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ASTORY OF NEW SWEBEN.

A Bwedish colony had been fonnded
in an almost unbroken wilderness of

ther, and promising that she wonld not,
ahe strolled along the alge of the woods,
lost in delight to evervthing aronnd
b,

i bapps nneonscionsness of impend-
ing dangvr, she spent the hours of the
lomg smnmer forevoon, until her father
eallsd, “Christine! Clhristine!™  and,
rathering up her womlland  treasures,

listanee,

swerel

“1t is nearly noon, amld when T finish
this tree, we'll have dinner.  ‘Take the
pail and go down that path untill yon
come to o spring. Fill the pail with
water and berry lack. "

Following the direction mdicated by
ber father, Christine took the pail amd
was soon lost to sight in  the narrow
sinunous path.

Carl Olsson resnmed his labor, and
when the tree at length lay across its
fallen fellows, stood wotching to obtain

a glimpse of Christine’s coming.
“What ean Christine so long ™
he said alond. is not like the child

to]!:uihun." g

he spring was sorie qua a mile
distant, but the path was direet, and
there wasno vecasion for any straying
from it, or this nnumal delay ; and after
waiting several minutes longer, with a
halt impatient frown her started
after her.

and still saw no signs of her

anxions fear aronsed ham and he t-
ad “Cliristine! Christine!”™ But no an-
swering voice responded,

Northern Muine, and in memory of the
dear fatherland, numed New Swedon, |
Among the lirst to east his fortunes |
with this little colony was Carl Olsson, |
accompanied by ks wife and four |
ehillren.

Thae log honuses of the Bwedish enlon- |
ists had beon bmilt near together, both |
for security and for companijonship; and
one bright midsummer morning Olsson |
stood waiting before the door of his |
home for the noon-day luneh he was to |
oarry with bim to bis day's work of |
felling trees, two miles away. Within
the single room his bumbla home af- |
fordad, was Christine, s girl of twelve
years, removing the remains of the |
frugal breakfast.

“Christine,” called her father, “if the
mother ia willing, you may come with
me to the ‘chopping’ to-day. The
hours wor't seom 8o long where there's
s little lasa flitting about.™ |

Christine looked up eagerly st her |
mothet. ~

“Oh can't I go? Father wants me
and ] aball be so happy in the woods
all day.”

“Yes, yon may go,” said the mother.
sdding as she spoke, a rye cake to the
lunchon “but don't get lost in the
woods.”

Christine loughed st her mother's
needless foars, and hastened to over-
take her father, who had alrendy start-
ed on his way.

A fair type of the Bwedish immigrant
waa the [ather, with his broad shoulders,
ruddy complexion, blne eyes, and light
hair; and & quaint fignre was thechild
that kept pace with hit along the rongh
roml.

In statnre, small for her yeara; but
the fashioningof her dress, spun and
woven by her mother with true house-
wifely skill, gave her the appearance of
a little old woman, as it hurg in heavy,
straight folds below the top of the strong,
coarse shoes,

Over her boad was tied a dingy cot-
ton lhandkerchief, which afforded no
protection from sun and wind; and the
face Leneath, never preity, was now

L d and freckled. But the
fentnres were regular, the tecth
white and even, the Llue wyes
clear and trathful, the flaxen hair long
and fine; for the two smooth braids hung
far below the corners of the fluttering
handkerchief.

As her father struck off into o narrow
path down over the hill, Ciristine was
obliged to drop behind ; and she follow-
ed after the broad footprints in th- ¢t
leaf wold, catelung, as she passed, the
great mosswood leaves on either hand,
that broke so easily ot her touch.

A few moments more, and Lhey reach-
ed tie “chopping,” & small opening in
the woods where a few trees had already

been felled; and plazing his dinner pail
amid cont at the foot of atroe and direct.
ing Clristine to a place of safety, so as
to be out of range of the tree ns
it fell, Carl Olsson commenced his
work.
Far and mnesr sonnded the ringing
strokes of his axe, and Christine wateli-
ed the great ehips as they flew in every
direetion. When the last severmg
blow was given aml the tree foll with o
crash that awoke the selioes of the for-
est, Christine shint Lor oves until her
fathers hearty langh reassized her,
“Ho! ho! that's the way they come
down, Christine. What a fine farm
we'll bave one of these days!™

Wearr at last of watehing her father | in

at work, Christine obtained permussion
#o search for flowers and Lorries.

“Don't go out of sight,” said her fa- |

{ ehild ket omin her wain search for

| alnke him licar

With rapid strides he reached the
spring and found she was not there,

e saw her footprints in the moist | r

curth aronmd the water but conld traes
no marks of a retnrn,

Thoronghly alarmed, he began to
search the woods in every direction,
calling in frantic tones Lis danghter's
nimne,

“0Oh, God, ears for and protect my
chilil," he ered, in his helpless agony,
a8, with suel a fecling of desolation and
sorrow as comes to those who turn from
the grave of a loved ono, Le left the
forest, knowing that his child, if she
Lad not been already devoured by some
wild beast, was sufforing and helpless
in ita dark depths.

How weary d the & d

i
Not ur;:liln; her at ib:.lunel' '3
as ¥ IIWM By
is step; and when be neared xcq:rian'
an

ont. At her still eontinned for her
father, some startled deer w pause
with font uplifted and ear alert,fo
eatels the meaning of this strange, new
voiee of the night, before bounding
away in the darkness: and the fright-
ful sereech of the owl, slways hideons
| and strange to sirong T nerves, was o
| response that woulid canse the ehild to

she appraachied within eaay sposking | eroneh and enwoer in affright.

To Christine's distortsd  vision eame

“What do vou want, papa.” she an- | every faney, Fach dark shadow wasa

| hidden beast to spring upon her, and
| gleanung eyes lurked in every bush.
Did she really havoa father and moth-
er who loved her, or was 'she n
child  of the woods,
g in  this

tinned her hopeless ﬂnﬂﬂﬂhﬁ' h
the long mrﬂf that dread| m;:et,
oecasionnlly breaking the deep solitnde

the weeping mather, for sorrows are al-
ways sharper und burdens heavier dur-
ing the sleepless hours; but hope re-
v.lwwdvhm.w;&.hthﬂ!:.wdl“d
t mﬁl'ﬂii.l coloni gothered

twos and t guns an
do for s search the lost
ehild, were maddle men,
heavy and stolid in features, tarnish

given signal adwvance
each man keeping in sight of his neigh-
Lor, =0 as to cover all space, and when
the child was found, firo & gun twice in
il sucorssion.
he anly one ot the boys who earried
a gun was Peter Swenson, who walked
very erect and exclaimed boastingly :
If I =co a bear I shall shoot him skare
betwoen the two eve.”  And all the
boys looked on admidogly but Nils
Peterson, who whistled bis large
yellow and white & dog, and
saidd, quite as boastfully:  “I wonldu't
give my dog for the best 'ﬁn in the
crowd. He isn‘t afraid of biggest
bear you ever saw,” which wasn't so
much of a boast atter ull, ns none of the
boys had ever secn a tame bear, much
less & wild one.

a line was

way, he thought of the sorrowful news
he was earrying to the watelLing moth-
er,

“Ah, here comes Carl,” she maid, ns
she saw her hushand .pﬁuﬁn‘ m the
distance. “How tired Le is, for hia
step is :R:lw! I:lﬁdldd:.nat see Chris-
tive, poor el 8 grown weary
and fallen behind.”

0‘ - -
formed along the edge of the woods;
mdh“ ttb':‘%:rm {\leml lllli;med to-
gethar, ng the bushes, fiving
and hallooing, and the search was i.pt
up in this mauner until the noonday,
when  pause was made. All df Car
Olsson's bright hopes of the morning
were deserting him,

“Christi Idn't have dered so

As Carl Olsson drew near, something
in his troubled face and despondent air |
caused the shadow of a great foar to fall
npon the mothers heart. “What has

hn , where is Chrnistine?” she
mw.

In broken, half-choked words, he told
the . Bbe had gone at noon tothe
sprin water ; she did not come back, |
and E‘ went to look for her; she had
gone—lost in the woods—and he knew
not where tofind her.

“Oh, Christine, my child! Oh, why
did I let her go?" was the agonized ery
th:tum from the mother's pallid lips.

God rules,” was the almost stern | beh

and reverent reply of Carl Olssen. But
bors must be told, and we

will scarch for her in the morning.”
Hurriedly drinking a enp of strong
coffee—the lunch had gone nntusted—
Carl Olsaon set forth to arouse the col-

ony.

Messengers were sent in direc-
tion, and the news rnp:s' ly from
cabin toeahbin. “Christine Olsson is lost
in the woods! Bearch must he made for

i i Mect ot Olsson’s
house at san-rise.”

Bat what had caused this sudden and
mysterions disappearance of Christine ?
ollowing the narrow path erushing
with s light step the leaves that strewed
the way, without any thought of im-
pending danger, she reaclied the spring
that gushed ont, kling and bright
from a little hillside, and, us she stonped
by the side of its cool, green margin to
il her P:lil with water, she bestowed n
eoqquettish  glanwe upon  the flushed
checks and bright eyes reflected upon
ita surfaee.

An she turned to retrace lher steps, a
low deep growl sounded near her; and
she beheld in great affright an eror- |
mous bear with a cub Leside her direet-
ly in the path and not but a few feet
away.

Again the bear uttered her low angry
growl and her small eyes snapped vi-
consly as she looked at Christine, who,
with a frightensd seream, turned
fled into the woods behind the spring.
Un she went in hor mad fight, scross
iallen trees and through dense nnder-

Lrush, the sharp thorns and ormel
branches tearing faco and hands in
a pitiful way.

Htill on she went, until at lnst, almost
fainting and exhansted, she ventured to
look back.

The bear was not following her; and
somewhat reasnred, but trembling in
every limb, she started to walk arcund
to the clearing where she had left her
father. Whe didn't he answer when
she ealled him, for surely she had walk-
ol far enongh to reach him?

“Papa, papa' where are you, papa?
wis her continnal ery as she  hurricd
along, semetimes ranning, broised and
torn, bt naver crying,

Thns oll the afternoon the poor lost

fathier, now hastening with frantie joy
re b thoosht she heard his voies eall-

= down exhoasted and
e whe eould neither

or find him.
Une iy one the stars came twinkling

far,” he said. “My poor child has been
devoured by some wild beast.” And he

sauk

was W0 reports
each othier. Wildly he sprang to
feet and rushed in the direction of the
alarm and the shot. “Christine is found |
Christine is found!”® ran all along the
line. Nils Poterson greeted

etuaing cxcitodly, - TFwas my dog’that
elaiming excitedly, * m
found her!® ‘And T heard him bark;

and when I saw "twas Christine I fired
the gun!" eried Poter Bwenson, close

ind.
Joyfully thev gathered around Chris-
tine who waa standing dazed and be-
wildered, in an almost impenetrable

S Tigutly closped in her hand was the
v clas BT nd wWas
pni.la.l.\nil:}m?lgnd

all the while.
Many anxions days snd nights of
watching Ly Christine's fol-

lowad, for n long faver came upon the
overwrought system. In delerium she
once more bent over the babbling brook,
Kaain, T lack form, of the growiig

, the bilae [ g
Al:a?ntoulhmhcr in the path, from
which she was ever flecing, calling in
heartrending tones for her father, who
sailly strove to soothe the troutled
mind of the sick child.

At last one morning when she awoke
the wild, frightened gleam in her biue
eves was gone, and in its place was the
old love light.

As her mother bept over her she
whispered: *Oh, such a dream as I
have had; I am glad the morning has
come.”

“Carl, our Christine has coms back
to ns. Let us thank Uiod,” said the
mother, softly; and there, by that hum-
ble bedsid:, the grateful, Inl? pur-
ents gave thanks for the Father
care on them.

B

!ho'm'!m‘ar.

and | From The Mauchester Times.

One evening, in the sutumn of 60,
word resched the Major that s party of
prospectors had jumped the “Nip and
Tuek,” claimed by him. The next
morning 1he Major buckled on his fa-
vorite bone-h
ed ont to expostulate with the boys in
his peeuliar way. Expecting to find
them nt work in the tunnel, he walked
earelessly  towards its month, The
Loys were “laying for him.” As he
reached the dump pile commanding a
view of the tunnel, he saw the musz
of three gnnz frowing through a elump
of Imshes at its mouth, and threw hin-
self backwnrd just as the boys blazed
away, The ambmshing party rushed
out elated to look at the fallen Terror
of the Mines, Jim Turner, a wild Texan,
who feared not even the Major's aim,
being in the lead.

The Major, who sat upright at the
foot of the damp-pile anhurt, with his
revolver requdy, “pinked” him promgt-
Ir. The discnsston which followel

was coneise and somewhat thechnical
“Gentlemen,” said the Major, turning

to the other two amsilants who stood |
with nnlosded guna, “I see your blind
and straddle it: I hold a ‘full hand'
i noxkiding toward his favorite bone-han-
dled), and here (producing another) is
my straight  fush.” “Major, bedul, 1
pass [* said Tom Durke, a man from
thalway, dashing throngh the chapur-
ral (thicket). “1 chip,” said thoe Major,
still speaking in  gawing-table slang;
and as he spoke the man from Galway
velled at the sting of u bullet where it
ploughed deop bt broke no bones,
“Bomey, where'll you have it 7® said the
Major, turning to the remaining wesail-
ant. Boney had prodently di

in the dept of the tnnnel.

‘The Quaker's Corn-Crib.

A man had been in the habib of steal-
ing corn from his neighbor, who was a
Quaker. Every night he would go solt-
ly to the crib and ill his bag with the
ears which the good old Quaker's toil
had placed there. Every morning the
old gentleman observed a diminution of
his corn pile, This was very annoying
and must be stopped —but how?  Many
a one would have said: *““Take a gun,
conceal yourself, wait till he comes, and
fire.” Others would have said: *‘Catch
the villein, and have him sent to jeil.”

But the Quaker was not prepared to |
enter into any such severe

| it elsewhere on the line of their ro

| continued, with t

INDUSTRIAL BREVITIES.,

A deep well is being sunk at
White Plains, Nev., on what they call
the forty-mile desert, by the Central
Pacilie Railway company as n test
well, not alone for the satisfaction of
ubtaining water for their own use, but
to determine the feasibility of “I:F

as in other parts of the state, The
only good supply of water for the des-
ert is brought from the Truckee river,
thirty-five miles west of the new well,
and is hanled in tank-ears for the sup
ply of engines aml domestic purposes,

e well ls now down over 2,100 feet,

| but no water has yet been found, aside

from that which “is hot or salt. The
work of sinking is, however, being
It hope of eventually
striking a tlow of water.

The man who k an ox or cow
until it pines with old age is a double
loser by so doing. It invariably costs
more in food and care to mainiain an
old animal than ldvmnq one,  Aa the
vigor of life fails, digestion is less per.
fect and nssimilation slower and more
difficult, mmd the waste is greater. As

the docline on, more and more
food s required to produce milk or
mieat. animalas ean be reldom fag-

toned at & profit where it requires so

much more time and food to doit.
But their lesh is not equal to snimals
in their prime, so there is a loss, both
in quality and cost of producing.

45 1 3 k.

Ho wanted to punish the offender, and
at the same time bring about his refor- |
mation, if Lle. Ho he fixed & sort |

n 1in
England by the recent ensilage exhibi-
li:ﬁ at tha{iluilhﬁnu elnb eattle show,
when samples from all parts of the
kingdom were received, at the invita-

of trap close to one hole throngh which |
the man would thrust hisarm in getting
the corn,

The wicked neighbor proceeded on
hia nnholy errand at the honr of mid-
night witl in bamd. Unsuspeeting-
Iy, he thrast Lis hand into the erib to
soize an ear, when lo! he found himsell
unable to withdeaw it! In vain ho tng-
ged and pulled, amd sweated, and alter-
nately eried and enrsed.  His hand was
fast, and every effort to release it anly
made it the more seenre,  After o time
the tnmult in his breast measurnhly
sabsided.  He gave over his straggles,
and to look around him. All
wos silence and repose. Good men
wero sleeping sonndly in their comfort-
able beds, while he was compelled to
keep o dreary, disgraceful wateh
throngh the remainder of that long and
tedious night, his hand in constant pain
from the pressure of the clamp which
held it i’lin tired limbs, compelled to
austain his weary body, wonld fain have
sank beneath him, and his heavy eyes
wouldl have closed in slumber, but no! |
there was no rest, no sleep for him,
Therao qu?mhli stand ‘Ed wutcl:l the |
progress of the night, and at once desire
and dread the return of morning.

| Morning came at last, and the Quaker

out of his window and found he
had “eanght his man.™ |
What was to be done? Bome would |
aay, “Go out and give him a good cow-
hiding just as he stands, and then re-
lease bim ; that'll enre him.” But not
so said the Quaker. Huch a course
would have sent the man away embit- |
ttering curses of |

tered and
The good old man hurried on his cloth

tion of Mr. H. Knins-Jackson, has
prompted  that tleman  to take

| measires for the formation of an en-

siloge commission, It will meet early
in the spring to receive the volunta
evidence of exhibitors and others, and,
by the courtesy of the agricultural do-
partment of the privy council, will
ait 2t 44 Parlinment street, in o room
plaeead at the disposal of Mr. Kains-
ackson by Prof, Brown.

A remurkable oecurrence i reported

| from Donington park. England. It

appears that a herd of lifty cattle, be-
longing to Lord Donington, had been
turped into a pasture, where they
were well fed upon hay ami oileake,
Om two sides of the vasture are woods,
of which the undergrowth is chiefly
yew, and one night the animals, break-
ing through the fence, got among
these plants and ate them. Next
morning o large number of the herd
were found lying about nmder the trees.
unable to move, while six were already
dead.

The exportation of oysters from
Amerien Lo Europe is rapidly becom-
ing a business of importance. The
tigures have been stewlily inereasi
during the last six or seven years until
they have attained dimensions worthy
of being chronieled as a festure ot our
Ermu'i trade  with the old workd.

I;EM- aysters have boen arrivi
during the season at the rate of seve
thonsand barrels a week, and up to
the t time as many, probably,
as thirty thousand barrels have been

reee .
The reeipe for the government har-

and started at once to the relief snd |
punishment of the pri ;

*‘(iood morning, frienid, said he, anhe |
mnlnqukingdiﬂm. ““How does
thee do?

The poor culprit made no answer,
but burst into tears,

“Oh, lhl'"ni{l lhnl{llnker a8 he

to release him. *I'm so

M&M thy hand fast. Thee put
!ththamng place or it would not

The man looked ¢ llen, and

ness d i foll one gallon
neats-foot oil. two pounds bayberry tal-
| low, two s 1 wo |

of tallow. Put the above in a pan over n
moderate fire. When thoroughly dis-

| solved add two guarts of eastor-oil;

then, while on the lire, stir in one
ounce lamp-black., Mix well and
strain through a tme eloth to remove
sediment; let eool, and you have as
fine s dressing for harness or leather
of any kind as can be had.

| Il;r an onder of the council at New

I, dated Wellington, the 22nd

2 beg-
ing forgiveness, turned to make
g}l retreat. “Stay,” maid his persceut-
or, for he was now becoming such to
the offender, who could have received a |
blow with much better grace than the
kind words which were falling from the
Quaker's li “Stay, friend, thy bag in
not filled. Thee neads corn or thee would
not have taken so much paina to get it.
Come, let us fill it,” and the poor tellow |
was obliged to stand and hold the bag
while the old man filled it, In!unpi:u:

ing the with the pl

conversation imaginable —all of which
were like in the heart of his
chagrined mortifled vietim. The

was filled, the string tiemd, and the
sufferer soon to be out of the |
his tormentor; Imt again |
in was thwarted, |
‘Wlliﬂ the (Quaker, as the man |
was about to lurry off, having mutter- |

of Xovember last, the intreduction of
all dogs into the eolony from Europe,
Asia, Afries. Amories, and the islandas
of the Atlantie, Pacitic, and Indian
oceans, except the Australasian colo-
nies, is absolately ibited. The
order, however, will not apply to
animals shipped from the abave named
countries before the st of June, 1885,

Statistics show that the wheat trade
of California, Oregon, and Washing-
ton Territory with Europo give em-

loyment annually to more than four

undred sailing vessels going  ronnd

Cape Horn. The average passage for
each vessel is about 16,000 miles, in
an average time of a little over four
mounths.

A tarmer in northern Iown finds
vats and peas cheaper than corn for
foeding pigs. He sows two bushel of
Canada peas snd one of oats to the
nere, as early in the spring as

od once more his ap and |
ere this; |

ths
4 I will sdmit of sceding. He

ing withont |

1 to yield. |
’lﬁi'n;ktut over, ‘Now,” said the
old farmer, as he helped the vietim
to shoulder the bag, *‘if thee need any
more corn, come in the day-time and
thee shall have iv.”

With what shame and remorse ddid
that gnilty man turn from the dwelling |
of the pious Quaker. Everybody is
repdy to say that he never again tronliled
thie Quaker's corn-erib, [ Lave some-
thing still better than that to tell yon.
He at onee relented and reformed, and
my informsnt tells me that he after-
ward heard him relate, in an experis
ence meoting, the snbstance of the stiry
T have related, amd he attributed his
eonversion, under Ciol's blessing, to the
eonrse the CQuaker had pursued to ar-
rest him in his downward eourse.

gins to cut und feed them as soon as
the peas are of the size to use for
cooking. The pigs eat the vines as
well as the pods,

Every plant begins lile like an ani-
mal—a not a prod
Not until the young shoot rises above
the soil and unfolds itself to the light
of the sun, at the touch of whose rays
chlorophyl is ereated, does real con-
structive vegetation begin, Then tha
plant's m of life s reversed; car-
bun is retained and oxygen is set free.

A gontleman in Perry countv, il
nols, states that he finds fig growing
yery profitable. He has raised them
during the past ten years and hns ex-
perienced very littlo trouble in {\m
tecting the trees. They produce three
eTups & yenr.

The loss of many eattle from ecating
eorn fidder containing smut is report-
ed in various lowa papers. In nearly
every instance the cattle had heen de-
;liriroll of water for several days at o
tim,

_——————
Buffalo s in tie throes of an authory ear
vl this weok.




