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T H E  F A M I N E  A M O N G  T H E  G N O M E S .  

B y  Hj a l m a r  H. B o y e s e n .

I BELIEVE it was in the winter o f i8—  (but 
it does not m atter so much about the time) that 
the servants on the large estáte o f Halthorp raised 
a great ado about som ething or other. W hereupon 
the barón o f Halthorp, who was too stout to walk 
down the stairs on slight provocation, called his 
stervard in a  voice like  that o f an angry lion, and 
asked him, “ W h y  in the ñame o f Moses he did 
not keep the rascals quiet.”

“  But, your honor,”  stammered the steward, who 
was as thin as the barón was stout, “ I have kept 
them  quiet for more than a  month past, though it 
has been hard enough. Now, they refuse to obey 
me uniess I admit them  to your honor’s presence, 
that they m ay state their complaint.”

“ Impudent b e g g a rs!”  growled the oíd gcntlc- 
man. “ T e ll them  that 1 am  about to take m y aftcr- 
dinner nap, and that I do not wish to be disturbad.” 

“  I have told them that a dozen times,”  whined 
the steward, piteously. “ But they are determincd 
to leave in a  body, unless your honor conseiUs to 
hear them .”

“ L ea v e ! T h ey  can’t leave,”  cried his honor. 
“ T h e  law binds them. W ell, well, to save talk­
ing, fling the doors open and let them come in.”  

T h e steivard hobbled away to the great oak- 
panclcd doors (I forgot to tell you that he limped 
in his left foot), and, cautiously tiirning the knob 
and the key, pccpcd out into the hall. There stood 
the servants— twenty-eight in a ll— but, oh I what 
a s ig h t ! T h ey  were hollow-chccked, with hungry 
eyes and bloodless lips, and deep lines about their 
mouths, as if they had not seen food for weeks.

T heir bony hands twitched nervoiisly at the coarse 
clothes that flapped in loose folds about their 
lean and awkward limbs. 'T h e y  were indeed a 
pitiful spectacle. O nly a single one o f them — and 
that was o f course the cook — looked like an ordi- 
nary mortal, or an extraordinary mortal, i f  you 
like, for she was nearly as broad as she was 
long. It was owing to the fact that she walked at 
the head o f the procession as they filed into the 
parlor, that the barón did not immediately dis- 
cover the miserable condition o f the rest. But 
when tliey had faced about, and stood in a long 
row from wall to w all— well, you would hardly 
believe it, but the barón, hard-hcarted as he was, 
carne near fainting. There is a limit to all things, 
and even a  heart o f Steel would have been moved 
at the sight o f such melanclioly objects.

“ Stew ard,”  he roared, when he liad sufficiently 
leeovcred himself, “ who is the demon who has 
dared to trifle with m y fair namc and honor? 
Ñam e him, sir,— ñame him, and I will strangle 
him on the s p o t! ”

T b e  steward, even i f  he had been acquainted 
witli the demon, would have thought twice before 
nam ing him under such circumstances. Accotd- 
ingly he was silcnt,

“  Have I not,”  continued the barón, still in a 
voice that made his subjccts quake— “ have I not 
caused ampie provisions to be daily distributed 
am ong you? H ave not you, Mr. Steward, the keys 
to m y store-houses, and have you not m y authority 
to see that each member o f m y household is 
properly provided fo r? ”
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T h e  stevvard dared not answ er; he only nod- 
ded his head in silence.

“  If  you please, your honor,”  finally began a 
squeaky little voice at the end o f tlie row (it was

" O U T  OV* T H E  M O U N T A I N  C A M E  A  C W i m i »  O h  Ü S Ü M E S .

that o f the lindcr-groom), “  it is n ’t the steward as 
is to blame, but it ’s the victiials. Somehow there 
is n ’t  any taste ñor fillin’ to them. W hether 1 eat 
pork and cabbage, or porridge with molasses, it
don’t  m ake any difference. It all tastos alike. As 
I  say, your honor, tlic oíd N ick has got into the 
victuals.”

T h e under-groom had Imrdly ceasccl speaking 
before the barón, who was a very irascible oíd 
gentlem an, seized his large gold-headed cañe, 
and, as quickly as his bulk would allow, nishod for­
ward to give vent lo his angcr.

‘ ‘ I ’ ll teach you manners, you impudent clovm ,” 
he bawled out, as, with his cañe lifted above his 
head, he rushed into the i-anks o f the frightened

servants, shouting to the under-groom, “ Criticise 
m y victuals, wiU you, you miserable knave ! ”

T h e  under-groom  having on former occasions 
made the acquaintance o f the baion ’s cañe, and 
still rem em bering the unpleasant sensation, imme­
diately made for the door, and slipped nimbly out 
Isefore a blow had reached him . A ll the others, 
who had to suffer for their spokesman’s boldness, 
tumbled pell-m ell through the sam e opening, and 
jum ped, rolled, or vaulted down the steps and 
landed in a  confused heap at the bottom o f the 
stairs.

Tire barón, in the meanwhile, m archcd with 
long strides up and down the floor, and expressed 
himself, not in the politest language, concerning 
the impudencc o f his domestics.

“ H ow ever,”  he grum bled to himself, “ 1 must 
look into this affair and find out what fraud there 
is at the bottom o f it. T h e  poor creatures could n ’t 
get as lean as that unless there was some rea! 
trouble.”

A bout three hoiii-s later, the barón heard the 
large bell over the gablc o f his storc-house ring out 
for dinner. T h e wood-cuttem and the m en who 
drove the snow-plow, and all other laborcrs on the 
large estáte, as soon as they heard it, flung away 
their axes and snow-shovels and hurried up to the 
mansión, their boards and hair and eyebrows all 
white with hoar-frosl, so that they looked like 
w alking snow-men. But as it happened, the 
under-groom, Nils T ag fat, chanced at that mo- 
m ent to be cutting down a large snow-ladcn 
fir-trce which gtew  on a  projccting knoll o f the 
mountain. H e pullod o ff his m ittens and blew on 
his hands (for it was bitter coid), and was about 
to shoulder his ax, when suddenly he heard a 
chonis o f quecr little m etallic voices, as it seemed, 
right under his feet. H e stopped and listened.

“  There is the boíl o f H althorp r in g in g ! W here 
is m y cap ? where is n iy  cap ? ”  he heard distinctly 
uttcred, though he could not exactly place the 
sound, ñor did he see anybody within a müc 
around. A n d  just for the joke o f the tliing, 
Nils, who was always a jo lly  fellow, m ade his voice 
as fine as he could, and, m im icking the tiny voiccs, 
squeaked out:

“ W here is m y cap? W here is m y c a p ? ”
But imagine his astonishment when suddenly he 

heard a voice answcr him  w ith : “ You can take 
Grandfather’s c a p ! ” and at the same moment 
there was tossed into his hands som eüiing soft. 
resembüng a small, red-peakcd cap- Just out of 
curiosity, Nils put it on his head to try how it 
would fit him , and sntall as it looked, it fitted 
him perfectly. But now, as the cap touched 
his head, his eyes were opened lo the strangest 
spectacle he ever bcheld. Out of the mountain
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caine a ciow d o f gnomes, all litclc; ved-
peaked caps, which m ade them invisible to all who 
were not provided with siinilar caps. T hey hur­
ried down the hill-side toward Halthorp, and Nüs. 
who \vas anxious to see u h at they were aljoiit, fol­
lowed at a  proper distance behind. A s he had 
h a lf expccted, they scram bled up on the railings at 
the door o f  the servants’ dining-hail, and as soon 
as the door was opened they rushed in, clim bcd up 
011 the chairs, and seated thcraselves on the backs 
just as tho servants took their places on the seats. 
A nd no\v Nils, who, you must remember, had 
011 the cap that m ade him invisible, camc \’ery

at the stcward’s side sat tlie barón himself, in a 
large, cushioncd eas> -chair. He did not eat, how­
ever ; lie was there m erely to see fair play.

Each servant fell to work gi'cedily with his knife 
and fork, and just as he had got a  delicious morsel 
half-way to his moutli, the gnom c on ihe back of 
his chair stretched him self forward and calm ly 
snatclied the mcat from the end o f the fork. Thus, 
all the w ay around the table, each man uncon­
sciously put his piece o f b ce f into the wide-open 
mouth o f his particular gnomc. A n d  the unbidden 
guests grinncd shrewdly at one another, and seemed 
to think it all capital fun. Sometimes, when the

' *1 

ú

“ T H E  UAKON S P K A N C  l 'E  W IT H  A M  E X C L A M A T IO M  O F  F K IG H T .

near splitting his sides with laughter. T h e lirst 
course was lioiled beef and cabbage. T h e  smell 
was delicious to Nils’s hungry nostrils, but he had 
to conquer his appetite in order to see the end of 
the game. T h e stcward stood at the end o f the 
table and served each with a liberal portion ; and

wooden trays (which were used instead o f plates) 
were sent to be rcplcnishcd, they made horrible 
grimaccs, oñen m im icking their poor victims, who 
chcwcd and swallowed and went through all the 
mntions o f eating without obtaining the slightest 
nourishmciU. T h ey  all would have ükcd to fling
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knives and forks and trays out through the W in ­

dows, but they had the niorning’s chastisement 
freshly in mind, and they did not daré open their 
mouths except for the futile purpose o f eating.

“ W ell, m y lads and lasses,”  said the barón, 
when he had watched the m eal for some minutes ;
“  i f  you can complain o f food like this, you indeed 
deseive to be flogged and put on prison faro.”

“  V ery  likely, your honor,”  said one o f the milk- 
maids ; ‘ ‘ liut if your honor would demean yourself 
to take a morscl with us, we would bless your honor 
for your kindness and complain no m ore.”

T h e  barón, looking around at all the hopeless 
eyes and haggard faces, felt that there was some­
thing besidesvanity that p iom ptcdthc requcst; and 
he accordingly ordered the cook to bring his own 
píate and drew his chair up to the table. Hardly 
had he seized his knife when N ils saw a gnome, 
who had hitherto been seated on the floor awaiting 
his turn, crawl up on the arm  o f his b ig  chair and, 
standing on tlptoe, seize betwcen his teeth the 
first b it the barón ivas putting to his mouth. The 
oíd gentleman looked astounded, mystified, be- 
wildcred ; but, fearing to m ake an cxhibition of 
himself, selected another inouthful, and again con- 
ducted it the accustomed way. T h e gnome carne 
near laughin g right out, as he dispatched this 
second m orsel in the same manner as the first, 
and a ll around the table the little monsters held 
their hands over their mouths and seemed on the 
point o f exploding. T h e barón put down knife 
and fork with a  b a n g ; his eyes seemed to be start- 
ing out o f his head, and his whole face assumed 
an expression of unspealtable horror.

“ It is Satan him self who is m ocking u s ! ” he 
cried. “ Send for th e p r ic s t! Send for the p ricst! ”

Just then Nils crept around behind the barón,

who soon felt something soft, like a fine skull- 
cap, pressed on his head, and before he had time 
to rescnt tho liberty, he started in terror at the 
sight o f the little creature that he saw sitting on the 
an n  of his chair. T h e barón sprang up with an 
cxclam ation o f fright, and pushed the chair back 
so violently that it was almost upset upon the floor. 
T h e gnome doxterously leaped down and stood 
staring back at the barón for an in stan t; then, with 
a  spring, he snatched a  poiato and h a lf a loaf o f 
bread, and disappeared. In his liaste, the barón 
ran against Nils, the under-groom, who (now with­
out a  cap) was standing with a  sm iling countenance 
calm ly suiveying all the confusión about liim.

“ Now, was 1 right, your hon or?”  he asked with 
a  respectful bow. “  D id you  find the victuals very 
filling ? ”
'  T h e  barón, who was yet too frightened to an- 

swcr, stood gazing toward a  window-pane, which 
suddenly and noisclessly broke, and through which 
the whole procession of gnoines, huddled together 
in flight, tum bled headloiig into the snow-bank 
without.

“ A nd what shall we do, N ils ? "  said the barón, 
the next day, when he had recovered from his 
shock, “ to pi-cvont the return o f the unbidden 
guests ?"

“ Stop ringing the great be ll,”  answered Nils. 
“  It is that which invites the gnom es.”

A n d  since that day the dinner-bell has never 
been ru ng at Halthorp.

But one day, late in the winter, Nils the groom, as 
he was splitting wood on the mountain-side, heard 
a  plaintively tinkling voice witliin, singing:

“  H u n g e r  a n d  sorrow cach new day is b rin g in g ,
S in c c  H a lth o rp  b e ll  h a s  ce a se d  iis  r in g in g .”
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R A D I S H V I L L E .

By  W il l ia m  O. St o d d a r d .

“  W h a t  is it, C liarley— what ave you d iggin g for 
now? I s i t m i c e ? ”

“  M ice ! W u d ho go for mico wid a  rake ? A n ’ 
it ’s not mice, begorra,”  said Pat McCue.

“  No, it is n’t  m ice¡ but i f  you boys want some 
fun, you can clim b over and take hold.”

“  W e  ’re coming, 1 ’ll cali Grip. W hat on earth 
is it, C h aiiey  ? ”

“ N o, sir ! I don’c want Grip. N ot this time. 
I don’t cave to have any small dogs in m y town.” 

“ Y our tovJii?"
H al Pinner had reached tlie top rail o f tire gar­

den fence, and he paused for a  moment to look 
down on the puzzle.

“ T o w n !”  echoed Pat M cCue. “ 1 ’d like to 
know what wud a  town Ije wid no dogs ? ”

Charley Brayton had not stopped work for an 
instant. He was piying a long-handied garden 
rake upon a  patch o f soft earth near the fence, and 
his younger brother stood in thé path, a few feet 
away, w atching him very seriously.

“ D o g s? ”  he said- “  Y es, of course, dogs. W hen 
the town ’s done, I ’ll have some ; cats, too, i f  1 
can get ’em of the right size.”

“ H al,”  said Pat M cCue, gravely, “ Charley ’s 
took wid one o f his qiiare noshins— that ’s a ll.” 

Just now C h arley’s “ queer n otion” liad so 
strong a hold upon him  that he did not seem to 
notice it. H e raked away, with a caro that was 
quite remarkable, for a moment more. Then he 
drew a  long breatli and leaned upon his rake- 
handle.

“  W ell, I ’ll tell you, boys, it ’s just this w a y ; 
M y Unele Frank is visiting at our house. He 
lives away out W est. None o f our fcilks have seen 
him before for years and years. I did n ’t know 
him at first. T h ey  had to tell me who he was. 
T hen  he showed me a  couplo o f bats and a  ball 
he ’d bought for m e.”

“ Show US thim ,”  interruptcd Pat McCue. 
“ Sure, it ’s a  new ball wc nade, worst o f ¡di 
things in the worruld,”

“ 1 will, by  and b y ,”  said Charley. “ A nd he 
brought me a  now knife with four bladcs.”

“  H ear that, H al P in n er! ”  shouted Pat. “ It ’s 
out W est tliey make the right kind of imcies. I ’ll 
get me inothor to spake for w an.”

“  A nd he said i f  I ’d come and pay him a  visit
he ’d give me a g u n  ”

“ Now, Charley, whin ye go on that visit, take 
me along. Mebbe he ’s got two o' thim guns ! ”

“ K eep  still, P at,”  said Hal Pinner. “ Let 
Charley get through.”

Charley had to turn, just then, and say to liis 
sm all brother; “ Keep back, B u b— y o u ’re step- 
ping on the boundary line,”  but he went right on 
with his explanation.

“  A nd you see, boys. Unele Frank ’s been build- 
ing a new town, and they let me sit up till eleven
o’ciock last night, liearing him tell all about it  ”

“ Elivin o’clock,”  muttered Pat.
“ A nd it was all a  iDarc prairie when he began. 

Not a  house, ñor a  fence, ñor so m uch as a ficid o f
corn on ít ------”

“  T h at ’s it,”  said P a t ; “ it ’s aisy to do anything 
at all, a f  there ’s nothing at all in the tvay.”

“  A nd Unele Frank went at it, and now it ’s a 
young city, with two railroads and a  rivcr, and all 
sorts o f things, and the people that livc there buy 
town-lots o f him and pay him rent for their houses, 
and buy sugar and coffee and things at his store, 
and he has a  big farm outside, and hunts for 
birds and door and rabbits.”

“  I ’d like.to have four or foive o f them  úneles,” 
said Pat, with a long sigh, as he slowly came down 
from the fence. “ But what ’s all that got to do 
wid your rakin’ for mico in tho garden, to -d ay?”

“  Mice ? ”  said Charley. “  This bed was full o f 
radisiies, till they got ripc. T hen  we pullcd ’em 
up and ate them. Unele Frank says they have 
radishes three times as large out W est. A n d  I 
asked Father i f  1 m ight have the bed for a  town, 
now it ’s cm pty, and I ’ve got it almost level now. 
T h e  first thing to do, when you ’re going to build 
a town, is to get all the weeds and sticks and oíd 
roots out o f the w ay.”

Hal Pinner was on the ground notv, and both 
he and Pat M cCue began to seo tho fiin in Charley 
Brayton’s “  quare noshin.”

A s  for Grip, that active little black-and-tan 
had worked his w ay under tho fence, but he had 
scentod som ething am ong Deacon Pinner’s lilac 
bushcs, and was dodging in and out through 
them.

T h e  rake had nearly done its part in tire work 
of m aking that town, and the patch o f earth, 
aljout six feet wide by  twice as m any long, was as 
smooth and Icvel as a  tablo.

A  hoe, a shovel, a  lot o f haíf-bricks, and a pile 
o f shingles were ly in g  in tho path, and little Bub 
Brayton was doing Iris best on a building of his 
own with some o f the bricks.
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sakl Charley. ‘ - W e ’U“  T h at ’s our prairie 
want a  river next.”

“ W hat fo r ? ”  askcci Hal Irinnev.
“  W h at for ? ”  said P a l M cCuc, “  Did ye never 

sec a  river ? It ’s to put bridges over. W hat wud ye 
do wid yer bridges av ye did n’t provide a  river?

“ A nd 10 n m  stcam-boats on,”  said Charlcy. as 
he worked away with his hoc at a sort nf trencli 
running across che patch from córner to córner.

■‘ I ’ll put in this end o f yer river wid the spaclc,” 

said Pat.
“  W h at shall I d o ? ”  asked Hal.
“  Pick out a good big brick for a córner grocei ) 

store, and another for a coilcge, nnd another for a 
hotel. T hen  you go and cut soinc sods for a C itj-  
hall square. T h a t ’s got to be green, tül the peo­
ple kill the grass by walking on it. Unele Frank 
says they ’'-e killed all his grass, except some that 
giow s wild in the strccts.”

T h e  new river was rapidh' cUig out. but no water 
made its appcarancc.

“ W e  ’ ll do without wather for a w hile.”  saitl 
Pat, “ but we ’ ll build nvice as m any bridges, so 
they ’ll know it ’s a  river whin they coom to it.”

T h e  socls were cut and brought, and Chaiieyw enc 
to the house fo ra lo n g  polc, and, with thai laid flnt 
on che ground, he began to m ark out the patch of 
ground into little squares o f about twelvc incites each.

‘ ‘ W h at are ye doin’ now ? ”  asked Pat.
“ Layin g out the streets. Unele Frank d id  th at, 

first thing. Only h e  says the c o w s can’t find so m e 
o f th e m  yet, and there ’s two h e  w ish e s  he ’d lost 
before he le t  ’ein be built u p  the w a y  they are. 
T his is th e  main S tre e t.”

“  M ake it wider,”  said Pat. "  T h in k  of all the 
pi-ocessions there ’ll be on that sth re et! M ake it 
wide enough for any kind of a Fourth o f July to 

w alk in .”
••1 say, C h arlcy,” said lla l. ••here ’s ;i lot of 

bvicks just alike. L et ’s have a block o f stores. ” 
•‘A ll right. And these stones are for mecting- 

houscs.’’
“ There ’s just aboul shinglcs enough for 

bridges,”  said Pat. «ut whal are ye rnisin’ that 
hape o’ dirt for. at the córner? ’ '

“ T h a t ’s our fort. W e ’ ll cut a Liberiy-pole 
and swing out a flag, and 1 ’ll mount all three of 
my cannon on it.’ ’

•‘ .And m y pisUil,”  said ! lal.
“ A nd I ’ve a b ig  cannon of me own,”  addcd 

Pat. •■ l  can put it behind the fort, lukin’ over 
into the town. T h ey  ’ll all be paccablc enough 
whin thov Uik into the mouth o f it.”

It 'vas gt and fun,and the boys worked like beavers. 
T liey  were so busy, in fact, that thev' were not 

listcning for the sound of com ing feet, and their

first warning o í the approach o f a visitor was from 
a deep voice behind them, which suddenly said :

“  A ll right, Charley. I see what you ’re up to. 
D id n ’t 1 hear you say that all those stones were 
mccting-houses ? ”

“  O h, Unele F ran k ! Aro you herc? Y es, sir.” 
He rapidly rait over the ñames of several de- 

nominations, and could not sec why Unele Frank 
should laugh as he did.

“  T h at ’s it, Charley, W e  wont at it just in that 
way. W e ’re doing a good deal what you are, to 
this very day.”

“  W hat ’s that, s ir ? ”  asked Charley.
“ W aiting for populación, my boy. Some o f it 

has come but we want more.”
“ ’Dade, sir, and some o f our.s has come, too,”  

suddenly exclaimed Pat M cCue. “  and it ’s diggin ’ 
cillars, first thing.”

Charley turned to look, and insiantly shouted :
“  H al Pinner, c a li o f f  Orip ! He ’s scratching the 

m ain  S treet right into th e  river ! Bub, jum p out 
quick ! Y o u  ’ve p u t the Baptist mceting-house on 
top o f  tbe to w ii-h a l!. Stop I ”

Bub chuckled with delight, and before he obeycd 
he rearranged several o f the bridges across the new 
stores instead of the river.

“  W hat is the ñame o f your ncsv city, C h arles? '' 
asked Unele Frank, soberly.

“  Ñ am e? ! liad n’t thought of that. I suppose 
it must have a ñam e.”

“ Certainly. T h a t ’s the lirst thing. when you 
build a town. A l! tliere was o f m y new town, fot 
ten years, was the ñame and an oíd wagón I left in 
the middlc o f it. T h e rest o f it grew u|> around 
that w agón.”

“  Did n’t ye say there was vadishcs here. wance, 
on the bed that was ? ”  asked Pat M cCue.

“ Y e s ,”  hesitated Charley.
“  T h at ’s it, tllin —  our town is named, sir. U ’s 

Radishyille! ”
“ C apital,”  exclaimed Unele Frank. “ A ll your 

letters ’ll come straight. It ’s the only town of that 
ñame in tho whole country. But you ’ll have to 
look out for onc thing.”

“  W hat ’s that, s i r ? "
“ T h e right kind of populatioii. W e let in  some 

that made us all sorts of trouble.”
“  So did wc, sor,”  said Pat M cCuc. ‘ ‘ There he 

is again. W a s  it dogs o f that size, sor ? Sure and 
that black-and-tan wud scratch tho sthrcets out nf 
ony town. av be got at i t  while it was young and 
tinder/’

(',rip WÍ15 put üvci* thtí fcncc again and Unele 
Frank walkcd away, but the boys spcnt more than 
one morning, after that, in building up and orna- 
m enting and fortifying Hadishville.
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Hv C l.A k .v  l.oUISK. IU:r n u .\M.

O liEAK. it ’s vevv lu iv t l indeed h» sil licre pa- I 've dreaiiied nf il som etim es!— y a p . '—y a p !—
ticiitly. ’T  '.vould move a heart of stone,

loo eounv foi* lione.
y\nd see thai beartless üttle girl eat chii^ien for T liat I 'm too oíd for bread and milk, and yet 

lier t e a !
She don’t know how lo take a hiiu. for I liave 

said “  Bow-wow,”
.And no onc could look lumgrier than I ain look­

ing now.

I'erliaps if 1 should come up near, and play a 
little Irick,

My mistress would throw down a hite : bnl no! —  
'■ ’d' will make him sick,” —

It surely is a druin-stick lliai she ’s iiolding in hci- l'hat ’s what she always says, and she laughs at
hand. iny b ig  head and feel.

lost in th e  Street.
I f  I had that, ! ’d be Ihv happiest puppy in ’d' would serve her right if I slionid go and get 

the land !
I woucler if she lioars me crying softly through 

¡ny nosc ;
I ’d yelp out if 1 dared. bul il would never dii.

1 s’pose.

I look SU young. she often says, —  as if she did n’t, 
too ! —

Thcrc comes n bone. 1 whineti so hard. I do 
believe she knew.

Mn had some meat like that one day. and I My, wh.at a noise ! W ith teeth likc tliat, a piig
gnawed it, bul since then like me dcscrvcs

She ’s watched me. and I ’ve never had a .single Something beyond such trashy stuff as pickles
chance again. and prcsctaes.
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A  P I C U S  A N D  H I S  P O T S .

B y  M a u r i c e  T h o m p s o n .

In  very ancient times, when men Ijclicved that 
almost every mountain and river, brook and grove, 
was presided over by  a  deity o f some sort, it was 
said that néctar and ambrosia were the drink and 
food o f these gods. Because those oíd poets and 
philosophers indulged in those fine stories about 
nym phs and satyrs, fawns, naiads, and dryads, we 
cali them  h eath en ; but, after all, their myths, like 
the fictions o f our own writers, are Ijeautiful and 
entertaining. I have oñen thought o f a charm ing 
story which m ight be written b y  some imaginative 
boy or giri aljout a wood deity which haunts some 
o f the groves o f Am erica. It can be said with 
m uch truth that néctar and ambrosia fill tho cups 
and pots o f this bright and joyous being. 1 have 
seen him  sipping néctar more fragrant than the 
fabled swcets o f H ybla and Hyraettus. T his is 
saying much, for H yb la  used to be the most 
famous town in the world for its honey, and H y- 
incttus was a  mountain, south-east o f  A thens, in 
Greece, where the bees stored their combs uúth the 
purest distillations from the flowers. B u l I have 
looked into the clean, curiously wrought cups of 
our A m erican grove-god, when they were full to 
ovcrñowing with clcar fluid- I have even tasted 
the néctar, although the cups were so sm all that 
only the m erest b it o f m y tonguc could enter. It 
is slightly acrid, this néctar, but it has in its taste, 
hints, so to speak, o f all the perfumes and sweets 
o f th e  winds and leaves and flowers— a fragranco 
o f green wood wlicn cut, and o f the inner tender 
bark o f  young trees. A n d  a racy flavor, too, which 
comes from the arom atic roots o f certain o f our 
evcrgreens, is sometimes discovcrable in it.

T h e  being o f which I speak is an industrious 
little fellow. M any times I have watched him 
m aking pots to catch néctar in, and cups to hold 
the precious ambrosia. These he hollows out so 
neatly that they all look alike, and he arranges 
them in rows around the bole o f a tree— some­
times a  m aple, often an ash, m ay be a pine, and 
frequently a cedar. H e has a great many o f these 
pots and cups— so m any, indeed, that it seems to 
keep him  busy for a great part o f the day drinking 
their delicious contents. He has very quiet ways, 
and you must be silcnt and.watchful if you wish 
ever to see him. H e rarely uses his voice, except 
when disturbed, and then he utters a  keen cr)' 
and steals off through the air, soon disappearing 
in the shadows o f the woods.

In the warm, dreamful weather of our early

spring days you m ay find him by keeping a  sharp 
lookout for his pots, which are little holes or pits 
bored through the bark and through the soft outer 
ring o f the wood o f certain trees. V ery  often you

T H E  S A P - S U C K E R .

can find rings and rings o f these pits on the trunks 
o f the applc-trees o f the orchards, over>- one of 
them  Tull o f néctar.

A n d  now you discover that, after all, m y winged 
grovc-deity is nothing but a little bird that 
m any pereons cali by the undignified but very 
significant ñame o f Sap-su cker! W ell, what of 
it ? M y story is ti ucr than those o f the oíd G reek 
and Latin poets, for mine has som ething real in it, 
as well as som ething beautiful and interesting. I 
suspect that m any o f the ancient m yths are based 
upon the facts o f nature and are cmbellished with 
fantastic dressing, just as some im aginative boy or 
girl m ight drcss up this truc story o f our sap-drink- 
ing woodpecker.

In fact, how much happier, how much more 
redolent o f  joyous sweets, is the life o f this quict 
bird than that of any such bein gs— if  they could 
have existed— as those with which tho ancients 
peopled tl^cir groves and mountains ! T h in k  of 
flying about on real wings am ong the shadows of 
the spring and summei- woods, alighting here and
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there to sip real néctar and ambrosia from fragrant 
cedar pots !

T b e  sap-drinkiitg woodpecker is o f the Picus  
family, or P icid a , which ñame was given to a bird 
o f his kind in ancient times. T lie  story m ns that 
a k in g  o f  Latium , nam cd Picus, renowned for his 
beauty and for his love o f horses and the chase, 
w ent forth onc day to hiint in the woods, dressed 
in a  splendid purple robe with a gold neck-band. 
Circe, a sorceress, becam e angry at him , and, 
striking him  with her wand, turned him  into the 
bird that has ever since borne his ñame.

Several o f the sm aller A m eiican  woodpeckei's 
are sap-drinkers; but only one kind, the one of 
which I am writing, ever pecks holes for the pul­
póse o f getting at the sap. He is named by 
naturalists Ceníum s Carolinus. He is a very cun- 
n ing bird. One o f his habits is to itiovc around the 
bole o f a tree just fast enough to keep nearly hid 
from you as you walk around trying to get a  good 
look at him. T h is  he will continué to do for a  con­
siderable length o f time, but, finally getting the 
tree-tm nk fairly between you and him, he takes to 
his gay  wings and flies in such a line as to keep 
hidden from  your eyes. Usually he says good-bye 
with a  keen squeal as h e  starts away.

Down in the mountain valleys o f "Northern 
G eorgia I used to amuse m yself with w atching the 
little half-nakcd negro boys trying to shoot sap- 
suckers by  means o f their blow-guns. Such a 
blow-gun as they had is a straight reed or cañe 
about six feet long, through the whole length of 
which a smooth bore is made by punching out the 
joints. T h e arrow used in tliis gun is made o f a 
sharp piece o f cane-wood not longer or larger than 
a  knitting-necdlc, with a ball of cotton-lint bound 
on the end opposite the point. T lic  arrow is blown 
out o f the gun by the breath from the shooter’s 
mouth. It flies with so great forcé that I have 
seen a bird killed at a distance o f forty yards. 
Some o f  the little negro boys were very skillful in 
using the blow-gun, and as sly as cats in cieeping 
up cióse to a bird before shooting at it. Many 
people in Northern G eorgia have China trees on 
their lawns. T h e  berries of these trees intoxícate 
or render drowsy the robins which feed upon them, 
and then the poor birds are killed very casily by 
these blow-gun Niinrods ; but the sap-sucker never 
eats berries o f any kind, so he keeps sober and 
givcs his persecutors great trouble, nearly always 
outwitting them, for birds, likc people, succced 
better by  keeping clear of everything intoxicating.

In our Northern States, when the winter is very 
coid and all the niaplos and ash and hickory trees 
are írozen so that their sap w ill not flow into our 
bird’s pots, he is compelled to depend upon the 
cedar trees for food, since their resinous sap is not

affectcd by  the coid. Often I have seen him peck- 
ing aw'ay at tho gnai led bole o f an overgreen wlien 
the thermomcter’s mercury stood ten dcgrees below 
zero, and the air was fairly blue with winter’s breath. 
Even in G eorgia it is sometimes so coid that lie 
chooses the pine trees, finding between their bark 
and the underlying wood a  sort o f diluted turpcn- 
tinc upon which he feeds. W hile busily engaged 
pecking his holes on cokl, windy days he is not so 
w.itchful as in fine woather. A t such times I have 
seen a  little negi-o “  blow-gunner ”  stick three or 
four arrows into the soft bark all around the busy 
bird before it would fly, and have been just as much 
surprised at the boy as at the bird; because, if it 
was strange how the bird could be so busy as not 
to notice an arrow “ ch u ck in g” into tlie tree cióse 
b y h im , it was equally strange how that little negro 
could “ stand i t ”  to be out so long in such a coid, 
raw wind with nothing on but a  s h ir t !

B ut in spring and summer it seems to me this 
little bird ought to be supremely happy, having

A T  H O M E , B U T  O H  T H E  L O O K O U T !

nothing to do but to fly from tree to tree and 
attend to his brim m ing pots o f néctar and am ­
brosia, now sipping the am ber winc o f the hickory, 
now the crystal ju ice  o f the maple, and anón tlie 
uromatic sap of the cedar.

T h e nest of the sap-sucker is in a hole pccked in 
a rotten tree. A  beautiful little home it is, cun- 
ningly carved to fit the bird’s body. Its door is

i\
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usually shaded by a knot or bough, and sometimes 
its cavity is a  foot or two deep, lincd in the bottom 
with finely pulverized wood and leaves o f lichen.

One peculiarity o f the woodpcckcr family is 
cxtrem cly strong in the sap-suckcr. T his peculiarity 
m ay be callee! a rolling Jiight, and is produced b y  a 
single vigorous stroke o f the wings, which are then 
held for a second or more closcly pressed to the 
bil-d’s sides. O f course, with each o f these wing- 
strokes the bird mounts high in the air; then while 
the wings are closed it fails a  certain distance. 
Another stroke causes ii to mount again, and so 
on, this peculiar flight giving it a galloping motion, 
(ir a motion like that o f a boat riding on high-rnll- 
ing waves.

For a  long while I felt sure this bird ate nothing 
but the sap or bt/Md o f trees; but, finally, I dis­
covered one very com placently .sipping the juice of 
a ripe peach. I  do not blam c him for that, how ­
ever,—  do you ? I f  I wcre a bird I shotdd take a 
samplc sip from every ripe peach I carne across, 
particularly such great blood-vcd Indian pcachcs as 
that onc was.

M any owneis o f oicharcls are of tho opinión that 
the sap-suckcr injures their trees by  pecking so 
many holes in them, but añer closcly studying the 
subjcct for several years I have concludcd that, 
instead o f hurting them, he really bcnefits th e m ; 
for some o f the finest bcaring apple-trees I evei' 
saw were just as full o f  pits from vuot to top as 
they could be, many of these pits having been 
pecked ten years before I saw them. So our 
necta¡--loving hird should not be killed as an 
enem y, but ought to be loved for his beauty and 
aclmired for his rare cunning.

Onc notable habit o f the sap-sucker is that of 
returning yeai' after year to the same tree for his 
food. I spent three consecutivc wintcrs in a checr>' 
oki farm-housc, in front o f whose hospitnble door 
stood a knott>' and gnarled ccdar tree, to which 
every Jamiary carne a solitary sap-sucker. It 
was <|uite a study to examine the holes he had 
pecked, nll up and down the entire length o f its 
ruggcd surface. Some o f them had been made so 
long ago they wcre almost grown over ; others were 
a  little more distinci, and the latest wcre bright and

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



iiew. overflowing with cleai', viscid fluid. 15y carc- 
fully com paring tho number o f pits made eacli 
year, and tho ycarly changc in their appeai ance, 1 
concluded that this bird had been clrawing upon 
this tree for food every winter for at Icast ton years. 
O f  course some other bird m ay ha\’c  hclpcd at 
times, but m y opinión is that the sap-sucker is a 
very long-Iived bird, and that if not fl-ightencd 
away he will return to his pots or makc netv oncs 
in the same iree every year for .a long pcriod of 
time.

T h e  rcd-hoad, tho flickci-, and tlic smaller vari- 
eties o f x'oodpeckei, all nf closc kin to the sap- 
sucker, take great delight in occasionally drinking 
to the health of llic lattei' out o f his own pots, tirst 
driving him away Iry furiously attacking him  ; but 
they are either too lazy or too ignorant to make 
any pots of their own. ü u r iiectar-loving little 
friend, howevei-, doc.s not seem to care much for 
this kind of robbery. He knows where all tlic best 
trees are, and i f  lie is drivcn fi'om ono he gives a 
sharp squoal and flics away to another.

A  - SUDDMN S H O W K R .

M l l A S T I t t l K  H t m r .v ’ s  M A M M A  A T  H O M E  I S  S A l l N ü  T O  H I Í H S B I .P  T H A T '  S I I K  I »  S O  Í . I -M J  
T H l - .  U l 'IA K  C H I I .D  T O O K  H I 5  I 'M I Í R I Í L I .A  .A L O N o !
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L K A R N I N G  T O  R I D E .

B v C h a r l e s  B a r n a r d .

ONG ago, 'vheii our great 
grandfathei-s carne to this 
country, they found a land 
where there were no horscs. 
W hen they pushed out inio 
the far W est, they found 
wild horses roam ing over the 
prairies. These animals wcre 
not nativas, but the descend- 
anls o f horses brought over 
by  the Spanish when they 
invaded México. Som e of 

these Spanish 
horses ran 
away and be­
came the wild 
horses o f  the 
plains, or, as 
they are call­
ed, mustangs.

T o-day this is the great horse country o f the 
world. Nowhere else are these animals so cheap 
and plentiful.

Now Am erican boys are as brave and active as 
any in the world, and learned travclers tell us 
they know more than any boys yet discovered in 
the solar systein. Likewise, the Am erican girl is 
sweet and good and true— as bright as any girl in 
Europe. F or all this, Am erican boys and girls do 
not, as a rule, ride horseback. It is true, some 
country boys, east and west, ride fearlessly and 
well, but tho m ajority o f  boy and girl riders have 
climbed, by  the aid o f a rail-fenco, on the back of 
a farm-horsc, and when they were mounted the 
horse either laughed in his mane or ingloriously 
tumbled tho rider over his head. It is very strangc 
that in such a land o f horses so few boys and girls 
know how to ride. It is a  m istake to think that, 
when Dobbin has been brought to the fence and 
you have climbed on his back, this is riding. 
N ot even ihc most uncommonly bright girl or the 
most learned boy can ride without instruction, 
O ne has to learn this art, just as one must learn to 
play the piano or to mount a bicyclc.

Let us considcr the horse, see what he is like, 
and then, perhaps, we ra.iy learn what it means to 
ride. A  horse is an animal with a  large brain, and, 
though he seldom speaks, you m ay be sure he 
thinks and has a mind o f his own. Besides this, 
he has four legs. These are important things to 
rem em ber— he stands on four legs and can think

for himself. He also has ears, and, though he is 
not given to conversation, he heavs and understands 
much that is said to him. H e also has a tem per—  
good or b a d — and m ay be cross and ill-natured, 
or sweot-tcmpercd, chcerful, patient, and kind. In 
approaching such a  clever creature, it is clear a  boy 
or girl must be equally patient, kind, cheerful, and 
good-natured. Unless you are as good as a  horse, 
you have no right to get upon his back.

O f course, there are bad horses, but they are not 
fit for riding, and are used only to drag horse-cars 
or do other common work. A ll riding-horscs fit 
for tho society of boys and girls are good horses, 
not merely for w alking or galloping, but m oially 
good— gentle, kind, patient, careful, and obedient. 
A n y  boy or girl, over seven years o f age, with a 
brave heart and steady hand, and also swect-tem- 
pcrcd, gentle, kind, and thoughtful, can learn to 
ride. A ll others must sit in a box on wheels and 
be dragged about.

Com e, all boys and girls who love fun ! L et us 
go to the Riding-school. Baby can come, too, and 
sit with M am m a and look on, while the others 
mount the ponies. T h e school is a  large hall, 
with a  lofty roof and a  floor o f sand or tan-bark. 
A t the sidos are gallerics and seats for the specta- 
tors. Adjoining the school is the residence o f the 
am iablc horses and charm ing ponies the pupils use 
in taking their lessons, and it m ay be truly said 
they make a  large and happy family. T h ere  are 
more than a  hundred o f them, and each one has 
been selected for his gentleness and sweet temper. 
T h ey  have nothing to do but to carry the scholars 
in the school-room or in the park. T h e y  certainly 
live in the best society, and it is not a m atter of 
wonder that they are very politc and o f the most 
agi'ceablc horse-manners.

First o f all is the saddling-room, a córner of 
which is shown on tbe next page. T h is  is where 
our horses and ponies are harncssecl for us. A t iho 
right, the man is just taking the sadclles from the 
elevator on which they come down from the har- 
uess-room upstairs. A t  the back is a  view o f the 
school-room. Behind the man are three o f our 
ponies. Another is looking this way. H e ccr- 
tainly has a pleasant face. He will do for Nellie, 
as she is a  beginncr and rather limid.

M am m a and the baby go upstairs aiid find seats 
in the gallery, where they can look down on the 
school. Nellie and tlie girls go to their drcssing- 
rooms tn put on their habits, and the boys, includ-
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ing M aster Tom m y, go to their quarters to make 
ready for the mount. W hen all are ready we meet 
in the great school-room. Here we find the head 
master and tho assistant teachers. It is a queer 
school— no books or slates, and the teachers with 
sm all wliips— for the horscs only. Each tcaclier 
has four pupils, and N ellie falls to the lot o f the 
head master o f the school.

“ Now, Miss, there is nothing to fcan S e c! 
T h e oíd fcllosv is as gcntle as a lamij, There ’s 
no danger whatever.”  A  fall in the riding-school 
is as rarc as citrón in a baker’s cake. Still, she is 
afraid, and rcquires some urging to consent to be 
lifted and put on the pony’s back. “ T ak e one 
rein in each hand, pass it between the little finger 
and the next, and over the first finger, with the 
thumb resting on top. D o not touch the saddle 
ñor pulí hard on the reins. You must keep your 
seat by  balancing yourself as the horse moves, but 
not b y  the reins.”

all about it, but the teacher seems to have a good 
deal to say to him about something. T h e  others, 
with merry talk and laughter, aro mounted at last, 
and the teachers lead the horses and ponies slowly 
around the ring, showing cach pupil how to ride 
corrcctly.

This horscback riding is a curious art, and you 
can not master it in onc lesson. Such Icssons of 
an hour each, three times a week, for three 
months, is tho usual course rec|uircd to make a 
really good rider. T o  m akc the horse perform 
fancy steps, leap hedges, and that sort o f thing, 
requires from one to two years' study in a good 
school and much out-of-door practice. Like learn- 
ing to dance, it consists in the art o f holding and 
carrying the bod>- gracefully and naturally. V ery 
few boys and girls in this country ever learn to 
walk naturally and gracefully without instruction, 
and to dance or ride one must go to school. W alk­
ing, dancing, and riding are parts o f a  good edu-

T H K  « A D D L l K ( i - H 0 O M .

catión. T h ey  give health and pleasant manners, 
but o f the three, riding is the most useful in giving 
courage, strcngtli, manners, and good health. Our 
great fault in this country is that wc do not know 

“ Helio, Master T om m y! You are over-bold. how to be natural.
Y o u  look like a mouse on a mountain on that tall T h e bo d yis the house we Uve in. It is a prettv
horse. G et down and take a pony o f your own good house, and should not only b e  neatly clothcd,
size,”  Tom m y, by  tire wa>-, rodé the farm-horse but bo carried in a corrcct and natural maniior.
to water once last summer, and he thinks ho knows No onc thinks o f svearing torn clothes or living in
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a tumble-düwn house, and w hy should we not 
stand and walk, or sit and ride, in a natural and 
graceful m anner ? W e are so made that i f  we do 
things in the right wa\- we shall always find it the 
easiest waj' also, and that it will cnable us to be 
natural and graceful at the same time.

T h e art o f riding teaches all this, and once 
learncd is wonderluUy easy, and becom cs as much 
second nature as walking. it  consists of two 
things : a  good seat and guiding the horse. By a 
good seat is m eant a  secure position on the horse. 
F or a boy it means to put both legs over the horse, 
with the upper part o f the leg bent slightly for­
ward, the lower part hanging down, with the foot 
in the stiiTup and the heel slightly lower than the 
toes. Sit ercct, with the body free to sway in every 
direction on the hips. F o r a girl, the right leg  is 
thrown over the horn o f the saddle, and the left 
hangs down like a  boy’s. H er body is really on a 
pivot, through the hips, and must freely bend for­
ward or backward, or on either side, without mov- 
ing in the saddle. W ith  a little practice, even timid

of the class with the teacher. She is looking at him 
to see how he holds the reins. She has got over her 
fright in m ounting and looks quite like a  young 
hovse-woman. T h e  others follow in pairs, a boy 
and girl together. Last o f all, on the left, is Master 
T om m y at the foot o fth e  class. W ith  all his haste 
he goes rather slowl)’. T ak e them altogether, tlie\' 
m ake a  \ ery handsome eavalcade.

T h e horse, as was rem arkcd, has íoui- fcet and a 
brain. R iding consists not only in a  good seat, but 
the art o f teaching the horse to give up his \>'ill 
and to do, not w hat he wishes, but what you wish. 
So you musí come to an understanding with the 
hoi-sc learn his way nf thinking and his language. 
Left to liiiTisclf, he m ight go the wrong way, or stand 
still and go nowhere in particular. It m ight be 
\ ery pleasant for him , but this is not w hat we want. 
So in the school you are taught all the words of 
com m and: to start, to halt, to trot or gallop, to 
ehange step, and to go to the l iglit or left. T o  tell it 
all would fill a  book, and sve can only now observe, 
in a general wa>, how a horse is m anaged. It

" y t l T E  A  C A V A L C A U E . ”

girls like N ellic soon learn to sit securely. Now 
she is safe and comfortablc, and it is a pleasure to 
look at her.

Here is the cntirc party, with N ellic at the hcacl

is done both by voice and by motions of tlie liand 
and bod)'. F or instance, tlic wrird is given to start 
or sto|3, but the rider’s body m ust lae moved slightly 
011 tho hips to heli> the lioise. T o  turn lo the right
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or left, the reins are turned very slightly, the body 
is bent in the opposite direction to that you wish to 
take, and the horse’s side is touched gently with the

T h e moment you get on his back you observe 
that the motion is very different from w alking. A s 
he has four legs, and as you sit between the two pair,

A  IS S S O K  IN  LE AF IN C r FS N C & 5 .

foot. Boys use either foot, but girls use only the left 
foot, and touch the horse on tlic right with a riding- 
ivhip. T liis is the merest hint o f what is m eant by 
learning to ride, liut it is enough to show what is 
done in the riding-sciiool. T h e  horse has a mind of 
his own, and, thougli he surrenders liis will to the 
rider, he yet watchcs where he is going and always 
has his wits about him. He w ill not w illingly fall or 
stumble. H e w ill not step on you should you fall 
011 the ground, ñor can you drive him against a 
wall or down a  stecp bank. A  steam-engine has 
no mind, and will run into a ditch or into the river 
just as rcadily as on the rails. A  horse has a  brain 
and can use it, and so in riding he thinks fur him­
self and the rider, and will not foilow what he 
knows to be wrong or fooiish commands.

)-ou are really at a place between four points of 
support that are continually moving. This you 
have always to remember, and to ride gracefullv 
you must conform to every motion o f your horse. 
I f  you wish him  to turn sh aiply  to the right and 
change his step, you lean to the left. T h is  throws 
your w eight on three o f  his legs and leaves the right 
foro leg  free, and, as it moves more easily than any 
other, the horse steps out with that foot first. But, 
to give you all tlie details would only weary you. 
T lie  best way to learn is to go to a riding-school, 
or else to have a good teacher at home.

A fter several weeks’ study in the school the 
pupils are taken out in the park, along the bri- 
dlc-paths. On the next pago is a  picturc o f one 
o f the advanced classes out for a  practice ride.
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K E P U ü E  FR O M  T H E  R M H .

T h ey  have been caught in a  shower, and have 
run under a  bridge to g et out o f the rain. Two 
o f them  have been lieaten in the race with the 
shower, as you will observe.

Sometimes Ijoys and girls from —
E nglish families come to the 
school with a note from home 
saying they must be tauglit 
to ride in the English 
style— that is, learn to 
leap fences and ditclies.
So M aster Percy Fitz- 
dollymount and his 
sister, the Honorable 
M ary A dclaide Fitz- 
dollymount, are given 
lessons in leaping over 
a  low  fence. W h y  do 
you suppose they do 
this ? In England, the 
grand people who own the 
land go hunting for 
hares, rabbits, and 
foxes, and ride rough- 
ly  right across the 
country, over fields

and hedgcs, destroying the farmers’ crops and 
doing a  great deal o f harm, all for the sake o f a
race after a  fox or a rabbit. T h e y  never think

of paying the farmer for the damage, 
and they cali it fino sport. W e 

have none o f this kind o f riding 
Am erica. There is no 

need o f Icarning to leap 
on horseback over a  fence 

here, and if we did so, 
very likely  the farmer 

would make us pay a 
fine for tram pling on 
his crops.

L ast o f all, here is 
Nellie, just as she fell 

asleep in herrid in g hab­
it, after her first lesson. 

She seems to be dmam- 
ing of the great horscshoe 
that surrounds her head 
like a glory. L et us hope 

that she will be a 
brave horscwoman, 
and that the shoe will 
bring her good luck.
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A  S C H O L A R .

B y  S y d n e y  D a y r e .

‘ Y es , i  am five years oíd to-day!
Last week I put m y dolls aw ay;
F or it was time, I ’m sure you ’ll say, 

F o r one so oíd to go 
T o  school, and learn to read and sp e ll; •
A nd I am  doing very w e ll; _
Perhaps you ’d like to hear me tell 
How m any things I know.

‘ W ell, i f  you ’ll only take a  look_
Yes, this is it— the last I took,
Here in m y 'pretty picture-book,

Just near tho purple co v e r;_
Now listen — Here are one, two, three 
W ee little letters, don’t you see.>—  
Their ñames are D  and O and G ;
T h ey  spell— now guess ! —  O íd R o v e r !"

A  S T O R Y  O F  A  V E R Y  N A U G H T Y  G I R E ;  OR,  
M Y  V Í S I T  T O  M A R Y  J A N E .

F r o m  t h e  P e n  o f  ’L i z b e t h  H a l l .

W h e n  M ary Jane Hunt left Tuckertown last 
summer, she invited me to come to the city and 
m ake her a visit.

“  I f  I were sure Mi-s, H unt wanted you, ’Lizbeth, 
I would like to have you g o ,”  said Mother, “  for 
it ’s good for young folks to widen their horizon 
now and then, and you would enjoy seeing the 
sights.”

I did n ’t care anything aljout m y horizon, but I 
did want most awfully to sec the sights; but, 
although I teased and teased, Mother would n ’t 
let me go.

There was a  great church bother in Tucker­
town that year, but our folks were n’t  in it. The 
trouble began in the choir, who could n ’t agree 
about the tunes. On some Sundays the organist 
would n ’t p lay, and on others the singers would n’t 
sing. Once, they all stopped short in the middie 
o f “ Greenland’s le y  M ountains,”  and it was real 
exciting at church, for you never knew what 
m ight happen before you came out; but folks 
said it was disgraceful, and I suppose it «-as. T hey 
compiained o f the minister because he did n ’t put 
a  stop to it; so at last he took sides with the ovgan- 
ist, and dismisscd the choir, and declared we would 
have congregational singing in the future. ’ Most 
everybody thought that would be the end o f the 
trouble; but, m ercy! it was hardly the begin- 
n in g ! T hin gs grew worse and worse. T o  begin 
with, the congregation would n ’t sing. You see, 
they had had a  choir so long, people were sort of 
afraid to let out their voices; and besides, there

was E lvira Tucker, who had stiidied music in 
Boston, just ready to make fun of th e m -if they 
did. For she was one o f the choir, and they were 
all as mad as hornets.

In fact, the whole T ucker fam ily were offcnded 
T h ey  said folks did n ’t appreciate Elvira, ñor what 
she had done, since she returned from Boston, to 
raise the standard in Tuckertown. I don’t know 
I am  sure, what they m eant b y  that, for I never 
saw Elvira raise any standard; but I do know that 
they were real m ad with the minister, and lots o f 
people took their side and called ’emselves “ Tuck- 
eritcs.”

You sec, the Tuckers stand very high in T u ck ­
ertown, and other people try to be just as like 
them  as thoy can. T h ey  were first settlers, for 
one thing, and have the most m oney, for another; 
and they lay down the law  generaüy. T h e 
post-ofíice and the station are at their  end o f tho 
village. They decide when the sewing-societies 
shall meet, and the fairs take placo, and the straw­
berry festvals come off, I f  there is to b e  a picnic 
they decide when we shall go, and where wc shall go ’ 
and just who shall sit in each wagón. I f  anybody 
is sick, Mrs. T ucker visits ’em  just as regularly as 
the doctor, and she brings grapes and je lly , and is 
ve iy  kmd, though she always scolds the sick person 
for not dieting, or for going without her rubbers 
or som ething o f that sort. I f  M other had a hand 
m this story, not a word o f all this would go down. 
She says they are very public-spirited people, and 
that they do a  great deal for Tuckertown, I suppose
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they do; but I ’ve heard other people say that they 
dom ineer much more than is agreeable.

T h e  peoplc on the minister’s side were called 
“  A nti-T uckcrites” ; but, as 1 said, our folks were 
n ’t in tho quarrel at all. T h e  consequence o f be­
ing on the fencc was, that I could not join in the 
fun on either side, and I think it was real mean. 
Every now and then, the Tuckcrites would plan 
some lovely  picnic or pai ty, just so as not to invite 
the Anti-Tuckerites. T hen, in turn, they would 
get up an excursión, and not invite any o f the 
Tuckerites. O f  course, /  was n’t invited to eitlier, 
and it was just as provoking as it could be.

One day, when I went to school, I found that 
E lvira T ucker was going to train a  choir o f chil­
dren to take the place o f  the oíd choir.

“ 1 went over to cal! 011 E lvira last evening,"
I heard Miss O reen tell our school-teacher, “  and 
I found her at the piano playing for little N ell to 
sing. It was just at dusk, and they did not see 
m o ; so I stood and listened, and wondcred w hy we 
could n ’t have a choir o f children instead o f the 
congregational singing. E lvira said she thought 
it would be lovely."

Now, I had been to singing-school for two 
winters, and the singing-m aster said I had a  good 
vo ice ; so I thought I ought to belong to the choir.

“  Y o u  can’t, ’cause only Tuckerites are going to 
belong,”  said ’M elia Stone. “  A nd your folks 
are just on the fence. T h ey  are n’t one thing or 
another.”

I could n’t stand bein g left out of all the fun 
any longer, so I sa id : “  I ’m as m uch a  T  uckerite as 
anybody, only our folks clon’t approve o f m aking 
so m uch trouble about a sm all affair.”

“ I want to k n o w !”  said A b b y  A nn  Curtiss. 
“ W el!, I ’ll ask Miss Elvira if you can belong 

diere.”
M crcy me ! I had jum ped from the fence and 

found m yself a Tuckerite ! 1 was sure Mother would 
be real m ad i f  she knew wliat I had said, for 1 sus- 
pectcd in m y heart o f hearts that, if she had jum ped 
from the fencc, she would have landed on the 
minister’s side. I made up m y mind that I would 
not tell her what had passed, for m aybe, after all, 
Miss Elvira would decide that I was no real Tiick- 
erite. B u t the very next day she sent ivord to me 
by A b b y  A nn  that she would like to have me join 

the choir.
I told Mother that I was wanted in the cliildren s 

choir because I had a  good voice, and l never said 
a  word about being a Tuckerite.

“ A  children’s choir,”  said she. “ T h a t ’s a real 
good idea— a  beautiful idea.”

She never suspected how  I was dcceiving her.
W ell, we had real fun practicing. T h at week

we learned a  chant and two hymns.

O ne day Miss Green carne in.
“  How does she happen to be h e r e ? ”  1 heard 

her ask Miss Elvira, with a  significant look at me.
“  Oh, she has a real good voice,”  answered Miss 

Elvira, laughing. “  M ost o f the children who 
can sing are on the Tuckerite side. Besides, 
from som ething she said to A bby A nn, 1 think at 
heart the Halls sympathize with us.”

W hat would m y folks have said to that ? I felt 
lialf sick o f the whole affair, and went home and 
teased M other to let me go to the city and visit 
M ary Jane.

I never shall forget tlte Sunday I sang in the 
choir. Miss Elvira played for us on the orgaii, for 
\vhen the real organist heard that onl\' the T u ck ­
erite children were to belong to it she refused to 
play. Everybody seem ed surprised to see me in 
it, and even D r. Scott looked at me in a  mournful 
sort o f way, as i f  he thought the Halls had gone 
over to the enemy. W h at troubled me most, 
though, was the look Mother gave me when she 
first rcalized tlmt the choir was formed only of the 
Tuckerite children, and that she had not found 
it out iDeforc.

Hut, in spite of all this, 1 enjoyed the singing. 
W e  sat, a  long row of us, in the singcrs’ seats up 
in the galleiy . A fter the hym n was given out and 
we stood up, Miss Elvira nodded to me and whis- 
pered; “  Now, don’t be afraid, girls Sing as loud 

as you can.”
M ercy ! how wc d id  s in g ! Twice as ioud as the 

grown-up choir. Luella  Howe said, afterward, that 
we looked as if we were trying to swallow the 
meeting-house..

But I never san g but just that once in the choir, 
for next Sunday I spent with M ary Jane, in Boston.

T lic  w ay it happened was this. T h a t night 
Mother sent me to bed right after supper, as 
apunishm ent for not telling her all about the choir 
liefore 1 joined i t ; and, as 1 undressed, she had a 
great deal to say about Che defects in m y character. 
She talked to me a  long time about m y faults, and 
she went down-stairs without kissing me good- 
night. 1 was thinking what a miserable sinner 1 
must be, and was trying to cry about it, when I 
heard her go into tho sitting-room and say to 
Father, who was reading his paper there ;

“  I just put ’Lizbeth to b e d ; but she is n ’t half 
so m uch to blam e as some other folks. I f  grown 
peoplc act in such a  way, you can’t expect much 
of the children. I declare, I wish I could send 
her away from Tuckertow n tili this choir-matter is 
settlod.”

“  W e ll,”  says Father, “  w liy don’t you let her go 
and see H unt’s girl? Y o u  know she invited her, 
and ’Lizbeth wants to go .”

“  Oh, no,”  says Mother. “  T h ey  have so much
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sickness there. I ’m. afraid she would be in the 
w ay,”  and she ended her sentence by  shutting the 
door with a slam.

I got right up and sat on the stairs for a long

let me go, for she was afraid Mrs. H unt did n’t like 
to write that my coming would be inconvenient. 
She declared that I ought to have written I would 
go i f  I heard that it would be agreeable.

“ M E R C V !  K O W  w e  1 )1 0  s j k g ! '

time, to see if they would say anything more about 
m y visiting M ary Jane, but they did n ’t. Fathcr 
began to talk o f the Ijlack heifer he had just 
bought, and then about the Presidential campaign, 
and several other unimportant things like that, 
N ot a  word about me.

But I began early the next morning and teased 
steadily to go and visit Mary Jane. Finally, Tues- 
day morning M other said 1 m ight write Mary Jane 
that, i f  it wore perfectly agreeable to her mother, 
I would now m ake them the promised visit, and, 
if I heai'd nothing to the contrary from them, 
would start on F riday in the early train for Boston.

W ell, T uesday passed and W ednesday came, 
and Thursday came, and at last— at last Fri­
day came, and no letter from M ary Jane. My 
trunk was all packed. I took m y Ijest dress and 
my second-bcst dress, and most o f the every-day 
ones, and M other Icnt me her hair jew elry. I had 
my shade hat, and m y common one, and m y too-
good hat, T h at last is one I ’vo had for years_
ever so m any years,— fully two years, I guess,—  
and it ’s always too good to wear anywhere, and 
tliat ’s w hy it lasts so long. A t  the last, Mother 
declared she was sorry she had ever consented to

I had fifty frights that morning before 1 was 
finally put in Deacon H obart’s caro in the cars, 
for he, too, was going to Boston that day.

He promised m y mother that, i f  no one was at 
tlie depot for me, he would put me in a  carriage, 
so titat 1 sltould get safely to Mrs. H unt’s house.

I was real mad to have him tag  a lon g— it would 
have been such fun to travcl alone, and I did hope, 
when he stood so long on the platform talking to 
Father, the cars would go off without h im ; but he 
jum ped on just as they were starting. However, 
when we finally got to Boston, and I found that 
nobody was waiting for me there, I was glad  enough 
to have him with me.

I must say that, as I rodé along in tlie carriage,
1 thought it was real queer and rude for no one to 
come to moet rae; but the city was so interesting,
1 had forgotten about it by the time we had stopped 
at the Hunts’ door. T h e house had a  kind of 
shut-up look, and I felt queer for a  moment, as I 
thought perhaps they were all aw ay from h om e; 
but, just then, M ary Jane flew down the steps, and 
Dot cam e squealing behind her.

“  Now, you just h u sh ! ”  said M ary Jane to her, 
after she had kissed me. “ Y o u  wake L u cy  up.
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and see what you ’ll g et.”  (She is always awful 
domineering to Dot, M ary Jane is.)

“ W h y, what ’s the matter with L u c y ? ”  I asked. 
“  W h y  is she asleep in the day-tim e ? ”

“ W h y, she is sick,”  said M ary Jane.
“ Oh, awful sick ! ”  cried Dot.
“  ’T  is n ’t catching, though; so come right in, 

B eth,”  added M ary Jane, and in we went.
She had the hackm an carry m y trunk up into 

her room, and she went up behind him all the way, 
ordering him to be quiet, and slapping D ot and 
holding up her finger at me, and m aking more 
noise herself than all the rest o f us put together.

“ Y o u  see, I have to take care o f everything,” 
she said, when we were up at last. “  Mother has 
to stay with L ucy all the time, and D ot is so 
thoughtlcss. But, what have you got in your 
trunk ? ”

“  Y es, why don’t  you unpack ? ”  asked Dot.
It took me some time to get to the bottom o f my 

trunk, but I showed them  everything that was in 
it. After that, M ary Jane said she must go and 
see about tea. W h en  we got do'vn-stairs we found 
the table set.

“ W h y !  there ’s no preserves on it,”  said Mary 
Jane to Bridget, who tossed her head, and an­
swered :

“ Y o u r m a did n ’t  order any, and I wont open 
’em without her telling m e.”

“ Oh, m y ! ”  cried M ary Jan e; “ you are very 
particular just now, are n’t you ? Y o u  don’t  mind 
so much when your aunt’s step-mother’s cousin 
com es.”

Bridget turned as red as a beet. “  Now, jist you 
take yoiirselves out o f m y kitchcn ! ”  said she, and, 
as true as you live, she shut the door right in my 
face !

“ Hateful oíd th in g !”  cried M ary Jane. “ W ell, 
never mind, I ’m going to the china-closet to get 
some. But, which do you like best, peach preserves 
or raspberry jam  ? ” ,

“ Peach preserves, o ’ course,”  answered Dot. 
“  Evcrybody does.”

I don’t see w hy D ot had to say that. It was 
just enough, and I knew it would be, to m ake M ary 
Jane take tlie jam . W h en  wc went back to the 
dining-room, we found Susan (that ’s the nurse) had 
come in with the baby.

“ Here, M ary Jane,”  said she, “ your ma 
said you were to take care o f Baby while I ’m up­
stairs.”

M ary Jane looked as cross as two sticks. “  Oh, 
bother ! I can’t ! 1 have D ot to take care of, and
Beth and the house, and everything. Bridget 
ought to do th at.”

But just then Mr. Hunt carne down. H e looked 
real worried, but he spoke to m e just as kind, and

asked after the Tuckertown folks. I tried to tell 
him about the singing affair, but he did n ’t 
seem to take m uch interest, and soon went up­
stairs again.

“  He has n 't eaten any o f his supper,”  said Dot. 
“  I ’m going to give his jam  to B aby.”

T h e  baby had been sitting in a high chair up to 
the'table, and had n’t had a  thing but a piece of 
graham  cracker to eat. I thought he was real 
good.

“  H e can’t have any jam . Here ! give it to m e,” 
said M ary Jane. “ I ’l l e a t i t . ”

O f course, at that he banged his cracker on 
the floor, and began to cry for the jam . But 
M ary Jane did n ’t take the slightest notice of him. 
She went on eating the jam  as calm ly as if he was 
asleep in his eradle. D ot had been sent out on an 
errand, so I tried to amuse him ; but he was afraid 
o f me, and scream ed louder than before.

“ Don’t pay any attention to h im ,”  said Mary 
Jane. “ I ’m  going to break him  o f scream ing 
so much. I always longed to break him o f it, and 
at last 1 ’ve got a  chance. W h en  he finds no one 
takes any notice o f him , he ’ll stop it, I guess.”

W hile he was still scream ing, Mrs. H unt carne 
down. She had on her wrapper, and her hair 
was just bobbed up, and she looked as i f  she 
had n’t slept for a  month.

“ M ary Jane, w hy don’t you amuse h im ? ” she 
said, after she had shaken hands with me, and 
had taken B aby in her arms. “ Y o u  know that 
tho noise distuvbs L ucy, and yet you ’ll let him 
cry.”

“ It ’s too bad,”  said 1. “ 1 would amuse him,
only he is afraid o f m e.”

“  W h y, I ’ll amuse him, o f course,”  said M ary 
Jane.

So her mother went upstairs again, and we had 
that child on our hands till seven o’clock, when 
Susan carne and took him to bed.

T h e  next morning I told M ary Jane that I 
thought 1 ought to go home.

“ O h n o l ” she begged. “ You are here, and 
yott m ight as well stay, and L ucy w ill be better 
soon.”

“ O h ,”  said Dot, “ don’t g o ! Y o u  can help us 
take care o f Baby, you know .”

“  I don’t see how 1 can be in your m othcr’s way, 
when I hardly ever see h er,”  said I. “ Besides, it 
would be real mean to leave you while you are in 
trouble.”  So I dccided to stay.

1 should have had a splendid timo o f it, had it 
not been for the b a b y; but we never began any 
interesting play but Susan would come and leave 
him  with U S , and then h e always had to b e  amiised. 
I never saw such a  ch ild— never quiet a moment. 
T h e y  said it was because he was so bright. I f  1
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ever have a child, 1 hope it will be one o f the 
stupid kind, that w ill sit on the floor and suck its 
thumb all day.

He was particularly in the way when we went to 
see the sights. W e  went to the State-house and 
the A rt Museum, and one day M ary Jane showed 
m e a  place where they w ere having a  baby show,

“  M ercy 1” said M ary Jane, '^who would ever 
want to go to th a t? "

“ Lots o’  people are going in, anyhow,”  said 
Dot.

W e  had started on, but all at once M ary Jane 
stopped short. “  L ú b eth ,”  said she, “ 1 ’ll tell 
you what. L et ’s take Baby to the baby show.
1 mean to exhibit him, and p’raps he ’ll take a prize, 
and we will have the m oney.’ ’

W as n ’t it a splendid idea? T h e trouble was, 
we did n’t know how to get in. A t last, M ary 
Jane told the ticket-master what we wanted, and 
he sent for the manager.

“ A n d  so you want to put this little chap in the 
show ," said he. “  How oíd is h e ? ”

M ary Jane told him.
“  W ell, he is a w hopper,”  said the man.

but the more he is here the more votes he ’ll

t I T T L E  T H R B E -H Ü N D R E Ü -A N D *T W B L V B .’

“ Is it too late for him to get the p tize ? ”  we 
asked.

“ Oh, he wont stand so good a chance as i f  he 
had come at first. You see, the babies are all 
numbered, and each person, when he goes out o f 
the show, givcs the number o f  the baby he thinks 
is the finest, and the one that has the most votes, 
so to speak, gets the prize. Those folks that carne 
yesterday, you see, have n’t voted for y o u r  baby, 
but then you ’ll have part o f to-dayand to-morrow,”

“ W h y, will we have to stay all the time? "ask e d  
M ary Jane.

“ N o, you can take him out when you choose;

g et.’

“  W eil, if there ’s a prize for the baby that can 
cry loudest, he ’ll get it,”  said Dot,

But they did n ’t give any prize for that.
W e  gave Baby’s ñame and address to the man­

ager, who then took us in to the show. His num­
ber was three hundred and twelve, and a  paper 
telling his age, and number o f teeth, and so on, 
was tacked over the little booth where we sat.

There were lots o f people in the room, but when 
any one carne near our  baby he cried.

“  I do believe he wont get a single vote,”  said 
M ary Jane, in despair. But somebody gave him 
some candy, and that pacified him for a  while, 
and ever so m any persons said he was the finest 
child in the show. W e were so encouraged, we 
planned ju st how we would spend the m oney, and 
we stayed till dinner-time, when M ary Jane 
thought we ought to go home.

Mrs. H unt was real pleased that wc had kept 
him out so long. It was a pleasant day, she said, 
and the air would do him  good.

“ W e  will take him out again this afternoon,”  
said M ary Jane.

W h en  we went back, Baby was so tired he went 
to sleep in D ot’s lap. T h ey  looked awful cunning, 
and everybody raved over th e m ; but we had to 
promise Dot everything under the sun to keep her 
quiet.

L ucy was worse that night, and the next morn­
ing Mrs. H unt sent us right out after breakfast. 
W e stayed at the show all day, but the baby 
was n ’t good a  bit. He screained and kicked, and 
looked, oh, so red and u g ly ! W e had to send Dot 
for some candy for him, and w c felt worried and 
uncomfortabie.

T h e doctor’s carriagc was at the door when we 
went home at last, and Mr. H unt was walking 
up and down in the parloi-. H e called M ary Jane 
and D ot in, and I went upstairs, for Susan said 
the postman had left a  letter for me. I thought 
it was from M other; but it was a printcd thing 
from tlie Dcad-letter Office, saying that a  letter for 
me was detained there for want o f postage. It had 
been sent to Tuckertown, and tlie postmaster had 
forwardcd it to Boston. I had spent all m y money, 
except just enough to b iiy  m y ticket hom o; but í 
thought I would take out enouglj for the stamps, 
and borrow six cents from Mrs. Hunt. I went out 
right off and m ailed m y letter with the stamps, so 
as to get the other letter that was in the Dcad- 
letter Office- W hen I carne back I found Mary 
Jane crying in the hall.

L ucy was worse and the doctor had given her up. 
“ A n d  I have always been so cross to her,’ ' 

sobbed M ary Jane.
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“ Y es, so you lia v c ! ”  put in Susan, who was 
com ing down stairs with a  tray. “  I hope you ’ll 
rem em ber now to be kinder to D ot and the baby.”

“ But they are so healthy,”  she sniffed. But she 
seemed to feel real bad, and it ’s no wonder, for Lucy 
is a d a rlin g ! I could n ’t help crying myself.

T h a t night, poor little Three Hundred and 
T w elve was taken sick. Mr. H unt and the doctor 
carne to our room to ask what we had given him to 
eat, and when we told them about the candy (we 
did n ’t  daré say a word about the show) they 
were angry enough.

I sha’n ’t  forget that n ight in a hurry. I did n ’t 
Lhiiik i l  would ever come tu aii end, and we both 
lay and cried till the sun shone into our window in 
the morning, when Susan carne to tell us that Lucy 
was sleeping beautifully, and was going to get well, 
after all. A fter breakfast, we went into Mrs. 
H unt’s room, which was next to the nursery, where 
Lucy lay, and she took us all in her arm s— there 
was room for me too— and we just cried with joy 
together.

T h e baby had got all over his colic, and Mary

Jane and I had just concludcd we had better tell 
Mrs. H unt where we had taken him, when a letter 
carne for Mrs. Hunt.

It was a notice that number three hundred and 
twelve had taken the third prize at the baby show.

It could not have come at a better time for us, 
for how could she scold, with L u cy  com in gback to 
life, as it were, after those dreadful hours o f sus­
pense and suffcring? But I know she did scold 
M ary Jane afterward, for it was n’t right to keep 
the baby in that stuffy place when she thought he 
was in the fresh a ir; but that was after I went 
home, which happened a  few days later.

A n d  what do you think ! — Just as the carriage 
carne to take me to the dcpot, the postman left a 
scaled envelope from the Dead-lcttcr Office. I 
opened it as the cars started, and while I was 
traveling home, I read the very letter Mrs. Hunt 
had written in answer to the one I wrote her to 
tell her I was about to visit them  in Boston. A nd 
in that letter she had asked me to postpone m y 
visit till some later date, on account o f the illness 
o f little L ucy !

T O  T H E  A U T H O R  O F  J A B B E R W O C K Y .

B y  E .  P .  M a t t h e w s .

O h , sir 1 I was a beam ish child,
W h o  g>'red and gim bled in the lañe, 

U ntil your weird words drove me wild 
A -burbling in m y brain.

I then galuinphing go away, 
Beneath the leafy shade o f trees, 

W here all the day I cry “ C a lla y !” 
A nd chortle when 1 p ica se !

A t brillig, when m y mother dear 
Calis me to diñe, I really do —

T o  make it clear, cióse to her ear 
! loudly cry “  C allooh 1 ”

M y brother, like a  frumious patch,
R cgards me as his manxsomc foe,

A s  if 1 were a  Bandcrsnatch,
O r a  jubjui) bird, you know !

He snicker-snacks his vorpal sword.
A n d  vows he ’ll slay m e— what a shock !

I f  I do quote another w ord—
O ne w ord— from Jabberwock.

I wish I were a  borrowgove,
T o  dweU within the tu lgey  wood, 

W here I could say  the words I lo v e ;
I ’d whiffle —  that I should.

O lí, frabjous poem ! pray, sir, tell, 
Com pounded was it by  what laws? 

W h y  did you write it in a book ?
I know y o u ’ll s a y — “ B e cau se !”

O h ! when you sit in uffish thought 
Beneath the tum-tum tree, and wait, 

W rite other words, I think you ought, 
T o  drive these from ray pate.
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1-whát-arf-yoLí-at-lifi e-Woman?

01i-wliat-aR-you-doifi '̂I firay T '

'm  ■ frying- ro ■ á\p ■ rliis -lflk-dry-5ir,- 

/Siid-wkre-fkrg’s-a-will-fkre’s-a way,”

T H E  C A P T A I N  OF  T H E  O R I E N T  B A S E - B A L L  N I N E .

B y  C . M . S h e l d o n .

T h e  O r i c E t  B a se -b a ll N in e , o f  O rie n t  A c a d e m y , h c r e b y  ch a lle n g e s  
th e  E a g le s ,  o f  C la y t o n  A c a d e m y , lo  a  m a tch  g a m e  o f  b a l l ;  tim e 
a n d  p la c e  l o  b e  a l  ü ie  c h o ic c  o f  th e  c lia lle n g e d .

R e sp ec tfiilly ,
T o m  D a v i s ,  S c cre c a ry  o f  O r ie n t  B , B ,  C. 

T o  S e c r e t a iy  o f  E a g lc  B . B .  C . ,  o f  C la y io n  A c a d e m y .

“  T here ! ”  said Tom , as he wiped his pen on his 
coat-slecve; “ h o w T l that d o ? ”

T h e  Orient Base-ball nine was sitting in solemn 
council in Captain Gleason’s room. T h e  question 
had long been debated at the Orient School about 
playing a match game with the Eagles o f Clayton, 
the rival A cadem y on the sam e line o f railroad, 
about thirty miles from Orient. U ntil lately, the 
teachers o f the A cadem y had withheid their per­
mission for the necessary absence from school; 
but at last they had yiclded to the petitions o f  the 
nine, and the Orient C lu b was now holding a meet- 
ing which had resulted in the above challenge.

“ V ery  woll put, T o m ,” answered Gleason, and 
then an animated conversation took place.

“  W e  must beat those fellows, or they ’li crow 
over US forever.”

“ Y e s ;  do you rcmember, fellows, that Barton 
who was down here last fall when our nine played 
the town boys? T h ey  say  he stole a ball out 
o f T om ’s pocket during the game. I hear he ’s 
short-stop this year.”  T his from Johnny Rider, 
the Orient first-baseman,

“ W e  don’t know about that,”  said Gleason. 
“  Don’t be too sure.”

“  W e ll,”  put in W agn er, the popular catcher of 
the nine, “  we do know some o f them  are not to be 
trusted, and will cheat, i f  they get a  chance. You 
see i f  they don’t.”

“ A ll tho more reason w hy we should play fair, 
then,”  retortcd Gleason. “ Look here, boys, í  
have n ’t time to orate, and am  not going to make a 
speech, but let ’s understand one another. ! f  we go 
to C layton — and I think they w ill prefer to playón 
their own grounds— we are going to p lay a fair 
game. I f  w c can ’t beat íhcm  without cheating, 
we wont beat them at a l l ! ”

“  Three cheers for the captain ! ”  shouted Torn, 
upsetting the inkstand in his excitement. The
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cheers were given; and the pitcher, a  short, thick- 
set fellow, with quick, black eyes, whispered to 
W a g n er: “  I f  th e re ’s any cheating done, it wont 
be done by G lea, that ’s sure.”

“  N o ,”  replied W a g n e r; “  but they will beat us. 
Y o u  m ark m y words.”

“ W e  shall have som ething to say  to that, I 
th in k ;”  and the Orient pitcher shut his teeth 
together vigorously, as he thought o f the latest 
curve which he had been practieing.

G radually, after more talk on the merits o f the 
two clubs, one añer another dropped out o f the 
captain’s room, and at last he and T om  D avis were 
alone. T o m  was sealing up the challenge.

“ W h a t do you think, G lea, o f Rider’s remark 
about Barton ? ”  asked Tom , as he licked a  stamp 
with great relish. Base-ball was food and drink 
to Tom .

“ W h y ,”  rephed Gleason, “ 1 don’t th in k Bar­
ton ’s any worse than the others. None o f them 
are popular around here, but I think it ’s only on 
account o f the jealousy o f the two academies. 
Probably they have the sam e poor opinión o f us.”  

“  T h e y ’re a good nine, anyw ay. Y o u  know 
they beat the Stars last Saturday.”

“ Y e s,”  said Gleason, smiling, “ and we beat 
the R ivals.”

‘ ‘ D o you think they ’ll cheat, or try to ? ”  asked 
Tom .

“ W ell, n o; there i s n ’t  much chance ol cheat­
ing nowadays at base-ball. W e  m ay have' some 
trouble with the umpire.”

“ W ell, good-night, oíd fellow ! ”  said Tom , as he 
rose. “  I ’U take this down to post, and then hie 
me to m y downy couch. I suppose you are going 
to ‘ d ig,’ as usual.”

“  Y e s ; I have some V irg il to get out.”
“ 1 don’t  envy you. Good-night, m y/ius^Sneas."  
“ Good-night, m y Jidus A chates."  A n d  the 

captain was left alone.
H e took down his books, but somchow he could 

not compose him self to study. T h e  anticipated 
gam e with the Claytons filled his mind, and he 
could think o f nothing else; so he shut the books, 
and took a  turn up and down the room.

Y o u n g  Gleason was a  handsome, w ell-built 
fellow, with an open, sunny face, the very soul of 
honor, and a  popular fellow with every one. He 
was all but worshiped b y  the ninc, who adored him 
as a  decided leader, a steady player, and a  sure 
batsman, with a  knack o f wresting victory out o f 
seeming defeat. H is powers o f endurancc were 
the wonder and admiration o f all the new boys, 
who were sure to hear o f Gleason before they had 
been in the school two days.

H e had whippcd E agen , the bully, in the cotton- 
milis across the river, for insulting some lad ies; he

had w alked from Centerville to Orient in thirty-six 
minutes, the fastest time on reco rd ; he had won 
the silver cup at the last athletic tournament, for 
the finest exhibition of the Indian clubs; and, in 
short, he was a  school hero, and not only the boys 
but the teachers o f the A cadem y learned to admire 
and love him.

Perhaps the weakest point in his character was 
his thirst for popularity. He felt keenly any loss 
o f it, and when Sanders carried off the first prize 
for original declamation, it was noticed that G lea­
son treated Sanders rather coldly for some time. 
But, in spite o f this defect, Gleason was a splendid 
fellow, as every one said, and sure to m ake his m ark 
in the world along with the best.

F o r two days the nine waited impatiently for the 
answer to their challenge. T h e  third day it carne. 
T h e  Claytons, with characteristic coolness, W a g ­
ner said, chose their own groimds, and a  week from 
date for the match.

“  Should n ’t wonder at all if  they tried to work 
in some outside fellow for pitcher. I hear their own 
is a little w eak,”  said the ever-suspicious W agner.

“ I ’m  glad they ’ve given us a  w eek,”  said 
Francis, the pitcher. “  I need about that time for 
practica on the new curve, and I think you will 
need about the same time to learn how to catch it. 
So stop your grum bling, oíd boy, and come out on 
the cam pus.”

T h e  week sped rapidly by, and at last the ap- 
pointed day arrived— clear, cool, still; just the 
perfection o f weather for ball.

A  large delegation went down to the station to 
see the nine off.

“ ! say, G lea ,”  shouted a school-mate, “  tele- 
graph down the result, and we ’ll be here with a 
carriage to drag you up the hill when you come 
b a ck .”

“ Y e s,”  cchoed another; “ that is, if you beat. 
W e can’t turn out o f our beds to get up a tri- 
um phal march for the vanquishcd.”

“  A ll right, fellow s— we ’re going to beat them. 
W e ’re sttre to beat th e m — hey, C a p ta in ? ” said 
Tom , looking up at Gleason.

“  W e ’ ll do our best, boys,”  answered Gleason. 
Then, as the train m oved off, he leaned far out of 
his window and whispered im pressively: “ You
m ay be here with that carriage.”

There was a  checr from the students, another 
from the nine standing on the platform and lean­
ing out o f the Windows, and the Orients were 
whirled rapidly off to Clayton.

T hey reached their destination in little more than 
an hour, and found almost as large a delegation as 
they had left at Orient. T h e talk and excitement 
hcrc for the past w eek over the com ing game had 
been as eagcr as at Orient. N othing about the
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visitors escaped the notice o f the Claytons. Their 
“  points ”  were discussed as freely as i f  they were 
so m any prize cattle at a  county fiiir.

“  Just look at that fellow’s chest and arms ! ”
“  He ’ll be a  tough customer at the bat, I ’m 

afraid.”
“  H e ’s the fastest runncr at O rient.”
These and other whispers drew a large shaie of 

the attention to Gleason, and, as usual, admiration 
seemed to stimulate him to do his best. He sum- 
moned the nine together before the game was 
called, to give them  final instructions.

“ K eep cool. Play steady. D on’t run any 
foolish risks in stealing bases; and, above all, let 
every man do honest work. Show these fellows 
that we know what the word gentleman m eans.”

A fter some little delay necessary for seiecting an 
umpire and arranging for choice o f position, the 
gam e was finally called, the Orients com ing first to 
the bat.

T h e crowd gathered to witness the game was the 
largest ever seen on the grounds, and almost every 
man was in sym pathy with the home nine. So, as 
Gleason had said on the train, the only hopc of 
his men for victory was to play together, and forcé 
the sym pathy o f some o f the spectators, at least, 
by  cool and steady work.

T h e  captain him self was the first m an at the bat. 
A fter two strikes he succeeded in getting a base 
hit, stole to second on a  passed ball, reached third 
on a  base hit by  W agner, and home on a sacrifice 
hit by  Davis, scoring the first run for Orient amid 
considerable applaiise. T h e  next two batters struck 
out in quick succession, leaving W agn er on second.

Then the Claytons came to the bat, and after 
an exciting inning scored two runs, showing 
strength as batters and base-runncrs. In the third 
inning the Orients made another run, thus tying 
the score.

So the game went on until the ninth and last 
inning, when the score stood eight to seven in 
favor o f the Orients.

T h e excitement b y  this time was intenso. The 
playing all along had been brilliant and even. 
Both nincs showed the same number o f base hits 
and nearly the same number o f crrors. Francis, 
for the Orients, had done splendid work, but W agn er 
for some reason had not supported him as well as 
usual. A nd now, as the Claytons came to the bat 
for the closing inning, every one bent forward, and 
silence reigned over the field, broken only by  tho 
voice o f the umpire.

Gleason had played a  perfect game tliroughout. 
No onc looking at him could imagine how much 
he had set his heart on the game. His coaching 
had been wise, his judgm ent at all times good, 
and he now, from his position in left field, awaited

the issue of the closing inning with a cheerful 
assurance.

T h e inning opened with a  sharp hit to short- 
stop. He made a  fine stop and threw to first, but 
poor Johnny Rider, who had played so far without 
an error, muffed the ball, and the Clayton bats- 
man took his first amid a perfect storm o f cries and 
cheers.

T h e next batter, after a strike, drove the ball 
into right field, a  good base hit, and the man on 
first took second. T hen, as i f  to aggravate the 
Orients and complete their ncrvousness, Francis 
allowed the third batsman to take first on called 
bails; and so the bases were filled. A  player on 
every base and no one o u t! It was enough to de- 
moralize the coolest players.

But Francis was one o f those men who, after the 
first flurry o f excitement, grow cooler. T h e next 
two Claytons struck out in turn.

T hen  Barton came to the bat, and all the Ori­
ents held their breath, and the Claytons watched 
their strongest batsman with hope. One good base 
hit would tie them with the Orients, and Barton 
had already made a  two-bagger and a  base hit 
during the gamo. The um pire’s voice sounded 
out over the field:

“ One ball, Tw o balls. One strike. Three 
balls. Four balls. F ive balls, Tw o strikes.” 
Francis ground his teeth, as he delivered the next 
ball directiy over the píate. But Barton, quick 
as lightning, struck, and the ball w ent spinning out 
above short-stop, between second and third.

It was One o f those balls most difficult to catch, 
nearly on a  line, and not far enough up to allow 
o f much time for judgm ent as to its direction. 
Gleason was standing well out in the field, expect- 
ing a heavy drive o f tlie ball there, where Barton 
had struck before. B u t he rushed forward, neck 
or nothing, in what seemed a  useless attempt. 
W ith  a  marvel o f dcxterity and quickncss, he 
stooped as he ran, and, rcaching down his hand, 
caught the ball just as it touched the ground, by  
what is known in base-ball language as a “ pick- 
u p ,”

He felt the ball touch the ground, hoard it dis­
tinctly, and knew that, where it had struck, a tuft 
o f grass had been crushed down and driven into 
the earth; and he had straightened him self up to 
throw the ball home, when a  perfect roar o f ap- 
plause struck his cars, and the umpire declared 
“  out on the fly .”

He was just on the point o f rushing forward 
and telling the truth, but, as usual after a  game, 
the crowd came down from the seats with a rush, 
the Orients came running up to him , ded arin g  it 
the best play they ever sa w ; and before he knew 
what he was about, the nine had improvised a
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ch air and carried  h im  off, w ith  cheers a n d  shouts, 
to th e station, for th e gam e h a d  been so lo n g  th at 
th e y  cou ld  n ot stay  la ter, as th e y  h a d  planned.

It certa in ly  w as a  grea t tem ptation. B esides, 
th e u m p ire  h a d  d eclared  it  a  fly. W h a t  r ig h t h a d  
h e  to dispute th e u m p ire  ? A n d  n o one b u t h im ­
se lf  k n ew  th a t th e b a ll h a d  to uch ed  th e ground. 
T h e  w h ole  action h a d  been  so q u ick , h e  h a d  run 
forw ard so far a fle r  fee lin g  th e b a ll betw een  his 
fingers, th at not th e least d oub t existed  in th e 
rainds o f  th e C layto n s th at th e catch  w as a  fair 
one.

B u t, on th e  other hand, his conscience kept 
p r ick in g  him . H e , th e u p righ t, th e p rea ch er to 
th e rest o f  th e n ine on fair p lay, the one w ho had 
b een  su ch  a  stick ler for th e r ig h t, no m a tter w h at 
th e result, h e  h a d  been  the on ly  one to c h e a t ! 
Y e s , it w as a n  u g ly  word. C h e a t ! B u t h e  could 
find n o oth er ñ am e for it- A n d  a fter a ll h e  had 
said  !

H e sa t in silen ce  d u rin g  the ride hom e. T h e  
rest o f  th e n ine m a d e  n oise en o u g h , and a s  h e  was 
gen era lly  qu iet, even  a fter a v ic to r y , no one n oticed 
his silen ce  v e ry  m uch.

A s  th e  train  ran in to th e station  at O rien t a 
g rea t crow d w as in w aitin g. T o m  had telegrap h ed  
th e new s from  C la y to n , a n d  a ll O rien t w as wild 
w ith  jo y .  W h e n  G leaso n  ap p eared , h e  received 
a  re g u la r  ovation , su ch  an  ovation  a s  a  sch ool-boy 
a lone can  g iv e  o r receive. T h e y  ru sh ed  h im  into 
th e  carriag c, a n d  before th e order w as given  to  pulí 
u p  th e h ill to th e A ca d e m y , som e one cried  out, 
“  S p eech , sp eech  ! ”

It w as th e m o st try in g  m om en t o f  G lea so n ’s life. 
D u r in g  th e  rid e hom e h e  h a d  fo u gh t a  b a ttle  with 
h im self, m ore fiercely  con tested  than th e closest 
gam e o f  ba ll, a n d  h e  h a d  w on. H e  trem b lcd  as 
h e  rose, and those w ho stood nearest the ligh ts 
about th e station  n oticed  th at h is face w as palé. 
T h e re  w as silen ce at once.

“ F ellow s, I h ave  so m eth in g  to te ll you which 
y o u  don ’t  e x p e ct to hear. W e  w ould  n’t  have 
w on th e gam e to-d ay i f  1 had n ’C ch e a ted .”

“ H ow  ’s  t h a t ? ”
“ W h o  c h e a te d ? ”
“ W h a t  ’s the m a tte r? ”
T h e re  w as th e greatest consternation  am on g 

th e O rients. W h e n  qu iet h a d  been  p a rtly  restored, 
G leason  w en t on  a n d  re la ted  th e w hole even t ju st 
as it hap p en ed. “  A n d  n o w ,”  h e  con clu d ed  sadly, 
“ 1 suppose y o u  a ll despise m e. B u t yo u  can ’t 
th in k  worse o f  m e th an  I  do m y se lf.”  A n d  he 
le a p e d  ou t o f th e carriag e, a n d , se ttin g  h is face 
stra igh t b efore  h im , w a lk ed  a w a y  up th e hill.

N o  one offered to  stop him . S om e hissed. A  
few  lau gh ed . T h e  m ajority  w ere puzzled.

“  W h a t  d id  h e  w ant to te ll fo r?  N o  one would 

eve r h ave  k n o w n  th e d ifferen ce .”
B u t T o m  D av is  ran  after th e captain , a n d  cau gh t 

him  about h a lf-w ay  up th e h ill. S ch oo l-b o y  fashion, 
he  said  n ever a  w ord, b u t w a lk ed  u p  the h ill to 
th e cap ta in ’s room , sh oo k  h an d s w ith  h im  at his 
door, a n d  w en t aw ay  w ith  so m eth in g  g litte rin g  in 
his eyes.

N e x t m o rn in g, G lea so n ’s con d u ct w as th e ta lk  
and w onder o f  th e w hole school. B u t  th e  captain  
h im se lf show ed true n ob ility . H e  b e g g e d  the 
sch ool a n d  th e n ine to  con sid e'' th e  ga m e p layed  
w ith  th e C la y to n s as forfeited to them . A n d , 
after m u ch ta lk , G leaso n  h im se lf w rote, exp lain in g 
th e  w hole affair, a n d  a sk in g  for an oth er ga m e on 
th e O rien t grounds.

T h e  C layto n s responded, carne dow n, and 
defeated the O rien ts in a  ga m e even  m ore h o tly  
contested than th e first. B u t G leaso n  to o k  his 
d e fca t v e r y  ca lm ly , a n d  sm ilin gly  rep lied  to T o m ’s 
alm ost tearfu l, “ O h , w h y  d id  n ’t  we b e a t this 
t im e ? ”  w ith , “  A h  1 T o m , b u t 1 h a v e  a  clear con­
science, a n d  th at is w orth m ore th an  a ll th e ball- 
gam es in th e w orld ! ”
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t h p :  q u e e n ' s  r e p a r t e k .

D y  J a Y  A l.L ISO N .

W h a t was 
“  Y o u  ’ll

E w as a  k in g , y e t  well 
h e  kn ew  

T h e  w orth o f  gold 
for p a y m e n t;

S h e  was a  q u e en —  
a  w om an, too, 

A n d  fond o f  costly 
raim ent.

T h is  is a d a in ty  ca p ,” 
h e  said,

“  F in e  as a  cobw eb, 
truly,

th e p r ic e ? ”  S h e sh oo k  h e r  h e a d : 
th in k  it cost undrily.

A n d  beck o n ed  a  guardsraan, p oor a n d  oíd. 
“ H e re !  y o u  are no im postor:
T e ll  th is la d y  the w orth o f  go ld ;

W h a t  should  that lace  th in g  cost h e r ? ”

O n  his c lu m sy  han d  h e  turned th e cap. 
“  I ’v e  b u t a  feeb le  notion 
O f  th e cost o f  w om en's gear. M ayh ap , 

It cost h e r  m a n y  gro sch en .”

“  G rosch en, m a n ! S u ch  a  b it  o f lace 
A s  th at costs ten  w hole thalers. 

T h is  p rctty  la d y  with sm ilin g face 
P a y s d ear for caps a n d  collars.

M en  sh ou ld  n ot ask  w h at w om en pay 
F o r  ribbons, caps, and collars.

B u t this was a  bargain , as yo u  w ill say, 
’T  w as o n ly  ju st ten  th a lers .”

“ A s k  her to g ive  as m u ch  to y o u —  
S h e can  afford it su re ly .”

H e h e ld  h is han d  w ith sm all ado, 
.She g a v e  tlic  sum  dem urely.

“  O n ly  ten  th a lers! Y o u  can  n ot mean 
Y o u  paid  su ch  a  sum  o f  m oney 

F o r  th at sm all th in g , m y  d a rlin g  q u e e n ! ” 
H e  looked o ’er the lan d scap e sunny,

T h e n  said w ith  a  gesture a rch  a n d  s l y ; 
“ T h is  gen tlem an  so  sta te ly  
S tan d in g  h ere, is  r ich e r than 1 —

H is w ealth  is in creasin g  g r e a tly ;
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“ A l l  th at I h ave  h e  gives to m e —  
T h a n k fu lly  I receive  it.

A s k  tw ice  ten thalers, and y o u  ’l l  see 
H e  can  afford to g ive  i t .”

L a u g h in g , th e k in g  bestow ed  th e go ld - 
S u ch  g race  h is ra n k  befitted,

A n d  m errily  oft the sto ry  told 
H ow  h e h a d  been  outw itted.

S T O R I E S  O F  A R T  A N D  A R T I S T S . — T E N T H  P A P E R .

B v  C l a r a  E r s k i n e  C l e m e n t .

I

D O M E N I C H I N O .

i N  re a d in g  o f  th e Ita lian  paintcrs w e often  find 
so m eth in g  abou t “  th e e a r ly  m a sters.”  T h is  term  
is ap p lied  to th e great m en  lik e  M ich ae l A n g e lo , 
R ap h ael, T itia n , a n d  a  few  others w ho w ere th em ­
selves illustrious from  th eir ow n genius, and w ere 
im itated b y  so m a n y  oth er artists th at th e y  stand 
ou t w ith grea t prom in ence in th e h isto ry  o f  paint- 
in g . T itia n  m a y  b e  n am ed  a s  th e  last o f  the 
re a lly  grea t m asters o f  th e e a r ly  schools. H e  died 
in 1575, n ear th e cióse  o f  th e sixteen th  century, 
ju st w h en  there w as a  serious declin e  in art. T h e  
p ain tcrs o f  th at tim e are c a llc d  “  M an n erists,”  be- 
cau se th e y  fo llo w ed  m ech a n ica lly  the e xa m p lc  o f  
those w ho had go n e  before. S om e copied the 
sty le  o f  M ich ael A n g e lo  in  a  co id , spiritless m an­
n er ; others im itated R a p h a el, and so  o n ; b u t true 
artistic inspiration h a d  d ied  o u t— th e pow er to fix 
u pon  th e can vas o r th e w all su ch  scenes as would, 
com e to  a  poet in h is dream s seem ed to  b e  lost to 
th e world.

A b o u t 1600 a  n ew  in terest in a rt \vas felt, and 
painters divided th em selves in to two parties, be­
tw een w h om  th ere  w as m u ch  bitterness o f  feelin g, 
O n  o n e  side w ere th ose w ho w ished to continué 
th e im itation  o f  th e  grea t m asters, b u t also to 
m in gle  w ith  th is a  stu d y  o f  N atu re. T h e se  m en 
w ere ca lle d  “ E c le ctics ,”  w h ich  m eans th at th ey  
elected  o r chose certain  featu res from  various 
sources, and b y  u n itin g  th em  p rodu ced  th eir own 
m an ner o f  painting. T h e ir  opposers desired to 
stud y N atu re  a lon e, a n d  to rep resen t everyth in g  
exactly  as it a p p ea re d — th ese w ere called  “ N at­
u ralists.”

T h e  c h ie f  sch ool o f  th e E clectics w as a t  B ologn a, 
w h ere  L u d o vico  C a ra c c i had a  la rg e  aca d em y o f 
p a in tin g , and w as assisted b y  h is tw o nephews, 
A go stin o  a n d  A n n ib a le  C aracci, th e  la tter b e in g  
th e greatest artist o f  the th ree. T h e  effect o f  the 
C aracci sch ool u pon  th e h isto ry  o f  p a in tin g  w as 
so  g re a t th at it can  sca rce ly  b e  estim ated , and 
D om en ico  Z am p ieri, called  D om cn ich in o, w as the 
greatest p a in ter w h o carne ou t from  it.

D om en icliin o  w as born  at B o lo g n a  in 1581, and 
w as e a r ly  p laced  u nder th e tea ch in g  o f  D en is C a l- 
vart, w ho forbade h is d raw in g  a fter th e w o rks o f 
A n n ib ale  C aracci. T h e  boy, how ever, d isob eycd  
th is order; and, b e in g  discovered, w as trcated  w ith 
su ch  severity  th at h e  p ersu ad ed  his fath er to 
rcm o ve h im  from  C alv a rt a n d  p lace  h im  in the 
C aracci school.

H e  w as so  duU a  b o y  th at h is com p an ion s gave 
him  th e ñ am e o f  “ th e  O x ” ; b u t th e m aster, A n n i­
b a le , said, “  T a k e  care : th is o x  w ill surpass you  
a ll b y  and b y , a n d  w ill b e  an hon or to h is a r t .”  
D om en icliin o  soon b e g a n  to w in th e prizcs in the 
school, and a t  last, w h en  h e  le ft his stud ies and 
w en t to R o m e, h e  w as w ell p rep ared  for h is b rillian t 
careei-. H e  sh u n n ed  so ciety, a n d  v isited  public 
p laces on ly  for th e pu rpose o f  stu d y in g  th e expres- 
sions o f  jo y ,  sorrow , an ger, a n d  other em otions 
w h ich  h e  w ish ed  to p a in t in his p ictures, and 
w h ich  h e  co u ld  see w ithout em barrassm en t on the 
faces o f  th ose w h om  h e  observed  a t  p laces o f  
p u b lic  resort. H e a lso  tried  to fee l in h is own 
brea st the em otion  o f  th e person  h e  w as repre- 
sen tin g. It is sa id  th at, w h en  h e  w as p a in tin g  an 
cxecutio n er in  h is p ictu re  o f  th e “  S co u rg in g  o f  
S t. A n d re w ,”  h e  th rew  h im se lf  into a  passion and 
used h ig h  w ords a n d  th reaten in g  g e s t iirc s ; at this 
m om en t h e  w as surprised b y  A n iijlia le  C aracci, who 
ivas so stru ck  w ith  th e in g e n u ity  o f  his inethod, 
th at h e  th rew  his arm s abou t h is p u p il, excla im in g, 
“ T o -d a y , m y  D om cn ich in o, thou a rt teach in g  
m e ! ”

T h e  m asterpiece o f  D oin en ich in o  is now  in 
th e V a tic a n , a n d  is ca lle d  the “ C om m u nion  o f  
S t. Jero m c.”  T h is  is u n iversally  con sid ered  as the 
secon d picture in R om e, th e “  T ra n s fig u ra ro n ,”  
b y  R a p h a e l, o n ly  b e in g  superior to it. S t. Jerom c 
is one o f  th e m o st ven eratcd  o f  a ll saints, and 
esp ecia lly  so on a cco u n t o f  his tran slation  o f  “ T h e  
V u lg a te ,”  o r th e N e w  T esta ra en t, from  H ebrew  
into L a tín . T h e  sto ry  o f  S t. J cro m e's lifc  is very  
in teresting. H e w as o f  a  rich  fam ily , a n d  pursued 
h is stud ies in R o m e, w h ere  h e  le d  a  g a y , careless 
lifc. H e w as a  b r illia n t sch olar, a n d  b ecam e a
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cele b rated  law yer. W h e n  h e  w as th irty  years oíd 
h e  w as c o n v e ile d  to C h ristia n ity ; h e  then  w en t to 
th e H o ly  L a n d  a n d  liv ed  th e  life o f  a  h en n it. H e 
founded a  m on astery  a t  B eth leh em , a n d  there m ade 
h is tran slation  o f  th e S crip tures, w h ich  e n titled  him  
to th e consideration  o f  a ll C h ristian  people.

A fte r  ten y e ars ’ absen ce from  R o m e h e returned, 
a n d  m ade as grea t a  rep u tation  as a  p rea ch er a s  h e  
h a d  before en jo yed  as a  la w ycr. U n d e r h is  influ- 
en ce  m an y noble R o m á n  ladies b ecam e C hristians. 
A fte r  th ree  ye ars  h e  retu rn ed  to h is co n vcn t in 
B eth leh em , w h ere  h e  le m a in e d  u n til h is death. 
W h e n  h e  k n ew  th a t h e  w as about to die, h e  desired 
to be carried  in to th e ch a p el o f  th e m o n a s te ry ; 
th ere  h e  received  th e sacram ent, a n d  d ied  alm ost 
im m ed iately.

It is th is final scene in  h is  lifo th at D om enichino 
h as painted. In  th e foregrou nd is  th e lion usually  
seen  in a ll p ictures o f  S t. Jerom e, a n d  w h ich  is 
one o f  h is  sym bols, becau se  h e  w as a  h erm it and 
p a ssed  m u ch  tim e w h ere  n o liv in g  creature existed 
save th e  beasts o f  th e desert. T h e re  is also a  legen d  
to ld  o f  S t. Jerom e a n d  a  lion , w h ich  says th at one 
even in g, a s  th e sa in t w as sittin g  at th e g a te  o f  the 
con ven t, a  lion  entered , lim p in g, as i f  wounded. 
T h e  oth er m on ks w ere a ll terrified, a n d  fled , bu t 
Jerom e iven t to m eet h i m ; th e lion  lifte d  u p  his 
p aw  a n d  sh ow ed a  thorn  stick in g  iu  it, w hich 
Jerom e extracted , a n d  then  ten ded  th e w oun d u ntil 
it h a d  h ea led . T h e  lio n  seem ed to con sid er the 
con ven t as h is hom e, a n d  Jerom e tau gh t h im  to 
g u a rd  an ass th a t b ro u gh t w ood from  th e forest. 
O n e d ay , w h ile  th e  lio n  w as asleep, a  caravan  of 
m erch an ts passed , a n d  th e y  stole th e ass and drove 
it  aw ay. T h e  lio n  retu rn ed to th e  con ven t w ith an 
a ir  o f  sham e. Jerom e believed  th at h e  h a d  k illed  
a n d  eaten  th e ass, a n d  con dem n cd h iin  to b r in g  the 
w ood h im se lf; to  th is th e lion  p a tie n tly  sub- 
m itted. A t  Icn gth , one d ay , th e  lion  saw  a 
caravan  a p p ro a ch in g , th e  cain els le d  b y  a n  ass, as 
is th e custom  o f  th e A rab s. T h e  lion  saw  a t  once 
th at it  w as th e  sam e ass th at h a d  been  stolen  from  
him , a n d  h e  drove th e  cam els into th e convent, 
w h ith er th e ass w as on ly  too g la d  to lead  them . 
Jerom e a t  on ce  com prehended the m e a n in g  o f  it 
a ll, and, as th e m erchan ts ack n o w led ged  th e ir  theft 
a n d  g a v e  up th e  ass, th e m o n k  p ardoned themr and 
se n t th em  on  th eir w ay.

A fte r  a  tim e, th e je a lo u sy  o f  oth er artists m ade 
D om en ich in o  so  uncom fortable in  R o m e  th at h e  
retu rn ed  to B olo gn a, a n d  h is fam c h a v in g  gone 
abro ad , h e  w as in vited  b y  th e V ic e ro y  o f  N a p les to 
com e to th at c ity , a n d  was g iv en  th e im portant 
com m ission  to decórate th e ch a p el o f  St- Januarius. 
A t  th is tim e there w as an association o f  painters 
in N a p les w h o  w ere  determ in ed  th at no stran ge 
artist w h o cam e th ere  should  do a n y  hon orable

w ork. ■ T h e y  drove aw ay  A n n ib a le  C aracci, G uido 
R en i, and others, b y  m eans o f  a  p e tty  system  o f 
persecution. A s  soon as D om en ichin o b ega n  his 
w ork, ho w as su bjected  to a ll sorts o f  an n o ya n ces; 
h e  received  letters th reaten in g  h is life  ; and th ou gh 
th e V ic e ro y  to ok  m eans to  p ro tect him , his coiors 
w ere spoiled b y  h a v in g  ruinous Chem icals m ixed 
with th em , h is sk etch es w ere stolen  from  his 
studio, and insults and in dign itics wero con tin ually  
h eap ed  upon him . A t  le n g th , h e  w as in su ch  dc- 
sp air that h e  secretly  le ft th e city , m ean in g  to go 
to R om e.

A s  soon as h is fligh t was discovered , th e V ic e ro y  
sent for him  a n d  b ro u g h t h im  b a c k . N e w  m easures 
w ere ta k e n  fo r h is p rotcction , bu t, ju s t  as h is w ork 
ts'as a d van cin g  w ell, h e  su dd en ly  sicken ed  and 
died. It h as been said  that h e  w as p o iso n e d ; be 
th is a s  it  m ay, th ere  is little  d o u b t th a t th e fear, 
an xiety , a n d  con stan t vexation  th a t h e  h a d  suffered 
caused h is  d e a th ; a n d  in a n y  case h is torm entors 
m u st b e  regard ed  a s  h is  m u rderers. H e  d ied  in 
1641, w h en  six ty  years oíd.

GUIDO REÑI.

G u id o  w as th e n ex t m ost im p o rtan t p a in tcr  o f  
th e C a ra c c i sch ool. H e  was b o rn  a t  B o lo g n a , in 
1575. H is fath er w as a  profossor o f  m usic, and, 
w h en  a  child , G u id o p layed  upon th e f lu te ; b u t he 
e a r ly  determ ined to b e  a  painter, a n d  w as a  great 
favorite w ith th e e id e r C aracci. W h e n  still a 
)'outh, G u id o  h ea rd  a  lecture  b y  A n n ib a le  C aracci, 
in w h ich  h e  laid  dow n th e  ru les w h ich  should 
govern  th e true painter. G uido listened w ith fixed 
attention, and reso lved  to follow th ese directions 
c lo sely  in bis ow n w ork. H e did  so, and it  was 
n o t lo n g  b efore  h is p ictures a ttracted  so m uch 
atten tion  as to arouse th e  je a lo u sy  o f  other 
a r tis ts ; h e  w as accused o f  b e in g  in so len t and 
try in g  to  establish a  n ew  system , and, at last, even 
L u d o vico  tu rn ed  a g a in st h im  and d ism íssed him  
from  th e A cad em y.

H e  w en t to  R o m e, w here his fate  w as b u t little 
better. C a ra v a g g io  th en  h a d  so m u ch  inñuence 
there th at h e  alm ost m ade law s fo r a ll o th er p a in t­
ers, a n d  w h en  th e C ard in al B o rg h ese  ga ve  G uido 
an order, h e  d irccted  h im  to d o  h is  w o rk  in the 
m an n er o f  C a rav ag g io . T h e  y o u n g  p ain ter obeyed 
th e le tte r  o f  th e c o m m a n d ; b u t qu ite  a  different 
spirit from  th at o f  C a ra v a g g io  filled  h is p ictu re, and 
his success w as a gain  su ch  as to m a k e  oth er artists 
h a te  and end eavor to  in jure him .

C o n sid e rin g  tho w ork o f  th is artist w ith  the 
cooler and m ore critica l ju d g m e n t m a d e  possible 
b y  th e lapso o f  so  m an y years, th e truth  seem s to 
b e  th at G u id o  w as n ot a  tru ly  grca t painter, bu t 
h e  h a d  a  lo fty  con cep tion  o f  b e a u ty , and tried  to
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rea ch  it in h is p ictures. H e rea lly  painted  in 
th ree  different styles. H is earlicst m an ner was 
th e strongest, a n d  h a d  a  forcé th at h e  outgrew  
w h en  h e  carne to his secon d  period , w h ere  his 
o n ly  en d eavor w as to m ak e e v e ry th in g  b e n d  to the 
id ea  o f  sw eetness a n d  grace. H is  th ird  sty le  was 
careless, a n d  carne to h im  w h en  h is am bition  to 
b e  a  grea t artist w as go n e, a n d  on ly  a  desire for 
m o n ey  rem ained.

In his best works there is no full depth of mcan- 
ing, and a great sameness o f  expression m arks them 
as the pictures o f an artist lacking originality and 
inventive power. H is masterpiece in Rom e was 
the “ A urora,”  on a  ceiling in the Rospigliosi 
Palacc. It is much admired, and is familiar to us 
from the cngraviiigs after it. Aurora, the goddess 
o f the dawn, is represented as fioating on the clouds 
before the chariot o f Phcebus, or A pollo , the god 
o f the sun. She scatters flowers upon the earth, 
which is seen in the distance far below. T h e sun- 
god holds the reins over four white and piebald 
horses; just above them  floats Cupid, with his 
lighted torch. T h e liours, represented by seven 
graceful female figures, dance along beside the 
chariot. A  question is sometimes asked as to the 
reason o f their num ber b cin g  seven. T h e  hours, 
or Horte, have no fixed n u m b er; sometimes they 
were spokcn o f  b y  the ancients as tw o ; again 
three, and even, ten, are mentioned. T h u s an 
artist has authority for great license in painting 
them ; however, it has always seemed to me, in re- 
gard to this picture, that Guido counted them  as 
ten, for in that case three would naturally be out 
o f sight on the side o f the chariot which is not seen 
in the picture.

A  second very famous picture liy Guido, painted 
during his best period, is the portrait o f Beatrice 
Cenci, which is in the gallery o f the Barberini Pal- 
ace at Rome. There are few picturcs in the world 
aljout which there ¡s so sad an interest. T h e  beau­
tiful young girl whom it represents was the daugh­
ter o f Francisco Cenci, a wealthy Rom án nobleman. 
T h e  mother o f Beatrice died, and her father made 
a  second marriage, after which he treated the 
children o f his first wife in a  brutal manner ; it is 
even reported that he hired desperare men to mur- 
dor two o f  his sons, who were returning from a 
journey to Spain. It is said that his cruelty to 

Beatrice was such that she murdered him , with 
the aid o f her brother and hcrstcp-m other. Other 
authorities say that these three had no hand in the 
father’s murder, but were made to appear as the 
murderers through the plot o f  some robbers svho 
were really gu ilty  o f the crime. But, guilty or 
innocent, all three were condcmned to dcath, and 
were executed in 1599. Clem ent V IL  was the 
Pope at that time, and would not pardon Beatrice

an d  her com panions in th eir d read fu l extrem ity, 
th o u g h  a ll th e crim es and cru e lty  o f  th e father 
were told to h im , a n d  m ercy  w as im p lo red  for this 
bea u tifu l girl. It h as b e e n  stated  th at th e Pope 
desired to confíscate the C e n ci estates, as h e  h a d  a  
rig h t to  do i f  th e m em b crs o f  th e fa m ily  suffered 
th e p e n a lty  o f  death . T h e  sad  face o f  th e g ir l, as 
painted  b y  G u id o , is so fam iliar to us, from  the 
m a n y  reproduction s th at h ave  b e e n  m ade from  it, 
th at som etim es w h en  w e see  it su dd en ly  it  startles 
US a lm ost as th o u g h  it w ere th e face  o f  som e one 
w h om  we h a d  know n.

A fte r  a  tim e, G u id o  le ft  R o m e fo r B ologna. 
F ro m  there h e  sen t h is p icturc o f  S t. M ich ael to 
th e C a p p u cin i in  R o m e, a n d  w rote as follow s con- 
cern in g  it: “  I w ish T h a d  the w in gs o f  a n  á n g el 
to h ave ascen ded into Paradise, and th ere  to have 
beh oldcn  th e form s o f  th ose b ca tilie d  spirits from  
w hich I m ig h t h ave cop ied  ray  a rc h a n g e l; b u t not 
b e in g  a b le  to m oun t so h ig h , it w as in  vain  for m e 
to search  for his rcserablan ce h e re  b e lo w ; so th a t 1 
was forced to  m a k e  a n  introspection  into m y  own 
m ind, a n d  in to th at id ea  o f  b e a u ty  w h ich  I  h ave  
form ed in m y ow n iin ag in a tio n .”  I t  is  sa id  that 
this w as a lw ays liis m e th o d — to try to represent 
som e id e a l b e a u ty  rath er th an  to reproduce th e 
a ctu a l loveliness o f  a n y  liv in g  m odel. H e w ould 
pose h is color-grin dcr, o r a n y  person  a t  h is com - 
m and, in th e attitudc h e  desired, and, a fter draw - 
in g  th e outline from  th em , h e  w ould  su p p ly  the 
b e a u ty  a n d  th e expression  from  his ow n  iraagina- 
tion. T h is  accounts fo r th e sam eness in  h is h ead s: 
h is w o m cii a n d  ch ild ren  are  p re tty , h is m en  la ck  
d ig n ity ; a n d  w e  feel th is esp ecia lly  in his rep resen ­
tations o f  C hrist.

It ¡s sa id  th at on  one occasion  a  n ob lem an , w ho 
w as v e ry  fond o f  tire p a in tcr G u crc in o , w en t to 
G u id o , a t  th e req u est o f  h is favorite  artist, to ask  
i f  h e  w ould n ot te ll w h at beautifu l w om an  w as the 
m o d cl from  w h ich  h e  p a in ted  a ll th e  graces w hich 
ap p eared  in h is  w orks. In  re p ly , G uido ca lle d  
his color-grin der, w ho w as a  d irty , u gly-Ioo k in g  
fe llo w ; h e  m ade h im  sit dow n and tu rn  h is head  
to lo ok  up at th e sk y . H e then  sk etch ed  a  M ag - 
dalen  in th e  sam e a ttitu d c, a n d  w ith th e sam e lig h t 
a n d  sh ad ow  a s  fe ll on  th e u g ly  m o d e l; b u t th e 
p icture h a d  th e b e a u ty  a n d  expression  w hich 
m ig h t su it an a n g elic  b e in g . T h e  noblem an 
th o u gh t this w as do n e b y  som e trick , b u t G u id o  
sa id ; “ N o , m y  d ear co u n t; b u t te ll y o u r p ainter 
th at th e beautifu l a n d  pu ré id ea  m u st b e  in the 
h ead , a n d  then  it  is  no m a tter w h at the rnodel is .”

T o w a rd  tlie  end  of h is life, G u id o ’s love  for 
g a m in g  le d  h im  into grea t distresses, a n d  h e  m ul- 
tip lied  h is p ictures for th e sak e  o f  th e m o n ey o f 
w h ich  h e  stood in grea t n e e d ; and for th is reason 
th ere  are m a n y  w orks said to h ave  been  painted
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b y  him  w h ich  are , n ot w o rth y  o f  h is ñam e. H e 
d ie d  at B o lo g n a  in ' 1642, w h en  h e  w as sixty-seven 
y e ars  o íd ; and th ou gh  h e  h a d  a lw ays rccc iv ed  the 

VO L. I X .— 60.

m ost generous prices from  h is  patrons, he passed 
h is  last days in m iserable  p o verty , and left m any 
unpaid debts a s  a  b lo t iipon  h is m em ory.
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ELISABETTA SIRAN I.

A m o n g  t h e  fo llo w e rs  o f  G u id o  R e n i ,  th is  y o u n g  
w o m a n , w h o  d ie d  w h e n  b u t  tw e n ty - fiv e  y e a r s  o íd ,

associated w ith  her. S h e w as also a  ch arm in g 
sin g er, a n d  was ever re a d y  to  g ive  p leasure to her 
friends. H e r ad m irin g  blo grap h ers also com raend 
h e r  taste  in dress, w hich w as v e ry  s im p le ; and th ey

‘ ■AU H O R a / ’  b y  G U ID O  K E N l.

is conspicuous for h e r  ta len ts a n d  in teresting on 
accou nt o f  th e  story o f h e r  life. S h e  w as the 
d a u g h ter o f  a  rep u tab le  artist, a n d  w as born at 
B o lo g n a  abou t 1640. S h e  w as certa in ly  v e r y  indus­
trious, since One o f  h e r  b io grap h ers ñam es one 
h u iidred  a n d  fifty  p ictures a n d  c tch in g s m ade b y  
h er, a n d  a ll th ese m ust h ave  been  done w ith in  a 
p eriod o f  abou t ten  years.

S h e w as a  g o o d  im itator o f  th e sw eet, attractive 
m an ner o f  G u id o  R e n i, a n d  th e h ead s o f  her 
M adonnas a n d  M agd alen s h ave  a  charm  o f  expres- 
sion v 'liich  leaves n o th in g  to b e  desired in that 
rc sp e c t; a n d , indeed, a ll th at she did  proves the 
innato grace  a n d  refinem en t o f  her ow n nature. 
M uch  h as been  sa id  o f  th e ease a n d  ra p id ity  with 
w h ich  she w orked, a n d  one anecdote relates th at 
on  an  occasion  w h en  it h a p p en ed  th at th e D uch- 
ess o f  B run sw ick, tho D u ch ess o f  M irándola, and 
D u k e  C o s im o 'd o ’ M cd ici, w ith  o th e r persons, a ll 
m et at h e r  studio, sh e  aston ísh ed  a n d  d eligh ted  
th em  b y  th e ease a n d  sk ill w ith w hich sh e  sketch ed  
and shaded draw in gs o f  th e  su bjccts w h ich  one 
a fter a n o th er n am ed  to  her.

W h e n  tw en ty  ye ars  oíd, she h a d  com p leted  a 
la rg e  p icture o f  Che “  B ap tis in  o f  C h rist .”  H er 
p ictu re  o f  “  S t. A n th o n y  ad orin g  tho V irg in  and 
C h ild ,”  in th e  P in a co th eca  o f  B olo gn a, is very  
m u ch  adm ired, and is p ro ljab ly  h e r  m astcrpiece.

T h e  sto ry  o f  her life, aside from  h e r art, gives 
an  u n d y in g  interest to h e r  n am c, and insures her 
rem em liran ce  for a ll tim e. In  person she was 
beautifu l, and th e sw eetness o f  h e r  ch aracter and 
m an n er won for h e r  th e love  o f  a ll th ose who were

even  go so  far as to praise h e r  for h e r  m odcration 
in e a t in g !  S h e  w as w ell sk illed  in a ll dom estic 
m atters, a n d  w ould  risc at d a y b rea k  to perform  her 
lo w ly  ho u seh o kl duties, n c v c r  a llo w in g  h e r  art to 
displace th e h o m ely  occupation s w hich p ro p erly , as 
she th ou gh t, m ade a  p a rt o f  h e r  life.

E lisa b ctta  S iran i’s  ñ am e has com e dow n  th rough 
tw o h u n dred  a n d  seven teen  ye ars  a s  one whose 
“  d evoted  filial affection, fem inine grace, a n d  art- 
less b e n ig n ity  o f  m an ner added  a  lu ster to her 
g rea t talents, a n d  com p leted  a  p erson ality  w hich 
h e r  friends re g a rd ed  as an  ideal o f  p erfección .”

T h e  su dd en  d eath  o f  th is artist h as a d d e d  a 
tra g ic  e lcin en t to her story. T h e  cau se o f  it  has 
n ever been  k n ow n , b u t th e th eo ry  th a t she died 
from  poison h as been  v e ry  gen era lly  accepted . 
S everal reason s for th is crim e h ave been  g iv e n : 
one is  th at sh e  w as sacrificed  to th e je a lo u sy  o f 
other artists, as D om en ich in o  h a d  b e e n ; another 
b e lie f  w as th at a  p rin cely  lover, w h om  she had 
trca tcd  w ith  scorn, h a d  ta k e n  hor life b ecau se  she 
h a d  dared  to p la ce  herself, in  h e r  lo w ly  station, 
above his ra n k  a n d  pow er.

A  servant-girl n am ed  L u c ia  T o lo m elli, w ho had 
beon lo n g  in  tho service o f  th e S iran i fam ily , was 
suspccted a n d  tried for th is crim e. S h e w as sen- 
te n ccd  to b an ish m en t; bu t, a fter a tim c , E lisa b ctta ’s 
father requ ested  th at L u c ia  sh ou ld  b e  a llow ed to 
return , as h e  h a d  n o reason for b e lie v in g  her 
gu ilty . A n d  so th e m y stery  o f  th e cause o f  her 
d eath  h as n ever been so lv e d ; bu t its effect upon 
th e w h olc  c ity  o f  B o lo g n a, where it  occurrod, ís a 
m atter o f  h istoiy.
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T h e  entire p eop le  fe lt a  personal loss in her 
death , a n d  th e d a y  o f  h e r  burial was one o f  gen ­
era l m ourning. T h e  cerem onies o f  h e r  funeral 
w ere a tten d ed  with grea t pom p, and sh e  w as buried 
b eside her m aster, G u id o R e n i, in  th e chap el 
o f  O ur L a d y  o f  th e R o sary , in th e m agn ificent 
C h u rc h  o f  th e D om inicans. P o ets and orators 
v ied  w ith one an oth er in soun d ing h e r  praises, and 
a  b o o k  p u b lish ed  soon after her death, ca lle d  “  11 
P en nello  L a g rim a to ,”  is a  collection  o f orations, son- 
nets, od cs, an agram s, a n d  epitaphs in lio th  Latin  
a n d  Italian , a ll te llin g  o f  th e love  for h e r  w h ich  filled 
th e city , a n d  d escrib in g  th e charm s a n d  virtu es o f 
th is g iftcd  artist. H e r  portrait, rep resen tin g her 
w h en  p ain tin g  th a t o f  h e r  father, is in  th e E rco lan i 
G a lle ry  at B olo gn a. A cco rd in g  to this p icture she 
w as v ery  p retty , w ith  a  ta ll and c leg a n t figure.

T h e  tw o sisters o f  E lisabetta , called  B arb ara  and 
A n n a  M aria, w cre  a lso  artists, but th e fam e o f  the 
first w as so grea t as to overshadow  theirs.

T H E  NATU RALISTS.

T h e  ch aracter a n d  life  o f  M ich ael A n ge lo  
A m e rig h i, ca lle d  C a rav ag g io , w ho was the h ead  
o f  th e  sch ool o f  N atu ralists at N ap les, w ere not 
su ch  as to m ak e him  an  attractive study. H is 
m an n er o f  p a in tin g  a n d  h is choice o f  subjects to­
ge th er p rodu ced  w h at h as been called  “  Che p oetry 
o f  th e re p u lsiv e ."  C arav ag gio  w as w ild  in his 
n atu re  a n d  his life. I f  h e  painted scenes o f  a  
re lig io u s ch aracter th e y  w ere coarse, th ou gh  his 
vivid  color and h is m an ner o f arra n gin g  his figures 
w ere strik in g  in  effect. H is “  C h e a tin g  G am e- 
sters ”  is a  fam ous picturc, and represents tw o men 
p la y in g  cards, w h ile  a  th ird  looks over the shouldcr 
o f  one, a n d  is a p p arcn tly  ad visin g  h im  ho w  to play.

N e x t  to C a ra v a g g io  carne R ib era, ca lle d  II 
Sp agn o letto  because o f  h is S p an ish  origin . I t  is 
said th at, w hen very  y o u n g, h e  h a d  m a d e  h is  w ay 
to R om e, w here h e  w as liv in g  in  m iserable poverty, 
an d  industriously c o p y in g  th e fiesco es w h ich  h e  
saw  all abou t th e p u blic  p laces o f  th e city . H e 
attractcd  th e attention  o f  a  cardin al, w ho to ok  the 
b o y  to h is hom e and m ade h im  com fortable. B u t 
soon R ib era  ran aw ay  a n d  retu rn ed  to  the v a g ra n t 
life  o f th e s tre e ts ; tho card in al searched for him , 
and w hen at last tho b o y  w as b ro u g h t before him  
h e  called  h im  an  “  u n gratefu l little  S p an iard ,”  and 
offered to receive him  in to his house on ce  m ore. 
R ib e ra  rep lied  th at h e  cou ld  n ot accep t, and 
declared th at a s  soon as h e  w as m a d e  com fortable 
an d  w ell fed h e  lost a ll h is am bition  a n d  his desire 
to w o r k ; a d d in g  that h e  n eeded th e sp u r o f  pov­
erty  to m ak e h im  a  g o o d  artist.

T h e  card in al adm ired  h is cou rage  and resolution, 
and, th e story b e in g  repented, th e attention  o f  other 
artists w as a ttracted  to h im j a n d  from  this tim e h e  
w as kn ow n  as II S p agn oletto . H e  m a d e  rapid  
advan ccs in  his style  o f  p a in tin g , and la ter, in 
N aples, h e  jo in ed  w ith  B elisario  C orcnzio and 
G ian battista  C araccio lo  in th e p la n , to  w h ich  w e 
have  referred, o f  k e e p in g  a ll o th e r artists from 
b e in g  em p lo yed  th ere. O n  R ib era  rests m u ch o f  
th e responsibility  o f  th e m a n y  crim es w h ich  were 
com m itted in  N ap les, even  i f  h e  d id  n ot a ctu a lly  
do the deeds h im s e lf ; and w h en  one sees h is w orks, 
and th e h o n ib le , b ru tal subjects w h ich  h e  studied 
and represen ted, it is easy  to  u n d erstan d  ho w  all 
kin dlin ess o f  fee lin g  m ig h t h ave been  crushed  ou t 
o f  a  m an  whose th ou gh ts w ere g iv e n  to su ch  
th in gs. H e b ecain c  v e ry  rich , a n d  h is num erous 
w orks are  in  the fam ous galleries o f  th e w oiid , 
from  M ad rid  to St. Petcrsbu rg.

L I T T L K  G Q I D O ’S C O M P L A I N T .
(B o lo g n a , A .  D .  15 8 3 .)

B y  M a r o a r e t  J . P r e s t o n . '

‘ O h , ho w  sh all I bear it?  T h e y  V e tak en  aw ay 
M y  brushes, and paper, a n d  p encil, and say 
I m ust th rum  on th e harpsichord till I  can  p lay.

‘ M y  fath er is fretted , because h e  fovosces 
I h ave n ot h is m arvelous genius to  p icase 
T h e  lu tc-lovin g, m usical-m ad B olognese.

‘ M y  m o th er— d ear h e a rt!  there is pain in her 

look
W lie n e v e r  sh e  finds m e h id  safe  in  som e nook, 
B en t o v e r m y  draw ing, instead o f  m y  book.

“ A n d  so, as it d a ily  is co m in g  to pass,
S h e  twits m e w ith  idleness, c lü d in g : ‘ A las"! 
T h e y  te ll m e m y  G u id o  is dun ce o f  th e c lass.’

“  A n d  F ria r T om aso  (the stup id  o íd  f o o l!), 
B ecau se  on  m y  gram m ar, instead o f  th e rule, 
I had scribbled his likeness, has w h ip p cd  m e 

in school.

“  T h e  b o ys, lean in g  over, w ith shoutings b e g a n : 
‘ O h , h o  I L ittle  G u id o  R en i is th e man 

T o  step after R a p h a cl, i f  a n y  one c a n ! '

i-
is

li
I
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“  I drew  on th e d o or o f  m y ch a m b cr, in faint, 
Y e t  d clicatc  outiines, th e h ead  o f  a  sa in t;
M y  m o th er h as b lo tted  it over w ith  paint.

“  I sk etch ed  w ith a  coal, on th e vostibule ivall, 
G re a t C a s a r ,  retu rn in g  trium phant from  G a u l:  
T h e y  carne w ith  their w h itcw ash  a n d  covered 

it a l l ;

“  A n d  yesterd ay, a fter th e set o f  th e sun 
( I  h a d  practiced  m y  lute, a n d  m y  lessons were 

done),
I w ent to th e ga rd en ; and clio o sin g  m e  one

“ O f  th e plots y e t unplan ted, I leveled  it fair. 
A n d  traced , w ith  a  stick, the H o ratian  pair 
O f  brothers. T o -d ay , th crc  ’s  no trace  o f  it th ere.

“  I f  only C aracci one m om en t cou ld  see 
M y  drau'ings, a n d  k iiow  how  I ’m  th w a rted —  

w h y , he
Is a  p a in te r— a n d  so would b e  sorry for m e.

“  A h , the pictures, th e p ictures th at crow d to  m y 
e y e !

I f  th e y  n ever w ill le t  m e h ave  brushes to try 
A n d  p ain t th em — M a d o n n a ! I  th in k  I  w i l l  d ie  !  ”

l

A N  0 1 .0  C R O SS*PA TC H .
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T H E  S I S T E R S  T H R E E  A N D  T H E  K I L M A R E E .

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

T h e r e  w ere once th ree  sisters, w ho w ere n early  
grow n u p. T h e y  w ere o f  h ig h  b irth , b u t h a d  lost 
th eir p aren ts, and w ere n ow  u nder th e c h a rg c  o f  a 
fa iry  godm oth er, w ho h a d  put th em  on an island 
in th e sea, w h ere  th e y  w ere to live  u ntil th e y  w ere 
e n tire ly  grow n up. T h e y  lived  in a  beautifu l little 
p a lace  on this islan d, a n d  h a d  eve ry th in g  they 
w anted . O n e o f  th ese sisters w as p retty , one was 
good , and th e oth er h a d  a  fine m ind. W h e n  the 
F a iry  G o d m o th er h a d  settled eve ry th in g  to her 
satisfaction, sho to ld  the sisters to stay  on  the 
islan d a n d  b e  h a p p y  u n til th e y  w ere grow n  up, and 
th en  she sa iled  a w a y  in a  kilm arec.

A  k ilm a rce  is a  b o a t used exclu sively  b y  fairies, 
and is  sh ap ed  a  good  d ea l lik e  a  ram ’s  horn , w ith  
little  Windows a n d  doors in various p arts o f  it. T h e  
w aters betw een  th e m ain-land and t)ie island o f  
th e sisters w ere fu ll o f  strange, en tan gled  currents, 
and cou ld  b e  n av iga te d  on ly  b y  a  b o at lik e  a  
k ilm a ree , w h ich  could tw ist abou t as m u ch as any 
cu rren t o r stream  o f  w ater cou ld  possib ly tw ist or 
turn. O f  course these boats are  v e ry  h ard  to 
m an age, fo r the p assen gcrs som etim es h a v e  to get 
into one door, and som etim es in to a n o th er; and 
th e w ater som etim es com es in at a  fron t window 
a n d  goes ou t at a  b a c k  on e, w h ile  at other tim es it 
com es in a t  a  b a c k  w indow  and goes ou t at a  front 
one ; som etim es th e b o at twists aroun d a n d  around 
lik e  a  screw , w h ile  a t  o th er tim es it go es over and 
over ü k e  a  w h ec l, so  tlia t ¡t is e a sy  to see th at any 
on c n ot accustom ed to m a n a g in g  such boats would 
h ave  a  h ard  tim e i f  h e  und ertook to m ako a  trip 

in one.
It w as n ot lo n g  a fter the three sisters h a d  been 

taken to their islan d th at there cam e rid ing, on a 
road th at ran a lo n g  the sborc o f th e m ain-land, 
a  lo n ely  p rin ce. T h is  you n g m an h a d  m et with 
m a n y  troubles, and m ade rath er a  sp ecia lty  o f  grief. 
H e w as trav elin g  abou t b y  him self, seek in g  to 
so oth c  h is sorrows b y  foreign  sights. It was now 
n ear e ve n in g , a n d  h e  b ega n  to lo o k  for a  suitable 
sp o t to  rest and w eep. H e had b c c n  g rea tly  given 
to tears, b u t h is  physicians h a d  to ld  him  th at he 
m ust u ’eep  on ly  three tim es a  day , before m eáis. 
H e  now  b e g a n  to fee l h u n gry, and h e  therefore 
k n ew  it  w as w ceping-tim e. H e dism ounted and 
sea ted  h im se lf under a  tree, but h e  h a d  scarcely 
s licd  h a lf  a  dozen tears before h is atten tion  was 
a ttracted  b y  the dom e o f a  palace on an island 
in  th e se a  before him . T h e  islan d was a  lo n g  way 
off, a n d  h e  w ould n ot have n oticed  the palace-

dom c h a d  it n ot been  g ild ed  b y  the ra ys o f  the 
settin g  sun. T h e  P rin ce  im m ed iately  ca lle d  to a 
p asser-by, and told him  to sum m on th e P rin cip a l 
Inh ab itant o f  th e ad jacen t v illage.

W h e n  th e P rin cip a l Inh ab itant arrived , tb c P rince 
ask ed  h im  w h o liv ed  in th at distant p a lace, th e dom e 
o f  w h ich  w as g ild ed  b y  the ra ys o f  the settin g  sun.

“  T h a t  p a lace ,”  rep lied  the oth er, “  is th e hom e 
o f  three sisters. O n e is p retty , one is good , and 
th e other has a  fine m ind. T h e y  are  put th ere  to 
stay  u ntil th ey  are  grotvn u p .”

“  In d eed  ! ”  excla im ed  th e P rince. “  I feel inter­
ested in them  alread y. Is th ere  a  ferry  to th e 
island ? ”

“  A  fe r r y ! ”  c r icd  th e P rin cip a l Inhabitant- “  1 
should  th ink n o t ! N o b o d y  e ve r goes th ere, or 
com es from  th ere, excep t th e F a ir y  G odm oth er, 
and she sails in a  k ilm a ree .”

“  C an  yo u  furnish m e w ith  a  b o at o f  th at k in d  ? ”  

ask cd  th e Prince.
“ N o, in d e e d !”  said th e P rin c ip a l Inhabitant. 

“  I  h ave  n ’t the least id ea  w here in th e w orld  you  
cou ld  find a  k ilm a re e .”

“ V e r y  well, th en , s ir ,”  sa id  th e P rin ce , “ you  
m a y  go. I  a m  m u ch o b liged  to yo u  for co m in g  to 

m e .”
“  Y o u  aro v e ry  w elcom e,”  said  tho P rin cip a l In­

habitan t, a n d  h e  w alked  aw ay. T h e  P rin ce  then 
m oun ted h is horse, rodé to th e v illago , a te  his 
supper, a n d  w en t to bed.

T h e  n ext m o rn in g th e P rince sh ed  b a rc ly  three 
tears before b rea k fast, in such a  h u rry  was h e  to 
ride aw ay  a n d  find th e k ilm arce  in w hich h e  m ig h t 
sa il to th e distant isle a n d  th e sisters three. 
B efore h e  started, he w ent to tlie  p la ce  w hence 
he  h a d  first seen  th e dom e o f  the p a lace  g ild ed  b y  
the rays o f  th e settin g  sun, a n d  th crc  h e  w h ittled  a  
large  p c g , on  w hich h e  cu t h is initials. T h is  p eg  
h e  drove dow n on  th e v e ry  sp o t w here h e  h a d  
seated h im se lf to cry , th at h e  m ig h t k n ow  w here to 
start from  in ord er to reach  th e island. I f  he 
b ega n  h is v o y a g e  from  a n y  oth er p lace, a n d  the 
even in g  sun  d id  n ot liap p cn  to b e  sh in in g , he 
th o u gh t h e  m ig h t m iss h is destination. H e then  
rodé aw ay  as fast as h e  cou ld  g o , b u t h e  m et 
n ob od y  until h e  cam e to  tho outskirts o f  a  little  
v illage. H ero, in  a  sm all w orkshop b y  th e side 
o f  th e ro ad , w as a  y o u n g  m an  b u sily  c n g a g c d  in 
m a k in g  w ood en  p igg in s.

T h is  person was a n  e xp ectan t heir. A m o n g  the 
th ings h e  exp ectcd  to inherit wore a  la rg e  fortune
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from  an únele, a  flou rish in g business from  his 
brother-in-la\v, a  house a n d  grou nd s from  his 
m atern al gi'an dfathcr, a  v ery  valu ab le  m acliine for 
p e c lin g  currants, from  a  connection  b y  m arriage, 
and a  strin g  o f  cam els from  an a g e d  relative. I f  
h e  in h erited  a n y  one o f  th ese th in gs, h e  cou ld  
e ith er live  in affluence o r start h im se lf ín  a  good  
ousiness. In  th e m eantim e, how ever, h e  earned a

sidered v e ry  sm art, a n d  now, th ou gli quite youn g, 
w as th e h e a d  o f  the fam ily . K e  h a d  been edu- 
cated a t  a  la rg e  sch ool n ear b y , in w h ich  h e  was 
th e o n ly  scholar. T h e re  w ere a  grea t m an y m as- 
ters and professors, a n d  th ere  used to b e  a  great 
m a n y  scholars, Ijut th ese h a d  a ll finished their 
education  and h a d  go n e aw ay. F o r  a  lo n g  tim e 
th ere  h a d  been  n o child ren  in th at part o f  the

‘ 'i-í'

T l i c  r a i N t C  C A T C llE S  S IG H T  O F  T H E  IS L A S Ü  O F  T H E  S1STCB5 T H R E E .

iittle  m o n ey  b y  m a id n g  p igg in s . T h e  P rin ce  dis- 
m ounted, a n d  a p p roach ed  th is y o u n g  m an.

“ C an  y o u  te ll m e ,”  h e  said, “  i f  a n y  one in 
th ese p arts h as a  k ilm aree  ? ”

“  I d o n ’t  so  m u ch  as k n o w ,”  said th e E x p cctan t 
H eir, s ittin g  dow n on  h is w o rk -b cn ch , “  w h at a  
k ilm a ree  is .”  '

T h e  P rince then  to ld  him  a ll h e  h a d  heard  about 
th e k ilm aree, and w h y  it was n ecessary  for him  to 
h ave  o n c  to rea ch  th e d istan t isle.

“ I e x p e c t,”  said th e other, “  to inherit a  house 
and groim ds. A m o n g  th e va lu ab le  th in g s th ere  I 
sh a ll find, n o  do u b t, a  k ilm aree, w hich I  sh a ll be 
v e ry  g la d  to  lend  to y o u ; b u t, p erhaps, yo u  will 
not b e  w illin g  to w ait so lo n g , for th e person  from  
w h om  I am  to inherit th e house is n ot y e t  d e a d .”

“  N o ,”  said th e P rin ce , “  I can  n ot w ait a t  a ll. I 
w ant a  k ilm aree  im m cd iateiy . C ou ld  yo u  n ot m ake 
m e o n e ?  Y o u  seem  to  w ork v e ry  w ell in w o od .” 

“ I h ave  n o d o ub t I cou ld  m ak e o n e ,”  sa id  the 
E x p ectan t H eir, “ i f  I o n ly  h a d  a m odel. From  
w hat you  say, a  k ilm a ree  m ust b e  o f  a  v e ry  p ecu liar 
sh ape, and I w o u ld  n o l k n ow  ho w  to  se t about 
m a k in g  one. B u t I k n o w  a  person  w h o p ro bably  
understands a ll abou t k ilm arees. H is ñ am e is 
T erzan , and h e  Uves th e oth er end  o f  this v il­
la ge . S h a ll w e g o  to  him  ? ”

T h e  P rin cc  a g rccd , a n d  th e tw o then  proceeded 
to th e house o f  T erzan . T h is  individu al w as a 
poor y o u n g  m an  w h o lived  in a  co ttag c  w ith his 
m o th er a n d  five sisters. H e  had a lw ays been  con-

cou n try  to take th eir places. B u t th e  m asters and 
teach ers h o p ed  th eir form cr p u pils w ould  m an-y 
and settle , and th at th e y  w ould then  send their 
b o y s a n d  girls to th e school. F o r  th is reason the 
sch ool w as k e p t u p, for it  w ould b e  a  grea t p ity  
i f  th ere  sh o u ld  be n o sch o o l w h en  th e  scholars 
sh ou ld  b e g in  to com e in. I t  was, therefore, w ith  
m u ch p leasu re  th at tho teach ers a n d  m asters 
to ok  T erzan , w hen a  m ere b o y , into th eir school. 
T h e y  w ere  afraid  th e y  w ould fo rg et ho w  to  teaclí 
i f  th e y  d id  n ot h ave som e one to  p ractice  on.

E v e ry  d a y  T erzan  was passed from  professor to 
professor, from  te a ch er to teach er, each  one try in g  
to k eep  h im  as lo n g  as possible, a n d  to  te a ch  him 
a s m u ch as b e  could. W h e n  th e y  w ere n ot teach- 
in g  T erzan , th e teach ere a n d  professors h a d  n oth in g  
to do, a n d  tim e h u n g  h e a v y  on their han ds. I t  is 
ea sy  to see, therefore, th at T erzan  w as ta u g h t m ost 
persisten tly , a n d , as h e  w as a  sm art b o y , it  is p ro b­
ab le  th at h e  m ust h ave  learn ed  a  go o d  deal. In 
coursG o f  tim e h e  w as graduatecl, a n d  a lth o u g h  th e 
professors w ished h im  to b e g in  a ll o v e r again , so  as 
to  m ak e h im se lf abso lu tely  p erfect in h is studies, 
h is fam ily th o u gh t it w ould  b e  m u ch  b e tter  for him  
to com e hnm e a n d  w ork for h is  liv in g . T erzan  
a cco rd in g ly  w en t h o m e, a n d  w orked  in  th e gard en , 
in ord er to h e lp  support h is m oth er a n d  sisters. 
T h e se  g o o d  w om en, a n d  in deed  n e a rly  e vcryb o d y  
in the v illa g e , th ou gh t T erzan  w as th e  sm artest 
b o y  in  the w orld, and th at h e  k n ew  n e a rly  e ve ry ­
th in g  tlia t cou ld  b e  learned. A fte r  a  tim e, T erzan
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h im se lf b e lieved  th at this w as p artly  true, b u t as he 
w as a  b o y  o f  sense h e  n ever b ecam e v e ry  vain. 
H e w as v e ry  fon d , how ever, o f  h a v in g  his own 
w ay, and if  p eop le  d iffered w ith  h im  he w as apt to 
th in k  th a t th e y  w ere ign oran t o r crack-brained.

T h e  E x p e ctan t H e ir  k n ew  w h at a  clever fellow  
T erzan  v 'as con sid ered  to b e , and h e  therefore sup- 
posed h e  k n ew  all abou t th e kilm arcc.

B u t T erzan  h a d  n ever seen su ch  a  boat. H e 
k n ew , how ever, w h at a  kilm aree was. “ It is a 
vessel th at b e lo n g s to  a  fa iiy ,"  said h e , “  and it  is 
a  cu rly-k ew  sovt o f  a  th in g , w h ich  w ill go th rough 
th e m o st tw istcd  currents. I f  I  cou ld  see a  k il­
m aree, 1 co u ld  easily  m ak e a  m odcl o f it ;  and 1 
k n ow  w h ere  th ere  is o n c .”

“  W h e re  ? oh, where ? ”  cried  th e Prince.
“  I t  b e lo n g s to a  fa iry  godm oth cr, w ho lives in a  

m ountain  n ot far from  here. It is in a  little  pond, 
w ith  a  h ig h  w all aroun d it. W h e n  the n ioon  rises 
to -n igh t w c  can  g o  and lo ok  at it, and th en , w hen 
I h ave  carefu lly  considered it, I  can  m ak e a  m odel 
o f  it .”

“ Y o u  n eed  not take th at tro u b le ,”  said the 
Prince. “ Y o u  a n d  th is y o u n g  m an can  ju st lift 
th e b o a t ou t o f th e pond, and then  1 can  ta k e  it 
and sa il a w a y  to th e distant is le .”

“  N o , in deed  ! "  cried  T erzan . “  T h a t  w ould be 
stea lin g , a n d  w e w ill do n othin g o f th at sort.”

“  W e  m ig h t bo rrow  i t ,"  sa id  th e E x p e ctan t H eir, 
“  a n d  b r in g  it  b a c k  again . T h e re  could b e  noth­
in g  w ron g in th at. 1 h ave  often borrow ed th in gs.”  

B u t T erzan  w ould  listen  to n eith er o f  th csc  p la n s; 
so th at n igh t, w h en  th e m oon rose, th ey  a ll went 
to th e F a ir y ’s p on d , th at th e y  m ig h t see the k il­
m aree, and th at T erzan  m ig h t the oppor­
tu n ity  o f  carefu lly  con sid ering it, so th at h e  could 
m ak e a  m o d cl o f  it. T erzan  h a d  a  good  idea 
a b o u t su ch  th in gs, and h e  studied a n d  exam ined 
th e k ilm a ree  u ntil h e  w as p erfcctly  satisficd th at h e  
could m a k e  on e  lik e  it. T h e n  th e y  w en t hom e, 
and th e n ext m o rn in g w ork w as com m en ccd  upon 
the vessel. T h e  E x p e ctan t H e ir  w as used to w ork- 
in g  in  w ood, h a v in g  been  a  p igg in -m a k er for 
several years, a n d  h e , therefore, w as exp ected  to 
do th e actu a l w o rk  on  tho k ilm aree, w h ile  T erzan 
p la n n ed  it  o iit a n d  d irected  its construction. T h e  
P rin ce  w as in a  grea t h u rry  to h ave  the vessel 
finishcd, a n d  said  th at h e  h o p e d  that th e y  would 
w ork at it  n igh t a n d  d a y  until it was done.

“  A n d  w h at are yo u  g o in g  to d o ? ”  said  Terzan. 
“  1 sh a ll w ait as p a tie n tly  as I can  until it is 

fin ish cd ,”  sa id  th e P rince. “  1 daré say 1 can  find 
som e w a y  o f  am usin g m yself.”

“ B u t  yo u  e x p e ct to sail in it  when it is fin ish cd ?” 

asked Terzan.
“ O f  course I d o ,”  rep lied  the P rince, proudly. 

“ W h a t  do you m ean  b y  su ch  a  question ? ’ ’

“  T h e n , i f  you  expect to sa il in th is kilm ai-ee,”  
said T erzan , “  you  m ust ju s t  g o  to w ork a n d  h elp  
build  her. I f  you  don ’t  d o  Chat, you sh all n ot travel 
onc in ch  in her. A n d , as yo u  do not ap p ear to 
kn ow  a n y th in g  about sh ip-build ing, you  m a y  carry 
th e boards and boil th e p itch .”

T h e  P rince did  n ot lik e  this p lan  at aO ¡ b u t, as he 
saw  v e iy  p la in ly  th at there w as n o oth er chance o f  
h is sa ilin g  in a  k ilm aree, h e  carried  the boards and 
h e  b o iled  th e pitch. T h e  th ree  w o rk cd  aw ay  very 
h ard  for several days, u n til a t  last their b o at b ega n  
to lo ok  so m eth in g  lik e  a  kilm aree.

It m ust n ot b e  su p p oscd  th at the F a iry  was 
ign oran t o f  w h a t w as g o in g  on. S h e  had sat 
and w atched  th e th ree  com panions w h ile  T erzan  
exam ined and stud ied  h e r  k ilm a rcc, and she k n ew  
exa ctly  w h at th e y  in tended to do, a n d  w h y  th e y  
w ished to do it. S h e  k n ew  v e ry  w ell th e y  could 
never b u ild  a  vessel o f th e proper k in d , b u t she 
le t them  w o rk  on u ntil th e y  h a d  n ea rly  finishcd 
their k ilm aree. S h e  could sec, a s  w ell as an yb od y  
cou ld  see a n yth in g, th at, i f  th at v esse l w crc  cvcr 
laun ch ed  u pon  th e w ater, it  w ould iin m cdiatcly  
screw  itself, w ith  everyb od y  on  board, dow n to the 
bottom  o f  th e ocean. It was n ot h e r  intention 
th at a n y th in g  o f  th is k in d  should  h ap p en , and so, 
at n igh t, a fter th e th ree  w orkers h a d  go n e  to 
bed, she rem oved  th eir vessel, and h a d  h e r  ow n 
kilm aree p u t in its 'p lace  in  th e w ork-shop o f  the 
E x p ectan t H eir.

l i i  th e m orn in g, w h en  th e  three com panions 
carne to put th e fin ish in g  touchcs to  th eir w ork, 
T erzan  b e g a n  to com p lim en t th e E x p e cta n t H eir 
upon  th e exce llen t m an ner in  w h ich  he h a d  built 
th e vessel.

“ Y o u  re a lly  h ave  m ade a  sp len did  k iim a rc e ,” 
said he. “  I don ’t b e lie ve  th ere  is a n y th in g  m ore 
to b e  done to i t .”

“  I t  does seem  to b e  a ll r ig h t ,”  said th e other, 
“ b u t I n ever sh ou ld  h ave  Ijuilt it so w ell lia d  you 
not to ld  m e  exactly  how  to d o  it. ”

T h e  P rince exp ected  one o r th e other w ould say 
so m eth in g  abou t th e ad m irab le  m an ner in  w h ich  
h e  lia d  carried th e boards and b o iled  tlic  p itch  ; 
bu t, as n eith er o f  them  said a n y th in g  o f  th e kin d, 
h e  in e ie ly  rem ark cd  that it was a  v e ry  g o o d  kilm a- 
roc, and th e sooner it was la u n ch ed  th e better. T o  
this th e others agreed , a n d  the sam e d ay th e ves- 
sel was carried  dow n to the shorc and p la ce d  in 
th e water.

“ N ow , th e n ,”  said the Prtn cc, w h en  this had 
been  don e, “ I sh all sa il a lo n g  th e co a st u n til I 
rea ch  th e sp o t w here I drove m y  p e g , a n d  then  I 
sh all g o  d irectly  across to  th e d istant islc. 1 am  
i’Cry m u ch o b liged  to  bo th  o f  you  for w h at you 
have done, a n d  w h en  I com e b a c k  1 w ill p a y  you 
so m eth in g  fo r you r tro u b le .”

i
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“  T h e n ,”  ask ed  T erzan , “ you exp ect to sa il alone 
in th is k ilm a re e ? ”

“ O h , y e s ,”  rep lied  th e P rince. “ I k n ow  the 
direction  in  w h ich  to steer it, a n d  th ere  is no 
n ecessity  fo r a n y  one co m in g  w ith  m e .’ ’

“ I n d e e d ! ”  cried  T erzan . “ D o  y o u  suppose 
we b u ilt th is b o a t ju s t  for yo u  to  sail to th e d istant 
isle?  I n ever heard  su ch  nonsense. W e , too, are 
g o in g  to  sa il in  th is k ilm a ree , and, as yo u  w ere good 
en o u g h  to c a rry  th e boards a n d  b o il th e p itch , we 
w ill ta k e  yo u  w ith  us, i f  yo u  b eh ave  yourself. So, 
i f  yo u  w an t to go, ju s t  ju m p  aboard , a n d  c lap  you r 
h a n d  over th e forw ard spout-hole. It w ill b e  you r 
d u ty  to k e ep  th a t shut, excep t w h en  I  te ll y o u  to 
le a v e  it  open. A n d  y o u ,”  sa id  h e  to th e E x p ectan t 
H eir, “  m a y  sit in  th e m iddie, a n d  op en  and shut 
th e little  d o or on th e r ig h t w h ere  th e w ater runs in, 
a n d  open a n d  sh u t th e little  d o or on  th e le ft w here 
it runs out. I TI steer. A l l  aboard ! "

T h e re  w as n oth in g  else for th e P rin ce  to do, and 
so h e  ju m p e d  on th e k ilm aree, and clap p ed  his 
han d  over th e forw ard spout-hole. T h e  E x p e ctan t

tim es, w h en  th e b o a t ro lled  over, th e P rin ce  tu m b led  
overboard, a n d  then  th e k ilm aree  dip p ed  down 
and sco op ed  h im  u p, m a k in g  th e others ju s t  as 
w et as h e  was. T h e  E x p e ctan t H eir, a t  h is p o st in 
th e m id die  o f  th e vessel, found th e w aters som e­
tim es ru sh  in so  fast a t  one little  door, a n d  rush 
ou t so fast at tlie  other, th at h e  th o u gh t it  w ould 
wash a ll th e co lo r out o f  h im . S om etim es the 
k ilm aree  w ould stan d  up on one end  and th en  bore 
itse lf  fa r  dow n in to th e w ater, ru b b in g  again st 
sh arks a n d  great, fat turtles, a n d  d a rtin g  abou t as 
i f  it  w ere ch a sin g  th e sm aller f is h ; th en , ju s t  as 
T erzan  a n d  h is com p an ion s fearcd  th e y  w ere 
go in g  to b e  drnw ned, it w ould  com e to  th e surface 
and b e g in  to  squirm  a lo n g  on  to p  o f  th e water. 
T h e  othors th o u gh t th at T erzan  did  n ot k n ow  ho w  
to steer, a n d  h e  adm itted  th at perhaps h e  d id  n o t 
gu ide th e k ilm a ree  in  e x a ctly  th e  p ro p er w ay, b u t 
h e  h o p ed  th a t a fter som e p ractice  h e  w ould  b ecom e 
m ore skillfu l.

It b ega n  to b e  d a rk ; bu t, as th ere  w as n o stop- 
p in g  tho k ilm aree, w h ich  sailed  b y  som e inw ard

T H E  B O A T  B E G A N  T O  LO O K  S O M E T H IN G  U K E  A  K IL M A R E U .

H eir w en t to h is  du ties in  th e m id die  o f  th e vessel. 
A ird  T erzan  sat in th e stern to steer. B u t h e  did 
n o t steer a t  all. T h e  F a ir y  w as th ere, a lth o u gh  he 
did  n o t see h er, a n d  she m ade th e  k ilm a ree  g o  ju st 
w h ere  she pleased.

O ff  th e y  started, and v e ry  soon th e th ree  com ­
panions found that sa ilin g  in  a  k ilm arec  w as no 
g rea t fun. Ju st to  ainuse herself, th e F a ir y  m ade 
it tw ist a n d  turn a n d  bob up a n d  dow n in the 
w ater in the m ost aston ish ing m anner. S everal

pow er o f  its ow n, th e y  w ere o b liged  to k e ep  on. 
T erzan  th o u gh t h e  co u ld  steer b y  th e stars, a n d  so 
th e y  a ll tr ied  to b e  a s  w ell satisfied  as possililc. 
B u t th e F a ir y  k n ew  v e ry  w e ll ho w  to steer, and 
as soon  as it b ecam e d a rk  she steered  r ig h t aw ay 
from  th e distant isle o f  th e  sisters th ree, and sailed 
tow ard a  la rg e  is lan d  far ou t in  the ocean. A b o u t 
m id n ig h t th e y  a rrived  th ere, and th e three com ­
panions im m ed iate ly  ju m p ed  on  shore.

“ I am  g la d  to be out o f  th at horrible kilm a-
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r e e ! ”  said th e P rin ce , “  b u t ho w  in tlie  w orld  a in  w h o does n ot kn ow  ho w  w ell o ff  h e  is. W h a t  I 
I  to  find th e p a lace  a n d  th e sisters three ? It is  a s  w a n t yo u  to do w ith  th ese tliree  persons, w lio  are 
d a rk  as p itch .”  a ll v e ry  y o u n g  m en, is to take th e nonsense out o f

“  Y o u  w ill have to w a it till m o rn in g,”  said T e r-  th em .” 
zan, “  w hen w e w ill g o  and h e lp  yo u  lo ok  for i t .”  “ 1 '11 u n d ertake  th e task  w ith p le asu re ,”  said

“ T H E V  S A W  T H E  G R E A T ,  B L A C K  A F R IT E  S iT T IN C  OH  T H E  S A N D  B E F O R E  T H E M .

“  Y o u  n ee d  n ot g o  a t  a ll ,”  said th e Prince. “  1 
can easily  find it  w hen it  is lig h t.”

“  W e  sh a ll certa in ly  g o  w ith  y o u ,"  said T erzan , 
“  for w e  w ant to find th e palace as m u ch as you 
do. D o n ’ t w e ? ”  said h e , addressin g th e E x p c ct­

a n t H eir.
“  Indeed, w e d o ,”  rep lied  th at individual.
“  T h e  p a lacc  I a m  lo o k in g  fo r,”  said th e Prince, 

“  is o ccu p icd  b y  three sisters o f  very  h ig h  degree, 
a n d  w h y  a  p oor y o u n g  gardener and a  p igginist 
sh ou ld  w ish  to ca li upon su ch  ladies, I can ’ t, for 
th e life  o f  m e, im a g in e .”

“ W e  w ill show  you  th at w h en  w e  get th ere ,”  
sa id  T e rza n ; a n d  h e  laid  h im se lf dow n on  the 
san d  a n d  w en t to sleep. T h e  tw o others soon fol­

low ed h is  exam ple.
A s  for th e E a iry  G odm oth er, she le ft th e three 

y o u n g  m en, and w en t to a  castle  n ear b y , which 
w as in h a b ited  b y  an A frite . T h is  terrible creature 
h a d  com m an d o f  th e island, w hich b e lo n g ed  to 
th e F a ir y  G odm oth er, a n d  was tenanted b y  m any 
stra n g e  b ein gs. “ I h ave  b rou gh t y o u ,”  said she 
to th e  A fr ite , “ three very  foolish person s: one o f 
th em  is a  p oor y o u n g  gardener, w ho th in ks h e  is a 
great d e a l b e tter  o ff  than h e  i s ; one o f  them  is an 
e xp ectan t heir, w ho cxp ects to b e  m u ch better off 
th a n  h e  eve r w ill b e ;  a n d  th e oth er is a  Prince,

the A fr ite , w ith w h at w as in ten d cd  to b e  a  blan d 
a n d  re-assurin g sraile.

“ V e r y  w ell,”  said th e F a iry , “ a n d  w h en  the 
nonsense is e n tire ly  ou t o f  th em , yo u  can  hoist a 
copper-cülored fla g  on th e topm ost p innacle o f  
you r castle , a n d  I w ill com e o v e r a n d  ta k e  charge 
o f  th e m .”

A n d  then  she le ft th e castle, and sailed  a w a y in  
h e r  kilm aree.

T h e  n ext m o m in g , w hen th e three y o u n g  m en 
a w okc, th e y  saw  the great b la ck  A frite  s ittin g  on 
th e san d  before th em . F r ig h te n ed  and astonislied, 
th e y  sp ran g to th eir feet. T lie  P rince first found 
cou rage  to speak.

“  Is th is th e  island o f  th e sisters th r e e ? ”  he 
asked.

“ N o ,”  rep lied  th e A fr ite , w ith  a n  u np leasant 
g r in ; “  it is m y  island. T h e re  are p le n ty  of 
sisters here, and brothcrs, to o; b u t w e  d o n 't divide 
th em  u p  into th recs .”

“ T h e n w e  h ave  m ade a  m ista k e,”  said T crzau . 
“  L e t  U S  go b a ck . W h e re  is our k ilm aree  ? ”

“ Y o u r  kilm aree is n ot h e re ,”  said the A frite , 
sternly, risin g  to h is f e e t ; “  you  h ave  n ’ t an y, and 
you  n ever h a d  one. T h e  th in g  y o u  m ade w ould 
not w ork, and the F a iry  G od m oth er b ro u gh t you  
h ere  in h e r  own k ilm a re e .”
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T h e  three com panions looked  a t  e a c h  oth er in 
astonishm ent.

“ Y e s ,”  continued th e A frite , “ she sa t in  her 
little  cran n y  in th e  stern , a n d  steered  you  to this 
island. S h e  h as told m e a ll abou t you. Y o u  are 
three y o u n g  m en  w ho don ’ t k n ow  h ow  to take carc 
o f  yourselves. H ow  did  yo u  e ve r daré to th in k  o f 
g o in g  to th e islan d o f  th e sistcrs th ree, and o f  steal­
in g  th e m odel o f  th e F a iry ’s  k ilm a ree  ? ”

“ I w anted  to  see th e beautifu l p a lace  and the 
th ree  sistcrs ,”  sa id  th e P rince. “  It seem ed a 
n ovel a n d  a  p leasan t th in g  to d o .”

“  T h a t  w as m y  case a lso ,”  said T erzan.
“  A n d  m in e ,”  sa id  th e E x p e cta n t H eir.
“ A n d  so, ju s t  to please y o u rselv e s,”  sa id  the 

A fr ite , “  yo u  w ere g o in g  to a  p lace  w here you  
k n ew  yo u  w ere n ot w anted , a n d  w here, b y  go ing, 
y o u  w ould in terfere w ith k in d  a n d  ben eficen t plans. 
Y o u  need sa y  no m ore. Y o u  are  n ot fit to take 
care o f  yourselves, a n d  w h at you  n eed  is a  guard­
ián ap iece. C o m e a lo n g , th at 1 m a y  p u t y o u  u nder 
th eir ca re .”

T h e  th ree  y.oung m en  m o u rn fu lly  follow ed the 
A fr ite  to h is  castle. H e led  them  th ro u gh  its 
g lo o m y  halls to  a  g re a t cou rt-yard in its center. 
T h is  y ard  w as f illed  w ith  a ll sorts o f  unnatural 
creatui'es. H e re  w ere tw o o r three great, grira 
gian ts ch ain ed  to g e th e i'; here a n d  th ere  sat a 
su lk y-lo o k in g  gcn ic  surroundcd liy  raischievous 
elves and fairies, w h ile, scattered  abou t, w ere 
gn om es, a n d  dw arfs, and im ps, a n d  m an y other 
creatures w h ich  our friends h a d  n cv cr  seen  ñor 
heard  of. T h e  islan d seem ed a  so rt o f  penal 
colony fo r su ch  b e in gs, e ve ry  one o f  w h om  looked 
as  i f  h e  o r sh e  h a d  lieen  sen t there for som e 
offense.

“  N ow , th e n ,”  sa id  th e A fr ite  to th e y o u n g  m en, 
“  I w ill g ive  y o u  th e p riv ilege  o f  ch o o sin g  y o u r own 
guardians. G o  into th at yárd , and each  p ic k  out 
th e  one you  w ould  lik c  to lia vc  ta k e  care o f  y o u .” 

T h e  y o u n g  m en  d id  n ot w ant to h ave  a n y th in g  
to  do w ith  these stra n g e  b ein gs, b u t th ere  was no 
disob eyin g  th e A fr ite . S o  th e y  w en t in to th e court- 
yard  a n d  lo ok ed  abou t th em . In  a  short tim e 
each h a d  se lected  a  gu ardián . T h e  P rin ce  chose 
a  m a lign a n t fay. T h e  A frite  told h im  w h at she 
w as, b u t th e  P rin ce  said  she was su ch  a  little th in g, 
an d  h a d  su ch  a  p lcas in g  asp ect, th at h e  w ould  p re­
fer h e r  to a n y  o f  th e othei s. S o  th e A fr ite  le t him  
ta k e  her. T h e  E x p e ctan t H e ir  se lected  a  spook, 
and T erza n  chose a  dryad .

“ N ow , th e n ,”  said th e A frite , “ b c g o n e ! A n d  
I h o p e  it  ivül n ot b e  lo n g  before 1 h ave  a  good 
rep ort o f  y o u .”

T h e  M alig n a n t F a y  led  th e  P rin ce  to th e sea- 
shorc. A s  h e  w a lk ed  a lo n g  h e  rem em b ercd  that 
for sev era l d ays h e  h a d  forgotten  to w eep before

m cals. T h e  sistcrs th rcc  a n d  th e k ilm aree  had 
cn tirc ly  filled  h is m in d. So h e  w ep t cop iously  to 
m ak e up for lost tim e.

“  N ow , th en ,”  said th e F a y , w ith  a  sm ile, “  sit 
dow n on th e  san d  and te ll m e  a ll abou t yourself. 
H ow  do yo u  live  w h en  you  are at h om e ? ”

T h e n  th e P rin ce  sa t dow n a n d  to ld  h e r  a ll about 
the beautifu l p a lacc, th e fine k in gd o m , a n d  the 
lo v in g  subjects h e  h a d  le ft in  order to  find som e­
th in g  n ovel a n d  p leasan t th at w ould  m a k e  him  
forget h is grief.

“  W h a t  is it you  w ould lik e  m ore th an  an yth in g  
else ? ”  sh e  asked.

“  I th in k  I w ould  ra th er g o  to  th e isle o f the sis- 
ters th ree  th an  to do a n y th in g  e lse ,”  h e  said.

“  A l l  r i g h t ! ”  sa id  th e M a lig n a n t F a y . “  Y o u  
sh a ll g o  títere. P ic k  up th at a x  and th at b a g  o f 
n ails you see  ly in g  th ere, a n d  follow  m e in to th e 
forest.”

T h e  P rin ce  p ic k cd  u p  th e  a x  a n d  th e n ails, and 
follow ed h is guardián. W h e n , a fter -a lo n g  and 
toilsom e w a lk , h e  rea ch ed  th e c cn te r o f  th e forest, 
th e M alig n a n t F a y  p oin tcd  ou t to h im  a n  enorm ous 
tree.

“  C u t dow n th a t tre e ,”  sh e  said. “ A n d  w hen 
that is done y o u  sh all sp iit it  u p  in to b o ard s and 
p lan k s, a n d  th en  yo u  sh a ll b u ild  a  boat in  w h ich  to 
sail to th e d istant islc  o f  tho sisters th ree. W h ile  
you are  w o rk in g , I w ill cu rl m y s e lf  up in th e heart 
o f  this li ly  a n d  ta k e  a  n a p .”

T h e  p oor P rin ce  had n ever used an  ax  in 
h is life, b u t h e  fe lt th at h e  m ust o b e y  h is g u a rd ­
ián. A n d  so h e  b e g a n  to chop  th e tree. B u t h e  
soon b ecam e very  tired, and sa t dow n  to  rest. 
In stan tly  th e F a y  sp ran g from  h e r  lily , and 
p ricked  h im  in  th e  face w ith a  sh arp  bodkin . 
H o w lin g  w ith  pain , th e P rin ce  seized h is a x , and 
b ega n  to w o rk  again.

“  T h e re  m u st b e  no sto p p in g  and re s tin g ,”  cried  
his guardián. “ Y o u  m ust w o rk  a ll d a y , o r the 
b o at w ill n ever be b u ilt .”

A n d  so the P rin ce  ivorked a ll d ay , and for m an y, 
m an y days. A t  n igh tfa ll, h is gu ard ián  a llow ed h im  
to stop  a n d  p ic k  som e berries for h is supper. A n d  
then  h e  s lep t upon th e grou nd . H e  now  n o t only 
w ep t before each  m ea l, b u t h e  sh ed  a  tcar before 
each  b e rry  th a t h e  ate.

A s  th e E x p e cta n t H e ir  and h is gu ard ián  le ft the 
castle, th e  A frite  beck o n ed  th e S p o o k  to on c side, 
a n d  said :

“  D o  yo u  th in k  yo u  can  m a n age  him  ? ”
T h e  S p o o k  m ad c n o answ er, b u t op en in g his 

eyes u ntil th e y  w ere as w ide as tca-cu p s, h e  m ade 
them  revolve  w ith  great rap id ity . H e th en  grinned 
until h is m o u th  stretch ed  a l l  aroun d h is h c a d , and 
his lip s  m e t b eliin d  h is ears. T h e n  h e  liftcd  his 
r ig h t le g , and w ound it several tim es aroun d his
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n e c k  i after w h ich  h e  w in k cd  with h is le ft ear. T h is  
is a  th in g  w h ich  no one b u t a  spook can  do.

T h e  A frite  sm ilcd . “  Y o u  TI do it ,”  said he.
“  N ow , th e n ,”  said th e S p o o k  to th e exp ectan t 

heir, a íler  th e y  h a d  gone som e distance from  the 
castle, “ I am  fam ishin g fo r exercisc. W ill  you 
h o ld  th is s tick  ou t at arm ’s le n g th  ? ”

T h e  E x p e cta n t H e ir  to ok  a  stick  abou t a  yard  
lo n g , w h ich  th e S p ook  h a n d e d  h im , and h e  held  
it  out horizon tally  a t  arm ’s  len gth . T h e  Spook 
th en  stood on  tiptoe, a n d  stu c k  th e other end  o f  
th e stick  in to th e m iddie o f  his b a ck . H e  w as a 
sm oky, vap o ry  sort o f  b e in g , and it did  n ot seem  
to m ak e a n y  difference to h im  w h ether a  stick  was 
stu ck  in to h im  o r not. T h ro w in g  out h is le g s  and 
arm s, h e  b e g a n  to revolvc  w ith grca t rapidity 
aroun d th e  stick. H e  w en t so fast h e  looked lik e  
an enorraous p in -w h cel, and, as his w eigh t was 
sca rce ly  a n y th in g  a t  a ll, th e JSxpectant H eir held 
h im  ou t w ithout difficulty; Soon h e  b ega n  to  go 
so  fast th at, o n e  a fter another, h is arm s, legs, and

C U T  D O W N 
T H A T  T R K H .' 

S H E  S A lD . '

h e a d  flew  off, and fcll to the ground at som e dis­
tan ce. T h e n  th e b o d y  stopped w hirling.

“ H e l io ! ”  sa id  th e h ead . “ W ill  y o u  please 
p ick  m e  up, and p u t m e to geth er ? ”

S o  tho E x p ectan t H eir gath ered  up th e arm s, 
legs , and head. “  I h o p o ,”  said he, “  th at I shall 
b e  a b le  to  stick  yo u  to geth er p ro p erly .”

“  O h, it does n ’ t m atter m u ch ,”  said the S p ook, 
whose h e a d  w as now  on h is b o d y . “  S om etim es I 
h ave  a  le g  w here an arm  o u gh t to b e , and som e­
tim es a n  arm  in a  Icg ’s  place. I  don’ t re a lly  need

arm s and legs. I  w ear th em  on ly  because it is the 
fashion. C o m e a lo n g  ! ”

T h e y  th en  p roceeded  up a  steep a n d  ston y  h ill, • 
a n d  p aused u n d er a  ta ll tree w ith  a  few  bran ches 
n ear th e top. T h e  S p ook  la n g u id ly  c lam b ered  up 
the tru n k  o f  th is tree, a n d  h itch ed  h is r ig h t foot to 
the e n d  o f  one o f  th e lim bs. T h e n , h a n g in g  head 
dow nw ard, h e  slow ly  descen ded, liis le g s  stretch in g  
out a s  h e  grad u ally  approach ed th e ground. W h e n  
his h e a d  w as opposite th at o f  th e E x p e cta n t 
H eir, h e  tu rn ed  up h is face and gazed steadily  at 
h im , rev o lv in g  h is e yes as h e  d id  so. H a d  the 
E x p e ctan t H eir been  a  little  b o y , h e  w ould  have 
been  v e ry  m u ch  frightened.

“  W h a t do you  w a n t m o st in  this w orld ? ”  asked 
th e  Spook.

“  A  largo  fortune, a  flou rish in g business, a 
house a n d  grounds, a  m achine for p e e lin g  cur- 
rants, a n d  a  strin g  o f cam els ,”  answ ered th e expect­
ant heir.

“  D o  you  w a n t th em  all, o r w ould tw o o r three 
o f  them  d o ? ”  a sk e d  tho 
other,

“  T w o  o r three w ould 
d o  v e ry  w ell, b u t I w ould 
n o t o b jcct to h a v e  them  
a ll .”

“ W o u ld  yo u  lik e  to 
h ave  th em  n o w ? ”  askcd 
th e S p ook , “ o r are you  
disposed to postpone the 
fulfU lm ent o f  you r w ishes 
u ntil som e in defin ite  pe­
riod, w h en  y o u  m a y  a ctu ­
a lly  com e in to possession 
o f  w h at yo u  desire ? ”

“  W a it  till 1 g e t  them , 
you  m ean ? ”  sa id  the 
E x p e ctan t H eir.

“  P rec ise ly ,”  answ ered 
th e other.

“ I h a v e  b een  d o in g  
th at for a  lo n g  tim e,”  

said ih c  E x p e ctan t H eir, ra th er p ensivcly.
“ I n d e e d !”  observcd th e S p o o k ; and tuvning 

aw ay  h is h ead , h e  b o ga n  to try  to u n liitch  h is foot 
from  the lim l). F in d in g  h e  cou ld  n ot do th is, h e  
c lim b cd  up h is Icg , han d  over han d , a n d  unfasten ed 
h is  foot. T h e n  h e  d rop p ed  to th e  grou n d , and, 
draw in g h is le g  in  to  its ordin ary size, h e  started 
o ff a gain  up the h ill, th e  E x p e ctan t H e ir  c losely  
follow ing. W h e n  th e y  rcach ed  th e to p  o f  th e hill, 
the S p o o k  stopped before five  sm all trees w hich 
grew  cióse to ge th er in a  row.

“  I w a n t yo u  to stay  h ere  a n d  w atch  th ese trees ,” 
said th e S p ook  to Che E x p e cta n t H eir. “ O n e  o f  
them  bears p lu m s, an oth er p each cs, an oth er dates,
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an o th er pom egranates, a n d  the last one bears 
w aterm elon s."

“  W aterm elo n s don ’t gro w  on  trees ! ”  cried  the 
E x p e cta n t H eir.

“  T h e re  is n o  k n o w in g  w here th e y  w ill gro w ,” 
sa id  th e S p ook. “  Y o u  can ’t b e  sure th at th e y

‘ W o u ld  yo u  lik e

" T H E  H B K M IT 'S  L IB R A R V  W A S  A L  W A Y S  O P E N  T O  T H E  D R V A D  A N D  H E R  W A R D .

w ill n ever grow  on  trees until you  see th e y  don ’t.
Y o u  m ust w atch  these trees u ntil th e y  h ave  each 
b o rn e  rip e fruit. T h e re  are n o bu d s yet, b u t they 
w ill soon c o m e ; then  the blossom s w ill a p p ea r; 
a n d  th en  th e green  f r u it ; and a fter a  w hile, in the 
course o f  tim e, th e fruit w ill ripen. T h e n  you  
w ill h ave  so m eth in g  to e a t .”

■‘ O h, I can ’t  wait so lo n g  as t h a t ! ”  cried  the
E x p e cta n t H eir. “ 1 a m  h u n g ry  n o w .”

“ Y o u  can  w ait eas ily  e n o u g h ,”  said th e S p o o k ;
“  you  are used to it. N ow , stan d  u nder th ese trees 
a n d  do as I  te ll you. I w ill b r in g  you  som eth in g
n ow  a n d  then  to take o f f  the ed ge  o f  your
a p p etite .”

S o  th e E x p ectan t H e ir  stood a n d  w atched, and 
w atch cd . It w as w e a ry  w ork, for th e bu d s sw elicd 
v e ry  slow ly, a n d  h e  d id  n ot kno w w h en  th e blos­
som s w ould com e out.

O n e day , th e S p o o k  carne to h im  and ask ed :
“ D o yo u  lik e  p ick led  le in o n s ? ”

“  T h e y  m ust be d read fu lly  so u r,”  sa id  the E x p e ct­
a n t H eir, screw in g up h is face a t  th e th ou gh t.

“  T h a t  is a ll I h ave  go t for you  to -d a y ,”  said 
th e S p ook , “  therefore you  ’l l  have to eat th em  or 
g o  h u n g ry .”

So h e  had to eat tho p ick led  lem ons, for he was 
v e ry  hun gry.

A n o th e r d a y , tho S p o o k  s a id : 
som e pep p ered  pep p ers ? ”

“  P ep p ered  pep p ers 1 ”  excla im ed the E x p e ctan t 
H e ir  in horror.

“  T h e y  are  red  peppers stuffe'd w ith b la c k  pep- 
p er,”  said th e S p ook. “  I exp ect th e y  are hot, 

b u t you  ’l l  h ave  to eat th em , for 
th e y  are  a ll 1 h ave  g o t .” 

k_:£_; ,, So th e E x p e ctan t H eir h a d  to eat
th e pep p ered  p ep p ers, for th e fruit- 
trees h a d  b a re ly  b egu n  to blossom .

“  W o u ld  you  lik e  som e ice- 
c re a m ? ”  the S p o o k  said, another 
tim e. “  1 ’ve o n ly  th e k in d w hich 
is flavored w ith m ustard a n d  onion- 
ju ic e , b u t you ’ll  have to eat it, for 
it  is a ll I  h ave  g o t.”

D a y  a fter d a y  the S p ook  b rou glit 
su ch  d isagreeab le  food to th e E x ­
p ectan t H eir, w ho was o b lig e d  to 
e a t  it, for th ese fi uit-trees w ere ju st 
as slow  as a n y  oth er trees in bring- 
in g  forth their fruit, a n d  th e poor 
y o u n g  m an cou ld  n o tsta rv e  to death.

T h e  A fr ite  to ld  th e ü r y a d  to take 
T erzan  a n d  b e  a  gu ardián  to him . 
“  Y o u  can  ta k e  him  abou t a ll d a y ,” 
h e  said, “ b u t a t  n igh t yo u  m ust 
g o  to y o u r tree a n d  b e  sh u t u p .”

A s  th e y  w en t out o f  th e castle, 
th e D ry a d  exp lain ed  to T erza n  th at she had been 
sen t to th at islan d as a  pu nishm en t for ab an d on in g  
the tree sh e  should  h ave  in h abited . “  I now  spend 
th e d ays in this castle ,”  she said, and th e n igh ts 
in a  tree over th ere  in th e  forest. I  a m  g la d  to get 
out. C o m e  a lon g, and I w ill show  yo u  so m eth in g  
w orth  se e in g .”

A s  th e y  w en t a lo n g , th e y  p assed  a  little  garden 
in w hich som e gn om es w cre  w o rkin g, and T erzan  
stop p ed  to  lo ok  a t  them .

“ W h a t do yo u  see  th e r e ? ”  a sk e d  th e D rya d , 
im patiently.

“ O h , 1 ta k e  grea t in terest in su ch  th in g s,” 
replied T erzan . “  1 h ave  a  little  gard en  m yself, 
a n d  it is one o f  th e b e st in a ll th e cou ntry round. 
W h e n  I am  at h o m e, I w ork in it  a ll d a y ,”

“ I th o u gh t you h a d  a  go o d  e d u catio n ,”  said 
the D ry a d , “ a n d  could do b e tter  th in g s th aii to 
d ig  a n d  h o e  a ll d a y .”

“  1 h ave  a  g o o d  ed u ca tio n ,”  said  T erzan , “  and, 
w h at is m ore, n o  m an can  d ig  potatocs or hoe 
turnips b etter than I c a n .”

“ H u m p h l”  sneered the D rya d . “ A  fellow 
cou ld  do th ose th ings w ho h a d  no edu cation  a t  all.
1 ’d  as soon b e  sh u t up in a  tree as to spend m y 
life d ig g in g  and h o cin g , w hen I k n ew  so m u ch 
about b e tter  th in gs. C om e a lo n g .”
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D a y  after d a y  th e D ry a d  le d  T erzan  to lo fty  
m o im tain -to p s.w h en ce h e  could see beautifu l land- 
scapes, with lak es attd rivers ly in g  red a n d  golden 
u n d er tho settin g  sun, a n d  w henco h e  could, som e­
tim es, h ave  glim p scs across the watei-s o f  distant 
cities, w ith their dom es and m inarets sp ark lin g  in 
th e ligh t.

“  D o  you  n ot th in k  those land scap es are lo v e ly ? ” 
said th e D ry a d . “  A n d  there are lovelicr idew s on 
earth  th an  these. A n d , if  y o u  ever v isit those 
cities, you  w ill find so m a n y  w onderful th ings th at 
it  w ill take a ll y o u r life to see  and understand 

th e m .”
O n  oth er d ays she took him  to the cell o f  a 

herm it. T h e  g o o d  m an  w as gen erally  absen t lo ok ­
in g  fo r w ater-cresses, b u t h is extensivo lib rary  was 
a lw ays open to th e  D ry a d  a n d  her w ard. T h e re  
th e y  sa t for hours and hours, read in g  books which 
to ld  o f  th e grand a n d  w onderful th ings th at are 
found in th e various p arts o f  tlie  earth.

“  Is n ’t  this b e tter  than b e in g  sh u t up in a  tree, 
or a  little  g a r d e n ? ”  said th e D ryad.

q u illy , p u rsu in g  their studies, a n d  cn jo y in g  th e 
rccreation s a n d  h e a k h fu l exerciscs for w h ich  th e 
F a i iy  G od m oth er h a d  m ade th e m o st adm irable  
arrangem ents. T h e ir  p a lace  was furn ished w ith 
e v e i7 th in g  th e y  n eeded , and th rcc  h a p p icr sisters 
could now here b e  found.

In the course o f  tim e the A frite  w en t to lo ok  in to 
th e con dition  o f  th e y o u n g  m en w h o h a d  been 
intrusted to  him . H e  first v isited  the P rince, and 
fou nd h im  still ch o p p in g  aw ay  at h is tree.

“  H ow  do y o u  feel b y  th is tim e ? ”  said  th e A frite .
“  I fe e l,”  said th e P rin ce , le a n in g  w earily  u pon  

h is a x , for h e  w as n ot afraid o f  the M alig n a n t F a y  
now  th at th e A frite  w as b y , “ th at I w ish I had 
n ever le ft m y  k in gd o m  to seek  to soothc m y  sor- 
rows b y  foreign  sights. M y  troubles th ere  w ere 
n othin g to w h a t I endure here. In  fact, from  
w h at I  h ave  seen  sin ce  I left m y  h o m e , I th in k  
th e y  w ere m atters o f  s lig h t im portan ce, a n d  I a m  
v e ry  sure I did  n ot kn ow  ho w  w e ll o ff  1 w as.”

“  H a  ! h a ! ”  said th e A fr ite , and h e  w alked  aw ay.
H e  n ext w en t to th e h ill-top  w h ere  th e E x p e ctan t

l l
il

T H E  F A IR V  r.O D M O T H E R  IN T R O D U C E S  T H E  YO U N G

“  P erh ap s it  is ,”  sa id  T erzan , “  b u t m y  garden 
w as a  v ery  g o o d  one, and it help ed  to support m y 
m oth er a n d  sisters.”

“  H e  ’l l  have to sec a  good  m an y m ore th in g s,”  
said th e D ry a d  to herself.

A l l  this tim e the three sisters on the distant islc 
h a d  no id ea  th at three y o u n g  m en  had ever th ough t 
o f  v is itin g  them  in a  kilm aree. T h e y  liv ed  tran-

M E N  T O  T H E  S IS T E R S  T U R B E . [S E E  N E X T  P A G E .)

H eir w as w atch in g  th e fruit-trecs. “  H ow  d o  yo u  
feel now  ? ”  said th e A frite  to  th e y o u n g  m an.

“  I am  sick  o f  exp e ctin g  th in gs,”  said h e . “  I f  
I  e ve r g e t  b a c k  to m y  o íd  ho m e, I a m  n ever go in g  
to exp ect a n y  good  th in g  to  h ap p en  to  m e unless I 
can m ak e it  h a p p e n .”

“ T h e n  y o u  don ’t lik e  w a itin g  for th is fruit to 

ripen ? ”  sa id  th e A frite .

• I J  
■I
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“  1 think it is the most tiresome and disagree­
able thing in the w orld,”  said the Expectant Heh-.

“  1 thought you were used to expecting things,” 
said the Afrite.

“  Oh, I was a fo o l! ”  said the other. “  I had 
no right to expect to be as weil off as I thought I 
would b e .”

Just then the Spook carne up with a  gruel of 
brine-water thickened with salt.

“  Y o u  need not give him that,”  said the Afrite. 
W h en  the Afrite carne to the hermit’s ccll, where 

he found Terzan and the D ryad, he asked the 
young man how he felt now.

“  1 feel,”  said Terzan, looking up from his book, 
“  as i f  I had wasted a  great deal o f  valuable time. 
T h ere  are so m any wonderful things to be seen 
and to b e  done in this world, and I, with a good 
education, have been content to d ig  potatoes and 
hoe tum ips in m y little  garden ! It amazes me 
to think that I should have been satisfied with 
such a  l i fe ! I see now that 1 thought m yself a 
great deal better off than 1 was.”

“  O h, ho ! ”  said the Afrite, and he walked away 
to his castle, and hoisted a copper-colorcd flag 
upon the topmost pinnacle.

T h e  F airy  im m ediatcly carne over in her k il­
maree. “ Is the nonsense all out o f them  ?”  she 
said, when she met the Afrite.

“ Entirely,”  he replied.
“ A ll right, t h e n ! ”  she cried. “  Dismiss the 

guardians, and send for the boys.”
T h e  three youn g men were brought to the castle, 

where they were furnished with a  good m eal and 
new  clothes. T hen  they went outside to have a 
talk with the Fairy.

“ I think you are now three pretty sensible 
fellows,”  said she. “ Y o u , Terzan, have not been 
punished like the other two, because, although you 
wasted your tim e and talents, you worked hai-d to 
help support your mother and sisters. But you 
two never did anything for any one but yourselves, 
and I ain not sorry that you have had a  pretty 
hard time o f it on this island. But that is all over, 
and, now that the nonsense is entirely our o f you 
all, how would you like to sail in m y kilmai-ec, and 
visit the isle o f  the sisters th ree ?”

“  W e should like it very much, in d e e d ! ”  they 
answered all together.

“ T hen  come a lo n g ! ”  she said. A n d  they 
went on board o f tlie kilmaree.

T his time the Fairy steered the vesscl swiftly 
and sm oothly to the distant isle. T h e  kilmaree 
turned and screwcd about am ong the twisted cur- 
ren ts; but the motion was now so pleasant that 
the passengers quite likcd it, T h e  three young 
men were taken into a beautiful room in the palacc, 
and there the Fairy made them a  little spccch.

“ I like you very m uch,”  she said, “ now that 
the nonsense is out o f y o u ; i f  you don’t object, 
I intend you to m arry the sisters three.”

“  W e don’t object at all I ”• they replied.
“ V ery  w ell,”  said the Fairy. “ A n d  Terzan, I 

will give you the first choice. W ill you take the 
pretty one ? the good one ? or the one with a fine 
mind ? ”

Terzan really  wanted the prctty one, but he 
thought it was proper to take the one with a  fine 
m in d ; so he chose her. T h e Expectant Heir also 
thought he would like the pretty sister, but, under 
the circumstances, he thought it would be better 
for him to take the good one, so he chosc her. 
T h e pretty one was left for the Prince, who was 
well satisfied, believing that a  lady who would some 
day be a queen ought to be handsome.

W h en  the sisters carne in, and were introduced 
to their visitors, the three young men were very 
much astonished. Each o f the sisters was pretty, 
all were good, and each o f them  had a  fine 
mind.

“  T h a t comes o f their all living together in this 
w ay,”  said the Fairy. “  I knew it would be so, for 
good associations are just as powerful as bad ones, 
and no one o f  these sisters was either u g ly  or bad 
or stupid to begin w ith.”  A n d  then she left them 
to talk together and get acquainted.

In about an hour the F airy  sent for a  priest and 
had the three couples married. A fter the wcddings 
they all sailed away in the kilm aree, which would 
accommodate any number o f  people that the Fairy 
chose to put into it. T h e Prince took his bride 
to his kingdom , where his people received the 
young couple with great joy. T h e  Expectant Heir 
took his wife to his native place, where he went 
into a  good business, and soon found him self in 
comfortable circumstances. Before long his con­
nection by m arriage died, and left him the valuable 
machine for pceling currants, after which he be­
cam e quite rich and happy.

Terzan and his wife went to a great city, where 
he studied all sorts o f  things, wrote boolís, and 
delLvcred lecturcs. H e did a great deal o f good, 
and made much m oney. H e built a comfortable 
home' for his mother and sisters, and lived in a 
fine mansión with his wife. W hen his children 
were oíd enough, he sent them to the school 
where he had been educatcd.

E very  year the three friends took a vacation c f  
a  month. T h ey  all went, with their wives, to the 
spot on the shorc where the Prince had driveit 
down his p e g : then the F airy  took them over to 
the distant isle in her kilmaree. There they spent 
their vacation in pleasure and delight, and there 
were never any six persons in the world who liad 
so little nonsense in them.
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IV O C L D  Y O U  H A V n  A  T R A H O B  S U B V I J  U S ? ”  [ S S E  N E X T  P A G E  J

F i e r c e  a n d  b it te r  w a s  th e  s tr u g g le ,
B ut the strife at length was o’er,
A nd the joyfu l news went ringing,
Ended is the cruel war.
Proudly homeward rodé his lordship, 
B old Sir G u y o f A lb e ld a re ;
F lashcd his eyes with pride and triumph 
A s his praises filled the air.

E very  heart was full o f gladness.
Said I, every heart? A h , no!
Here, amidst this joyful peo|3lc,
One heart ached with speechless w o e :
’T  was the little captive stranger.
Glande, the vanquished Norman’s son—  
T ak en  prisoner, brought a  trophy 
O f the victory they had won.

Bravely fought he for his freedom,
A nd, when taken, smilcd disdain 
A s his captors stood around him,
Bound his arms with gyve and ch a in ; 
Sm ilcd defiancc whon the>’ told him 
T h at Sir G uy his life would spare, 
Should he serve and swear allegiance 
T o  the house o f A theklare,—

Spurned their offer, while his dark eyes 
Spoke the scorn he could not tell,
A s he followed, without murmur,
T o  his dreary prison-ccll.
Then they left him , and his youn g heart 
Bowcd beneath its weight o f pain 
F or a  moment, But he rose up,
Calm  and coid and proud again.

From  without tho giatcd  window,
In the pleasant court below,
He could soe the little princess,
A s she wandercd to and fro.
L on g and eagerly he watched h e r ;
L ike a cloud the golden hair 
G lanccd and rippled in the sunlight, 
Fram ing in her face so fair.

A n d  the little H igliland princess.
A s i f  b y  a  m agic spell,
Seemed to feel her eyes drawn upward 
T o  the dreary prison-ccll;
A nd the sad, palo face she saw there 
Caused the ready tears to start,
W hile a woman’s gentlest pity 
F illed  the tender, childish heart.
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T hen  a firm resolve rose in her_
L it the troubled little face.
N ot a moment to be w astcd; 
Breathless, hurrying from the place 
On an errand fraught with mercy, 
Straight she to her fathcr sped; 
H um bly knceling dowm before him, 
Lowly bowed the dainty hcad,

“ But we pardon this, and tcll you 
O f our wise and just decrec;
I f  this captive swear to sen-e us,
W e will spare and set him free.”  
T lien up rose the little maiden 
Dauntlcssly, without a fear.

“ W ould you have a  traitor serve us.'” ’ 
R an g her voice out, sweet and clear.

W lrile the sweet lips, red and quivering, 
Faltered out her anxious plea,
T old  her pity for the captive,
Begged Sir G u y  to set him  free.
But he answered, sternly gazing 
On the downcast face so fair:

“ Can our daughter doubt the justice 
O f the house o f A lbeldare?

A n d  Sir G u y  paiised for a moment,
A ll his anger from him  flcd.
A s he watched her, flushed and eager, 
W hile her cause she bravely picad. 
G ravely smiled he as she ended,
D rew  her gently on his kn ce;

‘ You have conquered, little p lcader— 
Y o u  have gained the victorj-.
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“ But your prince must cam  his fveedom:
N ot with bow or spear in hand—
W e are weary o f the bloodshed 
Spread so long throughout the land.
L et him  ask our court a  rid d lc:
Six days’ gi'ace to him  we give,
A n d  the court three days to guess it  ¡
I f  it fail, he then m ay Uve.”

Once more in the pleasant court-yard 
D anced the Uttle maid in g le e ;
Surely ho could find a  riddle 
T h at w ould save and set him free.
B u t fivc long days and five nights passed, 
A n d  the prince no riddle g a v e :
T o  his brain, all dazed with sorvow,
Carne no thought his life to save.

A n d  the Uttle bluc-eyed princcss 
Pondercd sadly what to do,
T ill at last she sought the counsci 
O f  her oíd nurse, tried and true.

“  G o ,”  her nurse said, as sho finished,
“  G o, and search the green fields over,

N ever stopping for an instant 
T ill you find a four-leaf clover.

“  T ake and put it in a  nosegay,
In the centcr, full in sight,
T hrow  it to the little captivo;
A ll 1 promise will come right.”
Out into the m erry sunshine,
W h ile  her feet scarce touched the ground, 
W en t the princess, never stopping 
T iil the treasure she had found.

T hrew  it, with the pretty nosegay,
In the window, barred and grated.
T hen, and only then, she paused—
Paused, and hoped, and feared, and waited. 
Through the wiudow, barred and grated,
In the dreary prison-cell,
Like a ray o f happy sunshine 
A t his feet the nosegay fell.

A s he raised and held it gently,
W h ile  the burning tears liriinmed over, 
Tlu-üugh the m ist he caught a  glimpse 
O f the Uttle four-leaf clover.
T houghts went dashing through his brain, 
And, before the evening dew 
Kissed the flowers o f the land,
A ll the court this riddle knew;

Fourteeii letters ani 1  made of.
O ver conntrics f a i r  a n d  bright,
Under many different heavens,
Raise we ffags, both red a n d  white.

V o L .  I X . — 6 i .

L iv in g  w ith my many brolhers,
E v e r  in the long', sweet grass.
A s  we play, the happy zephyrs 
F an ns gently as they pass.
Chanced you c'er to f in d  me out,
L u ck  /  ’d  surely bring to you.
Often o f  me have you heard,
Very often seen me, too;

E re  you turn away front me,
R ead me w ell— my ñame you ’ l l  see.

Three days passed, unguessed the riddle, 
A n d  the sun rose joyfiilly,
Turned the pvison bats all golden,
T o ld  the captive he was freo.
Life had never looked so radiant,
Earth had never seemed so fa ir ;
Sang the birds and played tho fountain, 
Sweetest fragrance filled the air.

B u t the day wore slowly on,
Sank the sun from out the sky 
E re the waited summons carne.
A n d  he stood before S ir Guy.
In the stately council there 
K n elt he down, with peerless g ra c e ;
N ot a  tinge o f doubt or fear 
In  the proud patrician face.

T o  him , then, began S ir G u y;
“ Y o u  have earned your frccdom  well. 

A nd, we pray you, speak the answer 
T h a t out court has failed to te ll.”
T hen  up rose the little captivc,
W h ile  his eyes with fun danced over:

“  I f  you read its letters downwárd,
Y o u  will find a four-leaf clover.”

A n d  Sir G uy laughed long and loud, , 
A s he read the riddle through,
T h at the court had failed to guess 
W ith  the answer in full view.
So the little prince was saved.
A nd ere m any days w'cre o’er,
H appily he sailed away
Toward his longed-for home once more.

B ut he carried back a memory 
O f a  court-yard fresh and fair,
W h cre there w alked a little princess 
Radiant with her golden hair.
So m y story ’s almost finished,
A nd the end I need not tell,—
F or o f course ’t is in the ringing 
O f a joyful wcdding-bel!.
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A  S U R P R I S E  P A R T Y .
M  D r a m a  / o r  C M U r sn .)

B v  M r s . A b b y  M o r t o n  D í a z .

CH A R A C TE R S:
E s t h e r ,  q  gíH  o f  fifceen- 
G e o r c e , h er y o u n g e r  b ro th er.
D e l t a ,  h is  y o u n g e r  sister,
C l a b e n c e ,  th e ir  cousin.
T oth,  b is  o ld e r  b ro th er.

M a u d .
L i x z i e .

O t i s .
F i í e d d i e .

B r i d g e t ,  r  servRDt.
T i m e ;  E v e n in g , S c e n e :  A  s ito n g -ro o m . 

SUGGESTIÜNS FOR DRESS.
E s t h c r — R e d  a n d  b lu e  s k ir t ;  w h ite  w a is t, w ith  y e llo w  sta rs- 

h b e n y c a p  o r  h e lm e t; ca rr ics  sm a ll f la g ;  w e a ts  a  n u m b e r o f v e r v  
sm a ll flags.

G e o b g e —  G ilt  c t o w n .c u t  in  p o m is ; h a ir  a n d  w h isk e rs  o f  y a m  rav - 
e l in g s o r  c u rle d  h a ir :  d re ss in g -g o w n  e d g e d  w ith  erm in e (erm ine m ad e 
o f  co c io n  fla n n el sp o tte d  w ith  b la c k  p a in t  o r  c lo t h ) ; v e s t  co v ere d  
p a r t ly  o r  w h o lly  w ith  r e d ; l o n g  s lo c it in g s  (o v e r  tro u sc rs) ; b u e k le d  
s h o e s  (b u ck ie s m a d e  o f  t in se! o r  s i lv e r  p a p e r ) ; c a rr ie s  scep ter.

M a u d .— P la id  s k ir t  ( s h o r t) : w h ite  w a is t ;  b r ig h t  o r  p la id  s c a r f  
o v e r  r ig l it  s h o u ld e r ; s to o k in g s  criss-cro sse d  w ith  tw o  c o lo re ; p la id  
S c o tc h  c a p , e d g e d  w ith  d a rk  b in d in g  o r  w ith  fur.

O t i s .— D a rk  j a c k e t ;  p la id  s k ir t , e n d in g  a b o v e  th e  k n e e s , and 
b e M  o v e r  th e j a c k e t  w ith  b la c k  b e lt ;  criss-cro sse d  s t o c k in g s ;  
p la id  s c a t f  w it li  lo n g  en d s , c la s p e d  to g e th e r  o n  le ft  s h o u ld e r ; S co tch  
c a p , e d g e d  w ith  p la id , w ith  c o c k 's  fe a th cr  in  fro n t; ca rries  b o w  an d 
a rro iv s : d a g g e r in b e lL  

L iz z ie .— H ig h  co m b , w ith  h a ir  o f j u i e  o r y a t n ,  d o n e  h i g h ;  a  nar- 
ro w ish  ca p e , m a d e  lo n g  o n  th e  sh o u ld e r s ;  d ress, w ith  le g -o ’ -m u lto n  
s le e v c s , o f  a n  o ld -fash io n ed  sm a ll sh a w l m a y  c o v e r  w a is t  a n d s le c v e s ;  
ca rries  w o rk -b a g ,

F r e d d i e .— F d t  h a l,  U irued  iip , w ith  a  }a i^ c fe a ih e r ;  a  s k lr i ;  a 
l a r p  ca p e , o p e n in g  a t  th e  r ig h t  sh o u ld e r ; w id e  ru fñ e, e d g e d  w ith  
p o in ts  o r  la c e ;  lo n g  s to c k in g s , w ith  b o w s  a t  th e  k n ees.

D e l t a — L ig h t  d re ss , w ith  g a r la n d s  o f  flo w e rs ; Imt t r im m e d w iih  
f lo w e r s ; b a s k e t  o f  f lo w ers  on a r m ; ca rr ies  b o u q u ct.

C íA R E N C E .— R e d  fla n n el ja c k e t  or s h ir t: d a rk  tro u sers ; b cIt; 
lo n g  b o o ts ; ca p , w ith  la r g e  v is o r  a n d  a  c a p e  a t  th e  b a c k  o f  it ;  
c a r n e s  sJender ca ñ e .

B l i n d  M a n — V e r y  sh a b b y  c lo th e s ;  h a ir  o f  g r a y  c u rle d  h a ir  or 
r a v e lín g s.

i r  th e se  a n ie le s  o f  d re ss  a r e  n o t  e a s y  to p ro cu re , d ifferen t o n e s  m a y  
b e  u s e d ; a lso , i f  d e sira b le , o th e r  c h a r a c ie r s  rn a y  b e  su b s iitu te d  for 
those h ere  d e s ig n a tc d . F e a th c is  are  e a s ily  m a d e  o f  tissu e-p ap er 
a n d  w ire.

[ E n te r  G e o r g e ,  d ressed  a s  a  K in g .  W a ik s  p o m p o u sly  a b o u t  the 
room .

[ E n te r  E s t h e b , a s  A m e r ic a ;  co iir tc s ie s  to G e o r g e .

E s t h e r . T lie  Godcless o f  A m eiica, at you r M ajesty ’s 
Service.

G e o r g i í  (cxtem llng  h is  h ands). V ou  liave our royal 
blessing.

E . (earnestly). I t  took m e so lo n g  to find these litlle 
flags that I  w as afraid C larence w ould  arrive before I  
cou ld  get them  arranged.

G . I  think the cars are not in yet. Is  D elia  ready ?
E .  Y e.s; she m akes a  d arlin g flo w er-g iri; and Otis 

and M aud have com e in their Ilig h la n d  costum es. I  TI 
g o  for them  — O h ! here they are, w ith  Delia.
[ E iite r  M a c o  a n d  O t i s ,  fo llo w e d  b y  D e l i a ,

G . (advasuing). W e lc o n e , m y Iligh lan d  subjects! 
M a u d  (clapping her lum ds). O h, s)5lendid! W hy,

Geoi-gc, y o u  malee a  splendid k in g  ! W o n t it b e  lark s ! 
W on t it  be larks ! I  w onder i f  the cars are  in ?

O t i s . I s it  a  sure th ing that he w ill be here to-night ? 
D e l i a . O u r m other w rote so.
M . D oes L izz ie  know  a ll about it?
E- N o t y e t ;  I  had  tim e o n ly  to scribble a  note and 

ask  h er lu com e this even in g  in that old-fashioned dress, 
yo n  know , and b rin g  h er little  brother as page, and to 
be sure and g e t bere  before seven, for som etliing very 
particular. S h e m ay not com e at all. ( A  knock at the 
door.) I  do believe she h as co m e ! (Steps quickly  to 
open door. E riter  L i z z i e  a M  F r e d d i e . ;  Oh, I  am  
so  glad to see  you  !

T h e  O t h e r s  (eom ing fo n u a n l and speakm g neaily  
a t the same tim e). A n d  so am  I,

M . (looking at L i z z ie ’ S dress). N o w , is  n ’ t  that dress 
too fun n y for a n y th in g ?  A n d  F re d d ie ’s is  ju s t  capital! 
Oh, w hat lark s ! w hat larks !

L i z z ie  (breatking kard ). Oh, tve did have to hurry 
so  ! I  thought su rely  w e ’d be late !
_ F r e d d i e  (looking a t  h is  fe e t ) .  A n d  I  alm ost jum ped 
in to  a m ud-puddle.

G . (tc^ in g  out w atch). I t  is tim e fo r the cars.
O . L izzie  should  be told  b efore h e  gets here.
G . L e t ’s a ll sit dow n. (T h e ¡ ’  sea! ihentselves.) In 

the first place (tn r n in g ío  L lZ Z IE j, ou r Cousin Clarence 
IS  com ing to-night.

D . A n d  w e h ave n ’ t seen him  for three years !
O . Is  he a  b o y , or a  yo u n g fe llow  ?
E . W h en  h e  w as here three y e a is  ago, w ith  his 

brotlier T o m , he was about a year older than I.
M, i  daré sa y  h e  is m oro than that m uch older now.
E . Y e s , liv in g  in the city. and  b e in g  a boy (to  L izz iE  

atid  F r e d d ie ) .  Y o u  k n o w  ou r father and m other tvent 
to A u n t M argaret’s, and ieñ  us three to keep  house. 
W e ll, this m orning I  got a letter from  m y m other, writ- 
ten yesterd ay — sto p ! I ’ll  read  that p art o f  the letter.
(  Tahes long letter fw m  pocket, a n d  reads hu rn ed ly  )  “  I f
yo u r dress need.s ”  O h, t h a t ’s n ot i t ! (Looks fa r.
¡h e r o n .)  “ I f t h a t  stove  gets red -h o t ”  P sh aw  '
( T tm ts  the sheet.) O h, here it  is  I “ I f  a  tram p com es 
to Ihe house to-m orrow  even in g, do not be afraid to let 
him in. Y o u r  C ousin  C larence is  hom e on his vacation. 
H e  thinks you w ill b e  h avin g fine tim es there b y  your- 
sclves, and w ants to com e down, i f  on ly fo r a  day ; and 
I  te ll his m other h e  ought to, it  is so  lo n g  since you have 
seen  him. T h e re  is one th ing T th ink I  m ust tell you. 
Perhaps G eo rg e  and D elia  need not be told  o f  it, but if  
C laren ce does as he is  p lam iing to do, I  tb in k one o f 
you should have a hint o f il, for fear you  m ight be 
really frightened. Clarence has been  w ith  T o m  to 
m asquerade parties and  surprise parties lately, and  his 
head is fu ll o f costum es and odd ¡iranks, and h e  has 
spoken o f tak in g  som e oíd clothes a lon g and  com ino to
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the door as a trainp and surprising you. I thought that 
if he should, and should iiisist on entering the house, 
you or Delia might be alone, and might be badly fright- 
tened, and that one of you ought to be told of it. 
Clarence will bring his violin, and you can have family 
concerls. Give him the best the house affords, for he is
remarkably fond of goodies. When you go  ”  Oh,
that ’s something else.

M. So, instead of being surprised yourselves, you are 
going to surprise him?

E. I  thought of it ahuost as sooii as I read the letter. 
O. A  bright thought, Esther; I ’m glad it occurred

to you.
D. And she has told Bridget, and asked her to send 

him in here.
G. And we are going to ask him questions, to hear 

what he will say.
F. {speaking quiekly). What questions shail we ask ? 

[ E n tc r  B r i d g b t .

Bridget. There ’s an ouid man at the door, Miss, an’ 
he says he ’s an ould blind man, Miss, an’ he axes a 
morsel o’ food.

E . (excitedly). Tliat ’s the one! Send him in,

Bridget. B r i o g e t .

( G ir l s  a n d  B o v s  lo o k  a t  c a c h  o th e r ;  c la p  ha n tls  s o f t ly ;  r ise : rit 
d o w n ; ríse  a g a i n ; g o  to w a rd  th e  d o o r : l is t e n ; t ip io e  b a c k  to 

se ats .

Maud (raising forefinger). Hush! hush! L e t ’s 
keep sober faces.

O. So he ’s coming in a blind way !
L. When we ask questions, Wt must not let him sus­

pect we know who he is.
F . (more loudly tkan before). Wliat questions sliall 

we ask ?
G. Oh — ask lúm how he lost his eyesight.
D. (inotioning ío others with her hand). H ark! I 

hear him !
[.Alt lo o k  to w a rd  th e  d o o r. B r i d g e t  sh o w s in  a o  o íd  b lin d  b e g e a '  

w ith  b u n d lc  a n d  a  c a ñ e , w ith  w h ic h  h e  feels h is  w a y .  H e  w ears 

a  g r e c n  b lin d cr.

B lin d  Man (fulling at the rim of his hat). Good 
evening. Prelty coid weatlier we ’re having. Bicss ye 
all, and may ye never Jack for a friend in need !

G. (placing chair near kim). Wont you sit down? 
There are seven of us here, all young people.

[ G e o r g e  reoiaini» stan d ío g . 

o . And all dressed in costume— if you could only 
see US!

E. Would you like something to eat?
B. M. Yes, Miss; and thank ye kindly.
E. I will fetch you something immediately.

[ E x i t  E s t h e r .

L. (pilifully). Do you feel very, very, very tired?
B. M. (with heavy sigh). 1 ’m ready to drop, Miss.
D. llave you come far to-day?
B. M. A  iong, long way, Miss.
G. Have you much farther to go ?
B. M. (sighs). I hope to beg a night’s lodging some-

wheve h e r e a b o u t  — if anybody will take
me in.

M. Poor oíd man ! Are these the best shoes you ’ve 
got?

B. M. I  ’ve a pair a iriflc better, given to me to-day, 
Miss.

L. (pilifully). Sometimes I suppose you can liardly 
get any food at all ?

B. M. (sacily). I often go hungry, Miss.
F . (speaking up loudly). How did you lose your 

cyesight ?
B. M. Ah, little boy, little boy ! (Shakes head sadly.) 

Do you want to hear my story?
[Eiiier E s t h e r  with tray, on which is bread and water.

E. Heve is something for you to eat. (Smiling ai 
the others.) I suppose you are used to living on bread 
and water ?

[EsTiJBR remajns standing.
B. M. .A.n’ may I aiways be able to get that, is my

humble pvayer.‘  •' [Eats bread.
M. (lo L ., aside). How well he acts his part! ( To

B. M.J Good stranger, have n’t you a fiddle outside ?
L. That yon could play us a tune on, by and hy ?
D. If  we want to dance ?
G. I ’ll fetch my flute, and we ’lí play a duet.
B. M. Ah, children, I ’ve only my bits o’ duds tied up 

here in my bundle to put on when these drop olT o’ me.
[Continúes eating and drinking.

M. (to E., aside). It is too bad to make him eat that 
dry bread ! Let ’s tell him we know liim.

E. Would you ?
M. an d o, (aside). Yes, yes!
E. (coming toward B. M.J. Come, Mr. Blind Man, 

you may as well give up; we know who you are.
D. (rising). Mother gave us a hint, for fear we ’d be 

frightened.
G. Yes, Clarence, take off your duds and your 

blinder, and get your fiddle, and wc ’ll play a tune, 
and tlien have some supper.

B. M. Children, don’t make a jest of me ! Don’t !
F. He seems exactly like a blind man.
O, So he does. Things are not what they seem.
L. (ío M „ aside). He seems to mean to keep up the 

joke,
G. Come now, Clarence. don’t keep it up any longer;

we want -o llave some fun, you know. I ’ll agree to 
restore your sight in ten seconds, and not charge a cent.

B. M. (shakes head sadly). It may he a joke lo you, 
but, ah I if you know the rcality! (Sighs.) If you only 
knew!

M. (to l.., aside). He knows how to disguise his 
voice, does n’t he?
[Entcr K r i d g e t .

Bridget. There ’s a fireman come lo the house, Miss. 
He says he was sent by ihe Fire Brigade to expect the 
chimbleys.
[Enicr C l a r e n c e ,  as Fireman, E,xlt B r i d g e t .

Clarence. Yes, ladics and gentlemen, the Fire 
Brigade think there may be danger that this house will 
take fire.
[All l9ok at C e a k e n c e  iu astonishment

G. Our house? Wliy, it never did I
C. Very likely; but that is no reason why it never 

wil!,
E. (anxiously). AVhat do they think is the danger ?
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C. They think one of Ihe stoves stands too near the 
chiinney-piece.

M. f/to anxiously). Do you really suppose there 
is any danger?

L. (to E., in aiarm). Is there very mudi fire in it 
now?

O. (hastily). We boys will take hold and pulí it for- 
ward-

G. Then the pipe would be too short.
E. We should have to put out the fire.
D. Why, Mother wrote about that stove, in her letter.
C. Yes, she ’s one of the Fire Brigade which sent

m e; your father is the other one. (Takes off cap, 
false hair, and luhiskers;  Imus to G. and E. j  I  have the 
honor to be your Cousin Clarence, supposed by this 
cruel maiden to be regaling himself on bread and water. 
(Briskly, and shaking hands.)  How do you do, Cousin 
Esther? How do you do, Cousin George? H ow dojw r 
do, my iittle fiowery maiden, with bright flowers laden ? 
(Shakes hands with D e lia .J  And are all these my 
cousins, too ?

E. (laugliing). Oh, no; this is my friend, Miss Maud 
Somers, and this is my friend, Miss Lizzie Bond.

[ M a u d  ¡m d L i z z iB  rise.

G. (quickly,andlaughing). And this is «¡/friend, Mr. 
Otis Somers, and this is «¡/ friend, Mr. Freddie Bond. 
[ O t i s  a n d  F r ü d d i e  rise . A l l  s h a k e  h a n d s , w ith  m u ch  m cm m en r

O tis (suddenly). But who is this? (Points lo Blind  
Man.)

G. Yes! Who? I f  it is not (Looks at Clarence.)
C. (briskly). No, ¡t is not I. “ I ’ve a little dog at 

home, and he knows me.” Clarence Cahoon, at your 
Serv ice  (bolos), P 'irem an  and Letter-carrier. This is  from 
your mother. ( Gives g,. a letter.)

E. So we were cheated, after a ll!
M. How strange tliat this real blind man should hap- 

pen in here to-night!
C. Pardon me, Miss Maud, he did not happen in ; he 

was sent in.
M. (soith a roguish smile). By the Five Brigade ?
C. O h.no; by the Fireman.
D. You mean you, Cousin Clarence ?
F . (speaking up loud). We thought that blind man 

was you.
G. Do tell US all about it, Clarence.
E. W e may as well be seated. [They take seáis.
L. (to M._). Did you ever know anything so funny?
M. Truly, I never did.
C. My first idea was to come to the door as a tramp, 

but I suspected, from questioning your mother, that she 
had given you a hint of this, and decided to come in my 
firemaii’s costume. I really was requested to see about 
the stove. Your father and mother both seem fo think 
that some calamity will befal! the family while they are 
away.

E. But where did you find this poor, unfortunate 
man ?

C. At the station. I knew ihat you wcre expecting 
something of the kind, and thought I might play a trick 
upon you, and get him a good supper at the same time. 
(Blind Man coughs, puiting h.nndkerchief to his uiouth.

G. Perhaps he ’ll play for liis supper; blind men 
usually can handle a fiddle. Of course you brought 
yours, Clarence ?

E. (starting up). And we ’li have a dance ! ( Count- 
ing.) One, two, Üiree, four, five, six, seven, eight; just 
enoughI

B. M, (starting up, to C la r e n c e ) .  And I  thouglit I  
might play a little trick upon you !

[ P u lís  o f f  h a t, w ig ,  b e a rd , .and b lin d e r, sh o w in g  b ro w ii h a ir  and 
oiuscachft. T h e  o ih e rs  sta rt  a n d  siare.

C l a r e n c e ,  ) My brother T om !

E s í S  ^Cousin Tom!
'  [ O e o r g e  g o c s  to w a rd  him .

^ -̂^ .̂ .̂ (̂^ .̂(clutehing his cavn hair). Beaten! cheated! 
done for! fooled 1 bamboozied ! humbugged! (Clasps 
hands theatrically.) I ’m a dunce! an idiot! a goose ! 
an ow l! a b at!

ToM. Neither of the last two, or you ’d have seen 
better in the dark.

C. (sitting denun). I ’U go to the school for feeble- 
minded youth! (Rising.) But, say, Tom, how did you 
ever Üiink of anything so bright ?

Tom. Oh, I never like to be left out of a good time, 
you know; and I thought it would be fun to appear 
here in disguise and cheat tlie cheater. My plan was to 
come to the liouse after yws. Your help in bringing me 
here was unexpected; so unexpecled that when you 
stepped up and spoke to me I very nearly betrayed my- 
sclf. Luckily the cotton in my mouth kept you from 
recognizing my voice. But,how do you do, cousins? 
(Shaking hands with t¡., E ., and D .) Please, ladies 
and gentlemen (boming lo the others), I ara niy brolher’s 
brother. My brother’s brother is not so stout as he 
seems; it is clothes which make the man.

E. (comically). Shall I  take your hat and coat ?
T om . N o, thanks; I prefer being in costum e,like the 

rest. ( País on hat, wig, etc.)
G. But can you see through that green silk?
T om. Oh, yes; it is thin silk, just stretched over a 

wire. Now, I  T  ¿et the fiddle, and play for you.

[S le p s  b r is k ly  o u t , fo llo w e d  b y  G e o r g e  an d  C l a r e s x b .

E. So we were all cheated.
O. And a jolly cheat it was I
M. The whole thing is perfectly splendid !
L. Oh, I am so glad I carne !
D. I ’m glad I ’ve learned tlie grand right and left. 

Freddie, can you dance?
F. I  can sask-ay, and all promenade, and cross over, 

and do some of tlie other things.
L. H e ’ll need a Iittle help from his partner— just a 

little.
[E n ie r  T o m , G e o r c e , a n d  C l a r e n c e ,  w ith  fiddio.

G. We ’ll have one dance before supper.

[ T o í i  tr ie s  th e  b o w  o r  th e  s tr in g s , t ig h te n s  k e y s ,  a n d  th en  siatLs off 
in to  a  t iv e ly  tu n e. C l a r e n c e  ta k e s  E s t h e r ,  G e o r c e  lak es 
M a l 'D , O t i s  t a k e s  L iz z i e ,  F r e d  ta k e s  D e l i a . T h e y  g o  
th ro u g h  se ve ra l c h a n g e s , C l a r e n c e  ca llit ig . (C u rta in  falls.) 
O r  t h e y  c a n  fo rm  in to  .a m arch  { if  d ie re  is  n o  cu rta in ) , a n d  m arch  
ou t. A n  a c co rd io n , o r  ev e n  a  je w ’ s-h a rp , c a n  la k e  th e p la c e  o f  a 
fiddle.
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3 a l í e r f o w t \

jN o v / ,w it íc lv  1$ íke v / J Y  i« B flK erík w n ? 

"  m e,lífr i&  m a n . jjdswrj

V l/K yJ^ oU  w a lJ íT ip  the k llí a n d " f l i c n  W.Á11

Andj/ou- •
\A/l\eTL̂ ou can not go J'arfKer j .__

Xu.m c|uícKlx and come bacK.,   ^
And aíK oĵ  fl\íi man. wiíh fte tíñ dinnei--cañ; 
V / k s  wGi-/tS on. Ika. r a l lv v ^  í r a c f t  . Y

' ■' Ok.wkick Í5 floe wAY  ̂L  BaKeH ow XZlA^
 ̂ D o  Tell in e  , lifile  m a id  . " - - - -  -

f e i U w ^ o u f i  nose J u s I  as fa r  d5 it g®eS, 
A n d  reaver^^cu. b e  a frá ld  .

— "Vv^Ky^^ou mu-sT be ¿t jír a n ^ e r
O r  y o i x ’d a ’ k eard  S s m c b s c ^  ^ ¿ X '

• » *>v 4.* Aiir<i->̂ .9JH o v v ^ a k e r ío w n  w as f ir s t  W n e d  doWn 
- - - ' - r d r -  -,. A n d  íK ? n  it M e w  a v v u y  !

D O N A L D  A N D  D O R O T H Y . *

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

C h a p t e r  X X X I I I .

a n  i m p o r t a n t  i n t e r v i e w .

T h e  n e x t  w as fro m  a  w o m a n  —  a  bonne  —  w h o  
s ta te d  th a t  b y  g o o d  n u r s in g  s h e  h a d  s a v e d  so 
m a n y  b a b ie s ’ l iv e s  in  h e r  d a y  th a t  s h e  c o u ld  n o t
b e  s u re  w h ic h  tw o  b a b ie s  th is  v e r y  k in d  “  D .  R . ”

D O N A L O  v o i n s  to  h is  ro o rá , la id  th e  tlrrce  a l lu d c d  to , b u t  h e r  ñ a m e  w a s  M a d a m a  L .  N , L it.
E l R n  L e e  le u e m  u p o n  th e  ta b le  b e fo re  h im  a n d  A  w ise  fr ie n d  h a d  to ld  h e r  o f  th .s  a d v e r tis e m e n t
S v e y c d  t í e  s i t u a L .  T h a t  o n ly  o n e  o f  th e m  a n d  e x p la in e d  th a t  a s  L .  N . L . t  _.n F r e n c h  an d
3 H i v c y ’-«.i u»»\. . . .  -  .

c o u ld  b e  fro m  th e  r ig h t  E lle n  L e e  w a s  e v id e n t;  

b u t  w h ic h  o n e  ? T h a t  w a s  th e  q u es tio n .
“ T h i s  c a n  n o t  b e  i t ,”  th o u g h t  D o n a ld , a s  h e  

to o k  u p  a  b a d ly  w ritte n  a n d  m u c h -b lo t ie d  sh e e t.

E lle n  L e e  in  E n g lis h  h a d  e x a c t ly  th e  s a m e  so u n d , 
th e  in q u ir e r  p r o b a b ly  w a s  a  n a t iv e  o f  G r e a t  B r ita in , 
a n d  h a d  m a d e  a  v e r y  n a tu ra l m is ta k e  in  w r it in g  
h e r  ñ a m e  E l le n  L e e .  T h e r e fo r e  s h e  h a d  m u c h

“  H  E n S h - F r c n c h ,  a n d  e v id e n t ly  is  in  th e  p le a s u re  in  in fo r m m g  th e  k m d  a d v e r t .s e r  th a t  a t  

h a n d w r it in -  o f  a  m a n . W e l l ,  th is  b r i l l ia n t  p e r- p r e s e n t b c r  a d d r e s s  w a s  N o  -  R u é  S t- A r m a n d , 
^ r r e g u e s t l  m e  to s e n d  o n e  h u n d r e d  fra n c s  to  p a y  R o u e n , w h e r e  s h e  w a s  w e ll  k n o w n , a n d  th a t  sh e  
Z  S e S e s  to  A ix - la - C h a p e lle ,  a n d  sh e  w ill  th e n  w o u ld  b e  t r u ly  h a p p y  to  h e a r  o f  s o m e th in g  to  h e r  
p r o v ?  id e n tity  a n d  r e c e iv e  th e  g r a te fu l re -  a d v a n ta g e . D o n a ld  s h o o k  h .s  h e a d  v e r y  d o u b t-  
w a r d  T h a Í r U  m y  g o o d  m a n  ! - n o t  i f  th e  fu lly , a s  h e  la id  th .s  le t t e r  a s .d e . B u t  t h e  n e x t  h e

r o u r t  k n o w s  itse lf. ’  W e  ’f  la y  y o u  a s id e  fo r  th e  r e a d  tw ic e , a n d  e v e n  th e n  h e  d .d  n o t  l a y  . t  d o w n  
c o u r t  Knows ^ ^  n e a t ly  w ritte n
p r e s e n t .”

• Copyright, >88i, by Mary Mapes Dodge. All rights reserved-
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little note, and sim ply stated, in French, that D. R. 
could see Eilcn Lee by  calling at No. —  R ué Sou- 
diérc, Paris, and m aking inquiry for M adam e Rene.

“ A n  honest little n ote,”  was D onald’s verdict, 
after carefully scrutinizing it, “ and worth follow- 
ing up. I shall go to Paris and look up the writer. 
Y es, this M adam e René shall receive a visit from 
his m ajesty.”

D on was in high spirits, you see, and no won­
der. H e already had accomplishcd a  splendid 
day’s work in visiting M. Bajeau, and here ivas at 
least a  prom ising result from this advertisement. 
He longed to rush back at once lo the qiiaint 
üttle shop, but he had been asked to come in the 
evening, and the oíd gentlem an had a  certain dig- 
iiity o f  m anner that Don respcctcd. H e felt that 
he must be patient and await the appointed hour.

It carne at last, and by that time D onald had en­
joyed a hearty meal, written to Mr. W o g g , and 
made all needed prcparations to take the earliest 
train for Paris the next day.

M. Bajeau —  good oíd man ! — was made happy 
as a boy by  the sight o f  E llen  L ee ’s letter.

“  It is great good luck, m y friend, that it should 
come to yo u ,”  he said, in rapid French, his oíd 
cheeks fairly flushing with pleasure. “ Now, you 
take m y word, i f  she is tall, dark, fine-looking —  
this M adam e René, eh ? —  you have found the 
very bonne who carne to m y little shop with the 
widow lady. A s k  her about me —  if  she remem­
ber, eh ? how I cngravcd the two letters with 
m y own hand, while she stood by, holding tbe 
pink-faced baby —  h a !  h a ! ” (Here Monsieur 
rubbed his hands.) “ She w ill rem em ber! She 
w ill prove what I say, without doubt. She will 
know aljout the key to the necklace— yes, and the 
lock that has the air o f a clasp. L et me see it 
again. Y o u  have it with you ? ”

Donald displaycd the treasure promptly.
“  S ta y ,”  said Monsieur. “  I will, with your per- 

mission, try and open the little lock for you. I 
shall be very carefiii.”

“ N o ,n o — thank y o u ! ”  said Donald, quickly, as 
M. Bajeau took up a delicate tool. “ 1 would rather 
wait till I have tried to find the key, and until m y 
uiicle and— and sister have seen it again just as it 
is. M y únele, 1 am  positive, never suspected that 
the top o f the clasp could be slid around in this 
way. T h e  key  itself m ay come to ligh t y e t— who 
knows ? Now, Monsieur, will you do me a great 
favor ? ”

“  N am c it ,”  replied the oíd man, eying him  not 
unkindly.

“  W ill you allow me to cut that page out o f your 
order-book ? ”

“  Certainly, m y b o y ; certainly, and with pleas­
ure,”  said M. Bajeau.

N o sooner said than done. Donald, who had 
his penknife ready, delighted M. Bajeau with his 
clever w ay o f cutting out the page, cióse to its inner 
side and y e t in a zigzag line, so that at any time 
afterward the paper could be fitted into its place in 
the book, in case it should b e  necessary to prove 
its identity.

N ext the story o f the chain was retold with great 
care, and written down b y  Don as it carne from 
M onsicur’s lips, word for word, and signed b y  M. 
Bajeau with trem bling nicety. “ S t a y ! ”  he ex- 
claiined, as he laid down the pon. “ It ivill be 
right for me to certify to this in legal form. W e 
can go at once to ray good neighbor the notary. 
W e  shall soon know whether this M adam e Rene is 
Ellen L ee. I f  so, she w ill rem em ber that hour spent 
in the shop o f the watcli-mender Bajeau, ha I h a ! ”

Monsieur could afford to laugh, for, though he 
still repaired watches, he had risen somewhat ín 
worldly success and dignity since that day. A n  
Am erican, under the same circumstances, would 
b y  this time have had a  showy bric-ii-brac estab- 
lishmcnt, with a  large sign over the door. But 
Monsieur Bajeau was contení with his oíd shop, 
well satisficd to know the valué o f the treasiires o f 
jew elry and rare furniture which he bought and 
sold.

T h e  visit to the notary over, Donald took his 
leave, prom ising the oíd man to come and bid 
him good-by before sailing for A m erica, and, if 
possible, to bring EUen Loe with him.

Late in the afternoon o f the sam e day, after a 
diisiy seven-hours’ ride in a railway coach, he 
found him self in París, on the w ay to the Ruc 
Soudiire, in search o f M adam e René.

It was som ething beside the effort o f m ounting 
five flights o f stairs that caused his heart to beat 
violently when, after inquiring at every landing- 
place on his way up, he finally knocked at a small 
door on the very top story.

A  short, m iddlc-aged woman, witli palé blue 
eyes and scanty gray  hair, opened the door.

“ Is this M adam e R e n é ? ” asked Donald, de- 
Youtly hoping that she would say “  N o .”

T h e  woman nodded, at the sam e time regarding 
him with suspidon, and not opening the door wide 
enough for him to enter.

“ Y o u  replied t o a n  advertisement, I b e lie v e ? ” 
began D onald again, bow ing politely; but noting 
the wom an’s blank rcccption o f his English, he 
repeated the inquiry in French. T h e  door opened 
wide ; tire woman sm iled a smile that m ight have 
been agreeable but for the lonely effect o f her 
solitary front tooth, and then courteously invited 
her visitor to enter and b e  seated.

Poor Donald, wishing that he were m any railes 
away, and convinced that nothing could come o f
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an interview with this short, stout, pale-eyed 
“  Ellen L ee,”  took a  chair and waited resignfidly 
for Madame to speak.

“  1 have advertised,”  she said in Frcnch, ‘ and 

am  ready to begin w ork.”
Donald looked at her inquiringly.
“ Perhaps Madame, the young gentleman’s 

m other,”  she suggested, “ wishes a fine pastry- 
c o o k a to n c e ? ”

“  A  p astry-cook! ”  exclaimed Donald, in despau'.
“ I carne to see Ellen Lee, or rather to inquine 
for M adam e Rene. Is your ñame Rene ? ”

“  1 am  M adam e R ené,”  answered a woman, m 
good E nglish, stepping forward from a dark córner 
o f the room, where she had been sitting, unob- 
sei-ved by Donald. “ W h o  is it wishes to see

Ellen Lee ? ”
‘ ‘ T h e  boy whose life you saved ! ”  said Donald, 

rising to his feet and holding out his hand, unable 
in his cxcitem ent to be as guarded as he had 
intended to be. A  glancc had convinced him  that 
this was E llen  L ee, indeed. T h e  woman, tall, 
dark-eyed, stately, very gentecl in spite o f evident 
poverty, was about thivty-five years o f age. There 
was no miscaking the sudden jo y  in her care-worn 
face. S h e  seized his hand without a word ¡ then, 
as i f  recollecting herself, and feeling that she 
must b e  more cautious, she eyed hnn sliarply, 

sa y iiig :
‘ ‘ A n d  the other ? the brother ? T h ere  were two,

Is he l iv in g ? ”
E or a  second Donald's heart san k ; but he 

ciuickly recovered himself. Perhaps she was trying 
tricks upon h im ; i f  so, he must defend him self 
as w ell as he could. So he answered, catelessly, 
but heartily, “ O h ! h e ’s alive and well, thank 
you, and thanks to you.”

T h is  time they looked into each other s eyes 
she, with a  sudden expression o f disappointment, 
foi- would-be shrcwd people are apt to give little 
credit to others for equal shrewdness.

“  D id  you never have a siste r? ”  she asked, with

some hesitation.
“  Oh, y e s ! ”  he replied, “  but I must ask you 

now to tell me som ething o f Ellen Lee, and how 
she saved us. I can assurc you of onc thing — I am 
alive and grateful. Pray tell me your story with 
perfect frankness. In the first place; A re you 
and E llen  Lee the same ? ”

“ Y e s .”  , .
“  A n d  do you know my ñame ? ”  ho pursued.
“  Indeed 1 do,”  she said, a  slow smile coming 

into her face. “  I wiU be frank with you. I f  you 
are the person 1 believe you to be, your ñam e ts

D onald R eed.” ,, a  fi,o
“ G o o d !”  he exclaimed, jo y fu lly ; and the

other— what w as-------”

“ H is  ñ a m e ? ”  she interruptod, again smiling. 
“ H is  ñame was D orothy Reed, sir 1 T h e y  wcre 
tw ins— a  beautiful boy and girl.”

T o  the latest day of his life D onald never will 
forget that moment, and he never will understand 
w hy he did not jum p to his feet, grasp her hand, 
ask her dozens o f  questions at once, and finally im ­
plore h er to tell him  what he could do to prove his 
gratitude. H e had, in fancy, actcd out just such 
a  scene while on his hopeful w ay to Paris. But, 
no. In  reality, he just drew his chair a  little nearer

 feeling, as he afterward told his únele, thor-
o u g h l y  comfortable,— and in the quietest possible
w ay assured her that she was right as to the boy’s 
ñame, but, to his mind, it would b e  very clifficult 
for her to say which little girl she had saved—  
whether it was the baby-sister or the baby-cousin.

T his was a piecc o f diplom acy on his part that 
would have delighted Mr. W o g g. T rue, he would 
prefer to be entirely frank on all occasions, but, in 
this instance, he felt that Mr. W o g g  would highly 
disapprove o f his “  giving tho case aw ay ”  b y  Ict- 
ting the woman know that he hoped to idcntify 
Dorothy as his sister. W h at i f  M adam e René, 
in the hope o f more surely “  heaxing o f something 
greatly to her advantage,”  w ere to favor his desire 
that the rescuod baby should be Dorothy and not 

D elia?
“ W h at do you m ean? ”  asked Madame Rene.
“  I m ean, that posslbly the little girl you saved 

was m y cousin and not m y sister,”  he replied, 

boldly.
E llen  Lee shrank from him a moment, and then 

almost angrily s a id ;
“  W h y  not your sister ? A h , I understand !— you 

would then be solé heir. But I must tell the tnitli, 
young gentlem an ; so m uch has been on m y con- 
science all these years that I wish to have nothing 
left to reproacli me. T h ere  was a time when, to 
get a  reward, I m ight, perhaps, have been w illing 
to say that the other rescued baby was your cousin, 
b ut now m y heart is better. Truth  is truth. I f  1 
saved any little girl, it was D orothy — and Dorothy 
was Donald Reed’s twin sister.”

D onald was about to utter an exclam ation of 
delight, but he checked him self as he glanced 
toward the short, light-haired M adam e, whose 
peculiar appearance had threatened to b ligh t his 
expectations. She was now seated by the small 
window, industriously m ending a coarse wooleii 
stocking, and cvidently caring very little  for the 
visitor, as he was not in search o f a pastry-cook.

“ W e  need not m ind her,”  M adam e R ené ex­
plained. “ Marie Dubois is a  good, dull-witted soul, 
who stays here with me when she is out o f a  situa­
tion. She can not understand a  word o f English. 
W c have decided to sepárate soon, and to leave
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9 6 2 D O N A L D  A N D  D O R O T H Y .

these lodgings. 1 can not m ake enough m oney 
with m y necdle to live h e re ; and so we must both 
go out and w ork— I as a sewing-woman, and she 
as a  cook. A h  me I In the years gone by, I 
hoped to go to A m erica and live with that lovely 
lady, your poor m other.”

“  D o you rem em ber her well ? ’ ’ asked Donald, 
hesitating as to which one o f a  crowd o f questions 
he should ask first.

“ Perfectly, sir. .She was very handsomo. Ah 
m e ! and so good, so grand ! T h e other lady — her 
hiisband’s sister, I think— was very pretty, very 
sweet and ge n tle ; but vty lady was like a  queen.
I can see a  trace o f her features— ju st a  little — in 
yours, M r.— Mr. Reed. 1 did not at first; but the 
likeness gi'ows on one.”

“ A n d  th is?”  asked Donald, taking a photo- 
graph from his pocket. “  Is this like m y m other? ” 

She held it up to the lig lit and looked at it long 
and wistfuUy,

“  Poor lady ! ”  she said at last.
“  Poor lady ? ”  echoed Donald, rather amused at 

hearing his bright little D orry spoken o f in that 
w ay; “ she is barely sixtecn ."

“  A h , no ! It is the mother I am thinking of. 
How proud and happy she would be now with this 
beautiful daughter ! F o r this is your sister’s like-

that you should hear o f som ething greatly to your 
advantage.”

“ But the ocean,”  she began, with a show o f 
dread, in spite o f the pleasure that shone in her 
eyes. “ I could never .'enture upon the great, 
black ocean again ! ”

“ It wiil not be tlic black ocean this time, It 
will be the blue ocean, full o f  light and prom ise,”  
said D onald growing poetic; “  and it will bear you 
to com foit and prosperit.-. Dorothy and I will see 
to that ”

ness, sir?
E llen  L ee  looked up quickly, but, re-assured by 

Donald’s prompt “ Y es, indeed,”  she again studied 
the picture,

It was one that he had carried about with him 
ever since he left hom e— tacking it upon the wall, 
or the bureau o f  his room, wherever he happened 
to lo d g e ; and it showed Dorothy just as she looked 
the day before he sailed. H e had gone with her 
to the photographer’s to have it taken, and for his 
sake she had tried to forget that they were so sud­
denly to say  “ good-hy.”

“ A h , what a bright, happy fa ce ! A  blessed 
day indeed it would be to me if  I could see you 
two, grown to a beautiful young lady and gentle­
m an, standing together ”

“ T h at you shall see ,”  responded Donald, 
heai tily, not because he accepted the titlc o f  beauti­
ful young gentlem an, but because his heart was 
full o f jo y  to think o f the happy days to come, 
when the shadow o f doubt and m ystery would be 
forever lifted from the home at Lakewood.

“  Is she com ing ? Is she here ? ”  cried Madame 
Rene, who, m isinterpreting D onald’s words, had 
risen to her feet, Iialf expecting to see the young 
girl enter the room.

“ N o. But, dcpend upon it, you w ill go there,” 
said Don, “ You must ca iry  out the dream  o f 
your youth, and begin life in Am erica. M y únele 
surely wiil send for you. Y o u  know, I promised

“ D o r o th y !”  cried E llen Lee. “ Y es, I feel as 
i f  I could cross two oceans to see you both to- 
gethcr, alive and well, so I w ould.”

A t  this point M adam e Dubois, rousing herself, 
said, rather querulously, in her native to n g u e; 
“ Elise, are you to talk all night? H ave you for­
gotten that you are to take me to seé the lady on 
the Rué St. Honoré at six ? ”

“ A h , I did forget,”  was the rcply, “ I wiil go 
at once, i f  tlie young gentlem an w ill excuse m e.”

“  Certoinly,”  said Donald, rising; “ a n d is h a ll  
cali again to-inorrow, as I have m any things yet 
to ask you. I ’ll go now and cable hom e.”

Ellen Lee looked puzzled.
“  C an I b e  forgetting m y own language ? ”  she 

thought to herself. But she had resolved to be 
frank with D on ald— had not he and Dorothy al­
ready opened a  new life to h er? “ Cable h o m e ? ” 
she repeated, “  I do not understand,”

“ W h y, send a cable m essage, you kn o w  a
message by  the ocean telegraph,”

“  Oh, yes, Bless me ! It will be on the other 
side, too, before one can wink. It is wonderful; 
and Mr, Donald, i f  I m ay cali you so, while you’re 
writing it, would you please, i f  you would n ’t mind 
it, send m y love to Miss Dorothy? ”

“  Good ! ”  cried Donald. “  I ’ll do exactly that. 
N othing could b e  better. It wiil tell the story 
perfectly.”

Donald, going down the steep fliglus o f stairs 
soon afterward, intcnding to retum  later, longed 
to send a  fine supper to E llen  Lee and her com- 
panion, also beautiful new gowns, furiiiture, pict­
ures, and flowers. He felt like a  fairy prince, 
ready to shower benefits upon her, Ijut he kncw  
that he must be judicious in his kindiiess and con­
sidérate o f Ellen L e e ’s feelings. Poor as she 
evidently was, she had a  proud spirit, and must 
not be carplessly rowardcd.

Before another n ight had passed, U nele G eorge 
and the anxious-heartcd girl at Lakewood received 
this m essage:

Ellen. Lee Scnds Love to Dorothy.
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C h a f t e r  X X X I V .

MA1>AMIC R EN É TE LLS HER STORY.

On  the following day, when Donald again 
climbed the many flights o f stairs and knocked at 
her door, he found Madame René alone. The

self had iDrushed her threadbare gown with care, 
and, Ij)' tire aid o f spotless white collar and cuífs, 
given herself quite a holiday appearance. V ery 
soon she and Donald, seated by the shining little 
MÍndow, were talking together in E nglish and likc 
oíd friends, as indeed they wcrc. T h e reader 
shall hear her story in her own words, though not

I

i

I

IK D RO TH V A l *  S IX T E E N .

pastry-cook advertisement had succeeded; Marie 
was gone to exercisc her talents in bchalf o f a  little 
hotel on the Seine, where, as she had assured her 
new em ployer, she would soon distinguish herself 
by her industry and sobrieC)'. T h e almost empty 
apartment was perfectly neat. Madame René hcr-

wlth all 
which it

the interruptions 
was given.

o f conversation undet

“  It ’s no wonder you thought me a Frcnch­
woman, Mr. Donald. M any have thought the 
same o f me from the day 1 grew up. But, though
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1 look so like one, and speak the language readily, 
I was born in England. I studied French at school, 
and liked  it best o f all m y lessons. In fact, I 
studied little else, and oven spoke it to myself, for 
there was no one, excepting the French teacher, 
who could talk it with me. I never liked him. 
H e was always pulling m y ears and trcating me 
like a  chiid when I fancicd m yself almost a  woman. 
T hen  I took to reading French stories and ro­
mances, and they turned m y head. M y poor 
home grew stupid to me, and I took it into my 
heart to run aw ay and see if 1 could not get to be 
a great lady. A ljout that time a French family 
m oved into our neighborhood, and I was proud to 
talk with the children and to be told that I spoke 
‘ like a  n ative ’ (just as i f  I d id !) , and that, with 
m y black hair and gray eyes, I looked like a Nor- 
mand)’ girl. T his settled it. I knew m y parents 
never would consent to m y leaving home, but 1 
resolved to ‘ p la y ’ I was French and get a situ­
ation in some English fam ily as a  French nurse—  
a real Norm andy bonne with a high cap. I was 
seventeen then. T h e bonne in the latest romance 
I had read becam e a goveniess and then married 
a  marquis, the eldest son o f her em ployer, and 
kept her carriage. W h y  should not some such 
tvondcrful thing happen to me ? Y o u  see what a 
silly, wickcd girl 1 was.

“ W ell, I ran away to another town, took the 
ñam e o f Eloise Louvain (my real ñam e was 
Elizabeth Luff), and for a  time I kept up m y part 
and enjoyed it. T h e parents who engaged me 
could not speak French, and as for the children —  
dear, what a  shame it was ! — they got all they knew 
o f it from me. T hen  I went to live with a  real 
Parisian. T h e lady mistrusted m y accent when I 
spoke French to her, and asked me where I was 
born ; but she seemed to like me for all that, and I 
staid with her until she was taken ill and was 
ordered to the baths at Aix-la-Chapelle for cure. I 
had the ñame o f bein g quieter than I was by 
nature, for I always spoke French or broken Eng- 
lish, and it was not always easy. A t last 1 saw in 
the newspaper that a lady in A ix  wanted a  French 
maid to go with lier to' Am erica. Here was m y 
chance. W h y, Mr. Donald, i f  you ’ll believe me,
I was n ’t sure but that if I went I ’d  in time be the 
bride o f the Prosident o f A m erica him self I You 
need n ’t laugh. M any ’s the silly g ir l— yes, and 
boy, too, for that m atter— who gets ridiculous 
notions from reading rom antic books. M y French 
lady was sorry to lose me, but she let me go, and 
then, sir, I becam e your mother’s maid. B y  this 
time m y French was so good that she need n’t 
have found me o u t; but she was so lovely, so sweet 
and sharp withal, that I one day told her the whole 
truth, and it ended in m y writing a letter home by

her advice, sending m y parents fifty francs, asking 
their forgiveness, b eggin g them  to consent to my 
going to A m erica with m y new  lady, and telling 
them that I would send presents home to them 
whenever I could. W h en  the answer carne, with 
love from m y m other, and signed, ‘ Y our affection- 
ate ;md forgiving fathcr, John Luff,’ I laughed 
and cried with joy, and forgot that I was a Nor- 
m andy bonne. A n d  a  bonne I was in earnest, for 
m y lady had the prettiest pair o f  twins any one 
could imagine, if I do say  it to your face, and such 
lovely embroidered dresses, more than a  yard long, 
tho sleeves tied with the sweetest little ribbon- 
bows ”

Here Donald interrupted the n arrative; “  W hat 
color were they, please ? ”  he asked, at the same 
time taking out his note-book.

“  Pin k and blue,”  was the prom pt reply. “ A l­
ways lalue on the boy and pink on the g ir l— my 
lady’s orders were v e iy  strict on that point.”

“ D id — did the other b a b y — little D elia, you 
kn o w — wear pink bows? ”

‘  N ot she, never anything but white, for her 
m am m a insisted white was tho only thing for a 
baby.”

“ W h a t about their h a ir? ”  Donald asked, still- 
holding his note-book and looking at this itera : 
“  C ir l’s hair, yellow, so/t, a n d  ciirly. Boy's hair, 
palc brown, very scanty.”

“ T h eir h air? L et me see. W h y, as I remem- 
ber, you had n ’t any, sir, at least, none to speak 
o f — neither had the poor little cousin ; but m y 
little g ir l— Miss Dorothy, that is — had the most I 
ever saw on so youn g a  ch ild ; it was golden-yellow, 
and so curly that it would clin g to your fingers 
when you touched it. 1 always hated to put a  cap 
on her, but Mrs. R eed had them both in caps from 
the first. 1 must hurry on with the story. You 
know the other baby was ncvcr at A ix. W e  met 
it and its parents at Havre, when m y lady went 
there to take the steamer to Am erica. Y o u  twins 
were not two montlis oíd. A nd a  sad day that was 
indeed! F o t the good gentleman, your father—  
H eaven rest his s o u l! — died o f a  fever before you 
and Miss D orothy had been in tlie world a fort- 
night. O h, how  m y lady and the other lady cried 
about it when they carne together ! I used to feel 
so sorry when I saw them  grieving, that, to forget it, 
I ’d  take you two bables out, one on each ann, and 
w alk the Street up and down in front o f the hotel.
I had become acquainted with a young Frenchm an, 
a traveling photograplier, and he, happening to be 
at Havre, saw me one m orning as I was walking 
with the babies, and he invited tne to go to his 
place, hard by, and have m y picture taken, for 
nothing. It was a willful thing to do with those 
two infants, after I had been allowed only to walk
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a short distance by  the h o te l; but it was a  tempta­
tion, and I went. 1 would n ’t  put down the babies, 
though, so he had to take m y picture sitting on a 
rock, with one twin on each arm. If you ’ll believe 
it, the babies carne out beautifully in the picture, 
and 1 was almost as b lack as a coal. It was like  a 
judginent on me, for I knew  m y lady would think 
it shocking in me to carry the two helpless twins 
to a photographer’s .”

“ But the picture,”  said Donald, ansiously, 
“ where is it?  H ave you it yet ? ”

“  1 ’l l  tell you about that soon,”  M adam e René 
answered, hurriedly, as if unwilling to break the 
thread o f her story. “  T h e  dear lady was so kind 
that I often had a m ind to own up and show her 
the picturc, but the thought o f that u g ly  black 
thing, sitting up so stiff and holding the little inno­
cents, kept me back. It ’sw ell it did, too— though 
i t ’s rare any good thing comes out o f a wrong —  
for i f  I had, the picture would have gone down with 
the ship. W ell, we sailed a few days after that, 
and at first the voyage was pleasant enough, though 
I had to w alk the cabin with the babies, while my 
lady lay ill in her berth. T h e  sea almost always 
affects the gentry, you know. T h e  other lady was 
hardier, though sometimes alliiig, and she and her 
husband tended their Isaliv night and day, never 
letting it out o f their arms when it was a«ake. 
Poor little thing, gone these fifteen years 1 ”

“  A re you sure the little cousin ivas lost? ”  asked 
Donald, w ondering how she knew.

“ W h y, Mr. Donald, I drew it from your not 
sayin g more about the child. W as she ever found? 
A n d  her mother, the pretty lady, Mrs. R obbins—  
no, Robertson— and m y lady, your m other? I 
heard peoplc saying that all were lost, except those 
o f us who were in our boat. A n d  I never knew 
to the contrary until now. W ere they saved, s ir? ” 

D onald shook his head sadly.
“ N ot one o f them  s a v e d !”  she exclaimed. 

“ A h  m e ! how terrible 1 I had a  sight o f Mr. 
Robertson with their baby in his arm s— just one 
glimpse in the dreadful tumult, It aU carne on so 
suddenly— every one sci-caming at once, and not 
a minute to spare. I could not find ¡ny lady, yet 
I fancicd once I heard her scream ing for her chü­
dren ; but 1 ran with them to the first deck, and 
tried to tie them  to som ething— t a  a  chair, 1 
think, so they m ight fioat— I was frantic; but 
I liad  no ro p e — only m y gow n.”

“ Y es, y e s ,”  said Donald, longing to produce 
the pieces o f liiack cloth which he had brought 
with him , but fearing to interrupt the narrative 
then. “ Please go on.”

“  I tore long strips from m y gown, but 1 could 
not do anything with th e m ; there was not time. 
T h e men were filling the lioats, and I rushed to the

side of the sinking vessel. N o one could help me.
1 prayed to H eavcn, and, scream ing to the m en In a 
boat below to catch them, I threw the babies out 
over the water. W hether they w ent into the boat 
or the water I could not te ll; it seemed to rae 
that some one shouted back. T h e  next I knew, I 
was taken hold o f by  strong arms and lifced down 
into one of the boats. M y lad>’ was not there, ñor 
the babies, ñor any one o f our p arty — a ll were 
strangers to me. F or days we drifted, m ceting no 
trace o f any otlier boat from the ship, and living 
as best we could on a few loavcs of bread and a  jug 
o f water that one o f the saüors had m anaged to 
lower into our boat. W e  were picked up after a 
time and carried to Liverpool. But I was fright- 
eiied at the thought o f ivhat I had done— perhaps 
the twins would have been saved with me if  1 had 
not thrown them  down. I was afraid that some 
o f their relativcs in A m erica would rise up and 
accuse nio, you see, sir, and put mo in disgrace.
I had actcd for the best, liut would any one believe 
m e? So when they asked m y ñame, I gave the 
first I could think of, and said it was ‘ E llen  L ee ,’ 
and when they ivondered at sucli a strange ñame 
for a  French girl, as I appeared to be, I told them 
one o f m y parents was English, which was true 
enough. N ot having been able to save a  b it of 
m y luggage, 1 ivas fain to take a  little help from 
the ship’s people. A s  I had been entered on the 
passenger-list only as Mrs. W olcott R eed’s maid, 
they were satisfied when 1 said I was E llen  Lee. 
A fter getting safe ashore I kept m y own counsel 
and hid myself. T o  this day 1 never have breatlied 
a word about the shipw rcck or m y throwing out 
the babies— no, not to a livin g  soul, save yourself, 
sir. W ell, a  woman gave me another gown, which 
was a help, and I soon found a place with a fam ily 
in the country, fifteen miles from Liverpool, to 
sew for the family and ’tend the children. O f 
course I dropped the ñame o f Ellen Lee the ino- 
ment 1 left Liverpool, and I hoped to settlc down 
to a  peaceful life and faithful Service. B u t I grew 
saddcr all the tim e; nothing could cheer me up. 
N ight and day, day and night, I was haunted by 
the thought o f that aivful hour.”

“ Y es, awful indeed,”  said Donald. “ I have 
often thought o f it and tried to picture the scene. 
B u t we will not speak o f  it now, Y o u  must com­
fort yourself with knowing that, instead o f  losing 
the babies, you saved them. O nly don’t forget a 
single thing about the twins and their mother. 
T e ll me all you can rem em ber about them. 
Have n ’t you some little thing that belonged to 
them or to any o f the party ? A  lock o f hair or a 
piece o f a  dress— anything  that was theirs? O h, I 
hope you h a v e — it is so very im p o rtan t! ”

“  A h , yes, sir I I was just com ing to that.
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T here ’s a  few things that belonged to the babies 
and the poor m other— and, to tell you the truth, 
they ’ve pressed heavy enough on m y consdence 
all these years.”

Donald, with difficulty, controlled his impatience 
to see the artides, but he felt it would be wisest to 
let M adam e have her way.

“  Y o u  see how  it  w a s: a  youn g man — the same 
youn g man who had taken the p icture— came to the 
ship to bid me good-by, and stood talking apart 
with me a minute, while the ladies were looking 
into their state-rooms and so o n ; and somehow he 
caught hold o f  m y little satchel and was swinging 
it on his finger w hen Mrs. R eed sent for m e. A nd 
before I could get back to him , the ship was ready 
to start; a ll who were not passengers were put 
ashore; somebody shouted an order, and we began 
to move. W hen at last I saw him , we were some 
distance from shore and he was standing on the 
dock lookin g afler me, with m y satchel in his 
hand ! W e both had forgotten it— and there was 
nothing for me to do but to sail on to Am erica 
without it .”

“  W ere the things in that satchel ? ”  cried Don. 
“ W here is the man ? Is he l iv in g ? ”

H er eyes filled with tears. “  N o, I shall never 
see him again  in this w orld,”  she said.

H er griefw as so evident that Donald, whose dis- 
appointm ent strugglcd  with his sym pathy, felt it 
would be cruel to press her further. But w hen she 
dried her eyes and looked as i f  she were about to 
go on with the story, he could not forbear saying, 
in a  tone which was more im ploring than he k n e w : 
“  C an ’t  you te ll me what was in the satchel ? T ry  
to th in k.”

“ Y es, indeed, I can,”  she said, plaintively. 
“  T h ere  was the picture o f  the babies and m e ; 
the baby D orothy’s dress-ribbon; m y purse and 
the key  ”

“ A  k e y ! ”  cried Donald. “ W h at sort o f a 
key ? ”

“  O h, a  little b it o f a key, and glovcs, and m y 
best pocket-handkerchief, a n d — most o f all, Mrs. 
R eed’s letter ”

“ Mrs. R eed’s letter ! ”  echoed Don. “ O h, if 
I only could have had that and the picture ! But 
do go o n .”

“ You m ake me so nervous, Mr. D on ald— in­
deed you do, b eggin g your pardon — that I hardly 
know what I ’m  s a y in g ; but I must tell you first 
how  each o f the things had got into m y hands. 
F irst, the picture was m y own property, and I prized 
it very m uch, though I had not the courage to 
show it to Mrs. R e e d ; then the pink ribbon was 
for baby Dorothy. My lady had handed it to me 
at the hotel when we were dressing the twins, and 
in the hurry, after cutting off the right lengths to

tie up the dear little sleeves, I cram m ed the rest 
into m y satch el.”

“ A n d  the k e y ? ”
“  O h, you see, baby Dorothy had worn a  chain 

from the time she was a week oíd. It fastened 
with a  key. Mr. R eed him self had put it on her 
little neck and locked it the very day before he was 
taken down, and in the hurry o f dressing the babies, 
as I was telling you, Mrs. Reed let fall the speck of 
a  k e y ; it was hung upon a bit o f  p ink ribbon, and 
I picked it up and clapped it into the satchel, 
knowing I could give it to h er on the vessel. But 
the letter— ah, that troubles me most o f a ll.”

She paused a m om ent and looked at Donald. 
before beginning again, as i f  fearing that he would 
be angry.

“ It was a  letter to a  Mr, G eorge R ecd, some- 
where in A m erica — your uncle, is n ’t h e ? — and 
your mother had handed it to me a  w eek before 
to put in the post. It would then have gone 
there in the steam er before ours, b u t— áh, how 
can I tell yo u ? I had dropped it into m y little 
satchel (it was one that I often carried with me), 
and forgotten all about it. A nd, indeed, I never 
thought o f it again till we had been two days out, 
and then 1 rem em bered it was in the satchel. I 
don’t wonder you feel badly, sir, indeed I don’t, 
for it should have gone to A m erica, as she intended, 
the poor, poor lady ! ”

“  Heaven only knows w hat trouble it m ight have 
spared m y uncle, and now he can never know ,” 
said D onald in a  broken voice.

“ N ever know? Please don’t say  that, M aster 
Donald, for you ’ll be going back alive and well, 
and giving the letter to him with your own hands, 
you kn ow .”

D onald could only gasp out, “ W ith  m y own 
hands ? W h a t ! H ow  ? ”

“  Because it ’s in the satchel to this day. M any 
a  time, after I was safe on shore again, I thought 
to post it, but I ivas foolish and cowardly, and 
fcared it m ight get me into trouble in some way,
I did n ’t know how, but I had never the courage to 
open it when the poor lady who wrote it was dead 
and gone. M ay be you ’ll think best to open it
yourself now, sir ”

So saying, M adam e R ene stepped across the 
room, knecled by an oíd trunk, and opening it, she 
soon drew forth a sm all leather hand-bag.

H anding it to the electrified Donald, she gave a 
long sigh o f relief.

“  There it is, sir, and it ’s a  blessed day that sces 
it safe in your own hands ! ”

Y es, there they w ere— the ribbon, the picture, 
the tiny golden key, and the letter. Donald, look­
ing a  little wild (as M adam e René thought), ex­
amined them  one after the otlier, and all together.

l
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with varying cxpresslons of emotion and delight. He 
was bewildcred as to what to do first: whether to 
take out the necklace, that he now always carried 
about with him, and fit the key to its very  small 
lo ck ; or to compare the group with the babies’ 
photographs which his únele had intrusted to him, 
and which he had intended to show to Madame 
R ené during the present interview ; or to open and 
read his mother’s letter, which the nature of his 
errand to Europe gave him  the right to do.

T h e  necklace was soon in the hands o f Madame 
René, who regarded it with deep interest, and 
begged him to try the key, which, she insisted, 
would open it at once. Donald, eager to comply, 
m ade ready to push aside the top o f the clasp, and 
then he resolved to do no such thing. Unele 
G eorge or D orry should be the first to put the key 
into that lo n g  silent lock.

N ext carne the pictures. Don looked at the 
four little faces in a startled way, for the resem- 
blance o f the babies in the group to those in the 
two photographs was evident. T h e group, which 
was an am brotype picture o f Ellen Lee and the 
twins, was somewhat faded, and it had been taken 
at least three weeks before the New Y o rk  photo­
graphs were. But, even allowing for the fact that 
three weeks make considerable change in very 
young infants, there were umnistakable points of 
similarity. In the first place, though all the four 
heads were in baby caps, two chubby little faces 
displayed delicate light locks straying over the 
forehead from under the caps, while, on the other 
hand, two longish little faces rose baldly to the 
very edge o f the cap-border. A nother point which 
E llen  L ee  discovered was that the bald baby in 
each picture wore a sacque with the fronts rounded 
at the corners, and the “ curly b a b y,”  as Donald 
called her, displayed in both instances a  sacque 
with square fronts. Donald, on Consulting his 
uncle’s notes, found a  mention o f this difference 
in the sacques; and when Madame René, without 
seeing the notes, told him that both were made 
of flannel, and that the boy’s must have been 
blue and the girl’s pink,— which points Mr. Reed 
also had set down,—  Don felt quite sure that the 
shape o f the actual sacques would prove, on exami- 
nation, to agree with their respective pictures. Up 
to that moment our investigator had, in common 
with most observers o f the masculine gender, held 
tlie easy opinión that “  all babies look alike,”  liut 
circumstances now made liim a  connoisscur. He 
even fancied he could see a  boyish look in both 
likenesses o f his Iwby self; but M adam e René un- 
consciously subdued his rising pride by  remarking 
innocently that the boy had rather a cross look in 
the two pictures, but that was “  owing to his being 
the weakest o f the twins at the outset.”

T h en  carne the pink ribbon —  and here Donald 
was hclpless; but Madame René carne to the res- 
cue b y  explaining that i f  any ribbons wcre found 
upon baby Dorothy they must match these, for 
their dear mother had bought new pink ribbon on 
purpose for her little girl to wear on shipboard, and 
this was all they had with them, excepting that 
whicli was cut off to tic up the sleeves when the 
baby was dressed to be carried on board the ship. 
A n d  now M adam e recalled the fact that añer the 
first day the twins wore only their prctty little 
white niglit-gowns, and that, when it was too warm 
for their sacques, she used to tie up baby Doro- 
thy’s sleeves loosely with the bits o f pink ribbon, to 
show the pretty baby axm.

Next carne the letter. Donald’s first impulse was 
to take it to U nele G eorge without breaking the 
seal; but, on second thoughts, it seemed probable 
that for some yet unknown reason he ought to 
know the contents while he was still in Europe. It 
m ight enable him to follow some important clcw, 
and his únele m ight regi'et that he had let tho op- 
portunit>' escape him . B u t— to open a  sealed letter 
addressed to an o th er!

Y e t, all things considered, he would do so in 
this instance. His únele had given him permis- 
sion to do whatevcr, in his own judgm ent, was 
necessary to be done; therefore, despite his just 
scruples, he decided that this was a  necessary act.

Madame René anxiously watchcd his face as he 
read.

“  O h, i f  you had only posted this, even at any 
time during the past ten y e a rs ! ”  he exclaim ed, 
when h a lf through the pages. T hen, softening, as 
he saw her frightened countenancc, he added; 
“ B u t it is all right now, and G od bless you ! It 
is a wonderful letter,”  said Donald, in a  tone of 
deep feeling, as he reached the last line, “  and one 
that Dorothy and I will treasure all our Uves. 
E very  word seems to confirm D orry’s idcntity, and 
it would complete the evidence if any more wcre 
needed. How thankful Unele G eorge will be when 
he gets it !  But how did you ever get all these 
Ireasures again, E llen  Lee? ”

Madame René started slightly at hearing her oíd 
ñame from Donald’s lips, but replied p ro m p tly: 

“  It was by  neither more n orless than a  miracle. 
T h e satchel was given back to me not very  long 
añer I found m yself in Europe again.”

“ N ot by  that same young m a n ! ” exclaimed 
Donald, rem em licring M adam e R ené’s tears.

“ Y es, Mr. Donald, b y  that same young man 
who took it on the vessel— the photographer.”

“  Oh ! ”  said Donald.
“  I m ay as well tell you,”  said M adam e René, 

blushing, and yet looking ready to cry again, 
“ that I had his address, and, some m onths after
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the shipwreck, I sent him a  line so that he might 
find me i f  he happened to pass m y way. WeU, 
you m ay believe I was glad to get the purse and 
some o f the other things, Mr. Donald, but the 
picture and the key  were a worriment to me. 
T h e  picture did not seem to belong to me any 
longer. Sometim es I thought I would try to send 
them  to the ship’s com pany, to b e  forwarded to the 
right persons, and so rid ¡ny mind o f  th e m ; but I 
had that foolish, w icked fear that I ’d be traced 
out and punished. W h y  should I, their bonne, 
be saved and they lost ? some m ight say. Often I 
was tempted to destroy these things out o f my 
sight, but each time som ething whispered to me to 
wait, for some day one who had a  right to claim 
them would be helped to find me. I little thought 
that one o f the very babies I threw down over the
waves would b e  that person ”

“  T h a t ’s so ,”  said Donald, eheerily.
H earing a doleful sound from the alley far be­

low them , he opened the window wider and leaned 
out.

A  beggar in rags stood there, singing his sad 
story in rhymo.

Verse after verse carne out in mournful measure, 
but changed to a  livelier strain when D on threw 
down a picce o f m oney, which hit tho ragged 
shoulder.

“ W e ll,”  said Donald, b y  w ay o f relief, and 
again turning to M adam e René, “  that ’s a sorry- 
looking chap. Y o u  have all kinds o f people here 
in Paris. But, b y  the w ay, you spoke o f  tearing 
strips from your gown on the night o f the ship- 
wieck. D o you happen to have that sam e eown 
still? ”

“ N o , M aster D o n a ld — n ot th e go w n . I m ade 
¡t in to a  sk irt a n d  w ore it, y e a r  a fter year, as I had 
to, a n d  then  it  w en t fo r lin in gs a n d  w h at n ot; 
yon d er cap e there on th e cita ir is faced w ith  it, 
and th a t ’s re a d y  to b e  throw n to th e I je g g a rs .” 

“ L e t  this  b e g g a r  see it, p le a se ,”  said D on ald , 
b lith e ly  ; a n d  in a  m om en t h e  w as b y  th e window, 
co m p ariu g  h is  sam ples w ith  th e cap c-lin in g  as 
k n o w in g ly  as a  d ry-go o d s buyer,

“  E x a c t ly  a lik e  ! ”  h e  excla im ed. “ H o ld !  l e t ’s 
try  the flavo r.”

Tliis test was unsatisfactory. But, after explana- 
tions, the fact rem ained to the satisfaction o f both, 
that the “  goods ”  were exactly the same, but that 
Madame R ené’s lining had been washed m any a 
time and so divested o f  its salt.

H ere was another discovery. D onald began to 
feel liim seif a  rival o f the great W o g g  himself, 
Strange to say, in furthcr corroboration o f  the story 
o f the buxom  matron at Liverpool, M adam e René 
actually gave Donald a fragm ent o f the gown that 
had been given to her so long a g o ; and it was

identical, in color and pattem , with the piece Mr. 
W o g g  had lately  sent him.

“ How in the world did you ever get these 
pieces, M aster D onald ?” asked M adam e René.

W hereupon Donald told her all about his Liver­
pool friend and her rag-bag— much to M adam e’s 
delight, for she was thankful to know that the 
good woman who had helped her long ago u’as 
still alive and happy.

“ A n d  now ,”  said Donald, pleasantly, “ let me 
hear more o f  your own history, for it interests me • 
greatly. W here have you lived all these y e a rs ? ”

“  W ell, M aster Donald, I w ent on keepin g m y 
own counsel, as I told you, and never sayin g a 
word about the wreck or the two dear babies. and 
living with Mr. Percival’s fam ily as seamstress 
and nursery governess, under m y oíd French 
ñame o f  Eloise Louvain. I was there till, one day, 
we said we ’d just get married and seek our fortunes 
togetlier.-”

“  W e ! ”  repeated D onald, astonished and rather 
shocked; “ not you and Mr. P e rc iv a l? ”

“  Oh, no, indeed ! —  I and Edouard R en é,”  she 
said, in a  tone that gave Don to understand that 
Edouard R ené was the only man that any giri in 
her senses ever could have chosen for a  husband. 

“ W h a t!  T h e  photographer ?”
“ Y es, Mr. Donald, the photographer. W ell, 

we married, and how  m any nice things they gave 
m e— and they were not rich folk, either ! ”

“ T h e y ?  W ho, M adam e R ené ? ”
“ W h y, Mrs. Percival and the children —  gowns 

and aprons and pretty things that any young wife 
m ight be proud to have. .She had married a fine 
gentlem an, but she had been a poor girl. Her 
little boy was named after his grandfather, and it 
made such a  fim ny m ixture,— James W o g g  Percival, 
but we always called him  Jam ie.”

“  W o g g  I ”  exclaimed Don. “  1 know a James
W o g g — a London detective ”

“  Oh, that ’s the son, sir, Mrs. Percival’s brother; 
he ’s a  detective, and a pretty sharp one, but not 
sharp enough for m e.”

She said this with such a  confident little toss o f 
her head that Don, m uch interested, asked what 
she meant.

“ W h y, you sec, Mr. W o g g  often carne to see 
his sister, Mrs. Percival, as I think, to borrow 
money o f her, and he was always telüng o f the 
wonderful things he did, and how nothing couid 
escape him , and how stupidly other detectives did 
tlieir work. A n d  one day, when I was in the 
room, he actually told how some peoplc were look­
ing for one E llen Lee, a  nursemaid who had. been 
saved from shipwreck, and how one o f  tlie sur- 
vivors was m oving heaven and earth to find her, 
but had n ’t succeeded; and how, i f  the case had
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been given to him he would have done thus and 
so — for she never could have escaped him. A nd 
there 1 was, almost under his very nose !— yes, 
then and m any a time after ! ”

“  It ’s the funnicst thing I ever h e a r d !”  cried 
Donald, enjoying the joke immensely, and con- 
vulsed to think o f Mr. W o g g ’s disgust w hen-he 
should learn these simple facts.

“ Poor oíd W o g g ! ”  he said. “  It will almost 
k ill h im .”

“  I tell you, Mr. D on ald ,”  continued Madame 
René, earnestly, though she had laughcd with 
him , “  I listened then for every word that man 
m ight say, I longed to ask questions, but I did 
not daré. I heard enough, though, to know they 
were looking for me, and it frightened me dread­
fully.

“ W e ll, as soon as we were m arried,— Edouard 
and 1, — we went to ray oíd home, and I made m y 
peace with m y poor oíd parents, Heaven be praised 1 
and comforted their last days. T h en  we went about 
through French, Swiss, and Germ án towns, taking 
pictures. I helped Edouard with the work, and 
m y E nglish and French servcd us in m any ways. 
B ut we found it hard getting a  living, and at last 
m y poor man sickened. I felt nothing would help 
him  but the baths at Aix-la-Chapelle. He felt the 
same. W e  m anaged to work our way there, and, 
once safe at A ix , I found em ploym ent as a  douch- 
etise in the baths.

“  W h a t is that, p lease?”  asked Don.
“ T h e  doucheiise is the bath-woman who gives 

the douche to ladies. M y earnings enabled m y 
poor husband to stay and take the waters, and 
when he grew better, as he did, he got a situation 
with a  photographer in the town. But it was only 
for a while. He sickened again—  Heaven l est and 
bless his precious s o u l! — and soon passed away like 
a  little child. 1 could n ’t bear A ix  then, and so I 
w ent with a  fam ily to Paris, and finally becam e a 
visiting drcss-maker. M y poor husband always 
called me Elise, and so Madame Elise René could 
go where she pleased without any fear o f the 
detectives finding her. A t  last, only the other 
day, I picked up a  French newspaper, and there I 
chanced to see your notice about Ellen L ee, and J 
answered it .”

“ Bless you for t h a t ! ”  said Donald, heartily. 
“  But had you never seen any other? W e  adver- 
tised often for Ellen L ee  in the London and Liver­
pool papers.”

“ N o, I never saw one, sir; and, to tell the truth, 
I hated to rcmember that 1 had ever been called 
Ellen L ee, for it brought b ack the thought o f that 
awful n igh t— and the poor little babes that 1 
thought 1 had killed. I f  the notice in the paper had 
not said that I saved their lives, you never would

have heard from me, Mr. Donald. T h at made 
me happier than I ever had been in all m y life 
— inostly for the babies’ sake, though it seem ed to 
lift a load o f  trouble off m y m ind."

Several times, during the long interview witb 
Elise René, D onald found him self wondering how 
he could m anage, without hurting her pride in any 
way, to give her the money which she evidently 
needed. F o r she was no pauper, and lier bright, 
dark eyes showed that tim e and trouble had not 
b y  any means quenclied her spirit. T h e  idea of 
receiving charity would shock her, he k n ew ; but 
an inspiration cam e to him. He would not reward 
her h im self; but he would act for Dorothy.

“ M adam e R en é,” he said, with some besitation, 
“ if m y sister had known I was com ing here to 
talk face to face with the friend who had saved her 
life, I know what she would have d o n e: she would 
have sent you her grateful love a n d — and some­
thing to remember her b y ; som ething, as she 
w ou ldsay, ‘  perfectly lovely .’ I know she would.” 

M adame had already begun to frown, on prin­
cipie, but the thought o f D orry softcncd her, as 
Donald w ent o n : “ 1 know she would, but I don’t 
know what to do about it. I ’d  buy exactly the 
w rong article, i f  I were tryin g to select. T h e  fact 
is, you ’ll have>to buy it yourself.”

W ith  thcse words, Donald handed Elise R ené a 
roll o f bank-notes.

“  O h, Mr. D onald ! ”  she exclaim ed, flushing, “ 1 
can’t take this— indeed, I can not I ”

“ O h, M adam e René, but indeed you can,”  he 
rctorted, laughing. “  A n d  now ,” he added hastily 
(to prevent her from protesting any longer), “ I 
am not going to infiict m yself upon you for the 
entire day. Y o u  must be very tired, and, besides, 
after you are rested, we must decide upon the 
next thing to be done. I have cablcd to m y uncle, 
and there is no doubt but ho will send word for 
you to come at once to Am erica. Now, can’t you 
go? Say yes. 1 ’ll wait a  week or two for you.” 

Elise hesitated.
“  It would be a great jo y ,”  she said, “  to go to 

Am erica and to see little Dorothy. She is a 
great deal more to m e— and you, too, Mr. Donald 
— than onc would th in k; for, though you were 
both too young to be ver>' interesting when I was 
your bonne, I have thought and dream ed so often 
o f you in .a ll  these lo n g  years, and o f w hat you 
both m ight have lived to be i f  I had not tlirown
you away from me that night, that I  ”  her
eyes filled with tears.

“  Y es, indeed ; I know you take an interest in 
US both,”  was his cordial reply. “  A n d  it makes me 
wish that you were safe with us in A m erica, where 
you would never see trouble or suffer hardship any 
more. S a y  you w ill g o .”
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“ Could I w o rk ? ” she said, eagerly. “ C o u ld l 
sew, make dresses, do anything to be useful to Miss 
Dorothy ? M y ambition of late has been to go 
back to E ngland and set up for a  dress-maker, and 
some day have a large place, with girls to h e lp ; 
but that w ould be impossible —  life is so hard for 
poor folk, here in Europe. I feel as i f  I would do 
anything to see Miss D orothy.”

“  But you can have Am erica, and Miss Dorothy, 
and the dress-making establishment, or whatever 
you picase,”  Don pursued with enthusiasm ; “  only 
be ready to sail b y  an early steamer. A nd, since 
you go for our sakes and to satisfy ray únele, you 
must lot US p ay  all the cost and ever so m uch more. 
T h in k  what jo y  you give us all in proving, without 
a doubt, that Dorothy is— D orothy.”

“  I w ill go ,”  she said.

T h at same day Donald, who had found a letter 
waiting for him  on his return to the hotel at which 
he liad  that m om ing secured a  room, flew up the 
long flights o f stairs again, to ask if he m ight cali 
in the evening and bring a  friend.

“ A  frien d ?” M adam e R ené looked troubled. 
Donald, to her, was her own boy alm ost; but a 
stranger!— that would be quite different. She 
glanced anxiously around, first at the shabbyapart- 
ment and then at her own well-wom  gow n— but 
Mr. Donald, she thought, would know w hat was 
best to do. So, with a  little F renchy shrug o f her 
shoulders, and a  gesture o f resignation, she said, 
Oh, certainly ; she would b e  m uch pleased.

T h e  evening visit was a success in every way, 
excepting one. T h e  bonne o f former days did not 
at first recognize the “ friend,”  M. Bajeau, though 
at the first sight he was certain that this tall, 
com ely woman was the veritable person who had 
come with Mrs. R eed and the pink-faced twins into 
his little shop. B u t she rem em bered the visit pcr- 
fcctly, and nearly all that happened on that day. 
She recalled, too, that Mrs. R eed had intended to 
have the baby’s full ñame, D orothy, engraved upon 
the clasp, and that, on account o f the smallness of 
the space, the initials D . R . were decided upon. 
Still it was annoying to M. Bajeau, and, conse- 
quently, rather embarrassing to Donald, that the 
woman did not promptly recognize him as the 
same jewcler.

T h e  simple-hearted and somewhat vain oíd 
gentlem an, who felt that tliis would be a  very 
important link in the chain of evidence, had 
recognized M adam e René ; and w hy could she not 
return the compUment?

Donald, b y  w ay o f rclieving the awkwardness, 
rem arked, during a  rather stiff m oment, that it was 
unusually warm, and begged  leave to open the 
door. A t this, Monsieur, hinting delicately that a

draught would in time k ill an ángel, produced a 
skull-cap, which he deftly placed upon his head; 
and no sooner was this change effected than 
M adam e René grew  radiant, dasped her hands in 
honest rapture, and declared that she would now 
recognize M. Bajeau am ong a  million as the very 
gentleman who engraved that blessed baby’s dear 
little  initials upon the clasp.

C h a p t e r  X X X V .

A  D A Y  O F  J O Y .

W h i l e  th e  g r e a t  s h ip  th a t  b e a r s  D o n a ld  a n d  
M a d a m e  R e n é  to  A m e r ic a  s t ill  is  p lo w in g  its  w a y  
a cro ss  th e  o c e a n , w e  w lio  a re  on d r y  la n d  m a y  
lo o k  in to  th e  h o m e  a t  L a k c w o o d .

U nele G eorge and the two girls have just come 
in from a twilight walk, the glow o f exercise is on 
their faces, and they are merry, not because any­
thing funny has been seen or said, but because 
their liearts are full o f joy. D onald is coming 
home.

D o w n -sta ir s , in  t h e  c o z y  s it t in g -r o o m , a r e  a  p a ir  
o f  o íd  fr ie n d s , a n d  i f  y o u  c o u ld  o p e n  th e  d o o r  w ith ­
o u t  b e in g  s e e n  y o u  w o u ld  h e a r  tw o  fa m ilia r  v o ic e s .

“ W here ’s the use,”  Mr. Jack is sayin g confi- 
dentially, “ in M aster D onald’s bein’ away so long? 
T h e  place aint nattcral, nothing ’s natteral, without 
that boy. A nd there ’s Miss Dorothy, the trimmest 
little craft that ever was, herc she ’s been tossin’ 
about and draggin ’ anchor, so to speak, all because 
he haint here alongside. H e ’s gone to find out 
for certain ! Is he? W h cre ’s the use in findin’ 
out? One Clipper ’s as good as another, i f  both are 
sound in the hull and full-rigged. T o  m y mind, 
the capt’n ’d better took w hat the Lord ’s giv 
him , and b e  thankful accordin’. Y o u  can make 
any sea rough b y  continyelly takin ’ soundin’s. I 
tell you, m essm ate— ”

He stops short as Lydia raiscs a warning 
fin g er;

“  Y o u ’re forgetting again, Mr. J a c k ! ”  she 
pleads, “ and after all the gtam m ar me and Miss 
Dorry have taught you. Besides, you m ight líe 
"just as elegant in talking to me as to the fam ily.”

“ Eicganter, Mistrcss B lura— cleganter,”  is the 
emphatic rejoindet, “ but not when a chap ’s trou­
b led— ’t aint in the order o’ things. A  cove can’t
pray gram m atic and expect to b e  heard, can he ? 
But, as I was sayin’, there ’s been stormy times 
off the coast fot the past three days. T h a t  boy 
ought t’ have been kep t at hom e. G one to find
out. H um ph! W h e r e ’s the use? S’posc, when
tlicm  two mites was throwed out from the sinkin’ 
ship, I ’d  ’a’ waited to find out w hich babies they
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w ere; no, I ketchcd ’em fur what they was- 
W here ’s the use findin’ out ? There aint  no use. 
1 ’m  an oíd sailor, but somehow I ’m skeery as a 
girl to-night. I ’ve kind o’ lost m y moorin’s .” 

“ Lost what, Mr. J a c k ? ”  said Liddy, with a 
start.

“  M y moorin’s. It seems to me somehow ’s that 
lad ’ll never come to land.”

“  M ercy on us, J a c k !”  cried Lydia, in dismay.
' ‘ W h at on earth makes you say a  thing like that ? ” 

“  ’Cos I ’m lonesome. I ’m  upsot,”  said Jack, 
rising gloom ily, “ an’ th a t ’s all there is about it; 
an' there ’s that wall-eycd M cSwiver ”

“ Mr. Jack ,” exclaimed Lydia, suddenly, “  you 
’re not talking plain and honest with me. There ’s 
som ething else on your m ind.”

“ A n ’ so there is, Mistress Lydia, an’ 1 m ay as 
well out with it. K en you pictur’ to yourself a 
craft tossed about on the sea, with no steerin’ gear 
ñor nothin’, and the towin’-rope draggin’ helpless 
alongside— not a floatin’ thing to take hold o f it. 
W ell, I ’m that craft. I want some one to tow me 
into smooth waters, and then sail alongside allers 
— somebody kind and sensible and good. Now, 
do you take the id e e? ”

L yd ia  thought she did, but she was not quite 
su re ; and as we can not ivait to hear the rest o f the 
conversation that followed, we will steal upstairs 
again and scc Mr. George lock up the house, bid 
Dorothy and Josie good-night, and clim b the softly 
carpetcd stair-way, followed b y  a  pretty procession 
o f two.

Later, while the girls are whispering together in 
their room, the long letter is written to Ebcn 
Slade, which tells him at the cióse that he may 
now come on with “  legal actions ”  and his threats 
o f exposure; that Mr. G eorge is ready to meet him 
in any court o f law, and that his proofs are ready. 
T hen  at the last foilows a magnanimous offer of 
help, which the baffled man will be glad to accept 
as he sneaks away to his W estern hom e— there to 
lead, let us hope, a less unworthy life than o f oíd. 

T h e  letter is sealed. Now the lights are out.
TH E

Mr. Jack, tranquil and happy, has tiptoccl his 
way to his bachelor-room above the stable, and 
W atch settles him self upon the wide piazza to 
spend the pleasant midsummcr night out-of-doors.

Sleep well, good oíd W a tc h ! To-inorrow will 
be a busy d ay for you. A  trim young man will 
come with a  letter from the telegraph office, and 
you will have to bark and howl as he approaches, 
and slowly subside when Dorothy, after calling 
from the window, “ Be quiet, W a tc h !”  will rush 
doivn to receive the tclegram . T hen  affairs at the 
stable will occupy you. Jack, getting out the car­
riage in a hurry, and harnessing the horses with 
trem bling hands, never heeding your growls and 
caresses, w ill drive to the house, and {while you are 
wildly threading your way between wheels and the 
horses’ legs) Unele G eorge, Josie, and Dorothy, 
radiant with expectation, w ill entcr the vehicle, 
Jack will mount to the box, and off tUey will start 
for the station!

Lydia, happy soul I will scream for you to come 
back, and then you m ay amuse yourself with the 
fiics that try to settle on your nose, while she 
makes the house fairly shine for the welcom ing that 
is soon to be, and rejoices that, after their wedding, 
she and Jack are to continué living on the oíd place 
just the same, only that they are to have a little 
cottage o f their own. Y es, you m ay doze aw ay 
your holiday until the sunset-hour when Lj'dia, 
Jack, and all the Danbys stand w aving handker- 
chiefs and hats, as two carriages from the station 
come rolling up the shady avenuc.

Hurrah I B ark your loudest now, oíd W atch  ! 
Ed. T y ler, his father, and Josie M anning jum p 
out o f one ca rria g c; Unele G eorge, leaping like 
a  boy from the other, holps a tal], bright-eyed 
woman, dressed in black, to alight, and then, amid 
a  choras o f cheers and barking, and joyous cries 
o f welcome, happiest o f the happy, folloiv the 
brother and sister— Donald and D oroth y!

END.

VOL. IX .— 62.
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W H A T  C A N  B E  M A D E  W I T H  A  H A N D  K E  RC  H l E F .

B y  D a n i e l  C .  B e a r d .

I f  2  fo lü er o f  h a n d k e rch ie fs  fo ld s  a s  h e ’ s  told,
R o liin g  a n d  fo ld in g  th e fo ld s  h e  h a s  rolled ,
T h e  fo ld e t  u n fo ld s, from  fo ld s  h e  h a s  rolled,
A m u s in g  a m o sem en t b o ih  fo r  y o u n g  a n d  fo r  oíd.

A  PLA IN  w h ite  h a n d k e r c h ie f  w o u ld  h a r d ly  a p p e a r  
a  v e r y  p r o m is in g  o b je c t  from w h ic h  to  d e r iv e  a n y  

g r e a t  a m o u n t o f  a in u s e m e n t, b u t, a s  th e  co m p li-  
c a te d  a n d  in tr ic a te  s te a m -e iig in e  w a s  e v o lv e d  from

make from an ordinary pocket-handkerchief. A s  the 
conjurer says, after surprisingyou with some marvel- 
ous trick, “  It ’s quite easy when you know how .”

“  T h e O rator”  (Fig. 4) is one o f the most simple, 
and, in the hands o f  a clever exhibitor, one o f the 
most amusing, o f all the handkerchief figures.

T o  “ make up ”  the Orator, tie a  common knot

• 'T H R  O R A T O B ."

the boilingtea-pot, you need not be astonished when in the com er A  (Fig. i), (See F ig . 2.) F it  the 
you see what curious and interesting things we can knot on the forefinger o f  the left hand, as in Fig.
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3, draw the sides B  and C  over the thumii and 
middie finger to form the arms, and our orator 
stands forth (Fig. 4) ready to entertain his audience. 
If, now, the speech o f Othcllo, 
beginning “ M ostpoten t, grave, 
and reverend seigniors,”  be re­
peated, accompanied with appro- 
priate gestures o f its arms and 
solemn nods o f  its head, the 
ludicrous effect will cause great 
fun and m any a m erry laugh.

“ T h e  F  ather Confessor and the 
R epentant N u n ”  properly come 
next, as the Orator w ill serve for 
the Priest. T o  form the Nun, 
another handkerchief is required.
A s you know, the dress o f a nun 
is very simple. Y o u  have but to 
turn the có rn er'B  (F ig . 5) and 
place it over the forefinger of the 
right hand with the fold upper- 
most, so as to form the ca p ; then 
draw the handkerchief over the hand, using the 
thumb and middie finger as arms, as in the Orator, 
and the Nun is complete (Fig. 6). W ith  the left

priate for the little folks. T h e first thing which sug­
gests itself as a toy for a child is almost invariably a 
dolí. Alm ost all children have a  natural curiosity to

' T H É  R E P S H T A K T  NÜ N,

discover the mechanism o f  their playthings, other­
wise toys would last much longer than they d o ; 
so, to stand and watch the manufacture o f the 

dolí will prove a new source o f  pleasure to our lit­
tle ones. “ T h e D oll-baby” is a  little more com- 
plicated than the preceding figures, but, after 
one or two triáis, is not difficult to make. First, 
roll the two sides o f the handkerchief until they 
m eet in the middie ; next, fold the two ends, A  
and B (F ig . 7), as shown in F ig . 8 ; then fold 
the upper ends, C  and D , over and down, as in 
F ig . 9. T h e  rolled ends, C  and D , are then 
brought around the middie o f the handkerchief 
and tied, the ends o f tire knot forming the a rm s; 
then, with a  little pulling and arranging, you 
have a  pretty fair dolí (F ig. 10).

W e  know that some little boys will disdain 
to play with dolls, as bclonging exclusively to

hand dressed as the 
Priest, and the right as 
the Nun, any dialogue 
that suggests itself may 
be repeated.

If the proper gest­
ures, nods, and bows 
be introduced, this will 
prove very laughable 
to those who have never 
seen it before.

Now, let US see if 
the handkerchief can- 
not produce something 
more especially appro- “ T H E  D O L Í - ’ ’
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the girls. Such little fellows can be pacified at 
once by the production o f a very creditablc ball, 
and one that can be thrown 
against a  looking-glass or 
window without the slightest 
danger o f damage. T o  roll 
up a ball, fold the córner B, 
as in F ig . 5, and roll the 
handkerchief as in F ig . 1 1 ;  
fold back the two ends, A  and

the white rabbit. T ak e tire two corners B  and C
(Fig. i) , holding them  as shown in F ig . 16, while

you bring the end D  over 
the back o f the hand, and 
hold it down with the second 
finger (Fig. 17). Draw the
end A  over the front o f the
hand, and hold it down as 
seen in F ig . 18. Still holding 
these tightly, fold tire end A ,

D  (Fig. 12),— the reverse 
side is represented in Fig. 
13,— and turn the point 
C  back over A  and D ; 
then the pocket (F ig . 14) 
formed by the sides should 
be turned inside out, and 
this process o f turningkept 
up (bcing always careful to 
take hold at the corners 
when tuvning) until a  firm 
ball is formed (F ig . 15). 
T h e  first atteinpt m ay not 
produce as round a ball as 
m ight be desired, b ut pmc- 
tice will m ake perfect;

Y o u  can further delight 
the children with “ B unny,” “ T H E  n A L L . “ — “ T H E  R A R B IT .

and bring the córner D 
through the hand, clasp- 
ing it as in F ig . 19. The 
portion o f the handker­
chief covering the back of 
the hand must then be 
turned over that in front, 
taking hced, hou'ever, to 
prevent the ends B , C , and 
D  (which are to form the 
ears and the tail respect- 
ively) from bein g wrapped 
in with the b o d y ; keep 
turning (añer the manner 
in m aking the ball) iiiitil 
the body is firm ; then 
spread out the ears and 
arrange the tail, and you
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I

have “  B u n n y ,”  a s  show n in  F ig . 20. A  p in k 
bu tton  fastened  on  m a k es an effective eye.

“ T h e  T w in s ”  are n ot so difficult to 
m ak e as the p reced in g , b u t would 
be qu ite  odd, i f  th e y  w ere not

tied  loosely  in one c ó rn e r ; th e rem ain der of 
■the h a n d k erch ie f is then  w rappcd aroun d the 

two first fingers, as show n in F ig . 25. 
C a il the attention  o f  th e spectators to 

the com ical ap p earan ce  th a t a  m an

even . F o ld  th e handker- 
eh ie f as in F ig . 2 1 ;  roll 
u p  the two folded ends 
as in F ig . 22; th en  take 
th e  h a n d k erch ie f b y  the 
tw o low er corners and 
g e n tly  p u lí th em  in op­
posite directions. (S ee  
F ig . 23.) A  do ll’s head 
m a y  then  b e  p la ced  in 
each  o f  th e ro lls, o r a 
strin g  tied  aroun d them  
a  little  below  th e upper 
ends, w h ich  w ill g ive  the 
a p p earan ce  o f  heads. 
T h e  ham m ock , w ith the 
twins in it, w ill then 
ap p ear, as in F ig . 24.

T h e  B a th e r  is sim ple 
in construction, consist- 
in g  o f  a  h a n d k erch ie f 
w ith an ord in ary  knot ' T H E  T W IN S . — “ T H E  B A T H E R .

cuts in a  Isathing-dress, 
and then  run th e han d ­
k e rch ie f figure  (F ig . 26) 
rap id ly  tow ard th e com ­
pany. H e  is sure to 
create a  la u g h , i f  m ade 
properly.

“ O h, you h ave  left 
out L ittle  R e d  R id in g  
H o o d l”  excla im ed  a  
y o u n g  friend o f  m ine, 
after she h a d  carefu lly  
exam in ed  th e foregoin g 
sketches.

“ A n d , p ra y , ho w  is 
L ittle  R e d  R id in g  H ood 
m ad c ? ”  I asked.

S h e  answ ered b y  run- 
n in g  into th e n ex t room , 
and, retu rn in g  w ith a 
b r ig h t red  s ilk  pocket-
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handkerchief, she 
proceeded to fold 
it in the manner 
shown in F ig . 27. 
T hen, at the places 
m arked b y  the do t- 
ted line, she fold­
ed the corners 
back, and, revers- 
ing the handker­
chief, the opposite 
side appeared fold­
ed as shown in Fig . 
28. A t  each fold, 
she patted the 
handkerchief, and 
said; “ There, you 
see how that ’s 
d o n e? ”

“ Y es, but that 
looks like a  sol- 
dier’s h a t,”  said 1.

“  Now, you wait 
a m om ent,”  she

Sure enough, 
here was the hood 
(Fig. 30).

Putting it upon 
her head, and deft­
ly  tying the ends 
under her chin, 
she exclaimed: 
“ A n d  here is Lit- 
tlc R ed Riding 
H o o d ! ”

A  more simple 
but very cunning 
little cap m ay be 
made for baby (see 
final illustration), 
l>y tying knots in 
the four corners 
of a  handkerchief, 
and fitting it close­
ly  to the head.

O f course, these 
are onl)- a  few of 
the curious and

U T T L E  R R l>  U ID IN G  HOOD.

answered, and, as she spoke, 
she folded the bottom mar- 
gin, C  D , over, until it had 
the form o f F ig . 29.

“ N ow , what do you cali 
that ? ”  I asked.

“ W h y, th a t”  (here she 
picked it up b y  the corners 
C  and D  and bent the cor­
ners back, m aking a fold at 
K ) “ is the hood ! ”

interesting things that can be 
manufactiired from a  hand­
kerchief. A n d  now that the 
girls and boys have seen how 
easily these have been made, 
they can exercise their own 
ingenuity in devising other 
methods o f using their hand- 
kerchiefs for the amusement 
o f tlieir friends in the coming 
winter evenings.
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T H E  P O O R  D O L - L Y .

T H E  PO O R  D O L *l.Y .

I t  w as a good  while af-ter C hrist-m as, when S u -sie  and 
Jen-n ie, two lit-tle g ir ls  who had en-joyed the hol-i-days 
ver-y  much, m ade up  their m inds th at they would let 
their doll-ba-bies have the sam e p leas-ure that they had 
had, and th at they would g iv e  them  a  C h rist-m as o f their 
own. S o  they se t up  a  lit-tle tree, and g o t out the dolls’ 
stock-ings to h an g  up, and  did ev-ery-th ing that lit-tle 
g irls do  for dolls when they give them  hol-i-days o f this 
kind. But Su -sie  thought they ough t to  do som e-th ing 
m ore than this.

“ I '11 tell you what w e ’ll do,” sa id  she to Jennie. 
“ W e ’ll have a  poor dol-ly. S h e  shall be hun -gry  and

coid and w ear rag -g e d  clothes, and then our dolls, who have ev-ery-
th in g  they want, shall in-vite her to their C hrist-m as par-ty, and give 
her som e o f their clothes and go o d  things, and h an g  som e pres-en ts for 
her on their tree, and nev-er say  one word to hurt her feel-in gs.”

“ Oh, that will be splen-did ! ” sa id  Jen-nie, and  the two lit-tle g ir ls  hur­
ried off to  find a  poor dol-ly. T h ey  had three good  dolls, w hose ñam es
w ere H en-ri-et-ta, Lau-ra, and Car-m in-a-tive. T h e  oth-er ñam e o f  this 
la st dolí w as Bal-sam . T h e y  had read 
the whole ñam e on a  bot-tle, and  they 
th ough t it ver-y  pret-ty. T h e y  once had 
an-oth-er dolí, who lost her arm s, and 
.so she had  been put a-w ay in a  clos-et.
T h ey  thought she would m ake a  good  
poor dol-ly, and so  they brought her out 
and called  her Ann. T h e y  tore her clothes, 
which w ere pret-ty  oíd, any-w ay, and 
m ade her look ver-y  rag -g e d  and  coid.

A nn w as in-vit-ed to the C h rist-m as par-ty, and she carne. T h e  tree 
all read-y, the dolls’ ta-ble w as spread  with their b e st chi-na, and

H E K .R 1 *B T *T A , L A Ü *R A , A N D  C A R -M tX -A -T IV E .

was
there w as can-dy, cake, and jel-ly , be-sides al-m onds and rai-sin.s.

“ N o w  then,” said  Su-sÍe, “ I will .speak for our dolls, and you mu.st 
sp eak  for A nn.”

Jen -n ie a-greed , and then Su -sie  said, sp e ak -in g  for H en -ri-et-ta : 
“ H o w  do you do, lit-tle g ir l?  A re  you ver-y  co id ?  C om e up cióse
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9 7 8 F O R  V E R Y  L I T T L E  F O L K .

to the fire, and eat som e o f this jel-ly . It will w arm  you. A nd  then 
S u -sie  took a sm all spoon-ful o f  the jel-ly , and  af-ter pu t-tin g  it to 
A nn ’s mouth, she o f course ate it her-self.

“ T h an k  you ver-y m uch,” said  Jen-n ie, sp eak -in g  for Ann. “ I think

I will take  som e o f this can-dy a s  well a s  the je l-ly .” A nd Jen -n ie  put a  
piece o f can-dy to A nn’s  m outh and then in-to her own.

“ Ar e  you ver-y p o o r?  ” sa id  Su-sie , sp eak -in g  for L au -ra . “  Is your 
fa-ther d e a d ?  D o  you like a l-m o n d s?”

“ Y e s, m a’am ,” sa id  Jen-n ie, sp eak -in g  for the poor dol-ly, and each  of 
the lit-tle g ir ls  g a v e  her an al-niond, and then ate them  them selves.

“  H av e  you any  lit-tle broth-ers and sis-ters ? ” sa id  Su-sie , speak -in g  
for C ar-m in-a-tive Bal-sam . “ D o  they have to g o  out and w o r k ? ”

“ Y e s, m a’am ,” said  Jen-n ie, for Ann. “ T h ey  g o  out to  work at five 
o ’-clock ev-ery m orn-ing. T h e y  are ver-y  young.

“ Wha t  do they work a t ? ” ask ed  Su-sie , sp e ak -in g  for H en-ri-et-ta.
“ T h e y  m ake but-tons,” sa id  Jen-n ie, af-ter th ink-ing a-while.
T hen  all the dolls w ere se t up at the ta-ble, and  Su-sÍe  and Jen -n ie 

ate for all o f  them, g iv -in g  the poor dol-ly  ju s t  a s  much as the rest. 
A f-ter sup-per the pres-en ts w ere tak-en  down from the tree, and Ann 
had a  lit-tle sil-ver thim -ble which had  once be-lon ged  to  Jen-n ie.

It w as now tim e to h an g  up  the stock-ings, and Su -sie  said  that Ann 
m ust h an g  up her stock-in g  ju s t  the sam e a s  the rest.

T h en  all the dolls w ere laid on their fac-es on the floor, so  that they 
should not see, while S u -sie  and Jen -n ie  p layed  they w ere San -ta  C laus
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and his wife, and  filled the four stock-in gs with sm all b its o f can-dy and 
p ieces o f  ap-ple  cut quite sm all. A s  A nn w as so  poor, a  rai-sin  w as al-so 
cram m ed ¡n-to her stock-ing. W hen the dolls were tak-en up and se a t­
ed  in a  row, and  af-ter they had looked at the stock-in gs lon g e-nough  
to w on-der w hat w as in them, each one’s stock-in g  w as p laced  in h er lap.

It was now quite tim e for Ann to  g o  home, but be-fore she went 
a-w ay  H en -ri-et-ta  g av e  her a fro ck ; L a u -ra  g av e  her a  lit-tle straw  hat, 
while C ar-m in-a-tive g av e  her a red shawl, which w as much bet-ter for 
her than a  cloak, a s she had no arm s. So m e cake, and som e o f the 
je l-ly  that w as left, w as w rapped up in a piece o f  p a-per for her to 
car-ry  hom e to her m oth-er and her lit-tle broth-ers and sis-ters, and 
then, be-in g  m ade ju s t  a s hap-py  a s  ¡t w as pos-si-b le  for a  poor dol-ly 
to  be, she w as tak-en back to the clos-et, which w as now sup-posed  
to be h er m oth-er’s home, up a  lit-tle al-ley.

“ T h ose  chil-dren o f ours,” sa id  Su-sie , in a  thought-ful tone, “ ought 
to be much hap-pi-er for hav-ing been kind to that poor dol-ly .”

“ I think they look hap-pi-er a l-read-y ,” sa id  lit-tle Jen-n ie, who 
looked h ap-py  her-se lf for e-ven hav-ing played  a t  kind-ness.

W hen the old-er sis-ter o f these two lit-tle g irls has tim e to m ake 
arm s for poor Ann, S u sie  and Jen -n ie in-tend to a-dopt her in-to their fam- 
i-ly, and be m oth-ers to her, a s they are to the oth-er dolls.
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

L it t l e  squirrels, crack your nuts;
Chip your busy tu n e;
Sound your m erry rut-a-tuts—
Boys are com ing so o n !
Hide to-day, and pile to-day,
H oard a goodly store;
W hen the boys are gone away,
Y o u  m ay find no more.
H ear you not their m erry shout,
Song, and happy laughter?
Sure as leaping, boys are o u t !
G irls are com ing after.
Hide and pile, then, while you may, 
Hoard a  goodly sto re ;
If the children come this way,
Y o u  m ay find no more.

T H E  T R O U B L E S  O F  T H E  T E L E G R A P H ,

I HAVE told you before o f the w ay in which my 
birds look at the telegraph wircs. T h e little rascals 
truly believe them to b e  han ging in mid-air just 
for their bcnefit —  a  sort o f perching ground, you 
know. But some birds are wiser— either because 
they have traveled more, or because they number 
traveled birds am ong their intímate acquaintances. 
W hat stories, now, some o f those gay foreign song- 
stcrs and talkers m ight tell o f far-away telegraph 
lines; and who knows what the sea-gulís raaj'hear 
o f  the triáis o f  the ocean c a b le ! T hin k o f  the fish 
that gnaw its coveiing; the heavy shell-animals 
that cling to it and w eigh it down ; the whales that 
bump against i t ! A nd as for overland wires, it 
would astonish you to hear the birds tcll secrets 
about that telegraph in Sum atra, which, you know, 
is one o f the E ast India Islands. T liin k  o f it there, 
helpless and alone am ong the ju n g le s ! T h e  dear 
Little School-ma’am  says tliat at first, within three 
years, there were over fifty serious interruptions on

this Sum atra telegraph, on account of elephaftts. 
T h ey  actually pulled down the wires, in some in- 
stances, and hid  them away in the cane-brakes! 
Probably they mistook them  for a  sort o f trapping 
apparatus. Im agine a suspicious elephant (with a 
young fam ily growing up about him) w rcnching up 
poles and dragging down wires, by  way o f precau- 
t io n ! T hink, too, o f  the tigers and bears that 
gently rub their sides against the poles, and the 
monkeys that delight .in finding such grand tight- 
ropes all ready for their perform ances! A h , the 
telegraph in that región has a  hard time o f  it, and 
the m en who have to ,go and repair it are certainly 
not to be envied. H ow  would you like to be in 
that Service, m y hcarers ?

V ery m uch? W ell, w e ll!  G o and tell your 
raothers at once, then, and we ’ll see what can 
be done about it.

T H E  S Q U IR R E L  A N D  HER  C H I L D R E N .

D e a r  J a c k : H e r e  is  a n o ih e r  k t i e r  a b o u i squirre!.®. A  la d y  
th u t w e  k n o w  ta m e d  a  sq u irrel, a n d  it  b e c a m e  so  lam e tliA t it  w o u ld  
s it ín  b e r  la p  a n d  c a t  o « t  o f  h er h a n d . O n e  d a y .  a fte r  it h a d  been 
w ith  h e r  a b o u t  tw o  m o n ih s, i t  d i5« ppeared, a n d  th e  la d y  w a s  m u ch  
tro u b led  to k n o w  w h a t  h a d  b eco m e o f i t .  O n e  d a y ,  after it  h a d  been 
m issin g  ab o u t a  m o n th , sh e  w a s  o u t o n  th e  p iá z z a :  sh e sa w  th e 
«qu irrel ru n n in g  to w a rd  h e r  w ith  f iv e  litt le  ¡squirrels, th e  b o d y  o f  ea ch  
b e in g  a b o u t  a s  lo n ^  as a  b o y 's  f in g c r .  T h e  m o th e r  b ro tig h t th em  
fo rw a rd , o n e  a t a  lim e , as  i f  10 in tro d u c e  th em . T h e y  w e r e  v e r y  
t im id  a t  f ire l, b u t  t h e y  so o n  g o t  b o ld cr, fo r  th e ir  m o th e r  w a s  ash am e d  
o f  ih cm  fo r  b e in g  so m u ch  afra id . W h e n  l l ie y  ran  a w a y , sh e  ivo uld  
ru n  a fte r  th em  a n d  s c o ld a t  th en u — Y o u r s ,  sin cere ly ,

M , A N D  W .

T H E  L A S T  O F  T H E  SEVEN W O N D E R S .

A  Y O U N G  friend, fourteen years o f age, scnds 
me this account o f a b ig  pyram id, and when I ask 
the dear Little School-ma’am whether it is exactly 
correct or not, she says : “ A sk  the children.”  So, 
why not ?

D e a r  J a c k : T h a v e  b e e n  re a d in g  a  g o o d  d e al a b o u t  th e G re a t  
P y r a m id  o f  C h e o p s . I t  i® th e  o n ly  o n e  r e m a in ii^  o f  th e  se ve n  
w o n d ers  o f  th e  a n c ie n t  w orid. I t  s ta n d s on a b l u ir  on th e  e d g e  o f  
th e  d e se rt  a c ro ss  th e  N ÍIe  fro m  C a iro . I t  is  460 fc e t  h íg h  a n d  793 
fe e t  sq u a re  — all b u ilt  o f  la r g e  b lo c k s  o f  s to o e . I  h a v e  so m e  p ie ce s 
o f  ÍL T h e y  a r e  y e llo w is h -w b ilc , a n d  so m e w h a t h a rd e r  th an  ch alk . 
T h e r e  is  n o  rain  o r  fro st Ín E ^ y p t . I t  is  sa id  th ere  a r e  a s  m a n y  
.solid fe e t  o f  r o c k  Ín th e  p y ra m id  a s  it  Is m iles to th e  su n . I f  
ih U  p y ra m id  w a s  c o n  v e r te d  Into p a v in g  s to n es  tw o  f c c t  w id e  an d 
o n e  a n d  a  h a lf  in c h e s  t h ic k , i t  w o u ld  m a k e  a  p a ve m en t a ro u n d  th e 
ea rth  tw íc e , a n d  th en  le a v e  e n o u g h  to  p a v e  fro m  N e w  Y o r k  to th e 
p r in c ip a l c itic s  o f  th e  U n io n . Y o u  o r  y o u r  “ c h íc k s ”  c a n  m ak e 
ih e  estím a te . J .  M .

A T R I C Y C L E  J O U R N E Y .

W h a t  think you, young bicyclcrs, o f a threc- 
wheeled, no-horse journey o f over two thousand 
miles ? T h e dear Little School-ma’am has just given 
me the particulars o f  preciscly such an cxploit. 
M. Som ebody, Vice-President o f a French Bicycling 
Club, and his wife, started from Lyons latcly on 
a two-scatcd machine. T h e y  went on into Ital)-, 
througli Nico, Genoa, and Rom e, to Naples. On 
their way back to France, they took in Florence 
and T urin, m aking, in fact, a total journey of 
2300 miles, and at an average rate o f fifty to sixty 
miles a day.

Exactly. A nd your Jack has an idea that the 
worthy but entcrprising couple have been resting 
at the rate o f fifty to sixty days a miic ever since.

But then, what can a poor Jack-in-thc-Pulpit 
know o f the charm s o f bicycle travel ?

i ;
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A S H A R P  T R I C K  IN S E LF -D EF E N S E .

T h e  D eacon  is fond o f  an o íd  ad age w hich hits 
off the w ay som e persons h ave  o f  p u n ish in g  th em ­
selves p retty  b a d ly  in th eir efforts to punish som e­
b o d y  else. T h e se  people, h e  says, are apt to “ cut 
off th eir nose to spite th eir face .”  B u t, did  ever 
you  h e a r o f  an anim al that cut o ff  its ow n ta il to 
help  itself?

N o ?  W e ll, it  appears th at on th e líu rop ean  
side o f th e ocean  is  a  p lu ck y  little  fellow , known as 
tho b lin d -w orm  o r slow -w orm . It is  a  little  m ite 
o f  an  an im al, a  sn ak e-lik c  lizard, th a t w h en  frigh t­
ened h as a  w ay  o f  su dd en ly  co n tra ctin g  its m uscles 
so  as to  snap its tail o ff  at a  considerable distance 
from  th e end. T h e n  w h at does this frag m en t o f  
tail do b u t dan ce abou t in a  liv e ly  w ay, so as to  at- 
tract th e notice o f  th e en em y, w h ile  th e lizard  h im ­
s e lf  slinks o ff unobserved. T h e n , after aw hile, he

grow s a  fresh ta il, a n d  is re a d y  to resort to the 
sam e tr ick  w h en ever an  en cm y puts h im  to  h is self- 
defense.

A  F A B L E  W I T H  A  M O R A L .

O n e  o f  in)' o íd  owls la te ly  p u t this question in 
arith m etic to his ch ild ren : I f  one sw allow  does
n ot m ak e a  sum m er, ho w  'm any sw allows wiH it 
n ot ta k e  to m a k c an  autuinn ?

T h e  p oor little  th in gs v e ry  n atu ra lly  replied 
th at, so  far as th ey  cou ld  see, it was the square o f 
th e difference. W h ereu p o n  the sw allow s declared 
th at, i f  th e y  w ere g o in g  to b e  ta lked  about in that 
m anner, th e y  w ould leave.

M o r a l; D o  not leave that th in g  done tn-n/oii'ow 
w h ich  y o u  can undo to-day. N e g le c t o f  this prin­
cipie, d ear little  children, h as caused m u ch trouble 
in this careless world.

í f e  W  ■■
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“ OH,  T H A T  C O M P O S I T I O N

A N  O F F E R  T O  Y O U N G  W R I T E R S .

T h e  m o st a c c e p ta b le  o i i c - o r - t s v o - p a g e  s to ry  
e m b o d y in g  th is  p ic tu rc , w ritte n  a n d  co m p o se d  
e n tire ly  b y  a  g ir l  o r  b o y  u n d e r  s ix te e n  y e a r s  o f  
a g e ,  a n d  re c e iv e d  a t  th is  o ffice  b e fo re  N o v e m b e r  
is t ,  s h a ll h e  p r in te d  in  S T . N IC H O LA S, a n d  p a id  
for a t  th e  r a te  o f  fiv c  d o lla rs  a  p a g e . T h e  sto ries 
s e n t  in  p o s s ib ly  m a y  b e  u se fu l to  th e ir  r e sp e c tiv e  
w rite rs  a s  s c h o o l co m p o sitio n s . S h o u ld  th is  s u g -

g c s t io n  m e e t  w ith  th e  a p p ro b a tio n  o f  te a c h e rs  an d  
p u p ils , s im ila r  o ffers  s h a ll b e  m a d e  b y  th is  m a g a ­
zin e  fro m  t im e  to tim e , a n d  FOUR S t . N i c h o l a s  
SUBJF-CTS fo r c o m p o s it io n  s h a ll b e  g iv e n  o u t  ca ch  
m o n th , so  th a t  sc h o o l-b o y s  a n d  s c h o o l-g ir ls  a ll 
o v e r  th e  la n d  m a y , i f  t h e y  c h o o se , w o r k  in c o n c e rt
 th u s  g iv in g  n e w  in te re st to  a  d u ty  w h ic h  to
m a n y  y o u n g  fo lk  is  o fte n  a  d r e a r y  ta s k .

T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

“ W h e n  w e  w e r e  B q v s . * ’— T h e  tw o  o íd  g e n ile m e n  s ta n d in g  
th ere  in  th e  o rch a rd , a n d  t a lk in g  o v e r  th e ir  y o u n g  d a y s , h a v e  
c h a n g e d  so  v e r y  m u ch  s ín c e  t h e y  w c re  b o y s — th e ir  h a ir  h a s  g ro w n  
so m u ch  w hiter» a n d  th e ir  e y e s  so m u ch  d im m er, a n d  ih c ir  shou!* 
ders so  m u ch  m ore b e n t — a n d , a l to g e th e r , so  m u ch  h a s  h a p p en e d  
t o ih e m , th a t  y o u  'd  th in k  t h e y  m u st h a v e  fo rg o tte n  ih a t  t h e y  c v cr  
Tvtre bo y» . B u t  n o , in d eed  \ T h e y  m a y  h a v e  b e e n  so b ere d  b y  all 
t h e y  h a v e  p a ¿sed  th ro u g h  ín  th o se  lo n g  y e a r s — th e tro u b le  an d 
so rro w  t h e y  h a v e  h a d  to  fa c e  a n d  th e  d ¡fh cu id es  t h e y  h a v e  b a d  lo  
co n q u c r  Ín b e c o m in g  th e  d ig n iñ e d  la n d -o w n ers  th a t  y o u  s e e  them  
now . B u t  th a t  d o es n o t  m ean th a t  th e y  h a v e  p u t  a w a y  th e ir  boy* 
h o o d  fo r e v c r ;  a n d  th e  tru th  ís th a t, w h ile  th e y  h a v e  c h a n g e d  so

g re a tly  in  o u tw a id  a p p e a ra n c e  a n d  es táte , y e t  th e  b o y -h e a r ts  w íth in  
th em  h a v e  n 't  c h a n g e d  so  m u ch  b y  a n y  m ea n s. A n d  w e  ca n n o t 
h e lp  su sp e c iín g , from  th e q u e e r  sm iles t h e y  w e a r , th a t  a m o n g  tlie  
in c id cn ts  t h e y  a r e  re c a llin g  w ith  so  m u ch  ze st, there m u se havu  
b e e n  o n e  o r  tw o  th a t  h a d  a  sp íc e  o í  m is c h ie f  »n ih c m . H o w  w o u ld  
t h e y  ícu l, w e  w o n d er, I f  th e y  k n e w  th a t  o u r  a rt ís t  h a d  c a u g h t  th em  
s ly ly  e n jo y in g , o u t  ín  th e  soU tude o f  th e  o rch a rd , th e  m e m o ry  o f  one 
o f  th eir b o y is h  fro llcs , an d )m d su d d e n ly  b r o u g h t  th em , sm iles an d 
a ll, befo re  th e  m u U ítu de o f  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  w h o  re a d  S t . N i c h o l a s ?

A h  w e ll, g o o d  rca d c rs , th e y  w o u ld  fin d  g e n t le  ju d g e s  Ín y o u , w e 
are  sure. F o r  y o u  n o w  a r e  in  th o  fu ll e n jo y m e n i o f  sc e n e s  v e r y  lik e  
ih obe th at t h e y  are  rcm e m b erin g  w ith  p leasu re . A n d  ih cn , besid es,
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w h o  k n o w s  b u t  y o u , 100, m a y  y e t  sm ile  th ro u g h  y o u r  sp c c ta c le s  a t 
g ra y -h a ire d  M a ste r  T o m m y  o r  M is s  S u e , y o u r  p resen t c h u m , w hen 
(in ch e y e a r  n in eteen  h u n d re d  a n d  so m e th in g )  y o u  caU to  m in d  th at 
p ic n ic  n ea r ih c  m elo n *p a tch  la s t  m o n th , o r  ye ste rd a y *s  f in e  trick 
u p o n  C o u s in  J a c k  ?

D e a s  5 t .  N i c h o l a s ;  1 re a d  ch e a rric ie  ¡n th e  N o v e m b e r  n u m b er 
a b o u t  so m e cu rio u s  b ird s '-n ests , a n d  th o u g h t  1 w o u ld  te ll y o u  o f  one 
w h íc h  I  s a w  n e a r  M u s c a iin e , lo w a .

T h e  C e d a r  R iv e r , th o u g h  q u ite  w id e  ac M u sc a tin e , ¡s v e r y  shallo w , 
a n d  e a c h  ferry-b o a i ís  ru n  a c ro ss  b y  m ea n s o f  a  w ire  ro p e  scretched 
from  o n e  b a n k  to ih e  o th er. A  b lo c k  a n d  p u lie v  slip s a lo n g  ih e  w ire, 
a n d  fi*om e a c h  e n d  o f  th e  b o a t  co m e s  a  ro p e, w n lc h  ís  fa ste n e d  lo  th e 
b lo c k ; b y  m ea n s o f  th e se  r o p «  th e  b o a t  is  Inclined  10 th e  cu rre n t in 
su ch  a  m an n er th at th e  fo rc é  o f  th e  stream  d rive s  th e  b o a t  acro ss  w ith ­
o u t th e  u se  o í  o a rs , p a d d ics , o r  screw ^propeller.

O n  th is  cra v e lín g  b lo c k , a  p a ir  o f  b ird s  b u ilt  th e ir  n e s t, a n d  su ccess- 
fu lly  r e a te d  a  b ro o d  o f  y o u n g . T h e  b o a t  cro ssed  ac a l l  cim es o f  th e  
d a y  a n d  n ig h t, a n d  e v e r y  tím e th e  b lo c k , w ith  th e n est o n  Ít, w o u ld  
g o  ra ttlin g  a cro ss  o n  th e  Íron c a b le , a b o v e  th e w a ter . T h e  n e s t  w a s  
w ell g u a rd a d  b y  th e fcn y^ m an , a n d  w a s th e  m a rv e l o f  a l l  w h o  p a ssed  
b y .— Y o u r s , i-

T h e  fo llo w in g  b r ig h t  l it t le  p u z z le  is fr o m  a  s e v e n -y e a r  o íd  reader 
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DMR YV íC HuM S, 
J . M \ / E . M A í i £ A K É ? v s .  
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C h ild . U ff iz i G a lle ry , F lo r e n c c ; S ts . P a u l a n d  P e ie r ,  I lrcra , M ilá n : 
F o rtu n e , A c a d e m y  o f  S t. L iik e , R o m e ; B íic c h u s  a n d  A ria d n c , 
A c a d e m y  o f  S t. L u k c ,  R o m e  ; a n d  m n n y o th ers in  E n ro p e a n  gal- 
Icries a n d  ch u rch es.

E u s a b e t t a  S i i ía u i  :  St. A n th o n y  A d o r in g  th e V ir g in  a n d  C h ild , 
P in a c o th e c a , B o lo g n a :  C h a r ity , S c ia rra  P a la c e , R o m e : M a rth a a n d  
M a r y , B e lv e d e re , V ic n n a ; C i^ id s ,  L ich te n ste in  G a lle ry , V ie n n a ;  
In fa n t C h rist, H e rm lta g e , S e  P e te rsb u rg .

C a r a v a g g i o ; E e h e a d in g  o f  S t . J o h n , C a th e d ra l, M a l t a ; Em- 
tom b m cn t o f  C h rist, V a d e a n , R o m e ;  H o ly  F a m ily , B o rg h e s e  G a l-  
le r y ,R o m e ;  C h e a t in g G a m e s te r ,S c ia r r a  P a la c e , R o m e ;  G e o m c tr y , 
S p a d a  P a la c e , R o m o ; F o ttiin e-tc lle r , C a p ite l  G a lle r y , R o m e : 
E a rth ly  L o v e , B e rlin  M u s e u m ; P o rtra it  o f  V ig n a c o iir t ,  L o u vre ,. 
P aris.

I l  S p a g v o i  e t t o  : F la y in g  o f  S i .  B a rth o lo m ew , Q u c c n  o f  S p a in ’ s 
G a lle ry , M a d r id ;  I x io n  on th e W h e e l, Q u e e n  o f  S p a in 's  G a lle r y . 
M a d rid  ; la c o b 's  D re a m , Q u e e n  o f  S p a in ’ s G a lle ry , M a d r id ; J a c o b  
W a t e r in g t h e  F lo c k , E s c u n a !, S p a in :  A d o ra tio n  o f  Ih e  S h e p h crd s, 
C a th e d ra l o f  V a le n c ia ;  C a to  o f  U tic a , L o u v re , P a ris .

T H E  A G A S S I Z  A S S O C I A T I O N —  N I N E T E E N T H  
R E P O R T .

D u r in g  th e  su m m er m o n th s m a n y , i f  n o t  m ost, o f  o u r  C h a p te ra  
h a v e  b e e n  scattere d . B u t  th e o b je c ts  o f  th e  so c ie ty  h a v e  n o t  been  
forg o tten . In d e ed , freed  from  c i t y  lim ics a n d  m a m in g  b y  th e  se a . 
sh o re a n d  a m o n g  th e m o u n tain s, w e  h a v e  a ll e n jo y e d  th e b e s t 
o p p o rtu n ities fo r  c o lle c t in g  a n d  o b se rv in g . A n d  n o w  th e  lid c  has 
tu rn ed , a n d  th e lo w n -b m in d  tra in s h a v e  b e e n  th e full o n es , a n d  our 
d isp ersed  n atu m lists  h a v e  g a th ere d  to g e th e r  a g a in , a n d  a r e  b u s ily  
co m p a rin g  th e f tu iis  o f  th e ir  v a r io u s  ex p e d ilio n s. Y o u r  P res i-  
d e n t  la te ly  h a d  th e  p lea su re  o f  v is it in g  C h a p te r  283. o f  G re cn íic id , 
M as.s., a n d  w a s  g r e a t ly  su rp rise d  a n d  d e lig h te d . T h e r e  a r e  n o w  
th ir ty  m em bers, a n d  a ll are  w id e -a w a k e  a n d  cn th u sia stic , E v e r y  
d a y , d u r in g  v a ca tio n , e x cu rsio n s  w e re  m a d e  for flo w ers, e g g s ,  o r  
in sects , o r  lim e w a s sp e n t in  c la 5.sify in g  a n d  a r r a n g in g  th e 
sp ecira en s. I T ie y  h a v e  b iiilt  th ree  e le g a n t  c a s e s , a n d  h a v e  in  one 
o f  them  o v e r  o n e  th o u sa n d  in sects , m a n y  o f  w h ic h  a r e  a c c iira te ly  
lab clcd . W e  h o p c  th a t  th e  S e c r e ta r y  w ill b e  w illin g  to  w r ite  for us 
a  co m p leto  d e scrip tio n  o f  th e ir  c n to m o lo g ic a l a n d  b o ia n ic a l ca se s , for 
t h e y  a r e  th e b e s t a d a p te d  lo  th e w a n ts  o í  ih e  A . A . o f  a n y  w e  h a v e  
seen . T h e y  h a v e  e g g s  10 e x c h a n g e . O th e r  re q u e sts  fo r  e x c lia n g e s  

ib] low.

E x c h a  NG ES. '

O re g o n  a n d  W a sh in g to n  T e r . P la m s , fo r  e g g s , m ineraU » fnssiis, 
a n d  sh c lls ,— H . W . C a rd w e ll, W lih e  S a lm ó n , K lik iW l C o .,  W a s h in g ­
to n  T e r . „ ,  .

S a n d w ich  Is la n d s , S h e lls , fo r  in s e cts  o r  h v m g  ch ry a a lid s .— M is s  
Is a b e l P . C o o k c , C o n c o rd , M ase . ,

P ctr if ie d  w o o d , for sc a -b c a n s , b iic k -e y c s , o r te , o r  F lo n d a  m o s s : a lso  
d esired , a  fo re ig n  co rrc sp o n d e n L — J a c o b  G a d d is , F a iríic ld , lo w a .

In s e c ts  a n d  b ird s' e g g s .  P le a s e  w rite  b efo re  s c n d in g  specim en s. 
—  F re d . W . H a tc h , B o x  3 3 ^  N a s b u a , N ,  H .

Copj>CTore, fo r  fo ssils .— E r r a  L a rn e d , 2546 S . D c a tb o r n  S e ,  C n i-

^ ^ I g p ,  fo r  e g g s  a n d  se a-m o sscs.— C . W . S p r a g u e , H o d g e s ' B lo c k , 
T w e n iy -s e c o n d  S i . ,  C h ic a g o , III.

N r w  C h a p t e r s .

N a tn e.

312.
3*3'
3*4'

N e w  Y o r k .  N .  Y .  (G ). 
C h ic a g o . iU . (H )  . 
L a n c a s ie r ,  P a . ( A ) .

T h e  fo llo w in g  a r e  th e  m o st im p o rtan t c x ís t ín g  w o r k s  o f  th e  artists 

m en tio n cd  ín  lilis  m o n th 's  “  A r t  a n d  A r t is t s ”  p a p e r :

D o m e n i c h i n o : C o m m im io n o fS t .  J ero m e, V a tlc a n , R o r n e j M ar- 
t>Tdom  o f  S t . A g n e s , P in a c o th e c a , B o lo g n a :  S i .  h ia r y  M agdaJen , 
I^itcl G a lle ry , F lo r e n c e ;  P o rtra it  o f  a C a t d m a ) ,  U fiir.i G d l c i y ,  M o r. 
o n c e : th e  C u m a ta n  S ib y l, B o rg h e se  P a la c e , R o m e ;  S ix  P ic tu res  
in  th e  L o u v r e , P a r is ;  T o b ía s  a n d  th e  A n g e l ,  N a t io n a l G a lle ry , l .o i i-  
< on* S i .  J e ro m e  a n d  th e A n g e l .  N a tio n a l G a lle r y , L o n d o n ; m an y  
fre sco e s in  th e  C h u rc h e s  o f  R o m e , F a n o , a n d  N ap les .

G u id o  R e n i : A u ro ra , R o sp ig lio s i P a la c c , Pc^riraii o í
B c a rr ic e  C e n c i, B n rh erin i P a la c e , R o m e ;  M a d o n n a  d e lia  P íe la ,  an d 
seven  o ih c r  p ic tu res , P in a co ih e ca , B o lo g n a ;  S is . P a u l a n d  A n th o n y , 
B e riín  M u s e u m ; C le o p a ira , P l u i  G a lle ry , F lo r e n c e ;  V ir g in  nnü

315 , S y r a c u s c , N . Y .  (A )

3t6. P a lm y r a , N ,  Y .  (A )  . 
3J7, B u fia ío , N .  Y .  (E ) . 
318, S w e e tla n d , C a l.  ( A ) .

M e tn le r s . S é O ’e ia r y 's  A d d r e s s .

. . . .  4 . G e o . W ild c y , 340 W , í6 th  St.
 23. . 0 . J .  S tc in , SI S - S h e ld o n  St.
  6 , . E .  R . H e itsh ii,

329 W . J a m e s  Si. 
. . . .  6 . .  E .  J .  C a rp en ie r ,

322  M o n tg o m e ry  S t .
 8 . .  J a r v is  M e r ic k .
 20. . w ,  L  K o e a te r , 523 M a in  5 l-
  7 . . M í s s K ,  M . F o w le r.

C h a p t e r  R b p o r t s .
J e F  PE R S O N , O h i O.

W e  h a v e  an  .*»quaniim a lm o st  fin ish ed . O n  a  p ie c e  o f  fre sh  co c o a - 
m it I  s a w  w h a t  1 to o k  lo  b e  a r a o ld ,  b u t  it  w a s  v e r y  s tra n g e . A l l  
o v e r  it  w e r e  t in y  crim so n  saos. W íll  so m e o n c  ivU  m e  w h a t  Ít w a s ?  
I  h a v e  a n a ly r e d  iw e n iy -fo u r  fiew crs.

W c  h a v e  h e ard  e s s a y s  on c h a lk , th e  c c h in u s , re in d e e r , e tc . T h e  
b o y s  a r e  g o in g  10 m a k c  a  cabtneT.

C l a r a  L ,  N o k t h w a v ,  S ec .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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O n e  o f  o u r  n icm burs fo u n d  A p e ir íf ic d  m u sh ro o in . W e  ih in k  íc a 
w o n d erfu l sp e cim e n . D a v i d  K .  O r r ,  A l le g h e n y  C i t y ,  P a .

H . U .  W iU ianis, o f  Bu/Talo (B ), w r i t c s : W c k n o w  N u m b e r  14. W c  
ir y  lo  h a v e  th e  s u b jc c t  o f  e v e r y  p a p e r  s o m e th in g  w h ic h  h a s  fallen  
u n d er th e  w r ite r ’ s  p erso n a l o b serv atlo n . I  th in k  it  w ilí  p le a c e  y o u  
to  k n o w  ih a i th e  B u ffa lo  S o c ic ly  o f  N a tu ra l  S c ie n c e s  aJiow s u s  to 
m e e t a t  its  ro o m s. W e  a is c  h a v e  th e b e n e fit  o f  i t s  lib ra ry  and 
m u seu m .

SvcAMORB, III.
T h e  ca t*b ird s h a v e  h e ld  a  g ra n d  c o n c e r t in  o u r  ch erry*trees  th b  

m o rn in g . I s  n 't  i t  a  p i i y  th a t, w h e n  th e y  a r e  su ch  f in e  so n g sters, 
t h e y  co n d e sc e n d  10 sq u a ll a s  th e y  u s u a lly  é o  ?  I  h a v e  a  llt ile  g a rd e n  
w ith  iw c iv e  v a r ie tie s  o f  w Ud flo w ers. I t  is  e v e r  so  m u ch  b e t le r  
th an  an  h e rb a n u m , fo r  1 c a n  w a tc h  th e  f lo w ers  g ro w . I  lo v e  th e 
A .  A ,  w o ik  m ore a n d  m o re. P a j i s y  S s i i t h .

[ I t  w ill  b e  n e w  to  m a n y  ih a i ih c  ca i-b ird  is  a  “ f in e s o n g s tc r ,”  b u t  
h e  is  l i i i le  ío fe r io r  to  th e  m o ck in g -b ird . H o w  m a n y  h a v e  h e ard  him  
do  h is  b e s t  ?]

...................  C a l v e s t o n ,  T e x a s .
I h i s  c i i y  js  on a n  is la n d  o f  th e  sa m e ñ am e, in  th e G u l f  o f  M é x ico . 

I t  is  lo w  a n d  fla t, n o l b c ín g  m o re  th an  s ix  fe e t  a b o v e  th e  g u l f  ín 
th e  h ig h e s t  p a rt . I t  is  form ed  o f  sa n d  fro m  S o u th  A m e r ic a n  rivers, 
b ro u g n i o v c r b y  th e  g u l f  cu rren  t. I t  w a s  s e tl le d  Ín 18 36, a fte r  th e  
b a tü e  o f  S a n  J a c in to , w h ic h  s e c u r e d  ih e  in d ep e n d en  c e  o f  T e x a s , 
B e fo re  Ihís it  w a s  co v e re d  w ith  ta ll g ra ss , a n d  th e  o n ly  tre es  upon 
i t  w e r e  th ree  sm a ll p c u p s  o f  sluntecT oalcs. T h e  n ea rest ro c k s  are 
three h u n d re d  feet d c I o w  th e  s u r fa c e  o f  ih e  is la n d , a n d  therefore 
th e re  is  no w a y  o f  c o llc c ü n g  th em . I  h a v e  se a -sh e lls  a n d  “  sand- 
do llars ”  to  e x c h a n g e  for o res. F h i l i f  J ,  T ü C k b r .

M a l d e n ,  M a s s . 
O u r  C h a ^ te r  w a s  o rg a n íze d  e a r iy  in  J u n e , w ith  s ix  inem bers. W e  

n o w  h a v e  n in e , B c iu g  in  a  reg ló n  ra th e r  u n ^ v o ra b le  to  resea rc h  in  
n a tu ra l h is io ry , || is m o re  d ífl ic u U fo r  u s ih a n  fo r  so m e o f  th e  m ore 
fa v o rc d  C h a p ie rs . N e v e r ih e le s s ,  th e  diíTicuU y o f  a c q u ir in g  k n o w l- 
edg;e a n d  o b ia in in g  sp e cim c n s w U l m a k e  u s  v a lu é  m o re  h ig h iy  th e 
re s u lts  o f  o u r  e x e rü o n s . C h a s .  C ,  B e a l e .

[ N o th in g  is  m o re  tru e . I f  a  la r g c  co lle c iio n  w e r e  g iv e it  to  a n y  
C h a p ie r , i i  w ouJd b e  n e a r ly  w o n h le s s .]

S t . C l a i r , P a .
A l lo w  m e  10 oHer a  s u g g e s iio n  a s  to  th e  p o ssib le  form a tio n  o f  

g c o d e s . W a te r , w c  k n o w , s ín k s  in to  th e  g ro u n d  u n til i t  co m e s  to 
so m e th ic k  r o c k , a n d  th en  s ia n d s , a n d  is  re a c h e d  b y  arte&ian w ells . 
T h e  w a te r , s ta n d in g  th u s in  p o o ls, m a y  h a v e  h a d  a  h a rd  cru st form ed 
aro u n d  it , a n d  a fte rw a rd  th e  w a te r  m a y  h a v e  d ried , le a v in g  a  cry s -  
t ^ lie e d  su rfa ce . L a r g e  c a v e s  are  form ed b y  th e  a c iio n  o f  w a te r  on 
Im e s to n e , a n d  m y  th o u g h t  is  ih a i  g e o d e s  a r e  o n ly  m in ia tu re  ca ve s, 
a n d  form ed  Ín ih e  sa m e w a y . G e o , P O 'v e l l .

l.g v E R E T T , M a s s - 
O n e  d a y  I  .saw  t h is : A t  th e  b a se  o f  th e  s ia lk  o f  an  h c rb  w a s  a  

w e b  c x ic n d in g  e iit ír e ly  a ro u n d  th é  s ta lk , a n d  w ith in  it  a  m ass o f  life 
w h ic h , o n  ex a m in a tio n , p ro v e d  to b e  smalJ g r c e n  sp id ers . I  th in k  
I  am  n o t  e x a g g e r a t in g  w h e n  I  s a y  th ere  w e r e  n o t  less th an  ten 
^ o u s a n d  o f  th em . A r e  sp íd ers e v e r  g re g a r io u s , la y in g  t h d r  e g g s  so 
th a t  th e  y o u n g  form  v a s t  co m m u n itíe s?  O n e  m o rn in g  I  n o d c e d  
ih a i o u r  f ly -rra p , w h íc h  h a d  b e e n  fuU o f  f lie s  th e  e v e n in g  p revío u s, 
w a s  n e a r ly  e m p ty , S o c n  I sa w , to  m y  as to n ish m en t, a  Une o f  b lack  
a n ts  e n te r  th e  tra p , w h e re  c a c h  o n e  se ize d  a  f ly ,  w h írled  it  ra p id ly  
aro u n d  A f e w  time®, a n d  th en  lu g g e d  i l  o f f  lo  i l s  n e s t. I  c a lc u ia le d  
th a t  se v e ra ! h u n d re d  flies h a d  b e e n  ca rr ied  o f f  d u r in g  th e n íg h t

K d i t h  S. F ib l d .

I n d e p b n d e x c e , K a n s a s .
W c  h a v e  e ig h te e n  m ein b ers, a n d  w e  are  t r y in g  to ¡m p to v e  o u r  

m in d s Ín n a tu ra l h U to ry . I T ie  p ra in e s  a r e  co v e re d  w ith  w ild  flo w ers, 
a n d  w e  a r e  le a r n in g  to  a n a ly z e  th em . W e  h a v e  a  la r g c  ro o m , w ith  
a  p ic tu re  o f  P ro f. A g a s s b  h u n g  u p  Ín it . W e  h a v e  h a d  c s s a y s  read  
on d ifferen t su b jec ts . T h e  n e x t  w ill b e  o n  se rp en ts. W e  g a v e  an  
e n te n a in m e n i r e c e n t ly , a n d  lo o k  ín  e n o u g h  m o n e y  to  b u y  a  g o o d  
m ic ro sco p e  (m a g n ífie s  1000 tim es), a n d  h a d  so m e  íe ft  besid es. W c  
a r e  t r y in g  to b e  o n e  o f  llie  B a n n e r  C h a p te rs .

W iL L iR  H . P l a n k , S ec .

F o r t  W a v m e , T n d .
I  h a v e  p re p a re d  a  n u m b er o f  m ic ro sco p lc  o b je c ts 'in  C a ñ a d a  bal* 

s ^ ,  b e t w « n  g la ss  s lip s , su ch  a s  b lo od -co rp  ú seles, b e e s '- w in g s , .®ul- 
p h u r  (w h ich  lo o k s  v e r y  b ea u tifu l u n d e r  ih e  c o n d e n s in g lc n s  a t  n ig h tj, 
s c a le s  o f  b u tterflie s, e tc . I  h a v e  th rc c  d a in ty  h u in in in g*b ird s’  nescs. 
a ^  a  h u m m ln g 'b lrd  .nnd e g g  from  S o u th e rn  C a lifo rn ia . T h e  bird 
(C ftr y s o ^ u tp U  in o sch íitis)  is  th ree  a n d  a q u a r t c r  in c h e s  lo n g , in clu d - 
i n g t h c b i l l .  T h e  b a c k  is  b rillia n i g re e n , a n d  ih c  th ro a t a  b r ig h t  
m b y , th a t  sp a rk le s  in  ih e s u n lí g h i  lik c  g e m s . T h e  n c s ls  are  abu ut 
th e s iz c  o f  sm all w a in u ts . T*hey are  m a d e  o f  s a g e J e a v e s , c o ito n , 
w o o l, .seeds o f  gras^ es, d o w n , featliurs, a n d  co b w eb s, O n e  h a s  p a lé

g re e n  lo co -m o ss w o v e n  in  a n d  s trc a m ín g  o u t, T h e  e g g  ís  Uke a 
smaJl w h ite  b ca n . 1 h a v e  a lso  a n  o r io le 's  n e s t  fro m  C a lifo rn ia , m ad e 
o f  s ira w  a n d  )Íned w ith  h a ir  a n d  w o o l. T h e  s ira w  ís w o v e n  in  a n d  
o u t o f  eu ca lyp cu s le a v e s , a n d  lo o k s  as  i f  i t  h a d  b e e n  s e w e d . T h e  
e g g  ís w h ite , w ith  s c ra w ls  o n  it , w h ic h  lo o k  a s  i f  m a d e  w ith  a  pen .

JoH N  L .  H a n n a ,  z i p  M a d iso n  Street.

W e s t  M e d f o r d .  M a s s .  
C h a p te r  i8 g  h a s  b e e n  a n a ly z in g  m ín erals. W e  h a v e  b e e n  g iv e n  

th e  u se  o f  a  sm a ll room . I t  h a s  b e e n  fre sh ly  p a p c r c d  a n d  w e  are 
n o w  p a in tin g  it . W e  are  to  h a v e  a  p re s s  In th e clu b -ro o m , a n d  ea ch  
IS to b r u ig  h e r  f lo w ers  a n d  p ress them  there.

E u iT u  L a m s o n ,  S c c .

L a n s i n g ,  M icm . 
T h e  in te re st  increases^ a n d  w e  h a v e  a d d e d  fo u r n e w  m cm b ers, 

O u r  w o rk  h a s  b e e n  m a in ly  o n  th e q u e stio n s  from  S t .  N i c h o l a s .  
W t  h a v e  q u ite  a  n u m b er  o f  sp e cim e n s fo r  o u r  ca b in et.

M r s - N .  B .  J o n e s .

G e r m a n t o w n ,  P a . 
W e  likft th e  fo llo w in g  m e ih o d  o f  p re p a r in g  a  p a p e r  o n  a n y  sub* 

j e c t :  F ir s t , th in k  o f  a ll th e  q u e stio n s  y o u  ca n  on th e  sulM ccc; w rite  
ih em  d o w n  a n d  n u m b e r  t h e m ; th en  re a d  u p  o n  e a c h  o f  th ese , an d 
w rite  th e  a n s w e rs  from  m em o ry . E l l i s t o n  J .  P e r o t .

.  '  P e e k s k i l l ,  N . y.
F ee k sk iU  C h a p ie r  h a s  m a d e  a  fo rt  on a  sm all r o c k y  ís la n d  In th e 

H u d s o n , a n d  ch riste n e d  th e is U n d  .^ g a ssiz  I s la n á , a n d  ih e  fo rt  
F o r t  A g a s s i f ,  G e o - E . B r j g g s .

COKDBNSED RSPO RTS FROM C hA PT E R S A S S I G N B D  T O

J n o - F . G l o s s e r ,  B e r w y n ,  P a .

L in v ílle  H . W a rd  w ell, S e c r e ta r y  B e v e r ly , M a ss ., C h a p te r , reports 
ap p ro p ría tio n  o f  $14.0 0  for in stru m en ts, e tc . A m o n g  th o se  pur- 
ch a sc d  i s  a  m ic ro sco p e . T h e  q u estio n  w h e th e r  a ll a n im a ls  are 
u sefu l to m an  w a s  d iscu sse d , b u t  rem a in e d  u n d e c id e d  a t  d a te  o f  
re p o n . T h r e e  k e e p e rs  w e re  a p p o in te d , o n e  e a c h  to h a v e  ch a rg c  
o f  th e  h erb ariu m , m ín erals. a n d  m se cis . A  v a c a tío n  o f  tw o  m o n th s 
w a s  ta k e n  b y  th is  C h a p te r.

T h e  rep o rt o f  C h a p te r  126, E ,  P h ila d c lp h ia , P a . ,  th ro u g h  its 
S e c r e t tr y ,  R a y m o n d  P .  K - iig h n , say.® a  v a ca tio n , e x ie n d in g  th ro u g h  
J u l y  a n d  A u g u s t ,  is taken - M a n y  sp e c im e n s  a r e  co n trib u ied , 
a m o n g  w h ic h  a t e  iw o  n ic e ly  m o u n ted  red *w in g  b lA ck birds.

[In  r e a d in g  th is le tte r  10 o u r  B e r w y n  C h a p te r , o n e  b r ig h t  m em ber, 
o f  a b o u t  tw e lv e  y e a r s ,  to o k  e x c e p tio n  10 th e  ñ am e “ re d * w in g  b la ck - 
b ird ,”  a n d  sa id  th e  p ro p er ñ am e Ís “  s ta r lin g .”  W h e t h e r  h e  is  r ig h t  
o r  n o t, I  le a v e  to  y o u , bu c ju d g in g  from  th e n u m b er  o f  spccím en® h e  
b r in g s  in  a t  a  m e e iín g  h e  h a s  fa llen  m a d iy í n  lo v e  w ith  n atu ra l 
h is to ry .]

R e p o r t  from  C h a p te r  109, W a s h in g to n , D -  C - , S t a t e s  ih a t  a ll ru les 
a r e  su sp e n d e d  from  J u n e  lo  S e p tc m b cr, a n d  th at a  p ic n ic  w ill be 
h e ld  c a c h  w e e k  d u r in g  th a t  tím e. T h e  P re s id e n t  sc n d s  th e  re p o n  
th is  lim e, a n d  s a y s  th e  S e c r e ta r y  w ill  b e  a b ro a d  fo r  se v e ra l year®. 
W h ile  w e  re g r e t  lo s in g  h e r  p le a s a n t ly  w ritten  rep o rts , th e  C h a p te r , 
no  d o u b t, w ill  g a in  n iim cro u s sp e c im e n s  fro m  th e  co u n tr ie s  sh e m ay  
visit-

C h a rlc s  W . S p r a g u e , S e c re ta ry  C h a p te r  108 (D ) , C h ic a g o , III., 
s a y s  t h ^  h a v e  o b ta in e d  a  g r e a t  n u m b e r  o f  b írd s ' e g g s , a n d  h a v e  a  
v a n e iy  in  g o o d  co n d itio n  to tra d e  fo r  ra re  a n d  v a lu a b le  sp e c im e n s  o f  
a n y  kiiid ,

A  G e n e r a l  D e b a t e .

In s te a d  o f  th e  r e g u la r  m o n th ly  re p o rts  for N o v e m b e r , w c  p ro p u se  
a  g e n e ra l d e b a te , in  w h ic h  a l l  C h a p te rs  a n d  a ll c o rre sp o n d ín g  menj* 
bers are  in v ite d  to  p a rr ic ip a te . L e t  th e  q u e st io n  b e :

R éso lveti, T h a t  g e o d e s  a ro  fo rm e d  w ith o u t  th e  in terv en tÍo n  o f  
Hnimul o r  v e g e ta b le  life,

W e h o p e  th at th e  F r e r id e n t  o f  e a c h  C h a p te r  w ill  in te re st  h im self 
to  a p p o in t  so m e  o n e  w h o  c a n  w u rth lly  re p re sen t h is  C h a p te r  (the 
p erso n  m ig h t  b e  d e te rm in ed  b y  c o m p e ü t iv c  p a p e rs  in  th e C h a p te r), 
o r  th a t  h e  w lU  c a u s e  ih e  C h a p te r , as a  w h o le , to  p rep a re  a  p a p e r  on 
ih is  su b je c t. T h e  b est a ig u m e n is  on b o th  s id es  s íia ll  b e  p r im e d . 
A l l  p a p e rs  m a s t  re a ch  u s b y  th e  first o f  J a n u .ir y ,  18 8 3 . T h e  u sual 
re p o rts  w ill b e  re su m ed  a g a in  in  D e c e m b cr- L e e  u s g e t  a l!  th e  in for­
m a tio n  p o ssib le  on th is  su b jc c i. C o n su lt  b o o k s , p a p e rs , a n d  friends. 
E xAcninc sp e c im e n s a n d  lo catíiles , i f  p o ss ib le ; rea so n  o u t  y o u r  o w n  
co n c lu rio n s , a n d  le t  u s s e e  w h e th e r  w e  c a n  n o t se ttle  th e  q u e stio n .

A d d re s s  a ll co m m iin ic a iio n s  10  H a r l a m  H .  B a l l a r d ,  P rin c ip a l 
I .e n o x  A c a d e m y , I.eno.x, M a ss .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



W iT H  tn y  first,
M y  se co n d  w m d : 

U n ite d  chus,
A  fio w e r  y o u  '11 find.

R e p l a c r  th e  first d a sh  b y  a  w o rd  o f  fo u r  o r  m ore le tters , w h ich  
m a y  b e  s u c c e s s ív c ly  b eh ead ed  to  fi?l e a c h  d a sh  fo llo w io g .

E x a m p l e  : T o  tu n efu l w a rb ler is  m e rry  -
A n d  c h e e r y  so u n d  o f  m eaH ow  • 
H is  h é a v y  h e a rt  n cco rd e ih  -

A n s w b r ,  trill, r ill, ¡II.

P s h a w !  ”  sa id  th e  sH ly l í t t l c _
W lia t  n e e d  o f  m a k in g  su ch  a  - 
I f  for a  m o m en t I  p e e p  . ?

W h y  sh o u ld  1 fe a r  th e  a n g le r 's -  
I  a m  n o t  b ig  e n o u g h  lo  ,

to  oorrow  fu tu re  . '

W h y  s i l  so sU ent o n  th e *

A  . " S l l A K E S P E A l t l A N  C H A R A D E .

T h p . a b o v e  sh o u ld  firs t  b e  read  as a  reb u s. T h e  a n s w e r  w ill  b e  a  
ch a ra d e  c o n s is iín g  o f  %ix Unes, o f  w h ic h  ú ie  se co n d , fou rth , a n d  
sixch  are  ín  p a re n  theses, T h ís  sh o u ld , in  tu m , b e  s o lv e d  as í f  it 
w e re  p r in te d  U ke sim ilar  ch a ra d es. T h e  a n s w e r  w ill  be th e  ñ am e 
o f  a  S h a k e sp c a r ia n  p lay.

P A T C H  W O R K .

I n  e a c h  o f  ih e  folio  w in g  sen ren ces fin d  th e  le tters  n e c e ss a ry  10 
sp e ll th e  im p U ed w o r d :

E x a m p l e :  G en ero u s, b o u n tifu l, cn la rg e d . A h s w e p :  L ib era l. 
“  B e n ev o le n t ”  w o u ld  n o t a n s w e r  che req u irem e n ts , a s  th o  le tte r  v  Ís 
n o t in  ih e  ih re c  w o rd s  g iv e n .

I . T o  g iv e  lea v e . 2. L e a rn  in g , k n o w le d g e , 3. 1 'h in g s  useiess 
a n d  cu m b ro iis . 4. L u m p , a ssem b la g e . 5. A  s tro n g  le a ih e r  th o n g. 
6. T o  c a u s e  to  s lid e  in to  w a te r , to  d isp atch . 7 . T o  s lip  a w a y  
Im p e rcep tib ly , 8. T o  w o rk  a n d  m ix  w lih  th e h a n d s . 9. A  trona- 
p a re n t c a se  fo r  a  l ig h t .  a u n t  a c e .

G iv e  US so m e o iu s lc , B lr d le ,«
O n  aJl a ro u n d  th e  su n ’s  b r ig h t  —  

l s  g a y ly  sh in ín g .
T h e  g lo o m y  sh a d e s  o f  d arkn e«s -  
li^ cth , w ith  a  fio o d  o f  su n sh in e  —  
F in d s  m a n y  a  v o ic e  to w c lc o m e  • 

W h y ,  th en , s d ll  p ln ín g ?

S I N G L E  A C R G S T I C .

T h e  in itia ls , p la c e d  in  th e  o rd e r  h c rc  g iv e n , spell a  c ic y  w h ic h  
o n ce  b e lo n g e d  to  th e F re n c h , b u t  novr b e lo n g s  to th e E ^ g lisn .

C  ROS 5*w o R  DS ( o f  c q u a l le n g th ) : j .  T r a n q u illlty ,  2. C u stc m a ry .
3. A  ch u rch -o fficer. 4. T ie d  to g e th e r . 5 . A s h c s .  6. A  b ev era g e .

WILLIE H, K,

A X  A  ( i  i<  A .n  W  A T I C  A L  S P E L l i l N  G - L E 8 S 0 N .
I n  c a c h  o f  these e x a m p les , th e  p ro b icm  ¡s co arra n g u  th e  g ro u p ed  

le tte rs  so  th a t  t h e y  w ill form  a  w o rd  a g r e e ín g  w ith  th e a c co m p a n y- 
i n g  d e fin í tiun.

: .  H ia a c c n n o n ii.— L o u d  lau gh ter.
3. R o n n a n iiid e c tu — R eso lu tion ,
3. C a j oifusiinct, •— V in d ic a tio n .
4- U to o e p n n a ss .— V o lu n ia ry .
5 . L aeertcsírr.— P erla Ín Ín g  lo  th e  earth . 
o. T sm ccn n ü po m .— D c liv c r a n c c . ic t h k i»

D O U B L E  A C U O S T I C .

M v  prim al? a n d  fin á is  form  th e n a m e o f  a  fam o u s m u sic ia n , n o w  
liv in g , w h o  w a s bo rn  th e tw e n iy -se c o n d  o f  O cto b e r.

C r o s s * w o r d s :  i , A  fc s t iv c  cc ic b ra tio n . 2, A  Jew Lsh títie  o f  
resp ect. 3 . A  co llectio n  o f  inaps. 4. A  c i ty  io  M lssiss lp p i, 5. A n  
en th  u sías t. j .  y . ht.

O R O S S - W O l t D  E N K J M A .

M v  first in  ev e rg re e n , n o t in  a s h  ;
M y  se c o n d  in  m o n e y , b u t  n o t  in  ca .sh :
M y  th ird  is  In eid er, b u t  n o t ín  b o x :
M y  fo u rth  is  in  ro seb u d , b u t  n o t  In p h lo x ;
M y  fiíth  is  in  sn o w -d ro p , h u í n o t  ín  n ie :
M y  s ix th  is  in  o rch íd , b u t  n o t ín  y e w ;
M y  se ve n  th  in  n o s e ^ y ,  s w e e t  to  m e,
A a d  a  p o e t ’ s  ñ a m e in  m y  w h o le  y o u  w ill  see.

B V E K S L ü  S IM PSO N.

M E T A M  <) R P H  í )  ISE  S .

T h e  problem  le to  c h a n c e  o n e  g iv e n  w o rd  to  a n o th e r  g iv e n  w o rd, 
b y  a i te n n g  o n e  le tte r  a t  a  tim e, e a c h  a ltera tio n  m a k in g  a  n e w  w o rd , 
th e  n u m b er  o f  le tters  b c in g  a lw a y s  th e sa m e , a n d  th e  le tte rs  rem ain* 
in g  a J w a y s  in  th e  sa m e order. S o m etim e s th e  m etam o rp h o sis  m ay  
b e  m a d e  ín  a s  m an y  in o v es  a s  tb c re  are  le tters  In e a c h  g iv e n  w o rd, 
b u t  in  o th e r  instan ce s  m o re  m o v cs  a r e  re.qulred.

E x a m p l e :  C h a n g e  l a m p  to  p i r e ,  In  fo u r  m o v e s . A n s w e r ,
L A M E , P A M E , F A R B , P IR E ,

1, C h a n g e  f a i r  to  f i h 'L ,  Ín th ree  m o v es. 2, C h a n g e  j u t b  to 
siLH, in  f iv e  m oves. 3. C h a n g e  p i.o im  to  b r e a d ,  In s i x  m ove«.

C h a n g e  w e t  10 d r y ,  In fiv e  m o v es, s -  C h a n g e  c a r d s  to  w h i s t ,  
m  ten  m o v es. 6. C h a n g e  h a i r  to  w in s ,  ín  e ig h t  m o v es. * e s o r .
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P R O V B K B  I t E B r s ^ T h e  a n s w e r  10 ih e  a c c o m p a n y in g  le b u s  ¡s a  p ro v e rb  d e scrib ín g  

ch e fá ce  w h ic h  w íll  o v e i ia k c  th e  h e ad stro n g .

C U B E .

F s o M  1 to 2, a  f lo o d : from  2 to  6. to  m ak e m o re  b e lo v e d ; from  5 
to  6, a  r f i c e r  ¡ from  i  to 5 , a  p h y s ic ia n ; fro m  3 lo  4, a  c h u rc h  festi­
v a l  ; from  4 to  8, 10 reJease fro m  c a p t i v i t y ; from  7 lo  8, a n y  ch u rch  
m u sic  a d a p te d  co p aasage»  o f  S c r ip W rc ; from  3  to 7 , a  p u z z le : from 
I to  3, a  c u p o la ;  from  2 to  4, a  p ilc h e r :  from  5 lo  7 , a  S o u th  A m e ri­
c a n  b ird , sim ilar  Co che o sc rích ; from  6  to 8 , an  ap artm enc. al

1 1 0  l * R - G L A S S .

C e n t r a l s  (re a d in g  d o w n w a r d ) : O n c  o f  th e  U n ite d  S lates.
A c r o s s : i .  B o a srfu l o r  th re a te n in g  b eh a v io r. 2. A n  a r t ic le  o f  

food- 3. A n g e r , 4. O n c  th o u sa n d . 5 . A  b u lk y  p ie c e  o f  tunber.
6. A  ca p ric e . 7 . T o  fo rc b o d e. c l a r a  j .  c .

HALr-SQIiARK,

A cR D S S : X. R e b t in g  to  a  g a rr iso n . 2, R e fre s h ín g , 3, E lu d ín g .
4. O o e s  s id cw ise . 5. O v e r g r o w n  w iih  iv y .  6. S tu n s  w ith  notsc.
7. T h re e -fü u tth s  o f  a  w o rd  m e a n in g  m o n acch . 8. T w o * fifth s  o f  a 
w o rd  m e a n in g  u im ble. 9. A  Ictcer. a l c i u i a d e s .  ’

E A S Y  J > O I B L E  D I A G O N A L .

A  m ea su re. D ía g o n a ls , froiñ  le ft  te  r ig h t ,  a n d  from  r ig h t  to l e ^  
g iv e  th e  in itia ls  o f  tw o  íllu strio u s p o ets  w h o  d ied  rec en tiy .

>IEIJ£N R , D.

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  T H E  S E P T E M B E R  N U M B E R .

G e r m á n  C o u s i k s . 1 .  E i :  I . 2. F e b d : fin d . 3. L o h n ;  lone.
4. N o ih ;  n o te . s« B Í ld ;  bu ild . 6. L íe d ;  le a d . 7. M e h I : m ail.
8. B a u e r ;  b o w cr. 9. R u h m ; ro o m . 10. B r e it ;  b r ig h t

P r. A h ,  so o u  on fie ld  a n d  hill
T h e  w in d  s h a ll w h is t ie  ch ill,

A n d  p a tr ia rch  s w a llo w s  c a li  th e ir  f lo ck s  to g e th e r  
T o  f ly  from  fro st a n d  sn o w ,
A n d  .seek for lan d s w h e re  b lo w  

T h e  fairer b lo sso m s o f  a  b a lm ie r  w eath er.
— “  Sá íltí/ iher,"  b y  G e o r g e  A x n o ld .

T w o  W oB D -squ A K R S. I . X. W h íc h . 2. H y d r a . 3. Id ler. 4.
C re e p . 5 . H a r p y . I I .  i -  R o y a l .  a. O m e g a . 3. Y e a iD . 4. A g re e .
5 . l ^ n e s ,  C r o s s -w o r d  E n i g m a . F la g .

S i*. A k d r e w ' s  C r o s s  o f  D i a m o n d s . U p p e r  L e fi-h a n d  D ia m o n d :
t E .  2. S a p . 3. E a g ic .  4. P ly .  5. E .  U p p e r  R ig h t-h a n d  D ia ­
m o n d : 1 . E .  2. A rm . 3. E rro r. 4. M o w , 5 . R .  C e n cra l D ia ­
m o n d : I  E . 2. Y a m . 3. E a g e r . 4. M e t. 5 . R .  L o w e r  L e fi-
h a o d  D ia m o n d : x. E . 2. A Íin . 3- E id e r . 4 . M e n . 5. R .  L o w e r  
R ig h t-h a n d  D ia m o n d : i .  R -  2 . T o p . 3. R o m á n , 4, P a n . 5 . N .

A n s w e r s  t o  a l l  o f  t h e  P u z z l e s  in  t h e  A u g u s t  N u m b r r  w e re  re c e iv e d , b efo re  A u g u s t  s o , from  G u y  F a u c i t — J o h n  P y n c —  
T w o  S u b scrib crs  —  J o h n  C .  a n d  W illia m  M o s c s  — J . G . K , —  K ffie  H anta.

A n s w e r s  t o  P u z z l e s  in  t h e  A u g u s t  N uM nK R  w e re  re c e iv e d , b efo re  A u g u s t  ao , from  M stu de J .  L a w r c o c e , 10  — E liz a b c ih , 6 —
F r e d  L .  R h o d e s , 3  — M a m m a  a n d  I , 3 — " P e w e e ,”  5  — A m ia  J ,  D a v iso n , 2  —  M a b e l T h o m p so n , 5 — " T h e  D . 's , "  6  — R t u h  a n d  S am
C a m p , 3 — A lb e r t  L .  T a y lo r ,  6— S c ra p , t r  —  F re d e ric a  a n d  A n d r c w  D n v is , 12 — " J i n k s  a n d  P o p s ,”  o — M a r y  C .  B u rn a m , 4 — V e r a ,8 * -  
T h e o d o rc  H .  P is e r , 1  — J . S . T e n n a m , xa — “ E d . U - C a t ió n ,"  8 — " W e  F o u r ,”  5 — E ffic  K .  T a lb o y s , j o  — R . W . a n d  L . F . ,  2 — ía n n ie  
L .T u n Í s ,  X —  H e le n  W . M erria m , 3 — L a u r a  W o o d w a r d a n d  M a u d e  A ls to n , 5  — A u lln o , 6  — N c llle  C a ld w e ll , 5  — P ro fc sso r  a n d  **  
F lo re n ce  G .  L a ñ e , 2  — M in n ie  B .  M u r r a y , 12  — P a lic n c e , 7 —  '* S a ir e y  G a m p  a n d  R e is y  P r ig ,”  7 — "  B ro o k h o u s e  F a rm , i x  — H a lh c  
O n d le y , 9  —  H e le n 's  M a m m a , 10 — L o u ise  d ü m a n , 6  — C la ra  a n d  h e r  A ú n e s , xo  — T h r e e  R o b in s  7 —  E m m a  D .  A n d re w s  a n d  H e le n  b. 
W o o d w o r lh , 4  — G e rtru d e  L a n s in g  a n d  J u l ia  W a lla c e , 8 — A m y  E llio lt , E d ilh  a n d  R .  T o w n & en d  M c K e e v c r ,  8 — S ara , L l iz a ,  a n d  A n n e  
D la k e , 11  —  H essie C .  R o g e r s ,  5 — C la r a  J .  C h ild , 1 1 — D a í s y  W . B is la n d , x —  V in  a n d  H c i ir y ,  S  — S a d ic  L .  R h o d e s , 2.

B e h e a d i n g s  a n d  F i n a l  A d d i t i o n s -  1 .  H a ré , a rc a , rca r , ca ra . 
A m o . I I .  S p a r , p a re , a re a , rea m , eam e.

CoMOiNATiON P u z z l e .  R e a d ín g  acros.5. x. A d r ia .  2. In an e. 
3. N ig e r ,  4. S le e p . 5. E a sel.

D o u n L E  Á C R O S T ic . P rim á is , L a l l a ; f in á is, R o o k h . C ro ss-w o rd s: 
1. L u c i fe R . 3. A l le g r O . 3. L im b O . 4. L a r K .  5 . A r c H .

iLLtiSTRATED  H ouR -G LA SS P u zzL B . C cn tra l» , A rc h e ry . C ro s5- 
w o r d s :  i ,  P a r A s o l.  2. B iR d s . 3. I C e . 4. H .  s* W E b .  6. D a R is .  
7. B lc Y c Ie .

N uM E R iC A L E n i g m a .  A  w ise  so n  m a k e th  a  g la d  f a th e r ;  b u t  a  
fo o lish  m an  d c s p is c ih  h is  m o th er.— P ro v e rb s , c h a p , x v . ,  v e r s e  20- 

D i a m o n d .  X. L . 2. C u p . 3. C o c o a . 4. L u c e rñ e . 5. P o rg y , 
6 . A n y .  7, E . — P r o g r e s s i v e  E n i g m a .  O p erated .

I l l u s t k a t b d  P t tz z i .e s  in  t h e  H b a d - p i e c e .  M o n o g ra m  R e b u s . 
S ep tem b er, S -u cc ea s  E -x c itc s  P -c rsc v e ra n c e . T - h c  E -n crg e tic  
M -a y  B -e c o m e  E -xccIIcn t R -e b u s -so lv c rs . K n ife  T r ic k . S c c  h ead - 
p ic c e  fo r  chis m onth.

R h o m d o id .  A c r o s s :
5, E m m e t (R o b crt) .

X. S ila s . 3. S ails , 3. P r a ie . 4« S ic a m .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid




