
    

THE BOYS AND GIRLS. 

SONG UF BARLY SUMMER. 

Shine and shower ; shower and shine: 
Here come a bumble bee ready to dine; 
Where Jo you come from, you golden-ringed 

rover? 

Now take your fill from the sweet white clover. 

Sing and fly: fly and sing: : 
Black and white bobolinks on the wing; 
While to and fro, now high, now low, 
On airy journeys the swallows go. 

Gold and green ; green and gold: 
Dandelions thick as the turf can hold; 
While the laughing leaves each other greet 

And vie with the birds in whisperings sweet. 

Red and sweet ; sweet and red; 
Roses on every garden bed; 
Roses and robins: blossom and song ; 
Long are the days, and glad as long. 

Light and warmth ; warmth and light 
And the big bright moon to bless the night; 
White clouds afloat 'n the bluest of skies, 
And every hour glad with some fresh suprise, 

Luria CLARK. 

JANKO THE MUSICIAN. 

FROM THE POLISH OF SIENKIEWICZ,   Weak and frail came he into this| 
world. The neighbors assembled round | 
the shook their heads over 

mother and child, The blacksmith's 
wife, the most experienced smongst 
them, began to comlort the sick wo- 
man after her fashion. 

“You just lie quiet,” she said, “and I | 
will light a blessed candle. It’s all up | 
with you, poor dear, yon must make | 

your preparations for another world, 
Someone had better run for the priest 

to give you the last Sacraments, 

*‘And the youngster must be baptised 
at once,” said another. *1 tell you he 

won't live till the priest comes, and it 
will be some comfort not to have an 

unbaptized ghost spooking about.” 

As she spoke she lit a blessed cand] 
took the baby, sprinkled it with hol 

water, till it winked 

same time pronounced 
“1 baptize thee in the 

Fatner, and of the Son, a1 
Ghost, and give thee t 
adding immediately (v 
collection of the form prayer used 

for the dying) *“*And iw depart, O 

Christian Soul! out of the world, i 

return to the place you came 
Amen." 

The Christian 8 
had not the least intention of of de- 
parting out of this world. It began 
on the contrary, to kick with the legs 

of the body as hard as ever it i 

and to cry, but in a fashion 
and whimpering, that it sound 
women like the mewing of Qi 
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the waist with 8s handkerchief 

wore an old straw hat on his head 

flaxen hair poked its way through the 
holes, and his eager glance darted 
hither and thither like a Hird's. His 
mother, poor creature! who lived from 
hand to month, and lodged under a 
strange roof like a swallow, loved him, | 
no doubt, after a fashion, yet she gave 

him many a cuff, and generally ealled 
him a *“‘changeling.” At eight years 

of age he beganlife on hisown aceount, 
now driving a flock of sheep, now mak 
ing Lis way deep into the forest to look 

for mushrooms when there was nothing 
to eat at He had Providence 

ly to thank that the wolves: did not 
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rastled and tnilled. In the evening he 
heard all imaginable voices, such as 
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thought to himself that the whole vil- 
lage resounded with melody, His 
companions could only wonder at him; 
they heard none of these beautiful 
things. When he was set to work #0 
toss out bay he fancied he heard the 
wind playing through the prongs of hus 
pitchfork. The overseer, whe saw him 
standing idly, his hair thrown back 
from his forehead, listening intently to 
to the wind’s musio on the fork, seized 
a strap and gave the dreamer a few 
cuts to bring him to his senses, but it 
was of avail. The neighbors, at last, 
nicknamed him *‘Janko the Musician.” 

At night, when the frogs croaked, 
the corncrakes cried across the mead- 
ows, the bitterns boomed in the marsh, 

and the cocks crowed behind the fences, 
the child could not sleep, he could but 
listen with delight, and heaven only 
knows what harmonies he heard in all 
these mingled sounds. His mother 
dared not brirg bim with her to 
church, for when the organ murmured 
or pealed, the eyesof the boy grew dim 
and moist or else brightened and 
gleamed as if the light of another 
world illumined them. 

The watchman who nightly patrolled 
the village and counted the stars, or 

carried on a low-toned conversation 
with the dogs in order to keep himself 
awake, more than once saw Janko's 

little white blouse seudding through the 

gloom to the alehouse., The child did 

not enter the tavern, bnt crouched 
close up to the wall and listened, With- 
in, couples revolved merrily to lively 
musie, and now and then a fellow 
would ery “Hooray!” One could hear 
the stamping of feet and the affected 
voices of the girls, ‘L'he fiddles mur- 

mured softly, the big ‘eallo’s deep 

notes thundered, the windows streamed 

with light, every plank in the taproom 

seemed to creak, to sing to play, and 
Janko listened to it all. What would 
he not have given to have a fiddle that 
would give forth such sounds a bit of 

make such music! 

he make it? If they would only allow 

im just to take one in his hand!. . . But 
no! all he could do was to listen, and so 

voice of the watch- 

man woald call to him out of the dark 
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“Off to bed with you, yon imp 
Then the little bare feet na patier 

away to the cabin, and the voices of 
lins would follow him as he ran 

ongh the night. 
It was a great occasion for him when 

time or wedding 

At such times 

he wonld ereep behind the stove, and 
for days not speak a single word, look- 
ing straight before him with 
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did not sound as beautifully 

in the alehouse; the strings 
softly, ever so softly, they 
like flies or midges. All the 
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until night, though many a kick and 
euff he got till he was black and blue. 

He could not help himself, it was in his 
nature. 
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ite the door, and the youngster's 
whole soul was in his eyes as he 
at if, an unsatiainable treasure that he 
was unworthy to possess, though he 

the most precious thing on 
earth. A domb longing took posses. 
sion of him to touch it just once with 
his very own hand-—or, at any rate, to 

see it closer, At the thought the 

poor little childish heart leaped with 

gaze 

{ delight, 

One evening there was no one in the 
servants’ hall, The family had for a 
long tine lived abroad, the house was 
empty, and the footman, with his 
sweetheart, was elsewhere. Janko, 

amongst the creepers, had al 
ready been looking for many minutes 

ugh the half-open door at the goal 

desires, 

mn, at her fall, swam high in 
» heavens; her beams threw a shalt 
ight across the room, and fell 

opposite wall. Gradually thoy 

1 towards where the violin hung, 
upon it. 
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An honest raven flow softly | DRUOR OF 

raven flow | 
[away, but the nightingale remained, 

sparrows twittered, the cherry-trees | and the creepers cried more plsiniy | 

figure crept softly and cautiously 
nearer, and the nightingale sang ‘Go 
on—on—on-—take it.” 

The white blouse glimmered nearer 
the doorway. Soom 1% was no longer 
hidden by the dark creepers. On the 
threshold one could hear the quick, 
panting breath of the delicate child. 
A moment more and the little white 
blouse had disappeared, only one tiny 
bare foot still stood upon the steps. In 
vain the friendly raven flew by once 
more, and eawed ‘No, no,”’-—Janko 
had slready entered. 

The frogs in the pond began sudden- 
ly to croak ws if something had fright- 
ened them, and as saddenly were 
silent. The nightingale ceased to sing, 
the climbing plants to whisper. bh 
the interval Sar had ced nearer 
and nearer to his treasure, but [fear 
seized him. In the shadow of the 
creepers he felt at home, like a wild 
creature in a thicket, now he quivered 
like a wild creature in a snare, His 
movements were hasty, his breath came 
short. 

The pulsing summer lightning that 

glanced from east to west illumined 
the apartment for am 1nstant, 
showed poor trembling Janko almost 
on his hands and knees, his head 
strelched out, cowering before the 

lin, but the summer lightning ceased, 

a cloud passed before the moon, 
there was nothing to be seen or heard 

Then, after a pause, there sounded 

through the darkness a low wailing 

note, as if someone had accidently 
touched a string, and all st oncea 
rough, sleepy voice broke from a cor- 
ner of the room, asking angrily: 

“Who's there?” 

A match cracked against 
Then there was a little spurt of 
and then—great heaven! 
be heard curses, blows, the crying 

a child, appeals, ‘Oh, for God's sake 

barking of dogs, people running wit 
lights before the windows, uproar 1 

the whole house. 
I'wo days later poor Janko stood be- 

fore the magistrates. Should brs 
prosecuted as a thief? Of course, 

The justice and the landlord Ik 
at the culprit as he stood in the 
his finger in his mouth, with 

terrified eyes, small, emaciated, dirty, 

beaten, unable to tell why or where- 
fore he found himself there, or what 

they were about to do to him. How, 

thought the justice, could anyone try a 
wretched little objeet like that, only 
ten years of age, and barely able 

stand on its legs? Was he to be sont 
to prison, or what? One must i 
too children, 

not be well if a watchman took hum 
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second tim 
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matter? 

A very good idea 

Stach, the watchman, was called. 

and so end the 

“Just so. I 

“Take him, and give him a caning as | 
a warning.’ 

Stach nodded his stupid, ball 

and carried him off to the barn, 
Either the youngster did not 

stand what it was all about, or he 

too terrfled to speak; in either case 
uttered not a word, i 
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As he lay dying, the swallows twit 

tered in the cherry-tree that grew be- 
fore the window, a sunbeam peered 
through the pane, and 
glory the chiid’'s rough hair and his 
bloodless face, 
a track for the little fellow’s soul to as 
cend to heaven. 

by the horse 

hour of death he monnted a broad and 
sunny path, for thorny would have 
been his road in life. 
still heaved softly, and the child seemed 
still conscious of the of the 
outer world that entered through the 

open window. It was evening; the 
peasant girls returning from hay-mak 

ing passed by and sang as they went; 
the brook purled close at hand. 

Janko listened for the last time to the 
musical echoes of the village. Beside 
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PERUVIAN PORTS 
SINGULAR SOENES IN SOUTE 

AMERICAN CITIES. 
Sn 

Godjeous Looal Oficials—Buying 
from Native Women-—-Aged In 

habitants~A Biroet. Car witl 
Gaile, 

Urscrabtzg nat 7 
Pern, Panvio By Wa 
Washington Star: 

At every port an aftay of focal oficial: 
eames on board, te ipprove the oppor 
tunity of a square mes! and a drink oi 
two ut the cxpease of the steamebip com 
gas. They wear gorgeous red Dreeches, 

ght swords snd plenty of ‘brief au. 
thority” and there is usually ove of them 
to about every half dozen packages of | 
merchandise, There are the captain of | 
the port aod all his’ retinue; r- gov- | 
crogr of the district with his ontire staff 
the commandant of the military garri- | 
son and soveral of hie subordinates: sad | 
last, but by no means least either in| 

pumbers or importance, thie collector of | 

the coast oi 
A » 

says in the 

  
the decks are fairly. swarmiog with them. | 
As tho arrival of a steamer is the one | 
eyvent that breaks the monotony of their 

i Lives, they ‘never fail to celebrate it for | 
| all it is worth, 

Most of the ports are mere collections | 
| of suid huts, inhabited by the officials | 
aforesaid, employes of the various steam. | 

companies, and a few fishermen. | 

coffee, fcrshipment to Liverpool sad Ger- 
masyor to points lower down the coast, 
Nearly cvery port has ita railway lice rua- 
ning to rich plaotations iw the intesior, 

| and as there are no Larbors on this coast, 
| but only open roadsteads, expensive iron 
| piers hase been built out over the surf in 
most pluces, from which the merchandise 

| iatranslesved to Larges or lighters and | ¢ 
| tiem by them to theships, which anchor 
stile ormore Trom shore, Where there 
is no pier, lighters awe rin through the 
surf when the tade §, highest. They mre 
Joaded at low tide and then floated off Lo 

| buoys to await the arrival of vessels | 
These are always plenty of row boats 1c 
take passengers msbore at reascusble 
ices when bargained for before stut 
mz, and the tourist misses a good deal 
who does not avail himself of every oppor- 
tunity to put his feebon terms firma. 

In severul places the women have 
beantiful straw baskets, cigar cases and 

“Puoama® hats of their own manufacture 
to sell, besides a variety of fruit, cheose, 
dulries, poor pottery and other truck 
They have pot the remiotest idea of the 
values of money aod are babitasliy ime 
posed upon by local traders, who take 
sheir wares at a mesely nominal mie in 
exchange for the necessaries of life and 
eell them again at an coormons adveuce  ? : : 
on the origisal price. It is difficult for 
o stranger to buy anything of these poo- 

le, because they are imbued with the 
idea that all foreigners are walking gold 
mices, who may as well pay one price os | 
another. J wsked an old woman the price 
of a little straw basket. “Fifteen dol 
lara,” sho ropljed. Finding that would 

| pot do she gracefully dropped to filly 
cents, about doubles the sum that a loca! 

desler would bave given her. 
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JAPANESE TORTURES 

from Lack of Sleep. 

“Yes, until recently haa erg 
anishment 

* said Robest Johnstone, of 
Tokio, who has lived in that country the 
last twenty-seven years and who was ab 
ihe Palmer House yesterday. Ho said | 
this in connection with a conversation 
tod discussion of the proposed treaty 
extension throughout the Japanese Em- 
pita. The Japaness, said Mr. Joho | 
tones, wero willing ta grant Earopeans | 
ind forcigaers gmuersily free access to 

| Ali parts ci the conatry, but they insisted 
thas all foreigoers should be amenable to 

“Aside from crucifition, the behead 
ing of maidens and the Jogging of soles 

they had twelve or fifteen years ago whal 
Lave siways considered the mail re 

ined and exquisite torture possible. This 
was death by lack of sieepn  CUrusll 
There is no word in the English lapgoage 

rong enough to desounce thas bostial 
ind outrageous treatments. IT was done 
like this. A regular boxlixe trap was 
prepased, say 6 fect high by 2 ob fe t 
wida, AS the top was a wooden mould 
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FOOD FOR THOUGHT, 

Mapy good sawloge have knots on 
therm, 

People like to travel in cheerful com- 
pany, 

The ouly real giver is the cheerful 
giver, 

No wealth is real that can 
LIoin us, 

be taken 

There 1% no virtue in doing what you | 
have to do. 
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looks backward 
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A loving act does more good than a | 
blazing exhortation 

ttakes a good many trials to make | 
soe folks faithful, 

The only heavy burdens are those we 
sel ves, 

Faith fears nothing. Faith and trial 
| are the best of friends, 

No one can suffer in any good <i 
without being a gainer, 

The poorest man on earth is the 

fewest trials. who has Lhe 
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Conscience is harder than ene- 

Knows more, accuses with more 

our 

tumor is like aswarm of bees, the 
more you fight them the legs you ge 
rid of them. 

The poorest man 18 not the one who 
has the 

most wants, 

Ancestry is like homeopathic medi- 

cine, the oftener it 1s diluted the greater 
the potency. 
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HORSE NOTES, 

~-SULGAT ia Mg Las been IDaug une. 
ted at 5t. Louis 

~Allerton’s 2.13 
of the seagon to date. 

~Montana’s victory for the Loril. 
lard stake netted Marcus Duly $17,250, 

~ Ed Bither will condition the Allen 

is the {astest mile 

Farm trotters at Charter Oak Park. 

~—dJames Rowe is doing good work 
wilh starter’s fag at Brighton Beach, 

~ Jockey Britton is sowly recovering 
from h's serve accident at Chicago. 

Kiog Themas, the $40,000 colt, fell at 
the post in turning around recently. 

-Los Angeles is gsiting into form, 
and so are the other Lorses in E. oe 

{| Baldwin's string. 

Frank Osman 
gol a mark 2,1%% at Kankakee, 11. re- 
cently. 

Nelson is now at Delroit and will 

| start at the Dlue Bibbon meeting. 

Bros, have bought 
Theodore Winters the 2-year-oid 

--The Beroggan 

~The report that Mar 

{ offered Taral $18,000 for his services as 
JOCKEY Lexl season 1s not true, 
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