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SAVED BY PLUCK.
A STORY OF THE EASTERN SEAS.

BY WIICHURCH SADIER,  IN THRER CHAPILRS,

CHAPTER 1L

2R CTOLD lum werything of the mate’s
sudden death and the dliness of the
other fover stricher men o and how,
hupad by Borlase, until be oo suc
cumbed. 1 had got the brig under
way. and then (i the trouble of making sal single-
handed.

»

“1 RUSHED TO THE WHEEI
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“You have done capitally !” he said. * And now you
must go on deck, for 1 can't talk any more ; only I thank
God that I am- -as I believe -really getting better.”

I went on deck, feeling that now there was a goea
hope of my being saved from becoming the sole survivor
on board.

The day passed, the ship gradually drawing off shore,
and the high mountain peaks of Fernando Po m sight
on the starboard, until, late in the afternoon, the
wind dropped. Released by the calm from navigating
cares, 1 went forward, and after hauling down the useless
jib, placed myself on the deck beside Borlase.

I don’t think I shall live through the night,” said the
young sailor, as T put my hand on his.

I could only press his hand in reply, for his face was
so changed that, to my young cyes, he seemed even
then almost dying.

“ Poor mother ! ” he went on, “how she will miss me !
Will you mind telling her, Tracy? She hves at Bristol ;
you will sec the address in an old Bible she gave me
when I first went afloat.  She didn’t like me to go, for
father was lost at sea, and 1 was the only one left, she
said.”

He was quiet for some minutes ; when he spoke again
the voice was so weak that I could scarcely make out
words.

“¢The only son of his mother, and she was a widow.’
Read.”

Then T understood on what the saiior's thoughts were
dwelling. But I had scarcely read three verses of the
sacred story when the grasp of his hand relaxed. His
cars were for ever closed in this world !

It was a miserable night that succeeded. T..e two
other men lingered until the morning watch, when they
both passed away, after a paroxysm of the dreadful
omile prieto or black vomir.

When all was over I went down to the cabin, feeling as
if I con/d not stay any longer on deck. The captain was
most kind, and did all he could to comfort me. But he
could not yet move from his cot, and both he and I
knew well that on my shoulders must rest the one
remaining painful duty of commutting the bodies of our
four dead to the deep.

Well, I didit. By twelve ¢’clock on that day I had
wrapped each of the bodies in a hammock, and weighted
them well with shot.  Then, one by one. [ pushed them
overboard from the gangway, watching cach as it sank
upright through the clear water. Very thankful was I
that they did all slnk, if any had floated 1 shouid not
have known what to do.

When all was done, and the ship cleared of the dread-
ful load, I knelt on the deck, and tried to read some of
the burial service out of the “ prayers for those at sea.”
But it was no use. T regularly broke down, and could
not read a word.

It was rather a good thing for me that just then a
sudden squall struck the ship, a squall that soon
freshened mto a regular tornado. No doubt it had been
threatening for some time, only 1 had been too absorved
in my work to notice what was going on overhead. 1
rushed to the wheel but the little brig was heeling over
terribly, and would not answer her helm, while such was
the strength of the wind, that the fore-topsail, although
double-reefed, was nearly torn from the bolt-ropes.

The danger was imminent.  In another minute cither
the sail or the mast—perhaps both—would go. There
was no help for it, the sail must be lowered.  So, run.
ning forward, I cast off the topsail halyards, and watched
the yard as it came down by the run, doubting greatly
whether I should be ever able to get it up again.

The brig, relieved from the pressure, righted at once,
and all I bhad to do now was to manage the helm care-
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fully as she ran before the wind. It was tiring work,
though, and by the time the tornado had spent its fury—
which was not unul two or three hours had passed—-my
arms were aching ternbly from the long spell at the
wheel in such weather.

Captain Southport, when I was able to leave the deck,
began to talk quite cheerfully of getting about the next
day, and in fact, scemed altogether so much better that
I too felt happier, and inclined to forget all the miseries
we had passed through. 1 told him how I had been
obhiged to lower the topsai, and of my mward quailms as
10 getting 1t up.

“ Never mind,” he said, with a smile, * you must wait
a day or two, until I am strong enough to take a pull
at the halyards ; we shall have a nice yarn to spin when
the old bng is safely moored in Bristol Docks.”

But we weie a long way from the ancient city yet, and
whether the Polly would ever again sail up the muddy
Avon, who could tell !

The second night at sea was far better than the first ;
all was fine and clear overhead, and a gentle breeze just
gave the bng steerage way over the smooth water. Had
it been blowing a gale of wind it would have beenall the
same to me. 1 was dead beat. J.caving the ship to steer
herself, I threw myself down on the deck, and in a
moment was fast aslecp.

Waking up, 1t was broad dayhght. Refreshed and
ready for anything, I took a turn round the deck, glanced
at the compass to see 1if it were lymng our course, and then
scanned the horizon. On the weather bow was a strange
sail, about three or four miles off, apparently standing
towards us. At that distance I couldn’t well make out
her rig, so I {etched the captain’s glass from the cabn,
and after a good long look went below to make my
report.

“ A very queerlooking craft, with two long lateen sails,
like wings, just as you see in pictures of Mediterranean
seaports.”

“ A felucca, you mean,” and the captain looked very
grave.  ““If so, she is no honest trader.”

* You think the vessei is a slaver ?”

“No doubt at all as to that. I only hope she is
nothing worse. But many of these ships, manned as they
are by ruffians of the deepest dye, are quite ready for a
lirle piracy, if an unarmed merchant vessel comes in
their way. I wonder,” he went on, after thinking a bit,
“1 wonder whetner I could manage to get on deck and
have a look at her.”

There were but a few steps to go up, but it was
difficult work helping him over even those few. Atlength,
however, the captain stood once more on his own quarter-
deck

One look at the strange sail was enough to his
practised cyes; and so much closer had she now drawn
that he needed no glass. There was deep depression in
his voice as he spoke.

*She shows no colours and the decks are crowded
with men. I don'’t like her looks ; no mere slaver would
carry such a crew. Anyway, we are entirely at her
mercy; you can do nothing but hoist the ensign, possibly
she smay respect the Enghsh flag.”

Captain Southport almost dropped on the deck as he
finished speaking.  So weak was he still, that he offered
no opposition to my leading him back to the cabuin and
placing him again mn lis cot.  There I left him.

Now, there are two ways of getting rid of an cnemy
when you chance to meet with one on the high seas.
You may fight, or you may show a clean pair of heels
and run away. But how could I fight when I had no
crew? And how could the poor old brig run. away
without sails ?

This was my feeling when I saw the felucca coming
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gradually closer, the men who were swarming in her
bows doubtless wondering inuch what the brig meant by
dawdling about in those seas with no more sail set than
the jib and a corner of the spanker.

Well, when you can neither fight nor run away, you
must surrender ; but first I thought it would be well to
show our colours. The ensign was already abaft for
hoisting, and I ran it up to the peak. Scarce had its
folds fluttered on the breeze when a vivid flash burst
forth from the felucca’s side, and a 10und shot screamed
over my head, ricochetting in the water astern.

I ducked my head as the shot from the felucca passed
over; and then I looked round (although there was
nobody on deck) half ashamed. There was no reason
for shame in reality. Somehow, as the adventurous
readers will find by-and-by, one generally does duck at
one’s very first shot.

If only I could have returned the compliment! Well,
there was an old iron gun sticking out of a port on the
starboard side.  On the other side a wooden ““ quaker”
showed itself for the sake of uniformity, and no doubt
served equally well to awe the natives-—for which pur-
pose both sham and real gun were intended.

Shot there was none left ; the few there were on board
had been all used when the mate and the rest of the
crew were buried, buta cartridge or two were stowed
away below.  \Why not return the note of defiance with
a blank gun? It wasa regular boy’s idea, which may
possibly account for the glee with which I ran below for
the cartridge, jammed it into the gun, shook some loose
powder into the vent, and then fired off the old-fashioned
picce of ordnance with a red-hot poker which happened
to be conveniently left inside the bars of the galley fire.

From what T know of those matters now 1 should say
that when the gun went off I must have had a narrow
squeak for life ; however, it did not burst, although it
made what seemed to me a tremendous noise.

Rather proud of the exploit, I looked towards the
felucca. The blank gun had evidently startied or
puzzied her, for she suddenly altered her course and stoad
away. It was but a short respite ; the cmpty state of our
decks could be plainly, too plainly, seen from her mast-
head. Changing course again, she came within pistol-
shot, hove to, and lowered two boats.

In despair I watched while the boats, crowded with
armed men, left the felucca’s side, and pulled rapidly
towards the brig. When about half way they stopped. By
a sort of instinct I threw myself flat on the deck behind
the bulwarks. Well for me that I did so. The next
moment a storm of musket-bullets whistled through the
rigging.

I did not wait for a second discharge; any useless
show of resistance would only bring instant death, not
only on myself, but upon poor Captain Southport. So
I havled down the ensign in token of surrender, and
then taking my place at the gangway, watched the ap-
proach of the boats with anything but pleasant feelings.
Still, if death was to be my lot, I felt that I would rather
meet it aw once openly than be dragged from some place
of concealment below and cruelly murdered.

As the first boat came alongside, a tall dark man in a
seaman’s drass, but wearing also a Spanish well-braided
jacket and a crimson silk sash, sprang on board and
seized me by the arm. Then, noticing my youth and
unarmed state, he released me with an expression of sur-
prise, demanding in Spanish the name of the ship and
what had become of the crew.

I only shook my head. My unsuspected knowledge
of Spanish had served me in good stead once before, and
might do so again. With a gesture of impatience, the
captain, as I soon perceived him to be, called to his side
from among the swarm of men who covered the deck of
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my peor little brig, and repeated the queston through
him as an interpreter.  “This black fellow, 1 found su%)-
sequently, had been a slave, captured and hiberated by
an English cruiser, and he was now showing his gratitude
by joining the ranks of the enslavers of his countrymen.

1 spoke the simple truth in reply.

“All dead of fever, except the captain and myself, and
the captain was only just now recovering,””

“ Any English man-of-war met with lately ?”

How keenly the Spaniard looked at me as he asked
that question, and how I should have liked to be able to
reply,

“Yes, you rascal, there is one coming down upon you
within a few hours' sail.”

But’ here again I could only speak the truth, and say,
“No.”

They left me alone after this, the Spanish captain
cvidently relieved by the answer to his last inquiry, and
thinking me, apparently, too insignificant to do any
harm.

Then the plundering went on, but the cargo, though
valuable, was not easy to remove while both vessels were
at sea, and a sort of council of war was held to decide as
to its disposal. Now came in my knowledge of Spanish ;
for, leaning unnoticed over the side, I was able to make
out a good deal of what was said, although many remarks
of course escaped me.

The felucea, I found, was on her way to ariver a good
deal south of the Camaroons, where she would ship her
slaves, the factory being situated up a creck, in whose
sluggish mangrove-bordered waters a dozen pirates or
slavers might lie concealed. It was now decided that a
small prize crew shouid be placed on board the captured
brig, and that she should follow the felucca to this place
of rendevous.  When once safely hidden in the intrica-
cies of the creek the valuable part of the cargo might be
removed at leisure, and the prize afterwards destroyed,
if it should be thought advisable.

An under officer or mate, called Antonio, was ordered
to take charge of the brig, with five of the felucca’s
men, quite a sufhcient crew, it was thought, to navigate
such a small cmaft as far as the river—a few days’ sail
at most.

“Besides,” the Spaniard remarked, “there was the
English boy ; make him work.”

I had heard all T cared for now, and was turning
away, fearing to be noticed, when a question from
Antonio made me once more stop to listen.

“What shall we do with this saime mackacho Inglese
when we get to the creek ?”

“Do?” answered his chief, with a shrug of the
shoulders ; “oh, anything you like. Send him on shore
as a servant to the factory, or pitch hun overboard
among the crocodiles. What does it matter?”

“Thank you,” thought I, as under cover of the brutal
laugh that responded to the captain's remark, I slipped
quietly away. “It is just as well to know what sort of
mercy is to be expected at your hands.”

It was time to sce how my own captain had been
faring, and I went down to the cabin rather anxiously.
However, he had not been ill-treated.

“ No doubt they thought me dying, and not worth
taking any trouble about,” he said. * Several of them
came in here, just gave me a look, and then began
searching in every drawer or cupboard for liquor. They
didn't find any, thongh, and they went on deck again,
growling and muttering aaramébas without end. But I
hear some boats pulling away. Is it possible the plun-
derers are leaving the ship ?”

“Only some of them, unluckily.”

Then 1 told the plan that I had overheard, and how
a prize crew was to be left behind.
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A mate and tve sators,” sd Captan Southport,
after a pause ; * Portugese or Brashans, most of them, |
expect. Well, it 1T were but a hude stronger, we mignt
make a fight for it by and-by, and retake the ship. Ab?
I see you are laughing at me, T'racy.”

I certaumly had smuled at the thought of the captain,
Wand weak as he tooked, makmg anvihing of a fight,
and as he rolled up the sleeve of ns shert, and saw how
thin lus arm had heeome, he snnted oo,

Our light-heartedness vanished the next moment, and
indeed the wonder was that we could forget, even for the
short time our penlous siuation. Fhere came a stern
rennder of 1 just then in the shape of Antomo’s vowee
calling down the companion-ladder.  Havig httle doubt
that the summons wias meant for me, 1 went on deck,
and was roughly motioned to go aloft and assist m mak-
ing sail.

(70 be Continued.)

HOW TO MAKE A WATER-TELESCOPE.

Nearly three-fourths of the whole world is covered by
water.  This water 15 * Nature's storchouse. i which
she locks up all her wonders, ' This chapter will tell
you how to make an wstrument through which you can
peep under the water and see the curiosities swimming
about in their native haunts.

The water-telescope s a contrivance made of wood or
metal, through which, when the end s partly submerged,
objects beneath the water can be plainly seen that would
otherwise be invisible.

It is astonishing how many fathoms of water become
almost transparent as ir when viewed through one of
these simple contrivances. In Norway, the fishermen
make practical use of the water telescope when search-
ing for herring shoals or cod, often by its means discov-
ering new and unltooked-for fish.

WOODEN WALFR-FELESCOPES,

All that is necessary is a long wooden boy, a piece of
glass for one end, and some paint and putty for makimng
the seams water-ight  Fix the glss in one end of the
boy, and leave the other end open to adnm the eyes of
the observer, as shown in the illustration.

A TIN WATER-TELESCOPIL,

is a funnel--haped tin horn, about thiee or four feet long,
cight to ten nches in diameter at the bottom, and
broad enough at the top to admit both eyes of the ob-
server (Fig. 2).  Sinkers should be soldered on near the
bottom, as shown in the illustration (Fig. 2).  This, m a
measure. countetacts the buovaney of the air contained
in the water-ight funnel, and helps 1o submerge the
Ing end.

The inside of the funnel should be painted black. to
prevent the hight from being eficeted upon the brght
surface of the un.

If any difficulty is found m procuring a circular
picce of glass, the bottom may be made square, and

A TIN WATER-LEL ESCOPE,

square glass used, and fited into a leaden frame made
for the purpose

Any tnner can, at a moderate cost, make an instru-
ment like the one just deseribed,

A water telescope will add greatly to the entertain-
ment of a boating party or penie, furimshing a new and
novel feature that will become popular wherever it s
mtroduced @ and as we are now living - memory of
delightful outings, let us prepare for next summer by
dilygzentdy utilizing our spare time and materal. Week
by week we shall have new things.  Before the winter
15 over our stock shall be quite set up.

Whle collecting marine animals two naturitlists had a
boat butt with a glass mn the hull, arranged and worked
upon the same principle as a water-telescope. It was of
great service where the water was not too deep. While
one rowed the other watched the bottom, which they
deseribed as having the appearance of a beautiful pano-
rama passing beneath.  Fish of all colours and forms
filled the intervening space, and sometimes a “devil-fish”
would cross the scene, flapping us great winglike fing
as e flew rather than swam through the clear water.

- ‘oo -—

NED DARROW;

OR,

THE YOUNG CASTAWAYS.
CHAPTER XXXL
THE NIGHT ROBBERY,

LD had extinguished the light in his room,
and he now drew slightly back in the
shadow of the curtam. The presence of
John Markham in the vicinity of the hotel
could mean no good for its inmates, and

he determined to wateh him as closely as was pos-

sible.

Ned remembered one fact that made him uneasy.
That day Mr. James had closed negotiations with a
capualist, he had told him, for the working of the
chrome deposits.  Ned was aware that quite a large
sum of money had passed in the transaction.  Might
it not be possible that Markham, bafiled in his efforts
to secure the land at Sandy Flat, had becoime aware of
ity parnal transfer, and was plotting to roby Mr. James of
the money ?

The silent figure below did not move, but kept his
eyes fived on the row of windows where the schoot pasty
slept. Ned retreated from the window, and began to
don his clothing. “1 will go to Mr. Tames’ room and
tell ham about this man,” he soliloquired. 1 cannot
be nistaken. 1t is certainly Markham.™

But when he returned to the window the prowler had
disappeared.  Ned sat down, undecided how to act.
He did not wish needlessly to alarm the nervous under-
master. Mr. James had probably retired to rest. He,
however, went out into the corridor, and went to where
Mr James  room was.  He heard no sign within, and
decided that its occupant was asleep.  Then he sat down
in a chair at the end of the hall near an open window,
amd looked out to sce if there was any sign visible of the
cause of his perturbation.
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Thmking over the occurrence he unconsciousiv fell
into a deep revene, and then ghded into a light slumber,
his head drooping on his breast.  How long he shim
hered he knew not. He awoke suddenly with a stant
and that indefinable feeling of bewilderment and appre-
hension which seems an intwitive warning of danger
being near.  The lights in the corndor burned very
dimly. Ned struggled to his feet, and, trving to divine
what had awakened hum, endeavoured to analyze tus
vague emotions of fear,

He bent his ear to catch the echo of a sudden jarring
sound. It proceeded from one of the bed-rooms.  N\s
he was about to proceed to investigate its cause, a hey
clicked in the lock, and the door of the apartment
occupied by Mr. James was slowly and cautiously
opencd.

The watching Ned Darrow could scarcely repress a
cry of excitement as his glance met the ewil, bearded
face of John Markham. He was secreting some object
resembling a pocket-book n his outer coat pocket.  He
did not notice Ned, but after a quick survey of the corri-
dor, stole sitently towards the staircase. There was a subtle
volatile odour like chloroforms in the air as he started
down the stairway.

Ned hurrivd after him.  He determined to raise an
alarm, but waited until they could reach a lower floor of
the hotel and nearer the attachés of the nlace.  He saw
Markham draw back as some one came up the stairs,
and dart down a side corridor.

“T will not lose sight of him,” muttered
and he did not.

Markham had entered a room leading off from the
hall.  Ned reached the door and looked in. At that
mstant  Markham’s fierce glance swept his pursuer’s
face.  With a muttered ejaculation of dismay, he reached
the gas jet over a table and wrned it out.  He did not
plunge the room in darkness, until Ned had seen that
the apartment was a small supper room.  There was a
slight crash as Markham, running agamst the table un-
awares in the dark, sent the castor to the floor.

“Help ™

Ned Darrow deemed it time to raise an alarm at last,
but the word gurgled in his throat.  Markham, about to
raise a window and trust to the balconies or fire-escape
for safety, turned and caught his pursuer by the
throat.

“T'I choke the life out of you 1if you don’t keep quiet,”
he breathed, -avagely.

He flung Ned to the floor roughly. The brave fad
was not daunted. His hand seized one of the bottles of
the castor.  Grasping it firmly, he sprang after Mark-
ham, and struck at him wildly, shouting for help as he
did so.

Markham raised his fist to deal Ned a blow. The
bottle was hurled in his face, as Ned saw that unless
assistance came quickly the ruffian would escape.

“ Oh, you have blinded me!”

Markham staggered back, and began to scream and
vell as if in uncontrollable agony. He writhed and
twisted, and groped his way around, clasping his cves.
Hurrying footsteps in the corridor without told of com-
ing aid.  The watchman of the hotel and a night clerk
burst into the room.  When they lighted the gas they
found John Markham lying on the floor, groaning in
terrible pain.

It scemed that the bottle from the castor had con-
taiged cayenne pepper, and the final blow from Ned had
driven its contents into the face and eyes of the night
marauder.

In a few brief words Ned related all that had occurred.
‘Ten minutes later John Markham was being removed to
the nearest police station.  In his coat pocket they found

Ned, grimly,

a large pocket hook, A later mvestigation proved that
1t helonged to Mr. James, and that it containd the money
the under-master had recened on the Sandy Flat pro-
perty the day previoos

A visit to the room of the under-master showed  Mr.
James just recovermy fiom the effeets of chloroform, Tt
seemed that Markham had certanly been aware of the
sale of the chiome property, and had determined 1o
despotl Mr, James of his mones. He had surreptinously
entered the hotel, and, by ereeping along 2 balcony, had
teached the windows of Mr, James™ sleeping aparument,
Gaining an eotrance, he had quietly drugged ity sleeping
occupant, and was makmy off with the pocket-hook when
he was discovered by Ned Darrow,

This eprsode delayed the departare for the east untl
John Markham was tried in court.  He could not but
plead guilty, and was sentenced 10 a long term in the
penttentiary.

s connection with  the heartless swindle  aganst
Ned’s brother, Willhlam Darrow, had its due effect on
the jury, and he was justly pumshed for his many
crimes.

Ned Darrow had come 1o the Pacific coast a poor
boy. He left 1t tich i moneved possessions and in
valuable experience.

Two weeks after the Aldine arnved in San Francisco
harbour, the ralroad train, bearing the grammar school
castaways homewards, steamed into th: hitle depot at
Ridgeland,

CHAPTER XXXIL
CONCLUSION,

It was hke a wriumphal march to the academy from
the depot.  All Ridgeland turned out 1o welcome back
Professor Ballenune and his scholars. ‘T'hey had  been
monined as dead, and were alive, and returned to the
old grammar school, of which one old man asserted. -

“I've gone out of my way s0 as not to see the gloomy
old place. 1 tell you, Ridgeland wouldnt be much with-
out the boys to hiven it up.”

There were rapturous parents at the depot, who en-
folded their sons in loving embraces, and wept tears of
joy at their recovary.  The average village boy was silent
with wonder as the story of the adventures of the cast-
aways became public property. And not one of the
students was there who did not feel gratefut and happy
as they once more entered  the pleasant dormitories that
night.

Ned Darrow was homzed by the school and the public
despite himself.  And when Mr. James related the true
story of the study cpisode, and Professor Ballentine
exonerated Ned’s fair name from this one suspicion of
evil, Ned's noble sacrifice in behalf of the under-master
made hun a hero 1w popular estimation.  His bravery
under trying circumstances had been noted and admired
by the observant Professor Bailentine, but this was not
all that endeared him to the old tutor.

He bhad noticed that Ned had succeeded in rooting
out all the old rivalry and ill-fecling that was went to
exist with the Ralph Warden faction. The island ex-
perience that had developed noble characteristics of
self-reliance and sacrifice in Ned, had extended a like
influence over his companions.

Perfect harmony cexisted in the study-room and on
the play-ground.  Mutual dangers had brought the boys
as near together as biothers. And the old Professor
beamed with delight as he noted day by day his scholars
grow more manly and earnest.

One year from the day when the grammar school boys
had started on the exvpedition which had held so many
strange adventures for them, the same coteric were
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gathered around a blasng bon-fire just outside the
campus, and butlt to furmsh hight to conclude 1 game of
quoits.

“Well, boys,” sind Ned Darrow, * to-morrow the lung
vacation begims.”

“Yes, and 1t's no seeret this time where we're gomg,™
remarked Ernest Blake. A hundred-nnle tap to the
woods and lakes north of here.”

“ T'he Professor has had a lessor on long  tnps,”
laughed Ihck Wibson, *and won’t nisk the ocean again,
But we'll have fun, all the same.  We'se got to clect a
captain for the eapedition. Ned Darrow, you're elected
without voting.”

“No. Boys, I have a nommation to make. 1 pro-
pose a fellow-student who, Iike myself, buried the hatchet
of schoolboy warfare on Crusoe Island— ="

“ Hear! hear!”

“Who came back with a resolution o study nstead
of fight, and work nstead of pack the pillows with
nettles- ——"

A merry langh went round.

“Who has become a Chesterfield in pohiteness, a sage
in discourse, and a warm, true friend to all of us  Ralph
Warden.”

“ Hurrah for inod' ! Hurrah for Ralph !

“Captan Ralph Warden, you are elected unammously,”
cried Ned, continmng the careless badinage.  *“I've
rushed the convention, and you'll have to make me first
licutenant for my services.”

That night Ralph Warden grasped Ned Darrow’s
hand as they separated for the night.  There were tears
n his eyes, and he could not speak for emotion.  But
louder than words showed the fact that pride had sue-
cumbed to kindness, and petty spite to nobler ralry.
Ned Darrow had done somcething more than twice save
his companion’s hfe.  He bad taught him gratitude,
and honest effort and carnest ambition had  {ol-
lowed.

In his future school career, Ned had the satisfaction
of secing Mr. James grow more rchant, and conquer the
weakness of will that had previously shadowed his happi-
ness. Throughout each vacation and m the study-room
universal harmony was the rule until the boys parted to
assume more serious duties in life.

Ned began his mercantile experience in the same
counting-room with Ralph Warden, and when the two
became partners m a business enterprise, Mr. James was
their head clerk.  Once a year there s a2 re-union of
the old ~cholars at Professor Ballentine’s grammar school
at Ridgeland.  Agan the joys and sorrows of stand hfe
arc gone over, and many a heart goes back to the days
when the Grammar School Cistaways went  through

strange and thrithng  adventures as  the  Twixty
CRUSOES.
THE END.
- ‘s - -

HOW TO WRITE YOUR OWN NOVELS.

“I'ake a pound or so of foolscap, cut mto proper size,
trim the edges neatly, and sce that your mk is of right
temperature.  Select a fresh young herome of about 130
pounds (hero in due proportion, and s fresh) § sweeten
with domestic virtues, and sprinkle with artistic tastes.
Chup your sentences quite small, and garmish with ex-
clamations ; but do not mince matters in the love-mak-
ing. et the story sunmer gently toward boiling point
then take a wellseasoned  “ situation,” carefully remove
all traces of probabihty, and add to the mizture plenty
of spice.  Pour mnto moulds commonly used for this
purpose. A little froth skimmed from other literature
makes an ornamental finish.
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THE LAND OF SHORT MEMORIES.

BY 8 s 011,

Georgie meant to he a good boy, but he very seldom
did anvthing that he was wld to do. e nearly always
forgot 1it.  Onee, when s sister May was very sick, he
wis sent after some medheme for her. So he started
a great hurry 5 but he met Fred Sunth with s dog, and
Fred coaxed him to go and coast **iust onee™ down the
lon,y ked Hill.  Then he forgot all about May and the
med cine unul it was quite dark, and e felt so sorry and
ashamed that he ran home, and crept up the back stair-
way o bed, hungry and lonely and cold.

By and by, he fell asleep, and when he awoke he was
i a new and strange place.  He found humself in a
house which was only partially covered by a roof, aad
the rain came m through the uncovered part and dropped
upon his bed.  Georgie sat up and looked around him.
There was a4 fire-place in the room, besides some wood
and kmdhngs, which the poor, shivenng hitde fellow
eyed very wisttully, thinking that some one might per-
haps hght a fire. It was very chilly, and his teeth
chattered.  There was a wee old woman sitting in the
chimmey-corne:. and George spoke to her.

W hat 15 1t you want, imme ? ¥ she said.

“Will you please tell me what your name 1s, and
where T am? 7 he asked.

“ My name- well, really, 1 forget it just now,” she
replied, “ but you are in the Land of Short Memories -
that, I am aware of !”

* But what shall T call you ? 7 asked Georgie.

“Oh, call me Mue? That will do as well as any
other name ull you forget at, Henry.”

“ My name is Georgie”

“Isit?  Well, T will try and recollect it. ¢ ‘Tom,” you
said it was, didn’t you?”

“No, Ldidn't ! " retorted Georgie, getting cross with the
old lady, for he thought she meant to tease him.

“T'here, there ! ” cried Mite; “the doctors said you
must not get excited, or else that you must, I forget
which. Do you wantanything to eat ?”

“Yes, 1 should like to bave some gruel.”

“1 will make you some,” said she. 1 have a nice
fire here, or I should have, only that I seem to have
forgotten to light the kindhings.”

While she was busthing around, busy with the gruel,
Georgie lay quite sull, looking out where there was no
roof, at the blue sky, which he could now see, for it had
ceased raning.

“ Why don’t you have the roof cover the whole of your
house ? " asked Georgie of the old lady.

“'The rest of the roof is somewhere around,” said she.
“T guess the workmen forgot to put it on.  Now, here
is your nice gruel all ready for you.”

“Why, it 15 cold!™ eaclaimed the disappointed
Gieorgie, who was quite hungry.

“Sure cnough; I forgot to
lady.

“And I don't see anything in the bowl but water!”

“Dearme! Dear me” said Mite. “1 mast have for-
gotten to put any mealin it}

Georgie now began to cry.

* Don't cry, don't ¢ry, Johnni,” . d Mite * T will bl
a chicken for you by and by, u 1 don't forget . Here
are tae doctors coming to see you now, and you must sit
up and talk with them.” .

Pretty soon two doctors came in, and one of them
asked Mite if she felt better to-day.”

“Yes, I think T do,” said she.

“Did you take the medicine I ordered for you?”
asked the other doctor.

boil it!” said the old
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“1 suppose I did, but I don’t remember,” answered
Mite. Then the doctors felt her pulse. looked at her
tongue, and suid she must take ome salts, and went
away. When they had left the house, Georgie began to
cry more loudly than before.

“What is the matter, Fred?” demanded Mute,

“ My name is not Fred, Itell you!™ screamed Georgie.

“ Never mind ; 1 always forget your name, so I call
you by anything T can think of.  But tell me what makes
you cry.”

“Wny, I am sick, and I thought the doctors were
coming to see me ! ”

“Bless my stars !” exclaimed the old lady, *sure
enough, I was not the one that was sick ! I meant to
have remembered and told the doctors that they came to
sce you ; but I forgotit when they looked at iy tongue.
I’ll run after them and call them back @

So, away went Mite, and was gone ever so long.
When she came back, she said she could not tind the
doctors anywhere, and everybody had forgotten where
they lived, so that no one could go after them., “I'm
sorry,” said Mite, “but it can't be helped, for you know
we live in the Land of Short Memories.”

Then Georgie cried stll more bitterly. T wish 1
could go home,” he smd.  “Tam sure 1 shall die here
I wish 1 could go home ! 1 would never forget 1o mind
wother agaw !’

As soon as he had said this, tre heard a familiar voice
pleading, * Ma, may n’t I go for Georgie’s medicme ? 1
won't forget to bring it !” .

Georgie turned slowly in s little bed and saw his
sister May. Neat, his eves rested on his mother, who
looked very pale and thin, but sweet and sunling.

“ Oh, Ma, bave I come back to you?” he cried, witha
sigh.

“We hope so, “Georgie,” replied his mother.  “You
have had a bad fever, just hike May's, and been very sick,
but you soon will get well now.”

“Did May die, because I forgot her medicine ?”

“No. Father came home and got it for her, and she
is well now, and has helped me to take care of you ; but
you have not seemed to know her, and have called her
Mite ever since you were taken sick.”

“ Mother,” said Georgie, very earnestly, “ I am going
to try not to forget things any more!”

And Georgie did try.  When he became well, and was
sent upon errands, he always thought of Mite, and the
gruel, and the doctors, and the Land of Short Memories,
where he went in his fever dreams, and he was cured of
the very bad habit of fu.getting his duty.

OUR SCHOOLMASTER'S POST BAG.

Dear kind Sir,- -You must please excuse me not pay-
ing Harry's schooling. I am a widow with five young
children to keep by my own endeavours. My hushand
was killed at Whiteley’s two years ago. 1 have to work
very hard, T assure you, and it pains me very much to be
in debt, but I really cannot help it sir.  Please letit run
on a little. I haven't a penny in the world and poor
Harry has come to school every day this week without
breakfast. Poor lad he isn't strong.  Please sir don't
cane him to day and I'll let you have the very first money
1 earn.—Yours obediently Sir. —A. 1.

‘T'o the Schoolmaster of School. -~ Sir,— "lease
keep your scholars in better order. Every day as they
come past my shop they shout “ Finnicanicanoo.” It’s
annoying to my customers, and it reflects on their teach-
ing. —James Bryan, M.P.S.

P.S.—My shop window is broken again,

COMPARATIVE RISKS OF TRAVELLING.

Not the least of the reasons urged agamst the innova.
ton of ralways was that of the risk mvolved and the
danger to human hie that nught arise, were such new
method of travelling estabhished, and within the past few
years instances have been frequently mentioned where
various aged and unprogressive mdividuals have retained
their origimal antipathy and dread to the end.  These
pessimistic anticipations have, however, long been nulli-
fied, and not only bas railway traveling ceased to be
looked upon as more than ordinarily dangerous, but the
inside of a ralway carnage is now stated to he about
the safest of places  safer, in fact, then walking in the
streets, or even enjoving the air tn a perambulator.

The chances of an ordinary passenger being killed in
a railway traun s alleged to be less than one in 94,271,-
378, the number of persons who met their death m that
way, in 1890, being 18 in 1889, 8.

A perambulator is twice as safe as a dray, 5 times as
safe as an ommbus, 8 times as safe as a tramecar, 9 times
as safe as a cab, 12 tmes as safe as a carnage, and 95
times as safe as a van or cart,

On Indian railways an extra risk has 1o be provided

agamst, as the following copy of a notice, said to he
posted at the roadside stations there, will indicate :
“ Passengers are hereby cautioned agamst taking any
thing to eat or drink from unknown persons, as there
are many who live by poisoning travellers.  ‘They first
of all court acquaintance with passengers in a sarar or
some other place, and then gain their confidence on the
plea of being fellow-travellers going to the same place.
When they seach a place convement for the purpose,
they poison the water or food of the passengers, who
become insensible, and then they decamp with all thewr
property.”

—— —— e @ - —

‘“OFF” ON DISTANCES.

“Perhaps you gents would like to sec a work of
art?”  queried the farmer with the fur cap and cardi-
gan jacket.

No one encouraged him by look or word, but he care-
fully unrolled a paper, spread out a half-sheet of card-
board, and exhubated a rather fine pen-and-ink drawing
of a tombastone.

“ Artist up at Syracuse did it for me,” he explined.
“It’s a guide for the gravestone maa to foller.  TIsn'c it
rather scrumptious ?”

“Ior your wife ?” T asked.

“Oh, no; it's for my son Jason. Sce the name in
there -“Sacred to the memory of Jason Clark, who
died, ete. TVl be the finest thing in our hull grave-
yard.”

“Sick Jong ?” 1 queried.

“ Never sick a day in his life, and was kitled deader'n
a door nail when he went.”

“ Killed, ¢h ?”

“Yuos, sir. - Bet a man two dollars that he could hoof
it over a bridge before the train caught him, and he came
within ten feet of dommg it wo.  Engine throw'd him
about seventy five feet, and he was dead when they
picked him up.”

It was too bad,” sighed one of the group by way of
showing his sympathy.

“Yes. He lost the two dollars by a mighty close
shave.  Probably stubbed his toe somehow.  Poor
Jason !  Powerful good boy, but a httle off on
distances.”
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IS A HIGH-CLASS TLLUSTRATED WELKLY MAGAZIND FoRr THE
YOUNG I'LOPLL 0F CANADA.

I''S AIM

Is to foster a national pride 1 Canadian progress, hiatarg, manufactures,
scionice, hitarature, art, and pootos, to diaw the yoang ol of the
Provineces closer together, und to ynrjure them with i senso of the aacrod
and respunsinle dutin s they owe to their nulise counley.
I''S FEATURES

Aro Original Taterary nial Artiatie Matteb, Tine Paper, Clear Typn . Topics
of tho hay at Home and Abroad . JHustrated Deacniptions of our Judnsiries
atl of vur Fublic Works, Japroaonin o0 Historyy Botans, Bot acdony,
ote , with prizes to enconreage cxeellince . a Reading € lub, for gaidanee in
Ium{(u tor the yuuinge, an itisaiuaine bodp to tam-te s whe re acoras to Lilrario g
tn uncertain, n Poat Jag of questions and anwwers on everythimg that
tntereata tho jonng  and & neans of providing for tho jeople of the
Dommion a thorouuhly high - Lias Magazine of Canadinn aun, Canadian
tuterest, and Canadian sentun ot,

"HE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE

Ir T'wo Dollara per annum, in advance, with reduced ratea for clubs of ton
and twenty.  Subseriptions may commence at any tine, Mony should bo
sent by 1% O, Order or Bank Cheque.

A LIMITED SPACE

Is allotted for high-class advertisemente, and as ‘I'he Young Canadinn {e tho
only youny peoples® Magazine w Cannduy 1t s the most direct means of
reaching theie eyo and car.

Address.
THE YOUNG CANADIAN CO.,

BOX 1896. MONTREAL

SPECIAL FEATURES FOR OUR AUTUMN NUMBERS.

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

A Comprrerk Covrsk OF INSIRUCTION IN SHORT-
HAND, from plates purchased of Isaac Prtman & Sons.
An intelhgent and diligent student can master it without
‘The whole world 1~ dnfting in the dnection
It ought to be taught i every school

a teacher.
of Shorthand.
At great expense we are supplying it to our readers.
Outfit may be had from our office for fifty cents.

Wihile T have so many mcee prives for iy voung
people, here 1s another  but, thes time, it is for our
big Dbrothers and sisters, and so, of course, 1t 15 a
big prise.

$500.00.

We have no History of our country for our young
Canadians  not a book that we put mto their
hands, or pck up to read to them, about the laind they
love sor well, and about the wonderful and romantie
things that happened before our country was what
it is.

THE Youxa Caxapiax wants to get one for its httle
favountes, and offers $500.00 for the Ms. that will suit.
I have only four instructions, namely :

1. ‘I'he History must be from a Dominion and not a

can

Provincial standpomt.

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

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

4. MSS. will be received till November, 1892,
1is all.  The rest hes with the author.

Howmpay  Prize. An  claborate  and  fascinating
GaME, in beautifully lithographed box, for the best

That

‘The Poung Canadian

deseniption of the holiday trip enjoyed by our yvoung
Pahall ake was a special ~omphiment to my-
self st cvery one of v voung Canadians will take part

readers

m s

Yorse Caanns Carstirsies, A complete and
el sestcn ot doll i Givmnestics, swaith istrue tuons
ci e bations, woventabie manaal of Ticath and grae,
and imvalaable for our homes and schools,

Honvie Pains winn atre Gikas, by Aunt Rose, who
s -pont her B g oy Lappny young proply, and
who says Sl loves thom botter than anything.,

SIORIE O Tufks with our Boys
on trades and professions, by men who have been suc-

ST~ NLRILS,

cossful i thom, with advice and hints not to be had
otherwise,

Tue Roviasar or Ovr Fhistory, Bemg Incudents
from the Lafe, past and present, bumtul of patnotic
nterest and fasanation,

Cures 1oy Cavanrax Worksors. Bemg a weekly
column devoted to information on - Scence, Art, and
other topices,

Seren ARMICLES, on Seecist Tories, by Seeciat-
11, and

LoNG aND SHORY Seriats, SHORT STORIES, AD-
VENTURES, unsurpassed by any Magazine for the
young in the world.

PRIZE GAME.

To my dear httle writers i the Holiday Competition,
You should choose the name of a Canadian wild flower,
and make it the name on your description.  Write the
same name of a flower on an envelope, in which enclose
a shp of paper with your real name and address. 1
shall then read the deseriptions without knowing who
wrote them, and 1 shall have such surprises when T open
the envelopes. T want every one to wnte.  If every
one's is the best, every one will get a Game,

I'm: Eprror.

Teverixa Provibexce. *“Whar you gwine at?”
screamed a Croghan street colored woman to a ragged
half-grown bov, as he started out of the door.

“Gwine down to Mis Snnf’s.”

“What vou got in dat bag.”

“Dar's a pliar slip: full ob feathers outen dat ol tick
vhat Miss St done tol” me to fotch back 10 her.”

* Dees you «nec you kin caihy them to her in broad
dayhght 2~

“Cose T kin”

“Cose you .aint do no sich a thing, you ignant nig-
gar.  You doan know dis yer town ‘tall, honey. Jis
lay dat pillar shp in dar on the bad tell hit gits dahk,
an’ den tote um erlong to M'ss Smif.”

“Whaffur 2~

“ Doan’ you be axm’ whoppers.  Ef you knowed yo’
own haid fum a punkin, chile, you'd know dat ef dese
yer ossifers ob de law was to ketch de angel Gabyel
gwine along wid a bag ob feathers on his pussen, an’
Gab'el was as brack as you is, dey'd ’rest lum sho’n
jedgment day.  Das whaffur.  Now you leave dem fea-
thers whar dey is, an’ doan’ go roun’ heah temptin’ Pro-
vidence.,  You heah me.”
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A GREAT LITHOGRAPHIC AND PRINTING
ESTABLISHMENT.

Many of our young readers have wondered how and
wheie our Youxa Caxaplan is printed, and how our
pretty pretures e made.  Mr. Posthag has 1 budget of
letters on the subject, which he has kept to answer.
He is a queer old genius,1s Posthag, and we may be
excused poking a little innocent fun at him, by stealing
the wind out of his sails, and learing all about it hefore
he has ume to wnite to you. Come over the e¢stabhish-
ment with me this morning. [ know you will enjoy 1t,
and you will see many wondrous things that perbaps
you never dreamed of.  When you recewve your YouNa
CavNaplax, you see it so tasteful, so pretty, so inter-
esting, but T am quite sure you have no dea of the
number of people who have been busy from Monday
till Saturday over it, before 1t 15 mailed to you with your
name 50 neatly printed on it.

The work 1s executed by the Burland Lithagraphic
Company, at ¢ Bleury Street, an immense establish-
ment, occupying the seven floors of a large square
building specially erected for the business carried on
in it

Here it is. The strec car passes the door. As we
enter we step mto the office, with its desks, telephones,
prgeon-holes, busy clerks, book-keepers, and its genial
and kind n:anager, a very iriend to all young Canadians.
Here T'ur Yourc Canabian is well-kunown, and we may
enter with the confidence of being welcome. A polite
young gentleman receives us, and offers to pioneer us
over the building, and hi: intelhgent eaplanations prove
that the establishment goces in for the round peg in the
round hole. You know what that means, without rush-
ing to Postbag about it.

THE COMPOSING ROOM.

This room 15 one of the quietest in the house.  Every
man has his case of type, and his own pecular work,
The case is something like a small garden of tiny square
holes for the vanous sizes of letters, capitals, notes of
punctuation, numbers, and all sorts of pretty little orna-
ments to put in here and there.  The compositor sets
his “copy” up before hum.  In his left hand he takes
a small holder for type, called a *“stick.” With his right
he glides from boa to box, picks out his letters, and puts
them, the proper end up, into his stick. ‘The letter
boxes are arranged, not alphabetically, but as they can
most conveniently be got at, the letters that are most
used being easiest of access. He slips in a small thing
called a “space” between each word, to make the read-
ing clear and distinct.  Between each line he puts one
or more long spaces when the type is to be spread, and
so on till his stick s full. Lvery size of type has its
own name. That of our Younc CanNabviawn is called
“Long Primer.”  See the men’s hands how they fly over
their cases. How nimble and accurate they must be.
We might almost bhindfold them, and sull they would
not make a miss in their aim.

All sorts of work are going on ; circulars for trade ;
programmes for concerts ; pamphlets, books, magazines,
and you hardly can tell all. In work larger than circu-
lars, the type is lifted from the stick to what is called a
“galley.” When this is filled it is taken to a hand-press,
a sheet of paper is fed in, and an impression is pulled
off. This impression is called a “proof,” and it is read
over in another room, corrected, and returned to the
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printer, Fhe marks of correction, which form a lan-
guage by themselves, are then gone over by the com-
pusitor, who pulls another proof. Phise too, must be
coneeted, and revised, betore s finally sent for the
approval of the petson for whom the prmting s io he
done.  He reads i marks any further altenations o
suggestions, and 1eturns it with his signatse,

When these galleys are thus teady. the type from them
1 carefully lifted m lengths to make apage, and iud m
what is called a “chase.” o secare a perfectly leved
surtace the chase s laid on a large flatstone. Teis then
serewed up very tight, 10 make 1eady for the press.

DRISSING-ON

The next process is b very important one. Dyrcssmg
on means securmg such alevdd of tpe and paper as
shalt produce the very ncest result ot the prnter’s art.
This 1s done m two ways by overlag and underlay-
mg.  When an mpression from one part of the type or
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“form 7 1s too hght, preces of paper the size of the hght
part are pasted on o the «vlinder under the paper to be
printed on © or, il it 1s too heavy, corresponding pieces
are cut away  this s overlaying. Underlaving s put
ung paper or thm cardboard under the type when it is
o low. “The process is aslow and mportant one, and
w this lies the difference between cheap and good print-
g .\ whole day, often more, s sometimes necessary
before the desired finsh s seeured. Parucularly is this
cate demanded when lustrations or drawings of any
knd are used with the type matter, as, although they
are prepared the cact sive ol the type, it is casy Lo
unagine the thichness of paper of difference. But we
shall come to this dater.

FHE PRINTING ROOM.

Iis as the neat stage The forms are Jud the
Led of the pross. The machine mhks the rollers at one
el Firese rollers mk othiors until the proper distn
buton of ik i~ armved at - The forms run back and

forward.  Sheets of paper are fed in. The ype and
the paper come under pressure while the mk s sull
fresh The <heets are carnied off and piled up at the

other end.  In work waith pages, each page s not printed
~epasately.  They are arranged on asheet in the form
o that a given number shall be printed at one ume,
say etght on one side and eighton the other of the paper,
and the pages are so placed that when the sheet s folded
they will run i thar proper order.  The first sude
prnted is allowed a few hours to dry, and then the other
wde 1 run . But some of the machmnes prnt both
stdes at onee.

THF 101 LING ROOM,

Refore gomg up to the Art. Department, let us take a
peep at the Folding Room. On leaving the press the
heets are passed on to long tables, where rows of smart
voung girls are waiing to fold them.  T'he Cover, which
has gone through the same processes and the same care,
i~ put en, and the Magaane gous to the mailing room to
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be stitched by the stitching machie, which does s
work in thread or mn wire as desired. The Tnmang 1
the nest stage, and the Magasne at fength reaches the
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I cannot deseribe the mailing machine.
I know | cannot. You must cach come to~we. You
must really come to see for yourselves,  Your names
and addresses are all printed on long strips of paper.
These are wound up like ribbons, and inserted 1o a
small and clever machine called a “mailer.”  The
operator takes this in her left hand.  She guides the
Magasine with her nght. A she defily feeds them
away, the mauler in her left hand as defily cuts off cach
name, moistens it with gum, and sucks 1t on, all as if
nothing so very amazing were going on.  There are the
great sacks waiing,  The horses are ready below,  Off
they trot to Her Majesty's Post Oftice, and in due course
of mail you have vour Youns Caxamay.

mailing room,

THE ARI ROOM,

Here men of all ages and all grades of proficiency are
occupied, thar eyes shaded from the hight, and ther

drawings gradually growmg from
stage o stage. One 1s washing
n the colours of a large calenda
for at steanship hme. A second
s Lusy over an attractne label for
boves. 2\ third has a design for
commereal letters. Another s
testing has <kill i deheate vanety
. of tmts, A fifth is engrossed with
the portrt of o public man. A sinth is deep i maps
for our great ralway companmes.  Some ladies have a
quiet room o themselves, and everywhere the Head
Artist s over ol Varied materials in stone, metal,
paper, and prepared card, are used with a view 0 the
best results, and the establishment prepares its own ks,
It would be mpossible to tell you everything, 10 ask
you torememberall. 1 shall take only two great branches
of the illustrauve art 1o which this house gives its best
attention  namely, anc-ctching and stone-engraving,

ZINC EICHING,

When the design has been completed and approved,
a negative from at s taken o a camera. A sheet of
rolled zine is highly polished, first with emery cloth, and
finally with charcoal.  The zine thus pohshed is then
coated with a sensitive solution, and kad on the glass
with the negatne. These are put in a pressure frame
and exposed to the acton of hght.  When sutficient
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exposure v secured, the plate 1+ brought to the dark
room.  Fere the entire surface s covered winhy transfer
mk, and the whole thing is lnd i pure water, and
wished with cotton wool.  Wherever the ight has acted
on the sensitive zine, the impression has been recenved
fromy the negavve.  This impression only remams, and
it has taken the ink.  ‘The remainder of the mh s
washed off.  The plate s dried with heat, and dusted
with rosin to stay all turther action, The ** Lights” in
the impression are caten away by acids, and the plate
I DOW sent to

THE ELEICLIRO ROOM.

[ wanmt my readers to distingaish between clearo
plating and electro typemng.  Eledtro plating as the art of
depostting a coating of metal on a surface prepared o
recetve tit, and which is itended o remam, as on a tea-
pot.  Electro-typeing s a similar process, but with the
intention of removing the coaunyg for other purposes.

The plate of
A small <harp
‘The operator guides 1t
over the zine, cutting and “rouung ™ out the parts that
arc not intended to be printed, so that there shall be no

This 1s what we see v the clectro room,
sine s placed in a * routing machine.”
tool, like a dnll, 18 set over at.

chance of their appearing when not wanted.  “The plate
is then dusted with black lead. A eake of wax is Iaid
in contact with i1, and pressed mto it while hot and soft.
A elear and most heautitul facsimile 15 thus secured on
the wax.  To this a wire s attached, and another 10 a
sheet of copper, while both wires are fastened 10 the
poles of a dynamo, and the wax and copper are set i a
battery.  Here, by the most wonderful scienufic laws,
the copper begins to coat itself over the wan. depositing
itself gradually over the whole surface.  The result is a
tolerably strong sheet of copper with an exact impression
of the original dmwing. through the negative, the zine,
and the wax.  This 1s then strengthened by molten lead
heing poured in at the back. It is shaved ofi to the
proper thickness, mounted on wood or metal, and num-
bered for convenience.

STONE ENCGRAVING,

This is a very Gne and most expensive, but heautiful,
manner of reproducing drawmgs for maps, portriits,
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cards, mvitations, programmes, stationery, and so forth,
m all their ditheulty, debeacy, omamentation, elabora.
ton, and magimanon, We shall ge down first to see
the stones prepared for thar duts. We get them m
rron-hound cases, from Bavana, which is the only coun-
try 1 the world where a sausfactory stone s 1o be had.
It 1s 2 kind of Innestone, and s sold by the pound, the
price per pound ncreasing very much m the larger sizes,
There are two sorts, yellow and grey.  ‘The yellow is the
most plenuful. The gres s the best for engraving.

The first stage is the grmding, where, with a rotating
wheel or dise, and sand and water, the level surface s
produced.  As the surface must be true all over, the care
nevessary to seeure a good stone s very great. The
surface 1s then pohshed by hand with pumice-stone and
stakestone and an abundance of water. A stock of
these stones thus ground and polished is what few houses
in Canada can carry with profit.

We saw the stone in the art raom recening the draw:
mg. It now goes to the transfer room to have printing
stones prepared from i, so that a large number may be
printed at a time.  ITmpres.
stons are printed from the
onginal drawing on the
stone, which is generally a
N ] small one.  These
T . ; ; .

et N 2 mmpressions are

"B @ @; then managed in

1 this fashion : It is
decided howmany
the sheet of paper
will hold, and
these impressions
T are sparranged on

8 @
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the paper that they will adbere without being strongly
stuck on, and are exactly adjusted in their correct posi-
tons.  This sheety vath the impressions upon it, s
placed face-downwards on a stone large enough o receive
. The stone, with the paper on it s then laid in the
press. Pressure is applied, and the ink of the impressions
becomes transferred to the stone, and we have now a
number of drawmgs, instead of one. on one stone, from
which to print.

In the case of calendars and other coloured work, a
drawing must be made of the part correspending to each
colonr required, and a separate stone prepared for each.
The care with which these must be adjusted, so as o
hring out one harmomous whole, may be casily imagined.
The ditficulty is mcreased when you remember that cach
colour must afterwards he printed separately, and yet
how few of us could tell where the adjustment comes
m. It scems as f one skillful hand had exceuted every
touch with an artist’s love.

The stone is now “rolled up,” which means  that
lithographie ik s rolled and rolled w, so that the un.
pressions are equally and adequately strengthened. Tt
s left rolled up for a few hours, after wiich an acid 15
used, that eats, or etches, out the nnpression more clearly.
Plenty of water is then apphied to wash, and the draw-
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ing comes out like a die.  The stone is now ready for
the Printing Room.

Here is a chaos of activity :  Steam, wheels, rollers,
belts, machinery of every kind, and men hasteminyg with
their heavy work.  The stone. in its bed in the press, s
set sliding backward and forward.  The rollers are inked
at one end.  The stone is inked in the middle. The
paper 15 brought into contact with it.  "Fhe impression
takes place, and sheet after sheet s piled up. Great

uiles of creamy paper on one side are ready
wgo . The first colour stone goes first.
The second nest.and ~o on, unbl the effect
15 produced that we all adm re <o much in
our gay and  tastefully  decorated  htho-
graphic work.  The entire order s thrown
off n one Gilour, and these sheets are
gone over agam with the sccond, then the
third, and so on ull all the colours of the
artst have been pr()(]ll(‘c(].

Varmsh is sometmes used as the final
coat, and at s printed onmo mudh the
same fashion as the colour. Sheet by sheet
they are dried, by beng run along near the
cahng, and then lad in piles i racks to
harden over might.

When perfeetly dry they are taken to the
gwllotine to be cut and timmed, When
the dravang s round, or oval. or fanaiful,
special dics are used to cut accordingly.
‘I'ne pretty things are then checked, counted
into packages, neatly done up, labelled,
and they are ready for shippmg.

Back agam once more to the Office we
cuome, where the public bave been coming and gong
with their orders. Delighted with what we have seen,
we bid + ood morning to the courteous Manager, whom
we leave an hos den deep in the problem of mprove
ments momachime, process, method, and matertal, and
we catch a ghimpse of his plan for introduding machmery
o his typesetting, which will be the neat triumph of
the printer's art.

INDUSTRIA.

- e a2 EXIIQOI IO -

THE CONNECTICUT BLUE LAWS.

These laws are called blue, because they have been
printed on blue paper.

The governor and magistrates convened in general
assembly are the supreme power under God.  From
the determination of the assembly no appeai shall be
made.

No one shall be a freeman or have a vote unless he
1s converted, and a member of one of the churches.

Each freeman shall swear by the blessed God 1o
bear true allegiance to this dominion, and that  fesus
is the only King.

No dissenter from the essential worship of thas do-
minion shall be allowed to gne a voie for clecuing of
magistrates or any officer.

No foed or lodgng shall be offer «d to a herene. No
one shall cross a river on the Sabbath but authorised
clergymen.

No one shall cook victuals, make beds, sweep house,
cut hair, or shave, on the Sabbath day.

No one shall kiss his or her children on the sabbath
or feasting days.

The Sabhath day shall hegin at sunset on Saturday.
Whoever wears clothes trimmed with  gold, silver, or
hone lace, above one shalling per vard. shall he presented
by the grand jurors, and the selectimen sintll 1an the
estate £ 300.

Whoever brings cards or dice into the donmon shall
pay a fine of £5.

No one shall eat munce pies, dace, play cards, or
play any instrument of musick, except the drum, trum
pet. ot jews-harp.

No gospel minister shall join people m marnage.  The

magistrate may jom them, as he may do it with less
scandal to Christ's Church.

When parents refuse their chaldren convenient marn.
ages, the magastrates shall determine the point.

A man who strkes s wife shall be fined 100 A
woman who strikes her bushand shall be punished as
the law direets.

No man shall court 2 mad i person or by etter with.
out abtaming the consent of her parents: 5 penalty
for the first offence ;s £710 for the second ; and for the
third, imprsonment danng the pleasure of the court.

TANNING THE ELEPHANT'S HIDE.

The tanning of clephant hides is a comparatvely new
industry, hut owing to its cost it is not likely to become
a very eatensive one. The method employed is prac-
tically the same as in the tanning of cow hide, except
that a stoonger combimation of the tanme ingredients 15
requiied, and o greater length of time necessary to per-
form the work.  When taken from the vat the tude s
11, inches thick, and in fimshing no attempt 15 made to
glize or polnhat. but eventhing is done to preserve its
natural colour and appearance. It is very enduring
leather  several years wear having but little effect on it

but 1t s alse very costly, and articles made from ele-
phant hides are eapensive luzunies.  (Cigar eases, card
cases, and sinnlar small articles vary from $23 to $100;
a small pocket book, without gold or silver ornnmenta.
tion, fetches about $g0: while a small satchel made of
the same leather cos.s from $300 to $400.
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SUMMER DRIFTWOOD FOR THE WINTER FIRE.

There are 700 laundries in New York, the labor of
which is carried on entrely by Chinese men and women.

About 110 ships are annually engaged in the tea trade.
Of this number about 70 are steamers and 4o are sashing
vessels.

Lgypt, as far as we can learn, appears to hay - been the
first nation in the world that maintamed " anding
army. It was founded as a nubitary caste in at coun
try by the famous Pharaoh Sesostris, 1,600 years B.C.
‘The carliest standing army of Europe, and the second
1n the world’s history, was that of Macedonia, which was
estabhshed about 358 vears B.C., by Uiiilip. the father
of Alexander the Great,  In England there was no
standing army proper ull Cromwell’s time.

The Queen’s pet dog s a Yorkshire terrier that weighs
23] Ibs. and cost £15. She saw the dog a good many
times before it was purchased. It was the property of
Ravenscroft, of St. Martin's lane, but as other dealers
heard that the Queen was looking for a pet, they would
go to Ravenscroft and say, “ 1 think 1 have a chance to
sell that dog. l.end me him for a few hows.” This
occurred several times, till applicaton was made (o
Ravenscroft himself.  He, too. brought out the inevat
able Yorkshire terrier.  **Why, 1 have seen §is dog
several times before,” exclaimed Her Majesty  The
reason was explained to her, and she became ™ wessor
of the smallest dog in the market.

It is <aid that the illustrations for the Amencan maga.
zines the Cemtury and Harper's cost on average £ 1000
a month. A careful estimate of the money spers
illustraung  the Christmas numbers of  flarper’'s and
Seribner's puts the sum at L1300 each, as both maga-
zines contain about o pictures, the average be ¢ £ 20
for each engraving.  Many of the full-page bloc ~ cost
A£6o cach, and some of the half-page illustrations, which
readers often pass by unnoticed, cost from 40 to £50
each. The cost of articles and stories, a large propor-
tion of which are prepared to order, is on an average 43
a page. The fised charges for hterary artistic matter
alone is from £060o to 42000, cnough to eat up the
profits of 100,000 copices.

Some unfortunate Post Office official has had a wig-
ging over an awkward mischance for which he was only
in a minor degree responsible. .\ tradesman went to
London recently on business, which necessitated s
having an interview with a well-known fruit salesman.
The absence of Jhe latter compelled him 1o posipone
his rewurn for a day, and he wired the following message
to his wife: “Home to-morrow. H. out.  lLetter ro
follow.” The word *“‘out™ was mistaken for “cut ™ by
the telegraph operator, and when the message reached
its destinauon the recipient jumped with feminine quick
ness to the conclusion that the well- known <alesman had
failed and absconded.  She promptly made the news
public, and serious mconvenience to the salesman re-
sulted. .\ complaint 1o the Post Office authorities
carned a severe reprimand  for the telegraph clerk, but
the mischief was really caused less by his nustake than
by the lady's tongue.

The Queen (says a fashion writer) has a large hand.
She takes seven-and-a-half in gloves.  Her fingers are
eatremely short, and out of proportion to the size of her
hand.  The Queen will wear nothing but black gloves:
generally they are of kid, but sometimes she wears Swede
gloves.  These also must be died black.  Her Majesty
commenced to wear one-button gloves at the begmning
of her reign. To-day, when noshopgirl thinks anybody

a real lady without s buttons, the Queen has only got
to four.  She refuses altogether to conform to fashion.
She only wears about two dozen pairs of gloves a year.
Each par costs 8s. 6d.  In fact, the Queen of Great
Britamn and Empress of Indiais decidedly econonneal in
her glove bill. - “There are a great many fashionable wo-
men who think nothing of a glove bill if 1t only comes to
ALrooa year.  Many women will spend 4,20 on gloves
during the sin weeks of the season by wearing two or
three paurs a day.

- ‘oo

BEAUTY SPOTS.

The fashion of wearing patches is said to have come
from Arabia.  Wherever 1t came from, English ladies
ook to it heartily.  An old authoress says -« Old and
young, the maiden of sisteen and the grey-haired grand.
mamma, covered their faces with these black spots,
shaped hke suns, moons, stars, hearts, crosses, and loe-
enges 3 and some even carried the mode to the extrava-
gant extent of shaping the patches to represent a carnage
and horses.”

A poem of the Commmonwealth period says:

Her patches are of every cut.
For pimples or for scars ;

Here's all the wandering planett’s signes,
And some o' the fized starrs ;

Already gumm’d to make thew tick,
I'hey need no other <ky,

Nor starrs for Lilly to view,
To tell your fortunces by.

- - .dee

LEGENDS ABOUT THE ROBIN.

A good many superstitious wdeas are prevalent in dif-
ferent locahties with reference o the robin,  In some
parts of Scotland the song of this interesting httle bird
s held o augur no good  for the sk person who hears
it, and to those superstutiously mchned much anxiety s
sometimes caused when its notes are heard near a bouse
where anv one happens to bell.

There is a legend connected with the robin which 1
have somewhere seen. It is<aid that far. far away there
s a land of woe, darkness, spints of evil, and fire. Day
by day does this hwtde bird bear i has hill a drop of
water to quench the flame.  So near the burning strcam
does he fly that his feathers are scorched, and hence he
15 named bron-phuddn (* burnt-breast.”)

There is also a legend which attributes his red breast
to hus having tried to pluck a spike from the crown of
thorns with which our Lord's head was encireled.

NO HARM IN KNOWING.

I have a tip for those aristorratic people whose purse
pernmats them the luxury of a butler.  Always remember
that it isn’t good form to call a butler james. and no
butler with any professional pride will stand it for a
moment.  In the fiest place,  leems ™ has passed wito
a nickname for tootman. In the second place, tuere
are these well-gstablished rules: --The butler is called
by bis sminame, all the other men servants by their
Chnstian names  the housckeeper is called by her sur-
name, with the prefix of Mrs.: the ladies’ maid by her
surname, without the prefix: all the other women ser-
vants by their Chrisian names @ the head coachman is
called by hiv surname, and all his audes by their Chris-
t1an names @ the cook 1s always “‘cook " or *“chef”
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SCRAPS OF SCOTCH FUN.

Two Lowland crofters ned within a few hundred
yards of cach other.  One of them, Duncan by name,
being the possessor of ** Wilhison’s Works,” a ranty
the distnct, his neighbor, Donald, sent his boy one day
to ask Duncan to favor him with a reading of the book.
“Tell your father,” smd Duncan, “that I canna lend
oot my book, but he may come to my hoose and read it
there as lang as he likes.”  Country folks deal all more
or less m “g@ff-gafi,” and in a few days after Duncan,
having to go to the market, and bewng minus a saddle,
sent his boy to ask Donald to give him the loan of his
saddle for the occasion.  *““Fell your father,” saud Don-
ald, “that I canna lend oot my <addle; but it’s in the
barn, an’ he can come there an’ nide on it & day i he
likes.”

A Forfar cobbler, described briefly as “a notorious
offender,” was brought up before the local magistrate,
and being found guilty as libelled, was sentenced to half:
a-crown or twenty-four hours’ impnsonment.  If he
chose the latter, he would be taken to the jail at Perth.
Having his option, the cobbler communed with himself.
“T'l go to Perth,” said he ; ““ I've business in the toon,
at ony rate.” An official forthwith conveyed him by
train to the ““Fair City ;™ but when the prisoner reached
the jail he said he would now pay the fine.  The Gov-
ernor looked surprised, but found he would have to take
it.  “And now,” said the canny cobbler, “ 1 want my
fare hame. The Governor demurred, made mquiries,
and discovered that there was no alternative ; the pri-
soner must be sent at the public expense 1o the place
where he had been brought from.  So the crafty son of St
Crispin got the 2s. 81.d. which represented his railway
fare, transacted his business, and went home trumphant,
213d. and a railway journey the better for his ofience.

Our next specimen is cousin-german to the above. It
1s of two clderly Scotch ladies~-““1wa auld maids,” to
use a more homely phrase- -who, ona certain Sunday
not very long ago, set out to attend Ihvine service in
the Auld Kirk, and discovered on the way that they had
left without the usual small subscription for the ¢ plae.”
They resolved not to return for the money, but to ask
a loan of the necessary amount from a friend whose door
they would pass on the way. The friend was delighted
to be able to oblige them. and. producing her purse,
spread out on the table a number of coins of varnious
values— halfpennics, pennies, threepenny and sixpenny
picces.  The ladies mmediately sclected a halfpenny
each and went away.  Later in the course of the same
day they appeared to their friend again, and said they
had come to repay the loan.

“Toots, havers,” exclumed old Janet, “ye needna
hae been in sic a hurry wi' the bits o' coppers; 1 could
hae gotten them frae vou at ony time.”

“Qu, but,” said the thrifty pair, in subdued and con-
fidential tones, ““it was no trouble ava), for there was
nacbhody stannin’ at the plate, so we just shppit in an’
saved the bawbees.™

A Scotchman was unce advised to take shower baths.,
A friend explained to hun how to fit up one by the use
of a cistern and colander, and Sandy accordingly set to
work and had the thing done at once.  Subsequently
he was met by the friend who had given him the adwvice,
and, being asked how he enjoved the bath-

“Man,” said he, “it was fine. 1 liked it rale weel,
and kept mysel’ quite dry, too.”

Being asked how he managed to take the shower and
yet remain quite dry, he replied---

“Daod, ve dinna surely think 1 was sac daft as stand
ablow the water without an umbrella.”

YR

Two or three myghts before the advent of a recent
Christmas, a Scoteh Laddie of ten years of age, or so, was
siting eamning very gravely a somewhat ugly hole n
the heel of one of his stockings. At length he looked
towards his mother and sad

* Mither, ye mucht gie me a paur o new stockin's,”

“So L will, laddie. by and by @ but ye're no sair needin’
new anes yet,” answered his mother,

WAL T have them this week.”

* What mak’s ve sae anvious to hae them this week 27

* Because of Santa Claus pats onything into thir anes
it fa’ oot.”

Mr. Dewar, a shopkeeper m Edinburgh, being in want
of stlver for a bank note, went mnto the shop of a neigh-
bour of the name of Scott, whom he thus addiessed

1 say, Master Seott,
Can vou change me a note?”

Mr. Scott’s reply was

*1am no very sure, but 'l see.™
Then going into his back room, he immedately re-
turned, and added
* Indeed, Mr. Dewar,
I's out 0 my power,
For my wife's awa wi’ the key.

i)
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SCALDS AND BURNS,

For a burn or scald, make a paste of common baking
soda and water, apply at once, and cover with a linen
cloth.  When the skin e broken, apply the white of an
cgg with a feather : this gives instant telief] as it keeps
the air from the flesh.

CAUSES OF INSANTIY.

The most frequent predisposing causes are, exhaus-
tion from over-work, the various moral sources, such as
grief, anxniety, disappoinumenmt. fear, ¢nnui, the abuse of
stimulants, and exeesses of all kinds.  These causes may
so act as to induce msamty in a healthy ndividual, but
they are undoubtedly most efficient in the presence of
an insane temperament. These statements are trite
¢nough, but are naportant as lying at the foundation of
all treatment  preventive or remedial.  ‘They have the
most practical beanng on the education of children, the
choice of occupation, and the conduct of hic.  Many a
valuable mind has gone prematurely o deeay, through
misapprehension of neglect of these facts.

FFFECIS OF ATCOHOL ON THI MIND,

It is one of the curious errors that alcobol stimulates
the imagination, and gives a clearer, more practical
insight nto the relation of events of life.  ‘The whirl of
thought roused up by the increased circulation of the
blood in the bramn is not imaginauon ; 1t is not a superior
insight or conception of the relation of events, butis a
rapid reproduction of previous thoughts, soon merging into
confusion.  Theinebriate never creates any new ideas or
new views : ali us fancies are tumultuous, blurred, and
barren.  “The man who uses spirts to give mental force
and clearness is doing the very worst thing possible to
destroy this effect. Alcohol is ever and alway a paralyzant.
It never creates anything ; 1t never gives strength or foree
thatdid not exist before ; itnever gives aclearerconception
and power of exccution, but always lowers, destroys, and
breaks down.

DELETERIOUS TINNED MiATS,

The British Consul at Baltimore, in a recent report
on tinned goods deleterious to health, says that all tinned
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or canned provisions that are hermetically sealed are
packed in tins made of tm-plate or sheetaron superically
alloyed with tin. A flux of powdered 1esin, or a much
more deletenons flus composed ofchlondeofzing, contan-
ing free munaue acid, is applied o the tn suiface to be
suldered, and the unfortunate and dangerous practice s
toapply this onthe wside. The use o an aad flus for
in=ide soldering s alleged to be a source of danger to
health, while the resin flus communicates its taste to the
contents of the can.  In lrance and Germany all uns
containing articles of food are soldered on the outside,
and attempts have been made wholly to abolish mside
solderimg in the United States. but they have not yet
been entirely snccessful.

‘o d

As a rule man's a fool ;
When at's hot he wants it cool,
When it's cool he wants it hot -

Always wanting what it's not.
\ - it
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YOUNG CANADIAN TANGLES.

Tanglo Prize for September, ** Intixa,”” a book of beautiful stories.
Competition commences Tanglo No. 42 in this number, and closes
October Uth, with rnswer to Tanglo No, 57, the last given for Sep-
tomber. Competitions must be sont in weekly, and must be mailed
beforo the answers appear.

Eo. Pavcues,

ANSWER TO TANCLE No. 19, HibpeN Provern,

All is well that ends well.

ANSWER TO TANGLE No 50, = MeracRAM.
1. Pin. 2. Din. 3. Tin. 4. Bin. 5 W 6. Sin,

No. 51.— Burikb NaMEs oF 1'1aces.
3. Ascot.

ANSWER TO TANGLE

1. Conk. 2 Monaco.

TANGLE No.

When the wissing letters arc supplicd. the whole will forim a well-
known verse {rom a poom by longfellow:—

L vsframn

Wonaculvsesulm

Adoatn,

Fopi

55.—MissiNG LEITER Puzzte.

l rmnu

!acoidas
lotcadot m
TANGLE No. 56.—CHARADE.

My £ et Is foolish. My sceond i< a vowel.
My third ie artificial light. My fourth isa vebicle.
My wholc is an island in the Indian Ocoan.

TANGLE No. 57 —-HiccLeny PiccrLEnY Proviegs,
l.a. b, coo. f. k. 1L
2.a. ¢cc. ecce. fL g hho i 1l nn. voo. pp. rowso tHL U, Xy

0000, P T, U 3.

J.an. coc ddd. ocoe, f. iiii. L mm. pn. oo 2 2L U W,
{d.anar dd. ec. £ iidk mm nnn oo ottt w
5.¢¢. dd. cecec. f. g 111 0vnna, poorottl. U V. ¥ Xe

Answers in No. 388.
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Tt i« alway s a genuine pleasure for mo to hear from my yanug fricnds
on uny point on which they have anything to ask.—FEn. Post Bac.

Hanuy.—1 am sorry to hear you are becoming discouraged with
your singing  No matter how tiresome the practice many be, the
Lours spent are vauably cmployed.  Let me tell you a story which
will enconrage you.  P’apor., an illustrious master of the Neapolitan
schoal, 1 teaching a pupnl for whom he had a particular friendship,
kept him siy years praetising the diatonic and chrowmatic seales,
the mtervals of thind, fourth, fifth, etc.; together with turns, shakes,
appojuaturas, and passages of voculization of different kinds,  All
these lessons were comained on a single sheet of ruled paper. In
the <ixth year, but not till then, some lessons in articulation, pro-
panaation, and decdamntion were given. At the end of this year,
Papom said to lus pupil, who thought he was still i the elements
of singing - ** Go, my son ; vou have nothing wmore to learn; you
are the fint singer of Italy, and of the world.'”  ‘This singer was
Caffarelli, the wost celebruted vocalist of the cighteenth century.

Crris1xE Bo—* Femmes Savautes” syzmfies litemlly ¢ Learned
Waoren,” but that s not suflicient to convey the sense, which is
mote nearly rerdere 1 by our English word, Blue stochings.  Both
uames were opginally an honour, bat, through cacess, becaine

terms of Jerinion.

Kate N.—Gelatine and ismglass are made from a kind of stur-
geon.

Hrrex NorMaN.—Yes, there is a Society in London for the
Proteciion of Birds, of which Princess Christian is Patroness.  This
Selborne Society has been in existence for two years, and the rule
is that members shall refrain from wearing the feathers of any bird
not killed tor the purpose of food, the ostrich excepted.

Many Ny, - How to stitfen lace. Take as much fine starch as
vou think you will require.  Divide 1t finto two portions, and dis-
solve both m cold water.  Boil the one portion, and when 1t has o
far cooled as to have censed to steam, stir 1w the cold starch, and
dilute the whole to the consisteney of thiek cream.  Dip the lace
in the nuxture, and squeeze it ont gently withow' winging it.
Then lay 1t flat i the left hand aud beat at well wath the nglua, so
as to work the starel well i tepeat the process twiee, then roll
the Jace in fine linen, and leave it there until vou wie teady to won,
or pin it ont  If 1t be machine made, 1ron it : but, if 1t be real
lace, pin it ont.

PrceoN Faxcime.—aA Homiug Pigeon is a bind whicl:, on bemg
thrown at a distance fiomn ts home, returns at once ditect thereio.
This requres Jong and cateful tmining.  The ““faney ™ is anost
interesting one, and our which has not been made use of as 1t
might  There is a great deal that one may get out of pigeons m
this way.

Say Brerox. - Ticket-f-deave men are convicts who have heen
@ven their freecdom hefore thewr terin of nnprisonment has exy ired
on account of mood Lehaviour. They are not discharged, but are
obliged to 1eport on a certmu day every month to the authorities
until e term to which they ware onginally sentenced has expured,
when they are given a full discharge.  Fuiling to report on the
day specified or for any act of disorderly ~ouduct on their part,
they ane sent again to prison. It is said that m Australia, Van
Dicmen's Laud, and other British possecsions, millionaire conviets
ont on uchet-of leave can be seen 1dimg to the jail in their own
carriages every month to report  Lhey n:e life prisoners, »enenced
many vears ago, and although they have accumulated wealth, aud
hve law abidisg citizens, they cannot Jeave the country. The
tichet-of-leave method 15 not practiced in America, although good
behaviour 1s rewarded by a reductiou from the original sentence.

Tome: PeT.— When the canaries become addicted to the viee of
breakhiug the egas, they should be bountifully fed with egg and
Lread, which should be constanthy kept within their seach. Should
they still penist, the egas can be removed as fast as Iad, and their
places supplied wath ones whittled fiom chatk.  When the hen
censes to Jay, then return the real ones. The male canary has 2
short, stond beak, wd o flat bead, and is wule between the eyes—
the wider the better. The crown of the head of the female is
rounder than that of tae wale In general binld the male is stouter,
and has a bolder carriage.



