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HOW JOHNNIE'S MEN STRUCK WORK.

By Sophie

It did scein strange that, just as soon as .Mr.
.Sparrow went to Colorado forhishcalth, everytliing
about the crcaniery began to go wrong. Johnnic
had becn detcrmincd that everytliing should go
right. He had told his father, ovcrand over again,
that he need not feel the least uneasiness about
the business, because he sliould look after it.
Johnnie was not quite fifteen, but he was thc
tallest boyin Potowica for Iris age, and when he
talked about managing thc business while his
fatlier was away, he always seemed to grow several
incites taller.

Smart? Johnnie had his own opinién about
that, and alinost all Pntowka was inclined to aeree
with him. °

He had won all thc jtrizes thcre were to lie won
at Uie grammar-school, and without seeming to try,
eithoi-, for he was never known to be studying when

was ,,antecl to join in any game, and every-
ody said they had never had a Fourth-of-July
ni-ator at Pntowka who could equal him at decla-
mn.ition. At a game of bail he was sure to be on
he w.nnmg side, and when there was a rowing
dtcit on the nver, everybocly'regarded it as a fore-
g ne conclusién that Johnnie Sparrow would bring
his boat m ahead. n
~ That was the kind of boy that Johnnie Sparrow
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should be John J. Sparrow S: Son when he grew
up. When he was younger, he had thought °that
he should run for Congress, or keep a Hvery stable,
but he fluncl that with acivancing years his am-
bitious changed.

He felt vcry proud when thc
rcfrigerator cars wecent ofi' laden with butter and
checse, to iill orders that had come to Potowka
che little village in the hcart of Illinois, not only
from Chicago and St. Louis, but from far-away
New \ ork and Boston. For no butter was sweetcr
and yellower, no chcese had a richer fl.ivor, tlian
that made in John J. Sparrow’s creamery,

When a very large load was sent (fifteen tons
sometimes went at once) Johmric felt as if cvery-
body would have a surfeit of butter, and it would
never be possible to sell any more. But still orders
kept coming— sometimes from thc very city to
which thc fifteen tons haci just gonc. It seemed
as ifeverybody must live on butter, Johnirie had
almost come to the conclusiéon that it was butter
Chat made the world go round. And he ccrtainly
talked as if it were. Ile sternly rebukcd his little
sister Minty, who licld buttcrcups under people’s
cirins tn see whether they loved butter.

“ Everybody lovcs butter,” he said.
you must n’'t put it into peoplc’s heads that they
don’t, because it might hurt thc business!” By
which you will see that Johnnie was of a prac-
tical turn of mind.

But he was not so practical but that he some-
times enjoyed revolvingin his mind a scheme by

long trains of

“ Anyway,



which the whole world was to be suppUcd with
butter from his fatlier’s creamery. He had drcaras
of establishing an agcncy for the creamery ni
Japan, and even in thc Canmbal Islands. From
the north pole to the snuth there should not be a
spot where Sparrow & Son’s butter was unknown

lust how many cows they should have to kccp,
and just how many men would be rcqu.red to col-
lect cream enough in the country around; just how
large a stcam-engine they would need. and just
how many p.gs it would take to eat up the buttcr-
milk, when that day came, he tncd in vam to
calctlate. But, then, arithmetic was not Johnme s
strong point. Cy

He had, howevcr, very little doubt of his own
ability te manage such a business as that when he
srew up*

W ith such confidence in his power to do great
things, it was certainiy very humiliating to Johnme

that just as soon as h.s father left for Colorado,
things began togo wrong in the creamery

It was more aggravatmg from thc fact that

lohnnie’s Gnele Daniel seemed to think that /lirhacl
been left in charge of the creamery. and when he
was unexpectedlv called away to New York on busi-
ness, he pattccl Johnnie on thc shoiilder, and
“You 're gctting to be a big boy, Johnnie ; you

can keep an eve upon the business.

I am sorry
that

I 'm obliged to go awa\-, but 1 know your
father trusts you a great clcal, considenng you re
only a boy, and there 's Jotham Jenkinson, a good,
faithful man, to take thc responsibility.”

Very condescending, as you see, was Unele
Daniel, who kept a hardware store, and scarcely
knew cream from skimmed milk. Johnme had
resolved to show him whether he knew how to
manage thc business or not— he whom Unele Dan
called bnlv a boy.

But, alas ! things had gonc wrong.

In the first place, Jotham Jenkinson, the cngin-
ecr fcll ill of rheumatic fcver,
nobody to takc his place.
and sent letters far

and there was
Johnnie made inquines,
and widc, but it was in a
busv season, and every man who understood run-
ning an engine was occupied. Young Jotham
Jenkinson thought he could run thc engmc about
as well as his father, but young Jotham was Isarcly
sixteen, and everybody said aboy ought not to be
trusted with so responsible a position. The other
mcn clid not like thc idea of working under a boy,
and gave Johnnic to undcrstand that they should
leave if he emplovcd young Jotham.

In the meantime, work in thc creamery was at a
stand-still. It did not pay to buy cream only to
grow sour, and the people who were in the habit
of supplying the creamery threatencd to make an

cngagement to sell their cream to a rival firm in
an adjoining town ; and the mcnwho collectcd the
cans of cream, although they received thcir pa>'
regularly, thought they liad lietter offer thcir Serv-
ices to the rival fiimi, since it certainiy seemed
probable that the Potowka creamery would come
to an untimely end and throw thcm out of emplo)-
mcnt  The cream from thcir own cows was feci
10 the pigs, but they knew thc difference, or John-
nic fancicd so, and grunted dolefully for theii
accustomed buttcrmilk.

Orders came in thick and fast, with threatcnmgs
from thc differcnt fimis to give their trade to those
who could supply them promptlj-.

Johnnic was al
his wits’ end.

He had thought of telcgi-aphmg t,
his father to ask what he should do, but the doctor
had said his father must have absolute freedom
from care, and such news might be scnously injun-
ous to him. n

He might telegraph to Unele Daniel, but wlia
did Unele Daniel know about it? Aunt Daniel had
come to thc creamery, and had wrung her hands
because tlic pigs were eating all tlic cream, and had
said she should write to Unele Daniel. She could
if shc wanted to, but he should n’t, Johnme saicl m
himself.

But something must be done. Johnme felt as

ifhe should really bccome crazy, as he walked about
thc creamery and looked at thc engmc that didnt
n-o, at the horscsand wagons standing unuscd m tlic
stable, at the erapCy churns, the empty butter-
workcrs, and the pigs squealing for thcir butier-
milk. -

Onc dav, he heard a man say that the creamci)
never ought to have been left ivith nobody bul a
boy to look after it.~ And that day Johnme made
up his mind.

The first thing he did after that important event
liappened was to go to see young Jotham Jcnkim
son Tlic two boys had along confercnce behind
the wood-pile in young Jotham's back yard, Jolin-
nie insisting upon privacy.

That the interview was satisfactorx' lo Joiinmc
might be inferred from the fact that he turnee a
doublc somersault in thc secluston affordocl b> me
wood-pilc after young Jotham had left Imn. 't mmk
lotham looked unusually senous as he >emincti i
thc house, but he was an oid boy for liis years. a
had a great scnsc of responsilDility about whatcve
he undertook.

Johnnie was so grave and digmfied wh
rc-appeared on the main Street that nobody «ou a
have believed that wood-pilc if it could hace
what it had seen.

He next made a cali upon Absalom
Absalom was a Isoy of about Johnnie’s own ag ,
who had worked more or less upon his

nr-rker



farm since he left off wearing dresses. He was not
a very brilliant scholar; he coiild do addition, if
you gave him time, and he professed a firm belief
that the earth was round, after being kent aftcr
school every day for a month to find it out, and,
furthermore, having his faith aidcd bv the school-
master’s rattan. But he liad a cloudy idea that
Patagonia was a suburb of Paris, and a strong
conviction that the Sultdn of Turkcy was a North
American Indian.

But Absalom was a marvel of strength and
toughness. He could do more work than any three
buvs |5 potowka; and as™far-tifting, there
boys who behcvcd he could lift the cluirch and
carry it off on his back if he wanted to.

He was very slow of comprchension; it was a
long time before he secmed to get any idea of
Johnmc’s pian, and then it rcquired a great deal
of logic and persuasion to make him agree to do
what Johnnie wanted him to. He made so many
Ubjections, in his slow, stammering way, that John-
nie almost lost heart, and quite lost his temper.
Absalom was so aggravating, sitting on tlie top
rail nf thc fence, with his hands in his pockets, and
his long Icgs dangling, saying:

‘*You 're the ser-mar-mar-martest boy | ever saw
Juhniiie, but you ker-ker-can't do it! Meii always
"ork m a cre-crc-crcamery, not b-b-boj-s. And
Jotham might be reading a b-b-book— he always
IS reading a b-b-book— and let the b-b-boiler
burst, and b-b-biow up ev-everything. Or the
cars might go to ker-smash, and you 'd lose all
your b-b-buttcr, or the ker-kcr-cows get poisoncd,
or your father get well, or j'our Unele D-D-Daniel
come home, or s-s-something. S-s-something al-
ways does happen to a b-b-bo)-!”

But in the end Johnnie secured Absalom's Serv-
ices, Absalom’s father giving his consent, although
wuh a good deal of amuscment, as if he re~arded
itasajoke. °

lhiec or four other boys Johnnie hircd without
any difficulty, except in the matter of wages they
considering tliat they ought to rcceive as much as
inen if they did the same work, while Johnnie
thought that when it carne to the question of waees
ho)’'s were boys !

Johnnie went home, and with his grandest air
(lischai-ged the fcw rcmaining workmcn from tiie
m-reamcry. In less than an hour thc nimor had
ipread all ovcr Potowka that Sparrow’s creamcrv
had clnsed for good.

But, lo and bchold ! the very ncxt morninir work
was lesumed.

Collectors went ovcr the oid route and brought
ne big crcam-cans back full. Into the churns

cn t ecream, and the cngine, starting up with as

uu spirit as if it had never known an idie

moment, churncd it into butter; it secmed to

Johnnie that lio had never heard such a delightful
roar, and rush, and clattcr. Strong hands moved
the butter from thc churns to the buttor-workers,
and witli a whisk and a splash and a spatter the
enginc worked it; and before night there were rows
and rows of tubs ready to be sent to thc railroad
early in the morning, and thc pigs' voices were
drowned in buttermilk !

And, as Patsj- O’'Brien, who took carc of the pigs,
remarked: " The workmin was ii'ery man o’ them
bi's!1”

It must be acknowledged that Johnnie struttcd
and tossed his head considerably about the streets
of Potoivka the ncxt day. The general topic of
convcrsatioii was thc doings at the creamcry j and
while there were some who ridiculed and prophe-
sied Uial the prospcrity would be short, and
woiidcrcd «here in thc world ~ir. Daniel Sparrow
ivas, that that bo)- was allowed to go on as he did
there were others ivlio had always known that
Johnnie was an uncommonly smart boy, and since
there was no «-ork at thc crcanieri’ that boys could
not do, tliey saw no reason wliy it could not be kept
running— piovidcd, ofcourse, that the boys did not
get tired nfit.

The ordcrs that carne “ with
piomptness and dispatch,” to quote from telcgrams
which Johnnie sent to ljoth his father and Unele
Daniel, and Aunt Daniel actually wept tears of
joy at seeing the pigs restored to their buttermilk
diet, and decided not to write to Unele Daniel. A
lettei carne from Johnnie’'s mother, who was with
lus father in Colorado, saying that il was gratifying
to hear that mattcrs were going on so well at the
creamery, but his fathei’s cnndition was such that
perhaps he had better say nothing about business
m his lettcrs for awhile. His father was perfectly
confident that Jotham Jenkinson, thc enginccr,
'voiild managc tiie ljusiness as well as it could be
done in his abscnce, and was able to keep it out of
his mind if he heard nothing to tecali it to him.

Johimie was sure that he should have no cliffi-
ciilty.in obcying that injunction, and he trusted
that nobody in Potowka would be so nfficious
as to write to his father that the engineer was dis-
abied, and boys were running the creamery. For
although his father was a very sensible man, he
might not be above the common prejudice about
boys, and think they were not fit to manage a
business and do thc work aloiie.

Uncle Daniel wrote that he was espccially glad
to hear that there was no trouble at tlie creamery
becausc he fouiid that he should be detained for
several weeks in New York. Johnnie felt that he
could be rcsigned to Unele Danicl’s absencc for as
it convenicnt to stay.

in were filled

long a time as he found
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Unele Daniel never seemed to have the least
respect for boys, perhaps because he had none of
his own, and knew vcry little about thcm. He
would be suro to regard thc doings at the creamery
as mere child’s play, and feel it to be his duty to
make a rcvolution. For he thought the creamery
had been left in his charge. And Jotham Jcnkm-
son, the cngineer, thought it had been lefi in h.s.
But Johnnie thought that, as it belonged to his
father, it was clearly his right and duty to manage
it, and he vieant to do it.

And now that his bold stroke had turned out so
well, he felt himself to be master of the situation.

A week passed, and work still went on prosper-
ously at the creamery. Absalom Decker had
thrashedAlonzo Herrickforspillingacan ofbutter-
milk all over him; and one of the collectors had
stopped his team so long to watch a base-ball
match that the cream had all soured : and half a
dozen cheeses had been gnawed by rats. But
Johnnie was not discouraged by these little mis-
advcntures. He gravely admonished the giiilty
boys, and got a dozcn iraps and half as many cats
to dispatch the rats; and he wisely argucd that
he might have had the very same tridis if he had
hircd workraen instead of work-boys.

The boys bccame very proud of their position.
They fully believed Johnnie when he told thcm
that the work had never bcen so well done before,
and, strange as it may seem, that was the root
from which trouble sprang!

The boys dccidcd thatthey ought to have hlgher
wages but when they expressed that opinién to
lohnnic, he told thcm, with thc firraness and deci-
sion which he thought becoming to a man of busi-
ness, that he should not pay them a penny more.
He was paying them more tlian they could earn m
any other way, and, besidcs, they felta pnde m the
business; there was no fear that any one of them
would leavc, Johnnie said to himself. And he
adopted an independent and lordly bearmg toward
them which was intcnded to show them that ttere
was not the slightest chance of his yieldmg to their
deinands.

That night thc boys held a counml |n Jotham
tenkinson'sback yard, behind that identical wood-
pilc that had concealed Johnnic’s somersault from
the public gaze.

Alonzo Herrick, who was tho chief spokesman,
had a newspapcr containing an account of ” strike
of iron-workers in a Pennsylvania c.ty, which he
read aloud to the boys, who listened w.th brcathless
eagerncss.

Potowka was in thc midst of a fanning regién,
and strikes were almost unheard of; but they all
agreed with Alonzo Herrick that there was no
reason why Potowka boys should allow their nghts

tobetrampledupon— all except Absalom Deckei ;
he had some inisgivings.

He “ did n't know but they had b-b-better keep
right on, seeing Johnnie was n’'t onc to givc m
cMy.” But Absalom was soon brought to tcrms
by the other boys, and thc momentous agreement
to strike for higher wages the next day was made,
and solemnly ratifiecl.

So it happened that the next forcnoon, just as
some extra orders carne in, which itwas very im-
portant to have fillcd at once, Johnnie wcnt mto
the creamery and found work stopped, with the
churns full of crcam that was just beginnmg to
show little floating specks of butter, and tlic cream-
cans empty that should have gone out on thcir
daily routes to be filled with crcam at thc neighbor-
ing farms; with the biitter-workers full of half-
worked butter, and the tubs and firkins that ought
to be filled and on thcir way to market still empty.
Johnnic might have becn at a loss to understand
what it all mcant if it had not been for placards
pasted upon the walls, with these astonisliing sen-
timents, in vcry black letters, upon them : “ Dowii
with The Opresur!” “ Potowka Boys Never wii
Be'siaves!” * Good Work deserves Good
W ages' "Laber is King Down with thc
Tirant!” “ Long Uve the People!” “ We Must
and W ill have Bread!”

Johnnie was considerably itnprcssed. T hey cei-
tainly werc verv fine sentimcnts, even with thciv
riory somcwhat marred by faulty spelling. He
felt guilty, as if he really were an “ opresur ” and
a “ tirant.”

But after he had reflected a little, and bccome
somcwhat accustomed to these placards, with their
big black lettei-s staring atbim, and calling him
fiames, his fcclings changed. Johnnic possessed a
liberal share of that lively comraodity known as
temper. And it flarcd up.

If those boys thought they could gct the better
of hini, and make him pay them more wages by
any such trick as that, they were inistaken! fie
would get others to takc their places at once.

But how ? Johnnie’s heart sank as that question
confronted him. He knew thcre was not a boy
in Potowka, exccpt young Jotham Jenkinson, v »0
understood how to run thc engine, and iherc was
scai-ccly one to !)e hired for the other work.

Suddenly, in thc midst of his dcspair, abn”
idea struck Johnnie, Thcre was a checse manu-
factory at Yankton, a town twenty miles auav,
from which he had heard that a good many boys
had been latcly discharged. He had a vague rec
lection of hearing that it was for miscondi.ct that
they had been discharged, but they wouki be sure
to know something about thc busmess, an

could not be stopped by trifles m such an



geiicy! If they were bad boys, Johnnic fell sme
that he could manage them. And in a vcry short
space of time he was on his way to Yankton, pro-
pared to oifer almost any wages to the discharffed
chcesc-makers.

ITicy iverc a rough-looking set,— Jolmnie was
forced to acknowledgc tliat to himself, but they
were big and strong, and two of tliem profcssed to
lindei-stand how to run an engine; so, although
they called him “ young fcller,” and various other
siang flames that tried his dignity, and persistedin
rcgarding his offers as a jokc, Johnnie used all the
arguments he could think of to pei-suade them, and
they finally |3rornised to go to Potowka the next
day, and “ scc how they liked ihe looks of things.”

On that next day, the boys who had disappearcd,
not only from the creamcry bul from tho streccs
of the town, as suddenly as if the earth had opened
and swaliowed them up, carne slinking around the
crcamery. In some way, they secmed to have got
an inkling of what was going to happen. (Johnnic
had confided it to a few intimate fricnds.) Young
Jotham Jenkinson and one or two others made
several shy hitches, and cast conciliatory glanccs
in Juhnnie’s direction, but Johnnie ignored them,
s-tve for a scornful look. If only his new hands
canie, as they had agrecd, he should be master of
the situation, and could bid dcfiance to the strikers.

In any case, he would not take them back,
though they should get down on their knees to
him.

And therc the new hantls were! A group of
rough-looking boys, probably just alightcd from the
traiu, was coming up the road toward the crcamery.
\ery rough-looking they were. The guardians of
public morais in Potowka were vcry strict, and
Johnnie had some fear that his new workmen
would be arrcsted as suspicious and dcsperate-look-
mg characters beforc they reached the crcamery,

But no such misforiune bcfcll them; they carne
shiifflingand swaggering up to the creamcry, while
the oid hands, who had gathered themselves into
a group, looked at them and thcn at each other
in wondcr and dismay.

Suddenly— if any of his movcments could be
dcscribeci as sudden— Absaioin Decker planted
himsclf in the door-way.

Maybe you ’cl I3-b-better not let them in licrc !

might be apt to p-p-pitch them out,” he said
lo Johnnic.

“Remember tvhat the strikeis did that | read
nbout, boys! ” cried Alonzo Plerrick, putting him-
sclf into a fighting attitudc.

‘Well, now, if therc ’'s going be fun, 'twas n’t
such a bad plan for us to come,” said the biggest
o the new hands, proceeding, with great delibera-
ron, to take off his jacket.

Mattcrs were assuming a serious aspect. John-
nic, who had a great horror of a disturbance, began
to have an imeas)' consciousness that he was mt
going to be master of the situation; that position
was bcing rapidly taken out of his hands. The
queerest thing about it was that, now that these
Yankton roughs seemed about to cngage in a fight
with the Potowka boys, Johnnie felt an impulse lo
pitch in on the Potowka side. The origin of the
difficulty, and the fact that the Potowka boys were
the aggrcssors, seemed to escape his mind. Some
of the Potowka boys is'avcrcdand hung back a little
— the Yankton boys wcrcsomuch larger, and were
evidcently so much more used to warfnrc; but Absa-
lom Decker was ovidently all ready to “ grace
battle’s bruiuU,”

There was a kind of savage war-whoop, and a
wild rush, when suddenly into the midst of the
mélée stepped Unele Daniel! He had his porC-
inanteau in his hand, and his spcctacles and tall
hat on awry. His clothes were very dusty, his
face was very red, and he was almost breathlcss
with haste and anger.

“ A prctty State of things, upon my word 1” he
cried, while tlie combatants fell back, but remained
in fighting attitudc, as ifall ready to resume hostil-
ities the moment the interruption should be over.
“ A pretty State of things! Half the men in
Potoivka uriting to me to come home and save
the creamcry from going to ruin! And I should
think it was time! Hiring a lot of boys to run
the crcamery ! W Iiy was n't I informcd that the
cngineer was sick? | ncver heard of a boy taking
so mucli upon himself since I was ljorn ! Butit’s
a good deal the fault of your bringing up, and 1
shall tell your father so ! When | was young, boys
«ere kept in their places! It’s a wonder you
have n’t bcen chosen Selectman before this time 1
Maybe that’s too small business for you, though !
| cxpect you 'll be i-unniug for President in a j'ear
or two!”

All these unpleasant remarks Johnnie bore with
meekncss. Unele Daniel had come at an oppor-
tune moment, and the reiief thatJohnnie fclt in his
prcscncc madc the sting of his words less hard lo
bear.

“ Now I would haveq'i’/rto understand,” pm-sucd
Unele Daniel, turning from Jolinnic to the crowd
ofboys, “ that I am the manager of this creamcry,
and 1 don’t want to hire any boys! The sooncr
you 're off the prcmises the better !”

Tlie Yankton boys deiiiurrcd, and made some
thrcats of thrashing Jolmnie forgetting them there
under false prcicnses, but they finally decidcd that
discretion was the better part of valor, and moved
off.

The Potowka boys gathered around Jolmnie,



their lato “ opresiir” and “ tirant,” >vith an air of
sympathy and good-fellowship.

“I1telcgraphed to your father how things were
0-oing,” said Unele Daniel, “ and asked him what
I should du, and here ’'s his answer!” And he
drew a tclegram from his pocket, and unfolded it
before Johnnic’s cyes, and, what was worse, before
tho eyes of all thc boys. It contained these four
crushing words ;

“ Seud Johnnie io school.”

“ D-d-doii't you mind, Johnnie,” said Absalom
Decker, “ 1 t-t-told you so!
d-d-down on a b-b-boy.”

“ If you had n't stnick, it would have been all
rio-ht!” said Jolmnic, rcturning to his gi-icvances
against lus friends, now that the common enemy
had deparied. “ We were going on splendidly!
Boys are fools, anyway !”

“ It would have been all right if you had paid us

Folks ave always

the wages that we ought 10 have had !” put m
Alonzo Herrick. “ Boys don'i know how to man-
agc business!”

“ You would have struck before long if | had,”
grumbled Johnnie. “ You wanted to do it for tho
fun of it 1”

And there ‘zoas a guilty look on the faces of the
ljoys!

At the Drumfield Acadcm>’, where Johnmc is a
pupil, tlic boys are often cntertained by wondcvfiil
stories of the success of thc Potowka creamery when
Johnnie maimged it; butjust how Johnnie’s m.an-
agement carne to an end they have never liad
explaincd to them.

Johnnie has dccided that, after all, he shall not
have a creamery when he grows up- rhcre are so
many vexations attendant upon a business life that
he has returned to his oid plan of a future carerr.
and means to run for Congress.

“ 0O1d King Coi-e was a jolly oid suul.
And a jolly old soul was he;
He callcd fot his pipe, and he callcd for his bowl,
And he callcd for his fiddlers three.”

Now who were tlie fiddlers?

And what did they fiddlc,

And where were tho fiddlers three?

A fiddle for fiddles!

King Colé is a riddle—

The fiddlers are down by the sea.
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‘IN THE COOL OK THE MORNING,

RITCOLLECTIONS OF A DRUMMER-HOY.

Xew Series.

By Harry
11.

A MUD-MARCH AND A SHAM BATTLE.

W e had been
Plain some two moiuhs, carly in the spring of 1863,
without having yet had much to vary the dull
monotony of a soldicr’'s ordinary lifc. Thcrc was,
of course, plenty of work in the way of pickct-duty
and endiess drilling, and an abundance uf fun in
the camp, ofone kind orother; but of the fatigues

lying in winter quarters at Bcllc

M. Kieffek.

of the march and the excitement of battle wc coukl
so far form not the slightest conception. It is my
ijurposc, in tlic present paper, to give tlie readei-s
of St. Nicholas some little account of our first
raud-mai-ch, and thc sliam liattlc to which it leci,
It was Monday, April coth, {863, when wc sud-
denly rcccived orders for the march. As good
liick would have it, Andy and | had just finished
a hearty mcal on applc-fritlers; for by this time
we liad chimney, which had been
destroyed by tlie fire, and had already several

rcpaircd our



times prepared our fritters without burning our
house down over our heads m the opcration,
Having finished our meal, wc were lying lazily
back against our knapsacks, clisputing whose turn
it was to wash thc dishes, «hen Andy, half-catch-
ing the sound of an unusual order, with thc nim-
blcness of a frog suddenly leaped out of thc little
door in thc side of our cabin into the Company
Street, exclaiming:
‘“*What's that, Sergeant? What sup.

“ Urdcrs to move, that 's all,” said the scrpant.
“ Orders to move — that’s what! Pack up iinmc-
diatcly.” P

“ Where arcwe going? ” queriecl a dozen voices
in chorus, as the boys tumbled out of their tents
and gathered about thc sergeant in a group.

“ You tell me and 1 ’'ll tell you,” answered the

scrgeant, «ith a shrug of his shouklers, « he
shouted; “ rack Up immediately, men! We go
inlicrht marching order. No knapsacks; only a

sheltcr or gum-blanket, and three days’ rations in
your haversacks, and be lively now,”

It was not long before we were all read)’, our
haversacks duly supplled with hard-tack, pork,
coffce, and sugar, and our gum-blankets or shcl-
ters rolled and twisted

into a shape somewhat
rcsembling an

immense horsc-collar, slung over
the shoulder diagonally across the body, as was
universally thc custom with the troops when knap-
sacks were to be dispensed with in winter, or had
been thrown away
boys,

in summer. We drumraei-
tightening our drums and tuning them
up with a tap-tap-tap! of the dnim-stick, took
station on the parade-ground upon the hill, await-
ing thc adjutant’s signal to beat the assembly,
At the fii-st tap of our drums, thc whole regiment,
in full view below us, poured out from its giiar-
ters, like ants tumbling out of their hill when
disturbed by thc thrust of a stick. As the men
fcll into line 4nd marched by companies up the
hill to the parade-ground, where the regiment was
ordinarily formed, cheer upon cheer went up ; for
the monotony of camp life was piainly atan cnd,
and wc were at last fo be up and doing, though
where, or how, or what, no one could tell.

W lien a clrum-hcad is \vct, it at once loses all
its charm and powcr, for it sounds as hoai-sc as a
frog. Ou the prescnt occasion our drum-heads
were soon soaked, for it was raining hard. So,
unloosing the ropes, we slung our uselcss sheep-
skins over our shouldcrs, as the order was given;
“ Forward, route-stcp, march !'” The ordcr of
“ route-step” was always a mcrciful and wclcomc
command ; for the readers of ST. NICHOI.AS must
remembecr that troops on a march always go by thc
“ route-step.” tncy march usually four abreast, but

makc no effort to keep step; for marching in reg-

ular step, though good enough for a mile or two
on parade, would soon become intolerable if kept
up for any great distance. In “ route-step,” each
man picks his way, sclecting his steps at his pleas-
urc, and carrying or shifting his arms at his con-
veniencc. Fven thcn marching is no easy matter,
cspecially when it is raining, and you are marching
over a clay soil. The soil about Belle Plain was
the toughcst and most slippery clay in the world,
it seemed to us— at Icast, in lhe voads that wound
sevpent-like around the hills, among which we
were marching, and where many a poor mulé,
during thc winter, stuck fast and had to be
puUed out, or, if that was impracticable, left to
die in his tvacUs aftcr thc harness had been npped
off his back.

At first, however, wc had tolerable marching,
for we took across thc fields and kcpt wcll up on
the high ground aslong as we could. W e passed
some good farras and comfortable-looking houscs,
where we should have liked to go in and buy some
bread and butter, or get some pie and milk; but
thcrc was no time for that, for wc made no halt
longcr than was neccssary to allow the rear to
“ cfose up,” and then were up and away again at

a swift pace.
The afternoon worc on.

Night set in, and wc
began to wondcr,

in all thc simplicity of new
troops, whether Unele Sam expected us to march
all night as w-cll as all day. To make mattcrs
ivorsc, as night fell dark and drizzling, we left the
high ground and carne out on the mam road of
those regions; and if we ncvcer ljeforc knew what
Virginia mud was like, we knew it no«. It was
knee-deep, and so sticky that, when you set onc
foot down, you could scarcely puli out the other.
As for myself, | found my side-arma (if thcy dcserve
to be dignified by that titlc) quite an incumbrancc.
Drummecr-boys carried no arms, exccpt a stiaighi,
thin sword fastened to a broad leathcrn bclt about
the waist. Of this wc were at the outsiart quite
proud, and kept it polished with great cate. How-
ever, this “ toad-stickcr,” as wc called it, causcd
us a world of trouble on this mud-maich, antl
well illustrated thc saying that “ pride goes beforc
a fall.” For aswe groped about in thc darkness.
and slid and plungcd about in the mud, th's
sword was forcver gctting tanglcd up «uth the
wecaver’s legs, and, whencvcr it carne lrelwecn lus
knces, down he went sprawling on his face in the
mud- My own load-sticker 1 handcd to the quar-
termastcr aftcr this march was done, agrccing o
pay thc pricc of it thricc over rather lhan to can)
it any more. The rcst of tiic drummecr-boys, 1
believe, carried theirs as far as Chancellorsville,
and thcn solcinnly hung them up on an oak tree
— where thcy are to this day, unless some one has



found them and carried tliein uff as tropbies of
war.

We had a little darkey along on this mud-
march, who had an expericnce that night whicli
was as provoking to him as it was amusing to us.
The darkey’s iame was Bill. Otiier iame he had
none, cxcept “ Shoriy,” which had been given him
by the boys because of his remarkabh'short stat-
iire. For, although he was as strong and as old-
fcatured as a man, he was so dwarfcd in size that
the fiame Shorty seemed to becomc him better
than his original namc of liill. Well, Shorty liad
been employed by one ofthe captaiiis as cook —
which office, on this occasion, seemed also to in-
clude the duties of a sumpter mulc. For the cap-
tain, having an eye to comfort, had loaded the poor
darkey ivith a pack of blankels, tents, pans, and

we forded a creek, and kcpt still on and 011, till at
last we were allowed to halt and fall out on either
side of tlie road into a last ycar's corn-licld, lo
“ make fires and cook coffec.”

To make a fire ivas an easy matter, notwith-
staiiding the rain. For some one or other always
liad matcJies, and thcrc were picnty of rails at hand,
and these were dry cnough wlien split open by a
liatchct or ax. In a few moments the fence
around the corii-field was carried off, rail by rail,
and eveiywlicrc was iieard the sound of axes or
hatcliets, the premonitory symptoms of roaring
cam])-fires, which ivcre soon everywhcre blazing
along the road.

“ Harry,” said my licutenant, I have n't any
tin cup, and when you get your cup of coffee
cooked, I believe | Tl sliare it with you. May 1?”

THE OCABTERMASTEIt's TRIUMPII.

general cainp equipagc, so large and bulky, that
it is no exaggcration to say that Shorty’s pack was
quito as large as himself. All along it had becn a
wonder to us hoiv he liad managcd to puli through
so far with all that jminense bundie on his back ;
but, with strength far beyond his size, he had
trudged on at the captain’s hccls over hill and
through ficld quite wcll, till we camc at night-fall
to the main road. There, likc many .mother
sumpter mulé, he stuck fast in the mud, so that
he could not puli out citlicr foot, and had to be
dragged out by foicc.

At length, in the thick darkness, no one bcing
able to see an inch bcforc his face, we lost the
road, Torches were then tghtcd to find it. Thcn

“ Certainly, Licutenant. But where will I gct
water to makc the coffec? It’s so dark nobody
can see how the land lies so as to find a spring.”

The lieutenant not being able to aid me with
any suggestions, | silcntly, and without telling
him uhat | was about, scooped up a tin cupful
of water (whcther clean or muddy | could not tell
— it was too dark to see) out of a corn-furrow.
I had the less hesitation 1l doing so, because |
found all the rest wcrc doing the same, and if
they could stand it, | could too. Tirccl as |
was, | could not lielp but be sensible of the
strange, wcird appcarance the troops presented,
as coming out of the surrounding darkness | faced
the brilliant light, with groups of busy men every-



whcre. There thcv sat, squatting about the fires,

each man with his ciuart tin cup suspended on his
iron ramrod, oronsome convcnient stick, and cacli
eager and irapaticntto be thc fii-st to bring bis cup
to thc boil. TlIn-usting my cup in among thc
dozen others already smoking amid the crackimg
flames, 1 soon had thc pleasurc of seemg thc foam
rise to thc surfacc— a sure indication that my
coffco was nearly done. When thc licutenant and
I had finished drinking it, | called his attention to
the hali-inch of mucl in the bottom of the cup, and
asked him how he liked coffce made out of water
taken from a last vear'scorn-furiow. “ f irst-ratc,

he replied, as he took out his tobacco-pouch and
pipe for a sm oke-“ first-rate.
flavor, you scc.”

“Fallin!” It was now half-past eleven odock,
and away we wcnt again, slap-dash, in the thick
darkness and bottomless mud. At three o’clock in
the morning, duving a brief halt, I fell asieep sittmg
on my drum, and tumbled over into the road from
shcer exhaustion. Partly arouscd by my fall, 1
spread out my shelter on thc road where the mud
scemed the shallowest, and lay down

Gives it a good

to sleep,
shivering like an aspen.

Ai six o'clock we were aroused. And a pretty
appearance we prcseijted, for every man was cov-
ei-ed with mud from neck to heels. Howcver, day-
lifhthaving now come to our assistance, we marched
on in mcrrier mood toward l'ort Royal, a place or
village Ol the Rappahannock, some thirty miles
below Fredericksljurg, and reached our clestma-
tion about ten o’clock that forenoon.

As we emerged from the woods and carne out
into the open fields, with the river in full vicw
about a quarter of a milc in front, we wcrc pci-
siiaded that now at last we were to go mto battle.
And so indeed it scemed, as the long column
halted in a corn-field a short distance from the
river, and the pontoon trains came up, and the
pioncers werc sent forward to lielp lay the
brid-e, and signal flags began flying, and officers
and ordcrlics began to gallnp gaily over the ficld

of course we werc now about to go into our first
battle. . . u

“ | guess wc 'll have to cross the nver, Many,
said Andv, as wc stood beside a corn-shock and
watched the operations of the men engaged in
putting down the poiUoons, “ and we
go in on ’em and gobblc 'em up.”

“ Yes,” answered I, * ‘gobblingup’isall nght;
but suppose that over in thc woods, on the other
side of thc river yonder, there might happen to be
a lot of Johnnics watching us, and ready to swecp
down and gobble us up whilc we are crossmg
thc river — ch? That would n't

‘Il have to

be nearly so
nice, would it?”

Hah ! ” exclaimed Andy,“ | 'd like to see 'cm
do it! Look there! Tlicre come the boys that'll
drive the Johnnics through the lirush !~

Looking in thc direction Andy was pointing,—
that is, away to thc skirt of the woods in our rcar,
— | bebeld a battery of artillery coming up at full
gallop toward us, and making straight for the
river.

“ Just you wait, now,” said Andy, with a thum-
phant snap of his fingcrs, “ till you hear those oid
bull-dogs begin to bark once, and you ’'ll see thc
Johnnies get up and dust.”

As thc battery came near the spot where we
were standing, and could be plainly seen, 1 ex-
claimed i

“Why, Andy,

I don’t belicve thosc dogs can
bark at all!

Don’t you see? They are wooden
logs covered over with black gum-blankets and
mounted on the front wheels of wagons, and— as
sui-c as you 'ro alive, it’s our OQuartermaster on his
gi-ay horse in command of thc battorj'!”

“ Well, I declare !” said Andy, with a look of
minglcd surprise and disappointment.

There was no disputing the fact. Diimmies they
were, thosc cannon which Andy had so cxultingh
declared were to drive the Johnnies through tlic
brush. And we bcgan at once to siispect that this
whole mud-raarch was only a miserable ruse or
fcint of war, got up expressly for the purpose of
deceiving the cnemv, so that thcre was n’t going tn
be any battle after all! Such indeed, as we learned
later, was thc true State of thc case. But, ncver-
thcless, the pioneers went on putting down thc
pontoon boals for a bridgc, and our gallant Quarter-
master, on his hob-tail gray, with drawn sword.
and shouting out his commands like a majot-gcn-
eral, swept by us with his ljattery of wooden guns,
and away out into the ficld like a whivlwind, appnr-
cntly bent on the most bloody work imaginable.
Now tho battery would dash up and unlimbcr and
get into position here; then, after an imagiiiary
discomfitui-e of the cnemy at this point, away it
would dasli on a gallop across thc ficld and go
into position thcre, whilc the Quartcrmaster would
swing his sword and shout himself hoarse as if m
thc very crisis of thc battle.

It was, then, alas! all a nise, and there would
be no battle after all. About nine o’clock that
ni"ht we werc all withdrawn from the nvcr-sidc
under cover of darkness, and bivoiiackcd in thc
woods to our rcar, whcre we were ordered to make
as many and as large fires as wc could, so as to
attract thc encmy’s altcntion, and make him be-
lleve that thc whole arm, n the Potomac was coii-
ceiitrating at that point. whei-eas, the tnith was
that instead of making any in." cinent thirty mUes

Fredericksl ur , the Ui n a.-my, ten clais



later, crossed tlie river thirty miles above Frcder-
icksbiirg, and met the enemy at Chancellorsville.

But | have never forgotten our gallaiu Quartcr-
master, and what a fine appearaiice he madc as
tlie commancing officer of a ljattcry of artiiler>’.
It was an amusing sight, for my readers must
remember that a quartermaster, having to do onl.v
with army siipplies, was a non-combatant — that is,
did no fighting, and, in most cases, “ staid by the
stuff” among his army wagons, which were usuail\-
far enough to the rear in time of battlc,

Thinking of this little episode on our first mud-
march, the writer recalls a conversation he had
recently with a gentleman, his ncighbor, who liad
also been a quartermaster in the Union army:

“ Iwas down in Virginia on businesslastspring,”
said the ex-quartermaster, “ and | found the people
there very kind and fricndiy indeed. One man
carne up to me, and says he ;

-Major, you were in the war, of coursc, uere

you not ?’
‘Yes,’ said I,
side of the fencc.

“ ‘You were?
anybody?’

“ ‘Lots of 'em !’ said I.

You don’t say so 1’ said tlic Vii-ginian; ‘and
how did you gencrall)- kill them ?’

“ ‘“Well,” said I, ‘I nevcr likc to teil, because
bragging is not in my lino; but I’ll tell you. You

‘1 was. But | was on the other
I was in the Union army.’
Well, Major, did you ever Kkill

‘Lots of '’em 1’

(To lie coHtvmed.}

see, | never liked this thing of shooting people
because I was a kind of Quaker, and had coii-
scientious seruples about bearing arms. And so,
when the war brokc out, | entered the army as a
quartermaster, thinking that in that position 1
would n’t have to kill anybodi- with a gun, aiiyliow.
But war is a dreadful thing— a dreadful Uiing, sir.
| found that oven a quartermaster had to take a
iland at killing people, and the way | took for it
«as this; 1 alwaj's managecl to llave a good, suift
horse, and as soon as things would begin to look a
little hke fighting, and the big guns would begin to
go off, wliy 1'd clap spui-s to my horse and make
for the rear as fast as ever 1 could; and then when
your people would come after nic, they never couid
catch me — they 'd always gct out of breath trying
to come up to me; and in that way I've killed
dozens of your people, sir— dozeiis of 'em, and all
without powdcr or bail. They could n’t catch me,
and alwaj's died for want of breath ti-yinij to ?et
hold tfmel””

We slept in the woods that night under the dark
pine trees and beside our great camp-fires; and
early the next morning took up tlic line of march
for home. We marched all day over the hills, and,
as the sun was setting, camc at las: to a certain hill-
top «henee we could look doivnh upon the odd-
looking group of cabins and wigivams which we
rccognized as our camp, and « hich we hailed ivith
cheers as our home.

~
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THE STORY OF

By Maurice

Cmapter VII.
ROBIN HOOD AND THE KING.

Following the aclvice of a shrewd forester,
King Edward took five of his noblest and bravcst
knights and went to an abbcy, where they procured
monkish clothing and disguised themselves as
ecclesiastics, the King donning the Abbot's apparcl.
Thus completely transformed in appeartince, thcy
set out to search for Robin Hood, giiidcd on thcir
way by the forestcr, and followed byscrvants with
pack-horscs.

As they rocie through the forest, they heard the
woodwile singing in the cool, shadowy tops nf the
trees. The King was in a vcry gay mood. He
felt sure that Robin and his men could not pené-
trate his disguisc or in any way discover jlis
identity. The guide, who, as | am inclined to
think, wa.5 really onc of Robin’s company, lcd the
way directly toward thc trystel tree; but before
thcy reached it thcy were seized by some of Robin
Hood’s watchful forestcrs, who tonk thcm to dinc
with the chief, as was thcir custom when they
capturcd a rich compan)-.

Robin took hold of the King’s horse, and said:

“ Sir Abbot, we are )’eomcn and freemen of this

We are thc protectors and guatdians of
You

forest.
thc poor against the oppression of thc rich.
gi-ind the bread from our poor peoplc to make you
fat. Now, in turn, | shall take from you )-our
money, and divide it among the poor.”

King Edward, adopting thc tone and manner of
an abbot, said in reply ;

“ 1 have Imt fifty poimds left. | have been with
the King and his nobles at Nottingham, and have
spent a great dcal thcrc. What 1 have left I give
you frecly.”

Robin took one-h.-ilf of thc money and gave it to
his yeomen; thc rcst he returned to thc supposcd
abbot, saying as he did so:

Keep this— 1 do not wish to causo any one tn
sufier. W'e shall meet again some dny.”

rhis strange gencrosity touched thc King. Me
fivew forth his broad seal, and handing it to Robin,
said;

“The King sends you his scal with greeting,
and cordially invites you to come to him at Notting-
ham and partake ofhis royal hospitality.”

Robin knew the scal was genuino. He felt a
thrill of delight run through him. He had long

ROBIN HOOD.*

Thompson.

desirecl to become friendly with Edward, and get
his royal sanction to live unmoiestcd in the forest
he loved so wcll. He bowcd before the scal, and
said :

“ 1 love my Kingabove all men. In token of my
dehght at this good word from the comdy and
generous Edward, | bid you ivelcome to this forest,
and you shall difie with mcundcr my trystel tree.”

He took thc King by thc hand, and courteously
led him to the space u-hcre the yeomen usually
dincd. Here he caused a sumptuous meal to be
spread. There was fat veiiison and roasted pheas-
ants and broiied trout, ivith wine and ale.

Robin lifted his bugle horn, so famous in song
and story, and bicw a chccry blast upon it. In re-
sponse there carne from all parts of the forest seven
score yeomen, all dressed iu green mantles and
armed with beautiful yew bows. Each of tliem iii
turn knelt on the ground beforc Robin Hood, as a
sign of thcir respect for him nnd of their readincss
to do his bidding.

* This is a raro and beautiful
King Edward. “ This oiitlaw’s men are
obedient and dcfei-ential to liim than are m)' men
to me!”

W hcu thc dinner was ready, Robin Hood and
Little John waitcd upon thc King, doing everything
in their power to picase and cntertain him.

“ Eat and be mecrry, Sir Abbot,” said Robin,
“ and a blessing on you for tho good
Before

sight,” thought
inore

graciously,
tidings you have brought from liie King.
you leave, I will shoiv you how we live and how we
sport in the greenwood, so that you may tell thc
King when you go back to Nottingham,”

The meal hcing now over, Robin Ilood suddenly
gave a sharp signal, wlicicupon his men sprang up
and seized thcirbows in an insiant. The King was
tei-ribly frightcned. He thought that he and his
followci-s were to be slain outright. He was mis-
taken, howex'cr, as he soon di.scovered. The yeo-
men were mercly prcparing to give an cxhibition
of archcr\'. Wi illow lods, two yards iong, and
peelecl so as to lje bright and white, is-crc set up to
be shot at. Tlie King was surprised when he saw
the great distance to thc m.arks. Ilisbowmen could
not slioot so far with any accuracy by at Icast forty
yards.

A garland of wild roses was hung on each rod or
wancl.

* Now,” said Robin to his men, “ whosoever
shall miss thc garland at which he aims shall for-

*Copyright, 1882, by Maurice Thompson
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fcithisarrow and shall receivo a ljuffotwith thc hand
on the sids of his head. No one shall be spared.”

So they bcgan to shoot, Robin joining in the
game Onc vcoman missed his aim, and Robin
struck him a' powcrful slap, making the fcllovris
head ring and achc. Gilbcrt with the whitc hand,
Little John, and Scathelock shot surpassmgly weU,
as dicl man\' others of the mori)- forestei-s. W hen
it came Robin’s turn to shoot he exccllcd them all,
cleaving the garland with every shaft save the last,
which by some mischancc ficw more than thrcc
finger's-widths wide of the mark.
GiO)ert with thc white hand said:

‘“Master, you must take
yuur buffet. You have
misbcd. Stand out, and
takc whatwec all have
to accept when we
fail.”

“Very well,”
said Robin. “ Bir
Abbot, 1 cleliver
myforfeited arrow
toyou. Here, deal
me a buffet on the
side of the head.”

Robin was cun-
ning. He knew
that thc cluirch-
mcn did not work
or takc any man-
ual exercise;
whereforc thceir
hands were soft
and their muscles
weak. A Dblow
from the Abbot’s
hand, he thought,
would not be
much to bear.

“ It does not
become oneofmy
ordcr to strike a
man.” said the
King.spcaking as
an ablsot might.

“ 1 fear | may
hurt you.”

‘Strikeawav!”
exclaimed Robin,
turning thc side of his head to tlic King. “ | give
you full liberty. It is our rule.”

Then the King rollcd up hisslceve and struck
Robin Hood a tremendous slap, which knocked him
almost fat upon the grouncl. The yeomen werc
astonishcd. How could an ecclesiastic show such
Strength? Surely there must be some mistake.

Thcrcupon

KINU LDWARU, DISCCISED AS A MOXK,

Robin was surprised as wcli as paincd. He
stared at thc King, and cried out: “ |vow you are
a stahvartabbot! Thcre is strength in your arm.
\'ou would make a good.bowman and shoot well.”

He looked scarchingly into the King’'s face. He

HOOD A fOVNDINO BCOW
UEALS ROBIN

had pcnctrated the disguisc, and all of a sudden
he knew that Edward stood licfore him. At tlic
same instant thc knight, Sir Richard at thc Lea.
also recognizcd the King. They both knelt upon
thc grountl, and Robin said;

I kniw you now, my King, and | bcg
mcrcy for niyseif and all my merry mcn.”



* Upon one condition | can gi-ant youi-qeqiicst,”
said the King: “ yon and all your company shall
go with me to my court and enter into my Serv-
ice.”

“ 1 promisc,” said Robin. “ I will take seven
score and three of the best archers in tlic world
into your Service.”

And now a happy thouglit carne into Edivard’s
mind. He procured from Robin’s store green
mantcis for himself and his followers, which they
put on, and they took bows in their hands.

“ Now,” merrily cried the King, “let us go
back to Nottingham all togethcr, asa band of good
fellows.”

So off they went, shooting at marks on the way.
Robin and the King rodé side b\- side through tlie
gi-ecn groves and along the shady lafies, their men
following in a jolly mood, singing and talking to-
gether. Robin and Edward gave each other heavy
buffets whenever tlie mark «as misseclby either,—
the winner buffcting the joser,— and they did not
spare each other a whit, but laid on with full
power.

The people of Nottingham were greatly fright-
cned when this rollicking band of bowmen carne
into the town. They kne«' the uniform of the out-
laws, and supposed that their King hadbeen killed,
and that Robin Hood had come with his raen to
murder them all. They all, oid and young,
niale and female, rich and poor, fled, and left the
town deserted.

Edward enjoyed their consternation; but he
called them back and ordered a great feast. He
pardoncd the outlaws, and restored the eslates of Sir
Richard at the Lea. Al the people of the country
i'cjoiced, and feasted, and danced under the trees.

When the King went back to London, Robin
md his men accompanied him, and they were
made a part of the Royal Band of Archere.

For a time this life at the King’s court was
pleasant; but the men began at length to long for
their olcl happy days under the greenwood trec.
So, onc by one, they slipped away and went back
tithe forest, to chase tlic deer and slioot the pheas-
ant in freeclom.

hinally, one day Robin went and knelt before the
King, saying;

My Lord, the King of England, | beg to go
hack and visit Barnesdale. These seven nighis |
have not slept a wink, and for seven days | havc
>iot licen able to eat even a morsel of food. 1 pray
you, iet me go.”

“ You may be gone seven davs and no longcr,”
smd lhe King.

Robin thankcd him, and seizing his good bow
ho made liaste to reach the green«'ood.

R «'as a beautiful spring morning when he ar-
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rived in the forest near his trystel tree. The birds

he loved so well were singing everywhcre. The
perfume of wiid flowers loaded the air. He was
delighted.

A fat hart camc bounding along. Robin bent
liis bow and brought down the gamc. Then he
blew his bugle horn, as he liad done of oid. The

mecrry lilast went echoiiig through the groves, and
the lurking yeomen, hearing it, knew tliat their
bclovecl chief had returned. They flocked around
him and fcl! upon their knees. Once more they
all were happy and free.

For twenty-two years longcr Robin Hood lived
in the greenwood. The King could not get him
to again give up his merry life for all the gayetics
and splendors of the court.

Chapter VIH.

THE DEFEAT OF SIR Wri.LIAM,

T he years went merrily by. Robin Hood and
his bold men rcfused to submit to the King’s
authority, because he upheld the right nf the rich
noliles to oppress the poor by cxacting cxorbitant
taxes from them. Man)' cxpeditioiis were fitted
out and dispatched against the outlaws. All were
disastrously unsucccssful, though at times Robin
was forccd to fly from town to town for fear of
treacher)".

At iast the outlaw chief was beginning to grow
oid and liis strength was failing somewhat, when
the King ordered Sir Wiiliam, a bold and powerful
knight, to take a hundred of the ver)- best of the
English bowmen, and go make an end of the
rcbellion of the forcsters.

“ Go to bold Robin Hood,” said the King,
“and tell him to surrender to my authority, or
elsc he and his inen shall all be killcd. Take a
hundred of mystrongost and trucst archcrs, armed
in the best manner, and lead them into the forest
lili you find the outlaws.”

Sir Willi,am answci-ed that he would do the
King’s bidding, and that he would fctch Robin
Hood, dead or alive, to the court.

It was niidsummecr wlicn this carefully chosen
company set out for the greenwood to search for
the merry bowmen of Sherwood and Barnesdale.
Their spcars and swords, their bows and arrotvs,
and their gay uniforms, shonc bravely as they
marclied along.

When they had rcachcd tho forest. Sir Wiiliam
badc his men halt and stay therc with their bows
rcady, wliiie he went to suminon tlie outlaws to sur-
render, In the midst of a grovc, under a tent or
canopy, he found Robin, who, whcu told to sur-
render, stood up and dcficd the King and ail his



armlcs. “ So long,” he cried, “ as 1 have seven

score brave archers to do my bidding, 1

be controlled by any king or his officers.

them this forme.” s u- i
Sir William then altcmpted to take Robin by

lell

surprise, but one of the foresters, Lockslcy by
fiame, frustratcd his plan.
Robin Hood blew his horn. The kmght, Sir

Chaitter IX.

THE DEATH OF ROBIN HOOD.

ALL accounts affirm that Robin Hood lived lo a
very old age, and at last died by treachery. He
had a cousin, who was thc prioress of a "unnery

called Kirklecs, and when he was aged and infirn-.,

ROBIN HOOU WABKS THE SPOT FOE HIS GRAVE.

W illiam, blow his.
each

In a moment the followcrs of
rushed to thc spot and formed about the
leadcrs. , .

A terrible and bloody fight ensucd, m which Sir
Wi illiam was killed and his men dnvcn from the
forests. ,

This was tiie last effort made to subdue the
merry greenwood rovcrs. Tlicnceforth thcy were
left free to dwcll in the forests unmoiestcd.

They shot the deer and caught thc trout, they
helped thc |3oor tilléis of thc soil against thc usury
and tithc-taking of tho rich, until at last wiserlaws
were enactcd, and che blessing of freedom was se-
cured to all.

and suffering from an attack of disease, he went to
her to be bled. In those days, blood-Icttmg «as
considcred a rcmedy against many kinds of illnes.".

Robin ivas vcry sick when he reached thc gatc
of the nunnery, where lie was met by h.s coiisin.
Little thinking of treachery, he suffcred her to cun-
duct him to a room and open avcin

in Ins a’'
There he was left blecding.

The door of the room
was lockcd, and the window was too high < o'
around to admii of jumping out. He remainc
this State till the next day at noon,

thought to blow a blast on his horn.

quavering and fceble sound.
caught it, however. Little

One faithfo n
John was l.ngcrm.



about, waiting to see his beloved master. When
he heard the mournful blast, he sprang up and hur-
ried 10 the nunnery. He broke locks and dashed
open doors until he teached the room where Robin
lay dying. He fell on his knees, and begged to be
allowed to burn Kirldecs Hall and all the nunnery;
but Robin said: “ No, 1 never hurt a woman in
iny life, Aior a man in company with a woman, and
I will not allow such a thing to be done now. But
string my bow for me, and give me it and a broad
arrow, which | will shoot from the window, and
where that arrow falls there let my grave be dug.
Lay a green sod under my head and another at
my feet; and lay bent bow by my side, for it
has always made sweet music for me."

This request was complied with by Little John.

THE

A BACK-YARD

By Palmer

One evening bright there was a sight
That should rccorded be.

All gazcd in wonder— well they might—
Such funny things to sec.

A neighbor’s yard is smooth and hard,
. And through the block extends.

And tliere carne livcly rats and micc,
Witli town and country friends.

It may have been a weciding scene
They celebrated there,

A birthday party, or soircc,
Enjoyed in open air.

But this is plain, whatcver train
Had brought the rogues that way,
From loft and lafie and bins of grain,
A jovial troop were they.

The household cat, so sleek and fat,
Is by the scrvants fed,

And only leaves the rug or mat
To find her cream and bread.

So nought was thcrc to harm or scare
The lively groups below

That danced and played iu light and shade,
Or ranibled to and fro.

No slaves were they to fashion’s sway,
With all its outs and ins:

The arrow that Robin shot fell under a trec, and
there the bold chief was biiried. His death was
probably near tlie year 1300.

Some worthy liistorians have doubtcd whcther
such a man as Robin Hood ever lived, and have
classed the storiesof his exploits among the myths
of the past. It is hardiy probable, however, that
this is the correct theory. The safcr and more
veasonable conclusién would seem to be that Robin
Hood really reigned in the forests as represcnied,
but that many of the storics about him have bcen
fixaggerated by the liallad siiigers and early writers
of England. | h.ave taken what | thought to be
the siniplest and most authentic incidents of the
outlaw’s life, and havc put them togcther for the
benefit of my young fricnds.

END,

PARTY.

Cox.

For some wore gauze or summci straws,
W hile others dressed in skiiis.

Beside the gate, upon a crate
That once held earthen warc,
An oid musician, throned in state,

Gave many a pleasing air.

He scrapcd and paw’d and chopped and saw’d
But never seemed to tire,

fhough oft his bow would run as though
To set the striugs on fire;

W hile at his sido, in pomp and pride,
A knowing niousc was stallcd.

And while the sets he sharply eycd,
The inazy dance he callcd :

‘To partnei-s bow the first, and now
To those Oll either side,

Across and back, the lady swing,
NiUw balance all!” he cried.

'T was charming fun to see them run.
And curtsey, bow, and wheccl,

Or sHp and slido and trip and giide
Through some plantation rcel.

The smallest inousc about the housc,
Aud most dcstructive rat,

Uanced half an hour with gracc and power__
An lIrish jig at that;
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Upon a pan the dance began,
.And round the yard they passed,

But dancing still for life, until
The rat gave out at last.

The Highland fling and pigeon-wing,
The polka and quadrille;

The waltz and schottish— everything —
Was found upon Ihe bili,

The latest dance that camc from Trance,
From Germany or Spain,
Tlic most delightful hop or prance,

Their programme did contain.

HOwW TO BUILD

Bv \V. I,.

Evr.RY boy knows how hard it is to gct permis-
sioii to go sailing. His mother is sure he will be
drowncd, and his father tcllshim to “ bccarcful ” in
away that clearly shows liis wisli that sail-boats had
never becn iiiventcd. And though the boy himsclf
says, “ There is no danger,” he knows, if he is
familiar with sailing, that there is nothing easier
than to capsize a cat-boat by a moment’s careless-
ness or a little recklcssness.

Now, if a boy had a boat which. coukl ncithcr
capsize fior sink, no reasonable niother would feel

And people who could gain a view
Of either jig or reel

Would hardly grudge the lively crew
A little corn or meal.

The moon was higli and raorning nigh
Before they quit their play,

To shake their paws and say
And pass in pairs awa\\

“ Good-bye,"

And when again tlicy 'ie in the vciii
To pass a night in fun,

May we be nigh the window pane
Until the sport is done !

CATAMARAN.

Ai.nKN.

any uneasiness as to his being drowned. Ifatthe
same time this boat could outsail any ordinary sail-
boat; could carry twice as many people as a cat-
boat of the same length ; coukl be taken out of the
ivater and carried over a i-cef or a clam by two boys ;
ant! coukl be built by any intelligecnt boy who is
hancly with his tools, ata vcry slightexpense, would
it not be just the thing that every boy ought to
bave ?

The boat in question
maran— that is, a boat with two hulls.

is what is eallcd a cata-
It is not



so fast as the wonderful
but it is a great deal
roomy, and is in

Herrcschoff catamaran,
chcapcv, drier, and more
every way better suitcd for
Moreover, a boy can have the pleasme
of building it himself, and there is no better fun
than building a boat whicli, when it is launched,

cruising.

answei-s all your expectations.

The first thing you need to do is to send to a
lumber-yard or saw-mill for four good pine planks,
fifteen feet long, eighteen inches widc, one mch
thick, and planed on both sidcs. It may be neces-
saiy to have them sawed to order at the imll, as
they ave unusually large. The rest of the lumber
that you will want can be had at any carpenters
shop, and a good deal of it you may be able to hnd
at home in the shape of old boxes and stnps of
wood.

Put two of thc four planks aside, and busy your-
self at first only w'ith the other two. Planks of
this size, if put in thc water, would be sure
to warp. To prevent this, scrcw across one
sidc of cach plank four strips of wood, about
thrce inches widc by thrce-ciuartcrs of an
inch thick. These should be placed reg-
ularly, so as to divide each plank mto
four divisions of exactly the same
size. Be sure that on one of thc
two planks these strips are seven-
tecn inches long instead of eighteen,
thus Icaving a clear space an inch
wide along onc edge of thc plank.

The next thing is to shape thccnds
of thc planks. Begin three feet from
the end, and cut away the wood, first
with a saw and then with a drawing-
knifc, until you have a nicc curve
extending from the point where you
began to cut to the end of thc plank.

W hen you are satisficd with this curve

— which is to be thc bow of your boat

— lay tlie plank down on the other uncut plank
and mark out on it precisely the same curve. Aftcr
this is cut, thcn take the other ends of the two
planks, shape them in thc same way, taking great
carc that each one of the four curves shall be
precisely hke every other one. The way they will
look after this part of the work is done is shown in
Fig. No. I.

Noiv lay one plank flat on thc floor, witli the sido
on 't'hich thc strips are fastened uppermnst. Take
the other plank — thc onc with the seventcen-mch
strips— and stand it up on its cdgc closc against
the one on the floor, having first white-leaded both
thc edges that are to touch. (See Fig. 2.)

You'will now seo why the strips on one plank
were shorter than the other strips, for this has
cnabled you to bring thc edges of the planks closc

together. Nail these edges together with galvan-

izced iron nails, using a good many of them, and
taking great care not to split the wood.

The next thing is to cut four picces of three-
quarter-inch plank into the shape diagi-ammed m

Th% side A B is seventeen inches long, and the
side A C eighteen inches. These sidcs must form
a true right angle, and be made very smooth and
straiglu. When the four pieces are finishcd, white-
lead the edges and place them between the two
planks, so that they will lie ciése to the stnps
which you secured to thc planks to prevent them
from warping. Fasten them wilh long gah'anizcd
screws, carefully countersinking the heads. Then
run a strip of quartev-inch white cedar, two inches
wide, from A to B, ciitting mortises in the curved
edge of thc four triangular pieces of wood to secure
it. (See Fig. No. 4-)

You have no'v the frame-work of onc of the hulls

of your catamaran. While thc chief object
of the triangular pieces of wood is to
, braco the two planks, they are ahu
mcant to
divide thc
hull into
watcr-tiglu
compartments, and so you can not be tac
carcful to make the joints water-tight.
Now wc need some iron-work, and must
depend on the Iflacksmith to makc
it for us. Wc want thrce iron
sockets (for since they will be
uscd as sockcts we might as
wecll cali them sockcts)j3f
the shape indicatcd in I ig-
5, made out of iron, rather
more than an eighth of an
inch thick.

From A to B U four inch-
es, and from A to C the same. The iron should
be an inch and a half widc, and tlie two lidles, H
and H, should be large enough for a quartc.-muUi

-1 X

°When the blacksmith has made thcsc, then havj
him makc thrce other sockets out of half-inch roci-
iron, hammeringthe ends fiat and piercmg them
with boles couiitersunk for screws. (See Fig- )

This vound-iron socket is four inches wide, an
each arm ten inches long. The holes (h)
for quartcr-inch bolts. Order a double set of caen
of these sockets, as you will need thrce of ca
kind for cach hull. The flat sockcts are to OC

placed on_ thc upper sidc of your .
which is eighteen inches widc, thc other sidc o]

an inch narroiver, One istobe placed

way between the two ends of thc plank, an(



others exactly three feet each from cithcr end,
and they should all be placed about threc inches
from the outer edge of the planks. These posi-
tions are indicated in diagrams 7 and 8, given
below.

The other sockets are to be placed in tlie other
plank precisely Ol a line with the first three. Use
screw-bolts, with nuts for fasteniiig all the sockets,
and put a thin leather washer under the part of
the iron which the bolt passes through, and an
oak washer under the nut on the other side.
Screw them on as tightly as possible, and put
picnty ofwliitc-lcad Ollthe underside. The iron and
the bolts ought to be galvanized, but if you live in
the country, you may not be able to have this done.

Your hull is now nearly ready to be covcred with
canvas, but first you should give the inside a thick
coat of paint, and bore an inch hole through the
middle of the upper plank into each water-tight
compartment. Plug the holes with corks, and

\

should your hull spring a leak at any time it will
"Uways be possible for you to puinp or enipty out
the water. The canvas should be well oiled and
clried before it is used, and should be forty inches
'vide. Place the kecl— or the part of the hull
whcrec the keel ought to be— in the middle of the
canvas, and tack it with copper tacks to the lower
cdgc of the plank, except on the two cnds where
lite plank is curved. Then bring the cdgcs of
tlie canvas around both sidcs of the hull to the
upper plank, and tack them firmly. To fit tlic
canvas to the curves at the bow and stern isa more
difficult task, but it can be done with the exercise
ofcareand judgmcnt. Perhaps your mother could
ficlp you 1l this matter with her womanly ingcnuity
M handling cloth. Remember when you are put-
tmg on the canvas to strain it as tightly as possible.

Along the lower edge of the sidc-plank you must
fasten an oak or ash kecla quarter of an inch thick,
putting it on with screws, and painting the canvas
under itjust before you put it on. By soaking it
in hot water— or, what is better, steaming it— you
can bcncl it to fit the bow and stern. Strips an
eighth of an inch thick should be screwed to the
outer cdgcs of each oi the triangular pieces of wood
that form the waler-tight compartments, thus mak-
ing tho canvas fit more closely to them than it
would were it fastened only with tacks. After all
is done, give the entire hull two heavy coats of
paint, and you can feel rcasonabiy confident that
it will not leak.

One hull is now finished, and the second, which
is to be precisely likc it in every respect, can be
built in much less time than the first one, thanks
to the experiencc you have gaincd. When they
are all ready, place them with their flat sides toward
one another and seven feet apart. Then take three
pine joists, four inches squarc and nine feet long,
and push them through the iron sockets, fastening
them with iron pins, dropped (not driven) through
the holes in the middle of the flat sockets. In the
drawing of the socket (Fig. 5), the hole for the
pin is marked P. These pinswill prevent the joists
from siipping in either direction.

The catamaran is noiv ready fo)- her deck. This
is simply a platform, nine feet square, made of
planks a quarter of an inch thick and six inches
wide. Itis to be made doublc, the upper layer of
planks running forc and aft, the under layer run-
ning at right angles to the upper. Fasten them
firmly togcther with clinehed copper nails, and
finally nail a quarter-inch strip of oak all around
the platform, so as to keep the water from the
cdges of the planks. Every scam on both sides
must be carefully filled with whitc-lead.

The deck is to be fastened to the joists or deck-
beams with scrcw-bolts, and groovcs must be cut
in it to reccive the upper part of the iron sockets,
so that it will lie flat on the deck-beams. Four
good-sized bolts will hold it lirmlj'. An iron ring
0f the same thickncss as the iron used for the flat
sockets, and supported by threc iron legs in the
shape of a tripod, about cightecn or twenty inches
long, two of wliich should be boltcd (with screw-
bolts) to the forward dcck-bcam, and the third to
the deck itself, will support the mast, the foot of
which will rest in a wooden stcp. A somewhat
similar piece of iron work, with ;; i'ow-lock in place
of the ring, must be boltcd to the aftcrmost dcck-
beam, to hold the oar with which the boat is to be
steered, and also to enable you tn scuil her in case
you are becalmed.

Beforc rigging the boat, take an ordinary eight-
foot “ A” tent and pitch it on the deck, fastening



the corners and thc sidcs to httlc brass lings
screwed Uno the deck— tho kind that will lie down
flat when not in use. Inside of thc tent, and just
wliorc thc four ends are fastened, nail narrow strips
of wood, a quarter of an inch thick, to the deck.
Thesc will kecep thc water out when it rains.

Now, take away your tent and rig >'Our boat.
The sail should be fifteen feet in thc boom, ninc
feet in the gaff, fifteen feet in thc luff,— or the edge
nearest the mast,— and ninetcen feet in the leech.
You had ljetter gct a sail-makev to make the sail,
which is the only part of the work which you can
not do well yourself. Put a big ring-boh in the
forward dcck-beam to make your cable fast to when
you anchor, and also to hold your painter when
you want to make thc boat fast to thc dock. Put
a long oar on board to steer with, and you are now
ready to set sail.

It woiilcl be a good plan to put a little railing, if
it were only an inch high, around the deck, so as
to keep things from sliding overboard. All iron
work that is not galvanized should be thoroughly

painted, and whenever a screw is used it should be
dippcd in white-lead, and its head covered with the
same material after it is driven homc.

You will find that it is irapossible to capsize your
catamaran. The mast and sail would be torn out
by the wind long before it would blow hard enough
to bury one hull and lift the other out of water.
The boat will sail fast cither before or on the wind,
and. with the help of the steering oar, will tack
easily. Of course, if you run on the rocks, you
will knock a holc in the canvas, but such an injury
can be easily rcpaired, and the deck will float even
were both hulls full of water.

There is no better boat to cruise
catamaran. At night you anchor her, unship your
mast, pitch your tent, and sleep safely and com-
fortably. If you come to a dam, you can take the
craft apart, and caiTy hcr around it piece-mcal.
Ifyou once try to build a catamaran, and succeed,
— asyou certainiy will, if you have patience,— you
will have the safcst and most comfortablc sail-boat
in the world.

in than such a

- ju,«,

A SAFE CRAFT.



THE STORY OF A BRAVE GIRL.

By George Enos Throop.

If any of the readers of ST. Nicholas, happen-
ing to be in Albany, iiave gone down South Pcarl
Street as far as Schuylcr, they have doubtless no-
liced at the head of the lattcr what appeais to be
a hill with the slopingsidcs cut offand a fence built
around it.

Now, this is not a hill, as its looks would incli-
catc, but mercly the oid level of the country,
which, as the city giew and people commcnced to
dig away the land so that thc streets might be
even, wasieft untouched, as wc scc it now.

If you open lhe gate iii the fencc and go up two
fiights of stairs, )'ou will find yourself facing a
white brick house vith gabled roof, pretty front
porch, and large, pleasant Windows, all telling of
peacefiil times and happy days they had witnessed
before the Revolutionary War. Upon closer inspec-
lion, howevecr, it will be seen that the window-blinds
are covered with iron and the extra thick door has
as many bars and bolts as a prison— signs that
thcre have also becn stirring scenes enacted around
ihese walls. This was .brave General Schuyler’s
house, and it is about one of these very scenes
that I am going to tell yon.

In the year 1781, while Clinton and Washington
were closely watchmg cach othcr’s movements in
thc neighborhood of New York, thcrc was com-
parativc peace in the North, during which both
mids took a breathing spell and gathered strength
tu pliinge once more into the bloody strife.

At that time, the war was chicfly carried oii in
the South, but the northern frontier was constantly
ti'ubled by parties of Torics and Indians, who
"ould swoop down on some small settlement,
plunder the houses, and make off with whatever
tlicy could lay their hands on.

During this time, Schuylcr, having rcsigned thc
tninmand of thc northern divisiéon, on account of
some unjust chargcs against him in connection
witli thc surrendcr of Fort Edward, was staying at
ihis house, which thcn stood alone outside thc
stockade or wall of Albany. The British eom-
iliander, thereforc, seeing his opporiunity, sent out
John Walter Meyer, with a party of Torics and
hidians, to capture General Schuylcr.

M'hen they arrivccl at the outskirts of thc cit\,
they learned from a Uutch laborer, whom they liad
taken, that thc Gcncral's house was guai'dcd by
SIX soldiérs, three watching in the day-timc and
thrcc at night. They thcn let the Dutchman go,

after having made him swear an oath of secrecy.
But this oath he did not keep very strictly, for tho
minute the band was out of sight he took to his short
legs, and warnod lhe General of their approach.

On One of thosc scorching August days, when
you feel as if you hardly had encrgy enough to
movc, and when the very trees clroop their clusty
Icavces, too lazy to hold up their heads, Schuylcr
and his family were sitting in the large hall, wlien
a sei-vant entcrcd, and told thc General that there
was a strange man at the baek door who wished to
see him,

Schuyler, understanding the trap, gathered his
family in onc of tho upper rooms, and giving
orders that thc doors and Windows be barred, fired
a pistol from one of the top-story Windows to alarm,
the neighborhood.

The guards, who had been lounging in thc shade
of a tree, started to thcir feet at the sound of the
pistol; but alas, too late ! for they found them-
selves surroiindcd by a crowd of dusky figures,
who bound thcm hand and foot before they had
time to rcsist.

And now you can imagine the little group col-
Iccted in that dark room up-stairs; thc sturdy Gen-
eral, standing resolutely by the door, with his gun
in his hand, and his black slavcs gathered around
him, each with someweapon; and at tlic otherend of
the room, the womcn huddled together, some weep-
ing, some praying. Suddenly, a crash is heard
which chills the vcry blood, and brings vividly to
cach onc’s mind thc tales of Indian massacrcs so
common at that day. The band had broken in at
une of the Windows,

At that moment, Mrs. Schuylcr, springing to her
feet, rushed toward the door; for shc rcmcmbcrcd
tliat the baby, only a fcw months oid, having bcen
forgotten in the hurry of flight, was asieep in its
eradle on thc first floor, But the General, catching
her in his arms, told her that her life was of more
valué than thc cliiki’s, and that, if any onc must go,
he would. W hile, howevcr, this generous struggle
was going on, their ihircl claughtcr, gliding pnst
thcm, was soon at the side of thc eradle.

All was as black as night in thc h.all, cxcept for
a small patch of light just at thc foot of thc stairs.
This camc from the dining-room, whcre thc Indians
coukl be seen pillaging thc shclves, pulling down
the china, and quarrcling with onc another over
thcir ill-gottcn booty.



How to get past this spotwas the question, but the
girl did uot hesitatc. She reached the eradle un-
observed, and was just darting back with her prc-
cious burdcn when, by ill luck, one of the savages
happened to see her. Whiz! went bis sharp
tomahawk within a few inches of the baby’s head,
and, cleaving an edge of the brave girl’s dress,
stuck deep into the stair-rail.

Just then onc of the Tories, seeing her flit by,
and supposing her to be a scrvant, callcd after

her; “ Wench, wench, where is your master?”

She, stopping for a moment, callee! back, “ Gonc
to alarm the town! ” and, luuTying on, was soon
safe again with her father up-stairs.

And now, very nearly all the plunder having
been secured, thc band was about to procecd to
thc real object of the expedition, when the General,
i-aising one of the upper wiudows, callcd out in
ilisty tones, as if commanding a large body of

men: “ Come on, my brave fellows! Surround
the house! Secure the villains who are plunder-
ing!” The cowards knew that voice, and they

each and every one of thcm took to the woods as
fast as their legs would carry thcm,
General in possession of the field.
There is very little more | can tell you of the
brave girl, his daughter, except that later in life she
was married to Stephen Van Renssclaer (Patroon),
of Albany, and lived very happily in another inter-

Icaving the

esting old house on thc extreme northernendof thc

y. ., 11

The old Schuyler house looks now as it lookeii
thcn, except that the back wing for the slaves has
been torn down, and some fcw altcrations iiave
been made around the place; but when you are
shown the house, you can still see thc dcnt in thc
stair-rail made by that Indian’s hatchet more than
a hundred years ago.
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XXVII.

Chaptf.r

RUSH HAS AN IDEA.

A susvy night began. A lantern was lightcd,
and lamps were carried to the mili. The two
younger boys were sent to the village for a piclcax
and a spade and some galvanized nails, while the
two older ones began at once to saw joists and
sharpcn stakes.

Rush left them sawing and trimming, and argu-
ing again the question of a temporary dam ; and
taking the lantern, with a hammer and a hatchet,
went out to the pile of fragments below the mili.

He set the lantern on the ground, and was occu-
picd in clearing the mud-sill of oid nails and bits
of broken spilings, wlien a sound of oars working
in their row-locks told him that a boat was coming
up the river.

He heard voices, too; and ihese words, though
-spoken in a low tone, were borne to him distinctly
over the water:

“ It will take 'em at least three days to rebuild
it, even ii they havc a chance, But they wonthavc
a chance."

“ No, sir! Therc’'s 'no dam to bothcr us to-
ilight, and there never will be again !”

“ Kcep quiet! There’s a light in the mili, and
there’s one of 'em with a lantern I

Tlic voices ceased suddenly, and Rush, who all
the while kept quietly at work, heard no more
until the boat drew near the mili. Thcn some one
mi board called out dcrisively :

“Where 's your dam ?"’

mit will makc good firc-wood,”
" what therc is left of it.”

mStop your nonscnsc, boys!” said a third.
“ Don’'t hit fellows when they 're down.”

Tbereupon Rush straightened himsclf up from
his work, and stood beside his lantern, hatchet in
liand, and gave the passing boat a haughty look.
with these words;

“ If you think the Tinkham brothers are down,
yon 'll wake up some fine morning and find your-
sclvos mistaken. Don’'t keep any of your insolcnce
corkcd up on our account. Wc can stand it.”

He got no reply; but heard low voices again,
after the boat had passed a few i'ods up the river.

“ That's the bloodthirsty one that was going to
knock Milt on the head with a bean-polc, anclhove
the big rock at his boat this afternoon.”

said another,
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Yes! and he looked just now as if hc'd a
little rather fling his hatchet at us than not!”

Rush went on prying off the broken ends of the
spilings. He fancied the boat passing the bridge,
and wished for a moment that he was there with
another “ big rock,” to drop down genlly and softly
on the Argonautic heads.

Then suddenly a startling thought flashed upon
him. He rose, gazcd cxcitedly up the river, then,
stooping again, drew out and hammercd down the
last of the nails.

This done, he stepped into Mr. Rumncy’s boat,
which had been hauled up beside the mil!, placed
the lantern low in the stern ivith some broken
boards to hide it, pulled into the current, and fol-
lowed the other boat at a cautious distance.

His absencc was soon noticed by Mart and Lute;
and as he did not return for nearly half an hour,
they grew moro and more surpriscd at his going off
in that mysterious way, when time was prccious.

At length he returned and walked into the mili,
where he found them still preparing material for
rebuilding and discussing plans, When they asked
where he had been, he replied with a counter
question:

“ Have you decided about the temporary dam
yet ?”

“ 1 rathcr think Mart agrecs to it,” answered
Lute, “ though he has n’t said as much yet.
know he hates the n-n-notion.”

“ Ifwe 'rc going to lay the mud-sill in the night,
| suppose we must manage somehow to keep the
water back,” Mart admitted. “ But | ’'m afraid
Lute’s plan wont work well, and | hate to strip the
siding off the sheds.”

“ W cllI!” cricd Rush, with ajoyous countcnance,
“you nced n't! We 'll gct aiong without Lute’s
temporary dam. And we’ll plant the mud-sill
without having much water to work in, cithcr!
The Argonauts are going to help us!'”

“ This is a poor time for a j-j-joke,” said Lute,
re|)rnnchfully,

“It'snojoke atall,” Rush replied, with eager
coufidence. “ I'vc looked the thing all over, and
I know what | 'm talking about.”

Mart laid down a piccc of joist he was shaning
into a stakc, and rcgardcd his brother with solemn
scrutiny, saying, after a pause :

“ The boy is certainly crazy 1"

“ Hear my plan first,” cried Rush; “ thcn, if you
don’t say we c.an get the mud-sill in withouttrouble
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or danger from thc water, and have the dam all
built before high-tide to-morrow morning, 1'll givc
you leave to put me into a straight-jacket.”

Some folks say the age of m-m-miraclcs is n’t
over,” was Lute’s coolcommecent; “ and now Rocket
is going to p-p-prove it.”

“ Go ahcad,” said Mart, “ before 1 make any
moro stakes. We 've got enough for the pcrmanent
dam already.”

“ You wont need any more, | promise you.”

The brothers listened, at first incredulously, then
with a respeft which quickly grew to admiration,
as Rush proceeded to convince thcm that he was
not crazy, and that the plan he proposcd was in no
sensc a iniracle.

“ Well, I declare, Rocket!” exclaimed Lutc,
“ Jou 'rc a chip of the T-T-Tinkham block I How
did you ever happen to think of it?”

“ Why, just as eithcr of you would, if you had
been in my place,” Rush replied, not at all anxious
to gain extraordinary creclit for a scheme which his
older and more ingenious brothers liad failed to hit
upon. “ I was trying to think of some trick | could
play off on the .Argonauts, when it poppecl into my
head.”

“ It never would have p-p-popped into a foolish
hcad!” exclaimed Lutc.

“ Nor into a very crazy onc, for that matter,”

Mart added. “ I owe you a humble apolog)’,
Rocket.”
‘“Pshaw!” laughed Rush. “ It’'s all right, since

you see itas 1 do.”

The tiiree were earnestly talking over details of
the plan, when the younger brothers returned,
bringing the pickax and spadc and the nist-proof
nails.

“ Thcy knew at the store what we wanted of
’'em,” said Rupert. “ Onc of the men asked if we
were going to build up the dam again to-morrow.
and | told him I did n’'t know.”

“ That 's right, for you don’t know,” said Mart.
“ Nobody can tell what may happen thcn, or
between now and thcn. Now, you youngsters go
to bed.”

“ Oh, no!” Rupe exclaimed, in astonishment.

“ Wc are going to stay up and hclp,” said Rod-

man. “ Why can't we?”
“ There’ll be nothing you can help about for
three or four hours,” Mart explaincd. “ All we can

do before ebb-tidc is to get ready. If you stay up,
you ‘11 be all tired out by that time, and good for
nothing. But go to bed now, and 1'll have you
called at twelve or one o’clock. It will be moon-
light thcn ; you 'll be fresh after your nap, and |
promise you some fun.”

“ Will you surely cali us?” asked Rupert.

“ Surely, unless the bottom drops out of our

scheme, which does n’'t look likely now. Have your
old rubber boots ready to put on,— for, you may
have to stand in mud and water,— and your worst
old clothes. W e are going to put ours on.”

“ Well, don't forget to callus. Come, Rod!”

The two youngcst returned reluctantly to thc
house, and went to bed. Excitement kcpt them
awake for a time, and thcy seemed hardly to have
fallen asleep when thcy felt somebody shaking
them, and heard a voicc exclaim :

“ Wake up! wake up, boys! You'rc wanted
at thc dam !”

Opcningthcir sleepy eyes, they saw in the moon-
lit room a dim figure bending over thcm. It was
Lctty, "-ho had sat up with her mother, waiting
for a signal from the mili to cali the sleepers.

“ Wc 've only just come to bed,” yawncd the
confused Rodman.

“ You ’'ve been in bed four hours,” cried Lctty.
“ Now make liaste, or the dam will be built before
you get there.”

Thcy were wcll aroused by this time ; and quick-
ly putting on their old clothes and rubber boots.
thcy ran out tu thc bank of the rivcr, 'vhere the>
looked down on what appeared ascene of enchant-
mont.

It was a night of wonderful stillness and beaiity.
The moon was high in thc cloudless eastcrn heav-
ens, flooding the valley with its mild radiancc.
by which they could see, beyond tlie black shado"
of the mili and in strange contrast with it, a shcei
of water, flashing witli curves and streaks of siher
fire, notmuch more ihan ankle deep to three figure-i
that now appeared in the moonlight, Crossing the
plashy and glimmering river-bed.

Rupe and Rod ran down the bank, marvclinx
moro and more. There was no tcmporary dam &
be secn; and yet that pool, or rather aseries (Il
such, connectcd by little runnels, shining here and
there ainidst the black and oozy bottom, was all
that was left of the Tammoset River. The appear-
ance of fiery snakes was causee! by the sparkliug
ivakes and ripples of hundrcds of alewives, with
perhaps a few eels and other fish, darting and
writhing about, in the endeavor to escape int"
dceper channcls.

“ Where 'sall the water? ” cried Rupert, splash-
ing in where thc older boys were at work.

Be quict!” said Rush, in a low voicc. *“
A\rgonauts are keeping it back for us.”

Chapter XXVIIL

HOW THE ARGONAUTS HF.EPED.

THE older boys had evidently been »usy whilc
the younger ones were asleep. They had. in faci,



not only got everything in readiness for rebuilding
the dam at low water, but, after putting out the
lights in the mili, they had cmbarked on what
Rush callad an Argonautic expedition.

There was no regular mccting of the club that
night; but it was to have been cxpected Chata
good many members would get togethcr, to enjoy
tlie triumph they had that day achiovcd in the de-
struction of the dam. The upper windoivs of the
boat-house were lighted and open, and loud talk
and laughter resounded within, when the Tinkham
brothers rowed noiselcssly by in tlie Rumney boat,
making carcful observations, and waiting for the
Argonauts to disperse.

The tide had turned before they left the mili.
It would soon be going out rapidly. The time had
come for them to begin their secrct night’s work.
Yet nothing could be done until the last of the
Argonauts’ boats liad gone down the river.

The boys grew exceedingly anxious and
patient, as they floatcd about under the shadow of
the high shore, and counted the wasting moments.

“They never staid so late before,” said Rush.

“ Tlicy must crow and crow again over the oid
dam,” replied Mart. “ Don’t begrudge'era that
sliort-lived satisfaction.”

“ Therc goes a b-b-boat,” said Lute.

In fact, one, two, three boats put out from the
shadow of the club-house, crosscd the moonlit arm
of the lake, and disappeared at the oiitlot.

“ There were only three moorcd at the float,”
said Rush. “ Tlic ivay will soon be clear now.”

At the same time the Argonauts could be heard
leaving the house on the shoreward side, and talk-
ing and laughing as they went up the lafie to the
road. Still, lights were seen and voices heard
within.

“ See here, boys,” said Mart, “ wc 're losing too
much time. It wont do!”

“We must r-r-risk something or miss our
chance,” said Lute. “ Don’t the fools know it’s
time al! honest folks were abed?”

A bold stroke was finally resolved upon, and the
boys paddled silcntly up to the side of the club-
house, wliere the platform lumbcr of which Mr.
Rumney had told Rush lay half in moonlight on
the liank.

While the lamps still shone and voices were
heard fiom the open windoivs ovcrhead, one by
onc, eight boards, each twelve fcct long and a foot
m «eidth, were slid down into the water, placed onc
upon another, and lashed togcther. Then three
stout poles wcrc selected from a pile dcsigned for
posts to be driven down into the mucl for the plat-
form to rest on, and launchcd in likc manner witli-
This done, the boat was pushcd silcntly
off, boards and poles following darkly in tow.

im-

out noise.

A shout of laughter from the Windows rang out
over the water as tlie Tinkham brothers, now in
their turn, emerged from the shadow of the boat-
house and rowcd across the moonht arm of the
lake.

Reaching the outlct, they pulled with strong
strokes, in the full, slott' current, down to the
bridge. Under that they paused, and drew the
boards and poles alongside.

“ So far, 50 g-g-good !” chucklcd Lutc.

The abutments had becn alrcady cxamincd, and
the bed of the channel explorcd and cleared of
loose stones. A pole was now drawn forward and
set in an upright position, siightly leaning, against
the upper side of the bridge. Rusli and Lute held
tire boat against the stream, wliile Mart tlirust the
pointed end down into the gravellj bottpm.

A second pole was then placed still more slant-
ingly, a few fect nearer one of the solid granite
abutments. To these two uprights the boat was
made fast, broadside to the stream, and all hands
were free to work.

A board was now forced down edgewise, extend-
ing from the first post to the abutmcnt, to be sup-
ported by them against the pressure of the current.
The second post was just outside ofthe board; it
served as a guide in placing it, and beid it fast
wlien it was déwn. A Iteavy slcdge-hammer was
used in tlie water, with a sort of churning stroke,
in driving tlie lowcr edge of the board into the bed
of the river.

A second board was placed in like manner as
the first, a third on that, and finally a fourth put
into position; the upperedge of the lastrising four
or fivc inches above the surface of the water.

The entire span of tlie bridge mcasured not
more than twenty feet, so that now the boys had
only to cxtend a similar set of boards from the first
post to the other abutmcnt, in order to have a
complete gale across the channel.

They liad worked cautiously at first, listening
often for footsteps approaching the bridge.. As
none carne, and it was getting latc, tlicy grew bold
in their movcments, and worked rapidly, until, as
Mart was setting bis third post in place, somebody
looked over the edge of the bridge, and called out,
“ Halloo !”

All was still ina moment. c.xccpt the gurgle of
the water against the side of the boat; the boys,
hidden by'the shadow beneath the bridge, keeping
quiet until another head peeped over, and another
voice said :

“ W hat are you doing down therc?”

Thcn Mart answered back, in as gruffand care-
less a tone as he could assuine;

“ Did n't you ever scc anybody spear eels ?”

“ It 's a queer place to be spearing eels, and a



qucer way to do, it,” said onc of the voices above.
" Look at that big pole !”

“Thcre’s two moro!” said thc other voicc.
“ They're setting some sort of trap to catch ale-
wives. Come along ! it ’'s awful late 1”

The voices went off with the soimd of hurrymg
footsteps, and died away in the distance. The
brothers brcathed again.

“ They are Dempford Argonauts footmg it
homo,” said Rush.

“ Good fellows !” said Mart, rcsuming his work.
“ They help us best by Icnding their lumber and
getting out of our way. Now, give us a board.”

The current was growing stronger and stronger
all tho while, and by the time the third board of

SOMEBODY LOOKED OVES THE EDOE OP THE

the second set was in place, the water poured over
it in a Cascade. A fourth shut it off; and then the
sledge-hammer was used again to drive each set
of boards firmly together and settle them still
deeper into thc level river bed. The water under
thc bridge fell away rapidly, the boat dropping
with it, and the brothers had the satisfaction of
secing their extcmporized gate emerge before thcm
like a dark wall.

As the pressure of water hcld the ljoards in
place, che two outside posts werc now set inside, m a
row with the first, as assistant supports ; and Mart,
getting upon the bridge, drove one after another
with all his might into thc bed of thc channel.

“ Now, boys!” he said, jumping down from thc
abutment, “ we must make tlie most of our lime !

I wont warrant eithcr of thosc posts to stand long,
after the water begins totear its way under.’

Chapter XXIX.
RF.BLMLDIN'G THE DAM.

T hey hastened t0 the mili, and floated thc mud-
sill in place while there was yet water enough in
the fast-draining channel. It was a foot deep
when they began it was not much more than
anklc-deep by the time they had got ready to make
the trench for it.

Oon the arrival of thc younger boys, Mart and
Lute and Rupecrt llegan at once, witli pick and

BKIDCE, AND CALLED, ‘HALLOO ,

spade and hoe, to dig out thc gravcl beside the
oid spilings; while Rush, with Rodman’s assistance,
carried out a plan suggested by Lute for getting
rid of more of the water.

It was a modification of Lutc’s tiret idea ol m
temporary dam. The mill-sluice was opened, and
the water that came down from above drainCd iiun
it b)' mcans of a diagonal line of ljoards set up
edgcwise and supported by short stakcs. -
hachct and a hoe, in lively hands, made a quick
job of it; and some of the same boards scrvca
which werc aftcnvard to be used in thc dam.

W ¢ sila’n’tcarc much for the water,
after thc mud-sill islaid/’ said Rush ; thoi tlose
boards can come up.” .
Meanwhile, thc simple devicc was found cxcceo-



iligly useful. For though the water carne down for
a time in a constantly dwindling stream, it began
at length to incrcasc in voliime, showing a con-
siderable escape at the bridge. The drain turned it
easily into the sluice, however; so that in throwing
out the loosened gravel thc spade and hoes kcpt
the trench also tolerably free from water.

The moon shone brightly. It was not vcry hard
digging, and in an unexpectedly short time the
new bed was made ready for tiie mud-sill. This
was then pricd into it, one side being set ciése
against the spilings, and secured in its position
by stakes driven ciése against thc other side.
Each stake was then firmiy nailed to the sill.

“ This is j-j-jolly,” said Lute. *“ Now if we
can only get the spilings nailed before there s a
d-d-deluge!”

To do that the boys had first to dig out some
of the gravel on the upper sidc of thc spilings.
These they found in quite as good condition as
they had expected, and che sill being laicl below
the linc of broken tops, only two or three had
to be patched.

Never did young fellows work with greater
energy and speed. As they rvere norv engagcd
on the shady side of the row of spilings. Rod
held the lantern; and the digging done, Rupe
handed nails for tlic older ones to drlve.

A strange sight they must have been in thcir
ruhbcr boots, splashed clothes, and brigandish
liats, there in the glimmering ri\'cr-bcd, by
moonlight and lantern light, if only Dcmpforcl
and Tammoset liad been awake to sec! But
all around thcm the two towns lay fast asleep,
whilc the secret night ivork went on.

The rapid liammcring made mcrry music to
the boys’ cars; for they now felt that thc most
difficult part of their task would soon be over.
Rush kept the water scooped out of the new
trench in advaiicc of the nailers, and filled in
the gravel after tliem. The sill, which had
originally rested Oll ihe river bottom, was now
suiik to a levcl with its surface, only thc notclicd
ends of ihe linc of spilings being left sticking
out, “ like the back fin of a b-b-buried sea-serpciit,”
Lute said.

More than once in the mcantime Rush liad to
spring to his linc of boards, which an ever-increas-
ing iflow of water tlireatened to wash away. He,
huwever, managed to keep them in place until thc
sill and spilings were safe, and the mud and gravel
packed against them.

Then the boards were to be nailed to the stakes.
And though that part of the work niigiu have been
done in thc water, it could be done much faster
out of it; and no time was lost in running on the
first tier.

There had been originally two tiers of foot-wide

planks above thc sill.

But now the sill liad been

sunk, and in order to makc the dam as high as be-

fore, three tiers would be neccssary.

For the first,

tlie boys used some narrowcr stuff they had, run-

ning it clear across the flash-board opening.
best of the old planks served

The
for tlic sccond.

Finally, for the upper tier, the boards were taken

SECTION OF DAM AS ORIGINALLV
IUILT, SitoWING STKUCTURE,

1. End 0/ ihe mud*sill, eight
inches squai'e. s. Edge ofrow of
spilings, or boards, driven down
?everAl fect inlo ihc river-bed be*
sicle the inud*sill, nnd nailed to ft.
3. Stakedriven down on thc oiher
sidc ofihe mud'Sill, and also nailed
to 1t. 4,5, F.ndsofplanks nailcd
to Stakes, forming ihc brcasi of
the dam. a is the bed of thc
river. The arrows show thc (low
of the stream

from the diagonal drain.

SECTION Of ~A~f AS RRNOILT
DV THE liOvVs

The mud*sill is here shown siink
below the Jevd of ihe bed of the
river, with the top of the spiling?
Icii sticking up. An eight-inch
board ai the bottom, a foot board
at tlic top, nnd Ilic old plank be-
Iwcen, now form thc breast of the
dam, ofthe origbal hcight.

And it was time. A

rush of water ivas sweeping them away.
“ There must be a big wash-out luider the Ar-

gonauts’ gate!”

Rush said.

“ Do you suppose

there’s any chance of the abutments being under-
mincd, or that thc bridge will be in danger ?”

“ Let

that to us»~

‘em be undermined!”
“and let the b-b-bridge be in danger!

exclaimed Lute,
W hat ’s

Clood enough for Tammoset and Dempford,

for tcaring our dam away |I” said Rupe.
“ Besidcs,” said Mart, with a nail in one cérner
of his mouth, “ aftcr the bridge is gone, the little



Comniodore’s yacht can pass with the raast up.
That’'s to be considered.”

Nn serious fears for the bridge wcrc entertained,
however; and it was lioped that the gate would
hold until the flood-tide carne to carry the borrowcd

lum ber back up into
As soon as the

the lak-e.

spilings ivere nailed, the two
younger boys liad got a baskot and a garden rakc,
and gone to catching fish. The rakc served to
snatch them out of the shallows in which they wcrc
stil! fiopping, and the basket was before long filled
with fine alewives, measuring nearlj' a foot in
length. As they were taken on their way up into
the lake to spawn, they wcrc in excellcntcondition.
Eels, too, might havc been secured, if the boys liad
known how to liold the slippcry crcaturcs or to
kccp them in the basket after they were caught.

One thing of interest they fished out of a pud-
dle; it was neither an cel Aor an alewife, but a
small sledge-hammer which hadbeeu inissing from
the back shop cver since the night when the blades
of the mill-wheel were broken. This discoveiy
confirmed their belicf that it had becn stolen for
the occasion, and afterward flung into the river.

Birds were now singing, and the brothers had
the growing daylight to finish their work by. The
platform and flsh-way were repaired. Tlic dam had
no “ apron,” as Lute declared it ouglit to haw,
and should have some day, to prevent the water
that poured over from washing out the river-bed
ljelow, Dushee’s way having been to fill with stones
and gravel any holes thus formed.

It was sunrise by the time the last plank was
sawed, and the end of the dam against the Demp-
ford shore stanched with stakes and earth. Then
the tide camc up, meeting the water that carne
down, and forcing it back, The boys put away
their tools and stood on the platform, splashedand
muddied, but picturcsque and triumphant, regard-
ing their complcted work.

“ Now let 'em come on with their writs to pro-
bibit US from doing what is already done !’ cx-
claimed Rush.

“ Writ or no writ,” replied Mart, wiping his
bespattered face, “ it ’'s soinething to say the dam
was back again by daylight the morning after tho
two towns had their hig jubilec tearing it away.”

Besides,” said Lute, “ it will let 'em know the
T-T-Tinkham brothers are no t-t-lriflers. Now
hurry in, boys, with your fish, and tell Mother wc
and the dam are right-sidc up with c-c-care.”

The widow had bcen up nearly all night, kcep-
ing her chair or her lounge, and sleeping httle,
while anxiously awaitiiig the rcsult of her sons’
cxtraordinary undertaking. Great, thercfore, was
herjoy when the younger ones camc in, announc-
ing its success, and lugging their basket of fish.

Lett)’ had gone to bed, but she, too, was no«’
awake, and had to get up and rejoice with her
mother over the good news. Then the three older
boys appeared, begrimcd and streaked from head
to’'foot, from oid slouched hats to rubber boots;
haggard but hilarious, hardly knowing the)' wcrc
tired, but knowing very wcll they were hungr)’,
and eager for congratiilations and gingcrbread.

The pride and happiness of the little household
did not, it is to be presumcd, prove extensivcly epi-
demic in the two towns when it was discovcred, and
told swiftly from mouth to mouth, that the dam, after
beiiig dcstroyed with such pomp and circumstancc,
liad becn rcplaccd as if by magic in a single night.

W hat the Argonauts thought of it after their
late jubilation does not appear. Some glimmecr
of light is perhaps thrown upon the subjcct by an
article from the local ncwspaper, which 1 find
pasted in Mart’s intcresting scrap-book.

Much the larger part of it was evidently wriltcn
and set up in the silent hours of that same moonht
night when tlie Tinkham brothci-s wcrc busy witli
their magic. A glowing dcscription is given of the
magnificent uprising of the sistcr-towns, and tlic
inspiring spectacle of their luiitcd people gathering
in majesty and might, and putting an end to a
grievancc which had bcen too long ondured.

Only brief allusion is madc to tho appearance of
the crippted motlier on the bank— “ a somewhat
painful Lncidcnt, which marrcd the othenvisc perfee;
satisfaction which must have filled every patriotic
heart nn this glorious occasion.”

Then follows this postscript:

" Since ihe abuve was pat in lypc,
ereat surptbe that the dam has bccn
astcmishing a mmot,

we havc leamed wlili verj'
.ebnill! Unable to ctedity,
wc dispatched out tepoitcr to the spot cari)
the nextrcrenoon, not donbiing that those who started n were Jv-
ceived by some illnsion He found it only loo truc | Ihe dam liad
been enlirely reconstructed within twelve hours of tho time when .11
least two hundred people looked 011 and saw it, as was suppowd,
finally and foriver destroycd |

*'How the feat was nccomplished is a complete mystery.
isevidence that the water was stopped ai the btidge.
heard at work under it late that night-'speanng
Some lamber bclonging to the Argonauts was found adnil in ne
lake the next morning, bearing such inatks of rough usnge that
therc is no doubt it had played an imponnnt part 111 this stmiigc
drama Il is believed that ii was placed across the cliarmel, betweci.
the abillments, by roenns of posts, onc of which still remained m
posilbi. against the upper railing of the bridge al ten o dock A
next moming. The rest of tho temporary galo, if ihere wasji”®.
had been carried up tato the lake :ii flood-tide. lhe po.si.
ends of which were fotind kutered, like the edges of some of
Itoards-had also been borrowcd of the Argonaues
members of our Itonored boai-club comribulc ..

Juus
I’crsons wecit

c
lo make ne
. th.s way te inc
rebuilding of ihe dam was a piece of iii.piidence which mal
lermetl simply eolossal.

" Oar reponer slalcs that many Taininoscl and Dempford P P
visited thelocaliiy in the morning, lo a.ssure themselves, by the te
mony of their own eyes, lhatthe dam was indeed there.
were various. If the young inill-owrers worked
it would seem as if they must have
bulat cbb-tidc the mili was going, and they "i™
work as if nothing iimisual had happened. The general * P
seems lo be filiai» whalever else may be said ofthem, they are

Coram
all mght m
placing it,
day after;

<TO be continued.)



ARCHIBALD STONE'S MISTARE

By Emma C. Dowd.

Auchibald Stone is Archic’s namc,
And Daisy Stone, that’'s Daisy;

Mamma’s and Papa’s are just the' same,
And mino—why, I am Maisy.

Daisy and | are twins, you know,
Exactly eight yeai-s oid ;

m\e are just alikc from top to toe,
And our hair is just like gold.

And Archie he is almost ten,
And figures on a slatc,

But does not add up rightly when
He says we are not eight.

For 1 have learned a little song—
Its fame is “ Two Times Two” ;
That’'s why | Itnow that Archie 's wrong,
For ’course the song is true.

Papa says not to worry more.
Nor vex my little pate;

But Daisy 's four and | am four,
And that makes us just eight.

'LET 'S SEE IF IT 'S ANYTHING GOOD TO EAT’

m\/OL, X.—43.



MAGGIE DARNLEY’'S EXPERIMENTS,

Bv Jane Eggleston

“There!” said little Margarct Darnlcy in
despair, as she stood, bvoom in hand, at the north
door. The dust, and bits of paper, and string,
and clippings of cloth which she had been colloct-
ingfrom all over thc room with her broom, kept
driftingback pcrsistently when she tried to sweep
them out at the door. And worse than all were
the feathcrs from the pillow of Myra’s doli, which
were scattercd in every direction. Myra did scw
dreadfully, and a pillow was the last thing she ever
ought to have made. And everybody knows what
hard things to sweep up feathcrs are. Margaret
leaned against the wall, tired out.

“ Why don’t you try the other door, Maggie ?”
asked hcr brother Jack, who sat by the window.

“ That is just thc qucer part of it,” said Mar-
garet. “ 1 tried tho other door first, and it is just
as bad there. The wind can'l blow in exactly oppo-
site directions at once, can it?”

“ May be it shifted while you were sweeping the
dirt across thc room,” said Jack.

“ Well, that ivotlid be funny,” said Margarct;
“but Il try it again.
perimcnt, 1 guess.”

“ A sort ofwhat?”

“ A nixpcriment,”

It will be a sort of nix-

asked Jack.
said Margarct. “ | listened
to your flosophy-tcacher the other day, and Mr.
Baird said that everything in Science had to be—
something by nixperimcnts.”

“ Verified by cxperiracnts,” said Jack, laughing.
“ Yes, that'’s so, and now we'll see if there's any
philosophy about this dirt.”

So Margarct swept the dirt carcfully across thc
room again, while Jack looked on.

“There !” exclaimed Margaret, “ lookat that! ”

Jack did look, and had lo confesa that it was too

much for his philosophy. “ Stop,” said he, “ 1 11
see which way the wind is really blowing.” Mar-
garet shut thc door and sat down to wait. The

poor little arms were quite tired by this time, for
Margarct was only ten years olcl, and was but just
learning to swccp.

“It's thc stillest day we’'ve had this season,”
cried Jack, bursting in. “ The weather-cock turns
tail to the south, so whatever wind there is comes
from thc nortii. Let’'s try the south door again.”

To thc suiprisc of lioth Jack and Margaret, the
dirt, which had bcen so perverso and contrary, wcnt
out this time without making much trouble.

“ That 's it— thc wind shifted, don’t you see,

Zimmf.rman.

M aggie?” said Jack, with a wise look. “ That'’s
the way with science. Science believes nothing till
it has thoroughly provced it. That'’'s what experi-
ments are for, and that 's thc beaiity of science.”

“ Open the draft. Jack, and put in some more
wood. What makes this room so coid ?” called
tlieir fatlier from a small adjoining room, which he
used as a study. “ W hat’'s that you were sayiiig
about Science ?” he added, wilh a quizzical look on
his face.

Jack, with a very grave and scicntiftc look, cx-
plained their cxperiment in natural philosophy.

“ Ah !” said his father, “ thc wind shifted, did
it? How many times ?”

“Why, four times, Father,” said Margarei.
“ Just as quick as lightning— almost,” she adcicd.
sehing licr father raise his eycbrows. “ I swcpt tho
dust from one door to the other just as quick as |
could, but by the time 1 got there, the wind gol
thcre too, and blew thc dirt back every time.”

“ Suppose we try the expcriment again,” saul
Mr. Darnley.

“ Oh, 1've swept all tho dirt out now,” said
Margarct, “ for after we had tricd and tried, it
finally went out quietly.”

“ Well, here are a few fcathers which gave >ou
the slip, little Pearlie,” said her father. “ Wccan
try the expcriment with thcm. Put in some moie
wood and make thc room pretty hot.”

“ W hat for, Father? ” asked Jack, who was imt
very fond of carrying wood.

“ It is necessary to our expcriment,”
fathci'.

Jack put in thc wood.

said liis

This was mystcnous and
interesting.

“ Now, Maggie,” said her father, when the room
was uncomfortably warm, “ get your broom and
sweep out these fcathers.”

“ Which door, Father? ” asked Margaret.

“ 1t makes no difference,” said hcr father;
“ eithcr door will do.” .

“ Better let me look at the weathcr-vane again.
said Jack.

“ It is not necessary,” said his father, smiinig-

Margaret tried again, but the feathcrs al! ble"
back, some cntirely across the room.

“ Thcre they are, Maggie. ciése to the south
door,” said Mr. Darnley. “ 1'U shut this door, and
you may swecp thcm out at thatonc.”

But Margaret had no better siicccss than ljdore-



“Is n’t it curioiis ! ” said Jack. “ There must be
vvitches standing in the door, blowing thc feathers
back.”

“ That-is what ignorant and superstitious people
would have said years ago, Jack,” said his father,
“ but Science shall teach us better than that.”

“ Now,” continued Mr. Darnley, “ let us make
two piles of the feathers— one near the south and
the other near thc north door. Jack, get another
broom for this pile. Now, both sweep in opposite
directions at the same time. That will show us
whether it is caused by the shifting of the wind.”

Jack and Maggie tiied faithfully, but tlie feathers
went every way but out of the doors, some of
thcm even rising toward the ceiling.

“ It’s the coid day,” said Jack; " thcy don’tlike
to go out.”

“ Father, what is the reason,
Margarct, earnestly.

‘*Hot air always rises,” replied Mr- Darnley.

'"“Why ?” asked Mai garet.

“ Becausc,” answered her father, “ hot air is
lightcr than coid. When it rises, of course coid
air rushes in to fill its place. When you open the
door, currcnts of coid air rush in at the bottom,
while the hot air is escaping at thc top. Open the

picase?” asked

door, Jack, and try to drive out a feather above
your head, while Maggie tries oné at the floor.”

The children did so, and found that, while the
feather at thc bottom blew in, the one at the top
floated out.

“ But, Father,” said Maggie, “ we did sweep thc
dirt out at last. W hy was that? ”

“ Becausc you had let the room gro'v cokl while
you were trying your cxpcriments,” said her father,
“and as the tempcrature becamc more like that

outside, the currents were less strong. That is the
way your ‘wind shifted.””

Jack looked foolish.

“ Science is a fine thing, my son,” continued

his father, “ and great beauty and interest, as well
as importancc, attach to its cliscoveries. But the
life and soul of scicnce lie in its exactness and
thoroughness. A scientific experiment, to be worth
anything, must be thorough. You tried an experi-
incnt half-way, and then jumped to a conclusién.”

“ Mother,” said Margaret, “ how do you sweep
thc dirt out?”

“ 1 take it up on the dust-pan, Maggie dear,”
said her mother, smiling.

Jack and Maggie had both
that moming.

learned something

THK TOY FISTOL.

By Ciiari.ks

Here is a picturc of a toy pistol. You sec it has
a lock, a iriggcr, and abarre!, just like a real pistol.
There is even a “ sight ”— a hcad at the end of the
barrcl to hclp you take aim. This is vcry funny,
because if you were to aim at anything with this
pistol, you woulcl be surc not to hit it. When jtis

fircd it will makc a noise, bul it will not shoot any-

lhing. For ail this, it is truly a wonderful pistol-
k might kill a horse — if he couicl fire it. It is sure
to hit the boy who pulis the trigger. It is a sort

Barnakd.

of booineiang, and tires backward. The fact is,
this pistol is a sham and a cheat. It is made of
cast-iron, and can fire neither powder fior shot.

If you wish to use this toy pistol, you must
get some caps. These are little dots or wafers of
paper, white on one side and red on the other. In
thc picture you see that there is a wheel, having
large tceth on its edge, in front of thc lock. Place
onc of the paper caps on the whecl, iDetwccn the
tectli. On drawing thc trigger back, the whcel
turns over and thc hamincr nioves back. [1'ull the
trigger, and the haminer falls on thc cap, and it ex-
plodcs with a flash of fire and a little report. To
fire it again you must put in a new cap.

Girls \'ho have brothers «ho like to playfully
aim pistols at thcm ivill be charmed with this
pistol. The persons at whom it is aimecl ncvcr
get liit. Many a boy who has fircd it wishcs
he had never touched it. As | have said, it is
a sort of boomerang, and like that remarkablc
wcapon, is sure to fire backward.



As 1 tried it once, I can tell you about it. First,
| twisted one of the caps around a match, and set
the match on fire. When the flame reached the
paper cap therc was a little explosién. Suddenly
1 felt a stinging sensation in my hand, and, on
looking at it, I found several tiny black splinters
sticking in the skin, | pulled them out, but I felt
the pain for some time afterward. Then | placed
a cap on the hearth and struck it with a hammer.
This time 1 was well scared, and kept my hands as
fat away as 1could. When it went off I felt Ae
same stinging sensation in my left hand, which
was more than two feet away. | had been struck
again by a flying splinter. This thing was getting
decidedly dangerous, and when | took up the
pistol to try it, | carefully wrapped my right hand
in my handkerchief. It went off beautifully, but
— ah! There was ihc mischief! The handker-
chief was dottcd here and therc with the black
splinters from the cxploded cap. | did n’'t fire
that pistol any more. Neither did 1 sell it Aor
give it away. 1 sent it to an artist, that a picturc
might be made for you all to see.

Now let us examine carefully the weapon on
the preceding pagc.

You notice that the

place where the cap is

put is entirely open.

W hen the hammer falls the cap ex-

plodcs, and the burning paper and the

hot powdcr fly out in every direction-

except onc. This pistol does not shoot

ahead or through the barrel. The thing you aim
at can laugh in your face, for the little projection
on the whecl keeps the showcr of sparks back and
throws them upon your hand. The pistol “ kicks”
its whole chargc right into the hand of the person
who fires. Certainly this is a capital pislol for boys
who wish to get hurt. It makes a prctty loud noise
and a good flash of fire, but it may prove a terrible
shot for the poor boy who fires it. The little burns
aud cuts made in the hand by the flying sparks
sometimes bring on a strange illness, called the
lock-jaw, which is apt to prove fatal.

There are several other pistols that can lie used
in this way. Some of them are pictured here, and
each one is warvanted to hurt the ljoy who fires
it. Every one else ivill be perfcctly safe, and
that, 1 am sure, is a great blcssing. | gave some
of the caps used with these pistols to a chcmist,
and he tclls me they are composed of a mixture of
chloratc of potassium and sulphate of antimoni'.

These things may not of themselves be very harm-
ful, but the wounds they makc are the same as

those made by «5. gunpowder, aud sure
to cause great perhaps
sickness and ”

dcath- s n

Now, boys, if you

must have a gun,

why not wait till you are able tu

use a real onc with safety? In

this country, every man has a

rightto carry a gun — not a pistol

or revolver, but a real musket or

rifle, tobe used indefending the country. These pis-
tols are only toys, but they are very dangerous toys.

The Fourth of July is ciése at hand, when the
very air will crackle with reports of the toy pistol.
It is SO safe, many ignorant persons think, bccaiiss’
it carvies neither shot fior bullct. But look inte
the newspapers on the day after the Fourth,— for
days after the Fourth, iu fact,— and you will sce
accounts of some of the innoccnt doings of the
pretty toy in every city in the countri'.

The insane dcsire of the small boy to carry n
pistol is one of the wonders of the age; and the
worse than folly of those who allow him to do s»
is almost incredible. Of what use is it? |If the pi™~
tol will not go off, it is, as its owner would scornfulK
express it, “ no good.” If it does go off, it is a daii-
gerous weapon that has powcr to maim and Kill-

Did you cver think what it means to kill — t»
take away life ? Who shall do so dire and terrible
a thing as that? Are you fit to have a pistol?
Are you wise enough to carry a revolver? Nu.
sir. It is against the law iu some States to carr>

pistols. W hy, thcn, should you wish a toy-pis-
tol, that will shoot nothing but the bo)
who holds it? If you live m the
backwoods, have to

the terrible wild crow or

the fcrocious chipmimk,

you may learn to use a

good rifle- In cities and

towns, whcrc the most ler-

rific wild bcasts to be seen

are the cats, a boy who carrics a pistol is a <)
without sense— a boy whom girls dcspise an
ljrave boys cali a coward.
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SWEPT AWAY.*

By Edward

Chapter X.
A MISFORTUNE.

'* | WONDER,” sighed Crab, when the stoppage
"f the raft had lasted long enough for them to
rccover their sclf-posscssion,— “ | wonder if dat am
de cnd ob dis v'yagc ?”

“1 hardly think so,” said Jack, < for I don't
bclieve the tree, or whatevei- it is that detains us,
ean hokl the raft a great while.”

“Why can’t wc shake it loosc?” And Crab
bcgan to set thc structurc rocking, by way of ex-
perimcnt. But Jack stopped him, exprcssing a
fear that he would loosen the logs and possibly
dismember the entire raft.

Jack then walked around thc margin of thc roof,

S. Ertis.

as ciése to the water as was prudcnt, peering into
thc muddy depths, and trying to scc what it was
that hcld them. He saw nothing, howevcr.

W hat was to !)e thc end of this?

Well inight they ask the question, for, if they
wcrc to rcmain anchored in tliis novel fasliion,
escape would be impossible, iinless some one came
to their rescue— which, in thc present condition
of things, was scarccl)' to be expected.

Looking about, over the great, turbid sea that
was sweeping around thcm, they could discover
nothing that gave them any encouragemcnt—
nothing Init a confuscd mass ofcabins, logs, trees,
planks, and cverj'thing that a vast rivcr gathers
up when ovcrsprcacling its banks for an cxtent
of thousands of square miles.

True, there were many people in sight aswcli, but

*Copyright 1883, by Edward S. F.lUs.
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nonc who were so sitiiated as to be able to givc
them any assistancc. All were siifficiently occu-
pied in endeavoring to secure their own safety,
without risking anything to help those who were
strangcrs. , S

Far away to thc south-wost, ablack streakstamed
the skv, as though somo giant had drawn his soiled
finger'along thc horizon ; and, just beneath, a dark
object could be discernecl creepmg slowly along,
like the hour-hand across the face of a dock.

It was doubtless a steamer, but so far off that it
was idle to hope it would be attracted bj'the plight
of thc children.

“ Fire off de gun!” suggested Crab.

“ W hat for ?” asked Jack.

“ Furasalute,” rcplied the negro; “ maybedey Il
hear it and come ober to us.”

Jack shook his hcad, with a half-smile.

“ It woukl be onlv throwing away so much am-
munition,” said he. '* There isno more chance of
attracting their notice than that of tho crnwds on
the wharf at Vicksburg.”

“ Den | would n't fire it,” said Crab, who saw
that his companion spoke the truth.

“ There 's something coming this way i” called
out Dollie, suddenly.

The boys could not imagine what she mcant,
until she pointed directly up-stream, where they
presently espied tvhat seemed to be a laigc log
floating on thc currcnt.

“That's going to strike the raft,” said Jack,
and more than likely it will knock us loose.”

“ Wont it knock us to pieces as well?” m-
quired Crab, anxiously-

“ I'don't think thc roofis put together so weakly
as that ” began Jack.

“That isn'ta log!" interruptcd Dollie, whose
eyesight for once seemed to be more acute than
that of the boys.

“ What is it, thcn ?” asked Jack-

“1t’s a boat!” she replied cagcrly, clapping
her hands.

Such provcd to be ihe fact. The discovery
naturally threw thc childrcu into a state of great
excitement, for, as it was coming straight toward
thcm, it offered the vcry means of escape they
needed. ,

When within less than a hundred yards, it was
seen to be a large flat-boat or scow, which stood
so high out of the water as to indicate that little
weight was in it.

“ We must have that boat,” said Jack, placing
himself on the upper part of the roof, where thc
'vaters foamed and rolled over the shingles,
“ though it will not be very easy to get it.”

Curiously enough, the scow was drifting as cli-
rectly toward the roof as if a skillful boatinan was

steering it. But it >vas reasonablc to expect that

it would swerve to one side just before reaching
them, inasinuch as the current itsclf was forced to
divide as it swept around their raft. Great care
and no little skil!, thcrefore, would be requucd to
capture the prize. ” j

“ Stand here by me,” said Jack to Crab, and
the minute it comes closc enough, reach out and
catch hold, but look out that you are not drawn
into the water.”

Crab promised to do his best, and prepared

himself for action. The situation was excitmg,

but it became much more soin a veiy Lw minutes.

The swiftncss of the current was fully appre-
ciated for the firsttime when the scow, as it ncared
them, plungcd toward the raft as if about to split
it asimdecr.

Jack was afraid that he and Crab were about to
attempt an impossible thing; but as he fully rcalized
the valué of such acraft to thcm in the prescnt des-
perate statc of affaits, he resolved lo make thc
strongost possible effort to secure it.

As he anticipated, the scow, when quite closc to
them, swung partly around, so that it carne quar-
tering, and was certain lo approach near enough
for Jack to catch hold of the gunwale.

The instant it was within reach, and just as it
began swerving with the powcrful eddy, Jack
stooped and, extending his right hand, grasped
the gunwale with all his might.

Almost at the same instant Crab did the same,
and both exerted their utmost strength to stop tho
ljoat. But thcy miscalculated its momentum.

Thev were both jerked off thc roofand into the
water iike a flash, without in the Icast checking the
motion of the scow itsclf. Dollie utterecl a scream
when she saw the two struggling in the river, and
sprang up and down in frantic alarm.

But, fortunately for Jack and Crab, thcy hele!
fast to the gunwale, and without difficulty ch-c»
themselves over the side into tire boat, where lhe>
were safe. s .

But, brief as was the time occupLed m doing tnis.
it had carried them a couple of rods below tho
stationary roof, where Dollie stood looking at thcm,
the tears still running down her cheeks.

In the scow lay a long polc and a liroad paddle.

“ Quick I” shouted Jack to Crab-
work the boat back, or Dollie is lost!”

Jack caught up the paddle, and began plymg >t
dcspcrately. Crab thrust the long pole mto tiic
water, but, although he pushed it under until lus
hand touched the surface, he did not reach bottoin.
The lower end boundcd up like a cork, jm
pole flcw from his grasp.. But ho caught it agam
before it got beyond reach,

Mcanwhile, Jack plowed the water wit

“ Wc must



broad paddle, with, howevei, only the effect of
turning the boat slowly around. He then plunged
it into thc river on the other side, and put all his
strength into each stroke, whilc Crab, no less in
carnest, made a vigorous but futile attempt to use
thc pole as a paddle.

They straincd every nerve to the utmost, but, tu
their constcrnation, the boat still continued to
tirift down-stream, and further away from the
cabin on which poor Dollie stood, helplessiy look-
ing at them.

They toiled against hopc, not pausing until
they were fully two hundred yards away. Thcn
they stopped, and looked despairingly at the dis-
tance which separatcd them from the raft.

“ It's no use,” said Jack, in a hopeless tone.

A dozen men could n't forcé this miserable scow
against such a current.”

“And hab we got to leab Miss Dollie all alone?”
said the panting Crab.

“ Thcre is no help for
it,” replied Jack, de-
spondently, hardly able
to keep back his tears.

“What will become
til) US?” said Crab, with
a heavy sigh.

“What will become of
us/" repeated Jack, in-
dignantly. “ What is to
become of poor Dollie?”

“ She ’'s got all de per-
wisions,” replied Crab, in
ihe most doleful of tones,
" and we hab n’t so much
as a bite— and I'm hun-
gry enough to eat a mcet-
ing-house dis bery min-
ute.”

Jack Lawrence made
no answer to the charac-
teristic outburst of Crab,
"lio was evidentiy of the
Opinién that the situation
of thc forsakcn littie girl
was, after all, better than
their own: for shc was
provided with enough food to last hcr along time,
while they had not a inouthful.

But what was to be the fate of Dollie, who, a
tnerc child as she was, could do nothing for her-
seir?

Perh.aps some passing steamer or boat might
see and take her off before she succuinbod to
terror and cxposure. But if no such help shoukl
reach her, what then ?

Ay, indeed, what then?

“ COOD*DYE, JACK.”

Chapter XI,
DRIFTING APART,

“ GOOD-BVE, Jack! " called Dollic, standing with
her apron to her eycs, and calling to hcr brother,
through hcr blinding tears.

“ Good-bye, Dollie!” came back, in a tremu-
lous voice. “ Don’'t give up yet! Somebody will
come to takc you off.”

“ [ will pray to the Lord to take caro of you and
me,” said Dollie, simply, “ and | know He 'll do it.
Good-bye, Crab!”

The negro essayed to reply, but his voice failed
him. and he coiiid only sob :

“ Good — byc— Dollie— we’ll neber
ag’'in! | feel — so bad — 1want to die !”

“ Good-bye, dear Dollie !” Jack called out.

They exchanged endearing tcrms, and called to
each other as long as they could make their voices
heard. Dollie remained standing on the roof,
waving her handkcrchief, as long as thcir brim-
ming eyes could make out her figure. Presently
they could see nothing but a fluttcring speck in
the distance, and finally even that faded out
altogether.

Crab seated himself on thc giinwale, the picture
of woe, while Jack, with despair in every feature,
sat opposite. They bent thcir cycs on the bottom
ofthe boat for awhilc without speaking.

Jack never felt more saddened and wretched in
all his life. The consciousness that thc cruel flood
was carrying him further away every minute from
his loved sister was enough to have crushed a
stronger onc than he.

He presently sprang to his feet and scanncd the
waters in every direction, in giiest of some one
whom he might senti to thc rcscue of poor Dollic.
But there was nothing in view that could give the
least hopc.

Not the faintest tint of sinoke showcd in the
ieaden sky, which provcd that thcrc was no steam-
boat within many miles of them. There was ever
in sight innumerable wrccks and driffing dcbris;
but everything was sweeping in thc same direc-
tion— all rushing liclplcssly toward thc far-away
Gulf, unablc to stem the tremendous current.

Thcn Jack turned and pcered up the river.
Was he mistaken, or did he really see a dark ob-
ject rcsting stationary on thc waters, supporting
thc slight figure ofa liltlc girl, who stood crcct,
sliading her cyes with one hand while she waved a
tiny handkercliiefwith the other?

Possibly he did see such a sight, but, if so, it
w.is only for an instant. Then everything became
blurred, misty, and jndistinct. Once more he
realizcd that he and Crab werc alone and hurrying

see you



on the gimwale, waiting for Crab to recovar from
his strong emotion.

W ithdrawing his thoughts from the sad subjcct
of his sister’s fate, he now began to examine carc-
fully the boat in which they were sitting.

It was fully twenty fect long liy six in width, with
a depth oftwo fect. The planlcswecrc thick, sound,
and strong, and the seams were so well caulked
that the interior was scarcely moist. The scow—

‘sjack anu crab drew THEWAELVES over THE CUNWALE.

downward, and that every minute was taking them
further from poor Dollie, who could only pray and
hope and wait.

“ 1 thought at first that the l)oat was a great
prize,” said Jack, rousing himself, “ but it has
proven .anything but that.”

“ Dat’'s so,” addcd Crab, whose regret and grief
seemed fully as great as that of his young master.
“1f 1 had an ax here, 1 bcl’ebe 1'd chop de ole
rtat-boat all to picces.”

“That would n't do any good,” said
“ What would become of
uUsS thcn ?”

“Who cares what be-
comes ob US?” blubbered
Crab. “ DoesyiU ? 1 don't,

I want you to undcvstan’,
wid poor little Dollie back
dere cryin’hercycs out, and
we two can’tdo nuffin ”

Ancionce more Crab gave
way to his sorrow. and sob-
led as if unable to stop.

Crricf, likc mirth, is con-
tagitus ; and, though Jack liad got the mastery of
himself, liis tears now flowcd again in synipathy
with Crab’s. But he soon rallied, and sat silently

or, rather,
(lat-boat—
was

made,

wecll
and

ferring Dollie and their luggage from the cahm
10 the boat, it was by no means certain that the
situation would have bccn thercby improvetl.



The scow was empty, save for its human freight
and thc pole and the paddle which had been plied
so vainly against the resistlcss current- There was
nothing that could give a hint of the owner, or
tell where the craft had come from.

Gradually the grief of Crab subsided into occa-
sional sobs, and he finally ceased wiping his eyes.
W ith moist and shining cheeks, he looked across
at his young mastcr.

“ Jack,” said he, in a softened voice, “ dis am
what I cali rough, don’tyou ?”

“ Yes, it is dreadfiil,” responded Jack. “I
could hardly feel worse if poor Dollie had been
drowned before our eyes.”

“Is n't it purty near noon?” continued Crab,
skillfully leading the conversation toward his
favorite topic.

“ | guess not, but there is no way of telling,”
said Jack, looking up at the sky, which was so
heavy and overcast that the position of thc sun
could not be seen.

“ It seems to rae dat it’s been a week since de
night passed,” pursued the negro, reflectively. “ 1
was neber hungrier in all my life.”

“ Crab,” said Jack, impatiently, “ do stop think-
iiig, if only for a fcw minutes, of something to
eat.”

“ So | would,” replied Crab, in a raournful tone,
if 1 could only stop feeling hungry for dera fcw
minutes.”

“You may as well make up your mind that you
wont get anything to eat for two or three days,”
rejoined Jack, unrelentingly.

Poor Crab looked so horrified over the bare sug-
gcstion of such a terrible fate that Jack hastened
toadd; “ That is, there issuch a possibility, though
we will hope for something better.”

“Yes, let’'s keep on hopin’,” said Crab. “ I
neber misscd but onc meal in all my life, nnd 1
did n’'t get ober dat for a good many weeks, so
I don’t want to try it ag’in.”

Something at that moment scrapcd thc ljottom
i)f the boat. The sound was a rough, brushing
onc, such as is made by the limb of a tree grazing
a swiftly moving board.

“W e’'re going over a piece of woods,” said
Jack, hisface lighting up with asudden idea. “ See
«iiethcr you can’'t catch hold of one of thc trce-
tops.”

Here and there the tree-tops of which he spokc
could be seen, nodding and dipping after thc
inanncr of '*sawyers” ; and there were so many of
them visible that there could be no doubt thcy
were passing ovcr a stretch of forest. But thcy
were of such a charactcr that it was hard to find
anything that would hold. Although thcy seized
several branchcs, the treacherous twigs broke off

or slippcd through their fingerswithout in the Icast
checking the progress of the boat.

Jack now took a careful look about him. Here
and there, ovcr a space of aquarter of a mile, the
tree-tops rcarcd their heads. Many of tliem were
scarcely visible, but a few projected considerably
abovc the water.

‘“Yonderisa big tree that isn't much outofour
course,” said he, presently, “ and we must reach
it.”

“ W hat for ?” asked Crab, who did not seem to
have caught his companion’s idea.

“ So as to hang on to it till the roof floats free
and comes down-stream,” explaincd Jack.

“ Dnt'sagood idee,” replied Crab. “ Let me
h.ab de paddle, and I 'll make tings hum.”
And so, in a figurative sense, he did. The task

was not a difficult oue, and Jack soon saw that
thc flat-boat would be driven straight among thc
branchcs of the tree that had caught his cye.

“You'vc got it headed right, Crab,” said he,
presently. “ You needn’t paddle any more, but
hold thc Iroat to its course.”

“1'm so mad at de ole scow,” said Ci-ab, as he
ceased paddling, “ dat 1'd jes’ like to twist it
apart.”

Jack made no answer to this childish remark,
but gave all his attcntion to thc work beforc him.
The boat, if it should strike brnadsidc, was likely
to overturn, and it was neccssary to guard against
such a catastrophe, which would be fatal.

The best of fortune attended Che effort: the
scow glidcd swiftly among the branches, and it so
happened that Jack and Crab cach seized a limb
at the same moment.

They held fast, and thc boat carne to a stand-
still, pointing directly up and down the Mississippi.

The forcé rcquired to maintain it in this position
was much less than they had anticipated, the siop-
ingbow of thc boat allowing thc swift currcnt to
sweep under it with comparativcly little rcsistance
when coutrasted with the ivay in which it had
suvged and boiled against their raft tmder similar
circumstances.

Chapter XII.

A CHANCE FOR DINNER.

So sLIGHT an excrtion was rccluirccl to hold thc
scow stationary in the rapid current that thc boys
saw it would be easy to maintain their position for
a long time.

“ This is all wcll enough,” said Jack, after the
lapse of a quartcr of an hour, “ but the trouble
iswe don’'t know how soon the roof will move, or
whether it will move at all.”



If de riber am risin’, wont dat help tings ?”
inquircd Crab.

“ 1 clidn't think of that,” replied Jack, his face
brightening. " It can’t help frceing the roof. |If
the water keeps on rising, it must lift the cabin
clear of whatever it has caught against.”

“ But den,” suggested Crab, “ s’posin’ dat de
Massissipp am fallin’ or only standin’ still— how
den?”

“ Then |1 don’t see that there is much hope, for
Chere is nothing to loosen the cabin,” replied Jack.
“ However, wc can soon tell whether the flood is
going down or not by thc tree here.”

It was tiresome work to sit motionless, and the
boys presently set themselvcs to find some means
of lightening the task.

Jack soon hit upon a plan. The tree to which
they had “ anchored” was a sycamore, and thc
more slender branches were easily twisted and
tied together, so as to make a firm knot. Through
this the end of the pole was forced, and laid across
the boat. Then, when one of the boys sat on thc
pole, thc scow was held as firmly in position as
before, while the strain on their hands was removed.

This was an improvement, but the tedious mo-
notony of waiting was not dimmished. The air
was chilly, and Crab, whosc coat was on the roof,
regretted more than once that he did not have it
with him.

W hile one of the boys held the pole in place and
kept the boat still, the other remained on his feet,
scanning the horizon, espccially to thc northward,
in quest of the precious raft on which little Dollie
Lawrence had been left.

“ Shuah as 1 lib, if dar aint a steam-boat!”
finally exclaimed thc overjoyed Crab, indicatmg a
point to the west and a little below them.

There was a large boat indeed, thc smoke pour-
ing from her two tail funnels, while her wheels
churned thc current into yellow, muddy foam.
The pilot was at thc wheel, and there appeared to
be plenty of passengcrs moving hither and thither,
principally occupied in survcying the waste of
waters around them. Two could be seen with
glasscs leveled, apparently at something a long
way off. But all failed to notice tho scow, stand-
ing motionless, half-buricd in a bushy tree-top.

Crab and Jack shouted, and in turn waved thcir
arms and hats violently, and it was hardly possible
that they were not seen. But, if they were ob-
served, thc boat did not changc its course, and
was soon so far up the river that the ljoys gave
up their effort to attract the notice of thosc on
board.

“ Dat’s what 1cali a mean piece ob business,”
said Crab, taking his scat on the pole and bang-
ing his hat on the bottom of the scow. “ They

need n't prctend dat dey did n’t obsarve us, when
I was jumpin’ up and down all de time in front ob
‘em.”

“ Of course they saw us,” said Jack. “ But they
must have concluded that we were well enough off
without taking us aboard.”

“ And dar’s whar dey 're mistook,” said Crab,
in a tone of dejection.

Crabapple Jackson was so indignant over the
action of the captain and pilot of thc steamer that
he was anxious they shoukl be punished
way.

“ Ifdey did n't want lo take us aboard,” he con-
tinued, sulkily, “ why did n't doy run alongsidc
and fling some perwisions to us, so dat we wont
starve to death Heigho !~

“W hat’s the matter?” asked Jack, a
startled.

“ Dis pole am sort ob twistin’ loose,” explained
Crab, nartly rising, and looking down as if to de-
mand what it mcant. “ W liat makes it cut up in

in some

little

dat sort oia style ?”

“ 1 understand,” said Jack. “ The riverisrismg,
and it makes more strain on the pole as the other
end is lifted against the knot in the limbs. That
pleascs me.”

“ So it does me,” said Crab, earncstly, “ if it
makes any better show for poor Dollie on de roof
up de riber.”

“ It wDM/hclp her,” said Jack, with the empha-
sis of one who was determined to make himself bc-
lieve the best.

Jack balanced himself on the side of the boat and
strained his eyes in every direction, in the hope of
catching sight of the oid cabin on thc roof of which
this strange voyagc had been bcgun.

He could not, howevcr, discover anything that
looked like it, and so he again took his scat on thc
pole, which stretched across from one side to thc
other. Crab then wcnt to the bow, and iDalanccd
himself on thc gunwale for a search in his turn.

W hile he was doing so, Jack intently watched
thc black, honest face, ccrtain that he coukl rcad
success Ol- failiire there. Only a few minutes had
passed, when it seemed as though a rayof sunshine
flashed from the sky and illuminatcd thc sivarth)
countenancc.

“What is it? ” asked Jack, quickly.

“ 'Clnre to goodness!” replied Crab, brcath-
lessly, “ if 1 don’'t see sumfin’ dat looks bery like
dat same ole roof!”

At the risk of precipitating himself into the
svater, he rose on tiptoc so as to gain an addilional
inch or two in hcight; then he remained silcni a
minute gazing up the river, while Jack studiod his
face no less intently. ,

“ Yes, 1see sumfin' dat looks like de ole roof.



repeated Crab to himself, “ and it am de roo/, too >
— And 1ldon’'t know, but I tinks | sce sumfiu’ ou
top dat looks like a little gal wavin’ her liandkcr-
chief— yes, it am a little gal which her namc am
Dollie, and here goes tank de Lord !”

And springing into the middle of tlie sco'v, Crab
flung his hat into the air and danced a most vigor-
ous breakdown, eiiding it by striking his heel
against the planking with a forcé that threatened
to start the seams. Then, with a face beaming
with delighted expectancy, he added :

‘““Now, dar’s a chance to gct some dinner !”

XUI.

Chapter

A HAPPY M EETING .

Jagk ivas so afraid that Crab had becn mistaken
that he reqiiestcd him to exchange placeswith him.
Then he carefully balanced himself on the pvow
and gunwale, and looked iip-stream.

There certainly was a dark object approaching,
which might well be the caliin they left anchored
among the trees, but for a minute or two he could
see nothing rcsembling the figure of a person
upon it.

Just as he was about to make a remark to that
cffect, Crab inquired:

“ Don’'tyou see her? — standin’ in de middle ob
de roof?”

“ 1 can not scc anything at all,” said Jack—

but yet— hold on !” he added, excitcdiy.

“ | thought so,” said Crab, with a grin.

Yes, he now discernecl a figure which a minute
or two later was recognizcd as that of a little girl,
who, of course, must be Dollie.

Ail doubt on that important point was removed
when Jack plainly observed the fluttering handker-
chief in her hand. She was signaling to her
friends that she was coming, thougll it was hardly
to be supposed that as yet she saw the scow among
the tvce-tops.

A thrill of joy and gratitude too deep for words
wciu to the heart of Jack Lawrence when he rcal-
izcd that his lost sister had been mercifully rc-
stored to him (for there was no reason to fear any
difficulty in taking her from the cabin).

Crab was so overjoyed tliat, .ilthougli obliged to
kcep his weight on the cross-pole, he continued to
shufflc vigorously with his large feet, cnding the
performance by banging one of his hcels against
ihc planking 011 the bottom with sufficicnt forcé,
as it would seem, judging from the sound, to drive
a nail to its head.

'mDat am de bestting dat could have happened,”
he said to himsclf; “ for if dat stcam-boat had
tooken us off, mcbbe dey wnulcl n't liab had enough

to eat, while Dollie is sure to hab plenty, and it
can’t be far from dinner time.”

Only a few minutes passed licforc Dollie caught
sight of lier brothe)-, who was waving his cap and
shoiiting her fiame. The distance decreased so
fast that soon they were able to cali to cach other
without difficulty.

“ Halloo, Jack!” carne in the clear voice he kncw
so well, “ Are you and Crab all right?”

“ Nothing is the matter with us ” Jack was
beginning, when Crab, speaking eageily and in an
under-tone, interrupted him.

“ Jes’ frow in an obserwation dat | 'm ready for
dinner and can’t wait much longer; dat will lead
her to keep her cye on de bag ob perwisions.” -

Jack, howevcr, chose to disregard the reciucst of
Crab, who straightened his body as inuch as he
could while still sittiug, so as to catch sight of the
cabin and its single passcnger. Finally, unable
to restrain himsclf, he stood up, keeping one of
his feet on the pole to prevent its siipping away.

This gave him the desircd view, and he iDecame
so interested that he forgot himself until the pole
was suddenly iwrcnched from its place, and lhe
scow began moving down the current again.

“ What's the matter ?” demanded Jack, hastily
catching at one of the branches. “ Why don’t you
attend to your business, Crab? ”

The accident was of small importance, how-
ever, for it was an easy matter now to propel the
scow to the fioating cabin, since their relativa posi-
tions were the same as if the water was perfcctly
calm.

As the boys bad paddled considcrably out of a
direct course to reach the tree, the cabin would
have gone some distance to their left had they
remained stationary until it had passed by.

But it was yet above them when Jack let go his
hold and seized the paddlc, while Crab cssayed to
assist his efforts with the pole; but, as before, it
proved of no use, as it did not reach the bottom.

As Jack began working the heavy ljoat toward
the caliin, he noticed tliat, since he had last seen
it, the cabin had settlcd so lliat the roof was now
almost flat on the surface. It looked as though
the structure was bcing gradually dismcmbcrcd by
the action of the current. It was not unlikcly that
cven the shinglcs of the roof might soon separate.

A vigorous use of the large oar sent the scow
steadiiy toward the raft on which Dollie was stand-
ing, with tho gun, the bundle of clothing, and the
bag of provisions near her. Crab was quick to ob-

serve this latter article, and did all he could to
basten the transfcr.
“Wasn't it nice, after all?” askcd Dollie, as

they camc closer togethcr. “ I did n’'t have to
wait long before the water just lifted me clear.”



“ Did you see the steam-boat?” inquired Jack.
“ Yes,” said she, with a smile, “ and | lay down
as low as | could on the roof, so they would n’t see

e.” r bij
“ What under the sun did you do that lor.

asked her astonished brother.

* 1 was afraid they «-ould come and take me
off,” said she, naively.

“ But was n’t that the best thing that could have
happened to you, Dollie?” asked Jack, in a tone
of grave rcproach.

“ Perhaps so. But,” she added, with a sweet
smile,” what would have become of/erz without ?w,
and how would you have got anythmg to eat?”

‘*ldeclar’ !” exclaimed the grinning Crab, she
am de most scnsiblest little ting along de Massis-
sipp. If dey had picked her up dey would n’'t hab
come back for us, and like as not we would n't
hab had any supper to-night arter. going widout
dinner, too.”

W ith little trouble the scow was swung around so
that thc bow rested against the upper sidc of the
cabin. where it eouisi lbe easily held. Crab kept his
place at the stern, whilc Jack steppcd to thc roo
and met his sister.

r '< jir* eeh"t* S X X emb~ed
each other, for their delight was beyond words
Then, as he gently released his sister, Jack lcd
her to thc bow, where she was helped mto the
boat.
Happy Crab shook the hand of

warmly, for he was scarcely less overj y

1 ol

Jack, that we don’t float away and
LooK oulL, j ,

leave you on thc roof, just as you did me,” Said
the anxious Dollie.

Jack laughed, and replied that no such danger
could threaten whilc the raft and scow were float-
ing down-stream together.

The bag of food and the clothing were quickly

separated the two by a distance of several yards.

“ Good-bye!” called Dollie, waving her hand.

I don’t suppose we shall ever see our house
again.”

“ Ifwedo, it wont amount to much as a house,”
laughed her brother, ready to make light of any-
thing in his happiness over the recovery of his
precious sister.

“ Dollie,” suggested Crab at this point, “ don’t
you think it’'s 'bout dinner time ?”

“ For mercy’s sake, do give him something to
eat!” said Jack. “ He is n’t able to wait another
minute.”

The girl gladly waited on Crab, who devoured
the bacon and coid corn-bread as though he were
really fainishing.

He was given twice as much as any onc else,
and would have been glad of as much more. Jack,
however, prudently limitcd each to what he consid-
ered necessary-

The little party were now in a large scow, with
polc and paddle, provisions, and a double-barrcl
gun. The last «ns loaded, but they had no more
ammunition, so that thc two charges were all that

no'~'ans of telliug where they were
flip f*vtecnt of which was such that thc

Ve
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L o «t bec,.e ...
an agitation of the current would have been
noticcablc.

The hope of our voyagers was that they migltt
be seen by some steamer passing up or down, and

be taken aboard. Though their situation was
/em'an'‘envfoble one, "it was still far better
thousands of others who were in-

volved in the .unprecedented flood which devas-
tated the vast tract ©f €QURtFY adjdming thc lower

Mississippi and its tributarles during the month
of March, 1882.

“ Keep abright loukout,” said Jack, “ and, il wc
catch sight of a steamer, we 'll makc for it. \Vm
have seen thrce already, so it can’'t be so ver>

speedy rcscue.

(To he continued.)



THE ADVENTURES OF RANA PIP.

By Eveiyn Mui-ier.

ing that yon
would have
thought even
tho frogs would got out on
the bank and watch thc
sunset; but they were too
busy quarrcling, Such shouts and groans carne

things the frogs were saying to cach other, because
out of that pond ! “ You

'rc wrong, wrong, ong ! some thought it would rain, and some did n't-
C.et down, ge'down, down !” *“ Cheat, a chcat, Suddenly, while they were fighting, a boy
cheat!” Thcse wcrc only a few of the drcadful pounced on Rana Pipiens, and carried him off.



Rana Pipiens beionged to the family of Ranas, but
he put his last namc fivst bccausc he was a frog
(they don’t put Aiames the same way as we do), and
he was callcd “ Pip,” for short, The boy carncd
him to town, and sokl him to a man who kepta
flower store, and the man put him into a large
glass jar full of water, and set him in the window.
Pip rather liked his new quarters,

and found abimdant amusement

in watching the peo- -

pie in the Street.

Sometiines young

ladies carne in to

buy flow-
ers, and
when they
looked at
Pip, and
said, “W hat
an awfully
funny creat-
ure !'” he felt
flattercd.
But he wished for another frog to talk to, and by
and by be wanted a largcr place to swim in. Then
he grew very unhappy indeed, and was just think-
ing of starving himself to death, when some one
took him out of the jar, and carried him into the
Street, and up ever so many flights of stairs to the

TO JUMP INTO IT.— 3.

top of a house. Pip wished he was back in his
glass jar, for he thought surcly that a heron had
got him, and was takinghim up to atree-top to eat
him. Pip had an aunt’s sister’s cousin who had
bcen caten by a heron that way, and he remem-
bcred it now, and was very badly frightcncd. But
when he found himself taken into a large sunshiny
room, and placed in another glass

jar, he felt very much relieved.

Closc beside him he saw a pond

of water, cool and shady,
underdark bushes. “ 1
shall get into that
direetly,”

said I'ip

to himself.

But it was

only a picturc
ofapond, and

Pip WIlS kel'l

in the jai.

RANA ni' AD.MIRES THE (HAINTEU) TONO— 2. ANU I'ECIDE>» .
IHK COKSBQUINCE. though hi

wondercd why.
Prcsently frcsh troubles began. A man sat down
in front of him, with pencil and paper, and watched

him. [I’ip did n’t like to be starcd at, so he turned
around in the jar. Thcn tlie man (wlio was an
artist) turned the jar around, till Pip faced hiin
again. Tliis was provoking. Pip squalted flat, and



put down his head, and tried to look like a piece of
mud, the way he used to at home, when danger
threatened. But that was of no use eithcr. The
artist sltook the jar, and turned it nearly upside
down, till Pip got over his bashfulness, and behaved
as a model frog should— or as a frog should who
has been bought for a model.

This sort of thing was repeated on several days,
till Pip nearly wondered himself sick, trying to
imagine what was the matter with that man who
stared at him so much.

But one day Pip found himself alone, and no
cover on thojar. He was not long in gctting out,
and, hopping over the table, he began to explore
this strange country. Aftcr he had knocked over
an inkstand, and upsct a glass of water into a
drawer full of papéis, he fcll off on to the floor,
and triccl to get into the picture of the pond. It
was siirprising, liut onc good jump, which ought
to have taken him cleai' into thc middle of the
pond, only knocked him flat on his back, and gave
him a headache. He gave up that pond as a
mystery. Presently he saw several happy-looking
frogs sitting together among some grass. Thcy
iooked just like his cousins of the Rana family; but
when he said “ Good-day” to them, nnd remarked
that the pond of water liere seemed to be frozen
harcl, they never answered him a word, fior even
winked a wink at him. Pip concluded they were
liuffed because he had not callcd on thcm before,
and he turnccl his mind to more discovcries. Three
pretty little dueles, >'ello'v and fuzzy, were standing
Ol the wall, high above Pip’s head. It was very
strange. Pip could almost hear thcm quack, and
he looked carefully around, for fear the old mother
duck might be after him. But none carne; the
little diicks had no mother it seemed, and what
was more strange, they never moved, though Pi|3

looked steadily at them. It was a wonderful
place, this artist’s studio j at least, it was to a frog
from the country. “ There’'s a turtle, as sure as
my fiame is Rana Pipiens!” exclaimed Pip, and
he looked around for a safe place. But thc turtle
sat still Ol its log; so did the little turties with it.
They never seemccl to see that there was a fat
young frog ciése beside them. But Pip was too
frightencd to investigate any further. He sat
perfectly still, under thc tablc, in the shadow of
the 'vaste-paper baskct, whilc a few drops of ink
slowly dripped on him from the tablc-top. He
was ver)' miserable, and when the artist caine and
put him back in the jar, Pip could have thanked
him, he was so glad to feel safe again. These
strange advcntures put Pip out of spirits, and he
no longer made a lively model, so the artist put
him in a tumblcr of water, one day, tieci a cloth
over the tup lo keep liiin safe, and carried him out
to thc country. Pip could hardly believe his eyes
when he saw grass and trccs again. Presently the
cloth was taken off, and Pip \vas gently rolled out
on the edge ofa beautiful pond. Pip remembered
the strange, liard pond in the studio, and stopped
for half a minute. Then he caught sight of a
familiar frog face in the water. “ itismy pond !~
cried Rana Pipiens; and with one leap he reached
the deep water, and was at home again.

Such stories Pip had to tell! Eveiy evening,
that whole summer long, he sat on the shore, and
related his adventurcs, always beginning with:
“ Ahem ! When | was in the country where ponds
are frozen grecu, and little ducks hang up in the
sky But few of his family believed him.
These things were too wonderful. When he began
in this manner, they generally looked ateach other,
put thcir right forefinger to their heads, and said,
‘* He’'s wrong, ong, ong!”

SWEHT FFMAS.

By Eilian Payson.

'P1ease wear my rosc-bud, for love, Papa,”
Said Phcbe with cyes so bluc.

“ This sprig of myrtle put with it,
To tell of viy love,” said Pruc.

Papa,

Said Patience, “ This hcart’s-ease sliall whispcr,
Papa,
Forget not my love is true.”

into lhc laughing cyes,
lo cach little girl's surprise:

Papa looked
And answered,

* My darlings, | thank you, butdcarcrthan thcsc —
Forgivc me — fardcarer, are bonnie sweet peas.”

Then lie clasped them closc to his heart so true,
A\nd whispcred, Sweet P's — Phche, Patience,
and Prne."™
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THE BROOKL

By Charles

There is between the city of New York and the
city of Brookiyn an arm ofihe sea called the East
River. It extends along the east side of Man-
hattan Island, and it certainly looks like a river.
It was probably naraed the East River todistinguish
it from the North or Hudson River on the west
side of tho island. For all that, it is not a river.
A real river, as j'Ou know, rises among the hills__
begins as a little riil in the grass, and glides down
through farms and forests to the sea. To the
South of New York City is the great New York
Ba>', just at the anglc where the coast of New
jersey, which faces ihe east, meets the coast of
Long Island, which faces south. Long Island was
well named, for it extends all along the shore of
New York and Connecticut. Long Island Sound
begins near New York City, and spreads out wicler
and wider toward the east till it meets the sea
near Rhode Island. This East River connects the
*Soundwith New Yorkharbor, which opens through
ihe Narrows into New York Bay. Thus it happcns
ihat the East River is a part of the sea. All the
sloopsand steam-boats and ships and steamcrs com-
ing down the Hudson or from the ports scattered
along our Southern coast, aud wishing to go to
ports on tho Sound, pass through this narrow and
windiiig river. Stcamers bound to Providence, to
Boston, past Cape Cod to Maine and the Etistcrn
Provinces, take this river to reach the great Sound
and the ocean beyond.

Day and night, summer and winter, an endless
inocession of ships, steam-boats, canal-boats,
scliooners, sloops, and barges sails or stcanis along
this arm of the sea. It js like a Broadway upon
the water, crowdcd with traffic, There comes a
fussy little tug, toiling along with four great schoon-
ers deep ladcn with coal. They have come from
the coal dcpots at Jersey City, and are bound
Last. Therc is a big, lazy sloop, with a cargo of
red bricks. She hasjust dropped down the Hud-
son from Haverstraw, and is stcering for some Con-
nccticut port.  Behind her, coming the other way,
just arrived from New London or Fall River, plows
along a monstrous steamer crowded with people.
What a queer tow that is! The tug-boat is drag-
ging a long string of canal-boats and oid hulks
ladcn with lumber, oats, and corn. Perhaps they
carne through the Eric Canal from the West, and
are going to Narragansett Bay. Tliere aro ships
rom Franco and Norway, English stearaci-s and
Italian barks, bound in or out, and never for a
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moment is the water quiet. Perhaps a stately war-
ship, with tall, slender masts, regular “ sky-scrap-
ers,” comes down from the Navy Yard and salutes
the forts with her roaringguns. Tlie tide runs

swift and strong, and the wavesleap
clouds of spray from the sharpljows
steam-boats, or roll in surging billoivsfrom the

black stems of huge mcrchantmen. It is likc a
bit of the great sea, with a city on either side.

There are more people living by the banks of
this arm of the sea than in any other pkice on this
continent. Nearly half a million people cross this
rough, swift-flowing water every day; and though
the fcrry-boats are among tlie largest and best in the
world, the little voyage is at times long and dan-
gerous. Fogs sometimes delay the boats for hours,
and floating ice in winter often blocks the way so
that navigation is almost suspended.

“ It seems to me they need a bridge at this
point,” do | hear some bright boy say? That is
what other people tliought, years ago, with tlie
result that to-day, as you are reading this, there is
a bridge, and you may walk from Now York to
Brookiyn in any weather. Perhaps you think that

this is nothing worth talking about— all it was
neccssary to do was to build a bridge. Lei usscc
about this.

The East River is'an arm of the sea. You can

not bridge such water, because it bclongs to the
nation, and every one has a right to sail thcrc.
Beside, we must in honor pcrmit the people of
other nations to sail their ships in our watcrs.

Such a place as this is callcd iiavigablc water,
and the United States Government could not per-
mit navigable water to be nbstiuctcd by a bridge,
however couvenient it miglit I)e for the people of
New York and Brookiyn. The New Jei-sey schoon-
er carrying coal to Connecticut, tho Haverstraw
lighter ladcn with bricks, the boats from Boston,
the lumliDei sloops from Maine, and the vessels of
foreign nations as well, have a right to sail here,
and no man can stop them by building a bridge.

W hy not have a draw-bridge? That is a sensi-
ble question ; but when the ships and steamcrs are
as thick as the teams on Broadway, the draw would
have to be kept open all the time, and then what
would the people on the bridge do ?

Sec that full-rigged ship coming dmvn with the
tide, under the escort of that little tug. Look at
her tali masts. That pennant flying at her main-
top is more than one hundred feet above her decks.

in white
of flying
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Her masts are taller than many a church stecplc_
ff there is to be a bridge, it must take one grand
flying leap from shore to shore over thc masts of
the ships There can be no piers or draw-bndg

ito-c must be only onc great arch al

the way
-icross

Surely this must be a wonderful bndge.
When tfiey first began to talk about bndging
the East River, there was much discussion

as to
wha”ind of a’bridge it should be.

Jt-.ght be
made of iron or wooden piles, dnven mto thc bed
nfthe river, with the roadway on top.

S mre No. i reprcseuts in outline thc plan on

which such a bridge would be built. The slopmg

ncuRE I-

lines at each side stand for the banks, and the
broken linos for the water of the nvei. The up
right lines are the piles, and the roadway is shown
by the horizontal lines restmg on the piles.

A bridge might also be built of stonc, supported
hy a nimber of arches resting on thc bottom of
tL river. Such a bridge is shown m Figure

PIGCRE 2

But neither of these two kinds would answer, for
there is no room for ships to pass.
Pile-bridges and bridges with arches have been

built for centurics. Figure 3 s an outlme of a

very different kind of bridge, invcntcd m modern
times. On either bank is a stone Pj=":
rests a great iron box. Where such ~idge is

4T

used, the people cross the rivcr by walking inside
this box, going in at one end and commg out at
the other. In this kind of bridge there are no pics
Ol- arches to obstruct thc river, and if the piers aie
high enough, the ships can

freely sad undct the
big iron box.

But a bridge built m this way ovcr
the East River would not only be very difficult to
makc, but it would have to be so high up in the
air that it would be Hable to be blown down.

tuLy,

Suppose two posts Be set up on one bank of a
river, and two more on the other bank, dircct®
opposite. Then suppose a rope ivas stretchcd f.om

PiGUnNr: 4.

one post on one side of thc river to thc opposttc
pol and a second ropc was strctched between thc
other posts. Thcn if short boards were la.cl on

,he Dvoropes they woultl makc a hangm g bridg-e,

(See Fie 4-) tnis styie of bridge was u~d b>

the Chinese so long ago that no one

first thought of it or tried to make one. Perhaps

the old builder got the idea from sectng a grape-

vine hanaino from tree to tree ovcr a biooU.

S S pages are pictures of thc finishet’
bridge. Which is it, a pile hridgc an archu,
W d]e. a box bridge, or is it a hangmg bridg _
Clearly it is a hanging bvidgc. You can easil
pick out the ropes stretching over thc ” «>-+ T ;
form of bridge is called ~
cause it is hung, or suspended, over the nver. -

ou study the pctures, you will see that the ropc-
Ol- cables hang down in the center and are louc-.
~ver the middle of the river. But oven a susp -
sion bridge must be high enough to enable shii-
to passunder. Soitisthe custom m build.ng su
bridges to raise the cables on towers, and thus
m ake room under the bridge. Act to

In Figure 4 you sec the rope ts made fast to
the post on one shore, carried ovcr the j°P '
tower that stands at thc edge of the bank, and
stretchcd across the river to thc top of the opposite
tower. On this sidc

it is Hkcwtse fastened o a
nost or stone pier.

Of course, thc peoplc «ho
L ss such a bridge would not J

to go over the top of tire towers. ~hat sha toy
do* Look once more at thc pictures of thc bridg”
See the slcnder linos hanging down from tic
cables. Thcsc are callcd the suspendcrs Ea J
one is fastened to the cable and supports ti c eml

of an ironbeam.

So it appears "
hung

in the air under the cables, and on t
beams is laid the roadway. Tho !
arches, and the men and horses pass undc
arches and over the hangmg bndge. _Su)
pictures on pagc 688, and you w.ll sec just ho« .

this has been done.
Now, while thc

«

to

idea on which this bt d.
built is so simple, thc real work was a g

costing milhons of dollars and occupymg yea s
time. The touers must be high c¢nougn

u lais®
the lowest partof the cables, «heic thcy

9



ia the middle, sufficiently to let ships pass under.
The river is wide and the cables proportionately
long, and they must be securely fastened at the
ends so that they will never puli out and let the
ljridge fall down. Tlic shorc on each bank is low,
and behind thc bank on both sides the land rises
slightiy. The entire bridgc, thereforc, extends
fi-om the top of a hili down to the rvater-side, over
thc river, and over the streets and houses to the
top of the second hill. I-lorses can not climb up to
the iofty bridge over the water, and there must be
along inclined plano up which they can walk, The
more wc look at this bridge, the more interesting
it becomcs.

The towcrs must stand at the edge of the water,
but this is always a bad place to buiid, because the
ground is sandy or covered with soft mud. There
must be a firm foundation, and thc only way to
find it is to dig deep under the sand or muddy
water. How could they do that? Eveiy holc
made by a spadc filis up with water, and even if
they managed to make a shallow cellar the water
would soon be over thcir heads. They must cali
on the atmosphcre, and use the invisible air as a
shield to keep away the water.

How can such a strange thing lie done ?

Get thc wooden chopping-bowl from the
kitchen and a clear glass tumbler. Fill
the bowl half full of water, and thcn,
holding the tumbler upside down, prcss it
slowly into tho water tiil it toiiches the
bottom. When it rests there you will see

therc is no water inside the tumbler, and that thc
bottom of the boul is nearly dry. The air caught
under thc tumbler has pushcd thc water away. If thc
tumblerwere large enough, aman could stand inside
anddig outthe bottom ofthe bowl quite comfortably.

Now imagine a huge wooden box, 16S feet long
and 102 fcct wide. The sides of thc box are nine

feet high and thc bottom fifteen feet thick. The
box has no top, and the edges of the four sides are
Sharp and liound ivith iron. Such a box, turned
over and placed upside down in the water, would
act just as thc tumbler in our cxperiment. Such
a box is called a caisson, and there is onc under
each of thc towcrs of thc great bridge.

A caisson is, of course, built upside down, for it
is too big to turn over, and it is the custom tn
build them on shore and then to launch tliem, just
as a ship is launched. Figure 5 shows the
caisson under the Brookiyn tower just as it began
to sink in the soft sand. On one side is thc shore,
and on thc other the deep water. Piles are driven
on each side of the caisson to make an incloscd
dock, so that it may rest in smooth water. You
see the heavy top of the box, made of layéis of
timbers, and the sharp cdges of the sides cutting
down into the sand. As tlie box rests on thc etiges
its weight causes it to sink, In thc middle of the
roof of the caisson is a ivell that reachcs down to a
pool of water inside. On top is a derrick for hoist-
ing thc dirt and stones out of the well, and a little
railroad for carrying the rulibish to the bnrge that
floats in the river. On top of the caisson can also be

seen some of tlie stones
ofthe towcr.kfnside are
mcn atwork diggingup
the sand and bowiders.

The picture does not
tell all the story. There
are on tlic shore gieat
pumps called compres-
sors, driven ljy a stcam-

engine, and thcsc compressors are pumping air
through pipes into the caisson. Thiscompresscsand
condenses thc air under thc caisson where thc men
are at work, and prevenis tlie water from coming in
imdcr the sides. It is this that forccs the water up
into tlie well nearly to the top, as you scc in thc pict-

ure. Ofcourse, thcre must be a door on top for the



men to go in. This is the most curious thing of all.

Ifthere wasbut one door, the moment it was opened
the compi-essed air inside would rush out, the water
would break in through the sand under the side of
the caisson, the workmen below would be drowned,
and the work come to a stop. So two air-tight
doors are arranged, one below the other. The
workman opens one door, cnters the place be-
twecn the two doors, closes it behind him and
then opens the second door. Such a set of double
doors is called an “ air-lock,” and it is ccrtamly a
vcry clever invention. The air might also rush up
the well, but you see the well touches the pool of
water inside, and this makes a seal to keep it air-
tight. Tlic picture below shows the inside of the
caisson. One man is going up a ladder to the ailj-
lock, and the otliers are busy digging m tlie wet
sand. As the mon inside the caisson dig away
the sand and let it settie dcepcr and decper m the
water, others on top lay the foundation-stones of
the towcr. The weight increases witli every stone
laid' and thus the work proceeds, the caisson
sinking and
carrying the

foundation

down with it,

and the stone

work rising high-

er at the same time.

But all this was not done with-
out great difficulty and danger.
Once the caisson took fire. Sev-
cral timos the air escaped, and

great box, impelled by the terrible weight of the

rising towcr, could crush its way downward.

At last, when the caisson had sunk forty feet
under water, solid ground was reached, and it
would sink no further. Then the whole interior,
where the men had becn at work, was filled 11
solid with small stones and sand mixed wiih
cemcnt. There the box rests securely under the
sea, where the heart of the oid oak will
mmeen and sound for centuries. The lofty tower
stands secure on its wooden foundation, and noth-
ing save an earthquake can cver shake it down,
The caisson under the towcr built on the New York
sido of the river had to be carried down much
dceper than on the Brookiyn sido. It, too, stands
on top of the great box, and tlie lwo towers thus
have their feet in wooden shoes to keep them firm
and dry. , o, I ,

By the time tho sinking caissons had louni a
resting-place, the towers had liccn built high
cnough to begin the work of laying stone on stone
up toward the clouds.

remain

Powerful steain engines ivcre
setup behind each towev, and great ivon clrums (or

pulleys) were connected with them. On top oi

ISbIDU THE CAISSON.

I2M.O-inwcrswcre tlaced iron whecls,and from
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Thus, when the engine turned the drum, the rope
ran ul) or down over the top of the tower. To
raise the stones ilie blocks were seciired by
chains to this rope, and thc engine whiiied them
away into thc air. The masons worked on day
by day, summer and winter, laying each stone in
place, and lifting the splendid towers above tlie
houses, above thc stee|Dles. higher and higher into
the air. From time to time, the wire rope had to
be made longer as thc towers rose. Schooners
and sloops brought the massive stones to the dock;
the den-icks unloadcd them, biock by block, and put
them in reach of the men, and the engines lifted
tliem into place. The lower part of the tower is
solid; thcn it is hollow up to the base of thc great
arches, 119 feet above the water. These splendid
arches nse 117 feet higher, and the cap-stones rest
271 feet above the tide.

In building a suspensiéon bridge, it is very im-
portant to find a place where the ends of thc ropos
or cables can be properly fastened. Any weight
put upon the bridge must be held up by the cables.
Tliese pass over the top of the towers, but tlicy
are not fastened there. The cables mcrely rest
on the towers, and unless they were securely
fastened bcyond, they would give ivay, slip over
the towers, and let the bridgc fall. To fasten
the cables to tlie towers would never do, for the
weight of thc bridge would pul! them over into the
The place where the ends of thc cables
It is really a stone

water.
i-cst is called an anchorage,
anchor for fastening the cables into the ground
50 tliat they can not be pulled out. The anchor-
-Lges for this bridge are cach 930 feet behind the
towcrs, and each consists ofa great stone structurc
127feet long and iipfeet wide on the groimd, and
80 feet high. As large as a church and as tail as a
house, thcse curious stone structures make the
jumping-off place whcre the people going over
the bridge seem to leave solid ground and walk
out into thc air over the houses. These anchor-
ages, with the cables fastened to them, are plainly
shown in two of the pictures. One is a view from
the side, and one is from the Street bclpw.

The manner uf building these anciiorages was
very curious. An cievated railroad was built just
over the place where tlie walls were to stand. On
thislofty railroad ran a veryaccominodating engine,
ihat not only picked up thc big stoncs from the
hains in thc streets, but lifted each block in the air
and carried it to just the place ivhere thc masons
wished it laid. The straiigest thing of all was the
Itinny way the engine passed around thc sharp
curves of tlic railroad. One track was curved or
~cut in a half-circle.  The other tiack turned
Sharply around at right angles. When the engine
carne to the cdérner, one pair of wheels ran around

BROOKLYN
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the curve and the other pair stoodsrill,just like a boy
standing on one leg and turning around on his hecl.

Deep in
the ground,
under these
anchorages,
were laid
cnormous
pieces of
cast-iron. In
each was a hole,
and through this
hiie was passed a gicat
iron bar, having an eye at
the end. It was, in fact, a
monsLer nccdle. A stccl
pin, passed through tlie
eye under the casting,
made agreatanchoi.
Other bars  were
joined by pins to the
first, and in this way
a Chain of bars was
laid up from the
anchor to the top of
tlie anchorage. The

inasonry

was built
overthcanch-
orsandaround
thc bars, and
thus they werc fastened doivn b> the wliole weight
of thc anchorage. it was to tlie ends of these
chains of bars that the cables of the bridgc werc
fastened, The weight of the men and horses on
thc bndgc is thus really sitstained bv the stoncs and
anchors on thc hill-side, far back from the towers.

HOW TH5 KIRST MAM CKOSSKU THE HRIDGI?
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After the towejs had been built and the anchoa

ready, then carne the strange.

To

and

m put them
over the tow-
ers would be
a difficult mat-

ter. Very likely
itcould notbe done
at all. So thc ca-
bles were made,
just where they
hang, one small
wirc ata time. The
cables are not chains with links. fAior are
tbcy twisted hkc ropos. They are bunclle
of straight wires laid side by stde,
bound together by wires wound tightl)
io und tlm outside. ;rhey callcd thc work
weaving the cable.”

At the Brooklvn anchorage was placed

a powcrful steam-cngine, and on thc top

of the anchorage were placed two laige

whecls, and wilh the aid of proper ma-

WISDING THe CABI.SS

of all.
mako
the cables

then

iSiip s

back again.

The ends were fastened together.

It took only ten minutes to send two

two slender stcel

laicl in place till the 5434 w.res were houncl
gether in a huge cable, fifteen and tbrce-quartc

by the

¢ 'NaveS Whan fro over the rWer

“N tr ON.onth~r~r A~ N

ropes placed side by sidc. On these were la.cl
short pieces of oak, thus mak.ng a foot-bndge
on which the workmecn could cross the nver.

Oneofthe pictures shows this slenderbndge,
that extended ovcr the tops of the towers. It
was taken from the New York anchoragc at the
time the bridge wasbuilding. Anotherpictuie
rv S mte of?hc enginecrsof the bridge cros.
ing on the tvaveling-rope— the first man
cross the river by way of thc bndge.

There were also other ropes for suppoitmg
Dlatforms, on which the men stood as thc wcav-
Fngwenton. On cach travelcr was hung an
iron wheel, and as thc travcler moved the
whcel went with it.

«ucs

wires each time,

(o]

Js in diameter. The work was fa.rly started

...h of June, 1877, and the last wtrc was

S5HIPHNO UNDEF

THK UTUIMIE.

laid Octobcr 5, 1878-

Therc iive four cables, cach

3578>i fect long, and if ah the

wiL in the four cables were P'->«d m 1. e.
they would reach ovcr fourteen thousand miles

The work was long and dangcrous. Someti



tlic wire would break and fall into the water, and
an hour or more would be spent in hauling it up
and starting once more. The men on the foot-
bridge or on the eradles high in Ihe air watchcd
every wire as it was laid in place. To start and
stop the engine, men stood on the top of the tow-
ers and waved signal flags to the engineer. Such
a mass of wires would notvery easily keep in place,
and as the work went on, a number of wires were
bound togcther into little bundles or ropcs, and at
the end all were bound together into one smooth
round liundle or cable.

The next great work was to wrap the wires by
winding a wire around the outside, to hold them all
together and to kecp out the rain and snow. The
great bundles of stecl wire were loose and irregular,
and the first step was to put on wooden clamps to
bind the bundles into something like the right
shape. Then carne the men riding iu the “ bug-
gy "— a carsuspended from the cable. As you
see by the picture (p. 694), the buggy was a
sort of platform, suspended from whools
that run on the cables. The workmen
in it had with them a Steel elamp they
put around the bundle of wires to bring
it into shape, and then with wooden
raallets they beat on the outside of
the bundle till it was hammercd
into the right shape. It would
be very difficuit to wrap the calile
with wire by hand, and have it fit
smooth and tight likc thrcad on
aspool. You see tlie wheel in the
picture, riding on the cable. The
men turned it round and round,
and it guided the wire from the rcel
upon the cable. As they ivcnton with
the work they gave the wrapjiing acoat
uf white paint, so that the cables look

faint and far away. If the wind blows hard,
therc is 110 sound save the wind sighing in the
topes and the A

faint blast of

the steam-whis-

ties. At such

times, the cities

bclow seemed

to be dumb

The boats

sailand

men in

t h e

streets

below

move

about,

like

black dots,

in solemn

siience. The

world seems very big.

There is the sea all along

the Southern horizon beyond
Brookiyn. To the north and

east the hills of Long Island

make a dim and wavy linc

on the horizon, and to

west is the Hudson River and

the blue Orange raountains beyond.
The view is magnificent, but itis a
bad place to work — coid, bleak, and

ON THE FOOT-liRIDCe.

lu-day like great white cords. At the

same time, the men put around the finished cable
iron clasps or bracelcts, to bind the cutiré structure
togcther as firmly as possible.

These seem likc simple things to do.Butjust
think of it a little while! Thinkof ivorking in
a little wooden cage swinging and sivaying tivo
Inindrcd and fifty feet in the air! The days
were bleak and coid and the wind blew— oh!
liQw jt does blow up thcrc sometimes! Below «as
tlic ljlack water, pcrliaps dottcd with ragged ice.

misstep, and — good-byc. No man would cver
come back alive. '[‘here was nothing between them
and death Init tho wire ropcs suspended high
over the masts of the ships. Steamcrs passed
under, and sent up clouds of hot gas in the
faces of the men. Tho two cilios were spread out
far below, and the roar of the streets carne up

dangerous, and it was a good thing
when the very last ring had becn put on the great
white cables, and the men carne down from the
dizzy height.

The next thing to be done iras to hang from
eacli ring nn the cablesa heavy stecl ropc. Thcse
were called suspenders, and they are to hold up
the floor on «liich the meii and horses pass over
the bridge. It took a great deal of time and hard
work to hang thcse suspenders, — for of course
thcrc werc a vast number of them,— and thencamc
the next great task.

The endless wire ropc to the top ot the towers
lias still in use, and by its aid the wrought-iron
beams were hoisted to the foot of the archcs; then
onc by onc they were fastened to tho suspend-
éis and hung in the air. As soon as a few beams
wcrc suspended, a railroad was laid on tlic lieams



from the arches out over the river, and on this ran
a car, to carry the beams to the places where they
were to be hung, the railroad growing as fast as
thc beams werc laid.

It was a strange place whcre the gvcat beams
hung in the air, above thc ships and houses. It
was casy to walk along thc planks, but it was dizzy
work, for you seemed to be standing in the air or
on a floating cloud.

When the last beain was put in place, the struct-
ure began to look like a bridge. Tho high foot-
bridgc from the top of thc towcrs was taken down,
and there it stood— tail gray towers, slender whitc
cables, and spidcr-wch wires, holding up thc black
floor tliat at a distance looked like a snake caught
in a web, and reaching from shore to shore.

“ IJVKH THE IIOUSP.-TOrS.”

Still the bridgc was far from finished. The

beams must be firmly fastened together, and there
must be braces to kccp it from swayudng in thc
wind. Thcrc must be railings to keep horses

from walking overboard, and foot-paths for thc
people. To accommodate every one, the bndge
was divided into five parts. On cach s.de, next
the edge, are the carriage roads for teams and
carriages. Inside oi these roads are thc railroads,
and in the middle, between the tracks and raised
above the cars, is the broad foot-path. T his will
give the people a high, wide sidcwalk, raised
abovu the dust of the toad and safe from thc cars,
whcre thc view will be open over the rivei. At

the same time, there will be no danger that vent-
uresome boys will

fall off by climbing over the
railing.

If they should get over tho rail, thcre is the
railroad track and thc carriage road to be crossed be-
fore you rcach the edge of the bridge. And a gin-
riouswalk itwill be, from shorc toshorc, uplhc long
incline, over the housc-tops, under
the arches that are like cathedral
Windows, out over thc blue watcrs.
and through the purc fresh air.
Pedcstrians will be sure to stop half-
way over, if it is for nothing more
than to catch thc breath of thc sea
or thc fragrantbreezc from the Long
Islancl farms. W hat a relief it will
be from thc ill-smelling streets and
stuffy shops’ Whatahappy escape
from those dreadful cabins on thc
fcrry-boats !' W hat a grand placo
to stretch vour legs of a bright win-
tcr’'s day after toiling through thce
streets! To go from shore to shoio
in onc straight and jolly tramp,
with the sky for a roof and thc
breeze for good company.
In San Francisco, Chicago, and
Philadclplna are curious railroads
called “ cable roads.” Under thc
Street, between the tracks, is a hol-
low tube, and in this tube runs an
cndless wire rope, always traveling
swiftly. Just above the rope is
a nan-ow slit in the pavemcnt, and
down through this slit passcs a
curious bitof inachinery like a pair
of tongs, which is fastened to the car
on the rails, It clutches thc roj>c,
and so the car is dragged swiftly
along by the moving cable. Hcrc
on the bridgc is the same kmd ot
railroad. An encllcss cable stretclies
over the entire bridge and round a
big drum unclcr the arches on tlic
Brookiyn side. An engine turns the drum, ar.d | uj
makes tho rope run sviftly. The carc, as
Street reads, hitch on to this.rope when they u.sh

over, and are quickly drawn across thc bndge.
go



Look once inore at the diagrams showing thc
pile bridge, the arched bridge, and the iron-box

bridge. All

thcsc  styles of

bridges are to be found

in one shape or another in this
bridge. Tire suspended part of the bridge
begins and ends at the anchoragcs. To get to
thc top of thc anchoragcs there are long in-
dined planes, called tho approachcs. These are
(if brick and stone, in thc form of an arched
bridge. And such grand arches! Why, jou could
tuck a barn or a three-story house right under
one of these ai-ches, and thc people inside would
think they lived under a brick sky. The picture
admirably shows the incline plafie, the arches,
and the place where thc bridge fAics ovcr thc
elevated railroad.

The )>jcturc on the next page gives an idea of thc
masonry of thc great bridge. The roadway is on
top, and some of these arches stretch ovcr the
streets. Some of thcm will also be closed up, aud
used for warchouses by putting up a partition,
'vith doors aud Windows in front. Thus, in this
part of the work, we have the arched bridge. At
one poiut in the Brooklyn approach, there is a
place where you can see the style of bridge where

thc roadway is sup|Jorted on posts. At another
place in Brooklyn you can also see the box
8tyle, nr something vcry like it. There is rcally

tto box, but still thc work is foundcd on that
idea. Platos of iron are riveted together so as
to fonn. as it were, great flat boards. These
ate set up on edge and fastened together, and, if
you stand in tire Street below and look up at them,
you will see that the bridge is a kind of box, open
below, and with a place for thc men, horees, and

cars to cross over thc top or dcck. Kor tliis rea-
son they cali this style of bridge a deck bridge.

At Frank-
lin Square,
in New York,
is still another
kind ofbridge,
that flies in one
grand leap
right over thc sidc Street and the elevated railroad,
tracks, station, and all. This is a most curious
piece of work. At thc top is a massive iron beam,
formed of iron plates riveted together like a long,
narrow box. On the under side is a series of iron
rods, placed side by side, and the ttvo parts are
joined together by a net-work of iron beuins.
This is a modern style of bridge, inventccl since
the time railroads wcrc lirst tised. It is ciuite as
intcrcsting as any part of the work, for, whilc it
looks so light and “ spidery” for thc great weight
it has to carry, it is nearly as strong as if made of
solid jron.

The mcthod adopted for building these jron
bridges over the streets ivas strange enough. A
wooden bridge was built first, and thc different
parts of the iron work wcrc carried up aud ptit
together on top. When the last piece was put in,
thc wooden bridge was knocked away, and there
the iron work stood, light nnd frail in appearance,

THE END OP THE ANCHOKAGE— * THK
JUMPINC*OPF PLACE, WHEKE THK PHO-
PLE GOIHC OVEN THE DRIDCE SEKM
TO LSAVE SOLID gkOUND AND
U'ALK OUT INTg tur AIR."



yet SO Strong that it will endure forlong years after
we shall have gone to another country.

One uf the mostcurious things about the bricl®
is the fact that it never stands still. On a warm
day in summer it is three feet lower than on a
coid night in winter. But the odd tlung about it
is that the bridge is not touched or apparently
changcd. The hot sun in July heats the cables,
and they expand and stretch, Ictting the
bridge sink down in the centcr. When
the thermoraeter falls on bitter Jan-
uar>- nights, the cables shrink and
shrink, and the center rises until
it is threc fcct higher above the
water tlian in summer. A les-
ser change of this kind - |

NEW VORN ANCHOEAGE AND AI'PRNACH.

and stretching and sinking in the warm sunshine.

The pictures on page 688 give a good idea of the
size of the gi-eatbridge. The view over the housc-
tops shows tlic grand flying leap the bndge sccras
to take over the cities and the river. fhc view
from tlic Fulton fcrry-house is onc of the bcst, as
it shows the beautiful curve of tlie

roadway be-
twecn tho arches.

As you wiuk over the bndgc,
the cables and the suspenders make fantastic cob-
webs against the sky that change at every step.

Note the pcrspective between the cables, and the

complicated net-work of Crossing Imes seen from the

promenadc, Evon the railroad track s-hows the

strangest vistas between the iron-work, the cables,

and tL suspenders, The latter hang down stra.ght

from the cables, but there are also diagonal hnes

or stays that cross the suspenders, as you will sec

inthc circular picture at the left on page 688,

The insccts in the cobweb are men at

work painting the wires.

This whole work, bridge, ap-

proaches, anchorages, rail-

roads, depots, and all, cost

sixteen million dollars in

money and thirtcen years

of time. What is the

grand result? Is it worth

all this? How many peo-

ple can use it in a day?

Let us see. On the ap-

proaches the bridge is onc

hundred fect wide. On the

suspended part it is cighty-fivc

feet wide. This gives room

enourii for two lincs of teams on eacli

way, or four in all. All the teams going

in one direction take the right-hand road,

the heavv teams on the outside, and the lightcr

ones on the inside. The two roads will allow one

thousand four hundred and foity teams to pass in

an hour, or fourteen thousand four hundred .rna

forty in ten hours. There will be eighty cars on

the i-ailroad, and twenty cars can travel on tlu;

bridge at once, When all ave running, eight)

thousand people can cross in an liour. Tho grane

promenade will hold ten thousand people at fiul

time, and forty-five thousand people can cross on

foot in an hour. The total length of the walk is

five thousand nine hundred and eighty feet (ncaiu

a mile and a quarter), and of this onc thousaiu

five hundred and sevcnty-five feet ave iiiclucled m
the span above the river.

Itis only a bridge, but should you ever come o
New York, you must take pains to sec it. M\ai
over it and all aliout it. in the ferrics, and
look up at it from below. Take your St. Nich"-
LAS with you, and study it out with the help of thL
picturcs, It will show you that every great
has a mcaning. It will help you to sce tim
everywlicre in the world men spcnd their UUo
on buildings and structurcs that aro for the bene-
fit of all the people. It will show you that 1wi
is nothing more honorable than work, notliinj,
more admirable than skill, patience, courage, an
knowlcdgc.

Cross



One of NewYork’s oldest citizens
has favored St. Nicholas with the
following account of a single-span
bridge wliich was proposed for the
East River many years ago :

Perhaps few, if any, of my young
readers are aware that any attempt
was evcr made to bridge the East
River from New York to Brookiyn
ljcforc thc present great structure was
begun. Yet a plan for bridging the
river was made and published as
carly as 1811 by a Mr. Thomas Pope,
an architcct, then residing in Canal
Street, New York, a short distance
east of Bro.-idway. (Broadvvay was
not then paved above Canal Street,
.riid a stone bridge thcn crossed thc
strcam that ran througli that Street
to the North Rivcr. In front of Mr.
I'ope’s liousc were green fields, bol-
dei'ing thc canal.)

Thomas Pope’sspccialty was ljiidgc
building. He proposed to put onc
sicross tire river on the linc of the
present Fulton Ferry bnats — name-
iy, from Fulton Street, New York, to
I'ulton Street, Breoklyn— a bridge of
iLsingle span, sufficiently high for the
l.irgest sailing vcssels to pass under.
Mr. Pope made a modeiof hisbridgc,
ilublished a Ijook with an engi'aving of
it, and solicitad aid to enable him. to
falfill his project. Had he succeedcd,
Xew York long ago would have
liad a Isridge-way to Brookiyn. But
the enthusiastic enginecr was doomed
til disappointment. Not only was
elid denied, but he was assailcd with
ricliculc. No man in his scnscs, they
said, woukl seriously proposc to
bndge that river, though, doubtless,
if such a thing could be done, it
would tend to make Brookiyn build-
ing-lots quite valuablc.

| ivas a playmatc witli Mr. Pope’s
children, saw him often, and liave
bcard many pretty anccdoies of him
and his bridge. It is said that he,
in company with Robcrt Fulton, thc
inventor of the steam-boat, and a
number of other distinguished Nevv-
~orkcis, on a certain day made a
trip around thc city in one of the
new stcam-bnats. The afternoon was

piu
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showcry, and just as thc boat rounded Castle

Garden the rain ceased, and there was seen a
rainbow spanning the East River. “ See there .
says Fulton, tapping Pope the shoulder,
“ there’s your bridge, Pope. Hcaven favore you
with a good ornen.”

The bridge was not built, and the model was
probably destroyed -ju st how, I do not rcmember,
though 1| was intimate with thc family. One ac-
count, however, says that a company of gentlemen,
including Governor De Witt Clinton, liad assem-
bled at Pope’s house to view the modelof his bridge
and see its supporting power tested, for which
purpose the model had been set up in the wikl,
half-cultivated meadows in front of Popc’s house,
though at some distance from it.

on

W hilc they were

THE
By Susan
O Blue Jay

BLUE

examining the structure, a heavy shower carne up.
They ran for shelter to Pope’s house, where from

the Windows they could still see the model. Sud-
denly there was a terrific flash, followed by a
heavy crash of thundcr which startlicd all. A mo-

mentlater, the bridge-model was discovered tobein
Tuins - hardly two pieccs together. The bolt hail
entirely dcstroyed it. And Pope’s hopes died out
with it.

Oneof his daughters is yet livmg in Brooklyn,
and, through her courtesy, 1 own a copy of thc book
already alludcd to, which her father wrote and pub-
lished conceruing his proposed bridge.

The engraving which ST. NiCHOIi.AS here shov\*
you is a fac-similc of the frontispiccc of that book,
a volumc which is now very rare.

JAY.

Hartley Swett.

up in the maple tree,

Shaking your throat with such bursts of glee,
How did you happen to be so bluc?

Did you stcal a bit of thc lake for your crest,

And fasten bluc violets into your vest?

Tell me,

I pray you, — tell me true !

Did you dip your wings in azure dyc,
When April began to paint the sky,
That was palé with the winter’s stay ?
Or were you hatched from a blucbell bright,

'Ncath the warm,

gold breast of a sunbeam

light,

By the river one blue spring day?

O Blue Jay up in thc maple tree,
A-tossing your saucy head at me,
W ith ne’er a word for my questioning,

Pray,

ccase for a moment your *

ting-a-link,”

And hear when 1 tell you what | think,—
You bonniest bit of the spring.

1 think when the faivies made thc fiowcrs,
To grow in thcsc merry fields of ours,

Periwinkles and violets rare,

There was left of thc spring’s own color, blue,
Plenty to fashion a flower whose hue
Would be richer than all and as fair.

So putting tlieir wits together, they
Made one great blossom so bright and gay,
The lily beside it seemed blurred,

And thcn they said:

“We will toss it in air;

So many blue blossoms grow evcrywhere,
Let this pretty one be a bird !”



WORK AND PLAY FOR YOUNG FOLK. VIL

BRASS WORK FOR

Bv Charles

Boys and girls can be taught to do many kinds
of work which are generally supposed to be quite
beyond their power. It is very common to hear
Ibe remark : “ I have no gift for drawing; none of
my children have any talent in that way; it would
I»e time lost for us to try to learn.” But the truth
is that therc is no person who can not in a few
«oeks or months learn to dcsign decorati\-c art pat-
tornsvery well, and ii‘hen this is leamed it is easy to

MAI'S AND TRACIKkS

master any kind of drawing, There are vcry fel-
cho have any natural gift” for art. Among fivc
Inindrcd pupiis of all ages, | havc found only onc
"ho had, or seemed to have, a genius for it. But,
then, of the five hundred there was not one who
could not or did not learn to design, modcl, carve,
cmbroider, or work in shcct lirass.

It is of this latter minar art that 1 proposc to

BOYS AND GIRLS,

G. Leland.

write. To repousser, or emboss, or chase (for the
process is called by all these fiames) sheet brass is
supposed by many to be very difficult. | am often
asked of it, as of wood-carving, if it does not
rcquirc a great deal of strength and much excrtion.
The fact is, that in lIcarning both the one and the
other, those wlio makc no great cffoit are the most

successful. A cliud of six or eight years
lias quite strength cnough to emboss
a sheet of brass or copper. The diffi-
culty of the work docs not lie in its
being tiresome. It is, physically spcak-
ing, evcn less weari- some than sewing,
because a girl who is THE engagcd in brass-
.. HAMMER

«ork can rest liei arniswhilehaminer-
ing. lwillcxplain the process, and rendcr thisclcar.

Sheet brass is made in about forty" different
degrecs of thickncss, which are numbered. Thus,
eighth brass is less than the eighth of an inch
in thickncss. The thinnest is not thicker than
writing paper. |If you take a picce of any of the

Mil
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thinner kinds, you can Lndcnt it decply «ith a
common pointed stick or even with your thurnb-
nail Of course, if you draw a pattern on this
with a hard point, and then beat down the ground
or tlie space between the edges of the pattern,
your picture will stand up in low vehef. To do this
wecll, it is more important not to hit too hard
than to make gi‘eat cxertion. , Vv
There are two ways of working sheet brass,
both of which I will describe. One is to hammecr
the face alone; thc other consists in turning the
sheet around and bcating the pattern out from
behind. This is the true reponsscr, or enibossmg.
As the first is the easier and the one by which
my pupils all begin, 1 «ill explam
before setting fovth the other.
say, a piecc of sheet brass. Let it be of No 25.

Thatis the best Lliickncss forabegmnei-
take a board an

it distinctl)-

lhcn
inch thick, and scrcw the brass
on it with small screws, set as near the edge as
possible. Now vou must have two tools, the one
a tracer, and the other a mat. Thcy are made of
Steel, and look like large nails without heads. The
tracer has an edge like that of a very di.llknifc ; m
fact, itvery much resembles a screw-dnver. Ilhe
end of the mat is flat, and is either simply rough-
ened, or else crossed with very fine Unes like a
seal The object of the tracer is to mark out the
lines of thc edge of a patlcrni that of ~he mat is
to beat in, and at the same time to roughcn, tlie
background. Thus, if thc pattern is smooth and
in relief while the ground is sunk and irregulai,
there «Ul be a contrast of light and shade. An
ingenious person will always contrivc to obtaui
tools or make them. | have known a lady who,
with only a spike nail, filed across the end, and a
screw-driver, chased a plaque admirably.

Having scrcwed a piece of brass down on the
board, the pupil may take a lead-pencil and ruler

and dra«’ on it as many parallcl lines as he can,
about an cigluh of an inch apart.

Then let him take the tracer in liis left hand, and
in his right a small hammecr with a broad lioad,
like a shoe-maker’s hammer, only much smaller.
This is a chasing hammer, made for the purpose.

Now, resting thcedgc
of the ti-acer on alifie,
move it along, and.
as you move,
tapping the

end with the
mer. Continué to do
this until you can
make a perfcct un-
brokcn linc. Do not
strike too hard. A
mere tap-tap will an-
swer thc purpose.
After \-ou can make
sudi a roarked
straight line, then
draw curves, as in-
dicatedbythecurvul
lines in the preced-
ingcoUimn, and work
them out in the same
manner.

When you can
trace lines perfecth.
and not till then, you
should begin woiU.
I will suppose tiiat
you want a finger-
plate for a door,or .1
piece three inchesliy
nine ortu'elvc, which
may serve for ahang-

perhaps as

keep
upper
liam-

AN SA5V TATTENN.

ing candlestick, or one side ol a
frame. B
Here is such a pattern. There is an objeci in
making in this pattern so many round objects, such
as apples and grapcs. Every one of these, inbias.
will be a shining ball. In all ordmary work, it
advisalslc to avoid pattcrns «hich have inside Unes,
such as scalcs on fishes, hair, etc. V0 not aueinp
any fine work, or picture-making. /
should be looked at from a distance. Most pup
want to begin with dcsigns full of minute de .
They do not rcalizc that broad and simple .
are the most elcgant.

No onc, indeed, should a -
tcmpt to work in brass who can not des.gn
terns. Those who beg or buy them alwavs bi i,
To aid my scholars, 1 have found it necessai)
write a manual of dccorativc design, and oiw o
shect-brass «ork, «hicli have been pub
From these the intclligent ~tudeiu may nato
learn to clrnw thc simple dcsigns suited
art.



W hen the pattern is traced or outlined so that
not a break or dot can be sccn in it, the pupil
takes the mat and indents the background. No
great care is necessary for this in certain grounds.
It may be done roughly or more evcnly, There
ave different kinds of both mats and traccrs, as
well as punches for making circles and rounded
holes, etc. | have known a professional chaser to
have nearly two thousand. The tools of best
quality cost thirty cents apiece. It iswell to buy
from two (which is the least number sold) to six,
eight, or ten.*

A SIMI"LB DESICN,

After matting the ground, you next go over the
edges with the tracer again, or with a border tool,
which is a tracer with the edges made like avery
fine saw. Do not be in a hurry, as too many people
are, to make a fine piece of work to sliow as your
first effort. It is generally the ignorant who lay
great stress on the first attempts in art. | have
known scores of people to lose months of work by
trying to make show pieccs, instead of learning hovj
to make them.

In thc Philadelphia school thcrc are boys and
girls, from twelve to fifteen or sixteen years of age,
who can design patterns, carve wood panels, modcl
large and beautiful vases covered with flowcrs or
grotesque figures, and execute sheet-brass work.
I have not found theirwork in any rcspcct inferior to
thatof adults who had studied art for the same time.
And the different arts are so easy that within a fcw
mcinths many pupils can master several of thcm.

The kind of repousserivhich 1 have dcscribed
is c.alled coid hammcring on wood. A more ad-
vanced pi-occ.ss is hammecring on pitch, during
wlfich the metal is hcatcd from time to time to
niakc it soft. By this mcans a higherrelief can be
given to the figures.

The way in which this is cffcctcd is as follows:
A composition is made of liurgundy pitch, which
is melted in a tin skillet, and when fluid is minglcd
with hrick-dust and powdered plaster of Paris, in
proportions varying with the liardness roqiiired
and the time of year, When all is well stivrcd and
mingled, the composition is poiircd into a buckct

»The

of coid water, and worked by hand into cakos.
W hen needed for use, these cakes are melted and
spread in a coat half an inch thick on the board.
This process is techincally known as “ foxing.”
W hen thc brass is screwed down on this, of couise
it yields more than wood, and allows a dccper relief
to be made.

Hammering the brasshardens it, and thc higher
the relief thc thinner and harder it gets, and the
more liable to crack or spiit it ljecomes. There-
forc, it is placed from time to tiine on a fire or gas-
jet, to soften it. This proccss is called anncal-
ing. Itrequires some little practico and judgment
to anneal well. If after coid hammcring on wood
any evades are foimd in the work, they may be
soldered. This is readily done by thc tinsmith
who makes up thc work. Thatis, after making,
let us say, a piate sixteen inches in diamctcr in a
square piece, you send it to atinman, who wili
cut it round for you, turn thc edge over a wire,
and soldcr a ring on the back by which to hang it
up. This he should do forfrom eighteen to twenty-
five cents. Any other rcpoiisscr can be made up in
like manner. All small brass articles that are to be
handlcd rcquire it, just as do thosc made from tin.

Beginners should not think of using thc pitch-
bed, or annealing brass until they can work it
coid on wood. Brass costs at retail from thirty-five
to forty cents a pound; the tools, with a haramecr
and board and screws, less than two dollars. Of
coui-se, as the youngartist
more mats and tracers.

Now, it wiil be worth whilc to considcr what
objccts may be made of sheet iDrass. A plaque or

a round piate is
easily made, and
may be used as a
platter on which
to serve fruit.
Or you can make
a square piate,
which, according
to its size, may be
set cither in a cabinet, in a box, in the back of
a chair, a dock, a sofa, or anywhci'e tliat a flat
and ornamented surface is necdcd. Again, a square
piece ofornamented shect brass can be made by any
smith into a cylindrical cup, which would look well
anywhere. Boxcs of sheet brassare well adapted
to hold wooden boxes of flowcrs, and outcr cases
for flowcr-pots are quite effcctive. The sheet for a
flowcr-pot cover is of the shapc shown abovc. _ It
wili also, if made narrower, serve for a tankard or
cannon-shaped goblet or can. A square piece, with
the sides slopcd or cut away, will “ make up” into a
coal-scuttle. Narrow strips can be set in picture-

SHAPR OP A CABH ffOl? FLOWKH-PiXr,

i ofthc piiblisherof Mr, l.efand'.s manvmls, and thc addrcss of ao cxpericnced dcalcr lii toc»ls for brass«work,

xvill be fornifhcd by St. N)ChiStas, upo» appHcado».

advances, he will need



framcs. Quivers are useful to hold canes and para- that time there are no other classes in the building
sois A vervcommon and very pretty object isa to be disturbed. -

brass-coveredpairofbellows. Cups canbe bought It is a very natural question for every one to
rcadv made of brass. Thesecan be filled with the ask; “ How can I sell my work when it is done.
pih-cTmtt, and worked on the outside. Who will buy it?” For many months, 1 have been

The din whicb is made by a dozen boys and in the daily receipt of Ictters from
girls hammering sheet brass all at once togethcr our country asking me where
fs appalhug. Thcrefore, in our school, Saturday their manufactures.
afternoon is set apart specially for this work, At a piecc of brass work, but who have hcaul



it, “ think they would like to learn if it would
pay,” and write to know if | will find thcm pur-
chasers. This is very much as if one should ask

an artist who buys his pictures, or a groucr how to
sell sugar. If anybody living could tell exactly
where anything could be sold, half thc world would
at once rush to sell. 1 have had many pupils
who have sold their brass work, and some who
have made a great deal of money by it, but I do
not believe that even they could help any onc else
to sell. As | see their plagques and paneis about
town in shops, | know that they find dealers to
dispose of them.

But, aftcr all, the main object of learning to
work in metal, or wood, or clay should not be
to at once make money but to learn to use the
hands and brains. The boy or girl who learns to
design patterns, and work them out, is not only
prepared by so doing for some more serious occu-

SILK CULTURE

By C.

Can not girls raise silk as well as boys ?

“ Yes, bsiter,” ss.ys a girl who ought to know,
for she has been raising silk herself for two years.
“Of course, boys can feed thc worms as well as
girls ; but when it comes to handling the delicatc
fibers, for reeling or other purposes, thc girls have
tlie advantage, because thcir fingcrs are more deli-
cate. But most girls would rather embroider or
paint on silk than raise it. 1 tell you, they don’t
know how interesting silk-raisingis. |’'ve been at
it two years, and it grows more and more iiiterest-
ing to me every day.”

This particular girl has a brisk step, and such
bright eyes, clear complexiéon, and rosy cheeks as
would set you wondering if she had not washed
her face in May dow.

It secnis she began raising silk when she was
thirteen years old. At that time she was very
fond of reading, and spent so much time poring
over her books that her eyes were in danger of
being injured. Her father, to prevent tliis, sought
to occupy her with sllk-woims; and now she has
become so interested in silk that she devotes all
ber time to the subject.

As her family lived in the heart of the city, where
there were no mulberry trees, she and her father
used to start out at four o'clock every morning in
file feeding-season and walk to the park, to gather
fresh leaves for her worms.

This little girl’'s father helped her very kindly.

VoL, X.— a5 ‘See St. Nicholas
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pation, but also bccomcs clcverer intellectually.
If we take two boys or girls of the same age and
of the same.bra'in power, and givc thcm the same
book-studies, but allow one to occupy part of his
leisure in learning to draw and work brass, whilc
thc other spcnds an cqual amount of time in aim-
less amuscment, it will be found, at the end of a
year or two, that the former is by far tlic clcverer
of the two. There is no doubt that such pursuits,
whilc they are as intcrcsting as any play, also
improvc the mind.

| suppose that, among the thousands who will
read this article, there will be many who will like
to learn to design patterns for brass work and then
tn cxccute them in thc metal. Those who in-
tcnd to do so will find that it «'ill save much
expense, and that they will advance fai- more
rapidly, should they form a club, association, or
school for the purpose.

FOR GIRLS.*

i. lirkvs.

He made frames for her to cover with nets
for her fccding-trays ; and, after awhile, actually
moved to a house nearer the park, so that she
would not have so far to go for the mulberr)’
leaves. So now they have only a mile to go, and
need not start on their morning walk till about
five o'ciock. “ To be sure, onc runs tlie risk of
malaria by such habits,” she owned; “ but then
we always eat somctbing before we start, which
greatly lessens thc danger.”

The young silk-raiser has her room fullofcuriosi-
ties connectcd with the silk industry. it is iiiter-
esting to note the difference between the boys’
silk-room and this onc. The boys’ place looks
like a real work-room, without much attempt at
ornamcnt. The girl’s, ou the contrary, looks like
a little parlor with her collection of silk products
tastefully arranged on thc mantel, on tables, and
in glass cases. The walls are hung witli painted
silk screens, with photographs of patrons of the
silk cause, and letters of distinguishcd people who
have been interested in her work. Thcrc is no
reason why a boy’s room slioulcl not look as ncat
and pretty as a girl's, and it is vcry seldom that
girls devote too much attcntion to the ornamental,
and not enough to the useful.

“ Ail these things were sent as prcscnts,” said
thc young silk-raiser. “ You sec, 1 have ordcrs
for silk-worms’ cggs constantly coming in from all
parts of the country, so 1 have a great deal of cor-
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respondencc, and 1 make a great many friends
that 1 never could have made in any other way.
They send me these things either as gifts or m
exchangc.” , s
There was a box of cocoons of wild silk, spun by
the oak-feeding worms of the north of China, of
which pongee is made, the light brown color char-

acteristic of this goods being observable
cocoon.

in the
Beside it lay an oak-leaf from the park, to
which clung a cocoon spun by one of our nactive
silk-moths. There werc javs of cocoons raised by
a boy ofeight ycai-s, and by girls of thirteen and
fourteen. There was a silk fishing-line of a pretty
ultramarino tint, twisted so tight and smooth
that it seemed almost as stiff and elastic as fine
stccl wire. o, -

“ That was made by a Georgia lady from suk
pi-odiiced by egp 1 sent her,” explained our in-
fomant. " She makes silk fishmg-lines, for sale,
and suppUes all the men and boys in her neigh-
borhood. .

“ This satinbook-marker,” she continued, with
the bunch of violcts painted on it, was sent to me
bv a girl in the neighborhood; and this little
screen was painted for rae by an Ohio girl who is
nearly blincl. 1 valué it all the more for that; but
a person with good eyesight need not have been
ashamed of it. But just look at these Chinese
eauze screcns, covered with hand-pamted flowerc.
if thatwork had been done in this country it would
have cost an immense sum,

but we can import
them at a very low price.

That little model of a
reel worked by Chinese figures was sent to me
from a fair, and these cotton pods, closed and
open, with the snowy cotton bursting out, were
sent from Louisiana.

“ Here is something I valué highly— two bits of
ribbon, labeled, ‘ Economy, Pa., 1833." So, you
see, as long ago as that, German emigrants made
silk in this country. It is vcry hard to get a piece
of this rare silk.”

So she went on showing one interesting thing
after another. There werc spccimens of silk in
almost every form— loose, reeled, spun, twisted,
wovcn, embroidered, cases of gay sewing-silk,
wrcaths of flowcrs of silk threacl stretched on wires,
and hanks of silk that looked like lovely silver-gray
hair. Over thc cases hung a placard with the
words, “ See what aworm can do.” And I thought
to myself that it might have said just as truthfully,
“ See what a girl can do.”

One of thc most striking objects in the room was
a tail stand on which wcrc displayed long, flowing
bunches of silk of all the natural tints, from cream
color to a bright yellow, which looked likc the
trcasurcd trcsscs, flaxen or sunny gold, of so many
fair maidens.

But the most valued treasures of this silk-en-
thusiast are displayed on the walls. Conspicuous
among them is a note of thanks from Miss Mollie
Garfield, saying: “ Both my mamma and lave
much intercsted in the cocoons and other speci-
mens you sent us. We think you must be a veiy
enterprising girl.”

There, too, hangs her diploma, awarded by thc
State Agiicultural Fair.

“ 1 valué that more than any money prize, she
said, “ for I can keep it always to show. | sup-
posc it was given to me because 1was so )'oung
more than for any other reason, for I had just
begun silk-raising then and had n’'t much to show

just some eggs and cocoons in a little frainc.
Here is the very jar of silk I sent, labeled, ‘' Silk
raised and reeled on her fingers by a little girl
thirteen and a halfyears oid." | think I would go
through fire and water to save that diploma. |
have a fine reel now that was made in Philadelphia
and given to me. There itstaiids in the cérner.
I had the water-pan made by a tinman and fitted
on this oid scwing-machine stand. When 1 use it,
| set alamp under the pan to heat thc water. But
I don’t reel very much, only in thc ivinter, becausc
1 keep most of my cocoons foreggs.”

“ Where do you feed your worms in thc rcaring
season?” we asked.

“ Right here in this room,” she replied. Bul
as they grow we have to spread them out ovei
three rooms, though our frames are five stonc”
high— that is,there are five tiers of ti-ays. | raisv
so many worms now that my father and two brothers
have to help me carry home leavcs for them everi-
morning, and sometimes the boys have to go again
in the evcning. But itis only for a few days that
the worms eat so much.”

“ It seems strange that thcre are not a groai
many other girls interestcd in silk as you are,
remarked.

“ Yes, it does,” said she, *“ | supposc there are
some in different parts of thc country. But m tIK
city it is noteasy to get mulberry leaves ; and cit)
girls who have to earn their living seem to prelci
working in factories or stores to taking thc trouhie
to help thcmselves by silk-raising. Now, I hkc itso
much | would n’t change it for any other emplny-
ment. There is so much varicty in it— so mucl
that is interesting to learn about it; thougi '
does n’'t take very much knowledge to raisc si =
I 've put all the necessary information in my m-
struction book.

wc

Have n’'t you seen it?
thc third edition now.”

Lastyear, a lame girl 1 know, wholwcs witli W
mother in a country village where there are a c
mulberry-trces growing near tlic house, thoij.
she would try raising silk.

H is m

So she bouglu a cloi-



lar’s worth of eggs and a little instruction book, and
began with her trays spread on the sitting-room
table. At first, it was nothing but fun tn watch
the queer little brown things feeding. But they
suon grew so large and ate so much that she was
obliged to spread them out more and more, till
they occupied tivo or three rooms instcad of one
tibie, and it kept the little lame girl and her
mother both busy gathering leaves to satisfy their
appetites.

But, by the end of six weeks, they had all done
feeding and spun their little silken covers and gone
to slccp. The lame girl had a fine lot of cocoons,

MADE BY A

Uv John U.

Most of the many boys and girls who already
own or who intend tn own silk-worms will be glad
to know of a way by which the silk-spinning powecrs
of the little creature may be turned to account so
as to produce inunediatc results.

The formation of the cocoon, the reeling of the
raw silk, and the final weaving into tlie finished
slieet of silk mere not only processes requiring con-
siderable time and skill, but are, all of them, usiially
carried on without the assistance of the young
silk-raiser. Or even if he reel off tlie silk from the
cocoon himsclf, he will be little likely to attempt
weaving it into cloth.

Thei-c is a way of contriving, hoivever, so that
the silk-worm will itself save you the time nf its
own hoiisc-building and sparc )'ou the trouble of
reeling and weaving. It can, in fact, be madc to
produce for you, under your own supervisién, a picce
"f beautiful, golden silk. Nor is this all: it will
even shtipe the silk and fasten it to a fan, a tam-
hourine, or to any other similar frame ; provided,
of course, that the silk-yielding capacity of the
worm be not overtaxed.

The rnethod of accomplishing this result is a
icry simple one, though, like many other simple
things, it is iiot commonly known. Very many
Cliinese ladies, however, know it, and make use of
it to divert the weary hours they iisually spcnd in
idicncss.

When the worin is full-grown, and has filled its
leservoir with the silk-making material, it is rcady
to build its house or cocoon. This vou must not

which she sold for twenty-seven dollars, and felt
that she was well paid for her trouble. Besides,
she got honorable mention at the grand silk fair
at St. George’s Hall, which was something to be
So she bouglit four dollars’ worth of
hoping to make four

proud of.
eggs for the next season,
times as much money.

1 wish more girls would try silk-raising. | think
you would enjoy it, girls. If it is not practicable
for you to belong to a silk association, you can
raise silk just as well by yourselves. But I should
likc to hear of a Girls’ Silk-Culture Club ready
to begin work next season.

SILK-WORM.

Coryell.

permit it to do. It must instead be placed on a
common Japanese fan, of the battledore or lawn-
tcnnis bat shape.

Nature tclls the worm that it must spin— spin
a cocoon if possible, but spin anyhow. If permitted
lo havce its own way, it will build on the flat surface
ofthe fan ; Initif prcvciiteci, it will wander from side
to side ofthe little platform, spinning all the while
its wonderful silken thread, fastening it at the
edges, and in the end covering the whole surface
witli a closely woven golden weij almost as tough as
parchment.

In relating tliis fact, however, we must, at the
same time, imptess upon the young silk-culturist
that, if he tries this exporiment, it had better be
with only two or three worms, and that it would
be wtong and cruel to divert many of the little
crcaturcs from their |ii-oper work of cocoon-mak-
ing, for tlic- sakc of the ornamental fan-covers they
might be made to suppl)-, Though the result is,
Gf coursc, interestiiig, it is dccidcdly not for this
purpose that you are supposed to kccp silk-worms.



CONVENTION OF AMATEUR

By H. H.

THE ncxt animal convention of
Amateur Press Association
York City, m July.

the National
is to be hckl m Neu
Tlicse gathenngs of entliusi-
astic journalists attract more and more attention,
and sen-c to makc known m widenmg cueles the
character and purposes of the N. A, 1 « A. borne
notion ofwhat the coming meeting w.ll be may be
gained perhaps by a glance at the mcmbcrs com-
pos.ng last year-s convention as they were asse.ii-
Wcd in the New Eva Hall, of Detro.t, Michigan, o.i
luly Uth, 1882. Our cutiscngravcd from a photo-
graph taken at that time. Although thc photo-
graph is unfortuiiatcly indistinct, it is ev.dent that
it represents a group of thoughlful boys and young
men, who believe in their “ cause,”
readv to work for it. jr
The convention gave promise of much good loi
the Association, and
of the ycar
fulfilled,
tended ;

and who a.c

, looking back ovcr tlie history
, we can see that the promise has bocn

The vaiiks of the society have been ex-
many new papers liavc been started; the
wings of thc older ones have grown stronger for
flight, and the general character of tlic papers has
been raisecl. W e note with pleasurc a more nianly
ring in editorials, a fairer tone in crit.cal reviews
a growing freedom from pemonalities, as iveU as
higher order of literary work and bcttor mcchan-
ical execution.

Reports ofthe Detroit meeting from several w. de—
ly separated sourccs show that it was, on thc whole,
one of the most harmonious and satisfactory ever
held, We have read, with considerable mlcrest, de-
tailcd accounts of tlic political campaigiis wh.ch
preceded thc convention, and have traced thiougi
bulky files of amateur journals tho iiiception and cle-
velopnient of the several partios there reprcsented
— all of which study has strengthened thc belief
expressed in a former article, that amateur elcctions
are conducted with fairncss and good nature, and
that candidatcs are nominated mainly from conti-
dence in tlieir ability, and elected by honorable and
manly metliods of voting. The liistory of a cam-
paign is something like this: Soon after an aniiual
electioii (if not long before !) some bnght, and dis-
tant-future-scanning editor, ivith a tastc for wield-
ing pen-power, runs carefully ovcr bis cxchanges,
and makes a mental estimate of biscontemperarles.

(And vcry much can be Icarncd of an amateur
editor from a single number of his paper.
general appearance attractivcr
Are

Is its
Is its face clcaii.
its hands washed ? Are its cycs wide open

JOURNALISTS.

Batli.akd.

Can it hit heavy and honest blows ?
modest, puré, sensible, briglu?)

Having decided from such mental vicw of many
papers that Puiigent Pepperpot, the editor of thc
Capsiaan, is likely to pvove a popular and capabk
presidcnt, he pvoceeds to throw among his next
wcek’s editorials soiiic such tentativo rcmaik as
“ Uid anv gentleman mention Pepperpot for our
next president?” or to suggest that “ Among
those «ho wcrc most active in the late campaign,
nono clisplayed mote unselfish cnthusiasm, oi
showed more markcd ability, than the editor of
the sprightly and wcll-written

Is it trutliful,

W ithout waiting to see whether this little sced
wil! sprout or nbt, our young politician next sus
down and writed to a score of brotlicr cditors 11
different sections, and asks in varied phrase of each
whether he has yet made up his mind regaiding
the proper man to fill the presidental chair at tlu
expiration of tlic current ycar. He gently mtimates
that, if no other namc has been proposed, it would
be an excellent plan to unfurl the flag of Pepperpot.
Tlicse letters dispatched, another must be wv.ttcn
to no less distinguishcd a personagc than rungciit

Pepperpot himself, dffcvi.ig to

work” for him from
date

As soon as three or four favorable responso*
are returned, a committee is orgamzcd, consisting
of membecrs judlciously sprinkled over the seicial
poiiits ofthc marincr’'s compass.

The work of the committee is tben fully mapixx
out, and a “ net-work of correspondence ” iscarried
on in all directions.

A rrood plan is to bave all members of the coni-
mittec concéntrate a fusiladc of political ep.stlcs
upon a doubtful amateur, so that upon the samo
day he may receive, by a strange comcidcnce, Ici-
ters from Oliio, Pemisylvania, and Massachusctts,
all pointing out the critical pointin its history iip<m
which Amateurdom is now quii-cnng, and donion-
strating that the only person who can poss.bh’ pi.ice
it in a position of pcrmanent pcrpcndicularity

is
Pungent Pepperpot. .
Few can withstand this. Letters bcgm to
toward the committee, to the following effect;
.. Regardl.., Hcpezp,.., 1 wzV/«'or. for "3

. Wm WR.TrwK,..-
" { am sold forB E in

“ 1 shail be checdmeg happy to rei.der you any aid iha I
Y P,wer 1. b,iog XU .ho olecon of tuiTSOX *

Butby this time some otlicr politician has bcconu
mvarc of tlie danger «hich tlireatcns tlic Associ.



tion if it allows the tiery and impctuoiis Pepperpot
to gain the highest office in the gift of the N. A.
P. A., and by substantially similar methods he
rapidly organizes a boom for Zachary Zero, who
cdits the monthly Icide. Now the fun begins. As
kerneis of corn over a hot fire, so paper after paper
pnps out in favor of one or the other of the rival
nominees. Histories of cach appear, intioduced
with eye-compclling head-lines, and illustrated
with portraits or caricatures of thc candidatos. The
Pepperpotists ridicule the chill indifference of the
Zcroites, who in turn criticise the dangerous heat
and fierce passions of their opponents. “ Shall
Amateurdoin bare its back tamely to receive an
application of capsicum ?” “ Better that, a thou-
sand-fold, than to face the fearful fate of freezing
in an untimely grave," is thc undaunted reply.

As the time for the convention approaches, the
interest deepens. Other candidates appear, letters
of acceptance and of declination see the light, noses
are counted, and estimatcs of attendance are made.
The records of the rivals are scarched forevidences
of literary skiil, editorial powcr, political penctra-
tion, honorable “ stands,” and general popularity
on the onc side; and, on the other, for proofs of
incapacLty or plagiarism, of vveakness or narrow-
ness of mind, indirect methods, and general im-
practicability. Finally, on the eve of the clcction,
caucuses are held, speeches made, members button-
liolcd, pledges circulated, promises given, and after
tho crisis is over and the photographs paid for, the
next month is devoted to explaining how, if Peppei-

pot had not rcsigned on the very edge of victory,
and if Zero had only rallicd his men with more of
his rival’'s ardent but flagging zcal, it never could
have happened that the hithcrto unkno'vn editor
of thc IVayback IVai/ should have bccn quietly
accepted as a compromise canclidate, andtriiimph-
antly elccted almost by acclamation.

In concluding this sketch, we wish distinctly to
State that it is not designed to represent under the
fiery and frosty appclladons of Pepperpot and Zero
any of thc gentlemen who wcrc actually in thc field
during tlie campaign of 1882, which reached its
climax at Detroit; fAor to indicate by the fiame of
VVayltack thc paper of him who was really
chosen president. In fact, last year it was not a
“ dark home ” that won, but a gentleman who,
during most of the campaign, was generally felt
to be the proper one for the place,

It was our plan to enter somcwhat in detall into
an accountoflastyear’sconvention; butastheminor
incidents of fricndly grccings, eager caucuses, and
ballit-coimting are of interest mainly to the actors jn
chief, and assuch a course, morcover, would cause us
to thread our u'ay through an intricate maze of dan-
gerous personalities, we must contcnt ourselves with
congratulating the Association on its manly anddig-
nificd representation at Detroit. Thoseof my rcad-
ei-s who are desirous of a closer acquaintance with
the workings of the N. A. P. A., or who wish to
enrol] themselvcs among its members and attend
the July convention in New York City, should ad-
clress Mr. F. A. Grant, South Gardncr, Mass.



‘A SHARK

By John Peck,

Although we Sandersville boys had hved all
our lives within sight of the ocean, yet we dicl not
grow tired of the sea, and never were so happy as
when fishing in its depths, or rowing about ovcr
iis throbbing bosom.

Almost every pleasant Saturday a party of us
would charter oid sailor Bob’s ancient and wcathcr-
bcaten iioat, and spend the whole or a part of the
day in fishing, or in the oft-repeated but cvet
pleasant task of cxploring tho shores ofthe liay m
the vicinity of the village.

One bright July afternoon, four of us— Uan
Blocklv, George Davis, Benny Temple, and my-
self— ¢cecured the “ Dandy” (nevcr was there a
boat thatbore a iame more unsuited to its appcar-
ance), and set out for a few hours’ enjoymcnt.

Rowing over to Rock lIsland, as a large cluster
of huge bowlders was called, that showed their
black heads above their white coUars of snowy sea-
foam, alDOUt two miles distant from Uie village, wc
landed upon them, and riggcd our lincs.

Rock Island and its vicinity was noted ns a goob
angling ground, and we enjoyed fine sport; and
not until the sun began to hide itself behind the
hills back of the village did we entcr our bcat.

As we rowcd slow'ly horaewaid, we could not
help admiring the beauty and cleanicss of the
waters ofthe bay, which were as smooth and trans-
parent as glass.

“ I declare, boys, 1 must take a swim, said 1Jan,
at length. And hastily siipping off his clothes, he
leapcd overboard. *“ 1 tell you, fellows, tho water
is just right— neither ton warm for too coid.

Dan Twarn round and round tho boat, cliving,

IN SIGHT."— A PRIZE COMPOSITION.*
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‘Aged i?)-

swimming on his back, treading, and domg all the
feats which boys delight in performmg, and at last
darted away at a lively rate, laughmgl)’ telling u"
that he would reach the beach bcforc we would,

W e were about to scize tlie oars and prove to hi-
satisfaction that three boys in a boat can tvavG
much more rapidly than one boy in the watei.
when Benn)' Temple called our attention to some”
thing that was speeding through the water towar.,
the swimmecr. “ Whatis it?” asked Ben.

I had not tho rcmotest idea what it was, unti
heard George uttcr an exclamation of astonisli-
ment and fear, and then shout: “ Dan! Dan.
come back here, quick! Therc’s .ishark in sight.

The boy addresscd was some dislance from tu
boat but his fricnd’s words carne to his ears wiili

terrible distinctness. For an instant he remaim’i

motionloss, then turned and struck out for the bo.n.

Never have | seen a person swim with morv
spced than Dan exhibited that day. He was an
excellent swimmer, and, fully comprehcnding ms
peril. he plowcd despcratoly through the \vatvi.
leaving a trail of foam and bubblcs in his wake as
he stiained every muscle to reach the boat.

As for oursclves, we nevcr thought of tlic oais,
but rcmained motionless in the “ Dandy,” teinn-
strickcn, watching tlic race.

Suddenlv the shark disappeared beneath tic
surface of the water.

Our excitement and anxici)
wei-0 now more

intense than beforc, for wc did ni
know how near the voracious monsrer imght Dct
our fricnd, or at what moment he mightbe criis
in the jaws of the huge and blood-thirst)’ hsli.

Xcavcer and nearer carne Dan, and at la

'Sce the Comjnliwe s Uepurt, ymge 7»3.



grasped the side of the boat, and in a moment
more was pulled on board-

Scarcely had he been drawn from the water,
when the shark appeared at the side of our craft;
but his prey had escaped him. For a moment he
regarded us intently with his cunning, wicked-
looking eyes, then swam slowly around the boat
and disappeared.

It was one of the speciesof white sharks, or man-
eaters, ‘whicli are found in all seas. They swim

ROBERT BURNS.— A
By

The violct blooms both at the door of the lowly
cottage and at the gate of the paiace; so genius
is found in the plowman as well as in the peer.

A striking instance of this is Robert Biirns.

In the hamlet of Alloway, in Ayrshire, Scotland,
one William Burns, built with his own
is now be-

a farmer,
hands a cottage, a picture of which
fore us, doubtless himselfmaking thc little window
through which the sun, veiied by the mists of a

January morning in thc year 1759, shone into
ihc birthplace of Robert Burns.

Heve, at Allowa\-, in his boyhood, thc stalwart
ligure of thc fulure poct bccame a familiar sight
lo the simple farmers of the neighborhood, as he
followed his plow and hummed over as he wcnt
some quaint oid Scoltish air, or sat al his fathcr’s
table, devoindng, at one and thc same time his
midduy mcal and some favorito book. Few of his
associates, howevcr, couicl liave dreamed that, in
after yeais, the little clay-biiilt cottage would bear
an inscription, proudly stating that thcrc had been
the birthplace of Robcrt Burns, the poet; and that
tiie walls, the wood-work, and even the tables in
tlic pi'incipal room of tho house, would be covered
'vilh the fiames of travclcrs from all parts of Scot-

very rapidly, and usually near the surface of the
water. This onc, though scarcely twenty feet
long, appeared a very monster to us. Its body
was white below, gradually fading to a light brown
above. Its mouth, as is usual in fish of this
species, was on the under-side of its head, and was
set with two rows of sharp, ugly-looking teeth.

Itwasa fearful and repulsive thing to lookat,
and | daré say it will be a long time before any of
us forgct the shark or the fright it gave us.

PRIZE COMPOSITION.

Marion Satterlee (Aged 15).

land and from far across the sea, who had come to
visit his early home and carry away with thcm a
pressed fiower from the threshold of him whose
spirited battle-cry or whose tender love-songs had
stirred their hearts.

But it was with Burns as with many others be-
fore him : all thiscamc too late. The statues and
monuments raised in his memory, the biographies
and essays written about him, the choice editions

of his works, could not lift the great load of

care and sordid poverty which made him
prematurely oid, and crushed out the life and
buoyancyof hiswarm, passionate, proud heart.
Burns was born a plowman, but also a

poet; as a farmer, he could not succeed; his

poet soul took wings and seared far bcyond

the lowly calling to which he had becn born.

He was continually falling in love, and con-
stantly broke out into song to some Jean, or
Mary, or Nannie, who had bccn captivated

by his dark eyes and eioquent tongiie; and

then his tender heart sang even about the
little trifling things that he daily saw around

him, such as a daisy or field-mouse’s nest.

W ith such a nature, strivc as he miglu, both

ends would not meet, and in a fit of despondency
Burns resolved to set out for tlie West Indies and to
say farcwcll, perhaps forever, to his loved Scotland.

It must have been a moment of ovenvhelming
joy to thc poct, because so cntirely unsuspectcd,
when he first learned tliat he was famous, and
that distinguished men and cultivatcd women were
eagerly reading his reccntly published poems and
inquiring for th.e giftcd nuthor.

A time of brightness now seems to have come
lo him; liut his nature was an cxceptional one;
impetuous and ardent, modcration was impossible
to him. Ho found himselfat home in society such
as he had never enjoyed before ; but the enjoyment
could not last long. During his stay in Edinburgh
he acquired only a thirst for clrink and a desire for



famc, neither of which tastes were hkely

his quiet after-life at EIUsland, where he ret.red m
,788, either a peaceful or a happy one. As com-
bined farmer, exciseman, and poet, he did not pros-
per any lietter than in his earlier days. But m spite
ofhis want of success, he might have been happy
on his secludcd farm, with his wife (Jean Armour)
and his children; but his now uiieventful life soon

became irksome to him, It was not, however of

lon- durationi he died at the early age of thirty-

robert

seven, after a short, sad life, full of disappoint-

ments and cares. ...

That the charactcr of Burns was faulty, and that
his too inipulsive nature lcd him into frequent cx-
cesses, can not be dcnicd; but that his heart was a
great one, and that many of his asp.rat.ons were
noble, can notbe denied also. And it is w.th a feel-
ing of affectionatc intercst that wc turn to the
humble cottagc whbich, as the birthplace of Robert
Burns, has bccome forever a hallowed spot.

burns.

BY James C. Holenshade (Aced .3).

Robert Burns was bom in Scotland;
He was a farmer lad —
His lot in life to guide the plow,

In simple homespun ciad.

He dined on clicese and oaten cake,
Or buttermilk and porridge,

And breakfasted 011 plain pease broth,
But longed for fame and knowiedge.

He must have had a tender heart,
Eor in the field one day

A mouse’s nest was overturned—
Tlic creature ran away.

Then Robert wrote a Uttle rhyme,
Ouite pitiful and kind,

Bewailing the poor beastic’s fate,
That showed the Poet mmd;

Becausc, you see, a common boy
Would sure have chased the bcasi,

W ith savagc yells and whirling stones,
Till out of sight at least”

And once, while seated

A lady proud and gay,
Glose to him sat with scornful look.
Too frivolous to pray.

in the church,

Perchance upon his homespun clothes,
Ov sturdy brogans coarse,

Her scornful glances fell askance
Wiilh initating forcé.

He must have thought licr conduct
Unladylike, and strange,

For, moralizing o’er thc fact,

Right quaintly did arrange

coarse,

That wcll-known phrase with sense so true:
Could we as others see us

But see ourselves, the gift, indeed,

From much that’s ill would free us!

The merry pranks of “ Halloween,
So many years ago,

He pictures to our minds uiiti!
We long to do just so.

And surely Tara O’Shanter’s mare
The lesson must convey,

That round one’s house at night is far
The safcst place to stay.

“The uva dogs'” long and friendly chat
impresses on the mind
That e’en in selfish idleness
No happiness we ’'ll find.

His cheery heart must sore have been
The day he pcnned, forlom,

Man’s inhumanity to man

Makes countless thousands mourn.

How many men and women, too,

In ufe’'s hard struggle drear,
“ A man’s a man for a’ that”

Unto them given cheer!

has

His words for o’er a ccntury
Have given hopc and pleasure
To liopeless men, to liaplcss men;

Made better men of Icisuve.

He may have often dropped thc plow,
At rhyming to take turns;
Mind, every lioy that drops the plow
Can’t be a Robert Burns!



THE COMMITTEE'S REPORT.'

As STATIU) iti our Letter-Box last month, many bun- to print it with Ihe lwo already named. Payinenl, al tlie
dreds of compositions liave beeii received in vesponse to rate promised, has been sent, with our tlianks, lo the
our invitation 011 page 474 of the April numberof St. three young aulhors.

Nickolas. Uf these, the two which seem to our Com- It must, however, be said that, as in the case of the
mitteo the bcst on their respective subjccts, taking all Tiger ” compctition (see page 235 of St. Nickolas
points of the contest into consideration, are ; “A Shark for January, 1883), the difficulty of selecting the best has
in Sight,” by John Peck, Jr., and “ Robert Burns,” by been very great; and, as before, our sense of juslice
Marion Satterlee. demands a long Roll of Honor, giving the fiames of

Anotlier paper on Robert Burns, written in verse by those whose efibrls in composilion are too praiseworthy
James C. Tlolenshade, aged twelve years, is so good, iu to be passed by without acknowledginenl.
spite of some faullv lines, that we yield lo the temptation

ROLL OF HONOR.

“A SHARK IN SIGHT. "

LoEiie A. Bcsi— Carne Liish—W ill von Moody— Addie W. BunnelJl*AUce P. Pcndieton— R. K, Saxe~Claribel MouUon Al:ce
DjuUiiighftin—WjUlam Dana Orcutt— Amy Mothershcad— Louise M. Knight— Peier WaticChoncc — Eddic Sabin Hortense E. Martin__

— AngelJonail— neien t>renaieioii— Kicnard t*ay-
son— Dudiey Gane— Harry Houck — Minerva Primm — Aiex. Heron Davisson—Virginia M. Reid— W illJam Lamping— CaroUne D.
Elmendorf— Hilda E. Ing”~ls — Hallie .Metcalf— Charles C. Brown — MInnie M. W alt-H arry V. Arayi— WalHe Wiison— May Manny—
Mamic Lcvcrich—John F. Pairehild— Mamie E. Page— Edilh D. Cooper— Louise Hobby— Gecrirade Bemis— Juluis K, Sehaefer-Ar-
thur C. Hoban— Annie E. l.ewis— Charles F, Shaw— Mary A. Fletcher— Lighifooi Meredith — Gracic Q. Bird — M aitie W. Baxter—
Rosemary Baum — Genevicve Harvcy — PhillipsCarmer-Sae D. Huncingcon — Milan E. Goodrich — Henry Channing Churcli— Carne C.
Koward — DimpU Robertson—Julia T. Pember—Lulie R.Shippcy— FlossiePaui—Fred. Russell-M ay Gearhart— Bessie Howe — Beriha
M. Sears— Henrietta H ul.Akam p — MarchaKcnnar— May Winsion— D .O. Sullivan— LouiseH. Lawrence — Staik R. Sweeney SusieM.
Higgins— Birdie Byrne— Katie H, KlUoit— Bcssic P. Suiphen— Lylc M. Foote— Reginaid I. Brasher— Woodpecker'’— Tniman J.
Purdy— R. N.— Harry W. Geo”~e— MilUe G. King— Charles Lee Faries— Carrie Malen— Paul W. Brown-Liban Scott— Joscphino
Pernochan— George C, Baker— EthelindRichards— ElizabeihPcndlcton — Helen G. Dawley— ClaraB. Plits — Pcrey F. Jamieson — Gleon
J. Bowker— Andrew H. Pacdson — Mary Sherman — Julle EK Avdhc— Mary RedUne— E. W. Mumford — Bes»ic Dolfield— Alleen O'Don-
uell— Mary L. Barncit— CorinaA. Shattuck — Harold Stebbins-EdIth KingVerln — K. M. M.— Ernest Peabody — George RobinsoD -
Stuart M, Beard—John S, Aukenly— EvaC. Hunt—JennleC. Kissain—Thomas L. Thurber— Helen H. Baldwin— Cato Hodges Helen
%f. Slade— W illie B. Trices— Evolyn P. Willlng— Be«sie A.Jackson — Mabcl Florence Noyes— Edua W heeler— F. Louis Grammer A.
I- Walcer— Mable G. Guién— M. C. D.— Samuel Herbert Fisher— Harrict Lnngdon Pruyn—R. H. Calely— M. B — L. Mabel New-
tn.m — Paul Clagetone— Vincent Zohrowski — WiUie E. Galloway — W aiier M, Araold —S. F, Kiches—John MacCracken — K c R,
Eipp— Harrison Hall Schaff— Florence A, Pool— ViolecA. Todd — Mary Helen Ritchic—W . M artin—A. E. Cotrel— Pauline Latrimorc-
L. W,— Maude Pike— Charles Richardson-“Honor Bright”— M. Louise Grozier—J. C. Loos— Llllic MncVolland— Emma L. FLagg—
\lay B. Gray— Mary B. Boyd— HerbertP. M ortoo-M aw Yeager— Bellel. Miller— M ~lla Pool—E. M. Perry— George SheparS-

Ressie Carrol! — Eme Lovell— LuUe Siockton— Abbic Scoii— Nellie A. Freeman— J*ude Graves— Margacet G, Spring Peaii
McColl— E. C. Armsirong— Alice J. Alien — Martlc Le R. Scoddard— Crie Stevens— George James B”~lcs — Annic Blanton — Jatnea
R. Alien— Samtiel Parry-Ralph W, Newcomb— NoraBrewer-WiUiam H. Alien — l.ieeie Beecher— Cieorge S. Masén — Georgia A-
Capen— Ed. Mungcr— Blackford Mills Ccndlt— Gertrude E. Bromficld— Ned Piersoii— Eugenia W iiision — Clarencc H. Newton

Karn'C. Nesbhit— Sarah M. Robores — Eleanor McFemdge — Blanche M. Hcnsxey — Alexander W hiieside, Jr.— Gco. Candee G alo-
R M, Hocaliiig— Mar~rct Brent— E. Heydon Baker— Grace Barstow — Louls M, Bbhop— Warren P. Sheldon — Elliott Fotsyth —
T.lu T.— Arinur N, X>ennl» — Augustas L, Craig— Archie R. Jennings-L. E. Smallcy— Allce B. Wilbur— Eddic Chencvcnt—
ierry M. Riley — Eiia L. Hodgdon — Honry A. BuTi— Edward Thomas— MinnieA. Olds— Frank Lee— Bessio Hall— Philip Ferris-

W illicC. Cook — Mamie TomUnson — Llzzle S. Peebles — Mary E, NichoU— Gertie Hiird — M ary I"lraux — Mabcl A.J. Cornish —
jheron A. Harmon — Sarah Gruiual— Miriam Gutman — Hclcii C. McCleary— H, V. De Hart— #ndy ColvjnSandpipcr”-Annie
Armnrong— Fred A. Brady—Josie Bigelow — Harry E. Witmer— Henrietta Van Clevc— W alter A, Walmesley — Fanny L. Van
Cj«ve—*“ Rexie”— John Uogers (Jaum — Addie House— Mabellc U Parker— S, M. Muncastcr— Fred. S. Ellioit— Fred- Mcrsil—Wm-
McDowell— Jas. F. Bcrry — Wm. C. Honry — Annle K. Frazer— W lllie C. Pcrry.

"RORF.RT BURNS,"

v -Agnes B. Waiker— Howard C. Ivés— Helen E. Sands— Jo.«cphli
[ liapman — Helen M, Bmwh — Mary Hitchcnck — Eleanor Ennls-Bessle L. Cary— Josle Nicholls— Edith A. Edward.e — Charles T.
ylidcr-trvjllc H. lennarel— Chariie M. McKee— E. P. MacMuDen-Helen Tilomas— Jessle S. Hoyt— Rosa Scott— Sue D.

llimungton — Amy T. Rriggs— Anua G. Clark — Sara Bair-Katic B, Sullivan— Edward D. flinckley — Minnie Moreno— M ay Jack*
*n"-Lliza M. Grace— Annie Jenkins— May A, Morse— May Roljcrts— Ella Woosccr— Kltilc Vandcrvecr— Dannie B. Ruggles —
\d«lc Bacon — Jcssie Price Tilomas— " Ida"— Florence P. Fay— George Moulton Mcintosh — Mabel C. Crafi— Evangebne H. Walkcr
— ~ame McNauehion— Helen I-oveland-Virginia C. Gardner— Mildred W. Howe— James A. Harris— Laura IL Wild — George
Kundolph— Maud V. Uu Bois—Bennett Honisby Armctrong— Fanny Gearhart— W. E- Borden— Clara E. Holloway— Mamie M,
‘(O'ce— Cora R. Kiggs— Richard Cluiian— Med K, Dey — Sallie Janney — Rachel K Plerce— AHcc Hydc— Emma M. Curran— Naa*
aie rt. Sale— Arlluir W. Rice— Llllan Andrews— Laura-M. W hite— Anna E, Wrighc— Charlic Scarrltt— Nclllc Wintcomb — Gracie E.
Kichardson — M aitle P. Baldwin— Jane People« — Harri R. Horsfall— Lulta N. Booih— Anna Hotchkiss— Jcnnie F, King__
L C. Wolselcy — Grace Goodridge — Luther Davis—J. M. M licheson-M ary W hile Mcrton— "Teddle”— Maud Adams—
-Uzabech Alling — A)ice Robinson— Blanche Brown — Laura Virginia Julidn— Florence M. Tabor— M, Fanner Murphy— Haltie I,.

— Oitt) R, Harnctt— May E. llolland—Josle Nicholls- ic lia>nbar— Josephlnc dc Rougé — Rosalind Wcbhng— "Honor
Abbie Hougli Plerce-M ay Melnell— Bertody W. Stone--Adele Marsh — Mary G. Milleci— Alberi Clauscn — Mary F. Kcnt
jy Reeve— HerbertCranc— GertrudeR, W hiic— Frank Smallcy- Maude Burton — W alier A. Knight— May Crolg— T, S, K.

,.i ydia R, Wllcy— Mabel Burr— Fxiward Marlor— Joseph Bartlctl Ackcn — Caylord Miles— D. H. Bate.s, Jr,— Nelllc H. Grandbo —
L Way— Annie Hughes — Florence Hydc — Edith Kursheedt— Jennic S, Thomson — Maude Graves— Etta C. Johnson — Brani-
»eli L. Davb - Frank M, Bosworth— C, A. Home-M argarei Deanc— Mabel C, Falley.

*See St, Nicmcji*vs for -April, page 475.



IJACK-IN-THE-PULPIT.

Peace and joy be with you, my girls and bo)'S!
Summer greets you, and sends you merry rest
and play. Open your eyes and hearts wider than
ever, and be glad. P , s

And now, just for a little while before school
closes, let us consider:

THE DIFFERENCE IN INTEREST.

The other day, Deacon Green surprised thc
youngsters of the Red School-house very much.
He was telling them what an aclvantagc the schol-
ars who take great intercst in their studies have
ovcr those who take only little interest,— for,
said he, bowiiig to the dcar Little School-ma ain as
he spoke, “ I am sureevery boy and girl in this room
can not hclp taking some intercst in even the dull-
est lesson.”

Then he went on to cxplam to them how won-
derfuily interest works. “ Not only now, not all at

once, but in the course of life. It cumulates,
said he, “ like money interest. For instance:
Some boys and girls take two per cent, m-
terest in their studies, and soine take ten per

oent.— and coiupound at that, as all intercst m
mental iniprovemcnt must be. Well, ivhat is thc
consequence ? Is the ten per cent, chap m the
course of years just five times better on than the
two per cent, chap? No; he is many a five times
better off. His mind will have widencd, deepened,
and filled itsclf, so to speak, in thc most surprising
way. Now, I 'll illustratc thc point out of your
own arithmetic,” and the Deacon turned the pages
at thc end of a volume that looked vcry well-worn
in its first half. but quite clean in the other portion.

“ See here,” he continued, “ look at these fig-
ures and make your own application; ‘One dol-
lar loancd at compound interest at one per cent.,
this book says, ‘would amount, in one hundred
years, to tivo dollars and seventy-five cents exactly.

Now, what do you suppose it says one dollar
at twelve per cent., compound interest, would
amount to in one hundrcd years? W hy, to eigh-
ty-four thousand, six hundred and seventy-five
dollars, Is n’'t that more than twelve times two
dollars and seventy-five cents? And, boys, what
do you suppose the one dollar ioaned for one
hundred years at twenty-four per cent., compound
interest, would amount to? Twice cighty-four

thousand, six hundred and seventy-five dollars:
No sir. It would amount (you sec, |'m not
guessing; 1'm reading the figures right out of

your own book)— it would amouut to two billwns,
five hundred and fifty-one viillions, seven hundred
and ninety-ninc thousand, four hundred and four
dollars! ($2,551,799-404)- There, boys, what do
you think of that?” The boys were too much
astonished to speak. They looked first at the
Little Schiol-ma’am and then at the Deacon, to
make sure that no jokc was being played on them;
and finally a manly little fellow of twelve spoke up
for the whole school; .. ”

“ We think, sir, that we scholars might as wcll
go in for a high rate of interest, after this.”

A WEATHER SUNDAY.

New York, May 3, 1S83
rACK-iN-Tiia-Pvi.riT: Were yon standing oiii-of-doots in

your pretty pulpit all last Sunday, | wonder?
here,

Dear

It was a strange da,
bnt mayte it was different in yoyr tn«dow. ! Uve in tht
upperpartofNew York City, nearthe Central Park, and | mustw,
Inevelsawsuchaday. Fitst. when ! woke and looked <=uiof it
window, | saw that the pavemems trere qruie d*>, so [ 'hw'ght
would weaimy best bonnet to church. 1lhen by breakfasUtiinc n
was raining, and | was afraid | must wear my waterproof. Then U
ehurch-time it was really snowinB and hailing, and Mamma said |
must putonmy thick sacque. U ffw est”, thewind cutungra,
t-ice like everything. Duiing ihe Service, we heard sounds lik"
disianl thuilder, bul when we walked homo the storm ivas ovcram.
we feltonly a gentle mist. By afternoon itwas m bnght and cle.ir
that Papa and | walked in the parit and admired the willows shul-
ine their tender green lips in the sun: and actually itwas m war .
before night that, on onr way home, Papa had 10 take olThis o>ur-
coat and carry it on his arm. and | nearly siilTocated in my sacqm.
In thc evening. Grandmaactually asked for a fan! and there wasn 1
a fire Aora speck of steam-hcat in thc house. We had sprmg, siii.i-
mer, tall, and winter all in\;)ne Sunday, Mamma said.

our admiting mcnd, jcni.' p.c.

A GOOD KNAME.

San Mateo

. Fra.. April 18, 1883
Deah Jack-in-tmh-Pilpit; |

road in St. NiCHOiats ibis vt-.r
.something abmit tlie dcvil's dammg-needle, and so *

vou that down here in Florida we cali them mostiuito.hawks. 1
ihought it would be nicc to wrile and tell you '
reason they cali them mosquiio-hawks m because thcy cai me
mosiiuitoes 1 ain your constant p

FOLKS' GLOVE.

Almost all of you have seen the pretty sumim"
flower called the’' fox-glove. But did you ctci
hear that the original namc was folks gdovt .
“ The folks,” as all good children know, is au-
other namc for the fairies; indeed, this flower tu-di'l
is called by thc people of Wales the faby-glorf.

Kvcn thc Latin namc of the plant is dieVab-'.
which, the Little Scliool-ma’am says, is dcrivca
from digilus, meaning finger. All these fingdr-
and'glovc titlcs come from the fact that the pur|]>~"
or white blossoms, as thcy hang in a row do«n t»'-
stem, resemble so many swinging glove-tmge



but, according to my way of thinking, such tifies
are anything but a compliment to the fairy-folk.

A funny fairy hand, indeed, five such fingcrs
would make ! Why, a whole fairy might easily
slip into one of thcm ! Besides, the digitalis is used
as a medicine by thc doctors. It ’s poisonous,
too. | don’'t think it belongs to tho fairies at all.

Just hear this melancholy bailad by O. 1. C .:

THE INQUISITIVE FISHERMAN.

Okce there was a fislierman

W ho wentlocatch some fish;
a basket

He took willi him

.And a little china dish.
“rn

The

use one for the fishes,

other when | sup;

For, if they meet my wislxes,

I ’'llcook and eatihem up I

H e fished and fishcd tlie whole
day long,
From morn lili late atnight;

He baited hooks and watched

his bob,
Biit coukl not get a bite.
He then threw down his rod

and line,

And vowcd he ’'d go below,
To find out what the reason
was

The fish had used him so.

fish all

liim ,

Tire gathered round

Each wagging his oivn tail,
From the Hule polly-woggi'
To the gre.ttgigantic wlialc.

Some fish werc looking sc.ily,

And some exceeding tiiin,
Bul .all were glad to see the
man.
And offered him a liii.
They said; “ We have no
china dish,

Xor basket siiug and tight;
But we are
W ho

i'ery prudent fish,
think before we bite.
We do not need 10 cool; our
prize

krc we sit down and sup.

-\nd so, before bis very eyes,

They ale ihat fisher up!

HELP WANTED.

I HERIii is snmething that troublcs your Jack,
greath’. The other day a round rubbecr ball, that
two boys had becn tossing back and forlh, rollcd
very near to mj' pulpit. 1 examincd it closely, and
it seemed to be hollow. Thcrc was onlj- one tiny
hole, the sizc of a pin-head, in thc entire ball.

*'I'ne uriginal letter eoi»u«iuing this lisi of books \> in ihc

Now, this is wiht troublcs me: Ifthat ball was
made in a moid (and it seems to have been), how
did they get the inncr part of the mold out of that
tiny hole? Or was the ljall made of two hollow
halves siuck together? Or do you suppose they
used a mold al all ?

The Little School-ma’am tells me that not only
balis are made of nibber, but dolis, and toy horses,
cows, sheep— in fact, thc variety of shapes which
this substancc can be made to takc is endless.

But about that ball. Do look into the hole, — 1
mean the subject, — my sharp-eyed chicks, and
let me hear from you about it.

LINDLEY MURRAY'S LJST-

The birds have just brought in a letter from our
good friend Joel Stacy. Let usrcad it together :

Dear Jack-in-the-Phu'it; Once | went lo a Mrs. Jarlcy’s
Kxhibilion of Wox-works, modeled afier that dc”ribed jn Cliarlcs
Dickens’s “ 0 I<l Curiosiry Shop,” and ihere, in che sccne called The
Chnrnber of Horrors <a Uuile CForrowed froin Mndame ‘l'ussaud’s
cxhibiiion of real wax-woiks ji> Luiiduu), I .~aw a Hvc “ w.Tx-figurc
reprcseniiiig LIndley M uiray in the act of composing his celebraced
pammar.” It was vcry fnnny to see ihc fiercc way in which this
ngurc would go ihtougli hd moiions when wound up. dippbig his
p«n into an imaglnar>'inkscand, and ihen, according lo Mrs. Jarley,
“wriling ihem drcadful rules down into his book which it was
tndeed o moAt suiiabie figger for ihe Chamber of Horrors, as
all weihcddicaied young people would cesdfy.”

Now, a frieml lias just sent me a list of books which Lindley
M urray, in 1805, preparei for his niscc to read.* She, Alicc Colden
W illeti, was thcn a giH in her lecns, and one can imagine her
gratitiide co her kind tUnele when sliown thc course of reading upon
whicli shc was e.xpected 10 enter with girtish alacrify, Here fiis:

The Idler

Guthrie's fleography,

Morse’s Geography,

Dr. Emerson'» Gazeieer

Savary’s Lcticrs in Egypi and
Greecc.

Mandrcll’'sjourncy from Aleppo
10Jeni«)em.

Miilion’s Paradise Lose. Bryden’s Tour througii Sicily
Millon's Paradise Regained and Malta.
Thomaon’s Seasons. Boswell's I*onr through the
Young’s Night Thoughis. Hchbridcs,
Pope's Essay or Man. Gi&bom on ihc Dittiob of iho

Akenside’s Pleasuresofihe Im*
agination

Cowper’fi Pocitis.

Campheir.6 Pleasurc® of Hnpe.

Goldsmkh’s Hi.'5story of Grcece,

Feraalc Scx,

F.lirn Hamilton’s Leiteron T'ld-
ncaiion.

Blalr's Sermons.

Gisborn's Sermons,

of Koine, of Lngland. Fordycc’s Serméns to Young
Robcrison’s listory ofthc Em- Womecn,

pcror Charles V, W atts on the Imjirovemecnt of
Hisiory of America. the Mind
Elizabeth Hamillon's Life lle.vuic's  Plvidcnces of the

of Agrippina, thrcc vulunics.
M itldkton’s Lifc of Cicero,
Doddridpe’s Life of Gnrdincr.
Aikeii’s View of ihe Character
of John Howatd,
dhaw's ‘JVavels 'I'hnrough Bai-
bary. ica
I-oswell's Life of Dr. Johnson. Doddrldgc’s Fnnijly Ivxpositor,

Chrisiinn Religion.
Adtlison’s Kvidcnces
Newton r»ii ihe Prophecics.
The Huniblcr, I>y Dr. Samuel
Johnson.
Kalm'sTmvelsin Nonh Ainer.

There is ihe list, wllli many a good book in jc, but ralhcr appall*
Ing to poor Mies Alice, 1 should >ay. iJid she read ull thcse voU
umes? your boys and giils will ingidie ; and did shc cvcrask for
more? | can notanswer I am ihinking of my friend Mrs. jaricy
and Uiilc Nel!, and a familiar w;ix “ figger” in ihe Cliauii*r of

Horrors, and Afr., Jarley is s-'tyéig: 'MVInd him wup. oid man!
P'Int him out, lliilc Nell)"
AfTectiumuely yours and ihe children’s, Joiu. Stacv.

SNAKES IN INDIA.

Can anj' of my chicks tcll me why snakcs are
specially respcctcd in certain provinces of India?
1 am told on good authority that the natives of
such districts refuse, on ;iccount of rcligious princi-
pies, to kill thcm; jind yet the latcsC .stalistics say
that during last year four thousand seven hun-
dred and twcnty-tliree liuman beings died in those
parts of India from snake bites.

Hislorical ~ocicty in New Haven.



THE LETTER-BOX.

fu

CoK-rKiBU.PR”s aro n,,o0,.as.

I'pibutfwm pkise

OWING 10 thc spacc reqiiircd for the prize cumpositions and the
report of the Coinniittee, we are compelled this monih to omit ihe
Vety Liitle Folk Depaitmcni

We commend to all our readers Mr Leiand s inieresting article

* Brass-Work for Boys and Girls,"” in this month s Work and
Play deparimeni, and, in couneciion with

on

it, we ate glad to an-
nouncc ihat the author probably will contribute to our pages some

other papers dealing with similar kinds of Work and Play, such as
" Leather-Work,” «'"Wood-Carving,” and "M odelmg.

That studies in those arm form both useful and cnjoyahle reorea-
lions for young folks has been amply proven by ihe success of
the industrial 'chools in our large cides. Aud, indeed, the New
York Society of liecoradve Art lately sohcited aid m exiending
inslnicdon in ihesc branches, in a circular, from which we quote
ihe following:

mTheManagers ofthe Society of Decorativo Art are veq- desireus
to estcnd iheir educational worfc in the direotmn of free instrucBgn
n'S ndnorindustrial ans. They wish to form large classes,in plain
m me 5. ovfvjd-cnrving, hammercd brass, mosajc work,

m rFn

dudes.”

m m m

H eke is a letier, proving that The Schuyler Albany

(piciured 0-1 page 666 of Ihis numberi is not tho only old house in
Ne/York s L wldch beats ihe marks of Indian tomahawks upon

JOHHSTOWM, N. Y.

Dear St. Nicholas; | live in ihe country, two miles from

"“'There is an old be» in ihe school-house which Queen Anne sent

are going to have the numhers bound

lo save %
~ars old

From your adminng fricnd, Hahnah L. L.

Deak St. Nicholas;

I send you a conundcum ihai 1 hope you
will be able 10 find a place for.
W hat garden flowerdoesa man flamewho ha»
Answer— Glad-i-o-lus (Glad-i-owe-less).

V. Uairbiv dehiA*
paid half .
T. 1. jt.

SCRAHTON, Pa., Janiiary 3, 1683.
nv.vSr NiL-HOLAS; My Unele George, who hves m Minneap-
J“ 8A . n NiriiOl AS evcrv vcaras a Ghnstmas

«Eventvefivc vears old. Her namc is wrs. jan

W inton ilconaiden nanie was Jane A..Pabod.e. Tlie siory ~e

fArmed that between thc tslof June andthCisi-of September, mnnuscripis can not convcniently
Conseqgnenty, those who desire to favor ihc magasine w.th
sending”~he.r MSS. until at.cr the last-named date.

remark, and turning to tho lad '‘~.d: «'No my son, 1 ara nod ig
but a man." He seemed so pleased ai the spcech that he pula
number of pennies into the boy’'s hand, Aunts ~her l.ved to be
cishtv-iwo years cid, and used lo tell ihis stop-about Washington
With a oreat deal of inicrcst. ~ Yoa mily, R
wiiit a great uc cirorge Robert Van Schoick.

Here is a Fourth of July picture which comes from a young

coniributor.

San Francisco, Cal
Dear St. Nicholas; |‘ye had such a lime ihis "'«'j'F'F "'“J

ha~r,dI"¢mhedmci’and I” "at;%“oVddb ;vhrg wfh him- Will i.ei

please remcmber that, and my fiame is

Anoint your hands well with a sirong tea of bitter
afler thc little darling has bitten them a few time», he will In»e

appeiite for yon.

Garrison, M. y.

DEAR ST. nicholas: . abouta”it.l. h » ;

i am going re -""'vm

I'o:S.IrnH b &*“ ¢ intmilL
the botlle with i-s Innd legs, and put both it» foro paws aro
Vours truly,



AGASSIZ ASSOCIATION,—TWENTY-EIGHTH REPORT.

T he pleasurc is ours once more of extending the ihanks of ihc
A. A, to thegentlemen who offerus asrisianco in our several depare*
ments.  There s still room for more, espccLally in mlueralogy. The
following letters speak for themscives : B

COLUMDIA, Cal.IFOBNIA,

I wiil send, to all of the A. A, members who will send me their
nddresses and posiage 10 prepay the same, samples of various flow-
ers, ferns, etc,, found on orucarthb snow-belt ofihe Sierra Nevada
mouniains. | tvill also send, to ali members of ihe A, A. who may
desire them, specimens of minerals forthe simple cost of postase and
packing. Auy information on minordis that | can rcndcer, 1 will
cheerftiily give lo the exient of my Icoowiedge. W jtli me ihisstudy
has a greatutlracdon, and here ffind endlcss fields for research,

Some of che most beautiful flowers, highly coltired and deUcatc,
new to yourbolanists, are found in rocky gorgcs and steep cafién». 1
can aid you, | think, jn vcry many ways, and also che others In all
the States. Youare at Ubcrty to use thU letter in partor entire,

Yours trufy, in the cause ofeducatlon,
W m, H. BkiGCs.

A fter this latgc-hcancd offer, Mr. Briggs, perhaps better known
by his nom de plmue, “* Willic Fem,”
prematurely whilcncd bya snow-fall of responsiva leiier.'?

| offer niy services to the A. A. in thedeterminacion of concholog-
ical specimens. Bruce Richards,

1726 N, i8(h *L. Philidclpbla, Pd.

I will correspond wiih any one on shells.

may look to scc the Sierras

T hortas Morgan,
Somervijlle, N. J,

A Course 0or Ouiginai. Study por our Entomologists.

We propose fornn cxperiment 10 offera short course In thc obser.
vaiion ofinsects, to e.vcend through several monchs, All who suc-
cessfully complete this course shaTl receive certi6caies, and be guali-
fied 10 enter upon a higherone nextyear. In order that as many
as possible may cnicr upon the work, it has been made quite simple,
and U as foliows;

All members of clils class will be expected to xvriie, cach month, a
paper on the subjcci assigned, wltich paper is u> be a record of
original field observations on any one spccies of thc order an-
notinced for ihe month To make the maticr periecily cleur, the
subjecis for the ne.xtsix monlhsfoKow;

July, Lcpidoptera

Augu»t. *Hcmiptera.

September Neuropiera.

October, Diptera.

November. Coleopcera,

Dccember. Insecis in general.

The subject for this month is LepUiopta'a, and che papcis .should
be preparcd as follows:

1. Give a briefbutclear dcscription ofihe order,

2, Give a careful repon of your own obscrvations on any one
specics of the order. lit this rcport should bcincluded:

a. Descrjpitéon of ihe Insect, accarate a« may be, and, if possible.
a“mpanied bydrawings, howeverrade: difference in coloracién of
ihe scxes: varictics observed ; probable causes of such varialion,
such as differenccs offood, location, andtime ofyear.

b. Habits.— D aic of appearance and disappearancc ofthc per/ect
insect: number ofannaal broods; louaUiics most favorable, etc,

Trans/ormations.~x, The egg: dcscripiion, sketch, duration
ofthtistare: whereand how deposited by the female. 2, Larva;
number of molts, and changos noiiced 111 tlicse molls: durailon
oi each molt, and entire time consumed fii ihis siagoi food-plants
ofihe larva; drawings. 3. Chrysali.e: descriprion : mcihols of pro-
tetraon tmd fii*iening; duration of this.stagc; spcchil observaiions,

j observed duriiig ihesc stage.s (icliiieutnons,chalcids etc.).

d. Concluding remarks, with notes drawn frotn various works on
Ihe subjcci, and alist of such rcicrcnces,

Il will be sccn that this work can be done by thc youngest mem-
>crs, as well as the eidesi, and in the award ofcertificares regard will
«> fiad lo age as well a* meriu

Prof G, Howard Parker, ofthc Philadelphia Acadcniy of Sciences,
nosvcry kmdly consenied lo reccivc and examine thcsc paper?, and
to tusaddress (comer Nineiccnth and Race streets) all vvishing to
~tcr lhe clas4 should senil ilieir ilamcs immediatelv. as also to the
Presidentof the .A. A.

On the completlon of the course, a list of the succcssful studcnt™”

TT* Nichch.\5.
lriereare no chargcs fur enirancc lo any ofour classcs,

thk Ousbrvation and Coi.i.ection of
BotanICAu Si'ECIMEns.

A Course in

Jones, of Sali Lake, Utah, will conchicta cbss
The plan is ihL; The meml>ers of ihe

Prof Marcus E,
o* observers t>, bouny.

nn. indenlcd
etc., are kinds of 'lI'ap routs:
1:ie «ir.- ofe.cry kind ofrools shuiild be carofiilly observed.

ihan otiiers ore cntirideted as bdongitiR
inderground and rErtal are kinds oi Secondary

class will colleciall possible forms and carcfully pros» them, .and send
drawings of them, arranged according to the scnemcs tobe tnonihly
given in St. Nicholas: or in case of inability 10 draw, send the
specimcns themselve.q, arrangetl according to the same schcmes.

Plantscan be said to have five paris: 1. RutOTS; Il, STPIMSr
Il'r LEAVES: IV. FLOWERS (including fruig: V. HAIRS
(Trii*hotnes jn general).

Tlie colleciiun ofthese several parts may be made simultaneously
andas the season requires: but the drawings and spcclmcns musi
be sent to Prof. Jones in such monthly insiallments as thc piinied
schcmes cali for, The subject fur this monii is Roois, and ihe
specimcns musi be arranged as follows:

I. ROOTS*are dividetl inio
Primmiv.l The kinds are
Tap; theshape.s are (they are found in evergrccns,
vegetables, etc.),
cone-shapcd,
.spindle-shaped,
lurnip-shaped,
round,
narrow,
etc. jCollccr combinaiions of the.se lorms also.)
M altiple (found in grasscs, vinos, eic,),
(Forshapes, see Tap roois.)
Secon DARV, (Those coming from any part of tlie plant
but the lowercnd uithc sicm. Le., rooticis.)
Undergrenind,
from Toorsiocks (fern», sedgcs, etc.),
from truc roots,
(abovc ground),
Used fornourishment:
from siiawbcrry stolons,
pea*nuts
cora,
many tropical irees,
parasiics, ele.
Used notfor nourishmeni:
mosscf,
urchids (tropical),
air*plants ofall kinds,
para.sites,
uumpel creepers, etc,,
ivy, etc., ele.

A\\ those wlio finish this course shall receive thc A. cenlficate
also, and have iheir naincs printed in St. Nichoi-AS. All who wish
10 enter the class should forward thejr uame*i immedlatcly, both to
Prof. Jones and to the Presidenlof the A. A.

The reporis from Chapters are more encouraging than cver llils
monih, but are unavoldably crowdcd out. The following new Chap-
ler» have bcen oigani/ed;

New Chai'Tebs.

J/ome. Metnbers. A ddrcss.
455- Bedford, Pa. (A)... .85, .W. C Uan”on, Jr.
45" Chicago, Ill. (N). s,.Ovington Ross, 584W , Wash-
ington
457- Albany, N, Y. (C).. 6 .W. L. Mariin, 340 Clininn ave,
458.  Havecrhill, Mass. (A). ,. 7. H.\V.Spaiiidlug. lock box 171.
459« Philadelphia, Pa. (N).... 4..Hany Coiby, 1520 Wcllington.
460. Georgetown, D. C. (D).. 4..F. A. Reynolds, 159 W ashing.
ton.
40t.  E. (Jrange, N.J. (A). ..13,.MissS, L.Hook, Brick Church
P. (>., K»sux Co.
462, N. liavcn, Conn, (A) x5..Kred, Posf, 34 Edward.”?.
463. Dayton, Ohio. (B) 5 .Jos, H. Jones, 233 Commcr-
cial Street.
464, Westhoro, Mass. (A) ..30. .Miss Kiity A, Gagc.
465. W aterviiic, Mainc. (A)... 6,.C. W, Spenccr.
466.  Golcouda, 111, (A) 6..Clarcnce IC. RimbaK.
467.  EosicrsCrossing, O. (A). 4..M U5 Kalherinc M. Bridgc,
468, saco. Mnine (C).. ...20. ,MIss L. F. Bradbury, box CO06.

><" w. De Perc, Wis. (v\i r(5. .Miss AnWte Tracy.

470. W. De Pcrc, Wis. (B) ...25. .Samuel Willimi
47k GcermantoM'ii, Pa. (D),., ,10,. Miss A F. Jsrobson, to6 ?a»l*
oiius.

A72« Harleton, Pa. (A). 8, .Miss Arme McNnir.

473* Washington, D. C. (H),, 4 C. Buchanan. 43 Myrtle.strect.

474.  Grecicy, Col. (P1.. .13. .Miss Flora Ecker.

47>< Dundcc, Scotland (A). 6, .Miss A, G, Kcillcr. Temple
House, Longforgan.

476- Aurora, N, Y. ((A). ..27. E L. VVilson.

477- New York, N, Y, (M? 5..A. C.P.Opdykc, 200 W . «yih.

478. Comstocks. N. Y, (A) 4..GCO. C. Baker.

479> Durliam'illc, N. Y, (A). s. AnhurFox,

480, Baltimore, Md. (F). 8,. Mi»s R.Jones, 222 McCulioch.

481. Newton, Mass. (A). .xo0. Fred. H. Hlichcock,

lo them ; as Tap and Multiple are kind» of Primary roois;

roots, etc.



PTa Naine. MemUrs- Address.
482. HA™licong. MissAhre.M . Alkinson.
483. Albugu”c,-. I'"* ~‘% ,,En,es.D .Bow.nau.
484. 01d° iwg, M ,L(A)........psM abelW aldron,
Iss- Brookiyn Village, O. (A).ss

486. Rulland, V>. (A)..

..15,,S. W. Memll.

Nearlv 340 new members in a momh I
Cl.apter in Scotbnd. Chaptots A and CjOf
liave uniied, retainingthe lettci and numberofA, 64 0 '«
are due W ilkesbarTeforao excellent group phoiograph ofthe Lhap
ler. we wish one of each Cliapier.ifpossible f,-

Dund” '« n"'

x K ali-d
etchandeM Smith, Sec.

EXCHAKGES.

Perfect snirifers and other fossils, for perf~t tjilobiies. Core”
spondence m 5. andw. on eniomology and oology.-H . P. laber,
bOs ore>rriri: “"i nickelore-G . T. McGee, Jackson,

Pelrified sycaniore, for insecls, and graphile, for rose quarls.- F.

a cricket, bul has fouiid them in a cncket, and his address is Am

“"AMockirgibiidretge-TB~ R S~" Belleville av., Ncwark,

A AAvireo's nest and a sparrow’s nest, for a tailor-bird's nest.- H.

“tX Pe”X w D :Shaw Sec. 395. 34 St. Peter streel.

""SEiliSsindt'si;riort~ii"efhalopods.-W .R,Ughlon,

ALxic”Nr]S

tais —J- C. Winne, Catthage N.V.

“ran2ern'AdtN N h Yo aferr~h'iLiIr&dlisttoTho.nas”™lIcrgan,

A"SdSie~irtstil tlogtooth spar, and named fossils of Lower and

quai®ed'with pileo,itology. cspeclally
rocks.— E. H. 1.)

If he hvesanmng Uevoman

AWAUD of THE PSizS OI-FERED IN D eCF.MIIER.
lo rpsoonsc 10 the offerofa prize for ihe bcst essay on the life of one
ofthe”irid's famous naluialists, tl.e compet.imn has been

wMch, from its subject, Is ofespecial mtcresi lo membersofihe A. A.

ESSAV ON Aoassiz.

He prayeih best who loveth bestall

things both grcaland small;
For tb i dear God who

loveth us He made and

I .une IfiHs ElooLPH Atmssiz was born at
Nciifchaiel May 28, 1807, when Humboldt, Cimer,
wiré thfrtv'cighi yeirsold.
ind his mLher, an
d K w
Bienfie

Mnosi». n®"
and Napoledén
His father was a Proteslaiii minisicr,
inielligent and cuUivated woaiaii, t.oughl, Lonu
is Cbv™ years oid. when he was sent 10 the gymnas.um of
Vrom ihLce he went lo the college at Uusaiine, wliere he
spent his sparc time iti watcliing insecls and i
«udied m X ine ai Zuricli. Heidelbcrg and "‘mmich. Dunng hIS
vacaiioiis he iravcied in different pans of Europe in sc.srch ol mss
and fresh-ivatcr fishes, and whii® an '‘m™{'rK""*"'®. *“'n'i'li'i.i0n
Laiin lhe Sois Colleciion of liras,Ifisn, which S"/'?
asanaiuralist. lie graduated at Munich when ey AN‘7
oid and siaid for some lime in the faniily of his fricnd M.
A i'ihe req,uest of the ciiizm.s of his naiive place, >P
ProfcssoT~ip of Natural Hisiory al Ncufchatcl. About 1833, b’

cuvier

went to Paris and worked in lhe laboratory of tho U'-din des
Plantes. As he said afterward in Amenca, he had lio time lo
becomc rich; If he had a few spare penmes, he bought a book at
somesccond.handstall; but he copied, as dosely as possible, many
volumes which he nceded butcould no,ibuy.

His glacial theory, published m
“ Svstémes Glaciéres,"
lhe Alps
ofwalking,

“ Eludes sur les Glacicis, and
was the rosullof long vacaiions spentamong
He was noied, even by the Alpino guides, for hi.ymwets
and stillkept up this habit when he took the Harvard
scudenu oii ceoloeical cxcursions s s

In 1846, Agassiz carne lo America, on a VISIl bul he siaid here
because he liked a country where he could think and speak as he
enleased, and where his actmty would te .apprecmied. He was
appointed Professoi of Zoiilogy and Oeology at Harvani Unwet.
sity and his lectores in Boston gave an added mteresi to those
studies on our continent. He became a masterof English coropo.
sillén and spoke iho language wiih fluency and elognence.

Professm Agassiz was an «cellcm and severo cntie of a zoolog,
cal drawing, and his quick brown eye deiM tte ihe shghiest fauli.
It the arilst was carefij], me wauis teward him with, 1y it once
more 'Tis afl wtong, But don't get BYiE Bf pRT&WCRB: A% 2 silidehit
said "W hen the Professor look a class out walking, he saw more
ihaii all of US put together; for he looked, buiwe only siarcd.

A pupil, wishing to make a specially of insecis, was started by
Profesor Agasslz to waich a fish of the Hsmulon geiius, without
any inslniments, and was lold 10 keep ihe
trrew disgusicd with its “ ancient fisby smell.

and he Inft for lunch. When he relurneil,
foi a variety, tlien took out a pencl
Professor carne in and .said; “ That is nghtl
the best of eyes!”

The hsli becarac
he counted thesc” .
.and began to draw.Thr

The next time he asked, Wcll, what ,s u
like!" The student told him. “ You haveni yet seen
mosi conspicuous fealurcs of the animal. 1”0k agam. > 7/,

nowafteraoon. Agassiz said, on reiurnmg;

" 1 see how litilc | saw beforc." “ Go home, now. Think it over.
before you look al it in ihe mornmg, y'™ it
reslless night he was greelcd cordially by ihe meessor who sald
“ ell, what is ihe consplcuous feature?" "

rical sides with paired organs? “ Of course! and the Profc-sm
was happy on that iinponant point. “ W hai ne.-tt. '"f,
«ked “ Oh look aiyour fish! That's nolall. Gooiil

fm'lhree d ays- looked at that fish! He says <h='

Ihe Hffimulon for eight months, under Apssiz, was ot greate
valué than years of laier invesiigaimn in bis
AcnAsia had ereat oow€r4f>f attraclion.

/' n X ter% f-;r called him “
fishermen would puli miles

Hedirt

Oid Valcnaennes, ai tjK
Ce cher.Agassiz,” and the N~au,
lo hnng h,m a raro fish, and -ce his

‘~fncedeS g~ ihe Brazi

lian fish, i. had teen a desire of Loui.

Ag Ssroiee thfm in iheir nutive water». Mr. Thayer, on h~rmc
of his iniended visii, said: “ lake V" ' X m fir®
will he lesponsible for iheir cxpmises, both parsonal

This offer was accepied and fully carried out till ihe last sP* ‘"
¢as in the Museum. In ,868 Agassiz heeame

n-«fornf ttomcll University. His was a busy life;
corresponding in three languages, supeiimening his
conliibuling 10 scicnlific hterature. In bis
Agassiz asked his pupils lo join hiin in silent praycr [ " L
on their labors. He had no symp.uhy whatever

ikt« and his 0oDO'>Iton ic>Danvinism was sieiiily owing to h|.
tei'itwoiid tiid tway from God. Whilo b*
nature, he lu.ighi thni lypes do nol change.

giviiig lecum-s

ldmg .0 evo mmn
Datwin called

~Nifg“UirhTat“ttriTrth% "*h rin~r ™

f, wn

“rettioX idt~In~a »
lhe height of Napoleén 5 power.
Emplre and he D|rcotorsS|p of ibe al
his ivas one of ihe most aeiive and powerful mmds, /e
glad to tcach faimers and mechamos, and ready to learn inn.
fcng as he lived.

ing, at a seal oc® benmor

sh-t't

[The follewing works were considtcd hy the
th¢ foregoing cssay: LM nuM s Bwgrapimatj'"

leetious af Agass.s.

S. Fish «!'un-

vol. |
Cruisf

1874.1

Al who write to the sciemific gemleiuen who are nssisti.m
,0 the Presiden!, will tear in mind the rules given ,n
siamped eiivclope direcied. The address of tho Presiden!

ITAm..SR H. BSLL.IEU,
Principal of Lenox Acadciny, l.eiio», ¢l




THE RIDDLE-BOX.

M A ZJi.

Trace a path to the flag in ihe cenier
wjihoui entcring any ofthe four circles.
s. A, R.

NOVEL ACUO08TIC«

The lengih of tiie words described varies
from five 10 Icn letters, W henrighlly gucssed
and placed one below the other, in thc order
here given, the second linc of letters (read-
ing downward) wil| spell thc Christian namc
and che fourth line thc simame ofan Amer-
ican general upon whose tomb isinccribed,
“He dared to lead where any dared to
follow,”

I. Notgiven toarlilice, 2. The god of
Lhchealln”art 3, A mouth. 4. A species
ofclove-pink, hiiving very beautiful flcwers,
and a lich, spicy scent, 5. A kind of ever.
green reroarkahle for thc durabilily of its
wood, which has a fragrnnt odor, 6, A
bandeéme feather, worn upon heltnets.

('0:>IBIN*ATION rrZZLE.

1HE diagnreils (reading downward) from left lo right iame .a gen-
eral famous in Amenc.-m history ; ihe diagonals from rielit to left
liame a general who surrciidered lo lim.

Tlic letters reprcsented by the largerdots spell
place of the surrendecr.

Left-hanu aiDH oP V'ERPEKDictaAii LiNK (words of five Ilet-
ri? Fncctious. o. A claw. 3, Homes of birds. 4,
the people wlio invadcd ilie Kunian empire and defeated the Em-
pwor Dccius m =51 A. D. 5. .A French word meaning istless-
7. Winds about. 3. Compacr. o

thc filame of thc

ncss. 6. A country tesidonce.
lo compare. 10. A glossy fabric.

Right-hani. side of PERI-ENDICPI.LAR LINit (still reading from
leftorgltt): A caper. a. To bend. 3. Perlaining to* wall.
4, Josmiie. 5. hmineoos. 6. Atno iiine. 7. A dcputv 8 A
iime-piece. 9. Br.avery. 10. A celebraied law-raaket of Athens

I . - .00 I

1. 1.BAead inscrihcd, nnd leave mere repelllion. 2. Bchead tn
K ,I o em4"d. 3 Uchead lo uphraid, and leave
L» i .'’khead a ihicket of bushes, nnd leave m.irg s Be-

‘k'ribule. 6. Behoad a Latin word

X 12 augury. 7. lieiicad 10 rub harshlv,
r to taiitalize, and leave repose.
4, 01—, "PPOSC, and jeiive to waslo away. 10. Behead ihe
letters are

“ Rom kA e i
‘ggssaamme s the uliagonals reading fnim left Im ﬁglﬁe‘!leaded
Pliioi..g" byncopate a kind of iiut, and jcave a song of prai.-c and
leavc 3.

Sviivomi. byncopare to he buoyed up, and insipid.

cenare ? P'SH's. and leave a rude liiit. 4. Syn-
anm iU ii‘a'j 'y «t'>'=*'ouds. 5. fiyncopato young
Gimm i IcRvc nivicles much uscd in warm wealhcr. 6. Rvn-

lau. locales, and lea.-e assorlmenls. 7. Syncopate skinsofani-

leave a kind of
10. Synco-
Ictlers are

mals, and leave fondles- 3. Syncopaie hcaps, and
pasiry. 9. Syncopate to raise, and leavc a muliiiude.
pate lo besiege, and Ic.ave a vegetable. The syncopaled
the same as ihe diagonals reading from riglu to Icft.

IU- 1. Curiail fuoliah, and Jeavc the tJiresliold. 2, Curtail a
realorimaginary place ofrcstraint, and leave a mcmber. 3 Curtail
one who isconveyed, and leave to drivc. 4, Curtail a sharp, ringing
sound, and leave a tribe. 5. Curuil wcak, and leavc disposcd. 6
Cunail a peculiar languagc, and leave a marine fish, something Ulté
thc cod. 7. Curtail to moistcn with de*v, ;ind leave ihc simame of
thc hero ofa novel byiJeorgc Tlioi. 8. Cunail increased in size,
and leave lo cultivate. The curtailed letters are the same as, ihosc
reprcsented by thc heavier dots in the first diagram.

HARKY n.

TUIPIZK AI'ROSTIC.

SPABKS,

Each of the words described contains five letters. The primais
and tho thirt row of letters (reading downward) each namc a fine
City; and the findis namc the rivcroit which thcy are located
Aspirarions. 2. To lessen. 3, The
4. To govern. 5. To follow.

CfCHEK SMmf,

Cross.words: i. namc of

ihecompober of “ Krnam."

HEULADJNIIS,

T he inirial.s of thc beheaded words will fiame wh.ai our fore«

fathers siriiggled for.

I. Rchead a story, and leave a beverago. 2. Hehcad “ so be ii ”
and leave what Dryden says are “ Ijut children ofa laiger growth!"
2, Behead part ofa shi)>, and Icavc a fish. 4. Behead a snarc, and
leave a knock. 5. Behead partof a whccl, and leave anger. 6
Behead a disfigurcmeni, and leave a convcyance. 7. Behead to
breathe hard, and leave an inscct. 8, Beheatflo spring, and leavea
shon sleep. y, Behead thc product of a warm country, and Icavc
thc product of a coid country, 10. Bcbhcod the suljcct of many

and kave at once, ri. Behead a paradlse. and leave a cave.
12, behead a fruii. and leavc pan ofthc body. 13. Bclicad lorc-
“Mve, and leave lu fasten. 14, Behead lo rcpair, and leavc to finish.

15. Behead to col. and leavc to biic. 16. lichead a man’s fiame
and leavc an obstniction. 17. Behead ptirt ofa boat, nnd Icavea
tree- 18. Behead was aware of, and leave recent. to- Behead 10
scrmiinzc, and leavc a cup. 20. Uchead an cxplolr, and leavc to



1JULV.

ANAGRABI.

H ssif£%:qg |g liiil
dtiiifits'rBr”isssn £ i S i
imended to give a cUie to the soUitiont

“iS 3£ n
COL. HAL. BABIMANK M v =1"«* t47-33W asAtnerica’sfirstinventorofnole.Mya7~"
Not in wrath the sword he drew,
Bol 10 guard the right. . .
Who more loyal, tender, rtne, ?23°nr% y~rw y 67 is the namecfan American generalwho
PURTEPNS. PAUL IEESE.
Ever fell in fighi?

fooghtin the Mexican war

CHARADE. I'ItE-CRACKEK UIAZE.

Mv &-Si a word of letters two, and sometimes even thtM ;

And mi’Toii* i= ='=A>y |s always sure to

Teace a path through this mase, entering at figure

one”and
assing outal figure iwo.
HISTORICAS NVAIERICAJ. ENIGMA. passing ¢
nOriilvE IHAGOSALIf.
! AM composed of seventy-five leltets, and am a verse from the
“ St rtlin V.on Sn .ofS Acaoss: t. Unyielding, 2. A raised sea,. 3- -= 1 -
~'1§bgom 3s, fiom'iif. .0 right and from right .0 left, «xoh na,nc
“iitt efrI-/s ¢ 22 16-41-35is‘h’ * 'Us"™Soished  parti2a dock.
fmerican feJSaw r'tht*S biie'dl® a duel, M ya”“sa-y, was an
ANSWF.RS TO PU2ZLES !N THE JUNE NUMBER.
TniPLE ACROBT.C Frurot to .0, base; from s to .doli imm
NuMERtCAL Enigma Like ihe awell of

May glidcs ooward into June,

Two souls with bui a «ngle thought-
Two hearts thatbeai as one.
t.

OuiNCUNX. .Across: Mash. 2. Egg. 3- Loud. 4 Rod-

“* rhosS olp Acrossi t. 2. Overt. 3. Encid. -
PICTUKE PU22LB.

~'m'ilocPMAPpPI*KIL Houa.o.m ss centrais
AllcGhany. J- IreLand. 3. ItAly.

np © A
June, user, near, errs. 0°tun I's

GUastone Across:
4- U'»- 5

NovL WoBn-SQUAIIE.

le Belin ar"hfextreme righ
Charade. RobinHood. s ., pn, N. W. to the comer of ihc obloi.g; S. to ‘I'® """ g~
the starting point; W. .0 the
lower line: E toihe o
comerofobloiig: E.

E toile
‘“i.'Acng -~N’W. to ul,.cr
posuecoiner °> >)=

2. Rud, 3. P f. A I*-val. s.

R Oopposite corner, S. ' AN B Iefcbanﬁ
Euri. oblong; N.toupper cornerof cblong, S. W. to extreme

pides. 6. Divid~. 7. Laden \ed. 9- b-
4. R% X deL? S~AnXf-Arien'r fi'Nearcl. endear. earned. 7. S N 9 7 H = i I I » H I S r '
MrERSRO BB G CROSSWORD Enicma. June, July.

A, NuMnaa werc received, too late for acknowlodgmecnt in the June number, from Hes.e. Powell, lua-
co S i:; CorA
scribers”— Piniuc and Jack — Maxy A. Lasai

wV-u'lh r7-“chinH/VVVV\
k~~An~bluN~Sc”e anrDorothy”,7 -~ Uwls Fouqu™t to-Edinn

M ab,” 5— Annie and 1-----
Ma.son. 1 — Ariana Moore, 12—

j— Lulie M. Bradley, 13— Ahce
Murray, ti — C. H. Niemeyer. 7—
Sallie Viles, e — Willie C. An crsom

,0 — niccrno,’
Vess.e Westorv-.

,._Florence P. Jones. .
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