unexpectedly fullen heir
toa large tortune, and he hopsl that
they woull aceept this slight token of
his friendship. It woull have been
unkind to refuse, and they glully re-
colvesd It

So the mother and son lived on in the
old home, Howard tfrom thne to time
semding forth a volume from his retreat
and she findlng her happiness in his.
Every summer Ethel and her little ones
spent with them; aud their gramd-
mother could hardly be bliuned for be-
ing a little partial to one fair boy whose
dark eyes and auburn hadr were the
very hue of his namesake's.

But the tenth summer brought with
it the sad knowledge that the life so
prized was drawing s close.  Howurid
was dying. It wis ona summer even-
ing that he died, just at sunset; the
fading Hght streamed thrnufh the win-
dow, resting like a halo of glory oun the
calm fave, losing lwelf in his weulth of
suburn bair, creeping tenderly around
those kneeling beside the bed, fallin
warm and bright over the qualnt ol
Bible lying open near.

Mother and son were not long parted.
A few short months and the hearts that
clung so fondly to each other were to
gether evermore. .

A Model Wire.

A popular essayist writes as follows:

“As 1 went up the new Munssa road
the other day I met a ragged, stout ad
rather dirty woman, with n large shal
low basket on her head. In itlay her
husband, & large man, though, I think,
a little abbreviated as to his legs. ‘TI'he
woman asked alms. Talk of Dhogenes
In his tub! How must the world look
to s man in a basket, riding about on
his wife’s head? She put him down
beside the road, in the sun, and almost
In danger of passing vehicles. I sup-

the affectionate creature thought
f he got & new injury in this way his
value In the beggar-market woulil be
Increased.

“This custom of carrying one’s hus-
band on the head In a basket has some-
thing to recommend (t, and is anex-
hibitloun of faith on the one hand and
of devotion on the other that is seldom
mot with. It is at least & new commen-
tary on the apostollo remark that the
man 8 the head of the woman. .

TrERE's lots ov men In this world that
are like a rocster—take the cookade and
spurd off from them and yu coulidn’t

hardly tell them from s hen.

towards the middls of Augunt, Mo Qoo

thun Howsrd's presence st the cottage, |

he ut st depurted, the pretty Ethel's |

to his mother in his triend's well-hnown |
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’ Rome (urious Ways of Observing B

| Valentine's Day
fhir own ancestry o Eoglool and
Ihave oliseryvend <ome very tunny
et within the st three centuries.
At one the vadenthnes were fuehilonatde
minonge the nobility, add, while il
selevted by Jot, B0 became the duty of o
[ gernttonian b phve tothes bady who fell
Lo b ot handsomie presept. Pleees
|ufj--\u-|1 v ocombingg Uhotmneda of ol lnrs
| were  pol ansaal,
thilng-,

though  <allier
we gloves, were wmore common.,
A peesippy ol gentlenian el
||"'|¢\~, Whose privite dbary has come

Loallord great Interest and anmmseiment
Pl P tella how e mept e wite
Db <t hbngzs andd nrters foe her valen

tho Al one yoeur, e Raya, hiew g

wite cdinesd o b Liba valent b, ansl

he grnmhles that it will vt b v
privtituil=
There wis o tredition among the

conptry  people that every bind ohose
Wt ane Vadegtioe 4 by 5 o e
titne it Wi the cnstern tar vening Tolks
togeo ot before deay Tighit vine 1t i
ing wudd oty toovatehe an oow el two
Aparrows b nets 10 they suveveedad,
IC s w goond ey, ol ettt
too gllts tromm the williugor=. Another
fashilon smong them was e write e
vislentioes, the B0 an o appile o owranee,
wod mteald vp to thee b o the el
e bt eveniug, apen e
audetly sl threw it .

Thie drollest vadentine T esier Leard of
bedomgzs to those Glil times i Foaglaned,
ared vonsisted of the vily ot a0 sall -
mal wrapped oo owhite <win ribilin,
whiel wad tied i troe lover's hoots i
several pluees. Piis elegant al —ug.
gretive ifn wis aenl tooa baehielor, sl
aecompaunied with verses:

oy

b eonitemplate thile lavely
Hiaate tlice mway to |
Adrdd Hateni b hie
Nov more Hlusive nhiades
Tohappitiens thin given the ol |
Make bul & prrmsliint ol s
socfure, U i uneertadn wlietlier or
thes Bines refier o the pliasires ol eating,
upgrestodd Lo mowlery minds ) by
Bat thoy go ol to explain

whggnt
Lodsiti™n mhirine

Fuipe,

a il

0l Adlan Ll & partie e given,
Much as fuir Edet bhemivd ke 1w
s Dlian was dpocomapilete |
Novmeind friend thvse joyw tonlmre,
Giave thiv gay oot & v snt aiT |
Bhe vamie "twad ol replete '

which Teave~ nothinee to e Hesired, m
ST

Those were the davs of vlirmes, angd
of vonurs=e the roral waidens ool o sore
ad Inrallible closem toretelhing the -
tare hinsband O the eve ol st Valen-
Ui day, the anxions ilse] prepuered
for sleep by pligsing to e pillow tive
by bosves, v at vach vorner el one
i the widd e cwhiel amnst e bt
delightrnl toslecp ang by the wav . D
she dreaned of by swectheier, <hie wits
sure oo pnarey i before thie el of the
YT,

Pt tooamake 0o Sl s thinge,
Cthe caplidate for matrimony min=t nil
ai e by take onl the yolk, sl fill
s plies with salt, Jast Ietore going
o bed, <he st eat e, salr, <hiell and
all, won weither speak nor drink lter
Pt Tenhe wouldnt fusaese her a vivisd

dhevaig there surely could be ne virtne
b oelearin-,—st, Necholas Cor FLriary,

- -

Tunles from Rologna

Bolognn is Mull ol beantifol stories,
There as that of King Hensios, or En-
zioe b orememiber remding inan old ann-
nal, many vears aeo, thisstory, told by
Mea Norton. 1 think the very gilt ed-
ges ol the precious volume rustled
| MY meliory a8 I entered o grand room
Lin the Palazzo del Podesta. and was
t,u}:| that lere poaor Riug Fuzio WS
car[r\'l- Lur twenly-two years.,

Szin wis the natural son of the Em
perar Frederie 11 He led a Ghilelline
army agiinst Bologna, was taken pris

Loner i THS and Kept in conlinement
[for the rest of his life: int love
‘IB“K'II'I‘ at locksmitha in hLis, as
many cases, The priest who came to
[ eomfoss the royal prisoner was accom
panied by a beautiful boy, who brought
wine and  fraut, and who hegged to e
allowed to remain as hisa page. King
Enzio hind a fever, aud 1o one of his de-
lirions moments he imagined that the
we took off his eap aond allowed to
fow down some long golden hair, Per-
haps instend of being delirious he was
gaining his senses.  Certainly the page
wae 1 wonderful nurse. King Euozie
was sorry to recover, but fnally e was
well enough to =it up at the window
anil Tonk out at the glorious view of
the Apennines. The poor fellow rea-
lized that he wus a prisoner, and wept
bitterly,  He heard a sobbing behind
Lim; it was the page, sadly svmpathe-
tie. “Ses, boy, thhe great beautiful
world which 1 ean enjoy no longer.
Life, love, and liberty—all, all are ta-
Lken from me Then the beautiful
U Luein Veodagoli, alias the page, let
down all her back hair, and throwing
lierself on his bosom, asked him if
love would console him. No one
kunows what King Enzie replied, but
the good priest coming in opportunely,
married them on the spot. For the
lnl|)1 years of his imprisonment this
noble creature lived and wrought for
the King Evzio. She balled magis-
trates and jailers, and carried to him
 whatever of comtort and solace lis lifo
thereafter knew.

lle left some beautiful verses in her
honor, and the noble family of the
Bentivoglio are proud to elaim descent

from Lucia Vendagoli. Muay thc{ not
awe their name, which being translated
meaneth “I wish thee well,” to the
| whispered adieu of their royal ances-
tor, a8 Lucia erept away from many an
| interview franght with danger?

Another and asadder story is that of
P'roperzia de Rossi, callod the Sappho
of Bologna. This woman was a‘nn-t.
a soulptor, a painter, musician, and en-
KIuver, lfmlogua in full of her works
now, bearing the marks of genius every

man who did not care for her, and dred
of & broken heart. The great Pope
Clement VII. expressed a wish to take
her to Rome with him, so moch did he
ndwire her works in the church of San
Petronio. *“T'he church holds only her
dead body,” said a monk to his Holi-
ness, She died that day.

The imposing Basilica of San Petro-
nio contains some angels painted Ly

one of them. She nm.dlf loved somé’|
'

thin gifted and extraordinnry woman ]

Haer bost, senlptured by heraelf, in over
one of the deors. Hor story  wdids
unother to the many benring thiws le
um‘ul. “A womnan o

n happy woman. ||i'|.|||-';|,r they  who
hinve no lhoastory,”  The Gialusy,
- -

Hol Fudding

Wl wrodenis b omae af o vollepras
bedng treqpnently unnoyed by Lhe poe-
taraad wnd bnpubsitorial vicita of o Peo
Fewkot, who mnspected them of plaving
ciride, ome evening prepared a0 ketths of
sonsh, onhierw s called Testy poudidinge,
e Boy thees thane 1w s Diesb bl Dl aeitas]
themselves wround the table tu Che nitl-
vk of card-play bngg, wadtlong patlently
for the well-known <tep ol the Prolen
mor. U v bl 1l
Lt omitepde povket of ane of them was
forthwith e with hot hasty podding
wiedd sl were segqued e betore,  As

(T A o

Al

A thee pevdessnr Laul n[u-m-'l thive s, I

the atwdent who was Towded with the
wanshe, mivde o sl SWevpe over the
tabiles soith Wi b, s 10 W pather ap
the cards, el with aoether oo,
.'ljl]n:l.l'l‘hl'l_\' el Lot anlo the Jrin kot
contalulnge the mu=h, These move
te it conld ot help being niothed, s
they were fntensled 1o By by the Pre
fe=sor, who, econsidering them = oa
prreity “tiang evidence of ;,,'IIIII|'|l lik ik
ot with the follow g

SWoell, vinng gentleyen, yve vaugelin
vkt it bast, have 1o

SWihi, wes, sirg weare all e,

TP IRTT YOr A
|-|-s}|l1‘_: et tina,

s TR o | R TTT A

it Brncn, e Wit have v sl in
Vour prewchet s v s 2

b badsty penlilings, =ir,”

St sty prebbing, ha? Hasty ol
ding, have you? I biesty pdilings
Vel osiied the Professor, at the sane
time thrasting his laod, half=way 1o
Ll elliow , 1 e ot liasty pn-l'Hnﬁ.

Thee dalaronis dook=, the ~hinking of
tingers, the groanings, wnl Cipers ol
the Professor are betber imsgtoed Hian
||l'-|r':llll'll.

Al you lgeve Twen

- -

§} lGerman Wives,

The enlinary art forms of a part ol
the eduention of the women in Germa-
ny.— The well-to-do  tradesman, like
tne mechanie, takes pride in seeing bis
daughters good housekeepers, To ef-
fect this olgect, the girl on leaving
schiool, which she does about fourteen
years of age, goes through the cere-
mony ol confirmation, and then s
placed by her parents with s conntry
gentleman, orin a lurge family, where
she remuing one or two years, tilling
what may almost be termed the post
of servant, and domng the work of vne.
Thia s looked upon as an apprentice-
ship to domestic veonomy, Sfu- differs
from aservant, however, in this—she
receives no wages; on the contrary,
lier purents often pay for the care ta-
ken of her, as well as her elothing.

This 18 the first step io her edneation |

as housekeeper. She next pusses, on
the rame condition, into the Kitelen of
nrich, private family, or into that of a
hotel of good repnte. Iere she Las
control of the expenditnres of the ser-
vt employed inoic, and assists per-
sonally in the cooking, but is alwiays

nildresacd as frauwlvin, or miss, and is |

treated by the family with deference
and consideration. Many  danghters
of nech tamilies receive similar train:
ing, with this ditterence, however, that
they receive 1t 1o a princely mansion,
or a royal residence.

time, who was trained in this way.
Consequently, the women in Germany
wre perfect mondels of sconomy .

-

A Hetdelberg Sunset.

“While i Heidelberg,” save a reecnt
writer o the Cincinnati Gazeffe, “we
walked one evenimg up Lo the imposing
ruing of the old eastle, and during the
hour that every one else was fascina-
ted by the musie in the coucert grouds,
we strolled down the terrace that over-
looks the old eity, gray with age and
teemwing with historic reminiscences.
The Neckar lowing down between the
Konigsthal and the laligenbwrg, the
hills coverad  with vineyards. the curi-
ous old bridge, the rod-tiled roofs, and
the church spires were all glistening
in the rays of the sun.
day graduslly sank below the horizon
there came a soft atmospheric haze
over the scene that would hiwve deligh-
ted the heart of Claude Lorraine, and
which is often found in the lights and
shadows of his landscapes. The sky
changed from a golden yellow to so
brilliant a crimson that no preparation
of cinnabar could have reproduced it,
unless it be the carmine prepared by
Madame Cenetta, of Amsrerdam, of so
brilliant a hue that it 18 painful te the
nakoed eye. Twice, while among the
Alps, we had the pure Alpine glow su
vivid and intense that the whole world
scemed clothed inecrimson fire, but in
no country have we ever witnessed n
aeene 8o grand as the one that lay be-
fore us. It was a vision of enchant-
ment.”

iy e
Muscles and N{eam.

A Lunadle of wusele=tibres as o recent
German writer puts it) i= a Kind of ma-
chine, consisting of albuminous mate-
teriind, just as steant engine is made of
steel, iron, brasa ete., and, as in the
steam-enyine, conl Is burnt in order to
produce foree, so fn the muscular ma-
chine, tuts, or hydrocarbons, are burned
for the same purpose; and just as the
constructive material of the engine—
iron, ete.,—is worn away and oxidized,
the constructive material of the musele
is worn away, anid this wearing away is
the source of nitrogenous constituents
of the urine. This theory, it is nssertul,
explains why, during muscular exer-
tion, the exceretion of urea {8 little or not
ut all lnereased, while that of carbonic
acid Is enormously augmented ; for, in
a steam engine moderately fired wnd
ready for use, the oxidation of iron, ete.,
would go on quito equably, and would
not be much increased by the more
rupid firlng necessary for working, but
much more ¢ would be burned when
it was at work than when it was stand-
ing Idle, ~

L

genium g meldam

. : T'here is a reign- |
ing queen in Germany at the preseot |

As the god of |

e
FOOD FOR THOUGHT,

Sl yoor own place, and oo oo
it ik yonn lac,

SOl hearts alen
hieda never changee.

harden, but sl

Dl nt wned virtue are sw frelequently
ill'll'llll.l!\' Chion Lhie Knlll.A

Focddewe ption, Faith dhes s Happiness
e vreda o than anisfortinne,
1
I e eondbde oo iy s Lo
temons dnte another mon's

pul your
AT

Novone cin bt hippy without afriewd
] poone can know what (vlemls he
b vl e B i hagapy .

A grood aetlon be never thrown away,
arad that iw why wo few ol them wre
Al Ty g nround Lo,

Wi all see at thie boautiful
colors streaaning all over the wealern
fhy, bt noone eye can behold the hand
thiat overtirns the arns whenee these
Abreans are ponred,

CUTTELH A

Tl et bell of Clhina, ot Peking in
thivteen teet i dlameter, The daughiter
af s foanider b sndil te have thrown
beraelf dnte the molten mans in order o
secure through livmmn sacrifice, a per-
et .lqli:lg.

Yoo eolleetion of tians in London, (8
e e by laddy of Normandy., The
beantitonl buwe work s woven of her
golden hudr, wnd the <tivk< are inlabl
with detiene polished crescenta made
of her thiggzer nadls,

The suevessor of Lord Northhrook a4
Governor-Generad of Tudia, Lord Lyt
tone, 15 hetter known by his e de plune
Owen Merelithe He entered  diplo-
tetic service in hig eighteenth year, at
Woashingron, and has been in serviee
ever <l e ds now Torty-flve years
nf ate,

A vodtom ohserved in many  old
Froneh castles at this epoch i the Toete
of the dirst fire.  After dinner an im-
v bow b ot puneh is introdoeed and
the liostess jnvites her puests Lo st
arvtiind 3t s met on tire, wnd the blus
s sepve to light a picee of paper
wlhiteh b torn is appled to the logs, and
soonti the chinnney takes the bright as-
pect 1L will retain for seven months.

It is Mary Murdoch Mason who di-
vidles e sex into three  clagses—the
cichdy Butterflies, the busy bees and the
winnan s righters,  The tirst are prett
and <illy, the second plain and usetul,
the thimd mannish  amd  odious,  The
frst wear long, tralling  dresses  and
smileat you while waltzing ; the second
wenr aprodis gud give you apple dump-
ling=; and the thind want your maufy

Cprerogative,  vour  dreess coat,
tioney il your vole, ™

SicJuhin Bennett, the Alderman and
well-known watelimaker i the vity of
Lowdon, deiivered a leeture the other
iy, during which he maule the follow-
ing happy metaphor: “You ecan stop
welock at any moment,” he said, “but
youll cannot ~top a wateh,  So itis with
the talk of men and women.  Man iz a
great, uely, conrse machine, but you
can =ilenee him. Woman i8 a beautl-
ful, fragile, jewelsd thing—but she

Fwill run on till she stops of herselt,

3'(! ur

Foverination is central 3 fancy s su-
peeticial. Faney relates o surface, in
which a great part of 1life lies. The
lover i< rightly said to fancy the hair,
vyes, complexion of the maid, Faney
Pis g wiltul, imagination s spontancous
[ et ; faney, & play as with dolls  and
puppets which we choose to call men
amd women s imagination, a perception
Fatud attirming of a real relation between
# thought amd gome  material  (acr,
Fauey fAwmuses; imagination expands
vl exalts us,

St Andrew the apostle is the “patron
aabnt™ of Seotlaml,  He was first a dis-
viphe of St dohn the Baptist, aml ap-
pears to have been the tirst to follow
Chirist. For this reason it 13 supposed
that thv place of honor has been given
to hiim in the Angliean prayer k,
where he comes tirst of all those com-
tmemorated. But little is known of him,
although he is helieved to have suffered
wartyrdom at the Patea, in Greece, A.
L 50, by being crucitied on & crossd in
the form of an X.

What fully is it, that with such care
about the body which is dying, the
worldl which is perishing before our
eves, tine which i perpetually disap-
pearing, we should so little care about
that eternal state in which we_ are to
live forever, when this dream % over!
When we shall have existed ten thou-
s years in another world, where
will Be all the cares and  fears and en-
Joyments of this¥  In what light shall
we then look upon the things which
now transport us with joy or over-
whelm us with grief?—J. Vean.

Longfellow was at one time a profes-
sor in Bowdein College, and the collegy
paper, The Orient, recalls an amusing
anecdote of him. During a French rec-
itation he called upon a student who
had evidently made little or no prepara-
tion ad was promptedd by his classmates
very uudibly. The professor gave no
heed o the prompting, but let the stu-
dent Blunder through his paragraph,
andd when the young man  wias  seated
quietly said: “*Your recitation reminds
me of the Spanish theatre, where the
prompter plays a more important part
than the actor.”

Sir Edmund Denison the designer ol
the Westminister clock, recently gave
asort of “clinical” lecture upon it at
London, The clock-room, & lofty
chamber, 28 feet by 15 feet, was well
filled.  The clock was made in 1834,
The lecture was delivered from behind
the cloek itself—the frame of which is
nearly 16 feot long by 4 feet 7 inches
wide, the flies rgvolving some 20 feet
overhead. The winding or thestriking
part, whicli is done by hand, 8 ¢on-
tracted for nt $500 w year. It takes
place twice a week, and lasts tive hourd
at each operation. The first stroke of
the hour Is given when the clook reaches
the G0th second of the last minute of the
hour preceding the fourth quarter,
buing let off about twenty seconds be-
fore the hour, 8o that it has finished be-
fore the hour begins, '
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