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A GIRL OF HOLLAND.

e peasant women of
Bero 10 Are noted for ther
otures.juc costuines espea
iyin the more remote parts.
a the black forest wo havo
some most beautiful
stumes of bright colours,
g at a peasant far in Bu)
i we saw grent erowds of
n and women armyed n
' most gorgeous dresses.
o women in blue gowns
droidered with gold lace
d tho men's coats elabor-
ly decorated. The peasimt
i of Holland in our pic-
has one of those curious
. which are so character-
 of these peasant women

ost ovorywhere through
jrope,  You may almost
from what province or
of the country they come
m by some sort of pocuii-
in their headgear. The
in our picture is by no
08 80 ornamental as some
themn. The women of
d often lave gold
ds on their heads with
spiral ornaments on
and frequently all their
th is spent on theso or-
ents. The e¢ngraving
ows beautifully the trans.
ent, quality of the veil
ch partly covers tho face.
be bright, coloured kerchief
m around the uneck is one
the most pictur.sque fea-
s of this garb.

&(F SECRETS ABOUT
'AIR TRAVELLERS.

“Spx * that _fine fellow ?
way above your kite he
w, Fred. 1 wonder why
et swallow doesn't go up
e? I wonder whyall the
Dbirds stay low, and all
b big oncs sail high? Are
\ little fellows safraid, do
| think, Fred, like the
§e boys in swinming, who
-afraid to go into deep
r?"
“Ng, they are not afraid~—
B bLirds are bravest—at
t somc ave. Haven't I
b king-birds whip hawks ?
s big unes are stronger
il havo wider wings, that
Rity they can fly igher.”
v ,Il"lv‘, with a very wise

2] believe they are some
! ‘cause why can’t our

B takoy fiy higher then !

think
R
nd, do
b high they

-3

8

't you think they are afraid, mimma?”
2 Now you want me to decide which is
M, I see. Neither of you have found
B the whole. It is not the size of the
B or wing, nor tho amount of confidence
in the air. 1 don't believo birds
anything more about being in
than mut:h do about being on the
nor ey dixzy, no matter

A 3 ngcshlpe of the wing

y decides how high they fy.”

.

N A GIRL OF

-

“But aren’t all birds’ wings shaped just
alike, mamma? I thought they were.'

** That shows that you have not thought
about it. Sce hero, when you try to push
my sunshade agaiust the wind, which way
does it go easier 7"

¢ Why it pulls hardest, because the wind
gets in the hollow place.”

_* Yea, it pushes more air ahead of it, or
more air that way. Well, the

b:g' that soar high have wings made very
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hollow, or concave,and as they have to dis-
place, or push away 80 much more auw, it
makes 1t casy for the bird o keep ap.
That bird up above Rob’s kite is a vulture.
He can sail for hours mithuut fl ping his
mn ”

¢« But tho swallow can beat him, mamma.
I saw a race onc day, and thelittle bird got
away."”

*“That is because the smaller bird has

ean work them faster. 1t
you try to fan yourself with
your hat, you cann. t mako as
rapnl strukes aa with a Qat

“But mamma, somo fana
move (}ulcker than others, I
ow."

“Yes. becnuse some arc
suff, and some bend  The
stuff, tlat fans are likv swal
Lows winga . this phant, mik
fan, fnuged with fuathers, ua
like the owl's wangs

**What's tho nawme of that
pretty follm: who wavors o

m

“He'll tell you iy name
when he gets whore ho's
going ; listen for it. The
reaszon of his wavenug is that
ho first closes his wings and
then opens them- there!™

* Do you moan that pound
ing? Oh, 1 know; i's a
wood-?ccke.r."

“Woell, I cannot ses yet
why our old turkey can't fly
as well as any of them., His

ings are hollow.”

“Yes, they are hollow, but
not concave and long like the
eagle’s.”

“Then I can tell after thix
by their wings how high or
how fast binds can fly."—
Youth's World.

“YOU'LL DO. ABRA-
HAM."

NzazLy all great men have
been plain men. True great-
ness liva very near to the
heart of the conunon people.
There is very much that is
homely and mmple in it
That 18 why it is admired.
A writer in a Chicugo paper,
in describing tho‘;oumey of
Mr. Lincoln to Washington,
to his first inauguration, re-
lates this incident.

Asn wo neared New York it
was hinted that Mr. Lincola
rather dreaded meoting Fer-
nando Wood, then mayor of
the democratic city, who had
achieved a reputation as an
orator.

*] have no s ready,”
said Mr. Lincoln, when I spoko
to him upon the subject; “‘1
ahall have to say just what
comes into my head.”

When the tran slowed up
and the crowds could Lo scon
through the windows, Mrs.
hnoo?n aaid ¢

¢ Abrahawm, I must fix you
up a bit for these city folks.”

She was a littlo, old, plurmp and motherly
wuman, and, as she opened her hand bag,
M;:. Lincoln lifted her upon tho seat of

Standing there she combed,

parted, brushod his hair, and arranged his

Do 1 look nico, now, mother 1™ he in-
quired aflectionately.

“Youll do, Abmaham,” replied Mre.
‘ Lincoln, and ho kissed her and lifted bey
flat wings, narrow and sharp-pointed, He d
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