Wheat.
MAY.

o many shades ol tender green

| reach

the sky, 1
Now and again they would see senti-
nel and oMicers who were looking far nﬂ
through their field-glasses, ana their

Aro rippling, shimmering, puising with de- | small tents, wet with snow, which was

light,
Seft, cool und billowy
shoon
Of some grand river in the morning light,
Yhrilling with hope, its life is fair,
Its joy i tull, all through the lovely May

smply grows and waves, nor tries to bear

The coming burden of the harvest day
Juse
Steeped in hot sunshine, lightly swing
The long bright stalk
hang down
Beneath their
spring,
Departing, !
Sweeter and graver life hus grown

fruitful burden, which

1 upon them as n erown

The groen just t
June,
Warm, bright with glowing

mg tome
Flecked with the shadows or,

JULY
s serried mnks the golden sheaves
Gleam faintly in the sunset's tading red,

While some reluctant blackbird slowly leaves

The fruittul glean
And thus, with full iru
The wheat stands ren;
to yield
And thanklully, betore
The weary reaper gnzes o'er his fleld
Cornelia Seabrin

ngs for his quiet bed ;

n blest,

1. It hat)

he sceks |

THE CHILD SPY.

His n-me
He was a
pale, and was t
old, for one can
old those ch
dead, and his t
the guardian « n the quarter of
the Temple. The nurses and babies, the
old ladies who always carry their own
folding cliairs, and the poor mothers, all
that sm world of Paris which secks
shelter from vehicles, in those gardens
that are surrounded by pavements, knew
Father Stenn loved him. They
knew that under his rough mustache,
which was the terror of dogs and dis-

ittle Stenne
" thin and
rhaps fifteen years
say exactly how
His mother was
x-marine, was

turbers of benchies, was hidden a kind,
tender and almost mot y smile, and
that in order to brin forth they had
enly to say to the wl man

low is your little son?®"

For Father Steene loved his son
so much!

He was so happy in the afternoon
when, after his schio little boy
would call fi I l||-:,
would mak: paths,
stopping at oa 1 to the
habitues of the square and to answer
their

But when th ge began everything
was 1. Father Stenne's
square ! nd filled with pe-
troleum, and the poor man, condemned

10 an inces |
life in the | paths,
quite alone, ke, and
only seeing son s in the
evening at his home You should have
seen his mustache when he spoke of the
Prussians. Little Stenne, however, did
not complain of this ney

A sieg Nothing i
for such urchins, No more school, no
mory studies!  Holiday the while,
and thestreets as exciting as a fair

The child ran about all day till night-
fall. He followed the battalions of the

¢ amusing

uarter to the ramparts, choosing those
that had a good band Little Stenne
Was W ,.--~t-1! on that subject He
would tell you very glibly that the

Ninety-sixth band was not worth much,
but the Fifty-fifth had an excellent one

Sometimes fie would wateh the mobiles
training, and then there were the pro-
eessions. * * * With his basket un
der hisarm he would join the long files
that were formed in the dark cold winter
mornings, when there was no gas, be-

fore the butchers' and bakers’ shops.
There, with their feet in the wet,
the people would make acquaint-

ances and talk ]»n:ivit s, and, as he was
Mr. Stenne’s son, everybody would ask
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 little Stenne
was not at the ramparts or baker's shop
you would be sure to find him at the
square of the Chateau d'Eau.  He di
not play, however; it needed too much
money ; he was satisfied in watching the
players with all his ey«

Oneespecia v great fo winal
workman's Llouse. who only d
with five-franc pieces, excited | ul-
miration. When he ran one could Lear

the coins jingling under his blouse
One day as he was picking up a piece

tha' had r under little Stenne's
fevt. tlie gre Jlow said to him in a
Jow tone That makes you wink,
hey? Well, if you wish tell you
where they're to be found

The game over, he took him to a

eorner of the square and proposed that
he should join himn in selling newspapers
to the Prussians—that he would make
gnity 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 te
rible days. e neither ate nor slept any
more. At midnight he would see great
heaps of gaioches piled on the foot of his
bed and five-franc pieces moving over it,
bright and shining. The temptation
was too strong for him. The fourth day
he returned to the Chateau d'Eau, saw
the large fellow and was overcome
. . . .

.
They sct out one sunny morning, a
linen bag thrown over their shoulders
and their newspapers hidden under their
blouses. When thew reached the Flan-
ders gate it was yet bardly dawn. The
great iellow took Stane by the hand
and apptorached the sentinel—a good
etvilian witu a red nose and kind air
He said to him, with a plaintive tone :
“ 1ot us pass, my good monsieur. Our
£the fi2Jds.”
He cried, and Stenne,

her is ill and papa is dend. We are
ashamed, lowercd his head,

ean't find some potatoes to pick up

who was
The sen-

tinel looked at them a moment, and |

like the glimmering

| Soissons railway.

whose bearded heads

the
11 by deep’ . smallbo
sold [ P g L smaliboy

with 1ts mellow-

the afternoon,

no more

g to see, my little brother and I, if | kindly at them.
| smile made Jittle Stenne foel,

ml'hinglwﬁm- dying fires. The large

| fellow knew the way, and would take
| short cuts over the fields in order to es
| eape the outposts.
cameo upon a lar
| too late to escape them.

But suddenly they
» body of sharpshooters
They were in
their little cabins, hidden in a diteh half

| full of water, and encamped along the
"This time, though | reac g ]
I his father had not come in, he lnwried to |

thelarge fellow recommenced his tear-

! tul story, they would not let him pass.

As he was lamenting, an old sergeant,
white and wrinkled, and who looked
like old Father Stenne, eame out of the
post guard’s cabin. .
“Well, little ones, don't cry
more!"said he to the children, ** we
let you go after your potatoes, but hefor
you leave, come in and warm yourselves
alittle. * * * He looks frozen that
there!™
Alas! It was not with cold that little
Stenne trembled 5 it was from fear, from
shame. * * * Inthepost-housethey
found some soldiers gathered round
small fire, a real widow's fire, by whos
blaze they were thawing their biscuits
on the end of their bayonets.  They
crowded close together so as to make
room for the children.  They gave them
a drop of wine and a little coflve
While they were drinking, an officer
came to the door, ealled th rgeant,
spoke to him in a low  voice I then
quickly went away. ** Boys?" said the
ant, as he came back  radiant,
“there will be tobaccoto-night, * * *
We have found out the Prussians’
word. I think this time we will
back from them that Bourget.”
Then there owed an explosion of
bravos and laughter. They danced and
sang and swung their sabers in the air
Profiting by the tumult, the children
disappeared Having passed the bhreast
work nothing remaine n;(u be erossed but
the plain, at  the
long white wa
They directed
Stopping every now
ing believe to look
us return; don't
Stenne said all the
shrug
Sudde

pass-

take

end o
illed with

whi
oop-holes
ps toward thi
1

nd then ane
for potatoes,  ** Let
go any further,” litt
while, but the lar

d his shon
'.

ders ane
wrd

one only
went on
click of ¢
down,” s
himself on
down i ed nr
w hist aswired him the snow,
and they went on, climbing on their
hands and knees.  In front of the wal
and even with the ground, two yvellow
mustaches under greasy caps appeared,

i another

and the | leaped into the ditely
beside  the ians. “That is my
brother,’ , pointing to his com
panion mall—little §

that on <eecing him the Prussing

to laugh, and one of them was « redd
to take him in his arms in order to lift
him over the breach

On the other side of the wall were
large breastworks, fa trees and black
hoies in snow, and in each one of
these was the same v W mustacl
ind greasy , and there was
wighing a8 the soldiers saw the chi
pnss by

In & corner was a g
casemated with the ty
lower par which was fu 1
who were playing wnid wkir
soup over a fire How
good the eabbag bacon sm
and what a ¢ the sharg
shooter's bhivoun virs weore tl
officers, and the them playi
on the piano ar pening champag
bottles.  When the Parisians entered the
room a hurmh of joy greeted them

they gave up their newspapers, and the
officers gave them something to drink

and made them talk. They all had a
proud, hard look, but the large
amused them with his Parisian

and his gamin siang.  They laughed

repes his words after him, and seer
to wallow with delight in the Parisian
mud he brought them

Little Stenne, too, would have liked

to have talked and to have proved that
he was not stupid, but something em

barrassed him. Opposite 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 off little Stenne,
and there was in his glance both tender
ness and reproach, as though this man
might have had a child of little Stenne's

age at home, and as if he were s

himself: 1 would rather die t)

my son doing such a thing," and
looked at Jittle Stenne the boy fi

a hand was clutching at his heart and
keeping it from beating. To escape the
anguish he began to drink, and soon
everything turned around him. He
heard vaguely, amid loud laughs, his
omrade making fun of the National
Guards, of their way of going through
their drill, he imitated an sssault of
arms in the Marais, and a surprise at
night on the ar Then the large
hoy lowered his voice, the officers ap-

proac) earer to him and their faces
grew 1 solemn. The miserabl 1
low was telling them about that night's
premeditated attack, of which the sharp
shooters had spoken.  Then little Stenne
rose, furious and completely sobered
“Don't tell that fellow, T won't have

ou

But the other only laughed and con-
tinued ; but hefore fl" had finished the
officers were all on their feot, and one
of them, showing the door to the chil-
dren, told them to * Begone!" and they
began to talk hurriedly together in Ger-
man. The large boy left the room as
proud as a doge, cfinking his money.
Little Stenne followed him, holding
down his head, and as he was passing
the Prussian whose look had dis-
turbed him :

‘“Not nice that, not
tears came into his eyes.

Onee more in the plain the children
began to run and return toward Paris
quickly. Their sncks were filled with
potatoes which the Prussians had given
them, and with these they passed the
sharpshooters’ encampment wl
trou ,le,

O

nice,” and the

v-'i{ﬂ..‘ attack. Troops were arriving |
| & -mly': and were massed behind the |
wall. The old sergeant wasthere, busily

engaged arranging his men with such a
happy look. When the children passed
near him he recognized them and smiled
Oh ! how badly that
or a
moimentghe felt as if he shoukd bure out
crying and say to them: * Don't go
there. * * We have betrayed you."
But the othey boy toud him that he

then, giving a glance over the white, | spoke a word they would be shot, and

od road, “Go quickly,” said he to |

shem, moving nside; and then they were

#0 fear kept him silent
At Courneuve they entered un aban-

in the rond to Aunerville. How the | doned house to divide their money.

m jaughed!
ly, a8 though in & dream, lit-

‘tle Stenne saw the manufactories trans-
ormed into barracks,their tall chimmeys,
which pierced the fog and seemed to

Truth compels me to say that the

| division was honestly made, and, when

he heard the fine crowns sounding under
his blouse and thought of the future
games of galoche, little Stenne thought

fireless and battered. | his erime was not so dreadful after all,

| he heard the word
| sounds of th

thout any |
They were preparing for the |

But when he was alone, the unhappy
child—when at the gates of the city the
lnrge boy left him, tiien his pockets grew
heavy and the hand that had been
grasping his heart held it tighter still, |
Paris seemed no longer the sanwe to him ; |
the passers-hy regarded him severely, as
if they knew from whence he eame, and
¢ “spy " in all the
street and the beating of

the drmns along the canal where the
troops were  exercising. At .I:I'ﬂ he
| |.m| Lis home, and, giad to find that |

his room and hid the crowns that were
weizhing so heavily under his pillow.
Never had Father Senne been so good- |

humored and joyous as he was that
night on coming home.  Good news hiad
heen received from the provinees; the
country’s affuirs were going better,

Whilst he was eating, the old soldier
ooked at his gun hung on the wall and
he said to the boy, with a hearty Inugh

“Hey! myson, how you would go after
the Prossi if you were old enough '™
About cight o'¢lock they heard the
soune acannon. ‘' Itisat Aubervil

they are tighting at Bourget " said

liers;

the old man, who knew where all the
forts wer ited.  Little Stenne grew
mle, and, feigning great fatigue, went to

wl, but notto sleep. The cannons were
thundering continuously. He pictured
to himself the sharpshooters going at
night to surprise the Prussians, and fa

ing into an mmbuscade themselve e
ed the sergeant who hind smiled at
him, and saw him stretehied out there
and =0 many others with
* The price of all that
blood was Indden there under his pillow,
ind it was he, the son of Mr. Steane—of
L soldior I tears chioked him In
the adjoining room he heard his father
walk to and fro, and then open
window Down in the strect the rag
w undéd batta of mohi
wer tting ready t tart I'hen t)
W no doubt about t) ¢ b rn

vinter
A% 0 Ten

panter was | bson, other
known_ ns AT artist
Gibson was three nches high

He was born in 1615 serving ns
v page for a lad ke, she no

ed his talent and canses

De Keeyn,

ted by

m to be instrue the
superintendent of the famous Mort
tag v works. The little artist b
very illfful as a copier of Sir Peter
Io1v's pictures, and attracted th Wlen-
tion of Queen Henrietta Maria She

made him her husband’s page

ried him to n dwarf young
actly his own height, wh

The wedding of the
r was honored by the presence

and mar-

and queen, and Edmund Waller,
oct, commmemorated it by a poem
Charles Jost his scepter and his
I with his queen out of
s little protege lived and
inted the King's por
w called upon to lime

otector Cromwe
th particuiar and kindly
he restoration b gnin
changed coats, and entered th vice of
Charles 11 He was drawing master to
the Princesses Mary and Anne.  But the
wild court of the som of his old master

did not suit the tastes of the

painter, now grown He retired to
private life, and died in 1690, His wife,
after giving birth to nine children, all of
whom attained ordinary . size, died in

1700, at the age ofninety

——

A Pittshargh Man's Luek,

Newspapers nowadays are full of stor-
ies of the marvelous luck which has be- |
fallen people who did not look for any-
thing nfl{v kind to happen.  Every now
and then we hear of somebody having a
rge fortune Jeft to them by the des
n distant relative, a conusin in Ca
or something of that kind. Not long ago
a voung Pittshurgher had a singular
picee of Juck happen to him. One day
the young gentleman in question was
walking down Fifth avenue when he saw
an old and rather decrepit man slip on a
crossing and fall heavily. He aided him
to regain his footing, and helped him
into a neighboring drug store, where the |
old man had his leg mended with stick-
ing plaster, as he had knocked some of
the skin off.  The old fellow seemed very
grateful for the courtesy which had been
shown Lim, and, after asking the name
of the young man who had been of ser-
viee to him, he wrote it down in a mem-

| orandum_book, and said, as he shook

hands, *“ My name is—, T am from Mas-
sachusetts,  Same perhaps, you may |
hear from me,”  Time passed on, and all
recollection of the occurrence passed from
the Pittshurgher's mind, He became
embarrassed in business, and was re-
duced to extreme poverty. One day
when he felt (-\lrn-mc-!y down-hearted and
did not know which way to turn for a
livelihood, he thanerd to pick up a Bos-
ton paper, and, to lus intense astonish-
ment, he saw that the old man whom he |
had picked up on Fifth avenue was dead,

and Ry his wrll. which was published in
the paper, the Pittsburgher saw that a
tortune of over $300,000 had been left by
:ho dead man to found a theological sem-
nary.

| ance

| was recalled

TIMELY TOPICS,

The Science of Health snys: ** If farm-
ers would avoid suddeniy cooling the
body after great exertions, if they would
be eareful not to go with wet ¢lothing
and wet feet, and it they would not over-
eat when in that exhausted condition,
and bathe daily, using much friction,
they would have little or no rheuma-
tism."

A Zululand letter says that the Prince
Imperial died fighting, and must have
sold his life dearly. In the right hand
of the corpse was found n 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 have dropped from
wounded men beine borne away by thwir
comrades

In Russin, as well as in Germany, Aus
trin and or two minor northern
realms, a nobleman's title is inherited by
who transmit it to their off

one

all his sons,

ing, and so on, ad infinitum oy
nobles  necessarily abound.  There are
forty or fifty Count Zichvs in Hungary
three or four of whom are wealthy mag
nates, and the rest pass their lives in the
wmy or government offices on the smuall
est pay.  In Gali here are entire vi
nges where every peasant native has th
right to preface his name with the titls
ol prin

It is o y known in San
Fra v Chinese marine
msurance company in that city
doing a pretty goe business iy
risks on treasure shipments from
Franci to Hong Kong., T'he institu

une of the On Yai In
of Hong Kong. Th

CATr Oor two g
on printing
universal evils predi
gers and astronomers to

1 extraordinary conjunction of four
wets in 1851, But now the
Washington critic with the assertion
that it has interviewed Professor Simon

C NEWEPAPOTS
ists of the great
ted by

wirolo-

OW 0 oo

COmes

Neweomb on the subject, and he says
that there will be no such conjuncti

that instead of marshaling themselves
in an order unprecedented since the dats
vesigned to the creation of the world in

the Mosaic cnronology, the planets dur-
ing the I8=1 will continue the even
tenor of their w present no phe-
nomenon thit considered at a
remarkabl

YORT
W Iwe

The Mexi
replenish its
inga heavy

an government is trymng to
x hausted treasury by levy
internal tax on the cotton

and w manufactures of that coun
try manufactures amount to
vhout W0.00.000 a year, and the
government  thinks  that the
facturers ) fYor to

n int«y (Y

the home 1 1

forei 1it

¥ unpoj
smen and
1# they

om 1ot

by 1 and wne of the

threaten to close their mills alf
Montana, during the past sixteen

years, has produced 153,000,000 of gold
and silver Of this sum, $147,000,000
was in gold. Thismakes Montana rank
next to California as a producer of gold.
There are cady 20,000 quartz mine$dn
the Territory. Iron and lead mines have
been opened, and coal is plentiful. 1t is
cinimed that the cost of keeping herds of
eattie in Montana is only sixty conts a
head.  Inciuding taxes, a three-year-old
beef steer, which will sell on the ground
for £30, only costs 83 for feed nnc% care
The losses in raising are estimate d at
two per eent., while the
from twenty-five to forty cents per an-
num. In 1873 there were but 86,944 cat-
tie in the Territory: in 1878 there were
350,000 head, while 22,000, valued at $210,-
000, were exported to Eastern markets.

The new Khedive, Prince Tewkfi, is
said to possess all his deposed father's
charm of manner with a good deal more
of dignity, both in stature and appear-

Khedive's boys who has been brought
up exclusively in Egypt. Some years
ago he started on a European tour, but
w.\hr'n he had got as far as Vienna he
by a telegram from his

father. He speaks French fluently, and

can read English sufficiently well to un- |
derstand all written in the papers about |
Egypt, a subject to which he devotes |
His children, who are |
still young, have been brought up be an |
3 nglish :

great attention,

English governcss, and speak
ensily. Prince Tewfik, unlike his father,
has been nlways a sedulous attendant at
the mosque, and is believed to be a de-
vout, but not an intolerant, Mohamme-
dan. Unlike his father, too, he is an

| abstainer from the beverages forbidden

by the Koran.

A gentieman named Daniel McArthur
writes to the

: he knows

profits vary |

| sists of about thirty middle-aged

He is the only one of the late |

; fic? wlope, to say that he is
dying of solitude and is anxious to

fur-off Pacific’

| t. i1t 1 et
| back to civilization again. I Hnys 1“:-1
of thousands in Arizona who |

are in the same fix and adds

affords no better chances for e
templating marriage than to select wives
from among squaws, half-breeds or
sreasers, who form the majority of the
nomadic  tribes of Arizonn and New
Mexico.  If your overcrowded Eastern
cities knew of the chinnces of marriage
decent women would have nmong thes
wenlthy scaers and farmers of Arizona

* Arizona
‘ople con-

they would flock here in droves To
which the Baltimore Gazette adds : **Pey
haps, in view of all the solitude in Ari-

zonn, s majority of the overerowded girls
in this section would prefer single bless-
edness to life among the wealthy miners

and farmers.  However, we hut do our
duty to the ladies in laying Mr. M«
Arthur's statement before them. ™

An Itudian professor | il e
vy wgrecable  medic csenrche
ulting in the disco thut vegetahle
perfumes exercise a vely healthful
influ on the atmosphere, converting
s oxygen mnto ozone, and 1) nerea
ing its oxydi influence The «
ences found to p the lar

rgost quar

Nne are . ot
' i
" o1l
i mn e anise
' th fthe
N u hiva ) }ye
t A1 of the OZONS
i v e of
perfume do not ¢ thiome
which have but ]
it only ir ) ning
from these fa ! f r 1
1 the iy n of fi n
marsh rict ! fe i
" ‘ na nt of
) " . P {
POW T
| 1 \
D )

g mamoto Oto)
f Onohara-mura, Chitagori, i
of Owari, Japan, who fo
lowed the sea, wh i
ompanions
carried by aty
They lande

tY VOArs ng

was

goya, i
on the shores of
the Pacific, and were hospitably received
by the Indians ish ship subse-
juently took Otokichi back to Japan,
but the Japanese laws at that time for-
hade any Japancse who had departed
from his country to return to it under
penalty of death., The |
therefore, took their passenger to Shang

can const

ish vesse

hai. There Otokichi married. He sub-
sequently went to Signapore, where he
resided until his death. He had one

son, who assumed the English name of
John W. Hudson, but it was the father's
carncst wish that he should go back to
Japan, and become a Japanese subject,
Mr. Hudson accordin made

an appli-

cation to the authorities in Japan for
le to be naturalized. The petition
was grante 1 Mr. Hudson has sin

been appointed to a government office

————
Emigrant leelanders,
Among the passengers landed at (€
tle Garden, New York, by the ocean
steamer Anchoria, were fourteen fam
ilies of Teelande or ting of seventy
sixn persons are the first lar
bateh of Teelanders that ever arrived at
New York, and it is ir intention to

will found
1

ased

go to Minnesota, where they
n colony, which will be furthor inere
by emigration if the pioneers should find
success in their new homes.  They had a
very pleasant voyage, keeping altogether
apart from the other passengers, and
the only thing that happened to mar
their journey was the death of Kiesteum
Ryensen, an oid lady of the party, who
died at sea just previous to the ship's
arrival,

The Icelanders seemed very much
pleased when they had been landed at
Castle Garden and expressed themselves
80 to the interpreter.  They complained,
however, of the warm climate, and,
seemingly, not without just cause, as
they were wrapped in heavy Arctic
clothing. which they seemed very re-
iuctant to relinquish. The party con-
CTSOns
with a great many children hey all
spoke in the Norwegian tongue. The
men were short of stature and seemed
to be intelligent. They were dressec
in heavy pea jackets, coarse trousers,
thick flannel shirts and caps with ap-
pndages for the ears. The women
wore woolen dresses and Iu'.'l\'y woolen
shawls, and instead of hats they had a
sort of head dress consisting of a round
picce of biack cloth resting on the top
of the head, from which depended a
long black tassel attached by a silver
band, which swayed to and fro in re.

nse to the movements of the wearer,
he children were also dressed in heavy
clothing and, as well as the women,
wore moccasing instead of shoes. The
party bring some money with them,
one person haying 81,755 and the others
sums ‘ranging from $125 to 8750. They
seem to be very simple and confidin
people. and were perfectly satisfied wilﬁ
all llmt the authorities did for them in
the way of exchanging money and pro-
curing railway pum?.-. The Teelanders
left &uﬂo Garden for Minuesota, by
way of the Pennsylvania railroad.—
Herald.

Chicago T¥mes from the | New York

.

| THE BATTLE oF ULUNDL.

How the Zulus were Defeated in thelr
Mronghold,

Dr. W. H. Russcil sent to the Lon-
don Telegraph the following account of
the battle of Ulundi

At six o'clock in the morning the
combined columns  of Newdigate and
Wood crossed the White Umvolosi. As
the forces gathered on the left bank of
the river inall their strength of :-r!in.t'ry,

alry and British infantry, the Zulu
prediction, that the eradle of the nation
Inthe valley of the Umvolosi would also

be its grave, scemed certain of fulfill-
ment What could the Zulu swarms,
seen gathered along the spurs, with all

! their feline cournge
ties, effect in the
with unwonted
moved down the
upon the further 1
upon the regular
crossing point

and instinet for tasc-
f the army that
ity and }‘r«'i-mu
slopes, and massed
wmk? Koppie Drift,

ni=sion roand, was the

All passed over and rea

) ground heyoy thie
two miies distant rose the
hills, over w

years ago, the Zulu
boers, associated,

mind

«hed the high
river Nnne
teep bowlder-
thirty
benten
Zuln
pur
thorn-

capped
wpped

ich, some
hunted the
therefore, in
ith victory and vie

the

torious

OWer

)
st X

3 I
and the arti
t the termined
within seventy ydrds on
fore

ae

they run o bres i )
really  impossible In

an hour from. she commence
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“The lancers. now loosened, were
umong them, and w in a minute were
riding through and through, cutting

them down right snd left, while the guns
continued tearing up the flying masses
with their fire Within an hour the
whole affair was over

I'he Zulus certainly were from
twelve thousand to  thirteen thousand
strong, including the flower of the 1y
Seven thousand warriors were ¢ pedd
Prisoners state that they went into
wtion under Cetywayo's own eye. Our
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The King of Solo's Band,
At last accounts s Javanese prince,

the King of Solo, was exnected in Paris.

Heis spoken of as wealthy and accom-
plished, having an annual income of
£6,000,000 and speaking several lsn

guages.  King Solo is accompanied by a
full band, which is thus described by
Galignan : "The musicians
after the Oriental tashic upon a plat
form. attired in the gala of Javanese
costume. The jacket is of blue cloth,
with gilt buttons, the waistcont white,
while a dark-colored handkerchief winds
round the head, and the logs and thighs
are enveloped in the national “‘sarong.™
The instruments are of bamboo, with the
exception of an immense copper gong,
which serves as abig drum, a couple of
two-stringed ivory violins, and a bharp
strung with copper evire, a sort of piano
whose keys are struck with hammers in-
stead of fingers, and a few wind instru-
ments. At a given signal all set upa
groauing, cerying, or humming, as well
without false notes as without melody,
while time is kept by the contortions of
the dancers, the celebrated Roggenys,
copper-colored and almond-cyed, with
their jet-black hair bound in knots be-
hind the head, which is itself adorned
with flowers.

are seated,

“ Below Par,'

“That reminds me of a little aneco-
dote,” is what every bright man has
heard over and over in, as his
memory has been jogeed by some one's
telling a s ood story. When good stories

{ and ready repartees are going on, one
®itty little thing is sure to suggest an-
other. Thus we thought, a day or two
since, when reading in an evening paper
that Charles Sumner was no mu-‘ri-n.
and that a lady friend once told him
| thatif Le was to buy a music box set to
“Old Hundred,” she did not believe
| that he cou'd make it play* more than
seventy-five.,™ It was doubtiess some-
| thing in the same vein that prompted

yold Mrs. Rothschild, when ninety-seven,
| to say to her phg:chn. ** Doctor, you

I must keep me up lhmm more at
| lenst; it would be di itable for a
| Rothschild to go off under par.”— Har.

| per's Magnzine.




