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may be readily carried by a single pigeon. 

A letter from Paris (January 11) says,— 

“The pigeon which arrived last Sunday 

brought in an immense mass of matter, and 

it has taken nearly two days to decipher 

all its messages. It brought in despatches 

for the Government, which, when printed, 

filled three or four columns of the news- 

papers ; and, in addition, it has been the 

bearer of no less than 15,000 messages for 

private individuals! All this vast array of 

news has been reduced to microscopic size, 

and conveyed in avery small quill delicately 

attached to one of the bird’s feathers. 

Never has a pigeon entered into a town 

bringing glad tidings to more people than 

the one which arrived on Sunday.” 

Another mode of securing these photo- 

graphic despatches was by rolling the paper 

round the middle feather of the tail, and 

neatly and securely fastening it. This 

feather was wisely chosen, because when the 

tail is spread during flight, the middle 

feather remains stationary, and is generally 

partly covered. Itis only in alighting ona   

  

tree that the tail is at all so extended that a 
gap occurs. On other feathers the number 
of the bird, place of its departure, and other 
notices, were stamped. 

ackers a Mercadier, 103 rue de Grenelle. 
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Service dé depéches des pigeon-voyageurs—Steen- rn 

  

  

  

We give a diagram, the exact size of the 

original, of one of the pigeon-post des- 
patches. Each space contained a complete 

missive. The letter was written in the 

ordinary way, and then reduced by photo- 
graphy to the size of one of the spaces. On 

arriving at its destination the despatch was 
enlarged and thrown upon a sheet by the 

aid of a magic-lantern, and the letters 

copied off by a staff of clerks. 

  

  

DAYLIGHT. 
RESIDENT in Yokohama de- 

scribes a marvellous display 

of daylight fireworks with 
which the Mikado’s birth- 

day, on November 3rd, was 

celebrated. 
“The day cleared up beau- 

tifully bright and clear. In 

the distance, Fusiyama, with 
its snow-capped crater, stood 
out sharp and distinct, and 
the whole was like a fairy 

I was wholly unprepared for the 

agreeable surprise I experienced. On 
arrival at the public gardens in the rear of 

the settlement, I found a small inclosure 

screened off, and in this were placed the 
mottars, which deserve a special descrip- 

tion. In Europe, these are usually made of 
copper or iron tubes, with a loose chamber 

  

scene. 

  

FIREWORKS. 

breech-piece of hard wood, forming a sub- 

stantial base or bed; but here they were 

made of coopered staves, hooked with 

twisted bamboo rings, driven closely up 

from the breech to the muzzle in a regular 

taper, the entire construction being of 

wood. 
There were half a dozen from 6 ft. to 9 ft. 

long and of corresponding calibre. The 

shells were of very different shapes and 

sizes: some globular, others cylindrical, and 

of different lengths, from roin. to 2 ft. The 

mortar being carefully vented and sponged, 

the maitre d’ artifice took a shell, and passing 

a line through two loops, one on each side 

of its upper part, held one end firm in his 

left hand while he carefully lowered it with 

his right. When the shell with its charge 

touched the base, he lifted it alittle to make 

certain that it was ‘home,’ and withdrew


