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Cbofce Itterature.
THE HISTOR Y OP A CERTAIN " STRIKE."

AS TOi.D n " MARY DENSEL."

Raymond Knigbt was walking rapidly down Main Street.
ThSe public iibrary closed at eight o'ciock, and Raymond
was anxious to find a certain book to read at home that
evening. Perbaps you will smnile when.I tell you it was a
book on " Political Economy," by John Stuart Mili.

Mrs. Knight Iad smiled, almost aloud, when she began
to find similar books in ber boy's hands.

" Co-operation as a Business,"' by Barnard; Sociaiism,"
by Crook; "«Common Sense in Business," by Freediey.

She was immenseiy amused, but ncyer a word said she.
46Rày bas evidentiy a talent for business;" that is whatthis wîse mother tbought, " and my work is to belp my son

become what he was meant to be."
There bad been a time when another sort of book had

threatened to steal into Mrs. Knigts bouse ; a certain yel-
low-covered novel, with wild and worse than wild plot.
Upon that she had pounced, as a lioness might spring on
some loathsome reptile which attacked ber young.

There had been a bonfire in thSe parlour grate. There
bad been a blaze in thSe mother's eyes. ThSe latter had been
quenched by two large, mournful tears. Raymond neyer
forgot ither the blaze or the tears. There was no more
yeilow-covered literature in bis bouse.

As for " Political Economy," be deligbted in it, strange
as it may seeut.

Hle bastened into thSe library to find bis book on its sheif.
Near by, be caught sight of a familiar face, and started. At
a table, bent aîrnost at rigbt angles over a big volume, bis
grimy hands propping up bis red head, sat Biily O'Sbane.
Now Billy and Raymond had flot been on thSe best of terms
à,ince last winter, when the former bad sboveiled snow under
Master Knight for '«20 cents a storm," and had flot feit
that bis waýes were paid with proper promptness.

Billy liad a sick sister ; and, as thSe 20 cents often went
for oranges and pickled cabbage (of which thSe invatid was
especially fond), he had been annoyed at having to wait for
bis dues.

Raymond eyed bim as he sat wrapped in Stanley's
"Across tbe Dark Continent." He had often seen Biily

devouring tales of travel and adventure. More than once
Raymond had heard a iong-drawn sigh wben thSe bell rang
for closing thSe ibrary. To-nigbt it seemed exceedingiy bard
for O'Shane to tear bimself from enchanting Âfrica. The
ibrarian was Iorced, at iength, to iay a kind but firni hand

un Bily's shoulder, and genîiy mention: There's thSe
door.",

"*Wby don't you carry thSe book home?" asked Ray-
mond, laughing ; and then he was ashamed of bis lack of
tact, as the crimson of Biiiy's face made a distressing com-
bination with thSe. carroty hue of bis hair. Then, quick as
a flash, seizing bis advantage : '«By thSe way," Raymond
went on, 1'don't you want another job ? I mean if you're
paid on another.basis. Cash down every Saturday night,
and no falure. If you bad money you could bave as many
library books as you wanted," he ended, enticingiy.

The bait was eageriy snapped ..
"«As many books as you want !WiSat would flot Biliy

do for that ?
"Tell us thSe job," said be.
"Well, you 'ce, it's in thSe newspaper Une. My uncie

Raymond bas given me $20, and I've bought out Sydney
Tbayer's Press route. I own a place on thSe Advertiser
myseif, and l'm ne-go-ci-a-ting for a chance to carry the
Argus. You're a Democrat, aren't you ? Then maybe thSe
Argus will be your affair. PUi give you $i a week if you'Il
deliver thSe Argus every morning for a year."

" How much does thSe editor pay you a week? " asked
Biiiy.

" Tbat's my look out," said Raymond, sbcrtly.
Billy looked bard at bis neighbour. One pair of cyca

matched the other for keenness. At ast ýaid OShaie :
" Hand over thSe first two wveeks' pay in advance, and I'm

your man."
" Very well. Give me your receipt for it," answered

Raymond, loftily. -"Will you bave sitver ? A bill migbt
be more appropriate," he added, relaxing into a mild joke.

"And thSe Bland doiar's short weigbt to," remarked
Biliy, accepting both pun and money.

" Mmd you're at thSe Argus office at five o'clock next
Monday morning," said Raymîond.

Bîlly sped home to tell Norab about bis new business.
«'It's a shawl ye shahl have and some peppermints, and

à ride on Murphy's donkey," he told ber iovingly.
SRaymond himseîf was up betimes on Monday. And at

thSe Argus office even before bis menus1. When he had
started Billy on bis route, be hurried to thSe Press beadquar-

-ters, to give a send-off to two smalhèr boys, who having
shdrter legs, took shorter routes, also shorter pay.

'": Up Main to Park, down Park to Lyman Street, and so
on," said Raymond to one. "And you>" to thSe other,

"begin at Brackett, and i'go West, young man."'"
He spoke quîckly, having no time to loiter.
ThSe distribution of newspapers in thSe town was but one

string to Raymofld's bow. Truiy our friend had a business

son of a professional peanut vendor. Hie made no objec-
tion to candy and corn, as a pleasant scheme for his own
benefit came into his bead. But this he did flot divulge.

The summer vacation was flot yet at an end. Those in
authority bad flot bired persons to sweep and dust two of
the public school* rooms.

'".And I'm pretty sure to get the charge of them, mo-
ther," said Raymond, gleefully. "' You sec I agree to
take certain work at a certain price. Nobody asks or
cares if I do or don't do it myscif. So 'I get ail these
chaps to work under me, while I superintend. 0f course
I do the brain work, and I pay only for 1'manual labour,'
which, by ail laws of trade, is cbeap. So I hope to come
out in tbe end with a very pretty sumn in my pocket. Now
those newspapers : the editors pay me $i.5o each for dis-
tributing tbe journals. 1 pay two boys $i, and two more
50 cents apiece. I clear 5o cents on each paper. But, mmnd
you, I've bad to pay out large sums to get my routes. so I
sha'n't do extra well on the papers.

"lThe Grand Army people are to let me attend to the
programmes at their entertainment at $i an eveniflg. 1,11
hire two small boys to band 'ecm round, pay them 4o cents
apiece, and keep 20 cents myseif clear ! Tbe little shavers
aren't wortb high wages, you see, for tbey can't shoulder
responsibility. Besides, there's a crowd of tbemn ready to
jump at the chance. I declare I won't give themn but 30
cents apiece," meditated Raymond, slowly, nibbling bis
muffin. " The 'supply " is so much greater than the ' de-
mand.' Lucky 1 tbought of tbat point. I wonder what
LBesey Googiri would charge if I bought my molasses
wholesale? "

Raymond knit his brows and pondered in silence.
Betsey Googin was what she called " a sweet lady

wbicb is perhaps different from a sweet lady. She kept a
small store, where less taffy, chocolate-creams and soda-
water were sold than Mistress Googin could have wished.
She bad readily agreed to supply Raymond with fresh mo-
lasses candy at 8 cents the pound.

Now, could Raymond buy his "raw mnaterial," iLe., the
molasses, at wholesale, and so save a few pennies in his bar-
gain witb Betsey ?

"l' Take care of the cents and the dollars will take care
of themselves,'" quoted Raymond, sbrewdly. " 'Be just
before you are generous,' he also repeated to bimself, but
witb a faint twinge of conscience when Mrs. Googin
looked downcast on being requested to make ber candy out
of "lthis jug " and not ber own. IlAnd I shail only pay
5 cents a pound since I supply the molasses," said Ray-
mond.

He also suffered a brief pang when he proposed to raist:
Trom Bailey's wages only io cents a day 'in consideration of
the candy be should seil.

IA large profit will accrue to me," thought Raymond,
tightening bis purse-strings; and if Tom demands more,
why-why "-

But Tom accepted tbe pittance. He was a simple soul.
Besides, as I said, he had a plan of bis own.

Billy 0'Shane was more worldly-wise. Raymond bad
bad the good luck to add tbree or four new names Io the
list of bis subscribers to the Argus, and had tberehy gained
a percentage on the sale of that journal Billy refused,
point blank, to Iljust drop these few extra copies on the
way " unless he were paid for his pains. Billy could drive
a close bargain as well as "'the boss."

"lFor oh ! " thougbt Irish Billy, longingly, Ilif I could
just git two extry dollars and pay to take home tbim library
books to read evenin's."

Billy's very soul hankered after the books. But there
were many luxuries, besides pickled cabbage, that puny
Norah needed.

0f course Billy neyer breathed a word of this to bis em-
ployer. Raymond did not, of himself, think anything about
it. To be sure, be knew that 0>Sbane likcd books, for he
o(ten met bim at the library ; he also knew that, for some
reason, Billy neyer cari ied the volumes home. He had
beard that Billy had a sick sister. But Raymond did not
put two and two together in this case. Sucb m'atbematics
do flot come wholly under the head of Il Brain WVork."

When Billy refused bis request, the young master, much
vexed, said merely,

IlVerv well. l'Il carry the extra papers myscîf." Which
he did.

But, unfoitunately, about this time, 0'Shane found out
that there had been an unusually brisk sale of journals and
car dy on the Ogdensburg Railroad. Raymond bad
chuckled over it;. it neyer enterang bis head that Tom
Bailey would confide in 0'Shane.

But, such being the case, BilIy saw fit to descend sud.
denly upon bis employer, aund demand an increase in bis own
wages.

IlYou're makin' money band over fist ; and I can tell
you it's no fun ploddin' round these dark mornin's leavin'
papers to folks' doors what can lie in bcd, and chicken
every day to dinner,'when their books is aIl on hand an' you
gittin' the extry," declared Billy, adding grievance to grie-
vance, witb small regard to grammar or ju.stice. 11I wisbt
I'd taken the routeon my own book, and then I'd have
piled up money, tbe way you're a.doin' of," he ended
bitterly.

"Where wuuld you bave found the, muney to buy the
route ? And bow do you know how much money in

'«Fatber gave 'cm to me to-to-to sdi along with the
candy," hie stamfmered. à1

"«How long bave you been having a side-show in nWY
bnsiness," demanded Raymond.

"About tbree days," confessed the culprit.
"That's the reason my gains bave fallen short, is it?"

said Raymond, growing more and more fierce, as bis vic-
tini waxed more and more frikhtened. " Next tirne 1
catch you poaching on my grounds VUI dismiss you on the,
spot. Do you hear? Take tbis 25 cents; that's every Col'
per you'll get this week. You've lost me a gond round
sum. If I did the square thing byyou, you'd not get a
cent'of your wages. Tbere's the bell. Leavc the peants
behind, and jump on the train. Don't let me catçh yoti at
this trick again ! " he shouted, after the retreating salesimafl
" And what's more, don't you discuss me or my affiairs witb
O'Shane, or it wiIi be the worse for you both."

(To be con cuded.)

A REMARKABLE DISCO VER Y.

Mr. Naville and bis co-workers on the staff of the EgY'-
tian Exploration Fund have succeeded in unearthing soiel
stupendous relhcs of the ancient city of Bubastis, the Pi.Besetii
of Scripture, and its temple dedicated to the cat-headcd
goddess Bast, which bas beendescribed in sucb glowiil
terms by Herodotus. After the unsuccessful searches Of
Mariette Pasha among the mounds of Tell Basta, near tihe
Zagazig station of the railway which connects Cairo with
Ismailia, archoeologists despairingly accepted thSe conclusinfi
that nothing heyond a few blocks of red granite remained
as memorials of a structure which, thousanris of years U09
drew together immense crowds in annual pilgrimag'
Soperb monolithic columns, massive architraves, building
blocks sculptured with bas-relief groupa, and portrait statues
of colossal proportions, have already rewarded thSe labotira
expendcd in clearing one-third of the site of thSe templeý
which, it is estiniated, must have been goo feet in lengtbî
witb an average width of 15o feet. Among the statues are
several representing Rameses IL ; of two of these in blace
granite thSe size wiIl be understood when we mention thSt
the eyes are seven inches in length. A statue in black gl*'
nite of very much earlier workmanship-in accordance with
a common practice among Oriental potentates-has beff
utilized a% a memorial of tbe son of Rameses, wbo is descriSe¶
in an inscription as " General of Cavalry of bis Fathef. i
ThSe bas-reliefs, which are at present in *Cyclopean heaPO,
are beiieved to have formed two large tableaux,' one IM
which represented a great festival given by King Osprk?'I
Il. It is flot a littie curious that thSe fragment of an Wi
scription wbich refers to thSe festival as one " whicb take'
place every fifty years," after being hidden from the eye f
man for uncounted centuries, should have been brought to
light in this jubilee year. Among other groups figured art
processions of priests carrying sbrines and sacred boats, and
others engaged in religious dances. The first temple upOO
thSe site tbus laid bare is belicved to date from about 39jo.
years hefore the Christian era. Usertesen III., a thiou;;Od1

years later, erected a new building which, after anotbe
interval of a thousand years, was enlarged and enriched by
Rameses IL., Osorkon IL., some 500 years later, ad .ilg î
festive hall. It will be gratifying to many of our readefS~
know that several of the remarkable monuments thug i
covered are now on their road to this country, and W'
be shortly open to public view.

"FINIS POL ONLE"f NE VER WAS SAID.

In a.long letter communicated to me by M. C. E. Ci
lecki from thSe archives of the Ségur famiiy in FrC
Kosciuszko wrote to Count Segur, the author of
Decade Historique": «'Ignorance or malijvnity, with i~
persistence, bas put the expression 'Finis Polonioe 1
my mouth-an expression I am stated to have made 90
on a fatal day. Now, first of ail, I had been almost Wf
tally wounded before thSe battie was decided, and only 'à
covered my consciousness two days afterward when 1 fo111eý
myself in the bands of my enemies. In the second'0'
stance if an expression like the one aliuded to is nllb
tent and criminal in thSe mouth of any Pole, it wouldbi
been far more so in mine. . . . It is, therefore, .t
allowable for anybody ýeither to utter or to repeat thOt
sultirig expression which is contiined in the words, *
Poloniae.' What would the French say if, alter the batc
of Rossbach, in 1757, Marshal Charles de Rohan, 1t0-
de Soubise, had exciaimed : 'Finis Gailie'? Or '
would tbey say if such cruel words were attributed to bilol,
bis biographies ? I shahl therefore be obliged to you i,0o '
the new edition of your work, you will not speak an)Y 00f
of the ' Finis I'olonae ' ; and I hope that the authoiît? j.
your name will have its due eflect witb alI those wVho
future may be inmluced to repeat those words, and tiatis1.'
tributc to me a blasphemy against which I protest Wth'
sou) ."-Karl Blind, in the Fortnagktly Review.

APTER THE BATTLE.

Hundreds of bodies freshiy smeared with blood Of'01
who, two hours previotis, had been filled with divers lo '

or - p-t-hpsA desr, no ia whls...nelitDo'o
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