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Wheat,
MAY.
8o many shndes of tender groen

Are rippling, shimmering, pulaing with de-

light,

Boft, eool and billowy, like the glimmering

ghoen
Of somo grand viver in the morning light,
Thrilling with hope, its life is fuir, !
Its joy is tull, all through the lovely May
It simply grows and waves, nor tries to bear
The coming burden of the linrvest day.,

-

bl JUNE.

Steeped in hot sunshine, lightly swing
The long bright stalks, whose bearded heads
hang down
Beneath their fruitful burden,
spring,
Departing, Inid upon them as a crown.
Sweeter nnd graver life has grown,
The green just tonched to gold by deepning
June,
Warm, bright with glowing, with s mellow-
ing tone
Flecked with the shadows of the afternoon.

which the

JULY,
In perried mnks the golden sheaves
Gleam fnintly in tho sunsot’s inding red,
While some reluctant blnekbird slowly leaves
The fruitiul glennings for his quiet bod;
And thus, with full rmition blest, *
The wheit stands reaped. Tt hnth no more
to yield,
And thanklully, betore he senks his rest,
The weary reapor gnzes o'er his feld.
—Cornelia Reabring,

THE CHILD SPY.

—_—

His name was Stenne, little Stenne.
He was a “ chilidl of Paris,” thin and
pale, and was ten, perhaps fiftecn years
old, for one ean never say exactly how
old those children are.  1lis mother wus
dead, and his father, an ex-marine, wns
the guardian of o square in the quarter of
the Temple.  The nurses and bahies, the
old ladies who nlways carry their own
folding cliirs, and the poor mothers, all
that small worll of Paris which seeks
shelter from vehioles, in those gardens
that are surrounded hy pavements, knew
Father Stenne and loved him.  They
knew that under his rongh mustache,
which was the terror of dogs and dis-
turbers of henchies, was hidden a kind,
tender and almost motherly smile, and
that in order to bring it forth they had
only to say to the good man:

“How is your little son

For Eather Steene loved his ottle son
g0 mueh!

e was so happy in the aftornoon
when, after his school, the little boy
would endl for him. and together they
would make the rounds of the patls.
stopping nt each bheneh to speak to the
habitues of the square and to answer
their good wishes,

But when the siege began everything
was sdly changed.  Father Stenne’s
square wins closed and filled with pe-
troleum, and the poor man, condemnadd
to an incessant surveillance, passed his
life in the deserted, upturned paths,
quite alone, not permitted to smoke, and
uuly epoine his little son late in the
evening at his home.  You should have
geen his mustache when he spoke of tlie
Pgussinns, Little Stenne, however, did
uot complain of this new life,

A siege!  Nothing is more amusing
for such urchins, No more school, no
more stiulies!  Toliday all the while,
and the streets a8 exciting as n faiyr,

The ehild ran about all day till night-
fnll. e followed the battalions of the
quarter to the-rmmparts, chioosing those |
that had a good band.  Little Stenne
was well posted on that subject, He
would tell you wvery glibly that the
Ninety-sixth bund was not worth much,

on the piano and opening champagne

which piereed the fog and seemed to
rench the sky, fireless and battered,
Now and ngain they would see a senti-
nel and officers who were looking far off’
through their feld-glasges, ana their
small tents, wet with snow, which was
melting before dying fives. The lar,
fellow knew the way, nnd would take
short cuts over the fields in order Lo es.
cape the outposts. But suddeniy they
CAme upon a 'slrge body of sharpshooters
too Inte to escape them, They were in
their little cabins, hidden in a diteh half
full of water, and encamped along the
Soissous rallway, This time, though
the large fellow recommenced his tear-
(ul story, they would not let Lifm pass.
As he was Inmenting, an old sergeant,
white and wrinkled, and who looked
like old Father Stenne, enme out of the
post guard's cabin.

“Well, little ones, don't ecry an
mora!" enid he to the children, ** we wi
let you go nfter your potatoes, but before
you leave, come in and warm yourselves
alittle. * * * He looks frozen that
small boy there!”

Alns! It was not with cold that little
Stenne trembled ; it was from fear, from
shiame. * * In the post-house they
found gome soldiers gathered round a
smnll fire, a real widow's fire, hy whose
hlaze they woere thawing their biscuits
on the end of their bayonets. They
crowded close together so as to make
room for the children, They gave them
adrop of wine and a little coffes,
While they were deinking, an officer
¢nme to the door, called the sergeant,
spoke to him in n low volce, and then
quickly went away. ** Boys?™ said the
sorgeant, as he ecame back radiant,
*there will be tobacco to-night. = * *
We have found out the Prussians' pass-
word. 1 think this time we ﬁ*ill tuke
hack from them that Bourget.'
Then there followed an explogion of
bravos and laughter, They danced and
sang and swung their sabers in the air.
l't'n“ling by l‘i‘u? tumult, the children

LJPI':II""‘. Having ‘lmsm-d the breast-
work nothing remained to be erossed but
the plain, at the end of which wasa
long white wall filled with loop-holes.
They directed their steps toward this,
<topping every now and then and mak-
ing helieve to look for potatoes, * Let
ng roturn: don't go any further,” little
Stenne said all the while, but the large
one only shrugged his shoulders and
wint on. Suddenly they heard the
viick of a gun being aimed at them. ** Lie
down,” said the large boy, throwing
liimself on the ground. When he was
down: he wlistled and  another
wlhistle answered him over the snow,
and they went on, climbing on their
linndds nnd knees,  In front of the wall,
andd even with the ground, two yellow
mustaches under grensy caps appeared,
andd the large boy leaped into the diteh
beside the Prussians. “That is my
brother,” said he, pointing to lis com-
pandon,  He was o small—little Stenne
—that onseeing him the Prussinng began
to lnugh, and one of them was obliged
(o ke ime In i acms inoorder to 1ift
Liim over the breach.

Un the other side of the wall were
farge hrenstworks, failen trees and black
holes in the snow, and in cach one of
these wns the same yveliow mustache
anil greasy eap, and there was great
lwnehing us thesoldiers saw the olildren
pass by,

In n corner was a gardener’s honse,
caugtmnted with the trunks of trees, the
lower purt of which was full of soldiers,
who were playing eards and muking
soun over a clear, brizht five. How
wond the o :'I]lllil"_'l'ﬁ and the bacon smeit,
sod what o diflerence to the sharp-
shooter's bivouac! Up stoirs were the
oflicers, and they lu-.-ml_ them playing

disn

hottles. When the Parisinns entered the
room o hurrah of joy greeted them.
Lhey gave up their newspapers, and the

division wag honestly made, and, when
he heard the fine erowns sounding under
liis blouse and thought of the future
wimes of galoche, little Stenne thoughi
liig erime was not 2o dvendful after all.
But when he was alone, the unhappy
child—when at the gates of the eity the
large boy left him, then his pockets grew
heavy and the hand that had been
grasping his heart held it tighter still.
Paris seemed no longer the snme to him ;
the passers-by regarded him severely, ns
if they knew from whence he eame, and
he heard the word “spy ™ in all the
sounds of the street and the beating of
the drums along the eanal where the
troops wore exercising. At last he
reached his home, and, glad to find that
his father had not come in, he hinrried to
his room and hid the erowns that were
welghing so heavily under his pillow.
Never had Father 8 enne heen g0 good-
humored and joyous as he was that
night on comin ?mmo. Good news had
been received from the provinces; the
country’s affuirs were going better,
Whilst he wnas eating, the old soldier
looked at his un hung on the wall and
he said to the boy, with a hearty lnugh:
“Tley! my son, how you would go after
the Prussians, if you were old enough!"
About eight o'clock they hewd the
sound of n cannon. It isat Auberyil-
liovs; they are fighting at Bourget!" said
the old man. who knew where all the
forts were situated. Little Stenne grew
onle, and, feigning great fatigue, went to
wed, but notto sleep. The cannons were
thundering continuously. He pictured
to himsell the sharpshooters going at
night to surprise the Prussians, and ﬁtll-
ing into an ambuseade themselves. e
recalled the sergeant who had smiled at
him, and saw him stretched out there
in the snow and go wmany others with
him! * * * The price of all that
blood was hidden there under his pillow,
and it was lie, the son of Mr. Steane—of
a soldier— His tears choked him., In
the adjoining room he heard his father
walking to and fro, and then open a
window. Down in the street the rappel
was sounded; a battalion of mobiles
were getting ready to start.  Then there
was no doubt about there being a real
hattle going on. The unhappy boy could
not keep bnek his sobs,
* Whatis the matter with you?" asked
his father, entering his room. ‘“Thechild
could bear it no longer; be jumped
from his bed and threw himsell at his
[nther's feet. In so doing the silver
crowns rolled down on the floor,
“What isthis? Huwve you been steal-
ing?" asked the old man, beginning to
tremble.  Then, all in one breath, little
Stenne told him that he had been to the
Prussians, and ull that Le had done, and
us he was speaking, he felt his heart
erow lighter; it comforted him to make
the confession.  His futher listened to
him with o terrible look on lis fuce,
and when the story was told, he buried
his face in his hands and wept.
“Father, father —!" the child tried
to say, but the old man pushed
Lim on without replying to him, and
picked up the money.
e that all® hp geked. Little Stonne
made a sign that it was; then the old
man took down his gun and cartridges,
and putting the money in his pocket,
LH L) I
“[am going to return it to them,”
=id Lie, and without another word—
without even turning his lead, Le
went down into the street, and joined
the mobiles who were starting ofl in the
night. Ile was never seen again!—
Lron the French of Alphonse l"-mr‘iu‘.

-
Somelhing About Pretzels,
History says that fifty-two years ago
a man nmned Sherley baked the first
prewzels in Laneaster county, Penn., ever
mwide in the United States.  He rode

offivers gave them something to drink
and made them talk. They all had a
proud, hard lovk, but the large boy |
nmused them with his Parisiun gayety

but the Fifty-fifth had an excellent one.
Somatimes he would wateh the mobiles |
training, and then there were the pro-

cessions, * * * With his basket un-

der his arm he would join the long files

that were formed in the dark cold winter

mornings, when there was no gas, he- |
fore the butchers' and bakers' shops.
There, with their feet in the wet,
the people would make acquaint-
ances and talk politics, and, as he was
Mr. Stenne’s son, everybody would nsk
him his opinion.  But the most amusing
of all were the afternoon games, especi-
ally the famous game of galoche, which
the Breton mobiles made the fashion
during the siege. When liftle Stenne
was not at the ramparts or baker’s shop
you would be sure to find him at the
square of the Clateau d’Eau. e did
not play, however; it needed too much
money ; he was satigfied in watching the
players with all his eyes,

One especially, a greatfellow in a blue
workman's blouse, who only played
with five-franc pleces, excited his ad-
miration. When he ran one conld hear
the coins jingling under liis blouse.

One day as he was picking up a piene
that had rolled under little Stenne's
feet, the great fellow said to him in a
low tone: ““That makes vou wink,
hey? Well, if you wish, I'll tell you |
where they're to he found."

The game over, he took him to a
corner of the square and proposed that
he should join him in selling newspapers

and hig gamin glang.  They laughed and
repented his words after him, and seemed |
to wallow with delight in the Parisian
wud he brought them,

Little Stenne, too. would have liked
to have talked and to have proved that
o wus not stupid, but something em-
barrassed him, Opoosite to him, sit-
ting apart, was a Prussian, older and
more serious than the others, who was
reading, or rather seeming to read, for
he never took his eyes ofl’ little Stenne,
und there was in his glanee both tender-
ness und reproach, as thongh this man
might have had a ehild of little Stenne's
nge al home, and as il he were saying to
lmself: * 1 would rather die than see
my son doing such a thing,” and as he
looked at little Stenne the boy felt as if
a hinnd was clutching at his Leart sl
keeping it from beating, To eseape the
anguish he began to drink, and smm‘

evervthing turned around him, lle

heard vaguely, amid loud laughs, his

comrade mnking fun of the National |
Giuards, of their way of going through |
their drill, he imitated an assault ufl
arms in the Marais, and a surprise at

night on the rampnarts. Then the large
boy lowered his woice, the officers ap- |
proached nearer to him and their faces

grew more solemn. ‘The miserable fol-

low was telling them about that night's

premeditated attack, of whieh the sharp-

shooters hadspoken. Then littleStenne |
rose, furious and 1-umﬁl<!u-1}' soberad ;

to the Prussians—that he would make | you."

thirty francs for every trip. At first |

Stenne was very indignant and refused,
and what was more, he remained away
from the game for three days—three ter-
rible days. Ile neither ate nor slept any
more. At midnight he would see great

heaps of galoches piled on the foot of his |

“ Don't tell that fellow, I won't linve |
But the other only Iaughed and con-
tinned ; hut hefore f;a had finished the
oflicers were all on their fest, and one
of them, showing the door o the chil-
dren, told them to ** Begone!™ and they

began to talk hurriedly together in Ger-
man, The lurge boy left the room ns

bed and five-trane pieces moving over it, | prond as a doge, clinking his money.

bright and shining. The temptation
was too strong for him. The fourth day
he veturned to the Chateau d'Eau, saw
the large fnliu\\' :lml.wus overcome.

-

They set out one sunny morning, n
linen bag thrown over their shoulders

and their newspapers hidden under their |

blouses, When they reached the Flan-
ders gate it was yet haedly dawn. The

large lellow took Stonme by the hand | them, and with these they

and apptoached the sentinel—s good
civilian with a red nose and kind air.
He said to him, with a plaintive tone:

* Let us pass, my good monsicur. Our
mother is i1l and papa is dead. We are

going to see, my little brother and T, if |

we can't find
in the fi:lds,”

He cried, and Stenne, who was
ashamed, lowered his head, The sen-
tinel looked at them a moment, and
then, giving & glance over the white,
dwﬂe’;lml;ing- u:iﬁﬂ ‘H-ll:'il-lly." s;tid he to
them, €5 and then the (3%
on the road to Auberville, o e

fellow ln.ughﬁd! " ;

ad theugh in & dream, lit-
tle Stenne saw the manufactories trans-
ormed into barracks,sheir tal urim.nm.

some potatoes to pick up

dttle Stenne  followed him, holding
down his head, and as he was passing
the Prussinn whose look liad so dis-
turbed him :

“Not nice that, not nice,” and the
tenrs eame into his eyes, ‘

Once more.in the plain the children
begun to run and return toward Paris
quickly. Their sacks were filled with
potatoes which the Prussians had given

assel the
sharpshooters' encampment \\'!t hiout any
troule. They were preparing for the
nizhi attack. Troops were arriving
silently, and were massed bhehind the
wall, The old sergeant was there, busily
engaged srranging his men with such a
happy look. When the children passed
nent him he recognized them and smiled
kindly at them. Oh! how badly that
smile made Jittle Stenne feel. For a
moimentghe felt as if he should burst out

erying and say to them: ** Don't go
thete, * ** We have betrayed you.”

| But the other boy toid him that if he
How the | spoke a word théy would be shot, and

so fear kept him silent,

At Courneuve they entered an aban-
doned house to divide their money.
Truth compels me to say that the

| 20ld the pretzels from n bushel bug. Up

L oven, while no one eares to muke more

chine, and it passes half way around a

through the country onan old horse and

to comparatively a few years ago prot-
#eis were made only in Pennsylvania
anil some portions of New York State.
They are now beécoming very popular in
Chileago and other portions ufllhc West,
andl algo in some of the cities of the
South.

It takes n very expert hand to mold
ten pretzels in a minute, rendy for the

than seven pretzels a minute, working
all day, A Pennsylvania firm has just
completed an aufomatic machine that
turns out pretzels at the rate of sixty to
one hundred per minute ready to he
buked. It is nine feet long, two foet
wide and eight feet high, water or stenm
OWer,

The dough is placed in n funnel-shaped
eylinder eight inches in dinmeter and
sixteen inclies long on top of the ma-

coneave eylinder eight feet in dinmeter
and fifteen inches wide, having n back so
arvanged that the dough is volled be-
tween them and then drops upon an end-
less apron having sixteen molds, where
the rolled dough is shaped by a curious
device into pretzels, after which they
drop upon a movable board, which,
as soon as filled with pretzels, is re-
moved and an empty board substituted.,

TIMELY TOPICS,

The Solence of Healthsnys: * 1 furm-
ers would avoid saddeniy cooling the
hody nfter great exertions, if they would
bie careful not to go with wet clothing
and wet foet, and i they would not over-
eat when in that exhaosted condition,
and bathe daily, using much friction,
they :\'(m!nl lave little or no vheuma-
tism,"

A Zululand letter says that the Prince
Tmperinl diced Ilfhl-inlg. and must hiave
gold his life dearly. In the right hand
of the corpse was found a tuft of hair, of
native fiber, while the path marked by
the Zulus in quitting the fatal spot was
stained for a hundred yards with gouts
of blood, supposed to bave dropped from
wounded men being borne away by their
comrades,

The Seientific American gays that the
Nt row est,
wny as yet brought out is that of I, B.
James, Visalin, Cal.  Two stout bars of
wooil, 80 lald as to leave a groove he-
tween them, form the track, On this
track an wheel with a bulze in the mid-
dle of its periphery that fits the groove
is used, the wheel having a broad flange
at each side of the bugy One of these
wheels placed at esch end of a plank
forms the ear. It isalleged that twelve
miles an hour ean be got out of a wooden
railway of this construction; and that
its enrrying capacity s very great. The
cost s estimated at one thousand
dollars n mile,

For a yoar or two past the newspapers
have been printing long lists of the great
and universal evils predicted by astrolo-
gers and astronomers to follow a cor-
tain extraordinary conjunction of four
anets in 1881. Bat now comes the
Vashington critic with the assertion
that it has interviewed Professor Simon
Newcomb on the subject, and he says
thint there will be no such econjunction—
that instend of macshalin tllvmst’lvm
in an order unprececented since the date
assigned to the creation of the world in
the Mosaie chironology, the planets dur-
ing the year 1881 wil continue the even
tenor of their way. snd present no phe-
nomenon that can b considered at all
remarkable.

The Mexican govemment is trying to
replenish its exhaustad treasury by levy-
ing a lienvy internal tax on the cotton
and woolen manufaetures of that coun-
try. These manufsctures amount to
about  S2W00,00,000 a year, and the
government thinks that the manu-
fncturers  can afford to  pay at
least 2500000 in internal taxes. In
orider to protect the home manufacturers
from disastrous foreign competition, the
tarifl' on Ameiiean and English goods is
wroporlionately incrveased. The new tax
s, llowever, very unpopular, the ang-

fictyurers, teadesmen and > bhoin
allo lm.-i-.:-rt-m .é;m thoy ne al nlfectcﬁ
hy it,.and some of the manufacturers
threaten fo elose their mills altogother.

People who do not vead the shipping
lists or have oceasion to eruise about the
harbor, says a New York paper, may be
surprised to learn that of forelgn vessels
arriving ot the port of New York, Nor-
way lins more than any cduntry save |
Great Britain, and Ttaly follows closely |
afler Norway.  Seamanship is not a mat-
ter of elimnte in Europe.  The Genoose,
the Neapolitan and  the Sicilinn take to
the salt water as readily az the dwellers

Trunk Space and the Sexes.

Mr. Bowermnn and wife left for the
cotntry yosteriday, One could tell that
their trunks were not over half full, as
they wern pitched into the baggage car
with nerasli. They began packing a week
ago. When the suhject was broached
he snid he preferred to pack his own
trunks, and
wlhole month to do it, either. All he in-
tended to take along was an extrn suit,
and he could throw that in most any way.
Night before last he began work. Yt
struck him that he'l better put in an
extra pair of boots ns o foundation and
he flung ‘em in the corners with his
clenn shirts.  ‘The shirts didn’t seem to
ride very well, and he braced them with
two pnirs of trousers. Then he stufled
his Sunday coat pockets with collars and
enfls and found a place for it, used his
white vests for ** chinking,” and the bal-
ance of his clothing just fitted in nicely.
* The muan who takes over ten minutes

%qu and the cheapest rail- | 10 pack a trunk is a dolt!" said Mr,

Bowerman, as he slammed down the lid
and turned the key.

Mrs. Bowerman has been at it just
seven days and geven nights, and when
the husband went up stairs at ten o’clock
shie sat down hefore the open trunk with
tears in her eyes.

“ You see how it is," elie explained, ns
he looked down upon her in awful con-
tempt. * T've got only one part of my
dresses in here, saying nothing of a
thousand other things, and even now the
lid won't shut down. I've got such a
headache T must lop down for a fow
minutes.”

She wentawnay to lop, and Mr. Bower-
man sat down and mused :

** Space is space.  The use of space is
in knowing how to utilize it.”

Removin
packing. He found that a silk dress
could be rolled to the size of a quart jug.
A freshly starched lawn was made to
take the place of a pair of slippers, IHer
hrown bunting fitted into the niche she
had reserved for three handkerchiefs
and her best bonnet was tumed bottom
n]p in i1s box and packed full of under-
clothing. He sat there viewing sufli-
cient empty space to pack in a whole bed
when she returned and said he was the
only real good hmshand in this world,
and she kissed him on the nose ns he
turned the k:-f'.

“Iv's simply the difference between
the sexes,"” wns his patronizing veply as
lie went down stairs to turn on the bup-
glar alnrm.

When that wife opened that trunk Just
night But sereams and shvieks
would avail nothing.—Detroit Free Press.

Emigrant Icelanders.

Among the passengers landed at Cas-
tle Garden, New York, by the ocean
stepmer Anchorin, were fourteen fam-
ilies of Teelanders, consisting of seventy-
six persons.  They are the first lnrge
bateh of Teelanders that ever arrived at
New York, and it is their intention to
go 4o Minncsota, wheie they will found

E(! didn’t propose to tanke n

everything, he began re- |

RUSSJA’S MISFORTUNES,

Life In That Countey n Veritable "P.n- of
Troublen,"

Russin’s complieated misfortunes are
postibly unparalleled in the history of
any country. Just before the latest
Turko-Russian war the wretched condi-
tion of the people in many of the Czar's
provinces had brought about extensive
eruptions, Then ative tribes of the Can-
ensus could not stand the levies imposed
on them in different shapes by the Rus-
ginn army and revolted. Belng defeated,
they were transported to the nortliern
Fm\rmm-s of Russin. This proved so
| Futal that of the first party of 2,000 exiles
{ one-half died in the first year, There
are  now 770 . families, besides
300 single persons, of these Daghestan and
Tersk rebels on their way to exile, and
still more have been doomed to
transportation. The war with Turkey
was resorted to in the hope that it would
ruise the old patriotic sentiments and
turn the minds of discontented Russinns
from their domestic troubles. This no-
tion proved a mistake, nnd the results of
the war, 8o far ns Russin is concerned.
were unsatisfactory, Over 200,000 men
perished in it, of whom 18,000 are re-
ported to have frozen to death, and the
wnl expenses amounted to 1,500,000,000
roubies. The Russian Nihilista have
watched ench step of their cnemy-—the
Russian government, Thus the two
hostile powers—the Revolutionists and
Imperialists—have been carrying on
their rlmgerate struggle, each trying to
deal the death blow to the other. In no
agricultural country is the chief product
of the fields—the grain—so much nas-
sailed ns in Russin. The forces of na-
ture itself often turn against the publie
welfare. One year the crops are de-
stroyed by extensive drought; the next
year by excessive rain, by inundations
and by hail, Then again every year, be
it too dry or too rainy. the fields are de-
vastated by clouds of locusts and beetles,
and by swarms of Siberian marmots.
For the last five years the middle and
southern provinces—the very granary of
Russia—have been one vast nest of de-
structive insects, The Russinn millions
have a foe yet more terrifying than fam-
ine.  Epidemic disenses make havoc
every year in many parts of the empire.
The fatality last year from the plague
was smallin comparison with that which
oceurs every year from other less heard
of epidemics. Several varicties of ty-
phoii fever, especially the so-called hun-
zer typhus, and cholera are epidemic in
Russin. The young generation is de-
stroyed by diphtheria and small-pox to
such an extent that it has been necessary
tor eall for the nid of the Red Cross socie-
ties in dealing with them, The ever-re-
curring and extensive fires, of which we
hinve lately heard so much from Russia,
should not he overlooked. Statistics
show that every year no less than one-
twellth part of all the houses of Russin
are consumed in flame. Russin  will
doubtless fu on buwrning, for the present

¥

a colony, which will be further inereased
by cmigration if the pioncers should find
success in thelr new homes,  They had o
very pleasant voyage, keeping altogetlier
apart from the other passengors, and
the only thing that happened to mar
their jonrney was the death of Kiesteum
Ryensen, an old lady of the party, who
divd ol sen just previous to theship's
HIN i\'lll-

The Teelanders seemed very much
plensed when they had been landiod at
Costle Gurden and expressed thomsolves
goto theinterpreter.  They complained,
however, of the warm climote, and,

by the Norway fiords. The favorite
[talion build for vessels is the stubby |
brig, but the Norwegians prefer the
hark, and usunlly model 2 more gracefu

hull.  Both nations are sharp competi-
tors for the johbing truwde of navigaton.
Their vessels are small and are com-
mnnded by shivewd, thifty captains who
arequick to pick up acargo forany quar-
ter of the world if a tritling prot can
he earned.  The cheap construction of
these crafts and the low wages of the
seammnen enable them to earn money for
thelr owners at vates of freightage that
would be unprolitable for our well-huilt
and  well-manned  Amevican - ships. |
Many of them founder at sen every year,

owing to their flimsy build, but there
are plenty of new ones to take their
places.

The Mai Nichi Shinbun, a Japanese
newspaper, tells o story which ought to
be interesting o ethnoloeists, who elaim
that some of the American Indian tribes
are descended from persons who were
varried to this continent against their
wili by the storms of the ocean.  About
forty years ngo Yamamoto Otokichi, a
native of Onohara-mura, Chitagori, in
the provinee of Owari, Japan, who fol-
lowed the sean, was, while sniling with
two compunions between Tokio and Na-
goyn, earried by ntyphoon to the Ameri-
can const,  They landed on the shores of
the Pacific. and were hospitably received
by the Indians.  An English ship subse-
quently took Otokichi back to Japan,
but the Japanese lnws at that time for-
bude any Japanese who had departed

The machine is & very ingenious con-
trivance and includes g feeder, eutter,
roller, folder, presserand movahle hoard.
The pretzels are deposited at uniform |
distances upon the board.

The Author of Cheap Postage.

from his countyy to return to it under
penalty of death. The English vessel,
therefore, took their passenger to Shang-
hai. There Otokichi married. Hesub-

Lof the head, from

sequently went to Signapore, where he
resided until his death. He had one

Prahably not one person in athousand
in the United States is aware that the so
justly celebrated Sir Rowland Hill, who |
was the means of the introduction of the |

pennwpostage system into Great Britain | was gpranted, and Mr. Hudson has sinee | very, ski e £
| Lely's pletures, and attracted the atier- | always veveal ashot

and lreland, is still living. But such is
the cuse,
liam in 1705, and

consequently an octo-
genarian and four
in good health and

wrs better, he is still
(’ﬂ: the full possesaion
of his faculties. .

The Court of Common Council of
London, having regard to the vast bene-
fits conferrved upon the commereial com-
munity by those messures of |lmslnl re-
form with which his name will ever be
associnted, has paid him a graceful com-
sliment by sending a deputation to his
wouse at Haonpstead to confer upon }lim
the freadom of the :-it?‘ of London. The
veteran reformer replied at some length,
saying, among other things, that a letter
conld now he sent from Egypt to San
Francisco for n smaller sum than in 1839
was charged on a letter coming from the

city of London to Hampstead n distan

Though born near Birming- |

Mr, Hudson sccordingly made an appli-
eution to the authorities in Japan for
leave to he naturalized. The petition

been appointed to a government office.

Do Monkeys Swim?

A correspondent of Land and Waler,
in reply to n question whether monkeys
swim, says: 1 was always under the
impression that they did not like wetting
their fur or hair, but at Sangur, Central
Indin, when I was stutioned there I had
a little monkey that was excecdingly
fond ufﬁ\vimmrng and diving. One day
on taking him to the pond at the bottom
of my compound, he jumped off my
shoulder uml! dived (like a man) into the
water, which was three or four feet
deep; he had his chain - on at the thne
und when he dived in the chain eaught
in some grass oy root at the bottom and
kept the monkey down; he was just able

of n few miles.

It was in 1837 t !
lished s pamphlet first developing his
new postal system; in 1838 it was re-
commended by a parlismentury com-
mittee tor adoption: and in 1840 penny
yostuge wis earried into effect. In 1846
tw roceived a restimonial from the public

i l wWns iul)h{' L5
amounting to ’ﬂﬁ.ﬁﬁﬂ. i
& dp. secrel 'lf L4 f ulﬂ “ ne; az
Qu llu T i » vner.

postoffice.~

hat Sir Rowland pub- |

to come to the top of the water. ~ Feeling
his ¢linin had caught, he dived down,
undid the chain, and continued his
swim with the ehain in his hand. He
| swam just like a man as far as I counld
(oo from the motion of his arms.
Severnl of my brother officers came to
soe him swlmmmf. of which ‘he was
| very fond, swimming very quietly, and
e

unningl to
A A s o arrpes tha

son, who assumed the English name of | . i_
John W. Hudson, but it was the father's | He was born in 1615
earnest wish that he should go back to |8 page for a lady at Mortlake, she no-
Japan, and become a Japanese subject, | Heo

L g

secmingly, not without just cause, as
they were wrapped in heavy Arctic
clothing. which they scemed very re-
luctant to relinguish, The party con-
sists of about thivty middle-aged ;[ersons
with a great many children. They all
spoke in the Norweginn tongue, The
men were short ol stetvva awil s
1o be intelligent. They were dressey
in heavy pen jackets, coarse Lrousers,
thick flannel shirts and caps with ap-
pondages for the ears.  The women
wore woolen dresses and heavy woolen
shawls, and instead of hats they hind o
sort of head dress consisting of a round
picce of blaek cloth resting on the top
which depended o
long black tassel attached by a silver
band, which swayed to and fro in re-
sponse to the movements of the wearer.
The children were also dressed in heavy
clothing and, as well as the women,
wore moceasins instead of shoes. The
party bring some money with them,
one person hiaving #1,7556 and the others
sumsringing from 125 to 8750, 1hey
seom to be very simple and confiding
people, and were perfectly satisfied with
all that the authorities did for them in
the way of exchanging money and pro-
curing railway pnssage, The Ivelanders
left Castle Garden for Minnesota, by
way of the Pennsylvania railroad.—
New York Herald.

e
A Pigmy Palnter,

In a recent exhibition of old and cu-
rious paintings in Holland was a por-
trait of Oliver Cromwell. It was by no
means s masterpiece of art, being a
somewhat feeble imitation in style of
Sir Peter Lely.

Charles 1, of England.
cariosity in its wayv,

Its painter was Richiard Gibson, other-
wise known as the *“*dwarfl artist.”
Gibson was three feet two inches high.
While serving as

But it was a real

{ Liis talent tor drawing, and canscd
liim to be instructed by De Keeyn, the
superintendent of the Tamous Mortlnke
tapestey works. The little artist beeame
v skillful as a copier of Sir Poter

tion of Queen Henvietta Marvin,  She

the court painter of |

Iussia i= but a huge agglomeration of
comhustible material, wﬁh hardly any
lire extinguishing engines, In conse-
quence of the appalling poverty of the
masses of the Czar's subjects, it has for
muny yeara heen impossible to enforee
the payment of taxes upon any regular or
orderly system,  The tax  collectors re-
sort Lo the severest mensures ngainst de-
linguent tnxpayers. They are flogged
and imprisoned, their eattle, horses, pigs
and poultry are seized and pul up at
auction, and finally the house of the de-
linquent is unroofed. These are some of
the points whicli, for the common peo-
ple ot lenst, make Russia n verituhle
"sen of woubles."—Philadclphia  Tele-

‘i,r.‘dp.r'.:.

Words of Wisdom.

The word of an honest man is surer
than the gold of a villain.

We can never die too enrly for others
WHL ses Dee medpe Bap appyeeoilae
It i% the hest proof of the virtues of a
family civele to see a happy fireside.
How fow faults are there seen by us
which we liive not ourselves committed.
If every yvear we rooted out one vice
we should soon hecome perfect men,
Ingeatitude ealls forth repronches, as
gratitude brings fresh kindnesses,
Lot noman overcome anger by love,
evil by good, the greedy by liberality, the
linr by truth.
He who would amnass vivtues, leaving
out the guardian virtue humanity, is like
# mun who leaves aprecious dust exposed
to the wind.
Might and right do differ frightfully
from hour to hour; but give them cen-
turies to try it in and they are bound to
L identical.
Men of great and stirring powers, who
are destined to mold the age in which
they are born, must first mold themselves
upon it.
Energy will do everything that ean he
done in this world; and no talents, no
cireumstances, no opportunities  will
make n two-legged animal a man without
it.

There nre same benefits which may be
so conferred as to hecome the very re-
finement of revenge: and there are some
evile which we had rather bear in sullen
silence than he relieved from st the ex-
pense of our pride.

As to Hats.

A man's hat, unlike a bonnet, is often
indieative of his character, for hie is al-

lowed to choose from u great varicty of
styles that which best suits his tempera-
ment or accords with his mornl sense.
And yet a ** shocking bud hat™ does not

ting bad character.
| Huts, a8 well as dreams, often go to con-

Fulfillment.
Sometimes 1 think the things we eoe
Are shadows of the things to he;
That what we plan we build;
That evory hope that hath been crossnd,
And every droam we thought was lost,
In heaven shall be falflled,

Thateven the ehildren ol the brain
Have not been born nnd died in vain,
Though here unclothed and duinh;
But on some brighter, better shore,
They live embodied evermore,
And wuit for ns to come.
— Phiehe Cuary

ITEMS OF INTEREST.
Sound advice—A locomotive = whist.o
to tell the people to get off th track.—
Pieayune,

“Had dime my way, oh, beauteous
maid, I'd steal akiss!” he cried. * Then
I'd do ten times worse than that—I'd
dollar I she replied.—EKugene Field.
An engineer on the Grand Trunk rajl-
way is said to have run a single engine
200,000 miles within n pm‘inﬁ of four
H_enm and three months, without repairs,

his is said to be an unprecedented foat,
nnd creditable alike to engine and en-
ginoer. R

A common way of imposing upon ig-
norant prospectors in the mining regions
of Nevada is to shoot gold filings into
the ground from a gun. Even bhrase is
made to serve the purpose, and by this
means many a worthless claim iz sold at
a high price.
Nothing is lost in France. The orange
blossoms and grass in the public gardens
of Paris aresold to_the highest bidder,
and at a country railroad station a visi-
tor Intely saw a sale of the grass on the
embankments, The purchascrs were
peasants’ wives,
The importation of American leather
into Europe has increased over one hun-
dred per cent. since 1873. In that year
Europe received 659,912 hides, and to
Judge by the exports from the United
States thus far this vear it will receive
at the eloge over 1,600,000,
“You love me?' echoed the fair
young creature, as her pretty Lhiead oiled
the collar of his summer suit. ** Yes,"
he enid, tenderly, * you are my own and
only—"  *“Hush!M.she interrupted,
“don’t say that—be original. hnt
gsounds too much like Barnum's sliow
bills.—HRockland Convicr.
There is said to be one very picturesque
Pl‘l‘ﬁ(mng(‘ in Sitting Bull's camp—n Nez
*erce, named Step—so-calied, 1t is sur-
mised, from the fact that e hoas no legs
and can’t walk an inch.  Ilis lower
imbs, left arm and part of the right
wnd have been frozen off. e is strap-
ped to his pony, and his weapon is n
hovse-pistol, which he manipulates with
the stump of his dexter fin,
A young lady graduste in a neighhor.
ng county read an essay entitled * Em-
ployment of Time." Her composition
was based on the text, * Time wasted
is existence; used, is life,” The next
day she purchased eight ounces of zephyr
ofdifferent shades and commenced work-
ing n sky-blue dog with sen-green enrs
andd a pink tail on a pivee of yellow can-
vag,  She expects to have it done by
next Christimas,.—Norristown Herald.
The surgeon hiad presevibed o bath for
wsoldier who was ailing, and orderad
thut he be condueted to an adjoining es-
tablishhment by o sergeant. At the end
of un hour's waiting at the bath-room
door, the sergeant, licarlng no noise, en-
tered the room and found the soldier
septed by the side of the hath-tub, The
waler wans ns it was when the soldier
went into the room, except that its level
Lind been percestibly lowered, e for,
sergeant,” said the soldier, * you may
wut me in the gunrd-house if you want
o, but 1 ean’t deink another drop!"—
Lreivwem arwee .,
The practice of **weighting” suks nus
hegun to excite serious nttention.  Some
iden of the extent to which silk adultern-
tion is carried may be formed from re-
cent statements by Justus Wolfl, IHe
suys the publie js made to pay the ful
price for a material containing only one-
third of silk and two-thirds of sab-
stanves which are not only of little
vinlue in themselves, but injurious to the
mall guantity of pgenuine silk. =1
know Iglngliah manufacturas who send
their silks to France to be dyed black
and then returned for working up, be-
eause in France they are able to increase
the weight of silk while dyeing it hlack
much more than they can do in Eng-
land. The result of such 'pmn-l'h-o isn
beautiful black silk fabirie, changing into
rags remarkably quick in the fnni!-i(‘ri!élun
of the buyer.” "He recommends analyses
of * weighted" black silk fabrics to be
made and the results published, with the
numes of the firms manufacturing or
selling the adulterated goois,

————
What the Eyes See in Reading,

M. Javel has lately
tions on the mode
“takes in" the successive letters
on a printed page. We are not to sup-
pose, he says, that in reading « lineone
pusses sucecssively from the lower part
of a lotter to the npper part, then down
the next letter, up the next, sand o on,
the vision (It'srrlening a wavy line, The
fixation takes place with extreme pre- *
cision along a straight line, traversing
the junction of the upper thivd of the
lettor with the lower two-thirds. Why
is thiz line not in the middle? Beeause
characteristic parts of the letters are
\mm‘t- frequently above than lu-i_nw. in
the proportion of about seventy-tive per
cent, That this is so, we can see by ap-

-

*

ipu.'n]inlu-l! observa-
n which the eye

made Lim her husband's page, and war- | tearies. Wendell Phillips’ geay slouched | plying on & line of typographic churac-

| ried him to & dwarl young lady of ex-
anctly his own height, who waited on
her. The wedding of the dainty little
mir was hovored by the presence of the
ging and queen, and Edmuond Waller,
the poet, commemornted it by a poen.

When Charles lost his scepter and his
Lead, und passed with his queen out ot
English lines, his little protege lived and
throve. He had painted the king's por-
trait, and now was called upon to limn
that of the protector. Cromwell re-

fuvor.

| Charles 11.
the Princesses Mary and Anne.

did not suit the tastes of

painter, now grown old.
private life, and died in 1690,

1709, at the age ofninety.

fire to n heap of brushwood
powier
and the

On the restoration he again | it.
changed coats, and entered the gervice of |
He was drawing master to
But the
wild court of the son of his old master
the pigmy
He retired to
His wife,
after giving birth to nine children, all of
| whom attained ordinary size, diied in

Little Georgie Dobbie playfully set
closi to w
uette, Mioh.

Lat i8 no sign of :mf slonchiness in
Wendell, and the bright beaver of the
burglar is no indieation of shining moral
attributes in the wearer: w ohiel
beauty of the modern hat is that it is
eminently useful. Sociates, whose cri-
terion offwauty was adaptedness to use,
Iwould have been delighted with such
lhits as nine-tenths of modern men wear,
though we fear he would ask, Cut bono?
\ if pr-.'.senu'd with a beaver.

‘ The ideal hat,

m, ripening with the years,

Sk

perhaps, is yet to be
gurded him with particular and kindly | made, but we have come pretty near to
It keeps the head warm in winter
and cool in summer, it protects the eyes
and face from the sun, it is impermeable
to the rain and yet not to the air, it is
soft and yielding, it may be sat upon and
jnmmed into the pocket without injury,
and rolled in the dust or mud and come
out untarnished, and, ahove all, it will
endure the ravages of time, What more
does 1 man want of & hat? Compar #
with the ephemern] bonnet, it i‘s' “n thing
of hesuty and o joy forever,” an epic
7N
ore, what man having worn an old | s
desireth o new? For he
is better,—Springfield Untun.

ters a sheet of paper covering the line in
its lower two-thirds, and Jeaving the
upper third exposed. We can then rend
the letters almost as well as i they had
not been concealed in greater part. But
the case is very different if we cover the
upper two-thirds of the line; the lowest
third alone does not furnish sufficient for
recognition. The characteristic part of
the letters, then, is chiefly in their up-
per portion. M. Javel next compares
the ancient typographic characters with
those of modern books, and maintains
that the latter have too much uniform-
ity, so that, taken in their upper parts

one, many of them may be confounded
in reading. The oll letters. on the
other hand, had each a particular sign
l':ly which they could be easily dis-

nguished. In the books printe—&l‘\»r the
cald old publishing house ol the
Elzevirs the a, for example, had o re-
semblance to o, the r could not Le con-
founded with the n, as now, nor the e or
e with thfro.thinb yitalh. ete, This to(;

+al uniformnity in eupperrnrt‘ o
g io characters should be eor-
rected, since it is to that part we chlefly
lovk in reading.




