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T H E  K I N G ’S  F A V O R I T E .  

E s o e a v e d  b v  C o lk , a p t e r  t h e  p a in t in o  b v  Z a m a c o is .
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ST. NICHOLAS.
V O L. IX . D E C E M B E R ,  1 8 8 1 . N o .  2.

{Copyrigbt, x88i ,  b y  T h e  C E N T T J R Y  C O .]

C A P  A N D  B E L E S .

B y  H. \VlNTHROl> Pe ir c e .

In  thc M iddle A ges, when kings and great lords 
had almost no occupation beside fighting and hunt- 
ing, they lived apai t in largc, gloom y castles, built 
for strengtli and defense, with little thought of 
cheerfulncss. D uring thc season o f the year when 
they coiild not i'idc with hawks and hounds to hunt 
the wild animals which then abounded in all parts 
of Europe, ñor onjoy them sclvcs in their own pleas- 
ure-grounds, time must have hung heavily upon 
their hands. Books werc few, and learning was 
thought fit only for “ women and clearks.”

Therefore, to beguilc their time, almost every man 
of means kept a  professional “ fool”  or “ jester.”  
-A.nd the jester oftcn was a dwaif, more or less 
dcformed, whosc misfortune was considered a fit 
subject for m irth in thosc rough days.

T h e fool’s dress was usually o f rich materials, 
made in thc most fantastic style, and o f various 
hues, biit yellow was the distinctive color for orna- 
ment and fringes. Cocks’ feathers and foxes’ tails 
were worn, while a number o f little bells, attached 
to the clothes, tinklcd gayly with every motion. 
Jesters always wore a  wallet, and they carried a 
stick, en the end o f which was either a funny head 
carved in wood, or else a  bladder with a  few rat- 
tling peas insidc. T h e favored fool had access to 
his master, evcn i f  it should be a  kiiig , at any hour 
of thc day or night. A nd, naturally, through this 
intimacy and thc fact that his business was to 
amusc, be frequently obtained great influcnce over 
his master, who, with thc entire houschold, would 
become inuch attached to him.

Shakespeare represents domcstic fools as often 
bitter and sarcastic, but faichful and attached, ready 
to go into povert)' and exilc rather than leave their 
friends when overtaken by adversit)-.

VoL. I X ,— 7.

K in g Lear, when dtivcn oiit into the storm by 
his daughtcrs, is followed b y  his fool. A nd when 
Rosalind is banished from her uncle’s court, Touch- 
stonc leaves his comfortable home, and goes with 
hcr and her faithful cousin into the wild forest. 
H am let remembers, when he sees the skull o f his 
father’s jester Yorick, how “ he had borne m e on his 
back a thousand times,”  and that he, when a  light- 
hearted, happy little prince, “  h ad pressed his lips 
he kiiew not how oft.”  A n d  sp ea k in g o f Shake­
speare, ail who have read the great raaster’s plays 
must have noticed how often he puts w'onderful 
iDits o f wisdom into the lively, m ocking raiOery of 
the belovcd fool.

A n  Italian jester nam ed G onello, born in Flor- 
encc about 1400, a . D., entered the service o f thc 
Marquis o f F eriara, b y  whom  his judgm ent was 
so highly prized that he was consulted on ihe 
most important State affairs. in  course o f time, the 
Marquis lost his health, and the doctors declared 
that nothing would restore it save the shock o f an 
unexpccted coid bath. But no onc daied to ^ive 
the Marquis a  ducking.

A t  last, Gonello resolved, as his patrón grcw 
worse and worsc, that he would try what no other 
friend or servant o f thc Marquis would ventura to 
do. One day, w alking beside thc river with his 
lord, Gonello, without a word, pushed him in, 
waited just long enough to see that the Marquis 
was pulled out alive, and then fled to Padua.

T h e suddon plunge had thc wished-for effcct on 
the health of the Marquis ; but he, far from being 
grateful, flew into a  rage, and issued an edict that, 
if Gonello should ever set foot again on the soil of 
FeiTara, his life should be forfeited.

Poor Gonello was lioinesick enough in Padua.
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H e read the edict tbrough and through, until he 
saw that he was prohibited only froin setting foot 
on the-roí/of Ferrara. Then 
lie quickiy got a donkey-cart, 
fiUed it with earth, and labeled 
it “ Paduan ground." Perched 
OH this, lio passed in State into 
the streets o f Ferrara. But ho 
was soon seized, thrown into 
prison, tried, and convicted of 
having laid violcnt hands on 
the Marquis, and of having 
disobeyod bis edict, for which 
ofíensos he must die.

O n the day appointcd for 
his execution, the whole city 
turned out to see him. The 
poor fellow was b lindfoldcd; 
his head was placed on the 
block. But the executioner, 
instead o f lifting the ax, dashed 
a  pailful o f water dn  G onello’s 
neck.

T h en  the people knew  that 
all the dreadful prcparations 
had been m adc iii jest. How 
they w aved their caps, and clieered, and shouted; 
“  L on g live the M arquis ! ”  “  L on g live Gonello 1 ”

found that the poor fellow could joke with thera 
no more. H e had been frightened to death, The

W I L L  S O K B R S  P R E S E N T Í  H IS  Ü N C L E  T O  K I N G  H E N R Y  V I H .

C O N  E L L O  S  T R I C K .

B u t Gonello did not rise, and when his friends, 
w ith laughter and congratulations, lifted him , they

Marquis, full o f remorse at having, b y  his cruel 
joke, destroyed his faithful friend, gave him  a 

grand funeral, and did everything in his 
power to honor his memory.

Francis I., o f France, had a  jester o f 
great beauty and rofinement, who wrotc 
verses which the K in g  w as glad  to pass off 
as his own. This person ivas selected, when 
a  boy o f  thirteen, on account o f his rcmark- 
able brightness and beauty, to b e  the.K ing’s 
jester, notwithstanding the entreaties o f  his 
parents, who were o f  noble birth, and in 
spite o f the tcars and prayers o f the boy 
liimself, who had hoped to b e  a  soldier and 
a  great man. It is sad to ih in k o f  the 
noble-hearted lad, seeretly pining in the 
splendor o f the court, y ct bravcly doing his 
best to cnliven the dull hours, and perhaps 
trying his powers at a  w ar o f wits when he 
would have prefcrrcd to do battle in eamest.

B ut 1 can not give yon his liistory here. 
Y o u  m ay be sure, however, that he was not 
so happy as W ill Somers, o f England. This 
faraous wit, who was jester to H enry V III., 
asked am ong m any jokes, “ W h a t is it, 
that the less there is of it the more it is 
feai-ed? ”  and ihen enjoyed' the surprise o f  
the court on his tclling the answer— “ A  
little bridgc over a deep river.”  H is repu- 

tation spread to his oíd hom e in Shropshire, and his- 
aged únele tn jdgcd  up to Greenwich to visit him  at

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



1

s

the court. T'hc countryman’s old-fashioncd dress 
and simple manner, as he passcd through the streets 
asking the way to the K in g’s palace, attracted 
attcntion. W hen he found the building, he asked 
the jeering pages at the gate, “  If therc v̂as not 
a ‘ gentleraan ’ at court namecl W iHiain Somers ? ” 
The pages laughed in disdain, and led the oíd 
man to a  place where W ill \vas sleeping in the 
park, with his hoad resting on a cushion that a 
poor woman had gh en him 
because he had interceded 
10 save the lifc o f her son, 
who liad been condcraned 
to he hanged as a  pirate.

W ill grected his únele 
with affection, and as he led 
him through the presence 
chambcr, where crowds of 
richly dressed courtiers were 
assembled, he called aloud;
“ Room, knaves ! Room 
for me and m y únele ! ”

Then, seeing that his rela- 
tive’s dress was not a  fitting 
one in which to appear be- 
fore the K in g, W ill took 
him to his own room and 
dressed him  in ono o f his 
queer m otley suits. This 
done, W ill brought his únele 
in before “  Bluff K in g I-lal,” 
who was much amused at 
the contrast between the 
venerable figure and itsdroll 
costume. T reatin g the 
únele with rcspect due his 
yeai's, the K in g encouraged 
him to talk.

T h e oíd man then toid 
His M ajesty about a com- 
mon near his hom e, which 
had been unjustly shut up 
from the poorer people.
A nd the K in g was so much 
interested in his account of 
the affair, that he ordered 
the ground to be thrown 
open to the public at once, 
and crcated the oíd únele 
bailiff o f the common, with 
a salary o f twenty pounds
a year, which in money o f to-day would be a 
very comfortable income.

In those early times, jesters appeared on all oc- 
casions. T h e y  bustled about at the tournaments, 
and were busy with sharp remarks on the proceed- 
ings— now full o f pity, now exuiting, ready to help

the favorito knight 10 victory or lo leád from the 
field his fallen foe.

A  jcster once complaineti to his k in g  that an 
offended noble had threatened to k ill him.

“ I fh e d o c s , '’ said H is M ajesty, “ I shall have 
him hanged a quarter o f an hour aflerward.”

“ A h , but that would not save m y lifc ,”  said the 
Fool. “ Could n ’t  you have him  hanged a quarter 
o f an hour before ? ”

V O ia C K  A N D  Y O Ü N C  H A M L E T .

Jesters filled, in their time, a  humble but impor- 
tant place, telling the truth to those who would not 
have heai'd it from any one else. A n d  thcy some- 
times acquired such grcat infiuence that many 
persons found it safest to treat them  with consider- 
ation, or learned to their sorrow that to offend the

'■H
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king's favorite was to place an obstacle in their own longer needed, and the theatcr and the production
road to advancement. o f books and ballads gave a  new field for the

But as intelligence becam e more general and talents o f those who in rudev times would have
reading more common, household jesters were no w om  the cap and bells.
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THE  L I T T L E  B E G G A R ’ S 
B U T T O N - H O L E  l iOUQUET.

B v  H . H .

’T  WAS on a bittei winter’s day,
I saw a  strange, pathetic sight;

The streets were gloom y, coid, and gray,
The air with falling snow was whitc.

A  little ragged beggar child
W ent .running through the coid atid stonn;

He looked as if he nevcr smiled.
As i f  he never had been warra.

Sudden, he spied beneaüi his feet 
A  faded button-holc b o u q u et:

I'rampled and wet with rain and sleet, 
W ithered and worthless, there it layX

He bounded, seized it with delight,
Stood still and shook it frec from snow;

Into his coat he pinned it tight,—
His eyes lit up with sudden glow.

He sauntered on, all pleased and proud,
His face transformed in every line;

A n d  lingered that the hurrying crowd 
Might chance to see that he was fine.

T h e  man who threw the flowers away 
N ever one h a lf  such pleasure had;

T h e flowers’ best w ork was done that day 
In cheeiing up that beggar lad.

A h  me, too often we forget,
H appy in these good homes of ours, 

How many in this world are yet
G lad cven o f the withered flowers 1 ,

HE:RM ANN T H E  B R A V E .

, B v  H . M a k i a  G k o r g e ,

H e lived a  great m any yeats ago, in a  country 
across the sea, ncar the B lack  Forest. His fathcr 
was a small Saxon land-holder b y  the ñame of Bill- 
ung, who owned a  fcw acres o f feeding-ground, 
some more o f forest, and a poor hut o f wood, with 
a thatched 100% wherein he lived with his wife and 
two children,— Hermann and a  girl.

Hevmann was two years older than his sister 
Gertrude, who was sevcn. H e was a  m anly little 
fellow, very brave and very strong for his age. 
Often the children were sent to the forest to cut 
wood for fuel, for the father had to w ork in the 
field all day and the mother had to spin. T h e  boy 
canied a  big, heavy knife, curved almost like a 
sickle. T his he used instead o f an ax. Hermann 
cut the wood, and his. little sister tied it in srnall 
bundles and carried these to the hut. ,

A t  this day, wolves are seldom found in the Black 
F o rest; but in Hermann’s time, almost a  thousand 
ycars ago, they were very numerous there. Great, 
flerce, shaggy monsters they were, who, when 
urged on by hunger, would not hesitate alone to 
attack men.

Hermann and his sister had been toldnot tolinger 
in the forest after sundown. But one day the boy 
espied an eagle’s nest, and he was so long in 
reaching it that twilight had ended before they 
started home. Just in the edge o f  the forest they 
were met by  a flerce growl, and H erm ann had 
liarely time to clutch his knife, which was slung 

. at his back, when a  w olf rushed upon his sister.
T h e  beast was one o f the largest and fiercest o f 

its kiiid, and Gertrude must certainly have fallen a 
vic'tim to its savage attack, had not her brother
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placed him self in front, cutting and slashing in a 
way that would have done credit to any o f the 
knights at the Em pcror Otho’s court. But the wolf 
was not disposed to give up its supper even then, 
and plunged at Hermann, rising on its liind legs, and

H E R M A N N  O P F B R S  B A T T L E  T O  T H E  W O L F .

snarling and gnashing its sharp tccth in a fearful 
manncr.

T h e  boy stood his ground manfull)', and made 
vigorous defense with his stout knife, while little 
Gertrude clung to his frock, crying. Finally, he 
gave the beast a  blow that disabled it. T h en  he 
struck another that quite killed it.

Hermann cut oíT the great hairy ears o f the 
monster and thnist them  under his girdle, and then 
thc two children shouldered their wood and marched 
toward home, as i f  nothing had happened. Out- 
side the forest they m et their father, who, alarnied 
b y their long absence, was com ing in search of 
them. H e bore a flam ing torch in bis hand, and 
b y its ligh t he saw that the boy's clothing was 
strcakcd with great red stains.

“ W h at have you becn d o in g ? ”  askcd he.

“  I have been killing a wolf,”  was the reply of 
the nine-year-old hero.

“ K illin g  a w o lf l”  exdaim ed the father, still 
alarmed, and uncertain whether to believe him. 
“  N ot so fast, m y boy. W herc is tbe w olf ? ”

“  B ack in the forest, dead; but here are 
his ears. T h e  beast attacked Gertie, and 
I killed him with m y knife. T his is all 
wolf-blood on m y breast and arm s.” 

Billung clasped bis children to his 
breast, m urm uring a  thankful prayer. 
T h e  peril they had escaped was great, 
and the boy’s heroism was the ta lk  of 
tile neigliborliuod for years. Ñor did his 
courage, as he grew older, becom e less.

Som e four years after this, when Her­
mann was about thirteen, as he was tend- 
ing his father’s cattie in thc open field 
one day, he saw a  gay cavalcade of hoise- 
men turn aside from the road and enter 
the field. T h e  boy sprang to place him ­
self in their way, and cried out in a boid 
vo ice :

■“  G o back ! O nly the road is yours : 
this field belongs to m e.”

T heir leader, a tall man with an im- 
posing mien, reined his horse and inquired, 
“ A n d  who m ay you be, m y la d ? ”

“  M y ñam e is Hermann Billung. Yon- 
der is m y father’s homestead. T h is  is our 
field, and you have no right here.”

“  I have the right to go where I w ill,”  
said the knight, shaking his lance threat- 
eningly. “  G et out o f thc way, or you 
will be ridden over. ”

But the boy stood his ground, and with 
flashing eyes turned on the cavalier,—  

“ R ight is right,”  he cried, “ and you 
can not ridc through this field without 
first riding over m e.”

“ W h at do you know about right, you n ker?”
“ I know that this is our field, and no Billung 

ever gives up his righ t.”
“  But do you think it right to refuse to obey your 

em peror? I am  O tho,”  and the horseman drew 
him self up with a kingly air. •

“ Y o u  K in g  Otho, the pride o f Saxo n y?”  cried 
Hermann, in astonishment. “  But it can not be ! 
Otho guards our righ ts— you would break them. 
T h at is not like  the emperor. Father has often 
told me so.”

“  I should like to see the father o f so brave a 
b o y ; load m e to him ,”  said the emperor, kindly 
intcrest depicted in his earnest face.

“  T h e smoke that you m ay see above those 
bushes rises from our home. Y o u  will find m y 
father there, but 1 can not leave these cows which
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he hade me tend. But i f  you are in truth the 
emperor, you will keep to the road, for Otho pro- 
íects our rights.”

So the coui-tly train turned from the field, leav- 
ing the brave boy unmolested to care for his cattle. 
Otho i-ode direct to the peasant’s cottage, and when 
he had found the father, he saidto him ;

“ Your ñame is Bülung, and mine is Otho. I 
want to take your son to court with me, to edúcate 
him so that he m ay becom e m y esquire. H e will 
make a  true man, and 1 have need o f such.”

Billung joyfully granted Otho’s request. Her- 
mann was called in, and told o f  his good fortune. 
He put on his best clothes and rodé away on a  war- 
horse by  the side o f Otho, as proud as any boy 
could be. B u t this was not the last o f Hermann.

He grew to b e  a  brave kn igh t— the bravest, in 
fact, at the cm peror’s court. He had a  horse o f his 
own now, and ho wore cloth o f gold and silver, 
with a  long plum e in his velvet cap, and a  golden 
spur on his hcel. W h en  he went to war he dressed 
up in dark stoel armor, and looked as grim and 
formidable as any o f the oíd knights, though he 
was only twcnty years oíd.

One day, Otho sent his young favorite across the 
country tó visit a  great castle where a  duke Uved. 
It was miles away, and a  drcary road, but H er­
mann, accompanied by only a  single esquire, set 
off with a  ligh t heart, singing a m erry song.

F or two or three days all went well. T h e  birds 
sang in the woods, his horse cantered briskly, and 
Hermann’s heart was joyful. In  the afternooii of 
the third day, the woods grcw  thicker and the road 
wilder, and just where it was the darkest and wild- 
est, he was startled b y  loud screams, and then he 
heard rough, fierce oaths, and the rush o f many 
feet, and the clank o f armor.

He did not stop to count his enemies, but draw- 
ing his swoi;d, spurred his horse forward right upon 
the scene. A n d  such a  scene it was ! A  grace- 
fiil and richly dressed- lady, whosc jewels seemed

worth a  monarch’s ransom, was in the grasp o f a 
savage-looking man, whosc foUowers had already 
beaten her three attendants to the earth. There 
were nearly a  score o f them, rough, desperate-look- 
ing fellows, but Hermann did not hesitate.

H e was in their raidst almost before they knew 
it, cutting and slashing away in terrible earnest. 
W ith  his first blow he struck down the ruffian 
whose arms were around the lady. T hen  he 
turned upon the others. A t  first they were greatly 
scared, but when they saw there were only two to 
fight, they crowded around with a  great clatter, 
and soon Hermann had his hands full.

B ut he was very brave and very strong, though 
he was so young. H e had unhorsed all the famous 
knights at Otho’s court, and here were no knights, 
but robbers. H e knew  he should conquer, and 
conquer he did, though h c 'g o t a  wound that laid 
him  b y  for more than a  fortnight, but he him self 
slew eleven o f the robbers outright.

T h e  lady took him to h er father’s castle, which 
was not distant, and there she tended him  until he 
was able to m ount his war-horse again. D uring his 
confinement he discovered that the castle was thé 
very one he had been journeying to, and that the 
lady was D u ke H enry’s daughter. On ihe last 
day o f his stay he did the emperor’s errand, and 
he also did another for himself, for when he rodé 
away it was as the accepted siiitor o f beautiful 
L ady Adelaide.

A t  their m arriagc, w hich occurred not long after- 
ward, Otho him self was present, with many o í his 
princes, and the ceremony was a  very grand one. 
A t  its conclusión the emperor bestowed upon his 
young friend a  great dukedom. F or thirty years 
he reigned as duke o f Saxony, and then he died, 
but not until he performed m any other gallant 
deeds, w hich we have no room to relate. Y o u  will 
find his ñam e in all the oíd Germ án histories, for 
Hermann the Brave was one o f  the noblest and 
most celebrated m en o f his time.
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D O N A L D  A N D  D O R O T H Y .

B v  M a r y  M a p e s  D o d g e .

C h a p t e r  i .

IN  WHICH NONE OF THE CHARACTERS APPEAR.

JHE door o f the study was closed, 
and only Ñ ero was to be seen. 
H e, poor dog, stood in the 
wide hall gazing wistfully at 
the knob, and pricking iip 
his ears whenever sounds of 
movement in the room aroused 
his hope o f being admitted. 
Suddenly he gave a yclp of 
delight- Soinebody surely 
was approaching the door. 
T h e steps —  they were a 

m an’s — haltcd. T hcre was a soft, rolling sound, 
as i f  the m astcr’s chair had been drawn 'to the 
ta b le ; next a rustling o f p a p e r; a  deep-voiced 
m o a n ; the rapid scratching o f a  quill p e n ; then 
silence— silence— and poor Ñ ero again stood at 
half-mast.

A n y  ordinary dog would have barked or pawed 
im patiently at the door. But Ñero was not an 
ordinary dog. H e knew that som ething unusual 
was going on— som ething that even he, tlic pro­
tector and pet o f the household, the frisky Master 
of Cereraonies, must not interferc with. But when 
the bell-puU within the room clicked sharply, and 
a  faint tinkle carne up from below, he flew eagei ly 
to the head o f the baseraent staii, and w agged his 
bushy tail with a  steady, vigorous stroke, as thoiigh 
it were the crank o f some unseen machine which 
slowly and surely would draw Liddy, the housc- 
maid, up the stair-way.

T h e bell ran g again. T h e  machine put on more 
steam. Still no Liddy. Could she be out ? Ñero 
ran back to take an agonized glancc at the inotion- 
less knob, leaped frantically to the stair again —  
and, at that moment, the study door opened. 
There was a  heavy trca d ; the ecstatic Nei'O rushed 
in between a  pair o f dignified legs m oving toward 
the great hall-door; he spun wildly about for an 
instant, and then, with a  deep sigh o f satisfaction, 
settled down on the ru g  before the study firc. F or 
there was not a  soul in the room.

C h a p t e r  II.

FOURTEEN YEARS AFTERWARD.

T h e  house is there still, so is Ñ ero, now an hon- 
ored oíd dog, frisky only in his memories. But 
oíd as he is in tceth and muscle, he is hardly past

middle-age in the w ag o f his still oushy tail, and is 
as young as ever in happy devotion to his master. 
Liddy, too, is down-stairs, promored, but busy as 
in the days gone b y ; and the voice o f that very 
bell tinkled but an hour ago.

H ere is the same s tu d y ; some one within, and 
the door closed. Opposite, on the other side of 
the wide hall, is the parlor, its Windows looking 
across piazza, sloping lawn, road-way, and field, 
straight out to the sparkling iake beyond. Back 
o f the parlor is a sunny sitting-room, its bay- 
window fram ing a pleasant view o f flower-garden, 
apple-orchard, and grape-arbor— a  few straggling 
bunches clinging to the almost leaflcss November 
vines. A n d  within, throughout the house indeed, 
floats a  simny-shady combination o f out-door 
air, with a  faint, delightful odor o f open wood-fires. 
W h at a quiet, home-like, beautiful place it is !

L et US look into the sitting-room.
A  boy, with his back toward the door, sitting, 

feet and all, upon the end o f  a b ig  sofá, his hended 
knee tightly held between his arms, his head 
thrust forward earnestly— Eiltogether, from the rear 
view, looking like a  rem arkable torso with a  mod- 
ern jacket o n — that ’s Donald. On the other end 
o f the sofá, a  glow ing face with bright brown hair 
w aving liack from it, the chin held in two brownish 
little hands, and Ijeneath that a  inass o f dark red 
merino, revealing in a m eandering, drapery way 
that its wearer is half-knceling, half-sitting— that ’s 
Dorothy.

1 am  obligcd to confess it, these two inelegant 
objects on a  very elegant piece o f furniture are the 
hero and heroine o f  m y story.

Do not im agine, however, that Donald and 
Dorothy could not, i f  they chose to do so, stand 
before you- coinely and fair as any girl and boy in 
the land. It is m erely b y  accident that we catch 
this first glimpse o f  them. T h e y  have been on that 
sofá in just those positions for at least five minutes, 
and, from present appearances, they intend to 
reraain so until further notice.

Dorothy is speaking, and Donald is— not exactly 
listening, but waiting for his turn to put in a  word, 
thus forming what m ay be called a  lull in the con- 
versation, for up to this point both have been 
speaking together.

“  It ’s too m uch for anything, so it i s ! I ’m 
going to ask Liddy about it, that ’s w hat I ’m going 
to do, for she was almost ready to tcll me the othei 
day, when Jack carne in and m ade her m ad.”
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“  Don’t you do i t ! ”  Donald’s tone is severc, 
but still affcctionate and confidcntial. “  Don’t you 
do it. It ’s the w fong way, 1 tell you. W h a t did
she get m ad at ? ”

“ Oh, nothing. J a c k  called h er ‘ mess-mate or 
somethi’ng, and she flared up. But, I tell you,
1 ’m  just going to ask her right out what makes

him act so.”  .
“ Nonsense,”  said Donald. “  It ’s only his

sailor-ways, and besidcs ”
“ No, no. J don’t  m e ín  Jack. I mean Unele.

I do believe he hates me 1 ”
“ Oh, D o rry! D o r ry !”
“  W ell, he docs n’t love m e any more, anyw ay!

I know he ’s good and all that, and I love him just 
as much as you do, Don, every bit, so you need n ’t 
be so dreadful astonished all in a m inute.”  (D oriy 
was apt to be ungram raatical when excited.) “  1 
love Unele G eorge as m uch as anybody in thc 
world does, but that ’s no reason w hy, whencvcr
Aunt K atc is mentioned, h e  ”

“  Y es, it is, Dot. Y o u  ought to w ait.”
“  1 have waited— w hy, D o n ” (and her manncr 

grows tearful and tragic), “ I V e  waited nearly 
thirteen y e a rs ! ”

Here Don gives a quick, suddcnly suppressed 
laugh, and asks her, “ w hy she did n’t say four- 
teen,”  and Dorothy tells h im  sharply that “  he 
need n ’t  ta lk— they ’re pretty even on that score”  
(which is true enough), and that she rcally has been 
“ longing and dying to know ever since she was 
a little, little bit o f a girl, and who would n ’t  ? ” 

Poor D o ro th y! She will “  long to know ” for 
many a  day yet. A n d  so will the good gentleman

“ T H E  S P A S K U N G  U A K K  B E V O N D .

who now sits gasing at the fire in the study across 
the wide hall, his feet on the very rug upon which 
Ñero settled him self on that eventful November 
day, cxactly fourteen years ago.

A n d  so will good, kind Lyciia, the housekeeper, 
and so will Jack, the saiior-coachman, at whom 
she is always “  flaring u p ,”  as Dorothy says.

C h a p t e r  III.

WHICH PARTLY EXPLAINS ITSELF.

DOROi'HY R e e d  was o f a soraewhat livclier 
temperament ihan Donald, and that, as she often 
could not but feel, gave her an advantage. Also, 
she was ahead o f him  in history, botany, and 
grammar, But Donald, though full o f boyish 
spirit, was steadier, more self-possessed than 
Dorothy, and in algebra and physical geography 
he “  left her nowhere,”  as the young lady herself 
would tersely confess when in a very good humor. 
B ut ncver were brother and sister bctter friends.
“  She ’s first-rate,”  Don would say, confidcntially, 
to some boon companion, “  not a  bit like a  girl, 
you kn ow — more lik e — well, no, there ’s nothing 
tomboyish about ber, but she ’s spirited and never 
gets tired or sickish like other girls.”  A n d  m any 
a  tim e Dorothy had declared to some choice confi- 
dential friend o f thc twining-arms sort, that Don­
ald was “ perfectly sp lcndid! nicer than all the 
boys she had ever seen, put together.”

O n -one point they were fully U n i t e d ,  and that 
was in their love for Unele G eorge, though o f late 
their únele had s c e m e d  always to be unconsciously 
m aking rough weather between them.

This expression, “ rough w eather,”  is not original, 
but isborrow ed from Jack, whom you soon shall 
know nearly as well as the two D ’s did.

A nd “ the two D ’s ”  is not original, either. 
T h a t ’s Liddy’s. She called Donald and Dorothy 
“ the two D ’s ” for short, when they were not 
prescnt, just as she invaiiably spoke o f the master 
of the house, in his absence, as “ Mr. G .”  There 

was not the slightest dis- 
respect in this. It was a 
way that had come upon 
h cr after she had iearned 
her alphabet in middle life, 
and had stopped just at the 
point o f knowing or guess- 
ing the first letter o f a 
word or a  ñame. Farther 
than that into the paths 
o f learning, Liddy’s pa- 
tience had failed to carry 
her. B u t thc use o f initials 
she felt was one o f the 
short cuts that education 
afforded. Besides, the good 

soul knew  secrets which, without her master s per- 
mission, nothing would tem pt her to reveal. So, 
to speak of “ Mr. G .”  or “ the D ’s,”  had a  con- 
fidential air o f m ystcry about it that in some waj- 
was a  great relicf to her.

Mr. G eorge was known by his lady friends as a
confirmed bachelor, but a most excellent m an,”
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the “  but ”  im plying that every well-to-do gentle- 
man ought to marry, and the “  excellcnt m a n ” 
referring to the fact that ever since the children 
had been brought to him , fourteen years ago, two 
helpless little babies, he had given them more than 
a father’s care. H e was nearly fifty ycars o f age, 
a  tall, “ iron-gray”  gentlem an, with the courtliest 
o f  manners and the warmest o f h ca rts; yet ho was, 
as L id dy described him  to her cousins, the Crumps, 
“ an unexpccted kind o’ person, Mr. G . was. 
Just when you m ade up your mind ho was very 
stiff and dignified, his face would light up into 
such a  beautiful glow ! A n d  then, when you 
thought how nice, and hearty, and sociable he 
was, he would look so grave out o f his cyes, and 
get so straight in the back that he seemed like a 
k in g  in an ermine robe.”

W h en  L id dy had compared a  man to “ a  king 
in an ermine robe,”  she had expressed her utmost 
pitch of adiniration. She had heard this expres- 
s io n lo n g  ago in a cam p-m eeting discourse, and it 
seem ed to her aimost too grand a  phrasc for 
human use, unless one were speaking of Mr, 
George.

A n d  a  k in g  M r. G eorge was, in some w ays— a 
k in g  who ruled himself, and whose subjects— Mr. 
G eorge’s traits o f character— were loyal to their 
sovereign. Y et on one point he did deserve to be 
otherwisc compared. A ll difficulties that were 
under his powcr to control, he wouid bravely meet, 
but when anything troubled him which he could 
not rem edy,—  in fact,. on occasions when he was per- 
plexed, worried, or imable to decide promptly upon 
a  course o f action,— he often was a changed being. 
Q uick as a  flash the beautiful, genial glow would 
vanish, the kingly ermine would drop off, and he 
could be likened only to one o f the little silver owls 
that w c see upon dinner-tables, quite grand and 
proper in bearing, but very peppery within, and 
liable to scatter the pepper freely when suddcnly 
upset.

Poor D o r ry ! It had been her sad experience 
to cali forth this catastrophe very oílen o f late, and 
in the raost unexpected ways. Sometimes a  mere 
gesture, even the tone o f her volee, seemed to annoy 
her unclc. On one occasion, while he was pleas- 
antly explaining some public m atter to Donaid 
and herself, she laid her hand gently upon the 
back o f his, by  way o f expressing her interest in 
the conversation, and his excited “  W h y  did you 
do th a t? ”  made the poor girl jum p from him  in 
terror.

Lydia, who was softly brightening the fire at 
that moment, saw it all, and saw, too, how quickiy 
he recovered him self and spoke kindly to the 
child. B u t she muttered under h er breath, as she 
went slowly down to the basem ent;

“  Poor Mr. G . ’s gettin’ worse o f late, he is. I 
don’t  see as he ever will feel settled now, It ’s 
amazin’ puzzlin’, it is.”  *

Y es, it was puzzling. A n d  nobody better under- 
stood and pitied the kingly soul’s peiplexity than 
the good woman, E ven Jack, the coachman, 
though he knew  a  good deal, had but a  faint idea 
o f what the poor gentleman suffcred.

On the day when w c saw Donald and Dorothy 
perched on the sofá, Mr. Reed had been remark- 
ably changeful, and they had been puzzled and 
grieved by his m aim er to^vard Dorothy. H e had 
been idnd and irritable b y  turns, and finally, for 
some unaccountable reason, had sharplyrequestcd 
her to leave him, to “ go away for m ercy’s sake,”  
and then she had been rccalled on some slight pre- 
text, and treated with extra kindness, only to be 
wounded the next moment b y  a  look from her 
unció that, as she añerward declared, “  made her 
feel as if she had sti-uck him. ”

Donald, full o f sym pathy for Dorry, yet refusing 
to blame Unele George^ without a fuUer understand- 
ing, had followed his sister into the parlor, and
there they had tried in vain to solve the m ystery_
for a  m ystery there evidently was. D ot was sure 
o f i t ;  and Donald, falling to get this “ foolish 
notion,”  as he called it, from D ot’s mind, had 
cnded b y  seeretly sharing it and reluctantly admit- 
ting to him self that U nele G eo rge— kind, good 
Unele G eo rge— really had not, o f late, been very 
kind and good to Dorry.

“ H e has n ’t  been u g ly ,"  thought D onald to 
•himself, while Dorothy sat there, eagerly watching 
her brother’s countenance,—  “  U nele could n ’t  be 
that. But he seems to iove her oi;e m inute, and be 
half afraid o f her the n ext— no, not exactly afraid 
o f her, but afraid o f his own thoughts. Some- 
thing troubles him. I wonder what the blazes it
is ! M ay b e  ”

“ .W ell?”  exclaimed D o n y , irñpatiently, at last. 
“ W e ll,”  repeated Don, in a different tone,—

“  the fact is, it is  trying for you, Dorry, and I can’t 
m ake it out.”

M eanwhiie Lydia, down-stairs, was w orking her­
self into what she callcd “  a state ”  on this very 
matter. “ It is n’t Christian,”  she thought to 
herself, “ though i f  ever a man was a  true, good 
Christian, Mr. G . ' i s — but he ’s amazin’ odd. 
T h e fact is, he does n’t loiow his own mind in this 
business from one day lo t ’ other, and he thinks me 
and Jack sces nothin’ — M crcy I If here don’t 
com e them  precious children! ”

Surely enough, the precious children were on 
their w ay down the kitchen stairs. T h ey  did not 
go into that cheerful, wcll-scrubbed apartment, 
however, but trudged directly into the adjoining 
room, in which Liddy, guarded b y  the faitljful oíd
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dog, Ñero, was now seated, peeling apples. It 
liad been fitted up for L id dy years ago when, from 
a simple houseraaid, she was “  prom eted,”  as she 
said, “  to have eyes to things and watch over the 

D ’s .”
“ Y o u  m ay think it strange,”  she had said, grand- 

ly , that very morning, to Jack, lookm g around at 
the well-polished, old-fashioned fum iture, and the 
still bright thrce-ply carpet, “ that I should have 
my setcing-room down here, and iiíy  sleeping apart- 
ment upstairs, but so it is. T h e servants need 
watching more than the children, as you know, 
Mr. Jack, and I ’ve had to have eyes to things ever 
since Üie D ’s first come. Master Donald says I 
oiight to cali it ‘ having an eye,’ but sakes ! what 
would one eye be in a  house like this ? N o, it ’s 
eyes I want, both eyes, and more too, with the 
precious D ’s wild as young hawks, and Mr. G. as 
he is o f late, and the way things a te .”

Liddy lookcd up when Donald and Dorothy 
entercd, with a “  Sakes ! Y o u  ’ve not been fret- 
ting again, Miss D orry ? ”

“ N o — not exactly fretting, L id d y; that is, not 
verym uch. W e just carne down to — to — Give 
me ’n apple ? ”

“  S tea d y! St-e-a-dy ! ”  cried Liddy, as after her 
hearty “  help yourselves,”  the brofher and sister 
made a  simultaneous dash at the pan on her ampie 
lap, playfuUy contesting for the largest. “ One 
would think you were starvin g! ”

“ So we are, L id dy,”  said Dorothy, biting her 
apple as she spoke ; “ we are starving for a story.”  

“ Y e s l ”  echocd Donald, “ a  story. W e ’re 
hound to have it

“ H u m ! ”  muttered L id d y,. m uch flattered. 
“  Do you know your lessons? ”

“  Per-fectly ! ”  answered the D ’s, in one breath. 
“  W estu died  them  right after D r. Lañe left.”

“  W e ll,”  began Liddy, casting a  furtive look at 
the red wooden clock on the m antel; “  which story 
do 5’ou want? You ’ve heard ’em  all a score of 
times.”

“ O h, not that kind,”  said Dorothy, playfully 
inotioning to her brother, for you see by  this time 
she was quite cheerful again. “ W e  want a cer- 
tain par-tic-ular story, don’t w e, Don ? ”

Instead o f replying, D on took D orry’s out- 
stretched hand with nonsensical grace, and so 
dancing to the fire-place together in a sort o f bur- 
lesque minuet, they brought back with them two 
little mahogany-and-hair-cloth foot-benches, plac- 
ing them at L yd ia ’s feet.

Ignoring the fact that these seats were absurdly 
low and small, the D ’s settled themselves upon 
them as comfortably as in the days gone by, when 
the benches had been o f exactly the right size for

them ; and at the risk of upsettlng the ajiples, pan 
and all, they leaned toward Liddy with an 
expressive “  Now ! ”

A ll this had been accoraplished so quickly that 
L iddy would have been quite taken b y  surprise 
had she not been used to their ways.

“ Bless your bright e y e s ! ”  she laughed, uneas- 
ily looking' from one beam ing fece to the other, 
“ you take one’s breath aw^y with your quick 
motions. A n d  now what certain, special, wonder- 
ful kind o f a  story do you want ? ”
• “  W h y, you  know. T ell us all about it, Lydia,” 

spoke Dorothy, sober in an instant.
“ S a k es! N ot again? W ell, where shall I 

begin ? ”
“  Oh, at the very beginning,”  answered D o n ald ; 

and Dorothy’s eager, expressive nod said the same 
thing.

“ W e ll,”  began Liddy, “ about fourteen years 
ago

“  No, no, not therc, please, but ’way, ’way back 
as fai- as you can rcm em ber; fárther back than you 
ever told us before.”

“ W e ll,”  and L yd ia  proceeded to select a fresh 
apple and peel it slowly and deUberately; “  well, I 
was once a  young chit o f a girl, and I carne to this 
house to live with your aunt Kate. She was n’t  any 
aunt then, not a  bit o f it, but a  sweet, pretty, perky, 
lady-girl as ever w a s; and she had ”  (here Lyddy 
lüoked sad, and uttered a low “  D car, dear! how 
strange it seem s! ” )— “ she had two splendid 
brothers, Mr. G eorgc Reed and Mr. W olcott 

- R eed (your papa, you know). O h, she was the 
sweetest young lady you ever set eyes on. W ell, 
they all lived here in this very house,— your grand- 
pa and grandm a had gone to the better world a 
few years before,— and M aster G . was sort o f head 
o f the family, you see, as the oldest son ought to 
be .”

Donald unconsciously sat more erect on his 
Ijench, and thrust his feet farther forward on the 
carpet.

“  Y e s, Master G . was the head,”  Liddy went on, 
“ but you would n’t  have known it, they were all 
so United and loving, like. Miss K ate, though 
kind o f quick, was just too sweet and good for any­
th in g— ‘ the light o f the house,’ as the young 
master called her, an d  ”

“ O h, I do love so much to hcar about Aunt 
K ate ! ”  exclaim cd Dorothy, her color brightening 
as she drew her bench up still closer to Liddy. 
Both o f the apples were eaten by this time, and the 
ü ’s had forgotten to ask for more. “ D o we look 
lik e her?"

Here Donald and Dorothy turned and looked 
full in Lydia ’s face, waiting for the answer.

“  W ell, yes— and no, too. Y o u  ’ve her shining
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d a ik  hair, Master Donald, and her way o f step- 
pin’ fii-m, but there is n’t a  single feature like her. 
A n d  it ’s so with you, Miss Dorry, not a  feature 
just right for the likeness ¡ still you ’ve a some- 
thing, som chow — som ewhere— and yet I can’t 
place i t ; it ’s what I cali a vanishin’ likeness.”

A t  this the two D ’s lost their eager look and 
burst into a  hearty laugh.

“  Helio, oíd Vanishei 1 ”  said Donald, m akin g a 
sudden dive at Dorothy.

“ Helio, oíd S tiff- le g s!”  retorted Dorothy, 
laughin g and pushing him away.

Here oíd Ñero roused himself, and growled a

“  T h at picture o f your m a in your room, Master 
D onald,”  replied Lydia, “ has certainly a  good 
deal o f your look, but I can ’t say from m y own 
knowledge that it ever was a good likeness. It 
was sent over aftenvard, you know, and your ma 
never was here except once, when I was off to 
cam p-m eeting with Cousin Crump. Y o u r pa used 
to go to see the young lady down at her hom e in 
N ew Y o rk, and after the wedding they went tu 
N iagara water-falis, and after that to Europe. 
Seems to me this going out o f your own country ’s 
bad business for young couples who ought to settlc 
dov/n and begin Ofe.”  (Here Ñero stood up, and

“  V O U ’ V g  H E R  S H IN IN G  D A R K  H A I R ,  M A S T E R  D O N A L D ,"  S A I D  L I D D V .

low, rum bling, distant growl, as i f  protesting 
against son^ un w elcom e intruder.

“ There, children, that ’s su fficien t!" said 
Liddy, with dignity. “ D on’t get tussling. It 
is n ’t  gentleman-and-Iady-like., Now see how 
you ’ve íum bled your sistcr’s hair, M aster Donald, 
and Mr. G. ’s so particular. H ear Ñero, too ! 
Sakcs ! it scems somctimes like a voice from the 
dead to hear him go that w ay when we ’re talking 
o fo ld  tim es.”

“ K«ep still, oíd fello w !”  cried Donald, play- 
fully. “ Don’t you see L id d y ’s talking to us? 
W ell, we look like our mam m a, an yw ay— don’t 
we, L id d y ? ”

his growl grew  more decided.) “ W ell, as I was
sayin g M ercy on us ! I f  there is n ’t that man
a g a in ! ”

T h e  iast part o f Lydia’s sentencc, almost 
drowned by Nero’s barking, was addressed to the 
em pty window; at least it seem ed cm pty to thc 
D ’s when they tum ed toward it.

“ W h o ? W h e re ? ” shouted Dorothy. But Don­
ald sprang up from the bench, and, followed by 
the noisy oíd Ñero, ran out o f the room, across the 
basement hall, and through the back-door, before 
Liddy had tim e to reply.

“ W h o  was it, L id d y ? ”  asked Dorry, still look- 
ing toward thc em pty window, while Ñ ero carne

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



sauntering back as though the matter that had 
lured him forth had not been worth the trouble of
followingup. ,

“ Oh, no one, dearie,”  said Lydia, carelessly; 
“ that is, no one in particular. It ’s just a man. 
W ell, a s i  was goin g to sa y .y o u r aunt K ate was n’t 
only the ligh t o f the house, she was the heart of 
the house, too,' the very heart. It was dreary 
enough after she went o ffto  E ngland, poordarling.” 

“ Y es, yes,”  urged Dorry, earnestly, at the same 
time wondering at her brother’s hasty departure. 
“ G o on, L iddy, that ’s a dear. I can tell it all 
to Donald, you know .”

" T h e r e  is n ’t  any more, Miss D o n y . T h a t ’s 
the end of the first part o f the stoiy. Y o u  know 
the second well enough, poor child, and sad 
enough it is .”

“ Y e s,” said Dorry, in a  low tone, “ but tell me 
the rest o f the beginning.”

“ W h y, víhsXdo you m ean, Miss D orry? T h e re ’s 
nothing else to tell,— that is, notlúng that I got ear 
of. I suppose thete were letters and so on; in fact,
1 him u  there were, for many a  time I brought 
Mr. C eorge’s raail in to him. T h a t day, I took 
the letters and papers to Mr. G . in the library,—  
poor, lonely gentlem an he lo o k e d !— and then I 
went down to m y kitchen fire (I was im thc house- 
work then), and some minits after, when I ’d  been 
piitting on coal and poking it up bright, it kind 
o' struck rae that master’s bell had been ringing. 
Up I scámpered, but when I reachcd the library, 
he was gone out and no one was there but Ñero 
(yes, yon, oíd doggie !), ly in g before the fire, as if 
he owned the house. A n d  that ’s the end o f the 
first part, so far as 1 know .”

“ Y e s ,” insisted D o ro th y; “ but I want to hear 
more abnut what happened before that. 1 know 
abnut our poor papa dying abroad, and about the
wrcck, and how our m am m a a n d  ”

She could not go on. Often she could speak of 
all this without crydng; but the poor girl liad been 
strained and excited all the afiernoon, and now, 
addcd to the soirow that surged through her heart 
at the sudden thought o f the parents whom she 
could not even remember, carne the certainty that 
again she was to be disappointed. It was evident, 
from L yd ia ’s resolute, though kindly face, that she 
did not mean to tell any more of the first half.

The good woman smoothed Dorothy’s soft hair 
gently, and spoke sootliingly to her, beggin g her to 
be a good girl and not cry, and to rem em ber what 
a bright, happy little miss she was, and what a 
beautiful hom e she had, and how youn g folk 
ought always to be laughing and skipping about, 
and------

“  Liddy ! ”  said Donald, suddenly appearing at 
the door. “  Unele wants yo u .”

Lydia, fiushing, set down the pan, and hurricdly 
sm oothing her apron, walked briskly out o f the 
room.

“ He called me from the window— th a t ’s w hy 
I staid,”  explained Donald, “ and he told me to 
oi-der John to hitch the horses to tlie b ig  carriage. 
W e  ’re to get ready for a  drive. A n d  then he 
asked me where you were, and when 1 told him, 
he said : ‘ Send Lydia here, at once.’ ”

“ W as Unele very angry, D onald? ”  asked Dorry, 
wiping her eyes.

“  O h, no. A t  first he seemed sorry, and I 
think he got up the drive ju stto  give you pleasure, 
Dorry. He wantecl to see m e about something, 
and then he asked more about our visit to L id dy’s 
room, and I told him she was only telling us a  true 
story about him and papa, a n d — and that ’s when 
he sent me for Liddy, before I could get out 
anotlier word. D oii’t cry any more, D ot,— please 
don’t. G o put on your things, and we ’ll have a 
gay oíd drive with Unele. I wont take the pony 
this tim e.”

“ O h, d o ! ”  coaxed Dorry, faintly, for m her 
heart she meant, “  Oh, don’t ! ”  It was good in 
Donald, she knew, to be willing to give up his 
pony-ride, and take a  seat in the stately carriage 
instead o f cantering alongside, and she disliked to 
rob him o f the pleasure. B u t to-day her heart 
was lonely; Unele had been “ queer,”  and life 
looked so dark to her in consequence, that to have 
Donald on the sam e seat with her would b e  a  great 

comfort.
“  N o ,”  said Don. “  Som e day, soon, you and 

I ’ll take our ponies, and go off tugether for a  good 
r u n ; but, to-day, I ’d rather go  with you in the 
carriage, D ot,”— and that settled it.

She i-an to put on her_hat and bright w ann 
woolen w iap, for it was early November, and 
beginning to be chilly. T h e carriage roUed to the 
d o o r; U nele G eorge, grave but kind, m ei her, 
handed her in as though she were a little duchcss, 
and then s a id :

“ Now, Dorothy, who shall go with us, to-day? 
Cora D anby or Josie? Y o u  m ay cali for any one 
vou choose.”  ^

“ O h, m ay 1, U n ele? T h an k you ! T hen  w e ’ll 
go for Josie, p icase.”

H crtroublcsw ercforgotten; Unele smiled; Don­
ald besidc her, and Josephine M anning going with 
th e m ; the añernoon bright and glowing. Things 
were not so bad, after all.

“ Drive to Mr. M anning’s, John,”  said Mr. Recd, 
as Jack, closing the carriagc-door, clim bed up to 
the box in a  way that reminded one o f a  sailor 
starting to mount hito a ship’s rigging.

“  A ye , aye, Cap ’n ,”  said Jack, and they were 

off.
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C h a p t e r  IV .

THE DRIVE.

JOSIE Ma n n in g  was not at hom c, and so the 
party decided to drive on without company.

It was a  beautiful autumnal day, and the modest 
little lake-side village, w hich, in deference to its 
shy ways, we shall cali Nestietown, did its best to 
show its apprcciation o f tlie weather. Its Windows 
iighted up brilliantly in the slanting sunlight, and 
its two spires, Baptist and M ethodist, reaching up 
through the yellow foliage, piously rivaled each 
other in raising their shining points to the sky. 
T h e  roads were rcm aikaljly fine at that tim e ; yot 
it seem cd that almost the only persons who, on, 
this special aftemoon, cared to drive out and cnjoy 
them were our friends in the open carriage.

T h e  fine oíd equipage rolled along at first with­
out a  sound beyond the whir of its wheels and the 
regular quadruple faeat o f the horses’ hoofs; and 
everything appeared to be very placid and quiet. 
But how m any interests were represented, and how 
different they were !

First, the horses; W hiie vaguely wishing Jack 
would loosen his hold, and that the hard iron some­
thing in their mouths would snap in two and 
relieve them , they were cnjoying their own speed, 
taking in great draughts o f fine air, kccping their 
eyes open and their ears ready for any startling 
thing that m ight leap from the rustling bushcs 
along the drive, or from the shadows o f the road- 
side trees, and longing in an elegant, weU-fed way 
for the plentiful supper that awaited thein at home. 
N ext was the group o f  little belated insects that, 
tempted by the glittering sunlight, happcned to go 
along, alighting now on the carriage, now on Jack, 
and now on the horses. N ot being horse-flies, 
they were not even noticcd b y  the span,— yet they 
had business o f their own, whatever it could have 
been so late in the season, and were briskly attend- 
ing to it. N ext, there was J ack ,— poor saüor 
Jack, — sitting upright, soberly dressed in snug- 
fitting clothes, and a high biack stovc-pipe hat, 
when at heart he longed to have on his tarpaulin 
and swagge^ábout on his sea-legs again. H is only 
consolation was to feel the carriage roll and pitch 
over the few uneven places aiong the roád, to pulí 
at his “  tiller-ropes,”  as he called the veins, and 
“  guide the craft as trim ”  as he could. F or Jack, 
though honest coachman now (for reasons which 
you shall know before long) was a sailor at heart, 
and clung to his oíd ways as far as his present situ- 
ation would allow. A t this very moment he was 
wondering at his own weakness “  in turning him- 
self into a  miserable land-lubber, all for love of 
the cap’n and the two little m iddies.”  Meantime, 
Donald was divided between a scoic of boy-

thoughts on one side, and his real m anly interest 
in Dorothy, whose lot seemed to him decidedly less 
pleasant than his own. Dorry was quietly enjoying 
the change from keen grief to its absence, and a 
sense o f security in bein g so near Unele and 
Donald. A n d  the ú n ele— what sbpl) i  gay 
him ? Shall 1 describe only the statelyform  being 
borne with them through the yellow afternoon 
light, the iron-gray hair, the kindly face?— or 
shall I tell you o f the lately happy, but now anx- 
ious, troubled man, who within a  few days had 
been made to feel it possible that the dearest thing 
he had on earth m ight soon b e  his no longcr.

“  O h, U n ele,”  said Dorry, suddenlj’, “  1 forgot to 
tell you som ething.”

“  Y o u  don’t say so ! ”  exciaimed Mr. G eorge, in 
playful astonishmcnt, a  quick smile rising to his 
lips, and his eyes full o f pleasant inquiry. “  W hat 
did m y little maid forget to tell me ? ”

“ W h y, about the man on the croquet-ground.
I was p ractid n g a roquet-shot, and before I knew 
it, he was cióse by  me, a  great tail, lanky man,
ca llin g m e ‘ S is ’ and ------ ”

“  T h e ra sca l! ”  exciaim ed Unele G eorge, grow- 
in g  red and angry in a  moment. “  W h a t business
had you t o  ”

“  I did n ’t, Unele, I did n ’t. I ’m too oíd to be 
called ‘ Sis,’ and he acted just as i f  I ought to 
know him  and be real pleasant. I would ji ’t have 
a  word to say  to him, but just turned around and 
ran to look for Donald. D id n ’t I, Don ? ”

“ Y e s ,”  said Donald, but before he said it he 
had scowled, and nodded to his únele, slyly, as he 
thought, but his sister’s eyes were keen.

“ I declare it ’s too bad ! ”  brokeforth  Dorry, im- 
petuously. “ Everybody gcts mad at m e for noth- 
ing, and makes signs and everything ! ”  and with
this incoheront speech D orry began to pout yes,
actually to pout, the brave, good D orry, who 
usually was sunny and glad, “ the ligh t o f  the 
house,”  as her aunt K ate had been before her! 
Donald stared at her in astonishmcnt.

A t this moment, one o f the horses received a cut 
which he certainly did not dcserve, but otherwise all 
was quiet on the coachman’s box. N o one looking 
up at that placid, wcll-dresscd back would have 
dreamed o f the South-Sea tcmpest ragin g under 
the well-padded and doiibly buttoned coat.

“ D orothy,”  said her únele, with a  strange trem- 
b lin g in  his voice, “ try to control yourself. Id o n o t 
blamc you, m y child. John, you m ay drive toward 
hom e.”

Foor D orry stiflcd her l ising sobs as w ell as she 
could, and, sitting upright, drew as far from her 
únele as the width o f the seat would allow. But 
after a while, seiiding a  sidelong glance in his direc- 
tion, she edged slowly back again, and timidly
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leaned her head upon his shoulder. In a inoment 
his arm was about her, and she lookcd rip saucily, 
with eyes sparkling through her teai-s.

“ A pril weather to-day, is n ’t it, D o n ? ”  said 
Unele. Don laughcd. T h e  un de laughed, 
though not so cheerily as Don, and even Jack 
chuckled softly to him self to think that “  all was 
well again abaft.”

“ Spoiled c h i ld ! ” said U nele G eorge, patting 
her gently. But his heart was full o f a  wild terror, 
and he reproached him self for m any things, chicf 
among w hich was that h e had made it possible for 
the idolized little girl beside him  to know a 
inoment’s sorrow,

“ I must be inore watchful after this,”  be said 
to himself, “ and inore even. 1 have acted like a 
brutc to-day: what wonder the little raaid is upset. 
But that ra sca l! 1 shall have to warn the children,
though it ’s an ugly business. D onald,”  said lie 
aloud, and v ith  great dignity, “  come into the 
library after supper, both o f yo u .”

“  Yes, sir,”  said Donald, respectfully.
A nd as the dear home-road carne in 

sight, the horees quickened their already 
brisk pace, the party leaned back luxuri- 
ously and gave themselves up to enjoy- 
ment o f the clear air, tlie changing road-

side, and the glories of the western sky, now ablaze 
with the setting sun.

N o one excepting Jack saw a tall, lank figure 
disappearing am ong the shrubbery as the carriage 
rumbled down thc avenue that led  to the house.

“ L ook to windward, C ap’n ! ”  whispered Jack, 
mysteriously, to Mr. G eorge, while D onald was 
gallantly assisting Dorothy from thc carriage; 
“ th ere ’s m ischief in the air.”

“ W h at now, John? ”  asked Mr. G eorge, rather 
patronizingly.

“ A  queer craft ’s just hove to, sir, in the ever- 
gi een buslics as we carne in,”  inumbled Jack, al­
most under his breath, while pretending to screw 
the handle o f his whip.

Mr. G eorge scowled. “  Is he there now ? ” 
“ Can’t say, sir.”
“ V ery  w ell; probably it is some one waiting 

to see m e.”  A n d  Mr. G eorge, with a  pleasant but 
decisive, “ run in, youngsters,”  as Liddy opened the 
wide hall-door, walked briskly down the carriage- 

drive.
W h en  the door closed, he tum ed into the 

shrubbery. (To in cúuHmed.)
: \ \ r '

T H E  E N D  O F  T H E  D R I V E i
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T H E  R A L L A D  OF BABETTE.

B y  T h o m a s  D u n n  E n g l is h .

B a b e t t e , the peasant maiden, .
T h e  guileless, gi-aceful child,

T o  gathcr nuts ahd'berries,
W en t tq the copsewood wild.

A nd glancing in the fountain, 
Beneath the shadows brown,

She saw her com cly fcatiircs 
A n d  russet-Iinsey gown.

“ Fine birds come from fine feathers,”  
T h e little maiden said—

“ Had I a  crown o f rubíes 
T o  wear upon m y head;

“  If  this poor gown were silken.
A nd I am ong the girls 

Had maidens four to serve me,
A n d  a  necklacc madc o f  p earls;

“ A n d  I had silver slippers 
Upon these little feet,

A  prince would come to woo me, 
A nd cali m e fair and sweet.”

T hen  suddenly before her 
A  wounded dove was seen,

W ith drops o f blood down falling 
Upon the leaves o f green.

It trem bled when she touched it,
But had no power to f ly ;

A n d  in her face looked upward 
W ith  scared and piteous eye.

She washcd the red drops gently, 
T h a t started from the wound,

A n d  the w eary bird lay quiet,
A s  though content it found.

T hen  when her hand was opened,
It m ade a  plaintive coo,

A n d  rising slowly upward,
F ar in the distaitce flew.

T h e n  on the maiden wandered 
T ill, by  a hazel there,

Escaped from cruel hunters,
She saw a panting haré.

Her words o f loving kindness 
It did not seein to hear,

T ill from her quivering eyelids 
Dropped on it many a tear.

W h en  lo I it rose and trembled,
Its eyes grew full o f  light,

A n d  through the briers and hazeis 
It bounded out o f sight.

A n d  throbbed the maiden’s bosom 
W ith pleasing, painful start.

A n d  happy thrills o f gladness 
Made inusic in her heart.

W hen i o ! on purple pinions,
A  flock o f doves thcrc carn e; .

T h e  first one bore a  ruby,
A n d  each one had the same.

A n d  still carne flying, fly in g ,,
T h e  doves on pinions flce t;

A n d  rubíes there on rubíes 
T h e y  laid before her feet.

A n d  they m ade her a crown o f  rubíes, 
O f rubíes bright and red,

A n d  they m ade her a  crown o f  rubies, 
A n d  placed it on her head.

A n d  next o f liares, a hundred 
Carne from the North and South, 

A n d  each in com ing carricd 
A  great pearl in his mouth.

A nd still carne running, running,
More hares, with motion fleet,

A n d  pearls, in countless number,
T h ey  laid before her feet.

A n d  they made her a  lovely necldace 
O f pearls without a speck.

A n d  they m ade her a lovely nccklace 
A n d  placed it on her neck.

W a s it the poor dove’s life-blood 
T h a t now  in rubies burned ?

A n d  from Babette’s kind weeping 
H ad tears to pearls been turned ?

A n d  then the doves flew over.
A n d  cooed with voices sweet.

A n d  a pair o f silvem  slippers 
She found upon h er feet.

A nd then the hares ran round her.
A nd her skin grew white as m ilk, 

A n d  her gown o f russet-linscy 
W as changed to one o f silk.
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A n d  l o ! there carne four maidens,
T o  wait on her, forsooth!

Simplicity, and Pity,
A n d  Innocence, and Truth.

A n d  the dove becam e a  faity.
A n d  touched her with her wand;

A n d  the haré becam e Prince Charm ing, 
A n d  he was young and fond.

VOL. IX .— 8.

A n d  a train o f lords and ladies,
T h e  little raaiden m et;

A n d  the Prince, he w alked beside her, 
T h e  downcast-eyed Babette.

A n d  never in the copsewood 
W as the little maiden seen,

F o r she dwells all time in Elf-land,
A s the good K in g Charm ing’s queen.
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A N  A N G E L  IN A N  ULSTER.

B y  W a s h in g t o n  G l a d d e n .

ELL, sir, I 
am  so rry; 
but I ’ve 
d o n e  th e  
besticould  
for you.”

It is the 
con ductor 
ofthenight 

^  express on 
the East- 

em  Ratlroad 
who is speak- 
i n g ; and the 
passenger, to 

whom his rem ark is ad­
dressed, stands with watch 
in hand, near the door of 

the car, as the train draws into the Boston station. 
“  I do not doubt it,”  is the answer. “  Y o u  can

not be biam ed for the delay. T h e other train must 
have left the W estern station already.”

“  U ndoubtedly; the time is past, and they always 
starC on tim e.”

“ A n d  there is no train that connects through to. 
Cincinnati before to-morrow morning ? ”

“ N o ! ”  “ W ell, that settles it. T h a n k  you.” 
Mr. Haliburton Todd steps down from the plat- 

form o f the car, and walks slowly past the row of 
beckoning and shouting hackmen. H e is too good 
a  philosopher to be angry with the freshet that 
delayed the train, but there is a shade o f disap- 
pointment on his face, and a  trace o f moisture in 
his eye. H e is a  wholesome-Iooking man o f fortj'- 
five, with grayish hair and beard, blue eyes, and 
a  itiddy countenance. Probably he is never much 
given to grinning, but just now his face is unusually 
g ra v e ; ne\’ertheless, it is a kind fa c e ; under its 
sober m ask there is a world o f good nature. In  
short, he is just the sort o f man that a shrewd girB
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o f twelve would pick out for an uncle. I f  any one 
thinks that is not high praise, I should like to have 
him try his hand at commendation.

There are, indeed, quite a  number o f boj^s and 
girls to whom Unele H al is both a  saint and a 
hero. A t that Christmas party, in the home of 
his sister in the W estern  city to which he has been 
hurrying, these boys and girls are to be assembled. 
All the married brothers and sisters, with their 
families, wiE be there. But it is o f no use now for 
him to try to join  them. T h e feast w ill be ended, 
and the circle will b e  broken, before he can reach 
Cincinnati. So he stroUs out o f  the station and 
up the Street. N o, he will not take a  hack ñor a 
horse-car; happy people m ay consent to be car- 
ried; those whose minds are troubled would better 
go afoot. H e  will w alk o ff his disappointment.

He trudges along the narrow streets; the drays 
and the express wagons, laden with all sorts of 
boxes and pareéis, are clattering to and fro ; por­
téis, large and small, are running with bundles, big 
and little ; the shops are crowded with eager cus- 
tomers. Mr. Haliburton Todd is too good a man 
to be dismal long in the midst o f a  scene like this. 
“  W hat hosts o f people,”  he says to himself, “  are 
thinking and w orking with a ll their m ight to-day to 
make other people happy to-m orrow ! A n d  how 
happy they MI are themselves, to-day 1 W e  always 
say that Christmas is the happiest day in the y ea r; 
but is it?  Is n ’t  it the day before Christm as?”

So thinking, he pauses at the window o f a  small 
print-shop, when his attention is caught by  the 
voices o f two children, standing in the hall at tlic 
foot of the stairs leading to the stories above. On 
the sign beside the door-way he reads, “  Jackman 
& Com pany, M anufacturéis o f Ladies' U nderwear.”  

The children are a  girl o f  twelve and a  boy of 
ten, neatly but plainly dressed; a  troubled look is 
on their bright faces.

“ How much, R u b y ? ”  asks the boy.
“ Only seven dollars,”  answers the girl, choking 

back a sob. “  T h ere  were four dozen o f the night- 
dresses, you know, and the price was two dollars 
a dozen; but the m an said that some o f them were 
not well made, so he kept back a dollai-.”

“  T h e man lied ,”  says B en, “ and I ’ll go up and 
tell him so.”

“ Oh, no,”  answers R u b y ; “  that would n’t do 
any good. H e would n ’t m ind you, and he might 
not give US any more work. But the w ork w as well 
done, i f  we d id  h e lp ; for you run the machine 
beautifully, and M am m a says that m y button-holes 
are every b it as good as hers. Just think o f it 1 
Only seven dollars for two weeks’ hard w ork o f all 
three of us I ”

“ W e can’t have the turkey,”  says Ben, sadly. 
“ Oh, no. I found a  nice young one down at

the com er store that we could get for a  dollar and 
a  half, but we must lay b y  two dollars for the rent, 
you k n o w ; and there ’ll be coal to bu y next week. 
I ’m sure M am m a will think we can’t afford it .”

“  Com e on, then,”  says Ben, bestowing a farewell 
kick upon the íron sign o f Jackm an &  Company.

Mr. Haliburton T o d d  has forgotten a ll about 
his own disappointment in listening to the more 
serious trouble o f  these two children. A s  they 
walk up the Street, he foUows them  closely, trying 
to im agine the story o f their Eves. T h e y  stop now 
and then for a  moment lo look into the Windows 
o f the toy-stores, and to admire the sweet wonders 
o f the confectioners, but they do not tarry long. 
Presently, the eyes o f  Mr. T odd are caught by  a 
largo theater-bill, announcing the Oratorio o f the 
Messiah, at Music H all, T uesday evening, Decem - 
ber 24, b y  the Handel and H aydn Society. Mr. 
L an g is to play the great organ. Theodore 
Thom as’s orchestra is to assist, and the soloists are 
Miss Thursby and Miss Cary, and Mr. W hitney 
and Mr. Sims Reeves.

“ C o rre ct!”  says Mr. Haliburton Todd, aloud. 
H e knows now what he wiE do with the coming 
evening. It is long since his passion for music has 
been promised such a  gratification.

W hile he pauses, he notes that R u by and Ben 
are scanning with eager eyes the same bill-board. 
“  R ather remarkable children,” he says to himself, 
“  to care for oratorio. I f  it were a  minstrel show, 
I should n ’t  wonder.”

“  W ould  n't I  like  to go ? ”  says Ruby.
“  W ould  n ’t I ? ”  echoes B en, with a low whistie.
“ D on’t  you rem em ber,”  says the girl, “ the 

night Papa and M am m a took us to hear Nilsson? 
Miss C ary  was there, you know, and she san g th is :

“ ‘ B ird s  o f  ih e  n íg h t  ih a t  s o f t ly  ca li,
W ln d s  in  th e  n ig h t  th a t  s tr a n g e ly  s ígh .*  ”

It is a  sweet and sym pathetic voice ihat croons 
the first strain o f SulEvan’s lullaby.

“ I remember it ,”  says Ben. “ M am m a used 
to sing it afterward, pretty near as weE as she did. 
A nd don’t  you remember that French chap that 
played the violin ? B lue Tom , they caEed him , 
or some such ñam e.”

‘ ‘  Vieuxtem ps, ”  laughs R uby, who knows a  little 
French.

“  Y e s, that ’s it. But could n ’t  he m ake the oíd 
fiddle dance, th o u g h ! ”  A n d  the boy tilts his 
basket against his shoulder, and executes upon it 
an im aginary roulade with an im aginary bow. 
“  W e  used to have good times at hom e, did n ’t 
w e — when Papa played tlie violin and Mamma 
the piano ? ”  Ben goes on.

“  D o n 't! ”  pleads R uby, turning, with a great sob, 
from the bright promise o f the bill-board.
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T h e  two children w alk on in sEence for a  few 
m om ents,— Mr. Haliburton Todd still cióse behind 
them. R u b y  has resolutely dried her tears, but 
her thoughts are still with the great singers, and 
thc voice o f  the wonderful Swede is ringing through 
her mcm ory, for presently Mr. Todd hears her 
singing low :

“ A n g e ls  e v e r  b r ig h t  a n d  fáír,
T aire» o h , t a k c  m e to  y o u r  c a r e ! ”

“  W ell, m y child,”  he says, in a  low tone, “  I 
don't think that angels are apt to have gray hairs 
in their whiskers, ñor to wear ulsters; but there ’s 
an oíd fellow about m y size who would like to be 
an ángel just now for your sake."

W hile he is talk ing tlius to himself, the children 
turn into the hall o f  a  tenem ent house. Mr. Hali­
burton Todd glances after them , and sees them 
enter a room on the first landing. H e walks on 
a  few steps slowly, hesitates, then quickly turns 
back, In a  m om ent he is knocking at the door 
which had been opened for the children. The 
knock is answered b y  the boy.

“  I b eg  your pardon, m y  little m an,”  says Mr. 
T odd. “  I am  a  stranger to y o u ; but I should like 
to see your mother i f  she is not en gaged .”

“ Com e in, sir,”  says a  voice witliin. It is the 
voice o f a lady. H er face is palé and anxious, but 
her m anner is quiet and self-possessed,

“  It is a curious crrand that brings m e, m adam ,” 
says Mr. Haliburton T o d d ; “ but I trust you will 
pardon m y boldness and grant m y request. These 
children o f yours chanced to b e  standing with me 
in front o f the same placard, announcing the ora­
torio to-n igh t; and I heard enough o f what they 
said to know that they have a  rare appreciation of 
good music. I have come in to see i f  you will 
let m e take them  to the M usic H all, this evening.”  

“ Oh, M am m a ! ”  cries Ben.
R u by’s eyes plead, but the mother’s face is 

grave. “ Y o u r offer is extrem ely kind, sir,”  she 
says at length , slowly; “ and the thing you propose
would give m y children great pleasure; b u t ”

“  You do not know m e,”  Mr. Todd supplies. 
“  T h a t is tru e ; and o f course a  wisc mother would 
not commit h er children to the care o f an entire 
stranger. H ere ’s m y card,— ‘ Todd &  Tem pleton, 
M attawam keag, M aine,’ — but that proves noth­
ing. However, I ’m  not goin g to give it up so. 
L et m e s e e ; I wonder i f  I  know  anybody that you 
know in this b ig  city. W h o  is your m inister ? ”

“  W e  attend, at present, St. M atthew’s Church, 
o f  which Mr. Brown is rector.”  -

“ W h a t is his first ñ a m e ? ” “ John, I think.” 
“  John Robinson Brown? ”
“ Y e s; that is the ñam e.”
“  C o r-rect! ”  ejaculates Mr. Todd, triumphantly,

with a  distinct hyphen between the two syllables 
o f his favorite interjection ; “  that fixes it. W hat 
luck  this is ! I know your minister perfectly. He 
has been up in our woods fishing every summer 
for five years, and we are thc best o f friends. Can 
you tell me his residence ? ”

“  I know ,”  c r i e s  Ben. “  H e lives n e x t  door to 
the church, on Chaucer S t r e e t . ”

“ A ll  right. L et the boy run up to his house 
after dinner, and see w hether Mr. Brown indorses 
me. I ’ll drop in on him this morning. I f  he says 
so, you ’ ll let thc children go with me to-night? ”

“  I know no reason,”  answers the mother, “ why 
they m ay not go. Y o u  are very k in d .”

“  K in d  to myself, that ’s all. But I shall be 
obligad to ask your ñam e, m adam .”

“  Johnson.”
“  T h an k you, Mrs. Johnson. I will cali for the 

children at half-past seven. Good-m orning ! ”
Mr. Haliburton T o d d  bows him self out with a 

bearaing face, and leaves sunshine behind him. 
H e pauses a  moment on the landing. T h e  door 
o f the room adjoining the Johnsons’ stands open, 
and he observes that the room is vacant. H e steps 
in and finds a  glazier setting a  pane o f glass. It is 
a  pleasant room, with an open fire-place; the j ear 
parlor-chamber o f an old-fashioned house, and it 
has been new ly papered and painted. It com- 
municates with the sitting-room where the children 
and their mother live.

“  Is this room rented ? ”  he asks the glazier.
“  Guess n o t ”
“  W here is the agent ? ”
“  N um ber seven, Court S tre e t”
“ T h a n k  y o u ! ”  Mr. Haliburton T o d d  glances 

around the room again, nods decisivcly, and hurries 
down the stairs.

W h a t becom es o f him  for the next hour we will 
not inquire. A  man is entitled to have a  little 
tim e to himself, and it is not polite, even in stories, 
to be prying into all the doings o f our neighbors.

T h e next glimpse we get o f him , he is sitting in 
the study o f the rector o f St. M atthew’s, explain- 
in g  to that gentleman what he wishes to do for 
these two little parishioners o f his.

“  Just like yo u ,”  cries thc minister. “  But who 
are the children ? ”

“  T h eir ñam e is Johnson, and they live in a  tene- 
raent house on Denison Street, number forty-five.”  

“ A h , yes. T heir father was the master o f a 
bark in the A frican trade, and he was lost on 
the west coast a year and a  h a lf ago. Nothing 
was ever known o f his fate, excepting that a  portion 
o f the vessel bearing its ñame, ‘ R u by,’ was washed 
ashore, somewhere in A ngola, 1 think. T h e y  had- 
a  hom e o f their own, bought in fiush times, and 
m ortgaged for h a lf  its valué, but in the shrinkage
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everything was swept away. T h e y  have lived in 
this tenement now for nearly a  year, supporting 
themselves b y  sewing. I suspect they are poor 
enough, but they are thoroughly independent; it 
is hard to get a  chance to do anything for them. 
You seein to have outflanked them .”

“ Oh, n o; I ’m  not m uch o f a  strategist; I 
moved on their works, and captured them. It ’s 
my selfishness; I want to hear T hursby and Cary 
with those children’s ears to-night, that ’s all. And 
if you will kindly write a  little note, assuring the 
mother that I w ill not eat her children, the boy 
will cali for it. A n d  now, good-morning. I sliall 
see you next suinmer in the woods.”

The rector presses his friend to tarry, but he 
pleads business, and hurries away.

Now he m ysteriously disappears again. A ñ er 
a few hours we find him  seated before the grate, 
in his cozy room at the Parker H ouse; the tele- 
gram has gone to Cincinnati with the bad news 
that he is not co m in g; the oratorio tickets have 
been purchased; dinner has been eaten; there is 
time for rest, and he is writing a  fcw letters to 
those nephews and nieces who know, b y  this time, 
to their great grief, that they wiU not see Unele 
Hal to-morrow.

Meantime, the hours have passed cheerily at the 
little room o f the Johnsons, on Denison Street; 
for, though the kindness o f their unknoivn friend 
could not heal the hurt caused b y  the hardness of 
their greedy employer, it has helped them  to bear 
it. Ben has brought from the rector an enthusias- 
tic note about Mr. Todd, and the children have 
waited in delighted anticipation o f  the evening. 
Promptly, at half-past seven, the step o f their 
friend is on the stair, and his kn ock at the door.

“  Come in, sir 1 ”  says Ben. It is a  very differ­
ent voice from that o f the boy who was talking at 
Jackman &  Com pany’s entrance a few hours ago.

“ T his has been a  day o f great expectations 
here,”  says Ben’s mother. “  I do not know what 
could have been promised the children that would 
have pleased them  more. O f music they have had 
a passionate love from infancy, and they have n ’t 
heard m uch lately.”

“ W ell, they shall have to-night the best that 
Boston affords," says Mr. Todd. “ Now, you 
must teil me your ñam e, m y boy. W c  want a 
good understanding before wc start.”

“  Ben, sir, is what m y mother calis m e.”
“ Ben Johnson, eh? A  first-class ñam e, and a 

famous one. Correct I ”  laughs Mr. Todd. “ A nd 
now, will the little lady tell m e h er ñam e ?”

“ R uby, sir, is all there is o f it ,”  answers the 
maiden.

“ W ell, R u b y,”  says Mr. Todd, “ your ñam e is 
like the boaxdcr’s coffee; it is good enough what

there is o f it, and there ’s enough of it, such as it 
is. Now, you want to know what to cali me. M y 
nam c ’s Unele H al. T h a t ’s what a lot o f boys 
and girls out W est would have been calling m e to- 
morrow if  I had n ’t  missed the tra in ; and i f  you ’ll 
just let me play, to-night, that I ’m  your uncle, I 
shall have a  great deal better tim e.”

So they go off merrily.
Music HaU is packed from floor to topmost gal- 

lery. On either side o f the great organ rise the 
ranks o f  the chorus, eight hundred singers; the 
orchestra is massed in fron t; the soloists are just 
entering, to take their places at the left o f  the 
conductor.

“  There ’s Miss C a r y ! ”  cries R u by, eagerly.
Mr. T o d d  points out to the children the other 

singere whom  they do not know, and, while he is 
speaking, the click o f M r. Zerrahn’s baton is 
heard, the musicians o f the orchestra lift their 
Instruments, and the glorious strains o f the over- 
ture burst upon the ears o f  the wondering children.

B u t no wise historian will try  to tell about this 
evening’s music, ñor how R u b y and B en enjoy it. 
M ore than once, in the rush o f the great chotuses, 
Ben finds him self catching his breath, and there is 
a rosy spot all the while on R uby's cheek and 
a  dazzling brightness in h er eye. Mr. Todd 
watches them, m om ently; he listens, as he said, 
with their ears as w ell as his own, and fmds his 
own pleasure trebled b y  their keen enjoyment.

“  O h, M am m a,”  says Ben, as she tucks him  into 
bed, “ it seemed, some o f the time, as i f  I was so 
full that I could n ’t hold another bit. W h en  Miss 
Thursby san g that song— you remember, Ruby. 
W h at was it ? ”

“  ‘  I know tliat m y Redeem er liveth,’ ”  answers 
Ruby.

“ Y e s ;  t h a t ’s the o n e ; — when she sang that, I 
thought m y heart would stop beating.”

“  B ut what I liked best,”  says R uby, true to her 
oíd love, “ was one Miss C ary  san g about the Sav- 
iour, ‘ H e was despised.’ ”

“  It was all very beautiful, I know, m y darlings,”  
answers the m other; ‘ ‘ but you must forget it now, 
as soon as you can, for it is late.”

T h e next morning, R u by is wakcned by the stir- 
rm g o íh e r mother. “ Oh, M am m a,” she says, softly, 
putting her arms about her mother’s neck, “  I had 
a beautiful dreain last night, and ! must tell it to 
you before you get up. I dreamed that Miss 
Thursby ivas standing on a  h igh  rock on the sea- 
shore, singing that song, ‘ I know that m y R e­
deemer liveth ’ ; and when she carne to that part, 
‘ In  the latter day he shall stand upon the earth,’ 
I thought tliat dear Papa rose right up out o f the 
sea, and walked on the water to the sh o re; and 
that Mr. Todd took him  b y  the hand and led him
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up to US; and just as he flew toward us, and 
caught you in his arms, I woke u p .”

T h e  desoíate mother kisses the daughter with 
tears, but can not answer. Beside that dream the 
dark and stem  reality is hard to look upon. Yet, 
somehow, the child’s heart clings to the comfort of 
the dream.

Prescntly her eyes are caught b y  an unwonted 
display o f  colors on a  chair beside the bed. “  Oh, 
what are these ? ”  she cries, leaping to her feet.

“  T h ey  are yours, m y daughter.”
“  L ook here, Ben ! W here did they come from, 

M am m a ? M -m -y ! O h, look ! look I A n d  here 
are yours, Ben ! ”

B y  this time the drowsy boy is wide awake, and 
he pounces with a  shout upon the treasures heaped 
on his own chair, and gathers them  into his bed. 
A  book and a  nice silk handkerchief for each of 
the children; an elegant morocco work-box stocked 
with all sorts o f useful things for R uby, and a  com­
plete little tool-chest for B e n ; the Christmas St . 
NiCHOLAS for both, with a receipt for a  year’s sub- 
scription, and a  nice box o f sweetmeats to divide 
between them ,— these are the beautiful and mys- 
terious gifts.

“ W h o b ro u g h t them, M am m a?”  they cty, with 
one voice.

“  Y our friend, Mr. Todd. H e h ad two packages 
concealed under his coat, when he carne for you 
last n ig h t ; and when he rose to go I found them 
on the floor beside his chair, one marked, ‘ F o r the 
G irl,’ and the other, ‘  F o r  the Boy 1 ’ ”

“ W h a t m akes him  do such th in gs?”  asks Ben, 
solemnly.

“  ‘  Good-wiU,’ I thin k,”  answers his mother. 
“  H e seems to be one o f those m en o f good-will 
o f whom  the angeis sang.”

“ Anyhow , I ’d like to hug h im ,” says the 
impetuous B en. “ D id  he say  he would come and 
see US a g a in ? ”

“  Perhaps he will, in the course o f  the day. He 
said that he should not retum  to M aine until the 
evening train.”

Suddenly R u b y  drops her treasures and flings 
her arms again about h er mother’s neck. “ You 
blessed M am m a! ”  she cries, tenderly, “  you ’ve 
got nothing at all. W h y  did n ’t  some o f the 
good-willers think o f  you ?”

“ Perhaps they will, before n igh t,”  answers the 
mother, speaking cheerfully, and sm iling faintly. 
“  B u t whether they do or not, it m akes the day a 
great deal happier to m e that m y children have 
found so good a friend.”

It is a  m erry morning with R u by and Ben. The 
inspection o f their boxes, and the examination of 
their books, make the time pass quickly.

“  Som ebody ’s m oving into the next room ,”  says

Ben, C o r n i n g  in from an errand. “ I s a w  a  m a n  

c a r r y i n g  i n  a  t a b l e  a n d  s o m e  c h a i r s ,  Queer t i m e  

t o  m o v e ,  I s h o u l d  think.”
“ T h e y  are going to kecp Christmas, at any 

rate,”  said R u b y ; “ for I saw them , a'little while 
ago, brin gin g up a  great pile o f greens.”

“  P ’r ’aps they ’ve hired the reindeer-team to 
move their goods,”  says Ben.

“  T h en ,”  answers his mother, “ they ought to 
have com e down the chim ncy instead o f  up the 
stairs.”

So they have their little jokes about their new 
neighboi-s; but the children have m oved once 
themselves, and they are too polite to m ake use of 
the opportunity afforded b y  m oving-day to take an 
invcntory o f a  neighbor’s goods.

T h ey  ate  to have a late dinner. T h e turkey, 
hankered after by  Ben, is not for them  to-day; but 
a  nice chicken is roasting in the oven, and a  few 
oranges and nuts will give them  an unwonted 
dessert. W hile they w ait for dinner, the children 
besecch their mother to rcad to them  the Christmas 
story in ST. NiCHOLAS. “  It means so much 
more when you rcad ,”  says Ben, “ than it does 
when I read.”

So they gather b y  the w indow ; the mother in 
the arm-chair, on one arm  o f w hich Ben roosts, 
with his cheek against his mother’s — Rutiy sitting 
opposite. It is a pretty group, and the face of 
m any a  passer-by llghts up with pleasure as his eye 
chances to fall upon it.

It is now a  little past one o’clock, and Mr. Hali- 
burton Todd, sauntering forth from his comfortable 
quarters at Parker’s, m akes his w ay a lon g Trcm ont 
Street, in the direction o f Court. H e is going 
nowhere in particular, but he thinks that a little 
walk will sharpen his appetite for dinner. W hen 
he approaches Scollay’s Square, his eye lights on 
a  man standing uncertainly upon a  córner, and 
looking wistfully up and down the streets. The 
face has a  familiar look, and as he draws a  little 
nearer, Mr. T odd makes a  sudden rush for the 
puzzled wayfarer.

“ Helio, B r a d ! ”  he shouts, grasping the man 
by the shoulders.

“  Helio ! ”  the other answers, coolly, drawing 
back a little; then, rushing forward: “ Bless m y 
e yes! Is this H al T o d d ? ”

“  N obody else, cid  fellow ! B u t how on earth 
did I ever know you? Com e to look you over, 
you ’re not yourself at all. Fifteen years, is n ’t it, 
since we m e t? ”

“  A ll o f that,”  says the stranger.
“  L et ’s see : you ’ve been in the sea-faring line, 

have n ’t you ? ”  says Mr. Todd.
“ Y es, I have, bad luck to m e ! ”  answers his 

friend, with a  sigh.
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“ Oh, w ell,”  says the hearty lumberman, “ the 
folks on shore have n ’t all been fortúnate. W here ’s 
your home, n ow ?”

“  Just what I ’m trying to find out.”
“  W hat do you m e an ?”
“ M y dear fellow ,”  says the stranger, with qua- 

vering voice, “  m y ship was wrecked a  year and a 
half ago on the west coast o f A fr ica ; I reached the 
shorc, only to fall sick o f a  fever, through which 
my cabin-boy nursed m e ; for a  long time I was 
too w eak to m o v e ; finady, b y  slow stages, we 
made our way to B en g u ela ; there we waited 
months for a  vessel, and, to make a  long story 
short, I reached Boston this morn­
ing. 1 went to tbe house that was 
mine two years ago, and found it

T H E  A H G B L  S H O W S  T H E  S A I L O R  A  P R E T T Y  P I C T U R E .

occupicd by another fam ily,— sold under m ortgage, 
they said. T h e y  could not tell me where I should 
find m y wife and children. I went to thc neigh­
bors who knew  them ; some o f them had moved 
away, others were out o f town on their Christmas va- 
cation. O f course, I shall find them  after a  little ; but 
just where to look át this moment I don't know.”  

Mr. T odd has listened to this story with a 
changing expression of countenance. W hen his 
friend first mentioned the slíip\vreck, a  sudden 
light o f intelligence sprang into his eye, and his 
lips opened, but b e  quickly shut them  again. He 
is greatly interested in w hat he hears, but he is

not greatly pained by it. H is friend wonders 
whether H al Todd has lost some o f the oíd m anly 
tenderness o f  the academ y days.

“ W ell, Brad Johnson,” he cries, drawing a 
long breath, after the short recital is ended, “  this 
is a  strange story. But, as you say, this fam ily of 
yours can be found, and sball be. Com e with me. 
There is a  police-station down this w ay.”

T h e  tw o  men walk on, arm-in-arm, in the 
d ir e c tio n  o f Denison Street.

“ How much is there o f this m issing fam ily ?”  
asks Mr. Todd.

“  T h e r e ’s a  wife and two children ,— 1 hop e,” 
answers the other. “  T h e best woman in 
the world, H al, and two o f the brightest 
children. S in g lik e  larks, both o f ’em. Bless 
their h ca rts! ”  says the sailor, brushing 
away a tear; “  I  thought 1 should have ’em 
in m y lap this Christmas day, and it ’s tough 
to b e  hunting for ’em  in this blind fashion.”

“  It is tough,”  says the lumberman, 
choking a  bttle. He has stopped on the 
sidewalk, on Denison street, just opposite 
Num ber 45. H e lays his hand on, his 
friend’s shoulder. “ Look here, B rad John­
son,”  he says, “ we are going to find that 
wife and those children pretty soon, I sus- 
pect. A n d  you ’ve got to keep cool. D ’ ye 
h e a r? ”

“ W h at do you m e an ?” gasps the sailor. 
T h e eye o f Mr. Haliburton Todd is quietly 

lifted to the window o f thc second story 
opposite. H is friend’s eye follows, and falls 
on the picture we saw there a  little while 
ago,— the mother intent upon the book, the 
children intent upon the mother’s face.

T hcro is no outcry, but th e fath er liñ s his 
hands, as i f  to h eaven , stag g e rs  a  little , and 
then plungcs across th e Street. Mr. T odd 
is after him , and seizes him  b y  th e collar 
just as h e reach es th e  foot o f  th e  stairs.

“ H old on, m a n ! ” he says, decisively. 
“ Y o u  must n’t rush in on that woman in 
this way. Y o u  ’d  k ill her. She ’s none too 

strong. W a it here a  few  moments, and I ’ll break 
it to her.”

“ Y o u ’re right,”  answers the father, pressing 
his hands against his temples, and steadying him­
self b y  the wall. “ But you wont keep me waiting 
long, w ill y o u ? ”

Mr. Haliburton Todd knocks at the door, and is 
let in by  Ben.

“ O h, Mr. Todd, how good you are! T h an k  
you a  hundred thousand tim es! ”  cry  both the 
children at once.

“ W cU, I ’m  glad i f  you ’ve enjoyed m y little 
gifts,”  he answers. “ But I ’ve been thinking that
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your good mother ought to have a  little o f  the 
checr o f this Christmas as well as you.”

“ Just what we said,”  answers Ben.
Mrs. Johnson colors a  little, but before she can 

speak, Mr. T o d d  goes on. “  Pardon me, madam, 
but what your minister told me yesterday o f your

just now, in the Street, an oíd friend o f  m ine— and 
o f  yours— who knows a  good deal about it. A nd 
I want to assure you, before he comes in, that—  
that the story as it reached y o u — w as— was con- 
siderably exaggerated, that is all. Excuse me, and 
I will send in m y friend.”

" P A T H E E  R E M A E K A B l- E  C H I L D R E N ,’  M R . H A U llU R T O N  T O D D  S A Y S  T O  J i l M S E L F ,  ‘  T O  C A R E  F O R  O R A T O R I O . ’ ’ '

affairs has led  m e to take a  deep interest in them. 
H ow  lo n g  is it since your husband Icft home? ”

“  M ore than two years,”  answers the lady.
“ Y o u  have had no direct intelEgence from him 

since he went a w a y ? ”
“  N one at all, savc the painful news o f the loss 

o f  his vessel, with all on board.”
“ H ave you ever leam ed the full particulars of 

the shipw reck?"
“ N o ; how could I ? ”  Mrs. Johnson tum s sud­

dcnly palé,
“  Be calm, I beseech you, m y dear lady. 1 did 

not suppose that you could have heard. B u t I met

Mr. Todd quickiy withdraws. T h e color comes 
and goes upon the mother’s face. “  Merciful 
F a th e r !”  she cries, “ what does it all m ean ?”

She rises from the ch a ir; the door that Mr. 
Todd has left ajar gently opens, and quickiy closes. 
W e  will not open it again just now. T h a t place 
is too sacred for prying eyes. It is a  great cry o f 
jo y  that filis the ears and the cyes o f Mr. Hali­
burton Todd, as he goes softly down the stairs, and 
walks aw ay to his hotel.

A n  hour later, when the shock o f  the jo y  is over 
a  little, and the explanations have been m ade, and 
father and mother and children are sitting for a
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few moments silcnt ín a  great peace, the nature 
of the hum an boy begins to assert itself.

“ Is n ’t  it ,”  ventures Ben, timidly, as i f  the 
words were a profanation, “ is n ’t  it about time for 
dinner?”

“ Indeed it is, m y b o y ,”  answers his m other; 
“  and I ’m  afraid our dinner is spoiled. Open the 
oven door, R u b y .”

Ruby obeys, and ñnds the poor, forgotten chicken 
done to a  cinder. “  N ever m ind,”  says the mother. 
“ Our dinner w ill be a little late, but we ’ll find 
something with which to kecp the feast.”

Just then, there is a  knock at the door opcning 
into the new  neighbor’s apartment.

“ W h at can they w a n t? ”  says Mrs. Johnson. 
“  Perhaps, m y dear, you had better answer the 
knock. T h e y  are new-comers to-day.”

Mr, Johnson pushes back the bolt and opens the 
door. T h e  room is h u n g with a  profusión of 
Christmas greens. A  bright fire blazes on the

“ Y o u r dinnah, sah. D e folks’s dinnah ’n dis 
yer front room. It was ordered fo’ dem .”

“  W here was it ordered? ”
“ Copeland’s, sah .”
“ W h o  ordered i t ? ”
“ G en’l’m 'n with gray ulcerated coat on, sah ; 

1 seen him kim  up t ’ yer room ’bout ’n hour ago. 
I was to g it it all ready ’n ' cali you jes’ half-past 
tw o.”

“ A nother o f  T o d d ’s surprises,”  exclaims Mr. 
Johnson. “ W ell, m y deats, the dinner is h ere; 
and we should be very ungrateful not to partake o f  
it with thanksgiving.”

W h a t a  happy feast it is 1 H ow  the laughter 
and the tears chase each other around the table ! 
How swiftly the grief and m isery and dread o f 
the two desoíate years that are gone, fiy  aw ay into 
a  £ar-off la n d !

B y  and by, when the cloth is removed, and thcy 
are seated around the open fire, R u b y says.

hearth. A  table in the middle o f the room is m usingly: “ Papa, did you really and truly know
loaded with sm oking viands. A  sm iling colored Mr. Todd when you were a  b o y ? ”
waiter, w ith napkin on arm , bows politely when the “  Certainly, m y d arlin g; w hy do you a sk ? ”  
dooris opened. “ I can’t quite thin k,”  says the girl, “ that h e  is

“  E f  you please, sah, dinnah is ready, sah ! ”  a real man. It seems to me as i f  he must b e  an
“ W hose d in n er?”  dem ands Mr. Johnson. ángel.”
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W h ile  she speaks, the ángel is knocking at the 
door. T h e y  all fly  to h im ; the father hugs h im ; 
the mother kisses his han d; the children clasp his 
knees.

“  H elp ! help ! ”  shouts the hearty lumberman. 
“  I did n ’t  com e here to b e  garroted.”

T hen, with m uch laughing and crying, they tell 
him  R u by’s doubts concerning him.

“  W e ll,”  he says, merrily, “  I m ay be an ángel, 
but, i f  so, I ’m not aware o f it. A ngels are not 
generally addicted to the lum ber business. A nd 
you need n’t  m ake any speeches to me, for I have

n ’t  time to hear ’em. F act is, this has been the 
very reddest o fa ll  m y red-letter days; them erriest 
o f m y Christm ases; and you people have been 
tlie innocent occasion o f  it all. A n d  I ’m  not done 
w ith you yet. 1 ’ll have you a ll up to m y lumber- 
cam p next sum m er; there ’s a  nice cabin there, for 
you. Pine woods ’ll do you lots o f good, madam. 
G reat fishing there, Ben 1 Y o u  ’ ll all come, wont 
you ? It ’s almost train-time. Good-bye ! ”

A n d  befóte they have time to protest or to prom- 
ise, Mr. Haliburton Todd is down the stairs, rush- 
ing away to the station o f the Eastern Railroad.

T h e r e  was a  worthy school-master who wrote to the trustees 
A  full report, three times a  year, in words quite like to these: 

“  T h e  scholars are so orderly, so studious and kind,
’T  is evident I have a  gift to train thc youthful mind.”
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S T O R IE S  OF A R T  A N D  A R T IS T S . »

B y  C l a r a  E r s k in e  C l e m e n t .

R a p h a e l .

R a p h a e l  Sa n z io , or Santi, was born at Urbi- 
Tio, on G ood F riday, 1483. His father was a  good 
painter, and the son showed his talent for art when 
very young. ^Raphael’s mother died when he was 
eight years oíd, and his step-mother,'Bernaxdina, 
was rievoted to him , and loved him  tenderiy. As 
his father died three years after his mother, he was 
left to the care o f an únele and o f Bernardina. His 
father was doubtless his first instructor, for he was 
occupied in painting a  chapel at C agli before his 
deatíi, and he took the young Raphael w ith him  to 
that place. B u t we usually say that Perugino was 
his first master, because, when twelve years oíd, he 
was placed in the school o f  that painter at Perugia. 
Here he remained nearly eight yeais, and here, 
just before leaving, he painted one o f his very cele- 
brated pictures, w hich is now in the gallcry o f the 
Brera at M ilán. It represents the m arriage o f the 
Virgin Mary, and is called “  L o  Sposalizio.”

The legend o f the life o f the V irgin  relates that, 
when she was fourteen years oíd, the high-priest 
told her that it was proper for her to be married, 
and that he had had a  visión concerning her.

Then the high-priest followed the directions 
which had been givcn him  in the visión, and called 
together all the widowers am ong the people, and 
directed that each one should bring his rod or wand 
in his hand, as a  sign would be given b y  which 
they should know whom  the Lord had selected to 
be the husband o f M ary.

Now when Joseph carne with the rest before the 
high-priest, a dove flew out from his rod and rested 
a  moment on his head, and then flew off toward 
heaven. A n d  so it was loiown that he was to be 
the husband o f  M ary. Still another account says 
that all the suitors left their rods in the temple over 
night, and in the morning that o f Joseph had blos- 
somed.

In the picture painted by Raphael, with this 
story as its subject, there is a large temple in the 
background, to which m any steps lead up. A t 
the foot o f  the long flight o f steps the high-priest 
is joining the hands o f Joseph and M ary, whilé 
groups o f men and women stand on each side. 
Joseph holds his blossoming rod in his hand, while 
some o f the disappointed suitors are breaking their 
rods in pieces.

This picture o f “ Lo Sposalizio”  is a  very inter- 
■esting and important one, because it shows the

highest point o f his earliest manner o f painting. 
In the same year in which he painted this picture, 
1504, R aphael m ade his first visit to Florence, and 
though he did not remain very long, he saw a new 
world o f art spread out before him. H e beheld 
the Works o f  G hirlandajo,FraBartolom m eo, Leon­
ardo da V inci, and M ichael A ngelo , and we can 
well understand that after his retum  to Perugia he 
tried to equal w hat he had seen. H e soon rcturncd 
to Florence, and remained there until 1508. Some 
o f the most famous and loveíy pictures o f  this 
artist were painted during these three years, 
before he was twenty-five years o íd ; one is called 
the “ V irg in  o f the Goldfinch,”  because the little 
St. John is presentlng a  goldfinch to the infent 
Jesús. Another is called “ L a  Belle Jardiniére,”  
on account o f  the garden in which the V irgin  sits 
with the child standing at her knee. In all, 
he painted about thirty pictures during his stay 
at Florence, and he made him self so famous that 
the Pope, Julius II., who was a  great patrón o f the 
fine arts, sent for him  to come to Rome.

W h en  R aphael presented him self to the Pope, 
he was assigned sevcral rooms in the palace of 
the V atican, which he was to decórate in fresco. 
T hese pictures can scarcely be described here, but 
they were, taken altogether, his greatest work, and 
they are .visited b y  thousands o f people every year. 
T h ey  are frequently called “  L e  Stanze ”  [meaning 
“  the rooms ”  or “  apartments ” ] o f Raphael.

A t  this time he also painted several beautiful 
easel p ictures: his own portrait which is in the 
G allery o f Painters at Florence, and thc lovely 
“ Madonna di F olign o,”  in the Vatican gallery, 
which is so called because it was at one time in a 
convent at Foligno. W h ü e the painter was at 
w ork upon “  L e  Stanze,”  Julius II. died, but L e o X ., 
who followed him , was also a  patrón o f Raphael. 
T h e  artist was very  popu lar and becam e very rich; 
he built him self a  house not far from St. Petcr’s, in 
the quarter o f the city called the Borgo. H e had 
m any pupils, and they so loved him that they ren- 
dered him personal service, and he was often seen 
in the streets with numbers o f his scholars, just as 
noblemen were accompanied b y  their squircs and 
pages. His pupils also assisted in the immense 
frescoes which he did, not only at the Vatican, but 
also for the rich banker Chigi, in the palace now 
called the V illa  Farnesina.

One o f thc great works R aphael did for Pope Leo 
X . was thc m akin g o f the Cartoons which are so

* Copyright, t88i, by Clara Enikioe Ckment- All rights reservcd.
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often spoken of, and which are now at Hampton 
Court, in England. T hese were designed to be 
executed in lapestry for the decoration o f the 
Sistine Chapel, where M ichacl A ngelo  painted 
the “ Last Judgm ent.”  T h e  Pope, L e o X ., ordered 
these tapestries to bew o ven  in the looms o f Fian- 
ders, in rich colors, with wool, silk, and threads of 
gold. T h e y  were completed at Arras and sent to 
Rom e in 1519, and were first exhibited on St. 
Stephen’s D ay, Decem ber afith, when all the peo­
ple o f  the great city flbcked to see them. These 
works have an interesting history. In 1527, when 
Rom e was sacked b y  the fierce Constable de Bour- 
bon, the tapestries were removed b y  the French 
soldiers ; they  were restored in 1553, but one piecc 
was m issing, and was supposed to have been 
burned in order to obtain the gold thread that was 
ín it. In  the year 1798 the French once more car- 
ried o ff these precious spoils, and sold them  to a 
Jew in Leghom . It is known thát this Jew burned 
one o f  the pieces, but he found he gained so little 
gold from it that he kept the others whole. Plus 
V II . afterward bought them , and once more placed 
thera in the Vatican. T his history adds an inter­
est to'the tapestries, but the Cartoons are far more 
valuable and interesting, because they were the 
actual w ork o f Raphael. A fter the w eaving was 
finished at .Arras, they were tossed aside as worth­
less; some were torn; but, a  hundred years later, 
the painter Rubens Icarncd that a  part o f them 
were in existencc, and he advised K in g Charles 
I. o f E ngland to b u y  them. T his he did, and 
then the Cartoons went through almost as many 
adventures as the tapestries had met. W hen 
they reached England they were in strips, having 
been.so cut for the. convenience o f the workmen. 
A fter Charles I. was executed, Cromwell boiíght 
the Cartoons for ¿300. W h en  Charles II. was 
king he was about to sell them  to Louis X I V ., for 
the English k in g  needed m oney badly, and the 
French k in g  was anxious to add these treasures to 
the others which he possessed; but Lord D anby 
petsuaded Charles II. to keep them. They.w ere 
at W hitchall, and were barcly  savcd from the fire 
in 1698; and soon after that, b y  com m and of 
W illiam  III., they were properly repaired, and they 
now han g in a  room at Ham pton Court, which 
was m ade expressly for them  under the care o f the 
architect Sir Christophcr W ren. There were orig- 
inally e leven ; seven only remain.

R aphael’s fame had so spread itself to other 
countries that it is said K in g  H enry V III. invited 
him to England. Henry V III. was told that he could 
not hope to see the artist, who, however, courteously 
sent him  a picture o f St. G eorge, a  patrón saint of 
England, and when Francis I., in his tum , tried to 
induce Raphael to visit France, the artist sent him a

large picture o f St. M ichael overpowering the Evil 
One. Francis I. then sent R aphael so great a  sum 
o f money that he was unwilling to keep it without 
some return, and sent to Francis the lovely “ Holy 
F am ily ,”  n ow in  the gaUery o f the Louvre, in which 
the infant springs from his eradle into his mother’s 
arms, while angels scatter flowers. A t  the same 
time the artist sent a  picture o f St. M argarct over- 
com ing the D ragón, to the sister o f  Francis—  
Margaret, Queen o f Navarre. A fter these pictures 
had been rcccived, Francis I. sent R aphael a  sum 
equal to fifteen thousand dollars, and m any thanks 
besides.

A bout 1520 Raphael painted his famous “ Sis­
tine M adonna,”  so called because it was intended 
for the convent o f St. Sixtus, at Piacenza. T h e 
Madonna, with the. child in her arms, stands in 
the upper part o f the picture, while St. Sixtus and 
St. Barbara kneel below. T his is very beautiful 
and very  wonderful, because no sketch or draw- 
iug o f it has ever been found, and it is beheyed 
that this great painter put it at once upon the 
canvas, being almost inspired to the worlc. In the 
year 1753, Augustus III., the Elector o f Saxony, 
bought it o f the raonks o f Piacenza, and paid 
nearly thirty thousand dollars for. it. It is now 
the great attraction o f the fine gallery at Dresden. 
It was originally intended for a  procession stand­
ard, or drapfiellone, but the monks used it as an 
altar-piece. A  copy o f it is shown on p age 120.

Another famous picture is called “  L o Spasimo,”  
and represents Christ bearing his cross. In 1518 
this was painted for tíre m onks o f Monte Oliveto, 
at Palermo. T h e  ship in which it was sent was 
wreckcd, and the case containing the picture 
floated into the port o f Gcnoa, and the picture 
was unpacked and dried before it was injured. 
There was great jo y  in G enoa over this treasure, 
and the news o f it spread over all Italy. W hen 
the m onks o f Palerm o clatmed it, the Genoese rc- 
fused to give it up, and it was only the command 
o f the Pope that secured its restoration to its own- 
ers. D uring the time o f Napoleón I. it was car- 
ried to France, but it is now in the m uscum  of 
Madrid.

W hile Raphael was so productive as a  painter, 
h e . foúnd time' to devote to other pursuits. The 
Pope had nained him superintendent o f  the build- 
in g  o f St. Peter’s, and he m ade many architectural 
drawings for that ch u rch ; he was also very much 
interested in digging up the works o f art which 
were buried in the ruins o f ancLent Rome. There 
still cxists a  letter that he wrote to Leo X ., in 
which he explained his plan for exam ining all the 
ruins o f the city.

He also made some designs and modcls for 
works in sculpture, and thcrc is a  statue o f Jonah
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sitting on a  whale, in the Church o f Santa Maria 
del Popolo, in Rom e, said to have been .modeled 
by Raphael and executed in marble b y  Lorcnzetto 
Lotti. A n  Elijah, seen in 'the sam e church, is said

generous in supplying the needs o f those who were 
poorer than himself.

R aphael lived in splendor and loved the gay 
world, and at one time he expected to m arry Maria

P A H H A B L ’ S  P O R T R A J T  O P  h i m s e l f . S P E C IA L L Y  R E P R O D U C S D  f o r  s t . N IC H 0 L A 5 .

ío have been m ade by Lotti from a drawing b y  
Raphael, H e also interested him self in what was 
happening in the w orld; h e  corresponded with 
m any learned m en in different countries; he sent 
artists to m ake drawings o f  such things as he 
wished to see and had not time to visit, and was

di Bibbiena, a niece o f the Cardinal Bibbiena, but 
she died before the time for the m arriage carne.

A m ong the most lovely Madonnas o f this artist is 
that called “ DeUa S edia”  [o f the chair], and there 
is a  very pretty legend about it which says that 
hundreds o f years ago there was a  herm it nam ed
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F ath er Bernardo, dwelling am ong thc Italian hills; 
and he was m uch loved b y  the peasants, who 
went to him  for advice and instruction. H e often 
said that in his solítude he was not lonely, for he 
had two daughters: one o f  them  could talk to him,

oíd oak-tree that grew  ncar his hut and sheltered 
it from storm, and hung its branchcs over him  so 
lovingly that the oíd m an grew to feel it was like a  
dear friend to him. Thére were m any birds in its 
branches to whom  he gave food, and they, in

1.A  M A D O N N A  D B L L A  S B D I A  ( T H B  M A D O N N A  O P  T H B  C H A I R ) .  — P A I N T E D  B Y  R A P H A E L .  S P E C I A L L Y  R S P R O D U C B D  F O R  S T .  N I C H O L A S .

but the other was dumb. H e m eant to speak o f the 
daughtcr o f  a  vine-dresser who was named Mary, 
and always tried to do all in her power for the com­
fort o f  the oíd m an— she was the daughter who 
spoke. B y  his dum b daughter he m eant a  grand

retum , gave him sweet songs. M any times the 
woodmen had wished to cut this strong tree down, 
but Father Bernardo prayed for its life, and itw a s  
spared to him.

A t  last there carne a terrible w inter— the storms
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were so severe that few trees and huts remained, 
and the freshets that rushed down the hills swept 
off all that the tempests had left. A t  last, after a 
dreadful storm, M ary and her father went, with 
fear, to see i f  the herm it was still alive, for they 
thought he must have perished. B u t when they 
carne to him thcy found that his dum b daughter 
had saved his life. On the com ing o f the freshet, 
he had gone up to the roof o f  his hut, but he soon 
saw that he was not safe th e re ; then, as he cast his 
eyes to heaven, the branches o f the oak  seemed to 
hcnd toward him, and beckon him  to come up to 
them; so he took a fe w  crusts o f bread and cUmbed 
up into the tree, where he staid three days. 
Below, everything was swept away, but the oak 
stood firm ; and, at last, when the sun carne out 
and the storm was ended, his other daughter carne 
to take him to her own home and m ake him  warra 
and give him  food, for this dreadful tim e o f hunger 
and storm had almost worn him out.

Then the good Father Bernardo called on heaven 
to bless his two good daughtcrs who had saved his 
life, and prayed that in some w ay they m ight be 
distinguished together. Y ears passed, and the oíd 
hermit died- M ary married, and becam e the mother 
of two little b o ys; the oíd oak-tree had been cut 
down and made into wine-casks. One day, as M ai y 
sat in the arbor, and her children were with her, 
— she held the youngest to her breast, and the 
older one ran around in m erry play,— she called to 
mind the oíd hermit, and all the blessings that he 
liad asked for her, and she wondered i f  his prayers 
would not b e  answered in these children. Just then 
the little boy ran to his mother with a  stick to 
which he had fastcned a  cross, and at that moment 
a young man carne near. H e  had large, dreamy 
eyes, and a  restless, w eary look. A n d  weary he 
was, for the thought o f a  lovely picture was in his 
mind, but not clear enough in form to cnable him 
to paint it. It was R aphael Sanzio d ’Urbino, and 
when his glance fell upon the lovely, living picture 
of M ary and h er children, he saw, in flesh and 
blood before him , just the lovely dream that had 
floated in his thoughts. But he had only a  p en cil! 
On what could he draw ? Just then his eye foll on 
the smooth cover o f the wine-cask standing near 
by, He quickly sketched upon this the outlincs of 
Mary and her boys, and when he went aw ay he 
took the oaken cover with him. A nd, thereañer, 
he did not rest until, with his wholc soul in his 
work, he had painted that wonderful picture which 
we know as “ L a  M adonna della Sedia.”

Thus, at length, was the prayer o f Father Ber­
nardo answered, and his two daughters were made 
famous together.

A t last the time carne in Rom e when there was 
much división o f opinión as to the nierits o f the

two great masters, M ichael A ngelo and R a p h ael; 
the followers o f the latterw ere the more numerous, 
but those o f the former were very strong in their 
feelings. Finally, the Cardinal Giulio dei Medici, 
who was afterward Pope Clem ent V I L , gave 
orders to R aphael and to Sebastian del Piom bo 
to paint two large pictures for a  cathedral which 
he was decorating at Narbonne.

It was well known that M ichael A ngelo  would 
not enter into an open rivalry with Raphael, but 
he was credited with m aking the drawing for the 
“ R aising o f Lazarus,”  which was the subject to 
be painted b y  Sebastian.

Raphael’s picture was the “  Transfiguration o f 
C h rist” — but a las! before it was íinished, he was 
attacked with a  fever, and died after fourteen days. 
H e died on Good Friday, 1520, his thirty-seventh 
birthday. AH R om e was filled w ith grief; his. 
body was laid in state upon a  catafalque, and 
the picture o f the Transfiguration stood near it. 
T hose who had known him  went to gaze on his 
face, to weep, and to give the last tokens o f  their 
love for him.

H e was buried in the Pantheon, where he him­
self had chosen to be laid, near the grave o f his 
betrothed bride, M aria di Bibbiena. A n  immense- 
concourse, dressed in m ourning, followed his body, 
and the cereraonials o f his funeral were magnifi- 
cent. A  Latin inscription was written b y  Pietro. 
Bem bo, and placed above his tomb. T h e  last sen- 
tcnce is : “  T his is that Raphael b y  whom  N ature 
feared to be conquered while he lived, and to die 
when he died.”  Raphael had also requested Lo- 
renzetto Lotti to m ake a  statue o f the V irgin  to. 
b e  placed over his sepulcher.

H is property was large; he gave all his works. 
o f art to his pupils, Giulio Rom ano and Francesco 
Penni; he gave his house to Cardinal Bibbiena; he 
ordered a  house to be purchased with a  thousand 
scudi, the rent o f which should pay for twelve 
masses to be said m onthly on the altar o f his 
burial chapel; and this wish was observed until 
1705, when the rent o f the house was too small 
to pay for these Services. T h e  rem ainder o f his 
riches was divided am ong his relatives.

There was for m any years a  skull in the A cad- 
emy o f St. Luke, at R om e, w hich was called that 
o f Raphael, although there was no good reason 
for this. A t  length, in 1833, three hundred and 
thirtcen years after his death, some antiquarians. 
began to dispute about this skull, and received per- 
mission firora tlie Pope, G regory X V I., to make a. 
search for the bones o f R aphael in the Pantheon.

A fter five days spent in carefuUy rem oving the 
pavem ent in several places, the skeleton o f  th e  
great master was found, and with it such proofs as- 
made it impossible to doubt that the bones w ere
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really liis. Finally, a grand funeral Service was 
held. G regory X V I. gave a  marble sarcophagus, 
in which the bones were placed and interred rever- 
ently in their oíd resting-place. More than three 
thousand people attended the burial ceremony, 
among whom were the persons o f the highest 
rank in Rom e, and m any artists o f all nations, 
who moved about the church in a procession, 
bcaring torches, while beautiful music was chant- 
ed by  a  concealed choir.

The number and amount o f R aphael’s works are 
marvelous when the shortness o f his lifc is remem-

beted. He left behind him  two hundred and 
eighty-seven pictures and five hundred and sev- 
enty-six drawings and studies.

It was not any one trait or talent which made 
R aphael so great, but it was a  rare combination 
o f faculties, and a  personal charm which won all 
hearts, that entítled him  to b e  cáUed the greatest 
m odcm  painter. H is famous picture “ St. C ecilia,” 
with its sweet expression and exquisite coloring, 
its impressive unión o f earthly beauty with holy 
enthusiasm, is symbolic o f the varied qualities 
o f this wonderful man.

W H A T  M A K E S  THE.  G RA SSE S  GROW?

B y  W .  W .  F i n k .

I CLOSED m y book, for Nature’s book 
W as open in g that day,
And, with a  weary brain, I took 
My hat, and wandered toward the brook 
That in the meadow lay,
And there, beside the tiny tide,
I found a  child at play.

Prone on the sward, its little toes 
W rought dimples in the sand.
Its cheeks were fairer than the rose.
I heard it murmur, “  M am -raa knows,
But I not unnerstand.”
W hile all unharmed a  dainty blade 
O f grass was in its hand.

“  W hat wouldst thou know, m y little one ? ” 
Said I, with bearing w ise ;
F or 1, who thought to weigh the sun,
And trace the course where planets run. 
A nd grasp tlieir raysteries,
Unto a  baby’s questionings 
Could surely make replies.

“  W hat wouldst thou know ? ”  again I said, 
A nd, gently bowing low, 
i stroked its half-uplifted head.
W ith chubby hand it grasped the blade 
A nd answered; “ ’Oo will know,
For ’oo has whixers on ’oór face.—
W hat ¡nakes the grasses grow  ? "

“  Last fall,”  I said, “  a  grass-seed fe ll. .
T o  the earth and w en t.to  sleep.
A ll winter it slept in its cozy cell 
Ti n  Spring carne tapping upon its sheü; 

V o L . IX  9.

T hen  it stirred, and tried to peep,
W ith  its little green eye, right up to the sky. 
A n d  then it gave a leap;

‘ F o r the sun was \varm and the earth was fair, 
It felt the breezes blow,
It turned its cfieek to the soft, sweet air,
A n d  a  current o f life, so rich and rare.
Carne up from its roots below,
it  grew and kept growing, and that, m y child,
Is the reason the grasses grow.”

‘  ’Oo talks des like as if ’oo s’posc 
I ’s a  baby and I don’t  know 
’Bout nuffin’ ! But babies and ev’v y  one knows. 
T h a t grasses don’t think, for thcy only grows. 
M y M am -m a has told me so.
W h at makes ’em start an’ gct bigger an’ b igger ? 
W h at is it that makes ’em  gro w ?”

H ow  could I answer in words so plain 
T h a t a  baby could understand ?
Ah, how  could I answer m y h e a rt! ’T  were vain 
T o  talk o f the unión o f sun and rain 
In the rich and fruitful land;
For over them  all was the mystery 
O f will and a guiding hand.

W h at could I gather from learning more 
Than  was w ritten ,so long ago?
1 heard the billows o f Science-roar
On the rocks o f .truth from the mystic shorc,
A nd, hum bly bowing low,
I answered alike the man and ch ild :

“  G od makes the grasses grow .”
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Tii v e l i f t i e  y ^ ii c e

ThiS l í f t l e  moTiJie

P e e p e d  w íf í i in  ;

TTiiS íiftie  m o u í í e

r i g f i t  ín !

T h i 5 li ft  e mouSie

T í r i s  m  e  m o ’üjé-
C T i e c í  O f i ^ d e a r / n e í

D i n n e r  í í  d o n e  , 
A n d  í í m e f ^ r t e a !

T H E  P O O R  C O U N T ’ S C H R I S T M A S .
(A Fairy TaU.)

By  F r a n k  R . St o c k t o n .

V e r y  m any years ago there lived a  noble Count, 
who was one o f the kindest and best-hearted men 
in the world. E very  day in the year, he gave to 
the poor and helped the friendiess, but it was at 
the m erry Christmas-time that his goodness shone 
brightest. H e had even vowed a  vow, that, as far 
as he was able to make them  so, every child he 
knew  should b e  happy on Christmas-day.

E arly every Christmas morning, each boy and 
girl in the neighborhood, who was oíd enough, and 
not too oíd, carne to the castle o f the Count Cormo, 
and there the Count and the Countess welcomed 
them all, rich or poor, and through the whole day 
there were gam es, and festive m erry-m aking, and 
good things to eat, and fun o f every kind, and 
besides all this, there was a  grand Christmas-tree,
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with a  present on it for each o f the eager, happy 
youngsters who stood around it.

But although the good Count had a  castle and 
rich lands, he gave away so m uch m oney that he 
became poorer and poorer, so that at last he and 
his wife often found it hard to get the clothes and 
food they absolutely needed.

But this made no difference with the Christmas 
festivities. T h e Count was not now afale to be 
very generous during the year, although he was 
always willing to divide a  m eal with a  hungry 
pcrson; but he m anaged so that the children could 
have their festival and their presents at Christmas. 
Year b y  year he had sold for this purpose some of 
the Ijeautiful things which the castle contained, so 
that now there was scarcely enough furniture left 
for the actual use o f him self and the Countess.

One night, about a w eek before Christmas, the 
Count and his wife sat in the great hall before a fire 
smaller and poorer than those which burned on the 
hearth o f most o f the cottagers in the surrounding 
counti7, for the cottagers could go into the woods 
and pick up sticks and twigs, whereas the Count 
had sold all his forests, so that he could not cut 
'vood, and he had only one oíd m an for outdoor 
work, and he had already picked up all the fallen 
branches within a  wide circuit o f the castle.

“ W ell, O n e  th in g is certain,”  said the Countess 
Cormo, as she drew her chair nearer to the little 
pile o f burning sticks, “  and that is, that we c a n  

not have the children here at Christmas this year.” 
“  W h y not ? "  asked the Count.
“ Because we have nothing to give them ,”  re­

plied his wife. “  W e have nothing for them to 
ca t; notliing to put on the tree, and no money to 
buy anything. W h a t would be the good o f their 
coming when we have nothing at all for them ?”

“  B ut we must have som ething,”  said the Count. 
“  Think of all the years that we have had these 
Christmas gatherings, and then think how hard it 
would be, both for us and the little ones, to give 
them up now we are growing oíd; and we m ay not 
be with the children another year. There are yet 
several days before C h ristm as; I can sell some­
thing to-morrow, and we can have the tree and 
everything prepared in time. There will not be so 
much to eat as usual, and the presents will be 
smaller, but it wiU be our good oíd Christmas in 
spite o f that.”

“  I should like very m uch to know what you are 
going to sell,”  asked the Countess. “ I thought 
we had already parted with everything that we 
could possibly spare.”

“  N ot quite,”  said the Count. “  T here is our oíd 
family bedstead. It is very Icirge; it is made of 
the most valiiable woods, and it is inlaid with gold 
and silver. It will surely bring a  good price.”

“  Sell the fam ily bedstead! ”  cried the Countess. 
“  T h e  bedstead on which your ancestors, for gener- 
ations, have slept and died ! How could you even 
think o f such a  th in g ! A n d  what are we going to 
sleep on, I ’d lik e  to kn ow ?”

“ O h, we can get along very w ell,”  said the 
Count. “ T h ere  is a  sm allbedstead which you can 
have, and I will sleep upon the floor. I would 
much rather do that tlian have thc children disap­
pointed at Christm as-tim e.”

“  On the floor! at your a g e ! ”  exdaim ed the 
Countess. “  It w ill b e  the death o f you ! But if 
you have made up your mind, I suppose there is 
no use in m y saying anything more about it.”

T H E  Y O U N G  O I A N T  W A S  T A L K S N G  T O  A  L I T T L E  F A I R V  l’ E R C H E D  

O N  H IS  P O R E F I N G B R .

“ N ot the Icast in the world,”  replied her hus­
band, with a  smilc ; and so she said no more.

It was on the morning o f the next day that 
there carne through the forest, not very far from
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the Count Corm o’s castle, a tail young giant. A s 
he strode along, he appeared to be talldng to the 
forefinger o f his right hand, which he held up

F E L P A R  I N T E R V I E W S  T H E  S I C K  G I A N T .

before him. He was not, however, talk ing to his 
forefinger, but to a little fairy who w a s  sitting on 
it, chatting away in a  very lively  manner.

“ A n d  so,”  said this little crcature, “ you are 
two hundred miles from your own home 1 W h at 
in the world m ade you take so long a journey? ”

“ I don’t cali it very long,”  replied the gian t; 
“  and I had to take it. There was nothing else to 
do. Y o u  see I have nothing to eat, or almost 
nothing, in m y castle, and a  person can’t get along 
that way. H e must go and see about things.”

“  A n d  what are you going to see about ? ”  asked 
the fairy.

“  I am  going to see i f  m y grandfather’s únele is 
dead. H e is very rich and I am  one o f his heirs. 
W h en  I get m y share o f his m oney, I shall be 
quite com fortable.”

“  It seems to m e,”  said the fairy, “  that it is a 
ve r '' poor w ay o f living, to be waiting for other 
peopie’s m oney.”

“ It is so,”  replied the giant. “ I ’m tired o fit. 
I ’ve been waiting ever since I was a  littlf boy."

T h e  fairy saw that her companion had not 
exactly understood her rcm ark, but she said no 
more about it. She m erely addcd, “  It seems 

strange to hear you say that 
you once were little.”

“  O h, yes, I was,”  said the 
giant. “  A t  onc time, I was 
no taller than a horse.”

“  Astonishing ! ”  said the 
fairy, m aking bclieve to be 
very m uch surprised. “ Now, 
when I was a  baby, I was 
about the size o f a  p ea .”

This made the giant laugh, 
but he said he supposed it 
must have been so, consider- 
ing the present size, and then 
he said ; “ T alk in g  of peas 
reminds me that I ain hun- 
gry. W e  must stop some- 
where, and ask for something 
to eat.”

“ T h a t will suit me ven- 
well, but don’t let us go to 
the same p lace,”  said tho 
fairy. “ I expcct you are
dreadfully hungry.”

“ A ll right,”  replied the 
other. “ T h ere  is a  great 
house over in the valley, not 
more than fifteen miles away.
I ’ll just step over there, and 
you can go to Count Corm o’s 
castle. I ’ll take you to the 
edge o f the woods. W hen 

you ’ve had your dinner, com e back to this b ig  oak, 
and I will m eet you; I ’ve heard the Count is get- 
ting very poor, but he ’ll have enough for yo u .”

So the giant p ut the faivy down on the ground, 
and she skipped along to the castle, while be 
stcpped over to the house in the valley.

In an hour or two they m et again at the great 
oak, and the giant taking up his little friend on his 
forefinger, they continued their journey.

“ Y o u  told me that Count Corm ow as poor,” shc 
said, “ but I don’t  bclieve you know how poor he 
really is. W h en  I went there, he and his wife 
had just finished their dinner, and were sitting 
before the fire-place. I did n ’t notice any fire in 
it. T h ey  were busy talking, and so I did not dis- 
turb them, but just climbed up on the table to see 
what I could find to eat. Y o u  have n ’t any idea 
what a  miserable meal they must have had. Of 
course there was enough left for me, for I need 
only a few crumbs, but everything was so hard 
and stalc that I could scarcely eat it. I don’t see 
how they can Uve in that way. B u t after the meal,
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when I hcavd them  talking, I found out how poor 
they really w ere,”

“  It was n ’t exactly the proper thing to sit there 
and listen to them , was it ? ”  asked the giant.

“ Perhaps not,”  said the fairy, “ but I did want 
to hear what they were saying. So I sat quite still. 
T hey were talking about the Christmas-tree, and 
all the other good things they give the children 
every y e a r ; and although they are so poor, they 
are going to do just the same this year.”

“  I don’t see how they can,”  said the giant. 
“ T h e  Count is goin g to sell his fam ily bed- 

stead,”  replied his companion.
T h e youn g giant stopped short in the path.
“ You don’t m e an to  say,”  he exclaimed, “ that 

the celebrated fam ily bedstead o f the Corm o family 
is to be sold to give the children a Christmas- 
tree ! ”

“ T h at is exactly what I m ean,”  replied the 
fairy.

“ W ell, well, w e ll!”  said the giant, resuming 
his walk. “  I never heard o f such a thing in all 
my bom  days. It ’s dreadful, it ’s p itifu l! ”

“  Indeed it is,”  said the fairy.
“  It ought to be stopped,”  added the giant. 

“  He should n ’t  be allowed to do such a  th in g.”
“  Indeed he should n ’t,”  the fairy said.
A nd thus they went on lam enting and regretting 

the poor Count’s purpose, for about eleven miles. 
Then they carne to a cross-road Üirough the forest.

“ I ’E go down here,”  said the giant, “ and 
leave you am ong your friends at F airy  Elm s, 
where you want to go .”

“ I ’m not sure that I do want to go there just 
now,” said the fairy. “  I think I should like to go 
with you to your grandfather’s uncle’s castle, and 
see what your prospccts are. If you find he is still 
alive, shall you w ait ? ”

“  I guess n ot,”  said the giant, laughing. “ But 
you can come along with me, and we ’Il sec how 
things stand.”

Befóte very long, they carne to a  great castle, and 
a warder stood before the gate.

“ Ho, warder! ”  cried the giant when he carne 
up, “  How goes it with m y grandfather’s uncle, 
the oíd giant O m scra g?”

“ He lias been dead a  m onth,”  said the warder, 
“  and his property is all divided am ong his heirs.” 

“  T h at is not so,”  roared the giant. “  I ain one 
of his heirs, and I have n ’t got anything.”

“ I don’t know anything about it,”  said the 
warder. “  I was told to give that m essage to 
every one who carne, and I 've given it to yo u .”

“  W h o  told you to give it ? ”  cried the giant. 
“ M y master, Katofan, who is the oíd giant’s 

principal heir, and who now owns the castle.”
“  Katofan ! ”  exclaim ed the giant, “ W hat im-

pudence I H e  ’s a  ninth cousin by  ftiarriage. 
W here is he ? I ivant to see him .”

“  I don't think he is w ell enough to see any- 
body to-day,”  said the warder.

“  Open that gate ! ”  the giant roared, “  or I shall 
plunge your fam ily into w o e! ”

T h e  warder turned palé, and opened the gate as 
wide as it would go, while the giant, with the fairy 
on his finger, walked boldly in.

In  a large inner hall, sitting before a great fire, 
they saw a  giant so tall and thin that he looked as 
i f  he had been made o f great fishing-poles. He 
turned uneasily in his chair when he saw his vis- 
ilor, and was going to say  som ething about being 
too unwell to receive com pany, when our young 
giant, whose ñame was Feldar, interrupted him by 
calling out, in a  tremendous vo ice ;

“ W ell, now, Katofan, I should like to know what 
all tliis m ean s! How did you come to b e  heir to 
this castle ? ”

T H E  Y O U N G  g i a n t 'S  W A Y  O F  O C T T I N C  T H E  K B V .

“  Because it descended to me from m y good oíd 
relative and friend,”  said the other.

“  I expect there are a  hundred heirs, who have a
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better right to it than you,”  said our giant. “  T h e 
truth is, no doubt, that you were here when my 
grandfather’s unclc died, and that you took posses- 
sion, and have since kept everybody out.”

“  Oh, no,”  said the thin giant, “  the other heirs 
have had a share o f tlie fortune.”

“ H ow  m any o fth e in ? ”  said Feldar, “ and how 
m uch did they get ? ”

“  A s m any as two or three o f them ,”  said the 
other, “ and they got some very nice things in thc 
w ay o f ornaments and curiosities.”

“ W e ll,”  said Feldar, stretching him self up high, 
“ I am one o f the heirs to this property, and I 
want m y share o f it. W h o  attends to the dividing 
business? D o you do it yourself?”

“ O h, n o ! ”  said the thin giant. “ I am not 
weU enough for that. I can not go about much. 
But I will send for m y dividing-agent. 1 had to 
em ploy one, there was so much todo. H e w ill see 
that you get your share.”

H e then ran g a  bell, and a  sm all man appeared. 
W h en  the fairy saw him , she could not help laugh­
in g, but her laugh was such a  little one that no 
one noticed it. H e had a bushy head o f  hair, 
which was b lack as ink on one side, and as white 
as m ilk on the other. L ooking at him from one 
side, he seemed quite young, and from the other 
side, quite oíd.

“ F lipk rak,”  said the thin giant, “  th isis  another 
heir to this property; we overlooked him when we 
made our división. I wish you would take him , as 
you did the others, and let him  choose something 
that he would like to have.”

“  Certainly,”  said Flipkrak. “ T h is  way, good
sir,”  and he went out o f a side-door, followed 
dosely b y  Feldar.

“  How would you like a  hinge ?" cried the thin 
giant, as they reached the door. “  There are some 
very handsome and odd hinges, nearly new. If  
you take one, you m ight some day got another to 
m atch it, and then you would have a nice pair 
all ready, when you p u tu p  a new  door.”

Feldar stopped a  moment in the door-way.
“ I ’E look at them ,”  he answered, and then 

went on.
“  Here, good sir,”  said Flipkrak, showing the 

young giant into a  large room, “  is a  collection of 
most beautiful arricies. Y o u  can choose any one 
o f  them, or even two if  you like. T h e y  w ill be 
admirable mementos o f your deceased relative.”  

Feldar looked around. T h ere  were all sorts of 
brass and iron ornaments, oíd pieces o f furniture, 
and various odds and ends, o f little valué.

“  A  nice iot o f rubbish,”  said the young giant. 
“  I f  I ever have any holes to fill up, on m y ground, 
1 m ay send for a  few wagon-loads o f  it. Suppose 
we look through the rest o f the castle ? ”

“ O h, good sir,”  said the dividing-agent, “ the 
things in the rest o f the castle belong to m y good 
m a ster! "

“ Y o u  can come, i f  you choose,”  said Feldar, 
striding away, “ o ry o u  can stay behind,” and thc 
poor man, frightened, ran after him  as fast as he 
could.

T h e  young giant w alked through several o f the 
vast rooms o f  the castle. “  I see you have a great 
deal o f very fine furniture h ere,”  he said to F lip ­
krak, “  and I need furniture. I will m ark some of 
it with this piece o f chalk, and you can send it 
to m e.”

“ O h, yes, good sir," cried the dividing-agent, 
quite pleased at this. “  W e  can send it to you 
after you go aw ay."

F eldar took a  piece o f chalk from his pocket, and 
marked enough furniture to furnish an ordinary 
castle.

“  T his kind o f  chalk w ill not rub off,”  he said, 
“  and I ’ve marked the things where it wont show. 
B u t don’t overlook any o f them. N ow , where are 
your money-vaults ? ”

“  O h, good sir I ”  cried the dividing-agent, “  you 
can’t go there, we don’t  divide any of— I m ean we 
have n ’t  any money-vaults ! ”

“  G ive me the k e y ,”  said Feldar.
“  O h, good s ir l ”  cried Flipkrak, shaking with 

terror, “  1 must not let that go  out o f m y keeping 
— I m ean I have n ’t got it.”

T h e  giant made no answer, but taking the 
dividing-agent b y  the heels, he held him upside 
down in the air, and shook him . A  b ig  key 
dropped from his pockets.

“ T h a t ’s the key, no doubt,”  said the giant, put- 
ting the m an down, and picking up the key. “  I 
can find the vault b y  myself. I wont trouble you 
any m ore.”

But as he w ent down to the lower parts o f thc cas- 
tle, the dividing-agent ran after him , wailing and 
tearing his two-colored hair.

W h en  he reached thc money-vault, Feldar 
casily opened the door and walked in. G reat bags 
o f gold and silver, each holding about a bushel, 
w erep iled  up around the walls. F eldar took out 
his piece o f chalk, and marked about a  dozcn of 
those bags w hich held the gold coin.

“  Oh, that ’s right, good sir,”  cried Flipkrak, 
feeling a  little better. “  W e  can send them to you 
after you go aw ay.”

“  W h a t is in those small bags, on tliat shelf? ” 
asked Feldar.

“ Those are diamonds, good sir,”  said the 
agen t; “  you can m ark some o f them  if you like.”

“  I will m ark one,”  said the giant to the fairy, 
who was securely nestled in the ruffles o f his shirt- 
bosom, “ and that I w ill give to you.”
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“  T o  m e ! ”  exclaimed F lipkrak, who did not 
see the fairy; “ what does he m ean b y  t h a t? ” 

“ T h an k you,”  said the little creature, in delight. 
•“  Diamonds are so lovely 1 H ow  glad  I am  that 
your grandfather’s uncle died ! ”

“  You should n’t  say that,”  said the giant. “  It 
is n ’t proper.”

“  But you feel glad, don’t  you ? ”  she asked.
“ I don’t  ta lk  about it, i f  I do ,”  said Feldar. 

Then turning to the dividing-agent, he told him 
that he thought he had m arked all the bags he 
wanted.

“ A ll right, good sir,”  said F lipkrak, “  we will 
send them to you, very  soon— very soon.”

“  Oh, you need n’t trouble yourself about that,” 
said Feldar; “ I w ill take them  along with m e.” 
And so saying, he put the b a g  o f  diamonds in one 
o f  his coat-pockets, and began to pile the bags of 
money on his shoulders.

T h e dividing-agent yelled and howled with dis- 
may, but it was o f no use. Feldar loaded him self 
■with his bags, and w alked off, without even look- 
ing at F lipkrak, who was almost crazy at seeing 
so much o f his master’s treasure boldly taken away 
from him.

Feldar stopped for a moment in the great hall.

where the thin giant was still sitting before the fire. 
“ I ’ve  taken m y share o f the m oney,”  he said, 
“ and I ’ve m arked a  lot o f furniture and things 
which I want you to send me, inside o f a  week. 
Do you undcrstand ? ”

T h e  thin giant gave one look at the piles o f bags 
on F eldar’s shoulders, and fainted away. H e had 
more m oney left than he could possibly use, but he 
could not bear to lose the least bit o f the wealth he 
had seized upon.

“ W h a t in the world are you going to do wfth 
all that m oney ? ”  the faiiy  asked.

“ I am  going to give one b a g  o f it to Count 
Corm o, so that he can offer the children a decent 
Christmas-tree, and the rest I shall carry to m y 
castle on Shattered C ra g .”

“  I don’t believe the Count will take it,”  said the 
fairy. “ H e ’s awfully proud, and he would say that 
you were giving the Christmas feasts and not he. 
I wish you would let me m anage this affair for yo u .” 

“ W ell, I w ill,”  said the giant.
“  A ll righ t,”  cried the fairy, clapp in gher hands. 

“  I ’ll do the thinking, and you can do the wotk- 
ing. I t ’s easy for me to think.”

“ A nd i t ’s just as easy for me to work,”  said 
Feldar, with hearty good-will.

{Conclusión n e x t  inonik.)
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êX'̂ î v it  ai-a-is n t = =  -----ai/— tW
sxt l ,  uiarm. ^an^ ^

'2 t l ) c  | i o o f  l i t t b  % ' li. ^  ” p l t " a ? t  a ^ i e e ,

<>-

'  p a s t  a ^ l c c . ) )  iO tt líl^e- j ó '  l ^ f c  l u a t c c !

iijaüC-Wpet) up an> c^ T ^ ’t

Múc’kck \)C-r, aub- .^luutg' ĉ-V, noa> îgl),mjLü Um, 
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R E C O L L E C T I O N S  OE A  D R U M M E R - B O Y *

I  Vr

B y  H a r k y  M -  K i e f f e r .

C h a p t k r  IV.

A  G R A N D  R E V I E W .

On  a  certain day near the beginning o f April, 
1863, we were ordered to prepare for a  grand re- 
view o f our Corps. President Lincoln, Mrs. L in ­
coln, M aster T ad  Lincoln (who used to p lay am ong

itself to the eyes o f the beholders when, on the 
morning o f the ninth day o f  A pril, 1863, our gal- 
lant F irst A rm y Corps, leaving its camps among 
the hills, assemblcd on a  wide, extended plain for 
thc inspection o f our illustrious visitors.

A s regim ent after regim ent, and brigade after 
brigade, carne m arching out from the surrounding

W A I T I H G  T O  D E  K E V I E W E D  B Y  T H E  P K R d lD E N T .

our tcnts at “  Soldiers’ H om e ” ), and some o f  the 
Cabinet officers, were com ing down to look us over 
and see what promise we gave for the campaign 
soon to open.

Those who have never seen a grand review 
o f weil-drillcd troops in the field have never seen 
one o f the finest and most inspiring sights thc 
oyes o f  man can bchold. 1 wish I could impart 
to thc readers o f ST. N ic h o l a s  some faint idea 
of the 'tlvrilling scene which must have presented

hills and ravines, with flags gayly fiying, bands 
and drum corps m aking such music as was 
enough to stir the blood in the heart o f the most 
indifferent to a quicker pulse, and well-drilled 
troops that marched in the morning sunlight with 
a  step as steady as thc stroke o f m achinery— ah, 
it was a  sight to b e  seen but once in a ccn tu ry ! 
A nd when thosc twenty thousand m en were ail at 
last in line, with the artillery in position off to one 
side on the hill, and ready to fire their salute, it

'  C o p y r ig h l,  b y  H t u r y  M . K ic f lc r .  A l l  r ig h ts  reserveU .
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seemed well worth the President’s while to come 
all the w ay from W ashington to look at them.

But the President was a  long, long time in com­
ing. T h e sun, m ounting fast toward noon, began 
to be insufferably hot. O ne hour, two hours, three 
hours were passing away, when, at last, far off 
through adefile  between the hüls, we caught sight of 
a great cloud o f dust.

“  F all in, m en ! ”  for now here they come, sure 
enough. Mr. and Mrs. Lincoln in a  carriage, 
escorted by a  body o f cavalry and groups o f offi- 
cers, and at the head o f the cavalcade Master 
Tad, sure as the world, mounted on a  pony, and 
having for his especial escort ab oyo rd erly, dressed 
in a cavalryman’s uniform and m ounted on another 
pony! A nd the two little fellows, scarce restraining 
their boyish delight, outrode the com pany and 
carne on the field in a  cloud o f dust and at a  full 
gallop— little T a d  shouting to the raen, at the top 
o f his voice; “  M ake way, men 1 M ake way, raen! 
F ath er ’ s  a-com ing! F a th e r ’s a-co ra in g !”

Then the artillery breaks forth into a  thundering 
sahite, that wakes the echoes am ong the hills and 
sets the air to shivering and quaking about your 
ears, as the cavalcade gallops down the long line, 
and regimental standards droop in greeting, and 
bands and drum corps, one after another, strike 
up “ Hail to the C h ief,”  till they are all playing 
at once in a grand chorus, that makes the hills 
ring as they never ran g before.

But all this is only a  flourish b y  way o f prelude. 
The real beauty o f the review is y e t to come, and 
can be seen only when the cavalcade, having gal- 
loped down the line in front and up again on the 
rear, has taken its stand out yonder iminediately 
in front o f the middle o f the line, and the order is 
given to “ pass in review .”

Notice now, how, b y  one swiñ and dexterous 
movement, as the officers step out and give the 
command, that long line is broken into platoons 
o f exactly equal le n g th ; how, straight as an arrow, 
each platoon is dressed; how the feet o f the men 
all move togethcr, and their guns, flashing in the 
sun, have the sam e inclination. Observe particu- 
larly how, when they come to wheel off, there is no 
bend in the line, but they w heel as i f  the whole 
platoon were a ramrod made to revolve about its 
one end through a  quarter-citclc; and now that 
they ave m arching thus down the field and past the 
President, what a grandeur there is in the steady 
step and onward sweep o f that column o f twenty 
thousand boys in b in e !

But, once we have passed the President and 
gained the other end o f tlie field, it is not nearly 
so nice. F o r wc must needs finish the review in 
a double-quick, just by  way o f showing, I suppose, 
what we could do if we were wanted in a hurry—

as, indeed, we will be, not more than sixty days 
henee! A w ay we go, then, on a  dead run_ off the 
field, in a  cloud o f dust and amid a  clatter o f bay- 
onet-scabbards, till, h id  behind the hills, we come to 
a more sober pace, and march into cam p just as 
tired as tired can be.

C h a p t e r  V.

ON PICKET ALONG THE RAPPAHANNOCK.

“  H a r r y ,  would n’t you like to go out on picket 
with US to-morrow ? T h e weather is pleasant, and 
I ’d  like to have you for com pany, for time hangs 
rather heavy on a  fellow’s hands out there ; and, 
besides, I want you to help me with m y L atín .”

A n d y  was a studious fellow, and carried on his 
studies with greatcr or less regularity during our 
whole tim e o f service. O f course wc had no books, 
except a pocket copy o f “  Cícsar,”  but to m ake up 
for the deficiency, particularly o f a  grammar, 1 had 
ivritten out the declensions o f the nouns and the 
conjugations o f the verbs on odd scraps o f paper, 
which A ndy had gathcred up and carricd in a-roU 
in his breast-pocket, and m any were the lessdns we 
had together under the canvas or. beneath the sigh- 
ing branches o f the pines.

“  W ell, oíd boy, I ’d like  to go aJong first-rate, 
but we must get permission o f the adjutant first.”

H avin g secured the adjutant’s consent, and pro- 
vided rayself with a  gun and accoutorments, the 
next m orning at four o ’clock I set out, in com pany 
with a  body o f some several hundred m en o f the 
regiment. W e  were to b e  absent from cam p for 
two days, at the expiration o f which time we were 
to b e  relieved b y  the next detail.

It was pleasant A pril weather, for the scason was 
well advanced. Our loute lay straight over the 
hills and through the ravines, for there were no 
roads, fences, ñor fields. But few houses were to 
be seen, and from these the inhabitants had, of 
course, long since disappeared! A t  one o f these 
few remaining houses, situated some three hundred 
yards from the rivct's edge, our advance picket- 
reserve was established, the captain in command 
m aking his head-quarteis in the once beautiful 
grounds o f the mansión, long since left em pty and 
dcserted b y  its former occupants. T h e place had 
a  very distressing air o f neglect. T h e  beautiful 
lawn in front, where merry children had no doubt 
played and romped in years gone by, was over- 
grown with weeds. T h e  large and commodious 
porch in front, where in other days the family 
gathered in the evening-time and talked and sang, 
while the river flowed peacefully by, was now 
abandonad to the spiders and their webs. The 
whole house was pitifully forlom-Iooking, as if
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wondering why the family did not com e back to fill 
its spacious halls with life and mirth. Even the 
colored people had left their quarters. There was 
not a soul anywhere about.

W e  were not permitted either to enter the house 
or to do any dam age to the property. Pitcliing 
our shelter-tents under the outsprcading branches 
o f the great elm s on the lawn in front o f the house, 
and building our fires back o f a  hill in thc rcar, to 
cook our breakfast, we awaited our tun i to stand 
guard on the picket-line, which ran cióse along the 
river’s cdge.

I t  m ay  be in teresting to  the boys o f  St . NtCHO- 
L.AS to know  m ore particu larly how  this m atter o f  
standing p icket is anu nged  and conductcd. MTien 
a  body o f  m en num bering, le t us say, for the sake 
o f  cxam plc, two hundred in  all, go  out on  picket, 
the  detail is usually d ivided  in to two equal parts, 
consisting in the supposed case o f  one hundred 
each. One o f  these coinpanies o f  a  hundred goes 
into a  sort o f  cam p about a  half-m ile from  thc 
picket-line,— usually in  a woods or near b y  a  spring, 
i f  one can b e  found, or in som e pleasant ravine 
am on g the h ills,— and the raen have noth ing to 
do but make themselves com fortable for tbe first 
twenty-four liours. T h e y  m ay sleep as much as 
they like, or p lay at such gam es as they pleasc, 
on ly they must n o t go  away an y considerable dis- 
tance ftom  the post, because they m ay b e  v e iy  
suddenly wanted, in case o f  an attack on the 
advance picket-line.

T h e other band of one hundred takes position 
only a short distance to the reai' o f the line 
where the pickets pace to and fro on their beats, 
and is known as the advance picket-post. It á  
under the charge o f a  captain or lieutenant, and is 
divided into three parts, each o f  which is called a 
“ relief,”  thc three being known as the first, the 
second, and the third relief, respectively. Each 
o f these is under the charge o f  a  non-commissioned 
officer,— a  sergeant or corporal,— and must stand 
guard in succession, two hours on and four 
off, day and night, for tlie first twenty-four hours, 
at the end o f  which time the reserve one hundred 
in the rear m arch up and relieve thew hole advance 
picket-post, which then goes to the rear, throws off 
its accouterments, stacks its arms, and sleeps tiil it 
can sleep no more. I need hardly add that each 
picket is furnished with the countersign, which is 
regularly changed every day. W h ile  on thc 
advance picket-post no one is permitted to sleep, 
w hether on duty on the linc or not, and to sleep on 
the picket-line is d e a th ! A t  or near m idnight a 
body o f officers, known as “  T h e  Grand Rounds," 
goes all along the line exam ining every picket to 
see that “ all is w ell.”

A n d y  and I had b y  request been put together on

the second relief, and stood guard from eight to 
ten in the morning, two to four in the afternoon, 
and eight to ten and two to four at night.

It was growing dark as we sat with our backs 
against the oíd clms on the lawn,' telling stories, 
singing catches o f songs, or discussing thc proba- 
bilities o f  the summer cam paign, when the cali rang 
out; “ F a ll in, second r e lie f ! ”

“  Com e on, H arry— get on your horse-hide and 
shoüting-iron. W e  ’ve got a  nice m oonlight night 
for it, any w ay.”

Our line, as I have said, ran directly along the 
river’s edge, up and down, w hich A ndy and 1 
paced on our adjoining beats, each o f us having to 
walk about a hundred yards, wben we turned and 
walked baqk, with gun loaded and capped and at a 
right-shoulder-shift.

T h e night was beautiful. A  full round moon 
shone out from am ong the fleecy clouds overhead. 
A t  m y fcci was the pleasant plashing o f the river, 
ever glidjng on, with the moonbcams dancing as if 
in sport on its rippiing surface, while thc opposite 
bank was hid in the deep, solemii shadows made by 
the overhanging trees. Y e t  the shadows were not 
so deep there but that occasionally I could catch 
glimpscs o f a.pickct silently pacing his beat on the 
South side o f the river, as I was pacing mine on the 
north, with bayonet flashing in the patches of 
moonlight as he passed up and down. I fell to 
wondering, as I watched him , what sort of man 
he w as? Y o u n g  or oíd? H ad he children at 
home, m ay be, in thc far-off South ? O r a  father and 
m other? D id  he wish this cruel w ar was over? In 
the next fight m ay be he ’d  be killed ! Then 1 fell 
to wondering who had lived in that house up yon- 
der— what kind o f people were th ey?  W ere the 
sons in the war, and the daughters, where were 
they?— and would they ever come back again and 
set up their houschold gods in the good oíd place 
once more ? M y imagination was busy trying to 
picture the scenes that had enlivened the oíd planta-
tion, the darkies at w ork in the fields and th e------

“  Helio, Y a n k ! W e can lick you ! ”
“  Beautiful night, Johnny, is n ’t i t ? ”
“  Y-e-s, lo v e ly !”
But our orders are to hold as little conversation 

with the pickets on the other side o f the river as 
nccessary, and so, declining any further civilities, I 
resume m y beat.

“ Harry, I ’m  going to lie down here at the 
upper end o f your beat,”  says the sergeant who 
has charge o f  our relief. “  I aint agoing to 
sleep, but I ’m tired. E very  time you come up to 
this end o f your beat speak to me, will you ?— for 
I m igh í fall asleep.”

“ Certainly, Sergeant.”
T h e first time 1 speak to him, the second, and
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the third, he answers rcadily enough, “ A ll right, 
Harry,”  but at the fourth summons he is sound 
aslecp. Sleep on, Sergeant, sleep o n ! Y o u r slum- 
bers shall not b e  broken b y  m e — unless the 
“ Grand R o u n d s” come along, for whom I must 
keep a sharp lookout, lest they catch you nap- 
ping and give you a  pretty court-m artial!
Grand Rounds or no, you shall have a

But
little

I K  A  D A K C B R O U S  P A R T  O F  H I S  B C A T .

sleep. One o f these days, you, and m any more 
of US besides, w ill sleep the last long sleep that 
knows no waking. B u t hark ! —  I hear the chal­
lenge up the lin e ! I must rouse you, after all. 

“ Sergeant! Sergeant! G etu p — G rand R o u n d s!” 
“ H alt! W h o  goes th ere?"
“ T h e G rand Rounds."
“ Advance, officer o f  the G rand Rounds, and 

give the countersign.”
A n  officer steps out from the group that is half- 

hidden in the shadow, and whispcrs in m y car, 
“ Lafayettc,”  when the wholc body siiently and 
stealthily passes down the line.

Relieved at ten o'clock, we go back to our post 
at the house, and find it rathcr hard w ork to keep 
our eyes open from ten to two o’clock, but sleep is 
out of the question. A t two o’clock in the morn-

ing the second relief goes out a g a i n d o w n  
through the patch o f meadow, w et with the heavy 
dew, and along down the river to our posts. It is 
nearly three o’clock, and A ndy and I are standing 
talking in low tones^ he at the uppcr end o f his
beat and I at the lower end o f mine, w hen------

B an g ! A n d  the whistle o f a  hall is heard over- 
head am ong the branches. Springing forward at 

once b y  a  common impulse, we gct 
behind the shelter o f a  trec, run out 
our rifles, and m ake ready to fire.

“ Y o u  w atch up-river, H arry,”  whis- 
pers A ndy, “ and I ’ll watch down, 
and if you see him  trying to handic 
his ramrod, let him  have it, and don’c 
miss h im .”

But apparentl)- Johnny is in no hurry 
to load up again, and likes the deep 
shadow o f his tree too well to w alk  his 
beat any more, for wc wait ¡mpatientl>- 
for a long while and see nothing of 
him. B y  and by we hear him  calling 
over; “ I say, Y a n k ! ”

“  W ell, Johnny ? ”
“  I f  you wont shoot, I wont. ”
“  R ather late in the m orning to 

m ake such an offer, is n ’t it?  D id n ’t 
yop shoot, ju st now ? ”

“  Y o u  see, m y oíd gun w ent off b y  
accidcnt.”

“ T h a t ’s a  likely  yarn o’ yours, 
J oh n n y!”

“  But it ’s an honest fact, any w ay.” 
“  W ell, Johnny, next tim e your gun 

’s going to go off in that uncomfort- 
ablc way, you wUI oblige us chaps 
over here b y  holding the muzzle 
down toward D ixle, or somebody ’ll 
turn up his toes to the daisies before 
morning y et.”

“ A ll right. Y a n k ,”  said Johnny, stepping out 
from behind his tree into the bright m oonlight like 
a  man, “  but we can lick  you, any w ay ! ”

“ A ndy, do you think that fcllow’s gun went off 
b y  accident, or was the rascal trying to hurt soino- 
b o d y ? ”

“  I tliink he ’s honest in what he says. Harry. 
His gun m ight have gone off b y  accident. T hcre 
’s no telling, though. He ’ ll need a  little w atching, 
I guess.”

But Johnny paces his b eat harmlessly enough 
for the remainder o f the hour, singing catches of 
song, and whistling the airs o f Dixie, while we pace 
ours as leisurely as he, but, with a wholcsome 
regard for guns that go o ff so easily o f themselves, 
we have a  decided preference for the dark shadows, 
and are cautious lest we linger too long on tiróse

i

r

i ' i

V.
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parts o f  our several beats where the b righ t moon- 

beam s lie.
It  must n o t b e  supposed that the sentries o f  the 

two arm ies were forever p ick ing one another o ff 
w henever opportunity offered  ; for what good  d id it  
do to m urder each other in  coid b lood  ? I t  only 
wasted powder, and did  n o t forw a id  the issue 
o f  the. great con flict a t all. E xcept at times im- 
m edia te ly  before o r after a  battle, or when there 
was som e specia lly exc ifing  reason fo r  mutual 
defiance, the p ickets were genera lly  on  friendly 
terms, conversed free ly  about the news o f  the 
day, exchanged ncwspapers, coffee, and tobáceo, 
swapped knives, and occasionally had  a  friend ly 
gam e o f  cards together. Som etim es, however, 
p icket du ty was but another ñam e for sharp-shoot- 
in g  and bushwhacking o f  the most dangerous and 

deadly sort.
W h en  w e had  been  relieved, and go t back  to  our 

little  b ivouac under the elm s on  the lawn, and sat 
down there to discuss the episode o f  the n ight, I 

asked A n d y :
“  W h a t was that p iece o f  p oetry  you read to me 

the o th e r ‘day, about a p icket b e in g  shot? I t  was 
som ething about ‘  a ll qu iet a lon g  the Potom ac to- 
n igh t.’ D o  you rem em ber the words w e ll enough 

t o r e p e a t i t ? ”
“  Y e s , I  com m itled  it  to m em ory, H arty ', and i f  

you wish, 1 ’l l  recite it for your benefit. W e  ’ ll just 
im agine ourselves back  in the dear oíd  Academ y 
again, and that it  is ‘  declam ation-day,’ and m y 
ñam e is called  and I  step up and declaim :

“  ‘ A L L  Q U I E T  A L O N G  T H E  P O T O M A C  T O - N I G H T .

“  ‘ A l l  q u ie t  a lo n g  th e  P o to m a c , t h e y  s a y ,
E x c e p t ,  n o w  a n d  th e n , a  s t r a y  p ic k e t  

J s  sh o t, as  h e  w a lk s  o q  h is  b e a t  to a n d  fro,
B y  a  riflem an  b id  Ín th e  ih ick e t.

’ T  is  n o t h in g — a  p r ív a te  o r  tw o , n o w  a n d  th en ,
W ü l n o t  c o u n t  ín  th e  n e w s  o f  th e  h a tt le ;

N o t  a n  o ffic er  lo s t — o n ly  o n e  o f  th e  m eo ,
M o a n in g  o u t, a l l  a lo n e , th e  deaih *rattle.

' • ' A l l  q u ie t  a lo n g  th e P o to m a c  to*night,
W h e r e  th e  so ld iers lie  p e a c e fu lly  d re a m in g ;

T lie ir  te n ts , in  th e  r a y s  o f  th e  d e a r  a u tu m n  m o m , 
O ’ e r 't h c  l ig h t  o f  th e  w a tch -firc a  a r e  g lea o iin g .

A  tre m u lo u s s ig h  o f  th e  g c n t le  n íg h t-w in d  
T h r o u g h  th e  fo re st- le a v es  s o fd y  i s  cre e p ín g ,

W h ile  s ta rs  u p  a b o v e , w ith  th e ir  g litte r in g  c y e s ,
K e e p  g u a id ,  for th e  a r m y  i s  s lec p ín g .

‘ “ T h e r e  's  o n ly  th e so u n d  o f  th e  lo n c  se n try 's  tread.
A s  h e  tra m p s fro m  th e  r o c k  to th e  fou n tain ,

A n d  th in k s  o f  th e  tw o , in  th e  lo w  crundle*bed,
F a r  a w a y  in  th e  c o t  o n  th e m o u n ta ln .

H is  m u s k e t  falls s la c k  —  h is  & c e , d a r k  a o d  g ñ m ,
G ro w s  g e n t le  w ith  m em o ries  ten der,

A s  h e  m u tters  a  p r a y c r  fo r  th e  ch ild ren  a s le c p  —
F o r  th e ir  m o th e r — m a y  H e a v c n  d e fen d  h e r í

“ ' H e  p a sse s  th e  fo u n ta in , th e  b la s tc d  pine-D ’e e -  
H is  fo o iste p  is  l a g g in g  a n d  w e a r y ;

Y e t  o n w a rd  h e  g o e s , th ro u g h  th e  b ro a d  b elc  o f  Hght, 
T o w a r d  th e  sh a d e s o f  th e  forest so  d re a ry .

H a i k ! w a s  it  th e  n ig h t-w iiid  th a t  ru s tle d  th e  le a v e s  ?
W a s  it  t h e  m o o n lig h c so  w o n d ro u s ly  f la s h in g ?

I t  lo o k e d  l ik e  a  r i f t c - “  H a l  M a r y , g o o d - b y e !  ”
A n d  th e life*b lo od is  e b b in g  a n d  p la sh in g !

“  ‘  A l l  q u ie t  a lo n g  th e  P o to m a c  to * n íg h t—
N o  s o u o d  s a v c  th e ru sh  o f  th e  r iv e r ;

W h ile  so ft fa lls  th e  d e w  o n  th e  h c c  o f  th e  d e a d  —
T h e  p ic k e t ’ s  o f f  d u ty  f o r e v e r ! ” '

C h a p t e r  V I .

H O W  W E  G O T  A  S H E L L I N G .

“  P a c k  u p  t F a ll in I A l l  is stir and excite- 
m ent in the camp. T h e  bugles are blowing 
“ boots and saddles ”  for the cavalry cam ped above 
US on the h i l l ; we drum m er-boys are bea tin g  the 
“ lo n g  r o l l ”  and “  assembly ”  for the regim ent, 
m ounted orderlies are ga llop in g  a lon g  the hill-side 
w ith great y t l lo w  envelopes stuck in  their belts; 
and the m en fa ll out o f  their m iserable winter- 
quarters, w ith shouts and cheersthat m ake the hills 
about Fa lm outh  r in g  again. F o r  the w inter is 
p a s t; the sweet breath  o f  spring comes balrtuly 
up from  the south, and the whole arm y is on the 
m ove— whither ?

“ Say, Captain, te ll us where are w e  g o in g ? ” 
But the captain does n ’t  know, ñ or even  the colonel 
— nobody knows. W e  are raw troops yet, and 
have n o t leatned  that soldiers never ask questions 
about ordcrs.

So, fa ll in  there, a ll together, and forward 1 
A n d  we ten  litt le  drumm er-boys beat ga y ly  enough 
“ T h e  G ir l 1 L e ft  Behind M e ,”  as the line sweeps 
over the hills, through the woods, and on down to 
the r iver ’s edge.

A n d  soon here we are, on the Rappahannock, 
three m iles b e low  Fredericksburg. W e  can see, as 
we em erge from  the woods, away over the river, 
the lon g  lin e  o f  earth-works thrown up b y  the 
enem y, and sm all dark  specks m oving about along 
the field, in  the far, d im  distance, which we know 
to b e  officere, o r perhaps cavalry-pickets. W e  can 
see, too, our own first división lay in g  down the 
pontoon-bridge, on  which, according to a  rumor 
that is spreading am on g us, w e  are to  cross the 
r iver and charge the enem y’s works.

H e re  is an oíd  arm y-letter ly in g  before  me, 
written  on  m y drum -head in lead-pencil, in  that 
stretch o f  m eadow  b y  the river, w here I heard  my 
first Shell scream  and sh r iek :

“  N e a r  R a p p a h a n n o c k  R iv e r , A p r . aSth.
“ D e a r F a t h e r : W e  have m oved to the river, 

and are just go in g  in to battle. I am  w e ll and so 
are the boys.— Y o u ra ffe c t . son, H a r r y . ”

But we do not go in to battle that day, ñor next 
day, ñor at all a t that p o in t ; for we are making 
on ly a “  fe in t,”  though w e  do not know  it  now, to 
attract the attention o f  the en em y from  the main
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movement o f the axmy at ChancellorsvilJe, some 
twenty-five or thirty miles farther up the river. 
The men are in good spirits and all ready for the 
fray, but as the day wears on without further devel- 
opments, arms are stacked, and we begin to roam 
about the h ills ; some are writing letters home, 
some sleeping, some even fishing in a  little rivulet 
that runs b y  us, when toward three o’clock in the 
afternoon, and all o f a  sudden, the enem y opens 
fire on us with a  salute o f three shells fired in rapid 
succession, not quite into our ranks, but a  little to 
the left o f us; and see ! over there where thc Forty- 
third lies, to our left, com e three stretchers, and you 
can see deep crimson stains on the canvas as they 
go b)’ US on a  lively trot to the re a r; for “  the ball 
is opening, boys,”  and we are under fire for the 
first time.

I wish I  could convey to the readers o f  St . 
N ic h o l a s  som e fa in t id ea  of the noisc m ade b y  a 
shell as it  flies shriek ing and scream ing through 
the air, and o f  that peculiar w h irrin g  sound made 
by the pieces after the shell has burst overhead  or 
by your side. So loud, h igh-pitched, shtill, and 
terrible is the sound, that onc unaccustomed to it 
w ou ld 'th in k  a t first that thc v e ry  heavens were 
Ijeing torn down about his ears !

How often I have laughed and laughed at m yself 
when thinking o f that first shelling we got there by  
the river ! F or, up to that time, I liad had a ver)' 
poor, old-fashioned idea o f what a  shell was like, 
liaving derived it probably from accounts o f sieges 
in the M exican wat.

I had thought a  shell was a  hollow ball o f iron, 
filled with powder and furnished with a fuse, and 
that they threw it over into your ranks, and there 
it lay, hissing and spitting, till the fire reached the 
powder, and the shell burst and killed a  dozen raen 
or so— that is, i f  some venturesome fellow did n ’t 
run up and stamp the fire off the fuse before the 
miserable thing went o f f ! O f  a  conical shell, 
shaped like a  minie-ball, with ridges on the out- 
side to fit the grooves o f a rifled cannon, and ex- 
ploding by a  percussion-cap at the pointed end, I 
liad no idea in the world. But that was the sort 
of thing they were firing at us n ow — Hiir-r-r—  
bang! Hur-r-r— bang!

Throwing m yself flat on m y face while that terri­
ble shriek is in the air, I clin g closer to th é  ground 
while I hear that low, whirring sound near by, 
which I foolishly imagine to be the sound o f a 
burning fuse, but which, on raising m y head and 
looking up and around, I find is the sound of 
pieces o f exploded shells fiying through the air about 
our heads! T h e enem y has excellent range o f us, 
and gives it to us hot and fast, and we fall in linc 
and take it as best we m ay, and without the pleas­
ure of replying, for the enemy’s batteries are a  full

m ile and a  h a lf away, and no Enfield rifle can 
reach h a lf so far.

“  Colonel, move your regim ent a  little to the 
right, so as to get under cover o f yondet bank.” 
It is soon don e; and there, seated on a  bank about 
twenty feet high , with our backs to the enemy, we 
let them  blaze away, for it is not likely they can 
tumble a  shell down at an angle o f  forty-five 
degrees.

A n d  now, see ! Just to the r e a ro f us, and there­
fore in full view as we are sitting, is a  battcry of 
our own, com ing up into position at full gallop— a 
grand sight indeed 1 T h e officers with swords 
flashing in thc evening sunlight, thc bugles clang- 
ing out the orders, the carriages unlimhered, and 
the guns run up into position ; and now, that ever 
beautiful drill o f the artillery in action, steady and 
regular as the stroke o f m achin ery! H ow  swiftly 
the man that handles the swab has prepared his 
piece, while the runners have meanwhile brought 
up the little red b a g  o f powder and thc long, coni­
cal shell from thc caisson in the re a r! How swiftly 
they are rainm ed h o m e! T h e  lieutenant sights his 
piece, the man with the lanyard with a  sudden jcrk  
fires the cap, the gun leaps five feet to the rem' 
with the recoil, and out o f the cannon’s throat, in a 
cloud o f smoke, rushes the shell, shrieking out its 
raessage o f death into the lines a  raile and a  half 
away, while our boys rend the air with wild hur- 
rahs, for the enem y’s fire is answered !

Now ensucs an artillery dnel that keeps the air 
all quivcring and quaking about our ears for an 
hour and a  half, and it is all the more exciting that 
we can see the beautiful drül o f thc batteries beside 
us, with that steady swabbing and ram m ing, run- 
ning and sighting and b an g 1 ban g 1 b an g ! The 
m ystery is how in the world they can load and fire 
so fast.

“  Boys, what are you tiy in g  to do ? ”  It is the 
general com m anding the división, who reins in his 
horse and asks the question, and he is one o f the 
finest artillerists in the service, they say.

“  W h y, G eneral, we are trying to put a  sheU 
through that stone barn over th e re ; it ’s full of 
sharp-shootcrs.”

“ H old a  m o m e n t!”— and the general dis- 
mounts and sights the gun. “  T r y  that elevation 
once, Sergeant,”  he says; and the shell goes crash- 
in g  through the barn a  mile and a h a lf away, and 
the sharp-shooters come pouring out o f it like bees 
o u to f  a  hive. “ L et them  have it so, boys.”  A nd 
the general has mounted, and rides, laughing, 
away along the line.

Meanwhile, som ething is transpiring immediately 
before our eyes that amuses us immensely. Not 
more than twenty yards away from us is another 
high  bank, corresponding exactly with the one we
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are occupying, and runiiing parallel with it, the 
two hills inclosing a little vaviiie some twenty or 
thirty yards in width.

This second high bank,— the nearer one,— yon 
must remember, faces the enem y’s fire. T h e water 
has worn out o f the soft sand-rock a sort of cave, 
in which D arky Bill, our com pany cook, took 
refuge at the crack o f the first shell. A nd thcre, 
crouching in the narrow recess o f the rock, we can 
see him  shivering with affright. E vcry  now and 
then, when there is a lu ll in the firing, he comes to 
the wide-open door o f  his house, intent upon flight, 
and, rolling up the grcat whites o f his eyes, is aljout 
to step out and nin, when Hur-r-r -h a n g -  • 
cra ck ! goes the shell, and poor scared D arky Bill 
dives into his cave again hcad-first, like a frog into 
a pond.

After repeatcd attampts to run and repeated 
frog-leaps backward, the poor fellow takes heart 
and cuts for the woods, pursued by the laughter 
and shouts o f the regim ent— for whicli he cares far 
less, however, than for that terrible shriek in the 
air, which, he aftenvard told us, “  was a-sayin.’ ali 
de time, ‘ W here ’s dat nigger ! W here ’s dat nig- 
g c r ! W here ’s dat nigger ! ’ ”

A s  night-fall comes on, the firing ceases. W ord

is passed around that under cover o f night we are 
to cross the pontoons and chargc the enemy’s 
works ¡ but we sleep soundly a ll n ight on our arms, 
and are awaked only b y  the first streaks o f light 
in the morning sky.

W c have orders to move. A  staff-officer is deliv- 
ering orders to our colone!, who is surrounded by his 
staff. T h ey  press in toward the messenger, standing 
immediately below me as 1 sit nn the bank, when 
the enem y gives us a  morning salutc, and the shell 
comes ricochetting over the hill and tumbles into a 
m ud-puddlc about which the group is gathered; 
the mounted officers crouch in their saddles and 
spur hastily away, the foot officers throw them­
selves flat on their faces into the mud ; the druin- 
m er-boy is bespattered with mud and dirt; but 
fortunately the shell does not cxplode, or the read- 
ers o f St . N ic h o l a s  would never have heard how 
we got our first shelling.

A n d  now, “  F all in, m en ! ”  and we are off on a 
double-quick in a cloud o f dust, amid the rattlc of 
canteens and tin cups, and the regular jlo fi,fio p  of 
cartridge-boxes and bayonet-scabbards, pursued 
for two miles by  the hot fire o f the cncm y’s batter- 
ies, for a long, hot, weary day’s march to the 
extreme right o f the army at ChancellorsviEc.

( l 'o  be cfíutinued.)

“ T H E  Ü B K Í s K A L  Ü IS M O U N T S  A N p  S I G H T S  T H E  G U N .
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T H E  H O O S I E R  SCHOOL-BOY.

B y  F.d w a r d  E g g l e s t o x .

“ K O T  T H E B B ,  N O T  T H E R B ,  M V  C H I L D  ! ' *  [ S E E  P A C E  Í 5 L

C h a p t e r  1.

T H E  N E W  S C H O r .A R .

W k i l e  the larger boys in the village scltool of 
Greenbank were havin g a  game o f “  three oíd 
cat ”  before school-time, there appearcd on the 
playground a  strange boy, carrying two books, a 
-slatc, and an atlas under his arm.

He was evidently from the country, for he wotc 
a su ito fb ro w n  jeans, or woolen homespun, made 
up in the natural color o f the “  black ”  sheep, as 
we cali it. H e shyly sidled up to the school-house 
door, and looked doubtfully at the boys wJio were 
playing: w atching the familiar gam e as though he 
had never seen it before.

T h e boys who had the “  paddles ”  ivere stand- 
iug on three bases, while three others stood each 
behind a base and tossed the hall round the 
tnangle from one hole or base to another. The 
new-comer soon perceived that, i f  one with a 
paddle, or bat, struck at the ball and missed it, 
and the hall was caught directly, or “ at the first

bounce,”  he gave up his bat to the one who had 
“ caught him out.”  W hen the ball was stnick, 
it was called a “  tick ,”  and when there was a  tick, 
a ll the battcrs were obligad to run one base to the 
left, and then the ball thrown between a batter 
and the base to which he was running “  crossed 
him out,”  and obligcd him  to give up his “ pad­
dle ”  to the one who threw the ball.

“ Four oíd cat,”  “ two oíd cat,”  and “  five oíd 
cat”  are, as everybody knows, played in the same 
way, the number o f bases or holes increasing 
with the addition o f each pair o f players.

It is probable that the game was once —  some 
hundreds o f years ago, m ay be —  called “ three 
hole catch ,”  and that the ñame was gradually cor- 
rupted into “  three hole cat,”  as it is still called in 
the interior States, and then became changed by 
mistake to “ three oíd cat.”  It is, no doubt, an 
early form o f our present game o f base-ball.

Ir was this gam e which the new boy watched, 
trying to get an inkling o f how it was played. He 
stood b y  the school-house door, and the girls who 
carne in were obliged to pass near him. Each

i
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o f them  stopped to scrape her shoes, or rather the 
girls remembered the foot-scraper because they 
were curious to see the new-comer. T h ey  cast 
furtive glances at him, noting his new  suít of 

» brown clothes, his geography and atlas, his arith- 
metic, and last of all, his face.

“ There ’s a  new scholar," said Peter Rose, or, 
as he was always called, “ P ew ee” Rose, a  stout 
and stocky boy o f fourteen, who had just been 
caught out by  another.

“ I say, G reeny, how did you get so b ro w n ? ” 
called out W ill R iley, a  rather large, loose-jointed 
fellow,

O f course, all the boys laughed at this, Boys 
will sometimes laugh at any one suffering torture, 
whether the victim  be a  persecuted cat or a per- 
secuted boy, T h e new boy made no answer, but 
Joanna Merwin, who, just at that moment, hap­
pened to be scraping her shoes, saw that he grew 
red in the face with a  quick flush o f anger.

“  Don’t stand there, G reeny, or the cows ’ll eat 
you u p ! ”  called R iley, as he carne around again 
to the base nearest to the school-house.

W h y  the boys should have been amused at this 
speech, the new scholar could not te ll— the joke 
was neither new ñor w itty— only impudent and 
coarse. But the little boys about the door giggled.

“  ¡t ’s a  pity som ething would n’t  eat you, W ill 
R ile y — you are good for nothing b ut to be m ean.” 
T his sharp speech carne from a  rather tall and 
graceful girl o f sixteen, who carne up at the time, 
and who saw the annoyance o f the new boy at 
R iley’s insulting words. O f course the boys laughed 
again. It was rare sport to hear pretty Susan Lan- 
ham “ take dow n”  the im pudent R iley.

“  T h e  bees will never eat you for honey, Susan,” 
said Will.'

Susan m et the titter o f the playground with a 
quick flush o f teraper and a fine look o f scorn.

“  N othing would eat you, W ill, unless, m ay be, 
a turkey buzzard, and a very hungry one at that.”

T h is  sharp retort was utteredw ith a m erry  laugh 
o f ridicule, and a graceful toss o f the head, as the 
mischievous girl passed into the school-house.

“ T h a t settles you, W ill,”  said Pewee Rose. A n d  
Bob H olliday began singing, to a  doleful tu n e :

P oor oíd P idy,
S h e  d ied  la s t  F r id a y ."

Just then, the stem  face o f Mr. Ball, the master, 
appeared at the door; he rapped sharply with his 
ferule, and called; “ Books, books, b o o k s!”  The 
bats were dropped, and the boys and girls began 
streaming into the school, but some o f the boys man­
aged to nudge R iley, saying; “ Y o u ’d  better hold 
your tongue when Susan’s around,”  and such like 
soft and sweet speeches. R iley was vexed and

angry, but nobody was afraid o f him , for a  boy 
m ay be both b ig  and m ean and yet lack  courage.

T h e  new boy did not go in at once, but stood 
silently and faced the inquiring looks o f the pro- 
cession o f boys as they filed into the school-room 
with their faces flushed from the exercise and 
cxcitem ent o f the games.

“  I can thrash him easy,”  thought Pewee Rose.
“  H e  is n ’t  a  fellow to back down easily,”  said 

H arvey Coliins to his next neighbor.
O nly good-natured, rough Bob Holliday stopped 

and spoke to the new-comer a  friendly word. A ll 
that he said was “  H elio ! ”  But how m uch a boy 
can nut into that word “ H e lio ! ”  Bob put his 
whole heart into it, and there was no boy in the 
school that had a  b igg er heart, a  b igg er hand, or 
nearly so b ig  a  foot as Bob Holliday.

T h e  village school-house was a  long one built of 
red brick. It had taken the place o f the oíd log 
institution in which one generation o f Greenbank 
children had Iearned reading, writing, and W eb- 
ster’s spelling-book. There were long, continuous 
writing-tables down the sidcs ,of the room, with 
backless benches, so arranged that when the pupil 
was w riting his face was turned toward the w all—  
there was a  door at each end, and a  box stove 
stood in the middle o f the room, surrounded by a 
rectangle o f four backless benches. These benches 
were for the little fellows who did notw rite, and for 
others when the coid should drive them  nearer the 
stove.

T h e  very worshipful master sat at the east end 
o f the room, at one side o f the d o o r; there was a 
blackboard— a  “ new-fangled n otion ”  in 1850—  
at the other side o f the door. Som e o f the older 
scholars, who could afford prívate desks with lids to 
them, suitable for concealing sm uggled apples and 
m aple-sugar, had places at the other end o f the 
room from the master. T his arrangem ent was con- 
venient for quiet study, for talking on the fingers 
b y  signs, for m unching apples or gingerbread, and 
for passing little notes between the boys and girls.

W hen the school had settled a  little, the master 
struck a  sharp blow on his desk for silence, and 
looked ficrcely around the room, eager to find a 
culprit on whom to wreak his ill-humor. Mr. Ball 
was one o f those old-fashioned teachers who gave 
the impressíon that he would rather beat a  boy 
than not, and would even Uke to eat one, i f  he could 
find a  good excuse. H is eye lit  upon the newscliolar.

“ Come here,”  he said, severely, and then he 
took his seat.

T h e new boy walked tim idly up to a place in 
front o f the master’s desk. H e was not handsome, 
his face was thin, his eyebrows were prominent, 
his mouth was rather large and good-humored, and 
there was that shy twinkle about the com ers o f  his
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eyes which always marks a fun-loving spirit. But 
his was a  serious, fine-grained face, with m arks of 
suffering in it, and he had the air o f having been 
once a strong fellow ; o f  late, evidently, shaken to 
pieces b y  the agüe.

“  W here do you live ? ”  demanded Mr. Ball.
,“ 0 n  F erry  S t r e e t . ”

“ W h at do they cali y o u ? ” This was said with 
a contemptuous, rasping infiection that irritated 
the new scholar. His eyes twinkled, partly with 
annoyance and partly with mischief.

“  T h ey  ca li me Jack, for the most part,”— then 
catching the titter that carne from the giris’ side 
of the room, and frightened b y  the rising hurri- 
cane on the master’s face, he added quickly : 
“ My ñamo is John D udley, sir.”

“ Don’t  you try to show your smartness on me, 
young m an. Y o u  are a  new-comer, and I let you 
off this time. Answer m e that way again, and you 
will remember it as long as you live .”  A n d  the 
master glared at him  like a  savage bull about to 
toss somebody over a  fence.

T h e new boy turned palé, and droppcd his head. 
“  How oíd are you ? ”  “ T hirteen.”
“ Have you ever been to school?” “ Three 

months.”
“  Three months. D o you know how to read ? ”  
“ Y es, sir,”  with a  smile.
“  Can you cip h er?”  “ Y es, sir.”  '
“  In multiplication ? ”  “  Y es, sir.”
“ Long división ?”
“  Yes, sir; I  ’ve been h a lf through fractions.”  
“ You said y o u ’d been to school hut three 

m o n th s!”  “  M y father taught rae.”
There was just a  touch o f pride in his voice as 

he said th is— a  sense o f som ething superior about 
his father. This bit o f pride angered the master, 
who liked to b e  thought to have a monopoly o f all 
the knowledge in the town.

“  W here have you been living ? ”
“  In the Indian Reserve, o f late ; 1 was born in 

Cincinnati.”
“  I did n’t ask you where you were born. W hen 

] ask you a question, answer that and no m ore.” 
“ Yes, sir.”  T h ere  was a  touch o f something 

in the tone o f this reply that amused the school, 
and that m ade the m aster look up quickly and 
suspictously at Jack D udley, but the expression on 
Jack’s face was as innocent as that o f a  cat who 
has just lapped the cream off the milk.

C h a p t e r  II.

K I N G  M I L K M A I D .

P e w e e  R o se , whose proper ñam e was Peter 
Rose, had also the nickname o f K in g Pewee. He

was about fourteen years oíd, square built and 
active, o f great strength for his size, and very 
proud o f the fact that no boy in town cared to 
attack him . H e was not bad-tempered, but he 
loved to b e  master, and there were a set o f flatter- 
ers who foLLowed him , like  jackals about a  lion.

A s  often happens, Nature had built for K in g 
Pew cc a very fine body, but had forgotten to give 
him  any mind to speak of. In  any kind o f chaff 
or banter, at any sort o f ta lk  or p lay where a  good 
head was worth more than a strong arm  and a 
broad back, K in g  Pewee was sure to have the 
worst o f it. A  very convenient partnership had 
therefore grown up between him  and W ill R iley. 
R iley  had muscle enough, but Nature had made 
him  mean-spirited. He h a d — not exactly w it—  
but a facility for using his tongue, which he found 
some difficulty in displaying, through fear o f other 
boys’ fists. B y  forming a  friendship with Pewee 
Rose, the two m anaged to keep in fear the greater 
part o f  the school. W O l's rough tongue, together 
with Pewee’s rude fists, were enough to bu lly  almost 
any boy. T h c y  let H arvey Collins alone, because 
he was oldpr, and, keeping to himself, awed them 
b y  his d ign ity ; good-natured Bob H olliday also, 
was b ig  enough to take care o f himself. But the 
rest were all as m uch afraid o f Pewee as they were 
o f the master, and as R iley  managed Pewee, it 
behooved them  to b e  afraid o f  the prime minister, 
R iley, as well as o f K in g  Pewee.

From  the first day that Jack D udley entered the 
school, dressed in brown jeans, W ill R iley marked 
him for a  victim . T h e  air o f refinement aljout his 
face showed him to b e  a  suitable person for teasing.

R iley  called him  “  railksop,”  and “ sap-head” ; 
words which seemed to the dull intellect o f K in g 
Pewee exceedingly witty. A n d  as Pewee was 
R iley’s defender, he felt as proud o f these rude 
nicknames as he would had he invented them  
and taken out a patcnt.

But R iley ’s greatest stroke o f w it carne one 
morning when he caught Jack D udley m ilking the 
cow. In the village o f Greenbank, m ilking a cow 
was regarded as a  wom an’s w ork; and foolish 
men and boys are like savages,— very much 
ashamcd to b e  found doing a  woman’s work. Fools 
always think something else inore disgraceful than 
idleness. So, havin g seen Jack m ilking, Riley 
carne to school happy. He had an arrow to shoot 
that would give great delight to the small boys.

“  Good-morning, m ilkm aid ! ”  he said to Jack 
Dudley, as he entered the school-house before 
school. “ Y o u  m ilk the cow at your house, do 
you ? W here ’s your apron ? ”

“ O h-h! M ilkm aid! m ilkm aid! T h a t ’s a 
good one,”  chimed in Pewee Rose and all his set.

Jack changed color.
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“ W e ll, what i f  I do m ilk m y mother’s cow?
I don’t m ilk anybody’s cow but ours, do I? 
D o you think I ’m  ashamed o f it ? I ’d  be 
ashamed not to. l e a n " — but he stopped a  min­
ute and b lushed—  “  1 can wash dishes, and make 
good pancakes, too. Now if  you w ant to make 
fun, w hy, make fun. I don’t care.”  But he did 
care, else w hy should his voice choke in that way?

“ O h, girl-boy; a  pretty girl-boy you a re  ”
but here W ill Riley stopped and stammered. 
T h e re  right in front o f him was the sm íling face of 
Susan Lanham, with a  look in it which m ade him 
suddenly rem em ber something. Susan had heard 
all the conversation, and now she cante around 
in  front o f W ill, while all the other girls clustered 
about her from a  vague expectation o f sport. 

“ Come, Pew cc, let ’s play ball,”  said W ill.
“ A h , you ’te running away, now; you ’re afraid 

o f  a  girl,”  said Susan, with a cutting little laugh, 
and a  toss o f her b la ck  curls over her shoulder.

W ill had already started for the ball-ground, 
but at this taunt he turned back, thrust his hands 
into his pockets, put on a  swagger, and stam­
mered ; “  N o, I ’m not afraid o f a  girl, either.”

“  T h at ’s about all that he is n ’t afraid of,”  said 
B ob Holllday.

“ Oh ! you ’re not afraid o f a g ir l? ”  said Susan. 
“  W hat did you run away for, when you saw me ? 
Y o u  know that Pew cc wont fight a  girl. You ’re 
afraid o f anybody that Pewee can’t w hip.”

“ Y o u ’ve an awful tongue, Susan. W e ’ll  cali you 
Sassy Susan,”  said W ill, laughing at his own joke.

“  Oh, it is n’t  m y tongue you ’re afraid o f now. 
Y o u  know I can tell on you. I saw you drive your 
cow  into the stable last week. Y o u  were ashamed
to m ilk outside, but you looked all around ”

“  I did n ’t do it. How could you see ? It was 
dark,”  and W ill giggled foolishly, seeing all at 
once that he had betrayed himself.

“  It was nearly dark, but I happened to be 
where I could see. A n d  as I was coming back, a 
few  minutes after, I saw you come out with a  pail 
o f  m ilk, and looking around you like a sneak-thief. 
Y o u  saw me and hurried away. Y o u  are such a 
coward that you are ashamed to do a little honest 
work. Milkmaid ! G irl-boy ! C o w ard ! A n d  P e­
w ee Rose lets you lead him around by the n o se ! ” 

“  Y o u  ’d better b e  careful what you say, Susan,” 
said Pewee, threateningly.

“  Y o u  wont touch me. Y o u  go about buUying 
little boys, and calling yourself K in g  Pewee, but 
you can’t  do a  sum in long división, ñor in short 
subtraction, for that matter, and you let fellows 
like R iley m ake a fool o f you. Y our father ’s poor, 
and your mother can’t keep a  girl, and you ought 
to be ashamed to let her m ilk the cow. W ho 
m ilked your cow this morning, Pewee ? ”

“  I don't know ," said the king, looking like the 
king’s fool.

“  Y o u  did it,” said Susan. “ Don’t  deny it. Then 
you come here and cali a  strange boy a  m ilkm aid! ”

“  W ell, I did n ’t m ilk in the Street, anyway, and 
he did.”  A t  this, a illaughed  aloud, and Susan’s vic- 
tory was complete. She only said, with a  pretty toss 
o f her head, as she tum ed a w a y : “  K in g M ilkm aid!”

Pewee found the nickname likely to stick. He 
was obliged to declare on the playground tlie next 
day, that he would “ thrash” any boy that said 
anything about milkmaids. After that, he heard 
no more o f it. But one morning he found “  K ing 
Milkmaid ”  written on the door o f his father’s cow- 
stable. Some boy who datcd not attack Pewee, 
had vcnted his irritation b y  w riting the hateful 
words on the stable, and on the fence-corners near 
the school-house, and even on the blackboard.

Pewee could not fight with Susan Lanham , but 
he made up his m ind to punish the new  scholar 
when he should have a chance. H e must give some- 
body a  beating,

C h a f i 'E R  I I I .

A N 5 W E R I N G  B A C K .

IT is hard for one boy to m ake a fight. Even 
your bully does not like to “  pitch on ”  an inoffen- 
sive school-mate. Y o u  remember ^Esop’s fable of 
tlie w ülf and the lam b, and what pains the wolf 
took to p ick  a  quarrel with the lamb. It was a  lit­
tle hard for Pewee to fight with a  boy who walked 
quietly to and from the school, without giving any­
body cause for offense.

But the chief reason w hy Pewee did not attack 
him  with his fists was that both he and R iley  had 
found out that Jack D udley could help them  over a 
hard place in their lessons better than anybody else. 
A n d  notwithstanding their continual persecution 
o f Jack, they were m ean enough to ask his assist- 
ance, and he, hoplng to bring about peace by 
good-nature, helped them  to get out their geogra- 
phy and arithmetic almost every day, Unable to 
appreciate this, they were both convinced that 
Jack only did it because he was afraid o f them, 
and as they found it rare sport to abuse him , they 
kept it up. B y  their influence, Jack was shut out 
o f the plays. A  greenhorn would spoil the game, 
they said. W h a t did a  tíoy that had lived on 
W ildcat Creek, in the Indian Reserve, know about 
playing buffalo, or prisoncr’s base, or shinny ? If 
he was brought in, they would go out.

But the girls, and the small boys, and good- 
hearted Bob H olllday liked Jack’s com pany very 
much. Y et, Jack was a  boy, and he often longed 
to play games with the others. He felt very sure 
that he could dodge and run in “ buffalo”  as w ell as
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any o f them. H e was very tired o f R iley’s contin- 
ual ridicule, which grew worse as R iley saw in him 
a rival in influence with the smaller boys.

“ Catch W ill alone som etim e,” said Bob H ol­
liday, “ when Pewee is n ’t w ith him , and then thrash 
him. H e ’ll back  right down if  you bristle up to 
him. If Pcví’ee makes a fuss about it, I ’ll look 
after Pewee. 1 ’m  bigger than he is, and he wont 
figh tw ith m e. W h at do y o u s a y ? ”

“  I sha' n’t fight unless 1 have to .”
“ A fra id ?”  asked Bob, laughing.
“  It is n ’t  that. I don’t  think I ’m  tnuch afiraid, al­

though I don’t like to b e  pounded or to pound any­
body. 1 think I ’d  rather be whipped than to be 
made fun of, though. But m y father used to say 
that people who fight generally do so because they 
are afraid o f somebody else, more than they are of 
the one they fight w ith.”

“ I believe t h a t ’s a  fact,”  said Bob. “ But 
Riley acbes for a  good thrashing.”

“ I know that, and I feel like giving him  one, 
or taking one myself, and 1 think I shall fight him 
before I/’ve done. But F ath er used to say that 
fists could never settle Ivetween right and wrong. 
They only show which is thc stronger, and it is 
generally the m ean one that gets the best o f it. ”

“  T h at ’s as sure as shootin’, ”  said Bob. “  Pewee 
could use you up. Pewee thinks he ’s the king, 
but la w s! he ’s only R lley’s bull-dog. R iley is 
afraid o f him, hut he manages to keep the dog on 
his side aH the tim e.”

“ M y father used to say,”  said Jack, “ that 
brutes could fight with forcé, but m en ought to 
use their wits.”

“  Y ou seem  to think a  good deal o f what your 
father says,— like it was your Bible, you know.”

“  My father ’s dead,”  replied Jack.
“  Oh, that ’s why. Boys don’t  always pay atten- 

tion to what their father says when he ’s alive.”
“ Oh, but then m y father w a s  ”  Here

Jack checked himself, for fear o f seeming to boast. 
“  You see,”  he went on, “  m y father knew a  great 
deal. He was so busy with his books that lie  lost 
’most all his m oney, and then we moved to the 
Indian Reserve, and there he took the fever and 
died; and then we carne down here, where we 
owned a house, so that I could go to school. ” 

“ W h y  don't you give W ill R iley as good as he 
sends ? ”  said Bob, wishing to get away from 
melancholy subjccts. “  Y o u  have as good a  tongue 
as his.”

“  I have n ’t his stock o f bad words, though.” 
“ Y o u  ’ve got a  power o f  fun in you, though, 

— you keep everybody laughing when you w ant to, 
and i f  you ’d  only turn the pumps on him once, 
he ’d . howl like  a  yellow dog that ’s had a quart o ’ 
hot suds poured over him  out o f a  neighbor’s win­

dow. Use your wits, like your father said. You 
’ve lived in the woods tiil you ’re as shy as a  flying- 
squirrel. A ll you ’ve got to do is to talk up and 
take it rough and tumble, like the rest o f the 
world. R iley can’t b car to be laughed at, and you 
can make him  ridiculous as easy as not.”

T h e next day, at the noon recess, about the time 
that Jack had finished helping Bob Plolliday to 
find some places on the m ap, there carne up a litde 
shower, and the boys took refuge in the school- 
house. T h e y  must have some amusement, so 
R iley  b egan  his oíd abuse.

“ W ell, greenhorn from thc W ildcat, w here’s the 
b lack sheep you stole that suít o f cloüies from ? ” 

“ I hear him bicat now ,”  said J ack ,—  “ about 
the blackest sheep 1 have ever seen.”

“  Y o u  ’ve heard the truth for once, R ile y ,”  said 
Bob Holliday.

R ñey, who was as vain as a peacock, was very 
much mortificd b y  the shout o f applause with 
which this little joke o f Jack’s was greeted. It was 
not a  case in w hich he could cali in K in g  Pewee. 
T h e  king, for his part, shut up his fists and looked 
silly, while faint-hearted Jack took courage to keep 
up the battle. But R iley  tried again.

“  I say, W ildcat, you think you ’re smart, but 
you ’re a  double-distillcd idiot, and have n ’t got 
brains enough to be sensible of your m isery.”

T h is  kind o f outburst on R iley’s part always 
brought a  laugh from the school. B u t before the 
laugh had died down, Jack D udley took the word, 
saying, in a  dry and quizzical w ay ;

“ Don’t  you try to claim kin with me that way, 
R iley. N o  use ; I wont stand it. I don’t  belong to 
your family. I ’m  neither a  fool ñor a  coward.”  

“ H u rra h !”  shouted Bob Holliday, bringing 
down first one and then the other o f his b ig  feet 
on the floor. “  It ’s your put-in now, R ile y .”

“  D on’t  be backward in com ing forward, W ill, 
as the Irish priest said to his people,”  carne from 
grave H arvey Coliins, who here looked up from his 
book, thoroughly enjoying the bully’s discomfiture.

“ T h a t ’s awfully good,”  said Joanna Merwin, 
clasping her hands and g igglin g  with delight.

K in g Pewee doubled up his fists and looked at 
R iley  to see i f  he ought to try his sort o f wit on 
Jack. If  a frog, being pclted to death by  cruel 
boys, should tum  and pelt them  again, they could 
not Ije more surprised than were R iley  and K ing 
Pewee at Jack’s repartees.

“  Y o u  ’d better be carcful what you say to W ill 
R ile y ,”  said Pewee. “  I stand by him .”

But J ack ’s blood was up now, and he was not 
• to b e  frightened. “  A ll the more shame to h im ,” 
said Jack. “ Look at me, shaken al! to pieces with 
the fever and agüe on the W ildcat, and look at that 
great big, bony coward o f a  R iley. I ’ve done
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him no harm, but he wants to abuse me, and he ’s 
afraid of me. He daré n’t touch me. H e has to 
coax yon to stand by him, to protect him from
poor little me. H e ’s a great b i g  ”

“  C alf,”  broke in Bob HoUiday, w ith alau gh .
“  Y o u ’d better b e  careful,”  said Pewee to Jack, 

rising to his feet. “  I stand by R iley.”
‘ ‘ W ill you defend him  if  I h it him ? ”  “ Y e s .” 
“ W ell, then, I wont hit him. But you don’t 

mean that h e is to abuse me, while I am  not allowed 
to answer back a  word? ”

“ W e l l  ”  said Pewee, hesitatingly.
“ W e ll,”  said Bob Holliday, hotly, “ I say that 

Jack has just as good a  right to talk with his 
tongue as R iley. Stand by R iley  i f  he ’s hit, 
Pewee : he needs it. But don’t you try to shut up 
Jack.”  A n d  Bob got up and put his broad hand 
on Jack’s shoulder. N obody had ever seen the 
b ig  fellow angry before, and the excitement was 
very great. T h e girls clapped their hands.

“ G ood for you, Bob, I say,”  carne from Susan 
Lanham, and poor ungainly Bob blushed to his 
hair to find him self Che hero o f tíie girls.

“  I don’t  m ean to shut up Jack ,”  said Pewee, 
looking at B ob’s size, “ but I stand b y  R iley.” 

“ W ell, do your standing sitting down, then,” 
said Susan. “ I ’ll gct a  milking-stool for you, if 
th a t’ll keep you quiet.”

It was well that the master carne in just then, or 
Pewee would have had to fight somebody or burst.

C h a p t e r  IV .

I.ITTLE CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS.

Ja c k ’s life in school was m uch more endurable 
now that he had a  friend in Bob HoUiday. Bob 
had spcnt his time in hard work and in rough 
surroundings, but he had a  gentleman’s soul, 
althougli hism annersand speech were rude. More 
and more Jack found him self drawn to him . H ar­
vey Collins asked Jack to walk down to the rivcr- 
bank with him  at recess. Both H arvey and Bob 
soon liked Jack, who found him self no longcr 
lonely. T h e girls also sought his advice about 
their lessons, and the youngcr boys were inclined 
to come over to his side.

A s  winter carne on, country boys, anxious to 
learn som ething about “ reading, writing, and ci- 
phering,”  carne into the school. Each o f these 
new-comers had to go through a  certain amount 
o f  teasing from R iley and o f bullying from Pewee.

One frosty m orning in Decem ber, there ap­
peared am ong the new scholars a strange little 
fellow with a large head, long straight hair, an 
em aciatedbody, and legs that looked like reeds, 
they weré so slender. His clothes were worn and 
patched, and he had a  look of being frost-bitten.

He could not have been more than ten years oíd, 
to judge b y  his size, but there was a look o f pre- 
mature oldness in his face.

“  Com e here ! ”  said the master, when h e caught 
sight o f him . “ W h at is your ñ a m e ? ” And 
Mr. Ball took out his book to register the new- 
comer, with m uch the same relish that the Giant 
Despair in P ilg iim ’s Progress showed when he had 
bagged  a  fresh pilgrim.

“ Colum bus Risdale.”  T h e  new-comer spoke 
in a  shrill, piping voice, as strange as his weird face 
and withered body.

“ Is that your full ñame? ”  asked the master.
“  N o, sir,”  piped the strange little crcature.
“ Give your full ñam e,”  said Mr. BaU, sternly.
“  M y ñam e is Christopher Colum bus George 

W ashington Marquis de Lafayettc Risdale.”  The 
poor lad was the victim  o f that inania w hich some 
people have for “ nam ing a fter”  great men. His 
little shrunken body and high , piping voice made 
his naine seem so incongruous that all the school 
tittered, and m any laughed outright. But the dig- 
niíied and ecccntric little fellow did not observe it.

“  Can you read ? ”
“ Y e s, sir,”  said the lad, more shrilly than ever.
“ U m p h ,”  said the m aster, with a  look o f doubt 

on his face. “  In  the first reader ? ”
“ No, sir; in the fourth reader.”
Even the master could not conceal his look of 

astonishmcnt at this claim. A t  that day, the 
fourth-reader class was the highest in the school, 
and contained only the largest scholars. The 
school laughed at the bare notion o f litüe Chris­
topher Colum bus reading in the fourth reader, 
and the little fellow looked around the room, 
puzzled to guess the cause o f the merriment.

“ W e  ’ll try  yo u ,”  said the master, with suspi- 
cion. W h en  the fourth-reader class was called, 
and H arvey Collins and Susan Lanham  and some 
others o f the nearly grown-up pupils carne forward, 
with Jack D udley as quite the youngest o f the 
class, the great-eyed, emaciated little Columbus 
Risdale picked him self up on his pipe-stems and 
took his place at the end o f this row.

It was too funny for a n yth in g!
W ill R iley  and Pewee and other large scholars, 

who were yet reading in that oíd M cGuffey’s Third 
Reader, which had a  solitary picture o f Bonaparte 
Crossing the A lps, looked with no kindly eyes on 
this prepostcrous infent in the class ahead o f them.

T h e piece to be read was the poem o f M rs. He- 
mans’s called “ T h e Better L an d.” Poem s like 
this one are rathcr out o f fashion nowadays, and 
people are inclined to laugh a  little at Mrs. He- 
mans. B u t thirty years ago her rcligious and 
sentimental poetry was greatly esteemed. This 
one presentcd no difficulty to the readers. In  that
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day, little or no attention was paid to inflection— the 
main endeavor bein g to pronounce the words with­
out hesitation or slip, and to “ mind the stops.”  
Each oneof the class read a stanzacndingwith a lin e :

“ N o t  th ere, n o t  th e re , m y  c h ild !  ”

T h e pocm was exhausted before all had read, so 
that itw as necessary to begin over again in order 
to give each one his turn. A ll waited to hear the 
little Colum bas read. W hen it carne his turn, the 
school ivas as still as death. T h e master, wishing 
to test him, told him , with som ething like a  sneer, 
that he could read three stanzas, or “ verses,”  as 
Mr. Ball called them.

The little chap squared his toes, threw his head 
back, and more fluently even than the rest, he read, 
in his shrill,eager voice, the remaining lines, ivinding 
up each stanza in a condescending tone, as he read;

“ N o t  th ere, n o t th ere, m y  c h i l d ! ”

The effect o f this from the hundred-year-old 
baby ivas so striking and so ludicrous that every­
body was amused, while all were surprised at the 
excellence o f his reading. T h e  master proceeded, 
however, tow hip one ortw o o f the boys for laughing.

W hen recess-time arrived, Susan Lanham  carne 
to Jack with a request.

“  I wish you ’d look after little Lum m y Risdalc. 
He ’s a  sort o f cousin of m y mother’s. He is as 
innocent and helpless as the babes in the wood.”

“  I ’ll take care of^him,”  said Jack.
So he took the little fellow w alking away from the 

school-house; W ill R iley and some of the others 
calling after them ; “ N ot there, not there, m y 
c h ild ! ”

B u t Colum bus did not la y  their taunts to heart. 
He was soon busy talking to Jack about thmgs in 
the country, and things in town. On their return, 
R iley, crying out: “ N ot th ere ,m y child 1”  threw a 
snow-ball from a  distance o f ten feet and struck the 
poor little Christopher Colum bus George W ashing­
ton Lafayette so severe a blow  as to throw him  off 
his feet. Q uick as a  flash, Jack charged on R iley, 
and sent a  siiow-ball into his face. A n  instant 
later, he tripped him  with his foot and rolled the 
big, scared fcUow into the snow and washed h;s 
face well, leaving half a  snow-bank down his back.

“ W h at m akes you so sa v a g e ? ” whined Riley. 
“ 1 did n ’t  snow-ball you.”  A n d  R iley  looked 
around for Pewee, who was on the other side o f  the 
school-house, and out o f sight o f the scuffle.

“  No, you daré n ’t snow-ball m e,”  said Jack, 
squeezing another ball and throwing it into R iley ’s 
shirt-front with a  certainty o f aim  that showed that 
he knew  how to play ball. “  T ak e that one, too, 
and i f  you bother Luin Risdale again, I '11 make 
you pay for it. T ak e a  boy o f your size.”  A nd 
witli that he inolded yet another ball, but Riley 
retrealed to the otlier side o f the school-house,

(l'o l>e coHíiuued.)
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O n e  Christ­
mas day at Grand- 
mainma’s, wc all dressed 
up, for fun ; and sat in a  line and 
called them  in to look when we were 
done. W e never laughed a  single time, 
but sat in a  solemn row. T oinm y was Queen Eliza- 
beth, and Jane had an A lsace bow. Freddy was 
bound to be a nun (though he did n ’t look it, a 
bit 1 ) and K aty  m ade a  W elsh-wom an’s hat and 
sat down under it. Sister was Madame de Main- 
tenon, or some such Frenchy d a m e ; and Jack had 
a  Rom án toga on, and took a classic ñame. A s for.

poor me, I really think I carne out best o f  ail, 
though I had n ’t a thing for dressing up, ’cept 
D inah’s bonnet and shawl. W ell, Grandma 
laughed, and Grandpa laughed, and all admired 
the show,— I wish 1 ’d seen us sitting there, so 
solemn, in a  row !

A  H U N D R E D  Y E A R S  AGO.

B y  W . H. V e n a b l e .

T h e  area o f the original thirteen States, a  century 
ago, was less than one-eleventh as great as that of 
our entire country now, and their population did not 
reach one-fiftcenth the number at present within 
the nation’s horders. N ew Y o rk, Pennsylvania, 
O hio, and Illinois each had as m any inhabitants in 
1870 as the United colonies had in the year 1770.

A  hundred years ago, the región west o f  the 
A llcghanics was styled T h e W ilderness, and only a 
few bold spirits, like Daniel Boone, had dared to 
penétrate its solitude. T h e  R ocky, then called 
Stony, Mountains were known to exist, but no 
white m an had explored them. Even within this 
century, the b e lie f was held that the Missouri River 
had some connection with the Pacific Ocean.

T h e  journey from Baltimore to Pittsburgh took

tweh’e days, and was not only toilsome, but dan- 
geroiis, for hostilc Indians lurkcd in the woods. 
W agons often stuck fast in the mire, or broke 
down on “ corduroy”  roads m ade o f logs laid side 
b y  side in the mud. T h e heavy stage-coach of 
early times, although it m ade great show o f speed 
when dashing through a  village, was as long in 
lum bering from N ew Y o rk  to Boston as a  mod- 
ern exprcss train is in Crossing the continent. In 
great contrast with the present niode o f traveling 
was the journey made b y  Thom as Jcfferson, in 
the year 1775, when he went in a carriage from 
W illiam sburg, V irginia, to Philadclphia, H e was 
ten days on the road, and twice was obliged to 
hire a guide, to show the w ay to the largest city 
in the country. In 1777, E lkanah W atson rodé
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from N ew bcm  to W ilm ington, North Carolina, T h e  life and habits of the common people were 
on horseback, and not only lost his way, but extrem ely simple. T h e  furniture o f an ordinary 
was cmbarrassed further b y  m eeting a  large bear. house, in J776, was scóinty, plain, and cheap.

'GSOI^tf.oKAVítlT. ,

A  person traveling in N ew England, about a 
century ago, would have found there a  frugal and 
industrious people, dw elling generally in or near 
villages, and em ployed m ainly in trade and tillage. 
He m ight have seen, in the older towns, factories

In m any houses, the floor had no carpet, and the 
walls o f  that day had no paper ñor paint. Neither 
pum ps ñor cooking-stoves were in use. T h e  sofá 
was a high-backed bench o f unpaínted wood. T h e 
rude, low bedstead was honored almost always with 
a coat o f  green paint. T h e  scwing-machine was

‘  T H E  A C T  O F  O P F B R I N G  A M D  R E C E I V I N O  A  F I N C H  O P  S M U F P  W A S  P B S F O R M B D  W I T H  P R O F O V N T J C E R E ^ r o K Y ,

for the m aking o f cloth, hats, shoes, axes, ropes, not dreamed o f ; but the spinning-wheel, flax-dis- 
paper, and g u n s ; and with a sail-boat he m ight taff, and yarn-reel found a place in all houses, 
have visited flourishing fisheries off the coast. and the weaver’s loom could be seen in many. 

VoL, IX .— n .
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Queen’s-ware, or glazed earthenware, was un- 
known, yet well-to-do families often had sets of 
sm all china cups and saucers. T h e rich tookpride 
in displaying urns and salvers o f puré silver. There 
was no plated ware. T h e  table was set with dishes 
o f wood and o f pcwtcr.

Our forefathers depended upon the tallow-candle 
and the lard-oil lam p for artificial light. They 
knew  nothing o f kerosene, gas, and sulphur 
matches. T h e  embers in the fire-place were sel­
dom suffered to burn out, but when the last coal 
chanced to expire, the fire was rekindlcd b y  strik-

powdcred wigs, three-cornered hats, and swords. 
W om cn’s dresses were made o f heavy silks and 
satins, called brocades, on which raised figures of 
leaves and flowers wcrc woven, or worked, in col- 
ored silk  or thread o f silver and gold.

Both sexes took pains in dressing the hair. A 
stylish gentleman had his locks curled and frizzed, 
or suspended in a  queue, as you have often seen 
in oíd pictures. A  N ew E ngland belle spent many 
hours in plastering her hair up into a sort o f tower, 
decorated with powder and ribbons.

T here were few, i f  any, millionaires in the early

in g  a  spark from a  flint into a piece o f tinder. 
Sometimes a  burnin g brand was borrowed from 
the hearth o f a  neighbor.

T h e  dress o f  the common folk in town and 
country was more for use than beauty. A  pair of 
buckskin breeches and a  corduroy coat formed the 
essentials o f a  m an’s suit, and they never wore out. 
A fter the breeches had been rained upon a  few 
times they hardencd into a  garm ent more durable 
than comfortable.

T h e  wearing-apparel o f fashionable people of 
the city, however, was very gay  and picturesque. 
M en wore knee-breeches and hose, broad-skirted 
coats lined with buckram , long waistcoats, some­
times o f gold-cloth, wide cuffs lined with lace.

days o f  the Republic, and the power of money was 
not felt as it is now. However, the aristocracy was 
less approachable b y  the common people than are 
the h igher circles o f to-day, or, probably, o f the 
future. T h is  was owing to the fact that, at that 
time, A m erican society was m ainly copied after the 
English System, in which rank and title play an 
importan! p a rt; and also to the influence o f slavery, 
which existed in a!l the States.

M agistrates and clergym en were regarded, in 
New England, with extreme respcct and revcr- 
ence. H ad our traveler dropped into a  Puritan 
meeting-house, and sat through the service, he 
would have seen the minister and his fam ily walk
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solemnly down the aísle and through the door-way 
before the congregation presumed to leavc the pews. 

The New E ngland country people combined

A  t s e L L S  O F  A  H U N D R E D  Y E A R S  A G O .

amusement with work, at their house-raisings, 
quilting partios, and like gatherings. T h e poet 
Bryant speaks o f the process o f cider-making as 
one that “ carne in am ong the more laborious 
rural occupations in a  w ay which diversified them 
pleasantly, and which made it seem a  pastime.

A  hundred barréis to a  single farm w as no (incom- 
mon proportion.”

“ B u t,”  says Doctor G recnc, in his charm ing 
Short History o f Rhode Island, “ the g ieat pas­
time for young and oíd, for matron and maid, 
and for youth ju st blushing into-manhood, was the 
autumn husking, where neighbors met at each 
other’s corn-yards to husk each other’s corn—  
sometimes husking a  thousand bushels in a  single 
m ecting. H usking had its laws, and never were 
laws better obeyed. F o r every red ear, the lucky 
swain who had found it could claim a  kiss from 
every m aid; with every smuttcd ear he smutched 
the faces o f his mates, amid laughter and joyous 
shoutings; but when the prize fell to a  girl, she 
■would walk the round demurely, look cach eager 
aspirant in the face, and hide or rcveal the secret 
o f her heart by  a  kiss. T h en  carne the dance and 
supper, running deep into the night, and often 
encroaching upon the early daw n.”

Our traveler would be interested in Salem , next 
to the largest town in N ew  England, and a  fiour- 
ishing sea-port; and he certainly would have gone 
to Boston, then, as now, a  center o f cducation and 
culture. M any o f the streets o f Boston were nar­
row and crooked. Shops and inns were distin­
guished in Boston, as in other cities and towns, by  
pictorial' signs for the benefit o f those who could 
not read. One did not look for a  lettcred board, 
ñor a  num ber over the Street door, but for the sign 
o f the “  Bunch o f F eathers,”  the “  Golden K e y ,” 
the “  D o g  and P o t,”  or the “  Three D oves.”

P iídt-IocK
e?

T m íE P .

T h e time that was given to m aking eider, and the 
number of barréis m ade and stored in the cellars 
o f  the farm-houses, would now seem incredible.

Had our traveler passed from New England to 
the State o f New Y o rk , say at Albany, he would 
have had evidence that the frontier was not far off.
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G oods sent from A lban y to supply the Indian trade, 
and the forts and settlemcnts out W est, werc hauled 
in wagons to Schenectady, then loaded in ligh t 
boats, and poled up the M ohawk to F o rt Schuyler, 
then carried across to W o o d  Creek, and again 
transported in boats down Oneida L ake and Osage 
R iver to the great lakes. T h e  town o f A lban y 
was, at that time, a  quiet, shady, delightful place, 
with cow-bells tinkling in the streets. Lazy In- 
dians went lounging about the principal thorough- 
fares with bead-work and baskets to sell.

N ew Y o rk  State continued to show evidence of

XT M A D E  G R E A T  S H O W  O F  S PE E D  I N  D A S H IN C  T H R O U G H  A  V iL L A G E -

D u tch  customs, as could b e  seen b y  going down the 
Hudson from A lbany to M anhattan Island. T h e 
trip  was taken in regular passenger sloops. T h e 
scenery along the Hudson was grander than now, 
for the wild forest had not disappeared from the 
hills. T h e  passenger saw no large towns ñor vil­
lages, but farm-houses nestled in the rich hollows, 
and the D utch “ bouweries”  or farms spread to 
view broad acres o f  corn and tobáceo, and tbrifty 
orchards o f  apple and pear trecs. Just below A l­
bany the fam ily mansión and great barns o f G en­
eral Schuyler used to stand. T h e  good general 
had m any negro slaves,— indolent fellows, who

were scared into occasional fits o f w ork by the 
threat that they should b e  sent to the W est Indies, 
and traded off for rum and molasses.

N ew Y o rk  C ity  was an important commercial 
center, larger than Boston, but not so large as 
Philadelphia. It occupied but a  sm all part of the 
Southern end o f M anhattan Island, the whole of 
which it now covets. Most o f its streets were nar- 
row and crooked. Tradition says that the Dutch 
settlers built their houses along the w inding courscs 
o f cow-paths. Broadfkay, however, was a  fine 
Street, even in the days o f the Revolution, and gave 

promise then o f  the splendor it 
afterward attaincd. N ew York 
City, in 1776, was lighted dimly 
with oil-lamps. Burning gas 
did not come into use till forty 
years later. N ot unusually the 
N ew Y o rk  housey were built 
with a flat space on the roof, 
surrounded b y  a railing, and 
where the people carne out on 
the house-tops on summer evcn- 
ings to enjoy thc pleasant breeze 
from the bay.

O ur traveler would have vis­
ited Philadelphia, the largest 
city in Am erica, and the capital 
o f the Republic. There he 
m ight have seen m any evi- 
dences o f wealtli and social rc- 
finement. T h ere  were to be 
found noted public m en from 
different parts o f thc country. 
T h e  wise and bencvolent Frank- 
iin lived there. There Congress 
m et, and there Washington 
dw elt during the greater part 
o f his adininistrations.

Philadelphia society claimcd 
to lead the fashion in dress and 
amusements, though N ewYork, 
W illiam sburg, Charleston, and 
other places disputed this prc- 

eminence. Fashionable people frequently gave 
formal dinner-parties. T h e  lady guests, robed in 
their stiff brocades, were handcd from their coaches 
and sedans, and daintily stepped to the door o f the 
reception-room. A  sedan was a covered chair for 
carrying a  single person, borne on poles in the hands 
o f two m en, usually negrees. T h e dinner consisted 
o f four courses, with abundance o f wine. T h e  heallh 
of every guest at table had to be drunk separately, 
at least once during the sitting, as to neglect this 
complimcnt was considered a  breach o f politcness.

A fter dinner, a gam c o f whist was in order. 
Sm oking w as not fashionable, but every gentleman
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carried a  snuff-box, and the act o f  offering and 
receiving a  pinch o f snuff was performed with 
profound ceremony.

Dancingwas a  favor­
ite amusement in all 
parts of the country.
General Greene telis 
US that, on a  ccrtain 
occasion,GeorgeWash- 
ington danced for three 
hours without once sit­
ting down. N o doubt 
the stately V irginian 
chose to tread the dig­
nified measure o f the 
contra-dance rather 
tlian to trip through 
the lighter movements 
of the minuet. The 
quadrilles and round 
dances o f our day were 
unknown in 1776.

The violin was held 
in high esteem, espe- 
cially in the Middle 
and Southern States.
Thomas Jefferson said 
of Patrick H enry, that 
“ his passion was for 
fiddling, dancing, and 
pleasantry.”  Jefferson was him self fa­
mous for attendingballs. Once, when he 
was away from hom e, his father’s house 
burned down. A sla vo  w assentto tell this 
bad news to his youn g m aster Thom as.

“  Did n ’t  you save a ny o f m y books ?”  
asked the future author o f  the Declara- 
tion of Independence.

“  No, m assa,”  answered the ebony 
mcssenger; “  but w esaved  the fiddle ! ”

It was customary for youn g ladies to 
take lessons on the harpsichord or the 
spinet, as they do nowadays on the 
piano-forte.

Our traveler, extending his journey 
to the Southern States, would have 
found fcw towns o f  considerable size, 
excepting W illiam sburg and Richmond, 
in Virginia, and Charleston, South 
Carolina. W calthy planters o f cotton 
and rice owned most o f  the fertile land.
The Fairfax estáte, on the Potomac, 
had five million acres. • It was quite an 
expedition to go from one planteles 
house to another, for the distance, in 
some cases, was as much as ten or twelve miles, 
and the roads were bad. W h en  a visit was under-

taken, the great fam ily coach, drawn b y  four or 
six horses, driven b y  a pompous b lack coachman, 

convcyed the ladies, while the gentlem en of 
the party went on horseback. N ot unfrequently 
ladies rodé behind gentlem en, m ounted on 
cushions, called p illio n s; but the more inde- 
pendent o f the “  fair sex ”  preferred to m anage 
their own palfrey, and to grace the saddle 
alone. Colorcd servants, riding upon jnulcs, 
jo gged  after their masters and mistresses, to 
cari7  bandboxes and parccls, and to open gates.

• Southern estates were distinguished b y  de- 
scriptive ñames, such as “ M ount V ernon,” 
“  M onticello,”  “  Ingleside,”  “ T h e  O aks.”  
Particular mansions were known, also, b y  ro- 
mantic titles,— such as “ Belvoir,”  “ Liberty 
H all,”  “  Greenway C ourt,”— rem inding us o f 
oíd E n glish  manor-houscs. Such Southern 
mansions were large and strongly built, and 
some o f them  were costly and elegant. “  Dray- 
ton H all,”  on A shley R iver, cost ninety thou­
sand dollars— a  vast sum to spend on a  house

A N  O L D *T IH E  
D A N C B .

A  
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T H B  L A D Y  G U B S T S  W B R S  H A N O B D  F R O M  T H E IR  CO ACH ES.

at the period o f which I write. “  D rayton H a ll”  is 
yet standing, a  fair specimen o f oid-fashioned
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architecture. T h e  wainscot and m antels are o f solid 
mahogany. T h e  walls were once hung with tapestry.

T h e  planters, like the 
English rural gentry, laid 
off their grounds with ter- 
races, hedges, and ponds; 
and adorned them  with 
shrubbcry, summer-houses, 
and statuary. M any lived 
at ease in the m idst o f 
plenty. T h ey  had much 
pride, and looked down 
upon the laboringand trad- 
ing classes o f the North.
A ll  their w ork was done by 
slaves. T h e planters’ sons 
were sent to the mother 
country to b e  educated.
T h e  daughters were in- 
structed b y  private tutors.

Most fine gentlem en were fond o f fine horses 
and dogs. T h ere  is a flavor o f  romance in the 
page o f history that tells o f  W ashington and his 
friends dashing through the forests o f the Oíd 
Dominion, to the m usic o f hound and horn.

T h e  times o f which this article treats are often 
spoken of as the “ good oíd d a y s ”  o f our ances- 
to rs ; wc should be strangely at loss i f  we had to

should consider it inconvenient enough to do with­
out steam-boat, railroad, telegraph, and daüy news- 

paper, not to mention horse- 
cars, express companies, 
letter-carriers, and the tei- 
ephone.

T h e  farmer of 1776 had 
no grain-drill, harvcster, 
or threshing-m achine; and 
even his plow, ax, and 
hay-fork were so rude and 
clumsy that a  modern 
laborer would laugh at 
them.

How great, to-day, should 
we regard the general loss, 
were the shipper deprived 
o f his grain-elevator ; the 
m erchant o f his fire-proof 
safe ; the publisher o f his

live in the good oíd ways o f the last century. W e

& A V IK G  G00D*BY12 T O  T H E  l-A D Y  iN  T H E  S E D A N .

revolving press ; the surgeon of the use o f  eth er; 
the physician o f  vaccination ; the cripple o f arti­
ficial lim b s; the writer o f envelopes and metallic 
p e n s; the ladies o f pins, and hooks and eyes; 
the soldier o f his breech-loading g u n ! A ll the 
articles and arts above enum erated, and many 
more now considered essential to comfort and 
convenience, are o f modern invention. A  hundred 
years ago they did not exist.

T H E  P O E T  W H O  C O U L D  N ’T 
W R I T E  P O E T R Y .

B y  JOEL St a c y .

Mr. Tennyson Tinkleton T upper von Burns 
W as no poet, as every one k n ew ;

But the fact that he had his poetical turns 
W as well understood b y  a few.

“  1 long, I aspire, and I suffer and sigh,
W h en  the fever is on,”  he confessed;

“ Y et never a  line have I writ,— and for w hy? 
M y fancies can not be expressed!

“ A h , what avail lan guage, ink, paper, and quill, 
W h ep  the soul o f a gifted one yearns ¡

Could 1 write what 1 think, all creation would 
chrill,”

Said Tennyson T upper von Bums.
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STORIES  F R O M  T H E  N O R T H E R N  MYTHS.

B y  J a m e s  B a l d w i n .

T h e  F o r e  W o r d .

W h e n  the world was in its childhood, men 
looked upon the works o f Nature with a strange 
kind o f awe. T h e y  fancied that everything upon 
the carth, in the air, or in the water had a  life like 
their own, and that every sight which they saw, 
and every sound which they heard, was caused by 
some intelligent being. A ll men were poets, so far 
as their ¡deas and their modes o f expression were 
concerned, although it is not likely  that any of 
them wrote poetry. T his was true in regard to 
the Saxon in his chilly northem  hom e, as w ell as 
to the G reek in the sunny southland. But, while 
the balm y air and clear sky  o f the south tended to 
refine men’s thoughts and language, the bleak 
storms o f the north made them  rugged, hold, and 
energetic.

Thus, in the souüi, when reference was made to 
winter and to things connected with it, m en did 
not take pains to explain the changes o f the seasons, 
as our teachers do at school; but they probably 
told how Kerm es had stolen Petsephone (the sum­
mer) from her mother D em etre (the carth), and 
had carried her in a  chariot, drawn b y  four coal- 
biack steeds, to the gloom y land o f H ades; and 
how, in sorrow for h er absence, the earth was 
clothed in m ourning, and no leaves grew  upon the 
trees ñor flowers in the garden. A n d  they added 
that, after five or six months, Persephone would 
return for a  time to her sorrowing mother, and 
then the flowers would bloom, and the trees would 
bear fruit, and the harvest-fields would b e  full o f 
golden grain.

In the north, a  different story was told, but the 
meaning was the same. T h e y  said that Loki (heat) 
had betrayed Balder (the sunlight), and induced 
blind H eder (the winter months) to slay him ; and 
that all things, living and inanimate, wept for tire 
bright god until D eath allowed him  to revisit the 
earth for a  time.

Sometimes m en told how  Odin (the All-Father) 
had become angry witlt Brunhild (the maid of 
spring), and had wounded hcr with tlie thorn of 
sleep, and how all the world was wrapped in silence 
until Sigurd or Siegfried (the sunbeam) awakened 
her with a kiss. So, also, when the sun aróse, and 
scattcred the darkness, m en spoke o f  how  a  noble 
young hero had slain a  dreadful dragón, or how 
he had taken possession o f the golden treasures 
of Mist Land. W h en  threatening clouds darkened

the sky, and thunder rolled overhead, they said 
that T h o r was battling with the storm-giants.

It was thus that m en, in thc eatlier ages o f the 
world, spoke o f all the workings o f Nature, and in 
this manner m any myths, or poetical fables, were 
fonned, which em body some o f  the most beautiful 
ideas ever expressed in any language. B y  and by, 
tlie first m eaning o f the story w as forgottcn, and 
m en began to regard it no longer as a  poetical 
fancy, but as a  historical fact. Perhaps some real 
hero had performed noble deeds, and had made the 
world around him happicr and better. It was easy 
to compare him  with Sigurd, or some m ythical 
slayer o f dragons, and soon the deeds o f both were 
ascribed to but one. T h u s you see that m any 
myth-storics probably contain some historical facts, 
as w ell as poetical fancies; b u t it is often impossi- 
ble  to distinguish what is history from w hat is fable.

A ll nations have had their myth-storics, but, to 
m y mind, the purest and grandest are those which 
we have receivcd from our ancestors who once 
lived in Northern Europe. These stories are ours 
now, because they are our inheritance; and when 
we are able to make them  still more our own, by  
rcm oving the blemishes which rude and barbarous 
ages have added to some o f them, we shall doubt­
less find in them  m any things that are beautiful 
and true, and well calculated to m ake us wiser and 
better.

One o f the oldcst, as w ell as one o f the finest, of 
these Northern m ytlis, is the story o f  Sigurd, the 
son o f Sigm und. But, while this story contains 
m uch that is grand and beautiful, it is somewhat 
tarnislied with the prevailing coarseness o f a  rude 
and war-Ioving people. T h ere  are m any latcr ver- 
sions o f the same myth, differing from one another, 
according to the time in which they were written, 
and the character o f the people am ong whom they 
were received. One o f the most recent o f these 
versions is thc Nibelungen Lied, a grand cid G er­
mán poem, which m ay well b e  compared with the 
Iliad o f the Greeks. In it, Sigurd is called Sieg­
fried ; and, while it retains very  m uch o f the origi­
n al myth-story, it introduces m anynotions peculiar 
to the M iddle A ges, and unknown to our Norse 
ancestors.

Our purpose here is to tell you a  few stories 
founded on some o f the earlier portions o f this 
poem , and if, now and then, we allow our fancy 
and judgm ent to color the narrative, it is quite in 
keeping with the way in which writers and story-
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tellers o f various nations and times have dealt with 
these Myths o f the Northland.

St o r y  t h e  F ir s t .

It  was in the oíd Norwegian days, in a strong- 
built castle b y  the sea, that were told the stories 
which I shall relate. T h e  suinmer-üme and tlic 
short-lived autumn had passed away. W arm  
breezes had ceased to blow. T h e  Frost-giants, in 
their chill northem  Home, had rallied all theii" 
strength, and had forced the Sun to withdraw to­
ward the South. T h en  the W in ter carne and stole 
the flowers, and stripped the trees, and scaled up 
the rivers, and built great ice-mountains, and 
wrapped the world in silence. A n d  the North- 
winds, w ith flapping wings, swept furioiisly over 
land and sea, and covered the earth with snow, and 
filled the air w ith flyin g frost.

B u t within the low-raftered halls o f the Norse 
castle, the fire blazed bright and warm, and there 
were comfort and good cheer. • Safely housed from 
the storms, the good jari {or earl) Ronvald and his 
handsome wife G udrun entertained their guests and 
their fair-haired children with gam es, and music and 
song, and w ith wondrous stories o fth e  olden time.

W ell-built and tail was jarl-R o n va ld ; somewhat 
rude in manners, but kind at heart; and his face, 
though • roiighened b y  wind and weather, was 
Iighted always with a  pleasant smile. A  right 
jovial host was he. A n d  am ong the chiefs who 
did hom age to K in g Hárold H arfager, Ronvald 
wks accounted the most noble. T h e fair Gudrun 
was in every w ay w orthy to b e  the wife o f such a 
m an, for she was loving and wise, and lacked no 
grace o f m ind or body. T o  her husband, she was 
a  true helpraate ¡ to h er children, a loving mother, 
and a  k ind téacher and friend.

Three sons and a  daughter brought sunshine 
and laughter into this household; R ollo, the eldest, 
tal!, slim, and straight as the mountain pine, having 
his mother’s clear gray eyes, and his father’s heavy 
brow ; Leif, tlie second son, o f sm all stature, quiet- 
and timid as a  girl, with high forehead, betokening 
deep thoughts; then Ingeborg, the daughter, fairer 
than dream can paint, with golden locks, and eyes 
bluer than the clearest sky  o f sum m cr; lastly, 
Harold, a  tottering baby-boy, the mother’s darling, 
the father’s pet, with all o f  life’s promises and 
uncertainties still before him.

F ew  guests carne that year to jarl Ronvald’s cas­
tle ; only two young m en,— kinsm en to dame 
G u d ru n ,— and a strolling harper, oíd and gray. 
T h e  winter days passed swiftly away, and brought 
m any joys in their train. F or, while such good 
cheer was found within the castle walls, no one 
recked that outside the coid winds whiscled and 
shríeked, and the half-starved wolves howled and

•  S e c  V o lu m c

snarled even in sight o f the gates, and at the doors 
o f the poor. T hus, the season o f the Yule-feasts 
carne; the great hall was decked with cedar and 
spruce, and sprigs o f the m istlctoe; and a plen- 
teous feast was served ; and the Y u le-log was rolled 
in to .th e wide-mouthed chim ncy-place, where the 
cheerful fire blazed high, throwlng warm th and a 
ruddy glow  o f ligh t into every nook and córner of 
the room. W h en  the feast was over, and the com­
pany had tired o f  the festal games, the jarl and 
his fam ily and guests sat around the hearth, and 
whiled the evening hours away with pleasant talk. 
A n d  each o f them sang a song, or told a  story, or 
in some w ay added to the merriment o f the hour.

First, the oíd harper tuned his harp, and played 
most bewitching music. A n d  as he played, he 
sang. H e sang o f the Asa-folk, who dwell in 
Gladsheim  on the heaven-towering A sgard mount­
a in ; o f Odin, the A li-Father, and o f his ravens, 
T hought and M em o ry; o f the m agic ring, Draup- 
ncr, which gives richness to the e a r th ; and o f the 
wondrous horse, the w inged Slcipnir, upon whom 
the worthiest thoughts o f  raen are carried heaven- 
ward. T hen  he sang o f T h o r, the m igh ty  Asa, 
who rides in the whirlwind and the storm, and 
w ages fiercest w'ar with the giants o f the m ist and 
frost; and o f F rey, the gentle peace-maker, who 
scatters smiles and plenty over the lan d; and of 
the shining Balder, beloved b y  gods and m en ; and 
o f the listening Heim dall,* who guards the shim- 
inering rainbow-bridge, and waits to herald, with 
his golden horn, the com ing o f the last twilight.

W hen the harper had ended, all sat in silence 
for a  time, w atching the glowing embers and the 
flames that encircled the half-burnt Yule-log. For 
never had they heard more charm ing music, or 
listened to words more touching. T licn  Rollo, the 
ever restless, broke the silence.

“ Fath er,”  said he, “ it is now four months 
since you carne back from Rhineland and the 
south. Y o u  have told us about Ürc strange people 
you saw there, and o f the sunny skies and the pur- 
ple grapes. But I should like to know m ore; I 
should never tire o f hearing about those lands. 
T e ll us, please, some story that you heard while 
there,— some story that the Rhine people love.”

“  Y e s, Fath er,”  said Ingeborg, la y in gh cr slender 
hand in the broad, rough palm  o f the ja r l;  “ tell 
US a story o f those people. Do they think and acl 
as we do ? D o they know aught o f Odin, and Thor, 
and Balder? A n d  do they love to think and speak 
o f noble deeds, and brave men, and fair w om en?”

“  T h ey  think and act very m uch like our Norse 
people,”  answered the ja r l ; “  for they are kinsfolk 
o f ours. Indeed, their forefathers were our fathers 
long ago, in a  distant and now forgotten land. I 
will tell you a story which is often sung among

V I . ,  p a g e  277.
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them. B u tit is n o ta U a s to r y o fth e R h in e p e o p le . Siegmund, was Idng o f thc rich country throug 
Tales m uch like it you already know, .which were w hich the lazy R hine winds its w ay just 
told in N on vayhu ndreds o f years ago .”  reaching the great North S ea; and he w m  known,

both far and near, for his good deeds and P ™ d e n t  

T H E  SWORD BALMUNG. thriñ. A n d  Siegfried’s mother, the gentle Sigel-
A t  Santen, in the Lowlands, there once lived a  ind, was loved b y  all for hcr goodness o f heart and 

noble young prince nam ed Siegfried. H is father, h er kindly charity to the poor. Neither k m g  ñor
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queen leñ  aught undone that m ight m ake the 
young prince happy or fit him for life’s usefulness. 
W ise m en were brought from far-off lands to be 
his teachers, and every day som ething was added 
to his store o f knowledge or his stock o f happiness. 
V ery  skillful did he becom e in w aiiike games and 
in m anly feats o f strength. N o other youth could 
throw the spear with so m uch forcé, ñor shoot the 
arrow with truer aim. N o other youth could run 
more swiftiy, ñor ride with more becom ing easc. 
His gentle mother took delight in adding to the 
beauty o f his matchless form by clothing him with 
costly garm cnts, decked with the rarest jewels. 
T h e  oíd, the young, the rich, the poor, the high, 
the low,— all praised the fearless Siegfried, and all 
vied in friendly strife to win his favor. One would 
have thought that the life o f the young prince 
could never be aught but a  holiday, and that the 
birds would sing, and the flowers would bloom, 
and the sun would shine forever for his sake.

But the business o f man’s life is not mere 
pastime, and none knew  this truth better than the 
wise oíd king, Siegmund.

“  A ll  w ork is noble,”  said he to Siegfried, “ and 
he who yearns to win fame must not shun toil. 
E ven  princes should know how to cam  an honest 
livelihood b y  the labor o f their hands.”

A n d  so, when Siegfried had grown to be a  tall 
and com ely youth, he was apprenticed to a  black- 
smith naraed Mimcr, and sent to live at the smithy 
near the borders o f  the great Rhíne forest. For, 
from the earliest times, the w ork o f the blacksmith 
has been looked upon as the most, noble o f all 
trades— a trade which the gods themselves are 
not ashamed to follow. A n d  this smith, Mimcr, 
was the keeper o f a  wonderful well, or flowing 
spring, the waters o f  w hich imparted wisdom and 
far-seeing loiowledge to all who drank o f them. 
T o  Mimer’s school, then, where he would be 
taught to work skillfully and to think wisely, 
Siegfried was sent, to be, in all respects, like 
the other pupiis there. A  coarse blue blouse, 
heavy leggins, and a  leathem  apron took the 
place o f the costly clothing which he had worn in 
his father’s castle. H is feet were incased in awk- 
ward wooden shoes, and his head was covered 
witlr a  wolf-skin cap. T h e  dainty bed, with its 
downy pillows, wherein every n ight his mother had 
been wont, with gentle care, to see him  safely 
covered, was given up for a  rude heap o f  straw in 
a  córner o f  the smithy. A n d  the rich food to 
which he had been used gave place to the 
coarsest and hum blest fare. But the lad did not 
complain, and for a time he was mirthful and 
happy. T h e  sound o f his hamraer rang cheer- 
fully, and the sparks from his forge flew briskly, 
from m orning till night.

A n d  a  wonderful smith he becam e. N o one 
could .do more w ork than he, and none wrought 
with greater skill. T h e heaviest chains and the 
strongest bolts, for prison or for trcasure-house, 
were but as toys in his stout hands, so easily and 
quickiy did h e beat thera into shape. A n d  he was 
alike skillful in w ork o f the most delicate and brit- 
tle kind.

One jnom ing, his master, Mimer, carne to the 
sm ithy with a suEcn frown and a  troubled look. 
It was clear that som ething had gone amiss, and 
what it was the apprentices soon leam ed  from the 
smith himself. Never, until latcly, had any one 
questioned M im er’s right to b e  called the foremost 
smith in aü the w orld ; but a rival had come for­
ward. A n  unknown upstart, one Am ilias, in Bur- 
gundy-land, had made a  suit o f armor which, he 
boasted, no stroke o f sword could dint, and no 
blow o f spear could scratch; and he had sent a  
challenge to all the other smiths in Rhineland to 
equal that piece o f  workmanship, or else acknowl- 
edge themselves his underlings and vassals. F or 
days had M im cr him self toiled, alone and vainly, 
trying to forge a  sword whose edge the boasted 
armor o f Am ilias would not fo il; and now, in de- 
spair, he carne to ásk the help o f his apprentices.

“ W h o  am ong you w ill undertake the forging of 
such a  sword ? ”  he asked.

One after another, the twelve apprentices shook 
their heads. A n d  the foreman, whose ñam e was 
Veliant, said : “ I have heard m uch about that 
wonderful armor, and I doubt i f  any skill can make 
a  sword w ith edge that can injure it. T h e  best wc 
can do is to m ake a  coat o f mail whose tempér 
shall m atch that o f A m ilias’s arm or.”

T hen  the lad Siegfried quickiy said : “ I will 
m ake such a sword as you want,— a  blade that no 
coat o f mal] can foil. G ive m e but leave to t r y ! ” 

T h e  apprentices laughed in scorn, but Mimer 
checked them  : “ Y o u  hear how this stripling can 
t a lk ; let us see what he can do. H e is the kin g’s 
son, and we know  that he has uncommon talent. 
H e shall m ake the sw ord; but if, upon trial, it 
fail, I will make him  rué the day."

T hen  Siegfried went to his task. A n d  for seven 
days and seven nights the sparks never stopped fly­
ing from his flam ing fo rge ; and the ringing o f  his 
anvil, and the hissing o f the hot metal, as he tem- 
pered it, were heard continuously. On the eighüi 
day the sword was fashioned, and Siegfried brought 
it to Mimer.

T h e smith felt the razor edge o f the bright 
wcapon, and said ; “ T h is  seems, indeed, a  fair 
fire-edge. L et us make a trial o f its keenness.” 

T h en  a  thread o f wool as ligh t as thistle-down 
was thrown upon water, and, as It floated there, 
Mimer struck it with the sword. T h e glittering
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blade cleíl the slender thread in twain, and the 
pieces floated undisturbed upon the surface.

“ W ell d o n e !"  cried the delighted smith.
“  Never have 1 seen a  keener edge or truer tem- 
per. W ith  this, methinlcs, 1 can well cope with 
Amibas for the championship o f  the w orld.’’

But Siegfried was not so easily satisfied, and he 
said to M im er; “ I pray you give m e leave to 
temper the weapon yet a  little m ore.”

A nd he took the swovd and broke it into many 
pieces; and then for three days he welded it in a 
red-hot fire, and tem pcred it with m ilk and oat- 
meal. T hen, in sight o f M im er and the scoffing 
apprentices, he cast a  ligh t ball o f wool upon the 
water, and, as it floated, he struck it with the 
bright blue blade. A n d  it was parted at a  stroke, 
as had been the single thread before, and not the 
smallest fiber ivas m oved out o f its place.

Then back to the sm ithy Siegfried went again, 
and his forge glowed with a brighter fire, and his 
hammer ran g with a  cheerier sound. But he 
suffered none to come near, and no one ever knew 
what witchery he used. F o r seven weeks he 
wrought, and then, palé and haggard, he carne 
and put the sword into M im er’s hands. “  It is 
finished,’’ he  said. “ T h e  sword Balraung is 
yours. T r y  its edge and prove its tem per in any 
way you list.’ ’

Forthwith, a  great p ack of wool, the fieeces of 
ten sheep, was brought and laid  upon the water. 
And the sword Balm ung divided it as smootlüy 
and as easily as it had cleft the woolcn ball or the 
slender woolen thread.

“ Now, indeed,’ ’ cried the delighted Mimer, 
“ I no longer fear to make tria! with that upstart 
Amilias. I f  his coat o f mail shall -withstand the 
stroke o f such a  sword as Balm ung, then will 1 
cheerfully be his underling. But, i f  this good 
blade deceivc m e not, it will serve me well, and I, 
Mimer, shall still b e  called the wiscst and greatest 
of all the smiths in the world.’’

And he at once sent a  challenge to Am ilias in 
Burgundy; and a  time and place were set for the 
two m ighty smitlis to m eet and settle, by  trial, the 
question o f the championship.

W hen the time which had been appointed drew 
near, Mimer, with the sword B alm ung by his side, 
and followed b y  all his apprentices, set out on his 
way to the place o f meeting. Through the forest 
they went, b y  the nearest road, to the sluggish 
Rhine, and then they followed the river’s winding 
course for m any a  league, until they carne to the 
height o f land which m arked the boundary be­
tween Burgundy and the Lowlands. It was here, 
midway between the shops o f the rival smiths, tliat 
the trial was to be made. A n d  here were already 
gathered great numbers o f people from the Low­

lands 2ind from Burgundy, anxiously waiting lor 
the com ing o f their champions. On the one side 
were the wise Siegm und and his gentle queen, and 
their train o f attendant knights and courtiers and 
fair ladies. On the other side were the three Bur- 
gundian kings, Gunther, G em ot, and the child 
Giselher, and a  m ighty retinue o f warriors led  by 
grim oíd H agen, the uncle o f the kings, and the 
'variest chief in all Rhineland.

W h en  everything was in readiness for the con­
test, Am ilias, ciad in his boastcd armor, w ent up 
to the top of the hill, and sat upon a  great rock, 
and waited for the appearancc o f M imer. A s he 
sat thei-e, he looked, to the people below, like 
some great castle-tower; for he was a  giant o f 
huge dimcnsions, and his glittering coat o f mail 
was not only skillfully wrought, but so great in size 
that fifty m en of common m old m igh t find shelter 
or b e  hidden within it. A s  the smith Mimer, 
him self a  man of no m ean stature, toiled up the 
steep hill-side, a grim  and ghascly smile ovcrspread 
the giant’s fa ce ; for he felt no fear o f the slender, 
glittering blade which was to try the m etal o f  his 
armor. A nd, already, a shout o f  trium ph was 
sent up by the Burgundian hosts, so sure were 
they o f their champion’s success.

But Mimer’s friends w aited in breathlcss silence. 
Only K in g  Siegm und whispered to h is  queen, and 
said; “ Knowledge is stronger than brute forcé. 
T h e  smallest dwarf who has drunk from Mimer’s 
well, and carries the sword o f the knowing one, 
m ay safely engage in contest with the stoutest giant.”  

W h en  Mimer teached the top o f the hill, 
Am ilias folded his huge arms and sm iled again —  
this time in scorn. But the smith knew  no fear.

“  A re you ready ? ”  asked the smith.
“ R e a d y !”  answered the giant. “ S tr ik c !” 
M im er drew back the glittering sword, and the 

muscles on his braw ny arms stood out like grcat 
ropes. T hen  Balm ung, swift as lightning, cleft 
the air from right to left. T h e  w aiting lookers-on, 
in the valley below, thought to hcar the noise of 
clashing Steel; but they listened in vain, for no 
sound carne to their ears, save a  sharp hiss, like 
that which red-hot iron gives when plungcd into a 
tan k o f coid water. T h e  giant sat, unm oved, with 
his arms still foIdcd upon his breast; but the smile 
had vanished from his face.

“ How do you feel n o w ? ” asked Mimer, in a 
half-m ocking tone.

“ R ather strangely, as i f  coid iron had touched 
m e,”  faintly answered the giant.

“  Shake th y s e lf!”  cried Mimer.
T h e  giant did so, and lo I he fell in two halves, 

for the sword had cleft sheer through tlie vaunted 
coat o f mail, and cut in twain the huge body in- 
cased within. Down tumblcd the giant’s head
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and shoulders, and his still folded arms; and they 
rolled with thundering noise to the foot o f the hill, 
and fell with a  fearful splash into the deep Rhine 
waters. A n d  there, fathoms down, they m ay now 
be seen, when the water is clear, ly in g  like great 
gray rocks at the bottom o f the river. T h e rest of 
the huge body, with its incasing armor, still sat 
upright in its place. A n d  to this day, travelers 
sailing down the Rhine are shown, on moonlight 
evenings, the giant’s armor on the high  hOl-top. 
In the dim , uncertain light, one easily fancies it to 
be the ivy-covered ruins o f some oíd castle of 
former times.

T h e  smith Mimer sheathed his sword, and 
walked slowly down the hill-side to the plain, 
where his friends welcomed him  with glad  cheers 
and shouts o f joy. But the Burgundians, bafflcd 
and feeling vexed, turned silently homeward, ñor 
cast a  look back to the scene o f their disappoint­
m ent and their ill-fated champion’s defeat.

A nd' Siegfried rctum ed, with Mimer and his 
fellows, to the sm oky smithy, to his roaring bel- 
lows and rin gin g anvil, and to his coarse fare and 
rude, hard bed, and to a  life o f labor. A n d  while 
all the world praised M im er and his skill, and the 
fiery edge o f the sunbeant blade, none knew that 
it was the boy Siegfried who had wrought the 
wonderful piece o f workmanship.

But, añer a  while, it was whispered around that 
not Mimer, but one o f his apprentices, had forged 
the sword. A n d  when the smith was asked what 
truth there was in this story, he shook his head 
and m ade no answer. T h e apprentices, too, were 
sUent, save Veliant, the foreman, who said: “  It 
was I who forged the fire-edge o f the blade Bal- 
m un g; but to m y master, Mimer, belongs all the 
praise, for m y work was done in accordance with 
his orders." A n d  none denied the truth o f what 
he said ; even Siegfried him self was speechless. 
Henee it is that, in songs and stories, it is said by  
some that M imer, and b y  others that Veliant, 
m ade the doughty sword Balm ung.

But falind hate and jealousy were uppermost in 
the coaree'and selfish mind o f the foreman, and 
he sought how  he m ight injure the prince, and, 
inayhap, drive him away from the sm ithy in 
disgrace. “ T his boy has done what none o f us 
could do,”  said he. “ H e m ay yet do greater

deeds, and set him self up as the Champion smith 
o f the world. In  that case, we shall «di have to 
humble ourselves before him .”

A n d  he nursed this thought, and brooded over 
the hatred which he felt toward the blameless 
prince. Y e t  he did not daré to harm  him , for fear 
o f their master, Mimer. A nd, although Siegfried 
suffered m uch from the cruel taunts o f  the foreman 
and the unldnd words o f his fellow apprentices, yet 
the sparks flew from his forge as m errily and as 
bright as ever, and his busy bellows roared from 
carly morning until late at night. A n d  M im et’s 
heart grew  warm toward the prince, and he 
praised his diligence and skill, and b y  pleasant 
talk urged him to greater efforts.

“  Hold on in your course, m y brave la d ,”  said 
he, “ and your workmanship w ill, one day, rival 
the handicraft of the dwarfs themselves.”

Here the jari paused, and all his hearers waited 
sEently for several minutes, expecting him  to go 
on with his story. But he only smiled, and stroked 
gently the silken tresses o f little Ingeborg, and 
gazed thoughtfully into the glow ing fire. Then 
Rollo, when he saw that his father had cnded, said, 
im patiently: “  Is that a l l? ”

“ T h a t is all o f  Siegfried’s smithing. For, the 
next day, the envious V eliant sent him on an 
errand into the forest, and he never carne back to 
the sm ithy again.”

“ W h y ? ” asked Ingeborg. “ W as he lost, or 
did he go back to his parents at Santen ? ”

“  N either,”  answered the jarl. “  T h e  world lay 
before him, and much noble w ork was waiting 
to be done. W ith  brave heart and w illing hands, 
he went out to help the innocent and w cak, and 
to punish wTong-doers wherever he m igh t find 
them .”

“ W h a t did he d o ? ” asked Rollo.
“ A bout the first thing that he did was to slay 

the dragón o fth c  G littering H eath.”
“ T e ll  us about i t ! ”  cried all the young people 

in a  breath.
“  N ot now,”  said the-jarl, smiling. “  It is not a 

very pleasant story to tell before the Yule-fire. 
But our good harper will sing for yon again; and 
then, m ayhap, he will tell you som ething about 
the dragón that Siegfried slew .”

( T o  b t  c o H Íim tíd .)
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A  R E M A R K A B L E  F IGHT .

E v e k y  readingboy or girl knows som etliing about 
thc poisonous scrpent o f India, called thc Cobra 
de Capello. T his ñam e, which means “  hooded 
snake,”  was given it ¿>n account o f its habit o f  dilat- 
in g  or stretching its n eck into a  sort o f hood, partly 
covering the head. T h e  snake is from three to

four feet long, o f  a  brownish-yellow color, and its 
poison is exceedingly dangerous, and generally fatal.

But there is also in India a  little anim al called 
the mongoose, which is said to fight and Overeóme 
the cobra, and even to receivc its bite without 
injury. T h e  mongoose, which resembles the 
weasel in size and general habits, is covered with 
gray and dark-freckied hairs,— a  sharp-nosed, won- 
derfully agilc little creature, as you w ill see from 
the picture. Som e naturalists believe that the 
mongoose knows o f a  plant or root which, when 
caten, counteracts the snake-poison; but others 
deny this, and maintain that the venom has no 
effect on the animal, which therefore destroys the 
cobra without danger, just as hogs kill rattlesnakes 
in our own country. It is a  singular fact that 
poisons do produce different effects upon different 
animals, and the following account seems to show 
that the mongoose is really a  natural enem y o f the 
cobra, and is thoroughly proof against the serpent- 
poison. T h e  fight described was witnessed by sev­
eral officers o f the British arm y in India, who signed 
a  report o f it, which reads, mainly, as follows ;

“  T h e mongoose approached the cobra with cau- 
tion, but without fear. T h e  cobra, with head erect

and body vibi ating, watched its opponent anxiously, 
knowing well how dcadly an enem y he had to 
contend with. T h e  mongoose was soon within 
easy striking distance o f  the snake, which, sud-' 
denly throwing back his head, struck at the mon­
goose with tremendous forcé. But the little 
creature, quick as th o u g h t,’ sprung back out of 
reach, uttering savage growls. A gain  the hooded 
reptile rose, and the mongoose, nothing daunted 
b y  the distended jaw'S and glaring eyes o f its an- 
tagonist, approached so near to the snake as to 
forcé it to draw its head back considerably; this 
lessened its distance from the ground. T h e  mon­
goose, at once seizing the opportunity, sprung at 
the cobra’s head, and appeared to inflict as well as 
to receive a  wound. A gain  the combatants renewed 
the encounter; again the snake struck at its wily 
opponent, and again thc latter’s agility saved him.

“  T h e fight went on in chis tvay threc-quarters of 
an hour, and both creatures seemed now to nerve 
themselves for the final encounter. T h e cobra, 
changing its position o f defense for that o f attack, 
advanced, and seemed determ incd now ‘  to do or die.’ 
T h e  cobra soon approached so cióse that the mon­
goose (which, ow ing to want o f space behind, was 
unable to spring o u to f reach b y  jum p ing backward, 
as it had done in the previous encounters) nimbly 
bounded straight up in the air. T h e  cobra missed 
its object, and struck the ground under him. Im- 
m ediately on thc mongoose alighting, the cobra 
struck again, and, to all appearance, fixed its fangs 
in the head o f  the mongoose. T h e  m ongoose, as thc 
cobra w as withdrawing its head after ith a d  inflicted 
the bite, instantly retaliatcd b y  fixing its teeth in the 
head o f  the snake, which quickly unfolded its coils 
and ignominiously slunk away. Instantly the mon­
goose was on its retreating foe, and burying its 
teeth in the cobra’s head, a t once ended the contest.

“  T h e  mongoose now set to w ork to devour its 
victim , and in a  few minutes had eaten the head 
and two or three inches o f the body, including the 
venom  so dreaded b y  all. W e  should have men­
tioned before that, previous to this encounter, thc 
cobra had struck a  fow], which died within h a lf an 
hour after receiving the bite, showing, beyond doubt, 
the snake’s power o f inflicting a  deadly wound.

“ A fter the mongoose had satisfied its appetite, 
we proceeded to examine with a pocket lens the 
wounds he had received from the co b ra ; and on 
cleansing one o f  these places, the lens disclosed the 
broken fa n g  o f  the cobra deeply imbedded in  the 
head q f  the mongoose. . . W e  have had the
mongoose confined ever since (now four days’ time), 
and it is as healthy and lively as ever.”
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‘ L o s t! lo s t ! ”  you hear him say—
‘ Stolen or strayed away !

Strayed away from Buttercup town,
T h e  fair little Princess Thistledown I ”

A ll the court had gone to diñe,
Knights and lords and ladies fine.
Through the open gate-way straying,
Carne a  troop o f minstrels p lay in g;

One was a fiddier, shriveled and b la c k ; 
One had a  banjo over his b ack;
Onc was a piper, and one did naught 
B ut dance to the tune, as a  dancer ought.

First, the fiddier drew his bow,
Struck a  chord, so sweet and low,
Lords and ladies held their breath 
In a silence deep as death.

Ting-a-ting, the banjo rang,
U p  the lords and ladies sprang;

Round about the piper pressed—
“  Ho, good piper, pipe your b e s t!”

A n d  they danced to the sound 
In a  meiTy-go-round,
F o r never before had a minstrel band 
Chanced to stray into Fairyland.

T h e y  filled their pockets with silver money, 
T h ey  fed them  on barley-cakcs and h o n e y ; 
B u t when they were fairly out o f the town, 
Tli'ey missed little Princess Thistledown.

“  C ali the cr ier! rin g the bells I 
Search through all the forest dells;
H ere Is silver, here is gold,
H ere are precious gems untold;
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He who finds the child m ay take 
H alf the kingdom  for hor s a k e !”

Eira ! boom ! comes a  blustering fellow,
Dressed in b lack velvet, slashed with yellow. 
He ’s the kin g’s trumpeter, out on the track 
O fthe  wandering minstrels, to bring them  back.

But the fiddler is telling his beads b y  the fire, 
In a cap and a  gown, like a  grizzly oíd friar. 
The man with the banjo is d eaf as a post,
The jolly oíd piper as thin as a  ghost.
And the dancer is changed, b y  some m agical 

touch,
To a one-legged beggar tliat lim ps on his crutch.

Then Mistress Gentian bent to look 
A t her own sweet im age in the brook,
And whispered, “ N obody knows it, dear,
But I have the darling safely here.”

A nd, dropping her fringes low, she said :•
’ I was tucking m y babies into bed,

W h en  the poor little Princess chanced to pass, 
Sobbing am ong the tangled grass;
H er silver, m ande was rum pled and torn,
H er golden slippers were dusty and worn; 
T h e  bats had frightened h er h a lf to death, 
T h e  spiders chased h er quite out o f breath.
I fed her with honey, I washed her with dew, 
I rocked her to sleep in m y eradle o f b lu e ; 
A n d  I could tell, i f  I chose to say,
W ho it was coaxed h er to run aw ay.”

T h e  mischievous W in d  the eradle swung.
‘ Sleep, little lady, s le e p !”  he sung;
‘ W h at would they say if they only knew 

It was I  who ran away with y o u ? ”

VoL. I X .— 12.
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T H E  M A G I C  PEN.

B y  E .  S .  B r o o k s .

CC o n tin u e d  f r o m  th e  N o v e m & e r  N u m b e r .)

A f t e r  2  momeDE o f  d e e p  th o u g h t , th e  M a s t e r  c o n t ic u e s : 

W h e r e  a l l  s p e a k  w e l l ,  ’ t  i s  h a r d  t o  t e l l  
J u s t  w h i c h  a d v i c e  t o  t a k e .

C o m e ,  F a n c y  B r i g h t ! C o m e ,  H i g h  D e s i r e !
W h a t  c h o l e e  n o w  s h a l l  w e  m a k e  ? 

C o m e ,  F a c t ! c o m e ,  F a b l e  ! C o u n s e l  n o w  !
F r o m  a l l  t h e s e  s t o r i e s  g l e a m i n g ,

C a n  y o u  n o t  s a y  w h i c h  w a y — w h i c h  w a y  
Y o u r  s p e c i m  c h o i o e  i s  l e a n i n g ?

W h a t ?  N o t  a  w o r d ?  W h y ,  t h a t  ’ s  a b s u r d  I 

I  ’ m  r e a d y  t o  r e c e i v e  i t --------
P a u se .

N o w ,  b y  t h e  P e n ,  I  h a v e  i t ,  t h e n —
W e  ’ l l  t o  t h e  c h i l d r e n  l e a v e  i t !

A l l ,  e a g e r l y :

Y e s  —  t o  i h e  c h i l d r e n  l e a v e  i t .
M a s t e r  :

W h a t  h o ! m y  P u c k ,  m y  s p r i g h t i y  P u c k ,  
C o m e  h i t h e r  t o  t h y  m a s t e r .

N o w  h a s t e n ,  h a s t e n ,  m e r r y  P u c k ,
C o m e  —  f a s t e r ,  f a s t e r ,  6 s t e r !

F u c ic ,  a s  a  ra e sse n g e r-h o y , ru n n in g  in  b r e a th le s s :

H a i l ,  M a s t e r  o f  t h e  M a g i c  P e n  !
W h a t  w o u l d  y o u  n o w  w i t h  P u c k  a g a i n ?

H a s t e  t h e e ,  P u c k ,  , t o  e a r t h  n o w  g o ,
T o  s o m e  h a p p y  h o m e  b e l o w ,

W i t h  c h i l d r e n  i n  i t .
B r i n g  m e  t h r e e  —  a l l  j o y  a n d  m i r t h , —

M a s t e r  :

P u c k :

fn“ h a l f  a  m i n u t e .

F r o u c s ,  c h o r u s d n g  o n l y  i h e  ñ r s e  t w o  s t a n z a s : AlUgreíio.
E x it ,  ru n n jn g .
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A / t e r  3/f V erse.

P u e s ,  re e n lc r in g  in  h a M e :
I  c a r n e  b a c k  b y  t h e  m o o n ,
N o t  a  m o m e n l  t o o  s o o n ;
T h e  c h i l d r e n  a r e  c o m i n g  

B y  s p e c i a l  b a l l o o n .

C hoküS o f  F b o l ic s ,  th ird  s ta n z a ;

D iiñ n z  th is  c h o ru s  th e  C h i l d r e n  en te r , o n  th e  E lep h a n t-ca r , w i A  a  
to y  b a llo o n  t ie d  to th e  w a is t  o f  c a c h . D r i v e r  sn lam s. T h e  
C h il d r e n  s ta n d  a m a a e d , a n d  ju m p  d o w n  from  ca r . D r i v e r  
lead s o E  clcp h a n t.

C h il d b e h ,  to  M a s te r ;

W e  a r e  D o l l y ,  D o t ,  a n d  D i c k !
W h a t  y o u  w a n t  u s  f o r  ?

P l e a s e  t o  t e l l  u s  p r e t t y  q u i c k ,

W h a t  y o u  w a n t  u s  f o r  !

T h e y  lo o k  aro u n d  in  w o n d er.

O h  ! w h a t  l o t s  o f  p r e t t y  t h i n g s  1 
L i t t l e  g i r l s  w i t h  b i r d i e s ’ w i n g s ,
L o t s  o f  f o l ie s  —  a n d  b w s — a n d  k i n g s !  —  

W h a t  y o u  w a n t  u s  f o r  ?
M a s t b r  :

C h i l d r e n  d e a r ,
W e l c o m e  h e r e ,

T o  o u r  c o u n c i l - h a l l !
W h e n c e  —  y o u  k n o w —

S t o r i e s  f l o w  
F o r  t h e  c h i l d r e n  a l l .

T e l l  m e ,  t h e n —

F o r  t h e  P e n  
S o m e  n e w  t a l e  w o u l d  w r i t e  —

W h a t  s h a l l  b e  
T o l d  b y  m e  

T h r o u g h  t ir e  P e n  t o - n i g h t  ?

S t o r i e s  n i c e ,
I n  a  t r i c e ,

H e r e  m a y  b e  e x p r e s s e d .
C a n  y o u  f in d ,
I n  y o u r  m i n d ,

W h i c h  y o u  l i k e  t h e  b e s t ?
C h il d r e n  I

W e  l i k e  ’ e m  b i g  —  w e  l i k e  ’ e m  s m a l l ,

B u t  m o s t  w e  l i k e  —  t h e  b e s t  o f  a l l —
T h e  k i n d  o u r  m a m m a  t e l l s .

M a s t e r :
A n d  w h a t  a r e  t h e y ?

C h il d r e n  i
W k v ,  w h a t  w e  s a y /

T h e  k i n d  o u r  m a r o m a  t e l l s .
M a s t e r ;

B u t  w h a t  d o e s  s h e  t e l l ,  c h i l d r e n  d e a r  ?

C h il d r e n ,  c h e c k in g  th em  o f f  o n  th e ir  f in g e rs  :

W h y — f a i r y ,  B i b l e ,  t r u e ,  a n d  q u e e r ;  
w h a t  o u r  m a m m a  t e l l s .T h a t '

F a c t ,  q u ic k ly :  

P a b l e :

M a s t e r :

T h e n  t h e y  ’ r e  f a c t ! 

W e l l ,  a n d  f a b l e  !

Y e s ,  t h e y  ’ r e  b o t h  !
I  ’ m  u n a b l e  

T o  d e c i d e  w h a t  t h e  P e n  s h a l l  w r i t e  y e t ;  
F o r  t h e  c h i l d r e n ,  I  f i n d ,

T o  n o  m e r i t s  a r e  b l i n d —
A s  t h e y  l i k e  a n y  k i n d  t h e y  c a n  g e t .

R e e n te r  P u c K , w h o  s a y s :

o  M a s t e r ,  a  h e r a l d  f r o m  G n o m e  M a n ’ s  L a n d
C r a v e s  l e a v e  l o  p r e s e n t  y o u  h i s  s o v e r e i g i i s ’  c o m m a n d .

M a s t c k  :

L e t  t l i e  h e r a l d  a p p e a r .

P u c K , u sh e r in g  m  th e  herald

M a s t e r  m i n e  —  h e  i s . h e r e .
H e r a l d  i

T h e r e  a r e  f o r l y  k i n g s  i n  i h e  G n o m e  M a n ’ s  L a n d  —  
F o r t y  k i n g s  w i t h  t h e i r  c r o w n s  o f  g o l d ;

A n d  n o t  a  í c i n g  o f  t h e  k i n g l y  b a n d  
I s  o v e r  t w e l v e  y e a r s  o í d .

T h e r e  a r e  f o r t y  q u e e n s  i n  t h e  G n o m e  M a n ’ s  L a n d  —  
F o r t y  q u e e n s  i n  t h e i r  j e w e l s  f i n e  ;

A n d  n o t  a  q u e e n  o f  t h e  q u e e n l y  b a n d  

H a s  p a s s e d  t h e  a g e  o f  n i n e .

. \ n d  t h e  f o r t y  k i n g s ,  a n d  t h e  f o r t y  q u e e n s ,
I n  G n o m e  M a n ’ s  L a n d  h e a r  a l l  d a y  l o n g

T h e  s t o r i e s  t o l d  b y  t h e  G n o m e  M a n  o í d ,

A s  l i e  s i t s  i n  t h a t  r o y a l  t h r o n g .

A n d  t h e  f o r t y  k i n g s ,  a n d  t h e  f o r t y  q u e e n s ,
K n o w  y o u r  t r o u b l e ,  O  M a s t e r  g r e a t ,

A n d  t h e y  b i d  m e  s a y  t h a t  t h e  G n o m e  M a n  g r a y  

C a n  s e t  t h e  m a t t e r  s t r a i g h t .

S o  t h e  f o r t y  k i n g s ,  a n d  t h e  f o r t y  q u e e n s .
S e n d  h i m  h e r e  t o  y o u r  c o u n c i l - h a J l ;

B i d  t h e  G n o m e  M a n  t e l l  w h a t  h e  k n o w s  s o  w e l l , —  

T h e  n e e d s  o f  t h e  c h i l d r e n  s m a l l .

G e n e ra l C h o ru s  o f  W c lc o m e :
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•|_— 1 [a— \-----

4 - 1e. .«■<--¡g — n
 ̂ L_11 _ #—Si— —a— 6 -S —

— Lk-b— 9̂ -----— k---------- '■k U  M  1

í f h r S — ----------------[

V
_ l _ t e --------U ------- f , — - — 1

H a i l  1 l i a i l ! h a i l  1

A f  .
1 ! 1

* n 4 ^  4  ,  
HT7~ L - = j  &■ T T  4

-̂-------

■ * - s i— P a - I » — « r

j í t ó d É : S = ^ * = « — * —

^  W e l c o m e  t o  t h e  l i a p - p y  d o y ; í l a i l  1 h a i l ! h a i l  1 T o  l i e

„ _ ^ S : — P  ^  r ^ f -

t - — 5 1

iW—
t*  iN

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



•*' g n o m e  m a n  g t a y , r l a i l ! h a i l ! h a i l  I

t — ¥ — - — i,---------

- t ------- U— — --------------1

-------------- r - -------'---------------------
-I»--------»>--------««------------ -*

^ o m c  m a n  g r a y ,  F r o m  t h e  k ln g ;3 a n d  t h e  q u e e n s  o v e r

=p=

f ie ld  a n d g l e n ,  H e i s c o m - i n g  t o  c o u n - s e l  th e

&áa

m = r = t

= s =

M a g  •  io  P e n . 

^ r t > — -----------1 «1 - 1
= t - n -

- -I

1. 'M m— ^  .

—

/

S s p  [ 7 ,  i ^  •]

L '  •

.1-----------C = ---------------¡ !_ H -

A l l  c o l o r s  b l e n d  
F o r  r í d n b o w  h u e s ,

A l l  f o r c e s  s e n d  
T h e  m o r n i n g  d c w s .

S o ,  M a s t e r  g r e a t ,
T h e  c b ü d i s h  m i n d ,

I n  a l ¿  y o n  s t a t e ,
M a y  p l e a s u r e  f in d .

N o t  F a c t  a l o n e  
C a n  c o u n s e l  g i v e ,

D r y  a s  a  b o n e ;
Í J a y  F a b l e  U v e .

F a b l e  a n d  F a c t  
S h o u l d  m i n g l e d  b e ;

B o t h  c o u n t e r a c t ,
Y e t  b o t h  a g r e e .

L e t  b o t h  b e  d r e s s e d  
I n  c o l o r s  g a y  ;

T i n t s  m i x  t h e  l i e s t  
T h a t  v a i y i n g  l a y .

A l l  t h i n g s  h a v e  w o r t h ,
A l l  j o y s  a r e  b r i g h t ;

G i v e  c h i l d r e n  m i r t h  —
G o o d - n i g h t — g o o d - n i g h t !

M a s t e r , to  G n o m e  M a n  :

T h a n k s ,  G n o m e  M a n  g r a y ,

T h y  c o u n s e l  s a g e  
S h a l l  b e  i n y  g a u g e ,

F o r  t a l e  o r  l a y .
G n o m e  M a n  d isapp car,,

M a s t e r  c o n tin ú es, to  a l l  th e  o th e r s :

“  B l a c k  s p i r i t s  a n d  w h i t e ,
R e d  s p i r i t s  a n d  g r a y ,

M i n g l e ,  m i n g l e ,  m m g l e ,

Y o u  t h a t  m i n g l e  m a y . "

M in s U n g  C h o ru s . F n o u c s ,  S t o r i e s ,  a n d  a l l  th e  ch a ra c te rs jo in  in 
m is  ch o ru s, m a rc h in g  a n d  co u n te rm a rc h in g  in  c ffe c t iv e  n g iir ^  
th e  d e sig n  b e in g  to  re p re se n t  th e  m ix in g  o f  fe e t  a n d  fe b le  in  tlie 
ch iJdren’ s  stories.

M a s t e r , r b i n g j o y t u l i y :

G a y  a r e  t h e  j o y s  o f  C h r i s t m a s ;  

T h a n k s g i v i n g ’ s  f e a s t s  a r e  g a y ;
B u t  t h e  r i n g i n g  c h i m e  o f  t h e  G n o m e  M a n ’ s  r h y m e  

M a r k s  t h e  c h i l d r e n ’ s  f a i r e s t  d a y .

C u rta in  p a rts  a t  re a r  a n d  d isc lo se s  th e  G n o m e  M a n  o n  e le v a te d  
d a is . AJI fo rm  b i o p e n  h a lf .c irc le  befo re  h im . G n o m e M a n :

I n  s t o r m  a n d  s h i n e ,
I n  c l o u d  a n d  s u n ,

O  M a s t e r  m i n e ,
L i f e ' s  c o u r s e  i s  r u n .

A n d  s h i n e  a n d  c l o u d ,
A n d  s u n  a n d  s t o r m ,

A r e  a l l  a l l o w e d

L i f e ’ s  c o u r s e  t o  f o r m .

m m

M in g l e ,  m in g le ,  m in g le ,  m in g l e ,  M i x ! m ix  1 m ix  1
&S-

I I
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0  m

T h e n  h o ! f iU  t h e  l i t t l e  f o l k s ’  m a g a z i n e s ,
L o a d  t h e  p r e s s e s  w i t h  s t o r i e s  a g a i n ,

A n d  s a l u t e  t n e  w o r l d  w i t h  o u r  f l a g  u n / u r l e d  —  

T h e  f l a g  o f  t h e  M a g i c  P e n  I

G ra n d  s a lu te ;  a l l  c b a r a c te r s  m a ie h in g  abreasc, o r  in  tw o  files, to 
f r o n t o f  s t a g e  —  s ta n d a rd  ín  ce n te r . C o lo rs  are  d ip p e d  co audi- 
e n c e :  th en  co u n te rm arch  to  th ro n e. S a lu te  tn e  M a s t e u . 
E le p h a n i-m r  en tere , a n d  a l l  th e  ch a ia c tc re  (e a c e p d n g  th e chil. 
dren ) m a rc h  o f f  iu  p ro ce ssio n , s in g iu g  th e C h o ru s.

Moderato% sem piice.

Sí

f f  F a l l  a n d  f l o w ,   F a l l  a n d  f lo w ,  W i t h  the

n .
)-ü -i ed --

r  L j -

i M a g  -  i c  P e n  w e  g o ,  B e a r - i n g  j o y  t o  h i g h  an d

n — !—  h f T '

p

---------E Í.A.I,----- «---.«---« -h ----- 1--------  W
l o w ,  B e a r - i n g  s t o r ie s ,  B r i g h t  w i t h  g l o r i e s ,  B r i g h t  w itii 

4 5 ^

M a s t b r ,  r is in g  :

T h e  s p i r i t  m o y e s  !

F r o m  g a z e  o f  m e n  
B e a r  o f f  t h e  P e n ;

T h e  s p i r i t  m o v e s  1

P a g e  07  P e n  p resen ta  cu sh io n , h n e e lin g  a t  th ro n e. T h e  M a s t e r  
d e p o sits  th e  P e n  o n  th e cu sh io n , a n d  th e  P a g e  b e a rs  it  o f f

M a s t e r  :

1  ’m  t h e  l o r d  o f  t h e  w o n d e r f u l  M a g i c  P e n ,
I  ’ m  t h e  m a s t e r  o f  e v e r y  t o n g u e ,

A n d  m y  s t o r i e s  o í d  f o r  t h e  c h i l d r e n  I  ’ v e  t o l d ,  
S i n c e  t h e  d a y s  w h e n  t h e  e a r t h  w a s  y o u n g .

S o ,  w h i l e  F a c t  a n d  F a b l e  b o t h  a g r e e  
T o  c o l o r  m y  s t o r i e s  a l l ,

A n d  m y  M a g i c  P e n  w r i t e s  t h e  t h o u g h t s  o f  m e n  
F o r  t h e  c h i l d r e n  l a r g e  a n d  s m a l l ,

I  w i l l  r u l e  w i t h  m y  s c e p t e r  t h e  t e e m i n g  b r m n ,

N o  m o n a r c h  m o r e  m i g h t y  t h a n  I j  
A n d  t h e  w a r m  h e a r t s  g l o w  a s  t h e  a g e s  g o ,

W i t h  t h e  t h o u g h t s  f n a t  c a n  n e v e r  d i e .

^  ir ~ -I— I-

^ l e a s u r e 's  in v e n t o r ie s ,  B r i g h t  w i t h  p le a s u r e ’ s  I n - r e n -

t o  -  r i e s j  F a l l a n d f l o w ,   F a l l a n d f l o w ,  W i t h t h e

± e

r
m
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M eanrim e, th e  ch ild re n  s ta n d  am a ze d  u n tíl Ih e  p r o c ^ r io n  p a ^ e s  o ff
T h e n  w a J k in g  s lo w ly  to  fro n t o í  s t a g c , t h e y  lo o k  a t  e a c h  o th er C h i l d r e k ,  to  P ü c k  : 
an d  s a y :

D 0L1.V :

M y ,  i n y ,  m y !

D o t :
D i d  y o u  e v e r  ! ,

D i c k :
N o ,  I  n e v e r !

A u l :
W h y ,  w h y ,  w h y  !

T h e n ,  s u d d e n ly  rcm c m b e rin g , t h e y  s ia r t  n ite r  th e  t e t i c a l b g  proces- 
sion , s a y in g :

Au.-.
O h  ! h e r e ! s a y ! y o n  f o r g o t  u s !

B e e n t e r  PU CK.

P u c K  :
C o m e  w i t h  m e ;

I  ’ l l  a p e e  
S a f e  a t  h o m e  

Y o u  s o o n  s h a l l  b e .

A l l  r i g h t !

T o  a t id ie n c e :

G o o d - n i g h t !

T o  o n e  a n o t l te t :

N o w  w e  ’ l !  w a i t  f o r  t h e  s t o r i e s  b r i g h t .

A l l  lo c k  arm s a n d  ru n  o f f  w ith  P u C K .

A  C H R I S T M A S - O I F T  IN  T H E  O U > E N  T I M E .
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W h ic i-i  o f  these little girls lives in your house?
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W h ic h  o f  these little boys lives in your house ?
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L T I T ,

A g a in  the beautiful wonder-day, called Christ- 
m as, is drawing near, sending long gleam s o f light 
before it like a  star.

M ay it bring you abundant joy, m y youngsters ; 
so much jo y  that your little hearts will overflow, 
and fill the land with brightness.

N ow for a word or two about m y friends,

THE BIRDS.

W h a t  keen eyes they have ! A n d  it is a  happy 
thing for those brave little things who stay North 
through the winter that they have far sight as well 
as sharp sight, or else they m ight miss m any a 
m eal that they could ill spare in that hungry sea- 
son. Just try  them, m y hearers. T hrow  a  fresh 
bone or a  piece o f m eat on the snow, and watch 
the crows come. It is a cheering thing to scatter 
bread-crumbs or a little corn on some bare place 
in snow-time, and to see the eagerness o f the 
fK>orly fed wild birds as they enjoy the unexpccted 
ieast.

“ One midwinter,”  writes a  real bird-lover, “ I 
cleared aw ay the snow under an apple-trec ncar 
the house, and scattered some com  there. I had 
not seen a  blue-jay for weeks, yet that very day 
they found m y corn, and after that the jays carne 
daily and partook o f it , holding the kcrnels under 
their feet upon the lim bs o f  trees and pecking them 
vigorously.”

Y o u r Jack thinks, too, that it m ay prove to be a 
pleasant thing to invite the birds in this w ay to a 
share in the Christmas festivities, especially i f  all 
the other dear “ ch ic k s "— the poor and ill-pro- 
vided hum an ones— have also been well remem­
bered, for then the Christm as carolings will be 
complete. N ot one will be overlooked if, as the 
Little School-ma’ara says, “  L oving eyes have the 
sharpest sight o f all.’ ’

WHAT ABOUT THISP

D e a r  J a c K S  Y o u  a r e  in ieres ted , I  k o o w , ín  e v e r y  n e w  and 
Btrange inveniíon» a n d  lik e  to  h a v e  s o m e th in g  o d d  to  ch a c  about 
w lih  y o u r  h e arers. S o  1 ' i l  ju s t  te ll y o u  o f  a  w o n d erfu l in siru m eo i 
th a t  M o n sie u r  A r m c n g a u d , a s c le n t if i c  F ren ch ro an , p o r it iv c ly  prom- 
is e s  (o b r in g  ou t.

l e  is  caJled th e  “ te le stro s co p e ,”  a n d , i f  su cc e ssfu l, i t  w ill e n a b le  u 
m a n  in  h is  o w n  o ffic e  a t , s a y ,  N e w  Y o r k ,  n o t  o o ly  to  h e a r  t h e  vo lee 
o f  h is  frien d  in  N a n k in , C h in a , b u t  aJso to  se o  an  ím a g c  o f  his 
frien d  e x a c t ly  a s  h e  m a y  h a p p e o  lo  b e  a t  th e  in o m e n t o f  com m uni- 
c a t ió n ! Y o u r s  v e r y  ir u ly ,  J .  A ,  K .

A VESPER-BELL OF NATURE.

N o t  so very long ago, we talked about the 
Campanero, or Bell-bird, o f South Am erica, and 
now here is news concerning a  useful little cousin 
o f  his in Australia. H e is not m uch larger than a 
snow-bunting, b u l he has a  pleasant note, not 
unlike the sound of a  distant sheep-bell. About 
sunset the bell-birds begin their tinkling, and for 
a  while the whole forest echoes with the silvery 
tones,— a  sort of A ngelus, or Vesper-bell o f Na­
ture in the wild bush, hushing the woods for 
evening prayer.

Besides their m usical swoetness, these notes are 
a  sure sign that water is near, and the weary trav- 
eler in that thirsty land is glad enough to hear the 
bell-bird calling to rest and refreshmcnt after a 
hot day’s tramp.

A MUS1C-I.OVINQ SQUIRREL.

D e a r  J  a c k  : Y o u  to ld  u s  o n ce  t h a t  h u n te rs  o f  s e á is  som elim cs 
m a n a g e  to  d ia w  c ió s e  to th e ir  g a m e  b y  w h U tlin g  tu n e s  to e n g .ig c  
th e íi  a tte c t io n . A n d  n o w  I  h a v e  ju s t  re a d  a b o u t  a  sp o rtsm a n  w ho, 
o n e  d a y ,  in  th e  w o o d s , s a i  v e r y  s till, a n d  b e g a n  to  w n is t ie  a n  a ir  to 
a  red  squ irrel o n  a  n ea r  Cree.

“ In  a  tw in k iin g ,’ * s a y s  h e , “ t h c  little  fe llo w  sa t u p , lea n e d  his 
h e a d  to  o n e  s id e , a n d  listen ed . A  m o m en t a fte r , l ie  b a d  scram bled 
d o w n  th e  u u n k ,  a n d  w h e n  w lth ín  a  fe w  y a r d s  h e  s a t  u p  and 
listen ed  a g a in . P r e l iy  so o n  h e  ju m p e d  u p o n  th e  p ile  o f  r a ils  on 
w h ic h  I  wDs, carn e w ith in  fo u r fe e i or m e , s a t  u j), m a d e  a n  um brella 
o f  h is  b u s h y  u i l ,  .nnd lo o k e d  s tra ig h t  a t  m e , h is  l i i t lc  o y e s  b ea m ln g  
w ith  p leasu re . T h e n  I  ch a n g e d ”  th e  tu n e, a n d  c h u t ! a w a y  he 
s k ip p e d . B u t  b e fo re  lo n g  h e  carn e b a c k  lo  h is  s e a t  o n  th e  rails, 
a n d , a s  I  w a tc h e d  h im , it  a c tu a lly  se e m e d  a s  i f  h e  w e re  t ry in g  lo 
p u c k e r  u p  h is  m o u th  to w h is ilc . I  c h a n g e d  ch e tu n e  a g a in , b u c  this 
t im e h e  lo o k e d  so  fu n n y  a s  h e  sc a m p e re d  o f f  th a t  [  b u rs t  o u t  lau gh * 
in g , a n d  h e  ca rn e  b a c k  n o  m o re ."

N o w , J a c k  d e ar, th a t  m an  h a d  m u ch  m o re  e n jo y m e n t o u t  o f  his 
m u stC 'lo vin g  sq u irre l th an  i f  h e  h a d  sh o t h im ; a n d  p e rh a p s  aAer 
th is  y o u  w iu  l u á r  th e b o y s  o f  y o u r  n e ig h b o rh o o d  p ilin g  u p  ra ils  lo 
s i t  o n , a n d  w h ístU o g  to  th e  sq u lrre ls  w h o  c o m e  to  ta lk  w ith  you. 
A n d  i f  t h e y  d o n ’ t  w h is t lc  w e l l  e o o u g h , s e o d  fo r  me^ fo r  I  can 
w b is t le  n ic e íy , i f  I  am  a  g ir l .— Y o u r s  a n d  t h c  sq u lrre ls ’  friend,

A m v  T  D, tw e lv e  ye a rs .

SNOVY EMBROIDERY.

I DON’T m ean the frozcn lace-work on branch 
and spray, ñor the pretty heaps and furrows sculpt- 
ured in the snow by the wlnd, ñor the star-marks 
o f the partridge on his hungry rounds, ñor the 
dents o f the hare’s soft pads am ong the trees, ñor 
the scratchy tracks o f the busy squirrel. But I 
mean the stitching left by  the Deer-mouse on his 
swift journeys over M other Earth’s snowy cover- 
lid. T h e  lines cross one another like  a  little girl’s 
first attempts at quilting b y  hand. H e does n’i 
really need to risk showing his little brown body on 
the white surface, for below the snow his dwelling 
is Joined to the homcs o f his friends by  a  maze of 
little tunnels and winding arch-ways, and along 
these he can stroll quietly and safcly to pay neigh- 
borly visíts and exchange the compliments o f the 
season. A n d , i f  I ’m  not m istaken, you w ill find a
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portrait o f  liim and his m ate in St . N ic h o l a s  for 
June, 1877. I m ay as well tell you, too, that he 
is commonly called the “ white-footed W estern 
mouse.”

QUITE A DIFFERENT “ REASON.”

D e a r  J a c k  : I  s u p p o se  y o u r  m o re  le a m e d  y o u n g s te r s  k n o w  a ll 
abo u t w h y  w in te r  d a y s  are  sh o rt  a n d  s u m m c r d a y s  a r e  lo n g . I  w ish  
I d id ; h u t  I  r e a lly  c a n  n o t  u n d e rs ta n d  th e  re a so n s  g iv e n  in  th e 
aslro n o in y b o o k s , I  g e t  so  m u d d le d  u p  w ith  th e  “  in c lin a d o n  o f  the 
e a ilh ’ s a x i s , "  “ th e  e c c e n lr ic ity  o f i h e  e a r ih 's  o r b it ,"  a n d  “ ih c  pre- 
ccssion  o f t h e  c q u in o x e s '’— b u t  I  a m  n o t  q u ite  su re  th is  la s t  t h in g  h a s  
an y th in g  to  d o  w ith  i t  A n y h o w , I  w ish  to  te ll  y o u  a  d ifie re n t reaso n , 
w h ic h  I l i e a r d  in  a  so n g . I t  is  s o m e th in g  l ik e  t h i s ; In  su tn m er th e 
w eath er is  w a rm , a n d  to  w a lk  fa s t  w o u ld  m a k e  e v e r y b o d y  uncom fort- 
a b le ; so p e o p le  ju s t  s tr o lla lo n g , a n d  ih e  e l o b e í s  p u sh e d  a ro u n d  b u t 
s lo w ly , l ik e  th e  b a rré is  th a t  a c io b a ts  w a lk  o n . B u t  in  w in te r  th e  
w ealb er i s  so  c h illy  th a t  e v e r y b o d y  is  g la d  to w a lk  b r is k ly ,  a o d  cv e n  
to run , in  o r d e r  to  k e e p  w a rm ; a n d  th e  c o n s e q u e n c e  is th a t  th e  g io b e

Ks  k ic k c d  a ro u n d  q u ic k iy , a n d  n ig h t  co m e s so o n e r  th a n  in  su m m er. 
k  is  co n v en ien t, b e c a u se  ít  tires o n e  so  to  w a lk  fa st  a l l  d a y .

A fter  m a k in g  th is  ex p lan ació n , th e  s o n g  s a y s : "  O h , it  ’s  w o n d er­
fu l h o w  t h e y  do  i i , ^ b u t  t h e y  d o ! "  a n d  th a t  is  ju s t  w h a t  1  s a y  ab o u t 
th e ca u s e s  g iv e n  in  th e  a s lro n o m y  b o o k . P e rh a p s , w h e n  I  a m  older, 
I  sh a ll g r a s p  th e  p ro p e r  i d e a ; 1 a m  s u r e  I  h o p e  I  sh a ll.— Y o u r s  
tru ly , W l L L l E  H a n s O n , te n  y e a rs .

P. S .— I  to ld  m y  p a p a  w h a t  to s a y  a n d  h e  w ro te  it , b e c a u se  m y  
h a o d w ritio g  is  coo jo g g l y .  W . H .

Yes, M aster W illie, and it strikes your Jack that 
the earth’s m otion would b e  jo gg ly , too, i f  it moved 
according to the theory o f  that m erry song. Ever 
since 1 ’ve been a  Jack-in-the-Pulpit I ’ve noticed that 
folks don’t a/¿ m ove in the same direction.

EICHTEEN HUNDRED CARRIAGES!

N o w  and then a  fine carriage rolls along the 
corduroy road b y  m y meadow, drawn by spirited 
horses that evidently do not relisli exploring ex- 
peditions. T h e y  would much prefer the fine tum - 
pike, and for m y part I am  quite 
willing that they should keep to it.
No literary Jack-in-the-Pulpit with 
sensitivo nerves craves the company 
o f clattering horses and rum bling 
■carriages; but just think what m y

noble ancestors on the Prussian side of the family 
must have endured in the days when the first 
K in g Frederick carne into power. W h y, I ’ve just 
had an interesting letter from a  little school-ma’am 
that has made me almost deaf with its racket. 
O nly listen :

“  I t  w a s  on th e  o cc a s io n , d e a r  J á c k , o f  th e  c o r o n a r o n  o f  F red eric k , 
th e  f irs t  k in g  o f  P n is s ia ,  th e  g ra n d fa th e r  o f  th e  fem o u s F re d e ric k  ih e 
G ie a b  T h e  c a v a lc a d e  m o v c a  í io m  B e rlín  co K d o ig s b e r g , f iv e  h u n ­
d re d  m iles, ih ro u g h  a  w ild , u n c u lliv a ie d  c o u n liy .  11  req u íred  eíghceen  
h u n d re d  c a ir ia g u s  a n d  t h i r ^  th o u sa n d  p o su h o rse s  w  c o n v e y  th e 
c o u r t  lo  th e  s c c n c o f  co ro n a tio n , T h e  ca rr ia g e s  m o v e d  U ke an  a rm y , 
in  th ree  d iv isio n s o f  s lx  h u n d re d  each.

" T h e  s tre e ts  o f  th e  co ro n a tio n  c i t y  w e r e  ta p estrie d  w ith  ih c  r ic h cst 
a n d  m o st g o rg e o u s  colore.d c lo th , a n d  m a n y  o f  th em  w c r c  ca rp eted . 
T h e  k in g ’s  d iam o n d  co a i-b u tto n s e a c h  c o s t  a  su m  e q u a l to s e v e n  a n d  
a  h a l f  th o u sa n d  d o llars.

“  F re d e r ic k ’ s  o w n  h a n d s  p la c e d  th e c ro w n  u p o n  h is  b ro w . ( t  w a s  
in  1700 th a t  th u s  b e g a n  th e  n o w  p o w e rfu l k in g d o m  o f  P r u s s ia .”

STAND 6Y THE OEACON.

I told m y good friend Deacon G reen is com­
ing out with a grand oífer o f a  hundred brand-new 
dollar-bills, as prizes for m y boys and girls. Stand 
b y the deacon, m y chicks, and get his m oney if
you can

A CHRISTMAS SERENADE FOR M E .

D b a b  J a c k - i n - t h b - P u l p i t  : D o  y o u  e v e r  H e — n o , I m ea n  stan d 
a w a k e  n íg h is  ? I f  y o u  d o , l is ie n  s h a rp ly , a s  C h r is tm tó  d ra w s  n e « : 
fo r  P e r c y , C h a r le y , a n d  I  a r e  g o in g  to  su rp rise  y o u  w ith  a  se rcn a d e ! 
W e  a r e  p r a c t íd a g  fo r  It a lr e a d y . U n e le  B e n  s a y s  w e  n ee d  n o t 
s ta n d  out*of*doors to  se ren ad e, a s  th e  b i^  se rco a d e rs  d o , fo r  »l w e  
s in g  a n d  p la y  in  th e  h o u se  w ith  a l l  o u r  m ig h i,  y o u  w ill  u k e  i t  j u s t  a s  
w eU , i f  n o t  b ette r , T l i a t  se em s q u e c r  lo  m e, b u l  I  su p p o s e  it  m u st 
b e  so . I  'II se n d  y o u  in  th is  le tte r  t h e  p ic tu re  U n e le  d rc w  o f  u s  th tc c  
p ra c tic ín g . H e  m a d e  i t  o u t  o f  io k , a n d  h e  p u t  P o m p e y  a n d  K i t t y  
in to  t h e  p ic tu re , b e c a u s e  t h e y  a r e  so  m u ch  in tere ste d . W c  n a v e  

h a rd  w o r k  le a c h ín g  P o m p e y  n o t  to  b a rk  as 
sooQ  a s  P e r c y  b e g in s  to  s c ra p c . T h o u g h  w e  
U ve a b o u t  a  q u a rte r  o f  a  ro lle  from  th e  dear 
L it t le  S ch o o l-roa 'a cn 's  r e d  sch o o l-h o u se , w e  do 
n o t  g o  lo  s c h o o l ih ere. W e  h a v e  a  n ic e  g o v -  
e m e ss.

P e r c y  a n d  C h a r le y  se n d  ih e ir  lo v e  to y o u ,  
a n d  so  d o  I .— F ro m  y o u r  fa ith fu l l itü e  friend , 

L i l y  K i s s a m .
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D E A C O N  G R E E N ’ S OFFER.

O N E  H U N D R E D  N E W  O N E - D O L L A R  B I L L S  [

S o M E T iu c s , in  (h e  bes[-o rd ered p rín tin g > o ffices , i t  s o b a p p e n s  th at 
a  / o rtH  (w h ich  is  o n e  o r  m o re  p a g e s  o f  rca d in g * m a lte r, s e t  u p  ín 
ty p c , a n d  fa sten ed  in  a n  iro n  & a m e  re a d y  fo r  th e  p rín iin g -p ress) 
m e e ts  w ith  a n  a c c id e n t  T h e  m a n  w h o  is  c a r r y in g  it  tr ip s  a n d  d rc p s  
it; o r  h e  b a n g s  ít  d o w n  io  s u c h  a  w a y  th a t  i t  is  lo o scn c d , a n d  o u t 
tu m b le  th e  t y p c ,  h e lle r-s k e lte r , I t  is  th en  “  in  p i / ’ a s  t h e  printera 
c a li  i t ,  a n d  so m e  o n e  m u st  p ic k  u p  th e  s c a tte re d  t y p e , a n d , ex am iií- 
in g  e a c h  U itle b it  o f  m c w l, res to re  it  to  it s  p ro p e r  p o sid o n . T h e  
p rin te r  w h o  á t s  ín  (he có rn e r  b u s ic d  w ith  th ís p í  is  n o t  Ín th e  least 
l ik e  J a c k  H o rn c r , b u t  is  g e n e r a lly  fo r  th eia o m eR C  a  sa d  a n d  a o rc ly  

trie d  fcU ow .
N o w  s e e  w h a t  h a s  h a p p e n e d  to u s \ D e a c o n  G re e n , a s siste d  b y  

h is  frien d  M r. T im o t b y  P lu o k e lt ,  h a d  p re p a ra d  so m e  ín s iru c tiv e  
p a ra g ra p h s  c o n c e rn in g  c e n a in  n o ted  m en  o f  h is to ry , a n d  n o  so o o er 
w e re  t h e y  p u l  in  t y p e  th a n  a  y o u n g  co m p o sito r tu m b lcd  th em  Ín(o 
p i. H e  a t  o n ce , in  th e  e x c ite m e n t o f  th e  m o m en t, d id  h ¡s b est to 
res to re  th e  p a ra g ra p h s , b u t  a h ! w h a t  a  m ess  b e  m a d e  o f  th e  w o r k !

W h e n  (he D e a c o n  h e a rd  o í  i t ,  h e  w ro tc , in  b ts  h e a r ty  w a y :
"  N e v e r  m in d  ! T h e  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  o f  S t ,  N i c m o l a s  s h a ll m ak e 

a l l  s t r a ig h t  P r in t  it  ju s t  a s  It ís , c a li  i t  MisUnical Pi, a n d  tell th e  
y o u n g  fo lk s  (h a t  I ,  D e a c o n  G re e n , h a p p e n  to  h a v e  b y  m e  e x a c t ly  
one b u n d rc d  n e w  one*dolÍar b ilis , a l l  o f  w h ic h  sh á ll b e  g iv e n  as 
p r iz e s  f o r  re s to r in g  th e  p i ,  v i z . : o n e  bíU fo r  e a c h  o f  th e  o n c  h u n d re d  
b e s t  Solutions re c e iv e d . T h e  co n d itío n s a r e  th a t  th e  p a ra g ra p h s 
a r e  to  b e  res lo red  w ith  p c r fe c t  a c c u r a c y  a s  to  h isto rtca l ia c t  and 
th e p u u c tu a d o n  o f  e v e r y  se n te n c e ; th a t  ih c  so liit io n  m u st b e  w rit ie n  
on o n e  sid e  o f  th e  p a p e r  o n ly ,  a n d  addre& sed to  D e a c o n  G re e o , c a re  o f  
T h e  C e n t u r y  C o . ,  U n io n  S q u a re  ( n o n h ), N . Y . — a n d  th a t  n o t  o n ly  
a c c u r a c y , b u l  n e a tn e ss  a n d  p en m a n sh lp , a r e  to  b e  co n rid ere d  in  d e d d -  
i n g  u p o n  th e  b e s t  So lutio n s, E v e r y  w o rd , e v e r y  le ite r , e v e r y  pu nctu* 
a lio n  p o in t  t h a t  w a s  in  th e  o r ig in a l p a ra g ra p h s  is  a lso  In ch e p i, a n d  
a ll th a t  i s  n c c c s s a r y  is  to  m ak e  s u te  th a t, in  th e  re-a rra n g c m cn t, t h e y  
a ll g e t  in to  (h e  r ig h t  p la c e s . T h e  p riz e s  w ill  b e  a w a rd e d  b y  a  com * 
m itte e  o f  se v e n , in d u d in g  ch e e d ito r  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  ‘ T h e  L ittle  
S c h o o b m a 'a m ,’  M r. T im o t h y  P lu n k e tc , a n d

“  T h e  c h i ld r e n ’s  t o  c o m m a n d , S i l a s  G r e e n . "

N o w , y o u  sh a ll h a v e  th e  P I , ju s t  a s  ch e D e a c o n  re tu m e d  it. 
F o r tu n a te ly , n o  o n e  w o rd  is  in ju c e d  in  th e  le a s t ;  a n d  th e  o p e n in g

se n te n ce  is  u n h arm ed , B u t  lo o k  a t  (h e  res t  o f  th e  p a ra g r a p lu  \ 
E v e n  th e  ñ a m e s are  d iv id e d  a n d  m íx e d  u p  J

H i s t o r i c a l  P i .

W e  p ro p o se  to  m en tio n  h e te  a  f e w  o f  th e  w o r ld 's  g r e a t  g en e rá is , 
in v e m o rs , d ísco v ere rs , poeCs, a n d  m en  o f  n o tcd  dced s.

G e o ig e  S te p h e n so n  w a s  bo rn  ac C a r th a g e , w h ic h  d t y  w a s  so  hated 
b y  G o e th e  th a t  h e  r a t e ly  m a d e  a  sp e e c h  w ith o u t  s a y in g :  and 
“ C a r th a g c  m u st  b e  d e s t r o y e d i "  O f  o th e r  n o ie d  g e n e rá is , E li  
W h it n e y  w a s  a  R o u ia n ; S lia k e s p m r o  w a s a  P r u s s ia ii;  J a m e s  W a tt  
w a s  a  C o r r ic a n : a n d  H a im íb a l ís  a n  A m e rica n .

I t  is  b e lie v e d  th a i  C h a r le s  D a r w ín  ia v e n te d  M a n ; N e w io n , th e  
h o rse : JuU us C m sa r, t h e  m o n ito r; N a p o le ó n , th e  b lo o d ; F re d cric k , 
th e  s e w in g * m a c h in e : C a to , th e  c ircu la ció n  o f  th e  e a r th ; th a t  E rics­
so n  in v e n te d  ch e sa te lllte s  o f  J ú p ite r ;  th a t  B u c e p h a lu s  fceqiicnC ly 
d isco v ere d  th e  la w  o f  g ra v ita c ió n  a n d  D a n t e  th e re v o lu tic n  o f  the 
s te a m -b o a t; G a llle o  th e G re a t , ch e t e le g r a p h ; W ill ía m  H a r v e y  
B o n a p a rte , th e  s t e .^ * e n g in e ;  E lia s  H o w e  a n d  B lo iid in , th e  cotton- 
g in  o f  ch e te le s c o p e  a n d  D r .  T a n n e r , th e  fa stcst, i f  n o t  th e  m o st fiery , 
n acu ra list  o f  a n c íe n c rim es, d isco v e re d  th e ch eo ry  o f  T h e  D e sc e n L

A m o n g  p o ets, th e  g re a te s t  ín  a l l  h is to r y  is  S a m u e l M o r s e ;  w h ile  
R o b e n  F u lt o n  ra n k s  h ig h e s t  Ín th e  p o e tr y  o f  G e rm a n y , a n d  U ly s s c s  
S . G ra n t  in  th a t  o f  I ta ly .  J o h n  a n d  Is a a c  a r e  h im ou s E n g U sh  po ets 
o f  o u r  d a y ,

M a n y  m en  h a v e  perfo rm ed  sp e c ia l feats. A J ex a n d er co n q u ere d  
a n d  ro d é  th e  lo c o m o ilv e ; T e n n y s o n  cro ss e d  th e  N ia g a r a  R iv e r  o d  

' th e  r ig h t*ro p e; a n d  B r o w n in g  c la ím s  to  h a v e  l ív e d  fo r ty  d a y s  w ilh - 
o u c ea tin g .

N o w , y o u n g  fo lk , o n e  a n d  aU, w h o  o f  y o u  w íU  b e lo n g  to th e  fort­
ú n a te  o n e  h u n d re d  w h o  a r e  co r e c e iv e  th e  D e a c o n ’s  dollar-failis ?

R e m e m b e r , th e  h u n d re d  p riz e s  a r e  f o r  th e  b e ii  h u n d re d  soU irions 
re c e iv e d  befo re  J a n u a r y  lo ch , 1882, a n d  ih e y  shaU  b e  a w a rd e d  even  
i f  n o t  a  s in g le  so lu rion  sh o u ld  p ro v e  to  b e  a b s o liite ly  c o r r e c t  A  
“ S o lu t io n ”  is  th e  en rire  pn p ro p e r ly  s lra íg h tc n c d  a n d  w ritten  out 
a c c o r d in g  to th e  a b o v e  d íre c iio n s.

S e n d  y o u r  fu ll p o st-o fiíc e  a d d ie ss , a n d  sta te  w h e th e r  y o u  are  
u n d er or o v e r  ñ fte c ii y e a r s  o f  ag e .

T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

T h e  n e w s  o f  th e  su d d en  d e a th  o f  D r . J .  G .  H o lla n d  co m e s  to  us 
ju s t  a s  ih is  n u m b er Is g o in g  to  p ress , a n d  th erefo re  w e  c a n  a d d  o n ly  
a  fe w  w o rd s  to  i h c  sa d  a n n o u n c e m c n t  D r . H o lla n d ’ s  l i fc  a n d  
w o rk , a s  a u th o r, le c tu re r , a n d  e d ito r, a r e  fam ilia r  10 so m e o f  o u r  
rea d ers , a n d  co m a n y  ch o u sa n d s o f  p a re n ts  a l l  o v e r  th e  lan d . O u r  
n e x t  n u m b er w i l l  co n ta in  a  p a p e r  c o o c e m ín g  th e  h e lp fu l b f lu e n c e s  
w h ic h  h e  e x e r te d  u p o n  y o u n g  p e o p le . M e a n w h ilc , i t  sh o u ld  in ter­
ese a l l  o u r  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  W  k n o w  th a t, w h ile  a  m cm b cr  o f  th e  c o m ­
p a n y  w b ic h  p u b lish e s  S t .  N i c h o i . a 5 ,  h is  g e n e ro u s  sp ir it  sh o w e d  
its e lf  co n sta n  t ly  in  h is  h e a r ty  en th u sia sm  fo r  th e m a g a r ín e , a n d  for 
a n y  n e w  o r  sp e c ía l d e lig h t  w h ic h  w e  w e r e  a b íe  co b r io g  to  o u r  re a d ­
ers. H is  k in d U n ess a n d  h ig h  c o u r tc s y  w e r e  a lw a y s  a m o n g  th e m o st 
ch e rish e d  a sso c ía r icn s  o f  th e  ed ito r ia l offices.

in g s  o f  R a p h a e l ’ s  “  M a d o n n a  d i  S a n  SisCo ”  a n d  “ L a  M a d o n n a  de lla  
S e d ia ’ ! ; a n d  w c  a r e  in d e b ie d  (o M essrs . G o u p il  &  C o . ,  o f  P a r ís , for 
th e ir  c o u rc e o u s ly  aJ lo w in g  u s to  c o p y , fo r  o u r  fto n risp íec e  thU  m onch, 
t h e ñ n e  p ic tu r e  o f  “ T h e  K í n g 's  F a v o r ite ,”  b y  t h e & m o u s  S p a n ísh  
p u n te r ,  Z a m aco is.

A c k n o w le d g m c n t  i s  a lso  m a d e  to M e ssrs . P o r te r  8l  C o a te s , o f  
P h ila d e lp h ia , o w n e rs  o f t h e  c o p y r ig h t  o f  th e  p o e m  “ A l l  Q u ie t  a lo n g  
th e  P o io m a c  to-n ¡g h ( " — w h ic h , th ro u g h  th eir c o u rte s y , is  g iv e n  to 
o u r  rea d ers  ín  ih e  p re s e n t  c b a p te rs  o f  “  R e c o lle c u o n s  o f  a  D r u a im e t-  
b o y ."

O u s t h a n k s  a r e  d u e  to  M e ssrs . J o u v e t  &  C o . ,  o f  P a r is , fo r  th eir 
k in d  p erm ission  tO T cp rc d u ce  Ín th is  n u m b e r  th e ir  b e a u tifu l « n g rav -

T h s  V e r y  L ltd e  F o lk  w ill  find for th em se lv es  c h a rm in g  s to r ie s  in  
(he p r e t ty  s ilh o u e tte s  g iv e n  on p a g e s  176  a n d  177 , a n d  w h ic h  w e  h a v e  
co p le d  fro m  a  b o o k  p r in te d  ín  fa r -a w a y  R u ssía .

I t  is  a n  ex ce lle n c  p la n , a s  m a n y  w íse  m ochers a n d  te a c h e rs  w ell 
k n o w , to  e n c o u r a g e  y o u n g  fo lk  lo  rc a d  a lo u d  from  p ic tu re s  a s  w ell 
a s  from  p r in ic d  w o rd s. T h e s e  b r ig h t  g lím p se s  o f  “  lítt le  b o y s "  and 
“ litt le  g ir ls ’ ’ w ill sec m a n y  a  to d á ie r  ta lk in g , o r  w e  are  m u ch  
m is taken .
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W e  h a d  h o p e d  to  n o tic e  in  th is  m o n th 's  “  L e t t e r - b o x "  th e m a n y  
ca p ita l le tte rs  th a t  h a v e  b e e n  r e c e iv e d  in  resp o n so  to  o u r  re q u e st  for 
“ N e w  G a m e s ”  a n d  to th e S e p te m b e r  “ In v ita tio n  to  o u r  R e a d e r s ."  
B u t  th e  p re s su re  u p o n  o u r  s p a c e  in  th is  n u m b e r  h a s  b e e n  so  g rea t, 
Chat w e  a r e  fo rc c d  to  d e fe r  o u r  sp e c ia l  a c k n o w le d g m e n t o f  ib e se  
h e a rty  co ra m u n icario n s u o til n e x t  m o n th — m e a n w h iie , th a n it in g  th e  
gen ero us y o u n g  w rite rs , e a c h  a n d  a ll, fo r  th e  p r o m p tn e ss a n d  e a m e st  
spirit o f  th e ir  rep ites. W e  sh a ll b e  g la d  i f  o th e rs  o f  o u r  readers, 
w h o  m a y  h a v e  fh iled  to  se n d  a n s w e rs , in  fe a r  o f  b e in g  coo la te ,  w ill 
re g a td  Che in v iia t io n s  a s  s t ill  o p e n  to  th em  a n d  fo rw a rd  th e ir  letters 

S D o n .

A  C H A itM iN G  l it t le  b o o k  ju s t  p u b lis h e d  b y  M e ssrs . J .  R .  O s g o c d  
&  C o .,  w ith  co lo red  illu stra tio n s  in  th e  K a l e  G re e n a w a y  sry le , is 
e n t iü e d ‘ ' T h e  G la d Y e a r  R o u n d ."  T h e  a u th o r, A .  G . P ly m p to n , 
is w e ll k n o w n  to  m a n y  o f  o u r  rea d ers  th ro u g h  th e  c a p iu i  “  M a r y  
J a n e "  sto ries co n ttib u te d  to S t .  N i c h o l a s .  " T h e  G la d  Y e a r  
R o u n d ”  is  fu ll  o f  g o o d  th in g s  b o th  in  t e x t  a n d  p ic tu re s . I t  w il le c r -  
la in ly  d e lig h t  th e  y o u n g  f o lk  o f  e v e r y  h o u seh o ld  in to  w h ic h  i t  en ters, 
and w ill  m a k e  a  b e a u tifu l h o lid a y  g ifi.

A n o th e r  p r e t ty  v o lu ra e  is  "  T h e  M a y  B lo sso m  "  o r  “ T h e  P rin c e ss  
and H e r  P e o p le ,"  illu s tra tc d  b y  H .  H .  E m m erso n , a n d  p u b lish ed  in 
N e w  Y o r k  b y  A .  C .  A r m s tr o n g  &  S o n , a n d  in  L o n d o n  b y  F . W a r o e  
St C o . T h e  illu s tra d o n s  ace in  c o lo r  th ro u g h o u t, a l l  in tere stin g , and 
som e o f  them  u n u siia lly  fin e. A lth o u g h  n o t  a n n o u n ce d  in  th e  b o o k , 
i t is  e v id e n t  fro m  tb e  p ic tu re s  th a t  th e  “ L íte le  P r in c e a s "  is  th e  g o o d  
Q u een  V ic to r ia , a n d  th o  illu stratio n s in  w h ic h  th e  P r in c e s s  a p p e a is  
p ro b a b ly  re p re se n t  a c tu a l s c e n c s  in  th e  ch ild -life  o f  th a t  g rac io u s 
la d y . T h e  b o o k  co m e s  in  h a p p U y a t  th is  h o lid a y  se a so n  fo r  those 
w h o  a r e  s e e k in g  p r e t ty  C h ristm a s p resen ts  fo r  y o u n g  fo lk .

T h e  e d ito r  h o p e s  th a t  n o t  a  s in g le  re a d e r  o f  S t . N i c h o l a s , —  

w h cth er  in tere ste d  in  h is to ry  a n d  a r t  o r n o t ,— w ill  “  s k ip  "  th e  adm i­
rable á rd e le s  b y  M es. C le m e n t, w h ic h  h a v e  n o w  re a c h c d  th e  e r a  o ft h e  
g rea t m aste rs o f  p a in tin g - F o r  th e se  p a p e rs  a r e  a n y th in g  b u l  d r y  
d e scrip d o n s a n d  b io g ra p h ic s , a n d , a s  sh o w n  in  t h e  á rd e le  o n  R a p h a e l

in  th is  n u m ber, co n ta in  m a n y  c h a m iin g  sto ries  a n d  le g e n d s , fu ll o f  

in tere st to  y o u n g  rea d ers .
T h e  lis t  o f  R a p h a e l ’s  w o r k s  w a s  cro w d e d  o u t  o f  th e  p a g e s  co n ta in ­

i n g  ih c  a rricie , a n d  th e te fo re  is  g iv e n  h e te , i t  m u st b e  rem em bered , 
h o w e v e r , th a t, a s  M r s . C le m e n t tc lls  y o u  in  th e  á rd e le , t h e  g re a t  
arrise le ft  n e a r ly  th re e  h u n d re d  p ic tu re s  a n d  m o re  th an  fiv e  h u n d re d  
stu d ies  a n d  sk e tch e s, so, th a t  th e  fo llo w in g  lis t  m en rio n s, o f  couree, 
o n ly  th e  m o st im p o ria n t  e x is t in g  w o rk s  o f  R a p h a e l, a n d  w h ere  th e y  

n o w  a r e :

T h e  M a d o n n a  d i F o lig n o , V a t ic a n , R o m e .
T h e  T ra n s fig u ra d o n , V a t ic a n , R o m e .
T h e  V io lin -p la y e r , S c ia r r a  P a la c e , R o m e .
S t . C e c ilia , P in a k o t h c k , E o lo g n a .
S e v e ra l f in e  p o itr a its ,  P i i t i  G a l le r y , F lo re n ce .
L a  M a d o o n a  d e lla  S ed ia , P i t ü  G a lle ry , F lo re n ce .
H o ly  F a m ily ,  c a lle d  " D e l l ’ I m p a n n a t a ,"  P itr i  G a l le r y , F lo re n ce .
T h e  M a d o n n a  d e ! B a ld a c c h in o , P i t ü  G a lle ry , F lo re n ce .
T h e  M a d o n n n  “ d e l G ra n  D u c a ,"  P it t i  G a lle ry , F lo re n ce .
T h e  M a d o n n a  o f t h e  G o ld fin c h , U ff iz l  G a U e ry , F lo re n c e .
S l  J o h n  in  th e  D e s e it ,  U lf iz i  G a l le r y , F lo re n ce .
P o rtra it  o f  P o p e  JuJius I I . ,  ü f f i r i  G aU ery , F lo re n ce .
L o  SposaJisio , T h e  B re ra , M ilán .
A d o r a iio n  o f  th e  S h e p h crd s , M u se u m , B e rlín .
M a d o n n a  a n d  C h i ld  a n d  J o h n  B a p tis t, M u s e u m , B erlín .
M a d o n n a  d i  S a n  S is to , G a U ery  a t  D resd en .
S e v e n  p ic tu re s  in  th e  P in a k o th c k , M u n ich .
S e v e n  p ic tu re s  in  ih e  M u s e u m , M ad rid .
T e n  p ic tu re s  in  th e  L o u v r e , P a ris .
T h e  V is io n  o f  a  K n ig h t ,  N a t io n a i G a lle ry , L o n d o n .
S l  C a th e r io e  o f  A le x a n d r ia , N a t io n a l G a lle r y , L o n d o n .
T h e  “  G a r v a g h ”  M a d o n n a , N a t io n a l G a U e ry , L o n d o n .
T w o  fin e  M a d o n n a s, T h e  H e r m ita g e , S t . P e te r s b u ig .
S l .  G e o ig e  a n d  th e  D r a g ó n , T h e  H e rm ita g e , S t . P e tc rsb n rg .

I n  th e  “ D o u b le  A c r o s t ic ,”  o n  p a g e  88 o f  th e  N o v e m b e r  n um ber, 
th e  d e sc r ip iio n  o f  th e  f if lh  cro ss -w o rd  sh o u ld  h a v e  re a d  a s  f b llo w s ; 
A n  is la n d  n a m e d  b y  a  sa ilor, cre d ite d  w ith  w o n d e r fu l a d v e n tu re s , in  
d e s c r ib in g  h is  s ix ih  v o y a g e .

T H E  A G A S S I Z  A S S O C I A T I O N — N I N T H  R E P O R T .

A W A R D  O F PRIZE!».

T h e  co m p e titio n  fo r  th e  p r is e  o ffere d  fo t th e  b est s i x  sp e c im e n s o f  
p rcssed  flo w ers w a s  n o t  v e r y  e x te n d e d , o w in g , d o u b tiess , to  th e  fa c t  
that th e  tim e d u r in g  w h ic h  th e co lle ctio n s  h a d  to  b e  m a d e  w a s  
lim ited  n nd c a m c  d u r io g  th e  e x tre m e ly  h o t  m o n th s  o f  J u ly  and 
A u g u st . A l l  t h a t  w e r e  se n t, h o w e v e r , w e re  d e s e rv in g  o f  m u ch  
credit. T h o  p r ie e  o f  a n  A x i e r k r m  P la n t  B o o k  is  aw arcled  to  M iss  
S . E .  A r n o ld , o f  th e  H a rtfo rd , N .  Y . ,  C h a p te r . T h e  c o n te st fo r  th e  
sa w  o f  th e  sa w -fish  h a s  b e e n  m u c h  m o re  e x c i t in g i  a im o st ev ery  
m ii l  h a s  b r o u g h t  o n e  o r  m o re  e s s a y s  o n  th e  cu rio u s  P r U lü ,  d e ia ilin g  
th e stra n g e  h a b iís  o f  th e  f is h  a n d  ih e  d e e d s  o f  it s  w o n d e rfu l sa w .

A fte r  ca re fu l co m p a riso n , th e  s a w  is  a w a rd e d  to  M a s t e r  T .  M ills 
C la rk e , o f  S o u th a m p lo n . T h e r e  w e r e  o th ers w h o  s e n t  re p o rts  m ore 
e le g a n ily  w ritte n , a n d  lo o g e r ; b u t  h is  s m a c k e d  le a s t  s t r o n g ly  o f  the 
cy c lo p e d ia , a n d  i s  o n  th e  w h o le  m o st sa r isfa cto ry . H is  d ra w in g  o f 
th e  f is h  is  re p ro d u c e d  o p o n  th e  n e x t  p a g e ,  a n d  h is  r e p o n  is  a s  fo llo w s :

T h e  S a w - f i s h .

T h e  sa w -fish  ( P r is t i s )  is a  g e n tis  o f  ca rr ila g in o u s fish e s consK - 
lu r in g  th e fiim ily  P r isH d ir ,  w h ic h  is  ra n k c d  w ith  t h e  r a y s , b u l  th e  
e lo n g a ie d  fo rm  o f  it s  b o d y  a g r e c s  r a th e r  w ith  th at o f  th e  shnrks. 
S till, i t  d iffers  Irom  th o  sh a rk s , a n d  a g re e s  vrith th e  r a y s , in  se v e ra  
a a a lo o iic a i c h a ra c te rs , m o st c o n s p ic u o u s ly  in  ih a t  it  h a s  in e  giU 
o p cn in g s  o n  th e  u n d e r  su rfa ce , as m  ra y s , a n d  n o t  o n  ih e  a d e ,  as iq  
s lW k s , S e v e ra l o f  th e  r a y s  se e m  to h a v e  w o a p o n s  o f  offense. or 
d e fe n sc— in d e e d , y o u  m ig h t  s a y  al! o f  th em , th e  s c a -e a g le  b e s n g  th e 
o n ly  k in d , as  fa r  a s  I  c a n  f in é , w h ic h  is  n o t  arm c d  in  so m e  w a y , 
severa] o f  th em  b e in g  a rm e d  w ílh  terrib le  spHnes. T h e  to rp ed o  is 
arm ed w ith  c le c tr ic ity ,  a n d  th e  sa w -fish  íts e lf  ís  arm ed b y  h a v in g  its 
so o u t e lo n g a te d  ín to  a  f ia t, b o n y  sw o rd , so m e tim e s f iv e  o r  s ix  feet

lo n g , w ith  from  tw e n ty  to ih ir ly  b o n y  sp in es o r  te e th  o n  e a c h  sido. 
T h tó  terr ib le  in s iru m e n t se em s to  b e  usccl in  k iU in g  it s  p r e y ; a n d  i l  
d a sh e s  a b o u t  a m o n g  th e  sh o a ls  o f  f ish , s la y in g  th em  r ig h t  a n d  Jen. 
T h is  s a w  is in d eed  a  terr ib le  w e a p o n . I t  ¡s sa id  th a t  c v e n  w h a le s  a r e  
o fte n  slain  b y  it , a n d  th e  h u lls  o f  v esse U  p ie rc c d  b y  its  fea rfu l pow er. 
A n  E a s t  In d ia n  sp e c ie s  l iv e s  p a rt ly  ín  fre sh  w a ter. T h e  sa w -fish  is 
g r a y is h - b la c k  a b o v e , a n d  l ig h te r  b en e a th . I t  is  a  v e r y  ra p id  sw im - 
m e r, a n d  is  o fte n  fo u n d  fe r  o u t  a t  sea.

T h e r e  a r e  s ix  o r  se v c n  k n o w n  sp e c ie s  o f  th e  sa w -fish . w h ic h  are 
fou n d a l l  o v e r  ih e  w o r ld , from  th e p o lc  to  th e  tro p ics . T h e  com m o n  
sa w -fish  ( P r i s í ü  a n f i ^ í o n w i )  is  fo u n d  in  th e  M ed iierian ea n ^  an d 
w a s  k n o w n  to  ih e  a n c ie n ts , b u t  n o  sp e c ie s  is  in c lu d e d  in  th e  Iist  o f  
B ritis h  fishes.

I t  is  fou n d o f f  th e  c o a s t  o f  F lo r id a , a n d  is  o c c a s io n a lly  fo u n d  all 
a lo n g  th e  e a s te m  c o a s t  o f  th e  U n ite d  S ta te s  a n d  C an ad a-

T h e  fis h  a r e  o ften  .( in c lu d ín g  th e  s a w , w h ic h  i s  g e n e r a l ly  a b o u t  
o n e-lh ird  o f  th e  e n ü re  le n g th )  c ig h le e n  fe e t  lo n g .

T h o s e  o f  y o u  w h o  h a v e  b e c o m e  Interested  in  ih fr  f is h  w ill  b e  g la d  
to  re a d  H u g h  M il lc r 's  b o o k , “ P o o t-p rin is  o f  th e  C r c a to r ."  I n  it 
h e  te lls  h o w  h e  o n c e  d isco v e re d  p a rt  o f  a n  a n c ie n t  sk e le to n  einbed- 
d e d  in  a  r o c k  5n O rk n e y . I t  p r e v e d  to  b e  a  b o n e  o f  ih c  A st$ ro U p is  
— so  fa r  a s  is  y e t  k n o w n , th e  m o st g ig a n t ic  g a n o id  o f  th e  O íd  R e d  
S a n d -sto n e , an d , ju d g in g  fro m  ih c  p la c e  o f  th is  fra g m en c, ap paxen U y 
o n e  o f  t h e  first- N o w  th e p la c o ld  fa m ily  o f  fish es, to  w h ic h  o u r  
sa w -fish  b e lo n g s , is  still o ld e r  th a n  th e  g a n o íd  fam ily , a n d  m an y  
th in g s  o f  g r e a t  in te re st  a r e  to ld  a b o u t  th e se  o íd  m o n sters m  M r. 
M ille r 's  b o o k . T h e  m e a n in g  o f  th e  w o rd s  P r i s t ü  a n tiq u o r u m  ís 

th e  sa w -fish  o f  (h e  a n c le n  is.
O f  c o u rs e  m o st o f  o u r  in fo rm a ü o n  r e g a rd ín g  su ch  c re a tu re s  m u st 

co m e  fro m  b o o k s ;  b u t  w h e n  w e  c o m e to  “ sa n d -d o llars ,”  a n d  su ch  
sm a ll sp e cim e n s a s  c a n  b e  o b ta ln e d  a lo n g  a n y  o f  o u r  co a sts , w e  are  
su re  lo  g e t  so m e  in fo rm atío n  fro m  so m e m em b er w h o  re lie s  for 
k n o w le d g e  m a in ly  o n  h is  c y e s ;  as  th e  fo llo w in g  le tte r  s h o w s :

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



G a l v e s t o n ,  T e x a s ,  S e p t, 9 , 18 8 1- 
D e a r  5 m : I  n o tice d  y o u r  req u est to  so m e  d w e lle r  b y  th e  ocean , 

lo  w r iie  a  d e scr ip d o n  o f  th e  sa n d -d o lla r  a n d  íes h abits . I  c a u g h t  
o n e  w h ile  I  w a s  10 b a t h io g  in  th e  G u l f  o f  M e x íe b . I t  w a s  th e  firsi 
o n e  tb a t  I  h a d  e v e r  se en  aD ve. I t  w a s  c o v e re d  w ith  s h o rtsp ín e s , and 
w a s  o f  a  h a n d so m e v io le t  red . H e r e  i t  is  caJIed th e  T e x a s  star*ñsh. 
A f ie r  h n d iiig  it , 1  se a rch e d  fo r  It Ín se v e ra l 
b o o k s . A f te r  so m e  tim e m y  se a rch  w a s re*

w a rd cd . I t s  zo o lo g ica l 
ñ am e i s  C ly p e a sU r  Ro~ 
s a c fu s  ( ro s y  sh ie ld 'S ta r ) ; a n d  i  tb e*  
lo n g s  to  ih e  fa m ily  o f  E c k m o d e r -
/fíAia  o r  se a-u rch in s. I t  ís  su p p íied  w ith  s i x  a m b u la c ra , or 
f e e t  I  h a v e  o fte n  p íc k e d  th em  u p  o n  th e  b e a c h  h e re . T l i e y  
r a r e ly  e x c e e d  tw o  m c h e s  ín  w id t k — Y o u r s  tru ly ,

P h i l i p  C .  T u c k e k ,  J r .

N o t  lo n g  a g o  I  r e c d v e d  from  a  la d y  o f  G a lv e sto n  a  sp e cim e Q  o f  
chis “ T e x a s  s t a r ” — w h ic h  I  Im ag in e m a y , o d d ly  e n o u g h , b e  th e 

id é n tica ! o n e  th a t  th e  w riie r  o f  ih e  a b o v e  
le tte r  fo u n d . T h is  le t ie r  se em s to  ind í­
c a te  a s  m u c h :

G a l v e s t o n ,  T e x a s .  
D b a e  S i r : In  S t . N i c h o l a s  f o r S e p -  

tem b cr  m en rio n  is  m a d e  o f  w h a t  y o u  ca li 
san d -d o llar. W c c a l l i t  “ T e x a s s t a r ,"  Y o u  
a s k  w h o  h a s  se en  o n e  u liv e . I  se n d  y o u  
e n e  tak e n  fro m  th e  G u l f  o f  M é x ic o , la s t  
rao n th  ( A u g u s t) ,  b y  a  b o y , w h o , w h ile  
b a th io g , d ív  e d  a n d  b r o u g h t  i t  u p . T h o u g h  
d r y , y o u  c a n  y e t  s e e  th e  h a l iy  c o a t  it  is 
co v ere d  w ith . W h e n  firs t  t a k e n  fto m  the 
w a te r  y o u  c o u ld  s e e  th is  h a ir y  c o a t  m ove, 
w h ic h  p ro v e d  i t  w a s  a lív e , I  w a s  a lw a y s  
u n d e r  th e  im p re ssio n  th a t  í t  w a s  p e c u lia r  
te  o u r  c o a sL — R e s p e c tfu lly ,

M r s ,  M .  E .  S t e s l k .  

O u r  T e x a s  frien d s w ill h a v e  to  relín- 
q u is h  th e ir  “ p a t e n t "  o n  th is  U tlle u rc h in , 
fo r  h e  is  fo u n d  a b u o d a n tly  a lo n g  th c  co ast 
» f  M as& ach u setts , a n d  p ro b a b ly  a n y ­
w h e r e  a lo n g  th e A t la n tic  c o a s t  b etw een  
th c rc  a n d  th e  G u lf.

n e P O R T S  O F  C H A P T E R S .

T h e  fo llo w in g  n e w  C h a p te r s  h a v e  been  a d m ítte d  to  t h c  “ A ,  A . " : 

JY<?. (f/"
N o . Ñ a m e . M e m ó e r s . S e c r e ia r y s  A d d r e s s .

96. L a n s io g , M ic h . ( A ) ...............  1 0 . . M r s . N -  B . J o n es,
9 7, S t . C ro ix , W is . ( A ) ...............  8 . .  R a y  L .  B a k e r.
93. C h ic a g o  ( C ) ................................  5 .  .N e ls o n  B e n n e tt, $s C ic e r o  st.
99. L e o n i la s ,  M ic h . ( A ) ...........— . .  A d eJ b ert S , C o v e y .

100. H a rtfo rd , C t  ( B ) ........................1 2 , . F .  P a rs o n s , 55 P r o s p e c ts t .
1 0 1 . M id d le io w n , C t  ( A ) .............  l a . , P h i l i p  P .  WeWs.
X02. O a k ia n d , C á l. ( B ) .................. s . , G e o .  S . M ered íih ,
103. L a  P o rte , In d , (A ) ...............  7 . , F n m k  EJíel.
104. O s a g e  C i ty ,  K a n .  ( B )  — . .J o h n  T .  N ix o n  (P res).
105. L im e r ic k , III. ( A ) ......................  1 3 .  . ^ h o  W . ío rd a n .
106. L e b a n o n  S p r in g s , N .  Y .  (A )  1 5 - . ^ b c r t  M , R o y c e .
*07. N e w b u r y p o tt ,  M a ss . ( A )  z l . .N a o n Í e  G . P o o re .
108. C h ic a g o , (E>).............................
109. W a s h in g to n , D .  C .  ( C ) . , . .  6 . .E m Í ly  K .  N c w c o m b , 1336

i i t n  s t . ,  N .  W .
110 . F ra n k fo rd , P a . ( A ) ............... 1 8 . . R .  T .  T a y lo r ,  1 3 1  A d a m s  sL

W iU  th e  se creta r ie s  o f  C h a p te rs  99 a n d  104 k tn d ly  fo rw a rd  ñ am es
o f  a l l  m cm b ers fo r  o u r  re g is ie r  ?

I n  J u l y  S t . N i c h o l a s ,  a o  e rro r  o f  th e  p r ín te r  m a d e  C h a p te r  96 
h a il  fro m  S ta n to n , in s ie a d  o f  T a u n to n , M a s s .,  a n d  th e  s e c r e ta r /  o f  
sa id  c h a p te r  is  n o w  F .  H .  Lochrop.

T h e  s e c r e ta r /  o f  C h ic a g o  ( D )  w r it e s :

T h e r e  a r e  fo u r  o f  u s  b o y s  w h o  w o u ld  H ke to jo ín  th c  “ A .  A . "  
W c  h a v e  b e e n  w a it in g  w it li  lo n g in e  h o p e s  f o r  ch e 151I1 o f  S c p tc m - 
b er. W e  h a v e  q u ite  a  co llectio n  01 g e o lo g ic a l  sp e cím e n s, a n d  also  
in sects , a n d  h a v e  m a d e  a  c a b in e t  to  h o ld  them  a ll, b u t  it  is  h a id  w o rk  
to  fin d  ^ e c it n e n s  Ín th e c i ty ,  a n d  w e  h a v e  to  m a k c t r ip s  in to  th e 
w o o d s  a fte r  o u r  b u tterflie s  a n d  m o ih s.

T h e  s e c re ta r/  o f  N o . 107 s a y s :

I f  a n y  o f  th c m e m b e r s  h a v e  m o tb e rs  w h o  a r e  o f  th c  sa m e o p in ­
ión  a s  m in e , th a t  ín e x p e ríe n c e d  g ír is  a n d  b o y s  sh o u ld  n o t  h a o d le  
p o iso n s, I  w o u ld  a d v is c  th em  to p u t  a n y  b u tterflie s, e tc ’. ,  w h ic h  th e y  
w is h  to  k ill ,  u n d e r  a  g o b le t , o r  in  a n  o d o ro u s cÍg a r-b o x  w itn  
cam phor.

M r. C ru c k n e ll  w r it e s : W e  ib in k  it  w o u ld  b e  b est f o r  aJl the 
iDcm lM rs to h a v e  th e  sa m e k in d  o f  b a d g e , th e  o n ly  th in g  d iffereni 
b e in g  t h c  ñ a m e o f  th e  ch ap ter.

A p r o p o s  o f  th e  b a d g e , h e r e  is  th e  m a n n e r  m  w h ic h  th e  N a s h u a , 
N .  H ., C b a p tc r  h a s  c u t  th e  k n o t:

S e p L  17- W e  h e ld  a  m e e tin g  in  o u r  clu b -ro o m , a n d  d e c id e d  the 
b a d g e  o u c stio n , W e  d e c id ed  to  n a v e  a  bU ie rib b o n  2 ̂  in c h e s  lo n g  by 
X ̂  w ic fc jw ith  ie ttc r in g  o n  i t  in  g i l t  [see  f ir s t  co lu m n j, W h a t  d o  y o u  
th m k  o f  it  f  O u r  m cm b ers a r e  v e r y  m u c h  p le a s e d  w ith  it.

I t  se e m s to  u s  p r e t ty ,  a n d  p erh aps 
n o th in g  m o re  g en e raU y ac ce p ta b le  
c o u ld  b e  d e v ise d . W e  w o u ld  su g g e st, 
h o w e v e r , th a t  th e  in scrip tio n  w o u ld  be 
m o re  s a iís fa c to ry  i f  i t  ra n  a s  ¡n  th e  cu t 
b e lo w : it  is  ea sie r  to  ín fe r  th at the 
la s t  “ A . "  s ta n d s to r  “  C h a p te r  A . ’ 
t h a ii ih a c  ih e  “ N . “  s ta n d s fo r  “  N ash* 
a u , N .  H .”  I f  th e  co rre sp o n d in g  

T H E  SAW-PISH, m cm b ers o f  ih e  L c n o x  C h a p te r  likc

th is  id e a , le t  u s k n c w a t  o n ce , a n d  b a d g e s  w ill b e  p ro v id e d  w h ic h  cao  
b e  o rd e re d  d ire c t ly  fro m  u s , a s  d c slced . E a c h  C h a p te r  w ill, o f  
co u rse , p ro v id e  it s  o w n  b a d g e s.

C h a p te r  z i o  se n d s a  v e r y  n c a t  litt le  b o o k , c o n ta in in g  tb e  co o stitu - 
t io n  a n d  b y -Ia w s o f  th e  F r a n k fo r d  C h a p te r . I t  is  th e  b e s t  yet.

R e q ü e s t s  f o r  E x c h a n c b s .

E g g s ,  m in e ra ls , a n d  shcU s, fo r  g o ld  
o r  s i lv e r  o r e — W h it n e y  K ír k c ,  1 5 1 8  

N .  i8 th  S t r e e t ,  P h ila d e lp h ia , P a .
M o u n te d  S e a -w e e d — R . S . T a rr , 

O lo u c e ste r , M a s s .,  B o x  729.
P rep a red  w o o d s , p re s se d  flo w ers, 

o r  m o u n ted  se a -w e e d , fo r  m o u n ted  
b ird s , o r  la b e le d  e g g s — F r a n k  N . 
B a rro w s , L e n o x , M a ss .

QUBSTIONS,

W h e r e  c a n  I  g e t  e n to m o lo g ica l 
s u p p lie s , s u c h  a s  p in s , n c ts , e tc . ? 

F r a n k  E . A u s t i n ,
N o rth a m p to n , M ass.

W c  w is h  to  k n o w  h o w  m a n y  e y e s  
a  f iy  h a s. W e  s u p p o se  th e  r e d  sp o ts 
o n  e a c h  r id e  o f  t h c  h e a d  a r e  th e 
c o m p o u n d  e y e s , b u t  h a s  h e  a n y  o th ­
ers ? I f  so , h o w  ___
m a n y ?  W e  ^  
h a v e  o b s c rv c d  ^  
a h o m p r o tr u d -  ^  
i n g  from  th e  ^  
m o u th  o f  a  lo- 
cu st, W h a t is  
it?
W a s h i n g t o n ,

D . C . , C h a f -
T E R  C .

N o t e s  b y  M e m b e r s .

I n  t lie  A u g u s t  r e p o n  it  s a y s ;  “ T h e  k ín g -  
f ish e r l a y s  tw o  w h ite  e g g s  o n  a  n cst o f  fish- 
b o n e s ."  1  h a v e  often  fo u n d  th e  e g g s  d ep o slted  
On th e  f lo o r  o f  th e  ro o m  a l  th e  e n d  o f  th e  
b c le ,  a n d  n c v e r  fo u n d  a  n e s t  c o n ta ín in g  less 
th an  s ix  e g g s ,  a n d  o ftc n  e ig h t  o r  n in e . T h e  
fo llo w in g  Is a  g r o u n d  p la n  01 a  h o le  th a t  I  d u g  
o u t  th is sp rin g . I t  w a s  a b o u t  f iv e  fe e t  deep ,

H a r r y  G . W h i t e ,  T a u n to n , M ass.

I  se n d  d r a w ln g s  a n d  d cscrip tío n s  o f  three 
bird.^. T h e s e  d c scr ip tío n s  a r e  m a d e  fro m  m y  
o w n  o b se rv a tlo n s  o f  tfie  H vlng b ird s. T h e  d ra w - 
in g s  a r e  c o p ie d  b y  m y s e lf  from  “ W lls o n ’ s 
B ir d s ,"  a n d  1 am  rw e lv e  y e a r s  o íd .

R e s p e c tfu lly  y o u r s , D .  M . P e r i n r ,

1 • .1 .  .  .  k i n c p i s h e r ’ s
J h e  d r a w in g s  w e r e  e x c e lle n t ly  m a d e , th e  n b s t - h o l b  

d e scrip tío n s fin e, a n d  th e  m e ih o d s  o f  s tu d y  
w o rth y  th c  im íta tío n  o f  m em b ers w h o  a r e  p u zz le d  a s  l o  w h a t  th e y  
ca n  d o  “ Ín a  c ic y .”  W e  w ill  g iv e  o n c  o f  ih e s e  d e s c r ip d o n s  n ex t 
m o n th , b u t  m u st  n o w  b id  o u r  m em bers {n u m b e rin g  n e a r ly  1300) 
a  re iu p o ra ry  ad íeu .

H a r l a n  H .  B a l i -a r d ,  I^enox A c a d e m y , L e n o x , M a ss .
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T H E  R ID D LE -B O X .

A  “ ftC O T T " D O U B L E  A O R O S T IC .
F O R  O L D B K  P U 2 2 L E R S .

A li.  th e  ch a m c te rs  rcferre d  to a r e  to  b e  fo u n d  in  S ir  W a ltc r  
Scott’g  n o v é is ; a n d  th e  t ítle s  o f  tw o  o f  h is  w o r k s  a r e  n a m e d  b y  th e 
Prim áis an d F in á is . ,  ,

C r o s s - W O R D S :  i .  T h e  h c to  o f  a n  e a r ly  n o v e l, w h o  w a s  siolen
in his in fo n cy . a . A  co m m a n d e r  o f  t h e  C o v e n a n te rs , m cn tío n e d  m  
the “ L e g e n á  o f  M o n tr o s c ,"  w h o  t o o k  p a rt  ín  th e c o g a g e m e n t  a l  
Tippem uu-. 3. T h e  r e jc c ie d  s u ito r  o f  A n> y R o b s a r l.  4. T h e o a m c  
o f  a  b eautifu l J e w e s s . 5 . T h e  d isco v ere r  o f  th e  p re te n d e d  P o p jsh  
ploi in  “  P e v e r il  o f  th e  P e a k ,”  6. A n  E n g lis h  co lo n e l w h o  o b la in s  
the p á rd o n  o f  E d w a r d  W a v e r iy ,  w h e n  g u i lr y  o f  tre aso n , 7 . T h e  
ñam e o f  a  n o b le  la d y , th e  w a rd  o f  G e o r g e  H e r io l ,  o c c u m o g  in  t t e  
" F o r tu n e s  o f  N ig e l ."  8. T h e  ñ a m e  o f  t h e  o w n e r  o f  “ W o ir s  
C ra g ,"  w h o  p e rish e d  in  a  q u ic k sa n d . 9 . A  n o b lem a n  w h o  >vas a  
favon te o f  Q u e e n  E lia a b e th , a n d  h u sb a n d  o f  A m y  R o b sa rt. i .  s .

D O r B L E  C R O S S -W O K D  EMC^WA.

I n so m e p a r ts  o f  G e r m a n y  th e re  is  o b serv ed  th e  fo lio w in g  cu s lo m : 
Oft a  c e n a in  d a y , a  q u a in t ly  d re sse d  m a n  v U iis  th e  h o m e s o f  che 
children, a n d  on s u c h  a s  h a v e  b e c c n  d u d fu l, h e  b e s to w s  v a n o u s  
g ifia  T h e  firs t  le c ie r  o f  th e  ñ am e g iv e n  to  th e  p erso n  w h o  d isln b - 
tu c s th e  p re s e n is , a n d  th e  firs t  I c l t e r o f  th e  d a v  on w h ic h  th e  ores- 
ents are  d istr ib u te d , a r e  i c  b e  fo u n d  “  in  c r a c k , b u t  n o t  in  qw® » 
ihe seco n d le tters , “ ín  p a n tb e r , n o t  in  m o le / ’ a n d  so  o n , ü ll  ü ie 
ñam e o f  th e  p e rs o n  a n d  d a y  l ia v e  b e e n  r ig h t iy  s p e l le d :

I n  c t a c k , b u t  n o t  in  h o l e ;
I n  p a n tb e r , n o t  :n  m o le ;
I n  c in d e r , n o t  Ín so o c;
I n  in c h , b u t  no c Ín fo o t ;
I n  sh o rt, b u t  n o t  in  lo o g ;
I n  tw itter, n o t  in  s o n g ;
I n  rh y m e , b u t  n o t  in  l a y :
I n  a u 'b u m , n o t  in  g r e y ;
I n  s p rin g , b u l  n o t  in  fa ll;
I n  s le n d e r , n o t  in  s m a ll;
l o  t a is ,  b u t  n o t  In m ic c :
I n  p r e ic y ,  n o t  in  n i c e .  p a s t h e n i a .

IIO L ID A Y  A N A G K A M 8 .

T h e  Unes o f  e a c h  c o u p le t  rh y m e , a n d  th e  o m íttc d  w o rd s  m a y  a ll 
be form ed fro m  th e  th irteen  le tte rs  o m it te d in  th e  la s t  Une.,

A  fo ir  litt le  m a id , w ith  th e  k tn d e st  *****
F littcd  a b o u t  to  b a z a r  a n d  t o * * * * .

P u rc h a s in g  g ifts , i f  r ig h t iy  I  g u e s s ;
F ir s t , ’ t w a s  a  d o lí, th en  a  b o a rd  to  p l a y  •****-

T h e n ,  d e a r  M a m m a ! —  ' t  w a s  s u r e ly  n o  ****
T o  b u y  f o r  h e r  w a c ch -ch a in  a  l in y  g o ld  »****.

H o u rs  se e m e d  j u s t  l it t le  in c h e s  o f
T h e y  fle w  ú ll sh e  fo u n d  sh e  h a d  s p e n t  h e r  la s t* * * * -

T h e n ,  tu r n in g  b o rn e w a rd , th is  fa ir  I lt l le  ****
S a w  o n e  w h o m  sh e  p id e d  a n d  g la d ly  w o u ld  * •* .

“ A r e  y o u  n o t  co id , litt le  g ir l , w ith  th at
A n d  w h a t  ís  y o u r  m u ñ e ? ”  S h e  rep lie d , “ I c i s  B ess.

"  Y e s ,  I  a m  co id , b u t ,” — h e r  e y e s  t h e y  g r e w * * ' , —
“  B u l  1 'm  o n ly  v h in k in g  o f  s ic k  b ro th er

“  H e  ’ s  h o m e , a n d  h e l a m e ,  a n d  h e  n e v e r  w a s  ;
I  w ish  I  c o u ld  b u y  h im  ju s t  o n e  lu d e

H e r  so rro w  o u r  fo ir  l iu le  m a id  co u ld  n o t * * * ' .
“ M y  p u rse  is  q u ite  e m p ty ,"  sh e  w h isp e re d  »•*"*.

"  B u t  h e r e  ’ s  m y  g o ld  d o l la r — ; ’ t  is  p r e c io u s !  n o  * * * " *  |
H e r  fe c e  is  so  b lu e , a n d  h e r  t e c t h — h o w  t h e y  *******

T h e n ,  s p e a k in g  a lo u d ,—  “  L it t le  g ir l . co m e  w ith  • * ,
F o r  f irs t  y o u  n e e d  c lo th in g ,—  th a t  p la m ly  1  see.

“  A  p a rt  o f  m y  w a rd ro b e  a n d  su p p e r  I  '11 „
A n d  p o o r  U iile  T im ,  to o , sh a ll h a v e  b is  fuU

V e r y  h a p p y  th a t  n ig h t  w e r e  chose th ree  Uctle *** *** ;
O n e  h a p p y  from  g iv in g ,—  tw o  h a p p y  w ith  * * '*  .

A n d  o u r  d e a r  litt le  m a id e n 'a  sw e e t  j o y  w ill  ab id e,
A n d  s h e  lo n g  w i l l  re m e m b er th a t  g la d  ***  '  •

U L T A N  F A Y S O N -

CE N TB A I/ SY N C O P A T IO N S AND K E JIA IN D E B S .

E a c h  o f  th e  w o rd s  d e scrib ed  c o n la in s  f iv e  le tters , a n d  th e s y n ^ -  
p a te d  le tters , p la c e d  in  th e  o r d e r  h e re  g iv e o , speQ  th e  ñ a m e o f  a. 
fam o u s E n g U sh  p h ilo so p h e r, w h o  w a s  bo rn  o n  C h n s tm M  D a y ,  i6 *a-

I . S y n c o p a te  to  b c s ie g e , a n d  le a v e  a  v e g e ta b le , s- S y n c o p a ie  lo 
b a la n c e , a n d  le a v c  a  fo rm a l a to tu d e . 3. S y n c o p a te  to  s h a ip c n , a n a  
le a v e  a  ch e c k . 4. S y n c o p a te  a  r iv e r  m  F r a n c e , a n d  le a v e  Icarn m g.
5. S y n c o p a t e  d isp a tc h , a n d  le a v e  to d c ie s L  6, S y n c o M t e  a  m inu te 
p a rtíc le , a n d  le a v e  a  s m ir L  7- S y n c o p a te  a  c o u n t iy  jn  E u ro p e , a n d  
fe a v e  10 w h ir l. 8. S y n c o p a t e  w o r ld ly  p elf, a n d  le a v e  a  sn are. 
g . S y n c o p a te  to  c h o p  Ín sm a ll p ie ce s , a n d  le a v c  ro d e n t an im áis. 10. 
S y n c o p a te  lo  d e lu d e , a n d  le a v e  sm a ll ta lk . í t .  S y n c o p ^  an 
under-CT ound c a n a l, a n d  le a v e  a  so o tlisa y e r . 12 . S y n c o p a te  rh jd h m , 
a n d  le a v e  a  sm a ll la k c . *3. S y n c o p a te  to  b e  b u o y e d  u p , a n d  l ^ v e
in s ip id . 14. S y n c o p a te  a  w e a p o n , a n d  le a v e  to  fasten  w iih  J  co ro .

K ID D D E .

C u t  ofF m y  h e a d ,— a  tid o  y o u  w ill  se e ;
C u t  o f f  m y  ta il ,— y o u  ’ l l  fin d  m e  on a  cree;
C u t  b o th  o ff, a n d  it  t ru ly  m a y  b e  s a id  
1  s t íll  rem ain  a  po rcio n  o f  th e  h ead .
C u n a i l  m e  tw ic e , a n d  th en  th e re  w iil  a p p e a r  
A  d a in ty  e d ib lc , fo r  sp r io g - lim e  c h e e r . ^
T h o u g h  d e e p  in  ir o p ic  se a s  m y  w h o lc  is  fcu n d ,
I t  o íU n  g lim m e rs  in  th e  d a n ce ’ s  round .

.  G BO R CE  D.

N IJM E B IC A L  E N IG M A .

IA W  co m p o sed  o f  fo r ty -se v c n  le tters , a n d  a m  a  w eQ -kn ow n  s a y in g  
b y  a  fe m o u s  m an . .  ® * c. ^

' M v  2 « ;-.^ 6 -t?-A 4 -7-i4 -8 7 IS th is  e v en m g - M y  4 3 - 2 ^ 8  is  a  n x e c  
reg u la ció n . M y  3 - 4 » - 3 7  i s  a n  u p ro a r .  ̂ M y  4 1 - 3 ^ - 3 5  ^
M v  i8 - ^ 2 - í8 - i s  is  an  in s tn im e n t for g r a s p m g  ch in g s c lo sc ly . M y  
22-XQ-24 are  “ ch ild ren  o f  a  la rg e r  g ro w lh . ’ M y  «
g e n e ra l ch M a c tc r . M y  l o - a e - s - i Q - a o i .  a n  A ra b ia n  ru lcr. M y  4a
1 7 - 1  is  a  b u lk y  p ie c e  o f  tim ber. M y  4 -2 -2 9 -4 7 -1 3  to  p rep a re  lo r  
fo o d  b y  c a p o su re  to  h e a c  M y  2 8 -6 -11-12 -2 -2 8 7 4 7 , or« easenjents- 
M y  0 -6 -8  i s  a  ira n sg ress io n . M y  31-40-45-4®  i s i n e h o m e o l  
ta in  in s c c ls . M y  1 6 -1 7 - 2 - 3 0 - 2 5  i s a  la i l o c s  sm o o th in g -iro n . M y  
2 1 -2 3 - 3 4 - 4 - 1 7  i s  an  A fr ic a n . *■ “ • '*•
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P IC T  U B I A L  A C R O S T IC .

E a c h  o f  t h e  s m a l l  p i c t u r e s  m a y  b e  d e s c r ib e d  b y  a  w o r d  w b i c h  r h y m e s  w i t h  “ c e l e b r a t í o n .”  T h e  in it ia l  le t t e r s  o f  t h e  w o r d s  to  be  
s u p p l i e d  s p e l l  t w o  w o r d s  w h i c h  f i d y  d e s c r ib e  o n e  o f  t h e  a b o v e  i l lu s t r a t io n s .  T h e  f o l lo w i n g  l ín e s  h l n t  a t  t h e  m e a n l n g o f  c a c h p i c t u r e :

M y  first is  k in g ly  -— —
M y  se co n d , v a g u e -----
M y  th ird , a n  In tim ate  • 
M y  fou rth , a  fo rm a l —
M y  fifih , a  c o u r t l y -----
M y  r ix ih , a  t r y i n g -----
M y  s c v e n tb , d e c íd c d  -

M y  e ig h ih , a  h c a te d  
M y  n in th , a  th o ro u g h  —  
M y  tc n th  is  s a y ín g  
M y  e lev en th  is  lo fty  -—  
M y  tw e lfth  Ís te a rfu l —  
M y  th irteen  th , w e lc o m e  • 
M y  fo u rce en ih , f in a l ——

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  T H E  N O V E M B E R  N U M B E R -

N  U M E R icA L  E n i g m a  : ‘ '  T h e  w isd o m  o f  m a n y ,  a n d  th e  w it  o f  o n e, ’ ‘ 
Z iG -zA C. N u t c r a c k  n ig h t. C ro ss * w o rd s: i .  N e a r . a. B U rn -

3 . M a T e .  4 . C h iC . 5 . T a R e ,  6. S -\te . 7 . C o re , 8. S K in . 
P a N e .  xo. L o d l .  ti ,  P a G e . l a .  S H e d . 13. T e ll. 

C0M8INATION P u z z l e .  T h a n k s g iv in g . 1 .  S t a g e — g a T e s -  2. 
T h r o e  — o tH e r. 3. R e g a l — g lA r e . 4. R o m á n  — m a N o r- 5. S m k c  
—  m  K c s . 6. S a v e s  —  v a S e s ;  7 . R o u g e — ro G u e . 8, T i n i s — s t ln t . 
^  D r o v c — ro V e d . 10- W it h c — w h l i c .  1 1 .  N o tc d  — to N e d . is -  
G m c s — p a G e s .

T w o  W o r d - S q u a r e s , i . i .  P a r ís , s .  A s ld e . 3. R ís e n . 4. 
Id e a s . 5 . S en se . I I .  i .  L a rc h . 2. A z u r e . 3. R u r a L  4. 
C ra n e . 5 . H e le n .

C h a r a p e -  F o x * g lo v e .
N o v f i .  D o ü b l b  AcRO STiC S- I .  Ü d in — T h o r  C r o s s - w o r d s  :

I I .  E d d a — S a g a . 
4. “  *

T. C O a T s ,  2 , I D a H o . 3. B I g O t . ’ 4. A N g R y ,  I I .  E d d a — S a  
C r o s ^ w o r d s ;  i .  F E a S t .  2. i D c A l .  3. A D a G e .  4. P A p A l .

D i a m o n d .  1 .  C -  s .  C a r -  3 .  C a p e r .  4 .  C a p t a i n -  5 , R c a l m .
6 . R i m .  7 N .

R e b u s : “ A  p rin c e  c a n  m a k e  a  b e lte d  k n ig h t,
Á  m a rq u is , d u k e , a n d  a* t b a t ;

B u t  a n  h o n e st  m an  's  a b o v e  h is  m ig h t.”
RODEKT B uR N S, in  H o 7i e s í  F o v e r iy ."  

D o ü S L R  D e c a p i t a t i o n s .  i -  S -t-ra y . a . S -t-ra p . 3- S-t-ale . 
Q u a d r u p l e  A c r o s t i c ,  R e a d in g  a c r o s s :  x . B i n D .  2 . R o a R , 

3. A r l A .  4, G liB .
D o u b l e  A c r o s t i c .  A g a s s iz — A u d u b o n . C r o s s - w o r d s :  ’ « 

A g r ic o lA .  2. G n U ,  3. A m e n D - 4 . S o U . 5 . S e o c r iB . 6* 
T n d íg O . 7. Z ith e rN . \

C e n t r a l  S y n c o p a t i o n s .  P u rs e , r . S e - P -a l. 2. F o - U - n d '
3. H o * R -se , 4. Ba*S-II. 5 .. S t-E -e p .

C h a n c e o  H e a d s .  i .  B a t. 2 . C a t. 
6, P a c . 7. R a t .  8. S a t. 9. F a t .  10.

C a t . 3. M a t. 4. H a t .  5. N a l 
I. V a t .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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