
I N D I A N  S U M M E R .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



l í l í . i

' Ü V \

ST. NICHO
A N

I l l u s t r a t e d  M a g a z i n e

F o r  Y o u n g  F o l k s .

C Ü H D U C T E D  m '

M A R Y  M A P E S  D O D G E

V O L U M E  X.

PA R T  1. ,  N OVEM BER, 1 8 8 2 , TO M AY, 1883.

THE C E N T U R Y  CO. N E W  Y OR K .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



■

C o p y r ig h t .  18 8 3 , b y  1 - h e  C e n t u r y  C o .

í .

P r e s s  o f  T h e o .  L .  D e  V i n n e  &  C o .  
N e w - Y o r k .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



-tS S e  ^
e s ’

ST. NICHOLAS:

V O L U M E  X.

P A R T  1.

S i x  M o n t h s — N o v e m b e r , 1882. t o  M a y , i

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



Ayuntamiento de Madrid



CO N TEiN TS O F  P A R T  L, V O L U M E X .

il

l ’A G B .

A cciD E N T  IN H i g h  L i f e ,  A n  V e r se s . ( lU u stra te d  b y  R .  B .  B ir c h )   E le a n a r  A . H t m t e r ..................  128
A nvRN TU RF.s OF A T a m e  C r o w . P ío tu re , dvaw n b y  D e C o s t S m i t h .................. ........................................................................  412
A g a s s iz  A s s o c i a t i o n .  T h e  ( lU u s t r a te d ) ..................................................................................H a r ía n  H . B a l la r d  ................ 77

2 3 7 .3 1 7 .  397. 477
A l b a t r o s s .  T h e  P o e m . ( lU u s t r a te d ) ......................................................................................... C elia  T lia x U r ..................................  2 7 9
“  A  L i t t l e  G i r l  A s k e d  S o m e  K i t t e n s  t o  T e a . ”  J in g le .  ( lU u stra te d  b y  th e

A u t h o r ) ............................................................................................................................................................J .  G. F r a n c i s ................................ 91
A l l  TH E P lu m s . ( lU u stra te d  b y  W . T .  S m e d le y ) .........................................................  S op h ie  Savett..................................  3 4
A l o n e  IN R o m e . (T llu stra te d  b y  W a lte r  F e n n ) ....................................................................I.u creU a P .  H a l e ........................  4 5 7
A l p h a b e t  o f  C h i l d r e n .  A lt J in g le s .  ( lU u stra te d  b y  R ,  B .  B i r c h ) .................. I s a b e l  F r a n c és  B e lla w s   112
“ A n  A r t i z  I I  B e . ”  J in g le .  ( lU u stra te d  b y  B o z ) ............................................................M . J .  S ................................................ 135
“  A n d  E v e r y w h e r e  T h a t  M a r y  W e n t . ”  P ic tu re , draw n b y  M . L .  D . W a l s o n .......................................................... 384
A n  O b j e c t  o f  I n t e r e s t . P ic tu re , d raw n  b y  E lis e  B o h m ...............................................................................................................  4 3 0
A n y  T r a i n ............................................................  ..............................................................................................S a m h  W in ter  K e l l o g g . . . . .  381
A S T  AND A r t i s t s .  S to r ie s  o f  ( lU u s t r a te d ) .............................................................................C la ra  E r s k in e  C lem en t   268
A p r i l  D a y . A n  P ic tu re , d raw n  b y  O tto  S t a r k ............................................................................................................................................ 4 5 6
B a l e a d  o f  B r a v e r y .  A  V e r s e s  .......................................  ...............................................M alco lm  D o n g la s ............................2 2 9
B a n i s h e d  ICiNO. T h e  ( lU u stra te d  b y  E .  B .  B e n s e l l ) ...................................................' . .F r a n k  R . S /o cé lo n .......................  118
B e a ü t i f u l  L a d y .  T h e  P o e m ............................................................................................................H e n r y  R ip ley  D o r r ....................... 4 2 3
B e n  B r u i n .  V e r se s . ( lU u stra te d  b y  W . L .  S h e p p a r d ) .......................... ......................... L u c y  L a r c o m .....................   328
B o b ’s  W o N D K R ru L  BICVCLE. V e r s e s . ( lU u s tra te d  b y  L .  H o p ld n s ) ...................... E .  J .  'W k ee le r ............................... 4 2 4
B o y  !N  t k f .  W h i t e  1- Io u s e . A  (lU u s tra te d  fro m  p h o to g ra p h s) ..........................K o a h  B r o o k s ...................................  57
B r a v e  C h í n e s e  B a b y .  A  ( lU u stra te d  by  H . S a n d h a m )................................................ H . H .  ....................................................4 0 6
B r o k h n  P i t c h e e .  T h e  ( lU u s t r a te d )  ..............................................................................M rs. J .  ¡V. D a v i s ....................  3 2 3
B r o w n i e s ’ F e a s t .  T h e  V e r s e s . ( lU u stra te d  b y  th e  A u th o r ) ..................................P a lm e r  C ox  .....................................  3 6 8
B r o w n i e s ’ R iD F.. T h e  V e r se s . ( lU u s tra te d  b y  th e  A u t h o r )  .....................P a lm e r  C o x . : ................................. 263
B u t t o k s ............................................................ .....................................................................................................  M ary  N . P resco lt ........................  4 6 9
C a t  a n d  T H E M o u s e . P ic tu r e s , d ra w n  b y  P a lm e r  C o x .......................................................................................................................  5 6
C h a n g in g  a  F a c e .  ( l i l u s t r a t c c l ) ................................................................................................... A . A . Í V . ..........................................  9 4
C h ín e s e  N e w  Y e a r ' s  D a y  in  S a n t a  B a r b a r a .  ( lU u stra te d  by  H , S a n d h a m ) . H . ............................................. 201
C h i v a l r i e .  P o e m . (lU u stra te d  b y  M is s  C. A . N o r th a m )................................................W ilb u r  L a r r e m o re ........................  2 5 6
C h r i s t m a s  D a y . P o e m , ( lU u stra te d ) .....................................................................................  N o ra  P e r r y . . ................................ 9 2
C h r i s t m a s  F a i r i e s .  T h e  ............................... ' ............................................ ....................................... M . E .  K . ........................................  82
C h r is t m a s  M o o n . P o e m  .................................................................................................................... S'. //  S '  .................................  2 0 6

COASTING ON L a k e  W in n ip f .o .  ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  H . F .  F a r n y ) ................................ E d m u n d  A . S t r a th e r s   102
CONFUSION. V e r s e s . ( I l lu s tra te d  b y  R o s e  M ü l l e r ) .............................................................M . M . D ...................................   109
D ic k ,  T H E  D r a u g i i t s m a n .  J in g le .  ( I l lu s t r a te d  b y  th e A u th o r ) ..............................L . H o p k in s .......................................  2 2 4
D is c o v e r y  OF TH E M a m m o t h . T h e  ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  Ja m e s  C . B e a rd , fro m  ,

a  p h o to g ra p h ) ........................................................................................................................................ '

D o r i s  L e e ’s  F e a t h e r  F a n  ................................................................................................ ................. F r a n k  H  C on verse ....................  2 7 6

C. F .  H o ld er .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



M ar)' L .  B o lle s  B r a n c h   349
H o p k m s ) ................................................................... C u r t í s . . . .

.L .  D . B m v s fe r .............

DOROTHY’S S p IN N IKG -W H EEI. ............................................
D oüC .H TY D U E LISI'. A  • J in g le .  ( I l lu s t r a te d  h y  L

D rO P  AND TH E C U )ü D . 'n ie  P o e m ...............................................  A U tc M c y iu lt  . . .
E l iz a b e t h  B u t l e r .  ( I l l u s t r a t e d ) ......................................................................................
E m i l V .  ( I l l u s t r a t e d  b y t h e A u t h o r ) . . .  , ...............................................................  '  s h e i l d s . . . .

F a IR V  W iSH E S, N o w a ü a Y S , ( I l lu s tra te d  b y A .  B .  F r o s t ) .......................  5 .  B rooks
F aLSF. S i r  S a n t a  C l AUS. 'H ie  C h ris tm a s  M asq u e

23
447
185
362
166

65
B tephen  S m i t h .............................  ^3

F ^ ™ F É ; t h ^ G o e d .  S t o r y o f t b e  ( D l « . . r « c < .  b y  R .  B .  ..................................

173 . 253 . 333

F . « »  D . ™ -  _ A  ‘ y  »■

an d  o tlie rs )

Ü R A N D M A M M a ’ S  P e a r l S . ( I l l u s t r a t e d ) ......................................................................   j . ) ia x t e r .343
G re tC H E N - P o e m . ( I l lu s t r a t e d ) ............................................................................................ fC a th a r in e  R .  M c D m a e ll . . .  ■ 29

F Iap p Y  T h o U G K T . a ............................................  • _ ■ ' ■ ■ K a t h a r in e  K a m e r o n ................  180
H e t TY’S  L E T T E R . ( I l lu s t r a te d  b y  J e s s i e  M c D e r m o tt)  .    ...............................................  .............
H .S  S K V E N T IE T H  C H R IS T M A S . P ic tu re , drarvn b y  O , F .  B a rn e s  . . .  . . .  • •   ,g

H o T E Í .  P o e m .........................................................................  K a t h a r in e  R . M c D m a e l l . . .  163
T.Tn\v T H E D o c t o r  w a s  P a id  ......................................................................  , .  ,
« I  K N O S V  I  HAVE L o s t  MY T r a i n . ”  J in g le .  (IH u stra te d  b y  L .  H o p k m s ,  ̂^    55

a fte r clesign  b y  A u th o r ) .................. ................................................................................................  D e  Cost S m i lh .......................................39°

I n d í a n G a m e .  A N e w  ..................................... , .  . .  J o ' ,g u in  M it le r ...................................248
l «  TH F L a ND OF C l o u DS. ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y j .  W . B o l le s ) ............................• • . .• v
"  I  O n c f .  S a W  T h r e e  F u n n Y  O lD  F eL LO W S.”  J in g le .  ( I l lu s t r a te d  b y  L .  > ^  l ía r r in g t o n .....................  303

H o p k in s , a fte r d e s ig n  b y  A u th o r)^  . ._ • • ............................ ..  B ess ie  H U I .........................................  3^4
iR O N iN C i SONO. V e r s e s . b y  M .  L .  D . W a ts o n )  . . . •. ■ ...................

L  N’T IT  ABOUT t i m e  TO G E T  OOT OF TH E W aY . 'yahnson...................  ryZ
JANÜARY AND JU N E . V e r s e s . ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  je s s i  ’  W illia m  E l l i o t  C r i f i s .............  109
JAPAN. T h e  W h a le  H u n te rs  o f  ( I l lu s tra tr o n s  fro m  Ja p a n e s e  p .c tu re s ) . . . . .  ..............

J.APANESE F u N N Y  A r t I S T .  A • • • ' '  ' , ' • g ir c h )  71>«M Damson   280
JER E M Y  B a r G E  AND T.M OTH V W a L L . J tn g le s . ( I l lu s t r a te d  b y  R .  B .  B .r c h )  J o p  ..............

JE R R Y . P o e m . (IlU tstra te d  b y  R o s .n a  E i n m e t )  ^ 24 , 2 8 0 , 3 0 3 , 3 2 7 , 455 , 46 i .  4 6 3

T Í . r v „ . ; .  ......
F .  B a r n e s ) ......................................................................................................   f f o l l i s  C. C la rk  . . . .

K aR SIN G  a n d  T H E  T lo E R . ( I l lu s t r a te d )  , ..................  O aésu u th  .

KlTTY-S P r a v e R S .  V e r s e s . ' H  F  p i r n V l .............. . . .  .£ d m u ,u i  A . S tru lh ers
L A K E  W l N N n - E G .  C o a stin g  on  ( I l lu s tra te d  .............  ...........M ilte r ....................................
L a n d  o t '  C l o ü d s .  I n t b e  ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  J .  W . B o lle ^ ) .  ............................. j  P  r~

I.EARN ED L a WYER.

L lT T l-E  B e p PO .............
D I T T I .E  M IS S IO N A R Y .

L o u l s ’s  L I T T L E  J O K E .................................................................. ............................ .................. _■ ■ ■
M a M M a ’ S  L i t t I -E  H o U S E M A ID . P ic tu re , drau-n b y  P .  C lin to n  P e te rs  . . .  - .....................
M a m m O T U . T h e  D is co v e ry  o f  th e  ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  Ja m e s  C . B e a rd , fro m  a  / ^

2 0 8
2 3 0

339
102
248

A  J in g le .  ( I l lu s t r a te d  b y  R .  B .  B i r c h ) .............

T h e  P o e m . ( I l lu s t r a te d  b y  R o s ín a  E m m e t)

, J .  E .  N n a k ir k .............................. 327
. ,  . .  Malcolm Douglas....................

Charles l!. Crandall.............
. ..Katharine R . McDowell. . . .

127
296
4 0 4
212

 P oem .' ■ (E n g r o s s e d  an d  illu s tra te d  by  A . B r e n n a n )  E v a  L  O gden .
M a r y  a n d  h e r  G a r d e n . C la ra  E r s k in e  C lem en t .

M lS S IO N  O F  M a b e l ’ s  VALF-NTINE. T h e  ( I l lu s t r a te d  b y  R o s e  M u l le r ) ..................

M R S . PETEK K IN  F a IN T S  ON TH E G r e a t  P y r a m i d . . .   ^  A n d e r s o n . .
M y  V a l E N T IN E . V e r se s . ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  th e  A u t h o r ,   ^  ^  S )dvester

r  r j ’ H
N e w  W i n t e r  S p o r t .  A ( I llu s tra te d  b y  V .  T a b e r )

96
271

2 9 3
3 65
2 5 2

94

B o y e s e n ................  3^
 201l - U l l l .  r v  (^A»*UaA»44V w «  . . J  . . .  -  ,  , T  J L  \ Z T  T T

N E W  Y EA R ’s  D A Y IN S a n t a  B a RBAKA. C h ín e s e  ( I l lu s tra te d  b y  ^  ^  380
N IGHTM ARE OF T H E B o Y  WKO T e a SED TH E A n im a i .s . T h e  P .c tm e ,  d .a w n  oy u

í
i
•1

!
'

I

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



II

I !

>

íi

ii

O l d  M o r d e c a i ’ s  C o c k e r e I -  ( I l lu s t r a te d  b y  F .  T .  M e r r i l l ) .......................................Sm -geni F l iu t ...................................  19
O l d  R o m á n . L i b r a r y .  A n  ( I l lu s tra te d  b y  F .  H . L u n g r e n ) .........................................C. L .  G. S a lle s ............................... 30
P a p e r  B o a T .  A  ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  th e  A u th o r )  ...................................................................  D e  C osí S rn ith ................................ 4 6 4
PeT E R K IN  F a i n t S  ON TH E G rE A T  PyRA M ID . M r s .............................................................. L u c n t la  P .  H a l e ............................365
P i c t u r e s  ........................................................................................................... 12 , 3 3 . 5 6 . ' 44 . '6 5 .  '8 o ,  194 , 2 1 2 , 2 4 7 , 3 1 1 , 3 8 0 , 3 8 4 , 4 1 2
POOR K a t i e ........................................................................................................................................................ M a r y  W ag er  F i s h e r .................... 430
P r i NCESS W ITH  T H E ü tA S S  H e a r t . T h e  ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  M a rie  W ie g m a n n .)

T ra n s la te d  b y ..............................................................................................................................................  A n n a  E ic h b e r g .................................4 2 7
P r i s c i lL A  P r u e ’s  ÜM BRELLA..............................................................................................................G eorge A d d o ru s ............................... 2 6 6
P u c K ’S P r a n k S .  a  P l a y ..............................................................................................................M a r y  C oivden C la rk e   297
P u p s . P ic tu re . (A fte r  a  p a in tin g  b y  J .  G . B r o w ii) ....................................................................................................................................  33
P u s s Y  W lLL O W . V e r s e s . ( I l lu s tr a te d  by  W iU ie lm in a  G ra n t)  .............................. . . E l l a  G a ix in e r ...............................  275
Q u e e n 's  G i r r .  T h e  P o em . ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  G . F .  B a r n e s )  .......................................R ose  H artxoick  T /iorpe   24

Q uEEN  WHO COULÜ N’T  BAKE GiN.CERBREAD, AND TH E K lN G  WHü COU^D 1.
n ’t  PLAY ON TH E T r o m b o n e . T h e  ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  M a r ie  W ie g m a n n .)  >
T ra n s la te d  b y .............................................................................................................................   . . j  A n n a  E i e h l c r g .............................  360

Q tiE E R  V aL éN IT K E . A .................................................... ...........................................................................l o fh i e  S voett .........................  243
Q u E R Y . A  J in g le .  ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  th e  A u th o r ) .....................................................................K a t e  B .  S e a r s ........................  4 5 5
Q ü E ST . T h e  P o e m . (E iig ro s s e d  an d  illu s tra ted  by  A . B r e n n a n ) .......................... E v a  L .  O dgen. ..........................  4 0
R h y m e  f o r  B o y .  A  V e rse . ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  th e  A u th o r ) ..................................................L i l i a n  C o g g e s h a l l ......................  461
R h y M E  OF TH E W e e k .  A  J in g le .  ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  R .  B - B i r c h ) ............................W illia m  W ye S m iíA   352
R o m a n  L i b r a k y .  .-An O ld  ( I l lu s tra te d  by  F .  H . L u n g r e n ) ......................................... C. L .  G. S c a l e s ...........................  3 0
R o m á n  SUNDAY-ScHOOL. A  P ic tu re , fro m  th e  p a in tin g  b y  E liz a b e tli T h o m p s o n ..............................................................  311

R u B Z N S. P e te r  P a u l ( lU u stra te d ) ...............................................................................................  C lara  E r s k in e  C lem en t. . . .  271
S.AD D is a p p o i n t m e n t .  a  V e r s e s .....................................................................................................K a l e  K e l lo g g ..........................  151
S aD  L i t t l e  P r i n c e .  T h e  ( I l lu s tra te d  b y  R .  B .  B ir c h )  .............................................. E d g a r  F a i a c e t t .....................  438
S a n t a  C l a u s  M u s t  I í a v e  M a d e  a  M i s t a r e . P ic tu re , draw n b y  A d d ie L e d y a r d .................................................... 165

S h a d o w  P i c t u r e s  a n d  S i l H o u e t t e s .  ( I l lu s t r a te d ) ......................................................J o e t  S t a c y ....................................385
S h e  D o e s  n ’t  S e e m  t o  K n o w  t h a t  S h e  ’s  M e . P ic tu re , draw n by  M r s . M ary  W y m a n  W a lla c e   12
S i l k - C u l t u r e  f o r  B o Y S  a n d  G i r l s .  ( I l lu s t r a te d ) ...........................................................L .  C ap sa d e ll . ..........................  225
“  SiN G , SIN G  ! WHaT  SHAI-L w e  S i n g  ? ”  P ic tu re , d raw n  b y  J -  G . F r a n c is .......................................................................... 4 0 3
S n o w .F L a K E  C h i n a .  ( I l l u s t r a t e d ) ................................................................................................... M rs. J u l i a  P .  B a l l a r d   206
“ S o u L , .S o u i ,  FOR A S o ü l - C a K E ! ”  (I l lu s tra te d  b y  R .  B lu m ) .................................. J .  L .  W . ........................................ 93
S p i i in x .  T h e  V e r se s . ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  R .  B .  B ir c h ) .......................................................... A n n a  S . R e e d . ...................... 333
S t o r i e s  o f  A r t  a n d  A r t i s t s .  ( I l lu s t r a te d ) ..........................................................................C la ra  E r s k in e  C lem en t .... 2 6 8
S t o r y  o f  M r s .  P o l l y  A n n  B u n c e ’s  B e s t  C ap . T h e ................................................ A . G. P ly m p to n ...................  4 3 6
S t o r y  o f  TH E F iE L D  OF TH E C l o t h  o f  G o l d . T h e  ( I l lu s tra te d  b y  R .  B .

B ir c h  an d  o th e r s ) ...................................................................................... ..............................................  E -  E . B ro ok s ......................... 136

' 73. 2 5 3 . 333
S t o r y  o f  V T te a u . T h e  ( I l lu s tra te d  b y  R .  B .  B i r c h ) .....................................................F r a n k  R . S íockton ..............  I

8 4 , 2 1 2 , 2 S 4 , 3 7 1 , 4 1 2

SUMMONS. T h e  P o e r a ..............................................................................................................................A v is  G r e y ................................ 403
T a l e  o f  t h e  SupPOSING F a m ii .y . T h e .......................................................................................E lu a b e t h  C u m in gs ...........................2 8 0
T h a t  S l y  Oi-D W o o d c h u c k ................................................................................................................. W illia m  O. S ío d i la r d   3 3 0
T h o m p s o n . E líz a b e th  ( I l lu s t r a te d ) ................................................................................................... s4 h e e  M ey n e lt ..................................  185
T im e s  a n d  S e a s o n s .  P o e m ...................................................................................................................W . J . L in t o n ................................... 10
T in k h a m  B r o t h p .R f ’ T id e - M i l L -  T h e  ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  J .  H . C o c k s ) .................. J .  T . T r o w b r id g e ............... 4 8

129 , 194 . 2 5 7 , 3 5 2 ,4 4 9

T o -d a y  m y  D o l l  i s  O n e  Y e a r  O l d . J i n g l e ............................................................................................................................................. 205
“  ToRPED O ES —  D o n ’t  ANCHOR ! ”  ( I l lu s t r a te d  b y  J .  B .  W o o d w ard , fro m  in-

stan tan eo u s p h o to g ra p h s ) ...................................................................................................................C harles  B a r n a i -d . ........................... 12
T o w n  W lTH  a  S a i n t .  A .........................................................................................................................C h ar les  B a n t a r d . ..........................  338
T w o  S iD E S  OF A L.AUGH. V e r s e s . ( I l lu s tra te d  b y  th e  A u th o r ) ................................ //. W in throp  P e ir c e .....................  381
V a l e n t i n e .  a  Q u e e r ................................................................................................................................. S op h ie  S s v e t t .....................................243
V a u í n t i n e .  M y  V e r se s . ( I l lu s tra te d  b y  th e A u t h o r ) .................................................. J .  M . A n d e rs o n .............................  2 5 2
V a l e n t t n e .  T h e  M iss io n  o f  M a b e l’s  ( I l lu s tr a te d  b y  R o s e  M iille r ) ........................A n n a  N o r tk   .............................. 293
V a n  E y c k .  H u b e rt....................................................................................................................................... C la ra  E r s k in e  C lem en t ..............  2 6 8

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



r A C E .

V a n  E v c k .  ..................................................................................................................................................
V iT E A U . T h e  S to ry  o f (lllu strated  b y  R . B . B ir c h )  P ra n k  R ...Stockton..................  I

84, 212, 284, 371, 412
109

247
180

W h a l e - H u n t e k s  o f  J a p a n .  T h e  ( I l lu s t r a t io n s  fro m  Ja p a n e s e  p ic tu r e s )  W üU am  E lU o t  Griffis.

W m e n  M a m m a  w a s  a  L i t t l e  G i r l . P ic tu re , d raw n  b y  W . T .  P e t e r s .........................................................................
W h e n  S a n t a  C l a u s  w a s  Y o ü n g .  P ic tu r e , d raw n  b y  D .  C lin to n  P e te r s  .......................................................
W h e r e  W a s  V i l l i e r s  ? ( l l lu s tr a te d  b y  W . H . O v e re n d )..................................................A r c h ib a ld  F o rb es .............................. 344
W h i t e  H o u s e .  a  B o y  in  th e  ( l l lu s tr a t e d  fro m  p h o to g ta p h s ) ..............   B r o o k s ....................................  57
W h o o p . e e !  H o w  i  E rIG H T E N E D  t h e  B e a r s .  ( l l lu s tr a t e d  b y  th e  A u th o r ) . .£■. W . K t m b l e ............................4 6 2
W i n t e r S o n g .  a   ............................................................................................................................... .... H a r lU y   .................  8 l
WOODCHÜCIC. T h atS ly O ld .  ........................................................................................... ...... O. S t o á á a r d  3 3 0
W o r k  a n d  P l a y  p o r  Y o u n g  F o l k .  ( l l l u s t r a t e d ) .......................................................................................^^5. 3° 4 . 3 5- 39° i  4  4

S ilk -C u ltu re  fo r B o y s  an d  G i r l s ....................................................................................................... C ap stu le ll ...............................  225
A New Winter Sport ........................................................................................................... H ja lm a r  H . B o y e s ^ i .................  3 0 4

Shadow Pictures and Silbouettes..............................................................................................................................   3 5
 ................................................................................................................................D e  C oR  SrnU h ....................................39°

 ................................................................................................................................................................................    4 6 4

W r o n g  C o a t .  T h e ........................................................................................................................................R o s e  T e n y  C ocke ....................... 3^4

D E P A R T M E N T S .

Ta c k -i n -t h e -P u l p it  ( lllu stra te d ). . - .  „  .
l u t r o d u c t i o n - A  Y o u n g  S o d e t y - F o r c e d  to M o v e - D i v i n g  at the F la s h — “ F o r  the Inqm sitivc — A  
T a lk in g  C an ary — A n o th er A n sw er — A n im al-F low ers (illustrated), 74 ; Introducüon— H o w  Tim es 

*  H ave C h a n g e d ' —  M o re A b o u t the D u r i o n - D o  A n sw er this F e llo w  (illu stra ted )— T h e  Jabberw ocky, 
IC4- I n t r o d u c t io n - “ D ow n  in the D oldrum s W h ich  w as R ig h t (illustrated) ? — T h e  E m ú  at H om e, 
234Í Introduction  — B o m b a s t - T h e  R abbit Identifted— W alk in g  U n d er W ater —  “  O íd  W ild e y  ”  — A  F ro g

D u el (illu stra ted )— T h e  “ J a b b e r w o c k y ”  once m ore, 3 14 ; Introduction —  A  Self-w inding C lo c k — A  
Sporting H a r e - T h e  Stinging-tree -  “ P retty  is as P retty  D oes ” — A nother F e llo w  w ho W ants to be 
A n sw ered  (illustrated) - T w o  Y ou thfu l Com positions —  A  M arcli Custom  in W ales, 394; Introduction —  
M oths and F a llin g  W a te r —  Jack ’s L ittle  P arable —  T h a t O o u d y  S atu rd ay— A  G irl w ho never saw  a Snow- 

I ja ll T h e  D eáco n ’s L etter —  T h e  W asp ’s G ym nastics —  A  R em arkable L i ly  (illustrated), 470.

F o B  V e r y  L i t t l e  F o l k  ( l l lu s tr a te d ) .
T h e  S to ry  o f R ob, 73 — T h e  Snow -bird ’s Christm as T ree, 152 — T h e  S led  that W o n  the G olden A ir o w , 232 —  
Y ap , P u ss, and the S U p p er; “ O h, B irds that F ly  in the Sum m er,”  312 — T h e  G rateful D o g , 391 — M r. 

T u rkey-cock, 472.

P l a y s .
T h e F alse  S ir Santa C la u s .....................................................................................
P u ck ’s P r a n k s ;  or, G ood  for E v i l .................................................................................................................................  ^97

. £ .  S . Brooks .............................. 65

O u R  M u s ic  P a g e .  .
Christm as Carol. (R ev. M inot J . S a v a g e )  ffotuard M . D o w .....................  142.

T h e  L e t t e r - b o x  ( lllu stra te d ) .......................................................................... ......................................' 56. 236. 3 ' 6, 396. 474

T h e  RID D LE-BO X (Illu strated )................................................................................................................ ... 159. 239. 3i 9. 399. 479

F r o n t i s p i e c e s . . TI- T J
“  Indian Sum m er,”  &icing Title-page o f  V olum e —  “  O n  Christm as D a y  in  the M orm ng, 8 i — . H is  Lord-

• ship’s Bed-tim e,”  163 — “  M arg ery ’s Cham pion,”  2 4 1 — “ T h e  B roken  Pitcher,”  323 —  “ Cinderella,”  403.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



ST. NICHOLAS.

V O L . X . N O V E M B E R ,  1882. No.  I .

[Copyright, 1883, byTH® C É N T U R Y  CO.]

T H E  S T O R Y  O F  V I T E A U . *

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

C h a p t e r  1.

B y  the side o f a  sm all stream , w hich rajt through  
one o f the m ost picturcsque portions o f the prov- 
ince o f B urgundy, in F ra n c e , there sa t, on a  beau- 
tiful day in early  sum m er, two boys, who were 
brothers.

T h e y  had been  b aüiin g  in the stream , and now, 
having dressed, tliey were talking togeth er on the 
bank.

R aym ond, the eider, was about fourteen years 
oíd, and his brother Louis was som c eighteen  
m onths younger. In form  and feature, and in 
general disposition and ch aracter, they  were not 
unlike m an y  o f the boys o f our day, and y e t these 
two young fellows lived m ore than  six hundred  
years ago . T h ey  were dressed in simple tunics, 
one green , one brown, and w orc sh ort breeches, 
dark-colored stockings, and rath er clum sy shoes.

T h e  two brothers were very  busily engaged  in 
conversation, for they h ad  a  g reat deal to say to  
each  other, and not m u ch  tim e to say it in. On 
the n cxt day Louis was going aw ay from  hom o, to 
be gone a  long, long time.

R aym ond and Louis were the sons o f th e  Count- 
ess o f V iteau , whose ch ateau  stood on a  little 
em incnce ab ou t h alf a  m ilc away. T h eir father, 
the C ount of V iteau , had been one o f the most 
steadfast adherents and supporters o f th e  D uke of 
B urgundy, in his endeavors to m aintain  the inde- 
pendence o f his dukedom  against the claim s o f  
the F re n ch  crow n, and h ad  fallen in one o f the 
battles betw een the D uke’s followers and the arm y

of the R eg en t, Q ueen B lan chc, who, in those days, 
ruled F ra n ce  in the naine o f h er son, the young  
K in g , Louis I X . ,  afterward known as Louis the 
Ju st, o r St. Louis.

T h e  D uke’s forces had been defeated, Burgundy  
had been com pelled to  acknow ledge the suprem acy  
o f the F re n ch  crow n, and p eace reigned  in the 
kingdom .

T h e widowed Countess o f V iteau now found her- 
self the sote protector and guardián o f h er two 
boys. Fo rtu n ately , she had a  large estáte, but 
evcn this added to h er cares and responsibilities, 
and rendered h er less ablc to attend to w hat she 
had intended should b e  the aim  and business of 
h er life —  the educalion o f h er sons.

E du cation , in those days, did not m ean  w hat it 
does now. T h e m ajority of the peoplc, cven  of 
the upper classes, were not educated  a t  aU, some 
o f the lords and b aro n sb cin g  unablc to w rite their 
ñam es. Printing had not been invented ; all books 
were in m anuscript, and were scarce and valuable. 
M ost o f the learning, such as it was, had been, for a  
long tim e, confined to  the monks and p riests ; but, 
in the era  in which o u r two boys lived, people had  
begun to givc m ore attention to general education, 
and th crc  were schoois in som e o f the larg e  cities 
which w ere well attendcd , and w here the students 
o f th a t day were taugh t g ram m ar, logic, rhetoric, 
music, arithm etic, gcom etry , and astronom y, al- 
though their studies in m o sto f  these branchesw ere  
not carried  very far. T h e school o f Paris was one 
o f the m ost celebrated  o f these institutions.

T h e  Countess o f V iteau w as am on g the few ladies
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of the tim e who reaily cared  for an cducation beyond  
th at w hich included the sm all num bcr o f accom - 
plishm ents then considcred necessary to  persona 
o f h igh  position. W h e n  quite a  young wom an, 
she had learned all that th e  priests, one o r more 
o f w hom  generally lived in h er father’s house, 
could teach  her, and afterward, when h er sons 
were oíd cnough, she m ad c it h er personal business 
to attend to  their studies. Som e things she taught 
them  herself, and, for oth er b ran ches, she em - 
ployed such m en o f know led gc— alm ost always 
m em bers o f som e ord er o f the clerg>'— as could be 
obtained.

B u t now the tim e had arrived when the custom s 
of the day dem andcd th a t one o f h er sons, a t  
least, should leave h er to recejve an education of 
another sort, and h er younger boy was to  b e  sent 
aw ay to the castle of the C ount de B arran , an oíd 
friend and fellow-soldicr o f h er husband, to be 
taugh t, as m ost o f the boys o f his station were 
taugh t, the arts and usages o f knighthood and 
chivalry. R aym ond would also be a  knight, but 
his m other trished h im  to be m ore than  that. H e  
would succeed to the rank  and estáte  o f his father, 
and she hoped th a t he would n ot only be a  noble- 
m an and a  soldier, but a sch o la r . W h e n  he should  
leave h er to go to the school a t  P arís ,— and it was 
for this school th at she was now endeavoring to 
prepare him ,— he would live with one o f his rela- 
tives, by whom he would b e  instructed in the noble 
dutics o f chivalry. H is m other felt sure th at his 
studies a t  th e  school and his knightly exerciscs 
would n ot intcrfere with each  other.

“ Only one m ore d a y ,”  said R aym ond, “ and 
then  it will seem  so stran ge h erc  w ithout you, 
L ou is.”

“  B u t it will be ever so m u ch  stran ger for m e ,” 
said Louis, “ for 1 shall lie without eveiybody. I 
have never seeii a  single soul o f the castle people, 
excep ting the C ount de B arran , and it is so long 
since he was here th at 1  have alm ost forgotten  
him . H e was a  b ig , stout m an , and th at ’s all I 
know ab ou t h im .”

“  Y o u  m ight as well h ave never seen h im ,” said  
R aym ond, “  for he is not stout, and he is not big. 
H e ’s a  tall, thin m an , and, I think, a  kind one. 
B u t I  exp ect you soon will know cverybody.”

“  O r thcy will know m e ,” said L ouis, “ which 
will be th e  sam e thing. I know  I shall have lively 
tim es. L e t m e sce : F o r  a  y ear and a  h alf I shall 
b e a  page. T h cre  m u st be ever so m an y w ays for 
the p ages, especially if th cre  are a  good m an y of 
U S , to  h ave royal fun. A nd then, w hen I am  four- 
teen , I shall be a  squire. I think I shall not like 
th at so m u ch , excep ting for the fighting p a rt.”

“  F ig h tin g  ! ” exclaim ed his brotlier. “  Y o u  ’ll 
have none o f th a t ."

“ Oh yes, but I shall h a v e ,”  returned  Louis. 
“ B arran  has always been fighting, ever since I 
heard  o f  him  ; and if h e  does his duty by m e, he  
is bound to take m e with him to the w ars.”

“ B u t the w ars are  all over,” said Raym ond.
“  Y o u  know th at as well as I d o .”

“  Oh, th c r e ’ll b e  m o re ,” said Louis, laughing. 
“ T h ere  is sure to b e  trouble o f som e kind before 
I ’m  fourteen. A nd, if there are any wars, you 
m ust com e to them . It wont do to b e  spending  
all your timo h ere, with priests and books.”

“  Priests and books ! ” exclaim ed R aym ond.
“  I don’t exp ect to spend h a lf  ray  tim e with them .
I shall ride and fcnce, and tilt and h unt quite as 
m uch as you will, or even m ore, 1 doubt not. But 
I  can  do all that, and be a  scholar to o .”

“  I ’d like well enoiigh tob e a sch o la r ,” said Louis,
“  if it were n ot so m uch trouble. Ju s t to learn to 
write, iikc the m onks who m ak c our books, m ust 
take ycars ! I tell you, R aym on d, it would be time 
wasted for m e .”

“  N o doubt o f th a t,” said his brother, laughing. 
“ Y o u  would never h ave the p aticnce to wríte out 
all the pages o f a  book, even if yon could do it so 
well th at peoplc could read  it. I f  you can do so 
m uch as write m e a  le tter from  the castle, to tell 
m e ho-w you find things th cre , and what happens 
to you, I shall be glad  cn o u g h .”

“  I never did w rite a  le tte r ,” said Louis, “  but 1 
feel quite sure th at I could do it. T h e  trouble 
would be for you to read  i t .”

“ T h a t ’s t ru c ,” said R a y m o n d ; “ b u t l w ü l d o  
m y best to read , if you will do your best to w rite.” 

“  D id n ot our m other tell you to  ask  m e this ? ” 
said Louis, turning toward his b roth er with a  smile. 

“  She d id ,”  answered R aym ond.
“ I thou gh t it sounded like h e r ,” said Louis. 

“  She greatly  w ants m e to read  and w rite ; and, 
for her sake, and youis, too, R aym on d, I ’ll try a  
letter. B u t is not th a t B ern ard , over in the  
field ?”

“  Y es , it is ,” said R aym ond. “  H e is training a  
young falcon for m e .”

“  F o r  you ! ” cried Louis, jum ping up. “  1 did 
not know th at. L e t us go down to  h im .”

“  I did not know it, e ith er,”  said his brother, 
rising, “ uiuil yestcrday. B ernard  is going to 
teach  m e to  fly the bird as soon as it is train ed .”

“  A nd I am  going away to-m orrow ,” cried Louis. 
“  I t  is too bad 1 ”

T h e  boys now tan  down to the field, where a  
tall, broad-shoiildercd m an , dressed in a  short, 
coarse ja ck e t o f brown cloth , with tight b rceches  
o f the sam e stuff, was w alking tow ard them . He 
bore on his left h and  a  large falcon, o r goshawk, 
a  bird used in th at day for hunting gam e o f various 
kinds.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



“  H o, B e rn a rd ! ”  cried  Louis, “  how is it I  never 
heard  th at yon were training th at bird ? I should  
have llked to w atch  you all the tim e.”

“ T h a t is th e  reason you were not to ld ,” said 
B ernard , who had been the squire o f the late 
C ount, and was now a  w ell-trusted m em bei of the  
household o f V iteau.

“ I f  you had known w hat I was ab ou t,” he 
continued, “  you would have done nothing but 
watch m e, and therefore it was th at your good  
m other told m e to keep th e  m a ttcr from  you. It  
takes a  long tim e and a  worid o f trouble to train  
a  hawk, cspecially  one th at was nearly full-grown 
when cau gh t, as this one was. T h o se  taken from  
thcir nests are far easier to  m an ag e .”

“  B u t he is trained now, is n ’t h e ? ”  said Louis. 
“  W h y  n ot try him  to-day ? Ju st one flight, good 
B ernard , for, you know , I shall be gone to-m orrow. 
W e  can easily find a  heron, o r a  pheasant, or 
som othing h e  can  go after.”

“  N o, no, m y  b o y ,” said the squire ¡ “  this bird  
is not y et ready to cast ofF for a  free flight. W h y, 
it was oniy last w eek th at I ceased using the long 
string with which I brought liim b ack  when I 
wanted him  ; and, ever since, I have been very 
careful to h ave a  Jure which should be so tem pting  
th at ho would be certain  to com e down to  it, no 
m attcr how  high  h e  m ight soar. See, here is the 
one I used to-day. H e has eaten from it the whole 
breast o f a  p igeon.”  .

W ith  this he showed the boys his “  lure,” which 
was a  rucie figure o f a  bird, the body m ade of 
cloth, with the heacl, talons, and wings o f a  real 
bird, and to which had been attached  a  piece of 
som e kind o f m eat o f which the falcon is fond. 
B y  b ein g thus accustom ed to find som cth in g good 
to tear and eat w hen called to his m aster, the bird 
gradually learned to obey the cali whenevei he 
h card  it.

R aym ond was quite willing to w ait until the 
hawk was thoroughly trained, before testing him  
in actual s p o rt ; but Louis, very naturally, made 
great com plaint. T o -d ay  was his last chance. 
B ernard , how cver, was firm, and so they walked 
toward the ch áteau , the hooded bird still perchcd  
upoii the squire’s wrist.

Ju s t as the three, now busily talking o f Louis’ 
futriré lifc a t the castle o f the C ount de B arran , 
were about cn terin g  a  little g ate  in the lower part 
of the grounds which surrounded the house, theie  
carne out o f the gate a  m onk w earing a  long, 
dark, and rath er dirty gown, and walking with his 
eycs fixed upon the gi'ound, as  if deeply cngaged  
in thought. H e seem ed scarccly  to pcrceivc the 
boys o r th e  squire, as he passed thcm .

“ I shall be glad to be frec from those long- 
gowned folk,” said Louis, as they entered the

grounds. “  No m ore priests’ lessons for me. I 
shall have knights and soldiers for my teachers.” 

“ All very  fine,” said B ernard , “ but you will 
h ave other things to do besides learning how 
to b e  a  knight and soldier. Y o u  will serve your 
m asters and your m istresses at table, clean arm or, 
hold stirrups, and do everything they ask o f you.” 

“ Oh y e s ,” said L o u is ; “ but that will be only 
whilc 1 am  a  page. In a  year and a  half all that 
will be over.”

“  A y ear and a  h alf seem s to m e like a  long  
tim e,” said R a y m o n d ; “ but time always passes 
quickly with L ou is.”

T his rem ark  was m ade to B ernard , but the  
squire did not appear to h ear it. H e was look- 
in g  b ack  through the gate a t the d cparting monk.

“ I f  I only knew that he  was never com ing b ack ,” 
he said to himself, “  I  would not m uch care  what 
else happenecl.”

A nd then he íollowed the boys up to the  
cháteau.

C h a p t e r  II.

T h e  good squire did not m ake his inhospitable 
rem ark  in regard  to the m onk because he had any  
dislikc for m onks o r priests in general. H e had  
as high an opinión o f the m em bcrs o f the clergy as 
an y  one, but he had a  very stron g dislike for this 
particu lar prior. T o  understand his reasons for 
this feeling, we m ust know th a t, not very long  
before the period at which our stoi")' bcgins, and  
soon after the Queeii R eg en t had conquercd the  
rebellinus provinces, and so Consolidated the king- 
dom , th cre  was established in the city o f Toulouse  
th at terrible tribunal o f the Rom ish Chuich  
known as the H oly Inquisition. H ere peiíons  
suspected o f holding opinions in opposition to the  
doctrines taugh t by the Chiirch were tried, often 
subjectcd to tortures in order to induce thcm  to 
confess the crim es u’ith which they were charged, 
and punished núth g reat scverity if found guilty. 
T his inquisition was iinder the ch arge o f the 
D om inican friars, o f which order the m an who 
had ju st passed out o f the little gate wás a  m em ber.

F o r  several weeks the frequent visits of this prior 
to the Countess of Viteau had givcn a  g reat deal 
o f uneasincss to B ernard . T h e m an w as not one 
o f the regular religious instructors o f the family, 
ñor had he anything to do with the education  
o f the boys. T h ere  was som e particu lar reason  
for his visits to the cháteau, and o f this the house­
hold at large knew n o th in g ; but the fact o f his 
being a  D om inican, and therefore counected with 
the Inquisition, m ade him  an unpleasant visitor to 
those who saw his com ings and goings, but who- 
did not knov/ their object.
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Squire B ein ard  thought th a t he knew wh)' tliis 
B ro th er A nselm o carne so often to the cháleau, 
but h e  could  not be certain  th at he was right. So 
h e k cp t his ideas to  him self, and did 
no m oro than  hope th at each  visit of 
the friar m ight be the last.

W h c n  the two brothers entered the  
cháteau , they went directly to  thcir  
m olbePs apai tm ents. T h ey  found her  
in a  large i'oom, the floor of which  
was covered with soft rushes, for there  
were no carpets in those days. T h ere  
was an abundance o f furniturc, b u t it 
was stiff and heavy, and on th e  walls 
there h u n g  vatious pieces o f tapestry, 
o f silk or wool, m ost of which tlie good 
lady had cm broidcred herself.

Tire Countess o f V iteau was aw om -  
an  o f about thirty-five years of age, 
an d  o f a  sw cet but dignified appear- 
ance and dem eanor. She was evidently 
very fond o f h er chiklren, and they  
were equally fond o f h er. She h ad  a 
book in h er h and  w hcn the boys en­
tered  (it should be rcm em bered  that 
she was one o f the very  few ladies of 
th at day who re a d  books), but she laiS  
it down, and drew h er sons to  h er, one 
on each  side.

“ M o th er,” said Louis, as sh elean cd  
over to kiss the young fellow who was 
to leave h er the next day for such  a 
long, long tim e,— “  M other, I wish 
you would tvrite a  le tter to the Count 
de B arran , and ask him  to h ave me 
taugh t falconry as soon as possiblc, 
and also to get m e a  hawk o f my  
own, and have him  trained .”

“ W h a t put th at into your h ead  ? ” 
asked his m other, who could not help  
sm iling a t  this absurd idea on the part 
of a  boy who was going to begin  life as a  page, 
but who expected  to  en tcr a t  once into the sports 
and diversions o f the grown-up nobility.

“  It was R aym ond’s falcon th a t m ade rae think  
of i t ,” said Louis. “  1 suppose 1 shall not see that 
bird fly,— a t  least, n ot for ever so lon g ,— and so 1 

want one of m y ow n.”
“ I did not intend you should know anything  

ab ou t R aym ond’s falcon ,”  said his m other, “ for I 
knew it would fill your head  so fiill th at there would 
be no room  for anything else. B u t we will not 
talk  o f  falcons now. I h ave a  great deal to say  to
m y  little b o y  ”

“  N ot so v ery  little e ith er,”  said Louis, drawing 
him self up to his full hcight.

“ W h o i s  going aw ay,” continucd his m other,

“  to learn  to be a  page, a  squire, and a  Christian  
k n igh t.”

W e  need n ot know  w hat she said to him , but

B E B N A H D , R A Y M O N D , A N O  L O t I S  M E B T  T H E  H O N K ,

the three were together until the room  grew dark, 
and there was no trcasure th at Louis could take 
with him  which could b e  so valuable as the  
m otherly advice h e  received th a t afternoon.

Louis was to start for B a rra n ’s castle in the fore- 
noon o f the n cxt day, and was lo b e  accom panied  
by B era a rd  and a  sm all body nf archers, for, 
although there were no wars going on a t  that 
tim e, there was always d anger from  robbers. AU 
ovcr F ra n c e , and in m an y oth er parts o f F.urope, 
there were well-organized bands o f m en, who jnade 
a  regular business o f pillaging travelers on the 
highways. So it was necessary th at Louis should 
h ave with h im  enough m en to defcnd him  against 
an a tta ck  by these brigands.

V ery  oarly in the m orning,—  earlier than  any
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one else in the cháteau , excepting a  few servanls,—  
Louis aróse and dressed him self. H e did this very 
quietly, so as n ot to  wake his b roth er. T h en  he 
stole softly down to a  room  in the lower part o f the 
building, w here h e  knew  B ern ard  kept the falcon  
h'e was training. T h e door o f this room  was shut, 
but not ¡ocked, and Louis slipped in without 
w aking the squire, who slept soundly in a cham - 
b er ju st across the passage-w ay.

H e closed the door, and looking around the 
room , into which a  little light carne from a  sm all, 
high window, he soon perceivcd  the falcon sitting  
on a  wooden perch , in a  córner. T h e  bird was 
unhooded, b u t was tied by the leg, with a  short 
cord , to the perch. On a  sm all table near by lay 
the hood. A s Louis appioached  the falcon, it 
turned its h ead  quickly tow ard h im  and slightly  
raised itsw in g s. T his threaten in g gesture m ade  
the boy h esita te ;  h e  did n ot w ant to b e  bitten nr 
scratched. D raw ing back, and looking about him , 
he saw a  cloth lying upon a  bench. Seizing this, 
he quickly threw  it over the bird, untied the cord, 
and, m ufflingw ith the cloth  a  little bcll which was 
fastened to one o f the falcon’s  legs, Louis snatched  
up the hood from the table, and, with the bird  
under his an n , he hurried out o f th e  room , care- 
fully closing the door behind him .

Out-of-doors, he quickly m ade his w ay to the 
little g a te  a t  the bottom  o f the grounds, and, 
through  this, passed out into the road. W h en  he 
reached  a  spot where he could not be seen from  
the cháteau , h e  sat down, carefully uncovcrcd  the 
head o f the falcon, and clappcd over it the little 
hood. T h en  h e  threw  aside the cloth , and set the 
bird  upon his wrist, w here it perched contentedly, 
although n ot finding it quite so firm a  siipport as 
the stron g h and  of B ernard . W h ile  wearing the 
hood, w hich com pletely covered its eyes, it would 
not attem pt to fly.

“ Now, th e n ,” said he to  himself, “ I shall tr>' 
what this fine bird can  do ; and when I have had  
an hou r’s sport, I shall take it b ack  and put it on 
its perch , and no one will be any the worse for it. 
I f l  m eet B ern ard , as I go b ack , I shall not care. 
I shall have had m y  bit o f falconty', and he can  
have his falcon. T h e re  m ust b e  herons, o r some 
kind o f birds, down in th at field by the wood, 
where we saw B ernard  y esterd ay.”

W h en  Louis reached  the field, h e  gazed eagerly  
into the air and all about h im  for som e fiying creat- 
ure, after which h e  could send his falcon in chase. 
B u t nothing, excep ting a  fcw sm all birds, could he  
discover, and he was not to be content with such  
gam e as they. I f  he had had dogs with him , or 
knew how him self to  arouse the birds from their 
covers, he m ight h ave had a  ch ance to send his 
falcon aftcr a  long-legged  hcron , o r a  pheasant;

but no large bird ehose to m akc its appearance, 
and poor Louis began to think th a t he would lose 
the one ch ance he h ad  of seeing R aym ond’s falcon  
in pursuit o f its prey.

Suddenly, from under som e bushes near the 
edge o f the wood, a  larg e  haré leaped out, and  
went jum ping across an open space toward a  little 
copse a  sh ort distance beyond the spot where Louis 
stood. O ur young hunter knew th at falcons chased  
hares, and such sm all anim als, as well as winged 
gam e, and h e  instantly jerk ed  the hood from the 
head of his bird, and cast it off toward the flying 
haré.

B u t, to his am azem ent, tire falcon did not piir- 
sue th e  h aré, which, in a  few m om ents, disappcared  
in the copse. Louis did not know th at hawks or 
falcons were not always trained to chase b oth  hares 
and birds, and th at this one had been accustom ed  
to fly aftcr winged gam e only.

Instead o f swooping upon the h aré, w hich, it is 
probable, it did not sce , the falcon rose into the 
air, and b egan  to soar around in a  g reat circle.

“ Perhaps it will see som e gam e for itself,” 
thought Louis, “  and th at will do ju st as w ell.”

B u t the falcon did not ap pear to be in pursuit of 
anything. It only flew arotm d and around, ap- 
parently rising h igh er and higher each  m om ent. 
Louis now b ecam e anxious for it to com e down, 
so th at he could try again in som e other place to 
scare up som e gam e, and he began to whistle and  
cali, as h e  had heard  the falconers do when they  
wishcd their birds to  descend.

But the falcon paid no attention to his calis, and, 
aftcr rising to a  great h eight, it flew away to  the  
S o u th , and presently was lost to  sight.

Poor Louis was ovei-whelmed with grief. It  
seem ed to  him  th at he could never h ear anything  
so dism al as the last tinkle o f the little bell on the 
falcon’s leg , ñor see anything so sad as the dark  
speck which he w atched until it appearcd  to m ek  
away into the distant sky.

F o r  som e m inutes Louis stood gazing up into 
the air, and then he hiing his h ead , while a  few 
tears carne into his eyes. B u t h e  was a  sturdy  
boy in mind and body, and he did n ot cry  m uch. 
H e slowly turned, and, witlt the hood o f the falcon  
in his hand, went b ack  to the house.

“  I f  th cy  ask m e about it, I shall tell th e m ,” he 
said to him self, “ but I hopo they will not find it 
out ju st as I am  starting aw ay.”

It was y et quite early  when Louis reached  his 
room , w here he found his brother still asleep, and 
thcre was soon so m uch hurry and bustle, in the 
prcparation for the departure o f th e  little expcdi- 
tion, that the absence o f the falcon did not seem  
to have been discovered.

A fter a  prolonged leave-taking, and a  great
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m any tears from  his m other and b roth er, and from  
m any o f the retainers and servants o f the cháteau, 
Louis set forth for the castle o f B arran . H e rodé 
his m othcr’s palfrey, a  sm all and gentle horse, and  
was followed by quite a  train of archers and m en- 
at-arm s, h eadcd  by the trusty B ernard.

C h a p t e r  III.

W h e n  the first pain caused by the separation  
from  his dear m other and brother began to sub- 
side in Louis’ h e a rt ,—  and it m ust be adm itted that 
it began  to subside pretty soon, the day being so 
bright and everybody in such good spirits,— he felt 
quite proud to see him self a t  the head o f such a 
goodly com pany, and greatly  wished th at they  
would fall in with som e enem y, so th at he m ight 
have a  little conquering to tell about when he  
should reach  his future hom e. B u t no enem y was 
m et, and, if a  fight had taken place, it is not likely 
th at the boy would h ave been abie to boast o f his 
part in it, for B ernard  w as very  careful of his 
young ch arg e , and as soon as they  had left the 
neighborhood o f the C háteau  de V iteau , and had  
entered  the forcst through which ran  their road  
for the g re a tcr p art o f the jou rn ey, h e  m ade Louis 
ride about the middle o f the little procession, while 
he him self went a  short distancc in advance, looking  
carefully about h im  for the first signs of robbers, 
o r any one else who m ight be likely to dispute 
their passage.

B u t no such  persons were m et, and toward the  
end of the afternoon Louis and his train rodé into 
the cou rt-yard  o f the castle.

T h e  m om cnt th at he entered  the g reat gates, 
the quick eye o f the boy perceived th at he had  
com e to a  place very  different from his m other’s 
cháteau. H e had supposed there would be a  dif- 
ference, but had never ¡m agined it would be so 
great. T h cre  were a  good m an y serving-people, 
o f various ranks and ordevs, a t V iteau. T h ere  
were ladies in atten dan ce on his m o th e r; and 
som etim es there were knights and oth er visitors, 
whose diversions had m ade w hat R aym ond and 
Louis had considered a  very  gay tim e ; but thcre  
never had been anything like the lively scenes 
which m et the eye of our young friend, both in the 
court-yard  and in the halls o f the castle itsclf. 
Outside there were boy-pages running on various 
crran ds, or standing about, w atching oth er people 
and neglecting their own b u sincss;  and thcre were 
squires, m en -at-arm s, and arch crs  who were loung- 
ing in the shade, or busily a t work rubbing up a  
piece o f arm or, o r p utting a  point on an arrow - 
h cad  o r on ab lu n tecl lance. H ere .and there was 
a  knight not ciad  in arm or, but in fine silk and

em broidcred cloth , looking at horses which were 
being Icd  about the inclosure by varlets or infe­
rior serving-m cn, who generally were clressed in 
clothes o f dirty leather. Tw o barefooted monks, 
one o f them  holding th e  bridie o f a  donkcy, with 
a b a g  thrown across its b ack , were talking to- 
g eth cr near the gate. Som e people were laughing, 
som e were talking, som e were calling to others a t a 
distance, and som e were h a m m e rin g ; the horses 
were m aking a  good deal o f noise with thcir feet; 
a m an was blowing a  horn, which he h ad  begun to 
blow as soon as Louis had entered  the gates, and 
w'hich was intencled, it appeared, as a  general an- 
nouncem ent th at som ebody had arrived who was a  
friend, and had been adm itted freely. All together, 
there was m ore noise, and m oving about, and 
standing still, and lying down, than Louis had cver 
seen, a t one tim e, before.

Inside the castle there was not so m uch b u stlc ; 
but knights and ladies, the first generally dressed 
m uch m ore ñnely and with m ore show o f color and 
oruam ent than  their fem ale com panions, were to  
be seen here and there. T h e  pages who were not 
running about o r standing still outside seem ed  
to be doing the sam e in sid e ; there was a  cla ttcr  
o f m etal and wooden dishes in the dining-hall, 
w herc the sei v a n u  were prcp aring su p p e r; and, in 
a  room  opcning into the great hall, a  tall knight sat 
upon a  stool, with a  little harp on his knee, singing  
one o f th e  rom antic songs which were so m uch  
likecl in those days, and accom panying his voice 
with a  stcady  ‘ - 'tu m -tu m ” on the harp-strings. 
A round h im  were several knights and ladies, some 
sitting and som e standing, and all listening, wdtb 
m uch satisfaction, to his song.

T h e C ount de B arran , a  tall, spare m an , with 
an ugly but good-huraorecl face, gave Louis a  
kindly w elcom e.

“  H e is the son o f R aym ond de V iteau , m y  old 
b ro th er-at-arm s,” he said to a  knight with a  great 
brown beard , who stoocl beside him , “  and 1  shall 
try  to m ake o f h im  as good a  knight as his— as 
I c a n .”

“  Y o u  were going to say ‘ as good a  knight as 
his fa th cr,’ good sir,” said Louis quickly, looking 
up into B a rra n ’s face. “  D o you think I can  not 
be th a t? ”

“ T h a t will depencl upon yourself,” said the  
inaster o f the castle. “  Y o u r father was brave and 
noble above his fellow-knights. I f  you becom e 
his equal, m y little fellow, I shall be very  proud. 
A nd now I shall send you to m y sister, the L ady  
C lem ence, who will see th at you are  taken care of.”

“  T h e boy’s quickness o f wit com es out wel!, cven  
now ,” said the brow n-bearded k n ig h t; “ but you 
m ay have to wait for the bravery and th e  honor to 
show them selvcs.”
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“ N ot long, I h o p e ,” replied B arran . “ G ood  
blood m u st soon m ake som e sign, if he has it in 

h im .”
T h e  n ext day B crn a rd  and his train returned  to 

V iteau , with m an y m essages from  L ouis, and the 
life of the boy, as the youngest p age in the castlc, 
fairly com m enced. In  a  few days he b egan  to un- 
derstand his duties, and to m ake friends am on g the 
other p ages, all o f w hom  were sons o f well-bom  
people. T h ese boys had com e to the castle to 
receive the only education they would ever have. 
Louis did n ot a t first very  m uch like to wait upon 
the knights and ladies a t tab lc, and to find him self 
expected  to serve so m an y people in so many  
w ays; b u t h e  soon b ecam e used to these things, 
especially when h e  saw oth er boys, w hom  he knew  
to be just as good as  h e  w as, doing w hat he was 
expected  to do.

H e h ad  a  b right, interesting face, and he soon 
b ecam e a  favorite, especially am on g the ladies, for 
they liked to be waited upon b y  a  page who was 
so good h um orcd  and quick. T h e  Count de B a r­
ran  was not m arried , and his sister, the L ady  
C lem ence, was a t  the h ead  of dom estic affairs in 
his castle.

T h e  only very  young pcrson am on g the visitors 
at the castle w as a  little girl nam ed A gnes, the 
m otherless d aughter o f C ount H ugo de L an n e, the 
brown-bearded m an who liad  talked with D e B a r­
ran  about his new page. Betw een this girl and  
Louis a  friendship soon sp rap g up. A gnes was a 
y ear older than  h e, and she knew  so m u ch  of 
castie-life, and o f the duties o f a  p age, th a t she 
becam e one o f his best instnictors. She was a  lively, 
impulsive g ir l ; and this was the reason, no doubt, 
why she and Louis g o t on so well together.

One m orning, as A gnes was passing through an 
upper h all, she saw , standing at a  window which  
overlooked the court-yard , our young friend Louis, 
with an enorm ous b attle -ax  over his shoulder. As 
she approached, he turned from  the window, out of 
which h e  had been  looking.

“  W h a tin  th e w o rld ,” she cried , “  are you doing 
with th at g reat a x , and what m akes you look so 
d oleful?”

“  I am  taking the ax  down to the arm o rcr’s shop, 
to  be sharpened and polished,” h e  said.

“ I t  is too big a  thing for you to be carrying  
ab o u t,” said A g n es, “  and it seem s sharp  enough  
now. A nd as to you, you look  as if you were 
going som ew here to  cu t your h ead  off with it. 
W h a t is the m atter with you? ”

“  T h a t is the m a tte r,” said Louis, turning again  
to th e  window, and pointing to a  body o f horsem en  
who w ere ju st riding out of the gate. T h ey  had  
dogs with th em , and several o f them  carricd  each  
a  hooded falcon p crch ed  upon his wrist.

“  D id you « 'ant to go hunting h c r ó ^ Q  ^ y í i a t  
what troubles you ? ” asked A gnes.

“ N o, in d ced ; I don’t want to  g o ,” said Louis.
“  I h ate to see falcons.”

“ W h a t did you look a t  them  for, th e n ? ” asked  
A gnes. “ B u t I don’t see how you can h ate them .
1  love to see them  swooping about, so lordly, in 
the air. W h y  do not you like them  as weU as 1 
d o ? ”

Moved iDy a  stron g desire to share his sccre t with 
som c one, Louis, after a  little hesitation, finally 
put the b attle-ax on the floor, and told A gnes the 
whole story  of the loss o f his brother’s  falcon, first 
m aking h er prom isc th at she would n cver rep cat 
it to any one. H e told it all in a  straightforward  
w ay, and finished by explaining how the sight of 
the hunters inade him  think o f his poor brother, 
who could not go haw king for ever so long. In- 
deed, h e  did not know th at B ein ard  would be will- 
ing to g et an oth er hawk and take all the trouble 
of training it. H e m ight be very angry.

“  I think it ’s easy  enough to m ake th a t rig h t,” 
said A gnes. “ Y o u  ouglu  to give your brother 
another haw k, already train ed .”

“  I would like m uch to know where I am  to get 
i t ,” said Louis.

A gnes thought for a  m om cnt.
“  M y father will give you one,” she said, “ if I 

ask him . I f  he questions m e as to what you want 
with it, I  can  tell him , with tru th , th at you want 
to give it to your brother, who has no falcon, and 
who nceds one very m u ch .”

“  Do you really think he would givc m e one ? ” 
asked Louis, with b righ tcning face.

“  I am  sure of i t ,” said A gnes. “  H e has plenty  
o f trained falcons, and he could spare one easily 
enough. I will ask him , as soon as he com es back  

tu -d ay .”
A ccordingly, when C ount H ugo returned from  

his hawking expedition th at afternoon, he was m et 
by his little daughter, who asked him  for a  falcon, 
a  w ell-trained and good one, which could hunt 
hares as well as bivds, and which would be sure to 
com e b ack  to its m aster w henever it was called.

O f course such a  request as this excitcd  some 
surpriso, and requircd a  good deal of explanation. 
B u t when C ount H ugo, who was a  very  indulgent 
father, ;m d who had also quite a  liking for Louis, 
heard  what was to be done with the bird, he con- 
sented to give it.

“  If he wanted it for him self,” he said, “  I should 
not let him  have it, for a  p age h as no n eed  o f fal­
cons, and a  boy o f the rig h t spirit ough t not to 
desire g ifls ; but, as he wants it for his brother,w ho  
is in a  station to use it, it shows a  generous disposi­
tion, and he shall have it.”  A nd calling to one of 
his falconers to bring him  a  hawk, he handed it to
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A gnes, and told h er th at she should h erself give 
it to  h er young friend. •

“  H e and you can  look a t  it for a  quarter of 
an  h o u r,” said the C ount, “ and then he must 
bring it b ack  to Orion, h ere, who will feed and  
take care o f it until the boy has an opportunity of 
sending it to his b roth er. D on’t  take its hood off, 
and keep your fingers well clear o f its b eak .” 

W h en  A gnes appearedtvith the falcon unsteadily 
perched on h er two sm all fists, which she had  
covered tvith a  scarf, to  keep its talons from  hurt- 
ing h er, Louis was overwhelmed with delight. He 
was sure th at this w as a  m u ch  finer bird than  the  
one he had lost.

W h e n  the falcon had b een  sufficiently adm ired, 
and h ad  been returned to its k eeper, and when 
Louis h ad  vun to find C ount H ugo, and had  
thanked him  for his kindness, the question aróse

to h im  myself. I want him  to have it ju st as soon 
as he can  g et i t ,”  said Louis.

“  I can  lend you m y jen n et,” said A gnes. “ H e  
is sm all, but can  travel fa r .”

“  Y o u  will lend him  ! ”  cried Louis. “  A nd are  
you not going to use h im  for two days ? I t  \vi!l 
take a t  the very least two days to g o  to V iteau  and  
com e b a ck .”

“  I m ay not ride him  for a  w eek,” said Agnes- 
“ B u t you m u st not travel to your m other’s house 
alone. Y o u  m u st wait until som e com pany is 
going th at w ay.”

Louis would have been willing to start off by 
himself, but he knew he would not be allowed to 
do so ; and he had to curb  his im patience for three  
whole days before an opportunity o f m aking his 
journey offered itself. T h en  a  knight from the 
South was leaving the castle, with a  sm all train,

L O U IS  A N O  B E K N A R D  O N  T H N IH  W A Y  T O  U E  n A H R A N  S  C A S T L E .

between the two young friend s: H ow  was he to Ije and as they would pass near V iteau , Louis was 
carried  to R aym ond ? allowed to accom pany them .

“  I f  I had an y  w ay o f riding there, I ’d take it T h e C ount de B arran  was not pleascd th at his
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new page should ask  for leave o f absence so so o n ; 
but, as it was represented th at there w as good 
reason for the journey, and as the L ad y  Clem ence  
urged the boy’s request, he w as allowed to go.

So, early  one rao m in g  Louis started  aw ay, the 
gayest o f his com pany, his little  Spanish steed  
frisking beneath  him , the falcon perched  bravely  
on his arm , and A gnes waving h er scarf to him  
from a  window o f the castle.

All went well during the forenoon, excepting

V iteau. I t  could not be far, and his spirited little 
horse would soon take him  there.

C onsequently, when he carne to the place wheie 
his com panions took thcir way eastw ard, Louis fell

L O U I S , A U N E S , A N O  T H E  K A L C Ü N .

that the falcon b ccam e very heavy, and had to be 
perched on the saddle-bow ; but, during a  short 
halt which the party  m ade about noon, Louis dis- 
covered th at it was not the intention o f the knight 
from the south to take the m ost d ircct road to 
V iteau. H e m eant, a  m ile or two farther on, to 
turn  to the east, and to spend the n igh t a t a  chá­
teau belonging to a  friend. T h en , the n ext day, he  
would pursue his jou rn ey  and would pass, b y  a  
rath er circuítous road, near to V iteau.

Louis did n ot w ant lo stop all n igh t anywhere 
excep ting in his m other’s liouse, and h e  made up 
his m ind th at, when he reached  the forking o f the 
road, he would leave the party  and gallop on to

bchind and, instcad o f foliowing them , he kept on 
th e  road to V iteau, urging his horse forward a t  the 
top o f its speed. H e hopcd that his dcparture had 
not been noticed, and th at h e  would not be missed 
until he had gone so far th at he could not b e  over- 
taken. H e exp cctcd  to be pursued, for h e  knew 
the knight and his m en would not allow h im  to go 
olTby him self if it could be prevented.

So he galloped on, his falcon tigh tly  grasping the 
saddle-bow, and he him self turning around every  
fcw m inutes, to see if he wei-e followed. But he 
saw no horsem en riding after him . T h e  knight’s 
m en had stragglcd  a  good deal after they had 
turned into the ncw road , and Louis was not
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m isscd for an hou r o r two. T h en , when his 
absence was discovered, the knight sent three m en  
after him , with instructions to b ring him  b ack , or to  
escort h im  to V iteau , in case they  found him  near 
th at place I t  was supposed, o f  course, th at he had  
slipped aw ay, so as to g et hom e as soon as possible.

T h e  m en did not like the job  a t  all, for they  
feaied they would n ot be able to rctu rn  until after 
dark to the ch áteau  where their party  was to spend 
the night, an d  they did not fancy travehng at 
night for the sake o f a  boy they knew very 
slightly, and cared  very little about. S o, after rid­
ing five or six m iles, they agreed  to h alt until 
nearly n ight, and ride b ack  to their p arty  a t  the  
top of their speed, and rep ort th at they  had over- 
taken Louis, and had accom panied him  to a  spot 
within sight o f his m other’s  cháteau. T h is story  
was bclievcd by the knight from  the south, who 
had no very clear idea as  to the distance o f V iteau  
from  the forks o f the ro a d ; and no fu rth ct thought 
was given to the young page.

A s for Louis, h e  kept m adly on his w ay. His 
horse w as stron g and fleet, but it was beginnm g to 
flag a  little in its p ace, w hen, suddenly, it stopped  
short. A  tall m an  stood in front of it, and in a  
m om ent h ad  seized the panting anim al b y  the 
bridle. A nother m an , with a  pikc in his hand,

appeared on the righ t, while several others carne 
out from behind som e bushes on the lefc. T h e U ll 
m an wore a  cuirass, o r body-arm or, o f Steel rings 
linked«closely together, which had probably once 
been Ijright and shining, but which was now very  
rusty and oíd. H e wore no oth er arm or, and lus 
clothcs seem ed torn  and soiled. T h e  wholo party, 
indeed, as Louis, w ith open m outh and eyes, 
glanced  quickly around h im ,— too m u ch  startled  
to speak,— seem ed to  b e  a  very  rusty set o f felloivs.

Louis did not long rem ain silent. Indeed, he 
was the first one to  speak. H e had often scen 
such pei-sons as these am ong the serfs and varlets 
at the castle , and h e  had been accustom ed to

respect from them .
“  H o there ! ” he cried , “  m ove out of m y way : 

Step from  the road, do you h ear ? I am  going hom e  
to my m other’s cháteau , and I am  in a  hurry. ”

“ Y o u r m other can  w ait,” said the ta ll m an. W e
should be plcased  to have your com pany ourselves 
to-night. So do not be angry. Y o u  can  not go on.

“  I believe,” cried L ouis, his eyes flashmg, 
although they were full o f tears, “ that you are  

a  set of rob bers.”  ,  , . i
“ T h a t is true/^ said th e  other, “ and this Uttie 

m an, and this little horse, and this very fine falcon, 

are our b ooty .”

» ,
i :

( ,T o  be c o n t im u d .)

T I M E S  A N D  S E A S O N S .

B y  W .  J . L i n t o n .

T h e r e ’s  a  t i m e — t h e  p r o v e r b  t e l ls  u s  —

F o r  all things under the su n ;
E ven  so raay be p roper seasons 

F o r  good works to b e  done,
A nd for good words to b e  said.

In the fear lest I o r you  
M ay miss the happy occasions,

L e t  US here note down a  few.

W h en  the trees are h cav y  with leaves,
W h en  the leaves lie underfoot,

W h e n  fruit on the board  is frequent,
A nd while there is rind o r ro o t;

W h cn  the rain  com es down from the heavens.
W h en  the sun com es after rain ,

W h e n  the autum n lields are  waving 
W ith  the weight of golden g ra in ;

W h e n  the hills are  purple with heather,
W h en  the fells are b lack  with coid,

W h c n  the larch cs are g ay  with their tassels red, 
W h e n  nuts are  shrivel’d ánd oíd;

W h en ever there ’s  grow th in the spring-tim e,
O r June cióse follows M ay,

A nd so long as the first o f Jan u ary  
H appens on N ew -Y ear’s  d a y ;

W h cn  m ushroom s spring in the meadows,
O r toadstools under the trees,

W h e n  the gnats g y rate  in th e  sunshm e,
W h en  the oak-boughs strain  in the b reeze;

In the days o f the cuckoo and swallow,
W h e n  the sea-gulls flee the foam ,

W h en  the n ight-jar cvoons in the gloam ing,
O r the owl goes silently h o m e ;

W h e n  the lake is a  placid m irror,
W h e n  the m ountains m elt in m íst,

W h en  the dcpths o f the lake are  as pilLars o f gold 
On a  floor of a m eth y st;

W h e n  a  rainbow spans the m orning,
W h en  tlie thunder rends the night,

W h en  the snow on the hills is rosy red  
W ith  the blush o f the w akening lig h t;
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W h en  the soul is heavy with sadness,
W h en  the tears fall drop b y  drop,

W h en  the h eart is glad as the h eart o f him  
W h o  clim bs to  a  m ountain-top ;

W h e n  youth  unrolls like a  bracken-frond, 
W h e n  ag e  is grandly gray  

A s the side o f a  cra g  that is riven and scarr’d 
W ith  the storm s o f y esterd ay :—

Bclieve Ihat in all o f these seasons 
Som e good m ay  be done or said,

A nd whenever the loving thought and will 
A re loving enough to w ed;

A nd well is it with the happy h eart 
T h a t h ath  throughly understood  

How the “ tim e for all things undei the siin ” 
Is always the tim e for good.

G'B^ACe fo f\ a C h ild
R o b e r t  H e r r i c K

H S F i e  A  L I T T L 0  C H I L D  1 S T A N D .

Hs avi ng- up  mv eiTHeR h a n d ; 
CoLDAS PADDOCKS.THOUGH t h s y  Be, 

Hs R6 i LIFT THSM UPToTries ,
F or  a  B e N i s o N  t o  f a l l  

O n  our  m s a t a n d  on o u r  a l l . AMen"
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‘ 8 H E  D O E S  n ’ t  s e e m  T Ü  K N O W  T H A T  S H E  ’ S  M E l "

’ T O R C E D  O E S — D O N ’ T  A N C H O R  ! ”

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

B o y s  and girls wlio travel b y  the Sound boats, 
from F a ll  R iver o r N ew port, Stonington o r Provi- 
dence, o r any of th e  ports on L o n g  Island Sound, 
tow ard New Y o rk , always g et up early  and go out 
on deck. T h e y  w ant to see the view as the boat 
com es in from  the b road  Sound and enlers the E a s t  
R iver. I t  is one of the finest sights in the country, 
and, if you ever do go that w ay, b e  sure and look  
about you the m om cnt the ligh f begins to  shino in­

to your state-i-üom window. F irs t , you will see the 
beautiful shores o f L o n g  Island and C onnecticut, 
with the ch arm in g  bays stretch in g far b ack  am ong  
ihe undulating hills. T h en  there are  the pretty  
co ttag cs, the lon g , sm ooth Ijeaches, th e  cunous  
light-houscs, and the g reat forts.

A s the two shores appear to  com e nearer  
together, you pass a  funny brick light-house on  
an island, and then com e the vast fortifications,
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ju st w here the b oat seem s to en tcr a  river and 
takes a  sudden turn to the w est. On the stone 
walls o f one o f these forts is a . raonstrous sign, 
with letters six feet h ig h :

T O R P E D O E S  — D O N ’T  A N C H O R !

T h ere  are  ships and schooners passing both  
ways. Y o u  see tug-boats rushing about in search  
o fa jo b , o rto ilin g alo n g w ith  canal-boats, schooners, 
or b arges in tow. In  som e o f th e  bays perhaps you 
m ay see vessels a t an chor, with their sails furled. 
H ere and there you m ay pass fishennon in boats, 
anchored n car their nets o r over the fishing- 
grounds. N ot a  ship o r sloop, or oven a  sail-boat, 
is a t an chor h e re ; every one seem s to be in a 
great h iu ry  to g et aw ay, as if som e stran ge, m ys- 
terious d anger lay hiddcn here. T h e pilot iooks 
straight ahead, and the steam er plows swiftly 
along in h er course. It is'ould not be wise to drop  
anchor ju st now. Y o u  m ay sail on and scc  all the 
wonderful sights beyond, but you can  not easily 
forget th at stran ge p lace, with its w arning sign, 
“ D on’t  a n ch o r.” O nce upon a  tim e, a  schooner, 
called  th e  “ Olive B ra n c h ,” did com e to  anchor 
th ere, b u t she never sailed the seas again , and  
not so m u ch  as a  stick o f h er could be foimd 
afterward th at was fit for anything but to m ake a  
bonfire on the beach.

T h e  coast o f the U nited  States is several thou- 
sand m iles long. S cattered  alon g it are hundrcds 
of ports and harbors, opening upon the A tlantic, 
the G ulf of M éxico, or th e  Pacific. T h ey  extend  
from  th e  wooded hills of M aine, down past the 
low, sandy shorcs o f New Jersey , the Carolinas, 
and F lo rid a , to  th e  shallow rivcr-m ouths o f T exas, 
and, again , far along the shores that face the 
great Pacific. Into these ports com e th e  ships of 
every nation, while up and down the coast, and far 
away to  all parts of the world, sail our ships and  
steam ers. A t som c o f these places, where ships go 
in and out, as a t B oston, Ncsvport, N ew  Y ork, 
C h arleston , and San F ran cisco , and at m any o f the 
river entrances, are stone fovts biiilt to guard the 
harbors from  an en em y’s ships. G reat guns are 
m ounted in the forts, and there are soldiers always 
on guard , to  s c c  th at no one does any h arm  to our 
defenses.

But m any o f these forts were planned o r built a 
long tim e ago. Som e were even used in the Revo- 
lution. Sincc they  were built, raethods and imple- 
m ents o f w arfare h ave undcrgone great changes. 
W ar-sh ip s are  now covered with heavy plates of 
iron th at only the largest guns can  break , and they  
carry  m onster can non , som e of them  throwing 
shells w eighing over sevcn hundred pounds, that

could easily knock one o f our oíd stone forts to 
pieces.

W e  don’t w ant to fight. I f  we have a  m isunder- 
standing with any nation, we send som e wise and 
sensible people th crc , to have a  talk  about the 
m atter and try to settle things in a  peaceful way. 
B u t, a t  the sam e tim e, we m ust be ready to fight, 
for, if we were n ot, som e little nation m ight send a 
couple o f war-ships over here, and before we could 
stop  them  they m ight knock our forts to  pieces 
and, perhaps, burn up som e of our towns. Thus  
it happens th at, as  the m ajority o f our forts are  not 
supplied with formidable artillery, we have tried to 
find som e o th er way o f driving away o r destroying  
an enem y’s ships o f war in case they should try  to 
en tcr any one o f our ports.

A  war-ship m ay carry  h eavy iron arm or th at will 
resist the shots fired from  ordinary cannon, but if a 
l5ig bom b-shell should go nfí \inder her keel she 
could not help herself, and would instantly tumble 
to pieces and sink out o f sight in the sea. T h is qucer 
kind o f under-w ater hostilities we could carry  on, if 
n ecessary, alm ost anyw here along our coasts, and, 
conducted b y  our brave and skillful soldiers, not all 
the war-ships in the world would be able to capture  
our forts-

T h e weapons used for this under-w ater warfare 
are  called  “  torped ees.” T h ey  are queer things. 
Som e rest on the liottom  o f the bay, like great 
frogs. Others float silcnily in the w ater, ju st out of 
sight, like a  lazy trout sunning him self in a  pool, 
and still others are like live sharks, for they can  
swim and chase a  ship tm dér w ater till a t last they  
put their terrible teeth in h er keel and d rag  her 
down to destruction.

T his place a t the cnd o f L on g  Island Sound, 
w here you can  scc  th e  strange sign warning ves­
sels not to anchor, is the school w here our soldiers 
are taugh t to use torpedees in tim e o f w ar. H ere  
are  used only torpedees intended for the defense 
of our harbors. T h ere is also another school at 
N ewport. A t  these, they  stucly how to use torpc- 
does on b oard  ships and gun-boats, by way o f prac- 
tice against a  time when they m ay be rcquired to 
attack  the enem y’s ships on the open w ater. T h e  
U nited States G oveinm ent will not perm it us to 
see how  torpedees are  m ade and used, b ecausc it 
is im portant th at tliis should be kept a  sccrct, as 
far as possiblc. AU we can  do is to  see, in a  gen­
eral w ay, how they would be used in w ar, and how 
they would behave in a  battle.

A s 1 have said, there are two kinds o f torpe­
dees ; those th at are anchored  in one place, and 
thoso th at swim about in the w ater. O f those 
that are anchored, there are also two kinds. One 
kind consiste o f g reat iron boxes filled with dyna- 
m ite and sunk in the w ater a t  particular places.
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T h cy  rest in the m ud, o r on the «and  and stnnes, 
till they aie  read y to be fired, w hen they blow up 
o r explode with terrible e ffe ct; and if a  ship hap­
pens to be passiiig over one o f them , she is sure to  
be torn  to pieces. T h e  oth er kind have a  float an- 
chored ju st out o f sight under w ater, while the

A  D O U B L E  B L A S T .*

torpedo rests on the bottom . T liese, too, when 
they explode, destroy anything th at happens to  be 
n ear. A t AVillet’s P oin t, w here th e  w arning sign 
tells the ships not to anchor, the torpedees are  
planted a t  the b ottom  o f  the w ater, and som e- 
tiraes, as on the F o u rth  o f Ju ly , som e of them  are 
fired off. O f course all vesscls are  warned away, 
for the torpedo sends into th e  air a  trem endous 
fountain o f w ater, hundreds o f feet high, th at would 
destroy any ship it fell upon.

T h ere  are  two ways o f firing these groim d to r­
pedees ; In one there is a  wire, carefully protectcd

• The illusimtions to this anide are copied from insiantaneous

from th e  w ater, leading from the torpedo to  the 
sliore. T h e  soldiers in ch arge o f it can  send elec- 
tricity through  this wire and set fire to the dyna- 
inite, and thus fire the torpedo. T h e  torpedo is 
lost and dcstroyed, but the broken wire can  be 
pulled ashore, and used again on an oth er torpedo. 
T h e second m ethod  is to fasten to the torpedo a  
wooden float. I f  one o f the enem y’s ships passes 
over such a  torpedo and happens to strikc and  
push aside the float th at is anchored ju st over it, 
this will also fire the torpedo, for the chain o r rope 
that anchors the float is connected with the to r­
pedo, and any strain or pulí on the rope discharges 
it. In this way tlie ship itself m ay fire tlic torpedo, 
and thus becom e an agent in its ovmi destruction.

T h e  sw intraing torpedees are  o f two kinds. One 
o f these swiras like a  fish, and, if it strikes its nose 
against a  ship, explodes, and sinks the vessel by  
tearing  a  terrible hole in tlie boltom . A nother 
kind can  also swim , b u t it carries fastened to 
its tail a  long wire, which it d rags through  the 
w ater wherevei it goes. B y  m eans o f this wire, 
the soldier who stands at tlie end, on the shore, or 
the sailor on b oard  ship, can  m ake the fish tiirn 
to the i-ight o r left, dive, tu n i around, go back- 
ward, o r com e hom o again when it is wanted. 
Besides this, the fish will blow up if it strikes 
against th e  enem y’s ship, o r w hencvcr the m an at 
the w irew ishes to fire it. T h e  G overnm ent will 
not tell US how such a  wonderful th ing can  be done, 
but you m ay be sure th a t these fish-torpedoes 
are stran ge fellows. T h e y  seem  to b e  able to do 
everything tliat a  fish can  do, and m ore, for when 
th ey  g et an gry  they can  burst out into a  frigbtful 
passion and send the w ater flying into the air for 
hundreds o f fect, and woc to the sailoi-s w ho are 
near 1 T orped o, ship, and m en go to the bottom  
in a  volcano o f fire and w ater. Besides these an ­
chored and sw im m ing torpedees, there is another 
kind callad spar-torpedoes, so nam ed because they 
are placed on the ends o f spare o r boom s th at run  
out under w ater from  the bows o f  sm all boats. 
T h e  boats rush up to th e  side o f the b ig  ship, in 
the dark , and explode tlie torpedo underneath, 
thus sinking the vessel.

Som etim es, on th e  F o u rth  o f Ju ly , or when the  
P resident o r som e. oth er distingiiishcd visitor is 
at N ew port o r W illc t’s P oin t, som e o f th e  ground  
torpedees are  fired as a  salute. A nd a  grand  
salute it is.' A  tim e is chosen when no vesscls are 
passing, and all sm all boats th at m ay b e  n ear are  
w arned away. T h e  officer on the shore starts 
the steam -cngine attaclied  to the dynam o m achine  
th at gives the elcctricity , o r h e  arranges hi? battery  
for the purpose. W h en  all is ready, h e  presscs 
his fingcr lightly  on a  knob. Instantly thcre  
ap pcars out on the sea  a  terrible rush o f solid

plioiographs (by Von Soihcn) ofaciual inrpedo explosions.
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w ater, dark  green  and blazing white. I t  mounts 
into the air h igh er and liighcr, líreaking into foam 
and spray. W h ile  this m ass is white and feath- 
ery , the sea  all around seem s to sink into a  vast 
W hirlpool o r cráter. T h e  w ater turns b lack , and

the explosión, and float all about on the water. 
T h e Ijoys knew w hat to exp ect, and are picking up 
the dead fish as  fast as they  can, On one occa- 
sion, three porpoises were swimming n car where a 
torpedo was fired. F o r  a  w cck  aftcru avd the sol-

T H E  B E C IN N IN G  O F  A  B L A S T — S H O W :N G  T H E  B L A C K  R IN G  O F  W A T E R .

then the waves rush in from  every side and fill 
the hole whence the fnuntain sprang. A n instant 
later there is ivhat seem s to  b e  a  second, though  
less violent, explosión, and another fountain rushes 
up. T h en , with a  voar and splash, down falls the 
tall colum n o f w ater, and the sea  is covered with 
sccth in g  foam , and a 'r i n g  o f waves spreads out 
w idcr and wider in every direction. G rand w ater 
fire-works these, as  you see b y 'th e  pietures.

diers had porpoise-steaks for breakfast. A t  anotlicr  
tim e, a  fishennan, who was out in his b oat when a  
torpedo went off, found six wild ducks dead in the 
water. P oo r b irds! T h ey  never knew what was 
th e  cause o f the terrible concussion th at killcd 
them . I f  th ey  were conscious o f anything, it must 
ha\e seem ed to them  th at an earthquake had  
taken place, o r th at som e great w ater-spout had  
Icaped out o f the sea  to crush them .

A  G R A N D  S A L Ü T E  —  G O IN G  ÜP.

W h c n  the w ater is quiet again , all the m en and  
bo\ s who are waiting n ear in their boats row  out 
to the p lace w here th e  torpedo was fired. W h a t  
are those white things floating on the w ater ? T h e ;' 
are fish. Thousancis o f them  h ave been killecl by

A  G F A N U  S A L U T E  —  C O M IN O  D O W N .

Should we ever h ave a  w ar with anyforeignpow er,
these soldiers a t the W ille t’s Poiiu  torpedo school 
would be sent to all our forts, and htindreds upon 
hundreds of torpetloes would be planted n car the 
entrances o f all- our ports. T h en , if one o f the
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T O R P E D O E S  d o n ’ t  A N C H O R
[ N o v e m b e r ,

N O . X .— B E F O M E  T H E  E X P L O S IO N .
Í Í O .  a .  T H E  H O M E N T  O F  E X P L O S IO N .

™ „ y s  .h ip .
guarded one o f our h a r b o r s ,  two soldicre hid g  ^hip would fcel a  terrib le shock. H c r  iron

n . a l ” w o ^ r h ^ ^ ^  f  r a u l l - p e  L e s  would be torn  ap art, h cr  engines would sink

T .  ''«rrí

N O . 3 .—  T H E  M O M E N T  A F T E R .

pointed in a  particular d irection, and when the 
ship carne in sight o f either, he would speak to  the  
oth er m an through  a  telephone. W h e n  they botli 
could see the ship at once, she would be over a 
torpedo, and one o r l^oth would touch the knoli,

N O . 4 .  — T H E  D E G I N N I N G  O F  T H E  E N D .

down through the bottom  and fall out, the boilers 
would cxplode with a  g reat conciission, the raasts  
leap into th e  air, and, in an instant, in a  cloud of 
sm okc and spray, the m ighty ship would b rcak  m 
two and sink, in a  seething Whirlpool, m to the
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rag in g  w ater, It would be indeed terrible, but 
the fort and adjacent city  would be saved.

I  told you th at once a  scliooner called  the “  Olive 
B ranch  ” did an chor off the fort. She was an oíd 
b oat, and they put h er there to  see w'hat would be- 
com e o fh e r  if torpedoes were fired n ear her. Y ou  
know th at nowadays photographei'S are  so skillful

shows it was a  pretty cióse shot. T hen  they fired 
a  torpedo directly under the schooner, and took  
three pictures one after the other. Picture No. i 
shows the “  Olive B ranch  ” ju st before the explo­
sión. T h e m en seen on board were only dummics 
or scare-crow s put thcre for fun. In No. 2  the 
torpedo has burst and the schooner is torn in two.

B K T W B E N  TTV O  P I R E S .  —  E X P L O D IN G  T O R P E D O E S  S IM L T .T A N E O U S I.V  A T  ' I H E  T W O  P N D S  O F  A  D O A T .

th at they can take a  picture in an instant of time. 
W h e n  the torpedoes were to be fired, the i>hotog- 
rap h er set up his cam era upon the sliore, and  
arranged  it in such a  way th at the pictures would 
be taken at the sam e lime that the torpedoes 
exploded.

F irs t  they tricd  to see how n ear they  could com e  
to  the schooner and not hit it. T h e large picture  

VOL. X .— 2 .

T h e m ainm ast has jum ped right out o f the hull, 
and the htill h as broken into two pieces. T he  
bowsprit is b ent down into the w ater, and the  
stcrn  has divcd the oth er w ay. In No. 3  every­
thing is torn to a  million pieces, and there is only  
a  huge fountain o f sticks, ropes, and muddy water. 
In N o. 4  the terrible w reck is falling back in ruins 
into the sea.
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A ll this took only a  few seconds, but the pho- 
tograph er cau ght the stran ge scenes ju st as they  
passed.

T h e  other pietures show difíercnt views o f ex- 
plosions o f torpedees, the ñam e on each  explaining  
what it is.

W e  shall never go to w ar if we can  avoid it, 
and we shall try very hard to prevent it, for war 
is a  cruel and costly w ay to settle disputes. Per- 
haps for a  hundred years torpedees will never be

fired excep t for salutes on the F o u rth  o f Ju ly , and 
there will be no torpedees planted anyw here except 
at the schoois a t N ew port and W illet’s Point. But 
these torpedo schoois show th at we are  read y to 
fight, and th at is one very good way to keep out 
o f a  fight. T orped ees are  terrible things in w ar, 
and we all trust they m ay never be used, excep t as 
aw onderful kind o f fire-works to salute the flag or 
the ships o f oth er nations when they com e to make 
US a  friendly visic.

H O T E L

B v  L a u r a  F .  H in s d a l f ..

O f  all the gods to  legend given,
T h e  wisest dwells beyond the se a ;
One o f a  brotherhood o f seven,
H is funny ñam e is H otel.*

H is brother, D aikokom , has wealth, 
H is sacks o f rice are tied with g o ld ; 
B u t he has neither youth ñor Health, 
A nd looks forlorn and cross and ole!.

T h e G od of G lory bears a  lance,
A nd w ears a  cuirass and a  s ta r ;
Y o u  see, with Isut a  m om ent’s glance, 
H e’s only bent on m aking war.

T h e  G od o f L ove, with arrows bent,
A  very  n aughty  god is h e !
A nd m an y a  gentle h eart has rent,
A s all the wide world will agrec.

“ Pronoujiccd

B u t H otel ’s a  jolly lad,
W h o  Uves in far-aw ay Ja p a n ;
In simple sackcloth  h e  is ciad.
H e owns a  w allet and a  fan.

H e fans aw ay the webs o f care .
A nd, when his puvse is einpty quite, 
Tosses it gayly in the air,
A nd laughs to see it is so light.

T h e  children love him , high and low, 
F o r  where he gocs ’t is always M ay ; 
A nd joy-birds sing, and flowers grow, 
A nd all the world is blithe and gay.

W h en  he aw akes, he laughs with glee, 
B ecause the woild was plainly m eant 
F o r  ju st such happy souls. Y o u  see, 
H is ñam e, in E n g lish , is Contení.

‘ tlo-tá-í.”
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O L D  M O R D E C A I ' S  C O C K E R E L .

B y  Sa r g e n t  F l i n t -

“  G r a n d  old trees,”  said M am m a, “  a  fine view 
from the piazza, and pleasant inside.”

“  I see no faiilt,”  said Papa.
“  E x ce p t th at hideous little house a t  the foot of 

the gard en ,” said A un t A m y.
“  A nd th at horrible old m an , sitting all day cióse 

up to our fcn ce ,”  said Bob.
“ B oth  his legs is shorter than the o th er,” said 

little Lucy.
“  H e sits on his own lan d ,” said Papa.
“  A nd he minds his own business,” said M am m a.
“  N everthelcss, he is a  very M ordecai a t our 

back g ate ,” said A un t A m y.
B u t the sum m er went, and, despite the hid­

eous little house a t  th e  foot o f the garden, and 
the old m an sm oking his pipe so n ear the fcnce, 
everbody had seem ed quite m crry . T h e  gran d  old 
trees were bare now, and a  great, m elancholy pile 
o f leaves in the garden was all th at w as left of 
their glory. A unt A m y wished th e  pile had been 
a  little higher, th at it m ight have hidden old 
M ordecai’s house.

“ I like Old M ortify,”  said L u c y ; “ he hands 
me m y kitten  when she runs aw ay.” She had  
grown used to seeing th e  old m an walking from 
side to side, on his poor old  rheum atic legs, and felt 
kindly toward him . She had snviled first a t his 
little grand-daughter, and then asked her if she 
were M ortif)’’s  little girl.

“  W h a t you m ean  ? ” said the child.
“  A re you his little girl ? ”  asked Lucy.
“  H e is m y g ra n d p a ; 1 am  Sadie.”
L ucy handed som e whitc roses through the 

fence, and Sadie handed b ack  a  plum . Tn be 
sure, the plum was very h ard , and L u cy  could not 
cat i t ; b u t she believed it was the best h cr  little 
neighbor h ad , and alw ays spoke to h er aftcrward.

Now, the w eather had becom e so coid th at M or­
decai no longer s a t  b y  the fence, o r walked in his 
little g a rd e n ; and L u cy  had not seen Sadie for 
a  long tim e.

In a  week it would be T hanksgiving. T h e  sky 
was gray  and coid, and the tall trees waved their 
bare branches to k cep  w arm  until the snow should 
com e to co v cr them .

“  E veryth in g looks awfully h om esick ,”  said Bob, 
standing a t  the window. “  T his is the m eanest place 
1  ever saw.”

A t th at m om ent a  loud, defiant crow fell upon 
his ears.

“ T h a t ’s O l d  M o r d e c a i ’s c o c k e r e l , ” h e s a i d a n g r i l y .

’ I can  sec him  down at the“ Y e s ,” said Lucy. 
pile o f leaves.”

“ I told him  never to crow on our side o f the 
fence,” said B ob.

L u cy  laughed.
“  Y o u  m ay laugh , but you ju st sec if he crows 

on our side again , L u cy  Ja ck so n .”
O nce again the cockerel crow cd, loudly and tri- 

um phantly. O nce m ore L u cy  laughed- B ob  went 
out, and L u cy  saw the cockerel scratching the 
leaves. T h en  she saw Bob creeping toward him  
with a  bow and an ow . She laughed again , for 
she considered B ob  a  very  poor shot. A unt A m y  
had often said th at, if no one but B ob  cared  for 
archery, a  targ et would last forever.

M ordecai’s  cockerel seem ed to be o f the sam e 
opinión, for he stopped a  m om cnt to turn his eye 
toward the young arch er, then began to scratch  
again m ore diligcntly than  before.

L u cy  did not see th e  arrow  fly from the bow, but 
she saw B ob flying to the stable with the cockerel 
in his arm s. She was so m uch excited  th at she 
ran  out a t  once, barc-headed, to  find Bob just 
drawing out the arrow  from the poor fowl’s breast.

“ Oh, B o b ! ” she whispered, “ th at will h u rt him  
dreadfiilly.”

“ Do you ’spose he likos it that svay?” said  
B ob, sarcastically.

“  Oh, B ob  ! ” she continued, “  I did n’t believe 
you could ever hit an yth in g.”

“  Ñ or I, e ith er.”
She turned away h er head while he drcw out the 

arrow. T h e cockerel flapped his wings a  little, 
then closed his eyes and lay quite still.

“  H e ’s  going to d ie ,” whispered Lucy.
“  T h a t ’s ju st like a  g ir l ! W h y  don’t you help  

a  fellow out ? ”
“  I will do anything you want m e to , B o b .”
“  A  girl ought to know m ore about such things 

than a  b oy .”
“ 1 know it,” sighed Lucy. “ 1 ’m  trying to 

think, but all I can  rem cm ber is arscnicum  and  
Jam aica ginger. H e has n ’t sneezed, so I don’t 
believe it ’s arsenicum  he needs. Shall I go for 
som e gin ger? ”

“  Do you think it would do any good ? ”
“  H e oponed one e y e ; m aybc, if he had some 

ginger, he could open b o th .”
“ W ell, go get i t ;  we can try  it .” A nd Lucy  

went for the ginger.
“  H ope you staid lon g  en ou gh,” said Bob, when
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she appeared at the stable-door with a  cup in her 

hand.
“  T h a t m ean  cook  would n ’t  give m e the sugar, 

and 1 hurried so I spilled the gin ger in the closet.

How is he ? "
“  H e keeps on breathing, but he does n’t  notice

m u ch .”
Bob took the cup, and gave the cockerci a 

spoonful o f the ginger. T h e bird staggered  to his 
feet and flapped his wings. L u cy  thought surely 
he m ean t to crow again  on their side oí the fcnce, 
but the next instant h e  lay motionless before them . 

“  H e ’s gone ! ” said B ob, solemnly.
“  1 wish we had tried the arsenicum ,” said Lucy, 

sadly. “ W h a t will Oíd M ortify s a y ? ”

A nd mind you, it ’s  m y place to  tell of it, and not 

yours.”
“  B u t you are going to  tell, B ob  ? ”
“  Y o u  run in, and wait and se e .”
She went in and stood b y  the window, and 

saw him  com e carelessly out o f th e  stable and walk 
about th e  gard en, then retu rn  with the dead cock  
and cover him  hastily with leaves.

W h en  he carne in, he sa id : “ D on’t stand staring  
a t  th at pile o f leaves. I t  ’s done, and can’t be
helped. N o th ing  b u t an oíd rooster, anyw ayl No
business crowing on our side o f the fcnce. I  gave 
h im  fair w arning.”

“ B u t he did n ’t understand, B o b .”
“  W e ll, h e  does now ,”  said Bob.

E O B  G A V E  T H E  C O C K E R E L  A  S F O O N F U L  O F  T H E  G IN G E R .

“  i guess I shall b e  Oíd M ortify, if P a p a  finds it 
out. H ow  stron g this ginger smeUs ! — how m uch
did you put in ?  ”

“  F iv c spoonfuls. 1 thought h e  was so awful 
sick he ough t to  have a  lo t.”

“  F iv c  spoonfuls ! T h en  you  killed h im .”
“ O h, Bob, don’t say t h a t ! ” she cried. “ W h a t  

would S adic say to m e ? ” and she lifted the bird s 
h ead  tenderly, but it fell back  again  upon the 
stable-floor. Oíd M ordecai’s  cockerel would never 
crow again on eitber side of the fencc. L ittle  Lucy  
stood shivering, with tears in h er eyes.

“  R un in the house,” said Bob.
“  W h a t  shall you do ? ”
“  I am  going to hide him  under the leaves.

T h a t  n ight, after the children h ad  gone to bed, 
the oíd m an carne up to  inquire if any one had  
seen his cockerel.

A unt A m y w ent up to ask  Bob.
“ Y e s ,” said that y o u n g  g en tlem an ; “ tell him  

I saw him  on the wrong side of the fence about

four o ’clock .”
A s the days went by, little L u cy  felt m ore and 

m ore uneasy, as  slic thought o f w hat lay  under the 
leaves. She had seen Sadie out, and had heard  
h er cali and cali for the poor cock erci th at never 
carne. Still she had kept quiet, w aiting for Bob 

to speak.
T h e  day before T h anksgiving she sat alone m 

the library. H er m other and A un t A m y had gone

I
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to the city to ineet h er grandm othcr, an d  L u cy  felt 
a  little loncly. B ob  saw h er as he passed the doov, 
and stepped in , sayin g :

“ W h a t is the m atter with you, L u c y ?  W h y  
can’t you brighten up ? Y o u  V e had the doleful 
dumps for a  w eek.”

“  O h, Bob ! ” she answered, “  why don’t you tell 
about th at cockerel ? I t  worries m e awfully.”

H e glanced around a t  all the doors, then  carne 
savagely up to his sister and took her roughly by 
the arra . '  ‘ I  suppose, ” he whispered alm ost fiercely, 
“ you m ean  th at oíd rooster under the leaves. 
Now, never say another word to me about it. Y ou  
have twitted m e en ou gh.”

She looked very  m uch astonished, as  she had  
never referred  to it in any w ay before. A  m ightier 
voice than little L u cy ’s h ad  been calling to him  
ever since h e  hid the bird under the leaves.

She saw that his conscience troubled him , and  
gained courage. “  I f  you would only tell M am m a, 
she would tell you what to  do. Oh, B o b ! I can ’t 
walk on th at side o f the garden for fear I shall see 
Sadie. She carne out yesterday, and looked over 
our fence, and 1  heard  h er cali the cockerel sev^ 
eral tim es.”

Bob looked down into L u cy ’s  face and wished 
he had not taken hold o f her quite so roughly. H e  
went b ack  to  the kitchen  and got a  large bunch of 
raisins and gave them  to  h er, with a  pat on the 
head, w hich she understood very  well. “ T oo  
b a d ,” he declared, “ th a t you can ’t  go out to -d ay .” 

A fter he had gone, she took  up the raisins, 
when, happening to  look out o f the window, she 
saw Sadie looking over the fence. “  I will give 
her m y raisins,” thought Lucy.

T h e cook  rapped sharply as she passed the 
kitchen window, for she knew L u cy  ought not to 
go out.

“  D on’t give m e a ll,” said Sadie, as L u cy  passed  
the g reat bunch through the fence.

“  To-m orrow  we shall have a  whole box-full,” 
said Lucy.

“ W c  can’t  find our ro o ster,” said Sadie. “ G rand- 
pa sold all but h im ; we k ept h im  for T hanks- 
giving. 1  don’t see how he got out oí the coop. 
W e  can ’t have any T hanksgiving now .”

“  T o o  bad ! ” said little L u cy , very faintly.
“  G randpa ’s  looked everyw here for him , till he 

tired him self out, and got rheum atism  dreadfully. 
He thinks som e o fth e  neighbors have killed h im .” 

L ucy turned a  little palé, and said she had av ery  
bad coid and m ust go ia  

Sadie would h ave been surprised had she looked 
out a  few m inutes later, for she would have seen 
Lucy running tow ard the provisión store.

“  A nything w rong, Miss L u c y ? ” said the red- 
cheeked boy who drovc th e  wagón.

She went in tim idly, and when she stood cióse 
by his side, she whispered, “  How m uch do you 
ask for roosters? ”

“  A lien would n ’t d o ? ” he asked, laughing.
“  N o ,”  she said, with a  sigh, as  she com pared in 

h er mind the proud stru t o f M ordecai’s cockerel 
with the walk o f any hen she had ever m ct. “  N o,
I want a  rooster.”

“ W h a t ’s it fo r? ” he said, confidcntially.
“  F o r  T h an k sgivin g.”
“  I ju st took two fine gobblors u p .”
“  I t  ’s fo r— for som ebody else’s T hanksgiving.” 
“ O h o ! W h y  not g et a  sm all turkey ? Ju s t the 

th in g .”
W h y  had she not thought o f it before ! Perhaps  

th at would help M ordecai to forgive them . (She  
had begun to blam e h erself with B ob, for had she 
not prepared the fatal ginger ?)

T h e  red-cheeked  boy hcld up a  plump little 
turkey.

“  Is th at a  dollar ? ”  she asked.
“  T h a t ’s  heavier than  1 thou gh t,” he said, after 

he had thrown it into the scales. “  T h a t  will cost, 
all told ,— let me see,— one dollar thirty-eight.”

She began feeling about her neck, as if she kept 
her m oney con ccaled  som ew here about h er jugular 
veins, and the tears carne to her eyes.

T h e  rcd-cheeked  boy b ecam e again confidential. 
“  C om e, now ,” he said, in a  low tone, “  how m uch  
do we w ant to  pay ? W h a t is ju st the little sum  
we were thinking of, when we carne in ? ”

“  I have only one dollar,”  answered L u cy , with 
her h and  still guarding a  jugular.

“  A  dollar is quite enough to pay for a  sm all, 
nice, plump little turkey, if the right person comes 
for it .”

L ucy hoped she was the right person. “  I f  you 
p lease,” she said, as he showed her anoüter tur­
key, the sm ailest one she had ever seen, “  are you 
sure it ’s a  turkey ? 1  don’t want a  rooster, now .”

“  M y word for it, Miss Lucy, yesterday after­
noon th at fowl said ‘ G obble.’ Shall I send it to  
your hoiisc ? ”

“  I f  you would do him  up so he would look like 
a  dress, I would be very m uch obligcd to you .” 

W h ile he was gone, she again put h er h and  to  
h er neck and took off a  sm all gold c h a in ; attached  
to this was a  gold dollar. She had worn it since she 
was a  baby ; her fingers seem ed unwilling to take 
ito ff. H er little head  said, “ T ak e it o f f !” and 
h er little h eart said, “  Oh, no 1 ”

W h en  the boy carne b ack  with the turkey, look­
ing as m uch like a  dress as a  provisión m an could 
m ake it, the sm all coin still rem ained firmly at­
tached to the chain.

“  If you please, will you undo this ? ”  said Lucy. 
H e looked at it a  m om ent, w ithout taking it in
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his h ands, and said, “ W h y  don’t  you ch arge ic,

Miss L u c y ? ”
“  O h, no, n o ,” she said, h a s tily ; “  P ap a is not to

p a y  f o r  t h is .  I  m u s t  p a y  f o r  i t  m y s e l f .”
‘ ‘ I  und erstand ; you don’t w ant your good works

talked about either, M iss L u cy . B u t I don’t want

to tak e  th is.”
“ C om e, co m e,”  said his em ployer from  tlic 

oth er side o f the store ; “  fly around there ! ”
T h e  boy hurriedly unfastencd the doüar, and 

sa id : “ Y o u  m ay h ave it b ack  any tim e, Miss 

L u cy .”
She took  the turkcy in h cr  arm s and went out. 

W h e n  she had walked a  few steps she stopped sud- 
denly and turned and went b ack . T h e  boy was 
iust getting into the wagón. She pulled his coat, 
and, as h e  turned, said tim id ly : “  Y o u  are  so km d, 
will you tell me how to spcll ‘ M ordecai? N ot 
M ortify, but M ordecai.”

“  It ’s  a jo k e ,” he said, grinning.
“  O h, no ! ” gi-oaned poor Lucy.
“  M ordecai,” he said, pausing, with one foot on 

th e w h e e l: “  M -o -r—  M o r—  d -y —  Mordy —  k-i —  

M ordyki.”
She thanked  him  and hurried hom e.
W h en  B ob  carne in, she pulled him  into a  córner 

and w hispered : “  I have bought a  little turkey, the 
littlest one you ever saw, but a  sure turkey, for 
M o rd e ca i! R un out, before you take off your 
coat, for i t ’s in the stable, in the o at-b o x ; and will 
you take it to M ordecai’s house ? G o quick, before

it gets d a rk .”
H e turned toward h cr  with an an gry  gesture.
“  Oh, Bob  ! Sadie can ’t  have any T hanksgiving, 

because we killed the rooster, and I knew you 
would be so so rry .”

H e m ade no reply, but ran  with g reat liaste tu 
the stable. H e soon found the bundle and brought 
it to the little window, when h e  saw thcre was a  
little le ttcr, pinned with several pins, on the ouU 
side T h e afternoon light was fast fading, and it 
was with som e difficultyhc read  the note, of which 

this is a  copy :

" D E A R  M IS T E R  M O R D V K I BO B AND M E K IL E D  

Y O U R  R U S T E R  P L E A S  T A K E  T H IS  L U C Y .”

“ T h e good, generous little t h i n g !”  m uttered  
B ob , gazing solem nly at the brown bundle, which 
was supposed to  resem ble dry goods. “  I wondei 
where in tim e she got the m o n e y ! A nd to  say 
she killed it, or h ad  anything to  do with killing i t !  
Oh, I  hope she wont grow up and be one of those 
good kind o f  folks th at never have any fun and 
give all their m oney away. W h e re  in the worid 
-fii/sh e  g et the m o n e y ?”  H e folded the note carc-

fully and put it in his pocket. “  i  never felt 
m ean er,” he thought, as h e  seized the turkey, with 
no gentle hand, and ran  to M ordecai’s  house.

T h e old m an sat a t the front window, and Bob 
thought h e  looked a  little sour as th e  g ate  opened; 
but he carne to  the door as fast as h e  could hobble, 
for fear Mi-s. M ordecai m ight g et thcre first. Bob  
h cld  out the turkey and sa id : “  1  shot your rooster, 
sir- M y little sister thought you were saving lum  
for T hanksgiving, and she sent you this tu rk ey .”

“ So /OTZ killed m y  cockerel, did y e ? ”  said the 
old m a n ; “ a  m ighty  fine cockerel h e  w a s !” He 
punched with his thum b the turkey th a t he could 
not see, as if he w ondered if it could possibly be 
as fine as  the cockerel. ^

“  1 had no idea I should hit h im ,” said Bob. 1 
am  a  m ost awful shot, sir. W o u ld  you rath er  
have a  Uve ro o ste r?”

“ N -n o ,” said old M ordecai. “ T h o u g h  m y wife 
misses his crow ing in the m o r n i n g — overslept every 
m orning since he w ent.” , • „

“  W e  should h ave killed h im  for Thanksgiviirg, 
said M rs. M ordecai, a  tircd-looking little wom an, 
who looked as if she could oversleep, m  spite of all 
the w arnings th at m ight be sounded. “  A  turkey, 
F a th e r, is b etter than  a  co ck e re l; and so we have

lost noth in g.”
“ Y o u  don’t like to fecl th at y er neighbors is 

standin’ round arm ed, ready to destroy y er prop-
erty ,— do you, e h ? ”

“ N o, but I like to know th a t, if they  do happen  
to destroy it, they stand  read y to  p ay  m ore than

i t ’s w o rth .” ,  .
‘ ‘ Y e r  allays did like young folks,” said  M ordecai, 

dryly, and liobbled b ack  to the front window.
“ Y o u  are  a  good b oy ,”  said his wife. “ Don t 

mind him  ; he ’ll speak better o f you behind your

b ack .” ,  , ,  „
“  ’T  was Lucy sent i t ; 1 only killed the cockerel,

said B ob, turning away.
“ 1  ha\-e carried  the turkey dow n,’ h e  said to 

L ucy on his le tu in . “  Now, tell mo w here you got

the m on ey .”  ̂ .
“  I had to take m y gold d ollar.” L u cy  could not 

keep the tears from filling h er eyes.
“  W h ew  ! ” h e  said, “  the one on your ch am  ? 

She nodded.
• ‘ R o m  with it on, were n’t you ? ’’
“  I don’t  ’m em ber when I go t it ,” said she, a 

little m ore cheerfully. “  D on’t  go out again , B o b ,” 
as he started  sudclcnly toward the door, and she 
saw him  run across the garden with his skate-bag

under his arm .
H a u g  t-he old rooster t ”  he said, as  h e  passed 

the little house and saw old M ordecai sittm g at 
the window. “  I t ’s goin g to  cost m e a  pretty sum . 
I wont do i t !  — I t ’s  good enough for h er, to  go
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spend th at dollar —  ]  ust like a  girl —  I hnpe he wont 
take them . H a n g  M o rd e ca i! ” Still h e  walked 
on rapidly until h e  carne to Joh nn y B an g ’s house. 
“  H o p e h e ’s gone aw ay,” he said, as he pulled the 
bell, which was answered b y  young Jo h n  himself, 
whose eyes brightened  as he saw the sk ate-b ag ; 
but he waitcd for B ob  to  speak.

“ Y o u  said last n igh t you would give m e two 
and a  h alf; say three and they ’rc  yours,” said Bob.

“  D o you suppose I m ade a  h alf a  dollar in my  
sleep ? ’’ said Joh nn y, with a  griii.

“  C an  you give me three ? ”
“ N o, I can ’t .”
“ Je r ry w ill ;  I carne to you first, bccause you 

m ade the first offcr. I  m ust liave three or nothing.” 
“  Y o u  com e in and sit down, and I ’ll see if I can 

work M otlter up to it .”
Johnny’s m other p ro v ed ap ev so n easily  “ worked 

u p,” for in a fcw minutes he returned with three  
•trisp bilis in his hand.

“  I told h er they cost five dollars, and you had  
had them  only two w'eeks ; was th at straight ? ”

“  Y e s ,” said Bob, “  th a t ’s  s tra ig h t.”
“  She asked m e if you h ad  a  right to  sell them

without asking your father, and I told h er you 
bought them  yoursclf with your own m oney that 
you had savcd ; was that straight ? ”

“  Y e s ,” said B ob , his m outh tw itching a  little, 
“  t h a t ’s s tra ig h t.”

H e took the skatcs from the b ag  and handed 
them  to his friend.

“ W o n t throw  in the b ag? ” said Johnny.
“  Olt, 1 ’ll throw ¡11 the whole fam ily,” said Bob, 

sarcastically, as he Icñ  tlie house.
T h e first cali he m ade was pn the rcd-cheeked bo\’ 

at the provisión s to re ; then 'h e went to che cíty.
.Aftcr siipper, when little L ucy was sitting with her 

father, talking about Thanksgiving, h e  carne in, 
looking ra th cr tired, and gave h er a  tiny box. She 
opcned it and found first a n o te , which said lo h er:

“  D b a j í  L d c y :  Y o u  d id  t h e  s q u a t c  t h i n g  b y  m e  a n d  I  w o n t 

ío r g e t  i i .  H a n g  t h « e  o n  y o u r  c )» a in  i n  r e m e m b r a n c e  o f  O íd  

M o r d c c a r * *  rn o st^ r .

.And under som e pink cotton lay her own little 
dollar, and beside it a  sm all gold cockerci. as 
proud-looking as Oíd M ordecai’s before B ob’s un- 
ivicky shot.

 ̂ Was a faf

: 5u í  ivIfeTi h e  m r  ,  

v i j r é  tf|íŝ  fa f

tnaií J e V d l - r
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E N E A T H  the t r e e s  o f  W h itchall.
W ith in  their shadow brown, 

F ro m  out the roval palacc

She saw the children standing, 
T o g eth er, side b y  side,

A nd, gazing down with pity,
She asked them  « ’h y  they cried

‘ F o r  M other’s sick, d car Lady,
She cries ’m ost all the d a y ;

W e  h ear h er tciling Jesiis,
W h en  she thinks we ’re a t  play.
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H E  t e l ls  H i m  a l l  a b o u t  i t ,
H ow  when K ing Jam es was K ing  

W c  were so rich  and happy  
A nd h ad  ’m ost everything.

“  W e h ad  our own dear father,
A t hom e beside the T h am es,

B u t F a th e r went to  battle
B ecause h e  loved K ing Jam es.

A nd then  things were so d ifferen t-  
I can  not tell yon how.

W e  have n’t any father,
Ñ or any nice things now.

So then we carne together,
R ig h t through th e  m eadow  green, 

A nd prayed for G od to help us. 
A nd take üs to the Q u c c n ;
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ND if  we had to leave it,
I ’m  sure M am m a would die, 

F o r  there ’s  no place to go to ,—  
N o place hut in the sk y .”

H er sim ple story finished,
She gazed up in surprisc,

T o  scc  the lovely lady
W ith  tear-drops in h er eyes.

V - : 0 '
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ND when the E nglish  robins
H ad sought each  downy nest, 

A nd when the bright-eyed daisies, 
D ew -dam p, h ad  gone to rest,

A  carriag e , such as never 
H ad  passed th at way before, 

S et down two little children  
Beside tlie widow’s door.

HEY b rough t the w eeping m otlrer 
A  package from tlie Queen. 

H e r Toyal sca l w as on it,
A nd, folded in betw cen.

A  slip of paper, saying:
“ T h e  d au gh tcr o f K in g  Jam es  
Gives to thesc little children

T h eir h om e beside the T h am es.’
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A  H A P P Y  T H O U G H T .

B y  K a t h a r in e  R . M cD o w e i .l .

“ W h a t  a  looking r o o m !” exclaim ed Olive 
Kendall, as she carne in from school and added to 
the confusión of the sitting-room  by throw ing licr  
satchel on the lounge. “ W h y d o e s  n ’t somebody 
fix it up ? ” But no one answered. Only LeLla 
and N ora were there to anssver, and b oth  their 
heads were b en t over a  geographical puzzle.

Olive threw  h erself into an  easy-chair and looked 
out o f the large bay-window. It was p leasanter to 
turn h er head th at way than  to look around the 
disordered room . She only wished she could turn  
her thoughts away from th e  room  as easily, b u t she 
could not so long as  th at voice kept sa y in g :

“ Y o u  know that Bridget is out with the twins, 
and th at K ate  is busy getting dinncr, and that 
there is no one but yourself to put the room  in 
ord er— you and your little sisters. W h y  not go to 
work and h ave a  surprise for M am m a when she 
com es in ? ”

“  L eila  and N ora, we really ough t to fix up the 
room ,” said Olive, with a  half-yawn. “  T h e  twins 
have scattered  their things. W o n t you lielp ? ”

“  ¡n  a  m in ute,” answered N ora. “ W e  only 
want a  little crooked piecc to  go right in thei-e,”

“  Y e s ,” responded L eila , “ ,it ’s  F in land . I rc- 
m em ber the very p iece— colored yellow, and with a 
bit of sea-co ast,” as she turned to look for it.

“ Are n’t you c o m in g ? ”  asked Olive, as she 
listlessly folded an afghan. A gain  the answer was : 

“  Ju st as soon as we find F in la n d .”
Olive looked about the room  in a  hopeless, help- 

less sort o f way. “  W ith  L eila and N ora  both in 
Fin lan d ,” she thought, “ !  m ay as well give up cx-
pecting their help. I f  it were only a  g a m e  ”

She stoüd a  m om ent in thought. H e r face sud­
denly brightened. She went to M am m a’s desk and 
cut six slips of paper, then wrote a  word on each.

“  A re you getting  som e strips ready for Conse- 
quenccs? ” asked Leila, a  new interest in l\cr face, 
as she looked up from th e  pieces o f map.

“ N o ,” replied Olive, a t  which the search  for 
Finlaiid was renewed.

“  A re we going to  play A n agram s ? ” ventured  
N ora, to  whom L eila had ju st whispcred something  
as she m otioned toward Olive.

“  N o, but you ’ve guessed pretty  w ell,” adm itted  
Olive, “  for it ’s a  g a m e — a  new o n e .”

“  A  gam e ! A new one ! ”  echoed the little sis­
ters, not only losing interest in F in lan d , but letting  
the whole o f E u rop e fall apart. “ L et ’s  play i t ! 
I ’m  tired o f this m ap-puzzle.”

“  Y e s , Olive, tell us how ,” pleaded L eila , “  and 
then we ’ll help with the room . W e  truly will.”

“  I d on 't know th at you ’ll like tire g a m e ,” said 
Olive, “ but I  ’m  sure th at M am m a w ill.”

“ T h en  we shal!, o f co u rse ,” said N ora, very 
decidedly. “  L e t  ’s bcgin it now .”

So Olive laid the slips on the table —  the wiitten  
side downward. T h en  she s a id : “  Now we are  
to draw  in turn, the youngest first. C om e, N ora ! ” 

N ora looked a t  the different pieces o f paper, put 
her finger on the last, and then suddenly changed  
h er m ind and took the one n earest her.

“  D on’t look at it yet, N o ra ,”  said Olive.
“ Oh, I shall certainly look, if L eila does n ’t 

h u rry ,” said N ora, excitedly, shutting her eyes 
very tigh t, but soon opening them  to a s k : “ Is 
there a  prizo. Olive ? ” and jum ping up and down as 
Olive nodded.

A ftcr L eila  had settled upon one o f the slips, she 
and N ora m ade Olive shut h er eyes while thcy  
changed all about the papéis that were left, foi 
fear th at (DUve, having m ad c them , m ight choosc  
a  b etter one than  tliey. A t last they all had slips.

“  Now read  ! ”  sigiialed Olive.
“  Table," said N ora, C o n s u lt in g  h er paper.
“  Chairs,"  read  L eila , from -hcrs.

Carpe!," announced Olive.
“  Now what ? ” asked N ora. “  Do I pass mine 

on to L eila? ” B u t Olive was on her knees, pick- 
ing up a  lot o f playthings.

“  Mine was carpe!,"  she said, as she hastily put 
a  handful o f toj-s into a  little ca rt  belonging to the 
twins, “  so I  ’m  to take everything off the carpet 
ih at does n’t belong th ere. Y o u  are to put 111 
order w hatcver your paper tclls you, and thc^ gam e  
is to do it as well and as quickly as you ca n .”

N ora flew lo the table. She ran  into th e  hall 
with T ed dy’s h at, and into the nurscry with 
Fred dy’sw hip. T hen  s h c g o t ab ru sh  and prcpared  
to sweep off the table-cover. T o  do this she piled  
som e books on one o f the chairs.

“  My paper savs chairs,"  cricd  L eila , “ and there 
aro eight o f th e n i! ¡ f  you put tliose books there,
I ’ll never g et th rou g h .”

“ T h e  oth er table is yours also, N ora, said 
Olive, as she straightened  the ru g  in front o f the 
fire. “ Look  on your p ap er.”

Sure enough, there was an s th at N ora had over- 
looked ! So the books found a  place on the little 
stand while the b ig  table was being brushed, and 
were then piled nicely u p , and the m agazines and
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papéis laid together, after which N ora  stood off and  
viewed the effect with such satisfaction as alm ost to 
forget the sm aller table.

She was rem inded of it , however, b y  L eila , who 
was flourishing a  duster about as she went from  
one ch air to another, fastening a  tidy licre and 
shaking up a  cushion there, until she was ready  
to say : “  T h e  whole eigh t are  done.”

“ I ’ve finished, to o ,” said Olive, as  she brushed  
the h earth  and hung the little broom  at one side 
o fth e  open fire-place. “ Now, we all draw a g ain .’  ̂

N ora chose quickly this tim e, and went rig h t a t  
h er work when she saw the word ‘ 'M antel,'' hardly  
hearing L eila  say “ D esk,"  and Olive “ Lounge."

“  W ell, w hat do you think o f the gam e ? ”  asked 
Olive, a  while after, as, having left tlie room  to  put 
away h er school-satchel, she returned and found 
L eila and N ora  p utting the finishing touches to 
their tasks, and rejoicing over the finding o f F in -  
land in M am m a’s  dcsk.

“  W h y , we think it a  g reat success —  don’t  we, 
N ora? A nd we see now why you did n’t know the  
ñ am e,”  added L eila , laughingly-

“  H ere com es M am m a up the w alk ,” announcecl 
N ora from  the bay-window,

“  W ell, don’t say anything, and see if she notices 
the ro o m ,” suggested  Leila.

M am m a carne to the sitting-room  door, and  
looked in. N o w ondcr she sm iled a t  th e  picture. 
T h e  room  a  m odel of neatness, the w inter’s sun 
stream ing in at the window, the fire crack lm g on 
the h earth , and three faces uptuvned for a  kiss.

“  So B rid g ct is h o m e,” said M am m a, in a  tone

o f relief, as she glanced about the room . “  I left 
h er getting  rubbers for the twins, and feared she 
would n ’t return  till d in ner-tim e.”

“  She is n't  hom e, M am m a,” said Olive, while 
N ora and L eila  exch anged  happy glances, and  
N ora could n’t  keep from saying (th ough  she said  
afterward she tried hard not to te l l ) :

“  W e  fixcd it, M am m a. I t  ’s  Olive’s gam e 1 ” 
T h en , o f course, M am m a liad to  h ear all about 

it, and P ap a, too , when lie carne to  dinner. 
O therwise he m ight not have brought up those  
slips o f red card-board  th at he did th at evening, 
ñor have seated him self in the m idst o f them  all, 
and said : “  Now, I propose we m ake a  set o f cards  
in fine sty le ,” as he proceeded to w rite on each  the  
word th at Olive or L eila or N ora would tell him .

“  A nd now, w hat shall we cali the g a m e ? ” asked  
P ap a , with pen ready to put the ñam e o n tlie  other  
side of th e  six b righ t cards.

“ How would the ‘ G am e o f U sefulness’ d o ? ” 
suggested Olive.

“  Or ‘ D aily D uty ’ ? ” put in L e ila ; “  for we ’ve 
prom ised to play it every d a y .”

“ W ould n ’t ‘ H clp ing  H a n d s ’ sound w e ll?” 
asked M am m a. A nd they probably agreed  upon 
th a t, for, when N ora  went up to b cd , one o f her 
plump hands held the new cards, and the ñam e  
that M am m a had proposed was written on each .

“ I wonder w hat the prize w a s ? ” she asked 
L eila the last thing th at night.

“ I gucss it m ust have been  M am m a’s smile 
when she looked in ,”  said Leila.

A nd was not th at a  prize worth try in g  for?

A N  O L D  R O M A N  L I B R A R Y .

B y  C . L . G. S c a l e s .

T h e  boys and girls o f the ninetcentli century  
probably seldom  think o f the m arvelous changcs  
th at have b een  w rought in our m odern civiliza- 
tion by the invention o f p rin tin g ; b ut, if some 
mischievous fairy should suddenly whisk out of 
sight all the books, pam phlets, newspapers, and  
magazines in the land, and leave not a  trace  o f a  
printed p age behind, then doubtless we should  
all begin  to realize som ething o f what the printing- 
p rc s s h a s  done for us, and perhaps take to won- 
d ering  how people got on in the days when it was 
not known. Books o f som e sort, how ever, the 
people o f th at tim e m ust have had, for the com - 
plaint th at “ o f m aking m an y books there is no 
end ” com es echoing down to us even from the far-

off era  of K in g  Solomon. B u t, how could they 
h ave been m ade, and w hat kind o f books were they ? 
V ery  unlike our own, as we shall presently see. 
T h e  oíd authors o f G recce and R om e, over whose 
works your big brothers— and sisters, too — are 
still poring in high school and college, would 
never recognize their own writings in the new 
dress the printers have given them  ; an d , if ushered  
into a  m odern library, they would starc  with aston- 
ishm cnt at the strange scenes before th em . B ut 
a  glim psc o f their book-shelves would be no less of 
a  surprisc to  som e o f us.

It so happens th a t som e of those o íd -tim e  
authors have been so kind as to leave their library- 
doors ajar behind them , and, by taking the trouble
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to clear away from the pathway the rubbish and the  
dust o f ages, we m ay en ter and siirvey a t  our leisure 
the quaint appointm ents and the rare treasures 
within.

C om e with me, then, and let us see w hat an old 
R om an library is like — the library o f a  m an who 
never dream od of a  printed pago.

T h e  library itself is a  com paratively sm all room . 
E n tcrin g  the door, we fivst note the Windows, few 
in num bcr, and so high up in the wall th at there is 
plainly little d anger o f  thcir tem pting the student 
or read er to  gaze abroad ; then the floor o f  plain, 
smooth m arble, o r laid in m osaics with m arbles of

little cells, are  the books, m any o f them  classics, 
which have been reprinted in our m odern text, and 
are read  and admirecl by the scholars and wisc m en  
o f to-day.

L e t US look at this one in a  gay , yellow dress, 
which b cam s out a i us with its one round black eye 
like a  cheerful little Cyclops, and see w hat kind of 
a  book it is. W e  take up the roll, which is, per- 
haps, ten inches in width, and begin to unfold it. 
B ut it seem s to have no end, and at last unrolls 
before our astonished gaze one continuous sh cct of 
thick, tough paper, som e ten  feet in length , the 
inner end o f which is fastened to the rod with the

various s o rts ; the walls covcrecl with arabesques 
and traceries from  th e  G rcok m ythology, and pre- 
senting a t  intcrvals biists o f fam ous old G rcek  and  
R om an authors. N ext 0111 w ondcring glances fall 
upon a  row o f presses o r cupboaids, som e six feet 
in height, l anged around tho sides o f the room . 
Each  is filled with shclves divided off into little 
com partm ents o r pigeon-holcs, and in these snugly 
repose curioiis purple, yellow, and grayish rolls of 
diffei'cnt sizcs, from the centers o f which project 
slender rods, term inating in polished knobs. F ro m  
each o f these rods clanglcs a  sm all labe!, covered  
with hieroglyphics in light red  ink. -

B ut these queer rolls, so sniigU' repnsing in their

I K  A N  O L D  R O M A N  L I B R A R V .— A  C H A V  A B O U T  T l l K  L A S T  N E W  B O O K .

projecting knobs. A  second glancc shows us that 
the whole o f one side is closcly covered with text 
w rittcn in parallel ciilumns from  left to righ t, up 
and down the sh cct, the spaces between being de- 
fined by light red linos wliich curiously intersect 
the whole expanse. T h e Ictters o f the te x t, out- 
lined alm ost in relief by the thick, b lack  ink with 
which they are w ritten, look out a t  us with an  un- 
recognizing stare , wholiy ignoring the fact th a t, in 
thcir m odern dress, som e o f us have had a  hard  
struggle with them  in ord er to m aintain our rank  
in the L átin  class a t school. B u t the words, as we 
sec them  here on tliis old scroll, seem  an unknown 
tonguc to us, till the title o f the book, written at
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A N  O L D  R O M A N  L I I i R A R Y ,
[N O V E M B IÍR »

'.f

th e  end n ext the stafC, as well as a t the begm nm g, 
explains the m ystery. T h e  volume we bold is, it 
seem s, the A nnales o í  Q. E nn iu s, the x“  F a th e r  
Eim ius ” mentioned by H orace and oth er Latín  
poets. A n d , satisfied with this, we replace the 
book in its pigeon-hole, and pass on to  the m ore  
fam iliar ñam es o f H orace and M artial, that grect 
us on the pcndent labels o f two rolls tliat the ¿i- 
brarius (one o f the slaves whose task  is the care  
o f the lilwavy and the copying o f books) has just 
brought in and placed in a  h itherto  v acan t niche of 
the library. B u t a  sh ort exaraination o f these 
volum es soon convinces us th a t, for p ractica! pur- 
poses, our well-thum bed “ A n th on ,”  “  H arkness,
01- “ C hase and Stew art’s ,” are m ore desirablc, 
F a n c y , for instance, a  luckless school-boy rising to 
recite in H orace  or V irgil, with one o f these cum ber- 
som e rolls to  b e  held up and uncoiled while gazing  
wildly up and down this wilderiiess o f words, which 
at first glance seem s to be chiefly com posed o f v’s, 
owing to the queer practice o f the oíd R om ans in 
m aking their u ’s like v 's ! A nd a  second glance, 
m oreovcr, shows th at we h ave before us indeed a  
pathless wilderness o f words, for not a  single punc- 
tuation-m ark  (save b cre  and there a  loncsom e- 
looking period) holds out its fricndly signal to m ark  
the boundary lines o f the au th or’s thought.

B ut now, through  the half-open door by wluch 
the libmriiis h as ju st entered, we catch  a  glim pse 
o f an adjoining room , where his fellow-slaves are  
busily a t work copying m anuscripts and perform - 
ing th e  various oth er operations connected with 
the a r t o f  R om án book-m aking. A t our request 
the Ubrarins allows us to en ter this room , and 
accom panies us h im self to explain the new and  
stran ge process we are  about to w itncss. Seatcd  
n ear th e  door is a  slave, who is busily engaged  in 
gluing together, into one long sheet, strips of 
paper, m ade, we are  told, o f a  reed  th a t grows on 
the banks o f  the N ile and is called  papyrus. 
W h e n  this sheet is long enough, h e  passes it to  the 
next slz .-e, who stains its b ack  with saffron and then  
hands ' .  to  an oth er, receiving from him  in return  a  
sim ik , sh eet, covered, on one side only, with the 
sam e parallel cohim ns o f  closely w ritten text with 
which we h ave already becom e fam iliar. T h is is now 
handed to  an oth er slave, whose task  it is to fasten 
it b y  th e  end which bears the corona o r flonrish  — 
a  m ark  dcnoting th a t the transcriber’s and the 
read er’s task is don e— to  a  cylindrica! stick  o f pol- 
ished ivory term inating in glistening knobs o f the 
sam e m aterial. G lanciiig over his shoulder, we see 
an oth er slave with a  pile o f these cylindrical sticks, 
som e o f  ivory, som e of woods o f various sorts. 
T h ese  la tte r he rubs vigorously with pum icc-stone  
preparatory to staining them  with th e  |5iirple, 
yellow, and b lack  d ycs at his side.

B u t le t US see w hat further befalls the sheet just 
attached  to the ivory staff. W e  find th at it has 
b ccn  coiled dcftly around its cen ter-p icce, its. ends 
have b een  polished and colored, and it is now ready  
for its cover o f parclim eiit, w hich has also m ad c  
the acquaintance o f the brittle pum ice and brilliant 
dycs, its m argins b ein g adorned with scarlet Unes 
which glcam  out vividly along the less glowing 
purple o f its surface. C cdar-oil, too, h as bccn  
rubbed into it to  ch eck  the depredations of 
insects, and now the long sheet is roUed up tight 
and tied  with the “  red  thongs.”  T h e  label, with 
the ñam e o f th e  work and its author, is attached, 
and a  new volume is ready for the R om án  reading- 

public. .
W ith  books like these, how ever, we can  well 

understand why it is that in evevy R om án  librar) 
the door faced to the cast, in ord er to  give the 
scrolls the benefit of the m orning sun, and pre- 
vent the form ation o f m old upon the cherished  

volumes.
R ealizing after all this the im m cnsc labor and 

pains involved in the production o f such works as 
these, tve turn  to the obliging Ubrarins and ask 
him  w hat pricc they b ring In the m ark ct. Ju d ge  
o f our surprise when he assures us th at, thoiigh a 
•olume so carefully prepared as the one we have

ju st seen m ay scll for som ew hat m ore, y et twenty 
cen ts o f üur inoncy is an ordinary price, and that 
m any books, by oven so popular an au th or as M ar­
tial, are sold for a  still sm aller sum.

Indeed, a  new “  book ” th at does n ot happen to 
suit the popular tasto, he tells us, often finds its way 
directly to  the fish-m arkets and gi-oceries, to be 
used b)' th e  clerks for casting  up accounts, or lor 
w rapping up goods for delivery to their custoiners. 
G reatly  aslonishcd a t  this revclation as to the 
abundant supply and slight x’aluc o f books m  “  ye 
olden tim e ,” we continué our questioning, and, bc- 
thinking ourselves th a t they have no newspapers 
h ere, we ask  how the literary world b ccom es aw arc 
of the publication o f a  new w ork. T o  this he re- 
plics th at the book-scllers announce its appearance  
on th e  posts o f their sho|)-doovs, and th a t it is also 
customai-y for an au th or to send early copies to  his 
vich and powerfu! friends and patrons, som e of 
whom will not fail to give it n otoiiety  by repeatlng  
p assagcs from it a t the n ext dinner-party which 
they attend. B u t one question only suggests an­
other, and we find ourselves quite in d anger of 
tiii-ning into anim ated interrogation-points, when, 
fortim ately, the gath erm g shadows w am  us that 
i-e  m ust take our departure and journey b ack  to 
the raodern world with its m yriad  book-shelves, 
which the printing-press has filled with volumes 
so unlikc the raro , quaint trcasures o f this oíd R o ­
m án library.
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A L L  T H E  P L U M S .
(A  T h a n k s g iv in g  S to ry .)

B y  So p h i e  Sw e t t .

IT  did seem  as if T hanksgiving never would 

com e.
T h e  N ovem ber p age o f the F a rm e rs  A lm anac  

th a t hun g under the clock bore innum erable prints 
o f sm all thum bs th a t had laboriously traveled  
across it, counting th e  num ber o f days th a t m ust 
be lived through before th a t happ y day arnved  
w hich, according to  th e  G overnot’s  proclaraation, 
was to be “  a  day o f thanksgiving and p raise .”

L ittle  D arius and L u cy  A nn thought praise 
m ean t plum -pudding, and even Jo n ah , who was 
getting  to  b e  an oíd b oy , and could do problcm s 
in cube ro o t, owned th at it w as n ot very long ago  
th at h e  thought so too.

T h e re  was a  continual w eighing and m easurm g  
of goodies, and odors o f spice and sweetness 
floated out o f the g reat kitchen all over the house. 
T h e  children seeded raisins, and sliced citrón, and  
cracked  w alnuts, and chopped apples for the 
minee-pies, but L u cy  A nn and little D arius were 
getting  discouragecl, for it seem ed eveiy  day as 
if the n e x t must b e  T hanksgiving, and y et when 
they awoke in th e  m orning it was n ’t.

T h is  was n ot going to b e  only an ordinary T h ank s­
giving day, with alm ost everything n ice th at could  
be thou gh t o f for dinner, and a  g reat m any aunts 
and úneles and cousins, all grown u p , and all 
w anting to  sit down and talk  (instead o f having  
a  good tim e), for visitors. T his year, their little 
City cousin, whom they h ad  never seen, was com ing  
to spend T h anksgiving with them.

H er ñam e was M abel H ortense, and the children  
were v ery  proud o f having a  cousin who lived in 
the city  and was n am cd  M abel H ortense. A t 
Darasonfield F o u r  C orn crs, w here they lived, all 
the little girls w ere nam ed M ary Jan e  o r Sarab  
A nn o r L u cy  M aría, or, a t  th e  b est, H attie  and  
C arrie ; th ey  h ad  scarccly  even h eard  o f so fine a 
ñam e as  M abel H ortense. B u t a  little girl who 
lived in a  g reat city , w here there was scarcely  
a  bit o f anything so com m on as grass, and the 
“  great big liouses were all h itchcd  on to  each  
o th er,” as R o xy  Jan e , th e  hired girl, said, and  
hand-organs and m onkeys were as thick  as  h u ck k -  
b erries in A ugust, and there w as a  can dy store a t  
every  córner, could n ot be cxp ected  to have a 
com m on ñam e.

T h e y  h ad  a  photograph of M abel H ortense, 
with licr hair banged and a  dolí alm ost as large  
as a  rea l live b aby in h er arm s. She had a  ncck-

lace around h er neck  and b racelets on h er arm s  
and ear-rings in h er ears . B ecky borrow ed H annah  
Olive Judson’s bluc-glass beads to w ear during 
M abel H ortense’s  visit, and m ade L u cy  A nn a  neck- 
lace  o f red  alder-berries, and then, as they all had  
on their Sunday cloth cs, she felt read y  for M abel 
H ortcnse’s arrival.

It w as the very  n igh t before T h anksgiving D ay, 
and all the aunts and úneles and cousins had  
arrived, excep t M abel H ortense and h e r m other, 
and P e te r T ro tt , the h ired  m an , h ad  driven over
to the station to b ring them .

E ven  little D arius, who h ad  begun to think that 
T hanksgiving D ay  h ad  been postponed until next 
y ea r, was now convinced th at it w as com ing to- 
m orrow . T h e re  was a  blazing log-fire in the g reat  
fireplace in the sitting-room , and P riscilla sat on 
th e  ru g  in front o f  it, h erself and h e r three kittens 
in th at condition o f holiday freshncss which be- 
com es N ew  E n g lan d  cats on the eve o f T h ank s­
giving D ay. T h e  can ary  birds w ere singing so 
loud th at they  had to b e  muffled in G randpa’s 
bandana handkerchief, th at the aunts and úneles 
and cousins m ight h ear each  o th er relate all the  
happenings o f the past year.

L ittle  D arius was continually running to the  
door, with his cag e  o f white m ice under one arm  
and his tarae squirrel under th e  other, so th a t he  
m ight show th em  to M abel H ortense th e  v ery  first 

thing.
“  1 would n’t b e  such a  silly ,” said L u cy  A nn, 

who h ad  her b lack  D inah, with raveled  y an i for 
wool, and two g reat wlüte buttons for eyes, in her 
arm s, and w anted M abel H ortense to see h er  the 
very  first thing. “ W h y  in th e  city , w here she 
Uves, the m ice are  all white, and so tarae th a t they 
com e out and dance when people play on the  
piano. P e te r T ro tt  says so. A nd they keep  
squirrels in the stores, all with white aprons and  
caps on, to crack  n uts for custom ers. P eter

T ro tt  says so .”
“  T h e y  aint so nice as  m y  m ice and m y squirrel, 

anyw ay, and G randpa says n ot to  b ’lieve P eter  
T r o tt ,’cause h e  tells w icked, w rong storics ! ”  cried  
little D arius, alm ost m oved to tears a t  the possi- 
biliCy th at any m ice o r any squirrels w ere m ore 
attractive th an  his. “ I should n’t  think y o u ’d  want 
to show any city  girl your oíd D inah. She was 
hom ely enough before G randpa sat on h er and flat- 
tened her all o u t ; she ’s  orfle now 1 ”
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L u cy  A nn m ight h ave reseated  this, for she was 
very  fond o f D inah, and thou gh t h er a  beauty in 
spite o f th e  accident th a t had befallen h e r,— which 
was a  very cruel one, for G randpa weighed over two 
hundred pou nd s,— but ju st then the carriage drove 
up, and a  little girl was lifted out by P e te r T ro tt , 
and set down inside the door.

T h ere  was M abel H ortense, bangs and doll and  
all, ju st as  she looked in the p hotograph , only that 
both she and the doll had on traveling costum es, 
so there was not so m uch jew elry to be seen.

She did not look in the least like a  Damsonfield  
little girl, ñor the doll like a  D am sonfield doll. 
T h e doll wore a  suit trim m ed with fur, ju st like 
her m am m a’s, and it fitted h er ju st as  nicely. 
(B ecky could only m ake a  doll’s dress like a  
sacque, with slits for the arm s, and A u n t Eunice  
did n’t think it was worth th e  while to  m ake dolls’ 
dresses a t  a ll.)  A nd she h ad  on the daintiest gloves 
and boots im aginable, w ithout a  wrinkle in them . 
Gloves and boots were entirely unknown in doll 
society in Damsonfield.

F o r  one m om ent L u cy  A nn felt asham ed of 
D inah, b u t she gave h er an  extra  hug th e  next 
m om cnt to  m ak e up for it.

B ecky w as glad  th at she h ad  on H annah  Olive 
Judson’s blue beads, and th at L u cy  A nn h ad  on 
brand-new shoes, for L u cy  A n n ’s toes were alm ost 
always threatening to stick  out through  h er shoes, 
and she did hope th at Solom on would n ’t tell that 
the beads w ere bon-ow ed; th at would be ju st like 
Solom on, and she wished she h ad  thought to warn 
him  about it when A un t E u n ice  was cautioning  
him not to tell th at they had borrow ed the sugar- 
tongs o f A un t Jem im a, and th at they did n ’t  always 
have two kincls o f preserves for supper.

T h e first thing th at M ab cl H ortense seem ed to 
notice was D inah.

“  Oh, w hat a  perfectly beautiful d o ll ! ” she ex- 
claimed. “  She is truly colored, is n ’t she ? ”

“ She was b orn  so ,”  said L iicy  A nn, proudly 
displaying the raveled-yarn wool, which was 
D inah’s stro n g  point in th e  w ay o f looks.

“  I don’t think 1 ever saw a  colored doll before ! 
Y ou will give h cr to m e, wont you ? ”

Lucy A nn was very m uch surprised, and did n ’t 
know w hat to say. B eck y  gave h cr  a  little poke 
with h cr  elbow. A u n t E u n ice  h ad  said they m ust 
do everything th at th cir city  cousin asked them  to 
do, and B ecky thought L u cy  A nn ought to give 
Dinah to her ; b u t D inah was n ’t B eck y 's , and she 
did n ’t know how it felt to p art with her.

“ T o  k e e p ? ” said L u cy  A n n , falteringly, after 
Becky had given h er a  second poke.

“ O h, o f course ! 1  shall c a n y  h cr  h om e,”  said 
Mabel H ortense.

“ W ill you give m e yours for h e r ? ” said Lucy.

“  Oh, n o ; I w ant them  both ! ” said M abel H or­
tense, decidedly.

A nd taking D inah out o f L u cy  A nn’s arm s— by  
h er w ool— she thrust h c r  under one arm  and h cr  
own doll under the o th er, and followed h cr m other 
into the sitting-ioom . Lucy A n n ’s tears began  
to flow, but B eck y  w hispered:

“ I suppose th at ’s the way city  people do. Y ou  
m ust n’t  c r y .”

M abel H ortense seated h erself on a  stool before 
the fire, and im m ediately picked up the three  
kittens, dropping a  doll on each  side o fh e r.

“  I like kittens. I shall take these hom e with 
m e ,” she said.

L u cy  A nn receivcd a  w arning look from  Becky, 
but she felt th at, when it carne to  carry ing  off kit­
tens, the ways o f city  people could not be endured, 
and she said, firm ly ; “  T h e  M altese one, with the 
very peaked tail, is B ecky’s, and the b lack  one with 
a  spot on his nose is Solom on’s, and the little, white, 
fuztiest one is m ine, and Priscilla h erself belongs 
to Jo n a h .”

L ittle  D arius at this m om ent thrust his cag e  of 
white m ice and his squirrel before M abel H ortense’s 
eyes, and she dropped the kittens.

“  Oh, w hat funny little th in g s! A nd the squirrel, 
with his tail the m ost of him , is too sw e e t! I  shall 
carry  them  all h om e with m e .”

E ven  B eck y  began  to  doubt w hether she should 
like city  ways. L u cy  A nn’s eyes and m outh grcw  
into round O ’s with astonishm ent, and little Darius 
set up such a  howl th at A un t E un ice forthwith 
shut h im  up in the china-closet.

“  I am  afraid these children are not very  
obliging,”  rem arkcd  M abel’s m other. “  M abel 
H ortense has always been accustom ed to  have  
everything she w ants.”

L u cy  A nn drew B ecky into the hall, and shut 
the door. “  W c  m ust n’t le t her see the play-house, 
ñor m y tea-set, ñor Solom on’s soldiers, ñor little 
Darius’s  elephant, ñor anything. I think we ’d 
better carry  them  all up to the attic closet and lock  
the d o o r! ” she exclaim ed.

B ecky thought so, too, and they hurriedly col- 
lected  all their playthings, and hustled them  into 
the attic closet, and locked the door securcly. 
B ecky cven took off H annah  Olive Judson’s blue 
beads and left them  there. It would be so dread- 
ful if M abel H ortense should decide to carry  those 
hom e with h c r !

B u t B eck y ’s  conscience troubled h er a  little as 
she went b ack  to the sitting-room , for A u n t Eunice  
h ad said they m ust be hospitable, and do every­
thing they could to m ake M abel H ortense have a  
good tim e. B ecky resolved th at she would not re- 
fuse to do anything th at M abel H ortense wanted 
h er to do.
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A s she reéntered the sitting-room , Solom on was 
entertainlng M abel H ortense.

“ 1 have m y  oíd clothes on, because I ’m  a  boy 
and don’t care , but you ought to see how the otliers 
have been fixing up, all in their Sunday things, 
and B ecky borrowed H ann ah  Olive Judson’s beads. 
S ay, are the sidewalks all m ade o f gingerbiead  in 
the City? P e te r T ro tt  says so .”

“  N o ,” said M abel H ortense, slowly and reflect- 
ively. “  T h e y  are  m ade of pound-cakes.”

“  T ru e a sy o u  liv e ? ” said Solom on. “ Ith o u g h t
it was only one o f P eter T ro tt ’s yarns. A nd are 
the houses m ad e o f m olasses candy ?

“  Oh, n o, only som e o f the poor people’s h ou ses;
ours is m ade of ice -cre a m ."

“ 1  should think it would m e l t ! ”  exclaim ed  

Solom on.
“ It does n ’t, but som etim es we eat it up, and  

build ourselves an oth er,” said M abel H ortense.
B eck y  looked at her. It was a  feeble imitation  

o f the w ay in which A un t E u n ice  looked a t  Lucy  
A nn and h er when th cy  misbehaved in church.

“ I am  afraid you tell very  w rong stories,” she 
said, severely. “  People could n ’t  possibly live in 
houses m ade o f ice-cream .”

M abel H ortense blushed very red, and cast down 
h e r eyes. B u t then  she answered, snappislüy :

“  W ell, who ever s ’posed he would believe i t !  
Such a  big b o y ! I never saw one so s illy ! ”

It was n ot the first tim e th a t Solom on had been  
told h e  was silly, but com ing from a  girl who lived 
in the city  it was especiaUy cutting.

Solom on m ade a  resolve then and there th at he 
would “  g et even ” with M abel H ortense.

“  Do you like T hanksgiving D ay ? ”  asked 
B ecky, politely. She w as afraid she had spoken 
ra th er severely to M abel H ortense, and was trying  
to m ak e am ends for it.

“  N ot so v ery  m u ch ,” said M abel H ortense.
“  1  like to see the stained glass in church m ake  
th e  people’s noses look red  and yellow, and then  
there ’s  the dinner, b u t th at ’s disappointing, be- 
cause one can ’t  have all the p lum s.”

B eck y  and Solom on and L u cy  A nn looked as- 
tonished and inquiring.

“ In  the pudding, you know. I don’t care  
anything about the dinner, excep t the pudding, 
and I don’t care  anything about the pudding, excep t 
th e  plums. M am m a gives m e hers, and G randpa  
gives m e his, b u t oth er people are  so selfish. T h ey  
eat their own plums. Could n ’t  you m an ag e, to- 
m orrow , so th at 1  could have all the plums ? ” 

Solom on and L u cy  A nn looked at each  oth er in 
silent astonishm ent. L u cy  A nn was very fond of 
plum s, but ít never had occurred  to h er th a t she 
could, by any possibility, have m ore than her 
share. Solom on was particularly fond of plums,

and had been known to im ítate on the sly the 
exam ple o f little Jack y  H orn er, but h e  h ad  never 
wanted to eat all th e  plums out o f a  T hanksgiving  
plum-pudding. M abel H ortense seem ed to bim  
Mmost as wonderful as the hen th at M other G oosc 
w as acquainted with, th at

“  A te  a  co w  a n d  a te  a  ca lf .
A to  a  b u tc h e r  a n d  a  half,
A te  a  c h u rc h  a n d  a te  a  steep le .
A ce  th e  p t ie s t  a n d  a ll th e  p e o p le ! ”

“ 1 will ask  A u n t E un ice to give you a  very  
plumm y piecc, b u t I don’t see how  you could have
all th e  p lum s,”  said B eck y , seriously.

Solom on was thinking. A n  idea had suddenly 
popped into his mind th a t h ere  w as a  ch ance for 
miscbief. Solom on loved m ischief. A nd there 
m ight b e  also a  chance to  “ pay u p ” M abel H or­
tense, who had laughed  a t  h im  and ca ik d  him  silly.

“ O h, I think we could  m an age it,”  said he. 
“ R o xy  Jan e always bakes the pudding the day  
before T h anksgiving, because on T hanksgiving D ay  
the oven is filled with the turkey and chickens 
and things, and then  she w arm s it up o r serves it 
with a  hot sauce. T h e  pudding is in the pantry  
this very m in u te ; I ’ve seen it.”

“ W ell, w hat if it is? ” asked Becky.
“ W e  m ight slip into the p antry  when nobody 

w as looking, and carr>' it off and hide it som e- 
w here,— out in th e  b arn , on the hay-m ow , would 
be a  good p l a c e , - a n d  to-m orrow  we could eat it 

and h ave all the plums ! ” . ,  ,
“  W h y , o f course ! T h a t is ju st as e a s y ! A nd  

you ’re  a  very nice boy to  think o f it. I  ’U never 
cali you silly again . O f course, you ’ll give m e all 
the p lum s,” said M abel H ortense.

“ I t  would be very  w ro n g ! W h a t would A unt 
E un ice say  ? W h y , Solom on, w hen last Sunday  
was your b irth day, and you said you were surely  
going to  be good a  w eek I ”

“  I did n ’t know then th at I was going to have 
com pany from the city ,” said Solomon. “  A nd it 
is n ’t  any h arm , anyw ay. T h ere  ’ll b e  plenty for 
dinner, w ithout the pudding—  m ayb c ’t would m ake  
som e o f them  sick  to  e a t i t ; and A un t E u n ice  will 
never find out w hat becam e o f ít .”

“ I don’t think  it ’s  nice o f you to say it would 
b e w rong, when 1 ’m  your com pany. People ought
to  do everyth ing th at com pany w ants.”

“ A un t E u n ice  said we m ust do everything that 
M abel H ortense wants us to ,” u rged  Solomon. 

“ Y es , so she d id ,” said B eck y , ra th e r faintly,

“ b u t  ” ,  ,
“  It does n ’t  m ake any differcnce w hethcr you lielp 

or not, w e ’rc  going to do it,” said Solomon. “ A nd  
now, too , for they  ’rc  all talking and wont notice 
w here we go, and R o x y  Ja n e  is setting the table, 
and can ’t see us go to the p an try .”
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Lucy A nn sklpped along with Solom on and  
M abel H ortense, not minding in the least that 
Becky looked reprovingly at her.

A fter .1  little hesitation, B eck y  aróse and followed 
them . She m ight as well see w hat they were going  
to do, she thought.

T h ere  w as the T h anksgiving plum -pudding, in 
a  great, yellow earth cn  baking-dish, on the pantry  
shelf, rich  and toothsom e and sweet-sm elling.

“  I was going to take th e  pudding-bag to put it 
in, but it is n’t b ig  enough for such a  w hacker of 
a  pudding, and the clothes-pin b ag  is n ’t  clean  
enough. B eck y , you go to the clothes-press 
and g et a  clcaii pillow-case ! W e  can slip it into 
the w ash-tub M onday m orning, and nobody will 
notice.”

B ecky went. Since they  were going to do it, 
anyw ay, she m ight as well join  them , she said to 
herself. P erh aps it was n ’t politc to rcfusc com pany. 
A nd it was going to  be great fu n !

Solom on slipped a  knife around the ed ge o f the  
pudding, to  sepárate it from the dish, as h e  had  
seen R o xy  Jan e  do, and put it into the pillow- 
case. T h en  they all stole softly out through the  
long wood-shed to th e  b a m , Solom on, with the 
pudding slung over his shoulder, leading the way.

Solom on looked cautíously around, to be sure 
that P eter T ro tt was n ot in th e  barn . P e te r was 
not a  tcll-tale, but h e  h ad  a  sweet tooth , and it was 
just as well to be on th e  safe side.

T h ere  was n ot a  sound to be heard  as they  
entered the b arn , and b oth  Solom on and B ecky soon 
forgot everything excep t th a t they w ere having  
great fun.

T h ey  depositad th e  pudding in its pillow-case 
bag in a  bed o f h ay, covering it carefully so that 
scarcely a  glim pse o f the white cloth was to be 
seen. I t  was hardly done w hcn R o xy  Ja n e  ran g  
the supper-bell vigorously.

“ Now we s liE il l  all have to go to ch urch  in 
the m orning,”  said Solom on, as they hurried into 
the housc, “ but the very  first thing after we com e  
hom e we ’U go up on to  the hay-m ow  and e a t the 
pudding.”

One who w as w atching Solom on closely m ight 
have seen a  twinkle in his eye, w hen he said that, 
which m ean t m ischief deeper than any o f his com - 
panions in the pudding enterprise suspected.

F o r it would n ’t be paying up M abel H ortense  
to le t h er eat all the plum s. Oh, no, indeed !

A t five o’clock  th e  n ext m orning, Solom on aróse 
from his bed softly, th a t he m ight not awake 
Jonah, who was sleeping beside h im , dressed him ­
self in great h aste , and stolc down-stairs. H e had  
m eant to  be up at four o ’clock, but, unfortunately, 
h ad failed to awake. I t  was quite im portant for the 
accom plishm ent o f his purpose th at he should get

to the barn  before P eter T ro tt did, and P e te r T ro tt 
was a  very  early  bird.

T h e large lantern  which P e te r used was not 
h anging in its accustom ed place, but th at was not 
a  sure sign th at P eter had gone to  the b arn , be- 
cause h e  was n ot very  orderly and m ight have left 
it som ew here else.

Solom on lighted the sm all lantern , and tiptocd  
softly, listening intently, all the w ay throu gh  the 
wood-shed, which had never seem ed so long ñor so 
dark. T h ere  was no sign o f P eter T ro tt ’s lantern, 
and Solomon carne to the conclusión th at P eter’s 
alarm -clock h ad  not y et gone off.

A n  industrious hen, who had been laying an egg  
at this unscasonable hour, flew off h er ncst with 
loud cackling, and startled  Solomon so that he 
alm ost dropped his lantern  into the h ay. Perhaps  
she m ean t to  lay m ore than  one eg g  th at day, 
because it was T hanksgiving D ay, but Solomon 
thought she m ight have waited until daylight.

H er nest seem ed to be very  near the place where 
they had hidden the pudding. Solom on hoped 
th at she h ad  n ’t  been  having a  p cck  a t  the plums. 
H e m ean t to have all those plums for his own 
privare refreshm ent. H e would never h ave thought 
o f it if M abel H ortense h ad  not suggested it, and  
he did not want to  eat them  all a t  once, b u t he  
thought it would b e  a  very  good plan to hide the 
pudding where nobody b u t him self could find it, 
and have a  prívate nibble w henever he liked.

B u t the best o f it was th at he should b e  more 
than  even with M abel H ortense. Instead o f having  
all the plum s, she would n’t have an;- o f them . 
A nd would n ’t the girls all b e  surprised whcn they  
carne, after ch u rch , to the place w here the pudding  
liad  been hidden and found it gone ? A nd should  
n’t  he have to pretend to  be surprised? Solom on  
chuckled to him self, thinking of it.

B y  this tim e he had com e to the place where he  
had put the pudding. H e put his h and  down to  
pulí up the b ag, liut, lo and lieh old ! there was only  
a  deep hole where the pudding had lain.

T h e pudding had vanished, b ag  and a l l !
Solom on’s first thought was th at it m u st be 

m ag ic— som e fairy h ad  spirited it away, to punish 
h im  for his misdeeds. B u t w hcn his knees had  
stopped shaking, he thought o f P eter T rott.

P eter wore soft shoes, and was always n ear when 
one did not suspect it, and he was very  fond of 
goodies. H e m ight like all th e  plums as well as 
M abel H ortense. Ju st a t th at m om ent he heard  
the noisc o f the h ay-cu tter a t the farther end o f the 
barn, and a  ray  of light from P e te r T ro tt’s lantern  
was cast upon the barn-floor.

“ P eter, P eter , w hat have you done with the 
p lu m -pu dd in g?”  cried Solom on, angrily.

“  Sakes alive ! Is th a t you up on the hay-m ow ?
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D o you w ant to scare  a  fellow to death ? ”  said 
P eter, in a  shaking voice. “ W h a t are you doin’ 
up there a t  this tim e in th e  m orning ? ”

“  I ’m  not so early but w hat you ’ve been  before 
m e, and carried  off m y  plum -pudding, or else eaten  
it up ! ” said Solom on, alm ost in tears.

“  Plum -puddin’ ! Plum -puddin’ I Y o u  aint 
dream in’ o r walkin’ in your sleep, are y o u ? I t ’s 
Thanksgivin’ D ay, sure enough, and it ’s likely 
there ’ll be a  plum -puddin’ along about dinner 
tim e, good and spicy, and chock full o f  plum s, but 
it ’s  too early  in the m orning to talk  about it now.
I ’m  a  m aster h and  for plum-puddin’, myself, but 
I should n ’t  consider it wholesome before break- 
f a s t ! ”

“  I hid the plum -pudding, in a  pillow -case, up 
on this hay-m ow , and it ’s gone 1 ” said Solom on,
“  and nobody has been here but you. ”

“ H id  a  plum-puddin’ up in the h a y ?  T h a t ’s 
cur’us ! ” exclaim ed  P eter T ro tt, in a  tone o f great 
astonishm ent. “ A nd i t ’s g o n e ? — t h a t ’s cur’user 
s t i l l ! B iit, now 1 think o f it, that yaller-speckled  
h en was m akin’ a  g reat fuss up th ere, and she ’s 
a  m aster h and  for victuals, th at hen is, and s h e ’s 
got a  terrible b ig  swallow. W h y , I see h er swallow 
a  pumpkin the oth er day and m ake no m ore of 
it than  she would o f a  pea ! ”

“ 1  sha’ n’t believe an y  m ore of your stories, 
P e te r T ro tt 1 ” cried Solom on. “  I got called silly 
by doing it, and G randpa says not to .”

P e te r looked very  sad.
“  W ell, I s ’pose I have got kind o f an unfort’nit 

habit o f  stretchin ’ the truth a  little. It kind of 
seem s to com e nateral. B u t I ’m  a-breakin’ m y­
self o f it fast. Now I com e to think o f it, it wa’ n’t 
a  pum pkin but a  squash, and not m ore ’n  a  middlin’ 
sized one, th at I see th at hen sivallow. A nd it a ’nt 
likely th at she swallowed the puddin’, on account 
of the b a g ; th at would have stuck  in h er throat, 
certain  su re .”

“  Y o u  have done som ething with th at pudding,” 
insisted Solom on, hotly.

“ W e ll, now, I did toss som e h ay  off th at mow  
into D andy Jim ’s stall. Y o u  d on 't s’pose the  
puddin’ could h ave cau g h t on the pitchfork, do 
you ? D andy Jim  would n’t have eaten the b ag, 
anyhow, bein’ dretful p crtik ler ab ou t his victuals, 
so it ’s  easy enough to  find out.”

A nd P eter T ro tt , in a  very  ca g e r and interested  
m anner, went into D andy Jim ’s stall, and searched  
about. Solom on followed him , with his lantern , 
and looked carefully all over the stall. B u t no 
traces o f either pudding or b a g  were to  be found, 
and D andy Jim , after the closest inspection, did 
not seem  to be suffering from indigestión, as Sol­
om on thou gh t he certainly wóuld b e  if h e  had  
eaten  the pudding-bag.

P eter T ro tt certainly looked very  innoccnt, but 
Solom on had by no m eans lost his suspicions that 
he knew  m ore about th e  disappearance o f the pud­
ding than he chose to tell. B u t to show an ger 
toward h im  would never b ring P eter to  confcssion. 
So Solomon b egan  to plead with h im :

“  P eter , please don’t tease m e. P -l-eas-e tell me 
all about i t .”

P eter thrust both hands into h istrou sers pockets, 
and looked very benevolent.

“  W ell, now, I have been jokiii’ a  little, th at ’s a  
fact, b u t I don’t w ant to h u rt your feelin’s. But as 
for th at puddin’, all 1 can  say  is that I saw a  tram p  
eatin’ som ethin’ out in the b arn -yard  last night, 
an ’ it m ay  ’a ’ been  th at puddin’. I  can ’t say  
certain th at it was the puddin’, but h e  was a-eatin' 
ez if he enjoyed it m ighty well. H e was sittin’ 
kind o f doubled up in th at bushel-basket, with his 
legs kind o f danglin’, and he had a  cloth tucked  
under his chin for a  napkin. O f cou rse, I did n ’t 
know how he com e by it. I  did n ’t once think 
that it m ight be our Thanksgivin’ puddin’- I did 
think about orderin’ h im  off, but he had such a  
queer look in his eye th at I felt like givin’ him  a 
wide b crth , and I Ict h im  alone. Ju d gin ’ from  
w hat you tell m e, I ’ra  afraid your puddin’ ’s gone 
for good. B u t I can’t say for certa in .”

Solom on felt satisfied th at P e te r was telling the 
tru th , now. T ram p s were plenty in the neigliboi- 
hood, and, only th e  day before, he him self had 
seen  just such an  one as P eter described, resting  
under a  Iree. A nd P eter was always careless 
about the b arn  door._

Now th at the pudding was gone, Solom on began  
to think anxiously o f the probability o f being foimd 
out. W h ile  there was a  gi'cat deal o f fun to b e  ex- 
p ccted  with the pudding, th a t probability had kept 
in the backgi-ound o f his m ind, but now it loomed  
out fearfully. A unt E u n ice  would be sure to  m ake  
a  strict investigation as soon as  she knés. th a t the 
pudding was gone, and A u n t E u n ice  could always 
find out things. Som etim es h er finding out seem ed  
really m arvelous, ahd she said that a  little bird told 
her. Jo n ah  said she was only jok ing, and B ecky  
did n’t really believe it, but Solom on was inclincd  
to think it was tru c . Solom on thou gh t, noiv th at 
he carne to consider the m atter, that anybody  
who had stolen the T h anksgiving plum -pudding  
w ouldn’t b e “ let off very  easy .” H e delibcrated  
w hether he should throw  the blam e upon Mabel 
H ortense o r not. It seem ed rath er m ean to tell 
o f a  girl, but, “  anyw ay, he should n ’t have thought 
o f  it, if it had n ’t been for h e r .”

T h e  T h anksgiving serm ón h ad  always seem ed  
endless to Solom on, but on this day it was actually  
too sh o rt; anything was b etter than  having dinncr- 
tim c come.
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A s soon as they  roachcd  hom e, M abel H ortense  
and L u cy  A nn carne to him  and w hispered:

“  Now we will go to the barn  and have the pud­
din g , wont we ? ”

B cck y  stood in the background, looking palé 
and sad. T h e  tru th  w as, B ecky’s consciencc had  
been m aking h e r v ery  unhappy.

“  T h e pudding ’s gon e,” said Solomon, gloomily. 
“ G on el W h e re ? ”  exclaim ed M abel H ortense, 

B eck y , and L u cy  A n n , in a  brcath .
“  E a tc n  up ! ” said Solomon,
“ W h a t !  plum s and a l l? ”  exclaim ed Mabel 

H ortense, the corners o f h er m outh beginning  
to  droop. “ W h o  did such a  cruel, w icked thing ? ” 

“ A  tram p. H e ate the pudding— plums and a ll.” 
“  O h, what a  greedy thing, to c a t all th e  plums ! 

I wanted them  m yself,” said M abel H ortense.
“  W e  have n ’t had a  bit o f fun. A nd w hat will 

A unt E un ice s a y ? ”  said Becky.
“  Girls are  always getting  a  fellow into troub le! ” 

said Solomon, savagel)-.
T h e  children showed a  suvprising !ack  o f cager- 

ness in obeying the sum m ons to dinner, all except 
little D arius, who did not fccl giiilty, and still ex- 
p ccted  plum-pudding.

Solom on had a  very  sm all appetite for turkey, 
and B ecky could scarcely forcé down a  mouthful.

Solomon felt, w hen th cy  were waiting for des- 
sert to be brought in, th at it was one o f tlio most 
awful m om ents o f his life, and B ecky ivatched the 
door with a  frightened and fascinated gaze.

B u t w hat did their eyes behold I R o xy  Jan e, 
with beam ing face, b carin g  aloft a  h uge plattcr, 
on wliich reposad a  g reat, rich-brow n, plum m y- 
looking pudding I I t  looked exactly  like the pud­
ding they had stolen, and R o xy  Ja n e  said, in 
answer to a  com plim cnt upon the looks of her 
pudding, th at “ it got a  splendid bake. She never 
knew one to slip out o f the dish so easily.”

It was placed on Solom on’s end o f  the table, and 
he bent over and exam ined it criticall)’. A  tiny 
wisp o f liay was clinging to its side. Solomon  
picked it off slyly and showed it to Beckj-,

“ G randpa, don't ever send P e te r T ro tt  away, 
for he ’s a  good fellow ! ” said Solom on, eagerly.

A nd all the groivn people w ondered why the 
plum -pudding m ade him  think o f that.

“  I want all the plums ! ”  said M abel H ortense. 
B u t noljody paid any attention to h er, and she 

h ad  only h er share.

‘ r o x y  j a n e  B E A k I N G  A L O P T  A  C S E A T ,

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



y

40 T H E  Q U E S T . [ N O V E M B D R ,

r ' 
.1

l< II '•
I  'r

X  ¡5  n i 't  l l j A t  $o  M u c l ) ,  l | ) e y  j  a u l

ever>/ «r»e ©f u¡ luere deOLcl
i)iS l i f t

we woul
9 r ? x . v c ,  

y one wofcí’/ 
) 0 L L  C je s u s e ó m e

n ó T e i L t c u i  u /  a .  U  

Ij i o o  l í t l e r  Y  o - t j ' - 'r c l '

^  V,zí-e e>.re "te^ o| u j , o J ix j . •a.Itx.ck! 
M  Hi'r\e are w^lte onc !j 
L’' ‘í hoí" a ía i l  — or b l^ tk  ©rwl j j te— 

a m o n ^ 'tie  o í .  Ol[),AAy ] 

can  i-í íje 1 Í ) a ^  vue ll-a-clív.y ! 
ur poor d e a rfa ilf  are áon<=J“or cye, 

w ejljall a e v e r ' ia d  l l j e m j  

káfíer l)ow vre/tuy ■no m'

Top of'^e m o rn in g ^  
b e a ü t í | u l  c l i y ,

aclj one TooK up a  p a ra jo l, 
[ j a j t i l ^  s T a r t e c I  a w e ^ .  

n c l e r ' l i j e  o M ^ > r e  Ü o v T j ^ l ^ S

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



K,JcSs?>L-mit\c te l l !
\ c  SeCreT te l l  .
ive Líí "Cl K{rvT,-vFe 
rvw K 'aJl" " l ^ r  |?IíkC.e 

u;T -we feehjor 'a.Tmce' 
• o u r  b o o r  l o f 'f '^ í t v i l r  „ /

^c„ eíj‘?viT\u\e ;\x/un
L ,

P o m l k e L t i n ^ r l e c l .  o p d

L e í l j -  1kñ>r 1.

^we¿r oc PLncien1"íree

j T o m  e s i . c h ^ ^ © í c e n  b  

iD in jt b e í jy .

oliT ©f,tke iitt e Kg 
í l o n i

OH T A r o U ;

,® O'®'
l e j o ^ r i a y

1 h e ^ r u l 3 - © & . H  D S - r r e n /

bey ra.n NX''ím t)>e bri4bleníi\¿' cl&y.
?  l e h  a f ’‘í  a ,  f u n b e e u n  T o ^ e í h '  

nferecí lite J^íve-oa.k ¿re

í w e■pt tkei

Her 
_ r o v e

w m c J íT o íí  
eec.e 'R'VÍK ateucb of iG©ve.

A.

II

D ra y  M o ; j ,  

K a t  tK e  í íé K l '  W n c j í t o w .
J J J  j e t p ^ h ,  p r a y .

H w  i í o L T j a r  p l a c e  

4 u j T  w e  í o o k  " o r  a  r a c e  

f  o ijr p o o r  Í o / r t a i l í  tó-*-c a y f

K e n  m o / j -  t l i a t  ¿-1 U l ^

jj,. tbe ® akí
m i jt*4 to a '^ '^ ^ r o .

T  n o j o u n d  ñ o r  

b a f tb e y  could divine
0 j ierc\ wKere tb

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



4 2
T H E  Q U E S T .

( N O V B M H É R ,

i<Tg 1 i i e  e c i ¿ ^  r í v é r - ^ w á v m i ^ ' A ^

_.y ¿ t o l e  w ¡ t k  j e a r í o r n e  treE L c 

SvU5 e 4  \ y  | h e  j b . ^ .'K ere lk ' 
c c t i f Í J \  l i f í ' e 4  n i 5  K e ^ '

^ 'V . ':

• fí  - r ^ í ' - ' f e - . : —

j n ? i . K e  1 
* o m c  m f k k e

'O o c í r  n o w y ' v e

w K e c T  ¿ t l - a v n ^ e  p l a . c . e

í ® ® k  '^ J 'o r  ÍN 'f í 'C C  

0 V J C '| i Q 0 r  l e / f t í L U S  "Íg -

u t  í k e  / \ o c C . M m  S E v rv k  

í t  o '  . s i é l i t )  h y  t k e  t '& .r v k  ,

^ r e t } \ e ^  I r o - c f " ' i n i s k e c l  t k e i r  j p e G , K í  

o t  a .  S Q ' j n q  ñ o r  '"a  s i p n
j ' ^ ^ Í , l k t 7 _ . < : o Y l 4  c l i v i ^ e  

a v e  1 h f ! «  n -it- K i r i T  t h e y  w e r e  ¿ e e K i

e e b c r t k e n  íK Í b

s i *  a  t e i í s w í n ^ e p ^ p ,

( ^ y p r e j/  a’'  l k e 3 ^ / í  ' 
® L in c |  a t G u í ” i n e m  ó r o w i r v g

^ ' t k e  , y w e e t  Í í a  ^ ( ¿ f é o r v » /

a r  T i b o v e  " í k e m  j a l o w i n p .

’̂ n t  t k e ^ y t l l i  i k e y  r e a c K e c J  h t  l a j t "

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



i k c  m u r r m u r , 0  ' t k e  

med to wKy pej» liqevn jay : 
— T C j ^ a W  l e t U j  ^ 1 ó ¿ e t b e r  

T h i í  ® Í G ) - q ^ y l ’ '>

o  e a x K  o n e  i e L u n c \ e c i  b t j  p a r a s © !  

”  n v e r f  ¿ o l c f e H  b r e a A T ,  ,

 ̂ e d  i /  i l ' j  i a í i e  

w a y  © r>  b i J *  w e a r y

o a f e d  e v e í ^  f e ^  j K e e p  l a t K ^  “i v o r í ^

^<3w n  a  , \oijTherpv n v e r  -
chirv¿'1he j-t|tvIÍ2m pieam ©niff jkore 

 ̂ tbe eaver (H fKe “l ^ i e - b r a b e  ^

^ u n íin ¿ ifie y e i í o w  \un¿'
d arK -¿reea  tvexrSy 

paríH¿ tK̂ " jon ó ©t fKe‘̂ A\od/<if»¿-{>f>d
r e c e f f e í ' f  _

firK, I H iir r y  í
% í  aIoH| x o u r  bed!- ,

aj xuf-^ ay preacbir^ó, all o.ir'tavíis 
e fío aT fn ^  juj'T a b e a c  I

'o r e

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



4 4
T H E  Q U E S T . [ N O V E M B B R ,

c>̂  r ive r  ran f Ihe- r ive r  Torer 
itíe lf from  ;k® re U

i f  n ev er K a4 done m ^ i t í  life  b^or-e* 
" ^ n o  maffer f iO 'v fa ;í itj vt-aterj j-p̂ 4 

J h e  ta íl j  ^  líie jh eep  K e f f  jUjT íxKeM

[%ere a  am ily»
o f tk ree . 

l ^ e l  a l l i ó a t c r í l f  N y r r e  IV ie y  

j  eíííyone c.omM / e e . /
L/ «-ere b a jk itó  in tLeTUn 
^ K e iv .  i K e  t a i  1 / ® C í L ^

t k ^ n  t k ^ r e -  j H c í ú  u  r a . c e  ¿ e | a t ,  - -  -^5 w ,-  :  ^  

n e v e r  w í l /  / e e n  h y  Ihe

je>ng'©T> Their w a y  1b fíf faH-off-íear'^^^r
^  T k e  '’̂ a T o í ^  j i u r r y  1 n g  1  ■ '

k u j!  r  /  Í T v ^ / r  **X ’ %

a c k  b

lu j lT ir ^  , K v jt
I n d  j @ j . ‘

^hil

A j  j e j T l i n ^
I V  o  ker» ín I ^ j ^ e J  ©  1  c } S  n t y '  a r e  1
,f|e hefiinci t k i / ^ r e ^  commofien. all 
¡e ík e e p í eacK eréct" íh hi/ p a r a jo l,
■bm¿ t a l a n c í r v é  K « r e  ík e r e ;>
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K O V E M D S R ,

A  YOUNG fellow, about sevcnteen years olcl,—  a 
m ere boy, in fact, with a  ra th er solid-looking but 
fresh and pleasant face,— stepped from  a  irain  at 
the T am m o set station, one M arch  afternoon, and  
looked aljout him  with the air o f a  stranger,

A fter a  b rief survey o f  the plasliy village streets, 
bordered with gutters h alf full o f  snow and slug-

g ish  w ater, he addressed a  flagm an w ho was Corn­
in g  alon g  th e  platform .

“  C an you shoiv m e D em pford S tre e t ? ”
“  F irs t  S tre e t  to  th e  l e f t ,”  was th e  read y an sw er, 

i l lu s tr a te d  by a  m otion o f  the flag rolled up on its 

stick.
‘ ‘ D oes th at take me to tlie river ? ”
“  S traigh t to the riv er— straight to Dem pford  

b rid ge.”
“  A nd M r. D ushce’s place ? ”
“  O h, D ushee’s 1 ” said the flagm an. “  T h a t ’s a

• C o p y rig h t , i SBj , b y  J .  T .  T ro w b rid g e . A ll r ig h ts  roserved .
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little off the m ain track . T u rn  to your right, just 
before you g et to  the brídge, and keep down the  
river a  few rods, till you see an oíd m ili.”

“  T h a t ’s ju st w hat I want to se e ,” the boy re­
plied, with a  look o f  satisfaction. “  M uch obliged.”

Picking his w ay along the m uddy sidewalks, he 
passed beyond the village, and in a  few minutes 
carne to the brow o f a  hill, where he paiised.

Below was the river, sw eeping, full-banked and 
strong, across th e  foreground o f a  brown land- 
scape, m ottled with díngy patches o f snow-drifts. 
On the left, not very  far aw ay, was a  large pond 
or lake, still ice-bound, excep t near the m outh, out 
of which the dark  cu rrcn t flowed. T h ere  were 
orchards and groves, and pleasant residences here  
and th ere, on the far-winding shores.

“ T h a t m ust be fine in su m m er,”  he said to 
himself, with a  smile. “ W e ’ll keep a  b oat and  
go a-fishing, and h ave som e jolly saü s— if the 
chickens I ’in counting will only hatch . W o n t it 
be nice to  take M other out, and row  with h er along  
by those woods, ju st after su n se t?— if she will 
only agree to m y plans. A nd L etty , wont she like 
i t ! B ut I know it can ’t b e ; it ’s  all too good to 
com e tru e .”

A nd y et there was a  look on his face which said  
that it should  com e truo, if the determ ined will 
and good wit o f  a  boy o f his size could accomplish  
it.

T h e  river flowed beneath  the bridge a t  the foot of 
the slope, and, m aking a  curve to  th e  right, soon 
disappeared under the h ill, which term inated there  
in a  low bluff. On the sum m it o f th at was an  old- 
fashioncd house, and ju st beyond, through the  
bare boughs o f a  large willow-tree, appeared a 
brown roof.

“  T h a t m u st be the m ili,” h e  exclaim ed, starting  
to walk tow ard it.

D escending the bluff, he took a  foot-path along  
the river’s brink, amiclst a  sccn e picturesque enough  
even at th at season o f the year.

On his rig h t was the bluff, o r high bank, to the  
steep side o f w hich h eavy snow-drifts still clung. 
On his left, the whirling stream  rushcd on toward 
a  low dam , over w hich it broke with a  sound that 
was m usic to his ears. T h e  m ossy tu rf  o f the path  
he trod  was supported b y  the roots o f willow-trees 
that overleaned th e  w ater, in the largest o f w hich—  
an im m ense pollard, with stout b ra n ch e s— scats  
were fram ed, with a  little foot-bridge o f plank Icad- 
ing to them  from the top o f  the bank.

“ W h a t a  place for M other to sit and sew, in 
pleasant w ea th e r! ” he said tn himself, with ever- 
kindling enthusiasm . “  W e  ’ll put a  little railing  
along by the plank, and we can  help h er over 
safely. I t  beats all the bay-windows in the w orld ! 
R ight over the w ater, and up ainong the birds ! ” 

V O L , X . — 4.

A  pair o f those early  com ers, the blue-birds, 
were there already, flitting in the boughs, their 
bcautiful plum age and richly warblcd notes hinting  
o f the delights o f the season of leaves and flowers 
now so n ear a t  hand.

B u t, while taking iii with kcen  interest so m any  
things, the eye o f the boy did not n eglcct the prin­
cipal object o f his visit.

T h a t rose before him , a t the end o f the path, 
cióse by the g reat willow— a  little, oíd, brown 
two-stoi y building, built partly  over the w ater, at 
the end o f the dam , and p artly  against the high  
bank.

A door at the end o f the p ath  opcned into a  shed- 
like wing, where his eye was delighted with the 
sight o f a  forge, with its g reat bellows.

“  T his is w hat the boys will like ! ”  he said, with 
a  nod and a  sm ile. “  A nd th cre  is ihe w ater-w heel! 
I wonder why it is n ’t going. I believe the place 
is d csertcd .”

H e pecped through  an open door-w ay, leading  
from the shed into the lower story  o f the mili, and  
saw on one side a  long w ork-bench, with lathes, a 
circular saw beyond, wheels and boards overhead, 
and all sorts o f  odd litter scattered about the room .

N othing very  attractive, you would have s a id ; 
and y et the sight filled the boyish visitor with mild 
rapture.

“  E verth in g  is lovely, so far ! B u t I m ust n ’t ap­
p ear too well pleascd. Thcvc ’s som ebody.”

T h e  roof o f the shed formed a  walk frora the 
upper story  o f the mili to the top  o f the bank. 
Footstcp s were heard  on the boards overhead, and 
presently a  chubby-faced boy appeared beyond, de­
scending a  p ath  through the slushy snow.

“ I 've com e to  look a t  your m ili,” said B oy N um ­
b er O ne, carelessly.

“ W all, ye can look— don’t cost nothin’, ” said 
B oy N um ber Tw o, with a  grin.

“  I t  ’s a  dilapidated oíd shell,” rem arked N um ­
b er One.

“  W a ll, kind o’, ” said N um ber Tw o, “  though she 
aint so oíd as sho looks. She never had no coat 
of p a in t ; th at ’s  w hat ’s  tlie m atter.”

“  I should think so ,” said N um ber One. “  Is the 
w ater-pow er good for anyth in g? ”

“  G ood for an yth in g ! ” echoed N um ber Tw o, as 
he went and stood by N um ber O ne, and w atched  
the current rushing by the undershot wlieel. 
“  T h ere  ’s power enough.”

“  W h y  is n ’t somebody using it, then  ? ”
“  W ell, we m ig h t; tide is going out stron g now .” 
“  Y ou  are dependent on the tide, are you ? ” 
“ O f co u rse ,” said N um ber Tw o. “  D on’t  you 

know ? I t ’s a  tide-m ill.”
“  I ’m  not m uch acquainted with tide-m ills,” 

N um ber One replied. “  E xplain  it to m e .”
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' ‘ T his is the T am m oset R iver, ” said N  um ber Tw o,
“  though som e folks cali it the U em pford R iver. It 
runs between two towns. T his is T am m o set on 
thU side, and th at is D em pford over th ere .”

‘ ‘ A nd w hat ’s the ñ am e o f the lake ? ”
“  T h a t  ’s  got m ore ñam es than  a  poor m an has 

sh irts ,” grinned B o y  N u m b er Tw o. “  Som e folks 
cali it T am m o set L ak e , and som e D em pford L a k e , 
but ’m ost generally they say jest the lake, o r the

D o you m ean  to  say th at the tide flows all the  
wav up h ere, from th e  h arb or?  ”

“  Course I  do ! W h y  n o t?  I t  ’s only about seven 
m iles, and there ’s scarce any fall to 'v a 'e r .’’

“  Is the w ater of the lake salt or fresh - asked

the strange boy.
“  F rc s h , of course,” the T am m oset boy rephcd.

“  N o salt w ater ever gits up as  fur as h ere, without 
’t  is in a  very dry tim e. T h e y  do say th e  w a ^ r  m 
the bottom  o f the pond is a  leetle m ite b rack ish , 
though 1  don’t  know how anybody know s.”

“ I se e ,” rem arked  th e  visitor, who was not 
quite so ignorant as he had been willing to  appear.
“  W h e n  the tide com es in, it forces b ack  the flow 
o f fresh w a te r ; but it turns again before it gets up 
as far as  h ere . Salt w ater b ein g heavier than  fresh, 
any th a t gets into the lake would stay at the

b ottom .”  , ,
W h ile  they were talking, there carne a  sudden  

rush o f w ater under the w heel, w hich b egan  to 
inove, slowly at first, then with a  brisk  rush o f tho 
revoiving paddles.

“ T h ere  she goes 1 ” said the T am m o set boy.
‘ ‘ 1  told you ’ t  was about tim e for her to begin  to 
hum . D o you w ant to see F a th e r  ? ”

“  Is M r. D ushee your fa th e r?  ”
“ Y e s , and he owns the m ili; and he wants to  

sell it. D o you know  o f anybody who w ants to  

b uy? ”
T h e  T am m oset boy spoke so eagerly that the 

b oy  who really wanted to buy thought it best to
ap pear m ore indiffcrent than-ever.

“  I ’d like to  see him  by and by. W h y  does he

w ant to s e l l? ”
“  O h, 1  d’n ’ know ! T ired  o n ’t, 1 s ’pose. W an ts  

to git into som e oth er kind o' business, w here he 
wont have to  w ork so h ard .”

“  T h a t  ’s  n atu ral,” said the visitor. “  Show m e  
how you take ad van tage of the tid e.”

T h e  boy who belonged to  the place led the way 
to  a  platform  over the end o f the dam , and pointcd  
out a  b road  opcning in it, stopped by m ovable 
boards, over which th e  w ater poured.

“  T h e m  ’s the flash-hoards'' he cxplained. 
“ W h e n  the tide runs up they flo at, and let it go up 
into the pond. T h ose ropes keep ’cm  from float- 
ing away. A fter th e  tide turns, and we want the

power, all we ’ve got to do is to put down the  
flash-boards. Soon ’s the w ater h as fell away a  
leetle from the low er side, we ’ve got about as 
sinart a  w ater-pow er, till tide com es up again , as 
ever ye need to have, for a  sm all, perty^busm ess,
ye k n o w .  T w o  tides a  day, und erstand .”

“  O nly, one o f them  ’s ap t to  b e  in th e  night, 
replicd the visitor, with a  laugh . “ D o you own
any land on the oth er side ? ”

“  N o need o f th a t,” said tho mili-boy. “  F a th e r  
iest b ou ght the right o f the owner to build his 
d am  and keep it th cre  ninety-nine years. I don’t 
know  w hy they did n ’t  say a  hundred, while they
w as about it.”

“  N inety-nine seem s long enough for all practi­
c a ! purposes,” said the visitor, h ard ly  able to con- 
ceal his delight a t the general asp ect o f thm gs. 
“ W h a t  ’s th e  price o f the old tra p , an yw ay.

“  I don’t know w hat the price i s ; luit F a th e r  says 
h e m eans to sell for what h e  can  g it,” said young  
D ushee, innoceiUly.

“  O h, does he ? ” thought the visitor, with secret 
g lee— not th a t he was a t  all anxious to obtain the 
property for less than  it was w orth, but th a t, hav­
ing already set his h eart on it, h e  earnestly hoped  
th at the price would com e within th e  m eans a t  his 

com raand.

C h a p t e r  II.

T H E  O W N E R  O F T H E  M IL L .

A  L A R G E -F A C E D , sandy-com plexioiicd  m an  was 
a t  w ork before a  lath e when the two boys entered  
the shop. H e w as turning w hat prom ised to be a 
croquet-ball, m aking tlie fine chips fly, and the 
round, ragged-looking block hum .

A s the m ili-boy had ju st such another flabby- 
cheeked, sandy countenancc, laid out on a  sm aller 
scale, the visitor did n ot need to be told th a t he  
w as in tire presence o f the eider D ushee.

H e w atched the operation o f turning with lively 
interest, while the son spoke to his father, and  
tried to a ttra ct his attention. B u t the eider D ushee, 
having noticed by a  g lan ce th a t it was only another  
b oy who h ad  com e in with his b oy , k ep t stcadily  
at his w ork, with no m oro expression in the cxten- 
sive featurcs than if they  h ad  been com posed of 
the sand they so m u ch  resembled.

A fter a  while he paused in his cu tting  to apply  
the curved arm s o f a  m easurc to his revoiving  
ball. T h en  the son tried  again.

“  H ere  ’s som ebody to  look at the m ili. Guess

h e w ants to  buy ! ”
instantly  a  gleam  of sunshine lighted up the

Sahara-liko cou n tcn an ce— a  sm ile, in oth er words 
— which was turned hospitably on the youthful 

stran g cr.
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“  C om e to look  a t  the m ili, have ye ? ” Scanning  
him  closely, and seeing w hat a  m ere b oy  he was, 
the m an ad d ed ; “ B u t I don’t  s ’pose you  want to 
b uy? ”

“  N o, 1 don’t , ” said the visitor.
T h e  sunshinc faded from the desert.
“  B u t I know parties who m ay wish to p u rch ase ,” 

he continued, “ and 1 have com e to exam ine and 
rep ort.”

“ Oh,! all rig h t.” T h e  sandy waste lighted up 
again. “  I ’l! show you w hat we ’ve g o t h c r c .”

“  D on’t leave your w ork,” said the visitor.
“  T h a t can  wait. I  happened to g et hold of 

som e good apple-tree wood, and 1  thought 1 would 
turn a  few croquet sets,”  M r. Dusheo explained. 
“  W h o  are  the parties you speak o f ? ”

“  W e ll, m y  brothers and m yself T h ere  are  five 
of US altogether. I am  the third. O ur ñam e is 
T in k h am .”

“ T h e  T in k h am  b o y s ! I have h eard  o f the  
Tinkham  boys ! ” M r. D ushee exclaim ed. “ And, 
b y  G eorgc ! I owc ’ein  a  gru dge, too ! ”

“  I ain  S o n y  for th a t,” replied y o u n g  Tinkliain, 
m o d e s t ly .

“ Y e s , s ir ,” said M r, D ushee, good-naturedly, 
notw ithstanding his grudge. “ I was m aking a 
very nice doll's carriag c for M ellen & C o m p an y ; 
they sold all I could turn  out. B u t all to once 
they s a id : ‘ M r. D ushee, we can ’t take any m ore 
of them  carriages at th a t p rice .’ ‘ W h a t ’s  u p ? ’ 
says 1. Says they, ‘ W e  have to retail y o u r car-  
riage a t  three d ollars ; but here ’s som e, jest about 
as good ,— b etter, too, in som e respecta,— that we 
can sell for tw o.’ ‘ W h ose  carriages be th e m ? ’ 
says I, and I ’ll own th at they was m ighty cute 
little things 1 B y  two or three ingcnious tricks, 
the inventors had m anaged  to  m ake a  cheaper  
article than  m ine, while it was quite as p erty ,—  
m ebby peí tier,—  and nigh-about as stro n g .”

T he visitor sm iled quietly, while M r. Dushee 
went on.

“ ‘ W h ose m ak e be th e m ? ’ says I. ‘ T h e Tink­
ham boys’, ’ says they. ‘ W h o ’s th e  Tinkham  
boys ? ’ says I. ‘ T h e  W id d er T inkhain ’s ,’ says they. 
‘ T h a t ’s about all wc know o f ’e m — only that 
they ’ve go t long hcads on their slioulders, and can  
make dolls’ cairiages cheaper ’n you c a n .’ ‘ V ery  
well,’ says I ;  ‘ le t ’em  m ake ’c m l ’ B u t 1 tell 
ye I  was m ad ! ”

“ T h a t little c a m a g e  was m y  b roth er L uther’s 
notion,” said the T inkham  boy prescn t. “ H e ’s 
only nineteen , but h e  ’s full o f ideas, and can do 
alm ost anything he sets out to. H e d id n ’t set out to 
undcrsell you, M r. D ushee, or to injurc your busi­
ness ; but h e  saw th ere  m ight be im provem ents 
made in dolls’ carriages, and it appeare th at he 
succeeded in m aking th em .”

“  O h, th at ’s all right ! ” M r. D ushee said. 
“  W h e re  ’s  your s h o p ? ”

“  W e  have n ’t any shop o f our own,”  the T ink­
ham  boy answered, frankly, “  and we ai'e looking  
about for one. T h a t is, 1 saw your advertisem ent, 
and thought perhaps your tide-m ill would suit our 
purpose.”

“  Should n ’t wonder if it would ! ” said the 
proprietor, gleefully; “  sliould n ’t w onder a  m ite ! 
W h ere have you done your w o rk ?”

“  A t hom e, and in our U nele D ave D a m ll’s 
saw-mill. M y older brothers, L u th cr and M artin, 
began to m ak e things for th eir own am usem ent 
while they  were goin g to school. T h en , when 
F a th e r died, and they had to go to  work, they 
thought they would put som e o f their toys and 
knickknacks on the m arket. A  few sold pretty  
well, and that encouraged them  to invent more. 
T h ey  have made a  good m an y o f their own tools, 
and contrived the m achincry they have pul up in 
U ncle’s mili. I am  not m uch o f an inventor, my­
self,” the T inkham  boy went on, “ but I am  a 
tolerably good w orkm an, and 1 believe I ’ve a  head  
for business.”

“ I should think you had ! ” said M r. Dushee, 
v ith  increasing good hum or.

“ I don’t want to be scparated  from m y b ro th e rs ; 
I want to keep the fam ily tog eth er,” the rcprescnt- 
ative o f the T inkham s went on, with a  swell o f  
em otion in his tones. “  I have two younger brotli- 
ers, still a t school, and one sister. M y m other fcll 
and broke h er knee on a  bad place in the side- 
waik, ju st after F a th e r  dicd, and she is a  cripple. 
W e  w ant to keep h er with us.”

“  A  good idee 1 a  good id e e ! ” Mr. D ushee ex- 
claim cd, the sunshine o f his smile expanding until 
it seem ed to sprcad all over the continent o f his 
person, and put him  into a  universa! glow,

“ T h e time has com e when the boys ought to 
have a shop of their own, with a  little elbow-room  
and water-power. 1  w ant to keep with them , and 
learn to be the business m an o f tbe concern . T hen  
our younger brothers can  work into it. T h a t ’s
my plan, and that ’s  w hy I have co m e  ”

Suddenly, seem ing to recollect himself, the vis­
itor he.sitated. H e had set out to be very diplo- 
m acic, and h crc  he was telling the honest truth and  
exposing his secrct motives without any caution  
whatovcr. Indeed, it was not in R ush  T in k h am ’s 
frank and impulsive nature to use m uch reserve  
and ftnesse, however ncedful he m ight think them  
in advanciiig his personal íiitcrcsts ; but he iii- 
stinctively broke through  them , and stood on the 
solid and cnduring ground o f sincerity.

“ Y o u  ’ve com e to jest the right p lace ,” Mr. 
D ushee m ade haste to  assure him . “  T his is jest 
the m ili you w a n t! ” showing his visitor about the
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ILttle factory. “  E veryth hig  in perfect repair, shab- 
by as  things look. G ood w ater-power, good m a- 
ch in cry , plenty o f room . Com e upstairs.”

R ush T inkham  felt sure th a t his brothers would 
be delighted with what he saw B u t he said dis- 

creetly ;
“  1 should n ’t  wonder if it would suit us. h ow , 

about the price. P u t your figures right down to  
the lowest p o in t; th en , if we can  rcach  up to 
them , I ’ll try to  have m y brothers com e out and
see the p ro p crty .”

“ Y o u  ought to  buv the whole place, said the 
ow ner; “  good house, an acre of land, garden, and

stable.”  „  . • -j
“  I should like th a t, if we can afford it, said 

R u s h ; thinking, “  W e  ’ll keep a  horse, and give 
M other such nice ridcs 1 ”

M r. D ushee then showed him  the house and  
grounds, the boy’s keen  eyes taking in everything, 
while he often said to h im self; “  M other will likei.L - .........  ’ M other will like
th is ; w ont M other take com fort in th at 1 ” for, 
though simple and plain, everything was spacious 
and com fortable, com parcd  with the narrow  quai- 
ters which the family occupied in the city.

“ N ice p lace, a i n t i t ? ”  said the proprietor, with 
his m ost expansive sm ile, as they returned to  the

“  I like i t ,” R ush  replied, fran k ly ; “  and I am  
surprised th at you should w ant to  p art with it-”

“  1 don’t w ant to ,” said M r. D ushee. “  B u t, if I 
sell the m ili, 1 don’t care  to  keep the house. And  
1 w ant to  sell the m ili because tho Tinkham  boys 
cu t under m e, and m ak e dolls’ carriag cs cheaper ’n

l e a n .” ,
H e laughed. R u sh  laughed  too, and s a id ;
“  T h ere  ’s no oth er reason ? ”
“ T h a t ’s  the principal reason. M y ways are  

ru th er old-fashioned, and 1 can ’t  get out o f the  
ru U ; 1 can ’t com pete with younger m en with their 
m odern im provem ents.”

“ Y o u r w ater-pow er is all r ig h t?  ” R ush  inquired. 
T h e ow ncr grinncd. Y o u n g  D ushee also grinned, 

with a  curious expression, as h e  stood and listened  
to the convcrsation and w atched his fath er’s  face.

“  It ought to b e  i I  ’ve used it nigh on to  fiftcen 
year 1 ’ve never seen the tim e ,” the eider D u­
shee added, “  when I could n ’t depend on eight 
hours, in every twelve, o f good running power. 
E a c h  tide is about two hours com ing up. In about 
two hours m ore itw ill be running down fast enough  
for the wheel. T h en  we have eight hours, as I 
say , before the w ater sets b ack  again . In the 
driest tim e, when fresh w ater fails and a  good 
m an y milis have to stop, the tide keeps up the
supply h ere .”

“ Y o n  V e a  right to  dam  tlic stream ? said  
R ush, looking out on th e  river from a  window.

“ A  perfect r ig h t,”  the eider D ushee declared, 
ra th er eam estly , while the younger w atched his 
face with the sam e curious grin which R ush  would 
have done well to observe. “  It don’t  m jure no­
body. I t  keeps th e  level o f the lake stiddier ’n  
it would be without it, and th at ’s ru ther an ad- 
vantage to  land-ow ners than  otherw ise.”

“  I should think it m ight be in th e  w ay o f b o ats ,” 

R ush  suggestcd.
T h e re  was a  sort o f sunset flush on the sandy 

desert o f a  face, as the proprietor answered stoutly ;
“  W h e th cr ’t is o r n ot, ít h as been there, as I 

said, n igh  on to fiftcen y e a r ; and it h as a  perfect 
right to bo th ere, for this aint a  navigable s tre a m .” 

T h ey  then  talkcd o f term s ¡ and M r. D ushee, 
aftcr m u ch  hesitation, nam ed a  price for the whole 
place, and also a  sepárate price for the mili.

“  i f  everything is as you say, and as  it looks to 
b e ,” said R ush, “  I ’ll have my brothers,^ and pet- 
haps m y únele, com e and talk  with y o n .”

“  It ’s jest as I say, and jcs t  as it look s,” M r. 
D ushee assured him . T h en , as R ush  started  to 
go, he s a id : “  W a it  till we tackle up, and m y boy 
shall carry  you over to th e  depot. D ick , n m  and  
be backing out the bugg>'.”

R ush  T in k h am  took a  last survey o f the mili, 
the river, and the p leasant grounds, while father 
and son were “ tackling u p ,”  and the father gave 
the son this pavting co u n se l;

“  W a tch  th e  clo ck  on the steeple, and keep  
driving till je s t  a  m inute or two afore traiii-tim e, 
so h e  wont have no chanco to ta lk  with anybody  
else about the mili. A nd b e  sure you don’t le t on 
anything about

H ere he lowered his voice, for the horse was 
harncssed, and R usli was com ing to g et into the 

huggy.
R eturning along tho hill-side toward the lake, 

R ush, from  the high b u g g y -sca t, oljserved an 
object which had hardly a ltracted  his attention  
when h e  passed within sight o f it on foot. It was an 
odd-looking, half-íinished stru cture, p artly  hidden  

b y  trees on the shore.
“  W h a t are they building over th c re ?  ” h e  asked

o f D ick  Dushee.
N ow , as this was a  dangerously n ear approach to  

the subject w hich h e  had been w arned by his fathcr 
not to “ let on anything ab o u t,” D ick  D ush ee, 1 
reg ret to say , prevaricated.

“  Oh, I  d’n’ kno-w,” he replied. “  Som e sort of
a  sum m er-hoiisc, I b elieve.”

“ A n  odd-locking su m m er-hou sc,” was Rush  
T inkham ’s com inent, “ and an ugly object to  be 
set th ere, on the lake-shore 1 ”

D ick D ushee looked straight before his nose at 
the horse’s tail, and m ade no reply.

T h c y  rodé on, and, with his m ind full o f other
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things, R ush  thought no m ore o f the odd-looking  
“  sum m er-house,” destined though it was to be 
the source o f unnum bered woes to th e  futuro own- 
ers o f the tide-mill.

C h a p t e r  III.

T H E  T IN K H A M  F A M IL Y .

R u s h  T in k h a m  went h om e th at evening full 
o f cnthusiasm  for the p arch ase o f the Dushee 
property.

“  It seem s as though the place had been made  
on purpose for u s ,” he said, draw ing his ch air up 
to the table, w here the fam ily were alread y  at 
supper. “  W e  m ust have i t ! W e  will h ave i t ! ”

“  Even  if we have to steal it ,”  suggested  M artin, 
the oldest son, svhose habit it was to grow cool as 
the juniors grew  w arm  on any subject.

H e had a  dry w ay with him , and a  seríous drawl, 
which, togeth er with a  trick  o f  draw ing dovvn onc 
side o f his hom cly m outh, gave a  di oll effect to his 
little sarcasm s.

“ Y o u  would say stea! it, or anything, to have 
it, if you should pay it a  visit,” said Rush. “  Oh ! 
the nice w ater-pow er, the ¡ron lath e and the wood 
lathe, the steam -box, the forgc, th e  jig-saw s, and 
things— it would do your h eart good, M art, to see 
’e m ! ”

“  I ra th er think it would m ake m y h eart aclie co 
see w hat I coiiki n ’t h av e ,” M art replied.

“ R u sh h a s  g o t ticle-m ülon the b rain ,” i-emarkcd  
Luther, the second son, a  near-sigh tcd  youth in 
glasses, which gave a  singularly old look to his 
face o f nincteen. H e stam m ered  a  little. “  F -f-  
funny ! Rush can ’t invent anything, and y et he ’s 
the one who is so anxious for us to  have a  f-f-f- 
factory o f  our own.”

“ Y o u  are  ju st as anxious as he is ,” spoke up 
Letty , the sister, a  b righ t girl in h er sixteenth y ea r; 
“ but you are  not h alf so en tcrprisin g.”

“ C om e, ch ildren ,” said the mild m other, in her 
ci ipple’s chair, which had been drawn up to the 
table, “ postpone your disputes, and hear what 
R ocket has to sa y .”

“ R o ck e t” was the playful fam ily ñam e for R u sh ; 
though I am  not sure that an y  onc could have told 
liow he ever carne by it. Perhaps it was on account 
of an eager, iinpetuoiis way he had o f  starting up 
and darting off on new enterpriscs —  a  trait which 
had been m ore noticeable in him  two or three 
years before than now.
_ O r it m ay have been suggested b yh is  real ñame. 

Since a  rock et goes with a  rush, why should not 
“ R u sh ”  give riso to “ R o ck e t” ?

E ach  o f the children had som e such nicknam e, 
and it was a  beautiful trait o f the m other that,

despite h er years, her widowhood, and he 
limb, she entered into all innoccnt sp o rtiv ^  
this sort with as m u ch  spirit as any o f them .

“ T h e  tkle-m iil is m y  idea, and, for that rea-  
son, M art and L u te  opposc it,” said Rush. “ But 
they ’ll com e ’round. It ’s just the place for you, 
M o th e r; and for you, L e tty ! Such a  great willow- 
trec  as there is, with seats in it, alm ost over the 
water, and a  foot-plank running to them  from the 
b a n k ! A  p a iro f blue-birds carne while I was there, 
and told m e how pleasant it was in su m m er.”

“ O h ! ” exclaim ed L e tty , sharing his cnthusiasm . 
“ You m ake m e want to fly to g et th e re ! I ’m  
longing for trees and w a te r ! ”

“ A nd, o f course, we shall k cep  a  b oat and a 
h o rse ; and, M other, you shall have the lovclicst 
rides on th e  lake and tlie fine T am m oset roads ! ” 
R ush rattled  on. “ A nd a  garden for flowers and 
vegetables— think o f t h a t ! A nd pigs and chickens, 
boys ! ”  addressing the twn youngest, a t  the end o f  
the table.

“ I go in for the pigs and chickens 1 ” cried  
R u pert, ag cd  fourtcen.

“  L e t ’s move to-m orrow  ! ” exclaim ed R odm an, 
agecl twelve.

“  B u t you h ave n ’t told us the price o f all these 
fine th in g s,” said the m other, with a  smilc.

“  Y e s , R o ck e t,” added M artin, who was far m ore  
interested than he appeared. “ Now for the coid 
w ater.”

“ T h e  asking price is four thousand dollars. 
B u t I ’ve no doubt we can  buy ic for three, for 
D ushee is awfully anxious to sell. T h a t includes 
e v ery th in g ; and there is an acre  o f land. B y  the 
way, boys, there ’s a  good jok e ! ”

A nd, to explain D ushec’s m otive for selling, 
R ush told the story o f the dolls’ carriag cs which 
L utlier’s  had driven out o f th e  m arket.

T h a t pleased L u th er, and brought him  over to  
R ush’s side.

“ Now, I ’ve som ething to tell you ,” he said. 
“ M art to-day received a  p-p-proposal to m ake  
all the wnod-work o f Colé & C om p any’s  fire- 
works. T o  do th at, we shall need our own sh op .” 

“ O h, now ! if everything is n ’t m ade a-piir- 
p o s e ! ” said R ush. “  Dushee said he m ust have 
h alf down in cash , say fifteen hundred. Y o u  ’vc 
got twelve hundred, M o th e r; and I ’m  siire wc 
can raise the rest somehow, with enough to move 
and start w ith.”

T h e  widow sm iled, but with som ething like a  
look o f pain.

“  M y poor little twelve hundred d ollars! ” she 
sa id ; “ all I  have in Che worid ! ”

“ E x ce p t your children, M o th er,” said L etty , 
with a  high, proud look. “ See those five stal- 
w art b o y s ! ”
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“ A nd m y dear, darling d a u g h te r !” said the 
m other, with startin g  tears. “  I know b etter than  
anybody else w hat you all are  to m e. 1 am  n ch  
in your love and help. B u t I m ust took out carc- 
fully for m y  twelve hundred dollars, just the sam e.
1 can ’t — I can ’t  risk t h a t ! ”

“  W h ere  ’s the r is k ? ” R u sh  asked. I tell you 
this is a  big th ing that has been  k ept w aiting for 
US W e  ’re bound to succeed, and build up a  
business, and m ake such  a  h om e for you M other, 
as you never could have unless we launched out a

“ W e ll, w elll w e ’ll se e ,” said M rs. T inkham , 
quickly brushing away a  tear, and sm ilm g reso- 
lutely. “  W e  shall do nothing rash ly .”

“  O f course,”  replied R ush. “ I w ant Lute  
and M art and U nele D ave to go and see the place, 
exam ine it thoroughly, and m ak e sure th at every­
thing about it is all r ig h t ; and then buy it only
if they think i t ’s  b e st.”

T h e re  was m u ch  m ore talk  on the excitm g topic, 
the result o f which was that the two oldest boys 
and their únele visited the D ushee place two days 
later, and got the refusal o f it for thirty-six hun-

( T o be co n íin n ed .)

dred dollars— sixteen hundred to b e  paid in cash , 
the rem ainder to  be secured b y  m ortgage.

T h e  únele advised the purchase, and M art and  
L u te  were now as eag er as R ush him self to get 
possession o f the oíd- tide-m ill and the nver-side  
hom e. T h e y  h ad  not noticed the odd-looking  
“  sum m er-house” on the lake-shore.

T h e  boys h ad  two hundred dollars o f tbeir own, 
and their u nclc, who knew them  well and beheved  
in th em , offered to lend  them  five hundred more 
A fter th at th e  m other could no lon g cr withhold

her consent. .
T o  m ak e every step secure, a  law ycr exarnm ed  

the title to the property, and, th at b ein g found 
satisfactory, the bargain  was finally closed, to the 
g reat joy o f R ush  and his brothers, and equally  
to the satisfaction o f M r. D ushee.

T h ey  ’re young and p lu ck y ; they can  fight it• i  i i c y  i c  j  '  .  '  ,  . . 1  e
better ’n I c a n ,” h e  rem arked, with a  big sigh of 
relief, when he told D ick  th at h e  had at last got 
t h e  “  p l a g u y  th in g ” off his hands. “  Now let cm

find o u t !” ,  .
T h us the tide-m ill becam e the property  o f the 

T in k h am  boys, and began  its cxcitin g  adventures.

L I T T L E  K A T E ’ S D I A R Y .  

B y  M rs . M . F .  B u t t s .

Lri'T LE K ate  Andrew s had long wishcd to keep  
a  diary H er clegant Cousin M aud, from the city, 
who wore trails and frizzes, and carried  a  wonder­
ful painted fan and a  white parasol tnm m ed with 
lace, kept a  diary. She used to  sit a t h er talrle 
and write, after everybody else was in bed, Som c- 
tim es K ate  slept with h er, and she would w ake up 
after h er first long nap, and w atch  M aud as she 
w rotc. K ate thought she looked very  m terestm g  
in h er long w hite w iapper, her b lack  h air hanging  
over h er shoulders, and h er h ead  supported upon 
h er hand. T o  sit up in that way and w nte in a 
diary was the little girl's h igh est ambition.

So, when M aud asked K ate  w hat she should buy 
for h er after she went b ack  to the city, the child 
answ ered: “ A  diary, p lease; o n e  ju st like yours.

T h e  diary carne all righ t, w rapped m  buff paper, 
and d ircctcd  t o “ Miss K ate  Andrews, care  of 
Jam es A ndrew s, E s q .”

K ate was delightcd, She m ean t to s .t  up late  
th at very  night. M am m a was going to a  p arty , anb  
it would be easy to sit up till nine o ’clock  at least.

B u t for fear som ething would happen, she  
thought she would m ake one entry in h er new 
boük in the afternoon. So she went to P a p a ’s desk, 
g o t pen, ink, and b tottcr, and sat down m  the  
L s k -c h a ir  with h er left hand supporting h e r head, 
in im itation o f Cousin Maud.

B ut w hat should she write ? H er little mind was 
perfectly blank the m om ent she go t the pen in 
h er hand . B ro th er N ed  sat a t the open window,
s t u d y i n g  his g ram m ar lesson.

“  N ed, will you picase tell m e  w hat folks put in 

diai-ies m ostly? ” she said.
“  E ven ts and fcelings,” said N ed , grandly.
K ate  w rotc across the upper part o f the first p a p ,

“ E v e n z  a n d  F e a lin g s ,” when she carne to another

“ B u t, N ed, w hat is events? ”  she asked, after a  

iriinute.
“ E a tin g  your dinner is an  evcnt, said Ned. 

“  A nd som ctim es th ey  put good resolutions into 
their diarics. A nd they write down the bad things 

they have done.”
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K ate  becam e very  quiet.
“  I f  eatin g dinner is an ev en t,” she thought, “  it 

is n ’t interescing enough to put in a  diary. I think  
Cousin M aud w rote about the friends who carne to 
see h er, and the books she read. B u t I should n’t 
’spose folks would want to write it down when they  
don’t  do as  they ough t to . I  w ant m y diary to be  
nice read in g .”

So, under Ju n e r , 1881, she w rote:
“  T h ere  is no evenz w orth writing down. W h en  

I g et tim e, 1 shail m ake up som e. A bout m y feal- 
ings, I have n ’c m u ch  o f an y .”

In the evening, after M am m a went to the party, 
K ate  carried  th e  pen and ink to  the nursery. 
N urse, thinking she had gone to bed, sat in the 
kitchen gossiping with the cook. T h e  little girl 
established h erself a t  the table and began to  w rite : 

“ T o -d ay , a m a n  carne and padc m e the rent. 
It was a  million dollars. I gave som e to  a minis- 
ter to  build a  m eeting-hous and m ak c a  chine of 
bells. 1 bought a  white saton dress, with an awful 
long trane. A  m em ber o f C ongress carried  m y  
trane. T h e  President gave m e a  bokay of roses.

M y fealings were h appy, ’speshly when 1 gave m y  
white saton dress to a  poor woman with 10 chil­
dren, and bought m e a  pink one with pink roses 
einbrordered onto it.”

U n d er an oth er d ate , she w ro te ;
“ I wore a  reeth  o f white roses to-day, m aid of 

purls. A  h egg ir child carne, and I took a  rose oiU 
o f the reeth  and gave it to h er. T h e  Prince  
sm iled a t  m e, and called  m e an angil.

“  1 sat under a  tree and read  a  thick  book in an 
hour. R ead in g  is n ice .”

I t  took K ate  a  long tim e to w rite all this. W h en  
she had finished, she sa id : “  T h ere , th a t ’s w hat i 
cali events 1 ”

W h ile  she was trying to read  over h er “  Evenz 
and F ealin g s ,” she fell fast asleep, dropping her 
pen and m aking a  b ig  blot on the page. T h cre  
M am m a and P ap a found h er, when they carne hom c 
frnm the party.

T h e y  had a  h earty  laugh over the poor little 
book, and after th at, w hencvet they  spoke o f a 
stilted, unnatural person, they sa id : “  H e rem inds 
m e of K ate ’s d ia i7 .”

m o w - í - l i a v E - I o s r - ,  

- m y -  t r a i n r ’^
a i d - a - m a n - n a m e a . ' •

í o s l i u a - l i a n e ;
\ kp u M ' l I ' r u r L - o n - r l i e - r a i l s  

' f r i th . -T ny  ■coat ' - t 'a i ls ' for-sai ls  ■ ' 
-m ay h  - l i l  ■ catoli -i !■- a¿air
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T H E  C A T  A N D  T H E  M O U S E .

B y  P a l m e r  C o x .
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A  B O Y  I N  T H E  W H I T E  H O U S E .

B y  N ü a h  B r o o k s .

B e f o r e  the tim e of President A braham  Lincoln, 
there h ad  been very few children living in the W h ite  
H ouse. M r. B u ch anan , who im m ediately preceded  
Lincoln , w as im m arried. M r. P iercc , who carne next 
before B u ch anan , was childless, his only son hav­
ing b een  killed b y  a  sorrowful accident ju st before 
ihe newly elcctcd  President m oved into the house 
where he had anticipated  taking his m uch-beloved  
boy. A nd so , for m an y years, no President had  
brought into the W h ite  H ousc the m irth and 
laughter of childhood. People who visited the 
hom e o f the President, in W ash in gton , used often 
to rem ark  on the abscnce o f children; and 1 daré  
say that m an y a  m other, as slie w andcrcd  through  
the stately apartm ents o f th at celebrated  house, 
thought to  h erself th at she would not like to live in 
the m idst o f its grandeur if she had to  give up the 
com panionship o f h er dear boys and girls. P er­
haps it was because o f this absence of children 
that everybody used to say  th at the W h ite  House 
did not seem  like a  hom e, b u t ra th er a  place to 
“  stay ” a t  for a  time.

This was all changed  w hcn Lincoln  and his 
family carne to W ash in gton , in M arch, 1861. A t  
ihat time three boys were the only children of 
the good Lincoln. R o b crt, the eldest, now Secre- 
tary o f W a r  for the U nited  S tates, was then not 
quite eighteen years oíd. W illie , the n cxt eld­
est, was a  little inore than ten  years o f a g c ;  and 
Tilom as, b etter known as “  T a d ,” was eight yeai-s 
oíd, having b een  born  A príl 4 ,  1853. H is next 
birthday w as probably the first boy’s birthday ever 
celebrated in the W h ite  H ouse. /

W h en  these three boys, o f eighteen, ten, and  
eight years respectivcly, carne to the W h ite  H ouse, 
it m ay be im agined th at they  speedily changed  the 
aspect o f things in the quiet and dignified oíd 
mansión. T h ey  were happy, h earty  boys, brought 
up to spend m uch o f their tim e in out-door sports 
and boyish exei'cise. Visitors to the W h ite  H ousc 
soon noticed a  ch ange from the dul!, uniform quiet 
that had prevailed during the adm inistration of 
Mr. B uchanan , whose stately  and old-bachelor 
ways were very diffcrent from those o f the hom e- 
loving family that had succeedcd the solitary oíd 
m an. B ats, tops, k itcs, and oth er playthings were 
oftentimcs to be scen  scattered  about in the grand  
hails o f the m ansión. T h e  shouts and clatter o f two 
youngsters were h eard  resounding through the fine 
oíd corridors, and visitors who well knew the place 
would smile and nudge each  oth er w hcn they

picked up, as they som etim es did, a  trifle which 
indicated th at a  very-m uch-alivc boy had licen scur- 
rying through the state apartm ents, on a  sh ort cut 
across the housc.

R ob ert, however, did n ot long rem ain in the 
W h ite  H ouse. H e h ad  entered  Phillips A cadem y, 
E x e tc r , N . H .,i i i  Ju ly , 1859, and h ad  been  adm itted  
to H arvard  during the following year. G oing home 
in F eb ru ary , 1S61, for the first tim e since his 
original departure, he accom panied his fath er to  
W ash in gton , and so was present a t  the inauguration. 
B u t he soon rejoined his class, and T a d  and W illie 
were the two boys o f the W h ite  H ouse. A s a  
pleasant souvcnir o f those days, I give the readers  
of St . N ic h o l a s  a  cop)' o f a  portrait o f R obert, 
taken soon aftei' the arrival o f the fam ily in 
W ashington . In F eb ru ary , 1862, the shadow  
of a  g reat grief carne down upon the ch eery  fam ­
ily in the W h ite  H ouse. W illie, the studious and  
lovable boy, the joy  and com fort o fh is  m other and  
father, died suddenly, after a  short illness. B y  this 
tim e, the W a r  of the Rebellion had waxed fierce 
and dcadly. In  alm ost every house there was 
m ourning and lam entation for the dead, alarm  and  
anxiety for the alssent. T h e  good President was 
sorely distressed with m an y cares and troubles. H e  
was coiitinually thinking, with a  heavy heai't, o f tlie 
sorrows o f others, whose beloved sons, brothers, 
and friends had' fallen on the field o f battle. Y e t  
he knew th at m ore m ust fall before the w ar could 
be ended and peace return. And, in the m idst of 
tírese heavy griefs th at wcighed down the h eart 
o f the noble Lincoln , carne the dcath o f his bright- 
eyed and affcctionate little son. It was less than  a  
y ear after the three boys had com e to the W h ite  
H ousc th at W illie’s  palé form was laid, with m any  
tears, in the house appointed for all mankind.

W c  shall n cver know how deep was the sorrow  
o f Lincoln , the tender-hearted father, when this 
new and unlooked-for blow fell upon him . H e was 
not a  m an to talk  m uch o f what was d ccp cst in his 
mind. A lthougli he was pleasant and bright in his 
conversation with friends, he kept locked up in 
his h eart m an y o f tire thoughts which m en o f  a  
different nature would have put into words. B ut 
som e o f us know that, in the long nights when  
Lincoln sat alone in his cham ber, oppressed with 
unspeakablc anxieties for the whole country, and  
w aiting to  hear news from  th e  struggling arm y o f  
the U nion, the darkness o f his own personal grief 
carne over him  to d ecpcn  his loneliness and gloom.
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O nce, while Lincoln was passing several days at  
F o rtress  M onroe, w aiting for certain  m ilitary m ovc- 
m ents, he em ployed his leisure in reading Shake­
speare. W h ile  thus engaged  one day, looking  
through into an adjoining apartm ent, where Y;as 
seatcd  Colonel C annon, o f G eneral W o o l’s staff, he  
called to him , as if longing for fellowship m  his 
thoughts, and asked h im  to  listen while he read  
from the book. H e then recited  a  few passages 
from “ H a m le t”  and from “ M acb eth .” T h en , 
turning to “  K in g  Jo h n ,” he read the passage in 
which Constance bewails the loss o f h er boy. 
Closing the book and recalling the words, Lincoln  
asked Colonel Cannon if he had ever dream cd of 
being with one whom he had lost in death, only to 
wake and find the visión fled.

“ Ju st so ,”  he said, “ I dream  o f m y boy W illie .” 
T h e loving father bowed his h ead  and wept as he  

recalled the words o f Cousiance :

"A nd, Faiher Cardinid, I  have heard yousay
T hat we shall see and knuw oiir ftieiids in Hcaven ;
I f  that he une, I shall see my boy again."

It was this bereavem ent, I think, th at m ade M r. 
Lincoln and his wife very  tender and indulgent 
toward their youngest boy. It seem ed almost 
impossible for father o r m other to  be stem  to this 
boisterous and irreprcssible youngster. Besides 
this, h e  h ad  m any qualities th at cndeared him  to 
those who knew him , and there were circum stances 
th at m ad c alm ost everybody very kindly disposed 
tow ard him . If there was ever a  boy in d anger of 
being “  spoiled,” this youngest son of the President 
w as th a t lad. M uch of the tim e it was impossible 
th at he should n ot b e  left to run at large. H e was 
foolUhly caressed and pctted  by people who wanted  
favors o f his father, and who took this way of 
m aking a  friend in the fam ily, as they  th o u g h t; 
and he was living in the m idst o f a  m ost excitm g  
cpoch in the cou ntiy ’s history, w hen a  boy in the 
W h ite H ouse was in a  strange and somewhat un­
n atural atraosphere. B u t I am  bound to say that 
T a d , although h e  doubtless had his wiK sharp- 
ened by being in such strange surroundings, was 
never anything else, while I  knew  him , b u t a  bois- 
teroiis, rollicking, and absolutely real boy. H e  
was not “  oíd for his y e ars ,” as we som etim es say  
o f precocious children, ñor was he burdened with 
care before his tim e. H e was a  big-hearted  and  
fresh-faced youngster, and when h e  w ent away 
from the W h ite  H ouse, after his father’s tragic end, 
he carried  with him , from  the m idst o f sorrows 
and associations th a t are  now historie, the sam e 
boyish frankness and simplicity th at he took into it.

T h e boy w as nam ed T h om as after his grand- 
father, the father o f the great President. A n  
unfortunate difficulty in his speech prcventcd him

from speaking plainly, and strangers could hardly  
understand w hat he said. T h e  nearest h e  could 
com e to  saying his own ñam e, w hen quite a  little 
fellow, was “ T a d ,” and the ñam e clung to  him  
for m any a  year. In th e  fam ily h e  was usually 
known as “ T a d d ie ,” but even this nicknam e was 
shoitened , and those who were fortúnate enough  
to be n ear the President during his term  o f gov- 
ernm entw iU  never forget “ T a d ,” the tricksy sprite 
of the W h ite  House.

In those days, it was the custom  o f people who 
objected to the prosecution o f the w ar to speak of 
Lincoln as “ a  ty ran t.” T his seem s silly enough  
now, when all th e  com m otion and bitterness of 
the w ar have passed a w ay ; but even then, to  
those who knew the m ild-m annercd and tender- 
h earted  President, the word had no m eaning. One 
day, going to the W h ite  H ouse, I m et a  very em m cnt 
public m an , who, with a  q ucer look, said, “  1 have 
just had an interview with the tyrant o f the W h itc  
H ou se.” T h en , noticing ray surprise, he added —  
“ T a d ,” and went away laughing at his little joke.
If there ivas any tyrant in tliat house during Lin- 
coln’s adm inistration, his ñam e was T ad . T h e boy 
certainly  did rule cverybody who ca m c w ithm  his 
power. W ith o u t being dom ineering o r unpleasant 
with his im periousness, he h ad  a  fashion o f issum g  
orders th at brookcd no delay, no refusal. H e over- 
ran th e  W h ite  H ouse and the giounds. It was 
seldom  that he had p lay raates ; but, to  h ear the 
noise th at T a d  contrived to m ake, one would sup­
pose th at thcre were a t  least six  boys w herever he 
hnppened to be, T h e day was passed in a  series 
of enterprises, panics, and com m otions. Pad m- 
vaded every part o f the g reat establishm ent, and 
he was an uncom m only know ing person who could  
tell w here the agilc lad was likely next to appear, 
at any hou r o f the day. Now his whoop would be  
h eard  as h e  galloped his pony to the stablc-door, 
and anón he would be expostulating with his dog- 
team , as  h e  trained  them  on the lawn by the side 
o f the house n ext the P otom ac. A  party  of ladies 
(said to be from Boston) w crc one day almost 
frozcn with h orror as they were reverentially stalk- 
ing about the famous E a s t  R oom . T h cre  was an 
oufourst and a  clatter a t the m ost d istant end of 
the covridor leading to th’e fam ily apartm ents, a 
cry o f “ G et out o f the w ay, t h c r e !”  and T a d , 
driving a  tándem  team  o f goats harnessed to a 
chair, carecred  into the State ap artm en t; once 
around, and then  out to the front of tho house.

One o f his adm iring friends gave h im  a  b ox  of 
tools. T h is was, for a  few days, a  m ine o f pleasurc 
to T ad . T h e re  was nothing within his reach  that 
was not sawed, b orcd , chiseled, o r h ackcd  with 
som e one o f the tools of th at coUection. A t first, 
h e proposcd setting up a  cabinet-shop for the m an-

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



ufacture o f furniture for the hospitals. T h en  the  
repairing o f a  w agón engaged his a tten tio n ; but 
when h e b egan  to tiy  experim enta with the old- 
fashioned inahogany chairs in the E a s t  R oom , the 
box o f tools mysteviously disappeared.

Of course, T a d  knew no law, no restrain t, that 
should b ar any part o f the house against him . So 
it som etim es happened th at, while the President 
and his C abinet were anxiously discussing affairs of 
State, and were in th e  m idst o f  questions o f great 
m om ent, T a d  would burst into the room , bubbling  
with excitem ent, and insist th at his com plaint or 
request should be attcnded  to a t  once. Som etim es 
it was the woes o f som e ill-clad petitioner, repulsed  
by the ushers, th at arouscd his childish wrath. 
A t oth er tim es he would insist on being allowed to 
drag liefore th e  President o f the U nited  States a 
particularly youthful suitor, whose tale he had  
heard  for himself, and who appeared in the pres­
ence with an air o f m inglcd terror and ainuse- 
ment. T h ere  was a  certain  C abinet officer whom  
he did not like, and when he had burst into his 
father’s privacy, onc m orning, to find the objection- 
ablc functionary there, T a d , unabashed, cried out, 
“  W h a t are  you here so early  for? W h a t do you 
w a n t?”  It m ay  be added th at office-seekers gen­
erally he regardecl with undisguised contem pt.

W h ile  M r. F .  B . C arpen ter, the artist, was at  
work on his picture o f L incoln  and his C abinet, it 
was found necessary to  m ake som e photographic 
studies o f the room  in which th e  President and his 
council were to b e  represented as assem blcd. In 
his book, “  Six M onths at th e  W h ite  H ou se ,” M r. 
C arpenter tells a  ch aracteristic story  o fT a d ’s op- 
position to all attem pts to infringe upon w hat he 
considered to be his rights. W h ile  the photog- 
raphcrs were at work, M r. C arpen ter took them  
to a  room  which could be darkened for their pur­
poses, but o f  which T ad  had lately taken posses- 
sion and had fitted up as a  m iniature th eatcr, with 
drop-curtain, seats, orchestra, and benches.

E veryth in g was going on well, when sndclenly 
there ivas an  uproar.

T ad  took g reat offense a t  the occupancy o f his 
room  without his consent, and, turning everybody  
out, locked the door. In  his anger, the little fel­
low put all the blam e on M r. C arpenter, and abso- 
lutely refused Co allow the photographers even to 
go into the room  for their apparatus and Chemicals, 
there locked up. H e pocketed tho key, and went 
to his fath er in h igh  dudgeon.

Mr. Lincoln was sitting in his chair, one photo- 
gvaph having b ccn  already taken. H e mildly told  
T ad  to  go and opcn the door.

T ad  went off to his m other’s room , m uttering  
and rcfusing to obey, M r. C arpen ter foliowing and  
vainly entreating hiin to ojien the door.

Presently Lincoln said, when M r. C arpen ter re- 
turned, “  H as not the boy opened the door ? ”

On being told th at h e  h ad  not, the patient 
father, com pressing his lips, strode off to the family 
apartm ents, and soon returned with the key to the 
theater, which h e  unlocked him self, sayin g :

“  T h ere , go a h e a d ; it ’s  all right now .”
T h e  President went b ack  to his office, and, re- 

sum ing his seat, said, as if in apology for T ad  :
“  T ad  is a  peculiar child. H e was violently ex- 

d ted  when 1 went to him . I said, ‘ T a d , do you 
know you are  m aking your father a  g reat deal of 
tro u b le ? ’ H e burst into tears, and instantly gave 
m e the k e y .”

A  friend o f the Lincoln femily once sent a  fine 
live turkey to the W h ite  H ouse, with the request 
th at it should be served on the President’s Christ- 
m as table. B u t C hristm as was then several weeks 
off, and in the inteiim  T ad  won the confidence 
and esteem  o f  the turkey, as h e  did the affection of 
every living th ing with which he carne in con tad . 
“  J a c k ,” as  the fowl h ad  been nam ed, was an ob­
je c t  o f great interest to T a d , tvho fed him , petted  
him , and began to teach  him  to follow his young  
m aster. One day, just before Christm as, 1863, 
while the President was engaged with one o f his 
C abinet ministers on an  affair of great m om ent, 
T ad  burst into the room  like a  bom b-shell, sobbing 
and cryin g wiiii rag e  and indignación. T h e turkey  
was about to b e  killed. T ad  had procurad from  
the executioner a  stay o f proceedings while he flew 
to lay the case before the President. ja c k  m ust 
not be killed ; it was wicked.

“  B u t,”  said the President, “  Ja c k  was sent here  
to be killed and eaten for this very C h ristm as.”

“  1 can ’t  help it,”  roared T a d , between his sobs. 
“  H e ’s a  good turkey, and I don't want h im  killed.” 

T h e President o f  the U nited  States, paiising in 
the m idst o f his business, took a  card  and rvrotc 
on it an order o f reprieve. T h e turkey’s  life was 
spared, and T a d , seizing the prccious bit o f  paper, 
fied to set him  at liberty. In  course o f tim e Jack  
becam e very  tam e, and roam ed a t  will about the 
premisos. H e was a  prim e favorite with the sol- 
diers —  a c o m p a n y o f  Pcnnsylvania “ B u ck ta ils”—  
who were on guard  at the house. T h e tents of 
these soldiers were a t  the bottom  o f the south  
lawn, on the P otom ac side o f the house. In the 
sum m er o f 1864, the elección for President being  
then pending, a  comm ission was sent on from 
Pcnnsylvania to take the votes o f the Pennsylvania 
soldiers in W ash in gton . W h ile  th e  “  Bucktails ” 
were voting, T a d  rushcd into his fath er’s room , the 
Windows o f which looked out on the lawn, crying, 
“  Oh, the soldiers are  voting for L incoln  for Prcsi- 
c n t ! ” H e dragged  his fath er to the window and 
insisted th at he should see this rem arkable thing.
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T h e turkey, now grown tall and free-m annered, 
stalked about am ong th e  soldiers, regarding the 
procecdings with m u ch  interest.

“  D o e s  J a c k v o t e ?  " a s k e d L i n c o l n ,  w i t h a r o g u i s h  

tw in k le  o f h i s  e y e .
T a d  paused for a  m om ent, nonplussed a t  the 

unexpected qucstion ; then rallying, he replied,
“  W h y , no, o f course not. H e is n ’t o f ag e  y e t.” 

G reat was T a d ’s curiosity, in 1864, to know  
w hat was m ean t by the President’s proclam ation for 
a  day o f fasting and prayer. H is inquiries were 
not satisfactorily answered, but 
from the servants he learned, 
to his g reat dism ay, th at there 
would be nothing caten  in the 
W h ite  H ouse from sunrise to 
sunset on F a s t  D ay. T h e  
boy, who was blessed with a 
vigorous appetite, took m eas- 
ures to escape from the rigors 
o f the day. I t  happened th at, 
just before F a s t  D ay  carne, 
the fam ily carriag c was brought 
out o f its house to be cleaned  
and put in order. T a d  stood  
b y, with feelings o f alarm , while 
a  general overhauling o f the 
vehicle w ent on, the coachm an  
dusting, rubbing, and puUing 
things about, quite uncon- 
scious o f T a d ’s anxious watch  
on th e  proceedings. P retty  
soon, draw ing out a  quccr- 
looking bundle from one of 
the boxes u nd er tbe seat, the 
m an brought to light a  part 
o f a  loaf o f bread , som e bits of 
coid m cat, and various other 
fragm ents o f food from the 
larder. T a d , now read y to 
bui-st with a n g c r and disap- 
pointm ent, cried, “ O h ! o h !  
give th at up, I s a y ! T h a t  ’s 
m y F a s t  D ay picnic ! ’’ T he  
poor lad, from  drcad o f go­
ing h ungry , had cautiously  
hidden, from day to day, a 
portion o f food against the day o f fasting, and 
had stood b y  while his hoard was in danger 
hoping th at it m ight escape the eyes o f the sorv  
ants. H e was consoled by a  prom isc from  his 
inothei, to whom he ran  with his tale o f w oc, that 
he should not suffer h u n gcr on F a s t  D ay, even 
though his father, the President, had proclaim ed a 
day o f fasting, hum iliation, and prayer for all the 

people.
M inglcd ivith his boyish simplicity, T a d  had a

great deal o f nativo shrcwdness. T h e W h ite  
House was infested with a  num erous hordc of 
office-seekers. F ro m  day to day these m en crowded 
the corridor-s leading to the President’s office. 
Som etim es they were so num erous as to Une the 
halls all the w ay down the stairs. I t  was not long  
before T a d  found out wbat this assem blage m eant, 
and it then  b ecam e one o f his greatest divei-sions, 
when oth er rcsourccs failed, to go around am ong  
the office-seekers and sym pathetically  inquirc what 
they w anted, how long they had w aited, and how

1
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much longer they proposed tn wait. T o  som c h e  
gave good ad vice ,-te llin g  them  to go hom e and 
chop wood for a  living. O thers ho tried to dis- 
miss b y  volunteering to  speak to his father in their  
bchalf, if they w’oukl prom isc not to com e again. 
M any o f these people were a t  the W h ite  H ouse for 
weeks and even m onths, never missing a  day, 
unless they learned th at the President was out o f  
town, or othenvise absent from the house.

T ad  lc\ned tribute on the m en whose faces h e
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had learned to know. O nce he m ounted guard at 
the foot of the staircase and compelled every pas- 
senger to pay an admission fee o f five cents,— “  for 
the lienefit o f the Sanitary F u n d ,” as he explained. 
M ost o f the visitors took it in good p art, and some 
of the faw ningcreatures, glad o f an opportunity to 
earn  the good-will o f the little fellow, paid their 
way with a  “  stam p ” o f som e considerable valué. 
T his ventare was so successful th at T a d  resolved 
on having one o f the Sanitary Commission fairs 
then so m uch in vogue all over ihe country. H e  
placed a  table in the gran d  corridor, or entvance 
hall, o f the W h ite  H ouse, stockcd it with a  few 
broken toys, som e purchases o f fruit, sundry arti- 
cles o f füod begged  from the family pantry, and 
a  lot o f m iscellaneous odds and ends contributed  
by adm iring friends. Before n ight, the sanitary  
fair of the W h ite  H ouse was closed out. N o man 
who looked as if he had m oney in his pocket was 
perm itted to pass into the H ouse th at day without 
first buying som ething o f M astcr Lincoln’s stock  
in trade.

H is success in this r-enturc em boldened him  
soon afterward to branch out in a  larg cr specula- 
tion. H aving savcd up quite a  sum o f pocket- 
m oney, he bought out the cntire stock o f an olcl 
woman who sold apples and gingerbread near the 
T reasury  building. A  pair o f  trestlcs and a  board, 
extortcd  from the carpenters em ployed on the 
building, gave tlie >'0ung m erchant his coim ter, 
and he set up his shop in the grand, historie pór­
tico o f the W h itc  H ouse, m uclt to the h orror of 
som e o fth e  cm inently respectable people who passed 
by and b chcld  this m ost undignified procceding, 
Before noon, alm ost every office-seeker who entcrcd  
h ad b ou ght a  lim chcon, under com pulsión, from 
the alcrt young shop-keeper, who drove a  lirisk 
trade as long as his goods lasted. W h e n  T a d  had 
sold out all he h ad  to sell, a  gooclly lot o f the frac- 
tional currency  o f those tim es was stuffed into his 
pockets, his h at, and his little fist. H e was “  tlie 
President’s so n ,” and that was enough for tho flat- 
terers, who were glad to buy o f hira. B u t Tacl was 
too generous and open-handed to be long a  gaincr 
by any such operations. Before n ight, capital and 
profits had been squandered, and the little specu- 
lator went penniless to bed.

Everyth in g th a t T a d  did was done with a  certain  
rush and rude strength  which were peculiar to him.
I was once sitting with the President in the library, 
when T a d  tore into the room  in search  o f som e­
thing, and, having found it, he threw  him self on 
his father like a  sm all thunderbolt, gave him  one 
wild, fierce h u g , and, u'ithout a  word, fled from  the 
room before his father could put out his hand to 
d etainhim . W ith  all his boyish roughness, T ad  
had a  warm h eart and a  tender conscience. He

abhorred falsehood as he did books and study. 
T u tors carne and went, like changes o f the moon. 
N one staid long enough to learn m uch about the 
b o y ; but h e  knew them  before they had b ccn  one 
day in the house. “ L e t him  ru n ,” his father 
would say ; “ there ’s  tim e enough yet for him  to 
learn his letters and get poky. Bob was ju st such  
a  little rascal, and now he is a  very  d ecent b oy .”

I t  was curious, however, to sce  how T a d  com - 
prehended m an y practical realities that are far 
beyond the grasp o f m ost boys. E ven  when he 
could scarcely read , he knew m uch about the 
cost o f things, tlie details o f trad e, the principies of 
m echanics, and the halsits o f anim als, all of which 
showed the activity o f his mind and the odd turn 
of his thoughts. H is father took g reat interest in 
everything th at concerned T a d , and, when the long  
day’s work was done, and the little chap  had re- 
lated to tire President all th at had m oved him  or 
h ad taken up his attention during the daylight 
hours, and liad finally fallen asleep under a  drowsy 
cross-exam inaiion, the w cary father would tum  
once m ore to his desk, and work on into the night, 
for his cares never ended. T h en , shouldering the 
sleeping child, the m an for whom millions o f good 
m en and wom en nightly  prayed took his way 
through silent corridors and passages to his boy’s 
bed-cham bcr.

One day, T a d , in search  o f am iisem ent, loitered  
into the office o f the S ecretary  o f W a r, and M r. 
Stanton, for the fun of the thing, cornmissioned 
him  a  lieutenant o f U nited  States Volunteers. 
T h is elatcd  the boy so m uch tliat he went off im- 
mecliately and ordered a  quantity of m uskets sent 
to the W h ite  H ouse, and then  he organized and 
drilled the housc-servants and gardcners, and, with­
out a ttractin g  anybody’s attention, he actually  dis- 
charged  the regu lar sentries about the prem isas 
and ordered his unwilling recruits on duty as 
guards.

R obert Lincoln soon discovered w hat had been  
done, and as he thought it a  g reat hardship that 
m en who had been at work ali day should be 
obliged to keep w atch during the night to gratify 
n boyish freak, he rcm onslrated. B u t T a d  would 
listen to nothing from his eider brother, and 
Roljert appealed to his father, who only laughed  
a t  the m atter as a  good joke. T ad  soon tired, 
however, o f his sclf-im posed dutics and w ent to  
bed. T h e  di'añed m en were quietly relieved from  
duty, and there was no guard at the President’s 
mansión that n ight, m uch to M r. L incoln ’s relief. 
H e never approved o f the precaution o f m ounting  
guard a t  the W h ite  H ouse. W h ile  T a d  sported  
his comm ission as lieutenant, he c a t  quite a  mili­
tary figure. F ro m  som e soiirce h e  p rocurcd  a 
iinifonn suitable to his supposed rank, and thus
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proudly attíred, he had him self photographed, as 
seen in the illustration on p age 64.

It had been intended to  celébrate T a d ’s  tenth  
birtlrday, A pril 4 , 1863, b y  visit to the A rm y  
of th e  P oto m ac, then  encam ped on the banks of 
the R appaharm ock, opposite Fredericksburg . T he  
President, a t  the suggestion o f M rs. Lincoln , had  
thought th a t it would ch eer the soldiers to see the 
fam iliar face o f the ch icf m agistrate am on g them  
before their anticipatcd  departure for the front. 
B u t oth er business had intervened, and it was not 
until the boy’s birthday had actually arrived, and  
with ic a  present o f a  fine pony, th at we got away 
from W ash in gton . O ur party  consisted o f T ad , 
his father and m other, M r. Edw ard B ates, the  
A ttorney-O eneral o f the U nited  S tates, and two 
friends o f the family. Tow ard evening a  violent 
and unseasonable snow-storm carne up, and the 
little stcam er th at w as taking us from W ash in g­
ton to Aquia C reek  (th elan din g-p lacc of the arm y) 
was compellecl to cast a n c h o r  for the n igh t under
the lee o f a  headland o f the P otom ac. B y  that 
time T a d  h ad  exam ined every  nook and córner 
of the stcam er, and as the President's p arty  were 
the only passengers on board, h e  h ad  fnll swing 
during the trip. A fter wc had anchored, T a d , re ­
solved to em ploy advantageously every m o m cn t of 
the tim e, rigged up a  fishing-line and went val- 
iantly to work, in the m idst o f the snow-storm, to 
catch  fish for supper. H e prom ptly reported  every  
b ite  to his fath er o r m other, and w licn he finally 
rushed into their presence with a  single very sm all 
and very  bony fish, a  proud and happy boy was he. 
B u t we actually did have a  sm oking p latter of fish 
for supper, m u ch  to the delight o f T a d , who had  
m arked  the three fish of his own catchin g  by cu t­
tin g  off thcir tails.

D uring the five days of our stay in tho A rm y of 
the P otom ac, T a d  was a  m ost restless little chap. 
A t G eneral H ooker’s head-quartcrs there was a  
b ak cry , a  printing-office, a  telegraph station, and 
sundry other sm all cstablishm cnts, all in shanties 
or tents. W e  were quartered in larg c “ hospital 
tcn ts ,”  as they  were called. B y  the end o f the 
first d ay , T a d  had exhausted everything in sight, 
and was read y to go hom e to his beloved pony. 
B u t there were rcviews and parados to com e, and 
for these the President m iist stay. E a ch  day, bc- 
ginning with th e  second o f our stay, was taken up 
with a  review. W h ilc  these lasted  T a d  was happy. 
A  handsom c young soldier was detailccl to a c t  as 
escort to the boy, and a  little gray  horse consoled  
h im , for the tim e, for the absence o f his own pony.

T h a t  long series o f reviews in the A rm y  o f the 
P oto m ac, ju st before the battle o f Chancellorsville, 
will n ever be forgotten by. the pavticipants. Over 
hill and dale dashed the brilliant cavalcadc o f the

general-in-chief, surrounded by a  com pany o f offi- 
cers in gay attire and sparkling with gold lace, 
the p arty  being escortcd  by the Philadelphia L a n ­
cees, a  showy troop o f soldiers. In the m idst, 01 
a t  the head, rose and fell, as the horses galloped  
afai, tlie form o f L in coln , conspicuous by his height 
and his tall b lack  h at. A nd ever on the flanks of 
the hurrying colum ir flew, like a  flag o r banneret, 
T a d ’s little gray  rid in g -clo ak . His short legs 
stuck straight out from his saddle, and sometimes 
there was d anger th at his steed, b y  a  sudden turn  
in the rough road , would throw him  off like a  bolt 
from  a  catapult. B u t faithful M ichael was always 
ready to steady the lad, and, m u ch  to  the amaze- 
m ent o f everybody, the hard-riding and recklcss 
youn gstcr turned up at h cad-quarters every night, 
flushed with the excitem ent o f the d ay, but safe 
and sound.

T h e  soldiers soon learned of T a d ’s presence in 
the arm y, and w herever h e  went on horseback  
he easily divided the honors with his father. 1 
can  not begin  to tell you how the m en cheered  
and shoutecl an d  waved th eir h ats when they saw 
the dear face and tall figure o f the good President, 
then  the best-beloved m an in the w orid; but to 
these m en o f war, far aw ay from  hom e and children, 
th e  sight o f that frcsh-faccd and laugh in g  boy 
seem cd an inspiration. T h e y  cheered like mad. 
W h en  told th at h e  ough t to doff his cap  to the  
soldiers who saluted him , T a d  sturdily rep lied : 
“ W h y , th at ’s the w ay G eneral H ooker and F a th e r  
d o ; but I ’m  only a  b oy .”

W h e n  night carne on, and there was nothing for 
T a d  to do but to h an g  ai'ound his father and m other, 
he grcw  w eary o f the arm y, and longcd for that 
pony at hom e. T h e n  h e  would begin  to ask  wh)- 
h e could not go back. B u t it w as in vain he re- 
m indcd his father th at the soldiers did not like vis­
itors, and in vain he told his m other th at women 
were not w anted in the arm y. F in ally , his father, 
to b e  rid o f the boy’s iraportunities, said: “ T a d , 
1 '11 m ake a  bargain  with you. I f  you will agree  
not to say anything about going hom e until wc 
ave read y to  go , I will give you th at dollar that 
you w ant so b ad ly .” F o r  f a d  had nceded, as 
he thought, a  whole dollar in cash . B ein g a  tvuth- 
ful story-tellcr, I m ust say th at T a d  did som etim es, 
la ter during our stay , m urm ur at the long sojourn 
in the arm y ; but, while we were w aiting for the 
am bulances to Wke us to the station on our way 
back  to the steam -boat landing, Lincoln took out 
a  dollar note, saying, “  Now, T ad die, m y  son, do 
you think you have earned this ? ”

T a d  hun g his head  and answ crcd never a  w orcl; 
b u t the President handed  him  the note, sayin g ; 
“  W e ll, m y son, although I don’t think you have 
k ept your p art o f the bargain , 1 will keep mine,
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and you can  not reproach me with brcaking faith, 
anyw ay.”

On the way from head-quarters to the station  
theie was an im m ense am ount o f cheering from the 
soldiers, who, as  usual, seem ed wild with delight at 
seeing the President. Occasionally we heard  them  
cry, “  T h ree  ch cers for M rs. Lincoln ! ” and they  
were given with a  will. T h en , again , the men  
would cry , “ T h ree  ch cers for the b o y ! ” This  
salute T a d  acknow ledged, under instructions from  
his m other, and entirely unabashcd by so m uch  
noise and attention. One soldier, after the line 
through which we were passing h ad  given three  
cheers “  for the n ext figh t,” cried , “ A nd send along  
the greenbacks I ” T his aiTested the attention of 
T a d , who inquired its m eaning, and, when told 
th at the arm y  had not been paid for som e time, 
on accouiit o f the scarcity  o f greenbacks, he said, 
with the true spirit o f an inflationist, “  W h y  does 
n ’t G ovem or C hase prínt ’em  som e, then ? ”

In the O ctober num bcr o f The Century M agazine  
another incident in which T a d  took p art is nar- 
rated  in a  le tter from  M r. A lexand er Starbruck, of 
W alth am , M ass., as follows;

“ A bout the last o f F eb ru ary , 1865, M r. H . F .  
W a rre n , a  p hotograph er o f W alth am , M ass., left 
hom e, intending, if practicable, to visit the arm y in 
front o f R ichm ond  and P etersbu rg . A rriving in 
W ash in gton  on the m orning o f the qth  o f M arch, 
and finding it necessary to procure passcs to  ca rry  
out the end be had in vicw, he concluded to  re­
m ain there unti! the inauguration cerem onies were 
over, and, having carricd  with him  all the appara- 
tus necessary for taking negatives, lie decided to 
try to secure a  sitting from the President. A t that 
time rum ors o f  plots and dangers h ad  caused the 
friends o f President Lincoln to urge upon him  the. 
necessity o f a  guard, an d , as lie had finally pei- 
m itted the pi esence o f  such a  body, an audience 
with him  was someu'hat difficult. On th e  after­
noon o f the 6tli o f M arch , M r. W a ire n  soiight a 
prcsciitatioii to M r. L in coln , liut found, after Con­
sulting with the guard, th at an interview could be 
h ad on th at day in only a  som ew hat irregular 
m anncr. A fter som e convei-sation "  ith the officer 
in ch arg c, who b ecam e convinced o f his loyalty, 
M r. W a rre n  was adm itted within the lines, and, a t 
the sam e tim e, was- given to uiidei-stand that the 
surest way to obtain an  audience with the President 
was through th e  interccssion o fh is  little son ‘ T a d .’ 
T h e la tte r was a  g reat p ct with the soldiers, and 
was constantly  at their b arracks, and soon made 
his ap pearancc, m ounted upon his pony. H e and 
the pcny were soon placed in position and photo- 
graphed, after w hich M r. W a rre n  asked ‘ T a d  ’ to 
tell his father th at a  m an  had com e al! the way 
from Boston, and w as p articu lar))'an xio u s to see

him  and obtain a  sitting from him . ‘ T a d ’ went 
to see his father, and word was soon returned that 
M r. Lincoln would com ply. In the m eantim e M r. 
W a rre n  had improi-ised a  kind of studio upon the 
south balcoiiy o f the W h ite  H ouse. M r. Lincoln  
soon carne out, and, saying but a  very few words, 
took his seat as indicated. A fter a  single negative  
was taken , he inquired : ‘ Is th at all, sir ? ’ U n ­
willing to  detaiii him  longer than was absolutely  
necessai-y, M r. W a rre n  rep lied ; ‘ Y e s , s ir ,’ and 
the President im m ediately withdrew. A t the time 
he appeared upon the balcony the wind was blow- 
ing freshly, as his disarranged  h air indicates, and, 
as sunset was rapidly approaching, it was difficult 
to obtain a  sharp  picture. S ix  weeks latei' P resi­
dent L in coln  was dead, and it is doubtless true 
that this is th e  last photograph ever m ade o f h im .” 

L a te r , T ad  figurad with his father in onc m ore 
historie scenc. It was on the night o f A pril 11, 
1865, when the President m ade his last long  
speech. T h e  news of tlie fall o f Petersbu rg and  
R ichm ond, and the flight o f Leq and Davis had  
com e to W ash in gton . On that n igh t the W h ite  
H ouse was illum inated, and there was g reat joy  
throughout the land, for wc had begun to  feel that 
the war u'as nearly over. Oiitside o f the house 
was a  i'ast crow d, cheering and shouting witli a  
ro ar like th at o f the sea. A  sm all b attery  from the  
N avy Y a rd  occasionally ren t tlie a ir with a  salute, 
and the clam or of bvass bands and the hissing of 
fire-n'orks added to the confusión and rack et in 
front o f  the m ansión. Lincoln and a  few friends 
lingercd at the dinncr-tablc until it was tim e for 
h im  to begin  his speech. A s the little party  
m ounted the stairs to tiie upper part o f the housc, 
there was a  trem endous din outside, as if roars of 
laughter were iningling with the music and the 
cheers. Inside o f the housc, a t one o f the front 
windoivs on the right o f the staircase, was oíd 
E dw ard , the conscrvative and dignified butler of 
the W h ite  H ouse, struggling with T a d  and trying  
to drag  h im  b ack  from the window, from which he 
was waving a  C onfedérate flag, captured in som e  
fight and given to the boy. T h e  crowd recognized  
T a d , who frantically w avcd the flag as h e  fought 
with Edw ard, wiiilc the people roarcd  with delight, 
“ T h e likes o f it, M istcr T a d ,” said the scandal- 
izecl b u tler— “  the likcs o f a  reb cl flag out o f the  
Windows o f  the W h ite  H ouse ! Oh, did 1 ever ! ” 

Edw ard  conquered, and, followed b y  a  parting  
ch e cr from the throng below, T a d  ru sh cd  to  his 
father with his com plaints. B u t the President, just 
then approaching the cen ter window ovcrlooking  
the pórtico, stood with a  beam ing face before the  
vast assembly beneath, and the m ighty ch eer that 
aróse drowned all o th er sounds. T h e  speech began  
with the words, “  W e  m eet this evening, not in sor-
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row, but in gladness of 
h eart.” A s Lincoln  
spoke, the multitude 
was as silent as if the 
cou rt-yard  had been 
descrted. T h en , as his 
sp cech  w as w ritten on 
loose sheets, and the  
candles placed foi' him  
were too low, he took  
a  light in his h and and  
went on with his read­
ing. Soon com ing to 
ih e  end of a  p age, he 
found som e difficulty in 
lianclling the m anu- 
script and holding the 
candlestick . A  friend 
who stood behind the 
drapery nf the window  
reached  out ;uid took  
th e  candle, and held it 
until the end of the 
sp eech, and the Presi­
dent let the loose pages 
fall on the floor, one 
by onc, as fast as he 
was through with them . 
Presently, T a d , having  
refreshod him self a t  
the dinner-table, carne 
b ack  in search  of 
am usem ent. H e gath- 
ered up the scattered  
sheets o f the Presi­
dent’s speech, and  
then  am used him self 
b y  chasing the leaves 
as they fluttered from  
Lincoln ’s hand .' A nón, 
growing im patient at 
his delay to drop an­
oth er page, he whis­
pered, “  C om e, give 
m e another ! ” Tlie  
President m ade a  queer 
motion with his foot 
toward T a d , but other­
wise showed no sign  
th at he had other

. 4

T A D  L IN C O L N  IN  H I S  U H IF O R M  0 1 ' A  L IR Ü T E N A N T .

thoughts than those on
reconstruction  which he was dropping to the list- 
eners beneath.

W ith out was a  vast sea o f u ptum cd  faces, each  
eye fixed on the form o f the President. A round  
tho tall white pillars o f the pórtico flowed an undu- 
lating surface o f hum an beings, stirred  by cm otion

and lighted with the fantastic colors o f fire-works. 
A t the window, his face irradiatcd  with patriotic 
joy , was the m uch-bcluved Lincoln , reading the 
spcech th at was to be his last to the people. Rchind  
crept b ack  and forth, on his hands and k nces, the 
boy nf the W h ite  H ou se, gatliering up his father’s
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carefully w ritten pages, and occasionaJly lifting up 
his ca g cr face, waiting for m ore. It was before 
and behind the scenes. Som etim es I wonder, 
when I recaE  th at night, how m u ch  o f a  father’s 
love and thought o f his boy m ight have been min- 
glecl in Lincoln's last speech to the eag er multitude.

T h e dark and dreadful end was draw ing nigli 
apace. W ith in  a  few days after that m em orable 
night, the beloved Lincoln  fell b y  the hand o f an 
assassin. A m id  the lam entations o f a  stricken  
nation, his form  was carried b ack  to Illinois to be 
buried n ear th e  spot where little W illie  had been 
laid to rest. Soon afterward, the stricken family 
left the gloom y W h ite  H ouse, and the sound of 
T ad ’s m eiry  voice was heard  no m ore in the m an­
sión o f the people.

A fter his father’s death , R obert took ch arge of 
his brother’s education until the lad  went to Europe  
with his m other, in 1869. Sobered and steadied  
by the g reat tragedy  through which he had passed, 
T ad applicd hilnself diligcntly to study, and made  
such progress that his friends cherished for him  the  
brightcst hopes. H e was a  self-reliant boy, firm

in his friendships, cordial, m odcst, and as true as 
the needle to the pole w henever principie and just- 
ice were called  in question. U nd er the tuition o f  
a careful instructor in G crm any, he quite overcam e  
the difficulty in his specch which had btirclcned 
him  froin cliilclhond. H e was disciplined by an  
English-speaking G erm án teacher, who required  
him  to read aloud, slowly and distlnctly, as a 
daily exercise. B y  this simple m eans h e  finally 
learned to speak plainly, but with a  slight G erm án  
accen t which carne from  his p ractice  in reading.

R eturning hom e with his m other in 1871, he was 
taken with a  severe illness, and after enduring with 
m anly fortitude m onths o f g re a t pain, h e  passed 
aw ay Ju ly  15, 1871, being then only a  little m ore  
than  eighteen years old. It was well said o f  him  
that he gave to the sad and soleinn W h ite  H ouse  
the o n ly co m ic relief it knew. A nd, in justice to 
the m em ory o f the boy whose life was but a  b rief  
and swifüy passing visión of a  ch eery  spirit, it 
should b e  added that his gayety and affection were 
the only illumination o f the dark hours o f the best 
and greatest A m erican who ever livcd.

T H E  F A L S E  S I R  S A N T A  C L A U S .
( A  C h r is im a s  M a sq u e  / a r  Y oung; a tu i  Old. t

B y  E . S. B r o o k s ,
A í t í / o r  oj" th e  " L a ú d  o j  N o d  "  a u d  “  C om edies J a r  Children .''

M u s i c  n v  A n t h o n y  R i e i ' f .

[ T h i s  M a s q u e  is  d e s ig n a d  to  p r e c e d e  t h e  C l i r í s t m a s  I r e e  a t  a  
C h r is tm a s  p a r t y .  I t s  a c t i o n  m a y  c a l i  f o r  t h e  h e lp  o f  th e  c n t i r o  c o m . 

p a n y  lo  a s s i s t  a t  t h e  c h o r a s e s .  A l l  t h e  c h i ld r e n  in  th e  r o o m  m a y ,  i f  
d e s i r e d .b e  in a s s e d  o n  t h e  s l a g e ,  a n d  t h e  c h o r u s  o f  p a t e n i s  m a y  b e  

g iv e n  b y  th e  a i id i e n c e  f r o m  th e  s e a t s  t h e y  o c c i ip y ,  p r o v id e d  t h e y  a r e  

le d  b y  a  fe w  i c a d y  v o le e s  n e a r  th e  p ia n o . N o  s p e c ia l  d e c o r a t io n  is  
n c e d e d  f o t  t h e  s t a g c .  T h e  a c t io n  s h o u ld  l a k e  p la c e  n c . t r  th e  C h r is i -  

m a s  t t e c ,  w h i c h  s h o u ld ,  i f  p o s s ib l c ,  s t a n d  b e h in d  a  c u r t a in ,  o r  b e  

s c te e n e d  b y  ih e  f o ld in g -d o o r s ,  i in d l  t h e  e n d  o f  t h e  M a s q u e ,  w h e n  i t  

sh o u ld  b e  s u d d e n ly  d is c lo s e d  w iih  a lf  i t s  b la a e  a n d  g l i i t e r .  T h e  

p r o p e r t io s ”  a r e  s im p le  a n d  n o n e o f  th e  c o s t u m e s  n e e d  b e  e la b ó r a te ,  
b u t  i h c  s e l t i n g  c a n  b e  a s  g r e a t l y  d iv e r s if ie d  a n d  c la b o r a lc d  a s  th e  

m c  in a u o n  a n d  f a c i l i t ie s  o f  t h e  m a n a g e r s  p c r m it .  L e t  th e  c l io r u s c s  

an d  s p c a k in g  p a r t s  b e  r e n d e r e d  w it h  s p ir it .  M u e h  o f  th e  t e x t  e a n  
«  su n g  to  / a m i í i a r  a ir s ,  w h ic h  w i / l  readU jr ¡ u g g c s í  íh x n ts e h e s  to
the tn u sica i d trcc /ors .]

C H A R A C T E E S .

M r .  M o N B v n A C S  ( a f í c T w a r d  th e  F a l t e  S i r  S a n t a  C * k í ) . — H a r d  
a s  h is  d o l la r s ,  a n d  “  d o w n  o n  c h í ld r e iu ”  

bANTA C i .A b s .— P o s i t iv e l y t h u  O n ly  O r ig in a l  a n i d e .  N o c o n n e c l i o n  
w ^ t c v e r  w it h  ih e  s p i i r io u s  ím íta t ío n  a b o v e .

W i F E , — F i r m  f r ie n d s  o f  t h e  “ o n ly  o r i g i n a l . "  
K  U  L a n t b r k . — T h e  p u g n a c ío u s  y o Q iig  p a c e  o f  i h c  F a l s e  S i r  
iwnta Claiis.

H R  F a i r v  B o t r N T i P u t — A l l g l i l t e r a n d s p a n g l e s .

VOL. X.— 5.

R e d  R i d i n o i i ü o d *s  W o l f , 

T h b  B i g  B u g a d o o ,
T h e  P a l s e  F o i i r .  T h e  b a s e  ruid

h lr e l in g  p o l i c e n ie n  o f  c h e  F a l.s e  
S i r  S a n t a  C la u s .

T h e  W H ü O P iN G -ca u G H  M a n ,
T h e  W a n p e r i n ü  J e w ,

D i c k ,  *]

E t h e l ,  < W h o  d o  t h e  l a J k i n g  f o r  th e  r e s t  o f  i h e  c h i ld r e n .
C U R LV -LO C K S, l

T h e  C h o r l t s  ov C h i l d r e n  — T h e  I n d u i . o e n t  P a r b n t s .  

C O S T U M E S  A N D  P R O P E R T Í E S .

M r . M o n e v d a c s  m a y  b e  a  “  g r o w n  m a n , "  o r  a  b i g  b o y , M a y  b e  
d i-csscd  in  s l j c c t  c ix » iu m e  a t  f i r s t .  W h e n  h e  a p p e a r s  a s  t h e  F a l s e  

S i r  S a n t a  C l a u s  l i e  s h o u ld  w e a r  n  f a l J - d r e s s  s u i t ,  o f  íh s h ío n a b le  

c u t ,  w it h  o p e r a  h a i ,  w h i lc  k id s ,  b i g  w a t c i i - c h a in ,  i r im  w h i t c  w íg ,  

w h i te  m u s t a c h e  a n d  s id c -w h is k e r i í  — a s  g r e a t  a  c o n t r a s t  x s  p o s s ib le  
t o  c h e  c o n v e n c io n a l  S a j i t a  C la u s .

S a n t a  C l a u s  s h o o ld  b e  m a d e  u p ,  a s  c u s i o m a r y ,  “ i n  fu r  f r o m  h i s  

h e a d  lo  h i s  fo o t ,  a  b u n d l e  o f  l o y s  f l i m g  o n  h i s  b a c k , "  e t c ,  A n o t h e r  

“ g r o w n  m a n  ”  o r  b i g  b o y  .sh o u ld  b e  s c i c c t e d  fo r  t h i s  p a r t .

J  ACK F  R O ST, — B o y  o f  l i f t c c n . )  P r e t t y  í c o a n d - s n o  w  s i ú i s  o f  w h ite  

H i s  W i f e . — G ir l  o f  t h i r i e e n ,  ^  C a n t ó n  H a n n e l a n d  s w a n 's -d o w n  
t r im m in g ,  s p r l i ik l c d  w it h  s l l v e r  p o w d e r .  a n d  s ü v e r  w a n d s .

J a c k  O ’ L a n t b r k , — A g i l e  b o y  o f  tw e lv e , i t i  t i g h t - f i t d n g  f á n c y  o r  
J e s t c r ’ s  s u i t .

T h e  F a i r v  B o u n t i f u l . — G i r l  o f  s i x t e e n ;  f a n c y  w h i t e  d ress»  
w in g s ,  a n d  s p a n g le » ,  s il v e r  w a n d .
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66 T H E I ' A L S E  S I R  S A N T A  C L A U S .
[N o V E M B fiR ,

R , m  R m iH C -H O O D ’ s  W o L F . - B o y  o f  s i x . « n ,  i o  f u r  r o b o  o r  e c o . ,  

w i t h  w o U ’s - h e a d  n i a s k ,  a n d  i n o r a W e  j a w « ,  i f  p o s s i b l e .

T h e  B . o  B u G A B O O . - T a l l  y o u t h  o f  s i x t c e n
d e l Ó n - s m a s k o r s o m e  u g l y  f a c e ,  ^ - a s e d  i n  c l o s e - f i . u n s  r  d

T H E  W H O O r iH C - c o u C H  M A H . - B o y  o f  s i x t e e n ,  d o u b l e d  a n d
b e n t  w ith  bnsU et a n d  c r o o k , i v h i i c r , e d  f a c e ,  n i i d l i g l u c l o t h e s .

T H E  W a n o e b i h g  J E W . - B i g  b o y  i n  o í d  b l a c k  s u . . ,  s h o c k . n g  

b a d h a i ,  a n d  b a g  f u l '  o f ' • o í d  d o ' e s . ”

D i C K . — A  b r i g h t  b o y  o f  f c u r t c e i i .
E t h e l . — A  b r i g h l  g i r l  o f  t w e l v e .

C V R L V . L 0 C K S . - A  p r e t t y  l i t l l e  g i r l  o f  s v t  o r  e i g l u .

T H E  F A L S E  S I R  S A N T A  C L A U S .

[ A s  t h e  c u r t a i n  r i s c - i ,  t b e  c h i l d r e n  r u s h  i n  p e l l - m e l l ,  s i n g i n g ;

„  M o d é r a lo ,

H e y l f o r  u s ;  P l c A s e  e l e a r  t h e  w a y  f ° r  u s ,

*-S—

— 1-1-----------

P l c a s e c í é a r t h e w a y f o r  U S ,  l a s  -  s i e  a n d U d .

. .  , — «l  l I-------------

^  U o r iV  9H e r e  a r e  n o  w e a - r y  o n e s ,  H e r e  a r e  n o  d r e a r y  o n e s ,

C h r i s l - i n a s  h a s  c o m e ,  a n d j v e  c h i l  • d i e n t e  g l a d .

! 5 Í = ^ E E Í E

C H O R O S  O F  IN D U L G F - N T  P A R E N T S  ( t «

S h o u t  i t  o u t ! S i n g  i t  o u t ! C U a r  v o i c e s  r m g  i t  o u t .

R i n g  o u t  y o u r  g U e ,  e v e r y  l a s s . e  a n d  l a d -  

U n d e r  t h e  h o l l y ,  n o w ,  s i n g  a n d  l> e  j o l l y ,

C h r i s t m a s  h a s  c o m e  a n d  t h e  c h i l d r e n  a r o  g l a d .

C H O R U S  O F  C H I L D R E N .

H u r r y  a l l !  S c u r r y  a l l !  W e  ’ i e  i n  a  A u n j  a l H  

• W c  ’ r e  i n  a  f l u r r y ,  w i t h  l . a p p i n e s s  m o d .

G a y l y  w e  s i n g  t o  y o u ;  w e l c o m e s  w e  b r m g  t o  y o u ;

C h r i s t m a s  l i a s  c o m e  a n d  w e  c h i l d r e n  a r e  g l a  . 

[ E n t e r  M r . M oN E Y B a g s , a c c o u n l - b o o k  i n  h a n d .  H e  s h a k e s  h i s

f i s t  a t  c h i l d r e n ,  a n d  s a y s ,  s h a r p l y ;

M O N E Y B A G S .  W h a t  a  r u m p u s !  W h a t  a  c l a t t e r .

W h y ,  w h a t c v e r  i s  t b e  m a t t e r  /

A l l  t h i s  r o u t  a n d  s h o u t  a n d  r i o t  i s  d i s t r a c t i n g  t o  r a y

Y o u  ’ v e  d i s t u r b e d  m y  c o m p u t a l i o n s  

I V i l h  y o u r  s i n g i n g  a n d  g y r a t i o n s ,  ^

A n d  y o u  ’ v e  m i x e d  m y  f i g u r e s  u p  s o ,  I  m u s t  a d d  e m

E T H E U ^ ’ o h ,  s t u p i d  M r .  M o n e y b a g s .  w h e r e  a r e  y o u r

s e n s e s ,  p r a y ,  s i r ?

Ü I C K .  W h y ,  d o n ’ t  y o u  k n o w — o f  c o u r s e  y o u

that t h i s  i s  C h r i s t m a s  D a y ,  s i r  ?  ^

C U R L Y - I . O C K S .  ’ T  i s  C h r i s t m a s ,  s i r  —  t h e  c h i l d r e n  s  d a y  . 

E t h e l ,  D i c k ,  a n d  C u r l í - l o c k s  ( s h a k m g  ¡ h n r f in g e r p .
A n d  p l e a s e  t o  u n d e r s t a n d —  

A L L  T H E  C h i l d r e n .  W c  ’ r e  w a i t i n g  h e r e  f o r  S a n t a  

C l a u s  t o  c o m e  f r o m  S o m e w h e i e l a n d .

C H O R U S  O F  I K O Ü L G E N T  V A R E N T S .

D o n ’ t  s c o l d  t h e m ,  M r .  M o n e y b a g s ,  f o r ,  p l e a s e  t o  u n d e r -

T l t é r ’ r s  w a i t i n g  h e r e  f o r  S a n t a  C l a u s  t o  c o m e  f r o m

S o m e w h e r e l a n d .

M o n e y b a g s  {m u ch  d isg u sted ).
F o r  w h a t ?  F o r  w h o ?  F o r  S a n t a  C l a u s  ?

’ T  i s  p a s t  m y  c o m p r e h e n s i o n  

T l i a t ,  i n  t h i s  n i n e t e e n t h  c e n t u r y ,

S u c h  f o o l i s h n e s s  f i n d s  m e n t i o n !

F o r  S a n t a  C l a u s ?  N o  b i g g e r  f r a u d  

H a s  e v e r  y e t  b e e n  p l a n n e d !

T h e r e  is  n ’ t  a n y  S a n t a  C l a u s ,

Ñ o r  a n y  S o m e w h e r e l a n d  I 

[ C o n s l e m a l i u n  a m o n g  ih e  c h i ld r e n .

t :
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(A lo u d .

E t i i e l  ( in d ig n a n t ly J .
O h ,w ick e d  M r- M o n e y b a g s , h ow  can  y ou  b e  so  c r u e l!  

D icK  C/a/jetísa/¿yJ. W h y , C h ris tm a s  w ith ou t S a n ta  
C lau s is  w eak  a s  w atered  g r u e l !

E i'H E L  a .n d  C u r i .y - i .o c k s  (so i-row fu lly ).
W e  ca n ’ l b e lie v e  y ou  ¡

D ic k  {v e k em e n tly ) .  A n d  w e  w o m !
E t h e l ,  D i c k ,  C u r l y - i .o c k s  (iv it íi  t o a r n in g jín g e r ) .

S o , p le a se  lo  u n d ers ta n d  —
A l l  TH E C h i l d i i e n  (v o e ife r o u s ly ) .  W e  ’i-e w aitin g  

h e re  for S a n ta  C iau s to  co m e fro m  S om ew liere lan d .

C H O R U S  U F  I N D U L G F N T  P A R K N T S .

T iie y  c a n ’t b e lie v e  y o u , an d  th ey  tv on l, foi-, p le a se  to  
u n d erstan d ,

T h e y  ’re  w a itin g  h e re  fo r  S a n ta  C lau s 10 co m e from  
Som ew h erelan d .

M o n e y b a g s  ( a s id e ) .
I t  seem s to  m e  i t  w ou ld  b e  w ise 

T o  s to p  th is  s u p e r s t i t io n ;
T o  o p en  Ih c s c  y o u n g  ey cs  lo  fact 

W o u ld  b e  a  u sefu l m ission .
S o  I  ’i l  d ev ise  a  l it t le  sch en ie ,

A n d  try  it , i f  I  ’m  ab le , 
l o  b r in g  th e s e  fo lk s  to  com m on  sen se .

A n d  b u rs t th is  fo o lish  fahle.

W e ll ,  g o o d -b y e , y o u n g sler .s ; n ow  I ’ni o ff ;
l  re a lly  ca n  n o t  stan d  

T h is  tra sh  y ou  ta lk  o f  S a n ta  C lau s 
3V h o  co m e s  fro m  S o m ew h erelan d . [Exit. 

D ic k  ( t n n i in g  lo  ch ild r en , w ith  u p li fted  h a n d s ) .
N o  S a n ta  C la u s ?  

f l i E  C h ie d r ic n  ( l i f t in g  h a n d s  in  d isn w y ).  N o  San ta  
C laus !

C l’ RLy -l o c k s  I  n e v e r  d id — did y o u ?
E t h e l  ( t o  ch ild ren , h a n d s  l i f t e d ) .  N o  S a n ta  C lau s ¡
T h e  C h i l d r e n  (H ft in g  h a n d s  so lem n ly ).  N o  S a n ta  

C la u s !

M á.  ( i n  a i id i i l e  l e a n ) .  B o o -h o o , b o o -h o o . b o o -h o o ! 
E t h e l  (sp ite fu lly ) .  I  ju s t  beU eve h e  ’s  te lE n g  fibs.
D ic k  ( s n r l i fy ) .  O f  co u rse !
E t h e l  (d e fe c ted ly ). I t  seem s to  m e,

T h is  l ío rr id  M r . M o n ey b ag s 
I s  m ean  as m ean  can  b e !

D ic k  (d e c id e d ly ) .  O f  co u rse  h e  ’s  fibb ing .
C URLY-LOCKS ( in d ig n a n t ly ) .  ’C o u rse  h e  is . 
l'-THEL- H e  d o es i t  ju s t  1o te a s c  us.
D ic k . H e  ’s  d ow n  o n  c h ild r e n ; s o , y ou  se e .

H e  n e v e r  w a n ts  lo  p le a se  us.

CURLY-I.OCKS (a n x io u s ly ) .  O h , d e a r !  w h y d o e s  n ’ t 
•Santa co m e ?

D ic k .  L e t  ’s w ish  h im  h e re .
I h k  C h i l d r e n  ( in c re d u lo u s ly ) .  T h a t  ’s  — q u irk y  !

ICK (s ton tly ). T a i n t !  E th e l  sav ed  a  w ish -b o iie  up, 
F r o m  la s t  T h a iik s g iv in g 's  tu rk ey , 

C h i l d r e n .  A ll r ig h t !  W h o  ’l l  pu lí i t ?
E t h e l  (p ,v d iic in g  th e  w is h - h n e ) .  D ic k  a n d  I .
D ic k  ( e x a m in in g  i i ) .  I t  ’s  d ry  en o u g h . S a y  “  w h en ,” 

hoys. C atch  h o ld  h e r e , E th e l— w ish !
D ie  Ch il d r k n , N ow , p u l í !

P i C K  a n d  E t h e l  s n a p  the w i t h . b o n e .

D rilLL. D ic k  ’s g o t th e  lucicy end , b o y s  ¡

C H O R U S  O F  C H I L D R E .N .  ( T r y ,/ o r „ ir ,  " NiHy B ly .")

Com e to U S ,  come to u s ,  here as w e sin g ;
Com e to U S, com e to u s ,  Chrisím as b ells  r i n g .

Com e to US q u ick ly  —  nov lo iter, ñor pause;
Com e to US, co m e to us, oíd Santa Claus I

C H O R U S  O F  I N D U L G E .N T  1‘ A R E N T S .

Santa Clau.s ! Santa C lau s! Jo lly  o ld  Saint;
H ark  to them ! H ear to th em ! L is t  to their plaint.
Brpken the w isli-b o n e! A ll w istful th ey stand,—
Com e to them, Santa C laus, from Som ew hereland !

[ A  lo u d  c la n g  a n d  c la s l i  o u ia id e .  E n t e r ,  w it h  d o u b le  s o m e r a a u lt  o r  

lo n g  ju m p ,  J a c k  O X a n t e r n ,  T h e  c h i ld r e n  s u r t ,  a m a z c d . 

Ja c k  O ’ L a n t e r n  ('leftó ro;«íryS<.rftírr_). W Iio calis for 
Santa Claus, I  ’d like to kno w ?

(s u r v e y in g  h im  c u r io u s ly ) .  W c, M r.— India- 
rubber I

J a c k  O ’L a n t e r n  ( la u g h in g  d c r is iv e ly ) .  H o , ho, ho!

[ T u r n s  a  d o u b le  s o m e r s a i i i t ,  o r  s o m e  o t h e r  n i m b le  c o n i o n i o n ,  a n d ,  
s i r i k l n g  A r o m ic a l  n t l i t i td e ,  s a y s :

W ith a  clash and a  clang, and a raftle-te-bang.
A n d a l>umpity-jump rather risky,

W ith  a jou n ce and a  bounce, Santa Claus I  announce!
I ’m  his page, Jack  O ’Lantern  so frisky,

See w here h e  com es; stand a ll here cióse at hand, 
E n ter I S ir Santa C lau s o f  Som ew hereland !

[ E n t e r  M o n e v b a o s  a s  th o  F a l s e  S i r  S a n t a  C l a u s ,  d r e s s e d  i n  fu ll-  
d r e M  suii, a s  ín d ic a t e d  in  c o s t i im c  d í r c c t io n s ,  T h e  c h i ld r e n  

sian  b a c k ,  s u r p r is e d  a i  .s e e in g  a  p e r s o n  s o  d i f fe r e n t  f r o m  th e ir  
id e a  o f  S a n t a  C la u s  in  d r e s s  a n d  a p p e a r a n c o .  M o n e y b a g s  
s u r v e y s  tb o m  th r o u g h  h i s  c y e - g l a s s ,  s o u r iy .

M o n e y i i a g s  ( g r u j ly ) .  H eigh o, Ihei-e, you y o u iig ste rs ! 
W e ll, how  do you d o ?  H ’m — w hat did you s a y ?

E t h e l  ( t im id ly ) .  O h, w e on ly sa id  Oo-oo-oo I
M o n e y b a g s .

W e ll, w h y this su rp rise?  W h y  this staring and s lir?  
C u R L Y - L O C K s  (s h o w in g  h im  h e r  íoy hooh).

W e  looked  for th a t  kin d  o f  a Santa Claus, sir. 
M o n e y b a g s  ( ta k in g  book a n d  e x a m in in g  i t  cr itica lly  

th ro u g h  cy c-g la ss).

H e y ?  w hat k in d ?  Oh, that! A h ! perm it me to look ; 
W h y , Santa C laus, child, does n’t  live in a b o o k ! 
( R e a c J in g  q u ic k ly .

H ’m — “  H u le  o ld  d r iv e i-"—  Pshaw  ! — “  sle ig h  f u l l  o f

" D c m n  th e e h im n e y " — (hs.i. ’s iionsense, you  know, 
g ir ls  and boys.

( R e a d i n g  a g n ín ,

“  H e  ivas dressed a l l  in  f u r s ,  f v m  h is  h ea d  lo h is  fo o t. 
A n d  h is  clothes ivere a l l  ¡a r n ish cd  w ith  ashes a n d  

sooí ;

A  bun dle o f  loys h e  h a d  f l n n g  on h is  back.
A n d  h e  looked lik e  o  p c d la r  j u s t  o p en in g  h is  pach. 
H is  J r o ll  ¡ it lle  m outh ivas d ra w n  n p  lik e  a  boiv.

A n d  the beard o f  h is  ch in  ivas a s  w h ite  as the sncnsj; 
A n d  the s lu m p  o f  a  p ip e  h e  h e ld  l ig h t  in  h is  iecth, 
A n d  th e  sm okc i t  cn c ir cled  h is  h ead lik e  a ivreath.
H e  h a d  a b iv a d  f a c e  ”

Oh, that ’s nonsense, I  .say:
I  llave ii’t  looked  that w ay  for m any a d ay!
1 dress in the fash ion ; 1 ’m solem n in speech.
A n d detest all the folly th a t  fable would teach.
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68 T H E

I  h a te  to  b e  b o th e re d  w ith  ch ild ren  a n d  toys.
A n d  r m  “ d o w n ” on th is  C h ris tm a s  D a y  w orvy  and

n o ise . , . ,  -
E t HT.l  ( a n x io u s fy j-  A n d  y o u r s le ig h  ?

D .O K  A .d
MOKEYBAGS. , , .  ,  . j
T h e y  w ere  q u ite  o u t o f  d a t e - t o o  o ld -fash .o n ed  an d

W h a U v ith  steam -sh ip s  an d  ra ilw ay s an d  te le g ra p h  w ire s ,
A n d  s to re s  o vevcrow ded w ith  s e lle rs  a n d  b u y e rs ,
A n d  m od ern  im p ro v em e n ts  in  ev ery  latid ,
T h e r e ’s  no u se  fo r S a n ta  C la u s , n o w ; — u n d e rs ta n d . 

[Sings. (.Try "The Campbells a re  Cmung.")
I  'm  a  th r if ty  o íd  m e rch a n t, w h o  liv e s  a t th e  P o l e ;
A  s lee p -lo v in g , ea.se-loving, sav m g  o íd  s o u l ;
I  ’m  h e a llliy  an d  w ealth y  a n d  w ise, n o w , beim use 
1 ’v e d o n e w ith  th e  n o n se n se  o f  o íd  S a n ta  C la u s .

C h i l d r e n  { s in g in g ,p o v t in g ly ) .

H e ’s  a  se lfish  o íd  m e rch a n t, w h o  liv e s  a t th e  P o le ;
A  sk in flin t o íd  m is e r , a s  m ean  a s  a  m o le ;
B u t  h e  ’l l  n ev er su ccee d , i f  h e  tr ie s  to  p ick  flaw s 
I n  th e  jo y s  o f  th e  c liild ren  -  th is  o íd  S a n ta  C la u s .

INDIGNANT P aE E N T S { s in g in g , s n a p f is h ly ) .

H e  ’s  a  h e a r tle s s  o íd  m e rch a n t, w h o  Uves a t  th e  P o l e ;
F o r  h is  co m fo r t a n d  e a se , h e  w o u ld  b a r te r  h is  sou l. 
C o m e aw ay fro m  b im , c h i ld r e n ; don t  tr u s t  h im ,

H e T r L u d  an d  a  m is e r  — th is  o íd  S a n ta  O a u s !
U otS f.y ih .Q i (Innuing l<nv, in m o c h  h u m il í ly ) .  _

T h a n k s  fo r y o u r co m p lira e n ts, k m d  fr ie n d s , in d e e d ,
I  ’l l  n o t  fo rg e t y o u r p r a is e s ;

’T  is  p le a su re  ra r e  to  h e a r  an d  h ee d
S u ch  k in d  an d  co u rtly  p h rases .

B u t  th is  I  k n o w  —  y o u ’ l l  so o n , w ith  speed ,
G iv e  up  th e s e  C h ris tm a s  crazes.

D i c k  ( c m p h a t ,c a l ly ) .  W e ll ,  is  n ’ t  th is  d re a d fu l?
E t h e l  {U a r fu U y ) .  O h . d e ar, I  co u ld  c r y .
Mo.NEYBAGS { th r e a t e m n g ly ) .
Y o u  ’d  b e tte r  le a v e  th a t fo r th e  “ sw ee t b y  an d  b y .
I f  th e re  ’ s o n e  th in g  I  h a te , in  th is  b e d lam  ap p a ll.n g ,
I t  is  to  h e a r  ch ild ren  a -scre a m in g  an d  sq u alh n g .
S o , i f  y ou  a tte m p t it , I  k n o w  w h at to  d o ! -  
CURLY-LOCKS (a n x io u s ly ) .  O h , w h at d o es h e  m e a n  ? 

E t i i e L .  I  d o n 't  k n o w . „  . ^  i
A l l  TH E C h i l d r e n  {v oc ife ro u s ly ) .  B o o -h o o -h o o .

MONEYBAOS {w r a lh fu U y } .
W h a t h o , th e r e ;  H a llo , th e r e !  M y  tru sty  p ó lic e ; 
T h e s e  ch ild re n  a re  c r a n k y - t h i s  n o n se n se  m u st cease . 
C o m e in  h e r e , m y  b e a u tie s , th e s e  ch ild ren  to  te ll  
S i r  S a n ta  C lau s k n o w s h o w  to  m an ag e  ih c in  w ell.
[Emer the F a is f  Fot,a, onc by onc. C"ns.cmaUon on the pan of 

the children. Monavdags checks them off as they enter.

H e r e  ’s  R e d  R id in g -h o o d ’s  W o lf l  
H e r e  ’s  th e  B ig  B n g a b o o !
H e r e  ’s  th e  W h o o p in g -co u g h  M a n !
H e r c  ’s  th e W a n d e r iiig  J e w !

A r e  n ’t  th ey  s w e e t?  W h a t  ’s  th e  m a t t e r ?  Y o u

qu iv er an d  q u a k e  s o ;  ,
O n e  w ould th in k  you w ere  fr ig h ten e d , to  s e e  y o u  all

sh a k e  so.

D i c k .  W h a t h o r r id , u g ly  p e o p le !
E t h e l . D id  y o u  ev e r, e v e r  se e
S u c h  d read fu l folUs in v ited  to  a  lo v e ly  C h ris tm a s  T r e e  .
MONEYBAGS. S p e a k  u p . m y  g e n tle  s e rv in g -m e n , and

te ll  th ese  ch ild ren , n ow ,
W h a t  p av ts y o u  p la y  o n  C h ris tm as D a y - a n d  w hen

an d  w h ere  a n d  how .
R e d  R i d i n g - h o o d ’s  W o l f  {sn a p p is h ly ) .

I  ’v e  g re a t b ig  E a r s ,  an d  I  ’v e g re a t b ig  E y e s ,
A n d  1 ’v e  g re a t  b ig  T e e th , b e ca u s e  —

O h , y e s , y ou  ’v e h e a rd  th e  s to ry  b e fo re  
Tust lo o k  a t th e s e  b e a u tifu l ja w s !

(Opening mouth very vridc.
T h e  B i g  B ü g a b o o

I  ’m  th e  B ig  B u g a b o o ! A n d  I  l iv e  in  tb e  d a rk ,
W ith  ray  g r in  an d  m y  c lu b . A n d  I  w ish  to  re m a rk ,
I  k n o w  aU th e  b ad  b o y s , an d  I  ’m  lo o k in g  a t y o u !
S o ,  d o n ’ t y ou  fo rg e t I  ’m  th e  B ig  B u g a b o o !
T h e  W h o o p i n g - c o u g h  M a n  (asthm aU eaU y).
I  ’m  th e  W h o o p in g -c o u g h  M a n , y es , I  a m — I  a m —

I  ’m  th e  W h o o p in g -c o u g h  M a n  s o  b r e e z y ;
A n d  th e  b ad  b o y s  I  fill, y e s , I  w i l l— I  wiU —

W ith  m y  c h o k e  an d  m y  s tra n g le  s o  sn eezy .
A nd th e  l it t le  g ir ls , to o , y es , I  do — I  d o  —

I f  1 find th em  a t  a ll  u n e asy ,
W h y  — I  ta k e  th e ir  b re a th  o ff 
W ith  th e  c o u g h — th e  co u g h .

I  ’m  th e  W h o o p in g -c o u g h  M a n  so  w h eezy .
T h e  W a n d e r i n g  J e w  (s ed u o t iv íly ) .
“  O íd  d o ’e s ! O íd  c lo ’e s ! C a sh  p a id  fo r  o íd  d o  e s !

I  s in g  th ro u g h  th e  s tre e ts  o f  th e  city ,
A n d  th e  p e o p le  th ey  b r in g  e v e ry  ra g g e d  o íd  th in g  

W h e n  th e y  h e a r  th e  sw ee t s tra m s o f  m y  d itty .

B u t  f f i r b M l g irls  an d  b o y s , i f  th ey  m a k e  to o  m u ch  n o ise , 
O r  i f  w o rd s w ith  th e ir  b e tte rs  th ey  b an d y,

W h y , 1 u p s w ith  th e ir  h e e ls ,
A n d  1 s m o th e rs  th e ir  squ eals 

I n  m y  b a g  o f  “ olcl c lo ’e s ,”  s o  h a n d y !

[More constemalion among the children.
MONEYBAGS {n l lu r in g ly ) .
T h e y  s o m e tim es  g ive B o x e s  a t  C h ris tm a s , y ou  k n o w , 

In s te a d  o f  th e  S to c k in g s  an d  T r e e s .
A  n ic e  C h ris tm a s  B o x  w ou ld  b e  jo lly  to  sh o w  —  

Y o u  e a c h  sh a ll h a v e  o n e . i f  y ou  p icase .
C o m e, g a th e r  a ro u n d  m e , and I  w ill exp la in .

IThe children draw near in anucipation.
M y  m ean in g  I  ’H m a k e  v e r y  c le a r  :

a re  c ra n k y , I  d o n ’t  s p e a k  ag ain ,
B u t  g ive th e m  —  a  B o x  o n  th e  e a r !

[Tries one on Dick, wiüi bewilderingeffcc., T he children relreat in 
dibinay, and sing dolefully:

SHowly. j  ^
t # ; '

Dism al, dole-fnl
,  '*'•1— *■---------

chil-dren.D oleful children
>_|— s .
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w e ; —  G one is all our p leasure,üoi¡e is a l l  our 
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g le e , . . Singing turns to sigh*íng; D ny is  dark be- .

cau se ., l i e  is su ch au  aw -ful, Kor-ríd S?n

J '  =■

^ia'us. P icase to go,please logo,please to go be-
  Ffe_ I [cause

Baster,
s .- fs g ^

y o u ’ r e  n o t w h a tw e l o o k ’

r i O — b

d f o r í n o l f i  San t a C I á u s .
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■ r je -m . m

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

Worricd, fliivried parents, worried parents, w e!
rieasure’s sun is clouded, gloomy is our glee. 

Christmas ends in crying, hopes are da.shed, because- 
He is such a horrid, hateful Santa Claus ¡

Please to go, please lo go, please to go, because__
You ’re not what they looked for in oíd Santa Claus !

M o n e y b a g s .

W hat! Go ? Ah, no —  the children want me badly, 
The darling. snarling, doleful litüe dears;

I f  I should leave, I know they’d miss me sadly;
I know they love me, so 1 ’li sparc their tears. 

W hat! G o? Ah, no —  not while I ’ve strength to
stand;

Why, I ’m Sir Santa Claus of Somewliereland! 
T h e  F a l s e  P ' o u r  ( in  derisive chonis).
W hat! Go ? Ah, no —  not while w e ’ve strength to

stand;
Wliy, he ’s Sir Santa Claus of Somewhereland!
J a c k  F r o s t  a n d  h i s  W i f e  {sin g in g  behind seenes).

Out from tlie kingdom of ice and of snow, 
KolUcking, frolliciting, fi-isking we go;
Rollicking, frollicking, singing in glee;
Oh, who so merry and cheery as we ?
Clear rings our song, all the day long,
All the glad Christmas Day, Christmas Day long. 
Sliout the gay glories of Christmas so grand;
Sliout for oíd Santa Claus of Somewheieland! 

[ M o h e y b a g s  a n d  i h e  F a l s e  F o u r  start in s u r p r i s e  at t l i c  s o u n d  o f  

t h i s  s i n g i n g ,  a n d  I n o k  a t  e a c h  o t h e r  a n x i o i t s i y .

M o n e y b a g s .

Say, wlio be these that sing so blithe and free ? 
Quick, Jack O’Lantern, find tliis out for m e!

J a C K  O ’L a n t f . R N  (rclnctantly).
Excuse me, I b eg ; I ’m suspicinus of dangers.
And it rufiles my nerves, sir, to interview strangers. 

J a c k  F r o s t  a n d  h i s  W t f e  ( sm ging nenrer).
Racing and chasing, from sunset to light,
I’ a in lin g  the W indow s with tra ce r ie s  bright;
Dancing with sunbeams, all sparkle and life,
Oh, who so gay as Jack Frost and his Wife ?
Oh, who so gay, all the glad day,
All the glad Christmas, the glad Christmas Day ? 
Shout the gay glories of Christmas so grand;
Shout for oíd Santa Claus of Somewhereland!

[ J a c k  O ’ L a n t e r n  c l u t c h e s  M o n e y b a g s  b y  t l i e  a n n  a n d  d r n g s  h i m  
t o  t h e  f r o n t ,  s a y i n g ,  h u r r i e d l y  a n d  e m p h a t i c a l l y :

Jack Frost and his Wife, sir,
Oh, run for your life, s ir !
They ’li stir up a strife, sir.

And interview you.
They ’ve Sania Claus folks, sir, 
llave done with your jokes, sir!
You ’ll be pinched and poked, sir —

And frost-bitten, too !
M o n e y b a g s  ('íi'5 íín «rfy j. Pshaw! W h o 'safra id ? Here 

on my rights I ’U stand !
I am Sir Santa Claus of Somewhereland!

[ E n t e r  J a c k  F p o s t  a n d  h i s  W i p e ,  b r i s k l y .

J a c k  F r o s t .

How are you, youngsters? Full of fun and life?
I am Jack F ro st------

H is W i f e .  And I ’m his loving wife.
J a c k  F r o s t  (looking at the children anxionsly).
Wbat ’s the matter ? wliere are your shouts of glee ? 
W here ’s Santa Claus ? And where ’s your Christmas 

tree?
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D i c k  ( r u e fc U y ) .  T h e r e  ’l l  b e  n o  t r e e --------
(d o le /u U y ).  A n d  C h ris tm a s  g le c  is  o e r .  

CURI.Y-LÜCKS ( w it k  a g r e a l s i g h ) .
O h , M r . J a c k !  C h ris tm a s  wiH co m e n o  m ore. 

J a c k F k o s t .  W h y , w ho say s th a t, y ou  cu rly  l i t l le  e lf?  

ClIRLY-LOCKS.
O h , doH’t  y o u  k n o w ?  O ld  S a n ta  C lau s h im s e lf !  

T a C K  F R O S T  ( lo o k in g  a l l  a ro u n d ) .
O ld  S a n ta  h e re  ?  W h e r e ?  N o t am o n g  f/wf b a n c i .

D i c k  ( p i n t i n g  to M o n e y b a g s ) .  T h e t e !
M o n e y b a g s  (p m p o u s ly ) .

I  a m  S ir  S a n ta  C lau s o t  S o m ew h erelan d .!

Ta c k  F r o s t . ,
Y o u ?  W e ll, I  g u e ss  n o t ! Y o u , s ir  ? O h , n o , n o . 
T h a t ’s a  good jo k e !  You  S a n ta ?  H o , h o , h o  I

M o n e y b a g s .  , n  i  ,
T h e r e , th a t w ill do ! B e  o ff, now  ! S c a l t e t ! PacU  .

J a c k ’ s  W ll'E . ,  ,  -
W e  g e t a w a y ?  T g u e ss  n o t !  W il l  w c , J a c k .

J a c k  F r o s t  (d a n c in g  d eris iv e ly  before  M o n e y b a g s ) .
N o , n o t for su ch  a  fa í  o ld  frau d  as y ou  !

I l 'h e n  t o  c h i ld r e n .
T h is  F a ls e  S i r  S a n ta  C lau s is  fo o lin g  y ou  .

M o n e y b a g s . , ,  .
Q u ick , n ow , m y  good p o lic cm e ii, c le a r  th em  o u t .
I  w ill n o t h av e  su ch  v ag ab o n d s ab o u t.

T h e  F a l s e  F o u r  ( e lo s in g a r o u n d  J a c k  an d  h is  W i f e ) .  
M o v e  o n , n o w ! C o m e — m ov e on  ! Y o u  ’ re  in  th e

w ay  h e r e ! • , ,  ,
J a c k  F r o s t  ( iv i lh  h a n d  to e a r , sa rca s tien lly ) .
1 ’m  ju s t  a  l i t l le  d eaf. W h a t  ’s  th a t y ou  say , h e r e  ? 
T h e  W h o o p i n g - c o u g h  M a n  J a c k  I - r o s t s

a r m  r o u g k ly ) .  M o v e  on . 1 s a y !

[ J a c k  F r o s t  t o u c h c s  h i m  w it h  h i s  w a n d - l  A h  ! 

lACK F r o s t  (s ly ly )-  W e ll ,  n ow , w lia i ’s  th e m a ttc r  ? 
D i c k  (ta u c k in g  th e  W h o o p in g - c o o g i i  M a n ,  w k o  >s 

m otiontess o s  a  s ta tu e ) .  H e  ’s  f ro re n  sU ff!
[ J a c k  F r p s t  s u d d e n ly  t o u c h e s  t h e  B i g  B u o a u o ü  w i t h  h i s  w tm d . 

T h e  B i g  B u g a b o o .  O h , how  m y  tc e th  d o  c h a tie r !

[ H e  a is o  s t a n d s  m o t io n le s s  a n d  s ii f f .

E t h e l . O h , se e  th e r e , D ic k  I F e e l  h im  !

D iC K . H e  ' ° " -
Ta c k  F r o s t .

J a c k ’ s m ag ic w and fro ze  th e  B ig  B u g a b o o !

J a c k ’ s  W i f e . ,
T h e y  b o th  a r e  fro zen  u p . T o o  s l i f f  lo  " 'u i k :
T h e y  ’l l  le t  u s s ta y  h e r e  n ow  a w h ile , I  t b m k . 

E t h e l  ( p i n t i n g i o  M o n e v b a g s ) .
B u t  is  n ’t h e  S a n ta  C lau s ?

J a c k  F r o s t , H e  ?  B le s s  y ou , n o  i
MONF.VBAGS. I l ’m !  h o w  w ill you p ro v e i t .
J a c k  F r o s t . T h a t  ’s  ea sy  to  show .
M o n e y b a g s .  W e ll ,  sh o w  it  i
J a c k  F r o s t . I  w ill. s ir  i 1 w i l l - d o n ’t  y o u  f r e t ! 

lACK’s W l F E .
O h , F a ls e  S ir  S a n ta  Q a u s , w e ’l l  b e a t y ou  y e t . 
M o n e y b a g s  (s n a p p in g  h is  fin g ers  con km p tu o u s ly ).

W h a t ca n  y ou  do ?
J a c k  F r o s t . O h , q u ite  en o u g h , I  th in k ;
W e ’l l  d o  en o u g h , I  k n o w , to m ak e y ou  sh rin k .
I  ’l l  su m m o n  up  each  fa lty , g n om e, an d  elf,
T ’l l  ca li — 1 ’l l  c a l i  o ld  S a n ta  C la u s , h im se ll .

1 ’l l  te ll h im  — n o — fo r  firs t, I  '11 sto p  th is  sU ifc,
O r  w e  w ill (w o n t w e, dear ? )  J a c k  F r o s t  an d  W i t e !

[ T h e y  r u s h  w i t h  t h e i r  m a g i c  w a n d s  t o  R e d  R i d i n g - h o o d ’ s  W o l f  

a n d  t h e  W a n o e b i k g  J s w ,  w h o  a r e  a t  o n c e  f r o z e n  l o  s ln lu e s  a n d  

s t a n d  s t i f f a n t l  r i g i d .  J a c k  CI’ L a n t e b n  runs o f f .

D iCK. H e y ! T h e  W a n d e rin g  Je w  ’-s fro zen  s t if f  as a 

a ts líc  ^
E t h e l .  S o  ’ s  R e d  K id in g -h o o d ’s  W o lf !  W h a t n ice  

sta tu es  th e y  m a k e  !
.A L L  T H E  C H I I . D R E N  (e x u lt a u t ly ) .

.And n ow , h ip , h i i r r a h !  L e t  J a c k  g o , i f  h e  can ,
F o r  th is  h o r r ib le , te rr ib le  S a n ta  C lau s m an  I

[ J a c k  F r o s t  a n d  h i s  W i f e ,  d a n c i n g  a r o u n d  M o n e y e a c s ,  p i n c h a n d  

p o k e  h i m ,  w h i l e  h e  w i n c e s  a n d  d o d g e s  a n d  . s h i v e r s  a n d  t h e  

c h i l d r e n  j i i m p  f o r  j o y .

J a c k  F r o s t  and h is  W i f e .  (  7 >y-, f o r  a ir ,  •' C rnnd- 

f i t h e r ' s  C lo ek ." )
W e  '11 n ip  h is  n o se  an d  iw eak  liis  lo es,

W ith  co id  h e  ’ ll s b a k e  an d  s h iv e r ;
W e  ’ll tw in g c h is  ears  an d  f ie e z e  h is  tears ,

U n til  h e  ’l l  (p iak e and q u iv er.
W e  ’l l  c o v e r  h im  n ic e  w ith  a  co at o f  ice ,

W h ile  h e  ’ll sh iv e r an d  sn eeze  an d  s tu m b ie ;
N o  S a n ia  C lau s h e  i A  frau d  h e  rau.st b e :

H e  ’s  n o th in g  b u t g litle i' and g ru m b le .

M ü N F . Y B A G S  ( a c h in g  w itk  co id ).
B r - r - r !  O o -o o -o o ! 1 ’ ra  coid  ! O h , lio h l ib e re , h o ld  ! 

D o  sav e m e fro m  th is  ice  m an.
.Ah, b o o  — I  fre ez e  ! M y  n o se  i M y  k n ee s  !

D o  s to p  i l  —  th e re  ’s  a  n ic e  m an  !

[ K n t e r  J a c k  O T . a n t e r n  h a s t i l y ,  w i t h  a  s i l c k ,  p n i n t e d  ¡o  l o o k  l i k e  

a  r e d - h o t  i r o n  b a r .

J a c k  O ’ l . A N T E R N .

H e r e  ’ s a  red -h o t b a r  1 'v e  b ro u g h t, s ir  ;
H e a t  w ill th aw  y o u — so  it  o u g h t, s i r ;
N ow  I  '11 tr y  w h at h e a t w ill do, siv.

[ P o k c s  MONF.YII.AGS with t h e  bar. T l ia t  ’ s  fo r y on  ! 
[U y .s ito n jA C K F R O sV sh ack . A n d  t h a t ’ s for y ou , s l f .  
M o n e y b a g s  ( ju m p in g  ■milh p a in ,  b u l r e lie v e d ) .

O u ch  ! th a t ’s  b e tte r  —  w h at a  p e ltin g  !
J a c k  F r o s t  (g rm v in g  lim p  a n d  droop in g , a s  th e  h o l  m m  

th a ic s  h im  ou t) .
W ifey , q u ick  I 1 ’m  lim p  an d  in cU in g  !
C o m e, w ith  m a g ic  w and re v o iv in g ; 
l l e r c ’s  y ou r Ja c k y  fa st d isso lv in g  !

J a c k ’ s  W i f e .
C o u ra g e , J a c k y , h e re  I  co m e, d e a r ;
M y  i y o u  ’r e  g e tt in g  th in  an d  n u m b , d e ar. 
'1‘h e r e !  I ’ll stop  th is  in  a  tr ic e , .sir ;

[ T n o c h i n g  J a c k  O T . a n t e r .s  w i t h  h e r  n a n d .

J a c k  O 'L a n le r n , tu rn  lo  ice , s i r !
l l A C K  O ' I . A N T E R N b e c o m e s  a  f r o t e n  s t a t t t e .  N o i . s e  o f  s l e i g h - b e l l s  

h e a r d ,  a n d  t h e n  S a n t a  C u A t i s  L- h e a r d  s h o u t m g .  b e h t n d  

s c e n e s .

S a n t a  C l a u s  (o u ts id e ) .
-  N ew . B a s h e r !  N o w .D a n c e r !  N eno, P n in c e r  a-nd

On. C o m etí O n, C xipid!  O n, D o n d e r  arad B H tz en !  
T o  th e  top o f  th e  p o r c k , lo  th e  top o f  the w a ll,
N ow , i a s h  a w a y !  d a sh  a w a y !  d a sk  a w a y , a l l .

[ T h e  c h i l d r e n  l i s t e n ,  a m a s e d  a n d  d e l i g h t e d .
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C H O RU .S O F  C H IL D R E N .

( T r y  i líc  "  C n lop  "  J r o m  "  C t$s/avi/s.’’}

H ark ! we hear tlie jangle, jingle:
H ark ! we hear the tangle, tingle;

Hear the jingle and ihe tingle of the sleigh-bells sweet 
and strong.

Welcome, welcome, rings our greeting; 
Joyful, joyful, is the meeting;

Sweet the greeting and the meeting, sing the welcome 
loud and long.

Jingle, jangle, tingle, tangle,
Christmas joy shall ¡<now no pause.

Tangle, tingle, jangle, jingle,
Welcome to you, Santa Claus!

C H O R U S  O F  H A P P Y  P A R E N T S .

Jingle, jangle, tingle, tangle, efe.

S a n t a  C l a u s  {enUring with a >-nsh, sha king snffw qp~).

Helio! M erry Christmas! I  hope I ’m on time!
Witli the rivers I cross and the mountains I cliinb, 
With tlie roofs that I  scale and the chimneys I  drop 

down,
By the day itfier  Christmas I  ’m ready to flop down. 
But what if I do get so tired with trotting?
Yovir joy gives new strength for my planning and 

plotting.
My reindeer are flcet, and— H elio! W h a t’s the 

. matter ?
Something’s wrong here —  or else / ’iu a.s mad as a 

hatter!
Why is Mr. Jack  Frost, there, so slimpsy and droopy? 
Who are these funny slatues so coid and so croupy? 
Why are not all these little folks happy and hearty ? 
And —  well —  bless my stars! W h o ’s Hat pompous 

oíd party ?
M o n e y r a g s  {advancing).

I am Sir Santa Claus of Somewhereland!
S a n t a  C l a u s  ((¡¡¡izzing him).

Ho ! are you? Well, oíd fellow, h e re ’s my hand! 
So you ’re Sir Santa Claus? Well — by the by —
If you are he —  why, bless m e! Who am I?  

M O N E Y B A G S  (lo/Hly).
I  have no doubt, sir, you ’re some low impostor. 

S a n t a  C l a u s , Well, come, that ’s friendly! I ’ll look 
up the roster.

But, still,—  I think,— as far as I am able,
I  ’ve been oíd Santa Claus since tlie days of fable. 
How is it, little folks ? W e ’ll leave to you 
To say which is the False one —  whicli the True? 

Dick (deeiJedly). Oh, yon 're the true one ! 
C u rly-locks. Certain sure!
S a n 'I'a  C l a u s  (hiquiringty.) Because?—
L t h e l .  W e know that he ’s the False Sir Santa Claus. 
S a n t a  C l a u s .

Well, well; that’s logic ! Then, by your decree, 
What shall tlie scntence of this culprit be?

Dick (vindúHvcly). Let ’s tar and feather liim !
And freeze liini, too!

S a n t a  C l a u s .

Well, little Curiy-locfcs, and what say you ?

C U K L Y -L O C K S  (rejtecting).
H e ’s been so dreadful naughty, I should say 
It ’s best to make him good again to-day.
If we are good to him, why, don’t you see, 
f f i  'II have a chance to try and gooder be ? 

S a n t a  C l a u s .

\Vliy, bless you for a  rosy little saint!
You ’ve found the cure that ’s best for his complaint. 
What, Mr. Moneybags, shall your answer be,
Now that you ’vo heard this little maid’s decree ? 
Do you appreciate the magiianimity 
Extended you by this small judge in dimity? 

M o n e y b a g s  f di-opping humbly on one knee before 
C U R L Y - L O C K S ) .

I ’m conquered completely, as you may see,
And I bow to your gentle sentence;

And I humbly beg, on my bended knee,
Your pardon —  with true repentance.

I  have been such a horrible, cross oíd bear,
With never a  soul above dollars;

But I promise you now, if my life you spare,
To be one of your happiest scliolars.

Hereafter my days shall have more of glee;
With the children I ’ll frolic and roam, ma’am. 

And I ’ll give one-half of my fortune, free,
To the Destitute Children’s Home, ma’am. 

S a n t a  C l a u s  (ctapping him on the back).
Bravo! Now joy-bells ring out clear and free; 
Come with me, children! To the Christmas T ree! 

[ E n t e r  t h e  F a i r v  B o u n t i f u l ,  w i t h  a  b u r s t  o f  m u s i c .  A l l  s t a n d  

s u r p r i s e d .

T h f ,  F a i r y  B o u n t i f u l .

One moment tarry, ere, with wonders sweet,
The tree shall make your Christmas joys complete. 
One thing remains ; List, while l tell to you 
W hat Fairy Bountiful would have you do.
In the oíd days, when Valor, Truth, and Riglit 
Would fight the Wrong and conqucr wicked Mighl, 
The C h a m p i o n  b r a v e  bis sure reward would see.
And, b y  his king or queen, would knighied b e ;
And, as liis shoulders felt the royal blade 
Give the glad stroke tlicy called the “ Accolade,” 
Tliese welcome words camc, as his gueidon d u c:
“ Rise up, Sir so-and-so, good knight and true ! ”

Witliout oíd Santa Claus, the children’s fun 
At Cliristinas-tide could never be begun.
In their glad liearts the C h a m p i o n  h e  '11 stand —
Tlieir good oíd fi-iend, who comes from Somewhereland. 
Let, then, the title that this False onc bore 
Come lo the Truc, with love in goodly store.
Kneel down, oíd Santa Ciaus, wliile with ready blade 
Sweet Curly-locks shall give the “ A ccolade!”
[ S a n t a  C l a u s  k n e c i s  b e f o r e  C u n l v - l o c k s ,  w h o  t o u c h e s  h i m  l i g h ü y  

o n  t h e  . s h o u l d e r  w i t h  t h e  F a i r y ' s  w a n d .

C u R I .y - W C K S .

Good Knight and True ! Dear lo the girls and boys, 
Friend of their fun and helper in their joys,
Receive this honor from the children’s liand.
“ Rise up, Sir Santa Claus of Somewhereland! ”
S a n t a  C l a u s  f risittg).
Thanks, thanks to you, Curly-locks gentle and tru e ; 
Thanks all, girls and boys, for this lionor from you.
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I  ’l l  b e  lo y a l an d  le a l to  y o u r  jo y o u s  y o u n g  cau se .
H e a lth  a n d  w ea lth  to  y ou  a l l ! say s  y o u r fn e n d  S a n ta  

C laus.
N o w , ra lly  a ll ,  ra lly  a ll ,  ra lly  w ith  m e , — - .
R o u n d  th e  w ond ers an d  s ig h ts  o f  th e  b r ig h t  C h n s t-  

m as T r e e ,
G iv c  a  c h e e r  a n d  a  sh o u t an d  a  ch o ru s , b e ca u se
W e  h a v e  ro u te d  an d  co n q u e re d  th e  F a ls e  S a n ta  C la u s  .

ÍDuring Ihe chores ihat follows, in which the parents should jom, 
the cuttain or doois should slowly open and disolose the Chnsl- 
mas Tree, around which the children, with S a n t a  C l a u s  a t their 
head, should march as they sing:

h ‘- a

W hen the chUdreo are safe in  the I.and oí N od, AU
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 t
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his casUe In Somewhereland
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W h ile  C h i-istm as-tid c co m es w ith  its  la u g h te r  an d  g lee , 
O u r h ea rts  sh a ll k e e p  g ro en  a s  th e  h o lly ,

I f  th e r e  in  th e  c irc le  w ilh  sm iles  w e m ay  see 
O íd  S a n ta  C lau s in e rry  an d  jo lly .

C h o r u s  : T h e n  r in g  o u t, etc .

T h e n  'ro u n d  th e  glad C h ristm as-lv ee  ra lly  w ith  jo y ;
L e t  lA ive’s  liappy su n  sh in e  in  g la d n e s s ;

S in g  it  o u t, ev e ry  g ir l, s in g  it  o u t, ev e ry  b o y ,
O íd  S a n ta  C la u s  b a n ish e s  sadn ess- 

C h o r US : T h e n  r in g  o u t, e tc .

D ISTRinUTlON  OF G IFTS AND GENERAL JOLLITY.
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T H E  S T O R Y  O F  R O B .— T o l d  b y  h i s  L i t t l k  M a m m a .

*1

R ob  is my boy dolí. N o-bod-y  know s w hat he says but me. R ob 
ran a-w ay one d ay— when he was you n g-er than he is now — and he was 
gone a  long tim e. 1 was a-fraid he would n ev-er com e b a c k ; and P a-p a 
went out one day and brou gh t hom e N ee-na. N ee-n a  is a  ba-by-doll,

w ith-out an-y  hair ; but 
she has blue eyes like 
R o b ’s, and is ju s t too 
sw eet for an-y-th ing . 
O ne day it was my 
birth-day, and I had 
a  birth -d ay  par-ty, and 
we had real dish-es, 
and I poured the tea, 
sam e as M ain-m a does ; 
and the door-bell rang, 
and who do you think 
was there ?

It  was R ob, come 
home ! And he had on 
a  Scotch  cap and an UI- 
ster coat. Y es, and he 
had a  car-pet bag, too, 
and there he stood in 
the hall, loo k-in g  up at 
me, and hold-ing out 
his arm s. H e had come 
to m y birth-day p ar­
ty, ju s t as P a-p a  said 
he would. Oh, how 
splen-did he looked, 
and how glad I was to 
see h i m ! A nd when 
he saw N ee-n a  he was 
glad, and I knew he 

would nev-er run a-w ay an -y  m ore. A nd now he stays hom e ev -er-y  day and 
helps nurse his sis-ter, and he is a  good boy, N ot a  sp eck  o f  naugh-ty  
in him. T h is  is a  true sto-ry, and here is R o b  tak -in g  care  o f  N ee-na.

ií
!¡
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

ONE o f m y iMrds overlieard a  queer convereation  
between the D eacon  and th e  dear L ittle  School- 
m a’am  the oth er day. T h e y  cvidently 'vere over- 
ioyed about som ething, h e  says, for they constantly  
enlivencd each  oth er lyith inierruptions, and neither
seem ed to  care one bit.

“  L ike i t ? "  exclaim ed the D eacon, h k e i t . '  U¡
conree they ’ll like i t ! T h ey  '11 b e  wild over |t! 
W h o  ever saw a  sensible boy or girl th at would n t
like such a  colored fro n t ” , . ■ -

B u t iust here the L ittle School-m a’am  broke in 
cx cttcd ly . “ Y es , and then th at tidc-m ill thac
M r. Trow b ” „  ,  , ,

B u t the D eacon, who barely allowed her to 
finish a  single sentcnce, imm ediately asscrted ; 
“ Y es , y e s !  Splendid I A nd then there s  the
V eto  s to ry  ”  , ,  ,

“  Y e s  ! A nd oh , the Cloth-of-G old, you k n o w .
exclaim ed the dear little w om an, ‘ ‘ a n d    ”

A nd so they went on in a  way th a t would nave 
m ade m e think m y poor bird’s h ead  was turned by 
som e unhappy acciden t, if I  had not happened to 
overhear onc or two such conversations myself, in 
previous years, between the two good folk he told 
me of. A nd I always found, too, th at every such  
talk  predictcd  som e happy event for yoii 
in the pages o f St . N ic h o l a s ; and th at s the 
reason 1 tell you in advance about this one. J 
have n ’t  the slightest idea why a  boy o r girl should 
like a  colored front, ñ or who Mr- Trow b is, ñor how 
he is going to grind a  tide, ñor w hat a  veto story is, 
but I do know th at w henever the D eacon  and the 
Little  School-m a’am  have a ju b ilan t talk in the stvic 
described by m y  bird-reporter, it ’s a  sign of the 
fairest kind of w eather in th e  St . N ic h o l a s  sky. 
So be on th e  look-out, m y  h earers, and send me  
word prom ptly o f any ncw  developm cnts. í  o r it s 
m y  opinión th at there ’s  a  good time com ing.

A YOUNG SOCIETY.

T h e  dear L ittle  S chool-m a’ara , who is much  
interested in the S t .  N i c h o l a s  Agassn. Assocta- 
tion, tells m e th at it is growing very  fast, and tliat 
m any new C h ap tcrs or b ran ch  associations ate  
form ine in various parts o f the countr>. This  
good ncws. N atu ral history ts w hat the Deacon  
calis a  natural study, and 1 h k e  to h ear that 
thousands o f boys and girls enjoy it so m uch  
th at they have enrolled tliemselves under the 
banner oV the S t .  N . A . A . ST. N i c h o l a s  tells 
you about the A ssociation m  the L ctter-b ox  
every m onth, and all th at y o u r  Ja c k  wishes to speak  
o f here is the ncw C h apter th at lately h as been
organized in Jackson , in the S tate o f M i c h i g ^ .b )
a  nine-year-old boy, one M aster G ridlcy. T h ere  
is n ot a  big boy in the C h apter, for th e  younges 
m em ber is eight years old and the o ld ^ t  eleven, 
b u t neither are thcre any babies. N ot they. 
T h ey  m ean business. A lready every little m an of 
th cm  has his badge o f blue satin, and has accepted  
the excellent by-laws as draftcd by themselves. 
H ere are  the by-laws :

j s t .  R esotu ed , T h a t  w e  co m e  h e re  fo r  in s tn ic tú m , a n d  i . .  team  

' ' ' j ^ ' f j e ^ . T h a r a n y p e r a o n  b e h a v in g  b a d ly  sh a ll b e  ex p cile d  

‘  a n y  p erso n  w h o  doea n o t  b r in g  an  a n s w e r  to

T h a 'r o ^ l^ p e m o n  m u st p a y  th e su m  o f  f iv e  cents 

a n y  t - -  w h o  w a n ts  to  e n te r  m u st receiv e

a  th rce-fo u rtlis  v o te .

Deak

FORCEO TO MOVE.

K I a c k - i  re a d  in  th e  n e w sp a p e r  y e s te r d a y  a n  a c c o u n t  o f  a
3 h í  ii r i ln  w ife  w h o  w cro  fo rc ed , b y  a  d isa g re e a b le  odor, 

rm "o v \  theh a í d í t t r e t ^ t e d  m e  so’ m íe h  t h a t  I w a n t  y o u  to

“ V íilw 'rt  t e s  t v i r g b i r i n d  h e  a n d  h is  w ife  h a d ju s t  fin ish ed  a

F a t 'h o u s e '  w i t h 't h r « s ^ d i  o f  th eir

l í a á s H S i S S H S i s
p l í . ’ w h e re  th e  d isa g rc c a h le  o d o r  co u ld  n o t re a ch  them .
^ W a s  n o t tita . w o n d t t r f u ir - Y o u r y o u n g f n e n d ,^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^  ^

DIVING AT THE FLASH.

“  Y e s , he divecl a t the flash ," insisted the D ea­
con, “  and th at is the way he dodgecl m e, o r vathei 
dodgecl ray shot. It was in M r. Justus H o y ts  
mill-pond in New C an aan , C o n n ., when I w as a  
boy about thirteen  years old. A s I was passing  
the pond, with m y gun in m y hand, I saw a  bird 
as larg e  as a  sm all duck  sitting on the w ater, cióse 
to a  biinch o f thick bushes which grew on the
bank. H ere was a  ch ance for a  s h o t ! 1 thought
I could g et him  to a  certainly , for I saw th at tnc  
bushes would hide m e so as to allow m e to crcep  
UD very  closc. I workccl m y way alon g carefully, 
and when I pcepcd through  the leaves there he • 
sat, not over ten yards from m e, n ot having seen 
m e a t  all. I put m y gun quietly throu gh , and took a
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steady aim. M y shot stru ck  tlie w ater in a  circle  of 
foam , exactly  a t tlie right p lace, but the bird was 
not there. Now, do you ask  where he had gone ? 
T h a t is it c x a c t ly ; he had ‘ dived a t  the flash.’ 
He went under so quickly th at even the shot had  
not tim e enough to  stvike him . T h e thing is ver\- 
wonderful, and I can  not explain it, bitt I have  
seen it m any tim es since 1 m ade that fiiít shot 
when I «'as a  boy, and I have w atched the birds 
often when others have fired at them , and I have 
seen them  escape, and they did it so rapidly th at 1 
could never tell how it was done. Because o f this 
rem arkable power they  are com m only called water- 
witches. In books o f ornithology their ñam e is 
grebe ; as horned grebe, crested  grcb c, e tc .”

" F O R  THE INQUISITIVe.  '

H e r e  is a  ch an n in g  bit o f a  le tter (which the 
Little School-m a’am has pickcd out from  m any  
good ones) in answer to 
m y questions “ for the 
inquisitivc,” in the M ay  
n u m b er;

B a l t i m o r b .
D b a b  J a c k  I  s a w  i n  th e  

Á la y  n i ir n b c r  y o n r  q i te s t iu n s  fo r  
th e  in q u is i t iv e  o n e  w a s  “ h o w  
c a n  a  c a t  g e t  d o w n  a  t r e e "  
p u s s y  h a s  v e i y  s h a r p  C la w s  
w h ic n  s h e  s t ic K s  i n  th e  b a r k .  
h e r  c la w s  a r o  a ls o  v e r y  s t r o n g :  
a  l i t t l e  k i t t c n  c a n  n o l  g e t  d o w n  
.1 t r e e  v e r y  w e ll  a s  i t s  C la w s  a r e  
n o t  v e r y  s t r o n g  I  p i i t  a  l i t t l e  
k i t ie n  n p  a  I r e e  a n d  s h e  « m e  
d o w n  b a c k w a r d  a  l í l t l e  w a y  a n d  
th e n ju c n p e d .

A  d o g  c a n  n o t  c o m e  d o w n  a  
tr e e  o t  g o  u p  b e c a u s e  h i s  n a í l  
a r e  n o t  s h a p c d  l i k e  lh .n i o f  a  c a l .
M y  c o u s i n  h a d  a  l i t t l e  d o g  a n d  
h e  J u m p e d  u p  a  t r e e  a b o u t  tw o  
y a r d s  h i g h  a n d  la n d e d  iy  th e  
c r o t c h  I  r e m a in  y o u r  c o n s t a n t  
r e a d c r  M a n i e  H ,

A TALKING CANARY.

Y o u r  Ja c k  has just 
heard  o f a  can ary  that 
had been trained to pro- 
nounce a  num ber ofsen -  
tences, closely im itating  
the voice of the lad)- 
who had been its in­
structor. Invariably after 
such a  perform ance, as 
though nverjoyed at hav­
ing accom píished som e­
thing difficult, the little 
creature would rush off 
into a  perfect ecstasy of 
can aiy  song, “ tw e e t-'
in g ” and trilling as though, after all, that was 
the only p roper language for birds. A n E n g ­
lish w riter, I am  told, thinks it is the w ant of 
“ iniitative impulso rath er than any lack o f the 
necessary m echanical apparatus which now limits 
the power o f speech to parrots, ra\-ens, jackdaws, 
and a  few oth er b irds.” O ther w ritcrs hold a 
different opinión. M eantim e, m y dears, while the  
learned peoplc are  discussing this m atter, and call­

ing the various parts o f little birds’ throats b y  the 
m ost astonishing L atín  ñames that can  be inanu- 
factured, we should b e  thankfiil that m ore birds are 
not “  im itative,” for if they were we m ight lose a 
g reat m anj' o f the songs we love, and, in return, 
gain only a  great deal o f em pty ch atter.

ANOTHER ANSWER.

T h a NKS, young friends, for your clear and saiis- 
factory answ crs to m y question in the Scptcm ber 
num ber con ccrn in g the queer things with tlie slits 
in their backs. A fter this, nobody need try to tell 
your Ja c k  anything m ore than  he has learned from 
your letters concerning the locust and its strange  
habit of craw ling out o f its former self

ANIMAL FLOWERS.
D b a k J a c k : i  s e n d  y im  w it h  th l*; a  p ic n i r e  o f  iw o  .a n im a ls  ih a i  

l(>ok U k c  f lo w e r s . T h o i r  lu m ie  i s  ih e  b o t t o m  o f  th e  s e a .  T h e  tw n  
ta U c s t  “ b lü s s o m s  "  tn  th e  c e n t e r  o f  t h e  p ic t u r e  r e p r e s e n t  th e  c r e a t it r e

TW U A N IM A i.-PI.oW H RS.

ih e  lo w er (lü w cr lo  ih c  Ic í i  o f  ih e  d raw in g  sh ow  a n o th e r  an im a! 
ca lled  Feutaerinus asteria. T h e y  Uve a tta c h e d  t o t h e  b o tto m  o f  ih c  
sea . T h e  “ bloa.«oni ”  is  ih c  h e a d , s to m a ch , an d  b o d y  o f  th e  an im at. 
W h e ii th e  I I« le  m arine cron tiires o n  w h ich  th e y  fecd c o m e  w ith in  reach  
o f t h c a n n s  th a t co m p o sc  ih c  l i ly ,  th ese  a n n s  c ió se  upon th e ir  p re y , 
h o ld in g  th em  iin p rlson cd  tin lil the>[ a r e  d ev o u red , w h en  th is  q u eer  
"  flow er ”  a g a in  u n fold s a n d  m o v e s  Its  d e itca te  s ie m , s w a y e d  b y  the 
g e n tle  c m re n is , jt i s l  a s  a n  o rd in a ry  flow er is  sw nyed  b y  th e  su m nier 
w iitd. Y o u rs  tru ly . D .  C . B .
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T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .
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S t .  N i c h o l a s  i n  A r a b i c .

R e v ,  H e n r v  H a r r i s  J e s s u p ,  t h e  m is s io n a r y ,  w h e n  i n  t h ¡ s  c o u n tr y  

.1 f e w  y e a r s  a g e ,  s u g g e s t e d  t h a t  m a n y  o f  th e  p o e m s  a n d  r h y m e s  in  

S t .  N i c h o l a s  c o u l d  b e  t r a n s l a te d  i n io  th e  A r a b i o  l a n g u a g c ,  a n d  
s>HÍl r e t a ín  m u c h  o f  t h e i r  m e lo d y  a n d  t h y t h m .  T h e  p u b U s h e r s  a t  
o n c e  o fT ered  t o  s u p p ly  a n y  i l l u s l r a t lo n s  t h a t  w o u ld  b e  n e e d e d  f o t  a  

b o o k  o f  s u c h  t r a n s í  a l io n a ,  a n d  t h e  r e s u l t  is  a  v o lu m e  ¡n  A r a b i c  w ith  

t e x t a n d  i l l u s t r a t lo n s  f r o m  S t .  N i c h o l a s .  I t  w a s  p r in t e d  in  B e i r u t ,  

S y r i a ,  a n d  I s  p e r h a p s  t h e  f i r s t  j ih i s t r a t e d  b o o k  e v e r  p r in t e d  i n  t h a t  
c o u n t r y ,  o r  i n  t h a t  la n g u a g e .  T h e  f i r s t  c o p y  w a s  b o u n d  in  B e i r u t ,  

o n  th e  i 4 t h  o f  l a s t  J u n e ,  a n d  w e  h e r e  p r e s e n t  lo  o u r  r e a d c r s  a  

r e d u c e d  f a c - s im ile  o f  o n e  o f  Í i s  p a g e s .

\ V £  a t e  s u r e  t h a t  a l l  o u r  r e a d e r s  w ill  w e lc o m e  a n d  a d m ír e  th e  

b e a u t i fu l  c o lo r e d  f r o n t i s p ie c e ,  p r e p a r e d  e x p r e s s ly  f o r  t h i¿  n u m b e r  o f  
S t , N iCHOUíKS, a n d  w e  a r e  g la d  to  a n n o u n c e  t h a t  M r .  B i r c h  h a s  

m a d e  a  c o m p a n  Io n  p ic t u r e ,  w h ic h  í s  e v e n  f in e r ,  a n d  w h i c h  w lU  
a p p e a r  a s  th e  f r o n t i s p ie c e  o f  o u r  n e x t  n u m b e r .  T h a t  n u m b e r  w ill  

c o n t a in  a l s o  s e v e r a !  o t h e r  c x c e p t l o n a l  f e a iu r e s ,  a s  Í l  í s  lo  b e  th e  
C h r is ím a s  i.s su e , n u d  i h e  f i n e s t  s in g le  n u m b e r  o f  S t ,  N i c h o l a s  e v e r  

p u b lis h e d .

H a r t f o r d ,  C o h n .
D é a r  S t -  N i c h o l a s :  A s  I  a m  a lw a y s  g la d  lo  g e t  id e a s  f o r  p rev ­

e n í s ,  I  t h o u g h l  p e r h a p s  s o m e  o f  y o u r  o t h e r  r e a d e r s  m i g h t  H ke lo  
k n o w  h o w  I  m a d e  a  v e r y  u r c U y  “ s c h o o l - b o g ”  f o r  m y  h i t i c  s is l c r .
I  f i r s t  c u t  o u t  a  p i e c e  o f  “ A d a  c a n v a s ,  e i g h t  b y  i w c n i y  in c h c s ,  a n d  
w o r k e d  a  b o r d c r  a r o u n d  i t ,  th e n  l in e d  ¡ t  w i ^ f a r m e r s a t i u ,  o U v e *g r e c n  
i t  tv a s ,  a s  th e  s t i t c h  w a s  w o r k e d  in  t h a t  c o lo r  ( t h o u g h  a lm o s t  a n y  
c o lo r  w o u ld  b e  p r e i t y ) .  1  t h e n  b r a i d c d  s o m e  c a r p e t  ih r e a d  o f  a  
c o lo r  l o  n m tc h  t h e  c a n v a s ,  a n d  fa s t e n e d  i t  o n  f o r  h a n d ie s .  T h e n  I  
s c w e d  t l i e  e d g e s  o f  t h e  b a g  to g e t h e r .  T h i s  i s  r a t h e r  s m a l l ,  b u t  It U  
e a s y  10 m a k e  la ig e r .  I n i l ia l s ,  o r  a  f a n c y  p a t t e r n  w o r k e d  in  ih e  m id d le  
o f  o n e  « d e ,  i s  a  g r e a t  ím p r o v e m e n t .  I  p u t  In í i ia ls .  I  h a v e  b e e n  
o u t  o f  s c h o o l  f o r  tw o  m o i i ih s  n o w , a s  I ' m  n o i  w e ll ,  a n d  w a tc h  
fo r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  v ^ y  e a g e r ly .  I  h a v e  ta k e n  y o u  fo r  f i v e  y e a r s ,  a n d  
s h a l l  k c e p  o n  a s  l o n g  ,a s  I  c a n .  E v e r y  C h r is t m a s  m y  g r a n d m a  g ív e s  
m e  i h c  t h r e e  d o lla r s  t o  l a k e  y o u ,  a n d  m a m m a  h a s  y o u  b o u n d -  B u t  
1 m u s t  n o t  s a y  a n y  m o r e ,  a s  t h i s  Ifi a  l o n g  l e t t c r  f o r  ih e  f i r s t  t im e .  1 
m u s t  c ió s e  n o w , a s  y o u r  v e r y  lo v in g  r c a u c r ,  C l a r a  M ,  O ’ N u ,

T h i r t e e n  a n d  a  h a l f  y e a r s .

P .  S .  P l e a s e  a s k  t h e  o ih e r  r e a d e r s  to  s e n d  a  d e v c r ip lio n  o f  
s o m e  p r e t ty  p ie c e  o f  w o r k ,

O u r  t h a n k s  a r e  d u e  t o  V o n  S o t h e n  f o r  h i s  c o u r t e s y  I n  a l lo w in g  

US co r e p r o d u c e  jn  t h i s  n u m b e r  o f  S t . N ic h o LzXS h i s  w o n d cr fu l 

in s t a n i a n c o u s  p h o C o g rA p h s o f  t o r p e d o  e x p lo s io n a .

T H E  A G A S S I Z  A S - S O C I A T I O N - — T W E N T I E T H  R E P O R T .

T h i s  m o n th  b e g in s  t h e  th i r d  y e a r  o f  th e  S t -  N i c h o l a s  A g a s s iz  
A s .s o c ia ü o n , T h e  l a t e s t  n u m b e r  o n  o u r  r e g í s t e r  Is  3 8 x 6 ,  w h ic h  

s h o w s  i h a t  o u r  m e m b e r s h ip  h a s  d o u b le d  d u r in g  t h e  y e a r .  W c  h a v e  
n o w  3 3 6  C h a p t c r s  o n  o u r  Hvt. W e  c a n  n o t  h e r e  a f fo r d  s p a c e  10 e x ­

p la in  ag .'x in  th e  h i s t o r y  a n d  p u r p o s e  o f  t h e  S o c i e t y ,  b u t  m u s í  r e fo r  
a l l  w h o  a r e  in te r e s t e d  t o b a c k  n t im b e r s  o f  t h e  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  w lú c h  is 

o u r  o r g n n  o f  c o m m u n ic a l io n ,  a n d  lo  ih e  “ H a n d - b o u k  o f  t h e  A ,  A . , '*  
w h i c h  w e  h a v e  p r e p a r e d  s p e c ia l ly  lo  n c q u a ln t  a l l  w lih  t h e  fu l! 

K co p e , p la n ,  a n d  h i s t o r y  o f  o u r  w o r k . T h i s  b o o lc  c o s t s  h a l f  -v doILar, 
a n d  a í l  o r d e r s  f o r  i t ,  a s  w e ll  a s  a l l  C o m m u n ic a t io n s  f o r  th ís  d e p a r t-  

m e n t ,  a n d  a l l  le tte r .v  o f  ¡n q u ir y ,  s h o u ld  b e  s e n t  lo  M r .  H a r í a n  H . 
B a l la r d ,  P r in c i p a l  o f  I . « n o x  A c a d e m y ,  L e n o x ,  M a « 5 . ‘I *h e  Ín lc r e « t  

ta k e n  in  n a l u i c  b y  o u r  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls ,  f r o m  M a ln u  t o  T e x a s ,  h a s  
b e e n  a s  g r a ü f y i n g  a s  i t  h a s  b e e n  s u r p r is ín g ,  a n d  ih e  a s s i s t a n c c o f  

th e ir  e ld e r s  h a s  b e e n  o f  g r e a t  v a lú e .  S i n c e  o u r  l a i e s t  r e p o n ,  th o  

fo l io w in g  n e w  C h a p c e r s  h a v e  b e e n  e n r o l l e d ;

i f g h a n  I 
Y o u r  I n te r e s te d  r cu d e r , M a y .

JV¿r.
3 1 9 -
3 2 0 - 
3 ® L 
323. 323« 
3 «4«

346.
3 2 7 .
328.
329'
3 3 0 .
3 3 X .

3 3 * -
3 3 3 -

3 3 4 -
3 3 5 -  
336.

N r w  C h a p t e r s .

A V w í? , M e m b e r s .  S i c r e t a r y 's  A f f t fr v A i,

P e l h a m ,  N ,  Y ,  ( A ) ........................4 ,  .N e w b o i d  M o r r is .
P e o r ía ,  111. ( C ) ................................  J ,  A .  S m ith .
S a o  F r a n c i s c o ,  C a l ,  ( E ) . , .  8 . .  w m .  B r é e t e ,  1 3 3 0  S u t i e r  S i .
M a d is o n ,  W ís ,  ( A ) ...................x i . .A n d r e w s  A llen ,^  B o x  1 4 X.
B r y a n ,  ü h i o  ( A ) .........................  8 ,  . M i s s  E i h e l  G ll l ls .
G e o r g e lo w ii ,  O .  C .  ( B ) . , .  7 . . C .  L .  D u n lo p ,
T o r r i n g t o n ,  C t  í A ) ................ —  - I .  F .  .A lld ís , B o x  XO5.
l 'r e e la n d ,  P a .  ( A ) ................ x i . .S a m u e l  C a s k e y ,
M u s c a d n e ,  lo w - i  ( A ) ................— . . G l e n n A ,  G o rd o n .
B u c h a n a n ,  M Ic h , ( A l   4 . . W i l l ia m  T a lb o i .
M t .  V e r n o n ,  N -  Y .  ( A ) ____  7 . .  M is s  C la r a  E .  B e r o s i e i n .
C e i ^ r  R a p id s ,  l o w a  ( B ) , . .  4  . C .  R -  E a s im a n -
N e w  Ü r le a n s ,  L a .  ( A )  . . .  4 , , P e r c y  S .  B e n e d ic t ,  x » 4 3  S t .

C h a r le s  5 l
A u g u s la ,  M e .  ( A ) .....................— . .C h a p U y ,please sendtuidress.
S a n  F t a n c U c o ,  C a l .  ( F ) . .  . x i . . M r s .  H e l e n  M o o r e ,  1 3 3 6  S a *

•* c ra m e n C o  S i .
C h a p p a q u a .  N .  Y .  ( A ) . . . .  4 .  W r i g h t  B a r n u m ,
S a n  J o s é ,  C a l .  ( A ) ................  8 .  F .  R .  G a m ie r ,  B o x  1 8 x-
A u b u r o ,  N .  Y ,  ( R ) .....................8 .  . E .  L ,  H ic k o k ,  X3 A u r e l iu s  A v .

D etxoh '.
D f. a r  S t . N i c h o l a s : M y  b r o t h e r  a n d  I  h a v e  la k c n  y o u  fo r  a  

lo n g  t im e ,  a n d  i h in k  y o u  a r e  s p le n d id . I  th in k  i t  w o u ld  b e  s o  n ic c  
fo r  th e  s u b s c r ib e n *  w h o  k n o w  h o w  t o  m a k e  a n y  p r e t l y  C h r is ím a s  
p r c s c n is  to  v ir i ie  10 S t , N i c h o l a s  a b o u t  ih e m . I  a m  s u r e  I f  e v e r y ­
b o d y  l ia s  a s  m u c h  t r o u b le  to  f in d  s o m e t h in g  p r e l t y  t o  m a k e  a s  w e  
h a v e  i n  th iv  h o u s e ,  ih e y  w o u ld  b e  v e r y  a c c e p la b le .

S o m e i h i i i g  v e r y  p r e t t y ,  f o r  a  p e r s o n  w h o  *h a s  p l e n w  o f  l im e ,  Í«  a  
r a n d o m  q u I lL  É i r s l ,  y o u  w a n i  a  la r g e  c o l le c c io n  o f  s l l k s ,  s a ú n s ,  
v e lv o is ,  e t c .  T h e b l o c k v a r c  a b o u t  o n o  fo o l  s q u a r e .  T o  m a k e  th e  
b lü c k ,  y o u  e m b r o ld e r  (w it h  f e a t h e r - s i i i c h ,  e t c . )  ih c  p i c c c s  o f  s l lk  
lO B C lh e r ; t h e y  in a y  b e  o f  a n y  s iz e  o r  s h n p c  o r  c o lo r .  I f  a  p i e c e  o f  
s il ít  i s  v e r y  b r g e  a n d  p la in .  t h e  e f i e c t  ÍS  g o o d  lo  h a v e  a  í lo w e r  e m .  
b ro id e re d  o r  h a n d - p a in t e d  o n  i t .  T h e  b l o c k s  a r e  fa s t e n e d  lo g e i h e r  
b y  e m b r o id e r y ,  a n á  ih e  w h o le  q u i l t  iv  H n e d  w iih  s o m e  b rig h c -c o lo p c d  
s u k . I t  i s  v e r y  p t e t i v  f o r  a n  n l c h a n  011 a  so fá .

R r o o k l w ,
H e a r  S t .  N ic h o l a s  :  .  w s n t  t o  te l l  y o u  .1 fu n n y  i h i n g  a b o u »  o u r  

l i i ü e  M a b e l  W h e n  h e r  f a ih e r  w a s  h a v in g  h i s  h o u s e  r c p a ir e d ,  s h e  
h a d  s e e n  t h e  m e n  c U m b in g  h i g h  la d d e r s ,  a n d  w h e n  s h e  a s k e d  w h e re  
ih e y  w e r e  g o in g ,  w a s  a n s w e r c d ,  “ T o  t h e  r o o f . "  N o l  lo n g  a f te r .  
M a m ic 's  m a m m a  to o k  h e r  lo  s c c  J u m b o ,  S h e  w a tc h e d  jn  s i l e n c e ,  
a s  o n e  l i t t l e  p a i r o f  f e e t  a f t e r  a n o i lx c r  m o n n t e d  i h c  la d d e r  to  r e a c h  
th e  h u g e  c r e a t u r e 's  b a c k ,  th e n ,  s u d d e n ly  c la p p i n g  h e r  h a n d s ,  s h e  
e x c la im e d :  “  O h ,  M a m m a  l S e c ! s e e !  T h e y  a r e  s i t l i n g  o n  J u m b o ’ s  
r o o f ! "  ________  C - A .  G -

J a n e B .  H a i n b s  s c n d s  10 ih e  “ L e t t e r - b o x "  th e  fo lio w in g  r id d le :  

D a y  b y  d a y ,  I  s t a n d  q u ite  s i i l l :
B u t  w h e n  a  p e r s o n ,  th ir s r in g .

C o m e ?  u p  a n d  k in d ly  s h a k c s  m y  h a n d ,
O u t  c o n i e s  th e  w a te r  b u r s i ín g .

W h a t  a m  I  ?
A n n w r : A  p u m p .

EX C H A JÍO B S D e SIR E D .

F r a n k l ln i t e ,  fo r  c a r b o n if e r o i is  ío s s l ls ,  o r l h c  o r e s  o f  i in  o r  c o p p e r .
—  M is s  M a r y  R .  R id g w a y ,  W .  N e w  B r ig l i t o n ,  S t a i e n  I s l a n d ,  N .  \ .  

M a g n e t l c  i r o n ,  shell.v  fro m  S c o t b n d ,  a n d  F r e n c h  b u h r -b to n c .
—  M a u d c  M .  L o r d ,  75  L a m b c r t o n  S l . .  N e w  H a v e n ,  C o n n , 

O r e a n - p ip e  c o r a l ,  a n d  T c n n e y ^ s  “  G e o l o g y , "  f o r  a  l a r ^ a n d  p e r -
f e c t  t r i lo b i i e .— B i u c c  R ic h a r d s ,  * 7 2 6  N .  i S t h s t . ,  P h i l a . ,  P a .

R a r c  i n s e c i s ,  fo r  m l lb c r i i ,  a r th e m ls ,  .se m id e a , n e p h c le ,  p o r ila n d is ,  
a n d  b u t ie r f l i e s ,  —  C .  C . B e a l e ,  F a u l k n e r ,  M a s s . ,  S e c .

I n ^ L s ^ ^ f  a l l  k in d s ,  fo r  I c p i d o p ie r a j.— F r e d .  A ,  B r o w n ,  M a ld e n , 
M a -ss-, P r c s .  C h a p t e r  2 9 7 .

N o t e s  r i to M  M e m b e r .̂ ,

I n  r e s p o n s e  to  o ir r  q u e s l io n  a b o u t  t h e  ProU'US, D e n v e r  ( B )  

w r i t e s :
I t i s  g e n e r a l l y  fo u n d  in  d a r k ,  s i i b i c t r a n e a n  l a k c s ,  i t  b e a r s  s o m e  

r c s e m b la n c e  10 t h e  y o u n g  o f  n e w ts ,  h a v in g  b r n n c h l a l  t u f i s  o n  e a c h  
s id e  o f  t h e  n e c k .  T h e  a n im a l  Is  o f  a  l i g h t  f le s h -c o lo r ,  w h i c h  d e e p e n a  
o n  e x p o s u r e  lo  t h e  a ir .

[ T h e  p r o le u s  i s  o n c  o f  th e  s a la m a n d e r s ,  c l o s c l y  r c l a t e d  m  th e  

llr e d o n s . T h e y  a r e  e s p e c l a l ly  I n ie r c s t in g  b e c a u s e ,  e v e n  in  ih c ír  
a d u l l  S t a t e ,  t h e y  r e s e m b le  o n c  o f  th e  i r a n s ic n l  f o n u s  o f  h i g h e r  

b a i r a c b ia n s .]

C a n  a n y  O ne ñ a m e  a  C a t e r p i l l a r  w h ic h  U v e s  o n  c v c r g r e e n  i r e e s ?  
le  c a r r l c s  l i s  c o c o o n  o n  i l s  b a c k .  T h e  c o c o o n s  h a v e  e v e r g r e e n  
u e e d le s  h a n g in g  d o w n  t h e  s id e s .

W c  n o w  n u m b e r  f i v e ;  w c  h a v e  a ls o  o n e  h o n o r a r y  m e m b e r .  W e  
h a v e  se  p a r a  to  c o l le c i lo n s  in s te a d  o f  a  g e n e r a l  c a b i n e t ;  w c  h a v e  a  
m ic r o s c o p e  a n d  b o o k s :  w c  a l l  U v e n e a r  A g a s s i s ’ s  M u s c u m , a n d  
h a v e  m a d e  o n e  e x c u r s i ó n  t o  i l ,  W c  h a v e  d e c id c d  1 0  l a k e  n o i e o f  
a l l  th in g s  w e  s e c  c o n c c m i n g  n a t u r a l  h i s to r y .

F .  1 ’. H .vftiM OND , S c c .  C h y p . 2 2 4 ,

I  c a u g h t  a  f ly  a n d  k il l e d  Í i .  T h e n  I  to o k  m y  m ic r o s c o p e  a n d  
s a w  o n  iis  b a c k ,  b y  th e  w in g s ,  a  H u le  r e d  s p e c k ,  a n d  w h e n  I  lo o k e d  
a i  i l  w it h  m y  m Í c n * s c o p c  c a rc ft iH y , 1  s a w  i t  h a d  l e g s  a n d  w a s  a liv e .  
W i l l  s o m e  o n e  p le a s e  te l l  m e  w h a t  I t  w a s ,  a n d  h o w  i t  c a r n e  t h e r e ?

D .  M .  P T R IN E , 2 6  O i i h c d r a l  5 l . ,  B a l t im o r e ,  M d .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



W e  orí; n ow  fitU ng  up a n d  rrim m in g  o u r  roo m , m ak rn g  ca ses , 
a n d  h in iü n g  up cabm oW . W c  h a v e  ad d ed  sev era l v a r ie iic s  o f  rare  
h u tie r flie s a n d  in o th s. Sr-C. C h a p . 223.

I  h a v e  ex a m in e d  sev era l k in d s o f  p o lle n . I  fin d  11 h ;ird  lo  d e ter­
m íne ih c  e x a c t  slia p e  o f  ih e  g ra in s . S e v e ra l k m d s a p p e a r  o v a l, w iih  
a  m a rk  a c ro s s  w h íc h  lo o k s a s i f  i t  w e re  a  s o r t  o f  rut.

W h ile  ex a m ln in g  p o llen  from  a  ca rd in a l flo w cr (L o b e lta  
«fi/ tp j, u  o ccu rre d  to  m e  10 flo a t  so m e o f  th e  g ra m s in  vraicr. i n c  
resu lt  w a s su c h  a  c h a n g e  o f  -‘d iap e, w h ich , b e s id e , only
w h ile ih e  e ra in s  w ere  w et, th a f  I  g a v e  up ca rd in a l flo w ers  m  despm r 

® A  F rte n b  o f  T H E  A ,  A .

M a y p o r t ,  F l o r i d a .
P ilo t-b o L t ‘• h r.T g g ie H .’ ’ p ic k ed  i.p  a  s to iie  in  sc v c n ty -iw o  fe e t  o f  

w ater, so m e th re e  m iles olT  th e  b ar , 1  h e  s to n e  svm gl.ed a b o u t e ig h ty  
pounds. I t  w a s covcrccl « i t h in o s s ,  sea -w eed s, a n d  varieLCS o f  h v in g  
r fie ll-f ish . O n  o n e  c o m e r  o f  th e  top  w as a  b ra n c h  o f  oora a b o u t a  
fo o l lo n g , w ith  se v e ia l b ra n ch e s  I  n e v e r  be fore  saw  c o ra l g to w in g  
on su ch  a  sto n e . *'• L -  bAWYER.

Cnl'ENH AGEN, N .  V . 
I .a s i  S p r i n g i  .sent sp ec im en s o f  p reparod  jv o o tfe  to  n o a jly

iw cn ty '^ "p ecin ieñ s’ T f  t h e 'w o o d s .  ^ 'h e  e a r ly  w m te r  Is th o  b e s t 
lim e  10 c u l  w o o d s , as th o  h a r k  ih en  ad h ere s  tig h ife .

I .  í -  L e w i s ,  B o x  1 7 4 .

S t .  C l a i r ,  P a ,

S o m e  o f  U S t o o k  a ú  ex cu rsió n  lo -d a y  a f ie r “  w a te r  c r e a iu r e s ."  W e  
EOt so m e c ra b s . w a le r -b u g s , la d p o le s , a n d  tw o  iin k n o w n  sp e ctes  o f  
w a te r-in se c ts , a ll in  so m e  tom ato-can s. W h e n  w e  g o t  h o m e , w e  
em p ried  Ihera a l l  in to  a  H tile t iib . O n e  o f  th e  u n k n o w n  t e g a n  
to  s h o w  m u rd ero u s p ro c liv it ie s  b y  le a n n g  u p  th e  la d p o le . W h en  
th is  w a s  ta k e n  from  h im , h e  a t ta c k e d  th e  w a te r-b iig s  so  w e  re ­
m o v e d  b im  to a  s e p á ra te  a p a rtm e n t W e  w ish  lo  k n o w  th e  p íra te  s  
nam e. T h e  o th e r  in s e cts  w e  d id  n o t  k n o w  tvorc lo n g  a n d  n arro w . 
w ith  tw o  b ea d -lik e  e y e s  p r o t iu d in g  ftir from  th e  h ead . T h ^  had 
s ix  lo n a  le a s , th e  f iis t  p a ir  o f  w h ic h  p o in te d  stra ig h t.a iie a d , a n d  w ere 
fü e d  to  se ise  f .o d -  T h is  fo o d  co n s is te d  o n ly  o f  fl.es, s o  fe r  a s  w e  
co u ld  o b serv e . O u r  in ie r c s t in g  co lfe ctio n  is  p t o s p m n g  h n e ly .

G b o , P o w e l i ., S c c . C h a p . 206.

'  C O L Ü M E U S , O h IO ,

W e  h a v e  a  fin e  c o lle c iio ii o f  In sects. W e  h a v e  se v e ii m em bers, 
a n d  m c e t  e v e r y  w e e k . L .  G . R i c e ,  S e c . G h ap . 3° 7-

R o M F - ,  N .  Y - ,  A i i g .  3 0 -

T h c  o ih e r  d a y  a  cu rio u s  n e s t  w a s  f o u n d  f a s i e n c d  lo  Ihe o u is id e  o f  
a  vH ndow  i t  w a s  m a d e  o f  m u d , a n d  sh a p ed  m u ch  lik e  a  h o m e t s 
n c s t  O n  th e  ouLsidc, m a n y  sm a ll red  sp id e rs  m ig h i s e e n  run- 
n in g  u p  a n d  d o w n . T h e  in s id e  o f  th o  ce ll w m  d iv id e d  in w  ro u n d  
ce lls . e a c h  o f  w h ic h  co n ta in e d  a  la rg o  y e llo w is h -w h iie  g r u b , w htch  
w a s  c o v e r e d  w ith  th in  sk in , c lo s e ly  re sem b lin g , in  c o lo r  a n d  lo xt- 
ure ih c  in s id e  S h e ll  o f  a  p e a n u t. W c  d esiro  I n f o r m a t i o n  re g a rd in g  
íh i¿  cu rio u s  n e s t. C i t v  a n d  C o o n t s v .

[ T h e  n est is th e  h o m e o f  so m e  sp e cie s  o f  w a sp , p to b a b ly  Pelo/ice- 
US ñ a v ip es , a s  s p ir i fe r .  I  a b r id g e  from  th e  Z o o lo s i iH a s s i i s ,  p . 58a; 
" A b o u t  th is  l i m e "  ( A u g .  .8 ih , s c e  d a te  a b o v e ) , " th e m h e r  spectes 
o f  p e lo p teu s  b e g a n  to b e  b u s y  fabric .atin g  th e ir  n e s is . W h e n  a  
litt le  m o re  in  le n g lh  is  fin ish e d  th a n  su flic es  fo r  a  s in g le  c e ll , an  e g g  
is  la id  a n d  sp id ers a t e  b r o u g h t  in ."  T h e s e  sp id e rs  a r e  fo r  fo o d  for 
t h e  g ru b s  o f  th e  w a s p s  w h e n  t h e y  sh a ll ap p ear. T h e y  are  s t u n g  so 
a s  to  b e  h e lp less , b u t  n o t  d e ad . C o m p a re  th is  w it li th e  w a y  the 
" d i g g e r  w a s p "  tre a ts  ca te rp illa rs. T h e  p e a n u i- lik e  sk in  w a s  th e 
p u p a l cn v e lo p e , w ith  r e g a r á  to  w h ic h  M r- G o s s e  m a d e  a  cu n o u s  
d isc o v e iy . T h e  a b d o m en  o f  tlie  " d a i i b e r  w .a s p "  is  su p p o r ic d  on 
a  v e r y  lo n g a n d  sie iid e r  p c d im c le  o r  fo o t-s ia lk , “ M r. G o s s e , s a y s  
W o o d , “ w a s  n a tu ra lly  a n x io u s  to d is c o v e r  h o w  th e in s e c l  co u ld  
d ra w  th e a b d o m en  o u t  o f  th e  p u p a l sk in . H e  d isco v ere d  th a t  the 
p u p a l en v e lo p e  d id  n o t  s it c lo s o ly  to  th e b o d y , b u t  th a t  it  w a s  as 
u á d e  in  th o  m id d le  a s  a t  e ith e r  e n d ."  "  C i t y  a n d  C o u n tr y  co n ld  

h a v e  learn e d  a ll th is  b y  w a tc h in g  th e  in a o cls. F o r  e x te n d e d  tle ia ils , 

s c e  W o o d ’ s  "  H o m e s  w ith o u t  H a n d s ,"  p - 3 7 4 *]

S a n  F k a n c i s c o , A u g .  at), 1882.
I  h a v e  se en  a n d  ea tc n  " s t u i i d , "  a n d  k n o w  a  H tile b it a b o ii t  them . 

T h e  sq u id  b e lo n g s  lo  th e  cu ttlc -lls li fam ily . S o m e o f  th em  h a v e  
e ig h t  arm s, a n d  so m e ten . O n c  w ith  e ig h t  arm s is  c a  led  a n  o cio - 
p u s. I t  is  d a n g e ro u s  fo t  a  m an  to  g o  a lo n e  to ca tc h  th em , as  th c y  
so m e tim e s d ra w  h im  u n d e r  w a ter. B o r n e  sq u id s  h a v e  an  in k -b a g , 
a n d  w h e n  th e  c o n le n is  m e  d ried , se p ia , iised  b y  a ttis is , is  o b ia in i^ .

B a n T iiA  L .  R o w E L i-, S e c . G n a p . 290.

[A n s w e re d  -also b y  B r u c e  R ic h a r d s .)

S t o c ic i'ORT, N .  y . ,  S e p t .  8, 1 8 ^ .
O n  F r id a y  th e aSth  o f  la s t  M a y ,  o u r  te a c h e r  m a d e  a  p ro p o sitio n  

o f  s ta r t in g  a  b ra n c h  o f  th o  “ A .  A . "  in  o u r  sch o o l. T h e  a t le n d a n c c

a t  th e  first in fo rm al m e e tin g  w a s  se v c n ie e n , o f  w h o m  fifteen  jo in e d . 
T h r e e  m em b ers l la v e  s in c e  b e e n  ad m itte d , W e  h o ld  o u r  m e c lin g s  
in  th e  sch o o l-h o u se . W e  h a v e  a  la r g e  n u m b er  o f  sp e c im e n s, b u t  no 
c a b in e i. W i l l a r d  J .  F i s h e r ,  S e c . C h a p - 286.

[ T h e  S c h o o l C o m m itle e  o f  S lo c k p o r t  w ill u n d o u b te d ly  fu n iish  
y o u  a o a b in e i ,  i f  t h e y  u n d erstan d  w h a t  y o u  a r e  d o in g .]

S y c a m o r e ,  I li_ . S e p t. 9 , 1882.
I  h a v e  a  litt le  b e e tle  th a t  m u st  b e  first co u sin  to  S Ieu o cern sc in ch is  

( o f  w h ic h  1 h a v e  a  fin e  sp e cim e n ). I t  is  a b o u t  a n  in c h  lo n g , w ith  a
l.arre l-sh ap e d  ih o tn x  th a t  h a s  a  littfe  sp ra e  o n  e a c h  sid e  a n d  tw o 
litt le  b la c k  d o ta  a b o v e . I t s  “  f la sh in g  d a rk  e y e s  a ro  g ro o v e d  for 
th e  ad m issio n  o f  th e  a n ten n te, w h ic h  are  lo n g  a n d  m n n y-jo in led . I t  
is  d is iin g u is h e d  b y  tw o  w h ite  sp o is .o n  e a c h  w m g -c o v e r . I h e s o  are  
ra ised  a n d  s h in in g . a n d  d iv id e d  th ro u g h  th e m id d le . 1 ca n  n o t find 
.nn a c c o u n io f  it  in  H a rr is . P a n s y  S m i t í i .

[ W h o  w ill ñ am e th is  cu rio u s  b ee tle? ]
PlTTSBURGH , P a . ,  "  U .

O u r  c h a p te r  is p ro g rc s s in g  f in c ly  a n d  in c re a s in g  in  m cm b ersh ip  
e v e r y  m e e tin g . P ic a s e  c h a n g e  th e S e c r e tm y ’ s  ad d re ss I .

G e o b g e  R .  W e s t ,  t o o  D ia m o n d  S i . ,  S c c .  C h a p . 298.

H o T E i. DU S i g n a l , S w iT Z E R L A N a
I th o u g h t y o u  w o u ld  lik e  a  sp e cim e n  o f  th e  F .d e lw eiss. I t  g ro w s  

in  la r g e  q u a n iitie s  u n d e r  th e  sn o w . T h e  p e o p le  h e rc  g a th e r  it  a n d  
m a k e  b la n k e ts  o f i t .  H arb v  J o h n s t o n .

M u s ic  IN  T H E  A. A .
F l u s h i s g , L. r.

I  w ftn t t o  t c l l  y o u  h o w  m u c h  w c  e n jo y  o u r  m e c i in g s .  ' t h e  s u b ­
j e c t  o f  t h e  la t e s  t  m c c r i i ig  w a s  M is i le t o e ,  a n d  h e r e  i s  w h a t  sa id  
a b o u i í L  M a m m a  s a í d , “ 'X h e  b o ta iu c a J  ñ a m e  o f  t h e  m u s t le io e  is  
V iscn m  alO um . I n  o ld e n  t im e s  i l  w a s  t h o u g h t  to  b e  p o is o n o u s ,  ¡ca  
S h a k e s p e a r e  s p e a k s  o f  t h e  ‘ b a le f i i l  M is t le t o e . ’ I h c  D r u id a  u s e d  i t  
in  r e l ie io u s  r i te s ,  l l  i«  a  p a r a s i t e ,  g r o w in g  c h i e f ly  o f i  a ;> p le-rT ees. 
M is s  S c o l t  h a d  ta s te d  t h e  b e r a y ,  w h i c h  i s  s w e e t  a n d  e l i i t in o u s .  b h e  
p a ln ie d  m e  a  l o v e l y  p ic t u r e  u f  n i i s i l e t o e  a n d  b o U y , I n  t h e  e v e m n g s  
w h e n  P a p a  is a t  l ió m e , w e  h a v e  m u s ic ,  a n d ,  i f  p o s s ib l c ,  p i e c e s b c a n n g  
o n  o u r  s u b je c t ;  f o r  i n s t a r c c , th is  e v e n i n g  w e  h a d  a  s o n g c n i i ü e d  
“ T h e  M is d e t o e  B o i i g h , ”  a n d  a n  in s t r u m e n t a l  p ie c e ,  ih e  “ M is l le t o e  
P o l k a . ”  M a m m a  p l a y s  o n  th e  v io U o , a n d  1  o n ® )ie  o r g a n  o r  p ia n o , 

F r o m  y o u r  í n e n d ,  F .  M .  I I .

D e t r o i t , M ic h ,
1  read  in  u n u m b er  o f  th e  C au aH ian  E fito m o lo g is l  an  in te re su n g  

p a p e r  on “  N a iu re -p a ín ie d  B i it ie r f lie s ."  I t  w a s  s o m e th in g  lik e  
th is, C u t  olT ch e w ln g s  c ió s e  to  th e  b o d y  o f  th e  bu lterfl;? . N e x t  
fo ld  a  p ie ce  o f  w h ite  p a p e r  in  th e m id dlc. C o v c t  th e  in s id e  o í the 
p a p e r  w ith  a  th in , c le a r  so lu iio n  o f  g u m -a ra b ic . L a y  th e w in g s  c a r ^  
fu líy  011 o n e -h a lf  o f  th e  p a p e r , in  th e ir  n a tu ra l p o s it io r ,  th en  fold 
th e  o th e r  h a lf  d o w n  u p o n  th em . P re s s  »t w ith  y o u r  h a n d , a n d  leav e 
it  to  d r y  u n d e r  a  h e a v y  w e ig h t , for so m e  h o u rs. W h e n  d r y , d ra w  a  
p c n cil U ne aro u n d  th e  e d g c s  o f  th e  w in g s , th en  w ith  a  ca m cl .s-hair 
oriish  w e t  w ith  w a te r  th e  p a p e r  o u is ld e  th e lin cs , ¿K tu f v e r y  e n n ju l  
n o i  to  l o e l  i t  c h e w h e r c .  L a s t ly ,  p u lí th e  tw o  e n d s  o f  th e  p a p e r  ap art, 
a n d  Ih c scales w ill a d h e rc  to  th e p a p e r , le a v in g  a  tra n sp a ren t m cm - 
b ra n e , w h ic h  w ill fa ll o a t  C o n n c c t  vhe w in g s  b y  d r ^ i n g  a  b o d y , 
a n d  th en  c u t  o u t  th e  b iitte rfly . C u ,  A .  W tL E V , S e c . D e tro it  (A ).

T h e  O a k s , T i o c a  C e k t e r ,  N .  Y .
¡  am  n in c , a n d  m y  s is te r  is  f iv c . W e  h a v e  e x a m in e d  a  g eran iu m - 

b u g ,  a n d  it is b e a u t ifu l  I ts  b o d y  is  g ree n , a n d  it  h a s  s ix  le g s  th at 
are  o lea r  U ke c ry s ta l, T h e  a n t c n n »  are  lo n g e r  t h ^  th e  i i ^ « t ,  and 
a r e  so m etim es ih ro w n  b a c k w a rd . I t  h a s  a  lo n c  b c a k . T h e  b o d y  
h a s  tw o  h o r n s a t  th e  en d . T h e  e y e s  a r e  red d ish  b ro w n , w ich  im y  

/hite d o ts . A n c i e  L a t i m e r ,  S ec .

B i b c h a m ,  H a i-i f a x ,  N o v a  S c o t i a .
I  liv e  o n  th e sea-sh o re a n d  n e a r  w o o d s. L a s t  su m m er I c a u g h t  a 

v e r y  la r g e  sp e cim e n  o f  L o p h iu s p is c a io r ii is ,  a n d  m y  fa th e r  m a d c  a- 
sk c le io n  o f  it  I t  w a s  c a u g h t  in  th e  ro ck -w e e d s , a n d  w h e n  w e  p u t 
a n  o a r  a t  it , Ít c a u g h t  i t  w i íh  iw  ic c th . H e l e n  W . M o p p o u *.

S o u t h  B o s t u n , M a s s .
O n  th e  o u i s id c o f  o u r  sc h o o l-h o u se  is  a  g o n g  a  fo o t in  d iam eter. 

I n  iHís a  p a ir  o f  s p a m jw s  { F a s s e r  d o in cs t ia is )  b u ilt  ih c ir  n e s t  an d 
ra ised  a  b ro o d  ih ie y e a r . T h e  g o n g  h a s  lieen  r u n g  ab o u t tw o  do ren  
lim e s  a  d a y  H a v e  o th er  in em bem  n o tic e d  a  m o re  c u n o u s  p la c e  for 
a  n est th an  th is ?  H .  E . S a w y b p ,  S e c . C h a p . 112.

S t . P a u l , M in n , ,  S ep t. 9 ,18 8 2 . *
D b a r  M r . K a i J-a r d  : W e  h a d  a  fe w  ca te rp illa rs , b u t  t h e y  a l l  tuok  

o fT ih e ir  ha ir, a n d  Jay d o w n  in  it  a n d  d ic d , F b a n k  R a Ma l i .v , 

[D o n ’ t  b u r y  ih cm , F r a n k . W a t c h  fo r  tb e ir  resu rrectio n . T h e y  
l ia v c  p ro b a b ly  n o t d ie d , b u t  o n ly  c h a n g e d  in to  ch rysa lid s-]

P h ilip  C. T iic k c r ,  Ir ., o f  G a l ves ton , T e x a s ,  se n d s a  lo n g  and 
in ie r e s iin g  r e p o n  o n  th e sq iiid , an d rc q u e s ia  u s lo  c o ra cct  an  error, 
w h ic h  o cc iiiT cd  in  th e  J u ly  rep o rt, in  tb e  s p e lh n g  o f  h is  ñ am e. H e  
aU o  sen d s th e fo llo w in g  a n s w e r  to F . R .  G ilb e r t  s  first q u frs lio n :

T*he K i id a  A y e r ,  o r  M a la y a n  tap ir, ¡s o f  a d c c p ,  so o ty  b la ck  color- 
I i  ¡s la r g e r  th an  th e  A m e rica n  ta p ir , a n d  in h a b its  d e c p  w o o d s b y  
river-b o n ks. I t  is  e x trc m e ly  sh y .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



I  A SI c o m p o s c d  o f  fo r ty - f iv e  le t ie r s ,  a n d  fo r m  a  q u o c a t ió n  fro m  
a  b o o k  b y  G c o r g e  M a c D o n a ld .

M y  1 5 - 4 3 - 1 2 - 4  i s  a  p r o n g  o f  a  fo r k ,  M y  2 3 - 1 3 - 6  í s  a  b u s y  li t t le  
in s e c t .  M y  5 - 2 ^ 1 9 - 2 8  i s  m o n c y .  M y  8 - 3 4 - ^  x - 9  ¡ s  a  b a l le t .  M y  
4 3 - 1 0 - 3 8 - 1 4 - 2 6  »s a n  a p p a r ít io u . M y  3 1 - 7 - 2 0  is  x  w o o d e n  tu ü . M y  
2 7 - 2 1 - ^ 2 1 - 3 6 - 4 0  i s  a  v e r y  s m a l l  iw t s i  o f  f la x  o r  c o t t o n .  M y  1 ^ 3 9 -  

*s a b u l k y  p ie c c  o f  t im b e r .  M y  4 2 - 1 7 - 3 2 - 1 1 - 3 0  is  a  k in d  o f  g r e e n  
te a .  M y  3 3 - 1 8 - 3 5  i s  a  t r o c  s im im r  to  ch e  p í i ie .  M y  1 - 2 - 4 4 - 2 2 - 2 5

C A K P E N T E R .

A c r o s s : i .  A  w o r d  o l i íe f ly  u s e d  In  d r iv in g  o f f  a  c a t .  2 , S p o k e n .  
T o  d e c ó r a te .  4 .  A  d e l íg h lfu l  r e g ió n .

D o w n w a r d :  j .  I n  T h a n K s e ív jn f f .  2 . A  i c i m  w h i c h  m a y  b e  u s e d
3 . T o  d e c ó r a te .  4 .  A  d e l íg h lfu l  r e g ió n .

D o w n w a r d :  j .  I n  T h a n K s g ív jn g .  2. 

in  d e « ig n a t in g  s e v e r a l  p e r w n s  jo in e d  in  p a r tn e r s h íp ,  3 . D c x t e r i t y
4 .  A  w e e d  t l ia t  g r o w s  a m o n g  w h e a r. 
l i i  T h a n k s g iv io g .

I m ^  b  
3 . Ü c x  

A  c o v e r -  6 . M y s e l f  7.
J .  S ,  T B N N A N T .

I I A I . F - S í i r A l U í .

I I . l . T r S T l l A T E D  P U Z Z L E  I X  T H E  I I E A I I - P I E C E .

S p i p a l  P u z z l u . T h e  a n s w e r  t o  t h i s  p u z z l e  is  a  f iv c *U n c  v e r s e ,  
H lip ro p r ia te  t o  t h e  N o v e m b c r  h e U d a y . T h e  l a s t  K n e  o f  th e  s t a n z a  
is  " D m p s  e id e r  Í i i  t h e  g la s s e s  and t h e  f o u r  r e m a in in g  U n e s ( c o n -  
h is tin g  o f  n i n e t e e n  w o r d s )  a r e  c o n c c a l e d  i n  t h e  s p ir a l .  U h e s e  w o r d s  
m a y  b e  fo u n d  b y  t a k i n g  e v e r y  s e c o n d  l e c i c r  In  th e  s p ir a l ,  a f t e r  th e  
o n e  lo  b e g in  w it h  h a s  b c e n r i g h t l y  g u e s .s e d . G- P.

C K O S S - W O l t I )  E X K 4 M A .

^ í v  t í r s t  ¡5  i i i  t h o u g h t ,  b u t  :iO t Íri m i n d ;
M y  s e c o n d  i n  r o u g h ,  b u t  n o t  in  k jn d ;
M y  th i r d  i s  In  la u g h ,  b u t  n o t  in  c r y ;
M y  fo u r th  íS  in  c o n i ,  b u t  n o l  ín  r y e ;
M y  f i f th  is  in  .s a c k , b u t  n o t  in  c o a t ;
M y  s i x t h  is  i n  s h e e p ,  b u t  n o t  in  g o a i ;
M y  s e v e n th  in  g i g ,  b u t  n o t  i n  d r a y ;
M y  c i g h t h  i s  ín  f ig h t ,  b i i t  n o t . i n  f r a y ;
M y  n i n t h  ¡s  Ín  g r o v c ,  b u t  n o t  in  w o o d ;
M y  te n t h  is  Ín  m i lc ,  b u t  n u l  in  r o o d  ;
M y  e le v e n  i h  Í n  s t u i g e o n ,  b u t  n o t  Ín  s h a d ;
M y  tw e lfc h  is  ín  g a y ,  b u t  n o t  in  s a d :
h t y  w h o le  i s  a  l im e  10 b e  g r a t e f u l  a n d  g la d .

A R A U E L L A  W A P D .

N O V E l .  U K O S S - W O l l l )  E X T G . I I A .

M y  f ir s t  i s  in  N o v e m b c r : m y  s e c o n d  i s  i n  F e b r u a r y :  m y  th i r d  is  
m  M a y ;  m y  fo u r th  i s  lu  A u g u s t ;  m y  f if th  is  In  J u n e ;  m y  s íx i h  is  
in  S e p tc m b e r .

w e ll -k n o w n  p o e t ,  w h o  w a s  b<»rn
I .E A T M E U  S T O C K JN ti .

M y  w h o le  is  th e  ñ a m e  o f  i 
I N o i> í o v e m b e r  3CI.

T h a n k s g iv in g .  2. T o  p la c e ,  3 .  A  le n d o n .  4 .  A  m iU ta r y  o ííi-  
5 * C o n d ii io n s .  6 .  H a s  b e e n .  7 . I n  fe s t iv a l .

. '^ C R O i s ;  X. A  c a p e  w i l h  a  h o o d . 2 .  D i s c l o s u r e s .  3 .  T o  r e p a ir . 
4 . A n  a b b r e v ia t io u  fo r  o n e o f  th e  U n i t e d  S t a t e s .  5 - A n  a b b r e v la -  
: Ío i i  f o r  a  B r i i i s h  P r o v in c e .  6 .  A  v o w e l -  H . a k d  b .

E ü i T H  H. e. r .

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  T H E  O C T O B E R  N U M B E R .  

A  S m a k e s p b a r i a n  Q m a r a d e .  H a m le t .
H e  s a w  th e  J?rst u p o n  a  c h o p p ín g  b lo c k  ( ’ l  w a s  u n p r o t e c ie d ) .  
H e  g r a s p e d  t h e  Jfy'sl a n d  d id  n o t  second g o  ( a c t  n n d c i c c t e ü ) .  
F i r s t  a n d  s e c o n d  s h o w  a  p la y  ( b y  n s  s e le c te c i) .
P a t c h w o r k .  i .  L e t .  2 . L o r e .  3 ,  L u m b e r ,  4 .  M a s s .  5 ,  L c a s h .  

6 , L a u n c h ,  7 . L a p s o .  8 . K n e a d ' 9 .  L a n t e r n .
A k a o r a m m a t i c a l  S p e i .l i n c - L e s s i i n ,  i .  C a c h in n a t i o n .  2 ,  D e -  

I c r m in a lio u . 3 .  J u s d f i c a t i o n .  4 .  ^ p o n ia n e o u s .  5 . T e r r e s i r i a l ,  6 ,
E m a n c Íp .^ t io n .  C h a h a d í í .  W íih w in d .

D o itQ L P  A C K o s T ic .  P r im á is ,  F r a n z :  f in á is ,  l i s z t ,  C r o s s * w o r d s ;  
X, F e s t iv a  L .  2 . R a b b l .  3 , A t l a S .  4 .  N a t c h e Z .  e . Z e a lo T .

H cN S A D U c R h v m e s .  l i o u i ,  r o Q l, o u c  S k ü l ,  k i l l ,  ÍIl, S p m y ,  
p r .'iy , r a y .  F l l t ,  1Í I ,  ¡ t .

S iN < ;i,E  A c R o s T i c .  Q i ie b e c ,  C r o s s - w o r d s :  t .  Q - u Í e t ,  a .U -B u a l .  
3 .  E - Id e r .  4 . B -o u n d . 5 .  K -m b e r .  6 .  C - id e r ,

K o u p -G L A S S . C e n t r á i s ,  V e r m o n t .  C r o s s - w o r d s :  1 . B r a V a t lo .  
'i  I^ rE a d . 3 , I R c .  4 . M .  5 .  L O g .  6 . F a N c y .  7 .  P o r T e u d ,  

H A L r-S Q i'A R E . I .  P r e s id i a ! .  2 . R e v l v í n g .  3 . E v a d í  n g ,  4 .
ñ id lo s . 5 . I v ie d .  6 .  D ín s .  7 .  ( k ) I n g .  8 .  A g í i l e ) .  9 .  L ,

D o u B L E  D i a c o n a l . C r o s s * w o r d s :  1 .  H e r ,  2 ,  E w e .  3 - E li,  
M e t a m o r p h o s e s .  i . F a i l ,  fo i l ,  fo u l .  2 .  M u  t e ,  m u le ,  rn ile , m ilk , 

s i lk .  3 .  F lo o r ,  f lo o ü , b lo o d ,  b r o o d , b r o a d ,  b r e a d .  4 ,  W e n ,  w a n , 
w a y ,  w r y . d r y .  C o r d s ,  c o r p s ,  c o o p s ,  c ro p .s . c r o s s ,  c r e s s ,  c r c s t ,  
w r c s t ,  w r isc , w h is t .  6 .  H e l r ,  h e a r ,  p c a r ,  p e a s ,  p c n s ,  p ín s ,  w in s ,
iv ig s ,  C h  o s s - w o r  d  E n  io m  a  . E m e r s o n ,

P r o v e r b  R k r u s .  E x p e r i e n c e  k e e p s  a  d e a r  s c h o o l ,  b u l  fo o ls  
le a r n  In  n o  o th e r ,

C u D E . F r o m  x lo  2 ,  d e l u g e ;  2  t o  6 ,  e n d e a r ;  5  10 6 ,  r u n n c r ;  x
t o  5 , d o c t o r ;  3  to  4 ,  E a s r e r ;  4  lo  8 ,  r a n s o n i ;  ? to  8 ,  a n l h e m ; 3  10 7 ,
e n i g m a ;  i  10 3  d o m e :  2  t o  4 ,  e w e r ;  5  to  7 , r b e a ;  6  to  8 ,  ro o m .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



1'

Í\ 
i . 'i

'k

, t  

i
f

T o A C E  a  w a y  t h i o u g h  t h i s  n i a s e  

l a s t  i h c  m i d d l e  c i r c l e .

A n s w c r s  s h o u l d  h e

T U E  O f  t h o s e  p „ f = . ¿ r  a n d  C o , ’̂

a d d r e s s e a i o a . . x ' i c o v . . . . .  S e i t e m b e s  N u m b e r  w e r e  r e e e . . e o ,  v . ^ . -  j . ^ T u m e r - S c r a p - “ S -  L o n g , ^ « = ‘ ' ” '• 4 ? -
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