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with those light and fine paintings
that bear witness of themeelves to a
long heredity of art. Bhe arranges
with original taste the altar of her
hunmibie ancestors. Fipoally, she
knows how to arrange inu her own
vases, with the least spray of ver-
dure, slemler bouguets that the most
artistic among our women would
hardly be capable of composing.

She may possibly be more hunest
than her sister of the cities,and her
life may be more regular—from our
European point of view, of course,;
she is alsy more reserved with
strangers, mote timid, with a sort of
mistrust and dislike of the intruders,
notwithstanding bher amiable wel-
come and her pmiles.

Inthe villages of the interior, far
from the recent railroals and from
all modern imperiationos, in places
where the millenury immobility of
the iand has not been disturbed, the
peasant woman has  probably
changed but little from what must
have been, several centuries ago,
her most remote ancestor, whose
soul, vanished in time, * has even
censed to hover over the family
altar. At the barbaric perivds of
our Wesatein history when our
mothers still preserved something of
the gramd and wild rudeness of
primitive times, there lived doubt-
less yorder, in those isles ait the
east of the anecient world, these
same little peasant women, so polite
and so mineing, and also these same
little ladies of the cities, so civilized,
with their adorable courtesies.—
December Harper.
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CONFLAGRATION IN LONDON,

LONDON, Dee¢. 80.—A terrifioc con-
flagration is now (at 2p, m.) ragiong
in this city. The scene of the fire
is Queen Victoria apd Thames
Streets, near Black Friars’ Bridge.
Numerous ware houses are blazing.
London seeme destined to suifer
one of the luargest and most destruc-
tive fires in 118 history of recent
years,

As the fire progressed it epread
to the headquarters of the Salvatlon
Army. The HSalvationists were
working like beavers in their efforts
to place their reconis awnd other
property of the Army in a place of
safety. At 4 p. m. the fire was
rapidly spresuding In ali directions.
All the buildings from the corner
of Bennett’'s Hiil to No. 1356 Queen
Victoria Btreet are either blazing
fiercely or eolse are smouldering
ruins.

Fourteen flre engines were soon
upon the spot, and the firemen did
their utmost, but with little succens,
to check the course of the flames.
The high wind blowing materinlly
added to the fury of the flames,
while hindertng the flremen in their
efforts to eave property. Terrible
sheets of flame and clouds of hot
smoke frequently whirled danger-
ously near them. The large winole-
sale fur manufactory, villion
Freeres, 127 to 141, Queen Victoria
Btrect, was soon doomed. Bhortiy
after, the fire galned strong head-
way, and following this iarge copper
warehouse, a number of fancy
goods stores and Gulcher Eiectric
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Light and Power Company?s build-
ing were aiso completely the prey to
the flames. The flumies spread
rapidly on all sides as if there were
vg firemen or fire enyines present.
Immense crowds of people gathered
on the bridges over tne Thames and
in the streets running down to the
river where a good view of the eon-
flagration could be had, Miny ex-
pressed the hope that this disaster
would at last briog ahout o reform
in the Liondon fire brigade.

The fire origiuated in the building
of €. Davideon and Son’s, paper
manufacturers and bag makers,at 119
Queen Victoria Street, This buiid-
ing was a large structure and is
completely gutted, as also that of
Adoiph Frapkan and Co., manu
fagturers of pipes and importers of
tobacco. Theold Bennevit church
on the upper Thames Street, the
famous Welch church, aiso caught
fire. At 4:30 p, m., four large build-
ings were in flames and burniog
steadily.

At 5 this afternoon 8. T. Bennett’s
church was completely destroyed,
The firemen mansged to save the
headquarters of the calvation Army
and it was then announced that the
fire was under control. Two million
dollars, it is estimated, will cover
the losa,

A PERSIAN PARABLE.

Khawajah was the stupidest man
in all Ezroom. He bhad ne enemies,
0 It was left to hims frisnds to say of
him: ‘A stupider head never car-
ried a turban.’’? Moreover, his wife
said 8o, and who should knew better
than Kadijah? Now, Kadijah was
a8 ambitious a8 woman ever was,
and ar sharp-toongued as she was
ambitious, The one hope of her
life was that ber husband should
become a prieat, in order that she
might be calied ‘‘priestess.’? ¢ But,”’
he would say, “bhow can 1 become
a prieat? I don’t kmow enough.’?

“Now, Allah lEyretect your stupid

ate,’? she wouid ery out, you can
earn, can’t you??” ™o he set him-
self diligently st his booke, but it
wassbard work. and wheu the time
for his ordination had come all he
had learned was, I hadl n chieken,
my chicken flew up and then it
flew down. Glory beto God.”?

“You see how atupid I am?? said
he to his wife in despair., But Ka-
dijah  epcourapged him, sayiog.
‘*But once become a priest aod po
ope will mind what you say.” So
he wns ordained and became a
priest, and would stand up In his
long robe, and holding up his arms
would ery in s loud voice, over and
over agaln, *1 had s chicken, my
chicken ﬂ’ew up and then it Hew
dewn again,” and then he would
way louder than before, “Glory be
to God!”’ While all the people de-
elared they had never had a priest
who talked so truly and so wlsely
before,

Then Kadijah said to her hus-
baod In triumph, “What did I tell
you??’?*

By and by the news came to Ez-
room that Lhe bishop was about to
pay them a vigit; then Khawajah
was in despair, and said to Kadijuh;
“What shall I do?*?

‘‘Have no fear,”” answered his
wife, “‘do as you have always done.
Your people will protect you.?*?

Bo the bishop came and sat 10 the
congregation, while Khawajah heid
up his arms before the people and
vried in a loud voice: “1 bhad a
chlcken, my chicken flew up and
theu it flew down. QGlory be to
Gﬂd'”

Hearing thess impious words, the
Bishop rose and would have struck
the priest for his implety, but
Khawajah appealed to his people,
saying:

“Am I not your own priest?
Have 1 pot baptired your living
and buried your dead?”

Then all the peeple rose up and
gnid he was their own  priest, and
that he had baptised their living
and buried their desd, and had
spoken to them more truly than any
other man, and, laying their hands
on the Bishop, they put him out of
the church, and would have giain
him had wot Khawajah inteifered.

But the Bishop went back to the
(“ouncil and teld what severe things
had hap?ened to him in Ezroom,
and the Counel)l wondered how they
should remove this wicked priest.
Finally one Bishop rose and gaid:
““1 will undertake not only to punish
him and put him out of his church,
but also to brlng you & hair plucked
from his beard.??

So the new Bishop, going to Ez-
room, wulked into the cungregation,
and when he heard Khawajah re-
cite over and over again, “I had a
chicken, my chicken flew up and
then it Aew down, Glory be te Goii,*?
he rose and said:

“Truly, never did Priest speak so
wisely an this Priesy,’? and, putiing
forth his hand as he said these
words, he plucked a hair from the
Pricst’s Leard. Now, this i8 the
greatest indignity that can happen
to one of this order, and eo
Khawajah, turning fiercely on the
new Bishop, zaid:  “How dare you
touch my beard???

¢“Because,’’ answered the other
calmly, putting the hair into a little
box as he spoke, ‘‘the hair from the
face ofso good and so wise a may
will surely carry blessings with it
wherever it goes. 1 ehall take this
to other churches, that it may biipg
a blessing to them also.”

Then all the people roseup and
begged a hair from the beard of
their priest, that it might bring
them a blessing, and each oue
reverently plucked a hair from his
fuce and departed. But when the
last man had left, behold the face
of Khawajah was as amooth as the
face of a little child!

““Dog of an unhbeliever,’’ cried the
Bishop, turning spon him as soon
as they were alone, “how dare you
thua protane this bholy calling? Do
you not know that a beardless mun
may not enter the priestheod???

And laylng violent hands upon
him, he tore the robe from his
fAgure. Khawajah called loudiy
upon his people, but they had ail
departed, and secure in 1heir hless.
ing, wilhngly chose another manp in
his place.

Then Kadijah suid to him: “Now
se¢ what you have brought me to.*
— Fuening Sus,



