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ABOUT KISSES.

el ——

LIVEK WENDELL HOLMEY calls & ki ' the
twenty-sevenih letter of thealphabet—the love-
lakial” which it takes two to speak plainly.’
Aud there can be no better authority, eicher
in m literary rense or scientilically, ihan the
witty autverat. But Saw Slick, the humor-
ist, oMers a definition scarcely less apt He
says: * Kiiea are like creation, because they
ate made oul of nothing, and are very pood.’
It has long been known that B g many

thiogs are said by kieses; aud what a world of Lhings, ton,

have been maid abuut them. From the time of Jacob and

:schel 0 qur peneratiun, the kiss had Leen the one un-
changeablefashion, It might almoat be said to be the badge
of humsnity and civilisatlon, except that it ia not quite
universal, Sume barbarous nativns koow nothing of it
The Cbinese and Japanese were pot acquainted with it
oripinally, and so far as they practise kiesing ac all, have
raher borrowed it casually than adopted it

A story ia told of a Chinese girl who was kiased by a

Caucasian yonth, and 1an Away, thinking be wight be a
caanibal. When sha was toll that tle csculation wasa
habit in his snd in other countries, ehe camne Lack and
beyged for instruction in it with illustratione. Tuere huve
even been books written upon kisses ; wonre of which in the
seventeenth ceptury were potable. The witticistn of enying
that sa litttle has Leen writien about kissing, didactically,
because the knuwledge af it * ususlly passes from mouth to
mouth' has more thao wne anthority behind it.  Butin
poetry, fiction, and humonr the kiss is omnipresent. Mathe-
matically speaking, the kisa is said 1o bave a snbsixtence,
as its shape is always a lip tickle (elliptical). )

Although Jobhn Bunynn frowned upon kisses, Eogland,
in recent centuries, had accepted the kissing castom, and
gave it a profuse liberty.  Erasmus was not the only
foreigner visiting that conntry who was Astonished by it,
though he ie, perhaps, the oftenest quoted. In one of his
epistles, he srys : —

*Thers i4, besiles, @ practice never to bs suffcient y com-
mended. 1 you ga to any place yon ars received with a kiss by
all; if you depart on your journey, ¥ou are dismissed with a kisg;
if yvoureturn, the kisses are oxchanged. Do they come 1o visit
you, a kiss is the Hrst thing ; do they leave you, you Kkiss them all
around. Do they mect yau anpwhere, kisses in abundance. 1n
=hort, wherever you Lurn there s nothing but kirses.

1t 18 uid that this excess of the business was bronght to
an ead 10 the reign of Cliarles I, by the adoption uf French
manpers, A writer ia the Npectator complains that it was
made unfashionable, very much to his sorraw, by the arrival
of a French gallant in his neighvourhoud, whe, instead of
kissing Ghe ladies, when introdoced 1o thew, in the English
wuy, merely stood oft and wade so low and gracefol a bow
that that fashion afterwards prevailed.

In iceland, if & young lady shuws you the way, or across

a streant, & kiss iy expected 3 and in Paraguay kisses are a
familiar ealutation. [t is in poetry, however, that the kiss
receives the moust delectatile mentivno, shough what conld
the novelists ur humurists do without it? A very neab
sample of the poet’s embalmment iy seen in the following
lines, eent with & white e by & Yurkist luver to his Lan-
castrign sweetheat -

*If this {alr rowe oftend thy sight,
Plived in thy bosom bar

“I'will blush to find itself less white,
And turn Lancrstrian there.

*But if thy ruby lipa it apy,
And kiss it thou mayest deign,
With envy pale'twill lose its dye,
And Yorkist turn again.

In Tennyson's poem of Fatima there is a recond made of
a truly oriental kiss :

* Last night, when someone spoke his nnme,
From my swill bleod there went and came,
A thousxand littlo shafts of flame
WWera shivered in my narrow frame.
oh, firg! unce ho drow
: leng kiss Iy whole soul theaugh
My lips—ns sunlight deinketh dow.’
With equal exuberance Alexander Swmith desciibes a
Liss he once received ia the glowing stanza copied below :
* My sonl lenped up beneath thy timid kins,
What then te me wurc groans,
Or pain, or death{ Kurth wos a round of bilss,
1 seomed te walk on thrones.”
Leigh Hunl's similar experience i thus playfully told :
s Jenny kissed me when we met,
Jumping trum the chalr she satin!
Tinte. you thiet ! who luves Lo get

S inlo your lisl, put that in.
Say I'm owenrey, say I'm =ad,
Suy that heilth and wealth have missed me.
Say 1'm growing cld, but ndd -
Jenny kissed me !’
Ben Jonson saye of & kisa;

* (), that s joy ko soonBhonld waste!
Ur 5o vweet o bliss
A i Kiss

Alight not for cver last?

A Hpanish poet, speaking of his inamorata, declares :

or interest meet,
lips shinll breathe on me,
And for every King no aweot
Give her mnay mere than thiree.'
Winthrop M. Praed puts the pretty tableau thus:
*With eyox all love, nod 1ips apart,
And faltering ~staps, and beating heart.,
Hhie ciunto andd joined Ler cheek to bis
In oue prolunged und raplurons Kisg.'
The kiea in verse is, in fact, se voluminons that one
sample muoet suftice—the two quatraine of VWolcot on
Ioventor of Kissiog +'

more
*The

on Lhe lipw of tho girl wo adore,
n Nnture Wi,

worven, 1t 1I'tn jRure—
nventor of klesi
' Master Adam L yerily Think wan the
hose ilincovery cah neer be sur B
Thun rince the sweet gnine with creation beygnn,
‘T'o the end of the wurld muy it laat.’

A kisa is sail to be like & strmon, Lecause it requires at
lewst two lieads and aao application.  Amoang the parts of
mpeech it is defined as a 'covjusction.’ *Stolen kisses,'
says the proverh, 'are sweetest ;' and some humoriaw con-
firmas this by saylng they are sweetest ' wiien syrug-titioualy

obtained.” Uf course, ! kiwsing goes by favour.” Howme one
calls kissen *interrogatiovn points io tla literatnre of Juve.”
It 18 probavly slandeious to say that women kiss each other
for the followiuv reasun @

‘Because they are dolng to each other as they would men
shouid do unto them.'

Sidney Smith speaks of a kise that he received which he
had remenibered tor furty yeavs, and should coutinue to re-
member while he lived. " Geurge D. Pientice said once,
editorially :

“We feel in duty bound to say that kissing is a thing that, at
every proper oppartunity, we Ret our face Agninst,’

U soather ocdasion he said :

We are never watistivd that a lady understands & kisy unless we
have it direetly from her own mouth,”

AN AFRICAN BANQUET.

Tuk following letter dated at Cape Cosat Castle bas been
torwarded to the I'afl Mall Gazelte :

‘1 have just gzot dewn to the coast after an nnusually long
trip inland. The region 1| bave ttavelled over [ will cail
Earbary, for short, because it is due south—thougl a long
way south—of the stri of coast that wsed to frighten our

forefathers. All this ix now French polished, and there is
nothing to Le seen there sxcept the reflection of ourselves.
Inland there is still some interest. I'he tribes are independ-
ent and keep their own costoms.  T'hey are presperouns too,
many of thew, and hove sequired ideas of luxurious living
that one would Dot expeet tn find iu the hemt of Africa.
Just before miaking my way down to the Gold Coast | was
present Ab a mvsk jutereating functicu that would have given
your preasmen “‘copy’ fur a week. It was » gigantic
vauguet, given by the ancient chief of the tribe among
whom I wae stayiug to & young warrior, the ruler of a
neighbouring  tribe. All the sweila of tha tribe
were there, of course, the chief's sons and daughiers and
other kin-men, and wbe principal counsellors and tighting
men,  Home of them bad their wives, oo, and they wera
all very much got un,

‘ Not Leing a protessional reporter I canhot describe the
costaimes, except to asy thut thure was a barbaric profusi .o
of guid,  Buob tne gold worn by the gaests was a mete speck
of dust compared to the gold displayed by the old cnief.
T'here must have been enough gold in thay African hall to
Luy op the Bank of Eugiand, \¥here it all came from [
have 5o nulion, but our pioneers io South Africa, now that
they have been gusted from she Transvaal, had better make
& trek to my Barbary,

‘To begin with, all the vessels ont of which the guests
ate and drank were of solid puld. The table, wo, was
thickiy sovered with the qualnt ornaments that savages
delight in. Some of them were cleverly wrought, so far as
the art of the people goes, but for the wost part cueir ooly
merit, if it be vne, was tueir solidity. [t was the siyle of
thing that would have delightad a Hash pawnbroker from
W hitechapel.

' 'The must gorgeous object of all waa a golden bird, The
body of the bird was soliu gold, and its leathera were built
up with precious stenes. | um not guod at guessiog values,
and will pet try, but 1 could guess nearly enough 10 know
that if 1 could Lave carried oft that bird, ur even a bit of one
of its wiogs, my fortune would have been rmade for life.
Apparently the vld chief bad a notion that such caleulations
might paBs thronghb the minds ot bis poests, for he tovk cate
that the bird was not brought ous vl hs was there to watch
it, and had it shub up Bgals in B streng chest dicectly bis
back was turned. The polden bird, I was told, had been
ariginally taken in war from a distant tribe, and another
trophy, taken from a tribe in the sawe region, was produced
to show the guests what a mighty sovereign thev were
dining with. This was a lion’s head, alao of sulid gold, with
dismonds for the teeth and eyes. But itia no good continu-
iog this list. I think you would have felt as 1 did, more
disgust than pleasure. And as 1 came away after a really
good dinaer, but with my pockets ewpty—1 hadn’v lifted
even a salt spsou—my priacipal feeling was one of gratitica-
tion that in Europe we had got beyond this savage ostenta-
tion.’ .

LOVE'S EVENING STAR. / Coierd

Uit, welcuue to 1he sunny time
¥t hen upeniog buds reveal the flowe:s,
Aund sl azvund meludiously
sweet watins il the vernal bowers;
It brings again that blissfnl hour,
The wightest 1ar of Life to nie,
When, fouudly pressing heart to heart,
We felt love’s thrilixng ecstaay.

The dew of love was cn thy cheek ;
Ite geins of pearl were iu thine eyes,
As fram thy ruby-tioted lips
Caine furth the sweet, consenting sighs.
"T'waa new-butu joy vhat made thee weep,
And every tear was ssnclitied ;
Two hearts ware melted 1nto one,
When Heaven gave Lhee to be my bride.

Ab, when ] fondly called thee nine,
Aunpd fervenlly thy vows were given,
The wurds were caught fruom off thy nps
And echved to the ear of Heaveu ;

And He wbo ever deigne tu bless
When guileless love implores his sid,
Made recenl of the holy bueads,
And bless'd the univn He had made.

Through all the days till {rosty age,
Thy ivve bes grown more sweet wod dear,
And 1t Las brightened sil the way,
A charm aud sulace ever near ;
And nuw, when near lifs's svening close,
How Leautiful the day declines |
Aw ealLhly scoues ave giowing daik,
Luve's cvening star tuuie Liightly shibes |
5 VER

WHY INDIANS TAKE SCALPS,

" HEN Indians Legan to mealp, is not
f kuown, but it is likely they have pus-
sued this bLarbarous prectice in
Ameriea ever since it was discovered
Ly Christopber Culumbus, in 1492, if
not long before that time. The com-
monly recerved opiniun amoog white
men s that the indians me their
enemlutui' revent them from making
a rzspectable a. rance in the Ha,
Humimz-(:‘rmmpé):.a PEY

‘How,” says one writer, ‘wonid a bald-beaded Indian
lock in the spirit-land ¥’

Indiane have bald hesds, and it is, thereiore, an error to
believe Indians scalp people to keep them from going to
Heaven or_the Happy Hunting-Grounds, as they call their
Heaven. The custom of taking scalps giew out of the
many large stories Indiane told after their return frons their
war expeditions,

1 killed three of the ememy with my own band,’ said
Bauscar to King Philip,

‘Bot, where wre their headst eagely anked the king.
¢ Methinks thou art claimiog teo mwuch valour for thy part
in the battle,’

So, after that, when King Philip’s men slew an enemy,
they cut off his head and bronght’it to the king that they
might prove to him their valour in battle. There was no
donbting the warrior's statenent if hie showed the beads 1o
prove his worda.  For a lopg time the whole head was cot
off, but these being inconveunient to carry, the practice of
taking only tha skin of the Lead began. ‘At firsr, the head
was cut off and taken to the nearest camp, where it was
carefully skinned, leaving the ears and ringson it. In tiwe,
only the crown of the head or the scalp lock waa taken ofl.
Indians used to sew the scalps they had taken on the froos
of their lodges, and many of them placed these bloody
trophies en poles in frent of their wigwams. A Mandan
Indian once had an entire snit made of the scalps he had
taken, and when bhe died, they buried him in this strange
winding sheet. They said he wonld wear it in the Hapny
Hunting (trounds. A wartor wearing ecalps was a brave
wan, & chief, every honour was paid to him by his people.

Among the Sioux Indians & woman, when she felt bad or
had *a bad heart,” 8a they called it, often went with a war
party, and if they were suceessful, they brought her the
head of ane of their enemies, which she carefully skinned
and then mashed the akull with & war-club: this always
removed her bad heart and made her feet quite cheerful,

An Anerican officer says that ha once paw & man who
had Leen scalped and had afterwards recovered. His name
was ‘Lbomas Cahone, and he waa a freight-conduetor on the
Uniun Pacific Railroad. Que day in April, 1868, as Cehoue
was running his train near Sidney, Nebrusha, while cross-
ing a smuali stream, he had to balt fur some time, and be
and a man named Willis Edmonaton got out to fish. They
were unarmed, but did oot think of danger, although
Indiane had Leen coming and going through the count:y.
The terminus of the rcad was then at Cheyenne. They
bad pot been fishing long when suddenly s party of
mounted Sioux Indiavs rushed down apon them, althongh
they were in full sight of the town of Bidoey. The
Indirue Lirst attempted to run off with a band of horsea pear
by, but in this they failed. They then tuined apon the
poor fishermen, and, riding up to lgem, began to firs arrows
1nto their Lodies. Edmonsten received four arrows and
died. Cabone had several arrows shot into himn, the Indians
riding up cluse alongside and fizing at shors range. Oue
anow piz:ced Cahone’s lupgs and he fell bleeding profusely.
An Indian advanced, dismounted, and took Cahope's acu]p
proper frum the top of his head. Another Indian rode up
and cat & etrip abont four inches wide and seven inches
long from the side of Cabone's head. Al this time the
man was either unconscions or lay still. The Indians,
!;hm}l:_mg him dead, did not mutilate his Ludy beyond scalp-
ing him,

£i‘here was at that time a emall detachment of United
States troops tationed at Sidrey, under command of Lieu.
tenant now Captain Bubb, U.§. Army. Seeing the attack
from the village, Lieutenant Bubb and his men, re-inforced
by the citizens, rushed out to the assistance of the men.
They found Cahone still living, took bim in, an: sent him
to {)maba, where the arrows wele extracted and his wounds
dressed. It was not believed that be could recover, but he
did, and regained excellent health. The American officer
viten saw Lim afterward on the Union Pacific Kailroad,
wheie he had been mdvanced to passenger conductor, abd
one day he showed the officer his head. 16 was Dot a plea-
sant sight, but Le said it did not hart bim io the least. He
wore a wig, and seldom teok off his hat, which entirety
covered up ks wounds

That realping is nat necessarily fatel is proved by the
case of Mps Jane Johns. This woman was sealpéd iu
Florida, by Indians, and wurvived. The physician who at-
tended her reported :

‘1 megsared the exteat of the skull divested of ita
natural covering, and found it nine mnd one-half inches
from above one ear to the ear on the opposite side of the
head. Ounly a few hairs bad been left above the furehead
and at the back of the neck.’

. This was certainly a bad case of acalping, still the woman
lived to a puod old age,  From thin it will appear that, wlile
being scalped by mn Indian is decidedly an unpleasant
operation, it i8 noi necessarily fatml ; and that, while
Indians sealp their enemies, they do mot do it for tire rake
of eruelty, but to prove to their people at home they linve
been brave in battle by overcoming s foe. The Milky
Way in the eky is the Indiane’ road to tke Happy Hunting.
Grounds, and all who die in battle go there inmediately,
riding oa their ponies, which the Indians kill to accompany
them on their journey.
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