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O f  all the stories which have been written since 
the world was m ade, it is safe to sa y  that this one 
is the first written inside a fish-net.

T h ere are three o fth em .— nets and reels,— and 
all o f them stand about two hundred feet from 
land, b y  the side o f a  pier that heads out into the 
sea full one hundred feet beyond the rcels. W ith  
its lonely and almost desoíate surroundings it is, 
indeed, a  curious place in which to write a story.

T h e  net was bought only last summer, and it 
cost o f som ebody’s m oney eight hundred dollars. 
But the story itself ís now to b e told.

T h ree or four winters ago, when the ice begati 
to grow along the shores o f C ap e Cod, and grcw  
so fast and so strong that it shut up all the fishing 
ships before they could get to land, the “ Little 
Katie ”  was caught in its grasp. On the “  Little 
Katie ”  was Captain Joh n  Rose, and in Province- 
town, on the Cape, were his wife and W ild  and 
Johnny, the girl and boy who saved their father by 
building a b ig  kite and flying it out to the ship 
when all Provincetown was trying, in vain, to 
devise some m anner o f getting food to the boats. 
That blessed kite carried the string that carried 
the line that carried the bread that carried Ufe to 
the starving crew o f the “  Little Katie.”

After that hard winter, Captain Rose said that 
he would not go to the “  Banks ”  any more for cod- 
fish, but would catch inenhaden along the shores of 
the ocean and in the bays and inlets o f the coast, 
while the fishing season should continué, and then, 
when the very coid wcathei- should come on, he would

stay in his house and let Cape Cod sands blow all 
over it and pack it doivn as solidly as they might. 

A n d  this is what cam e o f that venture : 
rh e  first season, cveiything moved along hap- 

pily, and the fisli came to the seine, or rather 
the seine went around the fish, so that the Rose 
family began to see prosperous days and to dreain 
o f a  time when they m ight move from Cape Cod 
and live somewhere upon the “  M ain .”

T h e first summer, Captain R ose was only a  mate, 
and the fishing gan g to which he belongcd carried 
their menhaden to a floating fish-oil mili, anchored 
in one o f the inlets on the coast o f Maine.

Before another sum m er came, the oil ship 
burned, and everything in and upon it was utterly 
destroycd. Captain Rose, his wife and children 
heard the bad news with dism ay ín their hearts.

It was W ild  who sa id : “ N ever mind, F ath er; 
there are more oil-ships and more nets, and more 
fish in the sea a-growing every single minute.”  

“ A n d  more fishermen a-grow ing to use them, 
t o o !”  groaned Captain John, with a  wild look of 
dcspair in his face at the thought that the oil- 
ship owner m ight not be able to p ay him for his 
last season’s labor. Captain Rose had been living 
on credit until the oil should be sold, and now the 
oil had ascended to the sky in flam e; and it might 
be that no man would trust him with foo d ; for the 
news o f his loss was abroad in Provincetown.

T h a t was a  dark day in the sand cabin, and 
m any a bright and long-cherished hope o f good 
things to come turned to leaden facts.
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A  week went b y, and there w as no word of 
news from tl\e oil-ship owner. Meanwhile, C ap ­
tain John and his son Joh n  (Johnny’s first trip) 
went to the B anks on a  fishing schooner, for, come 
what would, bread must be won.

W h cn  they were w ell aw ay, and the topsails of 
the schooner had slipped down almost out o f sight, 
W ild  said to her m other; “  W e  m a y a s  well go on 
fixing up the clothes, for clothes will be needed, 
fishing or no fishing.”  A n d  so they worked while 
they waited.

It was in the spring, in M arch, that Captain  
Rose and Joh nn y went. T h e y  had beon a week 
gone when one o f the fiercest gales that ever blew  
on a n y coast, since coasts were made, blew  down 
from the north, and shouted in from the east, and 
tore fearfully through the sands o f Cape Cod. It 
was during this storm that a  letter for Captain Rose 
was carried to the cabin b y  a brave neighbor lad, 
who struggled with it through the shiñing sands, 
with a  vague feeling that it m ight have in it good 
n ew s; and tlie lad — it was he who had helped 
Joh nn y to build the famous kite— was very glad 
to fetch any good news to W ild  Rose. A  rush- 
ing blast swept in at the door as he opened it 
and panted into the kitchen, closing the door 
with his foot as he sank into a chair, the letter 
standing well out o f his jacket pocket.

“  Peter P e tit ! ”  exclaim ed Mrs. Rose. “  W h a t­
ever in this world sent you over here in such a  

storm ? ”
“ N othing sent me. I just carne,”  answered the 

boy, rising and drawing the letter forth. “  I was 
down to the post-office when the mail cam e in, and. 
the post-master took notice o f this letter, and says 
h e : ‘ 1  hope,’ says he, ‘ that this here le tte r ’s got 
some good news in it for Joh n  Rose, I do. It 
comes from the owncrs o f that oil-ship that bum ed  
up his summer’s work ! ’ W h en  he said that, says 
I, ‘ G ive it here, and 1 ’ll take it over,’ and hete it 
is7 ’ — handing the cnvelope to M rs. Rose.

“ Open it, M other, d o ! ”  pleaded W ild , with 
flushod face. “ W h o  knows but that it ought to 

be an sw ered?”
“  Course ! T h a t ’s w hat made me fetch it,”  said 

Pcter. “ It would keep jest as well in the post­

office as ’t would here.”
“  I never open Fath er’s Ictters,”  said Mrs. W ild ; 

“  he would n't like it.”
T h e  sand just then b cat in showers against the 

cabin, and the sea sound cam e raging over the 
C ap e from the I-Iighland Light.

“ I wish you was over in the town to-night, 
where there ’s more folks to hear it blow with you, 
and I ’m  just sorry I came, if  I have n ’t got any 
good news inside that letter,”  said Peter ; and then 
he rose and hade them “  G ood-night.”

H e went away, feeling disappointed; for Peter 
had a  vague feeling that things were going all 
right whenever W ild ’s eyes gleam ed with happi­
ness,— but to-night there was no happiness shining 

in them.
W ild  took a dozen good hard looks at the big 

envelope before she went to bed, and thought it 
too bad in her mother not to open it.

T e n  days later,— the storm having blown out 
itself and ships and souls togcther,— a  letter, ad- 
dressed to the oil manufacture!- in W ild ’s peculiar 
handwrlting, was mailed at Provincetown. This 

was the letter;
“  CArE Cod, March is , 1879. 

“ M r. W a s h i n g t o n  W ile s ;  Faiher went o ff to the banks a week 
ago afishing and your letter is come, biit nobody bas opened ij, 
cause mother says father 'don 't want anybody cn.‘  Please, i f  it ’s  
good news, wont you keep it for ftither, cause we aU need good 
news so miioh— wtwr 'n y m t  c a v  ieU. W ild  Rose.

W ild ’s letter went over the distance between the 
sand cabin o f John R ose and the pleasant village 
home o f M r. W iles, and chanced to be given into 
his hands just at the moment when his neck was 
clasped about b y  tlie arm s o f his daughtcr Maud, 
a  young girl as oíd as W ild  Rose herself; and Maud 
was saying, in her most entreating tonos;

“  Papa, d e a r! D on’t you remember, you prom- 
isod me a new piano this spring? A n d  I want it 
now, before m y new tcacher com es.”

“  L et m e read m y letters first, M aud, and then 1

will tell yo u .”
M aud’s g ray  eyes penetrated to the very heart of 

W ild  Rose’s letter as she looked at it.
“  T e ll mo, Papa, all about it. W h o  is she, and 

w hy do they need good n ew s?”
“ I have never seen the child,”  said M r. Wiles, 

“  but I have heard how  Captain Rose’s children 
saved him  and his fishing crew from starving, by 
getting a kite-string out to the boat, across the ice, 
where no m an could go ; and this letter is from 

W ild, the girl.”
‘ ‘ B ut w hy do they need good news ? D oes she 

want a new piano, 1  wonder ? ”
Mr. W iles smiled. H e had once seen the sand 

cabin, as the neighbors called John Rose’s habita- 
tion. Presently, his face grew very grave, as he 
said; “ M aud, this W ild  Rose m eans that they 
have no m oney to live u p o n ; that all her father’s 
summer work w as burned up in the oil-ship. Per­
haps they have no bread in the house. I am very 
sorry for him , m y child.”

“ So am  I, Papa. W h cn  you get me m y new 
piano I ’ll send this W ild  m y oíd one. She will be 
glad to get it. W h a t makes you look so grave, 

P a p a ? ”
“  M au d,”  said her father, “  I did promise you a 

new piano, but 1 have been thinking a  good deal, 
lately, o f Captain Rose and his hard lot, and I



kiiow o f but one w ay to help hira. I f  you will give 
up the new piano for this year, I will take the 
money it would cost, and with that buy a  new  
seine, and give Captain Rose the new yacht, ‘  Rose- 
m ary,’ and let him have a  chance this sum m er.”  

“ W h y  can’t  you do both. P a p a ? ”
“  Because 1 have not the money. I lost a great 

deal o f money when the oil-ship burned.”
“  Then , what did you write ab o u t?”
“ I told him that there was no money for him, 

and that I could not give him work this summer.
I was very sorry to write it, M aud, and I ain very 
glad his poor wife did not open the letter when he 
wa5 aw ay.’'

M aud inscrted a  quick lítele kiss just above the 
sharp edge o f her father’s collar, and said, ver)' 
sw iftly : “  I luonl have any piano I I want Captain  
Rose to have the ‘ Rosem ary, ’ ”

“ V e r y  well, m y child, W rite, yourself, to this 
W ild Rose, and tell her the good news.”

M aud w rote:

" D ea r  W il i> R o se : I  d o n 't  k n o w  y o u , b u t  P a p a  g o t  y o u r  
leltor, a n d  h e  s a y s  h e  w r o te  y o u r  fa th e r  th a t  ih ere  w a s  í c  a n y  
boal, ñ o r  a n y  se in e , f o r  h im  :  b u t s in c e  y o u r  le tt e r  g o l  h e re , th e re  is  
a  y a c h t , th e  'R o s e m a r y , '  a n d  th e re  is  g o in g  to b c a n e w  n e t fo r  h im , 
too, ju s t  a a  so o n  a s  h e  g e t s  b a c k  fro m  lish in g . P a p a  s a y s  so , an d  
lie  to ld  m e  I  m ig h t  w r ite  th e  le tto r  to  y o u  a n d  te ll y o u  th e  good 
n ew s. I  h o p o  h e  ’l l  ta k e  y o u  u p  h o re  in  th e  b o a t so m e tim e . I  
w an t to  s e e  y o u , a n d  h a v e  y o u  to ll ra e  a l l  a b o u t  Ih a t k i te  y o u  an d  
y o u r  b ro th e r  m a d e . I  w is h  y o u  w o u ld  w t i ie  m e a  le tte r , a n d  tell 
me a ll a b o u t  C a p e  C o d  n n d  e v e r y th in g  y o u  do d o w n  there.

“  Y o u r  friend, M aud  W iles . "

Everybody knows ju st how anxious and worried 
and agonizad all the fisher folk o f Cape Cod were, 
that spring-time, when the great gale had biown 
over, and the boats did not get home. W h en  the 
days cam e one after another, and families looked 
their eyes dim with peering past the Highiand  
Ligh t to catch the first glimpse o f the inward- 
bound sail, that m ight m ean great jo y  to some one 
of their number, W ild  Rose was there « a rly  and 
late.

“  H e wiil come ! H e m ust come ! Oh, I know 
he wül come back to us, and Joh nn y with him ! ”  
she kcpt saying over and over to hereelf, as she 
went her w ay across to the light-house in the 
m orning; and, in the evening, as she turned her 
back upon the wild, tossing sea, she still repeated 
the comforting assurance to herself; and she whis­
pered it to her sorrowful mother as she bade her 
“  good-night ”  after each dreary day.

A t  length, the clothes they had made ready  
were put out o f sight, and the waiting becam e full 
o f pain.

A  week went by, and then it was Pcter, 
again, who fetched M aud’s letter to W ild — Petcr  
kept careful w atch over the sand cabin in those 
days. W ild  was just setting forth to take one

more look at the sprcad of ocean, from the H igli- 
land itself, whcn Petcr shouted to her from afar, 
holding up the white envelope.

W ild  ran, as fast as the sands would let her, to 
m eet him. H ad  her father reached some port, 
and sent them word o f  his safety ?

W ith  pam ing heart, and fingers all in a flutter 
o f eagem ess, she reached out to receive it.

“ It ’s  something so out o f the ordinary for a 
letter to come for M üs  W ild  Rose, that I thought 
I ’d just come right ahead with it. Provincetown 
watches all its letters m ighty cióse just now, you ’d 
better believe, W ild , and if there ’s any news, let ’s 
have it right off, and I ’ll run back m th it,”

Peter went on talking, whilst W ild  got inside the 
envelope with all speed.

“  Oh, Petcr ! Peter ! ”  she cried, as she read. 
“  Fath er w f// come now,—  I ’m sure he will,— to 
get the good news. H e ’s going to be captain of 
a yacht, and have a  new net all to himself, and 
we ’ll have such times ! ”

A t  any other period in her life —  excepting when 
her father was caught in the ice— W ild  would 
have been gladdened to the utmost o f jo y. Now  
she ran with the letter to her mother, and then, 
holding it fast, she made her w ay to the H igh­
iand once again, to search for the sign b y  which 
she should know her father’s sail. W ild  was the 
only watcher that day, and, whcn the light was 
trimmed and the keeper gone, she had the place 
to herself. Poor, young, faithful W ild , with such 
good news for a father who might, at that very  
moment, be lying beneath the occan (

W ild  leaned forth from the tower, and looked 
northward. She opened wide M aud’s letter. She 
shook it as a  signal. She cried ou t; “ Oh, 
Fath er, F a t h e r ! C o m e! C o m e ! Com e to your 
new sloop and your new n e t ! Com e home, )'ou 
and Jo h n n y ! ”

Fo u r sails cam e into sight diiring the watch, hut 
not the sail for sight o f which her eyes achcd. 
W ild  went down and homeward, meeting, as she 
went, the housewivcs whose work-day at home was 
over, and who might, in the afternoon, take the 
dreary m arch across to the Light.

W ild  had folded a^vay her good news, and it 
lay in her pocket as she passed one and anotlier.
It was Petcr whom slie saw, when about half-way 
home, plodding valiantly through the yielding 
sands to come to her in haste.

“  Phere ’s som cbody a-waiting, W ild, to see 
you to hom e,”  said Peter, from afar, the words 
brim m ing from his heart through his lips and 
flowing onward to W ild, who responded:

“  W h o  is it ? ”

“ I ^ ’s a  m an and a b o y: it ’s Captain Rose and 
Johnn)-— it ’s your father and brother, W ild  Rose,



it is ! ”  and P etcr laid hold on W ild ’s hand to pulí 
her onward.

“ Peter Petit 1 Y o u  ’re not cheating, are y o u ? ”  
gasped W ild , feeling with her free hand for the 
good news in her pocket.

“  Ch eating you, W ild  ! Did I ever cheat you 
in m y  life ? T h e y  are there, safe and soun d; but the 
battercdest-looking things ! W h en  the b ark carne 
to dock, the oíd sails were nothingh ut string strips, 
and they just whipped around the m a s t; the wind 
went through and through everything like a chop- 
ping-knife. B u t every man is safe.”

“  Oh, Peter ! ”  cried W ild ,— her feet never did 
seem to sink so deep in the sand b e fo re ,--“ I think 
I ’m  the happiest g ir l ! I ’d rather b e just W ild  
Rose than anybody else in the whole world ; God  
is so full o f goodness to me. Peter, are any other 
boats safe, did they say ? ”  A n d  so talking they 
carne to the sand cabin, which, for that night, held 
within it as m uch jo y  as a  palace could contain.

T h e next two weeks found the Rose family pack- 
ing up their effects and flitting from Cape Cod to 
L o n g  Island.

A  small house on its northcrn shore was taken 
for a  temporary home, for it w as within the waters 
o f L o n g  Island Sound that the new  yacht was to 
cruisc for fish. Captain Rose went over to Connec- 
ticut to take command o f the “ R oseraary,”  and back  
to L o n g  Island to gather his crew, and it was 
there, within sight o f his new home, that the scine 
was to be made ready.

It was brought, a  huge buudle o f netted twine, 
and opened in the presence of all the family. 
W h en  its grand length was outspread over a  wide 
field, W ild  went about it with intense jo y , and 
begged her father to let her help to finish it; for it 
had to be tarred, lined, corked, and loaded before 

it was ready for use.
Neither her father, ñor Johnny, ñor even P eter—  

for Petcr was to b e one o f the crew on the “  Rose- 
n ia ry” — despised her deft hclpfulness, and the cnd 
o f  M ay found everything ready for the first start.

Mrs. Rose and W ild  went down to see the seine 
put into the boats and the yach t sail aw ay over 
the blue in search o f inenhaden. T h ree hours 
later, W ild  had the happiness to see the two seine- 
boats row from the yacht and p ay out the net, half 
o f it from one and half from the other boat, as 
they describcd a huge circle in the water, in which  
circle were imprisoned thousands of white-fish.

T w o  months went b y, and not once had the 
yacht returned to the piace whcnce it h ad sailed.

T h e  soft summer days slipped into the beginning 
o f Ju ly , and then Captain Rose wrote that he should 
run over to spend the Fourth at home. H e had  
only pleasant things to relate o f his summer^ thus 
far. H a lf a  million fish had come into the new

seine, and, if  all went well, last yeaPs misfortune 
would be more than made good.

On the m orning o f the fifth, the “  R osem ary”  was 
to set sail in the early dawn. T h a t all m ight be in 
readiness, Captain R ose and Peter slept on board, 
while Joh nn y, who said he should not fail to hear 
the horn-cali, staid at home.

W e  who live within sight of L o n g  Island Sound 
all rem em ber how the thunder called to us that 
night; how the pcals o f sound rolled from cloud to 
cloud, following the lightning flash; how we seemed 
wrapped in a b la z e  o f light and crash o f thunder.

T h e  “  R osem ary,”  ly in g  at anchor, lay in the light- 
ning’s way. A  ball o f fire shot through the cabin
 and lo !  the fishing yacht flashed into flam e!
W ild  and her mother and Joh nn y saw it together, 
as the ycllow fire wrapped it about.

Half-dressed, they got down the oars and made 
haste to the dock. T h ere was no time to summon 
the nearest neighbor to the rescue, and they must 
do what could be done, with speed.

A s  they got into a great row-bbat, Johnny saw, 
for the first time, that W ild  carried an ax. “  W hat 
in the world did you fctch that for ? ”  he qucstioned.

“  M a y  be w e can cut a  hole in the yacht and 
so save h er,”  said W ild , obeying h er brother’s 
instructions to herself and her mother in regard 
to their combined m anagem ent of one oar.

T h e y  worked with courage undaunted, pushing 
out, by the lightning’s blaze, over the whitc-caps to 
the burning yacht, T h e  scine-boat was awkward 
and hcavy, and the great oar was hard to hold.

A t  last a  shout was heard. Som ebody was 
alive on the burning boat.

“ C o m in g! C o m in g !”  called Joh nn y, rowing 
h ard er; while his mother gazed w ildly at the 
ñames, and clung with both hands to the big oar.

On the bowsprit stood Captain R ose and Peter. 
T h e y  were cut off b y  the fire from everything that 
could aid them. E ven  the boat, anchoréd at the 
stern, they could not reach.

“  F ath er ! Fath er ! L et us save the new net,”  
called W ild , as Captain R ose and Peter dropped 
into the boat. “  A n d  see ! I ’ve fctched an ax to 
scuttle the yach t,”  she added, as the boat pushed 
off to avoid the fire.

It took but a moment to row around and cut 
loose the other seine-boat, in which lay fully half 

of the great net.
W h ile Johnny and Petcr, W ild  and her motlier 

dragged at the other h alf o f the seine, which 
la y  on deck, and was surrounded b y  flame, to get 
it into the water, anywhere aw ay from the burning, 
Captain R ose wielded the ax  against the side 
planks o f the “ R osem ary,”  that he m ight sink her, if 
possible, and thereby save som ething for her owner. 
T h e planking gave w ay and the water poured in,



but the flames poured up and over and drove both 
boats away. W ith  scorched hands, the nct being 
saved, they sorrowfully Icfi the pretty “  R osem ary”  
to her fate and pulled aw ay to witness the bum ing.

“  She ’s sinking ! ”  cried Peter, as they watched.
“  She ’s surely going down ! ”  echoed Jolinny.
“  She is ! ”  confirmed Captain Rose, as the mast 

with flames curling about it swayed and swayed 
and slowly settled down, lower and lower, until the 
cooling sea surgeri into the flame on deck and put 
out the fire.

T h e  crew liad been aroused, in their boarding- 
house, and had made liaste to the sh o re; but the 
hravc “  Rosem ary ”  could cruise no more for them.

“  Misfortunes never come single,”  said the mate, 
as Captain R ose reached the wharf.

to learn the full extent o f the loss. ¡t  chanced that 
only W ild  was at home whenhe arrived, andthusshe  
had opportunity to tell the story in her own words.

“  I know ,”  said W ild, “  that m y father tells the 
truth always, and he says a ball o f fire cam e right 
into the cabin and set everything into a  blaze, and 
he would have saved the pretty yacht if  he could. 
I ’m very sorry for you, Mr. W iles,”  she added, 
“ tolo se so much m oney; and for m y father, too, 
and for everybody; but it is a  comfort to know that 
C o d  took it al!, is n’ t it?  I believe I-le ’s going to 
send us back something a  great deal better in its 
place, don’t  y o u ? ”

T h e oil manufauLurer turned away, not know­
ing what to say to the girl who held such faith 
in the all-goodness o f the Power that njles our

“ w i t h  C O U K A G E  U N G A U N T E D  T H K y  K O W E D  O V S K  T H E  W H IT E -C A l'S  T O W A R D  T H E  B Ü R N IN ü  Y A C IIT .

“  Som ething licttcr than the ‘ Rosem ary ’ is com­
ing for m y father,”  said W ild. “  I know  there i s ; 
but I am glad we ’ve saved the new nct with onl\- 
one edge burned a  little— see.”

It was in the dawn, and the blackened edge of 
the netted twine la y  on the water between the two 
boats that had brought it to shore.

T h e telegram sent over to Connecticut in the 
early morning o f the fifth o f Ju ly  containcd the 
words:

“ T h e  'R o s e m a r y '  -was su -iick  b y  l ig h tn in g  a n d  b iirn ed  10  th e  
'*raier’s  e d g e  la s t  n igh t . N e t  s a v e d .”

T h e same day, Mr. W iles crossed to L o n g  Island

Uves; ñor do we know what to say more than 
tliat the seine saved from the burning yacht has 
been Ijrought across the Sound and reeled here, to 
await the finding o f a new fishing-boat for its 
captain, Joh n  Rose.

F o r dear W ild  R ose’s sake we pat its brown 
meshes softly as we write the last words, and hope, 
that her faith ma>’ grow and grow until it blos- 
soras in the good times, and even better times, 
that she dream s of; for this is a  real net and a 
real reel, and this story has really been written 
liere, and the pretty yacht was struck b y  lightning 
and burned on the night o f the Fourth o f Ju ly.



T I N K E Y .

B y  S. a , S h e i l d s .

“  S C H O O L - T I M E ,  T in k e y ! N early nine o’clo ck ! ”  
T in k ey  was in the attic, strctched out at full 

length upon some sacks o f potatoes, readin'g a 
íairy story. H is Latín gram m ar lay in front of 
him , open at the lesson he should have been 
studying. T in key really had intended to divide 
the hour before school-time Ijetween Latin  gram ­
m ar and fairy tales, but whcn his moüier called, 
he found the hour was over, and the fairy tales 
had h ad the whole o f it.

“ Oh, d e a r ! ” sighed T inkey, looking up from 
his book, and putting his fists under his chin. 
“ Oh, d e a r !”  H e kicked up both feet, b y  way  
o f a preparation for changing his lazy position, 

and said, w istfu lly:
“  I wish there were fairies nowadays ! ”
“ A n d  who told you there were n o t ? ”  cried 

a  very sharp, thin voice that cam e from closc 
before him , right under his nose, it seem ed to 
Tin key. H e looked up quickly. W a s  that a  
fairy? It  was certainly unlike anything Tinkey  
h ad ever seen before, and a sight to startlc any­
body. A  little oíd woman in a  scarlet cloak, a  
black pointed hat, and tiny high-hceled shoes, 
leaning upon a  crutch, and standing upon the 
pages o f  T in key’s open Latin  grammar.

“ W h o  told you there were no fa irie s?”  she 
, _ repeated, thuraping

/•' /  her crutch upon
X  y .  the book, and

looking inio 
T in k ey’s

D ear me, boy, don’t stare at me s o ! T h e  eyes 
will drop out o f your head. Y o u  don’t believe 
m e, eh ? ”

i

“ ‘ W H O  T O L O  YO U  T H S R B  W E R E  K O  F A IK I E S ? '  S H R  R E P E A T E D .”

bewildered fece. “  T h ere are just as m any fairies 
now as ever, and they are just as powerful, too.

W I S K  I  W A S  T H A T  C A L F  A N D  N E E D  N ’ T  G O  T O  S C H O O L .’ "

“ l a m  sure, ina’am ,”  stam mered T in key, “ I

did not s a y  ”
“ N o , but you th o u gh t! N obody need ever 

speak to a  fairy. Y o u  do not believe I am  a 
fairy. W e ll, peihaps you will, before tlie day 
is over, for I m ean to grant the very first 
wish you m ake. B e careful, now, what you wish 
for first; for, as surcly as 1  am a  fairy, what­
ever it is, you will get it 1 ”

T h en  the funny little oíd wom an m ade one 
jum p on to the sill o f the attic window; and 
T in k ey, looking after her, saw  a  tiny carriage, 
with sails like a  boat, and ten  butterflies hamessed 
to it, w aiting for her. Sbe sprang into it, took 
a  seat, w aved her crutch to the astonished boy, 
and the butterflies carried h er up and up in the 
air until she was quito out o f sight.

W ondering, yet half inclined to think he had 
been dieam ing, T in key took up his grammar, 
tucked his fairy-tale book under a potato-sack, 
and went slowly down the stairs. T h ere was no 
one in the entry as he took his hat from the rack



and sluggishly dragged his unwilíing feet across 
the garden walk into the road.

N o t one single lesson had T in key studied, and 
he was half tempted to wish he knew them all. 
But, no ! H e would not waste a fairy wish upon 
one day’s lessons! Perhaps he would wish for a 
bicycle, or a  new fishing-pole, or, better still, for a 
million million dollars, and then he could buy any­
thing he wanted.

It was a  scorching day in June, and the road to 
school w as very hot and dusty, excepting at one 
spot, where a little wooden bridge crossed a narrow 
creek that crept through the meadows on each side 
o f the road. T h e  water rippled b y  with a  cooling, 
musical gurgle, and T in k ey stopped to rest his chin 
on his hand, his elbow on the railing, and follow 
the stream  with his eyes, into his father’s meadow, 
til] it wound around under a clump o f large trees.

“ H E  T K IE D  T O  F IN D  H IS  F O C K E T -H A N D K E R C H IE K .“

where a group o f cows and their bables stood knee- 
deep in the water, under the cool, shading branches. 
T h e school-bell was clanging noisily; th esim 'w as  
pouring its hot rays on T in key’s h ead ; punishment 
was in store for neglected lessons; and reality for a 
moment was stronger than hope. Quite forgetting 
his fairy visitor, T in k ey cried, aloud;

“ Oh, dear, I wish I was that red-and-white calf 
under the willow, and need n’ t go to school! ”

In One second there was a  cool rippling o f water 
around T in k ey’s feet, and, insteadof two legs clothed 
in dusty trousers, there were four covered with hair, 
m the running stream, while som ething went flop- 
ping on one side and the other, keeping aw ay all 
obtrusive flies.

T in k ey turned his head, and took a long look at 
his hairy sides, his long, awkward legs, and the 
reflection o f his face in the clear water. Then  he 
burst out into one long, wailing cry, the well- 
known bleat o f a  distressed calf.

“ Oh, dear! Oh, d e a r !”  cried Tin key. B ut it 
sounded like “  B -a-a, b-a-a,”  “ I h a v e  made m y 
wish, and wasted it b y  turning m yself into a liate- 
ful, ugly calf. Oh I Oh ! ”

“ s e n t  h i m  S P S A W L IN O  u p o n  T H B  G ROUND-

Here a  motherly oíd cow lifted her head, and 
tossing it up, s a id :

“  B e q u ie t! D on’t m ake such a row I ”
B ut, as T in k ey  had not yet learned the cow 

language, it only sounded to him like “  M oo-0-0,”  
and he paid no attention to it. T h e  oíd cow  
lowered her head, and gave him a  sharp dig with 
her horns, which made his tears flow faster than 
ever, B ut not being accustomed to weep over a  
brook, T in key wanted his pocket-handkerchief, 
and, forgetting he no longer possessed pockcts, he 
reared up on his hind legs and tried to find his 
pocket with his fore le g s ; he strained his neck in 
looking up and down his sides, and cut up such 
antics in the water that the cows hecam e quite 
indignant at having their quiet so disturbed, and 
fairly di Ove him away.

“ Mrs. W h itcface always did spoi! that calf,”  
said one oíd cow, pcttishly; “ he.is really too rude 
to be in decent society, m aking such a noise and 
com m otion! Ju st see how he has muddied the 
water with his capers I ”

“  L et the little plague amiise him self in the

“ * T O M  B A T E S , YO U  ’ R K  C H B A T I N O ! ” ’

sun awhilc, until lie learns to bchave him self 
properly,”  grumbled another.

B ut Mrs. W hitcface, the m otherly oíd cow who



had first spoken to the distressed calf, was sure 
something drcadful m ust be the matter with her 
baby. N ever before had he acted so strangely, 
and, full o f nnxiety, she slowly waded to the bank

"  ‘  H E R E  I  A M ,  r a p a , '  S A ID  T IN K E Y ,  T R Y IN G  T O  T A K E  A  S E A T .”

and followed liim across the meadow. H e was 
seeking a  shady spot under a great spreading oak- 
trcc, w alking slowly and clum sily along, his head 
and his tail han ging down in the most disconsolate 
way.

“ W h a t is the matter with y o u ? ”  asked Mrs. 
W h itcfacc, kindly.

“ M oo-ü-o,”  sounded in T in key’s ears; and, 
afraid of feeling the oíd cow’s horns again, he 
tossed up his head, and trotted aw ay as fast as his 
awkward legs would carry him.

H e ran across the meadow, through the corn- 
tield, around the duck-pond and into the yard ad- 
joining the school-liousc, a bare stretch o f ground 
without shade or sheltcr. H e was ail out o f breath, 
and trembling from head to foot, as he stood for a  
moment’s rest under the school-room window. 
T h e voice o f  the school-master carne through fhe 
open window, calling out the ñames o f the boys.

N ow  T in k ey ’s proper ñame was F ra n k  Kirke, 
but the school-boys had each a nickname, and 
were known at home and in play-tim e quite as 
well b y  such ñames as T in k ey, Bobo, Fuzzy, or 
T ip , as by their proper ñames o f F ra n k , H arry, 
T o m , or George. B ut T in k ey knew very well 
who was m cant when the master asked;

“ W h ere is F ra n k  Kirke this m orning?
“ Here I am , sir,”  said T inkey, thrusting his 

head in at the open window.
“  B -a-a-a,”  said the 'calf, and all the boys 

shouted, and the girls giggled, m aking a  great 
commotion in the school-room. E ven  the master 
felt a  little twitching in the muscles about his 
mouth, but he only said, very s te m ly :

“  John Sm ith, drive that calf aw ay ! ”
T in k ey  looked around for the calf, and then 

suddenly remembered that he, Tinkey Kirke, was 
the anima! to be driven away.

“  Joh n  Sm ith ,”  thought T inkey, scornfully ; “ he 
had better try it. 1 can lick Joh n  Sm ith any day.”  
So, when John Sm ith lazily sauntered into the 
school-yard, he was amazed to see a  calf bristling 
all over with fight, that, before he could make an 
effort to drive it away, rushed forward, thrust a  
hairy head between his legs, and sent him sprawl- 
ing upon the ground.

B ut T in key had forgottcn that he could not 
throw stones, and, before he could make another 
charge, Joh n  had pelted him  so rapidly with 
heavy stones that he was glad to run away, 
bruised and sore aü over. A s  he stood in the hot 
June sun, afraid to venture near the water, or 
into the meadow, T in k ey  thought, mournfully, 
that it was not much fun to be a  calf, after all. 
H e wandered about sore and sorry, until, sud­
denly, with a rush and loud shouts, the boys and 
girls carne pouring out o f the school-house.

“  Recess ! H urrah ! ”  thought T in key, hurrying 
to join his school-fellows, and quite forgetting he 
was a 'calf, as he trotted into the play-ground.

H ere were boys eating luncheon, boys playing 
maibles, boys spinning tops, boys swapping pen- 
cils and jackstones, boys whittling “  pussy ”  sticks, 
but not a  boy, no, not one, reading or studying.

T in k ey am bled up to one group after another, 
but none o f the boys noticed him , except to shove 
him  aw ay, if  he carne too cióse. H is especial

H B  D R Ü A M B D  O F  C O O L  W A T B R S  A N O  S H A D Y  L A N S S .

friend, Jim  Jones, was one o f three boys playing  
marbles, and T inkey, unrecognized and unnoticed, 
stood near, sadly conscious that he could not use 
a n y one o f his four long, clum sy legs to join in 
the game. B ut as no one drove him  away, he 
stood watching the play unti! T o m  Bates cheated. 
T h ere w as no doubt about it, and T in k ey thrust 
his head into the group, crying:



“  T o m  Bates, you ’re clieating ! ”  A t  least, 
that is what he thought he said. W h a t he really 
did say, w as— “  B -a-a-a ! ”

N ever was a gam e broken up more q u ick ly ! 
E v e ry  boy was on his feet, with a stick or a  stone, 
and, in an instant, every other gam e was aban- 
doned to make general war upon poor Tinkey.

D riven away, he found two boys strolling down 
the road, talldng, and heard this sentence :

“  H e ’s only playing off sick, I know. Tinkey  
Kirke is the laziest boy in sch ool; he never knows 
his lessons.”

“ I ’m no iazier than you are, Bobo W e lls,”  
cried Tin key, in a prolongad “  B -a-a-a  ! ”  at the 
same time giving Bobo a vicious dig in the ribs 
with his head.

“  Jim iny ! ”  scream ed the boy. “  W h a t ’s that ? 
H ey ! H ere ’s a young m ad bull, boys ! H ey ! 
A t  him 1 ”

E v e ry  boy in the play-ground answered the 
loud cali, and T in k ey, with a  wholesome fear of 
stones and sticks, galloped aw ay, followed b y  a 
shower o f boy ammunition.

H e was very sore all over, very weary, very hot, 
and there cam e over him a great longing to put 
his aching head dotvn into his mother’s lap to be 
petted, and have a good cry. H e was very hun- 
gry, too, and the attempt which he made to eat 
grass proved a miserable failure. “  It is too nasty 
for anything,”  T in key decided. Ju s ta s  he reached 
home, Che fam ily were sitting down to dinner, and 
Mr. Kirke a sk e d :

“  W h ere is T in k ey ? H e is always late ! ”
“ Here I am , P ap a,”  said Tin key, in his long 

“  B -a-a-a,”  walking in at the door and trying to 
take his seat.

W ith  laughing shouts, the whole family sprang 
up to drive him aw ay, and T in k ey  ran to his mother 
for protection. Surely, surely, his own dear mother 
would know him !

But M rs. Kirke ran scream ing away, Som ething 
was the matter with the calf, she thought, and she 
was afraid o f it. Mr. Kirke caught him at last, but 
not until every chair was upset, the tablc-cloth 
pulled off, the dishes smashed and scattercd, the 
dinner a  wreck, and the room in direst confusión.

W e ll belabored with a  heavy stick, T in k ey  was 
Icd to the barn and tied up, to think over the de- 
lights o f being a calf and the misery o f being a 
well-fed school-boy with a h appy home.

H e was horribly hungry, and made several at- 
tempts to eat the hay and oats before him, but he 
could not swallow them,

On a  leve] with his head there was a kitchen 
window, plainly visible through the great space left 
b y the bam  doors standing wide open. It was 
baking day, and loaves o f bread stood on the table;

ihree large, tem pting pies were cooling on the win- 
dow-sill, while a  pitchcr o f milk was just behind 
them on the table. T in k ey tugged and jerked, 
until he succecded in breaking the rope holding 
him, and was once more free. H e trotted off to 
the window, only to meet a new difficulty. It did 
not occur to him that he could eat a  pie in any way 
but with píate, knife, and fork, or, without these, 
b y taking it in his fingers. H is hands, or fore 
legs, would not reach up to the window-sill, try as 
hard as he would to make them, and, in his efforts.

“ A L L  H IS  B P F O R T S  P A I L E D  T O  G B T  E V B N  O N E  H IN D  
L E G  ÍN T O  T í lE M ,  ”

he knocked two of the pies to the ground, breaking 
them to pieces. O nly one remained, and, inspired 
b y hunger, T in k ey  at last put his nose down to the 
píate and ate up the pie. B y  a great effort of 
stretching he got the pitcher over on its side, and 
eagerly lapped the m ilk as it ran out. But, sud­
denly, a most tremendous blow fell upon his head, 
as his mother shouted ;

“ G et out I G o a w a y ! Fath er, the calf has broken 
loose! ”

Quite sure that his father would find a  stronger 
rope the next time, T in k ey ran away as fast as he 
could, through the cabbagc-patch, over the flower- 
beds, around the house, from the kitchen window 
to the front porch, where he stood panting and 
listening as his father hunted in the barn and at 
the back o f the house for him. T h e  front door 
was standing ajar, and as T in k ey  looked at it a  
brilliant idea rushed into his h ead— he would go 
into his own room and take a  nap.

H is head ached, and every bone in his body 
seemed to be sore with the' variety o f ham m ering 
he had received. N obody was about. Indeed, 
the confusión in the dining-room was likely to 
keep everybody busy for one afternoon, and



nobody saw T in k ey as he made fi-antic efforts to 
walk upstairs on his hind legs, and hold the bal- 
usters with his fore legs. B y  and b y  it occurred to 
him  to try the ascent with all his legs down, and at 
last he accomplished it in that way.

G etting into bed presented another difficulty, as 
his legs would not go up high enough to scramble 
in, in his usual fashion, but, after m any efforts, the 
desired result was gained b y  standing sidewisc and 
rolling him self over. T h en  a  long sleep fell upon 
the weary little boy.;Calf, and he dreamed of cool 
waters, o f shady lañes, o f  refreshing drink, until a 
welcome sound awakened him — the tea-bell.

B u l he was confused b y  his nap, and he mis- 
took the bell for the summons to breakfast. Upon  
a chair were thrown his best suit and some clean 
underclothing that his mother had been mend- 
in g ; and, knowing he would b e late, as he must 
have failed to hear his mother’s usual m om ing  
summons, T in k ey scram bled aw kw ardly to the 
floor and took up a shirt.

B y  a great cffort he reared up, and tried to lift 
this garm cnt over his head. A ll  in vain ! Strug- 
gle as he would, it only h u n g upon the hoofs that 
had no fingers to grasp it, until it fell upon the 
fioor. Perhaps he could do better with the trou­
sers ! A t  least he could try.

B ut the trousers were still worse. H e braced 
him self against the w all, and hung the waistband 
upon his fore legs, but all his efforts failed to get 
even one hind leg  into them. H e reeled over, he 
fell upon the floor, he reared up, and tipped over. 
H e even tried to crawl into his clothes, after push­
ing them into place upon the floor.

B ut it was o f no use, and, while he was stOl 
working- over this problem, hardcr than any sum he 
had ever puzzled out in school, the door opened.

“ ‘ SO Y O U  D O  B E U E V E  I  A M  A  P A i a V ? ’ ”

A gain  that dreadful shout, now so familiar to 
him, fell upon his eare, as Bob, his younger 
brother, rushed into the room.

“  Oh, P a p a ! M a m m a ! H ere ’s fun. Here ’s 
that calf in our room, puUing T in k ey’s clothes all 
over the floor! ”

“  Y o u  just shut up ! ”  said T in k ey, in a terrific 
“  B -a -a -a ! ”

“  Sh o  ! G et out o f m y room ! ”  shouted Bob.
“  It is just as much m y room as it is yours,”  

cried Tin key, angrily, dashing at Bob and driving 
him against the wall. “ O h ! O h ! P a p a ! C o m e! 
H e ’s killing me ! ”  yelled Bob.

“  You  b ig b a b y ,”  sneered T inkey, in calf lan­
guage. “  1 have n ’t touched you ! ”

B ut while he spoke, M r. Kirke and two hired 
men were com ing íip the stairs, and another chase 
ended in poor T in key’s defeat.

B ut it was not until the neat, pretty bed-room 
o f an hour previous looked as if  there h ad been 
a  whirlwind through it. Everyth in g that could be 
knockcd down ivas knocked d o w n ; everything 
that could be sm ashed ivas  sm ash ed ; and from 
the dire confusión he had m ade, T in key w as at 
last led out, and tied, very strongly this time, 
with these words o f his father’s to comfort him  :

“ I can’t im agine,”  said M r. Kirke, “ what ails 
that c a lf¡ but I will send him  to the butcher’s in 
the m o rn in g! ”

T ie d  up securely, the barn doors closed and 
fastened, T in k ey had plenty o f time to think over 
his day’s experience.

T h e b u tch e r! Coid chills ran over him , as he 
thought o f the long, bright knife he had seen 
m any times in the hands o f the butcher. Great 
tears ran down his face, and he was bitterly regret­
ting his rash wish, whcn there was a soft whirr in 
the air, and the fairy car, drawn b y  buiterflies, 
floated down upon a  corn-bin. T h e  wee woman 
stepped daintily down, and walked along the edge 
until she stood in front o f poor, shivering Tinkey.

“ S o ,”  she said, “ you don’t like it !  Y o u  are 
tired already o f being a c a lf! ”

“  Oh, y e s ! yes I V e ry  tir e d ! Please, dear 
M rs. F a iry , make me a boy once more, and I will 
never, never be so foolish again ! ”

“  I ’m  not so sure of that I y o u  don’t like 
Latín  gram m ar.”

“ B ut 1 like it better than being stoned and 
beaten and driven about. Oh, please, please don’t 
go aw ay and leave me a calf, dear M rs. F a ir y .”

“  Oh, ho ! So you do believe I am  a  fairy ? ”
“ 1 am  sure o f it.”
“  I will not be a  cruel fairy, then. Y o u  shall 

have one m ore wish. B e a  boy a g a in ! ”
She waved her w and as she spoke, and a  queer, 

numb feeling crept over T inkey. T h e  barn fadcd 
aw ay ; the fairy car floated up out o f sight; for a 
moment all was black, and then he found him­
self lyin g on the potato-sack, in the attic, with the 
Latin gram m ar still open before him.

W ith  a joyful shout he sprang to his feet, very 
glad to be a  boy once more !



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

B y  M a l c o l m  D u u c l a s .

CORREGGIO C a r o t h e r s  was a man o f much renow n;
T h e  dolls he made and painted were the talk o f all the town;
In a room h alf shop, h alf study, he would gayly  work away, 
Com pleting, by his diligence, one dozen dolls a day.

I f  it chanced to be fine weather, every M onday he would go 
W ith  a num bcr to the toym an’s, where he ’d  la y  them in a row ; 
A n d  some would be so beautiful that one could scarce refi-ain 
From  kissing th em ; while others would be very, very p lain !

-.J'

Correggio, Correggio,”  the toyman oft would cry,
Oh, w h y do you persist in m aking dolls no one will buy?
In m y second-story wareroom I have hundreds storcd aw ay; 
A n d , if  each had a pretty face, they ’d not be there to-day ! ”

’ M y  work is conscientious, sir,”  he proudly would explain;
’ A s  dolls are mimic people, some o f  them must needs b e plain. 

I can not, 1 assure you, give good looks to every dolí,
Since beauty is a  priceless gíft that does not come to a l l ! ”



T H E  Y E L L O W  P A N E .

B y  W a l t e r  L e a r n e d .

W h e n  overhead the gray clouds meet,
A n d  the air is heavy with m ist and rain,

Sh e clambers up to tho window seat.
A n d  watches the storm through the yellow pane.

A t  the painted window she laughs with glee; 
Sh e smiles at the clouds with a sweet disdain.

A n d  caüs: “  Now, Papa, it ’s  sunshine to m e,”  
A s  she presscs her face to the yellow pane.

D ear child, in life should the gray clouds roll, 
H eavy with grief, o’er thy path amain, 

Stealing the sunlight from tliy soul,
G od  keep for tliee somewhere a  yellow p a n e !

A N  E A R L Y  A M E R I C A N  R E B E L L I O N .

B y  F . N . D o u b l e d a y .

T h e  eve n tlw a n t toteU you about took place more 
than two hundred years ago, and it was exactly onc 
hundred years before the Declaration o f Independ- 
ence was framed at Philadelphia— which m akcs 
the dale 16 76 , an easy one to reinembei'. I f  you 
will recollect ihis date and the story o f Bacon’s Re- 
bellion, you will have learned o f one o f the most 
im portant and interestingoccurrences in the history' 
o f  our carly colonies. T h e  affair was o f so much 
consequcnce that I  should think every Am erican  
would be familiar with the sto ry ; but if you will 
ask some o f the older people what it was all about, 
they will very likely answer that they “  usedto know, 
but somehow have forgotten,”  and they “  have not 
studied United States history for so long a time, 
you know ” — or in other words o f that kind.

AH  that now remains o f  oíd Jam estown, the first 
settlcment made b y  the E n glish  under the famous 
Captain Joh n  Sm ith, is an oíd stone wall which once 
formed a side o f the first church in V irginia, where 
the people assembled from all the country around 
to worship as their custom had been in England.

A t  the time o f  which w e write, Jam estown was 
quite a  colony; the people had built for themselves 
comfortable houses; the ground they cultivated 
yieldcd them good crops o f tobáceo, much o f which 
they sent to En glan d , where it was just beginning  
to be considered a  great luxury. T h e y  received a 
good price for their commodities, and they would 
have gotten along very well if  they had not h ap­
pened to have a  very unsatisfactory governmcnt, 
which taxed their lands heavily and interfered 
greatly with their liberty.

T h e  Governor o f V irgin ia at this time was Sir

W illiam  Berkeley, who had Ijeen appointed to the 
post b y  his K in g , Charles II. o f England. Sir 
W illiam  was not a  popular officcr; he was grand 
and dignified ¡ he felt him self to be above the com­
mon people. H e lived in Jam estown, a short dis­
tance aljove the Jam es R iver, in a  b ig  house, which 
was filled with servants and attendants. In every­
thing he did he sought to make a great show and 
to appear very grand. W h en  he rodé about, he 
wcnt in a  ponderous great coach j nothing in V ir­
ginia h ad ever bccn seen like it, and b y  the simple 
planters it was regarded with awe. H e could afford 
to cut such a-fine figure and to keep up such style, 
because he was very rich, and made a  great deal 
o f money from the Indians, to whom he sold gun- 
pow der; and as he was the only one allowed to 
trade in that dangerous commodity, you m ay be 
sure his profits were enormous.

T o  disturb such good customers as the Indians 
was far from his intención. Alth ough the savages 
often attacked the settlers, and carricd o ff cattlc and 
slieepwhenever they had a  chance,— and th ey took 
care to make a  good m any chances,—  the Governor 
would not seriously attack them , and issued a  mán­
date forbidding any company o f settlers to do so.

A m ong theowncrs o f plantations was a y o u n g man 
o f good fem ily, named Nathaniel Bacon. H e was 
warm -hearted and generous ¡ the sufferings o f his 
neighbors had awakened his sympathies, and he 
determ incd to make some effort to lessen their 
troubles. A lth ough only thirty years oíd, tlie 
settlers must have had great confidence in him , for 
they had already elected him to a seat in the Gov- 
ernor’s council.



W h en, therefore, this man called his neighbors 
together and said that, whether the Governor liked 
it or not, he m eant to go out against the Indians 
with whosoever would follow him , four hundred 
men imm ediately placed themselves under his 
command.

T h e com pany started; but they had not gone 
far when a messenger cam e up with them , and, in 
the ñam e o f the Governor, denounced all those as 
rebels who should not return imm ediately to their 
houses nnd abandon the expedition.

N ow , in those days, to be known as a rebel was 
a very serious matter. It meant that the person 
thus entitled would be the victim o f any aijuse the
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people m ight choosc to hcap on him , and not only 
would he be made the object o f taunts and jcers, 
but if  the Governor and his council should so 
decree, his property, o f whatever kind, m ight be 
taken from him. A m o n g  so m any difficulties the 
“  rebel”  w ould be in a  sorry plight indeed.

None understood better than Bacon’s men the 
danger they ran in disobeying Sir W illiam ’s com­
mand ; and, although all the four hundred wcre 
attachcd to their young leader, only fifty-sevcn had 
the courage to stick b y  him. B ut those who were 
left were brave and determined m e n ; they had

started out to drive off the Indians who had robhed 
them and slain their friends, and they would finish 
the undertaking.

T h e  little band now pressed fovvvard into the 
wilderness, confident o f soon com ing on the 
savages and striking a quick and decisive blow. 
B ut they leam ed, as m any have learned since, that 
one o f the most difficult parts o f Indian warfare is 
to find the Indians. Fo r days they wandered 
about, keeping up an earnest but fruitlcss search. 
Then a  new trouble appeared : their supply o f  
food rau low; starvation looked them in the face; 
it seemed for a  time tliat nothing rcmained to do 
but to return in humility to Jam estown and submit 

to what punishment the 
G overnorm ightbe pleased 
to inflict.

Bacon’s pluck, however, 
never failed; he sought tO 
encourage his m en by  
cheeiing words and to 
push on till food could be  
obtained o f some fricndiy 
tribe. It was in this, their 
darkest hour, when all 
wcre disheartened, that 
they suddenly cam e upon 
the hostile Indians. The  
spirits o f the little band  
o f white men rallied in­
stantly. N ow w as the time 
to show that it ivas not 
safe to rob and kill the 
English settlcrs. Before 
the savages had time to 
prepare, an attack was
made on their stronghold. 
F o r a  time the fight was
fierce; but qiiickly the
Indians wavcred, deserted 
their dcfcnsc, and fled into 
the thick woods. T h e  
victory was complete, al­
though the red men num- 
bered three times as many 

as the little com pany o f half-famished settlers.
Bacon hurried b ack  to Jamestown. H e was

satisfied that, for a while at least, no trouble was 
to b e fcared from their oíd tormentors. T h e  news 
h ad gone before him , and the people rcceived the 
brave leader and his m en with every show of 
jo y  and csteem  ¡ they insisted that, in spite o f his 
being a  “ rebel,”  he should again occupy in the 
council the seat to which th ey h ad elected him.

O f course, Bacon’s triumph over the Indians did 
not add to Berkeley’s regard for him. B ut the 
Governor was shrewd enough to see that this was



no time to inflict punishment; so, afler the young 
m an had asked forgiveness for going against the 
Indians without permission, he no doubt thought it 
a  great condescension when, a  few days after, the 
G ovenior accosted him in the Council-room, say­
ing, with a  great deal o f affected sorrow : “ Mr. 
Bacon, if  you will Uve civilly but until next quarter 
court, I will promisc to return you to your place 
there,”  and he pointed to Bacon’s em pty seat.

T h e  quiet that now reigned in Jam estown did 
not last lo n g; for soon the cry went around the 
country: “ Bacon is fled 1 ”  “ Bacon is ñed ! ”  
and tumult and uncertainty ensued. T h e  forgiven 
rebel had doubted the Governor’s sincerity, and 
had fied for safety. M oreover, he was dissatisfied, 
and wished to have the right to go against the foes 
o f the colony whenever he m ight think proper. 
So, once more he gathered his friends around him, 
and within a few days he returned to Jamestown, 
which he entered without resistance, accompanied 
b y five hundrcd armed men. A ll was confusión in 
the settlem ent; no one in authority dared to act.

Bacon issued an order com inanding the m em ­
bers o f the Council to appear before him, and 
while he waited he walkcd excitedly along a  line of 
troops drawn up to receive the expected Council- 
men. O f a  sudden, some one forced a  w ay through 
the crowd, and made toward the young leader. 
It  was G ovem or Berkeley, palé and agitated. 
Scarcely knowing what he did, he thrust him self 
before Bacon, an db aringh is breast, cried : “  Here ! 
Shoot me 1 ’Fore G od, fair m ark ! S h o o t !”

Bacon stepped back, resting onc hand on his 
sheathed sword, and respcctfully holding his hat in 
the other. Sim ply, and with cool politeness, he said 
to the fran tic'G overn or: “ N o ; m ay it 
picase your honor, we will not hurt 
a hair o f your head. W e  have 
come for a  commission to save 
our lives from the Indians, 
an d,”  he added, with less 
calmness, “ w e shall have 
it before we g o .”

S ir W illiam  said noth­
ing, but turned and walked 
away. T h en ex td a yB a co n

received his commission, granting him the right to 
go against the Indians whenever he m ight choose.

B ut their strife did not cnd here. W h en  Bacon 
next attacked the savages, the Governor denounced 
him again as a traitor; and w hcn Bacon heard of 
it, he replied; “  W o  will go see w hy he calis us 
traitors; ”  to which his men all shouted, “  A m en ! ”  
B ut when Berkeley found that the m an he had 
called a  traitor was com ing b ack  to Jamestown, 
he fled, and tried to rally a few followers to sup- 
port him  against his enemy. These friends hav­
ing come together, as soon as he began to speak, 
cried, “  Bacon ! B a co n ! B a co n ! ”  and refused to 
listen. A l l  this and a  great deal more is related 
in the full history o f Jamestown.

W h en  the troops arrived, tho Governor was no- 
where to be found, for he had sailed down the 
Jam es R iver, to b e out o f harm ’s w ay. In a 
tumult o f excitement and rage the men set fire to 
the houses ; and from the deck o f his ship the 
craven Governor looked on helplessly at the de- 
struction o f  what to him  had been a little king- 
dom. It took but a few hours to completely 
destroy the little settlem ent: the people then dis- 
persed, and in process o f time built new houses for 
themselves am ong the surrounding plantations. It 
was, perhaps, on the whole, well that Jamestown 
was destroyed; for the place was very unhealthy.

In this expedition Bacon brought on a  serious 
illness b y  exposure and fatigue ; he rapidly became 
worse, and soon died. H e was deeply raourned 
b y the people, for during his short life he had 
been a  faithful friend and protector to them.

Governor Berkeley staid in A m erica several years 
after this, and when he was recalled home, in dis- 

lionor, he was a feeble oíd m an, and 
he did not long survive his disgrace. 

T h is  oíd Jam estow n, the first 
En glisli settlement in Am erica, 

was never rebuilt, and the 
church wall, covered now with 
vines a century oíd, is all 

that remains to m ark the 
spot where once so much 
that was stirring and inter­
esting took place.

T H E  O LD  C H U B C ÍI W A L L  A T  J A M E S T O W N .



T A G ’ S  ’ C O O N .

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

“ * W H A T  ’ s  D A T ! ’ — B V E R Y D O D Y  S T A R T E D  IK  A F R R IG H T .”  [S E B  P A G 5  6 8 6 -j

It  was a  bright scene in front of the liouse at 
Ormsley farm , onc Septem ber night, just after sup­
per. T h e  night was dark, but the lawn and the 
porch were lightcd up b y  several torches o f “  fat 
pine,”  which were blazing in tíie hands o f some 
negro m en and b o y s; a  number o f dogs were run­
ning about, Ijarking and yelping as if they were 
impaticnt to go som ewhere; three white boys stood 
on the steps o f the porch, talking to some young  
ladies who seemed in a  very m erry m ood ; and in 
the door stood a  pleasant-faced, m iddlc-aged gcn- 
tleman.

“ W h a t ai'c you all waiting for ? "  said this latter 
personage. “  Y o u  m ake so m uch preparation and 
noise that I don’t believe you ’ll do any hunting at 
all, and I ’m afraid that W alter will never scc a 
’ coon until some stcady person like m yself goes out 
with him .”

“  Oh, F a th e r,”  cried onc o f the young ladies, “ if 
W alter never sees a ’coon till you go with him, 
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he ’ll have to huy a book on natural history to find 
out how ihe animal looks,”

“ Perhaps that is tiaic,”  said the gentleman, 
smiling.

“  E a rly  has gone to tie up T a g ,”  said onc nf the 
boys on the steps. “  Y o u  know we can’ t start till 
he is tied up. B ut here comes E;u-ly, and now we 
are olT, sir.”

T h e  boys ran down the steps, and started away, 
followed b y  the dogs, the negro boys carrying the 
torches, and the negro man with an ax.

“  Good luck to you ! ”  shouted one o f the girls 
from the porch. “  I f  you don’t find a ’coon, per­
haps we ’ll take W alter out some n igh t.”

W alter M asón was a  b oy from the North, on a 
visit to his Virginia cousins, Gilbert and Jo e, who 
were now taking him out on his first ’coon hunt.

T h e  party rapidly made its w ay out o f the great 
gate, across the road, and over the fields, toward a 
high hill-side covered witli forests, about a mile from



the house. H ere the ’coon hunters entered a wood- 
road, and more slowly made their w ay am ong the 
high trees. T h e y  h ad gone but a short distance 
into the woods, the dogs sniffing and yelping ahead 
of them, when a rush and a bark were heard behind 
the party, and, in a moment, a large dog was 
jum ping and barking around G ilbert and Joe.

“  H ere is T a g  ! ”  cried Gilbert. “ W h y , Early,
I thought you ’d tied him  u p .”

“ D at no ’count good-for-nuffin’ T a g ! ”  ex- 
claimed E a rly , the negro m an. “  I done tied him  
up, but he ’s bru ck loose.”

“  W e  m ight as well give up ’coon hunting now,”  
said Joe.

“  I ’se a great mind to hit yo’ in de head wid de 
a x ,”  said E arly , glaring at th e'dog. “  W h a t yo’ 
mean, sar, comin’ here to spile de fun ? ”

“ L et him alone,”  said Gilbert. “ N ow  he ’s 
here, he ’ll have to stay. Perhaps he wont spoil 
the ñm  after all.”

T a g  was a  long-bodied, wooUy dog, with a  black  
face and a  tawny body. On looking at him , one 
could not help thinking he ought to b e a  handsome 
dog, but he was not. H e looked as if  he were a 
good watch-dog, but he was not that. H e was not 
a  good shecp-dog. H e would not drive hogs. H e  
caught no rats. In fact, he was o f no use at a ll; and 
was ju stly called b y  E a rly  “ a no ’count dog.”  N o­
body wanted him on a  ’coon hunt, because it was 
well known that T a g  would never pursue rabbits, 
ñor any other creature, but would jum p am ong the 
other dogs and Ijegin to fight them , and so give 
the gam e a  chance to escape. H e was larger than 
the other dogs, and would probably interfere so 
much with them if  they were after a ’coon that 
there would be no sport at all. B ut now he ivas 
here they must make the best of him, and so they 
started on again.

T a g  was certainly aii absurd dog. T h e  other 
dogs were now on the track o f a  ’ coon, but he paid 
no attention to this important fact, and trotted 
along b y  him self as if he had changed his mind 
aljout joining the p arty and was thinking about 
going home. R eaching a cross-road he turned into 
it, and ran quickly into the darkness.

“ T a g ’s done g o n e !”  suddenly exdaim ed one 
o f the negroes.

“  G lad  o f it,”  said Joe. “  l  hope he wont come 
b a c k ! A n d  now, boys, keep )'our pine-knots 
burning, or we shall all break our nccks.”

T h e  whole party was now hun-ying forward as 
fast as the darkness, only fitfully dispelled b y  the 
light o f the torchcs, would allow. T h e  dogs were 
far ahead, and when the boys carne up to them 
they were barking and clawing at tlie foot o f a  tall 
persímmon tree.

“ N ow , W a lte r,” cried Gilbert, “ they ’ve tre cd a

’coon. H e is somewhere up that tree. W c  ’ll cut 
it down, and then w e ’ll have him .”

T w o  o f the negro boys were holding the torches 
as high up as they could. “ Dai- he ! ”  cried one 
o fth e m — “ dar he, M ahs’r Jo e .”

Looking up, the boys saw  in a  crotch of the tree, 
not very far above them, a  mass of fur, not larger 
than a  lady’s muff, with a  sh’arp nose and two 
twinkling eyes in front o f it, and a  cross-bai'red tail 
hanging down behind.

“  Is that the ’coon ? ”  cried W alter.
“  T h a t is the ’ coon ! ”  joyfully replied his cousins.
“ C l ’ar aw ay n o w !”  shouted E a rly , beginning 

to swing his ax, “  and I ’ll have dis yer tree down 

in no tim e.”
W ith  strong arms, E a rly  now began to cut into 

the tree. T h e  chips flew, the dogs barked, the 
boys shouted, aud the ’coon sat up aloft and 
watched the whole affair with its little twinkling 
eyes. Soon the tree began to lean slightly to one 
side. “ Stand b a c k !”  cried Joe. A n d  then it 
carne crashing down.

A t  this moment the hunters and the dogs sprang  
forward, and the ’coon sprang, too. B ut the boys 
and the d o p  sprang toward the top o f the tree as 
it lay on the ground, while the ’coon sprang on the 
branch o f a  chestnut tree it brushed in its fall. The  
dogs dashed in am ong the fallen branches, and the 
hunters, with their torches, looked in vain for the 

game.
“ W h a r dat c o o n ? ”  cried E arly . B ut no one 

could give him an answer.
G ilbert was an observing and thoughtful boy, 

and he presently suggested that the ’coon must 
have jum ped into the chestnut tree as the persim- 
moii fell. It was not easy to see into the thick 
foliage o f the chestnut, but the torches, being held 
up, soon revealed the ’coon creeping cautiously out 
toward the end o f one o f the lower branches.

“  Clim b up dar, you ’L ija h ,” said E a r ly  to one 
of the negro boys, “ and shake him  off. I f  you 
jum p on de lim’ he ’ll drap.”

“ P ’r ’aps he ’ll bite m e,”  said Elijah, reluct- 
antly climbing the treo, assisted b y  a boost from 
the other boy.

“ G o  ’long, and jum p on de lim ’, ”  said E arly . 
“  D e ’coon wont bite you if  you don’t bite him .”

Elijah  clam bered out on the lim b, and, standing 
on it, took hold of the branch above, and began to 
shake the branch he stood on. T h e  ’coon was 
a good deal bounccd, but he did not intend to be 
sliaken off. H e turned and ran along the limh 
toward the tree. Elijah, sure he was about to be 
attacked, gave a yell o f horror, and drew him self 
up with his hands, jerking his bare feet and l e p  
high into the air. T h e  'coon daslied under him, 
reached the trunk o f the trcc, and disappeared.



W hether he ran out on another limb and got upon 
a neighboring tree,—  for the woods were vei^  thick 
just here,— or whether he h ad concealed him self in 
the top o f the chcstnut, the hunters could not tell.

E a rly  him self clim bed up into the tree, and a 
torch was handed him, but he could see nothing of 
the ’coon. T h e  tree was too valuable to be cut 
down, and the hunters concluded they would have 
to let that ’coon go.

“  I hate to give up a  thing like that,”  said Joe, 
“  but it ’s no use wasting our time. T h ere are 
plenty more ’coons in these woods.”

Off they went again, dogs, boys and E arly , and 
in less than fifteen minutes they were aU after 
another ’ coon. T h is creature did not seem  to 
want to go up a tree, and it led the dogs and hunt­
ers a doleful chase. Th rou gh  thickets and bram- 
bles, over fallen trees, h alf the time in darkness 
and guidcd only b y  the noise o f the dogs, the boys 
pushed bravely on.

“ T h is  is hard work, W alter,”  said Joe, as the 
two boys panted along together, “ but w e are 
bound to get a ’coon. I ’d be asham ed to go back  
to the house without one.”

“  T h a t ’s so,”  cried W alter, cheerfully; “  we ’re 
not going to give it up yet.”

W h en  at last the ’ coon was kind enough to go 
up a  tree, the hunters had descended to the other 
side of the hill, and found themselves on the bank  
of a sm all creek. T h e  ’coon had run up a low, 
crooked tree on the very edge o f the water, and 
the dogs were furiousiy barking below.

“  Y o u  ’ll have to b e careful how you cut down 
this tree,”  said Jo e  to E a rly , “  and sec that it falls 
on shore and not into the w ater.”

“  I don’t reckon 1 ’ll have to cut it any w ay,”  
cried E a rly , who was holding a torch out over the 
creek. “  Lcok^a-dar I H e ’s gwine to jum p ! ”  

Everybody looked, and th ey saw the ’coon sit­
ting near the end o f a lim b that hung over the 
water. H e was a  larger animal than the other 
One, and much quicker in m aking up his mind. 
The next instant, he leaped from the limb and 
plunged into the water.

“  A t  him ! S ic  him ! Catch him  ! ”  shouted the 
boys, and the dogs dashed into the water. Before 
the ’coon could reach the other side the dogs sur- 
rounded him , and a  terrible fight ensucd.

In the water a  ’coon has great advantages over 
dogs, as these fellows soon found out- T h e  ’coon 
seemed to have h a lf  a dozen mouths, and every dog 
snarled and yclped as if  they had all been bittcn 
at the same moment. T h e y  kept up a  furious 
attack, however, upon their common fo e ; the boys 
and negroes, meanwhile, u rgin g them on with 
shouts and cries.

There was one dog in the water that belonged

to Joe. T h is  was a setter nam ed Ponto, and was, 
indeed, m uch too good a dog to go on a 'coon hunt. 
T h e ’coon appeared to find out that Ponto was the 
best of the dogs, and thinking, probably, that if  he 
conquered hira be could get aw ay from the others, 
he seized the setter b y  the nose and began to pulí 
his head into the water.

Poor Ponto jerked up his head, and the other 
dogs splashed and snapped at the ’coon, who was 
nearly out o f sight beneath the surface; but the 
brave little creature held on firmly, and down went 
Ponto’s head again.

Everybody was greatly excited, and especially 
Joe. H e was sure his dear Ponto would be drowned. 
T h e struggling animals in the creek had drifted a  
little down the stream, and were near a fallen log  
that lay across the creek. On to this lo g  sprang 
Joe. I f  he could seizc his Ponto he would pulí him 
out o f the water, ’coon and all. B ut, alas ! there 
was a crack and a  cra sli! T h e  rotten log broke in 
the middle, and down went Joe into the dark 
stream ! F o r  a  moment he disappeared, and then, 
b y the light of the iiplifted torclics, he could be 
seen struggling to his feet.

In an instant Gilbert, W alter, and E a rly  dashed 
in to his assistance. T h e  water was about up to 
their waists, but they did not stop to think whether 
it was deep or shallow.

E a rly  seized Joe, and attempted to pulí him to 
the bank, but Joe, b y  this time, had hold o f Ponto, 
wliose nose was hcld b y  the ’coon, upon whose hind 
quarters and tail two dogs had now fastened, and 
so the negro m an had rather a  heavy tow. Joe  
shouted to him to let go of liim^ for he was not 
going to leave Ponto. Gilbert also seized hold of 
the setter, and W a lter made scveral cracks at the 
coon with a stick he had picked up.

Suddenly all was darkness. T h e  negro boys on 
the banks, in their excitement, had forgotten to 
rcnew their fat-pine torches, and for some minutes 
Elijah had held the only one left burning; this had 
burned down to his fingers without his noticing it, 
and then he liad suddenly dropped it.

In the dark confusión which then ensued, cvery- 
body scram bled to shore, liut Jo e  did not let go of 
Ponto. T h e  boy and the dog climbed up the bank 
together, but there was no ’coon on Ponto’s nose. 
Gilbert had some matches in an upper pocket, and 
there were several pine-knots left. T h ese were 
lighted, and the boys looked at one another and 
laughed.

Jo e  was wct aU over, and the others wcre drip- 
ping to their waists. T h e  dogs were clim bing out 
o f the water, and the ’coon was gone.

“  Look h ’yere 1 ”  cricd E a rly  to the negro boys, 
“ jum p ’round lively now, and pick up some dry 
w o od ! W e  ’se got to have a fire and all get dry



afore dere ’s  any more huntin’ done. I don’t  want 
to take anybody home w id de iheum atiz.”

It was not lo n g before a fire was blazing merrily 
in an open space am ong tlie trees, and those of 
the party who had been in the creek were glad to 
gather around it and dry themselves. Ponto, who 
had had enough active exercise for the present, re­
mained with the group near the fire, but the other 
dogs were scattered about in the woods, sniffing 
around for the track o f another ’coon.

Joe w as just beginning to feel that he was about 
h alf d ry,— and that is generally dry enough for a boy  
who has a  good deal of w alking or running before 
him ,— whcn, suddenly, am ong the trees, a  short 
distance from the fire, was heard a dreadful crash. 
H igh  overhead there was a sound o f bieaking  
Em bs, then a rush and a  clatter, and a thump on 
the ground, followed b y  a muffled cry and a great 
stir and confusión am ong the dark and spectral 
trees.

Everybody started in affright, and tbe eyes and 
mouths o f the negroes flew wide open.

“  W h a t ’s dat ? ”  whispered E a rly , his legs 
trem bling beneath hira.

NolDody answered a word. In fact, the white 
boys were nearly startled out o f  their wits.

T h e  disturbing noise had now ceased, and in a 
m om ent Elijah  opened his m outh: “  It ’s  little 
Jaco b  ! ”  he gasped.

“  Little Jaco b  ! ”  exclaimed W alter.
“ Y e s ,”  said E lija h ; “ he done died d ay ’fore 

yist’day. ”
“  Stupid ! ”  said Joe, who was now bcgiim ing to 

recover h im s e lf . “ Y o u  darkcy boys are always 
looking out for ghosts. W h a t do you suppose poor 
little Jacob would be doing up a  tree? ”

“  A n d  he was so dreffel thin,”  said E a rly , who 
w as glad to assurc him self that he had not heard 
a  ghost, “ he could neber ’a’ made all dat noise 
a-fallin’. ”

“  L et ’s  go an d  see w hat it is,”  said W alter. And  
the white boys, followed at a  little distance b y  the 
negroes, proceeded cautiously to the spot where 
th ey h ad heard the noise. There, b y  the light of 
the fire and the torch, they saw upon the ground 
a large dead limb, broken to pieces, while in the 
trees above them there began a  flapping and a 
fluttering.

“ Oh, h i ! ”  cried E a rly , holding up a torch. 
“  I ’ll tell you what all dis bizness is, M ahs’r  Joe. 
D em  yar ’s  tukkey-buzzards a-roostin’ up dar. D cy  
was scared b y  de fire, and one o f ’em jum ped on 
de rotten lim b and down come he. A n d  dat was 
de whole magnitude o f  de t’in g ! A n d , now, I tell 
yo ' what ’t  is, yo’ bo ys,”  said he, turning to Elijah  
and his companion, “ y o ’ ought to be ’sham e’ o’ 
yo’selves, bein’ skeered at ghos’es. Y o  ’ s allus get­

ting skeered h alf to death every time you hears a 
little noise.”

“ Oh, ho ! ”  cried Elijah , boldly. “ Y o ’ was 
skeered yo’self, Unele E arly . Y o ’ done reckoned 
it was little Jacob , coffin and a l l ! ”

T h e  white boys burst out laughing. “  Y o u  were 
just as m uch frightened as anybody, E a rly ,”  said 
Gilbert.

“  I neber did hear anybody m ake such a  talkin’ 
and clatterin' as desc two bo ys,”  said E arly , still 
glowering at Elijah  and the othcr negro. “  D ey ’s 
enough to frighten all de ’coons out o’ de woods.”

“ Com e o n !”  cried Joe. “ W e  are ready lo 
start now, and we ’ll see if  there are any ’coons 
left.”

T h e  party clam bered up the hill again, consider- 
ing it better to m ake their w ay toward home. They  
had scarcely reached the top o f the ridge when 
the dogs started another ’coon. T h e  hunters fol­
lowed for a short distance, l)ut as the cliase led 
down into a  deep ravine, fiUed with brushwood and 
bushes, the boys stopped, feeling that they had 
had enough o f that rough kind o f work for the 
night.

T h e  late moon had now arisen, and b y  its light 
the boys could see the dogs clam oring at the foot 
o f a tall tulip-poplar tree on the other side o f the 
ravine.

“ T h a t ’s the meanest thing o f a l l ! ”  cried Joe. 
“  There ’s  a ’coon in that tree, and he just went 
up there to m ake us feel badly. H e knows we 
can’t cut down that tree, for it is the finest poplar 
in these woods. People come out here just to look 
at it. W e  m ight as well keep on. B ut I do hatc 
to go home without a  ’coon. I hope the folks are 
all in bed .”

T h e  boys found it very difficuit indeed to get the 
dogs aw ay from the poplar tree. T h e  animals would 
not listen to their calis, and the negroes were at 
last obliged to cross the ravine, and drive them 
aw ay from the tree. T h e  party had now reached 
the wood-road b y  which it had first entered the 
forest.

T h e  torches were all burned out, but the light of 
the moon occasionally breaking through the tree- 
tops enabled the hunters to see their way. It was 
not long before they heard the baridng o f a  dog in 
the distance.

“ H ave any o f those dogs got o ff a g a in ? ”  said 
Joe, turning to E arly . “  I told you to keep them 
with us. W e  don’t want any more break-neck 
chases to-night.”

“  D ey  ’se all here, M ahs'r Jo e ,”  said E a rly . “  1 
done tied a  string to oíd Z ack  and I ’m leadin’ him, 
and de udders wont go for no ’coon widout he goes 
fust.”

“  T h e  dogs are all here,”  said G ilbert, who had



caJled them to him. “  It m ust be some other dog 
we h ear.”

T h e  barking o f this dog was heard more plainly 
as they proceeded, and when they reached a  cross- 
road, E axiy  stopped and exclaim ed:

“ M ahs’r Joe, dat ’s T a g ! "
“ It can't be T a g ,"  said Jo e ; “ he went home 

long ago .”
“ It ’s bound to b e  dat d o g,”  persistedEarly. “ I 

knows his bark just as w ell as if  ’ t was m y oíd dad 
a-speakin’ to m e.”

“ L e t  ’s go s e e ! ”  said Joe. A n d  the whole 
party ran along the road.

T h e y  had just gone around a  little bend, when 
they saw T a g  at the foot o f a tall young tree. H e  
was standing on his hind legs, with his fore feet 
against the tree, barking furiously.

“  W e ll I declare! ”  cried J o e ; “  I do believe that 
T a g  has trced a  ’co o n ! ”

Th ere was no doubt o f the fact. On one o f the 
straggling lim bs o f  the tree, which stood out in the 
tull moonlight, a ’coon could be plainly seen.

“  Did yo’ eljer see such a  dog as T a g ! ”  shouted 
Early. “  H e ’ s been a  tryin’ to scratch up dis tree 
by de roots. H e ’s done dug holes all ’roun’ it.”

“  !  guess he ’s  lieen here all the tim e,”  said Joe.
“ A n d  what ’s m ore,”  said Gilbert, “ I believe 

that he was on the track o f that ’coon when he first 
turned into the road and left u s.”

“ A n d  if  we ’d  followed him I guess w e might 
have had a ’coon long ago, m ight n ’t we ? ”  asked 
Walter.

“  I reckon so,”  said J o e ; “  but nobody ever fol- 
Imvs T a g .”

“ 1  s’pose it ’s about time to quit preachin’ and 
go to cuttin’, ”  said E arly . A n d , taking the ax  
from his shoulder, he began to hack away at the 
tree.

T a g  retircd to a  little distance, and sat down on 
his haunches, apparently satisfied that he had done 
all that could be expected o f  him , and that the 
enterprise would now be carried on b y  other par- 
ties. T h e  boys, white and negro, stood back, 
holding the dogs out o f the w ay o f E a rly ’s ax. In 
a very short time the tree carne crashing down. 
A s its top fell into the road the d o p  and the hun­
ters dashed to the spot, and the ’coon was seized 
almost before he touched the ground.

Then there was a liveiy time ! T h e  ’coon laid 
down on his back, spinning around like a top, and 
hit and clawed until the dogs becam e almost afraid 
to touch him. T a g  absolutely refused to have 
anything to do with the fight, and Ponto, whose 
nose was still sore from his adven ture in the creek,

was not at all anxious to have another ’ coon fasten 
upon him, and therefore showed but little zeal in 
this affray.

T h en  Jo e, who was fearful that the ’coon would 
spring up and get away from the d o p , ordered 
E a rly  to kill him  with a club, which was accord- 
ingly done.

T h e  ’coon was hung to a  pole, and the hunters 
started home in triumph, everybody petting and 
patting T a g .

“  W id  T a g  to tree ’em , an’ a  bull-pup to fight 
’em ,”  said E a rly  to his two coinpanions as they 
followed in the rear of the party, “  an’ me, to cut 
down de tree, dere would n ’t be no use for nobody 
else gwine on a  ’coon hunt ’round here.”

“ Y o ’ go ’long wid yo’ blowin’, Unele E a iiy ,”  
said Elijah , contem ptuously; “ de tukkey-buz- 
zatds ’ud fiighten y o ’ cl’ar out de woods ! ”

W h en  the hunters reached home, they found the 
house lighted and the family up. It was late, but 
nobody wanted to go to bcd until the ’coon hun­
ters returned. T h e  ’coon was pronounced a  splen­
did one, and M r. Ormsley gave directions to have 
it carefully skinned.

“ W h o  do you suppose really got the ’c o o n ?”  
asked Joe.

“  Give it up,”  cried everybody, anxious to know.
“  T a g  I ”  said Joe.
“  N ot T a g  ! ”  cried the girls.
“  Y e s, T a g  ! ”  said Gilbert.
“ T a g ? ”  ejaculated Mr. Ormsley.
A n d  the boys, in chorus, answ ered: “ T a g ! ”



T H E  S U L T A N  O F  T H E  E A S T .

B y  P a l m e r  C o x .

T h e r e  was a  Saltan  o f the E ast  
W h o  used to ride a stubborn beast;
A  m afvel o f the donkey-kind,
T h a t much perplexed his owneFs mind.

T h e  beast was measured o’er with ca re ; 
T h e y  proved him b y  the plumb and square, 
T h e  compass to his ribs applied,
A n d  every joint b y  rule was tried;

B y  turns he m oved a lod ahead,
T h en  backed a  rod or so instead.
A n d  thus the day would pass around,
T h e  Sultán gaining little ground.
T h e servants on before would stray 
A n d  pitch their tents beside the way,
A n d  pass the time as best they m ight 
U n til their master hove in sight.
T h e  Sultán m any methods tried:
H e clicked and coaxed and spurs applied. 
A n d  stripped a  dozen trees, at least,
O f branches, to persuade the beast.
But all his efforts went for naught;
N o reformation could be wrought.
A t  Icngth, before the palace gate 
H e called the wise men o f the State,
A n d  hade them now their skill display 
B y  finding where the trouble lay.

W ith  solemn looks and thoughts profound, 
T h e  men o f learning gatheied round.

B u t nothing could the doctors find 
T o  prove he differed from his kind.
Said  th ey: “ Y o u r H igh n css! It  appcars 
T h e  beast is sound from hoof to c a r s ;



N o  outward blemishes we see 
T o  limit action fair and free.
In  view of this, the fact is plain 
T h e  m ischief lies within the brain.
N ow , we suggcst, to stop his tricks,
A  sail upon his back  you fix,
O f goodly size, to catch the breeze
A n d  urge him fonvard where you please.”

T h e Sultán well their wisdora praised.
T w o  masts upon the beast were raísed. 
A n d , schooner-rigged from head to tail,

W ith  halliards, spanker-boom, and sail,
In proper shape cquipped was he,
A s  though designed to sail the s e a !

A n d  when the Sultán next bestrode 
T h a t beast upon a  Icngthy road,
W ith  favoring winds that whistled strong 
A n d  swiftly iirgcd the craft along,
T h e people cleared the track with speed; 
A n d  oíd and young alike agreed 
A  stranger sight could not be found, 
From  side to side the province round.

T H E  E X T R A  T R A I N .

B y  Y o u n g  J o e .

C h a p t e r  i.

T H E  S F .C R E T .

Y o u  ’D better believe I was glad when that 
letter cam e from Unele Jo e ; for Mother and 
F ath er had promised me that, if  1 should get a 
good average in m y inarks at school, 1 m ight go 
and spend tho vacation at U nele Jo e ’s. I put in 
and studied like a  Trojan, and, at the end of the 
term, I stood third in m y class. J im  Stearns and 
W a lly  L yo n  were ahead o f m e; but Jim  is sixteen, 
and W a lly ’s mother helps him at home. A t  any 
rate, F ath er and Mother were satisfied, and that ’s 
all I cared for.

But, about Unele Jo e ’s letter. Oh, was n ’ t I 
glad ! Unele Jo e  is a  splendid m an ; I was named 
after him , and he always calis me Y o u n g  Joe. H e  
lives in Massachusetts and is President o f a  Rail- 
way Com pany. H e said in the letter that I must 
be sure to come, for he was going to take us 
young ones aw ay somewhere to have a good time 
all summer.

-As luck would have it, school was just over whcn 
the letter cam e. I  was measiired for a new rough- 
ing suit o f  clothes; Fath er bought me a  stunning 
fishing-rod and tackle, and I squeezed in m y base­
ball and bats after Mother had packcd m y trunk—  
I had to laugh when I saw how she had put all the 
socks and handkcrchiefs in little rows and piles. I 
thought they would n ’t stay that w ay a great 
while. A n d  right on the top o f all 1 put the 
presenls I bought for Cousin H al and Su sy and 
B aby Bunting. A t  last I started. I went b y  the 
Fall R iver boat, and Fath er stood on the picr wav- 
ing his handkerchief until we were out o f  sight.

Cousin H al m ct me at the train the next raom - 
ing when I got out. T h e y  were all real glad to 
see m e, and A u n t M aria had a  tip-top bieakfast. 
H al’s school had closed the day before; but Unele 
Joe said we should not start off on our trip until 
the next week, so we should have two or three 
days to knock around in.

It  was a  great secret where we were going. Hal 
did n ’t Imow. S u sy  did n’t know. A n d  when we 
asked any qucstions Unele Joe had a  funny twinkle 
in his eye and A u n t M aria laughed. T h e y  said it 
was n’ t to tire seaside, ñor to the mountains, ñor 
to a  hotel, ñor to a boarding-house, ñor on a  ship, 
ñor in a  tent. A t  last, Su sy guessed “ up in a 
baUoon,”  and everybody laughed; but Unele Joe  
shook his head again, and so we gave up guessing.

T h a t was on Sunday night, just before we went 
upstairs. H al went down, when he was half- 
undresscd, to ask if it was in a ca v e ; and when 
his father said “ no,”  H al said, then itc o u ld n ’t 
be anywhere. W c  went to bed at nine o’clock, 
for we were going to start carly the next morning.

H al and I were up before everybody else. W e  
could n’ t eat much breakfast, in spite o f all that A unt 
M aria said. W e  had a good m any things to see to. 
H al w as going to take his dog, Su sy licr canary, 
and B ab y Bunting a  pct rabbit, which w c carried 
in a b o x .  Unele Joe said it w as a regular me- 
nagerie.

W e  went down to the depot in two carriages, 
with a  lumber wagón behind to carry all the bag- 
gage. W c  had hardly got there, when the train 
cam e along. W e  had a whole car to ourselves, 
and, as Unele Joe is the President, o f  course we 
were “ passed,”  and the conductor did n’ t come 
around to take our tickets. So H a l made believe



he was the conductor, and put a  badge ón his hat 
- and went up and down the aislé, calling out at 

every step, “  Tick^ri, picase ! ’ ’ and B ab y Bunting  
. ^ v e  him a  bit o f card, and it tickled B a b y  Bunt­
ing ’most to death.

W e  went through a  good m any towns and places, 
• biit we did n’ t stop, except onceto “  water up.”  It 

was past noon whcn all at oncew e “ slow ed up ,”  in 
a  wild sort o f place out in the woods, and pretty 
soon we began to back. W e  backed and backed 
as much as a quarter o f a mile, on a  side track, 
until we carne to a  place that was all woods on one 
side and clear, open fields upon the o th er; and 
then w e stopped. W e  asked Unele Jo e  what it 
m eant, but he told us to keep still and w e should 
see very soon ; and then he got up and went out 
and talked with the engineer and brakemen. W e  
could n’t hear what they said, but pretty soon the 
engine went off and left us. W e  told A u n t Maria, 
and she laughcd again, but said nothing.

B y  and h y, Unele Jo e  carne back and s a id ; 
“ N ow , youngsters, come with me ! ”

W e  all jum ped up and followed him in Indian 
file. H e went out and unlocked the door o f the 
next car and told us to go in. W e  rushed past 
him into the car and stopped, and all cried : 

“ O h ! ”
W h a t do you think itw a s ?  W h y , the ear was 

m ade into a parlor —  not a Pullman palace-car, 
but a  regular parlor, such as w e have at home. 
A ll the seats had been taken out, there was a  
carpet on the floor, there were the sofá and easy 
chairs from A u n t M aria’s room put around the 
wall, there was tlie piano at one side, there was a  
center-table and some shelving for books, just like 
a  room at home.

W e  asked Unele Jo e  lots o f questions, but lie 
only sm ileiíand again sa id : “ C o m e a lo n g i”  and 
went on to the next car. T h en  w e all shouted 
again, for that was fixed up for three slceping- 
room s; onc for U nele Joe and A u n t M aria, at one 
end, a little onc in the middie for S u sy  and Baby  
Bunting, and thcn onc at the other end for H al 
and m e. T h ere were six little iron beds, and all 
the rooms were divided o ff with heavy curtains, and 
there were funny little wash-stands, and combs and 
brushcs, and lots o f nails to h an g our ciothes on, 
and it was just the jolliest thing you ever saw !

T hen Unele Joe led us into the next car, and 
there was a  dining-room — a  large table in the 
middie, a  lot o f  chairs, and a cupboard up in the 
córner with plenty o f crockery.

A s  soon as wc saw that, we all clapped our 
liands and cried o u t:

“  O h ! now we know the se cret; w e are going 
to live in the cars all summer ! ”

Unele Jo e  smiled and looked at A u n t Maria.

“ B ut where ’s the k itch e n ?”  cried Susy. “ A re  
we going to cook out-of-doors ? ”

Unele Jo e  did n 't answer, but went to the door 
and beckoned, and there was another c a r ! A n d  
when we went in, we found it was a  splendid 
kitchen, and there sat our own cook and second 
girl from home, laughing and kind o f blushing to 
see US rush in. T h e y  h ad a nice little bed-room  
partitioned off for them at the further end o f the 
car, but when A u n t M aria asked them how they 
liked it, w e all laughed to hear the cook answer;

“ Shurc, ’t  is very nate an’ foine m a’a m ,b u tw e ’d 
he shcared out o f our lives w id the wiid bastes an’ 
Injuns.”

“ N ow , pickaninnies,”  said Unele Joe, when we 
w ent out, “ this is to be your home fot the 
sum m er! ”

W e  shouted with dcliglit, H al and I threw up 
our hats, S u sy  danced a  little jig , B ab y Bunting 
flourished his fat little arm s, and altogether we 
made so much noise that A u n t M aria begged us 
to stop.

“  This is to be our summer hom e,”  said Unele 
Joe, again. “ A n d  now tire question is, w hat shall 
w e c a l l i t ? ”

“ L et ’s cali it ‘ T h e  Sportsm an’s B ow er,’ ”  cried 
H al, thinking o f his gun and fishing-rod.

“ Or ‘ T h e  H im tsm an’s H aunt,’ ”  said I.
“ Or ‘ T h e  Railroad R an ch ,” ’ cried Susy.
“  Or ‘ T h e  T ravelin g T ro up e,’ ”  said Hal.
“ Or ‘ T h e  R ovin g R oost,” ’ said I.
“  W h y  not cali it what it is ? ”  asked U nele Joe  

— ‘ “ T h e E x tra  T rain .’ ”
W c  all thought that would be first-rate, and 

said ; “  Y e s, l e t ’s have th at! ”
“ V e r y  well,”  said Unele Joc. “ I will have a  

sign painted, and send it down to-morrow when 
B o ’s’n comes with the horse.”

“ Is B o ’s’n  com ing?— and the horse, too? Oh, 
what fun ! ”  cricd Susy.

“ Y e s ,”  said Unele joe.
“  W h ere will they stay? T h ere is n ’t any stable,”  

suggested Hal.
“ W e  shall have to build one,”  said his father. 

“  Lee ’s go out now and choosc a  spot.”
W c  all went out and jum ped o ff the car, and then 

w c saw what a  beautiful place w e were in. It was 
very high ground. Th ere was a  mountain not very 
far off on one side, and a  little lake quite near on 
theothei'- Th ere was a splendid view ; we could see 
miles and miles away. T h ere were ever so many 
hills,— b ig hills, too,— and lots o f  towns and vü- 
lagcs ’w ay, ’w ay o ff in the distance, so that we could 
just see the spires o f the churchcs— oh, I can’t tell 
you how grand it was !

Unele Jo e  told us that the track w e were on ran 
about a quarter o f a mile farther to a  gravel-pit.



but that it h ad  not been used for several years and 
we should not be disturbed. H e said, also, that the 
cars were oíd cars that the com pany did n ’t  want 
any m ore, and that ’s  how he cam e to take them. 
T h e engineer and brakem en had blocked the 
wheeis tight before they went away, so that we 
could n ’t move. T h e  track was not sandy as most 
railw ay tracks are, but the grass cam e clear up to 
the rails, and the blackberry vines ran all over the 
sleepers in som e places.

W e hunted around for a  spot in which to build 
the stable, and Unele Jo e  at last pickcd out one in 
a little clum p o f trees, at one side of the b ig  open

measured o ff and arranged, A u n t M aría cam e ouff v/ 
to jo in  U S , and we played all the afternoon. I  ̂

A fter that there was the prettiest sunset I cv< 
saw ; the lake was all gold and the mountain det 
purple. B ut it seem ed sort o f solemn and dreary * 
at first, when the night carne on, there were s 
m any queer sounds. F o r, besides the crickets a n d ' 
trec-toads, there were lots o f whippoorwills and 
something else, now and then, that Unele Jo e  said 
was a screech-owl. I could n ’t help thinking then 
o f wlrat the cook h ad  said about the “  wild bastes 
an ’ In juns,”  but I did n 't sa y  anything to H al about 
it, for he would have laughed at me.

T H E  S TO l’ IT N G -P L A C E  O F  T H B  E X T R A  'l 'K A IN .

place. W c  left him  drawing plans upon a  piece 
of paper w hile we ran and caporcd a ll over the 
wide grceii pasture, which we named “  T h e  F ie ld ,” 
playing “ T a g ”  and “ G u ie ”  and “ Leap-frog,” 
till a ll at once A u n t M aría carne out o f the dining- 
rooin car and stood on the stops ringing a  b ig  bell. 
We wondered what it was for, but when wc went 
in we saw a splendid dinner ready, set ju st as it is at 
home. W c were glad to see it, too, for we were 
pretty hungry b y  that time.

A fter dinner. U nele Jo e  said we should go out 
and pitcli the lawn-tent and set up the croquet wick- 
ets. W c found a  fine place, and after we had got it

W e forgot about the woods pretty quickly when 
we went in ; for A im t M aria had the b ig  astral 
lam p lighted on the centcr-table, and we h.ad 
gam es, and som e music on the piano, and then 
we thought it was great fun going to bed in  those 
droll iittle bcds andbed-room s. W e knew  nothing 
añ er that until oíd M eg, the cook, ran g  a tremen- 
dous b ig  b ell for us to get up in the morning.

W c did n’ t know where we wcre at first, but we 
soon were dressed and out. A nd, oh, you never 
saw anything so fresh and sweet as the woods were, 
ñor heard such a  rackct as the birds m ade !

W e had breakfast pretty early, because Unele



Jo e  was going away. W e went with him  down to 
the m ain tra c k ; he shook his handkerchief when 
the train carne along, and the engineer, who was 
on the lookout, stopped and took him  up.

T h a t afternoon a car was switched off upon our 
track b y  the “ u p ”  freight-train, with two carpenters 
and a  lot o f lum ber on it. T h e  carpenters went 
righ t to work building the stable. It  was a  rough- 
looking little shed when it was done, but it was 
nice and warm  inside, and it was hidden b y  the 
trees, so its looks did n ’t  matter. T h e carpenters 
staid two days, and did a lot o f little jobs for Aunt 
M a r ia ; they m ade some steps to go up into the 
cars b y , for the car-steps were loo high to be e a s y ; 
then they m ade some benches to put around in 
“  T h e  F ie ld ,”  where A unt M aria could com e and 
sit to see U S  play, and where we could sit whcn we 
were tired.

T h e  day after the stable w as done, Bo’s’n  came 
with the horse. W e were awful glad to see him. 
Y o u  ought to have seen how he grinned when he 
saw the stable and we told him  about nam ing 
“ T h e  E x tra  T ra in .”  B o ’s’n  is a real good-na- 
tured fe llow ; he is as strong as a giant, almost, 
and knows how to do everything, H is ñam e is n ’t 
really  B o ’s ’n , you  know — it is G eorge L a th a m ; but 
we cali him  B o ’s’n  Ijecause he was once a  real 
boatswain on a  great ship. H e said he would 
show H al and me how to snare rabbits and par- 
tridges in  the woods, and teach us to swim and dive 
and float and a lot o f things.

A unt M aria said she felt m ore “  to rights ”  after 
the carpenters had gone and B o ’s ’n had com e; 
for she confessed she had been a  little afraid, 
before, though H al said she need n ’t have been, 
for he h ad  his shot-gun.

B o ’s ’n found a  splendid spring in the woods, 
and used to b ring the w ater every day in big 
buckets. T h en  he found an oíd grass-grown road 
by which we could drive the horse and carriage 
out to the h igh w ay ; and then we used to take a 
lo n g  ride all 'round the country every day.

U nele Jo e  cam e down ’ inost every night, and 
alw ays brought a  b ig  basket o f things from the 
city. T h a t m akes rae think I h ave n ’t  told you 
how we did our m arketing.

W h y, the m orning train used to stop and drop 
it off, in a  b ig  m arket-basket, two or three times 
a week, and B o ’s’n w as down thcrc to get it. T h e 
engineer soon knew the spot, and used to give us 
a salute whenever he wcnt b y — a  kind o f “ toot, 
to o t! ”  on the steam-whistle. W e liked to h ear it, 
but I  guess the passengers in the cars thought it 
was funny.

Saturday night an engine cam e down late on 
purpose to bring U nele Jo e , who had been kept 
b y  business too late to take the cars. T h en  A unt

M aria said, as long as the engine was there, she 
wanted the cars shifted so as to put the sleeping- 
car at the farther end from  the kitchen, which was 
a  good deal b e tte r ; for then we did n ’t  have to go 
through “  the sleeper ”  to get to the dining-room.

You know now, pretty well, what sort o f a  place 
we lived in, and so I ’J l  go on and tell you  some of 
our advcntures.

C h a f f e r  II.

“ J I M  C R O W . ”

A f t e r  the first week, we felt ju st as much at 
h om eon  “ T h e  E x tra  T ra in  ”  as in  our own houses. 
Our papcrs and letters were thrown out o f the 
cars every d ay b y  the cxpressm an, in a little can- 
vas b ag , and H al and I went down the first thing 
in the m orning to get it.

U nele Jo e  took us down to the lake one day, 
and picked out the very  prettiest boat there, and 
hired it for the season. H er ñam e was “ U ndine,” 
and she was the fastest boat on the lake, Bo’s’n 
rather turned up his nose at her, at first, I think, 
and s a id :

“  Sh e ’s a ll well enough, p ’r ’aps, for fresh  w ater.”
She was nothing but a  row-boat, o f course, but 

he fixed her up with a  cat-rigging and we used to 
have som e jo lly  sails in  her.

A unt M aria said it was a sweet little lake ; and 
so it w a s ; and not so very  little, for it was six 
miles long. W e uscd to go fishing ’m ost every 
day, a r  first; we caught perch and honi-pouts, 
and, now and then, a  pickerel. W c took Baby 
Bunting one day, and he actually caught a  fish — 
a  funny little flat fish —  and pulled it in  with his 
own fat little hands, and h is eyes stuck out o f his 
head, almost.

H e took such care o f that fish ! H e wrapped it 
up in a piece o f paper, he put it in  h is pocket, he 
carried it hom e, and took it to bed with him , and 
cried as i f  his h eart would break, next day, whcn 
A u n t M a iia  said it must be thrown away. B ut he 
stopped crying when we promised to get him  some 
more. A n d  so we d id ; wc m ade a  little aquarium 
out in a  hollow rock, and put in two or three little 
fishcs; but th ey did n ’ t thrive, for B ab y Bunting 
would take them  out and nurse them every day, 
and squecze them  affectionately in his fat little fists.

B u t spealdng about the boat m akes m e think of 
the first scrape we got in to ; and it was a  scrape, I 
tell you. Everybody was scai-ed ’most to death for 
a while. T h is is the w ay it happened :

A unt M aria said, the d ay before H al’s  birthday, 
that we should h ave a hucklcberry pudding next 
d ay for dinner i f  we wouid go and pick the berries.

O f course we were glad enough to do that ¡ so,



in the afternoon, H al and Susy and 1 set out to go 
to the hills. B ut, after we h ad  gone about h a lf a 
m ile, H al stopped, all o f a sudden, and said he 
rem em bered seeing lots o f huckleberries over 011 
C row  Island, and we ’d better go there.

Crow Island is the b iggest island in the lake , and 
it got its ñam e from always having flocks o f crows 
flying and caw ing ’round it.

W e thought it would be ever so m uch more fun to 
go toth e island ; so we got the “  U ndine”  androw ed 
over. W e found lots o f berries, aud picked our 
baskets heaping full. It was nearly sundown when 
we started to com e home. ' W e were ju st getting 
into the boat, when Susy pointed to a large pinc 
tree, not far aw'a.y, in  which the crows were m aking 
a  great noise. W e went ’round to sec w hat it was, 
and discovered a  b ig  crow’s nest near the top.

“ I  ’ll bet there are som e young ones up there ! ” 
I  said.

“  Com e on, let ’s  go up, thcn ! ”  cried H al. “  It 
would be such fun to h ave a young crow ; we ’d 
teach him  to ta lk .”

W ithout another word we both started up the 
tree ; it was pretty hard clim bing, and when we 
got about h a lf w ay up the oíd crows began  m aking 
a horrible noise over our heads. B ut we climbed 
on, up and up, until we wcrc within reach o f the 
nest. T here it was, sure enough, so full o f young 
birds that it was a wonder some o f them  did n ’ t 
tuinble out.

T h e  oíd crows made a  g ieat fight, and darted 
right at our faces. H a l said he was afraid they ’d 
pick out our eyes; and so was 1. W orse than that, 
we were up so very  h igh  that I was dizzy and m y 
knees shook like everything. I  kept hold, though, 
like grim  Death. H al shouted :

‘ ‘ B race  right up, now, and don’ t go flunking ! ”
A n d  I did n ’t. H e kept the oíd ones off b y  

fighting them with his hat, w hile I grabbed a fine 
young crow, and we scram blcd down. 1 did n ’t 
daré to look below, for 1 thought I should fail 
every minute ; and that young varm int o f a  crow —  
m y goodness, did n’ t he caw and kick , though ! 
He opened his mouth as if  he were going to swal- 
low m e, tree and all. He knew he was being kid- 
napped, I can tell you.

B ut H al and I did n’ t feel guilty, for we knew we 
were going to civilize that crow, and give him  the 
advantage o f an education; and then, if  he wanted 
to, he could go back as a  m issionary to the other 
crows, you know. A n y  w ay, we got down with 
him  all right, and now begins the scrape.

Ju st as we reached the ground w c heard a 
cry from Susy. W e ran toward the lake, and 
what do you think? T here was the boat, with 
Susy in  it, out in the deep water, h a lf a  dozen rods 
from the shore, and Susy herself, with one o f the

oars, was paddling for dear life, and all the time 
only m aking the boat go ’ round and ’round in a 
circle ! She was so scared, when she first found 
herself floating away from shore, that she had lost 
overboard the other oar.

T h is was a  pretty p ickle; for Ha] and 1 could 
only swim  a few strokes then, and o f course we 
could n ’t go ’w ay out there in that deep water. W c 
made believe not to be scared, but wc w e re ; for the 
night was com ing on, and wc were left alone upon 
the island without any w ay o f getting off. A nd 
there was the boat, with poor Su sy  in it, crying as 
i f  her heart would break, floating o ff toward the 
farther cnd o f the lake, from which she would have 
to w alk m iles and miles through the woods to get 
home. Besides a ll that, we knew A u n t M aria 
would be frightened within an indi o f her life.

W e shouted to Susy not to be afraid, but to sit 
still in the boat, and she would float ashore; and 
then H al and I  began calling and shouting and 
hooting, in the hope that somebody would hear us. 
A n d  soon we were both as hoarse as frogs. B ut o f 
course A unt M aria thought we had gone toward 
the mountain, and she would hunt in that direction 
first, when she missed us.

B ut all this time poor Susy kept floating farther 
and farther off, until she looked like a  h ig  speck on 
the water, and the light was fading fast.

A t  last, wc saw som ebody m oving 011 the shore. 
W e both tried to shout, but we were too hoarse to 
shout loudly.

Then what do you s’pose we d id ?— why, H al 
stripped off his shirt, and we tied it to a  tall pole 
b y  the sleeves, so as to m ake a  white fia g ; and we 
waved it hack and forth, taking turns at it, until 
our arm s ached.

Pretty  soon we heard a voice calling. W e tried 
to answer, but we could n ’t  m ake much of a  n o ise ; 
so wc kept on w aving the shirt.

B y  and b y  the voice carne nearer, but the even­
in g was becom ing so dark that we could n ’t  see 
anything plainly. In a  few minutes we heard the 
splashing of oars, and then carne B o ’s’n’s  voice 
calling US b y  ñame. W e m anaged to m ake him  
hear us this tim e; and, when he carne up to the 
rock where we were, we both leaped into the boat 
and alm ost hugged him , we were so glad. H e had 
brought along T earer, H ai’s  dog, who nearly ate us 
up with delight, ju st as if  he undcrstood all about 
the scrape wc had been in.

W hen wc told B o ’s’n about Susy, he seem ed a 
little scared at firs t ; but in  a minute he sa id :

“  N ever you fear, she ’s a l l  r ig h t; we ’ll git h er—  
but we must give your m a the signal first; she ’s 
over there on the shore, an ’ she ’s e ’en a’most crazy. 
I told her, e f  ’t  was all right I  ’d  signal. ”

A nd striking a  m atch as he spoke, he lighted a



lantem  in the bottom o f the boat and swung it 
’round his head three times.

“ T h e re ; that ’ll ease her  mind, I reckon, an’ 
now we ’ll go after the little o n e! ”

W ith  that, he just “ lay  to ”  the oais, as he called 
it. and m ade the boat almost fly through the water

“  H A L  K E P T  T H E  O LD  O N E S  O F F  B Y  F IO H T IN G  T I IE M  W lT I l  H IS  H A T -

in  the direction we showed him. Now  and then he 
stopped and wet his finger, and stuck it up in the 
air to see which w ay the wind blew. T h en  ho would 
chango his course and row harder than before. H al 
and I wore so anxious, that we did n’t say  m u ch ; 
but wc kept a  sharp  lookout, and every now and 
then I sw ung the lantern. It seem ed as i f  B o ’s ’n 
had rowed a  tremendous distance, and that he never

would reach the other end o f the lake. IVe thought 
he had m ade a mistake in changing his course, 
but he only sa id ;

“ Now, you jest leave this 'ere to rae, bo ys; you 
jest leave this ’ere to m e.”

B y  and by, we saw the dark  shadow of the woods 
on shore. W e all shouted;

“ S u sy ! S u s y ! ”
B ut not a  sound cam e b ack  excepting a kind of 

echo from  the woods. I  kept sw inging the lantern 
all the tim e, H al was frightened n early out o f his 
wits, and T earer barked like a  good fellow.

H al and I were going to get out, but B o ’s’n 
stopped US. H e said we could hunt better in the 
boat than on shore.

T h en  he rowed along shore, keeping weU in, 
and pretty soon we saw som e object in the bushes. 
W e rowed up, and there, sure enough, was the 
“  U ndine,”  but —  she was cmfity ■'

Oh, how scared H al and I were ! W e could 
hardly breathe at first, and I felt a ll kind o f hol­
low inside. W e thought Susy was drowned, but 
Bo’s’n  kept s a y in g ;

“  Don’ t you be scared a b i t ; set righ t still here 
in the b o a t ! T ’ll find h er.”

H e jiim ped out, and called the dog. Tearer 
went bounding into the woods, and we could hear 
him , for a little while, racing b ack  and forth, this 
w ay and that, try ing to find the scent. In  a  few 
minutes the sound o f B o ’s ’n ’s footsteps and the 
b arking both died aw ay, and it w as terribly still 
and dark and lonely-

W e waited and waited and waited, it seemed 
as i f  ’ t was almost a year, and b y  and b y , after a 
long, long tim e, we heard a sh o u t; then T earer’s 
b a r k ; then the crackling of the bushes, and 
pretty soon out cam e B o ’s ’n with Susy in  his arms. 
H e cam e right on board, took o ff h is coat and 
wrapped her in it, and put her down on the seat 
between H al and me.

She acted in  a very  funny w ay, at firs t ; slic 
laughed one minute and she cried the next, her 
teeth chattered, and she shivered all over. Bo’s ’n 
said he guessed s h e ’d got “ the histrikes”  slightly, 
but she ’d got over /hem quick enough when she 
got back to her ma.

W e did n ’t lose much time in getting hom e, you 
can im agine, and there was poor A unt Maria 
waiting on the shore in the greatest fright. 1  ex- 
pected she would scold H al and m e, but she 
did n’ t ;  she hugged us and kissed us and called 
us her dear children, and took us hom e and gave 
U S  a  splendid supper, and was as kind as ever she 
could be. A n d  she has never said a  word about 
it since, ñor forbidden \is to go again, ñor any­
thing o f the sort.

A n d  I  gucss that was the best w ay, for H al and



I felt as bad as we could, any way, and I think it 
would have been a  sort o f relief to be scolded, In- 
stead o f that, A unt M aria was so awful good to us 
that it cut us up worse than ever.

A n d  that w as our first regu lar scrape, but I for- 
got to tell one thing. A fter we had reached home 
and wc stood shivering around the fire, Aunt 
M aria said to m e su d d en ly :

“  W h y, m y dear, what ’s  that you have in your 
h a n d ? ”

I looked down, and there was the poor little crow 
which I  h ad  tied up in m y handkerchief and carried 
a ll the tim e, without ever knowing it. H e was all 
alive and w ell, in spite o f what he had been through. 
W e  callcd him  “  J im ,”  in honor o f the renowned 
“  J im  C row .”  W e taught him  a good m any tricks 
and he g iew  up to be a wonderful b ird— I wish I 
h ad  time to tell you some o f the funny things he 
did.

C h a p t e r  I I I .

GOING UP THE MOUNTAIN.

N o w  I  m ust tell you about our trip up the 
mountain, for that was rather an  exciting event; 
at least, we thought so.

W e h ad  been w aiting ever so long to go, so, at 
last, A unt M aria said one evening that we should 
start the next m om ing. It was a splendid day. W e 
had an  early breakfast. Aunt M aria packed a  b ig 
basket with luncheon, and B o ’s ’n drove us over to 
the M ountain House, a  hotel right at the foot of 
the m ountain, where we left the carriage.

T h ere was a  good path, so we thought there was 
no danger o f losing the w ay, and it was easy going, 
at first. B o ’s ’n carried B a b y  Bunting, and H al and 
I carricd the ham per. But, pretty soon, the w ay 
becam e steeper, and it got to be awfully hot. W e 
a ll sat down in a shady place to get cool. W e were 
so thirsty that we almost choked. W hile we sat 
there groaning for a  drink, a ll at once Tearer, who 
had been dashing about in the woods, cam e rush- 
in g up to us.

“ T h e re ! T h e re ! See  th at! H e ’s found i t ! ” 
shouted B o ’s’n , and pointed at T earer’s feet.

W e looked, and, sure enough, his feet were all 
wet. T h en  H all and I jum ped up, took a pail and 
went hunting about in the woods with h im ; and 
there, about h a lf a  dozen rods from the path, we 
found a splendid brook.

T h e  water was as coid as ice and as clear as 
crystal. W e took b ack  a pail o f it. Aunt M aria 
said it was the best w ater she had ever tasted, and 
that we must stop there on the.w ay down, to get 
another drink.

Now, just that one rcraark o f Aunt M aria’s was

the cause o f all the trouble that happened to us, 
and a pretty muddle it was.

W e went on up to the top, and there we met a 
delicious breeze, as cool as could be, and saw the 
view — only there was so much o f it that, o f course, 
we could n’ t h a lf see it.

H al said he wished he had eyes like telescopcs, 
and A unt M aria said she would be a fairy god- 
mocher for once, and gratify his wish. T h en  she 
smiled and sa id : “  Presto— change ! ”  and pulled 
a b ig  spy-glass out o f the basket. W e took turns 
looking through it. I t  was funny to see B aby 
B unting— he always shut up the wrong eye.

B y  and b y  we had luncheon, and when we were 
rested we started down. A fter a  while, A unt M aria 
and Susy wanted to sit down. B o ’s ’n said he 
“  guessed he ’d keep right on, and have the carriage 
ready for us when we got down.”  So  off he went, 
with B ab y Bunting on his shoulder.

Susy becam e so tired that Aunt M aria had to stop 
pretty often for h er to rest, so H al and I ran ahead. 
W hen we cam e to the place where the spring was, 
we rem em bered what A unt M aria had said, so we 
struck into the woods to go over there, thinking 
she would stop when they cam e along.

H al and I took a  drink, and then went to work 
building a  little dam , expecting every m inute to 
hear A u n t M aria. W e waitcd ever so long and did 
n’ t hear her, and so we filled our pail and cam e out 
upon the path. A unt and Susy were n ’C there, and 
so we sat down and waited another long while, but 
still they did n ’t  come. T h en  we thought perhaps 
they had gone past, and we hurried 011.

A fter wc ’d gone about h a lf a  m ile, we found 
in the path a whistle that I  had m ade for S u s y ; 
then wc knew they must be ahead, and ran as fast 
as we could to catch them.

Pretty  soon, w c cam e to a place wherc the path 
branched off in two directions, which we had n ’t 
noticed in  going up. H al and I took the left-hand 
path, which turned out to be right. W e hurried 
down to the hotel, and there was B o ’s’n and baby 
sitting in the carriage, but they had n’ t seen a  sign 
o f A unt M aria. T h en  w c knew right off that they 
must have taken the wrong path and gone astray.

W e did n ’t wait a  m inute, but just turned ’round 
and cut right back. It was a  pretty good distance, 
but it did n ’t  take us long. It ’s funny that we 
did n ’t think o f taldng “  T earer,”  but we did n ’t ; 
we left him  behind in the carriage. W e ran along 
the right-hand path, calling and whistling as loudly 
as we could, until pretty soon the path branched 
off again. T h en  wc did n’t  know what to do. A t 
last we agreed that H al should go one w ay and I 
the other, and come b ack  to that spot to meet.

A n d  now the muddle b e g in s : A u n t M aria and 
Susy cam e out upon som e road at the foot o f the



mountain, where they met a farm er driving along 
in an old-fashioned wagón, and he told them they 
were several miles away from the hotel, so they 
hired him  to drive them around.

B ut, m eantime, B o ’s ’n thought som ething must 
have happencd to us, and so he tied the horse and 
left B ab y Bunting in the carriage, with T earer to 
watch h im , and he started off up the mountain to 
find us.

Then B a b y  Bunting got lonesome without any o f 
US, and he got out o f the carriage and went wan­
dering about, crying, until a  lad y  found him  and 
took him  up to her room at the h o te l; but all he 
could tell was that his ñam e was B ab y  Bvmting, 
and he lived on “ T h e E x tra  T ra in ” — which 
was n ’t  very  clear to the lady.

T h en  A unt M aria drove up and found the em pty 
carriage, and was dreadfully frightened. Sh e asked 
i f  anybody had seen a sm all child and a man and 
two boys. N obody had seen the two boys and the 
child, but a m an told her that he had seen 
Bo’s ’n get out o f  the carriage and start o ff up 
the mountain a few minutes before. T h en  Aunt 
M aria hired the m an to go with her, and she 
staited off up the mountain again.

Now to come b ack  to m yself; A fter 1 had followed 
m y path a long w ay, and found it end in  a swamp,
I went b ack  to wait for H al at the spot appointed.

He did n ’t come, but while I was waiting, B o ’s ’n 
carne up and found m e ; we stuck a  note into the 
tree for H al and started back. W c m et Aunt 
M aria and the m an. T h en  A unt M aria and I went 
b ack  toward the carriage, and sent B o ’s ’n and the 
m an to find Hai.

A fter B o ’s ’n had told A unt M aria that he had 
left B ab y Bunting in the carriage alone, you can 
im agine she did n ’t think of anything but finding 
the B aby. W e ran ’most a ll the w ay back. A nd 
then, lo and behold ! Su sy  was gone, too ! Aunt 
M aria had left her in the carriage and charged her 
not to stir.

It seemed as if  ever>-body was bewitched.
I thought A unt M aria would faint away, she was 

so tired and excited. B ut it turned out all r ig h t : 
somebody Imd told Susy that her little iDrother was 
in the hotel, and she liad gone in to s e e ; and while 
A unt M aria stood there so bewildered, they both 
carne out on the piazza, and how they d id  run when 
they saw h e r !

T h en  1 wanted to go off after B o 's ’n and H al, 
but A unt M aria would n ’t  let me. She said she 
had had Box-and-C ox enough. So we got into the 
carriage and w a ite d ; and pretty soon up carne 
H al from  just the opposite direction that we ex­
pected, and after a  long time poor B o ’s ’n carne 
h ack  with T e a re r ; and how he did grin when he 
saw us a ll seated in the carriage.

It was long after dark  when w e got back to “ The 
E x tra  T ra in ,”  and found the two servant girls 
scared h a lf to death at being left alone. A n d  what 
do you think they said ? W hy, tliat U nele Jo e  had 
come hom e and got alarm ed about us, and he had 
started o ff toward the mountain to find us. Aunt 
M aria dropped into a chair and gasped o u t :

“  Oh, dear, this caps the clim ax ! ”
Bo’s’n  stood there looking dreadfully sorry for 

a m in ute ; then all at once he briglitened up and 
said :

“  I  ’ ve got i t ! I ’ll fetch him  ; never you fear, 
m arm  ! ”

T h en  he ran out to the stable. H al and 1 won- 
dered what he was going to do, but we were so tired 
we did n ’t follow.

In a  minute there was a tremendous rushing 
noise outside, and we ran to the window and saw 
what it was.

B o ’s’n liad  set o ff a  sk y-ro ck ct!
W e h ad  a  lialf-dozen left from the “ F o u rth ,” 

and B o ’s ’ii set o ff three —  one after another. 
Sure enough, it did the Business ! U nele Joe 
saw them, and knew we must have got home 
and that the signal was m eant for him , so he 
carne hurrying back, just in time to eat supper 
with US.

Aunt M aria said it seem ed as i f  she svas never 
so glad in her life, and tliat she h ad  had enough 
o f clim bing m ountains; that m ountains were 
made to look at, but not to climb.

C h a p t e r  IV .

THE CANADIANS,

T h e  days went b y , and we had lived a  good 
while without anybody having come near us, so we 
never thought o f there bein g  any danger. W e 
had no neighbors, you know, and folks could n ’t 
see us from  the road. W e were so hidden among 
the trees that they never suspected any one was 
liv ing  there. W e used to p lay all around where 
wo liked, and A unt M aria used to go aw ay to 
spend the day whenever she wanted, without wor- 
ry ing about us.

B ut at last we liad our eyes opened. W e had 
a  visit that we did n ’t  forget. H al and I  used to 
read W alter Scott’s  novéis, and wished thei-e were 
castles nowadays and we could be in one ju st once, 
whcn it was besieged. W e never thought our 
wishes would be granted. B ut they were. And 
this is the w ay it happened ;

Onc fine day, just after dinner, A unt M aria took 
Susy and started off for a  town seven or eight 
m iles aw ay, to do‘  some shopping. B o ’s ’n went 
with them  to drive. T h e  two servant girls had



done up their work and gone off for a  w alk in the 
woods. H a l and 1 were out in the field. I  was 
painting the hull o f a little ship we had been 
m aking for B ab y Bunting, and H al was fixing the 
rigging in a  w ay that B o ’s ’n h ad  showed him. 
B ab y was inside, taking his afternoon nap on the 
parlor sofá, and T earer was ly in g  on the floor by 
his side.

It  was ju st as still as it could be. T h e  birds had 
stopped singing, because it was so warm , and 
there was n ’t  ruiy noise except the rustling of the 
trees and now and then a squirrel whistling in 
tlie woods.

A ll at once, H al started up and s a id :
“ W hat ’s t h a t ? ”
W c listened, and heard a furious crackling of 

dead branches in tlic woods, as i f  som e one was 
running, and in  a minute more out rushed our two 
girls, with their faces as white as a  sheet. H al and 
I sprang up and asked what «'as the matter. 
T liey  could scarcely speak, at first, but they raan- 
aged to stam m cr o u t :

“ U gh , ugh ! R un, M isther H a l!  R un , both 
o’ y e e s ! ”

“  W hat is it ? ”
“ Oh, they ’re comin’ . T h e y ’ ll k ill us— they ’ll 

murther us, and ate us ! ”
“ W h o ? ”
“ T h im  wild Injims ; —  Che woods is fu ll o f ’cm  ! 

Q uick! q u ick ! G et into the kairs, like foinc byes, 
now— they wont lave a stitch o f flesh on yer 
bones, av they onct lay hands on yees ! ”

H al and I began  to lau gh  at this w ild story, but 
just then there was a  sound o f tram pling in 
the woods, com ing toward us, and we scram blcd 
into the cars. H al darted into the kitchen after the 
girls, and I was going to follow, l)ut I happened to 
think o f B ab y Bunting, and rashed into tlic par- 
lor-car.

Luckily, the two other cars were well locked. The 
girls alw ays locked up the dining-room, between 
meáis, on account o f the silver, and A unt M aria 
had locked “ the sleeper”  before she went.

A s soon as I had got in and locked both doors of 
the car, I stuck m y head out o f the window to sec 
what it was. But I  popped it in again as quick as 
a  flash ; for there, cióse to us, was a  party o f 
rough-looking men com ing through the trees. 
Then I ran and pulled down all the blinds, so that 
they cbuld n’ t see into the car.

T h ey  cam e up and stared and stared all 'round 
“  T h e E x tra  T ra in .”  T h ey  could n ’t m ake it out. 
I could see them , as plain as could be, through the 
shutters. T h ey  were about as dark as Indians, but 
they were n ’ t Indians. I did n’ t know what they 
were until I  thought all at once o f what B o ’s’n 
had said about there being a party  o f Canadians

1 knewencamped somewhere alDout the lake. 
then it must be they.

T h e y  were rough, loaferish men, and 1 did n’ t 
like the looks ó f them at all, 1 wished I were in 
the sam e car with H al. I wondered what he was 
doing. A ll the time, though, I kept a  sharp watch 
on the Canadians. There were three m iddle-aged 
men and one young man.

Pretty soon they cam e up the steps and tried the 
door. T earer jum ped u p ; I grabbed him  and 
stuffed m y cap in his mouth to keep him  from 
barking. But he is n’ t a  bavking dog. He 
does n ’t  usually waste breath in b ark in g ; but 
whcn there ’s any danger he takes right hold. 
A n d  so, when I saw him  get up and go to the door 
and stand there so still, with the shaggy hair brist- 
ILng up a ll over h is neck, I  did n ’t feel quite so 
scared.

T h e  Canadians tried hard to get in. T h ey 
shook the d o o r; they dashed against it and they 
tried their b e s t ; but it was too strong for them. 
T h en  they wcnt around and clam bered up to look 
through the w indow s; but tbe blinds were shut, so 
they could n ’t see anything. I kept whispcring to 
T earer all the time, to keep him  from growling. I 
thought perhaps i f  th ey did n’ t hear ñor see any­
body they m ight go away.

A ll at once the fellow at the window up with his 
fist and hit the pane a  rousing crack. It was very  
thick glass and it did n’ t break, but I knew it 
would n’ t stand m any such knocks as that. Just 
as he lifted up h is fist lo strike again, and I began 
to wonder what I should do, there was the sound 
of a  gun, and the m an jum ped down to the ground 
like lightning.

I knew in a  minute it was H al, and I wanted to 
hurrah and olap m y hands. H e had opened the 
window and fired his shot-gun. I guess the 
Canadians were well scared, for they ran up to m y 
end o f the train, a ll four o f tliem , and stood there 
under m y windows, jabb crin g  a lot o f gibberish and 
looking around with an  ug ly  scowl.

Just then I happened to see our little brass 
cannon under a  chair in the córner. I  knew it was 
load ed ; we always kept it loaded— but only with 
powder, o f course— so as to be ready for a  salute^

I picked it up, put it on a little table cióse to 
onc o f the windo'vs, raised the sash softly, and 
bang!  it wcnt, right over their heads !

I thought they would all jum p out o f their skins 1 
I giggled right out, but they did n ’t hear m e ; they 
ran, as tight as they could go, across the field, over 
b y  the stal)le, and hid in the bushes.

T h e cannon waked B ab y  Bunting, and he Ijegan 
to cry. I had to quiet him , and b y  that time the 
Canadians had rallied, and began  to throw big 
stones lo break the glass. ,
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C ra s h ! crash  ! went two of the Windows in  a 
tw in k lin g . ] b e g a n  to be afra id  again .

1 saw two o f them  go creeping off through the 
woods, and I  knew they m eant som e mischief. I 
w as afraid they m eant to set fire to the train.

H al shot off his gun again, but I  had no more 
powder.

•The Canadians kept well behind the trees, which 
showed they were a fra id ; l)ut now and then one 
threw a stone. Lu ckily , they were a  good w ay off.

A t  last, whcn I was ju st beginning to hope they 
had  got tired and gone aw ay, I heard a queer little 
noise under the train. In  a  minuto more, we 
began  to move. Then 1 knew what they had 
done; they h ad  taken the blocks aw ay from the 
wheeis and pushed until they had set the car in 
motion. 1 was aw fully scared at th is ; for it was a 
down grade clcar to the m ain track, and i f  the 
train once got going I knew wc could never stop it. 
Besides, it was ’most time for the regular express 
up-train, which would surely run in to iis andsm ash  
us all to atoms.

back, and there were two o f the Canadians running 
across the field with T earer at their heels. They 
disappeared in the woods. H al loaded his gun 
with som e more powder, and we went across toward 
the stable.

Som ehow we were n ’t  so afraid now we had 
seen them run.

W e heard a tremendous tussle going on in the 
woods. W e hurried up, and when we got into the 
edge o f the woods we found that T earer had put 
the whole of them  lo  fl ig h t !

H e had seized one b y  the coat-tail, and the fellow 
just slipped out o f the coat and ran for his life.

T h en  T earer pulled another down, and was just 
going to spring upon him , when another Canadian 
cam e up with a  b ig  clulj and cracked Tearer over 
the head.

T h en  T earer turned upon him , and the first onc 
got up and ran like a  deer. T h e  fellow with the 
club foiight like a tiger for a .few  minutes, but at 
last he dropped his stick and darted up a  tree.

T earer flew after h im , grow ling furiousiy, but the

I

T H E  E X T R A  T R A IN  15 BE 5IEG E D .

T h a t m ade m e really  dcsperate. 1 did n ’t wait 
another instant, but opened the door and sprang 
out on the platform , yelling like a  M oliawk. H al 
cam e out o f his car the sam e minute. I set T earer 
on the Canadians and we both sprang to the brakes.

A s soon as wiy had stopped the train we looked

C anadian m anaged to draw h im self up to a big 
lim b, out o f the rvay. T h en  T earer sat down at 
the foot o f that tree and held him  prisoner. The 
fellow shouted to us, and talked a  lot o f gibbcrish, 
but we could n ’ t undei-stand him . W e went up 
and patted T earer on the head and pointed to the



man, and told him  not to let his prisoner escape, 
and we knew he would n ’ t.

W hen we got back to the train, there was tbc 
carriage, and there was A unt M aría h ugging B ab y 
Bunting and listening to the story which the two 
girls were telling o f the “ w ild In juns.”

H al and I m ade believe ’ t was n’ t much o f any­
thing, so as not to scare A unt M aria ; but we told 
Bo’s ’n about the man in the tree, and he slipped 
out there to look at him , as soon as he h ad  put up 
the horse. H e patted T earer, and nodded his 
head, and m uttered:

“  W e ’ve got trapped, m y fine feller ! ”
W e expected U nele Jo e  early that afternoon, and 

he carne ju s t  at sundown. W e took him  out lo the 
b am  and told him  all about the whole affair, and 
how the tram p was “  treed.”

U nele Jo e  flared up like gunpowder. H e said 
things had com e to a pretty pass i f  folks could n ’t 
be safe from  savages in  N ew  E ngland , b yü ristim e. 
H e said he would send those fellows packing that 
very night, and told B o ’s ’n  to harness up the horse 
right away.

Then he went out into the woods where Tearer 
was still keeping the m an prisoner in  the tree. 
Unele Jo e  called the dog off, and told the m an to 
como down.

A t first the man was n’t  going to, but Unele Jo e  
has an a ir o f authority about h im ,— he is used to 
com m auding m en,— and he put on a stem  look 
which the m an did n ’t  darc disobey. So at last he 
carne sneaking down, and U nele Jo c  m arched him 
back to the stable, and made him  get into the 
wagón. T h en  U nele Jo c  got in, took the reins, and 
drove away.

It was about an hour before dark. T h ey  drove 
a  couple o f m iles over to where one o f the select- 
men of the town lived.

U nele Jo e  got him , and then they went and 
hunted up the Canadians in their cam p down iDy 
the lake, m ade them  pack up their duds in their 
oíd tumble-dowii wagons, and clear off out o f the 
town. Unele Jo e  and tho selectman followed them 
for several railes and threatened to arrest them  if  
they were ever seen in those parts again.

A nd now m y story draws to a cióse. T h ere are 
a great m any things more I should like to tell, but 
I guess you must be tired b y  this tíme. The 
sum m er was ’raost gone, and there were only a  few 
inore days left o f vacation— but I must tell you 
about the cnd o f it, for that was real funny— the 
funniest o f the whole, I  think, and m akes it all 
seem now, to look b ack  upon, alm ost like a fairy 
story.

W e h ad  h ad  a splendid time. W e were awfúlly 
sorry to go hom e; we knew, o f course, we should
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have to go pretty soon, l)ut we did n’ t ask  any 
questions— we did n ’t  like to think about it. Unele 
Jo e  and A unt M aria had n ’t said anything, either, 
but at last, one evening,— it was F rid ay  night, I 
rem em ber,—  U nele Jo e  went out to the door, 
about nine o’clock, and cainc back pretty soon 
saying he guessed it was going to rain, and wc ’d 
better get our playthings in.

W e were in the midst o f a  gam e o f “ Logom - 
ach y,”  ’round the parlor table ; but we jum ped 
up and went out, and got in all our'traps. It  was 
real cloudy, and we thought Unele Jo e  was right



about the rain, and never suspected anything, but 
went to bed as innocent as lam bs.

B ut were n ’t we astonished iir the morning, 
though? I  waked up pretty e arly ; I  had been 
having dream s o f rolling off a  prccipice and flying 
through the air, and lots o f disagreeablc things. I 
went to the window and looked out, i-ubbed m y 
eyes, looked again, turned around and stared at 
H al, rubbed m y head, looked again , and finally 
roared out to H al to get up and see w hat under the 
sun was the m atter. H e cam e to the window and 
rubbed his  eyes.

W hat do you suppose it was ? W h y , the lake 
was gone, the m ountain had disappeared, and there 
we were standing in the midst o f a  strange town. 
F in ally , A unt M aria carne in laughing, and told 
US we were h alf w ay h o m e; that U nele Jo e  had 
ordered a  locomotive to come up on purpose to 
take US, that we had started very early  so as not

to interfere with the regular trains, Chat we were 
“ w atering u p ,”  now, and should go on in a min­
ute, and, finally, that it was tim e for us to get up, 
for breakfast was almost ready.

W e hurried, and were ready in less than no 
tim e. It  seem ed queer enough to be sitting there, 
the whoIc fem ily about the breakfast-table, as com- 
fortablc as could be, w bile the cars were flying 
along like the wind.

W hen we arrived at our own station and got up 
to go, it alm ost seem ed like leaving home. We 
a ll felt rather down in the mouth, I gu ess; but, 
ju st as we alighted on the platform , som ething hap­
pened that m ade us all laugh.

A  m an with a  b ig  carpet-bag, bundle, and um- 
brella cam e rushing up to U nele jo e , a ll out of 
breath, and asked : “ W h at train is th is? ”

“ T h is ,"  said U nele Jo e , with a twinkle in his 
eye, “  this, sir, is ‘ T h e  E x tra  T ra in .’ ”

T H E  Q U E E N  O F  P R U S S I A ’ S R I D E .

B v  A . L . A . S m it h .

“  At the battle of Jena, when the Prussian army was routed, the Queen, mounted on a superb charger, remained 
on the field attended by three or four of her escort. A  baiid of hussars seeing her, rushed forward at full gallop, 
and with drawii swords dispersed the little group, and pursued her all the way to Weimar. Had not the horse 
which her majesty rodé possessed the fleetness of a stag, the fair Queen would iiifalUbly have been capturcd.”

Vive Pem pereur!  "  rings sharp and clear;
Sh e turns and is startled to see them  so near, 
Then softly speaks in her charger’s ear

A n d  aw ay he bounds like a  roe.

I.

F a i r  Qucen, a w a y ! T o  thy charger sp eak—  
A  band o f hussars th y capture seek.
Oh, h a s te ! escape I they are riding this way. 
S p e a k — speak to thy charger without d e la y ;

T h e y  ’re nigh.
Behold ! T h ey  com e at a  break-neck p a ce —
A  smile triumphant illum es each face.
Queen o f the Prussians, now for a  race —

T o  W eim ar for safety— fly !

II.

Sh e turned, and her steed with a  furious d a s h -  
O ver the field like the lightning’s flash —

Fled .
A w ay, like an arrow from Steel cross-bow,
Over hill and dale in  the sun’s fierce glow,
T h e  Queen and her enem ies thundering g o —  

On toward W eim ar they spcd.

III.

T h e  royal courser is swift and brave,
A n d  his royal rider he strives to save—

B ut n o !

IV .

He speeds as tho' on the wings of the wind.
T h e Queen’s pursuers are left behind.

N o more
She fears, tho’ each trooper grasps his reins, 
Stands up in h is stirrups, strikes spurs, and strains, 
F o r  ride as they m ay, h er steed stiU gains 

A nd W eim ar is ju st before.

V .

Safe  ! T h e clatter now fainter grows ;
Sh e sees in the distance her laboring foes.
T h e  gatcs o f the fortress stand open wide 
T o  welcome the G erm án nation's bride 

So dear.
W ith gallop and dash, into W eim ar she goes, 
A n d  the gates at once on her enem ies cióse. 
G ive  thanks, give thanks ! She is safe with those 

W ho hail her with cheer on ch e e r!
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W O R K IN G  B Y  T H E  D A Y .

S W O R D S .

B y  Jo h n  L e w e e s .

On e  o f the most clearly m arked differences be­
tween n\an and the brute beasts lies in the fact 
that with his own unaided strength m an is seldom 
able to take the life o f his fellow-bcings. Conse- 
quently, when we wish to put ourselves upon a level 
with the tiger and the wolf, and to qualify ourselves 
for the shedding o f blood and the taking o f life, 
we a ie  obliged to find som e other weapons thair 
those natui e has given us. H ere and there m ay be 
a man who can kill another m an b y  the exertion of 
his unassisted strength, but it is very  seldom indeed 
that hum an life is taken b y  hum an beings without 
tlie use o f an  artificial weapon.

T h e first weapon used b y  man was probably a 
club; and it is also likc ly  that in time this was 
made o f very  hard  wood, and som ewhat sharpened 
on One or m ore sides, so as to inflict a  m ore deadly 
wound. W ooden weapons o f this kind are now in 
use by som e savage races. T h en  it w asfoun d  that 
more effective weapons o f the sort could be made 
of a  harder substancc, and short, unwieldy swords 
were hewn out o f stone, v e iy  much as our Indians

m ade their arrow-hcads o f flint. But a  sword of 
this kind, although a terrible weapon in the hands 
o f a  strong m an, was brittle and apt to b reak ; and 
so, in  tim e, when the use and valué o f metáis carne 
to Ije imderstoocl, swords wcre m ade o f these sub- 
stances. T h e  early  Rom ans, and some other na- 
tions, h ad  strong, heavy swords m ade o f bronze. 
B ut when iron and Steel cam e into use, it was 
quickly perceived that they were the m etáis o f  which 
offensive weapons should be made.

T h u s it m ay be seen that the sword was one o f 
the first weapons m ade b y  m an ; and, in  tim e, it 
becam e the m ost important arm  and auxiliary of 
warfare.

B y  a  careful study o f the form and use o f the 
sword, from its first invention until tlie present time, 
we m ay get a  good idea o f the m anner in w hich, in 
various ages, m ilitary operations were carried on. 
A t  first, men fought a t cióse quarters, like the beasts 
they imitated. T h ey  struggled hand to hand, and 
with their short swords they banged and whacked 
at each other with all the fury and strength they
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possessed. Rut as the arts of warfare began to be 
improved, and as civilízation and enlightenment 
progressed, xnen seemed anxious to get farther and 
farther aw ay from one another when they fought, 
and so the sword gradually becam e longer and 
longer, until, in the M iddle A g e s , a  m an’s sword 
was sometimes as long as himself.

B ut there is a lim it to this sort of thing, anu 
when the use of projectiles which would kill at a  
great distance becam e general, it was found that a  
soldier was seldoin near enough to his enem y to 
reach him with his sw ord; and so this weapon 
gradually fell into disfavor, until, at the present 
dav, it is seldom used in actual warfai-e exccpt by  
caválrym en, and these frcquently depend as much 
on the fire-arms they carry as upon their sabers.
It is said that cavalry cliarges, in which the swords 
o f the riders are depended upon to rout the enemy, 
do not frequently occur in the warfare o f the 
present d a y ; and those naval battles o f which we 
all have read, wherc the opposLng ships are run 
side b y  side, and the sailors of one, cutlass in hand, 
spring upon the deck o f the other, and engage in 
a hand to hand fight, are now seldom lieard of. 
Our iron-clad ships fire at one another from a  great 
distance, or one o f them comes sm ashing into an­
other with its terrible Steel r a m ; and a  sword would 
be a  very useless thing to a  m odera sailor. Our 
armies lie a  mile or two apart, and pop at cach  
other with long-range rifles and h eavy cannon, and 
to the great body o f the opposing forces swords 
would be only an incumbrance. E ven  bayonets, 
which m ay be considered a  sort o f sword, though 
they more nearly tesemble the lance, are not so 
m uch used as foiTncrly in actual warfare.

T h e  officers, even in the infantry Service, now 
wear swords, but these are merely insignia of 
rank, and are seldom used to fight w ith ; and, 
indeed, I have heard that it is not considered 
proper for an officer to have his sword sharp, be- 
cause, when using it in m arshaling and leading his 
men, he m ight accidcntally hurt some o f his com­

mand.
Swords have been made in so m any different 

forms, on account of the various methods in which 
they have been used and the w idely differing 
tastes o f the people m aking and using them, that 
a  description o f all the different Idnds o f swords 
with which we are acquainted would cover a  great 
deal o f printed spacc. Som e o f  the m ore distinct- 
ive forms of the weapon, however, are shown in 
the illustrations to this article.

F irst we see the short, bronze sword, used b y  the 
early Rom ans before they knew how much haider 
and better a weapon could be made o f Steel or 
even iron. T h ere was also a  longer, bronze sword 
with a  formidable sharp point, but a  very awkward

handle. A fter the Rom ans made much better 
swords, they still preferred the short, thick form, 
although a  longer weapon was sometimes used, 
T h e most usual form of the ancient Román 
sword is seen in the picture o f the sword of 
Hadrian. These blunt, beavy weapons were 
em ployed in hand to hand conflicts, and their 
blows were w ardcd off b y  stout shields or bucklers, 
which the warriors wore upon their left arms. The 
sword o f the fourteenth century, which is shown 
in the next illustration, though in some respects 
more clum sy than the Rom án sword, is longer, 
which shows that fighting m en had already begun 
to get farther aw ay from one another.

T h e  claymore, once fiimous in Scottish history, 
was a  very long sword, with a  hiít so large that it 
could be graspcd b y  both the hands o f the warrior 
who wielded it, and when this tremendous weapon 
was swung around b y  any o f the brave

“  S c o ts ,  w h a  h a e  w i ' W a lia c e  b led ,
S c o ls ,  w h a m  B r u c e  h a s  a fie n  le d ,"

there was every reason for the opposing soldiers to 
want to get as far aw ay as possible. Long, two- 
handed swords were in use in vaiáous parts of 
Europe during the M iddle A g e s, but it is from Scot­
land that we have heard the most about them.

A n d rea F errara, who was born about the middle 
o f the sixteenth century, was a  celebrated Italian 
armorer, and he rñade swords which were well 
known throughout Europe for the fineness o f their 
tcm per and the beauty o f their ornamentation. 
T h e  hilt o f the F errara sword shown in Figure 7 is 
of a rather curious form, although not very elabór­
ate. B ut some o f the swords made about this 
period for the rich knights and nobles who de- 
lighted in elegant armor and handsome as well 
as useful arms, were very elaborately ornaraented, 
the hilts often being o f complicated and artistic 

forms.
In  Eastern countries, also, the ornamentation üI 

swords was carried to a great extent. T h e  East 
Indian saber, or Tulw ar, shown in the illustration, 
has a  neat and pretty hilt, while the E a st Indian 
scimitar is m ore highly and artistically ornamented. 
T h e  M alabar sword is a  simple weapon, but very 
broad at the end, and apparently intendcd to be 
used more as a  hatchet than as a  sword. T h e  East 
Indian cutlass, or Polygars knife, is a  weapon of 
somewhat similar shape, although not so blunt at 
the end. A  cut from one o f these h eavy blades, 
wielded b y  a  quick and powerful aiTn, must be a 
terrible tbing. T h e  m odera cutlass, shown in Fig­
ure 1 2 ,  p agc 70 4, was uscd very m uch in the same 
m anner as these E a st Indian weapons— that is, its 
stroke was always a  cut and never a  th rust; but a 
blow with its com paratively slight blade must have
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been m uch less effective than one delivered with 
any o fth e  ponderous, curved weapons o f the East.

From  the first invention o f the sword down to the 
period when the fifteenth century was drawing to a 
cióse, this weapon had always been used as an arm 
of offense. T h e  person wiekling it thrust it or 
hewed it into the body o f his antagonist whenever 
he had a  chance, and the only defense against it 
was stout arinor or an interposcd shield. It is not to 
be supposed that an ancient warrior, or one belong- 
ing to the earlier M iddle A ges, never thrust aside 
or parried with his own blade a stroke o f his enem y’s 
sword; but this method o f defense was not depended 
upon in those d a y s ; the breast-plate, the helmet, or 
the buckler was expected to shield the soldier while 
he w as endeavoring to get liis own sword into some 
unprotected portion o f the body o f his antagonist. 
But about the time o f Ferdinand and Isabella of 
Spain, the Science o f fencing was inveiited. This  
new System o f fighting gave an entircly new use to 
the sword : it now becam c a weapon o f defense as 
well as offense. L o n g , slender tapiers, sharpened 
only at the point, were the swords used in fencing. 
Arm ed with one o f  these, a  gallant knight, or high- 
toncd courtier, who chose the new method o f single 
combat, disdained the use o f arm or; the strokes of 
his opponent wcre warded off b y  his own light 
weapon, and whichever o f the two contestants was 
enablcd to disarm the other, or to deliver a  thrust 
which could not b e parried, could drive the sharp 
point o f  his rapicr into the body o f his opponent if 
he felt so inclined. T h e  rapicr, which was adapted 
to com bat between two persons, and not for general 
warfare, soon becam e the weapon o f the duelist; 
and, as duels used to be as common as lawsuits are 
now, it was thought necessary that a gentlcman  
should know h ow to fence, and thus protect the life 
and honor o f himself, his fam ily, and his friends.

Swords of elabórate and wonderfuUy executed 
hilts, like those o f the sixteenth century, shown in 
the cuts on page 704, excitcd the admiration of 
lovers o f art, as well as o f warriors.

People who understood such things regarded  
these beautiful weapons with as m uch interest as 
we look upon any work o f art o f our d a y ; and, 
indeed, some o f these sword-hilts were so admir- 
ably executed that those which are prcserved in 
muscuras com m and as m uch admiration now as 
they ever did. T h e  blades of swords were also 
sometimes beautifully ornamented, as m ay be seen 
in the cut o f the Italian “ M alchus”  (Figu re 17). 
Th e G erm án sword next shown (Figu re 18) cxhib- 
its a very aitistic peculiarity o f hilt.

Som e o f the Germ án swords, used b y  the mer- 
cenary soldiers in the French  religious wars, were 
enormous two-handed weapons, with sharp points, 
jagged  edges, and great spikes near the base of

the blade (Fig u re 19). These were used only b y  
soldiers svho were uncomraonly strong and skillful; 
for any awkwardness on the part of a  m an swinging 
such a  tremendous blade was apt to inflict as much 
injury on his companions as on tlie enemy. Some 
o f the long swords of the M iddle A g e s  wcre used 
m ore for show and cerem ony than for actual Serv­
ice. T h e  sword o f E dw ard the T h ird , which is 
preservad in W estm inster A b b ey, is seven feet 
long, and weighs eighteen pounds. T h is, it is 
said, was carried before the K in g  in processions, 
and w as probaljly never used in any other way.

B ut the art shown in sword-raaking was b y  no 
means confincd to beautiful forms and elabórate 
ornamentation. T h e  greatest skill w as exercised 
in the manufacture and tempering o f the blade, 
which, in the days when swords were not only worn 
but used, was more im portant than any other part 
o f this weapon. In  Europe, the sivord manufact- 
urers o f Spain first began to have a reputation for 
producing work o f superior quality, and the armor- 
ers o f Toledo stood foremost am ong their country- 
men. A  “ Toledo blad e”  was considered to be a  
weapon o f gieat valué, and, even now, when we 
wish to spcak of something rem arkably fine-tem- 
pcred and sharp, we compare it to one o f these 
swords. T h e  peculiarity o f the Toledo blade was 
not only its extreme liardness, which cnabled it to 
receive and rctain the sharpest and most delicate 
edge, but its elasticity, which allowed it to be bent 
without being broken. Som e o f the most famous 
o f these swords could be bent so that the points , 
touched the hilts, and yet they would spring back  
to a  perfectly straight line. Ic is said that, in 
Toledo, sword-bladcs have been seen in the cutlers’ 
shops coiled in boxes like watch-springs, and 
although they m ight remain in this position for 
some time, they would become perfectly straight 
when taken out. Other places in Europe were 
also famous for producing good swords. M any  
excellent weapons were made in Italy, and Andrea  
F errara, the Italian sword-maker, who has been 
raentioned before, was Ijettcr known throughout 
Europe than any other o f his craft. T o  possess 
a  genuine F errara blade was considered a  great 
thing b y  the nobles o f France and England.

B ut it is to the E a st that the world owes the pro- 
duction o f the most finely tempered swords it has 
ever se e n ; and the stcel o f D am ascus has been 
cclebrated for m any hundred years as superior to 
any other m etal that has ever been m ade into 
sword-blades. E ven  the cutlers of Toledo doubt­
less owed their skill and knowledge to the Moors, 
who l)rought from D am ascus the art o f m aking  
blades that were as hard as diamonds, as sharp as 
razors, and as elastic as whalebone.

W onderful stories are related o f these Damascus



swords. W e  have been told that with one o f them 
a full-grown shcep could be cut in h alf at a single 
blow, a  heavy iron chain could be severed without 
turning the delicate edge o f the sword, and a gauze 
veil floating in the air could be cut through b y  one 
gentle sweep o f the glittering blade. These wonder­
ful scimitars are not manufactured now, but their

their m anufacture will b e attempted. W e  should 
consider, however, that although the present age 
is preéminent as an inventive and manufacturing 
period, there are some things which have been pro­
duced b y  the ancients and the artificers of the 
M iddle A g e s  which w e o f the present day have 
not been able to equal. It is possible, therefore.

í t  S w o r d  o f  G o n r a lv o  d i  C o r d o v a ,  A .  D ,  H 53- i 5r 5 —
M a d r id ,  S4. S w o r d  o f  D o n  J o h n — R o y a l  A r m o p r ,  M a d n d . / S -

 j  á s t m n w x ' 26 . S p s n is h  sw o ru  —  A n u *
IVldUnU- ^4. Y'*
M a sc a ro n  s w o r d —;  R o y a l  A r m o r y ,  M ad rifl. 
le r y  M u se u m , P a r ís .

S O M S  F A M O U S  SW 0 R D *H IL T S .

fa m e  h a s  e x cee d e d  th a t o f  a n y  o th e r  w ea p o n  o f  

th e ir  k in d , a n d  it  is q u ite  c e rta in  th a t th e ir  ex tra o r- 

d in a ry  e x ee lle n ce  has n o t  b e en  e x a g g e ra te d . I t  

is p ro b a b le  th a t th e  w o rk e rs  in  Steel o f  th e  p resen t 

d a y  m ig h t  b e  a b le  t o  d is co v c r  th e  p e cu lia r  m eth od s  

b y  w h ich  th e  D am ascu s s tce l w as m a d e , b u t as 
th e re  w o u ld  b e  lit t le  use o r  d e m a n d  fo r  th e  b la d es  

a fte r  th ey  h a d  b e en  p rod u ced , it  is  n o t  l ik e ly  that

that our steel-workers m ight never be able to make 
a  D am ascus blade, even if they wanted to.

Som e of the swords o f Ja p a n  are said to possess 
wonderful qualities o f hardness and sharpness. 
T h e story is told that if  one of these cclebi-atecl 
blades is held upiight in a  running stream the 
leaves floating géntly down with the current will 
cut themselves in two when they reach the keen



edge o f the sword. Sam ples o f Japanese swords 
are shown in Figures 2 1  and 22, on page 7 ^ .

B u t these Japanese swords, some o f which were 
held in such high esteein that they were worshiped, 
and temples were built in their honor, were only 
hard and sharp; thev had no elasticity, they could 
not bend and they m ight break, and in this respect 
they were far inferior to the splendid scimitars of 

the Moors and Saracens.
T o  show still further the extent to which Ü\e art 

o f ornamentation w as carried in the manufacture 
of swords, we give pictures o f the hilts o f some of 
these weapons which are preserved in museums. 
Figures 23, 24, and 25  -show the sword o f Gonzalvo 
di Cordova, the sword of D on John, and the “  M as­
caron”  sword, all preserved in the R o yal Arm ory  
o f M a d rid ; and Figure 2 6  represents a Spanish  
sword, o f very iDeautiful workmanship, which is to 
b e seen in the Artillery M useum  o f París.

H aving said so much about the art o f om am ent- 
ing and m aking the sword, w e must add that the 
literatura o f the weapon has been as widely extend­
ed as its use. W h en  the story-tellers and trou- 
badours o f the M iddie A g e s  told or sang about a  
noble kuight, his trusty sword was mentioned 
almost as often as himself. In  those days, m an y of 
the swords were nam ed, and in reading about them 
you m ight almost suppose that they were actually 
pcrsonified, and that they thought out in their own 
minds, and carried into exccution, the brilliant 
deeds that are recorded o f them- W e  all have 
heard o f K in g  A rthur’s famous sword “  Excalib u r,’ 
and o f the sword o f E d w ard  the Confessor, which 
was called “  Curtan a,”  tho cutter, although w e are 
told it was not very sharp. B ut even before the 
days o f chivalry, tlic favorite swords of w am ors  
bore titles and ñames. T h e  sword of Julius Csesar 
was callcd “ Crocea M o rs” — “ yello w d eath ” ; and 
the four bladcs used b y  M oham m ed were callcd 
“ the T ren ch ant,”  “  the B eater,”  “ the K een,”
“ th e D c a d ly .”  T h e  sword o f Charlem agne, called 

“  Joyeuse,”  is famous in story.
N ot only were ñam es given to swords, but in- 

scriptions intended to indícate their quality, or 
the deeds they were expected to perform, were 
engraved upon their blades. Som e of these 
were o f a very vaunting and boastful spirit. 
T h e best inscription upon a sword of wlnch 
I ever heard was one upon an oíd F errara blade, 
which read th u s: “  M y  valué varíes with the hand 
that holds m e.”  On a great m any o f the blades 
made at Toledo was the inscription; “ D o not 
draw me without reason, do iiot sheathe me without 
honor.”  A m o n g  the vaunting inscriptions was 
this ; “  W h en  this viper stings there is no cure in 
any doctors’ shops.”  A  Sicilian sword bore the an- 
noim ceincnt; “ I com e,”  m eaning, probably, that

everybody c b e  h ad better go a w a y ; while a  Hun- 
garian sword declared; “ H e that thinks not as 
I  do thinks falsely.”  These are but a few o f the 
legends b y  which a  m an’s sword, in the days when 
cavaliers and warriors used to do as much talking 
as fighting, was made to imítate its master.

But the sword was not always used for the mere 
purpose o f taking hum an life. From  its first in- 
vention to the present day, it has, of course, like 
every other weapon, offensive or defensive, been 
mainly used in war or prívate quarrel, but, unlikc 
all other weapons, it has a dignity and a quality, 
not so great now as formerly, but still recognized, 
which is entirely distinct from its character as an 
instruraent for shedding blood. It was so long the 
constant companion of rank and valor that it ac-

quired a  dignity 
was used in 
resentative of its 
the present day, 
State, which are 
cessions, and on 
them are the 
“ B lack sword,”  
sword,”  and the 
sword.”  In  the

ofitsow n. T h u slh csw o rd  
m any cercmonies as a  rep- 
owner. In En glan d , at 
there are various swords of 
borne in Lord M ayors’ pro- 
other occasions. Am ong  

“ Pearl sword,” tlie 
tho “  Sunday  

“ Com m on

T H E  S W O R D -B E A W E  O V  E X E T R R -

accom panying picture is seen the ceremonud weapon 
borne iDy the sword-lDearer o f the city o f Exeter.

B ut not onlv did the sword represent and indí­
cate rank and high position, whether civil or mih- 
tary, but it was used, and is still used in parts oí 
Europe, as an ínstrument for confernng rank. 
W h cn  an English commoner ís lo be made a  
knight, and he kneels Ijcfore his sovereign as plain



7 o 8 T H E  íE S T H E T I C  Y O U N G  L A D Y .

M r. Thom as Brown, the regal personage touches 
him  on the shoulder with tlic tip o f a  sword, and 
he rises— S i r  Thom as Brown.^ N othing but the 
sword-blade is considered adequate to confer 
knighthood. A  man m ight b e touched b y  his 
monarch with a  battle-ax o í solid gold, or a most 
costly rifle, but he would never consider him self a  
genuine knight oi baronet. It  is the sword alone 
which is aristocratic enough to confer aristocracy.

N o t alone, however, for such noble purposes has 
the sword bccn uscd. . In m any countries, both 
barbarous and civilized, it has been the weapon of 
the executioner, and we read o f great blades made 
for this purpose, containing within them a  narrow 
channel in which ran a  column o f quicksilver. 
ThLs h eavy and fluid metal, suddenly flowing from 
hilt to point as the sword was swung, gave an addi- 
tional Ímpetus to the blow, and made the work of 
the headsman easier and more certain. T h e  sword 
was used, too, in the bull-fights o f Spain, to dis- 
patch the wounded and m addcned animals.

But, as we have said, such uses as these are 
m erely incidental, and do not detract from the 
rank and character o f the sword, which, although 
it is not relicd upon now, as formerly, in war and 
combat, is yet emblematic o f  all that it once was. 
T hus, whcn a general surrenders his arm y he hands 
his sword to the com m ander o f the conquering 
forces, thereby indicating that he gives up his 
power to lead his men into further combat.

It is not at ah likely that cannon, pistol, gun, or 
any weapon that m ay be invented will ever attain 
the peculiar regard and high estimation in which 
the sword has been held so lorrg. A  weapon which 
was the personal companion o f its owner, and de­
rivad its greatest valué from its holder’s skill and 
courage, was considered almost a  part o f the soldier 
or cavaller, and with it he often carved his w ay to 
fortune or to fame.

B ut in our times, fam e and fortune are seldom 
won, even in mílitary life, b y  m ere hew ing and 
stabbing. T h e  palm y days o f tbe sword are over.

: \c

T h e r e  was a fair m aid nam ed Louise,
W h o, for handy;\vork, painted a  frieie;

T h e  room was quite big,
Y e t  she cared not a  f i g !

T h is zealous, íesthetic Louise.

But, a la s ! for the L a d y  Louise,—
W h o  worked at her task b y  degrees,—

T h e  style o f that day 
H ad long passed away 

E re  she ’d  come to the end o f her frieze 1

So, in time, to the group at her knees 
(T h e grandchildren whom she would please) 

Sh e said ; “  ’T  will improve it,
I ’m  sure, to remove it,”—

A n d  that was the end o f  her frieze !



T H E  B O Y  W H O L O S T  T H E  F O U R T H  O F  J U L Y .

B y  SOPHIE SW ETT.

NlCK. T w E ED L E  sat astride the hen-house, whit- 
tling. T h e  roof o f the hen-house could not be said 
to afford a  comfortable seat, especially in the posi­
tion which N ick  always chose ; but it was a retired 
spot, and therefore suited to mcditation, and N ick ’s 
m ind was so absorbed that he thought little o f his 
boftily com fort; besides, he liked to get astride 
the hen-house when he wanted to form a  very 
brilliant plan, because it suggested being on a 
horse’s back, and gave him a  sensc o f courage and 

frecdom.
H e could n ’ t be on a  horse’s back, because A unt 

Ja n e  did n’t believe in boys riding horscback. T h e  
very worst thing aliout A u n t Jane was her skepti- 
cism ; there were so m any things that she did n’ t 

believe in.
She did n’t believe in two pieces o f pie.
She did n’ t believe in swapping jack-knivcs.
She did n ’t believe in circuses.
She did n’ t believe in dogs.
She did n ’t believe in guns.
She did n’ t believe in playing all day on Saturday. 
She did n't believe in cam ping out.
Sh e did n ’t  believe in playing Indian, and would 

n’t let Tom in y Ije scalped.
She did n’ t believe in base-ball.
Sh e did n ’ t believe in carrying jam -tarts and 

pickles to bed.
She did n’t believe in m aking a noise.
Sh e did n’t believe in leaving things ’round.
She did n’ t believe in red-headed boys, a n y way. 
W h en  she expressed that last sentiraent, as she 

did very often, N ick  found it hard not to regard it 
as personal; for his hair was undeniably red— so 
red that people were always m aking unpleasant 
jokes about its being a beacon light on the top of 
Tw eedle’s hill, and the m en who lounged in the 
village store pretended to light their pipes b y  it. 
Perhaps A u n t Ja n e  “ did n ’t m ean anything,”  as 
his father always assured him , but N ick  thought it 
was a  little singular that it never happened to be  
light-haired boys, ñor brown-haired boys, ñor black- 
haired boys that she did n ’t believe in.

She did n’t believe in tearing trousers, ñor being 
forgetful, either. In fact, N ick was o f the opinión 
that a  list o f her unbelicfs would be longer than the 
catechism that he had to say in Sunday-school.

T o -d a y, N ick had planned to go fishing with Ja ck  
D eering; tliey were going to L a zy  Brook, where, as 
Ja ck  declared, the trout were so thick and so will- 
ing to be caught that they would “  peek out and

wink at you,”  and A u n t Jane had commanded him 
to stay at home and weed the garden, because she 
did n ’ t believe in going fishing.

A n d  N ick  had made up his m ind that there were 
some things that no boy could endure.

H e had fully determined to run away.
Ju st how and where to go were the subjects to 

which he was now giving his attention. Although  
he sat astride the hen-house and wliittled, no brill­
iant ideas seemed to come.

N ick  did n’ t want to do anything commonplace; 
he was convinced that he had uncommon talents. 
H e h ad thought o f running aw ay to sea, but three 
boys from the village had already done that, and 
so it seemed rather tame. Besides, D ick Harris, 
who had come home, darkly hinted that there was 
more hard work than fun about it, and it was a 
peculiaiity of N ick ’s that he liked fun better than 

hard work.
Jacob , their hired m an, had secured a  position in 

a menagerie to edúcate a  whale. T h a t was an oc- 
cupation that would just suit himself, N ick  thought, 
but from inquiries that he had made he judged  
that whale educators were not in great demand. 
N o t everybody was as lucky as Ja c o b — though 
A u n t Jane thought he had better have staid 011 
the farm, and said she did n’t believe in menageries 

ñor whales.
Another thing that N ick  wanted was to be a  

m agician and take a  cat and three kittens out o f a  
hat that would n’ t begin to hold them , but he did 
n’t know just where he could go to learn the busi- 
ncss. H is father could not tell him, and as for A unt 
Jane, she did n’ t believe in magicians.

H e had thought somewhat o f joining an A rctic  
exploring expedition, until he read that the pro- 
visions almost alw ays gave o u t; N ick  never thought 
there was m uch fun where there was n ’t plenty to 
eat, and he read a list of the supplies that were 
usually taken, and found no mention o f pies. A fter  
that he went over to A u n t Ja n e ’s w ay o f thinking, 
and did n’t Iselieve in A rctic  exploring expeditions.

H e had intended to invent a  telephonc which 
should be so superior to those already in use that, 
instead o f m erely transm itting the sound ofvoices, 
it should do the talking all b y  itself. B ut he had  
not succeeded as yet, and it would hardly be pru- 
dent to run aw ay from home trusting to that as a  
means of support, although, once out o f A unt 
Jane’s reach, his chance o f success would be much 
lictter, for he had no opportunity to cxperiment



now, because she did n’ t believe in telephones. 
Another plan that occurred to him was to ride 
around the world on a bicycle. H e thought that 
b y  the time he got to Kam tchatka he m ight make 
m oney b y  exhibiting himself, as it was quite prob­
able that they did n ’t have bicycles th ere; but there 
was a  difficulty in the w a y — it would take money to 
get as far as Kam tchatka, even on a bicycle. A  boy  
m ight possibly endure to sleep out-of-doors with 
only ambition to keep him  warm, but N ick  was of 
the opinión that ambition would'never keep a boy 
with a  b ig appetite from being hungry.

It is very sad, but one has to take a practical 
view of matters, even if one is a  genius and cxpects 
to do great things in the world; so N ick  decided 
that he would iiot attcrapt the tour o f the world on 
a  bicycle, even if he could get a bicycle, which was 
v e iy  doubtful, as A u n t Jane did n ’ t believe in 

them.
W alk in g on a tight-rope he regarded as an 

agreeablc and clevated means o f gaining a liveli- 
h o o d ; but an cxperim ent o f that kind which he had  
tried, with the rope fastened to the high bcam s of 
the barn, h ad proved so disastrous that he was 
forced to the conclusión that his talents did not lie 

in that direction.
G oing to fight Indians on the W estern plains 

was another o f his favorito plans, but the unplcas- 
ant habit o f scalping people which the Indians 
indulged in so freely made him  feel some hesita- 
tion. H e m ight be like the “ Red-handed Rover 
o f Ihc R o ck y Sierras,”  whose adventures he liad 
read, who always turned upon the twenty-seven 
uncommonly large Indians who were about to scalp 
him , and sc'alpcd them with their own weapons. 
B ut although he m ight not have acknowledged it, 
he had some doubts, drawn from his experiences in 
the fighting line, whether his abilities were as gi-eat 
as the R ed  R over’s. H e reflected that he h ad once 
“  lickcd little B illy  Sliannon out o f his boots,”  but 
w hcn Billy Shannon’s b i g  brother carne upon the 
scene the results o f tlie contcst wore sadly changed. 
H e was as ready as anybody to “  stand up m an to 
m an,”  but when it carne to encountering twenty- 
seven uncom m only large Indians, all ín war-paint, 
and brandishing tomahawks, N ick felt that he would 
rather not.

T o  be 'a  soldier had always been his greatest 
desire. H e was very patriotic, and wanted an op- 
portunicy to defend his country, but as there 
seemed no prospect whatever of a  w ar he felt 
almost discouraged about that. H e had gotten up 
a sham fight at the last Fourth o f Ju ly  celeliration, 
and with several other boys had become so excitcd 
as to entirely forget that it was a sham , and the 
result had been more lively than delightful.

A n d  A u n t Jane did n’ t believe even in ten-cent

pop-guns, ñor two bunches o f fire-crackers unaer a 
tin pan at four o’clock in the morning, ñor even in 
the dinner-bell and a fish-horn— which did n ’ t make 
any noise to speak of,— and she said she did n’t 
believe N ick  wanted anything but to give her a 
headache.

Th ere really seemed to be no w ay o f giving vent 
to patriotic feeling without being misundei-stood.

N ick  conchided that it was a  hard world for a 
boy, but still he did n ’ t think he could find any­
thing harder in it tlian staying at home ivith Aunt 
Jane and her unbeliefs, and he was just resohnng 
to go and be a tram p until he could raise money 
enough to buy out a tin-peddler, when T im  Harri- 
man, a next-door neighbor, carne along and called 
out to him that he had brought him a letter from 
the post-ofiice.

“  Jeh o sh ap h at! ”  exclaimed Nick.
H is list o f correspondents was extrem ely limited. 

In fact, he had received but one letter in his life, 
and that was from A u n t Jane when she had gone 
to p ay a visit, telling him that she did n ’t believe 
in boys wasting m oney on postagc stamps, so he 
need n’t write to her. T h ere w as nobody who would 
be likely to write him a letter, so it must como from 
somebody who was unlikely to, and that m ight be 
the K h an o f T artary, who had written to offer him 
the position of G rand Vizier, or Decapitator Gen­
eral, or whatevor the highest dignitary o f his court 
was callcd.

A fter such a splendid visión it was somewhat 
disappointing to opcn the letter and find it was 
from their oíd “ hired girl,”  T iyp h osa, who had 
married Augustus Spilkins, and m oved up into the 
back-woods. Tryphosa w rote;

“  M y  D e e r  b o y :  m e  a n d  a u g u s tu s  W a n ts  y u  to  k u m  a n d  se a  
U S, A n d  S t a y  A  lo n g  S p e ll.  w e  K e p e  ta r v e in  a n d  h e v  a  P le n t y  o f f  

G o o d  V i i lu ls .  n o t  c x c e p ú n  P y s .  y u  K a n  la k e  a u g iis c u se s  Oíd 

M u s k it  a n d  S h o o t  th e  c r o s  th a t  i s  e a tin ’ u p  a l l  th e  C o r a  a n d  a ln t  a  
m ite A fr .a d e  o f f  t i le  sc an cto  th o u g h  it  i s  ra a id  to  .lo o k  e d z a c ly l ik e  
a u g u s tu s  a n d  y u  k a n  b ra k e  in  th e  C o lt  t h a t  i s  c a lik e r  a n d  a  rom un 
N o s e  a n d  O n e G o o d  i  a n d  T e r r e r b le  S k it is h , a n d  y u  k a n  h e lp  
a u g u s tu s  m a ik  J i n g e r  A i l  w ic h  h a s  lo  b e e  P le n t y  b e in  a  tcm p evu n ce 
b o u s  a n d  n o t  A n o th e r  D r o p  th o u g h  so sh y b le . m e  a n d  a u g u stu s  
a lw y s  s e i b y  y t i  a n d  w e  W a n I  y u  to k u m  se r iin  su r e  p e r liU e rly  as 
it  k a n t  b e e  n o n e  tw o  k u m fiir t iii ' w h e r  ih a r e  i s  s ic li a n  O n h ele iv e r a t 
su m  fo k e s  th a t  y u  a n d  i  n o e s  o f f  w i lh  R e s p e c k s  y o r e s  te sp e c k fiil

T r y p h o s a . ”

”  p . S .  K u m  R i l e  O f.”

I f  a visit to Tryp h o sa was not so dclightfully ex­
citing as the adventures which N ick  had been pro- 
posing to himself, it had an advantage over them 
which was not to be disregarded in this unccrtain 
world— it was a possibility.

A n d  there was a  wild attractiveness about the 
prospect o f shooting crows, and breaking in tbc 
calicó colt, with his onc eye and his skittishncss.

Besides, N ick  likcd T ryp h o sa; she knew how to 
sympathize with a  boy that had an A u n t Ja n e ; and



her sym pathy did not take the form of h u ggin g and 
kissing— things which N ick  could not endure— it 
took the form o f pié. I f  there was a  pcrson m the 
world who thoroughly understood tlie art o f pie- 
m aking, it was Tryphosa, and she was never known 
to cut a pie into stingy little pieces.

Augustus Spilkins w as very agreeable, too, and 
h ad gifts that distinguishcd him. H e could balance 
a  pitchfotk on his eye-lLd, and do a  trick with cards 
that the school-master could n’t find out. H e  
could swallow a  cent and take it out o f his sleevc, 
and he could fiddle and dance so that the mimster 
could n ’t help listening and looking on. A nd, 
though he cam e from N o va  Scotia, there never was 
a Yankee who could equal him at w h ittlin g; he 
could whittle out a  p ig that could almost squeal, 
and mice Chat drove th e 'c a t  half crazy. A n d  he 
whittled out a  dog that would w ag his tail— though  
the w a g  did get out o f order very soon.

T ryp h o sa uscd to scold at first, because he “ lit- 
tered up ”  the kitchen, but he won her heart by 
whittling out a  butter-staiup for her with two 
hearts, joincd together, and a  turtlc dove upon it. 
T h a t w as how  they carne to be married.

N ick  thought things over and decided that there 
was sure to bo fun going on where Augustus was.

H e  w as sure that his father would give him  leave 
to accept Tryp h o sa’s invitation, but A u n t Jane did 
n’t believe in boys visiting, so N ick  decided to avoid 
any little unpleasantness that m ight possibly arisc,
b y  omitting to take leave o f her.

H e wrapped his clothes in a  g a y  bandana hand­
kerchief, which w as a  present from Augustus, and 
h ung tire bundle over his shoulder, upon a  stout 
stick. H e had a traveling bag, but he thought 
that gave him a less adventurous air than the 
bundle. A s  he left the gate he heard A u n t Ja n e ’s 
voice calling him , and declaring in shrill tones 
that she did n’t  believe in boys h avin g on their 
best clothes on a  week-day. N ic k  hurried along. 
H e did n ’t know how m any bad people he m ight 
meet in the world, but Tryphosa h a d  once solemn- 
ly  assured him that he would never find another 
such an “  infiddle ”  as A u n t Jane.

H e stopped at his father’s store, but his father 
not being in he contented him self with leaving a  
note for him , in which he explaincd where he was 
going, and asked him  not to tell A u n t Jane. 
N ick ’s father w as a  very easy and obliging man, 
and, besides, N ick  suspected that he suffered him­
self from A unt Ja n e ’s unbelieving disposition, and 
would enjoy keeping the secret from her.

H e felt a  little sorry that he could not take 
T om in y with him . T o m m y was A u n t Ja n e ’s son, 
but he w as not in the, least like her. H e was four 
years younger than N ick , and believed m  every­
thing N ick  did. A n d  he never was so mean as to

“  tell on h im .”  H ow  much o f his reticencc was 
due to the fact that N ick  thrcatened to make fiddle- 
strings o f him  ifh e  did tell, it is impossible to say, 

'b ut it is probable that this terrible threat h ad a 
powerful effect on T o m m y’s mind, as it always 

raade him turn palé.
T om in y’s most striking characteristic w as a pro- 

pensity to tumble into the w e ll; four times he had 
been rcscued dripping and senseless, and A unt 
Jane “ did n ’t  believe that boy would be anything 
but a  lifeless corpse the next time ho was hooked 
out of the well. ”  N ick almost wished that he had 
taken T o m m y  with him  when he tlrought o f that 
dreadful possibility, but he contented him self with 
going b ack  and adding a postscript to the note he 
h ad left in his father’s store; “ T e ll T o m m y not 
to get drowned in the well till I  come hom e.”

T h en  N ick  went on with a  mind at ease.
Augustus had appcnded to T ryph osa's letter 

minute directions, so that N ick  m ight have no diffi- 
ciilty in m aking his way to Tantrybogiis, Üre town 
where he and Tryp h o sa liv e d ; but he mentioned 
so m any different railways and stage-routes that 
N ick  was afraid his funds would not hold out until 

the end o f the journcy. • ,
H e found that railroads and stage-routes came 

to an end nine miles from Tantrybogus. B y  the 
good nature of the drivcr o f the last stage he was 
enabled to ride to the end o f the route, although 
his m oney was exhausted. A n d  he found .that 
nine miles was as far as he cared to walk, but he
reach ed  T a n try b o g u s  about nine o’clock.

Tryp h o sa was almost overeóme with surprise and 
delight, but instead o f fainting, or kissing him , she 
cravc expression to her feelings b y  setting six kinds 
o f pie before hira. T h ere was no doubt that 
Tryphosa was just as agreeable as ever.

Augustus complimcnted h im in  a  very gratifying

manner. v v .
"  W e ll, now, 1 svvanny, 1 would n th ave thought 

’ t was you, you ’ve growed só ! I f  I was o nb ch w - 
in' like your A u n t Jane, I should declare t w a n t  
you ' I  declare you ’rc gettin’ to b e a m an so fast 
it m akes me feel awk’ard to think what a  litt e 
spcll ago ’ t was that I m ade free to cali you so n n y .

Y o u  m ay say what you will, it is pleasant to 
m eet people who realizo that one is getting to be a  
man, and cannot piopcrly be called “  sonny.”

T h e “  tarvcrn ”  seemed to be a  very “  soshyble 
place, as Tryp h o sa had said ¡ there were m any very  
pleasant and jolly pcoplc there, but it seem ed to 
N ick  that they looked and talked very differently 
from Stum pville people. Som e o f them he could 
hardly understand, and they had very odd, out- 

landish ñames.
N ick  cam e to the conclusión that very night that 

Tantrybogus w as a queer place.



H e found out the next day that it was also a 
very delightful place. T h ere were plenty of good 
times to be had, and no school, no garden to weed, 
no A u n t Jan e , and unlimited pie.

Shooting crows w as great fun. H e did n ’ t hap- 
pen to hit any, but he hit the scarecrow and made 
a complete wreck o f him. H e also hit Tryphosa’s 
favorite black tiii-key that w as roosting in a trée, 
and a neighbor’s black cat, inistaking them for 
crows. So  nobody could say that he was a  poor shot 
if  he did n ’t kill crows. A s  for the colt, everybody 
knows that a calicó colt with a Rom án nose and 
one good eye is very hard to break, so it is not 
surprising that he ran aw ay with N ick  into the 
river, and m ight have drowned him if  he liad n ’ t 
been able to swim.

T ryp h o sa cried over N ick, because he h ad had 
such a  hard time, and carried a  whole pie to his 
bedside, in the middle o f the night, and Augustus 
said he did n’t  know how they had ever got along  
without him, he made things so kind o’ lively.

A ll these things happened in a  few days, for it 
was less than aw eek  after N ick ’s arrival in T an try-  
bogus that he suddenly becam e awai-c that the 
very next day would be the Fourth o f Ju ly. A t  
home, in Stum pvillc, he would have been counting 
the hours that must pass before the day cam e, but 
here hé had found so m any novel diversions that 
he h ad quite forgotten that it cam e so soon.

In  a great state o f excitement he rushed to A u ­
gustus, who was bottling ginger ale. ,

“ Fourth o f Ju ly , to-morrow ! ”  he shouted, 
“  and not so much as a  fire-cracker r e a d y ! H ave  
you forgotten? ”

Augustus seemetl disturbed and uneasy. H e let 
the corks fly out o f two or three ale-bottles, in his 
uncertainty o f mind. N ick  thought that popping 
w as better than nothing; it sounded a little like 
the Fourth o f  Ju ly.

“ Y o u  see, Tantrybogus is kind of a cur'us 
place. T h e y  don’t seem to set no great store liy 
the Fourth o f Ju ly , and seein’ it ’s Canady, and 
they 're m ostly English and F ren ch , it could n ’t in 
nater be expected,”  said Augustus, looking sad.

C a ñ a d a ! N ick  knew  it was just across the 
line, and h ad n’t thought o f it, he had been hav­
ing so m any other things on his mind. H e sat 
down on Che lowest stop o f the cellar stairs, clasped 
his hands around his knee, and rcflccted.

“ I could n ’t stand it, A u g u s tu s !”  he said, 
firmly, at last. “ I t ’s all right for the Tantry- 
boguses, and for you, because you carne from 
N o va  Scotia, but 1 should b u rst! ”

A ugustus scratched his head in perplexity, and 
went on letting the corks pop.

“ Y o u  m ight go down to Polywhappit,”  said 
he, brightening suddenly. “ T h a t 's  across the line.

and it ’s only a  matter o f ten miles from liere, and 
1  expect they ’ll have a  rousing tim e.”

“ I ’ll start right off! ”  cried N ick , ju m pin g up.
“ I ’Uharness up, and carry you a  good piece, 

and you can walk the rest of tbe w a y ; and I ’il give 
you a  five-dollar bilí to do your celebratin’ wich. 
Oh, you need n’ t feel bad about takin’ so m uch, for 
I ’m glad to have you go and enjoy yoursclf, and 
bein’ you ’re so lively, it ’s worth more ’n that to me 
to have you go .”

Afterw ard it struck N ick  that a  douljle meaning 
m ight be attached to those words o f A ugustus’, but 
he was too eager to go to think about them then.

T ryp h o sa took a  learful leave o f hira, and insisted 
upon putting a  pie in the crown o f his hat, where 
it “ would n’ t be in his w ay, but would be handy 
when he got h u n gry,”  and told him to b e sure lo 
find her brother’s wife’s cousin, Lysander Hewitt, 
who lived in Polywhappit, and would be sure to 
welcome him for the sake of the fam ily conncction.

Augustus drove him a  little more than h alf w ay  
to Polywhappit, and then had to hurry back lest his 
ginger ale should spoil.

It w as late in the afternoon when N ick  reached 
Polywhappit. It was almost as large a  town as 
Stum pville, but N ick  thought it did n ’t look very  
wide aw ake, and though he looked about him very  
sharply he could see no signs o f preparation for the 
Fourth o f Ju ly.

However, they were, unqucstionably, Yankees in 
Polywhappit, and N ick  had never heard o f Yankees 
who did n’ t m ake a  noise on the gloríous Fourth.

G reat, therefore, was his dism ay when he Icarned 
from Tryp h o sa’s relative, Lysan d er Hewitt, “ that 
Polywhappit did n ’t  calkilate to do no celebratin'. 
T h e y  had built a  new  town hall and repaired a 
great m any roads, and did n’ t feel able to spend 
a n y more money. M oney ’s skcrce in Pollywhappit, 
and that ’ s a  fact,”  said Tryp h o sa’s relative.

“  D o you m ean to say that they wont make any 
noise at all lo-m orrow? ”  asked N ick, not without 
an accent o f disgust.

“  W e ll, Polywhappit folks seem to feel that when 
your powder is burnt up, your m oney ’s burnt up 
too, and there a’nt no great profit in it, to say 
nothin’ o f the danger o f bein’ sot afire. I did hear 
that the school children over to the E a st Polyw hap­
pit district was every onc agoin’ to recite the Dec- 
claration o f Indcpendence and sing some o f them  
appropriate pieces like A m erik y and O íd Hundred. 
I f  you feel like celebratin’ I ’ll ca iry  you over there 
to-m onow mornin’ . ”

N ick  heavcd a sigh, and thought o f the grand  
times that he had been wont to enjoy at Stum pville 
on the Fourth o f  Ju ly.

“  I ’m  afraid that would n’ t be quite lively enough 
for me. W c  do things differently in Stum pville.



W e  don’t valúe m oney that we spend to do honor 
to our country! ”  said N ick, with a  grand air.

H is tlioughts were turning, wistfully, to Stump- 
ville. E ven  if  he had to endure A u n t Jane and her 
unbeliefs, Stum pville was not the woist place a boy 
could live in. F o r  there th ey had not lost the 
Fourth o f Ju ly . T h ere they would have a ringing 
and a banging, a  rattiing and a  snapping, that it 
would do one’s heart good to hear. A n d , probably, 
at five o’clock in the afternoon a  balloon would go 
up from the common. I f  he were at home, N ick  
m ight have some chance o f going up in that bal­
loon, for the aeronaut was A u n t Jane’s brother-in- 
law’s wife’s nephew. A n d , at all events, he could 
go up on to the band-sland when the band was 
playing, because A u n t Ja n e ’s sister-in-law’s second 
husband’s son played the com et. T h ere were ad- 
vantages as well as disadvantages about having an 
Aunt Jane. It occurrcd to N ick  that he had never 
fully realized tho advantages. H e had thought too 
much about A u n t Ja n e ’s unbeliefs and not enough 
about h er desirable family conncctions.

H e decided to get back to Stumpville very soon 
— if possible, before that balloon went up.

H e asked Lysan d er Hewitt whether he tliought 
he could do it b y  w alking all night, but Lysander 
thought he would get there just as soon b y  taking 
the stage at five o’clock in the morning. T h e  rail­
road station was only seven miles away, and an 
express train connected with the stage.

So N ick  accepted Lysan d er Hewitt’s hospitality 
for the night, and, Iseing very tired, he fell asleep, 
although it was entirely contrary to every Stum p­
ville boy’s ideas o f propriety to sleep on the night 
Ijefore the Fourth ; and he dreained that he was 
an enormous fire-cracker, and was all lighted and 
going off splendidly, and very proud o f himself, 
when all the people in Tantrybogus and all the 
people in Polywhappit began to poiir coid water 
over him. H e was very angry and made an im- 
m cnse effort to go off, in spite o f  the coid water, 
and suddenly found him self wide awake and rolling 
out o f bcd.

It was daylight, but not a  sound indicated that 
itw a s  anything different from an ordinaiy day —  
no ringing o f bells, no firing o f guns, no inspiring 
rattle and b an g of fire-crackers, not so much as 
the cheering snap o f  one sm all torpedo! N ick  
felt that Polywhappit was in a  low condition mor- 
ally, and ought to be aroused to a Scnsc o f its 
duties and encouraged to perform them. H e took 
his money out o f his pocket and counted it; be­
sides the five dollars that Augustus had given him  
he h ad some change which Tryphosa had slipped 
into his hand after she put the pie into his h a t ; 
there was just thirty-seven cents; counting it over 
three times would n’ t make it any more than that.

On a scrap o f papcr which he found in his pocket 
he wrote this noto:

"  P ic a s e  ce lé b ra te  a  U itle , fo r  Í i  i s  a n  O rfool D is g r a c e  n o t  to  h a v e  
a n y  fo u rth  o f  j iU y  a t  a ll. í  g iv e  y o u  thU  d o llu r  a n d  T h i r t y  S e v e n  
C e n t s  to  H e lp  A io n g .  a s  m u ch  n o y s  a s  y o u  co u ld  g e t  fo r  th is 
w o u ld  b e  a  G r a t e  D e e l  b e tte r  th an  do  fou rth  o f  j u l y  a t  a ll ,”

H e inclosed the money in the note, and slipped 
it under the door o f Lysander Hewitt's chamber. 
T h en  he hurried to the stage, and soon bade fare- 
well to Polywhappit.

H e had saved a little more than enough money 
to p ay his fare home, and would have been glad to 
invest that little iu fire-crackers for a parting salute 
to Polywhappit, but the stage-driver told him that 
not a  fire-crackcr was to be had in the town.

“ Th ere w a’ n’ t no great liveliness about the 
Polywhappiters,”  he said.

It seemed to N ick  that never before had stages 
and railroad trains m oved so slowly as those that 
he rodé on that day. T h e  stages waited for the 
mails, and waited for passengers, and waited lo 
feed the horses, and waited for a young lad y to go 
back and find something sho had forgotten, and 
for an oíd lady to go back and sec if  she had n ’t 
forgotten something. A n d  the trains waited for 
woüd and waited for water, and stopped not only 
at the stations but at almost every house they 
carne to. N ick  thought it was fortúnate that the 
houses were a  good m any miles apart. otherwise 
they m ight never reacli Stum pville. A ll  the sta­
tions seemed h alf buricd in the woods, and N ick  
saw scarcely a sign that anybody knew it was the 
Fourth o f Ju ly. Once or twice a  horrible suspi- 
cion seized him that the day had really dropped out 
of the calendar. B ut tirat was when he grew very  
tired and sleepy with the long ride and the jolting  
o f the cars.

F iv e  o’clock carne aud went, while they were still 
miles aw ay from Stumpville. N ick, in despair, 
pictured to him self the scene on the common, the 
crowd shouting and clapping hands as the great 
balloon— the balloon which he m ight have Ijeen ¡n 
— sailed skyward. But he m ight still be in time 
for the fire-works; it was likely to be a  dark night 
and they would begin early, but he m ight get there 
before the cióse. But, a la s! nine miles aw ay from 
Stum pville the engine Ijroke d o w n ! It m ight take 
hours to repair it, so N ick  decided to walk the rest 
o f the way- T h e  scvcn-league boots could hardly 
have gone over those nine miles in a shorter space 
o f time than N ick  did, but it was all in vain. A  
distant glimpse o f the last sky-rocket that went up 
from Stum pville common was all he h a d !

W h en  he walked into the village there were 
still a few belated people in the streets whom he 
heard congratulating cach other upon the grandest



Fourth o f Ju ly  cclelDration that Stum pville had ever 
know n!

N ick  hurried homeward, not feeling just in the 
mood to hear about the celebration.

I-Ic went into the back  yard, thinking he would 
creep up to his room b y  the b ack  stairs, and 
not let anybody see him. Rut he stumljled over 
Tom m y, who was fast asieep on a heap o f empty 
torpedo bo.xcs and fire-cracker papers, with a pop- 
gun still clutchecl tightly in his hand, and Tom m y  
awoke, with one o f the resounding screams for 
which T o m m y was famous.

“  K eep still! what have you  got to cry about? ”  
said N ick, bitterly.

“ I w-w-want it to be F-f-fourth of Ju ly  some 
m o r e !”  sobbed Tom m y.

T o m m y's cry drew A u n t Jane from the front gate, 
where she was talking over the glories o f the day 
with a  neighbor, and N ick  was discovered.

“  So it ’s you, though I would n’ t have believed  
it,”  said A u n t Jane. “ I don’t believe in boys 
slinking in b y  the back  w ay, even if  th ey have 
reason to be asham ed o f themselves. If you ’d 
been here you m ight have touched off the cannon, 
for Captain T h u m b  said he m cant to let yo u —  
though / d o n ’t believe in boys.touching off cannons. 
A n d  you m ight have gone up in the balloon, for

you had an invitation, and your father said he 
should have let you go, though /  don’t believe in 
balloons. I should like to know where you have 
been, for I don’t believe in people leaving a splen­
did Fourth o f Ju ly  celebration in their own town to 
tram p all over the co u n try! ”

“  N either do I , ”  said N ick. H o would n’t have 
believed that he should ever come to share one of 
A u n t Ja n e ’s unbeliefs, but he did.

N ick  never expected to hear anything o f the re- 
sult o f his effort to arouse the patriotíc feelings of 
the Polywhappiters ; but in less than a w eek after 
his return he received a letter in which Lysander 
Hewitt, in behalf o f the selectmen, returned 
thanks for his generous gift, and regretted to say 
that, owing to the lateness o f its reception, they 
had been unable to apply it to the object which he 
had mentioned, but as the town had been for years 
afflicted with the nuisance o f stray animals, es­
pecially pigs, running loose about the streets for 
lack o f a  suiuble inclosure, they had resolved to 
use the m oney, with his permission, to make a  
pound, to be called in compliment to him  “  The  
N ick  Tw eedle Pig-pound ”  ! N ick hoped he never 
should h ear anything m ore from those benighted 
Polywhappiters, who preferred a pig-pound to a 
Fourth o f Ju ly  celebration.

A  F A M O U S  S E A - F I G H T .

W h e n  I was a  small youngster, years ago, we 
boys used to be told thrilling stories o f w hat was 
callcd “ T h e  L a st W a r.”  In these later days, we have 
had a  war on our own soii, which was, let us hope, 
the last war that w e shall ever be engaged in as 
long as the Am erican Republic lasts. B ut boys o f an  
older generation than this knew “ T h e L a st W a r ”  
to be the war between the U nited States and Great 
Britain, now  generally called “ T h e  W a r  o f 1 8 1 2 .”  
It is a  long and painful story o f misunderstandings 
and oppressive acts which must be told to explain 
the causes that led to, the beginning o f that war. 
H appily, the contest was not a  very long one, and 
Am ericans, whatever m ay be said o f the rights and 
wrongs o f the two partios engaged in the fight, 
look with pride upon the achievem ents o f the 
Am erican navy o f that period. T h e  ñam es of 
Bainbridge, Hull, D ccatur, Porter, Perry, and 
m any other gallant sailors, will be remembered as 
long as the traditions o f the United States navy  
endure. T h eir wonderful exploits did much to 
cióse the sorrowful and wasteful strugglc.

In 1 8 1 3 ,  the frigate “ E ssex,”  commanded by 
Captain D avid  Porter, after committing much havoc 
upon the British marine off the A tlantic coast of 
South Am erica, sailed boldly around C ap e Horn 
into the Pacific Ocean. Porter had resolved to 
strike out into a  new field oí^operations, and, car­
rying into the Pacific the first Am erican flag that 
had floated from the m ast-head o f a inan-of-war, 
he swooped down upon the British merchantmen 
and wlialers, causing tremendous consternation. 
N obody had dreamed that the Yankees would daré 
to send a  m an-of-war into this distant sea, and 
the British frigates were m aking things very un- 
comfortable for the few Am erican merchantmen 
engaged in the Pacific trade_ T h e  arrival o f  the 
“ E s s c x ”  soon ch an ged all that. W ith in  a  year she 
liad captured four thousand tons o f British ship- 
ping, and had taken four hundred prisoners. She 
m ay be said to have subsisted upon the enem y, as 
the vessel was not only supplied with everything 
needed for repairs, rigging, ammunition, clothing, 
and provisions, taken from the enem y’s captured



T H E  B A T T L E  O F  T H E  “ E S S E X "  W IT H  T H E  “ FH CEBE”  A N O  T H E  “ CHERUB.

ships, but the m en wcre paid witli m oney found on war that should be fortúnate enough to catch her.
board of one o f her piizes. But the Am erican frigate was fleet, and difficult to

Orders were given that the “ E s s e x ”  must be catch. Fin ally, in Febru ary, 18 14 , the frigate,
destroycd, at all hazards, Ijy any British man-of- accompanied b y  a small craft called the “ Essex
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Jú nior,”  a cruiser made over from one o f the prizes 
captured from the British b y  Porter, cast anchor in 
the harbor o f Valparaíso, Perú. T h e  Peruvian  
Governm ent was not then independcnt, Perú being  
a province of Spain. B ut Valparaíso was a  neutral 
port, although the people o f Perú, and the Spanish, 
also, were somewhat unfriendly to the Am ericans. 
So, when two British inen-of-war, the “ Phcebe”  
and the “  Ch erub,”  entered the port, it was toler- 
ably certain that there would be a  fight, should 
the “  E sse x ”  daré to put out to sea.

T h e Engüshm en had the redoubtable “ E s s e x "  
and her little consort in a  trap. F o r  six weeks, the 
two British vessels kept a very cióse watch on the 
Am ericans, sailing up and down the coast, just 
outside o f the entrance to the harbor. Finally, 
on the 28th of M arch, Captain Porter, trusting to 
his ability to outsail either of the British ves­
sels, and draw them away, so that the “ Essex  
Jú n io r”  m ight escape, set sail and drew out o f the 
anchoragc. In doubling a  headland at the entrance 
o f the harbor, the “ E s s e x "  was struck b y  a  squall, 
which carried aw ay her maintopmast and several 
men. Captain Porter returned toward the road- 
stead, and anchored three miles from the town and 
about the disunce o f a pistol-shot from the shore. 
T h e  “ Phcebe”  and the “ C h criib ” had been ex- 
changing signáis, and it was evident that they meant 
to attack, although the vessels were all in neutral 
waters.

T h e  “ Phcebe”  carried thirty long eighteen- 
pounders and sixteen thirty-two-pound carronades 
for her armament, besides seven small guns in her 
tops. She also had 3 2 0  m en, all told. Th e  
“ C h eru b ”  carricd twenty-eight guns o f various 
caliber and i8o  men. T o  meet this formidable 
forcé the “ E s s e x ”  liad 2 55  m en, and her arma­
ment consisted o f twenty-six thirty-pounders and six 
long twelve-poundei-s. T h e  “ E ssex  Jú n ior,"w h ich  
took no part in the fight, had twenty guns and sixty 
men. Ñcvcrtheless, Porter resolved that he would 
never surrender as lo n g as he had raen enough to 
work his guns; and right m anfully did he hold to 
his resolution.

T h e “ P h ceb e”  opened fire at fouu o’clock in 
the afternoon, being then nearly dead astern o f  tho 
disabled “ E s s c x .”  T h e  long eighteens o f the 
Englishm an did great dam age on board the 
“ E ssex,”  which, notwithstanding her disadvan- 
tage, returned the fire with gallantry and spirit. 
T h e  “  Ch erub,”  then on the starboard bow o f the 
“  E sse x ,”  next opened fire also, but was driven off 
b y  the guns of the Am erican. T h ree o f the long  
twelve-pounders o f the “ E s s c x ”  were then got out 
astern, and played upon the “  Phcebe ”  with such 
terrible effect that she, too, was hauled off for repairs, 
m any o f the shot having struck below the water-line.

Both the British vessels now closed upon the A m ­
erican frigate, being on her starboaid quartcr, and 
poured into her a  fire so galling that the spars and 
riggin g o f the doomed ship were soon in a  tangle 
o f wreckage. Porter slipped his cable, and, hoist- 
ing his flying-jib, bore down upon the enem y, pour- 
ing broadsides into them as the ship slowly drifted. 
T h e  “  Cherub ”  was driven off for a second time, 
and the “  Phcebe ”  retired out o f the reach of the 
guns o f the “ E sse x ,”  but near enough to w orry  
her with her long-range ordnancc. A fter two 
hours o f fighting, Porter tried to run his vessel 
ashore, to prevent her fiiUing into the hands of the 
en cin y; but a  change o f wind prec'ented him, and 
he anchored once more, m aking fast a  sheet-anchor 
with a  hawser.

V e ry  shortly after, the hawser parted, and, to 
increase the triáis o f these determined heroes, the 
ship took fire below deck. In this extremity, Cap­
tain Porter told the m en to save themselves as best 
they could. Som e threw themselves into the sea 
and swam to shore, some were drdwned, and m any  
were picked up, while clinging to bits o f wreck, b y  
the boats o f the enem y. B ut a larger part o f the 
crew staid b y  the ship, and continucd firing into 
the enem y, in the midst o f the smoke and flames. 
Fin ally, the fire was partly subdued, and men 
enough to work two of the long twelves kept up a 
brisk fire.

B ut further resistance was useless. O nly seventy- 
five men were left to do duty, the rem ainder being 
kiiled, wounded, or missing. So, after an engage- 

•ment that had lasted two hours and a  half, Porter, 
with a sorrowful heart, hauled down the Am erican  
flag, and the wreck o f the gallant “ E s s e x ”  was 
surrendered to the foe. T h e  British lost four Idlled 
and seven wounded on the “ Phcebe,”  and one 
killed and three wounded on the “  Cherub. ”  Both 
ships were badly crippled, their sails and rigging  
being riddled, and the “ Phcebe”  had received 
eighteen shots below water-line from the long 
twelves o f the “ E sse x .”  Thousands o f spectators 
crowded the shores to gaze on the bloody encounter. 
T h e Spanish V iccro y was vainly entreated b y  the 
A m erican Cónsul to insist upon the maintenance o f  
neutrality. I-Ie rcfused to interfere.

T h u s ended one of the most remarkablc naval 
engagcm ents of modern times. It ended in disaster 
to the Am erican cause. B ut the hcroic defense of 
the “ E ssex,”  in which officers and men viecl with 
one another in a  determination not to give up Che 
ship, fired with fresh enthusiasm all who heard the 
story o f their brave and obstínate fight. A n d , 
when the young people o f this republic shall celé­
brate once more the deeds o f the patriotíc defenders 
of the Am erican Republic, let them give a  hearty 
chccr for D avid Porter and his crew.



A M A T E U R  N E W S P A P E R S .

S y  H a r l a n  H. B a l l a r d .

It  is coming to be regarded as an axiora b y  the 
young people o f A m erica that “  W h a t m an has 
done, boy can do ”  ; and the notion is not entirely 
unheard o f that what a boy can do, so can his 
sister. T h ere is scarcely an industry o f any im­
portance, carried on b y  the energetic and inventive 
men o f the day, which has not its counterpart in 
leduced scale am ong the amusements o f our boys 
and girls. E ven  in early childhood, those games 
are most popular which lead children to imítate the 
employments o f their grown-up friends.

Six-year-old M ary  is never so h appy as when slie 
is playing “ keep h o u se” ; especiaily if  she is so 
fortúnate as to own a real iron stove in which she is 
allowed to kindle a real fire for boiling a  real potato ; 
and if  Joh nn y has a father wise enough to give him  
a  box o f tools, he will cheerfully play carpenter all 
winter long. So the clouds o f labor have their 
sunny side o f imitative play. T h e  m ighty rumble 
of the locomotivc is echoed in the tiny roar of 
thousands o f mimic en gines; the intricate rattle of 
the busy telegraph is reproduced in a minor key on 
multitudes o f little “  soundere ”  ; and even imple- 
ments o f deadly warfare are reduced in caliber and 
-sold as playthings.

I f  this is true in the caso o f little children, much 
more is it true o f our boys and girls as they grow 
older. T h e  age is swiftly reached when toys no 
longer satisfy, and the b oy must have a  chest of 
tools that will do good w ork; lie must engineer an 
engine that has horse-power in i t ; he must culti- 
vate a patch o f ground, and plant something moro 
practical than the watermelon seeds o f his early 
years; he must have a gun that will throw real 
lead.

A m o n g the m any youthful occupations which 
this spirit of imitation has created, nono, perhaps, 
has been m ore w idely extended and more enthu- 
siastically followed than A m a t e u r  Jo u r n a l is m .

T h e idea o f a newspaper printed and editcd by  
a boy is, in one sense, not a novel one. Benjamin 
Franklin m ight be called the pioneer boy p rin ter; 
for it is com m only mentioned in conncction -with 
the Discovery o f  A m erica, the Landing of the P:l- 
grims, the Surrender o f Cornwallis, and various 
other incidents o f the sort, that when Benjamin 
Franklin was very young he published his broth­
er’s paper in his absence, and won him self distinc­
tion thereby.

It is said, also, that in 1 8 1 2 ,  at the time when 
En glan d  and the United States were engaged in

their second discussion, a  b oy b y  the ñame of 
Thom as G . Condie, or Cundie, living in Philadel- 
phia, edited the Weekly Portfolio, a paper which 
had some local repute. Tradition has it that 
Condie’s paper was o f four pages measuring eight 
and a  h alf b y  eleven inches.

W e  speak o f this as a tradition; for —  alas, for 
the vanity o f earthly glory !— learned scribes and 
critics have arisen who have proved, in the Censor 
andelsewherc, not m erely that, as with Shakespeare, 
the spelling o f our hero’s ñam e is unccrtain, biit 
that no such person as either Condie or Cundie 
ever lived, breatlied, or edited a  paper.

W e  learn from Mr. W . M . Clem ens, that on 
the 2 is t  of A ugu st, 1820, Nathaniel Hawthorne, 
then sixteen years o f age, sent forth the first num­
bcr o f The Spectator, a small but n catly printed and 
well edited paper. A  prospectus had been issued 
only the week before, setting forth that the Spec­
tator would be issued on W ednesdays, “ price 
twelve cents per annum, paym ent to be m ade at 
the end o f the y ear.”

A m o n g the advertisements on the last page was 
the follow ing:

N athaniel Hatuthorjie proposes topublish, by sub­
scripción, a new edition o f  the “  Miseries o f  Authors," 
lo which w i l l  be added a sequel conlaining facts and  
retnarks draw n fro m  his own experience.

W h atever others m ay think, no m em ber o f the 
National Am ateur Press Association will hesitate to 
attribute a fair share o f H awthorne’s subsequent 
grcatness to the discipline o f these early labors 
in the editorial chair.

The Boy.

In 1834. or 18 3 5 , a  little Lad o f Hartford, Conn., 
then known as “  N a t,”  now as R ev. Professor 
Nathaniel Egieston, o f W illiam stown, M ass., pub­
lished an amateur paper called The Boy.

H e set up his type in one o f the tin Sedlitz 
powder boxes common then, and printed a sheet 
as large as a  postal card.

A n d  this device o f the Sedlitz powder box calis 
to mind a  very interesting account o f another 
original contrivanco dcvised in 18 3 9  b y  a W estern  
boy, or at Icast -by an Eastern boy gone W est. 
T h e story was told in S T . NiCHOLASfor Ju n e, 1879, 
under the title o f “ H ow  a Com et Stru ck 'th e  
E a rth ,”  and should be carefully read andpondered



b y all who would know with w hat difficulties early 
amateur editors were forced to contend.

In 18 58 , appeared the Caos H erald, from  
Lancaster, N . H ., which attracted considerable 
attention. Between these dates there were, doubt­
less, m any other papers whose ñam es, though long 
forgotten b y  the world, still nestle in a warm  córner 
o f the memories o f their quondam editors. P er­
haps the difficulties in the w ay o f obtaining presses, 
which the editors o f  The Boy  and The Comet 
succeeded so ingeniously in overcoming, deterred 
m any loss energetic boys from attcm pting similar 
publications.

H owever Üiis m ay be, it is certain that the 
invention, in 1867, o f the cheap “ N o velty”  press 
was the event from which must be dated what is 
now understood as Am ateur Journalism . T h e  
widely scattered advertisement, “ E v e r y  B o y  h is  
OWN P r i n t e r , ”  proved irresistible. N o t Coméis 
only, but whole constellations, suddenly flashed 
across the journalistic sk y ; Sutis shone, Síars  
twinkled, Meteors blazed and b u rst; and, before 
the end o f 1868, at least fifteen papers were regu- 
larly issued once a month.

In  Septem ber, i8 6 g , the first convention of 
am ateur printers assembled at the house o f Mr. 
Charles Scribncr, o f N ew  Y o rk . T h is  convention 
organized itself, with Charles Scribner, J r . ,  as its 
President, into the “ Am ateur Printers’ Associa- 
tion,”  but changed its ñam e the following year 
to “  A m ateur Press Assotíation.”

It w as during this year, too, that O ur Boys' 
Intellect (later, Otir Boys) was first issued in W en - 
ona, 111., b y  Ch ailes A .  D iehl. A fter a  time, its 
publication office was rem oved to Chicago ; Fred. 
K . M errill becam e one o f its editors, it was enlarged 
from time to time, until it grew to be a handsome 
Journal o f sixteen pages. Its circulation is said to 
have reached ten thousand copies, and it was 
finally Consolidated with a  professional juvenile 
magazine. M r. Diehl, its founder, adopted jour­
nalism for his pvofession, and has, for m any years, 
been on the staff o f the Chicago Times. Mr. 
D iehl is b y  no m eans the only am ateur editor 
who has, in later years, reached a position o f  pro­
fessional eminence. W illiam  H ow e Downes left 
his boys’ paper for the Boston Clobe. Fran k  H . 
Converse, well known to readers o f the Portland 
Transcript, S t .  N ic h o l a s ,  and Golden Days, was 
once editor o f an am ateur Journal. So  was 
T hom as E d iso n ; and M r. M ark  M . Pom eroy, three 
or four years ago, w rote:

“  I t  U  n o w  tw « n iy * fo u r  y e a r s  s in c e  w e  s ta rte d  a s  a n  a m a te u r  ed i­
to r  w ith  a  l i lt lc  p a p e r ,  th e  S w i ,  a t  C o n r in g , N .  Y .  W e  h a v e  
g ro w n  o u t  o f  th e  a im o sp h e r c  o f  y o u lh ,  b u t c a n  n e v e r  fo rg e t  th a t  w c  
w e re  o n c e  a  p o v e r ry -sc a rre d  a m a te u r  e d ito r , a n d  n e v e r  c a n  h a v e in  
o u i h e a n s  o á e r  th an  g o o d  w ish e s  fo r  th e  y o u th s , th e  y o u n g  m en , 
a jn a te u r  e d ito rs, so m e o f  w h o m , i n  th e  co u rse  o f  y e a r s ,  w ÍU  b e  th e  
Ic a d in g jo u m a U sts  o f  th is  c o u n t ry .”

T h e  list m ight be greatly extended, but enough 
has been given to show that in the publication of 
am ateur papers we m ay have one o f the truest 
schools o f journalism,

On tliis point, Hon. Horatio Seym our has ex­
pressed him self in the following lette r:

E d i t o r  C o m e t — D e a r  S i r :  1 a m  m u c h  p le a se d  w ilh  ih e  
c o p y  o f  ih e  C o m e t  y o »  se n t  m e, a n d  I  a m  g ra r iñ e d  w it l i  y o u r  
c o u i l e s y i n  le t t in g  m e  s e e  th e  a c c o u n t o f  ih e  p r o c e e d ir g s  o f  y o u r  
A s so c ia t io n . I  h o p e  a n d  b e lie v e  th a t  g r e a t  g o o d  w ill g r o w  o u t  o f  
th e  eH brts o f  y o u r  y o u n g  a sso c in te s  lo  p u t jo u rn a JIsm  u p o n  the 
r ig h t  b a s is . Y o u  b e g in  a t  th e  b e g in n in g , a n d  I  h n o w  o f  n o  other 
w a y  o f  h a v i n g  a n y  u se fu l p u rs u it  c a rr ie d  o »  w ith  su c c e ss . T h i s  Ís 
d e m a n d e d  Ín  a l l  p ro fe ss io n s. I  c a n  se e  no re a so n  w h y  m en  should  
ju m p  o v e r  ih e  fe n c c s  to  g e t  Ín lo  th e  fie ld  o f  jo u m a U sm . I t  sh o u ld  
6 e  e n te re d  ih r o u g h  ih e  r e g u la r  g a ie w a y .  I t  i s  a s  m u c h  a  leam ed  
p ro fe ssio n  a s  la w ,  m e d ic in e , o r d iv in i t y .  I t  c a lis  fo r  e a r ly  ira in in g  
a n d  c a re fu l p re p a ra u o n . 1  b e lie v e  y o u r  a sso c ia i io n  w i l l  d o  m u c h  to 
g iv e  th e  n e x t  g e n e ra tío n  h ig h e r  to n ed  jo u r n a lis m  th an  w e  n o w  h ave  
m  o u r  c o u n try .

T r u ly  y o u r s ,  H o r a t ío  S e v m o u r .
U iT C A , N .  Y , ,  F e b , 2 1 ,  2872. •

One o f the best papers which appeared during 
the yenaissancc o í  was the YonthfnlEnter­
prise, conducted b y  M iss L .  Libbie A d am s. This 
is undoubtedly the “  thirteen-year oíd girl-editor”  
mentioned in the “ H istory o f W o m an  Suffrage,”  
who, “ for three years, wrote, set up, and published 
a  little paper in the interior o f  N e w  Y o r k ”  (El- 
m ira). It m ay be new  to the authors o f the just 
mentioned history that M iss A d am s began her 
editorial labors in Carbondale, P a., where she 
printed some num bers ofthe Carbondale Enterprise 
on a  press which her father had secured for her, 
and in an office which had been fitted up in a gar- 
ret. W e  shall mention later the H urricane  which 
still blows frcshly from the orange grovcs o f Caro­
lina, but even at the date o f which w c are writing, 
M iss A d am s was not the only girl in the ranks of 
amateurs. M iss Delle E . K n app, who stiü wTites 
excellent árdeles for the “ m im ic press,”  edited a 
bright paper in Buffalo, N . Y . ; and at W artville, 
T en n ., Miss Birdie W alk er published the Girls' 
Own Paper  for several years. She, is now one 
o f the editorial contributors o f a  professional Irt- 
erary magazine.

In 18 70 , more than fifty excellent papers were 
published, and the future o f Am ateur Journalism  
was assured.

D uring 1 8 7 1 ,  Am ateurdom , or the “ D o m ,”  as 
it is pleasantly called b y  its members, prospered 
cxceedingly. “ T h e  Centennial year,”  says Mr. 
Charles J .  Steele, Jr .,  ín the Buffalo Courier, “ in- 
augurated w hat are now known as ‘  halcyon 
d ays.’ ”

T h e  whole country then looked to Philadel­
phia. A l l  sorts o f societies and clubs hcld re- 
unions there. Friends who had long been widely 
dispersad took that occasion to meot again. 
N aturally enough, it occurred to some o f the 
brighter amateur editors that it would be a good



plan to have a  grand reunión, and to publish a  
weekly am ateur Journal there. T h e  last part of 
this program m e was found impracticable. W h en  
the W o rld ’s Exhibition h ad been held at Vienna  
in 18 7 3 , a  paper called O ur Am erican Youth\\aA 
been issued w eekly, under the auspices o f the 
N ew  Y o rk  Branch o f the A .  P. A . ;  but either the 
Am erican Exposition m anagers were not so favora­
ble as the Austrian, or the boys did not manifest 
so much enthusiasin in 1876  as in 18 73.

N. A. P. A.

T h e  reu n ión , h o w e v e r , w as a  g ra n d  success. 

S e ven ty - fiv e  am ateu rs w e re  p resen t in  th e  Q u ak er 

C ity , and  on  th o  F o u rth  o f  Ju ly , a m id  th e  noise o f  
m a rt ia l m u sic  a n d  th e  tra m p  o f  g rea t  processions, 

the N a t i o n a l  A m a t e u r  P r e s s  A s s o c ia t io n  w as 
fo rm ed . T h e  m ercu ry  s to o d  a t 104® in  th e  shade, 

bu t th e  in ten se  h e a t  se rv ed  o n ly  to  w e ld  th e  boys  
in to  firm e r  unión.

T h e foriner organization h ad been local, and its 
members were from the 
Eastern States, but this 
Association was national, 
and em braced young  
men from all sections 
o f the country. From  
that time, the letters 
“ N . A .  P . A . ”  have 
been regaided with 
growing affection b y  a 
rapidly increasing num­
ber o f Am erican youth.

T h e Constitution, 
which was adopted in 
1876, has been recently
amended and will be given, in part, in its proper 
place. T h e  first President o f the N . A . P . A .  
was Joh n  W . Snyder, o f Richm ond, Virginia. It 
is estiinated that, during the year o f his adminis- 
tration, there were five húndred am ateur journals 
o f all sizes and kinds.

In 18 7 7 , the annual N apa  m eeting was held 
at L o n g Branch, and was the largest yet convened. 
There were over a  hundred present, and, after a  
most exciting contest, A . W . Dingwall, o f M il- 
waukee, w as elected President, and C . C . Henman, 
of N ew  Y o rk , Official Editor. D uring this year 
the number o f papers reached fiood-tidc, and there 
ivere over six hundred.

In 1878, during the administration o f President 
W ill T . H all, o f Chicago, the great trouble with 
the Post-office authorities aróse. One Ijrief ac­
count sa y s : “  It  was determined b y  the powers 
that be, that papers published b y  boys were not 
legitímate newspapers, and that the pubiishers

should be required to place a  onc-cent stanip on 
each and every paper sent out. T h e  boys could 
not afford to do this, and the papers went down 
like grass iDefore the mowcr. From  this sevcre 
blow Am ateur Joum alisin has been slow to re- 
cover.”

a  l it t l e  l a w .

A s  it is evident from editorials in m any leading 
papers o f the “ D o m ,”  as well as from this quotation 
from an ex-am ateur editor, that this “ ‘ P . O. 
Trouble ’ is regarded b y  the boys as one o f the 
main events iu their history as an association,”  we 
have been at some pains to become acquainted 
with the inside facts and reasons o f what has 
seemed to m any an unrcasonable discrimination.

T h e foregoing quotation was sent to W ashington, 
accompanied b y  a  request for advice as to the 
principies on which a  distinction is made between 
papers published b y  boys and men. In  reply, we 
were referred to certain sections in the Postal Guíde  
and in a  circular issued b y  the T h ird  Assistant

F A C E  T O  F A C E  W IT U  T H E  L A W .

Postmaster-General, a  careful study o f which con- 
vinces US that, however severely the decisión o f the 
Departm ent m ay affect some o f the less energetic 
boy editors, yet the complaints o f  unjust discrimi­
nation have no suljstantial foundation. A n d , while 
the rulings o f the Department are in full forcé at this 
date, it is still true that very m any boys are sending 
their papers at pound ratcs through the mails, and



yet act ing in perfect harm ony with law. F o r  the 
Information o f all ínteres ted we will quote briefly 
therulings which are in point:

“  P iib lic a t io n s  a s s e n e d  to b e  issu e d  Ín th e  g e n e ra l in te re st  o f  p r in tc is  
a n d  p u b lib h ers c a n  n o t  b e  a d m itie d  lo  c n l i y  a s  s e c u n d ^ l^ s  m atter 
w lie r e  ! t  a p p e a rs  th a t  th e  n u m b e r o f  t h a r  p a id  su b sc n p tio n s  i s  so  
in s ie n if ic a n t  in  c o m p a riso n  w ith  th e ir  e x c h a n g c  Ii s l s  a s  to d e m ó n ­
stra te  th at th e  p r im a r y  o b je c t  o f  th e ir  p u b U sh ers is  to  a d v c r lise  ih eir 
o w n  b u sin e ss  a n d  th a t  o f  o th e r s  h y  m e a n s  o í  a  fre e  c ir c u b t io n  a m o n g  
o th e r  p n b lish c rs  a n d  p rin tcrs. *  *  '  „  . - » u

“ T h e  ru le  ju s t  in d íc a te d  fo r th e  e x c lu s ió n  o f  so -c a U e a p n n tó rs  put>. 
U cations, d e s ig n e d  p r im a r ily  fo r ih e  p u rp o s e s  o f  fre e  e x c h a n g in g , 
sh o u ld  a lso  b e  a p p lie d  to  so -c a lle d  ‘ A m a t e u r ’ p u b lic a lip n s, a n d  th e  
sa m e  e v íd c n c c  o f  e i  s e i / s u s t a i n v i g '  s n d s c r i / i í o f t  ¿ i s t  re q u ire d  o í them  
a s  o f  ir a d e - jo u m a la  b e fo re  ad m iss io n  to  e n tr y  a s  se c o n d -c la ss  m aii 

m a tte r.”

T h u s it appears that amateur papers which are 
on a  business basis, and which are sclf-supporting, 
have never been deprived o f the advantages ac- 
corded to the professional journals. T h e  circular 
quoted enters into a  long explanation o f the reasons 
for this rule, showing that the nominal rate o f two 
cents a  pound does not cover the actual cost of 
transportation, and is accordecl to no paper as a  
right, but is extended as a favor to such periodicals 
as are believed to be issued with a  view to the 
spreading o f intelligence am ong the people. Th e  
Governm ent has alw ays followed the policy of as- 
sisting in this good work, and has, therefore, carried 
newspapers to bona-fide subscribers at a nominal 
rate, for the sake o f helping the public to obtain 
information cheaply. T h e  favor is intended for the 
public good, not for the publishere’ pockets. B ut 
when most o f the copies o f a  paper are distributed 
b y the publishcr at his own expense, the infcrence 
is that they ate distributed for his own advantage, 
and in such cases it is proper that he p a y  the post- 
agc. I f  the people at large consider a n y paper to 
be o f advantage to them, they will support it with 
their subscriptions. Then , the Governm ent is will- 
ing to help them b y  reducing the rate o f postage. 
Unele S a m b a s a great and a generous heart, boys. 
H e loves fairness above all things. E ven  W righ t  
acknowledged this after his bright Egyptian  Star  
secured pound rates 1

POLITICS OF THE ASSOCIATION.

Speakin g o f government reminds us that one of 
the most absorbing interests o f the N . A . P . A .  is 
the yearly election o f officers. T h e  desire for office 
seems to b e quite as strong am ong boys as am ong  
men, and the struggles for the Presidency and 
the Ch ief Editorship are often extrem ely cióse and 

persistcnt.
T h e  yearly conventions are looked forward to 

with eager expcctancy b y  the friends o f the sevcral 
candidates, and the oral debates and intricate wire- 
pulling o f the actual m eeting are preceded by  
months o f earnest discussion, and even occasional 
parlisan violence, in the numerous papers connectcd 
with the Association. It  appears that m any o f the

am ateur editors print their papers for no othcr 
purpose than that they m ay try their luck in the 
yearly race for office, and certainly one o f the 
strongest incentives to hard work in producing a 
creditable sheet is the fact that, as the boys are 
rarely personally acquainted, they are obliged to 
form their opinions o f one another largcly  from the 
cssays, poems, or editorials which they write.

F ro m  this it happens that the offices usually fall 
to the lot o f the most energetic, painstaking, and 
intelligent members, and whatever m a y b e  thought 
of political aspiration as a motive to literary en- 
deavor, it appears certain that herein lies the 
strongest bond o f unión am ong the fraternity. 
T a k e aw ay the aim ual conventions, with their plat- 
forms, discussions, and prcccding cam paigns, and 
the N . A . P . A .  would soon dissolve.

W ith  regard to the officers, their election and 
duties, the Constitution speaks as follow s;

“ A b t .  I V . —  O f f i c e r s .  T h e  O fficers o f  ih e  N a tío n a J A m a t e u r  P re s s  
A sso c ia tio n  s h a l íc o n s is t  o f  a  P re s id e n t, F ir s t ,  S e c o n d , a n d  T h ird  
V ic e -P re s id e n is , R e c o r d in g  a n d  C o r rc sp o n d iu g  S e c rc la r ie s , T r e a s-  
iire r a n d  E d ito r . _  , . ,  ,,

“ A r t  V .  I t  s h a n  b e  th e  d u t y  o f  ih e  P re s id e n t  to  p re s id e  a t  all 
C o n v e n tio n s o f  th e  N .  A .  P .  A . ,  a n d  lo  p erfortn  su c h  o th e r  d u iie s  a s  
a re  c a lle d  f o r í n  c o n fo rm a iio n  w ith  ih is  C o n s a tu t io n  a n d  th e se  By* 
la w s ,  a n d  th e  a d o p le d  p a r lla m e n ta r y  a u th o r ity .”  ( R o b e n  s  R u le s  
o f  O rd er .)

T h e Prcsident’s duties ave further dcfined 
through ten elabórate sections. A m o n g these 
duties, m ay be noticed the publishing o f at least 
teii numbers o f a  Journal during his year o f office, 
and the appointment o f Judges o f A w ard. Their 
duties will presently be explained.

T h e duties o f the Vicc-Presidents are naturally 
those o f the President in his absence, and there 
are also special duties relating to the reception of 
articles sent in compctition for the various prizes 
which are offercd b y  the Association.

T h e duties o f tho Secretaries and o f the Treas- 
urcr are those which naturally fall to such officers, 
with special chargc o f certain matters connected 
with an intricate systcm  o f “ p r o x y "  voting.

T h e  Ed ito r is one o f thc most responsible offi­
cers, and concerning his work Article X I I .  sa y s :

“ I t  sh a ll h e  ih e  d i i i y  o f  Ih e  E d i io r  to  la U e  e n tire  a n d  com plete  
co n tro l o f  Ih e  O ffic ia l O r g a n , to is su e  fo tir  n u m b e rs  o f  p i d  p ap er 
d u r in g  th e  o ffic ia l y e a r ,  to  a llo w  n o th in g  o f  a  p o h tic a l c h a ra c te r  to 
a p p e a r  in  th e  co lu m n s o f  th e  p a p e r . a n d  to m a tl t o ^ e ^  rn em bcr 
o f  th e  A s so c ía iio n  a n d  lo  e v e r y  su b s c n b e r  to  tb e  O m cia l Jo u r n a l 
o n e  c o p y  o f  c a c h  n u m b er, a»  so o n  a s  Issued .

It is provided b y  the next article that this “ Offi­
cial O rgan ”  shall be known as the N ational Am a­
teur, that it shall have at least four pages, which 
shall be 9 X 13  inches in size, and set in long 
prim er type. T h e  ñames and addrcsses o f the 
officei-s shall be publishcd at the head o f the editor­
ial page, with full information regarding the method 
o f joining the Association.

T h e  “ Ju dges o f A w a rd ,”  just rcfcrred to, per-



form duties which are explained b y  Articles 
X X I I I . ,  X X I V . ,  and X X V .  o f the Constitution.

“ A r t ,  X X I I I , — C o m p o s H i o n s .  S b c .  1 ,  In  o rd e r  10  pro* 
m o le  ih e  ¡n te re s i o f  o u r  E d ito r s  a n d  A u th o rs , a n d  th e  g e n e ra l ton e 
o f  a m a te u r  lite ra tu re , th ís A sso c ía d o D  w ü l p re se n t to th e  a u th o r  o f t h e  
b e sl w r it ie n  a r t ic lc  on a n y  su b je c t, in  a c c o rd a n c e  w íth  se c d o n  3  o f  
th is  a r t id e ,  che t ille  o f  L a u r é a te  a s  h c re lo a fie r  sp c c íficd .

* • > * * * * * •
“  S e c ,  3, A r t ic le s  m a y  b e  w r itte n  u n d e r  th e  fo llo v iín g  h e a d s  a n d  

se n t  to  th e  o f lic e r  w h o se  ñ a m e  p re c e d e s  th e m :

S e c o n d  V ic e*  P re s id e n t, 
D e p a rtm e n t  A . 

T h ir d  V ice*P resi< len t, 
D e p a r im e n i B .

S e r ía is .
S to r ie s  o r  S k e tc h e s .

P o e m s. E s sa y s .
H ia t o r y  o f  A m a te u r  Jo u r n a lis m .

“ A r t .  J u d g e s  0 / A w a r d s .  S b c .  2. T h e r e  sh a ll  b e  five
J u d g e s  o f  A w u c d , e a c h  o f  w h o o i a h a ll  h a v e  a d ís d n c t  d ep arlm en t, 

“ S b c , 8 . F o u r  o f  th ese  J u d g e s  o f  A w a r d  sh a ll be lltc ra rv  m en  o f  
k n o w n  a tó l i iy  n o t  a c t iv c ly  c o n n e c te d  w i lh  A m a te u rd o m . T h e  fifth  
J u d g e  o f  A w a r d  i^haU b e a n  a c t iv e  A m a te u r .

“ S e c . 3 ,  I t  sh a l l  b e  th e  d u t y  o f  th e se  J n d g c s  o f  A w a r d  to e x a m -  
in e  c lo s e ly  e v e r y  a n i d e  sen e them , a n d  to r e p o n  to th e  P re s id e n t  as 
soon a s  p o ss ib le  t h e  o n e  ch ey  b e lie v e  10  b e  Ín a  m a jo r ity  o f  re sp e c ts  
t h e  b e st, g iv jn g  th e ir  re a so n s  th erefor,

“ A r t . X X V . — r f r / í f .  S b c , 1 .  T h e  t i l le  o f  L a u r é a te  sh a ll  b e  
o o n fcrre d  u p o n  th e  p e r s o n  c o n tr ib u lin g  tb e  b ese  á r d e le  o n  th e  su b- 
je c is  sp e c i f ie d  Ín A r t ic le  X X I I I . ,  S e c d o n  3 . ”

Such are the offices which are yearly filled from 
the raiiks o f amateur journalists. A  large sliare 
o f all the talent o f the “  D om  ”  is exercised in the

A  Q U E S T I O N  T O  B E  S E T T L E D .

T h e latest question for discussion has been re- 
garding certain boys’ papers o f  N ew  Y o rk  which 
are o f a sensational and far from elevating nature. 
Som e o f the N . A . P . A . have strenuoiisly opposed 
any fellowship with them. Others have argucd  
that, although the tone o f such papers was bad, 
still it was the best policy for the N apa  to allow 
the obnoxious editors to retain their memlDership, 
in order to reap the benefit of their initiation fees, 
yearly dues, political influencc, and advertising 
assistance- T h is appears to us to be onc o f the 
most vital questions which have arisen, and our 
confidence in the perpetuity o f the Association is 
■greatly strcngthencd b y  reading, in Article X V I . ,  
Section 2, o f the Revised Constitution : “ N o per- 
son connected w ith or contributing to [here follow 
the ñames o f  thedisreputable sheets] shall be eligible 
to membership."

N o  motives o f polic)' ever could overrule the 
wisdom o f that section, and if  the boys would take 
a step further, and prom ptly expel from their ranks

L O B D Y T N G  F O R  T H E  E L B C T I O N  O F  O F F I C S R S .

weekly discussion o f the various candidates for 
these offices, and truth compels the statement that 
m any o f the young editors allow themselves, in the 
heat o f the cainpaign, to cross the limits o f courtesy 
quite as far as their eider brethren o f the pro­
fessional press.

A  brief history of the latest election will give a 
clear notion o f Am ateur Politics. Before begin­
ning this, however, it m ay be well to glance at one 
of the great questions which have divided Am ateur­
dom during the past ten years.

every editor who publishes a  single profane or inde- 
cent paragraph, they would greatly benefit the cause.

It m ust not be inferred from this that there are 
m any editors who do print such matter, but, in 
looking over large bundles o f am ateur journals, 
one is occasionally pained b y  seeing paragraphs 
which tend to tbrow discredit on the institution.

T o  their crcdit be it said that the leading spirits 
o f the “  Dom  ”  are bravely fighting this evil, and 
we have no doubt that they will succeed in stamp- 
ing it out entirely.



T h e latest coiivention was held in Buffalo, and 
is acknowledged b y  all the boys to have been a 
decidedly poor affair. T h ere were only fifteen m em ­
bers present, as a large faction h ad bolted, and 
there was a  good deal m ore excitement than either

dignity or good naturc. Practical jokes were in­
dulged in am ong the members, proxy ballots were 
thrown out, and technicalities strictly observed in 
other respects. T h e  convention appears to have 
been pretty w ell “ fixed”  beforchand; there was a 
good deal o f “ denouncing,”  some carousing, and 
a  little business done. Still, oddly enough, excel­
lent results have followed this most unfortunate 
meeting. In the first place, an energetic and 
enthusiastic set o f officers were elected, and in the 
next place, the whole Association has been aroused 
to sec the necessity o f sending more and abler 
representatives to the yearly convention. Morc- 
over, the evils o f a cumbrous systcm  o f proxy  
voting have becom e evident, as has also the 
unwisdom o f a  Constitution with cighty-eight sec­
tions, besides voluminous By-laws.

B oys wish to have fun at their conventions, of 
course; but they do not wish to be locked in their 
hotel-rooms, so that they can not reach the meet- 
ing without crawling through the transom !

T h e  following account o f this m eeting is con- 
denscd from Sanderson’s wide-awake B a y  Siaie 
P ress:

N .  A .  P .  A . ,  F r a n k  N e w t o n  R e e v e  o u r  N b x t  P r e s i d e n t .
T h e  L b s s f -k i t e s  d a r b  n o t  a t t e n d  t h e  C o n v e n t i o n ,  b u t  

BO LT í t . — S m a l l  a t t e n d a n c e  b u t  a  g e a n d  m e e t i n g ! —  “ M e
t o o ”  G l E A S O N  D IS H O N O R S  H I M S E L F .—  T h E  L g S S E R  P A C T IO N * 
C O M  P L E T E L V  D E M O I? A L I2 E D  ! !  —  L e S S E R  H A L F  C R A J V .  —  T H E  
R b 6V I T E S  C A R R Y  T H E  D A Y - — T h E  N a T I O N A L  IN  G O O D  H A N D S  
F O R  T H E  N E X T  Y E A R , — E v E R Y  O F F I C E R  A C T I V E  I

A  fu ll,  c o m p le te , a n d  a u t í ie n iic  a c c o u n t  o í  o u r  t n p  to  liu ffi ilo , an d  
o f t h e  C o n v en tio n .

S in c e  J u n e  i s t  w e  h a v e  th o u g h t o f  n o th in g  e lse  o u t che co n v en tio n  
o f  Ih c  N a r io n a l A m a te u r  P r e s s  A sso c ia t io n  w h ic h  w a s  to b e  lie id  at 
B u ffa lo , in  J u l y .  I t  h a d  b e e n  o u i  o n e  th o u g h t a n d  w is h  to  a tten d  
th e  m eetin g , a u d  in  a c c o r d a n c c  w ith  th is  w e  b e g a n  to  a a v e  u p  ou r 
sp a re  a h e k e ls  a n d  to  a c c u  m u ía te  e n o u g h  c o lla ie ra l to  a tte n d  it .  T h e  
m o rn in g  o f  th e  id t h  o í  J u l y  fo u n d  u s  c o u u tín g  o a r  c a s li ,  a n d  co o u i 
g r e a t  j o y  w e  fo u n d  th a t  w e  w e r e  a b le  to g o .*  H u n i e d ly  p a c k m g  ou r 
t o a p s a c k ,  w e  b o a id e d  th e  tra in  a l  th e  l i i i le  d e p o l  m  W a rr e n  an d  
w e re  so o n  p ro o e e d in g  a t  a  ra ttU n g  ra te  to w a rd  ih e  c a p it a l o f  che 
E m p ir e  S ta t e .  . .  ,  „

A ft e r  a  r id e  o f  f iv e  h o u rs , w e  ju m p e d  o!T  th e  tr a jn  m  A lb a n y . 
W h ile  w a it ín g  h e re  fo r  d g h t  d r e a r y  h o u rs , w e  w e r e  s u d d e n ty  con- 
fro n ted  b y  tw o  h u n g r y  in d iv id u á is  w h o  h a d  che a p p c a ií in c c  o f  b e in g  
a m a te u rs . O n e  o f  d ic m  s t e p p e d  u p  to  u s  a n d  sa id ,  “ I s  th is San - 
d e r s o n ? ”  a n d  w e  w e re  so o n  sb a k in g  h a n d s w ith  R e e v e  an d  
K e m p n e r .  T h e  e ig h t  h o u rs  a t  le n g th  p a ss e d  a w a y  a n d  fo u n d  us 
s lo w ly  ro llin g  o u t  o f  A lb a n y . A t  e ig h t ,  n e x t  m o rn in g , th e  ira in  
ste a m e d  in to  B u ffa lo . A f t e r  a  sh o rt se a r c h  w e  fo u n d  C h a rlie  S te e lc  
o f  th e  B í ^ s '  f f e i - n l í i y  a n d  so o n  a ffe rw a r d  carn e  u n e x p e c te d  ly  u p o n  
P a rs o n s , Im r le , a n d  G le a so n .

W c  to o k  no b rc a k ía sc , b u t w e n t  d ire c t ly  to  C o n g r e s s  H a l l  to se e  if  
a n y  o f  th e  b o y s  h a d  a rr iv e d . F i n d b g  n o  n e w  ñ a m e s  o n  th e  hotel 
re g is ie r ,  w e  a ^ jo u ru e d  to  R e e v e 's  ro o m , n n d  s t re tc h e d  c u t  o n  a  so fá  
to  sleep . W c  w e re  sc a r c e ly  lo s t  to  co n sc io u sn e ss  w h e n  a  c la tcer o f  
fe e t  w a s  h e a rd  in  th e  h a ll, th e  d o o r fle w  o p e n  a n d  in  carn e  P e llia m  
o f  D e tr o it . A f t e r  a  fra tern a l h a o d sh a k e , w e  le a m e d  th a t  th e  P it is -  
b u r g h  b o y s  h a d  a r r iv e d , a n d , r u s h in g  u p s ia ir s ,  w e  so o n  h a d  h o ld  o f  
th e  h a n d s  o f  W e is se r t  a n d  K o c h ,  In  a  fe w  m in u te s  a l l  th e  b o y s  h ad  
g a th e re d  in  R e e v c ’ s  ro o m , a n d  a  l iv e ly  c o n v c rsa iío n  w a s  c a rr ie d  on 
fo r  so m e tíme,

T c lc g R u n s  h a d  b e e n  c o m in g  »n a l l  d a y  fro m  th e  b o y s , b u t tbe 
e v e n m g  b ro u g h t  th e  m o st im p o r ia n t  o n c . T t  w a s  d ire c te d  to “ F .  N . 
R e c v e ,  C o n g r e s s  H a U , B u f la lo ,”  a n d  re a d  a s  fo l lo w s :  “ M o n r a e ,  

J u l y  l y t k .  T r a i n  w r t c k e d .  N c b o d y  h u r t .  W i l l  c o m e  

W e d u e s d a y  e v c ~  i p i l e s  a n d  k a s t , ' '
A l l  w e re  su s p íc io u s  t h a l  so m e th in g  w a s  u p , fo r  th e  m e ssa g e  waA 

r e c e iv e d  on  th e  w r o n g  k in d  o f  a  In a n k , a n d  a  c a p it a l le tte r  w as 
m isM n g. H u n t in g  u p  ih e  b o y  w h o  b ro u g h c  it , w e  fo u n d  th a t  i t  w as 
g iv e n  h im  b y  th r c c  b o y s  on  th e  c ó rn e r  o f  M ic h ig a n  S tre e t , a n d  th at 
I l  n e v e r  carn e  th ro u g h  th e  o ffice . I t w a s ,  a s  w c  aft<dw ard  fou n d  
o u t, a  d o d g e  o f  ih e  L e s s e r i le s  to  d ísh e a rte n  u s.

L o o k in g  o v e r  tb e  re g is tc r  th a t  e v e n in g , w e  fo u n d  th a t  L e s se r , 
R it t e r ,  a n d  B u c k le y  h a d  a rr iv e d .

T u c s d a y  m o rn in g  fo u n d  u s  a t  C o n g r e s s  H a j l  a t  a n  e a r ly  h o u r. 
A b o u t  e ig h t  o 'c lo c k  N ile s ,  K a s t ,  B r o w n , a n d  R ic k e r t  a r r iv e d , a n d  w e  
w e r e  in tro d u c e d  ín  ra p id  su c ce ss io n .

A t  e le v e n  o 'c lo c k  a  c a u c u s  w a s  h e ld  in  R c e v c 's  room . A  r e l i a r  
t ic k e t  w a s  m a d e  u p  a n d  a  p la n  o f  b u s ío c ss  m a p p ed  onc. A  h u g e  
M gn  a d o m c d  th e  e n  tra n ce  o f t h e  ro o m  a n d  re a d  a s  fo l lo w s : " R e e v e  
h L s d q u a r t e r s . N o  Q u a r t e r  G i v e n . ”  I n  th e  m id d ie  o f  it  w as 
a  re p rese n ta t io n  o f  a s k u U  a n d  cro ss-b o n es.

T l i e  m e e t in g  w a s  a p p o in te d  lo  c o n v e n e  a t  tw o  o ’ c ln c k , b u t i t  w a s  
n o t  c a lle d  untU three. N o n e  o f  tb e  L e s s e t  facrio n  a p p e a re d , a n d  a 
c o m m iiie c c o n s is iin g  o f  F is c h e r  a n d  S a n d c rso n  w a s  se n t  to req u est 
th e ir  a tcc n d a n ce . A r r iv in g  a t  th e ir  ro o m , w e  w e r e  in v itc d  in . T e ll-  
in g  th e m  th a t  th e  m e e t in g  w a s  to  b e  c a lle d  ín  f iv e  m in u te s , w e  w crc 
re p lie d  to b y  y o u n g  G le a s o n , w h o  s a ¡d :

“  Y o u  a p p o in te d  th e  c o n v e n tio n  a t  tw o  o ’ c lo c k . N o  o n c  a p p eared  
a n d  L c s s e r  c a lle d  th e  m e etin g . N o  o n c  carn e  a n d  n o w  th e  th in g  s 
a d jo u m e d  s i n c  d i e .  ”

w c  s a id  n o th in g  a n d  t i im e d  to  g o ,  b u t w h a t  w a s  o u r  d is m a y  lo 
fin d  th e  d o o r lo c k e d  a n d  th e  k e y  on  ih e  o u tsid o . T h e  L e s s e r i l «  
h a d  US c o m p le te ly  ín  th c ir  p o w e r. T h e  m e e t in g  w a s  b e in g  h elo  
d o w n -sta írs  a n d  w c  co u ld  n o t  g e t  th ere , O u r  w r a th  ro s e  a  l i t i le  a t  
th is  p o in t , a n d  s ie p p ín g  to  o n e  s i d e o f  th e  ro o m  w c  g a v e  th e  servan t** 
b e ll a  v io le n t  p u lí. N o  o n e  a n sw e re d , b u l .  h a v in g  o b se rv e d  ih c  la y  
o f t h e  la n d , w e  s u d d e n ly  se iz e d  a  c h a ir  a n d , p la c in g  i t  b y  th e  s id e  o f  
th e  d o o r, íe a p c d  u p  o v e r  i l  a n d  sq u c e z e d  o u t  o f  ih c  h t i le  w in d o w  at 
th e  to p , b e fó te  t h e y  co u ld  rc a líz e  w h a t  w e  w c r c  d o ín g . H u tT y m g  
d o w n  lo  ih c  p a r lo r , w e  fo u n d  th a t  th e  c o n v e n tio n  h a d  ju s t  b een  
c a lle d  to order.



T H E  C O N V B N T IO H .

A t  3 .0 $  o 'c lo c k ,  P re s íd e n L  P a r s o n s  c a lle d  th e  m e e t in g  to  ordcr. 
M in u te s  o f  la s t  m c c r in g  w c r c  re a d  a n d  a c c e p tc d . A  la r g e  n u m ber 
u f  n e w  re c r u its  w e re  a d d e d  to  th e  m e n ib e rsh ip  lis t . T h e  fo llo w in g

S T A R T J H G  A  l 'A P E R .— “  s k a l l  W é COÜ i t ? ”

w ere  a p p o in le d  a s  la u ré a te  w in n c rs  fo r  ih e  y e a r :  J a s .  L .  E ld erd ice , 
p o e t ; W m . F .  B u c k le y ,  s k e t c h :  C h a s . S .  E lg u tt ie ,  e ssa y .

T h e  t r e a su re r  rep o rced  $ 1 5 .5 0  Ín Ih e  ir e a s u r y .  A ft e r  a  g o o d  d e a l 
o f  m in o r  b u s in e ss  h a d  b e e n  tr a n sa c ie d , th e  e le c lío n  o f  o fficers 
o cc u rre d  a t  4 .50 . W iL  C .  B r o w n  a ró se  a n d  sta te d  ih a t  h e  h a d  th e  
p le a su re  o f  n o m ín a t in g  F r a n k  N .  R e e v c  fo r  th e  p re s id e n c y . N o  
op p o n eiU  a p p e a r in g , h e  w a s  e le c te d  b y  a c c la m a ilo n , I n  resp on se  
to th e  c r ie s  o f “ s p c c c h ,”  h e  ro se  a o d  a d d re sse d  a  f e w w e l l - c h o ^  
w o rd s lo  th e  a s s o d a t ío n , a n d  s a t  d o w n  a m íd  h e a r t y  a p p la u se . H e  
w a s  th en  e sc o r ie d  to  ih e  c h a ir  b y  a  co n u n itle e  o f  tw o  a o d  th e  d e c tio n  
p cu cced ed  a s  fo llo w s : L o u is  K e m p n e r  n o m ín a ie d  F .  E .  D a y  for 
first V ic e .P r e s id e n t ,  a n d  h e  w a s  e le c te d  u n a n im o u sly  San d crso n  
n o m in ated  J ,  A .  Im r ie  fo r  se c o n d  V lc e -P r e s íd e n t , a n d  h e  w ^  also  
elected  w ith o u t o p p o sit lo o . F o r  th ird  V Íc « * P re s id e n t, " w y lie  an d  
K e m p n e r  w e r e  n o m in ated , T h e  a sso c ia t io n  th en  p ro c e e d e d  to ballo t, 
an d  it  re su lte d  a s  f o l lo w s :

K e m p n e r ..................................................................................................................... **
  ^
M r. K e m p n e r  w a s  d e c la re d  e lec ted . J .  J .  W c is se r t  an d  

W a rr e n  J ,  N i le s  w e re  e le c te d  R e c o r d in g  a n d  C o rre sp o n d in g  
S e c re ia r ie s  r e s p e c iiv e ly .  H o w a r d  K .  S ^ d e r s o n  w a s  elected  
T r e a s u r e r  b y  a  m a jo n t y  o f  e ig h t  v o te s  o v e r  h is  o p p o n e n i,
C h a s . C .  R ic k e r t .  F in lo y  A .  G r a n t  w a s  e le c te d  O ffic ia i E d i­
tor, a n d  D e tr o it , M ic h .,  a s  th e  n e x t  p la c e  o f  m eetin g - .

E a c h  o f  th e  n e w ly  e le c te d  o ffice rs  p re se n t  re sp o n d e d  w iih  
sh ort sp e e c h e s . B il ls  a g a in s t  th o  a s s o d a t ío n  w e re  o rd ered  
p a id . A d jo u ra c d .

T h e  next convention is to assemble this 
month in Detroit, M ichigan, and bids fair to 
be the largest and most enthusiastic yet held.
It will probably decide the fatc o f the “  D om .”  
Th ere is a  sm all faction who are desirous of 
a rcvolution, like Orgetorix o f oíd, and unless 
a rousing m eeting is secured, and a strong set 
of officers elected, trouble is thrcatened. But 
the better element is w ell organized and alert, 
and fully determined’  to have fair play and 
keep the oíd N . A . P . A . afloat.

A M .A .T E Ü R  L I T E R A T U R A .

A n  account o f amateur newspapers which 
should give no specimens o f what the amateur 
editors produce would be like a Thanksgiving din­
ner with the ornithology omitted ¡ but the style of 
those papers is so varied, and the papers them-

selvcs so numerous, that one is at a loss rvhere to 
bcgin. A  bare list o f their ñames would fill several 
pages of this magazinc. A n  excellent reprcscnta- 

tive o f its class is the Indcpmdent 
Times, published b y  F ra n k  Newton 
R ceve, o fN ew a rk , N . J . ,  who is now 
the President o f the Association. His 
portrait appears on the next page of 
this article. T h e  Times is printed on 
fine paper with excellent type b y  Jas. 
B . H . Storms, who is considered to be 
the best printcr in Am ateurdoin. Th e  
size o fth c  paper is 8>á X I2 j^  inches. 
A n  idea o f its general appeavance, 
with its effective tiüe-head and 
“  m ake-up,”  m ay be gaincd from the 
reduced fac-simile which we present. 
T h e  N ational Am ateur, which is the 
official organ, will be mentioned fur­
ther on. N ext to it in importance 
come the organs o f the various sub- 
societics, such as the N ew  England  

A . P . A . ,  T h e  South-Eastcrn, T h e  W estern, T h e  
Ohio and M ichigan, etc.

Follow ing these comes the long train o f misccl- 
laneous papers, am ong which m ay be noted The 
H urricane, o f Charleston, S . C ., edited entirely by  
a  little girl o f fourteen years. H er ñame is E v a  
Britton, and she is well known to m any at the 
•North, for she makes annual tours through the 
cities, securing subscribers for her bright paper, 
She has now about four thousand, and is one of

“ O U R  E X C H A N C B S . "

a  very few amateurs who aro supported b y  tbcir 
work. Is she not the only one ?

The M ercury, o f Tow anda, Penn.; The Young
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O ur Blade, Buffalo, N . Y . ,  and The Union, 
Ham ilton, Ont., are ñames taken at random 
from a huge pile o f Am ateur journals o f all 
shades o f politics and all degrees o f excellence.

Those who are interested in this subject 
will doubtless be able, b y  obtaining specimen 
copies o f  some o f these sheets, to satisfy their 
reasonable curiosity.

Th.c N ational Am ateur is úic  official organ 
o f  the N . A . P . A . ,  and is as good as any am a­
teur paper we have seen. Im portant informa- 
tion heads its editorial columns, as m ay here be 
seen. It is conducted by Fin lay A . G rant, of 
N ew  G lasgow , N . S . Mr. G rant also pub­
lishes The Boy’s Folio, and is the leading spirit 
o f Young N ova Scotia, both excellent papers. 
H e has won his w ay to the front o f Am ateur­
dom b y  a  long Serv ice  o f earnest and devoted 
labor. It was laxgcly due to his exertions that 
Canadian boys were admitted to the Association, 
and, in spite ofth e draw back ofhis distant home,

r̂ 'U ef.-- .  ......

P .  N .  R e e V S ,  F R E S I D E N T  O P  T H E  K A T lO N A L  
A M A T E U R  P R E S S  A S S O C IA T IO N  A N D  P U li-  
L I S H E R  O P  T H B  “  I N P E l 'E N D E N T  T I M E S . "

Recruit, o f Vineland, N . J . ; The 
B a y  State Press, o f W arrcn , Mass. ¡ 
O ur Standard, N ew  G lasgow , N. 
S .  i The Latest, M aidcn, M a s s .; 
Nonpariel, N ew  Y o rk  C ity ; The 
Venture, Detroit (edited b y  a  col­

orad b o y ) ; The Miscellany, Spen- 
cervillc, O n t.; The Topic, Phila- 
delp liia ; Literary Jou rn al, Phila- 
delpliia; TheParagon,V i‘¿vi'i'yeY\ 
The Censor, P h iladelph ia; The 
Commentator, P hiladelphia; Pnz- 
sler 's  P ride, C h ica g o ; Am ateur 
R evievj, Cincinn ati; N ew  YorPs 
F a vo rite ; The Tablei, H alifax; 
Pittsburgh Independent;  Yonng 
A spirant, Punxsiitawny, P a . ;
Phunliy Phellow, N ebraska C it y ; 
Monthly Eagle, Rockford, I n d .; 
Florida, Hawkinsville, F i a . ; The 
Dauntless, Fostoria, O .;  The 
Sphcrc, W ashington, D, C . ; Blusk- 
in g  B tid  (by two girls), Evansville, 
in d .; The Vigilant, Pittsburgh, Pa.; 
A m ateur Exckange, Stanberry, 
M o .; 77/í ¿'(y/fl/í, Frederick, M d .;

«tWiIRK, H. J. JUL«, )OBI.

A  F E W  IM ITATIO NS, ÑÜ 
k .

IIavcU tis ir f tfñpToycJ ny kíMN wMn rm <
(agnl In wriü̂ onSaiál «'«««y, ly «aking siaa/cufiô t ívwJn 
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F T N L A Y  A .  G F A N T ,  E D l l G R  O F  “ T Í I B  N A T I O N A L  A M A T E U R ,"  
T H E  O F F I C I A L  O R G A N  O F  T H E  N .  A .  P -  A .

he has been elected to the highest office but one. 
H e is an entire stranger to us pcrsonally, but \ve 
have read with admiration his editorials on various 
topics, and they Ijreathc a  m anly and truc spirit.

W e  present on page 726  an engraving o f the 
editors o fth e  P e iií Anse A m aicur as, they appeared 
when at work. T h cir  paper has had the reputation 
o f being the smallest in the world, and a  fac-simile 
of the first page o f it is also given. B ut there a¡-e 
now m any papers m uch smaller. The Midget, 
for instance, is an exact reprint o f one o f them, 
“ life-siie." The AinaU ur, nf Warsavv, Ind., is 
only i i  X I  inch, and The Oak, which w;is, at one 
time, printed in Boston on a hand-prcss, was still 
m ore minute. Its four pages were as follow s;

O F F I C I A L  O R G A N  N .  A .  P .  A .

S P E C I M E N S  O F  A M A T E U R  5T Y L E .

T h e articlcs contributed to am ateur journals 
m ay readily be divided into five classes: Editorials, 
Stories, Essays, Poetry, and Criticisms. A s  a 
sam plc o f the first, sec the following from the 
Independent Times, b y  President Reeve :

“ T H E  O U T L O Ü K -

"  N o t  fo r  y e a r s  h a v e  th e  fu iu ie  p ro sp e c ts  fo r  A m a te u r  Jo u r n a lis m  
se e m e d  so  p ro m is in g . N e w  p a p e r s  aro  c o m in g  in to  e x is te n c e  d a ily ,

F t N L A V  A .  G r a n t ,  E d i t o r ,  N e w  G la s g o w , N o v a  S c o t ia

O f f i c e r s  o f  t h e  A s s o c i a t i o n .
P R E S I D E N T  :

F r a n k  N e w t o n  R e e v e ............................................. N e w a r k ,  N .  J .
V i c e - P R E S I D E N T S :

F r a n k  E .  D a v , .........................................................C e d a r  R a p id s ,  la .
J o h n  A .  I m b i e , ........................................— S p e n c e rv ille , O n ia n o .
L o u is  K e m p n e r , .........................................................N e w  Y o r k ,  N .  Y -

.S E C R E T A R I E S  t

C o r re sp o n d in g .— C h a s .  C . R i c k e r t ...............C a n a l  D o v e r ,  0 -
R e c o r d in g ,— JN O - J .  W e i s s e r t .............................P i i t s b u ig h ,  P a -

T R E A S C R E R :

HOWARD K .  S a n d e b s o n , ...........................................W a rr e n , M a ss .
O F F I C I A L  E D I T O R  1

F i n l a v  a . G b a n t , ............................N e w  G la s g o w , N o v a  S c o iia .

T h e  N a t i o n a l  A m a t e u r  Í s  s e n t  f r e e  t o  m e m b e r s .  T o  
o t h e r s  í t  i s  1 5  c e n t s  p e r  y e a r .

T h e  N a tio n a l A m a te u r  P r e s s  A s.so cÍa iio n  ís  co m p o sed  o f  
th e  a m a te u r  e d ito rs , a u th o rs , p u b iish e rs  a n d  p n n t e rs  o f  
N o r t h  A m e r ic a ,  w h o  m e et y e a r ly ,  d u r in g  th e  m on th  o f  J u l y ,  
fo r  th e  p u rp o s e  o f  a c q u a in ia n c e  a n d  t r a o s a c i ín g  su c h  b u si- 
n eas a s  m a y  b e  p ro p o sed . T h e  n e x t  C o n v e n tio n  w ill b e  
h e ld  in  D e tr o it , M íc h ,,  subjecC to th e  c a li o f  th e  P re s id e n t,

E X T R A C T S  I 'R O M  C O N S T IT U T IO W , *

A r t i c l e  X V I , — S e c tio n  i , — A n y  p e rso n  w h o  is  a c i iv e ly  
in te re sie d  Ín  A m a te u rd o m , i s  th e  p u b ü sh e r  o f  a n  a m a te u r  
p a p e r , o r  a  c o n tr ib u io r  to th e  A m a te u r  P r e s s ,  o r th e  p rin te r 
o f  a m a te u r  p u b lic a tío n s, a n d  re s id e s  ín  th e  U n ite d  S ia ie s  
o f  A m e r ic a  í?r C a ñ a d a , m a y  b eco m e a  m em b er o f  ih c  A sso -  
c ia tio n  b y  co n fo rm ín g  \vÍLh ih e  re q u ire m e n is  se t  fo rth  in 
th is  C o n s tiiu iio n  a n d  th ese  B y * L a w s ,  a n d  n o  p e rso n  sh a ll 
b e  en titled  to th e  p r iv í lc g e s  o f  m e m b e rsh ip  im d l h e  h a s . 
P e rs o n s  w h o  a r e  P a z z le r s  o n ly  a te  u o t  c o n s ir u e d  b y  th is 
se c iio n  10  b e  c o n trib u to rs lo  th e  A m a te u r  P r e s s .

^ ^ » A n y  p e rso n  d e s ir in g  to  jo in  che N a tio n a l A m a ie u r  
P r e s s  A s s o c b t io n  a n d  w h o  co n fo rm s w ith  tb e  a b o v e  con- 
d it io n s m u st  m a k e  a p p ü c a tio n  10  C .  C .  R ic k e r t ,  C a n a l 
D o v e r ,  O . ,  C h a ir m a n  C re d e n tia l C o m m ittee , s ia u n g  m  
w h a t  m a n n e r  h e  o r  sh e  Ís c o n n c c te d  w ilh  a m a lc i ir  jo u rn a l-  
ism , a n d  w h o  w i ll  n o t ify  su c h  a p p lic o n t o f  h is  o r  her 
a c c c p la n c e  o r  rc je c lio n . I f  a c c e p te d , se n d  tw o  d ollara 
í$ a .o o ) ,  fo r  in itia t io n  fe e  a n d  o n e  y c a r is  d u e s , to J .  J -  
W e ís se rt , 1  W y lie  A v e , ,  P iltsb u r^ h , P a . ,  w h e n  su c h  p erso n  
w ill b e  e n tit le d  to a l l  Ih e  p r iv ile g c s  o f  m em b crsh ip  fo r 
o n e  y e a r .

a n d  e sp e c ia ily  in  th e  v ic in ity  o f  N e w  Y o r k  C i t y  a r e  aííair.e assu m - 
i n g a h e í i l t h y  a c i iv i iy .  E v e r y  s p r in g  a n d  su m m e r n e w  p a p e rs  ^ -

Ssar , th e ir  ed ito rs in v a r ia b ly  b w n g  in sp ir e d  b y  th e  c a m p a ig n  fo r 
b iio n a l  o fficers, b u t a  d Í8 lres.sin g  n u m b c r o f  su sp e n s ió n s  tak e  

p U c e  a s  so o n  a s  ih e  c a m p a ig n  í s  p a st . B u t  th is y e a r  ( iS f i í J  th e  
c á m p a ig n  w a s  e n t ire ly  too la m e  a o d  o n c-s id e d  to p ro m p t th e  p a b li-  
c a tio n  ih e  u su a l n u m b c r o f  c a m p a ig n  sheeLs. W c  a re , therefore , 
le d  to  b cU eve  th a t  th e  p re se n t sp u r t  in  a m a te u r  affair.s i s  a  g c n u in e  
a n d  h e a lth y  o n c . W c  h a v e  o n  o u r  e x c h a n g e  lis t  e ig h ty -tw o  p a p e rs  
ih a i  h a v e  sta rte d  a in ce  la s t  y e a r ,  a n d  w e  k o o w  o f  m a n y  m o re  soon 
to n p p e a r , .

“  W ilh  th o se  s t ro n g  in flu c n ccs  fo r  g o o d  10  o u r  c a u s e  w ill b e  co iip led  
a s  m u c h  e n c o u ra g e m e n t fro m  th e  o ffice rs  o f  th e  N .  A .  P .  A ,  a s  it 
i s  p o ss ib le  fo t  a c t iv e  Ica d e rs  to g iv e ,  T h e  N a t i o n a l  A m a t e u r  w \ \ \  
a p p e a r  re g u la r ly ,  a n d  ih e  e n tire  b o ard  o f  o ffice rs  w i l l  e x e r t  th e ir  
b e st  e ffo rts lo  e lc v a t e  a n d  in c re a se  A m a te u rd o m  in  c h a ra c te r  a n d  
s tre n g th . A l l  ih c y  a s k  i s  to re c e iv e  ib e  h e a r ly  c o tip e ra iio o  o f  e v e r y  
am a te u r. I f  ih c y  e rr , c r i iic isc  th em  a s  t h e y  d e se rv e , b u t  d o n 'l  a llo w  
p o lít íc a l b ic k c r in g  10  c a u so  y o u  10  s a y  d ísh earten  in g  th íng.s o r  a c i  m  
a  m a n n e r  c a lc u la te d  to re ta rd  ih e m  in  th c ir  e f fo r is  10  b e n cfit  th e  
‘  D o m .’ ’ ’

M ost o f tke papers have good editorials; but, 
alas, after a search o f several hours through our 
whole bundie o f  Am ateur journals, we can not find
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a  single story which can properly be reproduced 
here. M an y o f  them are poor imitations o f  the 
dime novel, others, less trashy, are m arred b y slang 
words, gross allusions, or the irreverent use of 
sacrcd ñames.

T H E  E D IT O »S  O »  T H E  
A K $ B  A M A T E U R

P B T I T r  
A T  W O R K .

therefore give a few specimens o f the m anner in 
which the boys criticise each other. Som e o f them 
m ay serve as warnings rather than as models !

“ L a te s t  a d v ic c s  S tate  ih a t  ih e  F o o l  K M ler i s  lo a iD Ín g  th rou gh  
M ic h ig a n , a n d  th a t  h e  vriU sh o r t ly  fe ic h  u p  Ín D e tr o it . A  h in t to
che w is e  i s  suH icíent, M r .  — M a n i / c i t ^

“  This youíliful Sócrates should know that fools are 
rarely, if  ever, wise. ’’—Detroit Ventnre.

“  W c  h e re h y  g iv e  n o ú c e  th a t  w e  h a v e  n o i ic e d  ín  th ese  col-
u in n s íb r  th e  la s t  tím e . I f  o u i  c o n ie rsp o r a r ie s  a r e  d e siro u s o f  keep - 
ÍD g  th c lr  p a p e rs  o le a n  a n d  d o ín g  u s  a  fa v o r  t h e y  w í l l  p a y  n o  further 
atte n tio n  to  th a t  p a r a r itc .” — T ittiss.

“ B a y  S t a U  P r e s s ,  L y n n  A v i a i t u r ,  a n d  G o U i e n  M o v i e n t e  lu g  o ff  
th e  b u n  fo r  n e a in e ss , P r i d e .

“ W e  ca n  d ig c s t  a n  is s u e  o f  th e  M e r c u r y  o f  T o w a n d a , P e n n ., 
w ith  a s  g r e a t  a  s e s t  a s ,  p e rh a p s , a n y  o th c r  p a p e r  o f  íts  size  w e 
re c e iv e , I t  í s  d e c id e d ly  in te re st in g  a t  tu n e s , a n d  le o ia r k a b ly  fre sh .”  

“ T h e  N o f i p a y i e l  i s  d e c id e d ly  a  p r o g r e s s ív c  sh e e t  o f  m u c h  m eiít, 
a n d  a b ly  c o n o u c te d . l i s  r e g u la r  is s u e  w íll b e  o f  m u c h  im p o rtan ce  
to  th e  c a u se , n o w  th a t  K e m p n e r  i s  a  N a u o n a l o ffice r .”

"  I d l e  H o u r s  i s  q u íte  a n  ¡m p ro v e m e n l o n  th e  <4 w n iW ír  R e f o r i u e r ,  
a n d  i i s  in te re st in g  co n ten ta  a n d  g o o d  m a n a g e m e n t w U l d o  m uch 
g o o d  fo r  th e  c a u s e  Ío In d ia n a . S u c h  p a p e r s  w e  d e lig h t to  n o t ic e .”  

“ T h e  D a n b u r y  H o r n e t  Í«  ih e l i v e l íe s t  l it t le  sh e e t  in  th e  ‘ d o m .’ 
A d m ira b ly  a n d  v íg o r o u s ly  e d ítc d , n c a t ly  a n d  r e g u la r ly  is su e d , Ít 
d e se rv e s  m u c h  cre d it , an cl w i ll  c e r t a in ly  g a in  í t  i f  i t  c o n tin ú e s íts 
p re s c n t  c re d íla b le  ís su e .”

W e  are so n 7 to 
b e obliged to write 
this, but it is true, 
and it will do the 
‘ ‘ D om  ”  no harm  to 

1 consider it thought- 
■' fully. W h ile  all 

that w c have thus 
far said has beeii 
only in praise ó f the 
work o f our young  
friends, w e should 

be neglecting a  plain duty did we fail to w arn them 
that the three, greatest enemies o f their cause are 
vulgarity, irreverence, and abusive personalities.

T h e  first two o f these three are found chiefly in 
the story columns. T h e  last, which sometimes 
includes the others, appears m ainly in “ Notices 
o f  our Exch an ges,”  but often steals into what, if  
anything, should be kept puré and courteous and 
Christian— the Editorial page.

I f  Am ateur Joum alism  has been looked upon 
with disfavor b y  the professional press, a  potent 
causo m ay be found in the bitter sneers, coarse 
jests, rude taunts, and open accusations which  
used to form a  constant feature o f the average  
boy’s p a p e r; and if, as w c believe, this disfavor 
is passing b y, the reason for it will be found in the 
noble, persistent, and successful efforts for a  higher 
standard b y  the clean-minded and wholc-souled ed­
itors, like G rant o f the N ational Amateur, M ercur 
o f the Mercury, and Morris o f the Voung Recruit.

A lth ough m any excellent essays are before us, 
they are too long to be available here, and we

«  P B T I t a  A s a s  A M A T E U R , J U N E . iS I f .

TUB PBTrrE KV3B

AMATEUR
l9pab](6h«6 , «WQOd, a&d 
prtQied b y  acbool-boTfr, 
n A  cba
eppcBr avo Uia cfforta o í  
cDiidren ranfre
ft o a 7 to lS >  T b a ob)ec( 
firtbapxpar!» prlnelp»!- 
J f  (9r i«U -lmprov«iBeut;
fi6 typoŝ spbj Ib & 
b n a ¿  e t  study tn 
FsUt9 'A&sfl Grammar 
fieb&ol. It Ifi cv- 
é r f  cumtb, and a  7 ^ 1 ?  
saMeHptton prlca o f SO 
cenia ís cbargied. Teorly 
•d T srtlm n aata  oro la *  
serted at ra le o f  gldO  
per aunare: 88 fiO per col- 
tunn. and élS  per page.

d. oTavsbV ,^ ,
J .

Editots and Propriekors, 
(o  w h o a  ell «ommunlea- 
ttona abould be addrtesed 
Qt K gv i b m A ,  L A .

FETITB AK88ISLA^, 
JU T tB ,1870.

drenlAllon le ra[dd)y ex «  
tendiog OT«r tbe eonaVry, 
w U Ib  ivdTfirttMrs aro 
crawdlDg oar pagea. Our 

evealage are occu^ed tn 

acanoloB eicbaogea aod  

tn ansiTorlQg tbe dally  
inereaslag eoneapond. 
OQce. E v c 7  Toement o t  
tbe day tima la In demand; 
aod i f  type-aettíog, com- 
peeiUoo, and other mat­
u ra  ooanected wlkhitha 
AXATEDS do aot otU Oa 

ne, tbeu klle-fiyleB» dsb- 
aw lnnlngt o r b¿ee> 

bsU  la ths ardor.

W H A T  W B  b O . 
Our frtonds w U l bo*da-

l l^ b te d  t e  b e a r  o f  o m  

c a a H n u e d  s u c c e e s T h e

B S IT O B U L  U B fit lO K .
T e e  papabette retnru 

(tom their eonthera fli sbt 
to feed on our pratrlea, 
on wblcb tboy w llI íBtten 
aad aSbrd good sport for 
geutlemos o f tbe gun end 
eojoyznentfur those Wbo 
loo « food  oaUng*

F A C -S IM IL E  O F  F I R S T  P A G E  O P  T H E  “  C E T IT E  A N S B  A M A T E U R ."

C O S T  O F  R U N N I N G  A  P A P E R .

Doubtless some o f our young friends, if  any have 
followed U S  so far, are asking them selves; “  Could 
I  start a  p a p e r ? ”  “ H ow  should I b e g in ? ” 
“ W h a t would it cost? ”  “  W ou ld  it p a y  ? ”

T o  these questions we answer briefly b y  quoting 
from a  letter rcccntly received from the officiaJ 
editor of the “ D o m ” :

“  I n  re fe re n c e  to  ru n n in g  a n  a m a te u r  p a p e r , I  w ill f ir s t  o f  a l l  s ia w  
th a t  it  Bdldom  i f  e v e r  p a y s .  T h e  o n ly  w a y  lo  s a v e  it  fro m  b e in g  a  
c o n tin u a l c x p c n ü e  ¡s  to  h a v e  a  p r in lln g  o u tfit  o f  y o u r  o w n  a n d  p n n t 
y o u r  p a p e r  yo u n tc lf , B y  d o ín g  th ís  y o u  w ill h e  a b le  lo  m a k e  both 
e n d s  m eet. H o w e v e r , a n  a m a te u r  p a p e r  c o u l d  b e  m a d e  t o p a y ,  an d



h as b e e n  b e fo re  n o w , b y  a  p ro p e r  c o u rse  o f  a d v e rt is in g  a n d  b y  d e- 
v o r in g  lim e  to w o r k in g  »  u p . B u t  n o t  o n e  p a p e r  in  f if t y  p a y s  an y *  
th in g  o v e r  ru n n in g  e x p e n se s . T h o s e  n o w  p u b lísh tn g  p a p e rs  d o  i t  
so le ly  a s  a  m e a n s  to b e n e fit  th e m se lv es , to g iv e  th em  a  b r ig h t  m ental 
a n d  m o ra l t r a in in g , o r  a s  a n  a m u sem en t. T h e  cose o f  is su ln g  an 
a m a te u r  p a p e r  r a n g e s  fro m  tw o  10  te n  d o lía is  p e t  is su e . T h e  Y o m t g  
N a v a  S c o t i a  c o s ts  u s  te n  d o lía is . A  p a p e r  h a l f  th e  s íz c  c a n  b e  
issu e d  in  th e  U .  S ,  f o r  fo u t o r f iv e  d o lía is .  A  p a p e r  tw o  co lu m n s to 
a  p a g e ,  fo tu -p a g e s, c a n  b e  issu e d  a t  a  c o s t  o f  tw o  o r  th ree  d o llars.

T H E  M I D G E T .

P E R S O N A L .
M a ih e H s  C o li im n .

W iH  H a r e i r ig g -  h sia  g i v e n  u p  
t l i e i c l e a  o f  g o i n g  t o  I n í f i a n a p o -  
l ia  t o  h v e .  B d n g  a  w a s h  p a n  
f o r  o n r  t e a r s .

G n s  M u t í h a n s e n  h a s  "b e e n  
s i c h .  C i n s ^  d i i n k i o g  t o o jn n c h  
íc u - w a t e r .

• T h o  A n ^ s t  T t o m b e t  o f  í K r  
A t l a s ' i z  c i g l i t p a g e s .

T H E  M I D G E T ,

V o L  I j  2n l  A u gn et.

JN T R O D U O T IO N

’W JB 'W ATíT J T C T I C E .
*ln ScríÍMéFfJif^tAlyíffT fhe

j n o i i f h  c f  A i ^ t m  t h e
A f U É  c i i \ m s  t o  b e  ( b e
S R á Ü e s t p a p e f  i n  C h e  w ü c l d .

W o  firra  b r r o a s u r e i n c n i .  nrafc 
( h e  M i D C s r  S9 ab m ifi h a l f  t h e
a i a f i o f  t h e  A m a i e u r t

I n  i iU T o S n c in g  t b i& I ít t Je 'p a p e c  
t o  t h e  b o y s  « b í  g íx d s  o f  E v a n e »  
'yn iS>  T v e T O ll f i r s t  o £  a l l ,  b e g  o £  
t b e m  a n il^  f h é  A m a t e u r  P r e s s , :  
T iD tio .c z f it ic fs e  n r t o a  s e v e r e l y  a t  
f i r s t i  .39  t K í s i s  QTTT f i r s t  ntCem pli 
o £  ( h e  b u s t o  e se .

A r  c n ir  r e a d e r  c a n  p J a i r i l y  s e e ,  
o u r  T a p e r i s  sm áT l, a n d  w e  'w i l l  
n o t  n S ^ T 0 o in . t o * w e 5 t e  i n  a p o l*  
o g is t n g ,  s o  T ve  ̂ v illT n afce  i t  s h o r t  
' h y  a s k ín g  y o n  t o  e s r u s e  a l l  t h b  
e r r o f s  I h a t  w e  t n a y  
^ g e t t i n g  o u t "  í h f s  s h a e í ,  w h lc b  
v a l u p e  w í l l 'p l e a s e  a l l A Z n s .

‘ T H E  M I D G E T  — L I F E - S I Z E .

“  T h e  d irectio n  s  fo r  sta rti n g  a n  a m a te u r  p a p e r  a r e  v e r j*  s im p le . A ll  
th at i s  n e c e s sa ry  í s  to  d e c id e  u p o n  s t a r t in g  o n e , th en  u p o n  w h ac 
s ize . T h e  e d ito r  c a n  th e n  u se  h is  ju d g m e n t  a s  to  w h ac to p u b llsb ; 
buc w h a te v e r  h e  p u b lish e s  sh o u ld  b e  o r ig in a l, a s  th a t  i s  th e  p rim e 
m o tiv e  fo r s ta r t in g  a  p a p e r : to e x e rc ise  che lic era ry  a b íU ty  o f  th e  ed ito r. 
I t  w o u ld  b e  w e ll  fo r  a  b e g in n e r  to  m a k e  th e  a c q u a in ta n c e  o f  so m e 
One w h o  h a s  h a d  e x p e rie n c e  a s  a n  a m a te u r  in  o rd e r  to  g e t  th e  ñ am es 
a n d  a d d r e ss e s  o f  exclu n n ges, fo r  th e  e x c h a n g e s  a re  th e  life  o f  an 
a m a te u r  p a p e r  th a t  Is  d e v o te d  to  che c a u se , f f  th e  w o u ld -b e  ed ito r 
w ish e s  to  p i i n t  h is  p a p e r  h im se lf, le t  h im  c o n su lt th e  a d v e rt lr in g  
c o lu m n s o f  so m e  b o y  p a p e r  a n d  h e  w i ll  fin d  o u t w h e re  to  purch.'tse 
p re s se s  a n d  m a te ria l. T h e r e  a re  m a n y  w h o  k e e p  a l l  th e  re q u is íie s  
o f  a n  a m a te u r  p r in t ln g  o ffice  fo r  sa le , a n d  w h o  do  n o th in g  e lse  b u t 
m a n u fiic tu re  a n d  s e ll  th em . H o w  m a n y  b o y s  sp e n d  m o re  th an  ten  
d o lla rs  a  m o n th  u p o n  th o se  ih in jfS  w h ic K  d o  th em  n o l  h a l f  th e  g o o d  
w h ic h  w o u ld  co m e  fro m  p u b lís ln n g  a n  a m a te u r  p a p e r !  "

T H E  L A B O R .

Som e notion o f the toil required to m anage suc- 
ccssfully even a small paper m ay bo obtained from 
the experience o f  the editor o f the Egyptian Star. 
H e s a y s ;

“  T h is  p a p e r  c o n ta in s  a b o u t  s í x t y  th o u sa n d  p ie c e s  o f  t y p e  m c la l, 
w h ic h  h a v e  n o t  o n ly  lo  b e  se t  u p , b u c  h a n d le d  th e  se c o n d  tim e  w hen 
d isrribu ted - O u r  p r e s s  b e in g  sm a ll,  o n ly  o n e  p a g e  o f  th e  is  
p rin ted  a t  a  lim e , th ere fo re  o n e  m o n th 's  is su e  o í  o u r  a v e r a g e  size 
req u ires u p w a rd s  o f  e ig h t  th o u sa n d  im p reaslo n s. B e s id e s  th is th e  
M S .  fo r  e a c h  m o n th ‘s  is su e  h a s  to b e  c a re fu l ly  p re p a re d , Ín it se lf  no 
sm a ll la b o r ; th e  M S .  o f  th is  n u m b e r a lo n e  c o v e n n g  o v c r o n e  h u n d red  
an d  f ift y  sh e e ts  o f  co m m o n  n o te-p ap er.

‘ ‘  T h e n  w i lh  o u r  th ree  h u n d re d  e x c h  a n g e s  e v e r y  m o n th , a n d  a s  m a n y  
o r m ore  le t le r s  d u r in g  th e  sa m e  tim e , w c  h o ve  a  v a s t  am o u n t o f  
re a d in g  10  d o . O n e  th o u sa n d  tw o  h u n d re d  p a p e rs  w e  fo ld , w r a p , an d

a d d r e ss , m o n th ly . A l l  ih e  m a n u a l la b o r  o n  th e  p a p e r  fo r  th e  la s t 
s i x  m on th  s h a s  b een  e x e c u te d  h y  th e  e d ito r  a lo n e , a n d  h e  h a s  also  
w r itte n  m o re  th a n  lw o -ch írd s o f  th e  re a d in g  m a tte r  w h ic h  h a s  filled  
it s  co lu m n s. D i i r io g  a ll o f  th is  tím e  w e  h a v e  a tte n d e d  sc h ool 
r e g u la r ly .”

T h ere caii be little doulDt that boys who are 
willing o f their own accord to subject themselves to 

such discipline as that have a power 
o f will, a spirit o f perseverance, and 
a  praiseworthy ambition which will 
surely lift them, by and b y, into 
positions o f greater honor and widcr 
usefulness. It is claimed that about 
one-half o f those who begin b y  edit- 
ing such papers continué their con- 
nection with the Press after they have 
passed the age o f  boyhood. M any  
successful editors and newspaper cor­
responden ts attribute tlieir present for­
tune to the training they gave them­
selves as amateurs. T h e  boys aie 
fond o f quoting a  saying o f Speaker 
R andall to the effect that amateur 
journalism is the “ noblest work in- 
dulged in b y  our Am erican youth.”  

W hether this b e strictly true or not, 
we reckon am ong the strongest reasons which cause 
US to regret that w e have passed the boundaries

A N  E D I T O R  D S M O L I S H I N G  A  R I V A L ,

o f youth, the impossibility o f editing an amateur 
paper, o f joining the N . A . P. A .,  o f decorating 
our breast with the silver shield and pen, o f going 
to the convention at Detroit, and doing our ve iy  
best b y  voice and ballot to clect to the presiden-
tial chair for next year M r .  . B ut, a la s ! the
ivory gates o f boyhood have closed behind us, and 
we have no right to nominate. W e  can only ex­
press our hope to see an honest fight, and a  true 
devotion to the cause. M a y  the best m an win !



J U L Y .

B y  Su s a n  H a r t l e y  Sw e t i-.

W h e n  the scarlet cardinal tells 
H er dream to the dragon-fly,

A n d  the lazy breeze makes a  nest hi the trees 
A n d  murmurs a lullaby,

It is Ju ly.

W h en  the tangled cobweb pulís 
T h e  corn-flower’s blue cap awry,

A n d  the lilies tall lean over the wall 
T o  bow to the butterfly,

It is July-

W h en  the heat like a mist-veil floats,
A n d  poppies flame in the rye,

A n d  the silver note in the streamlet’s throat 
H as softened almost to a  sigh,

It is July.

W h en  the hours are so still that T im e  
Forgets them, and lets them lie 

’ N eath petáis pink till the night sU rs wink 
A t  the sunset in the sky,

It is July.

W h en  each finger-post b y  the way 
Says Chat Slumbcrtown is n igh ;

W h en  the grass is tall, and the roses fall, 
A n d  nobody wonders why,

It is July.

D O N A L D  A N D  D O R O T H Y . *

By  M a r y  M ap e s  D o dg e .

C h .a p t e r  X X I I .  

a  FROLIC ON THE. w a t e r .

D o n a l d  had won the gratitude o f m any Nestle- 
town fathers and mothers, and had raised him self 
not a  little in the estimation of the younger folk by  
his encountcr with the rabid dog. T h a t it was a 
case o f hydrophobia was settled from the testiinony 
o f some wagoners, who had seen the poor animal 
running across the road, but who, being fearful of 
having thcir horses bitten, had not attempted to stop 
him . Th o u gh  all felt sorry for “  G eneral,”  every­
body rcjoiced that he had been put out o f his 
misei-y, and that he had not bitten any one in his 
m ad run through the fields.

A s  the summer advanced, and base-ball and 
running-matches proved to be too warm  work fov 
the seasoil, the youn g folk naturally took to 
the water. Sw im m ing and boating becam e the 
order o f the day and the night, too; for, indeed, 
boats shot hither and thither through m any a  b oy’s 
sleep, confounding him with startling surprises and 
dream-land defeats and victories. B ut the lake 
sports o f their ivaking houre were m ore under con­
trol. Donald and F.d T y le r, as usual, were am ong  
the most active in various contests with the o ars; 
and as Donald believed that no event was absolutely

complete if D orry were not am ong either the actors 
or the spectators, boat-racing soon grew to be as 
interesting to the gii'ls as to the boys.

T h e  races usually were m ild affairs— often im­
promptu, or sometimes planiied in the m orning and 
carried into efí'cct the same afternoon. N o w  and 
then, som ething more ambitious was attem pted: 
boys in rowing-suits practiced intently for days 
beforehand, while girls, looking on, formed thcir 
own not very secret opinions as to which rowcrs 
were most worthy of thcir support. Som e went 
so far as to w ear a tiny bit o f ribbon b y  w ay of 
asserting allegiance to this or that crew sporting 
the same color in cap, uniform, or flag. This, 
strange to say, did not act in the least as “ a 
dam per”  on the pastim e; even the fact that girls 
became popular as coxswains did not take the life 
o u to f it — all o f which, as D orry said, served to 
show the great hardihood and endurance of tho 
boy-character.

A fter awhile, B arry Outcalt, Benjam in Buster, 
and three others concocted a plot. T h e  five 
held m eetings in secret to complete tlicir arrange- 
menls, and these m eetings were enlivcncd with 
m uch smothercd laughter. It w as to be a  “  gloi i- 
ous jo k e.”  A  boat-racc, o f course; and there must 
l)e a  great shosv o f previous practice, tremendous 
rivalry, and pressing competition, so that a  strong

•Copyright, 1881, by Mary Mapes Dodge. All rights reserved.



feeling o f partisanship would be aroused; while, in 
tiuth, the race itself was to be a  sham. T h e  boats 
were to reach the goal at the same moment, no­
body was to win, yet every one was to claim the 
victory; the air was to be rent with cries of 
“ fou l!”  and spurious shouts o f triumph, accom- 
panied b y  vehem ent demands for a  “ fresh try .”  
Then  a second start was to be made— One, two, 
three, and off! A ll  was to go well at first, and 
when the interest of the spectators was at its height, 
every eye straiiied and every heart almost at a  
stand-still with excitcinent, two o f the boats were to 
“ foul,”  and the oaxsman o f one, in the most 
tragic and thrilling manner, was to fall over into 
the astonished lake. T h en , am id the screams of 
the girls and scencs o f  wild commotion, he was to 
be rescued, put into his em pty boat again, limp and 
dripping —  and then, to cverybody’s amazement, 
disregarding his soaked garm ents and half-drowned 
State, he was suddenly to take to the oars in gal­
lant style, and come in first at the cióse, rowing 
magnificently.

So  ran the plot— a fine one truly. T h e  five con- 
spirators were delighted, and each fellow solemnly 
promised to stand b y  the rest, and not to breathe a  
word about it until the “ s e ll”  should be accom- 
plished. So far, so good. Could the joke be 
carried out successfully ? A s  tho lake was public 
property, it was not easy for the two “ fouling”  
boys to find opportunities for practicing their parts. 
T o  make two boats collide at a  gLven instant, so as 
to upset one and spill its occupant in a  purely 
“ accidental”  w ay, required considerable dexterity. 
Ben Buster had a  h appy thought, Fin d in g him­
self too clum sy to be the chief actor, he proposed 
that th ey should strengthen their forcé b y  asking 
Donald R eed to join the conspiracy. H e urged 
that Don, being the best swimmer am ong the 
boys, was tlierefore best fitted to m anage the fall 
into the water, Outcalt, on his part, further sug­
gested that E d  T y le r  was too shrewd to be a  safe 
outsider. H e m ight suspect, and spoil every­
thing. Better m ake sure o f this son o f a  lawyer 
by taking him  into the plan, ancl appointing him 
solé ju d ge and referee.

Considerable debate followed —  the pros urging, 
that D on and E d  were just the fellows wanted, 
and the cons insisting that neither o f the two 
would be w illing to take part. Ren, as usual, was 
the Icading orator. H e was lionesdy proud of 
Don’s fricndship, and as honostly scoriiful o f any  
intimation that Don’s better clothes and more ele­
gant manncvs enhancecl or hindcred his claims to 
the high Buster csteem. D on was a good fellow 
— the right sort o f a chap— and that was all 
there was about it. A l l  they liad to do was to let 
him, Ben, fetch D on and E d  around that very

day, and he ’d guarantee they ’d  be found true 
blue, and no discounting.

T h is telling eloquence prevailed, It was voted 
that the two new m en should be invited to join. 
A n d  join they did.

D onald entered heartily into the plot, impellcd 
both b y  his native love of fun and b y  a  brotherly 
willingness to play an innocent jok c upon D o n y, 
who, with Josie M anning, he knew would surely 
be am ong the most íntercsted o f all the victiraized 
spectators.

A  number of neat circulars, announcing the race 
and the ñames o f the six contestants, with their 
respective colors, were written h y tlic boys, ancl, 
after being duly signed b y  E d  T yler, as referee, 
were industriously distributed am ong the girls and 
boys.

On the appointed afternoon, therefore, a  merry 
crowd met at a  deserted oíd house on the lake- 
shorc. It had a  balcony overlooking the place 
where the race was to begin and en í.

T h is oíd building was the rendezvous o f young  
Ncstletown during boating h ou rs; indeed, it was 
commonly callcd “  the boat-house. ”  H aving been 
put up long years before the date o f our storj', it 
had fallen into a  rather dilapidatcd condition when 
the Nestietown young folk appropriatecl i t ; but it 
had not suffered at their hands. On the contrary, 
it had been caiefully cleared o f its rubbish; and  
with its oíd floors swept clean, its broken windows 
flung open to air and sunlight, and its walls deco- 
rated with bright-colored sim-bonnets and boating 
flags, it prcscnted quite a  festivc appearancc when 
the com pany assembled in it on the day o f the race.

Fortunately, its ampie piazza was strong, in spite 
o f oíd age and the fact that its weather-stained 
and paintless railing had for years been nicked, 
cai-ved, and autographed b y  the village youngsters. 
It was blooming enough, on this sunny Saturday, 
with its frcight o f expectant girls and boys, m any 
o f the first-named wearing the colors o f. their 
favorites am ong the contestants.

T h e  doughty six were in high spirits— every  
m an o f them having a  colored ’kerchief tied about 
his head, and sporting bare, sinewy arms cal- 
culated to awc the beholder. Don was really 
superb. So  were Ben Buster and young Outcalt. 
M any a  girl was dceply inipressed b y  their air 
o f gravity and anxiety, not suspecting that it was 
assumed for the occasion, while the younger boys 
looked on in longing admiration. E d , as starter, 
umpire, judge, referee, and general superintendent, 
rowed out with dignity, and anchored his boat a 
little w ay from shore. T h e  six, each in his shining 
boat, rowed into line, taking their positions for the 
start. T h e  stake-boat was moored about a third 
of a  mile up the lake, and the course o f the race



was to be from the starting-line to the stake-lDoat, 
around it, and back.

T h e  balcony fluttered and murmured as E d  
T y le r shouted to the six rowers, waiting with up- 

lifted oars;
“  A re  you ready? —  O n e , T 'v o , T h r e e  —  G O ! ”
On the instant, every oar struck the water, the 

six boats crossed the line together, and the race 
began.

N o  flutter in the balcony n o w ; the spectators 
were too intent.

N o t for a  moment could they imagine that it was 
not a  genuine race. E v e ry  m an bcnt to his work 
with a w ill: soon B en  Buster, wilh long, sweeping 
strokes, went laboriously ahead, and now Outcalt 
and another passed him  superbly, side b y  side; 
then U on ’s steady, measured stroke distanced the 
three, and as he turned the stake-boat his victory 
w as evident, not only to D orothy but to h alf the 
spectators. N o t y e t— a  light-haired, frcckled fel­
low in a blue ’kcarchief, terribly in earnest, spun 
around the stake-boat and soon left D on beh in d ; 
then carne the quick, sharp stroke o f Ben Buster 
nerved for victory, closely followed b y  Steuby Butler, 
who astonished everyb o d y; and then, every man 
rowing as if  b y  superhuman exertion, inspired by  
encouraging cries from the balcony, they crowded 
closer and closer.

“  Ben ’s ahead ! ”  cried the iDalcony.
“  N o , it ’ s D on R eed l ”
“  G o o d ! it ’s O u tc a lt !”
“  N o, 1 tell you it ’s  B u tle r! ” — A n d  then, before 

a n y one could see how it was done, the boats, all 
six o f them, were at the line, oars were flourished 
frantically, the judge and referee was shouting 
him self hoarse, and the outcry and tumult on the 
water silenced the spcctatoi-s on the land. Cries o f : 
“  N o  fair I ”  “  N o  fair ! ”  “  It wont do ! ”  “  H ave  
it a g a in !” » “ H old u p ! ”  “ I wont stand such 
w o rk ! ”  culm inatcd in riotous disorder. Seven  
voices protesting, shouting, and roaring together 
m ade the very waters quiver.

B u t T y le r was equal to the occasion. Standing  
in his boat, in the identical position shown in the 
picture o f “ W ashington Crossing the D elaw are,”  
he m anaged to quict the tumult, and ordered that 
the race should be towed over again.

Once m ore the boats were in line. A g a in  the 
umpire shouted; “ A re  you r e a d y ? ”  and again 
the crowd fluttered and murmured with expecta­
tion as every boat dashed forward.

B ut w hat was this ? D orry and Josie, with flushed 
cheeks and sparkling eyes, m oving rapidly as they 
could am ong the crowding spectators, and whisper- 
ing urgent words that evidently produced a strong 
sensation.

Still the boats pressed on, every rower apparently

outdoing himself, if  not outdoing everything else.
I f  cheers and shouts had inspired them before, the 
intense silence now was even more inspiring. 
Could anything have succeeded better? W ith  
every show o f exertion, the rascals m anaged tn 
slacken or quicken as the case required, until, 
when nearly home, th ey were all cióse together.

It was glorious! T h e y  never had known such 
fun in their lives. N ow  for the grand business !

Donald and Outcalt carne together with a  crash
 a perfect “ fo u l” ! One m astcrly effort— over
went D on’s boat and over went Don, headlong into 
the water !

T h e  boys in the other boats did beautifully, 
crowding about and, in spite o f Don’s wild struggles, 
catching him with oars and arm s, never hearing 
the screams o f the girls in the suppressed m irth and 
wild activity o f the moment, but getting D on into 
his boat again, limp and dripping; and finally, 
with real dramatic zeal, carrying out thcir entire 
plan— too busy and delighted with success to note 
its effect upon the crowd o f spectators. E very­
thing worked to perfection. D on, scorning his 
half-drowned state, had sprung suddenly to his 
oars, and in dead earnest h ad won the race, 
against every dead-earnest competitor, a n d -------

W h a t do you think ?
W h cn  those six oarsmen, including the victor, 

looked up to receive the acclamations o f the crowd, 
white with the w aving o f pocket-handkerchiefs, 
th ey heard only— silence; saw  nothing but an 
em pty piazza. N o t a  spectator was to be seen—  
not even a  face at a  window— not a  single eye 
peering through a  crack. W orse than all, their 
ju d ge and referee was in the bottom o f his boat, 
kicking with merriment. H e h ad strength only to 
point to the boat-house and gasp, between his bursts 
o f la u g h te r:

“  N ot a  soul there ! — they found us o u t ! — went 
off before D on’s ducking I ”

T h e  boat-house was, in truth, deserted. After 
the mysterious movements and whisperings of 
D orry and Josie, every boy and girl had sped away 
on tiptoe; and down in a  hollow grove near the 
road, where they could not even see the water, they 
were chattingand gigglin gan d  having the very best 
kind o f a tim e— all because they had turned the 
tables on the gallant seven.

It was now w ell imderstood b y  these spectators 
who had deserted their post that a second mock 
race had been carried on without a  single eye- 
\vitness, and the thought was i-apture. H ow  much 
more they would have enjoyed it h ad they known 
ofth e difficult “  foul,”  o f D onald’s headlong plungc,
and o f the subsequent frantic but honest contest oí 
rowing !

So  much for carryin g out one m ock race and



starting another in the presence o f somcbody 
named D orothy, who first had suspected and then 
had been m orally sure that those boys were play­
ing a tric k ! W h en  four o f them crossed the line 
at once, her suspicions were aroused. “  I do be­
lieve th ey ’re fo o lin g! ”  she had said to herself, 
and then, rcm em bering certain recent mysterious 
conferences that Don and some others o f the 
“ seven ”  h ad bccn holding, coupled with a  sly 
look or two that she h ad scen exclianged b y  the 
contestants, she had jum ped at the correct con­
clusión. A s  she afterward expressed it- to E d  
T yler, she had seen through it all in a  flash.

M isery loves com pany. Those seven boys, from

unbend, and that was when little F a n d y  ventured 
to observe that he ought to have heard what one 
o f the girls had said about him in the race. T h is  
rem ark rankled even that stony bosom. T h e  more 
Ben Buster tried not to care, the more it tortured 
him , T o  make matters worse, he had betrayed 
him self too soon to the sagacious Fand y. In vain 
the b ig  brother cajoled the little one, in vain, at 
cautious intervals, he tried the effect o f indirect 
bribes and hidden threats. T h e  more he dcsircd 
to know what that girl had said, the more F an d y  
would n’ t tell him. A t  last he triumphed. In  a  
yielding moment, whcn Ben had been touchingly 
kind, the grateful youngster let it out.

T H E  C O N S i’ IR A T O R S ’  l ' f Z l T  I S  C A R R I E D  IN T O  B P F E C T .

that day, had a  peculiar tcndcrncss for one another. 
T h ey were linked b y  a hidden bond — and while 
they laughed heartily at their own expense, and 
tacitly confessed themselves beaten, they compcllcd 
all outsiders to be satisfied with guessing and with 
liints o f the catastroplie that somehow carne to 
Hght. N o t onc o f  tliem ever disclosed all the 
facts o f the case —  the secret sessions, Ihc frc- 
qucnt upset-practicings on cloudy evenings, the 
difficulty o f the final performance, and the full sum  
o f their defeat.

Ben, usually a kind brother, was sternness itself 
so far as the great race was concerned. N ot one 
o f the juvcnilc D anbys dared to allude to it in his 
august presence. O nly on one occasion did he 

V O L . IX .-—4 7 .

A h , that w ily Ben ! N ot for the world would he 
have had tliat small child know how those words 
thrilled him.

“ Dorothy R c cd  said it 1 It sounds like h er,”  
was B en ’s ecstatic thought, but to poor F a n d y ’s 
surprise and disappointment, he only muttered 
aloud: “ There, there, that ’s a  good little boy. 
G o  and play ! ”

M any a time after that, in tlie sanctity o f the 
loncly fields, did Ben, rather sheepishly, rcpcat to 
him self the bcw itching phrase :

“  H ow  splendid \-our brother B en  can ro w ! ”  
Ju dge, then, o f liis feelings, when one Sunday  

in Septem ber, M aster F an d y whispered to him, 
rather loudly, whilecom ing out ofcliurch , “ There
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she is ”  (pointing to a little tot of seven summcrs)
 “  that ’s the girl who said it! ”

Ben stared at her, speechless with disgust.
“  I m ight have known,”  he thought, “  that the 

little goose would cali a b ab y like that a girl I ”
So m uch for Ben’s private feelings. Concerning 

the race, the six— am ong them selves— enjoyed 
cxceedingly the unexpected recoil o f their little 
joke. 1 say six, for in this matter E d  T y le r  was 
unanimously suspected b y  the others o f being on 
the fence. T h e y  never could tell whether he was 
laughing at them or with them. D onald was sure 
that it was the very best thing he ever heard of 
in his life. Outcalt protcsted he would n’t have 
missed it for the w orld; and B en  Buster, laughing

b e n ’ s  c i d e r  e x p e r i e n c e .

rather rucfully, declared that he never knew the 
“ beat o f it ”  but once, and that was one d ay when 
he h ad slipped into Jones’s cider-yard and taken a 
good, long drink, through a  straw, from a  barrel 
m arked “ sweet eider,”  as he thought. “ 1 tell 
you, fellows,”  was B en's concluding remark, “ if 
I was n’ t sold that time, I ’ íl give in. I was so 
warm  and thirsty that I took a good, long pulí be­
fore I found out that it was n ’ t eider at all, but 
vinegar, sour enough to take a m an’s head off.

It ’s a blam ed sham e the w ay a  fellow gets caught 
som etunes! ”

C h a p t e r  X X I II .

Y A N K E E  AND  DOODLE.

D o n a l d  a n d  D o ro th y  e x ch a n ged  b u t fo u r  w ords 

on th e  su b ject o f  th e  sh am  ra ce  a fte r  it  w as over, 

but these w e re  v e r y  exp ress ive  :
Donald. “  W e ll, m adam  1 ”
Dorothy. “  W e ll, sir ! ”
T h eir sparkling looks, D onald’s tone o f accu- 

sation and injurcd innocence, Dorothy’s playful, 
rather defiant, air of irium ph, said the rest. Unele 
G eorge, who was present at the interview, having 

previously heard both sides o f the story from 
the D ’s separately, w as m uch amused. In 
fact, he laughed aloud in quite an undigni- 
fied manner, and so did they.

T h e  next day brought news o f Dr. Lañe, 
their oíd tutor, who had been living for sev- 
cral months in South Carolina. H e was 
better— indeed, quite well again, and hav­
ing lately accepted the position o f principal
o f the boys’ academ y at F  , about ten
miles from Nestletown, he proposed taking 
up his abode there immediately.

“  Oh, D on ,”  said D orry, as she folded 
the letter; “  I ’ve an ¡dea I ”

“ I can not believe it,”  exclaim ed Don, 
in wcll-feigncd surprise.

“ Y e s , but I h ave,”  she insisted. “ Dr.
Lañe will be at F  b y  F rid ay. L et us
ride over on Dood and Yankee and give 
him a  welcome ! ”

“  A greed  I ”
F rid a y  cam e, full o f  sunshine, and in a 

fresh, breezy way, as if to say, “ N ow  for 
the ride ! ” — at least, so it seemed to Dorry.

Lyd ia, who was shaking rugs over the 
wide piazza railing, was pleased to salutc 
Sailor Ja ck  as he led the ponies, saddled 
and ready, to the door. F in e  ponies they 
were, too, large o f their kind, glossy black, 
with flowing tail and mane. Unele George  
had given them to the D ’s, on the Fourth  
o f Ju ly  o f the previous sum m er; and in 

honor o f the day they had been nam ed Yankee  
and Doodle. Yankee being Che more spirited was 
given to D on, and Doodle, b y  no m eans a lamb, 
becam e the special pride and property o f Dorry.

“  Good-m orrow to you, Mistrcss Blum  1 ”  said 
Ja ck , in a subdued though airy w ay, returning 
L yd ia ’s nod. “  A re  the middies ready ? ”

“ I f  you mean the twiiis, I presume they are, 
M r. Jack . H ave you looked carefully to Miss 
D orothy’s saddle ? ”



“ N ot extra,”  he answered, in an aggravating  
tone— first looking up at the Windows to be sure 
that none o f  the fam ily were n e a r; “ think the 
girth ’s ’most broke— ’t aint worth while to be too 
pevtickler.”

“  Y e s, it i s ; you ’d better make sure o f saddle 
and bridle, too, I can tcU you. M iss D orry ’ll ride 
twenty miies, and more, before sundown.”

“  W e ll, well 1 ”  exclaim ed Sailor Ja c k — still bent 
on tcasing her. “  H ad n’ t you better come down, 
Mistress Blum , an’ sec to it that the pony’s legs is 
on good and tigh t? It would be dreadful if one on 
’em was to lumble off, now .”

L yd ia  laughed. “  Oh, but you ’re a  funny man, 
M ister Ja c k  ! W e ll, 1 need n’ t worry. Y o u  ’re 
even worse about Miss D orry than I am , bless her I 
— H ush ! here they are.”

O ff went Ja c k ’s hat, though he had to hold the 
two bridle-reins with one hand to accomplish it.

“  U p-a-daisy ! ”  he exclaimed, as Dorry, assisted 
b y D onald, sprang lightiy to her saddle. “  It ’s  a 
splendid day for a  ride, M iss 1 ”

“ Y e s, indeed,”  said D oiry, looking about her 
with bright, h appy eyes, as she stroked her pony’s 
neck.

Unele G eorge carne out upon the piazza. B y  
this time, D on was on Yankce’s back, dexterously 
m aking him  appear as spirited as possible— wherc- 
at D orry’s steed began to prance also.

“ G ood-bye, U n e le ! Good-bye, Ja c k  and L id d y ! ”  
cried D orry, w aving her whip and looking back  
with a  laughing face.

“  G ood-bye ! ”  shouted Don ; and they cantcrcd 
off— glad to be together; glad to breathc the 
ijvight, clear a ir ; glad at the prospect of a good 
gallop over the hüls.

Unele G eorge, L id d y, and Ja ck  looked after 
them proudly, till the road turned and the sound 
of hoofs died in the distance. Ja c k  was the first 
to speak.

“  A y e  1 but they ’rc a  pretty pair, Capt’in ! ”
M r. R eed  nodded a h appy assent.
“  A n ' do you Imow, sir, 1 ’m fancyin’ o f late 

they ’re growin’ liker to one another.”
“ A h ? ”  said M r. R eed, well pleased. “ In 

what w ay ? ”
“ W h y , in feature, sir, an’ manners, an’ most 

ev’ry w a y .”
“ W h y  should n’ t they favor one another,”  re- 

marked L y d ia — “ bein’ twins? Y e t, some way, I 
don’t see it m yself, sir, as plain as I might. Shall 
I serve dinner on the back porch, M r. G corge ? ”

“  W e ll, yes, Lj'd ia, as I shall be alone. The  
birds and trees will be good com pany for m e.”

A n d  so the three separated.
M eanwhile, the D ’s cantered on, happy as —  I 

was going to saj', as birds, but they were happicr

even than bird s— they were happy as happy  
brothers and sisters.

F o r  a  while, they galloped in silence, D on often 
going so far ahcad that he liad to wait for D orry to 
catch u p ; then, when the road was specially pleas­
ant and shady, they rodé leisurely, side b y  side, 
laughing and chatting. T h e  day was so fine, and 
they saw so much to interest them, and there were 
so m any things to talk about, that the ten-mile
ride to F  was accomplished almost before they
were aware o f it.

L eavin g the ponies in the yard o f its pretty hotel, 
to be fed and cared for, they enjoyed a hearty 
luncheon, and then proceeded on foot to the 
A cadem y near b y —  Ü o n y  deftly carrying the train 
o f her riding-habit over h er arm , and snapping her 
riding-whip softly as she tripped beside her com­
panion. Fortim ately, the path was well shaded, 
and the dust had been laid b y  showers o f the 
night before.

D r. Lañ e was surprised and delighted to see 
them so soon after his arrival. H e had m any in­
teresting things to tell them , and they, in turn, 
rather shyly but heartily related the main incidents 
o f the past months and gave him some account 
of their present course o f study.

Then they all went through the A ca d cm y build- 
ing, which, as it was “ vacation,”  was now being 
clcaned and made ready for the fall term. Globes, 
inaps, black-boards, collections of.m inerals, elec- 
tric machines, patent desks, dining-room, and dor- 
mitory passed Ijeforc them in rapid succession, 
figuratively sp eak in g; afterward, they went up to 
the cupola to see the view, and finally settled them­
selves on the large front porch to rest.

Then , and not till then, they noticed a  change. 
L ig h t clouds were gath ering; the sun still was 
shining, Ijut it was shining under difficulties, 
as D orry observed, and the air was heav>' and 
sultry.

“ It ’s going to rain, Professor,”  said Don, rising 
from his seat on the steps o f the porch. “  I tliink 
we ’ll have to go now .”

“ Y e s, indeed,”  said D orry, in her impulsive w ay  
— “ we ’ve no time to lose either. Good-bye, Pro­
fessor. W h at shall we say to Unele for y o u ? ”  

“ Give Mr. R ecd  m y hearty regards, and tell 
him 1 hope to see him  at Nestletown very soon.”  

“ Yes, thank yo u ,”  said D orry, starting toward 
the gate. “  Good-ljye. Com e, Donald, w c m ay 
be able to get home before it rains h ard .”

T h e Professor joined her at once, and the three 
were soon at the hotel.

A t  first it seemed best to wait until the approach­
ing shower should be o v e r; but, as the clouds 
grew no darker, and the ponies evidently were 
ready for a brisk run, it was decided that they



should try a  race with the shower and see which 

could get home first.
T h e  shower beat, T h e y  were not half-way home 

when, just afler Crossing the railroad, with its cot- 
tage-likc station in sight, the sky darkened rapidly 
and a b ig  drop fell upon Donald’s nose !

“ W e  ’re in for i t ! ”  he cried. “ W h ip  up, D o t!
W e ’ ll m ake for the station.”

R eaching the station, and finding themselves 
still d ry, in spite o f the warning thunder, they de­
cided to hurry on to the next stopping-place.

T h is  was V anbogen’s, a little country m n about 
h alf a  mile further, where they could be comfort- 
ably housed, if  neccssary, and the horses b e shel- 

tered also.
A  sudden flash gave point to their determina- 

tion. On they sped, the lightning now dancing  
ahead o f them, and the thunder rolling on, apace.

“ I t ’s a race for life,”  thought D orry, in high  
spirits —  so plcased to have an adventure that she 
forgot to dread the threatening shower. Yankee  
and D ood did n o b ly ; abandoning their canter, 
they galloped on, neck and neck, while their riders 
carried on a panting sort o f conversation concern­
ing the new turn o f things and the prospects of 
reaching home before dark.

“ W h a t m at —  ter if— we don’t ? ”  said D orry, 
her voicc almost lost in the rum bling th u n d er; 

“  w e ’ ll find —  the w a y .”
“ B ut, U n ele— ex-pect— ed us b y  ”
“  W e ll  he ’ll know —  what keeps— us.”
“ Plucky g i r l ! ”  thought D on, adm iring her

bright cheeks and graceful air as she at that mo­
ment dashed by.

Yan kee, on principie, never let Dood beat hiin. 
In  tbe commotion o f the thunder and lightning, it 
seemed to D onald that a  livelier race had iDegun; 
but, the next instant, he realized that D orry’s pony 
had halted and his own was some paces ahead.

Tu rn in g at D o riy ’s cal!, he saw that sometlimg 
was the matter. D ood lim ped painfully for a  few 

steps, then stopped.
“  H e ’s hurt his foot,”  cried D ony’. “  It was n  t 

a  stum blc; he tripped. Poor D ood ! ”  she added, 
as the pony’s h ead turned pitifully toward her; 

“  you must go on now .”
Dood tried, but it was slow work. H e grew  

lam er at every step. D on, noticing that onc o f die 
pony’s fore-shoes was loose, dismounted and tried 
to take it off, but it would not come.

A  turn in the road disclosed V anbogen’s not far 
away. B y  this time, slanting lines o f rain showed

against the trees.
“  I t ’ s going to storm, in earnest, D o t— you 11 

get soaking wet 1 ”  said Don.
“ N o t I , ”  chirped D ony'. “  M y  riding-habit 

is water-proof. Y o u  ’ll be the wet one. H urry

ahead, Don. D ood and I will bo there as soon as 
we can. I do hope he is n ’t hurt seriously. Oh, 
D on, do hurry 1 ”

B ut D on would n ’ t and Dood could n ’t. I f  the 
shower had not paused to take breath before mak­
ing its grand dash, they certainly would have been 

drenchcd.
A s  it was, they h ardly h ad dismounted at the 

inn, before tbe rain cam e down in torrcnts.
“  D ear me ! ”  said D orry, shaking her riding- 

skirt, as she sprang into the bare hall, “  our sad- 
dles will get so ak ed ! ”  B ut a negro, in a blue 
checked jacket, already w as leading the steeds to

shelter. ,
It was a  very shabby house at the bcst o f times, 

but it was particularly dreary now. D orry was 
sure she never Ijefore had seen anything so dismal 
as the damp, little parlor into which D onald escorted 
her. T h e  closed blinds, the m oldy, bum py sofá, 
the faded green table-cover, the staincd matting, 
the low-spirited rocking-chair w ith one arm  broken 
off, and the cracked, dingy wall-papei oppressed

her strangely.
“ W h a t a horrid p l a c e !”  she exclaim ed in an 

awe-struck whisper to D on, as a flash o f lightning  
shone through the blinds. “  L e t  us go ! ”

“ D on’t mind it, D ot,”  he answered. “  W e  ’ll 
start as soon as the shower is over. W a it  here 
a while, and 1 ’ll run and seo what w e ’re to do 
about the pony. W ou ld  you like to have a  cup of 
hot t e a ? ”  h e ’ added, looking b ack  as he left the 

room.
M ercy, no ! ”  said D orry, “  not here !

T h e y  boúr laughed. “  It ’s  fun, añ cr all,”  
thought the yo un g girl as he w cnt out. “  I don’t 
mind anything as long as Don ’s around— the dear

oíd fe llo w ! ”  . , . j
V anbogen’s seem ed deserted. S b e  had noticed a 

solitary hen stepping daintily across the long, wet 
stoop as she entered, and a  wom an, going up­
stairs, had tum ed to stare at her. A  sound of 
men’s volees, too, h ad reached h er from a  closed 
room opposite the parlor, y e t she felt strangely 
alone. F o r  com pany’s sake, she exam ined some 
ambrotypes that stood upright in their half-opencd 
cases on a  table between the windows. The  
ghastly things m ade her only more loncly.

A t  that moment, hearing a  chcking sound, she 
raised her head and saw  a  m an’s face outside look­
ing at her through the blinds. T h e  slats closed 

sharply, w hcn she m oved back.
“  H ow  nervous 1 am  ! ”  sbe thought, with a  slight 

shiver. “  A  pretty traveler I ’d make 1 ”
Donald soon cam e in.
“  Here ’s  a  fine piece o f  business! D o o d  has hurt 

his foot in some w a y — sprained, I suppose. It is 
swollen, and evidently pains him  dreadfully. I  ve



sent for a  man who claims to be a  veterinary siir- 
geon. N o, indeed, no use in your going out there, 
D o t ; the men appear to be doing all they can for 
him. It ’s out o f the question for us to travel wiüi 
that pony to-night; the last train that stops at this 
one-horse station has gone b y, and I can't get a  
carriage anyw here.”

“ C a n ’t you hire a  horse, then, for yourself ? Put 
m y  saddle on Y a n k e e ; I can ride him .”

“  C a n ’t get a  horse either. T h e y  ’ve only one, 
and he ’s out for the whole afternoon.”

“  L e t  ’s walk, then. T h e  shower is nearly over. 
It ’s only five m iles.”

“ G o o d ! ”  said Don. “ But no— Yankee can 
carry you, and I ’ll trot alongside on foot; ”  and he 
hastened out to have the side-saddle put on Yankee.

T o  D orry’s amazement, D onald carne b ack  in a  
few minutes, looking flushed and excited.

“  I ’ve taken a  room for you, D ot j come up- 
stairs —  quick.”

“  B ut I don’t want a  room. I  ”
“ Y e s ,y o u  d o ; y o u ’E  need to rest. C om erigh t 

• ^P>”  he insisted in a  low voice, hastily locking the 
parlor door behind him, and almost pulling her 
toward the stairs. “  I ’ll tell you up th ere; come 
quick.”

T h ey  ran up together.
“  W h a t ’s the matter ? ”  she asked on the way.

“  W h a t have you heard ? ”
“ Oh, notíiing at all,”  he said, as they stepped 

into a  room shabby with raggcd  m atting and worn- 
ont furniture; then closing the door, he added:
“  D orry, you m ust go aw ay from this place at once. 
Don’t ask any questions—  Oh, it ’s  nothing much, 
D ot,” — as he noticed her alarm ,— “ but this is a 
roiigh sort o f place, you sec, and of course I can’t 
leave Dood Were with these fellows. T h e  sooner 
you get off the better. I ’ll bring Yankee around 
to the back door at the end o f the hall, so as not to 
attract attention. L o ck  your door while I  ’m gone, 
and when I come back, hurry down with m e, jum p  
on Yan kee, and be o ff without a word. ”

“  W ell, I  n eve r! ”  she exclaimed, h a lf  inclined 
to laugh, but he was gone.

She turned the key in the lock and ran to the 
window, pulEng its green paper shade aside. Noth­
ing to be seen but tumble-down out-buildings, a  
dog-kenncl, trampled grass, an em pty clothes-line, 
and a  barrel or two.

“  W e ll, I  n ever! ”  she exclaimed again. “ Oh, 
there comes the pon y.”

Donald lost not a m om en t; but it seemed to 
Dorry that he never would come up. Meantime, 
she resolved that, happen w hat might, she would 
not go and leave him. Unlocking the door, she 
stood with her hand upon the knob, intending to 
discuss the matter with D o n ; but no sooner had

his hand touched the other side than somehow she 
found herself on the stairs; in the h a ll ; then on 
Y an k ee’s back, and leaning to catch Don’s words.

“ Careful, n ow — don’t lose a  moment— send 
Ja ck  to m e at once with L ad y and the b u gg y  
— G o.! ”  E ven  after she had started, she still 
seem ed to feel the pressure o f  his hand upon hers. 
N ever h ad she seen Don more resolutely in earnest.

A s  she galloped through the open gate-way, and 
passed the inn, she turned and saw  him  in the 
hall, talking savagely to a m an in a wtt linen 
duster, whose back was toward her.

“  T h e  idea o f leaving D on here alone ! I  shaU 
not go ,”  she said, suddenly pulling at the bridle. 
B ut Yankee thought otherwise. H e had deter­
mined that she should. After a  m om entary con­
test, D orry yieldcd, deciding to hurry home as fast 
as possible, and send Ja c k  to D on’s relicf.

T h e  shower, which had held back for awhile, 
now started afresh. Yan kee, with visions o f a dry 
stall and bountiful supper before him, went on his 
rapid w ay through the rain, troiibling him self little 
about D ood or D on, and quite unconscious o f the 
disturbed state o f his rider’s mind, where anxious 
thoughts and surmises chased each other in quick 
succession:

“  I noticed that it was a rough place the moment 
we went in. W h o  were the noisy m en in the other 
room, 1 wonder ? T h e  m an in the wet duster was n ’ t 
one o f them. W h a t  could D on have been saying 
to him ? M ay be Dood had broken his leg, and 
D on did n’t like to tell m e. Ridiculous idea, as if 
a  pony with a  broken leg  could go a  step ! M ay be 
D on’s watch was stolen, or he ’d  lost his pocket- 
book. B ut he could have told me //¡at. D ear me, 
he need n’ t have been so dreadfully afraid for me 
to stay there. It ’s  forlorn to be a  girl and have peo- 
plc think you can’ t stand anything. D on can take 
care o f himself, anyhow. I ’d like to see any of 
those fellows trying to hurt Iñm  ”  (and here, b y  way 
o f  showing how very much she would “  like ”  it, 
D orry’s cheek turned very palc) — “  H ow  foolish ! 
Probably he staid for Dood’s sake. Poor D o o d !
I hope he ’ll not be laid up lo n g ; Ja c k  could 
cure him quickly enough. D ear m e, how it rains I 
G lad  m y riding-habit is watcr-proof. L id d y will 
be frightened about me. I suppose they think 
we ’re at F  yet, waiüng to ride home b y  moon­
light. H ow  well D r. Lañ e looks 1 B ut he has a 
fcarfully G reek-and-Latin cxpression. C an 't Jielp 
it, I suppose. Don knows nearly as m uch Latin as 
Unele, i do believe. D ear oíd D o n ! H ow  kind 
b e i s ! Oh, if anything should happen to him ”  
— hete, Yankee, alrcady speeding bravely, re­
ceived instructions to “ get up,”  and then D ot, to 
her great jo y, spied a familiar object in the dis­
tance, coming swiftly toward her.



C h a p t e r  X X I V .

■ ' DONALD.

DONALD was talking rather savagely. B u t the 
m an in the wet duster was not in the least vexed on 
that account. On the contrary, he assumed a 
lordly air, and caUed Donald “  m y b o y .”

“  A ll  the R ecd s are impetuous,”  he had said 
li^htly, as if  apologizing for this particular member 
o f t h e  fam ily; “ so we ’ ll waive ceremony, m y  
bov. W ith  your permission, as 1 said before, 1 11 
step into th ep arlo rn ow , and have a  litüe chat with

“ ^And^as I Jald  before,”  letorted Donald, “  you ’ll

do no such th in g.”
“ Cairayou rsclf,”  sneered the other. It would 

be easy for me to get in through the window, were 
it not that one hatcs to scare the pretty bird and 

as for the keylor iiic 1Í.CJ-------
“ A s  for the k e y ,”  echoed Donald, who hap­

pened to have it in his possession; “ well, and

what o f the key ? ”  , , i ,
“ W h y , m y  b o y ,”  glancing toward D on s pocket,

“  it would n ’t tax a six-footer like me overmuch to
hclp him self to it— but, under the circumstances, it
m ight bo wiser meroly to tell mine host in yonder
room that an irate little m anikm  has taken it into
his head to lock his sister, as he calis her, m the pub-
lic  p a rlo r  an d  rcfuses to let her out.”

“ Insolent fe llo w !”  exclaimed D onald, yet re- 
straining his angcr as well as could. Look  
out w hat you say. Another word like that, and 
I  ’ll have you turned out o f this place, neck and 

licd s.
“ H a !  h a !  Pretty good. W e ll, as I  was re- 

m arking, I ’ve a  word or two to say to m y young  
lady in there. H o ld u p ! H -o -l-d u p ! N o  one is 
going to kill her. Perhaps you ’re not awarc I

have a right there ! ”
“ Y o u  have a right there, I  ’ll adimt, as a  trav- 

eler,”  said D o n ; “  but just now, I ask you to stay

outside.”  ,
“  A n d  I ask you to let me in ,”  rcturned the six-

footcr, beginning to be angry.
A t  any other time, D onald would not have par- 

leved a  moment with the m an, but, as the reador 
m ay have surraised, he had reasons o f his own for 
prolonging the interview. H e h ad planned wcl 
and worked hard to get D orry off unobserved, and 
now that his strategy had succeeded, the next 
point w as to gain time for her to b e far on her
w ay before E b en  S l a d e - f o r  he it w a s - s h o u ld  
discover that D orry was not safely lockcd in the

aX^^yóu to let me in,”  repeated the long, 
lank man, softening his tone, “ as one gentleman

would ask  another. M ay b e I ’ve more right to 
talk to her than you have yoursclf.”

“  W h a t do you mean, you rascal ? ”
“ T h an k  y o u ! ”  sneered Eben. “ R ascal is 

good. P ray, do you know  m y ñame ? ”
“ N o , I  do not, and I don’t want to. It s 

enough that I recognize yo u ; and ^probably the 
less one knows about you the better.”

“  M ay be so. B ut the time ’s gone b y  for that.
M y  narae ’s E b en  Slade. N o w  do you know why 
I  want to go into that room ? N o ?  W ell, I  11 
tell you,”  continued E b en  S la d e ; “ i t ’s because 
I ’ve more right to speak to that girl than you
have. It ’s  becau se  H i!  l u ! not so fast,
young m an ,”  muttercd E b en , restrainmg Donald 
with considerable effort. “  Y o u  can’ t put me out 
on the road this time. A s  1 was saying  

“  W h a t do you m ean b y  those words, s ir .
“  L et me into the room, m y boy, and I ’ll tell 

you and her together, quietly, just w hat I mean,
I w ant to tell both o f you a  plam  story and appeal 
to her sense o f justice. She ’s did enough to act 
for herself. Perhaps you think 1 have n t heard
something of D orothy's, or what-you-call-her s,

spirit b y  this tim e.”  , ,  • ,
“  L et her nam c alone 1 ”  cried D onald, furiousiy.

“  l f  you mention m y sister again, I '11 knock you
flat— you overgrown ruffian ! ”

“  H u sh — not so fast—  you ’ll  have those fellows 
out here in a  minute. W h a t  ’s the use o f lettmg
eve ry b o d y  into our private a ffa irs?”

Here E b en  stepped into the hal!, followed by

D onald. „
“  L et rae into that room, w ill you .
D onald, taking the key from his pocket, now 

threw open the door, with a “  much "
do y o u ” ; and, closing it again after Slade had 
entered, coolly locked hira in the room Ihe  
blinds flew o p c n - D o n  rushed to the still deserted 
stoop, only to see E b e n  Slade's angry face glaring 
at him  T h e  m an could have got out at the wm- 
düw casily enough, but he preferred his present 
position. Lean in g out, w t h  his elbows on the sill, 
he said disüncüy, in a  passionate, low voice .

“ Y o u  ’ve baflled me this time, Donald Reed, 
but 1 ’ll carry the day yet. T h a t girl, wherever 
she ’s ^one to, is no more your sister than she is 
S L Y L d  I c . „  prove i . »  h e r! She ’s 
n i e c c - m y  own niecc ! I ’ve a r ig h t to hev, and I 
can prove it. She ’s going back home with me, 
out W est, where m y  wife ’s  waitin’̂  for her. Now, 
sir, what have you to say to that ? ”

T h e  poor b oy, agh ast at E b cn 's  stótcment, stood 
at first as if  stunned; b u t recovenng  
m ade a  rush toward E b en , not blm dly, but w  th a 
resolute determination to clutch him  b y  the throat 
and forcé him  to unsay his terrible words.



E b c n  sprang from tbe window at a  bound. A  
struggle ensued— brief, violent. Donald was 
nearly mastered, when a  strong m an sprang upon 
them and with one blow knocked E b en  Slade pros- 
trate upon the boards.

It was Sailor Ja ck , who had driven up unper- 
ceived and leaped from the bu gg y just in time.

T h ree or four m en rushed from the bar-room, 
all calling out at o n c e ;

“ W h at ’s the matter here ? ”
“  W h a t ’s all this ? "
“ W h o  ’s k ille d ? ”
T w o  o f them seized Ja ck  as E b en  rose slowly; 

another tried to catch hold o f Donald. Their  
sym pathy plainly was with Slade, who, seeing his 
opportunity, suddenly started toward tbe buggy  
with the evident intention o f driving off in it.

Jack, breaking from his astonished captors, was 
upon him in an instant, dragging him back, just 
as Slade had put onc foot on the buggy-step, and 
as D onald was alertly scizing L a d y ’s bridic.

“  Stan d o ff— all o f you ! ”  cried Jack, still hold­
ing E b en  b y  the collar. “  W c  ’rc out on the open 
seas at last, m y  man ! and now look out for your­
s e l f ! ”

T h e  thrashing was briof but effective. Jack  
wore a serene look o f  satisfaction when it was over; 
and Eben Slade slunk doggedly away, m uttering:

“  I ’ll be even with ’em yet.”

E v e ry  hat was off, so to speak, when Ja c k  and 
Donald, who had paid the landlord handsomcly, 
drove from V anbogen’s door. L a d y  was impatient 
to be off, but Ja c k  soon made her understand 
that the splendid time she liad made in coming 
from Nestletown was no longer necessary, since 
Dood, tied at tho rear o f the b u g g y, could not go 
faster than a  walk. T h e  removal o f  his shoe and 
prompt nursing had holped the pony so much 
that b y  this time he was able to travel, though 
with difficulty.

It was a  strange drive. T h e  spirited mare ahead,

relieving her pent-up speed b y  gently prancing up 
and down as she w alked; Ja ck , grim  and satisfied, 
going over again in fancy every stroke that had 
fallen upon the struggiing E b e n ; Donald, palé and 
silent, with Slade’s vicious words still ringing in his 
e a rs ; and the pony lim ping painfully liehind.

“  H e ’s taken up with his own thoughts,”  said 
Ja c k  to himself, after a  while, notiiig D on’s con- 
tmued silence. “  It aint for me to disturb him, 
though them twins somehow seem as near as if 
they was m y own children; but I w auid  like to 
know just what the little chap has heard from that 
sea-sarpcnt. Somethin’ or other ’s took fearful 
hold on him , sure ’s sailin’, poor lad ! H e aint apt 
to be so onsociable.”

Follow ing up these thoughts, as the m are jogged  
along, it was a  great solace to good Sailor Jack, 
after their disraal drive, to see D on look up at the 
house as they turned into the lañe and w ave his 
hat gallantly to Dorothy.

She, too, standing at her bcd-room  window with 
L yd ia, was wondcrfully relieved b y  D on’s saluta- 
tion.

“ Oh, it ’s all rig h t! ”  she exclaimed, cheerily. 
“ E v e n  Dood is n’t hurt as badly as we feared, and 
Iiow lovcly it is to have D on back  again, safe and 
sound! You  should have sccn Ja ck , L id d y, whcn 
I refused to get into the bu ggy, and m ade him 
drive on for his life with L a d y. But the trouble 
is over now. H ow  lo ve ly ! Both o f us will lake 

■ supper with Unele, after a l l ! ”
L yd ia , who liad been doing all sorts o f things to 

save D orry from “  taking her death o’ coid,”  stood 
adm iringly b y  while, with rapid touches and m any  
a  laughing word, the h appy girl arrayecl herself to 
go down and meet “  dear oíd Don and Unele. ”  

Meanwhüe M r. Reed, in his study, looking up 
inquiringly to greet Donald’s return, was surprised 
to see the boy’s white face and flashing eyes.

“ Unele G eorge,”  said Donald, the moment he 
entered the room, “ tell me, quick! Is Dorothy 
R ecd  m y sister?”

( T ó  be eontítiHed.)



H O W  S A N T A  C L A U S  C A M E  T O  H A R R Y  
IN  S U M M E R - T I M E .

B y  F a n n y  B arrow.

“ W h y  does n't San-ta Claus come in sum-mer t ime?” asked lit-tle 
Har-ry, as he lay up-on his back on the sweet. green grass, and looked

up in-to the blue sky. , . , „ -j i ■ z-i ...
“  Per-haps be-cause there is no snow for his sleigh, said his moth-er. 
“ What  a p i t - y ! ” sighed Har-ry. “ I wish it would snow this min­

ute There is my horse; it has on-ly one leg, and no nose at all.
M y foot-ball went pop ! the oth-er 
day, and turned Ín-to a lit-tle 
crook-ed twist o f In-dia rub-ber. 
M y ex-press wag-on is all to 
pieces, and my drum is bust cause 
I banged it so hard.”

“ Oh, what a b o y ! ” said his 
moth-er. “  I am a-fraid you- banged 
your poor horse a lit-tle, al-so.

“ Yes, I did, and I kicked the 
foot-ball tre-men-jous-ly ! and up-sel 
my wag-on ev-er so man-y tim es; 
but 1 don’t care for those now ; 1 
want a book, Mam-ma —  a book full 
o f pict-ures and sto-ries.

“ Well, list-en ; I w ill sing you a 
song a-bout Kris Krin-gle —  which 
is the Ger-man ñame for Saint 
Nich-o-las, as well as San-ta Claus. 

And who knows? pcr-haps he will hear me, and make you a vis-it,

al-though it is sum-mer-time.”
Then his moth-er sang the song, which so de-hght-ed Har-ry that 

he begged her to lend him the mu-sic, so that he might learn the
words. H e  had just be-gun to read, and he was ver-y proud and hap­

py when he had read an-y-thing all by him-self.
“ I ’ll sing it, too 1" cried Har-ry, “  and keep time with my drum- 

sticks.” But first he went down in-to the kitch-en and begged Bridg-et, 

the cook, to g ive  him a b ig tin pan.



“ W hat do you want Ít for, Mas-ter Har-ry ? ” she asked.
“ Oh, nev-er mind,” said Har-ry, and he ran a-way as fast as he 

could. H e fas-tened the mu-sic to the back o f ¿ chair with a b ig pin, 
and piit the tin pan ■ up-side down on the seat, and then he be-gan to 
sing, rat-tling with the drum-sticks in fine style. H e  did not get the 
tune quite right, but the cho-rus came in splen-did-ly. This is i t :

“ Jin-gle, jin-gle, jin-gle, jing, jing, jing. H ow  mer-ry we shall be! 
Jin-gle,jin-gle,jin-gle, com eKris Krin-gle-—'Come with your Christ-mas-tree.”

His moth-er laughed sofl-ly to her-selí as she list-ened, and then she 
wrote a iit-tle note, ad-dressed to some-bod-y in N ew  York  Cit-y, and 
sent it to the post-of-fice.

Har-ry lived in the coun-try, and it was three days be-fore the 
an-swer came. It was a beau-ti-ful b oo k ; just as full o f  pict-ures and 
sto-ries as a book can b e ! And you nev-er saw a bright-er face than 
Har-ry ’s, when he ex-claimed to his moth-er: “ On-ly think i San-ta
Claus has come to see me in sum-mer-time! ”

F O U R T H  OF  J U L Y .

O h, what a noise ! 
Ah, what a clatter!
Is it the boys ?
W hat is the matter ? 
Dozens and dozens—  
Only eight, is i t?—  
Only some cousins 
Come on a visit? 
Hearing the rattie,
I thought ’t was an 

a rmy ;
Sounds o f a battle 
Always alarm me.



!i J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

I n  this country, Ju ly  is the grand eagle month of 
the year, I ’m  told. Hundreds and thousands ofth e  
fincst A m erican  variety are called in on the fourth 
day b y  orators and lesscr speakers, all over the land,
and made to do duty in var-ious ways. Som e poise, 
some pouncc, some scorn, some droop, and some, 
according to the special mood o f the speaker, 
soar— so ar— soar so high that they find great 
difficulty in getting down again, especially if the 
Star-spangled Banner happens to be w aving at 
the sam e moment.

F o r  all that, A m erica is a  great country— no­
body loves and knows it more than your Jack  
and the eagle is a noble bird. I ’ve watched him 
from m y  pulpit more than once, and felt that our 
nation did well to adopt him  as its ow n— so inspir- 
in g  is his flight, so majestic his repose. B y  the 
w ay, on last Fourth of Ju ly , when I, your loyal 
Ja ck , stood listening,— stripes on m y pulpit an̂ d 
stacs — daisy stars— at m y feet,— the birds brought 
me a letter. It is not very poetical, but it will m- 
terest all o f you chicks, who are o f a  scientific and 
inguiring turn o f  mind. H ere it is ;— b u tfirstlet  
me explain that a  bald eagle is not really bald. 
H e only looks bald, because the feathers on the top 
o f liis head are lightcr and smoother than those on 
the rest o f his b o d y :

EAOLES’ FOOD.

D b a r  J a c k - i n - t h e - P u l f i t  :  S o m e  y e a r s  fig o  t  h a d  a  b a ld  c a g l^  
w h ic h  I  k e p c  fo r  se v e ra ! m o n th s in  c a p c iv lly .  H e  h a d  b e e n  w o u n d e a  
¡n  o n c  w in g  b y  a  sh o t, b  a t  n o t  o lh e rw ia e  iiij  u red . H e  w a s  v e r y  fle rce  
a n d  s a v a g e ,  a n d  fo r  a  d a y  o r  tw o  refusecl lo  e a t :  b u t n n a lly  h u n g e r  
p re v a ile d , a n d  lie  g r e e á i ly  sc íz e d  th e  m eac w h ic h  1  g a v e  h im . 
th a t , th o u g h  e a g le s c o m m o n ly  e a t t h c  f l e s h o f  a n im a ls  e it h c r  k i lle d  b y  
Ih e m s c iv c s  o r  a lr e a d y  d e a d , y e t  th e y  a ls o  so n ie iim e s  c a l  fish , often 
r o b b in g  th e  f is h -h a w k s  to  g e t  t h e  fish-, B u t  I  w a s  n o  c a w a r e  h o w  
m u ch  th e y  s e e m  to  p r e fe r  f is h  to  a t ^ t h m g  e lse , u n ti l 1  g a v e  b y  
c h a n c e  so m e  fish  to  th is  c a p t iv e  o f  m ine. I  h a d  r c tu rn M  fro m  hstt* 
in g ,  a n d  a s  u su a l s to p p e d  b y  t h e  e a g le ’ s  c a g e ,  o r  ra th e r  che ^ g e  p en  
in  w h ic h  h e  l ív c d , lo  a d m ire  h im , l a k i n g  a  p crc h  fro m  m y  b ^ k e c ,  l  
th r e w  i t  to  h im . H is  q u ic k  e y e  d c tc c te d  th e  u e a s u r e  o n  th e  m stan t,

a n d  in ste a d  o f  w a lk in g  u p  lo  it ,  a s  h e  w o u ld  h a v e  d o n e  h a d  it  b e e n  a  
p ie c e  o f  m e a l,  h e  m a d e  a  fu r io u s  d a sh  a n d  c a u g h t  th e  fish  b e fo re  it  
re a c h e d  th e  g ro u n d . T h e  e a g e m e s s  o f  h is  m o v c m e n is  a n d  tb e  sa v -  
acrc h a s t e  w ith  w h ic h  h e  d e v o u re d  th e  p e rc h  to ld  th e  s t o r y  — it  w as 
che fo o d  w h ic h  h e  c h o se  a b o v e  a l l  o th e r s ;  a n d  fro m  th a t  ü m e, I  fed 
h im  o n  f is h  ^vhen I  c o u ld  g e t  them . A n y  th in g  le s s  ih a n  h a lf  a  
p o u n d  in  w e ig h t  h e  a lw a y s  sw a llo w e d  h e a d  fo re m o st e n t ir e ;  la rg e r  
f ish  w e re  h e ld  d o w n  w ith  h is  c la w s  w h ile  h is b e a k  to re  ib e tn  co p icc cs . 
H e  so o n  le a m e d  th a t  I  w o u ld  ll ir o w  th e m  lo  h im , a n d  i i  w a a  c u n -  
o u s to s e e  h im  c a tc h  th e m  in  th e  air- l e a n  n o t  re m e m b e r th a t  I  
e v e r  s a w  h im  m iss  o n e. Y o u r s  t r u ly , W . U - A .

A WARMWEATHER PUZZLE.

“ T h e r e  ’s  only one thing in ’stronom y I ’m  
sure about,”  said a little chap near m y pulpit, one 
very hot d ay last July.

“ A h ! ”  exclaimed D eacon Green, “ and what 
is that, m y little m an ? ”

“  W liy , sir, that this carth is a heap nearer the 
sun in summer than it is in winter,”  says the boy.

“ B ut it is w ?  nearer in summer, m y lad,”  
says the Deacon. “ W h a t are you going to do 
about th a t?”

“  D eacon G reen,”  says the little b oy, trying to 
speak respcctfully, “ I skated on that creek over 
there last winter, m any a time. It was frozen hard 
as a  rock, sir. T o  ray knowledge, it has n ’ t been 
fit to skate on once this summer. W h a t ’s more, 
sir, ray  father always tclls me to take the evidence 
o f m y own senses when I can, sir— and if  that 
there sun is n ’t nearer this earth to -d a y ”  {here 
the speaker dried his freckled little forehead witli 
his sleeve) “ than it was last Christm as, sir, I ’ll 
give up.”

“  Give up, then,”  sa)^ the Deacon, nodding and 
smiling a  real good, sociable smile at the boy, “  for 
y o u ’re w rong.”

N ow  the Deacon ’s rcckoncd to be a learned 
man, and a sensible m an, but yet somehow, m y 
hearers,— what with the Ju ly  weather and all,—  
it was as much as I could do not to side with that 
innocent child.

ORBITS.

IN connection with the above, I am  advised by  
the D eacon to “  throw out a  hint about orbits—  
the eartli’s orbit in particular.”  1  am not familiar 
with them myself, !m t perhaps you will know what 
the good soul means.

t s  THIS THE REASON WHY?

A n o t h e r  day, out in m y  meadow, a  little girl 
from the R ed  School-house asked the Little School- 
m a’am  w hy sum m er is w arm  and winter coid. 
A s  near as I can rem em ber the answer, it was 
something like this ; (I can’t say I c uite see through 
the matter m yself, but 1  ’ve no doubt you ’ll be able 
to puzzle it out, in y clever ones.)

T h e  earth leans over in one dii-ection on its 
joufiiey about the sun; and, ivhen it is near the 
sun, the top or northern part o f the carth, where 
we live, is a  little nearer to him  than are the other 
p a rts; it is then sum m er time in the north. But 
when the earth is at the other end o f its path, 
farther from the sun, it still leans over in the same 
direction, so that the top is turned aw ay from the 
su n ; and then it is winter in the north, Besides



this, the sun shines so directly on the middie parts 
o f the earth that they never get very coid; but 
near the top and bottom the sun’s rays reach the 
earth at a  slant, and the heat is not felt so much 
there.

BUSY AT THE CALIFORNIA TREES.
' D e a r  J a c k :  T h e  re d -h e a d c d  w o o d p e c k c r  o f  C a llfo ro ía , sc íen - 

(tñ caU y k n o w n  a s  M e l a n e r p e c  J a n n i c o o r u s ,  h a s  a  s t ra n g e  cu stom  
o f  s io r in g  a w a y  a c o m s  w h ic h  i t  se ld o m , j f  e v e r ,  e a t s ,  t is ín g  th e  
t r iin k s  o f  tre es  fo r i  es slo re -h o u se . T h e s e  ín d u s tr ío u s Utcle b írd s  
p ic k  h o le s  m  th e  b a r k ,  a n d  w íth  th c ir  's t ro n g  b ilis  h am m er á c o r o s  
m eo th e  h o le s  u n d l th e  t i i in k s  o f  th e  tre es  lo o k  a s  I f  th e y  w e re  s lu d - 
d ed  fro m  to p  lo  b o tto m  wHth big :*h eaded  t a c k s  from  so m e u p h o lste ry  
sh o p . E v e n  th e  g ia n c  tre es  ih a t  h a v e  w ith sto o d  th e  te m p e sts  fo r 
th o u s a n d s  o f  y e a r s  a r e  m a d e  to  s e r v e  a s  a  m ig h ty  s io re -h o u se  o f  
p rovÍ«Íon s fo r th ese  lit t le  re d -h e a d s. D u r in g  th ís p ro c e ss , m a n y p a ír  
o f  b r ig h t  e y e s  lo o k  o n  a p p r o v in g ly .  T h e s e  e ^ c s  b e lo n g  to  th e  p ert, 
c h a tte r in g  sq u irre ls . w h o , n o  d o u b t, c o n s id e r  i t  a  k in d  a n d  v e r y  con* 
.sideratc a c t  u p o n  ik e  p a r t  o f  th e  w o o d p e c k e r  to  ih n s  l a y  u p  w in te r  
p ro v is io n s  fo r  ̂ r s ,  S q u ir r e l  a n d  a ll ih e  fa m ily  o f  lit t le  Squ irreU .

D a n  B e a r d ,

Ja c k  is very rauch obliged to Mr. Bcard, both 
for his letter and for the pretty picturc it explains.

Som e o f m y birds are related to tliesc little red- 
headcd fellows, and they tell me that, whEe the 
m ighty California trees ave thus forced to store 
acorns, the acorns themselves, in turn, often hold 
fine grubs that are considcred especiaily delicate 
eating b y  the woodpecker.

Sometimes, a number o f birds are driving acom s 
into a tree at the same time, and then w hat a lively 
time they h a v e ! —  pushing, driving the nuts in 
with their bilis, darting off a moment for a play- 
spell, filling the air witli rattiing cries, and then 
back again to their skillful work. Meanwhile, the 
expectant squirrels look boldly on, and lazy jays, 
hard by, chatter about the good time they wEl yet 
have, eating the acorn-meat, and laughing at the 
rcd-lieaded, unsuspecting little workers.

B y  the w ay, the Little School-m a’am  has asked 
me to tell you that there is a  very interesting papcr 
on this matter in the M ay number o f The A m eri­
can N ahiralist.

THREE NOTED RAVENS, 

Y e s t e r d a y ,  in m y meadow, the Deacon told a  
group o f boys and girls about three ravens that 
bclonged in turn to one Charles Dickens. T h e  

first raven loved horses— in fact, generally 
slept on horseback, in his master’s stable. 
T h e  second was a  discovercr o f stolen goods, 
and m anaged to d ig up in his mastcr’s gar­
den all the cheese and lialf-pencc that the 
first raven had pilfered from time to time, 
and hidden there. T h e  third was a  herrait, 
and neither loved horses ñor had any special 
talcnt, excepting that he could b ark like a  
dog. T h is same M r. Dickens studied tbc 
habits of his ravens, the D eacon said, and 
wrote about them . Finally, he put two of 
them into one splendid book-raven, which is 
alive to this day, walking about and doing 
astonishing things in a volume known as 
“ Barnaby R u d g e.”

BABY LIONS.

D e a 8  J a c k - in -t h e - P u l p i t : M y  b ro th e r  a n d  i  w e n i  to 
se e  Ju n ib o , b u t  I  lik c d  th e  b a h y e le p h a n t  b e tte r. H e  i s  the 
fu n n ie st  l i t ü e  fe llo w  1  e v e r  s a w — ju s t  l ik e  a  c a n to ii-fia n n c l 
clep h tin t s u d d e n ly  m ad e  a liv e . B u t  o th e r b a b y  a n im á is  
h a v e  b een  e x h ib ited . tV e  re a d  o n e  n ig h t  a b o u t a  lion ess 
n am ed  O íd  G ir l,  th a t  b e lo n g e d  to a  Z o o  in  I rc la n d . S h e  
d ie d  w h en  sh e  w a s  s w e e t  s lx t c c D ,  a n d  sh e  Ituü ra ise d  ah o u t 
f i f t y  lit t le  b a b y  lio n s d u rin g  h e r tifi:. T h e s e  h a h y  lio n s w ere  
ju s t  l ik e  k ittc n s  ac  first, b u t g r a d u a lly  th e y  le a rn ed  to ro a r , 
a n d  then  th e y  w e re  lio n s. Y o u r l i t ü e  fr ie n d , A n c i e  T .

NATURAL APARTMENT-HOUSES.

M y  birds have told me o f a  qucer thing. 
T h e y  hear so m uch, because they and their 
friends travel in so m any different directions. 
In South Africa, it appears, mounds like 
haycocks are sometimes seen stuck high up 
in the trees. These mounds, though really 
made o f coarse, wild grass, also remind one 
of a honey-comb, if  looked at from b e lo w ; 
for they are full o f shapely little opcnings. 
A n d  the openings are ontrances to the ncsts 
o f a colony of grossbeaks, who live sociably 

side b y  side, each in an apartment o f his own, 
though under one common roof.

W h cn  the dear Little School-m a’am, heard of 
these mounds, she callcd them natural apartmcnt- 
houses, and seemed to think that birds were very  
like human folk, after all.
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T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

W i t h  sincere s o r r o w  we chroniclc here the decease o f  Mr. AlbMt 
Rohert Thompson, who died o f  scarlet fever al his home id Brook- 
lyn, on the lolh of May. Mr. Thompson had been for ihe last hve 
years a (áithfQl and effioient assisianl in the oflice of St . N i c h o i - s s ,  

and in his sudden and lamented death the readers, as well as the 
editor and publiabers, of this magaaino have suffered a loss.

Mr Thompson was born in París, about thiity-four years ago, the 
son of a colonel in the British aimy, who was laiely financia! advisor 
,0 the Governor of Western Australia. He was educated at one of 
the English public schools, and devoted himself to busmess. Me 
carne to this country, about fourleen years ago, as üie agent of a 
largo London house engaged in the manufaclute of rubber goodŝ  
Subsequenüy he was employed by Ihe publisU.üg houso of 
D. Appleton & Co., and E. Butceriok & Co„ and taught a pub- 
Uc school in a New Jersey village. He then returned t» England, 
and became engaged in the real eslate busmess. When L  Butier- 
iok & Co. oommenced che publication of a Inetary wecWy known 
as Thí Metrofomn, in the winter of 1874-5. Mr. Thornpson 
returned 10 New York lo become its associate editor, and conunued 
to do literary work for the firm for a considerable time after 
MetnpolUan ceased to exist. In 1877. be became an assistant in 
the editorial office of St. N i c h o l a s ,  where his fine quahoes 0 1  char- 
acler and temperament soon won the hcaru ot all his associates. 
He was possessed of a good ediicaiion and a wide and thorough 
culture, and all his duties were performed wiih a faithfulness that 
never shrank from, ñor slighted, any demand upon it The siatc- 
menis already made in a few newspapers ihat he w^ the asso- 
ciate editor" and the “  Jack-in-the-Pulpit”  of St. N i c h o l a s  are 
incorrect; but his devolion, energy, and capacity made ihemselves 
fell in almost every deparlment of tho editona! work, and were 
of enduring benefit in many ways. It is bul just to him who so 
sinocrely loved and honorcd his work that all our readers-thou- 
sands of whom may not even have seen his ñame before — should
k n o w  o f  h is  tite le ss  seal and effioient aid in their behalf

Mr Thompson was for some time superintendent of the Sunday- 
schoo! in the Brooklyn church that was presided over by Dr. 
Edward Eggleston, and his dceds of unostentalious kindnMS wll 
be long remembered by many whom ho aided and choeted. He 
married an English lady, a MLss Ashmore, of London, m 1875. 
His wife and one ohUd, a boy of two years and a few months, 
survivo him. One other child. a bright and beautiful bttie girl,
d ie d  when two years oíd of scarlet fever.

To those who knew Mr. Thompson, tlie years of acquaintance or 
friendship yield no memories of him that are not kmdly. We 
seemed beautiful and noble to him, and he helped lo make it so 
for others by bis gentle courtesy, his inte^ty of word and decd, 
and his serene, generous, and cbeerful spint.

necessary uniniih," and what, perhaps, a modem philosopher would
c a l i  anuunecessaryfioUonorsomeihmg worse.

And now, my dear chUd, I will hang up the mistleloc and kiss 
you under it, and over it, and wish you many happy New Years, 
one at a lime, and with kindest regards 10 your mother,

I remain smc«rely youis,
H e n r y  W .  L o n o p b U vOW.

The report upon the stories for The Very Litüe Folk's page, 
received in answer to the invitation on page 497 nf 'be Apnl 
number, will be given in next month's Letier-box.

T h e  C i u l d r e n ’ s  G a r f i e l d  F u n d .

E d i t o r  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s .
Dtar Madcun : We desire to acknowledge from the childrCT who 

read tbe St. N i c h o l a s  ihe kind gift of$4iS.oa, sent by them 10 smail 
sums in order to feund a “  Chiidren’s Garfield Fiind," for the poor 
and sick children of New York. This fund will be devoted to the 
children from New York tenement.houses who come down to the 
“ Summer Home”  ai Bath, L. 1., under the charge of the Children's 
Aid Society. Il will help to give a happy week at the sea-side to 
those who ate shut up in cióse tenement-houses the rest of the 
year. Here they will enjoy fresh air, nice sea-bathing, good coun­
try milk and food, and all the pleasures of this beauiiínl place, for a 
week. Mr. A. B. Stone has purchased one of the most lovely spots 
on the coast for tho sum of twenty thousand dollars, and has genm- 
ously preseiited il to tho Socieiy to be used for this purpose. The 
“ Children's Garfield Fund" will greatly increase the number of 
those who enjoy the pleasures of this beautiful spot, and we hope it 
will be added to, each year, so tliat mote and more of these poor htilc 
children can have this great pleasure. 1 send you a letter received 
from one of the little children who enjoyed the Home last summer.

Yours very truly, C- L. B r a c e ,
Secrctary Children's Aid Socieiy.

Dear Mi? ■ > i  am wTiiiag lu ve»»
How 1 would love to sit down on the bc4ch, and wacch the brge 
waves roll on the beach, and sing soogs which we leaíned m day- 
school and in Sunday-school! Oh, such lovely umes m bathing! 
When the latee waves rolled over oiir heads, wc would give a long 
breath and a jump. Miss Une would take us a |ood ways out 
and olav “  Ring”  io the water: she would run fast m wi(h us, and 
then the large waves would make us run back to the shoro, as if to 
say, “ What ato you coming 50 far out here fot ? And M iss^ e  
woild go oul farther; I tell you she would not be afnud, like us 
bables. I would love to hear the trees shake their glossy leaves! 
We had a lovely time oul there! Miss Agle would make me spcale 
all the piccea I knew and all ihe songs.I knew. Mary V^der- 
noot and I would Irim Miss Agte mth daisiM, and all kin^ of How- 
ers' We would have all kinds of mee thmgs to eat. We would 
have nice potatoes, blackberrics, and O! 1 co“M 
tell you what nice things we had! We all, whcn we went to bed, 
said Ihe Lord's Prayet. 1 love to go there. I cióse my letter 

Most respeclfuUy, J e h n i s  B l a c k  [age 10 yeamj,
^  ^  E ig h te e n t h  S tr e e t  S c h o o l-

N e w  Y o r k ,  M a r c h  2 7 , 1 8 8 2 .
I a m  w r it ln g  lo  cell y u ii  a b o u t  B a ih .

• . . aI__1____  .aL — (Via

T n n o u o H  th e  c o u r t e s y  o f  a  fr ie n d iy  c o r re sp o n d e n t  w e  a r e  a llo w e d  

10  p re se n t  to  o u r  re a d e rs  th e  fo llo w in g  c h a r m in g  le tte r , w n t ie n  b y  
M r  L o n g fe l lo w  to  a  y o u n g  fricn d  o f  h is  a b o u t  e ig h te e n  m o n th s a g o . 
T h o u g h  m e re ly  a  b r io f  n o te , i t  i s  fu ll  o f  th e  p o e ir y  a n d  ^ n t l e n e s s  
o h a ra c tc r is lic  o f  th e  g r e a t  m a n  w h o  p e n n e d  i i ,  a n d  w i ll  b e  read  

w ith  in te re st  b y  y o u n g  a n d  o íd :

C a m b r i d g e ,  M a s s . ,  J a n .  3 3 ,  i 8 8 t .

D e a r  :  T h e  e c h o  a n s w e r s  a t  o n c e , a n d  d o e s  n o t  k e e p  y o u
w a itin g . A n d  i t  s a y s : T h a n k  y o u  fo t y o u r  p o sta l c a r d ,  a n d  fo r  th e  
k in d  rc m e m b r a n c e o f  y o u r  m other- j

A s  o n e  g r o w s  o íd , th e  m e m o n e s o f  y o u th  b e c o m e  m o te  a n d  m o te  
p r e c io u s ;  tb e  fo tm s o f  e a r ly  fr ie n d s b r ig h te n  in  th e  su n se i. V o u  
k n o w  n o lh in g  o f  th is  y o l ,  b u l  so m e d a y  y o u  w ill fin d  i t  ou t.

T o  te ll  y o u  th e  U u th , I  do n o t  ih in k  so  m u c h  o f  b ir ih d a y s  ^  I  
u se d  to  d o . I  h a v e  h a d  so  m a n y  o f  ih cm  th a t  I  b e m n  to  w ish  th e y  
w o u ld  n o t  c o m e  q u ite  so  o ften  a n d  q u itó  so  so o n . I  l ik e  °<^ner p e ^  
p le 's  b e t te r  th a n  m y  o w n . A n d  th a t  i s  a n o th e r  th in g  y o u  k n o w  
D o th iitg  a b o u t  y e t .  b u t  w í ll  fin d  o u t  Inter. .  .  i  - r

B y  lo -d a y ’ s  m a íl I  se o d  y o u  m y  la te s t  i f  n o t  m y  l ^ t  v o lu m e  o f  
D oem s. a n d  h o p e  y o u  w i ll  f in d  s o m e th in g  in  i t  to  p le a se  y o u .  1  
^ e i t j a n u a r y i s i .  T h i s  i s  w h a t  P la t o  calTs a  ‘  w e ll  in tó n tio n e d a n d

Mr. Btace's lolter explains ilself- Wo trust Willie P. Hemck and 
all the kind-heartcd boys and giris who sent contribuUons to the 
Children's Garfield Fund, ihrongh the St. N i c h o la s ,  will be glad 
to know that $416.03, the entire sum received thus far, has been 
placed where it. will be sure lo help poor and sick little ones, and 
brighten lives that know very liido of pleasure or even of comfoit 

Long before tho beautiful June days come, prosperous aty paienLs 
eagerly discuss the question 1 “  Where shall we uke our young folk 
for a delightful and refreshing home during tho hot season! But 
the city poor ate dumbly wondering whether or not Huir htüe ones 
can live through the suflérings and sioknesses of another crowdcd 
and scorch íng summer.



l f  a n y  o f  th e  p re s e n t  o r  fu tu re  c o n trib u to rs to th e  C h ild ren ’ s  C a i-  
fie ld  F u n  d  w is h  to k n o w  m o re  o f  th e  B a t h  S u m m e r H o m e , o r o f  
th e  C h ild r e n ’s  A i d  S o c ie t y ,  th e y  m a y  a p p ly  c o n fid e o t ly  a t  ih e  room s 
o f  th e  S o c ic t y ,  N o . 1 9  E a s t  F o u r t h  S tre e t , N e w  Y o r k -

M e a n tím e , w e  re fe r  n e w  re a d e rs  to  “ A  S u m m e r  H o m e  fo r  P o o r  
C h ild ren  ”  Ín  S t .  N j c h o l a s  fo r  J u n e ,  18 8 0 ,— a lso  to T h e  L e ite r -h o x  
o f  N o v e m b e r , i 83i ,  fo r  th e  le tt e r  fro m  W lU íe  a n d  T o tt íe  H c r r íc k  an d  
o n e  fro m  M r. F r y ,  S u p e rin ie n d e n c  o f  th e  S u m m e r  H o m e , a n d  to  a n  
a r t ic le  b y  C h a r le s  L .  B r a c e ,  Ín i h b  m a g a z in e  fo r  M a y , 3882, en titled  
“ W o lftre a re d  C h ild r e n ."

T h e s e  a rr ic ie s  w i ll  th r o w  lig h t  o n  th e  g r e a t  a n d  g o o d  w o r k  that 
th e  C b ild r e n 's  A i d  S o c ie t y  a n d  k in d rc d  a ss o c ía t ío n s  a r e  d o in g . 
A l r e a d y ,  th e  la s t*n a m e d  p a p e r  h a s  b e e n  th e  m e a n s o f  m a k in g  a t 
léase  o n e  p o o r  s t ie e t-b o y  h a p p y , a s  th e  fo llo w in g  le tte r  e lo q u e n tly  
s h o w s :

E a s t - s i d e  B o v s ’  L o D c iN G  H o u s e  a n d  S c h o o l s ,
O P  T H E  C h i l d r e n ’ s  A i d  S o c i e t v ,

E a s t  B r o a d w a v ,  N e w  Y o r k ,  M a y  3 3 , 1 8 8 2 .
M r s . D o d g e .

D e a r  M a d a m . '  M a n y  p e rso n s  —  so m e o f  w h o m  lia d  n o t  b e e n  
ram iliax  w ith  th e  proces<í b y  w h ic h  th e  C h ild ren ’ s  A i d  S o c ie t y  ta k e s  
ro u g h *h e w n  S tre et A r a b s  a n d  p u t s  th e m  Ín th e  w a y  o f  b c c o m in g  
u s ^ l  a n d  re sp e c ta b lo  c id z c n s— h a v e  sp o k e n  to  m e  o f  th e  p leasu re

a n d  in te re st  w ith  w h íc h  th e y  h a v e  re a d  M r. B ro c c ’ s  p r e t t y  s t o r y  on 
“ W o lf-re a re d  C h ild re n  ”  Ín ih ís  m o n th ’ s  S t .  N i c h o l a s .  In  tKese 
tim es, w h e n  ih e  c o u o i r y  i s  flood ed  w ith  ta les th at h a v e  a  m o st p er- 
n ic ío u s  in ñ u c o c c  o n  th e  y o u n g ,  It í s  re fre sh in g  to re a d  a  s t o r y  Uke 
f h a x  o f  “  P íc k c t y , ”  a n d  1 a m  su r e  y o u  wUl b e  g ra tll ie d  to  h e a r  th at 
so m e g o o d  fru it  o f  i t  h a s  a lr e a d y  ap p e a re d .

Y e s te r d a y ,  a  b o y  o f  s ix te e ii  c a m e  u p  to  m e  in  th e  o ffic e  o f  th e  
C h ild ren ’s  A id  S o c ie iy  a n d  a sk e d  í f  w e  c o u ld  n o t  ^ r o v id c  h im  with. 
a  h o m e  in  th e  W e st . H e  w a s  pioorJy e q u ip p e d  m  th e  m a tte r  o f  
c lo th in g  a n d  sh o es , b u t  h a d  a  b r ig h t , ío te llig e n t  face . H e  sa id  h e  
d id  n o t  k n o w  w h e re  h e  w a s  b o rn , h a d  n o  k n o w le d g e  o f  h is  p aren ts, 
a n d  h is  e a r lie st  reco l lectíon  o f  h im se lf  w a s  in  a n  in so tu iio n  in  M a ssa -  
ch u setts . O n  b e in g  a sk e d  h o w  h e  k n e w  a b o u t th e  C h ild re n ’ s  A id  S o -  
c íe t y , h e  sa id  h e  h a d  ju s t  a r r iv e d  ih a t  m o m in g  b y  th e  P r o v id e n c c  b oat, 
o n  S o a rd  o f  w h ic h  h e  h a d  fo u n d  a  c o p y  o f  S t . N i c h o l a s  c o n ta in in g  
th e  s t o r y  o f  “  P ic k e t y .”  H e  s a id  h e  n a d  n o  m o n e y  a n d  h a d  b eco m e 
g r e a t ly  d isc o u ra g e d , b u t a fte r  r e a d in g  a b o u t  “ P i c k e t y ”  h e  m ad e  
u p  h is  m in d  co g o  a n d  a s k  to  b e  tre a tc d  ju s t  a s  th a t  b o y  h a d  been . 
T h e  p o o r  fe llo w ’s  e y e s  d a n c e d  w íth  d e lig h t w h e n  1 cold^ h im  th a t  I  
w a s  S u p e rin ce n d e n t o f  th e  h o u se  w h e re  “ P i c k e t y ”  w a s  c a rc d  for, 
a n d  ^ a C  I  sh o u ld  b e  h a p p y  10  tr e a t  h jm  in  che sa m e  w a y .  O n 
T u c s d a y  n e x t ,  1 le a v e  w ith  a  c o m p a n y  o f  b o y s  fo r  K a n s a s ,  w h e re  
g o o d  h o m es w i ll  b e  p to v id o d  fo r  a ll ,  a n d  I  sh aU  ta k e  th ís la te s t  ed i- 
n o n  o f  “  P ic k e t y  ”  a Jo n g  w ith  th e  rest.

I  a m , d e a r  m a d a m , v e r y  re s p e c t íu lly  y o u rs ,
G e o r g e  C a l d b r .

THE AGASSIZ ASSOCIATION.— SIXTEENTH REPORT.

I t  i s  w ith  g r e a t  p le a su r e  th a t  w c  a r e  n b ic  lo  re p o r t  u n a b a ic d  p ro g - 
pcss d u r in g  th e  la s t  m o n th . W e  n u m b e r n o w  2 5 1  C h a p ie r s  an d  
2,900  m em b ers . T h e  r c p o t is  fro m  o u r  C h a p ie r s  íu c ,  a s  u su al, fuU o f  
cn th u sia sm  a n d  r ic h  in  v a lu a b le  s u g g e s t io n s . T h e  fo llo w in g  n ew  
C h a p te r s  h a v e  b e e n  a d m itte d :

N e w  C h a i t u r s .

225.
226.

Ill:
229.

23**
232 .
233
334.

3 3 5 .
336.
2 3 7 .
238 .
*39.
24a.
24*.
242,

243'
244.
845.

S46.
2 4 7 .
848.

249.
250.
2 5 1 .

Ñ a m e  0 /  C J t a p t c r .  M e m b a ' s .  A  d d r e s s .
B u r lin g t o n , K a n s a s  ( A ) ..........7 .  P .  M . F lo y d -
A lfr c d  C e n te r , N ,  Y .  ( A ) . . . i 6 ,  .C .  A .  D a v is .
Y p s ila n c i. M ic h . ( B ) ................. 6 . . L o u is  B .  H a r d y .
B u ffo lo , N .  Y .  ( D ) ......................7 , . P e r c y  S c h a rff ,

J 0 3  T re ro o n t S treet.
C h ic a g o , lU . ( F j ..........................4 .  . E .  R .  L a m e d ,

2546  S o u th  D e a rb o rn  S t
B r a z il ,  In d .  ( A ) .......................... 5 . ,  F r e d - C le a r w a ic r s .
W ic o n isc o , P a .  ( A ) ....................5 > . J -  R -  E n g e lb c tt .
U t ic a ,  N .  Y .  ( A ) ......................1 9 , . C .  B a k e r .
S id n e y ,  l o w a  ( A ) ......................i s . - E d .  C o o k e .
N e w  Y o r k ,  N .  Y .  ( F ) ..............7 . . E .  H .  H o e b c r ,

3 3 0  W e s t  3 9 lh  S treet.
W a sh in g to n , P a .  ( A ) .......................... M is s  M . í á .  G o w .
F a c t o r y  P o in t ,  V t  ( A ) .....................M is s  J e s s i e  D .  N ich o ls .
P la n ls v i l le ,  C o n n . ( A ) ..............6 , .B c r i i c  S h e p a rd .
W in tu se t , l o w a  ( A ) .................2 o . . H a r r y  W a lla c e ,
G e o r g e to w n , D .  C ,  ( A ) ..........4  , F .  P .  S to c k b ríd g c .
N e w  M ilfo rd , P a .  ( A ) ...............6 . .W m .  D ,  A ln e y ,  B o x  253.
S c i lu a t e ,  Mas.^s, ( A ) ........................... G e o . B .  H u d so n .
P h ila d e lp h ia , P a .  ( I ) .................s . . E .  G .  L e w ls ,

3 12 5  M r . V c m o n  S i .
P e e k s k i l l ,  N ,  Y .  f B ) ............................A u s t in  D .  M a b ic .
N e w p o rt , K y .  ( Á ) ...................... 6 . .  J c r o in e  C la rk e .
C o ro ia n to w n . ( C ) ...................................7 , .M Ís .s  I d a  C h a m p io n , c o m e r

W a ln u t  L a ñ e  a n d  G re e n  S i .
B e th le h e m , P a .  ( A ) ................... 5 .  . H a r r y  W ilb u r.
C o lu m b u s , G a .  < A ) ....................3 , . C h a s .  H .  D ill in g h a n i.
R ic h m o n d , V a .  ( A ) ................... 5 .  .M r s .  J .  B .  M a rsb a ll,

30 3  W e s t  G r a c e  S i .
O ro n g c , N ,  J .  ( A ) .................................... G e o . M . S m ilh .
T iíT m , Ó h io  ( A ) ............... .....................
S a r a t o g a ,  N .  Y .  { A ) ................ 4 . . H a r r y  A .  C h a o d le r , B o x  15 -

A n  a . a . HAKD*nOOK.

I n  rc sp o n se  to  r c p c a ie d  a n d  lir g e n t  re q u e s ts , ih c  P re s id e n t  h a s  
w r itte n  a n d  p r in te d  a  c o m p le te  H a n d *b o o k  o f  th e  S t .  N i c h o l a s  

a ,  A .  I t  c o n ta in s  A h is to r y  o f  che A ,  A - ,  i t s  C o n s lilu c lo n  a n d  B y -  
la w s . LT iere  a r e  c h a p ie r s  o n  —  H o w  lo  O r g a n íz e  a  C h a p t e r ;  H o w  
to  C o n d u c t  M c c iin g » ;  P a rH am en tA ry  L a w ; T h e  A .  A  in  th e  P u b ­
lic  S c h o o l:  H o w  to C o lle c t  a ll K in d s  o f  S p e c im e n s ;  H o w  to  Col*

le c t  a n d  P r e s e r v e  B i r d s ;  S e a - w e e d s ;  H o w  10  b u ild  a  C a b in c t ;  
R e p o rts  fro m  C h a p te r s  a n d  M e m b e r s ; M ín c r a ls : F u U  U s to f  sc íe o iiftc  
b o o k s  {o v e r  tw o  h u n d re d  ti tie s), e tc .,  e t c . ;  c o n c lu d in g  w íth  a com ­
p le te  a n d  re v ise d  lis t  o f  a l l  o u r  3 5 0  C h a p te rs , w ith  th e  a d d r e ss e s  o í  
th e ir  se c rc la r íc s , T h e  b o o k  Is  w e ll  illu s tr a te d . W e  a r e  a b le  to fu r- 
n lsh  c o p ie s  to  th o se  w ish  In g  th em  a t  f if t y  c e n ts  e a c h , p o s t a g e  p ro p a íd . 
W e  h a v e  w r itte n  th ís  b o o k  wnth th e  ín ten tío n  o f  a n s w e r in g  ¡n  Ít a l l  
th e  q u e s tio n s  w h ic h  a n y  o n e  c a n  c a r e  to  a s k  a b o u t  th e  A .  A . 
E v e r y  a c t iv e  m cn ib er o f  th e  A ,  A -  sh o u ld  h a v e  one.

R e p o r t e  o f  C h a p t e r s  a n d  M e i î b e r s .

D e t r o i t ,  M i c h .
“ H o w  ca n  ‘ p o iso n  i v y ’  b e  d is t in g u is h e d ? ”
I  w ill se n d  a n  a n s w e r  w h íc h  I  o n ce  w ro te  a n d  re a d  a t  o n e  o f  o u r  

c lu b  m e e lin g s , P o U o n  i v y  c lo s e ly  rc sc m b le s  th e  V ir g in ia  c re e p e r  
o r  w o o d b in e , a s  i t i s  o ften  in c o rre c t ly  c a lle d . I t  u su a lly  g r o w s  a s a  
v in e , c l in g in g  to a  b e e  o r  b a iik , b u l  in  so m e p a rt s  o f  th e  c o u n & y  it 
g r o w s  U kc a  b u sh , a b o u t  tw o  fe e t  h íg h , w íth  a  tru n k  fro m  ih r c e  to  
fo u r  ¡n c h c s  th r o u g h . T h e  Ic a ñ o ls  o f  th e  i v y  ( R k u e  t o x i e o d e n d r o u )  
a r e  s im ila r  In  sh a p e  to  th o se  o f  th e  V ir g in ia  c re e p e r, b u t  e a c h  le a f  
o f  th e  i v y  h a s  le a fle ts , w h e re a s  th e  c re e p e r  h.ns yfr'í*. M o re ­
o v e r  th e  l e a f  o f  th e  i v y  i s  darker^ m o re  g io .ssy , a n d  so m e w h a t  b lis- 
le red . I t  ca n  a lso  b e  r e a d ily  d is tin g u ish e d  b y  h a n d lln g .

A c K B S  W i L E Y  (C h a p te r  A ) .

(W ill so m e  o n e  m en tío n  o th e r c h o ra c te r is iic s  o f  R h u s  f o x .  f ]

B e in g  fre q u e n tly  a sk e d  h o w  a n im a ls  c a n  b e  p re se n te d , w e  a re  
g la d  10  p r e s e n t  th e  fo llo w in g  e x c e lle n t  re p o rt fro m  th e  M a n h a tta n  
C h a p t e r :

T a x i d e r m y .

T a x i d e r m y i s  ih e  a r t  o f  p r c s e r v in g  a n im a ls . I t  ín c lu d e s  p re se r-  
v a t io n  in  sp ir it s , th e  o p e ra lío n  o f  s tu ff in g , th e  a rr a n g e m e n t o f  sk e le -  
to n s o r  p a r t s  o í  th em , a n d  th e  p re se rv a tio n  o f  ih e  sk m  alone.

T o  P r e s e m h e A n i m á i s  i n  S p i v i i s .  A lc o h o l i s  ^ c n e r u lly  u se d . A o y  
a n im al c a n  b e  p re se rv e d  ín  ic. T h e  a lc o h o l i s  d ü u te d  a b o u t  f i f w  
p e r  cen t, {so m e s a y  a s  lo w  a s  tw e n ty  p e r  c e n t .) . T h e  an im afs 
th a t  a re  g e n e r a lly  p re se rv e d  in  th ís  w a y  a re  th o se  th a t  c a n  n o t  be 
r e a d lly  s lu fic d , a s  re p ti le s , fish e s , m olU iske, a n d  so m e in se c ts . B e n - 
2 in e is  a lso  u sc d , a n d  ís  p re fe rre d  b y  so m e a s  í t  d o e s  n o t  lo se  color.

T o  M a m m a l s .  T h is  o p e ra u o n  re q u ire s  sk ill ,  p a t lc o c e , a n d
p ractice .

L a y  ih c  a n im a l o n  Í i s  b a c k , a n d  tb c n  s t u f f  ih c  m o u th , n o s in b ,  
a n d  w o u n d s  w ith  c o lto n  o r  to w , to  p r c v c n t  th e  b lo o d  fro m  d ís fig u r-  
in g  t h e s k in .  T h e n  sp lít  ih e  sk m  fro m  th e  ta i l lo  che b re a sl-b o n e , 
t ^ l n g  g r e a t  c a r e  n o t co p e n é tr a te  s u  d e e p  a s  to c u t  th e  ab d o m in a l 
m u sc le s . P u s h  o f f  th e  s k in  e e n t ly ,  r igh c  a n d  le ft ,  a n d  a s  t h e s k ín -  
n in g  p ro c e e d s , p u t p a d s  o f  c o lto n  b e tw e e n  ic  a n d  th e  m u scles . 
W h e n  th e  sk ln  i s  re m o v e d  a s  fa r  a s  it  c a n  b e  w ith o u t p u ll ln g  o r



u sin s  forcé, sepárate the th ighs a t th eir jiw ction s w ith  the p elv is ; 
th e  « i l  sh¿uld  b e  severcd inside the sk ia . N o w  sep ára le  the s ^ n  
from  the carcass carefu lly  o lí the shouiders are  reached, then sepa- 
rate the legs  a t the shoolder-joints. N e x t  rernove che skin  from the 
« Y a n d h e a d ;  cut o ff the ears c ióse lo ih e  sku ll. G reat care m usí 
b e  taken not to in ju ie  the eyelids an d  liM . U t  o ff tlie « -
move the extcrnai m uscles o f  the face, and t e e  out the brain  and 
eyes N o w  return to ihe legs, clean a w a y  all the fiMh to the toes, 
bu t do not tem ove the tendons aroim d the jo in is , a s  the bqnes are  to 
r e m a h ib  the le g s ;  skin  the taii b y  forclng a  clcft suok m  b e tw ^ n  
tho bones an d  sH n. W hen all is  rem oved, spn ak le  the skin  thor- 
ou gh ly  w ith  preservación pow der or s o a p it  w ell w ith arsenic soap_ 
L » v e  th e  skm  stretched till i t  becom es perfecily  dry and absorte 
the m ixture. F il l  the eye-orbils an d  n osin ls  w ith coiton, p u t a  thin 
la v e r  o f  coiton  a lon g  the back , introduce tbe w ire fram e-wotk, stu ff 
a lfth e  sm all p a tB  w ith  coiton an d  the rem aining p arts  w ith  a n y  dry 
vegetable  subsiance. R etu rn  the skull to the h ead ; g rM t dex- 
te n ty  is  required in  p lacin g the ariific ial eyes —  th ey  are  6 sie iie d  
w ilh  cenient. W hen stufling, care should be laken not lo streich 
the skin and to h ave  the anim al shaped mto n s  nai.ind  a p p e ra n ce .

Sk eh lm s. Rern ove  the skm , m asóles, and everyth in g  that wil 
com e o ff e a a ly , excep t the ligam ents, p lace  i i  in w ater lor severa! 
d ays, then take  it out, clean it mote t h o i w h l y  an d  lem ovc the 
hrain ;  p lace  i t  in  fresh w ater. R ep eac  this from d a y  co d a y  (chang- 
in g  Ihe w ater e ach  time). T h e  bones are, each tim e, to b e  well 
cleaned. (T h e  operación o f  c leanm g and scrapm g should p ro ^ rty  
be done under Ihe surface o f  the w ater.) A fter the 
pJace ic in clean lim e-water or solulion o f  pearl-ash, thcn wasn 
aea in  w ith  clean  w ater, w ire  i l  an d  p lace it iii position, a n d a lio w it  
to dry. D o  not expose it lo the siin or lo  a  fire  to dry . A ll  large 
an im als' skeletcns can  be prepared ra  this w ay . B u t for small 
skeletons, an casier m eihod is to clean and s o a k ^ e  b o n e^  and 
placo them in  perforated boxes, w hich  should then be p u t m to ant- 
hills T h e  inseci-s w ill q u ick ly  rernove the fle sh ; the skeietons m.usi 
b e  laken out before they a t ia ck  ihe ligaraenls. N o w  w ash , wire. 
and p lace in posiiion-

W alter H . M artin , 216  Fran klin  avenue, B roo k lyn , N . Y . ,  is now 
S ecretary  o f  C hapter 1 5 1 ,  in p lace  o f  E- A . Osbotne. (N othing
causes so g re a t confusión a s  a  ch an ge o f  secretarles. I h e c h a iig e  
can  n o lb e  noted hoce im ül three months a fter it occurs, and b y  that 
lim e a  n ew  one m ay  h ave  been elected. In  case  o f  C haptot i ^ ,  
this ch an ge w as n ecessary, but, ordinaiiiy , tho secretary should be 
perm anent.)

EXCIÍANGES D e SIRED.

M inerals and fossiis for other minerals, fossiis, an d  w oods.— P . M. 
F lo v d . BurUnftoT), K an sas. ..v. .  ...

B irds’  «g g s  blown w ith one hole.— L ouis B . B ishop, B o x  905, N ew

^ P c t r i ’fied 'shells  (labcled).— W . E . L o y , E aton , O hio, Secretary

*'*Bm;miica! specim ens an d  correspondencc.— H a rry  L .  Ru ssell, 
P ov n etle . W isconsín. _  ^  » j

M inerals and b irds' eggs— L o u is  D . O m so n , 1306  Independence 
A ven u e, K o n sas  C ity, M o. _  _  tv r

U p id o p ie ra  coticsp on den ce.--E d . I L  Pu inam , D aven p ori, lowa^ 
C h llc o p y iiie  for quariz  c r y s i a l - E .  R .  L am ed , Sec . C hap ter szp, 

3546 b. D earborn S i . ,  C hicago, 111. .  x r-i i
Ind ian  arrow-hoads fot a  sea-horae or síarfish — Jero m o C lark , 143 

W ashington A v e ., N ew port, K y .  .  j  j
FeldsSar, tourmaline, and M cxican  on yx, g r  w oods, geodes, 

m inoralsVand b irds' e g g s . - R .  P . K a ig h n , 30 14  R ld g e  A v a ,  m a .
M inoráis in  exch an ge for minoráis, fossiis, o r w oods.— H a rry  l ,  

M . M ilohell, 3 3  W . la th  S i ,  N .  Y .  c- „  1
M inerals, Ind ian  curiosities, and w ood, for a n ^ h in g  w u a l  in 

Y a l u e .- 5 . B . A tn o ld , W hipple B k ’ s, Y a ra p a i C o ., A tizona l y .
P ressed  fe m s an d  a  síuffed b a l, for foreign coins and h ites  eggs. 

— M iss H a td e  M - G rover, FoUom  S ia ie  P n son , Folsom , Cfoifomra.
Curiosiiies an d  relies for m inerals and cunosities.— W m. K . 

N ichols, 2016  A rch  S i . ,  Philadelphía.
E g g s  for w oods, sea-w ecds, etc.— C - M - Sp ragu e, 19  Oakwood

* R e ’d S ! ¡ ^ % c k s ,  b lack skiromer, and other rato e g g s , in  sets or 
single.— C . « .  D o e , 28 W ood 5 c ,  Providcnce, U . 1.

icxas ccfiu¿/cuc, •
W is e . B o x  454 , W a c o , T e x a s .  . . .  ,

P e tr íf ie d  m osss sh e ü s , c o r a l, e tc .,  e tc .,  fo r  « e a n  c u n o s iiic s  an ü  
m in c r a k  — E d w a r d  S h a w , 459 S u p e r io r  S t , l o I « a o ,  ü h io .

B ird s ’  e g g s .— S a m u e l L  h ía g ie ,  R u th e r fo rd , N . J .
M  In e ra is .— B l i s t o n  J .  P e r o t ,  W e sic h e ste r , P e n n .
P ecr ificd  m o ss ,— W m . G . L o y ,  E a ro n , O rno.
M o s s  a g a te s ,—J a m e s  0 'C o n n e ll,  F o r t  S to c k w n , T e x a i .
W e  m iF s e n d  É r a c r to n 's  S tn ic c u re  a n d  U a b u s  o f  S p i d ^ ,  fo r  ih e  

b e*c  m o u n ted  c o licc tío n  o f  s ix  sp e c ie s  o f  sp id e r s  re c e iv e d  b y  b e p t  
8 ih . - P h i la d e lp h ia  B „  H . T a y l o r  R o d w r s ,  S « . ,  10 15  V in e  b l. 

S c a -s h e llsa n d sa n d -d o lla r s  fo r o r e s , - P .  L u c k e r ,  G a iv e s to n , 1  e x a s .

A n s w e r s  t o  Q u e s t i o n s  i n  P r e v io u s  R e p o r t s ,

G e o d e s  a re  ro u n d e d  h o llo w  c o n c re tio n s, e ith e r  e m p r y , o r  con- 
ta in in e  a  m ore  o r  le s s  so lid  a n d  fr e e  n u c le u s , a n d  fre q u c n tly  h a v in g  
th e  c a v i iy  lin e d  w ith  c ry s ta ls . O n  a c c o u n t  o f  th e ir  512c a n d  sh a p e  
ih e y  a re  so m etim es c a lle d  p o ta to -s io n e s. T h e  w o rd  G e o d e  com es 
fro m  th e  G r e e k , a n d  m e a n s  ' c a r t l i y . '  o  - o

G e o . P o w e l l ,  S i . C la ir ,  P a .

[ T A i s  g i v e s  n o e x p l a y u i i i o n  o f  J t o w  g e o d e s  a r e  f o r m e d .  N o  o n e  

h a s  a n s w e r e d  t h i s  q u e s t i o n  y e t  P l e a s e  a s k  i h e  n e a r e s i ^ ^  P r o f e s s o r . "  

a n d r e p o r i .  S t a y ) H e r e  i s  a  le tte r  fro m  th e  h o m e  o f  th e  g e o d e ,]

W a v e r l y ,  B r e m e r  C o -, I o w a .  
D e a r  S i r :  I  s e n d  y o u  th is  d a y  a  b o x  o f  g e o d e s . W e  f in d  them  

in  a  q u a n v  in  a  b lu f f  o f  so ft lim esto n e . S o m e  b a v e  c o lo r e d  c r y s ^ s ,  
b u l  th e  c ó lo rs  fa d e  on e x p o su r e  to  h g h t . I  a o i in c lm e d  to th ic k  
th a t  th e y  w e r e  o n c e  liv in g  a n im a ls , so m e th in g  l ik e  s p o n g « .  in  
c o u rse  o f  ü m e  t h e y  b e c a m e  co v e re d  w ith  se d iin e n t, a n d  th is , th ro u gh  
so m e a c iio n  o f t h e  e le m c n ts , c h a n g e d  to lim e sto n e , w ith o u t p e in fy -  
iu g  th e  a n im a l su b a ia n c c . T h is  d e c a y  in g .  le ft  c a v in e s ,  w h ic h  la te r 
w e r e  fille d  w ith  c r y s ta ls .  I f  a n y  o n e  h a s  a  b e tte r  ih e o r y ,  1 sh o u ld  
b e  g la d  10  h e a r  5t. P le a s e  te ll  g o o d  S i .  N i c h o l a s  t h a t  i t  i s  ra th er 
in c o n v c o ic n l fo r  ra e  to  g e t  m y  m a il in  O h lo - _

V e r y  r t s p e c t fu l ly ,  L .  I — G o o d w in .

[M r . G o o d w in ’ s  ih c o r y  í s  s u r e ly  in c e n io u s , O n e  m e m b e r h as 
s u g g e s t e d  th a t  g e o d e s  m a y  h a v e  b e e n  v o lc a n  Ic í q  o rig in , a n d  fo rm ed  
in  th e  a i r  H ke h aiU slo n es. W e  sh a ll  h e a r  fu r t h e r  fro m  th is q u e stio n .]

B e e s  c a i r y  th e  h o n e y  in  a  h o n e y -b a g . Ic  i s  c o n n e c te d  w ith  th e  
m o u th , a n d  th e  ju i c e s  w h ic h  th e  b e e s  g a th e r  p a s s  m to  i t  a n d  a re  
ch an sred  in to  h o n e y . T h is  c a n  b e  b ro u g h t  u p  a s a i n  a t  w d l.

T h e  A p t e r y x  k  a  b ird  liv in g  ín  N e w  Z e a la n d . I i h a s s t u m p s  o f  
w in g s  a n d  n o  ta il, l i s  fe a th e rs  lo o k  l ik e  fu r. I t s  e g g s  a r e  la id  in
d e e o  h o le s  in  th e  g ro u n d .  ,  ,

P ^ N U T S  a r e  th e  fru it  o f  a  ip a ilin g  v in e , w ith  am al! y e l lo w  flow ers. 
A f t e r  th e  flo w e rs  fe l l  th e  ste m  b e n d s  d o w n w a r d , a n d  th e  p o d  fo rces 
i t s e lf  in to  th e  g ro u n d , w h e re  i t  r ip e n s.

B r a z i l  h a s  tw o  se a so n s . l l  w o u ld  b e  th e  " d r y  se a so n  th e re  a t 
che tím e m en tio n ed . ,  ,  , p .  •

D a r k  S p o t s  o n  le o p a rd s  c o rre sp o n d  10  th e  le a v e s  o f  th e  tree  in 
. . .  K«,r.ra> se e n  e a s i ly .

o ften  th ru st Its h e a d  in to  th e

N a r w h :il  a r e  am* 
ihi b io u s a n  im a is . 1 w  n o  w  1*1 - . o i  i  civi ••ías . j   ̂ -

M o s t  F l i e s  d ic  Ín  w in te r ;  a  fe w  h v e  in  c ra n n ie s  « n l i l  sp n n g . 
T h e  h o u s e  o f  a  u e a v e r  i s  b u ilt o f  m u d , sto n e s, a n d  s c c k s .  I h c

e n ir a u c c is  a lw a y s  b e lo w  th e  su r fa c e  o f t h e  w ater .
T h e  FU51HC p o i n t  o f  c o p p e r  is  19 9 4  u e g . ; o l le a d , beo  o e g . , 01

«. TAIlVl

w h íc í r i l  h id e s , a n d  p ré v e n t  i t s  b e in g  se e n  e a s i ly .
I f  T H E  O s T R i C H  i.« h u n tc d , ic w i l l  o ften  thrus 

sa n d  a n d  th in k  th a t  n o  o n e  se e  it,
T h e  M a n a t e e ,  P o r p o ise , D o lp h in , W h a le , an d  

p h ib ío u s  a n im a ls . (W h o  w i ll  c o r re c t  th is  r  J
'  ___17._______í.. -1 r*4,r litrA in /'rOTITtl̂

I H B  1‘ UMNU 4'W**'8 V» •-  - y y - f  — » • » - ......... -» • w >
silver, i8 ? 3  deg. [A ll F .]

S a l t  W a t e r  frceres a t s 6 jé  deg. t -
M i r a m  H. B i c k ,  Uuca, N. Y-

[T h U  is  M iss K ly d a  R ich ardson ’ s  excellent answ er co on c o f  the 
M atch  questions-]

I  P ro b ab ly  the h ardest w ood in  ihe w orld is  ihat o f  ihe £ u c a -  
M Í m  T c s i u i f s r a ,  O tdet M yrtaceae. T h b  tree 15 a  naUve o f  A u s m -  
lia  and the In d ia n  A ich ip elago . I t  is, in  comrnori w n h  the othet 
trees o f  this gem ís, v e ry  tall. Often it atlnins a  height o f  two hun­
dred an d  fifty  feel, an d  is  seven ty  feet in  circum ference a t u s  base. 
T h is  tree i .  called the brown e iim  tioe, o n to n  bark. I 'ro rn it  is 
obiained one o f  the valuab le kincTs o f  k ino, so m uch used in  medicine.

M a n y  olher answ ers received, for w hich spacc can  not be given.

S n o w . c r v s t .4 L  P b i z e .— T h e  prizc for best draw in gs o f  snow- 
c ty sia ls  is  again  aw arded to M iss M ary  L .  Garfield, o f  F itchburg,

O k o n o , M e .
I h a v e  read the rcpo tts o fth e  A . A . w ith  g re a t interest, and fully 

aonreciaie that through its influence a  con sian lly  in creasin g arm y 
o f naturalisLs k  h ein g form ed, w hich is  destm ed to accom plish 
valuab le resu lis  in  the fine o f  scientific observations. A tn C Tica«e«* 
ih is arm y o f  trained an d  enlhu siaslicoteetvers. P leaso tell G larencc 
L  L o w e r ih at T o r t r i x  C t o m i m  feeds on the leaves  o f  willow 
( S a ü x  t o n l a n d r a )  in  Europe, but ihLs insect h as  n ever been found 
ín this country, and h e  doiibiless h as  m istaken som e other inract for 
it I f  he w ill send m e the insect b y  m ail. I  w ill g ive  him  the tnie 
ñam e, and w hat is know n o f  its habits. I  w ill ñam e torincids lor 
an v  o f  the members o f  ihe A -  A . w ho will collect an d  send them to 
me, for I  am  m aking a  revisión o f  all the describcd species ol Ihe 
w orld, and w ish to see a s  m any a s  possible, e speciaily  ftnm the boutn 
an d  W est. Y o u rs  tru ly , C . H . F e r n a l d ,  Pro f. o f  N ot. H ut.

[T h is  opportunity for m aking the acquaim ance o f  “ toriric ids”  
will not be iieglectcd b y  ou r cn toraoloeisia]



a n d  le a v e  a  p h ilo so p h e r. 7 . S y n c o p a ie  a  d iv is ió n  o f  a  p o e m  an d  
le a v e  a  R o m á n  c e n so r. 8 . S y n c o p a t e  a  c o v e r in g  fo r th e  H ead w o m  
b y  a  b U h o p  a n d  le a v e  d e e p  m u d. 9. S y n c o p a t e  (he se a * sh cro  a n d  
le a v e  v a lu é , so . S / n c o p a t e  im p re ss ío n s  in  p la ^ ter  a n d  le a v e  do> 
m e stic  a n im a ls . “ m i n n e . h A 'H A ,”

M y  fir st  i s  ¡n  h ln g e , b u t  n o t  ín  j o in t ;
M y  se c o n d  in  a p e x , b u t  n o t  in  p o ín t ;
M y  th ird  i s  iu  c o ffe e , b u t n o t  Ín le a ;
M y  fo u rth  í s  Ín  w a s p , h u t  n o t  ¡n  b e e ;
M y  fifth  i s  in  d ía l,  b u t  n o t  in  f a c e ;
M y  s ix th  ¡5  in  fr in g e , b u t n o t  ¡n  la c e ;
M y  s e v e n th  Ín  b o n n e t, b u t  n o t  ín  h o o d ;
M y  d ^ h c h  í s  in  lu m b e r , b u t  n o t  ¡n  w o o d ;
M y  n in th  Ls ín  h a r m o n y , n o t  in  to n e :
M y  w h o le  h a d  a  p la c e  o u  K i n g  A r t l iu r 's  th ro n e —  
'T w a s  d r a w n  fro m  iK e  w a te r , o r  d r a w ii fro m  a  stone.

w .  V- M .

C ltO SS P T 'Z Z IiE .

I I .L Ü S T I IA T E I )  X »U ZZLE  I N  T H E  H E A D -T IE  CE.

T h e  a b o v e  sh o u ld  firsc  b e  r e a d  a s  a  re b u s . T h e  a n s w e r  w í ll  b e  a 
fo iir- lin c  s t a n z a  w lf ic h  fo rm s a  c h a ra d e . T b i s  sh o u ld , In  tu rn , be 
so lv e d  a s  i f  í t  w e r e  p r ín te d  H ke r im ila r  c h a ra d e s . g e o r g s  f o l s o m .

PfHTRLE J)IAGONAL?^.

A c r o s s :  i .  A  m a rin e  c o n v e y a n e e , a .  O f th e  sam o  a g e . j . »  A
. . . j  - r   L .  - r  c o n se cra  te d  S a ú l

5, A  c o u n r y  o f  E n g la n d . 6,
p ro p h c t a n d  ju d g e ,  o f  th e  tr ib e  o f  L e v í ,  w h o  c o n se cra  te d  S a u í  
k in g  o f  I s r a o f  4 . A  lan d -to rto ise .
R a g g e d .

D i a g o n a l s :  L e f t  to  R J g h t  — A  R o m á n  g e n e ra l, b o rn  106  b .  c ,  
R ig h t  to  L e íc  — A  c o n s ie lla i ío it .  b e r t i e  b u s h k e l l .

C H A U A D E .

M y  J i r s t  h a s  n o  lo v e  fo r  m y  s e c o u d ,
B u t  h o p e s  ' t  w i ll  b e  h ís  e r e  h e  d íc s ;

M y  - w h o U  i s  so  p le a sa n t  a  m atter,
T o  d o  it  e a c h  c l e v e r  o n e  t r ie s ,  w . h .  a .

C EN TR ATj S Y N C O P A T IO N S  a n d  iC E IllA IN H E ItS .

E a c h  o f  th o  w o r d s  d e sc r íb e d  contaln.^ f iv e  le tters, a n d  th e  sy n c o - 
p a ie d  le tte rs , p la c e d  ín  th e  o rd e r  h e re  g iv e n , sp c ll th e  ñ a m e  o f  (he 
d a u g h te r  o f  a  p o w e rfu l In d ia n  c h ie f

I .  S y n c o p a t e  a  s u b s ta n c c  u s c d  i n m a k in g  v a r n ís h c s  a n d  Ic a v c  a  
c o m b u s iib le  m in era l, s .  S y n c o p a t e  a  p ro d u c t o f  w a n n  co u n tries 
a n d  le a v e  fe n n e ii ie d  líq u o rs . 3 .  S y n c o p a t e  e v e n ts  a n d  le a v e  o l e ^ -  
in o u s m atter. 4 . S y n c o p a t e  n  sm nll f ish  a n d  le a v e  a  S c o t i ííK  
ñ a m e  fo r  a  la k e . 5 . S y n c o p a t e  a  to w n  o f  L c m b a r d y  a n d  le a v e  an 
i s l á n d  o f  th e  A ¿ g e a i i  S e a ,  n e a r  C a p e  B l a o C o .  6. S y n c o p a t e  a  p o et

F r o m  1  to  2 , th e  m ain  t i m b e r o f a  sh ip . F r o m  2 to i .  a  v e g e ta b le . 
F r o m  2  lo  5 , a n  o b liq u e  g la n c e . F ro m  5  to  2, a  J i v c ly  dan ce. 
F ro m  2  to 3 ,  a  n o o se . F r o m  j  lo  2 , a  sm a ll b o d y  o f  s la g n a n t  
iv a te r. F r o m  4  to 2 , v ic io u s . F ro m  3 10  4 ,  10  su b sU t.

“ B U M P SY  G .A n D N B F ,'’

r i .

S t e v e k  c a r  lo n y  d e w in g  ih u s lc is  c iw h h  f y l  fo rm  n o c  d io s  fo  b e t  
m ool fo  file  o t  h c t  th ro e , c r íb a n g  h o t n a m y  co o ld e r h a rd s e t  to u  fo 
h íw h c  h e t c a b fir  fo  ro u  tre a c h ra c  .si d am e.

H O lJB LE  ACltO.«4TlC.

T h e  in iH als a n d  fin á is, re a d  d o w n w a rd , e a c h  sp e ll  ih e  s i im a m e  
o f  a  fa m o u s A m e ric a n  statesm an .

C r g .s s - w o k d s :  i .  T h e  c r y  o f  a  b ird . 2- P u b lic  re c o r d s  w h ic h  
a r e  p r e s e rv e d  a s  e v id e n c e  o f  fa c í ,  3 , A  b ra n c h  o f  a  tre e . 4. T o  
a n n o y . 5 . A o  a n im a l o f  th e  c a t  k in d . 6 . T o  tu m  to  a cco u n t . 7. 
O n e  w h o  d íre c ts  th e  c o u is e  o f  a  sh ip . n .  h . m.

N C W E llIC A I. ENXG íL\.

I  AM c o m p o sc d  o f  s lx ty - th r e e  le tte rs , a n d  a m  a  q u o ia tio n  fro m  th e  
B ib lc ,  ÍQ th e  b o o k  o f  E c c ie s ia s te s .

M y  4 5 - 2 3 - 6 2 - 3 2 - 1 5 - 3  w e  sh o u ld  “ a p p ly  o u r h e a r is  u n t o ,"  s a y s  ih c  
n in e tie ih  P s a lm , M y  5 5 - i4 “ 6 ^ 6 o “ X2 i s  ju s c  ih e  re v e rse , M y  2 9 - 4 2 -  
6 ^ 4 7 “ ! 8 - 5 1  í s  to e x p a n d . M y  4 3 - 5 7 - 2 1 - ^ 5 0 - 1 6  Ls ju s t  th e  rev erse , 
M y  3 8 -4 8 ^ 3 4 -^ 6 -19  i s  s a id  to be " s t r a n g e r  th an  f ic t ío n ."  M y  2 0 -  
4 8 - 2 1 - 5 4 - 4 8  IS ju s t  th e  re v e rse . M y  1 7 - 3 3 - 2 6 - 1 - 3 8 - 6 3  m e a n s 
« v e n ly  sp re a d . M y  2 1 - 5 4 - 3 9 - 8 - 3 6  h  j u s t  th e  re v e rse . M y  3 7 - t o -  
8 - 4 6 15  a  w ise  m a n . M y  4 0 -3 4 -2  5 - 3 5 - 2  7 i s  j u s  t th e  re v e rse . Ñ y  2 - 4 4 -  
1 1 - 3 5 - 4 1  i s  so m e th in g  e n t ire ly  im a g in a r y .  M y  5 5 - 4 - 3 5 - 5 6  i s  ju s t  
th e  re v e rse . M y  1 3 - 4 8 - 4 9 - 5 3 - 5  i s  q u íc k . M y  5 2 - 6 0 - 14 - 4 5  ¡ s  j u s i  
th e  re v e rse , M y  9 - 6x - 3 > * 7  i s  co n te m p d b le . M y  2 - 1 0 - 4 9 - 2 1  ís  ju s t  th e  
rev erse . M y  2 4 - 5 8 - 2 1 - 6 1 - 3 1 - 2 2 1 5  q u ie t . M y  5 5 - 4 8 - 4 4 - 2 ^ 1 8 - ^ 3 5  
¡ s  ju s t  th e  re v e rse . “  P A P T i i E N t A . ”



[ J u l y .

T I . 1. T S T U A T E D  I M I Z Z L E .
ihus, E th e r  V a n . b v  D ean  R o lla  P o ag , is  an aiw gram  on " T h e  
R a v e n  ”  b v  E d ffa r  A lian  P oe. ,  „  .

1  T h e  W oes o ' H em m e, b y  R o d n e y  J .  H . W ahpona.
2  G r a n t h e r  Sp ed ban n 's T a le , h y  StaCT K  Crofsiein.
3. T h e  B a b y  o f  Churllin  Tem ple b y  H ild a  J .  W aurowe. 
i  T h e  K ao d leb en i C ook, b y  W aldo So.uhm ower. 
t  A d ora  W hcaton 's T em ptet, b y  R o g o r O. P . Gnmes.^ ^

N O V E T . C K G S S - W G K U  E N I G M A .

Y o u  ’ l l  find  m y fim t in A ft ic a ;
M y  second in  M éx ico ;

I d Portugal m y th ird  is  p laced :
F o r fourth to R u ss ia  g o ;

M y  fifth in  Scortand h as a h o rn e ;
M y  d x th  in C an d ahar,

M y  seventh dw eils in  H indoostan ;
M y  e ighth  in F ran ce  a far;

M y  ninth is in  Je iu sa le m ;
M y  tenth in  P a r a g u a y ; .

M y  e leven ili ’ s  fast tn B elg iu m ;
M y  tw eifth  is  in  N o rw ay.

M y  whole com es only once a  y e a i,
T h e  b o y 's  delight, the m o lh e rs  fear.

O C T A G O N .

W n .v f  anim als are  rcpresenied in  Ihis p icture?

A N A G R A M í s :  P A M O H S  S G N G S  A N D  T I I E I R  
A D T l I O K l f i .

iN  Ihe follotvins A n agram s, the letters o f  ‘ k ®  ' ' ‘ J '® .  “ U ' '®  
are  not m iogled  tvith the letters w h id i form the authors, ñam es,

A r x o ss  - 1  T h e  son o f  M ercu ry , w h o  w as tho god o f  shepherds 
and h t fm sm e n .N . l s  anxious. 3.
T h e  an den t ñ a m e  o f  a  pictu iesquc porlion of 
6 . T o  steul a w a y .  7- T o  settle. A L C ia i a o s s .

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  IN  T H E  J U N E  N U M B E R ,

N U M ESIC A I. E m ig m a . " T h o u g h  th e  m ilis  o f G o d  g rin d  
s lo w ly , y e t  t h e y  g r in d  e x e e e d m g  sm all.

A h A v i a r v . j . N ig h u n g a lc .  a . G o ld fin c h  
3  L a r k .  4 .  T e a l .  5 . C h ic k a d c e .  6 . N u t-h a tc h  
7 . U obolinic. S , C o o t . 9 . C o c k a to o  10 .  b m p e  
I I .  W h ip -p o o r-w ilL  J 2 .  M a g p ie .  1 3 .  L a p  
w in g  14 .  P lo v e r  (p lan ). 15 .  K in g fish e r ,
16 . fú n n e t  (lin e). 1 7 .  M a rtin . 18 .  S p a r io w .
IQ . T o u c a n . 20 . T h r u s h  (throne).

N o v e l  A c r o s t ic . B a t t le  o f  W aterlo o .
C r o s v w o r d s :  i .  Bo'VVer. 2 , A b A s e .  3.
T i T le .  4 . T r E a t ,  5. L a R c h .  6 . E lL e n  
7 . O z O n e . 8 . F rO w n .

T w o  C r o s s -w o » o  E nigptIa s . i  R o s e *  
b u d  I I .  A n e m o n e .

T w E L v a  C o n c e a l e d C i t i e s . i .R t o n .
2 . P a r í s .  3 .  D o v e r .  4 . T h e b c s .  5. A th e n s.
6  E p h e s u s -  7 . L o n d o n . 8, T e h e rá n . 9 .
R o m e . 10 .  V e r o n a , i i .  N ic e ,  1 2 .  S p a r ia .

I l l u s t r a t e d  P u z z l e  in  t h e  H e a d  
j'iEca. R o s e s .

l s  t a l ,  n o t  Í«  k i t t e n ;  i n  o a r, b u t  n o t  in
síul: . . . 1 .

I n  g lo v c s ,  b u t  n o t  m  im it e n ;  in  p iic n c r , out
o o t  in  p a i l ;  . , . .

In  iru jn pcLs, b u t n o t  in  t u n e ;  th e  w h o le  a p p e a rs  m  ju n e .

A -varice .

SuNFLGWBR M a z b . S ce  accom pauving illu s lra ^ ti .
A C BO ST IC : T ad m or in  the D esert. i .  1- im e .

3 .  D - : b L  4- M -= r c y .  5- O -h ed i-
en ce . 6 . R -e fr e s h m e m . 7 I - n d u s t iy .  8.

/ J L c r l  N - o u g h t .  9 . T - a i lu r m g .  so . H - e t o is m . 1 1 .
' 7 ^ /  E - a r I h .  la .  U - e a lh .  1 3 .  E -x c e U e n c m  14-

S - a d s la c l io n . 15 .  E - le r m t y .  i6 ,  R - e p u -  
ta tio n . 1 7 .  T 4 ara.

S t . A x d p b w ' s  C b d s s  o f  D ia m o n d s . U p - 
n e r  L c f i* h a n d  D ia m o n d :  i .  P .  2.
2 . P e a r s .  4 . E r a .  5 . S  U p p e r  R ig h t-  
h a n d  D ia m o n d :  x. S .  2 . A c e .  3 .  S cen e . 
4, E n d .  5. E .  C e n tra l D ia m o n d : 1 .  b . 
2 . A p e .  3. S p a r e . . 4- E r r .  5« E t  L o w e r  
L e ft -h a n d  D ia m o n d :  x. S .  3>

S ta r e . 4 . E r e ,  5. E .  L o w e r  R ig h t-h a n d  
D ia m o n d : j .  E .  2 . R a w .  3* E a g e r .  4<

N o v e l  <?r o s s *w o r i > E n i g m a . J o a n  o f  A r e .  
T w o  E a s v  W oRia-SQ U A RES. 1. i< O ats. «. 

A g ü e .  3  T u n e . 4 . S e e n . I I .  * . Jx in c .  s .  
T T ^ d , a. N e e d . 4 . E d d y .

P i .  S a in t  A u g u s i in c !  'W e ll h a s t  th o u  said , 
T h a t  o f  o u r  v ic e s  w e  c a n  from e 

A  la d d e r , i f  w e  w i ll  b u t  li« a d  
P p n e a t h  o u r  fe e t  c a c h  d c c d  o f  sh am e, , .  >.

H e n r v  W  L on gR E LL O W  in  '* T ! i e  L a d d e r  o f S t  A n g u s t i m .
III II UGÍJJVVÍ, lAU» ««w. . . .    .  .  •  J
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B lan k e  F am ily  — Floren ce L e slie  K y ie  — C lara  J .  C h ^  Safim ViloM ^  p a n sy , 2 — M im iie  and la u iu n c e  V a n  B urén , 1 -
ANSWEKS TO P u z z le s  in  t h e  I t Ia v  N u m b e r w ere recm ved, h ' " ”  ' " ! 5' J e s a i e  B u gb ee , 6 — B c s sa n d  M ad g e, 7 -  A lc -  

S  W . M cC la ry , i  — F ran k  1.  B u m s, 6 — M a r y  D can e D cx le r, W  O gden, 2 — T w o  Subscnbets, 7 — M iih
bÍade2, " 7 - E f f i =  K .  T a l b o y s , 6 - R .  2 - N ¿ r l h ® S r a r ,  i - A d d i e  W . G ross, — G r a «
M cK e e v c r , 4  — E -  B lan ch e Jo lin s , i  — A . ® r  a ^ íT R o ry  O 'M o re , 3 - l ^ r l i e  and M au d , 4 r a R u n ® . S c P
an d  B lanche F a i r y ,  5 — A n m e L o vett, 7 — M attie  U  C o ll, a  K o ry  u  . s . _ L .  E . R . ,  i  — L iv in gs io n  H am , i  — B essie  r .  
L o u ise  K e lly , 4 -  F ran k ie  C iaw fo rd , a - F .  N -p n d < i. ♦  u l l  s - H o l c n  E  M ah an , 6 - F r e d .  T h w a ils , 7 - A n u a  C la ik , a
MoColliD, ^ ^ F lo r e n c c  E . P ratt, 6 - L y d e  M o K .n n e y , 6.




