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SUMMER CHANGES.

BV Phitip Bourke Marston.

Sang tlie lily, and sang the rose,
Out of the heart of my garden cibse,

“ 0O joyl O joy of the summer tide!”
it moved above them,
love them,

Sang the wind, as
Roses were sent for the sun to

Dear httle buds in~the leaves that hidel!”

Sang the trees, as they rustled together,
Oh, the joy of the summer weather!
Roses and lilies, how do you fare ?”
Sang the red rose, and sang the white:
Glad we are of the stm’s large light,

And the songs of birds that dart through the air.”

Lily and rose, and tall gi-een tree,
Swaying boughs where the briglit birds nestle—
Thiilled b)’ inusic and thrilled by wings,
How glad they were on that summer day!
Little they thought of coid shies and gray,

And lite dreary dirge that a storm-wind sings.

Golden butterflics glcam in the sun,
Laugh at the flowers, and kiss each one.

And great bees come with their slcepy tune
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SUMMER CHANGES.

To sip their honey and cirde round,

And the flowers are lulled by tbat drowsy sound.

And laU asleep in the heart of the noon.

A small white cloud in a sky of blue,
Roses and lilies, what will they do ?
7or a wind springs up and sings in the trees.

Down comes the rain-the garden’s awake,

Roses and lilies begin to quake,

That were rocked to sleep by the gentle breeze.

Ah, roses and lilies! each delicate petal

The wind and the rain with fear unsettle;

This way and that way the tall trees sway.

But the wind goes by, and the rain stops soon,

And smiies again the face of the noon,

And the flowers are glad in the sun’s warm ray.

Sing, my lilies, and sing, ray roses,

W ith never a dream that the summer closes;

But the trees are oid, and | fancy they tell,

Each unto each, how the summer flies;

They remember the last year’s wintry skies.

But that summer returns the trees know well.



LITTLE
By Louisa
Part Il

A fter that day a new life begaii for Johnny,
and he flourished like a poor little plant that has
struggled out of some dark cérner into the sun-
shine.  All sorts of delightful things happened,
and good times really seemed to have come. The
mysterious Papa made no objection to the liberties
taken with his wall, being busy \vitli liis own
affairs, and glad to have his little girl happy, Oid
Nanna, being more careful, carne to see the neiv
neighbors, and was disarmed at once by the affiic-
tion of the lioy and the gentle manners of the
mother. She brought all the curtains of the house
for Mrs. Morris to do up, and in her pretty broken
English praised Johnny’s gallery and libj-ar)’, proin-
ising to liring Fay to see him some day.

Meantime, the little people pratticd daily to-
gether, and all manner of things carne and went
between them. Flowers, fruit, books, and bon-
bons kept Johnny in a state of bliss, and inspired
him with such brilliant inventions that the princcss
nevcr knew what agreeable surprise would come
next. Astonishing kites flew over thc wall, and
tissue balloons explodcTin thc flower-bcds. Ail
the birds of the air seemed to live in that court,
for thc boy ivhisticd and piped till he was hoarse’
because she liked it. The last of thc long-hoarded
cents carne out of his tin liank to buy paper and
pictures for the gay little books he made for her.
His side of the wall was ravagcd that here might
be adorned, and, as the last offering his grateful
heart could give, he poked the toad through the
hole, to live among the lilies and eat the flies that
bogan to buzz about her highncss wheij she carne
to give her orders to her dcvoted subjects.

She always called the lad “ Giovanni,” because
she thought it a prettier iame than John, and she
was never tired of tclling stories, asking questions,
and making plans. The favorita one was what
they ivould do when Johnny camc to see her, as
she liad been promised he should when Papa was
not too busy to let them enjoy the charms of thc
studio; for Fay was a true artist’'s child, and
thought nothing so lovely as pictures. Johnny
thought so too, and dreamed of thc happy day
when he should go and see the wondcrs his little
friend described so well.

I think it will be to-morrow, for Papa has
a lazy flt coming on, and then he always plays
with me and Icts me rummage where 1 like, while

PYRAMUS AND THISBE.

M. Alcott,

he goes out or smokes in the garden. So be
ready, and if he says you can come, | will have the
flag up early and you can hurry.”

These agreeable remarks were breathed
Johnny’s willing ear about a fortnight after the
acquaintance began, and he hastened to proraise,
adding soberly, a minute after:

“ Mother says she ’'s afraid it wili be too much
for me to go around and up steps, and see new
things, for | get tired so easy, and then the pain
comes on, » But | don’t care how | ache if I can
only see the pictures— and you.”

“ VVont you ever be any better ?
you might.”

“ So does Mother, if we had money to go away
in the country, and eat nice things, and have
doctors. But we can’t, so it’s no use worrying,”
and Johnny gave a great sigh.

“ 1 wish Papa was rich, then he would give jou
He works hard to make enough to go
back to Ital)-, so | can not ask him; but perhaps 1
can sell my pictures also, and get a little. Papa’s
friends often offer me sweets for kisses; 1 will have
money instead, and that will hclp. Yes, I shall do
it,” and Fay clapped her hands decidcdly.

“Don’'t you mind aboutit. 1’'m going to learn
to mcnd shoes. Mr. Pegget says he ’'ll teach me.
That does n't need legs, and he gets enough to
live on very well.”

“ Itisn’t pretty work. Nanna can teach you to
braicl straw as she did at home; that is easy and
nice, and tlie baskets sell ver>' well, slie says. |
shall speak to her about it, and you can try to-
morrow when you come.”

“ I'wili. Do you really think 1can come, then?”
and Johnny stood up to try his legs, for he dreadcd
the long walk as it seemed to him.

* 1 will go at once and ask Papa.”

Away flew Fay, and soon carne back with a glad
“ yes!” that sent Johnny hobbling in to tcll his
mother, and beg her to mend the elbows of his
onlyjacket; for, suddeniy, his oid clothes looked so
shabby ho feared to show hiinsclf lo thc neighbors
be so longed to sec.

“ Hurrah! 1'm really going to-morrow. And
you, too. Mammy dear,” cried ihe boy, waving
bis crutch so vigorously that he slipped and
fell.

“Never mind; | ’'m used to it. Puli me up,
and | 'll rest whilc wc talk about it,” he said
cheerily, as his mother helped hiin to the bed,

into

Nanna thinlcs

money.



where he forgot his pain thinking of the de-
lights in store for him.

Next day, the flag was flying from the wall and
Fay early at the hole, but no Johnny carne; and
when Nanna went to see what kept him, she re-
turned with the sad news that the poor boy was
suffering much, and would not be able to stir for

some days.
‘* Let rae go and see him,” begged Fay, im-
ploringly. c a f
“ Cara mia, it is no place for you. bo aarK,

so damp, so poor, Ltis enough to break the heart,”
said Nanna, decidedly.

* If Papa was here he would let me go.
not play;

I shall
I shall sit here and make some plans
for my poor boy.”

Nanna left her indignant little mistress and
wcnt to cook a nice bowl of soup for Johnny, while
Fay concocted a fine plan, and, what was more
remarkable, carried it out.

For a week it rained, for a week Johnny lay in
pain, and for a week Fay worked quietly at her
little easel in the cérner of the studio, while her
father put the last touches to his fine picture, too
busy to take much notice of the child. On Satur-
day the sun shone, Johnny was better, and the great
picture was done. So were the small ones; for as
her father sat resting after his work, Fay went to
him with a tired but happy face, and. pulting sev-
eraldrawings into hishand, told her cherished plan.

Papa, you said you would pay me a dollar for
every good copy | made of the cast you gave me.
1tried very hard, and here are thrcc. | want some
money very, very much. Could you pay for these ?

“ They are excellent,” said the artist, after care-
fully looking at them. “ You /jave tried, my good
child, and here are your wcU-earned dollars. W hat
do you want them for?”

“To help my boy. 1want him to come iu here
and see the pictures, and let Nanna teach him to
plait baskcts; and he can rest, and you will like
him, and he mighl get wcll ifho had some money,
and 1 have three quartere the friends gavc me in-
stead of bonbons, Would that be enough to send
poor Giovanni into the country and have cloctors ?”

No wonder Fay’s papa was bewildered by this
qucer jumble, ljccause, bcing absorbed in his work,
he had never heard half the child had told him,
and had forgotten all about Johnny. Now he list-
ened with half an ear, studying the effect of sim-
shine upon his picture meantimc, while Fay told
him the little story, and begged to know how much
money it would take to make Johnny’s back well.

“e Bless your sweet soul, my darling, it would
need more than | can sparc or you earn in a year.
By and by, when | am at Icisure, we will see what
can be done,” answcred Papa, smoking comfort-

ably, as he lay on the sofd in the largc studio at the
top of the house.

“ You say that about a great many things, Papa.
‘By and by ' wont be long enough to do all you
promise then. | like now much better, and poor
Giovanni needs the country more than you need
cigars 0l- I new frocks,” said Fay, stroking her
father’s tired forehead and looking at him with an
imploring face.

“ My dear, | can not give up my cigar, for in this
soothing smokc | find inspiration, and though you
are a little angel, you must be clothed; so wait a
bit, and we will attend to the boy— later.” He
was going to say “ by and by” again, but paused
just in time, with a laugh.

“ Then / shall take him to the country all my-

self. | can not wait for this hateful ‘by and by.’
I know how 1| shall do it, and at once. Now,
now !” cried Fay, losing patiencc, and with an in-

dignant glance at the lazy Papa, who seemed going
to slecp, she dashed out of the room, down many
stairs, througlT the kitchen, startling Nanna and
scattering the salad as if awhirlwind had gonc by,
and never paused for breath till she stood before
tho garden \vall with a little hatchet in her hand.

“ This shall be the country for him till I get
enough money to send him away. | will show
what 1 can do. He pulled out two bricks. / will
beat down the wall, and he shallcome in at once,”
panted Fay, and she gave a great blow atthe bricks,
bent on having her will without delay; for she was
an impetuous little creature, full of love and pity
for the poor boy pining for the fresh air and sun-
shine, of which she had so much.

Bang, bang wcnt the little hatchet, and down
carneone brick after another, till the hole was large
enough for Fay to thrust her head through, and,
being breathless by that time, she paused to rest
and take a look at Johnny’s court.

Meanwhile, Nanna, having collected her Icttuce
leaves and her wits, went to see what the child was
about, and finding her at work like a little fury, the
oid woman hurricd up to tell “ the Signor,” Fay’s
papa, that his little daughter was about to destroy
the garden and bury hei-self under the ruins of the
wall. This repon, delivcred with groans and ivring-
ing of the hands, roused the artist and sent him to
the rescue, as he well knew that his &ngel was a very
energetic one, and capable oi great destruction.

When he arrived, he beheld a cloud of dust, a
pile of bricks among the lilies, and the fect of his
child sticking out of a large hole in the wall, whilc
her head and shoulders were on the other sidc.
Much amused, yet fcarful that the stonc coping
might come do«’n on her, he pulled her back with
the assurance that he would listen and'help licr
now, immediateiy, if there was such need of hastc.



But he grew sober when he saw Fay’s face, for it
was bathed in tears, her hands were bleeding, and
dust covered her from head to foot.

“ My darling, what afflicis you ? Tell Papa, and
he will do anything you wish.”

“ No, you will forget; you will say * Wait,” and
now that | have seen it ail 1 can not stop till 1 gct
him out of that dreadful place. Look, look, and
see if it is not sad to live therc all in pain and
darkncss, and so poor.”

As she spoke, Fay urged hcr fathcr toward the
hole, and to please her he looked, seeing the dull
court, thc noisy Street beyond, and ciése by thc
low room, where Johnny’s mother worked all day,
while the poor boy’s palé face was dimly seen as
he iay on his bed waiting for deliverance.

“Well, well! it is a pitiful case! and easily
mended, since Fay is so eager about it. Hope
the lad is all she says, and nothing catching about
his illness. Nanna c<in tell me.”

Then he dreiv ljack his head, and leading Fay
to the seat, took her on his knee, all flushed, dirty,
and tcarful as she was, soothing her by sav-ins'
tenderly;

“ Now let me hear all about jt, and be sure 1'0O
not forget. W hat shall I do to please you, dear,
before you pitll down the house about my ears?”

Then Fay told her tale all over again, and be-
ing no longer busy, her father found it very touch-
mg, with the dear, griray little face looking into
his, and the wounded hands clasped bescechingly
as shc pleaded for poor Johnny.

“ God bless your tender heart, child ; you shall
have him m here to-morrow, and we will see what

can be done for tliose pathetic legs of his. But
listen, hay, | have an easier way to do it than
yours and a grand surprise for the ljoy. Time is

short, but it can be done ; and to show you that |
am in earnest, 1 wili go this instant and begin thc
work. Come and wash your face while I get on
my boots, and thcn wc wiil go together.”

At these words, Fay threw her arms about Papa’s
neck and gave him many grateful kisses, stopping
in the midst to ask, ‘‘* Truly, norv?”

“ See if it is not so,” and, putting her down,
Papa went off with great strides, while shc ran
laughing after him, all her doubts set at rest by
this agrceable energy on liis part.

IfJohnny had not been asleep in the back room,
he would have seen strange and pleasant sights
that afternoon and evening, for something went on
m the court that delighted his mother, amused thc
artist, and made h'ay the happicst child in Boston.
No onc was to tcll til] ne.vt day, that Johnny’s sur-
prise might be quite pcrfect, and Mrs. Morris sat
up rill eleven to got his oid ciothes in order; for
Fay s papa had been to see her, and became intcr-

mA chnr.icicr in Shakespeare'v

ested in the boy, as no one could help being when
they saw liis patient little face.

So liammers rang, trowels scraped, shovels dug
and wonderful changos wcre madc, while Fay
danced about in the moonlight, like Puck intent
upon some pretty prnnk, and Papa quoted Snoui»
the tinkcr’s parting words, as appropriate to the
hour

"Thus have I, w,]|I,
And, being done,

my pan dischargéd so;
ihus ivall away doth go."

Part 111.

A LOVELY Sunday morning dawned without a
cloud, and even in the dingy court the May sun-
sliine shone warmly, and the spring breezes blew
freshiy from green fields far away. Johnny begged
to go out, and being much better, his mother con-
sented, hclpmg him to dress with such a bright
face and eager hands that thc boy said, inno-
cently:

“ How glad you are when | get ovcr a bad turn !
1don t know what you 'd do if | ever got well.”

“ My poor dear, | begin to think you w/f//pick
up, now the good weatlier has come and you have
got a little friend to play with, God blcss her!”

W hy his mother shouid suddenly liug liim tight
and tlien brush his hair so carefully, with tcars if
her eyes, he did not understand, but was in such a
hurry to get out, he could only give her a good
kiss and hobble away to sec how his gallery fared
after the rain, and to take ajoyful “ peek” at thc
enchanted garden.

Mrs. Morris kept closc behind him, and it ivas
well shc did, for he nearly tumbled down, so great
washis surprise when he beheld the oid familiar
wall after the good fairies Love and Pity liad
'vorked tlieir pretty miracle in the moonlight.

The raggcd hole had changed to a little arched
door, painted red. On either side stood a green
tub, with a tal! oicander in fuli bloom j from thc
arch above Ining a great bunch of gay flowers;
and before the threshold lay a letter directcd t6
“ Signor Giovanni Morris,” in a childish hand.

As soon as he recovered from the agrecablc
shock of this splendid transformation scene, Johnny
sank into his chair, where a soft cushion liad been
placed, and read his note, with little sighs of rapt-
are at the charming prospeci opening before him.

“Deab G.OVA.VNK hus n.ucle ihis ,jce gare .0 you can coin.
.1. whou you likeund not be t.red, W oare lo huvctwo keys.aud no

t A bule bell U lo ring when we puli the cord

one et«e can opc. ,t.
and we can run and «ee what wc want. The paint is wet Paca
I helped ihem. and

did it, and lhe men pul up the door lasi night.

It was very nice to do it so.
I am all ready.

d.d not go tn my bed till lea. I l,ope

you will lite 1t. Come in as soon as you can ;
“Your frjend, Fay.”

“ Mother, shc must be a real fairy to do all

that, must n't she?” said Johnny, leaning back

Midsummer KUht's Dream."



lo look ac the dear door behind which lay such
happiness for him.

“ Yes, my soiiny, she is the right sort of good
fairy, and 1 just wish 1 could do her washing for
love the rest of her blessed’ little life,” answered
Mrs. Morris, in a burst of grateful ardor.

“You shall! you shall!
not wait another minute !”

Do come in! lean
cricd an eager little
voice as the red door flew open, and there stood
Fay, looking very like a happy elf in her fresh
white frock, a wreath of spring flowers on her
pretty hair, and a tall green wand in her hand;
while the brilliant bird sat on her shoulder, and
the little white dog danced about her feet.

“ So she bids you to come in
With a dimpie in your chin,
Billy boy, Billy boy,”

sang the child, remembering how Johnny likcd
that song, and, waving her wand, she went slowly
backward as the boy, with a shining face, passed
under the blooming arch into a new world, full of
sunshine, liberty, and sweet companionship.

Neither Johnny fior his mother ever forgot that
happy day, for it was the beginning of help and
hope to both just when life seemed hardest and
the future looked darkest.

Papa kept out ofsight, but enjoyed pceps at the
little party as they sat under the chestnuts, Nanna
and Fay doing the honors of the garden to their
guests with Italian grace and skill, while the poor
mother folded her tired hands with unuttcrable
content, and the boy looked like a happy soul in
heaven.

Sabbath silence, broken only by the chime of
bells and the feet of chutch-goors, brooded over
the city; sunshine made golden shadows on the
grass ; thc swect wind brought spring odors from
the woods, and every flower seemed to nod and
bcckon, as ifwelcoming the new playmate to their
lovely home.

While the women talked together, Fay led
Johnny up and down her little world, showing all
her favorite nooks, making him rest often on the
scats that stood all about, and amusing him ira-
mensely by relating the various fanciful plays with
which she beguiled her loneliness.

“ Nowwc can have much nicer ones, for you
will tell me yours, and wc can do great things,”
she said, when she had displayed her big rocking-
horse, her grotto full of ferns, her mimic sea,
where a flcet of toy boats lay at anchor in the
basin of an oid fountain, her fairy-land undcr the
lilacs, with paper clves sitting among thc leaves,
her swing, that tossed onc high up among the
green boughs, and the basket of white Kkittcns,
where Topaz, the yellow-eycd cat, now purred with

maternal pride. Books were piled on the rustic
table, and all the pictures Fay thought worthy to
be seen.

Here also appcared a nice lunch, before the
visitors could remember it was noon and tear thcm-
selves away. Such enchanted grapes and oranges
Johnny never ate before ; such delightful little tarts
and Italian mcsses of various sorts; even the bread
and butter seemed glorified because served in a
piate trimmed with leaves and cut in dainty bits.
Coffee that perfumed the air put heart into poor
Mrs. Morris, who half-starved herself that the boy
might be fed; and he drank milk till Nanna said,
laughing, as she refilled the pitcher:

“ He takes more than both the blessed lambs
wc used to feed for St. Agnes in the convent at
home. And he is truly welcome, the dear child,
to the best we have, for he is as innocentand help-
less as they.”

“ W hat does she mean ?" whispered Johnny to
Fay, rather abashcd at having forgotten his man-
ners in the satisfaction which three mugs full of
good milk had given him.

So, sitting in the big rustic chair beside him,
Fay told the pretty story of the lambs who are
dedicatcd to St. Agnes, with ribbons tied to their
snowy wool, and then raised with care till their
Aceces are shom to make garraents for the Pope.
A fit tale for the day, the child thought, and wcnt
on to tell about thc wonders of Romc till Johnny’s
head was filled with a splendid confusién of new
ideas, in wliich St. Pcters and apple tarts, holy
lambs and red doors, ancientimages and dear little
girls, were delightfully mixed. Itall seemed like a
fairy tale, and nothing was too wonderful or lovely
to happen on that memorable day.

So when Fay’s papa at last appeared, finding it
impossilsle to keep away from thc happy little
party any longer, Johnny decided at once that the
handsome man in the velvet coat was the king of
the enchanted land, and gazed at him with rever-
encc and awe. A most gracious king he proved
to be, for, after talldng pleasantly to Mrs. Morris,
and joking Fay on storming the walls, he proposetl
to carry Johnny off, and catching him up, strode
away with the astonished boy on his shoulder,
whilc the little girl danccd before to open doors
and dear the way.

Johnny thought he could n’t be surprised any
more, but when he had mounted many stairs and
found himself in a great room with a glass roof,
full of'rich curtains, strange arraor, pretty thinp
nnd pictures everywhere, he just sat in the big
chair where he was placed, and stared in silent
delight.

“ Thisis Papa’s studio, and that thc famous pict-
ure, and here is where 1 work; and isn’t it picas-



ant? and aren’t you glad to see it?” said Fay,
skippiiig about to do the honors of the place.
“ 1 don’t believe heaven

pretty children at

play among the
statues and fountains.

crumbling

is beautifuller,” an- .“1'm glad you like it, for we mean to have you

“Tltr. I'ICTUKa WAS DONE

swcred Johnny, in a low tone, as hiseyes wentfrom come here a great dcal,
the green trcc-tops pecping in at the wWindows to

1 sit to Papa very often,
the great sunny picture of a Roman garden, with

and get so tired; and you can talk to me, and thcn
you can see me draw and modcl in clay, and thcn



we 'U go in the garden, and Nanna will show you
how to make baskets, and then we 'll play.”
Johnny nodded and beaiued at this charming
prospect, and for an hour explored the mysteries
of the studio, with Fay for a guide and Papa for
an amused spectator. He likcd the boy more and
more, and was glad Fay had so hatmless a play-
mate to expend her and

energies compassion

upon. He assented to every plan proposed, and
really hoped to be able to help these poor neigh-
Dors, for he had a kind heart and
daughter even more than his art.
W hen Mrs.

caliJohnny away, he went without aword, and lay

loved his little

at last Morris found courage to
down in the dingy room, his face still shining with
the happy thoughts that filled his mind,
for just such pleasures, and never fed before.
After that day everything went smoothly, and

both children blossomed

hungr>"*

like thc flowers in that
pleasant garden, where the magic of love and pity,
fresh air and sunshine, soon worked miracles. Fay

he

grew daily stronger on the better food Nanna gave

learned patience and gentleness from Johnny;

him and the exercise he was tcmpted to take, and
both spentvery happy days working and playing,
sometimes undcr the trees, where the pretty baskets
were made, or in the studio, where both pairs of
small hands modeled graceful
daubed

things in
the

clay, or

amazing pictures with artist’s oid

brushes and discardcd canvases.

THIS SSAT

Mrs. Morris washed everything washable in the
house, and did up Fay’s frocks so daintily that she
looked more like an elf than ever when her head
the fluted frills, like the yellow

middle ofa daisy with its white petdis all spread.

shone out from

As he watched the childrcn playing together, the
artist, having no great work in hand, made several
pretty sketches of them, and then had a fine idea
of painting the garden sccne where Fay first talked
to Johnny. the little

so he made a charming

It pleascd his fancy,
people sat for him niccly;

and
thing of it, putting in the cat, dog, bird, and toad
as the various characters in Shakespeare’'s lovely
play, while the floweis were the elves, peeping and
listening in all manner of merry, pretty ways.

He called it “ Little Pyramus and Thisbe,” and
it so pleased a certain lady that she paid a

large price for it, and then, discoveving that it told

rich

a truc story, she generously added enough to send
Johnny and his mother to the country when Fay
and her father were ready to go.

But it was to a lovclier land than the boy had
read of in

ever his fairy books, and to a happier

life than monding shoes in the dingy court. In the
autumn they all sailed gayly away together to

for years in

live
sunny Italy, where Johnny grew tall
and strong, and learned to paint with a kind mas-
ter and a faithful young friend, who always rejoiced
that she found and delivered liim, thanks to the

wonderful hole in the wall.

RBSBRVED.



By E. T. Cokbktt.

“ 1 'M going a-druraming!” said Marmaduke .
X ‘1'm bruised black and blue !” muttered Mar-
Mumm; dukc M
madukc umm

So he strapped on his drum, ’ i .

. As he crept from under his big bass-drum.
With a rat-tat-tat, and a rum-tum-tum, .

i Hc lubbed his poor head—
And he inarchcd down the Street, T was all that hc said
W hile his head and his feet . . '
1 hoiigh he certainly' looked very glum.

Kept time to thc music his drumsticks beat;
And the folks who hcard him cried; “ My!

ho'v swccc! V.
How finely he plays on that big bass-dnim j
Clever Marmaduke Mumm !~ He picked himself up, and went marching once
more,

And he traveled so fast
That the village was passed,

When, oh ! from the woods came a horrible roai-,
And a growl like thundcr at last!

Poor Marmaduke shook — never, never before
Had he heard such a sound!
He looked all around,

Up at the sky, and down on the ground;
When, behind a big tree,
What a sight did he see —

A bear who was just making ready lo bound I

He marchcd up the Street, he marched down
the hill;
The miller ran out to thc door of his mili;
The babies stopped crying, the cows stood still;
And all the cross dogs grew suddenly dumb,
When they heard the tum-tum
Of that wonderful drum,
And knew it was played by Marmaduke Mumm !

VI.
Gayly young Marmaduke marched along,
Drumming and singing, and this was his song: "1 must run, I must fly! ”
“ Rumty, tumty, tum!” Did Marmaduke cry,
But the liill was steep, and the hill was long, For if he shouid catch me, 1'd certainly die I
And his legs wcre weak, though his voice was Then. with terror half-dcad.
strong; He broke in the head
He tripped and fell— hc rolled likc a lump. Ofhis drum, and jumped in. “ 1'm safe nozo."
Ovcr and over, with many a bump. he said;
And twist, and jolt, and terrible thump; “ 1ii this drum 1 wiii lie
While thc big bass-drum Till the beast shall go by :
-Said “ tnni, TUM, TUM I He can’t cat my drimi, and he’ll think I have

And “ /(//«jdi/y-LUMPETY-LUM P 1| fled.”



VIIL.

Well, the bear made a spring and his paws
struck the drum—
Itsaid; “ Bum-toz«-BUM !'” “
The bear was astonished— he gave ita pat—
It answered; “ Rat-tat!”
“ Ho! ho!” said the bear.
I declare;
If this is a trap, |
beware.”
So he trotted away without further
delay,
And growled as he went:
“ G-0-0-d day!
g-o-o-d day !”

“Thisisquecr,

would better

VIl

Then out of his hiding-place
Marmaduke crept,
And most bitterly wept.
“ Alas! | have utterly ruined
my drum,

My big bass-drum,

With its marvelous, musical iiun-tum-tum;

For, if 1 can’t mend this hole in its head,
Its voice will grow dumb.”

And bittcr,— oh, bitter the tears he shed—
Poor Marmaduke Mumm !

Just at this moment a cat drew nigh—
A very obliging, friendly cat.

She stopped and said:

“ May
You are weeping like that?

I ask you wky

Isn’t there something 1 can do
To comfort you?”
nothing at all— boo-hoo !

N-no, boo-hoo !'”

HE TRIPPED AND FELL, WHILE THE BIC
EASS.DIUIW 5A1U “TUM-TUW-TUM ! "

“ Miou!
a hole in your drum!

Is that Ule cause of your grief?

come,

help you to mend

Miou !” said the cat. “ Therc’s

Now,

[ it— see! just
S0 —
11l sit on the drum, and the hole wont
show !
Is n't that a good way?”
“ Oh. thank you, thank you !” said Mar-
maduke Mumm,
Beginning to play;
You're the nicest ofid cat— rum, tum-ty, tum-
tum,
Fol-rol-de-rol-ny»”

So this friendly cat on the drum-hcad sat,
W hile Marmaduke sounded his rat-tat-tat.
Her tail kept time to the drumsticks’ rhyme,
With a gentle thump and a graccful pat;



And the folks would stare,
When they met the pair,
And ask, “ Is he beating the drum or thc cat?”
But Marmaduke Mumm
Answered only, “ Rum-tum!
Rum-de-dum; row-dc-dow; rat-tat-tat!”

So they traveled on, tiil at last they met
A fierce oid man, who chuckled, “ Ho ! ho!
This is the pair | wanted to get
Formy 'Great Zoological Traveling Show!"
The boy and the cat,

“ms I'AWS STRUCK TUR DRUM—

The drum and all that,

Wi il make all the children laugh, | know !
Come on, boy, come,
Bring your cat and your drum;

You belong to my circus— you need n'tsay no I’

X1,

So thc cat and the drum,
And Marmaduke Mumm,
Went with the queer oid man, you know.
You will find them to-day
(So people say)
In thc “ Great Zoolégica! Traveling Show ! "

IT SAID, “ OCIM-nCM.UCM!



THE TINKHAM

By ]. T.
Chapter XXXVII.
THE TUB-RACE.
The Fourth was a great day on thc lake; a

great day especially for Commodorc Web Foote.
If hc was n't the pivot on which thc world turned,
until about twelve o'clock, I shouid like to know
who wasl

It was a bright, breezy morning — indced, al-
the But

what were they compared with the grand race in

most too brcezy for rowing matches.

which a dozen sail-boats were to take pari? It
was a good wind for them — a good wind particu-
larly for the Commodore’'s new yacht, which (not
to keep the

reader in suspense) won easily not

only the prize-cup, but almost too much glory for
one little man.
After the drama, the farce. After the regattas,
the Uib-race.
That was for small

boys; and the Tinkhams

were Rod having been

intcrested in it, indiiced
by some of his young Tammoset friends to join in
that rough sport.
by the club,

and

Three prizes had been offered
indiscriminately, to all cornpetitors;

if even thc least of them could be won by a
Tinkham, would n't it (as Lute said) be j-j-jolly?
To getanything out of the Argonauts !

The youngsters were rangcd along one side of
the float, each with his tub — Rod amongst them,
bare-iegged and bare-armed, in shirt and tights,
with Rupe at his back, to assistin launching him
or in pulling him out of the water.

ions kept hira

His compan-
in countenancc; yet hc could n't
heip feeling a little abashed in that rig, before so
many pcople.

A gay-colored throng covered the shorc. The
full of pretty girls in holiday dresses,
looked like a hanging-baskct of flowers.
and Windows thce

halfthc time under water, borne down by its weight

balcony,

Door-way

were crowded; and float was

6f Argonauts. Outsidc nf all was a circlc of boats

full of spectators.
One of the boats

brothers,

belonged to tbe Tinkham

and in Tinkham and Letty,

it were Mrs.

with Lute and Rush- Lute had his watcr-glass

with him, and, while waiting for the tub-race to
begin, amused himself by
depths of the lake.

* She is

looking down into the

laughing at you!” whispered Rush,

who could not keep his eyes from glancing up al

m Copyright, 1882, by J. T.
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the balcony, where a good many eyes were looking
The pair he alluded
certain young girl in a white straw hat, light-blue
scarf and pink dress, with a rosebud mouth which
did

saw Lute

down. to belonged to a

indeed blossom in a mirthful smile when she

Icaning ovcr the side of the boat with

his “ toy.”

Lute held it up with a gcsture of inquiry—
would she like to try it? She answered with a
laughing “ I 'lIl see!” sort of nod, and gave

another, still more decidcd, when Letty motioned
her to come down and take a seat beside her in
the boat.

* They 're going to start!” said Mrs. Tinkham .
I wish they would make liaste, for Rod’'s sake ;
he does n't like making a show of himself! ”

Rush could have wished the tub-race in Jericho
until after they had got Miss Bartland into thc
boat. He was longing to ask her a cliicstion or two
regarding the Argonauts’ plot.

Commodore Foote, standing on a chair, to get
well abovc the crowd on the float and to keep his
feet out of the water, which
over

occasionally washed
it, swung his cap, tossed back his hair, and
gave thc signal. The half-naked youngsters had

been ready and waiting

some time, impaticnt to

start; but he had delayed, in ordcr to

let Tam -
moset and Dempford know that nothing could be
done without him.

Ainidst hand-clapping and cheers, five laoys in
five tubs started to paddle around a flag-buoy not
more than twenty yards off. It looked to be an

easy feat; and so it might have proved for some

of them in calm weather. One turned round and

round in a ludicrously helplcss fashion. Another,
too big for his tub, capsized at the start, and was
greeted with roars of laughter

as hc scrambled

out of the water. The otlicr three made progress;
Jiut a little way from the floatthc wind struck them
and the wavcs tossed them, and over went a sandy-
haired lubber, who managed in his plimgc to upset
the next tub, which was Rodman's.

“1t's Dick Dushcc ! He did it on purposc!”
exclaimed Rush.

W hether Dick clid it pin-posely or not, Rod was
in the water, and there was nothing for him to do
Init to get ljack to tlie float with his tub and try
again.

Before he made another start, the only tub that
had not

upset was and it

looked as if the lucky navigator must win the first

rounding thc buoy;

rights rescrved.



prize. But the wind, wfiich had been in his favor
when outward bound, was against him on the re-
turu voyage. He sat with legs hanging over the
sidc of the tub, and bearing it down; so that, in
meeting tlie waves, it soon took in water enough to
founder, and he wbo had been first in the race
must now begin again as the last.

Rod knelt in his tub, balancing it well, and
paddling steadily with a pair of wooden scoops.
Some used little coal-shovels, attached by strings
to the handles of their tubs, so that they might not
lose them when they capsizecd and had to swim.
One lost his, nevertheless, That left only four
comjietitors. Of these, the two who next passed
the buoy were Rod and Dick Dushee.

The strife between these two becamc exciting.
The trick by which Rod was upset had been no-
ticed, and it won him the sympathy of the spec-
tators.

“ Who is that fine-looking boy.”” the mother
heard some onc ask.

“It’sa Tinkham ! It’s one of the Tinkhams!”
went from mouth to mouth in reply.

As the two noaied the float almost abreast, they
were greeted by loud cries from some of the small
fry present. “ Scratch water, Dick!” “ Put in,
Tinkham! pay him for that tip-over!” ~ fol-
lowed soon by a chorus of shouts from small and
great. Dick, in his hurry, had gone down within
two yards of the float.

Looking straight before him, heeding nobody,
paddling steadily, Rod quickly carne within reach
of Rupe’s outstretchcd hand, and a burst of ap-
plause told that the first prize, a handsome ham-
mock, had been won. Thereiipon the little Com-
modore disappeared in the boat-housc, frowning
with huge disgust; and a man on the shore, with
a vast, sandy desert of a face, uttered a dismal
groan.

But others took a more cheerful vicw of the
result.

“ I declare !” said Mrs. Tinkham, wiping bright
tears from her eyes, “ | would n’t have believcd a
bit of foolishness could ever interest me so nnich I”

“It's the honor of the T-t-tinkham’s that’s at
stake!” said Lute, radiant behind his spectacles.
“ 1 wish Mart was here to enj-j-joy it!” But Mart
had staid at home to guard the premises.

Rush and Lctty were in the gayest spirits; fior
was their happiness Icssened when they looked up
at the ljalcony and saw Syl Bartland clapping
hands with delight at Rod’s triumph.

They took little interest in the rest of the race,
except to see that Dick Dushee did not win a
prize.

“ Now get her to come down into our boat,”
said Rush.

“ She 's coming,” rcplied Letty.

There was a movement on the balcony. Sylvia
disappeared. The Tinkliams pushcd in between
tw'o yachls that lay beside the float.

“ Make room here ! make room for the ladies |”
cried 2 shrill, authoritative voice within the lowei-
door-way.

The crow'd there opencd, and Sylvia’s rosy face
was seen emerging. W ith her carne Mollie Kent.
laughing as at some merry adventure. Rush
stepped out upon the float, and placed a board so
that they could reach the boat without wetting
their feet. But behold! three other young girls
w'ore following; and now the same pcremptory
voice called out again ;

“ Haul the Commodore’s yacht a little ahead !”

It was the voice of the Commodore himself; and
ifever a boy’s heart was stepped on and flattened
out by mighty disappointment, clcphantine cha-
grin, that heart was Rush Tinkham’s, when the
girls tripped past him, lightly holding their skirts,
and titteringly catching at each otiier as they
stepped aboard the yacht.

The owner followed and took the helm. The
yacht was shoved off, the sheet was hauied, the
flapping canvas fliled, the Commodore’s broad
pennant strcamed in the wind, and away went Web
with his lovely cargo of girls, Sylvia and Mollie
smiling and fluttering their handkerchiefs {in
mockery, Rush angrily thought) at their friends in
the boat.

“ I neversaw anything so provoking,” whispered
Lctty, as Rush jumped aboard and pushed away.

“ You could n't expect a Dempford girl to go

over opcnly and publiciy to the enemy, couid
you?” said Mrs. Tinkham, “ under the eyes of
all the Argonauts !'”

“1 was a fool!” muttered Rush, imagining

everybody was laughing at him. “ Let’s gct out
of this!”

There was to be a swimming race after the tub-
race. But the Tinkhams took no interese in it;
and, leaving Rod with Rupe to dress and get the

hammock, they took a row up the lake.

Chaptkr XXXVIII.

WHAT I.UTE SAW IN HIS WATER-GLAS?.

see the
broad

“The

Rush was not in a happy mood. To

go flying over the water under her
with her stern
was irriiating to aboy ofgood taste
And laughing

girls as she careened to the

yacht

sail, conspicuously lettcred,

Commodore,”

the ncrvous,

feelings.
of ihe
were not soothing sounds.

and fine

screams breeze



“ The Commodore carries too much c-c-canvas,”
said Lute.

“ It will do for racing,"” said Rush.
can take risks when they ’'ve

“ Fellows
only themselves

aboard. But look atthat!”
“ O dear! They will go over!” exclaimed
Lettv.

“ He »I-luffed justin time,” said Lute. “ The
girls don’t triin her as the fcllows did he had with
him in the race.”

“ She took in water over thc rail, even with
them aboard ; 1 saw it,” replied Rush.
“ | declare,” said Mrs. Tinkham, indignantly,

it is criminal to trifie with the lives of young
girls in that way !'”

“ Only a conceited blockhead would do it,” said
Rush. “ The Commodore thinks nobody can sail
a boat like him — that an accident can’t possibly
happen with him at the helm. His looks show
that.”

“ He is n't like me.’"Cemarked Lute. “ I shouid
be the biggest c-c-coward in the world in his place
now,”

“He’s coming for us, to show how smart ho
is,” said Rush.

The yacht went rushing past, ripping the water
with a foud noise, and sped on her course, leaving
the prosaic Iittle row-boat lying like a log in her
wake. Not a glance from the girls, who had
ceased to giggle, and appeared to be begging the
Commodore to take them back.

It was very piovoking. Rush resolved not to
look at the yacht any more. He was rowing
steadily along, with Lute behind him in the bow,
and his mother and sister in the stcrn, when sud-
denly Mrs. Tinkham started forward with a
frightened scream, in which Letty joined.

The five girls had been seated on the yachfs
windward side, which ran high and higher with
every gust. Then all atonce the wind, made fitful
by the high, wooded shores, veercd about, the sail
jibed suddeniy and violently, thc boat gave an
unexpectcd roll, the enormous sail going over in
the buffet of the flaw.

Rush looked in time to see thc gunwale dip,
carried down by the weight of girls. Thcy threw
up thcir arms with wild gestures, starting to tlieir
feet, and their screams carne over the water.

In an instant all was confusién, the iron-ballasted
yacht filling and settling rapidly, and the wind still
playing with the upper part of the sail, while the
lower part was disappearing in the lake. Down,
down it went, until at lasl only the mast-head was
seen, likc a slanting stake, with the pennant still
flying abovc the surface, where two or three vague
objects tossed.

Letty sobbed and laughed hysterically.

“ They 'll all be drowned!” said her mother,
with white lips.
“ Pulil puli!” muttered Lute, snatching an oar

from Rush and striking it into one of the forward
rowlocks. “ Waita moment! Now!”

“ Not another boat in sight!” said Mrs. Tink-
ham, casting a swift glance around. “ Boys! it all
depends on you !”

Screams were heard again. That was encoura-
ging. Lute and Rush pulled as no Champion oars-
mcn had pulled on the lake that day. They could
not take time to glance over their shoulders ; thcir
mother told them how to row.

“ Not quite so hard, Lute !
forRocket. There ! there ! Now straight ahead!”

“ Do you see them ?” Lute asked.

“ There 's somebody clinging to the mast,” said
Letty, with a convulsivo laugh. “ And somebody
swimming. Row 1 row, boys! And a head above
water. No ! it ’'s a floating bonnct.”

“ Only two? ” Rush breathed between strokes.

“That's all I see,” said Mrs. Tinkham. “ Hold
your oar, Lute ! That’s it, Rocket I Now straight
ahead again !” Then, asthey drew nearer, “ There
are two swimming !”

“ One must be the Commodore,”
“Oh ! he is saviiig somebody !
get hold of the mast.
halyards.”

“ Bravely, boys!” cried the mother. “ You 'll
soon be there! Two girls now at thc mast! One
has hold of the pennant. Look where you 're
going, Lute !'”

“ Oh !'” said Letty, in wild despair. “ 1 saw two
hands come up and go down again! If we had
only been a little sooner !”

“ It was while he was saving the other,” said

You 're too much

said Letty.
He is helping her
No, not the mast, but the

Mrs. Tinkham. “ Now he is swimming where
we saw that one go down. Too late! Careful!
careful, boys !'”

“ Hold, Rocket!” cried Lute. “ Take Che

oar!” He sprang to the bow as the boat, with
slackening speed, neared thc tragical scene, and
called out, “ We 'll have you in a m-m-moment!”
Even at such a time, the poor fellow had to
stammer.

“ Don't mind us!”
creatures at the mast.
for the others !~

It was Mollie Kent, recognizable e\-en with her
agonized face and dripping hair.

“ There are thrce more !” said her companion,
an older girl whom the Tinkhams had never seen
until that day. “ Three drowncd — unless you can
save them !~

“ One went down right hete!” cricd the little
Commodore, paddling helplessly about, wild-eycd.

said onc of the gasping
“ We can hold on. Look



his black locks washed over his bro«'s. “ Can you

dive? Oh Heaven! | can’t!”

He had hitheito supposed he could, and had
taken from a platform many a plungc whicli he
thought the world ought to admire. But he
could no more go down fifteen or cighteen feet,
even to save a life he had so rccklessly imperiled®
than he couid fly in the air.

Neither wcre thc Tinkham boys at all expert at
diving. In their iimited swimming experience,
their endeavor had generall\- been to Iteep as near
thc surface as possible.

Yet Rus!i had already kicked off his slioes and
thrown down his liat and coat. And now he stood

hand and drawing up something entangled in the
otiier.

« Here! here!” cried Letty, reaching to help
him. “ 1 ’'ve got hoid of her I'”

Up came a gasping and strangling face. Lute
and Letty pulicd the drowning girl into the boat.
She was the youngest of thc sailing party— a child
not more than thirteen years oid,

«I1t’'s Isabell It’s your sister, W eb!” cried
Mollie Kent. “ Is shc alive ?”
“ Shc is alive,” said Mrs. Tinkham, who at

“ Turn her on her
Shc was going

once took thc girl in charge,

face! Poor thing I poor thing I
ciown for the lasl time.”

“"THU VACHT IVEHT RUSHINU I'AST.

ready to jcap, while he kept thc boat in place with
a single oar.

“ Therc ! there!” shricked Letty.

Sometliing likc floating hair al3peared on thc
opposite side nf the boat from thc poor, paddling
Commodore. It was slowly setting down again,
when Rusli saw it, nnd. using his one oar as a
iever, tried to forcé thc boat over broadside toward
it. Failing in that, and secing it about to disap-
pear, he gave a headlong jump, which nearly threw
Lutc overboard.

Lute saved himself, however.
and brought the boat around just as Rush, after a
brief struggle in thc water, emerged with blindcd
eyes and dripping face, swimming with one frce
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He seized the oar

Rush scrambled into thc boat, to be ready foi-
any further discovery that might be made. Lute
also pulled in the little Commodore, who by this
time n'as nearly exhausted with fatigue and fright.

“ Thercare two more missing.” said the wrctched
youth.

“ Sylvia Bartland is one of thcm,” said Mollic
Kcnt, in tones of wildest affliction. “ | have n’t
seen her at allj Shc would n't have gone in the
yacht, if | had n't urged her.”

The wind had lullcd, and yet the boat was drift-
ing off. Rush took an oar to bring it back.

“ What are you doing?” he said to Lute.

Lute had bethought him of his water-glass.
Hc hauled up the big, bungliug “ toy” from



under the thwart, thrust the broad cnd into the
water, and, leaning low ovei- the rail, looked down.

W hat he saw ivas quite beyond his stainmeriug
astonishment to utter.

On the dark bottom of the lake lay the hand-
somc new yacht, partly on onc side. Bright, wav-
ing gleams danced over it, caused by the sunshine
passing through the waves. The deck, the tillev,
the sloping mast, the sail sweeping off over the
lower beam, were distinctly visible, with one object
most wonderful of all.

Down there, in the perfectly clear water, a
young girl. She was resting partly on the deck,
seemingly inclincd to float; but two httle hands in
black lace mitts grasped a rope, which preventcd
her from rising. Dressed in palé pink. with a
light blue scarf clasped bya gold pin; loose
auburii hair, to which the white straw bat was still
tied; and a sweet, beautiful, almost smiling face,
with open eyes staring at vacancy— all played over
by the cliasing ripples of sun and shade.

It did not look like death. Itwas more like a
scene of enchantment, a fairy realm in the decp.

“ L-I-look !'” said Lute, giving the instrument
to Rush. “ Keep the boat up, w-w-will you ?” to
the little Commodore, who obeyed with the meek-
ness of utter despair and remorse.

Rush looked, and was overboard the next mo-
ment, in a headlong plungc.

Lute watched him through the glass, and saw
with dismay that he dicl not descend half-way to
the drowning girl, but soon began to swim off in
a lateral direction, coming up while he still be-
lieved lie was going down.

“ 1can’t see in the water!” said Rush, blowing
at the surface. “ Ifl could only keep my eyes
open! 1'll try again!”

“ It wont d-d-do !” said Lute. “ Put the boat
ahead, willyou?” to the little Commodore. “ This
is the rope she has hold of!”

It was one of the halyards to which Mollie and
her companion were clinging above. Sylvia, with
the blind despcration of a drowning pcrson, had
caught hold and was clinging fast below. Thus
the vei-y effort she was instinctively making to save
her life was destroying it.

“ May be I can shake off her hold,” said Lute,
“ or b-break the rope.”

The two at the mast were taken aboard. He
thcn shook and pulled, but in vain. The uncon-
scious girl lield fast, and the unstable skiff afforded
but a poor supportwhen he tried to free the halyard
from its fastcning at the dock.

“ W ait!” Rush exclaimed. “ I can gct her.”

He could n’t dive far; but, laying hold of the
halyard, he could go down hand under hand to
the yacht.

This he did, sliding his fingers along till they
reached those of the drowning girl. He endeav-
ored to uiiclasp them with one hand, holding one
of hor wrists with the other. To do so without
violence was notso easy a task as he had supposed.
His breath, which he was unable to i-etain, rose in
bubbles to the surface. But he was resolved not
to loose his hold of that wrist, and never to retum
to the uppcr world alone.

He was struggling and groping, believing that
something still hold her down, when there carne a
rushing sound in his ears, and behold ! he was at
the surface with Sylvia Bartland in his arras.

Chapter XXXIX.

FROM THE SUNKEN YACHT.

I'HE place where the yacht went down was hid-
den from the boat-house by a curve of the shore.
But the news had reached there In the midst of
the excitement over the swimming race. The
crowd scparated in a panic, and now boats were
coming to the rescue.

Mi-s. Tinkham had never before had any experi-
cncc in resuscitating the drowned. But she did
not need to be taught that less water and more air
was in such cases the imraediate nccessity, and she
knew something of the right theory of producing
that result.

The Commodore’s young sister was already so
far restored as to be able to care for herself. She
went over to the other two rcscued girls in the
I>ow, while Mrs. Tinkhara and Letty took Sylvia
in hand. Lctty had quite got over licr first hysteri-
cal emotion, and she now obeyed and helped her
mother in a manner worthy of a Tinkham.

They first turned Sylvia on her face, depressing
her head, and opening her mouth to let the water
run out. At the same time they compressed her
lungs gently, to cxpel the exhausted air, allowing
the chest to cxpand again and inhale fresh, by
its own clastic forcé. W hile they continued these
movements at intervals, trying to give her life
with artificial breath, the boys were searching
ivith the watcr-glass for the other missing girl.

rhcy discovered her under the shadow of the sai!
on tlic other side of the yacht. By this time the
first )oats had arriicd. They had swimmers and
even divers aboard. The Tinkhams, therefore, left
them, with Commodore Foote, to recover the last
of his victims, and with the other four pulled for
home.

How they pulled! People in boats or running
ivildly up the shore shouted at them; but they
gave no hced. What Mollie Kent answcred. they
hardly heard or cared.



Suddeniy a boat, rowing furiously, turned in
their wake, and the boys had a glimpse of a face
they knew — a sterniy anxious face, white and ter-
rible in its excitement, scnding aftcr them looks of
entreaty, with wild words;

“Tell me, | say | is she dead ?”

I think not1 | hope notl” replied
“1t’'s Lew Bartiand and

“No!nol
Mollie Kent, cxcitedly,
my brother 1”7 she said, sobbing again.

The boat camc alongside, and, after a few «ords
exchanged, dartcd off toward tlie shore. The
Tinkham Isoys all this time neither spokc word
fior missed sttokc, but continued to row their
heavily freighted boat as if more than their own
lives were at stake.

Into the outlet they pulled, then down the river
with the tide, to the mili. Tlicre, fortunately, they
found Majt, who had remained to guard the prem-
ises and prepare still further for the Argonauts’
expected attack.

How quickly and utterly all thoughts of that
were put out of his mind by thc artivai of the boat
with the shipwrccked girls ! Sylvia was by this
time recovering consciousncss. in great bodil>- dis-
He took her from his mother and sister,
Lute and

tress.
and bore licr in his arms to the house ;

Rush and Letty following up the path over the
bank with Mre. Tinkham, in her wheeled chair,
and the otiier drenched ones on thcir own feet.

Thcy had hardly entered the housc, when
Charley Kent and Lew Bartiand an-ived with a
doctor thcy had picked up on thc lake sliore,
Rupc and Rod carne running after, carrying thcir
tub, with the hammock, between them, and be-
hmd them flockcd a crowd of people. Many of
the spectators of tlie races had gone up toward”the
sunken yacht; others followed the rescued girls;
so that in a few minutes there was 011 and about
the premisos more peopie than had ever been
there before, except 011 thc day when it seemed
as if half Dempford and Tammoset assembled to
see the dam destroycd.

Very diffcrent motives brought them now— not
curiosity merely and thc love of scnsation, but
anxious sympathy and eagerness to hclp,

Women offered thcir Services. These were wel-
come, Mrs. Tinkham being well-nigh exhausted
as \vell as lame, and the servant being aivay. Hot
drinks were soon prepaied, dry clothing was got
for ihc wet ones, and Sylvia was wanned in j)ed.

The worst is over,” the doctor had said, as
soon as he touched her wrist. And now only
good niirsing wns nccessary to her complete res-
toration.

Assured of this, Bartiand and Kent and the
two older Tinkhams embarbeci in Lew’s boat and
rowed with specd up thc lake.

They were too late to render any assistance to
the lost girl. This was Kate Medway, one of thc
happiest of the five who were seen to set off so
gayly in thc Commodore’s yacht less than an hour
before. She had been taken from the water and
borne to the nearest housc, followed by a throng
of horrified spectatoi-s, many of whom knew her
and loved her; among them the little Commo-
dore, caplcss, drenched, his wet hair not yet tossed
back from his brow — a strickcn, dcspairing man.

A physician was on'the spot, But either she
had remained too long in tlie water, or the right
thing had not been done for licr thc moment she
was taken out. Neither skill for love iior pity
ntir remoi-se could help her now. Slie ivas an only
child; her father and mother were yet to be sent
for. Who could bear to tell tliem the heart-rend-
ing news?

lhe' Tinkhams returned home with Bartiand
and Kent, having a little talk by the way. It was
strange that not one of them spoke harshly of
the author of the catastiophe. Only Lew said, “ 1
always thought Web knew how to sail a boatl”
Nothing more.

Chaptkr XI..

THE TIDE TURNS.

~VHEN- all was over, and thc four girls who were
savced had bccn taken home fay their grateful
friends, and she who perished had also been
taken home; when the lake was deserted, and a
strange quiet rcigned where there had been so
much inovcment and meniment in thc morning;
tlien Mart, late that afternoon, said to his brothers’
as thc)’ sat together in the willow-tree:

“ 1 was intending to put a lamp in the upper
mill-window, where it woukl shine all niglu across
tho dam. 1 wasgoing to be on hand myself, below,
with the door open and the wooden cannon in
position, and fire that charge of sand at the first
maraudci-s that camc witliin rangc. | meant to let
Dempford and Tammoset know that we were
getting the least mitc tired ofbeing trifled with.”

“ It seemed to be about t-t-timc,” said Lute.

“ But | Ve changed my mind,” Mart continued.
“ W c "1stop in thc housc to-night. 1Ve a sort of
notion that we 've tried war long enough. | be-
liev-e there’s something better. You've had a
chance to try that to-day, boys,— you and Mother,
— and you 'vc done well. Now, aftcr what has hap”
pened, if there are Argonauts who want to meddle
with our dam to-night, I say lct 'em !”

“ And let the w-w-worid knoii- it 1” said Lute.

“ It's the best wayf” Rush declared. “We
have had fighting enough. 1'm sick ofit!”



Even tlie younger boys were satisfied with this

decision. W hen it was announced to Mrs. Tink-
ham, she exclaimed, fervently:

“ 1 am thankful, boys ! | said to myself in the
presence of death to-day, when praying that we
might be ablc to save those precious lives, |

thcn

said
I would never repine at petty triais after this,
but accept the ways of Providencc in all things, as
I had W hat if thc
destroyed? You can still rebuild it.
We will

just to all men; and if we can not prosper, we will

never done before. dam is

Or you can

do something else. live in peace, and be

at least deserve to.”
“1 know wc shall prosper!” said Letty,

I would n’'t have had the boys stop fight-

ing from cowardice.

over-
joyed. “
But if they stop from a better
motive, ive shall never be sorry,

Thus,

I am sure !'”
thc events of thc day had softencd and
deepened all their hearts.

The boys went down at dusk and fired off their
wooden gun, well satisfied to sec thc chargc tear
the water and throw ovcr a post they had set up
against the dam.

“ What if that had been an Argonaut?” said

Rod, with a chuckle of triumph.

“1'm rather glad, on thc whole, it wasn't,”
said Mart.

“ There 'sa wire-aiarm to sellortolet 1” laughed
Rush. But the bo\'s did not regret the labor that
it had cost.

“ If it had n't been for that,” said Lute, “ I

shouid n’'t have made the w-«'-water-glass. And

ifit had n't been for tlrat ”
It was terrible to think what might have hap-
pened but for that “ toy " !

The boys thcn shut the mili, and soon after

went to bed, leaving thc dam to its fate.

In the morning it was still there, and there it
remained.
The Argonauts were coming to their senscs.

The light of Buzrow’s influencc

tinguished in

had been
and Web Foote’s brand-

ex-
ridicule,
new popularity, wliicli carried so much sail of
self-conccit, had suddenly sunk deeper than ever
yacht went down. On thc other hand,

characters of thc Tinkhams were

the truc
licginning to be
appreciated.

The yacht was but it

raised; quietly disap-

peared, and was never seen again on Tammoset
lift his lost reputa-
He did not have the
grace to resign his office; but at the annual meet-

ing of the club, which took place

waters. Web Ukewise tried to

tion— a more difticult task.

in August, he

was quietly dropped, Lew Bartland being reclected
commodore by a unanimous vote.

Not long after, what new members do you sup-
pose wcre proposed by him,
The

and adm ltted with
scarcely any opposition ? three older Tink-
ham boys I

“ 1 don’'t know that they will consent to join
Lew said, in advocating their election. “ But
| hope they will; and if they do, it will be more an

honor to us than to them.

us,”

At any rate, | want the
club to pay them this tribute.”

The Tinkhams dicl consent, thc more readily as
they were made aware that they had done the
Argonauts, in one particular,

The mischief done that night when the
wheel was

great injustice.

mill-
ljroken was not, after all, the work of
any members ofthe club, butofvicious youngsters
outside, ambitious of getting into it. Hc who had
shown his zcal by creeping into lhe shop, stealing
the sleclge-hammer, and it to

using sniash the

packilc-bladcs before throwing it into the river,
was— whom do you think?

Dick Dushee |

That fact having been discovered by Rupert in
liis growing intimacy with Tammoset boys, and

the damage to the wheel having been paid by
Dick’'s uttcrly disgiisted papa, the older Tinkham s
became Argonauts: and those whom a conflict of
interests had made encmies, found that they ought
all along to have been friends.

But
up their

flash-boards for passing boats, and a little paticnce

The dam was as much in the way as ever.

the readincss of thc Tinkhams to puli

and forbearance on thc partofthe boatmen, made

the difficulty, which had once loomed so great,
dwinclle to a very small matter — like so many
things in life over which hatred and sclfishness

may fight, or reason and good-will clasp hands.
Not that all
by any means.

opposition to the dam was ended,

Curiously enough, it was at last

abolished by statute, a law having been enacted
placing all such waters as the Tammoset, as far as
the tidcs from a harbor rise and fall two feet, under
the authority of harbor commissioners, and declar-
ing them to be navigable streams. But this was
after thc business of the Tinkham Brothers had
outgrown their oid quarters, and they had bought
a large factory, with steam-power, ncarec. town.

Meanwhile, a delightful intimacy had giown up

between the Tinkhams in Tammoset and the
Bartlands and Kents in Dempford, the story of
which has not much to do with the Tidc-Mill, and

so necd not be related here.

THIs END



UNCH

AND THE SERIOUS EITTLE BOY

Hv Mariuakkt Vandegrift.

Theke was once a senous little boy

Who never smiled, and who rarcly spoke -
Anthmetic was his only joy,

And he could not be made to take a joke.

If cver any one chanced to read

Or tell him a joke, in accents chiily,
an older person he said, “ Indeed?”

To a younger person, “ That is siliy."

T

It happened one da>-, when he went to school,
That his tender mother wrapped up his lunch__
Though such was not her general rule—
In a leaf from a rcccnt number of Pmich.

When noontime carne, and he spread it out,
lhc picture attracted his noticc at once;

And he said, with scorn, “ Beyond a doub't,
There are people «'ho like to play tlie dunce !”

Now, wliat this picture was, my dears,
I would gladly tell yon, if 1 knew,

For r should not be troubled by any fears
That what happened lo him mighthappen to you.

He read the joke — 't was a brand-new joke_
*And then for a minute sat perfectly still.

Thcn he went as if he were going to' chnke,
And said, with an effort, “ That is sill— ”

A violent chuckle stopped him here;
He did not know what to make of it.
He said to himself, “ This is very queer-
I wonder if it can be a fit?

The sensation is singular and new.
I can not be laughing; | 've too much scnsc.”
Once more a chuckle shook him all through,
And he tuniblecl abruptly off the fence.

He had nevcr laughcd in his life bcfore;
He was just eleven years oki, and so

When he tried to stop, he laughed the more,
For he 'd all that time to make up, you know.

His mother chanced to be passing by;
She was sensible, as well as kind,
So she did not stop to scream and cry,
But showed at once her presencc of mind.



She leaned him up against the fence,—

For to stand alone he was quite unable,—

She put him through pounds, shillings, and pence,

And then thc multiplication-Uble.

By the time he had got to ten times ten,

He had almost recovered his self-command;

He was only smiling a little then,
And by twelve times twelve he was able to stand.

But his mother was fully convinced that day
That il 's safer to laugh as one goes along,
For if it acciimulates in this way,
It acquires a forcé that is terribly strong.

So now she keeps telling him little jokes,
And he ’'s learned an almost agreeable smile.
He may somc day laugh, as do other folks,
Rut she can not expect that yet awhile.

The moral is plain to be seen, of course—
Wc should all learn laughing while we are small
If we don’t, it may come with alarming forcé,
Or— more dreadful still— never come at all!



THE MIDGET SHEEP,

By John

Sheep have been the friends of man for so
many ages that all trace of thcir wild ancestors is
lost, and wc can only guess at their origin. There
has been a wonderful change in this creature’s nat-
ure during the long ages since it first was tamed
The domestic sheep is one of the most timid

and dclicate of animals, while the wild sheep is
second to no aniinal in courage and hardiness.
One of the peculiarities of the sheep is the

manner in which it adapts itself to its surround-
mgs, and no doubt it is this ability to suit itself
to the circumstances of its dwelling-place that has
given US so many varieties of domestic sheep.
There is the large merino sheep, so famous for
fine wool, and the small Wcish sheep, just as
famous for its delicate flavor when cooked. There
is the sheep of middle Asia, used for carrying bur-
deos, and even for riding upon, and the sheep of
Southern and eastern Asia, with its enormous tail,
that must be provided with a littie cart to keep itfrom
draggmg in the dirt— a veritable Bo-peep sheep

R.

Coryell.

that carries its tail behind it. There is the Per-
sian sheep, with its black head and white body,
and the Shetland sheep, so good for the wool which
ladies like for crochetwork; and thcn there are a
great man)- more sheep that are good for nothing
particulaily- -not very good to cat, and very poor
wool producers.

Last of all,
the tiny Breton sheep.
profitable to raise; for. of course, it can not have
much wool, and as for cating, why, a lumgry man
could almostcata whole oneata mcal. 1lisso small
when full-grown that it can hiele behind a good-
sized bucket. It takes its flame from the particu-
lar part of France where it is most raised,

But if not a profitable sheep, it is a dear little
creature for a pet, for it is very gentle and loving,
and, because it is so small, is not such a nuisance
about the house as was the celebrated lamb which
beloiiged to a littie girl named Mary. Itwould need
to be a very large little girl— a giant girl, indeed

bccausc it is the very smallest, is
It is too small to be very



who could takc an ordinary sheep in her lap
and cuddle it tlierc; but any little girl could find
room in her lap for a Bretén sheep quite as easily
as for onc of those vcry ugly little dogs called b>’
the ugly fame of pug.

One of this little creature’s peculiarities is its
extreme sympathy with thc feelings of its human
friends, when it has been brought up as a pet in
the house, and has learned to distinguish betwccn
happiness and imhappiness. If any person whom
it likes a great deal is very much pleased about
anything, and shows it by laughing, the little sheep
wiil frisk aljout with cvery sign of joy ; but if, on
thc contrary, the person shcds teai-s, thc syinpa-
thctic friend will cvince its sorrow in an equally
unmistakablc way. A kind'word and a loving
caress will also fill it with happiness, while a cross
word or harsh gcsture will cause it such evident
distress that only a cruel person could be other-
wise than gcntle with such a pet.

This strange dclicacy of feeling once led to a
very happy result, and helped a little girl named
Jessie out of a difficulty which was at the sanie
time dangcrous and ludicrous.

Away off in one corner of the largo garden,
Jessie had what she called her house. James,
the gardener, had nailed some boards to the
fence W. make a roof, and thcre Jessie used to go
on summer afternoons with hcr dolls and her fav-
orite .pet, the Uttle Midget sheep. One afternoon,
Jessie was tired of staying in her house, and con-
cluded to try the roof. By putting her chair on
the starch-box .that sérved for Ethel Araininta’s
bed, Jessie contrivcd to mount upon the roof.

Once thcre, ‘she lay down upon thc roof, and,
after a deal of reaching, caught the back of thc
chair and pulled if up. Then sho placed it against
the fence, stood upon it, and looked ovcr. Therc
was nothing specially interesting therc to look at,
and Jessie concluded to do something else. The
first thing that suggested itself was to sit upon the
fence. It was not casy to do, but she finally ac-
complishecl it, and when she had recovered her
breath, shc found her pereh vcry pleasant, until
liy and by she heard a dog bark.
the fence, she exclaimed:

Looking over

“ Olv! it’s that dreadful big bull-dog that be-
longs to Mr. Wainriglit. And hero hc comes. |
guess I ’ll get down. No | wont, either. He can’t

catch me ; it’s too high for him.
afraid of you.”

The bull-dog by this time was right under
Jessie, barking furiousiy, for hc looked upon her
as an intruder. She was too high for him to reach
her, but hc was a faithful clog, and determincd to
do the best he could. He jumped hard- He
could not reach her, but her frock hung over thc

Boo ! 1'm not

fencc, and into that hc fastened his teeth just as
Jessie, in a fright, slipped from her seat to reach
thc roof.

Shc did notreach it, however, for, unfovtunately,
her frock was new and strong, and would not tear;
so shc hung on onc side of the fencc, and the dog
on thc other- She scrcamcd and wept, but it was
too far from the house for hcr voice to be heard,
and she might have hung there until her frock
toro (for the dog would not loose bis hold), if little
Midget had not come to thc rescue.

She did not know what was the matter, prob-
ably : but she clid know that Jessie was in great
trouble, and thc dear little creature was driven
almost frantic with sympathy. She tremblcd all
over, thcn ran madly about, then stopped and
shook again. Finally, she ran like a crazy sheep
toward the house, and, in fact, actcd so strangely
that Ann saw hcr from tlie kitchen window, and,
thinking her mad, called Jessie’s mother. She
knew in a moment that something was wrong
with her little girl, and, fortunately, a particularly
loud scream from Jessie just thcn caught her ear.
She did not stop to explain. but ran as quickly as
she could toward where Jessie was.

Ann, likc a faithful scrvant, -never stopped to
ask why, but followed hcr mistrcss, calling at the
same time for James, who was just cntering the
gate. James obeyed the summons, and, being the
swiftest, reached tbe spot first. There hungjcssie,
stillsobbing and screaming- This so cxcited James
that ho forgot how frail tlic little house was, and
sprang upon it at one effort. Crash it went
under him, and he fell with it all in a heap to the
ground.

W liat a hubbiib there was thcn ! But James
was soon upagain, and had brought aladder. Ann
was so eager to hclp that shc started to run up just
as James did, and the consequence was that a col-
lision took place, and Ann sat down on the grass.
James flew up. looked ovcr, comprehendcd the
situation, and, knowing he could not make the
dog let go, whipped out his knife and cut Jessie’s
frock.

It took some time for the story to be told, and
for evcrybody to recocer composure ; but when it
ivas all undcrstood, it was declared that Midget
was a heroine, and that nothing was too good fot
her- They all believed that Midget had pur-
posely run to the house to let them know there
that Jessie was in trouble ; but very likely Midget
was so excitcd by Jessie’s cries that she did not
know what she was doing; for long after every-
body else was composcd, and even able to laugh
at thc picture of Jessie on one side of the fence
and the dog on the other,
trcmble as if with ague.

Midget continued to
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THE

LOLLIPOPS” VACATION.

By SOPHIE SWETT.

“1 WANT to go where

the

they let you break in

colts, and circus comes '‘round every week,"

said the second M aster Lollipop, named Granbury,
butcommonly called Cranberry by his friends, who

thought Cranberry Lollipop sounded particularly
well.

“ 1 think it is time that | entered fashionable
society,” said the eldest Miss Lollipop, who was

past sixteen.

“ 1 always think first of my children,” said the
fourth Miss Lollipop, who was called Cherry, and
who was the mother of ten dolls, — just as many
as she had brothers and sisters, — “ and Christabel
Marie is suffering for sea-bathing.”

“ 1 want to go where there are sunsets and no
cows,” said Jujube Lollipop, who was fifteen, and
painted in water-colors.

“1'm not going where a fcllow has to wear his
best ciothes and there musi be cherry pudding
every day.” ¢

This was the third Master Lollipop, who had
been christened Adonijam, but seldom had the
benefit of anything but the last syllable of that
dignified appellation, Jam Lollipop being thought
a very appropriate fiame for him. Indeed, all the
Lollipops’ fiames were capable of being shortened
into such very appropriate ones that most people
believed they had lieen christened with this nick-
naming in view. The eldest Miss Lollipop was
named Araminta, and her fiame was usually
shortened to Minty, or Mint, and people who
wanted to tcase her even went so far as to cali her
Peppermint Lollipop; but she did not like that,
and was cuUivating a dignified manner in the hope
of preventing it. Julia Lollipop was always called
Jujube, and Trypliena was Taffy, both at home
and abroad. Carrie Amelia was callcd Caramel,
by common consent, and Margaret Nutter (named
after her grandraother, who had always been
called plain Margaret) was called Nutmeg oftencr
than anything else. Charity was always Cherry,
and Molly, Molasses. And the boys did not
fare much better. Shcrburne was nicknamed
Sherbet, and Erastus was never called anything
but Raspberry. They did not mind it very much,
though Sherbet was sometimes heard to say that
he wishcd they did n’t all make people think of
something good to eat. Papa Lollipop had been
a confectioner, and pcople -would say that he had
become confused, and thought he was naming his
candy when he named his children.

All these stories would probably be very soon
forgotten, now, for Papa Lollipop had retircd from
business, with a fortune; they had moved from
the rooms over the shop, where they had always
lived, into a fine, large house, on a fashionable
Street, and if any of the younger children made
any reference to the shop, and the times when
Papa was a confectioner, all the others said, “ 'Sh 1
'sh 17

And it was because they were rich people now,
and were trying to live as rich people did, that they
were going to take a vacation trip. They liad never
taken one before, except out to Aunt Jane’s in
Popleyvilc. Aunt Jane kept a candy-shop in one
corner of a big dilapidated oid housc, on the
main Street. Papa Lollipop had kept her supplied
with candy. The upper shelf of her shop had
eight large glass jars, filled witli sugar-plums artis-
tically arranged in lines of contrasting color, and
intended merely for ornament. Those jars liad
stood there for twenty years, and all the babies in
Popleyville had cricd lustily for them; but Aunt
Jane, whosc heart was toni by a baby’s ciy for
anything else, had never rclented so far as to take
one sugar-plum out of them. Babies of sense and
discretion soon learned to look at thcm with the
silent and hopeless longing with which they looked
at the moon. On the next shelf were the sticks of
candy, of every color and flavor known to the con-
fectioner’s art, and always fresli and crisp. Thcn
came, on a lower shelf, jars of mint-drops and
Ipzenges, sugai-ed almonds and pea-nuts, crcam-
dates and walnuts, and carainels of every flavor;
and on thc lowest shelf of all were trays of molasses
candy, pea-nut taffy, and corn-balls. The contents
of that lowest shelf were always made by Aunt
Jane’s own hands, and lier pride in them was only
a trifie less than in the ornamental jars.

And though Aunt Jane’s wares were so supe-
rior, itwas universally acknowledged that there was
“ more for a cent” to be got there than anywliere
else in town. Moreover, Aunt Jane had a most
unbusincss-like way of slipping a square of pea-nut
taffy or a corn-ball into a penniless little pocket;
and when she saw a sad and longing little face
glued to the outside of her window-pane, slie mys-
teriously bcckoncd it in, and it went away a jouy
little face that you would n't have known for the
same one. Of course, thc natural result of this un-
usual fashion of shop-keeping was that the penni-

Icss pockets and tlie mournful little faces came



often, and Papa Lollipop shook his head gravely,
and declared that Jane would be ruined.

ButAunt Jane was n't ruined. She proved her-
selfto bepossessed of a Yankee bump for trading,
with all her generosit)'. Everybody in the town was
her customer, from sixty-years-old Deacon Judkins,
down to the newest baby, who was never thought
to have properlymade its entrance into Popleyville
society until it had been taken to Aunt Jane’s
shop; and the summer visitors who carne to Os-
prey, the sea-shore resort, only five milesaway, were
always driving over to Popleyville for the express
puipose of buying some of Aunt Jane’'s candy.
She did not make a fortune, but she made enough
money to enable her to support herself, and care for
several household pets, including t>\o dogs, three
cats, and four or five eanary-birds, and also to have
a vady stiff and rusting black silk dress to wear
to church and to ncighborhood tea-drinkings. If
greater happiness than that was to be found in the
world, Aunt Jane never sighed for it, But svhen
the eleven Lollipops carne out to spend the sum-
mer vacation, her cup of joy overflowed, Somc
people might have thought that there were too
many of them, but if Aunt Jane had a regret, it
was that they were only eleven. As for the little
Lollipops, they thought there was nothing in this
world so much like Paradise as Aunt Jane’s.

But now that thcy liad ljccome rich and fashion-
able, of course going to Aunt Jane’s was not to be
thought of. It would have been such a dreadful
thing if any of their fashionable friends had discov-
ered that they had an aunt who kept a littie candy-
shop in a queer oki dilapidatcd house, that was
running over with birds, and cats, and dogs, and
who kept no seiwant except a little lame pauper
girl whom she had taken out of pity, and whom
she waited upon as tenderly as she did upon the
birds. No, indeed 1 fashionable society could not
be expected to recognize people with such an Aunt
Jane as that, so, although it was a great pit>', they
never could visit Aunt Jane any more.

Inthe family council that they were holding to
decide where they should go for thc summer, no-
body mentioned Aunt Jane’s.

“ It never will do to have it said that the Lolli-
pop famuy went anywhere but to Newport or
Saratoga,” said Mamina Lollipop, who had been a
plump and jolly little woman, but had grown
wrinkled aud anxious-looking since they became
fashionable.

“ 1 don’t want to go to Saratoga,” said Taffy
Lollipop, with deep feeling, “ because the Krauts
go there, and they say they wont associate with
ual”

“Well, I sha'n’t allow my children to associate
with them!” said Mamma Lollipop, with decisién.

“ If the Krauts go to Saratoga, we 'll go to New-
port!”

“ There are several confectioners in Newport
who bought all thcir supplies from me, and | 'd
rather not go there, anyhow,” said Papa Lollipop.

“ We might go to Europe,” said Taffy Lollipop.

“ The ship might go down,” said Sherbct.

Mamma Lollipop turned palé. She was very
timid : and Europe’s fate was seaied,

They looked at each other in dismay. There
did n't seem to be anywhere to go. They had
never felt any inconvenience from want of space
before ; but now the world was not large enough
for thc Lollipops.

Papa Lollipop, who was a ncrvous little man,
walked up and down the room, and mopped his
bald head with his handkerchief, as ifhe were very
warm indeed. But suddeniy such a bright idea
seemed to strike him, that he cut a little caper to
relieve his excited feelings.

“lhavc an idea! We
and we wont any of us go anywhere!” he cried,
with the delight of one who has made a great dis-
covery.

All the other Lollipops were delighted, too. It
was a rather mysterious idea, but it sounded as if
it solved all thcir difficultics, and the way things
sound makes a great diffcrence in this world.

“ My idea,” he went on, addressing Mamma
Lollipop, “ is to let 'em all go just where they
please, each by himself or hcrself, if they like.
We 've got servants enough, so that each one of
the children can take one as a companion. That
will make the servants of somc use, and keep me
from being all worn out trying to find something
for 'em to do! You and | will take the same
privilcge. 1°'ll go where | please, and you can go
where yoti please I And as I am in something ofa
liuiry, 1 'll leave you to lock up the house !”

Out of tho room hurried Papa Lollipop, and in
less than ton minutes they hcard thc hall door
shut with a bang, and, looking out of thc window,
they saw Papa Lollipop rushing down tho Street,
with a huge traveling bag, in too great a hurry to
remember tliat he now kept a carriage.

Mamma Lollipop looked after him, admiringly.

“ My dears,” she said, “ your father has a great
mind. | thought so when his marsh-mallow cara-
mels took the first prize ”

“ 'Sh 1 'sh1” cried Minty.
pop went on, firmly :

“ I thought so then, but I know it now. We will
do just as he said.”

“1 do wonder where he has gone, in such a
huriy,” said Taffy, who was the inquisitive one of
the family.

Mamma Lollipop, who was a very shrewd woman.

‘Il all go everywhere,

But Mamma Lolli-



looked at the newspapcr which Papa Lollipop had
just been reading, and saw a notice of a Confec-
tioncrs’ Convention in Chicago. It was almosta
thousand miles away; liut what were miles to a
mind like Papa Lollipop's ?

The door opened, and thcrc stood Master Cran-
berry Lollipop, with a bundle of ciothes slung
over liis shoulder upon a stout walking-stick ; be-
hincl liim stood Coffee, thc colorcd boy who
cleaned the knivcs and dicl the cook’s errands, and
he was simuaiiy eciuippcd for traveling.

‘' We 're goin'— good-bye!” said Cranberry.
* Mebbe wc shall come back some time, but if
you hear of orflc piriits nii the high seas, it ’s us.”

Mamma Lollipop thought of screaming and
fainting at this dreadful announcemcnt, but she
remembered wliat a mind Papa Lollipop liad, and
decided to have perfect faith in his plan.

And Cranberry and Coffee marched off, with
fiercc determination in their looks.

The next to go was Miss Minty, who first liad
her hair dressed so it would last all surfimcr, if she
did n’t slccp in it, bought scventeeii ncw brace-
lets for cach arm, and a pair of eye-glasscs, though
she was not in the least ncar-siglited, had seven
Saratoga tninks packecl, ordcred tlie carriage, and
took her own maid with licv.

Jam and Taffy were thc only ones who told each
other wherc they were going, and tlie)' happencd
to be going to tlic vcry same )3lacc. Jam and Taffy
were twins, and thought just alike about cvcry-
thing. They seemed vcry happy in their plans,
Jam occasionally giving expression to his feelings
by uttering wlioops and turning somcrsaults; but
they evidently felt at the same time that they were
going to do something rash and dreadful, and it
was generally- suspected that they mcant to dis-
tinguish themselves by doing .something even more
terrible than turning pirates ; and it severely testcd
Mamma Lollipop’s faith in Papa Lollipop’s plan to
let them go. But tlioy took Betty, who had bccn
their raaid-of-all-work in the oid days, when tlicy
lived ovcr the shop, and Bctty had brains; shc
could make jujube paste and pipc-stcm candy that
vivaled cverybody's cxcept Aunt Jane’'s; evcn if
Jam shouid decide to
like onc hc had read
to imitate, Mamma Lollipop felt that Betty would
be equal to the occasion.

Sherbet took his drum with him, and hinted,
darklj, that he might be hcard from on the field
of battle ; so it was generally supposed that he had
gone to be a soldier, thougli wherc and whom hc
was to fight remained
pop looked
fluence him; she merely remincled him
soldiers and pirates,

that for

as well as for less wailike

be a wild man te_fyBB_?ﬁ‘edi,een cut off.
of and wasalway¥lifonlfagdf were full

members of society, school began on the twenty-
ninth of Septcmber.

Raspbcn? was seen negotiating with the pro-
prietor of a hand-organ ; it was evident that he in-
tended to attain to the great ambition of his life,
and enter the organ-grinding profession.

Jujube, who had Just begun to paint in water-
colors, bought artist’s materials ofall kinds, enough
to last hcr ayear, if she painted every day from
morning till night, and went off with “ Pictur-
csque America” under onc arm and the “ Tour-
ist’s Guide ” imdor thc other, and entirely forgot
her trunk.

Caramel ivanted to go where there was a Sun-
day-school picnic cvciy day in the weck, and she
was supposed to have gonc in scarch of such a
place, as she had all hcr cambric dresses freshly
done up, and bought two i-ie;v umbrellas.

Nutmeg had taken hcr nurse with her and gone,
it was thought from her remarks, in search of a
fairy who would tap hcr with hcr wand three times
lightly and makc diamonds and pearls fall from
hcr mouth. Nutmeg was the youngest of the
Lollipops, and believed firmly in fairies.

Cherry tvent off with licr ten dolls and their
wai-drobcs. It was thought probable that shc had
gone where thcrc was sea-bathing to be had, and
also wherc it was cool— as her wax children were
soi-iously affectcd by heat.

Molly wanted to find a kitten with double claws,
to be a gypsy, to go up in a balloon, to dig clams,
and to see Queen Victoria. It was evident that
shc was mucli perplexcd by these varied desires,
and hcr dcstination was shroudcd in deep mystery.
as thc only baggage shc took was a book, almost
as big as herself, from tlio top shelfin thc librar>-,
entitled, “ The Guidc to Truc Happiness.”

Last of all, Mamma Lollipop, having dismissed
tite coachman and hcr own maid, the only sei-v-
ants who wcre left, locked the doors of thc house,
and sauntered off down a little side Street.

Aunt Jane was in trouble. Eveiybody in Pop-
leyville seemed to have devcloped a sweet tooth.
since hcr supplies from Papa Loliipop’s manufac-
Osprey and even Popley-
of summer visitors, who
thronged her shop and complained that the acid
drops were swcct, and the bariey-sugar sour, that
the chocolate creams tasted like flour-paste, and
the caramds tvcre burnt. It was just because they
had been accustomed to Papa Lollipop’s cand)-

mhat they thoughtso; of course, there was no cand>-

a mystery.Mamrfa Q&% iigund liko that.
anxious, but did notattempt to ifRsted as it used to, they said, but the corn-balls

There was nothing that

and the pea-nut taffy, and Aunt Jane had to make
corn-balls and pea-nut taffy into the small hours



And the circus was coming, to say

every night.
two small shows,

nothing of a menagerie, and
and a military celebracion and excursiéon parties
and picnics almost cveiy day. The demand fot
candy would be stupeiidous, and already a rival
establishment was set up in the town, prepared to
seize Aunt Jane’s trade.

If she had n't been a Lollipop, she should have
She knew she should, Aunt Jane

gone crazy.
Pler

said. Nobody to help her the least bit!
little maid-of-all-work was willing, but she had no
talent for confcctionery; it was not to be expected;
she did n't come from a talenled family; her plaiif
molasses candy was strcaked and lumpy. Now, thc
little Lollipops, down to the youngest, had talent
to their fingers’ ends, Jam, at the age of three,
had made tafty that ivas fit to set before the king,
Aunt Jane proudly told her neighbors; and
Cherry’s caycnne iozenges would draw tears from
a stone, so they would.

But alas !just when she wanted them most, the
Lollipops had all written to sav thev were not
coming!

Aunt Jane was standing in front of her door,
with a tame squlirel peiched on one shoulder and
a kitten on the other. Site was tasting the wares
of a Wholesale dealer in confectionery, who drovc
a pair of prancing steeds, and a huge wagén as
gayly painted as if it belonged to a circus. As
soon as she had tasted the candy hcrself, she gave
a bit to the squirrel and offered a bit to the kitten
who declined, but rubbcd his head against it as é
token of gratitude for thc attention.

But Aunt Jane did not find the candies satis-
factory, and the candy dealer was so angry at her
disparagcment of his wares that he drovc off and
left Aunt Jane standing there, candy-less, ivith
severa! of her empty jare staring at her from thc
window.

AuntJane would have tried tocall him back; bui,
at that moment, her attention was arrested by the
driving up of the stage, and the appearance of
three imexpected visitors— Jara and Taffy and
Betty!

She was so overjoyed thatshe ran foni-ard eagerly
and hugged them ali, even Betty, till they were ai-
most purple in the face.

for with Jam and Taffy and Betty to help her,
there was no more fcar of the rival shop !

“ But you must n't let Mamma or Papa or any
of them know that we are here!” said Taffy,
earnestly, “ because you know Popleyville isn’t
fashionable!” She clid not want to say that it
was n’'t fashionable to have an aunt who kept a
candy-shop, for fear of wounding Aunt Jane’s feel-
ings, and Aunt Jane did n't suspect anything of
the kind, for she thought her little shop was some-

thing to be proud of, and would n't have changed
places with a queen on her thronc.

The>- all made candy for three days, and great
they might not have enjoyed it so
much once, but now it was new. And Aunt
Jane’s empty jare were filled, and people were
quick to find out that thcy were filled with real
Lollipop candy. The shop-bell was kept jingling
nearly all the morning, and very few persons lified
thc iatch of the rival shop-door.

On the next afternoon, Jam and Taffy thought
they would like a little variety, so they hired a
donkcy and cart of the man next door, took six
tin pails and three baskets of luncheon and the
little servant, and started to go a-benying.

Before they had gonc half a mile out of th'e vil-
iage, on the road to the nearest railroad station
they met two very ragged and foritirn-iookingboys!
Both looked bniised and torn, as if they had been
fightmg, iiiid onc was limping painfiilly. The other
onc was a coloree! boy, and Taffy remarked that
from a distancc he did not look unlike their Cof-
fee, only that Coffee was always so spick and span.
When thcy carne nearer, they saw that it was Cof-
fee, and his companion, the poor limping lad with
a blackened face, was Craiiberry'.

“ Helio, pirales !'” called Jam, cheerfuliy,
shoi-t cruise and a merry onc, was n't it?”
was always provoking.

“ Wc carried off aboat from a wharf, and the
owners did n’t understand the first principies of
piracy; they took us for thievcs ! ” said Cranber-
ry, in an aggiicvcd tone, “ And Coffee was sea-
sick, and i had to pay all my money for the boat,
and it was n’'t likc a book, anyway. There 's more
fun in Popleyville any day !'”

Jajn helped them into the doiikey-cart,
drove them to Aunt Janc’s, where thcy received
such a welcome as is not often accorded to pirales
retuviied from the high seas.

Jam and 'J'affy had scarcely started again upon
their berrying excursién, when they met a fine
carriage driving through the inain strect, A head
was thiust out of thc carriage window: the coun-
tenance )vas a very singular one, though strangely
familiar ; it looked very hot and flinried, and was
surrounded by a mass of dishevelcd auburn hair,
rmglets, braids, and puffs— all fluttering in thé
wind.

“ |1 had to come home,” said thc pitoous voice
of Minty. ‘* There were man\’ more stylish drcsses
than mine, and a girl said my bracelcts were brass,
and | got entangled in the points of my parasol
and had to be taken to picces. And I ’'ll never be
fashionable again !'” And off whirled the carriage
bearing Minty to Aunt Jane’s comforting arms.

Before they had gone half a mile farther they

fun it was;

“ A
Jam

and



met the stage, and there sat Jujube on the top,
making a sketch.

“ There are no sunsets anywhere but in Popley-
ville, so 1 had to come,” she explained, calmly
working away at her sketch. Inside the stage sat
Caramel lunching off a hard-boiled egg and a
pickle.

“ Could n'tyou find enough picnics ?” asked jam
and Taffy both together.

“ 1 am sure that there are more picnics in
Popleyville than anywhere in the known world !”
rcplied Caramel, between her mouthfiils.

Before Jam and Taffy reached the railroad sta-
tion, they met Raspbeny, with a raonkey pcrched
on bis shoulder and a tambourine in his hand.

“ i had an organ, but it was too heavy,” he an-
nounced as soon as they carne within hearing.
“ Monkeys draw better in Popleyville than they
do anywhere else. Yon ’'ll just see fun, I can tell
you ! | suppose you have n't a quarter that you
could lend a fellow ? The hand-organ business is
very expensive.”

Of course, they had to carry Raspbcrry to Aunt
Jane’s, if they never got anyberries, butitdid seem
veryquecr that before they had gonc a mile on their
way again, they should meet Shcrbet, with his
drum on his back, and his arm in a sling.

“ Had a good time? ” demanded Jam.

“ Splendid ! only off on a furlough now, till my
country needs me again,” said Sherbel, and that
was all he would say. Shcrbet was n’t one to sa\’
much, but he looked as if serving his country had
been hard work-

The berrying party went on ; they had promised
Aunt Jane some bcrries, and they must be liad,
however attractive the family reunién at Aunt
Jane’s might seem. When they got as far as the
railroad station, whom should they see alightmg
from the cai-s but Nutmeg and her nursc.

“ Nobody seems to kno'v anything about fairies
exccpt Aunt Jane, and 1 don’t believe they live
anywhere but in Popleyvilie. And ignorant peo-
ple laugh at one, so 1 carne here,” said Nutmeg,
with dignity.

At the other end of the platform they cspied
Cherry, who had evidentlycome in the same train.
She was negotiating with aman for ababy carriage
to transpon her ten children in. They were in a
truly pitiable condition, some with saw-dust oozing
from every pore, some with broken
noses, and some, alas!

limbs, and
who had evidently bccn
where it was very warm, had quite lost the shape
of humanity and were nothing but lumps of wax.

“ Traveling did n’t agree with the poor dears,”
explained Cherry. “ People with large families

never ought to travel.
to bring up children in.

Popleyville isjustthe piace

I don’t think 1 shall ever
go anywhere else.”

The donkcy-cart with its load went on, after
taking Cherry’s ten dolls upon the back seat, and
making them as comfortable as circumstances
would allow.

Just al simset, the donlcey-cart-started for home,
with the six tin pails full to tlic very top and the
luncheon baskets empty to tlic very bottom. As
they drew near the house Jam and Taffy saw, walk-
ing ahead of them, a very familiar figure. It was
a lady with a richly embroidercd shawl over her
shoulders.

Yes, it was Mamma Lollipop and the drab par-
rot, and a jubilee the Lollipops had, you may be
quite surc, when they got together in Aunt Jane’s
house.

“i went back to the oid rooms over the sliop
where we were so happy before we got rich,” said
Mamma Lollipop ; “ but 1 was lonely without any
of you, so 1 thought I would come to see Aunt

Jane. But 1 should n’t cave to have your father
know
Just thcn ihe door of Aunt Janc’s kitchen,

whence carne a delicious odor of cooking candy,
was opcned, and there stood Papa Lollipop, look-
ing happier than they had ever seen him
since he retired from business!

It seemed that he had come early that morning,
and Aunt Jane had kept him hidden.

‘I It was a miserable affair— that convention,”
said he; “ they openly favorcd using térra alba
and poisonous coloring stuff. The American peo-
plc will be poisoned if | don't return to the busi-
ness! It is my duty, and I will!” At which an-
nouncement all tlie children clapped their hands

look

with delight.
“ But where is poor little Molasscs? She is the
only one missing !” said Mamma Lollipop.

At that very moment a knocking was heard at
the door, and, when it was opened, there stood
Molly, panting for breath, and with hor cheeks
all stained with dust and tears. She had a few
torn leaves of the big “ Guide to Happiness ” still
clutchcd in her hand, but she tossed them away
as Aunt Jane caught her in her arms.

“1t's a silly oid book,” sobbed Molly, “all
full of big words that don’'t say anything about
good times. Aunt Jane knows ten times as much
about’om, so | carne here !”

Popleyville never was so pleasant in the world
as it was that summer, and | only wish 1 had
space to tell you of all the fun that the Lollipops
got out of their vacation, after all 1



A RIG BITE.

By Eva Lovett Carson.
Mamma gave our Nelly an apple,
So round, and big, and red;

It seemed, beside dainty wec Nelly,

To almost eclipse her head.

Beside her, young Neddie was standing___
And Neddie loves applcs, too.

Ah, Nelly,” said Neddie, “ give Brother
A bite of your apple— ah, do!”

Dear Nelly held out the big apple;
Ned opened his mouth veiy wide__

So wide that the startled red apple
Could, almost, have gone inside!

And oh ! what a bite he gave it!
The apple looked smail, | declare,

When Ned gave it back to his sister,
Leaving that big bite there.

Poor Nelly looked frightened a moment,
Then a thought made her face grow
bright;
Here, Ned, you can take thc apple —
I'd rather have tke bite!”

RECOLLECTIONS OF A DRUMMER-BOY.

N rw Series,

By Hakry M.

Chapter VIL

A RIVOUAC FOR THE NIGHT.

If, from any cause whatsocver, any one happened
to have lost his command, or to have strayed away
from or been left behind by his regimeiit, he could
usually tell with tolerable certainty, as lie truclged
along the road among the men of another coin-
mand, what part of the army he was with, and
whethcr any of his own cnrps or division wcre
anywhere near by. And hc could tell this at a
glance, moreover, and without so much as stop-
pmg to ask a question. Do you ask how? |1
answer, by thc badgcs tlie menMiorc on their caps.

«Copyrighl, ,88i,

by Harry M. KielTcr.

Kieffer.

An admirable and significant system of badges
was adopted for the entire Union Army. The
different corps were distinguished hy the shapes,
thc different divisions by the cotars, of their several
liadges. Thus, tlie First Corps wore a round
badge, the Second a clover leaf, thc Third a
diamond, the Fifth a Maltese cross, the Sixth a
Roman cross, the Ninth a shicld, the Eleventh a
crescent, the Twenticth a star, and so on. As each
corps included three divisions, and as it was neces-
sary to distinguish each of these from Ilhe other
two, the thrcc good oid colors of the flag wcre
chosen for the purpose— red, white, and blue; red
for the firet division of each corps, white for the
second, and blue for the third. Thus, a round

All right!. retervccl.



red badge meant First Divisién, First Corps; a

round white, Second Divisién, First Corps; around

bine, Third Divisién, First Corps; and so on of the

other corps. Divisién and corps head-quarters
could always be known by their flags bearing the
badges of their respective comraands. As the

men were all obliged to wear thcir pioper badges,

cut out of flannelor colored leathcr, on the top of

their caps, one could always tell ata glance what

part of the Army of the Potomac he was in. In
addition to this, some regiments were distinguished
by some peculiarity of uniform.

was eveiTwherc known as

Our own brigade
“The Buck-tails,” for we
all wore buck-tails on the sides of our caps.

It was in this way that | was able to tell that

none of my own brigade, divisién, or even corps,

were anyw here
the middle
the

near me as,

1864, |

onc evening along in

of May,
the

wearily trudged along

road in neighborhood of Spottsylvania

Court-house, in search of my regiment. 1had lost
the regiment early in the day; for I ivas so sick
and weak when wc started in the morning that it

was scarcely possible for rae to drag one foot after
tho other,
the

that |

much less to keep up at the lively pace

men were marching.
had

Thus it
behind.
having trudged along all day as best I could, when
night-fall

had happened

been left far

However, after
carne on |

tho

threw myself down under a

pine tree beside road, faint from exhaustion,

stiff and sore in limb, and half-bewildered by a

All around me the woods were full

the

burning fever.

of men making ready thcir bivouac for night.

Some were

cooking coffce

and frying pork, some
were pitching their shelters, and some were already
but they

Could

sound asleep; all, alas! wore the

I only have espied a M altcse

red
Roman cross.

cross somewhere | should have felt at home, for
then 1lwould have known that the good oid Fifth
Corps was near at hand. But no blue M altese

cross (the badge of my own divisién) was anyw here

to be seen. As 1 lay there, with half-closed eyes,

feverishly wondering where in the world I was, and

heartily wishing for the_sight of some one wcaring
heard a well-known voice

some onc out in the road,

a buck-tail on his cap, |'

talking with and leaning

upon my elbow, called out:

Harter! Helio, Hartcr 17
“ Helio! W ho are you? ” replied the sergeant,
peermg in amongst tire trees. “W hy, Harry'!
W here ’s the regiment?”

That’s justwhat | ’d
I

like to know ,” answered

I could n't kecp up, and was left behind,
have been

and
lost all day.

“ W ell,” said he,

a rest

Butwhere have you been? ”

as ho brought his gun down to

and leaned his

two hands on the muzzle,

“you sec the
little back there in
to the hospital.

Johnnies spoiled my good looks a
the wilderness,
But |
1 would
Look

bandage

and |
could n’t stand

was sent
it there,
find
taking off a

and

concluded start out and try to

he,

the

boys. here,” continued
side of his

looking bullct-hole in

from the face, and displaying
his

It goes clcan through,

an ugly right cheek;
“see that hole?

and | can

blow through it. But it does n't hurt very much,
and will hcal up before the next fight, I guess.
Anyhow, | have the chunk of lead that made that

hole here in my jacket pocket. See tltat? ” said he,

taking out a flattened ball from his vest pocket and

rolling it around in his palm. “ Lodged in my
mouth right between ray tecth. But | 'm tired
ncarly to death. Let ’s put up for the night.
Shall wc strike up a tent, or bunk down here
under the pincs? ”

W ¢ concluded to put up a shclter— or rather, |
should say, Hartcr did so, for 1 was too sick and
weak to think of anything but rest and sleep, and

lay there at full length

the

on a bed of pine branches,

dreamily watching sergeant’s preparations fot

the night. Throwing off his knapsack, havcrsack,
and accoutermcnts, he got out 'his light hatchet,
trimmed away the lower branches of two pine sap-
lings some six feet apart, cut a straight pole and
laid it across from one to the other of these sap-
lings, buttoned together two shelters and threw
them across the ridge-polc, staked them down
firmly at the corners, and, throwing in his traps,
exclaimed;

“ There you are, ‘snug as a bug in a lug.” And

now for firc and a supper.”
A fire

was plenty, and

was soon and easily built, for dry wood

soon Che flameswero cracklingand

lighting up the dusky woods. Taking our two

canteens, Hartcr started off in search of water,

leaving me to stretch myself out in the tent— and

heartily wish myselfat home.

“ 1 tell you, Harry,” said the sergeant, as he
flung down the canteens on his return, “ there
is n’t anything like military discipline. I went



down the road here about a quarter of a mile, and
carne out near General Grant’s head-quarters in
a clearing. Down at the foot of a hill in front of
his head-quarters is a spring; biit it seems the
surgeon of somc hospital near by had got there
before the General, and put a guare! on the spring

to keep the water for the wounded. As | carne up

m T ENEHAL GKAKT CAN't HAVE AHY WATER RROM THIS SPRING TIU.

I hcard thc guard say to a darky who liad come
to the spring for water with a biickct:

“ “Getoutofthat, you black rascal! You can’t
have any water here.’

““Guess | kin,” said thc darky- ‘1l want dis
yer water fer Gen’l Grant; an’aint he command-
in" dis yer army ?’

“ “You touch thatwaterand | Il run mybayonet
through you!’ said the guard. ‘General Grant
can’t have any water from thisspring till my orders

are changed.’

Voi.. X.— 58.

“ The darky, saying that “he 'd see about dat,’
went up the hill to head-quarters, and returned
in a few moments, dcciaring that ‘Gen’l Grant
said dat you got tu gib me water.’

“ “You go back and tell General Grant,” said
the corporal of the guard, coming up at thc

moment, ‘that neither he fior any other general

MY ORDERS ARE CHANGEd !’

can get water at this spring until my orders are
changed.’

“ Now you seo, Harry,” continued Harter, as
he gave me a tin cup on a stick to hold over thc
fire for coffee, while he cut down a slice of pork,
“ that’s what | cali discipline.”

Supper was soon disposed of, and without furthcr
dela)’, while thc shadows deopened into night in
the forest, we rolled ourselvcs up in our blankets
and stretched ourselves out with our fect to the

fire. Dreamily watching the blazing light of our

I\p\



little cam p-fire, and thinking each hisown thoughts

of things which had been, and things which might

be, we soon fell sound asleep. =«

Chapter VIII,

A TAILLE OF A SQUIRREL ANH THREE

BLIND MICE.
eeAndy,
W e

what is a shade-tail?”

were cncamped in an oak forest on the

eastern bank of the Rappahannock, late in the fall
of 1863. W ¢ had l)uilt no winter quarters yet,
althougli the nights were growing rather frosty,

and had to content ourselves with our httlc *
tents,”

dog-

as we called our shelters, some dozen or so

of which now constitutcd our company row. 1had

just come in from a trip through the woods, in

questof water at aspring near an oid, deserted log-

house about a half-mile to thc south of our camp,

when, throwing down my heavy canteens, | made

the above interrogatory of my cltum .

Andy was lazily lying at full length on his back

in the tent, reclining on asoftbed of pine branches,

or “ Virginia feathers” as we called them , with

his hands clasped behind his head, lustily singing

‘elratnp, iranip, Ilramp, the boys are marching,
Cheer up, comiades, they will come;
And benealli ‘lhe siarry flag

W e shall hreathe the air again"------

“ W hat’sthat?” asked he, ceasing his song before

finishing thc stanza and raising himself on his

elbow .
“ 1 asked,”

said I, “ could tell me

whether you
whata shade-tail
“« A

is?2”

shade-taill! Never heard of it before. i

know what a buck-tail is,though. There’s one,”

said he, pulling a fine specimen out from wunder

his knapsack. “That justcame
The
tliat brush

among the

in the mail while

you that

were gonc. oid buck chased the

flies with for many a year was shot up

Buffalo mountains

last winter, andmy
father bought bis tail of the man who killed him,
and has just sent it to me. It costhim just onc
dollar.”

Buck-tails were in great dcmand with us in those

days, and happy was thc man ivho could securc so

fine a specimen as Andy held in his hancl.

“ But is n’t it rather large?” asked 1. “ And
it’s nearly all white, and would make a mighty
fine mark for some Johnny to shoot at. Eh? "

“Never you fear for that. ‘Ofd Trusty’” up
there,” said’he, pointing to his gun hanging along

underneath thc ridgc-pole of the tent,— ““°0Oid

Trusty’and | will take care of Johnny Reb.”

“But, Andy,” continued !, “ you have n’t an-

swered my question yet.
‘A

W hat is a shade-tail?

shade-tail,” said he, meditatively, “ How

Il know what a dctail is, though,

on one for to-morrow.

shouid 1 know?

and | 'm W e go across the
river to throw up brcastworks.”

1 forgot,” said I, “ that you have not stuclied
Greek yet. If you live to get home and go back
to school again at the Sld Academy and begin to

dig Greck roots, you will find that a shade-tail is a
squirrel.

Forthat’swhatthe oid Grccks called
the bonny bush-tail. Because, don’tyou sec, when
011 a

back, he

a squirrel sits up

up over his

tree with his

shade

tail turned

makes a for himself

with his tail, and sits, as it were, under the shadow

ofhis own vine and fig-tree.”

“Wcll,” said Andy, and what if he does?
W hat’s to hinder him 27

“ Nothing,”
lying

answered 1, cntering the tent and

down beside him on the pile of “ Virginia

feathers” “only | saw one out here in thc woods
as | came along, and | tliink | know where his
nest is, and if you and 1 can catch him, or, what
would be better still, if we can capture onc of his
young ones (if he has any), why we might tamo
him and keep him for a pet, 1've often thought
it would be a fine thing for us to have a pet of
somc kind or other. Over in tlie Second Divisién
there is one regiment thal has a pet crow, and

anotherhas a kitten.
their

They go with the men on all

marches, and | am

told titat tlic kitten has
actually been wounded in battle, and no doubt
will some day be taken or sent up North, and be a

great curiosity, Now, why couldn’twe catch and
tame a shade-tail? ”
“Yes,” said Andy,

“He could be

getting a little interestcd.

taught to pcrch on Pointer’s buck-

horns in camp, and could riele on your drum on

the mai'ch 1”

Pointer, you must know, was the talicst man m

the company, and therefore stood at the head of

the line when the company was formed. W hen wec
enlisted, he broughtwith him a pair ofdeer antlers
symbol for a buck-tail company.

idea of having a

as an appropriate

Now. the live, tame squirrel to

psrclt on Pointei-'s buck-horiis

was a capital onc
indecd.

But as the first thing to be done in cooking a

rabbit is to catch the rabbil, so wc concluded that

the first thing to be done in toming a squirrel ivas

to catch the

squirrel. Tliis gave us a world of
thought. It would not do to slioot him. W e
could not trap him. A fter discussing thc merits

of smoking him out of his hole, wc determmed at

last to risk cutting down thc tree
his home,

That

in which he had
and trying to catch him

afternoon,

in a bag.

when we thought he

would



probabiy be at home taking a nap, having provided

ourselvecs with an ax, an ofd oat-bag, and a lotof
tent-rope, we cautiously proceedeci to the oid beech-
tree on the outskirts of thecamp where ourintended
pet had his home.

pointing up to a

his

“Now you see, Andy,” said I,

the

“ front door.

is this:

crotch in tree, up there is

There he goes out and comes in. My plan

the mouth

One of US mustclimb the tree and tie

of tlie bag over that hole somehow, and come
down. Then we will cut the tree down, and ivhen
it falis, if oid shade-tail is at home, like as not
he "Il run into the bag; and then, if we can be

qujck enough, we can tie a string around tho bag,
and thcrc he is !'”

Andyclimbed the tree and tied the bag. A fter he
had descended,we set vigorously to work at cutting
it took us abouthalf an hour to
but

down the beech.
make any seriousinroad uponthetough trunk;
by and by we had the satisfaction of seeing the tree
apparently shiverunderourblows, and, atlast, down

it carne with a great crash. W e both ran toward

the bag as fast as we could, ready to secure our

prize; butwe found, alas ! that squirrels sometimcs

have two holes to their houses, and that while wc
had hoped to bag our bush-tail at the front door,
he had merrily skipped aivay out of his back door.
For, as soon as the tree toiiched the ground, we
both behold our pet leaping out of the branches,
and running up a ncighboring tree as fast as his

legs could carry him.
said Andy, wiping the

“ AVliat "Il we do

take it!” per-
from his
'd better

sait to throw on his taill”

“ Plague

spiration face. now ?

lguess yon run to camp and get a little

“ Nevcr mind,” said 1, “W e’ll get him yet,

somehow . i see him up there behind tiiat oid dr>"

limb pecping out at us. There he goes !

Sui-e enough, there he did go, from tree-top to

tree-top, “ lickitty-splitt,” as Andy cxpressed it,
and wc after him, quite losing our heads, and
shouting like Indians.

As ill luck would have it, our shade-tail was

making straight for the camp, on the outskirts of

which he was discovered by onc of the men, who
at once gave the alarm — “ Asquirrel! a squir-
relt!” It secmccl hardly an instant before all the
boys in camp not on duty carne running pell-mell,
Sei-gcant Kecnsill’s black-andA an terrier “ Little
Jim ” leading the way. | suppose there must
have bccn about a hundred raen in all, and all
yelling and shouting, so that the poor squivrel
chccked his headlong course high up on the dead
limij of a great oak-trec. Then, forming a circle
around the tree, with “ Little Jim ” in the midst,

the boys began to shout as when on the charge—

Yi— vi— " Yi— vi- whercat the poor

squirrelw as so terrificd that, leapingstraightup and

out in sheer affright and desnair, down he carne,

tum bling tail-ovcr-head, into the midst ofthc circle,
which rapidly closed about him as he nearcd the
W ith yells and cheers thatmade the woods
if to

" beat

ground.
hundred hands were stretched out as
but*

terrier blood and

ring, a
catch him as he carne down ; Little Jim

them all. True to his training,

he suddenly leaped up like a shot, seizcd the sqiiir-
rel by the nape of the neck,

shakes which ended his agony, and carried him

a few angry
off

gave him

trium phantly in his mouth to the tent of his owner,
Sergeant Kensill, of Company F.

our tent eating our

Tliat evening, as we sat in
whilc sipping his

“if buck-tails

fried hard-tack, Andy remarked,
from his black

hard to

coffee tin cup, that
they were

that he

were as catch as shade-lails,

apiece any day, and

of that sort would

well worth a dollar

believed a crow or something
make a better pet than a squirrel,
Andy,” said ], “

petout of something or other yet.”

anyhow.

“ Nevcr mind, we’ll make a

It was some months later, and not until we were
safely establislied ir winter quarters, thatwe finally
succeeded in our purposc of having something to
head-quartcrs onc day,
suppiy
engaged in

pet. | was over at brigade
visiting a friend who had charge of several
he was

the

wagons. Being present while

I found in bottom of a
liad been

of the

overhauling his stores,
biankets
T lie

large box, in uhich packed, a

family of micc. father family

his

whole

promptly made escape, the mother was killed

in the capture, and one jittle fellow was so injtired

that he soon died; but the remaindcr, three in
number, | took outunhuit. As 1laid them in the
palm of my hand, they at once struck me as per-
fect little beauties. They were very young, and
very small, being no jarger than the end of my
finger, with scarcely any fur, and their eyes were

and covering

shut. Piitting'thcm into my pocket,
them witli some cotton which my friend gave me,
I started home with my prize. Stopping at the

surgeon’s tent 011 the way, 1 begged a largc em pty
bottle (ivhich 1

filled with pulverized gum

afterward found had been lately

arable), and somewhere

secured an oid tin can of the same cliamefer as the

bottlc. Then | gota strong twine, went down to

my tent, and asked Andy to help me make a cage

for ray pets, as | took them out of my pockets,

with pride, and set them to crawliiig and nosing

about on a warm blanket.

to do with that bottle ?”

“ W hat are you going
inquired Andy.
“ Going to cut it jn two with this string,” said
1, holding up my piece of twine.
Can’tbe done !'” asserted he.
“ W ait and see,” answered |I.



Procurmg a mecss-paii full of coid water, and
placing it on the floor of the tent near the bunk on
which we were sitting, |

around thc bottle,

wound thc twine once
a few inches from thebottom, in
such fashion that Andy could hold one cnd of thc
bottle and puli one end of thc twine one way,
whilc I held the other end ofthe bottle and pulled
the other end of the twine the other way, thus
causing the string, by means of its rapid friction, to
heat the bottle in a narrow straightline all around.

After sawing away in this style for several minutes,
I suddeniy plungcd the bottle into the pan of coid
water, when it at once snappcd in two along the
line where the twine had passed around it, and as
clean and clear as if it had been cut bya diamond.
Then, melting off tbe top of thc oid tin can by
placing it in the fire, 1 fastened thc body of thc
can to thc tnp part of the bottle. W hen finished,
the whole arrangement looked like a large bottle,

the upper part of which was glass and the

lower
tin Thus | accomplished the double purpose of
providing my pets with a dark chamber and a
well-lightcd apartment, at the same time prcvent-
ing them from running away. Placing some cotton
on the inside of both can and bottle for a bed, and
thrusting a small sponge moistenedwith swectened
water into the neck of the bottle,

into their new home.

I then put ray
Of course, they could
not see, for their cyes were notyet open, neither
did they know how to eat;

pets

but as neccssity is thc
mother ofinvention with mice as well as with men,
thcy soon learned to toddle forward to the ncck of

the'bottle and suck thcir sweet sponge. In a short

time thej' learned to nibble also at a bit of apple,
and by and by could crimch their hard-tack
veritalfle

likc

veterans. larger

uradiially they grew

and very lively and becarne so that

quite tame,
take them out of their housc

and

we could
hands,

into oiir
let them hunt about in
for apple.seeds or pieccs of hard-ttfck.

them Jack, Jil!l, and Jenny, and they
know their flames,

our pockets
W ¢ called
seemed to
W 'hen let out of their cage oc-
casionally, for a romp on the Iffankcts, they would
climb over everything,
boai-ds

running along thc eave-
and

ridgc-polo, but never succeeded m
getting away from wus. It was a comical sight
to sec Little Jim," thc black-and-tan terrier

of Company F, inspect our

almost the highest possible

pets. A moiise was
excitement to Jira,

for a mouse was second cousin to a rat,

no doubt,
as Jim looked at matters; and just say “ Rats!”
to Jim, if you wanted to see him jurap! He
would como iir and look at the mice, turn his

head from one side to the other, and wrinkle his

brow and whine and bark;

mined he should not kili

but we were deter-
our mousies as he had
killed our shade-tail a few months before.

W hat to do with our pets when spring camc on

and winter quarters wero nearly at an end, we
W e did notlike to leave them bchind
in the deserted and dismantled camp to go back to

the barbarous habits of their ancestors.

knew not-

On con-
sideration, therefore, wc determined to take them

back to the ivagon-train and leave them with the

though he at first demurred to our
last consentcd to let us turn them
loose among his oat-bags, where | doubt not thcy
had a mcrin- time

wagoner, who,

proposal, at

indeed.

ChaitiiR ©.X.

«THE PRIIIE OF THE REGIMENT."

IT must not be supposed that the pet-making

disposition which had led Andy and mysclf to take
so much trouble with our mice was confined to our-
selves alone. The disposition was quite natural,
and therefore verv general among the men of all
commands. kinds, whether

the domestic animals,

Pets of any and all
the wild or
were evcrysvhere

chosen from

in great esteem, and happy was
the regiment which possessed a tame crow, squir-
rcl,

coon, or even a kitten.

Although not pcrtaining to the writer’'s own per-
sonal rccollections, there yet may appropriately be

introduced here some brief mention

pet, who, from being the “

of another
pride of his regiment,”
thc dignity of natioiml famec.
“ Oid Abe,” thc war eagle of the Eighth
W isconsin A"olunteers.

W hoevcr it may have been that first conccived

the idea, it was certainly a happy thought to makc
a pet of an

gradually arése to
T mean

eagle, For thc eagle is our national
bird, and to carry an eagle along with the colors
of a regiment, on thc march and
surely very appropriate indced.

“ Ofd Abe’'s” pcrch was on a shicld which was
carried by a soldier, to whom, and to whom alone,
he looked as to a master. He )vould
any one to handle or to carry him
dier, fior u'ould he ever

other -p'~rsoii’'s hands.

in battle, was

not allow
cxcept this sol-
reccive his food from any
He seemed to have sensc
enough to know that he was sometimes a burden

to his master on the march, and, as if to relieve
him would occasionally spread his wings and soar
aloft to a great hcight, the men of al! the regiments

along the line cheering him as he wcnt up. He

regularly receivcd his rations from the commissary,

the same as any enlisted man. W henevcr fresh

meat was scarce and nonc could be found for him
by foraging parties, he would take things into his
own claws, as it were, and go out on a foraging

expedition himself. Sometimes he would be gone



two or three days ata time; buthe would invaria-

bly return, and seldom came back without a young

in his talons. His long absences

the

lamb ora chicken

occasioned his regiment no concern, for men

knew that, though hc might fly many miles away,

he would be quite sure to find them again.

In what way he distinguished the two hostile

so that he never was known to mistake the
but

armies,

gray for thc blue, no one can tell; it is said to

be a fact that he never alighted save in his own

camp and among his own men.
M ississippi, during thc hottest of

Oid Abe ”

At Jackson,

the liattle soared up

before that city,

into the air and remained there from morning till

thc fight closed at night, having greatly enjoyed,
no doubt, his rare bird’s-eye vicw of the battle.
He did the same at Mission Ridge. .He was, |
believc, struck by the enemy’s bullets two or three
times, ljut his fcathere were so Iliick that his body
was not much hurt. The shield on which he was

carricd, however, showed so many marks of the

encmy’s balls, that it looked on top as if a groove-
plane had been run ovecr it

in Philadel-
prominent
of the

still

At thc Centennial held
1876, “ Oid Abe”
his the
in the Agricultural
oid,

Thousands of visitors,

Exposition,

phia in occupicd a

place, on perch, on west side nave

building. He was alive,

though growing and was the observed of al!

obscrvers. from all sections
ofthe country, paid their respects to the grand oid
bird, who, apparently conscious of the honors con-
overlooked, with entire satisfac-

fened him ,

tion, the sale ofhis photographs and biography go-

upon

ing onbeneathhis perch. Aswasbutjustand right,

the had tlie war

soldier who carried him during

continued to have charge ofhim after the war was

over, until the day of liis death, which occurred at
thc capital of Michigan two or three years ago.
had a

Little

Our pet of great valué

and high
incidental

own regimecnt

regarcl in Jim ,” of whom some

inention has already been made. As

“ Little Jim ” enlisted with the regimcnt, and was

honorably mustei-ed out with it at the ciése of the

ivar, after thrcc years of as faithful Service as so
little a creature as he couid render to tire flag of
liis country, somc brief account of him lierc may

not be ainiss.

“ Little Jim ,” tlicn, was a small vat-tcrricr of
fine bloodcd stock, his immediate maternal an-
cestor having won a silver collar in a cclebiated
rat-pit in Philadelphia. Late in 1859, wliilc yet a
pup, he was given by a friend to Johji C. Kecnsill,
witli whom he was miistcreti into thc United States
Service “ for three years. or during the war,” 011
M arket Street, Philadelphia. Pa., August, 1863.
Around his ncck was a silver collar with thc in-

scription, Jim Kecnsill, Co. F, isoth Rcgt. P. V.”

He soon came to be a great favorite with thec
boys, not only of his own company, but of the en-
tire regimecnt as weli, the men of the different

coinpanies thinking quite as much of him as if hc

OLI> ABE,” THE WISCONSIN WAR*EACLE.*

belonged to cach of them individually, and not to

Sergeant Kensill alone. On the march he would

often 13c caught up from the roadsidc where he

was trotting along, and given a ride on thc arms of

the men, who would pet and talk to him as if he
«ere a child and not a dog. In winter quarters,
however, hc would not sleep anywhere except on
Kensills arm and underneath the blankcts; fdor
was he ever known to spcnd a night away from
home. On first taking the field, rations were
scarce with us, and for several d;i)s fresli meal
could not be had for poor Jim, and he ncarly
starved. Gradually, however, his master taught
him to takc a hard-tack between his fore paws and,

at it till he
like hard-

holding it thcre, to mimch and eruncli
had

tack,

icarned to
the

consumed it. lie soon

and gre«- fat on it, too. On march to

Chancellorsville he was lost for two «’hole days, to

lhe great grief of the men, W lien his master
learned that hc liad been sccn with a neighboring
regiment, he started off in search of him at once.

As soon as Jim heard his owner’s sharp whistlc,
he camc bounding and liarking to his side, over-
joyed to be at home again, albeit he had lost his

St. Nicholas for October, 1876, page 799.



collar, which his thicvish captors had cut fiom

in order the better to

his
ncck lay claiin to h.m.

He was a good soldier, too, bcing nocoward and
caring not a wag of his tail

for the b.ggest shells

the Johnnies could toss over at
shell fire at “ Clarke s Milu, a
iTiiles belm vFredericksburg, in May, 1863, and
after the very first shell screarning
over our heads. .W hen the shell had buncd

ground, Jim went up

us. c
us under our first

few

ran that carne

itseir
in the ciése to it crouclimg

down on all fours, while the

boys cried, R ats
R ats! Shake liim, Jim! Shake Inm, Jim ,
Fortunately that first shell did not cxplode and
when others carne that did explode, sJim , with truc
militan- instinct, soon learned to run aftei them
and bark, but to keep a respectful distance from
*’on the march

to Gcttysbuvg he was witli us all

the wav » but when we carne near the enemy liis
m ast-r' sent him back to W illiam W iggins, the
wagoner, as he thought too much of Jim to lun
the risk of losing him in battle.

Itwas a pity Jim
firont of tlie
morning of the first day, when
for as

was n’t with US out in Scminary the

tho fightopencd
the

if scared out

soon as the cannon began
bits began to

to boom rab-

run in all directions. as

of their poor little wits; and there would have

been fine sport for Jim, had lie been there,

In the first day’s fight, Jim’s owner, Sergeant
lohnC.Kensill.whilebravelyleading the charge foi

the recapture of the U 9th Pennsylvania Repmecnts

battle-flags (of which an account has clpwhpec

been given), was wounded and left for dead on the

field, w'ith a bullet through his head. He, hmv-
evcer, so far rccovered from his wound thatin Oc-
tober following he rejoined the regiment, wh.ch
was then lying down along the Rappahannock. In
looking for the regiment, on liis return from a
northern hospital, Sergeant Kcnsill chanced to

pass the wagoén train. and saw Jim busy ata bone

under familiar

a wagon. Hearing a w histle, Jim

at once looked up, saw his

and carne

master,
Icaping and barking in

left his bone,

greatest delight

to his owner’s arm.

On the march he was sometimcs sent back to

the wagoén. Once he carne near bem g killed. 10

keep him from the

following regiment, or

the
of his

from
had

witli a

straying
tied

away in search of it, wagoner

him to the rcar axle wagon

his
over safely, tlic wagoner

stron!- cord. In Crossing a stream , m anxiety

to get his team forgot al

about poor litlle Jim, who was dragged and slashcd
through the

watei-s in a most unmecrciful wap
A fter getting over, the tearasicr, looking back,
found poor Jim under the rear of ihc wagén,
being dragged along by the ncck, and more dead

than alive. He was then init on the siek hst for a

few days, but with this single exception never had

a mishap of any kind. - j
His mastcr

having dischaiged

been honorably

the because
Jim was left with tlie regiment in

before the ci6se of war of wounds,

carc of W iggins,

the wagoner. W hen the regiment was

out of seivice at the end of the war,

musteved

Little Jim
was mustered out too.

the
had

understand

Ho stood up in rank with

boys, and wagged his
that

his

tail for joy that

were all

peace

come and

that

we gomg home, 1

papws were regu-
larly made out, the same as those of tlie men,

discharge

and
that they read

“Tn mwh

vate Co.y, >

thus:

it may conccn.. Know ye, tl.aiJuUn Pn-
Rogimc.u, Potma. Vola, who was oorollcd oi. lhe
sed day of Auwiisc, one thoasand cight lumdred and si*ty-I»o, to
L te threlyeara o; dnriag the war, is hereby Discupcau trem tie
Service of the United Slates, this uvcniy-third day of June,
Elmirn, Ncw York, hy dircclluu of the Secrclary of War.

(No ohjeolion 10 his heing reenlisled
y. v« A-riraiH was
vania

is known to exp ) Said

hom iu Phiiadelphiii, m the

is six years of age, six inches h.gh, d.ark

complexion, black
black-and-tan and by

eyes, hair, occnpai.oi. when cnrclletl a ral.

“'AGiven ai Elmira, New York, ihis iwcnty-third day of Jnne,

L9% . JZ\MEs R. Reid.
“Cape,

loih U. S. Inf'y. A C. M

Before parting with liim, the boys bought him
silver

a

collar, which they liad suitably inscnbed,

and which, having honorably earned

of his country

in the servicc
in war, lie proudly wore in peace to

tlie day of his death.

But the Tweclfth Indiana Regiment possessed a

oet of whom it may be said that he enjoyed a rc-
ilown scarcelv sccond to

W isconsin cagle,

that of
This was “

the wide-famed
Little Tommy, ashe

was familiarly callcd in those days— the youngest
drummer-boy and, so far as the wnter’s knowledge
goes, the youngest

The

cnlisted man 111 the Union

Army writer well remembcrs having secn
him on several occasions.

child-likc
skill

His diminutive
his remarkable

in hanclling the drum -sticks,
failed to make an

size and
appearancc, as well as

and grace nevei

imprcssion not soon to fadc from
Some brief and honorable ment.on
Little Tom my,” the of the

the memory.

of “ pridc Twelfth

om itted m
Recollcctions of a Drummer-boy.”

In-

diana Regiment, should not he these

Thomas Hubler was born

Co.,

in Fort Waync. Alien

Indiana, October 9-

'« S - W hen two yeam
of age, the family removed to W arsaw, Indiana.
On the outbreak of the war, his father,.who liaa
been a Germ an soldier of the trucsttypc, raised

company of men in response to Presidcnt LincoV

first cali for troops. “ Little Tommy

among the first to eiilist in bis father s cnmp
lhe date of eiiroUmecnt being April 19,
was then

T lie

1861.

ninc )cars and

six months okl.

regiment to which the

company wr.



signcd was with the Army ofthe Potomac through-

out all its campaigns in M aryland and Virginia.

At the cxpiration ofits term of service, in August,

1862, *
thc end of the war,

Little Tommy " reénlisted and served té

some

having been present in

twenty-six battles. Ho was greatly ljeloved bv all

tlie men of his legiment, tvith whom he was a con-

stant favoritc. It is thought that he beat the first
“long roll” of thc great civil war. He is still liv-
mg in W arsaw, Indiana, and bids fair to bo thec

latest suivivor of the great army of which he was

the youngest member. W itli the swift advancing

the ranks of thc soldiers of thc late war aro

years,

and those who yet re-

“The
almost im-

rapidly bcing thinned out,

signs of age. boys
go by,

“ the boys in gray

main are fast showing

in blue ” are thus, as the yeare

perceptibly turning into ", and

as “ Little Tommy,” che youngest nf them all,

sounded tlieir first roveillc, so may he yet live to

bent their last tattoo.

MOTHERLESS-




THE BROWNIES”

By Palmer

One lime, whie Brownies passed around
An honest farmer’s piece of ground,
They paused to view thc garden fair
And fields of grain that needed care.
My friends,” said one who often spoke
About thc ways of human folk,

Now here’s a casc-in point, 1| claim,

W here neighbors scarce deserve lhe fiame:
This fanner on his back is l.iid

W ith broken ribs and shoulder blade,
Received, | hear, some weeks ago,

W hile at thc village here ljelow —

He checked a running team, to save
Some children from an early grave.

GOOD.WORK.

Cox.
Now oven-ipe his harvest stands
in waiting for thc reaper's hands;

The picce of wheat we lately passed
Is shelling out at every blast;

Those pumpkins in th.it cérner plot
Begin to show the signs of rot;

The mold has fastened on their skin,
The lipcst ones are caving in.

And soon the pig in yonder sty

W ith scom ful grufie would pass them
His Early Rose potatocs there

Are much in need of light and air;
The turnip withers whecre it lies,
The bcet and carrol want to rise.
Oh, puli US U[3!" they seem to cry
To every onc that passes by;

The frost «ill finislt our repose,

The grubs are working at our toes;
W ithout you come and save us soon,
We ’ll not be worth a picayunc 1~
The corn is breaking from thc stalk,
The hens around the hill can walk,

by.



And with their ever ready bili
M ay pick the kernels at their wii.

His neighbors are a sordid crowd,

W ho 've such a shameful waste allowed;
So w'rapped in self some men can be,
Beyond their purse they seldom see;

'T is left for us to play the friend

And here a helping hand extend.

But as the wakeful chanticleer

Is crowing in the stable near.

Too little of the present night

Is left to set the m atter right.
To-morrow cve, at that dark hour
W hen birds grow' still in lIcafy bowecr
And bats forsakc the ruined pile

To exercise their wings awhile,

In yonder shady grove we ’ll mect,

W ith all our active forcé complete,

Prepared to give this farmecr aid

W ith basket, barrow, hook, and spade.
But; ere we part, one caution more;
Let some one rcacli a druggist’s store.
And bring along a coated pill;

W e ’ll dose the dog to keep him still;
For barking dogs, however kind,

Can oft disturb a person’s mind.”

W hen next thc bat of evening flew,
And drowsy things of day withdrew,
W hen bcctles droncd across the lea,
And tmkeys sought the safest tree

To form aloft a social row

And criticise thc fox below,__

Then cunning iSruwnies might be seen
Advancing from the forest green.

Now jumping fences, as they ran,

Now crawling through (a safer plan) ;



Now keeping to thc roads awhile,
Now cutting corners, country style;
Some bearing hocs, and baskets more,
Some pushing barrows on before,

W hile others, swinging sickles bnght,
Seemed eager for thc grain in sight.
Uit in advance of all thc throng

A daring couple moved along,

W hose duty was to venture cidse

And give thc barking dog his dose.

Niw soon the work was undcr wav’,
Each chose the part he was to play;
W hile some who handled hoes the best
Brought Early Roses from their nest,
To turnip tops some laid their hands,
M ore plied the hook, or twisted hands.
And soon the sheaves lay piled around,
Like héroes on disputcd ground.

Now let the eye turn where it might,

A pleasing prospect was in sight;

Fbr garden ground or larger field
Alike a busy crowd revealed;

Some pulling carrots from their bed,
Some bearing liurdens on thcir head,
Or working at a fever heat

W hilc pi7ing out a monster beet.
Now here two heavy loads have met,
And there a barrow has upset,

W hile workers every effort strain

The rollLng pumpkins to regain;

And long before thc stars withdrew

The crop was safe, the work was througli.

In shocks thc corn, secure and good.
Now likc a Sioux cncampment stood;
Tlic wheat was safcly stowed away,

In bins thc Early Roses lay,

W hile carrots, turnips, beets, and all
Receivcd attention, great and small.
W hen morning dawned, no sight or

Of friendly Browiiics could be found;

sound
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And when at last oid Towser broke

The spell, and from his slumber woke,
He rushed around, believing still

Some mischief lay behind the piil;

But though the fields looked bare and strange,
His mind could hardly gras|3 the change.
And Mhen the farmer learned at morn
That safe from harm was wheat and corn,
That all his barley, oats, and rye

W ere in the barn, secure and dry,

That carrots, bcets, and turnips round

W ere safely taken from the ground,

The honest farmer thought, of course,
His neighbors had turned out in forcé

STORIES OF ART AND ARTISTS—THIRTEENTH

By Clara

PAINTING IN HOLI.AND.

IT is not possible to give a clear account of the

earlicst painters of Holland, orofthe Dutch school,

as it is callcd. It is ccrtain thatthey executed wall-

paintings and other works, which have been de-
stro)'ed, and we know that, in the beginning, the
Dutch masters painted devotional subjects almost

without exception, About 1580 the famous school

of Uiitch portrait-painters had its origin, and soon

after, scenes from common life, or genre subjects,

became the favorite works of Diitcli artists and their

patrons. As time passed on, there were added to
these tlic pictures of luxurioiis interiors, still-life,
fruit, flowers, and game, both living and dead, In

all these subjects the Dutch masters reached great

excellence, for thcir habit was to reproduce exactly

w liat they saw. and to lavish that infinite carc and
labor upon the execution of details which makes
the perfection of pictures of still-lifc and kindred
subjects.

Thus it lesults that no painters have excelled the
Dutch in the painting of drapery, furniture, glass,
m etéis, satin, and other objects which are made
beautiful by strong oflects of light and shade.
Some i)f the night, or candle-light, scenes of this
school are uncqualcd by any othei'S in the world.

There were, ofcourse, landscapc and m arine paint-

ers, as well as painters ofanimals, in Holiand, who

attained high rank in their way; but the por-

trnits and still-hfc subjects are especially charac-

teristic 0f the Dutch school. The latter subjects

are of two sorts: the smaller number rcprescut
mN-i. ->--1

Erskine

W hile helpless on the bed he lay,

And kindly stowed his crop away.

But when he thanked them for their aid,
And hoped fhey yet might be repaid
For acting such a friendly part,

His words appeared to picrce cach heart;
For well they knew that other hands
Than theirs had laid his grain in hands,
That other backs had bent in toil

To save the producis of the soil.

And then they felt as people will

W ho fail to nobly act, imtil

Some other pcrson, stcpping in,

Doth all the praise and honor win.

PAPER.

Clement.

life, which

fora background— such

scenes from clcgant require fine apart-

ments as a music-lcsson,

a doctor’s visit, or some occa-

skill in

a ceremonious cali,

sion which permits the artist to show his

painting marbles, woods, china, stuffs, and all sorts

ofbeautiful things. The larger number are scenes
from peasant life — fairs and fétes, dancing villagers,
and rude, ungainly boys — or interiors ofinns, with

coarse boors drinking, smoking, playing cards, or

pcrpetrating rudo practical jokes.

There are many famous Dutch masters, but we

can study but onc —

REMBRANDT VAN RYN,

the greatest painter of liis school, and one who
may be callcd prcémineiit in art by reason of his
remarkable cycellencc in many departments of
painting and engraving. He was the son of Hecr-
inann Geiritszoon van Ryn, and was born at Ley-
den, in 1607. He was sentto school when a boy,
but lie liad so little likiiig for his books thathe was
soon allowed to folloiv his natural taste, and study

art under J.J.van Swanenburg; and when he was

about sixteeii years oid he entered tlic studio of

Iicter Lastman atA m sterdam , wherc he remained

but six months. He then returncd to Leydcii,
whcrc he spent seven years. During this time he
studicd N ature in all her forms— the splendid and
varied scenery about him dividing his attention
with the infinite varicty of human faces which

could be sccn in the rare oid city of Lcyden, with

its iiniversity, its free markets, and its ever brilliant



festivals. He also profitcd by the exhibitions of
foreign pictures which were admitted to Leyden
only, and by the collections of paintings, jcwels,

RCbIDRAN'DT ANO HIS WIPR- (kkOM AN ETCHIXO BY

books, choice stuffs, and other beautiful objects

frequently to be seen
hec

in the cily liall.

M eantime worktd industriously, and by his

carliest paintings and etchings gained a namc

which liroiight Inm a stuclent (tlic afteiward famous
Gerard Dow) and obtaincd for him various com -
missions from
1630,
brandt

he

the Hague and /\.msterdam .

In okl,

wlicn tweiit>--thi-ee years Rcm -

estalllishcd himself in «lierc
be-

to him,

Amslerdam ,
Hc
flockecd
Here

spent the rcmainder of his

mani'students

life. soon

came famous.

his

and
making
his

life a Inisy one.

The

lie exectitccl

first the

largo picture, “ Prcsentation in

Temple,”

W itliin

now in thc Gallery at the Hagiie.

two \ears of his settlement at Amsterdam
hc also |iaintcd many smaller pictures, and made at

icast

forty engravings. From this timo liis career
as an artistwas but onc success after another. and
in 1634 he married Saskia von Ulmburg, a vcry

beautiful girl, to wliom he ivas devotcdiy attached.
She was
had a

nf an aristocratic family, an orplian, and

large She is

fortuno in her own fAame.

representcd in so many portraits by her husband
that her face is familiarto all who know his works.
Three pictures of her, painted during the year of
their betrotlial, show her in ail
the loveliness of youtli, witli daz-

zling complexién, ros>"lips, great,
cxpressive eyes, and aubum hair;

and though

later portraits are of

a more serious cast, and have a
more matronly bcaring, yet they
represcntajoyous,happywoman,
and be
died

thirty years old-

may all callcd young,

since she before slic svas

The years of his life that wcrc
passed ivith Saskia wcrc the liap-

piest that cver

He

came to Rem -

brancit. was beloved, hon-

orecl, and rich. His house was

fine and furnishcd with cxquisite
taste. On the first floor were the
sa/ons, with

beautiful mirroi-s,upholstery and

ante-cliambcr and

drapcry, oakcn chests and press-

es,marble winc-coolersand many

other rare objects, while thcw alls

were covered with pictures and

engravings of foreign avtists as

well On the

as his ouii works.

floor abovc wcre bis studios and

a greatavt-cliambcr, or museiim,

in ivhich was a

splendid collec-
tion, of which 1 will speak latcr.
In this beautiful home the artist

REMBHANDT.
) and his wife lived a happy, simple

hfe, devoted to cach other and to their children,

one of whom alone outlivecd his mother— a son,

callcd Titus.
Ather dcath Saskia left licr fortimc to hcr hus-

band, with one rcquest— that he shouid edtcate

their child and give him a marriagc portion. But

in spite of this, and of his success as an artist and

as a tcaciier,— for he liad many scholars who paid

him well,— Rembrandtbecamepoor, and atlength,
in 1657, his hoiisehokl goods and his fine collection
w'ere sold at auctinn

There

to satisf>"his croditors.

is always a

tcm ptation to say that an
unusual thing which wc sec in a picture is not
natural; but when we think about it, and observe

N ature for tliat purpose, we find that scarcely any-

thing could be too strange to he true; and this is

all the move noticeablc when. as in thc pictures of
Rem brandt, thc great effects are those of light and
shade.

derful

If )Ou want to pvove to yoursclf how won-

these effects are, choosc some landscape

which has a variety of objects in it, and study its

aspects on adull, cloudy day. W ith no sim and no



shadow, hoiv little interest it has. Go to the same
spot on a bright day, and see how the sun will
make the chimp of trees stand out and look as if
each se|Darate twig was joyous with life; see the
brook shimmer like rippling silver where the suti-
light falls on it, and note how dark and coid it
looks ill thc shade; see how black the rock is
A RAUDI

and how the grass,
light

thc sunshine does notrcach

undcr the >vide-spreading tree,

the grows

eraeiatd in places,

that is likc an
dull
it. Could

you see, side by side, when you give your thought

and brown where

there be stronger contrasts than those

to it? And perhaps you wonder that you have not

remarked all this before.

(PROM AN ETCHING BY

Rembrandt had a quick eye for all these

light,

Now,

marvelous effects of .and he painted just

and nothing else. In
ivhich

painted

such things as he had seen,
every picture there are particular points upon
and, though thc whole was

skill, thc

to fix the eye,

smaller details «’ould

blades

with exquisite and

the of grass and

bear examination just as

HEMIIRANDI';

the smallest flowers in a lanclscape would do, we

do notcarc to examine them ; thc onc great interest

holds our attention, and we are satisfied with that.

The the Rembrandt is

execution of pictures of

marvelous. He painted some very ugly, and even

vulgar, pictures; he disregarded all rules of cos-

tuine and of the fitness of things in many ways;



lie parodiecl many ideal subjects, and he paintcd

scenes from Scripturc history in which ho put the

exact portraits of tlie toarse and common pcople

his

make his

about him. But, in spite of all these faults,

sim plicity, truthfulness, and earncstncss

Jiictures m astcrpieces, and we can not turn away

TOSEPH RELATING HIS DKEAM TO HIS BBETHREN. (FROM AS
- DV REMBRANDT.)

from them carelessly the>"attract us and hold us

with a powerful spell.
Rembrandt’s

1633 he

style was not
the

everything was distinctly seen,

always the same.

Before

which

preferred open claylight, in

and his flcsh
tones

wcecrc warm

the

and clear; after that time, he

preferred light which broaks

the

over ccrtain ob-

jects and leaves rest in shade, while his touch

spiritccl, and his flcsh

golden that they were less natural than

became very

tones were so

lieforc.
Rcrabrandt’s

the “

engraving is very famous. He s

called Prince of Etchcrs.” He really estab-

lished a ncw schoolofengraving; by hisown genius
invented a process, the charm of which can not be
expressed in words.

of light and

His wonderful use of the effects

shade is seen in his engravings as well

as in his paintings. His ccchings are now of great

valué. The one which represcnts “ Chrisi Hcaling
the Sick” j5 called the “ Hundred Guilder Print,”
because that is the price the master set upon it.

But eight of the first proofs of this engi-aving exist
in the world, and five of these are in Great Britain.

In 1847,0onc of titem was sold in London for $600;

the same copy was again sold in 1867,
and brought $5000. The proofs from
his portraits, as well as from the por-

ti-aits of himself, are also very valuable.

The works of Rembrandt are so nu-

nierous and so important that one can

not speak justly of them in our present

space. His pictures number about 600,

and his engravings 400,

and these em -

brace notonly many subjects, but many
variations of these The chief

picture of his earlicstmanner isthe

subjects.

“An-

atomical Lecture.” iiow in the Gallci-y'

of the Hague.

In 1642 he painted his largcst picture,

which isalso considered as his chicfwork.

It is callcd the “ Night W atch,” and is

in the Amsterdam M useum. It repre-

scnts a company of guardsmen, and oth-

ers, issuing from a public building into

a spacc where thcrc are many officers,

soldicrs, musicians, young girls, and oth-

er-figures, the great standard of the city

bcing in the foreground.. One feels that
the portraits of all the principal pcrsons
must be good. The color is splendid,

and the blending of liglits and shades is

marvelous in its beauty. He painted

other pictures, in which there were num -

bcrs'of portraits of burghere, or men who

were connectcd with important institu-
tions and undertakings.

ETCHINO Rembrandt painted

but fe'v pictures

from profane history, and his landscapes
ave rare,butthe fcv thatexistare worthy of so great
amastcr,and one who so loved everything that God

has spread outbeforeus in Nature. Hisscenes from

common Ufe are Ijeyond criticism,butsometimes bis
picturing of rcpulsive things makes us turn away,
though we must admire the power with which the\-

are paintcd. His portraits wore of the highest or-
der, and very numerous; no other artist cver made
so many portraits of himself, and

from the

in them he isseen

days of youthful hope to riponed age.
At a sale in Paris, in 1876. “A Portraitofa Man”
by Rembrandt brought $34,000; at the San

Donato sale, in 1880, “

Lucrctia ” sold for $29,300,
A Portraitofa Young Woman ” for$27,500, and
others for equally

A fter the

largc prices.
breaking up of his

so happily with Saskia,

beautiful home,

where he bad lived Rem -



brandt liired another house, where he remained when sixty-two years oid, and was buvicd in the
until his death. His lasthome was comfortable; w estcrkcrk. The rcgistered fees of his burial are

he had many friends; the younger artists re- pyt fifteen fiorins. W hen we consider thc eiior-

spected and admired him, and we have no reason mous amount of his artistic work, and remember

to believe that he was unhappy here— and cer- (hat it was all done in about forty working years,

tainly his pictures indicate no failure of his pow- e are filled with wonder and admii-ation nf

ers or any discouragement of feeling. Wc see (he determination and genius which could ac-

rather, that, with rarc exceptions, hc worked with  complish sucli herciilean labors in so masterly a

unceasing energy and vigor. He died in 1669,

GATHT:rinC BnilCH*NUTS. (DRAWN BY FENN.)



THE KITCHEN-GARDEN

SCHOOL.

By Louise J. Kirkwood.

*WHEK THE PIANO SOUNDS,

A CERTAIN little girl in New York City, who
on account had

the

of weak eyes been deprived of

many of advantages of schooling, has been

cnjoying very pleasant times
M iss

during the present

Kitchen-Gardcn " ;

ycar in Huntington’s “
and she has descriljed

the

this new kind of school and

lessons learned there in thc follosving letter,

which she wrote to her aimt, the wife of an army

officer stationed in New M éxico.

The Kitchen-Garden been

system has fully de-
.NiCHOLAS.* It

to help the children of the poor,

scribed in a previous numberof St

was firstdesigned

wlto have sad ncccl of wise homo training; but it
compi'ises so many lessons which every little girl
should knO'\', whcther ricli or poor, and is taught
in such a fascinating way, that already in several
cities its bencfits and pleasures have bccn secured
to thc more fortinate class of children to which
little M ay belongs, Her letter here given was
taken down by a faithful hand just as the little
girl dictatcd it. But instead of tbhe pictures she
mentions {made “ on the corners of the letters "),

>See anide cntitled

“ Liule Ho>i*emaiil»," St.

'"VE ALL MARCH IN

the drawings here presented are bya St. Nicholas

artist, who visited the Kitchen-Garden for the ex-
press purpose of making these illustrations.

My dear Aunt K atie : | guess you will think
it real queer to get a letter from me, because J

suppose you think 1 can’t write well but

M amma says she will wnte down every word 1 say,

enough

though 1 mustnot say so very much, because your

eyes are so bad that maybe you can’t read it
My eyes are bad, too, and that’s thc reason 1 do
not go to school; at least, to regular school, for |
do go to school; but if you should guess all daj’
and all night, 1 don't believe you could guess what
kind of a school it is, Aunt Katie ; because it ’s
a nenu kind, that Mamma says you never hcard
about, she thinks— unless you saw the pictures
and read about itin St. NichO las more than four

years ago. 1was Verysmall then, but 1remember.

W ell. 1’1l just tell you, Aunt Katie. Mamma
and somc more ladies made wup the scliool,
1 am in it, and little Cousin Nellie, and Sallio

Nichotas fnr April, iBjg.



W hite and the Stonezes and tlie Mitchelzes, and

only when
And

— and | can't think of any more; you

count them there are twenty-four. every

go
right
M it-

o’clock, we to

go
the

Tuesday and Thursday, at two

Sallie’s mother’s house. N ellie has to

Sallie and
1 don't,

school, and so do

the

away after

chelzes and Stonezes; but bccausc 1

don’t go to regular school.
take off

the

W hen we get to Sallie’s house, we all

hats and mittens and coats, and into

pretty
a jar in the window, swim -

our go

dining-rooin. It s ever so thcrc, There

are five gold fishes in

ming round and round, and there are two kinder-

garten tables, with [little rcd-and-bluc chairs set

ciése around them. W hen the piano sounds, we

in. W e have to keep our hands down

do;

guess she thinks

all march

ciése to our sides, the tcachcr tells us, and |

but Sallic W hitc, she does n’t. |

because she s at her own house she can do just as

she picases. I don’t think it’s very politc not to
mind the rules just bccausc she s home. Mamma
says that girls who mind the rules best at home,
mind them bestwhcu they rc notathome. This is
about manncrs, and | was just going to tell about
K itchen-Gardcn: but there’s manners in that,
too, because onc of the verses says:

‘“And lIcani w step more lightly,

And quietly to speak.”
That s being gentle, and Mamma says that to
be gentle is to be polite, and that’s being good-
mannered— is n’t it, Aunt Katic?

AHR M Tri.R

“weli

Now, Mammasays | mustcome ljack to Kitchcn-

Garden, clsc you "I11ncvcr know what it is.

1 guess you would be astonished if you should
see twecenty-four little girls like us sitting by the
tables, and every one of us has Ilittle boxes set

VoL. X . 59.

before her full of little toy dishcs, and knives and
forks and napkins, and towels and tablc-cloths,
and every single thing to set on a table— only not
things to eat. W e play we had things to eat. Then
Miss Robinson— she ’s the teacher— she s oh, so
kind — she lets us put on the table-cloths all at
the same time. W c have to put them on just
straight, and not slanting a bit. Thecn we lay on

the knives and forks — they must be straight, too

“the knifc at the right sidc, with the sharp
edge to the piate, and the fork atthe left side”;
then we put on “ the plates, which must be
warm,” by Papa’s place, and the cups and saucers
and cream .and sugar and coffee by Mamma’s
place. There’s much more in the breakfast lesson,
and it ’s just the samo in the dinner lesson, only
thcrc s more things in it, because there are three
courses. First the soup, then the meat, and then
the dcssert. I think the dcssert is the best part;

don’t you, Aunt Katie ? Thcn Miss Robinson
tells us how to wait on the tablc. She says the
rules all out when she tells wus. A fter this, we
play wec were in the kitchen washing the dishes.
Oh, it’s real fuu, Aunt K atie. There s a very
fine noisc when wc all wash our dishes together.
Thcn the piano teacher plays some music softly.
I Il send you a picture of a little girl washing

dishes — that 7

| 've got some more pictures, too.

me.

M amma gets
lets me
of

iook when

the corners ofher letters, and she

going
on my letter so you can see how |

them in

cut them out, and 1 am to paste some

them

lAITIXGrCTBLS

i swccp and dust. See me dusting Mamma’svase!

I Ilave to stand high, because | am so little,

And oh, Aunt Katic,

you
know . I just svish you could
scc us when wec wasli

up

our clothes ; it ’s just lovely.

W ¢ roll our slccves, and we wash our clothes

ta»



ail at once, It ’s just as natural as anything, for

we all feel as if we had tubs full of nice warm
soap-suds. W hen the piano strikes, we sing —
“ In lhe lub so niemly
Our llltle hands must go,”
and
‘ Splish, splash, splish” ;
and when we wring out Che ciothes, we sing
“Tra la la, tra la la, tra la la."
Then we hang out the ciothes and play
“ By comes a blackbird .md nipped off our nose.”
W e all laugh then, because it ’'s so funny; and
M iss Robinson, she laughs, too.
W e have a splendid time when we come to our
molding lesson, because we have clay, and that’s
most as good as tlie soft, clean mud that we

children have in the country in the summer-time.

W e make real turkeys, Aunt Katie, with legs and
wings. | can’t make wings right, yet, but 1 can
make good legs; and I makc real fat turkeys, Aunt
K atic; and we make pies and biscuit and cvcry-

thing like that, and

you justoughtto see us.

M amma has just had
to go down-stairs to see
sometimes

but

a lady who

calis on her, now

she is back again.
Aunt Katie, are n’t

afraid of the In-

dians ? Oh, AuntK atic,

you

don’t let them getyou;

if they chasc you, just

KNOW HOW TO KINDLE THC WOOD*PIRE

run like lightning. W hen Grandpa’s calf chased
me,' | ran likc lightning; and then | tumlIDled
dosvn, and I could n’t get up quick, so | just sat
up a little and screaniecl right into his face, and

lie was so surprised, Jie stopped chasing me. Mam -
ma says it isn’tright to scream ; liutif great, awful
big calves chase you, it isn’tbad,isit,Aunt Katie ?
It is better to scream than for big calves to eat you

up, isn’t it, Aunt Katie ? Dear Aunt Katie, if you

have to run away from the Indians, please take
Baljy Grace, too.

Now, M amma says this is n’t telling you about
the Kitchen-Gardcn.

W ell, lhe lady who came to see her is Miss
Huntington. She is tlie lady who first thought of
the Kitchen-Gardcn. She came one day to our

class. She ’'s VCry
good, Aunt Katic.
She toid US about
how sorry she was

for people who had

to work and clid n’t

know how; so she
tried to show little
girls how to grow

up so they willknow
how to keep house
well. Mamma says

1 can be hcr little
housckeeper wlien |
know

grow up. |

how to do lots of
things already,Aunt
Katie. 1know how
to waiton thc table,
kindle

and how to

the wood-fire in the



fire-placc, and the fire in the stove that biirns coal,

and
“ How lo draw a cup of lea—
The cup that never lirea.”
W e sing that last. W ¢ have ever so many things
that we sing in Kitchen-Garden. That ’s the

reason we remember the rules so well, because we

can sing them .

My dear Aunt Katie, | 've saved the best part

to the very last. I't’s about games. W e just have

an clegant time when we do gamcs. W e have one

after every lesson in Kitchen-Garden. W e have a
skipping game, when we skip all round thc room
“ Wg MAKE RIES AND BISCUIT AND EVERYTHING.”

,E\e(pmes A Black Bird

with a rope that has pretty ribbons tied to it, and

we keep time when wec ski]) to a nice tune that the
teachcr plays on the piano. And we have a broom

that

game is just splendid ! W e all have nice
brooins, with ])retty rilsbnns on tliem, and ive do
ever so many things with them, and sing songs all
the time wc ’'re doing it. And then somc of us
make an arch with our brooms and the rest of us
skip undcr the brooms all the way through thec
arch. And wehang up clotlies-lines. You 'd laugh

if you saw all the funny little dolls” clothes hanging

on thc lincs. Rut it looks real pretty, too, I think.

And we play waiting on the door. W e have a big

roundcirclenfgirls,and we skiparound and we sing:

Here comes <l crowd of merry liiile girls
Who 've lately come lo «ichooj,”



Then we ring a little bell,
and we ask, “ Is M rs.
Brown at borne ?” and we
say, “ Y es;will you picase
to ‘low me to show you to
thc parlor, and I willspeak
to hcr.” Then we go across
the ring (we play that s
the hall), and the girls lift
up their hands and we go
under (we play that ’s the
door), and thcn we are in
the parlor,youknow, Then
we play we have a card
with our fiame on it and
we put it on a tray, and
the girl that opens the

door, she brings it to the lady, or else we tell our

flame.
Sometimes, “ Mrs. Brown is not at home,” or
else “ She s engaged.” Then we say, “ W ill you

please to leave a inessagc ? "

Then the othor girl,— the lady, you know,— shec
could leave quite a long mcssage if she could
think of one, but site does n’t, very often.

It s a splendid game, Aunt Katic, and so is
“ Little waiting-girls.” W e all stand in a ring

with trays, and we march and sing:

“ We are litile waiting-girts,
Just Hule waicing-s>fls«
W e wait on the tablc
As wcll as we are able
For liltle waillDg-glrls.”

“ We pass the tray like chis, we pass the Cray Ultf ihal,
Try to hold it, always hold it, vci*y, very flat.”

It ’s a real funny game. You just ought to see m
it, Aunt Katic. And “ Jack and Jill,” we play

that, too, and it ’s

“ Jack and Ji)l went up the hill

To get a pail ol water, LSAKSING TO USB TUB DUSTINO*nitUSH.
Jack fell down and broke his crown
And JIU camec tumbling after.” like going to school at all. It seems liko play.
. But we all Icarn ever so much there. Mamma
And the choras is:
says | ’vc learned a good deal about liousckccping
I'wo shouid stop at ihe same time — .
already"’,

One slituld not go fa-«ter,
K)se ihcy 11 surely, surely mcet
W ith Jack and Jill's disasler," any more, bccausc yourcycs are so ljacl, | give my

Dear Aunt Katic : Mamma says | noecl notwrite

love to you, Auiu Katie; and | givc my love to

Weell, Aunt Katic, you ought to see just cvery- coysin Baby Grace, and to Unele lloward, too.

thing wo do ! I know you ’d think itwas lovely, This letter is from your dear little nicce,

and you’'d be just as glad as wc ave that Miss

M a Stron .
Huntington* thought about it. It don’t seem Y 9

Miss Huniington’s acldress U \i$ Si- Mjrk’'s Place, Ncw York City.



THE LARGEST

By John R,

Almost the first voyagcrs who sailed into the
then unknown seas siirrounding the south pole
took back to Europe stories about a gigantic seal,
much larger than the elephant, and, like that
animal, furnished with a trunk, But the people
had begun to doubt the stories of travclers, and
conscquently not much reliancc was placed on
these various accounts.

W hen the real Robinson Crusoc, whose fiame
was Alexander Selkirk, was found on his island
of Juan Fernandez and taken home to England,
he also told about the giant seal, and gave such
minute particulars concerning it that its exislenee
was no longer doubted. Still, it was not until a
ccntury later, when the report of Captain Cook’s
voyagcs was published, that any real interest was
roused in the sea-elephant, orelephant seal. This
report said that the oil and skin furnished by the

animal were valuable, and that statement was hint

enterprising merchants.
fitted out a few whaling

ships, and the
tbe oii and skins of the hapless creatures.

enough for one or two

W ithout more ado, they
Southern seas te pro-

sent tliem to

cure

Among these ships the trimmest and
M ary Ann,” and, though a modern
“wind-jammer,

swiftest was

the “ Clipper

would have called her a
ivay to drive that square

captain
in some
the

she did manage

hull marvelous

of hers through water with

She

good-tempered,

specd. was just the sort of craft to keep a

crew and that is what she almost

did.
but for Bill

It would have been quite, instead of almost,
Hawkins.
feilow

He

He was the surliest, most discontented

that enjoymcnt on ship-board.
“ did n't
did
Georgia
he did believe,

ever spoiled

sea-clephants.” He

the right

no

believe they wuz

course for

not believe they were on

Island. There was nothing apparently

that unless it was that easy-going,
good-natured Tom Barrow was the safest man in

to badgcr and brow-beat.
if he

the forecastie for him
any he
the first he had done his

At ratc, acted as believcd so, for

from best to make Torn

miserable. Any other than Tom would have set-

S

tled the m atter by a set-to, but that was not Tom

way. He disliked fighting. The other sailors,
who liked him for his joviality, and because he
was such a prime hand at a song, urged him to
have it out with Bill; ljut he refused, and they put
him down for a coward. So did Bill, and he bui-

lied Tom almost past endurance thereafter.

However, the good ship bowled along on her

PET

IN THE WORLD.

Coryell.

way quite regardless of Bill Haw kins and his grow |-
ing, and, one fine morning in the latter part of
September, dropped her anchor in a pretty little

bay which looked as if it might be a safe harbor in

bad weather.
he carne on dcck and

“ W ell,” draw led Bill, as

group
tlifs

against the
he added,
the

lounging
Island?" Then
he had

“Wot’s become o

joined a of sailors

rail, “ is Georgy

with positive pleasure, after scanned
beach for a few moments, Tall

the sea-clephants we was to see here ?”

Nobody gave him tho satisfaction of a reply, for

the truth was, the same question had been asked
with considerable anxiety by everybody on dcck,
from the captain down ; for it was a m atter of no

little consequence to know if the voyage was to be

a failure or a success. Certainly, thcrc were no
sedis of any kind to be seen either in the water or
on shore, and an invcstigating party which had
gone to the island carne back reporting no signs
o’anything, let alone a elephant.”

This was disheartening, but the captain knew
there was no mistake in the island, and he thore-
forc detennined to wait at jeast until the other
vessels carne iji, though they miglu not arrive for
two weeks, or even a month. Two or three days

passed in weary waiting, when, one morning, some
one suddenly yelled in wild excitement: “ Look!
O h! But wau/d you look! W as cver seen the

like o’ that?”
O fatrutli,no one there had everseen,orimagined

even,such asightasfeil then upon their astonished

eyes. Slowly through the shallow water, leading
to the beach, rolled and floundcred a huge black
mass — avery mountain offlesli. Painfully itgained
the bcach, and rested a few moments. Then it
raised its head, looked toward the sliip, and gave
utterance to a roar so unearthly as to make the

superstitious sailors shudder.

“Look at the water 1” shouted a tcrrified voice.
It was fairly alive with gigantic black forms,
which, as though by magic, seemed to have

in answer to the wcird cry of the monster
black with

appeared

on the sland. Soon the bcach was

them , and yet the water still teemcd witli them.
Theycarne andcame, crowding, roaring, struggling,
and still they did not ccase to come. The white

bcach had become a writhing black mass of life.

thousands of throats smote the

Hoarsc roars from
sky. Crowding, crowding, crowding still, until
night fell and shut out all but the clin of voices.



which gained in intensity and horror from the_

darkness.
W hen

inorning dasvned, the waters

The beach,

of the bay
were

the

placid again. from one end to

other, and from high-water line far back, was

literally covered with the giants of the sea. Here

was a fine crop; the only difficulty was how to

harvest it. In fact, it was a serious question with

the men how they were to get ashore even.

None
of them felt like making his way among those
monstroiis creatures. Consequently, there was no
little grumbling when the captain gave orders to

let down the boats, load up with spears and clubs,

boiling-down apparatus, and tools forerecting tem -

porary shelters, and go ashore ready for work at
once.
However, they obeyed orders, and, wbhen all was

ready, set out for the beach, with the captam

Inm -
sclf in the first boat. He knew the men objected
to going among the animals, and he intended to

lead the way. He was fortified by lhe

in all accounts of the animal, that it was per-

assurances
given

fectly harm less, notwithstanding
ity ;
sailors a

its scem ing feroc-

and perhaps he was not
of his

what they did not daré to do.

averse to giving his

good opinién courage by doing

W hen the boats were near enough to enable the
inmates to see distinctly, it was noticed that the
animals were of two sorts— some very large, and
others much smaller. The smallcr ones were by
far the most numerous, and it was discovered
that they were formed into groups at intervals
along the beach, with a guard of tho larger ani-
m &is ranged in a circle around each group. It was
soon perceived, also, that the nose of the sca-ele-

phant was farmore like the nosc ofa tapir than the

trunk of an elephant, and that it had the

except when the anim al

pecul-
iarity of scarcely showing,

was roused.
W hen the

the

boats drew up at

that

the usual landing-

place, bulls in vicinity raised their im-

mcnse bodies with
the

indolent eifort,
broke

and, glancing at

intrudcrs, out into a prolongad roar,

which, added to gaping jaws armed with murder-

ous looking yellow teeth, and the

clongatcd, quiv-
ering nose, was sufficiently frightful to fix every
man there in his determ ination not to provoke the

monsters.

“1°1l notgo nigh ’em ,” growled Bill Hawkins,
loud enough for the captain to hear,
“1 don’t ask any coward to follow me,” said the

captain, scornfull)', though his heart was beating

somewhatrapidly, too, at the thought of threading

his way among the strange creatures, so closely
packed that any onc of them had only to turn its
head, open its mouth, and make one bite to cut
him quite in twain. “1 only ask that if I go up

and back without trouble, then all the men of the

party will go too.”
W ith

these words, thc captain took a spear in
his hand and stepped ashore. He expected to see
the animals make some show of rescntment at his

approach, but they did not. Afer the first move-
ment they all subsided and, like the lions in the
fairy tale, seemed subdued by the courage of the
man. However brave he appeared outwardly, he
inwardly quakcd when he found himself within

reach of the jaws of the

nearest bull, the gigantic
size of which he had not before properly appre-
ciated.

A lthough a tall man, not much less than six feet
in height, he could not see over the back of the
animal near which he stood. In length, itwasnot
less than thirty feet, and the captain could now,

for the first time, realize the story of the travelers,
that the

sea-elephant was as great in bulk as two

land elephants.
Considerably re-assured by the peaceable de-
meanor of thé animals, the captain chose a path

that seemed to promise the mostroom, and walked

into the midst of the strange congregation, with a
tremor of fear of which he need not have been
ashamed. The men in the boat watchcd him
nervously for a few moments, when, seeing how

securely he walked among the great beasts,
the

one of

older men sprang up and declared he was
going to follow, and, suiting his actions to his
words, grasped an arm ful of the tools and started
off. This was all that was needed to move the
others, and in a moment each man had taken a
load and started after the captain, Bill Hawkins,
with commendable caution, bringing up the rear,

determined to give the animals every opportunity

to show their savagery before trusting his

precious
person among them .

There was not the least reason for fear, hojvever,
for the indolent creatures did no more than

mildly at the strange
the

re-assured

glance

looking without

new-comcrs,
of the body.

men back

making least moveraent

the

Com -
plctely

forth,

now, went
the

the

and
carrying

had
for the camp.

thc materials from boats, until

everything been taken to spot selected

The boiling-down apparatus, which
was the same as used by whalers, was set
thc boats, which had

up, and

in the meantime returned to
thc ship,

The

carne back
had

laden with barréis for the oil.

captain leamed from his instructions

that thc easiest way of killing the animals was by

a sharp, hard blow with a club over the nose, or

the
He had accordingly brought both kinds of

by thrusting a lance through the breast into

heart.

weapons with him,and when all was ready he took

both,club and spear, and, selecting one of thc

smallest bulls, approached it cautiously, and dealt



it a terrific blow on thc nose. In an instant as it

seemed, the huge beast was dead.
The men, seeing how easily and safely the deed
was done, seized their clubs, and the slaughter was
The that

the poor creaturcs made no effort to escape, which

begun. strangest fcature of it all was

would, however, have been wuseless for those at-

tacked, because, having only flippers to help them

move their enormous bodies, they could make but

slow progress; but those not attacked seemed to
feel no alarm, and so they remained to takc their
turn.

The strange apathy of the great creatures was
due, no doubt, to the factthat they had neverbefore
known such a thing as an enemy on land ; for in

all the Antarctic regién therc isno ferocious anim al

larger than our cat, so that never before, probably,

excepting an occasional one killed by preccding

voyagers, had any danger come to them on land.
At any rate, not one of the sea-eiephants sought
safety in the water.

Killing andskinning the animals, and cutting up
the blubber and boiling it down, soon fell into a
m atter of rdutine. The quantity and quality of

the oil was greatly in excess of what anybody had

anticipated. Sometimes one large bull would have
complete-

this

a footdeep,

the

a coating of fat, or blubber,
the body

nearly a ton

ly envcloping under skin, and

would yicld of oil of a quality supe-

and with the peculiarity of

The

rior to any whale oil,

not becoming rancid. skins, too, were valu-

adle, and were carefully dried and stowed away,

At first, Tom Barrow had been put at the boiling-
transferred

down, but after a week or more he was

to thc killing party, to appease Bill Hawkins, who,

though at first pleased with the excitement, had
begun to grow tired of it, and had done nothing
but grumblc for two or thrcc days. Tom, who,
though not over twenty years oid, was a large-
boned, powcrful fellow, chose a heavy club, and
set boldly out to kill.

He selected a plump young bull, and going up
to it, lifted his club to strike it, when thc animal
raised itself on its flippers and looked at liim, as
hc thought, bescechingly. This unnerved Tom,
who was a tender-hearted lad, and who had never

even struck any living creature before. However,

m atter-of-

the others were killing away in a most
fact fashion, so he set his teeth and struck at the
animal.

There was no heart in the blow, and, besides, as
Tom turned his head when he struck, itwas no
wonder that it failed to kill the creature. But
what was Tom'’s dismay, when he looked at his
victim again, to see it shedding genuine tears with

of distress. If hc had feltuncom -

filled

every symptom

fortable before, he was with remorse now.

Hc could no more have killed that seal than if it
had been a human being.

“ W hat’'s the matter, Tom ? Can’tye kill 'im 2~
he passed wherc Tom

W ith

asked one of the sailors, as

stood. “ Here, let me show ye.” w hich

words he raised his club, and was about to bring it

down on the nose of the animal, when Tom caught

his arm, and exclaimed:

“ No, no, Jack; I can’tletye. It goes agin me
so, it does. See the tears in his eyes.”

“Ho, ho!” shouted Jack; “ they all does it.
Ye 'll soon get used to it. Here | ictme.”

“No, no; now don’'t ye! I think, Jack,” he
added, shamefacedly, “ I "Il just tell the captain

I 'm not up to this work, and mayhap he ’ll let me
go back to the boilin"”

at what ho called
liked him, he
had

and Tom went to the

Jack laughed long and loud

Tom’s soft-heartedness; but as he

not to kill the creature whose tears

so mastered Tom ’s feelings,

promised

captain and confcssed, sheepishly, how he felt.

The captain was not the sort of man to sympa-

thize with Tom ' feelings; but, fortunately, he
liked him for his good temper and readincss to do
his full share of work, and consequently, with an
astonished slare, followed by a shout of laughter,
he told Tom he might go back to' the boiiing-
down, and even acceded to his strange request
that the seal he had spared might be spared by
all thc men. The word was passed around,'and
though they all laughed at Tora, they felt so
kindly toward him that they allowed the seal to

remainunmolested.

Tom bore, as well as he could, the good-natured

laughter of his fricnds and the ill-natured jeers of
Bill Hawkins, who, now that he was near Tom,
scarcely ceased to sneer at and taunt him with
womanishncss and cowardice. It was not long,

however, before thc friendly laughter was liushed in
Tom was making apetofthe
and nighthe car-

astonished interest.
gigantic seal!

much as

Every morning

could be spared (and there

ried fish, as
was always plenty) to his Goliath, as he called thc
seal; and probably no better plan could have been

its affection. For, as was aft-
did

no food for as long a

adopted for winning

erw'ard discovered, thc scals not return to the

water, and consequently had
time as ten weeks.

It seem s that they drew upon their store of fat for

sustenance during this long w hile; for as tlie time
goes by they bccome exceedingiy thin. The reason
for not going into the water is because the young

ones, which are born soon after thc sedis go ashore,

are not ablc to take care of themselves at first.

Goliath was not at all averse to remaining fat,
however, even if it were contrary to sea-elephant
custom, and his greeting of Tom, whom he soon



learned

to know, showed plainly enough that he
was profoundly grateful. On his side, Tom lav-
ished a vast deal of affection on his pet, and little

by little ventured upon various familiaritics, until
at length he would climb upon the huge body,
walk upon it, situpon it, and lie down upon it. He
THE LASGBST PET

would thrust his hand fcarlessly into the terrible
mouth, and, in short, take such liberties as no
other man would daré to do.

Fot it must be undcrstood that, though so help-

less and peaceable as to be easily killed, the seal
was nevertheless possessed of fearfui strength,
w hich, if exerted, svould have quickly put an end

to whatever it caught in its mouth. Occasionally,
when injured, but not killed, a bull woukl, in its
fury, take greatstones in its jaws and crush them
ti powder as ifthey had been but chalk.

The sailors manifested so much interest in Totn

and his pet, and talked so much about them , that
IN THB WOIiLU.
Bill Haw kins’s little soul was stirred to anger and
envy, and ho endeavored to make light of the
taming of Goliath. He said so much, that one of
the sailors callcd out onc morning: “ W ell, easy
as it is, Bill, yon don’t daré climb up on Goliath’s
back, much less put your hand in the oid fellow’s
mouth.”



Bill declared he could and would then and there

mount upon Goliath’s back. Tom remonstrated,
but the sailore, in a spirit of fun, hushed him, and
they all wentto see Bill accomplish the feat. He
went boldly at the animal (which had roused itself

with evidentpleasure atsightofTom). He endeav-
back; but Goliath, unac-
Bill shifled

his body uneasily, in such a way as sentBillrolling

ored to climb upon its

customed to such toughness as used,

on the sand, amidst thc laughter and jeers of the

spectators, who were well enough pleased to see

the growler discom fited.
Bill,

piece of wood,

furious, and,

Goliath

however, was picking up a
struck him

As-

and
the

rushed at

a severe blow ; fortunately, not on nose.

saultcd jn thisunwontcd fashion, Goliath looked pit-
eously and tearfully, first at Bill and thon at Tom,

while the former prepared to repeat thc blow,

“Don’tstrike him again, Bill,”said Tom , quickly
stepping forward.

“Ay, but 1 will, and you too, an’ye don’t have
a care,” shouted Bill, in a paroxysm ofangcr, as he

once more let his weapon fall upon the helpiess

animal.
The blow had scarcely fallen, when thc cowardly
the
W hen he had

follow found himself lifted bodily in air and
dashed almostsenseless on the sand.
recovered his wits, he saw Tom standing over him,
his honest face as full of passion as itcould wellbe.
No one was more astonished than Tom himself at

this outburst, and the sailors were delighted.

“ Give it him well, now ye 've got yerhand in!”
shouted one.

“ Don’'t spare him ,” said another.

“Nay, nay,” exclaimed Tom, slowly, “ I ’ll not
strike him . But 1 ’Il say this to ye, Bill: Have

your say at me an’ welcome ; but don’t ye be that

The nextmorning Goliath was dead!

W ho did the dastardly deed everybody knew well
enough, but Tom wastoo fullof grief to attem pt to
punish him,
the

and, therefore, Bill escaped with only

opcnly-expressed contem pt of the whole crew.

Tom was urged to choose another seal for a pet,

but he refused to do so, and there is no record that
did,
belongs the credit of having had

the the

anybody else ever and, therefore, to him

the largest petin

world; for, excepting w halc, there is no

animal as large as the elephant-seal, and thc whale
has never been tamed,
were slaughtered by

but

How many

the of the

clephant-seals

crew M ary Ann” is not known;

it is rccorded that, within twenty-five years of the

time of her visit to there

killed on

Georgia Island, were

that island alone over one milion two

hundred thousand animals, or about one thousand
inillions

but

every day during the season.
killed

How many

were altogether nevcr be known,

that the killing did

elephant-seal

can
it is certain not ccase until the

was almost exterminatcd. It will
interest you to know that two young elephant-seals
are NOW to be the
Philadelphia.

The young

it is born, and

seen in Zodlogical Gardens at

sea-elephant is as big as a small

man when in eight days it will grow

four fcct longer and one hundred pounds hcavier.
Thatispretty quick grow th; Ijut, to reach a circum -
fcrence of eighteen feet and a length of thirty fcet
in three years, it lias need to grow quickly.

Penrose, in hisaccount of the elephant-seal, says

that his sailors used to mount upon the backs of
the animals as they were in the water, and race
with each other, making the animals swim by
spurring them with their knives. This story is

not precisely doubted, but itisnotbelieved, either.

Theelephant-seal always comes ashore, if possible,

when about to die, which seems somewhat odd,
when the water is the elcmcnt in which it is most
at home. There it is surpiisingly swift and agtie,

and, indeed, it is so com fortable there that it sleeps

on the rocking waves as quietly as on shore.

NED’'S SUGGESTION.

foolish as to lay yourhand on Goliath again. Now,
getup.”

Bill rose to his feet and went off, scowling and
vowing vengeance, while the men dispersad to
their work, saying to cach other that Tom was
coming forward finely.

By Louise
“W here did you buy her, Mamma?”
Asked three-year-old Ned of me.
As he leaned o’er the dainty eradle
His “ new little sister” to see.
“ An éangel brought her, darling,”

I answered, and he smiled.

R. Smith.

Then softly bent his curly head,
And kissed the sleeping child.
But a sudden change carne over him
And he said, “ If 1'd been you,

W hile | was about it, Mamma,
I '"d have caught the 4angel, too !”



THE WISH-RING,

TRANSLATED FROM THE

A YOUNG farmer who was very unlucky sat on

his plow a moment to rest, and just then an oid

woman crept past and cricd: "W hy do you go

mon drudging day and nightwithoutreward ? W alk

two days till you come to a great fir tree that

stands all alone in the forest and overtops all other
trees. If you can hew it down, you will make
your fortune."

N ot waiting to have the advice repeated, the
farmer shouldercd his ax and started on his jour-
ney. Sure enough, after tramping two days, he

mcarne to the fir tree, which he instantly prepared to

cutdown. Just as the treeswayed, and before it fell

with a crash, there dropped out of its branches a

nest containing two eggs. The eggs rolled to the

ground and broke,
young
ring.

and there darted out of onc a

eagle and out of the other rolled a gold

The cagle grew larger, as ifby enchantment,

and when it reached the sizc of a man, it sprcad

its wings as if to try their
“You rescued me
as a reward the ring that layin thc other egg

a wish-ring.

strength, thcn, soaring

upward, itcried: have ; take

st s
Turn it on your finger twice,
w hatever your wish is, it shall be fulfilled.

member there

and

Butre-

isbut a single wish in the ring. No

sooner is that granted than it loses its power and

is only an ordinary ring. Therefore, consider wcll

what you dcsire, so that you maynever have reason

to repent your choice.” So speaking, thc eagle
soared high in the air, circled ovcr the farmer’s
head a few times, then darted, like an anow, to-

ward the east.

The farmer took the ring, placed it on his finger,

and turned on his way homeward. Toward even-

ing, he reached a town whcre a jeweler sat in his
shop bcbind a counter, on which lay many costly
rings for sale. The farmer showed his own, and

asked the merchant its valué.

“Itisn’tworth a straw,” the jeweler answered.

Upon that, thc farmer laughed very hcartily, and

told the man tliat itwas a wish-ring, and of greater

valué than all the rings in the shop together.

The jeweler was a wicked, dcsigning man, and
so he invited the farmer to rcmain as his guest
ovcrnight. “ For,”" he explained, “ only to shelter

a man who owns a wish-ring mustbring luck.”

So hc treated his gucst to wine and fair words ;

and that night, as the farmer lay sound asleep, tlie

wicked man the

stole magic ring from his finger

and slipped on, in its place, a common one which

he had madc to resemble the wish-ring.

Thenextmorning, the jeweler was all impatience

GERMAN,

BY ANNA F.ICHBERG.

to have the farmer begone. He awakened him at

cock-crow, and said : “ You had better go, for you

have still a long journey before you.”

As soon as the farmer had departed, the jeweler
closed his shop, putup the shuttcrs, so that no one
could peep in, bolted behind him,

the door and,

standing in the middle of the room, he turned the
ring and cried: “ I wish instantly to possess a
million gold pieces !'”

No sooner said than the great, shining gold
pieces came pouring down upon him in a golden
torient over his head, shoulders, and arms. Piti-
fully hc cried for meicy, and tried to reach and
unbarthe door; butbefore hc succeeded, he stiim -
bled and fell bleeding to the ground. As for the
golden rain, it never stopped till the weight of the
metal crushed the fioor, and the jeweler and his
moncy sank through to thc cellar. The gold still
poured down till the million was complete, and
thc jeweler lay dead in the cellar beneath his
trcasure.

The noise, however, alarmed the neighbors, who

came rushing over to see what the matter was;

when they saw the man dead under his gold, they

exclaimed: “ Doiibly

kill.” A fterw ard,

unfortunate

the

hc whom bless-

ings and di-

heirs came
vided the property.

In the
high

meantime, the'farmer reached home in

spirits and showed the ring to his wife.
Henceforth wc shall

dear wife,” he said. “

never more be in want,

Our fortune is made. Only

we must be very careiul to consider well just what
we ought to wish.”
The farmev’s jvife, of course,

proffered advice.

that bit

“ Suppose,” said she, that we wish for

ofland that lies between our two fields?”

“ That isn'tworth while,” her husband replied.
“If we work hard for a year, we ’ll eaiTi enough

money to buy it."

So thc two worked very hard, and at harvest time

they had never raised such a crop before. They

had earned money enough to buy the covcted strip

ofland and still have a bitto spare. “

See,” said
thc man, “we have the land and the wish as
well,”

The farmer’s wife thcn suggested that they had
better wish for a cow and a horse. But thc man
replied; “ W ife, why waste our wish on such trifles ?

The horse and cow we’ll get anyway.”

Sure enough, in a year’ time the money for thc
horse and had

rubbed his hands. “

cow been earned. Joyfully the

man

The wish is saved again



this year, and yet wc have what we desire. How
lucky wc are !”
But now his wife seriously adjured him to wish

for something at last. Now that you have a wish

to be granted,” she said, you slave and toil, and

are content with everything. You mightbe king.

emperor, barén, even a gentleman farmer, with

chests overfiowing with gold; but you don’t know
whatyou want.”

W e are young and

“ There

life is long,” he answered.

is only one wish in the and that is

W ho but

this wish ?

ring,

easily said. knows somelime we may

sorely need Are we in want of any-

thing? Have we not piospcrcd, to all people’s
astonishment, since we possessed this ring? Be
reasonable and patient for a while. In the mean-

timc, consider what we really ought to wish for.”
And
It really

that was the end of the matter.

seemed as if the ling had brought a

blessing into the house. Grana-

rles and barns were full to ovecr-

flowing, and in the course of a few

years the poor farmer became a

rich and portly pcrson, who worked
with his men afield during the day,
as if he, had to earn
bread; but

to sit in his porch,

too, his daily
liked

contentcd and

after supper he

com fortable, and

of the

rcturn the kindly

greeting folk who passed

and who ivished him a respectful

good-cvcning.
So the wecent Some-

years by.

times, when they were alone, the
farmer’swifewould remind herhus-
band ofthe magicring, andsuggest
many plans.

that

Butas lie always an -
had
best thoughts

swered they

the

plenty of

time, and that

come last, she moreand morerarely

mentioned the ring, and, at last,

ceased speaking of it altogethcr.
To be

the

sure, tbc farmer looked at

ring, and twirled it about as

many as twenty times a day; but

he was very careful never to wish.

A fter thirty or forty years had

passed away, and the farmer and

his wife had grown oid and whitc-
haired, and their wish was still im-

asked, then was God very good to

them , and on the same night they

died peacefully and happily.

W eeping children and giand-
children surrounded the two coffins;
and as one wished to removc the
the still

the

ring from hand as a rc-

membrance, oldest son said:

“ Let our father take his ring into

the grave. Thecrc was always a

mystcry about it; pcrliaps it was

some dear remcmbrancec. Our mother, too, so

often looked at the ring— she may have given it

to him when they were young.”
So the oid farmer was buricd with the ring, ivhich

had been supposed tobe a wish-ring, and was not;
yet itbrought as much good fortune into the house

as heart could desire.



NCE a travc little boy went a-gunninff,
HU weapon daspcd tight in his arras
Ay 'l 'ro anxious," said ho,

“A “ Dreadful jnonstgts to see,

Such as fill olhsr boys svith. alarms
Bcasts that roar as thcy run,
; 1 should think it but fun,
u‘ould Tun all the faster fronr »ie:
Beasts that sit still and smile,
AVlien 1 'd heen there awhile,
Very much less amused they would be,
' Ah, you 'd see
oiv much fe~himused they svould be!
I 'm a wonderful hunter in every wayi”

Said the bold little boy

that day. h

So bravely the little boy started,
But ero be had traveled a mile,
~ On the cdge of tho wood
‘a De Guatibus stood,
,Vith a gentle cxpansiblc sinile.
Then the little boy’s hair
Stood on cnd with despair.:
And he cricd; “ Oh, I Irad no jdea
A De Gustibus could,
On the edge of a wood,

Look so very uncommonly queer!
Dear, Oh, dear,
He does look so remarkably queer!
Do y-ou think that he sils here every day
nd smiles al cach hunter that comes
way ?”

tlrat went gunnin

‘Erbus"smiled, as he murmuVeéd
¢6rne, my bold hunter, with

1 've a friend that can rug

And roac gently for fun,

friend you 'li be glad dear to
- -, y7 As forme, 7 can smile,
SHO) L Sitiboside me a while,
iiVI~AAnd 11l smile in a wonderful w.

ji ('* f-A My brave hunter, don't go,
might fancy, you know,
' -That you.thought about running away!
Stay, dear, stay.
Don’'r think,about running away.
Oh, come, let us travel, my friend to scc
Oh, como my (bold hunter, come roaming
withmec!”

But the little boy Kuiricdly nnswercd:
1 think I wont travel to-day,,
i should so likc to go,
Bus. | 'm tired, you know,
come such a very long way;
And then, hcsides that,
I 'vc got on an oid hat.
And my gunj and that never would do,

To start out to cali,

Or go roaming, at all,

Mostbeautiful cicalure, witi you!

e d
So~adieulk j» II l

And tlic little ® y vanished'from =
Ves, ho hastily vanishedTco”

I ‘Il Iravcl no more with «a'giin,’
This hunting’s a business lhatJ

And still thc De Gustibus sils there, they say,

And smiles

way i

at each hunter that comes that



SWEPT

By Edward

Chafi-er XXI.
HEMMED IN.

The loss of tlie flat-boat, which had done the
party such good setvice, was disheartening, but
they all took it philasophically, though it gave
them <cause for serious alarm . It proved that,
unparalleled as was the floocl, thc river was still
rising, and the cape of land on which they were
hemmed in was rapidly decreasing in area. I f
the increase shouid continué at this rate a few
hours longer, the promontory would be entirely

submerged.

W hy the starving cattle shouid persist in staying
on this narrow sivip of land, when thc way was
open to thc main-land, none of them could under-
stand.

The buffalo-gnats continuing to tormcnt thcm,
it was decidcd that the best thing they could do
was to start a fire. The board which had served
them for a seat in the scow was «hittled up for

kindling, while Jack and Crab climbcd two of the

neai'est trees to break off dead limbs.

All thistime the cattle continued to crowd nearer,
and the three men fought them back from the
womcn and children, who were forced to thc verv

cdge ofthc water.
A fter some delay, thc fire was kindlec!, though it
This,

il helped kccp aivay the

biiniccl slowly and with much smokc. how -

ever, was no objection, as
gnats, which were really the most formidable of all

the focs with which the party liad to cnntoncl.
W ith all their labor, the supply of fucl collcctcd

it would bo

was so scanty that it looked as though
impossible to kccp a fire going through the long,
dism ai night, which had only just begun.

At this junctuve, Crab suggested that it would
be a good idea to pavtakc of somc corn-ljre.ad and
roast pig; but thc others decidcd that no one,
unless it wcrc the womcen and little girls, sliould
trcncli upon thc prccious store of food before
morning.

Had they iiiicovercd tlieir provisions, it is more
than probable that .somc of thc famishing cattle,

attracted by thc smell, would have made a fight for

thecm , in which eveiitthe party would incvitalily have

bccn tram [3icd to death. But so long as the poor
beasts knew nothing of it, they were not likcly to
attack our friends.

Feeling thc nccessity of keeping the fire going,

AWAY . *

S. Ellis.
Mr. W heeler, Jack, and Crab pushed their way
among tlie struggling animals, at no little risk to
themselves, and used their knives 011 several other
pines. The result was encouraging; each threw
down an arm fut of fuel, which, now that the fire
was fairly going, buincd readily.

But, as if tlieiit was to be no end to their mis-
fortunes, a new danger soon ardse. The suffering
animals appeared to understand tliat the fiames
were a profection against the insects, and they
crowded forward amtil it looked as if they would
forcé the party into the water and trample out the
tire itself.

W heeler, Strawton, and thc man who had last
joined thcm (who gave his namc as Bingliam)
fought back the haif-frantic herd as best they
could. Jack and Crab also assisted, and more
than once Jack was on tlic point of sliooting
somc obstinate ox or mulé that would not budge
from thc tracks in which it was standing. All
the members of thc party were naturally much
alarmed.

“ 1t can not be very far to the main-land,”
shouted Mr. W heeler, seeing that it was out of thc

question to maintain themselves wliere they were,

“and wc must forcé our way tliere, or it will be all

over with us.”

The others had thought of proposing thc same
Iliing; so there was little liesitation in making the
attem pt.

Mr. W hcclcr placed himself at the head of the
party, with a flaming brand in his hand, thc men
and boys came next, ivhile the woinen and little
girls wcrc placed, for greater safety, between the
nicii and thc rivcr; and so thc march began.

The wcaker ones wcrc thus shut out from clirect
coiitact with the crowding animals, thougli it was
doubtful whethcr they could be thus protectcd to
thc end. All thc raen carricd torchos taken from

thc fire, which they swung about tliciv hcads, so as
blaze.
the

to kccp them in a continual Tlicy mcant

also to use them as goads to forcé animals out
of their path.

not moved a dozen steps wlicn a
in behind

thc fire tliat remained was spccdily Ivampled out.

The party had
number of thc beasts croivded them , and
Mr. W heelerand his fricnds soon found tlicy had

undertakcn a task of thc greatest difficulty and

danger. At first, the anim als sliowed signs of fear,
and moved aside when thec

ishcd

fiery brands were flour-

in their eyes and thrust against tlieir sidos;

«Copyrighl, 1883, by Kdward S. Ellis,



but bcfore long they became wedged so closcly to-

gether that it seemed impossible for them

Mr. W heeler struck a big ox

to stir.
in front of him, but

the beast paid no attention. He thcn brandished his

Mr. W heeler exerted himself to the utmost, but
could accomplish nothing, noi could any of the
others. M anifestly, it was beyond hum an power to

forcé a way through
At

the living wall before them.

last

torch several times, until it was all ablazo, when he they' were compelled to abandon the
made another attempt. The ox, frightened and effort.
pained, threw wup its head and made a plunge Chapter XXII.
w hich carried it a couplc of fcct, when its head and
shoulders becamc wedged in between others. RESCUEIL
There was not enough space left for the party
to pass, and so Mr. W heeler belaboied him again, Mr.W heeler stoppcd and looked back. By
with such offectthatthe pooranimalmade onc more the light of the flaring torches, he could see the
"HESIMED IN BY THE HERD OE ANIMAUS.”
despcrate effort, Iyhich gave a little more room. whitc faces of the women and little girls behind
The path thus clcared was a very navrow one, but him, all standing still and looking to him for guid-
as the ox could evidently move no further, Mr. ancc. Back of them stili, and around them on
W heeler resolved to vcnturc through it, and the all sides but one, were the cattlc, the mulc.s, and
rest succeeded in following liim . the hogs — all frantic with hiiuger, and inaddcned
The party strugglcd bravely forward, but had by the dagger-likc thrusts of the buffalo-gnats.

not gonc far when once more they were brought to

a stand-still. The cattlc were wedged in so closely

that it seemed beyond the powerofany one or any-

thing to stir them. The cape had been crowdcd in
the first place, and since then, its limits narvowed
by the rising waters, the animals wcrc all but piled

onc on top ofanother.

The brave man saw no way of cxtricating the

party from the dangerous situation. Itw as uscless

to try to go back, and it was out of their power to

go forward.

No onc spokc, for it was almost impossible to

hear amid tbe clcafening uproar,

propose anything that promised

and no onc could

lhc slightest rclicf.



But, as is often thc case, at the very moment

when hope died out, it was revived in the most un-
expected manner. There was a sudden commo-
tion among the animals closer iiishore, and then
all at once a singular stampede began. The panic
spread from one to another, and in much less time

than it takes to tell it, the whole hcrd was plunging
furiously toward the main-land.
and but for

the

The scene was most extraordinary;
the fact that the

rushing torrent, thcy would have been trampled

littie party stood in edge of
tlie
under foot in an instant.

going

The

they clearly undcrstood what was

herd

Before

the was

on, frenzied of animals gone.

cape was deserted, and our part)- stood alone, too

much astonished to stir or speak, mui! the circling

torches revealed the wliole truth. Dead animals
were on every hand, but not a living one was to
be seen. The latter were gailoping through the
woods, still bellowing, whinnying, and squealing
from suffering; and now for the first time since
our party landed was anything |likc conversation
possible.

“ W e may as well stay where we are,” suggcsted

Mr. Bingham .

“No,” replied Mr. Strawton, thc poor beasts
may come back, and then our situation will be as
bad as before.”

“ You are right,” said Mr, W heeler; “ we will
be better off sonicwhere else. There ’s no need
of running any risk.”

All were agreed that their most prudent course

as had been pro-
The

was to push on to the main-land,
poscd, and thcy accordingly set out at once.

night was very dark, and it was so hard to pick

the woods along shore, where a
the

their way through

misstcp was Hable to precipitate them into

water, that it was decided to go into camp as soon

as a suitablc spot could be found.

“You want to know what I t'ink?” suddeniy in-

quired Crab, while they were trudging along in

this fashion. No one expresscd any dcsire to know

what the boy thought, and he therefore voluntecred

the information: “ W e’s taxin’ our strength so

much dat we’d better and partook ob some
food afore going furder—

limb had

stop
M urderation !”

the
his

undecr

that

A projccting caught Crab

chin, causing him momeiuarily to fear

ncck had been dislocatcd.
light ahead !”

“ There ’s a

It was Jack Lawrcnce who uttcred thc words, as

he caught the star-like twinkle of a point of fire,
which instantly vanished again. Mr, W heeler
had also noticed it, and thought it was a c.imp-
firc, ihc intervening trees and thcir own shifting

it to disappear so quickly.
the light

position causing

A moment later, all saw so distinctly

that there could be no doubt of its charactcr. It
was a largc fire, probably kindled by somcrefiigees
whose plight was as pitiful as that of those who

were approaching them.

need of somc assistance,”

with

“ They may be in

charactcristic gener-

ready,
his

unfortunate than himself.

suggcsted Jack,

osity, to share last crust wilh any one more

hard to adcquate idea of thc
of the multitudes who suffered fronj» the
floods. The little
have particularly spoken were more fortinate than
but still

little

It is convcy an

condition

M ississippi party of whom we

hundreds, thcir condition was pitiablc.

The

ivere the women,

tw o girls were tired and worn out, as

infant in
liad
their

onc of whom carried an
so dark that they

add

licrarms. The woods ivere

their to all

to feel ivay along, and, to

other discom forts, it had begun to rain.

Having no means of shelter, by common im-

pulse they all hurried toward the camp-fire, which

was now ciése at liand.

Here a pleasant surprise awaitecl them . G ath-
ered around the fire ivcre four men, with their
wives and children,— thc last numbering nine,—
who were cncampcd by the bank of tlie river,
where they had been for three days. They had
crected a framework of logs, ivhich was covercd
with bark and green boughs. The rising river
had coinpelled them to change its location five
times already, and tliey were now discussing the

advisability of moving it once more. The river was

within twenty feet and still rising, though so slowly

that it ivas hoped the highest point would be
reachcd before tlie rudo cabin ivas again disturbed.
rhc shelter was a most welcome onc to our

friends, who had barely time to huddle together in

the cabin when thc rain carne dou'ii in torrents, some
the primitive roof.

of it forcing its way through

rite party whosc hospitality they were cnjoying
anything, except an occa-
A lthough

liad

suffering from

the

wcrc not
buffalo-gnats.
by the flood,

good

sional sting from

driven from thcir homes thcy

retreatcd slowly enough to take a many

liscful implcments with them. They had a couple

axes, shovcls, and many other utensils

liad

the universal!

of guns,

which thcy been fortinate enough to save

from wreck and ruin.

One M ississippi pilot,

his

of this party had been a

and was, therefore, able to give companions

much useful advice.
the tcmperature

of the rain,

the

\Vith the dcscent

grew cooler; and, although accommodations

yet the fire and the shelter were most

The
cusscd thcir singular expericnces, while the women

were poor,

welcome. mcn fratornized at once and dis-

clicercd each other and gave thcir fullcst sympathy

to thc unfortunate mother who had lost her boy.



The nightwas a long and dismal one, despite the

interest which the new acquaintances felt in each

other. They were crowded in thc cabin, tliat w »

not designed to accommodate so many.

until

The rain

continued after midnight, by which time the
younger members of thc company were asleep, but

the the

pennit refreshing

men found quaiters too uncom fortable to

slumber. W hen,

therefore, the

storm ceascd, they moved out-doorsunder the trees,
wherc tlic fire was kept blazing, and they smoked
their pipes and talked until thc long, wcansome
night carne to an end. An examination showed
that tlic rivecr had not riscn since midnight, and il
was, therefore, safe to conclude that the

highest

point had been reached. This made

every one feel more cheerful, despite thc unpromis-

intelligence

ing aspect of the weather.
The aim of the rcfugees wa.s to attract the atten-

tion of some of the steamers that wcre constantly

the W itli this
the fire was kept constantly burning
shore,

the

passing up and down river. pur-

pose in

the

remained on
There

when

view ,

near and some one of the company

lookout from morning till night.
were of a
party

stcam -boat was in

signs
of the

rcnewal of the storm,

one exclaimed in considerable

excitement that a sight. Such

was indeed the fact, and, as ithad justcome around

a Sharp bend of thc western bank, it was ciése m

and cautiously feeling its way up-streani,
indeed, that no difficulty was cx-

in signaling it,

It was so near,

pericnced and preparations were at

once made by those on board to take off the cntire
party.

The
phis,”

stcam -boat proved to be the “ Belle Mem -

one ofthe floating “ good Saniaritans” which

stcamed up and down the M ississippi, and for lum -

dreds of miles across the ovcriowecl lands, cairying
the

starving and saving many who otherwise mustliavce

Government rations to multitudes w'ho were

perislied.

A large number of rcfiigces,
Belle

dccks.

both white and

colored, ivere on the “

M em pliis” when
the

Jackson

our
fricnds rcadicd
Jack

smiling,

her Almost

Crab

first to

grecet Lawrcnce and was tlic
efTiisivc Colonel

Cavrolton, wlio shook

both warmly by the hand, and congratulatcd them,

as he did all the men of thc party, on their rescue,

“Did you gct through to Vicksburg?” asked
Jack, wlicn thc Colonel finally gave him a chance
to speak.

“ Notquite,” replied he, with a laugh. I was
going all right, and would have fetched up thcrc in
good time, but my rooster crowed so loud | could
n’t sleep; hc was dctermined to crow, and it kept

me busy choking him off. | found it was going lo

be very exhaiisting i so when the ‘Belle” offered

to take me on board |

the

had n’t any good reason to

decline; but, all same, my folks in Vicksbhurg
will be disappointed in not seeing me coming down

the river on a hen-coop, among those ninety others

that |l understand wcre picked up by an Indian in
a skiff.”

“ Did you tell the captain about us?” inquired
Jack.

“Ofcourse,”said theColonel; we were looking

for you as we steamed up the
“ Thank you,”

river.”
Jack; “ for

pretty fortinate, our

replied though we

have been

situation was still

bad enough 4t best.”

A ad how clid you stand it? ” asked the Colonel,

turning to Crab, who had always been a favoritc
with him.

“ Fus’ rate,” answered Crab, witli a comical
smile, “ though 1 does n’'t feel very cum f’ble ou

account ob habin’to keep on dis Sunday ulster all

de time.”

I think,” said the Colonel, laughing heartily as
he surveycd Crab’s tattercd coat with a critical air,

“ that it would improvc that ulster if you woukl
wear it right side out, and shovc your left arm
through the sleevc instead of through that hole in

the rear pocket.”

Crab proceeded very solcmnly to examine the

surprised to find that

thc criticisms of thc Colonel wcre wananted by tlic
facts.

garment, and was not a little

He undertook to putthe “

ulster ” into simpe,

but it was too much entangled and dcmoralized. "
“Dar’s no use ob my tryin’ to do anyt’ing,”
he finally exclaimed, as he abandonecl the effort,

“ till 1 liab sum fin’to eat. 1 fcels sort of faintish,
“Yes,” explained Jack, “ he has n’t tasted a
mouthful since his breakfast, two hours ago. He

must really be suffering by this time.”

The wants of the refugees were fully attended to,

and tlieir phvsical sufferings were endcd from the

moment they placed footon thc “ Belle Memphis.”

Mr. Lawrence

knew nothing of tlie dangere to
w hich his two children and scrvantwere exposed
until that danger was past. A fter thc subsid-
cnce of the ovcrflow, he, likc many others wlio
liad thought tlicmselvecs ruined, found that cvery-
thing «as not lost, and tliat pluck, persistcncy,
and industry are sure to win, despite all discour-

agemeiits. The cabin was rdiuilt on a highcr sito,
sprang up

to-day therc s

fresh cvops around it as if by magic,

the
liappicr than
that of Ardiib.ild Lawrence and our young friends,

Jack, Dollie,

and not a lovclicr spot along

banks of thc M ississippi, or a home

and Crab.
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Chapter V.

HOME WREATH” — CORN-STALK
FIDDLES ANT) LUTES.

THI1!

The juveniie paper referred to in ilie last chap-

ter (which described our Panorama) was the Home

Wrcath. It was entirely a homo production, ap-
pearing regularly every Saturday upon a sheet of
foolscap paper. Every word in it was wi'itten
with pen and ink. Here is the opening sentiment

— written by one of oureldcrs:

" Let father, moiher, si~tcr, brntlier,
Each tn tliclr turo, combine,
Wiih true sfiection unalioyed,
Our Home Wrcath lo cnlwine.
RNor let un ihls love's labor Icave
‘I'U we a gracefiil garland weave."
of every number there svas

And so at the head

of laurel, or of ivy—

painted a wreath of oak, or

every week a differcut one. Short stories wecrc
copicd from the papers or magazincs, and puzzles
of all kinds were invented. If any of us took a
journéy, the Home IVrealh must be furnished with

a full description ; and if any ncsvhouses were built

01-if any oid houseswere burned, the Home Wreath

did not perform its duty if it was silent. A fter

VoL. X .--60.

PI. AV FOR YOUNG

PLAYTHINGS AND AMUSEMENTS OF

SEPTEMBER NUMBER,

FOLK. X

AN OLD-FASHIONED BOY.— Conttnueij,

Matheb.
a time, Home
Wreath— having ful-
filled its mis- sion — sickened
and died ; but we can nevcr look upon that dingy

roll of papers without thinking of the pleasure and
profit that it was to us in the days tliatare past, for
itcomprised abouttheonly literary amuscmentthat
«me had oulside of going to school, and occasionally
“Mrs. Pai-

lecturc from “ Doesticks,”

Henry W ard Beecher

hearing a
tington,” or in his younger
days.

Ifour litciary privileges were scanty, so were our
put to drum ming on

musical. The girls were all

piano,— whether
W c boys had
The

the piano,— where thcrc was a

they had a liking for music or not.

to amuse ourselvecs with rudcr instruments.

corn-stalk fiddle was a source of real pleasure.

rudely made

The instrument was simply and very

from a single joint of a grccn corn-stalk, by cut-
ting on the flat side five parallel groovcs, very near
together. The four fibersofcanc thus left wereour
strings, which we tightened atthe upperendby slip-
ping under them a bit of svood as a bridge. The



notes were sounded by means of a small bow of
horsehair, which was rubbed across the strings near
the bridge, but toward the place where the fingers
were used in keeping the strings open or shut.

W hat wc cali the “ lute” was made by raarking
the outline of Fig. 17 on
The board having
the curi-

an inch pine board.
been cut onthc line,
ously shaped block was
whittled out inside, so that
nothing but a narrow rim was
left. Bitsofshinglewere glued
on either side of this rim and
whittled even with it. The distance
from ¢ to d was three and a half inch-
es, and the length from e tob was ten
A round hole, one and a half inches in
diameter, was made at a. After this, thc neck
was worked out, and thc places made for thc pegs
that tightcned the six strings— after the manner
of a guitar. These strings were fastened at e,
passed over the bridge
/, and entered, each
one its own peg, atb.
It was a guitar that
was intended for the
fingers of the small-
est children only.

lutO!
inches.

THE LUTE Ai-D
CORN«STALK FIDDLt.

Chapter VI.

BOWS, ARROWS, AND CROSS-GUNS; PIIP-

GUNS A~D FIRE-ARMS.

OuR bows and arrows wcre madc of thc straiglit-
cst-grained hickory, many a stick of which we
selected and laid aside befare it was sawed, or
“ cut,” into Icngths for thc stove. Once in a while
our arrows were tippcd with the end of a nail driven
in and filed to a sharp point. The cross-gun (Fig.

18) rcquired considerable trouble in the making;
but, once done, its aim was much more accurate
than that of tlie simple bow and arrow, In the
first place, a piece of half-inch pine plank, three
feet and four inches long and six inches wide, was
selected. Both sidcs having been planed, tbhe shape
of the cross-gun, as shown
maikccl

in the picture, was
and thc wood cut away. At i a hole
about an inch square was cut with a knife or chisel,
through which the bow might be slipped and fast-
ened. The distance from a to ¢ was two feet,

and from a to b three inches. The bow was four

feet long. From a to c the upper
surface was channcled — with
FIO. x8.—
THK CROSS-DOW GUN
agougc orcurved chisel; and
there wasa trigger so placed that, when

was pulled, it would releasc the string from a notch
and shoot to a great distance the arrow that lay
in the gi'lovc ac.

The siraplest pop-gun that we had was a quill
three or four inches long, with a bit of a stick for a
“ rammer.” Slices of potatoes— four
orfivesliccs
to the inch
— furnishcd Fie-
the ammu-
nition, tlic Sharp ends of the quill cutting through
and punching out the wads without any trcublc.
Larger pop-guns, of course, were made of picces
ofthe alderbush, about a foot long. The fi e
pith having been prcssed out, the gun was
ready for the ivads of wet papcr. Some-
times a bit of a bamboo fish-pole served
the same purpose; but the bore was rc-
quired to be not only straight, but of uni-
form sizc througliout. A “ squirt-gun”
was made after the same manner as a
pop-gun, exccpt that one end of the aldcr
or bamboo was closcd with a block of
wood through which an awl-holc had
been liorcd. The rammer also became a
“ plunger ” by thc addition of a picce of N
Icatheror® suckcr” atthcend. Eqiiipped
with this water gun, the boy was a terror
to thc whole school.

xg-— A FEA-SHOOTBR.

cannon.
Another kind of pop-gun
(Fig. 19) was made from a piccc of bamboo and
a length of wlialebone. Small holes were cut at
<, b, and and a longer hole at «« The wlialcbhone
was bent and shnvcd through ea and ri. A pea
was placed in the opening and allowed to run
down till it touched the whalcbonc spring below
c. Tlie end of thc whalelione was presscd up-
ward through b, and thc pea went spinning away.



A simple hollow tube of alder was also used as an

air-gun for shooting peas by the quick expulsién

of the breath.

Aside from an oid, roughly inade hlckory pisroi,

painted in green and red, none of our

applianccs for tiring fire e crackers

have survived to this day. W e
were sofortinate as to be pre-
sented with
an oid rifle-

barrel, and it
intieed a
There

was
prizc.
were three of
us, and thc
barrel was
therefore cul
into three

pieces by

racHBRv. hardest work
of all, for each of the thrce boys wanted the rear
cnd of the ljarrcl, on whicli there was an old-
fashioned flint-lock. So wc “ drew cuts,” and the

Chapter VII.

YACHTS, SCHOONERS, AND ROW-BOATS.
Thic first attem pts wc made at
boat-building were among our
most successful. The simplest

kiitd of boat to build was thc one-
m asted yacht. A piece

of two-inch pine plank

was selected, fifteen
inches long and eight
inches wide. The fif-
teen inches was the
length of the boat from b tag (Fig. 21).
The breadth, eightinches, was at C, the
place where the mast entered thc hull,
Having shaped the outside of the hull,
the inside was hollowed out, and a deck

of shinglc tackcd upon the edge that
cabin at thec

The

was left. A stern was

also added. mainm ast

was twenty inches from C to

K ; and from thc point'/ rope-
laddeis of

THE NVTT

copper wire ran

two who drew thc pieces of the Ijarrel that were down to the deck on either side. The bowspritor
not so good took them to the gunsmith and had jib-boom was six inches from bto a. From c\ob
the ends “ plugged up ” with piecesofiron. A ftcr the distancc was five inches. The boom, €C, that
a great many tridis, we finally gave up the ofd gim - hold the lowcr part
barrel, and wcnt back to our lead cannon, as the

safer of tlie two. A cannon of this kind was very

easily made, the size varying according to the

quantity of lead that we could

muster. A block of wood, cha

(Fig. 20), was whittied out so

that tlie part from ¢ to izwould

be round and tapering toward <7.

The size at b was thc size

at the mbuth uf thc pro-

posed cannon. The size

from C to bwas the length

and the diameter of the

borc. Havingmadesmooth

every part of the wood, a

strip of paper was wound

tightl)’ about the part ba

and secured with a string.

Thepaper, inseveralthick-

nesscs, camc up as far as

the dotted lincs € andf ;

and this formed the mold.

Carefully handling thc A SQUIRT*GVN

melted lead, we poured itinto thc opening ateand b ofthc mainsail, was fourtcen inches long ; and the
untilitcamcupasfarasd. Onstripping offthe paper gaff,/vy, was ten inches long. The mainsail, the
and pulling outthe wooden “ core” C, the cannon  gaff-top-sail, thc jib, and the flying jib were all

wascomplete, with the exception ofa small “ touch-

holc,” which was afterward drilled with an awl,

lowcred by linen threads that were both

A keel

raised and

large and stout. of ham mered lead, three-



quarters of an inch deep and half an inch broad, (for the sides of the boat) were fifteen inches wide;

kent the vaclu from tipping over when she spread the other two (for the bottom and ends) were not

. quite so wide. The two fiflcen-
too much sail.
. inch boards were nailcd togeth-
The schooner (Fig. 22)
. . er, and each cnd was cut off at
greater favorite with us
an angle— as you will see at a

and;. Thetwo narrowerboards

were sawedinto“ lengths,” each

one of which was two feet, or

perhaps two and a half feet,

long, and these short pieces

were nailed to the sides, begin-

ning at cd. W hen the bottom

and both ends had bccn cov-

ered,allthe crackswere stopped

with oakum and pitch. W ith -

out waiting for a coat or two

of paint, we put the oid tub

of a boat upon the four solicl

wooden whcels of a baby cart,

and trundled it down to the

lake. M 'c had fine times with

this boat, as wc ro.vcd along

rNELMATIC PKA-SHOOTRK, with our home-made oars.
than the yacht; for while the yacht was the best W hen the usefulucss of our craft as a incans of
looking, yet it could not carry cargoes of beans transportation appeared to be over, we took it

and many otlicr things tliat the schooner could from the lake aud, A planting it in the back
caiTy ill her hold- It was very difficult to find garden, used 4N KM o MY e 600
such a piece of lumber as we wanted for the hull; ing of our smaller boats. Fi-
but wlienevcr we discovcrcd that a ncw house nally, the wood began
was building, we generally managed to secure a f to c|e0§y, and from
block of pine ihirty inches long, eight inches wide, that tiraeon, noone
and four inches deep. These figures represent the seemed to know
length, brcadth, and depth of the outside of orcarcwhatb:'a-
the hull. A fter the outside had bccn properly canTe ofthe oid
shapcd, the inside was “ dug out” in the same pine scow.

manner as that of the yacht I have already

described. A deck of quartcr-inch pine was pie. SI.—

then fastened to the hull. The measure- THE VACHT.

ments were as follows: from a to the center

of b (a circular hatchway), seven inches;

from a to r (the hole for the forcmast),

nine and a half inches; from c to « (the

hole for the mainm ast), thirteen and a

half luches. The hatchway at d was

four inches square; and the one a t/

was two inches square. The rudder-

post carne up through the holeg. A

keel of ham mcred lead, half an inch square,

was fastened to the bottom of the hull.

The masts and sails were made after the

manner of the yacht’s; but they were

coarser, and they did notlook so well. Chapter VIH— chaches and railriuads.
The only row-boat that wc made was the one

that | have drawn in Fig. 23. The lumber-mill F rom the time thatwe could handle knives, saws,

was first visited, and four twelve-foot pinc boards, and hammers, we oftcn inadc tbe coarscr and

inch thick. were selected. Two of the boards plainer kinds of wagons for hauling cartbh or our



sisters’ dolls— it made no difference which. And

itwas only when we had reached the “ ofdboy "age

of eleven ortwelve yearsthatwe attem ptcd tocopy,

on a small scale, onc of the stages that went by
our door every day, on its way to W hen
FI(J, «4,— ILAN UF THE SCHOONER,

we had once madc up our minds to commence the

work, we brought together several shinglcs,— those

treasures to the boy,— arrd planed both sides of

every one very smooth. Then we proceeded to

the “body?” was

make of the coach. A pattern

FIG. 23.—-A ROWRNOAT.

cut from paper in thc curious shape abcdefg (Fig.

24). The distance from a (0/ was 4X inches ;
from ¢ tod, 1}i inches ; fram d to e, '/j inch ; from
i+to the line ad, ij4 inches. The two sides hav-
ing been accurately cut, one of tlieni was still fur-
ther prepared liy rounding off the edge from a all
the way to g and /. This gave the “ swell” to
thc body. The other side was roundcd upon the
cdge in thc same way, except that the rounding
was done upon the other side. A “ bottom board,”
liijk, was prepared, 3X inches long and iX
inches wide. This board was curved at the ends,
and thc cdgcs from h to i and from J to K wecre
groovcd for thc “ thoroiigh-braces,” of which you
wili hcar more presently. The side pieccs having
bcen glued to the bottom board, four posts, Imno,
each 11X inches high, were fastened at the ends
oftlic sidc picces. Four otheriipriglu pieccs,

were ciit off so that they would be even with the
four posts already placed in posifion. The “ end
pieces,” mUik and ijno, were then fitted into tlieir
places and glued fast. If we wished to make a
nicer job, wc made the bottom board and the end

picces shortcr at Kk and ij, and filled thc opening

with a piece of curved wood, thc grain of whicli

ran at right angles to the grain of thc bottom and

thc ends. A fter this, it was an easy m atter to

makc a top into which sliould be fastened all the

upright picces, mlpgrsno. The cdges of tlie top
wcecrc rounded off in ovcry direction, so that it
might shcd thc rain. Thrcc seats, with cushions,
wcrc placed inside. At thc first end (as you will
see ill Fig. 28) a seat for thc driver was madc,
iX inches high and broad, and standing out from

the body iX inclies. An ovai window was cut

over the seatj and at the rear ciid there was a bag-

gage rack, IX inches wide and 2 inches long, the
sides being lined with thin black lcatlier. The
“running gcar ” (Fig. 25) was made as follows;

Therearaxle, ef, 3 inches long betw'een thc wheels;

the “ reach,” ad, 5 inches; thc part a, X inch
from the part b; dalso X inch from C; the parts
a, b, and d, each 2X inches long; forward axic
(Fig. 26), 3 inches long, like thc rear axle, both

axles being X inch deep, and long enough at cach

end to receive the wheels. The tongue, b, was 9
inches long. The hole a (Fig. 26) was then
placed over the hole a (Fig. 25), and a pin or
wire was thrust doivn through both holes to serve
as a “ king bolt.” Strips of tin, onc inch high,
bent into the form shown in Fig. 27, were fastened

into the fraine-work nf rhe running gear at ghij

(Fig-25).

fastened- In

shows how they were

that these

Thediagram

Fig. 28 wyou will notice

tin supports held narroiv strips of ieathcr, called

thorougli-braces, one on each side; and you will

also notice that thc body of the stagc rested

upon thcse thorough-braccs. It would have bccn

aimost impossible for us to make tlie wlieeis after
the manner of the
wheels on a large
stage, with liubs
and spokcs. Evcn
if we liad had thc
proper toois, thc
job would not
«Ti. 24.— 'ATTtkN FOR A STAGe-COACH. havebccn an easy

one. Sowemark-
cd the wlieels upon a smallstrip of wliite wood X
thick. The

the

X of an inch liind wliceis were 2X

inches in diameter, and fore wheels were 2

inches in diameter. Having fitted them wupon the

axles, they were securcd with linch-pins made from

and the wliole

ordinary pins,
stage (Fig. 28) was ready to
takc our sisters’ dolis out for

a holiday trip. W lien we wcerc a lit-

tic older, and knew niorc about cars and
railroads and dcpots, wc thought it would
be a fine thing to have a railroad of our own.
W c clcared an upper loft in thc barn and
swcpt the floor clean, never caring for the
great dust that we raised. The nextstep

inch boardslong strips
width.

was to saw from half-

o» > in

Half an imchi g, is ki

The after-

strips were

ward plane sm 00 tilly

IG. 25.— HUNNING GEAR .
each of thec

Our
before we commenced to nail thcm

The

upon four

edges. strips mcasured thirty or forty feet

to the floorwith

inch brads. strips— or, rather, the rails of the



track as they then becainc— were nailed exactly four
inches apart. It was easy enough to lay what wc
called the “ main track,” but when we laid the

FiG. 26 FlOo. 27.

“ switches,” we worked very carefully. Fig. 29
shows how a switch was put in position. The main
track ran (from left to right) from a tog and from i
toh. Butin order to sivitch offfrom the main track,
it was nccessary to have two movable pieces of track,
ac and éd, which were fastened at a and b, so that
the end ¢ could move up to”™ and the end d to /j. A
single nail was all the fastening Ihat was rcquircd.

Small wircs kept the movable pieccs of track

exactly four inches apart, and they were moved to
g and h, or to r and d, by thc handle atf. The
track was cut away at e, so that the wheels of the
cars might pass on either the main track or thc

KIO. 25— A HAILWAY S'VITCH.

switch.
fifteen

The movable pieccs ac and bd were about
inches long, but in the picture they are

PAsacuaeo

FUeiGHT

through the freight house. A pair of wheels (Fig.
31)was made by fastening two ribbon-blocks, ab, to
a round stick, or “ journal,” r. Before the blocks
were fastened to c, they were secured to round
pieces of tin a little larger in diameter than them-
selves. The tins, being on the inside, formed the
rims that kept the wheels on the track.

Two pairs
of wheels (like Fig.

31) were secured with wire
Staples to the bottom of a box, and the car (Fig-
32) was ready to run upon thc track, provided that
no mistake had been made by placing the lylrcels
either more or less than four inches apart, inside.

PIG, jx.— THE WHEELS.

The building ofan enginc that would draw several
of these cars— or the more elabdrate passenger
cars was quite beyond our powcr. Our hands,
therefore, served to puli or to push our trains
whercver wc pleased.

After we had played in this way for a ycar or
two, an older boy camc to visit us from a great city,
with a tin locomotive in his hands. Winding up
the spring, he set it to running before our wondcr-
ing eyes. , .

“ 1 wonder if it will draw our car ?
the railway kings.

“Let US try it and see,”

.. r
said onc ol

suid another to the
older boy.

The older boy conscnted. The locomotive was

riG. 32.— A CAK.

again wound up and placed on the track. The
cars were light, and they were drawn swiftly along
the track.

All went well ;is long as the new machine was
there. But, before many days, the mother took
the older boy and his locomotive back to thc city.

HousC

FIG. 30,— RAILLWAY TRACK.

made shorter in order to show the construction of

the switch more plainly. Fig. 30 shows how we

made switches at agbcde/, and ran two of them

We once more moved our cars by hand, but it
seemed too much hke hard work.
“ Let 's stnke , said one.



* Our railroad will not be worth a continental
customecr, if we do not have all the big lailroads
have,” said another.

So we struck. The rails were torn up and
the cars were thrown from the track and over-
turncd.

Thus ended the last of the playthings. Since
that time, we have become more intorcsted in
“ live” railroads and sail-boats; and we do not
feel as much like playing with all of the things

BROWN

Once

home to go to.

LITTLE

He felt very hungry;

that we have mentioned as we used to when wc
were younger.

But 1 think you 'vill agree with me when | say
that we had just as much real fun as it was possible
for boys to have; and that 1 would not exchange
experienccs with the boy who has liad evcry toy in
his possession furnished to him from the store. Try
the making of some of these toys for yourselves,
boys, and see if you are not greatly iDenefited in
the end in the same ways that wc were benefited.

PRINCE.

upon a time there was a poor dog named Prince, who had no

his feet were tired, and he had

run up and down ever so many streets; but no one had said, “ Come
in, Prince!” not even once.

At one house, there was quite a big, pleasant door-yard. The dog
thought that he would go into that, so he went very softly up
walk and past an open window.

Thcn a lady who .saw him went out upon theporch and said:
“Come here, poor dog. What is the matter with you ?”

She did not say, “ Come here,

Name;
looked at her, as if to say:
This
nice dog;

mind. 1 will feed you.”

but the dog knew she meant him,
“1’ra lost,

Prince,” for ,she did not know his

and he went right up and

and | am hungry.”

lady must have seen dogs’ eyes talk before, for she said:*“ Never

So she gave him some bread and milk and a soft pat on his head;

and then she sent him away to find his home.

Two or three days after this time,
in the sea.

summer on a small island

the dog carne again to the

all
set off,

the lady was going away to stay
And the morning she was to

house; but she clid not see him.

astone



How Prince found out that she was going, no one”™ could tell; but
when she went into the rail-car, there was the dog, right by her side,
and the train moved off, with the dog on it

Soon the conductor carne along. and asked the lady: “ Is this your
dog?”
And she had to say: “ Itis not my dog.”

“Very well, then; at thefirst station | will put him off,” said he.
Then the conductor went away, leaving Prince looking very sad.

“Poor fellow!” said the lady, patting'him gently. “What can | do
with you ?” , ml

The great brown eyes said: “ Take me with you. take me with you
— oh, please do.”

“ Dear doo-gy, | will take you with me,” she said.

Then the tail began to wag with joy; it struck the car seats so hard
that two little boys laughed. But happy Prince did not care; he leaped
upon the red car-seat beside his friend, and lay down with one toot m
her hand. .

By and by. the conductor carne along to take him out. Prince was
ready for him. He barked and growled so that everybody laughed; and
at last the lady said: “ He is lost, and 1 will keep him.”

After that, all went well until they had to change from one tram
to the other. Then a brakeman, seeing Prmce try to jump up (the
step was high), gave him a kick, and he went under the car.

When he found that it was all right for the dog to get on, he
offered to lift him up ; but the dog was afraid of him, and kept out of

PoofPrince! The train began to go. He ran after it, but it was of
no use. He could not keep up, and the lady could not do anything
for the poor lost dog. ,

She staid at this place some time, waitmg to be taken over to the
island At last, a man carne with her trunks. And there was Pnnce,
tooi | can not begin to tell you how glad she was to see him for how
he twisted and jumped and wagged and barked with joy at finding her

““'TheTady thought the man had gone back tothe other town to get
him But it was notso. He told her thatwhen he went_ to the
station the dog was standing on the track, and would not go with hiin,
but stood there gazing up and down the track until the baggage was
taken out. Then, whenPrince saw the trunks, he wanted to go with
them, for he seemed to know that they would be taken to the lady.



Prince barked all the way over to the little island. He was such a
happy dog;, and he was in such fear of getting; lost again, that, for a
week, he would not let the lady move out of his sight.

“ FRINCC LBAI'BD UPON TfIB CAW-SEAT BESIDE HIS FRIEND.”

This story is all true, for this dog Prince has lived with me more
than eight years, and | love him as mucli as ever a dog was loved, and
I have heen writing this with his pretty head on my lap.

Dear, brown Prince! Long may he live!



JACK-IN-THE-PULPIT.

A fteu the summer comes the autumn. So far,
so good. This is just as it should be, my beloved.
Butjustwhen does the summer go and the autumn

come? That is the question.
Ha! Ha! Everybody knows that, you sayr
Let's see. To begin with, which are the three

autumn months ?

September, October, and Novcmber.

Rightj Now, when does the autumn begin >

On tbe first of September, of course.

Wrong !

When does the winter season begin ?

W hy, ihe winter months are December, Jamiary, and February;
80, of course, winier bcgins on the first of Decembet.

Wrong again, my dears, The winter season does
notbegin onDccember ist. Neither clocs the spring
begin on March ist, fior tho summer on June ist.

Now, yougsters, this is no joke. It is the alma-
nac truth— and yet | warrant that, of the first half-
dozen folk that you may ask concerning the opening
day ofeach season, hardly one will answer correctly.

1 'd be glad to explain it all to you, my hcarers;
but the fact is, when a Jack-in-the-Pulpit trios to
talk about astronomical matters, such as equinoxes
and solsticcs and all that sort of thing, he gets
bewildered, and his hearers soon begin to drop
off, This much I can teli you. During this good
year of 1883, the scasons open preciscly as follows:

Spring bogan on March 20th.

Summer began on June 2rst.

Autumn began on September 23d.

Winter will begin on December 2ist.

Now, is not that rather stirpriSing? Ask ques-
tions ; study the thing out, my chicks, and maybc
you will find out the why and the whereforc.

THE ERMINE.

One day, at the Red School-housc, the dear Little
School-ma’am gave outa subject, requesting all the
boys and girls to take their slates and write a little

composition upon it at once, without asking a
question or looking into a book.

The subject was “ The P>minc,” and here are
three of the compositions. Which onc do you
think is the most nearly correct? 1 should like
to have your opinions:

The Erminii.~1 am not able lo say cxaaly \yhat this means;
bul as | muse wriie someihing aboul U, I ihink ic mean.s a khig'.«
cloak- W e often bear icsaid that such and such a man was worihy
to wear che cnnine. Now | ihink 1wlIU stop, as | have nothing moic
to lell ) JOHNNIE W.

Thb Ermink.— The erminc is not a common ammal, because
ihings made of erminc fur are generaHy very expensive. Bul ihey
must be very beautiful creatures, wuh thcir puré whitc bodics dotied
cvenly wiih black so<'ts< Some ofihcra must grow to bevery large,
for their skin ismade into doaks and oihcr garments. | once saw
a play with a queen in il- le was by William Shakespeare, che
greatest writerot bis day, and the queen wore a long train all made
ofanemihre. Matel C K.

The Ekmine.— Theermine is averysmall animab someihing Uke
a weasel, and liishiris grdy, exceplin®in tbc winier, when it changes
to a puré white. This cnubles the little animal to mn across the
snow without being seen by the huiuers, But they do somctimes
get caugbi, and their skin is a valuable article ofcommerce. ‘When
made up mto ladies' muffs, lippets, and capes, or inio cloaks for
noblemcn, it has lltilc bits of black or dark fur sewed into il at
regular intervnls. This makes ttlook like a son ofdotted fur. The
dark pieces are made from the fur of the ermine » tail, | believe. Bul
I can not assert ihis for conain. It requiresthc skinsofa good many
crmine to make one ermine cape, Charles B.

MAKE BATHS FOR THE BIRDS,

Here is a little request from the birds. Maii)’
of them, you must know, are very fond of dipping
their little bodies in fresh pools, but these often are
hard to find. Now, they would like you to kuow
liow glad it would make them to find sometimes
a little bath made ready for them in a quiet place
iu the grove, or in the orchavd, or in any of their
haunts.

Sink a tin pan or basin in the soft earth till the
rim is only a little above the ground. Lay soft
moss about this edge and make the place about it
as pretty as you pleasc with vines and flowers.
Nol\v all you have to do is to kecp the little bath
filled with clean cool water, and hide yourselves
away so as not to frighten the little bathers. Your
Jack’sword upon it, they will find it out in time and-
cujoy your good work. Pebbles and clcan gravel
in the bottom of the basin will make your free
bath all the more delightful to the birds.

HOW THEY DO IT.

Can any of you young folk look l)ehind you

without turning your heads? You can? Why,
how? Ah ! by using a mirror, you say. Yes.
that will do very well. You hold the mirror

before your face and, looking in, you can see what
is going on behind you. But I know some one
who can do better than this. Without turning his
head, and without using a looking-glass, he can
see behind him, perfectly well — even survey his
own back if he wishes to do so. To make it still
more wonderful, the individual | rcfcr to can not
even turn his eyes. in fact, they are nol movabic.
Yet, | repcat, he can look behind him with perfect
easc, and without moving. To prove it, you have
only to let your finger approach him stcalthily in
the rear, and try to touch him. His fiame is Mr.
Fly, and you can find him any day if you wish to



try the experiment. Now, how does he keep up
this patent back-action lookout of his? That is
what Deacon Grecu asked in speaking of Mr. Fly
to the boys, and what do you think one of thcm
replied ?

W hy this boy said that, if the other fciows who
liad n't answered would notice Mr. Fly sharply,
they would find that his immovable eyes are shaped
each like a lialf-apple standing out from thc head
— only instead of being smooth hcmispheres they
have a very great number of faccts, like certain
crystals, and tliat cach one of these lets in the
light to the retina, so that the fly can sec in every
direction.

That is what the boy said, as nearly as 1 can
remember. They talked more about the matter,
and the Deacon told thc boys about thc retina, and
how it rcceives images — upside down, by the way.

But what is a retina? some of you may ask.
W cll, a retina is like happiness, the Deacon says.
You can always find it in the dictionary.

WHO KNOWS?

POUCHKEEPSIE, AugUsSt IJ, 1883.
Dear Jack ; Will yon picase tcll me why people say as “ brown
as aberry” 2 Are ihere brown berries?

Yours truly, EMav C W.

IN HASTK !

ABOUT THAT FLOATING SAND.

Of all Jack’s gieat army of correspondents not
one has explained correctly the curious story of
floating sand which Deacon Green heard at thc
Academy, and whicli wc talked abont in the August
St.Nicholas. Evcn thc dear Little School-ma’am
said she could n’'t trust herself to express her
opinitiiis on the subject without first Consulting
a scientific man.

(Ah, what a wise little woman that is!)

W ell, the scientific man has proved equal to the

occasion ; and both thc Deacon and thc little lady
agree with me that you ought to see his letter:
Hei-e it is;

Dear Little Schootl-ma’ari: 1am nocsurprised that che fioacing-
sand story, told by Jack-in-ihc-Pulpic jn thc August St. N icholas,
pu22led thechildren ofche Red Sc)iool*house as well as their leacher.
Yet lhe story is quite correcc, nnd Che explanacién js as follows:

I, The air adheres lo ihc sand ofthe surface of che beach, dricd in
the aun, and so buoys ic. Il. It is ablc to adhcrc sufficiently well
only to a few grains. I11. Dcsrurbancc of lhe water on which it rides,
or other causes, uliimately breaks away the air*buoys, and allows
che grains, onc by onc, Cosink. Yours truly, '

GOOD NEWS FOR THE CARRIEft PIGEONS.

My birds tell me a bit of good news that will
interest carrier-pigeons everywherc. It appears
that those wonderful Cliinese have hit upon a
plan for protecting their messenger-pigeons from
birds of prey. This is to fastcn to the tail-feathers
a very lightly madc but shrill-sounding whistle of
reeds. This whistle, when the bird is flying rap-
idly through the air, becomes so noisy that it scares
oft' all bird cnemies. They don’t darc to attack
such mysterious little singers as these. This
Chinese plan works so well, I 'm told, that it is
being extensively tried in somc parts of Europe.

THE WHISTLING

FISH OF NEVADA.

Talking of whistling, did
cver you liear of a whistling
fish, my hearers? | never did
untii thc other day, when the
school children had a picnic
near my meadow, and Deacon
Grcen rcad this outofa ncws-
paper which somebody I;ad
sent him;
“ One of thc most singular
of the fish famiiy," read thc
Dcacnn,— after explaining to
the children tliat he was read-
ing from The Walker Lake
Bulletin, published in thc State
of Nevada,— “is, doubtlcss,
the whistling sucker, some-
times caught in Walker Lake.
The fish, when caught, emits
a plaintive whistle, which will
almost persuade an angler with
any tenderness of heart to throw it back into thc
ivatcr. Charley Kimball has one whicli was caught
in a net when quite young. Hc kccps it in a tank,
and has taught it to know him and whistlc when it
is hungry. When its master approaches, thc fish
pushcs its nose and mouth barely out of the water,
and, making apiickerwith itslips, which the human
piicker does not nearly equal, whistles somc slirill
notes. It appears to have somc of the parrot char-
acteristics, and Kimball thinks that in time he can
tcacli it lo whistlc part of some simple tune.”



THE LETTER-BOX.

Since the issue of the June number we havereceived ihc following
subscriptions to the Gaifield fund: “ Mane,” of Newcastie, $2.00;
Margaret G. Spring, $1.56; E, A. V., $1.44: P. S,, $x.00, and

Fred,” $x.00- A subscripiion of $2.00,seniby Nannie C Stevens,
of PhiUdelphia, should have been acknowledged in the July number.

Gattendohh, Pabnoort,
Via ViIENNA, Hungarv, July 19,

.De.ar St. Nicholas: | am wtuing to you lo ihank you for the
pieasare you give me every month. | have not seen many maga-
2ines, but | tMnk St. Nicholas ihc most beautiful in all the world.
I masi beg your pardon if my English is not very good, for i am
neither English fior American, but Ausirian, and have learned
English only one year and a half- 1 Uve in Hungary; my greaiesi
delight is having English books, and | have gota loi ofthem. 'ihis
is the first year | have taken you :bul, I ihink I shall take you

always now, and have you bound ac ihe end of the year, | was
delighted with the two colored pictures in the November and
December numbers, and hope you will have mote. I like hliss

Alcott's stories so much and nope she will write many for St,
Nicholas chisyear. Your constant reader, Titai Zipr

Thanks, dear young Austriaii friend, for your hearty letter, which
has not only pleascd us greatly, but will interest all the American
girls and boys who. Uke you, enjoy St. You and they,
we are sure, will be glad to find another siory by Miss Akoit In lhi«
number, and to know that, ne»:!year, you are to have not a few but
fuasiy tales from her pcn, jn what will, in rcality, be a serial bear.
ing the delightiul tille of “ Spinning.wheel Siories;or, Ai Mr».
Gay's Summer School.”

Nicholas.

s the beech-tree grows throughouta very widc portion of Amer-
ica, there are probably few among our reader.s who have not found
ihe tender bcech-nuts in thcir ramble.s through the woods; and in
some disiricts it is not unusual fbr patries of young folk 10 go nui-
ting for bcech-miis, as well as for chesmuis, tvalnuts, and hickory.
nuts- Such a party, moving aboutunder the ihick shade and around
the shining, beaudful irunksof the beechcs, would make a pretty
picture, and so ihought the aitisi, Harry Fenn, when he made the
drawing presented on page 927.

It may interest you to know that the bcech tree is rarely .simckby
lighining, and that woodmcn and Indians consider ihemseives safe
from the elcctric shock when under its shelter.

More Auout Curious Biuua’ Nbsts

W ashington, D. C.
I think | can add another to thc
Item» about Birds” published in thc St. Nichotas for

Editcjk op St. Nichotas;
“ Curious

Last summer 1 visited Mi. Vcmon and the tomb of Washington.
The tomb, as mostofyour readers probably know, has an open front
and is guarded by two heavy iron gates. In addition to these the
floor of ihe tomb on which thc stone coffins of Washington and his
wife rostis so constructed that the Ughiest footTall insitie the tomb
will causea hurglar alarm to bu rung at the mansién afcwrodsaway.
And here, on tlie innerwall of this doubly guarded vault, a pair of
birds have built a nest. Did thcy notseiect a safe place for it, and
is it, I wonder, as a genticman remarked, che only burglar-proof

nestin theworldt Yourt truly, E.B. Flokknce.

Deak St. Nichotas: Rcading thc article in your book called
“ Curious Items About Tirds,” | thought I would Uke to tell you
about some little wrens who built their nest in a very funny place.

A lady that lives a littie way from our house bunga small watering
pot on a nail by her door under the porch; the next time thatshe
look il do'vn to use it she found some sricks and straws in it; «he
threw them out, used it, and hung it up apain,

A few days after. she had occasion lo use it again, and took it
down; bulllds time she found nol only sticks and straw, but a little
nest with eggs in fij she hung il up again carefully, much pleased
wilh the little neighbors that had gone to housekeeping in her small
waiering.pot (I tnink they were very fashionable to choose a water.

ing-pl.Tcc for their summer home). She often took it down to show
10 her friends, and the littlc wrens did not mind itat all, but siaid
there all summer- Your little friend, Neltub F- C.

New York, June x8th, X883.
Dear St. Nichotas: I have ofien wished to write to you; now
is my opportunity. 1 have read thc story of “ Cuifous Items about
Birds, ' in the May number. | have seen in Central Park iwo birds’
nests, one in the arm of the statue of Shakespeare, and t)ie other at
thc fect of 5ir W alier Scoti. Your constant reader, Diuka 1%

Herb is a rather ihrillingUtile story, but with a good moral, as you
wiil admit when you shall It coiiies from a young
readcr of St. Nicholas, and we print it just asii was

have read it.

W isconsin

wriilen
Tlie DiISOBBDIENT SOLDIBR.

Once upon a time there was hny who liked ut piny «oMler, sn
by and by war broke out, so now that he was about twenty.onc years
of age he was allowed to go, so just as the war wa? in the thickest
part the men got in thc habit of going and pieking up the w'oundcd
men as soon as they falleci, ho by this way thcy lost a good many of
their men— for they would get shoiwhen plcking them up,— so onc
day tlie captain said they woukl get shot to pick up the persons,
cven if they did get I>ack ahight, cven ifhe.>ihould get shot; but hist
as he got out ihe line he feU from his liorse, for he was wounacd,
one uf the men saw him fall, so he rushed out to take him in behird
thc brcascwork, butJust as he stooped over him he was shot. Su it
is better to nnt disobey. Youre AfTecdonaie. Jghn D. Hogan.

OS'YECO.
Dear St- I have been taking you for more than a
year- Do you know whether "Donaid and Dorothy,” by Mary
Mapes Dodge. has ever bcen printed In book form, or wheclicr it is
intending to beV | should iike lo know very much. | hopeyon
will print this Ictier. Onc of your readers, Katy Stbuiuns.

Nicholas:

Yes, Katy, thc story you menllon is “ lo be ” printed
in book form. “ Donaid and Doroihy” wUIl be pubUshcd as a

book during chis autumn, by Messrs. Roberts Brolhcrs, of Uoscnn.

intending

W ashington, 1> C.. August 17, 1883.
Mv Dsak St. NiCHOL/\s: When 1 camc to that story cntitled
“Our Spccial Artist,” in the August St. Nich (as we have
come tu cali the niagaaine al our house), | oid n't cul Ilie leaves -atiy
farther until | had flnished that story. It was what 1 cali a
“ good un,” loo. We all laughed as 1 read aloud lili the laugh.tears
flowcd frccly. | liappen lo be aii amateur phoiographer, and that
is why we enjoyed it so much and can apprcciate Ben Rrady’s mis-
takes: although I don't clalm to have had so many and such doleful
failurcs US1)C had. Ben certainly neglecled 10 read the litlle insiruc-
tion book which ii.eually accompanies a photographic outfil. By ihe
way, dear broihers and sl.siers, ifyou have an idea of ;cttmg an oui-
fit, picase don't be deceived by somc advertisements. Outfits are
advcrtised, | know, at $10: bm let me inform you thal. if you intund
to take and make the piciurcs complete yourself, you will dovery well
if you do so under twice the amount of thc $10 ouifii. Inis fis
mecrely Intended as information, which as a rule does not accompany
the advertisementof a $xo outfil. However, please be assnrcd thal
I leamed it all beforchand, and as | happened to have thc spare cash

and have made lois of splendid pictures, | am satisfied,

“ Amateuh Photocraphbk.”

HalilFAX, N. S-
Nov.a Scotia, and my
will be ten years oJd next

Dfak Sr. Nichotras: | Uve in Halifax,
fiame I« Marién Allison Grant, and |
January. 1 hnv> taken Sr. N ichotas for thruc years and | think U
is a lovely .dne, and 1 do not think I could do without it.
Would you picase to put a few more stories for little girls in the next
number. somcihing likc “ Editha's Bui”~lars,” and " Lost and
Found,” and “ Grandma's Pcarls.” Mamma and Papa both like
St, NichoLjXS very much. Your Hule friend,

M arién Ailjson Grani'
Yes, Mariéon, we «liall give you many more fine «lories for girlsm

our new volume that begins next month.



In connectoii with ihc “ Art and Artlsis” paper for che preseni
month, which wiUu be found ou pages 923 to 927, wc present the
following IUt of the principal works of Rembrandt to be seen in
European galleiios:

PiTTi Palacb. Florencl; Portraii oi an oid man, and his own

portrail. U tfizi Gallery, Florenck : Domestic interior, and ;i
landscape. Musbi'm, Aninverp: Woman’'s portrau, and Iwo
small portraits attributed lo Rembrandt. Museom, Brcesels:

Male portraiL T hii Ti?ireSN huis, AmstekdA X f:
" The Night Watch.”” Van dbr
eThe Bcttoihcd Jewess.”
Amsterdam : Portraits of the
Galleky at tke
Lccture,” “ Susannah In the Bath,” porliaU of a youth, and a por-
traii of Rembrandt. Muséum, Rotterijam : An Allcgory— allud-
ing lo che Triple Alliancc. MusEi'M, Burlin:
ceriors, two Itcads, and a female porirati, Cassel
T'en portraits, young girl, landscapcs, “Jacob Bles.sing
Ephraiin and Manassoh,” and others. Dresdbn
Four portraits, “ Cianymedc carried o/T by an Eagle,” “ Sam*
son Fcasting,” landscape, ;md others. Pinacothek, Mtr*
NICH : ‘i'wo portraits, six scenes from the Life of Christ, Autunin
landscape, and others. Belvedere, Vtenna : Six portraits, and
thc “ Apo.stie Paul,” MusEvai, Madkid: “ Queen Artemisia.”
I.fuvRF., Pakis : V.lght pnrrrails, “Angel leading Tobias,Pil-

“ The Syndics,”
Hoop G allery,
Tile Sixvan Htllechom Collections,
Burgomaster s5ix, and his mother.
“ Simedn in the Temple,” “ Anatomical

Amsterdam :

Haoue:

“ Sainson,” two in-
Gallerv:
two

Galliirv:

grims of Kinmaus,” * PhUosopher in Meditation,” and others.
DuLwicH G allbiivt “Jncob’s Dream,” and three portraits. Na-
tional Gallery, T-ondon: “A Jewish Rabbl,” a landscape, five
portraits, and others. The Hermitacb, St. Petbrsdi'RC;
“"Abrahain cniertaining the Angcis,” “ Sacrifice of Isaac,”
“'rite Coat of Many Colors brought 10 Jacob,” *“ Joscpli and
Potiphar’'s Wife,” " Holy Family,” “ Return of the Prodigal,”
" Parable of Ilhe Laborers.” “ Dcnial of Peier,” “ D&nae,” and
twcniy*ihrce others.

AGASSIZ ASSOCIATION.— THIRTV-FIRST RICPOR'I'.

Mr.Balltard—Deor S:r: In my busy professional life | have
little time to study books of natural sclcnce, but gaiher about me
specimens, nnd from ihem gatn knowledge. Ifany ofyour members
rcquire any help Indutcrimning species of crinolds or pcntremitus, |
wiil aid them all that | can, for I can sec that an extended Interest
in the natural Sciences is one of the chief factors in iinproving thc
mind« and manner» of our young generatton. Hoping i may be of
Service, | am Y our» respectfully,

H 4RACE ¢. GItiVTTTH, M. JJ
3x7 N. 4th Street, RurUngtcti, low:».

Our enlomologtsts will study the Diptera jn October.
known by mostof us about files than about baiierflles,
smaller, lessbrillianta» a rule — mureannoying, and more dl/ficult to
delcrminu. lhit nftcr n)l, thc »ubject is fuli of jnteresi, and the
month can not fall to be among thc most profitablc In thc coursc.

Les» I»
‘llieyarc

The class in Bocany will contintGe thcir collection» and drawings
of leaves, which are lo be prepared according to ihc appundcd
scheme, and sent to Prof Jones as usual.

I11. 1,KAVE.S,— Continued,
Compentnd:

(for parts, see “mple Icavo.) Transformed Leavi?»,

pinnate, Bnd Scnles,
odd, Biilb Scfiles,
oven, Si0>e~hfluies,
tendril, Spiftcs,
once, Teudrils.
Iwicc, Fly .eaichcrs,
thnce, Parts 0/Fio”oers u.ee flowers).
«te., Uses :
«te, to ihc planL«,
palmate, 10 animal»,
once, VuUNATION.
twice, Nct-veined,
ihricc, palmale,
etc., pinnate,
etc. Pamliel-vciHed.

Phvilotaxv (arrangcmcnt on siem), Vernation (position o

A Her>uite, the bud).
Opposite, siraight,
WiuvL'd. bent,
Rauks: foldéd,
two (one turn) = ~  (grasses, cunduplicntc,
etc.b plaited, etc.
ihrcc (une turo) ~ 7~ (sedgcs, rolled,
etc,). circinaie,
five (two turn4) = 2-3 (roses, etc,), involuie,
eight (three turns) = 3*8, etc. revolule,

(forothers, sec fiowers.)
Owing co thc summer vacation and the conscqucnt dispersion ol
pcople to sea-shorc and mounlain*top, only lwo new Cliapters have

been reponed for lhe month of August.

New CHATrelJis.

No. Name. No. O/Members. Address.
51a Buflalo, N, Y,, (G) G,.D, A, Cunis, 204 rieneca sirecL
513 Far Kockaway, L. 1... 8..Carleton Greene,

Nolwithscanding the dlsiractlons of summer, however, a large
have been added 10 our regtsier,

which has now re.ached a total ors8?3.

number of individual members

Exchakgbs

Silver ore and ten crinoid sicm.s, fora piece of gold ore — W, S.
Johnson, Boonvillc, N. Y.

Petrificd wood, bu(Talo horns, agotes, Dakota cactus, for sua*
shells, mineral», or egg.«.—Jesse and Levi French, box 25, (>rand
Rapids, Dakotn;

Inscccs, eggs, and bird-skins.— C. W. Field, Brockton, Mass.

Eggs of buniing. Cal. quail. Cal. linnei, Western gnll, and
foolish giiillemoc, for eggs,— Tod Lilienerantz, box Cx Oakland,
Cal.

Silk*worm cocoons and moths, for a geode.— Lotcie Watson, Cran-
ford, N. J.

Fos»Il Icrns and peacock coal, for labeled woods or birds’ eggs.—
I'hnomas F. McNair, Haxleton, Pa.

Iron Oles,— D. A. Curtis, 204 Séneca Street, liuffalo, N. Y. (Ch. G))

Mineral paint, for sand-dollars or other ocean curiosities,— D. W.
Rice, box 193, Brandon, Ve.

Mincr.-ils, fossils, nnd woods forexchange or sale, at 3 cent» per
ounce, all po»c-paid.— L. L. Lcwis, box 174, Copenhagcn, N, Y.

Micaand other minerals and ores, coral, labeled foreign shells, for
speciinens offoreign woods notsmalleriban 4 x 2 x Inches. Ebony,
luHp, pomegranatc, olive, orange, and lemon particularly dcsiied,—
Ezra Lamed, 2546 S. Dcarborn Street, Chicago, IlI.

Vermont marble (sew of from 41010 ktnd», colors, and shades, any
rize). for miIncrals and marine »pccimens. Correspondcncc solicltca.
— H, M. Downs, box i?6, Ruiland, Vt.

Cecropln, polyphemus, and promethea muth», for cggs.— G. J,
Gridcr, Bethlebem, Pa. s

Currespondence on ornithology and gcolog”',— C»eo. B, Hudson,
W areham, Mass.

NoTu.s,

(47> fnsecfPins.— wilt Inseclpinscan be obtained from James W.
Queen & Co,, 924 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, at 30 cents per
hundrcd, or $*.75 P«r thousand. Sec. Chapter 253.

(48) \VoOdpeckers.— \ found seventeen wooOpeckers’ nestsin a sin*
glc stump, 18 feel high. Mostof thcm were occupicd.
W. R. LiCH'i'ON, Oitiimwa, lowa.
(491 ¢Tiwrj*,— | found some cluy formations whicli rcsembled
geotfes, being hollow and containing pe.nks of the clay instead of
crystals. | could nol account for them, but thought other gecdes
mightbe formed in this manner. Carrik A. Lamson,

(50) Sinistrnl Snail Shelh.— | sow jn Mor?>e's First Book of
Zoiilogy that snails with sinistral shelk are rarc. | have aboui lwo
dozen of them, all raised from a single snail that | caught in a
»trcam. F- A. R.

(51) Knglish SpnrT~vs.— Aflcr carcful sludy, 1 have come to the
conclusion that thu Enghsh spnrrowdocs a great deal more good
than harm. In different parts of ihc country they have buen cxtcr*
minatcd, but always with disaslroiis resulta to lhe trees. 'J'hey are
ao numerous and reqiilre so much food for their young, that they do
more to rid the trees of thc insects ihan other hird» are ablc lo do.
As lo their driimg olher birds away, | have seen a robin on our
lawn when thcre wcre ten Rparrows closc to jt, and they did not even
nolice it.

Blue birds have kept them aw.'iy from a liitlc housc | made for
thcm, and thc whilc-bellicd swallow often chases ihcm and piinishes
thcm sevcrely, | shouid like to hear what other» have lo say aboul

it. Charles Keeler. Mllwaukee.



fjs) ichneumotis.— A tree by ourdouchad on Useveral insecls like
ihc ichneuinon fly. After the ovipositor was in the iree, iheinsect
appeared lo inflate a bladdcr*like substance at the head of ihe ovi-

positor until it was about halfan inch in diamewr, and neaily round,
of a lighi, bUiish.~ccn color. W ill some one explain ihis ? Wc ate
more and more delighted with our work.
D. M. MOKRELL, Ch. 363.
(53) Asassiz's Home, Neutchatcl, Swiizcrland.— Thi® house i«
one of those where Professor Agassiz nsed lo live, and the one in
wliich his son. Professor Alexander Agaasiz, was bom. | shall try
10 get a photograph of it, and if | succeed | will send ii lo you.
Mostof the Alps to be secn from here have losi their snow, but Moni
Plafie, the Jung Frau, and their neighbors are sill, andaliimys ivid
b\ puré white. With many good wishes for all ihe A. A,,
Emilv Newcomd.
(54) Bnttirjiy~irec.— In oneoftheback numbersofSt. Nicholas
(In “ Jack-in-the-Pulpit”) was an accountof a buiterfly branch, 1
ihink whai | saw on the a$lh of lact March was similar: Gn ihc
ajih | wason the beach, and saw a large miroberof brown buitcr*
flies, which looked as if recenily blown ashore. Next dav, they
sprcnd over ihe island in large numbers. They began to coflect on
a livc.oak tree in our yard. Their numbers incteased from the
morning until aboutdark, when ihe lop of the tree, for the space of
three or four feet, was so covcrod wiili them thatwe could see neiiher
leaves fior branches. Olhct smaller g~ups gathered on the lips of
the branches of a cottonwood iree atOacenl, which had ju.st leaved
out. Next morning they were gone from their resting-place, but
were silll seen In largc numbers aw ut the flowers. They graduadlv
disappeared. Some were killed by mocking-birds, and others dlco,
su Uiai lurgu Ilujlibera iay about the ground, The oak-ircc was in
AiU bloom, or tasael, like the others on the place,
PMIt.ir J. TucKEk, Clalveslon, Tex.-n».

(Wc have seen May-fiies on Lake Kue so ihickas to cover the
decks of the steamer to the depth of nearly an inch: 10 fill up tho
globe”~ of ihc lamps in ihe saloons, and darkcn the airlike a snow-
storm, while the surface of ihe lake for o quarter ofa mile was green
with ihcm. But can any one parallel ihis buticrfty.tree ?]

(55) BeesandPollcn.~X have glven some of my lime chis month
co bees. The first one | caught had much {lolteii of a single kind on
the halrs of his log. The sccmd onc | watched flying about .some
white clovcr fonalltilc time bcfore | caught him, and i saw on his
hind legs two strange protulrerances, A post-mortem cxaminaiion
showed that lTh<”~ wcrc masses of pollen, evidently stuck together by
some mean», f mountcd some of it, wetting it on onc side ofthc
slide in order that the grains mighi float apart and clearly show
ihemsclvcs to be pollen, buton the oiher side | have luft it jiisi as i
camc from the bee. 1 uicluse a .specimen. | have nol bccn able to
use a strong microscope thismonth, buttheliuie onc that I have cni*
ployed seems to show it 10 be all of one kind. Slncc thcn i have
looited for these pollen masses on cvcry bee | saw, and always ftiuncl
them larger or smaller, of course, according to the length of time
which the bee had been working, | suppose the first few layer.c are
caught by the hairs of ihc coroicula, and afterward the grainsare
plastered on with some stcky substance, perhaps the honey of iho
flower, perhaps some secrction. | am not well enough acquainted
wiih bees to tell, 1 also walclied some bees to set* wjiciher ihcy
always took from the same flower. A great bumble-bee visited sixly-
fivc red clovers, pa-~sing over white clover, whitc weed, and other
flowers, and going oiil of sight after the sixly-fifih. A smaller bcc
visited fifly.three whitc clovers, which were ciése togclhcr, to be
sure, bulyet, by flying a very few feet, he might have rcachcd other
flowers, | send wiih the others a slideofthe pollen of ihc uiilkweed.
Perh.ftps what follows is well known 10 all the members, but ii was
new 10 me, and | found it so interesting ihai | must repeac It:
Knowing that all the Asclepiadacem had thcir pollen In masses, 1
wanied very much lo see it, bul could not find it tiM the flower was
explained 10 me, Clinging lo ihc pisiil «irc the aulhers, each con*
taining two pollen.mas.ses, and on tlic stigma, altérnate with the
anthers, are five little black glands, and from every one spring Iwo
Rcalks, each aiiached to thenearest pollen ma.ssofan adjacentanlher;
so ihat Ifone ofthe black specks be tfted 011 the polntofa pin, ihe
two clubs of pollco follow, astride on il.

Recoki's prom Chapters.

The Secretary ofOitumwa, lowa, writcs: “ liuring the time »ince
my repon we have remeda largc hall for our mcetings, and have
bought a sIx-by-ien-foot cabinct. W are all happy and much inter,
ested in work Fairfield, lowa, has had a lecture from tlie * finust
eniomologjst” in the Staie [who, be ICnotieed, Isa woman — Miss AUce
WalionJ. “ She gavc us much encouragenicnt, and kindly proinised
furlherassiscance.” — “ | have avery beautifulemperormoili. 11 meas*
ures five inches across the wings from tip lo ilp, | have a piecc of
cryslallired quartz in which isa green stone clearly defined.” Bes.sie

Young. [The emperor moih is quite rare In many paxis of the
countrj’, and would prove a valuable exchange.) — “ Wc¢ have had
a debate on ihe question, ' Resolved, That plants have theii color,
sccnt, and néctar 10 atlract iiisecis,” 1l was decided in the negatlve
by a tic vote. We liave a debate now pendiug on the question,
‘Resolved, That anitnal.s have, beside ioscinct, the power 10 reason
from cause to eflcct,”” Rob’i P. Bigelow, Sec. 109. [Un account
ofthelittle “ hit” at the girls contained in the following e.xiract, we
omit the address, that, if just, the hint may be acted on by the giris
of rll Chapters, and if unjast may be promptly and generally re-
sénted !] “ A drawback is that ihc gins aro afraid to say much, if
anything, at the meelings, and most 01 ihcm sit around the room as
silent as Egypiian mummics. Wc boys have to do all the lalking,
and this comes all the hardcr when the girls are all so .still.” —
Sciiuate, M ass., writes : “ W ebave an alpliabeiical and a classified
list of the birds in ourneighborhood, and are preparing a llsiof fishes
for our next mcciing. W e have started a llbrary, ‘'lI'ne Smithsonian
Institulc ha-s sent U5 quite a number of books.” — “ The N.issau
Chapter is making some progress, Our mectings have been iiuer*
rupteti by.absences from town of members, which, during vacation
months, is expected. Some have lakcn ihc spirit witli them and rc-
lurned with fruiis, W e hopc 10 cnrich our colleciion with specimens
from the sea-shore this month. W« have had five meelings. Wc
have been mostintcrcsted in Lepidopiera and have a very pretty col-
lection, (ne member ho» two beauiilul hawk inoihs. Some Save
followed Mrs. Ball.ard’» directions for raising from the larva. We
have ‘Insect Lives,"” Packard's’Common Insects,’ ‘Insects,’ by
Ebcll, and ‘Parables of Nature." Imercst is not confined to the
six members, but perhaps lo six times the number— so many of our
friends are inleresied in getting specimens for us, and lookmg at
thcin ihrough the small imcroscopc. The egg of the polyphemus
motil is beauliful under ihe niicroscope. One member has dis-
covered that the ivasp ihat builds Its nest out of sand feeds its young
with small spldcrs; another has observed ihe ant tapping the plant-
lice for iis sirup. It has been a grand thing for us all, and has
greatly enrichctiourUvesalready.” Kmlly P. Shcrman, Nassau, N.Y.

June i7ih.
-Mr, Haklax B.m .lard— Sir: Our Chapter, 4"0» xi:th)
more (C), Isquite enlhusiastlc. Quite a number of moths and
buitcrilie.; have been obiained. As the rooihers have objecced- lo

the use of chioroform, coal oil has been resorced to, and found mosi
eflectual. Some are keeping caierpillars. Several of ihem (Va*
nessa, we think) were seen wriggling themselves inio ihc chrysalis
slaie. Quite a numberofchrysaUds have bruuglu forih only iclineu.
mon flies. Gur chicf dlIfficuiiy Is w-*ntofcheap books, as the Uelie
girls wUh 10 know the flame of every inscci. Respectfully,

Jones, Sec.

Office ok the SBCRP.rAsy of Chapter 388, of A, A., )

Galeshi'rc, llu 5
You have pcrliaps bogan lo question as to what has become of
Chapter 388, because | have nol wrliien in so long. Bul we have aii
existence yel. A few weeks ago, the whole Chapter adjonrned in a
body lo the timber, some thrcc miles cast of hcrc. We had a splen-
did time, and some caught n good many bcciles. | got ihiriy,
two of which wcrc grecii-sputied tiger beellus (Ciucindela gidaia).
They are quite common about here, butare so difficult to capture,
and are so cxqiusiiely colored, thatwhen onehas been caughtihc col*
lector may wcll consider ita prize. Une day, whilc out collccting,
I got eigfit large beetle.sjase alike. As 1do iioc know ihcir fiames,
I will describo them, and perhaps you can answer throueh St. Nich*
OLAS. Length, from tip of mandibles to extremiiy of abdomen, one
and onc.quarter inches: widih, seven*sUteeuths of un Incli: upper
surface of back, decp glossy black, very shiny. Thorax smooih and
jci glossy black. Elytra (wing cover*i) indented by deeply cut lines,
running lengthwise. Mandibles prominentand having four hooks:
antcnnas long and dcutated. l-eg.s strong and powerful; firet
pair, booked; ihird aud fourth, smooth; legs also covered w
hair ofa brownish color. In the middle of the licad Isa hom poiiit-
lug forward. As these beetles .seem plenty about here, 1 am very
desirous of finding their fiame. | have several, now, which wcrc
invarlably capturcd in pairs. probabiy male and fcmale, though |
cau m»i distinguish ihcin. Sometimcs one s found which is oi a
brown color insicad of a black. but ihcy are always glossy. (i will
exchange these specimens for other beclles.)) We mccl weekly, on
‘I'nursday eveitiigs. Ttviiighi will be held ihe iwcnty*third meet.
ing. Subject, Insects: bencficbl vs- Injurious. Four boys will

debate on ihis question.

Wich best wishes for the prospcrity of the A. A.,
Cuas.

r. Gottrmy,

Wicli next intmth, we commence oar ihird ycur, and shall give a

brief accotiol of our progress during the past two years. Address
all Communications to ibe President,
Harian H, Ballard,
Principal of Irenox -Academy. lIrenox, Mass.



THE

Cross-svords: i. A riverofthe
United States. 2. Alliance. 3.
Parcifiiclock. 4. A tone tn mlisie.

5. A preposition. 6. In difie.
IDA A, W,
From x to 9, thc shape of .1

sugar-loof; from 3 te 9, a haul-
boy: from 3 co 9, a narrow road;
from 4 to 9, to importune; from 5
to 9, a companion; from 6 to 9, a
color; frorn 7109, lo incite; from
3 1o 9, A v/ise man.

The letter.? represented by thc
tigurcs from i lo 8 spell the namc
of a very ihmous man,

EMMA C. XVIRTH,

1O irilf.E J)IA«KONAT>.

Across; 1. An oxclamaiion
nf contempt. 2. A wunderer 3.
Moroso. 4, 'lI'o0 wager. 5. A
Uiiadniped of Southern Africa.

DLigonals, from x to 2 and from
3 10 4, ciich namc a well-known
dance. dvoe.

laiiDi.i:.

find me in che harbor,
Yon'll lind me at an inn;

I'm made of sucli materials
As iron, brass, or tin.

Yon1l find me in a prisoii,
And in a court*room, too,

W hcrc prisoners are catcchised
To find out what Ls truc.

Yon 11

Now (cok nmong»t your music;
Vou ’'re sure lo fiud me ihore:
And yet men put me In a cago,
W hich 1 ihink most imfoic.
Though In >0 many places,
I 'm quite a litlle word,
W hich all of you, I nm full siirc,
Have very often heard.

I2ASV HIIHIJADINUS.
j. Behead time*piece, and Icaxe a fastening. 3. Behead a
sign, and leave mankind. 3. Behead solltary, and leave a unli.

The behcaded letters will
1, a. V.

4. Behead co cultivate, and leavc sick.
spell che namc oi a small horse.

RIDDLE-BOX.

ITiIIAI«TICATEU UEOGIIAPIlIICATI VIrZZLE.

In chis puzzle are shown five horizontal Unes, cach Une contalnin”
five monograma, in each monogram will be fouud one or more
white letters. First row: the white Iciters wj|l spell the iame ofone
ofthe United States. Al the letters in the first monogram will form
acuy: second. a river; third, a city; Tourih, n bay; fifch, niown:
all tn che State spellcd by thc whiie letters. Second row ; white
letters, a country in Europe. Letters of first monogram, a rivcr;
second, a city; third, a river; founh, acity: fifth, a coasl 10wn ; nlt
in the country spcllcd by ihe white letters, Third row: whttc leitcrs,
a division of thc Eastern continent, Leilcrs of first monognun, an
Vland; ~cond, a.country ; ihird. n city In thc country nauied bythc
fourth; fifth, a city; all in thc divi.<ion namecd by the whiic letters.
Fourth row; whue letters, onc of the United Sixtos, Letters of first
monogram, an islnnd; second, a series of lakes: third, a bay: fourlh,

~ city; all in the St.'ite named by the wbite Ictter».
Vifth row: whilc letters,a country of Europe. I.,euers offirst mono-
gram, a river; second. a city: third, a city; fourth, a river; fifih, a.
coast town: all In the country namcd by liic whifc letters. G. p,

<1l1AHADE.

M vyfri/ it is when the sun is bright.
M y scctitid 's a diglt,
My fhird \s a midget;
My ivAole is a blackamoor wight. c. s.



HrBSTITtTIONS.

Each of ihc words described contains four
letiers. Change the \u$t Ilwo leuers in thc
word first dfifined so that ii shall form th«
word described by the second definition.
Thus: A mineral; to imitate, Answer,
coal, copy When these change» have been
rightly made, and the word» pbced
onc oelow anoiher, thc ihird roiv of
letters, reading downwatd, will spell
thc fiame of a place al which were
fought two memorable baldes; ihe
fourth row will spell ihe place wherc a
battle was fougni between General.»
Sherman and Hood,

I To help: a word mean-
ing father, a. A flower: to
pntto flighi. 3. A large cord;

to revolvc. 4.
girTs fiame, 5.

Uthcrwisc; a
Rwosc; to

gniii by labor. 6. To perfor-
ate; a contest. 7. Soon; a
girl's fiame. pbank is.
iiorRi.B lis
ACICO .~TIO
Mv primais flame a
German composcr,
who WOS born about
thc middle of thc
cighieenth century;
and my finais a Ger-
m.an auihor and one
«of the greaicst poets
ofanyage orcouniry.
Cross-xvortis; i.Officious.

4. A cily which was the capi*
tal of Portugal till 1174 when
thc seat of govcrnmeni was
transferred lo Lisbon. 3. A
girdie or belt, 4, A moimiain
of Western Asia in Armenia.
5. A native prince of India,
6. The muse who presides ovcr
the dance. E. H

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES

PiCTORIAL Anagrams. t.
tars, star. 4. Sabré, bears.
Pi. It is the Harvest Moon | On gilded vanes
And roofs of villages, on woodl.and crestd
And their aerial ncighborhoods of ncsis
Deserted, nn thc curtained window-pancs
O f rooms where children sieejs, on counlry lanc.s
And harvest fields, its mysiic splendor resis!
Ths Harx'est Moon, by H. W, Longfellow.
ZinzAC. James Fenimore Cooper.

Tiles, slile. s. Noies, stone. 3. Art,,

Cross.worrs: 1, Jog, 2. Pan. 3. Gem. 4« 5<S‘P o
7. Rye. 8. 0ne, ¢ Inn. jo. EmG. u. Ado. 12. Ann. 13, Ekc.
14. Ice, 15. Ago, 16. Cod. 17, Pat. i8. Beg, 19. Car-

Cross-wokc Enigma. Answcr, cro.es-word enigma.

The
addressed 10 St. Nicholas "

Answers to Pussies

Donald, Lyttieion, New Zealand, ic-Francis W . Islip, Leicesier,

A"AAnswers to all THE'puzziles

_ . _ Vi kafAr#. Aii.viicr ryr

rd“"TOon;i/-a”- 1"

T. Turrill, lo -W

Prcniiss and Rob't O. Ri>y> San Anselmo

effuse; from i lo 5,

fiames ofthose who send Solutions are printed in the second number after tl.at i"
RiddlcbOA," caro of The Crnturv Co., 33 Last Seventeenth etreei,

in the Julv Numoer were received, too late for acknowled|in=nt
Lngland,

IN THP. AuGUST NuMBER were recovcd, before August a, from S. R. T —

ILU 'STRATEI) HOIT«-GLASIii? PIiJZZLE.

T nis diflers from the ordinary hour-glass puzzle in™that lhe
words forming it are piciured insiead of describcd. The words
ate to be placed in lhe order in which the pictures are numbercd,
and the object namcd by ihe central lelter;.is representad in the

illustration.

Rbplace the first dash by a word of four or
more letters, which may be successively be-
headed 10 fill each dash following:

ExAM ple:

To tuneful warbler’'s merry -
And cheery sound of meadow *
Hi.« heavy heart accordeth -

A nswek, trill, rill, ill

I, The rain drips ceaseless from
Nell's face, is darkcncd by a
Througli thc wci panes she gases -
From lashes wet as they.

ihe-

I, In filful gusis the wind blows-
The clouBs hang low on yonder «
Ah! little Kell, it augurs
Fi>r archery io-<lay.

\WORI)-.-i<n ARE.

I. A MUSICAL
insirument.
ninipart.

composuion. 2- A player on
3. The last part of an odc,
5, A place of publk conicst

a wmd
4« A kmd of
mamie R

(IONNEOTEI) IIIAMOXDS.

Vhk ceniral word.» of thc Iwo diamonds, read in conneciion, wjll
spell the namc of an illusirious English wriicr who was bom »n
the early pan ofthe ninctcemh century. .

i. 1. Notin “ Vnnity Fair.” 2. An exclamalion. 3. Precioxis
stones, 4. The Christian fiame of lhe auihor of * Elia." 5. A
giri's'nick-name, 5 The jurisdiction of a bishop, 7. Nol m

The Marble Faun,”

11 I Not in “The l,a«t of the Mohicans. 2. A cover. 3.
Wealth. 4, The simame ofan llUisiricHis Knglbh writer, 5-
fear. 6. Terminatlun 7, Notin “ The Alhambra, a. |, u
IN THE SEPTTIMBEK NUMULK.
Curious Halp-s«juare. i. Carouse. 2. Arouse. j
diisc. 5, Use. 6. Se, 7, E. Charadr. Jack-m-ihc-Pulpii.

NuUMERICAL Enigma,
1 hcard, as still lhe seed hc casi,
How, crooning lo himself, he sung,
I 50W again thc Holy Pnsi,
The happy days when | was young.
Novel WoKD-sguARc. x. Noon, Olto, Utto, noon.
Cube. From i 10 2, evince: Ilrom 2 to 6, cmpirc; from 5 to o,
ed»ble; from 3 lo 4>enablc;from 4 lo 8, efiacc:

from 7 co 8, entire; from 3107,engine; from 110 3, Elbe; irom 2
10 4. Eric; from 6 to 8, case; from s lo 7, edge.

D iamond 1. M. 2 Pit. 3« 4' Pctibles. 5. Min-
bellcf. 6- Tillage. 7. Ncigh, 8. See, 9« N

Answers shouid be
New York City.

S=pie.*be~number frem |

lo-C . b. C., Kngiand, 10 nugn ano v

M .odckine Vultee. ©

fi*An» F1i?IV ~Vesicrvell. 22—Paul Keese, 13 >

10—

fjo~"*'5-KVti; NY.Green.-J-Emmct and Kranté

\V T Hopkins, 2-"H cn and

Garlield, i-Frank Brinin?ham, i-" Mamma, Madge, and I, _9 - Hal v m r?J”~n ,_ ‘Xaiisa.s Boy "2 - Ignoramus
Chickens,” .2 -"W e, Usfand C-." 3 - Amy K. Pickeu. Fannie S a-M m n e¢¥vWwW»

W . Merriam, 8— Matlie Fiizgeraid, 3— Adeline Hendee, i— R. Coates and 9°" lohn'Hobbie nnd S 1-. P., 0— "Syd-
George L. Waterhouse, i. - Vessie Westo.er, . - Franc.s W. SPut T, i.J t" wlbusSia,” 6 - Kati¢ I>olly, and

ney rwAhar~~rs-~AAf~elio” Ta~'i'n,~,"-W idie'ifABrTw?,aTllea.rice J é Annct.e, 8.





