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HERMANN.

CHAFPTER V.

And where was Hermann at this
momentous crisisy He bad foughi on
(oot, and In tpe tront rank of his seol-
diers, animating them by voice and ex-
ample, and it was with an indescribable
thrill that he saw them waver, and at
last seek safety in flight. Omnly bhis
own personal followers remained with
him, certain gallant young warriors of
the Cherusei, who, according to 1the
fashion of their country, had devoted
themselves to perish wherever their
leader fell ; and with these he resolved
to make a last effort, not to conquer,
bu tto die gloriously. He has been un-
able, indeed, to give freedom to his
souniry; but still he can bestow at
least the example of a heroic end—that

which is pever fruitless. He wav-
od 2= sword, already reddened to the
Biit with slaughter, and announced his
purpese to his followers, who agreed
with ardour to follow wherever he led.
They linked themselves together by
their broad belts, that they might rush
in{; ¢he thickest of the enemy, and
fight and perish as one man. But at
that moment there was heard from the
rear the rush of a coming multitude,
and a sharp, clear voice of exhortation
accompanied it, that pierced through
Lthe whole thunder of battle, like the
shrill notes of a fife through the cla-
mours of & hupdred war-trumpets. Her-
mann was just in the aot of making
his final onset at the head of his de-
voted banc, when he suddenly saw at
his wde the beautiful Thusnelda, armed
with a spear, which she bad snatched
from the hands of a dying legionary ;
end with hep was a band of German
women, who had arresied the flight
of their countrymen, and driven them
back upon their pursuers. With a sud-
den stroke she pierced the bosom of a
centurion whom she coufronied, and at
his fall loud cries of exultation burst
from ber companions. And crowding
upon their sleps came the late flyers,
glowing with the shawme of defeat, and
anxious to retrieve their lest honour
in the sight of those they loved ; while
reinforcements from the hiils poured
in, al iLhe same instant, to aid in de-
fending “ihe contested pass. Hermann
bebgld his bright one at his side like
& flash of joyous sunshine through the
tempest ; he looked at the rallied thou-
sands who advanced (o Lhe encounter
with redoubled energy, and he [felt
that the cause of liberty was no longer
bhopeless. “Thusnelda,” he exultingly
exclaimed, *“thou bast brought back
Ireedom to thy countiry: withdraw thee
now to safety, and see how 1 shall fight
ln thy presence!” And never did the
sweep of the ocean whirlwind rush
with more impetuous fury upon the
siricken and dispersed fleet than did
Hermann and his rallied warriors upon
the Homan rauks. Beiore that tremen-
dous charge, valour and discipline were
unavalling ; and the enemy, taken un-
expeciedly, were borne backward with
resistiess energy to their main body ;
while multitiudes, during that repulse
were swallowed up in the swamps, or
struck down and trampled under foot.
Thus the attempt had completely fail-
ed, and the Romans, with forces dim-
inished to one-hali of their former num-
bers, occupied their oiiginal position;
whiile the egresses which they had at-
tempited were strengthened by rude

breasiwerks hastily thrown up on the |

evening after Lhe battle had closed, and
by which the deliverance of the en-

practicable.

Mournful, indeed, was now the condi-
tion of the defeated army, as the even-
ing closed once more upon its broken
and exhausted relics. When they had
resumed their siation. the ranks were
concenirated—but how shrunken and
spiritiess compared with the mighty
host that had occupied the same ground
only two days ago! Could these be the
legions that had hoped to march north-

ward in triumph, and plant the victor-
lous eagle as far as living thing exist-
ed, until their progress was arrested
enly by that impassible boundary of ice
with which nature had walled that mys-
terious part of creation? Few of the
survivors had escaped unwounded, and
many with pale countenancesand faint-
ing limbs were obliged to prop them-
selves upon their spears; but siill their
gailant bearts thought less of pain than
the ignominy of defeat. Where were
now their promises and their hopes, and
what would be said of them at Rome ?
They bad been beaten; and by whom ?
By paked barbarians, who had caught
and crushed them with ease. How
‘'would the tale sound by the hearths
of thsir affrighted countrymen. and
what atonement could compensate for
s0_great a calamity?

While such was the feelings of the
humblest soldier, those of the unhappy
general—But silence, like the veil of
the %Amter. must be thrown over that
which no language can describe. He,
too, was wounded almost to the death;
and as he raised his languid eyes in
the twilight, and surveyed the silent,
wo-worn remains of his host, the forms
of the soldiers wavered before his dim
vision like ghosts rather than living
men.

“I bave endured.” he exclaimed with
a groan, ‘‘the deepest disgrace that was
ever fated to befall the Roman
arms; and wherefore, then, should I
survive so nameless an infliction ¥ Could
I live, o confront my country, upon
which I bave brought such a burden of
shame? The very stomes of Rome, so
often animated with the triumphal

‘mm Gl Baainet pi 1f The people
would = against me i 3
ramﬁu‘e‘u’ailant._ﬂuulﬂ I aven endure,
wits €he returning d:y, the iooks of
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my faithful soldiers whom my folly has
ruined f I will spare myself this mis-
ery by stealing from the weorld in sil-
ence. Farewell, my beloved fneudsl Let
those who survive this ruin at least
pity my memory, if they cannot cherish
an fend it.” When he ceased,
the officers who surrounded him 1o
silence heard his sword rattle in the
sheath as he drew it forth. He held
the weapon with both hands, and ex-
erting the last remains of his strength,
he plunged it intc his breast, and in-
stantly fell dead at the feet of the
bystanders. An abrupt, shuddering
groan burst from them, but not a voice
or hand had interposed; they thought
he had but performed a sacred duty_ to
his country and himself. And with
them also a duty remained, which
bocuour, as they imagined, required
them to fulfil; it was follow thelir

commander. Could they return home |

as baffled fugitives, and tell that they
had left him at Teutoburg? A fear-
ful scene of self-imm:olation ensued
amnong the officers, some falling upon
their own swords, and others by mu-
tual and friendly slaughter. Such was
the puvint of Roman honour, so justi-
fied ?Jj' sages and lauded by poets, and
which on this, as on so many former
occasions was but too rigidly fulfilled.
The moblest spirits of antiquity could
dare all but merited reproach, and en-
dure everything but life degraded. Lit-
tle did mankind then know that a
sacred Being, in the form of a boy as
yet only nine years old, was meditating
a loftier morality by the banks
of the Jordan, or upon the plains
of Galilee; and preparing to teach
In words that sha endure for
ever that there is a disapprobation
more terrible than that of the world,
and a reward more glorious than the
utmost of earthly fame!

‘When the morning of the third day
of misery dawned, the Romans rose like
victims for the slaughter. All their
chief officers were dead, and upon what
leading could they now depend? The
ranks stood in silence, for each man
but too weill understood the feelings of
his peighbor. It was then that a sin-
gle voice was heard among them, speak-
ing in hesitation, for it spoke of sur-
render. [Every eye indignately turn-
ed in search of the recreant, and they
found that it was Cesonius, one of their
dead commander’s lieutenants, who had
trembled and stood @loof while his
Ccompanions were falling around the
body of Varus. As he was now the of-
ficer of highest military rank, the com-
mand had devolved upon him, and he
Ehnught_ that a seasonable opportunity
had arrived to preserve the army—and
himself. But to surrender with arms
in their hands! to surrender to bar-
barians, to become their sport or their
victims—he had committed by the pro-
Posal a foul act of treason which only
his life could expiate. The surviving
centurions—as if they still stood in safe-
ty within the Forum of an embattied
camp, or upon a field of victory, in-
stead of the edge of ruininto whichina
few moments niore they would be hurl-
ed—assembled with the ceremonial of
4 military court, and arrainged the lieu-
tenant before them as a traitor. The
slern and compendious code of war was
unrolled, the viclatea statute was read,
and the culprit was unanimously voted
to have kncurred its penalties: after
which, with all solemnity, his head was

| struck off by the axe of the executioner.

ho would henceforth speak or even
dream of surrender?{ ' f'he soldiers
spurned the bleeding trunk from their
path, and applauded the deed that had

| vindicated the laws of Rome. They were

now prepared for a last and terrible
effort, in which they would either burst
through the foe, or leave their bodies
upon the field; but a leader was
necessary for the emergency. All
eyes were turned upon the veteran
Septimuleius, the %wravest and most
experienced of their surviving officers,
and the old man devotedly undertook an
ﬂ‘fflcﬂ s0 full of danger and despair.
From the attempts ol the preceding
day the safest passes through the
detended swamps had been ascertain-
ed ; and these were ta be assailed by
the freshest of the troops, while the
wounded and more enfeebled were plac-
ed in the centre. The cautions Septim-

| uleius also commanded the soldiers to
| leave all the baggage behind, and car-
1 1 Iy with them nothing more than three
closed legions was rendered more im- |

| should their attempt be successful, they

days’ provisions; as after that interval,

would be able to reach some friendly
territory.

in the meantime, Hermann, who had
arisen before the daylight, was watch-
ing the movements of his enemies like
a bird of prey. He saw at last their
miserable skeletons of legions concen-
trated into compact masses, the heads
of which were directed against the out-
lets, and he surmised the desperate na-
ture of the effort: for which these ar-
rangements had been made. He turned
and warned his gallant Germans, ex-
horting them to -abide and repel this
last onset of despair, so that not a foe
should escape; and with clashing weap-
ons and tremendous shouts they at once
welicomed and defied the advancing Ro-
mans. The shock of the onset made
the ground tremble beneath the combat-
anis; spears and bucklers crashed and
shivered; a steam went upward from
the centre of the struggle, like the
seething of a mighty caldron, while the
living mass reeled hither and thither, as
the changes of battle prevailed. Even
those who fell, whether German or Ro-
man, endeavoured in the agonies of
death to strike a last blow at those
antagonists who warred over their pro-
strate bodies. In such a close conflict
the hardihood of the [Romans would
have finally prevailed but for the con-
duct of the indomitable Hermann, who
rallied or headed his troops wherever
his presence was required, or gave them
needful intermission by supplies of
fresh forces. As for him he appeared
equally imprevious to toil and danger:
his whole soul concentrated on an ac-
hievement the fame of which was to
last for ages, seemed for the time to
have imparted its deathless and ether-
eal energies fo the body it temanted.
And ever and anon there thrilled from
the rear the glorious bursts of
a warsong, in a voice which he
well knew, and the tones of
which were like draughts of a
new existence to his parched and fev-
erish heart,

Thus the battle continued from hour J

to hour. The morning had d in-
toe mid-day; mid-day was followed by
noon; and the noon was setting into
evening—a la of time which hope
contracted into a fleeting hour, and
despair
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year; but still the escape of the Ro-
mans had not advanced a single step.
Their numbers were worn down to a
handful, bleeding, exhausted, and stag-
gering with every effort, like men
drunken or asleep, yet still wielding
their weapons as if mechanmically, and
more in the hope of dying honerably
than achieving a safe departure. An-
other hour would decide their fate, for
the evening was closing fast, and should
it find them there, it would come with
the darkness of the grave. In this
dreadful crisis a stratagem occurred to
the mind of Septimuleius, upon which
he placed his last dependence, and
which he was prompt to execute. He
ordered a soldier to set fire to the
baggage, for the rpose of distract-
ing the attention and exciting the cu-
pidity of the Germans. The command
was obeyed just as the twilight bhad ap-
proached; and no sooner did the bar-
barians witness the rapidly-spreading
blaze, than they feared that the rich
booty was about to be torn from their
grasp. They began, therefore to re-
mit in their exertions; whole ranks soon
abandoned the unprofitable toil of con-
flict; and there was a  general
rush to the conflagration, where
each was eager to snatcha hand-
ful from the flames. Thus the de-
fence of the were relinquished,
and the Romans advanced with renew-
ed confidence and vigour. Their sud-
den and impetuous onsweep burst as-
under the weakened ranks opposed to
them ; and fighting onward with rapid
career, they cleared the network of mo-
rasses, and %nined the open ground,
where they formed in order and con-
tinued their retreat. Hermann, indig-
nant at the covetousness of his people,
who had so suddenly broken loose from
control, still continued to resist at the
head of his own personal followers ; and
although borne back by numbers, he
hung upon the track of the flying ene-
my to the last, and harassed them 1n
flank and rear. Scarcely, however, had
three thousand thus escaped the miser-
able gleanings of so great a harvest
of death. 3

And now the mighty deed being done,
the preternatural excitement that had
achieved, it was exhausted, as that the
pursuers, as they retraced their steps,
at midnight, dropped down to sleep d','
the way among the bodies of the dead.
Thus also it was with their gallant
chieftain. Faint, but still exulting, he
threw himself beneath the shelter of a
tree ; and when he relapsed into imme-
diate, but deathlike repose, a gentle
hand seemed to bathe and caress his
burning les, a sweet voice mur-
mured words of exulting congratula-
tion, and by fits some soothing song
was poured forth that told of the hero's
reward from woman’s love and devot-
edness. Such sleep was rapture; and
Hermann smiled, as he slept, at these
dream-like sounds that melted so sweet-
ly into his repose, with the utterances
of a voice so fondly endeared to his
heart. But he knew not that it was
Thusnelda herself who had hovered near
him duri the fight, and who now
stood over him to watch and soothe his
S8lumbers; and she felt herself richly
repaid by the words of fervent tender-
ness that at times fell unconsciously
from his lips. Before the morning light
arrived she stole from the spot, cover-
ed with blushes, and Hermann after-
ward awoke, refreshed by what he
deemed but a vision of the night.

Where better can we leave that no-
ble, that matchless pair, than upon the
field which they have made a hallow-
ed spot to all ages, and in the con-
templation of a victory of which ev-
ery age has reaped the fruits? Tri-
vial compared with these, would be the
account of the acclamations that hail-
ed them as the joint deliverers of their
country; and the wild festive glee with
which the land resounded when their
union was celebrated amidst the tro-
phies of their achievements. And did
their course, so brightly commenced,
continue to the close unclouded? But
happsan what might, could they be
deemed unhnppy who had accomplished
such a deed It is enough to know
that §he spirit of resistence thus
kindled was never extinguished; that
the Romans, in their subsequent in-
vasions, never peneirated beyond that
spot upon which Varus and his legions
had fallen; and that when, in the ful-
ness of time, the men of the North be-
came invaders in their turn, and ad-
vanced to deliver and regenerate the
world, they fought and conquered un-
der the inspiring war-cry of “Hermann!

The end.

A HORRIBLE SEA STORY.

Told by a Castaway, Picked Up With s
Dead Companion, Jusi Belfore He Died.

Capt. Petersen of the Norweigan bark
Telefon, reports that on Dec. 16, while
on the voyage from Santes, the man
at the wheel heard fearful screams, 1and
on looking over the rail saw a small
boat, with a man in the stern, flying
before the wind in a heavy sea The

manned by the mate and a seaman,

With great difficulty they reached the
boat in the heavy sea. They found that
it was partly filled with water and
dirty rags. The body of a dead man
was lying in the bow, face downward.
At the siern was a man lying 1n such
position as indicated that he bhad made
a superbhuman effort to attract atlen-
tion as the boat drifted by Lhe ship
and then became unconscious. With
great difficulty the exhausied man
was hoisted in a piece of canvas on
board the Telefon, where he was given
brandy to revive him. At the expira-
tion of two hours he partially revived
and was able to make Capt. Petersen
understand that the occupants of the
boat were from Guadeloupe and had
been blown to sea in the boat and that
he bhad been without food or water ifor
fifteen days. His companion had died
in delirium. '

Capt. Petersen had food brought,and
when the exhausted man saw it he smil-
ed and immediately became delirious.
Every effort was made to restore him,
but he died two days later without re-
gaining reason and was buried at sea.

Capt. Petersen says that the man was
picked up 300 miles from Guadeloupe
and bhe believes the statement of the
man to be true, as the boat had neither
sails or oars, and the wonder is that it
had not been swamped.

A DOMESTIC NOTE.

They say women can always pick out
goods that will wash.
True enough ; but why do they always

extended into a long dismal pick out children who won't ?

Telefon was hove to and a boat lowered
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DIN'T BREATHE ON BABY

THE VERY LATEST MEDICAL ETHIC
TO MOTHERS. -

Nor Must They Kiss the Infant—Alr That
Has Passed Through the Lungs is Full
of Impure Gases and PPolsonous Waste
Substances,

What is it that everybody wants, says
the conundrum, everybody asks for, ev-
erybody gives and nobody takes? And
the answer is: Advice. But there is one
class to whom this does not apply, and
that is the noble army of mothers. They
want advice, they ask for it and they
take it gladly. What to do for the
childrent How best to care for the
babiest These are the great guestions
and near to every true woman's heart,

To keep baby well and strong per-
haps the great essential is calm and
deep sleep. If the little one rests well
at night its chances of health are al-

ways good.
THEORY VS PRACTICE.

The book says: Give the baby a cool
bath and put it to sleep by itself; never
let a little child remain in bed at might
with another person, not even ita
mother. That is what the books say,
books written by men who knowa good
deal about babies, but not everything,
Soma of us have never been able to be-
lieve that this is quite right. The hu-
man mother is the only animal that
put its young away from it during the
hours of darkness. Litile chickens sleep
under their mother's wing; the cat and
her kittens resolve themselves into a
furry mass for their night’s rest, and
all the animals of the forest are equal-
ly tender and near to their offspring.
it must be remembered, however, that
our humble eousins, the cat, the hen, the
lioness, ete., are very sensible mothers,
and that by considering their ways we,
too, may become wise and learms how
and why we should have our little ones
near us at night. :

DON'T BREATHE ON THE BABY.

In the first place, great care must be
taken to secure air that is pure for the
baby to breathe. It must not be con-
taminated in any way, not even by the
mother’'s breath. Air that has been
drawn into the lungs and forced out
again is full of poison. Not only does
it contain impure gases—as carbonic
acid gas—but a pernicious waste sub-
stance similar in quality to snake pois-
on. Sufficient quantities of these nox-
ious materials will cause death, as in
the Black Hole of Calecuita or the crowd-
ed Scandinavian ballroom where mer-
ry-makers danced in a low, unventi-

lated space Lill they fell fainting and
dying, their revels and their life end-
ing ai the same time. Thess are ex-
treme cases, yet unseen poison lurks in
Lhe breath of every one—poison in min-
ute quantities, 15

S50 det the mother turn her face
away, keeping the baby within range
OL her comforting maternal hand, but
out of reach of all waves of exhaled
air from her own lungs. A good place
for a small infant at night is on a hair
pillow a little above the level of Lhe
wother's head, or perhaps, down to-
wards the foot of (he bed.

ONE WOMAN'S PLAN.
.. An enterprising woman, whose fam-
ily was large and house small, contriv-
ed an ingenwus method ot raising the
baby above the poison level. A ciothes-
Lasket about three feet long was fit-
ted up with hair mattresses and ap-
propriate furnishings and suspended
lrom the ceiling at the spot most ac-
Cessible 10 Lhe mother at night, mid-
way between the middle and foot of the
bed, and drawn up and down by pul-
leys as occasion reguired. 'This iulfiil-
ed every condition of health and econ-
omy ol space. lmpure air, when first
exhaled from the lungs, rises, because
It 1s warm, and whan cooled falls to
the lower part of the room. The most
polsonous region, then, is towards the
floor. In giving some good advice con-
cerning the breath of life, which is pure
air, Charles Kingsley says in substance
tn speaking of the very poor of England:
“Dissuade them from selling their beds
under the siress of poverty. Let them
sell the mattress if they will, but not
the bedstead that holds them up above
the polluted atmosphere near the floor.”

Thus it will be perceived that the old-
fashioned trundle-bed, though conven-
tent, 1s not without danger. A baby will
sleep peacefully in a crib close to ils
mother’'s bed when it will toss with
restless cries in some distant part of
the room. Children are but fractions
of their parents, and if ever they are ‘to
become whole numbers they need all
the spiritual aids that loving contact
apd the brooding presence of the moth-
er can give,

SOURCES OF DANGER.

Aside from the normal poisons that
exist in air breathed out from the
lungs others may go with it that are
especially injurious to the sensitive lin-
ing of the nose, eye and mouth, to
what is called the mucous membrane,
Little invisible particles may thus be
absorbed by a sleeping infant, and its
own mother become a source of dan-
ger. Imperfect teeth, inferior diges-
tion, catarrhal conditions of the air pas-
sages, and various infectious disorders
destroy the purity of the breath and
render it full of possible disaster to the
highly sensifive, of whom infants are
the chief. It is common to say that
certain things are not contagious; and
they are not, where sunshine, free ven-
tilation and healthy children are. One
or all of the factors may be absent;
and these simple conditions of innocent

disease may be passed on, forming just

theria or scarlet fever,
DON'T KISS THE BABY,

And how about Kkisses? Are we not
to kiss our own babies? No, dear moth-
ers, not when they are very little and
if you really love them. Kisses are for
childhood, and for all the other years of
life. Children need kisses, millions of
them, and thousands of hugs, and pat-

tings, and pettings. But infants are
too frail and tender, too easily poison-
ed, fer such templing demonstrations, |

the right soil for more things, as diph- |
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They need an atmosphere that is calm
and sieady and full of perfect peace.
The little hands and feet may be kissed.
but not the face. And if the mothen
must thus deny herself, it is imperative
that friends and strangers be eaually
restrained, , _
And does this not create ill-feeling?
Most likely; without doubt in two fam-
ilies, the father’'s and the mother’s, who,
ten to one, never heard of any s
nonsense. While this is hard to bear
at first, respect is sure to take the
place of criticism in time; and this
brings a late reward and secures, also,
better health for the little one who nev-
er did anybody any harm. Self-denial
and cast-iron principles are essential
elements in the formation of a %ﬂﬂd
mother; and, as she is the very best
thing on earth, the game ia always
worth the candle.
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NO FEAR FOR CANADA.

—
This Country Will Not be Visited wy the
Bubouic Plague.

Mr. John Lowe, late Deputy Minis-
ter of Agriculture, and now a con-
sulting wmember of the departmental
staff at Ottawa, expresses his opinion
regarding the Lubonic plague in India.
The United States authorities are tak-
ing extraordinary precautions, but Mr.
Lowe declares that so far as Canada is
concerned there is “not the slightest
cause for alarm.” Mr. Lowe adds:—"Ex-
perience has clearly demonstrated that
the bubonic plague is restricted to the
filthy districts of the cities attacked.
This fact was mosi clearly noticeabls
when, in 1894-95, the disease broke out
in. Hong-Kong. In that immense city,
the piague was confined entirely to its
dirty slums and suburbs, leaving in-
tact the cleanly districts. To prevent
its further spread in the Empire, the
Governor of Houg Kong resorted to
desisive and drastic measures. He
ordered three of the uncleanly suburba
that were being ravaged by the epi-
demic to be burped down, and the
pouluted districts thoroughly cleansed,
in consequence the disease almost im-
mediately disappeared, and was thor-
oughly stamped out. It was at Lhis
Lime that British Columbia was men-
aced by an invasion of the plague, and
in view oi the serious alarm that was
thus aroused in Canada, L accordingiy
made a special study of every lealure
of the disease. 1 may mention Lbat
Oiuny one or iwo of the English nurses
ieid victlns tw  the plugue in Hong
Kong, and in each case 1L was owing
L0 Lhe very exceptional way in which
Lhey exposed themseives to infection.
As 1n the case of the cholera epidemic,
i beileve that medical science bis
thoroughly mastered the guestion of
the bubenic plague treatment. It is
clearly a dirt disease, and something
ilke the black plague of Loundon, con-
lined its woperations to the dirty
s.ums of the ceutres of civilization,
teaving the cleanly parts free trom at-
tack. This conciusion has been made
clearly apparent even in those Lhrong-
ed cities and denseiy populated dis-
tricis of india which are only being
allacked in the filthy sections.”

HOLIDAYS THE WORLD OVER.

In Latin-American Countries the People
Work Only 200 Days in the Year.

A computation made a short time
ago showed that among Kuropean
couniries the two in which wages were
highest and the hours of labor least
were IEngland and France, whereas Lhe
two countries in which wages were
smallest and the hours of labor long-
est were Italy and Russia. In some
couniries of the world an explanation
of the apparent dearth of progressive
industry among the inhabitants is to
be found, perhaps, in the recurrence
of holidays of a religious, patriotic, or
burely social characier, and many per-
suns who are familiar with the indus-
‘rial usages in some cities of South
and Central America say that there
the number of hoiidays seems to exceed
ihe number of working days. There
dre in such countries usually not fewer

than a dozen church festivals: and
there are besides patriotic festivals. A
sunuar state of affairs exists in all
latin countries, and is to be found in
the United States, too, when one turnas
o the legal festival of Louisiana. De-
ducting the Sundays and holidays, the
qu.mber of working days in the United
States, exclusive of the Gulf States, is
305. In Russia there are 267 work-
‘ng days; Great Britain has 278: Por-
tugal, 283; Spain, 2%; Austria, 2092 :
vialy, 298 ; Bavaria, Belgium, and Bra-
zil, 300 each; Denmari, Franee, Nor-
way, Saxony, Switzerland, and Wur-
temburg, 202 each ; Sweden, 304 ; Prus-
sia and Ireiand, 305; the Netherlands,
308; Hungary, 312.

It has been found impossible to get
any accuraie figures from the South
American countries, but 900 is the
maximum estimate of actual worki
days in many of them. Of murﬂe;mﬁ
the number of Sundays be subiracted
from the total number of days in a
year there are left 313, and if one-
third of the other days available for
work are set apart for holiday pur-
poses it is per ectly clear why there
shouid not be more than 200 working
days in a year. In Angio-Saxon coun.
tries and in the United States the
special effort of workingmen has been
nol to reduce the days of labor, but
the hours of labor in each day, and
thus there has been within the last
twenty years a-larger reduction, re-
ally, of wor time in the United
States amd in Great Britain than in
tEhp- Latin or Latin-American coun-
ries.

: .
Russia punishes offending officials.
The Governor of Mohilew recently sent-
enced a man to fifty strokes of the

knout, though corporal punishment hag
been abolished, and the district Presi-

dent increaserd this to 100 t

man complained and the JE? ., Toe
mntﬁnced 4o  six months
ment.

as being too light, and both officials arg

fi.iu. be tried for endangering the many
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