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CHII;DREV IN EGYP’I‘

A RUDE CONTRIVANCE COPIED AFTER
THE FERRIS WHEEL.

| sit on the floo# and rock

Scheels, Playgrounds and Holidays-—-Egyp
tiag Confoctionery and PFruit— How a
Bright Arad Lad signs His Name—Tin '
Uspd Four Sintea.

There's a refreshing sameness about
the life of healthy, happy children in |
sll parts of the world, thongh ontward
sppearancea differ materially.

In Caixe, for instance, one of the
prettiest aighta to a visiting Earopean
er American is a native Ferris wheel,
just emongh like and joss enough dif-
terent from the elaborate cuntrivance
In Earl’s coprt, Lendon, or the Midw
glgmahm in Chicago to be interesting.

here are dozeps of these rudeiy oon- i
strpoted wheels in, Cairo, mostly boilt |
by Arabs who have returned from the
Cbicugo Midway with ideas, and they |
aré well patreniged by dueky, grinning
babies. They are made entirely of wood, ’
heavily and clamsily framed. The axie !
of the wheel amd the shaft on which -
each ear hangs are ronghly rounded and
never ailed, so that they creak fright-
fully, vearly deafening the bystander.
Bul this makes no difference to the .
eight or ten coffee colored children who
squat on their heels in the swings. In-
deed, they m ke fully their share of the '
noise by adding shrieks of delight to'
the groapisg of the wheel. Some of the
children hold baby brothers and sisters
in their arms, and why they do mnot all -
fal] out toguther ia hard to see, for the,
wheel {8 tarned by hand. An Arab at- !
tendant atanda at either side and pushes
the bar of each swing aa it ocomes to
bim wish all his migbt, so that the ma- |
chine goea by fita and starts, and the
swings are half the time nearly bottom |
apward.

Friday is the Mohnmmedan Sunday |
snd Thuraday is school b y like our
Batarday. The plnjgmﬁiids are always
ankle deep in dust, for it never raina in,

szhiik ‘@60

ay™| with two strokes, a dot and bwo tiant-

* granes in ove direction and the plovers

‘ it would weigh from 29 to B2 pgunda,

s Mchammeday school. .
bick and foxsh
a8 they sing their verses from the Koran
ar their Arabio aljihabet. The books
are put awdy 3¢ pight 3n a box that
crato, mand the
 of) top of the box.
oy nee bright pieces
ch figures letter: can
be written And washed off again.
We got our Arabic numerils feon the
east, but the figurts are wery differenit,

.1145

Here is an Egyptian boy’cm:eomh. His
e, *‘Mohamed Hasan,'’.is  ‘witken

' teacher @teg
lnnegd
' of tin on w,

ing dashes, almost like shorthand.
Joux L, Heaton,

A STRANGE BIRD.

The HBustard Is a Stately Creature snd s
+  Graduslly Beooming Estlaes.
The bustard has become extinot in

. Great Britain and ocannot be found in

' America. It is trne there is a so called

busturd in Britieh Amerios, bat it is

really the Canndian goose. Spain and

Africa are the cbhief strongholds of the

family, many well marked species be-

ing found in these countries. Indis, too,
has at least three distinct species. Aas
tralia possesses at least one large ampecies,

It was thonght at one time that the
bustard was nearly allied to the ostrich,
but that is a mistaken view. He wonld
seemn to be more nearly related to thé

in another.

A male bustard measures from the
tip of its bill to the end of its tail 4
feet or thereabout, and its wings
bave an e of 8 foet or more—
double its length. 1If put on the scales,

| aocording to age. The female bird is
smaller. There is nothing ridionious
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AN EGYPTIAN FERRIS WHEEL.

Egypt. but this makes little dtﬂ'erenoei “i’:’l:’:““b: 31;9"”““” - of ‘hv‘;’&ut:;g;
a gh when compared [

to the ohildren, as they have few ath
letic games, unless one counts runmning

and scufiling, which are much the same| are very short. Indeed, it is quite &
The younger opes 8tately creature, and when on the wing
‘*play horse'’ with sfalks of sugar cane| AlmOSt 8a majestic as the eagle.

the world over.

for steeds, and some of the older ones
are learning football from the British!

than 1t really is on account of the

birds frequenting open places its legs

The bustard's bill appear

Y i

Tho abilired |

. give the smme reason for this as in|
'Japan—they say the children are m’nny
mpendw becaase they- eat-no mea

soldiers, bu¢ that i@ about all.

In Amm-‘(\“ when one sees a large il thick partimﬂlﬂy at Oﬁl'tahl lea!()ll!,
number of pieahops and candy stands

he knows a big school must be near by.

Thia rule doean’t hold in Egypt, where
men and women eat quite as much
sweeot stuff as children. All the natives
chew sugar cane. The native candy is

nearly all of the paste sort, like marsh-
mallows, or mixed with walput or pes-
not meats, or with dates or oocoanut.

QOrystallized sugar, or ‘‘rook candy,’’ is

also common, and where Amerioan chil-

dren have candy elephants and horses

Egyptians eat candy sphinxes and pyra-
mids. Indeed, the Cairene child seems
to be always eating either candy or
sagar cans or flat, thin crusts of anleav-
ened cake. As for frait, even a ‘‘kwa-
geh,’’ or visiting foreigner, can buy de-
licious mandarin oranges for half a cont
each, and it is not liia!y that native
children pay 0 muoch. They call the
mandmn ** Yussuof Eﬂendi." ‘*Mr.
Jowe

Most of the whmh are what we
would call parish schools, connected
with the mosques. - The toacher is al-

A NATIVE 8CEROOL.

wayd a man, and he always oaszies a
stick, which he doesn’t secem to need,
for Egyptian children are easily man-
aged, like the Japamese. The batives

jus to check the sharp word that

| ness of the head. The neck of the male

and at such times he oarries his tuil in
an upright position, turning it frequent-
Iy forward, twisting his head an@ neoke
along his back in & most curicas wan-
ner. It is then, too, he droops his wings
and erects their shorter feathers, The
appearance is most strange--for tail,
bead and neck are almost buried amid
the up standing feathers, and the breast
is protruded oddly.

The bustard is of a pale gray om the
peck and white beneath, but the back
is beautifully barred with russet anfl
black, and a band of deep tawny bxown
or olaret color descends from either
ghoulder over the breast. Notice the
tuft of long, white, bristly plufies
epringing up upon each side of the head.
These are oply seen in the male bird.
The bustard loves the open country and
feeds on almest any plant growing pat-
urally‘in the conntry. In winter. when
nataral or wild plants are scarce, he

iy foeds on those which are grown
by man. He is by no means a striot
vegetarian, but adds to his vegetable
diet a fat worm or a lively mouse, dr {
- suything that lives and moves and is
snall enough.

: At Homi.
He who is not bhappy at home will
not be bappy anywhere. The object of
all ambition should be happiness of the ]
home virole, and thia can be acquired
only by the cultivation of charity, for-
bearance and courtesy to every one =ith
whom we come in contact, A careful
watch over ourselves will soon enalls

flies to our lips at some provecation,
One angry expression excites snother,
sud from a small matter a great fireis |
speedily kindled. Nothing will g0 hu-
miliate a person as a quiet, kind answer }
to an angry aconsation.

**Jim, that was you who knocked off
my bat.*

““I didn"t do any auch thing, and yon
tnow it.” '
**Well, 1 suspectsd you becange you
are mean ebough to do it.*

And o the quarrel is at its height in
an fiktant, wheress n gestle deninl ‘o

til

Thmm nezthcmﬁw benehesh

the prt of Jim would hive. extipgukhe
-she’ bhmofmterwhichﬂummﬂw ¥
'life in each hwt.

Keadrick Paugs ¥

Yon

Thivi tages, Sehfek

thi

| '&"“‘“%w, oo

7&!‘

You've supersedod ouf
Al &;ﬂgtﬁmw sdl
2 na t ngsaspartyau
mmmﬁgsmﬁ golt,

f.o

e

-

pot dn kho nhm of negeo talu

f0n day are trus,

Of the dinisdtusl qhverhemey
Old S8andy M&Aw ;ueu

Ycu“v:npm on the necks of omr dude so
Al in Mne with year daminant plans,

Instead of Tho tiea of the, Englidheden
Tho plaids of the Boottish ehna.

But in all of your lives thereare juss two

could bear.
flowers, Margaret.

ne
agnin.’’

apon her.

length of terrace.

in a man's letier

Tell me, Margaret.'®

tears,

course, '’

not torn away.
*Yes?™’

sxddér thail her tears,

them.

ly.*

Margaret.**
garet - cried ' sharply.
strong.

Gimil a' r

s aBo ikt o

ou Selt!)?;-hinm witi never do,
In epite your genivs and dialecs
And 8andy Macﬁmst MucEngh.,

Qur climate ls sgeh you never ean mgke.
No matter how murch you vex,
Us wear the bare knoes of the highland

an - .
Or 3;9 skirts of the oppoeits sex.

And Anally, sir, i matters no job
Sow hard you Secottish men try,
You'll never succeed with all of yonr Scotch
In spoiling our love for rye.
Siamer's Bun'

OLEANDERS.

“Margaret! 1s it possible? After so
many years! Teil me yom are mota
dream, Margaret! Margaret!®
John Stair put ont his hands as he
spoke and caught both those of the
woman firmly in his hold. She, risiug
from her seat, gaszed at him with
startled eyes and parted lips, while the
flowers in her lap were scattered in a
rosy mass about her feet.
*‘I was thinking of youn,” the man
went on in a soft voice of entire glad.
ness. “‘In all the years, the long ten
years, aince we eaid goodby you bave
been in my remembrance always, al-
ways. At every little pause in the life
which has been go full and yet soewpty
your face has come before ms, and hein
just now, looking at the mea and the
sunlight, the pain was more than I
I tarued to leave the ter-
race, and there yon were among the
In all my life it is
the first good turn.ghat fate has domo
Tell me you are glad to see me

Margaret drew her hands from his
with a si~h, still lovking up ot the thin,
keen face, the gray eyes bent eupgerly

“(lad~-yes, I am glad,’’ she suld,
but her voice was ead with the remem-
brance of long pain aud much weepive
“It will be worse afterward-—bat for
the moment—ah, John, how long the
years have Teen! How lonely!”
There was a paose betwersy
and he sat beside Her on the low bench,
each afraid to break the ailence, while
he gathered up the flowers and laid
them on her knees again,
asalens and oleapdirs grew in a plow.
ing carve of rosy culor, shutting out the
Before them, beyond
the glitter of the white bhouses ou the
beach, lay the sea, blne and sail flecked,
meeting the bluv curves of the olondiess
sky in its serenest 100d.
“*Tell me of yorrxclf,'® he auid at last,
leaning forward and touching the flot-
ter of black ribbons on her white dress.
“Y know so M*tte—jast a few mengrr
lines in the paper cr a chatce remark
I kuow that he is
dead, that youn are free, but that is all.

Rouud them

The spell of his outreating volee was
op ber, nnd the Jong sorrow of her lone-
ly life came to her in a viiid stroke
which caught her by the throat in a sob
and drowned the blueness of her eyes in

““There is not much to tell,”’ she an-
awered, leaving her fiugs rs in his clasp.
“8ix montbs after you leit for India Y
was married to him, as you read, of

Her brow knitted sharply in an in-
stant's contraction of pain, but he diﬂ

“Well, there it ig«the story of my
life,’* Margaret said, with a little amile

“1 was 20,

Tt

piless anid pretiy. I married a milli on-
aire of 60, and you-—-you went to India."’
A silence, while the eyes of both were
bent upon the soa and the gound of mu-|
sic from-the hofel terrube above came
faintly over the fowery soreen aronnd

‘‘He was generous in his way,’’ Mar-
garet went on after a little. *‘He fYeed
my father from tha mong {

him, and the boys got on al
Dolly made a good match, Father and
mother got their part of the bargain,
and he-—~well, be got his.teo."”
Johan Stair flung her hand from hi
suddenly and turned away # hply.
“Ah, you wince!” said Margaref bit-
terly. ‘*But for me——thjnk of it—he was
hard and miserly and coarse, and I was
his wife an) loved you.'*
Stair taxged to her. agum. .
“‘But now? You are fre?’
*‘Yes,'* she answered slowly, “1 am
 free.  Two years ago bé died and loft
-me free and rich aud childlesy. Tedl tnei
now, John-~tell me abous your wife.’’
*¢Ah, vo; not now,’’ Stair said eager-
‘Lot 4s forget for a few hours—
forget all except that we have been so
long apart that we have met ngmu,

he owed
right and

“*No, no, you shall tell me,”’ Maz-
“Wby why did
-you ‘warry?! You were a man, and
There wag no one to tortare
you. You shall tell me.”
The cager look on Stair's keen face
faded, and his face grew white,

‘It was in Indfa. I was ill, down
for months with fever, and she nurseu
mo at the risk of her own life and good
name. ¥ could do nothing elss. bu..
marry ber, ~ Poor Martbal™
‘“Martha—is that her uama?" ‘

' What' is ghie iikewycur Martlnz”
- Theie was & ¥ing of scorp in Margaret's|

" voidd, bt her eyes suw the sea . thmugh
= the glifter of her vnshed “teart

“ Wbst

v 91«7 'hﬂtﬂt’ynm‘“ my—’ ‘Vél" ,hm L Hawke pmceedaﬁ to

.them,

"

ba; $he worahips i e
: ‘Ah, she bag a child¥
“Yes. The lttle one wan hornin In.

all right novw, I believe, sad sle seorgs
abont & month before I expected: She
wondered hexe oot of my way--iot be.

inir in a burry to gt home to h!mha,
anil found you, Margaet'* °

»

daz!y avery little detail of
the glitter of her fair hair, the curves
white @
$he sound ttm mnsic came fainily
a.dreswy air. A warm, dght e
toached the laces and ribloils ol her
dress aud awayed the leavesabove them
tilt the listle lightaand shadows danced

' long apart.

“Better that yon had not-iu tbe wrd
better a thonsand times. We must pay
for it afterward with such a heavy
price! Fate has been such a heavy nauy-
er to us, my dear,"’

*'If 1 conld anly pay for both of us, »
said Stair. **But, in spite of the price,
tell me, Jargaret, yon are glud that we
have meqt.  Lat fate exact what price
she will, tell me that yon are glnd jos-

alone, degrest.’

ment her head lay on hin shonlder. 'L‘lm
mauzio wailed

thexn alone, while for a minute’s space
life and time and the universe itself
were forgotten. Then with a footfall na
light as the leavea which the breese

of the flowery screen and stood before
them. Bhe was very amall and piain,
with a wan, white face, from ‘whivh

which the wind had scattered - froua
Margaret’s knees to the gronnd, Hew

another, and preased against hey boson..

and Margaret sat dumd, **f was on the}’

what he snid. I am Martha.*

| her face in t ar hands.
“I am Martha,'t the level, toua]est;

~=my little son—-is deid. "

motioned bim back with  gesture, '
“He was ill again & mouth ago, snd

climate.
sun and the flowers, Eo died a- wack
ago. my little gnu, aud 1 cmhe to ghthep’
the Sowerr he wuy so found -of and talie
them to hins.’
the earth 11 9 tro-n and cold npon his
grave.” ~Ahdn »l'e clusped her hand

with her and oyes that wero; tearions
1 heard .you, John, and what you
said.
and homely, and

plty. No, i-4eed, I do not blame you,

child is deas.! Andyou''—sho turn

flowers I cr~1d seachl”? ;
Slowly M ixgaret lifted up- her faeb
and looked t Stait’s wifewewhn, Wit
banging bisck garments and h
stretohed ot ,toward - the  blomom
ber lap. Alwost withont knowing
*lifted their mass of rosy color-and la
it in those empty hauds, . Marthi held:

her busband and thé wombn tlm
loved, - =

"'I—-will tuke them to tlm chlw;-r
“fd' . St R F"vL *l

fore Stair conld edish ber she had tallen
on fhe marble of the terrace.
‘She had taken them to the
Madame.

’ . L;
7 Lime For Clover, '
For a good many years past tihe,
beed a gensral éomplaint among farn

ami verg paain, H!:r who!uo;;l and
tour.hmxm aftection, I thiuk, is centered in har}

dis, grew up very delicate, and: two
years ago she broaght hish howme, He It

happy about him at fuat, I got lewve}
does not kuow that I axm in Eavepo. 1

-of - fwr lmi;g !aea, tho folda of Ber sudt]
n- the terrace uhow arg

to and fro over her figure and the flove- |’
ers cn hor lap. The yours had only add-
, 2d to her beauty, and they imﬁ beenm '

for one minnge—-glad to be together anﬂ Ry
His Yips tonched hers, and for a mo-| -

above them, and the
breeze gave a shivering sigh and left}

stirred a woman came round the corve.

the pale hair was”rurted in sedute, |
smoocth bhands, and her dress fell in|
somber folds npon the rosy blosso, %!

empty hands were interlaced, oue upon |’

.«1-—_heard you—a little while -ago,**| i New
she said after n someunt, whils Stuir, Rochmitreeh fri

gest beyond. ] heard Jobn's volce aud:»

Stair bad sprong tohis feet and uboc:f
locking down at ber. Murgavet buried i

Stair ms'le a step forward, but lha 5

the dootors:aaid 1 shonid try & warmir|,,
So I brcught him here to the

Heo laved the color, and|

upon ber boom and leoked at Marguiak |,

Yol were v-ry food. ' Many men wonld|he
not bave donr go wach, And ugwe=thed
401y
Margaret w:th a break at last in her lh
level voice—*‘you have gathereﬂ all tht ,

them gently and stood looking kt-thed:
1 two for & moment—the man who wii}!

8he tamed awuy. I onp moment t‘hv .
sunlight darkened t0 ‘her oyes, and e {

chll.d--{“ her

“The thrill of glutyest softened Ris]malschool
voice ugain as he nttered her nume, so | Bomein th
tong wnapoken, and bis eyea yored sen-1
hmutx.,

0 l‘m}i
gaest of her
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Mr. angd. N!r;,
in R

voice went on genlly, “aud-—-the cbii{!’ 7 .

It is troe, I kuow. X minplaiy | h
ou married mo for|

in the older staies that it was impnsi:
ble to get a-cateh ol elover ad f8661y 4k
in olden times. ' -Some have ativibsitd

there is-nodoubt that light npplfdkﬁmf
of potash < have- stivalated o growthi of
cloved whers it woild “1ail’ Gtherwiag,
bt It secrik to be- o Weittled: Toot

by a moddeate. .Dfis!di q!i

storie Boil, aiid
applied 10 of 15 bnaﬁeh of iimo
scre Rave mo troubfe in- gro
sbnnﬂanee of elove anuusﬂfﬁ
know how freely it'éomes in ‘whereve
‘wood ashes are spread .of even Wlﬂ
there has been a ii lo fire ‘of - bid
the field, and it is probaf
from the lime that §s iy ¢
from the potash that tﬁd,nts
¥oceptive to the clover”
Hale in Hawford Goﬁrsnf;.

| acidity °::§° #oil that con be uma?

T‘utht » Lessofi,

A good story is told of Lorﬁﬁa‘k
the cricketer. When playing at Sheffiel¢
one day, he jnvited a well known anld
highly resproted “ptofeaaional" to,
tunch with him in the “gentleme
aviliof, - Opé of Lord | wke 8,
eagues thought it nbcessary to obm:s
the pressiice of & professionsl playaw
the table: “Then. air,"? enid his )

 ship, turning fo bis_ friend, “gin
cantiot entectain yon here perhapu
- you,”" ' Awil with thess wyrde
‘e players
in their mv!ltm&.«m.i

this to'a lack of potash in the woil, and} |

that the failare is more often: onwmﬁ‘ ¢§

fls

‘may have the pleasmrﬂ of lunching with 'w
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brmhu; Thomas kakm ‘
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