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which it was purchased, Go into any

WAITIRG.

Ripe the harvoat | tipe and yellow
Stan leth up each golden sheaf;

Bright the apples, brag'itand mollow
I ddd n unidor abalt'ring loaf.

Up the white send, gently leaving,
Ripples kins 1lie silv'ry shore,

And the forest troes a-way ng
Whieper, * e wil' come no more,™

“Come no more, iy love,” my dgar 0Da,
Gont'n brightly, brave snd trie,

Bald to me, ‘when harvests golden
Hither 1 wi 1 come to youo.!

“UNow the harvest moon's a glowing,
Glowing over land an 'l res;

Love I've walted longed aud walled,
But no harvest bringoth tfee.

STwenty harvets greened snd yellowad
Twenty Larvest moons have waned

Twoenly yen 8 've watchied snd walted
Tl my eyes are sore wnd 8fra'ved,

On this sho e | watehed your vessel
Bounding out upon the wave,

T 0 A mmed, and dimemed  sand darkened,
Not a star its twin.l:gave.

“Then tint deeam eame blae't ard hideous
OF the stormy, darksome night,
When [ foaod you on the wot bench,
Yoles lens still and deathiles white;
Yot I watel here every autumn
For sour veasel b meward bound,
Ready, love, 1o meet you, greet you
When the harvest’s o 1 around.”

Ripe the harv s, ripe and yel'ow
Htandoth np each go den sheaf;

Drlght the apiles, bright s 0 mel ow
Hidden under shielt'sl g leaf

Hear the nlght breeze rustle softly
Through the sheases of golden grain,

And the ripples hreakivg slowly
Whisper, “He w I come agan.”

Mathias Sandorf

JULES VERNE.

AUTHOR OF “JOURNEY TO THE CENTRE
OF THE BARTH," TP 1o TR MOON,"
YAROUND THE WONLD IN  RIGHTY
DAYS," " MICHAEL  STROGOFR,"
HPWENTY  IHOURAND  LEAGURS
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CHAPTER X I

ALONG THE FOIBA.

It was about eleven o'clock. The
alouds had lli‘].;llll to disolve in drench-
ing showers mingled with rain, Then
fell huge hailstones which shot into tho
witbers of the Foiba and rattled over the
rooks down its sides like the stream of
lend from n miteaillense, The fiving
from the embrasures had ceased.  Why
wasto amunition on the fgitives? The
Foiba would only give them up ns
corpses—if even it did that

As soon as Count Sandorf fell into the
torrent ho found himself swept help-
lessly iuto the Bueo.  Ina few moments
he passed from the intense light with
which the electricity filled the ravine
into the profoundest darknoss.  The war
of the waters had tuken the place of the
roll of thander. For into that impen-
etrable cavern there entored none of the
outside light or sounds,

“Heolp 1"

There wos o cory. It was Steplen
nutl!lﬂ'_\’. 'thl! t"lill of lllﬂ wnler ]uul
called him back to life, but he eould not
keep himself afloat, and he would have
beon drowned had vot s vigorous arm
seized him as he was sinking.

“I am heore! Steplion !
afraid 1"

Count Sandorf was by lis side, holding
him with one hand while he swaum with
he other.

The position was oritioal.
sould landly move his limbs,  Thoy had
been hall paralyzed by the stroke,
Although the pain of his burned hods
fad Leen wensibly  lossoned by thoeir
tllun;:u into the eold, the state of inertia
into which they were thrown did not
allow of lis wsing them,  Had Sandorf
abandoned him for o moment ho would
have beon drowned ; amd yet Sewdorf
bad enongh to do to save liimself,

There was o gomplete uncerinnly as
to the direction wlinh this torrent took,
thie ploes it ended, the river or sea into
which it lowed. Had even Sandorf known
thind the viver was the Foiba the position
could not have been more desporate than
if ho kunew whot become of its impotuons
watera.  Dottlos thrown into the en-
tranee of the onvern had vever come (o
sight again in any stream of the Istrian
peniusula; perhaps from their having
been broken angainst the rooks in their
oourse, perhaps fiom  having  been
swepl below in some mysterious rift in
the carth's erust.

The fugitives wero enrriod along with
extremo rapidity, and thus fonnd it easy
to keep on the surface. Bathory had be-
oome uheonscions.  Ho wus quite help-
less ond motionless in the bands of
Bandorf, who fought well for both, but
folt that all would svon end inhissinking
from sheer exhaustion. To the danger
of being dashed agningt some projecting
rook or the side of the cavern or the
hanging prominences of the roof there
was added that of being snoked down in
one of the whivlpools which foamed

maby s corner where the sharp angle of
the bank gnve the current s sudden
ourve. Twenty limes were Sandorf and
his friend seizod in one of theso liguid
suckors aod npesistibly deawn to its
oentre in the manner of the Maslstorm,
Tuen they would be spun round by the
gyratory movement, sud then thrown off
from the edge like a stone from a sling
a8 the oddy broke,

Half au hour went by under suen
gircumstances  with death  imminent
esch minute and ench second.  Sandorf
endowed with superhnman enovgy, had
not yot yiolded in despair,  He rejoiced
that his companion wis almost sense-
Jess. Had he retained the justinet of
self prosorvation he woull struggle, sud
then Sandovf wonld be obliged to leave
him to his fate, or both would be over

Don't be

Bathory

whawed
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“BATHORY 1Y A BTRONG EFFORT, WAS DRAGGED UPY

Nevertheless the state of affuirs could
not continue very long. Bandorl's
strength began to fuil him.  Every now
and then as he supported Bathory's
head his own would sink back into the
liguid pillow. Suddenly respiration
became difficult. He gaspad for hreath,
he waschoking, he was wrestling with
nsphyxin,  Often Lie had to leave go of
s companion whoso head sank instant-
Iy, but invariably Le managed to grip
him again, nud that amid the wild vacing
of the waters which shouldered back and
piled on each other by the oceasionnl
norrowing of the channel thundered
along in foam.

At last Count Sandorf thought thatall
waslost.  Bathory slipped from his grasp,
Heo tried to reseue him.  He eould not,
He Lind lost him; and he lamsell was
draggod down to the torrent's bed,

A violont shoek nearly broke hLis
shoulder. He stretehed ont his Liand
iustinetively, Iis fingers closed in o
clump of roots wliich were swinnming by,

The roots were tho=o of o tree trank
being brought down by the torreut.
Sandor! fastened on to this raft and
drngged himsell back to the surinee of
the Foibw,  Then, while he grasped the
root with one hand he sought for lis
compuiion with the other.

A moment  afterwards Dathory was
seized by the arm, and after a violent
effort hoisted on lo the trunk, where
Sandor! took his plage  beside  him.
Both were for a time saved from the
danger of drowming, but they had
bound up their destiny with that of
their raft, and given themselves over  to
the eaprices of the rapids of the Brico.

Sandorf had not lost his consciousness
for o moment,  He made it has fivst caro
to mnke sure that Bathory could not
slip from the tree. By excess ol pre-
eaution he placed himself behind him,
g0 asto hold ime fn Lis wems Ta this
position he kept watoh for the end. At
the fivst glimpse of lght that penetiaial
the cavern ho would see what the waters
were like as they emerged.  Dint thers
wod nothing as yot to show that thoy
woere near the end of tlus wondertul
slream

Howevor, the position of the fagitives
had imwproved, The tree was about
twelve Teot long, and the spreasding
yools wore now aml then struek agast
the projections.  If it were not sub-
jeoted ton very violent shoekits stalulity,
an spita ot the the wregalavities of the
stream, seomed to be pssared,  1ts spoecil
conld not be less than nine miles an
houy, bemng equauel to that of the torrent
ok Loe it

Sandorf hind recoverad his coolneas
tricd Lo vevive b companion, wliosn
homl restod on lus koees. He fonud
that bis lieark still beat, bhut that ios
Lirenthing was diffieult.  Ho bent over
and tricd to hreathe a littie sire wnto s
lungs.  Would that the preliminaries of
asphivein hind not injured him without
'll.l]l.' of veliel !

Soon Bathory” made o slight
ment,  More murvked resparations camo
from his pacting lips. At last o fow
words eseapod his mouth,

“Wife! My boy! Mathinst"

Ths whole life was i those
words

“Stoplien, do yon know me ? o you
kunow me " asked Sandorf, who lind to
shont to minke Limself board above the

wild tumnlt with which the torrent filled
the vaults of the Brvo.

He
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“Yes! Yes! 1 know you. Speak!
Speak ! Your hand in mine!”
“We are no longer in immediate

danger,” answered Sandorf. A ralt is
cartying us.  Where? 1 cannol say,
but it will not leave us!”

o Mathins, and the donjon "

“ We are faroway from it now ! They
will think we found onr death in the
torrent, and assuredly they will never
diesn of pursuing us. Wherever this
torrent flows out, iuto sea or river, We
shall go : and we sball got there alive !
Keop your cournge up, Stephen! 1 will
look after you. Bo quiet for a little,
and reeover the strength you will soon
wanl.  Ina fow hours we sliadl be saved.
We shall be free!”

* And Ladislas 7 murmured Bathory.

Sumclegd gove nonnswer.  What eonld
hosay? Zathwar, after giving the slann
from the window, must have boen seignl,
g0 that flight was impossible, sud now
under strict guand coukl in po way be
helped by his friends

Bteplien's hend again fell back. He
hiad pot the physical energy to muster
his torpor. But Sandorl watehed over
him, ready for anything, even to abaudon
the ralt if it bapponed to orash up

agningt the rocks which in the midst of
thie profound darkuness it was impossible
to nvoul.

It wos nearly two o'clock in the morn.
ing bafore the specd of the curreut, and
cousequently that of the tree, bogan
sensibly  to  slucken.  Evidently the
channel was getting wider and  the
waters, finding n freer pnssnge bebween
the walls, were traveling at a more mod-
erate puce.  And it was not noreasonalle
to expect that the end of the sulter-
ranean pass wns close ot hand,

But if the walls were widening the
roof was cloging down on them. By
iaising his hand Count Sandorf enuld
sleim the sarface of the irregnlar schists
which stretelied above his hewd. @re-
qm‘n”}' therae came w graling NOise 18
Lo roots of the tree ground ngainst the
roof. Then the truuk would stagger as
it vecoil d from some violent eollision
and swing off in a new dieetion,  Aud
then it would dedt seross the stream,
and twist nod wmthe till the fugitives
"l':l.']'l'll llu"\' \\‘unll\l 1-“ \\!'I-I-l‘ht'll tl\‘.;i_','
That danger over - aftorit hind been expe-
rienced soveral times —there rempiied
another, of which Smulf eoolly ealou-
lated the consequences. What wis to
lnppen if the roof continned to eloss
down? Already his only way of esenps
wis to full Dneliwards the instant fis
hand felt a projecting rock. Would he
lave to tuke to the stream ? As fur ns
he was coneerned he might attempt it ;
but how could his compamon keep atflont ¥
And if the chanuel kept low for a long
diatanes how were thoy to come ont of
it alive? MHow indecd ood was deatl
Ly e l!ll' l'llll ;lfl.l'l‘ many v.u'.l!lt-s
from death ?

Sundorf, energetic as he was, {01t his
Bt wrenng with apguish,  He saw that
the supreme moment was ||]|I-1'.r.|..-fun_';
The tree roots groumd against the over.
monging rogks more violently, asml ot
times the top of the trunk was driven so
deeply into the enrrent that the witer
l.'-*ll)jlil".l‘i'\' covered ik

Siut, " sadd Sandorf, *the outlet can-
llll! lll' [;.!‘ 1-?\' =

And then he looked to see if some
vague strenk of light Jdid not filter into
the darkoess aliewd,. By this tiime was
tho might sdvancod etnoneh for the davks
ness ontside to have hiteed 72 Was the
Dt unne still lashing bevoud the Brieo?
It s, o Dittle light perlups wonld sliow
isell e this eluomel, which threstened
to et too small to hold the Foiba,  Buat
there was nothing,  Nothing biat alwos
lute darkness and oy of
wilneh even the fomn remminol blaek !

Sildenly there was o toreilic

B

wilers,

Wiy
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Al ats forward end the tree had disied
agnuust un enormons Ppesida feonmiy Hhie
rool.  As b straek at conpletely tar wid
over,  But Bamdorf did not let go of ik
With one bhand L -l"-'l‘- :".\"'i‘\ Gy (o
the roots, with the other he held s
compuiiion.  And the tres sauk, and
withi it the men sauk into the ol
waters wlieh then Blad the chanuel to
lll" WM f.

This lnsted for neavly & minute, San-

dord felt that he was losts  Justinetive Iy
he stopied Drentlitng 80 as to ceononize
tiee Little wir that vemained in us langs.

Sigldenly throngh the Hguad  muss,
although his cyes  were (I
folt the impression of o vivid Lght
A lightuing tash, 1 was, fullowed by the
poise of thimnder,

It was the light, nt last!

"The Foiba il emerged from the sub-
terranean chisunel and was flowing
the opon.  Duat whithor was it tflowing ?
On what son coast was us moath ! Tlhat
wis still the insoluble guestion—a ques
tion of I or death,

The trunk of the tree hisd Aoated to
the surfsce aguin,  Bathory by s strong
effort was draggred up and took lis place
ut the l'll.\l. 'I'hru ?“.‘NI-!\‘I[ tn'ﬂi.t‘\l ].u-{;.m
Ly, aronmd him, above hin,

Up strenm o dark mosss wos being left
behind,  Tlas was the bhuge el of the
Lirico i whieh the nudergronnd chanpel
"1"'“‘"‘ whilah BUVe [Nsssge to thie wile
of the Foiba.  Day was alrendy shiowing
itsolf by the scattervd streaks of Light
aoverbead, vague as the nebulw whioh
the oye cun only just sse on s winter's
night, From time to time a few pale
Lghtning flashes lighted up the back-
grotid amid the dull woll of cossional
thunder. The stomn was slowly going
or else dying away,

To the right, to the left, SBandor! threw
A ginnee of keen auxioty, He saw that
the vivor Sowed betweon two hugh clifls
sud that its spoed was terrifio.

They were ina eapdd which was taking
themn wlong amid all its mees and eddies,
But above their head vow wes the lutig.

|‘]l (LT ’.

ita, and no longer the narrowing vanlt
with its ledges threatoning each instant
to erush them. DBut thore wos no bank
on wlich they could set foot, no slopa
on whieh they conld disembark. Two
ateap high wallagghnt in the narrow
Foilwm, and it was iy the old channel
with its vertical wills, Lut without its
roof of «tone.

Tlhie last immersion had greatly revived
Bathory. Hishand hadsonght Sandoifs,
who elnepod it as he wlispered :

e RSuvedl.”

But Iund lie a right to nse the word?
gnved, when e did not even know
where the river ended or what conntry
it traversed or when they wounld be able
to albmindon their raft?  Suach, however,

. |
wos Lis cnfirgy that Le sat upright on

the troe angd three timos shonted aloud ;

“Saved ! Baved! Baved !

Who conld hesr him? No one on
these l'lu'!{_‘.‘ oliffs whoae bonlders and
schisis had not mold enongh to bear
even & bramble. The country hidden
by the high banks wonld be songht Ly
no bumnn being—a desolnte country
through which the Foibaruns imprisoned
like nn prtificinl canal hetween its rocky
walls. Notn brook flows in to foed it
Not n bird sgkims its surface, not even o
fish tures 1uto its too r;||ml waters,
Here nand there hinge rocks rise in its
bewd, and their parched snmmits show
that the waterconrse with all its violence
is nothing but a sndden overflowing due
to heavy rain, At ordinary times the
bed of the Fuiba is simply o deep ravine,

The only danger now wns lest the treo
should be hurled on the rocks. 1t
avoidad them of itself as it kept in the
middle of the carrents wlich swept
round them. But it was impossible to
check its speed to get to shore in case a
suitable landing place was noticed.

An hour passed aud no immediote
danger appeared.  The final flaslies hiad
died out in the distanee, and the storm
only manifested itself by the heavy
thundering which reverberated among
the lofty e¢lowds whose long narrow
bands streaked the horizon. Day was
breskivg and the gray was rising over
the sky that had been elearad by thia
tumult of the night. It was about four
o'eloek in the morning,

Stephen lay in Sandorf's arms,

A distant report waa heard towards
the sonthwest,

“What is that 7 asked Sundorf, who
was still on the lookout. “Is that a
gun announeing that a harbor is open ?
If 8o we cannot be far from the sea.
What port ean it be? Trieste? No, for
there is the east, where the sunis rising,
Can it be Polaut the extreme geuth of
dstrin?  Buat then—"

A secomld was now  heard, and
this wus almost llnlln-\ll'.l.h‘l_j' followed
by o third.

“Three eannon shots?" said Sandorf,
“That is the signal for an embargo
placed upon ships that are puxious to
sail ?  Has that suything to do with our
escape ¥

He might fear so.  Assuradly tho
anthonties would mneglect nothing to
keep the fugitives from getting away
from the coast.

* Heaven helpus " mnrmured Sandorf,

And now the lofty oliffs wineh shut in
the Ioiba began to shorton. Nothing
could be seen of the country, Sudden
bends marked the horizon and bouwnded
the views n homdead foet awny, 1o
tako the bBearings was impossible,

The much widensd rviver bed, silent
and deserted, allowed the earrent to low
oy hl*l\\l_\‘, A Tow Lrees l)l“l}‘i}.’ilt down
by the stream were flosting uear them,
The June moming was quite chill.  In
their wet elothes the fagitives shook till
their teeth ehattersd,

Towanrd five o'vlock the eliffs had given
place to long low banks, and the conntry
ou cnchi side wos flat and waked, Wlio
Foibw had widened to about half o wi e,
and become o steeteh of staocuant water
which nmught be called o lngoon, of not
luke, Lo the distanee towands the west
thore  were o fow Sotmo  wt
auchor, soie with their canvis set wirit-
agr for the brovee, nmd these
show Wit the lngoon was o hnven et
well Laek tnto the copst,  he sea then
wits not far off, gl there would be no
difienlty o twdiog ab, Db it wonld
not b pradent to soek <heltor with the
fihermen,  To teust themn
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Sauddort Koew nel what to dos wh n
thie e el w shpmg on the left ~ulo
of the Ingoon and stoppesd dead. Lun
rools pod enfuugled with a einmp of
brushwood and the tree swabngz vond

parul el with the bank as ifat had Iven
& boat under tiie continl of a steersma.

Sundor! ot ashiows anid looked arouml
Ho wishied to make sice that uo oune saw
L.

As far a3 Lo eonld seo there was no
one, otherwise, withan
sight on the Ligoon

Aud yet witlun s hoamdaesd vards of
b there stroatohiod at foll
length on the sl who could see buth

tishierman  or
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The Most Novihery bown in the Waorld,

At Hammerfest, the most norithern
town i the world, we spent two d vs,
divs of great debight: and hers let me
sy that without onr Enel showoshould

have vobt alone badly  enonch, tor
Fronch and Gorwan sre guite useless
m the north connttes; but to their

eredit be it sald Engl sh is now tatneht
(sinee live vears, | beliove) in all the
wiblie schools so that we found nenrs-
yoeveryoue speaking fa viv goml Ene

| ries his troubles Liesin,
When he dies his troubles |

rl gh.  “This Litde place, though tree-
eas, s not ugly, We saw one poor |
mountain ash, whwh its owper was

tryng to keep alive, but the windows
of evory house were billed with wild
Howers, and as they ean never have
them outside, they seem to vie with
eueh other as to whose window ocuan
present the gayest appearance, snd jo-
siei! of caurtains they had shelves, on
which the pots of plants were plaoced.

| iy sny that this same enthusinsm
for Dowers ex sis in a degree we
who are necustomnl Lo S0 wany can

bardly understond, among sll eclasses,
and not & tshorman's hut did we see
butt s most priced possession was the
bright colured plant in the window.

| Tresh milk, while Le will Lift
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GOOD POIN I'S ABOUT CHINA.

A New Yorker Who hns Besn to Bhange-
hisl Likes the Latter Clty Best.

After an absenceoftwenty-five years
in China, George Dean, a native of the
Ninth ward in this city, returned to
New York a few weeks azo with the in
tention of remaining here.  11is moth-
re, aned a brother live i
the =ame house they oecapied when e
He had been hLere
two days when lie began to be hhiome-
e thought that time

or, three siste
only

woent away

sick for China.

would conquer the fecling, but it be
came stronger every day, and
soon he bade his mother and sis-

ters farewell, and sailed for Liverpool

[| |l|-.."|‘

on his way bhack to the strangs
try he Liad learnéd to lovebetter than
his native land,

“1 tiss 2o n iy things, and every-
:i.ili;f comes unhnndy to me Lhiete, he

sauul, “Forinst e,everybody drinks
cold water here, and laughs at me
when I want to do as they do
China and take my water warm. In

Chiina it is impolite to take your hLiat

oll on entering n hov=e, and here 1
have forgotten mysell o doren times,
and been stared at and frowned at
by everso many beeaase T observed
he Chinese etiguette and kept my

hat on my head on goinzinto people’s

houses, find myself ordering my
desert first at dinner, as I and all
hinamen do at home—I mean in
Shanghai—and my embarrassment
hns been great., Polite natives of
China always drink their tea from

their saucers, which are placed on top
of the cups. I forgot myseli more
than onece, and did the same, with an

effoct on others that madse me
very uncomiortable. On  going
out I invariably  have taken
my fan, and a fan like mine

conldn’t be purchased in New York
for the price of a townlot, I couldn’t
think of going anywhere without it
But it has brought me only ridicule
wherever I went. I find that my visit-
ing cards, made after the best Chineso
fashion, each one printed on a yard
of the finest silk paper imaginable, are
simply useless here, and if used would
areate a strong SUspeOn that I was
insane.  In China my bed, and every-
pody else’s bed, 15 formed of matting,
while here the matting is laid on my
bedroom Hloor for me to walk on.
When I o to bed here my head sinks
town deep into the pillow, and I
aplutter and tumble all night and

rant ?';"'Il. At home—in China, |1
mean—I rest on a pillow as hard as
wooil, and -..h'l'll like i tay.

“The other day my nephew, a voung
man whom I hked very much, acked
me what [thoueht would be anice
thing for him to buy ns a present for
his futher at Christmas. I answered
at once:

“The very best collin you ecan af-
ford.”

“Why—do you believe me?—he was
insulted, and my dear old mother was
vastly shocked, It all came of my he-
ing thoroughly Chinese. It is quite
the proper thing in China for o son to
buy weoflin for his living fonthey, In
faet, it i-il'\[n'rh"l that he will do so if
fier 15 possessed of sutlicient il rezard.
I told my freinds so, but that shocked
them still mwore, and Twas miscrable
ngnin.  ‘Tlere no use, I never
anld get along here at all. I shall
dwe it I don't get back home—to China
[ mean.

“Yes, pvervihime seemsto be donein

1=

hina exaectly opposite to the way in
which it wsdor e here, Here | ame Mr
Dean, in China I am Dean Mr. They

lon't n=e any soap to shave with in
ling, but gimply to rabi the part to
be shaved with warm water, put on
with a brush like 2 toothbrush. The
part Lo be shaved is never the face hut
the top of the bead. The front of n
Chines: ook 1s the last g, and the
eemiier bening ot the risht-hand corner
of £l |-.|_'r.lt||-i readsdown. Thefoot
notes ire .'11“'“_\-"-‘ ut the 1!1]:_ The
title of the ook s printed on theout
side mavain of thepage. Ifyvonshonld
sver ehter & sehool room in China you

would sureely think the sehiolars were
neaged in o mobibinge the teacher, 1or
they study their lissons as lond ns
thets nngs wall let them, When they
recite they back up to the teacher and
stand with thaly fnees to the other
TN [l'-1|'-:!- insteasd of the teach-
whitle they yell their recitations
ot toether,

“Ta China the needle ontheco PREss
wlways points to the south. At N
rit (he Chinamen belloves it does
here s no northiwost or sout ligist,
In their place we have westnorth il
ast=onith. Iree that von bave in
New York artists who hve by trim-

ming finger nails.
out of Ching, fora
linger nails four inclies long there =0t
tnuch in society.

“They never have any breach of

They would e run

wrson who hasn't

promise cases in China. A future
Uhinese belle sn't three days’ old  be-
fore hier parents have betrothed her |
O BOTe doe ot abdesmon of a ne Iriye
bor's house.  When she i3 olid enoueh

—amil she doesn’'t have to be very old,
lorii she were in this country she
wonld be playing with her doll “yot—
she goes to the house of her atlianced

and marries him, She weeps and wails
I the way there, as it her idea of nat-
rimiony wasn't exactly a cheerful one,
here is always mourning ata Chinesa
marviage, while at a funeral the bands
play and thereis feasting and rejoicing,
And there, I think, the Chinese wden 18
the corrcet one.  When o person mar-
\-!:)' should
he rejoice?
ure over. Why should any one
mourn? I must get back to China.
“A true-born, patriotic Chimaman
will turn with loathing from a glass of
A cup ol
castor oil to his lips and drain it with
ngusto. The oil won't make him
bilious, The milk will. Itold vou it
was the proper thing in China for a
son to give n coflin to his father, In
CARY 1'Ilt' minn L.‘H no son, or !Ilu EOn
is lacking in filial regard or mon: v, it
is the ambition of the father pro-
cure the coffin for himself, and he does
g0 L8 s00n a4 he by able to.
about the house in various capacitivs
until it s wanted for the puspose for

L0

It is used |

well regulated Chinese family's house
and you will surely see the coffin
of the head of the house occupied
as a tete-a-tete, a bench, n table of
gomething else.  When its owner dies
and 15 put into it he may be taken to
the gravevard innuedintely, or may
knock around about the house for
YEATE, When they bury a coflin in
Chinn they simply carry it out and
set it on top of the ground in the fami
Iy buriel plot.  The name of the indi-
vidual who 12 in the coilin is marked
on one end of it. There the eoffin re-
mains tor a year or two, and then, il
the friends of the family can afford
it, they build a brick vault over it,

This, in time, becomes covered with

dirt, and by and by grass and weeids,
ol

and bushea grow it, There are
gcores of these hurial places around
Shanghai and other o'ties. looking like
praiviedog villages on a giganticscale,

“I am going back to China, and i
one of these 1[.:} < yvou should be wan-
dering about in one of these Chinese
comielerivs and ~i.f'.|_w| 200 A i_rl!l:l'. i}"
ing there with my namas on {hr-l!.iI (Ji
it you needn’t besurprised, Itellyoun,
n countey that buries its dead on top
of the ground and yet manages to
keep its vitizens healthy is a good
country to livein,  And if it’s a good
country to livein it's o good country
to diein. Eogood by; I'm going ba k

home."” 4
—— § — -
Things in General, N

*wo vases resembling bulbterflica

i have been made by a Boston jeweler.

The wings are colored and veined s0
as to simulate the appearance of tha
insect’s wings to perfection. Enamel
was used for the eves, which are as
natural as life, and every other part
of the ineect is complete, even to the
bunch of roses upon which they are
resting,

Leaving Paden-Baden a fortnight
ago, “I hope," said Kaiser Wilhelm to
the burgomaster, “to see you again
next year. I have often before said
the saume thing: but at my age it s ime-
ossible to lay out any more plans.

t i%, in fact, very problematical if I
shall ever come anmong you again, but
I hope at least to do so0.”

The Smithsonian Institute con-
tains the small nugzet of gold, a little
larger than o pea, that first met the
eyes of James Marshall in the sawmill
wall at Sacramento, and wag the he-
ginning of those discoveries in Califor-
sin that have added nearly $1,500,000.
000 to the world's stock of the pre-
cions metals, The nogeet is kept in a
gliss case, and is an object of interest
to all visitors,

Much is anticipnted of the great
Scoteh eolony which is about to ba
planted in Florida. The first division
composed of 50 families, will sail from
Glasgow on the 26th. These immi-
grants own the land to which they are
coming, and in addition, are wellsup-
lied with money. Fully a thousand
families, in all, will come.

Near Walla Walla, Washington Ter.,

isa colony of religious enthusiasts
who call theirorganization The King-
dom ot lleaven on Earth. They prae-
tice polygamy, belicve in the trangmi-
gration of souls, and clim that David,
solomon, Moszes, John the Baptist
atd 8t. Peter have been born acinin
and are now in the colony, and that
they will soon commence a career of
conquest and subduethe world, They
hold property in common. There are
very few Americans among them,

In Paristhe firemen constitute areg-
Iment of infantry, numbering H0 ofli-
cers and 1,600 men. The chief officer
is o colonel, The men are armed with
euns. The uniform consists of a bluna
tunie with buttons bearinge the arms
{Jf l]]r' (‘if_\‘ nf ]'.‘I]'.‘-f frousers (!f n l.lm-p-
er shade of blue, ribbed on the sude
with red. While on service in thecity
the men wearthe capof soldiers in the
intantry service, but when at firesthey
wear o helmet of brass with a black
crest,

When a man gets “cood and rich,”
as the darkios just over the Delaware

line BV, about the first thing Lhe does

is to build a big house, Suchis the
case with the millionairve electrician of

Clevelnnd, Charles ¥, Brish, who has
nbout hinished for himsell the tinest
housie in Ohio.  The building, which is

Antherst buff stone, glorvilies the glori-
ous Euclisl Avenue up by the luke. It
is prob ihle that Mr. Brush will not
burn tallow dips in his new house,

There is an institution which is

working well in some parts of Switzer-
land, the so-called Reiseverein, or
“Pravel Club."  Each member pays a
gubseription of abont 1 frane 20 ¢en-
tintes n week, or something movre, and
in June or July he receives o theap
eirenlar ticket enabling him to make i
pleasure and busines tour to France
or Italy. In Basel there are many
such elubs, which have been In exist-
ence for some years, and they make
arrangements for the cheap boarding,
as well as the clicap tra \'\‘!ing of their
membera. In the twoimportant mat-
ters of freeschooling and loeal gelf-gov-
srnment Switzorland stands farahead
D[ the rest of l':lil'ulu.".

“When I was abroad I saw, or rath-
er emelled choese that was much mora
odorific than Limburger than you can
imagine. Therearelittleshops in Ger-
many that sell pothing but cheese,
where it would make an American sick
tostick his nose, They have a story
over there that an Enghshman once
went into one of these livtle shops and
said: ‘Hi begyour pardon, you know,
but Hi'm bloady fond of cheese, you
know, hand Hi like it to smell strong,
you know. Hif you 'ave hanny that
1% stronger than Limburger, Hi would
like to taste hit.' The old Dutehman
is represented as turning around and
calling out to his wife, in another

room, ‘Katrvina! Katrina! let der
cheese valk in.' "—Col. “Charley"
Spencer.
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