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~ cried the visitor, staring.

" chandler’s clever son (now a smart though

- daren’t lovk behind us; and that way he

~ Are ye no ashamed to waste your timein

YOUNG FOLKS.
BOYS WHO BECAME FAMOUS.

PLAYING BY THE FIRESIDE.
I :

“ Why don’t you send that child to
school? He looks a bright hoy, and it's a
pity he should trifle away his time like
thav.” '

So spcke a tall, well-dressed man who
was standing beside the conater of a shi
chandler’s shop in oue of the water-side
streets of the old Scottish seaport of Green-
ock. The door of the inner room happened
to be open, and through it could be see the
chandler’s younger son—a slender, large-
eyed, delicate lﬂ:ﬁ:ﬁ little fellow of six
years old—who, iag upon the hearth-
stone, seemed to be drawing strange fi
all over it with a a piece of colored chslk.

As the visitor spoke a slight flush of dis-

easure over the father’s rough face;

ut in another moment it gave place toa
smile of quiet amusement.

¢ Weel, sir,” said he, in his broad Scotch
accent, *“ will ye just look what he's *¢ trifl
ing away his time’ wi’, as ye ca’ it 2" .

The other stepped softly forward, and
logking over the shoulder of the nnmn:uic:ul
child, saw to his amsgement that this aix-
year-old boy was drawing a mathematical
diagram, and marking each lice in turn
with letters or figures, with which he seem-
ed to be working out some kind of calcula-
tion. - :

““Does he really underatand all that?”
2skead the visitor in a whisper.

¢ Ask him yoursel’,” replied the chandler
quietly.

The other ¢id so, and the boy, not at all
disturbed at findiog himself face to face with
a perfect stranger, answered so clearly and
readily that the questioner was astonished.

‘“He must take a d deal of time to
play too, though,” looking around the
room, ‘‘if he uses all these toys that you've
bought for him.”

“ That I've bought for him !|” echoed the
father, with a broad laugh. ¢ Man, he's
made every one o’ them himsel’.”

‘¢ Made every one of those toys himself I

“ Ay, justas you see. I bought him a
bex o' tools a wee while since, and this is
what he’s done wi’ them.”

¢ Well, upon my word, you may well be
proud of him. He's certainly a most un-
common child, and 1 beg your pardon sin-
cerely for speaking so foolishly about him as
I did just now.” -

L Weel,- neighbor, has he been a good lad-
die ?”
The *““laddie” in question, was the ship-

rather delicate boy of fourteen), who had
been on a visit to an English friend in Glas-

ow, and the epeaker was his mother, who
Emi come t2 fetch him homea again.

““ Good !” echoed the hostess. *“‘ He's
made us all jump out of our ekins, that's
what he’s done.”

The mother looked puzzled, as well she
might, ;

" Tt's not that he’s been behaving badly,”
coantinued heor friend. ‘“*He's as good
as gold, bless him ! But as sure as we
get settied round the fire at night, he begins
telling all sorts of stories out of his own
head, some so-sad that they set us all cry-
ing like babies, and some so terrible that we

keeps us wp every bnight till pretty near
twelve o'clock, for when once he’s begun a
story you can't budge till you've heard how
it ended. I dop’t blame him neither, for
(as his brother Jdhn™ says) he can’t sleep at
night, poor lad ! and so oI course he don't
care to go to bed. Bu!l if he was to stay
another week he'd drive me clean crszy, as
sure as Istand here.”’

With this good character our hero went
back to '3reenock ; but it seemed to be *“out
of the frying pan into the fire” with him,
for the very nex: evening his mother, coming
home to tea, found him getting a terrible
scolding from the shrill,voice of his old aunt :

] ne'er saw sic an idle in &’ my days.
Car ye no tak’ a book, man, and employ yer-
gel’ usefully ? A’ this while yo've done
naething but tak’ aff yon kettle lid and put
it on again, and haud [hold] a cup or a spoon
i’ the steam to watch the water drap frae it.

gic a dafc-like way ?” :

But the old lady lived long enouch to be
very sorry for those hasty words ot hers,
when she found out that what she had mis-
taken for the idle caprice of a careless boy
waas really the firat idea of the steam engine
ghaping itself in the mind of James Watt.

*de als> made asmall electric machine when quite
a bay.

*‘ Only Five Minutes to Live,”

The following touching narrative, says
the ** Juvenile Templar,” should be pondered
by every young person. It trumpet-
tongued of the evil effects of intoxication,
and points with a finger of fire to the awful
moment when ** five minutes ¥ will usher us
inzo the presence of God. |

The solemn hour will come to every one
of =8, when we shall have only five minutes
to live. We may not know when that dread,
moment will arrive but it will come to eachs
oce. And then, at the end of five minutes,
we shall pass that mysterions boundary into
the esolemn world of spirits ! How little
think the multitude of that last five minutes !
How urgently does it warn each oue to pre-

are for it, whether it may come sooner or

ater.

““ You have only five minutes to live,”
said the sheriff to a young man condemned
to die. The Sheriff took ont his watch and
said, * If vou have anything to say speak
now, for you have only five minutes to live.”

:fiha young man burst into tears, and
said. .

T have to die. I had one little brother;
he had beautiful olue eyes and flaxen hair,
and I loved him ; but one day I got drunk,
for the first time in my life, and coming
home, I found my little brother gathering
berries in the gard

gures | neculiarities. From its curious

the awful lﬁdm- My little heart seemed
: u';t‘h would burst, uuly break away from

my bosom, so intolerable werg m

feelings of griel. Andthmh%g

age, while on that cushioned seas, loo

with streaming eyes 'on. the body l:llﬂln

unfortunate young man, I ‘took the pledge
y. Whi

It;]:m'.L pi.r.ad :

ears have AWARY.
h:.ilﬁ:u thickened around these temples
then so ruddy and so young, but I have
never furﬁottan the last words of that {mu:g

g

man. And I have never violated the pledge.
When the hmpﬁ hl;h uﬂn'iur::‘ Em e
‘sparkling goblet, words young
ngm na.vf;md to sound in my ears again.

A Bird Without a Neat.

The term night hawk is commonly applied
to several species, all of which have m

called chuck-will's-widow, this
utteted so loudly the bird that it has
been heard for nearly a mile. About the
middle of March they come back from their
winter pilgrimage ; and, unlike most of the
birds, they have no housekeeping to keep
them busy, as they build no nests. While
the robins, humming birds, thrushes, and
others, are busily sco the country for
material with which to build their nurseries,
the chuek-will’s-widow is fast asleep in some

out-of-the-way corner, only coming out in
the afternoon and evening to gather its sup-
ply of food.

When the time comes for laying, our
seamingly-lazy bird selects some secluded
spot, and deposits her eﬁtmywhm on the
ground ; and the very glimpese, if we
are fortunate in finding them at atl, explains
why she builds nonest. The are almost
the exact color of the surroundings, and so
mottled and tinted that only by the merest
accident are they dizcovered ; and when'the
two little chuck-will’s-widows finally come
out they are even more :}iﬁml:iittbul ﬂl:;«:l ;han.
the eggs. DBeing very sleepy . ows
the EEaraly move, and, thuugﬁr. standing
wil:]‘;in a few inches of them, the observer
might suppose them to be two old brown
leaves or a bunch of brown moss, so deceiv-
ing is their mimicry. —[St. Nicholas.

———

Bicycles for Soldiers.

The bicycle force that has been organized
in connection with the English volunteera
recently bhad its second field mancenvres,
the first having been held at Easter. Rainy
and disagreeable weather embarrassed the
troops on each of these dates, but the result
of the turn-out has been very satisfactory.
On the recent trials the men covered about

100 miles in furty-ei{nb hours, fighting,
scouting and camping by the way. There
were seventéeen officers and seventy-seven
men out, made up of representatives of a
number of the leading volunteer regiments.
The fcrce was divided into two ies, one
retreating and the other following it. At
frequent intervals the retreating force made
stands at bridges and other eligible points
of defence, and the pursuers were compelled

[

and perform all the other- preliminaries of
attack, as though at active war. It was
found that two or three men left behind by
the retreating body could make a show of
force at a bridge that would greatly delay
the advance of a pursuing force, and then
could mount and swiftly ride away under
cover of a hedge and escape to the main
body. This ability to fizhs and run away

fantryman is one of the chief points urg-l
by the bicyclers in favor of the new ‘¢ arm.”
It i3] said that scouting and reco.noirering
parties mounted upon bicycles could do
much more effective work without riek of
capture than men on foot. In these man-
ceavres, although the retreating force num-
bered but threeofficers and twelve men, they

succeeded in delaying the pursuers
go that it took them three. hours
to cover a distance easily made in

less then two when no obstacles are
interposed. Three ot the retreating force
dallied too long at a bridge, and were ridden
down and captured by a detachment of the
enemy. There were no other losser, The
chief difficulty experienced was due to the
number cf parallel roads occasionally con-
verging that ran through the country trav-
ersed. The retreating party had to keep
scouts constantly ahead pickiag up the lay
of the land and bringing in reports toprotect
themselves from thedanger of being flanked
on some of these roads and cut of entirely at
a’vonverging point. In a country with one
good main road and but few side roads the
success of a bicycle corps in obstructing the
passage of an enemy would be much greater,
Bicycles have not yet been introducedin the
British regular army, but if their sucocess
among the volunteers continues, it is ex
peoted that a similar corps will be organized
in each regular regiment.

o

Bough on the Dudes,

Oa Monday at midnight, says the New
York Star, three dudes, dressed in the
height of fashion, who were returniag %o
their homes in Brooklyn, amused themselves
by overturning ash barrels. Their actions
were watched by an officer standing in the
shade of a near-by tree. As they passed
under the spreading branches of the tree the
policeman came from his ambush, and,
Itaptfing the trio, said: **This is nice,
gentlemanly conduct. No doubt to you it’s
rare fun. Now, if you want to avoid dis-
grace and the loss of §10 each you musb
Eﬂﬂ‘;: back wish me and I'll show you what
to I|I:un
- *“Oh, only alittle joke, old man,” explain-
ed one of the dudea.

But the officer was obdurate and made
the fellows march back to overturned
barrsl No. 1.

ha:rr:luw' ’ i“id the policeman, "p'll:un the
in ita sition, gather the
m.l.l:l.ealI '::.nd mmr place thg:m in the

“Bat surely you don't mean tht,”-d:-
claimed one of the links in horror

“Do what I say,or Ill arrest youn,”
replied the officer. 7

ith great reluctance the three took

to halt, dismount, send out a skirmish line, |

with greater facility than the-ordinary ino- |

their first lesson lnpmo ' and
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A REAL TREASURE IBLAND. "

Robert Louls Stevensen’s Story Repreduc.
od in Fact In The Nerthern Papilic $cean.

In IMMlMﬂoﬁh-ﬁrﬂ, al

ber of wealthy residents of Lima chart-
ored a brig of 300 woa, to oprTy o Spain
Mprnpﬂ“ﬁ, nmunlj'_ A JUWEL T »
large quantity of monastic plate. 1t 3s
that there were doubloons to ths value of two

millions sterling, and a vast sum in plate.
But after the treasure was on and
when its gwners came ﬁnwﬁnn the beach.
they found the gone. AnE
a Lientenant in the Peruvian navy,
of the intended flight, had gone oa bo
with a chosen band, and had cutiout the brig
within hail of a Peruvian man-of-war. He
steered right across the Pacifio, and in course
of time reached the Marianne Islands; in the
Pacific Ocean, whe: 3 the treasure was buried.
A course was then made for Honolulu, Bat
before reaching thia port quarrels broke out
among the pirates, and the Lieutenant, with
his two officers and a cabin boy, -ha sev
fire to the vessel, got into a boatand left the
crew. One of the cffisers was murdered and
thrown overboard before the boat reachad
Honolulu,. There the party represented
themselves as the survivors of a shippiog
disaster. The Lieutenant, before h‘:ﬂﬂ
Lima nad been in love with a _hd‘{. the wife
of a Peruvian officer who was slain in the
revolution, and, before taking further steps
with regard to the treasure, decided to send
for her. The cabin boy was despatched as
emissary to Lima, but on his arrival there
he was seized and imprisoned, and the lad
refused to have any further to do wi
a man whcm she atyled a detestable pirate.
The Lieutenant and his sole
companion thereupon chartered a small fore-
and-aft schooner, the Swallow, commanded
by one Capt. Thompson, and proceeded to
the Mariannes for his treasure. Thompson
get a charter for a ed

g |

tried hard to .
porb or ports, but the Lieutenant insisted on
a br charter, including any or all the

Mariannes, Qne evening when they were
in sight of thelislands, the Lieutenant, who
was sitting on the lee rail chatting with his
companion, was, it is conjectured, tipped
overboard by the latter and disa

The ususl alarm was raised, but the Lieun- I

tenant’s body was never recovered. Thomp-
son, from certain u::sn of conversation
which he had overh ha suspected

Nearly Exbausted. _
 Yonge Man (to editor). * Did you re-
oeive a poem from me, sir 1" iy

E‘:Ei;ﬁ"“lmﬂldid.“ o I G

boy, Bobby, and always mind
tells me when he begins to call me Robert.

He was a Little Anxiows on the Dog Quﬁ;—

on the market, ** how long afrer a pusson
are Hﬁhnlﬁyndng kin he ran mad ?”

feel it in & fow weeks.”

Reckon I needn’t feel anxus ?”

I can't find this

y
the object of the voyage, overhauled the
dead Lieutenant’s effects, and them
found a chart of the island on the
treasure was hidden, but with the name
omitted. Soonafterward he sighted another
brig, with the master of which he was
acquainted, and they arranged to search for
the treasure and divide it betweea them,
giving the surviving pirate a share on condi-
tion that he consented to pointout the spot,
but with a threat if he did not do so he
would forthwith be handed over to the Span-
ish authorities. At a concerted moment the
pirate was seiz>d by both Captains, and the
conditions named, He nodded. Thsy asked
him if he would indicate the situation of
the treasure., He nodded. They asked if
this was the island, pointing to the nearest
of the group. He again nodded. They
invited him to step into & boat which had
been lowered,and guide them to the treasure.
He nodded onve more. Afterward he went
below, and filled his pcckets with lead and
iron, Then going down - the ladder, he
pushed off the %nnt with one foot from the
side of the schooner, and dropped feet first
into the sea. Until within two years ago
there wasalive one of the boat's crew, who,
snatching at the suicide’s hair tosave him as

he sank, plucked from his head a handful J P

of hair, but could not raise the heavily-

weighted body, This put an end to the|

treasure bunting. The chart went into the
possession of the Spanish authorities.

The British schooner Nerold recently
sailed from Japan as hfmi ia.n Guam, a small
island belonging to the Marianne 1p, in
search of thﬁnri&d treasure. Bat E’r:ﬂuf the
Captain, who inended to sail for Yap, in the
Carolines, was on shore, it was carried off
either by his mate or two Japanese, or by all
three, these being the only persons on boord.
Asno trace of the vessel has been found,
there is still some mystery about the affair.
Meanwhile the Captain of the Nereid, who.

holds or believes he holds the clue to tho

secret of all this wealth, has lost ev: ing.
Whatever may be thought of t ex:
traordinary story, what is beyond any ques-

tion, says the Japan Mial, isthat an English
nhipmaa?tur in Yokohama, at the uumn:agnu-
ment of the present year, set ont In a
schooner, built under hisown su ision and
belonging to himself, to search for the treas-
ure supposed to be hidden more then sixty

earsago among the coral islands of the

orth Pacific, and that his crew ran away
with his vessel and have not since been heard
of. Possibly they, too, have determined to
recover - the treasure on their own acocount.
The story was taken down from the mouth
of the Captain himself,

The Orimes of Napoleon.

When one reflects what the frivolity and
selfishness, the betrayal o: public trust, the
sins of commission and omission of the Bour-
bons had been since the advent of Louis
XI1V., and when one thinks of the victories
with which Napoleon had glurted so vain
and ignoranta people as the French, and
the spoils he had brought home to them,
one can hardly measure, at first the evil of
those deeds of his which reconciled such a
community tosuch sucoessors. But Napolecn
had lost the sense of what is due to human-
ity, and humanity had to be The
man who quietly said to M. de ubamm,
when referring to the unpopularity of the
Russian campaign : *“ Why, after all, what
did it coat me ! Not more than thres hun-
ared thousand men, and thosea

ly shown, he wasset aside: too

Looking Very Much Like & Speculater. -
Husband—it looks iike-rain,” my dear.

‘would be & bold speculator: -
o enteat; iikeyoe,to dosn.
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many were Germans I"—this man had to be
set aside by human law, and, as was aick-

Don’s 7o think we had better take an
" Wife—Oh, no; ws don’t wand to be
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. “Yes,

Time for Aotion.

Minister—I hope you are a good little
your father ?
Bobby—Yes, sir, 1 always do what he

tion.

¢ Boss,” he asked one of the patrolmen

¢ If the dog was mad he will probably

¢¢ He will in a year, anyhow 7" .-
¢ Yes. Have you been bitten 1"
““] hev. Jist fo'ty years ago to-day.

¢ Not a bit.”

¢ Can't be no danger now ?”’
“ No.” |
* Muoh obleeged. I didn't reckon dere

was, but Lthought*ib safer to go to de police.
I hain't one of dese yere stuck up pussons
who thinks he knows it all, an’ I hain’t too

roud to stop an’ talk wid a_ policeman,
0 » eh ? Much obleeged again.”
Home Life.

Wife—What is the matter, John? You

11:3 to button hie shirt)
ing

are the most impatient man I ever saw.

Husband (s

button-hole.
Wife—(placidly) Have you looked under

the burean for it?

Two of a Kind.
Buyer—How much are these trousers, Mr.

Solomons ?

Mr, S.—Vell, mein freund, ve are yﬁlt

givin' dose B%thu AVAY. -

usively)—Thanks—thanks! I'll
T
(Exit rapidly wlt!:l trousers.)

A Jackdaw 1n Church.
The London ** Times' says:—Qur Canter-

Buyer (

take this

bury correspondent writes:—The audacity

of the jackdaw of Rheims has been equalled,
if not excelled, at Monkton, in Kent. Daur-
ing Divine service a jackdaw, belonging to
Mr. Stapleton Cotton, made its way into the
sacred edifice with the congregation, and not
only took a lively part in the nses, but

also became exceedingly talkative at other |

times. The whola congregation were in a
titter, the clergyman himself with difficulty
kept a straight face, while the school chil-
dren present broke out into laughter.
Things became so bad that the clergyman
was compelled to order the children out of
the church. Then an effort was made to
capture the intruder, which had perched it-
self boldly vpon the reading desk, The
bird, however, flaw to the rafters above,
where it remained (still talkative) till the
end of the service. S

Learning a Dangerous Thing.

Uncle Rastus (to his young hopeful) -
Dolphus, yo’ young rascal, yo.4ake dat slate
sucil onten yo’ mounf an’ stop chewin’ it |

'Dolphus—Yes, pa.

Uacle Rastus—Don’ yo' know it am dan-
gerous to de linin’ ob de stummack to chew
clate pencile ? Soma day eddication will kill-
yo', chile, kill yo sho’,

Trouble Ahead.

Old Lady—Why are you not playing ball
with the other little boys?

Little Boy—I muffid er fly in de lef’ field,
n?' de capt’'n chucked anodder feller in me
place. ;

Old Lady—I1 wouldn't watch them play
if they ted me like that.

Little Boy—I ain’t watchin’ 'em play ; I'm
waitin’ till de game’s over ter lick Eﬁ capt’n,

Taught E'-E;parianna.

Minister—You say a t mauy bright
things, Bobby, don’t yung!m e

B )bby—Not as many as'I used to.

Minister—Why not ?

Bobby—Slippers.

—

Unneoessary Worry.

1t was get late when the girl said shy-
ly: “You m worried Ibﬂll‘hsirlﬂIIIEthin;,
Mr. Harkinton.”

““I am,” he replied.

] have in my poc-
ket a 85,00 age of Government bonds
which I foolishly forgot to deposit to-day,

and—and aside from that I—I love you so

devotedly, Miss Schermerhorn, I am afraid
to learn my fate.”

¢ As for the bonds, Mr. Harkinton,” re-

ied thui‘l:l, with a business air, *‘ papa

a safe in the house ; and regarding the—

the other matter, why—why, I think so

many of us are apt to borrow trouble, Mr.
Harkinton.” s,

The Matrimonial Market in Chiocago.
Jibson—*“Hello! What are all these car-

riages drawn up in front of Mr. Porcine’s re-
sidence for ?”

" Ribson—** Why, this is the eve of their
divorce,

ception, but was obliged to send regrets, as
I have aAn appointment with my llmt.'thil

Jibson—** How stupid of me1 I received
an invitation to the r%ﬁm and forgot all

about it. But then I to marry
Mra. Pordine MMWM receive
my own divorce papers by tha¥dline, and 1
an onre thf‘toi ltqq np tapd el ."-h;-i
the little breach’of etil uﬁg’ihhﬁg :

E;L:
i Jil ..-.ltfh
bat

LR T o St sl
able to do anything t

" “Editor I bad just atrength}¥ o re

enough left to throw it in the baket.” -}

Fourteen' years ago the &,
started in I Wi, 0 ﬁm u‘hl’_ .
i, 3 S LS
wa, es ;
of butter innnﬂl?fﬂwta&‘m'mh&
The largest market
-sale of I:nlflﬂ is 8¢, '].E:)E:‘ ﬂ:hm! AChag wl :dﬁ?h Ebt::ltgfzh it
next with a _lsru.da of $2,000 000 = Ve 7% 1 o is not 80 clever as you
The criminal record of Gk s 0 1 lsughing. * Youhavef
unapproachable. Daring the .- ting [l sid Lo the sugar, sinoe you lef
there were 416 persons wﬁ of Joly o forget the maple sug
_hl‘t-hﬂlh‘ﬂh of Hi?in..’ m'tt?ﬂ. hﬂ““ else. Hldj'ﬂﬂ
Lo oped 10 85 por oent, of thy gt 4 . R —— to mend ti
the death rate from 5o 0 vy, [l yous it18 00 TEEL myae
1,000 inhabitants. Mgy % 18 in ty [ < AT, by A0 A broug!
Dra tﬁ:ht!- New York m, t: ¢ tailor. Wmﬁh ‘ﬁm’“ﬂi
grombling on  death sy s L0 g Siade in the Tox ou quibit
1,000. : GAth rats of 94 OF 26 pey ::mﬂ .::rlq-. .,!law mane
Tae richest mine in Australiy ; -'Inﬂﬂ‘“" r
the world, is th;nﬁul::n? Hurgai:'ﬂﬂ oot iy «Bat, J:,'“:' who told you &
:i:gdbmﬂna of the Rothschilds MQ?M s gontle man’s Inljlfi i h
I i l;mfurltrmthﬁﬂfﬂ;mm "M!h_nt: IIII nrt:la
b i e | s e
] ¥ ¥ e .nd ﬂa., ek . |
. _ The French national debt is stateg - that 1 was but a jintlemen
the lsrgest in the world—85,000,00y' what life i i“ti‘:ldfﬁ:fj:m

I received an invitation to the re- |

Jib-
e e

annual intecrest, $264,000,000. The

capita tax of the French people {5 $15, pe.

haps the largest of any people,
dent receives a

The present orange crop in Florid §

Chicago has 10,000 mg % -
The recelpts of the 95 . g,
*uf was about $3 5%, HH
o ﬁ!m: : over thwhlk

- Out of 10,500 Pl'ﬂﬂl.‘ipm ™~
dom from thirty.four B, i Mng

the largest within the history of 3 -
The golden fruit hangs thqr? g: ﬂ:tﬂ m of %‘:&3‘3’ hgi.ﬂ::: T
rich abundance. The estimate is thyt the mmmancod his tailoring,
yield will be fully 4,000,000 boxes, Yetts, Jll- B8 20000 0 tronsers to pat
price of orapges does not decline, :f is jacket. And this triflir
The population of the ten largest citig a3 it may sppear, Was & periec

of the worllis asfollows: London, 4,149 5%.
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@00D RULES FOR USING BOOES.

Never hold a bock near thefire.

Never turn leaves with the

Never lean to rest upoa an open beok.
Never turn down the corners of leaves.
Never touch a book with damp or soiled

hands,
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binding at the top, but by the back.
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