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THE BEAUTIFUL DAY.

By Margari-t Johnson.

* We did not mean to do wrong,” shc said,
With a mist in her oyes of tcars imshcd,
Like tlic haze of the midsummer weather.
“e\Vc thought yon woiild all be as happy as wc;
But something 'most alwnys goes n'rong, you see,
AMien wc have oiir play-time together.

Heforc the dew O0l1 thc grass was dry,
We wcrc out this inoniiiig, Rcuben and I,
And tnily, 1 think that ncver—
For all that you and Maninia may say—
W ill therc be ngain such a Itappy day
lii all the days of forevecr!

The smishine was )'ellotv as gold, and thc skies
Were as slcepy and bine as the baby’s eyes;
.And a suft little wind was blowing
And rocking thc daisy-buds to and fro:
W e jolayed that thc meadows tvero whitc with snow,
Whcre the crowding blossoms wcre growing.

* The birds and the bees flcw aboiit in thc sun,
And thcre was not a thing that was sorry--not ene,
That dear moniing down in the ineadow, N
But zve could not bear to think— Rcuben and I— |rrr'I
That our beautiful day would be done, by and by,
And our sunshiny tvorld dark with shadow.

So into thc hall we quietly stepperi.
It was cool and still, and a sunbeam crept
Ilhrough thc door, and thc birds wcre singing.



W e stolc as softly as we couM go
To the dock at the foot of the stairs, yon know,

W ith its big, bright pendiilum swinging.

* We knew tbat the sun dropped down out of licaven,
And brought the night, when the dock struck seven
For so | had heard Mamma saying;
And we turned back the hands till they pointed to ten,
And our beaiitiful day began over again,
And then ran away to our playing.

«1'm afraid | can’t tell you the rcst,” she said,
W ith a sorrowful dvoop of the fair little head,
And the misty brown eyes ovevflowing.
“ We had only been out such a few minutes more,
When, just as it always had happened bcfore,
W e found that our dear day was going.

“ The shadows grew long, and the blue skies were gray,
And the bees and the iDutterflies all flcw away.
And tlie dew on the grasses was falling.
The sun did not shine in the sky any more,
And the birds did not sing, and away by the door
We heard Mamma’s voice to iis calling.

But the night will be done, | suppose, by and by;
And we have been thinking— Reubcn and 1—
That perhaps,”— and she smiled through hei sorrow,-
“ Perhaps it may be, after all, better so,
For if to-day lasted forever, you know,
There would ncver be any to-morrow!”
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LINDY.

By Charlotte A.

“ Oh, Daddy !” callcd a dear, girlish Yoice froii)
the kitchen dooi.
Yes, Lindy;

“ Ma wants to know how
you 're ready.”

“ Oh, tell her
she gets lier things oii.
ter and eggs all ready to put into the wagén.
‘re inakin’ too late a start to town.”

Butter and eggs, indecd ! As if Lindy iiecded a
remindcr other than the ncw dress for ~v-|lich tlie>-
were to be exchangcd.

mEImcr and 1 can go to town ne.xt time, can’t
we, Ma ?” she askcd, cntering the house.

what 's wantcd?”
long it 'll be ’forc
1 ‘Il be at the door by the time

Be sure you have the but-
Wec

“ Yes, Lindy; | hope so,” was thc repiy. “ But
don’t botlicr me now; your pa is coining already,
and | have n’'t my shawl on yet. Yes, Wilbur;
I’'m here. Jiist put this butter in, Lindy; | ‘11

carry the eggs in my lap. Now, Lindy, don’t
let EImer pla>- with the fire or rim away, -
And, Elmer, lje a good boy and
inind Lindy. Takc care of yoiir- —
scives, children!”
And in a moment more tlie
licav)' lumber wagén rattlcd auay from
the door, and the children stood gazing
after it, for awhile, in a half-forlorn man-
ner. Then Lind>- went in to do her work,
Elmer resiimcd bis pla>’, and soon cvery-
thing was moving aiong as cheerfull;' as ever,
After dinner, EImer went to sleep, and Lindy,
fceling rather lonelj- again, ivent out-of-doors for a
ehangc. It was a warm autumnal day, almost the
perfcct counterpart of a dozeti or more which had

The sun shone brightly, and the hot
grass madc

preceded it.
winds that swcpt through the tall
that and all elsc it touched so dry that the prairie
scemcd likc a vast tinder-box. Though her parcnts
had but lately moved to this place, Lindy was
accustomed to the prairics. She had been born
on them, and hcr eyes wcre familiar with nothing
clso; yet, as she stood to-day with that brown,
iinbroken expanse rolling away before hcr until it
roached the palé bluish-gray of the sk)-, the inde-
scribable fceling of awe and terrible solitudc tvhich
such a scene ofteii inspires in one not familiar with
‘t stole gradually ovcr her. But Lindy was far too
practical to rcmain long under such an influcncc.
fhc chickens were “ peeping” loudly, and shc rc-
inembered that they were still withnut their dinner.

As she passed around the coérner of the housc

J5utts.

tv-ith a dish of corn in her hands, the wind almost
lifted her from the ground, Jt was certainly blow-
ing with greater violence than cluring the morning,

(ireat tumble-wecds went flying by, turning ovcr
and over with almost lightning-likc rapiclit)'; thcn,
pausing for an instant’s rest, were caught by an-
other gust and carricd along, mile
after miie, till somc fcnce or oth-
er obstacle was reached,wliere they

could pile up in great drifts, and
'vait till a brisk wind from
an oppnsite dircction
sliouldsend them  roll-
ing and tumbling
all the way back.
But Lindy did
notice the

tumble-
wecds,
T hen
dish of
corn
had fallen from
her hands, and
shc stood looking straight
ahead with widc-opcn, ter-
rified eyes.

W hat was thc sight that so frightencd hcr?

Oniy a line of fire below thc horizon. Only a

lino of fire, with forked flamcs darting high into
thc air and a clniid of smokc drifting away from
thcm. A beautiful relief, this bright, changing
spcctacle, from thc brotvn monotony of thc |jrairic.

But thc scene was without beauty for Lindy.
Her heart had given one great bound when she first
saw thc red line, and then it sccmed te cease beat-

ing. Shc had seen many prairie fires: had seen hcr
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father and other mea fight them, aad she knew at
once the danger her homo was in. W hat could she,
a little girl, do to save it, and perhaps hcrself and
hcv little brother, froin the destréyer svluch the
South wind was bringing straiglu toward them t
Only for a moment Liiidy stood, white anc
motionless; then with a bound she ;vas at the
welh  Her course was dccided upon.
and strength were given her! Drawing two pails
of water, she laid a largc bag in cach, and then,
-etting somc matches, hurried out beyond the
stablc. She inust figbt llre with fire.
her onlv hope;

Ifonly time

fhat was
but a strong, expenenced man
would have shrunk from startmg a back-fire in
such a wind. ,

She fullv realizcd the danger, but it was possiblc
escape froin otherwise inevitable dcstvucUon, and
she hesitated not an instant to attempt it. Cau-
tiously starting a blaze, she stood with a wet bag
in her hands, ready to smother the first unruly

The great fire to the southward was rapidly ap-

proaching. Piaivie chickens and otherbirds, dnven
from theirnests,were flyingover.uttenngdistressed

cries The air was full of smoke and burnt grass,

and the crackling of the filames could plamly be

LIXDY.

[AI'OUST,

The extremity of the danger inspired her with
w-onderful strength and endurance. Instead of
losing courage, she increased her almost supei-
human cxertions, and in another iM'icf interval the
task was complcted. Nonc too soon cithcr, for
the swiftly advancing column had nearly reached

the wavering, stniggling, slow-moving line Lind;-
had sent out to mect it

It was a wild, fascinating,

lialf tenible, half
beaiitiful scenc. The tongues of fiame, leaping
above each other with aity. fantastic grace.

seemed, cat-like, to toy with their victims bcfore
devouring them.

A sudden, violent gust of wind, and then witli a
ereat crackling roar the two fires met, the flames
shooting high into the air asthey nishcd together

For one bricf, glorious moment thcy remamed
therc, lapping the air with their fierce,hot tongues;
then, suddeniy dropping, they died quickly out;
and where an instant before had bccn a wall of
fire was nothing now but a cloud of blue smoke
nsing from the blackened ground, and here and
there a sickly fiame finisliing an obstinate tuft of
gracs The fire on each side, meeling no obstaclc.
swept quickly by, and Lindy stood gazing, spell-
bound, aftcr it as it dartcd and flashed m zigzag

LISDV P10HTS THE PRAIRIE FIRB.

l.w, at,l,g «wo,n=at Th. i,c,ea,=d

rQar of the gdvancing fire warned Lindy that spe
had but very little time in which to complete the
circlc ai-ound housc and ljarn ; still, if she luirricd
her work too much, she woukl lose control of
the fire she had started, and with it all hope of
safety.

The heat was intense, the smoke suffocatmg,
the rapid swinging of the heavy bag inost cxhaust-
ing, bul she was unconscious of thcsc thmgs.

Kn.s ¢.r ndges ..<1 .l,oagh hol.ow,, far.l.c, and
~ ~hrill little voice from
the house. Elmecr had just awakened.
“Yes

I'm Corning,” Lindy answcred, turmiig.
But how very queer she felt! There was a ra;ir-
ing in her cars louder than the fire

cverything whirled before her cyes, and the
seemed suddeniy to have ccased '

so dark. Reaehing the hoiise by



she sank, faint, dizzy, and ti-embling, upon the bcd
by her brother’s side.

Ehner, frightened and hardly awake, Isegan to
cry, and, as he ncvcr did anything in a half-way
manncr, the result was quite wonderful. His fran-
tic shricks and furious cries roused his half-faint-
ing sister as effectuaOy as if he had pourcd a
glass of brandy between her lips, She soon sat
up, and by and by color began to rcturn to the
white face and strength to the exhausted body.
Her practical nature and strong wili again asserted
themselves, and instead of yielding to a feeling of
weakness and prostration, she tied on her sitn-
bonnet firmly, and gave the chickens their long-
delayed dinner.

The northeru sky was very beautiful that night.

THE VAIN O

(A<inpud/rom
By Ari.o

There was once an oid woman so very poor
that she had no house, but lived in a hollow tree.
One day she found a piece of money lying in the
road. Full of joy at her good fortune, she began
to consider what she should buy with the money.

“ If 1 gct anything to eat,” she said to herself,
“ 1 shall quickly devour it, and tliat will be the
cnd of the matter. That will not do at all. If I
buy clothes, peoplc will cali me proud, and that
will not do; and besides | liave no closet to kecp
them in. Ah! I have it! | will buy a broom,
and then everybody that I meet will think I have
a house. A broom is the thing. A broom it
shall be.”

So the oid woman wcnt into the next town and
bought a broom. She walked proudiy along with
her purcliasc, looking about her all the time to
see if pcople notieed her and looked envious,
thinking of her house. But as no one seemed lo
lemark her, she began to be discontented with
her bargain.

“ Does everybody have a house exccpt me?”
she said to herself, crossly. “ I wish I had bought
something else !'”

Presontly site mct a man cairying a small jar
of oil,

This is what | want,” exclaimed the oid

The firc itself was too distant to be secn ; but the
column of smoke rising from it in the thcn still
air was I>riOiantly lightcd, and prcsented a grand
spectacle.

Lindy sat by the window, her ncw drcss in liei
lap, and her parcnts’ praises still sounding in her
ears. She was very tired, but the scene without
had a sort of fascination for her, and she could not
go to bed-

Half an hour later her father found her fast
asleep, with the glow from the sky reflectad on her
weaiy Uttie face. He looked out of the window for
a moment, picturing to hims'elf the terrible scenes
ofthe afternoon, and then down at his daughter. “A
brava girl!” he murmurcd, smoothing the yellow
hair with his hard, brewn hand— “ a brave girl! ”

LD WOMAN.

the Ccrtiian. >
Bates.

woman; “ anybody can have a house, but only
the truly rich can have oil to light it with.”

So she bartered her broom for the oil, and went
on more proudly than ever, holding the jar so that
all could scc it. Siili she failcd to attract any
particular noticc, and she was once more discon-
tcnted. As she went moodily along she mct a
woman with a bitnch of largc flowers.

“ Hcrc, at last, | have what | want,” the oid
woman thought. “ If 1 can gct these, all that
see me will believe I am just gotting my house
rcadv for a brilliant party. Then they 'll be jealous
lhope,”

So when the woman with the flowers carne closc
to her she ofiered her oil for them, and the otlier
gladly made the changc.

“ Now | am indeed fortinate ! ” sb.c said to her-
sclf. “ Now | am somebody I”

But still she failed to attract attention, and, hap-
pening to glance at her oltl dress, it suddenly
occurrccl to her that she migin be mistaken for a
servaiit carrying flowers for her mastcr. She was
so much vexed by the thought that she flung the
bouquct into the ditch, and went home to her tree
cmpty-handcd.

“ Now | am well riel of it all,” she said to licr-
seif.



) ‘u TLOAT BUT, NEI-I-IB, YOU MUST KREP IT TROM FUIATINO OfT WHILE | KEEI
YOUNC SHIP*DCILDER “ 'COUIISR IT T KKOM I'LOATING IN."
THMW TINKIIAM BROTHICRS” TIDIv-MILI-
By J. T. I'ROWBRIUGK.
»f the dam’s having been torn away. It ivas ready
Chaptkr XXX- B .
again, and so ivcre wc, long before the water was.
) To add to their Iriumph, the court rcfuscd U
CALM BEFORI" STURM.

IT was truc cnuiigh that Uic mili was going
again that forenoon “ as if nothing unusiial liad
happened.” Such vcst as the bo)'S got nuist have
been taken bcfore ten o’clock; for at that hour,
the tide favoring, flash-boards were set and whcels
and lathes mcrrily whirling.

“ The editor oiight to have addcd,” Mart pcn-
ciled at the bottom of the article in his scrap-book,
“ that the T. Brothers did not lose the use of their
water-power for oven five minutes in conseqiiencc

- toijyrighl, 1882, 1.y J. '1". Trowbridge.

graiU the injunction against rcbuilding, which «ta
actually applicd for licfore it was known that the
rebuilding was an accomplished fact,

Their posillnn appcared now to l)e stronger than
cver. They wcrc ninning their mili in open >c-
fiancc of ali the power and influcnce that could be
brcfught lo bear against them by the Argoiiau
Club and tlic authoritics of both towns, yet notin
dcliance of what they firmly belicved to be law and
justice.

Tranquil dnys fuaUoxvccl. The boys wcrc aBIc

Al! righis reservcU-



keep their engagem/nts, and also to start some
new projects. Iff t*c midst of all, Mart found time
to finish a wheele'd chair he liad for some timo
been making for liis mothcr; while Lutc and Rush
gave their leisiire moments to buildiiig a boat.

The chair was a comfortable as wcll as a verv
ingenious affairj and never was therc a happier
fainily than when, one Monday morning in May,
the widovv took her first airing in it, attcnded by
all her childi-en. She could easily u'ork the levers
and propel the wheels herself; but, blcss you ! the
boys would not ailow that, whiic they wcre there
to compete for thc pleasurc of pushing it. And
oh, what a day it was! The air was soft and
fragrant with blossoms. The door->-ard turf was
starred with bright dandelions. The pear-trees
were like white bouquets; the applc-trees pink
with just opening buds. And the great willow
was, as Letty said, “ one glory of young leaves
and yellow tassels.”

The cdge of thc still rivev below — for it was full
tide — was iaced with the golden pollen which
cvery breezc shook down, and the boughs wcre
filled with the summer-iike hum of bees.

To and fro, aiong thc edge of ihe high bank
eand thcn about the garden, the widow rodé, “ like
a queen in State,” she said, enjoying every sight
and sound and sweet scent wafted by thc wind,
yet taking more dclight in the socict)’ of her chil-
dren than in all beside. Letty wishcd her to see
the pansies in bloom ; but she found more pleas-
ure in the rows of peas, now well up, bccause they
wcre the first things cver plantcd by the youngor
boys, and they were, oh, so proud of thcm 1

Then she rcturned to the bank abovc the river,
and sat there, looking at the water and the land-
scape, and hearkcning to the bees and the talk of
the young folks, until the church-bells began to
ring,

It’'s a long time since | have been to church,”
she said, with a sigh,

“ Well, you can go, now you have your c-c-car-
i'iage,” said Lute.

‘““Any of US will be proud to be your horses,”
Rush added. “ Will you try it next Sunday ?”

1’ll see. | shouid likc to have the Taramoset
and Dempford folks know that we are not such
heathcns as they seem to take us for.”

“ Therc are somc Dempford heathcns for you,”
said Mart, from thc tree, looking down the rivcr.

‘ Members in good and regular standing of the
Argonaut Club,” said Rush.

It’s the B-b-buzrow,” rcmarked Lute, adjiist-
ing his spectacles. “ I wonder if he has got his
c-c-crow-bar with him.”

Buzrow did not have his bar; or, if he had, he
uid not attempt to use it, under the cycs of thc

young Tinkhams in the tree. His boat, contain-
ing two young Argonauts besidcs himself, passed
quietly up the rivcr, to the tvidow’s great relief.

“ They clon’'t ask me whcre our dam is, as thc>’
clid that night,” laughed Rush. “ They must lovc
the sight of it!”

“ However that may be,” said thc widow, “ I
hope and pray that they have madc up their
minds to let it alone 1”

“ You hope too m-much, Mother,” said Lutc.
“ They 've no more concluded to let it alone than
wc have to let it be t-t-taken away.”

“ W hat's that under your feet,
widow suddenly asked.

From her chair at thc end of the plank, she had
discovered that thc hollow formcd by thc circie of
branches at the top of thc immenso wiliow trunk
was filled with pebbles and stones— many of them
as big as boys’ fists.

“Thcse?” drawled Mart, looking down, with
his knce on one of the seats. “ They are the
boys’ ammunition.”

“ Ammunition !'” exclaimed Mrs. Tinkham.

‘Of course, Mother od Rupert. “ And
this truc is our fort. If there’s another attack
on the dam, you'li see! Rod and 1 brought the
stones up here in baskets, to be all ready.”

“ This is the way ! Look, Mother! ” said Rod, in
thc tree. And catcbing up one of the pebbles, he
flung it at an imaginary enemy.

He peered eagerly betwccn the branches tili it
struck the water just below the dam; then dodged
behind a seat, as if cxpecting a shot in rcturn. nt
the same time catching up more pebbles.

“ Stop, stop, child!” said the widow, smiliiig
in spite of herself at his little altitudes and alert
spirit.  “ If pcople sliould see you, they’d think
we were heathcns indced !”

Meanwhile, Buzrow was saying to his eompanions
in the boat;

“ That dam raakes me mad as | can be, every
time 1 pass it- To see it still thcre, after all that’s
been said and done, and the sassy fellcrs on the
bank langhing in their siceves at us— it’s a dis-
gracc to the club! it's a disgrace to thc towns |
it's a disgrace to human natur !”

“ You promised to tear it away youtseif,” said
Ned Lufford. “ We all supposed you would.”

There was a tinge of sarcasm in thc tone in
which this was spoken, and thc cow-smiter’s son
noticed on Ned’s face a smile he clid n’t likc.

“ So 1would, if I had n’'t waitcd for thc club to
take action,” he replied, his coarsc featurcs red-
dening to the complexién of a dingy ovcrgrown
beet-

“ You waited for thc club, and the club waited
for tlie two towns, and thc tuo towns waited till

Martin?” the



the mill-owners were away and only a crippled
woinan at home,” said Ned, with a laugh.

“Then a gaug of bired nien did the wovk,
added lUeorge Hawldns. “ And sec what it all
amounts to! The dam was back again m ten o.
twelve hours, and thcrc it’s likely to stay.”

“No sil!” said Buzrow, bringing down that
brawny’ fist of his with an emphatic blow on the
gunwale of the boat. He felt that he was losmg
influenco with his companions, and that some
decisivc step must be taken, “ 1Ve stood itlong
enoiigh ! If wc can't tear that miserable dam
away as fast as five boys can rebiiild it, we're a
lot of figgerheads, and don’t merit the title of a
club anyway.”

“ We have n’t gained much by swappmg com-
modores, as | sec,” Ned Lufford said. “ Web can
brag!— but what does brag amount to?”

As Buzrow had been rather louder than anybody
dse in the said matter of brag, he felt himself
lashed over W eb’s shoulders.

“ And what’s the use of a mill-dam com mittee.
said Geoi-gc Hawkins. “ Is it going to take all
summer to talk over measures, as thcy cali it, for
getting rid of a dam the owners rebuilt m one
night?

“ The owners did n't stop to talk, ” Ned Lufford
added, “ but went to work like plucky fcllows I
Are the committee afraid of 'em ? 'Scusc me, M ilt!
1'd forgot you was one of the committee.

W hcther he had forgotten
cvidently,

it or not, Lufford
liko Hawkins, took pleasure in goading
their companion.

“1 am one of the committee!”
daimcd.

Buzrow ex-
“ And 1've tried my best to bring the
boys to decide on something. Now, I don’t wait
no longer for them, for for the club, Aor for the
towns. . If I can get ten or a dozen fellers to go
with me somc night, I’'ll engage to have that dam
away before the Tinkhams can wake iip and rub
their eyes open. Of course you 'll agree to be one,
Ned? and you, Gcorge?”

Afier such remarks as they had indulged in, the
two could not reasonably decline.

“ Now, hcrc are thrce of us pledged !” said Buz-
row. “And we can get scven oi cight more easy
enoiigh. We must go in strong forcé, so as to do
our work up in good shapc and make
thing.”

“ | suppose it will be as well to get the com-
miltcc to move, if wo can,” suggcsted Lufford,
with rapidly cooling zcal.

“And hit upon some plan for ripping out the
whole thing, and not simply brcaking a fcw boarcls

it a suie

and stakes,” addod Hawkins. “There’s no use
o’ that. ”
“ Not without wc do it ofien cnoiigh to maxe

the Tinkhams

sick of their bargain,” Buzrow
admilted. < But I’'ve got an idea. Nonoise — no
danger— just a little prcparation— then, presto!

out gocs the dam inajiffy! We don’t leavc the
raud-sill to be put back again, neither 1”

“ Tell US about it!” both fricnds exclaimed,
their zcal kindling again at the thought of the wor!;
being accoraplislicd so melodramatically, yet with-
out pcril to themsclves.

And Buzrow proceeded, with solemn charges of
seciecy, to imfokl his plan.

Chapter XXXI-

AN ATTACK.

If the plan was a good one, and a siifficient
niimbcr of volunteers were found fnr putting it m
execiition, then they must have had to wait some
time for a night favorable to their enterprisc.
Two wceks wcnt b>, and the Tinkham brothers
were still left in tranquil cnjoymcnt of their water-
powcr.

Lute was gcnerally the one who slept in the
mili, not only because a peculiar scnsitivencss to
soimds seemed to have been givcn him to com-
pénsate for his nearness of sight, but also because.
as he averred, he had got used to his bed of shav-
ings, and rather liked it.

He had one night lain down, as was his ciistoni.
with his clothes on,— mcrely kicking off his shots
and placing his spectacles on the cnd of the uork-
bench,— and had slept comfortably about thrce
hoiii-s, when he was awakened b\' a souncl likc tlic
clanking of a chain.

He was on his feet in a moment; but in his
eagcrness to get his gUisscs he knocked tliem off
the bench into the bcd of shavings. He lost nn
time scarching for them, but hastencd to the open
windo'v on the side of the dam, and softly put out
his head.

There was a moon somewherc in the sky, butit
was a cloudy, drizzling night, and without the hclp
of his glasscs he could not distinguish one object
from another. But again he hcard, though not
so plainly as before, a soiind like the muiiiel
clanking of a chain.

't seemed to be on the farther bank of the rivcr,
and, listcning intcntly, he believed he could herir
footsteps moving about. Then carne a little splasii-
ihcr of the water, quite diffcrent from the inurmu
of°thc outgoing tide where it pourcd throiigh the
opening in the dam. .. s

Lute stcppcd quickly to the end of the hcn
found the twine looped over its nail, and drcw i
tight with a single firm but gentic puU.
was the sigual for sccrecy and baste.

-u



A responsive puli, not quite so gentle, assureci
him that Mart was roused. He thcn groped in
the shavings for his spectacles, found them, and
put them on. By that time, Mart had awakencd
Rocket, who in turn sliook the slecp out of Rupe
and Rod; and sucli a scrambling for clothes, and
such a tumbing out-of-doors ensucd, as that oid
house had ncver before known.

Lutc was at tlie "unclow again, with all his scnscs
alcrt, when Mart, half drcsscd, in shirt and trou-
scrs and shocs, caine swiftly and witliout noisc
into the mili and glided to his side.

“ W hat’'s going on over there ?” Lute whispered.
“ Do you sec something? ”

Uim objccts could be vaguely discerned on the
opposite bank, and a dull, tramping sound was
heard, heavier than that made by any ordinary
human footsteps. Thcn a light clicking or jing-
fing, as of a trace or soine part of a harness.

“ Horscs ! ” breathed Mart.

‘s Horses and men !” whispered Rush, who svas
at the window almost as soon as his brother.
“ riie shore is covered with 'em !”

Then once more the splashing at the farther
end of the dam; and Lute told of the clanking
sound by which he liad been awakencd.

“ | believe they're trying to hitch on to the
mud-sill and drag the wholc thing out i-t-to-
gethcr !” was his slirewd commecnt.

“That's their game 1” said Marl.

lle turned to the two younger ones, who were
also crowding to the window by this time, and
gave them swift orders what to do. While they
liastencd to exccute them, he reached for an oid
shop-cuat that hiing over the work-bench, and put
it on. This he did that he might be a Icss con-
spicuous object to the enemy, when the time
should come to exposc himself, than he woukl be
if soen in his whitc shirt-waist.

Lute had guessed well the design bf the Argo-
nauts. Their plot had been well laid, thanks to
wiser heads than Buzrow’s; and it might easily
liave succecded biit for an unforeseen rii-cum-
stance. To get a log-chain arounc! the mud-sill,
liitch to it the powerful triick-horses hircd for the
occasion, and then, by one strong, stcady puli in
the right dircction, tear away the whole structure
at once, breaking stakcs and spilings, or pulling
them up — a bright idea, was n't it? Well, this
was ivhat Buzrow had heard somebody say should
have been done before when the dam ivas de-
siroyed, and which it had been detennined to do
now,

riicn the wreck, 50 the Argonauts roasoned,
could be draggccl off down tlie bcd of the river
hy the horses, still attachcd, taken to some con-
venientspot, and tliere brokcn up and burneci or set

adrift, at Icisure. Any number of voiunteers might
have been cnlistcd in what promised to be so glori-
oiis an enterprise, But jn order lo insiirc secrecy
beforchand and silencc on the spot, only a dozen
picked Argonauts had been let into the sclieme.

They were now on the Uempford shore, with tlic
thrcc draught-horses and their drivcr, a spade, an
auger, and a chain, and bars and axes to be used
in an emcrgency, The tools had been brought in
a boat, M'hich was hauied ashore a little below the
dam. The spade ivas for digging under the mud-
sill, the auger for boring boles in the boards abovc
and the spilings below, and the chain for passing
through and locking aroitnd aftcnvard.

This was to be done near the cnd of the sill, but
not too ncar, lest the chain, in hauling, should slip
off. A spot was selected about four fcct from the
bank. The spilings were found, and gravcl enough
got away from them to give the auger room to
work. To borc a hole or two under water had
been thought easy enough, and a much more silent
operation than knocking away the boards with ax
or bar.

But noiv tlie unforeseen circumstance played its
little part-

Buzrow, boltted and ciad for the occasion, like
the rest, stooped in the water, which ivas not now
ncarly so high as when the dam was first torn
awa)', and plied the long-stcinmed auger.

But ncithcv Buzrow for any of his fellow Argo-
nauts had fully taken in the fact that the mud-sill,
which before lay on the bcd of the river, was now
sunken well into it. Conscquently, he.borcd his first
hole into the timber, instead of simply boring
through the spiling imder it. A second hole was
no more lucky. Then the spade had to be used
again, to get out moregravel. At last, however,
he hit the right place. Another hole ivas made in
the boarcl that rcstcd on the sill.  Then tho chain
ivas worked through both liolc.s and locked about
the timber.

At last everything was ready. The horses, har-
nessed tandem, were to start on the bank, in order
to give the sill an upward slant that might draw
out the spilings with it; they were then to be
turned into the bed of the livcr, and driven off
down-stream, hauling after them the dain, or as
much of it as should holci togethcr.

The driver uaitecl for the ivord. Buzrow tuok
hold of the heavy rope, which extended from the
kist whiffletree, in order to hook it to the chain.
But the dclay had caused the horses to grow impa-
tient in their strangc situation. Having startecl a
feiv stcps fonvard, they had now to be, backed up
again. Buzrow was straining at the rope ivith one
hand and holding the chain with the otber, aqd
two or thrcc Argonauts were lielping him,— six



inchesinore and tlic rope would have been hookecd,
when thud! patter! splash !
stones.

One hit Buzrow on thc back. But he still lielcl
on, and would have hooked thc chain, had not
another struck the rear horse. That startod him
up again; and Buzrow, evcn if he had had thc
strength of thc man whosc fist knocked down a
cow, could not have clung to both ropc and chain
at once, without having those burly shoiildcrs of
his dislocated. He dropped thc chain, and tug-
ged at the rope until it was jerked from his hands
and he found himself hurled headlong against the
bank in a heap with the assisting Argonauts.

“Whoa! whoa!” he miittcred.
hold your horses?”

Evidently thc dri\er could not, or did not care
to, with more stones striking the aiiimals’ flanks
and hurtling mysteriousl>- about his own head.

There \vas an ignominious retrcat, in which Buz-
row himself was glad tojoin; and, in lessthan lialf
a minute, not a figure of man or beast was to be
seen by the Tinkham boys from the olher sliore.

There ”“vas a rally at the boat, wherc Buzrow
and the boldcst of his followers tried to induce the
truckman to go back with his team and make

another tvial.
“We can hook on

carne a volley of

“ Can’t yon

in a second,” Milt said.

“ Then let the horses run if they want to! Who
cares for a few stones? ”
The stones had in fact ccased coming, and

c\erything was quiet in the direction of the mill-

“ Ifyou care so little for the stones,” the tcam-
ster finally said, “ go and makc a diversién by
attacking the other end of the dam; draw their
fire, so my horses will stand till we gct hitchcd on.
1’1l agrec to that.”

A confused discussion followed. Some were for
gathering “ rocks” to throw at the mili; to which
others objccted tliat the volley which drove them
off did not come from the miliatall, and that lireak-
ing a few Windows would not do much toward
breaking the dam. Their business was with that.

“We must decide on something,” said Ncd
Lufford, “ or we may as well give up and gohome.”

“ Go home and leave that dam thcre!” cx-
claimccl Buzrow, stung to fury liy the hiirts he
had rcceivcd and by thc thought of such failure.
“ Never! Come on, boys 1”

“What are you going to do?” asked George
Hawkins.

“ Make a divei-sion, as Balch says.
help him hitch on to the chain. ! and four or five
more will pitch into the dam with our axes and
bavs, while the rest of you find out whcre the
rocks come from— if any more cnme— and have
some to fire back.”

Two of you

Chapter XXXII.

THE n.AITLE OF THE DAM.

iIMmMEDIATELY all the Argonauts, exccpt Buz-

row himself, began to search for |Mojectiles along
thc shorc. To choose onc's position and skirmish
u'ith stones sccmed a much more attractive pan
tlian to walk boldly up to the dam and be stonecl.
Naturally, almost any boy would prefer it; and
the Argonauts were human.

Tlien, when Buzrow put a stop to that non-
sense, as he called it, and appointed only four
skirmishcrs, all the rest wanted to assist in attach-
ing thc horses to the chain. But that would n’t
do, cither-

“ Let George Hawkins and Frank Vedais go with
Balch,” he said. “ They undcrstand it. The rest
come with me !'”

W hile the others were gathering stones, Buzroiv
had taken thc opportunity to stuff a big boat-
sponge into the crown of bis folt hat. lhey hac,
no such defcnse against dangcrous missiles, noi'
did they know what made him so ready to lead
them into battle. No doubt they supposed it wa-
the native Buzrow courage. But 1 stispcct it "a>
the boat-sponge.

“ 1t wont take half a minute!” he declarcd.
“ As soon as thc team starts and the dam begins
to crack, we 'rc out of the way !'”

Those he callcd upon could not well refuse to fol-
low his hcroic example. They armed themsclve-.
with axes and bars, buttoned their coats, turncd u}>
the collars, and pulled tlicir hats over their c>es.
The water was noivhere leg-dccp, and all had rub-
ber boots on.

“ All ready?” said Buzrow.

.All were ready. They stood in the rain, facing
the dam, and waiting for the word to chargc.
Nothing could be seen before them but thc diin
outline of the shorc, the palé glimraer of the rhei.
and the gloomy mass of the high bank bcyond.
In that deep shadow, the sbape of the mili could
havdly be discovered.

Balch and his team made a detour. The skir-
raishcrs advanced noiselessly up thc bank. rheii
Buzrow, having allowed the horses time to gvi
abreast of the dam, gave the word:

“ Now, boys!”

And the intrepid six rushed into the nver.

To attract attcntion, they madc all thc muse
they could on their way to thc dam, hoping it
would iDcgin to go before they had a chance to
attack it. But Balch and his assistants were not
quick enough for that. -

Carrying his head wcll before him, conscious oi

the boat-sponge, Buzrotv made a lunge at thc am



with his bar— not at the end nearestthe mili (per-
haps out of deference to Rush and his well-reinem-
bered bean-pole), but yet far enough from the
Dempford shore to divert the expected volley of
stones from that qgiiarter.

Exceilent strategy in that respect it proved;
though the credit of suggesting it belonged not
to the warlikc Argonauts, but to the dull-witted
driver of draiight-horses.

Buzrow’s followers fell in at his riglu, considcr-
ately icaving him the honor of standing at the
post of grcatest danger, on the side of the mili.

“"LUTE AXD RUSH EMI'LOVED THEIR LEISUBE

.'t the first stroke upon the dam, the stones began
to come, all in the dircction of the attacking party
m front, not one straying far enough to interferc
with the more important movemeiU on the flnnk.

'Vhiz ! thump ! splash! crasli!

The sounds maclc by the missiles mingled wild-
I> i'ith the noisc of bars and axes smiting the
dam. At the same time, the skinnishcrs, percciv-
ing by the wa)-. tlie stones struck the water that
iliey must come from tire shore aljove the mili,
"pened a heavy rcturn fire in that dircction, with-
out, howcver, silencing the Tinkliam battery.

Still the mud-sill did not stait, although in the
Mcitemont of battle it seemed to Buzrow that
mere had been time enough to puli the whole
thing away,

At the very beginning of the attack he had bccn

hit on the shoulder. A second stone struck his left
arm — a stinging but not a disabling sliot, the
pcrverse projectiles appearing to aiight anywhcre
cxcept on the sponge-stuffed cushion prcpared for
them.

“Why clon't thcy hitch on?” he furiously
exclaimed. “ We must fall back if they don’t!

Ned Lufford had alrcady fallen back, dizzy and
staggering from the effect of a well-aimcd pebbie
which found no boat-sponge inside his hat. One
or two otliers were faltering.

Meanwhile, something quite diffcrent from a

SIOMENTS IN BUILUIKG A BOAT." (PACE 7Sg.)

pebble had once or tivice lotichcd the back of Buz-
row’s upturned coat-coliar, and slipped away so
liglUly that he thought nothing of it.

It carne from the door-way of the mili, and was
quickly drawn back in thatdircction. Thenitshot
out again invisible, tlic long arm also invisible
which projccted it over ihc platforni.

Then two hands haulet! in - -with something to
liaul this time.

The lightly flying, unseen object was a lasso,
which, after twicc missing the mark, liad droppcd
its insinualing supple noose over the spongc-pro-
tected hcad, and tightened at the chin bclow.

Buzrow gave a sujiprcsscd yelji, dropping his
bar and throwirig up both hands, and in an instant
started toward the mili in a most astonishing
fnshion.



The two hands hauling were Mart'ss lo them
was now addcd another paiv; and nevei- did hugc,
floundering fish emerge more suddcnly or more
helplessly from the decp tlian Buzrow the vahant
tumbled out of tlie shallow river upon the platform
and into the dutches of his captors.

In vain his hands caught and strugglcd at the
lasso It had found a tender spot just abovc the
coat-collar and under the chin, and to avoid m-
stantaneous choking he had been only too ready
to follow whithei' it lcd.

The Argonaut wbo stood beside liim heard tlic
short and quickly chokcd yell, and observed his
sudden sti-ange movements.
cause

Not knowing the
he drcw the too hasty infercnce that Milt
liad been seriously liurt and that he ivas plunguig
to the sheltcr of the mill.
Ile startcd to follow.
him

A tliird Argonaut followed
But just as the two latter nearcd the plat-
form crack! crack ! fell something more substan-
tial than a lasso on their unprotected jicads.
Flashes of firc were iiistantly knocked out of them,
togetlier with all ideas of seeking sliclter in a
quarter which dispensed liospitalitics of that sort-

They recoiled, recling and stumbling, into the
rivecr. One dodgcd under the platform, just as
tlie gasping and fiopping Buzrow was haulcd head-
long over it into tlie mili. The other recovcred
himself and took to flight, kceping step to a vig-
orous tattoo on his back and shouldem, played by
a bcan-pole instead of a drumstick.

Then Rusli stood alone on the platform (not
knowing what was under it), brandishing his weap-
on, ready for fresh coniers.

No fresh comers appearcd, the remaining Ar-
gonauts at the dam also plasliing off in a panic-
slricken way down tho rivcer.

Still the’'mud-sill did not move! The rcason
for this was that the boys could not hitch to the
log-chain- The rcasonivhy they could not hitch lo it
ivas that there was no log-cliain there ! For this,
also, there was a i'ery exccllent rcason.

The stratagem by which the fire of the Tinkhara

batiery was to be diverted was good, as 1 have said,
as far as it went. sut a counterstratagem had gonc
beyond that.

W hile the Argonauts were rallying at the boat
and gathering stoncs on the bcach, Lutc had crossed
the strcam under cover of the dam, found the
chain in the water, unlocked it, and pullcd it away.
He had then pushcd back the loosc gravel against
the sill with his feet, and afterward recrossed iii
safcty and silcnce before tire final attack began.

Much time was lost by Haivkins and Vcals m
searching for the chain; then a good dcal more in
exploring for the borcd holes, which Lutc had
covcred. For they now lioped to gct tlic rope
aroimd the timber in place of the chain, and haul
it off in that way,

But ihings happened too fast for them. lhc
Argonauts liad retreatcd from the dam, and Buz-
roiv ivas a captive in the mili, boimd hand and
foot, and admonished still further to kecp qiiict
by a noose about his neck, which could be so
easily tightencd in an cmergcncy ! Kupc and Rod
were thus left frcc to turn their attention to the
men and horses on the bank, who were soon glad
enough to rctreat again out of range of the pcltiii;t
stones.

Meanwhile, the skirmishers, findmg their pocKet-.
nearly cmpty of ammimition, had rescrvcd their
last villoys until they perceived. from thcir posi-
tion above the dam, that some action was takinn
place at the comer of the mili.

“ There's wherc the rocks come from.
one. “ Let drive, boys !”

The action was already over, liowevcr. Al tiw
first stonc, Rush stcppcd quietl)’ iiiside and cli.'bc
the door. A sccond carne through the open ivm-
dow, but hiirt iiobody. A third struck the iilat-
form ; while othcrs, aimed too low, seemed to take
cffcct under it, For now the poor fellow croucli-
ing there ran out, wilclly shrieking, “ It’s me-
boys !'it’s me 1” and made off with a gveat splasli-
ing, araidst tlic last volleys fired by bis brotlicr
Argonauts.

saicl



833, SIX LITTI.E M AIDKNS,

SIX LITTLK MAIDKNS.

Bv R. \V, LUWRIK.

i 'Ll. tell you a story, 1 'll sing you a song,—
It 's not very short and jt 's not vciy long,__

Of slx little maidens: in white they were dressed,
And each was the swectest and each was the best.

Invitcd for foiir— well, now, Jet me scc ;

W aiting was clull, so they got theie at three.
There were little Miss Katie and Nellie and Stie,
And little Miss Bcssie and Polly and Pruc.

It might have been June, if it had n’'t been May,
The first of the month, and a beautiful day;
Thcy ldsscd when thcy met, as Uic ladies all <lo—
Kate, busie, and Nell; Bess, Polly, and Prue.

They danccd and thcy sltipped and they sang and thcy played.
And thcyfoi med prettygroups
in the sim and the shade;
And 1 said, when they askcd
me of which I was fond,—
“ Bnincttes are the dcarest,
and so are the biondc.”

And that niglit, as 1 baclc
them adieu al the gate,
Bcss, Polly, and Prue, and
Sue, Nellie, and Kate,—
wished that *“ good-
bye 1” coiiid have

been “ how-d’y’-
do!”

And | said;
“Come at
three 1”7 so

as to get
them at
two 1
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OUR SPECIAL ARTIST-

By Edwin Lassetter Bynneu.

NOW boys and girls, this is going to be a tn.e
stovy— at least, mostly true, and truc stones, you
kno>v (or, if you don’'t know, some day or other
you will find out), are often a good deal stranger
and funnier than made-up ones, Not that this
story is going to be very, vcry stvange, or very,
very funny, butit will be strange and funny enough,
I hope, to be interesting; atanyratc, it isjustwhat
might happcn to any boy who shouid go and
do what Bcn Brady did. But perhaps | shouid
begin by telling who Ben Brady was. WcU, then,
Ben Brady ~vas, or rather is (for Ben is alwe and
well this vcry minute, and you may be sure he
will stare to fiud himself put into Sr. NiCHOI.AS),
Bcn, | say, is a nice, bright boy who lives m thc
pretty country town of Uashvillc, and is the only
son of Mrs. Elizabeth Brady, a widow lady, who
regnrds Den as the apple of her eye. Ben is
really fourteen years oid; but you would never in
thc world suspect it, for he isn’'t a bit bigger than
Johnuy Townsend, across the way, who will not
be tw'clve till the fifth day of next October. Now,
it was just bccause he was so small that every-

body thought what Ben did was so wonderful. It
really was n't so very extremely wonderful, as you
will see, but it cerUinly was rather odd. In thc

first place, he went and bouglu a toiirograph.
W hat! you don’'t know what a tourograph is?
W hy, my dears, it’s nothing in the world but a
photographic apparatus to take picturcs at home.
Bcn had saved up a little moncy which he had
carncd dcing chores out of school, and when he
hcard what a fashionable thing it is nowadays for
young gentlemen and ladies to takc pictuies at
home, and when he found out how easily it is
done and that it does n’'t cost a great deal, he
quietly madc up his mind, and without saying
anything to anybody he went off and bought a
camera, and a thrce-legged standard to hold thc
camera, and the little frames to print with, and
thc ruby light, and a lot of dry plates, ali pie-
pared to takc pictiircs on, and a little piece of
black clotli to go over his head and shut out thc
light when he squinted into the camera, and in fact
the whole apparatus, and took them liéme to his
astonished mamma.

Next, he lost no time in turning his voom into
a photographic gallery, moved tlie bed and the
chairs into a cérner, put up some cotton screcns.
madc a rom.intic landscape, reprcsenting a wecping
willow, a broken pillar, and an urn, out of some

sti-ips of wall-paper, for his sitters to pose before;
and having turnecl thc wholc room into a scene of
wild confusién, made spots all ovcr the carpet, and
filled the air with a bad smell of Chemicals, he
declared himself ready to take pictiircs. He be-
gan practicing upon his mamma, his aiint Han-
nah, his cousiii Jane, and the cook, filling in odd
times «ith thc dog and cat when he could n’t get
people- The fact that these eavly pictures were
not a success, and that only thc most cxperienccd
eye could distinguish his aunt Hannah from thc
cook. did not in the least discoiirage Bcn; he laid
the blame wholly upon thc sitters themsclves,
declaring that he never could make any of them
“ look livcly,” or hold their chins high enough
in the air, although his cousin Jane indignantly
declared she held /wr chin just as high as it wouUl
go, and as for looking lively, s/ic was n’t going to
sit ten minutes grinning at a crack m thc wah for

anybody. ) ) )
Perhaps by this time you have all found out that
Bcn was a spoilcd child. Well, I must confess he

was, if not cxactly spoiled, at least vcry much petted
and indulged. His mother let him have liis own
way in cvcrytliing which was not really wrong or
harmful. So this was how it happcned that lie was
allowed to go away with the Dashville cadets on
their aiiriual camping-out excursién. Bcn’s cousin.
W illiam Jones, was a licutenant in thc cadets, and
he promised to take care of Bcn if his mothci
would let him go. Thcreupon, Ben began to tease
his mother. and as he had always been a pretty
good boy and had never got into sevious misduef,
andasshehad greatconfidcnce in Licutenant Jones,
and as.moreover, shcknewit would be abitler disap-
pointincnt to Ben if she said no, liis mother finally
consentcd. Then you ought to have seen Ben .ana
heard Ben; he jumped over the chairs and lie
shouted “ Hiirrah! ” till he was quite hoavsc; he
rail over and got Jolinii)’ Townsend, and mavched
up and diivn all thc rest of thc day beating a
drum, and madc poor Jolinny go before, wavmg a
flag till his little arms achcd again.

And so, for the next day and two or lhrec dais
aftenvard,— in fact, till it was time for thcm to go,
— therc was nothing heard but “ camping out
In an unluck>- moment Bcn detormined to lakc
his tourograph, and that is how 1 carne to tcll tlus
story, for if he had Icft the tourograph at home
shouid liavc had no story to tell.

By and by the day carne. Bcn was up cary



and packed his apparatus safely in the bottom
of his trunk, while his good-natured mamma
put his clothes all about it so that it might not
break; and among other things she put in a
nice box, containing paper and cnve-
lopes and postage stamps and a sty-
lographic pen, and made
Ben promise to write \J
her home a Ict-
ter every other
day to let her
know he was
safe and well.
Pretty soon
the carriage -

carne, and
away they
whisked n
to the de-
pot. And

here there was a fine
bustle. All the boys in
town were asscmbled and
a big crowd of grown-up peo-
ple beside; the band was play-
mg gayly, the cadets had just ar-
rived, and were that moment w'hcel-
ing up in front of the platform; a largc
flag was ilying over the depot, and tho
people were chcering at the tops of their
voices. Bcn’s heart bounded with delight.
He fcit himself so like a soldier going off to
the wars, and such a very bold and martial spirii
took posscssion of him, and he so longed to be a
cadet and have a handsome bluc-and-white Uni-
term, and he was altogethcr so filled and inflated
with enthiisiasm, that his very jackct-buttons
nearly burst off.
‘riierc he is!” cricd Johnny Townscnd
from the miclst of the crowd, pointing
at Ben, whei-eupon all the other boys
set up a great shout, and were as
envious of Den as Ben was of the
eadets. Indeed, they could scarcely
holievc their eyes when they
presently saw Lieutcnant

Voi.. X.— 47.

Jones go and help Ben out of the
carriage, and then take him up
and actually introduce him
to the Captain.
But pretty soon the
steam-whistlc began to
toot, and the bell to
ring, and the
band to play
again; and
thenthe

the cars,

and their

sweethearts

handed them

pretty bouquets

through the win-

dows, and every-

body said good-

byeat leastahalf-

dozen times; and

so at last off they

went, singing “ Sherman's
March Through Georgia.”

It took them some hoiirs

to gct to the place where

they were going, so that

] itwas nearly sunset when

~ they arrived. The camp-

ing-ground was a beautiful

field, bounded on the north

and east by some dark grecn

¢ Wiods, and sloping on the west

toward tho highway, commanding,

too, distant vicw of the sea. Sucli a

luilibub as there was unpacking and getting
to rights! Ben was delighted. The men

wcent straight to work pitching their tcnts and

makingup their little cot-beds; the cooks hur-

ricd to and fro, making tires and getting out

their pots and pans to cook supper; the guards
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were mounted, and all wero as busy as so Many
bees.

Ben was assigned to Licutenant Jones squarters,
swhere, after a hearty suppcr, he wentstraight to bed,
quite tired out with all the fatigue and excitcment.

The next morning, Ben was awakened early by
the revedle, or, as the cadets all ealled it, “ the
revelay,” and, springing up, dressed himself hastily
and hurried out to the field™ which lookcd as
though it had been strewn with jewels, all glittering
as it was in the morning dcw. And there were the
cadets, already drawn up in theb fatigue dress,
going through the roll-call. The woods behmd re-
soundcd with the songs of birds, ivhilc far off lay
the dark-blue sea sparkling in the sun’s rays. Al-
together, it was such a beautiful picture that it
straightway reminded Ben of his tourograph, and
so he went directly and got out the instrument.

Off to the left of the field there was a little green
knoll from which the carap looked very pretty,
with the group of white tcnts pitched on the green
grass, the colors floating from the flag-staff m the
morning brceze, and the soldiers gathered m little
knots here and there for conversation. Thithcr
Ben went to set up hiscamera, and directly a group
of soldiers gathered about him, wondcring what
such alittle boy was doing with such a big instru-
mcnt. Ben was, at first, somcwhat abashcd, and
looked very sheepish to find himself the center of
sucha group of spcctators. Thcy asked him a
great many questions as he was adjusting his lens,
and were very curious to see the vcsult of his work.
Ben had nevcr taken any pictures out-of-doors be-
fore, and was anxious to see them liimself. So,
when he had taken three or four views, he hurried
back to the tent to develop them, quite ncrvous
with anlicipation of the wondcr and admiration liis
piciurcs would excite.

But | must stop here a minute to explain to
all tliose girls and boys who don’'t know ahcacly
just how to take a pliotograph, that thcrc are two
or three ihings nccessary in orcler to make a pict-
ure. First, you have to put your plato into the
camera, puli off the little cap in front, and expose
it to the siinlight. You all know that part of it so

well that | need not explain it. Now, ever so
many people think that is all there is to be done,
that the picture is now taken, and there’s an end
of it. Well, so it is taken; but you would novcr
know it, The piate looksjust exactly as it did be-

fore you putitinto

the camera. There

isn’tasign ofa pict-

ure on it— not a /

line, not a mark,

¢/iai yon can see.

But— and this is the e\ -v [/

wonder— the picture real- / ly

ali the time, although you can not see
it. So the next thing lo do is to bring i

out; that'swhat is called “ developing” it. Ana

ho'v do you suppose they do it? Why, thcy ta-e
itinto u very clark place, and pouronitakm o
fluid with a difficult fame, and soak it m t'is
fluid till pretty soon one little poiiu, then ane'R
little point, then tire whole outline, and at las '
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entire picture, grows right out of the piate like a
ship coming through a fog. It is a very strange
and beautiful thing, and I solcmnly assure you that
not all the fairies and witches and niagicians and
enchantcrs, in all your nursery-books put together,
ever did anything half so wonderful and beautiful.

And now, what do you think? Why, when Ben
huriied offto the tent, with all the soldiers follow-
ing behind him, to clevelop his pictures, he found
he had forgottcn to bring this mysterious fluid with
the hard namc, and there he was, little better o(T
than if he had not taken his pictures, for he
could not show them! He throw his hat on the
bed, he stamped on thc ground, he tried to tear his
hair in his vexation, only fortunately it had been
cut too short. But therc was no help for it; he
had to come out and explain to thc soldiers about
the magic liquid, and he felt very silly and he
looked very foolish, for he had fondly lioped tu
strike them dumb with astonishment.

However, if he could n’t dcvelop his pictures, he
could at least /aiv them, and keep thcm shut up
from the light, and carry thcm home to develop.
And so every day he went about, setting up his
camera and disappcaving under the mysterious
biack cloth, till he became a familiar object in
the camp,.and a groiip of the idie soldiers would
usually gathev about him whencver he appeaied
with his instriiment.

Meantime, in the tents and at mess, lie n-as intro-
duced to all the officcrs, who thought it was so droll
to see such a little boy making pictures, that they
took a good deal of notice of liim. Indced, they
each and all sat to him for their pictures, from the
Sergcant up to the Captain, who, Icaning upon his
sword, with his right hancl thrust into his bosom,
and his mustachc brushecl out iiito vcry ficrce
points, looked almost as grand as the late Louis
Napoleodn.

Ben was as proud as a peacock at being trustcd
to take all these pictures, and cxplained over and
over again to every sitter that, as soon as he
got home, he would develop thcm and send to
each One pioofs of his own photograph. Upon
tlie strength of this promise ci'cry officer orderecl
Mmdozen or two to be struck oli, and insistccl upon
paying for them in advance; several of the com-
mon soldiers and the band did likewisc; so that
Ben soon became not only a clistinguished person-
age in the camp, but collected such a stim of
money that it quite tunied his head- Straightway
he began to look upon himself as an expcriciiccd
artist and cqual to anything. Indced, he was
called by thc good-natui-ed officcrs “ Our Special
Artist,” and one of thcm printcd these worcis upon
a largo ornamental badge, which Bcn wore tied
around his cap.
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As a result of all this promincnce, poor Ben
became so puffcd up ivith vaiiity that | very much
doubt if a vaincr little boy was ever hcard of. You
may easily see this for yourselves by the letters he
wrotc to his mamma. Here is one of them

“ CaMI' HEYAKCK
“Deaii Ma; | 'm having royal good limes, TIllis is a jolly
place. They have ihe best iliings to cae yon ever saw. | wish you

mitl Aunt Hannah could just taste lThechowder. | have just as many
plates of pudding as 1 want, and don't have any water in my colTee.
1'm asfat asa pig. | 've got so | can lake photergrafs iirst-r.vte.
It'sjustase.nsyasnolliingnow. | 'vcmken mostevcrybody's. I've
got lols of orders, too. | think 1 sliall Icavo school when | come
home and go into bisncss, and thcn wc can hnvca horse and buggy
and a new p.srlor carpet. | have madc up my mind 10 join the
cadets this fall— thc oBicersall like me most to dcath. They cal) me
Our Sfm al Artist. aitd Lieuleiiant Wilder made me a badge 10
wear wiih that prinled on, so you see that | put 011 as much stylo as
anybody.

“Oht! I forgoi to lell you | came away without my devcloper,
and so | can't finish a single piare. It was a hotrid inismke, and
I fcit aw fiilcul ui),.mfii-it; but | shatl fetch home .sil my neggertives,
nndjust go tighi atitand do itall up at once. You can lell Jolmny
‘lownsund that he iieed n't uxpect me lo go lishing any more. 1

sha'n’'t Illave any time to go fooling round now with liim, Pluase
send me down two or three dosen more piares right away.
“ Your tiflbctionaic son,
“ Bkn,*

Meantime, Ben was taken about everyuhere by
the officcrs, and introduceci to all the visicors at
the camp as “ Our Special Artist,” to whom, with
a great air, he always madc thc military salutc,
pitttiiig his hcels clase together, sticking out his
forcfinger, and tiuching the visor of his cap with
a motion as stiff as a poker.

But the proudcst and happicst day Bcn liad ever
yet known was when thc Govcrnoi’ and his staff
carne down to review thc troops. Ben was duly
marchod up and introduccd to his excellency. who
patted him on the head, and called him “ my little
man,” and said he shouid csteem it a great honor
to sit to him for a picture. The Governor, of
course, was merely joking, and only wanted to pay
Ben a compliment; but tlie lattcr liad become by
this time so contidcnt of his ubility and so proud
ofhis reputation that he took the Governor at his
word, and accovdingly, at dress parade in the
aftcmcon, when his cxccilency was standing watch-
ing the maneuvers nf thc troops, surroundcd by
bis staff in tlicir brilliaiu unifonns, with plunies
flying and golden epaulcts gleaming in the sun-
shinc, Bcn, nothing abashed, marched boldly forth,
and, setting up his instrument at a short distance,
levelcd it fuli at the distinguislicd party, nnd be-
gan adjusting thc lens. Pretty soon some one
(xiintcd jlim out to the Governor, who was very
much amuscd, and was good-natured enough to
send a mcmbcr of his staff, with his sword clank-
ing and his black liorse prancing, across to Ben, rc-
qucsting him to shakc a handkerchicfwhen he was
ready, and they would all stand quietly to be taken.
Ben did as he was askcd, and triumphantly took



the picture in the face and eyes of the wholc corps
and a multitudc of spectators gathercd to witness
the review.

Afterward, ivhen the Governor was nding irom
the ficld, he suddenly drew up at sight of Ben and
his instrumeiu, and, stooping from his horse, said:

“ Glod-bye, my little artist; 1 shall expect onc
of ihose pictiircs when the\’ are done !

Ben, rigid as a liglitning-rod, gavc tlic military
salutc, and almost broke bis forefingev by stnking
it so energetically against his visor.

This event was, indeed, the crowning feather in
Bcn’'s cap thus far. His cousin, Lieutcnant Jones,
laughcd, and said, “ He has grown six inclies taller
already, and pretty soon we shall have to get a
ladcler to climb up to him !~

That same evening, as it chanced, several of the
officers were gathered in onc of the tents, wherc
cach in turn told some strange expcnences that
had happened to himself or his fricnds. Aniong
others, Lieutcnant Wilder related several thvilmg
adventures lie liad met with in Virginia amid the
wild and beautiful scencry of the Shenandoah re-
gion, where he had lived for a time.

“ Yes,” he said, concluding, and at the same
time patting Ben upon the head, “ ifl had only
had ‘Our Special Artist’ there with me, 1 could
have shown you some of the scenes where tliese
things happened, and there’s nothing like tlicm
in the country.”

Ben was so grateful for this tribute in his honor
thathe asked many questions about Virginia, which
lcd Lieutcnant Wilder to go on and tell other
stories of the lovely scenery of that State and the
plcasant people he had met there, to all of which
Ben listened with most attentivc eai-s.

But the sccret of this sudden intcrest in Virginia
was explained at the cnd of the week, wUon the
camp broke up. When everything was packcd and
sent off, and everybody was ready to march to the
depot, “ Our Special Artist” could not be found.
Search was made for him high and low, up in the
woods, down by the sca-shore, but all in vain, till
at Icngth, just as everybody was bccoming very
much alarmed, a little boy carne up and handed
a note to Lieutcnant Jones, lie opcned it quickly,
and read as follows:

‘D ear Cni'si\ Bill:

I gucs-i your eyes will slick oiii when
you get this.

IN\-cgouetoVirgiiib. I wtis goiitg lo lo you
Ol first, I»it then | thmight, yon 'dinokec o fiiss, Nnd so | thought 1
wouMn't. |'mgoing lo writeto Ma; soyoiinced o'l irelabotit that.
I wish you 'd lakc iny trunk back lo Pashvillc — ldid n't want tobe
botliercd with it, Iraveling. 1 had a bang-iip lime at the cainp.
Tm much obligetl toyoii for laking me. | like the cadets firei-ratc,
and | shall join ihc-in in the fall. Y..U can tell Ma that | have gone
to lake vicws.

V<m know there are n't any views arcnind Dashviilc
worth a cent.

Tell her she ncod n't go and gct worried about me;

there wont atiything liappen lo me; 1 giieas | know how lo lake

cate of myseir, and I sliall come hmnc j|i.S‘t as yliiclt as | use np my

pl,,cs Vours truly, Ben Brauv.

Poor Lieutcnant Jones turned palé, and stared at
the letter in blank amazemcnt, as if it could not be

true. What could he say to Mrs. Brady, and how
could lie ever make her believe that he was not to
blame?

He thought for a moment of pursuing
Ben, ofwriting, of telegraphing; but he soon saw
it would be of 1io use, for there was no addrcss to
tlic letter and there was no way of finding out his
wliereabouts.

But we raiist leavc the unhappy Lieutenant to
go back to Dashville and break the news of Bcn's
sudden and unexpected departure as best he could
to Mrs. Brady, while we follow the footsteps of
“ Our Special Artist.” ,

Ben was not in the first class in geography i
the Dashville High School, and his knowledge of
that branch of Icarning was as uncertain as his
spelling. He had a very vague notion that Vir-
ginia was somewhere down South; but how to get
to it, he did n't know at all.

By dint of inquiring,
however,

he found out that he must go through
New York, Baltimore, and Washington. In one
of these places he thought he could get some
of the magic liquid with which to develop his
plates.

But he had nevcr been in a big city in his
life; and when he got to New York, tlic tremen-
dous crowds of people, the rush, the confusién,
the tumult, so impressod him that he dared onl)'
go from one depot to the other, and even then was
quaking in his boots lest he should be lost.

At the ticket-office in New York there was a
man standing ciése by when Ben wcnt up to
parchase liis ticket for Washington. Perhaps to
imprcss the stranger with his importance and teacli
him that he must not always judgc people by their
size, Ben, with a little flourish, pulled out the roll
of baiik-billswliich he had receivcd from his sitters
at Camp Bismarck, and made a great show countmg
out liis farc. When he took his seat on the train,
he found the same man on the seat behind him.
He turned out to be a pleasant, soft-spoken man,
who by and by began to talk to Ben, and when
he lIcarned where he was going gave liim much
good advice, and told liim how to go to Vir-
ginia, and what everything would cost, and many
other things. He happened to have a niap in
his pocket, and he carne over into Ben’s seat anfl
opcned his map and took out a pencil, and showcd
Ben his road cxactly on the map, so that Ben
thought he had learncd more geography from the
soft-spoken man, in half an hour, than he had
cver Icarned in the Dashville school all liis lite-
And when, presenti)-, the stranger saw the carncra
under the seat and heard what it was, and drew
out from Ben a dcscription of his visit in Camp
Bismarck and the pictuics he had taken, not or-



getting the Governor’s, the soft-spoken man de-
clared that Ben must be a wonderful boy in fact,

the most

wonderful boy

he liad ever
known, and he
vcntured to pre-

dict that there

was a chance —

in fact, the grcat-

est probability —

of his some time
becoming Presi-
dent of the Uni-

ted States. In fine, the
soft-spoken man had
such kind man-

ners, and talked

90 agieea-

There were several passengers
when
before it arrived at Montville, savc one little girl about

Ben’'s own age.
~ Ben, and there they sat, hobbing up and down as the

moment oecurred to him to coniicct liis loss ivith
the soft-spoken man.

But now what was to be done? He felt in his
trousers’ pockets in alarm, and found he had still
a little silver. He counted it with much anxiety,
There was only two clollai-s and a half. Forccd
to pay a dollar and a half for his Indging and
breakfast, he reachcd Alexandria next day with

only fifty cents in his pocket. This proved
tn be just enough to pay his farc in the
stage that was to take him to Mont-
ville, alovely little place among

the mountains which

ho had hcard Lieu-

tenant Wilder describe. 1
in the stage

it started; but one after another they all got out

This little girl was directly opposite

stage julted along, making believe not to look at each

other,

had a bright, mervy face;
very good-natured looking;

but all the time wanting to speak.

The little girl
she was not exactly pretty, but
she had laughing blue eyes,

a frcckled skin, and reddish haii', which was arrangcd in two
long braids, ticd up at the eiids with bits of blue ribbon.
She held in her lap a very large orange, which she played

with now and then when she grew tired of tossing her

\\
A\

lily, that Ben thoiiglit he was the nicest
person he had ever met next to the Gover-
fior, and was very sorry to have him go
when he left the train at Baltimore. RNor —
afterward,when Ben got to Washington Snd found
oli of bank-bills haci mysteriously chsappcared,

aen he stood palo and quaking with astonish-

and feav at the discovery, it ncvcr for a

FLYL,

braids and drumming on the winclow.
— All at once the stage gave a trcinendous jolt
as they passed over one of those queer hum-
mocks in the road which the country
people cali “ thank-you-marms,” and
away went tlie orange on the floor. In
a minute, Ben sprang to pick it up and
the little girl sprang to pick it
J _up, so thcy met in the
middle and their heads
carne together with
, a trcmenclous bump,
/ Then thcy both sat
back in their seats, and
the lit-~ tic girl began to laugh,
whereupon BRR BIUSAEA ana Byt ms |ip.
Then the little girl laughed harder than before ; she
looked outof the window and puckcred up her lips



and put her handkerchicf up to hcr mouth, and
tried very hard indecd to stop, but all in vain; shc
presently burst out again, and laughed and laughed
till the teai-s stood in her eyes. By this time Ben
had bccome very indignant; he did not like to be
laughed at— he considered himself a person of
alti°-cther too much consequence; so he got up
and°went across the stago, and turnecl his back on
the little girl and looked out of the other wmdoiv.
Pretty soon, however, he felt atouch on his shoulder,
and there was the little girl holding out half of
hcr orango, ivhich she had peeled for him. Shc
did not say anything, but she looked so sorry and
so eager to be fricnds that Ben was molhfied, and
so took the orangc and rcturned to his seat.

As they sat there cating their oranges and look-
ing rather bnshful, the little girl, taking courage,
suddenly asked:

“ W hat’'s your iame ?”

“Mister Ben Brady,” said Ben, thinking to im-
prcss the little girl with his dignity.

“ My fiame is Sissy Sanderson,” she rejomed ;
“ my father’s the town clerk. Evcrybody knows
"N Hiimph!” exclaimed Ben, not very politely,
thinUing to himself that he was somebody, and he
did n’t know the Sandevsons.

“ W hat's that thing?” askcd Sissy, pomting to
Ben’s apparatus, tucked down beside his seat.

“ It's a tourograph!” replied Ben, loftily.

“ Oh !” exclaimed Sissy, none the wiser.

Ben gazed out of the window with a proud air,
as much as to say, “ Look at it now while you have
the chance; you don’t see a tourograph every
day!”

Do you play on it?” asked Sissy, again.

“ Nubody plays on it!” exclaimed Ben, indig-
nantly. “ 1 take pictures with it. 1 am an artist!’

“ You do!” exclaimed Sissy, almost gasping
with astonishment, and thcn shc looked from Bcn
10 thc tourograph, and from the tourograph to
Bcn, for three whole minutes, so overedéme with
awe and admiration that she could not speak.

“Who taught you ?” at last she asked.

“ Nobody; | taught myself,” replied Ben,short-
ly, secing thc effcct he liad produeed on Sissy, and
now feeling that he had riscn once more to
proper level.

“ Wheve are you going? ” asked Sissy, more and
more intcrested in hcr now acquainlance.

“ Going to Montville.”

“ Why, that's where 1 live. | know evcrybody
in Montville — whose house are you going to?”

“1'mnotgoingto anybody’s house; goingio thc
hotel,” said Bed, haughtily.

“ Why thcre is n't any hotel,” said Sissy.

“Eh?” exclaimed Bcn, in alarm.

Ins

“ Did n't you know the hotel was burned a long
timoago?”

“Wh wha— what sliall I do then.

The pride and haughtiness faded very suddenly
out of Ben’s face, and gave place to a look of
blank dismay, as he felt in his trousers’ pockets
and found thcm empty, as he thought of himself
hundreds of miles from home, with no means of
gcttingback, and now just about enteringa strange
town, with no hotel, and thc night coming on.
He gazcd riiefuUy down upon the tourograph,
and then out of the window, and looked very, very
crest-fallen and forlorn.

“ Have n’'t you any relations in Montville.’
inquircd Sissy.

“ No.”

“ And don’t you know anybody ?”

“ No.”

“ Then what made you come here ?”

“ 'Cause Lieutenant Wilder said there were
splendid views here.”

“ What, Charley Wilder?”

“Yes!” cried Ben, brightening up a bit. ‘Do
you know him?” s

“ Oh, yes, indeed ; he was my sister Molly s pai-
tick’ler friend wlien he was here. He iised to come
to our house often. How funny you shouid know
him " . s

Therc was a few minutes’ silence, during wliicii
thc kind-heartcd Sissy was biisily thinking, when,
suddenly, she exclaimed:

“Why, I 'll tell you what you can do. Vou
can come to our house to supper, and bring your
troorei— two— row— gr— , thc you know,

cried Sissv, in a despcrate attempt to remember
the fiame, “ and 1'll ask Mother, and sho Il hnd
somc placo whcre you can go.”

Ben blushed a little, and muttered out his thanto
rather awkwardlj’. But he was glad enough to ac-
cept the invitation, which took a big load from his
heart, as vou may belicve, and, hcaving a decp
sigh of relief, he cast a look of gratitude at Si»v,
and for thc first time began talking and laughing
with hcr quite easily. In this way, they at cng
rolled into the pretty village of Montville, wliei
they wcre presently set down at Mr. Sanderson
door. |

Sissy immcdiately stcppecl out of the stagc a
ran away, crying:

“ 1’1l go and tcll Mother you 've come.

Pretty soon she came back with hcr mother, "
provcd to

0
a plain, stout, middlc-agcd wmn-
an, with a vcry pleasant look in hcr face- )
found Bpn sitting on ihc door-step, looking i
dismal. Mrs. Sanderson took him m and welcon
him hcartily ; and after asking him some

about Lieutenant Wilder, and looking with muc



curiosity at his tourograph, of u'hich Sissy had
already given her some account in an awed and
mysterious whisper, Mrs. Sandetson called inher son
Bob, aboy of about the same age as Ben, and bade
him show their little gucst upstairs, saying kindly :

“ If you are a friend of Lieutcnant Wilder’s,
you must stay with us, my dear, whilc you remain
in Montville.”

Then Den, with another sigh almost as big as

he was himself, but with a light heart, followed
Bob upstairs-
Thc next day, bright and early, and every

morning for some time aftervvard, Ben started off in
search of views. Up the hills and down the valleys
he marched, never getting tired, stopping every now
and then to take a picture, and always attended by
Sissy and Bob, who were his constant admirers.
Sometimes they wcnt with Sissy’s donkey-wagon,
and sometimes they went with Bob’s team, which
was fimnier still. Bob's team was nothing more
fior less than an ox-cart. That was rather a queer
thing for Bob to have, but this is the way it hap-
pened: Two or three years before, when Mr.
Sanderson was about to send off two young calves
to the butcher, Bob begged so hard for them, that
his father gave them to him, and he had brought
them up and trained them and broken them in, till
now they were the handsomest pair of oxen in the
whole country-side. Bob had trained them so that
he could sit in the cart and shout “ Gee !” and
“Haw!” and they would go whichevcr way he
wished. He called one “ Jack” and the other
“ Jiil” ; and when Sissy laughed at this and said
Jill was a girl, Bob said he did n’'t care; he likcd
the narae of Jill, and it would do just as well for
an animal as it would for a girl.

After Ben had thus photographed all the fine
scenes he had heard Licutenant Wilder describe,
he began to take views of the town, and he soon
bccame as well known and famoiisamong the towns-
peoplc as he had been in camp. He wore bis cap
'vith the badge wherevcr he went, and was at once
an object ofcnvy to all the boys and of admiration
to all the girls. Nobocly imderstood very clearly
why Ben did n't finish up his pictures, but they
listened in good faith to his story of the magic
iiquid; and as he took good care to tell all about
Cainp Bismarck, and how he took the officers and
last of all the Govcrnor himself, they could n’t
doubt his word. Bcside, there was the instru-
ment itsclf— there had never been one before in
town, and if it did n't take pictures, what did it do ?
Again, Bcn’s experienccd air,— for he had now
taken so many pictures that he went through the
operation with great easo and quickncss,— all
thcse things tended to imprcss the public with his
knowiedge and skill.
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Thus he went about the village always attended
by a group ofwhite childrcn, a lot of raggcd little
darldes, a few growii-up men who had nothing
better to do, and now and then a stray dog or cat.
He took views of the chief ljuildings and objects of
interest, the town-house, the pound, the grocery
store, and the blacksmith’s shop. The poor smith
stood with a horse’s foot in his lap, and his heavy
hammer upliftcd in the air, waiting until his bacic
ached to be taken. But as soon as Ben got ready,
then the horsc would switch his tail to brush off
a fly, or the smith would have to mind his bel-
lows, or a pig would run in the way, or something
else happen, which, of course, was not Ben’s fault.

Then at home he had to take ever so many pict-
ures of the Sanderson family and all their fricnds.
There was Mra. Sanderson in her best black silk,
Holding a prayer-book in her hand. There was
Granny Sanderson in her best cap, with her jet-
black front tied on askew. There was Mr. Sander-

son jn his Sunday clothes, with his long locks
combcd down very straight and smooth, staring
with a stern look at a fly on the wall. There

was Bob, with his hair sticking straight up in the
air, and his eyes looking a little wild. There was
Sissy, with her freckles and braids, smiling help-
lessiy, for she protested she never could keep
sober with “ that thing ” pointed at her. And last,
but by no means least, thcrc was Miss Molly. 1
say uiiss Molly, for she was a grown-up young
lady and the bcauty of the family, and notonly
that, but the beauty of the whole town, as every-
body acknowledged. 1 am soriy to say that people
had noticed Molly’'s good looks, and silly friends
had told her she was handsome, until she had be-
come so vain of her beauty that she thought of
very little else. Now, therefore, she was constantly
“ posing ” to Ben for her picture. And Ben, as you
may suspcct, was only too glad to find his Services
in such demand by the belle of Montville. Ac-
cordingly, he took her in all kinds of altitudes, in
which he exerted his utmost skill, and Miss Molly
made frantic attempts to be fascinating. Now, in
her big Gainsborough hat, almost as large round
as the top of a barrel; now with her hair Ici down
and her eyes rolled up likc a Madonna; now wear-
ing a wreath of flowersas “ The Bride,” or veilcd
with the mosquito-nct as “ The Spirit of Light " ;
now with her head turnecl to one side as “ The Co-
quettc,” with her hands resting upon a parasol that
lay across her lap, and with an affccted smile upon
her face. Our young photographerdecided that this
last “ would be a very good picture, only the arms
and the parasol were a little out of focus.”

Aftcr a time, however, Miss Moily’s thoughts
took a tragic turn. She tried altitudes for hours
before the glass, and when she hit upon one that

i A
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was fine enough she would “ strikc it,” and cali
for Ben to come at once to take her. Somctimcs
this must have been very tedious if not painful,
as when onc day she arrayed herself in a bed-
Ouilt and stood in the middle of the parlor fioor
till nearly exhausted, brandishing the caiving-knife
as “ Lady Macbeth ” ; and all this time poor Mrs.
Sandcrson was waiting fot tlic knife to cut up the
coid mcat for dinner, liut dared not ask for it, as
Miss MoUy insisted if she was disturbcd in that
attitude sho could never “ strike it” again, which,
I believe, was true enough. Another lemarkablc
attitude of Miss MoUy’'s was when she put tliree
rows of paper ruffles around her ncck, dresscd
her hair in puffs, put on Bob’s cap with the brim
at the back, donncd Granny’s long mournmg veil,
and looked sorrowfully down at her fcet, as Maty
Queen of Scots. But her grandcst and most ter-
rible posture was where she rolled up her sleeve
to the shoulder, and then, seizing in her other
hand a toy snake which Bob found among his oid
playthings, applied it to her bare arm while she
threw back her head and fixed a ferocious glare

question by tying on a red cotton handkerchief for
a turban, and draping herselfin one of the chintz
curtains from the parlor. And if anybody had ob-
jected that this garb was very like oid AuntDinah’s
in the kitchen, it might easily have been answcred
tbat no AuntDinah fior any other mortal cook was
ever secn clutcliing a toy snake and rolling her
eyes in that way.

W hat worried Ben, however, was that he had no
screen, and that the cérner of the melodeon, with
the kerosene iamp on it, would be sure to show
sticking out behind Cleopatra in the picture.

Spcaking of Aunt Dinah reminds me of Ben’s
atterapt to photograph her. After all the iamily had
been duly taken, they suddenly thought of Aunt
Dinah, and rushed into the kitchen to ask her.
She beamed with delight at the suggestion, but
said, in a sort of shamcfaced way;

“ Laws, honcy, yer don't wanter tuk an ole body
like me.”

“Yes, yes, we do; come, Aunt Dinah! come
right along!” shouted all tlic cliildren in cliorus.

“ He, he !” chuckled the delighted Aunt Dinah,

«IT 'S GWINE TO UO OPI'l"

upon the cciling. This, I hardly necd to tell you,
was “ Cleopatra and the Asp.” The whole family
asscmbled and stood by in awc-struck and lircatli-
less suspense while Ben, with trembling hastc, mole
tlie picture. No one was quite clear lio'i' CTcn-
patra ought to be dressed; but Molly scttled tlic

beginning to divest herself of her kitchen apmn.
“ cf y’;iint gwine fcr to take no ’scuse, s’posc n
jes’ hab to be tuk. But go ’'long, honey, go 'lo«g e
I 's comiii’, 1 ’'s comiii’ sho'; only jes’ stopp.u
find siimfin to frmv olier ~is yer noddle.

Surc enough, out carne Aunt Dinah prescr i>*
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her best plaid apron and korchicf, a yellou- turban

«It0O JOCIRAI'HIK<;

siinflovvers, and she madca first-ratc picture much

better than Ben had any idea of, and far finer, after
ail, than Miss Molly in all her grand altitudes.

But thc jnoment Aunt Dinah was seated she
began to look grave ; she grew, in fact, more and
more soteinn as Ben proceeded to <“fix things,”
till at length when all was ready she had stiffcnéd
mto a really formidable grimncss.

Presently Bcn had evcrything arranged to his
satisfaction, and coming to the froiu of the camera
ne said, in a n’arning tone, and with a grand air
diat never faiied to strike tciror to the heart of the
ignorant sitter: “ All ready now, takc care !" and
immediately pullcd off thc little brass cap.

Aunt Dinah had been looking in another direc-
hon, but at these words turncd quickly toward the
instrument, and whethcr startled by Bcn’s action
or tone, or both cumbined, it would be impossible
to Say; but she suddenly started from hcr seat and

ltoward the house, looking back over hcrshoui-
de with a tcrrifiec! face, as shc cried:

.SPECIAL

TKK  Twks,

ARTIST,

“ Run chil'ecn ' Massv

[SEB NEXT PAGR.f

The children all laughed and shouted at poor
Aunt Dinah’s fright, but nothing could induce her
to go back and have hcr picture taken.

“ Dis ole nigger seed too manydem yer shootin’
t'ings in de war,” shc said, solemnly. “ Yo’ kin
go on ef ye wantcr, jes’ go right on, but 1's tell
yer, honey, tell yer sho’, dat ar’s gwinc ter go off
one o’ dese yer fine days, an’ den whar’li ye be?
W har'il ye be den?” she repcated, shaking her
head, warningly, “ Wont be nuff o’ yer lef’ to
wipe up de fio’.”

Beside the Sandcrsons, lien was callcd upon in
due time to take some of thc neighbors. His
greatest trial, however, was ivitii the Maliory
twins. Mrs- Maliory was very fond and proud of
thc twins— so extravagantly fond of them that she
often said they were good enough’ to eat. They
wcre as like each other as tivo peas; indeed, Ben
thougiit they were a good deal more alike than
any two peas he had cver seen. They were just
one year and two months oid. Why .Mrs. .Maliory
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was so proud of the twins, except for the fact that
there were two of them, nobody was ever able to
find out; but slic was, and that was enough for
Mrs. Mallory, and indeed for Mr. Mallory, too
they wei-c both very proud of the twms, and the
taking of thcir pictures was a great event in the
Mallory family.

The appointcd day arrived. Ben was told to come
with his instrument at eleven o’clock preciscly, for
thatwas the time the twins awoke from their morn-
ingnaps- He wentaccordingly. He was shown into
the parlor, where the whole family was gathered
awaiting him. Ben by this time felt quite experi-
enced; he had taken almost everything else but a
baby, and, although it was a bold thing to begm
with twins, Ben felt pretty sure of himself. Pres-
ently the twins were brought in, and straightway
there was a chorus of admiring relatives— “ Dar-
lings,” “ angels,” “ cherubs,” “ pets,” “ lambs,”
“ little dears,” etc. Ben did n'tjom in the chorus;
he did n’t exactly know what to do, and so only
stood and twirled his thiimbs, and looked foolish.
He knew very little about bables, and still less
about twins; “ but,” as he told Sissy privatcly, “ he
could n’t see anything to make a fuss over; he
should a great deal rather have a couplc of nice
rabbits.” They were chubby bables; and it must
be confessed that they were not handsome. They
were dressed in long white dresses, tied up at the
shoulders with pink ribbons. They were girls, and
their Aames, which their raother had made it a
poiiu to get as nearly alike as possible, were Eme-
line Anna and Eveline Hannah.

-id now there was a great dispute as to how
they should be taken. Some thought in the eradle,
some thought in the baby-wagon, some thought
on their mother’'s lap, some thought on their
fathei’s lap, while their Aunt Jane said they looked
“ too cimning for anything” in the clothes-basket.
But soon Mrs. Mallory settled the question by
cmphatically taking them onc on each knee. Now
Ben wcnt to work; he pointed his instrument, ad-
Justed his Icns, looked under the black cloth, and
was just upon the point of saying the word, when
suddcnly Emeline Anna set up a cry. Three aunts
at once rushed to the rescue, which made her cry
loudci- than before. Mrs. Mallory then sent the
aunts away, and by some stratagem of her own
secured siience. In a few minutes they were all
ready to start again, when, unhappily, Evelme
Hannah cspied the riblion on a little bluc-and-
whitc sock, sticking out from under her dress, and
dircctly was scized with a wild dcsire to diitch it.
This endcavor brought the three aunts and the
father promptly to the scene. All at once, it oc-
curred to thcir Aunt Jane that it woukl be “ so
swcet” to have them “ looking up.” Thercupon

she went and got the dust-pan. and, standing on a
chair behind Ben and the camera, she pounded it
with a cluthcs-pin.  This struck Papa Mallory as
such a very clever thing to do, tbat he went and
got the poker and tongs, and stood on another
chair and bangcd them together. This produced

UEN’'S I'HOTOCRAPH OF MOLLY AS "LAOV MACBETH.

the desircd effect. The four eyes were strained up-
ward in a gaze of dumb astonishmecnt.

“ Now, quick, quick!” cried everybody.

Ben, in a flutter, pulled off the cap. The whole
family stood rigid with suspense for several seconds.
Ben, at length, replaccd the cap, crying triumph-
antly, “ Done!” Alas! in another moment he
found that, in the confusién and exciteincnt of
getting the twins fixed, he had forgotten to putm
the piate, and of coui-se there was no picture.

Up went Papa Mallory and up went Aunt Jane
on the chairs again, bang wcnt the poker and
tongs, and clai.g went the clothcs-pm and ttie
dust-pan. This time, however, the plan did no
work. Eveline Plannah suddcnly took it into lier
“ precious little head ” to be scared at tbc noisc,
and at once set up a cry which, when EmeUn
Anna presently joined in, bccamc a loiicl and pm-
longccl duet. It was plain that something cise
must be tried. Itwas, thercfore, decided to let dap.
Mallory hold the twins, u’hile Mamma Malior)
amused them. This promised at first to succeen.



Mamina Malloiy knelt down before the daiiings,
and, clapping her hands, cried softly:

“ Goo— goo! Googly— goo!”

Now, children, I wish 1 could explain those
nnrds to you, but | can not. | have not the least
idea what they mean.
the twins did; they knew what it meant at once,
and burst into the swectest smile of which they
were capable. Everybody again cried:

“ Quick, quick; take 'em now!
now!”

But Ben, squinting under his black cloth, found
he could see nothing at all but Mrs. Mallory’s back
hair. “ Oh, dear!” she cried, when Ben told her
of this. “ If 1 go away, they 'll be sure tocry !”

But it seemed now as if the twins had. exhausted
their ingenuit)' for the time, and had stopped to
think up something else to do. They pnckered
their mouths, and looked pensively at the floor.
“ Now,” thoughtBen, “ 1'il catch 'em on thesly!”
And so he did. T/iey wtrt quiet; sat still j
and neither Ben fior anybody else in the room
noticed that Papa M a llo ry been irotling cach
knee gently all the time. Afler this utter failure,
Ben gave up the twins in despair.

But although the Mallorys and many of the
other neighbors were very willing to cmploy Ben,
and cven in some cases to order a dozen pictures,
it nevcr seemed to occur to anybody to pay in
advance, and Ben had not tho courage to demand
it. So, instead of the great fortune he expected to
make, he was not only without a penny, but depend-
ing on the kind-heanecl Sandersons for his boaid.
At last, one morning, he made the startling dis-
covery that he had used up all his plates. Now,
instead of a millionaire and a cclcbrated artist as he
had fancied himself when on the way to Virginia,
all at once it oecurred to him that he was only
a boy a very long way from home, and w'ith no
means of getting back there. He began, too, to
want to see his mothcr; he even felt like crying
a little, and the world looked very, very dark and
dismal, Just at this moment Sissy carne up, and,
seeing Ben iook so doleful, asked him what was
the matter. He told her cverything. Thereiipon
the sensible Sissy said:

“ Well, you oughtto goright away and sit down
and write your mother a good long Icttcr, and tcli
her all about it!”

*And so Ben did; and his poor mother, who had
been nearly distracted tvith anxiety, sent back an
answer at once by tclegraph, saying that his cousin
Licutenant Jones would come on to Montville iin-
mediatcly lo bring him back.

Very much ashamcd was Ben to mcct his cousin,
you may be suve, after all the troublc he liad
caused ; and veiy silly and guilty he felt, like little

Take ’em

But— will you believe it?___

boys tvho pia)' triiant from school. Still more
ashamcd was he to confess that he had been de-
pending all this time on the hospitality of the
Sandersons.

However, good, kind Mrs. Sanderson would n’t
hear of taking a cent from Lieutcnant Jones; she
said they woukl be all well repaid when Ben sent
them on their pictures which he had taken. In-
deed, | think Miss Molly was rather cager to have
him go- -she was so anxious to see her pictures.

They arrived at home in two days; and during
the journey, Licutenant Jones, as the mother’s
spokesman, delivercd a severe lccture to our artist.
So before the boy saw her again he had come to
understand the fright and anxiety he had caused
her. And when they met, Ben burst into tears,
which told his mother how sorry and ashamed he
was better than a thousand words could have done.

Two days after he got up before sumiso and went
to work developing his plates. Eager, curious,
trembling with anlicipation, he took them one by

BEX IS NOT SATISPIED WITIt HIS PLATES.

one into the clark closet and applied the magic
liquicl. He watchcd, he waited, he peered through
the gloom by the light of his itilsy lamp, he scanned
each little line and point. W nit was the matter?
W hy did n't they come ? He took them out to the
daylight. He soaked them again and again in the
liguid. W hat did it mean, all these inisty, cloudy,
confuscci-looking objects? W hat was this meant
for? And this? Where were the tcnts ? the camp
views? the officers? Where, oh, where was the



Governor? Where were the beautiful views m
Virginia? Where were the Sandcrsons ? Where
Miss Molly’s “ The Coquette,” the “ Cleopatra/’
the “ Spirit of Light,” “ Lady Macbeth,” and the
“ Queen of Scots” ?

A more dreadful setof pictures was never seen,
I am sure— a more dismal failure never heard
of! What did it mean? Why, it only mcant that
Ben did n't know how to take pictures; it meant
that he did n't make any distinction between wovk-

to eat when he went to tell his mother of his dis-
appointment. He walked up and down his cham-
ber fioor a long time before he could gather
courage to do it. His mother did not seem at all
surprised; but when she went on gravely and told
Ben that now she must pay back to the officcrs thc
moncy they had advanced, and pay the Sandersons
for his board, and that, in short, with the expense of
sending after him to Virginia and evcrything else,
his career as an artist would cost her ovet a hun-

MOLLY A5 A COQUETTEOUR YOUUO PHOTOCRAPILER

PICTURE,

ing out-doors, where the light is fierce and strong
and the picture takes in a second, and in-doors,
whevethe lightisweakand the picture does not takc
in less than a whole minute. It means that, not
having his magic liquid with him, he could not see
his mistakes, and so could not loarn experience
from them. Poor Ben! He was stunned. He was
staggered. He leaned up against the wall. Long
had he been waiting for the moment of triumph,
when he shouid bring forth his views to the light
to convince bis mother, and show all Dashville
what a genius he was, to repay all the favors of
thc cadets, to rcturn the compliment of thc Gov-
ernor, to requite the long-continued hospitality of
the Sandcrsons, and last— far worse than anything
else — /o farti the money he had taken in advance
/rom thc officers

It was a great big piece of humble-pie Ben had

ONLY TUE ARMS AHO THE PARASOL WBRE A LITTLE OUT O

dred dollars, poor Ben was very much dismayed,
and was quite thoughtful and downcast all thu
rest of thc day.

The next morning, he got up carly and wen,
and tucked his tourograph away m the darKest
cérner of thc garret, and never mentioned it agam.
That afternoon, as he was standing at the windov.
he suddenly saw Johnny Townsend come out ol
his housc across the way with his fishing-rod ana
basket and go down the Street. Bcn stood a mo-
ment struggling with his pride; then he ran ou
and called;

“ Johnny !'— John— nce !'”

“ Wha-a-t?”

“ Got bait enough for iwo ?”

“Ye-es.”

“ Then hold ou; I 'l go with you — if “
let me !”
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THE YOUNG MOUNTAIN

By W.

I once knew a hunter, living ncar a minmg
town in Montana, who made a Business of selling
wild game that he brought in from the surround-
ing mountains. In his cxcursions, he would oftcn
happen upon the young of various wild animals,

A Pf>yj?-LECOED ACIIO0AT.

and bring them home to his cabin as pets for his
children. In fact, he had made considerable
money by rearing some of these young animals
and afterward sending them to the Eastcrn States
to be sold to menagcries-

He capturcd young
grizzlies, mountain

lions, panthers, and lynxes.

M.

\
[

SHEEP.

Cary.

and many a baby buffalo has he brought home to
his children. These, when they grew largc, were
either sold or turned in with the cattle, of which
he owned a large herd.

One day | was riding by his cabin, and noticed
that he had built around it an in-
closure of coramoii roiigh planks,
put closc together, and sawed off
at an even height, making a board
fence such as you have often seen
in towns or villages. W hile look-
ing at this fence, my attention
was attractcd by a curious little
animal rimning along the top of
the fence- At a little distance it
looked like a kid or lamb, yet no
one ever saw a lamb rim along
the top of a board fence, skipping
and dancing as frecly as when on
the ground. It would suddenly
stop and stand on its hind legs,
and shako its head as if at some
enemy on the other side of the
inclosurc or fence.

My curiosity bcing arouscd, |
drove up to see what this cuvious
crcaturc was. It did not appear

to be afraid of me, and carne closc
up to wherc I stood, now and thcn
shaking its head ominously, how-
ever, as if to say, “ | shotild like
to try a fight with you, too.”
that moment 1 heard a stiddcn
baik, and a small Neivfoundland
dog dashed around the fcnce.
Away went tlie strange crcaturc.
Icaping down the fence and dasb-
ing across the yard, the dog aftei
it, but both in play, as | could
see. Tlicir jiimps and gainbols
would have astonishecl you. But
always, when hard prcssed, the
qucer animal woukl wheel, and
with one spring land on the vcr>
top of the board fcnce agam-
Its powers of leaping and balancing were truly
marvelous. ,

| shouted to the hunter, whom | now discovcreu
imsaddhng his horsc at the door of his stabc
ncar by,saying, “ What do you cali
thing ?”

M f *1
"ei'W |

this Inciy



“That ’'s a kind of a Chinese puzzle on legs,”
said lie, in reply. “ Did you ever see any circits
down beat him atjumping? ”

I replied by asking, “ Well, what do you cali
the creature when cookcd ?”

This question he did not evade, but answcred,
promptly; “ We cali it mutton orlamb. That, sir’
is a young mountain sheep. These animals re-
semble our sheep in many ways, but not in their
straight, coarse, yellowish-brown hair. But be-
neath this rough coat they have a fine, short wool
covering their bodies. They used to be called
goatsj but the wisc men of the country have
decided that they are really sheep."”

I had seen these strange sheep at a distance, in
little bands, but never any so young as thc one
now playing about my friend’s fencc.

The older sheep have a dai-k brown strcak down
the back of the hind lcgs, and also the same kind
of a mark down the front of the fore leg. Their

eyes are veiy large, rescmbiing those of a dccr or
antelope.

They fced on thc bunch grass, lichens, and moss
that gvow on the rocks, on sage, and on thc bark of
trees- They areverydifficulttoapproachin theirwild
State, yet, when captured young, are easily tamecd.

Hunters have vcry iaborious sport when hunting
these animals, as they seek thc most elcvated peales
of the mountains, and very scidom descencl to the
valleys. It is the object of thc huntef to get abo-ve
his game, if possible, when in pui-suitof thc mount-
ain sheep, for they are so quick ofeye, ear, and foot
that, if he meets them on thc same levei with him-
self, he stands but little chanco of bagging his game.
So he strives to gct abovc them. Then a stone
thrown down among them will sufnce to frighten
them, and they will immediately begin asccnding
the mountain; and as thc,v can notscentthe huntcr,
who lies in wait above thcm, they will thcn fall an
easy prey to quick and truc shots from his rifle.
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THE STORY OF THE CASTLR.

By Celia Thaxter.

Clear shone the cordial sun of June —
Suinmer was come again ;

In the still, dreamy afternoon,
Upon the grassy plain,

The children, with the paticnt sheep
About the shcpherd oid,

W atched the long, lazy shadows creep
Across the sunshine’s gold.

Up to the high crag, castle-crowned,
Beyond the riishing Rhine,

W ith curious eyes they looked where frowned

The walls of Falkcnstcin.

And Hans and Fritz and Max the bold,
And little Roscl sweet,

Coaxed and caresseci the shcpherd oid.
And gathered round his fect.

Tell US a story, Gottfricd good,
Of the tall towcrs that shine,

i“nd how the small sprites of the wond
Crept tip to Falkenstein !

Tell US that story, Gottfried, picase,
About the castle grand!”

And on the soft grass, at their easc,
They curlcd on either liand.

The sun made yellow all the steep,
No sound the silcnce broke,

The good dog watched the drowsy sheep,
And thus the shcpherd spokc;

* Rough was the knight of Falkcnstcin —

Harsh and morosc was ho;
Yet was his daughter half divine,
The lovely Odilic !

[AUGDST»



THE STORY

“ Like some oid bare and gnai-lcd tree,
He lived upon his height;
But she, the lovcly Odilie,
W as likc a blossom bright,

“ And lovers flew as thick as bees
Her rosy smiles to gain.
But one alone the maid could please —
The brave Kuno von Sayn.

He asked her of her fathcr stcrn,
The cruel lord replied:
‘If you my daughtcr’s hand would earn,
And win her for your bride,

‘Level a smooth road from my door
Down to thc open plain

Ere morning breaks, or nevermorc
Look in her face again !’

* A path down that ircmendous crag!
Alas! for brave von Sayn,
W lio climbcd the rocks like some boid stag
Her rosy smiles to gain 1

No mortal hands a way might make
Down such a moimtain-sidc;

But Kuno, ivith heart fit to brcak,
Swift to his niincrs hied:

‘ Now all my fortune yours shall be,
If up the dizzy height

A road for my good stecd and me
You TI make ere morning light.’

‘* They gazcd at him with pitying eyes,
And whispered, while they smiled,

‘ Our master once was grave and w-jsc,
But love has madc him wild !’

‘'mThcn duli ricspair caught at his heart.
And to the woods he spcd.
Frantic w'ith gricf, lio struck apart
The closc boughs overhead,

“ And pushecl ihrough clustering iindcrbvusii,
Wiitli reckiess stride, liis way,
Intcnt to the world’s end to rush,
Hating thc light of day.

Carcless, yet not so biind was lio
But that his quick eye caught
A scarlct gleam not hard to seo.
He pauscd ,as swift as thought.
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“ Was it some bird or butterfiy
That glimmcred bright before ?
Patient he waited, with a sigh,
To see thc creature soav.
‘“ Whcii, lo! a tiny voicc piped shrill:
‘ Takc heart, thou brave, true knight,
Who would’st 110 hclpless ci‘eature kul 1
Thou slialt have thy delight.’
* And tliere u],on the vi\-id moss
A little kobold gi‘ay,
W ith yelloii’ plumcs the wind did toss,
And scarict cloak so gay,
“ Stood, quaint and siiiall, with hand on hip

And grand of mien. Said he:
‘ Ere down tlie wcst the inoon sUall dip,
Thy road shail finishcd be.’

“ Did Kuno dream? Wherc did he go?
In vain ho sought to find
That faiiy man alDovc, below,
Who spake with words so kind.

“ Then in his heart hope rose date.
He turncd and left the wood,
And entercd his own castic gate
And slept in peaccful mood.

But round thc wails of Fnikcnstein,
Tliloughout that mystic night,

Did thundcr roll and lightiiing shine,
And fill the folk with fright.

* To heaven, thc saints, and Mary mild
The rough oid Ritter prayed;
But still went on thc tumult wild,
mAnd alt his soul dismayed.

“ With raps and taps and cliiiks and thumps
W as crackcd the aiicient stone;
Ten thousand hatchcts split thc stumps,
Ten thousand hamiiiers shone:

For twenty thousand giiomes li.ad spcd
The barriers to destroy.

And when at iast thc morning red
Kissed all the world to joy,

“ .And Kuno on his coal-black stecd
Carne riding gailantly,
Therc was thc finishcd road,
A niiraclc to see;

indced___

753
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“ Up, I'P, and up he galloped gay,
Till, at the portal grim,
He saw the Ritter oid and gra>
Come out to welcome him;

“ And by her white and slendcr hand
He led his daughter fair.

RECOLLECTIONS O

Take her,” he ciicd, ‘you who command
The powers of earth and air!’

And Kuno looked in her swect eyes,
And rapturously obeycd;

And so he won his matchless prizc,
The snow-and-rose-bloom maid.”

F A DRUMMER-BUY.™*

New Series.
Hy Haruv M. Kieffeu.
11 “ HOw WE WENT DOWN Ti) JERICHO -AND FELL AMONG THIEVES.
| . .
ITH the ex- and alas! for the presumption of the innumerable

ception of

an occasion-

al skirmish

and some

heav)' can-

nonading,

we had

heard but

little of the

enemy when

on Monday,

May 23d,

1864, after a

good slcep, wc started at six in the morning and

marched rapiclly all day in a southcrly dircction,

“ straight for Richmond,” according to our somec-

what bewildered conccption of the geography of

those parts. Indced, we had sccn and heard but

very little of tlie enem)- for several days. Where

he was wc did not know. We only hoped he had
at last taken to his hecls and nm away—

«Away down Soulh, In Dixlc'5 land,
Away, away,'*

and that wc should never again see anything of
him but his back. Alas! for the prcsumptinn ;

« Copyriglu, 1881, by Harry

company and fellowship of cooks, camp followers,
and inule-drivers, who, emboldened by the quietud.’
of tho last few days, had ventured to jom uacli
his respective regiinent, and were marching aloiig
bravcly enough, when, on the cveningof M ay23‘l'
Jvc ntared Novtb Anna River, which wc were u.
cvoss at a place called Jericho Ford. As wc ap-
proached the river, we found the supply and aminii-
nition trains “ parked” to tho rear of a woods a
short distancc from Jcricho ; so that, as wc haltal
for awhie in the eclgc of the forest nearest to the
strcam, cverything wore so quiet and unsuspiaous
a look that we never dreamcd of the enemy'’s be-
ing near at hand- Undcr the impvession that we
would probablyhalt there for the night, | gathered
up a numbcr of the boys’ canteens and started m
search of watej-, t;iking my course toward an open
mcaclow which lay to the vight and near the vivci s
cclge. There was a corn-tield off to the left, across
.vhich 1 could scc tho troops marching in *0 dircc-
tion of the bridge. As | stooped down to fiuUm
cantecns at the spring, another man carne up,
upan the same errand as mysclf. From

stood | could scc tlic bridge full of troops a
tbc rabble of camp followers carclessly

But hardly had | more than half-filled ni> h

M. KiclRr. All righlE reserve.!.



canteen, when tho enemy, lying concealed in the

woods, across the river, opcned fire. Boom! Bang!
Whir-r-r1 chuck!
* Heigho 1” said | to my companion, “ the ball

is going to open !”

“ Yes, "answcred he. with a drawl and a super-
cilious look, as if few lieside himself had cver heard
a shcll crack bcfore— “ yes; but wlicn yoii've
lieard as many shclls biirsting about your head as
lhave 7

W hir-r-r! Cknck! I could hear tiie sharp Ihnd
of the pieccs of shcll as the>’ tore up the mcadow
sod to the right and left of us, whereupon my brave
and boastful friend, leaving his sentcncc to be
complcted and his cantccns to be filled some other
day, cut for the rear at ful! spcccl, ducking his
head as he wcnt. Finding an oid gatc-way ncar
by, with high stone posts on either side, i took
rcfuge there, and, feeling tolcrably safe behind my
lali dcfense, turned about and looked toward the
i'iver.

And laughable indeed was the scene which
grceted my eyes. Everything was jn confusion,
and all was heltcv-skeltcr, skurry, and skedaddle.

~NDV HAD CONCLUDED TItE BAHOAIN,

There was the bi-idge in full view, crowdecl ivith a
struggling mass of men, horses, and mules; the
Iroops tr\ing to forcé thcir way over to the othcr
8idc, and the yelling crowd of camp followcrs
equallybent on forcingthcir way back; somcjump-

AND HAD noUGHT THE SOBRBL FOR TRN DOLLAKS.”

ing or bcing tumbled off the bridge, while othcrs-
tvere su’Cpt in-csistibl)- over to the other side,
and there began to plungc forthwith into the dirty
oozc of the strcam, with the intention of getting
beyond the enemy’s rangc as quickly as possible,
while all the time tlie shclls flew shrieking and
screaming through the air in pursuit. Betiveen
me and tlie river was a last >ear’s covn-fickl, over
tvhich the rabblc carne pell-meli, fcar furnishing
wings for the flight, and happy indeed was he who
had no mulé to take carc of! Onc poor fellow,
hatlcss and out of breatli, who had had his mulé
heaiily laden wiili camp cquipagc, was making
for the rcar at a full trot, miiuis saddle, bag, and
Baggagc, and having nothing left but himself,
the mide, and the halter. Another, immediateiy in
my front, had come on ivell enough until he arrived
in the midrile of the open field, where tho shclls
wcrc falling with unpleasant frequcncy, v'hcn his
mulé took it into his head to retreat no further
— not an inch, There he stood like a rock, the
poor driver pulling at his halter and frantically
kicking the beast in the ribs, but all to no avail;
while around him and past him swept the crowd

(SEE NEXT I'AGF.]

of his fcllow-cooks and coffee-coolcrs in full flight
for the rcar.

As the firing began to slacken a little, | started
off for the regimcnt, which had meanwhile changed
position. In searching for it 1 passed the forage



and ammunition trains, which were parked to the
rcar of the woods and witbin casy lange of thc
enemy’s guns.

Unless he has actually seen them, no onc can
form any adequate idea of the vast numhers of
white-covercd wagons which followed our armies,
carrying foocl, forage, and ammunition; fAor can
any one, who has not actually witnessecl a panic
amon” thc drivevs of these wagons, form any con-
ception of thc terror into which they were some-
timos thrown. The drlvcrs of the ammunition
wau-ons wcre cspedally anxioiis to kccp well out
of rango of shells; and no wonder, for if a shot
were to fall among a lot of uagons laden with
percussion shcll, the rcsult may perhaps be im-
agincci. It was not strange, therefore, that thc
drivcr of an ammunition wagén, with six mules in
frontofnhim andscveraltonsofdcath anddcstruction
beliind him, felt somewhat nervoiis when he heard
the whir of the shclls over thc tops of the pines.

In looking for my regimcnt, | passed one of these
trains. The commissary was dealing out forage
to his men, who wcre standing around him in a
circlc, each holding open a bag for his oats, which
the commissary was alternatcly dealing out tu
them with abucket — abucketful to this man, thcn
to the next, and so on around the circle. It was
dear, however, that lie ivas more concerned about
the shells than intcrested in thc oats, for he duckcd
his head almost every time he poured a bucketful
into a bag.

W hile I was looking at them, Page, a Michigan
boy, ordcrly to our brigadier-general, carne up on
his horse in scarch of our division train, for he
wanted oats for his horses. Stopping a moment
to contémplate thc scene | was admiring, he said
to me in a low tone : n

“ You just kee)i an eye on my home, will you .
and | Tl show you how | get m>' oats.”

It was iveil knoivn that Page could get oats when
nobody else could. Though thc wagén trains were
miles and miles in the rcar, and had not been seen
for a weck, Page was dctermined his horses sliould
not go to bed suppcrless. It was whispered about
that, if necessary, he would sit up half the mght
after a hard day’s inarcli, and wait till evcrybody
was aslcep, and then quietly slip out from imdcr
the very hcads of thc ordciTics of other commands
the oat-bags which, to make sure of thcm, they
used for pillows. Oats for thc gencral’s horse
Page would have by hook or by crook.

“ You seo that commissary yonder,” said Page,
as he tlismountcd and thrcw a bag ovcr his arm.
“He’'s a cluward, he is— more intcrested in thc
shells than anything elsc. Don t know whcther
he 's dealing out oats to the right man or not.
Just keep an eye on my liorse, will you ?”

Now, Page had not thc least right to draw

foracre there, for that was not our division tram.
Biit°’as he did not know where our divisién tram
was, and as all the oats belonged to Unele Sam any
way, wherc was the harm, he rcasoned, in gcttmg
vour forage wherevor you could ?
" Pushing his way into the circle of teamsteis,
who were too much engaged in watching for shells
to notice the prescncc of a stranger, Page opeiied
his bag while Mr. Commissary, diickmg his head
at cvery crack of thc cannon, poured in foui
buckets of oats, wlicreupon Page shouldcred his
prizc, and rcturning, mountcd his horse, with a
laugh, and a wink at me.

In the wild me¢iéc of that May evening there at
Jericho,— where wc fcll among thievcs,-therc
was 110 little confusiéon as to thc nghts of propertj-.
Some horses had lost their ownevs, and some owners
had lost their horses. So that, by the time thmg-
grew quiet again, some of the boys had pickccl up
horses or bought thcm for a mere song. When |
carne up with thc regimcnt, I found tliat Andy hail
just concludcd a bargain of this sort. He hiuy;
bouvht a sorrcl horse, The animal was a grccu,
ungainlybcast, built after thc Gothic styleofarclii-
tecture, and would have made an admirable sign
for a feed-storc up North, as a substituto f.r

“ Oats wanted. Inquire within.” However, wbvii

I arrived, Andy had concluded the bargam, and
had bought thc sorrel for ten doliais.

“Why, Andy!” exclaimed I, “ what in die
world do you want with a horse?
thc cavalry ?” ,

“ Well,” said Andy, smiling rather sheepislin,
“ 1 took him on a spcculation. 1
fccd him up a little

“ Glad to hcar it!” said i.

Going to jvm

'm going w
“ 1 'm sure hc nceds

“ Yes; 1mean to feed him up, and then sell Iuin
to somebody, and doublc my money on him, >ou
sec. You may ridc him on the march and c.irrv
our traps. | guess the colonel will gii'e )Ou Jrer-
mission. And you know that’ll be a capital tlimg
for you; for you 'rc so sick and weak tliat you re
often left behind.”

“ Thank you, oid boy,” said I, with a friere
shvug. “ But, between joining thc general cula-
caclc of coffcc-coolers on this okl barebones 0O
youi-s and marching afoot, | belicve 1'd prcfcr the
infantry.” s

However, wc ticcl a ropc around the neck
“ lionaparte,” as we significantly callcd li"jh '
ened him to a stake, vubbod him down, begS
some oats from Page, and, pulling some himdui
of young grass for him, left him for thc nig R.

EaiTy thc next morning, Andy rolled ou
under tlic blankcts and went to

/

look after >onu



parte. | was building a fire when he carne back.
h seemed to me that he looked a little solemn and
downcast.
“How’sBony this morning, Andy?” linquired.
Andy whistled a bit, stiick his hands into his
pockets, mounted a log, took off his cap, and said:
Comrades and feilow-citizens : Lend me your

ears, and be silent that you may hear. This

my first and last speculation in horscs. J?ouy ,s
gane/”
It was indced true. Wc had fallen among

thicvcs, and they had even bafflecl Andy’s plan for
future money-making. For noiie of us ever laid
cyes upon Bony again,

rTo 6e coneinTu/d.)
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SUNRISE—A RUSSIAN EOLK-STURY.

RETOLD

Oncf. upon a time there Uved a man and his
wifc who owncd a small but comfortable homestead
— the house in which they lii ed, a couple of stalls
for the cows, together with a cellar and a roomi-
shcd in which to kecp their vanous stores. ) he>
were careful to kecp thcir hoi-scs, sheep, and catt e
provicled with good, wholesomc food ; while a single
week was never allowed to pass in whtch they did
not employ themsolvos either in ennchmg the soil,
plowing or sowing, reaping or mowing, or gath-
ering in the crops, each accordmg to the propei
season. Indeed, it was only in comparison to tlic
greater possessions of their neighbors t-hat tlieir
properts' could be called a small onc.

Toward the west, tho country was all free and
open, and many little homesteads very like to
theirs were dotted over the land here and there;
but to the cast there was nothing to be seen buta
thick forest.

There were no patlis leading into this great
forest No one ever thought of entenng it, even
to gather up wood for burmng. The people co -
lected tlie wood for thcir fires from the thick
cwowth of bushcs and brarables which they found
along the banks of the lake or the brooks; and so
it happened that the forest trces had grown quite
matted together and had become very oid, but just
how largc the forest was, or just what was its con-
dition inside, nobody knew.

One bright day, the man and his wife were
made very happy, for a child was boni to them —
a little daughter.

“ Now,” they both said, “ we must be more sav-
ing and more industrious than ever, for now we
know for whom we are working, and who it is, m
fact, that will have need of our working.”

As the child grew, she had vciy pleasant and
winsomc ways. You had only to look at her to
feel vour heart grow light. It did not matter
to wliom she stretched out her tiny hand— who-
ever it might be, he was always ready to do
whatevershe wished; it did not matter whom she
ran to moet, for that pcrson would abvays gladly
have walked far out of his way to sec her bright,
smiling face. So it was from her carhcst baby
days, and so it went on as she grew larger and
larger. During the day, each one of the man-
sei-vants or maids who went to and fro about the
house sought to get a peep at the child. Some-
how it seemed to them that the brightncss of the

IN ENGLISH PY ELISABETH ABERCROMBIF..

dav had not yet risen until this had been dono.
She was so entircly the darling of the liousehokl
that her baptismal fiame was almost forgotten,
while with one conseiit she was called, bj’ all who
knew her, “ Little Suurise.”

When Simrise had grown to be quite a largc
girl, her parents said to each other:

“ Now, it is time that she should be learning
how to do some work, for what is the use of prop-
erty or prospcrity ifyou haven't induslry, and the
habit of taking care of propert)’, and lite oliility lo
add something to it from time lo time ?”

And a light task was accordingly given to tho
child. From tlic first, however, she showed her-
self a very capable and willing little gu'l about
everything that was given her to do. Sho never
seemed in ilie least over-tired by her work. Oii
the contrar)'. she alwaj's finished evciything a
<n-eat dcal sooncr even than was expected of her.
while it nevcr once occurred that a mistake coukl
be detected on account of the siviftness with whieli
her iiimble fingers complcted their task.

When Sunrise had grown oldcr and her strengtli
had incrcased so that it was no longer nccessary

for her to woik under her moiher’s cye, but she
could be allowed to join in the work gomg on
in the garden, meadows, and fields, liei presencc
brought much happiness to the other laborcrs.

Mingled with this happiness, however, were ccr-
tain other fcaturcs that weiefar from pleasmg m
Sunrise’s father and mother, for, go wherc she
woukl, somebody was sure to step up to the litne
girl and say:

“ Just you look at us, Sunrise, dear. Voii re
our little mistress, you know, and we’ll soon gol
your sitare done for you.”

Then, while Sunrise was making a struggle to
push asidc the offered help, behold! somebodi
else would step in, and, bcfore she knew U, tho
greater part of her work would be done.

Her parents had no need of being discontcnlc
with the labor that was conipletcd after tliis
fashion; for, wherever thcir child appeared, ai
lassitude or weariness seemed to vanish
amoito the servants, and as the evenmg of
day carne around, instead of finding evidcnce ol
neglect, they found rather that doiible and tlircc
times the work had always been done, if Sunnse
had been out in the fields. Still, as far as tlieir
little girl was concerned, so much devotion on tlie

liom



part of their hirelings was not according to their
wish.

“ She will Icarn to be a perfect litiie do-nothiiig,”
they said, “ and haughtiness and pride will creep
into her heart.”

A little latcr, when such thoughts came into
their minds, others began to minglc with them.

“ It is not good always to be laughing and play-
ing,” they murmured. “ Work promotes serioiis-
ncss. People who do things so quickly and so
easily are not the most capable after all, but those
who excrcisc i>ei-sevcrance and self-control.” And
they began to repent of not having carlier put a
check upon such a child as this.

“We ought never to have allowed hcr to be
callcd Sunrise,” they said- “ Is n't it natural that
shc shottld think herself something different from
ail the rest of mankind?”

Then both father and mother decidcd to make
her live as the common people did. “ Now that
you are a well-grown girl, it is high time that )-ou
were Icarning to work and to live and to speak like
other people, and as suits our position,” they said.

And with this, Sunrise's mother put a great mass
of flax into hcr daughter's hand, bidding her go
with it alone into the spinning-room, and not to
come back again until it had ail been spun.

It was already well on in the day, nnd the twi-
light not far off. In the big open fire-place a bright
fire was burning. Just as the last lingering ray of
daylight had vanishcd from the sky, a little mouse
came running out of his hole. Scampering across
the floor to thc spinning-whecl, it sprang up on
the shoulder of the industrious little inaidcn, and
said:

“ Sunrise, givc me something to eat.”

Then the little girl answered:

‘1 would gladly give you something to eat,
mousie, but I have nothing, and | daré not go out
of this room to gct you anything. But if yon 'll
eat a bit of this piece of fat that | have to grease
in)' spinning-wheel witli, you 're vcry weicome to
it. 1’1l make shift without it.”

1 he mouse thankcd her and ate up the fat.

While it was still eating, there was a grou’ling
and a fumbling at the door, and in came a mon-
strous bear. Slowly he shambled and tramped
across the floor till he had come up to the spinning-
wheel. Then he looked straight at thc little girl
with his great wiid eyes, and said:

‘Come, Sunrise, | want you
man’s-buffw'ith me.”

At this, Sunrise was terribly frightencd.

‘Oh, dear!” she thought, “ ifsomebody would
"nly help me get away from this bear | If hc
lonches me with those great claws of his, he ivill
wound me terribly.”

to play blind-

But, before Sunrise had fairly finishcd thinking
this, the mouse ran and perched itsclf on her
shoulder on the sidc favthest from thc bear, and
whispered in her ear;

* Don’'t be afraid, Sunrise. Say to him, 'Oh,
\es, we 'll have a game if you likc’; tlien put the
tire out on the hearth, and sit down to \-oiir spin-
ning-ivheel in the cérner. While you are hiddcn
therc, 1'’ll run around tlie room in your j>lacc, ring-
ing some little bells as | go, and the bear will
think all the time he is liearing those tiny round
balls on your nccklace tinkiing.”

So the little girl said bravely, out luud:

* Oh, yes, bear, we'll have a gamo of blind-
man’s-biiff if you like — very willingly, i 'm sure.
But first 1 must put this fire out on the hearth, iest
you shouid see me, j'ou knoiv. So go aivay from
me. like a good bear, please, and wait tili I am
ready for the game.”

The bear then withdrew to the other end of thc
room, while the little girl extinguishcd the fire,
put the spinning-wheel into the cérner, and hid
herself behind it.

Meanwhile, thc little mouse had begun to run
around with his two tiny bclis. At the sound of
these the bear immediately began to grope his
way in that direction. Away sprang the mouse
again, and the bells sounded quite at thc other
end of the room. Again the poor bear danced off
after him. But the mouse had nimblc little legs
and could makc long jumps, while thc bear, with
his great, clumsy paws, shuffled along but siowlj-,
so that whcrever he might go he always hcard the
bells tinkiing far in the opposite direction. Still,
the mousie ran mcrrily on. Bruin, however, was
getting more and more tired. Every now and
then lie would cr)":

“ 1’1l catch you yet;
rise1l”

But thc hours weiu by, and thc little bells
sccmed as far off from poor Bruin as cver.

Midnight had passed; thc cocks wcre crowing
to tcl! people that morning had come, and still the
weary chase svent on — the mouse was here, there,
and cvcrywhere; now making a bold run under
the bear, now taking n flying Icap right over his
back. Now thc little bells sounded on one side of
tlie room; an instant lator, far away on the other.
It scemcd to the bear as if they were ringing in
all thc four corners of thc room at once.

“ Oh, hn 1 Sunrise, now | 'vc caught you !” the
bear would cry, springing off to the right. No
sooner had he done so than away would fly mousie
with his bells to thc left. At last, from such long
and constant turnings, the bear began to grow
dizzy. He staggered and fell, panting with weari-
ness.

1’il catch you yet, Sun-
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“ Enough, enough, Sunvise!” he cried. i N
acknowlcdge you can beat me atblind-man’s-buff.

Then the uttle girl felt moved with compassion
toward the tired bcar, and carne out of the cérner
to fan him with her lianclkcrchief.

" Oh, woe is me!” .said the bear. with a sigli.

ND'.P.SMditri

“ COME, SUSRISB, I WANT VOU TO

“ that does n't cool me a bit. You must take me
out of my skin.”

“ How can 1 take you out of your skin ?” asked
Sunrise.

“ Here, take hokl of this right paw,"” was the
answer.

Ariel scarcely liad Sunrise touched the long fiir
tliat was as black as night when a great shmmg
light fell over them, both the maiden and the bear,

so that, half-blincled, thcy were forced to shut their
eyes. But when, a moment afierward, Sunrise
opened hcrs again— behold'— whose hand was
she holcling? And wlio was it that was holdmg

hcrs ? i L .
“ We are in our own castle,” said the prmce,

PLAV BLIND-HAN'S.ia’PK WITH .ME.

who Stood before her, his face lieaming all ovei
with joy. ‘-You have delivercd me and disen-
chanted the wood. You will now rule over ni)
entire kingdom. Every day you shall dnvc oiit
through the land in my goldcn coacli, and you wih
lighten the hcarts ofall my people by your glancc.
so that their toi! and labor will be turned intt. joy
and pleasure, and there will nevcr be hcard agam
a complaint of misery or a cry of distress. | nn"-



sent your father and mother, as a compensation
for the loss of you, a herd of horses and twelve
wagons full of newly cut whcat.”

Sunrise now reigned by the side of her young
eonsort over the great kingdom where formecrly,
to the east of her father’s little homestead, had
stood the dense, dark forest.

And as she drovc each day through the country
roads, she turned a little aside in order to visit the
home of her childhood, and to greet as of oid her
father and mother and all who loved her bright,
sweet face.

And her father and mother were both very'

happy over tho good fortune that had bcfallen.
their daughter.

But the first law that Sunrise bcgged her hus-
band to make, after she went to help him rule
over his land, was that evcry cat in the kingdom
should be obliged to wear a small bell tied around
its ncck night and day.

“ Is that because the cats all play at blind-man’s-
bufT with the mice ?” asked the prince, with a
roguish smile.

And when Sunrise had given her husband a
light nod of asscnt, the prince immediateiy or-
dered the law to be enforced.

SWEPT AWAY.“

By Edward S,

Charter XIV.

THE SIGNAI. OF DISTRF.SS.

Jack presently dipped the broad paddlc in the
yellow cmrent and began working the scow over
toward the western shore. He had no special pur-
pose in this, except the feeling that possibly there
might be more safcty nearcriand than in the middle
of the ocean of water. The sky remained cloiidy and
overcast. Several times a few drops of water fell,
but fortunately these thrcatening deinonstrations
were all they felt of the storm- Crab resumed
his coat, and, as Dollie kept her shaud wrapped
around her, she was quite comfortable.

As Jack was in necd of slecp (having scarcely
closed his eyes during the pi-eceding night),
it ivas now arrangcd that he should take a nap
while tlie others remained on the lookoiit. He
lild Crab to hold tlie lioat nearly parallel with
the strcam, to guard against running in among the
trcc-tops, and to work liis way toward the west;
in case he caught siglit of any steamer,J)c ivas to

aivakeii him, and to make for jt ivith might and
main.

The faitliful fellow promised to follow these
(lirections. so Jack stretched himself out in the

boat, with his head resting against the slopc of the
stcrn, and in a few minutes was sound asleep.
Crab followed Jack’s instructions implicitly. He
lias accustomed to hard work, ivas strong and
active, and lie plicd the paddlc ivitli such vigor
that the scow made considerable progress in the
desircd dircction. Possibly an hour had passed.

Erlis.

when both Crab and Dollie began to be alarmed
by the incrcasing turbulence of the water. It was
agitated all about them, as if fretted by some great
disturbaiice bcncath. It was cut up into nunicrous
short, chopping waves, and broken by eddics and
cross currents, while the main ljody of the streaiu
rolled over and upon itself in such a ivild fashion
that Crab fearcd the iioat would be sivamped.

But, though frightened, he saw noway in ivhich
Jack could help them, so he pcrmittcd him to
sleep 011 undisturbecl. The scow ivas tosscd liither
and thither like a cocklc-shell, and more than once
water was flung into the boat. Ci-ab did his best
for a timo with the paddie; but, as all his elTorts
to steady tlie boat proved unavailing, he presentiy
threw down tlic paddie, and convnlsivcly grasped
the giimvale.

“ Hokl fast!” he said to Doliie, “ so dat, if de
boat flops obev, you 'll be dar all de same.”

Dollie obcdiently grasped the other side with all
her strength, and, thus steadying herself, looked
wonderingly at her brother.

“ How can he slecp through all this?” she asked
herself, half envying him. “ He must be very
tired.”

Undoubtedly he was, for though he stirred
several times he did not open his eyes. The
swinging and rocking of the boat had a soothing
effect 011 him, which, after all, was fortinate, for
tlic rest he was thus enablcd to gain gave liim
reneived strength for the tridis that were at hand.

The disturbancc which so alarmed Crab and
Dollie was due to tlie fact that they were pass-
ing a point where the waters of some other river

mCopyright, 1883, by Edward S. Ellis.
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poured
tion

into the Mississippi. The violcnt agita-
lasted fully an hour, wlien they gradually
swept into a sinoother currcnt.

W ith a sigh of vclief Crab resi.med his paddle,
and soon had the scow moving steadily agatn
toward the western boimdary of the flood. As by
far the gieatcr portion of the ovcrflow lay to the
eastward, the scow had not gonc very far in this
dircction before Dollie exclaimed ;

“ Yondcv are houses that are standing stilU

Crab looked at them a few minutes before be
undcrstood the cause.

“ Ob course dey ani,” he then rephed, lor
dey 're restin’ on de ground. Sec, away back
bchind ’eiii am woods, so dat must be de new
bank ob de Massassip.”

The town in sight was one of the numcroiis par-
tially submergecl ones along the rivcr: that is, the
greater portion ivas under water, but enough was
aliove to keep the bulLldings from floating off with
the current. There were about a liundred builcl-
ings in all, and the strects could be easily traced
from the boat. The water, in most cases, reached
th the second story, and a great many people were
seen grouped on the roofs and passing between
the buildings in flats and dug-oiits. As the sub-
merged town was still somc distancc below them,
Crab exerted himself to the utmost to rcach it be-
fore they were carried past, though he clid not know
tliat anything would thus be gained save tlic mere
gratification of his curiosity, for it was not likely
that such an afflicted settlement was in a condition
lo extend hospitality to others.

Dollie watched tlie strange sccne before hcr
with much interest, though it presently becamc
evident that tlie swift currcnt would carry them
past before thcy could

reach the vicinity of the
houses.

Many of the settlevs or citizens seemed
to be taking inattcrs philosopliically ; two were
seen seatcd on a roof near the chimney, with their
knces drawn up, smoking their pipes. On tlic
flat top of another lioiise a fire ivas burning in a
stove, the pipe of which extended a dozen fect
into tho air.

At one point a large flat-boat was moorcd to a
chimney, and fully twenty pigs and cattle were
ci-owdcd upon it, the owners administcring as best
they could to tlic wants of the unfoitunate animals
fiom their scanly store.

On still another roof a family were cngaged m
their household dutics. The mother ivas hangiiig
clothes 011 an cxtemporized line, a servant was
washing, and the head of the family was rocking
a eradle, which, it is to be prcsumed, coiitained a
baby, though it was not visible to Crab and Dollie.
Many of these people waved salutes to the cliil-
dren, and asked where they were from, and where

thev were going. The former qucstion was much
casier to answer than the latter, but they nevcrtlie-
less replicd to all inquirios in tlic same clieeiful
spirit in which they were made.

Sliortly after the scow had driftcd by this collcc-
tion of houses, Jack opened his eyes and rose to a
sitting posititii. The cliange in the lookout rather
surprisecl him, but he commendcd Crali for what
he had done, addiiig :

“ I think it is much liettcr for us to be closc to
shore than out in the middle of the river.”

“ Dat's de way | fecl ’'bout it,”
“ though | don’t zackly know why.”

“ Why, of course ive should be safer if we were
on the land than we are on the water,” explained
Jack; “ and if anything happcns to injure the boat,
we have a better cliance ofi getting ashorc if we
are ciose in.”

Crali heavcd a great sigh, as though a burden
had been liftecl from his shoulders. He liad lieen
trying to decide ivhy it was he ivas so desirous of
keeping land in sight, and now he was rehcved to
find some one ivlio could tell liim.

Jack stood ercct in the boat, and, as he had
often done before, looked anxiously in every dircc-
tion. Tlie sceiie differed little from tliat with
ivhich he was already but too familiar, except in
the appearance of tlie partially submcrged distnct
on the Arkansas side. Here and there tracts of
land could be seen abovc the ivater, whilc 1
other places the river reached only to the loiver
floors of the houses within sight. There were
somc places wlieic the cuirent ran on both sides
of divellings, which, standing on sught clevations,
had been made islands by Che flood. Crab was
still vigoroiisl)' sculling, when Jack obsevved three
houses on a small islancl, between which and tlic
main-land was at least a lialf-milc of water. Onh'
the upper portions of the buildings were visible,
and people were 011 the roofs.

“ Run in closer,” said Jack.
sav something to those people.”

“ Do you want to stop tlicre?” asked Crab, tem-
porarily suspending bis sculling, and drawing his
oar inside the boat.

“ No. Keep off some distancc,” said Jack.
“ How fast tlic river is running !” he added, look-
ing at the houses, which, bcing stationavy, gave a
good idea of the swiftness of the mighty current
that was hurrying them oiiward. n

“ One of those persons is waving somctliing.
said Dollie, who was looking intently at the build-
ings on the island.

Such was undoubtcdly the fact. A man ivas
standing erect on tlic lilghest portion of one ot
the roofs, swinging a blankcC, cvidently sigiialmg
the little party in tlie boat to come closer. *

said Crab,

“ 1 should like to



“ He wants us to come nearcr,” said Jack.
* Something must be the matter: that looks like
a signal of distress.”

Chafier XV.

THE GOOD SAMAKTIIANS.

There could be no doubt that thc people on
one of the roofs wcre anxious that the boat shouid
approaeh them, and Crab, therefore, applied him-
self to the paddlc with all his strength. Hc sent
thc boat qgiiartcring ovcr the water with such speed
that the landing (if such it may be tcrmed) was
certain to be madc.

The roof on ivhich stood the man who had sig-
naled to them was of planking and sloped very
little. Beside him crouchcd a woman, evidently
his wife, while a young girl, no older than Dol-
te, lay with her head in her mother’s lap.

The children observed, as they rapidly drew
near, that the man who had signaled them was
tall and powcrfully built, with a full beard, and
without hat, coat, or
vest. There was a
wild, liaggard look in
his eye, and the ap-
pearance of the fam-
ily generally was ex-
pressive of suffering.

“ Can we do any-
Ihing for you ?” asked
Jack, as Crab skill-
fully brought the scow
against the sidc of the
builcling.

“ Haveyou anything
to cat?” inquired thc
stranger, huskily.

“ We have a little food,” answered Jack-

“ In thc fiame of pity give us some 1” said thc
man. “ We are almost starving 1”

And moving down the incline of the roof, thc
famishing supplicant extended his arms for thc
foocl, while his wife scemed to brightcn visibly at
thc sound of the word.

Crab, who at first had hcard this rcquest with
dism.ay, was now filled with sympathy at thc sight

of their plcasure, and, with a revulsién of feeling,
caught up thc bag, exciainiing, as he handcd it to
the stranger:

“ Take it all— take it all 1 !fyou 'sdat hungry,
1’1l go widout supper an’ brcakfas’.”

Jack was about to iiiter))ose, for he fcared some
of thc foocl would be wasted, but when lie saw the
yearning look on the
saci, himgry faces of
the mother and child,
hc had not the heart

to do so.
Doliie sat
looking upon

them with tcars
of pity in her

eyes, while she forgot, in
theveiy excess ofhcr syin-
pathy, to stiror saya word.

Eagerly the poor man
drcw some of the cnimb-
ling corn-bread from with-
in the bag, and handcd it
to his wife and child, say-
ing, in a husky, tremulous
voice;

“ Food atlast, Mary 1 Give
somc to Jennie, and eat, both
ofyoul”

Mothcr-like, che woman placed the
first pieec in the hands of the child, who
began eating slowly at first, but soon
with a ravcnous eagerness that was pain-
ful to witness.

The mother ato with more carc and
restraint, but ali saw that hcr hungcr was
no less scvere than that of hcr child.

The haggaid face of the fathcr seemed
to lighten up, as hc saw the suffcrings

of his dear ones relicved.

“ May | give thcm a little more?” hc asked,
when thc last crumb haci vanishcd, addrcssing
himself to Jack.

“ Give them as much as you think best,” was
the unhcsilating answecr.

mAnother piece of the prccious corn-bread was
handecl to the mother, who broke it in two and
shared it with her child, saying to her husband :



“ That is enough, 1 think.”

At this moment, Crab, who was holding the
boat against the side of Che building, said in a low
whisper to Jack:

“ De man hissclf hasn’t eat a mouffull”

Jack turned to him, and inquired:

“ Why don’t you eat, sir?”

“ It is more plcastire lo see my wife and child
eat,” he rcplied, with a faint smile.

“ But are n't you hungty? ” persisted Jack.

“There is no need of asking that,” replicd the
man, “ for 1 have n't had anything to cat for days;
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but you have not very much yourself, and I will
not rob you. Here!”

And he handed the bag to Jack, who was the
onc nearcst to him in the boat. But the boy
refuscd to receivc it.

“There is more bread in there, and bacon and
hani,” said he. “ We have notlost a mcal; help
yourself-  Vvu musl."

The stranger protcsted, but tinally consented;
and, as he stood erect and slnwly ate a large piecc
of the bread and a slice of bacon, it would be
hard to say who was the liappier — the starving
man. tasting again the food he so sorely ncedcd,
or the children who had so generoiisly shared with
eniire stvangers their most precious posscssion.

“ Words can not tell how much I thank you,”
said the man, handing the bag back to Jack, who
took it after inviting him to eat more; “ we were
discouraged and almost starving. | do not know
whether wc can live much longer, as it is, but we
thank you none the less on that account.”

“Why do you talk in that way?” asked Jack.
“You ha\-e as good a chance as we to be picked
up, and we ave hopeful that some steamer 'vill take
us aboard very soon.”

“ No, you have a much better prospect,” said the
stranger, “ for you are moving about on the river.

OF I'ISTRESS.

while none of the boats come near enough for me
to hail them.”

“ But you are to get in the boat and go with tis,
said Jack, heartily.

The invitation was indeed a surprise to tlie
stranger, but it was a most grateful one, and he
acccpted it without hesitation, and with many c\-
prcssions of gratitude.

There were only a few effects gathered on the
voof, and but a part of these wcrc taken. There
was some extra clotliing and a couple of loosc
planks, which wcrc placed across the scow, from
side to side. so as to afford rude scats for the pas-
scngers. The mother and her child were quite
Mcll ciad, though the former was compelled to use



SWEPT

her shawl as a covering fnr her head. The girl
had a neat hat, which had been lying beside her.
This she now placed on her head, and the father
holpcd the two from the roof to the boat. The
stranger, wlio had evidently been a strong man
but a few wecks before, moved slowly and feebly,
while the girl was scarcely ablc to stand. Dollie’s
eyes filled with tears, as she roached out and
helped her aboard.

Chapter XVI.

THE WESTERN SHORE.

DoLLiE L.awrence, indced, took chargc of the
stranger girl from the moracnt she steppcd on
board. She lirged her to eat more, and thc child
would have been only too glad to do so; but when

shc looked at her mother, the latter shook her
hcacl.

“ My namc is Dollie Lawrcnce,” said the youth-
ful hostess, presently ; “ what is yours?"

“ Jennie W hecicr,” was the reply. “ I 'm cight
years oid,” shc addcd.

“ So am I, said Dollie.

“ The river came clear up to my house,”
markcd Dollie, looking expeetamly at hcr new
friend, who promptly rejoined ;

“ So it did to rnine.”

“ 1t came very near drowning us,” contiinied
Dollie, quickly.

“ And we thought it would surely drown us,"”
rejoined Jennie; and by this time, as their arras
wcre lockced, thc two children were almost laugh-
ing at the similarit>- of their experiencos. Dollie
hastcnecl to add:

“ We took some bread and meat with us.”

“Sodid "

Jennie stopped herself with a look of dismay;
to hcr sorrow. the chain of extraordinary coinci-
dences between her friend’s histoia' and her own
endeci here. But Dollie instantly began again.

“ Wc kneiv the river was coming,” she said,
“ so Jack (that's my big brother over therc)
helped me cook somc bread and bacon, and we
got all readi'. When ivc knew the housc was
going to start, wc got out on thc roof. and ivc 've
been floating ever since.”

“ Wec were ail aslcep.” said Jennie, “ and Father
told USwe necd n’'t bother, forthe rivecr woukl never
gct up near our house, 'ciiisc it had never done so;
and so we did n’t worry or gct ready for it. When
F.ithcr wokc us in the night, the water was up to
om- becls in the second story. and we had just time
to get out on thc roof We could n't takc nny-
thingtoeat, and only somc ciothes that wcrc above
thc water.” 1

re-
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“ Did n't you feel sad ?” asked Dollie, sympa-
thctically,

“ Yes — very sad,” responded Jennie, solemnly.
“ Then Father sat down beside Mother, and 1 saw
tears running dou'ii their chccks, and that made
me fecl woi-se than ever. | heard him say ive
cliuld n’t stand it much longcr, and then | sccmed
to get weak, and so did Mother, and we sat do'in
almost half-asicep, and | did n't fecl near so badly
as | did when 1 began to get hungiy.”

At this moment, the company in the boat were
startled by such terrific screaming that their ears
tinglcd. The screams soemecl to be cidse at hand,
and sounded as if somc one were in ver)' great
agony.

All involuntarily turncd to Mr. W hcclcr. To their
siirprisc, he was ieaning over the side of the boat,
and grappling with something in the water. Before
anyonc could undei-standwhatitall meant, he thrcw
his shouldem back and lifted a small pig into the
boat. It strugglcd ficrcely, and uttered such
squcais that the girls put up their hands to shut
out the sound. Bul its captor flung it on its back.
held it motionless with onc hand, and spccdily
dispatclied it with a bowie-like knifc which hc
drew from a belt at his hip.

“ 'JThs little fcllow may serve us well before we
get out of the boat,” explaincd Mr, WTieelcr, who
seemed to be recovering his strength and spirits
rapidly. “ 1 don’t see any good way of cooldng
it, but we shall find a way, and 1 am hungry
enough this minute to eat it cookcd in almost any
stylc. 1t’s much better than starving to dcath,”
he added, as hc proceeded to dress the pig.

There wcrc other pigs in thc water, as the rest
of tlie party now observed, on iooking around.
Thcre were full)' fifty of thcm, and they were
swimniing powcrfully and swiftl)', as those animals
always do. It had been a happy thought of Mr.
W hcclcr to secure a young one that was passing
quite cidse to him.

“ Where dicl they come from?” asked Jack, as
hc watched them shying off toivarcl shorc.

“ 1do not know.” replied Mr. Whcclcr. “ They
ma)' hai'c started from some Ijluff or piccc of land
a half-dozen miles up thc river.”

“ Wherc are they going? ” pursuccl Jack, natu-
rally anxious for information.

“ They don’t know thcmsclves,” was thc reply.

Mr. W hcclcr showed much skill in drcssing the
pig, remarking tbat, if hc only had thc faciiitics,
he nould roast it and gii'c his fricnds as good a
mecal as they could gct anywheic.

“ Why not land and ronst it?" asked Jack.

“ Dat 's de idea,” said Crab, cnthusiastically,
and, dipping the paddlc into thc water with re-
newed cncrgy, he at once heacicd the craft in thc
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direction of the wooded shore, which was now at
no great distancc.

“ 1 think it will be a wisc proceeding,” observcd
Mr. W hceler, “ and when you ave tired, Crab (as
I notice thev cali you), let me take a hand.

“ 1will relieve him,” said Jack; “ you have been
without food so long, you must nced rest.”

e | did fccl weak,” said Mr. Wheeler; “ but
what | have eatcn, and, more than that, the sight
of the relief that you gave my wife and child, have
put new life and strength into me.”

And in proof of this assertion, he presently in-
sisted that he had bccn crampecl so long on the
roof that he rcally needed some exercise, and so
Crab yieldcd the paddle to him. He handled it
with considerable skill, and the scow steadily
approachcd the land to the westward. As thcy
carne nearer, however, they saw to thcir disap-
pointment that the trees were partly submecrged,
and that it would do no good to push the boat in
among them. However, they kept well in, glidmg
rapidly downward until an opening -was seen some
distancc below. Mr. Wheeler exerted himself, and
soon the boat was driven against the land. He
nimbly sprang ashore, and, catching hold of the
bow, he drew it up so far that it was beyond the
reach of the powcrful current.

“ We must n't forget,” said he, “ that probably
the river is still rising, and if ive leave the scow for
any lcngth of time, it will float off.”

“ Den wc 'll keep our eye on it,” replied Crab,
looking intcntly at tbe craft, as if to warn it that it
must attempt no tricks on its own account.

As soon as the scow was “ anchored,” there was
a universal scramble for shore, Dollie and Jenme
laughing as though the>' were just starting out on
a ramble and frolic through the ivoods. The spot
where they had landed was a stretch of ground
that had never been cultivated. Only a little way
bex'oncl was a growth of heavy timber cxtenchng .ar
into the interior. There were no houses visible,
fior any living creature. A move desoiate spot
could not have been found in the wilds of Africa or
among the islands ofthe sea. And yet it was hkc
a havcn of refuge to the little party that had been
drifting aimlcssly on the widc waste of waters.

Chai'TKR XVII.

THE EXPLORING PARTY.
A GENERAL

scattcring took place, all bcing
anxious to

collcct fuel for the fire which Mr.
W heeler needed to prepare the mcal of roast pig,
and it was not long before they had gathered

much more than was needed. Leaves, twigs,
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dried bvanches, and pieccs of dead lirabs were

thrown together, and spcedily set on fire by the
scttler, who always carvied matches with him m a
little rubbcr safe.

As he liad camped out many a time, when Inint-
ing in the lowlands of Arkansas, he was not at a
loss as to the proper course to pureuc. As thcy
were not suffering for food, he said, the pig should
be roasted to a turn now liefore bcing sei-ved, and,
as that would take considerable time, the others
had better enjoy themselvcs as thcy saw fit.

Mrs. W heeler dccided 10 stay with her husbancl,
that she might give him any needed assistance,
while Dollie and Jennie preferrcd to ramiile in the
woods near at hand, promising to keep ivitlim hail-
ing distancc.

“If you feel likc taking exercise, saicl Mr.
Wheeler to Jack,“ you may as well go mth
“'So I will,” said he, and he hadyaylready started

ivhcn Mr- W heelersuggestcd
take his gun, adding;

“ There ’s no tclling what\oi\may find in these
«*00ds at such a time, and you know the saying is
that, when you want fire-arms in Arkansas, you
want them very badly.”

“ 1 hope 1 sha’'n't necd them,” remarkcd Jack.
lifting the gun from tlie scow, however, and telling
the girls to run ahead. Then he askccl Crab -

“ Don’'t you waiit to go wiUi us ?”

“ No, 1 thank you,” replicd that individual.
“ 1'm goin’ to camp on the ground heah an hclp
Massei- W heeler. Dat will help me get up an
appetite for de meal when it am rcad\".”

All laughed heartily at this remark— all but
Crab, who firml)' refused to leave the spot.

W'hilc Jack was holding a short conversation
with Mr. W heeler, Dollie and Jennie had cnterccl
the woods near at liand, and, strolling along arm-
in-arm, forgot all thcir past tridis in thcir prcscnt
cnjoymcnt. The forest consisted mainly of pine,
with consideralslc undcrgi-owth; and, as tho grountl
was quite high and no min of an)’ account had
fallen reccnth’, the ramble was an inviting one.

Mr. Wheeler had spokcn truly when he inti-
mated that, at such times, there was no tclling
wliat one might cncountcr in the woods, and 1
was well for any one entering them to carry a gun.
Laughing, chatting. and talking in the aimless
way natural to childhood, the girls strollcd along,
paving no heed tn their direction, bul taking care
not to”wander beyond cali of their friends. Dollie
was strong and active, and so was Jennie natu-
rally, but her late sufferings had taken something
from lici powei-s of endurance, and the)’ liad gonc
but a very short distancc when she complaincd ol
fceling tired)

that he had better



3] bWEI'T AWAY.

“ Let US sit down and restawhile,” she proposed,
looking around for some suitablc place.

“ Yonder is a log,” said Dollie, starting toward
a fallen pinc near at hand- W alking faster than
her friend she was soon near the tree, w'hen slie
iittered a scream and ran back to Jennie.

“What is the matter.r” asked the other, in
alarm.
“ 1 saw a big snake coiled near the stump of

that tree,” rcplied Dollie, glancing furiively over
her shoulder, as though she expected it was Corn-
ing after them,

“ | want to see it, too,” said Jennie, beginning

to move on ti|3toc toward the piiie, as though to
get ciése to the reptile without being discovcred,
Dollie caught her arm.
“Don’'t! Don’'t, I bcg of you !” she entreated.
“ It is a rattlesnakc, and jf it bitcs you it will kill
you !”
“ But I am not going to let it hite me,” said
Jennie, stotitly, still edging away from her friend.
“ But hoiv can you pi'event it ?” asked Dollie.
V It did n’t bite you, did it ?” demanded Jennie.
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“ No,” was Dollic’s rcply; “ but that was be-
cause 1saw it in time and got away.”

“ Well,” said Jennie, “ 1 guess 1causee as wellas
you, and you need n'tbe afraid of my getting bitten.”

As she was resolved on going, Dollie decided to
go along to take carc of her.

The alarm of Dollie was well founded. The two
had not gone far when they caught sight of the
most tcrrible-looking rattlesnake they had ever
seen. It was of immensc size, and was coiled near
the stump, with its head slightly raised from the
center, while its rattlc was gcntly vibrating and
giving forth that peculiar sound which no one who
has heard it can ever forget.

The children were nlmost fascinatcd by the
sight, though both had secn similar serpents be-
fore. None, however, had been so large as this
one, which fastcned its tiny black eyes on them, as
though mcditating an attack.

Their fcar was too great to pcrmit them to ap-
proach dangcrously ncar, and so from a distance
they commcnted in awed whispers on the frightfiil
appearancc of the reptile.

“ Now thatyou have hada good lookat it, picase
step aside and let me take a vicw,” said a well-
known voice.

The girls turned and saw Jack at their elbow,
with one of the hammers of his gun raised. Dollie
and Jennie hurriedly moved behind him. Taking
careful aim, Jack discharged a load of shot wliich
ended the life ofthe Cro/ahis, one of the most easily
killed of the reptile species.

“ Now, girls,” said Jack, “ that shows that you
iniist not wandcr too far; 1| will stay by you.”

They wcrc glad enough to have Jack’s company,
for he was full of life and jollity, and he devotcd
himself to cntcrtaining them.

“ We have plenty of time to sparc,” said he,
“ so we will go .1little farther in the woods.”

He lcd the way, the girls laughing and playing
about him, while all kept thcir eyes wide open to
prevent running into any ncw danger.

“ Remember.” he cautioiied, “ I have only onc
charge left in the gun, and, if we come across any
wild animal, it will be best to run, tinless he drives

us into acorncr Ha! Whatis that, yonder ?”

{To U coHtznued.)
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By Kate

W hiz ! whiz ! whir! whiv! puff! puffl— and the
Through Pacific Express, on its way to the Golden
Gatc, paused bcfore the station at Fremont, Ne-
braska. The engine drew a long brcath, like a bo>
after a race. The passengers hurricd out to get
some dinner at the rcfreshmcnt-room near by ; the
train dispatchcr, conductors, and telegraph opera-
tors joked each other merrily; and every onc was
smiling and happ)’, although the day was unusiially
warm for June.

On one side of the track stood a large grain
clevator, and inany men u'cre busy loading some
cars with barley destined for the New York market.
The elevator platform, like that of the station, was
crowded with peoplc. A little apart from the
crowd stood a girl of twelvc, «ith long braids of
hair down her back and a sturdy baby boy in her

arms. At the open window of a Pullman car a
young lady and two children sat watching this
girl. A strange, wistful look in her eyes attracted
them.

“ Come here, little girl,” said the young lady;

come and gct some candy for your little brother.”

“ He is not my brother, and she bids me never
cross the track alone,” said the girl, and her large
brown eyes grew more wistful. The pretty children
in the car veachcd out and tried to toss some
chocolates across to her; they all fell, however, on
the track near the whccls of the grain cars.

“ Is ‘she’your mother ?” asked the young lady.

“No; my mother is dead,” rcplied the girl.

“ Oh, Aimt Suc, do yon hear?” cried the girl

in the car. “ She has n't any mother— just like
Hal and me. |I’'m so sorry.”
“ Yes, Vesta, | hear,” said the young lady;

“ the poor child looks unhappy.”

Just thcn the conductor carne in to say that
some Chinese were engaged in cooking their
dinncr on the prairie ciése by, and to inquire if
Miss Perkins, with her little niece and nephew,
would like to visit theni.

Miss Perkins was delighted, and at once nodded
to the little girl that she wascoming out.

“ Can you tell me anything about that child?”
she asked, as the conductor assistcd tlie party across
tho track.

““The onc with the baby ?” said he. '-No; I have
notieed her here frequcntb-, somctimes wiicn it
storms hard, and she is always holding that hcaw
boy.”

She looks like a pictin-e I once saw in Rome,”
Vni,. X.— 49.
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said Miss Perkins, “ and 1want to speak to her.
Shall we take her with us to see the Chinese ?”

“ Certainly, if you wish.” And, stcpping up to
her, the conductor took the baby and lifted him
down from the platform, and then smiled as the
girl lIcapcd lightly to the ground.

“ Must you carry that big boy? ” said Miss Per-
kins to her, as she was about to take up the baby
again. “ You look tired. He can wnlk, can he not?”

“ Yes, Miss, but he does not like to.”

Miss Perkins took the little fellow’s fat hand in
hcrs, saying, “ Now baby will walk like a big
man,” and the party soon joined Hal and Vesta,
who were already watching the industrious for-
eigners, and calling to Aunt Suc to “ come quick.”
It was a curious sight Groups of Chinamen were
gathered around fires built upon the ground, with
various queer-looking utensils lying aboiit. Hal
walked around onc man, trying in vain to count his
for evcry moment he empticd a fresh
onc. Miss Perkins said that tlie inmost recesses
of his dothing must be all pockcts. Hal was
anxious to buy some chopsticks then and tliere,
but his auntie told him he would see them fre-
quently, for the seiYants in his father’s ne«' home
at Los Angelos were all Clnnamen. The wearcrs
of pigtails would not answer any questions savc
with the words, “ No taikee.” The children soon
becamc tired, and were glad to return to the car,
taking the stranger girl with them.

“ Whatisyour fame, dear ?” asked Miss Perkins,
when the child was seated by Vesta, with the baby
between thcm.

“ Zintha Dierke,” she rcplied.

“ Do you live near here ?”

“ Out on the prairie yonder.”

‘*Who takcs care of you ?”

“ Nobody but myself.”

“ But you live with some onc?”

“ Yes, Miss, with Hans's mother,”
Zintha. “ I mind him for my board;
is away, and 1 look for him every day.”

“ Where is your father?” said Miss Perkins.

“ | can not tell, Miss,” was the rcply. “ He has
gonc to work, and when he has made plenty of
money he will come and take me. If 1 could
know where he was 1should be happy. If 1 ask
Mi-s. Hansen, she says, ‘You will hear in good
time ’; but the good time never comes.”

“ 1 am very sorry, dear,” said Miss Perkins,
“ but I am sure your father will come.”

pockets,

explained
my father
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“ |1 come always to the cars,” continued the girl.
“ 1 can not keep away. He kissed me and said,
‘Be brave, my Zintha, and 1 will come for you.
But m)' eyes ache with looking, and he does not
come.”

“ Bravo is a grand word, little Zintha, said Miss
Pcrkins, as she kissed tlie sad little face. “ So kinc
a father must have written, and some tune all wil
be well. You should go to school, my dear, and
learn to read and write.” .

1read now, Miss,” replied Zintha, but I can
not vro to the school. Mrs, Hansen has a smallcr
baby, and she keeps me to mind Hans. My
father wished me to go to the school every day,
biit 1 can not.”

Miss Perkinslooked very sober for a few moments,
then she said: “ Zintha, | shall always remember
you, and you must not forget me. Here is a card
ivith my fiame upon it. | have two homes, one in
Los Angeles,— printed here, as you see,— and onc
in New York, For onc ycar I shall be with my
brother in Los Angelos, perhaps longer. W ll you
keep trying to write, and IS5yand by send me a letter
tiicro ?”

“ 1 will, Miss— | try every day,” said Zintha,
eagerly. s ,

“ | take Hans to the big lumbcr-yard over theie,
and make him a place between the pile of boards,
and then lwrite. Sec this pencil; itwas given me
bv the nice man who measures the liimber, and 1
do many lIcssons on Che boards.

I write my fathei’s
flame oficn. 1 love to write that,

Hcinnch Dierke
is his flame.”

When tho passengers carne back into tho cars,
Miss Perkins knew that she must send her little
friend away. Hal and Vesta filled a box with bou-
bons for her, and Miss Perkins gave her some pic-
torial papers and a bag full of crackers made m
shapcs like animals, and then the conductor hfted
Zintha and the baby out upon the platform.

“ 1 think she wantcd your book, Aunt Sue, saic
Hal+ “ she kept looking at it so earnestly.
“ Poor child !” said Miss Perkins. “ If k were

not my preciouscopy of Whittier’'s poems, with his
own handwriting on the fly-leaf, I should certainly
give it to her.”

A suelden thought carne into her hcad. Sne
turned over the leaves quickly, and wrote u|)on a
scrap of paper four lines fi-om one of the poems:

‘e rhe dear Gnd hcars and pities all:
Hé knowelh all our want«.

And whai wc hlindly ask ofhini,
HB leve withhiilds i.t i>ran[5."

Aunt Sue hurried to the door with the paper
iust as the conductor cried, “ All aboard !
“ Do give this to that little girl,” she said.

W ith pleasure,” replicd that polite oficial; and
he immediately reached over the heads of those
about, saying, “ Here, little girl, the lady sends
you this. v ay be it wi! prove a fortune.”

Somc of the by-standers srailed. How could such

-a- scrap of paper prove a fortune, and if it should,

ivhat would that sad-cyed child holding a fat Ger-
man baby do with it? , j
Again the train moved on its way, and

-
in due
time reached California.

There General Perkins
met his sister, and bore licr away with his children
to his orange groves near Los Angelos.

Aunt Sue enjoved eveiy moment of the rcstful.
indolent life, and wondcred if she should ever care
again for the noisc and bustlc of her nativc city.
Hal gloricd in his frcedom. As for Vesta, slic
was not too happy to think of Zintha, and Aunt
Sue was constantly tcased to tell her own fancies
concerning the little maid who carried baby Hans.

Aunt Sue never told all she thought about it,
but night after night she saw again Zmtha’s u ktfiil
look, large brown eyes, and heavy braids of hair,
and the stolid face of little Hans.

How was it with Zintha?

Every day, when the weather was fair, she carnccl
Hans to the lumbcr-yard and wrote or figurcd upon
the boards. Sometimes she had a bit of paper
before her. held down by two Isricks, to keep it
from bcing blown away.

“ See here, little onc,” said the foreman one day,
what are these verses you are scriljplmg all over
my matched boards? ”

“ Something a kind lady gave me, sir, she an-
swered, timidly. “ 1 hope it is not wrong, sir.”

“ No harm done,” said the foreman, only somc
of the mcn spokc of it, and the boss might nhhkc
it, you know.” The next day this kind fncnu
brought Zintha a large blank-book.

“ There, sis,” said he, “ when you ’'ve wntten
that ful! you will be ready to copy scrmons for tin
ministcr.” .

Sometimes the foreman askcd Zintha lo figure
up a sale for him. in advance of his own veckonmge
Before long, he gave her rules for measurcmecnt, anci
told hcv the iiames and grades of the lumbcr. Slu
soon undcrstood the diffcrence between flooring
and sheathing, ioists and planks, and no one abmit
the yard knew tho best places for pilmg up, or hmi
high each pile was, better than Zintha.

Onc day, the foreman was cross.

Mr. Brtiwn, ttu-
clevk, was sick with the mumps, and the doctor

said he would not he out for a fortnight.

“ If it liad happcned at any other timo I should n
have carcd,” exclaimed the foreman: “ bul tlie
130S5 is in Cliicago, and he's very particular abou
letters being answcred promptly.”

“ Could n’t 1 write them ?” asked Zintha.
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have been so kind to me, 1shouid like to do snme-
thing for you, and | write quite well now,"

The foreman looked at hcr keenly for a moment,
and thcn said : “ You 're a trump, little one; per-
haps you can. Trot into thc office, and 1’ll be in
there in a few moments.”

Zintha was already perched on Mr. Brown’s high
stool when he entercd and began looking ovcr thc
letters. <" Tell this man,” said he, putting a letter
before her, “ that we will fill his ordcr on the loth
inst., if we can gct the cars. Put your date up
there —so; the printed heads wil! help you.”

“ 1 know how to do that,” said Zintha, simply,
‘“1did it for Mr. Brown when hc wanted to go to
I know it all the way down to ‘' Yours

a party.
respectfully.

“ Upon my word, you do!” said the foreman.
when the letter was finishcd ; “ and if you can get
rid of that baby of Hanscn’s, | can give you plenty
Ufwork until the boss comes back.”

Zintha's eyes sparkled. At noun, shc hurried
home to Mrs. Hansen and toid her the good ncws.
Hans \itas fast aslcep.

“ May | go again this afternoon ?” asked Zintha.

“ 1 carc not wherc you are,” said thc tired
woman, “ while Hans is sleeping.”

“ I will carn some money for you, Mns. Han-
sen,” said thc girl, “ and you shall have a ne«-
dress to wearto the church.”

“ 1 can not have a gown while my man cares so
much for his becr,” returncd Mrs. Hansen, rather
grimly. “ With plciity bables comes plenty troublc,
and ali goes wrong. But )'ou are a good girl, Ziji-
tlia, and |1 do wrong to speak you a cross word.”

Zintha thankcd Mrs. Hansen twice, and luirried
away to set thc talsle. When thc dishcs weie
ivashcd and thc housc made clean and tidy, she
rcturned to thc office.

Zintha had written letters for ncarly two wceks
when the proprietor of the yard rcturned. He
frowncd a little when he saw a young girl seated
on thc office stool, but thc foreman whispered a
fciv words to him and gave him some letters to
read ; then he smiled and said : ‘* Hc|ual to Bniwn'’s.
aiiyhow.”

When Brown rcturned, Zintha was told that she
nced not go away, for the business was increasing,
and thc foreman bought a little chair for hecr,
which hc placed in thc private office. All day
long Zintha wrote and wrote, and when night camc
she went back to thc Hansen’s housc to siecp on
hcr hard bccel with little Hans. She often thought
iif the kind lady in thc Pullman car, whom thc
children had called Aunt Suc, and shc said to her-
self, “ Now I can write hcr a fine long letter, if she
cver writcs to me.”

One day, when the train camc in from California,
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thc expressman left a box iii thc station addrcssed
to Zintha Dierke, and a boy in thc telegraph office
hurried away with it to the lumbcr-yard.

Great w.is thc joy of Zintha. Her cmployer
opened ithimself, and seemed greatly pleased when
the young girl took out two pretty drcsses, made
with “ uicks to let down as Zintha grew ” (as thc
accompanying letter stated), and all manner of

pretty presents from Vcsta, Hal, and the dear,
kind lady.

“ Now, Zintha,” said her employer that after-
noon, “ | have a little plan for you. My foreman

has a spare room in his cottagc, and his wife, who is
a good, motherly soul, will board you until we hear
from your fathcr. It is not a nice place for you at
Hanscn’s, sincc hc diinks so much, and it is too far
foi- you to go to your evening lessons. Now that
your kind fricnds have sent you these gifts, | think
you had better send them at once to your new
room, and | will see Mrs. Hansen for you.”

“ Ah, I can never thank you,” said Zintha, “ and
thcse kind friends, who do so much for me.”

“ Never mind the thanks,” he replied, briskly.
“ 1've a girl of my own, and | mean to give you
a chanco to surprise your father when hc comes.”

So the boxful of pretty presents went to Mr.
Gordon’s housc that night, and, before Zintha slept,
she wrote this Icttcr to her friends in California;

Thi: be.iQiifiil box came to
1 ain

"M ost Di.au ano Kind Puoplé:
me this day, .and | could cry. iny lieart is so happy.
writing now every day in the office, nnd every weck ray kind
masterpays me for ii. | Icumed to write, as vou told me to do, .and
twice every weck | say Itssons I-la young lady who teaches in one
of lhe schools. It is tery beauliful, and | thank ihe dear God and
yon. The sweet words yon wrotc me h.avc madc my f.irtune. i
copied ihora day after day on the boards, until ray kind friend gave
rae a book. How plea-cd my dear father would be! | bear nota
word from him yet. .And I am tired waiting. Mymaster says be will
mcome some day when | am not thinking of hira.” Ah, dear lady,
that is never' | always think of him and pray for his rcturn. [
prayfor you, too, dear lady, for I can pot thank you. Thebooks, the
dresses, and all thc pretty clolhing makc rae loo happy lo sleep.
Some time wc may inect again, and thcn | inay be wiser and better
able to icll the beautifiil ihoiighis | have of you and lhc prcity
vitildren. Zintha Diiikke."

W hy Aunt Sue cricd ovcr that little letter no one
ctiuid tell, and even General Perkins, hcr brother,
sat very still for a long time after he had rcad it.

Six months after the box reached Zintha, Gen-
eral I'crkins himself walkccl into the office at thc
iumber-yard, and there he found a tall, slender girl,
bcndingover some writing. He chattcd some time
before he madc himself known, and thcn Zinthn’s
happy face made him ampie rcturn for “ the bother
of stopping ovcr to humor Sue’s whim.” Me tried
in vain to persuade her to leave her position and go
with him to Los Angelos, when he shouid rcturn
from thc Mast, but she only answered;

“ I thank all your kind family, General, but iny
dear fathcr must find me here when hcrcturns.”



Her refusal did not prevent the General from stop-
Ding again on his way back to the orange groves,
to Icavc alarge Inindle of books and some presents
from New York friends to whom he had told
Zintha’s story.

Thus two yeai-s passed, with frequent letters be-
tween Los Angeles and Fremont, and at eacb
Christmas a box for Zintha. Aunt Sue still hn-
gcred in California. She had grown stronger, her
brothcr thought, and the children could not spare
her. ,

One bright May day, Aunt Sue drove up the
avcnue leading to Rosclawn, as General Perkins s
place at Los Angelos was called. She had been out
with Vesta, and was just rcturning with the mail.

“ It is strange that Zintha does not write,” said
she; “ 1 positivcly find myself worried if tlic child
misscs uiie month.”

” Perhaps she is iU or very tired,” said Vesta.
“ But see, Aunt Sue, we have company: Papa is
talking with a young lady, and there is a gcntle-
man in the haminock.”

Aunt Sue did look. There was no mistaking
thosc brown eyes, and, as the ponies halted, slic
sprang ont and caught Zintha in her arms.

“ Ah, dear, dear lady, 1 have come at last, and
here is’the dear father with me!” said the girl,
holding the lady’s hand tiglitly in her own.

“ Yes, madam, | am here,” said a fine-lookmg
man, advancing, “ and al! my life | shall thank
you for the love you have given my little giri.”

W hata happy party Roselawn hekl that night!
W hatalong,longstory itwas whicli Zintha’s father
told how be found work at once, and afterward
went into business for himself at Sali Lake City;
how he had often written to Hansen, scnding
money and letters to his darling little girl; how
Hansen wrote that tlic child was well, and learn-
ing fast in school. Then he was 111 very ill, for
a long time. When he began to recover, Ins

first thought was for Zintha, but no word carne.
Onc day, when he grew stronger, he went down
the road to build a new store-housc. W hile the
nicii were at work onc of them picked up a board
with a little verse on it- He carried it to the
“boss” (who was no other than himself). who
read it as a hungiy man cats bread.
his darling’s fAiame, with his own,
poet’s words.

There was
bcneatli the
He laughcd aloud for joy, and the

men said: “ Ah, his head is not quite right since
the fcver.” But his head was right, and his heart,
too.

He wrotc at once to his child, and heara all
the long, sad story. “The words of the poet.
dear friends,” said lie, as he concluded his long
story, “ proved better than the telegraph; it was a
mcssave from mv own
anxious about her,

loved onc when 1 was
Then 1 made haste to get to
her as soon as 1 could. and here we are together
at last, and trying to thank you for all you have
done.”

Here Zintha's hand resied lovingly on liis arm,
and Zintha's voice, quavering with lovc and joy,
said: “ When the dear father builds his house, the
words which brought us together shall he carved
over tlic door, to commemoratc the hai>p\' fortune
they have brought me.”

“ Brave little Zintha!” said the (ieneral. "U
was not the words alone, but your patie.it, eanicst
work which won the good fortune. But come, Suc,
let US have some music.”

Thcn Aimt Sue took down her guitav, und they
all sang the evening hymn, which floated on and
on through the fragrant air. It chanced that the
music fitted the verse that liad brought Zinthas
fortune; so Miss Perkins addcd that stanza to clic
hymn- And as she noted the fervor with which
tliey all joined in singing that verse, she coukl not
help wishing that it might have been heard by the
beloved and venerable poet in his Ncw F.ngland
borne.



The “Chingachgook'Tayat herbenh offBoarcl-
man’s wharf, “ all sadclled, all bridied, ail fit for a
fight.” Her mainsail and her jib were hoisted,
her cnsign and signal set; and she was tugging
"esith all her might at her mooring-line, evidently
fretting to be off. The “ Chingachgook” was a
boat, of course, and not an Indian; but she was as
lithc and flect as any chieftain that ever tracked
a foe, and there were those who would have in-
sistcd that she was quite as intelligent and full of
hfe. She was a centcr-board boat, sloop-riggcd,
iwenty-four fcet and four inches in iength over all,
and therefore only a “ third-class sloop,” according
to the tables of the Seaconnet Yacht Club, to which
ihe belonged. But with proper time allowance, ac-
cording to her dimensions, her youthful owner bc-
leved that she could beat any vessel afloat; and
thisday he expected to do something toward proving
't- There was to be a race over the Blowaivay
Nand course, open to third-class sloops and cat-
hoats of all sizes, for which the “ Chingachgook ”

HE

OF TMI

"HNGGHEOK

Bv Rev. Charles R. Taibot.
was entered. It shali be added here, for what it is
«orth to the readcr, that, cxcept for a change of
Alames, there issuch a club as the Seaconnet Yacht
Club; thcrc is such a boat as the “ Chingach-
gook” ; and thcrc is such a young lady as the
heroine of this story.

Tile crew of the *“ Chingachgook ”-Cassius
I liorne by lame and aged fiftecn — having, with a
good deal uf clogged labor, gotten up the mainsail
single-handed, had now seaied himself on the star-
board rail and was idiy kicking the hcels of his
boatmg-shocs together over the side, and humming
to himself a song whilc he waited for the Captain
to come on hoard. The words of this song were
by W. S. Gilbcrt, but the music— jf music it
~Nuld be called— was by Cassius Thorne himself.
However, the words were fairly applicable to the
facts of his own case and were as follows:

.m a cook and a captam boid,
‘Nancy' brig,

"Oh, 1

And ihe mate ofthe

And a bo’sun tigjit, and ,a midshipmite.
And the cretv of the capiain's gig."

Cassius called himselfthe “ crew ” of the “ Chin-
gachgook,” though he wore the same uniform as
“ Captain” Rodman and was his social equal.
The diffcrence was that Rodman owned the boat.
But that diffcrence was important, in the eyes
of Cassius Thorne, |If there was anything that
the latter worshiped, it was a boat. A horsc he
never looked at; a bicycle he held in profound
contempt; even for young ladies he cared not a
crust of bread. But give him a boat, and he was
made, Put him on the water, and he was in his
clement. Indeed, speaking of young ladies, it is
not enough to say that Cassius did not care for
them. He abominated them. That, | think, is
the same as saying that he was afraid of them —
ivhich was tho fact. Me always avoidcd them if
he could; he never rnised his eyes when forccd to
mcct them ; and, rather than walk up to onc and
speak directly to her, he would have gone on board
the “ Chingachgook ” and sailcd the boat, before a
howling tempest, straight in among four hundred
All Cassius Thorne asked of the girls
I am sorry to say

sea-serpents.
was that they let him alone;
that the dreadful creatures did not always do it.



This being undcrstood, the feelings of Mastcr
Thorne may be imagined when, presenté, sittmg
there on the rail and looking shoreward, he per-
ceived a boat, pulled by a man and
girl, secminglv of about his own age, approachmg
fhe“ Chingachgook” withthe evident

boarding her. The boatman, reversmg

at Icngth, and then slowly backmg aroimd,

his boat stern-foremost directly up to

the “ Chingachgook,” and a moment latei the gir
stepped lightly on board.

Cassius had risen at the last and «°";~* od look-
ing toward the stranger, with a sortof All-hands-
stfnd-by-tu-rcpel-boarders !” air, but by no means

a disposicion to advancc. He ivas, m
tvuth a good deal overeéme, and he grasped the
Iwoud bLde him for support. There must be
somo mistake, of course. No such pei-son as_th,s
was expected on board the “ Chingachgook,
had anv business there.

Then the Young lady looked at him. Sho was
a ver)' attractivc figure as she stood there, habited
in a daiiny navv-blue sailor suit, with a daring b t
of scarlet visible here and there about tt, and with
a jaunty hat on her head tnat did not pretend to
protect her lirown face from the sun. For the face
itself, Cassius did not «xnow whether it was pretty
or not. He ivas conscious of nothing about it but
the eyes. They were the kind of eyes that he had
always detestad-eyes that, bnmful of mirth and
mischief, are forever following a fellow about and
compelling him to look up m sptte of luinsclf, and
that, back of everything,
making fun of him.

“ Good-morning,” said she, swectly.

Cassius said good-mirning rather thickly,
took off his yachting cap.

stn

or

he alivays kwws are

and
He had sisters at home,
whi taught him good mannevs, although they had
never been able to cure liim of his diffidcnce.

“ This is the ‘Chingachgook,’ is it not. she

ma’'am,— thatis,— yes,this is the ' Chin-
vachffook’.” Cassius blushed, and bit his tongue.
Atonguc tliat made him say “ ma’'am ” to a gir
evidently not a dai' oldcr than he himself deservcd
to be bitten. , .

“ Ah, then 1 am all right,” said she, complacently.

And so saying, she turned and stepped steadily
over into the stern-sheets. Thcve she satdown, and,

takincr a small bundle from her pocket, began un-
rolling it.

work.

continued
“ Yes,

It appeared to be some sort of fancy
She spread it upon her lap, and, having
threaded her necdlc from a tangled mass ofworst-

ed she at length set serenely to work,
disposed to make herself at liorae. Cassius, with-
out moving from his place, had legardcd her with
growing amazenient — until, all at once, she looked

evidentlNy

up and caught him at it. Then lie turned away in
confusién, stealing off fonvard like a guilty hmg.
He wcnt and gave another puli at the pcak-hal-
yards ; and he stood abouta long tune, squintmg
up at the boat’s colors, possessed of a sudden
anxicty as to their being properly set, and all
the while he cast numerous stealthy glances to-
ward the mysterious personage in the stern-sheets.
Finally, he went and stood at the bow, gazmg
mournfully down into the water, as tlinugli he con-
templatcd a plungc beneath its surface.
that Rodmari would come. He felt that some
tRiRg aughit AR denej but well, tt was noa
for biin to take the responsibility of doing it, befoie
the Captain carne on board.

Rodman was seen at

He wished

last, appear.ng suddciiy
among the crowd of people on the wharf, and, witli-
out stcpping to speak to any of them jumpmg mto
his gig andsculUng himself swiftly toward the
“ Chingachgook.” The sloop carried only one boat,
fiame of which varied according to the use to which
it ivas put. When the Captam used it, it was a
rig * Cash,” he would say, “ bring around the
gig"; 1 wanttogo ashore.” Butwhen the crew used
it, it was the dinghy. “ Casli, you take tho dmghy,
will you, and go and get that piece of ice that
Evans has left for us on tire head of the w iaif.
They were very pimctilious as to terms on board
the “ Chingachgook.”

Rodman had discovered witli wondcrineiit the
girl sitting in his yachc. He directed his boat
toward the forward part of the sloop, presenti)
drawing in his oar and walking to the liow, and
thcn, with the painter in his hand, he steppe
easily to the vessel’'s deck. He was not in the
best of humor. He had just come from an inter-
view with the judgcs, and thmgs had not gone to
his mind.

“ Tony Boardman is boiind to have cver)'thnig
his own way, or else he ‘wont run',”
savaeely. “ But just let him wait until wc get
started ! Somebody else will liave something o
say then, he 'll find.” Then he lowered h.s voice
motioning with his head in the dn-efton o the
young lady. “ Who in Honduras is iM I, Cash.

Cash raised his eyes an instant to tliose of h
commander; but at once they fell again, waiid
ing offsidewisc toward the subject mentioned,

“/don't kiilw," he answcred. defensivcli.
“ She did n't lioist any signal when she carne uR
[Cassius always spokc the language of the yachtin].
Service.) “ She carne aboard, and sat herselfd

there without a word.”
“W hat'” Rodman

he safo,

scowlcd and lookco
again. The young lady ivas sitting there as cal.foy
as ever, industriously drawing her ncedle m ana
out. “ Why did you /¢/her?”



“ How could | help it?” returncd Cassius,
drearily.

“Why did n't you ask her what she wanted? ”

Cassius made no reply to this, and Rodman,
after a moment, turned with a contemptuous
“Umph!” and strode away af. would sec
what was the raeaning of this. He slackcned his
pace a little, necessarily, as hc passed along beside
the sloop’s cabin and stepped over the wash-board.
The stranger looked up at him.

“ Good-morning,” said she, exactly as shc had
said it to Cassius, as swectly and with the same
audacious light in her eyes.

But Rodman was not afraid of her eyes. He
had seen girls before. He lifted his cap stiffly.
“ W as there anything that yon wanted ? ” inquired
ho, his tone and manner politely hostile.

“ Oh, no, indeed; thank you.” Her attitudc
quite bore out lier words. She went on with hcr
work, evidently entirely satisfied with things as
they were and in want of nothing in the world.

“1 beg your pardon, Miss,” said Rodman,

griml)'; “ but we are going tn get under way now
for thc race, and it will be necessary for you to_
tf’ ” He hesitated an instant, casting about

for some not too offensive phrase in which to ordo-
her ashore.

She quickly took it upon herself to finish his
senience for him.

“ And you want me to move, do you? Why,
certainly. [ought to have known better than to
plant myself right here in the way.” . She go up
and moved across to the corner, ciése by the cabin.
And then, even while Rodman’s lips were set
again to say his say, she ran glibly on. *“ You
want lo ship the tiller, 1suppose. Is n’'t that what
you cali it— the tiller?” She pointed with hcr
needle to the article namcd, as it iay on the seat.
“ Oh, I am quite a saiior, I assure you. | don’t
mean to makc any trouble or gct in the way. In-
deecl, 1 do not !”

“ 1 Bcg your pardon,” Rodman began again.
It was impossible to be rude or harsh in the face
nf such persistent sweetness and innocence as

this. “ I think you must have madc some mis-
take. You ”
“ Mistake !” Shc dropped her work into hcr

lap. “ W hat— about the tiller? Then it is n't
thc tiller at ali?” She seemed dceply mortified.
“ L it— is it the gaff, then ?” shc asked eagerly,
after a moment.

This was so funny that Rodman forgot his dig-
nity and laughed aloud. Whereupon she exhib-
ited such extreme dislress that he felt himself in
the wrong, and begged her pardon once more.
Then hc hastened to harden himself again.

“ I mcant mistakcn abouttheira/,” hc explained.

“ Oh, inistakeu about the boat!” Shc compla-
cently rcsumed her work, recciving this as though
it were an apology, and sceming to consider it an
ampie one. Thcn, again, without giving him a
chance to speak, she hurried on, telling him how
fond she was of sailing, and how she shouid like
to know all about a boat, and the fiames of all the
spais and ropes. It did not seem to have occurred
to hcr that she was where she was not wanted
and where she had no business to be. She ap-
pcared entirely at home and at hcr easc. Rod-
man stared at her as she talkcd, and his wonder
grew. What did it all mean? Who was she,
any way, and what did she want? — or what did
she think she wanted? Couldn't she be madc to
uiiclerstand that she must go ashore? Hc resolved
upon another cffoit.

“ Do you know. Misa, what boat this is?” he
was ablc, by and by, vcry solemnly to inquire.

“ What boat!” She raised her eyes in pretty
wonder. “ Why, to be sure! It is the ‘Chin-
gachgook,” is n't it? 1'm sure there is n't any
danger of mistaking her. There is n’t another
boat in the harbor likc her. | think shc is just
splendid ! And ‘ Chingachgook ' is the very
fiame for her, too. 1suppose shc is named after
that oid Indian chief— thc ‘Last of thc Mohi-
cans.” Or was he the last but one? Do you
know, | just adore Cooper! It isn’'t very often
you find a girl who does, butl do, | think his
novéis are about as fascinating as any | ever read
— even more interesting than Sir Walter Scott’s.
And those— those ‘Leathcr Stocking ' stories |
likc best of all. Don’t you think they are the
best?” Shc looked up anxiously with her ques-
tion, as if his Opinién on the subject was the most
important matter in thc world to her.

Rodman grnaned inwardiy. W hat -was the use
of irying to make a girl like this compiehcnd that
she was where she was n't wanted and could not
possibly be allowed to rcmain. Hc uttered asort
of grunt, worthy of the immortal Chingachgook
himself, and turned savagely away, picking up thc
tiller and fitting it into the ruddcr-head.

All at once the report of a cannon was hcard,
apparcntly from on board a small boat that had,
a few minutes before, gonc out and postcd itsclf a
short distance down thc stream, and from which,
as they looked up now, a cloud of smoke was
lightly floating off. The visitor uttered a little cry
of dismay, and anxiously inquired;

“ Oh ! what was that?”

“ It was the first gun,” said Rodman, crossly.
“ They’ll fire another in just fifteen minutes from
now, and we must cross the line before that, for
all the time it takcs us after that will be deducteci
from our time in the race.” He expiained this in
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the hope that, when she understood that the start
was at hand, she hersclf would say something
about going ashore. But she did not. n

“ 1 hate guns!” she dedarcd instead- H
always inakcs me nert’'ous to hear them.
if 1 should fly this moment!”

“1’'m sorry | have n't a pair of wmgs for you,
observcd Rodman, sincerely. Then he raised his
voice and called out to Cassius. This was getting
to be a serious matter. “ Evcrythmg all ready,

| feel as

Cash ?”
“ Ay, ay, Allready.”
“ Have you fastened the dinghy to the mooving.

W ¢ can’t take her with us. We don’t want a sin-

gle tfXx~pound on board
in a race.” (This was
cntirely for the benefit
of the third party. He
knew very well that the
boat was still at the side.
She was waiting to take
Mademoiselle ashore.)
“ No,”
swered.

Cassius an-
“1— 1 thought
we should want to use
her — to take some of
us on shore that
n't going.”

Rodman glanced at

the girl again. Surely
she would understand this.

not even to have heard it.
pied her entire attenton.

wore

RODMAN STOOD aT THE HEUM

Alas! she seemed
A timely snarl occu-
He uttcred another
aboriginal grunt, and went forward himself.

“ Cash, this will never do!”
watch.

He looked at his
“ We 've got just about twelve minutcs.
How are we going to get rid of that girl? We
can’'t take her with us ; thatis out of the question.
1 would n't have the ‘ Thoughtless’ beat me for a

STILL 'sat quietly hy hebselv

thousanddollars. Itistheworstpieceofluck! What
did you let her come on board for, any way ?”

“ Did you tell her she must go ashore ?” asked
Cassius.

“ Tell her I” Rodman almost choked with ex-
asperation. “ Tell her! Perhaps you think it
is an easy thing to do. Very well!l you go aft
yourself, and to her that she must go
ashore. Come, now— go on, and see how you
likeit.”

Cassius looked blank.

say

“ 1 would n't do |t said
he ‘‘notifyou’d give me a brand-new hundred-
tofi steam yacht, fitted and furnished throughout.”

‘*Look here!” exclaimed Rodman, with sudden

ANO THE VNKNOWH. UNEXILAIHED, ANO VNWELeOME VWNr, LA.V

(see PAGE 778.1

sternncss. This idea of scnding Cash aft had sud-

denly acquired valué in his eyes. *
crew of this sloop?”
“ Crew? Ofcourse, 1lam!”

Are n tyou

Cash was far from
bcing disposed to deny the fact.

“ And did n't you agree to obey ordcrs when
shipped you instead of W alt Hubbard ?”

“ Don't | obey ordcrs, 1'd like to know.
manded Cassius, with spirit.

c-

Certainly, he dm
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obey orders. The commands of his superior officer
were sacred to him.

“ Weil, then, why don’t you do as l1order you ?”

“ Order me1l What clid you order me ?”

| orderecl you to go and tell that girl we should
have to set her ashore,” said Rodman, inflcxibly.

Cash actually turned palé. “ Oh, if you put it
that way,” said he— “ I did n’'t know it was an
order.”

“ Well, you know now !”

Rodman was obliged to be a little brutal. He
knew that this was not a fair thing, and his con-
science smote him.

“ Of course, 1'll obey orders,”
hoai-sely, unconsciousiy buttoning up his coat and
cven turning up his collar, exactly as though he
were going out into a storm. “ W hat shall 1 tell
her?”

“ Tell her? Tell her that wc doii't want her
here— we 've no use for her. Tell herwe 'ie going
to sail for Europe, and wont be back till tlie ycar
nineteen hundred. Tell her it ’s against the rules
for a boat to carry women in a race. Tell her what
>"u pleasc, only get riel of her. And be quick about
it, too! Every boat that's entered except this onc
is leaving her moorings this minute.”

So poor Cassius set his teeth together,
turned away with the air of one who has said
good-bye forever. To him there was only one
thing in the world worse than facing a young lady
under such circumstances; but that one thing was
disobedience of orders. He made his way slowly
aft, and at length planted his sturdy figure before
the stranger, cap in hand, and addrcssed her in a
voice husky and quavering:

Madame — Miss— the Captain has sent me to

said Cassius

and

tell you that— lo say to you that— ahem ! to_

10 cali your attention to the rule on the subject of
Crews— Rule Ninth of the Sailing Regulations:
‘Yachts contending for prizes may carry one man
fot every five feet of length on deck and fractional
part thercof.”' His voice gained something of
firmness as he recitcd the rule. It was hardly
likely that she would make light of the sailing
regulations.

Her eyes were fixed upon him all the while.
though he felt rather than saw them. “ Is that
une of your sailing rules, do you say ?” she asked,
as he finished. “ How intcresting! And how many
men do you carry on board the * Chingachgook’?”
She laughed merrily. “ You are the crew here,
are you not? Uo you consider yourself equal to
as many mcn as the boat is feet long divided bv
five?”

Cassius blushed so fierccly that tlie red showed
plamly through the coat of tan upon his face. He
eit himself to be uiterly helpiess in the hands of
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this young lady, as he had known he should be.
Nevertheless, there were the Captain’s orders and
the regulations.

“ We are allowed to carry less than the rule
mcntions,” he Torced himself to say, “ but we can
not carry )nore." And then, with sudden despera-
tion, he added, “ And we consider*£7« more.”

She laughed ouiright at this— a peal of musical,,
girlish iaughter, dclicioiis in itsclf, but to Cassius,.
at this moment, very dreadful indeed. “ More?’”
she exclaimed. “ Well, I should think sq! 1
should consider mysclf equal to all the men you
could get on board, upstairs and down-stairs, and
all over the deck. More, indeed !” She laughed
again, and then sat waiting for what he might
have furthor to say, but still never taking her eyes.
from his face. His own glancc went round and
round and all about her, until it again fell at her
feet. He knew very well what would sooner or
later surely happen. She would drive him away
with her eyes, and he would go back. defcated and
demoralizecli without having accomplished at all
what he had come for. The thought nerved him
to a final offort.

“ But— but— ” he stammered, “ the rule doesn’t
say a single word— you can see it for yourself___
about women bcing allowed on board.”

She raised her eyebrows. “ Well, and what of
it, pray?” she inquircd, with painful dircctness.

Surcenough. W hatofit? He stood a moment,
and, as clearly as he could, reflected. He had
thought that the rule covercd the whole case and
would be quite convincing and sufficient. And now
she asked him, bV/iai of it? And ail at once he
sccmed to becomc aware that there was nothing
“uaf it.” He did not see, himself, now, that the
rule applied at all. He was utterly confounded
and unable to answer.

“ Had n't you better go and ask the Captain?"
she suggcsted, maliciously.

B S Perhaps I had.” he murmuved. For
his life, he could not have said anything else ; and
he felt that he must get away. The next moment
he was going to the Captain with his rcport.

But Rodman did not wish for any rcport.
had watched the interview throughout and under-
stood it.

“ 1 don’t want to hear a single word,” cried he.
“ There is n't time to set her ashore now, any
way. W e've only four minutes more before the
second gun. Let her stay, if she’s bound to. 1l
give her enough of it before wc are through, sec if
1 don’t! Here, take hold of this mooring. 1've
made the dinghy fast to it alrcady. W ait until 1
get aft, and then give her a sheer. As for that girl,
we wont say another word to her the whole trip.,
W e ’ll ignore her.”

He
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So saying, Rodman went back to the helm;
Cash gave a puli at the mooring, and, then drop-
ping it, held the jib to windward ; and the “ Clun-
gachgook,” catching the wind all in an
suddenl)' gathercd way and darted off.
The race about to begin was notaregular regatta
ofthe SeaconnctYacht Club (which was an organi-
zation having to do with thc whole bay), but a
much less important and less formal affair, m which
the contestants were only from among thc smaller
craftof thc club. The prizes were sums of money,
the first of twenty-five, and the second of fifteen
dollars There had been six entnes, two of which
were sloops. The ‘‘Chingachgook,” as has been
stated, was the last of the six to get under way. All
six were now standing to and fro across the nver,
none having yet crossed the line, although it was
almost time for the second signal- T his “ line" was
an imaginary one, drawn from the judges’ boat

across thc river to a house on the opposite shorc.
The startwasto bea “ flying” one.

instant,

The boats were
at libcrty to cross the line and start iu the race at
any time after the first signal, their time being
taken as they made the Crossing.

A boat Crossing
after thc second signal,

however, would have her
time taken from the time of that signal. The
object of each ljoat was to cross the line as late as
possible within thc limits of thc two signais, the
boat Crossing last (within those limits) having all
che other boats in front of hcr as to position but
behind her as to time.

Two minutes before thc second signal, the hrst
boat— one of the cat-boats— crossed the line, thc
fact being aniiounced from thc judges’ boat by a
blast from afog-hnrn. She was almost immediately
followed by two others of the smallcr boats. Thirty
scconds after this the “ Thoughtlcss” also went
over The “ Thoughtless” was the other sloop,
and the only boat of the five which might be con-
siderad a rival of the “ Chingachgook.” Shc had
found herself in good position, and hcr captaiii.
Tony Boardman, had not darcd tack again, so
near the fina! signal. Rodman, on board thc
“ Chingachgook,” shouted with glce when hc saw
this The next instant, he carne about himself
and started for the line, the “ Chingachgook”
and the remaining cat-boat Crossing together, and
so near the final moment that thc sound of the
horn was lost in the report of the second gun.
Then, at 11.15 o’clock, with a frcsh breezc from the
southward and al! the boats close-haulcd, thc race
was fairly begun.

Meanwhile, on board the
nothing worthy of special
place

“ Chingachgook,

mcntion had taken
Rodman stood at the helm, Cash kept
his place forward, and the unknown, uncxplained,
and unwelcome young lady still sat quietly by her-
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self, holding hcr fancy work, although watching all
the while with lively interest thc opening of Bic
race. Almost nothing had been said— nothing
at all that involved, on thc part of the two lads,
any further recogfiition of the young lady’s pres-
ence. Rodman’s policy of ignoring her had been
faithfully adhercd to, although the girl herself did
not seem to mind it.

Off Polygon Point the boats all cased off a bit,
heading now. by a course haidli’ south of west,
toward thc northernmost point of Blowaway isl-
and At this time the “ Chingachgook,” havmg
already left behind one of the cat-boats, was rap-
Ldly ovevhauling the other three. The “ Thought-
less ” however, with her minute’s start, scemed to
have kept easily the advance this liad given hcr.
and even,

to Rodman’s anxious eyes, to have

slightly incrcased it. The Intter callcd out to
Cassius: ,
“ Cash, | do belicve she ’s gainingon us . Mou
isit?” . v
But Cassius, crouchcd down mfront ol tiic
mast, shook his head very positii'ely as

out ahead, and replied;

“ Nota bitofit! Shc did gain on us, of coursc.
after she slacked hcr shcct, when we wcre still run-
ning closc. But we shall

make that up quick
enough.

1’ll venture my head against a played-
out croquet-ball ” (Cassius was always i'ery reckles<
about venturing his head) *“
this side the Spindle. Hallo thcre on board
thc ‘Warbler'!” (this to one of the cat-boaF
whose stern at this moment was only a short dis-
tance from where hc sat)— “ gct out of the track.

that wc 'll pass hei

mil you? Wc don’'t want to go around you.
Then hc added, contemptuously, to himscll
“ *“Warbler,” indeed! ‘Wobbler’ 1 shouid spcil

it Sam Peckham handles that boat as if she
were a bicycle and he was taking his first ridmi-
lesson.” ,

They held on so for twenty minutes and tlioii
haulcd their wind again,— thc “ Thoughtless” first.
and then a minute later the “ Chingachgook,
turning south once more with a distance of foui
miles, dcad to windward, to make before roiind-
ing thc Spindle. It was now a clear contest be-
tween the two sloops. The other boats were ttU
behind them, and would soon bo left to have U out
among themselves.

“ Now, says I!” Rodman exclaimed, droppulL
the tiller long enough to rub his hands tot?ethei-
“ now we 've got it all to oursclves.

And il
‘Chingachgook’ can't beat thc ‘Thoughtless
sailing into the wind’s eye, then | ’'ll eather.

“ Pray let me go on shore first— before \o
cat her,” spoke up the girl-passenger, preciscly as
though he had addressed himself to her.

hclookctl



Rodman looked at her. He had not intended
to speak to her, but her eyes were full upon him
again, and he couid not very well help it.

“ It's too late to go on shore now,” be said,
frigidly-

“Then | suppose that if you should decide to
eat the ‘Chingachgook,” I should have to stay on
board and be devoured also ?” She smiled as she
said it.

Rodman thought to himself that she looked
pretty enough to be devoured, and his heart soft-
ened toward her. He could not forbear smiling
himselfas he replied, “ 1 don’t believe I shall have
to eat the sloop this trip. 1 mean to win the race
instead— in spite of all drawbacks.” The draw-
back which he especially had in mind was the
young lady herself.

The wind was blowing freslier out here beyond
the island; and. with her sheet hauied down, the
“ Chingachgook” bent over bcfore it, thrusdng
her head into a big “ waker” now and then, and,
as she rose and shook herself, flinging a shower
of silver spray along her deck. By and by, there
carne a plunge of unusual violence, and a sheet of
sait water flew aft into the very face and eyes of
the umvelcome passenger. Possibly a sudden ttvist
of tlie helm had liad something to do with this,
although, at the moment, Rodman was, to all
appearances, entirely absorbed in the race. The
girl uttered a little cry.

“Oh, Mi~ Rodman! Uh 1l Oh! Why, this is
dreadfull”

“ Ah !” said Rodman, cooUy. “ Did itwet you ?
1'm very sorry, but such things can’t be avoided.
Besides,” he grimly added, “ that was n't a cir-
cumstance to what we shall have presently. Wait
tillwc get down off the south cnd of Blowaway. U
will blow great guns bj- that time.”

“ Oh, dear!” she cricd, in dismay. *“ Will it
truly?” She examined his face to be sure he was
sincere, and thcn added, chcerfully, “ At any rate, 1
can go below ifit gets very bad.”

“ Yes,” said Rodman, “ only you 'll be sea-sick.
People always are if they go below.”

“ Shall 1, really?” she again inquired, “ Oh,
dear, dear!”

“ | thought you said you were quite a sailor?”
said Rodman.

“Well, 1don’t care so much for myself. But I
don’twant to get my griffins all wet.” She glanced
ruefitlly at her worsteci work. “ This is for a gen-
tlcman’s traveling bag, and the salt water will
ruin it.”

‘1 don’t know that it would make your griffins
sick to put them below,” suggested Rodman.

“1 believe 1 will put them down there, if 1
may,” she answercd, gratefully.

She made her way as well as she could — Rod-
man exprcssing his regret that he could not leavc
the helm lo help her — down the companion-way.
W hen she carne up again, she declared herselfde-
lighted with the sloop’s cabin, characterizing it as
a “ pcrfcct love of a place,” and being sure that
the young geiitlemen who sailed the- “ Chingach-
gook” musthave “ rightjolly times” when off upon
their cruises. This was a subject by no means dis-
agreeable to Rodman, and he found himself talk-
ing away presently in a style that fairly matched
the volubility of the young lady herself. Mean-
while, he still puzzled himself over the probiem
of her prescnce. He was uiiable, upon reflection,
to see how she couid in any way be the victim ofa
mistake. She seemed to have known what boat
she was in; and just now she had spokcn his own
fiame— though possibly Cash had called him by
that in her liearing. Beside, there was all the
time a laughing, mischievous light in her eyes, as
though, all to herself, she was eiijoying the situa-
tion as a successful joke of her own invention.
W cll, if it was a joke, it was not a very bad one.
He ivas rather enjoying it himself; and it ivas not
seriously intcrfering with the race, either. It ivas
certain now that the “ Chingachgook” was gaining
on the “ Thoughtless,” and there w.is every reason
to believe that they would round the Spindie to-
gether-

And round the Spindie together they did — so
cloie together that Rodman, taking necessarily the
outer track, but anxious to go no farther away than
he must, narroivly escaped driving the “ Thought-
lcss” against the rocks, and thus forfeiting the
“ Chingachgook’s ” chance for the prize. Then it
ivas “ ready about ” again, and off they flew, with
the u'ind alieam, the two boats, each ivith its black
hull and glistening canvas, a thing beautiful to
see, holding thcir way side by side, and with scem-
ingly cqual spced, toward the south end of Blow-
away.

For some minutes the cxcitemcnt ivas intense
on board both the boats. But at such times it
is not excitemeiit or anxiety or onc’s wishes that
avail, [3ut skill and tlie qualities of one’s craft;
and it was the gallant “ Chingachgook ” that, after
a little, was perceived to be slowly but certainly
drawing ahcad. Cassius Thorne, from his post
before the mast, was the first to discover the fact;
and, regardless of propriety, he snatched off his
cap and cheered like the whole ship’s crew that he
was. Then Captain Rodman patted the tiller-
head and began talking to his sloop as if she were
a live thing to be praiscd.and cncoiiraged; and
the little lady near him, with a sigh of relief as she,
too, realized the tremendous fact, fairly stood on
tiptoe and clapped her hands in glec.

W,
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Thus minute after minute went by, and foot
afier foot the “ Thoughtless” dropped astern.
half an hour latev, as the homcward track
up the east side of lilowaway carne fully into view
on board the “ Chingachgook,” her rival was well
nigh half a raile to the rear. Then it was up with
the ccntcr-board altogether, and give her all the
sheet she wants both fore and aft, and away, away,
straight for home, and with that suddeniy quieter
and easicr motion that always follows tbe putting
of a boat before the wind.

“ W hy!” cried the young lady, “ how slowly we
are going all at once !'”

“Humpli!” returned Rodman, seating himself
now for the tirst time, “ she’s going about three
times as fast as she was before.”

“ Now the race is surely ours !” said the young
lady, looking up to him in triumph.

Rodman smiled. That word “ ouis,”
way it was spoken, were irresistible.

until,

and the
She seemed

glance, falling from
the plungingbow.

these, wandered off toward
Suddeniy he turned palé and
uttered a cry.

“Oh! Oh! Lookthere! Oh !'w/iiz/shallwe do?”

Just how it happened — or could happen, as
things were — the)’ never knew. Rut Rodman,
looking forward, had sccn the block of the jib,
loosened somehow and lashed about violcntly by
the wind, strike Cassius a cruel blnw upon the
head, knocking him scnseless into the sea. This
he saw, and realized instantly the full extent of
the calaraity. With no boat on board, his friend
unconscious, and only this thoughtless girl on deck
if he should Crust himself to the water, what could
be done? No wonder he cricd out in helpiess
agony. Even as he spoke thc)’ caught siglu,
over the side as the sloop rushed on, of a white.
upturned face, half-submergcd and drifting cluickly
astern.

But Rodman was not the lad to stand and do
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to assume her right to a due share of the glory.
And, indeed, Rodman was hardly disposed, now,
to deny the claim. Somehow or other she no
longer seemed to have no busincss on board the
* Chingachgook.” He was beginning to fecl as
though she belonged there along with himself and
Cash.

“ Yes,” he said, complacently. “ I think there
is no doubt about it now. The race is ours.
Hurrah for the ‘ Chingachgook'! She is a bnck

— of the first water.”
Rodman glanced proudly up at the white sails
and the straight mast above him; and then his

nothing- God hclps those who help theinsclvcs.
In an instant he had let go thc helm, and, hand
over hand, was pulling in thc sheet like mad.
The sloop swept swiftly round in a great curve;
and the girl, standing dazed and horrified, knew
that her companion was talking to her in ficicc,
excited tones.

* Listen to me |” he cried. * Listen to cvcry
word! | am going overboard. | must. Theic
is nothing else. It may depend upon you whethor
both of us drown or not!” He paused a moment,
seizing the lvclm again and holding the sheet m
his hand, looking anxiously ahead to know how lo
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steer. “ Ah ! therc he is. Listen! You managc
her by thc sheet, this rope here, and the tiller.
If she gets away from you, you can drop the shect
and bring hcr up into the wind— as | shall do now.
I tell you this so that yon can do it, if )'Ou shouid
have to. Perhaps you will not have to do any-
thing. Do you understand?”

She noddecl mutely.

He did not say another word. Indeed, there
was no time to say more. Thcre was poor Cash
out there in the water, unable to help himself, and
he miglit sink out of sight at any moment. Rod-
man tore off his jacket and threw his cap down
upon thc deck. Then all at once he put his helm
hard down, the “ Chingachgook” came up into
the wind and stooa there, shivering fore and aft,
and the next instant Rodman plunged headlong
from the rail.

Hc came up at once and struck out bravely
toward his friend. And from Ol board the sloop
the girl watched him heiplessly. There was nothing
for her to do but to watch— to stand there and
watch and wring her hands. Shc looked at him
as he s'vam away; she looked anxiously back along
their track to sec if thc “ Thoughtless” had yet
appeared around the island; she looked up at thc
sails of thc “ Chingachgook,” and, with almost a
sob of agony, she rcalized that the sloop was drift-
ing fast to lIceward and that the distance between
her and the bo\s in the water was rapidly Xidening.
Oh, was thcre nolhitig she could do in this terrible
einei'gcncy ?

1 hcn shc saw that Rodman had rcached his
friend — the latter, poor fellow, still senseless as a
log. Rodman grasped him firmly by the shoulder,
and turned toward thc sloop. The moinciu he
saw her he uttered a groan. Hc knew that he
could never reach her with all that space between.
and she all the while drifting farther and farthcr
away. He called out hnarsely to the girl;

Take hold of thc shect and push the helm ovcr
— from you.— Push it hard and quick.— She TI
get way on herself, if you only givc her halfa
chance."

Shc heard and comprehendcd. She scized the
sheet with both hands and thcn with her bocly shc
pushed the helm to port. Fcw boats could have
been madc to catch thc wind in such away, but thc
” Chingachgook ” dkl it. Rodman had not trustcd
her in vain.  Perhaps she realized something of hcr
master’s fearful necd, and, swift to savc as ever had
been hcr noble namcsake in the old-timc wars, of
her own cffoit she turncd hcr canvas to thc breeze.
fhc girl, shcct and tiller in hand, fcit in them
both thc impulso that seized thc gallant sloop.
Slowly the bow fell off, thc mainsail filled, and
the “ Chingachgook” licgan to inovc ahead.
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She who was at the helm remembered what
Rodman had said to her. “ You manage her with
the sheet and tiiler.” She slacked the shcct a
little as shc felt it draw the harder; and then she
met it with thc helm as the sensitivo boat sprang
forward. Hurrah ! Hurrah! She heard Rodman
shouting to her; “ Don’t let go the shect! Stcer
hcr straight this way.” In half a minute’s time
she ivas ciése upon them. Rodman shouted again:
“ Cavefully! Don’t run us down! Keep her off
a bit. No-.u! Let go the sheet and push the
helm this way. Ovcr with it. Good for you ! All
right! All right! Now let her alone and go for-
ward and flmg us a rope— that coil of halyards
that hangs on thc pin by the shrouds.”

The rest of it was easy. The “ Chingachgook”
was shaking in the wind again and Rodman had
swum up under the side. Then the ropc that she
tlirew down to him was knottcd about Cassius’s
body, bcncath thc arms ; and Rodman, first climb-
ing on board himself, quickly drew his unfortunate
comrade up after him.

They laid him on the deck, and, by rubbing
his hands and using some icstorativcs which Rod-
man had at hand, presently revived him. Hc
opened his eyes, and, looking languidly from onc
of his atteiidants to the other, seemed at once to
comprchend thc situation.

“ 1'm glad you picked me up,” were his first
words.

Rodman bui-st out laughing, overjoycd to sec his
friend revive. “ Wcll, oid fcllow, | shouid think
you might be !'” he exclaimed. “ Did you suppose
we would leave you thcre !'”

* Because,” continued Cassius, gravely, “ you
know therc is Section Foui of Rule Twelve; ‘Each
yacht must bring back all and the same persons
with whom it started.” If you had n’'t pickcd me
up, you would have lost the race.” Suddenly
hc raised himself upon his elbow and looked
out forward. “ Where A thc ‘Thoughtless,” any
way ?”

“* Never mind thc ‘ Thoughtless,” ” said Rodman.
* You just keep quiet.”

But Cash had caught sight of thc other sloop,
not an cighth of a mile away, and coming on like
the wind itsclf “ Why, Rod,” he cricd, “ shc is
almost np with us! We must get tlie ‘Chingach-
gook ' before thc wind. Come, what are we think-
ing of, lonfing here in this way ?”

He tried to get upon his fcct, but a dizzincss
scized him, and hc sank back against thc rail.

Thcen thc young lady spoke. “ You sit still,
right where yon are,” said shc with an air of au-
tliority. “ /'// tcnd the jib.” Then she turncd
to Rodman. “ Mr. Rodman, | really don't think
tlicrc js any neccssity of our losing thc race. You
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kntiw lam quite a sailor.” She spoke almost gayly,

although she was still palé and trembling.

“ Quite asailor!” exclaimed Rodman- “ 1lshould
| be this
the *Chin-
“But we’ll

think you were! W hcrc would Cash and

minute but for the way you handlecl
gachgook’'?” He jumped
you a vote of thanks
have more time.

up.
later,”

pass
said he, “ when we
Cash can sit here,— he 'll be all
right presently,— and you and I will sail the sloop.

W e mustbeat the 'Thoughtless.” You go forward,
pleasc, and 1'll tell you what to do.”

And they did bcat the

Chingachgook ” was

“ Thoughtless.” The
got before the wind again
carne up, and for some minutes
it was a closc race. Thecn the “ Chingachgook™”
slowly drew ahead again, and, gradually increasing
her lead, crossed the liitc half an hour later, winner
of the first prize, and

just as her rival

in advance of her chief an-
tagonist by two minutes of actual time. It was a
proud moment for her owner as he presently stood
over to his mooring place, while the peoplc, men
and women, who crowded the wharves,slioutcd and

cheered and waved thcir hats and handkerchiefs.

A little later the Captain’s gig was brought
around, and Rodman hclped the young lady on
board.

Cassius, with his face still very white, and
a Unen handkerchiefboimd aboiit his head in place
of his regulation cap, looked hardly fit for diity;
but he insisted upon taking his place at the oars.
They pulled ashore and went up the stcps at the
wharf. The first

and

peoplc
sistcrs.

Rodman saw were his
M illie, the eldcst sister,
stepped forward cxcitedly ; but, to Rodman’s sur-
prise, it was not to him

mother

she addressed herself, but
to his lady companion.
* W liy, Edith Hasbrouck!
would really dnit.”
Rodman exhibited

I never thought you
considerable surprise. So
this was their cousin, Edith Hasbrouck. He had
oftcn heard of her, but had never seen her before.
She had lived with her parents in the
W est, she had joined Millie at an Eastern
boarding-school a few months before the day of this
advcnture. It had been settled that Edith should
visit Millie during the summer vacation,

always
until

and she
had unexpectedly arrived that ver>' morning while
Rodman was absent preparing for the race.

Now that he kne'v who his
he turned

lady passenger was,
her. She ivas doing
something that he had not secn her do bcfore—

and looked at

she was blushing and looking confused.

I thought you did n't take any passengers in

a race,” continued Millie, turning to Rodman;

“ at least, no lady passengers ?”
l1don’'t,” said Rodman,

can help myself. But

laughing, when 1

it was lucky | did take one

this morning.” He grew suddenly sober. “ I tell
you what, if it had n’t been for Miss— Cousin
Edith,— Cash and | would both have Well,

to-day’s sail would have been our last, that's all.”

Then Edith spoke. Sho was very sober,
and her voice not quite steady. A girl

g<i through

too,
does not
so terrible an ordeal as that through
which she had passed without same signs of it.

“]1 want to beg your

matter,

pardon for that whole
Rodman. |

I am ashamecd ofit!

did a very foolish thing, and
I would not do it now, 1 am
sure.”
Rodman looked from licr to liis sister, with a
perplcxed expression.
“*Don’'t you understand, sir? "

dared her to do it—

cried Millie. " 1
and she ncver takes a daré. I
said you would n't let anybody go down with you,
and she declared you would let her go.”

“Oh!” niurmured Rodman, thoughtfully.slowb

comprelicnding. Thcn he suddenly gavc vent to a

burst of admiration, “ Wecll, all / have to say is
that sho did \tbeauti/uliyt"
“ Beaiitifully ' Well, now, 1 should say so! "'

This carnevery unexpectedly from Cassius Thorne.
Cassius had been

that he ought

standing on onc side, feeling
in some way formally to ackiiowl-
edge his obligation lady who had
hclped to save his life, but utterly unable to biing
lilmself to do it. But braccd himself
heroically and advanced toward licr with extended
hand. He looked very funny with his tied-up head
and his solemn air; but nobody thought of laugli-
ing at him then, poor fellow.

“ And | want to thank her for it, too,"
on, resohitcly.

to this young

now he

he ivcin
If it had n't been 8 Mer, RnNd
and Ilwou/d have gone down, as sure asshoe-strings

— a dead loss to the underwriters. For ra)' pari, |
am much obliged to her, and 1 wish she would sail
in the ‘Chingachgook,” hereafter, every race she

enters. If the rules don't allow it,—

then so much
the worsc for the rules, 1 say.”

He made Miss Edith a
finished.

regulation bow as he
And, ventiiring to meet again thosc ter-

rible eyes of hers, lie saw in them now something

thatflashed and glistened and quite overéame him;

but it certainly was not the mocking, nchcuhng

light that had overeéme him bcfore.



IN SUMMER-TIME.

By Bessie Hill.

Flowers and fruits of the summer,
Can you hear us children shout.
When, over the fields and hill-sides,

Wc seek and find you out ?

Do you blackberries know liow you glisteii ?
You raspberrics know iiow you glow ?

Or you gooseberries know how you pricicle?
If nol,— then we 'd like you lo know-

Do you hide from us, e\er, on purpose,
And, deei) in the green, keep still?

ur is it quite social and jjleasant
When hasket and pail we fill ?

And ihe bunshie-bees— how can you bear lliem?
Well, sometimes | ihink it is true

They have their shaip stings for us people,
And only their velvet for you.

And how do you berries, | wonder,
Feel, spread on a beautiful dish,

All covered with sugar? Thnl sirilies me
As just what a bcrry would wish.

It 's a son of i-eward, | am ihinking,
That every good berry .should meet:
And yet, 1’'m not sure we should
like it
To be— so delicious to cat!



WORK AND

FLY-FISHINU

PLAY FOR YOUNG

FOLK. VIII.

FOR BLACK BASS-

BV Maukice T hompson.

One exciting and healthful sport has been ex
-clusively enjoyed by gvown-up men; but 1 think

that boys and girls could cnjoy it as well.

I speak
of fly-fishing, by wltich is not meant fishing for
flies, — a thing notto be classed with good sports,—

but angling for fish with anificial flies, a means of
out-door recreation that has been enjoyed by many
great and good men for hundreds of yeai-s. Of
course, you must not understand me to mean that
good man fishcd hundreds of years,

though kaak W alton, the most famous of all ang-

any ever

lers, was ncarly a ccntury oid when hc died, and
he spent much of his long, happy life beside thc
brooks and rivers, in pursuit of his favoritc pastimec.
He wrotc a book called “ The Complete Angler,”
which, although now more than two hundved years

oid, is still read and admircd by all

who enjoy
quaint conceits and happy descriptions of out-door
things. George Washington and Daniel Webster,
as wcll as many another of our disiinguished men,
were very fond of angling.

Now most boys know perfectly well how to fish

with rod and line, and | have seen some girls who
were quite expert at catching shincrs and sun-
perch in the small streams of the Middlc and

Southern States. But when it comes to fly-fishing,

the gonuinc angling, boys and girls seem to know
almost nothing about it. I have often thought of
this and wondcrcd at it, for there is no sport more
fascinating, more healthful, or more easily attain-
ablc.

Fishing-tackle for angling with the fly
simple and beautiful,

dealer

is very
and can be bought of any
in sportsmert’'s goods. A fly-rod, a click-
and somc twenty or thirty yards of fishing-
line are thc first things to purchase. W ith these
in hand, you are

recl,

ready to learn how to “ cast,” a
thing you must pretty thoroughly master before
you think of going to a brook for trout or black

bass.

Your fly-rod will usually be madc of three picces,
with Socket joints,
These pieccs
butt, thc middle-piocc, and the tip.

so as to be taken apart when

not in use. three are called thec
The click-reci
is to be fastened*on the under side of the butt, at
the larger extrcmity, just below the place wherc the
hand must grasp thc rod when using it.
a slender silk or Unen one —

thc

The line—

is eveiily wound upon

rcel, with an end frec to pass through small

brass loops or eyes on the under sidc of the rod to

the cxtremity of the tip, whcre it goes through a

little ring, whence it may be drawn out as long as
you likc, or until it is all unwound from thc reel-
Now let US try to cast the Une. To do this, as
a mere matter of preliminary practicc, tie a small
weight, say a little block of wood, an inch long and
as thick as your little finger, to thc fvee end of jour
Une, wliich has been drawn out through the tip-

ring somc eiglitor ninc feet. Now, standing firmly
ercct in an easy position, take the rod in thc right
hand, grasping it by thc handle just abovc the
reel; with the thumb of thc left
hand take light hold of the bit of wood at the line's
end. You

and forefingci

are now
nearly vertical

ready for a cast.
and thc Une
motion gradually

lhc rod is
is drawn taut. By a
in rapidity, wave thc

left shoulder,

increasing
i-od backward over the at thc same
time loosing the bit of wood and allowing thc Une
to swing straight out behind you. Then, before
the wood can touch thc ground in your rear, waie

the rod, by a gradually quickening motion and

with a slight curve to the
whip the

right, forward so as to
line to the full length that is unwound.
straightoutbefore you, allowing thc block, which at
present is your fly, to settlc lightly on the ground.
Now, to cast agahi, wind off, by turning the rcel, 1
foot more of Une, and then, by a gcntle swccp of
thc rod upward and backward,

length straight behind you,

fiing thc Une fu;l
and before it can fal!
to the ground throw it forward again as in the firsi
cast- Try this over and over, until you get so tha'
you can fiing out tvvclvc feet ofline every time aml
makc your bit of wood go to just thc spot you aini
at. This accomplishcd, you
practicc on watei'with a fly.

your cast,"

are ready to begin
You must now rig
as anglers say; that is, you must loop
“ silk-giit,” called a strctchcr, on
to tUeend of your Une, to which strctchcr two flics

must be attached by short pieccs of likc material,

six feet of heavy

one at the end of thc strctchcr and tUc other t"»
or three fcct frnin the end. The short line h;
which the fiy is attached to thc strctcher is called
a sncll or snood-

Artificial flies are inadc mostly of fcathcrs, ticd
upon a hook in such a way as to somewhat rcscni-
ble somc one or another of the insecls that sport
about

lite streams in suminer.

thce

Anglers have dis-

courscd at great subject of flies-

length on



Some like white or
light-colored flies;
others prefer gay
fcathers, such as
ibis, golden pheas-
ant, peacock, wood-
pecker, and wood-
duck; ivhile others
still use different flies
for different days,
and vary the shape
and color as the sea-
son advances. The
making of an artifi-
cial fly is tcchnic-
ally called “ tying
the fly,” and is so
minute and difficult
an operation that it
is better tu buy flies
of /he dealers than
to attempt to tie
ihem yourself.
Ilheanglerusually
carnes a supply of
flies in a pocket case
called a fly-book-
the fly attachcd li~jshirtcV IS W
to the end of the o |l J
strotcher is called
ihi tail-fly,  and the onc attachcd further up is called the
droppcr,” or*“ bob-fly.”
Now, having “ rigged your cast,” you may go to tho near-
t uatcr and p,-act.ee casting the fly, just as you learned with
iiic bit of wood.

find this cxercise lather tircsome to the i-ight ai-m
In the

You will
A tirst, but you can soon overedéme evcry difficulty,
cgminng, you should choosc a smooth, open spacc of water
"1 wluch to practice, until you can cast well enough to begin
tmsimg for game.

AL "tov o will
Wd in it a ncw and delightful means of cnjoyment.

Voi., X,— 50,



W hen you have thoroughly masterecl the method

of casting and are ready to go angling, you must

drcss yourself for the water, for sometimes you may
have to wade in thc shallow parts of the brook_
Girls should wear

short dresscs and wadmg
stockings; thc latter are n
and may be ordered of any dcalet in fishin,,
goods Over these stockings, which are water-
C

shoes must be worn, the older and easter

a rule, will not care for these stockings,

pr~ferring to roll up their trouser-legs and wade

“ just so.”

Now for the fim !

\Y i >- in
But where are any trout brooks? you m
‘""eTrout brooks are rather scarce, it is true, but

bass streams are not. The black bass is found tn

noarlv all

the brooks and nvers of a large portion
of the

United States, and it
boldcst fish that swims.

is the gamest and

It will take the fly, i
prnperly offered, more rcadily than salmén, trout,

°*"sTi"Is'and boys, let us go a-fishing for black
ba'ss’ A good brook or r.vulct is ciése by almost

a”v country house or town. A shortdr.ve or walk

U keius to where we can hear the bubble and mur-
miir and see the puré waternpplmg and gleammg

Lmont the shlning stones. The big planc-trccs,

~omctimes called sycamores, lean over

currcnt, and there isawoodsy fvagrance and ficsl
ncss in the air. Birds sing overhead and
about in the thickets.

W e tvalk- cautiously along the brook-s.de un il

round

we find a place where the water is dashmg mecrrily
among big stones and whirling m

frothed with clots of snow-y foa.n. n

nromisino-place for a cast. |I-ct us try. Gttcway,

hOyS and let onc of the girls have thc first cast,

Now"' Sec her take thc fly in her left hand, lightly

between thc thiimb

and forefinger, her beauti-

ful slcndcr rod hdd almost vertically m her nghl

hand. She waves the rod backward n
shoulder

£ this
the

at the same time
,ho .«d for,»lI
and away
short.

loosmg the tl>, then

» h s sIWdsvW
spms the fly.

right,

But it
fomewha;

Quickly and dcftly she slips a
fcet more of Une from
whirls thc

few the vecl, JJy

rod backward agam, and, as the Une
Tt~rghtcns bechind her, she casts as before.
and again
little

Agam
she does this.
at each

lengthcnmg

cast, until, at

last, thc gay fl> fa s
lightly among the shlning waves ciése by a little
1Sool. s W |

You sec his scales glcam and h.s fAus flash as he
* flips” himself almost bodily above dic wa er ,m

seises the fly. And what does my bttlc lady with

the rod ? She quickly “ strikes thatis, she gives

a short, Sharp jerk with her right hand
the fight begins. The
whiz goes thc click-recl
yard

and hcn
is bent tée a whip,
as the strong fish pulis off

Une. Hold him back
little girl chdnges thc rod
from her right hand to her left, in order to man-

rod

aftcr
quick!

yard
Now,

of the
as our

age the reel. the fish makes a big lunge and turns
a somersault dear out of the water.
onc, or

W e all

The hook

is an it would have broken

extra good

under that strain. look on with tremulous

excitement as the bass falls back agam mto the
swirling current and bcgms to dart this way and

that, making the Une sing and whirl. Now” our

little angler begms to forcé the fi,ht.
She turns the butt of the
raising the tip,

determined

rod more forward, tlui

and begins to steadily tum Je

»itj. tar -«1.1
rod bend almost doublc !
one of vou,—
d?p ip
bilL

Hurry, boys,-some
landing-net and be rcacly fo

AS thc

get thc

the galLl line is shortene ~

is drawn nearer and nearer to thc grjsy bank
There ! his prickly dorsal fin cuts thc watc.!

Nou
get the landing-net under him. Good . heism -
and he weighs a full pound and a quartei. fh,

was a well-managed carapaign on thc part of mi.
vouns lady.

W hich one of the boys can beat tt.
You

may think that

it would be a very cas>
task to manage a fish wcighlng no

pound and a half; but a Uve and stu bo

Lss of that size is at the end of en or twdu
yards of line. and your rod is ~
ihe thing is n-t so easy aftcr all. I have

.rrown mecn fail in the undertaking.

° One of the most difficult things m fly-fishmg
to get vour fly to fall just where you u ish il to.
recfuives no little skill to be able m castojt ~ J J
feet of Une and make )-our

gaudy ujcct drop J
actly where you

aim. Sometimes bass

,ne m
stupid, Ol- very cunning. or not vjy s
lazy, for they will l)alance thcmselves a
currcnt, with thcir heads up-stveam, and, no -
howcleverly you prcsent your Ay>. ~

lhev make. At othertimes, they u'iU take >oui H)

as fast as you can offer it.
A great many pleasant th.ngs com yo p ssi

yon are down by thc brook In fact, a

Illways seems to flow through Jo ven n
nature. Most wild things ove tjc cool str an
Nummer

The birds go there to bathc,

coons go there to catch craw-fish and
You will

me

see miiskrats swimmmg afonk
noses above the surface, and now and then a

.my dart into a heap of dnft-wood. The b
ful woud-duck and thc queer gvccn P,
our bass brooks, and so do the teali"-

small white heron. W hen you are slippmg



ily along beside the stieam, looking fora good place
to cast your fly, you often come upon these wild
things unaware, which gives you an excellent op-
portunity for studying their habits.

Onc day, some years ago, | was casting in anar-
in the South, and was trying to
near the op-

roii.wcedy strcam
lu.ike my fly fall
Posite bank, when

upon a small pool

it went a little too far and set-

ilcd in a tuft of grass. No sooner had it touched

than something grabbed
1 found that |

it savagely, and, when 1

had caught a

reelcd in my line,
bull-frog!

In fly-fishing foi- bass, )'ou find the streams more
easilyappioached than troutbroiks, and there isless
In fact, 1can say with con-

Nicholas

inyourwaywhen casting.
fidencc to the girls and boys of the St.
hiiisehold, that tlrey could not wish for better sport
than they can get from fly-angling in almost any
of our larger brooks, when once the seci-ct of the
gentle art is discovered by them. Itseems strange
that even eiithusiastie anglers are just beginning
tu find out the great merits of the black bass as a
game fish to be taken with the fly. Al these years
men have been making long jouineys to Cafiada
and to northern Michigan for trout and sal-
moén, when the streams that flow tlnough
evcry county of nearly all our States
are tecming with bass gamecr than
salmén and more vora-

cious than trout!
Bass brooks, as a rule,
are shallow, so that there
is little dangerof drown-
in them, and you
where

Some

ing

9/ can
pleasc.

may think angling is

too like boys’
sport for them ; but if

u'ade you

girls
much
they will try it once,
some swcet June day,
they will change their

There is a
more fun in

minds.
great deal
wading a clear, running
brook, than in wallowing
in the surf of the sea ;
then, if you get a big bass,
he gives you cxcitemcnt that

and

makes the blood leap in your
veins.

Some very good and tenrior-
hearted peoplc think ofangling

and wicked

as a most cruel
_ sport. I can not decide this
= m atter for any onc but myself.

are afraid that killing fish
timid

- If you
is wicked, don’'t angle, for a

anglcr nevcr gets a risc, or, if lie does,
he strikes too feebiy or too late lo gct
To succced at fly-fishing,
conscience and a steady
then don’t

rule 1

the game. one must

go at it with a clear

are right, and

that

nervc. Be surc you

let the fish gct away — is my



THE HOME-MADE

MOTHER GOOSE.

Bv Adeua B. Beabd.

TH. co..ec.,* orpic»..
5r « — s " -
s Fie. E.
o, ,0.,09 «.des k»e « .he p,=so”™ U™
more than they know what to do with-m fach so

weary nf looking thcm over.

A great many young
folk paste their

scrap-books. W hile
examining one of these volumes a short time ago,

cards into

it occurred to me that thc cards might be utilized

in a ncw way, by dividing and combining them.

Let mo, thcn, try to show you how, with the aid

of scissors and mucilagc, thc pictures that have

become so familiar may be made to undergo trans-

formations that are indeed wonderful.

Tlie nursery scrap-books made of Unen or papcr
cambric are, perhaps,

familiar to most of my

but for the benefit of those who may not
yet have seen thcse durable little books,
thc

readers-

I will gwe
Cut
from a piece of strong Unen, colorcd paper cam-
bric. or Avhite

foUowing dircctions for making one;

muslin, four squarcs, twenty-four

inches long by twclvc Lnches wide.

stitch thc cdges all

lhitton-holc-

around with some bnght-col-

m ;- r>ru “
finished and ready for the pictures.

It is in the preparation of these pict-
ures that you wil!
the plan |
ing

find the novch)' of
propose. Instcad of past-
in those cards which have become
too familiar to awakcn much interest,
let the young book-makers design and
forra their own pictures by cutting spe-
cial figures, or parts of figures, from dif-
ferent cards, then

together so as to form

and pastmg thcm

new combina-

,vork, and delightcd at thc

strangc and striking
pictovial
that

charactcrs

be pro-
duccd by ingenious
combinations.

can

Stories and liltlc
poems may be vcry

nicely and aptly il-

lustratcd ; but thc

“ Mother Goosc

MelocUcs " are, per-

liaps, thc most suit-

ablc siibjccts with

ivhich to interest

younger children, as FIG. 6

they will be easily .
rccognized by the little folk. Takc, for ms.anc -
tUc “ Three Wisc Men of Gotham ”

wlio weni



sea in a bowl. Will not Figure 4 serve very weli as
an illustration of this subject? Yet these figures

are cut fi-om advertising cards, and na two from

the same card. Fig. 3 shows the materials, Fig. 4
;lie resiilt of combining them. Again, the little
inan dancing so gayly (Fig. 5) is transformccl into

Little Jacky Horner” eating his Christmas pie
(Fig. 6) by simply cutting off his legs and siib-

stituting a drcss and pair of feet clippcd from

another card. The Christmas pie in his lap is
from still another picture.

I Had a Little Hiisband no Biggev

than My lhumb?” is rcpresentcd in the

tail-piecc. “The Oid Woman who
Lived in a Shoe,” as presented here,
will be recognized immediately by all

who have ever heard of that wundcr-
ful woman, whosc family was mudi too
large for her ratlicr limitcd acconimi-
dations. She is going through the ti-y-
ing duty of whipping “ them all sound-
ly,” and tucked beliind in the shoe may
be sccn ihe childrcn she has alieady
“ sent to bed.” It must be reinem-
bcred, in looking at this picUirc, that
many of thc figures were not originaily
in the positions in which yau now see
them. Babies have licen placed in aims
which, on the cards thcy were stolen
from. held only somc cakcs of soap, per-
haps, or biixes of blacking; heads have
been ruthlcssiy toni from the bidics to
which thcy belonged and as rutlilcssly
clappcd upon strange shoulders. Some
figures hal\'c cven been forced to sit,
when thc artist had painted them stand-
ing. But you will be surprised to see
wliat amusing and often cxcelkiit illus-
trations prcsent themselvcs, as thc re-
siilt of a little ingeiniity in clipping and past-
ing; and the book composed in this way not
only affords amiiscment during the making, but
presents, when finished, a unique and original
addition to the home stock of picture-books.



COUNTING THEIR CHICKENS.

By M Louisk Tanner.

C.00D-iiVE ! ” shouted John Travis, as the boat

containing his friends oljeyed the first stvoke of the
oars, and shot off from tltc sloping white sand.

« Good-bye! ” repUed a chovus of boy vnices,

and many happy returns of the day !”

*We Ve had a delightful
Grover,

time, called out Ned

the oarsman. “ Wish you had another

birthday to-morrow. Three chcers for Tvavis.

How the welkin rang! And the surrounding
woods took up the loud cheers and reechoed
thcm

to the startled night-birds perched high up
among the tall pines. s
Then the little group on the shore, consisting ot

lohn Travis and his two brothers and sistcr, sent
back a shout

boat,

of acknowledgment to thc Uttle

now far out toward tlie middle of thc lovcly
lakc, glinting under the vays of the full moon.

A ycllow glare from the fire of lightwood knots

andoak “ grubs,” which was burning at adistance,

and which had contributcd to the fun of the birth-

day celebration, made the moonlight look green

and produeed some cuvious cffccts of
light and shade.

notice the

,n contrast,

Prue, the sistcr, was the first to

beauty which the newly nscn
moon had brought out from the shadows. “

weird

It's
just like a scene in a fairy story, is n tit? shc
said. Look under those great live-oaks, where
the moss is hanging so low. It looks likc a mys-

WA nd here he comes now to carry off the beau-
tiful princess,”
elbow

muttered a low, decp voice at her

;and Prue found herself scizcd and borne
away, but only to a nistic seat under a gracefiil
china-trec.

“ Oh,

jnhn! how you frightencd me! what

did you do that for ?' remoiistrated the little pnn-
cess, in a tone half-pcttish, half-laughmg.

Oh, just for fun,” he
goosey,

replied. Don’'t be a
It is n't ninc o'clock yet, and Mother says
we may stay up awhile

my birthday.

longcr, if we wish, as it
1 ran up to ask her wliilc )-ou wecrc
W hat shall wec do ?

Let’s tcll stories,” said Harry.

* Yes,” said Prue.

mooning.

You

tcll it, John— tell us
a fairy star)".”
“ Wecll, let me sec,” said John, miisingly. 1lnen,
in a somewhat serious tone, he began :
Once there were three brothers--------
“ Did they come over in the ‘M ayflowcr’."” askcd

Harrv, with .amischicvoiis smilc.

“ And one sistcr,” continued John, unhccding

the interruption; “ and they lived in a large city,
wheve lhcy all went to school every day. But
their father was taken ill, and the doctoi-s said

that he must go to a warm chinate, away from
So the family left the northcni cit)',

wlicrc they had always lived, and went to a beauti-

chilling winds.

ful wild place in Florida, where the san shone
warm all winter, and you could pick roses out-of-
doore at Christmas — and oranges, too, if you had
anvtrces.” , "

“ W hy, that just like oursclves, saicl I ruc.

“It's almost two years now sincc we camc,isn’'titr

But | thought this was to be a fairy story.”

‘Children shouid be seen and not heard,

Sissy,” said Harry, sententioiisly. Proceed, Mr.

Speaker; 1’ll keep ordcr in the gallcncs,”

“ Well,” continued John, good-naturedly, thc
three boys and their sistcr enjoyed the chango
verv much, at first; especially the one next to thc

eldest, who, [ am sorry to say,~was a htllc laz)’, and
not particularly fond ofstudy.”
“That's you, Mr.

Harry,” piped out Freddie.
out of ordecr,
rejoined Harry, with much dignity.

“ They lived nearalake,”
storv-teller,

Intenuptions are small boy,

went on the paticm

“* and they used to set

Imes for soft-
sheiled turtles, which are very choice eating.

“Yum, yum !” whispered Harry, in an aside.

“* And they used to go fishing and catch quann-

tics of bass. And one of thc boys learned to use .

gun and he used to shoot rabbits and quai!

aro
dives and rced-birds, and sometimes a wild turkc)
W ell, all this was great sport, and yet

“ And yet hc wiis not happy,” cjaculatcd thc

irrepressiblc Harry.

* No,” responded John, sevcrely. He "i-
quite unlike his vounger brother, who would hnvv
been satisfied to do nothing but fish and hunt .ii
his life,

with him

I am afraid, if the other had not battluO

continually to makc him slud)’,
keep up with other bovs of his age. But onc cl.ii.

when the cklcr brother was moping by

ano

liimsdi.
and wondcring rather sorrowfully if he shouid eici
be able to do as he wishcd,—
togoawayto

which was, first ol ai -
college,-a fairy presentcd hor.wi
before him, and pointing to a
had been

large orang”™c w i
and which hc held m
hand, she told him to plant the secds, and waii

given him,

sec what would come.”
Thatwas Mamma, 1 know,” said Prue.
told USto plant the secds of all ihe fruit wc ac.



34 CUUNTINU TIIEIK CHICKEXN’S.

Mrs. Sddcn gave me a pomegranate on my birth-
day, and | planted the seeds. and now | have over
twenty little plants. Tho chickens got in and
scratched up the rest. In three years, | shall have
pomegranates of my own.”

Yes, and 1 have twenty-seven almond trees,
nearly a foot high,” chimcd in Freddie, rousing
himself from a momentary drowse.

“ Dut when you want lemons, gentlcmen, just
step over to my grove,” said Harry, grandly.
“Lemons! h'm ! 1 should think so. Did n't
Mamma give me all tho seecis from the lemons she
used in, her citrén preserves last summer? W hy,
I have overa hundred little trees already. I saw
a large tree the other day with two tliousand

lemons on it just beginning to turn yellow. Two
thousand times one hundred — two hundred thou-
sand. Two hundred thousand lemons 1 Take
One.”

* Vei-y good,” said John, lofiily; “ and | have a
thousand young orange trees, half of them nearly
tivo years oid. Next spring, Father says, they can
be grafted with buds from beariiig trees of the best
varietiesand thcn setout from the nurscry, and my
orange grove is fairly started- In thrcc years from
ihat time they wiil begin to bear a little fruit, and
then keep on bearing more and more for years and
years. Let me see: in five years, | shall be twenty
years oid. That is too oid to begin my college
cducation. But thcn there are my fifty-four peach
trees, and my forty-ninc plum trees that Father
grafted last spring with clioice i'arieties. The\-
«ill bear fruit in two ycai-s, any way- Just think
what lots of fruit we shall have in a icw years ! and
all for planting a few little sceds now and then, as
we got the fruit to eat.”

“ Yes, and thcn there are all tho young trees
started from cuttings,” said Han-y; “ quinces.
Le Conté pears, pomegranates, and figs: beside
all the young grape-vines.”

* John, you clid n't finish your fairy story,” said
Prue. “ Go on.”

“You finish it,” answered her brother;
have more ofa talent for fairy stories than | have.”

Prue was looking up at the whitc moon, and

you

she did not speak for a minute. A light cloud
driftcd across its face, and the children sat in
shadow; but a dclicate rim of light appeared in
another instant, and soon the whole fair moon
shonc forth again. And Prue wove in hei thread
of the story as follows:

“*Theboy obcycd the fairyand planted the orange
seeds. They carne upin six wceks, and the boy was
so rejoiced when he saw them that he could talk
of nothing else to his brothers and sister. Then
they planted the seeds of other fruit, and the differ-
ent kinds of fruit trees all grew and grew and
grew, till by and by the wholc hill was covered
with trces, and acres and acres beside. The
eldcst brother, who wanted to go to college, had
an orange grove of two thousand trees, and every
trec bore three or four thousand oranges; his next
younger brother had a grove of a thousand lemon
trees, and they bore a hundred thousand lemons,
so he had all the iemonadc he wanted the rcst of
his life; and the little brother had an almond grove
that bore bushels and bushcls of almonds. The
sister had pomegranates and many other kinds of
fruit, and she sold a lot of it every year, and went
to Europe and learned to make beautiful pictures.
And the mother had lots of chickens that laid so
many eggs you coukl n'tcount them, and she had
custard-pie for dinner every day. And the father
had sheep and cows and horses and everything he
w'anted, so he ncvcr was sick any more.

Ily and by, the sister pamc home from Europe,
and one day she reccived a letter from her big
brother, who had just graduated at college, and
was coming home the very next day. So she put
flowers all over the house, and then she went to
meet him in a beautiful carriage, drawn by lovely
black ponies, and

“ Come, children, it is ten o’clock 1” callcd out
the mother. “ Time for bcd. W hatare you doing
down there ?”

“ Countingom chickens before theyare hatchccl,”

said Harry.
And they left the still lakc shining under the
moon, and went up the long liill to the little log-

house at the top.

i si

o<|
if



HELLO!

Fred is a dear lit-tle boy. He is not yet two years oid, but he can ju
a great man-y words, and he can do a great man-y fun-ny thmgs. Un<
day, his mam-ma was talk-ing in the tel-e-phone. Fred n
too, but his mam-ma said, “ No. Fred-dy, not now. Run a-way. Uh
do you sup-pose Fred did then? He did not cry, but he ran off to
nurs-er-y. His mam-ma did not know what he was go-mg to do. ret-

soon he carne tod-dling back. He had in his hand h.s eup and ball.

will see them in the pict-ure. _ , N1 tU,. ball In
What do you think he was go-mg to do with them. Catch

the cup? No. He walked straight up to the wall un-der the tel-e-phonw
a
and put the cup up to his eat. Theu he looked up to Maut-ma w.th .

fun-ny lit-tle smile, and shout-ed “ Hel-lo !



DAY AND NIGHT.

Bv M. J.



"JACK-IN-THE-PULPIT,

So BRIGHT Little School-ma’ams and gieat big

school-masters all over the land have turned you

°'~"And~tbey Tl not let you in again until thc mid-

l.o

.rde, ! Yo»

have
my deepest sympathy.

OH, DEAR ME m

W ho knows the meaning of this very common
exciamation ? Girls use it more often than boys;
and vct, | once heard even Deacon Green say
it That was one day when
bumble-bec. After thec
the little dance tbat he
occasion, and thc dear Little School-maam had
sootbed thc angry wound with a poultice of wet
clav, she said, “ Oh, dear me !” too, but that was
bccause shc saw suddenly a beautiful bird fl>mg

he was stung by a
good man had fimshed

ANNow, whv shouid the Deacon dear
sting of thc bumblc-bee, and the Little
ma'am dear her at thc sight of the bird ?

ITI tell you, my hearei-s, and when 1
through, you Tl agrec with me that *e
used thc expression more appropriatel)
Little School-ina’am:

M\' friend the owl, who lived a whole wintcr in
a fibrary, says that “ Oh, dear me !” is a corruption
of thc Spanish .-ly de me, meaning woc is me, oi
words to that effcct— and | am sure the owl is
nght, ljccausc the Little School-ma’am thinks hc is,

bchool-

get
Deacon
than

cap THAT LITTLE THIRTY-TWO THOUSAND

HOwW its BEAMS!

Dear, dear ! what will my birds tell me next!

According to their account, 7i°rnlirD
polc now standing in Minncapohs (which the Lmlc

Schiuol-ma’am says isin Minnesota) thatrears itself

higher than the tallest trees.

Folk cali it an elcc-
tric mast, but it’s

lightmng-rod ; no, m-
decd; it’'s a sort of electnc chandehcr, as near as 1
can make it out. It holds up eight electnc lights
(ST NICHOLAS has told you about clectnc hghts,

belicve*), and thcse eight lights shme out so
modestly, that, almost a full irulc from
every direction, those nativos who happcn
watches can tell the time of night without thc aid
ofanv other light.

Minneapolis
deal to
smallcr
elcctric

liot a

for it m

is a it takes a good
light it;
W estern

m asts

large city, and
but 1 am told that some of the
towns require but onc of these
apicce to make them bright as
"°if's*~rnew-fangled thing, this electrical illuminat-
ing business, and yet there 's something p casan y
old-fashioned about it, too, when wc thmk of onc
of those W estern towns, with the Corporation, liko
a good okl mother, standing there holding out hei
one great candle lo light the ivholc town to lii.d.

FISHING BY LIOHTNING.

TALKING of eiectric light, do yon know that

even thc fishermen are using it now . Yes, so m)'
sea-birds tcll And the scientihc folk who
study the wonders of thc deep also are employing
it They have a ncw invention called the

me.

seaich-
liMu ” which is three electnc lights sealed in a
tight glass case, and this case incloscd in a vcr>.
vw v strong glass globe. Now, the plan is to smk
thc globc into the deep sea and illummate thc
lowcr waters u ith it; of course, this will attract thc
fish — deep-watcr fish, that are not'known on thc

surfacc,-and these, by means of a nct attached
in some way to the search-hght, may then be
caught and drawn up, and in the bioad '>gh o
day lje introduced, like so many distmguishco
stvangcrs, to the naturalists.
W cll, well, what next ?
BLACK SNAKES AMONG

THE FISH.

Yway, bu. did nuc do xo. Youre

Evansville, Ind.

FLOATING SAND.

Deacon Green went to an academy thc othc?
evening, and hcard a wisc man “ read a papci -
at least, that 's what it was callcd; but *c¢c Ucac ~
savs the gentlcman «”ly stood up and ta kod i
pleasant sort of way about thc bottom of Uc du
ocean. But onc thing m h.s

remarks svirpr scd
thc Ucacon very much. And

it was about floacin.
The Profcssor said that out in the deep sea.
mvay beyond the Gulf-stream, if you dvag a nct

cloth in the water you will
sand sticking lo it; also, No™
sunk to the botlom (or onc of those plummec¢

find many gmi

t,,at

See St. NICHOLAS for May, i88a, p-agc 566.-KL.



bring up a sample of what they have touched
sticking to the tallow witli which they are coated),
tlie same fine beach-sand is found, mixed with
other mattcrs. The Professor said that this sand
could not have bccn driftcd out from shore in the
sediment brought down by rivei-s, because any-
thing of that kind will not be washeci, at the far-
thest, more than forty or fifty miles out before sink-
ing. He said he thought the only way the sand
becamc spread all over the wide ocean bottom was
by its fioating out upon the surface after the rising
of every tide, which picks the giains off the dry
beaches and sets them adrift. Now, the question
that puzzles Dcacon Green and your own Jack is_
how can sand float at all; or, ifsome ofit can, why
does n't all sand float instead of sinking; and why
does the sand which has floated far out to sea
sink at last?

W e have not asked the dear Littie School-
ma'am yet. But u'e have agreed to do so bcfore
laiig. Bless you! That wonderful little lady
never fails us. She always knows the Reason
W hy, or else she tells us the reason why she
does n’'t know it.

Meantimc, let us hear from you, m)' friends.
How would you cxplain this floating-sand business ?
Ask Father, Mother, or some of the big folk in

your neighborhood, or, better still, ask your own
busy little noddies. It would be a good joke, now
— would n't it?— if we could find the right answer

after all, without troubling that blcssed Little
School-ma’am.

LATEST REPORTS.

A1l gocs swimmingly, my biicis tell me, with
the boys who are enjoying their summer vacation
within reach of sea-sidc, river, brook, lakc, pond,

or anything that can be callcd water ! So far, so
good.
Ah, me! What wondcr if they somctimes find

the books pretty dry by contrast when they go
back to land.

HOW KING VICTOR EMANUEL EARNED EIQHT CENTS.

D ear Jack; | am ? liltle Jer5cy girl, aged iwcheyoars. MyMoa
has Afine brave-looking hkenesi of Viclor Einannel, King cf llak
That is he was King of Sardinia, and in 187. l.c enierod Rome as
King of United Icaly. Ho died five veara ago this last winior niv
pap.9 aays, whon he waa only fifty-eight. That is n't oid voii
know, for a king, A

A few days ago, | found a nice true aloiy abonl Victor Einanuel
wnttcn during the King s lifc-lime, by Mr, A. 'f. Trollopo. liisi,
Fapa 5 scrap.book, and h«saicl | injghc copy k foryour St Nicr-
OLAS boys and girls. So here it i»:

‘eVictor Emanuel is an ardent sportsman and a firet-rele shot.
Not many ago, having In a mountain cxpodidon wandorcd
away from all ihose who wcrc with him, he canie to a aolitarv
mountain farm, jusi after he had shot a harc. The farmer, who had
sccn ihe shoi, complimenied the stranger sportsman on the excel-
Icnce of his shooiing, 1he King admiited that he did consider him-
self a preuy fair shot. ‘i wish to hcaven/ said the farmer,
looking at him wistfully, ' that you could shoota fox ih.it robs mv
poultry-yarU almost evcry nighil | 'd elve a motea fan obsoleto
h'icdmonteie piece, worth eight cents) to have him kitled'’
perhaps i could(' «ud the King. “iJiii you must be here hv
thrcc o clock tn the moming. That's about the time he alwavs
comes. Wecll. a molla you say? | 'll try for It. 1| 'l] be here
about that time lo-morrow morning/ Accoidingly, wlihoiitallow.
ing .vny one ro know the ernind on which he was bound, tho Kiiiu
found himself at the mountain homestead at the appoinied hour,
and pastcd hfmsclf in a favorable position for watching tlie proceed-
mgfi of the deprcdator of the farm-yard. Rcynard did noi make
him.~clflong waitcd for. and he fcl) dead at ihu first shot of ihc royal
marksman, to the great delight of the farmer, who. true lo his word,
carne down wiih his motia handsomcly. The King pockeied the
coin. and wcnt off to cxhibli k wkh great glec, as * the first money-
he had ever earned by the work of hU own hands!* "

Your sincere young friend,
EsTHbit G

WHO CAN ANSWER THIS?

T. . T PHN.ADBLI'HIi
IJEAR M r, JACK-IN.THB.PULPIT: May wc a-sk you a question”™
Perh.Tps some of your birds can icll.

I havcsometiincs seen siars fall, or sccm to. We want lo know
if they really do fait, and what bccomes of ihcm afterward; where
do they go to? do they ever shine again?

Ask some ofyour rcaders ihis, ifyou please.

Your very great friends,
Lutu Ctrtakke and Neltltie Caudwell,

CHIVALRY.

The funny boy of the Recl-School-house asks
your Jnck to show this romantic picture to the
St. Nicholas boys and girls:

NONK HI'T THR HUAVE DRSLRVK THE I'AIR.

.M
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Im b utl h fwil

W a are cLad W acknowlcdge the rcceipt of a aubacnplion of sin
dollars 10 The Childrcn's Garfield Fund, sent by *“ 'J"'
Cleneral.” This gencrous gift will enable three of ihc poor ohlldren
of New York lo spend a happy week at the sea-side. The St.
NICHOLAS subscriplions to the Fund now amonnt to tt5“ .79-

Dk.b St NtCHOLAS; In lotaof mybooks I read about thc girls
fiaba UP theiriom s and making them look so cosy and | have
l,«"®ve”™ much interesled in it, and have tnod lo make my room
¢ kprew and cosy. | have not succeeded very well, and | hap-
uencd m ?iink St. NicHoi.as mighliive me some ideas, and so |
~rSie I~ e answer through ~e t. Nicholas 1" «ep”™boN 1
don't want lo goto much capense. Vour mtercsted reader, Daisv.

Read H. Il-'s articlc eniitled “ Ilie F.apressidu of Rooms,” in

St. Nicholas for June, 1876.

Mns S C L

* Your letter concerning thc proposed club iiiler-
esied

.is very much, and we have held it, thinking that perhaps we
would follow out the idcn, but finally have decided that wc can not
do so for ihe presen!, at least.

Dear St. Nicholas: | want to prcsent the fpllowing sugges-
ilons to lThe many young readers of thc good St. N icholas.

Wi ill not the happy boys and girls in these glad vacation days
remembSrihe "wce folk" whose lives aro less favored, and for
whom Ke summor brings small pleasure ? Remernbet them by cpl-
kciing and mendling oid toys and fbm
ejtesof each day to tho repamng process: by making bnght scrap
hooks- bv gathcring sweet flowers and ferns, and, m the early
~Alumn nchiy oolored leaves. In a word, make these hphdays of
foiiTus’e to others The little oncs at Bellevue and other liospitals,
and throughout the fenemenLs. might be mnde so joyful and pfeased
by these sonvenirs ef btbcrrch”~d-thougln. ~

CaiilllSo Springs, T exas
e-Pulht: I goto school al home, aswe Uve
one hundid and fony miles from San Antonio. |

Zd VhrecTroihcrs. 1 have been taking the %r NiCHOiInSS a ycar
and likeit so much. W heniicomes.airthe childrcn want 10 look at
itat once We aro tweniy-five miles from a posl-ofiice and seven
railes from the Rio Grande. W c do notgetlone”"mo, as we take so
manv papers. W e have an organ and piano. W e oftcn have com-
nanv and entertain them with recilalions and mus.c. Can you tell
SiTwhm causi thc mirage on this for-off tablcland? Once wc saw
what looked like anocean. Ships and stenmcrs v.'cre at anchor near
a beautiful city. Another timewe saw a e rar lake, and
logoandsccu. Sometimes wc can see uill grass waving Wecan
see the Santa Rosa mountains, nineiy miles from here, away over m
México. We are going lo move to San Antonio next summer
VIATTIE V

Dear lack-ih-tu

Place a lighicd oil lamp near ilie window. Roll a sheci of
paper intoa luhe. Stand behind the l.tmp, and look with onc eye
through the lube ai ihc top of ihe lamp chimney. Then raise itic
tiibe till you can sec a ircc or other object at thc window. If the
trce is directly over thc lamp chimney, iiwill appcar 10 flu.ver or
iremblc. Blow outihe lamp and look ngaiii m the same way. lhe
Itee now appears lo stand perfectly still.

W hy is this! Tho hot air lises vertically from ihe lamp chimney,
and you see ihe tree ihrough this hot air. lhe heat of thc
lamp oxpands the air, and just over the chimney the air
lianded and thinner than the air all nboul it. Yon see lhe tree
bocausc it senda rays of light reflected from the sun tn a stra.ghl
Une to your eye. When liglil, moving from an object 10 the eye,
mceis a thinner place in the air, as when it is hot, or when 11 mrals
any ihicker subsiance. hkc gbss. it is bem or turned aside.
know this 10 be so because you have sccn how a lens, like an eye-
glass, bcnds the light thal passcs Ihrough it, and ogr liltleexpcriment
Avith Ilie lamp shows the same thing.

This is tho cati.se of llie mirage on the plains,

is ex-

Yon

or the loom-

LETTER-BOX.

picase postpcae sendiag the,r MSS. until after the last-named date.

ing" seen on the sea-shore on bright, hot da~”.

vou is heated by thesun, and cverything seciPlhrough itappcar.-
Llotted Distant islandsrUe above the hcriaon and appear lo swim
on the sky. Ships appeac double,
Disuuu hihs or woods socin to
and the very
case it is the

Theair ahout

and somolimea ups.de down.
rise above the cdge of tho plain,
seems to you as if Il were water.In every
same. The heated airacls as a great lens, d.stort.ng

, like the lens of a telescopo, bringing mto view thmgs
you could not see wiihout it.

ground

the Vision, and

Augusta, Ga.
NiCHOiotst 1 have been taking you for five years, but
have not been able to muster np courage enough 10 wnte to you.

DEAit St

be pub*
1 gend f/ peora ealled “The Sea,” wh.ch, I hopo, wil
fistied in thé neat IRtIHBCY.
THh »BA.
Oh deceilful and treacherons deep, give up thy stolen iieasi.re;

Ever lhou thy vigils keep to deep. inonotonous roeasnrc.

Thon cruel, cruel deep,

give back the de«l ihou hast won ;
Many n new-bom babe

, and many a loved one gono.

Aonietimcs thiii ait pretty blue, bul often a trt“herous gray ;
M r~yTlife is lost thr.iugi you, for thafs what thc w.ld waves say.
Aslmustnowdose,lsay.dw.sJoM”~ _AmA

SIMONSVILLE, Vt., May 18, is1j.

In the last iilumber of your excdleni maga-
I saw an ii.quiry by " F. I. G
" There was a little girl,” cic.

DearSt Nicholas:

zine.

., as gwho was ihc author of
I send you an ariiclc clipped from
ne YouUts Cowfamoit, hoping it will provc satisfaciory, it iiol te
lengthytopublish. b. G.

* Mrs. Macchetia (Blanchc Rooscyeli Tticker) relates ai
rassine exDcrience that she had in an uileryicw with Mr. | ongfellow.
The Doet m conversaiirm with her (at hishome and in thc pi«entt
ofhis family) had said, refcrriiig to cerlam spec.mons of absnrd ctm
rent rhvmes' '1 often wondered how such thmgs evercaine 10 be
Ariiléd” « bu. ho added, with his usual justice : «SI> failurc to ai.prc-
ciatcltis, however.no sign that a reason does nol exisl h.r wmins
il Many i>eisons in this world may like and admire what I co id
Im triven second thought to,” 'Ves," rephed Mrs. Macchcl.a

ihcm is no accounting fur thc rubbish that wili find us way to piilc
licity; thc nuthors are never known, and, i>erhaps, u is as vcll.
can at prcsent cali 10 mmd only onc mstance undor ihe head .f
poetry which runs as follows; or,-1 stopped isays the Ud>,.w ili
L inquiring look arouiid. as if retracling my idea of repcaiing 1.
1,01 an carbest 'Pray, go on," in which ihe Profe«sor5 voicc w.i-
uppermost, insisted on hearing ihe nforesaid ' rubbish, whercuiioii

Yours sincerely.

. cmbar.

proceeded. ‘There was a litlle girl,
And she had n little ctir!
TImt hung in thc middle of her forehead,
When she was good,
She w;is very very good. "o~
B\it when she was bad shv was hornd.
" Imagine my confusiéon when the pnei raised his cyes and.
with n fain. smile, s.aid: * W hy, those are J 'Ivw A
Anule!*

turning to his youngest daughler who at

gracef, llys.epp|g out upen t c i

Aun f* aucune. *tnat comes m yum titiiAi-./
yon ¢inember when Cdilh was n little girl and did nt wam”
have her hair ciirled. 5011 took her up m your nrm s

A Thi

your fingcr al her, began. ‘ fhere was a pt,.re,
poei laughed, thev all laughed, .vid I, m spite of ™eE At
bad to ioin in the general merrimcnt But | couldnot 1 h
my awkward posltion. Tho pocl wns loo 1?nppcd
thing, but itwasim possiw e notto laugh and my 5=li-=f'C ~ “ PJ
lower and lowcr, lili it was Icsl ro huiiuliation. R"-*"

We have roceived many olhcr lellcrs slaling ihal 1/ingfek™'v

wroie ihe verse iii «jucsilon.



Hetripitra,

in accordancc

AGASSIZ ASSOCIATION — TWENTY-NINTH

Thb monthin Entomoiogy

Records of original

subject for study ihis
observation shouid be prepared
in the Jtily St

Acadeniy of Sciences,

Nicholas, and sent to Prof

Philadclphia, Pa.

with thc pian presented
G. Howard Parker,

Prof. of Wells College, Aurora, N. Y., meetswith very fa.
vorable responsesto hisinvitation toexchangc loo spccimensofplafifs,

To the Chapter making

French,

and generously oifers ihe following prizes:

colleciion of preased plafiis from theircounty, a

thc most com plete
cholee betwccn an excellecnt compound microscopc, costmg not less
than $20, and a com plete set of North American fcms, more than

150 clifFerent species. The second best colleciion shall lakc the one

two prites not chosen by the successful Chapter. The seis

of ihe

The colleccions, excepi.

are lo be sent 10 Prof. French by Nov. 2si.
ing the best two, shall be and distribufcd among such
smaller Chapters as earn them by falthful work during thc summer
The sutrcct for the class in Boiany this month is m,and the
specimensare tobe prepared fas explained in the July St,
and sentto Prof Jones:

broken up

Nicholas)

in accordancc with ihe rollowiug scheme,

[l STEM S,
UNDER-CROUN

Sl imints, sedgcs, ferns, etc.),
shapes,
uses (lo the planL«, to animals, to man)
{Illy lam ily, vjolets, etc.),
shapes,
uses (see roosstocks’ uses)
Bulhs.
tnnicaicd (leeks, etc.),
.icaly (Illy, oxalir, etc.),
shapes,

uses (see abo%c).

%ﬁv&_ﬁmund).

crecl,
difTkise,
declinod,
asceoding,
decumtcni,

prostrate,

creeping,

climbing

by tendrifs,

peiioles,
roollecs,

twiiung,
rizhl,
Ye?t

Texiure:

herhaceiius,
suflrucescent (sUghily shrubby),
suffruliense (shruoby),
orbnrescent (treedikcj,

niborcous (iree.i)
Khuis:

ordinary forms (simple and branchcd),
caudex,
ciihns,
suckers,
oflseis,
runncre,
siolons,
tendriis,
splnc.s,
ihorns, etc
Skapes:
round (grasses, most herbs),
oval,
half-round,
triangubr (scdges,
sharp-anglcd,
obtusc-anglcd.
ciin\ex-sided,
concnve-sjded,
square (mints, ele.),
flatfonns (see triangular),
fluicd {grasse.s, ele.),

A ﬁsirﬁ'T Egrasses, etc,), etc

wings,

L@t_c. (i»ec hair)

to tile plants,
10 aniinnU nnd man,
special uses,

A as.le ves[caclaces etc.),

see phyllotn. xy of leaves.
see infllrciiccnce.

eic,),

NSW CHArTBJL.
AV. Navie. No. © Menbers. AAIrss.

487 Sait Lakc City, Ulah(B), 9.W m, W. Brown

488 tJmira, N. Y. (A) S .Ausbum F. Towner.

489 Getiysburg, Pa. (A)4 ..Morris W. Croll

490 New York, N. Y, (N)...6..Sicpheu T). SnmmuU, 221} E.

49* Rochesier, Ind. (A) 6. Miss NelUe Scull, Box S

49a Pe”, Mass. (A). 6 .Miss H, Ada Siowcll.

493 Bufialo, N. Y. (K) .12--Miss Lizzie Schiigcns, 322 Elli-
Vi1 cott Street.

494 Northfieid, Vt, (A) jo .Miss Clara E. Hniwood, Box

495 Salt Lakc Cily, Ulah (C)-. 7..Arihur Loomis, Box 1220

496 Baston. Mass. (E). A. Orrok, uUlne” sireei,

497 Trenton, N~ ;. (B) C- Alien, Jackson

498 Pitlsburgh, Pa. (F.) .Wm. Searight, asdand Liberty.

N otbs-

1 mbavc observed wiih great interest theri.scind progress of

me A. A. and wnie tllis note lo contriblitc .a siiggestion (or their

use. One of the mostdesirable modes of rcscaich would be to mise

wild plaiils from seed, for the purpose of asccrlaining ihe limits of

variation in certmii groups.

élvrcuauy iuesestingafor.t inauiry
o ot e&td{uym?’emsrﬁ

lhe Canagdens, secu
Sand Lei ench

person ccllecl the sccds of.n single plantonly. whieh shouid be eare-
fully idemified, and sow and cultiv.ntc them lili raalurity

and

W ii. H. SiiIAMAN, Prof. Chera., W ashington, D. C.
. ri3) irnrej.— The yellow spots on Born leaves
(see N. ai) ate usually caused by a fungue, ,n IQﬁd QA ot which

W. H. Shahak.

there are several species.

(=4l . Lll.lrrs. swer to i).— This isa common habil of running
spitlers ( alf) 1 he female carries hcr coeoon atlached to the

and also carnes the young for somc lime on hcr body.
G- Huwakd Parker,

wer 40 6).— The female of the common
is wingless, .-md Jives but a few

G H P

spinnereis,

(as)
ihc mate hTswmgs

hours.

(26) SMers (answer lo o).— Thcre was a very fine Ihread on

which ihc spider ran oui iiito the air. G H P

(27) Last summer 1 killcd a frog which sireiched about
mne lachcs On cuiiuig ic open a live mussci was found in its
aiomach. Ihe Shell measured inches. A.C. G.

(28) A/fV-M — It always seemed Dne that iving tettitizaiion musi
depeud grejuly on chance, and the instances where a groin fcU on
Lhe pisiil of another plam muse be rarc. Bul | lo slinke
aspray of cones in ihe «unlight, and at once | uiiderstood tlie nr-
rangement bcuer, The airwas filled with .1cloud of yellow dusi
quanliiy ?2eeming very when collected on a glassi
soparatcd inio ihousimds ofgrains,
hghi. The air llspring-time mustbe filled with pollen-gralns. U

29) Enlo/olsical SUMeS.A\Nyan error, che A. A. handbook

happencd

.and a stnall

cach showing clearly in thc sun.

makes Profcasor W ard, ot Rochesier, deal fitinsccl pins, etc. They
can be obiained fmni Soiithwick & Jencks, Providcncc, R. I.

@0y Neutaius VEHOOBS - 1 ouna Ot currant. sune 3, i
long; hciid black: ad and xith scgmenis ycllow: others light
green. Head covcrel with short hairs, i~ix Inic logs, black, v~ih
green atjoints Sixlecn falsc lIces, soft and green Row of biack

warison cach side of middic of back, and iwo o>ws on each sidc,
D Ors.ll black paich on last segmcnl.
palé grcon, mised posterior
someentercd ground and madc rough pupal cases, One madenone,
One madc sjlkeai cocoon and aliachcd itsclf to a Icai, Rec-
in pupal siaie from June 8 June 20. Imago / cxpands
halfan body five-sixieenihs of an Inch long, Ko.id black;
ihorax black and dark yellow, Abdomen,d.irkycllow, with ftmr.spoi»
and four siripe?~. Legs dark yellow. Anlenn» Jilne-joinled. Eggs

small, white, laid on mid-rib of currani feaf.

and lécame
when disturbcd.

Casispoued sklii,
I-irva scgmcnis
a fine
mained
inch:

K. W. Grebley, Nashua, N, H.
@1y MitNiis RAISIOSA- 1he inscemwnich « oui Boy® «osaks of
as “ pevU's Caich-norsc” Is here callcd the Rcar Horso.” Ic is

Cyclopsdia,” and sccms to be irieniical
in .soiuhern Frnnce and liafy.
unill oneor both ccmbniants are dcad.

descrlbcdlkf “ (shambcrs's
wiin e “TaUIIS TR,

Jhey fighc ficrcely and ofcen,

J A. S, Washington, 1). C~
(32) — Chickadees do noteat ihcir food on the ground
as other birds do, but fly with ii lo n tree, and cat It, holding u with

theirclaws and picking at it X
(33) This beautiful animal, which is
known In rsey,as the * peeper,” “ raiilcr,” etc., and scicn-
tlllcally a.s h (Baird), is very changcable in color. Of
a serles of tweniy, which | have long had confined In a glass fish-

shade. StMue aix almost
bright red: somc have an

globc, havdly any two aro of thc samu

hUck; some have ihc dorsal sirlpc a



enierald irrcen stripe : and uthcre are clay color. One inch is ahont
the averaec length, and the weiglit is from fotly-two lo forty four
giain». ‘'fhey may bo readily distinguUhod by a dark

paich between Ilie eyes, and obUque bloiches of ihe same shade on
ihe sidos On a closcr eaaminanon, a minute white Ime ">?y be
iraced between tire cye and ear. | found one partly digesied in the
sloraach ofasmall pike fifiom retiai/atus), and haveropeatedly seen
snakca eat them. During the early spnng, and up

ot May. they rangc in incalculable numbets along the brook-sides,
or. in fact, in almost any dainp, shady place; but afier that dale, a
very noiiceable diminution in Aieir nunibets takes place, and by the
totb of the following month not a single specimcn it to b=

It is thought by some that, with the matunng of the,ova and ihc
labor of deposiilng it, thcir vigor culmmatcs, and having

they have no vital forcé remaining, and in the course of a few days
die The eags are laid on the blades of that coarse grass which la
sé comiion | f brook-sides. From .hese are hatched tadpoles, wh.ch
maiure about the middle of August. Pa-

(aal Wif«-a.— W e have many spidens— especially one as large as
a marble of a jet black with yellow sinpes.. When it sings or

spins, if you stand ten feet away, you would think you “
bumUe-bec'snesi. ~ HuSLEt.

Nashva, N. H.
,in njnning over his
F. W. Creei.ev.

(asi SfH in— |

have notieed that a spider
well i/idis nc i'«

i. hind pair of legs.

(j61 Liui'ds — 1 have

several lizard». Their home is in the
atil around ihc basement window. .They are dack-gteen, wuh
yellowish .spots, and are from su to cight inches long. When it

rains they come out. They eat inseots. Katherike L. Goud.

(,1 IFAyiiiA— The “A. A." isextremely inieresting, and |
shSId like lo join it. Tho only pets 1 can kecp in Lcmlo"” “‘t
birds I have iwclve in an aviary.

1 have a cunous bird called a
Parndise Whydah. In tho wmter he is jusi like a house-sparroa,
but in the summer he gocs through a complete iransformaliom His
lail grows out to the length of twelve inches. and he changes color
compleicly. This goes on evcry year. Yours trtily,
n M ai Bendals Lundmyv Lng.
(,8) 5rr-rr/¢t.-Henry Franc, Ir., says; " 1 think it is clearly
proven that the form ofa bce's cell is not the resultofchance. Pro-
Fessors Macl.aiirin and Sktinig have found, by the calealus, that
the ereatcsl angk should be one hundred and nme degrecs
iwecnty-si» minutes, and the smallest scventy degrecs ihirty-four
raimites, Un ve'y aug/cs which the bco ad.opis We further find
that the middle of evccv cell on one side is direcliy opposite tho
point where the three partiiions meet on the other side. 15y this
arrangement the cell receives addiiional strength.
nol TRnifr— Pauline Falconar, one of our most falthful Imie
members, has a turile, and notes that it feeds on worins and snails.

RePORTS FROM Chaptrbs.

Sali Lake City A

reporis greally increasing interest, conslant
visiis from friends, open meelings well alteadcd, lectures, and « -
ciiisions.— The Sec. of 109 isin Switzorland, and wntes: A chila

of four years here waiks five miles wuh easc, and the young ladies
almost twenty without being lired."”’-445 picks up cnnoid slems

by the hundred."- Beverly. Mass., has.two cabracts, suttess.
ful in raising butierfiics, and has held a fair.- Neillsv.lle, Wis™, has
bought sovcral good books, a handsome walniil caso, a scrap-book,
and is full of enthusiasm.— Brooklyn E ts analyzing llowere and
holding debates, and has proved that Iron, cdeles dogs, and mos-

quitoes are more usefiil, respectively, than gold, vultures, cats, and
bees.— 448 has answeted questions in back rcports from ST..i(iCiio-
Lss teccives speclmens at every mccllng has appolnled a scrap-
pisi, bas a p~palous co-
coon-box: and we can m>i for-

bear quodn” a few Unes rclalive

10 an exp«Uuoii reccnily made

to (jeorectown Heights: “ Kear

ucharminKold place posscs”™ing

uniquc carden borders formed

of wild flowers, either English

or Amctican, wc coaid recoc-

nire among the former only ihe

twle yellow primro&e, dellcoteiy

fmgrant. A lavcnder drooping

(lower, our hoaless said, was

once found in ihc neigUboring

wf*od%, bat Is now found near

here only in this burder. It is

mentioncd by H. H- in one of

her books of iravcl. She saw

11 in California, growing in a

(We present a picture of this delicaie flowerhere-
wirh,)— 93 had handsome progtammesprinied on theocca”on ofXeir

cleft of a rock.”

<;econd anniver8ar>*, which they celebrated by a fine enterlainment
on Agassiz's birihday.-Brooklyn A, aftera special debate of four
honrs. has decided that the dostriiciion of birds eggs is produciive
of evil cffecis to vegciation and to mordais, ani has resolved to
mmabstain fro.n collecting them. '-N orth Adama. Mass., Iras grovrn
so popular that the number of members has been striciy limited lo
members of the High School and persona over fifteen ycais oid.
IRoom there for Chapier B — for the little folksl]

aBa has acquired a good elemeniary acquamlance with litholop
and entomology during the year, but has been deep y iraddeiied by
?he d”~alh of ohc of tfic foundors nnd a deariy beloved member,
Paul Van lilgen, ivho dled Aptil z8, 1883- The whole AsMCialion
will share the sorrow of thia Chapter in the loss of one of US most
eamest workers and most bvcly characters.— All the Chaplers of
De Pete Wis., iinited for apierne on Agassiz a hirthday. and,
“under a beautiful festoon of flowers, where the fiame of Louis
Acassiz was also wrought in flowers, each member look his or
her position, and prodiicing some new specimen, gave a short
desenptiou of it, and laid il on the socieiy s table. After ihis
carne a dinner and a search for spccimens.— Ncwton UpRecr Fails
lias been “ steadily advancing,” and onc member u iearaing how
10 siuir birds, having already succeeded nicely wuh a blue-jay.—
ZM makes cxpediilons ncarly evcry week, attends the mcciings of
the Citv Scientific Society, conducis its raeetings by parliamcniary
rules, lias cssays and debates, and is goin*g lo exhibit its colleciion
in the"famous Expo on ihis fall. — PTantsville, Conn., rouiids
out it! first year with an excellent repon, having held meelings
cverv two wceks with scarcely an exception, lhe mcmbei” speni
a Hule pan ofeach meeting In looking over ihc S, h, I"”™on for next
Sunday; and, imitacing che cxample of Frof. Agassiz, ihcy open
all thcir mcetngs with prayer.

x88 "contintes to flourish, and lias spcnt most of us Ilme amung
ihe birds, but is now going to ihe nnt.” — Chiiteuango, No. 447,
" lalks of opening .apubltc ifijrary, "and we would ihai cvcry Lhap-
ter, wherever thcrc is noi already stch a library, would not only
" talk of,” bul actually o/>enone. Itcan be done hy a few catn«i
workcre,— 170 has progrcssed, and is aiming at a siill nigncr
“mark.” Six of them captured a "42-inch black snake, alive.
(It is to be hop” ihatdoes n't rnc-an 42-inch caffber.\

Exchanges anp Questionr.

Corrcspondencc with disiant Chapicrs.— Miss Mane MacKcntian
box X313, Baraboo, Wi

s. wr -o-
Peirilied wood, for mounted sea- wecQ or suir*n.sli.— iA nv. rsicc,
box 103, Brandon, Vt. _ , N s tx r\ .
InsCTis and skulls, for fossils.— Krnest L. Siephan, Pmc Cu>.
Minnesota.
Fusslls-— F. C. Johnson, Boonville, N. i.
fthells, for fossils and mincmh.— W, D. (mer, 590 Treniont.
Boston. o . . ri N A
Clcodes, agales, ele., for Icni imprcssions, siar-hsh, or insects.

Carleton Oilbcrl, ij6 Wildwood uve., Jackson,
W here can gUtinsect-pins be procurcd?
Meieoritc, agales, silver ore, figiired mic.a, etc.

sils, orsholls — Frank Jay, esto Endiaira ave.
Chalcopyrite, tqurmtiliue, turquome,

answered. Send postal.— lizra R.

Mich.

, for mmecrels, los-
, Chicago, Ifofit"'-

platimim, etc All lcttn
Lamed, 2546 S. Dcarborn,

*Squfheni and Northern woods, for lahcled wood«-
particiilars.— Isaac Ford, Ch. 394.

Chaptor azp offers for four best sets of Iepldoptcra (three insects 1
eacli ser)— for hest, 15 fine minerals; ed best, 10; 3<li 5. nn

W rite first for

4ih 3. The specimeiis shall weigli not less than tU uuiices eavti,
and includc silver oro, malachitc. azume, fop.-iz, tourmalinc, etc.
E. K. l-arned, 2546 S. Dearbora st., Chicago, 111. ”

Elecirical

apparatus ($3), for minerals.— Konneth Hartlej,

~'AGel'a and single eggs, for single eggs — F. D- Lisie, 48b Bnml
Providencc, R.
Is the color of the bonver's

of ihe trces it gnaws ?

s i io.u
Incisors naiuml or caused b> tiu.

P kize.

The prize for the essay un '*Evitlences of Dcsigii
awarded 10 Mr, M. Blake, of Chapter A, Taiinton,
crmvded columns will not allow us lo print his paper, and we can
only say that Mr. Blake draws his argiiments from his ew’i elncr-
valhin. on "wadcrs,” crabs, clams, and other sca-sidc erealums,
and from some inhabilants of tho land, siieh as anis and apliide..

in Nature i

MasA  «Hm

Honorable mention must be made of Mrs. Rachel Mellon, < is»
Elhel liillis, 1-. C. Benedict, A. C. Beiit, F. 1- Steph.nn, K. 1
Miller, F.leanor D. Miingcr, C. li. Davenporl, H. M. Bicc, f. .

W ciilworth Marian Annslrong, and W. W. Mills.
Bresidont's addrcss ; BalLLAcd,

Principal of l.enox Academy, l.enux

Hartan I1.

, Mass.



THE

my wholi to the country Jehosaphat went;
lhere iny second he happened to sec.

He gaced with myfirst at the terrible sight,
«And my siihote he declarcd it lo be. w.

SYNC«PATI1l«\><,

T he syncopaled words, read in the order here givcn, will snell
lhe simame of a presidenl of the United States who wa.s borii in
784.

I. Snycopate a word meaning morning, and ieave principal. 2
Syncopaie to supphcaie, and leave lo inspectclosely. 3. Syncopaie
to move .spirally, and leavc an iron frame fon holding fuel. 4 Syn-
copate togazc earnestly, nnd leave a homed anima!. 5. Syncopate
a sTiall animal, and leave to pender. 6, Syncopaie a disificc or
region, and leavu adroicness. paal h

HALF-Mn'ARE.

CROSS-woRns: i. A famous French general, who >v.is boni on

Augusi 15, over a hundred years agp. «. Worshipcn». i. To

ihinL upon deliberatcly. 4 A command. 5. An a/Tectcd look

b. lo Miakc a miscake. 7, Abone, 8. In general. s, T
M USICAL CIiOSS-\VOt{J> EM G3IA.

In Weber, but not jn Bach;

In Paganini, bul not jn Mo?arl;

In Emst, but not jn Davjd;

In Chopin, bul not in

In Bellmi, Imc nolin Spohr;

In Schumann, but noc in Rossini;

In Wagner, but noi in Beethoven;

In Mendeissohn, but noi in Donigetil|;
In Glucit, but not in Havdn:

In Rubcnsteiu. butnot In Von Bulow.

My whoJc was a famous violinht. ni?LEN r. T.

1iIDDLi:.
I AM composed of seven loitcrs, and .im liked by Cermans, bui
not by Jews. Ifl am divided into two pans,
a wise man to wnrk, 1fl am divided dilTcrenc)y itUo two part». |
lell what iraperiiiicm children do tu their eldcrs.

«filIAKNA AND IWE.”

ATl «X 1*1 ZZ1.E.

Behead iidy and leave lo consume. 5. Bchead a paradijse
3, Ucliead ai what time .-md leave a fowl 4
5. Behead todiscloseand lea\c
leave pan of thc hcad 7

The bcheaded leilcrs wil)

I i
ana lo.yc a cave.
iicnead an opening and leavc meial.
na mclosure. 6. Behead bchind and
1*5head Etjourncy and Itétvc co imfasten.
>PCiime fiame ofa summer resort.

, Ko Behead avesseland leavep;.rc ofihe body. 2 Rclic.-uiverv

and leave 10 free from, 3. Behead jre and leave era. a. Be.
jcau apioUSuliorance and leave human beln”s, 5, Behead lo rend
*na leave ihe spike of grmn coniaming ihe kcrncls, 6. Dchead a
Mgn am | leavc ‘children of n Jarger growih.”" 7. Behead whai all

I ani an injunciion 10

RIDDLE-BOX.

8. Behead a pious uticrance and leave

leave agcd.
leiier™ will spell che uamc ofa sum-

lhe behcaded

wiihfor and

human bcings.

mer resort.
The fifieen word.s, before bcing behcaded, may be used in the fol-

lowing sontenccs, 10 replacc the deslies:

. the admira! commanding

a hotday in August, thesky sud-
li «eemca as If

d and the wind was
Rut aoon after bright
: 0N —. — sands.

and cried «
L \.D

- -
took a « *In the o

3 — sea.
oenly Dccajne overca.st, and the rain fellin lorrents.

‘ho s» f heavcn oponed; the sea
funous enough to — e.vch sail so .shrcds,
Fkiy ap'pearcd>ans the .sun shyni foriin like

i ncnihe peopie rejoiccd at ihe good

THE KARBEIirs PUZZIZE.

barber was out; and a cusiomcr, after lookine carefullv at

Tur.
rctum. What did he find on

ihe cups. concluded to nwaii his
llie twelve Clips?

WOKD.niJEDINii

BlitiiN the word wilh a hcvcrage,
Bill with onc leiier nanie ii;
Prefix a Icilcr, and at once
The prepositlons chim it;
Prefix, again, an animal:
Anne.x at uhat price siaied ;
Prefix a kind of wickcr-work
In which nice fmli is freighicd;
Anncx, a mouth you will have then,
Jiui not of animals or mcn. 11, u, jj.

AITfOSTIU.

indefinito sub.suncc; one is

each fiame an

rimais and finais

Olack, and ono is white,

t.Hfxss.woKis: 2. A

lime. 3. A tropical fruil.
commerce.

(ircck tragk poet. 2. A Imef spacc of
4. A pemnsula of Asia, 8§ A placo for
jrancu w.



CONCKAT.EP WOIID.SIH AItE.
DIAMOND .

. One word is concealed in each sentcnce: i. Tom wondere” as he
I In gandev, s. A fondllrg. 3. GSUmerztei;guartﬁsegafnywogécﬁ drew near to thc house, that not ev” Ponto remembered him~ ~
wild flower. 5. What comelb have. . At St. Malo, every one admires the famous harbor. | T h ~ s tire
mold. 7. lii g.->nder. THE HOUOHTON FAMILY. bad man who beais out dog nearly every day. 4- Tom and Jack
B'EIIEVIHNTIt" ANI» CTKTAILINGS. together drove Uie large flock of shoep to the upper pasture.

. . . EASY \WOKI)-FHITARES.
Beheau and curuil ajewcl. and leave the organ of hcani.g.

a, Behcad and curtail a large puir of sciseors. and leave to lisien to.

i . B I. A lube. 2. A heloved object. 3- The place where an

7. lieheadandcurlailveryangry, and leave a small animal. 4. Be- o A ~

bead and curiail the subjectof a discourse, and leave a bordct. 5 elecllunlshold_. 4 A glr'l's name. B a-~ .4

Behcad and curtail todisem bark. and leave a usefbl anide. . I1.— 1. A kind of grain. 2. A mediey. 3. TD dnve. 4 A
The beheaded leltecs, whon iransposed, fonn a word meaning lo shout iJd 2 Resembling oak. 3 An island near Scol-

divide. The curiailed leticrs, when transposed, form the namc ol a 1tmd 4. Views. alen. laidlaiv.

city in Englaild.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN THE JULY NUMBER.

DOL'BLE DfAGONALS. Hand- -dial. Crosss.words: i. Hard.
2. Dais. 3- Fans. 4. Load.
Anauram Abraham Lincoln.

ade. Innoccni.

Beheadinos. American Independence. 2
e A-men. 3. K-cel. 4- T~f=P- 3. T-ire. 6. S-car. 7-
8. S-nap. 9. R-ice. 10.S-npw. 11. E~en. 12, P-w. 3.

B-pin. 14. M-end.  15- S-iiip.  16. A-dam. 17- H- elml—ﬁ%TORICAL NuaiERICAL Enic.ma. A mcrry h'iart makcth n
K-new. X9. S-caii. zo. F-eac. chcerful counienance, butby sorrow oi the heart the spirit isbrokcix.
Maze.
Novel Acros™ c. Israel Putuam. Cro«s*word.«.
8 EScilapius. 3- CRaTer. 4 CArNanon. 5- LhuAr. e
PLuMc.

Firb*kacki;r Mazc

COHOINATION PrrzLE. Dmgoiials, Washington and Corn-
wallis Place of surrender, Yorktown. Lcfi-hand side of pcipcii-
dicular; i. Witiy. a.Talén. 3-Nests. 4. Ooihs. 5- fr"""'
Villa 7. Coila 8. Solid. 9. Liken. jo. Satin. Righi-hand
side: I. Antic. 2. Sto . M'i™'- 4- Liiock. s- 'V'ASA e
Never 7Agent. 8. VVatch 9. Valor 10. Solon. |.— Beheaded
letters, \Vashington. Crosa.words: 1. W-rota. 2. .4-ione. 3.

S-cold 4 H-cdge. 5. lI-dcal. 6. N-oinen. 7. (.-rale. ».
T.~asc. 0. O-pine. 10. N-once. 11,-Syncopated lettos, Corn.

wallis. Cross.words; i. Pe-C-.an. 2. FI-O-at 3. Sh R-ed. 4.
Li-N-es. s. Fa-W-ns. 6. Sc-A-Is. 7. Pc-l.-ts. 8. P-L-e..
0. Ho-I-SL 10. Be-S-ot. in.-Curmiled letters, Yorktown.

Cross-words: i.Sill-V. 2. Liinb-O. 3. Ride-R. 4- Llan-K.
Fain-T 6. Ling-O0.7. Bede-W. 8. (,row-N.

T rii-le Ackcstic. Havre, Pans. Scin™e. Cross-words: 1.
HoPes. s. .AbAtE 3. VeRdl. 4. KelgN. 5. EnSulL.

ima and'jinnie'EIUott— F. and H. Davis— Walter B. Angell-
Ai2~reSwiklilSreifericra7da 'ie-VioflMagirTANA

?a2f-?2fie"k "~ 7w Nret*~Bre";:irri.-Y'm .r/-¢,trn liit-Sladelcine Vultfc-L.du M. S.abler-LstcUc

Riley — Claraj. Child— No Name. -0

Austin'H. Peasc, o-Hornee R.

SchemieihoJn. 3-Lew!s P. Rlblnson 5— Hugh M«kie»i.on, ’ i ,J_A.s. Penningion, i-L . 1. i
-| albc¥s II— Clovcrnnd Arbulus,” 3— y |pund luck 7-- K4te la Jane bpcncer a J J, i .— Frank Mltchcll 11-
Helen Merriam, e-Paui Reese. ATt 3- KimulnAnnns
Lee W, Earncst, 3- Ci*b=Il Chadw.ek, ' A S i-Frank Shallenherger. lo-Alex. H. laidlaw g-Plora
some Family, 11 — " l'ordyce Alinee, 13— Anna I- B. H., i ai. J. °J,,-.,. . "~ W. R. Caylord, 2— Geurge W . Uessaler. 3
Jackson, 3— O. Blanchard Dodge. 4 Hessic, 3— Charles H. Wnght, 3 - > sil 3 Uobin Hood," 9— Cambridge L|y
L Philip flavis, a-M ay M. R™"?»". 2?2 Cvorge l.yman W ateri” (,-Florenee Jones, i-T --
inasioii. 4— Florcnce Hudd, 4— lhc Coates Family, 8— Dia Fishcr, i--_.Malie 3 ~UoL y 9¢g,y. and A. R jmm3—
W ~eiler.p-Mnmma and Nellie, ii-M yriek ~T Rhodes ,2-?idUh L F.,and M. Ib F, 3-Gert.e

G. M. Lawton, 4 - Margueme kyle, i-Charles H. Kyie, 4
andh:aW ard,.2-1Isa™ e ~~"

Papa 6-Knri. 7 - Mary and Nathalic.
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