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ON À ABOER FARM. c

44 C0flUtjJbutor tb the Pait Mail Ga-
*hO Spent six months on a Boerw
1 1k been relating hie experiences, di

khbibhwe extract the followingi

1%S, bomlestead, like ail boer farm-
bolt Be tuck iu the open veldt and

S~Oeto a stream bounded on on1e
"by garden in which grew orange,

1%014 citron, peacli, apple, and pear t
k% T'he bouses are buit ofre

sboked in the sun, the spaces be-
~OIthe bricks being filled witb mud,"
1-0t keep from drying to dust, bue to

~ ItiuallY moistened with water.
1 ,,, Mr- Grundling would not ave

8repulsive had the >roof been
S As the Boer, however, lias no

%y otthe Picturesque, he finde galva-
~uated iron an admirable sub-

D% aB]ut if the outeide was not pre-
n~Ifg, the inside was absoi.utely for-

oo 8scarce in the Transvaal, so
ho 05 r neyer more than one storey
bibdoee away with staircases;t

for boards they find a substitute in
Which when well emeared with
"for the dung has been weli fiat-

tk%,rakes a long-enduriiig subtitute
ruX388le. The aroma exhaled by

z:Capets ià not exactly ail that could
14 %Ui8d, but as a keen sense of emeli1 toeo

ou. o the Boer's strong points he
hlti8fied with bis carpet as he je

hi. galvanjzed *roof. Another fea-
of houlife for which these people

46 aMoat lofty oontempt je furni-
14rl doniestie orockery. Al th.

%ut belonging to My hoat wae un-
'4t4eabiy of home origin ; the etool on

'eb1Was invited to seat myself while
igOf the Boer national beverage,

C74 having at least two short legs.

fi*,~U aucers, as well as knivee and
J unknown among these primi-

>~ ~pl, Iwas handed my coffee in a
ut Shouid have liked a littie milk,

klf, although the Boers are a pas-
:rue, ie praetioally unknown in the

~Ybi;and sugar they deepise,
rlIbelieve, because they under-

'18 Popular in Europe.

Blekefore I had been at the farm a
1 diScovred that flot oniy was their

et6Of life nsuited to the modemn ideas

cf e uopa, but that the diet from
4alh*ntOfvariety wae detrimental to

for.- This was the sort of tif. I led
811,DIOthe Daybreak would find

44 o .h front door of the farm by the
Q,,,,Jacobus as lie leaned againet the

'1iliy counting hie sheep and cat-

h.ý. h. Were driven past by hie Kaffir
Io Boer farme average from

000 mrgen-hat e, 6,000 to
'OOa0ces morgeentat the farms

8bout *ten miles apart, there is

o Wattegrdn mkig Be
jechi of excellent quality.

'dling or riding about would bring us up
;2 p.ir., at which heur the household
vould close doore and ehutters, and in-
ulge in a siesta tili four. Then smoking
nd riding about the farmn wouid be re
iumed ti11 six, at which heur the second
meal, coneisting cf soup and stewed meat,
would b.e erved. During the wliele cf
my stay 1 neyer saw any departure from
his bill cf fare. Bacon I asked for;
bhere was none to be bad; the Boers dis-
liking pork. 1 bouglit a joint once cf tlie
vrow. but I wae glad te return to the
stewed meat. Transvaal sheep. when
well, gailop about like dogs, and conse-
quentiy do not show bo advantage on the
table. I could gel no butter ; th. few
rowls there were 1 80011 devoured, and
aithough I quickly began te boath. the
stewed meat. I1liad to eat it or starve."

C YOLE TOUR/NG.

As tb. use of the bicycle becornes
more general, remarks Ilarper's Weekly,

touring becomes more a rnatter cf intereet
to the average rider, or, more specificaliy,
to those who bave taken up the bicycle as
a meanscf pleasure and exercise, and who
are net interested in racing or in records.
This clase cf ridera already far outnnrnbers
that which pursues cycling for purposes
et pereonal. gain, or frorn the desire te,
excel in speed upon tbe track or road ; and
altbougb the sporting pages cf the daily
newepapers ignore the former clase, and

devote columne te the doinge cf tbe latter,

the sport is really meet largely eupported
througb the recently developed intereet of
the non-racing cyclist.

Iu touring the rider should be wary cf

coasting, which leads very cf ten te serieus
accidents, especially as touring parties
generally traverse 'roads with whicb they
are not tamiliar. As a rule one should
not coaet on a very steep bill, or on on.
with a turn in it, wbere tb. bottom can-

net be seen, and, in fact, coasting ebould

only be indnlged in on a straigbt, smootb

bill, with moderate incline, and then with

tb. brakre partly on, and the wheel under
full control. Ail crose-roade should be
carefully watcbed, and ne one sbould coast
juet bebind a vehicle going in the same
direction, as Ibis may slow suddenly or

turu eharpely imb some side street. Iu

touriug, side-path riding cornes very cf ten

mbt use. Be careful bo watch yeur path

ahead se as to avcid munaways, thomus,
sud sharp atonies, and aise be sure, even
lu the outekirte cf a town or village, b.-

fore yan take the side patb or sidewalk,
that there are no signe probibiting ils use.
It is alwaye wieer wbeu you get near tbe
centre cf a town or village, wbetber any

signs are visible or not, te, ride in tbe

street if il is at ail passable.
Mr. J. Cleveland Cady bas sumrned

Dur I2ounq folk$,.S
TUIE TABLES.T

SE

",Icannot say these tables ci
For the teacher skips, yeu sece, ti

Ail the questions that are hardest ri
Sheli be sure to give to me. ti

The twos, tbrees, and fours are easy, '
The fives and tens and 'levens,

But it's bard te learn the ixes,
Tbe eigbts. tbe aines, thé sevens.

"4Sometimes I wish I nmight be iii, r
So I would not have te go t

To schooi tbe days those hard cnes corne, t
For I'm sure te miss, I know. e

But then, ef course, I could net play
Out cf doors wben scboel is done ;

And these spring-days we boys do have f
The jclliest kind cf fun.

"To ask mamma for a n excuse,
That she did net think was fair,

Would do ne good-she's very strict
To bave things on the square.

I 'spose I'd better pitch right in,t
And figbt my way clear through

Those tables, 'tilI I've mastered them-
And that's just the thing 1'il do."

New that's the sort cf scboiari
For ail girls and beys te be,t

If you don't master the hard places,1
I'm sure that ycu'Il agree

That you neyer can acquit ycurselves
With high honour te yeur name,

Because yen stcpped in schooldays
When difficulties came.

Yeu'iI find tbat lite is very much
Like those tables learned in scheol;

Yen wili have te knew yeur figures
And well nnderstand the ruie.

Bomne problema will be easy, like
The fives, the tens, the 'levens,

But there'll be others in the aines,
The sixes, eights, and sevens.

-S. Teail Perry,.

A MONO THE MOHAMMEDANS.

"Oh, it je tunny wbere the Mobam-
medans live," said little Ben. Il le isal
di flerent from lb.e United States. People
do net look or talk the same or do the
same thinge. I went te Turkey and
Arabia once. I traveled about a great
dead witb grandpa.

ci1 saw the mosques, wbicb are their
ch urches. Tbey de not have belle ; tbey
cati tb. people to prayer witb their
veices ; going eut upon places made to

stand on, and clapping their bauds sud
crying eut : ' Come te prayer, oh, ye
faitbful, corne te prayer.' Then the peo-
ple pray, but tbey wasb their bande firet.
They mnst waeh before lbey utter the
narne cf' Allah,' which is wbst tbey eall,
Qed.

Il randps bold me what they meaut,
and af tej. awbile I undorstoed a litIle my-
self, and ceuld talk to Ahi."

"Wbo was Al 1" asked Cousin Jimn.
"He was Mm. Kutub's targeet bey,"

said Ben. Il 0f course, the gentleman
was not called Mister, but I do not know
what else to say. He wasss merchant.
He eutertained grandpa vemy nicely.

IlTbey alwaye drsuk coffe. wben tbey
talked business. Mm. Kutub had a long,
black beard. Il carne te bis waist. It
wss glossy as siik. Hie was aiways very

loose trouesrs sud cloth gowns, sud siip-

ers with curly toes. They took off their
lippers when they went into tbe bouse.

,,I went to sohool witb tbem' once.
rhe soboolmaster was a young man, dres-
ed much as tbey were. He esat on a fiat
cushion in the middle of the room, and al
the scholars sat about him in a baîf-circle,
rigbt on the floor. H1e bad a sort of fiat
tray, full of sand, and a Fong ivory stick
with a sharp point. When tbey were al
assembled he made them say something.
1think it must have been a littie prayer.

Uhen h. wrote soniething on the eand with
the stick. Each of the pupils read il in
turn. Then the teacher wrote sometbing
el8e. When the sand was covered witb
writing, a littl black boy came and made
it smooth again.

" lThe bible they use is called the Ko-
ran, and ail the boys had to be taught that
by heart ; but I could flot stay wbile tbey
were learning that, because I was net a
Mobammedan. The boys played more than
they studied, and they had cimitare made
of tin and gilded.

IlI stayed with Mr. Kutub's famiiy a
good many weeks. Then be left home
te go with a caravan across the desert,
and he told me that he would take me to
my grandfatber.

I9 said good-by to Ali and the other
boys, and asked theni to come and see me
in New York, and then 1 went away with
Mr. Kutub.

IlWe travelled some time before we
came to, a town on the borders of tbe
desert we had to cross. Il was a great
place, covered witb sand. There were
lots of camels, laden witb packs of goode.

siThe caniels kneel down and are ioad-
ed, and ris. with their loade. There were
litters on moBt of them for people to, ride
on, and awnings over them.

"lThere was one camel wbich carried,
besides a litter witb a striped awning all
trimmed with fringe, a very queer, long
bag. Mir. Ku-tub told me I muet ride
that came]. The camel wae narned LuIe..
The drivers were kinder to ber tban tbey
were to the other animale, but sh.e eem-
ed unhappy. The bag seemed' to worry
ber, and she kept turning ber bead to
look at it, and grumbling and grunting
discontentedly.

Il was sncb a queer looking bag that
1 kept wondering what could be in it.
New and then I thougbt it moved. We
started at night. People alwaye cross
the desert after dark for the eake of cool-
nese, and the stars and moon were over-
bead, and the belle on the camels' necks
jingled, and the drivers began to, eing te-
gether. It was ail so strauge and quiet
that 1 should have liked- it very much,
only that ýiding on a camel makes people
as if they were sea-sick at firet. Wben
the moruing came and tb. caravan stop-
ped foi breakfast, 1 was very glad.

"lThe camels eeemed glad, too, especi-
ally Lule.. She kueeied down in a great
burry, and looked at me as if ge would
eat me when Mr. Kutab lit ted me off ber
back. Then she looked at the bag and
gave euch a heart-broken cry. Mr. Ku-
tub laughed, and said :

"',Now look, iittle Ben-look'
IlIndeed I did look, for one of the

camel-drivers was openiug the queer bag
and as be did so, outcame four long legs like
stilte, and a tiny, white body, and a neck
like a snake, and a queer littie bead, witb

bot cakes for breakfast. They taated
very nice."-New York Ledgor.
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