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MODEL YACHTING.

HERE are few sports which have made
greater strides within the past ten years in
popular favour than miniature yacht sailing.
Although, like its more pretentious proto-
type, model yacht building dates from the

time of the Stuarts, it bhas only lately become a recog-

nized sport in Eungland in the same light as cricket,
laciosse, and lawn-tenis.

At the present time there are over a score regularly
constituted clubs scattered throughout the United King-
dom devoted exclusively to the promotion of this very
fascinating and scientific amusement.  The old idea
that nothing could be learnt from the performance of

N

model ships and buats has been proved fallacious, and
much time, labour, and money have been saved in con-
sequence.

Take, as an instance, the controversy carried on in
“ Hunt's Yachting Magazine™ for 1854. wn which the
London Model Yacht Club was ridiculed by a certain
writer for imagining that, to use his identical words,
“the toyshop device of a lamp of lead for a keel could
ever be applied to real yachts.” If the author of that
expression was alive now he would see that the so-called
“toyshop device” is not only now applied to racing
yachts, but even cruisers of three hundred to five hun-
dred tons have sohd lcad keels.
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There are numerous other mstances which could be
brought forward to show how much real sacht-bulding
hos learnt from model sathng. In the * Field ™ for
March 18th there appeared the lines of a yacht supposed
to dlustrate the veny latest vpe of the modern racing
cutter. She was seven inches bheam, twenty-nine inches
long, and twehve anches deep. The ndicule that was
cast upon the untucky indimvidual who had the misfortune
to own the boat is fresh even now. Do you imagine,
satd a shipbuilder who happened to be present, ** that
any one would huild a vessel deeper than she is wide 2™
*Why not 27 rephed the model yachtsman ¢ Beeause,”
answered the shipbudder, * the thing would be an utter
absurdity.”  There are plenty of real yachts, howeser,
at the present time whose draught of water eaxceeds the
breadth.

At first the press, that powerful organ for good or evil,
refused its help to the minuiture sachtsman. Reports of
club mectings and regattas were regularly forwarded, but.
with one or two exeeptions, they found their way into
the waste-paper basket. At List one of the Lundon daily
journals suddenly awoke to the fact that model yacht
sailing was an excellent and inviting mode of keep:
ing voung Englind out of nuschiefl. and in a leading
article called attention to the great amount of patience
and skill necessary, not enly to design, but also to sail a
model yacht properly.  ‘This was some  twenty years
ago, and since then these papers, which devote a por-
tion of thair space to yachung matters, do not disdamn
to chromcle the sayings and doings of the mimature yacht
clubs.

‘The cut in our present issue represents a model yacht
regatta.  ‘The boats are divided into two classes.  1st
class, 2 feet 6 mches between the perpendiculars (stern
and stern-post), with 3! inches allowed over for coun-
ter ; 2nd class, 2 feet between perpendiculars, with 21,
inches allowance for counters, or, as it is more frequently
called, overhanging stern. A match takes place every
month for both classes for club prizes; but there are
numerous etra 1aces got up by the members among
themselves, the favounte days for sailling being Saturday
and Monday.  Orignally the first-class was confined to
vessels with more than one mast in order to exclude
cutters, a5 it was supposed that masmuch as the * single
sticker ™ will beat o windward much faster than a
schooner or yawl, the owners of the latter would not
have a fair share of the prizes, and that evervbody would
adopt the cutter rig eventually, and other nigs would not
be experimented with,

This, however, has not been the case. It has been
found from experience that the best ng for the water 15
the lug-balanced yawl, as she is termed. A very farr
sample of this type of buat is seen i the foreground of
the picture.  The rig is a model of simplicity, as the
only shift of sails necessary are the jibs, as both lug or
mizen can be made to reef. When close-hauled on a
long reach these erafis go very fast 1 care must, how-
ever, be taken to have the yard and boom on the lee
side of the mast.  Of course, with no onc to put the
helm down when sufficient offing has heen obtamed 10
fetch within bounds, some  plan must be devised for
overcoming this difficulty, and this is done by means of
the muen, or “jigger,” as it s famiharly called. A
short preventer sheet, called a guy, is attached to the
mizen boom, and leads through an eye-holt on the quar-
ter.  When 1t s required to nnhe a very shore tack,
the mizen 15 drawn nght over to windward, and the
model will almost serew round in her own length.

If 1t 1y nevessary that an offing, say, of fifty 1o siaty
yards, is wanted, the guy is slacked so that the mizen-
boom s only slightly to windward, and the boat will
make a long sweeping *fetch ™ before she come about.
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This is termed “guymg.” .\ great deal depends upon
understanding how to guy properly. A short-keeled
boat will require much less ** guy * than one with a long,
straight keel, and so on. A cutter s ** guyed " by taut-
cmng-n the mainssheet, and a schooner 1s managed in
the same way ; but the yawls, of course, have an advan-
tage i this respeet, as ther most  powerful sail s
still drawing  them ahead, the ** pgger " only beng
“puyed.”

We have pleasure in submitting to our  youthful
aquatics this delightful sport. It 1s not yet too late to
organize for this summes, and the winter will supply time
and opportunmity to get the daunty hittle erafts in readiness.
Such a sport will form a fresh attraction to our summers,
and will not only heep young Canada out of muschief,
but should prove one of the manhest pastimes we
have.

“Hints to Young Skippers,” “ Water Polo,” etc., will
find a fitng compamon to-day m ** Model Yachung.’
We quite anticipate that neat summer will see more
than one of ow suggestions adopted by our young
sportsmen.

‘oo

NED DARROW;

0K,

THE YOUNG CASTAWAYS.

CHAPTER XXIV.

ON THE TRAIL. .
ED DARROW realized m a very few moments
that somse beast of prey was in the tree.
His experience with wild ammals had
heretofore been confined to the trapping of
such small game as the woods around the
academy wfforded, or teasmy the pet bear at the mn at
Ridgeland.

For a moment or two he was held mouonless with a
strange fecling of terror. The fascinating glow of those
staring eyes revived all be had read of ravenous beasts
of prey, and he tried bravely to nerve himself for the
encounter he felt sure must ensue,

He had no weapon except the kmfe he had brought
from the camp.  As he realized that his weak arm would
not wield that with much effect if the animal was a wild
cat or animal of still more ferocity, his ingenuity was
exercised to devise some means of fnghtenmg away this
new enemy.

He knew that the fact of the fire being extinguished
was a scrious circumstance.  If he could only ignite it
anew ! But the leaves were wet with the falling rain.

He slid his hand back of him.  The bed of rushes
under him was quite dry where he had lain.

“If 1 could only sct it afire ! breathed Ned.

He had brought some matches with him, and, keep-
ing his eyes fined on the object on the tree, he
tremblingly drew the end of the match across his
coat.

He could see the animal move, and heard ats growl-
ings increase in fierceness.  ‘The match spluttered and
touched the dry reeds. At that moment, with a snarl
ing cry, the animal sprang towards hinm.

He dropped the match, and, seizing the knife. raised it.
The wild cat, for such it was, grazed his face with its
claws, and drove Inm back flat on the ground.

As it passed over his head he felt the knife meet its
furry skin. It uttered a yell of pam and bounded beyond
him into the jungle.
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The kntfe was covered with blood, and:- Ned knew
that he had wounded the wild cat. At that moment,
too, the rushes sprung into a sudden blaze.

“‘T'he danger is past,” murmured Ned, fervently.
“Ermest! Ernest ! wakeup!”

He kept the fire going despite the rain, and related
what had occurred to his startled companion.

They kept awake the remainder of the night, and were
not troubled with any more unplesant visitors.

Before noon the next day they came to the point where
the river had its source.

Here an immense lake, or rather bayou, spread out
for miles.

Here the boys devoted an hour to examining the shores
of the bayou. At last they found a trace of Ralph War-
den’s party.

The remains of a campfire showed where they
had been cither the previous evening or the night
preceding it

From here the broken rushes and twigs, and an occa-
sional footstep indicated that the fugitives had gone
southerly along the bayou shore.

Yet all that day, the two pursuers did not come up
with the objects of their search.

They were about to abandon the quest, when they
came across the remains of a second camp-fire.

Here they found one of the guns and some ammu-
nition. Evidently Ralph Warden and his friends had got
tired of hunting, and b -d abandonzd one of the weapons
as too heavy to carry.

For over an hour a clear trail of the boys showed.
But after following it in a circle for some time it diverged
through a watery waste.

“’T'he boys have got confused and lost themselves,”
decided Ned.  “We cannot go much  farther to-
night.”

He loaded and fired the gun several times, hoping
the reports might reach the cars of the lost boys, but
there was no responsive signal,

They found a dry bank near a little branch of the
lake, and decided to camp there for the night.

Bevond them lay the bayou with scores of slands, and
choked up with trees and rushes.  The boys could
hardiy have penctrated it.

The rain had been falling nearly all day, but stopped
after dusk ; the moon and stars came out.

“Their trail is covered by the water,” said Ned.
“ And they keep going south, believing they are return-
ing to the camp, I surmise.”

They built a fire and took turns at watching, to keep
it replenished during the night, and also to look out for
any answering glow of their lost comrades’ fire in the
distance.

The monotony of the hours were unrelieved except
by the torments of mynads of insects. About nine
the rain hegan to fall again, first slowly, and then in
torrents.

The situation of affairs became so bad that Ned, who
was on watch, awoke his companion.

“This deluge will drive us out,” he said. “Sce!
the dry spot we crossed here an hour ago is sub-
merged.”

Ernest shouldered the gun and Ned slung the knap-
sack of provisions over his arm. They found a new
shelter under some trees, but an hour later the water
was over their shoe tops.

‘The situation. at first cheerless, was becoming serious.
Behind them the increasing flood had made a dead
level of the way they had come, while, in wading
to new spots of shelter, driven from the last one,
they were compelled to wade knecdeep in the
morass.
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They had tried to cross from a place ander some
large trees to a sull safer spot, when Ernest fell mto a
hole and was nearly drowned.

“We cannot heep floundenng around this way,” said
Ned, in despair, as both, wet through and chilled to the
bone, looked gloomily over what scemed now a vast
lake dotted here and there with clumps of trees and
wlands, each moment sinking deeper into the water.

“ What can we do, then?”

*Chmb the trees and wait for the storm to sub
side.”

They followed the dea at once, and found a comfort
able restuing-place in the crotch of a tree.

The ran continued to pour down.  “They had never
seen the like.  As grey mormng dawned 1t eleared for
a time.  Far as the eye could reach, exeept for a few
islands as yet unsubmerged, before them and by the
track they had come, was a vast watery waste.

Ernest was appalled ; Ned, grave and anvious. The
latter started from a serious reveric as to the situation,
as Ernest cried suddenly :

“Look ! Ned. Yonder, through the trees, on the
little island @™

“What is 1t 2"

“A fire!” .

Both boys peered curiously through the misty dawn in
the direction from which a lurid glow emanated.

“Ttisa fire ! ened Ned, excitedly, *and there are
figures around ! Emest, I guess we have discovered
our lost comrades at last.”

CHAPTER XXV,

RESCUED.

The httle island upon which the fire was visible was
not more than two bundred yards distant from the
tree in which  the rising water had mmprisoned  Ned
and Frest.

The fire, however, scemed burting m the centre of
it, and a view of th: same was obscured by interven-
ing trews.

The boys watched the spot in silence for some
moments.

“You think 1w is Ralph and the boys? ™" inquired
Ernest.

“It must be. They are certainly human figures, and
they have been cut off from land by the floods just
as we are, only wore fortunate in securing a dry
spot.”

“ And if the island should be submerged 2™

*“‘They must trust to the tree tops as we have done,”
replied Ned.

“But they have no provisions ; they took none from
the camp.”

“Then we must reach them with some.”

Lirnest looked cunously at Ned. At that moment,
however, the latter began loading the gun.

“I am going to try to arrest their attention,” said Ned,
and he fired the weapon.

Its echoes sounded harsh and reverberating over the
watery solitude.  Ned kept hus eyes fined on the island,
and a minute later, lighted a piece of paper and waved
it aloft.

In the early morning light they saw several forms come
10 the edge of the distant island,

Ned raised his voice and shouted as loud as he could.
The prisoners replied, although no words could be made
out,
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“ s Ralph and his comrades,” said Ned.  “1 can
make out their faces distinetly now.”

In fact, i a few minutes the party on the sland seemed
aware of the Jlocation of Ned and Emest, and signalled
them wildly.

“The ram seems 1o have stopped.” said Froest.
water may subside.”

“Not for many davs,” replied Ned. “The floods
trom the mountuns will keep the level the sune for
some tme to come. Erest, we must reach the hoys
yonder.”

“But how?”

“ By swimming from tree to tree, if no other way.”

Ned bade his compamon hold the gun and provision
bag, and, divesting himself of his coat, climbed down
to the water's edge. |

He found that the water was over his head, and that
its surface was covered with floating vines, tn which he
beeame entangled dangerously.

Then Ned Darrow exercised all his ingenuity to reach
the boys unprisoned on the wsland.

It was a slow and laborious task.  He made a strong
rope of some thick tough vines, and, attaching a piece
ol wood, flung it to the nearest tree Here he would
swim or chmb his wav, secure the rope, and  Frnest
would follow along this improvised bridge,

This operation the boys repeated for nearly two b oeors,
At the first Ralph Wardenand “< companions had stood
on the edge of the island, hut for some reason ' ¥ had
returned to the vicinity of the fire.

At last they reached a clump of trees only a few
vards from the wland, and holdly swam the distance,
undaunted by the presence of turtles, lizards, and
stakes, which abounded on every floating picce of dead
wood.

““Fhe boys act strangely,” said  Ernest, as they shook
the water from their clothing.

“T'hey are gathered about the tire,” replie Ned.

But as they toiled towards the centre of the swampy
httle island, they fhund a curious state of affairs.

Of the six boys, three lay prostrate on the ground,
pale and groaning as though with some deathly sickness,
while the others were wandering biindly about, filling the
air with strange, incoberent mutterings, and gesticulating
deliriously.

Ernest was quite fnghtened as Ralph Warden stared
at Ned when the latter touched his arm, with the
words -

“What's the matter, Ralph?”

Ralplr's eyes were glized, and his face was a white blank.
He did not seem to recognize Ned, and continued mut-
tering vaguely.

*What can it mean?” said Ernest.
as if they were crazy.”

“They are, temporarily, at least.
accounts for their strange condition.”

As Ned spoke he picked up a small, round apple, of
which there were several on the ground, some of them
half-caten.

“What is it, Ned ?”

“ A kind of thorn apple, and probably poisonous or
narcotic.  They have been overcome with hunger, and
have caten recklessly without counting the cost.”

“Cannot we do something for them?  They may be
dying.”

“We can try,
Ernest.”

Ned handed his companion the tin cup they carried
with them. and hurriedly built a small fire of twigs.

He heated the water, brought from the bayou, and
then poured its luke-warm contents down the throats of
cach of the sick boys.

““The

“The boys act

Sce, Ernest, this

1

said Ned. “Get some water in this,
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This he continued until they had cjected the fruit
they had eaten, and had the satisfaction of secing them
fimally recover their natural health, exeept for a shght
pallor and weakness.

The food n the provision bag was ravenousty devoured
by the hungry boys, whose story of therr wanderings and
sufferings was briefly given, and their sorrow for running
away freely expressed.

The rain continued to fall, ever and anon, all through
that day, and the water increased steadily.  Ned noted
with some alarm that their stock of provisions was en-
tirely gone, and that the chances of obtaining much game
were very frail.

He began to scheme for escape from the island, and
perfected a plan by the following motning.

An immense log had floated 10 the island, and be
tested its capacity by having his companions get upon
it.  Its base was heavy, and it neither sank nor turned
in the water with therr additional weight.

He made a rope of vines, attached a stone, and all
announced their willingness to trust themselves to the
rudely improvised float.

By paddling and pulling their way by the trees, as
also by flinging the stone ahead to a tree and  dragging
along on the rope, the eight hoys managed to navi-
gate the bayou.

Haifstarved and  woe-begone  in appearance  they
reached the river the nest day. and that evening the
camp near the coast welcomed them home again.

Ther adventures thrilled the twelve boys who had
not been with them, but the lesson of Ralph Warden’s
foolish venture was too powerful to excite any to follow
his example.

It was two nights later when a new and starthng epi-
sode occurred at the camp.

About midnight Ned Darrow, awakening, saw moving
towards therr camp-fire two stealthy forms,

“Savages,” he murmured, as he reached for the loaded
gun,

He could make out that the intruders were human
beings, and he determined to awaken the camp.

He fired the gun in Jdie air, its echaes reverberating
far and wide. .

At that moment, however, from the foremaost of the
two advancing figures came the words, in a gruff, hearty
tone of voice

“ Avast there, my hearty ! Don’t you know me 2"

(70 be Conlinued.)

-0 - —

A DOG'S HUMANITY.

A correspondent sends to the lLondon Spectator the
following anevdote illustrative of a dog’s “ humanity” :—
The servant man of one of my friends took a kitten to a
pond withv the tention of drowning it.  His master’s
dog was with him, and when the kitten was thrown into
the water the dog sprang in and brougit it back safely
to land. A second time the man threw it in, and again
the dog rescued it ; and when, for the third time, the
man tried to drown it, the dog, as resolute to save the
little helpless life as the man was to destroy it, swam with
1t to the other side of the pool, running all the way home
with 11, and safely depositing it before the kitchen fire,
and ever after they were inseparable, sharing even the
same bed !

- e

There are many people in the world who laugh all the
way home, and stop as soon as they reach the door.
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GIPSIES.

BY FLORENCE GARDNER.

The first appearance of the gipsies in England was
about 1512, though they are spoken of i Scotland at a
somewhat earlier period.  "Their leader ana king was
known as Giles Hather, and a woman of the name of
Calot was called the queen.  These two rode through
the country in strange attire, and with a long train of fol-
lowers.  As in other countries, their character for honesty
was not well sustained, and though statute after statute
was passed against them, no improvement seems to have
taken place in therr condition or morals.

Burnett tells us, in the * History of the Reformation,”
that in 1549 “a scarch was made through Susses for
vagabonds, gipsies, consprrators, prophesiers, and such
like,”  Some were exceuted, others banished to the Con
tinent ; while a fine of £ 40 was inflicted on any person
importing one. A few years later at a single assize in
Suffolk, no less than thirteen were executed : but this
seems to have been the last sentence inflicting a death
penalty on these unfortunate people for only being
gipsies.  Those who were left divided the country into
certain dustricts, which 1t was mutuatly agreed, should be
assigned to different bands ; but occasionally desperate
battles took place if any overstepped their boundaries.

For centuries some of the minor trades have almost
exclusively been in their hands.  “They excel in making
horn spoons, wooden trenchers, &c., and as workers in
metal.  As pedlars of cheap earthenware and wicker-
work they are well known; and at many a village
entertainment the gipsy fortune-teller and musician are
prominent features.

Their method of smelting iron is rude and primitive.
A small circle is built of stone, turf, and clay for a fur-
nace, about 3 feet in height and 1g inches in diameter;
it is deepened by part of the earth heing scooped omt
from the inside; itis then filled with coal or charred

ON THE ROAD,

peat, and the iron laid on the top.  Below the fuel an
aperture 15 left for inserting an ron ladle lined with clay,
into which the melting metal sinks, and s then ready to
pour into various sand-moulds ready to recene . The
materials in the furnace are powerfully heated by the
blasts of a large hand-bellows admtted at a small hole
just above the ground.

The ancient method of cooking practced among
gipstes, and which, in all probability, they brought with
them from the East more than four hundred years ago,
15 also little known, though w is well adapted 10 a
people travelling over a thinly-inhabited country, mn
whieh the usual utensils for this purpose conld not be
procured or easily carricd.  In cooking fowls they make
use of neither pot, pan, spit, or oven, bur twist a strong
rope of straw tightly round the bard, inmediately after it
is killed, without removing entrails or feathers ; it s then
covered with hot peat ashes, and a slow fire i kept up
till it is sufficiently done.  When stnpped of its shell of
halt-burned straw it presents a very fine appearance, and
is most palatable.  Tn this ingenious way stolen property
can be prepared at the moment, and in the place where
a searchis often going on for the pilfered article,
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GIPSY CHARM,

#

TRANSLATION--

“ Great fools are women, to believe that this does

them any good.”

Meat is rolled in linen and covered over with well-
wrought clay, and either burned in ashes or frequently
turned before a fierce fire. When finished, the clay
mould is broken, the meat separated from its mner
covering of burnt rags, and sometimes a little vinegar
poured over it.

Though ‘““their hand has been against every man,
and every man’s hand against them,” there are still
many traits in the gipsy character to be admired.  They
are by no means ungrateful to those who show them
kindness ; and there are numerous instances recorded
where they have come forward and assisted in pecuniary
difficulties those who have given them shelter or pro-
tection.

"They are light-hearted and brave; though quick-tem-
pered, their anger is not, as a rule, lasting ; and they
have a deep and fervent love of kindred. When a
child makes uts appearance in the world, it is at once
accustomed to the utmost extremes of heat and cold. if
born in winter, it is rubbed with snow, or takes its first
bath in a hole dug in the ground and filled with water,
In sumimer it is anointed with grease and Ind in the
burning sun. Gipsies are, as a rule, married at a very
carly age. A girl is generally betrothed at fourteen, and
becomes a wife two years later.



r

518

When we consider the great length of time gipsies
have preserved their laingoage as a seeret i the midst
of cwilized society all over Furope, while their persons
were hunted down in every country hke the beasts of
the chase, it s not surprising that they retain many of
their ancient customs which are so intumately associated
with taeir domestic tife.  The marriage ceremaony is per.
formed by a man wearing a vam's horn as a sign of
office ; and, as becomes a nomadic race, the four ele.
ments of fire, wr, carth and water take a prominent
position.

GIPSY TENTS.

Their law relating to divorce is equally curious;
there again we note its Eastern origin in making the
sacrifice of an animal typify the offences committed.
Gipsies dissolve their matrimonial alliances by killing a
horse without blemish.  The hour at which the rite is
performed is, if possible, twelve o'clock noon, when the
sun is at its height.

Lots are cast for the individual who is to sacrifice the
animal, and he is called the priest for the time being.
With a long pole he walks aronnd the horse several
times. It is then stabbed in the heart, and after life is
extinct the husband and wife take their place on either
side, and while holding hands repeat certain appropriate
sentences in Romany, the gipsy language. ‘They then
separate and walk three times round the body, in a con-
trary direction, crossing cach other at certain points,
At the hind and fore feet, the shoulders and haunches,
head and tail, the parties halt, and, facing each other,

AN ENGLISH GIPSY,
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repeat the form.  They then shake hands, and finally
part, one going north and the other south, never agan
to be united  this hie.  The husband may take an-
other wife whenever he pleases, but the woman is never
permitted to marry agam. A token of divoree is given
to bor. It is made of iron, about an inch and a half
square, with a wmark upon it resembling the Roman
character T.  This must always be about her person ;
if she loses it, or attempts to pass herself off as a woman
never before married, she becomes liable to the punish-
ment of death, which takes the horrible form of being
chained to a post and cudgelled till life ceases to exist.
When a gipsy dies naturally, it is usual to hold a
wake over the body, which is dressed in white hinen and
decorated with flowers.  Tapers are kept constantly
burning till the funeral takes place.  Some of the
gipsics only put a paper cap on the head and pajer
round the feet of their dead, leaving the body bare, o a-
cept they place upon the breast, opposite the heart. a
circle made of red and blue ribbon.  In England it was
customary at one time to burn their dead, but now they
burn the clothes and some of the effects of the deceased.

- ‘o -

ADVICE.

P S7ovs HERE was once a pretty chicken ;
Y (8 But his friends were very few,
gj 2 For he thought that there was nothing
(GoE In the world but what he knew.
So he always in the farm-yard
Had a very forward way,

Telling all the hens and turkeys
What they ought to do and say.
¢ Mrs. Goose,” he said, “1 wonder
That your goslings you should let

Go out paddling in the water;
It will kill them to get wet.”

“And I wish, my old Aunt Dorking,”
He began to her one day,
“‘That you wouldn't sit all summer
In your nest upon the hay;
Won’t you come out to the meadow
Where the grass with seeds is filled ? "
“1f I should,” said Mrs. Dorking,
*“Then my eggs would get all chilled.”
‘ No, they won’t,” replied the chicken ;
“ And no matter if they do.
2ggs are really good for nothing ;
What’s an egg to me or you?”

“What’s an egg ?” said Mrs. Dorking,
“Can it be you do not know
You yourself were in an egg-shell
Just one little month ago?
And if kind wings had not warmed you,
You would not be out to-day,
Telling hens, and geese, and turkeys
What they ought to do and say !
"To be very wise, and show it,
Is a pleasant thing, no doubt ;
But when young folks talk to old folks,
They should know what they're about.”
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A VILLAGE MYSTERY.

P MONG some high and rocky mountams that
were surrounded by green meadows and np-
pling brooks, there lived m a small, neat
hut, a chuld of twelve with her old grand-
father, Erle Huntingdon.

She was a bonny lass with brown glossy curls hobbing
all over her small well shaped bead and beauuful dark
blue eyes.

The tiny lips were wont to caress the faded cheek of
the old grandfather, now sick in bed, with the rheumatiom
of old age.

He had long been a faithful servant of the railroad that
passed his mountain home, and had been the carrier of
the mail into the little village, five mles from the rail-
road that couldn’t reach it, ever since it had been found
as a pleasant summer resort by the seaside.

A shrill whistle was heard in the distance, awaking the
echoes of the quiet place, and old Argus, the large New-
foundland, stretched himself lazily before the bnght fire
as if there was no such thing as care in the workl.

The old man turned over and groaned.  *“T'here’s the
express, Agnes, and no one to take the mail, and there
will be a large amount of money, this time, too, on
account of Christmas and the holidays. Oh! why am 1
down at this time !”

Stealing softly to the bed-side, she laid her little L rown
hand on his and said pleadingly:

Grandpa, zvont you let me go, 1 am sure Argus an* 1
can carry it there safe.”

“IIl see, I'Nl see, child. Run along now, to the
express, I think it is slowmg up.”

And as she slipped out of the door, her little face all
aglow, and swinging her hat, by one string, he muttered
to himself.

“It is a grave responsibility to put on a child, 1 fear,
and yet--she is so brave, and Argus will protect her, as
she says.” In a few moments she returned with a small
mail-pouch and handed it 1o the grandfather as he held
his hands out for it.

“Two hundred dollars and valuable papers,” he
muttered, “ Agnes, do you really think you can carry it
safe? It must be got there to-night.”

“Yes, yes grandpa, for I can ride old Chester and get
back before dark, as it1s only cleven o'clock, now.  But
can you stay by yourself 2 ”— anviously.

“Yes, little one, go and get ready.”

And so with old Argus, and Chester, she set forth on
her errand, with the mail-pouch well hid in a basket of
lunch.

They had gone about five miles along the shady
mountain road, when the horse, generally so gentle,
suddenly shied and throwing his young rider among some
old lumber lying near, he sped down the road at a break-
neck gallop.

She lay trembling and still for a few moments and
then, trying to pull herself up by the huge dog, who did
not desert her, she sank pawmfutly back, as she discovered
that her foot was sprained ane tied ddéwn by a large,
clumsy log that had fallen from the top of the pile.

At last thinking of the money and papers, that ought
to be there, she started up, pushing with all her strength
the log away, and limped a few steps, when the pain
being so intense she swayed and then sank down in
a heap at the foo* of a friendly tree standing near the
roadside.

It was dark when she became conscious of her sur-

a19

roundings, and the first thing she felt was a shaggy hairy
object snarling at her side.

¢ Argus, you know the way, you must go.”  But beng
answered only with another snarl, she reached out for
the mail and tied it around the beast’s neck and throw
ing a stone down the road for him to follow, (which he
assuredly did), she sank back into her old posttion with a
funt pamful cry.

she was found in the mornmg by @ man passing and
taken to her home, where she tald her story, but v the
meantime, what had become of the mal? for it had not
been seen or heard of, and when a crowd of angry men
drove up to the little mountain house, the old grand-
father's face was a sight to see.

He told the simple story to the sneering men gathered
around the bed and it was met with jeers and sneers as
one of them said :

“’That will do, Huntington, we all hnow you have it
stowed away around here, somewhere, and you'd better
hand it out, mighty quck.

“ Hehasn't got it, you bad men, for 1 tied it around
Argus’ head myself.”

“ 0, he hasn't,” with another sneer, “ well, why hasn't
the dog got 1t now, il you tied it . ght?”

And so saying they left the house with many threats,
that they would bring back a policeman.

Three cold bleak days followed and on the third, as
the old man was dozing, in his big arm-chair, by the fire,
a tall military looking fellow appeared in the doorway.

He strade quickly forward and laying his hand heavily
on the old man’s arm he asked :

* Are you Erle Huntington 2™

“Yes,” the old man rephed.

“Well, you are my prisone ™

“Q), grandpa ! what does he mean 2 the child asked,
limping hurriedly forward and throwing herself into
Huntington’s arms.

‘ It has come at last, little one,” stroking her soft brown
curls gently, “1 will have to gn to prison to await my
trial. I may be a month, and so you had better ran over
to- - -~ -

“Never mind, my man, she may come with me, if she
will, for [ have a litte girl, too, and besides 1 am afraid
no one will take her in, as nearly the whole village is
against you ”

“That is true.
to these people and now

“I won’'t go with him, grandpa, 1 want to go with you
and stay, can’t I 2"

“ No, my habie, he is not such a man as you think
fum, and will take care of you for me, won't you? "

“Yes, and—by George 1 am awfnl sorry to do this,
sir, but you see it can’t be helped.”

And then to hide his real feelings and not to show
how he was touched, he said grufily :

“Come, get your things ready for it will soon be dark.”

And s0 Erle Huntingdon left his mountain home,
lcaving his little grandchild in the hands of strangers and
going to a dark damp prison, to die within a month
without a friend in the world and the mystery still
unsolved.

Six years have passed and on a bright spring morning,
while a hunting party is out hunting, a small cave or
hole is found in the side of a mountain, within which
iies the pieces of a skeleton of a wolf with a torn and
rain-stained mail pouch lying close beside it.  The men
laoked amazed to see so much money upon opening the
bag, and as only one of the party remembers the sad
story, so long ago, it 15 soon told and the men in chorus
agree to give this, to the beautiful ward of the old con-
stable, who has never forgotten the brave deed she tried
to do and the sad consequences.

I have been almost an utter stranger
*
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AFTER THE HOLIDAYS.

We are now all home again after our summer rest,
I hope every one of my dear readers had a nice time.
There is no country in the world like Canada for a
holiday, with its varied scenery and charming weather.
There 15 no people like the Canadian people for enjoy-
g an outing. | am curious to read the prize descrip-
tions of the hohdays of my readers. 1 know they will
be delightful, and they will heip us to know where and
how to go next summer. I want a whole basketful of
them.

While I have so many nice prizes for my young
people, here is another- -but, this time, it 15 for our
big brothers and sisters, and so, of course, it is a
big prize.

$500.00.

We iave no History of our country 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, znd about the wonderful and romantic
things that happened before our country was what
it s,

THe Younc Caxanian wants to get one for its little
favourites, and offers §500.00 for the MS. that will suit.
1 have only four instructions, namely :---

1. The History must be from a Dominion and not a
Provincial standpoint.

2. In anterest, 1t must rivet the attention, and take
a front scat among the most fascinating reading of the
day.

3. The judges w:il be chosen from Professors in our
Colleges.

4. MSS. will be received till November, 1892, That
is all. ‘The rest lies with the author.

We have added four new departments for the autumn,
and have others in store for the winter months.  T'o-
day we give the first of ‘The Romance of our History
Series, and I know you will all enjoy that.

Then as soon as the weather for boating is over, 1
have arranged for you a Course of Home Gymnastics,
with illustrations, which will enable you all to have in
your own homes the most scientific and healthful exer-
cise.  Canada can never grow into a great country
unless her boys and girls are what Herbert Spencer calls
“good animals ;7 that is, unless they can eat well, and
play. and laugh, and sleep well. A regular trainmng s
as necessary for this as for anything clse, and 1 am
happy to tell you that I have secured for you the very
best and most recently improved system.

I will tell you of the other good things next week.

Tur Ebprror.

—— e _—_

*ALL HANDS BELOW.”

A good story is told of a parrot who had always lived
on board a ship, but who escaped at one of the southern
ports, and took refuge in a church. Soon afterwards the
congregation assembled, and the minister began preach-
ing to them in a regular red-hot fashion, saying that there
was no virtue in them ; that every one of them would go
to hell, unless they speedily repented.  fust as he spoke
the sentence, up spoke the parrot from his hiding-place.

“ All hands below.”

To say that “all hands” were startled, would be but a
mild way of putting it. The peculiar voice, from its un-
known source, had much more effect upon them than the
parson’s voice ever had.  He waited a moment and then
a shade or two paler, he repeated the warning.

“All hands below!” again rang out from somewhere.

The preacher started from his pulpit, and looked
anxiously around inquiring if anybody had spoker.

“ All hands below 1”7 was the only reply, at which the
entire panic-stricken congregation got up, and a moment
after they bolted for the doors, the preacher trying his
best to be first, and during the time the mischievous bird
kept up his yelling —

 All hands below !”

There was an old woman there who was lame, and
could not get out as fast as the rest, and in a very short
tim¢ she was left alone. Just .as she was about to
hobble out the parrot flew down, and alighting on her
shoulder, again yelled in her ears—-

“ All hands below!”

* No, no, Mister Devil,” shricked the old woman, “you
can’t mean me. [ don't belong here. 1 go to the other
church across the way t”

e 42 e —

A gentleman travelling on a journey, having a light
sovercign, which he could not pass, gave it to his servant
and desired him to pass it on the road. At night he
asked him if he had passed the sovereign.  “ Yes, sir,” he
replied, “but T was forced to be very sly; the people
refused it at breakfast and dinner, so at a turnpike where
I had fourpence to pay, I whipped it in between two
halfpence, and the man put it in his pocket and never
saw 1t.”

Literary Aspirant:—*“I can write about anything.”
Dored Publisher :—* Then please right about face.”

PN




Whe Poung

Topics of the Day
AT HOME.

THE HARVEST.

All nations look with some anxiety to their harvest;
and this is speaially the case in countries like our own,
where the produce, which farmers draw from the soil
every year, forms by fur the largest part of the national
wealth, It is, therefore, a subject on which Canadans
may well congratulate themsclves, that at the present
moment there 1s cvery prosnect of a harvest that will
be not only plentful, but even unusually large.

The benefit of this s likely 10 be increased by the
fact, that the harvest in Lurope s poor, and, therctore,
Europeans will be obhged 1o come to us for the bread
stuffs they want, and will be ready to gine larger prices.
This is wl the more pleasing, because not only have
the harvests of the past two or three vears been far from
abundant, but the farmers are bemnyg tried, and are hkely
10 be tried still further, by a change which is revolution:
ising all the industries of the warld.

In torm ot times, trades of all sorts were conducted on
a small seale. that required httle capatat beyond the
brain and muscle of the man engaged, who was master
and worker in one.  Many still hving can remember
the ume when the villigge weaver and smith, the shoe-
maker and tailor, did all the work of their trades for the
adjoining country, employing only their own sons, with
now and then a neighbourlad, as apprenuee. ‘The
sturdy type of character. developed by this class of
master-workmen, is finely pictured in one of the healthn-
est of Amencan poems  *“The Village Blacksmith ™ of
Longfellow.  But all these homely, independent workers
are fast disappearing, have m many places entirely dis-
appeared, before the gigantic factortes, in which ther
productions are turned out at a price with which they
cannot compete.

The same fate has begun to stare the farmer in the
face. Fifty years ago, and ¢ en less. the great writers
on Political Economy generally held, that small farms,
culivated carefully by the owners themselves, formed
the most economical method of obtaining the riches of
the soil.  But this idea s being driven out of men’s
heads by the vast wheat-ficlds and cattle ranches of the
West, in which the work is largely carricd on by costly
machinery as in the big factories of the East. It seems,
therefore, but a question of time, when the ndependent
yeomen of the country will disappear, like the indepen-
dent master-warkmen of the old towns.  Meanwhile, it
is pleasing to be able to congratulate the farmer. that,
if the cvil day is to come at last, it has heen put off
for a time by the present prospect of an abundant
harvest.

A New York man visited the family of a relative an
the country, where he was not a welcome guest by any
manner of means.  After the visitor had spent a couple
of weeks, his much-disgusted host sad, one mormng at
the breakfast table — ¢ Dear cousm, don't vou think your
faly will miss you painfully > You ought not to leave
them alone so much.”  * By Jove, that's so0,” exclaimed
the New Yorker: “ Tl telegraph them to come nght
on here.”

A poet says that a baby is a * new wave on the ocean
of life.” It strikes us that a * fresh squall” would eapress
the idea better.
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THE ROMANCE OF QUR HISTORY.

SIR JOHN'S NARROW ESCAPE.

B\ J. JONL> BELL, M.A.,, BROCKVILLE.

A Dbreak in the Sault Ste. Marie Canal, dunng the
scason of 18go, Listing only a few days, caused such a
blockade of vessels as to call attention 1o the vast pro
poruon. which the traific upon the upper lakes has
assumed. This traffic 15 the growth of hittle more than
a4 quarter of a century. So great has it become, that i
addion to the tvo wanals on the Umted States side,
the Canadian Government 1s constructing a canal on
the north side to accommodate i, In connection with
the development ot this trade, an inadent oceurred
which well mgh changed the whole current of political
events m the istory of Canada.

Among the members of a party which assembled one
morning i the year 1859 at the staton of the Northern
Railsay in ‘Foronto, on ats way to explore the waters of
the upper part of Lake Huron, was a gentleman, bright
and cheerful, as was his wont, who was for very many
years the central figure i Canachan pohtics Hon,
John AL Macdonald, then  Attorney-General of  the
united provinces of Upper and Lower Canada, after
wards Sir John AL Macdonald, Premier ot the Donun
nion of anada, whose recent death has caused such
profoand regret.  Gathered around i was o group
of Cabinet Munsters, with thar wives and daughters,
members of Parliament, Journahsts and mvited guests,
on their way to examine the water route from Colling:
wood to Sault Sie. Marie.

The route was then httle known eveept to Indans
and canoe men. Mr, Meleod, a member of the Cana
dian Legnslature, bad mterested himself i opening up
a water passage to the North-West. It was not then
thought that Fort Garry, a trading post of the Hud
son Bay Co., would so soon become Winnipeg, the
centre of a large and prosperous trade, having its ranu-
ficatons over well mgh half a conunent.  Neverthe
less, the traflic which was certain to spring up i that
direction sooner or later was thought worthy of culu
vation.

Hence the tnp, which was to combine business with
pleasure, and wineh it was lioped would adveruse a
route over which a stream of mnmgration might flow
to the fertile regions which were believed to e be-
vond. The steamer Foughlov, a staunch and pass-
ably cquipped boat, though very inferior when con-
trasted with the boats of the presem day, had been
placed on the route. and offered, with a httle crowd.
g, fairiy comfortable accommodation for the forty or
fifty persons who formed the party.

The short rmlway journey from Toronto to Colling.
wood having been accomplished, the party embarked on
the Plowghbor, and at sunset she steamed away over the
deep waters of Georgian Bay.  The sun sank below the
horizon in a hlaze of beautiful suinmer hght, while all on
board was merry as a marriage bell.

Soon alter leaving Owen Sound, carly the neat mormn-
myg, the wind hegan to blow fresh from the north, and
cre fong it wis evident that the Storm King had troublous
times in store for the voyagers.  The wind increased to
a hurricane, and the waters of the bay, lashed into huge
waves, beat against the steamer and tossed her about
like a cork. Thase of the passengers who were not
forced by sea-sickness 10 seek the seclusion of the cabin
could not fail to observe the anxiety depicted on the face
of the captain.

It soon became evident that the hope that the vessel
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~ould weather the storm was futile, and at last a sudden
lurch caused the piston rod to break.  Deprived ot
steerage headway, and without asail to fall back upon,
the Ploughboy veas hike a log in the water.  Alf efforts to
repair the machimery and to mmprovise a sl tailed, and,
driven by the pitiless storm, it seemed as if destruction
on the rocks, towards wineh they were fast dnfting, was
inevitable.

The anvious day passed weartdy away, and was suc
ceeded by a still more anxious might.  As the vessel
drew near the rocky shore, the large anchor was dropped,
hut the strain was so great that the cable parted.  De-
struction seemed imminent.  Wives clung 1o husbands,
children to pate. *s. and sisters to brothers, while many
a fervent prayer was uttered, perhaps by some lips un-
used to pray, that the imminent disaster nught be
averted.  As the fiowning cliffs of Cabot’s Head loomed
up through the darkness, the small anchor was let go,
and, oh! joy, it held.

With davhght came reviving hope 5 the vessel was
stll afloat, though the danger was by no means past.
‘Fwo of the party, Cabinet Ministers, one an ex-champron
of ‘Toronto Bay, with two of the crew, volunteered to
attempt a kanding with the jolly-boat, and succeeded n
conveying the passengers to the shore, where they were
soon engaged in drying their garments, which had been
thoroughly wetted while landing in the heavy surf.  The
scene around the camp fire was hike that at a gypsy
encampment, and the leaders of society presented a
sorry picture as they sought to overcome the discomtort
produced by their misfortune.

Although the party had escaped the dangers of ship-
wreck, the prospect before them was not a pleasant one.
The coast was uninhabited, and their supply of provi.
sions was not more than sufficient for twenty-four hours,
But the ex-champion of Toronto Bay was equal to the
occasion.  He, with a passenger from Barrie and two of
the crew, fitted up the jolly-boat with a sail and set out
for Owen Sound, forty miles distant. the storm having
moderated.

The vovage was a hazardous one, but they reached
Colfroy’s Bay in safety. met a party of friendly Indians,
made a portage of the peninsula to save a fong detour,
and arrived at Owen Sound during church hours, for n
was Sunday.  The church bells were set nnging, a
steamer was got ready. and. willing volunteers having
manned her, she was soon on her way to the rescue.

It is needless to picture the joy with which the arnval
of the relieving vessel was hailed.  The passengers and
erew were soon safely on board. and, with the disabled
Lloghboy in tow, the Canadian was soon steaminy for
Collingwood, where they arrived the same night. The
next morning found them in Toronto, where a rumor
that they were all drowned had preceded them.,  Cer
tainly their escape was little short of miraculous.

Of the then Cabinet Munsters who were of the party
all are gone  Philip Vankoughnet, John Rose, Sidney
Smith, john A, Macdonald, Angus Morrison, M.P.,
(the ex-champion referred to), and John Hillyard Came.
ron, M.P., arc alho numbered with the dead.  But how
nearly did the memorable trip of the Poughtor come to
changing some wnportant facts in Canadian history !

‘eow

“ John, I am gomg to rare your rent,” <aid a land
lord.  **Sir, I'm very much obliged to you, for 1 cannot
raise it mysclf.”

For all hie did he had a reason,

For all he sud a word in season,

And ready ever was to quote
Authoritics for what he wrote. - Buftler.

The Poung ECanadian

HOME TALKS WITH OUR GIRLS.

Do vou know what I think the most beautful sight
in the world ?

Now, guess.  Of course. you look to the foot of this
Talk and see my name. You say, = Oh ' 1t s a woman.
Let us say a pretty colour, a damty bonnet, a neh gown,
or a sparkling gem.  One of these s sure o be night.”

No.  You have not hit it yvet.  If T give vou five
winutes you won't. . Being a woman, [ ought. T sup-
puse, o confess 1o a weakness for these things.  Butaf
vou drive me home mto a corner, and say, *“ Now, dear
Aunt Rose, what o you hke better than these? Is
there anything you hke better than these 27" 1 should
have to pause. put a httle thoughtfulness into my eyes
as they sought yours, and send a smile 1o play around
my Jips, and reply :

Yes, dears. 1 put pretty colors and becoming dresses
in their true place, and that isa very high one.  But
more than all that tempung list, 1 do hke something
better to look at. and that is a * rosy, happy young girl.”
With all my woman’s vanity, 1 would go a long way. and
m a very faded gown, to enjoy the pleasure.  Few things
are so beautiful. all the world over.  Poets, painters,
sculptors, of all ages and all countries, have bowed down
before the ideal.

To be full of life, of easy, natural grace, of buovamt
health, of gay heart, of sweet. girlish manners, there is
no fonder wish that 1 have for my young friends.  Itas
rare, but quite atunable. Tt is debghtful v-hen natural,
but just as charming when acquired, and happy is the
father or mother who bas the sight presented to them
every day around their own fireside.

Let me ask my voung gurls o iook at the preture with
me, to dwell upon it, to reahize how very beautiful it is,
and let us, now that the summer is nearly over and that
the curtains are waiting to be drawn around cosiy, let
us try, now and then, to get at the bottom of 1t, to see
what it means. to learn how 1t may be acquired.  Let all
my fair young rcaders trust me so far that they will put
themselves under my care and guidance, and we shall
perchance find out more than we had fancied,  If there
1s anvthing in Life that could make my heart swell with
pride and pleasure, it will be, if we succeed, amongst us,
in finding out the seeret.

Isay “amongstus.” for 1 have as much to learn of
my voung friends as they can expect of me, aye, perhaps
more.  We are not going to sermonize cach other.
There is too much preaching in this world of ours.  We
are going 1o faf& woith each other, and you know that a
conversation needs more than one. Our topic s a veny
grand one, and a very wide one. T am not sure if the
whole winter will suffice for us to get at the bottom of
what it means to be a rosy, happy young wirl.  But sure
I am of one thing -that s a lovely thing to think
upon, to write upon, and to talk about.  And while we
ae engaged in gathering rose leaves, somchow or other
we get saturated with the perfume. Thatin my Taiks |
shall have a long and merrv string around me of rosy,
happy young girls 1s mv first wish at present.

AvNt Rosk

The Editor says that, bemg a woman, I must be
allowed wmy regulation P. 5, and at 1s this, that any
matters you may want to write to me upon will reach no
eye but mine, and may form, iy my own nund. the key
to some of my talks.

AR

‘o

The merchant may know nothing of the pugilist, but
he has dailv struggles with the price-fighter.

R R - s
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HOW 1 SAVED MY BAG OF GOLD.
B\ CLARENCE KING.

CONSIDERED 1t happiness to spend my
whole day on the quict hotel veranda at
Visalu, accustoming mysell there to such
articles as chairs and newspapers, and
watching with unexpected pleasure the few

village girls who flitted about dunng the day, and actu

ally found time after sunset to chat with favored fellows
beneath the wide oaks of the street-side.

Everybody was of interest to me, not excepting the
two Mexican mountaineers wha monopolized the agent
at Wells, Fargo, & Co.’s office, causing me delay.  They
were transacting some little item of business, and stood
loafing by the counter, mechanically jingling huge spurs
and shrugging their shoulders as they chatted in a dull,
sleepy way. At the door they paused, keeping up quite
a lively dispute, without appatently noticing me as I drew
a small bag of gold und put it in my pocket.

There was no especial reason why I should remark
the stolid, brutal cast of therr countenances, as 1 thought
them not worse than the average Califorman greaser. 1
observed them enough to see that the clder was a man
of middle height, of wiry, hght figure and thin hawk
visage.

He wore an ordinary stiff-brimmed Spanish sombrero,
and the inevitable greasy red sash perlormed its rather
difficult 1ask of holding together fannel shirt and buck-
skin breeches, besides halt covering with its folds a long
narrow knife.

His companion struck me as a half-breed Indian,
somewhere about cighteen years of age, lus beardless
face showing decp brutal lines, and a mouth which was
a mere crease between hideously heavy lips.  Blood
stained the rowels of his spurs; an old felt hat, crumpled
and ragged, slouched forward over his eyes, doing its
best to hide the man.

1 thought them a hard couple, and summed up their
traits as stolidity and utter cruclty.

1 was pleased that the stable-man who saddled Kaweab,
my horse, was unable to answer their inquiry as to where
1 was going, and annoyed when I heard the hotel-keeper
inforin them that I started that day for Millerton.

Leaving behind people and village, Kaweah bore me
out under the grateful shade of oaks, among rambling
settlements and fields of harvested griin, 1 saw at the
gate many children who looked me out of countenance
with their serious. stupid stare ; they were the least self
~onscious of any human beings 1 have scen.

‘I'rees and settlements and children were soon behind
us, an open phin stretching on in front without visible
limit.

It was not pleasant to realize that I had one hundred
and twenty miles of this lonely sort of landscape ahead
of me. nor that my only companion was Kaweah: for
with all his splendid powers and rare qualities of instinet,
there was not the slightest evidence of response or affec-
tion in his behavior. Friendly toleration was the highest
gift he bestowed on me, though I think he had great
personal enjoyment in my habits as a rider.  The only
moments that we ever scemed thoroughly en rapport
were when I crowded him down to a wild run, using the
spur and shouting at him loudly, or when in our friendly
races homeward toward camp, through the forest, 1 put
him at a leap where he even doubted his own power.
At such times 1 could communicate ideas to him with
absolute certainty. He would stop, or turn, or gather
himself for a leap, at my will, as it scemed to me, by

some sott of magnetic communication; but T always paid
dearly for this in long, tiresome efforts to calm hun.

About dusk we had reached the Kung's River Ferry.

An ugly, unpainted house, perched upon the bluff, and
flanked by -barns and outbwldings of disorderly aspect,
overlooked the ferry.

Supper was announced by a business-hike youth, who
came out upon the veranda and vigorously rung a tavern
bell, although 1 was the only auduor, and, likely enough,
the only person within twenty nules.

As 1 walked over to see Kaweah at the corral, 1
glanced down the river, and saw, perhaps a quarter of a
mile below, two horsemen ride down our bank, spur
their horses into the stream, swim to the other side. and
struggle up a steep bank, diappearing among bunches
of cottonwood-trees near the nver.

So dargerous and unusual a proceeding couldd not
have been to save the half-dollar ferriage.  Thee was
something about thar seat, and the cruel way they drove
home their spurs, that, i default of hetter reasons, madc
me think them Mescans,

The whole plan is the home of nomadic ranchers,
who, as pasturage changes, drive thar herds of horses
and cattle from range to range ; and as the wolves prowl
about for prey, so a class of Mexican lighwaymen rob
and murder the ranchers from one year's end to the
other.

I judged thie swimmers were hent on some such er-
rand, and lay lown on the ground by Kaweah to guard
him, rolling myself i my soldier's greatcoat, and slept
with saddle for a pillow.

Once or twice the animal waked me up by stamping
restively, but 1 could perceve no cause for alarm, and
slept on comfortably until a little before sunrise, when 1
o5, ok a plunge in the nver, and hurnedly dressed
myself for the day’s ride; the ferryman, who had pro-
mised to put me across the river at dawn, was aiready at
his post, and after permitting Kaweah to drink a deep
draught, I rode him out on the ferry-boat, and was
quickly at the other side.

The road for two or three miles ascends the right bank
of the river. approaching in places quite closely to the
edge of its bluffs. T greatly enjoyed my ride, watching
the Sierra sky-line high and black against a golden circle
of dawn, and seeing it mirrored faithfully in still reaches
of iver. and pleasing myself with the continually chang-
ing foreground. as group after group of tall motionless
cottonwoods were passed.

Kaweab showed the influence of this in the sensitive
play of cars and toss of Lead, and in his free, spirited
stide. T was eaperimenting on  his sensitiveness to
sounds, and had found that his ears turned back at the
faintest whisper, when suddenly his head rose, he looked
sharply forward toward a clump of trees on the river
bank, onc¢ hundred and fifty vards in front of us, where
a quick glance revealed to me a camp-fire and two men
hurrying saddles upon their horses,~--a gray and a
sorrel.

They were Spaniards, —the same who had swum King's
River the afternoon before, and, as it flashed on me fin-
ally, the wwo whom [ had studied so attentively at Visa-
tia. Then 1 at once saw their purpose was to waylay
me. and made up my nind to give them a lively run.
“T'he road followed the bank up to their camp in an east-
erly direction, and then, turning a sharp nght angle o
the north, led out upon the open plan, leaving the river
finally. .

1 decided to strike across, and threw Kaweah into a
sharp trot.

I glanced at my girth and then at the bright copper
upon my pistol, and scttled myself firmly in the saddie.

Finding that they could not saddle quickly enough to
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attack me mounted, the older villain grabbed a shotgun,
and sprung out to head me off, his comrade meanume
tighteming the cinches.

I turned Kaweah farther off to the left, and tossed him
a little more rein, which he understood and sprung ot
into a gallop.

The robber brought his gun 1o his shoulder, covered
me, and yelled v good Enghsh, ** Hold on, you - 1"
At that instant s compamon  dashed up leading the
otner horse.  In another moment they were mounted,
and after me, yelling, ** Hu-hla” to the mustangs, plung-
ing in the spurs, and shounting occasional volleys of vaths.

By this ume 1 had reganed the road, which lay betore
me traced over the blank objectless plam m vamshing
perspective. Filteen nules lay between me and astation
Kaweah and a pistol were my only defence, vet at that
moment 1 felt a thrill of pleasure, a wild moment of -
spiration, almost worth the danger to eapenence.

I glanced over my shoulder and found that the Spam-
ards were crowdmy their horses to the fullest speed ;
their hoofs ratthing on the dry plun were accompamed
by inaruculate notses, like the enes of bloodhounds.
Kaweah comprehended the situation. 1 could feel his
grand legs gather under me, and the ron museles con-
tract with exaitement ; he wugged at the ity shook s
bridle-chains, and flung himself impatiently into the ar.

It flashed upon me that perhaps they had confederates
concealed in some diteh far in advance of me, and that
the plan was to crowd me through at full speed, giving
up the chase to new men and fresh horses: and I re
solved to save Kaweah to the utmost, and only aliow him
a speed which should keep me out of gunshot. So 1
held him firmly, and reserved my spur for the last emer-
geney.  Sull, we fairly flew over the plan,

For the first twenty minutes the road was hard and
smonth and level ; after that gentle, shallow undulations
began, and at last, at brief intervals. were sharp narrow
arroyos (ditches cight or nine fect wide). 1 remed Ka-
weah in, and brought him up sharply on thair bottoms,
grving him the bit 1o spring up on the other side; but
he quickly taught me better, and gathering, took them
easily, without my feeling 1t in his stnde. -

The hot sun had arisen. T saw with anviety that the
tremendous speed began to tell painfully on Kaweah.
Foam tinged with blood fell from his mouth, and sweat
rolled in streams from his whole body, and now ard
then he drew a deep-heanving breath. 1 leaned down
and felt the cnch to see if it had shpped forward, b,
as 1 had saddled him with great care, it kept s true
place, so 1 had only to fear the greasers behind or a new
relay ahead. T was conscious of plenty of reserved speed
in Kaweah, whose powerful run was already distancing
their fatigued mustangs.

" As we bounded down a roll of the plain a cloud of
dust sprung from a ravine directly in front of me, and
two black objects lifted themselves m the sand. 1 drew
my pistol, cocked it, whirled Raweah to the left, plung-
ing by and clearing them by about six feet : a thrill of
rchief came as 1 saw the long white horns of Spanish
cattle gleam above the dust.

Unconscionsly 1 restrained Kawealr too much, and in
a moment the Spaniards were crowding down upon me
at a fearful rate.  On they came, the crash of their spuny
and the clatter of their horses' feet distinetly heard ; and
as I had so often compared the beats of chronometers,
I uncomciously noted that while Kaweah's Lreath, al-
though painful, came with regular power, the mustang’s
respiration was quick, spasmodic, and wrregular.

I compared the intervals of the two mustangs, and
found that one breathed better than the other, and then
upon counting the best mustang with Kaweah, found
that he breathed nine breaths to Kaweah's seven.
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In two or three minutes 1 tried it agan, finding the
relation ten 1o seven: then 1 felt the victory, and 1 yelled
10 Kaweah. "Fhe thin cars shot back flat upon his neck;;
lower and lower he lay down to Ins run; I flung him a
loose rem, and gave him a friendly pat on the withers.

1t was a glonous burst of speed; the wind rushed by
and the plamn swept under us with dizzymg swiftness, 1
shouted agam, and the thing of nervous hfe under me
bounded on wilder and faster, ull I could feel his spine
thnll as with shocks from a battery. T managed to look
round, a delieate matter at speed, and saw, far be-
hind, the distanced villams, both dismounted, and one
horse fallen.

In an mstant I drew Kaweah o 1o a geatle trot, look.
mg around every moment, lest they should come on me
unawares.  In a halfonule T reached the station, and 1
was cautiously greeted by a man who sat by the barn
door, with a4 nifle across his knees.  He bad seen me
come over the plan, and had abso seen the Spamish horse
fall.  Not knowmg but he nught be in league with the
robhers, T gave lnm a carcful glance before dismountny,
and was completely reassured by an expression of terror
which had possession of his countenance.

I sprung to the ground and threw off the saddle, and
atter a word or two with the man, who proved to be the
sole occupant of this station, we fell 10 work wogether
upon Kaweah, my cocked pistol and his rifle close at
hand.

We sponged the creature’s mouth, and, throwing a
sheet over him, walked him regularly up and down for
about three quarters of an hour, and then, taking him
upon the open plain, where we could scan the hornzon
all directions, gave him a therough grooming.

I never saw him look so magmficently as when we led
him down to the creek o drmk @ his skin was like satin,
and the vems of his heid and neck stood out firm and
round like whip-cords.

In the excitement of taking care of Kaweah 1 had
scarcely pand any attention to my host, but after wwo
hours, when the horse was quietly munching his hay, 1
hstened attentively to his story.

The two Spansards had lurked round his stauon dur-
ing the mght, guns in hand, and made an attempt to
steal a puar of stage-horses from the stable, but, as he
had watched with his nfle, they finally rode away.

By his account. T knew them to be my pursuers ; they
had here, however, ridden two black mustangs, and had
dountless changed their mount for the sole purpose of
waylaying me.

About cleven o'clock, it being my turn to watch the
horizon, 1 saw two horsemen making a long Jéour round
the station, disappearing finally 1in the direction of Mil-
lerton

By my glass I could only make out that they were
men riding i single file on asorrel and a gray horse
bt this, with the fact of the long détonr which fimlly
brought them back into the road again, convinced me
that they were my enemies.

The uncomfortable probability of their raising a band,
and returming to make sure of my capture, filled me with
disagrecable forebhoding, and all day long, whether my
turn at sentunel duty or not, I did hutle else than range
my cye over the valley in all directions.

Twice dunng the day 1 led Kaweah out and paced
him to and fro, for fear is tremendous exeriion would
cause a shffemng of the legs ; but each time Le followed
close to my shoulder with the same nnn, proud step, and
I glorted in lum.

Shortly after dark I determined 10 mount and push
forward to Millerton, my friend, the station-man, having
given me careful directions as to its position ; and I knew
from the 1opography of the country, that, by abandoning
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the road and travelling by the stars, 1 could not widely
miss my mark ; so about nime o'clock 1 saddled up
Kaweah, and, mounting, bade good-by to my friend.

‘I'he air was bland, the heavens cloudless and starlit;
in the west a low arch of hight out of which had faded
the last traces of <unset colour; in the east a siver
dawn shone nuld and pure above the Sierras, brighten-
ing as the light m the west faded, ull at last one jeuty
crag was cut upon the disk of the ristng moon.

Upon the light gray stone of the plin every object
might be seen, and as I rode on the memory of danger
passed away, leaving me in full enjoyment of com-
panionship with the hour and with my friend Kaweah,
whose sturdy, easy stride was in itself a delight.  There
is a charm peculiar to these soft, dewless nights. It
scems the perfection of darkness, in which you get all
the rest of sleep while riding, or lying wide awake on
your blankets.

Now and then an object, vague and unrecognized,
loomed out of dusky distance, arresting our attentton,
for Kaweah'’s quick eye usually found them first @ dead
carcasses of starved cattle, a blanched skull, or stump
of aged oak. were the only things seen, and we gradu-
ally got accustomed to these, passing with no more than
a glance.

At last we approached a region of low rolling sand-
hills, where Kaweah's tread became muffled, and the
silence so oppressive that T was glad to arrive at the
summit of the sone of hills, and looking cut upon the
wide, shallow valley of the San Joaquin, a plin dotted
with groves, and lighted here and there by open reaches
of moonlit river.

I looked up and down searching for lights which
should mark Millerton. I had intended to strike the
river above the settlement, and should now, if my
reckoning was correct, be within half a mile of it.

Riding down to the river bank I dismounted, and
altowed Kaweah to quench his thirst.  ‘The cool moun-
tain water, fresh from the srow, was delicious to him.
He drank, stopped to breathe, and drank again and
again,

I allowed him also to feed a half-moment on the grass
by the river-bank, and ther remounting headed down
the river, and rode slowly along under the shadow of
trees, following a broad, well-beaten trail which led, as I
believed. to the village.

While in a grove of oaks, jingling spurs suddenly
sounded ahead, and directly T heard voices.

( 70 be Continued.)
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FIRE IN A COAL-MINE.

BY A MINE INSPECTOR.

It once occurred to me to be in a pit when it was
ignited. However long I may live. it is not likely that
the recollection of its horrors will be dimmed by the
lapse of time.

The pit in question  a large one  -was verv dangerous
in conscquence of the quantity of gas which the coal con-
tained. I had spent one day in it, and had seen reason
to be extremely dissatisfied with the manner in which it
was managed. Not only was the lifting power at the
shaft feeble and insufficient, and of a nature 10 render
the occurrence of an accident highly probable, but the
mode of ventilation was of a most unscientific character.
I was so impressed with the conviction that a dreadful
accident would one day occur, if preventive measures
were not adopted, that 1 had decided on making a

special report on the subject to the owner of the nine as
soon as 1 had tunshed my mspection, which I determined,
therefore, should be more than usually nunute.

On the second morning 1 went down, I insisted on
the manager accompanying me, for I had seen instances
of neglect in aking ordinary precautions on the preced-
my Jday which would, in my opinton, bave made hin
ermunadly responsible had an acadent happened, and
these 1 proposed to point out to him with the view of an
immediate remedy  being apphed. Having called s
attention to these, we procecded to the pont where 1
had ended my mspection on the preceding day, and
resumed it

We must have been in the nune about four hours, and
were examining a part of the workings from which a
large quantity of coal had been dug, when we heard a
loud dull sound, so prolonged by the manner in which
it was echoed from pomt to point, that neither the
manager nor cither of the overlookers who accompanied
us could say in what part of the mine an explosion had
taken place, though that an explosion had occurred
somewhere they all knew very well.

An immediate move was made in the direction of the
mouth of the pit, the overlookers going a few yards 1n
advance.  All at once we noticed that our lights were
getting dim, and we were conscious of a difficulty in
breathing ; still we pushed along as fast as 1t was safe to
go, hoping that the gas was merely a small quantity
which had been driven here through some of the side
openings by the force of the explosion, and that we
should find the way beyond it free.

QOur hopes in this respect were disappointed, for just
as we reached an angle of the works the overlookers met
us, and directed us to go back as fast as we could, for
there was no possibility of getting to the shaft that way,
they having been nearly suffocated before they could get
back to us.  We retraced our steps rapudly to the place
we had just quitted, and which was sull free from after-
damp. Here a brief consultation was held, tihe result of
which was that an attempt should be made to reach the
shaft by a more circuitous route in another direction.

The difficultics we encountered on our way were fright-
ful. In some places the passage was so low that we had
to drag ourselves through almost on our bhellies ; and
probably there was not another man employed m the pit
besides the overlooker who led the way, who knew that
the shaft could be reached from this point.  Every
now and then we passed through places where our lamps
gave us ample evidence of the presence of inflammable
gas. Still we kept on, and seemed to have got so far
that T hoped we had almost reached a place of safety.

Presently I fancied T could hear a rushing roaring
sound not quite unknown to me, and it struck me that
the pit was on fire. 1 suggested as much, but nobody
made any reply, and T concluded cither that 1 was mis-
taken, or that there might be it chance of avouding the
fire. I was not long in doubt, for the air grew warmer
and warmer every instant ; yet it was not until we could
see the flames raging at some distance before us that the
man upon whose knowledge we depended told us that
escape by that way was cut off.

The horror of our situation could not well be sur-
passed. Of the two ways of leaving the mine, one was
impassable from the amount of carbonic acid generated
by the eaplosion, and the other from the presence of a
mass of fire.  Our destruction appeared inevitable, and
for a time none of us could speak.

Those wao are accustomed to sce coal only when
burning furiously m a grate, and who have never thought
of the reasons why combustion under this condition
should bhe <o rapid, may suppose that the fury of the
flame must be infinitely greater in a mine ; but this is
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not so. At a distance the sight was terrific, but when,
at my request, we approached more closely, with the
view of rendering 1t quite certaun that the fire had reached
a pomt which made escape hopeless, we found it dull
and sluggish, in consequence of the small quanuty of ar
present to support the flame.

Although this rendered it possible that many hours,
or even days, might elapse before the {ire reached us, 1t
did not alter the fact that we were enclosed between
flame and suffocation.  We looked carnestly at each
other as if for mutual comfort and support, but every
man’s face bore an expression of blank despair.  After a
time, nobody proposing anything, I ashed if it would not
be better to return to the larger and more open space we
had left?  This bemng thought the best thing  indeed
the only thing —we could do, we turned round and
began the same weartsome journey over agan.

We had been joined at different points by several men
and two boys, who had been forced to retreat from the
fire, so that we now numbered eleven or twelve in all,
Our advance had been slow; our return was much
slower ; for we had not now the stimulant of hope.

I was almost worn out with fatigue and excitement
when we reached the spot where we had heard the
explosion ; but, as 1t was advisable that some attempt
should be made to ascer in what advance, if any, had
been made by the after-damp, 1 requested the over-
lookers to satisfy themselves on thus pont, that we might
know whether death was likely 1o be immediate.  "Fhey
reported that they were able to proceed within a few
feet of our first advance.

‘Though there was little hope of our ultimate escape,
I thought it best to take every precaution not to allow
our situation being made worse by any neglect of our
own. I therefore made inquiries of the men if they had
any matches i therr pockets, eaplaining to them that 1
wished to know, not for the purpose of stating it in a
report, which there was little hikelihood of my hving to
make, but to ascertain if we possessed the means of
relighting our lamp in the event of its going out.

As T expected, every man had got some, though there
15 a rule that matches shall never be carried into a nine.
With the view of cconomusing the oil, 1 directed all the
lamps to be exumguished but one, and this T caused to be
placed close 1o the passage by which the carbonic acid
must make its entry into our place of refuge, so that we
may not be taken quite unawares. It was also agreed
that we should take it in turns to explore the workings as
far as we could go, at certain intervals, so that no
changes should take place favourable 1o our escape with-
out our being aware of it,

Nothing else could be done, except to wait the result
with all the firmness we could exercise. 1 made myself
as comfortable and secure a seat as I could with the
blocks of coal lving about: heaping them up like a
throne, so as :0 raise mysclf as far above the ground as
possible.  As nothing was said about food. T concluded
that each of us had a little, and wished to keep what he
had for himself. For my part, I had a box of sandwiches,
and a flask of weak brandy-and-water, without which 1
never descended into a mine: not from any fear of
accidents, but because 1 found such refreshments neces.
sary, when my stay lasted several hours.,

I ate only a very small piece of sandwich, and drank
about a spoonful of the Lrandy-and-water that evening,
and then slept for several hours. When 1 awoke 1
ccased 10 have any idea whether it was day or night.
Hour after hour passed in what was only mn the slightest
degree removed from total darkness: and scarcely a
word was spoken by anybody, except when the two men,
whose turn it was, returned from exploring the workmgs :
when somebody was certain to ask respecting the advance
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of the poisonous gas. At first we all felt great interest
i these reports, and when it came to my wrn o make
the expedition, both myselt and the nuner pushed on as
far as possible.

It was our practice to mark the eatreme pomt reached,
and the neat 'wo who went to examine, made 1t a point
to reach this mark f possible.  Someumes this was at-
tained two or three times 1n succession, at other times 1t
was never seen again, but surrounding objects were
generally sufficient 1o tell the distance within which we
approached it After a while most of us began to
manifest indifference, arising, I imagine, from the weak-
ness consequent on want of food, and the lethargy
consequent on breathing an atmosphere largely vitated
by carbonic acid. T believe that the chuef reason of my
retaning a greater amount of vitality than the rest, arose
from my constantly keeping myself as high above the
floor of the pit as it was possible to reach,

I do not know how long we had been in the pit when
I heard one of the men say, *““T'om, Charley’s dead ™
Charley was one of the boys, and was the first who
penshed.  The manager was the neat who passed away
from among us. Then, very soon after, one of the
miners, who had heen to explore the workings, returned
alone, and reported that his companion had walked away
into the gas before he was aware of his intention, and
had disappeared.  He called after him several umes, but
could get no answer.  He must have been suffocated al-
most immediately.  Then there came a time whena
man, whose turn it was to make the exploration, would
call on his companion, and receiving no answer, would
find, on holding the lamp close to his face, that he was
dead.

The overlooker who accompanied me on each in-
spection was in appearance a middle-aged man, though
i reality but thirty-three years of age ; but this aged
appearance is common cenough among the workers in
coal-mines who have gone into the pit when very young.
I had conceived a great liking for him. Within a few
hours of our imprisonment he had told me of the young
wite and the two little children he had left behind him
the last time he left home ; and when he found that |
sympathised with him, which I should have done if he
had expressed his feelings in less affecung tertms than he
did, he often recurred to the subject.  When our turn
came to make the inspection, he had been for some time
silent. I called him, but he did not answer or move.
He was sitting just below me, and I stooped and shook
his head, and then I fetched the lamp and held it to his
face. ‘T'he cyes were only half shut: his face had the
expression of sound sleep. ‘There was nothing indicative
of the slightest spasm having occurred at the instant
when the change had taken place.

While 1 was still looking at his face, the blood was
sent rushing back to iy heart by an extraordinary cry,
very prercing, and wholly unhke anvthing I had ever
heard before.  “Lhe miners lying around seemed galvan-
1wed by it, and came pressing round the light T held in
my hand. I had thus an opportunity of sceing their
faces, and so emaciated were they, and so strongly did
their eyes and features express the extremity of terror,
that—the cries continuing without cessation--I could
scarcely hold the lamp.  To one poor fellow, the fright,
in his weakened state, was fatal : he fell forward, striking
s face agamst the blocks of coal on which T had been
sitting, and never moved afterwards.

Onc of the miners at last suggested that it might be
the pony, and 1 then remembered that 1 had, as we were
returning from the burning coal, noticed some straw and
hay littered about, but T was too much excited by the
dangers of our situation to pay any attention to it.  We
all felt relieved by the suggestion for the moment, but
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the reflection which followed was hardly less alarming,
for, if it were well founded, they all agreed that the fire
must be very close upon us.  Indeed, now that our
attention was called 10 it, we all percened the presence
of smoke, though m very small quantity.

We went forward.  Passing round a curve at a little
distance from our sanctuary, we arrived at the narrowest
of the openings thiough which we had found so much
difficulty in makiwng our way on the first day of our im-
prisonment. It was about four feet hgh, rather less
than that in width, and from fifteen to wwemy feet long.
Looking through this wnnel, 1 could see the poor
amimal’s head and shoulders thrust into the other end of
it. ‘There the fire evidently had reached.  To delay the
progress of the fire as much as possible, it was deaded
to block up thns opening as far as was i our power, and
this we succeeded in doing with the rubbish which had
fallen from the roof.

We were so much exhausted by the tabour in our
weak condition, that we could scarcely crawl back to the
place whence we had started. 1t will be remembered
that T was just about to ascertain the pownt reached by
the gas, when we had been alarmed by the cries we had
heard, but though 1 had not forgotten this, I was unable
to move any further just then.

As soon, however, as 1 felt myself capable of perfonn-
ing my task, I took the light, and rousing the miner
whose turn it was to accompany me in place of the poor
fellow who had finished his work in this world, we moved
slowly along the path T had traversed so many times.
We had not gone far, before we began to feel as af we
were being suffocated, and we were forced to hurry back
with all our might.

‘The advance made by the gas had Lieen so rapid since
our last visit, that T felt that if something were not done
to check it, our death was certaun within the neat two or
three hours.

I told the miners of the state of things.  They all rose,
and we almost instinctively arranged the blocks of coal
in the form of a wall in the narrowest part of the work-
ings, and filled up the space between, with dust and rub-
bish. When we had finished we returned to our den,
and, after 1 had trimmed the lamp and filled it with oil,
I knelt down in the place 1 had been occupying, and
sought wn prayer for resignation to die. T behieve the
others did the same.  Every now and then, 1 fell asleep,
or, at all events, became unconscious. Then I woke up
a hutle, and tried to prepare myself for the change that
was coming. Soon, these intervals of conscrousness must
have left me altogether, and 1 must have become totally
nsensible.

At the first return of sensation, I felt myself going up
and up, always upward, seemingly through space.  The
light which surrounded me was dazzling, as though I was
approaching the sun. I have no idea how long this
seemed to last; but, when 1 became sufficiently con-
scious 10 note things as they were, 1 found myself being
carned slowly and carefuliy along on a mattress by four
miners. 1 could not keep my eyes open for more than
an instant, on account of the light; but 1 was able to
comprehend that 1 was unce more on the surface of the
earth.

By carcful nursing 1 was gradually restored to health.
It will not require many words to explain how 1 came to
be rescued fiom the pit.

At the carliest moment after the explosion, parties of
miners descended into the pit.  In one place they found
it to be on fire, but it was at a point so very distant from
the shaft, that they blocked up the passage behind itand
left it, to continue their search in other directions.

They, of course, knew that I, and the manager, and
others, were in the pit somewhere ; and as they had not

found our bodies, they concluded we 1nust be in a part
of the pit which was as yet unapproachable.

Workmen were employed night and day, in 1estonng
the apparatus for venunlating the mwne ; but so great had
been the force of the eaplosion and the amount of
damage done, that 1t was not unul the fifth day after the
accident that we were found, and then there rematned
alive, only myself and two others.

A AX 2

NATURAL HISTORY FOR THE LITTLE ONES.

ADAPTED URON JULIA MONAIR WRIGHT.

THI. PRAVING REETLE.

CANCE, when 1T was a htle girl, | saw a dark
beete standing on 1ts tind  pair of legs.
It was holding its fore-legs clasped over its
head. as you can hold up your hands. An
old man who was near said-—*“"Yhat is a
holy bug, and shows what man ought to do. It is say-
ing its prayers.  People call it the ‘ praying beetle.” ”

I think the old man meant what he said, but of course
the Leetle was neither holy nor praying.  The queer
way of standing was only one of the odd ways of beetles.
Now [ will telt you of another.

Very often an the road you will see a beetle, or a
pair of beetics, rolling about a small ball like a marble.
‘The ball is of dirt, or some soft stuff, and is often larger
than the bectle.  But she rolls it with ease, for she is
very strong. ‘The beetle is not playing marbles or
base-ball.  She has been flying about, looking for a
good place in which to lay ber eggs, and now she has
gone to work with all her nught.

She lays her eggs in a morsel of the stuff of which she
will make her ball. When the larva comes from the
egg, this ball will be its food until it 1s strong enough to
crawl about and scek food for itself.

The beetle moulds the soft stuff over the egg, like 2
pill.  Then, as she rolls it about, it grows larger, as your
snowball grows when you roll it about in the snow.
When the ball 1 large enough, Mrs. Beetle does not
lease it in the 1od for wheels to run over or feet 1o
tread upon.  She seeks a place where the larva may be
safe and feed well when it comes from the egg.

She shows much sense in the choice of a place.  She
drags the ball along between her hind feer, or she
pushes it with her fore-feet or her hind-feet, or rolls it
along toward the safe place which she has chosen. If
the ground i so rough that she cannot drag her ball,
she carries it on her head.

This Mrs. Beetles head is flat, and has some wee
knobs upon it.  These knobs hold her load firmly
place as she carries it along.

Perhaps Mrs. Beetle finds that she cannot without
help take her ball 1o a good place. Then she flies off
and soon comes back with other beetles of her own
kind. They all help her unul her ball s where she
wishes it.

How does she tell them what she needs?  Who knows
that?> No one. 1 have scen four or five heetles at
work on one ball.

When the ball is in the nght spot, Mrs. Beetle digs a
hole with her jaws and horny fore-legs.  Then she rolls
the ball in.  She fills up the hole with carth and presses
it down flat

<o -

Legal Fact: The blandest counsel may be 1 cross-
exanuner.
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CANADIAN TANGLES.

Tangle Prize for Septewbor, ** Inuna,”” a book of benutiful storics.
Compotition comuences ‘I'sngle No, 42 in thiy number, and closus
October 14th, with answer to Tanglo No. 57, the last given for Sep-
tombor. Competitions must bo ent in weekly, and must Le wmailod

beforo the answors appear. .
Ev, Tanauys.

ANSWER TO TANGLE No. 39.—RippLe-Me-nve.— Deal.

ANSWER TO TANGLE No. 40.—Diasoxn Przzirs.

1 2
A M
ART F AR
ARROYW MAXITM
T O W RI M
W M

ANSWER TO TANGLE No. 41. ~SINGLE AcCRosTIC.

C aterpillar.

Y tri A bsent,

‘()) :ll:ll:h N utmesg.

U rbane. A bb.'

N ook. II) enver.
. vy,

F ooschorry. A jile,

N ourishing.

TANGLE No. 45.—Missixe LerTeR Pozzie.

When tho missing letters have beon supplied, tho whole will form a
woll-known verzo from & poem by Charles Kingsloy.

Bgosotadnlthwlboooe,
Dnboodntratoealaln,
Smknonltfdahntentooec

Oernsotos

TANGLE No. 46.—Bukiep CouxTRIES

1. On his chin a beard grew.
2. Tho brown mare will be there, I bet.

TANGLE No. 47.—Squanre Worp.

When we woroin Romo we saw a famous building noted for its con-
nection with the Jews. We ansr wmany rre things, besides wonderful
brunze worke, crabs, and curiositics, and a fino statue of the so calied
Goddesz of Health.

TANGLE No. 48.—Frowrus ENIGMATICALLY EXPRESSED.
. A coiour- & noun.

. An ovorgreon—a wine.

. An adjective—a boy’s name.

. A partition—a blossom.

5. An animal—an article of dress.

6. Anything precisc—a flowor.

-

(&)

-

(Answers in No. 35.)
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1t 18 always a gennine pleasuro for mo 1o hear from wy youwg friends
on any point on which they havo anything to usk.~Eb. Post Bag.

AMY.—~Daucing, as an amusement or entertainment, is of very
catly aigin, but of the domestic dances the “Carole,”” ns it was
called, is, I think, the earliest. It consisted chielly of lad ~s and
gentlemen holding alternately each other's hands and dancing in
u cirele.  This mode of dancing beenmme so general that the word
““carole '’ wag used as a name for a dance.  Anillustration from
an old French book shows n party daucing this earole, which ap-
pears much like the * Grande Ronde *" at the beginning of the last
figzure of our quadrilles.

Kate. Tue shawls you ask about are from Shetland. A young
lady who spent several weeks at Leiwick, the principal towu of
these islands, tells me that the wowen while carrying home peat
in the *“kickies,” a kind of basket which they have stmapped on
their backs, are busily employed kmtting these lovelv shawls. To
me it seemed almost impossible that they were done by hand ; bat,
while at the Glasgow Exhibition 1n 1888, | saw several Shetland
women busily engaged hmtting them  ‘They showed me one ex-
quisite shuwl.  When opened out, it was a large square, yet it was
so fine, that it could be pulled through a wedding ring. It was
afterwards bought by Queen Vietorin, when on her visit to the
Exhibition, for one hundred dollars.

J. B., Halifax.—A jinrikshaw is a two-wheeled vehicle.  When
the cover is pulled up, it looks like # child’s perambulator, with
shafts, and Amwn by a man. It only holds one person comfort-
~Wly.  Itisa Japanese invention, but it is now used in China as
wull. There are double jinrickshaws also, but these are not so
common, as they require two men.

A certain eccentric captain spent several years in Japan.  When
he returned to Scotland, he took his **jinrikshaw ** and *“coolie”
with him, and to tins duy he scldom goes from his country home
into Edinburgh but, much to the amusement of the Scotch lads
and lassies, he is trundled there and back in the beloved jinrik-
shaw, by the faithful and much endurning coolie. Vhe captain’s
dau 'huim secretly wish that their father may soon ride his hobby
to death.

MacGIr, Ont.—Yes, I have read that, amongst the Egyptians,
from most remote periods, the heetle has been considered a sacred
insect. It 1s found represented in many of their hieroglyphic
paintings and sculptires, and appears to have been a symb(f of the
creative power.  The sacred beetle of the Egyptians was the em.
blem of the sun, “from having thirty fingers, equal to the number
of days in the month.”” Tlhere isat present in the Bntish Museum
n colossal figure of this beetle. ‘Fhe cause which induced the
Egyptians to place the beetle among their sacred aniwmals ap-
pears to have been its provident habits, and great care for its
young.

Jayxes H.—The total length of the Forth Brivge, including
piers, is 4,296 fect, or 3 little over one und a half miles. The
bridge is taper in plau, each span narrowing from a width of 120
feet.  The metal work is of Siemens steel, of which 20,000 tons
were used. The contract price was £1,600,000. Tiae trains run
across the bridge on heavy longitudinal sleepers, bedded in four
stecl troughs.  Should the train leave the nils, it could there-
fore run on the slecpers.

C L —The Guinea Pig does not come from Guinea, but from
South Awmerica. It 1s easily tamed. I3 food is exclusively vege-
table, and wlile feeding 1t generally sits on its hind feet, aund
earries 1ts food to its mouth with its fore-paws.

NELLIE.—Put iuto a saucepan one pound aud three-quarters of
<ugar, three quarters of a vint of nater, and half-teaspoon of cream
of tartar.  Let it boil until, when you poura httle of the syrup
irto cold water, it will thicken. Then squceze in the juice of a
leman.  Let it boil again until it becomes brittte when dropped in
cold water. Take it off the fire and pour it into a shallow dish
which has heen greased with a little butter. When the syrap is
hoiling stir as Jittle as possible, or you will destroy the transparency
of the candy. I hope this will turn out well for your birthday

party.
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Evcrytbmg known 1o the Art ot - Déntistry at more rcason:xble rates than the same cl:Lss, .
\of work can be:procured: elscwhcrc. .

-

: Boll 8428. -
'T?‘I-'EP.BQNE*S : 3'Fod‘efn_l 1020,

Laxo with the diningufshcd speciaifsu. Dr. T. B.-Sheficld, D: H. E. Van Horne,. New Yowk

[y

CAMERAS for AMATEURS

‘NEW:- AND SECOND-HAND
‘ms’mm'noxslnnd mrc or num qnoomr mo Q- nll.

. J"HK (/ DILO\ Dental Expen,

G2 Beaver Hull Teprace.

Arare chance to bnvntfmm 10 to 28,
Write-for particnl irs or aity informntion desired iit referpnee to.
.Pthography, or better till, Gall'and | examile.

: STANDARD DRY. PLATE WOR]\Q
838 craig Street, Montccal.
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pet cent. below- “regular pnces. .
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WNL. NOTWVMEAN &£ S5, Photograph

Dealers in PHOTO SUPPLIES, KODAK CAMERAS, CANADIARN VIEWS, &c.
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QUR $22. 50 soun
QUARTERED OAK SIDEBOARD,

. tni Polish, with a large Bevel Plate
Fslap and materaal of the best,

RENAUD, KING & PATTERNON,
[{% ..' Crale Street,

"MODDIE GRAHAM & CO.

The Universal Warchouse,

!
!
!

Waorkman-

! IMPOSTERS AND JENEIAL DEALE3S IN

{Bhoice §rossries, Pruits, &e.

2567 ST. CATHERINE STREET,
Corner of MacKay,

MONTREAL.

oo

|
&
X

F‘OERAL TELEPHONE 1299.
: BELL TELEPHONE +690.

Q any Mother sending us her name and
address on a postal card, we will send
two sample tins of Nestlé's Milk Food, suffi-
‘oieni for four meals.  Nestlé's Food requires
the addition of water only in its prepantion.
The best and safest dict 1o protect nfants
aganst Summer Complamts,
Talk vath your physioan about it
THOS LEEMING & CO., Solo Agents,
25 St. Peter St., dontreal.

'

URD'S ™

which Soap <
Is used. N

CHEAPER °

:
|
:
S

= Cleaning
For sale by Grocers and Drugglsts Everywhere,
FACTORY IN MONTREAL.

s EVANS & SONS, soLe agents. | |

JNV‘J‘NNJ‘fffJ‘ Ealaava Ve Ve l

é
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:
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ALL STYLES OF PHOTOS.

CINGER ALE, suu
APPLE NECTAR, &c., &c.

R. SUMMERHAYES,

Dhotographer,

0w ov o -,

DRAPEAL, SAVIGNM} §00,

Tinsmiths, Plumbers, &g,,i

140 ST. LAWRENCE MAIN STREET,
MONTREAL.

Drareau, SavieNac & Co undertake all kinds
of work, such a< State, Tin an! Galvanized Sheet

+ Jron Roofing, also repairing, at very moderate prices.

SerciaLty . ~Fituug up and repainng hot water
and «teamn Furnaces

1 Bileury Strect,

THE VERY FINEST FINISH.

Children’s Pictures a Specialty.

for butter, preserves, etc.

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

CITAS,. GURD & CO., + 29 N'T'"REAI.,
T T T NSO IRl | c- BAUNET.
J. PICOT, Panis, SOLE PROPRIETOR. S
LESSIVE * |
¢

*43PUY O} UMOUY J0U BWBY 8,JOUMO—JIIUMO O} ISUIAXD OU Yyyym ‘sKaY 3£0 2. .034 01~ 193(G0

FEATHERSTON'S

A. M. FEATHERSTON 1 ST. LAWRENCE MaIN STREET & 2243 ST. CATHERINE STREET, MONTREAL

$3.00

SHOE.

Guaranteed cjual to any four dollar choc imported.
King'« calf, whole foaing. <olid stock ; three
widths  Delivercd 10 any eapruss office
Canada at 83 23, Send for a pair.
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