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i strainable enjoyment.
trained and u:'rl;: . from Cinglord
h to Epping, or from Beak
les east to Loughton, the
same wild.scenes of physical and men-al

abandon and elation are e gl

: hasing butterflies
nd children are €
:ihk%u:iullant naturalists. More than ten

are swinging from haw-
:Eglrlsa]?gblse:ds?muling from the clumped
tops of pollard oaks, or routing the birds
f : lo[lgtiest hornbeam branches; while
t;‘loemsurface of every lake and pond is
shut from sight by thousandds moae wad;
ing aniong iillies and reeds, or Hoating
in boats upon their surface.
en spaces every manner_ of
In great op B nowh to English

diversl ) ]
Eaﬁ-‘le andsueets, or holiday resorts, is
pfgcz’egfng in a_perfect bedlam of roar

ing from the toulers and) managersiot

5 ion of Vanity Fairs. You
VQTI Co"ecus?ciules, foot ball, ecricket,
B e (ting-the-stone. Ewver

i d pu s
eting and, UL s

i witty and hil4rious.
%“ aknd ;C{)E;rar:}:ggt!l’};ousazds :md scrie“-s
b o:]hee{mndreds are here for uproarious
ri):']ing and racing. The lzhreel;c,ard:
monte game is ever)’WhCF_eil sl
down by the hundreds, wit their crash-
ing and” bawling and Shouls[o[ d\?\/fem
and victory, are all the way from Wan-
stead to Epping. American Shootlng[-
! re quite as frequent and well
B Oon_szad ‘Fhe artificial pigeon whirls
gi:ir?ﬁ::se[r-om scores of booths and the
detonations of the shooting are incess-
nt. There are fmore lhana{llousandA
2[ l'ny old Gipsy friends, in all manne:
of picturesque apparel, pl)&!ng me:(;
“duk kering’’ among the g?od n-?tt:"en
*Arrys and *Arriets. Mingled with a
i e
:I]'lseaur:g;h:::nz; of fakir from_every
land beneath the sum; the brayings of
hundreds of open air Speakefts.\t\iho as at
Hyde Park inveigh against the vt;ry
liberty that gives them oppormm:yd_or
denuriciation; and, ouder and more s
cordant than ali else, the wailings an
exhortations of the Salvationisis, the

i hourines
] or of their tambc 5
barbaric clam rsistent reminder of

fifes and drums, a per
pence-pulling and repentance.

It is saying little for Jem and Beckgl'
and myself to assert that we parlicipate
fully in the exhilirating diversions of
Epping Forest. Jhen the envied of
many eyes, we partook of our glorious
repast beneath the very shade of Queen
Elizabeth’s hunting fodge, a quaint, old
and lolty hal-timbered structure, which
has been beautifully restored, where
faithful Sprat landed our halmpers_ \'I%'
toriously alfter many a bravely resiste
siege; and then, the envied of thousapds
still, as the sole occupants of a White-
chapel 'bus we were driven 1n nqble
style about the Forest, away to }.%Ep:!nng,
o jamous for ils sausage, po
cl?ggsé to Monk's Wood, and the great
pollard oaks; to the old British camp at
Ambresbury Banks; to Hawk Wood
Hill and its famous obelisk; and to High
Beach, nearly 8co feet above London,
where almost the entire fringe of Epping
Forest with its wondrous historic inter-
est lies clear and fair below,

The old-world valley of the river Lea,
scene of Walton's earliest angling days
and of the incidents of the ““Angler,” is
beneath you to the west. Miles to the
north and south are its snug villages, its
ivied churches, its half-hid, stately halls.
Just here beside you is Beech Hill house,
where Tennyson wrote the “Talking

the shouts and cries |

Oak’ and *'Locksley Hall.,” Far to th,
west are the uplands of the Cambridge.
shire hills, Between, a slumbrous va ley
with an ideal English landscape. 1n jtg
center stands ancient Waltham Abbey
mournful and pathetic reminder of "5
departed day and time, of Harold apqg
his lavished treasures, and of his marcy
to Hastings to meet fierce William o
Normandy. Nearer still lies Coppeg
Hall, where in the early reigh of Edwga g
VI. Princess Mary was held prisoner.
and at Fair Mead house beyond, the
gentle poet Clare was brought a menta)
wreck.

Back at Chingford, as the sun was geg,
ting behind the Hampstead Hills, all the
converging ways to London seeme
dense with a routed army in its flighe
Bolivar was impatient to overt:}ke the
disappearing host. Right merrily ¢
had come to Epping, but merrier sgjj
we returned to grimy London, racjg
and singing in humble coster fashion i
the too short way. When we ratileg
into welcoming Bell Lane, and Boliy,,
came to asudgen halt before our owp
habitation, Jem and myself, in pleasapn
converse, were alone upon the 'bax »
Sprat and Becky were a confused heap
o!P overgrown allire, soiled velvet apg
straggling coster feathers in the botg
of tiie cart. But when we pulled Becy,,
out and stood her upon her ample legs
within the doorway, all the pleasureg of
the day seemed to steal softly again iy,
her sunny coster nature; and as rewarq
for our gallant outing ways she clappeg

us both, Jem and I, soundly on gy .

backs with her broad, honest hands apg
softly murmured:

*Lads, Hi never 'ad sech a enjgys
ble—sech a hinformin’ 'n’ enjoy’ble tim,e

—never, Epcar L. WAREMAN,
THE FAR NORTH.
SWEDEN.
Mr. Sven Mattson, of Fjellbohg

L]
celebrated his 1o0th birthday. K

A railroad is to be built between Vara
and Skara, Vestergothland.

The large Ryd steam sawmill .
burned down the other night.

Large forest fires are repo‘ted from
the vicinity of the city of Venersborg

The Fogelo church in the parish o
Torso, was dedicated the other day.

The large warchouse of the Mariegy,
box factory was burned down the othg,
day.

Nearly $4.000 have been sent frg,,
Sweden to the Vaerdalen sufferers
Norway.

or the season Were
7,000 Crowns.

Lightning struck the churchin g,
haella the other day. The whole Cup.
ola was burped down.

The Scandinavian countries were yay
represented at the recent art exhibij o,
of Munich, Germany.

Over a dozen dairies have been estal,.
lished on the co-operative plan in
southern part ol the country this Seasgn

The high tariff men are dls_lrihuling
campaign literature }\'lsh a lavish hand
in Stockbolm and vicinity. -

A sturgeon weighing 145 pounds and

=%

but the robust,

measuring over six feetin length was
recently caught at Geddviken.

The silver wedding was celebrated by
Fredrik Magnusson, a prominent real
estate owner of Holma, Olme, and his
wile,

The late Mrs. Mathilda Hellman, of
Stockholm, bequeathed $3000 to differ-
ent charftable institutions and the
Northern museum.

The statue of Nils Ericsson. the pro-
minent railroad builder and the brother
of John Ericsson, will be unveiled at
Central Park, Stockholm, September 8.

The Educational Review, England

d |says, the arrangements of the books,

etc., of the royal library of Stockholm,
is ot the very best in Europe.

The king has ratified the agreement

jbetween the managers of the Swedish
taud Norwegian

I telephone  systems,
establishing telephone connections be-
tween the two countries.

Ten boys were thrown into the river
at Rydaholm by the capsizing of a boat.
Only one of them, lie being ten yeats
old, could swim; but by wonderful
presence of mind and great skill he
swam to the shore with one after
another untii they were all saved,

A manly woman is the ‘‘Moberg
Mother”—as she is called—of the Kila
parish, Vestmanland. She is 75 years
old, and her hair is almost white.” But
she still makes her living by chopping
cord wood. In her palmy days she was
rightly looked upon as a phenomenon
on account of her physical strength.
Her husband was in the habit of spend-
ing rather too much time ata certain
country salpon. Que day she went to
the saloon hersell, and calmly picked
up her husband fromi the midst of the
circle of his friends and lugged him oft
on her masculine shoulders. As soon
as his chums recovered from their sur-
prise they went after her, and attemipted
lo rescue their kidnapped friend. But
the force and rapidity with which she
planted her fists and toes In the most
tender portions of their bodies soon left
her undisputed sovereign of her booty,
which she carried home.  But this was
only the beginning. After putting her
husband to bed, she returned to the
saloon, and picked up one after another
of her husband’s clums, and cast thent
bodily out of the building, leaving every
mother’s son of them in the open alr,
when she went home.

NORWAY.

The elght-hour day has been intro-
duced in all the printing offices of

| Christianssand.

i
The gross receths of the Smola, g4
d | Students’ concerts

Lars Oftedahl, the clergyman, will
soon begin the publication” of a new
daily to be called Stavanger Aftenblad.

Dr. Nansen's north pole expedition
arrived at Tromso the other day. The

Fram has given satisfaction in nearly
every particular, -

. The grain and hay crop will be light
in the southeasterns part of the country;

] dark green potato vines
promise a bountiful yieid.

The Count and Countess Waldersee,
of Berlin, have made a pleasure trip
along the coast of Norway. Countess
Waldersee is an American by birth,

In many localities around Stavanger

I the figlds have been cut on account of



