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A FRIEND IN NEED.

"Twas n logy, hazy sort of a day—
A Sunday In carly Sent mbor—
And Parsou Plndar i wis that preachedss
Thes 18, 1 1 Fghily vemember
Qutsiile, in the meadow's atiermnth
The boes droned In the elover,
Ina “dolee far nlonte” ot of way,
Far thelr summer's work was over.

Instde, 1he fles on the window pane
Buzeed In u sleepy fashion,

Too liatioss to searol out the thinhalred moen,
And tease them into o pravsian

The bigh-lacked pews in the old stone chiuseh
Were handly made for doring,

But Bere anu thore the “pllinrs” napped,
Lalled by the parson's prosing;

For in drowsy measure hia sing song tores
With the hum of the bees was Wlended,
And old Dvicon Budger fell fust nsloop
Before the “festly” wus endea
From “fourthly” to “Hfwhly” the porson went
on,
Hisntondy way puriiing,
With “seventhly,” “clghihly, beethren'” and
then
The “ulathly"™ wis just reslewing,

When a sancy breeso enmn over the hill
And st the leaves a-dancing,

And tumblod the clever, then in at the door
With mischievots nir came praneing.

It bristied the hir on the degeon's head
T It swermed fo be cutting capors,

It Rirted the leaves of the hymn-books old,
Next rumpled the parson s papers

Then ot of the wiodow (1 stipped avway,
Bent on more merry confusion-

Now the parson, his “ninthly" out of the way
Had renchiod at 1ast the conelusion

“Now, flaully, brethron™— slowly he spoke,
“Now, nually, h-naldy--oh, dear me,"

To himselr e rabl, os he wiped his “spees,
1 Just had that ‘fnally” near me.”

Aloft in the gallery, desiare nad prim,
Sat Hutde Patty Carson;

Not a word of the sermon hand <he missd,
Or,a genture of the parson .

But now she half rose nud lsaned o'er the radl,
Her eyes on Bim anxiously bendine,

A#n he searched in valdn for the missing link,
Between the 1y's and the enaing,

As he stopped perplexed—in o high-cracked

volee

She must either help or hindor—

"Your ‘flually, brethiron,” parson,” she erled,
“Eiua fust blown out of the winder, ™

=Elzbeth Flint Wade, in Good Housekeeplog.

THE EDITOR.

How Ho Was Entortained in a
Modoest Home.

Nell and 1 were orphans and lived
with our brother Tom. Tom was an
orphan, too, of course, but then male
orphans are never the recipients of
symputhy and motherly advice from
every dear old lady in the neighborhood,
60 that by and by they really forget
that tiey are orphans,

Tom was twenty, und he kept o sta-
tionery shop, and we lived in four
smull rooms in the rear of the shop.
This was in oue of the new towns that
spring up ina night on Paget sound,
and although the town itself was rough,
bustling and uoisy, we were very hap-
py there, for our rooms were within a
hundred yards of the opailine waters,
and the shore sloped to them, green as
emeralds the whole winter through,

Nell nssisted Tom in the shop, and T,
besldes being housekecper, contributed
to severnl magazines, which helped
woniderfully in the way of new gowns,
gloves, bonunets and all the dainty things
which delighted our souls,

We were quite the noisiest and most
harum-searum houschold you can fm-
ngine. As I have said, we had only
four rooms. In one of these Tom slam-
bered the dreamy hours away nightly,
and It was *“the moeanest, darkest,
smothoriest room io the whole she-
bang,"” Tom was given to declaring
each time he entered it on slumber
bent. Then there was u room wherein
Nell and 1 slept, and from whose win-
dow we could see at duwn dear, white
Mount Bakor towering into the prim-
rose sky. ‘TI'hen the kitchen, und lastly
the parlor, which Nell ealled the draw-
ing-room, and which also served us
dining-room. Botween the parlor and
the shop was n tiny cubby hole of »
room, nbout six feet square and dark os
a dangeon, in *vhich Tom kept surplus
stock, und in which we likewliso smug-
gled ewoy sundry bags from the green-
grocer’s, trusting to the friendly dark-
ness to coneeal them from the inquisi-
tive eyes of our visitors,

Our parlor was a thing having onee
Been seon to be remembered. It was
cleven feet wide and sixteen feet long,
and in it were one stove, one organ, one
sewing muchine (we made our own
gowans), one three-ply carpet, one big,
black dog (by the name of Joff, whao
was o fixture and the object of our de-
voted affections). one dictionury and
stand, one walnut table, four chairs
(more or less broken), one trunk (de-
ceptively erctonned and eushioned up
to allure unsnspecting guests into the
rashiness of sitting upon it), one book-
case, some plotures, and, alas! that 1
must chronicle it of a parior! a burean!
“A really and truly bureau ia a par-
lor,” us u little girl said once, to the
hysterieal mirth of ourselves and the
specchless mortification of her mother,
who had brought her to call, How-
ever, the sizge—or lavk of size—of our
bed chamber forbade the introduction
of u burean, so into the puarlor it went.

One nutamn evening Tom wus in the
shop, and Nell and I were making onr-
selves very comfortable in the parlor,
tipped bacek in our rocking chulrs, with
cups of choeolate in our hands, and our
feet on the low nickel rod that encom-
passed the stove. We had been sew-
ing, and the room was in the wildest
disorder. The machine was in the cen-
ter of the floor, its box was upside
down, the burean was littered with
yards and yards of embroidery, spools,
seinsors, tape-lines and buttons; there

were piles on piles of muslin um:ut.!ll.‘a meandering down right inta his
and dozens of muslin garments in vari- | gille hat!"

ous degrees of “ent, basted and sewed”
all over the floor, chuirs, organ nnd
trunk.

“We'll have onr ohocolate,” Nell hod |
anid, "and then wo'll have o el'sy'n’-up |

spelh”

But suddenly we henrd the shop door |
open, and then o genlleman's volee-—
the kind of voleo we did wot heur fre- | worthy 5 nobler object, behind him,

quently in that rough town., It wus

T

low, quiet, conrteovs, In another mo-
ment hie had introdeeed himself to ‘Tom
a8 “AMr. Everett, of the ‘South African
Review.'™ [ waitod to hear no tore.
I leaped to my feet, overturning the
foctstool and the dog with u dreadful
rucket: the smile and the chocolate
froze on oy lips; my heart Jjumped into
wp throat. and thumped there so fast |
conld scarcely breathe,

I had contributed regularly for some
time to the “South Afrienn Review,™
and my correspondence with the editor
had grown very friendly, indeed, but
never, never, in my wildest maginings
had 1 foresoen such a catustrophe, Nell
suggested aftorward, us this

1 cast & glanes of frenzied, but specch-
less, appeal nt Nell,  She nodded, pale
us o ghost,  She had heard, too,

“Clar up,” she whispered, briefly,
and then shie began 1o langh, nolseloss-
Iy and hysterically. 1 thought this
downright mean of her, but 1 didn't
have time to remonstrate. 1 heard
Tonr tell onr guest in o very lond tone
~for onr benefit=that he wonlid show |
him in just as soon ax he had tinished o
little matter then elaiming his attention
in the shop, This was to give us tiine,
Giod bless him! And we improved it
The way we did set chairs to their
right-abonts and jum things into those
burenu drawers! Nell got hold of the
muslin and stroggled to get it into the
trunk, but there was too much of it

“Puat it behind the tronk,” 1 gasped,
and, ns she oheyed, | added:  “There's |
one consolution.  He can’t hear us, be- |
cnuse hie's as doaf as anything: be told |
me hibmaelf"

“Well, that is blisg,” responded Nell,
lapsing into slung in her agitation,
We had barely begun to ot things to
rights, it seemed, however. when we
heard them coming, and with hopeless
glunees into the mirror we sank into
our chairs,

Tom pushed aside the portiere and
walked in, followed by n tall and fine-
looking gentleman,  With a terrible
s Boo-wooswvao!™ in the voice of a lion,
Jeft leaped from his own individoal
corner and made 8 rush gt our proest,
and us the latter was just in the net of
taking a step, the doyg, more astonished
thiu uny of us, went straight between
the Bouth African anlkles and flound-
erved against the wall,  As the gentie-
mun recoversd his equilibrivm and his
self-possession, Tom lamely introduced
him.

“Speak lowder, Tom,” sald T, eonceal-
ing the motion of wy hips behind my
kerchief, “He is awfally deaf: he told
me himself.”

“Is thut 807" said Tom: nnd then he
faivly shouted the introduction.

Nell came forward looking as eool
and sweet osa lily and gove him her
hand, telling him how really glad she
was to weleome him,

0 fudge!" said Tom, making o wry
face at her over Mr, Everetts shonlder;
“if he's deaf that's all Greck to him.
Speak up, my little man.”

For one dreadful momsnt 1 thought
Nell was going into one of her convul-
slons of laughter, but she pulled her-
self together and presented me,

“So tlus is oar little contributor,”
sald he, taking my hand and looking at
me with kind but amused eyes. |
shonted out *'yes,” but as that sonnded
rather flat, and hearing Tom giggle in
the backgrouud, I limply subsided.

“Have a chair?” eried Nell, her volee
rising to o little squeal as she proffered
the hest and really safest chair in the
house.  Toour consternation, however,
he shiowed n preference for a guileloss
looking chair that was at heart one of
buse deception.

“Great guns!” ejaenlated Tom, in o
tone of exngrerated emotion, while we
ull stood shivering in aponized sus-
pense.  “Itvs the ehair with the broken
log!™

Before our guest conld seat himselfy
however, Nell had » huppy inspiration,

‘Do, do take off your overcoat!"” she
eried, nnd then io a rapid nside to me:
“And Kate, do substitute another chair
while I'm talking sweet to him! Tom,
tuke his cout.”

For one instant I thought a flush of
uncontrollable mirth swept novoss v,
Everett’s face, nlmost as Iif he had
heard. But a sccond glance mssured
me of my mistake, for his expression
was sphinx-like.

“*Now, that I have his coat,” put in
Tom, with cold irony, while Ideftly
changed the chairs, “*what shall 1 do
with it? ‘Toss it on the trunk?

“Heaven! No!" said 1, sternly.
it ont in the—in the—"

“Cabby-hole," snggestad Nell, giving
us & brief, innocent glance, and then
adroitly contimned  bher conversation
with Mr. Everett.

“Sure enough,” said Tom, gigeling as
he went out.  “I'll put it on the bag of
potatoes.  He'll think we have a hun-
dred-dollar hat reck concealed in the
darkness."

Tom, I may say right here, was in
his element. A guest who was deaf,
and two sisters who had been canght
in o dreadful plight!  What more could
the lmp usk? He took the tide at the
flood, too, e eame buck and seated
himself in the shadow so he could fire
funny remarks at us without the motion
of his lips being observed by Mr. Ever-
ett.

Nell behaved like an angel.  She sat
quite close to our gnest, and carricdénn
with him an animated eonversation in
n ¢lear, high, flutelike tome, which
seemed to earry every word to him dis-
tinetly, us he did not hesitate once in
his replies,

Suddenly my alert ear heard some-
thing dropping, or to heé more aecurate,
running. Nell gave me a startled, mys-
tifled glauce.

“My guns!” ejaculated Tom, in a tope
of fairly dinbolical mirth, **You hid your
chocolate cup on the organ, dida't yon?

“Put

Well, Miss Brillianey, it's upset, and

We wonldl have been more than
human could we have kept our horrificd
eyes away from the fatal spot. 1 even
thonght poor Mr. Everett gave a
startled glanee toward the floor, but, of
course, 1 must huve been mistaken.
The unfortupute man had deposited his
hat, with sublime trast in its safety
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into it, but so elose to (b that we
It wonld be deendfully spattered.

Nell was in the middle of a sentenos,
but she broke down flatly with: “So
=that—n—" she repeated, abrently.

CHo—thit—i—" mimicked Tom, b
which nughed, weakly and helplessly,
Nell gave him-both of as, iu fact—s

knew

furious glance, and rveturued to her
churge,
All this time Mr. Everett had bes

haved ndmirvably. He most hinve 8be
served our hysterieal nervonsness, bt
I presame he atteibuoted it 1o the dire
confusion and divorder of our sarround-
ings.

Wihen he arose to take hisn departnre
Nell put her kerchief to her lips with o
shameless protense ot coughing—she,
who had the strongest lnnes In the
fumily,~ and said, rapidly: “Ver Heav-
en's sake, Kaote, piek up his hat and
wipe the choeolate off before he sdes
" Then louder:  “1 g so sorry wo

]uiitl nol know you were coming, so we

could have made your visit ploasantor,”

“Hy jinga.” sakd Tom, making a dash
for the enbbyshole.  “Phat reifinda
me 1% better be gotting his cont before
he investigates and tinds it botween thoe
potatoes and the coulsml ean! Myg!*
he ejuculated, suifling cragperatedly,
a8 he returoed with it, it smells of
coal-ofl?™

“Hy the wayv." snld Mr
turainge to me Rindly, “here is n letter
for you from ray brother, which I
should have given you before,
tell hitm how geently 1 enjoved my
cnll”™ And as he bowed himaelf out
there dawned upon his face a slow
smile of sueh intense and uncontrols
lable nmusement that it made me feel
as if un fey hamnd was elatehing my
heart, We all stood transtixed until
we heard the door elose behind him.
Then-

“His brother,” exclaimod Nell, In o
low, terrible tone.* “Wretehed girll
Who is his Lrother?"*

“I don't know,” 1 faltered, almost in
tears, waring open the letter.

“Ten ta one™ suid Tom, strutting
arovisd with his thumbs in his buttons
holes, “it's a prapo-al of marringe,”™

“Or a hundredsdollar check for that
last” story.,” sall  Nell, laughing
nervonsly,

They came behind me and looked
over my shoulder, all reading together.
It was not o proposal of muarringe, but
it wus 0 chock—un effectunl one-to
otr &pirits

My DiAn Miss Onxe: We have long dealred
1o make your sojusintance. el ns one of ua
S EO 19 Four oW on business 1 shall Jot my
beother hawe thnt pleanore, denying morsell o
cause L am a0 deal —x 1 have told you=that
you would find copnversation with me eme
barrasving. My brotheris so forinnate to en.
Joy porfoet hearing. 1 sm sure yvou wih hike
him. ulrthonsh 1 belleve I have never mentioued

bim %o you. Hals nasociaw cditor of thie Ros
viow. Inam

Kverett,

*

Yourn very sineerely,
Huutt A EVEAETR

For a moment that scemed a yoap
there was deadly silence, Then T bee
gun to sob childishly. and Nell—I re-
gret to be compelleildl to tell it—Nell
went into regualar hysteries of mirth,
and Inughed and eried alternately,
Nor did she entirely recover for woeks,
but would go into convulsions of merri-
ment 1t the mere remembrance of that

evening., Tom neither laughed noe
eried, He just sat  down om
the edge of the organ stool and

twisted Lis faint presentment of o
mustache and swung his long legs to
and fro and reflected.  When his
thourhts had had time to travel down
to the bag of potutoes and the conl oil
cun, I fmugine he econcluded that he
conld reflect morve clearly if alone. for
he arose silently aod stole into the
store, nor did so mueh a8 a wurmoare
emerge from him during the remainder
of the evening, It was the first and
last time in my life that I ever saw
Tom completely stquelched. —Ells Hig-
ginson, in Ladies' Home Journal.

“ROB ROY"

MACGREGOR.

A sShort Blographical Sketch of o l.nto.

Eoglish Writer.
Mr. Jolin Mactiregor, better known

as “Rob toy” Mactiregor, who died s |

his  residenee, Lochwl, Boscombe,
Bournemouth, lately, was the eldest
son of the lute Gen, Sir Duncan Mugs
Gregor, K. C. B. He was born at
Gravesend, Juonnary 24, 1825, and o few
weeks after his birth, his parents, with
thelr infant son, embarked on board
the Kent, East Indiaman, which nfter-
ward took fire in the Bay of Biseay,
Young MacGregor was educated nt
King's school, Canterbury, and at sov-
en other schools, in consequence of the
frequent removals of his father's regi-
ment. Luter he was sent to Trinity
eollege, Dublin, and afterward to Trin-
ity vollege, Cambridge, where he grad-
uated as B A and a wrangler  In
1245 Mr. Muctiregor wrote pnd sketehed
for “Punch,” and during the revolution
of 184% hoe visited DPavis. Two yeors
later ho mude a tonr through Europe
and the Levant, and also visited Egypt
and Pulestine, On his return in 1851
he wus called to the bar, Helng of a
restless disposition, however, he soon
left for Russia, viditing likowise every
other eountry in Europe, as well ns
Algerin und Tuonls, and subsequently
the Usnited Statesund Canada.  He pub-
lished an interssuing weeount of his
wanderings, Tu 1805 he undertook Fis
first cunoe voyage, and in the ensuing
year his memorable log-book appeared,
under the title of A Thonsand Miles
in the Rob Roy Cance on the Rivers und
Lalkos of Europe.” This work passed
through thirteen editlons in less than
twenty years. It was suceeeded by
various other necounts of canoe voy-
ages, all of which enjoyed considerns
Lla popularity, Mr, Maotiregor was
twlee elected o member of the London
sehool bourd, for the diviston of Green-
wich; unid he aeted as chalrman of the
industria! schoils committee, rendering
signnl serviee in that capaelty. 1lis
leisure he employed In contributing
articles on marine propulsion and other
subjects to the reports of the British
assovlation, and e worked on the coms
mittees for erecting varions memorinl
statues to public men. He married in
1550w daoghter of Admirp) Sie Richard
Caflin, K. €. K. Mr. MaeGregor had
been in fuiling health for some time be-
fore his death, and in consequence set
tled o few yoars ngo ot Boaro: mouths

Tie chocolute was really running, nut

= London Tiwes. e==Resg .
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FLOODS ON THE AMAZON,

Thousands of Squars Miles Annunlly Sab.
merged, Only Tall Trees Helog Vislbla
The worst inundations of Lonisiana

and enstern Avkansas are but spring

freshots compared with the monster
floods  thut visit the Amason valley
avery yvear with a regalarity  oqualed
only by astronomionl events and tax
colleationa. The rainfall of northern

Brazil is abont thros times that of the

wob-footlost counties of Oregon, and in

drench the woods overy afternoon re-
semble o dally cloadburst,

after day for u serlos of woeks, nnd
their effect on the lowlands can be only

the Amazon river dealnsan aroa of more
than  two  million square miblos
Misslsalppi, too, denins half the eastsrn

slope of o conntey largee than eaall,

but ity Inerost aMuents are dwarfod by

the thivlhelwns tribntaries of the Soath

American Tethoer of watsrs. Not sach

Howi s bakos only as the o Nogrm nmd
thoe Mo lera, bat the Paras, the Yavarl,

the Qacas, the Hingo, the Papajos and
thaen of othee strevms rarely moeatioand

an Lthis side of the isthmas, enter the
main viver through o delts miles i
wiulth nnl dssp enongh for the largest
rlver stoamord of the St Lawron o,

Abont the middie of swmmoer thosae
strenms bezin o vlas, those Teom Lthe
sontiiwest fivst, thoase feram the north.
vest and north a few wesks later and
o fortnight afteor  the arvienl of the see-
ond supplement the valley of the Ama-
zon bacomos o parmdise of swamp-loving
brates,  The tapir, the poeceard, the tish
otter, eslobrate the pionie senson of
their summere life, and herds of wild
decr bogin theie  wostward  exodus
Near Monte Heira, in the provinee (now
Setateyof Matto Frown, the woods in
midsommer get fall of game, as u hun-
dred yoars ngo the foothills of the
waithern  Alleghanies swarmed with
wild pigeons when the forests of the
north were buried In snow. A more
than usually sudden rvise of the Hood
cats off many of these fugitives, wihe
nre thids redoeed to the nlternative ol
miaking for the  highost  aceesdible
wronnd further cast, till every knoll bas-
comes i Wil of refuge, erowded with
timid brutes, whose survival depends
on their esenpe from the giant eats and
boas who may approach thelr strong-
hold by swimming If the water should
have subierged tos large a portion of
the continuous forsst,

About two months after the begin-
ning of the ralny sceuson the deluge of
the lowlnmds reaches it maximum.
Thousands of square miles are sub-
merged so effectunlly that canoes ean
be paddied through forests apparently
free from umderbrush, sinee only the
taller trees, with thelr network of
elimbing vines, r's» like lslands above
the surging waters. Theswollen rivers
have found new currents, and beoad,
gurgling streams  twist  and  eddy
throngh the leafy wilderness, tearing
off whole groups of trees with all their
roots, but making amends by depositing
hillocks of driftwood, which soon get
coverad with tnfts of new vegetation.
I'he pressure of the surging flood againat
these mounds of alluvium soon becomes
enormous, but the deep-rooted stems of
the abansonia and the cancho tree may
rosist till new deposits of driftwood e n-
solidate o number of mounds, thus form-
ing good-sized isiands, with a down-
stréum base of perhaps hnlf a mile; but
an narrow head deflecting the current
left and right, like the wedge-shapod
front of u stont bridge pier.

The elimbing talent of the great eat
snves them the trouble of emigration.
The jaguar nnd the aselot become en-
tirely aborsal, traveling like monkeys
from branch to branch, and making
themselves at home in the tree-tops; so
much so, indeed, that some of them go
to housekeeping and rase s litter of
! cubs in the eavity of a hollow tree.

A swimming deer in these submerged
tangle woods has no chance at all
angninst the pursnit of an enemy thut
can leap from branch to branch or
elirmb anlong the viaduet-like esbles of
the great lians vines, and a jaguar
would not begin to regret a phonomenal
deluge till the waters had elosed over
the tops of the tallest palns,

The Brazilivn ant bear survives the
rainy season in s peculinr way of his
own. llis favorite hunting grounds,
the big ant hills of the underbrush, are
soiking under twenty feet of water and
tree snts hug the hooks of their dens
during the season of constant showers,
Inspite of his big claws their enemy is
not prepared to rip big trees in quoest of
his food and his proficlency in climbing
cannot compare with that of the big
vnts, but his talent for long fasts is uo-
rivaled, even in this era of Tanner
*reaks. One drink per week will do

im for a perlod of ten or twelve weeks,
during which he husbunds his vital re-
sources, on the principal of minimum
exponditure.  With his bush tail colled
about his neck, he dozes away the ralny
day under the roof of afallen tree, while
his physieal torpor is not apt to be off-
set by an excess of mental netivity.

It has boen' asserted that an snt
bear's forelegs are powerful cnough to,
hug u panther to death, but it is proba-
ble that u jaguar could break his head
at the first blow, and at 41l events the
tyeunt of the Dreazilian forests must

nd it much harder to cope with the
nyility of the trec-climbing monkeys.
In daytime they elude the pursult’so
um.ilf that they will inish a good meal
of wild grapes before deignrng to no-
tica his -Imrmh. and in the exuber-
anee, of confidence the ring-tailed
Capuchin monkey will often tarn upon
this woulid-be murderer and follow E:l
for hours with jeers aud whoops of de-
tinnee.—San Francisco Chronlcle, 4

An Imporiang Hrench.
Bunker—1 thought your son, after
rradnating fran college, was golog

he s to talee 8 post graduate course,
Hill=Yes: we thought it ry.
Bunkér—What is ‘he golng to study?
Hill=Hu's golag to loarn -how to
spell —Lifo,
Quite Probabie,
Tunson—What Is the matto of the
clty «f Chicago?
Bicehall—1 am uot sure, but 1 think
itls, "Its o poor wind that Llows uo-
) body gool."—=I"uck,

midsuwinmer the thunder showers thut |
Rains of that sortare apt to ocourday |

Imperfoctly fndicatod hy the fact that

The |

right into business, but [ hear now that |
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POLYGLOT CHINA,

Facta Not Genornlly Known Concorning
the Speech of That Groat Empire.

It is true that the inhabitants of

Pekin, Canton, Shanghal, Futwa, and |

Amoy spenk Chinese. But us to othor
parts of the country, it is also true that
n cltizen of the places named eannot
understand the Inhabitants any more
ensily than can a Berliner an English-
man, or a Parisian a Datehman,  Thus
tho position of the Chinmman In his
own ecountry, where varlous so-onlled
dialocts are spoken, s rather peouline,
The Chinese dinlects have nothing in
common with the patols, or ¢onverans
tional forms of language. They are
r used by the highest and lowest classos,
the savants nud uneduontoed, the offlcinls
afid the coollea The dinlect isn lan-
wumgre by itself. The varlons dinlect
1 forms, IL §s true, are related to one an-
other in somewhat the samoe manner as
the Arnble to the Hebrew, Syrian, and
other Semitle tongues, or German to
' Englich, Duteh, Danish, Swedish, ote,
110t b8 necessary to classify the nu-
merons dinlects they may be divided
into the Canton, Hakks, Amoy, Swatow,
Shanghol, Ningho, the Halnanese and
the Mandarin. The youngest of theso
dinlects is the Mandarin, Mundarin,
contrury to the general improssion, Is
not the universal langunge of Chine
The Canton tonguce resemblos the an-
elent Chineso spoken 5,000 yenrs ago
| more closely than the Mandarin, The
Hakka shows also  traces of great
sntigunity. 1t Is much older than the
Mandaring slmost equalling in point of
age the Canton tongue or Cantonese.
The same thing may be said of the
Swatow, Amoy nnd Shanghal dialeots.

gunges spokeen in sontheastern Ching
show traces of the ancient Chinese
tongue, while the Mandarin tongue Is
munlorn.

“In addition to these main divisions,”
vontinues the article, “there are many
other quasi-dinlects, spoken In some
instances by thonsands of prople.  Hut
the same word forms, or dinlects, are
not used by all  persons inon single dis-
triet, nlthough the districts—civie di-
vislons=as a rule are much suoaller
than those in the conntries of western
Europe. People distant from one an-
other only o few miles often use totally
different dinlect forms,  In some of the
larger clties, such as Canton, with
more than 1,000,000 inhabitants, one
often finds several dialect forms in usa.
The varintions in the Chinese tongue
are so great, indesd, that it s not too
much to say that there are psmany din-
leet forms in the Flowery Klugdom ns
days in the year.

“The most widely spread lnnguage s
the Mandnrin, It is used In one form

nineteen provinces composing Chinn,
There are also northern and sonthern

Mandarin dlalect is spoken in Pekin,
whilo the best southern Mandarin is
spoken in Nankin. A third marked
form of the same tongue Is used in
wost China, espochally in Tsien-Kinng.
People who speak the varlous Mandarin
dialocts, however, can understand one
another readily. If we estimate ths
population of Chinn at 300,000,000 of
people, at least 800,000,000 use the Man-
darin tongue. All persons, from what-
evor part of China, who dosire to enter
political or officiul life learn this
tongue.

“The other Chinese langunges aro
spoken by comparative small numbors
of people. About 20,000,000, for in-
stance, speak Cantonese in one form or
another. It is used in the grister part
of the provinee of Quang-Tong. About
one-third of the people of this provinee
use the Hakks tongne. In its northe
onstern part the Swataw dinlect is ulso
heard. Cantonese is also spoken in the
Kuangsi provinee, There are not so
many dislectic forms of " the Huklka
tongue as of the Cantoness, Passing
up the cosst we find about 8,000,000

le spoaking Swatow. Inall proba-
bility 9,000,000 Chinese use® the Amoy
dialeot, which resembles Swatow about
as closely as Porlugnese resemblos
Spanish, Still further up the coast we
find the Futwa dislect. It is used in a
district about 150 miles long and 8500
miles broad, containing a population of
5,000,000, This country Is for the most
rt mountainous, The dialects of

ingho and Shanghai, although only a
foew miles apart, differ greatly.
Haoinanese Is spoken by the peoples of
Hainan, It Is related tothe Amoy and
Swatow dialects, slightly resembling
the Japanese—and s spoken by about
8,000,000 people. The Inhabltants of
about Lutsha, between Japan and
Formosa, nlso speak Halnanese.

“The introduction of a uniform lan-
guage in China is only a dream. Two
hundred years ago theemperor Kang-hi
h“mdudl"?mtll: ?‘ the 'r’srlouu p?{:‘a: l:;
the empire in the of accom
that enl:l. but the n:p.nlt wuih:ppnlm-

- may be accomplished in the
future when railroads o various
of thsl mn(t;y t::i:‘c tlm pﬂoplabe b:

sther. Cen w >
m that time, however, ru: .j' The
M andarin tongue, if any, will mo
the universal one in ina. tasin.
tischer Lloyd
Hucoess ns & Boldier.

Grent ns Is the store Lord Wolseley
nots upon cournge, he thinks that nerve
js far more important when s man is
under fire. It is, indeed, the one thing
needful. *'You look forward," he suys,
‘with eygerness to seo what a battle is
like, Nervo—nerve is the great thing
needod. The wise men who haven't
got it give up; the fools stay on snd
gome to grief, Your soldler may have
| spirit and enthusiasm, but nerve beats
overything else, Bpirit Is not much use
when death is in the air, enthusinsm of
little avall when bullets are whistling
, about and trying to piek you out from
! amongst all the other. Nerve, nothing
but nerve, tells in the long ran.” The
: hest way to get on in the army is to do
{ your best to get killed. That, sald
| Lord  Wolseloy, - is “the only way"
l*"l‘hum Is only one way for n yeung
| man to get on in the army. He must
tey and got killed in every way be pos.
sibly can,  He must be abselutely io-
different to life. 11 he does not sucesed
in getting killed he is bound to get on
- Tm. is, wlways assuming he bas the
¢ intelligenes and the instincts of a sols
! dion"—Chilcaga loter Ovenn,

In genernl we may say that the lan- |

or pnother in fourteen or fifteon of the !

Mandarin tongues. ‘T'he best northern '

L] > "
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FIRESIDE FRAGMENTS.

=Tosoften the hands take before re-
tirlng o Iargre pair of gloves,
mutton tallow all over the inside of
them and all over the linnds themsalves,
Wenr the gloves all night and wash the
hands with olive oll and eastile soap
next mornlog, —Detroit Free Pross

~Balloon Mufling, ~Take one W
flonr, half a pint of water and 1
pint of miilg beat thoronghly with sn

egir boator; have gem lrons hot, g
andd 111 them  twasthirds ﬁm- Pake
n quick oven twoenty ml or un

light and browned.  Use rio st or Usk-
ing powdor, - Hoston Badges, o
—A suggestion for the dhpod“t? hf
old kid gloves Is that they be ent Into
bits nnd used for stu g the nbiguitous
enshion of the madern honse comfarts
abla, The bits should  be gquite fine,
shiuilar to the paper cattings for the
same purpose, from which flen douhits
Tess the glove notion has Been ovolved,
“=N. Y. Timen.
~Ieench Toust, —<This I« always n fa-
vorite dish with children, and {5 made
of thin slices ent from a stale Joaf, nnd
{ moistened in milk and pges-—two ey
ton pint of s'voet mille—and then frivd
{on o griddle with a mixture of buttep
[ and lasd. Tt can be onten with sivap or
| honey ke griddle cakos —<TTome.
[ —Crosn Cabbage, ~One-half teacup
} ful ench of sugar and vinegar, twoogirs.
[ one large spoonfal butter, u pineh of
| salt and n small plach of eayenne, stie
well together, place In ndouble boiler
and bring to a boil.  Pour over the cab-
| bage ufter adding half n tencupful hot
| arenm. ~Ornnge Judd Farmer,
~Lemon Jelly, —Oue cupful of sugar,
one<half capful ntter, and the yolks
of three eges (two wholo eggs will do),
all beaten thoronghly together; ndd the
Julee and grated rind of two lemons,
and place dish in o kettle of boiling
wator ovoer the fiee, stireing it woll un-
til thick, lee the above cake with milk
frosting and it will be very nive, -
Housekeopor. '
~Sout Falt, <leat the yolks of four
egps ton ercam, add half o teacup of
millke and three tablespoonfuls of floue,
bent until smooth, snd strain: flavoe
with extract of lemon (Dr, Prive’s Is the
best and strongest), add the beaten
whites of the eggs, turn in o buttered
pudding-dish, dredge with powdered
sugar and buke in o quick oven over
fifteen minutes, —Home. :
=Nereens are bolng nsed now for &
variety of purposes, the latest lden
being to employ one s 0 writing table
and tollet table combined.  In the two
corners formed by the folds of the
screen nre two three-cornered shelves,
| held in place by means of hooks., One
[ eorner is fitted up as a writing place
with varfous convenlences hung on the
panels, and the othercorner is arranged
[In the same way as n dressing-table
with three small mlirrors, one in \J
snd ono on either side. =N, Y. Tgi
~-Chicken Ple.—Doll the chle
plenty of water until tendas,.
previously cut them up in pieces auits
 able for sorving. BSeason with salt,
| pepper, and butter. Stir In u thickenin
of two tables fuls of flour, s
smooth in water, Let boil up,
Have ready s deop dish lined with
rich baking powder ora sods bisou
:l;ugh. Pour in the ehicken n:: part
the gravy, roserving some serve
with it. Cover with the bisecult dough,
carcfully pressing down; the ' edges,
Prick holes in the top or eut slashen
Bake until the crust is well done.—
Housekeeper.

THE MASHER'S DEADLY FOE,
A Type ofn Girl th;l_i-n Imporvious to Mis

Ile wna & masher, and when the swell
girl got into the street car, ho spotted
her and began his operations,

He looked at her in evident ndmira-
tion, and in & minute or two had added
o half amile. Soon he made thin s fgll
smile, quite tender and, m-h
wholly Innocent and swee n he
gazed wwhile fondly, snd with a far
away you'll-lose-me-if-you-dont-enteh-
on expression and the girl beonme nq':b

ous.

She tried to conceal her consolousness
but it grew into embarrassment instead,
and ut last she was sbout to leave the
car, when the lorgnottes she carrled in
her belt came to her rescue.

Then you should have seen her. She
took them out, opened them, brushed
them with a dainty handkerchiof, sct
them on her haughty nose and tarned
upon her enemy. He smiledss bafore,
but only onve. The steoly stare of those
insatinte lorgneties had fastened itself
upon him. There was no response in
themto his wilosx They wers cold, orull.
tyraunical, invineible, irresistible. *

He squirmed under thoir  basilisle

glassiness and out of the win-
dow.
But they followed him,

They crept over his helpless feet,
which secined to him to extend olgur
ncross the car; they followad slowly up
the fuint gray Line of his tr. i they
spread out over hifs cheerfal hued vest;
they grasped the lnppels of hls cost
and withered the rose in his button

hole; they dallied with his new seyon
fivo-eent reavat; t movad '
untly around his collar; they

their cluws in his mustache;  the
twenked his nose; thoy chilled his ey
they rumpled his halr; \ i

drendful monotony w his hat,'|

%,

Bt human endurance hus its lmit,
ond as the

wild impulsive dive for the rear platform
his

. lear
ond wos lost in the crowd.

Then the girl smiled - end atuck
them in her belt aguin. —Datroit Free

Cisi twmu"-“’:'h';m
mann--I ume
ocountry air nrwmh'..m

Friend (who Just moved to_the

“Hurt's your ln .':P'" i

“Noy nlm:m :ﬂ vy and wi
to come baok to the for sl
toeut.—N, Y. W iy o ,‘.?.
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lorgnoeties, with
the ‘peelty wiTa: Sen, Sobbes e
eame to his fuce once mare, he 0w

mmu}-m tmwlua thal’c tho trou- _
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thon they went slowly to his feet nnd
began their awful work over again,




