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A BEVY OF SCHOOIL GIRLS IN CHARGE OF THE MASTER OF A YACHI.

NED DARROW;
OK,
THE YOUNG CASTAWAYS.

CHAPTER XXX.

SANDY FLAT.

2HE place where Sandy Flat was located was
half a day’s journey by steamer down the
coast, and the ensuing morning found I'ro-
fessor Ballenting, Mr. James, Ned, and the
remainder of the school at the little village,
near which lay the hundred-acre picce of land wiich
constituted Ned's heritage.

The Professor selected a spot on the beach some dis-
tance from the town, and left some of the smaller boys
in charge of the refreshments, allowing the older lads to
visit at will the points of interest in the vicimty, and to
report later in the day for dinner.  The youngsters left
behind at once entered into a barefoot race on the
sand.

The occasion was destined to be a pleasant one, for a
bevy of school girls, in charge of the master of a yacht,
came to the beach shortly afterwards, and, being wade
completely at home by the young representatives of the
Ridgciand grammar schoul, furmed an agrecable addition
to the picnic party.

At last, when the Professor, tis brother, and Ned
returned from a mysterious visit inland, the young ladies
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had spread out the refreshments in a tasteful manner,
and all enjoyed a pleasant day.

Mr. James had refused to tell Ned any particulars
about Sandy Flat until he and Professor Ballentine and
Ned had left the picnic party behind.

As they reached a desolate spot, which was an alter-
nation of yellow sandy ridges, Mr. James said :

“There lies the object of our visit, Ned.”

“This is Sandy Flat?”

<« Yes.”

Ned looked disappointed. Certainly a more desolate
spot he had never seen.

“ And you hinted that it had become a—what was the
word ?”

“ A bonanza,” smiled Professor Ballentine.

““That means that it has some value?”

“Yes.”

Ned looked incredulous.

“I don't understand it at all,” he said, with a per-
plexegl air, “unless it is that gold has been found
here.’

“No, Ned, there is no gold here.”

“ What makes the land valuable then ?”

“Chrome. It’s a long story, Ned, but the whole
point of it is contained just in two words—yellow
chrome.”

“Yellow chrome! yel-low chrome!” repeated Ned,
bewilderedly. ‘What'’s that?”

“We won't keep him mystified any longer, James,”
broke in Professor Ballentine. ¢ In a few words, Ned,
we have discovered that all this seemingly valueless pile
of yellow sand comprises one of the richest deposits of
yellow chrome in California.”

“Is yellow chrome a mineral ?” inquired Ned.

“It is a substance employed for various important
uses, and so rare that only three places of deposit have
been f¢ ad—in Turkey, Maryland, and California.
Yellov chrome is the base of all artist’s colours; it is
extensively employed in the refining of sugars, and is
that ghich gives the tensile power to steel. The great
Brooklyn bridge owes its great strength to chrome, of
which the supply here is exhaustless. Your land to-day
is worth a fortune, and the crude sand run through a
mill will sell on the markets of the world as staple as
flour, at a figure which will make you rich.”

Ned Darrow was daze ~ stupefied. He could scarcely
believe his good fortune,

* Me, rich ;” he murmured, vaguely. “Then I can
continue at school. Oh! Mr. James! I owe to you ail
this.”

“Tome? No, Ned, your brother left you the land.”

“But I know you have not learned its value without
trouble, and I do not forget that your prudence pre-
vented its sale for a trifle.”

1 only acted as any careful man should. When John
Markham robbed me of the papers my suspicions became

certainties. I determined to find the true reason for his
wanting the land. I watched him closely without his
knowing it.”

*Did he claim the land ?”

“No, for the deed he stole was, to his disappoint
ment, on record. Then he claimed that you were dead,
as no trace could be found of you, and that he was the
heir, but the court demanded proofs.”

“What did he do then?”

“ Disappeared when the Aldine brought the news of
your being alive. There will be no contesting of your
claim. Your title to the land is perfect, for it is con-
veyed to me as guardian for you.”

“And a faithful one you have been,” said Ned,
warmly. “ But how did you learn of the value of
the land?”
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“ It seems after Markham swiadled your brother, and
after his death, some scientists discovered the true char-
acter of the soil.  Then Markham determinzd to buy it
back. 1 have been to some scientists of San Francisco
and learned all about it. In fact, I am now negotiating
with a capitalist to purchase a half-interest and sell the
chrome, so that even at a distance your interests will be
protected.”

Ned became sad as he reflected on his dead brother’s
misfortunes, but was gratified to learn that John Mark-
ham’s evil schemes had been completely foiled through
the fidelity and shrewdness of Mr. James.

Until sundown, after their return to the beach, they
had a pleasant time, and the grammar school boys and
the seminary girls parted with many a regretful adieu
after what they decided was one of the most enjoyable
days of their lives,

They reached San Francisco on the return trip after
midnight, and went to their hotel. Here the Professor
decided that the day following they would start on the
return journey to Ridgeland. The one day left before
their departure the boys were allowed to take a carriage
trip into the country. They returned weary after asday
of travel and enjoyment, and they retired to their rooms
early.

Ned happened to glance from his window as he was
about to go to bed. His room looked down on an ex-
tensive court-yard. As he looked casually down he .
started and drew back. A man, skulking back in the
shadow of the next building, was looking up at the
windows of the hotel. And at a glance Ned recognized
him as John Markham, his old-time enemy.

( Concluded in next issue.)

THE ADVENTURES OF CAPTAIN WOODWARD.

BY THOMAS WALKRER,

In the year 1791, Woodward sailed from Boston in
the ship Robert Morris, Captain Hay, for the East
Indies. On his arrival there he was employed in mak-
ing country voyages until the zoth of January, when he
sailed as chief mate in an American ship from Batavia
bound for Manilla. .

In passing through the straits of Macassar, théy found
the wind and current both against them, and after beat-
ing up for six weeks they fell short of provision. Captain
Woodward and five seamen were sent to purchase some
from a vessel about four leagues distant. They were
without water, provisions, or compass—having on board
only an axe, a boat hook, two penknives, a useless gun
and forty dollars in cash.

They reached the ship at sunset, and were told by The
captain that he had no provision to spare as.he was
bound to China and was victualled for only one month.
He advised them to stay until morning, which they did.
But when morning dawned, their own ship was out of
sight even from the mast head, and with a fair wind tor
her to go through the straits of Macassar.  Being treated
cooily by the captain, they agreed with one voice to leave
the ship in search of their own. On leaving the vessel,
the captain gave them twelve musket cartridges and
a round bottle of brandy, but neither water nor provision
of any sort.

They rowed till twelve o’clock at night, in hopes of
seeing their own vessel, and then drawing near an island,
they thought it prudent to go there to get some fresh
water. They landed and mate a large fire in hopes their
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ship might see it.  But not being able to see anything of
her in the morning and finding no water or provisions on
the island, they continued their course in the middle of
the straits six days longer, without going on shore or
tasting of anything but brandy. They soon had the
shore of Celebes in sight, where they determined to go
in search of provisions and thea to proceed to Macassar.

As they approached the shore they saw two proas full
of natives, who immediately put themselves in a posture
of defence. The sailors made signs to them that they
wanted provisions, but instead of giving it the Malays
began to brandish their creeses or steel daggers. Three
of the men jumped on board a proa to beg some Indian
corn, and got threc or four small cars. The chief
seemed quite friendly and agreed to sell captain Wood-
ward two cocoanuts for a dollar, but as scon as he had
received the money, he immediately began to strip him
in search of more. Captain Woodward defended himself
with a hatchet and ordered the boat to be shoved off, the
;:]bief levelled a musket at him, but fortunately it missed

im.

They then stood off, went round a point of land and
landed out of sight of the proas, when they found plenty
of cocoanut trees. Captain Woodward while engaged in
cutting them down, heard the man whom he had left to
take care of the boat, scream out in a2 most bitter
manner. He ran immediately to the beach where he
saw his own boat off at some distance full of Malays and
the poor fellow who guarded it lying on his back with
his throat cut, and his body stabbed in several places.

They now fled immediately to the mountains, and
finding that they had lost their boat, money, and most of
their clothes, they concluded that.their only chance of
escape was to get to Macassar by land. Being afraid to
travel in the day time they set out in the evening, taking
a star for their guide bearing south. But they soon lost
sight of the star and at daylight found themselves within
a few rods of the place, where they had set out. They
had travelled on the side of a mountain and bhad gone
quite round it instead of going straight over it. They
started again and travélled by the sea shore six nights
successively, living on berries and water found in the
hollows of trees.

On the sixth they arrived at a bay where they saw a
party of Malays fishing. Here Captain Woodward
found some yellowish berries. which were to him. quite
palatable; but his.men. not liking them eat some of the
leaves.

On the next day they concluded to make a raft and
go to the small island on which they first landed, think-
ing that they might be taken off from it by some ship
passing that way. But they were obliged to abandon
this project, for in the evening the men who had eaten
the leaves, were attacked with violent pains and were
crying out in torture during the whole night.

Although they got better towards evening yet they
were so weak and dejected that Captain Woodward was
convinced that they could not reach theisland and asked
them if they were willing to surrender themselves to the
Malays. On reflection they all thought this the best
course which they could take ; and forthwith proceeded
to the bay where they had seen the Malays in the morn-
ing, in order at once either to find friends or to meet
their fate.

At first they saw no onre, but Captain Woodward soon
saw three of the natives approaching him ; and ordering
his men to keep quiet, he advanced alone until he had
come within a short Jistance of them, where they stopt
and drew out their cresses or knifes.

Captain Woodward fell on his knees and begged for
mercy. The Malays looked at him for about ten minutes
with their knives drawn, when one of them came towards

47

him, knelt in the same manner and offered both his
hands. More natives now came up and stripped them of
their hats and handkerchicfs and even the buttons on
their jackets, which they took for moncy.

They were now taken to T'ravalla and carried to the
court-house or judgment hall, accompanied by a great
concoutrse of people, including women and children who
made a circle at some distance from them. The chief
soon entered, looking as wild as a madman, carrying in
his hand a large drawn cress or knife, the blade of which
was two feet and a-half long and very bright.

Captain Woodward apprcached so near to him as to
place the foot of the chief on his own head, as a token
that he was completely under his power and direction.
The chief after holding a short consultation, returned to
his house and brought out five pieces of betel nut, which
he gave to the sailors as a token of friendship.

They were now permitted to rest until about eight
o'clock when they were carried to the Rajah’s house,
where they found a supper provided for them of sago-
bread and peas, but in all hardly enough for one man.
Their allowance afterwards was for each man a cocoz nut
and an ear of Indian cornat noon, and the same at night.
In this manner they lived about twenty days, but were
not allowed to go out except to the water to bathe.

The natives"soon began to relax their vigilance over
them, and in about four months, they were conveyed to
the head Rajah of Parlow. They had not been there
long when the head Rajah sent to a Dntch port called
Priggia, which is at the head of a deep bay on the east
side of the island and which is under the care of a com-
mandmant who was a Frenchman, and had been thirty
years in the Dutch service.

He arrived at Parlow and sent for Captain Woodward.
He wished him to go with him to Priggia where he
resided, but Captain Woodward refused, being apprehen-
sive that he should be forced into the Dutch service.
The commandant then enquired where he intended to
go. He answered to Batavia or Macassar and thence to
Bengal. He did not offer Captain Woodward or his
people either money, assistance, or clothes, but seemed
quite affronted.

The Rajah now gave him the liberty of returning to
Travalla, taking care, however, to send him in the night
for fear that he should get. sight of Dungally, where there
lived a Mahomecan priest called Juan Hadgse. This
priest had been at Travalla, and offered a ransom for
Captain Woodward and his men, but the natives were
unwilling to take it, and were fearful that their captives
would try to escape to the town where the priest lived.

It happened however, that they were becalmed off
Dungally, so that Captain Woodward could observe its
situation. On arriving at Travalla, he attempted to
escape alone by water, but the canoe being leaky, he
came very near losing his life.  But not discouraged he
started immediately for Dungally by land, and reached it
just as the day dawned.

Juan Hadgee received him kindly and provided him
with food and clothing. In the course of three days the
chief of Travalla learning that he had gone to Dungally,
sent after him, but the old priest and the Rajah of
Dungally refused to let him go. They told him that in
the course of three months they would convey him to
Batavia or Macassar, and also desired him to send for
the four men he had left at Travalla. This he did by
means of a letter which he wrote with a pen of bamboo,
and sent by the captain of a proa, who delivered it
secretly.

The men made their escape from Parlow at the time
of a feast, early in the evening, and arrived at Dungally
at twelve o’clock the next day. They were received
with great rejoicing by the natives, who immediately
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brought them plenty of victuals. And this fortunate
circumstance revived  their hopes of reaching  some
Suropean settlement, after many narow escapes and dif-
ficulties.

Juan Hadgee now ‘n™rmed Captain Woodward that
he should set off in ahout two months, but that he must
first make a short voyage for provisions, which he did,
leaving Captain Woodward in his house with his wife
and two servants.

They soon began to suffer exceedingly for the want of
provisions, so that the natives were obliged to convey
them up the country, there to be supplied by some of
the same tribe, who regularly went from the village into
the country at a certain scason to cultivate rice and
Indian corn.

But the Rajah of Parlow making war on the Rajah of
Dungally, because the latter would not deliver them up,
they were soon brought back to Dungally. There was
but one engagement, and then the men of Parlow were
beaten and driven back to their own town.

Provisions again growing scarce, Juan Hagee was
bound for another port called Sawyah, situated about
two degrees north of the line.  He gave Captain Wood-
ward permission to accompany him, provided the Rajah
was willing, but the latter refused, saying that he must
stay there and keep guard. Capuun Woodward now
mustered his men, and taking their guns they went to
the house of the Rajah and told him they would stand
guard no longer for they wished t) go te Macassar.  He
mmediately replied that they should not.

Being determined not 1o live longer in this manner,
and finding no other means of escaping, Captain Wood-
ward came to the resolution of stealing a canoe, to which
all the men agreed.  They were lucky enough to obtain
one and seemed in a fai- way to make their escape, but
just as they were getting into it they were surrounded by
about twenty natives and carried before the Rajah, who
ordered them to account for their conduct.  They told
him that chey could get nothing to eat, and were deter-
mined to quit the place on the first opportunity that
offered.

The Rajah refusing to let then go with Juan Hadgee
they determined to run away with him, which they were
enabled to do, as the old man set out at twelve o'clock at
night, and there happened luckily to be a canoe on
the heach near his own.  This they took and followed
him as well as they could, but they soon parted from him,
and in the morning discovered a proa close by them
filled with Malays. They told them that they were bound
with the old man to Sawyah.

The Malays took them at their word and carried them
there instead of to Dungally, which was a lucky escape
to them for that time.  Whilst residing at Sawyah the old
priest carried Captain Woodward to an island in the bay
of Sawyah, which he granted to him, and in compliment
called it Steersman’s [sland, steersman being the appel-
lation by which Captain Woodward was distinguished by
the natives. After staying some time in Sawyah and
making sago, which they bartered for fish and cocoa-nuts,
they left the place and proceeded to Dumpolis, a little to
the southward of Sawyah. Juan Hadgee soon left the
place for Tomboo about a day’s sail south, where he had
business. Here Captain Woodward and his men also
followed him. The old priest was willing to assist them
to escape from here, but was evidently unable to do it.

Fortunately they succeeded in stealing a canoe in the
night, and once more shoving off, they directed their
course to a small island in the bay, where they landed at
daybreak. Not being able to find water here as they
expected, they landed at another point of land which
they knew to be uninhabited. Having obtained water
and repaired their canoe, they directed their course to
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Macassar, which was then about five degrees to the
southward. After coasting along the island for the space
of eight days, during which time they were twice very
nearly taken by the Malays, they arrived at a part of the
island of Celebes, which was very thickly inhabited.

They passed many towns and saw many proas within
the harbours.  Having obscerved a retired place, they
landed to procure some fresh water, but they had hardly
got a draught each, when two canoes were seen com-
ing to the very place where they were.  They im-
mediately shoved off and kept on their course all day.

Just as the sun went down they discovered two canoes
not far from them fishing.  As soon as the natives saw
them they made the best of their way to the shore.
Captain Woodward wished to inquire the distance to
Macassar, but not being able to stop them he made for
one of two canoes which he saw at a distance lying at
anchor. Being told that the captain was below and
asleep he went down and awakened him.  He came on
deck with three or four men all armed with spears, and
inquired where they were going. Captain Waodward
told him to Macassar and eniuired of him the distance
to that place.  He answered that it would take a month
and a day to reach it.  Captain Woodward told him it
was not true and made the best of his way off.  The
Malays however made chase, but Captain Woodward and
his men by putting out to sea and making great exertion,
soon lost sight of them and were able agan to stand in
towards the land.

At daylight they discovered a number of fishing canoes,
two of which made towards them.  They let them come
alongside as there was only one man in each.  One of
them came on board and Captain Woodward put the
same question to him respecting Macassar.  He first
said it would take thirty days to reach there and asked
them to go on shore and see the Rajah. But they
declined doing this, and he afterwards acknowledged
that a proa could get there in two days.

They then lelt the canoe and sailed along the coast.
At evening they perceived a proa full of Malay men set
off from the shore. It was soon alangside, and four of
them jumping into the boat nearly upset her, and thus
Captain Woudward and his men were again prisoners of
the Malays. ‘They were carried to a town called Pam-
boon and then conducted to the Rajah’s house.

‘I'he Rajah demanded of them whence they came and
whither they were going.  Captain Woodward answered
the same as hefore ; he also told him that he must go
immediately, and must not be stopped. ‘They had now
become so familiar with dangers and with captures, and
were also so much nearer Macassar than they could
have expected after so many narrow escapes, thot they
became more and more desperate and confident, from the
persuasion that they should at last reach their destined
port.

In the morning Captain Woodward again waited on
the Rajah, and begged to be sent to Macassar ; telling
him that the Governor had sent for them, who would
stop all his proas at Macassar if he detained them. After
thinking on ita short time, he called the captain of a
proa, and delivered the prisoners to him, telling him to
carry them to Macassar, and if he could get anything for
them to take it, but if not to let them go.

The proa not heing ready they stayed in the canoe
three days, being quite overcome by their many hardships
and fatigues. Captain Woodward having had no shirt,
the sun had burnt his shoulder so as to lay it quite bare
and produce a bad sore.  Here he caught cold, and was
attacked with a violent fever, so that by the time the
proa was ready to sail he was unable to stand. He was
carried and laid on the deck without a mat or any kind
of clothing. The cold nights and frequent showers of
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rain would without doubt bave killed him, had he not
been kept alive by the hopes of reaching Macassar, the
thoughts of which kept up all their spirits.

They landed at Macassar on the rgth of June 1795,
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after a voyage of about nineteen days from “T'omboo, and
after having been two years and five months in captivity;
the reckoning which Captain Woodward kept during
that time, being wrong only oune day.

o e e T OOOOOOOOET T

HOW TO MAKE A FAN.

In commencing our Pastimes for Aunt Rose’s happy
young girls, we choose an article which gives the (inish
to their dress, or to the decoracsn of their room. A
Fan is a pretty trifle, but an important one.  Smce the
influx of everything Japanese, we have had fans in all
colors and styles, and in great profusion, and very
effective they are.  But in every home there are always
scraps of pretty colored material which it is hard to
know what to make of. These we propose to utilize.
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PATTERN FOR DAISY FAN,

and if we can learn their value, our time will be well
spent.  Queen Elizabeth was so fond of fans, that she
was called the “ Patron of FFans,” and she made a rule
that no present but a fan should be accepted hy & Queen
from her subjects.

Although our summer days are now almost over, the
usefulness
of a pretty
fan is not
gone. With
a gay rib-
bon, or a
prety ting,
itwill serve
its purpose
still, cither
on our
fwalls, or
hanging
gracefully
by our
side.

Our first
illustration
shows afan
made in
the shape
of a daisy.

: White
paper should be used, and it must be
laid in thirty-four plaits, which will give
the flower fiftcen whole and two half
petals, the half petals being at each end.

The tinted part of pattern indicates
where it is painted yellow to form the
centre of the daisy.

For a plain round fan no pattern is
needed. It is made simply of a strip of

DAISY FAN.

paper, of the width used for the other fans, and has
about thirty plaits.  When fans ¢© this kind are made of
colored paper in solid tints they are very pretty.  Pieces

of bright, figured wall-paper left from papering a room
can be utilized, and quite effective fans be made ol
them to use for decoration. ’ :
Another style of fan is represented in our last illustr.:-
It is made of twenty slats of cardboard.

tion. These

slats are joined together at the top and centre with nar-
row ribbon passed through the slits cut for it.
Over the ribbon where it passes through the top slits,
on the wrong side of the fan, square picces of paper are
pasted, which holds the ribbon down securely at thesc
points. ‘The paper is pasted only at cach end of the
ribbon in the middle row. It is best to leave one end
of this ribbon loose until the fan is joined at the bottom ;
then opening the fan, and drawing the ribbon until it
fits the fan smoothly, it can be cut the right length, and
the loose end fastened down. A nibbon s also used to
hold the slats together at the botton ; a2 bow at each
side keeps them in place.

When a large fan for decoration issdesired, the slats
should be about cighteen inches long, two and a half
inches wide at the top, and one and a half inches wide
at the bottom. ‘The fan may be larger still, i which
case it may be used as a screen to set before an empty
fireplace.  For this purpuse the slats have to be two fect
long, four inches wide at the top, and two and a half
inches wide at the bottom.
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The proportions for a small hand-fan are eight and a
half inches long, one and a half inches wide at the top,
and one inch wide at the bottom. The large fan should
be made of hzavier caraboard or pasteboard than that
used for smallcr ones.

Colored cardboard, which can be bought at almost
any stationer's, is the best to use, but the slate of ordin-
ary white cardboard may be covered with colored paper
if more convenient.

These fans may be varied to suit the taste of the girls
who make them.  Instead of a solid color, one can bhe
made with alternate slats of red and white, blue and
yellow, or any other colors that harmonize. Another
may show all the tints of the rainbow.

Some will look especially handsome if prettily painted.
A dark-red fan with a branch of dogwood blossoms
painted across it makes a charming wall decoration, as
does also one of light Blue with pine-branch and cone
painted in brown or black.

A gilt fan lightens up a dusky corner beautifuily ; it
can be curved around to fit the place, and catching and
reflecting the light at al! angles, as it does, 15 quite
effective.

POETIC JUSTICE.
THE BOYS HAD AN AWFUL TIME, AND [T SERVED
THEM RIGHT.

* Father, what is poetic justice?” asked Fred Stanley
at the tea-table.

“ Bless the boy!
mother.

“Why, there was something about it in our reading
lesson to-day, and when I asked Miss ‘T"hompson what
it meant, she said we should see how many of us could
find out for ourselves, and give her an illustration of 1t
to-morrow ; but I don't know how to find out unless you
tell me, father.”

Mr. Stanley looked thoughtful for a moment, and
then smiled, as if struck by some amusing recollec-
tion.

“ Poetic justice,” he said, “is a kind of justice that
reaches us through the unforeseen consequences of our un-
sust acts. I will tell you a little story, Fred, that, I think,
will furnish the illustration you are after.

“I recall a summer afternoon, a good many years ago,
when I was not as large as I am now. Two other boys
and myself went blackberrying in a big meadow several
miles from home. On our way to the meadow, as we
paddled along the dusty highway, we met a stray dog.
He was a friendless, forlorn-looking creature, and seemed
delighted to make up with us, and when we gave him
some scraps of bread and meat from our lunch basket,
he capered for joy, and trotted along at our side, as if to
say—* Now, boys, I'm one of you. We named him
Rover, and, boy like, tried to find out how much ae
knew, and what he could do in the way of tricks ; and
we soon discovered that he would ‘fetch and carry’
beautifully. No matter how big the stick or stone, nor
how far away we threw it, he would reach it and drag it
back tous. Fences, ditches, and brambles he seemed 10
regard only as so niuny obstacles thrown in his way to
try his pluck and c¢.durance, and he overcame them all.

“At length we reached the meadow, and scattered
out in quest of blackberries. In my wanderings I -dis-
covered a hornets’ nest, the largest 1 ever saw—and 1
have seen a good many. It was built in a cluster of
blackberry vines, and hung low, almost touching the
ground. Moreover, it was at the foot of a little hill, and
as I scampered up the latter 1 was met at the summit
by Rover, frisking about with a stick in his mouth. 1

What put that into his head ?” said
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don’t know why the dog and the hornets’ nest should
have connected themselves in my mind, but they did,
and a wicked thought was born of the union.

“¢Kob! Will1’ I called to the other boys; ‘come
here; we'll have some fun.’

“They came promptly, and 1 explained my villainous
project. T puinted out the hornets’ nest, and proposed
that we roll a stune down upon it, and send Rover after
the stone.  * And, oh cracky, won't it he fun to see how
astonished he'll be when the hornets comue out,’ I cried
mn conclusion. They agreed that it would be awfully
funny. We selected a good-sized, round stone, called
Rover’s special att- ~tion to it, and started it down the
hill.  When it had a fair start we turned the dog loose,
and the poor fellow, never suspecting our treachery,
darted after the stone with a joyous bark.  We had taken
good aitm, and as the ground was smooth the stone went
true to its mark, and crashed into the hornets’ nest just
as Rover sprang upon it. In less than a minute the
furious insects had swarmed out and settled upon the
poor animal. His surprise and dismay fulfilled our anti-
cipations, and we had just begun to double ourselves up
in paroxysms of laughter, when, with frenzied yelps of
agony, he came tearing up the hill toward us, followed
closely by all the hornets.

“¢Run!’ I shouted, and we did run; but the mad-
dened dog ran faster, and dashed into our midst with
piteous appeals for help. The hornets settled, like a
black, avenging cloud, all over us, and the scene that
followed bafiles my power of description. e ran, we
scratched, we rolled on the ground, and we howled with
agony, till the meadow was, for the time being, turned
into a pandemonium.

“1 have never known just how long the torture lasted,
but 1 remember it was poor Rover who rose to the
emergency, and with superior instinct showed us a way
to rid ourselves of our vindictive assailants.  As soon as
he reahized that we too were in distress, and could give
no assistance, he ran blindly to a stream that flowed
through the meadow not far away, and, plunging in,
dived clear beneath the surface. We followed him, and
only ventured to crawl out from the friendly element
when we were assured that the enemy had withdrawn.
Then we sat on the bank of the stream and looked at
each other dolefully through our swollen, purple eyelids,
while the water dripped from our clothing, and a bun-
dred stinging wounds reminded us what excessively funny
fun we had been having with Rover.

“The poor dog, innocent and free from guile himself,
judged us accordingly, and, creeping up to me, licked
my hand in silent sympathy. Then some dormant
sense of justice asserted itself within me.

“ ¢ Boys,” said 1, ‘we've had an awful time, but, I tell
you what, it served us right.’

“ Neither of them contradicted me, and, rising stiffly,
we went slowly homeward with Rover at our heels,

“'That, my boy,” said Mr. Stanley, in conclusion, “is
a good instance of poetic justice.”

‘oo ——

ParER HORSESHOE.—A new horseshoe has heen made
in Germany. It is cunstructed of parchment paper, or a
paper prepared by a saturation of oil, turpentine, etc.,
and impenctrable to dampness or moisture. ‘Thin layers
of such paper are glued together until the desired thick-
ness necessary for the horseshoe is attained by an agglu-
tinant, which is indifferent to the action of moisture, and
which will not get brittle when dry. The fact of its get-
ting rough gives the paper horseshoe a great advantage
n preventing the slipping of the horse on smooth and
slippery places.




The Houng Tanadian

SCRAPS OF FUN.

A man warried 2 wife who, in course of time, pre-
sented him with eighteen children. One evening he
found in the street a little boy of five or six weeping
bitterly.  ““What is the matter with the little man—eh ? ©
inquired he, caressing him.  “1 have lost my way!"
sobbed the youngster. *“’TI'hen come home with me,
and I'll give you something to eat and take care of you.”
Accordingly the kind-hearted man took the httle fellow
home, and said to his wife, “ See, wife— I have brought
you this child that I found all alone in the strcet. One
more or less won't make much difference ; and, if no-
body claims him, we will treat him as if he were our
own.” *“Why, you stupid,” excirimed the wife, * don't
you know him? It's our Wiliy t "

THE DISAGREEABLE PASSENGER.

D. P, (to commercial traveller sitting looking out of
open carriage window)—** Excuse me, sir, but that open
window is very annoying.”

C. T. (pleasantly)—* I'm sorry, but I'm afraid you'll
have to grin and bear it.”

D. P.—¢1 wish you would close it, sir.”

C. T.—* Would like to accommodate you, but I
can’t.”

. P.—*“Do you refuse to close that window, sir?”

C. T.—*1 certainly do.”

D. P. —“If you don't close it, I will.”

C. T.—*“T'll bet you won’t.”

D P.—“TH ask you once more, sir, will you close
that window.”

C. T.—* No, sir, I will not.”

D). P. (getting on his feet)—** Then 1 will, sir.”

C. T.--“1I would like to see you do it.”

D. P. (placing his hands on the objectionable win-
dow - I'll show you whe.her I will or not, sir.”

C. 'T'.—(As disagreeable passenger tugs as window)—
“\Why don’t you close it.”

D. P. (getting red in the face) - It—appears—to be
stuck.” ’

C. T.—“Of course it is. 1 tried to close it, before
you came in.” And then the disagrecable passenger
looked foolish, and the other passengers had a right
good laugh at his expense.”

Waiter—*“ What do you wish for dinner?” Guest—
“Bring me a beefsteak, but a big one, becausc I am
very short-sighted.”

“No; he’s in the country.”

“Is your father in?”
“No;

“Ah! gone away on a vacation, 1 suppose?”
on a tricycle.”

Mistress (to new servant)—* Did you tell those ladies
that called just now that 1 was not at home ?” Servant
-—“Yes, mem.” Mistress—* What did they say?” Ser-
vant—* They said, mem, ¢’Qo fortinit.””

Max O'Rcll sarcastically declares that * the popula-
tion of the United States consists of over sixty millions
of people—mostly colonels.”

De Gillie - Bobby, did your mother make any dero-
gatory remarks about my singing after I was gone the
other night?” Bobby—* N-n.n-o, she didn’t make any
derogatory remarks.” De Gillie—“I'm glad to hear
that.” Bobby—* But she nearly died laughing.”

We are told in a poem that “ the hand that rocks the
cradle is the hand that rules the world,” This is, no
doubt, a pretty sentiment ; but the author ought to know
that about eight women out of ten rock the cradle with
their feet.
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- HEALTH IN A NUTSHELL.

The redness of the nose and hands after exposure is
caused by weakness of circulation.

Do not blow the food to cool it for children : the
breath is often impure, and will make the food injurivus
to the child.

Innumerable mistakes have been made through per-
sons getting up at night to take or administer a dose of
medicine in the dark.

CARE OF THE FEET.

Above all things keep the feet thoroughly clean and
well rubbed and manipulated.  This will prevent lame
joints and nearly always prevent corns.

A COUGH CURE.

For a cough, boil one ounce of flaxseed in a pint of
water, strain, and add a little honey, one ounce of rock
candy, and the juice of three lemons ; mix and boil well.
Drink as hot as possible,

A RESTORATIVE BATH.

Nothing so quickly restores tcne to exhausted nerves
and strength to a weary body, says an author, as a bath
containing an ounce of aqua ammonia to each pail of
water.

AN APPETISER.

Often after cooking a meal a person will feel tired and
have no appetite ; for this beat a raw egg until light, stir
in a little milk and sugar, and season with nutmeg.
Drink half an hour before eating,

An old doctor tells us that breakfast should be taken
as soon as possible after rising, because the system at
early morning is more susceptible of morbific causes or
infection than at any other period of the day.

A wise physician has been holding forth on the evils
of “catching the train,” or, what is still more dangercus
the failing to catch it. ‘This sport, or pursuit, kills a
hundred time more people than tiger hunting, yet very
little fuss has been made about it.

PEA SOUP AS A SUBSTITUTE FOR BEEF TEA.

Dr. Ris, of Switzerland, emphatically recommends pea
soup as an excellent substitute for beef tea for invalids,
convalescents, and especially for patients suffering from
cancer of the stomach, or diabetes melitus.

CHANGE OF OCCUPATION.

“ Change of occupation is better than rest;” in fact,
rest is simply a change of occupation. Rest for the body
is attained by a change of posture, lying in bed, instead
of sitting or standing.  Rest for the mind is attained in
the same way, by fixing it on something different from
that which has wearied it.

““When I lived in Scotland,” said John Ruskin, in a
somewhat melancholy tone, “I used to take porridge
every day, and then I was ruddy and robust; bu? now
you <ee what a poor dyspeptic man your English beef
and mution have made me !”

DANGERS OF SEA-SICKNESS.

Dr. G. Parsons says that although sea-sickness is usually
a trivial affection, yet when long continued, or when occur-
ing in debilitated subjects, it may occasion dangerous
exhaustion. It may also be followed by an aftack of
delirium tremens when occurring in persons of intem-
perate habits.
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Whe Foung ECanadian

IS A HIGH-CLASS ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY MAGAZINE FOR TUE
YOUNG YEOPLE OF CANADA,

ITS AIM

Yo to foster a national prido in Cauadian progrees, kistory, manufactures,
sqience, literature, art, and politics: to draw the young people uf tho
Provinces closer together; and tomnspire themn with a senso of the sacred
and responsibic duties they owe 10 their native country.

ITS FEATURES

Aro Original Literary and Artistic Mattet; Fine Paper; Clear Type: Torics
of the Day at Home and Abroad: 1Nustrated Descriptions of our Industrics
and of our Public Works; Departments in History, Rotany, Lutomology,
cte., with prizes to cncourave « xeellenee a Readang Club, for guadance
books for the young, an invaluable help to fannlies whero wcevss to hbrarus
is uncertain; a Post Lag of questions and auswers on cverytlnng that
{nterests tho youny: and a means of providing for tho peoplo of tho
Dominion a thoroughly high-class Magazine of Canadiun afm, Canadfan
interest, and Canadian scutiment.

THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE

Is Two Dollara per annum, in advance, with redueed rates for clubs of ten
and twenty, Subscriptions may commence at any time.  Money should be
sent by P, 0. Order or Bank Cheue,

" A LIMITED SPACE

I3 allntted for high-class advertisemonts, and as The Young Canadian is tho
only young pwoples® Magazine in Canaday 3t 33 the noat direct means of
reaching their eyo and enr.
Address:
THE YOUNG CANADIAN CO.,

BOX 1896. MONTREAL

SPEGfAL FEATURES FOR OUR AUTUMN NUMBERS.

A most fascinating Story, in six chapters, - - Adven-
tures on the Spanish Man,” -will be commenced
October 7th.

A CompLEre COURSE OF INSTRUCTION IN SHORT:
HaND, from plates purchased of Isaac Pitman & Sons.
An intelligent and diligent student can master it without
ateacher.  ‘The whole world is drifting in the direction
of Shorthand. It ought to be taught in every school.
At great expense we are supplying it to our readers.
Outfit may be had from our office for fifty cents.

While T have so many nice prizes for my yvoung
people, here is anc.her -but, this time, it is for our
big broutiors and sisters, and so, of course, it is a
big prizc.

$500.00.

We hame no l‘li;lor)' of our covntry for our young
Canadians not a book that we can put into their
hands, or pick up to read to them, about the land they
love so well, and about the wonderful and romanuc
things that happened before our country was what
it is.

- THE YouUns CaNaDIAN wants to get one for its ltle
favourites, and offers $500.00 for the MS. that will suit.
I have only four instructions, namely :

, 1. The Histary must be from a Dowminion and not a
Provincial standpoint.

2. In interest, 1t must rivet the attention. and take
a‘front seat amony the most fascinating reading of the
day.

3. The judges will be chosen from Professors in our
Colleges.

4. MSS. will be received till November. 1892, That
isall. The'rest lies with the author.

Hortoay Prize. An claborate and  fascinating
GAME, in beautifully lithographed box, for the best

description of the holiday trip enjoyed by our young
readers. 1 shall take it as a special compliment to my-
self if every one of my young Canadians will ke part
in this.

Youxa CanapiaN CarnisTHeNIcs.—A complete and
novel system of drill in Gymnastics, with instructions
and illustrations, a veritable manual of health and grace,
ard invaluable for our homes and schools.

Hoxe TaLks with ovr Gires, by Aunt Rose, who
has spent her life among very happy young people, and
who says she loves them better than anything.

SECrRET oF Succrss Skriks.  ‘Talks with our Boys
on tracdes and professions, by men who have been suc-
cessful in them, with advice and hints not to be had
otherwise,

I'ne Romaxce oF Our History. - -Being Inaidents
from the Life, past and present, brimful of patriotic
interest and fascination.

Cries Froym CavapiaN WorksHors.- Being a weekly
column devoted to information on  Science, Art, and
other topis,

Serciat. ARTICLES, on Special Tories, by SpeciaL.
1sts, and

L.oxe axp Suorr Seriars, SHOR'T STORIES, AD-
VENTURES, unsurpassed by any Magazine for the
vouny in the world.

Tue Epitor.

- LYY -

Quite recently xe¢ gave our readers some idea of the
value of the refuse of the streets of New York,  Here is
an nteresting atem respecting Paris i-—

PARIS STREETS.

The rag-pickers discharge a duty of primary importance.
Working at night. busy under the gas-lights with hook
and panmier, the value of what they collect is estimated at
$10.000 each day.  Population is very close ; the tall
houses are crammed with inhabitants : there are no
gardens, as with us- there are but the houses and the
streets.  ‘The Parisians bave a way of emptying all kinds
of lumber and refuse into the streets and then the rag-
prckers gather in their harvest. .\ use is found for every-
thing, and metamorphosis never ceases.  All the details
are interesting, though some are rather disturbing. Rags,
of course, go to make paper ; broken glass is pounded,
and serves as the coaung for sand and emery paper ;
bones, after the process of cleaning and cutting down,
serve to make nail-brushes, tooth-brushes, and fancy
buttons : littde wisps of women's hair are carcfully un-
ravelled, and do duty for false hair by-and-by.  Men'’s
hair collected outside the barbers™ serves for filters
through which syrups are strained ; bits of sponge are
cut up and used for spirit lamps ; bits of bread if dinty
are toasted and grated, and sold to the restaurants for
spreading on hams or cutlets : sometimes they are
carbonized and made ‘nto tooth powder. Sardine hoxes
are cut up into tin soldiers or into sockets for candle-
sticks. .\ silk hat has 2 whole chapter of adventures in
store forit. Al this work emplovs a regiment of rag-
pickers numbering close on 20,000 and each earning
from twenty pence to half a crown a day.

LY --

The most charitable thing that can be done for some
people is to lic about them when you are asked to tell
the truth.

-—
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Fopics of the Day

AT HOME.

THE CENSUS.

Young Canadians probably hear their friends talk a
good deal about the Census; and, if they read the
newspapers, they will see something more on the same
subject. They may therefore want to know, and it is
but right that they should know, what all this talk is
about. Well, the census is a numbering of all the
people in Canada. It is necessary, for many purposes
besides mere curiosity, to know exactly how many peo-
ple there are in the country. But as some are dying,
while others are being born every day, and some are
leaving, while newcomers are constantly arriving to take
their place, it is impossible to tell the precise number of
the people at any time except by actually counting them.
So every ten years men are sent round the whole coun-
try to count the number of the people, and this count-
ing is called a census.

While the men are counting the people, they find out
a good many things besides their number. For in-
stance, they ask the age of everybody, the country where
they were born, the church they belong to, and so on;
while they also find out how many people are blind, how
many deaf, and other facts of interest.

You may well believe that it takes a great many
counters to go over all the country to get this informa-
tion. Even though our population is not very large, it
took more than four thousand men to count; but in
countries with more people the number required is much
greater. Britain, for example, takes ten times as many
as Canada. British India, again, had nearly a million
counters ; but then its population comes up almost to
three hundred millions.

Everybody seems surprised and disappointed because
our population is so small. Of course, all Canadians,
and young Canadians especially, want to grow into a
great nation : and it was generally taken for granted that
we were growing much faster than the census shows.
Many expected to find our numbers over six millions,
while it turns out that they are under five. It scems
clear that we onght to have grown more rapidly than we
have done; for evidently many have left the country
whom we should have retained, and we have not suc-
ceeded in attracting as many people from other coun-
triecs as we should have liked. What is the cause of
this, it would take a wise head to tell with certainty :
but there is one thing clear, and that is this, that all
Canadians, young and old, should unite in making their
country as autractive as possible, both to its present in-
habitants and to newcomters, so that, when the newt
census comes to be taken, ten years hence, we may have
reason to rejoice over our growing numbers and our
growing prosperity.

-— LYY G-

SUPPOSE.
Suppose, my little lady,
Your doll should break her head :
Could you make it whole by crying
Till your eyes and nose were red ?
And wouldn't it be pleasanter
To treat it as a joke,
And say you're glad "twas dolly’s,
And not your head that broke?
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THE SECRET OF SUCCESS FOR OUR BOYS.

HEAVEN HELPS THOSE WHO HELP THEMSNELVES,

lLet no young Canadian despise the lot in which he is
actaally placed. let him think twice before he forsakes
the farm for the town, the workshop for a profession.
The great piocession of our successful men comes from
the ranks of patient, persevening work.  The large ma-
jonty of our men at the tops of our trees have not come
there by chance, much less by birth.  “The metal out of
which our young nation shall be built lics more in rais-
g our occupation o our vwn carnest level than in a
false notion about imaginary levels of labour.  Though
we hear more of the captain than of the private, it is the
privates’ work and not the captains’ that tells.  ‘The un-
written life, the unsung history, is, after al), the backbone
of national strength,  Every young Canadian who does
his best where he is— just where he is  and makes him-
sell an indispensable factor in his own peculiar circum-
stances, does more for the realization of a grand future
for Canada than if he broke free and rushed madly after
deeds of prominent service.  ‘The inspiration of his
character, the influence of his industry, live and grow
to all time.

Alas! that there are two sides to the picture ! That
the inspiration of his unmanliness, and the influence of
his idleness, should also live and grow to all time !

Conscientious work 1s the great school of success. It

is the training for the top of the commercial tree.  Great
men are not secured from great men.  They are
created from great workers.  luxury enfeebles.  Dithi-

culties sharpen the intellect. A stedfast purpose, an
unconquerable perseverance, carry everything  before
them.

In my talks with my boys, this will be my key-note.
Let them learn it well.  Let them accept it once and
for good. Th=n let us sce how we can apply it to the
various trades and professions.

UxcLE Dick.

————e o

THE ENGLISH FLAG IN THE UNITED STATES.

Most people have heard of the American Arctic ex-
plorer, I'r. Kane, hut few know thac the English flag
was carried through the streets of Philadelphia, at is
funeral, for the first ume since the old days of the Revo-
lution, when the United States became an independent
country. It happened in this manner. At the time of
Dr. Kane's death some Englishmen were residing in
Philadelphia, and they thought that, in consideration »f
Dr. Kane’s ¢fforts in behall of Sir John Franklin, some
mark of respect should be shown by the English resi-
dents.  Accordingly, application was made to the authori-
ties for permission to carry the English flag in the fune-
ral procession,  This being granted, the next thing was
to obtain a flag, but this was difficult ; the one at the
consulate was old and shabby, and there were but few
English vessels in the harbor.  Just as onc or two of
them were wondering what they should do, an English
vessel, with a handsome standard flying, was scen in the
distance. Two of the Englishmen immediately got into
a small boat, went alongside the vessel, and made their
request to the captain, that he would lend them his flag
10 carry at the funeral.  The captain not only lent his
flag, but he lent two of his sailors to carry it, and the
Linglish flag, borne by English sailors, formed an interest-
ing feature in the funcral train of the American explorer.

~— ‘o -

The ravages of intemperance are greater than the
combined ravages of war, pestilence and famine,



MRS. CHINCHILLA.

Y KATE

RS. CHINCHILLA was not a lovely lady,
with a dress of soft gray and a chinchilla

i muff and boa.  Mrs. Chinchilla was a beau-

tiful cat, with fur like silver-grey satin, and

a handsome tail to match. She had a
comfortable home in a fine drug-store, with one large
bay window to herself and her kittens.

She had theee cunning fat dumplings of kittens, all in
soft gray like their mother.  She didn't like any other
color in kittens so well as a quict lady-like gray; but
sometimes they had four snow-white socks on their gray
paws. Mrs. Chinchilla didn’t mind that, for white socks
were really & handsome finish to a gray kitten, though it
was a deal of trouble to keep them clean.

At the time my story begins the kits’ eyes had been
open only a day or two, so Mrs. Chinchilla had to wash
them every morning herself. She had the most won-
derful tongue ! It had in it a hair-brush, a comb, a
tooth-brush, a nail-brush, a sponge, a towel, and a cake
of soap! .\And when Mrs. Chinchilla had finished those
three little catkins, they were as fresh and sweet, and
shiny and clean, as any baby just out of a bath-tub.

One morning, just after the littde kits had had their
scruban the sunny bay window, they felt, all at once,
old enough to play: and so they began to scramble
over cach other, and run about between the colored
glass jars, and began to chase and bite the ends of their
own tals. They had not known they had any tails, and
of course it was a charming surprise.  Mrs. Chinchilla
looked on lazily. It had been a good while sinv ¢ she
had felt gay enough to chase Ze¢r tail.

Now, while this was going on. some one came up to
the window and looked in. It was the Boy who lived
acrass the street. Mrs, Chinchilla dishked all boys, but
she was afraid of this one.  Instead of stroking cats, he
rubbed their fur the wrong way, and hung tin kettles to
their tails, and tied handkerchiefs over their heads.

When Mrs. Chinchilla saw the Boy she humped her
back, and said “Sfit!” three times. When the Boy
found that she was looking at him, and lashing her tail,
and yawning so as to show her sharp white tecth, he
suddenly disappeared.  So Mrs. Chinchilla gave the
kittens their breakfast, and they cuddled themselvesinto
a round ball, and weat fast asleep.  They were rolled so
tghtly, and so uied up with tharr tails, that you couldn’t
have told whether they were three or sixe. When thar
soft purr-r-r-r had died away, Mrs. Chinchilla jumped
down out of the window, and went for her mormng air-
ing in the hack yard. At the same ume the druggist
passcd behind a tall desk to mix some medicing, and
the shop was left alonc.

Just then the Boy (for he had just stooped out of
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sight) rushed in the door quickly, snatched one of the
kittens, and ran away with it as fast as he could.  Pretty
scon Mrs. Chinchilla came back, and of course she
counted the kittens the first thing.  She always did it.
“T'o her surprise and fright she found only two instead of
three.  She knew she couldn’t be mistaken.  One chin-
chilla gone !  What should she do?

She had once heard a lady say that there were too
many cats in the world, but she had no patience with
people who made such wicked speeches.  Her kittens
had always been so beautiful that they sometimes sold
for fifty cents apiece, and none of tZem had ever been
drowned.

Mrs, Chinchilla knew in a second just where that
kitten had gone. It makes a pussy-cat very quick and
wise to train large families of frisky kittens, with very

LAl
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THE ROY WHO LIVED ACROSS THE STREET.

little help from their father in bringing them up.  She
knew that Boy had carried off the kitten.  l.ooking at
her claws, she found them nice and sharp, and Mrs.
Chinchilla shpped out, with one backward glance. as
much as to say, “ Gone out : will be back soon.”

Then she dashed across the street, and waited on the
steps of the boy's house. Soon a man came with a
bundle, and when the door opencd Mrs. Chinchilla
walked in.  She hadn’t any visiting card with her ; but
then the Boy hadn't left any card when he calleu for the
kitten.

It was a very nice house to hold such a heartless boy.
The parlor door was open, but she knew the kitten
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wouldn’t be there, so she ran upstairs. When she
reached the upper hall she stood perfectly still, with her
cius up and her whiskers trembling.  Suddenly she
heard a faint mew, then another, and then alaugh;
that was the Boy.

she pushed open a door that was ajar, and walked
into the nursery. The Boy was seated in the middle of
the floor, tying the kitten to a tin cart, and the poor
little thing was mewing piteously.  Mrs. Chinchilla
dashed up to the Boy, scratched him as many long
scratches as she had time for, took the frightened kitten
in her gentle mouth, because if she carried it in her
forepaws she wouldn’t have enough left to walk on, and
was out on the front doorstep in a twinkling. When
she got that catkin home in the sunny bay window, she
washed it over and over and over so many times that it
never forgot, so long as it lived, the day it was stolen by
the Boy.

When the Boy’s mother hurried upstairs to see why
he was crying, she told him he must expect to be
scratched by mother-cats if he stole their kittens.

“] shall take your pretty Fauntleroy collar off,” she
said ; “it doesn’t match your disposition.”

The Boy cried bitterly until luncheon time, but when
he came to think, he knew that his mother was right,
and Mrs. Chinchilla, too; so he treated all mother-cats
and their kittens more kindly after that.

e ——

THE LANGUAGE OF MONKEYS.

By the aid of the phonograph, Professor Garner, of
England, has learned to speak the language of monkeys.
He was led to this interesting but peculiar study by an
accident.

Seven years ago, in the Zoological Gardens, he hecame
impressed by the conduct of some monkeys who were
frightened by a rib-nosed mandril. He observed that
every movement of the mandril was closcly watched and
reported to those in the other compartments. This led
him to conclude that the monkeys had a system of lan-
guage, and that it would be possible to learn the monkey
tongue much in the same way as men learn the language
of a strange race of mankind.

His first difficulty was to utter the sounds he heard,
next to recall them, and finally to translate them. By
means of the phonograph, he found that monkeys per
fectly understood sounds uttered by other monkeys when
not in their presence, for he recorded the sounds of
several animals, and had the record repeated to others
that were separated.  In this way he kept up a conver
sation between monkeys in different rooms.

After trying the experiment with the various tribes, he
took to studying the sounds with a view to acquiring
and understanding them so as to converse, it possib.
with the animals.  The first trial was successful beyond
his expectations, while the astonishment of the monkeys
at being spoken to in their own tongue by a biped is said
to have been intense.

His conclusions arc summarised under sixteen heads.
The monkey language, he finds, has about eight or nine
sounds, which may be changed by modulation into three
or four times that number. Each race or kind has its
own peculiar tongue slightly shaded into dialects.  When
caged together, one monkey will learn to understand the
language of another kind, but does not try to speak it.
‘They use their lips very much the same as men do when
speaking, but rmarely speak when alone or when not
necessary.

Their speech, compared to their physical, mental, and
social statg, is in about the same relative condition as
that of man by the same standard.

KEEP TO THE RIGHT.

* Keep to the right,” as the law directs
For such is the rule of the road ;
Keep to the right, whoever espects
Sceurely to carry hfe's load.

Keep to the right, with God and His Word,
Nor wander, though Folly allure ;

Keep to the right, nor ever be turned
From what’s faithful, and holy, and pure,

Keep to the right, within and without,
With stranger, and kindred, and friend ;
Keep to the right, and you need have no doubi
That all will be well in the end.

Keep to the right in whatever you do,
Nor claim but your own on the way :
Keep to the right, and hold on to the true,
From the morn to the close of life's day.

‘o

Irisn Wit.--Some time ago, while I was trading m
a village store, one of the clerks came to the junior
partner, who was waiting on me, and said :

“Please step to the desk. Pat Flynn wants 1o settle
his bill, and wants a receipt.”

The merchant was evidently annoyed.

“Why, what does he want of a receipt >” he said ;
“we never give one.  Simply cross his account off the
book ; that is receipt enough.”

“8So 1 told him,” answered the clerk, “ but he is not
satisfied.  You had better see him.”

So the proprietor stepped to the desk, and, after
gieeting Pat with a *“Good morning,” said :

“You want to settle yvour bill, do you?”

Pat replied in the affirmative.

“Well,” said the merchant, *there is no need of
my giving you a receipt. See: 1 will cross your ac-
count off the book ;™ and, suiting the action to the
word, he drew his pencil diagonally across the account.
“That is as good as a receipt.”

*“And do ye mane that setdes t? ™ exclanmed Pat.

“That settles it,” said the merchant.

“And yere shure ye'll never be afther askin me fur
it again?”

“We'll never ask you for it again,” said the mer-
chant, decidedly.

“ Faith, thin,” said Pat, “I'll be afther kapin’ me
money in me pocket, for I haven't paid it.”

The merchant's face flushed angrily as he retorted :

*“Oh, well, T can rub that out.”

“Faith, now, and 7 thought that same” said Pat.

It is needless to add that Pat got his receipt.

P YT .-

A SiMPLE REMELY FOR PoisoN.— Persons disposed
to the swallowing of poisons should cut this receipt out
and paste it in their hat. .\ poison of any conceivable
description and degree of potency, which has been in-
tentionally or accidentally swallowed, may be rendered
almost instantly harmless by swallowing two gills of
sweet oil.  An individual with a very strong constitu-
tion should take ncarly wwice the quantity. The oil
will most positively neutralize every form of vegetable,
animal or mineral poison with which physicians and
chemists are acquainted.
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SAVED BY PLUCK.
A STORY OF THE EASTERN SEAS.

WHITCHURUH SADLER.  IN

CHAPTER 1.
SECHERE were only four of us left, and T sup-
& pose a more cadaverous-looking set never
enisted.

Never mind ' our faces might be yellow,
and our voices weak and quavering that
evening, as we sat on the forecastle of the old Polly, but
what did it matter?  The last cask of palm-oil had
been shipped, the last pair of elephants™teeth stowed
away, and to-morrow we should leave the broad African
river, where we had been idly waiting siv months for our
cargo, and make sail for old England.

“Yellow Jack ™ had pretty well taken command of the
ship ; and out of our small erew the chief mate and four
scamen had found satlors’ graves beneath the muddy
waters of the Camaroons.  Captain Southport, well-
seasoned 0 the climate by previous voyages, had long
held out. but even he bad at length been attacked, and
was now lying in his cabin half-delirious.

We could see the blacks well enough as they sat in
a circle round a large fire, and I leanzd over the side
for some time watching their antics, until aroused by
the mate’s voice, as he Jaid his hand on my shoulder

“Come, ‘T'racy, never mind those niggers.  Have
some grog : it's a poor heart that never rejoices.”

And first taking a long drink himself, he handed
the pannikin on to me.  Then, staring with all his
eyes, he exclaimed — Hallo & voungster ; what do you
mean by wasting good liquor like that 2”

Yes, | was only a voungster, and this was my first
voyage, but 1 had seen quite enough wischief done
by this miscalled * good liquor ; ” and so, much to
the mate’s surprise, instead ol raising the fiery fluid
to my lips. T had quietly canted it overboard.

I waited a little bit longer on the forecastle, hop-
ing the men would turn in after another ghass or so.
With one of them. a fine young west-countryman, only
two or three vears older than
myself. T had struck up a real
friendship, and I tried hard
to get him away.

By LHREE CHAPIERS.
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“Come, Borlase; think what a head you will have
in the morning ! and we get under way at daylight.”

“All right, I'm coming.  Just one last glass to a
farr breeze and a quick passage home to old Bristol.”

So the *one last glass,” which always leads to many
more, was taken; and seeing that heavy drnnking was
setting in, I left the forecasde and walked aft. The
captain was asleep, at least his eves were closed ; but
he was terribly restess, It scemed as if it were im-
possible for his head to keep sull, and the gaunt, yellow
face turned backwards and forwards on the pitlow with-
out cessation.  There was no one but e to look after
the sick man. 1 held some water 1o his lips, which he
just managed to drnink. and then stretched myself on the
deck of the cabin.

“Prick for the softest plank ™ is a well-known saying
among siailors, and often enough had 1 slept through a
whole night watch when there was a steady breesze blow-
ing and all was snug aloft, with nothing between me
and the bare deck.  But that evening, turn and twist
about as 1 might, there didn’t seem one soft plank n
the cabin,

Then there were the cockroaches ! Real monsters,
these tropical torments: some two or three times the
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‘““1 SAW THE MATE LYING ON THE DECK, FACE DOWNWARDS,"”
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size of the creatures bearing that name at homwe, which,
if you take a lighted candle into the kitchen when all is
quict and the servants are gone to hed, you will see
by hundreds scuttling away on the floor.  There was no
fear in these big fellows ; a couple of dozen would sud-
denly take flight for they not only have wings like all
the beetle tribe, but they know how to use them--and
then settle on your face, entangle themselves in your
hair, and ching to your fingers as, shudderingly, vou
tried to brush them away.

Half a dozen rats pattered across the cabin to see if
I was asleep, and finding T wasn', pattered back again ¢
but the ship swarmed with rats, and we were geting
used to each other.  The worst plague of all the mur-
derers of gentle sleep that night was the smallest  there
was no escaping the tiny proboscis of the bloodthirsty
mosquito.  Giving yourself a sounding slap on the face,
you congratulated yourself on having annibilated the
enemy. No! the next mornmg he alighted on your
marble forehead.  Inslodged with unnecessary force
from thence, he returned to the attack, and drew the
ruby blood from the tip of your nose.

However, in spite of bite of monster cockroach, of
pattering feet of rat, and hum of mosquito, at lengti 1
fell asleep ; the latest sound in my cars being the roaring
of a drunken chorus from the men forward, all now
too far gone to give a thought to their sick captain.

It was broad daylight when I awoke, and 1 don't
think my eves were quite open before the remembrance
rushed into my mind-—and a very cheery thought it was
too---that we were really and truly going to sail for dear
old England on that day.

Jumping up in a moment, 1 lcaned over the captain's
cot. If anything, he scemed better; at all evems he
was sleeping quietly, and didn’t look so feverish: so 1
went on deck with a light heart, nearly knocking my
head against that of the young Cornish sailor who was
coming down the little companion ladder as I was go-
mg up.

“ Now then, Borlase, what is the matter? You look
as yellow as a guinea ! Don't you wish you had taken
my advice last night, and turned in, instead of drinking
all that vile ram? ™

I spoke in a chaffing sort of manner, thinking he
would amswer in the same way, but the youny fellow
didn’t say a woid, only beckoned with his head owards
the forecastle.  He looked fnightened as well as ill, but
I don't knaw that I thought much about it at the time.
Anyway, we had to go on the forecastle to see abuat
getung the anchor up, so T walked fornard with him,
carelessly enough.

“You had better get below and call the mate.™

But even as I spohe I saw the mate lving on the deck,
face downwards, close to the foremast.

Now 1 began to understand the reason of that fright-
ened look which the voung sailor wore, and an awful
chill crept over me as 1 stooped and lifted up the mate’s
head.

He was quite dead struck by the ¢ pestilence that
walketh m darkness.”  The breath of the poisonous
African swamps had destroyed him as he lay senscless
on the deck after the drinking bout.

It was very horrible, but nothing could be done; so
covering up the poor fellow’s body with a flag, we went
to the other side of the forceastle.  The remaining o
men of the crew were stretched out at full length on the
deck, looking deathly pale.

“ They are sure to have the fever,” said Borlase.

There was no doubt about that, 1 felt, as we rose
from the deck alter trying hard 1o rouse them from their
nsensibility, and gaming in return only the low mutter-
ings of delirium,
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What to do with these sick men was a pusze. To
carry them down one by one into their bunks in the
fore-peak would be a ditlicult matter: and cven if we
did succeed at last in getting them safely below, the heat
of the place and the foul smell of the bilge-water would
be enough to take away all chance of recovery.,  Better
far that they should remain on deck, where the fresh
sea-breeze would blow over them.

So we fetched some bedding, and then with a spare
suil contrived to rig up a sort of awning that would
keep the burnng rays of the tropical sun off their
heads.

“There:  ‘That s all we can do for the present.
Now let us man the windlass and get under way.”

It was all very well saying that, but how the heavy
anchor was to be got up to the bows, and sail to he
made on the vessel, by two such small hands as Borlase
and myself, I didn’t exactly know.  However, the young
satlor scemed to look up to me, young as I was, as his
commanding officer, and fetching up a couple of hand-
spikes, he shipped them in readiness.

Then we manned the windlass  at least, if it could
be called “manning,” when 1 was only a boy, and my
companion not much more.  How we strained at those
handspikes! We didn't do so badly at first, for there
was a lony scope of cable out, hanging in a bight, and
the links came dinking in pretty freely through the
hawse-holes.

But by-and-by, as the cable tautened, and the ship
came closer up to her anchor, it was terribly hard work,
and at length, when the cable was “up and down”
(quite perpendicular), tug and strain as we might, the
windlass refuse to turn one inch.

“It is no use, Borlase: knock off,” 1 said at last,
putting down the handspike.

1 don't believe he could have given another heave,
even if 1 had not said this, so white and exhausted he
looked, as he leaned panting against the windlass, with
the great beads of sweat pouring down his face.

What to do T knew not.  But I was determined to
get away from this pesulential river somehow or other,
and at last T thought 1 saw my way clear.  Evidently
there was no hope of bringing the anchor up to the
bows.  Well, then, let it stop where it was, and slip the
cable.

There were one or two things to be done first, though,
and. unluckily, young Borlase seemed quite unable to
move.  So, by the ime I had cast loose the jib ready
for setting, gone aloft to let fall the fore topsail, and
come down again, the sun was getting pretty high in
the heavens, and scarcely a breath was left of the land
wind.

Now it was this land wind which was wanted to waft
us down the river. It might be awkward, seeing 1 was
“captain, crew, loblolly boy and all,” if it fell dead
calm.  Should I put off the undertaking for another
day?

One glance at the sick men, and the young sailor,
now beginning to look almost as bad as his messmates,
decided the questicn.  Not one other night should the
old brig remain in the Camaroons. .

Taking some blacksmith’s tools in my hand, 1 went
below. making my way to the bottom of the ship, where
the chain cable was secured round the heel of the fore:
mast. It was awksward work using that big blacksmith’s
hammer, and I knocked my finger ncarly as often as 1
did the links while trying to strike out a rivet; but at
last T succeeded, and the chain was cast loosc.

Then I went on deck again, and “ unpalling” the cap
stan, set the eable free to run out.

How the chain rushed out of the hawse-holes, twisting
about the duck in convoluted folds, like a huge serpent!



558

At last the final link disappeared beneath the waters, and
the ship was free.

‘The force of the current was tremendous ; trees, native
huts, mangrove swamps seemed to glide past, as the
brig, broadside on, floated rapidly down the river. The
jib must be set at once, but it took fully five minutes 10
hoist the hule sail with my own hands; although on
ordinary occastons a couple of us would run away easily
with the jib halyards. Then after a little manouvring
with the helm 1 managed to turn the vessel’s head in the
right direction down the strcam.  After this it was all
plain sailing, although it took half an hour’s good work
setting the fore-topsail, hauling in one sheet at a time. Jn
a few hours we were clear of the river, and the brig
Polly, with her freight of living, dead, and dying was
afloat on the broad ocean.

I don’t suppose it has chanced to many people as it
did to me that day, when I brought the Polly down from
the fever-haunted Camaroons into the open sea, to be
virtually in command of a ship before their sixteenth
birthday had struck.

The command did not give me much pleasure at the
time, I know---considering that the three last of my mess-
mates were lying fever-stricken on the deck close by—
and my troubles began with the sea-breeze, which set in
directly we were clear of the river.

Very pleasant was this refreshing breeze, but unluckily
it blew dead on shore, and the first puff threw the brig
flat aback. In this predicament there were just three
things that waunted to be done at the same time.  How-
ever as I could not be in three places at once, I was
obliged to do them one after the other.

The first was the helm.  This at all events T was com-
pelled to quit for the present. So I made the wheel fast,
which wasall I could do. Then Iran forward, and with
great difficulty managed to trim the fore-topsail, so that it
should be all right when I got the vessel on the starboard
tack. Luckily there were two reefs in the sail before it
was set, else it would have been altogether beyond my
powers. Then, after attending to the jib, which all this
time had been flapping violently, I went back to the
wheel, and soon had the satisfaction of secing the vessel
once more gathering way and slipping—slowly enough—
through the water.

Soon 1 found, however, that although jib and fore.
topsail did very well when coming down the river with a
fair wind, yet now that the brig was close-hauled some
sail further aft was absolutely necessary. She would
starcely steer at all, and kept falling off before the
wind.

Now it was no use attempting to do anything with the
main-topsail ; it was altogether too big an affair for me to
manage. But [ did contrive, with much trouble, to set
a corner of the boom-mainsail or spanker, and after that
the difficulty in steering vanished. In fact I found that
by giving her the least bit of lee helm, the vessel would
steer herself. A great comfort this; for, making the
wheel fast, 1 was able to run forward and have a look at
the sick men.  So full of work had * been all this time,
that T had almost forgotten the existence of any one on
board except mysclf and these poor fellows, so that hear-
ing the tinkle of a bell while giving some drink to Borlase
—the other two were quite insensible—-1 started up in
sudden surprise.

It was the bell in the cabin.  Going below, I found
Captain Southport, to my great relief, quite sensible, and
able to speak, although his voice was but a whisper.

“When did we get under way ? " he asked---of course,
he could tell by the motion of the ship that we were at
sea.

“At aight o’clock this morming, sir.”

“Then where are we now? and how is her head 2”
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“Sou” west and- by south; close-hauled on the star-
board tack, under fore-topsail, jiv, and spanker.”

I saw at once, before the answer came, what a mess I
had made of it.  “Foretopsail, jib, and spanker! Why
doesn’t the mate make more sail 2 Send him to me.”

I was afraid, while the captain was in such a weak
state, to let him know suddenly all our misfortunes, so 1
replied that the mate was too ill 10 come below. But I
suppose my manner betrayed me, for after a little while
he said, kindly, “ Don’t be afraid, Tracy ; tell me all.”

(70 be continued).

Tue Moxey GaME. -A person having in one hand
a piece of copper, and in the other hand a piece of sil-
ver, you may tell in which hand he has the silver, and in
which the copper, by the following method :—Some
value represented by an even number, such as 8, must
be assigned to the copper, and a value represented by
an odd number, such as 3, must be assigned to the sil-
ver; after which desire the person to multiply the num-
ber in the right hand by any even rumber whatever,
such as 2, and that in the left hand by an odd number,
as 3. Then bid him add together the two products,
and if the whole sum be odd, the copper will be in the
right hand, and the silver in the left; if the sum be
even, the contrary will be the case.

Exercise ror THE Luncs.—The following exercise
in the fresh air is one of the best known :—

Hold head up, shoulders back, and chest out ; inflate
the lungs slowly through the nose until they are brimful;
hold until you have counted ten, without opening your
lips ; exhale quickly till your lungs are as nearly empty
of the bad air as it is possible to get them.

Repeat same ezercise, trying to hold the lungs full
while counting twenty. Try it again, and see if you can
hold your breath half a minute. Finish up with three
or four deep, long-drawn inspirations.

One of the best times for taking this exercise is when
you are going to and from your work or studies. Hold
your breath while walking ten steps, then twenty, etc.
The advantage of being in the open air and sunshine is
that the air is fresher than is generzlly found indoors.

Take this medicine three times a day, either before or
after meals. If taken after, it will be found to greatly
help digestion. If this exercise should make you dizzy
at first, take it in smaller doses, until your blood can
stand the stimulativn of its purifier.

The daily practice of this out-door breathing exercise
has been known to increase the size of the chest two
inches in one month, ,

UNKiND.-—A gentleman, finding that the diminution
of his wood-pile continued after bis fires went out, lay
awake one night in order to obtain, if possible, some
clue to the mystery. At an hour when ‘“all honest
folks should be in bed,” he cautiously raised his cham-
ber window, and saw a lazy neighbor endeavoring to get
a large log into his wheelbarrow. “You're a pretty fel-
low,” said the owner, “to come here and steal my wood
while I sleep.” “Yes,” replied the thief, “and I sup-
pose you would stay up there and see me break my
back with lifting, before you'd offer to come down and
help me.”

—_————— e

Mrs. Bond—* Did you tell Mrs. Jawsmith that 1 was
out, Norah ?”

Norah—“1 did, mum.”

Mrs. Bond— “ Did she say anything ?”

Norah—-* She said, ¢ Thank goodness,’ mum.”
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THE LITTLE BIRD TELLS.
TS strange how little boys’ mothers
Can find it all out as they do,
If a feller does anything naughty,
Or says anything that’s not true :
They'll ook at you just for a moment,
Till your heart in your bosom swells,
And then they know all about it- -
For a little bird tells !

Now where the little bird comes from
Or where the little bird goes,

If he’s covered with beautiful plumage,
Or black as the king of the crows ;

If his voice is as hoarse as the raven’s,
Or clear as the ringing bells, *

1 know not ; but this I am sure of—-
A little bird tells!

‘The moment you think a thing wicked,
'he moment you do a thing bad,
Or angry, or sullen, or hateful,
Get ugly, or stupid, or mad :
Or tease a dear brother or sister—
‘That instance your sentence he knells,
And the whole to mamma in a minute
That little bird tells !

You may be in the depths of the closet

Where nobody sees but a mouse ;
You may be all alone in the cellar,

You may be on the top of the house ;
You may be in the dark and silence.

Or out in the woods and the dells—
No matter !  Wherever it happens,

The little bird tells !

And the only contrivance to stop him
Is just to be sure what you say-—-

Sure of your facts and your fancies.
Sure of your wr-k and your play ;

Be honest, be brave, and be kindly,
Be gentle and loving as well,

And then you can laugh at the stories

The little bird telis !

A Few Too Manv.—The Emperor Adrian, going to
the public baths one day, saw an old soldier, who had
served under him, rubbing his back against the marble
wall. The Emperor, who was a wise, and therefore a
curious, inquisitive man, sent for the soldier, and asked
him why he resorted to that kind of friction. “Be-
cause,” replied the veteran, “I am too poor to have
slaves to rub me down.” ‘The Emperor was touched,
and gave him slaves and money. The next day, when
Adrian went to the baths, he could see all the old men
in the city rubbing themselves against the marble as
hard as they could. The Emperor sent for them, and
asked them the same question which he had put to the
soldier. The cunning old rogues, of course, made the
same answer. ‘* Friends,” said Adrian, “since there
are so many of you, you will just rub one another.”

LYY

To CreaN Wari Papers. The value of stale bread
for the purpose of cleaning wall papers is very generally
known, and its scrvice more largely requisitioned than
that of all other substances. It is splendid for the job,
and deservedly in favor, but in many respects is not
equal to the comparatively unknown “dough” process.
The latter is cheaper, quicker, leaves no dust or crumbs
about, and, with moderate care, will make an equally
good job with a far less expenditure of labour. The
dough for this purpose is simply a mixture of coarse
flour and water, the coarser the flour the better, of
rather stiffer consistency than for a pudding. About
1 1b. or 112 Ibs. of flour will be sufficient to clean the
walls of] at least, one good-sized room, even though the
paper be very dirty.

The loose dust on the walls should first be removed
by a soft broom or brush, and then the lump of dough
passed lightly over the paper, when it will be seen to re-
move the dirt in its path as cffectively as an india-rubber
squeegee removes liquid mud from an asphalt road.
The dough in use works soft, and in consequence it
will be found desirable to have some flour in a bowl to
roll it in occasionally.

If not intending to wash the ceiling, it may with ad-
vantage be treated the same as the walls, though, if thus
done, it will not, of course, have the brilliant whiteness
of a fresh-washed ceiling.

By this means, i less than an hour, you will clean
the walls and ceiling of a room 14 ft. by 12 ft. by 8 ft.
The walls and ceiling may be very dirty and smoky, and
the walls show in very pronounced patches the parts
that had been covered by pictures, picr-glass, furniture,
etc., but when finished they will present an evenly clean
appearance, suggestive of new paper ; the ceiling will
also look very clean and presentable, though previously
blackened by smoke.

Certainly, for simplicity, ecase, cheapness, and the
facility with which this work can be done by any one
without any previous experience of such, this meihod of
cleaning must commend itself to all who are actively de-
sirous of securing a clean, attractive and healthy home.

AL1-a-RiGHT.- -She was just a little clerk in a store,
a novice at the work, but very willing to be taught,
courtecous and obliging to everybody, and with one
phrase that seemed to fill all places and conditions.
When she made one of those trifling mistakes which the
new clerk always makes, and was reprimanded for it by
the general manager, she would listen carefully, and,
when he had finished, would nod her head, and answer
pleasantly, *“All-a-right.”

Not knowing our speech well, she was chary of uvsing
it, and although she smiled on all her fellow-clerks, she
had little to say to them. They liked her, and were at
pains to tell her the rules of the house, and she would
listen, and in the sweetest way imaginable utter a soft
“Tank you.”

For the crowds of shopping women who handled her
goods, and kept her taking down bales and bales of
them for their inspection, she had always the one happy
phrase, even when they told her they did not want the
goods : * All-a-right.”

One day there was an accident. Going home at the
noon hour, the girls stepped under a scaffolding that
came crashing down upon them. Only one was hurt.
The ambulance was soon there, and loving hands pre-
pared to lift her tenderly into it, although all knew that
her hurt was mortal. But she, brave little woman, looked
with wide-open, far-seeing eyes into the blue noon sky,
and as her whitening lips moved, and a smile settled on
her face, they heard the ‘quaint old phrase, her last
words on earth : © All-a-right.”
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YOUNG CANADIAN TANGLES.

Tanglo Prize for September, ** Invxa,” & book of beantiful storree,
Competition commences Tangle No. §2 in this nomber, and closes
October Mth, with answer to Tangle No. 57, tho last given for Sep-
tomber.  Competitions must be sent in weekly, and most be mailed
befare the answers appear.

En. Taxores,

ANSWER TO TANGLE No. 45 -Mi~sixe Lyr1igr Pyzire.
* Be goad. sweet maid, and let who will bo clever,
Do noble deeds, uot dream them all day long.
So making hie. deatli, and the vast forever
One grand, swecet song.”

ANSWILR TO TANGLE No. 46.—Buiirn CouNtiies.
L. China. 2, Tibet.

ANSWER TO TANGLE No. 47,—SQrare Wonn.
A R C I
R A R 1M
¢ R A i

H E B 1

ANSWER TO TANGLE No 13,
Frowins Extevaticv oy Exveyssen,

1. Bluchell 2. Hollyhock.
1 Wallflawer. 5. Foxglove.

3. Sweet Wiltiam,
6. Primrose.

TANGLE No. 52.—=\Vurpn P'rezin.

Deaw a wheel with cight spokes: in the centre place a vowel, the last
ferter of each word. Number all the spokes, beamuing at the top and
going down the right side  If the letters on the riwm are rean in the
order given, they will form the name of o tmous general. The follow-
ingare the worlds for the «pokes 1. A girl's nume 2 To refer’to. 3,
That which s hurd to find ont. 4. A fruit. 5. A town in India, 6. Part
of atrn. 7. A nveran North Amenen. S, A stinging plant.

TANGLE No. 53.—S8INGLL A« Bo=TIe.

My initinle, cend downwards, form the umine of a river in Africu.

1. A county of Treland. 2. A nver in Russine 3. A gist"aname. 4.
An island of Africa.

TANGLE No. 54, ~Cuarang.

My first ix the canse of my second ;: and my whole is made sacred by
God.

(Answers in No 37.)

DR. TAIT'S JOKE.

Preaching a tnal sermon in the presence of an audi-
ence of only two persons sy, in any case, be a trial to
one’s nerves, espectatly so when the two happen to be
the late Dr. Tan, Archlushop of Canterbury, and the
late Dean Stanley  We read of such an unfortunate
voung candidate for priest’s orders so preaching m that
awful presence. In his confusion he stanimered out, as
he began 1 will divide my congregation mnto two, the
converted and the unconverted.”™  Dr. Tait mterrupted
hun with T think, sir, as there are onhy two of us, vou

had better say which 15 which.”

‘The Poung Tanadian

[t iz always a genuine pleasuro Cor me to hear from wy young friends
on any point on which they havo anything to ssk.—~Ev. Post Bac.

Dax. Hurrox.—Spinach was fisst cultivated in Arabia, and
s are supposed to be of Egyptian origin.

K G —The island of Montreal was first visited by Jacques Car-
tier, on the 2ud of Uctober, 1535, The Algonqguin village of twelve
hundied geas then named Hochelagn, aud the Frenchm o was well
recerved, supphez of fish and waize being fively offered iy return
fur beads, hmves, small mrrors, and crucitines.  Hochelagn was
even then a centte o f amportance, having ecight or ten settlements
subjeet to it. Adter Jacques Cartier’s visit nothing was ever heard
of 1t ull 1611, when Champlain left Quebee for Hochelugn, with
the intention of estublishing there a trding station.  During this
vt the fertility of the onnd was tested, and betore returning to
Cachee, Champlian held conterences waith many Huton and Algon-
qutn Tndians, who had cowe to meet him i the vieinity of the
present Lachme Rapids  Two years later, Champlain’ visited
Ho helaga agan, but 1t was not untl 1640 that a permanent
establishinent was attempted on the wland of Moutreal.  fu that
year @ soctety, designated  La Compaszane de Montreal '™ wag
fotmed an Pans for the promotion of religion in the colony. Tl
company consiated of ad ot thirty prrsons of wealth, who praposcd
to bainld aregular town aned protect 3t agmnst the Indians hy means
of fortifications.  Maonneuve, a distmgushed aud pions soldier
trom Champagne, was chosen 10 lead the expedition and dneet the
Company,  The <anction of the King of Franee having been ob-
tatned, pooests and calonists were sent out, and on the 17th of May,
1642, Ville-Marie was solemnly conscemted. The spor cjosen tan
the cetemony was near the foot of the mountain.

Bosrrk.—The velocity ot souud was determined experimentally,
by the membas of the Burean of Longtitude, of Paris, in June
1822 A eanmon wae placed on & hadl near Paris, and another on
a platean at a distanee of 61043 ferl. A gun was fired at cach
station twelve tiwes at intervals ot ten manutes.  Observers, by
means of accumte and deheate watches, noted the time which
clapsed between the st and the sound  The mean of the ohser.
vations gave 546 seconds.  This was the time the sound 1equied to
travel ftom oue ution o the other,

R. N.=The electiic cel is so called because it has the power of
deavering electie shocks.  [tas a nativeof Sonth Amertca. When
full giown, 1t attains a Jength of five or six feet.  Itis captured by
an agentous but somewhat cinel process, A herd of wild hoises
atesliiven inta the water. The alarmed cels eall furth the tenois
of their mvisible artillery torepel the intinders, and discharge then
pent-up hghanings with feartul rapidity and foree.  Gliding vunder
the fghtened horses they press themsehves against thewe bodies,
and by shock after shock generally succeed in diowning severul of
the poor animals  They have then spent all their powers and can
be taken without danger,

Nova Scotia.—Not Jong ago I heard it stated that a musk-rat
is enabled to travel under the ice of a frozen river or lake for a con-
siderable distance by breathing ag inst the ice roof, where the
bubbles of gas collect, and where 1t thus gets a fresh supply of
oxygen.

J. H.—The fastest speed run by a milroad train was a mile in
10} <econds,

M W.-The fur of hare and rabbit skins is used to make the
ordinary felt hats.  In Fngland, men and boys make 3 regular
trade of gomng around to collect the skins, in mmeh the same way as
men do here for mgs and bottles.

Bapy MEMoRY. -Sume Kind fniend has wntten to me, saying—
“Tell Bad Memory to wiite what he wants to remember across
his looking glass with seap.  With we it has uever failed.”

Prxc1vaTioN.— Points were first used about 200 B.C., by Aris-
tophanes, a grammarian «f Alexandna, but did not come into gen-
eral use for many years. ‘The wodern system of punctuation was
invented by Manutius, a learned Venetian printer, at the hegin-
ning of the sixteenth century.
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Purnished. with the LATEST and

‘BEST "Appliances in ‘the Art

MILLS, THE HATTER,

2397 ST. CATHERINE STREET, (Near Windsor Hotel) MONTREAL.

7

Cor. St. Catherine and Victoria Streets.

QUEEN'S IHALL BLOCK,

{

~of Photography.

"BXTRACTION AVOIDED

# 'l I ' ‘I ' FOR’ THE ,
f&_{_f}i Children’s Lunch
) Make SANDWIOHES with

fee == ohnstors Flid Bee

obe ,l'
X —

Spnead on thin slices of
Bread and Butter.

\

Delicious, ~ Economical,
Nulrifious.

The Medical Hall,

(DRUG DEPARTMENT)

COLONIAL HOUSE,

in now open and ready for businass,

PHYSICIANS' PRESCRIPTIONS
PROMPTLY PREPARED .

—

An inspection ot the MODEL DISPENSING
DEPARTMENT is invited.

USE THE ROYAL LEVIGATED

TOILET SOAP.

This Soap is the dest oter introduced to the publies it is
mapufscturel from the PURRST OILS, It contalne uolye. or
anything e¢lso lujarious to the Skin, It 1s eapeclally recom.
jueaded 10 the publie for the removal of

Tan and Freckles from the 8kin,
1T CURES

BLOTOORS, PIMPLRS AND ALL OTaki HUMORS

IN THE 8KIN.

H. A. MiLLER,
Houss, Siga & Window Shade

PAINTER,
Paper Hanger and Decorator

GILDING, GLAZING, GRAINING,
WHITEWASHING, &c.

Leaving 1t Soft, While and Pun le.
For Inrarre' Barus, it 1s superior 1o auy other Soap in the
market. [t is also higbly recommendal s ¢ Barders' ase for
shavipg sbd sbampooing.

THIS SOAP IS THE CHEAPEST,

Belog & Powder, it coutaine uo w _«  sli Rar Susp owutaine
thirty j€F etal. Water, aud wanufa tured of grease odvlaiued
from gaols aud hospitsis.

Itts glﬂ up {o nice boxcs. dor1ug away with the use ola sonp
dish, When once oeed. it will wever he df.pensed with, belog
the Cheapest aud Dest fn the market,

Price, large Boxes, 50¢c. 8mall Boxes, 25¢.
Lideraf Ibdoceasnts offered to Mreagents. Samples post-pald
uyo:x&cdc::‘p‘l of price, 25¢.

<V 2L,

1996 St. Catherine Street,

ACOXTTIREALL.

RAMLZ A,
Aolsons Bank Court,
19€ Sv. Jauts Srreer, MONTREAL.

MADAME IRELAND'S

~CELEBRATED—

HERBAL OINIMENT!

Curcs ECZEMA, SALT RHEUM,
ERYSIPELAS,

and ALL DISEASES of the SKIN.

For Cuts, Bruiscs, Burns, and Old Sores,
it cannot be equalled.

1t removes the marks of, Small.Pox and
all blemishes.

Cnu be had of all Chemists.

CANADIAN DEPOT:

2434 St. Catherine Street, - MONTREAL,
ENGLAND: 67 Queen's Road, BRIGHTON.

) - DIXON’S

"RRTIFICIAL
‘ TEETH

s If but four firm roots still remain in the joaw in proper posi-
tion, we can attach an entire sect of teeth to these 10015, ane restore
the mouth to its original usefulness and beauty without the use of
a plate. e

Mode!s. showing how the Yooth-Crown and Bridgework are attached to the Teeth.

'ss9[0jed Alokpjeiedmoy

A.~Mouth with Roots prepared to yeceive Artificial Teeth, B.—Bridge with Tecth ready to be attached
on

WITHOUT PLATES!|

Bedding Patented for its Purity !

EVERY DESCRIPTION

Bedding and Mattresses,
Brass-and lrou Bedsteads,
and Children’s Cots.

- WISE PEOPLE, -

For HEAUTH'S SAKE, get their Bed Feathers
PORIFIED and drcssed, and their MATTRESSES
PURIFIED and REMADE

At TOWNSHEND'S,

No.1 Little 8t. Antoine Street, Corner
8t. James Street ONLY.

BELL TELEPHONE 1806.
FEDERAL 2224.

JOHN FAIR,
Totary,

Temple Building, - - Montrosal.

to Roots, C.—Represtnts the Teeth ﬁrmlz and permanently cemented to the Roots. Onecan
-these Teeth the same as upon natural V'eeth. 1. —Gold.crown put nu a broken down molar root, and the
masticating surface restored  K.—Root prepared for crown. If.--Porcelain crown for attachment to root of
-‘l_?m?:t Tooth which has been broken off; and crown restored without the use of a plate. ¢i.—Root prepared
*for Crown.

Everything known to the Art ot Dentistry at more reasonable. rates than the same class

|| of swork can be procured elsewhere,

JCHN C. DIXON, Dental Expert,

Bell 3423.
G2 Neaver Hall Terrace.

THLEPHONES : { Fedoral-1026.

Late with the dialnguished specialists, Dr. T, B: Sheffield, D.-H, E. Var Horne, New York.
-

ASTOR-FLUID

Registered—a delightfully refreshing prepara. | -
S used daily, Heeps.

tionforthe hair Should
the scalp healthy, prevents dandruff, promotes
the growth, A pc{]fcc( hair dressing for the

fumily, 35c. per bottle.
HENRY R. GRAY, -Chemist,
122 St Lawrence Maln Strest,

MIVATLNON ‘300135 I0javX sjoduuvrd 3§ o

‘HATRO, ‘I HITXIIIVAA

" CAMERAS for AWATEURS!

: e . Tiotogr
7" NEW.AND- SECOND-HAND: Photograp

. ANSTEUCTIONS-and 6so'of ‘DARK ROOM- 566 to.nll;

A rare chance to buy.at from 10'to 25 per cent, lelow regular prices.
Write fer particulafs or any.information-desired in reference to
Tegz, of better still; call and:examine.

STANDARD DRY - PLATE WORKS,
658'9ral§53?rg-9‘t, Mp}_n‘tr’em.
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VWE. NOTHIAN & SO, Photographers, 17 Bleury Street, N{ONT'RE: A L,

Dealers in PHOTO SUPPLIES, KODAK CAMEBAS, CANADIAN VIEWS, &c.

!
|
i

i

ALWAYS ORDER G U R D,S

OUR $22 50 soun
QUARTERED OAK SIDEBOARD,

0fl Paliah, with a Large Bevel Plate.
Al and inaterial of the best.

BENACD, KING & PATTERNON,
65’ Oralys Street,

Workman-

MOODIE. GRAHAM & CO.

The Universal ¥ archouse,

IMPOITERD AND QENERAL DEALE2S IN

”S;Imis& Gmseries, Pruits, &e.

2567 ST. CATHERINE STREET,
Corner of MacKay,

MONTREAL.

FEDERAL TELEPHONE 13299,
BELL TELEPHONE 4690.

TO any Mother sending us her name and

address on 2 posial card, we will send
twa sample tins of Nestlé's Milk Food, suthi.
cient for four meals.  Nestié's Food requires
the addition of water enly in its preparation.
The best and safest diet to protect infants
against Swmmer Complaints.

Talk with your physician about it.
THOS. LEEMING & CO., Sole Agents,
25 St, Peter St., Montreal.

«_ PSS ANANALS ST AN AAAAAN -

AAAANNSCALN L AANANANAAN T

GINGCER ALE, SODA WATER,
APPLE NECTAR, &c., &c.

CllIAS,. GURD & CO.,, MONTRBAL. ¢

N Lt A

J PICOT PARIS SOLE Pnobmeron §

LESSIVE

§

PHENIX

A. DEMERS C. BAUNET.

{z-’ For all
[] purposes for '
R which Soap
Is used.

CHEAPER

BETTER ,

e )

EASIER °
than any
known
article

for

Washing

and .

> ’~"£ Cleaning ¢

For sale by Grocers and Druggists Everywhere. 0

FACTORY IN MONTREAL. g

5

0

\VANS & SONS, soLe AGENss.

v AANNAS L AR

LN N N N

*J8PUS 0} UMOUY} JOU BWEL 8, JAUMO—JIIUMO 0} 3SuaTXa U yjim ‘SKaY 150 490034 01 —: 1037G0

DRAPEAL, SMIIENM}&GU l*
'Tman_mns, Plu mhers, &c,,,I

140 ST. LAWRENCE MAIN STREET,

MONTREAL.

b
i

Drarray, Saviunac & Co undertake all hands
of work, such us Slate, Tin anc Galvanized Sheet
1roa Roofing, also repairing, at very moderate prices.

Seactarty —=Fitung up and repairing hot water
, and steam } urnaces

AP Ve Ve

R. SUMMERHAYES,

Dhotoyg aplm,
ALL STYLES OF PHOTOS. THE VERY FINEST FINISH. :
Children’'s Pictures a Specialty. I

1 Biem‘v btreet, .

The Canada Sugar Refining Co.

(Limited),
MONTREAL.

Finest Sugar Syrups in 8 and 2 lb. tins; very superior
in purity, consistency and flavour; an excellent substitute
for butter, preserves, etc.

Lump or roaf Sugar of very finest quality in 5-lb. boxes.

FEATHERSTON'S

A, M FEATHERSTON 1 S7. LAWRENCE MAIN STREET & 2243 St.'.,CATHERINE. STReeT, MONTREAL

$ 3 o o (;unr:mtecd cqual to any four Jollar shoe imported.

*s calf; whole foxing: solid stock: three
SHOE mdz s. Delivered to any express office in
.

Canada at 3.28. Scnd for a pair.
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