ANTON VANDYCK.

(See "Storicsof Arland Artists,” page 509.]
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AMONG THE

POLLY-DANCERS,

By Lucy Larcom.

To cliildren in towns, anything that suggests
ihe wild woods and breezy hills is oftentimes
even more than the woods and hilk themselves are
to those who live among them. From a city win-
dow, | have seen children, playing in a vacant
house-lot overrun with weeds, plucking and re-
jotcing over the rough, homcly things as if they
were the fairest of flowers, and, with delight that
was almost ecstasy, sorting over the faded ever-
grcens thrown there from some neighboring chapel,
where they had long served as decorations.

lhe very word “ evergreen” seems full
m.inner of woodsy sights and sounds and smells.

hen a bit ofa child myself— almosta baby—
remember that one day my father called me to
tno low table, which was just about on a level with
"lyeyes, and said:
Look at the Polly-dancers !”

He had brought in a green pine-twig from the
wood-pile, had cut offlialfa dozen brush-like little
their tips, and then, blowing

of all

,n?’
tahi” Sently, had set them dancing about tlie
snriA® way

hat, each taking its own direction ; and when
ne moved too near the edge of the table, a light

Lmla? U ~Nack again. They
af,,. ° f'hy green-skirted sprites having
mnr and | was charmed with them

ore as playmates than as piaythings.
n family of rag-babies of home
and limbless, which either

wore
eironly night-gown all day or had squares of

bright calicé (their entire wardrobe) pinned about
their shoulders, shawl fashion; and for each of
these | felt a separate motheriy affection. There
was also a London doli laid away in a drawer
which I was told belonged to me, but whose rosy
cheeks and flaxen curls I ivas forbiddcn to touch.
For this fine lady | had a great admiration, with-
out any feeling of attachment, and when she finally
fell into my hands, my ill-treatmcnt of her soon
brought her down to the level of my humbler
darlings.

But I wholly forgot rag-babies and London dolls
111 my rapture over the Polly-dancers.

No matter if they had neither heads fior feet,
they could inove like living creatures. The lack
of motion and life is what makes dollies, however
dear, imsatisfactory to a sensible child. All the
imagining in the world will not make them stir.
But a dolly that could flit hither and thither at a
breath, it was no matter whether she had a visible
head of her own or not, since there was one ready
to grow for her, at any moment, out of her little
admirer’s brain.

When 1asked, “Where did the Polly-dancers
come from ?” and was answered, “ From the
woods,” a whole new, unexplored world rose be-
fore me.

There ~vas a dark-blue outlinc against the sun-
set, across the river, and another hcavier line of
purple-green in the north, toward the sea, which
I had heard called “ the woods.” The flame had
been full of mystery to me, before; but from that



moment it stood fcr a- “"*

der-land-the home of
thc Polly-dancers e

How llonged for the time
when | should be oid enough to go to the woods.
And when one summer day, a year or two aftci,

my brother asked and gained leave to take me

with him a-berrying, was not | ahappy gir .
The walk was through a long Street, past a

grcat many houses, and thcn over an open

un-
shadcd road.

But at last we were there. When
the coo!, lofly grcenness closed us in, and foesh
earth-smells carne up from the moss and fems
beneath our feet, I seemed to know it al as/.f 1
had been there before. These were really the
woods” of my dream !

My brother scated me on a great rock covercd
witli lichens, and told me not to move from the spo
until he carne for me. Then he xvent out of sight
with his basket, whistling. | felt hke ory'JS
loneliness when | saw him disappear, but the still-
ness around rae inspired a feeling of awe that made
me afraid to uttcr a sound. And 1Jj"
ean to feel at home in thc wonderful place. Thcie
were soft whisperings all about me, that seemed
like kind voices of unscen friendly people, rustimgs
as of gossaraer garments.

Nothmg would have temptedrae frommy perch,
for | had read of elves and gnomcs and fairies,
and | firmly believed in them. They ahvays .ved
in the woods; and though | would gladly have
steppcd inside a fairy-ring, just once, | would not
for worlds have done so without first feelmg rny

hand fast in my brothcr’s, elsc | was sure | should

never see home again. But he did not behcve m

fairies, and | soon forgot that | did as | hstened to
thc song of the Polly-dancers. f.u,,

For there they wcre, thousands and tcns ot thou-
sands of them, «p in those great trees dancing
with their feet out to thc sky, and mafong such
music together, low, sweet, and solcmn! | have
never forgotten how it sounded to me that first tune
I heard it It seemed to toll me that thc world was
a largcr and lovelier place than | had dieamed,
and tLt itwould always have awaitmg me some-
thing grander than 1 could guess. Of course, | had
no words for my feelings thcn; I did noteven know
that | was having “ feelings” at all. A child never
does, until long afterward. But the feelings come
back, and we remember thc moments when wc
began to be acquaintcd with thc world and w.lh
ourselves.

My brother and | walked home, two mcnj,
tired, matter-of-fact chiidren. He had left me
only a half-hour or so alone ; and he did not con-

fidc to me until we were almost home that his

basket, which seemed brimful of liucklebenics, was
really cramraed with frcsh leaves, and that there

was only a thin layer of berrics on the top! 1re-

member thinking what a rcmarkable boy he was to
have conceived such a clever artifice. But he had
not liked either to take me into the bushes or to
leave me long alone; and he did not wish to appear
unsuccessful in his search for bernes, if he should
chance to pass other boys. He little dreamed how
much more than berries 1 liad found m the woods

'""Fotffié pine trees have been like dear friends to
me ever since. Every summer 1go to visit them m
their homes on the mountain-sides, where they
bestlove to be, and where they are always ready to
.dve those who love them a hospitablc wclcome,

I do not know of any tree that seems so much
like a human being as a pine tree. Every one of
its myviad little needle-like leaves vibrates likc a
sensitive neiwe to the touch of the breeze, and us
great song is a chorus of innumerable small vok-,s

answering each other, and carrying thc anthem on

into limitless space. It distills rich gums, andsenils

out spicy odors to make the air around it healuiy
and sweet, and it throws down its leaves to make a
drv bed 0.1 the clamp earth, wherc we can rest on
hot mldsummer days. There is no outdoor repose
swecter than that we find under its shadow, ook-
inv up through its boughs into twinkilmg breaks oi
blue sky I always feel like a little child agam
when 1 find myself in that friendly sohtude.

There are companions all about me, happy.
ing creatures, and thc most neighborly of these are
thc SGuirrels. They and the Polly-dancers secm
very fond of each other. A squirrel runs out to
the very tip of along bough over my Jead anda
little gust of sound, that might be a laughor a
sigh, steals softly down to me. Isthat d.stant chak
tor of the squivrels frolicking or scold.ng?l "
not ahvays tell. But once | saw a pitched battle
betwceii two chipmunks, high up in the ‘'xe-wps,
i toucldenl, onioftom H1tofl. a
thc ground beside me, fifty feet or
scene of the fight. He did not seem the le stb
hurt or discorafitcd, but was flashirg up the nex.
tree in an instant, after his victorious foc.

It is wonderful how the squ.rrels “nmv at o
when any onc has come into the woods. Ld m

intruder be ever so quiet, m a minute n

there is an approachmg f
clattering down the loosc bark of a
somebody whose shoes do not fit voiy
two smal!, bright eyes are starmg at him ¢
tively from a safe distance, in-ivceyed
Sitting perfectly still on the ground, | <acey
asquirrel ten minutes ata time — he as stil <
sclf and gazing into my eyes as stcaddy
his. | have usually had to be the fi.s Jo
away; thcn he would perhaps venture

nearev, or possibly would take alarm a y



ments, and run up into his tree, quivering with
excitement. Once | caught the eye of one sitting
on a pine-scrub near me, with a nut or acorn in his
mouth, which fitted in exacth- and gave it tlie
shape of the letter “ O.” He staid thcre a long
time quite motionlcss, with his tail in the air, and
his paws upiifted to his cheeks, stuffed out with
the nut, which he did not attempt to eat or to drop,
until 1 turned away. It tvas very comica!, the
three interjections that his eyes and mouth made
as he watched me. | tried to talk to him in squir-
rel-language, and he seemed to listen, but not to
understand, for he gave no answer ; 1 supposc he
ivas laughing inside at the ridiculous mispronunci-
adons of the intrusivo foreigner, But | have had
long talks with squirrels that came down to within
a few fect of me, and told me unmistakably that
they had better command of their own vocabulary
than I, and that | had better leave their premises
at once.

Squirrels in their native haunts are sometimes
very tame. At a picnic in the woods, | have seen
oiie come and take away a slicc of cucumber almost
from the hand of the person who laid it on the
;;round for him.  We hopecl he did not have to
send for a squirrel-doctor, after eating the indigest-
ible morsei, And one actually jumped from a tree
down upon the shoulder of a lady who sat there
talking with a friend.

This was in the Maine woods, which, perhaps,
are no lovelier than the woods of any other State,
though they seem lovelier to me because 1 have
passed so many peacefui, almost perfect, days
in tlieir shadc, The ground all carpctecl with
delicate llnnea-vincs, interwoven with trailing
arbutus and snowberry strcamers, wherever the
pmc-needles had not fallen too thickly to let thcm
tjough; checkerberry and bunchbcrry dotting
tnc deep verdure with scarlet drops; the note of
Jni« bclated bird now and then floating down the
hill-side; the great tree-trunks before me framing

intbe river and vast green meadows, and the grand
far-off mountain ranges tinted with azure and
purple and pearl— it takes but a thought to carry
me thither, and | journey there often through
closed doors and windows. For mcmory and fancy
are like the magic tvaveling-rug of tho “ Arabian
Nights,” and much pleasanler conveyances than
steam-boat or railway car.

I think there is some secrct
the Polly-dancers and the mountains. They are
always found together; and they perhaps like
each other because of their differences, as persons
sometimes do. For what is so airy, so easily
stirred, as the needle-likc foliage of the pine tree?
and what is so immovable as a mountain ?

Yet the far blue summits and the gray crags and
precipices seem to speak through the pine tree.
They ave duinb, but they make its wily leaves
their harp-strings. The west wind stcals down from
the peak and breathes through the pine in a mono-
tone, as if the mountain were thinking aioud, while
lhe stormy blast wakens there a surging music as
from vast organ-pipes. And the somber green of
the pine-gioves is never so picturesque as when
contrasted with the misty tints of a hilly back-
ground. To know the pine trees well you must
live with them on the mountain-sides.

W hen the pine treesings, it wakes an echo in the
heart of the smallest child who listens beneath its
boughs. What is its song?

That every little, firm, green thread, set so ci6se
upon its branches, deliglus to take its part in the
gi-and music of creation, to brcathe out the story of
life all around it, larger and stronger than itself—
life that it feels thrilling up from its hidden roots
and out of the infinite spacesof the sky. And this
song is so full of deep meaning to every human
being who aspires to live truly, it seems so full of
Uur own inmost longing, that we almost feel while
we listen as if the pine tree had a soul.

This | have learned among the Polly-dancers.

league between



A FABLE

A FABLE

By Charle

“THE WORLD OWES5 ME A LIVINQ.

A's SOON as a boy leavcs school and looks about
to see what he shall do next, he is very likely to
be told by some unwise person, “ The world owes
YOU a living.” This probably strikes him as being
a very wise remark, and the boy says to himself,
“ If it is true that the world owes me a hvmg,
then I'm all right.” He finds a place, and goes to
work manfully; but after a time he concludes that
the're is no fun in it, and he stops to consider:
* If the world owes rae a living, why should 1
trouble myself? Let the world pay its debt
to 'me ” Suddenly he loses his place and has
nothing to do. He is surprised, and wondem why
the world does not give him his due. “ A mee
bed, warm clothes, and regular dinners are good
things, and | ought to have them. The world
owes them to me, and if | do not get them | 've
been cheated out of my rights.”

(May,
FOR BOYS.

FOR BOYS.

s Barnard.

A fable is a story that has been “ made up”-
an imaginary story that is not really true The
saving that “ the world owes every man a hvmg
sounds very deep and wise, but it is only a fable.
It is not true.

Come, boys, get your hats and walkmg-sticks,
and let us take a tramp and see what we can find.
We will start in the country and walk to town by
lhc brook, along the river-side and over the canal.
This is a pretty good road. It leads toward the
citv It is smooth and hard, and the teams wi-
meet roll along swiflly and casily. Yonder is
horse dragging a cart through some plowed land,

eHe has a hard time of it, but as soon as he reachc»
the road he will trot off merrily enough.

Here 's a stone bridge over a brook. See ho«
nicely all the stoncs have been laid, one over the
other, to make the arch that spans the water. Thv
brook is deep and muddy, and it would not be
much fun to wade it to reach the other side. Bu
having the bridge, there is no need of that.

We walk on, and presently come to anoth,.
bridge. A h! this is the canal. It looks hke
narrow river wiiiding through the country. Theie
is a path on one sidc for the horses, and hcie
and there are locks. Heve’'s aboat coming- Hist
comes the horse stoutly pulling on the long ropu,
and the great boat slips silently through the waiur
behind him. A horse is able to drag on whech a
load which, if he walks all day, is equivalem to
moving ten tons one mile.

This horse pulling i
canal-boat moves a

load of five hundred and
fifteen tons the same distance in the same time.

That was certainly a good idea m some onc to
make a watery road and put boats, mstead ol
carts, upon it, and thus make such a gain m Uie
work of the horse. The canal looks hke ar.va,
but it is not. Thousands of men worked hard lor
a long time to dig the ditch and fill it with watei,
that the boats might travel from town to “ wn.
Here 's a lock. Let us stop and see the boat
pass through. There are two great gates, arrangcO
in pairs, at each ond of the lock. The lowcr gales
! open, and the lock is cmpty. At the up™e
end we find that the water is much liigher ab
the lock than in it. The boat glides to b,
and the lockman closes the gates tigh vy
it Then he turns a crank, and imrned.
we hcar the water rushing into the locK.
wonderfull The great boat rises tih
level with the water above the lock. 1

>



man opens the upper gates, and the boat slips
through and goes on its way. Here one man
lifted, alone, a load of over five hundred tons, and
moved the boat from one level of the canal to
another. Certainly, some one must have been a
wise man to make such an admirable contrivance.

Let US go on, for there is much more to be seen.
We walk along the road and the houses become
thicker, and there is a nice graveled sidewalk,
with rows of trees on either side. Ah! Therc'’s
the river. Let’s turn aside and look at it. The
banks are lined with stone to keep the waves from
washing the soil away, and out in the stream are
red-and-black beacons to mark the channel for
ihe steam-boats. There is one coming now. How
swiftly it moves along! What a very clever in-
veiition it is! There 's a sloop beating up stream
against wind and dde. The sail-boat finds it dif-
ficult to make a mile while the steam-boat is going
ten.

We trudge along, and presently come to a horse
niilroad leading into the town. Twenty-two pco-
ple in the car, and only two horses. Two horses
ill a carriage find it quite cnough to drag four
jicople on a sandy beach or rough road, but when
the carriage runs on smooth iron rails they can
drag sixty people or more. Ccrtainly, somebody
must have been vcry bright to find out this and to
put it into practice.

Here we are in the city. There ’'s a policeman
standing guard on the cérner, to keep the thiefand
pickpocket from entering our house or stealing
our puvse. Here 's a fine, large school-housc,
where a hundred childrcn are getting an educa-
tion free. Next door is a free picture-gallery and
a public library, and here’s a fountain in the Street
where men, horses, and even dogs, can have a
drink of puré water at any time. Not far away is
an cngine-house, and we may stop at the door
and look in at the bcautiful and intelligent horscs,
traincd to put themselves into place before the
engme the instant the bell rings. What a fine

too ° 's the engine— and the men,
when ii, doubt,
witha ", comes, they will risk their lives

noDle courage we can not help admiring.

Hovw finely the streets are laid out, pavcd, and
hghted rvith gas, and provided with signs on the
corners to point the way. If we go down-town,
we shall see great docks, with swift and beautiful
ships floating in the harbor and great steain-ships
ready to take us to any part of the world. Thcre
are the forts, where the soldiers mount guard day
and night the year round. See thatwhite tower
in the distance. That is the light-house to guide
strange vessels to the port. Yonder is a war-ship,
with rows of black guns looking out of its sidcs___
a noble sea-dog, ready to repel any invaders who
daré come to our shores bent on mischief. Thcre
are many more things to be seen, but perhaps
this is enough. Let us take the ears and go
home. We pay a few cents, and are brought b.ick
to the country safely, quickly, and cheapl)'.

Now, boys, what do you think ofit? We had a
good road to walk upon, and a bridge to help us
over the brook. We saiv the water-road called a
canal, and the river kept in fine order for boats.
We saw the horse railroad, the steam-boat, the
streets, the docks, the fort, and the liglu-house,
the gallcry and school; and beside all thcsg were
many more wonderful things wc did not have time
to examine.

W c read that in certain countries there are no
roads, towns, or even houses. Bears and wolves
roam through the wilderness, and the few men who
live there have a hard time to find food to eat
and skins enough to keep out the cold. Were you
carried there and left to take care of youi"self, you
would soon starve. There might be fish in the
water, and grapes on the vines, and birds among
the trees. But would the fish come up to be
cooked and eatcn, would the grapes drop intoyour
hand, or the birds stay to be caught? Not at all.
Nature would simply let you starve. The world
ivould see you faiiit with hunger or perishing with
cold, and not a living thing would seem to care
whether you lived or died.

Put a line in the sea and catch the fish, and he

will make a hard struggle to get away. Only

because you are stronger, only after you have killed
him, can you eat the fish, Only byclimbing the vine
can you gct grapes, only by trapping the birds



can you eat them. This seems hard and cruel.
W hy does not Nature make fried fish to come up to
the shore? W hyshould not the grapes grow ci6se
to the ground? Why do not the broilcd ducks
and boned turkeys hop down mto our plates.

do not really know why not, but it is certam they
never do. .

Atonetime this country was a wilderness, wlieie
no man could live, save by fighting the wild beasts.
Some one chased away the bears and wolves, cut
down the forests, laid out roads, built towns, and
dug canals. Somebody spent vast sums of rnoney
in constructing railroads, steam-boats, docks, light-
houses, schools, librarles, and all the fine things
you enioy so freely. More than this, somebody
pays the potuceman, the fireman, the soldier, sailor,
the light-house keeper and school-master.

From the day you were born your father and
mother have fed, clothed, and sheltered you. U
has cost you nothing. None of these great public
works, roads, canals, towns, navies, and armies cost

[May,

vou anything. How can you say tho world owes

you a living? is it not you who are m debt?
W hat has a boy done to deserve all this? Nota

thing. It is you who must pay — not the world.
Ah! boys, he was a foolish creature who first
said “ The world owes me a living.” He told a

very silly fable. The world owes no man a living
till he has done some worthy decd, some good
work to make the world better tmd a fairer place to
live in Those oid fellows who dug'canals and laid
out towns, who built cities and invented all these
splendid things,— these tclegraphs, these ships,
these magnificent engines,— had the right idea.
They worked manfully, and thc world at last did
owe them a living, and paid it many times over. If
you mean to get out of the great debt you owe the
world, do something, go to work and show you are
a man. Then, when you havc shown the world
you can work, it will gladly pay you a living, and
the finer and more noble your work thc greatcr
will be your reward.

'T is a perfect picnic ¢ay! tke little jog ¢i¢ s-ay,
Ashe/ound Kis/riends all ready/ov tke tram,

“still, I tkought
Mot-to Leave tkistking bekind,-

OFFATI

would ease your raiucL

.. you Know a bonnet su/fers so/rom rain.®
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By Maurice Thompson.

Chapter |

INTRODUCTION .*

Robin Hood
has iDeen called
a robber; but,
in fact, he was
not a robber at

all, in the true
sense of the
word. He was
a patriot against
whom the de-
cree ofoutlawry
had been ut-

tercd by a ty-
rannical king.
In the year

1265, on tho
s field of Eves-
am, the patriots, who were struggling against the
tyranny of Heni”™ I11., carne to grief. They were

u erly defeatcd and many of their noblcst leaders
siain. The most notable of those who survived the
ate e were outlawed and their hornos and property
ofn Kobiii Hood, who, under the Icadership
Ue Montfort, a nobleman (Earl ofLeicester), had
hravery and skill as an archcr, was es-

y hated by the tyrant, and forced, in order to

save his life or to avoid banisliment from his be-
ioved country, to take refuge in the vast wiid forests
of Shei-wood, in Nottinghamshire, where he soon
called about him a band of brave, but unfortunate
lovers of libcrty, who vowed never to surrender tO'
the invaders of merry England. These men were
of the good, substantial middlc class of English-
men, called ycomen, whose delight it was that
they were free-born and had the right to bear the
English long-bow and arrows as their arms and the
badges of liberty.

In those days life and property were notso secure-
as they are now, and governmcnts were Icss staljle.

The wcalthy men and hereditary noljlcs of Eng-
land fortified themselves in vast castles surrounded
with solid walls and moats filled with water, whence
they now and then went forth, with their armed

retainers, to do all manner of evil deeds. And

these enemies of the people had given their
allegiance to the invadeis and conquerors of
England.

So it may be easily seen how Robin Hood and
his compatriots were situated in their enforced exile.
They had fouglit for frecdom, and had been de-
feated. To surrender was death or banishment for
life. Theywere in the wild grecnwood, with their
weapons in thcir hands, and they resolved not to
surrender to the tyrant, whose very fiame was hatc-
ful, and whose heart had never known mercy.
They were free men and loved England, and they

«Copyright, 1883, by Maurice Thompson.



«ould not bear the thought of being put to death
by a king who had gathered about him a foreign
ecourt, and had unsparingly oppressed the yeo-
manry of his realm. -

At first, Robin Hood and bis men sought to hve
by killing game in Sherwood forest; but the tyrant
would not allow this, rather choosing to send com-
panics of armed men to scour the wood m seareh
«of them, with orders to take them dcad or aiwe.
Resistance became necessary, and Robin and his
brave fcllows fell upon some of these companies,
and drove them from Sherwood with the
many men.

A reward was offered for Robin Hood s capture.
The rich nobles and even some of the ecclesiastics
joined the King in his oppressions, doing every-
Thing in their power to bring Robin to his death.

So it carne to pass that at last this brave forester
called his band together and gave the foliowing
morders, which wcrc adopted as the law to govern
their actions: . .

“ See that you do no harm to any husbandman
that tilleth with the plow, or to any good yeoraan,
-or to any knight or squire that is a good fellow;
but those that live upon the fat of thc land, and
subsist by plundering the poor, you may beat and
bind them. The High Sheriff of Nottingham, too,
you may bear in mind, for he is no friend to any

loss of

eofus.” e o L.

This simple proclamation gives us an msight
into the situation. The yeomanry and the knights
and squires of England had mostly been on the
side of freedom in the late struggle. They and the
honest tillers of the soil sympathized with Roljin
ATid his band. The official class, as has been said,
had always been the robbers of the poor and thc
auxiliarles of the tyrant. As for the Sheriff of
Nottingham, he, no doubt, was desitous of capt-
uring Robin and his men for the sakc of the
reward offered by the Government and the rich
oppressors against whom Robin had levcled his
cLtt&cks

Bearing in mind these prominent features, the
readcr is ready to go into the greenwood where
this dauntless band of archers have theirhome, and
there witness those exploits which have rendcred
the fiame of Robin Hood a household word in the
homes of inerry England for seven ccntimcs or
more.

W hat shall interest you in all this? W hy, you
shall go where the summer breezcs sing, and the
Erooks ripple, and the wild birds carol in the shady
groves. You shall hear tho twang of the bow-
string and the hiss of thc fiying arrow as the merry
woodsmen hunt thc deer, the wild swan, the pheas-
ant, and other game. You shall see them catch
the trout in the sweet, coid brooks. You shall be

with Robin and his bold men in many a skirmish
with the emissaries of the King, and you shall wit-
ness their kindness to the poor and their noble
tenderness to women.

You will kcep in mind, however, that the days
of honorable outlawry are gone by— that what
was justifiable in thc times of the tyranny and law-
less conquest of kings would be robbery, punish-
eable with imprisonment and disgrace, in this free
and happy land of ours. And you will draw from
the story of Robin Hood a fiillcr knowlcdge of the
happiness you derive from living in an age of real
freedom, and in a land where the Government pro-
tects the people instead of joining with their ene-
mies to opprcss them-

Chapter Il

ROBIN HOOD AND THE
POOR KNIGHT.

'he earliest story of Robin

Hood is contained in a
riide hallad beginning .is
follows;

"Comi:, lisien lo me, ye gentleraia

That be of free-born blood;
I shall tell you of a good yeoni.m,
His flame was Robin Hood.

This bailad was writtcn about

five hundred years ago, and is

mdivided into eight parts. The

first part is the ballad-singer’s story

of “ The Poor Knight.”

, n One fine morning,
stood under a tree

Robin Hood
in the depths of the forest.
He was leaning against the bole of the tree and
must have looked weak and hungry, for one of his
best men, who was called Little John, said to him.

“ Master Robin, if you would eat a good, he.irty
dinner, it would do you much good.”

“ 1 have no desire to eat,” said Robin Hood,
“and shall not difie unless I ha\’e some stranger
for a guest who can pay for his meal.”

In fact, Robin and his band had been so har-
assed of late by the shcriffs of thc King, and vy
bodies of mcn-at-arms sent to kill them, that t e
outlaw felt a keen desire to avcnge himself.

“ Well, what must we do ?” said Little Jonn,
who was a great cater, and who was growing very

hungry. “ Give us our orders.” And Rohm an-
swércd *

“ You and Much, thc miller’s son, and William
Scathelock, take a walk up to the o

thickct and watch the liighway called watJi



Street, and take the first man that comes along,
be he barén, or abbot, or knight, and bring him
here to me. 1’ll have dinner all ready by the time
you return.”

Then the three men strung their long yew-bows,
and, bowing toRobin Hood, went to do his bidding.
Theywere strong men, cspecially Much, the mill-
eds son, who was a match for several ordinary
men. They must have shone bravely, as they
stepped along through the summer woods, for they
wore groen mantles and gay hoods, and in their
broad bclts their airows gleamed brightiy. Robin
Jlatched them with pride, for they were the truest,
the bravest, and the strongest of his men.

When they had hidden themselves in the wil-
lows, or sallies, which overlooked the highway,
they began watching for some passer-by, but for a
At last, however, a knight,
in a sad mood,

long time saw none.
sbabbily dressed and evidently
came slowly riding by, with one foot in stirrup, the
other carelessly dangling free, and with his hood
pulled low over his eyes.

Little John stepped forth from his hiding-place,
and, bowing before the knight in a very courteous
way, said;

*lamglad to meet you, Sir Knight,
master has been waiting dinner for you these three
hiurs. You will be right welcomc, gentle knight,
to our fcast under the greenwood tree.”

The knight rcined up his horse and said ;

“And whois your master, my good yeoman ?”

“ Robin Hood,” replied Little John.

“ Robin Hood, the brave patriot? 1| have heard
much of him,” said the knight. “ He 's a good
yeoman, and | wili go to him with you, although
Iwas to difie at Doncaster to-day.”

“ My master will give you better fare than any
inn-kecper at Doncaster,” said Much.

'mil hat he will,” said Scathelock.

As they went along through the forest toward
thetreewhere they had left Robin Hood, Little John
and his companions noticed that the knight was
wry sad, and that the tears now and then dropped
down his cheeks. They wondered what was the
causo of his trouble, but kindiy forboie to ques-
tion him.

At the tree Robin stepped forward, ancl, taking
offjis hood, bowed before the knight and said:

ou are wcicome, Sir Knight, to my green-

wood home, | have been waiting three hours to
Cine with you.”

Ji, thank you, good Robin Hood !” said the

j' S’cciously bowing and smiling sadly.

God saveyou and all j-our men,”

save the stranger such accommodations

I'cd. He and Robin went to the brook,

atlied their hands and faces side by side, and

for my

dried them upon the same towei. Then they dined
together under the tree. And whata dinner itwas !
There was fat vcnison and wine and pheasants and
river-fowl, and the bailad goes on to say ;

“ And there wanted never so little a bird as ever was bred on briet.”

The knight ate r'avenously, and when liis hun-
ger was appeased, said:

“ Thank you, sir; for three weeks
had such a meal. | must be going now, but if I
ever have the chance | shall repay your kindness
by giving you just as good a dinner as this,”

“You must pay before you go,” said Robin,
who suspected that the knight might be a King’s
officer in disguisc.

At this the stranger looked chagrined. and said:
“ 1 have no money.” His voicc trembled and his
eyes grew glooniy again, as if some deep custress
had almost woim out his spirit.

* If that is so,” said Robin Hood, “ you shall go
free. Upon your knightly honor, Sir Knight, how
much have you ?”

“ 1 have but ten shillings,” said the poor knight,
blushing for shame at his poverty.

Robin was touched, but he wished to be sure, so
he told Little John to search the knight. Sure
enough, there were but ten shillings in his purse,

Then Robin passed around the wine, and they
drank the knight’'s health,

“ 1 wondered what made your clothes so thin,”
said Robin, “ and now tell me— (1 Il keep the
secret)~were you made a knight by forcé or from
the yeomanr)', or have you lived an uproarious
life and wasted your fortune in debauchei-y ?”

“ | have not lived a sinful life,” said the knight,
“ and my ancostoi-s have been knights for more
than two hundred years.”

Then he tvent on to tell Robin how he had been
good to his neighbors and had had a living of four
hundred pounds a year, and how he had lost his
wealth tlirough his son’s misfortune in a tourney
where he had killed a knight and a squire. To
save his son from the consequences, his goods had
been soid and all hisland mortgaged to the Abbot-
of St. Mary’s Abbey.

“ And when must you repay the Abbot in order
to save your estate ?” said Robin Hood.

“ A few dax’s are left me yet, bul I shall not be
able to gef the money,” was the sorrowful reply.
* My poor wife and children must suffer.”

“ How much do you owc the Abbot?” Robin
demanded.

“ Fourhundred pounds,” replied the knight.

“ And what will become ofyou if vou lose vour
land?”

* 1 shall sail away to Palestine,” said the knight,
“ to the land where Christ lived and died on Cal-

I have not



vary. My fate is hard.
be able to repay you.
to me.”

Farewell. I shall never
You have been very kind
He was shedding tears as he spoke, and
he turned to leave them, his head bowed and his
face deeply lined with trouble.

Robin Hood's three sturdy men stood by and
wept at this.

“ W hat friends have you who will become your
surety if 1 lend you the four hundred pounds?”
Robin asked. L., e

“ Heaven is my only friend,” replied the knight.
“ Since my poverty has come upon me all men
have deserted me.”

* But you offer no security,” insistcd Robin.

* 1 have none to offer,” answered the knight—
“ except my knightly honor.”

Robin Hood was wise. Ho knew human nature.

“ 1 will lend you the money,” he said, quickly.

So he sent Little John to his hidden treasury to
fetch the money. Not only this, at Little John’s
suggestion, the knight was given three yards of
every color of cloth contained in the outlaw’s rich
store. Much grumbled at Little John’s free meas-
urements, seeing that he used a six-foot bow for a
yard-stick, and gave three feet over ateach length;
but Scathelock laughed and said, “ Little John
can afford liberal measure, as the cloth did not
cost him much !~

“ Master Robin, you must give the knight a
horse to pack all these goods upon,” said Little
John, eying the enormous pile of green and scar-
let and gold and blue cloth.

“ And a palfrey,” said Much.

“ And a pair ofboots,” addcd Scathelock.

“ And these gilt spurs,” cried Little John.

The knight stood silent, much moved by this
great generosity.

* Now, when shall you expect me to pay back
this money ?” he asked, as he preparad to depart.

“ On this day, a year henee, under this grcen-
vrood tree,” replied Robin.

Then the knight bade them good-bye, and was
about to go, when Robin spoke up and said ;

,“ It would be a shamc for so fair a knight to
ride through the land with no squire, or yeoman,
or page to ivalk by his side. | will lend you Lit-
tle John to be your servant, and to stand in the
stead of a yeoman, ifyou need one.”

And then the knight rodé gladly away, with
Little John by his side, while the birds sang in the
green trees, and the sweet breezc whispered, and
the brooks bubbled, and the deer bounded across
the grassy glades.

“ Now,” said the knight to Little John, “ I must
be in York to-morrow, at the Abbey of St. Mary,
so as to pay the Abbot this money, orl may lose
my estates forever.”

He was thinking how happy his wife and chil-
dren would be when their home could again be
called their own. He smiled so happily that it
made Little John glad and proud of the part he
had taken in befriending him.

W hen they reached the great highway which
led to York, they followed it, meeting on the way,
no doubt, many noble knights, ciad in shining
Steel armor, and many lords and ladies and eccle-
siastics.

The knight reached the Abbey just as the Abbot
was considering what was to he done about tlic
pledged estates.

He was rather surprised at seeing the four hun-
dred pounds counted out, and it wasnot with much
pleasure that he surrendered the knight’s lands,
free of all encumbrance.

But it was a happy day for the gnod knight,
and a proud one for Little John. The two left the
Abbey and went to the knight's home, where the
latter’s wife was sorrowfully waiting for him. They
made her joyful with the news they bore, and she
blcssed the fame of Robin Hood, and wished him
and his noble men long life and great success.

The knight and Little John sang meriY songs.
The whole world looked bright to them, as it
always does to those who receive great benefits
and to those who do noble deeds.

Chapter 111,

HOW THE GENTLE KNIGHT
REPAID ROBIN HOOQD.

iTTLE John was to
remain in the cm-
ployoftheknight
for one year, at
the end of wliich
he was to retum
to the greenwood
and report to
Robin Hood.
Theknighthad
nosoonersecuicd
his estates from
the greed of the
Abbot than he began making every effort to get
the four hundred pounds necessary to meet iiis
promise to Robin Hood when the year should

""Days passed on, and Little John found bis new
master a kind and generous one, who allowed hun
to enjoy himself in any way he chose. “ne oay
the Sheriff of Nottingliam was standing m a he
near some marks at which a number of are
were shooting. Little John joined in the gamc,



and hit the center of the mark cvcry time he shot.
The Sheriff, who was anxious to get into his Serv-
ice archers who could equal Robin Hood and
his men, at once offered him twenty marks* for a
year’s Service. This offcr the knight permitted
Little John to accept.

The rcader must remember that Robin Hood
and all his band were at war with the King, and

that the Sheriff
ivas the King’s
vepresentative. It
is said, and usu-
ally acted upon,
that any strategy
is fair in war. Lit-
tle John, in going
into the Sheriff’s
employ, gave liis iame as Reynoid Grcenleaf, and
did not hint that he had ever been with Robiii
Hood. The Sheriff gave him a fine horse to ride,
and showed him marked favor. But Little John
remembered well the many noble and patriotic
fellows this Sheriff had caiised to be slain or ban-
ished, and he was only watching for a chance to
punish him, and relieve the people from his op-
pressioii, Tliis chance soon offcrcc!.  Little John
formed a plot with the Sheriff's cuok, by which it
was arranged to carry away to Robin Hood all the
Sheriff's money and silver piate. The plot was
successful. The cook and Little John got safcly
into tlie greenwood witli three hundred pounds in
money and a large amount of piate. They were
gladly welcomed by Robin and his men, and the
cook was taken into the company.

When this was accoinplished, Little John ran

five miles to join his master, the Sheriff, who was
hunting deer in a wood.

“ Master !” he cried, when he found the Sheriff,

“ | have been deep in the forest, and | have seen

a glorlous sight — the fairest sight these eyes ever

saw. | have seen a fine hart, and with him no less

than sevenscore deer! He is of a green color,
and his antlers have full sixty points.”

This dedaration,

together with Little

John’s breathless and

cxcited condition,
aroused the Sheriff’s
curiosity.

“ | should be glad
to see such a sight
as that,” he said.

“ Come with me,
then,” uried Little
John earnestly, “ and
1’1l show you the
green hart and all
the deer. They are
but five miles away.”

The Sheriff bade
Little John lead on,
and, forthwith leav-
ing his comrades of
tlie Chase, hefoHowed
the wily outlaw di-
rectly to Robin Hood,
who, with a green
mantle on his shoul-
ders, stood by the oak
called the *“ Green-
woodTrec”or“Trys-
tal Tree,” which was
the spotwhere he and
his band usually met.

“ Here is the fine green hart— the master of
the herd,” cried Little John, pointing at Robin.

The Sheriff turned palé and began to tremble.
He knew he was trapped by Little John, and ex-
pected nothing but death at the hands of Robin
Hood, whom he had so long and so shamefuUy
pcrsecuted. But, to his surprise, he was asked to
difio, and was courtcously treated. All that Robin
Hood rcquirud of him was to sleep one night on
the ground wrappcd in nothing but a thin green
mantle, so that he might know how the hardy
patriots wei'c accustomecl to fare. Then, on the
morrow, Robin administered an oath to the Sheriff
tliat he would never molcst any of the band, and
that he would help whomever of them should need
assistance. The Sheriff took this oath solemnly on
Robin’s sword, as was the form among the outlaws,
and was allowed to return to Nottingham.

*A mark Is thirtecn shlllings ;md four*pcncc— tr about three dollars and twenty cents.



The outlaws were now very happy, thinking they
could henceforth live in thc greenwood without fear
of persecution from the Sheriff. The year rolled
around, the merriest ycar they had ever seen.
They met in the glades, and held shooting toumeys
with their bows and arrows. Robin Hood himself
joined in their sports, and was always the best
archer among them.

But when the day carne for the knight to re-
pay Robin’s money, the chief looked in vain for
any sign of his approach. Dinner was delayed,
for Robin wished to have the knight at table with
him. Little John got very hungry, and kept in-
sisting on proceeding with the meal.

“ | fear greatly,” said Robin, “ that the knight
has failed me, for he is not come, and my pay is
not sent to me.”

“ Never doubt,” said Little John; “ the sun is
not yet down by three hours, and the money is not

due till then. | know the gentle knight will not
break his word.”

Then Robin said to Little John and Much and
Scathelock;

“ Take your bows, and go to the salliesand W at-
ling Street, and bring me the first stranger that you
see, and if he shall chance to be a messenger, or a
minstrel, or a poor man, he shall partake of my
bounty.”

And they went, and after a time returned with
a fat fellow, whom they had capturcd along with
his pack-horses and two attendants. This man
proved to be the high cellarer of Saint Mary’s
Abbey, to which the poor knight's land had been
pledged.

“ And so you belong to that Abbey, do you?”
said Robin, and then he ordercd Little John to
search the fellow’s coffer, a thing which Little
John was glad to do, for he knew how hard this
same high cellarer had tried to defraud the poor
knight, and how he had oppressed all tho good
yeomen of the county.

There proved to be more than eight hundred
pounds in his coffer. In fact, when capturcd he
was on his way as a messenger to a council of the
King’s advisers, and was commissioned to urge the

confiscation ofthe poorknight’s property,andtoplot
the destruction of Robin Hood and his merry men.
So our hero simply turned the tables, so to speak.

“ Now, go to your masters,” said Robin, as the
man was leaving, “ and tell them 1 shall be glad
to have one of their cellarers to difie with me every
day.”

W ith a light coffer and a heavy heart the fellow
went his way from tlie greenwood tree.

The sun was now nearly down, but its bright
rays were still flashing on the tops of the tallest
trees when the poor knight was seen approaching.
He dismounted, and taking off his helrnet bowed
low before Robin Hood.

“ May heaven bless you and your brave men.
good Robin Hood,” he said, in a tone of great
respect.

“Welcome, very welcome, gentle knight,” cried
Robin ; “ but what has kept you so long ?”

“ |1 stopped at a wrestling match, as | carne
along,” said the knight, “ and 1 saw a poor yeo-
man, who had no friends present, being set upon
and badly treatcd, so | stopped to assist him.”

“You did! I thank you, Sir Knight, for Ibat
deed. | shall always be tho friend of him who
helps a good yeoman at need,” said Robin, his
face beaming with pleasure. And when the
knight tendered the four hundred pounds that he
had iDorrowed, Robin wouid not take the money.

“ Keep it yourself, gentle knight,” he
claimed. “ Fortune has already paid
money. She scnt it to me by thc high
of Saint Mary’'s Abbey.”

Then, at a signal from the knight, a hundred
men dressed in white and red carne forward, and
offered Robin Hood a hundred new bows and a
hundred sheaves of arrows, in token of the knight’s
gratitude for the kindness of the outlaw chief and
his comradcs.

Robin Hood was overjoyed, and for many days
after the knight's dcparture he and his merry
men sang gaily whercver they went. Their hearts
were light, and they felt secure since the Sheriff
of Nottingham had taken an oath to help them at
need, and to never again molest them in any way.

ex-
me my
cellarer

(I-O he continued.)



MR. AND M RS.

CHIPPING

BIRD'S N E W HOUSE,

By H. H.

Mr. and Mrs. Chipping Bird
Carne from the South to-day;

And this is what | saw them do,
And almost heard them say;

Their last year’s house Mood empty still-
'T was in Crab Apple Row,

On Grape Vine cérner, where the grapes
In autumn sweetest grow.

The house was only one year oid___
Last spring they built it new;

But snow and rain all winter long
Had drenchcd it through and through.

And winds had rocked it back and forth,
And torn it on onc side;

T was but a shabby little house
It can not be denied.

Still, if 't were patched, as birds know how,

It might do onc more year;
And Mr, Chipping Bird, 1 think,
Believed that this was clear.

Eying it round, and round, ancl round,
He hopped about the tree,

And chatted gayly to his wife,
As pleased as he could be.

here and there,” he said,
T will be as good as new!

Upon my word, my dear, | think
That we can make it do!”

“Humph!” said tho wife (at least she looked

As if that wei-e the word) —
* 1 think you must have lost your head,
Dear Mr. Chipping Bird!

“ To patch up such a shell as that
Is worsc than building new.
I doubt if we could mend it so
'T would last the summer through!”

‘* My dear, you 're wrong, 'T is not so bad—

'T is all your silly pride !

'T will answer!” Mr. Chipping Bird
In shrillcr accents cried.

‘“Ha! Will it?” chirpcd the little wifen
And at the tree she flew.

And in a jiffy, with her fcet,
She toi'C the house in two!

‘Now let’s see you mend that,” she said,

“ Smart Mr. Chipping Bird!”

And then she cocked her eyc at him
And never spoke Aor stirred.

Wise Mr. Chipping Bird, he laughed;
W hat better could be done?

And off they flew, and in an hour
The new house was begun !



THE TINKHAM

BROTHERS"’

TIDE-MILL.*

By J. T. Trowbridge.

Chapter XX.

THE MAN IN BLUE AND THE MAN IN CRAY.

NO doubt Tilly Loring hoped Rush would fol-
low her into the tree, and, by some soothing ex-
planation, atcne for the shock he had given her.
That is what almost any other girl in her place
would have wished and would have had a right to
expect, if what he had said was only an ill-timed
jest.

But he merely called after her, “ Letty will
tell you all about it’” and walked into the mili,
looking terribly offendcd, Tilly thought.

“ What have | done?” she said to herself.
“ They wul never forgive me! | know now why
Letty nudged me at thc table— she wanted to stop
my tongue. | never was in such a scrape in all
my lifel To think how 1 talked to them— B
their guest!”

She heard
and,

footsteps coming along the banL

looking up

saw Letty g g
wtaps. Lo

“ O Letty!” she implored, “ say itisn t so.

“Why, Tilly!” began Letty, guessing what
Rush had been telling her.

“ This is n't the dam the Dcmpford people are
«xcited over, is it? Say itisa mistake!” o

“ 1 wish I could,” said Letty.
idea how we all feel about it.
Slie dees n't know of it yet.”

“ Oh! oh! oh!” said Tilly.
to your brothers |

“ For you 've no
All but Mother.

“ How I did talk
How they must all hate me 1”

“ No indeed!” Letty threw a hat over her
friend’s’ agitated curls. “ Of course, you did n't
sunderstand.”

“ Understand ? W hy, 1 know no more of thc
Tiglits of the case than thc Queen of Clima— if
there is a Queen of China! Your brothers could
n't havc built thc factory; they have n’'t been here
long enough. It looks as oid as they are 1”

“ It is, almost. So is tho dam. It has been
where it is for yeais. And nobody ever thought

of making a fuss about it till lately. It has a
right to be there; and it would ruin the boys— it
would ruin us all— itwould be the cause of Moth-

«r's losing every dollar of the money wlincli she

has put in the place— if the dam should be taken

away.”
“Why, Lctty!” Tilly exclaimed, mdignantly.

“ The Dcmpford folks know nothmg of this.”

« Copyright, t880, by J. T. Trowbridge.

“ Certoinly they don’t! Or they don’t want to
know. The prejudice against the dam, and against
the boys on account of it, is just frightful!”

“ But is there no way of letting the boats
through? ”

“ To be sure there is. The new Commodorc’s
new yacht went through yesterday. There ate
two boards, next to the platform by tlie mili; can
you see ? They puli up, and make an opening
wide enough for the widest boats. And Lute h;is
offered to build a regular lock, though there would
be a great deal of work in it.”

“ 1 should think that ought to satisfy them.”

“ So we think,” said Letty. “ But, no! they
must have the wholc width of the river, no maticr
who suffers from thc loss of the water-power.”

“ 1 had no idea they could be so unreasonaWe
as that!”

“ Why, they act like fiends !

A few nights ago
some of them

carne— when everybody in the

Yvater-wheel of the mili, and did a great deal of
mischief.”

“ How mean !
sympathetic Tilly.

how cowardly !'” exclaimed the
“ How little we know of a story
when we have heard only one side ! ”

“ You thought thc mill-ownei-s were monsteis,
laughed Lctty. “As obstinate as they were mean;
was that the phrase? ”

“ Don’'tspqak of it!” Tilly threw her handsup
to her face. “ I never was so ashamed of any-
thing! | can never look them in the face agam.

“Don’'t feel so about it; they will take it as a

good joke, that's all. O Tilly ! 1 believe there
never were such brothers as these of mine. lhey
are so good to me and Mother! and | know, i

know they would never do wrong, even to an
""xelra sprang to Letty’s eyes, while Tilly ex-
claimed fervently;

“ 1 am sure they would n't!”

“ But see how they are hated— just bccaus
they have rights and intcrests that are in the way
of those selfish Argonauts !”

W hile they were talking, a man in a blue
and a cap, with a metallic badge on
camc strolling up the Dcmpford side o
He crossed the bridge above, and walking up
road met a man in a gray coat and a hat, co
from the direction of Tammosct village.

All righls rescrved.



man in gray, it should be said, also had a metallic
badge on his breast.

Now when the Dempford man in blue met the
in gray, they exchanged smiics
if they had

Tammoset man
and looked at their watches, much as
come to that particular spotby appointment; then
turned togetherinto the by-road leading to the mili.

“ There comes the manwe sawon the otherside
of the river,” said Lctty. “ Another man with
him. Business with the boys, | suppose. Oh, I
hope it is n't that same oid trouble !~

Seeing the girls in the tree, the two strangers
turned their steps that way; and the Dempford
man in blue, lifting his cap respectfully, inquired:

“ Is Mrs. Tinkham here?”

To which the Tammoset man in gray
added, also touching his hat with clumsy
politeness;

Mrs.

home?”

“ That is my mother. She is in the
house. Do you wish to soe hor ?”

Letty, somewhat wonder-struek, had
started up from her seat in the willow,
and stood at the end of tlie plank.

Letitia Tinkham— is she at

LETTV DELIVI-RS THE DOCVMENTS.

fhe Dempford

man M biU “
her,” repeated the T.ammoset
his breast-
“ Pi °*nciaHooking envelope of large sle.

i'iease hand it to her,” said the Dempford man,
VOL, X — 32,

“ If you will be so kind,” said the Tammoset
man in gray.

Each at the same moment extended his docu-
inent toward the astonishcd Lctty with one hand,
and touched hal or cap with the other.

She advanced along the plank to the turf, and
receivcd the two envelopes, one in each hand.

\%
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“1f you will be so good
as to give it to her at once;
very important,” said the
Dcmpford man in blue.

“ Quite important; thank
you,” said the T;immoset
man in gr;iy.

They then ictircd along
the walk, and parted at the
end of the by-road, after a
bricf parlcy; the cap and
the blue coat rcturning down

the Dem|3ford side of the river, while tho gray coat
and the hat took ihe road to Tammoset.

“ What does it mean? What shall I do with
them ?” said Letty, in a tremor of doubt over the
sus[)icious-looking envelopes. “ Oh, here is Mart 1

“ Idon’t e.vactly fancy such things just now,”
said Mart, with a puzzled and scotvling expres-



sion “ 1 wonder what sort of dynamite, or other
explosive material, those mysterious packages
n't you open one ?” Letty asked.

“No my dear.” Mart shook his head.
nevei- coukl break a seal addressed to Mother.
There 's but one thing to do, happen 'vhat ull.
They must be put into her own hands.

Lute .
he called. “

come into the house with me.

Still looking at the envelopcs, he walked slow y
toward the door, quickly followed by Lute, wim
was followed by Rush, who was followed in tum
by the two smaller boys.

Lute and Rush, on coming up,
the envelopcs. They were then returned to Letty”

“ They were handcd to you, and | \ />
deliver 'em,” said Mart. “ Go on alone. We 1
be at hand if there 's nced of us. Keep back, you
vouni Tinkharnst .

Tilty, ashamed to face the brothers, remamed in

The widow, seated, with her crutch

leaning
against the window-pane at her side

, had just
taken up her sewing, when Lctty carne mto the
sittmg- room.

“You 'rc a person of great importance all at
once, Mother!” she said, with a laughing air.
“ See what two men have just brought you.

“ Brought me?” said Mrs. Tinkham
missives. “ This is strange.”

Shl saw the words. “ Town of Tammos™”
printed on one of tho envelopes, along with the

, takmg the

fown’s coat-of-arms,-a flag-staff w.th crossed
swords,- and added, with a smile:
“ Oh! something about taxcs, I suppose.

But, before breaking the seal
other envelopc.

an Indian in his canoe on a nver—W|th the
WOI’dS “ Town of Dempford.”

“ But | don’t owc any taxes m the town oI
Dempford, do 1? Ofcoursc not.”

W ith hands bcginning to tremble she toie the
wrappcr, and took out a large sheet of lettei-
naner The date was filled in after the prmted
form * Office of the Town Clerk, Town of Demp-
ford” ; then followed the written message :

, she looked at the
That also bore ~.ooat-of-arms,-

™ i.ry you thal tho uiill-daio upperiaiol..g to
- - t -
*"Uigncd by ths Town Clcrk, by order oflhe Selcctraeii.

Instead of trcmbling more, the widow’s hands
seemed to grow firmer as she opened the second
envelope, and witli sparkling eyes and compresscd
lips read the Tammoset docuraent:

6SHBFSSISB

dfyte ¢ r S I k of the Town of Tantrnc”t, by order

of iheSelectmen.”
“ Where are the boys?” said the widow

, in a
quick, suppressed voice, looking

up from the

papers.
Chapter XXL
THE CRISIS.

mvREADING the effect of the
papers upon their moth-
er, the brothers carne
thronging into the room,
and formed an anxious
group around the wid-
ow’s chair.

“Well! here’'ssome-
thing pleasant!” she
said, handing the papcrs
tothetwooldest. “ They
've been trying to scare
you boys, and now they
think they can frighicn
your poor old crippled

mother!”
“ W hatisitallabout?
cried Rush. “ What do

you mean by their trying to scare us ”

“ Why, Rocket!” she said, w.th a bnght smde.
“ Do you imagine | ain so stupid as no
known aqgything of your troubles all th.s ime~ ~*
you dear, deceitful, naughty, precious ch.ldicn .

And the bright eyes flashed through

“ Oh, Mother!” cried Letty, “ haveyo”™knoi m

“ Yes, child; from the very first. Icanhady
tell how 1 found out. It was m the air, as \Y
say. Then 1 ovcrheard Rupert whispen g
Rodman about something lwas n't to knm~ A
fear it would make me unhappy. But yon
have n't been so very unhappy, after all.

The t'ears were dashed resolutely away, an

sinile was there still.

v,u,ve we
“ You have kept up, and have let us

wcrehidingit all from

that would make happier! Oh, Mother.

And Letty fell sobbing upon her neck.
“ There ! there |
said the widow,
caressing he.'
Why,

”»

This is no time for c. ymg™
crying w.th her the -"jy ’
with fervent affection.
I’'m as much a baby as you are .
spoii my cleaii collar !'”

“ You 'rc the most wonderful

woman



world !'” Rush cxclaimed, in a gust of feeling that
filled his voice and his eyes. “ And the best!”

“ Did you think the mother of such chiidren
would show herself a coward?” cried the widow.
“But I let you amuse yourseives with your devices
to keep me ignorant, and all the while 1 was
watching you, deceiving you, loving you 1 what
do you say, boys, to those formidable town docu-
ments.N”

Unmanly as it may seem, those big sons of heis
had half forgotten the launched thunderbolts of
the local authorities which they held in thcir
hands, and were winking their moist eyes over
her surprising revelation.

“You knew Tilly Loring was talking about our
dam?” said Rupert.

“ Certainly 1 did! And the young men who
carne that day to the mili, and the two girls who
carne the day before — it was all about thc dam,
And don’t you sleep in the mili, one
I was sure of itl”
Mother!” said

was n't it?
of you, every night?

“You're a w-w-witch,
wiping his inisty spectaclcs.

“ 1 shouid n’'t be the mother of the Tinkham
boys if I was a fool! Come jn, come in, Tilly !'”
callcd the widow. seeing the visitoris face pass thc
open door. “ There are to be no more secrets.
ioitand | have known only a part of the truth;
now wc are to know all.”

e | 'vc told her,” said Letty.

I am the only one kept in the dark!

Hcll! 1 forgive you, because 1 know you only
meant to sparc me. What are you afraid of,
1i||y. My boys are not thc hard-hearted vvrctchcs
they are thought to be over in Dempford.”
i-f ashamed of anything in all my

hfe.” said the remorsefiil Tilly, coming rcluctantlv
into the room.

liute,

“You need n't be; it’'s a part of the fun,”
laughed Rush.

Hardly re-assured by the cordial pleasantry with
«hich she was received, Tilly sat down quietly in a
«rner, and heard a history of the troublcs, as the
boys told It to thcir mother.

Bushee’s duplicity, Buzrow and his crow-bar,

ework ofthe night marauders, the interview with
je Argonauts’ commitcee, and, lastlv, thc missives

'hetownofficcrs— everythingwasdiscussccl; and

cor iiiy, listening, burned anew with anger

"'bat she had heard in Dempford,
"ith sympathy for this noble mother and these
oravc boj's.

mri

~hck to Decmpford,” ,shc

In “P/™W7estly, “ andtell my friends thcrc what
1 now know.”

coulhV 1?21 Rush. “ You

'int do more than Lew Bartland could.

Both towns have gone mad, | believe! Look at

these papei-s!”

“ It sccms to be a pretty good day for t-t-town
clerks and selectmcn,” said Lute. “ Brave in 'em,
isntit tojoin in making w-w-war on a woman !”

“ |1 suppose they addressed Mother, because
the property is in her fiame,” said Rush. *“ But
look at thc meanness of it1 Do we live in a free
country ? or under a tyranny, in an age of persecu-

cion? Who is going to obey their royal edicts
anyhow ?” !
“ Mother, of course!” said Rupert. “ She’s

going out there on her crutches, with shovel and
Wngs, to tear the dam away, because some oid
fools say she must, | fancy !'”

“ Or she can tell you and me to do it, Rupe,”
said Rodman. “And we will— when we get
rcady.”

“ Snap your fingers at the Dempford and Tam -
mosct selectmen. 1 would!” Rupe rejoined.

“ Snappmg our fingers is all very fine.” said the
widow, once more reaching out her hand for the
“ But let 's see first what ground we have
This action of the
W hat

papers.
to stand on while we snap.
two toi\-ns makes thc matter look serious.
right have they to order the dam away ?

Aboutasmuch, I imagine,” said Mart, handing
thc papers, which he had been studying in silence,
“ as thc>"would have to order us to take our house
away because it cuts off somebody’s view. That
is, if our dam has a right to be where itis. That'’s
the main question.”

“ Ifthe Argonauts havc no right to meddle with
it, thcn all the towns in the c-c-county have no
right,” said Lute. “ They are just trying to
b-b-bkiff us; that 's all.”

“ You have n’t bccn much frightened yet, boys;
and I gloiy in your spirit. But I 'm afraid there’s
no shirking thc fact that we have got into a terrible
situation here b> buying out Dushce. We have
evcrything at stakc; and in maiiitaining our rights,
wemust know just what our rights are. One ofyou
must go to town at once and sec your uncle's
lawyer, who looked up the title for you.”

All conciirred in tho wisdom of this stop. The
mother thought Martin should attend to a matter
of so much importancc. But he said:

It stands us in hand to kecp as strong a forcé
as possible here at the dam, about these times.
Rockct is quick with a bean-pole; but I suppose |
could do more effective work, in case of an attack.
In matters of business, though, he 's as Icvel-headed
as auy of us; and 1 say, let him slip into town and
talk with the iawycr.”

“You 'reright,” said thc mother; “ Rocket shall
go-”

Rush shrank from so great a responsibility.



“

Just think,” he said, “ what a fix | have pt
all in, by hunting up this place and makmg
vou buy it! Don’t trust me agam.” ,

“ Tut! tut!” cried the widow. *“ Nobody
blames you for that, and you sha'n't bkme youi-
sclf

you

See what train you can gct, and be otl.
In half an hour he was on his way to town.
Mrs. Tinkham was left alone with Letty aJ

raucst, and the older boys had returnJ
In the

iir
to the mil.
inlerval of slaok water, that afternoon.
they showed thcir detcrmination to keep the dam,
and their clefiance of the authorities of both owns
by an act which astonishcd some Argonauts who
witncssed it, on going up the nvet.

W ithout waiting for Rockct’s return with the
lawyer’s latest counscl, they rebmU the
the end ofthe dam, and put in the requ.rcd fish-

Vite’'ll let 'em know we mean b-b-busincss,’

said Lutc.

ChaptFR XXII.
WHAT THE LAWYER SAID.

iT was late that evening when

Rush returned home and

entered his mother’s room

with an unusually serioiis

t air. ne found Marttalking

with her, and Lute followed

him in.

‘W hat makes you so so-

ber, Rocket?” Lute asked.

“ No bad news from the
1-1-lawycr, | hope ?”

Rush explained. He had
found Unele Dave in his
shop, and they had gone to-
gether to the lawyer’s office.

“ Then 1 wenthome to supper widi Unele ; and
I have just spent an hour in Cousin Tom’s sick-
roora. | can’t help fcelingbad, for I don’t expcct
ever to see him alive again.”

Then he had to tell all about their cousin before
the business was again mcnlioned which made
them all so anxious.

“ As to that,” Rush then said, brightcmng,

it
is all right!

I had a long talk with Mr. Keep in
Uncle’s prescnce, and | have written down the most
important things he said.”

Mrs. Tinkham nodded approvingly. as he drew
from his pocket a paper, which he unfolded.

“ He says, since we own onc bank of tho iivci,
and have secured by purchase a privilcge on the
opposite bank, wc have a right to constuict and
maintain a dam which docs not change the course
of the stream, for injure anybody by settmg back

the water. Ofcourse, | told him, nobody claimed

that we do that.”
Rush continued, bcnding toward the light on his
mother’s table, and looking over his mcmoranduni:
“ He says ifwe have n't that righi, then nobod)-

has a private right to dam any >

in the
country.

A dam, wherever placed, is hable to be
in the way of somebody; but if the fishermj
boatmanwho finds it an obstacle f

destrov it, where is therc an unchartered dam tha.
would'be safe? The fact that. instead of two or
three persons, two or three hundred wish it aw j,

or even all the inhabitants of two towns,— that, he
says, makes no difference.

or

If we have a right u
our mill-powcr against the wishcs of

ual, we have a right to it against the world. Onl>
legislative enactments can touch it.”

l.uteclapped his hands gleefully.

“ Let the Argonauts put that in their pipe and
smoke it,” drawled Mart. “ Go ahcad, Kockec;.

“ There is only one question— is this a navij-
blo stream ? For, ofcourse, no person has any rigbt
to obstruct navigation.”

“ He told US once it could n’'t come undei me
legal definition of a navigablc stream,” said Miut.
“ That’s what | 've relied on.”

“ You can rely on it still,” rcplied Rush. ‘o
make sure, I had him show me sonietjng onile
subject he quoted from Chicf-justice Shaw; aml |

“ Rocket, you 're the joy of my heart!" cried
his mother, delightcd.

“ In the case of Rowe -versus Granite Bridg
Company, Chief-justicc Shaw says: ‘It is iiot
cvery small creek, in which a fishing-skiff or i,an-
ning-canoe can be made to float at h ij
which is deemed navigable.
sable,”” Rush wcnt on,

But it must be
reading with emjusis,
to some purpose useful to trade oragncnltur-.

“ P-p-prcciscly!” stammered Lute.

“ The business of these pleasurc-boats that fini
our ddm a nuisance,” Martremarked, m hiJ u J
manner, “ is trade and agriculturc at a trcm

“ He showed me something similar in
three other cases,” said Rush. *“
sions, all to the same effcct. Boys. he” !
triumphantly, “ if language means

if Chief-justice Shaw knew moie

lax .
Argonauts, then this is not j

navigable stream,
and wc have a right to dam it.”

“ What did he say to the orders sent us >
two towns ?” Mrs. Tinkham inquired.

“ He laughed at’em. He said jus
said-that they might aswdl J
house ovbarn away. The fact that
been therc so many years, without bemg



objccted to, makes our position all the stronger,”
Rush added, again refcrring to his memorandum.

“And the other question — about defending it?”
Mart asked-

“‘You have the same right which every man has
to defend his property. You can use ali the forcé
necessary to drive away assailants. Knocking
them on the head will be good for 'era.””

Rush laughed as he read. He had even that
down in his memorandum.

“ 1 trust it wont come to that,” drawled Mart.
"But it's weil to know just what our rights are.
«Strong reasons make strong actions,” as Father
iised to say.”

“And as Shakespeare said before him. Your
father was a reader of Shakespeare,” said Mrs.
Tinkham. After a pause, she added: “ But, oh,
l)oys! it does seem as if there must be some way
U' settle these troubles without a resort to brute
forcé! What did your Unele advise i ”

“ To keep within the law, and get along peace-
ahly if we can, but to fight it out if we must.”

“ Exactly our p-p-pos:tion all the time,” said
Lutc. n

“ He thinks we should try to influence public
Opinién by talking with prominent men, and by
making a candid statement of our case in the
ncwspapers.”

"Exccilent advice,” said tlic widow. “ I am
siirc the prejudice against us all ariscs from a
mbunderstanding. W e wil begin with that.”

“We mayas wcll reason with the w-w-wind,”
said Lute. “ Though it wont do any harin to ti-y.
Ifwc knew how to g-g-go to work.”

1 ’ll think it over,” his mother replied.
can do nothing now until Monday.”

But before she slept that night the widow liad
'vnitcn for the two-hcadcd local ncwspapcr an
appoal to the public, full of plain facts and good
sensc, yet burning with the eloquencc ofa mother
ple:idingfor justice to her boys.

'mOne thing,” Rush said to his brothers as they

went out together, “ I forgot to mecntion. See
herel”

“« W e

He picked up a small bundle, which he had
u'oppcd by the doorstep on returning home.
“ What in time is it ?” said Mart.

Its tlie lasso Cousin Tom brought home from
Texas two years ago, and which he tried to teach
WS how to throw, you remember.”

The lasso! Ho, ho!” said Mart. “ 1 do
remember; and | don’tbelieve | 've forgotten our
Ptactice, either.”

‘1t’s the b-b-best hint yet,” said Lute.
I'ttcl i>t oc-c-ccurrcd to us.”

e said it might come in play,”
Rush.

laughed

Chapter XXIII.
WHAT THE LOCAL EDITOR SAID.

iRS. Tinkidam’'s appeal to the
public having bccn read and
approvcd by the boys, it was
decided that it ought to go
into the next issue of the
Janus-faccd newspaper. It
was put into Rush’s hands,
and early Monday forenoon
he took it to the printing-
office in Dempford.

He found the editor in his
shirt-sleeves, setting type for
his paper with his own hands.
As that guardian of the pub-
lic intcrcsts of tn-o towns

; seemed inciined to finish his
|| stick before attending to other
business, Rush could not help
glancing at the “ copy” he
was at work on— a strip of
maniiscript, stuck up before

0 him on the case.
It was entitied, “ A New
Yacht and an Oid Nuisanee.”

“ Something for Mart’s
scrap-book,” Rush said to
\V; himself- And, sincc it was

evidently dcsigned for the

public eye, he venturcd to

read a little of it in advancc.

He had sfciinmed along far

enough to scc that it was

extravagantly laudatory of Commodore Footc and

his yacht, and violcntly abusive of the dam,

“ which proved a serioiis hindcrance to that fine

new craft in its passage up the rivcr last Friday,”

when tho type-setter looked up and saw whal he
was doing.

But that personagc did not appear in the least
displcased ; on the contrary, he smilcd at Rush’s
indiscretion, remarking:

“ Guess that 'll ticklc the boys some, wont it?”

“ No doubt it will tickle a good many,” rcplicd
Rush. “ But there are some it wont tickle.”

“ Who are they ?” inquired the editor, in some
surprisc.

“ The Tinkhain boys,” said Rush.

“ Who cates for the Tinkham boys?” said the
editor. “ They 'vc got no friends.”

“ They're not overrun with thein,” said Rush.
“ If they werc, | suppose we should see fewcr
articles of that sort.”



“ Welll” exclaimed the editor, turning, and
for the first time looking the visitor full m the face.
“ | thought I knew you,. but | see | don't.

You re
acuriosity!”
“ Am I, though ?” said Rush, smiling.
“Yesl” said the editor, with good-luimored
frankness. “ You're the first fellow | 've seen take
their part.”

”»

“ You have n't seen me take their part,

rcplied
Rush.

“ Though 1 don’t know why | should n't.”
“You know them 2~
“ Pretty well. | ought to.
“Is it possible!” said
editor.

"

I am onc of them.
thc astonished local
“vyoul thought they wcre grcat rough
rowdies!” , o

“ Am not | a grcat rough rowd>'?” Rush asked.
“ Well, 1 havc two brothers older and larger than
I but not a bit rougher or more rowdyish. | felt
sure that you had been misinformed in regard to
us, and fot that reason | have called to see you.

“ W alkin here; sitdown,” said thc local editor,
showing a door that opened into a small, httercd
editorial room. “ I shallbe glad to talk,” remov-
ing some ncwspapers from a chair. “ What can 1
do for you ?”

“ Tustice, | hope. That's all wc ask.”

Rush smiled to see that his presence wasembar-
rassing to this disseminator of local prejudices.

“ Here is a brief statement of thc facts in our
case,” taking his mother’s appcal from his pocket,
“ which we should like to havc you print If you
will take the troublc to read it, you will see what 1
mean.” AN

The editor looked it through with a pcvturbcd
countenancc, then appeared to be bracing Inmsclf
for an act of firraness.

“ Do you expect me to put such an articlc as
that into my paper?” he asked, turning to Rush.

“We hopcd you would. We supposed you
would wish to be fair to both sides.”

“ Fair— certainly! But”— thc editor struck
the paper on his desk— “ | could n’t print an
article like that for any consicleration ! ”

“Why pot?”

“ Because — obviously— don’t you
would n't do !~

Rush pcrsisted
would n’t do.

“ You never had experience with a local weekly,
or you would n't need to be told,” said tho editor,
showing some irritation. ‘“My rcadcrs would nt
stand it, and it would make a hum aliout my cars
that / could n’t stand.”

“ Then you print only what you think will
picase your readers?” said Rush.

“ In one scnse, yes,” replied the editor, franklx.

“ Excuse me,” said Rush. “ 1 thought thc

sec. it

in wishing to know why it

business of a newspaper was to lead public opin-
ion, and to con-ect it where it was wrong.

This was one of the phrascs lus mother had
armed him with, and it carne in aptly here. The
editor colored deeply through his thick, sallow
skin. ,

“ That is incidental. We pubhsh a newspaper
mainly for the same reason that you make dolls’

carriages.”
“We try to make good, honest dolls car-
riages,” said Rush— “ genuine in eveiT pari. Wc

would n't make any others.”

The editor coughed, colored still more confus-
edly, glanced once more at thc article, and finally
handed it back. ,

“ I =hould lose forty subscribers if 1 prmted it;
and of course you can’'t expect me to be such a
fool. 1 wish to be fair to both sides, as Zou sa\;
but'in this matter there is really but one side-
thatofthe public interest. Ninety-mne persons out
of every hundred in this community wish the dani
away, and | am not going to swamp my bu5inc-.s
by opposing them. | don't know anything about
you and your brothers ; 1've nothing agamst you,
personally. But you 're in an unfortunate positmii,
and you must get out of it thc best way you can.
That’'s my candid opinién.”

“ Thank you!” Rush returned the paper to
his pocket, and was taking Icavc so quietly tliut
the editor followed him to the outcr door, thinking
he saw a chance for a little stroke of business.

“ 1 believe your family is not reprcsented in my
Iist“of subscribers.”

rather think not!” replied Rush, with a
smile. .

“You ’'ll find my columns full of matters ni
loca! interest; always fresh and timcly.
like your subscription.”

“We'll think ofit,” said Rush, dryly, and wiih-
drew in the midst of the editor’'s explanatioii that
the Tammoset Times and the Dempford Gauik
were thc same paper, and they could havc u,
undcr either fAame, at two dollars a year, m

I slwuwW

advance. Lo
“ 1've kept my tcmpor, and that’s about a
have done,” thought Rush. as he walked a>va\.
The editor meanwhile returned to his case
type, and rcsumed work on the *

frcsh and tundy
article concerning

“A New Yacht and an OW
Nuisancc.”
‘I'nc Tinkhams made two or three moro attei p

to combat the general prejudice, but succoccle

only in discovcring how strong and
spread it was, and how complctely men of

were under its control. Politicians and pu

officcrs were. in fact, as fearful oflosing -
votes as thc editor had bcen of losing subscnuei |,



by sceming to favor in any way the cause of the
widow and her sons.

Then came a sudden interruption to these
cfforts. A dispatch was received, announcing
the death of Cousin Tom; and tho boys must
attend his funeral.

“We 'll risk the dam for an aftcrnoon,” said
Mart, “ no matter what happens.”

The Argonauts had continued sovery quiet, and
the brothers had got the idea so firmly fixed in

their minds that tlic next attack would be in the
night-timc, that they did not considcr the risk
very great.

All the family accordingly attendecl Tom’s
funeral, except the mother, who staid at home on
account of her lamcness.

She aftenx’ard had reason to wish that she had

gone, too. Better have been anywhere that after-
noon, she declared, than at home without her
boys !

(To bt coufinned.)

SIGNS

o

F

By M. M. D,

May day and June day,
Spring and Summer wcather,
Going to rain; going to clear;
Trying both together.
Flowers are coming! No, they ’'rc not,
W hilst the air ’s so chilly;
First it 's cold, then it 's hot—
Is n't xveathcr silly ?
S’pose the little vi'lcts think
Spring is rather funny,
So they hide themselves away,
Even where it ’'s sunny.
S’'pose the trees must think it’'s time
To begin their growing.
See the little swelling buds !

See how plain they ’'re showing!
S’posc they know they 're going to
Peaches, applcs, clicrries.
Even vines and bushes know
When to start their bcrries.

Only little girls like me
Don’'t know all about it;
May be, though, the reason

We can do without it,
Winter-time and Summer-timc

We keep on a-growing;
So, you Sco, we nccd n't be—

Like the ilowei-s, and like the trees.

And the birds and bumblc-bees_
Ahvax'S ivise and knowing.

make

is



A KANSAS NURSERY.

BV Alice Wellington Rullins.

“ The baby?” we asked, as with mop and broom
Its mother carne to the ranch one day.

* Oh, she 's éickcied ont across the way .
1 daré not leave her alone m the room.

And the ijusy mother looked for a tub,

W hile we saddled our horses and rodc to see
How the lonely baby fared, while we

Had stolen its mother to sweep and scruD-

For the ljabies we were accusWmecd to
Could never have kept their silk and lace
And little be-vibboned hats in place,

With only a tree for their nurse, we knew.

Bul this Kansas baby had no hat;

And it laughed as if U thought silk and lace
Would have been entirely out of place

On a prairic,-or, for the matter of that,

[May,



Anyxvhere else. It could only go

The lIcngth of the rope ; but its little feet
Pattcred about where the grass was sweet,
Just as it pleased; and that, you know,

Is more than the city babies do:

For, trundled under the city trees,

They are carried just where the nurscs piease,
Which | should n’'t like at all; should you ?

As 1 thought it ovcr, it seemed to me
That a city darling has less to hope,
I'ickcted out” with invisible rope

fo a somewhat less reliable tree |



PEGGY'S

TRIAL,

By Cora Linn Daniels.

EGGY was out in the
orchard picking up
apples. They were
summer apples—
yellow, crisp, and so
ripe that they would
crack open just as
easy ! And some of

them had grown so fast and so
freshly after the late showers, that
they were full of water at the core !
Fine, juicy apples and a cleai-,
bright morning are enough to make
any little girl happy. No wonder
Peggy sang. And Peggy could sing
very well indeed. She had never
been taught, but that did n't seem
to make any difference. She be-
gan to sing even before she could
talk— a sort of pleasant little hum-
ming, that would make her grand-
ma say, “ She will make a checrfiil
woman!”

But Peggy was getting to be quite
ayounglady; and, on the morning
when our story opcns, slic was sing-
ing gaily a pretty little song she
had learned at school. The hap-
piershcbecametheloudcrshesang;

and the clover. She could see every shade of the
rainbow in the precious jewel, and she was almost
wild with delight. She slipped it on her finger,
looking at it first in this way, and then in that-
She could hardiy take her eyes from it. “ Well,”
said she, “ 1 am so glad!” Just then, “Peggy!
Peggy !” carne pleasantly from the house. “ I must
go,” said she to herself. “ Grandma is calling.
W 'iiat will she say to this? W hy, she will say it is
not niinc, and that | must not keep it; | know she
will I But it is mine, 1 found it in our orchard,
and | know it is mine. | will kccp it. | never
had so lovcly a thing before, and I mean to kup
it.” Peggy said this to herself out loud, and shook
her head hard. Then sho put the ring in her little
pocket, and, picking up the baskcc, started for
the house, “ 1 will nottell her yet,” said she tu
herself. “ I will think it over.”

When she got to the great, breezy kitchcn, hct
dear grandma was “ up to her eare in flour”’— .as
she herself would have cxprcssed it— making pies.
“Oh!” said she, with a clieery laugh, when
Peggy carne in, tiigging the heavy baskct along in
both hands, “ m.y little ‘ help’ has arrived. | ani
going to make a turn-ovcer for my ‘help.” BuL
Peggy, what is the matter? W hat has happenctl?
Are vou unhappy, dear ?”

“ NB; ma’am,” said Peggy, rather suUenlyg I'm
not” And then she blushed. She tRbught lo

and her voi ¢ herself: “* T wonder if it shows right in my Face,

- sunny orchard until the shaclows

of the leaves on the grass actually

seemed to dance about with pleasure, and chasc
each other, first this way and then that, some-
times hitting a golden apple, sometimes darken-
ing the rose in a clover-head, sometimes making
a little mask on Peggy’s upturned face, almost
as if they would like to kiss her white fore-
head. | suppose it was the breezc sweepjng softly
among the branches that made the shadows dance
so, but it seemed as if they danced to Peggy’s
singing. She had nearly filled her basket, and
was about to pick up tho last tcrapting-looking
globe, when she saw something

sparkle very
brilliantly in the grass.

Stooping quickly, Nut
not ceasing in her song, she picked up the shining
thing, and looking at it in amazcment, bccamc
dumb witii surprisc. Itwas a lovely cliamoncl ring!
Peggy counted the sparkling stones. One, two,
three, eight glowing, bewitching bits of color and
shine, reflecting the trees and the sky, the apples

that Grandma can see something/zi happened?
I don’t believe I am very happy, either. 1 doivt
feel so glad as I did.”

On the first opportunity she ran upstairs and
hid the ring in her own little chest. It had a till
in it— just the cunningest place lo hide any litde
object! When she tuckcd it away, she agam
almost kissed the beautiful stones— they werc so
like icicles and sunsets, and cvcrything pretty and
fairy-likc she had ever dreamcd of.

She was eleven ycars old, and had been quite a
rcader. She knew that diamoiids were very \alu-
able, and had even read in her “ Child’s Philosophy
of Little Things” of «hat they werc composed, anO
how difficult it was to oblain them. “ 1 have a
fortune of my own now,” slie said to hci-sclf, as
she shut down the covcr of her chest and turne

the kcy. “ 1 am arich lady; and if I ever wan
lo sell my beautiful ring | can buy ever so many
things with it— booUs, and pretty dresses, ana

cven a nccklace like Cora May’s! Plum ! | guVs



if the girls knew what | have got they would not
put on so many airs over their little gold-heart
rings and coral chains. i should just like to show
my lovely diamond once !'”

Then she began to sing, but in the very fii-st
line of the song she stopped. She turned a little
palé, and stood looking out of the hall window
with a strange sort of starc. Before her spread
the .summcr scene. The oid windmill swung
its great salis about lazily, Robins and sparrows
chirped and twittered busily. The old-fashioned
garden, with its troop of herbs and flowers, its
shrubs and bushes, half clipped, half straggling,
sent up a subtle fragrance, and ever and anén the
little brook could be heard rippling over the stones
by the bridge, where slie had so many times
waded and “ had fun” with her little friends.

But Peggy did not notice anything of this. She
was thinking; “ 1 don’'t fccl like singing; but 1
can’t, | luoHl, give up my splendid ring. If I tell
of it, Grandma will tell all the neighbors, and the
oxvner will be found and claim it. It is not tho
owner’'s any more. They should not have lost it.
1 found it, and noxv it is mine. | don’'t care if 1
can’t sing, | can look at my ring whencver |
piease.” Upon this she began to cry as though
her lieart would break, just to proi-e how happy
she was in doing wrong. But in a few minutes
she brushed away her teais, for she was a resoluto
litile girl, and went down-stairs.

“Why, Peggy, you must be sick, dear. You
have been crying, 1 am sure,” said her loving
grandmothei- immediately. “ Or are you un-
haj)py? Come to me, child, and tell me all about

it- Dol Jknow I can help my little girl.”
« Grandma,” said Peggy, pettishly, “ Ihavc only
a licadache. I have nothing to tell.” (“ That

was not true,” she added to herself, with the just-
icc and severity of a judge.) Peggy was no ignho-
ran! wrong-cloer. She knew as well as you ancl |
do, dear reader, that she was going away from all
the puré and good things which she had ever been
taught. Just then a neighbor came in. Her fiame
"as .Mrs. Smart. She alwajs Icnew all the news
of the ncighbovhoocl just as soon as it happened
— soinctimes before!
lhcy 've had a great time up to the boardin’-
hou.sc,” said she.
~ow, (iraiidma dicl not like tn listen to the
Jncs which Mrs. Smait ivas so apt tn tell. She
new that very often they turned out to be falso,
and in any case they uerc gossip. Every school-
girl and school-boy knows what gossip is. When
Ju grow up, | hope you will not gct to be like
ts. Smart. If you do, you will pry .and pcak
and ask questions, and hint around until you find
aomc little thing that you can twist into a story

againstsomebody,— (nevery&z-anybody, be sure of
that!)— and then you will go from house to house
to tell the evil thing you have imagined, thus doing
injury to innocent people, and meddling with mat-
ters which do not concern you.

“ Yes,” said Mrs. Smart. “ they 've had a grcat
time up thcre. One of the fine ladies has lost hor
diamond ring. It was stolen from her by a cham-
bcrmaid. Poor gyurl! | do pity her, if she is a
thief! There she sits a-cryin’! The lad> knows
it was that gyurl, for she was the last person in the
room, and the lady is sure that she left her ringon
the bureau, and when she came up to breakfast it
was gone, and the gyurl herself said nobody eise
had been in the room! They've searchcd her
trunks and can’t find nothin’, but they made such
a fuss that Mr. Laird has dischargccl the poor
thing, and she s agoin’.”

“ What lady was it?” questioned Grandma, for
she was quite interested.

“’'T was that Miss Dulcimer that was down here
a-tryin’ to buy your chiney t’ other day. She fceis
very badly, too! 'T was her mother’s ring, and
folks say 't was wortli four hundred doilars!”

Peggy trembled with excitement, but her voice
w.is prctty calm as she said: “ Which way did she
go home from here, Grandma? Was it while 1
was at school? ”

“ Yes ; itwas daj' before yesterday, in the after-
noon. She wentup tothe boarding-house through
the orchard, because it was cooler, she said.”

“Well,” said Mrs. Smart, “ 1 must go, for I
want to see that guilty gyurl off. She was a-sittin’
in the kitchen cryin’ as if her heart would break,
and a-tellin’ how she never done no such thing;
but you never can telll Those gyurls are so de-
ceivin’- | presume she ’'s got the ring somewhcre
about her clothes now. At any rate, she wont
gct another placo very soon. | kinder pity her,
and yet it serves her right.”

“ Is she going away?" ;isked Grandma.

“ Yes; in tho stagc,— why, | hear it now,—
good-bye. 1’'m agoin’ to see how she takes it when
she goes!”

Peggy sprang upstairs like a deer. She went
straight to her chcst.  Through the window c:ime
the rumble of the stagc, nearer and nearer. * In a
minute or two it would rcach the boarding-house,
and go on. Peggy looked for the kcy. It was not
under the nial, as usual. Where could it be?
Peggy Cried to think, but her head seemed in a
‘*What couhi | h.ive done with the key ?”
she sobbcd. Putdng her hand up to hor neck, she
happened to feel a little ribbon. “ Oh, yes,” she
sighed in relief. She had cicd tho kcy to aribbon,
and placed it about her neck; for now th.at she had
a diamond ring in her chest, she would have to be

wlurl.



peggy

more careful, she had said to herself. But thc
ribbon was tied in a hard knot, and was too strong
to break. The ominous rumbk bad

stase had reached the boarding-house. W hat
shall | do?” groaned Pcggy, ber heart beatmg
with fright and anxicty. “ Oh!

mv chest.” Then she saw a pcnkmfe on the table.
In an instant shc had cut the ribbon and unlocked
thc chest, caught up the ring,

and run down-
Sairs

Her grandma called, “ Wherc are you
going ?” but she dashed like awhivlwmd through
fhe kitchen. cleared the two steps ata bounj and
went up the road like a flash. How she ran! Hei
heart beat like a trip-haminer, but ears were
wide open to catch the sound of the stage. Round
foe co?ner, by the end of the orchard she Ik~
on- but just as she camc in front of the tum
croquet-ground, she saw the stage start off from

she spedwith all her might.
mer boarders were all
house.

Thjsum~”
collected m fron of he
Mrs. Smart was by the road, watching thc
last tears of the unfortunate maid; some fashion-
able City chiidren, whom Peggy had always fcmed,
and almost disliked, because they were so a.ry,
as she called it, -ivere right in her path but sh
went after the stage as if her Ufe depended onit.
"W hoal!” she cried. “ Stop! Whoa. Dnver.
Driver! Stop!” (“ Oh, dear1”-under herbreath
I can never make him hear. 1l can, I ""J )
“ Sioé she screamed, this time with all her little
might, and, as she had almost reached the stage
thc driver heard, and brought his horses to a

W high is thc girl ?” said Peggy, breathlessly,
adding, as she caught sight of the poor maid
* Here’sthc ring! You must get outand goback -
You must! | found it. 1’>1'ell *bem. Come !

The girl gave a cry of joy, and imraediately g

Yes ” said she to the astonished driver, “ you
nmst put my trunk down, for 1 shall not SJ Jhe”
will all sec I did not stcal the ring now! and, as
he complicd with her order shc dasped Peg”'to
her heart and said; “ You dear little girl |
good of you to run so !
it

How
How glad | am you found
r can never thank >ou enough.

Peggy was panting and half sobbing but shc
wentwith the happy maid to the house, and hande
thc ring to thc dclighted Miss Dulcimer.

S

trial.

“ Where did you find it, you splendid child.
said that gushing person, who had not been kind
and justenough to make sure before she had liad the
unoffending maid discharged. “ I want to make
you a little present, to show my gratitude. Here
Iré ten dollars, and I can not say how veiy diankfu!
I am to you for being so honest and gooO.

was not honest at all,” said Peggy, whose
flaming cheelcs and excitcd eyes made her look
very pretty indeed. “ | thank you very much, but
I don’'t want any present. I don’'t deserve it.
Yes, | will take it, though,” she added; and, having
taken thc biliin her hand, she said to J
was standing by, a siknt witness
“ Yuu deserve it much more than I, keep , .
with a halflaugh, halfsob, she put the b.Il mto th,
maid’s hand, and fled out of Giic room and down
the lafie without another word, Itwas
polite, but she really could n’t stay there anothu
minute. ' She wanted to get to her dcar grandma,
rJ be comforted and forgiven. She rmi down
home almost as fast as she had come up the h
but this timo sKe was not anxious or unhap \.
Shc noticed the sweetsmcilof abed of mjS
in the door-yard, and heard mic of her >
roo, co-roo” on the roof as she went m. Grandma
met her, looking worned and troublcd. Pegg.,
said she, rather severely, “ how strangely you-.ct
this morning. W hat is the matter with you.

Then Pcggy puther arms around her grandm.is
ileck and S7lier everything aboutit-how s
had found the ring and was bound to
feltsowicked, and then was so frightened for fears e
should notbe abicto save the
and how shc ran and how she made dnver hmr
and all about it from beginning to mid; and cicn

how shc could not sing as she stood by the w
t-hat momine.

J

n
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“ But | can smg now, Grandma .
she exclaimed, and broke into a little tnll as h.ippy

and free as any bird’s. Cvnu
“ Yes, dcar,” said Grandma, with a smile, jou
can sing even more happily than ever, for you have
ielcd™~o-day what a terrible thing itis J
even for one moment, thc sense that you areJ g
wrong, and also the peace that comes from rcs.stm,
tcmptation and obeying the voice
And when, next morning, Peggy went ou
the orcliard to pick up some more J JJ
as bhthcly as ever, and liad not a sad thought
her mind.

7
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‘SHBINU"-TIME IN THE COUNTRV.

STORIES OF ART AND

ARTISTS —

TWELFTH PAPER.

By Clara Erskine Clement.

ANTON VANDYCK.

The greatest painter among the piipiis of
Rubens was Antén or Anthony Vandyck (or Van
Dyck, as it is also spellcd). Me was born at Ant-
werp in 1599. His father was a siik-mcrchaiu, and
his mother was a lady of artistic tastos; though
she had twelve children, she yet fotind time to do
much embroidery and tapcstry work. Slie had a
daughter nainecl Susannah, and it may have been
on account of this cliild that lier finest work was a
large piece. on which the story of Susannah was

occupied witli this before
the birth nfAnthony, who was her seventh child,
3nd during his early years she skilifully plied her
Jieedle, and wroiight her many-colorccl silks into
undscapes and skies, trees and houses, men and

~animals, with untiring patiencc and uncommon
exccllence.

It is easy to undei-stand that this mother must
have rejoicecl to find that Anthony had artistic
talent, and it is probable that it was through her
influence that he beeaine a pupil under the artist
Heinrich von Balen when he was bitt ten years
old. He was still a boy, not more than sevcnteen,
when he entered the studio of Rubens, just at the
time when the great master was devoting himself
to bis art with his whole soul, and had a large
number of young studcnts under his direction.

Vandyck soon bccame the favorite pupil
Rubens, and was early allowed to do such work a§
proved that the great artist even then apprcciated
the genius of the briiliant and attractivc youth__
for such wc are told that Vandyck was. Among

of
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. xroojo1 i
other things, Rubens intrusted to V jdyck the
labor of making drawings from his pictuics,
used by the cngravers who made prmts after h s
works, for whicli there was a great demand .

time. It was necessary that these drawmgs s ou
be very exact, so thatthe engravmgs should be as

H~D CF

nearly like the original works as possible; and the
fact thatVandyck, when still so young, was el,osen
for this impormnttask. proves he
been unusually sldliful and correctin his drmvings.
Rubens left his stiiclio but rarcly, and when he
did so, his pupils were in the habit of bvibing his
oid servant to unlock the door of his private room,
that they might sce what the master had done.
The story goes that, on onc occasion, just at evcn-
ing, when tbc master was riding. the scholars, as
they looked at his work, jostled each other and
injured the picture, which was not yet dry. They
were filled with alarm, and feared expulsién from

.. tFif-

POIITRMT tSY VANDYCK.)

srhoo! After a consultation, th\tlevy_ begged
injured picture. ith some
u,gjntionhe did so, and to the eyes of the pupils

g,,,~ed on escaping

ai-j-nverv The keen eyc of the master, however,
s 2 of another hand than his own;
d~tected .u~moned all tbe

pupils and de-

manded an explanation, and when he
knew all that had happened, he made
no comment. It has even been said that
pleased that he left the
Vandyck had restored it
Some writers say that this accMent hap-
pencd to the face of the Virgin and the
arm of the Magdalen, in the great pict-
ure of the “ tGescent from the Cross,”
now in the Antwerp Cathedral; but we
are not at all certain of the truth ofthis
staicmcent.

In 161S, Vandyck was admittcd into
the Guild of Paintem at Antwerp, a grcat
honor to a youth of nincteen. In 1620,
Rubens advanced him from the rank of
a pupil to that of an assistant, and in
1623, when Rubens made a contract to
decdrate the Jesuit Church at Antwerp,
a clause was inserted which provided
that Vandyck should be cmployed in the
work, showing that he then had a good
reputation in his native city. It was
about 1618 when an agent of the Earl
of Arundelwrote to hisemployer; “ Van-
dyck lives with Rubens, and his works
are beginning to be almost as much
estecmcd as those of his master. He is
a young man of one-and-twciuy, with a
very rich father and mothci- in this city,
so that it will be very difficult to per-
suade him to leave this country. espe-
cially since he sees the fortune that
Rubens is acquiring.”

This hint was enough for the Earl ol
Arundel, who was a great patrén of the
ai-ts, and he immediately began to make
such offcrs to Vandyck as would induce him tu go
to En«land. Rubens, on the other hand, urgco

he was so well
picture as

Ridbens was abBsent il Paris, VanRdyek wentt
England, Vecry little is known of thts, bis htsi
visit thcre, bcyond the fact that it is recordcd o»
the books uf the Exchequer that Kmg

gavc him onc hundred pounds for some spc
sei-vice ; and again, in 1621, the records show «
V.indyck was callcd “ His Majcsty’s servaj,
was granted a pass to travel for oight

not known, however, that he went agam to EngiJ
until some years latcr, when Charles I- was kmg.

i
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In 1622, Vandyck was invitad to
tlie Hague liy Frederick of Nassau,
Princc of Orange. While there he
painted some fine portraits, but lie
was suddenly called home by the ill-
ness of his father, who died soon
after his son reached his side. The
Dominican Sisters had nursed his
father with great tenderness, and
before his death he obtained a prom-
ise from Anthony to paint a picture
forthe Sisterhood. Seven years later
he_fulfilled his promise, and painted
a Crucifixion, with St. Dominiek and
St, Cathcrine near by. There was a
rock at the foot of thc cross, on which
he placed this curious inscription, in
Latin: “ Lest the earth should be
heavy upon the remains of his father,
Anthon?/ van Dyck moved this rock
to the foot of the cross, and gave it
tu this place.” In 1785, this picture
'ras bought for the Academyof Ant-
"crp, where it no'v is.

_Rubens advised Vandyck to devotc
himself especially to portrait-paint-
iiig, and it has been said that he did
this because he was jealous of the
I(ﬁ;reat talent of his pupil. Buttime

as proved that it was the wisest and
most friendly counsel that he couid
have given him. Asa portrait-paint-
er Vandyck ranks beside Titian, and
tlicy two excel all others in that spc-
cialart—in thc period, too, when it
vcaclied the highest cxcellence it has
ever known.

When Vandyck was rcady lo go
to Italy he made a fareweil visit to
Rubens, and presented him with
three of his picturcs, One of these,
“ fhe Romans Seizing Christ in the
Carden of Gethscmane,” Rubens
hung in thc principal room of his
house, and was never weary of prais-
mg it. The master returned his pu-
pil's gencrosity ljy prcsenting liim
with one of his finest horses. ~Van-
dytk made his first stop at Savel-
them, a village ncar Bi-usscls. Here
he fell in love with a gi-1 named
Anna van Ophein, and forgot Italy
tmd his art while gazing in"hei- face
and wandering by her side throuqh
me fair valley in° which she dwelt.
But Anini regrctted his idieness, and
was curious to see thc iictures that

POIITRAIT OP CIIARLOS I. (BV VANDYCK.}



he could paint. FinaUy, he yielded to her persua-
sions, and painted two pictures for the parish church

of Savelthem. .

_8ne owt%ese was a “ Holy Family,” m whmht%e
Virgin was a portrait of Anna, while St. Joachim
and” St. Anna represented her father and mother.
This picture he gave to the church. It has Iong
since disappeared, and it is said that it was use
to make grain-bags by French foragers. The sec-
ond picture, for which he was paid, represented
St. Martin of Tours, when he divided his cloak
with two beq?ars. The saintwas a portrait of Van-
dyck himself, and the horse lie rodé was painted
from that which Rubens had given him. This
picture was.verg clear to the peoplc of Savelthem,
and when, in 1758, the¥ discovered that the pansh
priest had agreed to sell it, they armed themselves
with pitchforks and other homely weapons, and,
suirolinding the church, insisted that the picture
should not'be removed. In 1806, however, they
were rg)owcrless before the French soldiers, and
though they loved their saint as dearly as ever, he
was borne away to Paris and placed in the gallery
ofthe Louvrc, where he remamed until 1815, when
he was taken again to Savelthem and restored to
his original place. It is also said that, in 1850, a
rich American offered $20,000to any one who would
bring this picture to him, no matter how it was
obtained. Some rogues tried to steal it, but the
watch-dogs of Savelthem barked so furiously that
the men of the village werc alarmed, and rushed
to the church so quickly that the robbers scarcely
escaped. Since then a quard sleeps in the church,
and St. Martin is undisturbed, and may always be
seen there dividing his cloak and tcaching the les-
son of tliat Christian charity for which his own life
wags remarkaple. : ,

Wiien R ubens heard of this long stay in Savel-
them he was much displeased, and wrote to Van-
dyck such letters as induccd him to go tn Vemce,
where he studied the portraits of Giorgionc and
Titian with 8reat profit. Hisindustry was untiring,
and he made many copies, besides painting some
original pictures. From Venice Vandyck went to
Genoa, where Rubens had formerly been so much
admired that his pupil was sure to be well received.
Being welcomed for his inaster’s salce, he soon
made himself beloved for his own; for Vandyck
was clegant and refined in his manners, and these
qualities, in addition to his artistic powers, gamcd
for him all the patronage that he desired. Many
of the portraits which he then painted in Genoa
are still seen in its splendid galaces. o

When Vandyck wentto Rome, he was invited by
the Cardinal Bentivaglio to mako one of his family.
This prelate had been a papal embassador in Flan-
ders, and had a fondness for the country and its

peoEIe. He was therefore very friendly to Van-
dyck, and cmployed him to painta Crucifixion, and
a portrait of himself. This portrait is now one of
the trcasures of the Pitti Gallery, in Florence. A
copy raadc by John Smybert, a*Scotch artist, who
carne to Boston early in‘the last century, hangs in
ong of the halls of Harvard College.
Vandyck found that the Flemish artists in Rome
werc a, rude and unoonﬁenlal company, and he
avoided their society. This so affronted them that
theﬁbecame hiseneémies, and he shortened his stay
in Rome on that account, and returned to Genoa
two years after he had leftit. There he found a
charming friend in Sofonisha An%mscmla. She
had been a noted painter, and though she was
now blind and ninety-one years old, Vandyck was
accustomed to sar that he learned more of the
principies of art from her thaji from the works of
the most celebrated masters. Vandyck visited
Palermo, Turin, Florence, and other cities, but
spent most of his time in Genoa until 1626, when
he returned to Antwer;%. . .
It was some time before the artist met with any
success at home which at all compared with that
he had achieved in Italy. In 1628, he received an
order for a picture of * St. Augustine in Ecstasy ’
for the Church of the Augustines in Antwerp. 'Ll
Bamted the saint in light vestments, and the
rotherhood insisted that'they should be changcd
to black. This so intcrfered with the distribution
of the light that the whole effcct of the pictiiie

wa&sgoil%d. . )
gain he was employcd to paint a picture lor
the_churcli at Courtrai. ~ It is said that the canons
insisted upon seeing the work before it was raised
to its place; and, notbcing able Cojudge of what il
would be when hung, they werc not pleased with
it. They calledVandyck a “ dauber,” and left hun.
After a time they found that they had made a
mistake, and asked Vandyck to paint two other
pictures for them, but he replied: “ There are
already daubcrs enough in Courtrai without siim-
moning those of Antwerp,” and took no further
notice of them. ~ This story, however intercstmg,
does not accord with the fact that one of his fincsl
works is the “ Elovation of the Cross,” still 1ilthe
Church of Notre Dame at Courtrai. It has been
called “ one of the most admirable mastcvpicces
that the art of painting has ever produced.”
During the five years that Vandyck rcmained m
Flanders and Holland, he painted almost nuniber-
less portraits of royal and distingiushed persons,
and moro than thirty religious pictures for cliurches
and public places in the Low Countrics.
valug of many of those works is now aUM
fabulous, | must toll you ope anecdote oi im
tlme; On ONeé occasion Vandka WaS at Haﬂr
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STORIES OF ART AND ARTISTS.

the homc of Franz Hals, a iiotcd Ducch portrai -
aintev, Vandyck went to his studio, but, as usual,
als was at thc tavern. Vandyck sent for him,
saving that a stranger wished his portrmt f)amtc ,
aild had but two hours to stay for it. Hals se.zed
a canvas and finished thc picturc with.n the

given time. Vandyck
praised it warmly, and
said; “ Painting " seems

such a simple thing that
| should like to try what
1 can do at it” Hals
changed places with him,
and the visitor painted
the second portrait as
quickly as the first had
been made. When Hals
saw the ﬁICtUI’e, he cm-

braced the paintcr and
cried: “You are Van-
dyck! No other could

do what you havc now

n !"

In 1632, after many
preliminarics, Vandyck
Was called 10 the service
of Charles 1. of En%Iand.
He was welcomod by the
King, who appointed him
court-painter, with a sal-
ary of ;200 a year, and
three raonths “after his
arrival in London con-
ferred on him thc honor
of knighthood. ~ From
thc day he reached Eng-
land, Vandyck was the
fashion there. His ele-
gant and courtly man-
ners, and his style of
Hvang v,vhenfmll, onghe

ad “gained for liim thc
title %% “F/_piKorc Cavalieresco (the noble or
generous Falnter), and now, in England, he m-
ulged in lavish hospitality. He often entertained
his sitters at dinner, in order to study the.r expres-
sion, and even the King visited h.s "housc without
cctemony. He was liberal to musicians and men
of genius, and made himself popular with many
classes. Asthc resultof all this, his studio bccan]
the resort of men of rank, and, m fact, a visit to
Vandyck was, of all things, most dcsirable to the
fashionables of the day, and men and women of
rank and infiuence vicd with each other for thc
Prlyllegc,ofbemg_hls sitters, until a list ofthe por-
raits which he painted is an endless rcpetition of
tilles and notable fiames.

His lavishness threw him mto debt, and he was
constantlyinneed of money, while his hab.ts of
Ufe undermined his health and made h.m very low
in his spirits. It is said that, with the hope of in-
creasing his fortune, he spent much tune over
Chemicals trying to discover thc philosophers

<ETEH DRUEGEI. (PROM AN ETCHINC BY VANDYCK.)
(UKTRAIT OF T

stonc, which he believed would bring him limftlex
sold. The poisonous gases which he thus mhj
injured his already weakened health, and thc Ring
and his friends became alarmed lest he should d
At length, the King resolvedlo persuade \ an-
dyck to marry, and seiectea abcautiful Scotdi gJ,
who had a position in the household of the i
as a suitablc wife for him. Her namc was Ma m
Ruthven,and shc was a granddaughtcr of the ba
of Gowrle. Very little is known of the ma
life of thc artist, but there is nothmg to in
that it was not a happy one. He had one ¢
daughter, called Justiniana.
At s Xrobable that Vandyck had frequ
visited Antwerp while living in England.



know that, in j634, he was chosen Dean ofthe Con-
fratcrnity Uf St. Luke in his native city, and a great
feast was celebrated on that occasion; and when,
in 1640, he took his bride there, the members of
the Academy of Painting and many others received
them with dlstln[qmshe attentions. .

In spite of all he had done, Vandyck’s highest
ambition as a painter had never iDecn satisfied.
He had long cherished a desirc to do some great
liistorical palntmﬁ. At one time lie had hopecl to
decorate the walls of the banqueting-hall at the
alace of Whitehall. The ceting had splendid
Jictures by Rubens, and \_/andﬁc proposed to
perfect the whole by Eortrayln the hlstorglof the
Oi-der of the Garter nencath the work of his mas-
ter. Charles was pleased with the idea, and asked
Vandyck to make his sketches; but he finally
glbl?sq oned the scheme, much to the regret of the

While he was at Antwerp with his wife, the
painter learned that Louis X111, was about to deco-
rate tlie large saloon of the Liuvre. He hastened
to Paris in the hope that he might obtain the com-
inission for the work, but when he arrived it had
already been given to Poussin. Greatly disap-
i)Ointcd, he returned to England, to find the royal
*amlly, whom he knew and loved so well, over-
‘'vhelmecl with _misfortunc. In March, 1641, the
Queen fled to France, while the King and his sons
took refuge at York. In May the Earl of Strafford
was cxecilted, and all these disasters, added to his
previous disappointments and the fact that the arts
which the King had cherished were already fallen
into dislionor, brought iipon the artist a diseasc
which |roved to be fatal. =~

“He continued to paint until within a few days of
bis death, and it was but eight days before that
went that his daughter was born and he made his
will. When the Kiing returned to London, in spite
ofall his own troubles and cares, he found time to
he true to his friendship for Vandyck. He offered
his physician ;300 if he could save the aitist’s lifc;
but no,thmg| could be done, and he died at his
borne in Blackfriars, December 9, 1641, at the
early age of forty-two years. It is said that his
funeral was attcnded by many nobles a;id artists.
He was buried in the Cathedral of St. Paul’s, ncar
Jbe tomb of John of Gaunt. When St. Paul’s was
‘urncd, the remains of Vandéck.we[e \}:\)lrobably
scattcred, W hen the grave of enéamm est was
P|'0Earcd in the crypts of ihe new St. Paul’s, \'an-
oyck's coffin-plate was discovered there. _

Riie pictures of Vandyck are so numcrous tliat
we can here say almost nothing of them. They
em race a great varict>’ of subjccts, and are found
n nearly all large or good collections. Ho left

some etchings, also, which are exccuted tvith great
spirit- | have said that as a portrait-paintcr he is
almost unrivaled; as a painter of other subjects he
had also great mcrits- He had not the power of
invention of his master, Rubens, and could not
seize upon_ tciTlblc moments and important inci-
dents to give them the power which ihc pictures
of Rubens had ; but Vandyck gave an intensity of
expression tn his faces, and an elevation to thcir
cmotions, nhich excellcd his master.  Ilis drawing
was more correct, and his feeling for Nature
more refined, so that, taken all in all, perhaps
the master and pupil were very neaily equal as
painters, though they differed in the qualities of
their talents.

Vandyck may be said to have painted in thrcc
manners. Tlie first was that of a rich and mellow
color, which he acquired after V|5|t|n%_ltaly to
study the works of Titian and others.  Sir Joshua
Reynolds said of this style: * It supposes the sun
in the room." The second manner is seen in the
siivery color of his En?hsh pictures; they are
briiliant and delicate at the same time that™ thcy
are solid and firra in their execution. His third
manner is that of his latcst works, when poor
health and low spirits caused him to be carcless
and to give but httle attention to their sentiment
or execution.

Among his most distinguished portraits are
those of Charles I. and his family. Perhaps the
most pleasm% of these is the picture ofthe tliree
children of the Kln%—a subject which Vandyck
several times repeated. Onc of these is jn the
gallery of Turin, others at Dresden ;md Berlin,
and a small orie at the Louvre, in Paris. His
equestrian portraits are noble ivorks, and many of
his fuli-length figures exist in various galleries.
The most magnificent coOection in any one place
is that of Windsor Castle, in posscssion of the

ueen. It consisis of thirty-nine pictures, all but
three being portraits of singlo figures or groups.

The ﬁrlces that are now paid for the works of
Vandyck, on the rare ocoasions when they are
sold, are enormous. A portrait of Anne Cavendish,
Lady Rich, was sold at tlie San Donato sale, in
Florence, in 1580, to Mr. Bcrnei-s, for $30,000. In
1576, a few of his etchings were solcl in Briissds;
and that from a_portrait of the artist, both portrait
%ggogtchmg being his own work, brought aboi:t

~We have not space to speak here of the his-
torical, mjth0|0ﬁlca|, and other pictures painted
by Vandyck. Though they are not e<juai to his
portraits, they are very interesting, and tliose of
you who go to EuroFc_wHI see many of them in
the chin-ches and galleries that you will visit.
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MIKE AND L

By R, Lattimore Alling.

We were off for our summer vacation, Alike (my
chum) and 1.  Mike took it rather quietly, but
that Is his way. People have different ways of
talking; his 'vas through his eyes, and how much
tlicy couid tell a fellow ! But 2 'm notthe mum
kind, and | wanted to taik to everybody__
'vanted to ask them if they, too, were going away
iiom the hot, dusty city, to stay tince long, rest-
ful, delicious weeks:

Finally, as we carne ncar our jotuney’s end, and
p.icked ourselves away in the oid staqe wliich 'vas

land us at the lake-side, | felt that | must talk
or explodc. 1 tell you, being shut up in a dingy
little office in a dingy little Street ofa dingy big
City for eleven inonths of the ycar makes one ap-
preciate some things; so,'vhcn | sniffed the real
cmmtl% odors, and- then caught sight of a pond
through tho trees, | gave Mike a raPturous shake ;
but he made no reply except to rattle the fishing-
tackle in his pockets. This was exprcssive, but
rather dull for steady conversation; so, in despera-
tinn, | began to sean my fellow-passengers, in hopcs
oilmdlnqsomebodyelscwho'vanpedtqtal . Tlierc
vas a tall, gcod-naturcd man, liis wife, big girl,
liltle girl, poodic, and baby, and a jolly-look-
ing boy, who sat cocking his c?'e at me in such
o 'Uinarkaljly funny way that [ laughed, wluch
laugh seemed to act onhim like an inspiration.
for he immediately broke thc silence by inquiring
1Wa rapid voice .

*'Where you going? W e’rc going to the Lakc
"It"” Housc— tip-top i)lace—everbeen? SFIen-
did lisliing— was there last summer— lots of fun.”
_infformed him that | 'vas going there aiso, and
ihur follo'ved a spiritcd discussion as to the rela-
J-f merits of grasshoppcrs or angle-woims for
oail. As my experience with eitlier was_limiteci,

js subject soon dropped, when be inquired,

<ren’t any of your folks going to be there?”
possiijly envying me freedom from thc sisterhood

Noncof myfoiks,” I replied, “ butmychum,
) best friend ; wc re gom% to have fine times to-
icr. You 'd like him : he s a capital fellow —
mecn he s ,n the mood,” I said, laughing, as |

“ ™
|H\MJ come up to qur room some day,” |

[treas the stage stopped before our hotel,
saw nothing of my nc'v acquaintancc for a dav
Was"™" wlio had come out of (s dumPs,
bov company tliat | forgot all about the
1onc afternoon, he carne rushing down the

hall after me as | was returning to our room from
a long tramp.

“ Hailoo ! Where you been— fishing?” he
asked, breathlessly.

“ Yes,” | ans'vered.

“ Catch anything?”

“ Of course.”

“ Where ’s your chum ?”
_“ Mike? Oh, he is upstairs; he does n’t like
fishing. Come and see him.  He will be in a gay
humor when | show what 1 have, We vill havc a
festivo time.  Come up ?”

“ Yes, quess | will. 1'm sick of things here,
anyway.

This svasno uncommon bog/. He was just like
a thousand others— a rough-and-tumble sort of
chaB, but good-hearted, and ready to learn good
or bad, just whichevcr liappcned to come his
way.  AS | listencd to his bright talk of liis
thrilling adventuve with a pickerel, 1 congratu-
lated myself that he wotdd be quite an addition to
my pleasure. for Mike, as | hai-e intimatcd, was a
queer one, not fond of the active part of fishing
or hunting; but he did ampie justice to the spoils,
as | assurcd Bob— which 1 found to be the boy’s
lame—'vhen he made some damaging remark
about myfricnd, to the effect that “ Mike couldn’c
be much of a fellow if he did n’t fish.” So 1 had to
plead his cause as we ascended tlie last flight of
stairs, declaring tliat lie made up for this masculine
deficiency by thc host of things he knew. “ Why,”
i said, “'he’is the most interesting companyin the
world; he tells the most 'vonderful stories,” more
mavvelous than the Arabian Nights, or Jules
Vevnc, and all truc, too, and he wiil kecp at it as
long as iou havc a mind to sit ué) of an cvening.”
The look of disdain over Mike's deplorable lack of
iiueiest in those sports dear to thc licart of every
wcll-requlated Imy liad cllanch to onc of iively
interest when | iiromised, as | turned thc kev of
134 and flung open the door. to * set Mike a- (ngi
for his bencfit.” Mike 'vas not visible, and while
disposed of my fishing apparatus, Bob survcyed
the empty room "-jth dlsaﬁpomtment.

“Wherc ishe? Trot him out,” he demanded.

on, I keep liim locked up in a closet when |

am gone out,” I rcplied, stooping to draw off my
muddy Iwots, and at thc same time hide my
amuscd face from tlic porplexed Bob, "lio ex-
claimed, “ Cracious! %ou don't, do you?” Tliink-
ing the climax of his be'vildcrment'ivas rcached, |



proceeded to unlock the door of a blac™-walnut
L x standing on the floor, and drew out and se
uDon the table a microscope,

announcmg, as 1
waved my hand toward it,

“ Behold my fnend,
mv chiim, my blcssed old Mike !”

Bob’'s face was a circus in itself. Many expres-
sions struggled for the field, but disgusted disap-
pointrnentUained the day,
picked up his hat and started for the dooi,
wants to see your old telescope !

“Holdon!” I ci-icd-* stay five minutes; then
you can go back to the girls and abuse me and
myv friend if you want to.”

So back he shuffled, but slowly, and with a look
of dctermined suspiciou at me.
affairs,

W ho

I went

feeling sure he would n

when once Mike had a chance to defend h msclf.
The “ catch” of my fishing, which was all con-
tained in a small glass bottle with a wide mouth,
1 began to investigate by holding it "P

the light. Seeing some very small specks fioah
ing about, 1 took a glass tube, about as big and
as long as a new slate-pencil; placmg my fingci
elosely over one end, | lowored the other directly
over one of these specks, when, liftmg my finger
for an instant, out rushed some air, and at the

other end up rushed some of the water, and wi h t

the speck. This 1 allowed to run out upon a little

slip of glass, called a slide. by liftmg my finger
again, when in rushed some a.r, and out went the
drop of water. By this time Bob had lost h.s d.s-
Tusted expression, and condescended to show shght
interest in this new- way of fishing.
with the drop upon
shelf, or *“ stage,”

~he shde,
it, I then placed on t *Ic
of my microscope. Looking
through the long tube which is the mam pait
the instrument in size, touchmg a screw here, an
other there, and turning tho little

under the stage, toward the light, | asked Bo
take a look also, at the same time remarkmg a
I rather guessed | had beat him m fishing for that
day Bob squinted up one oye, pccpcd cau-
tiously with the other, and forthwith exolaimed,
“ Jiimmny Jinkins!” Jimminy fa.Img to appear
upon the scene, | did, telling him wh.le he looked
and wondered, wondered and looked that all t
httic fellows he saw had flames and histoiies, and
cut up the funnicst capéis imaginable.

But Bob interrupted with, “ Oh ! here s a huge
one, and all tangled up m a great,
stci;. and kicking like mad i

“ That is a daphnia,”
enthusiasm; *“

ong green
W hat ’s his fiame

1 sa.6, sm.hng at his
and now look carefully, and you
will see that you can look right through h.m. Do
vou see something bcating mside of hun— eli.
W ell, that is his heart, and you can sometimes sec
that évcry time itcontracts some colorless fimd is

pushed out through _the body;

circulating, and ”
But here Bob broke

that is the blood

in with wild cxcitement,
“ True as preaching, he 's eatmg something and 1
can see him swallowing it! Ob, is n’t this fun .

I could not help laughing in my slceve to see
this boy so wholly absorbed by my “ old telescope,
and suggested that he take his eye from the tube
fora mUent, and with his own hands move the
glass slide just a very little to one side, so as to get
a view of another part of the vast sea contamcd in
the drop of water. This being done, he agam ap-
plied his eye to the “ bung-holc.” as he clegantl)
termed it, when | asked him what he saw now

“Oh' an awfullv funny thing, kind of hke .
worm, with ever so many branches at one end -
no, it ’s like a long hand with long, crookcd fin-
gck, only iherc are eight of them-and--_oh,
they are all strctched out and feeling around -

“ Yes ” 1 asscntcd, knowing wcll the animal al

which he was looking. “ Now, give the glass Jido

a little tap with your fingev-nail, but keep looking
just the same.” The result of th.s™ expenmen
made him jump, as he exclaimed i He 3«kul
all his fingers in quicker 'n lightnmg, and non he
is all drawn up into a little ball!”

As | cnjoyed his excitement, | cxplamed tbal
the fingers were called tentaclcs, and th.it tlicy
were used to feel about for food, and that some
naturahsts thought that at the end of each tentaclc
was a litile sting, with which they killed thei
prev, and then drew it into their mouth, which «as
a little opening in the end of the tube from «hich
these tentados grew.

“ But what 's the gentleman’s fiame i ae-
mandcd Bob, wishing to know overything at once

<Wcll ” | ansivercd, “ do you know about tlie
twelve things that Hercules had to do before he
could become immortal ?”

Bob looked as though he had known from earhcs
infancy, but dS 1 myselfremembered that my «iso
looks had too often been

in direct proportum to
myv ignorance, | thought it best to tell ihe stoin.

“ Somehow, it happened that
cheated out of the thvonc whidi he was tn m
Itcrit; so his father, Japiter, made Juno prom
ise that she would make Hercules immovtal it Ht
accomplished twclve great deeds. Onc of thOT
was the killing of the Hydra, a monster w.th nine
heads. Hercules went bravely to work
these OIT, but every sevcred head was immctim
rcplaced by two. So this little anima is calla
hjUa, and if we try to slay it we shall be as n,
aUzcd as was Hercules; for if -c cut off nm
of these tentaclcs, another will grow in its p
And moro than thisi

Heiciiks i

the piece that is cu
hvcs on, and, in time, will grow its own c.rclcot



tentades and be a full-fledged hydra, indepcndent
of everybody! Why, just to think, therc was a
Frenchman who, aided by his microscope, could
do very delicate work, and he turned some liydras
wrong-side out, and they did n’'t seem to mind it
at all, but meekiy accoramodatecl themselves to the
situation, and wcnt on fishing as happily as before,
making what xvas before their outsides do for
their stomachs! It is almost impossible to Kkili
them, for, oven if you chop them up into little
pieces, each piece will grow into an animal like
the one from which it was cut, and set up house-
keepiiig on its own account. So, you see, out of
one hydra you can make a large community.”

“ Let 's do it now,” said the eager Bob, with
oyes big with wonder.

“Oh, no,” | said. “ It takes some days for all
this to happen, and remember that you can hardly
see the hydra with your naked eye. And itrequircs
some skill to do this microscopic butchering.”

This seemed a new idea, and he examined my

small water-jar with renewed interest, asking,
“ Are there more of these feliows in here?”
“ Perhaps not one,” | answered. “ Sometimes

I can’'t find one for weeks, and then all at once
I may come across a pond with thousands; but
even then you have to know just how to find
them. The best way is to dip up somc water
from the bottom or side of a stagnant pool—
taking bits ofthe little water-plants, or of the green

scum {which will turn out to be delicate stcms,
with lovely patterns in green dots running along
them), with it. Set the bottlc in the window for
a day or two, and you will find the hydras, if thcre
are any there, fastened to the glass next the light,”

As the gong for tea sounclcd, 1said, as | began
to put things away, while Bob took a last pccp,
“ Well, Mike is n't so bad, is he? Come up again,
if you like him. We have only made a beginning
as yet on what is to be seen in that water. By the
way, Simple Simén was n’t such a fool, after ail, if
he had a microscope,— eh Bob ?”

“ What do you mean?” said Bob, trying his
luck at fishing with a glass tube, as if for once
supper had failed to charm,

“Why, don’t you remember—

‘.Simple Simén wenc a>fishing for to calch a whale,
And all the water ih.Tt he had was in hl« mothcr's pair?”

By this time Mike had bccn put into his box,
and Bob remarked, as we went down-stairs,
“ He's the best oid chap | 've secn yet!”

As | glanced across the long dining-hall, 1 was
convulsed to seo Bob, who was at the next table,
suddenly stop a glass of water balf-way toward
bis lips, and gaze into it with honor. The next
moment he dashed over to me, shouting: “ Say!
Is this water full of 'em ?” | assured him that he
could drink it with entire safet)-, there being
nothing of the kind in ordinai-y watei-, as Mike
could further prove next time he gavc a show.



By Malcolm Douglas.

A LITTLE man, in walking down the dusty road one day,
Met a little woman traveling afoot the other way,

And, laying down his big valise, he bowed .n

i

W hile shc returned his greeting with a curtsey and a smile.

Can you inform me

ma’am, | can find a wifer”
said he.

'T was on my tongue to ast
about a husband, sir,” said
she.

I'm weary of my single state,
and many miles 1’'ve gone
For one who 11 cook and wash
for me, and sew my biUtons
on ;
Who ’'ll wait on me when i a®
well and tonel me when 1 ‘i

A1,

And never give me cause K
grumblc at a foolish bill»
Do you know any one, ina‘ain.
yon can rccommend?” sai

he
T 'm looking for precisely sucli
a husband, sir,” said shc.



He puckered up his lips and whistled thoughtfully and low,—

Then slowly reached for his valise,

regretfully to go;

W hile, with a pensive little smile, she gazed up at the sky
And watched the fleecy cloudlets as they lazily passed I)y.

* T is plain

I 'm not the husband j'ou 'rc after. ma’am!”

said he.

'T is cvident | 'm not the wife you 're secking, sir!” said she.

THE LAST UF THE PETERKINS.

By Lucretia P.

I'ne expedition up the Nile had takcn place suc-
ccssfully. The Pctcrkin family had reached Cairo
again — at least, its scattered reninant was there,
and they were now to consider what next.

Mrs. Peterkin would likc to spend her lifc in the
dakahiek,* though she could not pvonoiincc its
naine, and she still felt the strangencss of the
scencs about her. However, she had only to look
out upon the imicl villagcs on tho bank to see that
she ivas in the veritablc “ Africa” she had seen
pictiired in the geography of her childhood- If
further corroboration were requircd, had she not,
fnlv the day before, when accompanied by no one
'lut a little donkey-boy, shiidderccl to meet a
strange Nubian, attired principally in hair that
stood out from his savage face in frizzes at least
naifa yard long.

' A boat

Hale.

But oh, the comforts of no trouble in hoiisekeep-
ing on board the riahalfich Never to know what
they were to have for dinner, fior to be asked what
they would like, and yet always to have a dinner
you could ask chance friends to, knoiving all would
be perfectly sen‘cd ! Some of tho party with whom
they had engaged their dahabich had even brought
canncd baked beans from New England, wliich
seemed to make their happiness complete.

“ Though we see beans here,” said Mrs. Peter-
kin, “ they are not ‘ Boston beans’'!”

She had fancicd slie ivoiild hai'c to live on stuffed
ostrich (ostrich stuffed with iron filings, that the
books tell 00j or fried hippopotamus, or boiled
rhinoccros. lhit she met with none of these, and
clay after da)' was rcjoiced to find her native tur-
key appcaring on the table, with pigeons and

for ipansporlaiion on the Nllc.



chickens (though the chickens, to be swe, '«re
scarcely larger than the pigcons), and- amb that
was really not more tough than that of
Hampshirc and thc W hite Mountains.

If they dined with the Arabs, there was mdecd a
kind of dark molasses-gingcrbrcad-looking cake,
with curds in it, that she found it hard to eat.
“ But they like it,” she said, complacently.

Tho remaining little boy, too, smiled over his
pile of ripe bananas, as he thought of the quarter-
of-a-dollar-a-half-dozcn green ones at that moment
waitinc at the corners of thc streets at home. In-
decd, it was a land for boys. There were tiro dates,
both frcsh and dried— far more juicy than those
learned at school; and there was the gingerbread-
nut tree, the doéin palm, that bore a nut tastmg
“ like baker’'s gingerbread that has been kept
a few days in the shop,” as tire remaining little
boy remarked. And he wished for his brotlrere
when the live dinner camc on board their boat,
at the stopping-places, in the form of good-sired
shecp struggling on the shoulders of stout Arabs,
or an armful of live hcns and pigcoiis.

All thc family (or as much of it as was present)
agreed with Mrs. Pcterkin’s views. Amanda at
home had seemed quite a blessing, but at this dis-
tancc her Services, compared with tlic attcntions
of thcir Maltese dragoméan and the devotion ol
their Arab scrvants, seemed of doubtful valué, and
even Mi-s. petcrkin drcaded returning to her tender
movcies. s . r~ L.

“ lust imagine inviting the Russian Count to
dinner at home -and Amanda !” exclaimed Eliza-
beth Eliza.

“ And he carne to dinner at least three times a
wcek on board the boat,” said the remaining little

““The Arabs are so convcnient about carrying
one’s umbrellas and shawls,” said Elizabeth EUza.
“ How 1should miss Hassan in pLckmg up my blue
veil!

The family recalledmany anecdotesofthe shovt-
comings of Amanda, as Mrs. Pcterkin leaned back
upon her divan and waftcd a fly-whisk.
Pcterkin had expended

Mr.
large sums m telegrams
from every point where he found the telcgraph .n
operation; but there was no rcply from Solomon
Tohn, and none from tbc two little boys.

Bv a succcssion of telegrams, they had learned
that no one had fallen into the crater of Vesuvius
in the course of the last six months,
little lwy.

not even a
This was consoling.

By letters from the lady from Philadelphia, they
learned that shc had received Solomon John’s
telegram from Gencva at thc time she heard from
the rest of thc family, and one signed “ L. Bciys
from Nal)lcs. But ncither of these telegrams gave

an address for return answers, which shc had,
however, scnt to Geneva and Naples, with the fata
oinission by the operator (as she afterward learned)
of the date, as in the other telegrams.

Mrs Pcterkin, therefore, dishked to be long
away from thc Sphilnx, and their excursiéon up tho
Nile had been shortened on this account. All thc
Nulsian guides near thc pyvamids had been fur-
nished with additional backsheesh and elabérate
explanations from Mr. Peterkin as to how they
should send him Information if Solomon John and
the little boys should tum up at the Sphinx lur
all the family agreed they would probably appear
in Egypt together.

Mrs. Peterkin regretted not havmg any phoui-
vraphs to leave with the guides; but Elizabeth
Eliza alas! had lost at Briudisi thc hand-bag
that contained the family photograph-book.

Mrs. Peterkin would have liked to take up her
residcncc ncar the Sphinx for the rest ofthe year,
But every onc wanted her that the heat of an
Egyptian summer would not allow her to si.i;'
at Cairo-scarcely even on the sea-shore, at
Alexandria. . .

How thankful was Mrs. Peterkin, a few mondis
after, when the war in Egypt broke out, tliat
her wishes had not becn yiclded to! For many
ni"hts she could not sleep, piclunng how the> au
mrght have becn massacred by the terrible mob
in Alexandria. v

Intelligence of Solomon John led them to i.Ai.
their dcparture.

One day, they wecrc discussing at
d'hbte their letters from the lady from Phil.jie-
phia, and how they showed that Solomon John
had been at Geneva.

“ Ah, there was his mistake!” said ElizalKtl
Eliza ‘‘The Doolittlcs left Marscilles with us. and
were to branch off for Geneva, and we kept on to
Gcnoa, and Solomon John was always mistaking
Genoa for Geneva, as we planned our routc. i
remember there was a great confusiéon when tlic)

always

inix up Geneva and Genoa,” said
Mrs. Peterkin.

“ | feel as if they wcre thc smne

“They are quite different,” said Elizabeth L
“and Gcnoa lay in our route, while Geneva loox
hhn into Switzcrland.”

An English gentleman, on the opposite sici
the talalc, tlicn spokc to Mr. Peterkin,

“1 beg pardon,” he said. *“ I think I niu
of your namc iu Athcns. He attraaecl our a.K
tion because he went every day to thc smnc p m
and he told us he expccted
,here— that he

»

lo mect his fam
had an appointmcnt by Ilu
graph

“In Athens! ” exclaimed Mrs. Peterkin.



“Was his fiame Solomon John?” asked Eliza-

beth Eliza.

“Were therc two little boys?” inquired Mrs.
Peterkin.

“ His initials were the same as mine,” replied
the Englishman,— “S. }. P,,— for some of his

luggage came by mistakc into my room, and that
is why | spoke of it.”

“ Is there a Sphinx in Athens?" Mrs. Peterkin
inquired.

“ There used to be one there,” said Agamem-
non.

“1 bcg your pardon,” said the Englishman,
“ but that Sphinx never was in Athens.”

“ But Solomon John may have made the mis-
take— we ail make our mistakes,” said Mrs. Pc-
terkin, tying her bonnct-strings, as if ready to go
to meet Solomon John at that moment.

“The Sphinx was at Thebes in the days of
CHdipus,” said the Englishman. “ No one would
cxpcect to find it anywhere in Greece at the present
day.”

“ But was Solomon John inquiring for it?”
asked Mr. Peterkin.

“Indeed, no!” answered the Englishman; “ he
‘‘ent every clay to the Pnyx, a famous hill in

-Vthens, where his telegram had xvarned him he
should meet his friends.”

“The Pnyx!” exclaimed Mr.
liow do you spell it?”

Peterkin; “ and

“P-n-y-xI” cried Agamemiion — “ the same
letters as in Sphinx !'”
“All but the ‘s’ and the ‘h’ and the ‘'y,"””

said Elizabeth Eliza.

“ 1 often spell Sphinx with a ‘y ' myself,” said
Mr. Peterkin.

"And a telcgraph-oporator makes
takes!" said Agamemnon.

“ His telegram had bcen forwarded to him from
.S"itzerland,” said the Englishman; *“ it had fol-
lowed liira into the Dolomite regién, and must
have been translatcd many times.”

“ And of course they could not all have been
c.\|iccted to keep the letters in tlic right order,”
said I-llizabcth Eliza.

“ And were thcre two little boys with him ?” rc-
peated Mi-s. Peterkin,

No; there were no little boys. Hut further in-
quines satisfied the family that Solomon John
must be awaiting them in Athens. And how nat-
ural the mistake! Mrs. Peterkin said that, if she
md known of a Pnyx, she shnulcl surely liave
looked for tho family therc.

Should they then meet Solomon John at the
Inyx, Ol-summon him to Egypt? It seemed safer

go directly to Athens, cspecially as Mr. Peterkin
and -Agamemnon were anxious to visit that city.

such mis-

It was found that a steamcr would leave Alex-
andria next day for Athens, by way of Smyrna and
Constantinople. This was aroundabout coursc, but
Mr. Peterkin was impatient to leave, and was glad
to pin more acquaintance with the world. Mean-
while, they could telegi-aph their plans to Solomon
John, as the English gentleman could give thcm the
address of his hotel.

And Mrs. Peterkin clid not now shrink from
another voyage. Her experionce on the Nile had
made her forget her sufferings in Crossing the At-
lantic, and she no longer dreaded entering another
steam-boat. Thcir delight in river navigation, in-
deed, had been so grcat that the whole lainily had
listened with interest to the dcscriptions given by
their Russian fcllow-travcler of steam-boat naviga-
tion on the Volga— “ the most beautiful river in
the world,” as he declared. Elizabeth Eliza and
Mr. Peterkin xvere eager to tr>'it, and Agamemnon
remarked that such a trip would givc them an
opportunity to visit the renowned fair at Nijni-
novgorod. Even Mrs. Peterkin had consented to
this expedition, provided they should meet Solo-
mon John and the other little boys.

She started, therefore, on a fresh voyage without
any dreacl, forgetting that the Mcditerranean, if
not so wide as the Atlantic, is still a sea, and often
as tempestuous and uncomfortably “ choppy.”
Alas ! she was soon to be awakened from her for-
getfulncss ; the sea was the same oid enemy,

As they passed up among the lonian Isles, and
she heard Agamemnon ancl Elizabeth Eliza and
their Russian friend (who was accompanying
them to Constantinople) talking of the olcl gods of
Greece, she fancied that they were living still, and
that Neptune and the classic wavcs were wrcak-
ing their vengeance on them, and pounding and
punishing them for venturing to rule thcm with
stcam. Sho was fairly terrificd. As they entered
Smyrna she declared she would never entcr any
kind of a boat again, ancl that Mr. Peterkin must
find some way by which they could rcach home
by land.

How clclightful it ivas to draw near the shorc,
on a calm aftcrnoon — even to trust herself to the
charge of the boatmcii in leaving the ship, and to
reach land once more and meet the tiimult of
voiccs and people ] Here was the scrcaming and
shouting usual in the East, ancl the same bright
array of tuvb.tns ancl costumes in the crowd
awaiting them. But a well-known voice reached
them, and from the crowd rose a well-known face.
Even before they reached the land they had recog-
nized its owner. With his American dress, he
looked almost foreign in contrast to the otherwise
universal Eastcrn color. A tall figure on either
side seemed, also, each to have a familiar air,



W ere there three Solomon Johns?

No; it was Solomon John and the two other
little boys — but grown so that they weie no longer
little bovs. Even Mrs. Peterkin was imable to
recognize them at first. Biit the tones of the.r
volees, thcir ways, were as natural as ever. Each
had a banana in his hand, and pockets stuffed
with oranges.

Questions and answers interrupted each other m
a most confusing manner:

“ Are you the little boys?”

W here have you been?”

Did you go to Vesuvius ?”

How did you get away?”

W hy did n’'t you come sooner ?”

Our India-rubber boots stuck in the hot lava.”
Have you been there all this time ?”

No ; we left them there.”

Have you had fresh dates? ”

They are all gone now, but the dvied ones are
better than those squeezed ones we have at home.”

“ How you have grown !”

“ Why did n't you telegraph ?”

W hy did you go to Vesuvius, when
said he could n’t? ”

“ Did you, too, think it was Pnyx? ”

W here have you been all winter?”
Did you roast eggs in the crater? ”
W hen did you begin to grow ?”

The little boys could not yet thoroughly explain
themselves; they always ulked togcther, and in
forcign languages, intenupting each other, and
never agreeing as to dates.

Solomon John accounted for his appearance in
Smyrna hy explaining that, when he received his
father’'s telcgram in Athcns, he decided to meet
them at Smyrna. He was tired of waiting at the
Pnyx He had but just landed, and carne near
missing his family, and the little boys too. who
had reached Athens just as he was leavmg it
None of the family wished now to continué thcir
journey to Athens, but they had the advice and
assistance of their Russian friend in planmng to
leave the steamer at Constantinople; they would,
by adopting this plan, be eu rontc for the proposed
excursiéon to the Volga.

Mrs- Peterkin was ovcrwhelmed with joy at hav-
ing all her family togcther once more; but with
it a wave of home-sickncss surgcd over her. They
were all together; why not go home ?

It was found Chat there was a sailing-vcssel
bound absolutely for
take passage.

“
“
“
“
“

“

Papa

“

Maine, in which they might
No more separation; no more mis-
takes; no more tedious study of guide-books; no
more weighing of baggage. Every trunk and bag,
every Peterkin, could be placed in the boat, and

safely landed on the shorcs of home. It was a

temptation, and at onc time Mrs. Peterkin actually
pleaded for it. , s .

But there carne a throbbing in her head, a swim-
ming in her eycs, a swaying of the very floor of
the hotel. Could she bear it, day after day, week
after week ? Would any of them be alive? And
Constantinople not seen, fior stcam-navigation on
the Volga! ., rij-

And so new plans arése, and wonderful discov-
eries were made, and the future of the Peterkin
famil)’ was changed forever.

In the first place, a strange, stout gentlcman
in spectaclcs had foUoivcd the Peterkin family to
the hotel, had joined in the family councils, and
had rendcred valuable service in ncgotiatmg witli
the otficers of the steamer for the cancellation of
their through tickets to Athens. He dined at tlii.
same taiile, and was consulted by the (formerly)
little boys.

W ho was he?

They explained that he was their “ preceptor.
It appeared that, after they parted from then
father, the little boys had become mixed up willi
some pupils who were bcing taken by their precep-
tor to Vesuvius. For some time he had not noticeJ
that his party (consisting of boys of their omi
age) had been enlarged; and after finding this
out, he had concluded they were the sons it
an English family with whom he had been coi-
responding. He was surprised that no furtim-
intelligence carne with lhcm, and no extra b.iu-
gage. They had, however, thcir hand-bags ; aad
after sending their telcgram to the lady from Phi-
adelphia, they assured him that all would be
right But they were obliged to Icavc Naples
the very day of dispatching the telegram, and
left no address to which an answer could be seni.
The preceptor took them, with his pupils, directb
back to his institution in Gratz, Austria, from
which he had taken them on this little excursién.

It was not till the end of the winter that he dis-
covered that his youthful chargcs— whom ho had
iDeen faithfully instructing, and who had found ilic
gymnasium and invigorating atmosphere so favor-
al)!e to growth — were not the sons of his English
correspondcnt, whom he had supposed, from thcir
cxplanatioiis, to be travcling in America.

He was, however, intcnding to take his pupiis lo
Athens in tlic spring, and by this time Che li»ir
1)0)'s were able to explain themselves bcttor in
his native language. They assured him tlioy
should mi;et their family in tlic East, and the [>rc
ccptoi- felt it safe to take them wupon the tracK
proposed.

It ivas now tliat Mr. Peterkin prided hiinsei
upon the plan he had insisted upon before leaving
home. “ Was it notwell,” he cxclaimed, “ tlia



| pvovided cach of you with a lI)ag of gold, for use
in case of emergency, hidden in the lining of your
hand-bags ?”

This had worked badly for Elizabeth Eliza, to be
sure, who had left liers at Brindisi; but thc little
boys had been able to pay some of their ex-
penses, which encouraged the preceptor to believe
iic might trust them for thc rest. So much
pleased were all thc family with the preceptor
that theydccided that all three of the little boys
sliould continué under his iustructions, and return
with him to Gratz.

This decisibn made more easy the other plans of
the family.

Both Agamemnon and Solomon John had de-
cided they would like to be foreign consuls. They
did not much care where, and they would acccpt
any appointment, and both, it appeared, had writ-
len on the subjcct to thc Department at Washing-
ton. Agamemnon had putin a plea for a vacancy
al Madagascar, and Solomon John hopcd for an
opcning at Rustchuk, Turkey; if not there, at
-\iutab, Syria. Answers were expectcd, which
were now telegraphed for, to meet them in Con-
stantinople.

Meanwhile, Mr. Pcterkin had been Consulting
tlie preceptor and thc Russian Count about a land
journey home. More and more Mis. Peterkin
iletermincd she could not and would not trust
licrself to anotlier voyage, though she conscnted

to travel by steamer to Constantinoplc. If they
went as far as Nijninovgorod, which ivas now
tiecided upon, why could they not persevere

through “ Russia in Asia ” ?

Thcir Russian friend at first sliook his head at
tliis, 1nit at last agreed that it might 1jc possilsic
to go on from Novgorod comfortably to Toboisk,
perhaps even from there to Yakoutsk, and thcn to
Kiiinschatka.

“And cross at Bchrings’ Straits ! ” exclaimed

Mis. Peterkin. “ It looks so narrow on the map.”
"And then wc are in Alaslca,” said Mr. Pctcv-
kin.
“ And at homec,” exclaimed Mrs. Peterkin,

“and no more voyagcs.”

But Elizabeth Eliza cloubtcd about Kamschatka
«'id Bchrings’ Straits, and thought itwould be verv
cold.

"But we can biiv furs on our way,” insistcd
Mrs. Peterkin.

mhnd if you do not find the Journey agrecablc,”

said their Russian friend, “ you can turn back
from Yakoutsk, even from Toboisk, and come to

visit us.”
Yes — US
For Elizabeth Eliza was to marry the Russian

Count!

He had becn in a boat that was behind them
on tho Nile, had met them often, liad climbed the
ruins with them, Joined their excursions, and had
finally proposed at Eclfu.

Elizabeth Eliza had then Just written to consult
the lady from Philadelphia with regard to tlie
offer ofa German piofossor they had met, and she
could give no rcply to the Count.

Now, however, it was necessary to make a de-
cision. ,Shc had meanwhile learned a few words
of Russian. The Count spoke English moderately
well, made himself imderstood bettcr than the
Professor, and could understand Elizabeth Eliza’s
French. Also, the Count knew how to decide
qucstions readily, whilc ihe Professor had to con-
sider both sides before he could make uphis mind.

Mrs. Pcterkin objected strongly at first. She
could not even pronounce the Russian’s fiame.
“ How should she be able to speak to him, or tei)
anybody whom Elizabeth Eliza had married?”
But finally thc family all gave their consent, won
by the attention and devotion of Elizabeth Eliza’s
last admirer.

The marriage took place in Constantinoplc — not
at Santa Sophia, as Elizabeth Eliza would have
wished, as that was undcr a Mohammedan dis-
pciisation. A number of American residents were
present, and the preceptor sent for his other pupiis
in Athcns. Elizabeth Eliza wished there was time
to invite thc lady from Philadeiphia to be present,
and Ann Maita Bromwich. Would thc fiame be
spelled right in thc ncwspapers ? All that could
be done was to spell it by telegraph as accurately
as possible, as far as they themsclves knew how,
and then lea\-c the papers to do their best (or their
worst) in their announccments of the wcdding
“at thc American Consulate, Constantinopie,
Turkey. No cards.”

The last that was ever licard of thc Peterkins,
Agamemnon was on liis way to Madagascar,
Solomon John was at Rustchuk, and thc little boys
at Gratz ; Mr. and Mrs. Peterkin, in a comfortablc
sledgc, wcrc on their way from Toboisk to Ya-
koutsk ; and Elizabeth Eliza was passing her honcy-

inoon in the neighborhood of Moscow.
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CURIOUS

Many of the readers of St. Nicholas will re-
meraber an article on “ Curious Nests,” which
was printed in the number for November, 1880.
Of the nests described, some were remarkable for
ihe situacions in which they had been built— such

as “ the nest in the scare-crow” ; while others_

like “ the nest of lace” and “ the nest suspended
by a thread”— were peculiar in the way they
were made or secured. Not the least curious
thing about tliem, however, was the fact that in
malmost every instance there was a good and sensi-
ble reason for the oddity. It is not always a mere
«him that causes a pair of winged builders to
vidlate the usual fashions of bird-architccture, or
to select a site for thcir home that might wcll
make respectable bird-socicty gossip and stare.
No, indeed! However “ queer” or eccentric the
little couple may seem to their own kind, the girl
or boy, or gentle wise man, who finds their deserted
nest jn the autumn, soon observes that the thing
«hich made it peculiar, as birds’ nests go, was the
lery thing that made it more safe or more com-
fortable than birds’ nests usually are.

Since the publication of the article we have mcn-
lioiicd, St. Nicholas has received a number of
letters and Communications telling of curious nests
ordoin”™ of some common birds. And the most
appropriate time for showing these to you is surely
this very month of May,— when, in every trcc
and wayside hedge, and also in the city parks and
arbors (for some of the most curious nests have
been found in the city), you can yourselves ob-
serve the little architects at their work, and see
ho« clever and skillful they are.

Here, to begin with, is an account by Dr. C. C.
Ablwt, of the cunning way in which a little bird
rehuilt its nest in order to avoid hatching an in-
trudcris egg, When you have read it you will

agree that our correspondeiu was right in calling
the bird’s plan

“ AN EASV WAY OUT OF IX.”

A pretty little fly-catcher, which had taken
much pains to build licr nest, was in trouble about
ber own pearly eggs, and through no fault of her
“‘mm An impudcnt cow-bird (Moloihrns pécaris
o naturalists), too lazy to make a nest for herself,
bt to look up an old onc, or, indeed, to hatch her

dropped an egg in the fly-
¢ crs nest, and then gone off, quite indiffercnt
« to what became of it.

‘What the first thoughts of the fly-catcher werc

nshe saw the intrusive egg, | am at a loss to

ITEMS

ABOUT BIRDS.

conjecture; but the nest itsclf tells us that the
bird was not easily outwitted, and also thatthe con-
clusiéon it finally reached was, to get rid of tlie
noxious egg, by making practically a new nest out
of the oid one.

“ Now, this fly-catcher, which ornithologists
know as the whitc-cyed vireo ( Vireo noveboracen-
cis), builds a rather fragle, hanging nest, usually
out of fine twigs and strips of thin bark, all nicely
interlaced, but sometimes employing also large
pieces of newspaper. The nest is suspended to the
delicate twigs that grow 011 the very ends of long,
wavy branches. To compénsate, therefore, for the
considerable motion to which it is subjectcd when
the wind blows, the nest is made vei-y clecp, and
quite small at the top. So deep is it, in fact, that
usually we can not detect the sitting bird, unless
the nest is looked upon from above.

“ In the instance of the nest here described, this
great depth of the original structure carne nicely
into play; for the outcome of the bird’s thoughts
was that to build a new fioor to the nest, wliile it
would necessitate leaving two of her own eggs un-
haiched, would place the unwieldy egg of the
interloper down in the basement also, and would
thus leave her free to rear her own family, mimo-
lested, on the second floor. This she cunningly
accomplished by first placing a stout twig just
al3ove the eggs, and tlien interweaving suitable
soft materials with the sides of the nest, ailow-
ing thcir weight to rest upon the twig extending
from side to side and projecting beyond them.
Just how this was arranged is shown by the out-
line of the nest in the accompanyingdiagram.

“ Considering the fix the fiy-catcher was in, and
her determination not to nurse the foundling, cer-
tainly this was an easy way out of il; and not only
easy, but ingenious, showing, as it does, an intel-

ligcnce that would be
little suspected by the
unfortunate men and
women (and girls and
boys) who pass by,
unheeded, the many
wondcre of bird-life
that help to make this
world so beautiful.
“Another little bird
thatis much more fre-
quenlly subjected to
the annoyancc ofvisits
from the cow-bird, is our ver>- common, pretty sum-
mer warblcr (Dendrtxca asliva). When this bird
finds the strange egg in its nest, itcoversup theegg



Iwith any of its own that are alongside it) in a mass
of matcrials like that of which thc nest is made, and
another set of eggs is laid upon this new floormg
of the nest. Sometimes it happens that a second
cow-bird’s egg is laid on this new floor, and agam
Ore warblcr has to cover it also, that its own eggs
may not be disturbed ; so that we have
in such a case a three-stovicd struct-
ure. What paticnt, persistent
birds, thcn, these little warb-
Icrs ai'e!

“ Considcring that
many of our birds vol-
iintaril)' perform so
mucli unexpected
laijor to secure the
welfare of their
broids, let me
ask of the young
readers of ST.
NICHOI.AS that
in all cases they
will examine the
nests of birds
without disturbing
them, and col-
lect them only
after the birds
need them no
longer. Theirstruct-
uve and materlals
can be studied as
well then as before.

“ Let me add, in
conclusién, that a
task of much inter-
est to ornithologists
is to determine how
far the nests of our

birds vary in con-
struction, inaterials
used, and localities

chosen. W hile many
of our birds build
nests thvotighout vast
arcas of country, itis
not ccrtain, by any
mecans, thattheirnest-
ing habits are the
same in Maine and ...
Maryland, at thc Atlantic !
on the Western prairics. |
readers of br. NicHOLAS—

seaboard and
t™st that thc
and especially Che
members of thc Agassiz Association— will largoly
study this sulDject, and subscqucntly compare
notes, being very careful to correctly determine thc
species ofbirds that have built the nests found.

TOO CI.F.VER FOR THE CAT.

Birds uften foil lai-ger encmics than their feath-
cted foes by some cunning piece of strategy.

Tho
picture on page 53°, mstancc, illujrates an
odd incident which really happened. A mother-

bird, seeing the cat approachmg, and fearingthe
loss of her brood, attracted tbc atten-

tion of the stealthy animal by fl; -

ing down to the fence upon

which the catwas crouchcd.

and thcn, by feigning .i

broken wing and holi

ping along

plaintive chirpi

just in front nf

her enemy (bia

alwaysjust oi.t
ofhisrcacli).
she succecd-
ed in luriiig
him to asafo
distanc.
Then siic
immcdiatvly
took to fliglu,

and by a ci-

cuitous routc

returned to lier

nest. Brav.'lj-

done, little moth.r1

And here, too, is .m
account, taken from a
newspaper, of a pitchctl
battlc between some
sparrows and a cat, m
whichthesturdylittlewinged

H. . warriors actually put

wiih

l'uss
to rout:

“ At Pottsvillc, Pa., recently, a Inlf-

grown cat caught a young sparrow,

and the latter chirped loudly, giving thc

alarm, and in a very few moments 4

Large number of thc belligcrent little

birds were on the spot. They swoopcc

down on [3ussy from every direction, and,

although she arohcd her back, extended hcr
claws, and tried to give battlc, she was oveicoinc
by numbecrs, and flcd incontinently to the slicitc

of a coal-shed near at hand. This did f'"

thc matter. In thc course of a half-hour J

made lior cntry on the scenc again. But tlic di -«
seem to have put some of their number on pieu
duty, for, as soon as tho cat camc from her she ler.

the alarm was sounded and the feathcrcd c.l«
camc afresh to thc attack in grcatcr forcé n.

ever. Thcir felino enemy, profitingby past

vience, did not wait to make a fight, Im’ ¢



swifil)’ as she could to her home, half a square
away, the sparrows striking her as long as slie was

insight.”
A NUST HUNG WITH WIRIC.

The “ nestsuspended by a thread ” is almost
matchcd by one built by a pair of Baltimore
orioles in a tree opposite a tinsmith’s. In
tlie autumn, the liml) to which the nest .
«as suspended blew down,
and the nest is now preserved
,isan evidencc ofthe remark-
able skill and instinctofthese
ljirds, for it was found
bccurely fastened to the
branch with pieces of
«jre, which tUcy had
jiicked out of the
s«eepings of the tin-
sliop.

Some of our most fa-
miliar birds are quick to
s(e and take advantage of the
fact that the neighborhood of v
mcn’s homes frequently offers
ilicin better protection or mate-
rial than the woods and fields
aiford; and a search about the
roofs of large buildings in the
tiwiis often discovers bird-
lumtes in the most unexpected
places. One corrcspondent
sends us an account, from a
local newspaper, of

A NIiST i~ THK WHEELS
OF A CI.OCK.

“The old dock in the
toiverof the First Presbytc-
riaii Church, Newark, has
not Isecn giving correct
timelately. Charles Free-'
™an. eraplnyed by the
Common Council to reg-
ulate the town docks,
was puzzled by the antics
oftheancienttime-piecc.
and «-l,en it carne to
a stop recently, he
oecided to give it a
lhorough examina- -
"oi, In the whcels
"2 found a tangicd
oiass of h.ay, twine

pass, cotton, and féathers, amounting to neariv
Pock. A pairofhirds liad entercd the towcr

Voi, X.-34.

! * '«'«'es-ci.ock.

through a holc in the dial, and attempted
to build a nest in tlie machinert’ of the
~ dock. The slow revoliition uf the
wlieels torc their work to pieces, and
~ they kept on reconstructing it un-

til they stoppcd the whecels.”

Y A NEST ON A HAII.LROAJ) BRIDGE.

The American robin has locen
known to build on the trestie
of a raihoad bridge,
over a wide sheet of
water, on which trains
passed at least every

* hour.
Mr. Daniel C- lieard
— well known to the
readers of St. Nich-
OLAS— sends
a picture,
which
will be

found
on the

A NEST IN A
TRUMPET.

“The birds,”

writes  Mr.

Beard,“ were

I)lue martins. I'he horn, or trumpet,was
used as a weather-cock upon the top of
the fire-engine house in Covington,
Kcntucky. The birds built there
every ycar, fiying in at both ends.

The horn was about forty inchcs long, and the
large end incasuied nearly twelve inches across.”



Mr.

oUKIUUS ITEMS

A NEST IN A TKUMVET-VANE.

Beard adds that;

“ Very near to the fire- n

BY fEIUNINC A DKOKIIN WINC,

AUOUT 1ilK1)

esjwas

TEIE CAT AWAV

S.

George Washington. It was
discovered onc clay that in tho
forehead of this figure a wood-
pecker had borcd a hole for
anest!”

A NEST IN A LION'S MOUTH.

An artist friend sends a pen-
and-ink sketch which he mado
of a gargoylc, or ornamcnud
rain-spout, on the cloven tow. r
of Hcidclberg Castle, on tio
Rbine. Gargoyles, asperhaos
you know, ave very comim n
in Euvopean architectiire, a id
sometimes they are model. d
after some portion of ilic
human figure, and sometimes
after parts of animals. 'l lus
gargoyle, as you see iii
thc picture, represented a
lion’s head. Itwascarvedm
stone, and partly overgn-wn
with vines. Years ago smno
birds, tempted by the shcder
of its great open mouth, liiilt
a nest there, which, my fu nd
says, is mcndoncd by \r.
Longfellow in his “ Hjpori-
on,"a prosc book, in the cL.'p-
ter headed “ Interlachen.

W hen tlie artist wrotc. tlw
VVIIOIIl tiiv. ~

~e gargo”

I'ROM H6E NEST.



they stop at tlie castle they should he on the look-
out for this queer home ofa pair of birds.

ON THE ANGKL'S ARM.

The St. Nicholas artist has made sketches also
of two curious nests that were to be seen in New
York City, The first was built upoir the arm ofa
etone angel which stands in a niche of Trinity
t liurch. It could be plainly seen by passengers of
lhe Elevated Railroad as the trains passed the

church
slowly,

in start-
ing from
the Rector
Street station.
The nest was
filled with
young birds when geen Wby the

ncnd who wiote to St. Nicholas about it, and
inc flcdghngs appetu-cd to foel the protection of the
Jgels arm, and to be in noxvise distiirbed by the

™mpct, or by the noise ancl confusiéon of the vrcat
City, °

A NIIST IN A CHALICE.

A NEST IN a GOULET.

Tho other nest was built in a goblet. On the

Luke’'s Oid Ladics’

Ha'

carT.ri fi n holding the
or. N saint, the carving in high relief.

hana ~ chalice or gobict in the right
built’ goblet a pair of sparrows have

ft nest, to which they return every year.

A girl-readei- sencis us this account of how the
sparrows found “ the xveak spot” in the masonry
and took advantage ofit:

iriji

IN rWK tion's mouth,

“ One day last summer, xvc noticed a couple of
sparrows flying very often to onc of the pillars of
our back-piazza, where they secmed to disappear.
W e went to investigate, but all we could sce was
a few staiks of grass and hay sticking out of a little

zZ\S ANGIsl.LK I'KOTEt'IOK,

hole in the masonry. (It xvas a flat pillar, right up
against the wall of the luiusc, from the floor to the
reof of the pnrch.) W c¢ watched tho place a min-



ute or two, and presently a
sparrow flew right in the
jiole — which really did n’t
seem to be more than an
inch across; biit the bird
went all the way in, out of
sight, and we could hear
the young birds chirping
1 suppose the masons must
small cavity there when the ~ouse was bmU, and

that the piazza post covered
Iner.

inside.

it all but this
A~7air of sparrows have built in the same

place this year, too. 1 don’t know, of coursc,
whether or not they are the sa.ne ones, but 1
should think it highiy probable.”

HOW A BIRD OUTWITTED THE MONKEYS.

Mr. Ernest

Ingcrsoll contributes the following
account of a very curious and ingenious nest built
by a little Asiatic bird :

“ Ofall the hanging nests, commend me to Uiat
made of grass by the baya sparrow of India. Itis
one of the most perfect l)ird-houses 1 know of, and

seems only to need a fire-place to make

it a
real house.

Its shape and mode of auachmcnt at
the top to the end of the hmb are ~hown m the
nicture It is entered through the long neck at
the lower end. The bed for the eggs rcsts in the
bulb or expansién at the middle of the nest, where
there are actually two rooms, for the malc has a
pcrch divided off from the feraale by a httle par-
tition, where he may sit and sing to her in ramy
weather, or when the sun shincs very hot,

and
where he may rest at night,

The walls are a firm
lattice-work of grass, neatly woven '°fther, which

permits the air to pass through, but does not allow
ihe birds to be seen. The whole nest is from four-
teen to eighteen inches long, and six mchcs wide
at the thickest part. It is hung low over th
water,— why, wc shall presently see,— and its onl>
entrence is through the hanging neck.

“W hy do birds build hanging nests.

“ Those birds that do make hanging nests, im-
doubtedl)- do it because they think the
safest.

Birds’ eggs are dchcacies on the b 1 of
fare ofseveral animals, and are eagerly sought by
them. Snakes, for instance, hvc almost entirely
upon them, during the month of June; sqgmrrels
eat them, raccoons also, and opossums, cats, rats,
and raicé. But none of these ammals could creep
out to the pliant, wavy cncls of the willow branches
or elm twigs, and cling there long enough to get at
the contcnts of a Baltimore onolc’s nest.

“In the country where tho baya sparrow hves,
there are snakes and opossums, and all the rest of
the egg-caters; and in addition there are'troops

of monkeys, which are more to be

Jhau all
the rest together.

Monkeys are wonderfully ex-
pcrtdimbors, from whom the eggs m an ordmary
open-top pouch nest, likc the onolc s. would not
be secure ; for if they can get anywhere near, they
will reach their long. slender fingers down inside
Che nest. The baya sparrow discovered this, and
learned to build a nest inclosed on all sidcs. and to
enter it from underncath by a neck too long for a
monkey to convcnicntly reach up through. Besiao
this, she took the precaution to hang it out on the
very tips of light branches, upon which she thougin

no roblierwould daré trust himself. But shefourd

that the monkeys ‘knew a tnck worth two o that.
They would go to a higher limb which was strang,
and one would let himselfdown from it, graspmg it
firmly with hishands; then another n
crawl down and hold on to the heels of the firs
ono, another would go below hun, and so on uiiti
several were hanging to each other, and the lou.st
one could reach the sparrow’s treasures. Hewmid
eat them all himself, and then one by onc they
would climb up over each other;

~nd last o. .11
the tired first one,

who had been holdmg up
the weight of all the rest, would get up, too, .ind
all would go noisily off in search of frash plundcr,
which, I suppose, would be given to a different ent,
the rest making a ladder for hii”™s before.

“ Nowthc cun-
ning baya spar-
row saw a way '
to avoid even
this danger-
ous trickery. She
knew that thcrc
was nothing a
monkey hated

get his sleek coat wet. He would rather
gry. Hoshe hung her nest over the water d
the surface. and the agile thievcs
a Chain long enough to enable the
reach up into her nest from below, "S I>e i
for fear that the springy branches might
far as to souse them into the

“The sparrow has fairly outwitted
kev '™



of a

TIHIi NEST ON THE BAYA SPAKKOW,

A TRAVKIi.INTi NEST.

bitilt in a vei-y peculiar place, and which

crossed a feiiy as rcgiilnrh- as the boat came and
went.

Cedar River, though quito wide at Mus-
catine, is very shailow, and feri-y-boats are run



across by means of wLre ropes
stretcbed from one bank to
the other. A block and pul-
ley slip along the wire, and
from each end of the boat
comes a rope which is fast-
ened to the block. By means
of these ropes, the boat is
inciined to the current in
such a manner that the
forcé of the stream drives
the boat across without the
use of oars,
paddles, or
screw-pro-
peller.

“ On this
iraveling-
blockapair
of birds
built their
nest, and
successfully
reared a
brood of
young. The
boat cvoss-
ed at all
times of the
day and
night, and
atevery trip
tRe HiB‘é’R-; with the nest on it, would go ratthng
across on the iron cable, high above the water,
The nest was well guarded by the ferry-man, and
was the marvel of all who saw it.”

W e shall conclude our curious iteras about birds
with an advertisement (in rhymc) which one of our
correspondcnts has addressed to the birds them-
selves :

ADVI-UTISIEMHNT.  BIRD-NIISTS T LET.

To RENT for the summer, or longer, if wanted,

A fine lot of old nests— nol one of ihem liaunted,;
All built by day’s work in the very bert manner —
Home Swiss and some Dutch and some ,i ld Queen Anna.

By title direct from Dame Nature 1 hold.

And until 1 am felled not a stick shall be sold;

The plan 1 pursue is lo don’t you see?

With a clause thal improvements sliall follow the fee.

In size the nests vary— but each has a perch;
Some are swung like a hammock, some firm as a church.

With views unsurpassed, and the baJmiest brcezes,
We 'rc free from malaria and kindred diseases.

we 00 have mosquitoes— the truth must be told.
But in making this public 1 feel very bold,
For the lenants | 'm seeking will know how to ireal

And irihey ave saucy, without sauce lhey 'll eat em

My neighbov, the fanner, just over the way.
Has an eleganl barn where, without any pay,
I welcome my tenants to all they can eat

Of corn or of hay-secd, of oats or buckwheal.

To suitable partics my charges are low

(You 'll excuse if | ask for a reference or so).

['m sure you'll not tlink me exclusive or proiul,
But approve of my niaxim, “ No StarrOWS alLl.u"Rli.

For terms and condilions, if such you require,
Drop a Une to the owner, Rock Maple, Esquive
(If you write, just address lo St. NiCHOI.AS caro),
Or cali at ihe Tree-top— he 's sure to be there.



SWEPT

AW AY.

By Edward .S F.ii.is.

Chapter 1.
THE RISING WATERS.

m| TELL you he ’'s risin’, Jack, shuah 's you 's
bawn!”

Crahapple Jackson, a stout negro lad, born in
kcntucky, and twelve years oid, had climbed to
ihe top of the cabin of his employer (who lived in
tie lowlands of Arkansas), and, standing erect,
‘hile he steadied himself by placing one hand
un the stone chimney, he looked anxiously toward
liie Mississippi.

Jack Lawrence, the son of Crabapple’s employer.
and a year younger than the negro boy, also
made his way up the steep incline of the roof, and

minute later stood beside “ Crab,” as he was
akvays called.
The Father of Waters, when he staid in his

bed, was more than four miles away; but on that
day in March, 1882, he showed a disposition to
Icave his couch and wander over the adjoining
cimntry.

Young Jack Lawrence, having placed himself
ncar Crab, surveyed the alarming sight of the
rising waters. They had noticed that morning
thiii the Mississippi was unusually high, but at
fir.i had felt no anxiety, for a rise of the great river
comes as regularly as the return of spring.

lhere were only three persons in the house at
tlus lime— Jack, Crabapple, ancl Dollie, two years
yotmger than her brother. Archibald Lawrence,
ihc father of Jack and Dollie, was absent in Ken-
tucky; lhe mother had been dead more than a
ycAi; and Dinah, the cook and general superin-
iciulont of the household, was down in Alabama,
'isiting her friends and relativos, who were almost
bcyond enumeration.

riie great flood of 1874 had swept over the little
Plamation now occupied by Archibald Laivrence,
Jut ihat was before he moved thither fi'oin Ken-
'ucky, so that all the family knew about it came
froni hcarsay.

I tell you he’s risin’, Jack!” repeated Crab-
appc, after che tivo had stood side by side for
severa! minutes.

“You are right; but the water is a half-mile
'tvj, aij we are several feet above it,” said Jack.

climb up
fect— you can jes’ make up your
to dat,” was Cnib’s cheerful rcply.

dpm

mina

“ Well, Crab, what is best to be done? Shall

we take to the high ground back ofus ?”

That was the question which the two boys liad
been thinking over and talking about during the
afternoon. There were three mules, two cows, a
number of pigs and fowls, beside the children
themselves, who ivould be caught in a dangerous
predicamciu if the river overflowed its bank much
more extensively than it had already done. Jack
had even taken onc ofthe muics, and, pounding his
heels against his iron ribs, ridden on a gallop to
the nearest neighbor, who lived about the same
distance from the Mississippi, to ask his counsel.
Colonel Carrolton had floated down to Vicksburg
on a hen-coop during the flood of '74, since which
time he had been looked u|3on as an authority on
floods.

The Colonel was anxious, and news had come
which caused him to fear that an immense destruc-
tion of property was inevitable; but he was hope-
ful that the river would not reach the house of Mr.
Lawrence fior his own; at any rate, he was not
going to make any move of liis stock until the
morrow. He was satisfied that it was safe to wait
till the next morning, and he so said to young
Laurence. Thereupon Jack had pointed the head
of his mulé toward home, and begun pounding his
ribs again. The animal struck into a trot, which,
somehow or other, was so managed that he was
always going up just as Jack was coming down, and
vice versa. The lad had found liiinsclf so jolted
and bruised by this strategy of the mulc that he
had been forced to bring him down to a walk.

When the boy made his report lo Dollie and
Crab, they were greatly relieved; but it can not
be said that the words of Colonel Carrolton had
brought full assurance, for tho fact remained that
the river was steadily rising, and no one could say
when it would stop.

Crabapple Jackson was the most anxious, for the
stories which had reached his ears of flood and
disaster along the Mississippi had magnifiecl theni-
selves in his imngination, until he dreaded the over-
flow more than any otherdanger. After feeding the
stock, Crab, as already statcd, had climbed upon
the roof of the cabin, and, making his way to the
peak, had taken a survey of che river. A careful
study of landmarks soon told him that the stream
h-icl risen perceptibly within the past hour, and
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that it was still creeping upward. Between the
home of Archibald Lawrcnce and thc nver were
numerous trees and quite a sti-etch of pine timbcr.
When Crab had studied these bowmg, swaying
tops for some little time, he knew he had made no
mistake. Jack Lawrence rcquired but a few min-
utes to assure himself on thc same pomt, and tlien
the two talkcd earnestly together.

“1 think we might as well start for the back
country,” said Jack, still standing beside the chim-
ney, and looking out upon the vast
sweeping southward.

“ We 've got to go a good six miles afoie we
strike de high ground back ob Gin’ral Johnson s,
and | reckon dat we wont be safe till we get dar.

“ The country rises al! thc way, Crab; so that
we ought to reach a place short of that where thc
river is in no danger of foliowing.

But Crab turned toward his young master, and
shook his head, his huge flapping hat
emphasis to thc shake.

“ 1 tole you if de riber gets a start |t isnta-gwine
to stop short ob Gin'ral Jolmson’s plantauon, and
dere is a good deal ol) lowlands a-tween here and

inland sea

giving

“ If that is so, we may as well stay here till
morning, for we can’t get to his place till long
after dark.” Lo

“ 1 guess you ’'s 'bout right,” assented Crab,
again turning his JaZe upon the flood.

Jack staid but a few minutes longer, and then
he crawled back toward the roof of thc shcd ad-
joining, upon which he dropped, and leaped to
the ground, wherc Dollie was awaitmg him.

“ 1 think we sliall have to move to-morrow,
he, in answer to her anxious qucstions
are safe until thcn.”

Dollie, like all youngcr sisters, accepted the word
of her big brother as infalhblc, and, passmg mto
the housc. began making read)- the supper,

disturbed by a fear of what was commg.
Nowherc in the world

bread preparcd than

said
, “ but we

un-

is move delicious c<irn-
in Missouri and Arkansas.
The chinate and soil imite to produce this golden
staple of food— alikc appetizing and nutritious.
Dollie set t<d work to bake some bread and to fry
some bacon, when Jack looked in upon her.

“ Dollie ” said he in an uiidcrtone, as li alraio
some one would hear him, “ while you 're about .1,
get enough iKcad and bacon rcad)’ to last several

MWAWhat for?” asked the little girl
big blue eyes on him in surprise.
“Wc may notwant it;
want it badly.”
“ It wil! be better if 1 make it frcsh cvcry da>.
‘*But you may not havc the chance

, turning her

but if we do, we sha

" if the nver

AWAYV.

reaches the house before we are out of
we shall have no time to cook any food.
Dollie, I don't think it will,
ready. I’ll help you.” .

“Oh | don't mind the trouble, said the in-
dustrious little maid-of-all-work, moving bnski)
hither and thither, pushing her big brother to the
right and left, and asking him to picase heep
out of her wa)’.

The fire was kept very hot, and until long aitci
dark Jack and Crabapple helped Dollie prepara
rations for the necessity which they hoped wouki
never arise.

Just before niglu closed in, Jack walked to tllc
edge of the river.to take a last survey. He sto.d
within a yard or so of the muddy strcam, ard
looked out upon the immense expansc, covend
with trees, limbs, logs, cabins, and debris sweepmg
downward toward the Gulf of México all wc-r-
ing a strange, uncanny look

Iy,
Mind,
but it 's bcst to be

in thc decpening

AH at once his fcct felt cold, as though ice had
touched them. Looking down, he found diat lie
had become an island, for the water was flowuig
around his shocs, and several inches I™ack of theiin

‘“My gracious 1 how fast it is nsingl he s.ud
to himself, huviTing toward the house agam.

At thc bai-n he stopped long enough to untic
mulos and take them from thc stablc; the
were already outsidc, where, if thc flood slrauld
i-each them, they would not be handicappccl m .my
"N Twish 1 had n’t taken Colonel Carrolton’s ad-
vice,” thought Jack as he went mto thc crinn
“ we ought to have started back for thc highl mds
hours ago.”

Chapter U
A FORTUNATE ACCIDENT.

[UST a half-century ago, that great philologist
and travelcr, Henry Rowe Schoolcraft, carne
a beautiful sheet of water in north-irestci
ncsota, at an elevation of
above the sea Icvel. The lake was walled
Dicturesque hills, and thc outlet through "InJ
Sic clear, cold waters flowed to the sea n
of miles away, was twelve feet wide and a

T half deep There are other lakos as lore

1 . - 1 -
tofl, mSin,=.0.a,-lhc 'tondorto i
water,” according to the Indmn "j f Le

can never be so famous, for it is the sour

mighticst river of the globc.
The Mkhc Sepe, as the abongines

Mississippi,

drains with
o]

from
the North American contment,

Usle g



Itasca to
eighth of the clistance around the world, and its

basm exceeds a million square miles. Its crystal-
like current is tainted by the whitisli

mud of the Missouri, the red ocher of
the Arkansas and Red livers, and the
eincrald hue of the Oliio ; while it is
forever bringing down and pouring in-
to the Gulf a prodigious
mass of earth, trees, and
\egetation, the vastness
of which is inconccivable.

The Mississippi has
made itself the problem

of the coun-
tr\-, Captain
Kads has,
to a certain
OoXk'lit, by
mcnns of his jetties, succeeded in
decpcning the treachcrous mouth
of the streain, so often choked witli
sliifting sancUbars, But no plan
has yet been dcvised by which
Ilhe great rh'er, tvhen sur-
thargcct with water, can be
stopped from sweeping aivay
the miles of levecs, and caiTy-
mydestruction, ruin, and death
'O the cities, towns, villages,
Ajainlcis, and plantations along
pcriodicalty, and has
iidsv* the pioneer built his cabin within

settl,.*.” But theplantcrand
rcan only toil and spin,hopingfor the bestbut

Qulf of México, is more than one-

-dreading the worst, and as helplcss when it comes
as is the mountainecr who dweils in tlie sliadow of
the volcano or in the path of the avalanche.

In the spring of 1879, Archibald Law-
rence moved from Kentuck)' to the
lowlands of Arkansas, taking with him
his wife Margery, Jack, Dollie, Dinah
the cook, and the negio lad, Crabap-
ple Jackson. The home sclected lay
between the White River and the

Mississippi, Crock-
ett Bluff lying to
the west, and Helena to tho north-
east. The soil of tiiis section is gcn-
erally very productive ; and, as
Lawrence boughthisbuild-
ings and one hundred acres

‘e for a small sum, he liad

good reasons for hoping he
- should do lietter than in
Kciitucky.

There were a number of iinmi-
grants who liad preceded him to
that neighborhood, and they and
the otherswere hospital)le. There

may have been slumbering some bitter

mcmories of secession da)-s, but they were

never fanned into life, and Mr. Lawrence,

who liad been with General Tlioinas, in
Tenncssee, cnjoyed many a smoke and chat with
the grizzly old Confedérales of “ Arkansaw,” while
they fought the olcl battles over again.

On his farm or plaiitation Mr. Lawrence raised



cotton, com, sweet potatoes, and inelons; and,
believing the climate and soil suitable for fiuit, he
eave much care to the culture of peaches, apples,

pears, and grapes. Care and intelligence I™rought

A URBAK IN ONE OF THE BANKS OF THE MI18SISSIFP1

succcss. The fame of his fruit-farm spread, and

he was visited by many who went home and
attempted the same thing, some on a larger and
some on a smaller scalc. The cultivation of
fancy fruit soon became a favorite pursuit in many
parts of Arkansas.

“ A few more years,” said the Kentuckian to his

wife, as they sat on the bench in front of their
cabin, “ and we shall rcap the reward of our
labors."

“ We have toiled hard, Archiliald,” replied hi
wife; “ but the toil was lightened by love,
therefore, it was blcssed.”

“ Labor is always more pleasant than idleness,

and,

AN IH.'NDATEU

M,B=ry. «pedaUy ns. in o0,. case, .he

already in sight. A couplc of years more, ancl
Jack and D ollie must be sent away to school. You

.e™ i.

have done well in the way of teaching them, but
it is imposing too much on you, and they aie cnti-
tled to greater advantages than we can give them.”

Husband and wife discussed their future with
the confidence which we all show; but, within a
few weeks, the devoted wife and mother lay down
upon the bed from which she was never to nsc.
Her death spoiled all the plans and hopes of
Mr. Lawrence, who determined to sell his place
and move back to Kentucky. He was absent on
that business in the month of March, 1882, which
explains how the two children, Jack and Dollie,
were leit fov a fortnight in the cabin with only
Crab to keep them company.

But to return to oiir story. When the candios
had been lighted and the doors all closed, Jx
three anxiously discussed the situation. The,
had prepared a plentiful supply of food, whicl
was placed in a bag and carried tu the secon.,
story. They decided to keep on their clothmg
and to stick to the cabin, which was so wd
put together that, if the flood did come, it woul;
buoy thcm up. Jack owned a skiff which h
always kept along the river's margm, but the
had been swept away long before ; indeed, a
x-essel like that would have been less secure tha..
a strong raft, such as the cabin would make,

“ De bestest ting dat we kin do am dis
said Crab, who thereupon stopped, inhaled a de< '
breath, and waited for the others to ask him mm
explain. They did so by their looks.

“ Dat am, fov me to go on top de

roof ai,a
watch.” . oL 1
“ What good will that do?” demanded Jack.
“ | can let you know how things are gxvine.
you wontbe took by s'prise.”

SETTLEMENT-

Jaet i[ 3
,,as because

and suspected that the truc reason was



he believed it was the safest place, in case the

floods carne. Crab proved the appropriatcness of
his lame by ciimbing to the roofofthe lower part
of the cabin. from which he easily made his way to
that of the main one, finally cstablishing himself
in his oid position by the side of the chimney.

* Do you think tire water wili reach us be-
fore morning ?” asked Doilie, u'ho again became
alarmed over the preparations she had bccn help-
ing to make for the last hour and more.

“ I hardly know what to think, Dollie;
thc ri'-er will be ciése to us, though 1 liope we shall
be able to get the stock off when daylight comes.”

W hat will become of us?” asked Dollie.

“ We shall havc to go with them, of coui-se.
llenera! Johnson and the other neighbors will aid
USuntil 've can hear from Papa,” said Jack.

“ Has the river ever been much liigher ilian
now?” continued his sister.

“ You have heard them tell of the great flood
nf {874, when it was much higher.”

“Then it must have covered all
Nound US?” replied Dollie, anxiously.

“Yes, and a good way back in thc country.
S'ou see, wc are between two rivers,— the White
and thc Mississippi,— and both are very high. If
they continué to rise, why— we shall have to float
off with the cabin.”

“ And then what will become of us?”
Dollie, with expanding eyes.

“Itisa long way to New Orleans ; but there are

good many towns and people along the shores.
Besides, the steamers will be on the lookout for
persons adrift. 1 don’t like the prospcct of starting
do'vn the Mississippi at night on the top of a log
eahin; but a good many have done it, and never
been the worse. You know Colonel Carrolton
«ent all the way to Vicksburg, clinging to a hen-
t"op. There was an oid rooster inside, which he
meant should be his coinpanion all thc way, but
'be Colonel finally became so hungry, that he
"ning his neck and ate him rasv.”

Pretty little Dollie Lawrence turned up her nose
at thc thought of eating uncooked cliicken, for she
could not see how any one couid be hungry enough
to (In that.

“ If the water reaches thc first floor, we «'ill go
upjiirs,” added her brother; “ and, if it gets iip
to the second story, why, wc shall have to take to
the roof.”

J buppuse it reaches the roof?”

“ Before it gets that high we shall be afloat__
neigho! ”

The boy and girl started up, for just then they

cai a strange sliding noise overhead, followed

on thc roof of the kitchen
then a solicl thump on thc ground. Dollie

I expect

tlie land

asked

an t

caught up the candle and ran to the door,
Jack at her elbow. As the light was held aloft’
they saw Crabapple Jackson rising to his feet in a
confused way, as though he hardly understood
what had happened.

“ What 's the matter?” asked Jack.

“ 1 guess | must have been ’sleep,” said Crab,
walking unstcadily toward the door, which he
entered, the others passing inside with him.

“ Yes, dat was it,” he added, brightening up;
‘1 got asleep when 1 was n’t tinkin’, and rolled
off de roof.”

“ Did n't it luirt you? "asked Dollie in much
alarm.

“ Not a bit,” was the cheery reply,
t'ought it was goin’ to be de last ob me.”

“ but 1

Chapter |lli,

AT THE DOOR.

“Are you going back to the roof? ” asked Jack,
unable to keep from laughing at Crab’s mishap.

“No; | don't tink dat’s de right kind ob bed to
sleep in. If you go to tum obcr, you roll off. and
besides, 1 could n’'t find any piller to lay my Kcad
onto.”

The front door of the cabin had becn left open.
There were in this portion but two rooms on the
first floor, the rear door facing the river. Dollie
walked to the latter, opened it, and held thé can-
dle above her head, but the draught was so strong
that it was puffed out before she could use her
eyes, and the three were left in darkness. It was
quickly relit, but during the brief time taken in
doing so all three had caught an alarming sound:
it was that made by water forcing its way among
the trees, ciése to the house. Cautioning his sister
to keep the light away from the draught, Jack
stcpped out of the rear door, and began carefully
groping his way toward thc barii, which lay in thc
direction of the river. The rush and roar of tlic
muddy current was in his ears, and he had gone
less than halfthe distance when his shoes splashed
in thc water— the Mississippi was at their very
door, and had already surrounded the bam. Ithad
riscn, and was still rising, with alarming rapidity;
a few minutes more and it must reach the house!
Jack Lawrcnce turnee! about and dashed back
to where Dollie and Crab were eagerly awaiting
him. His frightened looks told the news before
he spoke. *

‘ It wont do to wait any longer,” said he ;
must start for the back country at once.”

This dedaration was a surprise, for up to that
moment Jack had given thc impression that he

“ \we



meant to stay by the cabin and share its fortune.
But the certainty that the great, surgmg nver was
creeping up upon thcm filled all three with a natu-
ral anxiety to get beyond its grasp. T Jy sprang
up, and were about to rush out of the door, when
lack asked them to wait a minute. » ..
Wc must take a little food with us, said he.
“We don’t need it all, but I will get aham.”
He ran upstairs in a twinkling, and shortly re-
turned with the article which was so likely to prove

“ Can’'t we take the candle ?” askéd Dollie, who
shuddered as she gazed out on the dark night,
which was without any moon or stars. U we
don’t, we shall gct lost.”

Tlio three looked in one another’s faces m aston-
ishmcnt: why had they not thought of it Jfore?
They had a lanlern in the house which had been
used many times. It was in the kitchj, and was
brought out by Crab, who made a dash for it,
returning in a few seconds. Then the candle
which was on the table was lifted out of the stick
and placed in the lantcrn, which was taken
ofby Jack, who led the way, with Dollie and CrJ
following ciése behind him.

The doj oi the
house was shut, and, swinging the light like a
switEhman signaling a train, the young leader

moved away from the building. Less than a hun-
dred yards distant ran the highway, parallel with
the river, and at right angles to the cou.-se they
were following. This highway, if folloived some
twenty miles, would take them to Helena, which
stands on a high bluff, overlooking the Mississippi;
to the South it would have led them to Arkansas
Post, or,.as it is more generally known, Arkansas
City a journcy which would compel them to cross
the White River. The road was no more than
reached when all three received the greatest fright
that had yet come to them; the highway was
found to be full of water that was running hke a
mill-strcam. The slight depression, which they had
never noticed, was enough to open the path for
the overflowing cun-entbefore it reached the build-
ing, although tlic latter was nearer the river-ljank.
The little party paused, with their fect almost in
the water, and Jack held the lantern above his
head. As he did so, they saw the currcnt as far in
front as thcir vision penctratcd.

* It’s no use,” said Jack; “ wc 're too late.”

“ What shall we do ?” asked Dollie, showing a dis-
position to nesiie closer to her big brother and cry,

“ Dar 's only one ting dat we can do,” was tbc
sensible lemark of Crab, who turned about and ran
in tbe direction of the house.

The othcrs were not far behind him. They
quickly reached the porch, over which they scam-

pered, and dashed through the door, the latch-

string of which was hanging out. They did not
fail to notice one important fact; they stepJ m
water where therc was none when they had leit
but a few minutes before, and an ominous splashing
was heard in the yard of the building usJ . The
Mississippi was already knocking at their door, and
could not be kept out much longer.

All this was plain cnough, but the children were
not without a strong hope that the calhn would
keep its base until the danger passed. It must
have rcquired a stupendous increase to raist the
river the few fcet shown during the last few hours.
for the expansiéon was enormous. A proportion
ately greater volumo would be necessary to bnnp
it over the floor of the structure.

“ 1don’t think it will be lifted off its foundation
until the water is pretty well to the second floon
said Jack; “ and it will be a wonderful thing if u
reaches point.” ,

But as they talked they could hear the eddyiiy.;
of the current around the corners of the house, and
against the porch and trees— the swish and wash
showing that it was rising faster, if possible, than
ever The lantcrn was placed on the table, and
its dull light added to tho impressiveness of tlic
scene Dollie looked at the furniture,— the chaiH,
the table, the stand, the pictures, the ~ n resting
on the deor-prongs over the mantel-piece, eyjy-
Ching,— and wondered whether, in case the building
itself'should swing loose from its foundations, arid
go drifting ovcr this wild inland sea, all these woi.ld
stay together and be restored to her father agam.

* Heaven take care of Papa!” was her cliildisli
petition, as she thought of her lovcd parent. *
glad he does n’'t know where Jack and | are lo-
night, for he would be so xvorried he couldiit
slccp, Dear God, piease take care of Jack, and
Crab, and me,” she added, reverently, asshe jver
failed to do when kneeling at her bedsidc;
don't let US di-own In the Mississippi.”

it was the simple, tvusting praycr of childhnoo,
Imt Uke pctitions trembled that night on the lLps
of himdreds along the banks of the great rner,
for a danger which they always dreaded was crcep-
ing stealthily and surely upon them.
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Chapter |V.

“WE 'RE off!”

THE situation of Jack ancl Dollie Lawrence and
Crab Jackson could hardly have bcen more di-smat
They hoped that the river would not nse J
enough to carry away the house, and ye
was reason to fear it would do so. Jjk
a physician, who notes the pulse of his pane _
sitting in his chair, lie was awaiting the jai
he dreaded to feel, but which was sure to



sooner or later. There was little that could be said
to comfort onc another, and all held their peace.
Dollie was on her own chair, beside her brother,
while her arm rested 0:1 his knee. She looked
steadily at the yellow candle burning inside the
lantern, and listened to the flow of the waters
outside. All had clotiicd themselves warmly, for,
though the weather was not sevcre, they were wise
enough to make full preparations against it. They
had on shoes and stockings, though Crab would have
preferred to go barefoot, and sturdiy refused to don

rig up in fust-class style; if jt was n't for dat, 1|
would n’'t wear dese pcsterin’ .slioes, dat grow
shorter ebery day.”

He intended to take his coat witli liim, if the
cabin should start on its voyagc, so that lie could
don it whcnever tlie necessity should arise.

“ It will take four or five feet more,” said Jack,
speaking as much to himself as to Dollie. ‘It
seems impossible; and yet, it keeps creeping up,
up, up, all the time--—-—-—-

“ See there

As Jack uttered this exclamation, he
arése like a flasli and pointed toward tlie
closed door. Crab, wlio was nodding by
the table, rose also, and gazed across the
room in a half-startled way; but as he
saw nothing that seemed very aiarming,
and as Jack said no'more at that moment,
he settied himself slecpily in his chair
again. The brother and sister, however,
saw something glistening under the door;
it slionc for a minute, and then glided
noisclessiy forward— then stopped, as if
reconnoitcring before vcnturing further.

+“ see there!'"— A TINV STREAM WAS KOIICINU ITS WAV UHDEH THE DOOR.

the rather dilapiclated coat which he wore in winter.
His baggy trousers were held in place by a single
suspender, whicli was skeu’ered at tho rear by a
tenpenny nail, the extra length of the band flap-
P'ng in the wind. This unequal siipport of his
trousers gave Crab a lop-sidcd look, whicli lie did
notmind. Misshivt ivas of tlie “ hickory ” variety,
and quite clean. Crali had put it on that after-
noon, when he learned there was a likclihood of
the ilood coming upon them.

“Har’s notelling whar 't wiil land us,” he mused.
as he worked and tugged with his shoes. “ W c¢ may
stnkc Vicksijurg, or Natchc-z, or New Orlcans, or
tnay be dar 'lIl come a Whirlpool dat will land us up

e riber at Cairo, and it’s my belief dat | 'd better

then pushed its head gently forward a few inches
more, and then pauscd again.

Jack at first thought it was a serpent stealing in
upon them, and he was about to spring up for the
gun, wi\cn he observod that it was a tiny stream of
ivater forcing its way into the room. This showed
that the current was more tlian a foot deep all
around tho house. In the kitchen, where the floor
was lowcr, it must have entered some time before.
Having reached the larger room, it appeared in a
dozen places within the next three minutes, coming
through the cracks of the floor and from all the
corners and knot-holcs.

“ It’s time to go upstairs,” said Jack. " Come,
Crab, it wont do to stay here any longer.”



3- flnlIHe “ He’'s

“ Did you ever? exclaimed Dolhe. He
‘*Crab'iT¢' round straw hat had fallen to thc
floor and his head was lying over the back of his

AN INCIOKKT T THE

chair, His mouth was very wide open and his
eyes closed. There could be no doubt he was
sunk in slumbcr. though his breathing was no
deepcr than usual. Jack shook him by the
shoulder. The drowsy fellow opened his eyes,
and when he saw Jack take the lantern from the
table and start up thc short stairs, followed b>
Dollie, he knew what it meant.

“ Qu’ar dat | can’'t shet my eycs but dat some-
body must rol! me off de house or wake me up.”

W hile uttering this plaint, he had pickcd his hat
from the floor and was in thc second story almost
as soon as thc others. There wcre two rooms
used for sleeping purposes, thc quarters of Crab
and Dinah being over the kitchen. From the
apartrnent belonging to Mr. Lawrence a tiap-doov
opened to the roof, but the boys would never
have dared use it, unless under thc stress of some
great necessity like the present one. All that re-
mained was to sit down and wait and watch and
pray. Crab was so very wide awake, that he felt
as though he could not sleep for a week to come.
The chiidren knew well enough that itwould never
do for them to stay where they were, in case the
house should be liftcd from its base, for the water
would be sure to fili that room. Therefore, Jack
stepped upon a cliair and pushed thc trap-door
back, so that, when necessary, they could pass
through and place themselvcs on thc uppcr sur-
face of what would thcn become a raft. When
this was done, Dollie asked him why he dicl n’t
bring tbe gun from bclow, as they might ncecl it.

H4)0l>— THE UVE-STOCK |INHABIT IHH

Her brothei took thc hint and brought it upstairs,
rcmarking that he did

not think they should need it. They took good
care not to iorgct thc bag of provis.ons.

vm w STOKI.

“ | feels hungry already,” said Crab, lookitig
wistfully at the valuable property.

“ You can keep nn feeling hungry,” said Jac..
“ for you don’t get anything to eat before t-
inorrow morning.”

Crab sighed, but said nothing, for though oUkr
than his young master, he never resisted hu.v
The rush of the water against the housc sound-.d
loudly in their ears, and, more than once, they IcU
the structure tremble from top to bottom: tlure
could be no doubt now in the minds of all tha; ii
would soon be afloat. Jack walked to thc head cf
thc stairs and liekl the lantern so that he c-nild
look down the steps.

“ It 's half-way to this floor,” said he. and "t
sha'n’t havc to wait long.”

“ //ere we go!" cxclaimed Crab, springing up
from the chah on which he had been sittmg;
“let’s run out on de roof!”

Jack was on the point of leading the way, wlicn
he perceived that Crab had been mistaken; the
cabin still remained firm. But a crashing, gnud-
ing splintering was heard, which they at once kne"
was causcd by the wrenching off of the other
of thc building. There was less wcight to tha.
aud it had swung loosc and gone down the river.
The chiidren tremblcd, for nothing was more cer-
tain than that the lacgcr pavt of thc housc wouio
soon follow.

“ 1 don’t think it will do to wait any
said [ack, “ for. when it starts, it will go wi» e
rush, and we ma\- have nn lime to get ou o



very bad place. 171 climb up first, then | TI help
Dollie up, and Crab can follow.”

“ Hurry up,” said the negro; “ for, if dar aint
much time, den dar aint any time to fool away.”

This was self-evident, and Jack Lawrence acted
upon the hint. He easily drew himself up through
the trap-door, and, making his seat secure, reached
down and pulled up Dollie after him. She was
timid when she found herself on the roof, but
she meant to be brave, and, though the roof
incined considerably, she took the lantern and
felt safe for the time. Then the gun, provisions,
and some articles of clothing were jlassed up
by Crab, who clamored for more haste, Jack
gave him his hand, but just as Crab reached up-
ivard, the chair on which he was standing tipped
over, and he came near dragging Jack down with

W V.A TMIiR

him. But Crab kicked the air vigorously for a
minute or two, while Jack stoutly held on, and at
last the boy came through the opening, where
Dollie sat, lantern in hand, awaiting him.

* Now that wc are all here,” said Jack, “ jet’s
move up nearer the chimney, where we TI be
farthest from the water.

The proposal was acted upon, and a few minutes
after the three were on the pcak of the roof; but,
as there was some doubt whether the chi:nncy
xvould keep the building company, they kept at a
prudent distance from it, fearing that it might make
things unpleasant when the crisis should come.

“ W e’'ve done all we could,” said Jack, “ and |
don’t think xve shall htivc to wait long ”

‘* Helio! ive 're off."

Phis time Crabapple Jackson was right.

PR OPHESTC

Next summer, | think.
will be dreadfully hot.

And

1'd just as soon tell you

my reason as not:

Mamma went this morning and
bought for herself

Two bcautiful fans, which she put

on the shclf;

Then | watched an oid lady who ’s
boarding next door,
And really and truly she carne home

with four!”



W O RK. A N D PLAY

F O

R YOUNG FOLK. V.

By Frank Beard.

Y ears ago, the writcr was invited to delivei a
lecture before a number of friends. Being at ;i
loss for a subject, he concluded to take no subject,
but simply to draw some large cartoons in chalk,
and entertain his audience by developing pictures
before their eyes. Naturally, as the pictures grew
they suggested explanatovy remarks, jokes, inci-
dents, and stories; in short, there was so much
talk mixed in witli the pictures that, as the enter-
tainment had no other fiame, it carne to be known
as “ Chalk Talk.” .., 0 .

Ten years of travel through the United States,
and much pleasant visiting among young people,
with unusual opportimitics of obsciving their in-
clinations and latent talents, suggests the idea tliat
many only need a little direction to be able to
amuse themselves and thcir friends by Chalk
Talks” of their own.

Of course, it is not the purpose of tliis amele to
give a systematic lesson in drawing. There are
already plenty of good works on this subject, and
wc desire only to stimulate the fancy and Creative
facuhy by giving practical hints m the use of
charcoal and chalk.

Every family in which there are young people
should have a blacklioard of some kind. They
may be bought of all sorts and sizcs, or they can be
manufactured at home. A piecc of smooth board,
covered witli two coatings of liquid slatmg, sand-
papcred when dry, will give an excellent surface;
but the best is the lapinura cloth. TIliis comes
preparcd for writing on both sides, and by cover-
ing a smooth board of the requisito size with a
layer of paper upon its face, and then tacking the
lapinum over the paper, the result is as soft and
pleasant a surface to draw on as could be dcsired.

Having prepared the board and furnishcd our-

sclves with chalk, we naturally aslc, “ W hat shall
| draw?” Draw? draw anything, so that
it isamusing; and almost anything can be madr
amusing. But, for all that, we had better net
begin with a tclegrapli pok or a bale of cotton,
because it requires too much real hard study lo get
much amusement out of these. Let us take some-
thing which has expression and chavacter. Ir) a
pig But before we begin, kt us consider what
the animal shall be doing or thinking aboiit-i'r
the supposition is that even a pig tlimks; and just
as surely as he thinks, he thinks about somedimg
to eat. Nkw we have often observed the attitmle
of attention wliich the pig assiimes as he hears ihe
familiar cry of “ Piggy ! pigg)'! pigS)'!” "

summons him to his repast of swall, and wc can
suggest the expression with
verv simple way. Thus;

W hy,

a few lines m a
Now kt us draw him as
he appears when,
satisfied with the
benevolent inkn-
tions of the caller,
he trots off coiitent-

t 1 edly to his dinner.
Wec can do this if we choose by using the lery
same lines and revcrsing tho figure.

such things we can do very quickly; and it «e
wish tl amusc, we Zst always do our
neccssar)' to pro-
pies of ho«’ charactcr can be suggested with very

rapidly, studying to
duce the expression
little work.

«mk

use no more lines
wc desire to con-

than are absolutely
vcy. The following illustrations are a few c.



In designing and drawing such slight outlincs,
It is well to considcr the clifferent lines used bv
chcmselves, and, remembering their proper places.

the figure can be drawn in an astonishingly
short time. For instance, take thc owl:
AN First, as shown bclow, we have three sim-
ple lines, then thc circles which make the

eyes; next, two corre,
sponding sidos. Add
Al thc three marks for the
Isgs, finishing with thc toes,

and we have thc owl complete.
riius "\e can analyzc each of

the illustrations, or, by cxercis-

ing a little inge-

nuity, clesign new

ones, hy placing

licfore US a

Dicture of

A CIliALk TALK AT

something that we uish to draw, and simpiifying
lile original. Take any picture of a mousc, such
as may be found in common schooi-ljooks. After

stLulying thc form of
until we
general

animal
perccive thc
lineswliich give it char-
actcr, we will soon come
'o thc conclusion that
diere is nothing very difficult to be accomplishecl.
"r iirst trial will probalily result in something

Voi, X.—35.

like the accompanying outline sketch, But we
can simplifj- tlie figure, and draw it more rap-
idly, by merely inaking an

are for the back, and a

horizontal line for the

undcr-side. Now we
will put in the eycs,
cars, tail, and legs,

and we havc a pretty
fair mousc, as shown b)’,thc small diagrams below.

From the same outline we might make a num-

ber of other objects: a fish,.a turtlc, and, no doubt,

ninnj’ curious things.

' Thus we SCO that, if

we desire lo draw

rapidly, we must uso
very few lines.

In giving charactcr
to an object, evcry-
thing dcpends on thc
kind of line used. Wec¢
must be cspccially
carefiil in the use of
curves and angles, as
they e.xpress cntirclj-

1HHOMK

diffevent qualities. Straight lines and angles in
an animal suggcst aivkwarclncss, harshness, sharp-

ness, etc., whilc the curvcd lines
indicate gvaco and freedom.
Take, for cxample, thc skatcr.

adcpt

First we have an

in the art, .See

how graccfully he glicles over thc frozen surface of
thc lake, and observe thc tracks which he leaves



behind him— all beautiful curves. Now see tJ
awkward learner, and notice how angular are the
positions which he assumcs.
left by his skatcs.

A”7ain, take the horse as an examplc: What a
beauriful animal when in good condition, and how
soft the curves which constitutc the outhncs !

Examine the tracks

But
ivhen we draw the horse with straight Irnos and

angles,we give at once the imprcssion of awkwaj-
ncss and delDility, W e may also illustrate the dii-
ferent characterof curves and angles by the features
of an oki man and those of a child.

After lIcarning to draw simple outlines, the en-

tertainmcnt can be made much move mtcresting
by introducing transformations of various kmds.
In order to do this, we may select some outlinc
that will adinit of a number of clianges. Here,
for cxample, is a fonn which suggests notliing m
particular, and is apparently without interest; but,
by excrcising a little ingcniiity, wc can easily make
from it, as you sce, a number of funny things.

It really makes hule diffcrencc what outline w
choose, but to illustrate further let us examine
another figure and some of the poss.bilities u
prcsents, which can be seen on the next page.

W ¢ mav even take the alphabct, thus. -
fov Artist,” and with a few strokcs of the craynn
wc have the artist himself.

“ B stands for Butterfly,” and with a little .id-
dition we have the butterfly.

“ C stands for Caterpillar,”— and so on.

Thus we could go through the whole alphahct.
transfnrming the letters into odd
the objects they stand for. But we necd the

for other things, and if too much is told

be nothing left for the ingenuity of the leadc

accomplish. , T AT
Much amusement may be dcrived -,

illusti-ations of Mother Goose rhymes, and tue

terest could be greatly increascd by the

tion of transformations to suit the chang

story. For instance:



1 here was a man in our lown,
W)io was so ‘vondrous wise
He made himself a big baJloon,

To sail up in ihe skies.

Draw on the l)oard an outlinc of the balloon.

Before he made his final irip,
He thought he 'cl iry it first;

But ere he got up forty rods,
The horrid rhtiig it bursi f

Draw a number of linos at tlie top of ihe bal-
loon, indicating the place whcrc itburst, and then,
II) drawing the man’s foatures on the balloon, show
how he looked when he discovered the acciclent.

Leaving the same sketch on the board, we can
illustrate another story to the same tune:

Thei-e was n man in oiir inwn,
And he was wondrans wise:

He lifted «p the skcetcr bar,
And let in all the files.

But when he tried to go to sleep,
He Tound ic was in vain:

So he liftcd np the skceier bar,
And Ici 'em out again.

Draw a few lines to indicate the pillou- and
covcrlid, change tlic eyeballs to the top corners
of tlic eyes, and put in the flies, and we have this
i'liyme illustrated. This can all be done on a
blackboard — indeed, for outline work, the black-
biiard is better tlian any other surface; but there
i>rc certain cxprcss-
hv pilases of char-
actcr. especially
quick changes in
the expression nf
the eye, which can
bedelineatcd much
"torc satisfactoi'ily
QU paper. riie white chalk on black ground is
fpt lo produce an expression altogcthcr the op-
l'ositc of that which is intended— making the

look (liwii when wc actually jntend them
ook up, The blackboard is the best thing

on whicli to practice, and will really answer any
ordinai-y dcnmnd; but, in case we wisli to make
quite an affair of our “ Chalk Talk,” and invite
the neighliors in to witness the ciuer-
tainment, it is well to hai'c papor for
some of our illustrations, Aiinost any
kind will ansiver the purpose, but tlic
largest slieets of bitff manilla paper are
the best. The surface is just right to
take tlic charcoal and chalk casily, and
it is tough and not apt to break or tear,
besides being cheap. A dark buffcolor
is the liest shade to select, because it will show the
d/hite chalk as well as other coloi's, It is truc that
quite a life-like picture can be drawn in briiliant
colors 011 the blacldioard, liut it is much easier and
generaliy more effective to use paper for rapid draw-
ing in many colors. The .secret of rapid and tell-
ing work lies in the knowledge of just what you
are going to do, and how you aie going to do il,
Thcrc must be no hesitatioii. The study must all
be done before any exhibition is attempted. But
it is much easier to determine what you wish to do
than how you are to accomplish it; thci'efore, a few

general hinfsnii the subjectwill notbcamiss. Recol-
lect that the aim of a “ Chalk Talk " is to produce
a finished effcct w'ith tlie fewcst possibie linos in tlie
shortest possible time, so wc must not ncedlessly
waste time in tlic inirodticlion ofthe differentcolors.
We will suppose that we liavc tiie paper nicel)’
tacked Ol1 the board, and the chalks (ordinary
school chalks, assorted coloi's, are as good for the
purpose as any othei-s) and charcoal at hand. We
will begin by illustrating the rhymec:

" This ugly wiglu wuuld ue'er go light:
Would you 1l<now ili€ reason why?

Hu folJows Iis nosc whcerc’er It goes,
And that btands uhvays awry,"

Selccting n piecc of red chalk, liold
lhc side — not the end — will he against ihe pajiev.

it so that



Rub it lightly, covering with the red tmt as much
surface as the size of the head requives.
little difference if the

tint does not take tbe

exact shape of the head

to be drawn- We next

seize the white chalk.

and with a strokc lay in

the collar. Then for the coat, Ifwe
desire a blue coat, by rubbingwith
the side of the blue chalk we produce

a mass of color about the shape we
desire; and we finish with bvown
trousers. Now a little patch of bnghter red on
the place where we intend to make the nose, and
we are ready to complete the illustration Isy simJy
drawing the outlinc with charcoal over the shades
wc have produced.

An amusing tvansformation
can be made from a fvuit-piece. Here, for exam-
ple, are an apple and a pear. Colored in red and
yellow, with a touch of green near the top, they
make a very pretty picture ; but the caricatunst is

It makes

in different colom

not satisfied with this result. .

,fapcar m somc way; so he puts in a pa.r of eyes
with white chalk, draws dark circlcs around thcm
with his charcoal to make thcm stand out brightl>,
then adds a nose and mouth, and he has changed

the pear into a hctid. The apple must not be
neclectccl, so it assumcs the fcatures of a funn>
l,aby. The spectator wil be puzzled to understand

what is going to be done now; but the artist him-
self knows vcry well, and, by adding appropnatc
bodies, causes the design to become apparcnt-
or “ a parent.” In the same manner, a sugar-bowl
may be transfovmcd into a fiist-ratc Chtnaman.

A story might I3C told about a weascl and an egj
First draw the egg

in outline (sce next page),
shading it

along the bottom cdges with gray
chalk, and putting a little white on the top of the
larger end. to givc it the appcarancc of rotmd-
ness Then introduce the wcasel, and tell how
he tried to suck the egg, at the same time dra.v-

ing some irregular lines on the surface of the egg
lo indicate the place where he has broken the

Shell. Then bring tho story to a satisfactor\' in-
mination (showing how wickcdness is punislied)
bv introducing the bird, which appears prcim-
turcly from his shell and takes summary vcngc-

anee upoll the sly thul

to the tune of “ Pop
Goes the Wcascl.”
Now wc have lial

cnough suggestions fu
transformations to put
the reader
track; Imt "™C "oultl
\an*i him that tlwsv
transformations can not
be conceivcd in a mn-
ment, but must be ik-
signed and practie.d
until the artist bccomes

upon lia

board, in any position, and

then trying to so draw a

human figure that each ex-

tvemity will touch a point

— a (loint for tho head and

one for cach hand and foot. We presen -«
examples on the next page. As n
dent is skillful ent.ugh to draw a passaljk ttl.



little practice will make him so sure of success
iliat any one may be allowed to place the points.
Perhaps a “ Chalk Talk” would be more suc-

cessfiil if two were to take part in the performance.
Select thc boy or girl who seems best adaptcd for
that part to do thc talking, and the one most skill-
ful as an artist to draw thc picturcs. The “ talk-

"ig” part may be an extcmporaneous story, a poem,
Ol areading; but thc talker must always so arrange
his sentences as to give the artist a chance to illus-
trate one point before another is presented.

Now a few hints to the artist. Make your out-
linos with a strong, steady prcss-  --
tue, so as to produce a thick, uni-
fnrin line that may be seen across
Ihc room. Never draw itvo lines
"elien one will convey the idea,
fhe sccret of drawing rapidly lies
not so much in hurried action as

in using very few lines without stop or hesitation ; so
it is better as a rule not to lifi your chalk from the
board until the required shade or line is completed.

In case you are drawing with several colors,
sclcct those you purpose to use in your picture,
and hoid them in your left hand ready for use.
When applying a ceitain color to your picture, lot

it finish its work before it is relin-
quished- For instance, you are draw-
ing a girl with a blue hat, blue
parasol, and blue underskii't. Put
a shadc of blue on the board for the
hat, anotliei' where the parasol is to
be drawn, and still another for the
underskirt. Now you havc finished
with the blue crayon, and can l.iy it
aside, using thc next color in the

succcssion, whatever it may happen to be, in pre-
cisely the same manner.

Perhaps some of those who rcad this article do
not posscss the skill necessary to produce thc illus-
trations exhibitecl here, but there are many who

draw sufficicntly well to furnish
a half-hoiir’s cntcrtainmcent; and
those who are not ambitious to
givo a vcritable “ Chalk Talk”
will find a world of amuscment in
designing original and amusing
things upon theirownblackboards.
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CURIOUS

As THF railways pencli-ate into the remote,
picturesque parts of Europe, the national costumes
uradually disappear, and the only places where one
sees now the old-Ume dresses, are country fairs,
stations, and third-class railway carriages.

W hile rhc women are givmg up many ol then
stiff, quaint dresses, they still cImg to their dtstmct-
ive head-drcsses, so that the ciueer-looking heads
on the opposite page look very much likc the heads
of the great-grandmothei-s of these foreign folk.
In fact, many of the ornaments and head arrange-
ments were tlic identical ones woni by tlic great-
grandmothcrs, still preserved with great carc by
the modem great-gi'anddaughiers.

This ciirious-looking thing at the top and mid-
dle of the page, and which looks so much like a
sign-boatd, is not one, but the back view of a
ciuaint, outlaiidish capn-from Concarneau, m Br.t-
tany. How it is made, how the wires hokl out
such an cxpanse of muslin, and how the wearer
gets through narrow door-ways, are mysteries
which can only be solved in Concarneau itself.

Less grotesque, but almost as difficult to arraiige
and keep in order, is the one to tlic left, worn by
all the maidens iiiNantes; it looks like the del-
icate wing of a locust, and is almost as transparent
and frague; she must have her troulilcs in keep-
ing the filmy structure from lieiiig cruslied and
blown off.

The other woman on the right is from sumiy
Italy, and she has evidently studied the becoming
to great advantageshe is a Roman nurse, and
when she walks out on the Pincian Hill, witli her
blue-black hair endrclcd with a garland nf bright
scarlet ruibons, thrust through with a bunch of sil-
vcrwhcat, her large golden car-rings flashing m the
sunlight, and her coral bcads wound around licr
throat, slic attracts inore attention than the little
Italian noble she is tending, you maybc sure. Just
below hci left shouldcr is a licad-covenng wliicli
would be hard to describe, and still hardcr, | should
think, to make, as it has almost as many angles as
a problem in geometry, only the sidcs aro not at
all equal, and the use of the little bag at the end
must lie left to conjecture.

The three dcmure figures whose
turned toward her are all
many

faces are

from parts of Ger-
The first of tliesc head-clrcsscs is from the

Black Forest, and is lilaek, withlong ribbons down
the back, but the small crowii is red, covered with
gold embroidery. The lower onc is very similar
only a highiy ornamcntcd hnrn takcs the place of
the Crown at the back; these are only donncd on

HI'"AU-DRIiSSES OF WOMEN.

Suiidays and state occasions, and at other times
doubtless repose in tlie old painted trousseau-
chest- The middle one is plainer, and gives the
modest German fraulein a most prim and anti-
quated look, and, as she kncels in the cathedral.
with downcast eycs, she could easily have stcpped
out of an Albrecht Diircr picture.

Kot so the woman who hokls the middle of the
pace. She has no hard, formal lines about her,
everything is flowing and graceful; her whitc
Imcn napkin is folded in the mostpicturesque man-
ner, so as to fall on either side of her olive, oval
face, and it sets off to the greatest advantage her
splendid Clark eyes. Although she looks down.
she knows she looks artistic; and tho first artistwho
sees her will want to put the

Italian contadina m
head Uii canvas-which

is more than can be said
of the sister of charity, who walks about the Street»
of Florence, wcariug a huge Tuscan straw shade-
hat, with a brim about two .feet widc, over licr sim-
ple convent attirc. .

As the sister’s head-dress is simple and plain, so
isthe heacl-dtess just below, bclonging to a fresh-
faced Hulland girl, iiitricate and elabodrate. Hw
entire head is covered with a lace cap and frill.
underncath which gleams a bancl of gold or silyci.
to the ends of tlicse are attached gold blindci».
which prevent an>' sidelong or wandering glniica”™
Aijovc the blinders are small rosettcs of liair.; nut
her own, which is rigiclly put out of sighc, bm
falso, coarse little bunchcs, which, in tum, are sur-
mountcd by ei-ect golden pins, like the antenna- o
an inscct. The last touch to thiscomplex costume
is a metal band that runs ohliquely across tlic forc-
hcad; this is always an heirloom, and among ricn
Hollanders is sometimes sel with diamonds.

The stiff Uutch lady below is from Broeck.
Holland, as she appeai-ed sitting ercct, listening to
a Dutch sermén from a Dutch pamon. Her iw.ia
i5 gltten up likc that of her young countrywoman
but is surmoimtcd by her best Sunclay bonnor. the
fashion and shape of which never have ¢ h »
from the first, in herquict, well-scriibbed village.

The damsd from Utrcchtwas seen and slibicnc
on a stcain-boat, on the rivcr Scheldt; she
her travels, but her head-gear must have unpcc
her view, especially two large gold-wirc spui
that protnided from her temples. No doub
werc thought to be very ljeautiful in Utvccht.

The object in lito lower lofl-hand cérner, i
studies it awhilc, is found to be a woman bccaiq.w
and bonnetcd, her nosc only showing.
vision is seen constantly in Antwerp markecl.



which the women of Scheveningen wear, as they
tramp along thc shores of the North Sea, with
their baskets of fish ; but these hats are so large
and deep they hide the grcat red faces beneath.

The huge black silk low 011 this fresh little

oiKc, although it has ends likc rabhit-cars, cer-
>nly IS not so iigly, when seen in the Badén
rests or m Alsace, as are the grcat coal-scuttics
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THE BIG BLACK
DOG AND THE
BIG BLACK GOAT.

Bv A. P. Williams.

A BIG black dog met a
big black goat one day
on the Street. Said the big black dog to the
big black goat: “ Let 's play!” “What shall
we play?” said the big black goat to the big
black dog. “ A-ny-thing you like,” said the big
black dog to the big black goat. “ Well,” said
the big black goat tothe big black dog, and he
stood up on his hind legs to makea bow. On
his way down, the big black goat struck the
big black dog with his head and threw
him off the walk. “What 's that?” said the
big black dog to the big black goat. “I
don’t play that way !”
Buti!” said the big black
goat to the big black dog,
“that 's the way / play !”



THE VAIN LITTLE GIRL.
Bv JOEIl. Stacy.

O nce there was a vain lit-tle girl named Kate, who thought more of her
fine clothes than of a-ny-thing else. She would look in the glass a long
time when-ev-er she put on her hat, and then she would turn and twist
her-self this way and that, to ad-mire the bow of her wide sash-rib-bon.

Well, one day her mam-ma said: “ Kate, if you will put on your hat
quick-ly, you may drive with me in the Cen-tral Park. But | can wait
for you on-ly two min-utes, my dear.”

“ Oh. yes, Main-ma,” said Kate, rauch de-light-ed; “ I shall be read-y.”
So she went up-stairs and braid-ed her hair, and
tied it with a rib-bon. Then she put on her best
shoes, and her best dress, and her best sash. This
she tied a-bout her waist in front, mak-ing a large
bow; then she pushed the sash down as far as she
could, and then turned it a-round so as to put the
bow be-hind. But Kate did not yet feel sat-L-fied.

1 he pink sash, she thought, would, af-ter all, look

bet-ter than the blue one; so she took off the blue

and put on the pink sash. Then she said she must

have a pink bow on her hair to match the .sash, At

last she was near-ly dressed, all but the gloves—

which pair should she wear? Her lace mits were

pret-ty, but she felt they were too oid; so she put

on her white silk glove.s, but soon took them off

be-cause they were too short to suit her. Then

she put on her kid gloves, and felt just like cry-ing

be-cause they were a lit-tle loose. Poor, fool-ish

lit-tle girl! At last her gloves were on, and af-ter

tak-ing her lit-tle par-a-sol from the shelf, and ad-mir-ing her-.self in the
glass a-gain and a-gain, she ran down-stairs,

Mam-ma, Mam-ma ! she called. But Mam-ma did not an-swer.

Then Bridg-et, who was dust-ing the hall, said:

. Mtrre Miss Ka-tie, if it’'s yer mam-ma ye are want-in’, she’s gone out
fid'in 'most an hour a-go, so .she has.”

Booi Kate ! She sat down on the stairs and cried.

It was all the fault of my gloves,” she sobbed.

Ho you think it was?

t11



JACK-IN-THE-PUT.PIT.

“ Good-mohkow !" ! ssicl to you all
W lien boi'teroiis winds were Uuwing;
But now it’s “good-day!" for it’s May —

And never a morrow can come this way

More fair and good than a day in May,

Or wisct than this that is going.

She’s smiling? ‘Why, then it is well

She is irowning? We need n’'t he snariing:
For if she is sad, it is had

TO whine, forsooth! that the day isn't glad,
For there isn’t a wcather that May has n’t had

To work in and laugh in, ihc darlingl

Now is she not lovely and iriic :

And is she not wise and knowing?

If it were not for her, why what would they do -
Thc things that are ready for growing?

So good.day to you alll | say.

For it’s hfay, and she 's here to-day.
And never a morrow can come this way
More fair and good than a day in May,

Whatever way she be going.

A FIRE BURNING FIFTY YEARS.

A FRIF.NI) sends your Jack an account of a fire at
a certain place in the State of Pennsylvania, wluch
has already burned for nearly fifty years, and is
likclv to continué for years to come. The story
goes'on to say that, abouthalfa century ago, somc
iVn opened a mining “ drift” (nr passage for an
undcr-ground road) into a mountarn about tour
milcs from Pottsville, and tliat it was usual, at that
time, to butid a large fire at tbc mouth of the dnft,
inmidwintcr, to prevciu its being blocked up by
snow and ice. One Saturday night, in 1835, the
fire was left unguarded, but Monday morning js -
closed to the mincrs the result of their folly. Hie
timber of the drifi had ignited, and the flames had

been communicated to the coal m the min™ The
mine had to be abandoned, and all cfforts tu
Quench'the fire, Mhich constantly grew more in-
tense, were soon given up. The under-groimd fire
had its own way, and in time turned the mountain
into a burning mass, A few years ago, when the
flames were nearer the surface than now, the sky
was lighted up with a ruddy glare at night, while
rain and snow disappeared m clouds of vapor as
they fell on the hot, parchcd surface. People whu
endeavored to open mines in the saine vicimty
have been rcpeatedly driven out by the fire.

ALWAYS ROOM FOR ONE MORE.

IF you don’t bclieve it, just reflect upon the fact

fresh from Dcacon Green — that, in a singde
Quart of water taken from a lake ncar Minncapolis,
| scientific gentleman lately counted 1829 smull
creaturcs, all visible lo tlie naked eyc.

It may interest my youngerhearei-s toknow th.n,
of these 1829 little folk, there were 1400 cenodaph-
nia, 9 daphnia, 56 simocephalus, 50 cypns, J c¢>-
clops, 120 araphipids, b infusona, 22 molhisks
100 diptera, and 9 hemiplera.

The Deacon says that while 1800 does seem a
rather large population for a quart of water, \ct
thcre's a certain “ mike ” — mentioned, he tdls
me, in this vcry number of ST. nicHoLAas — who
has often discovered our alwve-named fricnds. ur
some of tlrcir relativcs, in numiDers that leave tlie
gentleman’s count far behind.

A FIR—TREE AS A BUTTON HOLE BOUQUET.

The Chindse people are very ingcmous, and, Im
Kild, are exceedingly skillful in dwarhng plants. It
is said that the Chinese ladies wcar in thcir bosutns
little dwarf fir-trecs which, by a careful systcm oi
starvation, have been reduced to the suc of butmn-
hole flowers, These remain fresh and cvergrcen
in this dwarfcd State for a number of years, and are
worn In- ladies of the higlicst rank in the Celestial
Enipirc as a symijnl of eternal love and devotion.

A CONCERT FOR HORSES.

Y es, my dears;

and once every weck. Itis lold
of Lord Holland, an Englisli nolsicman of tw
time of Wiliiam |IIl., that he iisj to give

horscs a weekl)- concert in a covered gallcry, nu'
specially for tlic purpose. He maintained that 1
chcered thcir hearts and improvecl i
and an cye-ivitness records the fact that
secmed delightcd thcrewith.”

The Little School-ma’am says that Lord Holl.
was rcgarded as a very cccentnc man sc
accounts are truc — it could n t have bcen .
of liis horse-conccris merely. For | am told Jk
there are some horses m America to-J)
livein stablcs costing many thousands

and ave much lictter fed, quartercd, and sJ
than thrce-fifths ofthe human population. H.ni b



every otlier want siippliccl, why should human
beings begrudge them the addition of a weokly
concert— or any kind of entcrtainmeiu they may
fancy?

Strange to say, however (and u'itir no offensc
to Lord Holland or anyljody elsc), these facts will
keep reminding me of a puzzling sentence | heard
the Dcacon quote, one day, from somcbodv whom
he called “ a wisc philosopher.” This is the sen-
tence; ‘'Things are in the saddle and ride man-
kind.” You and | may not quite understand it,
Init it sccms th mean a good deal — does n't it?

WONDERFUL ORCHID.

Nbw Yokk.
thought ihosc

ANOTHER

1>BAK Jack I <lon'l w<»nd«r ihat your birds

‘s tirchid” -floivers you toW us about tn Jaiuinrywere b«es. The
linwers lliemselves look Very much like beesf assure you. Sis-
ler nett and | saw some Of them last summer Avhen we wecrc in

l.nykiid.
\Ve have an unele, ihough, who says he has sccn another orchid
that jsjust as funny as thc one you shotved us in ific picture. i ls

TIfH PUPI'RT-OnCHIt> OP MEXICO,
called Jufifiet.orcAdi, and grows in Meéxico. | send you a
uf « which Unele made for us. He says to leli you that
i or little flowcr-.spriics, are clothed in yellow caps and
which ‘S tiphelt by a slender, curved sieni,
wh-J the pretty elves to hold a ‘nid-nid-noddins party,’

tr the si,ghtet bree.e blows pust lhem."

Yours inily, At.tCB

A GOVERNMENT BIRD,

1'Minformed that the managcrs of the Gorman
Navy havc resolved to cmploy carrier-pigeons as a
means of communicating between light-ships and
light-houses and the shore. It seems that thcv
havc been tcsting these fine birds in this business
during the last few \'eai-s, and that the feathcretl
mcssengcrs have done their work like mcn— or
better than mcn. Success to the Government
bird, says your Jack.

A BOY'S AFTER-DINNER POEM.

THt Litllc School-ma’am asks me to show yon
these sage reflections in verse by a poética! boy,
who onc day after a hcarty meal uncxpcctedly
found his little conscience full of fish :

KISM THAT NEVHR SIV'AM.

I alo at dinner eggs of shad.

Cookcd shell and all, ihey aro not bad;
And yel, somehow, i makes me srul
To think wliat fun ihey might have hau
If they had halched— a ibousand shad.

hut silll, I know ihe Delawarc

Ha” many others swimming there,

And these crude fish may be my sharc.
If all thc eggs the fi™l) prepare

Wecrce laid and liatched, i do declare
T'here *d be no water room to spare
Kor vesscis on thc Dclaware.

It 's well all fish are not so large

As that ofd onc which look In chargc
Poor Jonah in lis whalcbonc jaws,
Pecatise he did n’t mind God’s laws;
Or thai great sturgeon, kmg of fish.
Thal carne at Hlawatha's wish,—

And swallowed him and his canoe,

Wuh Sgiilrrcl Adjldaticno, too,

.And kept him there til! it he slew

And sea*gullii peckod the dayljgbi through,
Dcar Mr. Ixmgfellow surcly knew

Mis fishing siory was not irue,

My eyes grow dim and (ish-l)ioughi'> few,
To siui™'con, shad, and wliale, atllcu.
ViCKBBS OuHRHOILTZEk.

A POLICE-FORCE OF ANTS.

A QUEKK way nf cmploying auts is re-
portcd by an English gentieman, who has
bcen traveling through onc of the provinces
of China, It appcars that in many parts
uf the province of Cantdén the orange-trecs
are infested by worms, and to riel thcm-
sclves of these pests the natives bring ants
into thc orangeries from the neighboring
hills. The ants are trappcd by holding thc

mouth of a lard-bladder to their nests. They are
then placed among the branches of tbe orangc-
trees, where they form colonies, and bamboo rods
are laid from tree to tree to enable the ants to move
throughout the orangery.



THE

As THE fonr coroposilion subjects for this month,'« yo suggest the

following:

What an Amateur Ne'vsilafes should nit

The Strucgles of a School-Mokitok

Do Does OR Horses show most Ai-fectioh roe TiiRti.
Masters?

The Waks of the Koses.

In hehalfof the poor children of New York, St .N icholas hearuly

thanks «'The Busy Bcc Club ” of Brooklyn for the following Iciter,

and the twelve dollars which tho club sent with it as a subscnption
to The Childteii's GarfieWw Fund:

Brooklyn, N.Y., Match 17, 1833.

Having seen your notice about The Chil-
in the Letter-BoR of January St.
ourclub deterimned to get up an
So we

riF.ii St Nicholas:

drSi’s Gatfield Fund Nicholas,

enieriaiiiinciil M aid of
liad two plays, soinc mnsic, and recitaiions, in

Mi.Tc ara cL t (oné members), on the aad
W e charecd ten cents admission, and made
«la o0o0)?for which we

lhe l’ccel?l of it lhrough St.
me lece E y

the~arloi ol

of our of Vebruary,
issi ilie suraof twidve
folai'rs inclose a check. Please acknowledge
Nicholas.

“R8A3fant teadcis,

Thf. Busv Bee Club.

Eleanok W icks, Pres. N ell.e Parker, Secy.
Carrie Uelcher, Trcas.
Members: Clare Carr, Sadie Rhcdes, Bessie Rhodes, May Car-
man.
W c acknowledge with thanks, also, another subscnption from

the same City, sene by a correspondcnt who modesily signa herself
rulia.” but who incloses one dollar for ihe i iind.
For full parliciilatsconceming The Children's Gnrfleld b iind, «ec

St Nicholas fot November, 1881, and July, iS8s.

PIIILADELPKIA, Fch., 1881.

DraksSt. Can you teli me wlio was the aiitlior ofthe

Nichoi.as;

ver.ses chat begin —

“There was a litclo girl.
And she had a hule
Right in ihe middle
And when she was good
Sho was very. very good,
And when she was bad

curl

of her forehcad;

she was homdr etc.

Il is ihoiighi by some lo have been wrilten by Longfellow for Dio

amusement ofhlVchildren. Your constant reader, 1. G.
Who will answer this nuestion ?
IIPAIt St Nicholas: | wantPapa to say that Lam a hule girl
who never had St. Nichola.s before this one, and ' 'hink iteleg.nnt.
Tam ofmn very bad, but L will keep good

now, and Papa wil buy

ne &i helped me some te make out

NtarelAS every month. He

Iho Tiurzles. huc | will «con be cleyer enough to do it all alone.
Vour new f n e n d . -
Ip S-D earSt Nicholas: If thisinducemcntanccecds, it will

te'the first that ha.s been able to restrem n temper certainly n.R gm -
tenby example fri>m

We print the abovc lellcrand posisc.ipi just as they carne to us,
cmiuing only the fiame, place, and datw But we hope to receive
another letterhy and by.staiing that ihe 'mducement An, s c-

ceeded” in cnabling our new hule friend co keep g.md all ihe

PinivioENCR, R. T., Fcb., 1883.
1iPts St Nichotlas: | was very much pleased, tipiin looking
overone of our old St. N iCHOLASES, lo find an account o
clacicrs in the November number for 1880. It was doublj inter~t-
fnrlo me from the fact that | have seen those very glacers. We
Sce St.

N icholas fot Occobcr nnd January.

LETTER

-BOX

rodc for three dnys tn a cnrriage, going from
stopping at the
Mv sister and |

Hricg to Andcrmatt,
ftlione glaciet on ourway. | nevershall
walked up co the glacicr, with nn
s.nw the cnvem where the Rhonc comes out. It

forget il
old guide, and
comes out ol a but
cavera in the ice, first a little stream, then jradnally flowing into t le
river, | speni ihree ycars abroad, and cnjoyed mysclf verrj mudi.

hoDc VOQ wil print my leitcr, as |

aiu very lond
st ficiiOLAfi. have taken

oi rcading uiu
le®@sons on the violin for nw ly threc

years. Your affecionatc reader. Joseph C. Hoipin
Jeffeusohville, Ikp., March 5, 1883
Dear St Nicholas, | commenced taking br. Nicholas «bcii

| was seven years old, and noiv |
bound in

a.n eleven. Llhave seven voliinu-.
red and gold.wilh myn.mieon them, and Tread them mer
and over a great many times. We have had a gre-at flood here.

6000 people were without homes. If it bad not h«n for tliekiiid
people everywhere, sending us food and clothes and money. many
WHiid hnve died. At the cottage Wl which 1 Was$ born the tratcr
was ten feet deep, and | went skiff-nding over the fences,
tree-boxes, right up 10 the top of the door,
in through the uppvr snsh of ihAc window .
livestan3s on a bluffforty feet high, on
and 1 s.aw thirteeii

trees, and
and we could_ have 1.lc

The hoii® ".LToihw
Ilie bank of ihc Dhio hiitr,

houses drilh down the nyer onc day. 1°
honse there were four persons: a man, his wife, nnd Iwo childrui
they were waving a while cloth, and ihe life-saver» carne
rescuc. A little eradle went by with .a hule blue-eyed boy.habj n

it and went on down tlie river, and

some one caught ic and is kteli-
ing le until called for. |

expect iLs parents are dreivned, as ni.

there yet. W e are all vciy poor now, but wt: are so glad to be .Jim
and well, ihat wc do nol mind u much. AL« .
T. Hasiptok.— No condilions are iniposed

npon ihosc wlio ui-h

cosend answers 10 puzzles.

San Francisco,March i, i8Sj.
have you for a good many
li.ave the prmlege ofan old corresponilcin,
ofmakiiig a few remarks on the produclLon of Mary Luzie Speai,
your Mareh iinmber for 1883.

Lsiem

Dear St. Nichoias; We
years now, and 1 ihink I

lakcn

don’t ihink Miss bpear gi»e- ht

children a correct idea of che California [
ingenuity, iii iyina thaf'none of them knew '“w T
making a sled,” for Siey use them hcre-ofconree, nolas hej,l
the sn3w counlries, but surely enough m as lo know h*"*

one, they being snch simple things. Ihey are used f

for ksporl quite well knowii, ii.-uneiy; A *“'"* * T s m

.sled, .and after getting a long
come along. Seeing

ropc, wait in the
onc, they rush forward and

slip it fiher p 1
around anylhing ccmvemecnC in Ow back

yart of ihe wagén,
“iAndT'you

mnst know from the NreHre-.

=> A

ilewspapers, Sr.
weather during the lalter part of December was so
was said ihal, if Il'i's wa® a siiow
have prcdicied a snow-slorm.
imagine thatwe had

couniry, ibc signai

‘Iherefoie, you Itaisteriiers ni
mild urealher before the mid 1 tak
that the party must have had a rather coid
is never too wann.

stom

on

Hoping to see the judgment of

memhersof St. Nicholas as 10 which is ihc

two letters concernm g California and Ctuifoniinn children, |
Yours siiicerely, AL

«re k.

Is conneclion with the '«An and Artists" installmeiit fin >h"

moalh, we present the following list of the principal works of-

Vandyck to be seen in Europcan gallenes; Piiti P™;™-""
i'NCE: PonrafLsafCardinal Bentivaglio, and of Charles I. un

rieuaMaria.

i
U.reizi Gallery, Florence: Ktiues.rian pornaue

Charles V., ironrail of John Montfort. The Brer., -
“*Madonna and St. Anthony." CAriT,,,. Museunm, ;
Kntonibment.” Pinacoteca, Tihin: Three ch.ltheii of ChmI~
! Holy Family,” an equcsinan poriiTin. M i »,

"Descedii from the Cross,” “ T'hc. lhuomhment,” a porlrai -
SeumB‘IUshe.s; “Crucifi.vam of St. Pe.cr,” " A Satyr.

of Alexnndre de la Faille. M I'SF.uM (-.' THE

STERIMM: Two children of Charles I. MusFa'M. H >RU- .
pictures including four portraits, " The fe
ihu " Dcsceiu of ihc Holy Ghost. © Gaiderv,Cassei..



G alleky: Ten portraits, and a Se Jerome,
PINACOTIiEK, M unich: Twelve pictures, ten purlralcs, and two
pictures oF ihe Pieri». T>ie Belvedere, Nine pictures,
four portrails, two Madonnas, “ Venus and Vulcan,” “ Samson and
iJclilah,” “ Holy Fainlly," anda Magdalen.

portrails. D kesdbn

Vienna !

Roval Miseum, Mah~*

«iu: Nine porlralcs, © The Crowning wUh Tlioros,” and the “ Be-
trayal of* Christ,” i1x'uvre, Paris: Thirteen poriraits, “ Rcnaud
and Annid,""St. Sebastian,” "Dead ChrUt,” and two Madon-
nas. cai.lerv at Hamptdn Court: “Samson and Delllnh,”
and two ponraits- N ational Gallbrv, IPonaon: “ Miraculous
Dranghl of Fishes,” a study, and a porirait of Vandyck. T hk
Hermitaub, St. Peterseurg: Tweniy-one porlralts, “ Naked

jloys Rlowiiig Hubbles,” “ Holy Family,”
‘I'bomas," and “ Mattyrdom of St. Sebastian."

“ Incredulliy of St

Goldsboro, North Carolina.

Usar St. Nichotas: My sister has taken yoo since tho second
year you were publLshed, but this year | lake you in place of my
‘ister. | think yon are lovely, and every month | await you anx-
iously. My mother and | are traveling ilirough ihe Soulh this win-
ler, and some of the ihings | see are so funny, My unele has a
3cry clever setter dog, u hich can do a grcat maoy incks- When |
\vas .it school, he always appeared at che scliool at agnarter of twelve
to lake my books home. ! hope you will print this in your Letter-

llox, and obligo ycnir constant reader, Editii C,
A True Story Aikjct a Cow.
I WAS going lo onr barn one day to gct the ax. | had to jump

1fcnce. Now Dolley, ihc cow, was shut up in.sidc of this fcnce. |
Am lery much afraid of her, because she Hkes to hook. So | stood
up and logked about me to sec where she was. | noticed that the
Itaru dour slood open. It wasa vcry big sliding door. Thcre were
iof them, and rhey met in the mlddle. Two large barréis of bran
werc b the barn, uncoveretl, Now our hired man, Sain, was vcry
| iil to kccp the door shut, becnusc cows will eat bran ormlcf-
@until they burst themselves. | had Icit the door shut except
one mch, but while I was gone Dolley was wise enough to push her
hiun ihroiigli into tho crack, and open it enough to put her head in,
then her ljody, and last of all her lail. Then she walked stralgifit
1" ihc bran, and began lo catas fose as shecould. The minute I saiv
H*in ihc barn 1 called Sam, ancl in two minutes up came Sam, all
I ifbreath from running so /asi. | told him wimthad happened,
he ciished in and drove her out, and locked the dooraud went
P. O W. (a Htile boy eleven ycai3 oid).

A\<.ASSIZ ASSOCr4TI0OK-T\WVT.NTV.SIX'I'H RKPORT,

i: have i'‘cncwced cause for gmtitudc this month iu the kind uiTers
"1help which come to us from several well.kuown spccialisis. I'hc
fir.'t lwii are for <mr botanists :

" If your cnrrespondcnts desire the fiames of any fcrns, grnsscs.
it ingeneral, or .any Information on the subject of boumy, 1
shall bo ciad tq answer all such, oral leastall ihat come from west
j tne Mississippi. | roaUzc the valué of such work as yt»ii are
e g Marcl's K. Jo.vks, Solt Lakc City, ttah,”

” Ni'ticing your cali for the aid of speciiilists, I bricfly offermy Serv-
ices m the following directions: i. (lencml botanical items of in-
terckt. 2. Cbssificaiion ofall flowering plants and vascular crypio-
}"ms items, etc.), fomid on ihc North American continent .and in
Gcetniany: also llicir j|fe histories, etc, 3. Gash’pomycctes (puff-
hfilij) uf ihc world. 4. Spklers of the U, S. 5. Mammals of ihc
n Aivl F. P'oerste, D.ayion, Ohb,”

*If I can «ervc the causo mineralogically, cali on me
"D avid Ali.ax, Box 113, Webster firovcs, Missouri."
1 'lioiild be glad ui assUc ihc A. A.
nianne 20i»)ogy.
“C. V. Hoi.dbr, American Miiscum Nat. Hist,,
Central Park (77th st. and 8th ave ), New York, N. Y."

in .any matter relatlna lo

watched, with more interest ihnn I cun readily communi-
i-aw, tnc geuesis and developmcnt of the A, A. In answer to y<mr
aii ti)r assisiance, 1 shall be mosi happy to identlfy minerals and tlic
C'unrnoner forms of p.aleo/oic fossils.

"W ai, M. Bowron, South Pltisburg, Tenn,”

“ Acaufmv NATI'hai. Sciences, nr Philadblphia,

1 . > “loth and Race streets, March 3, 1883,
of this moruh, for
mp.nk  ~  aubwering che many question'- brought forward hy IK*

soSu’ A" N ploosure in offering my aid. My
L Ontomology and concholofiy. With eanicsc desire for
S'iccess of il,c society, C, Him-.VBi,

The genliemen who have ihus freely offered thcir aid can hardly
reallze how great a Service they aro rendering, 1’hink ufji! Hcrc
are ovcr 5000 young and older amateur nacuralisLs beionging to our
soaeiy, most of whom, living hi reméle towns, have few opj>oriu-
nilies of in&tructlon in the subjects of thcir choice, They are now
placetl in such a position that they can go riglu on with thcir ohser-
vaiions without leaving home: can Iw udvtscd .as to the best books
for consultatioy in their several departmenis; can cxch.ange speci-
mens and choughts with mcmbcrs in all the difTereni States nnd
‘rerritorles: and can have ih« assistance of men traincd in specia) de-
partments o f sclencc, and all wathout expense. May not ihc A. A,
be tbe means of solving one of the most pcrplcxing educationnl
questions of the day? Who knows but we may yet oficr regular
courscs of rciidingand .study in the sever.al departments, followed by
evamiiiations, and the proscnialiun 0/ ccrdficate.s?

Th.ac our mcmbcrs are not slow to apprecialc the increascd advan-
tages the A, A. ofters cliem, js preved by the more «irncst and en-
coiiraglng tono of our Chapter reports, ns well as by ihe laige llsiof
new branches which follows:

New Chapters.

A'<rwif. Nor/ibers. Secreiap'y's A ddriss.
423 Pcrrh Amboy, N. J. (A) x6. .Bertha Milchcll.
424 Decorah, lown. (A 5. W. IC Clifford,
423 Grcecicy, Col. (A) 9, .Louis L, Hayncs.
426 La Porte, 1nd, (B). 4,.Leo 1). Atistm.
427 New York, N. Y. (L). 4,,Chas. H, Broas, “ Tremont,”
428 St. Paul, Minn. (C).. . 6, .Philip C, Alien, 5 laurel ave,
429 Dorchester, .Mas8. (A). . , 9..Miriam Badlain. 15 Columbla
Street.
430 Kinmundy, I, (A)............5. ,Bertic Squire.
43* Tcrrc Haute, Ind. (A)— 7, .Jacob Greincr, 432 N. Center.
432 Grand ICaplds, Dakota. (A) 5. ,Jesd4« Freuch.
433 Dallas, Texas. (A) 9..David C. Hincklcy.
434 Meadvllle, Pa. fA) . 6..Lawrence Strelt.
435 Northainpton, Mass. (P) 4..H, L. Halliard, box 756.
436 Toi'onto, Unt. (A) ... 5. Roben Holines, 273 Baihur.si
Street.
437 BiirUngron, N. J. (H) ___ 4, .Natalio McNeal,
438 Somerville, Mass. (A) . . 6.. Harry K. Sears, cor. Medford
and Chester sts,
439 Wilmingion, Del. (B) ., 4..Percy C. Pyle, 4x7 Washing-
ton street
440 Keene,N. H, (A)___ 6. .F. H. Fosier, bo.s 301.
44* Valparaiso, Chill. <AL 7. W. Sabina,
Waldobnro, Me. (A) .. 4, .‘riilomas Brown.
443 Brunswick, Me. {A) .. 6..F. B, Young,

Requksts koh Exchanoe.

I.eaves, flowers. and seed of Chindse tea,— Alfred Siochr, Cincin-
naii, ()., 99 K:i«t Liberty si.

Fgg.s.— I'red Russell, 38 Coiicord st., Brooklyn, N. V,

Orange ble8som8and mistlet<je.— F, C. Sawycr, lk:auclerc, I'la,

A gatos, Florida moss, mineral?, etc.— Mande M, Lord, 75 Lani-
bcrton st., New H.avon, Conn,

J,fibcls for spcciluciis.—H. M, Downs, box 176. Rutland, Vt.

Copperurc, mangancse ore, and other minerals.— K. M Fowicr,
Sweetland, Cal.

After April tst, sllkeworm cggs,— Box X4, Beverly, N. J,

Sca-urclin, star-fish, iniucrais, foroccan curlositics, and fossils.—
I'l. C. Shaw, 60 l.octLstst,. Toledo, O.

Cocoons, A/idCiu cccro/tn, for mincniK, comis,
Patterson, 10:0 West Van Burén si,, Chicago, Il

Minerals. fur bugs; lead and silver ore, for lin and zinc.— M. P.
I-oynlon, Cedar Rapid.s, lowa.

Alinevals, pctrihcd wood. and shellc, forfosjills and sea-mosscs,—
D. (L Hinckley, X435 Elin si,. Dallas, 'i‘cxas.

Birds' eggs, minerals,etc.— Fratik W. Wentwonh, 1337 Michlgoji
.ave., Chicago, II).

Coral andoccan shclls.— l.cmucl A. Wells, NewlnguuL Conn.

X What is ihc most common bird jll America? 2. What is the
largest known glacicr In the w<»rld? 3. Wbal makes the “ fire" fu
opals? 4, How many miuemis fu the U, S. whosc name'4 end In
" ite" ?— Cliicago F,

Plumbago and rose (Jiiartz from N.
ave., Brooklyn, N,

Miner.'tl.s.— Jciseph Sillos, Bcimont, Nev.

*i'wo cocoons, AitiiL’iis cecropta, and Iwo fo-csl! spxri/ei's.— \xti
Ixirned, Dearboni st,, Chicago.

Copperorc, fcld.spar, and other mincralsand shells, for trap-door
syidcrs’ nests, fosslls, etc.— Thomas Brown, box 55, Waldoboro, Me.

Thrcc olive shells fi‘r natural ciiriosiiies, except bird*' eggs.— W llic
D, Gncr, 590 Trcmimt st., Boston, Mass.

l.ingulas and minerals,— Alvlii S. Whecler, Dubugne, lowa.

Minerals.— G. H. Chltlendcn, Washington st,, Dorchesier,
Mas.s.

etc.— Walicr M.

I1.— Louls Agcr, «95 Cailiuu

Bofs-

lon,



R eyOKTS KkOM CiiAI'TRRS.

‘I'lie mass of reporls has so acciiimilaled ihat we niiisl be corneal
lo glance very rapidly at iheni.

No isB is rc-organized-— 210 has collected 70 cocomis, and a few
V.inter birds, such as pine grosW k, and ha# spent mostof us time
in artanging and lahcliag prcriously c..lleciedspecimcns -353. Am-
herst, Mass., numbcrs 20, and not one has dropped. lhree of lhe
members have seen hait-snakes come from ihe side of the body ot a

_The I'rcsldent of 382 givcs bUackboard notes on ontoniol-
ogy at each meeting, which are copied hy the mem~rs, and al each
metling, also, some interesting extracl is rcad aicnd, siich asastory
about Roheri Dick ot Hugh Miller, oroneof the parables from na-
iiire — I1Serwyii, Pa., nurai.ers 14 active and 2 honoraiy. Prizea
have bcen offered in the Cliapier for best colleciions of insects, wuh
cxcellent results- At each meeting ihe President has named onc
mineral lo be the siibicct for the foliowing mecluig. Dannglhe weck
all the members studied thc subject, and wcre prepiited for a thor-
ough discussion. Among the .qgiiesiions ihai have bo”i. asked are.
WKUvV is frost formcd on thc inside of window.panc.sr DifferenM be.
twcen iencousand agiieous rockst What chstinguislimg pcculianty
o <ruanaoryat»Eapn’'tfroroitsshaper (Ans, The strise on us lai-
eral faces.) What are Plulonic rocks’ What are mineral earths.
Have birds Ihc sense of taste’ What is bog iron ore’ (See Cros-
bv's "Common Minerals.”) John IG Ulo.sser, Sec.-39u. (-"“ tor,
Mass has 12 members, and posts weekly prmted noiicraof us meei-
ings. A peciiliarly interesting Chapter has becn formed at V/~parai-
so Chili The first in South America since Cérdoba moved Ronli-
u; lilembcts are Nos. 5000 to 3007 of the A. A. !— Chicago le 229.
has elabdrate letier-heads and envelopes. Each member has two
inscct-neis, and a liille kit, with ehloroform, etc,, for insect himiing.
— The now Sectelary ot {88, Newport A, is I-, lliinhck, P. O. boi
6u.— Chapter 366, Webster Grovcs, Mo., lia» flounshed upon igmn
rani local opposltion, and has increased in niimbcre from 39 10 05.
— 364 asks about arrow-licads, etc. These. and aiins, staraps, ele.,
arl not recognixed by ihe A. A .- Cedar Rapids, lowa, lias found
seven diffetenl kinds of scales on biuterflics wmgs. I'Vhy not ~nd
piciures of theml) -170, llrookfieid, Mass., celehratcd it-sanniver-
sary by aspccial niceting, with essays, etc. 1 14 members.— 2B5, Ilii-
hiimie, loara, is getiing on esceedmgly well; has piirchascd a mee
ca”inet, and is studying geology. )

There is to be a generdi reunién ofal! Chicago Chaptets on Agas-
sit’s birthday. May 2 8 .-Chicago G is very active, and mij«i'ds to
" canvass the country round and secute a collection of all the niin
oralsof Chicago."— Cedar Rapids H has learned the branches and
classes of the animal kingdom, and has debatcd wuh C, us sisicr
Chapicr, the interesting qiiesiioii, "'I'c’her /5ntc/iWrt should be
classed under the Inneln. Pro; A. S. PackaM, Jr., W. L. Wihson,
Sanborn Tenncy. Contra;J. G. Wood and Websters Dicliimary”
IWe wish to hear fi-om the A. A. generally on this question.] U 15
asked whether a correspomiing member of the -A A. can also be
a member of a Chapter. [Certainly, and v,cf verso ) Does the wp
in Ireesevor fteczc’ What is it ihal we see al.ove and around a h.it
slovcl Has a mole eyes? [Yes.] Caninsecls hear?—1 he interest
of Neillsville, Wis , " grows daily,” and its visible-~iwth is «en m
a handsome black-walnut case for ihe hiiiterflies collected last year.
— 261 Ea.st Boston, has 26 members. " At oiirncxt meeting we are
tu hear several sketches of the lives of great nauiralwis. — 3°3 has
earncd a daggcr in the hand-book by dcceasing; but laswide-awakc
Seccctary remains a corresponding member.-North Adams, Mass.,
ha.sanewSccreiaty, Miss Lulii Radio. Collectionsare 10 be made ol
minerals,insects,andplanui.— fiagHarbor, N.Y.,IS flounshmg ,
has increased to 20 regular and 6 honorary members, and has loe ex-
change raicaceous quarlz, silver ore, olive and ehony wood, ana
skates' egg case.#.— Bryan, O ., is having "splcmlul meetmgs, col-
lecting scrapsfor asetap-book, and making excursions.— | hc mera-
bersofChicago IC,153," go jll abody once a forinight 10 the Apdeniy
nf Science. There ihe Prcsidenl distnhutcs cards comaming the
fiames of liirrts and niammals common here. haich thcn gocs lo the
cases and linds some bird named on his list, and siiidies iL When
we think we can describe the birds wc have selected, we asMmble,
and are called on in turn lo give adcscaplion of the oliosen bird, bul
wilhoiU lellhig ils namc. If ihe mcinhcrs can not lell frotn the ae
scriplion wlial the bird’snamc is, thc describer tells it himself. After
all are done, ihc President reads thc list, bidding cach one lo S]>eak
when the namc ofa bird is re.sd that he does notknow. Ihe descnp-
uons are kept in nnte-hooks.””-AUo<ma, Pa, has 15 membcra and a
fine cabinet, and pmmiscs M)me fossils far our general A. A, calinct,
for which onr ihanUs» wc imst. wiil soor I)e duc. [Hv Uic way,
mcinliere ofthe A. A. can greailyhelp us m ourw k if they wiii
now and ihcn send forihe Central A. A. Musciim s labck<Upcci.
mecns in ihcirseveral dcpartinenls. Chapter Na. i, i.enax, ishavinif
cases made .and a room furnished for this purpose, and wc hopc ti>
huild up a museuru wblcb shall worihily represcnt the Associauan.
All specimen*< should have lite raine of the donar attached- v uO\
Chapter should be reprcsented on our shclves, Tnaiiy a( them ai*
rcadvare, I— Belpre. O,, wnte>; “ Same of the folks take an intcrett
in US. and othci™ make fun ofus, bul I notice ihcy are very anxious
u>know what wc .are doing,” — Scituaic, Ma»s., hi»* 29 members,
Taunton, Mass., 05; has over 800 specimens, and Pme (.ily, Mmn.
(lately formced), has 244 variclics of insects.— Buffa o B, always one
ofour besl Chaplers, sends a repon sn Itmg and full t>f iiuercst that

it would not be altogether a bad plan to pnni it entire, for our gen.
eral report, if there were not 432 ciihcr Chaptere. Bufialo B is anx-
ious fur .ageneral representative meeting of the A, A. ne\t summer,
or~'some time."— 106 has been le-organized,— Beverly, N. J., has
made \We~ and valuable addilions to its cabinet, “ Tito \vay w< do
is Ihis* everywcek wc liave essays on some such subject as genlogy.
i 'he first paper fiames the orders, and meiuious sonic~cxamples of
each. J'hc other papers describe thc specific cxamples. — Krlango,
Ky., has found the head ofa trilobite mcasuring aby inches, aud
is preparing an herbarium.-The address of 3:1, omiitcd fmm Si.
Niciu'LAS, is San Juan, Col., Mrs. J, L. Brewster, Sectetary, 5 mera-
bcrs,— 353, Philadelphia K, has ab volumes asa nucleus for a library,
— San Francisco 321 18" gcicjng on” splendidly, .and dcstres a
book giving flames and picturesofeggs — Amherst, ~Slass., dcsircs
correspondence. Address H. I.. Clarke, Providcnce, K. 1., bcc.

NOTBS-

(x) szidi'f | found what seemed b» I>e u browii spider.
nved 1U n\ches fram the exli'emitie.s of Itslegs. lis hody wns entircly
covered with little splders. Nexi morning ivwas dcad. The hu,>
spiders, at lea.st 50, were 5warming on the guiss. | had read ih.a
spiders’ eggs are Idid in a couoon. Hiham N. Rice, UUca, N. \

(3) Rabbit and W ensel~k little white weasel was observed 1>
drag the body of a large rabbii for sixtv rods. over many obsiaclv..
When twigs fiindered, its sharp wldie iceth removed them.

E. B,, South Oardmer, Ma”s,

(3) Rirtu.— ] fced many bicls from th* cupola of our housc, .t |
thev have gn*wn so tame that one dcarUttle fellow cats from my han?".

H, KfciLOGC, iJeiroii, Mich.

(4) £/ec(rialy.— i'h\s wiiuer every niela! thing iO our housc giM«
cleclric sparks. The lai“cNtcarne from the steam-r.~diators. | li:-
conducied ibe electriclty from bells and gas-jets along a wirc. <.1
any onc explain it? WilllE Shruatok, Toronto, Cafad.:

(5) Poden.— Tht grain ufbeanseasc seems to be .1 pnsm. A. b

(6) IVviness Same of niy caterpillar~ left thcir cocu? i»
Kov 1 1882 and had no wings, lliey soon dicd. 1do ii'U untkr-
standit wihninglou, Del.

(7) S>ia¢re, AVy-ivr/i//fr.— For a inniuh | have fcd my pet snoke»
nothing, but they scem as lively as ever. | saw oneofmy large i.io
tlesnakcs shed its skin. It accomplished tlils by drawing its br<y
around nmgh alones in the bottom of the case, 1 havc noticed ii it
nine times out of ten the nesiof the great Cusier fiy-catcher coniMu«
two or three siiakc-skins | hc.ard ofonc who, unable to find ihtm
subslituted onlon skin.«. J AhDat

(8) Ponhfi/u'wus h.ave fonnd thclarvic ol polyphcuui*
on hard and st*ftiruaple, white birch, and elm. 1 havc found ccen (iii
011 whitc birch and sytinga. K. H. Piehce, Auburn, N.

(0) i'téi'»".— While I was watching a>pider, it started out hnN" i>
lally into thc air, with no web in front of it. It wciU a few feci cuid
<toppcd, keeping up a nimble movement with us feet. rrcNeut,) ii
<iartcd again, went some 20 feet, .stopped again, and tben agam w<nt
on till out ofsight, How does it sustain and how %ro/{)cl itscK .

oA C

i incli-

oounis
(10) srnn/iepi Piow i\- The smallc”~t flower in the w'orld
yolyrrhisa. 1>e Jackson, MiG";

(11) AUi,irSqgliir.rls.— \ liave iwi snmv-white squirae s with

ovos. Thcv wcrc taken from a gray squirrel s nest. W hy are iii=!
white ~ A. \V. Ho.sRDiiAN, Mcndcn, Caim.
Hornet'si~esi.— Gcnceva'schallenge isaccepted, | havcali™*

net'*)nest that mcastires from crown to lip 27 inchcs, and m uonnn-
fercncc 42 inches. It was cut from an appie-branch ai BusUciDn,
Philadelphia.

1. C. Pi,.ARsfl.
(i-) ilair.snahi't.— X have taken hair-snakcs inun crickets.
H. L. Clarki
(14) Go Jamiary 3'. *833.,1 obseded iliciiMinds '
snow-ilcasoii the uofrozon surface of a ixind. H. J. 1-Ldx>

A chaoge of Sccrctary ina Ghaiucr causes so imich confiisi"u tkai
ive slrongly urge each Chapicr lo take a P. O. box which nray Iw
ihc Chaptcr's pcrniaiicnt adJres.s. Bincc the piibhcnti. ui ofthe A «.
Hand-book, thc firat edilioii oi whicl. is iicarly exhaustct!, thc luira-
lier of Chapicrs has ncarly doublid ; and tho question uf.-i sc.raiil
cdllioii, revised, contaiuing addresscs uf all Chaplcrs aiul ullicr >
niiiller, must soon he dccidecd. W c should like lo hearfroiti tlis A"
.«ciation regarding tlic matter. Before writinB lo thc I rc-idc.l.
moinhers should recall thc conditions of corrcspoiidencc guvn
prcvious repons. !u particular, write requcsis for cxchange "U-'1"
arate slips of paper. Ttwill be an additiuiial assisinncc if
Natural Histcry (wliich we propuse hereaficr to number for cnii'
jent refcrcnce) be writteii on .sepérale slips, and iiot m >1 '
dle of (Jhapicr rcpons. Oiving lu thc prcssurc ou “"ur culuiuiis,
iioris must ap)iear siibstanlially in thc fotm shown ii. this
S'i. NicHoi.AS, and the nc.ireria ihi'i form they are wbun Ibc> re.
us, ihe kss labor will be rei|uiied to prepare ihcni fot I'” ™"’

AU cammunicatbns, incindiug; reports h a xto/o>r sait to~ '>

ser-, must be addrcsscsJ lo .. H.ini. AN H.
l.eiiox Acadcmy, l,enox. WM.



THE RIDDLi:-BOX.

FUOVERR UEBT'S.

T ji r answcr to the accom pany*
iiig ilUisiration i®a familiar pro*
\ei*h.

RKOMROIDS.

I.Across: 1, A bird. s. A
s«arm of bees. a. A pool or
lake. 4. An epithci. Eown.

\ia>: . In riddle. 3. An ex-
clamacién. 3. Vigor. 4. Smooth.

s Epoch. 6. A priiKcr's meas-
ure. 7. In riddle.
11, AcKOSs: X To siagger,

j o disiribuie. 3. A fcroooiis
animal. 4. Anapartment. D aWN-
"AHD: X In iiumcrical. 2. A
buy'8 nicknomc. 3. A anake-
likc fish. 4. The &cd of a wild
bca*t 5.'J*hrec*ft>iirths ofa word
inonning tu observe. 6. A word
ofiienfal 7 In miinerica).
".NovicK," and ” c. i>.”

SYN(!OI»ATIONS.

I'iiE syncopated leicers, placed
10the iiwcr here given, will spcll
"ne i)filic United States,

1. Syncopaie a drain, and leavc
< pmphet 3. Syncopaie the
i.Dtlcrsianding, and leave ihc
pmpcrcontof the secd oi wheal.
y Syncnpaie n proper amount
vf medielne. and leave a deer.
4 Syncopate lo chidc, and Icavc
tunerod. 5, Syncopate a mu-
inic cunveyance, and Icavc an
ullril, 6. Syneopaie to wcavec,
.md lvavea wooden tah. 7. Syn-
V'i»atea siibsiance which exudes
from ccrcain irees, and leave lo
«ovciji by a bridle. 8, Synco-
Ixilc-uiTering, and leave the god
"i 'beplicrds. 9. Syncopate a
""ihkl, and leave pan of ihe foot,

CLAHA 1, ¢

IXK lil.E ACKOIiATrr,

A primali, liame nn anide
important atan annual festival:
my fmals iame what is worn by
‘h« principal pcrsonaee ac the
fo'tn.il.

t Hiss-WwOUDSr T, 1)eriding,
* A coiiiiiry of Asin. 3. A
i“ca’»iire of time. 4. A loud and
prnlonged >»otind, 5. A clilef of the Semindle Indians who died in
fori \lotiltrie 111 1838, d, Caiini. 7. A apéeles of jtntclopc fonnd
Africa. -ARtASA Mckjre.”

i*r.

Hrt nnrib, ceh ncfiirnemr fo eht nspgn,

Het Jiidibreb, hitw sil judnoc jugincitr,

Hei selisrcr; alowslow dabingil nj clh vaese,

liei dolncg recttulsup. het sargs, cth valccs,

Het fsallic soifilng m nce sniwcl fo .ayM,

lal clomewc hisc jamsiice Iholady. a. C.

>rvTiroiAM¢i< \i, M .nijRioAi. exkoia.

" f 81.\iy-one letters, and am a vorsc fruin tlie liuok
'y 58--6-J4-19 is ihc muse who [jre*<ide» oicr history My

L, JATNON3T-58° 24 P the son and tninipcter of Neptunc, My
'S3-3" i>a fabled pcrsonngo, who is represented as liearing

the world upon his shoulders. My 6i-45-x2“40-io is the goddcss
who presides over hunting. My 42-i8-3$-46-30*6-60-2i Is the son
of Jupiter, celebrated for his great siienglh, My 56-50,44-59 is
w'hai he had 10 do. My 34-9-10-5-28 was the goti of cloquence
among the anclent Egyptiuns. My 31-39-58-46-47-26-54-4-35 i» a
priestes.s of Baochus. My 33-16-23-2-3-39 is the muse who presides
over comedy. My 51-26-8-32-49 wcrc three goddessoswho pru.
sided over human dcsimles. My 17-25-48-31-7-30 was the capitel
of Bceoiia. My 38-50-22-47-36 was the greatest poet of Creece.
My X43-15-57-49 "as the snicld glven by Japiter lo Minerva, My
52-55-11-16-19-6-50-15-55 Isthe sdcnce treating of myths.
5L T. 2

("HAUADE.

Ix myfh'st, when gay flowers were blooming,
Fonh ‘'vich my second | went,

Admlring the pleasant Inndscape,
Inhaling the fragrtini sccnt.

Soon we carne where a siately mansién
Grecw under the bnider’s are:

Therc my w/iolc at hls loil wc discovered,

Contencetlly doing his part. w. 1, a,

\VOICJ> SVNf'fiPATIONX.

Kxamplr: Take a somali boy from an illness, and Icave a inonih of
hlassoms, A n$wek: Ma*lad*y,

. '‘lake an epic poeni of tnc Spaniards from to determine, and
leaxe a nvcr oi ScotlaJtd. 2. ‘i'ake to ~ain from wound around, and
leave a boy's nickuame. 3. Take Insidc from a deartli, and leave
ccicbriiy. 4. I'ake hosiilicy from recompense, and leave a color. 5.

‘i'akc a kind ofcngravlne from siraining, and Icave a cord, 6 Take
a pan of tlic head from closest, and leave a home for Ifirds, 7. Take
one of the metisitrcs from pertaining, and leavc a creaturc. 8, Take

a tiny portion fiom rcscricted, and lea\c a cover. 9. Take a visit
from brought back, and leavc a marsh grass, 10. fake a conjunc-
tion froni remoéte, and leave to prctend. 11. Take frigid from
npbr.iichng, and Icavc 10 warhle. 12. Take a wcll-known game from
the price paid for the couveyancc of a Ictier, and Icavc to place in

positiot]. “ THIi HOrOHTOM FAIIILY,”
NINIi-ULOUK IM'ZZI/E.
Fio. T. F)(. Il

Cut mu of paper or cartUboard nine small square- nntnbcred and
placed as lii Fig. 1. In sl.xieen moves arrangc ihe binck.s as ihcy
appear in Fig. Il., without wking out any, except removing ihc
“onc” block when beginning and replacing it when hnishcd. In
semling solutions, indicate tbe process in this way ; s loft, 5np,
6 right, 3 dov.'n, etc., etc. » z. ¢,

((RKFK ('ROSS.

hunintuis body. 2. A weed that frows

4. Repose.

1. Upi'fui Sq'L'akr: Q. a
among wheat. 3. Sciences.

Il. Lekt-hasd Sqgcanr: 1. A conpie. 2. An abbot, 3, A
bird highiy vencnvied by ibc ancieni Fgyj>lians. 4. Repose,
I11. Cevtkai, Squakr: t, Repose, s. A girl's lamo. 3. T

disgracc. 4. A w«ed ibai grows among whcut.
IV. Ru,ht*uaki>Squarr: i. Awectl tbat grows among wlieai.
2. An en(ranee or passage. 3. A French word mcaning “ nothing,”
4, A famous volcano.
V. Lo'VPk Squarr:
Sonr. 3. 1’0 lu; conveycd.

t. A wced that & ws among whcat. 2
4. A dclighiful reglén.

HARRV k. RI'\FK't.



FAS JU/.ZTE.

twelve words, cach conlaining
seven leiicrs.  Ftoiu 14 to 2 tolapover: from 15 Eo 3.' to
Hiloe: from %6 10 4, co note carefully; from x?to 5. ‘o S|®p
cyond from i8 t0 6, as«- porc town ofitaly; from 19 to 7, penain-
ins >0 ‘Its Empire of Tiirkey; fioin 20 lo 8, viiihoiit study or prep-

T here are in this puzzle

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES

luLUSTIi.ATED Puzzi-E.

Silhouelte. 1. Hui. 2. Teeth. 3. List.
4. Thisile. 5- Son. 7 House. S. Uil. o
Sheel. 12. Hoe.13- Tollel. t,. Itc. 15 Lue. 16. Hole. 17-
Suit 18- Slit. 19. Stile. 20. litle. =t. Hilt. ?2. Suli. 2~
Solo 24 Heel. 23.Sol- 26. Hose. 27. Shoc. 28. loes.
DouiiLE ACROSTIC.Primais, Chaiks 1 filidis, Dickens. Lross-
words- | CbeereO. 2. Hol (den). 3. AdnatiL. 4- RooR.

WoKSs"1"Nof:-{11.0f'2. Reward-drawer.

GNOGMU'HiIC. Puzzle i. Npgts- =
4 Shanghai. - Pantams. 6. lhoinas. 7. lcm- 8. Sable. 9-
Ada 10. -Morgan. 11. Sunflower. 12. GaOTIl. i,- Hart. M-
Great Bear 15. Buffalo. 16. Bullock- 17..Hiingary™ J8. Cook.
ro Add 20 N'ubia 2t. Afghan. 22. ~lee. 23. Samori. 24.
¥nrkey 25 China. 26, Oca,.ge. 27. Malaga. 28. Braeil. 29.
AdKOSTic. Longfellow, Evangeliii® ~A"n-~ir~M'é-inE
I"tEward. 2. OhVious. 3 NeAresi. 4. CaNesis. 3 laOgmg.
6 EmErald. 7. LuLlaby. 8. Ulsure. 9- OmNibus. XC.
WhEcdk.

Marie, Annie, Mamma
Applcllm H.— Sallic Viles- -
Mclvilk — Grace Eddington and Mrs B.

ANSIVERS To P.-2Z.ES IN THE Marc.i ~ 1'ibe-R ««crecolvté, b e

4 - Philip Embury, Jr-, ,- L . Floetwood, t-C . jC

aiaiion; from 21 to 9, gross iiijury; from 22 10 10, ono who hold»
an office ; from 23 to 11, the wife of Mark Antony; from 24 to 12, e
siaiion al adistnnce front the mam body ofan nrmy; from 2, to 13,

A"Th~row of figures froni 14 to 25 all represen! the same letter. The
row of figures from 2to 73 represeniletterswhich spe a word nteim-
ing to tverpower by weighi. liicutMi’s.

SOVKI, CKOSS.AVOU»

m v firstis in Septcmber;
mvV fourth in December;

ESU4WA.
my second in April: tny ihird m Mat:

my fifth m March; my sixih in Jiily wmy
wholc iSa gala day coming in tho spring. T.odi'stis.
IPATIIIOTK" I'l.
when riglltly artanged, the following words will form a well

known stanza ofsU lines by Wiliiam Lollnis-
in the original verse are relamed in the pi.

Whenhallowed Spring Reiuros with sweeier wishes | han e>.r
cold detvy fmgers W -sink Fancy's aod How sha) Site have lite cnuii.
try’s mould thcre to dress thcir rest ihoii bravo sleep who trod ade k
By all feet blest.

All the capitnls used

IHATICIN».

I In Michigan. 2. A projectin”pait ofa whcci. 3. A" '
ithout horns. 4. A beautiful white ftower <5 A Mnd of ftiiii.
One-hMfofawordmcaningtodelay, 7.

IN THK APRIT. NUMBER.

Nine Diamonur. T1OP Row: 1. 1. R. a Ray- 3- Raker.

4 Yeft. s K- _IL 1 R 2. Rap. 3. Razor. K Pot. 5-
1U. I. & 2. RiV(l). i. River. 4ua- s_R-MiddleR .«;
I 1R 2 Top.3. Rover. 4- l«n- 5- R-1{- 'm |;.
fiib." 3. Ruler. - Pag- -R-, "l. i. R = l¢c 1<y
. Eel 4 R. Bottom Row: . i. R. 2. Car. 3 Raier 1
Red. 5 R. II- R- = ‘-“P- I; Raier. 4. Pet. 3 1l
ITl I R ? Fop.3. Ri'ver. 4> H< o>

Pkuveiib Rebus. Uneasy lies ihc liead ilmi «ears a crowii

Pi Every lefir ib answered by a blosxoin,

Every «iiglt ~vith songs and laughter biem,
Applc-blicnis upon ihe breezes coss them,
Aprll knows her own, and is conteni.
Susau CcohUgc in A//"
NUMIIKICAL E nlIOMA
A day in Apnl never came so sweet
To bhow how costiy semimer was ot

Metxhani o/ icuici, Acl Il., bovnc u
CONCEAI.LEO W ohd-sqiaue. 1. Eveill Valor. 3. liaie
Notes. 5. Tress. - Chabaije. Cargo.
TiVQ C rurs-wori) Ekiohas. i. Spiuii. 2. Kiddlc.

1.m... Miw-I. 2., from Adriemie M. Duysiers, i — Audrcii; 1. R'tet-
.- K .. " H o I I vy , t-MaudHyuz
.9 lihl.hL t-Helcn 1I-. Towne, r-M tiy Rogers, r-A. )I. IbH.’
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