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M A X  A N D  T H E  W O N D E R - F L O W E R .

B y  J u l i a  D .  F a y .

Lo n g  before the grcat kin g Charlem agnc ruled 
over Germ any and France, the mountain forests 
thaqborder the Rhine were peopled by gnomes and 
dwarfs, witches and fairies, some o f whom  were 
very mischievous and could never be trusted, while 
others did kind deeds for the people.

Thcy all were under the control o f a  fairy king, 
who lived in the deepest recesses o f the mountains,. 
and whose palace was so vast that it reached even 
under the river. On m oonlight nights, the river 
fairies could be seen playing in the clear waters, 
sometimes enticing fishers to tlieir death, by  
showing them  gold and jew els; for the poor sim­
ple fishermen would dive down into the water and 
would never b e  seen again. But then there were 
good fairies am ong the mountains, and these gave 
presents to persons whom they thought dcserving 
o f rich gifts, for the mountains were filled with 
treasures of gold, silver, and precious jew els; and 
my story is about a  little boy who was rewarded 
by these good fairies.

He was only a poor litÜe shepherd-boy, and 
tended the flo ckso f a  rich barón, whose castle stood 
high upon a rock that looked down over the valley 
where the little boy lived. His father was dead, 
and he was the only help o f  his mother and two 
little sisters, Roschen and Elsie. T h e y  owned a 
little cottage, a goat, and a  small bit o f ground, 
which M ax, for that was the boy’s ñame, tilled in 
the evening, after the sheep were all safely penned 
for the night.

He was always cheerful, and kind to all. He 
loved the beautiful river that flowed along so peace- 
fuUy, and the vine-terraces where grew the purple 
S^apes. T h e  dark forests, that seemed so still, filled 
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his heart with wonder and reverence toward the 
great B eing who had made such a  lovely world.

M ax longed to know how to read, so as to 
learn more about it all, and yet he worked on, early 
and late, and enjoyed even the air, and the flowers; 
and fliG butterflies, as they flew by him , made him 
glad that he was alive and well.

B u t there carne a  day o f sadness for poor little 
M ax, in the winter time, for his mother was taken 
very ill, and the oíd nurse o f the village, who took 
care o f her, said that she must die unless an herb 
could be procured that grew  in the mountains, and 
these were now covered with snow, beneath which 
the herb la y  buried. But M ax did not despair; he 
started forth, with his snow-shoes and a  stout stick, 
to clím b them puntain and find the herb that should 
cure his sicÉ  mother.

It was coid, and the wind blew  drearily through 
the trees; still he tramped on boldly, until at last he 
stood on the summit o f the mountain. T h e  snow 
la y  around like a  soft white blanket, covering all 
the herbs, ferns, and flowers, keeping them  warm 
and tucked out o f sight until the spring time. It 
was not very deep, and M ax, with a  little spade he 
had brought along, pushed it aside, and there was 
the brown earth beneath. Y e t  in that spot there 
was no herb, but before his eyes there grew  a  beau­
tiful, strange flower, whiter than snow, its heart like 
gold, and its perfume so sweet that it seemed ¿ike 
a  breath from the gardens o f heaven. M ax gazed 
witli longing upon its beauty, and his first thought 
was to pluck it and take it hom e, that they all m ight 
see its loveliness, but his second thoughtw as, “ Oh, 
n o ; I must find first the herb for to cure Motherj 
and then I can come here again for this flower
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with which to gladden her eyes.”  So, with a  part- 
ing look, he went farther on his search, found the 
precious herb, and with it safely in his pocket, 
carne back to the spot where he had left the lovely 
flower.

A las, it had disappeared! But while the tears 
filled his eyes, the mountain where he stood opened 
wide, like a  door,' a  dazzling fairy figure appeared, 
and a  silvery voice said :

“  Enter, little M ax, for thou didst first th y  duty. 
T ak e  what thou wilt o f the treasures before thee. 
T h e  W onder-flower that thou hast seen, thou canst 
not take with thee. It blooms but once in a  thou­
sand years, and can only b e  sccn b y  the puré in 
heart. T ak e  o f the gold an4  diamonds, love thy 
mother ever as now, aim to b e  a  good man, and 
keep th y heart puré, that thou m ayest again see the 
flower in the gardens o f heaven, where a  thousand 
years are but as a  day.”

A n d  the fairy vanished; but around in a  great 
m arble hall shone diamonds, and rubies, and bright 
bars o f  gold, before the eyes o f the bewildcred 
M ax. A  little brown dwarf, who seemed to be a 
guard over the treasures, gave him a  sack and 
motioned that M ax should fill it, and even helped 
him , never saying a  word. W hen it w as fiUed, it 
was so heavy that M ax wondered how he could 
ever carry it hom e; but while he hesitated, the 
dwarf threw it over his own shoulder, and beckon- 
ing M ax to follow, crept out o f the door; an d as 
M ax followed, the mountain closed behind them, 
and the snow lay over it as before.

It all would have seemed a  dream, only that there

stood the dwarf, with his pointed little hat, and 
strange face with eyes like a  squirrel's. N ot a  word 
did he speak, but he trotted orí down the mountain, 
and it seemed to M ax scarcely an hour before they 
stood at its foot. There, with a  bow, the dwarf set 
down the sack, and then he clambered up the 
mountain.

M ax hastened home as fast as he could with his 
heavy treasure, and gave the nurse the herb, hiding 
the sack under his bed, until his mother should be 
able to hear o f  his good fortune.

T h e  herb did its w ork so well that in a  few days 
his mother was able to sit up, and then M ax, with 
his hand in hers, and his little sisters standing by 
him , told h er all.

She clasped her hands, and said :
“  M y sweet child, the dear G od has been very 

good to thee. T hou hast seen the Wonder-flower 
that first blossomed when Christ was bom , and that 
no one but an innocent child m ay see. K eep  its 
beauty always in mind, else the treasure it brought 
will give thee no happiness. L et us thank the 
great G od o f heaven for his love to thee, a  poor 
little shepherd-boy, to whom H e has shown the 
Wonder-flower, w hich even the k in g  him self may 
not s e e ! ”

A n d  it was in this strange m anner that Max’s 
wish was at last gran ted ; for with his treasure to 
help him, he now could go to school, and learn all 
about the great world outside o f his little Rhine 
valley. H e lived to be an honored and learned 
man, always doing good to o th ers; and with all 
his wisdom he was as unassuming as a  child.
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S I R  W I L L I A M  N A P I E R  A N D  L I T T L E  J O A N . I 8 r

W hen I w ork in the 

house I a lw ays 

s a y :

“  How I ’á  like to toil 

out of doors all 

d a y ! ”

And when they send 

rae to w eed the 

flowers 

The d a y  seems made 

of a  hundred 

h o u rs!

SIR W I L L I A M  N A P I E R  A N D  L I T T L E  JOAN.

By  C e l ia  T h a x t e r .

Si r  W il l ia m  N a p ie r , one bright day, 
W a s w alking down the glen—

A  noble E nglish soldier,
A n d  the handsom est o f men.

Through fields and fragrant hedge-rows 
He slowly wandered down 

T o quiet Freshford village,
B y  pleasant Bradford town.

W ith look and mien magnificent,
A n d  step so grand, m oved he,

A nd from his stately front outshone 
Beauty and majesty.

About his strong white forehead 
T h e rich locks thronged and curled, 

Above the splendor o f his eyes,
T h at m ight comraand the world.

A  sound o f bitter weeping 
Carne up to his quick ear.

H e  paused that instant, bending 
His k in gly head to hear.

A m o n g the grass and daisies 
Sat wretched little Joan,

A n d  near her la y  a bow l o f delf, 
Broken upon a stone.

Her cheeks were red with crying,
A n d  her blue eyes dull and dim. 

A n d  she turned her pretty, woful fece, 
A ll tear-stained, up to him.

Scarce six years oíd, and sobbing 
¡n misery so d re a r!

“ W h y, w h a t ’s the matter, P o sy ? ”
H e said,— “ Com e, tell me, dear.”
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I t ’s Father's bowl 1 ’ve broken;
’T  was for his dinner kept.

I took it safe, but com ing back 
It fe ll”— again she wept.

’ But you can m end it, can’t  y o u ? ” 
C ried  the despairing child 

W ith  sudden hope, as down on her, 
L ike some kind god, he smiled.

‘ Don’t cry, poor little Posy !
I  can not make it whole,

“  W iU not Sir W illiam  come and diñe 
To-morrow with his frien d s?”

T h e  letter read ; “  A n d  we ’ve secured 
T h e  man am ong all men 

Y o u  wish to meet. H e will be here.
Y o u  w ill not fail us th en ?”

To-morrow ! Could he get to Bath 
A n d  diñe with dukes and earls,

A n d  back in time ? T h a t hour was pledged- 
It was the little girl’s !

B u t I can give you sixpence 
T o  bu y another bow l.” '

H e  sought in vain  for silver 
In purse and pockcts, too.

A nd found but golden guineas.
H e ponderad w hat to do.

“  T his time to-morrow, P osy,”
H e said, “ again come here,

A n d  I will bring your sixpence.
I promise ! N ever fear ! ”

A w ay went Joan rejoicing—
A  rescued child was s h e ;

A n d  home went good Sir W illia m ; 
A n d  to him  presently

A  footman brings a  letter.
A n d  low before him b e n d s:

S I R  W I L L I A M  N A P I U R  W R I T I N G  H I8  L E T T E R  O F  E X C U S E  
T O  H I S  F R I f iN U S .

H e could not disappoint her.
H e must his friends refuse.

So “ a  previous engagem ent”
H e pleaded as excuse.

N ext day when she, aU eager, 
Carne o’er the fields so fair,

A s  sure as o f the sumóse
T h a t she should find him  there,
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H e m et -her, and the sixpence 
L aid  in h er little hand.

H er woe was ended, and her heart 
T h e  lightest in the land.

How would the stately company, 
W h o  had so m uch desired

H is presence at their splendid feast, 
H ave wondered and ad m ired !

A s  soldier, scholar, gentlem an,
H is praises oft are heard,—

’T  was not the least o f his great d 
So to have kept his word 1

T H E  POOR C O U N T ’ S C H R I S T M A S . — C O N C L U D E D .
(B eg u n  in  the D ecem ber Httmber.)

B y  F r a n k  R , St o c k t o n .

T h e  day before Christm as, poor Count Gormo 
sat, quite disconsolate, in his castle-hall, before a 
hearth where there was no fire. H e had soid his 
family bedstead, but he had received very little 
money for it. People said such oíd bedsteads 
were not worth much, even i f  they were inlaid with 
precious metáis. So he had been able only to pre­
pare a  small tree, on which he had hung the cheap- 
est kind o f presents, and his feast was very  plain 
and simple. T h e  Countess, indeed, was afraid the 
things would not go around, for their oíd servant 
had told them  that he had heard there would be 
more children at the castle the next day than had 
ever been there before. She was in favor o f giving 
up the whole affair and o f sending the children 
home as soon as they should come.

“  W hat is the use,”  she said, “  o f  having them 
here, when we have so little to give them  ? T h ey  
will get more at hom e; and then i f  they don’t come 
we shall have the things for ourselves.”

“  No, no, m y dear,”  said the Count; “  this may 
be the last time that we shall have the children 
with US, for I do not see how  we can live much 
longer in this sorrowful condition, but the dear 
girls and boys must come to-morrow. I should not 
wish to die knowing that we had missed a  Christ­
mas. W e  must do the best with what we have, 
and I am sure we can make them  happy i f  we try. 
And now let us go to hed, so as to be up early 
to-morrow.”

The Countess sighed. T h ere  was only one lit­
tle bedstead, and the poor Count had to sleep on 
the floor.

Christmas-day dawned bright, clear, and spark­
ling. T h e  Count was in good spirits.

“  It is a  flne day,”  he said to h is  wife, “ and that 
is a  great thing fo ru s.”

“ W e  need all we can g et,”  said the Countess, 
“ and it is w ell for us that fine days do not cost 
anything.”

V ery  soon the Count heard the sound o f m any 
m erry voices, and his eyes began to sparkle.

“  T h ey  are com ing ! ”  he cried, and threw open 
the door o f the castle, and w ent to m eet his little 
guests ; but when he saw them  he started back.

“ W h a t do you th in k ? ”  he exclaim cd to the 
Countess, who stood behind him . “ T h ere  is a 
long procession o f them, and they are headed b y  a 
giant— the young giant F e ld a r! W h o  ever heard 
o f such a  thing as a giant com ing to a  children’s 
festiva l! H e  tvill eat up everything we have in a 
few mouthfuls 1 ”

“ Y o u  m ight as w ell let him  do i t l ”  said the 
Countess. “  T here wont b e  enough for the others, 
any way. There seem to b e  hundreds o f them ; 
and i f  there is n ’t  a  band o f music stríking up 1 ” 

Sure enough, quite a  procession was approaching 
the casüc. F irst carne the giant Feldar, with T il- 
lette, the little fairy, on his fin g er; then four or 
five m usicians; and after them  a lo n g  line of 
children, all dressed in their best clothes, and 
m arching two b y  two.

“  M erry Christmas ! ”  shouted the giant, as soon 
as he saw Count Corm o, and then all the children 
shouted “ M erry C h r is tm a s !!”  until the c^ tle  
court-yard echoed with the cheerful greeting, 
while the band played loudly and merrily.

“ Com e in, m y dears,”  cried tire Count to the 
children. “ I am  glad to see you. B u t as for you, 
good giant, I fear in y door is not quite large
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enough. But perhaps you can stoop and squeeze 
yourself in .”

“ Count Cormo I ”  cried the fairy, from the 
giant’s fingen “  I have a plan to propose.”

T h e  good Count looked up in surprise.

o f the line o f children and just behind the musi- 
cians. T hen  they all m arched across the great 
court-yard to the oíd w ing o f the castle, and when 
they reached the doors of the great hall, the giant 
swung them  open, and everybody entered.

T H E  Y O U N G  G I A N T  F E U 3 A R  C O M P E I S  T H E  W A R D K B  T O  O P E N  T H E  S I C K  G I A N T 'S  C A S T L E - G A T B .

“ I f  it is n’t  a  dear little fairy ! ”  he exdaim ed. 
“ W h y, certainly, i f  you have a  plan to propose, I 
shall b e  happy to hear it .”

“ W ell, then,”  said T illettc, “ suppose we go 
first into the great hall in the oíd w ing o f  the 
castle. T h at is so large that it will hold us all, 
and we can have a  grand dance, i f  we feel like it, 
after we get there.”

“ I am  afraid that thc great h a ll would b e  very 
uncom fortable,”  said the Count. “ N o one has 
lived in it, ñor even entered it, so far as I know, for 
m any y ea rs; and everything must be covered with 
dust and cobwebs.”

But it w culd b e  so nice to m arch around that 
great hall w ith the music and everything. I don’t 
believe there ’s any dust.”

.“ W e ll, then,”  said the Count, “ as you seem 
to have set your heart on it, we ’ll go .”

So the Count and the Countess put on their hats 
and took their places in the procession, at the head

Never were there two such astonished people as 
the Count and Countess 1

R ight in the middle o f the hail stood a  great 
Christmas-trce, which the giant had brought in on 
his shoulders from the woods. On the wide-spread- 
ing branches o f this tall tree were hung hundreds 
o f  presents and sparkling ornaments.

“ W h at does this m e an ?” gasped the Count. 
“  W hose tree is th is ? ”

“ It is you rs ! It is you rs! ”  cried a ll the chil­
dren in a  m eiTy chorus which m ade the oíd walls 
ring. “  It is your Christmas-tree, and we, the 
children, who love  you, g ive  it to you ! ”

T h e Count looked around from one to another 
o f the children, but did not say a  word. His heart 
was too full for him  to speak. T hen  the giant put 
the fairy on his shirt-frill, and, stooping down, took 
up the Count and Countess, one in each hand, 
holding them gently, but very firmly, and carried 
them  around the tree, raising them  up and down,
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so that they could see all the presents, even those 
at the very top.

Everything was labeled— not with the ñam e o f 
the person they were for, for tlrcy were all for the 
Count and Countess, but with the ñames o f those 
who gave them.

Presently, thcC ount began to read out every ñame 
aloud, and each tim e a  child’s ñam e was called, all 
the other children w ould clap and cheer. There 
were a  good m any sm all bags, w hich looked as if 
they were very  heavy, han ging here and there, 
and these were all m arked “ From  F eldar,”  while 
some beautiful clusters o f diamonds, w hich glit- 
tered in the sunlight that poured in through the 
Windows, were labeled “  From  T illette .”

It took a  lo n g  tim e to look at all the presents, 
which were rather different from the things gener­
ally seen on Christmas-trecs, for the great branches 
and boughs held every kind o f useful and orna­
mental articles that the Count and Countess 
needed. M any o f these were oíd family treasures 
which they once had owned, but had been obliged 
to sell, to keep up their Christmas festivals.

“  N ow  for a  dance ! ’ ’ cried the fairy, in her clear 
little voice, and the music struck up, while all the 
children began to dance gayly around the tree.

T h e  Count and Countess, with the giant and 
fairy, stood aside, while this happy p lay was going 
on, enjoying it almost as ihuch as the children, but 
when the dancing began to flag, the Count thought 
that the tim e had now come when the party ought 
to have som ething to eat, and his heart failed him 
when he thought o f the very m eager repast he had 
to offer thera.

But he need not have troubled his m ind about 
tliat. A s  soon as the dance was done, the giant 
stepped to a  door which led  to another apartment, 
and throwing it open he cr ie d :

“  E nter the banqueting-hall! T h is  is the feast 
•the children give to the good Count Cormo and his 
wife. H e has feasted them  often and often, and 
m ade them happy, for m any a Christmas. It is 
their turn now.”

Everybody trooped through the door, the chil­
dren gently pushing the Count and Countess 
before them. T h e  room was truly a banqucting-

Q U I T E  A  P R O C E S S I O N  W A S  A P P R O A C H I N G  T H E  C A S T L E .

The Count and his wife were more and more 
delighted as they were carried around the tree, but 
at last this happy business was over, and the giant 
put them down upon the floor.

hall. A  long table was covered with every kind of 
thing good to eat, and, on smaller tables in the 
corners, was ever so much more, in case it should 
be needed. H ere and there, on the long table.
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were enormous cakes, great bowls o f je lly , and vast 
pies. Everybody knew these were for the giant. 

T h e  Count and Countess took their places at the

T H E  C H I L D R E N  D A N C E D  G A Y L Y  A R O U N D  T H E  T R E S .

head and foot o f the table; and all the children 
gathercd around, and everybody had a  splcndid 
appetite. Just in the center o f the table there was 
a  little table about three inches high, on which there 
were dear little morsels o f the dainties the others 
were eating. A t  this table, on a little chair, the 
fairy Tiilette sat, where she could see everything,

and she enjoyed herself as m uch as anybody 
else did.

W h en  the banquet was over, they all went into 
the great hall, where 
they had dances and 
games and singing, and 
there never was a  mer- 
rier company'before.

W h en  evening ap­
proached, the Count 
stood up and made a 
little speech. H e tried 
to tell the children how 
good he thought they 
were, and how happy 
they had made him. 
He did not say  much, 
but they all understood 
him. W hen he had 
finished, there was a 
silence over the whoic 
room. T h e  children 
looked at one another, 
some o f them  smiled, 
and then, a ll together, 
as i f  they had planned 
it out before, they cried: 

“ T h e  giant and the 
fairy did it all. H e gave 
us the money and she 
told us what to buy.” 

“ O h, p s h a w !” said 
the youn g giant, his 
face turning very red; 
“ I thought nothing was 
to b e  said about that,”  
and he went outside 
so that nobody should 
m ake a  speech to him.

Now all the children 
carne up, and each in 
turn bade the Count 
and Countess farewell, 
and then, headed by 
the giant’s band of 
music, and singing mer­
rily, they m arched away 
to their homes.

B u t Count Cormo 
would not let the giant 

and the fairy go away so soon. H e m áde them 
come with him  to the dwelling part o f his castle, 
and there, after a little squeezing and stooping by 
the giant at the door, they all sat down around the 
hearth, on which a fine blazing fire had been built.

“ I don’t  know what to say, m y dear Feldar,”
said the Count, “ and I can never repay y o u  ”
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T h e giant was just about to exdaim  that the 
Count need not say anything, and that he did not 
wish to b e  repaid, when, seeing he felt erabarrassed,
the fairy broke in;

“ Oh, yes, dear Count, you can repay him . y o u  

can adopt him . Y o u  have no children, you are 
getting oíd, and are living alone. H e has no par-

 even his grandfather’s uncle is now dead,
— and he lives all b y  him self in his castle on the 
Shattered Crag. H e is rich, and you can show

voung giant kneeled on the floor; and the Count 
got up on a  table, and put his hands on the young 
giant’s head, and adopted him . . ,  ^

“ Now you ought to adopt her,”  said Feldar, 
after he had kissed the Count and Countess, and 
had sat down again b y  the fire.

“ N o ,”  said T illettc, “ 1 can n otbe  adopted. But 
I will often come to see you, and we shall be happy 
together, and the children will have a  splendid 
Christmas festival every year.”

T H E  C O U N T  A N D  H I S  H A P F Y  G U E S T S  E H J O V  T H E  C H S I S T M A S  F E A S T .

him how to do good with his grcat wealth. He 
could come and live in the oíd w ing o f the castle, 
where the rooms are so la rg e ; the furniture he has 
inherited could be sent here, and you could a ll be 
so happy together 1 W ill you take him  ? ”

The Count’s eyes filled with tears.
“  W ould you like us to adopt you ? ”  he said to 

Feldar.
“ Indeed I should,”  was the reply. T hen  the

“ A s long as we live ,”  said the Count and 

Countess.
“  A s long as I live ,”  said Feldar.
W h en  the Count and Countess went up to their 

room, that night, there they found the fam ily bed­
stead, aU cleaned and polished, with its gold and 
silver ornaments sparkling like new.

“  W h a t a  happy Christmas I have had ! ”  said 
good Count Cormo.

C O U N T  C O R M O  A O O P T S  T H S  V O U H O  G I A N T .
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A B O U T  OTTERS.

B y  J o h n  L e w e e s .

A m o n o  the anímals that Uve partly in the water 
a n d  partly on the land, that can run about on the 
•sbore and breathe the air just as well as we can, 
a n d  yet dive under the water and swim hke a  fish, 
•one o f the most interesting is the otter. A  com­
mon otter is about the size o f  a  sm all dog, having 
a  narrow body two feet long, and very short legs. 
It is covered w ith handsome fur next to its skin, and 
•outside o f this there is a  coat o f long, coarse hair.

A s  this anim al is very fond o f the water, and 
lives principally on fish, it makes its home on the 
•shore o f a creek or river. T his home is a hole 
under-ground, generally quite cióse to the water. 
T h e  entrance to the burrow is always under water, 
.and leads upward to the m ain apartment, which is 
d u g  out as high up in a bank as possible, so that, 
in case o f a  flood in the stream, the water will not 
rise up along the entrance-way and into the otter’s 
house. Sometimes the animal m akes two or three 
■chambers, one above another, so that, in case the 
w ater should rise in a  lower room, he and his family 
■could go up higher, and keep dry. H e does not 
m ind being under the w ater for a  time, hut he 
ca n  not live under water. From  the top of his 
house up to the surface o f the ground he makes a 
sm all hole to let in a ir ; so, you see, the otter is a 
very clever creature. T h e  entrance to his house 
is hidden under water, where no d o g ñor other 
enem y is likely to find it, or to get in i f  they do find 
i t ; and his hom e is so w ell planned that some part 
o f  it is always dry  and w ell ventilated.

W hen the otter wants his supper,— for, as h e eats 
only at night, it m ay b e  said that he takes neither 
brcakfast ñor dinner,— he slips quietly into the 
water, and as soon as he sees a  fish, he gives chase 
to  it. He has large, full eyes like a  seal’s, and he 
ca n  see in the water as w ell as on land. H e is 
web-footed, and his long, flexible body and stout 
tail enablc him  to move through the water with a 
motion very m uch like that o f a  fish. H e can thus 
swim  very  fast, and few fish are able to escape 
him.

D uring the day-tim e, the otter generally stays 
quiet in his burrow, but at n ight he comes out, and 
m akes it very lively for the fish. Sometimes, when 
fish are scarce, he will do his midnight hunting on 
land, and will be glad to catch a  chicken or any 
other small anim al he m ay meet.

I f  an otter is caught when it is quite young, it 
m ay be tamed. I once saw a couple o f tame ones 
in New Y o rk, and they were as lively and playful

as a  pair o f terrier dogs. Sometimes tame otters 
are trained to catch fish for their masters. In  this 
kind o f fishing, the otter slips quietly into the 
water, and generally catches first all the fish he 
wants to eat himself. W h en  he has had enough, he 
brings the next one he catches to his master. A 
very well-trained otter will go into the water several 
times in this way, and frequently w ill bring out a 
large fish each time. Otters are occasionally em- 
ployed by fishermen who use nets. T h e  nets are 
first set, and then the otters go into the water and 
drive the fish into the nets, where they are caught.

There is a story told o f a  man in E ngland who 
had a  tame otter which foEowed him  about on 
shore like  a  dog, and which, also, used to fish for 
him. T h e  two companions would go out on the 
river in a  boat, when the otter would jum p over- 
board, and bring fish back to the man. I f  the 
animal staid away too long, his master would cali 
him b y  his ñame, and he would immediately 
re turn.

One day the man was away from hom e, and his 
young son thought it would be a  good idea to take 
his father’s otter and go fishing. So he took the 
little anim al into the boat, and rowed out upon the 
river. T h e  otter jum ped into the river exactly 
as he used to do for the boy’s father, but he staid 
below a  long time, and when the boy called him he 
did not come back. Either he did not know  his 
ñame when spoken b y  a strange voice, or he did 
not h ke the h o y  well enough to come back to him, 
for he remained out o f  sight, and after the boy 
had called him  in vain for a  long time, he was 
obliged to return to shore without him.

Several days after this, the man was walking 
along the river-bank near the place where his son 
had gone fishing. H e was greatly grieved at the 
loss o f his pet otter, and I expect the boy had 
been whipped. T h e  man stood at the edge of the 
water, and began to cali the otter by  his ñame. 
H e  did not think there was any particular use in 
doing this, but it reminded him  o f his little fliend 
and o f oíd fishing times. B u t you can scarcely 
im agine his astonishment when, in a few moments, 
his faithful otter carne swimm ing out o f the water, 
and lay down on the shore at his feet. I f  he had 
brought a  string o f fish along with him , I do not 
think the man could have been m ore surprised and 
delighted.

In India and some other Eastern countries, this 
fishing with tame otters is m ade quite a  business.
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Bishop H eber tclls us that on the bank o f a river 
in Hindostán he once saw eight or nine fine large 
otters tied to stakes driven into the sand. These

these otters were used for fishing, their native mas­
ters did not set them  loose and allow them  to 
swim about as they p lea sed ; but m ade them go

T H B  O T T E R  A T  H IS  S U P P K R .

handsome feUows were either ly in g  asleep on the mto the w ater with the long ¿
shore or swimm ing about in the w ater as far as thc.r necks. In  this w ay the otter couW swim t o  
their ropes would let them. I t  is likely  that when enough to catch ñsh, and his master would be
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always sure o f  having his otter, whether he got 
any fish or not.

ín England, otter-hunting used to b e  a  ftivorite 
amusement, and in some parts o f  the country it is 
carried on yet. A  certain kind o f dog, called the 
otter-hound, is especially trained for this sport, and 
the hunters use short spears. Som e o f the hunters 
and dogs go on one side o f the stream where otters 
are expected to b e  found, and some on the other. 
I f  an otter has recently been along the bank, the 
dogs catch his scent, and they bark  and howl, and 
scratch the ground, and the m en shout, and beat 
the reedy bushes and the shore until the poor otter 
is frightened out o f  his house, and takes to the 
water. B u t here he is discovered b y  the bubbles 
o f air w hich come up where he is breathing, and 
the men wade into the stream and strikc at the 
place where they suppose the otter is. T h e  dogs, 
too, sometimes go into the water, and in this way 
the otter is either killed or dtiven ashore. W hen 
he goes on land he generally shows fight, and the 
dogs often have a  very hard time before he is 
killed.

There are otters, however, which are m uch bet­
ter worth hunting than the common otter. These 
are the great sea-otters, w hich are found in the re- 
gions about Behring’s Straits and in Kam tschatka, 
also in some o f  the waters o f South Am erica. 
T hese are m uch larger than the common otter, 
some o f  them w eighing seventy or eighty pounds. 
These animals are hunted for the sake o f their fur, 
which is very  valuable, and they are probably not

so active and difficult to kill as the common otter, 
which has so m any enemies that it is obliged to be 
very cunning and courageous. Up in those coid 
regions where the sea-otter lives, he is only occa­
sionally disturbed b y  man, and probably never by 
any other creature. These otters do not appear to 
pursue ordinary fish in the water, but feed upon 
lobsters and other shell-fish.

Sea-otters are said to be very  affectionate to 
their young, but it is not likely  that they are 
more so than the common otter; the difference 
probably is that the sea-otter is much less wild and 
shy than the common otter, and its habits and dis- 
position towaid its young are therefore more easily 
observed. Ordinax)’ young otters, even when mere 
infents, will, at the slightest sign o f danger, pop 
into the water with their parents, and come up in 
some spot am ong the reeds and grass where it is 
impossible to see them.

T h ere  is an anim al in this country which is 
placed by some writers ín the otter tribc, although 
we do not generally consider it as such. This is 
the m ink, or m inx, and it is a  great -deal more 
troublcsome to us than any ordinary otter; for it 
does not confine itself to catching fish, but will 
com e into a  barn-yard and k ill chickens or any 
other poultry it can lay hold of. Its work, like 
that o f the common otter, is done at night.

T h e  fur o f all the otter fam ily is soft and valuable, 
and i f  it were not for this fact, there would proba- 
b ly  be a  great m any more otters in the world than 
there are now.

T H E  P O R T E R ’ S I R O N  C O L L A R .

B y  D a v i d  K e r .

A b o u t  sixteen miles from St. Petersburg, ín 
the midst o f a  v id e  plain, stands the Czar’s country 
palace o f Tsarskoe-Selo (Czar’s V illage), the great 
park o f w hich is a very pretty place in fine summer 
weather. A ll  through June and July, you m ay 
see the Russian children running about under the 
trees b y  scores, with a shouting and laughing that 
would do the Czar’s heart good to hear, i f  he were 
anywhere within reach. In every shady spot you 
are pretty sure to find a  picnic party m aking merry

on the grass, with two or three well-filled lunch- 
baskets beside them ; and when you come to the 
little summer-houses near the lake, you w ill most 
likely  find at least h a lf a dozen people in each, 
gathered around a b ig  bowl o f prostohvasA, which 
is the Russian ñam e for curds and cream.

T h is  lake is one o f the great “ sights”  o f the 
park, for it has a  boat-house filled with a  model of 
every kind o f boat in the world, down to Green- 
land fishing-boats and Polynesian war-canoes; and
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when they are all sent floating over the lake after 
dark, h u n g with colored lamps, they m ake a very 
fine show indeed. B u t there is som ething even 
better worth seeing a  little farther on, and that is 
the palace museum, fiUed with strange presents 
which have been given to the Russian Czars by

Uved about a  hundred years ago, and was not only 
a  count, but an admira! as well, though there were 
people who said that i f  he had had to m anage 
the fleet b y  himself, instead o f having three or four 
excellent naval coramanders to help him , he would 
have made a  poor jo b  o f it. B u t whatever doubts

various kings, savage or civilized, from a  jeweled 
sword presented b y  the first Napoleón to a  Persian 
carpet sent by  the A m eer o f Bokhara.

On a table ncar the door lies a  very curious relie, 
which every one who comes in notices at once. It 
is a large silver disli, rolled up like a sheet of 
paper, so as to m ake a  kind o f funnel; and if you 
asíc the oíd soldier who shows the museum how it 
carne to be twisted up like that, he w ill give a 
knowing grin, and ask i f  you ever heard o f Count 
Gregory Orloff.

This G regory Orloff was a  Russian count who

there m ight b e  about his seamanship, there 
could b e  none about his strength, for he was ope 
o f the largest and most powerful m en in Russia, 
Like m any other giants, he was, perhaps, just a 
little too fond of showing off his great strength. 
N othing pleased him  more than to bend a  horse- 
shoe between his fingers, or pulí out o f the ground 
a  stake which no one else could m ove; and if one 
of his sailors turned mutinous, and began to make 
a noise, Orloff would just take him  by the throat, 
and shake him  as a  cat shakes a  mouse, after 
which the brawler was usually quiet enough.
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Now, it happened that onc night this strong- 
handed admiraJ was at an evening party at the 
palace, and as he was handing a  bouquet o f flow­
ers to one o f  the ladies, the silver paper which was 
wrapped around it slipped off. O rloff said nothing, 
but stepped to the supper-table, and taking up a 
silver dish, rolled it up like a piece o f paper, put 
the bouquet into it, and handed it to the lady; 
and this is the same silver dish w hich you now see 
in the museum. '

N ot long after this, Orloff arrived in St. Peters­
b urg from a  journey, and was m et at his own door 
b y  a  m essenger from the palace, who told liiin 
that the Em press particularly wished to see him, 
and that he must go to her at once. Som e men 
would have w aited to put on their finest clothes, 
and to make themselves look quite ga y  and dan- 
d ified ; but the admiral was used to obeying 
orders at once, and off he started for the palace, 
just as he was.

Now, while the adm iralhadbeenjoum eying, theré 
had come to the palace a  new hall-porter who had 
never seen him  before. T his porter was a  strong 
fellow, although not nearly as b ig  as Orloff, and not

a nice-tempered man b y  any m ean s; so when he 
saw this big, coarse-looking figure {for the admi­
ral, with all his fine titles, was terribly ugly) com­
ing up to the door o f the stately palace in a  dusty 
traveling-dress, he shouted fiercely:

“ Be off, you vagabond! Y o u  ’ve no business 
here ! W ho are you, I should like to k n o w ? ” 

Orloff never answered, but stooped and picked 
up a  long iron bar that fastened the door at night. 
O ne jerk  o f his great strong hands twisted it 
around the porter’s n eck  like a ribbon, so that the 
poor fellow had to hold up the ends.

“ Now, m y b o y ,”  said he, with a  broad grin, 
“ go and show yourself to the Em press with that 
iron collar on, and she w ill know who I am , even 
i f  you don’t ! ”

T hen  the porter knew at once that this must be 
the terrible Count Orloff, o f whose strength he had 
heard so much, and he fell on his knees to ask 
pardon. But O rloff only laughed, and told him 
not to be quite so ready to judge a  man by his 
outside another tim e; and, indeed, from tliat day 
forth, the porter was always wonderfully civil to 
everybody.

[L ast month we gave you Mr. Peirce’s account of the old-time wearers of the cap-and-bells. The day of 
the court jester has long since passed away, but his representative— after a fashion— üves in the well-known 
Clown of the circus and the pantomime show. Therefore, we are glad in the present number to follow Mr. 
Peirce’s article with a narrative poem by Miss Vandegrift, showing how our modern Clown, Hke his earlier 
fellow, is a man at heart, notwithstanding his grotesque face and his “  quips and cranks and wanton wiles.”— Ed.]

THE C L O W N ’ S BABY .

B y  M a r g a r e t  V a n d e g r if t .

It  was out on the W estern frontier—  
T h e  miners, rugged and brown, 

W ere  gathered around the posters;
T h e  circus had com e to town !

T h e  great tent shone in the darkness, 
L ikc a  wonderful palace o f light,

A n d  rough m en crowded the entrance- 
Shows did n ’t  come every n ight I

N ot a wom an’s face am ong th e m ;
M any a  face that was bad.

A n d  some that were only vacant,
A n d  some that were very sad.
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And behind a  canvas curtain,
In a  córner o f the place,

The dow n, with chalk and vermilion, 
W as “ m akin g u p ”  his face.

A  weary-Iooking woman,
W ith  a  smile that still was sweet, 

Sewed on a  little garment,
W ith  a  eradle at her feet. 

Pantaloon stood ready and w aitin g;
It was time for the going on,

She lifted her baby gently;
“  Y o u  ’ll b e  very  careful, dear ? ”

“  Careful ? Y o u  foolish darling ”—
How tenderly it was s a id !

W h at a  smUe shone through the chalk a n d  
paint—

“  1 love each hair o f his head 1 ”

T h e noise rose into an uproar,
Misrule for the time was k in g ;

T h e  dow n, with a  foolish chudde,

But the dow n in vain searched w ild ly; 
The “  property-baby ”  was go n e!

He murmured, im patiently hunting;
“ It ’s strange that I can not find—  
There ! I ’ve looked in every córner;

It must have been left b e h in d ! ”
The miners were stam ping and shouting, 

T hey were not patient men.
The dow n bent over the eradle—
“ I must take you, litüe Ben ! ”

The mother started and shivered,
But trouble and w ant were n e a r ;

Bolted into the ring.
But as, with a  squeak and flourish,

T h e  fiddles closed their tune,
‘ Y o u  ’ll hold him  as i f  he was made o f glass ? 

Said the dow n  to pantaloon.

T h e jovial fellow nodded;
“  I  ’ve a  couple m yself,”  he said,

‘ I know how  to handle ’em, bless you l  
Oíd feUow, go ahead I ”

T h e  fun grew fast and furious.
A n d  not one o f all the crowd 

H ad guessed that the baby was alive^
W h en  he suddenly laughed aloud-
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Oh, that b aby-laugh! It was echoed 
From  the benches with a  ring,

A n d  the roughest customer there sprang up 
W ith; “ Boys, it ’s the real th in g! ”

T h e  ring was jam m ed in a  minute,
N ot a man that did not strive 

F o r  “ a  shot at Holding the b a b y ” —
T h e baby that ivas “  alive 1"

H e  was throngcd by kneeling suitors 
In the midst o f  the dusty ring,

A n d  he held his court right royally,—
T h e fair little baby-king,—

T ill  one o f  tlie shouting courtiers,
A  man ivith a  bold, hard fece,

T h e  talk, for miles, o f the country,
A n d  the terror o f the place,

R aised the little k in g  to his shoulder.
A n d  chuckled, “  L ook at th a t! ”

A s the chubby fingers clutched his hair, 
T hen, “ Boys, hand round the h a t ! ”

T here never was such a  hatful 
O f silver, and gold, and notes;

People are not always penniless 
Because they don’t  wear co a ts!

A n d  then, “ T h ree  cheers for the b a b y l”  
I tell you, those cheers were meant, 

A nd the way in which they were given 
W as enough to raise the tent.

A n d  then there was sudden silence.
A n d  a  gruff oíd miner said,

“  Com e, boys, enough o f this rumpus 1 
It ’s time it was put to b ed .”

So, looking ’a  little sheepish,
B ut with faces strangely bright,

T h e  audience, somcwhat lingeringly, 
F locked out into the night.

A n d  the bold-faced leader chuckled,
“  H e was n ’t a  b it afraid 1 
H e ’s as gam e as he is good-looking—  

Boys, that was a  show that p a i d ! "
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T H E  H O O S I E R  SCHOOL-BOY. *

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

C h a p t e r  V. 

W H ILING  a w a y  t i m e .

E X C L U D E D  from the plays of the older fellows, 
Jack drew around him  a  circle o f sm all boys, who 
were always glad  to he amused with the stories of 
hunting, fishing, and frontier adventure that he 
had heard from oíd pioneers on W ildcat Creek. 
Sometimes he played “ tee-tah-toc, three in a  row ,” 
with the girls, using a slate and pencil in a  way 
•well known to all school-children. A n d  he also 
showed them  a better kind o f “  tee-tah-toe,” 
Iearned on the W ildcat, and w hich m ay have been 
in the first place an Indian gam e, as it is played 
with grains o f Indian corn. A  piecc o f board is 
grooved with a  jack-knife in the manner shown in 
the diagram in the next column.

One player has tlirce red or yellow grains of 
corn, and the other an equal number o f white 
ones. T h e player who won the last game has
the “  g o ”  that is, he first puts down a  grain of
corn at any place where the lines intersect, but 
usually in the middle, as that is thc best point. 
Then the other player puts down one, and so on 
until all are down. A fter this, the players move 
altemately along any o f the lines, in  any direction, 
to the next intersection, provided it is not already 
occupied. T h e  one who first succeeds in getting 
his three grains in a  row wins the point, and the 
board is cleared for a  new start. A s  there are 
always three vacant points, and as the rows inay be
formed in any direction along any o f the lines, the
game gives a  chance for more variety o f combina- 
lions than one would expect from its appearance.

Jack had also an arithroetical puzzle which he 
had Iearned from his father, and which m any of 
the readers o f this story w ill know, perhaps.

“ Set down any number, without letting me 
know what it is ,”  he said to jo an n a  Merwin.

She set down a number.
“  Now add twelve and m ultiply b y  two.”
“ W ell, that is done,”  said Joanna.
“  Divide b y  four, subtráct half o f the number 

first set down, and your answer w ill be six.”
“  Oh, but how did you knory that I put down 

sixty-four?” said Joanna.
I did n’t ,”  said Jack.

“  How could you tell the answer, then ? ”
“ That ’s for you to find out.”
This puzzle excited a great deal o f curiosity. T o

V O L .  I X .  — 1 4 .  ‘ C o p y r ig h t ,  i8 8 i, l> y  E d w a id

add to the wonder o f the scholars, Jack gave each 
time a different number to be added in, and some- 
tiines he varied -the m ultiplying and dividing. 
H arvey Coliins, who was o f a studious turn, puzzled 
over it a  long tim e, and at last he found it out; 
but he did not tell the secret.
H e contented him self 'vith 
giving out a  num ber to Jack 
and telling his resuil. T o  
the rest it was quite miracu- 
lous, and R iley  turned green 
with jealousy when he found 
the girls and boys refusing to 
listen to his jokes, but gath- 
ering about ja c k  to test his 
ability to “  guess thc answer

DiAORAM OF 
T B É -T A H -T O E  R O ASD .

‘as they phtased it. 
R iley  said he knew how it was done, a n d ‘he was 
even foolish enough to try to do it, b y  watching 
the slatc-pencil, or by  sheer guessing, but this only 
brought him into ridicule.

“  T r y  rae once,”  said the little C . C- G . W . M. 
de L. Risdale, and Jack let Colum bus set down a 
figure and carry it through the various processes 
until he told him  the rcsult. Lum m y grew  excited, 
pushed his thin hands up into his hair, looked at 
his slate a minute, and then squeakcd out:

“ O h  let me see— yes— n o — y e s — Oh, Ise e  !
Y o u r answer is just h a lf the amount added in,
because you have ”

B ut here Jack placed liis hand over Columbus’s

mouth.
“  Y o u  can see through a pine door, Lum m y, but 

you must n’t let out m y secret,”  he said.
But Jack had a boy’s heart in him , and he longed 

for some more boy-like amusement.

C h a p t e r  V I.

A  B A T T L E .

On e  m orning, when Jack proposed to p lay a 
gam e o f ball with the boys, R iley  and Pewee 
carne up and entered the game, and objected.

“  It is n ’t interesting to p lay with grcenhorns,” 
said W ill. “ If  Jack plays, little Christopher 
Colum bus Andsoforth will want to play, too; and 
then there ’ll be two bables to teach. I can’t  be 
always helpin g bables. L et Jack play two-hole 
cat or Anthony-over w ith the little fellows.”  T o  
which answer Pewee assented, o f course.

E g g le s t o n . A l l  r ig h ts  rcserv ed .
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T h at day at noon R iley carne to Jack, with a most 
gentle tone and winning manner, and whiningly 
b eggcd Jack to show him how to divide 770 by 14.

“  It is n ’t interesting to show greenhorns,”  said 
Jack, m im icking R iley’s tone on the playground 
that morning. “ I f  I show you, Pewee Rose will 
want me to show him  ¡ then there ’ll be two babies 
to teach. 1 can’t b e  always helping babies. G o 
and play two-hole cat with the First-Reader boys.”

T h at afternoon, Mr. B all had the satisfaction of 
using his new  heech switchcs on both Riley and 
Pewee, though indeed Pewee did not deserve to be 
punished for not getting his lesson. H e did not 
m ake his own cannon-ball head-“ it was N ature’s 
doing that his head, like  a goat’s, was made for 
butting and not for tliinking.

But i f  he had to take whippings from the master 
and his father, he m ade it a  rule to get satisfaction 
out o f somebody else. If Jack had helped him he 
would n ’t  have missed. I f  he had not missed his 
lesson badly, Mr. Ball would not have whipped 
him . It would b e  inconvenient to whip Mr. Ball 
in return, but Jack would b e  easy to m anage, and 
as som ebody must be whipped, it fell to Jack’s lot 
to take it.

K in g  Pewee did not fall upon his victim at the 
school-house door— this would have insured him 
another beating from the master. Ñor did he 
attack Jack w háe Bob H olliday was with him. Bob 
was b ig  and stron g— a  great fellow o f sixteen. 
B ut after Jack had passed the gate o f Bob’s house, 
and was w alking on toward hom e alone, Pewee 
carne out from behind an alley fence, accompanied 
b y Ben Berry and W ill Riley.

“  I ’m going to settle with yon now ,”  said K in g 
Pewee, sidling up to Jack like an angry bull-dog.

It was not a  bright prospect for Jack, and he cast 
about him for a chance to escape a  brutal encounter 
w ith such a  bully, and yet avoid actually running 
away.

“ W e ll,”  said Jack, “  if I must fight, I must. 
B ut I suppose you wont let R iley  and Berry hclp 
you.”

“ N o, I ’ll fight fair.”  A n d  Pewee threw off 
his coat, while Jack did the same.

“  Y o u  ’ll quit when I say ‘ enough,’ wont you ? ”  
said Jack.

“ Y e s, I ’ll fight fair, and hold up when you ’ve 
got enough.”

“ W ell, then, for that matter, I ’ve got enough 
now. I ’ll take the will for the deed, and just say 
‘ enough ’ before you b egin ,”  and he turned to 
p ick  up his coat.

“ No, you don’t  get off that way,”  said Pewee. 
“  Y o u  ’ve  got to stand up and see who is the best 
man, or I ’ll kick you all the w ay hom e.”

“  D id  n’t  you ever hear about D avy  Crockert’s

’co o n ? ”  said Jack. “ W h en  the ’coon saw him 
taking aim, it sa id ; ‘ Is that you, Crockett ? Well, 
don’t  fire— I ’ll come down anyway. I know you 
’ll h it anything you shoot a t.’ Now, I ’m  that 
’coon. I f  it was anybody but you, I ’d fight. But 
as it ’s you, Pewee, I m ight just as weU come down 
before you begin.”

Pewee was flattered b y  this w ay o f putting the 
question. H ad he been alone, Jack would have 
escaped. B u t W ill R iley, rem em bering all he had 
endured from Jack’s retorts, said :

“  O h, give it to him, Pew ee; he ’s always mak­
ing trouble.”

A t  which Pewee squared him self off, doubled up 
his fists, and carne at the slenderer Jack. T h e lat- 
ter prepared to m eet him , but, after all, it was hard 
for Pewee to beat so good-humored a fellow as 
Jack. T h e king’s heart failed him , and suddenly 
he backed off, s a y in g :

“ I f  you ’ ll agree to help R iley  and m e out witli 
our lessons hereafter, I ’ll let you off. I f  you don'l, 
1 ’ll thrash yeu within an inch o f your life.”  And 
Pewee stood ready to begin.

Jack wanted to escape the merciless beating that 
Pewee had in store for him. But he was high- 
spirited, and it was quite impossible for him  to sub- 
mit under a  threat. So he answ ered:

“  If you and Riley will treat me as you ought to, 
I ’ll help you when you ask  me, as I always have. 
B u t even i f  you pound me into je lly  I wont agree to 
help you, unless you treat me right. I wont be 
buüied into helping you.”

“  G ive it to him , Pew ee,”  said B en Berry; “ h e ’s 
too sassy.”

Pewee was a  rather good-natured d o g— he had 
to be set 011. H e now began to sfrike at Jack. 
W hether he was to be killed or not, Jack did not 
know, but he was resolved not to submit to the 
bully. Y e t  he could not do m uch at defense 
against Pew ee’s hard fists. However, Jack was 
active and had long lim bs; he soon saw that he 
must do som ething more than stand up to be 
beaten. So, when K in g Pewee, fighting in the 
irregular W estern fashion, and hoping to get a 
decided advantage at once, rushed upon Jack and 
pulled his head forward, Jack stoopcd low er than 
his enemy expected, and, thrustinghis head between 
Pewee’s knees, shoved his legs from under him, 
and b y  using all his strength threw Pewee over his 
own hack, so that the king’s nose and eyes fell into 
the dust o f  the village Street.

“  I ’ll pay you for that,”  growled Pewee, as he 
recovered himself, now thoroughly infuriated; and 
with a single blow he sent Jack flat on his back, 
and then proceeded to pound him. Jack could do 
nothing h o w  but shelter his eyes from Pewec’s blows. 

Joanna Merwin had seen the beginning o f the

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



battle from the window o f  h er father’s house, and 
feeling sure that Jack would be killed, she had run 
swiftiy down the garden w alk to the back gate, 
through which she slippcd into the a lle y ; and then 
she hurried on, as fast as her foet would carry her, 
lo the blacksmith-shop o f Pewee Rose’s father.

“ Oh, please, Mr. Rose, come quick! Pewee ’s 
just killing a  boy in the S t r e e t .”

“  Vitin’ ag’in,”  said Mr. Rose, who was a  Penn- 
syhanian from the limestone country, and spoke 
English with difficulty. “ H e ees a  leetle ruffien, 
dat poy. I '11 see apout him right avay a’ready, 
may be.”

Ánd without waiting to put off his leathern 
apron, he walked briskly in the direction indicated 
by Joanna. Pewee was ham m ering Jack without 
pity, when suddenly he was caught b y  the collar 
and lifted sharply to his feet.

“ W ot you doin’ down daré in ae dirt wunst 
a’rcady ? H ey ? ”  said Mr. Rose, as he shook his 
son with the full forcé o f his right arm , and cuffed 
him with his left hand. “  D id n’t 1 dells you I ’d 
gilí you some day if you did n’t  guit vitin’ m it odcr 
poys, a’veady ? ”

“  He commenced it ,”  whimpered Pewee.
“  You dells a  p ig  lie a’ready, I beleefs, Peter, 

and 1 i l  whip you fur lyin ’ besides wunst more. 
Fellers like /¡im," pointing to Jack, who was 
brushing the dust o ff his clothes,— “  fellers like 
him don’t gommence on such a  poy as you. Y o u  
’re such anodet vitcr I never seed.” A n d  he shook 
Pewee savagcly.

“  I wont do it no more, ”  begged  Pewee —  “  ’pon 
my word and honor I w ont.”

“ Oh, you don’t gits off dat away no more, 
a’ready. Y o u  know what 1 ’U g iff you when I git 
you borne, you leedle ruffien. I shows you how to 
vite, a’ready.”

And the k in g  disappeared down the Street, beg­
ging like a  spaniel, and vow ing that he “  would 
n’t do it no m ore.”  But he got a  severe whipping,
I fear; —  it is doubtful i f  such Iseatings ever do any 
good. The next m orning Jack appeared at school 
with a black eye, and Pewee had some scratches, 
so the master whippcd them both for fighting.

C h a p t e r  V II.

H A T - B A L L  A N D  B U F F A L O .

Pew ee did not renew the quarrel with Jack—  
perhaps from fear o f the rawhide that hung in the 
blacksmith’s shop, or o f the raaster’s ox-gad, or of 
Bob Holliday’s fists, or perhaps from a  hope of 
conciliating Jack and getting occasional help in his 
lessons. Jack was still excluded from the favorite 
game of “ bull-pen,”  or, as it is better named,

“ buffalo.”  I am  not sure that he would háve 
been refused had he asked for admission, but he did 
not want to risk another refusal. He planncd a 
less direct way o f getting into the game. H e asked 
his mother for a  worn-out stocking, and he pro- 
cured an oíd boot-top. H e raveled the stocking, . 
winding the yaim into a  ball o f médium hardness. 
T hen  he cut from the boot-top a  square o f  leather 
large enough for his purpose. T h is  he laid on the 
kitchen table, and proceeded tom ark off and cut it 
into the shape o f an orangc-peel tliat has been 
quarCercd off the orange. But Jack left the four 
quarters joined together at the middle. T h is  
leather he pul to soak over n ight. T h e  next morn­
ing, bright and early, with a b ig  needlc and some 
strong thread he sewed it around his yarn-ball, 
stretching tbe wet leather to .its  utmost, so that 
when it should contract the ball should be firm and 
hai'd, and tho leather w ell m olded to it. Such a 
b all is far better for all play in which the playet is 
to be hit than are those sold in the stores nowa­
days. I have described the manufacture o f the 
old-fashioned home-inade ball, because there are 
some boys, especially in the towns, who have lost 
the art o f m aking yarn balls.

W hen Jack had finished his ball, he let it dry, 
while he ate his breakfast and did his chores. 
Then he sallied out and found Bob H olliday, and 
showed him the result o f his work. Bob squeczed it, 
“ hefted” it, bounced it against a walI, tossed it high 
in the air, caught it, and then bounccd it on the 
ground. H aving thus “  put it through its paces,” 
he pronounced it an excellent b all,— “ a good deal 
better than Ben Berry’s ball. But what are you 
going to d o  with i t ? ”  he asked. “  Play Anthony- 
over? T h e  little boys can play that.”

I suppose there are boys in these days who do 
not know what “  A nthony-over”  is. How, indeed, 
can anybody play Anthony-over in a crowded city?

T h e oíd one-story village school-houses stood 
generally in an open green. T h e boys divided into 
two parties, the one going on one side, and the 
other on the opposite side o f the school-house. T h e 
party that had the ball would shout, “ A n th o n y !”  
T h e others responded, “  Over ! "  T o  this, answer 
was made from the first party, “  O ver she com es! ” 
and the ball was im m cdiately thrown over the 
school-house. I f  any o f the second party caught it, 
they rushed, pell-mell, around both ends o f the 
school-house to the other side, and that one of 
them  who held the ball essayed to h it some one of 
the opposite party before they could exchange sides. 
I f  a  boy was h it by  the ball thus thrown he was 
counted as captured to the opposite party, and he 
gave all his efforts to beat his oíd allies. So the 
gam e went on, until all the players o f one side 
were captured by the others.
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“ I ’m  not going to play Anthony-over,”  said 
Jack. “ I ’m going to show K in g  Pew ee a new 
irick.”

“ Y o u  can’t  get up a  gam c of buffalo on your 
own hook.”

“  No, I don’t m ean that. I ’m  going to show 
the boys how to play hat-ball— a  gam e they used to 
play on tho W ildcat.”

“  I see your point. You are going to make 
Pewee ask you to let him  in,”  said Bob, and the 
two boys set out for school together, Jack explain-

body-Else m ight throw from where the ball lay, or 
from the hats, at the rest, and so on, until some 
one missed. T h e  one who missed took up his hat 
and left thc play, and the boy who picked up the 
ball proceeded to drop it into a  hat, and the game 
went on until all but one were put out.

H at-ball is so simple that any number can 
play at it, and Jack’s friends found it so fuil of 
boistcrous fun, that every new-comer wished to set 
down his hat. A n d  thus, by  the time Pewee and 
R iley an-ived, h a lf the larger boys in the school

J A C K  A M U S IN O  T H E  S H A l i  B O YS  W IT H  5 T 0 IÍIB S  O F  l lO N T IN O .  F IS H IN G , A N D  F R O N T IE R  A D V E N T U R E . [ s e e  p a c e  2 0 t . j

ing the gam e to Bob. T h ey  found onc or two boys 
already there, and when Jack showed his new  ball 
and.proposed a new gam c, they fell in with it.

T h e boys stood their hats in a  row on the 
grass. T h e one with the ball stood over thc row 
o f hats, and sw ung his hand to and fro above them, 
while the boys stood by him , prepared to n m  as 
soon as the hall should drop into a  hat. T h e  l)oy 
who held  the ball, after one or two falso motions,
 now toward this hat, and now toward that onc,
 would drop thc ball into Somebody’sh a t. Some­
body would rush to his hat, seize the ball, and 
throw it at one o f the other boys who werc fleeing 
in all directions. I f  he hit Soinebody-Else, Some-

were in the gam e, and there were not enough leíi 
to m ake a good game ofbuffalo.

A t  noon, the new gam e drew the attention of thc 
boys again, and R iley  and Pewee tried in vain lo 
coax them  away.

“  O h, I say, come on, fellow s! ’ ’ R iley  would say. 
“ C om e— l e t ’s play something worth playing.” 

But the boys staid b y  the new  game arid tbe 
new ball. N either R iley, ñor Pewee, ñor Den Berr)' 
liked to ask to b e  let into the gam e, after what iiM 
passed. N ot one o f them  had spoken to Jack sin« 
the battle between him  and Pewee, and they did n I 
care to p lay with Jack’s ball in a gam e o f his startuig- 

Once the other boys had broken away
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Pewee’s domination, they were pleased to feel 
ihcmselves free. A s for Pewee and his friends, 
they climbed up on a fence, and sat like three 
aows watching the p lay o f the others. After 
awliile they got down in disgust, and went off, noC 
knowing just what to do. W h en  once they were 
out of sight, Jack winked at Bob, who sa id :

“  I say, boys, we can play hat-ball at recess when 
therc is n’t time for buffalo. L et ’s have a  gam e of 
buffalo now, before school takes u p .”

It was done in a  minute. Bob H olliday and 
Tom T aylor “ chose up sides,”  the bases were all 
ready, and b y  the time Pewee and his aids-de- 
camp had w alked disconsolately to the pond and 
back, the boys were engaged in a  good game of 
buffalo, or, as they called it in that day, “ bull-pen.” 

Perhaps I ought to say som ething about the 
principies o f a game so little known over the 
country at large. I have n ever seen it played any- 
whcre but in a narrow b it o f country on the Ohio 
River, and yet there is no merrier game played with 

a ball.
The ball must not be too hard. There should 

be four or more corners. T h e  spacc inside is called 
the pen, and the party winning the last game al- 
ivays has the corners. T h e ball is tossed from one 
córner to another, and when it has gone around 
once, any boy on a  córner m ay, immediately after 
catching the hall thrown to him  from any o f the 
four corners, throw it at any one in the pen. He 
must throw while “ the ball is h ot,”— th atis , in- 
stantly on catching it. I f  he fails to hit anybody 
on the other side, he goes out. I f  he hits, his side 
leave the com ers and run as they please, for the 
Doy who has been hit m ay throw from where the 
ball fell, or from any com er, at any one o f the 
side holding the com ers. I f  one o f them  is hit, he 
has the same privilegej but now the men in the 
pen are allowed to scatter also. W h oevcr misscs is 
“ out,”  and the play is resumed from the comers 
until all o f onc side are out. W h en  but two are 
left on the corners the ball is sinuggled,— that is, 
One hidcs the ball in his bosom, and the other pre- 
tends that h e has it also. T h e  boys in tho ring do 
not know which has it, and tlie two “  run the cor­
ners,” tlirowing from any córner. I f  but one is left 
on the corners, he is allowed also to run from cór­
ner to córner.

It happened that Jack’s side lost on the toss-up 
for comers, and he got into the ring, where his 
play Showed better than it w ould have done on the 
corners. A s Jack was the grcenhorn and the last 
chosen on his side, the players on the corners 
expected to m ake ligh t w ork o f h im ; but he was an 
adroit dodger, and he put out three o f the m en on 
the corners by  his unexpected w ay o f evading a 
ball, Everybody who has ever played this fine oíd

gam e knows that expertness in dodging is wórth 
quite as m uch as skill in throwing. Pewee was 
a famous hand with a  ball, Riley could dodge 
well, Ben Berry had a  happy knack of dropping 
flat upon the ground and letting a ball pass over 
him , Bob Holliday could run well ín a  counter 
ch a rg e; but nothing could b e  more effective than 
Jack D udley’s quiet w ay o f stepping forward or 
backward, bending his litlie body or sprcading his 
legs to let the ball pass, according to the course 
which it took from the player’s hand.

K in g Pewee and com pany carne back in time to 
see Jack dodge three balls thrown point-blank at 
him from a  distance o f fifteen feet. It was like 
w itchcrafl— he seemed to be charraed. Every 
dodge was greetcd with a shout, and when once he 
luckily caught the ball thrown at him, and Ürus put 
out the thrower, therc was no end o f admiration 
of his playing. It was now evident to all that Jack 
could no longer he excluded from the game, and 
that, next to Pewee himself, he was already the 
best player on the ground.

A t recess that afternoon, Pewee set his hat 
' down in the hat-ball row, and as Jack did not 

object, R iley and Ben B erry did the same. The 
next day Pewee chose Jack first in buffalo, and the 
game was well played.

C h a p t k r  V III.

T H E  D E F E N D E R .

i F  Jack had not about this time undertaken the 
defense o f Üie little boy in the Fourth Reader, whose 
ñam e was large enough to cover the principal 
features o fth e  history o fth e N c w W o r ld , he m ight 
have had peace, for Jack was no longer one o f the 
ncwest scholars, his courage was respected by 
Pewcc, and he kept poor R iley in continual fear of 
his ridicule— m aking him  sm art every day. But, 
just when he m ight have had a  little peace and 
happiness, he becam e the defender o f Christopher 
Colum bus G eorge W ashington Marquis de la  Fay- 
ette R isdale— little “  Andsoforth,”  as R iley  and 
the other boys had nicknamed him.

T h e strange, pinched little body o f tho boy, his 
eccentric ways, his quickness in learning, and 
his infantile simplicity had all conspited to win 
the affection o f Jack, so that he would have pro- 
tected him even without the solicitation o f Susan 
T qnham But since Susan had been Jack’s own 
first and fast friend, he felt in honor bound to 
run all risks in the case o f her strange little cousin.

I think that Colum bus’s child-like ways m ight 
have protected him  even from R iley and his set, i f  it 
had not been that h e was relatcd to Susan Lanham , 
and under her protection. It was the only chance
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for R iley to revenge him self on Susan. She was 
more than a  match for him  in wit, and she was not 
a  ptoper subject for Pewee’s fists. So with that 
heartlessness which belongs to the school-boy bully, 
he resolved to torment the helpless fellow in re­
venge for Susan’s sarcasms.

O ne m orning, sm arting under some recent taunt 
o f Susan’s, R iley  caught little Colum bus almost 
alone in the school-room. H ere was a  boy who 
certainly would not be likely  to strike back again. 
H is bam boo legs, his spindling arms, his palé fece, 
his contracted chest, all gave the coward a perfect 
assurance o f safety. So, with a  rude pretence at 
play, laughin g all the time, he caught the lad by 
the throat, and in spite o f  his weird dignity and 
plcading gentleness, shoved him back against the 
wall behind the master’s em pty chair. Holding 
him here a  minute in suspense, he began slapping 
him, first on this side o f the fece and then on that. 
T h e  palé cheeks burned red with pain and friglit, 
but Colum bus did not cry out, though the con- 
stantly increasing sharpness o f the blows, and the 
sense o f weakness, degradation, and terror, stung 
him severely. R iley  thought it fnnny. L ike a  cat 
playing with a  condemned mouse, the cruel fellow 
actually enjoyed finding one person w eak enough 
to b e  afraid o f him.

Colum bus twisted about in a  vain endeavor to 
escape from R iley ’s clutches, getting only a  sharper 
cuff for his pains. Ben B e n y , airiving presently, 
enjoyed the sport, while some o f the smaller boys 
and girls, com ing in, looked on tho scene o f torture 
in helpless pity. A n d  ever, as more and more of 
the scholars gathered, Colum bus felt more and 
more m ortified; the tears were in his great sad 
eyes, but he made no sound o f crying or complaint.

Jack D udley carne in at last, and marched 
straight up to R iley, who Ict go his hold and 
backed off. “ Y o u  m ean, cowardly, pitiful v illa in !” 
broke out Jack, advancing on him.

“ I did n ’t  do anything to yo u ,”  whined Riley, 
backing into a  córner.

“ N o, but I m ean to do som ething to you. If  
there ’s an inch o f m an in you, come right on and 
fight with me. Y o u  daré n ’t do it.”

“  1 don’t  want any quarrel with yo u .”
“  N o, you quarrel with babies.”
H ere all the boys and girls jeered.
“ Y o u  ’re too hard on a  fellow, Jack ,”  whined 

the scared R iley, slipping out o f the com er and 
continuing to back down the school-room, while 
ja c k  kept slowly following him.

“  Y o u  ’re a  great deal bigger than I am ,”  said 
Jack. “  W h y  don’t  you try to com er m e ? O h, I 
could just beat the breath out o f you, you great,
btgi good for nothing ”

H ere R iley  pulled the west door open, and Jack,

at the same moment, struck him. R iley half 
dropped, half fell, through the door-way, scared 
so badly that he went sprawling on the ground.

T h e boys shouted “ coward ”  and “ b a b y ” after 
him  as he sneaked off, but Jack went back to com­
fort Columbus and to get control o f  his temper. 
F or it is not wise, as Jack soon reflected, even in a 
good cause to lose your self-control.

“ Itw a s  good o f you to interfere,”  said Susan, 
when she had come iii and leam ed all about it.

“  1 should have been a  brute i f  1 had n ’t,”  said 
Jack, pleased none the less with her praise. “  But 
it does n ’t take any courage to back R iley out of a 
school-house, One could get more fight out of a 
yearling calf. I suppose I ’ve got to take a  beating 
from Pewee, though.”

“  G o and see him  about it, before R iley  sees 
him ,”  suggested Susan. A n d  Jack saw the pru- 
dence o f this course. A s  he left the school-house at 
a  rapid paco, Ben B e n y  told R iley, who was skulk- 
ing behind a  fence, that Jack was afraid o f Pewee, 

“  Pew ee,”  said Jack, when he m et him starting 
to school, after havin g done his “  chores,”  includ- 
ing the m ilking o f his cow,— “ Pewee, I want to 
say som ething to yo u .”

Jack’s tone and manner flattered Pew cc. One 
thing that keeps a rowdy a  rowdy is the thought 
that bottcr people despise him. Pewee felt in his 
heart that Jack had a  contempt for him, and this 
it was that made him  hate Jack in turn. But now 
that the latter sought him in. a  friendly way, he 
felt him self lifted up into a  dignity hitherto mi- 
known to him. “ W h a t is i t ? ”

“  Y o u  are a  kind o f kin g am ong the boys,”  said 
Jack. Pewee grew an inch taller.

“  T h e y  are ah afraid o f you. Now, w hy don’t 
you make us fellows behave ? Y o u  ought to pro- 
tect the little boys from fellows that impose on 
them. Then you ’d be a  k in g  worth the having. 
A li the boys and girls would like yo u .”

“  I s’pose m ay b e  that ’s so,”  said the king.
“ T h ere  ’s poor little Colum bus R isdale ”
“  I don’t like  him ,”  said Pewee.
“ Y o u  m ean you don’t  like Susan. She is a 

little Sharp with her tongue. B u t you would n’t 
fight with a b a b y — it is n ’t like yo u .”

“  N o, sir-ee,”  said Pewee.
“  Y o u  'd  rather take a  b ig  boy than a  little one. 

Now, you ought to make R iley  let Lum m y alone.” 
“  I ’l! do that,”  said Pewee. “  R iley ’s about a 

million times bigger than L um .”
“  I went to the school-house this m orning,”  con- 

tinued Jack, “  and I found R iley  choking and beat­
ing him . A n d  I thought I ’d  just speak to you, 
and see i f  you can’t  m ake him  stop it.”

“  I ’ll do that," said Pewee, w alking along witli 
great dignity.
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W hen B en  Bcrry and R iley  saw Pewee coming
in com panywith Jack, they were amazed and hung 
their heads, afraid to say anything even to each 
other. Jack and Pew ee w alked straight up to the 
fcnce-corner in w hich they stood. •

“  1 thought I ’d  see what K in g  Pew ee would say 
about your fighting w ith babies, R ile y ,”  said Jack.

“  I want you fellows to understand,”  said Pewee, 
“  that I ’ra not going to have that little Lum  Ris­
dale hurt. I f  you want to fight, w hy don’t  you 
fight somebody your own size ? I don’t  fight babies 
myself,”  and here Pewee' drew him self up, ‘ and I
d on ’t  stand b y  any boy that does.”

Poor R iley felt the last support drop from under

him . Pewee had dcserted him , and he was now an 
orphan, unprotectcd in an unfriendly world !

Jack knew that the truce with so vain a  fellow as 
Pewee could not last long, but it served its pur­
pose for the time. A n d  when, after school, Susan 
Lanham  took pains to go and thank Pewee for 
standing up for Colum bus, Pe^vee felt him self 
every inch a  king, and for the time he w as— if 
not a “ reformed prize-fighter,”  such as one hears 
of sometimes, at least an improved boy. T h e 
trouble with vain people like Pewee is, that they 
have no stability. T h e y  bcn d  the w ay thc wmd 
blows, and for the most part the wmd blows from 
the ivrong quarter.

( 7 O he co n íin u etl)

P U T Ü R E  P O G E . [S E I í  “  L E T T B B -B O X -” !
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T H E  M A N  W I T H  T H E  PEA.
{A Modern Grtek Folkstory,)

B y  H o n . Je r e m ia j i C u r t i n .

■HERE 
was once 
a counti-y- 
man nam- 
edPcntek- 
limas, and 
o n ed ayh e 
w ent forth 
boldly to 
seek his 
fortune.

A fter he 
had jour- 
neyed for 
a  length of 
time, he 
discovered 
a  pea that 
la y  in the 
road, and 
he picked

it up. H e was about to throw it away, when it 
occurred to him  that he liad  gone out to seek his 
fortune, and that since he had found the pea, this 
must be his fortune. W h ile  considering how this 
m ight be, he said to h im self:

“  I f  I put this pea in the ground, I shall have 
a  hundred peas next y e a r ; and i f  1 sow them  I 
shall have ten thousand the year after; then I shall 
sow those, and in the fourth year I shall have no end 
o fpeas. M y fortuno is su re ; I w ill take the pea.”  

H e tied it safely in his handkerchief, and kept 
his thoughts fixed on it all the time, so that as 
often as he began any transaction he always stopped 
in the middle, and took out his handkerchief to see 
i f  he still had Che pea. T hen  he would take a pen 
and calcúlate how m any peas he should harvest one 
year, and how m any the next, and so o n ; and 
when he had finished the reckoning he would say : 

“  O h, I ’ve got a  sure thing o f i t ! ”
A fter he had passed some tim e in this manner, 

he rose up, went to the sea-shore, and made known 
that he wished to hire two hundred ships.

W h en  the people asked him what he wanted so 
many ships for, he answered, that he wished to put 
his property on board.

A ll were astonished at this reply, and thought at 
first that he was m aking sport o f them. But as 
he kept on inquiring for ships, thcy demanded to 
know exactly how m any he needed. T hen  he took

out the pea, made his calculations anew, and con- 
cluded a  contract with the seamen.

T h e ship-owners hastened to the king, and told 
him how  a  man had come to the harbor, who was 
so rich that he necdcd two hundred ships to carry 
his goods. W h en  the k in g  heard this, he mar- 
vcled greatly, and sent for the man, so as to speak 
with him in person.

Pcnteklimas was quite stately in appearance, and 
when starting on his journey he had bought such 
fine clothes that now he had only two hundre<I 
piasters left ¡ but he took no trouble on that 
account, for had n ’t  he the pea, from which his 
fortune was to come ? H e appeared, therefore, in 
good spirits befóte the kin g, who asked him where 
he kept his property. Penteklim as answered ;

“  I keep it in a safe place, and need two hun­
dred ships to bring it here.”

T h e  k in g  then thought, “  T h a t ’s the husband 
for m y d au gh ter; ”  and asked him  if  he would n’t 
m arry his daughter.

W h en  Penteklim as heard this, he grew very 
thoughtful, and said to h im self;

“ I am , in truth, not yet perfectly sure of my 
fortune, for i f  I now say no, tiie k in g  will not let 
me have the ships.”

W hen the k in g  pressed him for an answer, Pen- 
tekliinas said, at le n g th ;

“  I w ill go first and get m y prop erty; and then 
we can have the wedding.”

Penteklimas’s thoughtfulness in thus replying to 
such a  proposition roused the ardor o f the king, 
who s a id :

“ I f  you must make the journey first, let the 
betrothal at least take place before you go, and we 
can have the wedding when you come b a ck .” 

Penteklim as was satisfied with this.
W hile they were speaking, evening carne oii. 

T h e k in g  did not wish to let him  depart, but had 
him spend ..the n ight in the palace. In order to 
find out whether his guest was used to good living, 
the k in g  gave a  secret com m and to prepare for 
him a  bed with torn sheets and a  ragged quilt. A 
servant was charged to watch him  through the 
night, and to see i f  he would sleep,— “ for i f  he 
slceps,”  thought the king, “ he is a  poor fellow; 
but i f  he does n ’t sleep, then he is w ell brought up, 
and can not rest on rags.”

N ext m orning the seivant told the king that 
Penteklim as had been very restless all night, and
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had n’t closed an eye. T h e  real cause o f his unrest 
had been that he feared to lose his pea am ongst the 
rags. He could not sleep, and was continually put- 
ting his hand on the place where he had hidden 
thc pea, so as to m ake sure it was there.

T he following night the k in g  ordered as soft and 
beautiful a  b ed  as possible to be given him . In 
this Penteklimas slept splendidly, because he had 
no fear o f losing the pea. W h en  the kin g heard 
of his gucst’s quiet slumbering, he was convinccd 
that he had found the right husband for his daugh­
ter, and so he hastened the betrothal. On the 
evening o f the cercmony, the bride carne to Pentek­
limas, but he had little attention to bestow on her, 
for his whole mind was directed to the pea, and the 
harvcsts he expected from it. He soon left her 
and went to his room, and no sooner had he fallen

urged on b y th e  kin g, he decided to put to sea with 
two hundred ships. W h ile  on the voyage, he 
betook him self to calculations once more, when, of 
a  sudden, it becam e clear to him , as i f  bandages 
had feUen from his eyes, how siUy his conduct 
had been, for he had not yet obtained.even a  piece 
o f ground in w hich to plant his pea, while now he 
was sailing on with two hundred ships to carry 
b ack a harvest which could only come after m any 
years! “ 1 ara m ad,”  said he to him self; “ but 
what shail I do now that I have deceived the king
and so m any p eo p le?”

A fter much m editation, he hit upon a  pretext by 
which he could get away from thc ships. He told 
the captains, when they arrived at the first favor­
able coast, “  Put m e on land here, and wait until I 
ca li; for 1 must b e  alone to find m y treasures.”

T H E  E N T R A N C E  T O  T H E  T B E A W R E -C A V E R N  W A S

asleep, than he dreamt that the pea was lost. He 
jumped up, and snatchcd after it so fiercely that 
it fell to the floor. T hen  he began to cry and sob : 
“  Oh, misery, m isery! where is m y fortune ? ”  until 
he found the pea again. A n d  the servant, not 
understanding this, wondcred not a  little at his 
outcry and strange behavior.

So he continued for a  short time, becom ing more 
and more absorbed in his calculations, until at last.

O U A R D E D  UV A  N E G R O  W I T H  A  D R A W N  S W O R D .

W h en  he reached the shore, he went into a  forest 
and hid him self there, not wishing to come out 
until the captains, weary o f waiting, should sail 

away.
T h ey  waited for him a  long time in vain, and. as 

he did not come, they determ íned to look for him. 
T h ey  searched the whole forest through, and dis- 
covered there a cavern all filled with gold pieces, 
which was guardcd by a negro with a  drawn sword.
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A s the negro resisted, the sailors in their haste 
and greed at once slew him. Just then, Pentekli- 
mas appeared suddenly from a neighboring thicket. 
W hen he saw the sailors, he was both surprised and 
alarm ed. B u t they cried out to him, “ Come 
h ere— come this w a y — we have found your 
treasures! ”

W h en  he heard this, Penteklimas could not be­
lieve his ears at first; but he took courage, and 
w ent with them  into the cavem  to look at the

heaps o f gold. T hen  he heaved a  great sigh, and 
ordered the sailors to lade the two hundred ships 
with the treasures from the cave. A fter this was 
done, they all sailed home.

T h e king received his son-in-law in great 
magnificence, with torches and lanterns; and 
Penteklim as celebrated his wedding with the prin­
cess, and
becam e a  ^ -

P E N T E K L IM A S  A N D  T H E  PR IN C E S S  A R E  M A R K IE D  D E F O R S  T H E  S H B IN E  O P  H V M S N .

JUST FO R YOU.

B y  D o u a  R e a d  G o o d a l h .

I WOULD sing a luilaby,—  
Not as mother robins do, 

Answ cring the what and w hy 
O f  the babies cradled high ,—  
I will tell you by and by, 

Now I oniy sing for you.

1 would sing a lullaby,—
N ot as mother pussies do, 

W h en  on chilly nights they lie, 
W ith  their furry babies by, 
Answ ering the broken .cry

W ith  a little plaintive “ inew!

I would sing a lullaby,
Just as other mothers do 

W hen the verses that they try 
B reak in jarring m clody,—
Sin g? I know not what or why, 

I will sim ply sing for you !
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DR. H O L L A N D ’ S BOOKS.  

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

It  is doubtful whether any writer o f books can 
be to the present generación o f youn g people just 
what D r. Josiah G ilbert Holland was to the last 
generation. T his is not because there are no good 
writers n ow adays; it is partly because there are so 
many o f them. Ñ or is it because the writers now 
living do not know  how to entertain yoüng p eo p le; 
scores o f them  are masters o f that art. But a  great 
inheritance o f powcr and affection was waitm g for 
somebody when D r. Holland carne, and he was the 
man called by  Providence to enter in and take 

possession.
Fot children, distinctively, D r. Holland wrote but 

little. I do not think that h e had any remarkable 
skill in pleasing children. His mission was not to 
the little folks. But to the older boys and girls, 
and tile younger m en and women, he had some­
thing to say, and he contrived to sSy it in a  wa>- 
that gained their attention, and inspircd their con- 

fidence.
Up to tho time when “  Titcom b’s Letters to 

Young People ”  appeared, the young folk had heard 
very little ta lk  about conduce that was not dismal 
and repelling. Lcctures and letters to young men 
and women were apt to b e  full o f cant and conde- 
scension— two very offensive things. 1 was a boy 
in those days, and I know  all about it. D o 1 not 
remember the volumes o f A dvice to Y o u n g Men 
that were bestowed on m e, and w hat I did with 
them? Do 1 not recall the kind o f speeches that 
used to he made to us, in school and in Sunday- 
school, and how far away they seemed to be from 
the thought and life o f growing boys and girls? 
There was often a great effort on the part o f the 
speakers to come down to us, and this was what 
disgusted US most. W h en  we saiv some learned 
and lordly instructor ride in on a  very high  horse, 
and then with a  wave o f the hand proceed to come 
down a long laddcr of condescension backward, to 
our level, we generally took to our hecls, m cntally 
if not literally.

So, when Tim othy Titcom b’s “ L etters” carne, 
they were a genuine surprise to many o f us. No- 
body had ever talked to us in this w ay before. He 
did not begin b y  addressing us as his dear young 
friends, ñor b y  telling us how  deeply interested he 
'vas in the m oral and spiritual and cternal welfare 
of every one of us, ñor b y  assuring us that Youth 
was the M oni o f Life ; he did not talk through his 
nose at a ll; he neither patronized ñor condescended; 
he spoke to us in a plain and jo lly  w a y ; he laughed

at us, and laughed with us ; he hit us hard some­
times, but he always struck fa ir ; he knew  more 
than we did, but he felt no b ig g e r ; he understood 
us through and throiigh, and he liked us, and he 
wanted to help us, G od bless him  ! H e was a new 
sort o f man altogether. W e  took to him  at once.

I was in college when the Titcoinb “  L etters” 
were first printed in the Springfield Republican, 
and I /em em ber w ell the enthusiasm with which 
the felloivs hailed tlic words o f this new  teacher.

It was not only because he talked in a  fresh and 
unconventional way that we liked him, but also be- 
cause he could ta lk  in such a  pleasant fashion con­
cerning the highest matters. H e did not undertake 
to amuse u s ; i f  he had, we m ight have applauded 
him  more, but we should not have loved him so well. 
F or the truth is that youn g people generally, even 
in their most exuberant days, have a  genuine care 
for the deep things o f character. T h e y  believe, 
quite a s'tru ly  as their elders do, that wise saying 
o f M atthew A rn o ld ; “ Conduct is three-fourths 
o f life.”  T o  the appeal which summons tliem  to 
purity and courage, and honor and faith, if it be 
wiscly spoken, they readily respond. This was 
true o f young people in m y day, I k n b w ; and 1 
trust that it is not less true of young people in these 
days. W e  felt ourselves honored when one who 
understood us, and did not try to set him self high 
above us, offered to talk with us about these great 
matters o f conduct- W e  liked him because he 
believed in us enough to take it for granted that we 
should enjoy such talk. A nd there are m en and 
women not a few in this land, who are now up in 
the forties and the fiftics, who look back with thank- 
fulness to the wholesome impulse given to their 
thoughts by  these letters o f T im othy Titcom b.

I have just been reading them  over again. Some­
body borrowed m y copy fifteen or twenty years 
ago, and I have not seen it since. But it all seems 
very fresh and familiar. 1 have m arked a few pas- 
sagcs that I had remcmbered a  little too well, be- 
cause I had forgotten that I remembered them. I 
had thought that the thought was m y own, and 
had expressed it elsewhere, in different words, of 
course, but precisely the same idea. It had become 
so much a part o f me that I did not know that any­
body ever gave it to me.

I do not wonder now, when 1 read these letters 
over, that they were so popular and so useful in the 
day when they were written. T h cy  ought to have 
been. T h ey  ought to be in this day. W e  have
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had m any good books for young people since these 
were written,— one noble book within a  year— Mr. 
M unger’s “  On the Threshold ” ; but w ithout m ak­
ing any comparisons, the exceptional success o f the 
Titcom b “  L etters”  is not mysterious. T h e home- 
liness o f the style, the broad but puré and genial 
hum or, the off-hand directness and point o f the 
counsels, entitle them  to the popularity they won. 
1 carne back to them  expecting that a maturer 
judgm ent m ight find some things that were crude 
and extravagan t; but this is one o f the books the 
youthful estímate o f which has not needed much 
revisión. A n d  it is not out o f date. Such home- 
¡y counsels are never antiqiiated. T lie  questions 
o f  behavior confronting young people in these 
times are the same questions that confrontcd their 
fathere and m others; and thére is as much help for 
our boys and girls in this little volum e as there was 
for us. I am  glad that a  new' and beautiful edition 
of it is just appearing, and I trust that the older 
boys and girls am ong the readers o f St . N ic h o l a s  
w ill m ake the acquaintance o f this sunny and sensi­
ble  writer, who to their fathcrs and mothers was 
“ guide, philosopher, and friend.”

Others o f Dr. Holland’s boolcs o f essays are good 
books for youn g people, though none ó f them, 
excepting the Titcom b “  Letters,”  is especially in­
tended for the young. A n d  although there is m uch 
o f wise philosophy and earnest practical talk in 
“ G old F o il”  and “ Lessons in L ife ”  and “ Letters 
to the Joneses,”  yet the Titcom b “ L etters”  remains, 
even in a  literary point o f view, the best o f his 
books o f essays. T his is a  point, I confess, on 
which m y judgm en t has undergone revisión. I 
used to thin k “ G old F o il” finer than the “ Let­
ters,”  but it does not seem so now. O r perhaps I 
should say  it is  finer, and for that reason it is not 
so good writing. T h e  “ L etters"  were struck off 
im prom ptu; the suggestion o f the series carne from 
Mr. Bowles, Dr. Holland’s associate on the Re- 
publican, and the Doctor sat down at once and 
wrote the first letter, printing it the same week. 
T h e y  appeared regularly, after that, in the Satur- 
day issues o f a daily newspapcr; they were thrown 
off rapidly, without thought o f their preservation in 
book form, and in the midst o f  the strenuous labors 
o f a busy journ alist; their style is therefore collo- 
quial, unambitious, straightforward. D r. Holland 
has written no better prose than this little volume 
contains. W h en  “  G old F o il”  was written, he had 
bcgun to b e  an author o f fam e, and he naturaily 
wanted to maintain his reputation. Because he 
tried a  little harder to write finely, he did not suc- 
ceed in writing quite as well.

T h is  criticism refers, however, only to the style, 
and it applies to “ Lessons in L ife ”  much less 
forcibly than to “ G old  F o il.”  B y  the tim e the

“  Lessons in Life ”  were written, the Doctor had 
pretty well passed the anxieties o f early authorship; 
his standing was assured ; he therefore was at home 
with him self again, and he wrote sim ply and 
directly, as his nature prom pted him . But you 
wül find in all these books o f essays much that the 
sober and right-hearted am ong you will greatly 
enjoy. A s  students o f literature, you read Bacon's 
Essays, o f course, and some o f Addison’s and 
Swift’s, and Johnson’s, and M ontaigne’s, but let me 
say to you that, though the turf has not yet begun 
to grow above the grave o f D r. Holland, his books 
o f essays are quite as w ell worth your reading as 
those o f these eider worthies. Not, perhaps, as 
models o f literary style,— into that question wc 
need not go ,— but as wholesome moral tonics. The 
young man or woman who wants to know how to 
think justly, how  to choose wisely, how to act a 
worthy part in life,—  and there are m any such, 1 
trust, am ong those who will read these words,—  
will find in the essays o f  Dr. Holland a  kind of 
nutriment for tlie better life that none o f the classic 
essays w ill furnish. N ot a  man o f all those wor­
thies I have named had the genius for morahty that 
D r. Holland had.

Dr. Holland’s poetry is less likely  than his prose 
to attract youn g people. In “  Bitter-sweet ”  they 
w ill find m uch to e n jo y ; and m any o f his ininor 
pieccs are m usical and sweet. “ Daniel G ray,” 
and “  T h e H eart o f the W a r,”  and “ G radatim ” 
are for them as m uch as for their eld ers; but the 
poets o f the young are the poets o f nature and of 
action, and these were not D r. Holland’s provinces.

H is novéis are, however, excellent books for the 
young. E very  onc o f them  is a novel w ith a  pur­
pose ¡ there is always some point to m ake, some 
wrong to right, some reform to push.; but the storj- 
does not f la g ; he is not a novelist who often stops 
to p reach ; the story itself preaches. I have known 
bright boys and girls, from fourteen to eighteen, 
who would read some o f these stories through a 
dozen tim es; and you never do that, you know, with 
stupid stories. I f  his poems are abstract and re- 
flective, his stories are full o f life and action. The 
m en and women in them  are, for the most part, 
real people, and the pages throb with human in­
terest. T h ere  ís very little romance in Dr. Hol­
land’s stories; in his poetry he sometimes touches 
upon the marvelous, but his prOse keeps cióse to the 
facts o f life, and he tells us few things that m ay not 
have happened. Indeed, we are v e iy  sure that a 
good m any things o f which he tells us did happen 
to him.

I w ill not undertake to judge am ong his stories; 
all o f them , from “  T h e B ay P a th ” to “ Nicholas 
M inturn,”  are full o f fresh pleasure for the young 
folks who have not read them. T h e  m ost dramatic
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of them all, beyond a  doubt, is “ T h e  Story of 
Sevenoaks"; but “ Miss G ilbert’s C a re e r"  and 
“ ArthurBonnicastle,” and “ N icholasM inturn ” are 
all good books for the young. A n d  I think that 
the boys and girls who read these books will agree 
tliat Dr. H olland knew  boys and girls; that the 
experiences o f his own boyhood were well remem­
bered, and that he understood, therefore, how to 
put him self in the places o f the young folks round 
about him, and to interpret life as it appears to 
them. In most o f his stories he goes weU back 
toward the youth o f his principal characters: A r- 
thur Blague, Fan n y G ilbert, A rthur Bonnicastle, 
Henry Hulra, Millie Bradford, Jenny Coates, are 
known to us from their boyhood and girlhood. In 
reading their histories we are brought into imme- 
diate contact with the world in which youn g people 
now live and move ; we share their duties and their 
cares, their aspirations and their perplexities, 
their enthusiasms and their resentraents. Life, 
to the young people o f these stories, is the same 
kind o f life thatw e are livin g; they m ake the same 
mistakes that we have m a d e;.a n d  when we see 
them going onward to victory and peace, we know 
that the w ay by which they w ent is the way by 
which we, too, must go. Certain it is that w e shall 
never learn from these stories to be irreverent, nor 
undutiful, ñor b a b yish ; that we shall get no encour- 
agement in waiting on luck, ñor in taking short 
cuts to fortune; Industry, and manlincss, and 
sturdy independence are the lessons taught in every 
one o f them.

O f Dr. Holland’s stories, “  A rthur Bonnicastle” 
is the one in w hich young people w ill find most 
that concerns themselves. There is more religión 
in it than in any o f the rest o f them ; and I sus- 
pect that Dr. Holland has given us in A rthur’s 
early religious struggles a  bit o f recollection. T h e 
experience through w hich the hero passes in the 
revival is one that could not well have been 
imagined. It reads like history. T his peculiar 
experience is less common now than it was when 
Dr. Holland was a  boy, because the theorics now 
prevailing concerning religious life are more simple 
and intelligible than those o f fifty years ago. Nevcr- 
theless, tlie story o f A rthur is one which the boys 
of our own time can understand, and it is full 
o í instruction for .them. T h e  childhood o f this 
shy, sensitivo, im aginativc boy rccalls to m any of 
them passages in their own lives that are not 
yet far enough off to b e  forgotten ; and the school 
life and college lifc o f A rthur take them over 
familiar paths.

It is well known, 1 suppose, that the original of 
ihe “ Birds’-N est," to which A rthur went, was the

school called “ T h e  G unnery,”  in W asfiington, 
Connecticut, named, by  a  doubtful pun, after its 
principal, and famed for its original methods of 
discipline, and for the great emphasis placed in all 
its training upon the valúes o f  character. Mr. 
G unn, who is no longer living, was a  teacher after 
D r. Holland’s own heart, and what the Doctor says 
about this school conveys his own notion o f the 
right relation between boys and their teachers.
“  Self-direction and self-governm ent— these,”  he 
says, “ were the most important o f all the lessons 
learned at the ‘ Birds’-N est.’ O ur school was a  lit­
tle community brought together for common objects 
— thcpui-suit o f useful learning, the acquisition of 
courteous manners, and the practice o f those 
duties which relate to good dtizenship. T h e  only 
laws of the school were those which were planted 
in the conscience, reason, and sense o f  propriety 
o fth e  pupils. *  *  * T h e boys were m ade to feel
that the school was their own, and that they were 
responsible for its good order. Mr. Bird was only 
the biggest and best boy, and the acceptcd presi­
den! o f the cstablishinent. T h e  responsibility of 
the boys was not a  thing o f theory o n ly : it was 
deeply rcalized Ln the conscience and conduct o f 
the school. However careless or refractory a  new 
boy m ight be, he soon learned that he had aw hole 
school to deal with,' and that he was not a match 
for the public opinión.”

T h e  idea here ascribed to Mr. B ird  o f giving 
boys liberty and teaching them  to use it, is central 
in Dr. Holland’s philosophy o f education. 1 have 
sometimes questioned whether he did not p ut this 
a  httle too strongly. Doubüess the lesson o f the 
use o f  liberty is all-important, but the lesson of 
obedience is not less important, and one can not 
help thinking, as he looks around upon life and 
notes the failurcs that grow from self-conceit and 
willfulness, that the first thing for every boy and 
girl to learn is hovy to obey. There is m uch less 
dangcr now than when Dr. H olland was a  boy of 
tyranny in school and fam ily governm cnt,— less 
danger now o f tyranny than o f anarchy, perhaps ; 
and the virtue to emphasize just now is the soldierly 
virtue that daros to say, “  I obey orders.”  Nevcr- 
theless, Dr. Holland nowhere countenances any­
thing like insubordination; he only insists that 
boys and girls shall have a  fair ch a n ce ; that they 
shall be trusted and put upon their h o n o r; and in 
this 1 am sure he will have them  all on his side. 
B u t let them read “  A rthur Bonnicastle,”  i f  they 
have not read it. I am not afraid that they will 
learn from that, ñor from any other book that he 
ever wrote, any lessons but those o f purity, and' 
manliness, and honest faith.
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H O W  TO M A K E  FUP P E T S  A N D  PU PPET-SHOW S.

By  D a n ie l  C . B e a r d .

T h e  puppet-show is certainly an oíd institution; 
and, for auglit I know, the shadow pantomime may 
be equally ancient. B u t the puppet-show here to 
he described originated, so far as I am  aware,

within our family 
circle, having grad- 
ually evolved itself 

from a  simple 
sheet of 

paper

F IC Ü R B  NO . I .
T H E  F B A M E  S B T  ÜP.

hung on the back o f a  chair, with a  ligh t placed 
on the seat o f the chair behind the paper.

T h e puppets (not the most graceful and artistic) 
originally were im paled upon broom-straws, and by 
this means their shadows were m ade to jum p and 
dance around in the most lively manner, to the 
intense delight o f a  juvenile audience. A s these 
juveniles advanced in years and knowledge, they 
developed a  certain fecility with pencil and scis- 
so rs;. the rudim entary paper animals and 
fairies gradually assumed more possiljle 
form s; the chair-back was replaced by a 
wooden soap or candle box with the bot- 
tom knocked out ; and the .sheet of 
paper gave way to a  piece o f white mus- 
lin. Thus, step b y  step, grew  up the 
puppet-show, from w hich so much pleas­
ure and amusement has been derived 
b y  the writer and his youn g friends 
that he now considera it not only a 
pleasure, but his duty, to tell thc 
readers o f St . N ic h o l a s  ho\v to 
m ake one like it for themselves.

T h e  construction o f  propcrties and act- 
ors, and thc manipulation o f  the puppets 
at an exhibition, are b y  no means the least of 
the fun. T o  start the readers fairly in their career 
o f stage-m anagers, this article not only will tell 
how to build the theater and m ake the actors, but 
it will give an original adaptation o f an oíd story, 
prepared especially for a  puppet-show.

A m ong the rubbish o f the lumber-room, or attic, 
you can hardly fail to find an oíd frame o f some 
kind,— one formerly used for a  picture or old- 
fashioned m iiror would be just thc thing. 'Should 
yo u r'attic  contain no frames, very  little skill with 
carpenters’ tools is required to manufacture a  strong 
wooden stretcher. It need not be ornamental, but 
should b e  neat and tidy in appearance, and about 
two feet long b y  eighteen inches high.

On the back o f this, tack  a  piece o f white muslin, 
being careful to have it stretchcd perfectly tight, 
like  a  drum-head. T h e  cloth should have no 
seams ñor holes in it to m ar the plain surface.

A  simple ivay to support the frame in an upright 
position is to make a pair o f “  shoes," o f triangular 
pieces o f wood. In thc top o f  each shoe a  rectan­
gular notch should be cut, deep enough to hold the 
frame firmly. F igure No. i  shows a wooden frame 
on a table, and the m anner in w hich the shoes 
should b e  made.

T h e  scenery can be cut out o f  card-board. Very 
natural-looking trees m ay be m ade o f  sticks with 
bunches o f pressed moss pasted upon the ends. 
Pressed maiden-hair fern m akes splendid tropical 
foliage, and tissue or any other thin paper m ay be

B E H IN D  TH I? 
SCENES.— H O W  

T H E  P U P P E T S  A R E  W O R K S O .

used for still water. T hin  paper 
allows thc ligh t to pass partially 

through, and thc shadow that the spectator 
sees is ligh tcr than thc silhouette scenery 
around, and henee has a  sort o f translu- 

cent, w atery look. Scenery o f all kinds should be 
placed flat against the cloth when in use.

A nd now that you liave a  general idea how  the
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show is worked, I will confine m y remarks to the 
play in hand. It is a  versión o f the oíd stoiy of 
“  Puss-in-Boots,”  and there w ill be given here pat- 
tcms for all the puppets neces­
sary, although in the court

beam s of the mili. (See Figure No. 3.) T h e wheel 
can then b e  made to turn at pleasure by  twirling 
between the fingers the stick to which the wheel 
is attached.

T o  m ake Puss : T ak e  a  piece o f tracing paper, 
and carefully trace with a soft pencil the outlines 
o fth e  cat, from the illustration here given. Then 
tack the four corners o f the tracing, revcrsed (that 
is, with the tracing under), on a piece o f card-board.

F IG U R E  NO . 3.— S L O T  IN  M IL L -B E A M , 
W IT H  A X L E  O F  W H E E L  IN  P L A C E .

A n y  busincss-card wiU 
pose. Now, by  going 
will show 
paper) ivith 
find it will 
strong im-

answer for this pur- 
over the lines (which 
through the tracing 
ahard pencil, you wül 
leave a sufficiently

FIG U RE NO . a .— T H E  
M H J ..W H E K L .

scene you can introduce as 
m any more as you likc.

T h e  first scene is the oíd 
mili.

T h is  scene should be made 
o f such a  length that, with the 
bridge and approach, it will 
just fit in the frame. T ake 
the m easurem enf o f the inside 
o f the frame. T hen  take a 

stiff piece o f card-board o f the requisita length, and 
with a pencil carefully copy the illustration, omit- 
ting the wheel. L ay  the card-board flat upon a
pine board or oíd Idtchen table, and with a sharp
knife (the file blade is the best) follow the lines you 
have drawn. Cut out the spaces where the water 
is marked, and paste tissue-papér in their place. 
Take another piece b f card-board and cut out a 
wheel; in the center o f this cut a  small, square 
hole, through which push the end o f a stick, as in

F IG U R E  NO. 4.— SH O W IN G  f iO W  1*0 M A K E  
T H E  K 1CK1NG  D O N S E Y .

pression on the card to guide 
you in cutting out the puppet.

A lm ost all the puppets can be m ade in the same 
way. Puss as he first appears, the rabbit, rat, 
and bag, should be im paled upon the end o f a 
broom-straw; but the rem aining puppets should 
each have a  stick oi- straw attached to one leg , or 
some other suitable place, just as the stick is pasted 
to the donkey’s le g  as representad in F igure No. 4.

C ü R T A IN  T O  H Ü L L  UP. C U R T A JN  T O  S L ID C  O N  A  ROO.

Figure No. 2. Drive a  pin into the end o f the 
sfipk, allowing it to protrude far enough to fit 
easily into a slot cut for that purpose in the cross-

Corsando and the donkey are made o f twO' 
sepárate pieces, as indicated in Figure No. 4. T h e 
dotted line shows the continuation o f the outline of
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the forward piece. Cut out the two pieces in 
accordance with the diagram , and then place the 
tail-piece over the head-piece, and at the point 
marked “ kn ot," make apin-hole through both pieces 
o f the puppet. T ie  one end o f a  piece o f heavy 
thread into a  good hard kn ot; p ut thebth er end of 
the thread through the holes just made, draw the 
knotted end cióse up against the puppet, and then 
tie another knot upon the 
opposite side, snug against 
the card-board, and cut off 
the rem aining end o f  the 
thread. H avin g done this, 
tie a  piece o f fine thread to 
the point near the knee of

K in g  separately, and then fastening the lower end 
o f his body to the coach in the w ay the two parts 
o f the donkey are joined, h e can b e  m ade to sit up­
right; to fall forward ,  when desired, and
to look out as Puss I  approaches, in the 
attitude shown in one of the illus-
trations. T his will add to
tho effect.

T H E  M IL L ,  T H E  E T C -— F IR S T  8 C E N E .

Corsando, and fasten a  stick to the fore leg  of the 
donkey, as shown in Figure No. 4. Paste a 
straw in one o f Corsando’s hands for a  whip, and 

two pieces o f  string in the 
other hand for a  halter or 
bridle. B y  holding in one 
hand the stick attached to

In cutting out the puppet showing Carabas in a 
bathing-suit, use as pattem  only the silhouette p.art 
o f the second figure o f him ; b y  following the open 
outline, you w ill have Carabas in court dress.

T o  make Puss carry the Bag, the operator will 
have to use both hands, holding in one hand tlic 
stick attached to Puss, and in the other the stnuv 
attached to the Bag. T hen, b y  keeping the Bag 
cióse against Pussy’s paws, it will appear to the 
audience, as i f  he were holding the Bag. In the 
sam e m anner he is made to carry the dead Rabbit 
to the K ing. W h en  the R abbit seems to hop into 
the B ag, he, in real- -  ity, hops behind it,
and then drops be- low the stage.

T h e operator 1 must remember
never to allow / his or her hands

T H E  F .LD RR Q R O TH E R  — T H K  
K IL L B K .

'C A R A D A S , A S  H E  F IR S T  
A P P E A R S .

the le g  o f the donkey, and gently pulling the 
thread m arked “ strin g” in the diagram , the don­
k e y  can be made to kick up in a most natural and 
m irth-provoking manner.

W hen you make the K in g  and Princess in their 
coach, you w ill have to enlarge the whole drawing 
proportionally, so that each horse will b e  about as 
large as Corsando’s donkey. B y  cutting out the

C O R S AH D O  (T H E  SECOHD 
A N D  m s  D O N K E V ,

to pass between the ligh t and 
the cloth, as the shadow o f an immense hand upon 
the cloth would ruin the whole effect. A ll the 
puppots for each scene should b e  carcfully selected

r. '1
s
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before the curtaiii rises, 
that the operator can at 
hand upon the one wanted. 
be no talking behind the 
scenes; and the puppets should
be kept m oving in as life-like a 
manner as possible while their 
speeches are bein g made for 
them. Several rehearsals are 
ncccssary to m ake the show pass 
offsuccessfully. W ith  these hints, 
we will now go on with the play.

PUSS-IN-BOOTS.

and so placed 
once la y  his

C a r a b a s  ;

PU SS .— A S  IIP- F IR S T  A P P E A R S .

P v p p E T S - C a r a b a s , a f t e r w a r d  t h e  M a r q u i s :  h i s  o ld c s t  b r o t h e r ,  Ih e  
M i i x e r ;  C o e s a m d o , h i s  n e x t  o ld e r  b r o t h e r ;  P u s s - i n - B o o t s ; 
W o L F C A N O , t h e  Ogte; KiNc; P r i n c e s s ; K i n c ' s  S e r v a n t s ; 
D o n k e y ;  R a b b i t ;  B a g ; R a t .  A J s o , l f  d e s ir e d ,  C o u r t i e r s .

A c t  I  SCCHC /.

S c e n e :  L a n d s c a p o  w i t h  t i c e ,  b r i d g e ,  m i l i  a t  o n e  s id e .  C o r s a n d O 
d is c o v e r e d  r i d in g  i h c  D o n n é y  b a c k w a r d  a n d  fo r w a r d -  M i l l e r  
a n d  C a r a d a s  e m o i g e  f r o m  t h e  m i li ,  a n d  s t o p  u n d e r  tr e e .

M lLLER :
Come, come, brother Carabas, don’t be dow ncast!
You know, as the youngest, you must be the last.
Our father, o f course, left to m e the oíd mili.
And the áss to Corsando, for so reads the w ill;
And he had noth­

ing else but our 
big pussy-cat,

Which is all 
he could 
“ ive you.
A fool can 
see th a t!

Yet D ick 
Whitting- 
ton once 
the Lord

P U S S *lH -8 0 O T 8 .

Mayor becam e.
And his start and yours are precisely the same. 
But see I I ain wasting m y tim e from  the mili, 
For while I am  talking the wheels are all still.
1 have nothing to give y o u — b e that under- 

stood.
So farewell, m y b ro th e r! M ay )'our fortune 

be good.
( E xíe M i l l e r  in t o  Mili, w h e n  w h e e l  b e g i n s  t o  t u r n .  C o r s a n c o  

s p p r o a c h e s ,  a j i d s c o p p i n g  t h e  D o n k e y  i n  f r o n t o f  C a r a b a s ,  a d -  
d refiscs  h ím .

C o r s a n d o  ;
Now, dear brother Carabas, take m y a d vice ;
Go hire out your cat to catch other men’s mice. 

V O L .  I X . — 1 5 .

T H E  R A R B IT  
L E A P IN G  IK T O  

T H E  BAG.

¡ C o r s a n d o  t u r n s  to  l e a v e ;  P u s s  c o m e s  o u t  a n d  g i v e s  t h e  D o S k e v  a  
s c r a t c h ,  c a u - s in g  h i m  10  k i c k  w i l d l y  a s  h e  g o e s  o f f

O Fortune, bcfriend m e l what 
now shall I do ?

Come, Pussy, stay b y  m e— I de- 
pend upon you.

Y o u  are all that I have, but can 
do me no good,

Unless I should kill you and cook 
you for food.

Puss:
Meow ! M eow ! KilI m e not, m y 

good master, I pray —
H ave m crcy upon m e ! Now list what I say:

I ’ra no common cat,
I assure you of that.

In  the top o f  the mili, where the solcmn owl 
hoots,

Y o u  will find, i f  you look, an oíd pair o f top-boots.
Bring them  to me, 
W ith  the b a g  you 

will see 
U nder the miU, by 

the roots o f yon 
tree.

C a r a b a s  ;

W ell, Puss, what 
you ask for I will not refuse,

Since I have all to gain and have nothing to
lose. .................

[ E x it  m to  th e  m dl.

[ P u s s  s m n d s  a  m o m e n t  a s  i f  t o  t h i n k ,  i h e n  c a p e r s  u p  a n d  d o w n  t h e  

s u g f i  a n d

P u s s ; A  rat? Bah ! w h a t ’s th a t?
Sir W hittington’s cat 
W ould  have grown very fat,

H ad she lived upon such prey,
AH the time, day after day,

T ill she made a  Lord M ayor o f her 
master!

But mine shall gain a  ñame 
Through much sweeter game,

A nd not only climb higher but 
faster! ( C u n a ín .

A c t  I .  Sccne I I .

S c e n e :  W o o d s .  E n t e r  P o s s - i n - B o o t s ,  c n i i y -  

i n g  B a g .

Puss:
M ey-o-w ! m-c-y-o-w I 
W ere it not for these boots I should 

sure have pegged  o u t ;
B u t i f  I ’m  not mistaken, there ’s gam e here- 

about.
F or I scent in the air 
A  squirrel or haré.

I wonder now whether he ’s lean, lank; or stout?

T H E  R A D B IT .—  
DBAl>,
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But I know a  habit 
O f the shy little rabbit;

H e  ’U enter this bag, and then, m y ! wont I 
grab it ?

[ A rra n g e s  b a g ,  a n d  h íd e s ;  R a b b i t  co m e s  oiK , a n d , a fte r  ru n n in g  
a w a y  se v e ra l tim es, en te rs  ih e  B a g ,  w h en  P a s s  p o u n c e s u p o n  
it.

PUSS:
T o  the K in g  in a moment I ’ll take you, m y dear, 
F o r he ’s e’en over-fond o f fat rabbits, I hear. 

A n  I once gain his ear,
1 see m y  w a y  clear;

F ot i  ’ l l  te ll h im  a  sto ry  bo th  w ondrous and queer. 
A n d  then  m y p oor m aster ’ll  h a v e  n o th in g  to 

fea r—
I f  he acts as I bid him , good fortune is near.

[C iircain .

A c t  I I .  Scene I.

S c E N c : K in g ’ s  P a la c e . K i n g  d isco v e re d  s ta n d in g  b e h in d  a  throne. 
PiUN CBSS a n d  a tte n d a n is  s ta n d in g  a ro u n d . A 'io u d  “ m e o w  I ”  
h e a H  w ith o u t. K iN C a n d  C o u r t  s ta r t . E n te r  P u s s ,  w ith  R a b - 
RiT in  h is  p aw s.

PUSS:
M eow ! M y great L iege, m ay Y o u r M ajesty picase 
T o  smile on a  slave who thus, here on his knees, 

A  humble offering 
From  Carabas doth bring.

A n d  Sire, m y master further bade m e say,
I f  it please his gracious K in g, he will gladly 

send each day 
T h e choicest gam e that in his coverts he can find ; 
A n d  your kind acceptance o f  it still closelier will 

bind
A  hand and a  heart as loyal and true 
A s  e’er swore allegiance, O K in g, unto you ! 

K i n g  ;
Y o u r master has a  happy way 
O f sending gifts. T h u s to him say,
T h at we accept his offer kind.
A n d  some good day, perhaps, m ay find 
A  w ay to thank him  which wiU prove 
W e  valué most our subjccts’ love.
Carabas, is your master’s ñam e ?
W h a t rank or title doth he claim ?
Shall we am ong the high  or low 
Look for your lord, who loves us so ?

Puss;
A  marquis is m y master, S ir e ;
In wealth and honor none are higher.

[ A s id e :

(Cats must have a conscience callous I 
W ho w ork their w ay into a  palace.)

Now, i f  it please Y o u r Majesty,
1 will retum , and eagerly 
T o  m y marquis master bring 
T h is  kind m essage from his king.

[ C u m in .

A c t  I I .  Scene II .

S c e k e : H i§ h -r o a d ; o n e  o r  tw o  trees. C a r a d a s  a n d  Puss-IN- 
B o o T S  d isco v ere d .

P u ss:
M e o w ! m y good master, have patience I pray. 

C a r a b a s ;

Patience to doctors ! I ’m  hungry, I say!

PüSS:
A ll will go well i f  you m ind m e to-day,
A n d  while the sun shines we must surely make 

hay.

C a r a b a s  :

Carry your h ay to Jericho!
W h o  can eat hay, I ’d likc to know !

Puss:
M e o w ! m y good master, your help I implore, 
A n d  while I help fortune, you open the door.

C a r a b a s  :

N o  house do I own, so where is the door?—
A h ! Pussy, forgive me, I ’ ll grum ble no more, 
But help  a ll I can in your nice little plan;
F o r I know you have brains, Puss, as well as 

a man.

Puss:
M eo w ! m y good master, e’en though you froze, 
Y o u  must bathe in yon river I
[ E x i t  C a r a b a s .

A n d  now for his clo th es!
T h e K in g ’s coach is coming, and I ’ve laid a 

scheme—
T hough o f that, I am sure, the K in g  does n’t 

dream.
T h e coach is in sight I Now, m ay 1 be blesscd 
I f  I don’t wish m y m aster was wholly undressed!
[ L o u d  c r ie s  w irh o u t.

T h e re ! now hear him scream ing— the water is 
coid;

I ’l l  go bury his clothes, fot they need it— thcy 
’re oíd.

[ E x i t  P u s s ,  w h o  so o n  rctu rn s. A s  h e  p een tcts , th e  K in g ’ s  Coach 
ap p ea rs .

P u ss  : Meow ! m y good master ! A las for him ! 
Help 1 F ire  ! M urder ! M y master can’t swim.

{ R u n s  to C o a c h .

H e lp ! h e lp ! gracious K in g, or L ord  Carabas 
drowns !

K i n g :

Ho, slaves 1 T o  the rescue ! A  hundred gold 
crowns

W ill we give to the man who saves Carabas’ lifc-
[ S e r v a k t s  ru sh  a cro ss  t h e s t a g e .  [ K in g  co n tin ú es, aside!

M y daughter shall soon make the marquis a  wife-
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Puss (aside);
M ighty keen are a  cat’s ears!
W h o  knows all that Pussy h e a rs ! 

This is better than I hoped for, b y  a heap. 
W h at a very lu ck y  thing 
T h e  blessed, kind oíd K in g 

Does n ’t  know this shallow river is n ’t  deep !
(E xit P u s s ,  r u n n in g  a fte r  S e r v a n t s . P u s s  b n m e d ia te ly  

rclUTDs, c r y in g :

>0 K in gl w hat a  com bobbery!

A c/ I I I .  Scene I.

S c e n e : In te r io r  o f O g r e 's  ca s t le . P u s s - i i i - B o o r s  d isco v ere d .

Puss;
1 ’m  here at last 1 
M uch danger 

’s past;

T H E  K IN G  A N D  T > :E  PR IN C E S S  IN  T H E IR  CO ACH .

T h ere  ’s been an awful robbery.
And no clothing for the marquis can we find. 

KiNG:
T h a t is no great disaster,
F o r tell your w orthy master 

W e always p ack an extra suit behind,
!f we can trust 
H e ’s just about 
So, while in 

yonder grove 
we take a  rest,

Your master 
’ll not en- 
croach;

our eyes, 
our size.

T e ll  him  to 
use our coach. 

A n d  not to haste, 
but drive up when 
h e .’s dressed.

fE jc it  C o a c h , t a d ó n g  out, 
th e  D r i v e r  c r y in g :

W h o a ! B ack ! 
B a c k ! N o  room 
to turn h e r e ! 

W h o a l B a c k !  B a ck !
.¡Enter C a r a b a s ,  in  b a th in g -su it. P u s s  ru n s a fte r  him .

Puss:
Meow, m y good master 1 
I  could n ’t do it fáster.

But I ’ve now a  cosúy suit, and just your size.
ln  the K in g 's coach y o u ’re to ride, 
W ith  the Princess b y  your side; 

Make love to her, and praise her heauteous eyes. 
A n d , master, list to m e !
W h ate ’er you hear or see, 

very sure you never show surprise.
[C u rta in .

B u t such long tramps m y likin g hardly 
suits;

’T  was wisdom when I guessed 
T h a t it was surely best 

T o  secure these blessed, helpful oíd top-boots. 
I was made to understand 
T h a t all this beauteous land 

Belonged to this m an-eating oíd W olfgang.
But as down the road I sped,
T o  each laborer 1 s a id ;

Y o u r life upon your answer now doth hang.
W h en  the sovereign comes 

this way,
W h en  he questions, you 

straightw ay;
“  T h is  land belongs to Cara­

b a s,”  must say.

[ A w fu l g ro w U n g  a n d  n o ise  h e a id , 
a n d  W oL F CA N O  en iers.

W o l f g a n g ;

Blood and thun der!
W h o , I wonder,

Sent m e such a  tem pting 
pussy-cat for dinner? • 

i  can’t under­
stan d  the blundcr;

But I ’m  glad, m y pussy-cat, 
that you ’re no thinner.

Puss;
T H E  K JNO .

M-e-o-w !— m y brother W olfgang— (ah, how 
r ic h !)

1 w ould n ’t  have believed 
Y o u  so easily deceived.

K now  that I am Catoscratch, the witch.
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T H E  PRIN CESS .

WOLFGANG: R attledy bang !
Snake and fan g 1 

So you ’re  a  witch, all skilled in herbs and roots !
M y power is no less,
But I must confess 
T h a t I ne’er before this saw 

a  cat in boots !

PUSS:
Meow ! m y brother, speak 

not o f m y s k ill;
’T  is true I can change 

to a cat, but no more, 
W h ü e fame says that you 

can assume at your will 
A n y  form that you please, 

be it h igher or lower. 
M any a  league,
W ith  much fetigue, 

From  a  country o f ice and 
snow,

On m y broom stick steed 
H ave I come, with speed,

These great wonders to see and know. 

W O L F G A N G ;
Cuts and slash es!
Blood in sp lash es!

W ho dares doubt what I can do?
N ow  tell me, oíd witch,

O f the m any forms, 
which 

Shall I take to 
prove this to you ?

Puss;
M e o w ! m y great 

W olfgang, it 
seems to me that 

O f  all ’t  would be 
hardcst to turn 
to a  rat 1

[ W o l f g a n g  m u st be
d m w n  b a c k w a rd  to w ­
ard  th e  l ig h t  T h is  wÍII 
ca u se  h is  s h a d o w  to 
g r o w  to  im o icn sc  pro - 
TO nions. A f t e r  s lo w ly  
lifting: him  o v e r  ih c  
ca n d ié , ta k e  u p  th e  
R a t  an d  j  u s t  a s  s lo w ly  
p u c  i l  o v e r  th e  l lg lu , 
a n d  m o v e  th e  p u p p et 
u p  u n til i t  to u ch e s  the 
cloch . T h e  au d ien ce 
w ill  s e e  W o l f g a n g  
sw eil u p  to  a  sh a p eless 
m ass, a n d  th en , ap* 
p a ic n t ly , re d u c e  hím* 
s e lf  to  a  t in y  rat.
P u s s  m u st  th en  b e  m a d e  lo  p o u n c c  u p o n  th e  R a t ,  a n d  b y  p a ss­
in g  th e  R a t  b e h in d  P u s s ,  a n d  th e n  le tt in g  i t  d ro p , it  w ill  lo o k  to 
th e  a u d ie n c e  a s  : f  P u s s  sw a llo w e d  th e  R a t  w h o le .

Puss:
B a h ! U g h !  Spat!
W h at a  horrid r a t !

T H B  0 G 8 E .

[ S ^ t s  u p  a n d  d o w n  th e  stag e .

W ell, I think for a cat I ’m  pretty p lu ck y ! 
Now I ’ll go and bring 

T h e  Princess and the K in g 
T o  the castle o f Lord Car­

abas, T h e  L uckyI

{ P u s s ,  d a n c in g  fra n tica lly , lau gh * 
i o g  a n d  p u rr ín g , n e a r ly  t u m b e s  
a g a in s t  t lie  K in g ,  C a r a b a s ,  an d  
th e  P r i n c e s s ,  a s  t h e y  enter,

Puss:
Pardon, most gracious 

Sire, pardon, great 
K in g !

T h at your humble servant 
should do such a  th in g ;

It ’s because I ’m  so de­
lighted.

More than i f  I had been 
knighted,

T h a t the marquis, m y mas­
ter, should entertain the 
King.

K i N G :

A  truly faithful servant you must be, Pussy. 
W h en  the marquis can spare you, come to 

me, Pussy.
W e  ’ll see that you ’re not slighted,
Even now you shall be knighted,

Sir T hom as C a t de Boots your ñame shall 
be , Pussy.

C A R A R A S .—  P IR $ T ,  IN
b a t h i k g -s o i t ;  t h e n

IN  C O U R T  DRESS.

K i n g ,  co n ú n u ín g , to  C a r a b a s :

This castle, marquis brave,
Beats the very best we have.

C a r a b a s  :

M ost gracious Sire, there ’s not a  thing 
Belongs to m e ------

[ P u s s  n is h e s  fra n tic a lly  to C a r a b a s ,  a n d  w h is p c rs  in  b is  c a r :  tbcn 
ic tu rn s.

C a r a b a s  :
But to m y King.

F or m y life and all I have to thee I owe.

KiNG;

M y Carabas, we ’re pleased;
Our mind is cheered anct 

eased,
F or we feared that this great 

castle held a foe.
’T  is a princely home, ’t ís. 

true,
A n d  we ’l l  m ake a prince o f you.
Y o u  shall wed m y charm ing daughter, ere 

we go.

T H E  R A T .
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PusS: M -e-o-w! M-e-o-w ! M -e-o-w!
W h at would say his brothers, -riow,

] f  they saw Lord Marquis Carabas the G reat?

A n d  until the last horn toots 
(W ith  S ir T hom as C at de Boots),

He shall occupy his present h igh  estáte I
[All dance. [Curcaio.

BONES A N D  BOW-WOWS.

B y  F r a n k  B e l l e w .

OMMY TOODLEMACKER had 
gi-own to be nine years oíd, and 
his father and mother thought it 
was high  time he should begin 
to go to school. So, as soon as 
the Christmas holidays were 
over, T om m y’s mother dressed 
him  in good warm clothes, 

and giving him  a basket full o f bread and meat 
, and pie and doughnuts, she sent him  o ff to the 

village school-house, two miles away.
On the next page is his portrajt as he appeared 

at starting, and as it does not reveal to you the 
expression of his mouth, ñor the form o f his nose, 
we may as well say that in those features he did 
not differ greatly fi'om the average Am erican 
scliüol-boy.

As to his clothes, although they were good and 
warm, they were all home-madc, and they werc 
thc funniest lot o f wearables ever seen in that 
district,— one garm ent having been reconstructed 
from an oíd army-coat o f his father's. H is father 
and mother owned a  sm all farm, out o f which they 
just managed t<3 m ake a  living, and that was all.

The first day^hat T om m y went to school, all the 
dogs along the hoad rushcd out and barked at h im ; 
but he was not afraid o f dogs— indeed, he was 
very fond o f jie m , and so he had a pleasant word 
for each o f these, and to two or three who looked 
rather lean he gave a b it o f his lunch.

Every jday after that, as he went to school, lie 
would take a  little parcel o f scraps, such as chicken- 
hones, and bits o f fat or bacon-rind, and give them 
to different dogs on thc way, until at last they all 
looked out for the com ing o f Tom iny Toodle- 
macker, and as he passed, trotted out, w agging 
their tails, as much as to say  (provided they .were 
Irish dogs), “ There is our oíd friend Tom m y. 
The top o f the m orning to you, T o m m y ” ; or 
(if they were very sobcr native Am erican dogs), 
“  How do you do, T hom as Toodlem acker ? ”

T h is  went on for some months, until, one fine 
m om ing, T o m m y did not come past as usual, 
and when the dogs trotted out at the regular hour 
with their tails all ready to w ag, and no Tom m y 
carne, they ctawled back with their unwagged tails 
hanging down, for they were m uch disappointed.

W h en  the second morning carne, and no Tom m y 
arrived, all thc dogs grew very anxious, and one 
b ig  fellow nam ed Bruno galloped off to Tom m y’s 
house, and there Iearned from Tom m y’s own dog 
(for o f course he had a  dog) that their poor little 
friend was sick in bed.

T h is  sad news was soon conveyed to all the 
other dogs, and they at once held a council o f sym- 
pathy, and all agreed that, as T om m y was sick, he 
must want som ething to eat, and they would each 
save the finest bone out o f his supper, and carry it 
over to tlicir sick friend next m om ing.

So, early the next day, a file of dogs o f all 
sorts and sizes m ight have been seen, each with 
a  bone in his mouth, m arching along the road 
toward T om ray Tcodlem ackeris home. W h en  they 
got there, and found he was too sick to be 
interviewed, each deposited his bone at the front 
door (just as fashionable gentlcmen leave their 
cárds), and then they m arched off again.

T h is  cercm ony was repeated every morning, even 
after T om m y got well enough to come out and see 
the dogs, and p at each one on the head, and say, 
“  H ow  do you do ? ”  A n d  every m orning, after they 
had gone, Tom m y's father took the fresh pile of 
bones and put them  in a barre! in the wood- 
shed.

Now, b y  tbe time T om m y was quite well, the 
barrel in thc wood-shed was full up to the brim 
with bones, and T om m y scarcely knew what to do 
with them, for he was a  tcnder-heartcd little fel­
low, and was afraid the dogs’ feelings m ight be 
hurt i f  they should find out he had not eaten the 
bones. Just as he weis wondering whether it would 
be better to throw them  into the river or to
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bury them  in the garden, along carne a  funny oíd 
man in an oíd rattle-trap o f a  w agón, drawn by 
a  brokcn-kneed, broken-spirited oíd horse. A nd 
this m an asked T om iny i f  he had any oíd rags, or 
bottles, or bones to selL T om m y had n o idea that 
any one ever bought bones, and you m ay believe 
that he was rather astonished when the funny oíd 
m an, after lookm g at his stock o f  bones, offered 
him  a  dollar and fifty cents for them.

T om m y scarcely kriew whether he stood on his 
head or his heels, he was so d elighted; but when he 
found he was right-side up, and when the man

P O R T R A IT  O F  T O M M Y  T O O D L E M A C K B R .

A  F IL E  O F  D O G S O F  A L L  AO R TS  A N D  S IZB S , E A C H  W IT H  
A  UONE IN  H IS  K O i m i .

gave him a  real silver dollar and a  real silver half- 
dollar from a  bag  full o f dollars and greenbacks, he

thought he rriustbe therichestm an 
in the world, or a  fairy in disguisc, 
or som ething wonderful.

W hen he told his mother what 
had happened, she, too, was de­
lighted, a n d a d v ise d h im to  pnthis 
money in a  box, and when he 
should get any more, to save it up ¡ 
for that was the w ay to becom e rich, 
or, at least, it was one way.

So T om m y put his money in a 
box, and his mind to collecting 
bones, and rags, and bottles, and 
oíd horseshoes, and scraps o f iron. 
This m ay not seem a  very nice kind 
o f occupation to m any o f my 

youn g readers, but to T o m m y it was as good fun 
as nutting or fishing, and quite as exciting. And, 
besides, h e had all his oíd friends, the dogs, to help 
h im ; for, when they found it gave him pleasure to 
receive bones, they brought him all the b ig  ones 
they could not eat. A n d  so it carne to b e  a regu­
lar thing for the funny oíd rag-man to come around 
once a  m onth, when T om m y always had a  stock 
o f bones, and horseshoes, and bottles, and some­
times rags, to sell h im ; but as a  general rule, ali 
the rags were required for T o m m y’s own wardrobe.

W ell, this w ent on for three years, and then 
Tom m y, who had talked a  good deal to the funny
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oíd man, and had  learned some things about the 
rae and bottle  business, bought h im selfa  litt le  ligh t 
kind o f  wagón, which he used to  d rag  about the 
country to the farm crs’ houses, w hen h e  would buy 
their o íd  stuff, and collect it, and sell it to  Üre 
funny o íd  m an at a profit. A n d  here, too, one o f  
his oíd  friends am on g the dogs helped  h im : b ig  
Bruno’s m aster d ied , and h e  carne to live  with 
Tom m y, and h e  h e lp ed  to  d rag  h is w agón  around 

the country.
A t  first, T o m m y  used to pay in  m oney for the 

bones and bottles that he b o u g h t; but after a while 
he found out a  better p lan : h e  went to  the neigh­
boring town, and la id  in  a stock o f  needles and

thread, and buttons, and candies, and such things, 
which he found tem pted  the wom en and children 
m ore than raoney, and besides gave h im  a  larger 

profit.
A n d  so, a t length, when I  last heard  o f  h im , 

T o m m y  Tood lem ackcr, a lthough  he was on ly fifteen 
years oíd, had  e leven  hundred and seventy-five 
dollars in bank, and h e  m ay  y e t  b e  as rich as the 
great Farsee m illionaire, S ir  Jamsetsjee J iggeboy 
( i f  that is the w ay to spell h is extraord inary ñam e), 
who started in  life  w ith  two em pty  ale-bottles, and 
d ied  in  C a lcu tU  one o f  the richest m en  in  the 
world , after bu ild ing  hospitals, and baths, and 
d oin g great good  for his fellow-creaturcs.

S U S IE  S E E B E O IE V E R  (W H O  IS  N O T  '
‘ D O  A W A Y ,  ’ OO  D R A T E ,

L O V E  IN  A  N O A H ’S A R K .

O n l y  a  wooden  lady,
W ith  but h a lf  an arm  at m o st; 

Y e t  h er look is so quaint. 
A n d  so fresh is her paint, 

M y heart is forever lost 1

O n ly  a  wooden  lady,
Is all that your eyes can s e e ;

But the straight up and down 
O f h er plain wooden gown 

H as a hundred chatm s for me.

O nly a wooden lady !
B u t that does n’t alter m y plan, 

F o r, in spite o f tliat clause,
I can love her, because 

I ’m only a  wooden man !
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T H E  L A N D  OF NOD.

T h e  ears w ere  filled  w ith a curious crew  ¡
Sweet baby T rix , and the W andering je w ; —  
Jack with his bean-stalk,— the G iant Grim , 
Little Miss M incer and U nele Tim ,
Fairies, and Sprites, and Brownies rare,
And mermaids, wrapped in  their yellow hair, 
Sat, sid e  by s id e , in the phantom ears 
With moonbeam W in dow s, and wheels of 

stars !
On, on they sped through the silver sand 
O fthe  beautiful streets o f tho W onder-land;—  
They stopped in a cloud for a  drink o f dew, 
While the sea-shell rung and the whistle blew, 
They gathered blossoms that never die,
That grew  in the land o f the “  B y-and-by,”—  
And there, at the end o f the route, 1 ’m  told, 
Our travelers found tlie P ot o f  G o ld ! —
Then the Dream -M an brought little B udge and 

Tod,
Night-gowns and all, from the Land o f N o d !
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T H E  c o w  T H A T  C O N S ID E R E D .

B y  SOPHIE SWETT.

T h e  farm was perched up on the very top of 
Crow  H ill, and everybody in the town called it 
the Crow’s-nest, and, before long, they began to 
cail the Jones family, that m oved there, “ the 
Crows,”  to distinguish them  from another family 
o f Joneses, in the town.

T h ey  began by calling them  the “  Crow-hill 
Joneses,”  but they were eeonoraical people. in 
Damsonfield, and could not spend time to say ali 
that. None o f the Jones fam ily minded havin g it 
shortened, excepting Jim: he did n ’t  like to be 
called Jim Crow,

T h ey  had m oved to the Crow’s-nest from a 
m anufacturing city, where the father, until his 
health failed, had been an overseer in one o f the 
milis. W h en  he becam e unable to work, the 
three older children —  Enoch, and A bijah, and 
Priscilla— went into the mili, and earned just 
enough to keep the w olf from the door. There 
were so m any mouths to feed and feet to shoe, so 
m any sharp little elbows to stick through jacket- 
sleeves, so m any restless knees to w ear out trou- 
sers, that the father’s hoard o f  savings mclted 
rapidly away, and i f  a distant relative had not 
died and bequeathed this oíd farm  to them , I am 
afraid they would have suffered for shelter and 
food. E ven  now they had alm ost forgotten how 
gingerbread tasted, and as for a  good, crisp, rosy- 
cheeked apple, they knew they m ight as well wish 
for the moon.

T h e y  m oved to the Crow’s-nest early in April, 
and in the sweet, fresh, country air which he had 
longed for, their father breathed his last. Their 
mother had died three years before, and they were 
all alone in the world.

T h ey  held a  famEy council to consider what 
they had better do. It was held in the barn, on 
the hay-mow. T h e y  had had so much o f being 
shut up within four walls in their lives, that they 
did n ’t  m ean to have any more o f it than they 
could help. Barns were new to their experience, 
and very fascinating; with the great door open, 
and the balm y M ay wind blowing through, it was 
even better than out-of-doors, especially to Jim 
and Nehem iah, because there was an opportunity 
to create a  diversión b y  perform ing circus feats on 
the great beam s, i f  the proceedings should prove 
uninteresting.

Enoch, as the head o f the family, was the chief 
spokesman. H e was almost sixteen, and they ali 
thought that, i f  there was anybody in the world

who was wise and venerable, it was their Enoch. 
W hen he had worked hard, all day, in the mili, 
he w ent to evening school, and spent all his spare 
time in study. A n d  aE the other Crows boasted 
that the minister could n ’t  ask Enoch a  question 
that he could n ’t answer; and they declared that, 
i fh e  did n ’t  get to be President some day, it would 
only be because the people did n ’t know who was 
fit for P residen t! H e was strong, toó, i f  he was 
slender, and he had never failed to “  get the better 
o f  any fellow that pitchcd into h im .”  I am afraid 
that ail his wisdom and leam in g would have gone 
for but little with Jim and Nehem iah if  he could 
not have done that.

Enoch said there were two alternatives: They
could sell the farm, and buy a  little house in the 
city  which they had come from. T h e  older ones 
could work in the mili, and support the family 
com fortably, since they would no longc-r have fent 
to pay, and the others could go to school. Or 
they could stay where they were, and try to get a 
living off the farm. Som e people said the land 
was poor, and “  run dow n,”  and they were young, 
and inexperienced in farming, and had no money 
to begin with, but they m ight try what stout 
hearts and w illing hands could d o ; and there was 
the district school where they could aE go in the 
winter, and a  high school over in the village. 
(Enoch was always looking out for an education.)

“ Priscilla tied her forehead up in a  knot,”  as 
A bijah said, while she thought about it. She 
was only fourteen, but she had been the “  house- 
mother ”  for a  long time, and she knew  they 
would need a  thousand little things the others 
did n ’t think of, and it did not seem  possible to 
her that all those things could grow  out o f that 
dry, stubbly-Iooking ground— Sunday hats, and 
copper-toed shoes, and a l l ! But, when she thought 
o f going back to the milis, she gave a  great sigh, 
as if her heart would break, especially for little 
Absalom ’s sake; he was delicate, and needed 
country air.

W h en  the question was put to vote, it carne 
out that they were all o f one mind.

W ith  the grass growing greener every day, and 
the buds swelling on the fruit-trees; with Methu- 
selah, the oíd gray hoise, rolling and kicking up 
his heels like a colt on the grass; with Towzer, 
the great Newfoundland dog, basking in the sun- 
sh in e; with the white turkey prom enading through 
the barn, followed by her new ly fledged brood—
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the procession headed b y  the bristling, strutting 
mbbler, whose airs and whose scolding were a 
never-failing delight; with a  dozen chicks—  
downy, chirping balls, which had that very morn­
ing pccked their way into the world from the 
most ordinary-looking egg-shells; with ducks that
set out in a  waddling procession for the brook 
as regularly as i f  they had watches in their 
pockets; with seven tiny, brand-new pigs in the 
pen, every one with a most fascinating quirk in his

J IM  C R O W .”

tail; with Duttcrcup the cow, and her fawn-col- 
ored calf, to be fed and petted; with a  hive full 
of bees, that m ade honey which was the pride 
of the whole neighborhood; with a  strawberry-bed, 
two long rows o f currant-bushes, and an orchard, 
with cherry, and pear, as w ell as apple trees ; with 
wild-strawberry vines in abundance in their south 
meadow, and chestnut-trees in the grove behind the 
house;— with all these present and prospective 
delights, more enchanting to these poor little Crows 
than any country child can possibly imagine,

could they think o f  going back to the narrow, 
stifling, brick-walled streets —  to the dirt and din 
o f  the milis?

Jim, who was the belligerent one o f the fam üy, 
doubled up his fists and took the floor, in fighting 
attitude, to show his opinión o f such a  proposal, 
and little Absalom , who had discovered the advan- 
tage o f  m aking a noise in the world in order to 
carry his point, set up an ear-spUtting howl.

“  W e  ’U hunt bears and wolves, and dress our­
selves in skins, like Robinson Crusoe and his man 
F rid ay,”  said Nehem iah, solving the problem of 
clothes, which E noch had suggested.

A n d  N ancy echoed this brilliant idea. N ehe­
m iah and N ancy were twins, and Nehem iah fur- 
nished ideas for both. Nehem iah’s ideas were 
not always regarded as strictly practical by  other 
people, but they suited Nancy.

Jim said the woods were full of rabbits and par- 
tridges, and he was going to tame a  gray squirrel 
and carry him  about in his pocket; and tire coast- 
ing down Crow H ill in the winter must b e  “ im- 
mense ” ; he should think anybody was crazy to 
talk about going back to the city  !

B u t Jim was not quite eleven, and he was not 
looked upon, by  the older Crows, as m uch mote 
o f a  business man tiran Nehem iah.

A bijah was only two years older than Jim, but 
they called him Solomon, he was so wise and pru- 
dent. H e looked like a little oíd man, with his 
shrewd, shriveled face and stooping shoulders. In 
fact, A bijah was a little too prudent; he did not 
daré attem pt much o f anything, lest it should not 
turn out well, and he Ijorrowed trouble whenever 
there was any to lend.

“  I f  A bsalom  should get lost in the woods, and a 
Ijear should eat him , I guess we should'feel bad | 
W e  should wish we had gone back to the city.” 
T h is  was A bijah ’s remark.

Little Absalom  set up a  disinal scrcam ing at the 
prospect o f this untim ely end, and his mind was 
only diverted from it b y  his bein g allowed to take 
a peeping little chicken in his h an d — a  proceeding 
not countenanced b y  the mother hen.

“  I f  the house should burn down, on a winter’s 
night we should freeze before we could get to the 
nearest ncighbor’s ; and i f  we can’t  get m oney to 
pay the taxes, they ’l l  put us all m j a i l ; and it 
would be just exactly like  N ancy to get choked to 
death with a cherry-stone ! ’ ’ continued Abijah,

checrfully. ,  , .
B u t with all these catastrophes before his m ental 

Vision, A bijah  still preferred staying at the Crow s- 
nest to going back to the city. He knew o f even 
more perils there, because he had been thinking

them  up all his life. , „  ,  „  • j
“  T hen  it is decided that we shall stay, said

.1 
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Enoch, at la s t; and just as he said it, the b ig- 
gest rooster, who was all purple, and green, and 
go ld , and walked as i f  the ground were not good 
enough  for h im  to step on, m ounted the saw-horse, 
and  crow ed— a trium phant cock-a-doodle-do, as i f  
he had some especial cause for rejoicing.

“ I t  rea lly  seems as i f  that were a  good  s ign ,”  
said  Priscilla, and a ll thc wrinkles w ere  suddcnly 
sm oothed  out o f  h er forehead.

But Jim , w ho d id  n ’t believe  in signs, said that 
th e  rooster probably go t up late, and had n’ t yet 
had  tim e to g e t his crow ing a ll done that m orning.

N chem iah  and N a n cy  thought there was some­
th in g  ve ry  queer about that rooster, and that he 
m igh t prove to b e  as wonderfu l and useful as Puss- 
in-Boots, o r the G oose that la id  the G olden  E g g . 
T h e y  took  to  the m arvelous as naturally as a duck 
takes to water, and they were d eep ly  Iearned in 
g ian t and fa iry  lore. T o  be sure, th ey had never 
m e t any o f  those wonderfu l beings outside o f  story 
books, but then such fo lk w ere  n o t supposed to live 
in  cities. H ere , in the country, th ey expected to 
m eet a  fa iry  a t every  turn.

T h e y  a ll went to  w ork  w ith  a w ill to prove rhaf, 
a lthough  they had everyth ing to learn, they could 
be good  farmers. T h e re  was one th ing that 
frighw ned  and discouraged them , and tfiat waá the 
tax-bill, which was due w hen the farm  carne into 
their possession, and which they were b e in g  pressed 
for, and had  no means o f  paying.

I f  they could on ly  be allowed to  wait until their 
crops were harvested, th ey fe lt sure o f  b e in g  able 
to pay it, but the o íd  farmers in  the neighborhood 
had  ve ry  little  faith in their ab ility  to raise crops, 
and the tax-collector was impatient. T h e y  must 
se ll som eth ing o f f  the farm  to pay the b ilí, that was 
clear, b u t 'th e  question was, what had they that 
anybody wou ld pay so much m oney for ? T h ey  
cou ld  not spare Methuselah, and, i f  th ey could, he 
was so o íd  that nobody wanted to buy him . But 
they had two cows, and Buttercup was part A ld e r- 
ney, and very  handsome, and they thought her 
m ilk  was better than the o ther cow ’s, though it was 
a ll so d ifferent from  c ity  m ilk  that they could not 
qu ite decide.

Enoch  walked down to the v illa ge , one n ight, to 
try to find  a  purchaser for Buttercup. H e  carne 
back  in  h igh  spirits, saying that D octor Douglas 
had seen and adm ired her, a n d 'o ffe red  a  good  
price for h er ; it was enough to p ay  the tax-bill, 
and  som eth ing over. T on y , the doctor’s colored 
boy, wou ld com e for the cow  the next m om ing.

T h e re  was gi-eat re jo ic in g  at this news, although 
a  litt ie  sorrow would m in g le  w ith it at the thought o f  
pa rtin g  w ith Buttercup. She had a saucy way o f  
tossing her head, and som e o f  the neighbors had 
hinted that she was not always good-tem pered ; but

w ith the Crows she had always seem ed a most 
am icable cow , and they would have parted with 
Daisy, the other cow , m uch less sadly. Buttcr- 
cup’s c a lf  would have to go, to o ; that was the worst 
o f i t ,  thc children thought; it was so pretty— fawn- 
colored, with white spots, and with beautiful, soft, 
brown eyes.

T h e y  all assemblcd to take leave  'o f  Buttercup 
and the ca lf when T o n y  appeared, early  the next 
m om ing. Absalom , lo  whose m ind tax-bills werc 
unimportant, how led piteously, and A b ijah  prophe- 
sied that they should never have another such cow 
and ca lf as lo n g  as they lived. But the others 
were so happy in the thought o f  having the hill 
paid that they thought little  about Buttercup.

Buttercup’s opinión, how ever, seem ed to agree 
w ith A b ija h ’s and little  A bsa lom ’s. T h e  moment 
that she saw T on y , she gave her head one o f  those 
saucy tosses, and w hen he approached her, rope in 
hand, w ith a  sudden, vicious Jerk she brought her 
horns into v e ry  unpleasant proxim ity to his jacket.

T o n y  retreated, but m anfu lly returned to the 
charge, this tim e o ffering Buttercup a  turnip as a 
bribe. But Buttercup used not on ly  hcr homs, 
but her heels now, and w ith such effect that. over 
went the m ilk ing-stool, sticks flew  o ff  the wood- 
p ile, the wheelbarrow  was broken into pieces, the 
saw-horse and the p itchfork were whisked in to the 
air, the hens and ducks flew  about, cackling and 
qu ack in g ; and w hen T o n y  and all the Crows had 
retired  to a  respectfu l distance, and le ft Buttercup 
mistress o f  the situation, what did  that knowing 
rooster do bu t g e t up on the fcnce and crow,wíth 
all his m ig h t !

Absalom  clapped his hands with deligh t, and 
A b ijah  reca llcd  several instances which he had 
heard o f  persons b e in g  k illed  b y  vicious cows. 
A n d  N ehem iah  and N an cy  dec ided  that it  was 
probable, ju d g in g  b y  the heigh t to Which Butter­
cup k icked  up her heels, that she was the v e ry  cow 
that ju m ped  over the moon.

T o n y ’s wool fa ir ly  stood upright w ith terror, and 
he ro lled  his eyes so w ild ly  that b u t 'lit t le  more 
than the whites was visible.

“ D a t am a cur’us cow, no m is ta k e í”  rcmarked 
T on y , survey ing Buttercup tr it ic a lly— from  a flis- 
tance. “  ’Pears like derCN’s, an uncom m on libeli- 
ness about her. See hyar ! Y o u '’d bettOt ^ I c l i  
h e r ; she m ought hab a dislike to a  gem inan ob 
co lor.”  A n d  he handed the rope to Enoch.

A b ijah , and Priscilla, and Jim , all c lung to 
Enoch, and b eggcd  h im  not to g o  ncar the cow, 
and even  N chem iah  and N a n cy  c lung to his coat- 
tails.

“  D o  you suppose I am  go in g  to le t that little 
darkey th ink I  am  a fra id ? "  said Enoch, in a  low 
bu t aw fu l voice.
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A n d  he shook them  a ll off, put the rope in his 
pocket, so that it need  n ot offend Buttercup’s 
eyes, and walked b o ld ly  up to  her, addressing her 
in persuasiva and com plim entary terms, such a s :

“  Quiet now, Buttercup ! G ood  o íd  Buttercup ! 

Nice cow 1 ”
But Buttercup was not to be deceived  b y  flattery. 

She cocked her h ead  on one side, and gave Enoch  
a knowing and w icked look, that was as m uch as 
to say: “  Y o u  can’t  put a rope around m y neck,

w ith wrath, and eviden tly fce ling  like the k n igh t 
who declared  it

“ E ie rn a l sh a n ie  5f a t  ih c  fron t 
L o rd  R o n a ld  g ra c e  n o t  l^atdc’s  b ru n t ."

T h e  gobbler was always ready to take sides in  a 
c om b a t; you  never found h im  sitting on the fence, 
w hen a figh t was go in g  on. T h e  w h ite  turkey 
gathered  her b rood  around her, and surveyed the 
contest from  afai-, w ith  a  d ign ified  and m atron ly a ir.

" D A T  A M  A  C U R ’ ü S  C O W , N O  M I S T A K E ! "  K E M A R K Í O  T O N V .

sir, even i f  you have kissed the b larney stone ! I f  
you think you can, you had better try  i t ! ”

Enoch stopped, irresolute, even with the “ little  
darkey”  look in g  on. Buttercup cast down her 
eyes, and chewed her cud with a m ild  and virtuous 
expression o f  countenance, and E noch  went toward 
b e r ; he was near enough to put his hand upon 
her, when, w ith  a  d ive o f  h er horns and a flin g  o l  
her heels, o ff  she started on  a  run. Enoch  started 
in pursuit, and so did  Tow zer, ba i'k ing furiously; 
so did the calf, frisk ing and prancing, as i f  it were 
great fun ; so did  the gobbler, b ristling  a ll over

Jim  follow ed  the procession, tu rn ing a  som er- 
sault now  and then, as he went, to re lieve  his 
excited  feelings, and T o n y  sat on  the fence and 
cheered on  Buttercup and her pursuers, first one, 
and then the other, w ith strict im partiality, self- 
interest ev iden tly  b e in g  lost s igh t o f  in  the excite­
m ent o f  the contest. Buttercup, becom ing tired, 
and perceiving that her pursuers were ga in in gu pon  
her, suddenly backed  up against a stone wall, and 

stood at bay.
Tow zer barked  m ad ly  at her heels, and the 

gobbler, standing p rovo liin g ly  just under her nose.
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gob b led  out a  lon g  tirade against her ev il behavior, 
but Buttercup had  a m ind above such petty  annoy- 
an ces ; she ca lm ly d isrcgarded her inferior, pur- 
suers, and fixed  her eyes, w ith  a  “  touch-me-if-you- 
dare ”  expression, upon Enoch.

E noch  w a lked  up to her, w ith s tem  determ ina- 
tion , and— threw  the rope over h er  h ead— almost, 
but not qu ite  1 I t  caught upon one o f  h er  hom s, 
and, w ith  a  p layfu l gesture, Buttercup tossed it 
o ve r  the stone wall, into the field.

E noch  clim bed  o ver añer it, u rged  on  b y  a 
derisive shout from  T on y , and the som ewhat irri- 
ta tin g  announcem ent that “ dis n igga i' was ready to 
bet on de c o w !”

H av in g  go t E noch  out o f  thc way, Buttercup 
flung out her heels a t Tow zer and sent h im  off, 
lim p in g  and y e lp in g  w ith p a in ; then she m ade a 
sw oop upon the gobb ler w ith  her hom s, and that 
va lian t w arrior retired  in great con fusión ; and then 
she took  to the road again, a t an easy, sw inging gait, 
as i f  it were rea lly  not worth  the w h ile  to hurry. 
B u t w hen E noch  approached her again, she turned 
suddenly, and, tak in g  h im  b y  surprise, tossed him  
over the fence with her hom s, alm ost as ligh tly  
an d  airOy as she had  tossed the rope !

She looked  o ver the fence after h im  w ith  a 
d ep reca tin g  a ir that was as much as to  say, “  I 
d id  n ’ t want to , but you  forced  m e to i t ! ”  and then 
sh e  w a lked  qu ietly  along, feed ing on the road-side 
grass.

Enoch  was stunned for a  m om ent, bu t when he 
recovered , h e  was astonished to find that his bones 
w ere  a ll w h o le ; h e  had suffered on ly  a few  s ligh t 
bruises.

T h e  whole fam ily  rushed to the s p o t ; even  T o n y  
descended from  his secure perch.

“  I t  ’s no use to cotch h e r ! ”  said T on y , when 
th ey  had a ll assured them selves that E noch  was 
unharmed. “ D e  doctor w ont hab  a an im ile d a t ’s 
possessed ob de debble ! ”

T h is  brought back  the thought o f  th e  tax-bill, 
a t  w h ich  E noch ’s heart sank.

“ She ncver behaved  like  this b e fo re ,"  he said. 
“ I  am  sure i f  she could once be go t into the 
•doctor’s barn she wou ld b e  peaceable enough .”

“  ’Pears like  it  a in t so dreffle easy to  done fotch 
h c r  d ar! But I  ’i l  send Patsy up. Patsy can 
cotch a  streak ob chain ligh tn in ’. ”

So it was decided that Patsy, the doctor’s man- 
servant, should com e up the next m om in g , g iv in g  
Buttercup tim e to sober down.

T h e y  a ll w en t their sevcral ways to  the day ’s 
w ork , leav in g  Buttercup to her own devices.

E noch  and P risc illa  looked  discouraged and 
anxious, and A b ijah  cheerfu lly rcm inded them  that 
h e  had foretold  that th ey  should a ll b e  put in ja il 
fo r  debt.

N ehem iah  and N an cy  w ere deputed  to shell corn 
for p lanting, and th ey  perched themselves on the 
m eal-chest in  the barn, w ith  a  bushel-basket con- 
ta in ing the corn between them . A s  the basket 
overtopped their heads, it was inconvenient and a 
barrier to sociability, bu t no better way occurred 
to them , and as N ehem iah  was buried  in thought, 
and N an cy  always respected h is silence, it d id  not 
m atter as far %s sociability was concem ed.

But, a fter a  while, N a n cy  heard a voice on the 
other side o f  the basket say :

“  D o  you rem em ber w hether it says that the cow 
d id  consider, N an cy?  D on ’t  you know,—

“ ' T lie r€  w a s  a  p ip e r  a n d  h e  h a d  a  co w ,
A n d  h e  h a d  n o  h a y  l o  g iv e  h e r ,
S o  h e  to o k  o u t  h is  p ip es, a n d  p la y e d  h c r  a  tu n e —  
C o n sid e r , o íd  c o w , c o n s id e r ! ’ "

“  I  don ’t  th ink it says any m ore ,”  said Nancy. 
“  But o f  course she considered; she knew  h e  was 
poor, and p icked up anyth ing she could find lo 
eat.”

“  W e ll ,  I ’v e  been  th ink ing that w e  had better 
p lay  Buttercup a  tune, and ask her to consider 
and go  w ith  the doctor’s m an, so that w e  can pay 
the tax-b ill."

“ T h a t  ’s a  beautifu l p la n ! L e t  ’s do it, right 
o f f !  ”  said N ancy, d ropp ing her apron, and letting 
the corn in  it ro ll a ll o ve r the floo r in her excite- 
m ent. “ O n ly , don ’t you think, N ehem iah , that 
tru ly cows are d ifferent, som e way, from  the cows 
that M otlter G oose k n ew  about? T h e y  don't 
seem  to have so m uch sense. T h e y  don ’t  under­
stand w hat you say to them .”

“ T h e y  d o ! T h e y  on ly pretend n ot to. They 
are d eep ,”  said N ehem iah . “ A n d  peop le don’t 
know  h ow  to m anage them . I f  th ey would have 
le t m e m anage Buttercup, I  could have m ade her 
go  w ith T o n y , ju s t as e a s y ! ”

“ Cou ld  you, r e a lly ? ”  said N ancy , look ing at 
h im  adm iringly . “  But you ’l l  le t m e  help, when 
you p lay  her the tune, w ont y o u ? ”

“ Y es, i f  you don ’t  m ake a  noise, and le t every­
b od y  know  beforehand, just lik e  a  girl. You 
get down and p ick  up the corn you spilled, and 
all that I  ’ve dropped, too, and then I ’l l  le ll you 
how  I ’m  go in g  to do it .”

N an cy  g o t down obediently, and p icked up every 
k em e l faithfully, never m in d ing  that she go t splin- 
ters into her fat little  hands, and m ade h er chubby 
little  knees ache.

“  W e  can’t  do  it when anybody ’s near,”  said 
N ehem iah , after N an cy  had  c lim bed up on to the 
meal-chest again, “ because they w ill m ake fun 
o f  us, and say it  is n ’t o f  an y use. T h e y  don't 
know  that cows can understand. B u t w e  ’l l  get 
up early  in  the m orning, before J im  goes to milk-
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ing, even, and I  ’l i  take the o íd  accordion, and you 
take a comb, and we ’ l l  g o  r igh t in to Buttercup’s 
stall, and we ’l l  p lay  a  ‘ P in a fo re ’ tune to h e r—  
‘ L ittle  Bu ttercup ’ w ill be  just the  th ing, because 
it ’s her ñame, you know. A n d  then w e  ’l l  tell 
hor all about the b ilí. A n d , añer that, w e  ’l l  p lay 
apsalm  tune — ‘ O íd  H undred ,’ o r ‘ L ord , dismiss 
US ivith T h y  b lessing.’ T h a t  w ill k ind  o f  make 
her fee l solem n, and think about b e in g  good. 
And then you see i f  she don ’t  go  w ith  Patsy, when 
he comes I A n d  then the tax-bill w ill b e  paid, 
and we ’l l  have new  shoes awful often , and we 
wont eat anyth ing bu t ja m  and pound-cake, and 
wc ’ll have a velocipede, and a  balloon as b ig  as 

this barn ! ”
The prospect o f  such happiness was too  much 

for Nancy’s com posure, and again  the corn was 
spilt, and this tim e th ey  both had  to  g e t down 
and pick it up, for A b ija h  carne and scolded them 
for being so slow, because E noch  already wanted 

the corn to plant.
T h e  next m orn ing, before  it  was ligh t, N ancy 

heard a  low  whistle just outside h er  door. She 
slipped out o f  b ed  w ithout w a itin g  to  g e t her 
eyes open, and v e ry  softly, so as not to wake Pris­
cilla, and dressed herse lf hurried ly. N ehem iah  
ivas w aiting for her a t the back  door, w ith a lan- 
tern. I t  seem ed very  queer to  b e  up and out-of- 
doors w h ile it was still dark, bu t there was some­
thing delightfuUy exc iting about it.

Towzer suddenly roused from  sleep, took  them  
for burglars, and barked lik e  m ad. H e  seemed 
to recognize them  after caxefuEy sm ellin g a t their 
heels, but it struck h im  as such an unusual pro­
ceeding for them  to  go  into the b a m  at that hour, 
that he insisted upon accom panying them.

T h a t irrepressible rooster go t up and crowed, 
but otherwise it  was p erfectly  still in  the barn. 
Buttercup was awake, chew ing h er  cud and look­
ing rather sad and grave, as i f  she were m editating 

upon her bad behavior.
Nehem iah hung the lan tcm  on a nail, and then 

walked b o ld ly  in to the stall, follow ed b y  Nancy, 
who was a little  afra id  o f  Buttercup, bu t would not 
hesitate to fo llow  N eh em iah  anywhere.

N ehem iah  struck up “  L itt le  Buttercup”  on the 
accordion, and N a n cy  ch im ed  in  on the com b. 
The accordion was o íd  and wheezy, and N eh e­
miah was not a  skillfu l perform er, and a  com b is 
not a p leasing musical instrum ent a t the best; the 
echoes in the o íd  barn must have been  astonished 
when they were called  upon to respond to such 
sounds as those! Tow zer and the rooster both  
assisted, to the utmost extent o f  their powers.

Buttercup looked  over her shoulder a t them , 
with a puzzled expression, and she whisked h er tail 
a  little, but gave no o ther sign  o f  emotion.

“ N ow , you  go on, and p lay easy, w h ile I  te ll 
h er a ll about it ,”  said N ehem iah , a t lengtli.

H e  put his lips v e ry  near Buttercup’s ear.
“  W e  have p layed  you a tune, Buttercup,”  he 

said, “ and now  we want you  to consider! Y o u  
were a  v e ry  bad cow, yesterday, and m ade your 
friends v e ry  unhappy, bu t perhaps you d id  n ’t 
stop to  think, and d id  n ’t  know  how  m uch differ- 
cnce i t  made. Before we g o t the farm , we were 
aw fu l poor, and we shall be  awful poor i f 'w e  lose 
it, besides h av in g  to go  to ja il, A b ijah  says; and 
w e  can’ t pay the tax-bill unless you le t yourself 
be sold to  D octor Douglas. Cows can b e  v e ry  good  
and smart i f  th ey try. A n d  perhaps, when we are 
rich, w e  ’ l l  buy you  back,”

Buttercup kept v e ry  quiet, and looked  as i f  she 

were listening to every word.
“  N o w  you  consider and go  w ith  Patsy, w ithout 

m ak in g a  fuss ! ”  said N ehem iah , in  conclusión.
“ W c  ’l l  have ‘ O íd  H undred  ’ and the ‘ D oxol- 

o g y , ’ and then we ’l l  g o ,”  he said to N ancy. “ A n d  
you see i f  she is n ’t  a  d ifferent cow  from  what she 

ivas y es te rd a y ! ”
T h e y  g o t in to the house and hung the lantern  in 

its place, just as J im  carne stum bling s leep ily  down- 

stairs to  m ilk ing.
N an cy  went back  to bed, and dream ed that 

Buttercup, in a  lo n g  tia incd  dress and w ith  hair 
done up behind, ivas dancing a polka w ith  the tax- 
collector, w h ile the b ig  gobb ler p layed  fo r  them  on 

a  comb.
I t  was qu ite disappointing to find  that it  was on ly 

a  dream.
N eh em iah  and N an cy  were on  hand when Patsy 

arrived. H e  was a  b ig , good-natured Irishman, 
ivho announced h im se lf as a  rem arkable cow-com- 
peller, and declared that there was “  not a  baste 
in  the wurruld that contrairy that she cou ld  g e t the 

betther iv  h im  I ”
H e  had  provided  h im self w ith a  stout stick, and 

w ith  this in  one hand and a  rope in the other, he 
approachcd Buttercup in. the boldcst manner, 
while N eh em iah  and N an cy  held  their breaths and 

watched.
But, alas for the  rem arkable cow-compeUer ! 

Buttercup m ade such a  furious lunge at h im  that 
he was fain to  take to his heels. A n d  alas for 
N ehem iah  and N ancy , whosc tunes and appeais 
now seem ed to  have been  thrown away I Yester- 
day ’s pranks were but m ild  and tame com pared 
with those tlia t Buttercup p layed  to-day. She 
k icked  and she pranccd, she capered and she 
danced, until everyth ing  that had legs ivas g lad  to 
run away, and leave her in possession o f  the field. 
A n d  Patsy was forced  10 go  hom e, acknow ledging 
that one “  baste h ad  go t the betth er iv  h im  ! ”  

N ehem iah  and N an cy  looked  at each other in
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silent surprise and disappoíntment. T h en  Nehe- 
m iah approached as near Buttercup as he dared, in 
the excited  state o f  h er feelings, and reproached 
h er in strong terms for fa ilin g  to consider, a fter the 
“  beautiful music ”  w ith  which they had favored 
her. Buttercup turned her head, and looked 
steadily a t h im , and uttered a lohg-drawn-out low. 
I t  was very  different from  her ordinary “ m oo-oo- 
00.”  I t  seem ed to consist o f  two syllables, and 
she looked  as i f  it  m eant a  great deal.

“  N ehem iah , it  sounds just as i f  she were trying 
to say som ething,”  said N ancy. “  W h a t she 
m ean? ”

“ She says, ‘ B u C -ter!’ ‘ b u t- te r ! ’ ”  said N eh e­
m iah. “ But I  don ’t th ink she means anything. 
Cows are s illy  things, anyw ay ! ”

“  Perhaps she means for us to m ake butter out 
o f  h er m ilk , so that she can do us som e good, even 
i f  she w ont b e  sold .”

“ W e  m igh t,”  said Nehem iah . “ T h e re  ’s a 
churn in  the pantry, and you on ly  have to turn a 
crank. Prisc illa  said w e  m igh t as w e ll sell the 
m ilk, but I  guess she ’l l  le t us try , just for the 
fun ! ”

N an cy  skipped into the house, d eligh ted  tliat 
she had thought o f  som ething that N ehem iah  said 
it  wou ld be fu n to  d o — though, to b e  sure, it really 
was Buttercup’s snggestion. She wás so excited 
about it  that b e fo re  she stopped to th ink she had 
to ld  P risc illa  and Enoch  a lj about their p lay in g  
Buttercup a  tune, and asking her to “ consider,”  
and that Buttercup had k ep t saying, “  But-ter j  
but-ter 1 ”  A n d  though they laughed, and made 
a  great dea l o f  fun o f  it, Priscilla gave them  some 
cream  that she had  saved from  Buttercup’s m ilk, 
and to ld  th em  thcy m igh t churn it, i f  th ey liked.

She had n ever thought o f  d o in g  such a  thing. 
Butter was a luxury to them , and they could very  
well d o  w ithout it, and she had not thought o f  
m aking it to sell, for they had on ly two cows.

N ehem iah  and N a n c y  w orked  w ith a  w ill, It 
was n ’t  a ltogether fun ; the butter was so lon g  in 
com ing, and their anns achcd, and N an cy  would 
open the churn eve ry  thi-ee m inutes, to see i f  there 
was som e butter. A t  last, litt le  th ick  yellowish 
spccks appeared in  the cream, and, n o t lo n g  after 
that, the crank becam e v e ry  hard  to turn, and lo 
and behold  ! there was a mass o f  ye llow  butter 
inside. I t  was the sweetest, and the richest, and 
the goldenest butter that ever was tasted o r seen !

Priscilla m ade it into balls, and Enoch  bought a 
stamp,— a beautifu l pattern, w ith strawberry leaves 
and fruit,— and, when Prisc illa  had stamped it, 
th ey sent som e balls down to  D octor Douglas. He 
had been  ve ry  k ind to  their father when he was ill, 
and they were deligh ted  to have som eth ing to send 
him.

T h e  doctor carne up to the C row ’s-nest the very 
next day, to say that h e  had never tasted such dc- 
licious butter, and that i f  th ey wou ld keep  h im  sup- 
p liedw ith  it, he would be w illin g  to p a y a  very  high 
price fo r  it, A n d  h e  said i f  that was the kind of 
butter they could m ake, h e  thought they had  better 
keep  a  dairy  farm , and noth ing e ls e ; v e ry  few  of 
the farmers in  the neighborhood m ade butter, and 
there was a great dem and for it  in the tow n ; and he 
thought their land was better adapted  for dairy- 
farm ing than fo r  anyth ing else.

H e  len t them  the m oney to  pay their tax-bill, and 
said they need  not pay h im  until th ey began  to get 
som e p ro fit from  their farm , and then what did  he 
do  but buy them  another cow, which they need 
not pay for until th ey w ere  able.

A n d  Priscilla, and N eh em iah , and N an cy  made 
bu tter— and I m igh t say that litt le  Absalom 
helped, for ho drank the bu tterm ilk  ! — w hile the 
others worked on  the farm. T h e  butter brought 
very  good  prices, but th cy  m ade the butter from 
Buttercup’s m ilk  b y  itself, and that butter had 
such a  reputation that it found its w a y  into the 
c itym a rk e t ; it  was what the dealers ca lled  “ gilt- 

.e d g e d ”  butter, and com m anded a  fabulous price.
A n d  now  that Buttercup’s c a lf has grown to 

cowhood, and g ives  m ilk, too, you m ay see in the 
window o f  a  large  c ity  store this s ign — “ Butter 
from  C row ’s-nest D a iry .”

A n d  the Crows would not b eg in  to change places 
w ith an y R othsch ild  o f  them  a ll I

A n d  whenever they ta lk  about the wonderful 
good  fortune that their da iry  has b rough t them, 
and say, “ W h a t  should we have done i f  we had 
sold Buttercup ? ”  N eh em iah  and N an cy  look  at 
each other. T h e y  don ’t lik e  to  say anyth ing, be- 
cause they have been  laughed at so m uch, and, be­
sides, they are oldei-, now, and would npt th ink of 
ge ttin g  up a t fou r o’c lock  in  the m orn ing to play 
tunes to a  cow ; but som etim es N a n cy  does whisper:

“ T h e y  m ay laugh as m uch as they please, but I 
shall always believe  that dear o íd  Buttercup did 
consider.”

T h e r e  was once on a  tim e a  little  boy,
A n d  a smaü, g reed y  b oy  was h e ;

H is  m other gave h im  two plums and a  pear, 
A n d  he hurried ly ate a ll three.

But just as he finished the v e ry  last,
H e  grew  very  g loom y  and g lu m ;

A n d  m uttered, “ I  th ink she could just as well 
H ave  m ade it two pears and a  p lum .”
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R E C O L L E C T I O N S  OF- A  D R U M M E R - B O Y . *

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

C h a p t e r  V I L

I N  T H E  W O O D S  A i '  C H A N C E L L O R S V I L L E .

IT  is no easy m atter to describe a lon g  day ’s 
marcli to one w ho knows noth ing o f  the hardships 
o f a soldier’s Ufe. T h a t  a  body o f  troops marched 
some tw enty-five o r th irty  m iles on  a certain  day

sold ier’s powers o f  endurance to  the very  utmost. 
H e  has, in the first place, a  heavy load  to  carry. 
H is knapsack, haversack, canteen, ammunition, 
musket, and accouterments are by no means a ligh t 
m atter a t th e  outset, and they grow  heavier with 
every  additional m ilo  o f  the road. So true is this 
that, in  dec id ing what o f  ou r c loth ing to take 
a long on  a m arch and what to throw away, we soon

     ,
“ A  SV R G B O n' w R .T .N G  « f o n  T H E  PO M M EL O F  H IS  S A O B L B  A H  O E B E K  F O R  A N  AM BU RAN CE.

from day ligh t to m idn ight, from  one point to 
another, seems, to  one w ho has not tr ied  it, no 
great undertaking. T l i ir ty  m ile s ! I t  is bu t an 
hour’s ride in  the ears. Ñ o r  can the single pedes- 
trian, who easily covers greater distances in  less 
time, have a fu ll idea o f  th e  fatigue o f  a  sold ier as 
he throws h im se lf down b y  the road-side, utterly 
exhaustcd, when the day ’ s m arch is done.

Unnum bcrcd circumstances com bine to test the 

VOL. IX .  l6 . -Copyright, 1881. by HHwy

Iearned to  be gu idcd b y  tb e  soldiers’ proverlD that 
“  what w cighs an ounce in the m orn ing weighs a 
pound at n igh t.”  T h en , too, thc soldier is not 
m aster o f  his own m ovem ents, as is the solitary 
pedestrian ; for h e  can n ot p ick  his way, ñor hus- 
Ijand h is strength  b y  resting when and wherc he 
m ay  choose. H e  m arches genera lly  “ four abreast”  
— som etim es at double-qu ick, w hen the rear is clos- 
in g  up, and again  at a  most p rovok ing ly  slow  pace

M . K ic fib r . A l l  r ig h ts  ressrved .
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w hen there is som e im pedim ent on the road ahcad. 
O ften  his canteen is em pty, no water is to be  had, 
and he marches on in a  cloud o f  dust, w itli pavchcd 
throat and lips and trem b lin g  lim bs— on and on, 
a jid  still on, until about the m idn igh t hour, at the 
final “  H a l t ! ”  he drops to the ground lik e  a  shot, 
feverish, irritable, exhausted in  body and soul.
• I t  wou ld seem  a shame and a fo l ly  to take troops 
thus u tterly w orn  out, and hurí tliem  at m idnight 
into a battle  the issue o f  which hangs trem bling in 
the balance. Y e t  this was what they carne pretty 
near doin g  w ith us, a fter our lo n g  m arch from  four 
miles below  Fredericksburg to the extrem e right 
o f  the  arm y at Chancello isville.

I  have a  v e ry  indistinct and c loudy recollection 
o f  that march. I  can quite w e ll rem em ber the 
b eg in n in g o f  it, when at the early dawn the encm y’s 
batteries d rove  us, under a sharp shell-fire, at a 
live ly  double-qu ick for the  first fou r m iles. A n d  I 
can w e ll reca ll how, a t m idn ight, we threw  our­
selves under the g rea t oak-trees near Chancellors- 
v ille , and w ere in a  m om ent sound asleep am id  the 
heaven-rcnding thunder o fth e  guns, the unbroken 
ro ll o f  the musketry, and the shouts and yells  o f  
the lines ch arg in g  each oth er a  quarter o f  a  m ile  to 
üur front. But w hen I  attem pt to cail up the inci- 
dents that happened b y  the way, I  am  utterly a t a 
loss. M y  m em ory has retained noth ing but a  con- 
fused mass o f  im a ges : here a  fkrm  house, there a 
m i l i ; a  com pany o f  stragglers driven  on b y  the 
guai-d ; a  Surgcon w riting  upon the pom m el o f  
his saddle an order for an am bulance to carry a 
poor exhausted and but half-conscious fe llo w ; an 
officeris S ta ff o r an O rder ly  dashing b y  a t a  lively 
t r o t ; a  halt for coffee in  the ed ge  o f  a w o o d ; fill- 
in g  a canteen (oh , Ijiesscd m em ory ! )  at some 
m eadow  stream o r road-sidc sp rin g ; and on, and 
on, and on, am id  the ra ttle  o f  bayonet-scabbards 
and tin cups, m opp ing our faces and crunching our 
hard-tack,as we w e n t;— this, and such as this, is 
a ll that w ill now  com e to mind.

But o f  events toward n ight-fa ll the im ages are 
clearer and m ore sharply defined. T h e  sun is set­
ting, large, red, and fiery-look ing, in  a du ll hazc 
that hangs o ver the  Chicldy w oodcd horizon. W e  
are nearing  the ford  where w e  are to cross the 
Rappahannock. W e  com e to som e h ill-top, and—  
h a rk ! A  deep, om inous grow l comes, from  how 
m any m iles aw ay wc know n o t; now another; 
then a n o th e r !

On, Boys, o n ! T h e re  is w ork  doin g ahcad, 
and terrib le  work it is, fo r  two great arm ies are at 
each other’s throat, and the battle is ra g in g  fierce 
and h igh, a lthough we know  noth ing as y e t o fh o w  
it m ay be going.

O n ,— on,— on !

Tu rn in g  sharp to the left, we en ter the approach

to  the ford, the road lead ing, in places, through a 
deep cut,— great h igh  p ine-trees on e ither side of 
the road shutting out the litt le  rem ain ing ligh t o f 
day. H e re  we find  the first actual evidences o f 
the great battle that is ra g in g  ah ead : lo n g  lines of 
ambulances filled  w ith w ou n d ed ; yonder a poor 
fe llow  w ith  a bandaged head, sitting b y  a  sp rin g ; 
and a few  steps away another, his agonies now 
o ve r ; here, two m en, one with his arm  in a  sling 
supporting the other, who has turned his musket 
in to a cru tch ; then m ore ambulances, and more 
wounded in  increasing hum bers; O rderlies dashing 
by a t fu ll ga llop , w h ile the thunder o f  the guns 
grows louder and closer as we step on  the pontoons 
and so cross the g leam in g river.

“  Colonel, your m en have had a  hard day’s 
m arch ; you w ill now le t them  rest fo r  the night. ” 

I t  is a  Staff-officer w hom  I  h ear d eliver ing  this 
order to our Colonel, and a  sweeter message I  think 
I never heard. W c  cast wistful eyes a t the half- 
extinguished cam p-fircs o f  som e reg im en t that has 
been  m ak in g  coffee b y  the road-side, and has just 
m oved  off, and w e  th ink them  a  godsend, as the 
order is g iven  to “  stack arm s.”  But before wc 
have tim e even to unsling knapsacks, the order 
comes, “ F a il in ! ”  and aw ay w e  gO again, steadily 
p lod d in g  on through that secm in g ly  endicss forest 
o f  scrub-pinc and oak, straight in the direction o f 
the boom in g  guns ahead.

W h y  whippoorw ills were m adc I  do not k n o w ; 
doubtlcss for some w ise purpose; but never before 
that n igh t d id  I  know  they had been  m ade in such 
countless numbers. E ve ry  tree and bush was full 
o f  them , it  seemed. T h e re  were thousands o f 
thera ,'th ere  were tens o f  thousands o f  them , thcrc 
were m illions o f  them  ! A n d  every  one whistling, 
as fast as it could, “  W h o-h oo-h oo  ! W ho-hoo- 
hoo ! W h o-h oo-h oo  1 ”  H a d  they been  vultures or 
turkey-buzzards,— vast f lo c k so f which follow ed the 
arm y w herever w c  went, alm ost darken ing the sky 
at times, and always suggesting unpleasant reflec- 
tions,—  they could not have appeared m ore exe­
crable to  me. M an y  were the imprecations hurled 
at them  as we p lodded on under the ligh t o f  the 
great red  m oon, now above the tree-tops, while 
still from  every  bush carne that monotonous half- 

screech ,haIf-groan ,“  W h o-h oo-h oo ! W h o-h oo-h oo !” 
But, O  m iserable Ijirds o f  ill-om en, there is 

som ething m ore ominous in the a ir than your lugu- 
brious n igh t-song I T h e re  is borne to our ears at 
eve ry  add itional step the d eepen ing grow l o f  the 
cannon ahcad. A s  the m oon mounts h igher, and 
we advance farther a long the le ve l forest-land, we 
hear still m ore distinctly anothersound— the long, 
unbroken ro ll o f  musketry.

F orw ard  now, at double-qu ick, until we are on 
the outskirts o f  the battle-field.
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Shells are crashing through the ta il tree-tops

ovcrhead.
“ H a lt ! L oad  at w i l l !  L o a d ! ”  
ln  the m oon ligh t that íaUsshim m ering across the 

road, as I  look  back  over the column, I  see the 
bright Steel flashing, w h ile the jin g le  o f  the ram- 
rods makes music that stirs the b lood  to a  qnicker 
pulse. A  well-known voice calis m e  down the line, 
and A n d y  whispers a  few  hurried  words into m y 
ear, while h e  grasps m y hand, hard. B u t we are 
o ff at a qu ick step. A  sharp turn to  the left, and 
— hark ! T h e  fir in g  has ceascd, and tlicy  are 
“  charging ”  down there ! T h a t  peculiar, and 
afteiward well-known, "  Y L ! Y i  1 Y i ! ”  indicates a 
struggle for w h ich  wc are m ak ing straight and 

fast.
A t  this m om ent com es the o rd e r : “ Colonel, 

you w ill counterm arch your m en, and take position 
down this road on the right. F o llo w  m e 1 ”  T h e  
staff-officer leads us h a lf a in ile to the right, where, 
sinking down utterly exhausted, we are soon sound 

asleep.
O f the next day o r two I have bu t an indistinct 

recollection. W h a t  w ith the fatigue and excite­
ment, the hunger and thirst, o f  the last few  days, 
a high fever set in  for m e. 1 becam e half-delirious, 
and lay under a great oak-tree, too  weak to walk, 
my head nearly sp litting w ith  the noise o f  a  bat- 
tery o f  Steel cannon in position  fifty  yards to the le ft 
o f me. T h a t battery ’ s beautifu l bu t terrible drill I 
could p la in ly see. M y  own corps was put on  re­
serve : the m en bu ilt strong breast-works, but took  
no part in the battle, excepting som e litt le  skir- 
mishing. Our day was y e t to come.

One even ing,— it was the last even ing  we spent 
in the woods a t Chancellorsville,— a  Sergeant o f  m y 
company carne back  to where w e  were, w ith orders 
for me to hunt up and b rin g  an am bulance for 
one o fth e  L ieutenants who was sick.

“  Y ou  see, H a rry , there are rumors that w c  are 
going to retreat to-night,, for the heavy rains have 
so swollen the Rappahaiinock  that our pontoons 
are in danger o f  b e in g  carried away, and it  appears 
that, for some reason or other, w e  ’ve  go t to  gct 
out o f  this at once under cover o f  n ight, and L ieu- 
tenant can’t stand the march. So you w ill go  for 
an ambulance. Y o u  ’l l  find  the ambulance park 
about two m iles from  here. Y o u  ’l l  take through 
the woods in that d irection ,” — poin ting w ith his 
tinger,—  “ until you com e to a  path ; fo llow  the 
path till you com e to a  ro a d ; fo llow  the road, tak ing 
to the r igh t and straight ahead, till you com e to 

the ambulances.”
A lthough  it  was ra in ing hard at the tim e, and 

had been raining for several days, and though I 
m yself was probably as sick as the Lieutenant, and 
felt positive that the troops would have started in

retreat before  1 could get back, yet it  was m y  duty 
to obey, and o ff  I  went.

1 had no d ifficu lty in  find ing the p a th ; and I 
reached the road a ll right. Fo rd in g  a  stream, the 
corduroy b ridge o f  w h ich  was a ll afloat, and walk­
in g  rapid ly for a  half-hour, I  found the ambulances 
a ll drawn up ready to retreat.

“  W e  have ordei-s to pu lí out from  here a t once, 
and  can send an am bulance for no man. Y ou r 
L ieu tenant must take his chance.”

I t  was g e ttin g  dark  fast, as I  started back w ith 
this message. I was soaked to the skin, and the 
rain was pouring down in torrenls. T o  m ake bad 
worse, in  the darkness 1 turned o ff  from  the road 
a t the w ron g point, missed the path and qu ite lost 
m y  way ! W h a t  was to be  done ? I f  1 should 
spend m uch tim e w here I  was, I  was certain  to be 
le ft beh ind, for 1 fe lt sure that the troops were 
m ov in g  o ff ;  and ye t I  feared  to m ake for any o f  
the fires I  saw through  the woods, for 1 knew  the 
lines o f  the two arm ies w ere  near each other, and 1 
m igh t, as lik e  as not, w a lk  over into the lines o f  

the enemy.
C o llectin g  m y  poor fcvered  faculties, I  determ ined 

to fo llow  the course o f  a  litüe stream Ih ea rd  plash- 
in g  down am ong the bushes to the left. B y  and 
b y  I fixed m y eye  on  a  certain b righ t cam p-fire, and 
determ ined to  m ake for it  a t all hazaxds, be  i t  o f  
friend o r o f  foe. Judge o f  m y  jo y fu l surprise when 
I found it was burn ing in  front o f  m y ow n  t e n t !

Standing about our fire  try in g  to  g e t w arm  and 
dry-, our fellows were discussing the question o f  the 
retreat about to  be made. B u t I was tired  and 
sick, and w e t and sleepy, and d id  not at a ll relish 
the prospect o f  a  n igh t m arch through the woods 
in  a drench ing rain. So, pu tting on  the on ly  re­
m a in in g d ry  shirt I  had le ft ( I  had  í -j j o  on already, 
and they were soaked th rou gh ), I  la y  down under 
m y shelter, sh ivering and w ith  chattering teeth, 

but soon fe ll sound asleep.
In  the g ray  ligh t o f  the m orn ing we w ere  sud­

den ly awakened b y  a  loud “  H a llo o  there, you 
chaps ! B etter be  d igg in g  out o f  th is ! W e  ’re 
the last line o f  cavalry pickets, and the Johnnies 

are on our heels ! ”
I t  was an easy m atter fo r  us to s ling on  our 

knapsacks and rush after the cavalry-m an, until 
a double-qu ick o f  two m iles b rough t us w ith in  the 
rear line o f  defenses thrown up to  cover the retreat.

C h a p t e r  V I l I -

TH E  FIR ST D A Y  A T  G ETTYSBURG .

“  H a r r y ,  I  ’m  getting  tired  o f  this th ing. I t  ’s 

becom ing monotonous, this th in g  o f  b e in g  roused
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every  m orn ing at four, w ith orders to pack up and 
be ready to m arch at a  m om ent’s notice, and then 
ly in g  around here all day in  the sun. 1 don ’t 
believe  we are go in g  anywhere, anyhow .”

W e  had been encam ped for six weeks, o f  which 
1 need  g ive  no special account, only saying that in 
those “  sum m er quarters, ”  as they m igh t be  called, 
we w en t on with our endless drilling, and were 
baked and browned, and thoroughly hardened to 
the life  o f  a sold ier in  the field.

T h e  m onotonj' o f  which A n d y  com pla ined did 
not end that day, ñor the next. F o r  six successive 
days we w ere regu larly  roused at four o ’c lock in 
the m om in g, w ith orders to “ pack up and be 
ready to m ove im m ed ia te ly ! ”— on ly to unpack as 
regularly about the m idd le  o f  the afternoon. W e  
could hear ou r batteries pounding away in the 
direction  o f  Fredericksburg, but w e  did  not then 
know  that we werc b e in g  held  well in  hand till the 
enem y’s plan had developed  itse lf into the great 
march into Fennsylvania, and we w ere le t o ff  in hot 
pursuit.

So at last, on the I2 th  o f  June, 1863, we started, 
at five  o ’c lock in the m orning, in  a  north-westerly 
direction. M y  Journal says: “ V e ry  warm , dust 
p lenty, water scarce, m arch ing ve ry  hard. H alted  
a t dusk a t an excellen t spring, and k y  down for 
the n igh t w ith ach ing lim bs and blistered fee t.”

I  pass o ver the six days’ continuous m arch ing that 
followed, stead ilyon  toward the north, pausing on ly 
to relate several incidents that happened b y  the 
way.

O n  thc i4 th  we were racing with the en em y— we 
b e in g  pushed on  to the utmost o f  human endur­
ance— for the  possession o f  the dcfenses o f  W ash ­
ington. F ro m  five o ’c lock  o f  that m orn ing till three 
the fo llow in g m orn ing,— that is to say, from  day­
ligh t to dayligh t,—  we were hurried a long under a 
burning June sun, w ith no ha lt lon ger than suffi­
cient to recruit our strength  w ith  a hasty cup o f  
coffee at noon and n ightfall. N in e , ten, eleven, 
tw elve o ’c lock at n ight, and still on ! I t  was almost 
m ore than flesh could endure. M en  fe ll out o f  line 
in the darkness b y  the score, and tum bled over by 
thc road-side, asleep alm ost before they touched the 
ground.

I rem em ber how  a  great ta ll fe llow  in our com- 
pany m ade us lau gh  a lon g  som ewhere about one 
o ’c lock  tíia t m orn in g— “ P o in ter,”  w e  called h im  ; 
an excellen t soldier, w ho a ftenvard  fell a t his post 
at Spottsylvania. H e  had been  trudging on  in 
sullen silence fo r  hours. when all o f  a  sudden, 
com ing to a halt, he brought his p iece to “ order 
arms ”  on thc hard  road w ith a rin g , took  o f f  his 
cap, and in language far m ore forclb le  than ele- 
gant, began  forthw ith  to denounce both parties to 
the war, “ from  A  to Izzard ,”  in a ll branches o f

the Service, c iv il and m ilitary, arm y and nav)', 
artillery, infantry, and cavalry, and dem anded that 
the enem y should com e on in fu ll forcé here and 
now, “  and I ’l l  figh t them  a ll s ingle-handed and 
alone, the whole pack  o f  ’em  ! I  ’m  tired o f  this 
everlastíng m arching, and I want to f ig h t ! ”

“  T h ree  cheers fo r  P o in te r ! ”  cried some one, and 
we laughed heartily as we to iled  d og ged ly  on to 
Manassas, which w ereach ed  a t three o ’c lock A. M., 
June I5 th . I  can assure you we lost no tim e in 
stretching ourselves at fu ll length  in the ta ll sum­
m er grass.

“ James M cFadden , report to the Ad ju tan t fot 
camp guard. James M cFaddcn  ! A n yb od y  know 
where Jim  M cFaddcn  is ? ”

N ow , that was rather hard, was n’ t it? T o  march 
from  day ligh t to  dayligh t, and lie  down for a rest 
o f  p robably two hours before starting again, and 
then to be called up to stand throughout those 
precious two hours, on guard duty !

I  knew  very  w e ll where M cFadden  was, for was 
n ’t he ly in g  righ t beside m e in  the grass ? But 
just then I  was in no hum or to  tell. T h e  camp 
m igh t w e ll go  w ithout a guard that n ight, or the 
O rderly  m igh t find M cFadden  in thc dark  i f  he 
could.

But the rules werc strict, and the punishment 
was severc, and poor M cFadden , bursting into 
tears o f  vexation, answered lik c  a  m a n : “ Here 
I am , O rderly ; I ’l l  g o .”  I t  was hard.

T w o  weeks later, both  M cF add en  and the Or­
derly  went where there is neither m arch ing ñor 
standing guard any more.

N o w  comes a  lo n g  rest o f  a  w eek  in  the woods 
near the Potom ac, for we have been  m arch ing par- 
a lle l w ith the enem y, and daré not go  too fast, lest 
b y  som e sudden and dexterous m ove in  the game 
he should sweep past our rear in upon thc defensas 
o f  W ash ington . A n d  a fter this sweet refreshment, 
we cross thc Potom ac on  pontoons, and march, per­
haps with a  Hghter step, since we are nearin g  home, 
through thc sm iling fields and pleasant v illages  o f  
“  M aryland, m y  M aryland .”  A t  Poo lcsv ille , a lit­
tle  town on  the north bank  o f  the Potom ac, we 
sm ilc as we see a lo t o f  children com e troop ing out 
o f  thc v illa ge  school,— a  m erry sight to m en who 
have seen neither wom an ñ or child these six 
months and m ore, and a touch ing sight to many 
a m an in the ranks as h e  thinks o f  his little  flaxen- 
heads in the far-away hom e. A y e , th ink o f  them 
now and think o f  them  fu ll tenderiy, for m any a 
man o f  you shall never have child  c lim b on his 
knee any m o re !

A s  we enter onc o f  these pleasant litt le  M aryland 
v illages, we find on  the outskirts o f  the place two 
you n g  ladies and two youn g gen tlem en  w avin g the 
good  oíd  fiag as we pass, and s ing ing  “  R a lly  round
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the F la g , B oys.”  The, excitem ent a long the Une is 
intense. C heer on  cheer is g iven  b y  reg im en t after 
regiment as we pass a long, we drum m er-boys beat­
ing, at the C o lon el’s express ordcrs, the o íd  tune, 
“ T h e  G ir l I  le ft behind m e,”  as a  sort o f  rc- 
sponse. Soon w e  are in am on g the hills again, and 
still the checring goes on in  the far distance to tlie 

rear.
Only ten days later w e  passed through the same 

village again, and were m et b y  the same youn g ladies 
and gentlem en, w avin g  the same f la g  and s inging 
the same song. But though w e  tried tw ice, and tried 
hard, we could not cheer a t all, for there ’ s a  differ- 
ence between five  hundred m en and one hundred 
— is there not ? So, that second tim e, we 
droopcdour tattered flags, and raised our 
caps in silent and sorrowful salute.

“  Colonel, cióse up your m en  and m oyc 
on as rapid ly as possible.”

It  is the m orn in g o f  July ist, and we 
are Crossing a b ridge over a  stream, as the 
Staff-officer, h av in g  delivered  this order for 
US, dashes down the lin e  to hurry up the 
regiments in the rear. W e  ge t up on a 
high lan ge  o f  hills, from  which we have a 
magnificcnt view . T h e  day is brigh t, the 
air is fresh and sweet, and the sun shines 
out o f  an alm ost cloudless sky, and 
as we gaze away o ff  yonder down the 
valley to the le ft— lo o k ! D o  you 
see that? A  p u ff o f  sinoke in m id- 
a ir! V e r y  sm all and m iles away, as 
the faint and long-com ing “ b o o m ” 
o f  the exp lod ing shell indicates, but 
it means tba t som ething is go in g  
on yonder, aw ay down in the va lley , in 
which, perhaps, w e  m ay have a  hand 
before the day is done. S e e ! A n o th e r—  
and another ! F a in t and far away comes 
the long-delayed  “ b o o m !”  “ b o o m !” 
echoing over the hills, as the Staff-officer 
dashes a lon g  the lines w itli orders to 
“ double-qu ick! d ou b le -qu ick !”

Four m iles o f  alm ost constant double- o n  m e 
quicking is no ligh t w ork  a t any time, 
least o f  a ll on  such a  day as this m em orable first 
day o f  July, for it  is hot and dusty. Bu l we are 
in our own State now, boys, and the battle is 
opening ahead, and it is no tim e to save breath. 
On we go, now up a  h ill, now over a  stream, 
now chccking our head long rush for a  moment, 
for we nmst breathe a  little. But the w ord  comes 
along the line again, “ double-qu ick,”  and we set- 
tle down to it w ith r igh t good-w ill, while the can- 
non ahead seem  to b e  g e ttin g  nearer and louder. 
There ’s little  said in the ranks, for there is little

breath for ta lking, though every m an i's busy 
enough thinking. W e  a ll feel, som ehow, that 
our day has com e at las t— as indeed it  has I

W e  g e t in  th rough  the outskirts o f  Gettysburg, 
tearing down the fences o f  th e  town lots and outly- 
in g  gardens as w e  g o ; w e  pass a  battery o f  brass 
guns drawn up beside the Sem inary, some hundred 
yards in front o f  which build ing, in a strip o f  
m eadow-land, we halt, and rapid ly form  the line 
o f  battle.

“ Genera!, 
shall we 
unsling

knapsacks?”  shouts som e one 
down the lin e  to our D ivisión-gen­
eral, as he is dashing by.'

“  N eve r  m ind  the knapsacks, 
b o y s ; it ’s the State now ! ”

A n d  he p lunges his spurs up to the roweis in the 
flanks o f  his horse, as h e  takes the stakc-and-rider 
fence at a  leap  and is away.

“  U n fiir l the flags, Color-guard  I ”
“ N ow , forward, d ou b le  ”
“  Colonel, we ’re  not loaded  y e t ! ”
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A  laugh runs a lon g  the line as, at the  com m and 
“ L o ad  a t wU l— lo a d ! ”  the ramrods m ake their 
m erry music, and a t once the word is g iven , “  F o r­
ward, dou b le -qu ick ! ’’ and the line sweeps up that 
ris ing ground w ith banners gay ly  fly ing , and cheers 
that rend the a ir— a  sight, once seen, never to be 
forgotten.

I suppose the boy-readers o f  St . N ic h o l a s  won­
d er what a  drum m er-boy does in  tim e o f  battle. 
Perhaps they have the sam e id ea  I used to  have, 
nam ely, that it is the du ty o f  a drum m er-boy to 
bea t his drum  a ll tho tim e the battle rages, to 
encourage the m en  o r drown the groans o f  the 
wounded ! But i f  th ey w ill rcfiect a  m om ent, they 
w ill see that am id  the confusión and noise o f  battle, 
there is litt le  chance o f  m avtial music b e in g  either 
heard o r heeded. Our Colonel had lo n g  ago  given 
us our o rd ers :

“  Y o u  drumm er-boys, in tim e o f  an engagem ent, 
are to  la y  aside your drums and take stretchers and 
help  o ff  the wounded. I expect you to  do this, and 
you are to rem em ber that, in d o in g  it, you are just 
as m uch h e lp in g  the battle  on  as i f  you were figh t­
in g  w ith guns in  your hands.”

A n d  so we sit dow n there on our dnim s, and 
watch the lin e  go in g  in w ith  cheers. Forthw ith  we 
g e t a  smart shelling, fo r  there  is ev iden tly  some­
b od y  else w atch ing that advancing lin e  besides 
ourselves; bu t they have e levatcd  their guns a  little 
too  much, so that every  sheU passes qu ite over the 
lin e  and plows up the meadow-sod about us in all 
diiections.

L ay in g  asido our knapsacks, w e  go  to the Sem in- 
ary, now rapid ly filiin g  w ith the wounded. T h is  
the en em y surely can n ot know, o r thcy would n ’t 
shell the bu ild ing so h ard ! W e  get stretchers at 
the ambulances, and  start out fo r  the line o f  battle. 
W c  can just see our reg im en ta l colors w avin g  in 
the orchard, near a  log-house about three hundred 
yards ahead, and we start out for i t— I  on  the lead 
and D an ey  behind.

T h cre  is one o f  our battcries drawn up to our le ft 
a  short distance as w e  run. I t  is engaged  in a 
sharp artillcry  duel w ith one o f  the enem y’s, which 
we can n ot see, a lthough wc can hear it  p lam ly 
enough, and straight between the two our road 
lies. So, up w e  go , D aney and I ,  at a liv e ly  trot, 
d od g in g  the shells as best we can, till, pan ting for 
breath , w e  set down our stretcher under an apple- 
tree in the orchard, in which, under the b row  o f 
the h ill, w e  find  the regim ent ly in g , one o r two 
com panies b e in g  out on the skirm ish line ahead.

1 count six m en  o f  C om pany C  ly in g  yonder in 
the grass— killed , they say, b y  a single shell. A n d y  
calis m e aw ay for a  m om ent to look  after some 
poor fe llow  whose arm is o ff  at the shoulder; and it 
was just tim e 1 go t away, too, for im m ediately a

shell p lunges in to the sod where I  had been  sitting, 
tearing m y stretcher to tatters and p low in g  up a 
great furrow under one o f  the boys w ho had been 
sitting im m ed iate ly behind m e, and w ho thinks 
“  T h a t was rather cióse shaving, was n ’t  it, n ow ?” 
T h e  bullets w h istling overhead m ake p retty  music 
w ith  their ever-vary ing “ z - i-p ! z - i-p ! ”  and we 
could im agine them  so m any bees, on ly  they have 
such a terrib ly  sharp sting. T h e y  te ll m e, too, of 
a certain cavalry-m an (D enn is B u cldey , Sixth 
M ich igan  cavali-y it was, as I  afterward learned—  
le t  history preserve the brave b oy ’s ñam e) who, 
h av in g  had his horse shot under h im , and seeing 
that first-named shell exp lode in C om pany C  witii 
such disaster, exciaim ed, “ T h a t is the company 
for m e ! ”  H e  rem ained with the reg im en t a ll day, 
d oin g  good  Service w ith his carbine, and he escaped 
unhurt 1

“ H ere  they com e, b oys ; we ’ ll have to go in 
at them  on  a  charge, I  g u e s s !”  C reep in g  cióse 
around the córner o f  the log-house, I can see the 
lo n g  lines o f  g ra y  sw eep ing up in fine style over 
the f ie ld s ; but I  fee l the C o lon el’s hand on my 
shoulder.

“  K eep  back, m y  b o y ; no. use exposing yourself 
in  that w ay .”

A s  I  get back  behind the house and look  around, 
an oíd  m an  is seen approaching our lin e  through 
the orchard in  the rear. H e  is dressed in a  long, 
blue, swallow-tailed coat and h igh  silk hat, and 
com ing up to the Colonel, he asks :

“ W o u ld  you le t an oíd  chap like m e have a 
chance to figh t in your ranks, C o lo n e l? ”

“ Can you s h o o t? ”  inquires the Colonel.
“  O h yes, I can shoot, I  reckon ,”  says he.
“  But w here are your cartridges ? ”
“  I ’v e  go t ’em  here, s ir,”  says the olcl man, 

s lapp ing his hand on his pantaloons pocket.
And: so “ o íd  John Burns,”  o f  whom  every 

school-hoy has heard, takes his p lace in the line 
and loads and fires w ith the best o f  them , and is 
le ft wounded and insensible on the fie ld  when the 
day is done.

R ec lin in g  therc under a tree w h ile the skirmish- 
in g  is go in g  on in front and the shells are tearing 
up the sod around us, I  observe how  evidently 
hard pressed is that battery  yonder in the edge o f 
the wood, about fifty  yards to our righ t. The 
enem y’s batteries have excellent range on the poor 
fellows serving it. A n d  when the smoke lifts or 
roils aw ay in grcat clouds for a  m om ent, we can 
see the m en running, and ram m ing, and sighting, 
and firing, and swabbing, and changing position 
every  few  m inutes to throw the en em y ’s guns out 
o f  range a  little. T h e  m en  are b ecom in g  terribly 
few , but nevertheless their guns, w ith a rapidity 
that seems unabated, belch forth great clouds o f

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



smoke and send the shells shriek ing over the 

plain.
Meanwhile, events occur which g ive  us some­

thing m ore to th ink*of than m ere skirm ishing and 
shelling. O ur beloved  Brigad ier-general, stepping 
out a m om ent to reconnoiter tbe enem y’s position 
and movements, is seen b y  som e sharp-shooter o ff 
in a tree, and is carried severely wounded into the 
barn. O ur C o lon el assuraes com m and o f  the 
brigade. Our reg im en t fac ing  westward, while 
the line on our righ t faces to  the north, is observed 
to be exposed to an en filad ing fire from  the enem y’s 
guns, as w e ll as from  the lo n g  Une o f  g ra y  now 
appearing in ffill sight on our right. So our reg i­
ment must form  in Une and change front forward, 
in order to com e in line w ith the other regiments. 
Accom plished swiftly, this n ew  m ovem ent brings 
our line at once face to  face w ith the encm y’s, 
which advances to  w ith in  fifty  yards, and cxchanges 
a few volleys, bu t is soon checked and staggered  

by our fire.
Y e t  now, s e e ! Aw 'ay to our' left, and consc- 

quently on our flank, a  new  line appears, rapid ly 
advancing out o f  the woods a half-m ile away, and 
there must b e  some qu ick  and sharp w ork  done 
now, Boys, or, betw een  the oíd  foes in front and the 
new ones on our fiank, w e  shall b e  annihilatcd. 
To  clear us o f  these o íd  assailants in  front before 
the new lin e  can sweep down on  our flank, our 
brave Colonel, in a  r in g in g  com m and, orders a 
charge a long the whole line. Then , before the 
gleam ing and b ristling bayonets o f  our “ Buck- 
ta il”  brigade, as it  ye lls  and cheers, sweeping 
resistlessly over the field , tire enem y gives way and 
flies in confusión. But there is little  tim e to watch 
them fly , for tlia t new  lin e  on  our le f l  is approach- 
ing at a  rapid pace ; and, w ith  shells fa llin g thick 
and fast in to our ranks, and m en  d ropp ing every- 
where, our reg im en t must reverse the fonner 
movement b y  ‘.‘ chan gin g front to rear,”  and so 
resume its orig ina l position fac ing  westward, for the 
eneroy’s netv linc is approaching from  that d irec­
tion, and i f  it  takes us in  flanlc, w e  are done for.

T o , “  change front to  rcax”  is a clifficult m ove­
ment to cxecute even on  drill, m uch m ore so under 
sevcre f i r e ; but it  is cxecuted now  stcadily and 
without confusión, y e t  not a  m inute too  s o o n ! 
For the new  hne o f  g ra y  is upon us in a  m ad tem- 
pcst o f  lead, supported b y  a cm el artillery  fire, 
almost before our line can steady itse lf to receive 
the shock. H ow ever, partially protected b y  a post- 
and-rail fence, w e  answer fiercely, and with effect so 
teiTÍfic that the enem y’s line wavers, and a t length  
moves o ff  b y  the r igh t flank, g iv in g  us a  breath ing 
space for a  tim e.

During this s truggle, there had been  m any an 
exciting scene a ll a lon g  the lin e  as it swayed back-

ward and forward o ver the f ie ld — scenes w íiich  we 
have had  no tim e to  m ention yet.

See yonder, where the colors o f  thc reg im en t on 
our r ig h t— our sister regim ent, the 1 4 9 * — have 
been advanced a litt le  to draw the enem y’s fire, 
while our line sweeps on  to the charge. T h e re  
ensues about the flags a tvild inSlée and cióse hand- 
to-hand encounter. Som e o f  the énem y have 
seized the colors and are m ak in g o ff  w ith  them  in 
triuraph, shouting v ictory. But a  squad o f  our own 
reg im en t dashes out, and am id  yells  and cheers 
and smoke, you see the battle-flags rise and fall, 
and sway h ither and th ither upon the surging mass, 
as i f  tossed on tire biUows o f  a tcm pest, until, 
wrenched away b y  strong arms, they are h om e 
back  in  triumph to the line o f  the I 4 9 tli-

See yonder, again  ! O ur C o lon el is c lapp ing his 
hand to  his cheek, fi'om  which a  red  stream  is pour­
in g  ; our L ieutenant-colonel is kneeling on  the 
ground, and is h av in g  his handkerch icf tied  tight 
around his atm  a t the sh ou ld er; thc M ajor and 
Ad ju tan t both  lie  low, pierced with balls through the 
ch es t; one Lieutenant is w avin g his sword to  his 
men, a lthough h is le g is  cnished at the k n ee ; three 
other officers o f  thc lin e  are ly in g  o ver d iere, 
motionless now  forcver. A U  over the fie ld  are 
strewn m en  w ounded o r dead, and com radcs pause 
a  m om ent in  the m ad  rush to  catch the last words 
o f  the dy ing . Incidents such as these the readcr 
must im agine for h im self, to fill in these swiñ 
sketches o f  h ow  thc day was w o n — and lost 1 

A y e ,  lo s t ! F o r  the balls which have so far 
com e m ain ly  from  our front, b eg in  now  to  sing in 
from  our le ft and right, which means that we are 
b e in g  flanked. Som chow, away o f f  to our righ t, a 
half-m ile o r so, our line has g iven  way and is 
already on  retreat through the town, w h ile  our le ft 
is b e in g  driven  in, and we ourselves m ay shortly be 
surrounded and crushed— and so thc retreat is 

sounded.
Back now a lon g  the ra ilroad cut w e  go, or 

through the orchard and the naiTOW strip o f  woods 
behind it, w ith our dead  scattered around on all 
sides, and thc wounded cry in g  p iteously for help.

“  H a r r y ! H a iry  ! ”  I t  is a faint cry o f  a  d y in g  
m an yonder in the groM , and I  must see w ho it is.

“ W h y , W il l ie  l T e l l  m e w here you are hurt ? ”  
I ask, k n ee lin g  down beside h im , and I see ihe 
words coipe hard, for he is fast dying.

“ H ere  in  m y  side, H arry . T e l l— M oth er—  

M oth er ”
P oo r  fellow , he can say n o  m ore. H is  head falls 

back, and W il l ie  B lack  is a t rest forcver !
O n, now, through that strip o f  woods, at th e  other 

edge o f  which, w ith  m y back against a  stout oak, 
I stop and look  at a  beautifu l and th rillin g  sight. 
Som e reserves are b e in g  brought u p ; in fantry in
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the center, the colors fly in g  and officers shou ting ; 
cavalry on the righ t w ith sabers flashing and 
horses on a  t r o t ; artillery  on the le ft, w ith guns at 
fu ll gallop sw eep lng into position to check the 
headlong pursuit— it is a grand sight and a  fine 
rally, but a  vain  o n c ; for in an hour we are swept o ff 
tbe fie ld  and are in  fu ll rctreat through the town, 

U p  through the streets hurries the rem nant o f  our 
shattered corps, w h ile the enem y is pou ring into 
the tow n on ly  a  few  squares away from  us. T h ere  
is a tem pest o f  shriek ing shells and w h istlin g balls

tow ard  sunsct, and throw  ourselves down b y  the 
road in a tumult o f  excitem ent and grie f, having 
lost the day through the overw helm ing forcé o f 
numbers, and ye t som ehow h av in g ga ined it, too 
(a lthough  as yet we know  it  n o t), for the sacrifice 
o f  our corps has saved the position  fo r  the rest o f 
the arm y, w h ich  has been m arch ing a ll day, an<l 
which com es pou ring in over C em etery  R id g e  all 
n igh t long.

A y e , the  position is saved— but w here is our 
corps ? W e l l  m ay our D ivisión-genera l, w ho early

A T  C L O S E  Q U A R T E R S ,  O N  T H E  K I R S T  U A V  A T  G E T T Y S B U R G .

about our ears. T h e  guns o f  that battery b y  the 
woods w e  have d ragged  along, a ll the horses being 
disabled. T h e  a itillcry -m cn  load  as we go , dou- 
b le-ch arg in g  with grapc and caiiister.

‘ •M ake  way there, m e n !”  is the cry, and the 
surging mass crowds cióse up 011 the sidpwalks to 
righ t and le ft, leav ing  a  lon g  lañe down the center 
o f  the Street, through which the grape and canis- 
te r g o  ra ttlin g  into t lie  ranks o f  the enem y’s 
advance-guard.

A n d  so, am id  scenes which I have neither space 
ñor pow cr to describe, we ga in  C em etery  R id gc

in the day succeeded to the com m and when our 
brave R eynolds had  fallen, shed tears o f  g r ie f  as he 
sits there on liis horse and looks o ver the shattered 
remains o f  that F irst A r m y  Corps, for there is but 
a  handfu l o f  it left, O f  the five hundred and fifty 
m en  that m archcd under our regim enta l colors in 
the m orning, but one hundred rem ain. A l l  our 
F ie ld  and S ta ff officers are gone. O f  some twenty 
captains and lieutenants, but one is le ft without a 
scratch, w h ile o f  m y  own com pany on ly thirteen 
out o f  fifty-four sleep that n igh t on C em etery  R idgc, 
under the open canopy o f  heavcn.

( T o  be co n iitm ed . )
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SECOND T H O U G H T S  A R E  A L W A Y S  BEST.

By M a r g a r e t  V a n d e g r i f t .

T h e  Panda and the Phalangcr, the Gopher and the Y a k ,
H ad all agreed to em igrate, and to carry in a  sack
Their extra tails and claws and things— for they were not com ing back.

B u t first they needs must setüe who should carry this said sack.
T h e  m eeting opened with a grunt— the language o f the Y a k —

‘ I '11 mention it at once,”  said he, “  I 've a weakness o f the back,

“  A n d  a  dreadful stiffness in one leg and m y spinal column, and a -  ”
“ Y o u  ’ve  described m y case, sir, to a T ,”  interrupted hererthe Panda,

A n d  he looked as solemn as i f  he thought he were all o f the Propaganda.

T h e  Gopher cleared h is  throat, and said, “  It would be merely sport,
T o  carry such a  load as th a t  ”  T h e Y a k  was heard to s n o r t -

“  F o r any one o f you, I m ean; my legs are much too short!

T h e Phalanger combed out his tail— he always was so n e a t!.
“  Y o u  Icnow," he said, with a modest smpe, and in accents low and sweet,
“  T h at / ’ m  disabled, permanently, by  tliis webbing on m y fee t.

T h e y  looked at one another long. Said tlie Y a k , “  I f  this be so,
I 've an am endment to p roposc; suppose we do not go?
Is any minded othcn vise?" T h e three responded “ N o ! ”

D O N A L D  A N D  D O R O T H Y . *

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

C h a p t e r  V,
S U P P E R - T I M F . .

“ O h , if  gentlemen only 
knew the nature o f muífins ! ” 

Poor L id dy! H er trig black 
dress and jaunty muslin cap
seemed to m o ckh erpci turbed 
feelings, as she hovered be­
tween the kitchcn and the hall

— to say nothing o f the rauffins— were waiting for 
Mr. G eorge, whom the D ’s had not seen since 
their return from the drive, h a lf an hour before.

W hen that gentleraan carne in he w alked briskly 
to his seat, and though he did not speak, his man­
ner seemed to say: “ E verytliing is all right. I 
m erely carne in a little late. Now for su p p e r! ” 
But Ncro, rising slowly from the warm rug, slipped 
under the table, rubbed him self sympathetically 
against his master’s legs, and finally settled downtw een tn e K iiciieii a u u  liic  11̂ 11 --st....-.- . — ------------------- - • __

doo. D„„üa Dorotl.,. W .ad,^cool 1“ “
and pink o f cheek, and very crisp in the matter of 
neck-ties,—  stood at one window of the suppcr- 
i'oom. T h e flaxen-haired waitress, in a  bright blue 
calicó gown and white apron, watchcd, tray in 
hand, at the other. A  small wood-fire, just Iighted, 
was waking into life on the hearth. Oíd Ñero was 
dozing upon the rug, with one eye open. A n d  all

for Donald and Dorothy, w ho soon were seated one 
on each side o f the table, while Liddy, carcfully 
settling her gown, took her place at the large tca- 

tray.
Mr. G eorge, as Liddy soon saw to her satisfac­

tion, did appreciate the nature o f miiffins.
So did Donald and Dorothy.

'C o p y r i g h t ,  i8 8 i,  b y  M a r y  M a p e s  D o d g e . AH  r ig h ts  reservcd .
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C h a p t e r  V I.

A  F A M I L Y  C O N F E R E N C E .

A f t e r  supper, Unele G eorge, Donald and Doro­
th y went into the library, and there they found 
the soft ligh t o f a  shaded lamp and another brisk 
fire— so brisk that Mr. G eorge let down the Win­
dows at the top, and the two D ’s were glad to go 
and sit on the sofá at the cooler end o f the spacious 
room.

“  L iddy is determined that we shall not freeze 
before the winter sets in ,”  remarked Mr. G eorge, 
hardly knowing how to begin the conversation. 
H e  was not the first good man who has found him ­
se lf embarrassed in the presence o f frank young 
listenem waiting to hear him speak and sure to 
weigh and rem em ber everything he m ight say.

T h e  childi-en sm iled solemnly.
T hus began an interview w hich, in some respects, 

changed the lives o f D onald and Dorothy,
“ Liddy is a  good, faithful soul,”  said Unele 

G eorge. “ She has been with us, you know, ever 
since you were babies.”

“ A n d  before, too ,”  put in Dorry,
“ Y es,before, too,”  assented Mr. G eorge. “ Some 

years before.”
Ñero, dream ing by the fire, growled softly, at 

which the D ’s, glad o f a  chance to partly relieve 
themselves, and feeling that the interview was 
one o f  grave importance, indulged in a smothered 
laugh.

“  A n d  Ñero, poor faithful oíd dog, you knew 
US ! ”  continued Mr. G eorge, changing to a more 
cheerful tone, while N ero’s tail contentedly beat 
time to the rem ark (for the good creature knew  well 
enough that Mr. G eorge was speaking o f h im ); 
“ he was hardly a year oíd then, the friskiest, 
handsomest fellow you ever saw, and brave as a 
lion.”

“ D id he know A unt K a te ? ”  asked the audacious 
Dorothy.

D onald looked frigh ten ed ; Unele G eorge 
coughed; and just as Dorothy, wretchedly uncom- 
fortablc, made up her m ind that it was too cruel for 
anything, never to be able to speak o f your own 
aunty without raising a  storm, Mr. G eorge carne 
out o f  the bright light and seated him self on the 
sofá between the D ’s, with an arm  around each. 
Dorry, puzzled but almost happy, drew as cióse as 
she could, but still sat u p rig h t; and D onald, m anly 
boy that he was, felt a  dignified satisfaction in his 
uncle’s embrace, and m et him with a  frank, ques- 
tioning look. It was the work o f an instant. 
Dorry’s startling inquiry still sounded on the fire- 
lit air.

“ D onald,”  said Unele, without replying to

D orry’s question. “ L et me see. Y o u  are now four­
teen years oíd? ”

“  Fourteen and ten days,— nearly h a lf a  month 
over fourteen,”  said Dorothy promptly. “ A re n’t 
we, Donald ? I ’m  so g lad ! ”

Donald nodded, and U nele placidly asked why 
she was glad.

“ Because twins can’t boss— I meair domiiieer 
—  each other. I f  Don was the least bit older 
than m e — I — me, it would n ’t  be half so nice as 
starting fair and square.”

Here she gave a  satisfied little cough, and to her 
great surprise felt h er uncle’s arm inunediatdy 
withdrawn.

“ Stop your nonscnse, D orothy,”  said he, almost 
stcrniy; “ and don’t interrupt us.”

“  Now Unele ’s afraid again ,”  tliought Donald, 
but he felt so sorry for his sister that he said, in :t 
tone o f dignified respect: “  Dorry did n ’t  mean to 
be rude, U n ele.”

“ N o, no. Certainly not,”  said that very puz- 
zling individual, suddenly resuming his former 
position, and drawing the little lady toward him. 
“ W here were w e? O h, yes. Fourteen years and 
ten days, is it ? ”

“  Y es, sir, right to a  m inute,”  replied Donald, 
laughing.

“ W ell, there is no hurry, 1 am  glad  to say. I 
have been thinking o f late, Donald, that a  little 
boarding-school experience is a  good thing for a 
boy.”

Dorothy started; but she had resolved rather 
sullenly that people should wait a long while hefore 
they would hear another word from her.

“  Y es, sir,”  assented Donald, quickly. It would 
be glorious to go, he thought, and actually be a 
boarding-school boy, belonging to a  crack base-ball 
club, a  debatíng society, perhaps even a  secret 
society; to ge t boxes o f fruit and cake from home, 
and share them with his room-mates; m ay be have 
a  fight or two, for a  fellow must hold his own, you 
kn o w ;— but then how strange it would be to íive 
without D o rry ! O h, i f  she only were a boy !

“  I ’d come home on T hanksgiving and Christ­
mas ? ”  asked Don, following up this last objection.

“ O h, yes. But you ’re not off yet, m y boy. 
T h e  fact is, 1 did think seriously o f sending you 
this autumn, and I even looked up a  few good 
places. B u t there ’s no special hurry. This 
boarding-school business has its imcomfortable side.
It breaks up a household, and m akes little sisters 
lonesome. Does n ’t it, D o ir y ? ”

D o n y  ¡rou/d n 't speak now, though she tried, and 
Mr. G eorge considerately went o n : “ Besides, 
there ’s another, a  very good reason, w hy we should 
wait awhile. Y o u  are needed here ju st now. ” 

“ Needed h e re ? ”  thought Dorry. “ I should
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say so ! ”  Unele m igh t as w ell have remarked that 
thc sunshine, or the sky, or the air was needed 
here as to say that Don was needed. A  b ig  tear 
gathered under her lashes— “ Besides, she was no 
more his little sister than he was her little brother. 
They were just even halves o f each other. ”—  
And the tear went back. - 

Meantime, U ncle’s remarks flowed slowly 
on, like a  deep stream passing 
between two banks 
ene with

be guarded, thank you.”  But, for all that, shh felt 
proud that Unele should speak o f her in this way 
to Donald. Probably he was going to mention 
fire, and rem ind them  of the invariable rule that 
they must not, on any account, carry matches into 

the barn, or hght a bonfire anywhere 
without express perraission.

Meanwhile, Don­
ald watched

ü o n a l d ’ s  t h o v c h t s .

its sunny leaves and blossoms all astir in the 
breeze, the other bending, casting its im age in the 
stream, and so going 011 with it in a  closer com- 
paninnship.

“ You are needed here, D on ald; but, as I said 
before, there is plenty o f time. A n d  though I 
shall bear this boarding-school matter in mind, I 
can not well spare you just now. I shall require, 
perhaps, some vigilance on your part, and cool- 
headedness,— not that anything very serious is 
likely to o ccur; in fact, there is no real reason 
why it should— but a  brother naturally guards his 
sister even when no danger threatens.”

“  Certainly,”  said Don.
“  Humph,”  thought D orothy, “  1 don’t want to

his 
U ncle’s 

. face, fol­
low ing every 

word.
There is nothing 

really to b e  appre- 
hended,”  continued 

Unele G e o rg e ; “  but it  is 
important that yo u — that D or­
othy— I should s a y — well, m y 
children, perhaps you have ob- 

sevved— indeed, you spoke to-day, 
Dorothy, o f having seen som ething o f a person who 
has líeen about here several times o f la te .”

“  Oh, yes, U nele,”  responded DoiTy.
B u t Donald waited to hear more. H e had talked 

previously with his únele about this same person, 
whom he had seen more than once lounging about
the grounds.

“ W e ll,”  said Mr. G eorge, slowly, “ this man, 
‘ long and lank,’ as D orry truly described him, is 
not really a  bad man,— a t  least, we ’ll believe he is 
not,— but he is onc w hom  I wish you both to avoid. 
His com pany will do you no good.”

“ W ould n't it be better, U n ele,”  suggested 
Dorry, now eager to help matters, “ for Jack to 
order him  off the place whenever he comes on ? ”
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“ W ell, no,”  said U nele G eorge. “ A fter all, 
he m ay not come again. But i f  he should, I wish 
you to have as little to do with him  as possible.”

“  W e  could set Ñ ero on him. Ñ ero can’t bite, 
but he ’d scare him pretty w eli,”  insisted Dorry, 
with animation. “  T h e idea o f his calling m e ‘ S is ’ !
the great, horrid, lo n g  1"

“ There, there; that will do,”  said Mr. George. 
“  A ll you need is to rem em ber what I say. D o not 
fear this man. A bove all, do not let him suppose 
that you fear him. But avoid him . K eep  within 
the gates for the present.”

“  0 -h, Unele ! ”  exclaimed Dorry, in consterna- 
tion, while even Donald broke forth with a plaintive 

Both  o f U S , U n ele?”
“  Y es, both o f you,— for a few days at least, or 

until I direct to the contrary. A n d  wljile out-of- 
doors, keep together.”

“  W e  ’ll do that, any w ay,” . replied Dorry, half- 
saucily.

“ T h e  m an,”  continued Mr. G eorge, “ probably 
will not trouble either o f  you. H e is a n e’er-do-well, 
whom I knew as a  boy, but wc lost sight o f him 
long ago. I suspect he has been steadily going 
down for years.”

“  1 can’t  see wh began the irrepressible
Dorry, but she was checked b y  a  firm : “  You need 
not see, ñor try to see. Only rememljer what 1 
have told you, and say nothing to any one about it. 
N ow  we m ay talk o f other things. O h, by  the w a y ,' 
there was one pretty good reason for thinking of 
m aking a  change in schooling. Dr. Lañe is going 
to leave us.”

“ D r. Lañe going to leave ! ”  echoed Donald, in 
regretful surprise.

“ G o o d ! N o more oíd a lg e b r a !”  exclaimed 
DoiTy, at the same time clapping her hand to her 
mouth. H er vivid imagination had instantly pict- 
ured relief and a grand holiday. But a  moment’s 
reflcction m adc her feel quite sorry, especially when 
her uncle resum ed:

“ Y es, the good man told me yesterday that his 
cough grows steadily worse, and his physician 
has ordered him lo  go south for the winter. He 
says he inust start as soon as I can find a  tutor to 
take his place.”

“ O h, don’t let him wait a  day, U nele,”  exclaimed 
Dorry, earnestly,— “ please don’t, ifg o in g  south will 
cure him. W e ’ve noticed his cough, have n’t we, 
Don ? W e  can study our lessons by  ourselves, and 
say them to cach other.”

Som e boys would have smiled knowinglv at this 
somewhat suspicious outburst, Í3Ut D onald knew 
Dorothy too w ell forthat. She was thoroughly sin­
cere and full o f sym pathy for the kind, painstaking 
man who, notwithstanding one or two pcculiarities 
which she and licr brother could not help observ-

ing, was really a good teacher. F or more than a 
year, om itting oniy July and A ugust, and Saturday 
holidays, he had been com ing to Lakewood every 
week-day to instruct the tw oyoun gR ecds in what lie 
called the rudiments o f Icarning. There were two 
visiting teachers besides D r. L añ e— the music- 
master, Mr. Penton, and MademoiseOe Jouvin, the 
French teacher. These carne only twice a  week, 
and on different days, but D r. Lañe and they mun- 
aged to keep the D ’s very busy. Mr. Reed had 
preferred that his niece and nephew should receive 
their early education at hom e, and so Donald and 
Dorothy thus far knew nothing o f school life.

W h a t could be the matter with Unele George? 
A gain  Dorothy’s look and tone— especially her 
sudden expression of kindliness for her tutor— evi­
dently had given hct uncle pain. He looked down 
at her for an instant with a piteous and (as Donald 
again thought) an almost frightened expression; 
then quickiy recovering himself, went on to teil 
Donald that Dorry was right. It would be best to 
rclease D r. Lanc at once, and take the chances of 
obtaining a  new teacher. In fact, he would see 
the doctor the very next m orning, if they would let 
him know when the lesson-hours were over.

•“ U n e le !”
“  W eU, sir, what is it?  ”

“ Did you go to boarding-school, when you 
were a  boy ? ”

“ O h, yes. But I was older than you are now."
“  D id A un t K ate? ”  asked Dorry,
“ There, th ere; that wiU do,”  was the reply. 

Unele G eorge frequently had to say, “ There, 
there ; that will do,”  to Dorry.

“ W e ll,”  she insisted timidly, and almost in a 
whisper, “  I have  to ask about her, because you 
was n ’t a girl,”— Donald, reaching behind Mr. 
G eorge, tried to puil her sleeve to check the care- 
less grammar, but her soul had risen above such 
things,—  “  you was n ’t a girl,— and I don’t expect 
to go to a boy’s boarding-school. O h, Unele, 1 • 
don’t, I really don’t mean to be naughty, but it ’s 
so hard, so awfully hard, to b e  a girl without any 
m other; and when 1 ask about her or A un t Kate. 
you alw ays— yes. Unele, you really d o ! — you 
always get mad. O h, no, I don’t  mean to say 
that, but it m akes you feel so awful sorry, that yon 
don’t  know how it sounds to me. Yon actually 
don’t, Unele. If  I only could rem em ber Mamma! 
But, o f course, I  can’t ;  and then that picture thal
carne to us from England looks so — so very  "

It ’s lovely ! ” exclaimed Donald, almost indig­
nan tly.

“  Yes, it ’s handsome, but I know Mamma 
would n ’t  look that w ay now. It ’s so sort o f stiff 
M ay be it ’s the b ig  lace collar— and even Liddy 
can’t tell me whether it was a good likeness or not.
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Biit Aunt K ate’s picture in the parlor is so different.
1 think it ’s because it was painted when she was a 
little girl. O h, it ’s so sweet and natural I want to 
climb up and kiss i t ! I really do, Unele. T h at ’s 
why I want to talk about her, and w hy I love her 
50 very much. You would n ’t  speak cross to her, 
Unele, if she carne to life and tried to talk to you 
about U S .  N o, I think you ’d —  O h, Unele ! 
Unele ! W h at ¿s the m atter ? W h a t makes you 
look so at me 1 ”

Before Dorry fairly knew  what had happened, 
Donald was at his uncle’s feet, looking up at him 
in great distress, and U nele G eorge was sobbing! 
Only for an instant. His face was hidden in his 
hands, and when he lifted it, he again had full 
control of himself, and D orry almost felt that she 
had been inistakcn. She never had seen her uncle 
cry, or dreamed that he could c ry ; and now, as 
she stood with her arms clasped about his neck 
crying because he cried, she could only think, with 
an awed fceling, o f his tcnderaess, his goodness, 
and inwardly blam e herself for bein g “ tlic hafe- 
fullest, foolishest girl in all the w orld.”  Looking at 
Donald for sym pathy, she w hispered: “  1 ’m sorry. 
Unele, if 1 did wrong. I '11 try never, never to be
50— 50------”  She was going to say “ so wickcd
again,”  but the words would not come. She knew 
that she had not been wicked, and yet she could 
not at first h it upon the right term. Just as it 
flashed upon her to say “ im petuous,”  and not to 
care a fig i f  D onald d id  secretly laugh at her using 
such a grand expression, Mr. G eorge said, gently, 
but with much serLousness ;

“  You need not reproach yourself, m y child. I 
can see very clearly just what you wish to say. 
Don and I can rough it together, but you, poor 
darling,”— stroking her hair softly,— “ need just 
what wc can not give you, a woman’s — a  mother’s 
tenderness.”

“  Oh, yes, you do i Y es, you do. U n e le ! ”  cried 
Dorothy, in sudden generosit)'.

“  And it is only natural, m y little maid, that you 
should long— as D onald must, too— to hear more 
of the mother whom 1 scarcely knew, whom, in fact, 
1 saw only a  fow times. W olcott— I should say, 
your Papa— and she sailed for Europe soon after 
their marriage, and there foun d—— ”

He checked him self suddenly, and D orrj took 
advantage o f the pause to say, softly :

“  But it was n ’t so with A u n t K.ate. You knew 
her, Unele, all h e í life. W a s n ’t she sweet, and 
lovely, an d  ”  1

“  Yes, y e s ! Sweet, lovely, everything that was 
noble and good, dear. Y o u  can not love her too 
well,”

“ And Papa,”  spoke up Donald, sturdily— “ he 
was perfcct. Y o u  ’ve often told us so — a  true, up­

right, Christian gentlem an.” T h e  boy knew 'this 
phrase by  heart. He had so often heard his uncle 
use it in speaking o f the lost brother, that it seemed 
almost like a  part o f his father’s ñame. “  A nd 
M am m a we know  was good, Dorry. Liddy says 
every one liked her ever so much. Unele George 
says so, too. Only, h o y  can ho talk to us ahout 
our mother if he hardly knew h er? She did n ’t 
ever live in this house. She lived in N ew Y o rk —  
and that made a  great difference— don’t  you se e ? ”

“  Y e s,”  admitted Dorry, only half-satisfied;
“  but you would  have known her, Unele G eorge,—  
yes, known Mamma, and A un ty, and our Unele 
Robertson [they had never learned to cali that 
unció by  his first ñame] — we would have known 
them  a ll— no, not all, not poor dear Papa, because 
he never lived to set sail from E n g la n d ; but all 
the rest, even our dear little cousin, D elia,— oh, 
would n’t she be sweet i f  we bad her now to love 
and take care o f ! W e  should all have known each 
other ever so w ell— o f couree we should— if  the 
ship had landed safe.”

“ Y es, m y darlirigs, i f  the ship had not gone 
down, all would have been very, very different. 
Thcre would have been a  happy household indeed. 
W e should have had m ore than I daré to think of. ”

“ B u t we have each other now, U nele,”  said 
Dorothy, soothingly and yet with spirit. “ It 
can’t be so very miserable and dreadful with you 
and Donald and me le f t ! ”

“ Bless you, m y little com forter! — No. God 
be  praiscd, we have still a  great deal to be thankful 
for.”

“  Y es, and there are Liddy jn d  Jack, and dear 
oíd N cro,”  said Donald, partly because he wanted 
to add his mite toward the cheerfuUer view of 
things, hut m ainly because he felt choked, and it 
would be as well to say som ething, i f  only to prove 
to him self that he was not giving way to unmanly 
emotion.

“ O h ,y e s — J a c k !”  added D oiry. “  I f  it were 
not for Jack where would we twins be, I ’d like to 
know I ”

Said in an ordinary tone o f voice, this would 
have sounded rather flippant, but D orry uttered 
the words with real solcmnity.

“  I think o f that often,”  said Donald, in the same 
spirit. “  It seems so wonderful, too, that we did n ’t 
get drowned, or at least die o f exposure, and ’

Dorothy interrupted him  with an animated 
“ Y e s, in d ee d !— mercy ! Such little, little bits of 
babies ! ” — and Donald turned to look inquiringly 
at Unele G eorge before proceeding.

“  It does seem like a  m iracle,”  Unele George 
said.

“ But Jack ,”  continued Donald, warmly, “ was 
such a  wonderful swimm er.”
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“ Y es, and wonderful catcher ! ”  said Dorothy. 
“ Just think how he caugh t us— U g h  ! It makes 
me shiver to think o f  bein g tossed in the air over 
those black, ragin g w aves— we must have looked 
like little bundles flying from the ship. W as n’t 
Jack just ivonderfiil to hold on to us as he did, and 
work so hard looking íp r— for the others, too. 
M e rc y ! i f  we only get our feet wet now, Liddy 
seems to think it ’s all over with us— and yet, look 
what we stood then ! Little mites o f babies, soaked 
to the skin, out in an open boat on the ocean all 
that terrible tim e.”

“  M uch we cared for th at,”  was Don’s comment. 
“  Probably we laughed, or played pat-a-calte, or

“ Played pat-a-cake ! ”  inteirupted Dorry, with 
intense scorn o f Donald’s ignorance o f baby ways 
— “ babies only six weeks oíd p layin g pat-a-cake ! 
I guess not. i t ’s m ostiikelyw e cried and screamed 
like everything ¡ is n’t  it, U nele ?”

Unele nodded, with a strange mixture o f gravity 
and amusement, and D onald added, earnestly;

“  W h ether w.e cried or not, Jack was a trump. 
Splendid oíd fellow ! A  real hero, was n ’t  he. 
U n ele? I can see him  now —  catching us— then, 
when the other boat capsized, chucking us into 
soinebody’s atnts, and plunging into the sea to 
save all he could, but com ing back alone.”  (The 
children had talked about the shipwrcck so often 
that they felt as if they remembered the awful 
scene.) “  H e was nearly dead by that time, you 
know .”

“ Y es, and nearly dead or not, i f  he had n ’t 
come b a ck ,”  chirjjpd Dorothy, who was growing 
tired o f the tragic side o f Donald’s picture,— “  if he 
had n’t come back to take charge o f us, and take
us on board thc b ig  ship  ”

“  T h e  ‘  Cum berland,’ ”  said Don.
“  Y es, the ‘ Cum berland,’ or whatever she was 

c a lle d ; i f  he had n’t clim bed on board with us, 
and wrapped us in blankets and everything, and 
fed US and so on, it would n ’t  have been quite so 
gay  ! ”

Now, nothing could have been in worse tastc 
than the conclusión o f this speech, and Dorothy 
knew  i t ; but she had spoken in puré defiance o f 
solem nity. T h ere  had been quite enough o f  that 
for one evening.

U nele G eorge, dazed, troubled, and yet in some 
vague w ay ínexpressibly comforted, was quietly 
looking first at one speaker, then at thc other, 
when Liddy opened the door with a significant:

“  Mr. Reed, sir, did you rin g ? ”
Oh, th atartfu l L id d y ! Unele read “ bed-tim e” 

in hcr countenance. It was his edict that half- 
past nine should be the h o u r; and the D ’s knew 
that their fate was sealed.

“ Good-night, Unele ! ”  said Donald, Idssing his 
unde in good, hearty fashion.

“ Good-night, U n ele! ”  said Dorothy, clinging to 
his neck just an instant longer than usual,

“ Good-night, m yblessings! ”  said Unele George, 
reluctantly, as he closed the library door behind 
them.

Ñero, shut up in L id dy’s room, was barking 
furiously.

Tw o more orderly, well-behaved youn g persons 
never left an apartment, but I must tell the truth. 
W h en  they were fairly in the haU, Donald started 
to go upslairs on the outside, holding on to the 
balusters, and D orry ran to the front door, in 
spite o f L iddy's remonstrances, with a  frisky:

“  O h, do let me have just one breath of fresh 
air 1 ”

She carne back instantly, rushed past Liddy, 
who was slowly puffing h er way up the stairs, met 
Donald at the first landing (he had condescended 
b y  this time to leap over to the stair side of the 
balusters), and whispered:

“  U pon m y sacred word, 1 saw him  ! He ’s out 
there, standing at the front steps ! ”

“  Unele ought to know it 1 ”  exdaim ed Donald, 
turning to run down again.

But he stopped on the next step, for Mr. George 
had come from the library, opened the front door, 
and disappeared.

T h e two D ’s stole from their rooms, after Liddy 
bade them  good-night, and sat on the top stair, 
whispering.

“ W h y  did you open your window, just now, 
D o n ald ?”

“ W h y, because I wanted to look out, o f course." 
“  Now D on, I know better. Y o u  coughed, just 

to let Unele know that you were around, i f  there 
should be any trouble. Y o u  know you did.”

“  W ell, what i f  I did ? ”  admitted Donald, reluc­
tantly. “  H a r k ! ”  and he sprang up, ready for 
action. “ N o, h e ’s come back. I t ’s Unele. I 
say, D orry, it will come hard on us to stay on this 
side o f  the hedge, like chickens. I wonder how 
long it w ill last.”

“ Goodness know s! But he did n’t say we 
could n ’t go to the D anbys’. I  suppose that ’s 
because we can get there by  going around the back 
w ay.”

“  I suppose so,”  assented Donald. “ So long as 
we keep o ff the public road, it ’s all right.”

“ H ow  q u e e r!”
“ Y es, it ü  queer,”  said Donald. “ However, 

Unele knows best.”
“  D ear me, how good we are, all o f  a  sudden! ” 

laughed Dorry, but she kissed D onald soberly for
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good-night, and after going to bed lay awake for at 
ieast fifteen minutes,— a great while for her,—  
thinking over the events o f the day and evening.

C h a p t e r  V I I .

T H E  D A N B Y 5 .

W h o  were the Danbys?
They were the Reeds’ nearest neighbors, and no 

two households could b e  more different. In the 
first place, the Rceds were a  small fam ily o f three, 
with four servants; the D anbys were a  large family 
of twelve, with no servants. T h e Reeds had a spa- 
cious country mansión, rich oíd furniture, pretty 
row-boats, fine horses, carriages, and abundant 
wcalth; the D anbys had a little house, poor oíd 
furniture, one cow, five pigs, one hom c-m ade scow, 
one wheelbarrow, and no m oney, excepting the 
very modérate income earned b y  the father o f the 
family and his eldest boy. There the great contrast 
ended. T h e Danbys were thoroughly respectable, 
worthy, and c lean ly ; the parents, kind and loving 
souls, could road and write, and the chüdren were 
happy, obcdient, and respectful. T o  b e  sure, it 
would have been very hard for the best school- 
master o f the county to parsc some o f Mrs. D anby’s 
fiuent sentences, or to read at a  glance Mr. D anby’s 
remarkable penmanship. But that same leam ed 
individual would have delighted in the brightness 
of the sons and daughters, had he been so fortú­
nate as to be their teacher. A la s ! the poor little 
Danbys had enjoyed but a  scant and broken 
schooling; but they were sliarp little things, and 
native wit served them  whenever reading, writing, 
and arithmetic failed. Indeed, tire very fact o f 
their intercourse with D onald and Dorothy had 
done wonders for their language and deportmcnt. 
Yet each individual, from the b ig  bróthcr Ben 
down to the latest baby, had his or her own pecul­
iar character and style, which not twenty Dons 
and Dorothys could alter.

It was not very difficult, after all, to remember 
the ñames o f the young Danbys, for Mr. Danby, 
being a  methodical man, had insisted on their 
being naraed in alphabetical order and that they 
each should have two ñames, so as to give them 
their choice in after life. Therefore, the first was 
ealled Am anda Arabella, who, at the present stage 
of our story, was a  girl o f seventeen, with poetical 
giftsof her own ; the second was Benjamín Buster, 
aged fifteen; tbe third, Charity Cora, dark-cyed, 
thoughtful, nearly thirteen, and, the neighbors dc- 
elared, never seen without a baby in her arm s; the 
fourth, Daniel David, a  robust young person of 
eleven; the fifth, E lla  Elizabeth, red-haired, and 
just lialf-past nine, as she said. N ext carne Francis

Ferdinand, or “  F an dy,”  as he was called for short, 
who, though only eight, was a  very important mem­
ber o fth e  fam üy; next, G regory G eorge, who was 
sbc,— and here the stock o f double ñames seems 
to ,h a ve  given out, for añer M aster G regory cam c 
plain little H elen, aged  four,— Isabella, a  wee tod- 
dler “ going on three,” — and, last o f all, little 
Jamie, “ the sweetest, tunningest little baby that 
ever lived .”  So now you have them  a l l : Am anda 
Arabella, Benjamín Buster, Charity Cora, Daniel 
David, Ella Elizabeth, Francis Ferdinand, G regory 
G eorge, Helen, Isabella, and roly-poly Jamie. If 
you can not quite rem em ber all the children, who 
can blam e you ? Even Mrs. D anby herself, with 
her knowledge o f the alphabet to help her, always 
had to ñame them  upon her hands, allowing a  child 
to each finger, and giving Elizabeth and Fandy 
the Üiumbs.

T h e  stais o f the fam ily in Donald’s and Doro­
thy’s estimation were Benjam ín Buster, who had 
seen the world, and had enjoyed adventures and 
hair-breadth escapes already, and was now home 
for the first tim e in four years, Charity Cora, 
whose b ig  dark eyes told their own story, and little 
Fandy. Mr. D anby was proud o f all his children, 
though perhaps proudest o f B aby Jamie, because 
there was no knowing what the child m ight come 
t o ; but Mrs. D anby looked with absoluta rever- 
ence upon her eldest— A m an da Arabella. “  Such 
a  mind as that girl has, Mr. .D an b y,”  she would 
say to her husband, “ it is n ’t  for us to compre- 
hend. She m ight have come just so out o f  a 
book, A m anda m igh t.”  A nd Mr. D anby would 
nod a  pleased and puzzled assent, vaguely wonder­
in g  how long he could m anage to hold his high 
parental state over so giftcd a  creature.

A m anda A rabella’s strong points were poetry 
and sentiment. T o  be sure, she scrubbed the 
floor and washed the dishes, but she did these 
menial duties “ with her head in the clouds,”  as 
she herself had confessed to her mother. H er soul 
was above it, and as soon as she could, she intended 
to “ go somewhere and perfect herself.”  T h is  idea 
o f going somewhere to perfect herself, was one 
which she had entertained in sccret for some time, 
though she had not the slightcst idea o f where she 
could go, and in just what w ay she was to 'b e  per- 
fected. She only knew that, at present, house- 
work and the nine Isrothers and sisters were quite 
as much as she could attend to, excepting at odd 
moincnts when “  the poetry fit was on h er," as her 
mother expressed i t — “ and then wild horses 
could n ’t  stop her! ”

“ I can’t  deny, Mr. R eed,”  said that proud mother 
to her kind neighbor — who, on the morning after 
his interview with Donald and Dorothy in his study, 
had halted at Mrs. D anby’s whitewashed gate to
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wisli her a stately “ Gocd-m orning, m a d am !” and 
to ask after her fam ily— “ I can’t  deny, and be 
honest, that I ’m uncommon blest in m y children, 
though the Lord has seen fit to give us more than 
a extra lot o f ’em. T h ey  ’ ie  pcart and sound as 
heart could wish, and so knowin’ ! W h y ,”  she 
continued, lowering her voice and drawing closer 
to the gate— “  th ere ’s m y Tandy now, only eight 
years oíd, can preach ’most like a parson ! It ’ud 
rise your hair with surprise to hear him . A n ’ Ben, 
m y oldest boy, has had such adventures, an’ haps 
an’ mishaps, as ought to be writ out in a birogrophy. 
A n ’ th ere ’s A m anda A rabella, m y daugh ter— well, 
i f  I only could set down the workin’s o ’ m y brain 
as that girl can, I ’d  d o ! She has got a most 
uncommon lively brain. W h y, the other d ay—  
But all this time you ’re standin’, Mr. Reed. W'ont 
you w alk in, sir? W ell, certainly, s ir— it aint to 
be ’xpected you could take tim e goin’ by  so, as you 
are— W eU, m y ’M andy, sir, only the other day was 
a-comin’ out into the shed with a pan o’ dish-water, 
and she secs a  rainbow. ‘ M a ! ’ says she, a-call- 
in’ me, ‘ take this 'ere dish-water ! ’ and before ’t 
I knowed it, she was a  writin’ down with her 
lead-pencil the beautifuUest thoughts that ever 
w as— all about that rainbow. In the evening, 
when her pa come, 1 just up and showed it to him , 
an’ he says, says h e ; ‘ T h em  ’s the grandcst 
thoughts I ever see put to paper ! ’ ”

“ A h ! ” said Mr. Reed, with an expression of

C

M R S . D A N D V  S  D R E A M .

hearty interest and amusement on his honest ftice, 
yet evidently ready to take advantage o f the first 
opportunity to go on his way.

“  Yes, indeed,”  promptly assented Mrs. Danby,

“ and she aint all. Our children, if I í¿> say it, 
seem to have more bráins than thcy ’ve a fair ffght 
to— bein’ poor folk’s children, as you m ay say. !t 
don’t  tire ’em  one bit to learn—  their pa says eveij 
study they tackle gets the worst o f it— they use it 
up, so to speak. I dreamed th’ other night I see the 
four E nglish branches, ’rithm etic, writin’, readin’, 
and hist’ry, standin’ exhausted waiting for them 
children to gct through with them — But I see 
you ’re shifting yourself, sir, for going, and I ought 
to be áshamed to detain you this w ay clacking 
about m y own flesh and blood. 1 ’ve been poorly 
lately, I did n ’t tell you, Mr. R e e d ” (looking at 
him plaiiitively).

“  N o, indeed, I ’ra very sorry to hear it,”  said 
Mr. Reed, sympathetically. “ N othing serious, 
I hope.”

“ O h, no. One o’ m y billerous atta cks; the 
spine o’ my back seemed to give out somehow, and 
I was dreadful bad for a couple o ’ days. But my 
Thom as an’ the children— bless their hearts! — 
got me up again. You 're looking well, Mr. Reed.
Good-morning, sir—  good-m orning!------  Sakes!
He went off so sudden I forgot.”

A nd thus cxclaim ihg to herself, the dear oíd 
talker went back into the house.

“  F orgot what, M a ? ”  asked A m anda, who stood 
in the door-way trying to think o f a  rhym e for olives.

“ W h y, to tell Mr. Reed about that queer kind of 
a man, who ’s just engaged to lodge with us. 1 
don’t  feel like trustin’ him somehow, and yet it 
is n 't for plain folks to be refusing a  real boarder 
who wants a  plain fam ily table, and don’c put on 
any airs. I told h im ,”  she continued, raising her 
voice as she went farther into the house, “ that if 
ours was n ’t a  fam ily table (with ten children set- 
ting ’round it, includin’ the baby, and Mr. Danby 
at the head), I did n’t  know  what was. But he ’s 
to come back in an hour or two. W here in tlie 
world to tuck him  is the question! Anyhow, you 
’d better go up, dcar, and ready brother’s room for 
him. Ben ’s got two rabbit-skins tacked outside 
the window which ’ll have to come down. Ben ’II 

have to go in with D an and Fandy to 
sleep.— M ercy ! H ere come the twins, 

—— ’cross-lots I— an’ F an d y  a preachin' thcre 
•. jn the pump-shed ! ”

T rue cnoughy the twins were coming 
around by the back way. T h ey  approached 
softly, and made a  motion o f waniing to 
Mrs. D anby, as they drew nearer, for they 
could hear F an dy D anby’s volee, and 
wished to enjoy the fun. Mrs. Danby, 

sm iling and nodding, pointed to a place where 
they could stand unobserved and hear the sermón.

It was the hour for the afternoon “  cleaning-up- 
E igh t o f the little Danbys, including Charity witli
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Baby Jamie in her arms, had assembled then to 
wash their hands and faces at the battered green 
puinp under the shed, w here, on a  long bench, were 

two iron basins 
and a saucer 
containing a 
few fragments 
of brown

F A N D V  “ P R E A C H E S  A  S E R M O N ”  
T O  H I S  B H O T H S B S  A N D  S I S T É R S .

soap, while 
on the wall 
hung a  roll- 
er-towel that al­
ready was onvery 
familiar terms with 
Danby faces and 
hands. T h e  gen­
eral toilet had been 
rather a noisy one, 
owing partly to the baby objecting to having soap 
in its eyes, and partly to the fact that too many 
required the Services o f the D anby roller at the 
same instant, to say  nothing o f Miss H elen insist- 
ing upon slapping the water in a  most unlady-like 
way, and so splashing M aster Gregory.

This combination havin g brought matters to a 
crisis, had caused F an d y  to mount a  sm all step- 
ladder, and, with m any original gcstures, address 
the crowd in the following fashion:

“  C h il ’REN ! I ’m  asham ed o f you ! I don’t 
know when I ’ve been so — so uinprcssed with the 
badness o f this family. H ow  often, m y hearers, 
do you ’spect m e to stop m ydressLngtoextort you? 
I did n ’t m ean to preach no more sermons this 
week, but you do behave so awful bad, I must.

“ Now, first, don’t you know speakin’ saucy is a 
sin? D on't you know it?  It m akes us hateful, 
an’ it makes us cross, an’ it m akes people tell Ma. 
It aint right for Chrisshen chil’ren to do such 
things. It don’t never say in our Bible-lesson that.

V oL. IX .— 17.

folks can cali peoples ‘ m ean u g lies’ just for want- 
in’ the roUer. A n ’ it don’t say that a good Chris­
shen child can say ‘ Pshaw for you 1 ’ fot havin’ 

not to make quite so m uch 
noise, which you, m y belovcd 
’G ory, said just now to Charity.

“  Now, we must b e  good an’ 
perlite, i f  we want to do right 
and have things Chrissmas, an’ 

i f  we want to b e  loved 
on earth and in heaven. 
(No, sir, that aint lalk- 
in’ b ig , and I do know 
what I mean, too.) I 
say, we must be perlite.
It ’s natural for b ig  folks 
to rub noses thc wrong 
w ay when they wash 
faces, an’ to comb hair 
funny— they ’re born 
so. A n ’ all we can do 
is to b e  paticnt an’ wait 
till we get b ig , an’ have 
chil’ren o f our own.

“ B u t what I sa y — what I mean, what I — what
I  (Now you, G regory, give H elen b a ck  h er dolly
right away, or I ’ ll come down to you !)— what I 
mean is, that we all ought to b e  good and perlite, 
It 's wicked to be saucy. W e  ought to stand one 
another. A n ’ nudgin’ is wicked, an’ scroogin’ is 
wicked, an’ m akin’ faces aint the w ay to do. N o 
more aint bullyin’, ñor m ockin’, ñor any o f those 
things. I go in for bein’ pleasant and kind, an’ 
havin’ fun fair— only, m y beloved hearers, I  can’t 
do it aU alone. I f  we ’d  a ll b e  good Chrisshen chil’­
ren, things would go better, an’ there would n ’t  be

such a  racket.
“  Can’t  you cleanse your sinful hearts, m y hear­

ers? Cleanse ’em, anyhow, enough to behave? 
Can’t  yo u ?— (Stop your answerin’, D avid ; it puts 
me out, and, besides, you ought n ’t to say that. 
Y o u  ought to say ‘ I ’l l  try .’) I notice you aint 
none o f you real quiet and peaceful, unless I ’m 
preachin’, or you ’re eatin’ som ething good. I also 
can see two people lookin’ through thc crack, 
which I think they ’d  b etter come in, as I would n ’t 
mind it.* Now I can’t  extort you no more this

tim e.”

T o  F an dy’s great disgust, the audience applauded 
the conclusión o f his sermón, and were about to 
becom e more uproarious than ever, when thc sud­
den appearance o f D onald and Dorothy put them 
upon their good behavior.

“  Is Ben h e re ? ”  asked Donald, after the usual 
“ How-d’ye-do’s ”  were over, and as F an d y  was 
taking a  hasty turn at the roller-towel.
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“ Don’t  know ,”  said F a n d y ; “ l ie 's  mendin’ a 
trap ovei there” — pointing to an inclosed córner 
cióse b y  the house, that had been roughly boarded 
over and fitted up with bench and table by  Master 
Ben, so as to make a  sort o f workshop.

T h ey  all went over there, accompanied by Charity 
Cora» and were received in Ben’s usual style, which 
consisted in sim ply ceasing to whistle aloud, though 
he still held his lips in whistling position while he 
proceeded with his work.

T h e y  watched him  in silence for a moment (the 
youn g D anbys, at least, knowing that they would 
be sternly, but not unkindly, ordered off, i f  they 
interfered w ith the business in hand), and then, to 
their relief, saw Ben drive in the last nail and lay 
down the hammer.

“  W h a t ’s that for ?— to catch yab-bits ? ”  asked 
G regory G eorge, nicknam ed ’G o ry b y  his brothers 
for the fun o f  the thing, he was so fair-haired and 
gentle.

“ N o ; i t ’s to catch little boys,”  answered Ben. 
whereat ’ G ory grinned, and looked at D on and 
D orry to see i f  they  were foolish enough to be­
lieve ic.

“  HoUo, D on ald .”
D orry was softly talking to Cora, and at the 

sam e tim e coaxing the baby from its sister's arms.
“  Holio yourself I ”  was Donald’s quick response. 

“ D id you have any luck, Ben, last night ?” 
“ Y e s ,tw o l G ot the skins out drying. Beauties! 

I say, Donald, can you spare me your gun again i f  
you ’re not going to use it T hanksgivin g D a y  ? ”

“  Certainly,”  answered D o n ; “  you can have it, 
and welcome. T y ier  and I are going to fire at a 
m ark in the afternoon, with Unele and the girls. 
But we ’ll use the rifle.”

“ W h a t g ir ls ? ”  asked Charity Cora, eagerly, 
hoping from D onald’s plural w ay o f putting it that 
she and E lla  Elizabeth possibly were to have a 
share in the sport; whereat D aniel David, guessing 
h er thoughts, answered for Donald, with a  cutting; 
“ W h y, Q ueen V ictoria and the royal princesses, 
to b e  sure. W ho did you think ? ”

Cora made no reply, but, feeling rather ashamed, 
rubbed her arms (a habit o f hers whenever the 
b aby for the moment happened to be out o f them), 
and looked at Donald.

“  Josie M anning and E d  T y le r  are com ing over 
after dinner,”  said Donald.

“  I should think thcy’d  rather come to dinner,”  
spoke up E lla  Elizabeth, with hungry eyes. “ Tur- 
keys and things—  O h, m y ! Punkin pie ! ”

T his called forth two exclamations in a  b re a th : 
D a n D a v id :  ‘ “ Punkin p ie l O h .m y ! ’ W e 'r e  

getting poetical. Cali ’M andy, quick. Punkin pie 
— sky h ig h .”

F and y:  “  D on’t  be so unproper. I t ’sp um p kun

pie. Dorothy said so. A nd, besides, we ought to 
let the com pany do the talking.”

“ Hum ph, I guess they forget what they were 
talkin’ about.”

“ N ot 1,-Charity,”  laughed Donald, turning to 
the latest speaker. “  In the first place, Josie and 
E d did n ’t  feel like  leaving home on Thanksgiving 
D a y  tdl after dinner, and we two fellows are going 
to teach her and D orry to shoot straight— and” 
(now addressing Ben, who b y  this time was wedg- 
ing the handle o f a  hammer) “  as for the gun, Ben, 
you ’re always welcome to it, so long as you return 
it in as good order as you did last time. You 
cleaned it better than I do.”

“  I  found the rags,”  said H elen, slyly,—  “ ever so 
many. D id n ’t 1, B e n ? ”

Ben nodded at her, and H elen, made happy for 
the whole day, ran off hu ggin g a broken dolly in 
exact imitation o f Charity and Jam ie; meanwhiie, 
her b ig  brother, pleased at D on’s compliment, 
rem arkcd: “  It ’s a  prime gun, and never faiis.”

“  N ever faiis you, Ben, you ’d better say. It 
often faiis me, never m ind how carefully I aiin .”

“  T h a t ’s just it, D onald,”  said Ben. “  T here ’s 
no good in aim ing so particular.”

“  W ell, what ’s a  fellow to do ? ”  replied Donald. 
“ Y o u  must take aim , and by the time you get a 
bird well sighted, he ’s gone.”

“ Sigh t? I never sigh t,”  said Ben. “ Iju stfire  
ahead.”

“  Y o u  don’t m ean to say you shoot a  bird with­
out aim ing at h im ? ”

“ Oh, well, I aim, o f  course; but I don’t look 
through the sight, or any such nonsense. ”

“  I don’t understand,”  said Donald, doubtingly. 
“  D on’t you ? W h y, it ’s just this : i f  the bird ’s 

flying he ’ll go  ahead, wont h e ?  W ell, you fire 
ahead and meet h im — that ’s the whole o f it. You 
know how an Indian shoots an arrow. H e  does n’t 
look along the line o f the arrow for ten minutes, 
like a  city a rch er; he decides, in a  flash, what he ’s 
going to do, and lets fly. Practice is the thing. 
Now, when you ’rc after a  wild duck, you can aim 
exactly at him  and he ’s safe as a  turnip; but see a 
strip o f water betwixt the nozzle o f  your gun and 
him , and he ’s a  gone bird i f  you fire straight. 
You have to allow for d iving— but practice is the 
thing, Learn by m issing.”

“ O h, th a t ’s g o o d !”  shouted D aniel David; 
“  ‘  learn by m issing.’ ' I  ’m  going to try that plan 
in school after this. D on’t you say so, F a n d y ? ”

“  No, I don’t,”  said the inflexible Fandy, while 
he gazed in great admiration at the two b ig  boys.

A t  this point the mother appeared at the door 
with an em pty pail in each hand, and before she 
had time to cali, D avid and F an dy rushed toward 
her, seized the pails, and would have been off to-
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gether for the well, if Mrs. D anby had not said: 
“ Let D avid get the water, F an dy, and you bring 
me some ligh t wood for boiling the kettle .”

“  Y o u  can’t boil the kettle, M a ,”  called out one 
of the children. “  Y o u  boil the w ater.”

“ No more you can’t,”  assented M rs. Danby, 
wiüi an adm iting laugh.

All this time, D o n y  had been tossing the strug- 
gling baby, and finally winning it to smiles, though 
every fiber in its plump little body was squirming 
in the direction o f Charity Cora. Meanwhile, that 
much-enduring sister had made several pungent 
remarks, in a  low tone, to her visitor, concerning 
babies in general and Jamie in particular.

“  Now you see how  nice it is ! H e keeps up that 
wriggling all day; now i t ’s to come to m e; but 
when I have him , i t ’s w riggling for the chickens, 
and for Mother, and for everything. A n d  if  you 
set him down out-of-doors he sneezes, and i f  you 
set him down in the house he scteams, and Ma 
calis out to know ‘ i f  I can’t amuse that baby 1 ’ I

tote him round from m orning to n igh t— so I do ! ” 
— H ete the baby’s struggles becam e so violent 
and noisy that C harity C ora savagely took him 
from Dorry, whereat he threw his plump little arms 
about his sister’s neck with such a satisfied baby- 
sigh that she kissed him  over and over, and looked 
in placid trium ph at Dorothy, apparently forgetting 
that she ever had made the slightest complaint 
against him.

“ Have you begun with yo u rn ew  teacher y e t ? ” 
she asked, hu ggin g Jamie, and looking radiantly 
at Dorothy.

“  O h, no ! ”  answered Dorry. “  How did you 
know D r. L añ e was going ? ”  '

“  M a heard it somewhere ! M y, don’t I wish I 
had a teacher to come every day and put me 
through ! I ’in just dying to Icam  things. Do
you know, I have n ’t  ”

A n d  here the girls sauntered off together to sit 
down on a tree-stump, and have a  good long talk, 
i f  the baby would allow it.

( T o  be c o n tin u e d .)
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A  D R E A M  OF L I T T L E  WOMEN,  
A N D  SOME OTHERS,

By  M a r g a r e t  V a n d e g r if t .

I SAT one winter niglit beside tbe hearth; 
W ithout, the north-wind 'round the chimney 

screamed,
W ithin, the fire hummed forth its drowsy mirth, 

A nd— I suppose I dreamed !

A  littlé face peeped at m e through the gloom—  
A  sm utty little face, all wet with tears;

A  timid figure crept across the room, 
Crouching with 

sudden fears,—  é ¡^ í?

A n d  m urm uring,“ Oh! 
was ever such had 
luck?

I ’ve broken m ydear 
sisteris best um- 
brella.

A n d  yesterday I killed 
the little duck—  

U nlucky C in d e rella l”

A  voice cried, “  Cinderella 1 Are 
you th e re ?”

I  It ivas the sister’s voice, full 
well I knew  it I 

T h e culprit m unnured, crouching 
’neath a  chair,

I did n ’t  go to do i t ! ”

A n d  the voice said, retreating as it spake,
“  She knows that i f  I find her I shall shake her. 

There is no telling what she next will break—
W as never such a breakcr 1 ”

I saw a little maid whose locks o f gold 
Strayed from a scarlet hood.

She bore a basket on her 
chubby arm.

“  L ook 1 ”  she exdaimed, 
“ the butter is so 
good,

It has not melted, though 
the day is warm—  

am R ed Riding-hood 1 ”

n o ! ”  I said. “ T h e w o lf------”
She pointed back

T o, where within the swamp 
the marsh-grass grew. 

T h e  w olf is /Agre,”  she said. 
“ H e kept m y track—  
knew not what to do.

/
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'* W hen all at once I thought about the fen;
’T  was dangerous, bul, then, I am so light 

T h at I could w alk in safety on it, when 
T h e mud would hold him  tight.

“  I skipped across; he followed after me,
But the black swamp has spoiled his wicked 

fun—
It holds him  fast. Yon der is com ing, see,

T h e hunter with his gu n .”

She tripped away, and in the flickering light 
A  shadowy procession followed fiist,

Taxing at once my memory and m y sight 
T o  know them as they passed.

There was the F air One w ith the Golden Locks, 
Leading the white cat, who was purring 

lo u d ly ;
Sweet Beauty followed, m eekly dam ing so cks; 

H er sisters stepping proudly.

The bright Scheherazade, who, as she walked, 
Poured forth a wondrous tale with anxious 

hurry;
The Red Queen, frowning crossly as she talked, 

T h e W hite Queen in a  flurry.

A nd then, more slowly, with a  piteous look, 
Driving, with anxious care, some bleating 

sheep,
A  little maiden carne,— she bore a  crook.

1 should have known Bo-Peep.

A n d  she was crying softly as she said-;
“  I m cnded them  as best I could, but o h ! 
A lthough I did it with the finest thread,

T h e  join will always show.

‘ A n d  everywhere the cruel world will say, 
W henever it shall hear the ñame Bo-Peep:

‘  A h , yes ! She left the sheep to go astray,
T h e  while she fell asleep 1” ’

A  dism al quawk drowned the sad, faltering 
words,

A n d  after her, half-flying and half-waddling, 
W en t past the most forlorn o f wretched bitds, 

W ith  web-feet feebly paddling.

A n d  it was quawking, “ A h í  I have no use 
Me miserable !— for either wings or legs,

F o r I am  dead, a la s! I was the Goose 
T h a t laid tlie Golden E g g s  1 ”

“ A n d  who, poor bird, has killed y o u ? ” mur­
mured i.

T h e  goose, with dismal look and hopeless 

tone,
Quacked forth her answer as she strove to f ly : 
“ W h o ? ”  said she. “ E very  o n e ! ”

“ I ’m sure,”  I said, “ I ’ve never— ” W ith  a 
quack

F u ll o f disdain, she waddled on her way, 
H issing out angrily, as she looked back,
“  T h a t ’s just what they all s a y ! ”

H er hissing woke me. Starting up, I said:
“  1 ’m  glad it was a dream— and where ’s the use 
O f  questioning who killed her, now she ’s dead? 

Butr-have  I killed that go o se?”

H A P F Y  N E W .Y E A S ,  B A B Y ! ’
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

H e ig h -h o  ! A nother N ew Y e a r ’s D a y  is almost 
here, G reat times the b ig  and little folk have upon 
that day, 1 ’m  told. A ccordin g to all accounts, 
there ’s a  vast deal o f smiling and friendliness and 
happy good-will crowded into a few hours then,—  
so your Jack approves o f  it. I ’m  not m uch o f  a 
visitor, myself, but I ’ll send from m y pulpic a 
hearty welcome, in your ñame, to 1882. M ay it 
prove a  happy N ew  Y e ar to you, m y beloved, one 
and a l l !

A n d  now Ict us consider

BEES AS FAMILIAR PETS.

A  S C I E N T I F I C  friend o f mine sends an account 
o f a curious perfom iance with bees, which I should 
like you to read. It is copied, he says, from a  life 
o f one Mr. Thoreau, and runs as follow s;

" M r .  C o t t o D ,  n  c l c r g y r n a D , t h e  s o n  o f  a  l a t e  g o v e m o r  o f  i h e  
B a n k  o f  E n g l a n d ,  t o o k  E c e s ,  Í o  c h e  f ir s c  p l a c e ,  o u t  t o  A u s t r a l i a ,  a n d  
a f t e r w a r d  t o  t h e  i s l a n d s  o f  t h e  S o u t h  P a c i f i c ,  H i s  b e h a v i o r  t o  h i s  
b e e s  w a s  t h e  w o n d e r  o í  a l l  w h o  w e r e  í n  t h o  s f a ip s  w i t h  h í m .  H e  
w o u l d  c a l i  t h e m  b y  c e r t a b  s o u n d s ,  a n d  t h e y  c a r n e  l o  h í m  c l u s i e r í n g  
s o  i h i c k l y  t h a t  t h e y  a l m o s t  c o v e r e d  h i m ,  a n d  h o  w o u l d  a c t u a l l y  
h a n d l e  a n d  f o n d J c  t h e m  i n  s u c h  a  f a s h l o n  a s  w o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  c o  
a n o t h e r  v e r y  d a n g e r o u s .  T h e n ,  w h e n  h e  w i s h e d  t o  r e l i e v e  h i m s e l f  
o f  t h e m ,  h e  g a i h e i o d  t h e m  l o g e c h e r  a s  o n e  w o u l d  a  m a s s  o f  l o o s e  
w o r s t e d  i n t o  a  b a l l ,  t o o k  t h e  m a s s  n e a r  t o  t h e  h i v e ,  a n d  a t  a  g i v e n  
s o u n d  o r  s í g n a l ,  t h e y  f l e w  a p a r t  a n d  r e t i i e d  t o  th e ú *  p r o p e c  h o m e . "

R ather extraordinary, eh, m y dears ? But doubt- 
less bees have more than one peculiarity, and, 
according to m y friend, the Mr. T horeau who is 
told about in the book was on very intímate terms 
him self with bees and birds and blossoms. Per­
haps you ’ve heard o f him  before.

If  so, I m u st a d d  a  m essage from  m y  friend’s 
PostScript, w h ich  says th at m ost p eo p le  w h o see  the 
ñ am e in print cali it  “ T ho-ró,”  but th a t th e  gen ­
tlem an h im self a n d  h is personal friends pronounced 
it  a lm ost e xa ctly  lik e  th e w ord  “ th o ro u g h .”

N o matter which w ay you prefer, I  ’m confident.

from all I hear, that you ’ll find pleasure and profit, 
one o f these days, in reading some o f M r. Tho- 
reau’s own experiences.

NO HICKORY LAND,

D s j \ r  J a c k :  T h a t  O c t o b e r  t a l k  a b o u t  h i c k o r y - n u t s  i s  t a n t a l i z í n g .  
W h a t  d o  y o u  t h i n k  o f  a  c o u n t r y  t h a t  h a s  n o  * ' h i c k o r i e s ”  a t  a l f ?  
T h e y  h a v e  n o n e  u p  h e r e  í n  Q u e b e c ,  a n d  t h e  c h i l d r e n  I r o m  *‘ t h e  
S t a t e s  ’ ’ k c c p  w o o d e r i n g  w h y ;  c a n  y o u  t e l l  ?  T h e r e  a r e  n o  w a l c u t s  
h e r e ,  e i t h e r ,  a n d  w h a t  s h a l l  A m e r i c a n  b o y s  d o  w i t h o u t  t h e m  ? W e  
h a v e  b u t t e r n u i s  a n d  b e e c h * n u t s ,  b u t  w f t a t  a r e  t b e y  c o m p a r e d  to  
s b e l l - b a r k s  ? C a n  i t  b e  t h a t  t h e  b » g ,  s t r o n g  h l c k o r y - l r e e s  a r e  a fr a id  
o f  t h e  c U m a t e  ?  T ou  d o n ' t  f e a r  i t ,  a n d  s u r e l y  t h e y  n e e d  n o t  b e  s o  
c o w a r d l y .  P l e a s e  a s k  y o u r  c h i l d r e n  t o  tc J l u s  w h y  t h i s  h a p p c n s  to  
b e  " N o - h i c k o r y  I f tD d .”  A c n é s  G R é a o i e s .

THE HISTORICAL Pl.

A  W O R D  F R O M  D E A C O N  G R E C K .

T h a n k  you, thank you, m y youn g friends! 
m uch obliged. V e ry  g lad  to hear from you. Such 
attention is really  overwhelming. T h e  pile of

Solutions ”  o f the Historical P i given you last 
m onth, is going to b e  delightfully la r g e ; even while 
I write they are com ing in ! Good l This is as it 
should be. There can not b e  too m any. The 
next thing is tb see how  m a n y o f these answers are 
correct. A h , there ’s the rub I

D epend on  it, every one shall be  carefu lly exam- 
ined  b y  the com m ittee, and then ho I for the hun- 
dred  prizes I R em em ber, com pctitors m ay  send in 
Solutions until the tenth  o f  January, So a ll new 
readers w h o  see these words are advised to  refcr at 
once to St . N i  CHOLAS for D ecem b er— the Clirist- 
mas num ber— page iSo.

W ith  hearty good wishes, yours to command,
SiLAS G r e e n .

FISH THAT TALK.

D e a r  J a c k :  La.<5t s u m m e r  w c  w c r c  a l l  a t  W a t c h  H i l l ,  a n d  
C h a r l i e a n d  1 w e r e  o u t  f i s h i n g  t h r e e  t í  m e s .  T h e  f i r s t  f i s h  w h i c h  1 
c a u g h t  w a s  a  s t r a n g e  o n e ,  H i s  h e a d  l o o k e d  a n d  f e l t  l i k e  a  b o x ,  
n c a x ly  s q u a r e ,  w í c h  s h a r p  c o r n e r s ,  a n d  o n  c h e  t o p  a n d  s i d e s  w e r e  
s p l n c s  s t i c i d n g  o u t ,  a l m o s t  l i k e  n a l l s ;  t h e y  p r ic i< e d  m y  ñ n g e c s  b»óW 
i n  t a k i n g  h i m  o fF  c h e  h o o k .  A n d  h e  h a d  a  f i n  o  n  e a c h  s i d e ,  h a í f  
a s  l o n g  a s  h i s  b o d y ;  t h e s e  ñ n s  h e  s p c c a d  o u t  l i k e  w i n g s .

B i t c  h i s  h e a d  a n d  h U  w i n g s  w e r e  n o t  t h e  s t r a n g e s t  p a r t  o f  h im .  
B e f o r e  1  c o u l d  l a y  h i m  d o w n  h e  b e g ^  t o  " t a l k , "  a s  C h a r l i e  c s l l e d  
i t ,  t h o u g h  T t s o u n d e d  c o  m e  m o r e  T ik e  g r u o i l n g ;  i t  w a s  t h e  s a m e  
n o i s e  i h a t  a  l i t t l e  p i g  m a k e s .  P r c i t y  s o o n  t h e  o i d  f i s h e r m a n  w h o  
r o w e d  o u r  b o a i ,  c a u g h i  a n o t h e r ,  a n d  w h e n  h e  t h r e w  h i m  d o w n ,  h e ,  
t o o ,  b e g a n  t o  “ t a l k ,"  a n d  m i n e  s e e m e d  t o  a n s w e r  h í m .

C h a r T ie  s a i d  t h e y  w c r c  t r y i n g  t o  d e c i d e  w l i k h  w a s  t h e  g r e a t e r  
f o o l  f o r  b i t i n g  a t  t h e  h o o k  a n d  b e i n g  c a u g h t .  B u t  t h e y  d i d  n o t  
s p e a k  E n g l i s h ,  a n d  I  t h i n k  h e  w a s  m i s t a k e n .  T h e  f i s l i e r m a n  s a íd  
t h e y  w e r e  S e a  R o b i n s : w h e n  w c  c a r n e  a s h o r e  I  a s k e d  p a o a ,  a n d  b e  
s a i d  t h a t  t h e y b e l o n g e d  t o  t h e  g e n u s  P r i o n o t u s ,  a n d  i i i  w o r k s  o n  
I c h t h y o l o g y  w e r e  c a l l e d  G u m a r d s .  J ,  H .  T .

W h at next? I suppose we shall soon hear that 
the little Sea-Urchins are leam in g to read, and 
these S ea  Robins to s in g ! G reat things going on 
down thcrc in the dam pness!

AN IMPORTANT QUEST/ON.

W h a t  becom es o f  a ll th e  o íd  m oons?

BOATS OF STONE.

D e a r  J a c k : D o  y o u  b e l i e v e  Í t ?  D i d  y o u  e v e r  s e e  a  s t o n c  f lo a t ­
i n g  a b o u t  ? P r o b a b l y  n o t ; b u c  I  h a v e ,  a n á  m a n y  o f  t h e m ,  t o o .  ü n  
t h e  s h o r e  o f  C l e a r  L a k e ,  n o r t h  o f  S a n  F r a n c i s c o ,  In  C a l i f o r n i a ,  í s  a  
s m a l l  b l u f f  o f  r o c k s .  O f t e n ,  i n  p a s s l o g  i t ,  I  h a v e  p l c k e d  u p  p i e c e s  
a s  l a j g e  a s  m y  h e a d ,  a n d  t o s s e d  t h e m  o u t  o n  t h e  l a k e ,  a n d  a w a y  t h e y
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w ould  g o , b o b b in g  a b o u t  a s  l iv e ly  a s  so m a n y  corles^ a n d  fiilly  «  
lig h t A n d  I  a m  w e ll a s su re d  th a t  b efo re  a n y  sa w -m ills  w e re  biu lc 
ih ere a n d  w h e n , o f  c o u rse , b o a rd s  w e r e  n o t  to  b e  o b ta jn ed , th e  
In d ian s so m e tim e s la sh c d  to g e th e r  a  n u m b er  o f  th e s e  sto n es, and 
ihus m ad e rafts  w ith  w h ic h  t h e y  p a d d le d  th e m se lv e s  a c r o ^  th e  la k c , 
— hcTC, o n e  o r  tw o  m iles w id e . 1 h a v e  n o  d o u b t it  c o u ld  b e  done.

N o w , w h a t  k io d  o f  s to n e  c a n  th a t  b e , y o u  a s k  ? W e ll,  d e a r  J a c k , 
it is p u m ice -sto n e, w h ic h  is  as  fu ll o f  h o le s  a n d  s p a c e s  a s  a  ^ o n g e ,  
and th e a ir  w h ic h  it  co n cain s ca u s e s  it  to  b e  so  U ghc a s  to  f lo a t  on 
ih e  w ater. P u m ic e ^ to o e  a lw a y s  co m e s  fro m  v o lc a n o c s , a n a  the 
v o k a n o  from  w h ic h  th is  a t  C le a r  L a k e  ca rn e  is  in  p la ia  s ig h l  a b o u t 
five m iles a w a y , b u t  í i  is  a  lo n g  tim e s in c e  it  s e n t  o u t  a n y  fla m es or 
sm oke X h e  In d ia n s  c a l i  i t  C o n o k tM , w h ic h  m e a n s th e  C h ie l  m ou nt­
a in ; ít  is  4,300 fe e t  h ig h , a n d  I  fo u n d  its  su m m it c o v e r e d  e v c ^ w h e r e  
w ith p u m lce-sto n c . B .  K .  P .

ANOTHER '‘ MOTHERLY ROOSTER."

D e a r  J a c k - t n - t h e - P u l p i t  : I n  y o u r  A u g u s t  n u m b er, a  co rre- 
«pondent g iv e s  a n  a c c o u n t  o f  a  ro o ste r  t h a t  to o k  c a re  o f  c h ic k e n s ; 
an d h e  wTshes to b e  in fo rm c d  i f  a n y ih m g  o f  th a t  k m d  h a d  e v e r  
o ccurred  e lse w h e re . I  a n s w e r  y e s ,  a n d  m  m y  b arn , a t  Q m n c y , 

in  1867. I  l ia d  a  d o z e n  “ S h a n g h a is , o n e  o f  w h ic h  w a s  a  
rooster, a n d  h e  w a s  a  g a w k y ,  h u g e  c re a tu re , t h a t  o fle n  p ic k e d  h is  
co m  from  th e  h e a d  o f  a  b arre!. I t  so  h a p p e n e d  th a t  o n e  o f  m e 
heus le ft  b c r  ch ic k e n s  a  fe w  d a y s  a fte r  t h e y  w e r e  h a ic h c d , a t  n ig h t;  
and ascen d ed  to  l l i e  r o o s t  w ith  th e  o th e r  fb w ls , w h e n  h e r  ch ic k e n s  
iiuddled to g e th e r  in  a  c o m e r  o f  t h e  b a m . A n d  th e  se co n d  n ig h t  1 
found th e  ro o ste r  b r o o d in g  o v e r  t h e m ! A n d  so  h e  c o n u n u e d  t o  d o , 
each n ig h t, tiil  th e  c h ic k e n s  w e n t  to  r o o s l  w i ih  th e  h e n s ;  w b ilc  b y  
d a y  t h e y  fo llo w e d  t h e ii  m o th er . A n d  fo r  a  n u m b er  o f  d a y s , a fte r  
ih e ch ick e o s  le ft  th a t  c o m e r , a n d  a s ce n d e d  u p o n  ih e  p a le s  to  roost, 
th e  ro o ster sliQ  s q u a tte d  th e re  w ith o u t  th e  c h ic k e n s ! L . K .  &.

A BIRD THAT HELPS HIMSELF TO OYSTERS.

T h is  wonderfitl fellow , I  ’m  to ld , opens oysters 
with his b ilí. T h e  lon ger m andible is thrust be-

ever he can find to cat. W h ilo  thus dartiñg about, 
the b ird  utters loud and exulcant cries, as i f  proud 
o f  its skill.

tween the valves, and then turned so as to wedge 
open the sh e ll; in fact, it  is used as an oysterman 
uses his knife. T h e  oyster is then cut aw ay with 
the upper b lade and swallowed. Sometimes the 
oyster doses upon the wholc beak, in which case 
the b ird  bangs the shell against a stone so as to 
break the h inge and expose the inhabitant, which 
is im m ediately scooped out. H e  also skims a long 
just over the surface o f  the sea, p ick ing up what-

SIDB-Viaw ANI> TOP-VIBW QP THE BEAK OP 
THE SCISSOR-BILL.

WHY IT 13 CALLED A “ JACKKNIFE."

O n l y  th e  o th e r  d a y , a  S c o ttis h  acq u a in C a n ce w a s  en U g h te n in g  m e 
u p o n  th ís  v e r y  s u b jc c t o f  ih e  “ | a c k k o i fo ."  M y  trouserlcs.<5 m e n d  
w e n l  o n  lo  te ll m e  tíinc fo r  c e n to n e s  p a s t , in  S c o t la n d , ih e  a r t ic le  in  
q u estio n  h a s  b e e n  k n o w n  a s  a  “ jo c k -te - le g , ’ w h ic h  b a rb a n s m  is 
n e ith e r  m o re  o o r  le s s  th a n  a  co rru p tio n  o f  “  J a c q u e s  d e  L ic g e ,  in e  
ñ am e o f  a  F lem U h  c u tle r  w h o se  k n ív e s  w e r e  o n c e  h i g h ly  c s tc e m e d  m  
N o r th  B ritsu n, a n d  a lw a y s  b o re  ih e ir  m a k c r is  ñ a m e . N o  d o u b t  
J a c q u c s  d e  L ie g o  s e n tc u t le r y  to  E n g la n d  a s  w e ll a s  to  S c o ü a n d , an d 
fro m  J a c q u e s ’ k n ife  to  “ ja c k k n ife  ”  is  a  v e r y  sh o rt  step .

T h e  L itt le  School-m a’am  sends the above, which 
she c lipped  from  a  newspaper, and she says that, 
in  the “ regu lation  fu ll f i g ”  H igh lan d  costume, 
according to  good  authority, a  kn ife  is carried, stuck 
part w ay in , betw een  the stock ing and the leg . 
Som etim es the knife is sheathed, bu t genera lly  it 

is not, b e in g  p laced  in 
the stock ing for ready 
use, when h un ting  deer. 
B egg in g  the Scotchman’s 
pardon, w h y  m ay  not this 
queer p lace fo r  a  k n ife —  
next to the l e g — have 
been  a  foundation for the 
term  “ Jock -te -Ieg” ? or 
is “ l e g ”  o íd  Scotch for 
som ething else?

A SHOEBLACK PLANT.

T h e  “ shoe-b lackp lan t”  
is the ñam e popularly 
given  to a  species o f  hi- 
biscus grow ing in  N e w  
South W a les , and re­
m arkable for the showy 
appearancc o f  its scarlet 
flowers, which, when dry, 
are used as a  substituto 
fo r  shoe-blacking.

T h e  flowers contain 
sticky ju ico, which, when 
even ly applied, gives a 
glossy, varnish-like ap­

pearance ; and it  p erfectly  replaccs ordinary black- 
ing, w ith the advantage that it  is clean ly in use, 
and can be app lied  in  a  few  moments. F ou r or 
five  flowers, w ith  the anthers and poUen rem oved, 
are requ ired  for each boot, and a  polish ing brush 
m ay be app lied  afterward i f  desired.

A  few  blossoms o f  this hibiscus m igh t be  w e l­
com e just now to  those o f  you, m y boys, who 
intend to m ake calis on  N e w  Y e a r ’s Day.
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C H A N G I N G  B A B I E S .

B y  Sy d n e y  D a y r e .

Hik

N  á  b r ig h t ,  w a rm  d a y , S u -s y  c a r -r ie d  h e r  b a -b y  
b r o th -e r  o u t  to  th e  g r e a t  fa r m -y a r d .  I t  w a s  a  v e r - y  

p le a s -a n t  p la ce . A  la rg e  b a rn  s to o d  a t o n e  s id e  o f  it, 
a n d  n e a r th is  w a s  a  p o u l- t r y -h o u s e .  T h e  c h ic k -e n s , ducks, 
a n d  ge e se  u se d  to  co m e  o u t  o f  i t  to  s t ra y  a -b o u t  th e  la rg e  
g r a s s -y  lo t . A n d  in  o n e  c o r -n e r  w a s  a  n ic e  c le a r  p o n d .

S u -s y  k n e w  sh e  s h o u ld  f in d  m a -n y  p r e t - t y  th in g s  out 
h e re , a n d  th a t  B a -b y  w o u ld  l ik e  to  see th e m  to o . S h e  
w a lk e d  a -r o u n d  t i l l  th e  l i t - t le  p e t  g o t  s le e p -y ,  a n d  la id  

h is  h e a d  o n  h e r  s h o u l-d e r . T h e n  sh e  c a r - r ie d  h im  to  a 
lo n g , lo w  sh ed , w h e r e  th e  sh e e p  a n d  c a t -t le  w e r e  fe d  in 
w in - t e r .  T h e r e  w a s  so m e  h a y  in  a  m a n -g e r ; sh e  la id  h im  
o n  it , an d , s i t - t in g  b e -s id e  h im , s a n g  s o f t - ly .  T h is  is  w h a t 
sh e  s a n g :

“ W h a t w i l í  y o u  g iv e ,  —  - -

W h a t  w i l l  y o u  g iv e ,
F o r  m y  l i t - t l e  b a -b y  fa ir  ?
N o t h - in g  is  b r ig h t  as h is  

b o n -n y  b lu e  eyes ,
O r  so ft a s  h is  c u r l - in g  h a ir.

“ W h a t  w i l l  y o u  b r in g ,

W h a t  w i l l  y o u  --

b r in g ,
T o  tra d e  fo r  m y  

tre a s -u re  h e re  ?
N o  o n e  ca n  s h o w  

m e  a  t h in g  so 

sw e et,

A -n y -w h e r e ,  fa r o r  
n e a r ."

“  M o o , m o o -o o  ! ’’ sa id  
s o m e -th in g  n o t  fa r f ro m  S u - 
s y . “ Y o u  th in k  th a t  ’s so, 

d o  y o u ? ” A n d  M a d -a m  J e r -s e y  C o w  lo o k e d  v e r - y  d o u b t - f u l - I y  a t B a -b y .  
S a id  s h e : “  C a n  h e  k ic k u p  h is  heels, a n d  f r o l - i c  a l l o -v e r  th e  y a r d ? ’’
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“  W h y ,  n o ,” sa id  S u -s y  ; “  h e  ca n ’t  w a lk  y e t .”
“ A h  : h o w  o íd  is  h e  ? ” —  “  N e a r - l y  a  y e a r  o íd ,”  s a id  S u -s y .
“  N e a r - l y  a  y e a r !  M y  c h ild  w a lk e d  b e -fo re  sh e  w a s  tw o  d a y s  o íd ! ” 

T h e  c o w  g a v e  a  s c o rn -fu l sn iff, a n d  w a lk e d  o f f  w it h -o u t  a n -o t h -e r  lo o k .
“ B a a -a a ,” sa id  a n  o íd  sh eep , w a lk - in g  u p  w ith  a  s n o w -w h ite ,  d o w n -y  

lamb. “  L e t  me see. H e  A  a  n ic e  l i t - t l e  th in g ,  su re  e -n o u g h . B u t  has 

he o n ly  tw o  le g s  ? ” — “  T h a t  ’s a l l ,” sa id  S u -s y .
“ T h e n  m in e  is  w o r th  tw ic e  as m u ch , o f  cou rse . I f  y o u  h a d  two b a -b ie s ,

p re t -t y  c u r l - y  h a ir  h e  h a s .”

n o w , w e  m ig h t  m a k e  a 
b a r -g a in .  B u t  h e  seem s 

to  h a v e  n o  w o o l ? ” 
“ N o , m a ’a m ,” sa id  

S u -s y ,  "  b u t  see w h a t  

..u iA -). 2 2 CW AA.. ....... “  I  d o n ’t  th in k  , I  w o u ld  w is h  to  tra d e ,
thank y o u ,”  a n d  sh e  a n d  h e r  la m b  t r o t - t e d  a -w a y  a n d  w e n t  to  e a t g ra ss .

“  Q u a c k  ! q u a c k  ! q u a c k  ! L e t  m e  ta k e  a  lo o k ,” a n d  M rs . D u c k  f le w  u p  

on the e d g e  o f  th e  m a n -g e r ,
“  H is  fe e t d o n ’t lo o k  as i f  h e  ’d  m a k e  a  g o o d  s w im -m e r ,” sh e  sa id , lo o k ­

in g  a t B a -b y ’s p in k  d im -p le d  toes.
'■ O h ,  h e  ca n ’t  s w im  a t a ll,” sa id  S u -s y .
“ G o o d -b y e ,” sa id  M rs . D u c k .  “ A l l  m y  d a r - l ln g s  ca n  s w im .”

“ C h i p ! c h ip  1 c h ip  ! ” w a s  th e  n e x t  s o u n d  S u -s y  h e a rd . F r o m  its  n e s t in  
an o íd  e lm -tre e  w h ic h  s to o d  n e a r, a  r o b - in  f le w  d o w n , a n d  p e rc h e d  o n  th e  
end o f  a  p it c h -fo r k .  S h e  tu rn e d  h e r  h e a d  fro m  s id e  to  s ide , g a z - in g  a t 

B a -b y  in  a  v e r - y  w is e  w a y .  “  W h a t  ca n  h e  s in g  ? ”  sa id  she.
“ O h ,  h e  c a n ’t  s in g  a t a l l y e t ,” sa id  S u - s y ;  “ h e  ’s to o  l i t - t l e . ”
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“ T o o  l i t - t l e  ! ” e x -c la im e d  M rs . R e d -  
b re a s t. “  W h y ,  h e ’s t r e -m e n -d o u s ! C a n ’t

h e  s in g , ‘ Fee 

fe e — f i l - l y  
— f i l - l y — weet 
—  w e e t 

“  N o ,  n o ,” said 
S u -s y .

“ A l l  m y  ch il­
d re n  s a n g  well 
a tfo u rm o n th s . 
H a s  h e  lit -t le  
re d  fe a th -e rs  
o n  h is  breast?” 

“  N o , ” said 

S u -s y .
“  I  s h o u ld  n ’t  l ik e  to  h u r t  y o u r  fe e l- in g s , b u t  y o u  see h o w  m u c h  I  should 

lo se  o n  an e x -c h a n g e , a n d  I  ’m  s u re  y o u  w o u ld  n o t  w is h  th a t .”

“  N o ,  I  s h o u ld  n ’t ,” sa id  S u -s y .  A n d  M rs . R . R e d -b re a s t  f le w  a -w a y .
“ C lu c k !  c lu c k ! c lu c k !” “ P e e p ! p e e p !”  M rs . W h i t e  L e g -h o r n  H en  

carne a - lo n g  w it h  h e r  d o w n -y  c h ic k s . N o  w o n -d e r  sh e  fu sse d  a n d  fumed 
a n d  c a c k -le d  a t su ch  a  ra te , S u -s y  th o u g h t , w ith  tw e lv e  h a -b ie s  to  lo o k  a f-te r!

“  I  h a v e  n ’t  m u c h  t im e  to  lo o k ,”  sa id  th e  h en , “ a n d  I  s h o u ld  h a r d - ly  be 
w i l l - i n g  to  tra d e . C a n  y o u r  b a -b y  s a y  ‘ p e e p  —  p e e p ’ w h e n  He ’s h u n -g r y ? ”

“ W h e n  h e  ’s h u n - g r y  h e  c r ie s — b u t  n o t  ‘p e e p — p e e p ,’ ”  sa id  S u -sy .
“  I  see h is  le g s  a re  n o t  y e l - lo w ,  e i-th e r ,  so I  ’l l  b id  y o u  a  v e r - y  good  

a f - t e r -n o o n .” O f f  sh e  w e n t, r u f - f l in g  h e r  fe a th -e rs , a n d  c lu c k - in g  and 
s c r a tc h - in g  t i l l  S u -s y  la u g h e d  a -lo u d .

“ I  d o n ’t  w o n -d e r  y o u  la u g h ,” p u r re d  s o m e -th in g  n e a r  h e r. S u -s y  
tu rn e d  in  g r e a t  s u r -p r is e . T h e r e ,  a t th e  o t h -e r  e n d  o f  th e  m a n -g e r ,  in a 
c o -z y  c o r -n e r ,  w a s  h e r  o íd  g r a y  cat. T h a t  w a s  n ’t  a ll. T h e r e  w e re  three
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lit-tle k its ; a white one, a black one, and a gray one. Su-sy had hot 

seen them be-fore, and she fond-led them lov-ing-ly.
■‘ S h e ’s so proud be-cause she has tw elve ! ” said Mrs. Puss, look-m g 

af-ter Mrs. W . L . Hen. “  N o w  /  think a small fam-i-ly is much bet-ter 

— three, for in-stance. D on ’t you think three e -n ou gh ?”
“ In-deed,” said Su-sy, “  I think one ’s e-nough ; i f  it ’s teeth-ing.”

M ine nev-er have trou-ble with their teeth. A n d  per-haps 1 can 

nev-er teach your ba-by to purr, or to catch mice. Still, 1 be-lieve 1 11 

take him, and le t you have one kit-ten, as I have three.
“ Oh, no; you don’t un-der-stand me,” cried Su-sy. “ 1 don’t want to 

change at all. 1 ’d rath-er have m y lit-tle broth-er than a-ny-thing else 
in the world.” But Mrs. Puss took hold o f  him as i f  to car-ry him off.
Ba-by gave a scream, and then Su-sy a-woke! Then  she looked
a-round with a laugh, as she thought o f all she had seen and heard in 

her dream, since she had sung her-self to sleep be-side the ba-by.

M a d -a m  P u ss  sa t b y  a  h o le  

w a tc h -in g  fo r  ra ts . T h e r e  w a s  n t  
a k it -te n  a -n y -w h e r e .  M rs . H e n  
was fu m -in g  a n d  c a c k - l in g  a n d  
sc ra tch -in g  h a r d -e r  th a n  e v -e r ,  b u t

Puss did not seem to care wheth-er she had tw elve chick-ens or a hun-dred. 
The calf was feed-ing qu i-et-ly by its mam-ma, and the sheep and her
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la m b  la y  u n -d e r  th e  o íd  e lm . A n d  u p  in  th e  b ra n c h -e s  S u -s y  c o u ld  hear 
M rs . R e d -b re a s t  te a c h - in g  h e r  b ird - ie s  to  s in g . 

S o  th e n  S u -s y  ra n  u p  to  th e  h o u se  a n d  fo u n d  s u p -p e r  w a it - in g .  

B a -b y  h e ld  o u t h is  a rm s  a n d  w a s  so o n  o n  h is  m o th -e r ’s la p , as h a p -p y  as 
c o u ld  be . S u -s y  lo o k e d  a t h im  a n d  s a id ; “  G o d  h a s  m a d e  e v -e r -y -b o d -y  
a n d  e v - e r - y - t h in g  lo v e  th e ir  o w n  b a -b ie s  best, h a s  n ’t  he, M a m -m a  ? ” 

“ Y e s .  W e  w o u ld  r a th -e r  ta k e  c a re  o f  o u r  b a -b y  th a n  a -n y  o th -e r ,  would 
n t  w e ? ”  “ Y e s ,  in -d e e d ,” sa id  S u -s y .  A n d  as sh e  ro c k e d  th e  b a -b y ’s era­
d le  th a t  n ig h t ,  sh e  f in - is h e d  h e r  l i t - t le  s o n g  in  th is  w a y : 

“ N o t h - in g  w i l l  do , n o t h - in g  w i l l  d o  ;— y o u  m a y  t r a v -e l  th e  w o r ld  a-round, 
A n d  n e v -e r ,  in  e a rth , o r  sea, o r  a ir , w i l l  a  b a -b y  l ik e  h im  b e  fou n d .”

T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

D e a r  O l d  am d  N s w  R e a d e r s :  W e  a s k , ín  th is  b e a u ú fu l h o lid a y  
s c a s o D , to c a li  y o u r  a t le n tío n  a fre sh  to  W illie  H e r r ic k ’ s  p ro p o s ilio n  
fo r  fo u n d in g  a  G a r fie ld  C o u n tr y  H o m e  fo r  S ic k  C h ild re n . Y o u  w ill 
f in d  h is  le tte r  o n  p a g e  84 o f  tb e  N o v e m b e r  n u m b e r  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s  
{w h ich  o p en s ih c  p re s e n t  v o lu m e ), a n d  fro m  th e  sa m e p a g e  y o u  w ill 
le a rn  w h a t  S t .  N i c h o l a s  a n d  T h e  C e n t u r v  C o . p ro p o se , w ith  
y o u r  h e lp , to  d o  to w a rd  c a n y in g  o u t  W ilü e ’ s  su g g e s t io n . M e a n - 
l im e , í i  is e n o u g h  to s a y  th a t  th U  m o v e m e n t h a s  n o  co n n e ctia n  w ith  
o u r  la te  P re s id e n t  o r  h is  fam ily , b e y o n d  th e  a d o p tio n  o f  h is  b e lo v e d  
o a m e , in  ih e  b e l íe f  th a t  th e  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  o f  A m e r ic a  w ill  b e  g la d  to 
h o n o r  h is  m e m o ry  b y  h e lp ín g  to d o  a  g r e a t  p ra c d o a i g o o d . T h ís  
m a g a z io e  c ircu la ces  m a in ly  a m o n g  w h a t  a r e  c a lle d  th e w cU -to-do 
c la sses . I t s  y o u n g  re a d e rs  h a v e  co m fo rta b le  h o m e s a n d  lo v in g  
friend s to  m a k e  Ufe b r jg h t  fo r  t h e m ; th e  cb ü d re n  o f  th e  p o o r  h a v e  
a lm o st no p le a s u re s  a n d  m u c h  su fferin g . Y c t ,  io  G o d ’ s  s ig h t ,  th e y  
a r e  o w n  b ro th ers  a n d  s iste rs  to y o u  aJ I!

A s  s ia te d  in  o u r  N o v e m b e r  n u m b er, T h e  C e n t u r y  C o . ,  p u b lb h e iE  
o f  S t ,  N i c h o l a s , h a v e  v o lu n te c re d  to  r e c e iv e  a n d  c r e d it  a l l  su b scrip - 
t io n s  fo r  th e  G a r fie ld  H o m e  th a t  m a y  b e  s e n t  th e m — w ith  th e  u n d er­
s ta n d in g  th a t  I f  th e  to ta l a m o u n t su b scr ib e d  sh o u ld  p r o v e  insufficlenc 
to  fo u n d  a  h o m e , it  s b a ll  b e  a p p líe d  a s  a  “  C h íld re n 's  G a rfie ld  F u n d  "  
to  th e b e n e fit  o f  “ T h e  P o o r  C h íld re n 's  S u m m e r H o m e ,”  o r  so m e 
k in d re d  c h a r ity  o f  N e w  Y o r k  C i t y .  L e tt e r s  a n d  su b scrip tio n s  m a y  
b e  a d d re ssed  lo  T h e  C b n t ü r v  C o - , U n io n  S q u a re , N e w  Y o r k . 
T h e  su b scrip tio n s  u p  to  th is  d a te  a m o u n t 10 m o re  th an  th ree  h u n - 
d rc d  d o lía is . B u t  w h y  sh o u ld  t h e y  n o t  a m o u n t lo  m o re  th a n  three 
th o u sa n d  ? C h ild re n ’ s  p en n ies  c a n  d o  w o n d ers . D im e s  a n d  q u a rte r- 
d o lia rs so o n  g r o w  ín to  a  b ig  su m  w h e n  ea rn e st y o u n g  h e a d s  an d 
h a n d s se t  lo  w o rk . T h e  sm a lle st  s in g le  su b scr ip tio n s  w U l b e  w el* 
co m e  a n d  d u ly  re c o r d c d ; b u t  w e  w o u ld  s u g g e s t  th a t  it  i s  a n  c x c e l.  
le o t  p lan  f o r  y o u n g  fo lk s  in  a n y  lo c a liry  to b a n d  to g e th e r  a n d  s e n d in  
th e ir  U nited su b scr ip u o n s . O n e  l ílt le  g ro u p  a lr e a d y  h a s  s e n t  in  fifty  
d o llars in  th is  w a y . T h e  p r c s e o l a n d  b a c k  v o lu m e s  o f  S t . N ic h o l a s  
co n ta in  m n n y  h o m e  o r  s c h o o l p la y s  a n d  en terta in m en ts , s u c h  as  
“ T h e  A c ü n g  B a ila d  o f  M a r y  J a n e ,”  “ P u p p e t  a n d  S h a d o w  P l a y s ,"  
"  J o h n n y  S p o o n e r 's  M e o a g e r ie ,"  “ T h e  L a n d  o C N o d ,”  e tc .,  etc., 
b y  w h ic h  U ttle fo lk s  c a n  ea rn  m o n e y  f o r  c h a r lta b le p u ip o s e s , a n d  g iv e  
th e ir  fr ic o d s  a  g o o d  tim e besides.

W e  sh a ll b e  g la d  lo  s e e  th e  b o y s ’  a n d  g ir ls ' c o o tr ib u d o n s  a m o u o t  
to  a  g r e a t  d e a l  o f  m o n e y  th ís w in te r , a l l  to  b e  tu m e d  ín  tím e in to  
co m fo rt a n d  j o y  fo r  p o o r  a n d  s u ffe r in g  Httle ones,

T i i s  re p llc s  to  t h e  S e p te m b e r  “ I n v iu t io n  to  o u r  R e a d e r s ”  a r e  as 
g r a o f y in g  lo  u s  a s  t h e y  a r e  c re d iia b le  to th e  sen d ers . A  la ig e  n u m ­
b e r  o f  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls , o f  a l l  a g e s , h a v e  s e n t  in  le tters , te ll in g  u s , in

fra n k , h e a r ty , b o y -a n d * g itl ía sh io n , j u s t  th e  s to r ie s  a n d  pictures 
t h e y  l ik e d  b e s t, a n d  o f  w h a t  sp e c ia l  th in g s  t h e y  w is h e d  to h a v e  more. 
O n  th is  la tte r  p o in t , th ere  w e r e  a lm o st a s  m a n y  ic q u e s ts  as ihere 
w e re  scn d crs , b u t  th is  resu lt  is  p r e c is e ly  th e  o n e  w e  h a d  hoped fot, 
a n d  w e re  m o st g la d  to  se e . F o r  it  p ro v e s  tb a t, o f  th e  v a s t  arm y of 
c h ild ren  w h o  read * S t ,  N i c h o l a s ,  e a c h  re a d e r  f in d s  a  consideiable 
p a rt  o f  e v e r y  n u m b er e x a c t ly  su ited  to h is  o r  h e r  ta ste s . T li ls  is as 
It sh o u ld  b e , a n d  a l l  o u r  rea d ers  m u st  re m e m b er th a t  S t .  N icholas 
i s  th e  se rv a n t a n d  frien d  o f  y o u n g  fo lk  o f  a ll c la s se s  a n d  a g e s from 
s e v e n  to  se v e n te e n . I f  i t  u n d e r io o k  to  p le a s e  o n ly  th e  litdeones 
a n d e r  ten , n o t  o o ly  w o u ld  o ld er  g ir ls  a n d  b o y s  w h o  are  still yoimg 
e n o u g h  10 n e e d  a n d  e n jo y  a  m a g a z ln e  o f  th e ir  o w n , fin d  It ¿oo young 
a n d  sim p le  f o r  th e ir  ta ste s , b u t  th e  w e e  fo lk  th em se lv es  w ould  soon 
o u tg r o w  I I  Ñ o r  is  th is  alJ, Y o u  w ill  fin d  th a t , i a  th is  hurrying, 
b u s y ,  n in c te en ih -ce Q tu ry  life  o f  o u rs , y o u r  p re s e n t  ta s te s  w ill change 
o r  n e w  ta s te s  d e v c lo p  m o re  r a p id ly  th a n  y o u  c a a  n o w  Im agine, and 
S t . N ic h o l a s ,  i f  í t  i s  t o  b e  t ru ly  y o u r  m a g a x in e , m u st  k c c p  pace 
w-itíi, a n d  e v e n  a n tíc ip a ie , y o u r  g ro w ih - T h u s ,  M a s te r  A .  B . writes 
t h a t  h e  “ w a n ts  m o re  ad v e n tu re-s  lo ries. H e l t k e s  th em  m o ic  than 
e v e r y th in g  e b e . ”  H e  a n d  aJI th e  r e s t  sh a ll h a v e  th ese , b u t  ¡n a  
y e a r  o r  tw o , M a s t e r  A .  B ,  w ill fin d  th a t  ih e r e  is  m u ch  m o re  in  good 
lite ra tu re , a n d  in  th e  d a íly  n c c d s  o f  h is  o w n  life , th an  th e  finesl and 
lo n g e s i a d v e n tu re-sto r ies  th a t  e v e r  w e r e  w r it te n ; a n d  th en , thougb 
h e  w ill  s till, w e  h o p e , k c c p  th e  n a tu ra l a n d  p ro p e r  l ik ln g  for such 
s to r ie s  th a t  w e  a l l  p o sse ss , a n d  th a t  i t  w o u ld  b e  a  m isfo rtu n e for any 
b o y o f  sp ir it  to  lo se, y e t  h e  w ill  b e g in  to  c a s t  a b o u t  fo r  stories of 
a n o th e r  k in d  a s  w e l l— ta le s  U ke th e  “ S to ries  o f  A r t  a n d  A rtísts,”  or 
“  T a l k ;  w ith  B o y s ” — sto ries  th a t  w ill  f c c d  th e n e w  ta s te  w hich has 
b e e n  b o m  w itb in  h im , fo r  in fo rm aiío n  a n d  a d v ic e  to  h e lp  him  forwaid 
a n d  p re p a re  h im  fo r  a n  a c tiv e  sh a re  in  t h e  w o r k  o f  th e  w orld . And 
th en  h e  w iU  u n d e rs ta n d  c le a t ly  th a t  ih e  p a p e rs  w e  h a v e  nam ed and 
th e  o th ers U ke th e m — th o u g h  g o o d  f o r  a l l  w h o  re a d  ih c m — aremeani 
fo r  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  w h o  a t e  a lr e a d y  lu  th e  m o o d  w e  h a v e  described 
A n d  ih a c  th ere  a r e  m a n y  y o u n g  fo lk  in  th a t  m o o d , h e  w o u ld  believe 
so o n  e n o u g h  i f h e  s a w  ín  h o w  m a n y  o f  th e s e  le tte rs  sp e c ia l praciical 
a n d  d e scr ip tiv e  p a p e rs  a r e  req u estcd .

N e v e rth c le ss , y o u n g  frien d s, w e  do  n o t  m ea n  b y  a ll th is  ih at the 
re q u e sts  w h ic h  y o u  h a v e  m a d e  w ill  n o t  b e  a c c e d e d  to , o r  recc¡s*e due 
a tle n tío n . T h e y  h a v e  a lre a d y  b e e n  h e lp fu l to  u s In m a n y  w ays, ard 
m a n y  o f  th e  s u g g e s t lo n s  h e a r tí ly  co m m e n d  ih e m se lv e s  to our judg* 
m e n t  A n d  w e  h o p e  th a t , so o n e r  o r  la ter, e a c h  o n e  w íU  find his or 
h e r  r e q u e s t  a n s w e re d , a s  f a r  a s  p o s s ib b , in  ih e  p a g e s  o f  the 
z in e ,—  n o t  o n ly  th e  b ig  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls , b u t  th e  lU tle o o cs  also. MeaJi* 
w h ile , w c  s e n d  o u r  h e a r ty  tb a n k s  to  Á c  y o u n g  w riters , o n e  and allj 
fo r  th e  fra n k n css , c le a m e s s , a n d  u n ifo rm  c o u r tc s y  o f  th eir replícs* 
S o  n e a r ly  a ll o f  o u r  y o u n g  frie n d s h a v e  c lo se d  th e ir  le tters  w ith ihe
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stnicnce, “ W e  d o  n o t s e e  h o w  S t , N ic h o l a s  c o u ld  b e  im p ro v c d ,”  
ihat w« ca n  n o t h c lp  q u o t in g  it , b e c a u s e  o f  th e  sa tis fa ctio n  i t  g iv e s  
US. But w e  sh a ll n o t  b e  c o n te n t  o u rse lve s  u n til i t  is  b e t te r  th a n  it 
has ever been, o r  th a n  th e  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  n o w  co n c eiv c .

M a n y  th an k s, y o u n g  frie n d s a n d  o íd , fo r  th e  v e r y  lib era l respo n se 
to out request fo r  g am e s, I t  is  im p o ssib le  a t  p re s e n t  to m a k e  a  
detailed repo rt c o n c e rn in g  th e  díÉfercnt g a m e s  d escrib ed . L e t  it  
sufiice to s a y  th a t  th o se  m ee tin g  o u r  n ee d s s h a ll a p p e a r  in S T ,  N iC H - 
oiAS, and ih a t  aü  m a tte r  p r in te d  sh a ll b e  d u ly  p a id  fo r, b e y o n d  th e 
hcarcy cbanks th a t  w e  a g a in  c x le n d  

to one and a ll w h o  h a v e  e n d e a v . 
orcd to h e lp  th e  g o o d  c a u s e  o f  
home.amusemeot, l n  c a s e s  w h ere  
seremi descrip tio n s o f  th e  sam e 
game h a v e  b een  re c e iv e d , w e  sh all, 
o f course, se lect th e  b esu

a s  y o u n g  E n g la n d , ís f i i ly  c a lle d  “  A t  H o m e .”  E n le r in g  a t  th e  open 
d o o r-w a y  011 its  b r ig h t  t ítie -p a g e , y o u  t n » d  y o u r  h a p p y  w a y  th ro u g h  
a  w e a lth  o f  a p p ro p ria te  co lo red  p ic tu re s  a n d  U vely  r h y m e s  o f  hom e 
U fe, s to p p in g  o fte n  to  s p e c ía lly  a d m ire  so m e e x q u is ite  b it  o f  d e co ra­
r o n  o r  r ic h  e f fe c t  o f  co lo r , u n iü , a t  th e  v e r y  la s t  p a g e , y o u  le a v c  a  
c lo se d  d o o r  b e h io d  y o u , s d llr e jo ic in g  in  th e “ co m e  a g a in ”  t o n e o f  
i t s  m ellow  “ g o o d - h y c ."  T o  d e scrib e  f i t ly  th is  c h a rm in g  “ A t  

H o m e  ”  w o u ld  req itíre  m o re  s p a c e  th a n  c a n  b e  affo rd ed . S u ff ic c  ít 
to  s a y ,  i t  i s  iU u stra tcd  b y  J ,  O - S o w e rb y , b e a u t ifu lly  d e co ra te d  b y  
T h o m a s  C ra n c , e id e r  b ro th e r  o f  W a ltc r  G ra n e, a n d  th a t  a ll Uttie 
b o y s  a n d  g ir is  e v e r y w h e r e  a r e  co rd iaJ ly  in v itc d  to b e  present.

iH t p i c w r e  o f  “ A  F u tu re  D o g e ,”  

on page 307 o f  th is  n u m ber, Ís co p - 
ied írocn a  p a in tin g  b y  M . C a ro lo s  
Turan, one o f  th e  m o st p o p u la r  o f  
living F ren ch  p ortra it-painters.

A s m any o f  y o u  k n o w , “  D o g e ”  
wjw the t ille  o í  th e  c h ie f  m ag istra te  
oí ihc R e p u b lic  o f  V e n ic e , a n d  for 
ceniuries th e  D o g o s  ru le d  ih e  fa ­
mous círy  w ith  g r e a t  m a g n ifice n c c  
aad n early  abso lu to  p o w er, W e  
have already g iv e n  y o u  an  a c co u n t  
m S t ,  N i c h o l a s  (see “  T h e  Q u e c o  
o f ihe Sea, ’ ’ S e p te m b e r, x 880) o f  the 
Imporing ce rem o n y  w ith  w h íc h  th e 
D oge m arried th e  c i t y  to th e  se a  
by dropp ing a  r in g  in to  th e  w a v e s  
o í the A d rialic.

T he litü e  fe llo w  sh o w n  in  th e 
picture —  th o u g h  in te re stin g , in ­
deed, w hen w e  th in k  o f  th e  g re a t  
future that is  in  sto re  fo r  h im —  
does not d iffer  m u ch  in  fa c e  an d 
exprcssioa from  m a n y  l itü e  íe llo w s 
o f our ow n d o y . B u t  th e  r ic h  eos* 
lume and th e  h e a v y  ro ses  a r e  ñ t 
emblems o f  th e  m a g n ífíc e n c c  to 
whích h e  is to a tta in  w h e n  h e  b c- 
comes a D o g e .

B v  th e c o u n e s y  o f  M essrs . M ar- 
cus W ard  & C o . ,  o f  C h ristm a s-card  

vre sh o w  y o u  o n  th is  p a g e  a  
xcduced d ra w in g  o f  o n e  o f  th e  v e r y  
prettiest p ictu res io  th e ir  n e w  holi- 
day-book, n o w  c o m ín g  fro m  th e 
pccss, T h is  d a in ty  volu xne, w h íc h  
will de ligh t y o u n g  A m e ric a  as w e ll

T H E  A O A S S I Z  A S S O C I A T I O N — T E N T H  R E P O R T .

T h e  co rre sp o o d e n ce  o f  th e  p a s t  m o n th  s h o w s  a  d e e p c r  in te re st  in 
our Work and «n th e  p ro g re s s  o f  th e  s o c ie t y  th a n  th a t  o f  a n y  pre* 
VÍ0U8 m onth fo r  a  lo n g  lim e, T h e  rcp o rts  from  th e  v a r io u s  cb a p te rs  
have been m o re  c a r c fu l ly  prep ared ,* th e  w o r k  d o n e  b y  m em b e rs has 
been m ote sa lis fa cto ry , a n d  th e  n u m b e r  o f  le tte rs  h a s  b e e n  g rea ter, 
Beiw eeu ü iir ty  a n d  fo r ty  le tte rs  are  l y in g  b e fo re  m e  a s  1 w rite , a n d  
all o f these h a v e  b e e n  la id  a s id e  fro m  d a y  t o d a y ,  a s  co n ta in  in g  so m e­
thing o f  sp e c ia l in te re st  fo r  o u r  J a n u a r y  re p o rt. T h e y  h a v e  been  
answered b y  m ail, b u t  t h e y  e a c h  co n ta in  s o m e ih in g  w h íc h  m a y  
prove o f  v a lu é  10 o th e r  m em b ers o f  ih c  so c íery .

Since ü ie  n in th  re p o rt, th e  fo llo w in g  n e w  c b a p te rs  h a v e  been  
addcd lo  o u i  ro U : * . .

Nafne.
M ilfo rd , M a ss . (A )  —  
S o . B o sto n , M a s s . ( A ) .
C a m d e n , N .  J -  ( A ) .........
A u b u m , N -  í .  ( A ) . . . ,  
W a s h in g to n , D .  C .  (C ).

N e w  Y o r k .  N .  Y .  ( D ) - .  
M in n e a p o lis , M in n . (A )

118 . B r is io w , l o w a  ( A ) ..........

No.
líT,
l i s .
1x3.
114.
1x5.

1 x 6 .
1x7.

M e in b e n .  S e c r é t a la s  A d H r u s .
, .  5 . .C h a s . F ,  H ic k s , B o x  643«

5  . W , O . H e r s e y ,  s o  M e r c c r  st.
, .  6 , .M a b e l  A d a m s.
, .  4 . .S a d ie  E .  R o b b - 
. .  7 . .E m Í ly  N c w c o m b , 13 3 6  i x i h  

S t r e e t ,  N , W .
. .  6 . ,  G u s t a v  G u s k a , 223 E  x8th st.

20 J e n n ic  H u g h e s , 38x6 F o u rth  
A v e . ,  N ,

4 . .J o h n  B . P la y ie r ,

R e p o r t s  f r o m  C h a p t e r s .

T h e  s e c re ta ry  o f  C h a p te r  1 1 3  w r ite s  : W e  c o n s is t  o f  fo u i  g ir ls  
a n d  tw o  b o y s . W e  h a v e  o u r  o w n  co llcc t io n s  m s ic a d  o f  a  co m  m o a
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ca b in e t. W e  h a d  o u r  first m e e tín g  A p r i l  ̂ o , b u t  t  d id  n o t  s e n d  w o rd  
ih c n , a s  I  w a n te d  to  acco m p E sh  s o m e th in g  b e fo re  w r it in g  to  y o u . 
D o  y 011 th in k  a n y th in g  ca n  t e  le a m e d  from  a  g lo b e  o f  f is h ?  1 g e t  
cn lc rp il la rs  a n d . k e e p  them  in  l ít t le  w o o d e n  b o x e s , w ith  g la ss  o n  to p  
a n d  in  front. l  s e n d  so m e  d r a w in g s  o f  th e  sc a le s  o n  th e  w in g s  o f  
so m e n io th s  a n d  bu tterfiie^ . 1  e x a m in e d  them  th ro u g h  a  co m p o u n d  
m icro sco p e . W iU  y o u  le ll  m e  w h a t  y o u  th in k  o f  them  ?

[I  ih in k  t h e y  a r e  v e r y  w e l l  d o n e , a n d  i f  a l l  o u r  m em bers w h o  ca n  
th in k  o f  “  n o th io g  l o  d o  in  w in t e r ”  w o u ld  d o  l ik e  w ise , a n d  s e n d  m e 
th e  re s u lts  fo r  co m p ariso n  a n d  s tu d y , w o u ld  n 't  i t  b e  “ s p le n d id ”  ?J

W e  h a v e  se v e ra l b e e tlc s , g re e n , b la c k ,  a n d  v a rio u s  o th er  co lo rs . 
T h e y  w e r c  a l l  p ic k e d  u p  o n  th e  b e a c h  a fte r  th e  tid e  h a d  w ash ed  
t h e m  u p . 1  th iñ k  th ís  sh o w s  th a t  t h e y  w e r e  f ly in g  o v e r  th e  s e a  an d 
b e c a m e  tired  a n d  w e r e  dro w n ed .

J o h n  R .  B l a k £ , N .  Y .  (C ), 26  \V . i^ ih  slrcet.

U n d e r  d a le  o f  S e p te m b cr  «3, C h a p te r  1 x 2  s a y s , “  p e r  s e c r c l a j y ” :
W e  havQ a d o p te d  th e  g e n e ra l co n stícu ilo n  a n d  th e fo llo w in g  

b y - la w s :
F i n t .  W c  sh a ll m c e t  o n c e  a  w e e k  a t  th e  h o u s e s  o f  m em bers.
S eco n d . P e rs o n s w is h in g  to  jo in  s h a ll p a y  a n  in ÍiÍaiÍo n  fe e  o f  f iv e  

cen ts .
T h ir d .  T h e  term  o f  o ffic e  i s  s ix  w e e k s .
F o u r/ h . A  fe e  o f  f iv e  c e n ts  a  m o n th  s h a ll  b e  p a id  b y  m em bers.
W e  w is h  10 e x c h a n g e  e g g s . V /, H e r s e y .

L o  WELL, M a s s . ,  S e p t. 29.
I  h a v e  th e  p le a s u re  o f  in fo rm in g  y o u  th a t  th e  L o w e i l  C h a p te r  h a s  

b e g u n  it s  w o r k . I  n o tic e d  in  S t . N i c h o l a s  fo r  A u g u s t  tb a t  y o u  
h a v e  g iv e n  o u r  p re s id e n t's  ñ a m e  i n s t a d  o f  th c  s e c r c ta r y 's , w h íc ít  is 
F r a n k  A .  H u tc h in s o n , 25 N e s m ith  Street.

C h a p te r  106 %vriles t O u r  C h a p te r  ís  d o in g  q u íte  w ell, W e  b a v e  
s o m e  q u a rtz , lim c s to o c , g r a n i ie ,  s la te , a n d  g y p s u m . W e  h a v e  a  
n u m b e r  o f  b u lte rfiíe s , a n  A d t m r a i,  m u d *b u ttcrn y , e tc . J u s t  n o w  
w e  are  c o l le c d n g  o u ts . R o B E R T  M . R o Y C B .

( R o b e r t  ís  o n e  o f  th c  y o u n g e s t  b u t  m o st c n th u s ía s lic  o f  o u r  mem> 
bers.J

N e w  Y o r k ,  S e p t. s8 tb , 1881-
O u i  C h a p te r  i s  p ro g re s s ín g  ad m ira b ly . W e  o ig a n ís e d  la s t  M a y  

w ith  f iv e  m em b ers, a n d  h a v e  s in c e  in c re a s e d  lo  s ix te e n . W e  h a v e  a  
l a i g e  a n d  v e r y  f in e  co llectio n  o f  cu rio sítíe s . A U  o u r  m em b ers tak e 
an  e a g e r  in te rc s t, a n d  o u r  m e e tín g s  a r e  a lw a y s  w eU  atte n d e d  an d 
v e r y  in tere stin g . S e v e r a l  e ld e r ly  g e n ü e m e n  h a v e  ta k e n  g r e a t  ¡nter- 
e s t  in  US, a n d  w c  h a v e  in d u c e o  o n e  o f  th em  to  jo in . W e  w is h  lo 
k n o w  h o w  to  k e e p  a  n u m b e r  o f  p a in te d  to n o ise s  ( C k r v s e m y s p ic in )  
a n d  s p e c k ic d  to n o is e s  { N a n n e m y s  g fu tta ta )  th ro u g h  t íie  w in ter.

E d w a k u  B ,  M iLL E R , 2 44*M ad jso n  S tre e t

[ I t  is  g r a ü fy ln g  to  h e a r  o f  th e  o ld e r  o n e s ' in terese in  o u r  w o r k ,]

T a u n t o m ,  M a s s . ,  S ep t. 29.
W e  w c re  o b lig e d  to  a d jo u m  u n tíl S ep tem b er, d u r in g  v a c a tio n , bu t 

th o u g h  th ere  w e r e  0 0  m e e tin g s , y o u  m a y  b e  s u r e  th a t  th e  m em bers 
w e re  n o t  id  l e ; ih e re  w e re  sea*m o sscs, sh e lls , a n d  s p o n g e s  to  b e  col* 
lec ted , in s e c u  to  b e  c a u g h t , e x c u r s ic n s  in to  th e  w o o d s  a n d  h i lls  after 
fu n m  a n d  m ln e r a ls ; a n d  th e  cu ra to r  h a d  a  b u s y  tím e a fie r  o u r  re tu m  
i a  th e fall, S o m e o f  th e  ^ p e r s  w h ic h  h a v e  b e e o  r e a d  w e r e  o n  th e 
fo llo w in g  su b g ects; T h e  ^ d - i a U e d  H a w k , B a ltim o re  O rio le , T h e  
L a t e  C o m c t, M a g n o lia  T r e e ,  T h e  F a m ily  o f  H e ro n s.

H a r r i e  G . W h i t e ,

C h ic a g o ,  O c l  2, i8 8 r.
W e  h a v e  a g a in  co m e  to g e th e r  fo r  w in te r  w o r k  a fte r  th e  p lca sa n i-  

e s t  su m m er, a c c o r d ín g  to  ch e u n a n im o u s ex p re ss io n , e v e r  s p c n t;  
s im p ly  b e c a u s e  w e  h a v e  h a d  o u r  e y e s  o p e n  to th c  b e a u d e s  o f  N a tu re . 
W c  h a v e  D u m e r o u s  sp e c ím e n s  a n d  n o tes, so  th a t  w e  ca n  do  g o o d  
vp'ork w h e n  th c  w e a th e r  g r o w s  to o  co id  fo r  o u h lo o r  m ee tin g s. W iU  
y o u  p le a s c  re p rin t th o  ñ a m e  o f  o u r  ch a p te r , “  C h ic a g o  B ,”  w ith  m y  
a d d re ss  a s  s c c r e la r y  ? C  S .  B r o w n ,  1 x 7  P a r k  A v e n u e .

C a s t l e  B a n k ,  S t r o u d ,  E n g l a n d .
O u r  C h a p te r is g e td n g  o n  p r e t ty  w e ll, b u t  w e  re a lly  a r e  In %vanc o f  

so m e  q u e stio n s  to  a n sw e r. W e  a r e  a l l  íncU n ed to  co n tin u é  o u r  
m e e tin g s  Ih ro u g h  th e  w ío ie r .  W e  h a v e  h a d  a  b a d g e  fro m  th e  first, 
m a d e  o f  crimsor» c lo th , w ith  th e  le tters “ A .  A . ’^  e m b ro id ere d  ín  
w h ite  r ilk  fo r  ch e m em bers, a n d  in  g o ld e n  s i lk  f o r  th e  o fficers.

G e r t r u d e  R u e c c .

F r a n k f o r d , P h i l a d e l p h i a , P a ,
W e  a r e  h e a r t i ly  in  fa v o r  o f  a  g e n e ra l m e e lin g , a n d  i f  i t  w ere  

a rra n g e d , w e  shouJd s e n d  d c le g a te s  tOJt. A t o u r  lase  m c c tín g , J a m e s 
J o h n so n  re a d  a  p a p e r  o n  “  I n s a u m e n ts  u se d  ín  t a k in g  a n iT  prep ar- 
in g  L e p id o p te r a ."  T h e  s u b s ia n c e  o f  ít  I  se n d  to y o u .  *  ■* *  . 
H e  s a y s  th a t  c y a n íd e  o f  p o ta ssíu m  sh o u ld  n o t  b e  u sed  ín  k il l in g  bees 
a n d  o th e r  H y m c n o p ie r a , as Í t  c h a n g o s  th e ir  y e llo w  to crim so n .

R .  T .  T a y l o r ,  1 3 1  A d a m s  Street.

N o .  C a m p f i d g b ,  M a s s . ,  O ct, 3.
W e  h o ld  m e e tin g s  o n ce  in  tw o  w e e k s , W e  a s s ig n  fo r  ea ch  me«. 

l o g  a  topic» to  b e  lo o k e d  u p  ín  a d v n n ce  b y  ch e m em bers, W e  have 
a lre a d y  n a d  : F i r s t .  W h a t  is  a n  in s e c t ?  Secon d . C la ss e s  o f  Insccts. 
'T h ir d . L e p id o p ie ra . F o u r ih .  C o le o p ie r a ; a n d  so o n  w ith  th e difier* 
c n t  c la s s c s . A iftcr  th is  w e  a r e  to  h a v e  a  s e p á r a le  to p ic  g iv e a  lo 
m em b er f o r  th e  s a k e  o f  v a r ie ty . W e  h a v e  n o t  th o u g h t  m uch o f a 
b a d g e , b u c  a  p la ín  o n e  is  th e  best.

O n  A u g u s t  i4 th  w e  fb u o d  se v e ra l  tom aco -w o rm s, p e rfe c tly  health; 
in  ap p ea ra n ce , I n  a  w e e k  t h ^  h a d  cotaJly c h a n c e d  color. Ih e ; 
w e re  th en  b la c k , th e  stríp es b e ín g  w h id s h  y e llo w . S o m e are  covereíl 
w ith  d o ts . T b e  la tte r  h a v e  a  g re e n is h  h e a d  w ith  b ro w n  stripe», the 
o th ers b la c k  h e a d s  w ith  g r e e n  strípes. T h e y  a t e  a s  u su a l, b u t wheo 
t h e y  d ie d  t h e y  c o lla p se d , th ere  b e in g  n o th in g  in  them . 'There were 
n o  ic h n eu m o n s in  th e  b o x . W h o  w ill e x p la in  th e  c h a n g e  o f  color?

F r e d , E .  K b a y .

U t o i 'ia ,  N, y . ,  A l l e g h e n y  C o,
W e  h a v e  d e c id e d  to t a k e  d a ily  n o tes  o f  w h a t  w e  f in d  o f  intcrest

R o b b r t  K e n y o n .
[ A  m o st e x c e lle n t  p la n .]

C h ic a g o ,  O c t .  3,5881.
W e  a r e  g o ín g  to  ta k e  a  n o te  o f  a l l  ch e ín c íd e n is  in  natural his. 

to r y , a s  y o u  te co iD m c n d c d  in  y o u r  s e v c n th  repoiC . W e have 
b t u f ^  a  r e d  sq u irrel. W e  m e e t  e v c i y  S a tu r d a y , a t  h a lf-p ast níne. 
'T h e  m e e tin g  u s u a lly  la s ts  a b o u t  th ree  5io u rs. W e  h o p e  before lorg 
to b u y  a  g o o d  m ic ro sco p e  a n d  a  sm a ll H brary. W e  a r e  v e r y  mucB 
in terested  ín  th e  b a d g e  q u e stio n , a n d  th in k  th a t  a  w h lie  s i lk  badge, 
w ith  a  m o n o g ra m  a n d  so m e  o b je c t  ín  n a tu ra l h is to ry  w orked in 
co lo red  s i lk  u p o n ít ,  w o u ld  b e  p r e t ty .  W e a r e  n o n e  o v e r  fourteen 
y e a rs . N e l s o n  B e n n e t t ,  65 C ic e ro  street.

M i n n e a p o l i s ,  M jn n ,, O c t, 14.
A b o u t  tw e n ty  b o y s  a n d  g ír is  o f  M in o e a p o ü s  lU v e  fo n n ed  a  chap. 

t e r  o f  ch e  A g a a s iz  A s s o c ía d o n , T h e y  aJI s h o w  a  g r e a t  deal oí 
in terese  in  it , a n d  I  th in k  tb a t  o th e r  c h a p te rs  w ill  b e  fon ned here 
b e fo re  lo n g.

J b n n íe  H u g h e s ,  S e c r e ta r y , 18 16  F o u r ih  A v e n u e , North.

A l l  th e  re p o rts  fro m  w h ic h  th e  a b o v e  sh o rt  e x tr a c ts  a r e  made a« 
e x ce lIen L  T h e y  a r e  ca ie fu J ly  c o m p o s e d , a n d  fo r  th e  m o st pan 
h a n d s o m c ly  w rit lc n . T h e y  s h o w  tb a t  o u r  so c íe ty  h a s  a  firm  hold on 
th e  h e a n s  o f  it s  m em bers, B u t  w e  w is h  th a t  e v e r y  m em ber o f tiie 
“ A .  A . ”  c o u ld  s e e  ih c  b e a u tifu l re p o rt  t h a t  w e  h a v e  ju s íte c á v e d  
from  th e  B e r w y n  ( P e n n .)  C h a p te r , d a ie d  O c io b e r  7. I l  ís the most 
cIcganC in  n p p e a ra n cc  o f  a n y  y e t  s e n L  I  g iv e  a  fe w  quotatious:

T h e  C h a p te r  n o w  n u m b ers  f ifie e n  a c t iv e  a n d  tw o  h o n o ra ry  eiietn- 
b crs . W e e h ly  m e e lín g s  h a v e  b e e n  h e ld  r in c e  o u r  o rg an ízatío n , wiiH 
tw o  e x o e p tío o s — o n c  o n  ch e n ig h t  w h e n  th e  b o d y  01 P resid en t Gar* 
fie ld  w a s  b e in g  m o v ed  to  C le v e la n d  f o r  b u iia l, a n d  ch e o th er on ihe 
n ig h t  o f  J u l y  s s á ,  th e  d a y  o f  o u r  a n n u a l p ic n ic . [ H c r c  follows a 
H s to f  fifty*fo ur sp e c ie s  o f  m ín erals co lle c te d , o f  se ve n tee n  varieties 
o f  w o o d , a n d  o f  a b o u t  f ifty  m is c e lb n e o u s  s p e c im c n s .j  M icroscope 
e x a m in a iio n s  w e r e  m a d e  o f  m o ss, h u m b le b e e s ’  w in g s  and legs, 
h u m a n  hair, sm aU  r e d  sp íd ers , sc a le s  o f  m íca , c lc a r  c iy sta ls , and 
sp id e rs ’  e g g s . A t  e a c h  m e e tín g  q u escío n s a r e  a s k e d  a n d  answered 
A  sc ra p .b o o k  h a s  b e e n  p ro cu re d , in  w h íc h  a r e  en tere d  th e reports 
fro m  ih e  p a re n t  s o c íe ty  a s  th e y  a r e  p u b lish e d , a n d  scrape 
p a p e rs  a n d  p erio dJcals b e a r ín g  o n  n a tu ra l h is to ry . O n  J u ly  sad thc 
C h a p te r  h e ld  a  p ic n ic . F if te e n  m em b ers a n d  ten  ¡n v íte d  g u e sis  were 
ta k e o  in  ca rr ia g e s , b u g g ie s ,  a n d  o n e  h a y -w a g o n  {here is  w here ihe 
m o st fu n  w a s , d e a r  P a r e n t! )  to  D ia m o n d  R o c k s ,  f iv e  m iles frori 
B e rw y n . A  fu ll a n d  d e lig h tfu l  d a y  w a s  sp e o t. T h e  ro ck s , rising to 
a  h e ig h t  o f  f ifty  fe e t  o r  m o re, fu m ís h e d  m a n y  f in e  sparim ens oí 
q u a rtz  c r y s ta b . J .  F .  G l o s s e r ,  Secretary,

E x c h a k c e s  D b s i r e o .

Birds* c g g s — D . S .  W in g , 12 2 1 R o c k  Is la n d  s t ., D a v en p o rt, lown.
C o rresp o n d en ts  o n  in s e c ts  —  A le x . C .  B a te s , S l  P a u T s  School, 

C o n c o rd , N .  H .
M in a ra is  — T ,  C .  T h o m a s , B irc h v ílle , N e v a d a  C o . ,  CaliforniH.
C o rresp o n d en ts  on o m ít h o lo g y  —  D a n ie l  £ .  M o ra n , 85 S ia tc  sncei, 

B ro o k ly n , N .  Y .
Sk aC cs' e g g s  a n d  m arin e  ob jeccs —  H a r r ie  G . W h ítc ,  Tauotoo, 

M a ss .
E g g s  —  T .  M ills  C la r k , S o u th a m p lo n , M a ss .
S h e lls , iD Íncrals, e tc . —  R o b e r t  K e n y o n ,  U to p ía , N .  Y .
C o rresp o n d en ts  a n d  g e n e r a le x c h a n g e s  —  N o r th  C a m b rid g e  Chap- 

ter, F .  E .  K e a y ,  S ec .
Q u e s t i o n s .

1 . H o w  m a n y  e y e s  h a s  a  f!y  ?
2. Ñ a m e  th e  s m a lle s t  b írd , a n d  te ll  w h e re  le Uves.
3. H o w  m a n y  teeth  h a s  th e  w h a lc  ?
4. H o w  m a n y  o io v a b le  c y c líd s  h a s  a  U zard ?
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5, %Vhy are  so m e aním tils ca lle d  q u e d ititn a n a  ?
6. W h y are  so m e ao lm ale  c a lle d  zo O p h ytes ?
7, O f  w h a t  Í5 g r a n iie  c o m p o s e d  ?

8. W h a tts  a  d ia m o n d ?
^  W har is th e  b o ta n ic a l  ñ am e o f  th e  ed e lw e iss , w h a t  i s  th e  literal 

meaning o f  its  co m m o o  ñ a m e , a n d  to  w h a t  fe m ü y  d o e s  i t  b e lo n g ?
10. D eriva tio n  o f  ch e n a m c  “ d o v e s  "  ?

W e shall n e x i  m o n th  p re s e n t  fo r  th e  co n d d e ra tlo n  o f  o u r  one 
hundred a o d  tw e n ty  p rc s ld c o ts  a  sy s te n ia t ic  p la n  o f  w o r k  fo r  tb e

re m a in in g  m o n tb s  o f  th e  y e a r .  M e a n tim e , e v te n d  y o u r  ra n k s  as  
w id e ly  a s  m a y  b e , g e t  th e  d u st  o f f  y o u r  m ic ro sco p e s, a n d  s e n d  m e  as  
m a n y  d ra w in g s  o f  sn o w -c ry sta ls  a s  p o s á b le .  A  p r iz e  fo r  th e  b e s t  set 
o f  s i x  c a rd s  o r  m o re  se n t b efo re  A p r i l  i ,  in  a c c o r d a n c e  w ith  d irec. 
tio n s g iv e n  in  o u r  re p o rt  fo r  F e b ru a ry , i8 8 x. A l l  m em b ers  sh o u ld  
re -rc a d  t h a t  re p o rt  p re p a ra to ry  to th e  w in te r 's  w o rk . T h e  plati 
aclo pied  b y  t h e  B e r w y n  C h a p te r  o f  k e e p in g  a l l  th e se  re p o rts  in  a 
s c r a p 'b c o k  i s  e x c e lle n t  A d d ic s s  a l l  C o m m u n icatio n s to

H a r l a n  H -  B a l i a r d ,  P r in c ip a l o f  L e o o x  A c a d e m y , I -e o o x , M ass.

5, S y n c ó p a le  a  se ries  o f  th in g s  U nked to g e th e r , a n d  le a v e  a  p a rt  o  1 
th e  fa ce , 6. S y n c o p a te  p e r ia in in g  to th e  m o m ín g , a n d  « a v e  p rin ­
c ip a l. 7 . S y n c o p a t e  re lig ió n  a n d  le a v e  co ro p a ssio n . 8. S y n c o p a te  
a  fra g iu jit , a x o m atic  p la n i ,  a n d  le a v e  to  frc e  fro m  w ater.

Sf. C. D .

]>OVBL£ 7.IG Z A G .

lIL tIS T R A T E D  P U Z Z L E S  IN  H E A B -P IE C E .

A  J .E T T E R  PU ZZLE .

C u t  o u t  t h e s e  s e c d o n s  e i g h t  f o r m e ,
A n d  fa sh io n  th em  in  le tte rs  th re e :
I n  th em  a  s e n tc n c c  y o u  m a y  fin d  
D e s c r ip t iv o  o f  th e  th ree  co m b ío cd .

A H  A N A G R A M ,

^ H A T  c i t y  is  l i t c r a l l y  m a d e  b y  tím e  a n d  la b o r ?  G. t .

SYTS' C O P A TIO X S.

T h e  sy n co p a tcd  le tters , r e a d  in  th e  o rd e r  h e r e  g iv e n , -spell the 
ñame o f  o n e  w h o  ís  c a lle d  “ th e  n o b le s t  o f  ih c  a n c ie n ts ,”  an d 
who w as b o m  468 n. c- 

» S yn co p ate  sp rin k le d  w ith  fin e  sa n d , a n d  le a v e  lo y a l  p crío rm - 
arce o f  o b líg atícn . a . S y n c o p a t e  a  v e h e m e n t  a n d  .sudden o u tcry . 
and leave lo  c ió se . 3. S y n c o p a te  a  k in d  o f  n u t, a n d  le a v e  a  s o n g  o f  
PfRJse and irliim ph- 4. S y n c o p a te  an  io s e c t  in  th e  firs t  s t a g e  a fte r  
leaving ih e  e g g ,  a n d  le a v e  tb e  s u b s ta n c e  e je c te d  b y  a  v o lc a n o .

Z ig z a g s ,  fro m  1  to  10  a n d  from  í i  10 ao , c a c h  n a jn e  a  h o lid a y  
p e rs o n a g e , _  .  ,  . . . .

C r o s s - w o r d s :  1 .  U n d e rm m cs. s .  T o s a l i s f y .  3- A ^ l  s  ñam e. 
4. A d  ab b re v ia tio n  f o t  “ th e  pre.«ent m o n th .”  5. T o  ex a m in e  
c lo se ly . fi. C o n tin u e d  p a in . 7 . F o u r.fifth s  o f  a  so u r  fru iL  9. 
W ith o u t  h a ir , o. T o  p ra ise . 10. T m n sg re s a io n s ,

D Y X E  C L E M B N T S .

F R A C T I O N S .

T a k e  one*thÍrd o f  t h e  le tte rs  in  th e  m o n th  n a m e d  a fte r  th e  
em p ero r w h o  b o a s te d  tb a t  h e  fou n d K o m e  m a d e  o f  b r ic k  a n d  le ft  
i t  o f  m a rb ie ; on e-fifth  o f  t h e  le tte rs  iu  ih e  m o n th  w b ic h  w a s  firs t  m  
th e  c a r ly  R o m á n  c a le n d a r : on e-fifth  o f  tb e  le tte r s  in  th e  m onth  
w h ic h , in  K e r o 's  tim e, w a s  c a lle d  N e r o n iu s ;  o n e-fo u rth  o f  th e  le tters  
in  th e  m o n th  w h ic h  th o  R o m a n s  a s s ig n e d  to y o u n g  m e n ; M d  ^ e -  
h a lf  o f  t h e  le tte rs  in  th e  m o n th  o r ig jn a lly  c a lle d  Q iu n n h s , T h e  
le tte rs  rc p re se n ic d  b y  th e se  fra ctío n s , w h e n  n g h t lv  se le cte d  a n d  
arra n accl. w ill  sp e ll th e  ñ a m e  o f  a  m o n th  jn f fo d u c e d  b y  N u m a  P o m - 
p U iu sf J- S .  T 5 H N A H T .

E A S Y  N U f t I B R i C A E  E N I G M A *

1 AM co m p o s e d  o f  t w e n ty - c ig lu  le tte r s ,  a n d  a m  a  q u o ta tío n  from  
“  P a ra d is e  L o s t ."  .  .  .

M y  8 - 3 - e i - g  is  to  p u r s u c . M y  2 2 - 7 - 1 7 - 1 1 - 2 7  is to  d irect. M y  
i o - ic - 2 0 - 5  is  an  ex h ib U io n . M y  2 8 -2 6 -1  is  th e  íru it  o f  cc rta in  trecs. 
M y  4 -2 5 -14 -6 -2 3  is  o n e  Step  o f  a  s e n e s . M y  12 -8 4 -16  is  an 
a ffirm aú o n . M y  2 - 1 3 - 1 8 - 1 5  is  to  g iv e  a u d ie n c e  to.

E A . S Y  D O T J B L E  A C U O S T I C .

T h e  p rim á is  ñ a m e  a  d iv is ió n  o f  ih e  y e a r ;  ih c  fin áis p c r la ín  lo 
th e  co m ro e n cem cn t o f  ih c  y e a r ,  , ,  . ..

C r o s s -w o r d s : 1 .  A  lo n g  sp e a r . a . S te n i.  3- O f  h t ü e  breadth . 
4. A  sch o o l for a l l  th e  b ra n c h e s  o f  le a m in g . 5. A  g lad iator. 
6. E n r ig n s  o f  r o y a l ly .  7 . A  la d  A . w ,
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2 6 4 T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

M A Z E .

T r a c e  a  w a y  th ro u g h  th is  m azo , w ith o u t  c r o s r i iig  h  U ne, re a ch - 
i o g  a t  la s t  th e  n a g s  in  th e  ceo ter.

HOlTli-GLA^.S.
C b n t r a l s : a  w in te r  sp o rt. A c r o s s : x. T h e  h ig h e s t  m ilíia r y  

o ff ic e r  in  F r a n c e . 2. R o u s e d  from  slee p . 3. T o  c a u s e  to tiem b le. 
4. I n  w in ter . 5 . T o p í n c h .  6. A  d ig n ita ry  p f  t h e  c h u r c h  o f  E n g ­
la n d . 7 . A  sp e m es or d ra m a  o r ig io a te d  b y  t jte 'G ie c k s . d y c j b .

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  T H E  D E C E M B E R  N U M B E R

“ S c o t t ”  D o u a L S  A c r o s t i c . P r im á is , B e tro th e d . F in á is , 
M o n a s te r y . C a o s s - w o r d s  : 1 .  B c r tr a M . 2. E lc h O . 3. T re s ílI ia N .
4 . R e b e c c A .  5 , O a ie S . 6. T a lb o T .  7 . H e rm ío n E . 8. E d g a R .  9. 
D u d lc Y .— - D o u b l e  C r o s s -w o r d  E n i g m a . 1 .  K n e c h t  R u p e n .
3.  C h rís tm a s -D a y .

C e n t r a l  S y n c o p a t i o n s  a n d  R e m a in d s r s .  S ir  I s a a c  N ew to n .
1 .  B e - S - e t  2. P o - I - s e .  3. S t - R - o p .  4. L o - I - r e .  5 . H a - S - t c .  
6. G r - A - i n .  7. 5 p - A - Í n .  I .  L u - C - r e .  9 , M i- N - c e .  10. C h - E - a t .  
j i .  S e -W ^ jT . 12 . M e - T - r e .  13 . F l - O - a t .  14 . L a - N ^ x .

N u m e r i c a l  E n i g m a , G o d  re ig n s , a n d  t h e  g o v c r n m e n t a t  W a s h ­
in g to n  s d ll  U ves. R i d d l s -  F ea rl.

P i c t o r i a l  A c r o s t i c . C h ris tm a s  B e lls . 1 .  C -o ro n a tio n . a. 
H - a lh ic in a d o n . 3. R - e la d o n , 4. I -o v it a t ío n . 5 . S -a lu ta tlo n . 6. 
T - r ib u la t io n . 7. M -u ü Ia tio n . 8 . A - í le r c a « o n .  9. S -a tu ra iÍo n .
10. 6 -o th e r a iÍ o n . i z .  E - le v a tio n . 12. L -a m e n ta tío n . 13 . L - íb e r a -  
ú o n , 14 . S -ep ara llO D .

H o u D A Y  A k a g r a m s .  i . H e a r t  — m a r t  3. C h c s s . 3. 
ch arm . 4. T i m e — d ím e. 5 . M a id  — a id . 6. D re ss , 7*
T im . 8- S m a r t— la rt, 9. H id e  — a s id e . 10. M a tte r  ^ ctw nef*
I I .  M e . 12 . S h a re- 13 , H e a r t s — tarts . 14- C h ristm a s T id e

T h e  ñ a m es o f  so lver»  a r e  p r in te d  in  t h e  s e c o n d  n u m b er after that 
in  w h ic h  th e  p u s z le s  ap pear,

A n s w e r s  t o  a l l  t h e  p u z z l e s  i n  t h e  N o v e m b e r  n u m d é R 
re c e iv e d , b e fo re  N o v e m b e r  20, fro m  “  W a lla c e  o f  U h l e n " — Grace 
R .  In g ra h a m  —  C h a r iic  a n d  J o s ie  T r e a t  —  G r a c e  E . H o p ju n s^  
“  U n c f e  D i c k " — O liv e  M . P o tt s  —  H e r b e r t  B a ir y  — 5 . H .W hccJcr
 X w o  S u b sc r ib e rs  —  B e s s íe  a n d  l ie r  C o u s in  —  C h u c k —
B e s s  —  F ir e f ly — A lcÍbÍacIes —  F .  C .  M c D o n d d  —  M a rth a  and bva 
d e  la  G u erra .

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  w e re  re ^ v c o , 
b e fo re  N o v e m b e r  20, fro m  G . H .  F ísh e r , i  —  F a n c y  B n g h t, 3 
M ig n o n , 4 — W e sto n  S ü c k n e y ,  7  — K a t ie  L . R o b e rtso n , 2 —  
s o r  a n d  C o . , "  9  —  B e lle  W y m a n , 1  —  E .  U - G e n e , 5  —  B o y  O  More, 
4 _ j e a n n e i l e  E d it h  E . ,  i  — C la r a  L -  N o n h w ^ ,  s  —  ‘ i* \ y
b o y s , 8 — E d d ie  N o r th  B u r d ic k , i  — G r a c ic  S m tth , « - M "  
B la n c h a rd , 10  —  E le a n o r  a n d  D a i s y  M a rtim  5 —  F r a n k  S cott c  
n c ll, 2  — L y d a  P .  B o stO T ck, o  —  M in n ie  B la k e ,  ® —
C h i U e W  -  -  - U .  ~  .

“  O liv e s
C la rk s o n , 1 2 — 3
F re d d ie  T h w a it s ,  1 1  —  .- iv ic n v c  ij- „ rv
— W ill  a n d L v d e  M c K in n e y ,  5 — "  a n d  n e " ^
C . B ro w n , 1 2 — H e rb e rc  J. 'í 'i ly ,  5 — G - J . a n d  F . L .  F isk e , «i 
A l ic e  M a u d  K y t e ,  ¡ 2 — H a n i c i  t .  P m y n ,  2  — S a lb e  y i ‘“ ' 
A r a b e lla  W a r d , 2. T h e  n u m eráis  d e n o te  Ih e  n u m b er  o f  soiuuou-
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