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A S/ffry 0/  two Minins Camps.

B Y  H . H .

W h e n  E isie.M cFarlan d ’s'fath cr said, one morn- 
ing at breakfast, that he believed he vvould go up 
to Tin Cup and see if  he could gct work, Elsie  
burstout laughing, and thought he w asm akingfun.

“ W h at is there so funny in that, E is ie ? ”  said 
her father. “  I thought yon would be very sorry to 
iiave mo go away. ’ ’

Elsie had been laughing so hard, she could 
not stop for a  moraent or two, although her father’s 
tone sobered her, and his face looked so grave that 
she knew he was very far from jesting.

“ W h y, P ap a,”  she said, as soon as sh ^ could 
speak, “  I was laughing at the ñam e ‘  T in  C u p .’ I 
thought yon were joking. Is there really a place 
called T in  Cup ? T h e  ñam e o f this town is funny 
cnoiigh, but T in  C u p  is funnier.”

“  Oh, yes,”  replied Mr, M cFarland. “ D id yo u  
never heár anybody speak o f it before? It is oniy 
four miles from here. T h e  m an who brought 
those beautiful elk hom s that are over the store 
door lives in T in  Cup. It used to b e a lively 
camp, but there is n ’t m uch doing there now: 
.Still it is n’ t so dead as this place,”  and Mr. M c F a r­
land sighcd heavily, and leaning forward, rested 
his elbows on the Cable and buried his face in his 
hands.

Elsie was faírly sobered b y  this time. Spring- 
ing out o f her chair, she ran to her father’s sido 
and, putting both her arm s around his neck, ex- 
clairaed:

Dear P a p a ! don’t  cover up your face tliat

w ay. W h a t is the matter ?_”  and the tears carne 
into Elsie's eyes so fast and so b ig, she had hard 
work to keep from crying outright. Sh e knew  
only too well what was the matter. It was many 
months now since she had known that her father 
was g e ttin g . poorer and poorer; that the whble 
town .was getting poorer and poorer, and ail the 
people who had money enough to lakc them away 
were léaving. E v e ry  day she noticed one or two 
more houses shut up, boards nailed across the 
doórs and Windows, and the pcople gonc. It was 
ver-y d ism al; but Elsie would not have miñded 
the dismalness o f it, ñor the loneliness, I f  that had 
been all. B u t it was not. H er father was a store- 
keeper, and they had nothing to Uve on except the 
profits he could m ake on selling goods; so, as the 
people in the town grew  fewer and fewcr, and those 
who were left behind grew poorer and poorer, the 
business at the store fell off, until sometimes m aiiy 
days would pass without a  pcrson com ing in to buy 
anything, and M r. M cFarlan d did not know what 
to do.

In a few  moments he lifted up his head, and 
said : “  N ev er mind, Elsie. Y o n  ate a brave little 
girl, and a grcat comfort to Papa. W e  shall pulí 
through, som ehow; but it looks a s  if  I ’d  have to 
go and leave you alone here for awhile, and I 
hato to do that.”

“ Oh, I sha’n’ t mind it, P a p a ,”  answcrcd Elsie. 
“ So long as Mrs. Ch risty stays, 1 would n’t be a  
bit afraid. I can cali right through into h er room

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



from mine, the housc is so near. A n d  if  you ’re 
only going to be four miles away, that is n’ t far. 
Sb all you keep a  store iii T in  C u p ? ”  and Elsie  
laughcd again, in spite o f her sorrowful hcart, at 
the idea o f kecping store in a  “  T in  C u p .”

M r. M cFarlan d  shook his head.
“ N o , E lsie ,”  he said, " t h c r e  is n’ t anything 

more to be made out o f  store-keeping in T m  
C u p than here. I was thinking about working m  
the Silver Queen mine. T h e y  w ant more hands 

there.”
E lsie  turned palc, and made no reply. H er face 

w as full o f woe. A t  last, she gasped, rather than 

said:
“ Oh, P a p a ! I n a m i n e ? ”
“ Y e s , dear,”  her father replied. “ I am afraid 

I must, imless 1 can find som ebody to b u y this 
cabin and store, and that is n ’t any w ay likely. 
B ut I sha’n’ t go for a  m onih yet, and perhaps some- 
thing else m ay turn up. So  don’t you worry about 
it, child. M ining is n ’t  any worse than lots o f other 
things,”  and he pushed back his chair and, Idssing 
Elsie, went out o f the room.

E lsie  did not stir. She folded her arms and 
stood Icaning on the back  o f her father’s chaú, 
with her eyes fixed on the floor.

“  In  a mine ! ”  she kept saying to herself. “  M y  
papa work in a m in e ! ”  A n d  she recalled the 
miners she had seen in the store, rough, dirty, ill- 
clad inen, who drank whisky, sraoked pipes, and 
talked in loud, coarse voices. “  M y papa be a 
m in er! I ’d  almost rather h e ’d  d i e ! ’ ‘ and Elsie  
broke into a paroxysm  o f loud crying, and sank

into the chair. .
“  W h ish t now, honey, w hat ’s aflher makin yees 

cry  ? It ’s killin’ yersilf y e  ’ ll be if  yer cries loike 
that W h ish t now a  bit, an’ tell me w hat ’s ’ap- 
penéd,”  cried M rs. Christy, the good-natured Insh  
wom an, whosc cabin stood only a  fcw  feet from the 
M cFarlan d’s house, and who h ad been Elsie s 
stanch friend ever since they had m oved into the 
town. B ut E lsie  turned aw ay from her now with 
an instinctive feeling that this was a  grief she could 
not confide to any one, least o f all to M rs. Christy. 
M rs. Ch risty would not understand w hy the being  
a miner should seem to any one a  terrible thing. 
H er husband had been a  miner, and her two eldcst 
boys wcre w orking in a mine now. In fact, they 
were the very m en whose faces, clotlies, and gen­
eral behavior b ad  given poor Elsie a  great part o f  
her unspeakable dread of a  miner’s life.

“ I t ’s nothing I can tell, Mrs. Christy. I
could n’ t tell aiiybody. A n d  I ’m  silly to c r y ; but 
it carne on me all of a sudden,”  said Elsie, jum p­
ing up, w iping aw ay her tears, and beginnm g to 

. clear off the breakfast-table. “ Y o u  wont praise 
me for a  housekceper any more, if  you come in

and find me sitting down to cry, and leaving m y  
work undone at this time in the m orning.”

“  A n ’ it ’s  m esilf that ’ s always a-praisin’ ye fot a 
housekeeper,”  retorted M rs. Christy, “ an’ always 
wiU be ; ye 've got the stiddiest head I ever see on 
young shoulders, ez 1  ’ve said a hundcrd times ef 
1  ’ve said it onc’ t ; an’ if  y e  ’d  ease yer thrubble by 
tellin’ , it ’s  more ’n loikely I cud help y e .”

“  N o, thank you, M rs. Christy, not this time,”  
said Elsie, now quite herself again. “ B ut if  I  did 
need help, you m ay b e sure that there is nobody 
in the town I ’d ask it of so soon as o f you. I was 
teUing m y  father only this m orning that I ’d  never 
feel afraid, even if  I  wcre alone in the house, so 
long as you lived next door.”

“ A n ’ wull y e  m ay ! ”  M rs, Christy replied, much 
flattered. “ I ’ra yer wom an, whin ye want me, 
that ’s su re ; but I ’d hate to see ye a-atin’ yer 
heart out with a  soirer ye ’d not shpake about. 
Shpache is a  grate easemint to the feeUn’s, my 
dear, ez ye ’ll learn whin yer older. A n ’ don’t 
ye ever misremember that I ’m here whin ye 
w ant m e,”  and the good soul whisked back to her 

tubs.
Elsie M cFarlan d  was indeed, as her father hac 

said, a  brave little girl, and, as M rs. Ch risty had 
said, a  housekeeper with a “ stiddy”  head on her 
shoulders. Sh e was only fourteen years oíd, and 
so sm all that she did not look m ore than twelvc, 
but for a  year she had taken all the care o f her 
father’s house, and had done all the work except 

the w ashing and ironing.
W h en  Elsie’s mother died, M r. M cFarlan d  ex- 

pected to go into a  boarding-house to U ve; but, to 
his great surprise, E lsie  implored him  to continui. 
to live in their own little house, just as they had 

been living.
“  I know I can do all the work, just as Mamma 

did,”  she said. “ I alw ays helped her do it. 1 
know just how she did everything. Oh, try me, 
Papa, just try m e. T r y  m e one week. Don’t let 
US give up our house. ft  will b e dreadful not to 
have a house o f onr own.”

F in a E y, Mr. M cFarlan d consentcd to m ake tho 
experiment. H e fclt as Elsie did, that it would be 
a dreadful thing not to have any house of theii 
ow n; and he knew, even better than Elsie, how 
uncomfortablc would be the very best boarding- 
place that could be found. B ut he did not believe 
the child realized w hat she was undertaking, or 
would be strong enough to do the work. H e did 
not know how much she had helped her mother 
for the last two years. In  fact, M r. M cFarland  
never knew as much as he ought to have 
about w hat was going on in his own house. Mr. 
M cFarlan d was a drearaer. H e h ad come to Cwo- 
rado thirteen years before, when Elsie w as a baby.
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He had brouglit with !iim from the E;ist thirty 
thousand dollars, and h ad been sure that iii a  very  
few years he would m akc a  large fortune and 
go home to live. Mrs. M cFarlan d  b ad  from the 
outset opposed the plan o f com ing to Colorado. 
She had much more common sense.than her hus- 
band, and believcd most firraly in the good oíd 
proverb o f “ letting well enough alone.”

“ You  have a  , good business wherfi you are, 
husband,”  she said ; “  and a good home. E very- 
body knows and trusts you. It is wiser to stay.”

“ But it takes a  life-time to m ake a  fortune 
here,”  Mr. M cFarlan d  would reply. “ A n d  out 
in Colorado it is sometimes m ade in a  day ! Once 
there, 1  can put m y m oney into mines, and let it 
be turning over and over, while I m ake our living  
by a store.”

And now the thirty thousand dollars w as all 
gone. In one unlucky spcculation añer another, 
in mine after m ine, smelter after smeltor, a  few 
hundreds here and a few  thousands there, it had  
melted away, and nothing was left “  to show for 
it,”  except a  “  claim ”  or two in the E lk  mountain 
range.

In all this time, M rs. M cFarlan d  had nevcr 
been heard to com plain; but she had grown weaker 
year by year. A s  th ey went slow ly down in the 
scale o f living, she accepted each change without 
any m urm ur; but when it carne at last to living 
in a log cabin in a  m ining cam p, and doing with 
her own hands all the necessary work, her strength 
proved unequal to it ¡ and when the first severe 
winter vveathcr set in, she took coid and, after only 
three days’ illness, died. T h e  doctors said it was 
of pneum onia; and that was, in onc sense, true, 
for she ccrtainly had pneumonia. B ut the pneu­
monia would not have Idlled h er i f  she had not 
been feeble and worn-out b y  her twelve years of 
hard work and unhappiness. H er death w as so 
sudden, that E lsie  never fully realized that she 
would not see her mother again. Sh e was away  
from home at the time, having gone to spend a few  
days at the Chieftain m ine, twelve miles distant. 
The m anager o f this mine was an oíd friend of 
her father and mother. H e had recently mar- 
ried, and brought his prptty youiig wife out from  
tlic East to live in a  log cabin at the m outh o f the 
mine. She was exceedingly lonely, and often used 
to implore M rs. M cF arlan d  to “ lén d ”  Elsie to her 
for a weck. A n d  hard as it was for M rs. M c F a i-  
land to be without Elsie, cvcn for a day, she never 
refuscd to let her g o ; for she pitied the poor young  
bride, who had come sü-aight íroin N ew  Y o rk  City, 
with all its gayeties and comforts, to this bare log 
cabin on a  mountain-top.

“ If I had had to takc it so sudden as that,” Mrs. 
McFarland once said to her, “ I should not havo

borne it half so well as you do. I V e come to it by 
slow degrees, and t h a t ’s been hard enough, .!  ’ll 
confess. I f  I h ad two daughters, I ’d almost let 
you have one all the tim e.”

Elsie had been aw ay only two days when her 
mother was taken ill. A s  it seemed to be nothing 
more than a  severe coid, Mrs. M cFarlan d would 
not send for the child, though her husband was 
anxious to go imm ediatcly. V e ry  bitterly he after- 
w ard regretted that he had not done so ; for poor 
little Elsie could never understand why it was, and 
her cries o f “  Oh, Papa, oh. P ap a 1 w hy did n’t 
you let me see m y M am m a before she d ie d ? ”  
almost broke his heart.

T h e  people in the town were exceedingly kind 
to both Elsie and him. Severa! begged him to come 
and m ake his home with them. Everybody had liked 
patient, gentle M rs. M cFarlan d, and everybody 
lovcd Elsie, for her gay and cheery ways. T h e y  
did not like M r. M cFarlan d  quité so well. Th ey  
thought he held him self a  little aloof from them. 
T h a t is never a  popular course anywhere, but of 
all places in the world most unpopular in a  mining 
cam p. It  was not really true o f M r. M cFarland, 
at all. H e  h ad no idea o f holding him self aloof; 
but he wore better clothes than the other men in 
the cam p, his habitual speech was more refined, 
and he did not drink w h isk y; and these things 
m ade a barrier between him  and the rest, in spite 
o f all his kindliness and good fellowship.

A n d  so it carne about that after the fimt outburst 
o f sym pathy for him , at the time o f  his wife’s 
death, h ad spent itsclf, and it had come to be an 
o ld sto ryin  the camp about “ poor M cFarlan d , livin’ 
there all alone with his little g a l,”  he was left more 
and more alone ¡ and this really had som ething to 
do with the falling off iii his business, though Mr. 
M cFarlan d did not know it. T h crc  was a sort of 
store over at T in  Cup, a combination o f whisky 
saloon and store, where most o f the common gro- 
ceries, and a  few o f the cheaper dry goods, could 
be b o u gh t; and the R ed  Jack et men had gradualiy 
fallen into the habit o f m aking tlieir purchases 
there whenover th ey could “ make it come in their 
w a y ,”  as they said.

“  I ’ll be goin’ over to T in  C u p before lo n g ; if 
you can get along tillthen, we m ight as well trade 
at B en  H olladay’s ,”  m any a man said to his wifc 
when she asked for m oney to buy som eth in g; and 
the wifc was very sorry to get the rcply, for she 
knew it m cant that her husband would loungc 
around in Ben H olladay’s store, incur habits and 
associations that were not good for him , and vci-y 
possibly com e away, after all, without b u yin g the 
thing she had asked for.

N o  onc who has not seen a m ining “  cam p”  can 
have the Icast ¡dea o f  what a strange sort o f tosvn
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it is, and what a strange Ufe the miners’ familics 
lead.

It 'does not take m any days to build the kind of 
town miners are w illing to Uve in, and they don’t 
care what sort o f a place they put it in, cithcr, if  it 
is only near the mines. It m ay be in the very midst 
o f a  pine forest, or out on the steep, bare side o f a 
moiintain, all stones and rocks. T h e y  cut down 
a few  trces, and leave all the stuinps standing; or 
they clear aw ay the biggest o f tire stones, enough 
to make a sort of Street; and then eveiy  man 
falls to and builds the cheapest-house he can, in 
the quickest w a y ; sometimes o f logs, sometimes 
out o f  rough b o a rd s; often with only onc room, 
very rarely with more than three. W h cn  they wish 
to niako them v e ry  fine, they m ake the end front- 
ing the Street, what is called a  “ battlement fron t” ; 
that is, a straight square w all, higher than the 
house, 50 as to convey the impression that the 
house is m uch bigge r than it is. It  is a miserable 
m ake-believe, and goes farther than any othcr one 
thing to give to the new  .towns in the W e st a  
hideous and contemptible look. These lo g cabins, 
board shanties, and battlement fronts are all crowd- 
cd as near together as th ey can be, and are set 
cióse to the Street: no front yards, no b a ck  yards, 
no yards at the side,— but, around the whole set- 
tlerñent, a  stony wilderness. It is n ’t worth whiie 
to put anything in order, because there is no know- 
ing how long the people will stay. Perhaps the 
m ines wül not turn out to be good o nes; and then 
cverybody will move aw ay, and in very little more 
time than it took to build up the town it will be 
deserted. T h ere are a  great m any such deserted 
towns in  Colorado and California. T h e y  always 
scem  to m e to look like a  kind o f gravcyard.

T h e  town o f R ed  Jack et, in which the M c F a r-  
lands lived, was n am edfor the R ed  Jacket mountain 
near which it stoód; in fact, it was closc to the 
base o f  the mountain. A t  the time M r. M c F a r­
land m oved there, a  tremendous excitement had 
arisen about R ed  Jack et mountain. Silver ore 
h ad been found there, so rich that m en said the 
whole mountain iniist be m ade o f solid silver. 
F ro m  far and near, people rushed to R e d  Jacket. 
W h ole m ining cam ps in the neighborhood were 
deserted in a w e e k ;  cverybody “ m oved to Red  
Ja ck e t.”

A  brisk, biisy little town w as built, and, in less 
than a  month, two thousand pcople were living 
there. E v c ry  foot o f the mountain w as staked out in 
“  claim s,”  and hundrcds o f piles o f rock and earth 
thrown out in all dircctions showed how m any were 
at work. T h is  was one year before the time at which  
our story begins. V e iy  soon, pcople began to find 
out either that their claims were not good for any­
thing or that it needed so m uch m achinery to get

the ore out that th ey could not afíbrd to work 
their mines. R ed  Jacket mountain was not made 
o f solid silver, b y  any m anner o f means. Then  
the cam p began to dwindle. M an after man sold 
out his claim  for a  song, if  he could find somcbody 
to take it off his h an ds; fam ily after family moved 
aw ay, until there were not m ore than two hundred 
souls, all told, in the town, and more than three- 
quarters o f the houses were empty.

N o  wonder Mr. M cFarlan d was discouraged. Of 
his own two “  claims,”  one had proved to be worth- 
less, the other was in a  rock so difficult to work 
that nothing could be done with it without spending 
thousancls o f dollars on m achinery; the store, which, 
in the time o f the cam p’s biggest “ boom ,”  Mr. 
M cFarlan d  had spent ncarly his last dollar in stock- 
ing, h ad ceased to bring in any reliablc income, 
and was now bringing in less and less each day. It 
looked as if  the owner would be left alone with a 
largo quantity o f unsalable goods. ■ T h e  winter was 
near at hand, and after it h ad once set in, there would 
be no going out o f or com ing into R e d  Jacket. 
B y the first o f Novem ber, the snow would b e from 
ten to twelve feet deep, all roads closed, and no 
getting about except on snow-shoes. T h e  poor 
m an sat in his silent and deserted store, day after 
day, brooding over this State o f  things, and unabic 
to devise any scheme for bettering himself, till he 
was nearly out o f  his wits. T h e n  he would go 
home to the little lo g  cabin, and find it cleanandin  
order, and the simple meal well cooked and neatly 
set out on the table b y  the affectionate Elsie, always 
so glad to see him , and so guilelessly proud o f her 
housekecping, and he would feel more self-reproach 
than ever that b y  his folly and lack o f judgm ent 
he had brought so sweet a child into such straits.

It was in onc o f these discouraged and rcmorse- 
ful moments that he exclaim ed to Elsie, at break- 
fast, that he believed he would go up to T in  Cup 
and look for work. T h e  more he thought o f it, 
the m ore sensible tbc plan looked. In  trutli, it 
was the only w ay he could see o f being surc of 
money enough to support Elsie and him self through 
the winter. In  the spring, people m ight come back 
to the cam p again, and he m ight sell his goods.

Elsie’s grievecl and astonished cry, “  Oh, Papa ! 
In a  mine ! ”  had cut him  to the h e a rt; but he 
tried to forget it, and he resolved that she should 
never see him  in his miner’s suit. T h e  thought of 
Icaving h er alone in the cabin through the long 
and dreary winter was terrible to h im ; but he re­
flectad that she would be safe th ere; he could sec 
her every Su nday ; and good M rs. Ch risty, within 
cali l)y day and night, would kcep as cióse watch 
over her as if  she were her own child. T h e  tears 
carne into his eyes as he thought to him self: “ It 
has really come to this, that a poor ignorant Irish-
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woman is the very best fi-iend I bave tq trust m y 
little daughter to.”

Poor Mr. M cFarlan d ! It was a  sore secret that 
¡ay between hiin and his little girl for some days 
after his suggestion o f the T in  C u p projcct. Each  
was thinking of it, and knew  the othcr inust be, 
l)ut neither would speak o f it. Perhaps it was as 
well. Both father and daughter werc being, by  
diese sad and secret thougbts, prepared for the 
inevitable. A n d  when it carne th ey were able to 
ineet it more calmly.

W hen, a week later, Mr. M cFarlan d said to E lsic ; 
“ 1 have been up to T in  Cup, Elsie, and got the 
place 1 was speaking of, and I shall go the tirst of 
next month. W ill you be afraid to stayh ere alone? 
1 shall come down to see you every Su n d ay,” —  
Elsie replied, with only a little quiver o f her lip : 
“ No, indeed, P a p a ; I shall not be afraid. I only 
wish there was soincthing. I could do to carn money', 
too. 1 V e been'tryin g to th in k o f som ething; but 1 
can’t think o f an ythin g.”  •

“ M y dear cliild,”  said Mr. M cFarlan d, “ don’t 
worry yourself about that. Y o u  are all the comfort 
Papa has leñ to him in this worid. Y o u  just keep 
up courage, and I tliink better times will come be­
fore long. I  don’t want you to earn m o n e y ; what- 
cver happens, P ap a will alw ays have enough to 
take care o f you.”

This he said to cheer Elsie, but in the bottom  
of liis heart he did not feel sure o f it.

Only three weeks were left before Che time fixed 
for him to go to T in  Cu p, and there were so m any  
things to be done to m ake Elsie comfortable for the 
'vinter, that it kept him  busy enough till the last 
minute. In the first place, he cut and split and piled 
up a quan.tity o f wood for her to burn. H e piled it 
so high that E lsie  said the wood-pile looked bigger  
than the cabin, as indeed it did. Besides this b lg  
pile out-of-doors, he filled one sm all room in the 
house full o f wood, to be used when the wcather 
'vas too bad or the snow too deep for her to get to 
the b ig  pile outslde.

The next thing he did w as to get M rs. Ch risty’s 
|)ermission to bulld a  covered passage-w ay from 
her kitchen windovv to Elsie’s bedroom window. 
Elsie’s window he m ade into a  door, opening into 
this passage-way, and then he built steps at the 
end which joined Mrs. Ch risty’s house, so that, by  
going up these steps, Elsie could get into Mrs. 
Christy’s kitchen through the window. W h en  
Elsie found that this was to be done, she jum ped  
for joy. “ N ow  I wont be one bit afraid,”  she 
said; and by that, her father knew that she had  
really felt a little afraid before, but would not dis- 
hess him b y  letting him know it. Elsie was a 
very brave and loving little girl, as you will see 
before we get to the end o f the story o f this winter.

T h cre was no difBculty about her fo o d ; for in the 
store were barréis o f flour and crackers and sugar 
and salt pork, and shelves full oí canned fruits, 
vegetables, and meats. W h en  Mr. M cFarlan d had 
carried in as much o f all these as he thouglit Elsie  
could use, and had arranged them on shelves and in 
the corners of the room, the place looked more like 
a  shop than like the living-room o f one little girl.

Elsie thought so herself. “ W h y , Papa,?' she 
exclaim cd, “  it looks just like a  little store ! W h a t  
made y'ou bring in so m any things ? W h y  could n’ t 
I go to the store when I wanted things? Or you 
could get them out for me Sundays, when you 
come down.”

“ I know ,”  replied licr father. “ B ut it wont 
do any harm  to have them all here. T h ere m ay  
b e such deep snows that I can 't get down some 
weeks, and you can’ t get out. l  ’d feel easier to 
know that you have everything under this roof 
that you could need for the whole winter.”  .

“  W ell, 1 ’m  sure I h ave,”  answcred Elsie, look- 
ing around. “ 1 should think I ’d enough for a 
whole year. I ’ve enough to take b o ard ers! 
You ’ ll see thcre ’ll be lots left when you come 
home in the spring.”

“ P a p a ,”  she continued, “ can I get anything 
else out o f the store, if  I want to ? 1 don’t mean 
things to eat, but other things.”

“ W h a t is there in the store that you want, 
E ls ie ? ”  said her father, a  little surprised. “ Do 
you want a  new gown ? ”

“ Oh, no, no, in d e e d !”  cricd Elsie. “ I have 
plenty o f gowns. Bnt there is something there that 
1 ’d like to crib fro m ; but 1  don’t want to tell you 
•what it is,”  and she turned very red in tlie face.

Mr. M cFarlan d hesitated. H e did not like to 
refuse Elsie anything, but he could not imagine 
w hat it could be she w an ted ; and, as he h ad some 
valuable silks and laces in the store, he feared she 
m ight have set her heart on something he could 
not aíford to let her have. But he need not have  
been afraid to trust his little Elsie’s good sense. 
Seeing that he was hesitating, Elsie laughed out: 

“  Oh, you need n ’t be afraid, P a p a ; it is n ’t any  
o f  Che nice things I want. It is only some o f that 
yarn that oíd M rs. Johns brought to pay for the 
flour. D on’t you remember ? It ’s under the 
counter, in a box, a whole lot o f it ; I heard you 
tell M am m a when you took it, you did n’ t believe 
you ’d cvcr sell it, it was such. a  liorrid slaty color. 
Mrs. Johns dyed it herself. Mrs. Christy says 
she ’ ll tcach me to knit this winter, if 1  can get 
the yarn. So I thought o f that.”

“ Y e s, indeed, child,”  replied Mr. M cFarland, 
and he felt quite asham cd o f himself. “ You  can 
have that and welcom c,— the whole o f it.”

So  when he went to the store the last time, he
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brought over the box of Mrs. Jolins’s yarn, and 
aw ay down in the bottom  o f the box, under the 
“ horrid s la ty ”  skeins, he put in some nioer yarns, 
a b ig  bunch o f bright red and some blue, and 
green, and ycllow, and a  great lot o f white.

“  Poor little girlie ! ”  he said to him self, “  if  she 
is going to find aiiy pleasure in her knitting.'she. 
must have some bright colors to m ix in .”

A n d  so Elsie wasTeft all alone to keep house by  
herself in the cabin, where only one year before 
she h ad been living, a happy, g a y  ILttíe girl, with her 
father and mother. It was pretty hard, but Élsie  
never stoppcd to think about its being hard. She  
just went to work. T h a t is the only w ay in this 
world ever to bear up under things that are hard. 
G o  to work, and kcep busy. It is wovth all and 
everything else in the w ay o f what pcople cali 
“  consolation.”  T h a t word “  consolation ”  I never 
liked, myself. It does not seem to me to mean  
much. T h ere is n ’ t any such thing, to m y  mind, 
as being “  consoled ”  for a  real trouble. I f  it is 
a  real trouble, it will be a  real trouble alw ays, as 
lo n g as you live; but you can alw ays go to work  
and keep busy, and so long as you do that the 
trouble can not get the better o f you. B ut that 
is neither here ñor there in this story about Elsie 
M cFarlan d, except that it was the w ay Elsie did. 
H ow  the wisdom carne to her, I don’t know. N o - 
body h ad ever told her, and she never put it into 
words to herself. It sim ply seem ed to her the 
natural w ay to do.

H er head was full of plans o f w hat she would 
accomplish in the winter. She was going to learn 
to knit, for one thing. She already knew a  great 
m any w ays o f crocheting, but she was going to 
learn to knit stockings and mittens, and perhaps a 
bed-spread like one M rs. Ch risty had once shown 
her. Sh e was going aiso to learn to cook a  great 
m any things ;. she now knew  how to cook only a 
few simple dishes.

“  1 m ean to have some one new thing for Papa  
every Su nday when he comes down,”  she said. 
“ I ’ll go right straight through M am m a’s cook- 
b o o k ; only, the worst o f it is, most o f the things 
take eggs, and there wont be any eggs very often. 
I rem cm ber M am m a used to say she wished some- 
body would m ake a  cook-book o f  good things for 
poor people,”  and Elsie sighed and fclt sad as she 
recallcd the days when she used to help her mother 
in all the houschold.work.

T h ere was another air-castle in E lsie ’s mind,— a 
beautiful secvct which gavc her jo y  whenever she 
thought of if. In one o f the trunks where lier 
m othei’s clothes had been put aw ay was nearly a  
wliolc piece o f cotton cloth, a  h alf dozcn linen 
bosoms and collars and cuffs, and, nearly finishcd, 
one shirt, on which E lsie  had been at work just

before her mother died. T h ree m ore shirts were 
cut out, and E lsie ’s air-castle was to cut out two 
more, and have a  half dozen nice new shirts all 
ready for her father in the spring. She h ad been 
m eaning to go to work on them all through the 
stimmcr, but sum m er days ivere great temptations 
to Elsie ; there was nothing she loved better than to 
ram ble in the cañons and grassy hill slopes, and 
gather flowers. R ed  Jacket was aw onderful place 
for flowers; such ñelds full o f purple asters were 
never seen anywhere else in the world, I do believe. 
T h e y  were as thick as clover in a  clover field, and 
looked like a solid surface o f  beautiful purple. 
T h en  there were dozens o f other flowers, red and 
blue, and white and yellow, some o f  which are not 
to be found anywhere outside o f Colorado. Elsie 
was pever tired o f arranging great bouquets of 
them. Sh e put them in the window-seats, on the 
shelves, on the table, in the fire-place, till some­
times the little cabin looked like a garden.

So, while the summer lastcd, Elsie had not found 
time to sew. A fter her housework w as done, she 
had usually ram bled o ff after flowers. W h e n  her 
own room w as as full as it would hold, she wonld 
bring bunches to Mre. Ch risty, who did not care 
m uch fox them at first, but after a time began to 
notice their splendid colors, and to like them for 
their own as well as for E lsie ’s sake. M rs. Christy 
loved E lsie  with all the strength o f h er warra Iiish 

heart.
“  Indade, an’ she ’s m ore to m e, thiii, thnn I ’m 

loikely to be to her, an’ that ’s the thruth,”  she 
replied to Mr. M cFarlan d , when, on the morning 
he set off for T in  Cu p , he had told h er how gi ate- 
ful he felt for -her kindness to Elsie, and that he 
felt easy to leave the child in her protection.

“ A n ’ i t ’ s no great purtectin’ she nades,”  she 
added, looking after M r. M cFarlan d  as he walked 
slowly and sadly away. “  T o  m y w ay o’ thinkin’ , 
it ’s pertectin’ yces she ’ll be, an’ not so long time 
first, nayther. T h ere ’ s m ore o’ the makin’ uv a 
m an in her than ye ’ve got yersilf I ”

Dut we have run aw ay from E lsie ’s air-castles. 
T h ere were the knitting, the cooking, the shirt- 
m aking, these th ree; then there was one other, 
which I daré say m any o f you will think was the 
queerest o f a l l : Elsie was going tn learn to wash. 
T h is also w a s a secret from her father. H e had- 
arranged with M rs. Ch risty to continué to do the 
w ashing, as she had hitherto done, and E lsie  had 
said n oth in g; but in her own mind it was all 
arranged that, as soon as her father had gone, she 
would coax M rs. Christy to teach her how to do 
it herself.

“  A n d  then I can do up the shirts as fast as they 
are finished,”  thought Elsie, “  and that will be the 
greatcst surprisc o f all to P a p a .”
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A nd so Elsie cntered on her winter. It was the 
livst of October when h er father went away. In 
less than a month, the snow carne; day after day 
it snowcd soft, steady, and still, until nothing could

o f them were shoveled clear, so as to let the light in. 
T h e  covered passage-w ay bctween Elsie,’s room and 
M rs. Ch risty’s kitchen was buried up entircl)’, so 
that it looked like nothing but a snow-drift.

T H E  S K O W - S U D E -  ( S E E  P A C E  I 9 5 . ]

be secn o f the R ed Jacket cabins except their roofs, 
chimneys, and, in some o f the higher ones, the 
upper halves o f the rvindows. T o  the door o f every 
uihabitcd cabin a long passage-w ay, like a  tunnel, 
was dug through the snow, and the windows in some

Th ere is som ething beautiful as wel! as terrible 
in such a winter as this. T h e  surface o f the snow 
shines and sparklcs as if  it were made o f millions 
o f diamonds. It is sometimes almost as hard as 
ice, and men can glide about it on snow-shoes.
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ovcr miles o f country and from one town to another, 
as fast as they can skatc.

One o f the last things M r. M cFarlan d  had done 
for Elsie was to make her a  new pait o f snow- 
shoes. She had learned the art o f w aik in g on 
them the winter before, and was as fond o f it as 
o f sliding down hill on a  sled. She often caught 
a  tum ble, but she only thought it all the more 
fun. E veryb o d y in the cam p liked to see her go 
skim m ing by, with her cheeks red and her eyes 
sh in in g ; and there was not a  boy in the camp  
who could go faster than she.

M rs. Ch risty used to stand at the window and 
watch her with m ingled terror and pridc.

“  L u k  at her, thin ! ”  she would exclaim. “  Is n ’t 
it a birrd she is ! B u t the heart a v  me ’s in me 
mouth, so long cz she ’s got her two feet in thim  

boats."
M rs. Christy herself h ad never mustered courage 

to learn to use snow-shoes. Sh e put them on once, 
took two steps from her door, lost her balance, and 
fell headlong in the snow.

“  l ’ll not timpt Providcnce a n y m ore,”  she said. 
“ I ’ ll s ta y in  till it  plazcs G od  to lift the snows 
from aff u s.”  A n d  s U y  in she did through that 
entire w in ter— twelvc lo n g weeks— until the snows 
melted.

N obody would believe how fast E lsie ’s days flew 
b y in this strange and lonely life. She w as as busy  
as a bee all d ay long, and in the evenings she sat 
with M rs. Christy, knitting and listcning to Iri&h 
fairy stoiies, o f which Mrs. Ch risty knew  m any, so 
weird and fascinating that E lsie  was never tircd of 
heating them over and over. T h e  “ slaty-colored ”  
yarn proved a great success, when the gayly-col- 
ored was m ixed with i t ; and Elsie before many 
days liad passed, had com pleted a  pair o f mittens 
with lo n g gauntlet tops, and a  splendid scarf a 
yard and a  h alf long, for her Christm as prescnts to 
iier father.

T hese M rs. Christy exhibited with great pride to 
her acquaintances, and the first thing Elsie knew  
she was besicged with entreaties to knit more such 
mittens for sale. T h is  gave her real dclight. H ere, 
at last, was a w ay b y  which she could earn money, 
—  only a  little, to b e sure, but it was something. 
E v e ry  one who saw the mittens wanted a  pair, men 
and woinen alike. T h e y  would have bought twice 
as m any as Elsie could have knit before spring.

A ll through N ovem ber, M r. M cFarlan d  carne 
down every Su nday and spcnt the whole day with 
Elsie. W h a t h appy days they were ! Elsie grew  
reconciled to her father’s being a  miner, as she 
listened to all he had to tell her o f the wondcrful ores 
in the mine, and how they vvere m ade into money. 
H e brought her some pieces o f what is called “  pea- 
cock ore.”  It has all the colors o f a  peacock’s

neck in it. E lsie  was never tired o f liolding it in 
the sun and tuxning it over and over.

T h e  first Su nday in D ecem ber carne a  great dis- 
appointm cnt,— instead o f her father, a strange man, 
whom Elsie h ad never seen, bringing a note from 
her father, to say that he had hurt his foot and 
could not come down. B ut he hoped he should 
be weU enough to come the next Sunday. The  
next Su n d ay carne. N o  father. T h e  sam e kind 
m an, however, carne all the way down to tell Elsie 
that her father’s foot was m uch better, but still 
not strong enough for snow-shoe waiking.

B y  this time, all the miners in T in  Cu p knew 
about the little girl leñ  alone in the cabin at Red  
Jack ct, and there was not a m an o f them all who 
would n ’t have gladly walked the eight miles to 
save her from being anxious about her father. In 
fact, after the report which the first m essenger car­
ried back , describing the neat room, cheery little 
girl, and good diimer she gave him , thcre was 
almost a  rivalry am ong the m en as to who should 
go next time.

T h e y  had all becom e attached to M r. M cFarland  
also. T h e y  h ad found that he did not really mean 
to hold him self aloof from them at a l l ; that he 
took hold of the hardest work with good courage, 
unused as he had been to it, and that he was as 
friendly and kind-liearted as it was possible for a 
man to be, W ith out knowing it, or trying to do 
so, he had made dozens o f friends, who were all 
ready, if  he should re-open his store, to give him 
all the help th ey could.

A t  last there were only tlircc days left before the 
arrival o f the Christm as Sunday, to which Elsie 
had looked forward so long. H er father had writ- 
tcn that he would certainly be ablc to come dotvn 
i f  it did not storm.

“ A n ’ it ’ud niver have the heart to storm on 
the blissed Christm as, an’ it comin’ on a  Su nday,” 
said M rs. Christy.

“ N o , indeed ! ”  said Elsie. “  I  ’m sure it wont. 
I  wish Christm as alw ays carne on a Sunday. ”  And  
she danced around the room and hugged Mrs. 
Christy for very joy.

M rs. C liristy’s two boys also were com ing from 
the Chieftain m ine, where th ey worked. Elsic 
had long since got over her dislike o f the Christy 
boys. She h ad learned how kind and good 
they were under all their roughness o f manner. 
T h e last time they had been home, they had, 
o f their own accord, brought her two splendid 
yo un g fir-trees for Christm as greens. T h e y  cut 
the trecs down, fastened them b y  stout ropes to 
their belts, and carne shooting into cam p on their 
snow-shoes, each with a fir-trce d raggin g twenty 
feet behind him on the snow. Such a  sight had 
never been seen in R ed  Ja ck et before. T h en  they
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chopped the boughs off in front o f tiie cabin, 
brougbt them in, and threw them on the floor in a  
lieap huge enough to trim two m uch biggerroom s  
than Elsie’s and M rs. Christy’s. E lsie  and Mrs. 
Christy worked the whole d ay before Christm as, 
making wreaths and lo n g festoons; and when all 
was done, the rooms were so changed one would 
hardly know them. V e r y  late Elsie sat up that 
night, for she had some things to do she did 
not want M rs. Ch risty to s e e : a nice scarf she 
had knit for each o f the Ch risty boys, and a  warm  
jacket for M rs. Christy herself; and these were 
to be wrapped up in clean paper, and a little note 
written to go with each gift, and Elsie was a  slow 
writer. It was past twelve o’clock when she crawled 
into her bed, very tired and sieepy. “  It is Christ­
mas now,”  she thought. “  B y  nine o’clock Papa  
will be here. H ow  he will like the g re c n s ! W e  
never had it so pretty before,”  and Elsie was asleep 
in two minutes.

The next thing she knew, she heard volees talk- 
ing outside, and saw  lights flashing on the ceiling 
of her room. It did not seem to her she had been 
asleep a  minute. T h e  volees grew  louder, and 
mote and more, and the lights kept flashing. T e r-  
ribly frightened, Elsie sprang up, and ran through 
the covered w ay to M rs. Ch risty’s room. A s  she 
reached the window, she heard M rs. Christy sob- 
bing, and cryin g:

“ Och, an’ w h o ’U till h er?  W h o ’ll have a 
harrt to till her ? I ’ll niver be the one to till h e r ! ”

Like a flash o f lightning, Elsie knew it was o f her 
that Mrs. Ch risty was speaking, and in a  second 
more she had sp nin g through the window, into 
the center o f a  group o f excited men, all talking 
together, but all silent, as soon as she appeared; 
all except Mrs. Christy, who burst out crying  
louder than ever, and running to Elsie, tlirew her 
aims around her, and gaspcd o u t : “  Och, honey, 
there ’s bad news for ye. It ’ s a slide they ’ve had 1 
Och, an’ who ’ll till h er? ”  and Mrs. Christy broke 
down,

Elsie looked from one to another. She did not 
cry, but she turncd very white, and that frightened 
the men. T h e y  wcro used to seeing womcn cry, 
as Mrs. Christy w as d o in g ; but this little white- 
faced, resolute-looking child,— as one o f the men 
said afterward, “ it took the strength right out of 
a man to see h er.”

“  Is m y Papa d ead? Is he buried up in the 
snnw-slide ? ”  said Elsie, speaking very loud in a  
shrill voice. “ W o n t som cbody please tell me 
what has h ap p en ed ?”  and the tears began to roil 
down her cheeks.

Then they told her all there was to tell. It did 
not take m any words. A  m an had just come down 
from T in  Cu p , running for dear life, to cali all the

R ed Jacket m en to come up and help dig out 
three cabins that had been buried in a  snow-slide 
at midnight. T h e  slide was a  terrible one, he said. 
It  had started with a  sudden noise like a  gun-shot, 
w aking everybody in the cam p. Then , with a great 
roaring sound like wind or a  waterfall, the avalanche 
o f snow had swept down the mountain-sidc, carry- 
in g  aw ay all the buildings o f the Silver Queen Mine, 
and bu rying up three o f the miners’ cabins, nobody 
could toll how m any fect deep. It  was all over in 
the twinkling o f an eye.

Luck ily, the moon was shining at the t im e ; 
and the people had turned out, and were d iggin g  
as near as they could ju d ge where the first cabin 
stood. B ut the snow was pilcd like a  mountain, and 
there was hardly a hopc o f finding any one alive 
in the cabins. T h e  messenger had gone on to the 
next town to get more help. W h ile the men were 
telling all this, E lsie  stood very still, her eyes turn­
in g  first to one, then to another; she did not in- 
terrupt till they stopped speaking. Then she said;

“ A re  you sure m y papa was in one o f those 
cabins? ”

T h e  m an who had been speaking last nodded 
his head and looked aw ay from her. H e could  
not speak.

“  T h e  m an that carne down, he said so,”  said  
another man. “  H e guv us the ñames. T h e r e ’s 
ten m en in the three cabins, and there ’s  a  woman 
and b a b yin  one. B ut we must be goin’ . I t ’s a p o o r  
kind o f a Christm as we ’ve got,”  and he glanced  
at the Gvergreen wreaths and boughs around the 
room. “  I t ’s m inéis’ luck, anyhow. B ut keep up 
your heart, M is s ; we ’ll send a m an down to tell 
ye the very fustnew s there is.”
. Elsie did not speak ñor move. Sh e stood as if 

she were turned to stone, w atching the m en as 
they exam ined and lighted their lanterns, mufflcd 
themselves up, and prepared to set off. It was not 
yet four o’clock.

“ Th ree more hours before daylight 1 ”  thought 
Elsie. “ H ow  can they see in thisawful davkness?”

“  Could n ’t 1 go with you ? ”  she exclaimed, sud- 
denly. “ I can run fast on snow-shoes. Oh, do 
take m e, so I can be thcrc when they get m y Papa  
o u t! Oh, let me come ! I wont be any trouble.”

“ BIcss your sweet c y c s ,”  cried one o f  the men, 
“ it ’s  all we 'II be able to do ourselvcs to get 
up C o al Creek G ulch 1 Y e  could n’t stand up a  
m inute, little gal, in the wind thet blows down 
thet gulch a night like this ’ cre. It ’ud take ye  
like a dead leaf off a  tree.”

It was only a few minutes since the first sound 
01 voiccs and the flash o f light in E lsie ’s room had  
awakened her,— only a  few m inutes; but it seemed 
a  thousand years. T h e  men were all g o n e ; silence 
reigned inside and outside; one flickering candle
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gave a  fitful h alf light in the room. M rs. Christy  
sat rocking backward and forward, occasionally 
sobbing, and looking at E lsie  without speaking. 
Sh e did not daré to say a  word to her. She could 
not understand the sort o f grief which neither 
cried, ñor m oancd, ñor spoke. She was almost 
afraid o f  Elsie. Elsie stood still at the window, 
her face pressed against the pane. Occasionally, 
a  light would flash out in the distance, twinkle 
for a  few  scconds, then fade aw ay in the direction 
o f the C oal G uich  road— one more helper on the 
w ay to T in  Cup. In times o f such disaster, min­
in g  people are all like brothers, in their eagerness 
to help and to rescue.

F in a lly , Elsie turned aw ay from the window and 
said to M rs. C h ris ty :

“ I think I will go back  to bed again. There  
is n ’ t an ythin g to do.”

M rs. Ch risty stared at her. Sh e was on the 
point o f exclaim ing in remonstrance, but suddenly 
changed her mind, and rep lied :

“  A r f  indade, if y e  can slape, it ’ud be the best 
thing for y e .”

“  I don’t think I shall go to sleep,”  said Elsie, 
“ but I suppose if  I could, it would be better than 
to lie th inking.”

“  A n ’ there ’ s no knowin’ thin ; y e  m ight jist  fall 
off unawaires like, an’ a dale o’ good it ’ud do 
ye, darlin’. I ’ll not make a sound. Y e  cali me 
when ye want me. 1  think 1 ’ ll m aybe take a  bit 
a v  a  nap m esilf,”  said M rs. Christ>', as she helped 
E lsie  over the window-sill.

Elsie felt guiltily relieved at these words, and 
there was almost a remorseful tenderness in the kiss 
she gave to the tender oíd Irishwoman as she 
stepped down into the passage-way.

F o r nothing was further from Elsie’s mind than 
going to sleep. Sh e had already decided on a 
plan o f  action, which she knew M rs. Ch risty would 
oppose, perhaps even b y  forcé. Elsie had deter- 
m ined to go to T in  Cup. Sh e knew the way. 
H er father had told her where the road la y ; it was 
a  road on which she herself had often walked a  
long distance, gathering flowers. T h ere were no 
such purple asters anywhere as on the hills on the 
north side o f that road. T h e  south side o í it, as 
far as Elsie knew  it, was a  steep slope down to the 
bottoin of tire gulch, w hcre ran a  swift little strcam , 
called Coal C rcek  because there were coal mines 
on the banks o f it. Beyond this stream, the hill 
rose abruplly again like a precipice, and was 
covcred thickly with a fir forest. Elsie never liked 
to look at that side o f the gulch. T h e  fir forest 
looked so black and gloom y, and reminded her 
o f fairy storics o f forcsts where evil gnomes and 

elves lived.
Poor child ! I f  the fir forest had been grim  and

terrible to h er in summei-, how m uch m ore so 
would it seem n o w ! She little dreamed how black 
and fierce it would look with the whole country 
round about white with snow, and the sparlding 
stream hid from sig h t!

It seemed to Elsie that it would nevor be light. 
W h en  the fii-st streak o f red carne in the sky, she 
jum ped out of bed and began to dress. B y  the 
time it was light enough to see distinctly, she 

was all ready.
“ H ow  lucky that our front door is on the side 

M rs. Ch risty can not see,”  thought Elsie, as she 
crept out, strapped on her snow-shoes, and set off. 
N obody in the cam p saw her. A l l  the men had 
gonc to T in  Cu p, and most o f the women were stQl 
asieep as E lsie  sped down the silent Street. W h cn  
she carne to the córner where the road tum ed off 
up C oal C rcek  G ulch, she Italtcd a  moment, dis- 
m ayed at the sight. Sh e would not have known 
the place. It seemed to h er at first that it could 
not be the w ay. T h e  gulch was so filiad in with 
snow that the sides did not look h alf so high as 
they used to lo o k ; and there was not a  trace of a 
road. N o  sleigh had been up C oal Creek Gulch 

for a  month.
Still, she could see the tracks where the men 

h ad gone.that m orning, on their snow shoes.
“  I can follow those tracks,”  thought Elsie, “ and 

I can go b y  the trees, too. I think the fir forest 
reaches all the w ay up ! ”  and she hurried on. Oh, 
how black the fir-trees looked, and how terribly 
still it w a s! N ot a  sound except the sound of 
E lsie ’s own sliding steps; and, to make it worse, 
the rising sun, which at first had shone out for a  
few minutes, soon went under a  great gray  cloud, 
which gradually spread and covered the whole sky. 
Elsie shuddered as she saw this. She knew  what 
itineant. It was going to snow. “  I f  it snows hard, 
I  shall lose m y w ay, surely,”  thought Elsie, and she 
hurried on faster and fa ste r; too fast, alas ! for be­
fore long, she lost her balance on the treacherous 
snow-shoes, recled, pitchcd headlong, and fell. 
L uck ily, the leather bands o f  her snow-shoes gave 
w a y ; if  they h ad not, she would have broken her 
ankles. A s  it was, one o f them w as so spraincd 
that when she tried to get upon her feet, she fell 
back again, almost faint from the pain. Sh e tried 
again and again, but each time the pain made her 
more w eak and dizzy.

“ 1 guess I ’ve broken r a y l e g ,”  thought Elsie, 
“  so now I shall have to lie here till I  die. I don’t 
c a r e ; if  m y papa is dead, I m ight as w ell die, ton.”

Scattering snow-flakes began to fall. T h e y  carne 
faster and faster ; soon, it was a  blinding snow- 
storm. E lsie  was so coid, she could h ardly move. 
A g a in  she tried to get upon h er feet. It  was of 
no use ; the ankle was powerlcss, and the torture
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movine it was more dreadful each time she Elsie shrieked with the p a in : ‘ ‘ O h ,s ir !  m y lc g l
iried. E l s i e  s h u t  her eyes, and thought to her- D on’t. M y  l e g ’s broken. I can t stand up.
-If “  Ñ ow  I will ju st sa y  m y prayers, and then A s  soon as she opcned her eyes and spoke, the

t ni nrettv soon ”  inan bent over and took another look at her face.
A  few tears rolled down her cheeks, but she “  G reat A lm ig h ty! ”  he cried. “ I f  it aint M cFai'-

, T  S N O W S  H A R D , I  S H A L L  L O S S  M Y  W A V , S U R E  E N O U C H ,' T H O U G H T  E L S I E .  A N O  S H E  H U R R I E O  O N  R A S T E R  A N O  R A S T E R . "

did not cry hard ; in fact, she did not in aiiy way 
suffcr so much as you would have supposed. She 
ivas already benum bed b y  coid. T o  be froten to 
death is not so terrible a  deatb as the words sug- 
gest. A  gentle drowsiness comes on, and the last 
thing people w ho are froten know is that they feel 
like going to sleep. T h is  w as w hat Elsie thought.

“ W h y , how queer it is,”  she thought. “ 1 
don’t feel h alf so coid as !• did. Perhaps it is 
gctting warmer. 1 ’ in so sleepy, I can’t keep m y 
eyes open,”  and that was the last Elsie knew  
till she felt a m an shaking her shoulder hard, and 
pouring into her inouth some bad-tasting stuff 
that made her tbroat burn like fire.

“ G it up, little gal — git u p ! ”  he said, trying  
to lift her on her feet.

land’s little gal I Excuse m e, M iss,’M ie added; for
even in her great pain Elsie lífted her eyes 
reproachfully at his first words. “ B ut how in 
thunder come you h e r e ? ”

I t  was the man who carne down to Elsie’s house, 
the first tim e, to bring the note from her father, 
when he was hurt. A s  soon as Elsie recognized 
his face, she felt she had found a friend, and then, 
in spite o f herself, she bcgan to cry and sob.

“  M y papa ’s buried up in the snow,”  she said, 
“ and I was going up to T in  Cu p , so .as to be 
there when they got him  out. T h e  m en are all 
digging. D on’t you know about tbe slide? AU  
the R ed  Jack et men have gone up to h e lp ; and 
I knew  the w ay, and I could n’ t stay at home, 
and I was going too fast, and I fell over, and
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m y leg  ’s broken. 1  ’ ve tried and tried to gét up, 
and 1 can’ t.”

Before she h ad done speaking, the m an h ad cut 
her boot off from the sprained foot. A s  it fell, the 
relief was so great that Elsie exclaim ed ;

“  Oh, thank you ; it was the foot that was hurt 
— was n ’ t it ? I guess I can get up now ,”  and she 
made a movement to t r y ¡ but the m an put his 
hand on her sltoulder and s a id :

“  I guess you oan’t, m y gal. You  ’ve got to let 
me carry you. W e  ’ ll fix that al! right. I ’ll have 
you into T in  C u p in next to no tim e.”

“ O h.”  said E lsie , “ you never can carry me. 
I ’m very heavy. I f  you can mend the straps to 
m y  snow-shoes, I ’m  sure I can w alk .”

“  Snow-shoes be hanged ! ”  said the m an gruffly. 
“ T h a t looks like snow-shoes, don’t i t ? ”  pointing 
to E lsie ’s foot. It frightened E lsie  to see it. It was 
already much swollen, and the pain was coming  
back agaiii ivorse than ever.

“ N ow , jist  don’t you cry, little w om an,”  said 
the m an, patting her head. “  Y o u  jist do as I tell 
ye, an’ I ’il tow yer in ’s easy ’s nothin’ ! You  
heavy ? ”  he went on. “  W liy , ye ’ r’ no m ote ’n  a 
sk ee te r! ”

A t  this, E lsie  gave a  little smile, which seemed 
to please the m an grcatl)'.

“ F a c t ! ”  he said. “ E f  I  kin onct git y e  hoisted 
on m y shoulders, I kin run with ye ’s well ’s I 
could without ye. T h ere ’s  nothin’ to ye, any­
how .”

T h en  he pickcd up Elsie’s snow-shoes, tied them 
together, and hung them upon a  tree.

“ W e  ’ll git them another d a y,”  he said.
‘ ’ T h e y  ’ll be safe there. A in t man>' tramps ’ round 
this kind o’ w eather.” ,

T h e n  he took off his comforter, Isound the poor 
swelled foot in it, and then, grasping h isw alk in g  
pole in his right hand, he m anaged with some 
difficulty to kneel down, cióse to Elsie, with his 
back to her.

“ T h ere, d ear,”  he said ; “ now you jist hug  
your arms tight ’roun’ m y neck, and h an g on, 
an’ 1 ’ll git up slow, an ' then we '11 b e off in a  
jiffy .”

Elsio did as she was told, and the m an, with his 
strange load on his shoulders, rose slowly and care- 
fuUy to his fce t; but as soon as E lsie ’s sprained  
ankle hung at its full weight, the pain was so ter­
rible that she could not endure it, and she gave a  
shriek, exclaim ing: “  Oh, m y foot, m y fo o t! Oh, 
sir, please put me down ! I can ’t ! ”

“  B last it a l l ! ”  said the man. “ Y e  poor little 
young ’un, I m ight ha’ known y e  could n ’t. I 
forgot about yer fect a hangin’, ”  and setting Elsie  
down gently, he scratched his head and fcll to 
thinking.

Elsie had around her neck a small plaid shawl, 
tied on like a comforter. “  Could ye git along 
without that s h a w l; ye ’ll b e piitty wárm  up 
there cióse to m y back hair ? ”  he asked, laughing.

“ Oh, yes,”  said Elsie, taking it o ff at once, and 
handing it to him.

Out o f this shawl he m ade a kind o f sling, and 
knotted it across one o f his shoulders. Then, 
while still on his knees, he took the swollen foot 
and very carefully set it in the sling.

E T .5 I E  5  R É S C C B R .

“ T h e re ,”  he said, “ that ’s  the best we can do. 
It ’ll help considerable to hold you up. I ’ni 
afeard it ’ll hurt ye putty bad, evenM iis w a y ; but 
y e  ’ll have to bear it ’s well ’s  ye kin, m y gal,”  and 
he set off at a quick pace. A t  ñrst Elsie did not 
suffer m uch, but in a  few minutes the pain grcw  su
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SL'vere that she could not keep from groaning, 
tliough she tried very hard to desist.

“ Don’t mind m y  groaning,”  she said at last. 
•T t  hurts so I can’ t help it ;  but I can bear the 
liurt. Please go quick. H ow  far is it ? ”

“ Only two m iles,”  he said. “ W e ’ ll soon be 
there.”

“ I did not think I had com e two m iles,”  said 
Elsie, feebly, and that w as the last word she said. 
The man spoke to her several times, but could get 
no answer.

“ Blest if  the kid  aint fainled,”  he thought. 
‘ ■Well, i t ’s jist as w e ll; 1 ’ll git h er there quickcr,”  
and he shot along in great strides.

Just in the outskirts o f T in  C u p w as a two-stoi-y 
fraine house, the only fram e house, the only two- 
story house, in the región. It  was a m iner’s board- 
iiig-house. It was painted an indescribable shade 
of light red, and known as the “  Pink Boarding- 
house.”  Its size and its color coinbined m ade it a 
conspicuous landinark, well known to cverybody.

• ‘ E f  I can jist git to the Pink Boai-din’- ’us, 
thct ’s all I '11 ask,”  thought Elsie’s rescuer. “  M is’ 
Barrett, she ’ll bring her round first-rate. But I 
dunno ’s tire poor little thing ’s got much to come 
round to. H er father ’s dead ’n ’ gone, an’ she 
liaint got any othcr folies as ever I heern on. 
Blamed if it w a’ n ’t a m ighty foolish thing, a  feller 
like M cFarland goin’ into minin’ , anyhow .”

It was not h alf an hour from the time Elsie liad 
been lifted on this kind ininer's broad shoulders 
before she was laid in M rs. Barrett’s own bed, 
with blankets and bottles o f hot water all around 
her, and M rs. Ban-étt rubbing her hands, holding 
hartshorn to h er nose, and doing all she could 
think of to bring her. to conscLousness; — crying  
over her, too, for M rs, Barrett was a  motherly soul, 
and her lonely lifc o f three long years at the head 
of the Pink Boarding-house, and all the sufferings 
and troubles she had seen in the m ining country, 
had made her compassionate and tender.

“ I reckon s h e ’s gonc, Phil, “ she said, when 
he first staggercd in with E lsie  on his back.

“ No, she aint,”  he cried. “ Y e  kin feel her little 
heart a-beatin’ , if  ye t r y ; she ’s the pluckiest kid 
ever I saw. It ’s M cFarlan d ’s little g a l ; she ’d set 
out to come itp here all alone, do ye know, ’ s soon 
’s she heard the ncws o’ the slide. G ot any on ’em 
ou tyit?”

“ N o,”  said M rs. Barrett. “ T h e y  have n ’t come 
to any o’ the caliins yet.”

“ Th ey ’ll all be dead, then, I ’m  afeard,”  said 
the m an; adding “ More ’s the p it y ! ”  as he 
looked toward Elsie. M rs. Barrett nodded si- 
lently. “ W h ich  cabin w as M cFarlan d  i n ? ” she 
asked.

“ The onc nearest the m ine,”  replied Phil.

“ T h a t one ’ll have the best chance. It can’ t be 
so deep up there ’s ’ t is down in the holler.”

“ Poor young u n ,”  he added, “ she ’d got the 
two cabins, her’n and Christy’s —  (they was jined  
into o n e ; M ac did it before he carne up licre, so 
M is’ Christy could look after the ga l)— she ’d got 
the two cabins all trimmed up with greens, like a 
meetin’- ’us, a-lookin’ for her father to come down 
to-day. I  never ’ll get over that fust time I took 
her down the note to say he w a’ n ’ t com in’. Th e  
tears cum  in h er eyes at fust, but in a  minnit she 
had ’cm  brushed away, and sez she, ‘ B u t you 
will stay and eat your dinner with m e, sir. T h a t  
is what m y papa would like, and I, too. T h e n  I 
wont be all alone.; an’ the dinner ’s read y,’ jist 
like a  w om an; an’ a  m ighty gcod dinner the little 
kid ’d cooked, too, all b y  herself.”

“  She ’s comin’ to,”  said Mrs. Barrett, who had 
not for a moment stopped chafing Elsie’s hands. 
“  She ’s comin’ to, poor little th in g; how ’ll I  ever 
muster up courage to tell her about her father ? ”

“ Oh, she knows,”  said Phil, as he hurried 
away. “  She knows it. T h a t ’s what brought her 
up here. Sh e overheered the men telün’ it at 
Christy’s.”

W h en  Elsie opencd her eyes and saw M rs. B ar­
rett’s kind face bcnding over her, she thought she 
had died and gone to heaven.

“ Is this h ea ven ?”  she said. “ A re  you an 
á n g e l? ”

G ood M rs. Barrett, in telling the story afterward, 
used to sa y : “ W e ll, o f aJl the things that ever hap- 
pencd to m e, I was never so took aback as I was 
at that. A n d  I never knew rightly w hat I did say  
to the child in the first o f it. B ut in a minute or 
two she got h er eyes really opeii, and then she 
saw I was n’t an ángel. A n d  she said, ‘ Oh, 
thank you very m uch ! I  feel better. W h ere is 
the kind man that brought me h crc ? H ave they 
got m y papa out o f the snow yot ? ’ A n ’ she was as 
calm  ’s a  grown wom an, and a sight calm er than 
most o f  ’e m ; and there she lay all that dreadfiil 
m orning, just as peaceful ’s any lamb. Sh e ’d 
ans^ver when I spoke to her, and she ’d eat and 
drink whatever I told her to. B ut 1 don’t believe 
she spoke six words o’ her own accord— not till the 
door oponed, and her father w alked in. A n d  then 
the scrcam  that child g a v e ! It  would h a ’ raised 
the d e a d ! I thought I  ’d never get it out o’ m y 
ears. Sh e just raised up in bed, and gave that onc 
scream , and then she fell back  in anothcr dead 
faint, worse than the one I ’d  brought her out of 
in the morning. I thought she never would come 
out on ’ t. I  wont ever forget it ’s long ’s I live. 
A n d  her father, he stood lookin’ at her with the 
tears rolling down. A n d , says he, ‘  M rs. Barrett, 
this little girl ’s all I 've  got in the worid to live for. ’ ”
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Y e s , it w as indeed E lsie ’s fether that opened the 
door and w alked in — safe and sound, and as well 
as ever. A  v ery  strange thing had happened. 
On the evening before, one o f the miners, Mr. 
M cF arlan d ’s best friend and room-mate, had  
asked him to take his place on what is called the 
“ night sh ift” — that is, the gan g o f m en who work  
in. mines at night. It  is a  v ery  common thing, 
when mines are prosperous, to keep the work  
going on in them night and day,—  one set o f men 
w orking in the day-tim e and another at night. 
So  Mr. M cFarlan d , to relieve his friend, had 
gone into the mine to work that night, and was in 
the tim nel when the snow-slide took place. His 
friend h ad staid in the cabin, and was Idlled in- 
stan tly— crushed to death in his bed, under the tim - 
bers o f the cabin. A ll  who were in the other cabins 
were killed except one man, whose escape seemed  
like a  miracle. T h e  broken timbers fell in such 
a  w ay that they did not press on him, and held 
the snow up like a  roof above h im ; and there he 
la y  in his bed, unable to stir hand or foot, in total 
darkness under the mountain o f snow, till the morn­

in g  o f  the second day, when he was taken out, 
nearly dead from fright, but with not a hurt of 
a n y kind.

Elsie did not want to speak when she carne out 
o f  her faincing fit and found her father holding her 
hand. Sh e clasped both h er hands tigh tly around 
his, but she did not speak ñor move. A s  he told 
her how  it had happened that he was saved, tear.í 
trickled down her ch ee k s; but still she did not 
speak. It seem ed to her that she should nevei 
want to do an ythin g as long as she lived but to 
hold her father’s hand in hers and look into his 
face. A n d  he felt almost in the sam e w a y ; as if 
he never wantcd to have his little daughter out of 
his sight again.

In the course o fth e  afternoon, he said to her:
“  I have n ’t got any Christm as present for you, 

Elsie, d ear.”
“  Oh, P a p a ! ”  she said, in a  faint little voice,—  

for she was very weak still,— “  I ’ve got the best 
.Ch ristm as present in the w o rld ! I don’t believe 
a n y other girl in the world ever h ad a  Christmas 
present o f  a papa I ”

T H E  O A K  A N D  T H E  M U S H R O O M .  ^A F A B L E .

B y  J o e l  B e n t o n .

T h e  mushroom and the oak 
In  the m eadow stood together,
W h en  the form er, in his cloak 
Pearly-white, briskly s a id :

’ 1  have just got out o f bed,
A n d  I find the world is radiant with good 

weather.
1 see a thousand pretty th in gs—
Flow ers with color, birds with wings 
T h a t fly so far and so fleetly ¡ —
B u t there ’s  one thing puzzles me most com- 

pletely i 
H ow  a tree o f powcr and size 
Should take so lo n g to rise.
I at once sprang from the ground.
A n d  have h ardly looked around.
A n d  have not been here an h o u r; —
B ut, to win your S t a t e  and power,
A s  your wrinkiedness appears,
T o o k  a dozen score o f years.
Lo ok  at me.
A n d  you ’ll agree 
1 am  whole and clear and sound.
Is n ’ t that a  perfect dower ?
A n d  I ’ve not been here an h o u r! ”

Then the oak
T o  his callow comrade sp o k e ;
A ll depends on what you set yourself to b e -  
W h eth er mushroom, or a tree.
V e r y  little needs but little for s u p p ly ;
A n d  to one who can say  
H e has had no yesterday—
W h o, springing from a  showcr,
W a s born in an hour,
A n d  with w eeping and quick sorrow,
M ust vanish ere to-morrow,—
T h in gs are easy, I admit.
B ut if  you had h ad a bit of real, sturdy wit,
Y o u  would know
Quick to come is quick to go.

“  B u t hither strolls the epicure ;
H e will settle this debate, 1 ’m  sure.
See, he ends our fact or fablc,
B y  picking you to sit as a morsel on his table. 
B ut to you ’ t is little difierence, a n y w a y —  
Sm all intrader o f a d a y —
H ad  he m issed your m eadow y spot,
Foun d  you here, or found you not,
D eath has u ses:— and your takc-off is as just, 
F o r to-morrow you would crum ble into dusC.”
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A  V*V»i-D WINTER CVENJNGr» e?<ACTL.Y AT  PIVEs

I»̂ T w e W g ~ I J T T ?:.E  jS R flT H E E S g  *

B y  N . G . C o n e .

T h e  N ew  Y e a r  gave a  dinner to twelve little 

brothers,
N o  one o f whom had the sam e tastes as the 

o th ers;
T h e  Moons, they are called, from the very large  

she
A n d  wonderful roundness o f  all o f their eyes.

’T  was a  m ild winter evening, exactly at five, 
W h en  the twelve little brothers began to arrive. 

M arch carne in a comforter b ig  as a shaw l;
A n d  A u g u st without any stockings at a l l ;
A n d  F e b . in an ulster, although he w as sm all;
A n d  A p ril in boots, wíiich he left in the hall ¡
D ecem ber in arctics— he fearecl he would fall,
A n d  therefore was constantly giving a  haul 
T o  the stra p s; and Novem ber, if  right I  recall,
H ad brought an umbrella in case o f a sq u all;
A n d  M a y  had a  beautiful blue parasol;
A n d  then carne Ju ly, with the rosy-cheeked Ja n .,
Th o u gh  Jan . was in furs, and Ju ly  had a  fa n ;
A n d  Sep ty and O cty in round caps and frills;
A n d  June in a  pinafore oíd as the hills.

T h ere was plum pie, and peacock, and turtles, and thym e.
A n d  more than I ever can tell in m y  rhym e.
M ay rem arkcd, “  I f  you please, I  ’ll take lam b and green peas,”  
W h ilc  Septem ber exclaim ed, “ A p p le  dum plings and c h ee se; ”
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A n d  Ju ly  was inquiring for lemons to squeeze;
A n d  A u g u st for ices his palate to freeze;
A n d  ju n e  a  great spoon did im patiently seize 
A n d  drummed on the table for “  Fresh strawberrá^r! ' '  
N ovem ber said, “ T u rk e y — I can’ t wait a m in u te !”  
D ecem ber said, “ Pudding, with cinnamon in i t ! ”
Ja n . clam ored for oysters— M arch hinted “ H alf-sbcU; ”  
Feb . thought chicken salad would do very w ell;
Said  O cty, “ Dessert without nuts can’ t e x c e l ;”
A n d  A p ril w as anxious his wishes to tell—
(T h e y  were chiefly boiled eggs) —  lili, the tumult to quell, 

T h e N e w  Y e a r  made use o f his silver hand-bell,
A n d  was forced tó confcss, not at all at his ease,
T h a t thcre n ever  were twelve little brothers like these. 
A n d  he rose and declarcd he would stand it no more, 
A n d  the twelve little brothers he savagely bore,
B y  their twelve little collars, outside of bis door;
A n d  the last thing I heard o f was Ju n e’s pinafore,
W h ich  caught on the door-knob and dolefuUy tore.

So, if  these little brothers, in good Eighty-four,
G et treated to wcather they ’ll sadly dep lo re;
A n d  it rains every d ay in the sweet month o f M ay,
A n d  freezes in August, m y readers can say
T h a t the twelve little brothers, so fractious and queer,
H ave excitad the wrath o f the lordly N ew  Year.
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“ ' l A K I N ü  T U R N S . "

T A L E S  O F  T W O  C O N T I N E , N T S .  

B y  H j a l m a r  H j o r t h  B o y e s k n .

F i r s t  S t o r y  — M a g n i e ’s  D a n g k r o u s  R i ü e . — ( P a r t  1 1 .)

M a g n i e  never knew how long he was uncon- 
scious. T h e  first thing he rem em bered was a 
delicious sense o f warmtli and comfort stealing 
through him , and strange, unintclligible sounds 
buzzing in the air about him. Som cbody was 
talking kindly to him , and a large, warm  hand 
was gliding over his forchead and cheeks. The  
peace and warmth were grateful to him after tho 
intense strain of his dangerous ridc. H e was cvcn 
loth to open his eyes when his rcvivin g memory 
began to m ake the situation clear to him.

“  It was a  reckless sliot, H a rry ,”  he heard some 
one saying in a  forcign tongue, wliich he soon rec- 
ognized as E n glish , “  even if it did turn out well. 
Supposc you had sent your bullet crashing through

Hosv wouldthe yo un g fellow instead o f the buck. 
you have felt then ? "

“ I should have felt very badly, I am  sure,”  an- 
swered a younger voice, which obviously belongcd 
to M agn ic’s rescu cr; “ l)ut I follow edm y usual way 
o fd oin g things. I f  1 did n’ t act that way, I  should n’t 
act at aO. A n d  you will adm it. Unele, it is a  queev 
sort o f thing lo seo a  fellow come riding on a  rein- 
deer buck, in the midst o f a  wild herd, and in a 
tracklcss wilderness like this, where nobody but 
wolvcs or geologists would be apt to discover an;' 
attractions. N o w , 1 saw b y  the young m an’s re- 
spectable appcarance that he co u ld n ’t be a  gcolo- 
gist; and if  he was a wolf, I did n ’t mind much if I 
did shoot h im .”
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A t this point, M agnie opened his eyes and 
stared wonderingly about him . H e found him self 
in a small, crampcd room, the walls o f which were 
draped with canvas, and scarcely high enough 
under the ceiling to allow a  man to stand ercct. 
Against the walls a  iiuinbcr o f shining brass in- 
struments were leaning, and in a córner there was 
a hearth, the smoke o f which escaped through a  
hole in the roof. T w o  bunlcs filled with moss, 
with a sheet and a blankct thrown over each, com- 
pleted the outfit o f the primitive dweiling. But 
,\íagnie was more interested in the people, than in 
che looks of the room. A  large, blonde, middle- 
aged man, inclincd to stoutness, was hokling M ag- 
iiie’s hand as if countiiig his pulsc-beat, and a very  
^ood-looking young fellow, o f about his own age, 
was standing at the hearth, turning a  spit upon 
«'hich was a  venison steak.

‘ •H allo! Our young friend is returning from 
the land of N o d ,”  said the youch who had been 
addressed as H arfy. “  I  ain glad you did u’ l siart 
nn a longer journey, young chap, whcn 1 fired at 
you; for if  you had, you would have interfered 
seriously with m y comfort.”

Magnie, who was a  fair English scholar, under- 
stood perfectly what w as said to him , but several 
minutes elapsed before he could collect him self 
sufiiciently to answer. In order to gain time, he 
made an efforl to raise him self and take a closer 
look at his surroundings, but was forced by the 
ülder man 10 abandon the attempt. “  N ot so fast, 
my dear, not so fast,”  he said, stooping over him, 
and gently pushing him back into a reclining po­
sición. “  You must rcm em ber that you have a  big  
lump 011 your head from your fall, and it wont do 
to be frisky just yet. But before convcrsing fur- 
tlier, it might be well to ascertain whetber we 
understand eacli other.”

•‘ Yes, T think —  I think— I d o ,”  stammered 
Magnie. “ I know some E n glish .”

“  Ah, then we shall get along charm ingly,”  the 
man remarked, with an encouraging smilc. “ A n d  1 
think H arry’s venison steak is done b y  thjs time ; 
and dinner, as you know, affords the most delight- 
ful opportunity for getting acquainted. Gunnar, 
our gtiide, who is outside skinning your rcindeer 
buck, will soon present him self and serve the 
dinner, Here he is, and he is our cook, butler, 
charabermaid, laundress, bcast o f burdcn, and in- 
terpreter, all in one.”

The man to whom the profcssor alludcd was at 
this moment seen crawling on his hands and feet 
through the low doot-way, which his bulky figure 
complctely filled. H e was a  N orw egian peasant 
of the ordinary sort, with a  square, rudely cut face, 
dull blue eyes, and a  tuft o f towy hair han ging down 
over his forehcad. W ith  one hand he was drag-

ging the skin o f the buck, and between his teeth 
he held an ugly-looking knifc.

“  W e  have got to bury him ,”  he said.
“  B ury him ! ”  cried H arry ! “ W h y , you blood- 

thirsty wretch I D on’t you see he is sitting there, 
looking as bright as a sixpence ? ”

“  i m ean the b u ck ,”  replied Gunnar, impertur- 
bably.

“ A n d  why do you wish to bury the buck? I 
would much rather eat him. This steak here has 
a most tem pting flavor, and 1 ain quite tired of 
canned abominations b y  this tim e.”

“  T h e  wolves will be sure tb scent the m eat, now 
that it is flayed, and before an hour we m ight have 
a whole congregación o f them here. ”

“  W ell, then, we will shoot-them down,”  insisted 
the cheerful H arry. “  Com e, now, Unele, and let 
US have a  civilized dinner. 1 don’t pretcnd to be 
an expert in the noble art o f cookery; but if  this 
tastes as good as it smclls, I would n’t cxchange it 
for a Dclm onico banquct. A n d  if  the wolves, as 
Gunnar says, can smell a dead rcindeer miles 
away, w hy they would be likcly to smell a  venison 
steak fronr the ends o f creation. Perhaps, i f  we 
don’t hurry, all the wolves o f the earth m ay invite 
themselves to our dinner.”

Gunnar, upon whom this fanciful raillery was 
lost, was still standing on all-fours in the door, 
with his front h a lf  in the warm room and his rcar- 
ward portion in the arctic regions without. H e  
« as gazing helplessly from one to another, as if 
asking for an explanation o f all this superfluous 
talk- “  V ill you cawme and help m e, Mester 
HaiT)- ? ”  he asked at last, stolidly.

“  Y e s, when I have had m y dinner, I will, Mester 
G unnar,”  answered H arry, gayly.

“  V cll, 1  have nothing more to say, den,”  grum- 
blcd the gu id e; “  but it vould vondcr me much if, 
before you are tvoo, you vont have some unbidden 
gucsts.”

“ A ll right, Gunnar —the more t h c m c r r ic r ;”  
i-etorted H arry as. with exaggerated imitación o f a 
waiter’s manner, he distributed plates, knives, and 
napkins to M agnie and his uncle.

T h e y  now fell to chatting, and M agnie learned, 
after having given a brief account o f himself, that 
his entertainers were Professor W inchester, an 
A m erican geologist, and his ncphew, H arry W in ­
chester, wlio was accom panying his uncle, chiefly 
for the fun o f the thing, and also for the.purpose 
o f seeing the world and picking up som e crumbs 
ü f scientific knowledge. T h e  Professor \yas espe- 
cially interested in glaciers and their action in ages 
past upon the surface of the earth, and, as the 
Norwegian glaciers had never b ccn  thoroughly 
studiedi he had determined to devote a couple of 
months to observations and mcasurements, with a
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view  to settling some mooted geological questions 
upon which he had almost staked his reputation.

T h e y  had just finished the steak, which would 
perhaps have been tenderer if  it had not been so 
fresh, and were helping themselves to the contents 
o f a ja r  o f raspberry preserves, when H a rry  sud- 
denly dropped his spoon and turned with a serious 
face to his únele.

“  D id  you hear th at? ”  he said.
“ N o ; what w as i t ? ”
H arry waited for a m in u te; then, as a wild, 

doleful howl was heard, he laid his hand on the 
Professor’s arm , and rem arked :

“ T h e  oíd fellow w as right. W e  shall have 
unbidden guests.”

“  B ut they are hardly dangcrous in these regions, 
so far as I can learn ,”  said the Professor, re-assur- 
ingly.

“  T h a t depends upon their number. W e  could 
tackle a  d o zcn ; but two dozen we m ight find 
troublcsoinc. A t  any rate, they have spoiled m y 
appetite for raspberry ja m , and that is something 
I  sha’n ’t soon forgive them .”

T h ree or four howls, sounding nearer, and echo- 
in g  with terrible distinctness from the glaciers, 
seemed to depress H a rry ’s spirits still further, and 
he put the ja r  aw ay and began to examine the lock 
o f his rifle.

“ T h e y  are evidently sum m oning a  mass meet- 
in g ,”  rem arked the Professor, as another choriis 
o f howls reéchoed from the glacier. “ I wish 
we h ad more guns.”

“ A n d  I wish mine were a Rem ington or a 
Springfieid brecch-loader, with a dozen cartridgcs 
in it,”  H a rry  exclaimed. “ T hese doublc-barreled 
N orw egian m achines, with two shots in them, are 
really good for nothing in an em ergency. T h ey  
are antediluvian both in shape and construction.”  

H e had scarcely finished this lam ent, when 
G unnar’s huge form re-appcared in the door, quad- 
ruped fashion, and m ade an attem pt to enter. 
B ut his great bulk nearly filled the narrow room, 
and m ade it impossible for the others to move. H e  
exam incd silcntly first H arry’s rifle, then his own, 
cut off a  slice o f steak with his pocket-knife, and 
was about to crawl out again, when the Professor, 
who could not quite conceal his anxiety, asked 
him w hat he had done with the reindeer.

“ O h ! ”  he answered, trium phantly, “ I h af  
buried him  am ong de stones, vhere it vill be safe 
from  all de volves in de vorld.”

“  B ut, m y dear fellow,”  ejaculated the Professor, 
hotly, “  w hy did n ’t you rather let the wolves have 
it?  T h en , at least, th ey would spare u s.”

“ Y o u  surcly vould n’t give a  gooC fresh rein- 
decr, legs and all, to a  pack o f  skountrelly'volves, 
vould yo u ? ”

“  I would m uch rather give them that than give 
them m yself."

“ B ut it is vorth tventy dollars, e f  you can get 
it down fresh and sell it to de English yachts,”  
protested G unnar, stolidly.

“ Y e s, y e s ; but you great stupid,”  cried the 
Professor in despair, “ w hat do you think m y life 
is worth? and M aster H a rry ’s? and this young 
fellow’s ? ”  (pointing to M agnie). “ N ow , go as 
quick as you can and dig the deer out again,”

G unnar, scarcely able to com prehendsuch crim­
inal wastefulness, was backing out cautiously 
with his feet foremost, when suddenly he gave a 
scream  and a  jum p which nearly raised the roof 
from the hut. It  was evídcnt that he had been 
bitten, In  the sam e moment a fresh chorus of 
howls resounded without, m ingled with sharp, 
w hining barks, expressive o f him ger and ferocity. 
T h ere was something shudderingly wild and mourn- 
ful in these long-drawn discords, as they rose 
toward the sk y  in this lonely desert; and brave as 
he was, M agnie could not quite restrain the terror 
which he felt stealing upon him. W eakened by 
his icy bath, inoreovcr, and b y  the nervous strain 
o f  his first adventure, he h ad no great desire to 
encounter a  pack o f ravenous wolves. Still, he 
m anned him self for the occasion and, in as steady 
a  voice as he could com m and, begged  the Pro­
fessor to hand him some weapon. H arry, who 
had instinctively taken the lead, had just time to 
reach him a  long hunting-knife, and arm his unclc 
with an ax, when, through the door which Gunnar 
had left open, two wolves carne leaping in and 
pausad ih bewilderment at the sight o f the fire on 
the hearth. T h e y  seemed dazed b y  the light, and 
stood panting and blinking, w iíh their trembling 
red tongues lolling out o f  their mouths. Harry, 
whose gun was useless at such cióse rangc, 
snatched the ax  aw ay from the Professor, and at 
one blow  split the skull o f one o f the intruders, 
while M agnie ran his knife up to the very hile in 
the neck o f the other. T h e  beast was, however, 
b y no m eans dead after tbat, but leaped up onhis 
assailant's chest, and would have given him an 
u gly wound in the neck, had not the Professor torn 
it aw ay and flung it down upon the fire, where 
with ah ow lin g whine it expired. T h e  Professor had 
also found time to bolt the door, before more 
visitors could enter; and two suecessiveshots widi- 
out seemed to indicate that G unnar w as Holding 
his own against the pack. B ut the question was, 
how lo n g would he succeed in keeping them at 
b a y ?  H e h ad fired both his shots, and he would 
scarcely have a  chance to load again, with twenty 
h u n gry beasts leaping about him. T h is th ey read 
in one another’s faces, but no one was anxious to 
anticípate the other in uttering his dread.
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“  Help h e lp ! ”  cried G unnar, in dire need. 
“ T a k e ’ your hand aw ay, U n e l e !”  demanded

Harry “  I  am  going out to help him .”
“ F o r your life’s sake, H a rry ,”  implored the 

Professor, “ don’t g o ! L e t  me gt>! W h a t would 
your Mother say to m e, if  I should return without

^ “  I ’ll come back again, U nele, don’t you fear,”  
said the youth, with feigned ch ee tM n ess; “ but I 
wont let this poor fellow perish before m y very
eyes, even though he is a fool.”

“ I t w a s  his foolishness which brought this 
dangct upon u s,”  remonstrated the Professor.

“  He knew no better,”  cried H arry, tearing the 
door open, and with ax  uplifted rushing out into 
the twilight. W h a t he saw  seemed m erely a  dark  
mass, huddled together and sw aying sideways, from 
which now and then a  black figure detached itself 
with a howl, jum ped wildly about, and again joined 
the dark, struggling mass. H e could distinguish 
Gunnar’s head, and his arras fighting desperately, 
and, from the yelps and howls. o f the wolves, he 
conduded that he h ad thrown away the rifle and 
was using his knife with good effect.

“  H e lp ! ”  he yelled, “  help ! ”
“ You  shall have it, oíd fellow,”  cried H ariy , 

plunging forwatd and sw inging his ax  about 
bim ; and the Professor, who h ad followed cióse 
at his heels, shouting at t h e ' top o f his voice, 
pressed in H arry’s w ake right into the center of 
the futious pack. B ut, at that very instant, there 
carne a lo n g  “  H allo -o ! ”  from the lake below, and a  
rifle bullet flew whistling above their heads and 
struck a rock scarcely a  yard above the Professor’s 
hat. Several wolves la y  gasping and yelping on 
the ground, and the rest slunk aside. Another 
shot followed, and a  large beast made a leap and 
fcll dead am ong the stones. Gunnar, who was 
lying bleeding upon the ground, was helped to his 
feet, and siipported b y  H a rry  and the Professor to 
the door of the cottage.

“  Hallo, there ! ”  shouted H arry, in response to 
the cali from below.

“  Hallo ! ”  some one shouted back.
Th e figures o f three m en were now seen looming 

up in the dusk, and M agnie, who instinctively 
knew who they were, sprang to m eet them , and in 
another moment lay sobbing in his brother’s arms. 
The poor lad was so com pletcly unnerved b y  the 
prolonged suspense ánd excitem ent, that he had 
to be carried back into the hut, and his brother, 
after having hurriedíy introduced him self to the

Professor, carne very near giving w ay to his feel- 
ings, too. Gunnar’s wounds, which were numerous, 
though not serious, were washed and bandaged b y  
G rim  H erin g -L u ck ; and having been wrapped in a  
horse-blanket, to keep out the cbld, he was stowed 
aw ay in a bunk and w as soon asleep. A s  the hut 
was too sm all to admit all the com pany at once, 
G rim  and Bjarne rcmained outside, and busied  
themselves in skinning the seven wolves which had 
fallen on the field o f  battlc. H arry, who had 
got a  bad bite in his arm, which he refused to 
regará as serious, consented with reluctance to his 
uncle’s surgery, and insisted upon sitting up and 
conversing with O laf Birk, to whom he h ad taken a  
great liking. B ut after a  while the conversation 
began to lag, and tired heads began to d roo p ; 
and when, about midnight, Grim  crept in to see 
how his invalid was doing, he found the Professor 
reclining on some loose moss upon the floor, while 
H arry was snoring peacefully in a  bunk, using 
O laf’s back for a  pillow. A n d  Olaf, in spite o f his 
uncomfortable attitude, seem ed also to have found 
his w ay to the land o f N od. G rim , knowing the 
danger o f exposure in this coid glacier air, covcrcd  
them all up with skins and horse-blankcts, threw  
a  few dry sticks upon the fiie, and rcsum ed his 
post as sentinel at the door.

T h e  ñ extm om in g, Professor W inchester and his 
nephew accepted O laf’s invitation to spend a  few 
days at Hasselrud, and without further advent- 
ures the whole caravan descended into the vallcy, 
calling on their w ay at the saeter where Edw in  
had been left. It appeared, when they carne to 
discuss the strange incidents o f the precedm g day, 
that it was M agnie’s silk handkerchief which had 
enabled them to track him to the edge o f  the lake, 
and, b y  m eans of a  raft, which Bjarne kept hidden 
am ong the stones in a  little bay, they had been 
enabled to cross, leaving their horses in charge of 
a  shepherd boy whom they had found tendm g  

goats cióse by.
T h e  reindeer cow which Olnf h ad killed was 

safely carried down to the valley, and two wolf- 
skins were presented to M agnie b y  H arry W in ­
chester. T h e  other wolf-skins, as w ell as the skm  
o f the reindeer buck, Bjarne prepared in a  special 
manner, and H arry looked forward with much 
pleasure to seeing them as rugs upon the floor of 
his room at co llege; and he positively sw d led  with 
pride when he im agined him self relating to his 
adm iring fellow-studcnts the adventures which had  
brought him these precious possessions.
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B y  L o ü i s a  M . .Al c o t ’ I'.

“  IT is too bad to have our jolly vacation spoilt 
by this provoking storm. D id n ’t m ind it yester- 
da\', because wc could eat all the tim e; but here we 
are cooped up for a  week, perhaps, and 1  ’d  like to 
know what we are to do,”  growled Geoff, as he 
stood at the window looking gloomily at the bleak 
scene without. It certainly was discouraging ; for 
the north wind howled, tlie air was dark with 
ííilling snow, and drifts wcre rising over fcnces, 
rnads, and ficlds, as if  to barticade the Christm as 
party in the great country house.

“ W e can bear it pleasantly, since it can’ t bu 
helped,”  said gentle sister M ary, with a  kind h;md 
011 his shoulder, and a face full o f sym pathy for 
his disappointment. “  1  ’m sorry for the coasting, 
skating, and sleighing frolics we have lo st; but if 
we must be shut up, I ’m  sure w c could n ’ t have a  
pleasanter prison or a kinder jailer. D on’t let 
(irandma hear us com plain, for she has made great 
uxertions to have our visil a inerry one, and it will 
irouble her if  we are not g a y  and contented.”  

“ T h a t ’s easy for a  parcel o f girls, who only 
want to mull over the fire, and chalter, and drink 
tea; hut it ’s rough on us fellows, who come for the 
outside fun. House is well enough, but when you ’ve 
seen it once there ’s an end. E atin g  is jolly, but 
you can’t stuff forever. W e  m ight d ig or snowball 
if it did n ’t blow a gale. N ever saw such a beast 
of a storm 1 ”  and G eoff flattencd his nose against 
the window-pane and scowicd at the elemcnts.

A  iaugh made him turn around and forget his 
wocs, to stare at the cpiaint little figure that stood 
curtseying in the door-way o f the keeping-room, 
where a dozen young people wcre penned while 
the maids cleared up the remains o f yesterday’s 
feast in the kitchen, the mothers were busy with 
the babies upstairs, and the fathers read papers 
in the best parlor; for this was a  family gathering 
under the roof of the oíd homestead.

A  rosy, dark-eyed face looked out from the 
faded green calash, a g^ yly  flowered gown was 
lonped up over a  blue quilted petticeat, and a  red 
camlet cloak hung down behind. A  b ig reticule 
and a funny umbrella were hcld in either hand, 
and red hose and very high-hecled, pointed shoes 
covered a trim pair o f feet.

“  G o d  b l e s »  y o u ,  m c r r y  g c n C lcm o n ,

M a y  n o t h in g  y o u  d is m a y ;

H e r c ’ ft y  o u r  a n c le n  t  g r a n n y  c o m e  

T o  c íü l,  th iR  C h r I .n m n s  d a y , ”

sang Minnie, the lively m em ber of the flock, as she

bobbed little curtseys and smiled so infectiously 
that even cross G eoff cheered up.

“ W here did you get that r ig g in g ? ”  “  Is n ’t  
it b e c o m in g !”  “ W h a t queer s t u ff !”  “ Did  
G randm a ever look so, I w o n d er?”

T hese and m any other questions rained upon 
th e w e a re ro f the oíd costume, and she answered 
them as fast as she could.

“ I went rum inaging up garret for som ething 
to read, and found two chests o f oíd duds. 
T hought I ’d dress up and see how you liked m e. 
G randm a said I m ight, and told me 1 loolved like 
her when she was young. She was a beauty, you  
knosv, so I feo! as proud as a  peacock.” ' A n d  M in  
danced aw ay to stand before the portrait o f a  
blooming girl in a short-waisted, white satin gown  
and a  pearl necklace, which lum g opposite the  
companion portrait o f an offtcer in an olcl-fashioned 
unifonn.

“ So you do. W on der if  1 should look like 
ü ran d pa if I got into his oíd toggery? ”  said Geoff, 
looking up at the hanclsome man with the queue 
and the high coat-collav.

“ G o  and try ; the uniform is in the chcst, and 
not much moth-eaten. L e t  ’s  have a jo lly  rum - 
m age, and see what we can find. IVe did n ’t eat 
üurselvcs sick, so we will amuse these lazy inva- 
lids,”  and M in glanced pityingly at several eousins 
who lay about on sofas or in easy chairs, pre- 
tending to read, but evidently suffering from too 
great devotion to the bountiful dinncr and evening 
feast o f yesterday.

A w a y  went Min and Lo tty, G eoff and W a lt, 
glad o f anything to bcguile the stormy afternoon. 
G randm a smiled as she heard the tramp o f feet 
overhead, the peáis o f laughtcr, ;ind the b an g o f  
chest-lids, well knowing that a scene o f  dire con­
fusión awaited h er when the noisy frolic was 
done, but thankful for the stores o f andent finery 
which would keep the restless children happy for a 

day.
It w as truly a  noble garret, for it extended the 

whole length o f the great squavc house, with Win­
dows at either end, and divided in the middle b y  a  
solid chim ney. A ll  around stood rows o f  chests, 
dilapidated furniture, and wardrobes full o f oíd 
relies, while th cw alls were hung wáth m any thm gs 
for which modern tongues can find no ñames. In 
one com er was a  book-cnse full o f inusty books and 
papers; in another, kitchen utensils and rusty 
w capons; the third was devotcd to quilts h u n g or>
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lines, and in the fourth stood a loom with a  spin- 
ning-wheel beside it, both scem ingly w ell cared 
for, as the dust lay lightly on them , and flax was 
still upon the distaff.

A  glorious rum m age followed the irruption of 
the Goths and V and als into this quiet spot, and 
soon G eoff quite forgot the storm as he pranced 
about in the buff and blue coat, with a  cocked, hat 
on his head, and Grandfather’s sword at his side. 
Lottie arrayed herself in a  pumpkin hood and 
quilted cloak for warm th, while W a lt, the book- 
worm , went straight to the ancient library, and 
becam e absorbed in faded souvenirs, yellow news- 
papers, and almanacs o f a  century ago.

H avin g displayed themselves below and romped 
all over the house, the m asqueradeis grew tired at 
last, and early twilight warned them to leave be- 
forc ghostly shadows began to haunt the garret.

“  I mean to take this down and ask G randm a to 
show me how it ’s done. I ’ve heard her tell about 
spinning and w eaving when she was a girl, and 
1 know I can learn,”  said M innie, who had fallen 
in love with the little wheel, an dvain ly  tried to twist 
the flax into as smooth a thread as the one hang- 
ing from the distaff, as if  shadowy fingers had lately  
spun it.

“  Queen V ictoria set the fashion in En glan d , and 
we m ight do it here. W ou ld  n’t it be fun to have a  
wheel in the parlor at home, and really use it, not 
keep it tied up with blue ribbons, as the other girls 
do ! ”  cried L o tty, charm ed with the new idea.

“  Com e, Geoff, take it down for us. Y o u  ought 
to do it out o f  gratitude for m y cheering you up so 
nicely,”  said M in, leading the way.

“ So  1 will. H ere, W a lt, give it a  hoist, and 
come behind to pick up the pieces, for the oíd ma­
chine m ust b e about a  hundred, I guess.”

Shoiildering tlic wheel, G eoff carried it d o w n ; 
but no bits fell b y  the w ay, for the stout little 
wheel was all in order, kept so b y  loving hands 
that for m ore than eighty years h ad been spinning 
the m ingled thread o f a long and useful life.

Glorious fires were roaring up the wide chim - 
neys in parlor and keeping-room , and oíd and 
yo un g were gathering around them , while the 
storm beat on the window-panes, and the wintry 
wind howled as if  an gry a t  b ein g shut out.

“  See what w c ’ve stolen, G ran d m a,”  cried Min, 
as the procession carne in, rosy, dusty, g a y  and 
eager.

“ Bless the ch ild ! W h a t  possessed you to lug  
that okl thing down ? ”  asked M adam  Shirley, much  
am used, as the prize w as placed before her where 
she sat in her high-backed chair, a right splendid 
oíd lad y in her stately cap, black silk gown and 
muslin apron, with a bunch o f keys at her side, 
like a model housekeeper as she was.

“ Y o u  don’t mind our playing with it, do you? 
A n d  will you teach me to spin ? 1 think it ’s such 
a  pretty little thing, and I want to be like you in 
all ways, G randm a dear,”  answered M in, sitting 
on the arm  o f the great chair, with her fresh check 
cióse to the wrinkled one where w inter roses still 
bloomed.

“ Y o u  wheedling gyp sy ! I '11 teach you with 
all m y  heart, for it is pretty work, and 1 often won- 
der ladies don’t  keep it up. I did till I  was too 
busy, and now I often take a  turn at it when 1 ’m 
tired o f knitting. T h e  hum  is very soothing, and 
the thread m uch stronger than any we get nowa- 
d a ys.”

A s  she spoke, the oíd lady dusted the wheel, and 
gave it a skillful turn or two, till the soft whir made 
pleasant music in the room.

“ I s it  really a hundred years oíd ? ”  askedGeofl', 
drawing nearer with the others to watch the new 
work.

“  Ju st about. It was one o f  m y  m othcr’s wed- 
ding presents, and she gave it to me when 1  was 
fiftecn. D eary m e, how well I rem em ber that day,” 
and G ran dm a seemed to fall a-dream ing as her 
eyes rested on the letters E .  R . M . rudely cut in 
the wood, and below these were three others with 
som ething m eant for a  true lover’s knot between.

“ W h ose initials are th ese?”  asked M in, sceni- 
ing a  romance with girlish quickness, for Grand­
m a w as sm iling as if  her eyes read the title to 
some little story in those worn letters.

“ Elizabeth Rachel M organ  and Jo el Manlius 
Shirley. Y o u r blessed G iandfather cut our ñames 
there the day 1  was sixteen, and put the flourisli 
between to show what he w anted,”  added the oíd 
lady, lau gh ing as she made the wheel hum  again.

“  T e ll about it, please do,”  begged  M in, remem- 
bering tliat G ran dm a had been a beauty and a 
beüe.

“  It ’s a  long tale, m y darling, and I could n’t 
tell it now. Som etim e when I ’in teaching you to 
spin I  ’ll d o it, m ayb e.”

B ut the girl was determinad to have her story; 
and after tea, when the little ones were in bed, tho 
elders playing whist in the parlor, and the young 
folks dcciding what gam e to begin, M innie sat 
down and tried to spin, sure that the familiar 
sound would lure G randm a to give the lesson and 
tell the tale.

She was right, for the wheel had not gone around 
m any times, when the tap o f the cañe w as heard, 
and the oíd lad y carne rustling in, quite ready for 
a chat, now that three cups o f h er own good tea 
and a nap in the chim ney córner had refreshed her.

“ N o , dear, that ’s  not the w a y ; you need a 
dish o f water to wet your fingers in, and you 
m ust draw  the flax out slow and stcady, else it
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runs to -waste, and makes a  poor thread. Fetch  
me that chair, and I ’ll show you how, since you 
are bent on learning.”

Establishing herself in the straight-backed seat, 
a skiüful tap o f the foot set the wheel in swift and 
easy motion, and the gray thread twisted fine and 
evenly from the distaff.

“  Is n’t it a pretty picture ? ”  said M in to Lotty, 
as they watchcd the oíd lad y work.

“  Not so pretty as the one I  used to see when 
my dear mother sat here, and I, a little child, 
at her knee. A h , m y dears, she could have told 
you stories all night long, and w ell worth hcaring. 
i was never tired o f them .”

“ Please tell one now, Grandm a. W e  don’t 
know what to play, and it would be so nice to sit 
around the fire and h ear it this storm y n igh t,”  sug- 
gested M in, artfuUy seizing the hint.

“  Do ! do ! W e  all love stories, and we ’ll be as 
still as m ice,”  added Geoff, beckoning to the others 
as he took the b ig  arm -chair, being the oldest 
grandson and leader o f the flock.

Cam ping on the ru g, or nestling in the sofá 
córner, the boys and girls all turned expectant 
faces toward G randm a, who settled her cap-strings 
and sraoothed her spotless apron, with an indul- 
gent smile at her little audience.

“  I don’t know which one to tell first."
“  The ghost sto ry ; that ’s a  splendid one, and 

most of the children never heard it,”  said W alt.
“ Have Indians and fighting in it. I  like that 

kind,”  added Geoff.
“  N o ; tell a love story. T h e y  ai-e so interest- 

ing,”  said L.otty.
“  I want the story about the initials first. 1 know  

it is very sentimental. So do begin with that, 
Grandma,”  begg'ed Min.

“ W ell, dears, perhaps I ’d  better choose that 
one, for it has the battle o f N ew  Orleans, and 
wolves, and spinning, and sweethearts in it ¡ so 
it will suit you all, I  hope.”

“ Oh, lo ve ly ! D o begin  right aw ay,”  cried 
Minnie, as the clapping o f  hands showed how 
satisfactory the prospect was.

Grandm a gave a  loud “  h e m ! ”  and began at 
once, while the little wheel hum m cd a  soft accom- 
paniinent to her words.

g r a n d m a ’s  s t o r y .

“ W h e n  I was fifteen, m y mother gave me 
this wheel, and s a id : ‘ N o w , daughter B etsey, it 
is time for you to begin your w edding outfit, for 
I raistrust you ’ll m arry yo un g.’ In  those days 
girls spun and w ovc webs o f  fine linen and laid  
’em up in chests, with lavender and rosem ary, for 
sheets and table-linen after they married. So  1

spun away, m aking ail m anner o f fine plans in m y  
silly head, for I was a  pretty piece, they all said, 
and young as 1 was, two or three fine lads used to 
come cvenings and sit staring at me while I worked.

“  A m o n g these, was m y neighbor Jo el Manlius 
Shírley, and I was fond o f him , but he h ad n’t 
much money, so I  put on airs, and tried his pa- 
tience very much. One d ay he carne in and s a id : 
‘ Betsey, I ’m  going a-soldiering; th ey need men, 
and I ’m  off. W ill  you think o f poor Jo e  when 
I ’m  gone ? ’

“  1 don’t know how I looked, but I felt as i f  I 
could n’ t bear it. O nly I was too proud to show  
m y trouble; so I laughed and gave m y  wheel a 
twist, and said I was glad of it, since anything was 
better than hanging round at home.

“ T h a t hurt him, but he was always gentle to 
saucy Betsey, and taking out his knife, he cut those 
letters under mine, saying, with a  look I never 
could forget:

“  ‘  T h a t will remind you o f me if you are likely 
to forget. Good-bye ; I  ’m going right aw ay, and 
m ay never come b a ck .’

“  H e kissed me and was off before 1 could say a 
word, and then I cried till m y flax was wet and 
m y thread tangled, and m y  heart ’most broken. 
D eary m e, how well I remember that heavy d a y ! ”  

G randm a smiled, but sometliing shone in her 
oíd eyes very like a tear, and sentimental Lotty  
felt deeply interested at this point.

“ W h cre  does the fighting come i n ? ”  asked 
Geoff, who ivas o f a  railitary turn, as becam e the 
descendant o f a  soldier.

“  1 did n ’ t know or care much about the W a r  of 
i8 i 2 ,  except as far as the safetyofon e m aa was con­
cerned. Jo c  got on without any harm  till the bat­
tle o f N ew  Orleans, when he was nearly killed 
behind the cotton-bale breastworks G eneral Jack - 
son built.”

“ Y e s, I know all about i t ! Jackson fought 
against twelve thousand and lost only seven men. 
T h a t was the last battle o f the war, Jan u ary 8, 18 15 .  
T h ree cheers for G ra n d p a ! ”  shouted Geoff, waving  
a ticly, as no h at was at hand.

T h e  others echoed the hurrah, and Grandm a  
beam cd with pride as she went on ; “  W e  could n ’t 
get ncws from the arm y very often in those troublous 
times, and Joe was gone two years before the war 
ended. A fter the great battle w c had no ncws for 
a long spcll, and we feared he was one o f the 
sevcn m en killed. Those were dreadful days for 
a l l  o f US. M y  honorcd mother w as a pious soul, 
and so w as M rs. Shirley, and they kept up their 
hearts with hope and p rayer; but I, poor thing, 
was young and w eak, and I cried m yself h alf blind, 
rcm em bering how naughty I h ad been. I  would 
spin no more, but set the w heel aw ay, saying I

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



should have no nccd o f wedding gear, as I should 
iiever m a n y ; and I wore black ribbon on m y 
caps, and one o f Jo e ’s buttons stn in g about m y 
neck, m ourning dism ally for m y lost dear.

“ So  the winter ended, and the sum m er went, 
and no ncws carne o f  Joe. A ll  said he was dead, 
and we had prayers at 
church, and talked of 
setting a  stone up in 
the grave-yard, and I 
thought m y life was 
done; for 1 pined sad­
ly, and fclt as if  I 
could never laugh  
again. But I did, for 
the Lord was very 
good to U S ,  and out 
o f danger and cap- 
tivity delivered that 
dear b o y.”

G randm a spoke 
solem nly, and folded 
her hands in thanks- 
giving as she looked 
up to the picture of 
the handsome officcr 
hanging on the wall 
before her. T h e  eid­
er children couldjust 
rem em ber Grandpa 
as a very oíd and 
feeble man, and it 
struck them as funny 
to spcak of him as a  
“ d earboy but they 
never smiled, and du- 
tifully lifted their eyes 
to the queue and the 
high-collared coat, 
wondcring if  Jo e  was 
as rosy in real life as 
in the portrait.

“ We l l ,  Chat ’s the 
sen tim en tal p a rt; now  

co m es the m erry  part, 
a n d  th at w ill siiit the

Mrs. Shirley’s, and 1 was all alone, for Sally  was 
so stiff with rheumatics she could scarce stir, and 
that was why I staid to take care o f her. The  
oíd musket alw ays hung over the kitchen chimney- 
piece loaded, and I knew how to fire it, for Joe  
taught me. So  aw ay I  went and got it down, for 1

W IIH X  M Y  U S A R  M O T H E R  S A T  i l E H B ,  A N D  I ,  A  L I T T L E  C l l l L O ,  A T  H E R  K N E E _ ’ "  [ s E E  R A C E  S H . |

boys,”  said the oíd lady, briskly, as she spun away, 
and went on in a lively ton e;

“  One Decem ber day, as I sat b y  that very win­
dow, dream ing sorrowfully at m y  sewing work, 
while oíd S a lly  nodded over her knitting b y  che 
fire, 1 saw a  m an come creeping along b y  the 
fence and dodge behind the wood-pile. There  
were m any bad folks 'round in those times ¡ for war 
abs'ays lea vos a sight o f lazy rascals afloat, as well as 
poor fellows m aim ed and homeless.

“  Mother had gone over to the sewing society at

saw the m an popping up his head now and then 
to spy the land, and 1 felt sure he meant mischief. 
I knew  S a lly  would only scream  like a  scared lien, 
so 1  let her sleep; and gctting behind the shutter 1 
pointed m y gun, and waited to blaze aw ay as soon 
as the enem y showed signs o f attacking.

“ Presently he carne creeping up to the back 
door, and 1 heard him  try the latch. A l l  was fast, 
so I just slipped into the kitchen and stood behind 
the settle, for I was surer than ever he was a  rascal 
since I ’d seen him nearer. H e u'as a tall man,
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di-eadful shabby in an oíd coat and boots, a  ragged  
hat over his eyes, and a  great beard biding tbe 
lower part o f his face. H e had a  little bundle and 
a big stick in his hands, and lim ped as i f  foot-sore 

or lame.
“  I  was much afeard ; but those were times that 

made hcroes o f men and taught women 10 be 
brave for love o f home and country. So  I  kept 
steady, with m y eye on the window, and m y  finger 
011 the trígger o f the oíd gun that had n’t been 
fired for years. Presently the m an looked in, and 
I saw what a strange roll his great eyes had, for he 
was thin-faced, and looked half-starved. I f  Mother 
had been there, she ’d have called him in and fcd 
him well, but I dared not, and when he tried the 
window I aimed, but did not fire ; for finding the 
button down he went aw ay, and 1  dropped on the 
settle shaking like a leaf. A ll  w as still, and in a 
minute I plucked u)3 courage to go to look out a  
bit; but ju sta s  Ire a ch cd  the m iddle o f the kitchen, 
the buttery door opened, and there stood the rob- 
ber, with a carving knife in one hand and m y best 
luaf of spicc bread in the other. H e said some- 
tliing, and made a rush at m e ; but 1 pulled the 
trigger, saw a flash, felt a  blow, and fell somewhere, 
thinking, ‘ N ow  1 ’m dead ! ’ ”

Here Grandm a paused for breath, having spoken 
rapidly and acted out the scene dram atically, to 
the intense delight o f the children, who sat like 
images of interest, staring at h er with round eyes.

“  But you were n’ t dead? W h a t n e x t? ”  cried 
Walt, eageri)'. .

“ Bless you, n o ! I only fell into Joe’s arms, and 
when I carne to, there the dear fellow was, crying  
over me like a baby, while oíd S a lly  danced round 
US like a bedlamite, in spite o f her rheumatics, 
shouting: ‘ H osanna! Th an k s and praise ! H e ’s 
come, h e ’s come ! '  ”

“ W as he sh o t?”  asked GeofT, anxious for a little 
bloodshed.

“ No, d ea r; the oíd gun bitrst and hurt my 
hands, but not a mite o f harm  was done to Joe.
I doii’ t think I could tell all that happened for a 
spell, being quite dazed with jo y  and surprise ; but 
by the time Mother carne liomc I was as peart as a  
wren, and Joe was at the table eating and dtinking 
every mortal thing 1  could find in the house.

“  He ’d been kept a prisoncr till exchanged, and 
had had a hard time getting home, with little money 
and a bad wound in the leg, bcsides being feeble 
with jail fevcr. But w e did n ’ t frot over past 
troubles, being so glad to get him back. H ow  m y 
blessed mother did laugli, when ive told her the 
reception I gave the poor lad. B u t I said it seived  
him right, since he carne sneaking home like a 
thief, instead of m arching in. like a hero. T h en  he 
owned that he carne there to get something to eat,

being ashamed to go in upon his mother with all 
her com pany about her. So  we fed and comforted 
h im ; and when w c ’d got our wits about us, 1 
whipped away to M rs. Shirley’s and told m y news. 
and every onc o f those twenty-five women went 
sti-aight over to our house and burst in upon poor 
Joe as lie lay resting on the settic. T h a t was m y  
revenge for the scare he gave m e, and a  fine one 
it w a s; for the women chattercd over him  like a 
flock o f m agpics, and I sat in the córner and 
laughed at him. A h , 1 was a  sad puss in those 
d a y s ! ”

T h e  oíd lad y’s black eyes twinlded witli fun, and 
the children laughed with her, till W a lt  caused a  
lu!l b y  asking:

“ W h ere do the wolves come in, G ra n d m a ?”
“ R igh t along, d ear; I ’m not likely to forget 

’em , for they most cost me m y life, to say nothing 
o f m y new slippers. T h ere was great rejoicing 
over Joe, and evei-y one wanted to do something to 
honor our h e ro ; for lie had done well, w e found 
out, when the G eneral heard his story. W e  had 
a great dinner, and Ju dge Mullikin gave a  supper; 
but M ajor Belknap was bound to outshine the rest, 
so Ite invited all the young folks over to his house, 
nigh ten miles away, to a bal!, and w e all went. I 
made m yself fine, you m ay believe, and wore a  
pair o f biue kid slippers, witli M othei’s bestbuckles 
to set ’em off. Joe had a  neiv uniform, and was an 
elegant figure o f a m an, I do assure you. H e  
could n ’ t dance, poor dear, being still very lam e; 
but I was a  proud girl when I marched into that 
ball-room on the arm o f m y lim ping beau. T h e  
men cheered, and the ladies stood up in chairs to 
see him , and he was as red as m ;' ribbons, and I 
could hardly keep from crying, as 1 held him u p ; 

'tlie floor being slippery as glass with the extra 
w axing it had got.

“ I declared I would n ’t dance, because Joe  
could n ’t ; but he made m e, saying he could see 
me better, so I footed it till two o’clock, soon for- 
getting all m y sorrow and m y good resoltitions as 
well. I wanted to show Jo c  that I was as m uch a 
favorita as ever, though I ’d lived like a  widow for 
a year. Y o u n g folks will be giddy, and 1 hope 
these girls will take warning b y  me and behave 
better whcii their time comes. T h ere m ay n’ t be 
a n y wolves to sober ’cm , but trouble o f some sort 
always follows foolish actions; so be careful, m y 
dears, and beliave with propricty when you ‘ come 
out,’ as you cali it nowadays.”

G randm a held up a warning forefinger at the 
girls, and shook her head impressively, fecling that 
the m oral o f her tale must be made olear before 
she wont on. B ut the lassies blushed a little, and 
the lads looked all impatience, so the dear oíd lady  
introduced the wolves as quickly as she could.
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“  A bout half-past two, Joe and I drove o ff home 
with four fine ham s in the bottom  o f  the sleigh, 
sent b y  the M ajor to our mothers. It was a  bitter- 
cold Febru ary night, with just light enough to see 
the road, and splendid sleighing, so we went along 
at a  good pace till we caine to the great woods. 
T h e y  are all gone now, and the woolen milis stand 
there, but then they were a thick forest o f pines, 
and for m ore than three miles the road led through 
them. In form er days Indians had lurked th ere; 
bears and foxes were still shot, and occasionally 
wolves were seen when coid weather drovc them  
to seek food near the sheep-folds and barn-yards.

“ W e ll, w e were skim m ing along plcasantly 
enough, I rather sleepy, and Jo e  very careful of 
m e, when, just as I was beginning to doze a  bit 
with m y head on his arm , I  felt him  start. Oíd 
B u ck , the horse, gave a  jum p that woke me up, 
and in a  m inute I knew what tHe trouble was, for 
from behind us carne the howl o f a wolf.

“ ‘ Ju st the night to bring ’em out,’ muttered 
Joe, using the whip till B u ck  went at his quickest 
trot, with his ears down and every sign o f hurry  
and worry about him.

“ ‘ A re  you afraid o f th e m ?’ I asked, for I ’d 
never had a  scare o f  this sort, though I ’d  heard 
other people tell o f  the fierceness o f the brutes 
when hunger m ade them bold,

“  ‘ N ot a  bit, only I wish 1 had m y  gun along,’ 
said Joe, looking over his shoulder anxiously.

“  ‘  P ity  I had n’ t brought m ine— I do so well with 
it,’ I  said, and I laughed as I rem em bered how I 
aimed at Joe and hurt myself.

“  ‘ A re  they chasing u s? ’ I asked, standing np to 
look back along the white road, for we were just 
on the edge o f the woods now.

“  ‘ Should n’t wonder. I f  I  had a  better horse 
it would be a  lively race, but B u ck  can’ t keep this 
pace long, and if  he foundcrs w c are in a  fix, for I 
can’t run, and you can’ t fight. Betsey, there ’s 
more than on e— hold tight and try  to count ’em .’

“  Som eth ing in Jo e ’s voice told me plainer than 
words that we were in danger, and I wished we ’d 
waited till the rest o f our party carn e; but I was 
tired, and so we started alone.

“  Straining m y  eyes, I could scc three black  
spots on the snow, and hear three ho’wls as the 
wolves carne galloping after us. I was a  brave 
girl, but 1  ’d  never tried this kind o f . thing before, 
and in a  minute all the w olf stories I ’d  ever heard 
carne flytng through m y mind. I w a s  mortally 
afeared, but I would n ’t show it, and turned te Joe, 
trying to laugh as 1 said ; ‘ O nly three as yet. 
T e ll me just w hat to do, and I ’ll do it.’

“ ‘ Brave lass.! I  m ust see to B uck or h e ’il be 
down, for he ’s  badly scared. Y o u  wait till the 
rascals are pretty cióse, then heave over one of

these confounded ham s to am use ’em , while we 
make the most o f their halt. T h e y  smell this 
m eat, and t h a t ’s w hat th ey are after,’ said Joe, 
driving his best, for the poor oíd horse began to 
pant, and limp on his stiff legs.

“  ‘ L u ck y  for us we ’ve got ’em ,’ says I, bound to 
b e cool and g a y , ‘ if  w e had n ’t, they ’d get fresh 
m eat instcad o f sm oked.’

“ Joe laughed, but a long howl cióse b y  made 
me dive for a  ham , for in the darkness o f  the woods 
the beasts had got closer, and now all I could see 
were several balls o f fire not m any yards away, 
Out went the ham , and a snarling sound showed 
that the wolves were busy eating it.

“ ‘ A ll  r ig h t ! ’ said Joe. ‘ R est a  bit, and have 
another ready. T h e y  ’ll soon finish that and want 
more. \V e must go easy, for B u ck  is nearly blown.'

“ I prepared m y  ammunition, an d,in  what seemed 
five minutes, I heard the patter o f feet behind us, 
and the fiery eyes were cióse b y. Over went the 
second mouthful, and then the third, and the fourth ; 
but they seem ed more ravenous than ever, and each 
time were back sooner in grcater numbeis.

“ W e  were nearly out o f  the woods when the 
last was gone, and if  B uck had only h ad strength 
we should have been safe. B u t it was plain to see 
that he could n ’t keep up m uch longer, for he was 
very oíd, though he ’d been afin e horse in his prime.

“  ‘ T h is looks bad, little Betsey. C o ver up in the 
robes, and hold fast to me. T h e  beasts will begin 
to snatch presently, and I ’ll have to fight ’em off. 
T h an k  the powers, I ’ ve m y arm s left.’

“  A s  he spoke, Joe pulled me cióse, and wrapped 
m e up, then took the whip, ready to rap the first 
w olf that dared com e near enough to be hit. W e  
did n ’t w ait lo n g ; up they raced, and began to leap 
and snarl in a w ay that m ade m y heart stand still at 
first. T h e n  m y tem per rose, and catching up the 
hot brick I had for m y feet, I  fired it with such 
good aim , that one sharp, black nose disappeared 
with a  yelp o f  pain.

“ ‘ H i t ’em again, B e tse y ! T a k e  the demijohn 
and líang ’em  well. W e  are nearing Bearaan’s, 
and the brutes will soon drop off.’

“  It was a lively scrim m age for a  few  minutes, as 
we both warm ed to our work, Jo e  tlirashing away 
with his whip on one side, and I on the othcr fiour- 
ishing the demijohn in which w e had carried some 
eider for the supper.

“  B ut it was soon over, for in the fury o f the 
fight Joe forgot the h orse; poor B u ck  made a 
sudden bolt, upsct the sleigh down á  bank, and, 
breaking loose, tore b ack  along the road with the 
wolves after him.

“ ‘ R un , B e tse y ! run for your life, and send 
Bcam an’s folks b a c k ! I ’m  done for— m y l e g ’s 
broken. N ever mind, I ’ ll crawl under the sleigh,
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and b e  all right till you come. T h e  wolves will 
take a good while to pick poor B u ck ’s bones.’

“  Just waiting to see Joe safe, 1 ran as I  ncver 
ran before, and I was alw ays ligh t o f foot. How  
1 did it I don't know, for I ’d  forgot to put on my_ 
tnoccasins (we did n’ t have snow-boots, you know, 
in m y young days), and there 1 was tcarm g along 
that snowy road in m y blue kid slippers like a  crazy 
thing. It was nigh a  mite, and m y heart w as ’most 
broke before I got th ere; but I kept m y eye on 
the light in H etty’s winder and tugged along, 
blessing her for the guide and comfort that candle 
«•as. T h e  last bit was down hill, or 1 could n ’t 
have done it ¡  for when I fell on the door-step m y  
voice was d eán  gone, and I could only lie and 
rap, rap, r a p ! till th ey carne flying. I just got 
breath enough to gasp out and poinc:

• < < Jo e  wolves— the b ig  woods— g o ! ’ when
my senses failed m e, and I was carried in .”

Here M adam  Shirley leaned back  in h er chair 
quite used up, for she had been acting the scene 
to a breathless audience, and layin g about her 
with her handkerchlef so vigorously, that her eyes 
snapped, her cheeks were red, and her dear oíd 

cap all awry.
“  But Jo e — did th ey eat him  ? ”  cried the boys 

in great excitement, while the girls held to one 
another, and the poor little wheel la y  flat, upset by  
the blows o f the im aginary demijohn dealt to an 
equally imaginary wolf.

“ H ardly,— since he lived to be your grand- 
father,”  laughcd the oíd lady, in high feather at the 
success of her story.

“ N o, no,— we m ean the horse ; ”  shouted Geoff, 
while the others roared at the mistake.

“  Yes, they did. Poor oíd B u ck  saved us at the 
cost of his own life. H is troubles were over, but 
mine were n o t; for when I carne to I saw  M r. Bea- 
man, and m y first thought and word was ‘ Jo e  ? ’

“  ‘ Too late— they ’d  got him , so w e turned back  
to tell you,’ said that stupid man.

“  1 gave one cry and was going off again, when 
his wife shook m e, and says, laughing :

“  ‘ Y o u  little goose ! H e m eans the folks from the 
Major's. A  lot carne along and' found Jo e, and 
took him home, and soon ’s ever you ’re  fit we ’ ll 
send you along, too.’

“  ‘  I ’m ready now,’ says I, ju m pin g up in a  
liurry, But I had to sit down again, for m y feet 
were all cut and blceding, and m y  slippers just 
vags. T h e y  fixed m e up and off I went, to find 
Mother in a  sad taking. B ut Jo e  w as all r ig h t; he 
had n’t broken his leg, but only spralned it badly, 
and being the wounded one he was laid up longer 
than I, W e  both got well, however, and the

first tim e Joe went out he hobbled over to our 
house. I was spinning again then, and thought I  
m ight need m y w edding outfit añer all . On
the whole, I guess we ’ ll end the story h e re ; youn g  
folks would n’ t care for that p art.”

A s  Grandm a pauscd, the girls cried out with one 
voice: “ Y e s, we do ! w e like it best. Y o u  said 
you would. T e ll  about the w edding and all.”

“ W e ll, well, it is n ’t  much. Joe carne and sat 
b y  m e, and, as w e talked over our adventure, he  
cut that true lover’s knot between the letteis. I 
did n’t seem to mind, and spun aw ay till he pointed 
to it, sayin g with the look that always made me 
m eek as a  lam b; “  ‘ M ay it stand so, m y  bttle 

B e ts e y ? ’
“  I said ‘ Y e s , Jo e ,’ and then — well, never m ind  

that bit ; —w e were married in Ju n e, and I spun  
and wove m y wedding things afterward. D readful 
slack, m y mother thought, but I did n ’ t care. M y  
wedding .gown w as white lutestring, full trimmed 
with oíd lace. IlaLr ovcr a  cushion with white 
roses, and the pearl necklace, just as you see up 
there. Jo e  wore his'uniform , and 1 tied up his 
hair with a  white satin ribbon. H e looked beauti- 
ful, and so did 1 . ”

A t  this artless bit of vanity, the girls sm iled, but 
all agreed that G ran d m a was right, as tliey looked 
at Che portraits with fresh interest.

“ I c a l l  that a  pretty good story,”  said W a lt,  
with the air o f an accomplished critic.

“  ’Specially the wolf part. I  wanted that longer,”  

added Geoff.
“  It w as quite long enough for m e, m y  dear, 

and I did n ’ t hear the last o f it for years. W h y ,  
one o f m y  w edding presents was four ham s done up 
elegantly in white paper, with posies on ’em , from  
the Major. H e lovcd a  joke, and never forgot how  
well we fought with the pigs’ legs that night. Joe  
gave m e a new sleigh, the next Christm as, with two 
wolf-skin robes for it. Shot the beasts himself, 
and 1 kept those rugs till the moths ate the l ^ t  
bit. H e kept the leavings o f m y slippers, and I 
have them still. F ctch  ’em , M innie— you know  
where th ey are.”

G randm a pointed to the tall secretary that stood 
in a  com er, and Minnie quickly took a  box from 
one o f the m any Srawers. A ll  the hcads clustcred  
around G randm a, and the faded, raggcd  shoes 
went from hand to hand, while questions rained 
upon the story-tcUer till she bade them go to bed.

N othing but the promise o f more tales would 
appcase them ; then, with thanks and kisses, the 
young folks trooped aw ay, leaving the oíd lad y to 
put the little wheel to rights and sit thinking over 
her girlhood, in the fire-light.
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2 i 6 O U R  S O A P - B U B B L E  P A R T Y . [ J a n u a r v ,

D üR iN G  last winter’s holiday season, the 
yo un g people o f our quiet village were sur- 
prised and- plcased at receiving pretty cards, 
each bcarin g a picture o f a huge bubble, with 
two pipes crossed beneath it, and an invitation 
to attend a soap-bublile party at W istaria  
Cottage.

A ll were curious to attend the p a rty ; for, 
altliough they had seen this novel enter- 
fainment mentioned in the newspapers, no 
one had the least idea o f w hat it consisted,-

In fact, the young ladies who were to give 
the party were almost as ignorant as their 
guests as to the m anner o f conducting it; 
but they called together a few o f their 
brightest friends and quietly made such  
preparations as seemed most nccdful. T h ey  
orderecl from the grocer a box o f common clay  
pipes with long slender 
stems, and eight 
diíTeront - col- 
ored ■ nar- 
row rilj- 
bons, 
five

yards 
ofeacli.
T h e y  also 
p u r c h a s e d  
two dozen bright 
Japanese fans ánd a 
large bowl, which they filled with strong soap-suds, 
to every quart o f which were added two teaspoon-

fuls o f gelatine. T h en  they held a  meeting 
and selected b y  vote eight prizes, consisting of 

one l)ox o f assorted candied fruits, one box of 
chocolate-creara drops, a  T a m  o ' Shanter 

• cap, onc pair o f silver bangles, a  box 
o f cologne, a  silk tnouchoir-case, a  story- 

book, and the amoimt needed for a 
year's subscription to the S t . N ic h - 
OI.AS. E ach  prize was done up in 
several wrappers to m ake the pareéis 

nearly alike in size, and each was tied 
with a  ribbon of a  special color, v iz .: 
red, green, white, Isvown, yellow, violel, 

pink or blue.
A s" about forty guests were expccted, forty 

pipes were decorated, each with a rib­
bon bow and stream crs o f one o f the 
above-named colors— five pipes with 

one color, five with another, and so ou 
till the eight colors were appor- 

tioned. Besicles these decorations, 
there were forty. roscttes, five of a 

color, so that each guest could have 
a  rosette and pipe to m atch. A  grand 

single prize was next prepared. This 
consisted o f a  pair o f bellows very 

finely painted in bright colors, 
with two slender pipes crossed on 
the upper side. Chínese lanterns 

and flowers were procured 
for the halls and pariors, and 
an expcricnced pianist was 
cngagedtosupply themusic.

A t  last the long-expected 
evening arrived, and as tho 
guests drew near, the Win­
dows o f W istaria Cottage 
glowo'd through the wintrj- 
darkness with the light that 
shonc from its broad fire- 
pkices, piled high with blaz- 
ing brands.

W h en ready, the guests 
were formed in pairs for 

the m arch ; and as the leading couple reached the 
entrance to the drawing-room , they were stopped

■ i  i

iji
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by a little b oy and girl holding a basket, from wrcaths o f bright flowers, and gay fans and white 
which each was requested to draw  a rosette and to pipes in graccful groups. F ro m  the ceiling, lanterus

W H O S E  1 5  T H E  B I C G E S T f

fastcn it upon the left shoulder with a  pin, from a  o f m any colors were suspended, but some were 
cushion held b y  the girl. A s  pair after pair were m ade o f plain white oiled paper to rep re ^n t huge

R S P E L L I N G  A N  A T T A C K  O P  B Ü D D L E - 0 L O W E R S .

thus decorated, the procession m oved on, into bubbles. L a rg e  vascs o f flowers and graceful ferns 
the room, the walls of which were adorned with filled each córner, and in the center o f the room a  

VoL, X I .— 15.
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2 l ! O ü K  S O A P - B U B B L E  P A R T Y . [ J a n u a r v ,

round table was placed, bearing, on a pedestal of 
moss and flowers, the bowl o f soap-suds, around 
w hich were the prizes in packagcs and the forty dec- 
orated pipes. A fter m axching twice around this 
table, the com pany vvere grouped about it and the 
colors were called out b y  the little girl who had 
distributcd the rosettes. A s  one color w as called, 
all who wore it advanced and selected pipes to 
m atch, and when each h a d  taken one, all formed 
themselves into groups o f a  color, each group choos- 
ing two umpires from one o f the seven othcr shades.

T h e  girl then again called out a color, and the 
five blowers who wore it took their places around 
the bowl. Sh e next nam cd a  color for umpires, 
and they also took their places at the right and 
left o f the circle, where each could see plainly. 
It was the aira o f each blower to make the largesC 
bubble. E a c h  was allowed five min­
utes at first for practica, but had the 
privilege o f devoting all o f Ibis time to
one bubble. B ut when one o f  their um ­
pires called “  T im e ! ”  all were obliged 
to go o n w ith  the one then begun. Som e 
b y  blowing too hard cxploded their 
bubbles, but could not begin another 
after the word “ T im e ”  had been 
spoken. Others were so 
carcful, that their bub- 
blesw eresm all. T h e u m -  
pires, o f course, award- 
ed the prize to the one - 
m aking the largest bub­
ble that was the last to 
explode ; but, if two or 
m ore bubbles were alike 
in size and duration, the 
blowers o f them were at 
once allowed to contest 
again until one gained 
the prize.

A n d  so the fun and — “  
m errim ent went on that 
memorable nigh tat W is- 
taria Cottage, and it was 
a  late hour before the 
last o f the h ap py guests 
departed.

iiijudginent upon th em ; and thus the contest goes 
on until one player o f each color has won a prize. 
T h e  children then bring in a  quantity o f smaller 
bowls or cups, which they fill from the large bowl 

and pass to any of 
the players who are
ready for them.

T h e grand  
m arch, shown 
in the picture 
on page ^  - 
2 20 , is 
thenform- 
ed, and 
the win- 
nersofth e

In order to give our
b oy and girl readers an 
intelligent idea of all that m ay b e done on such an 
occasion, we will follow out in dctail the plan which 
we have seen adopted with the greatest success. 
W e  will suppose the party assem bled as dcscribed  
above, and one m erry group o f blowers to have been  
disposed o f b y  their umpires. T h e  lattcr and those 
o f their color then take their places, while another 
group, m arked with a  ribbon o f different color, sit

T B E  C H A M P IO N  P R I Z E - W I N N E R  O F  T H E  E V E N I N O .

prizes are escorted b y  the others once around the 
room, and then take their places in a  semicirclc in 
front o f the table, where the prizes are distributed to 
them b y  some gcntlem an, designated b y  the hostess 
to act as orator, who should make a pompous spcech 
o f a humorous nature to each one o f  the fortúnate 
winners. D uring this m arch and lively presen- 
tation cerem ony, the air is filled with bubbles

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



blown by the other players in honor o f the winners 
iuid of the orator, who, perhaps, is surroundcd liy 
a cloud o f them in acknowledgment o f some very 
brilliant remark. T h en  the grand trial for the

prizes then each take a  fan from the wal! and 
station themselves outside o f the rows o f players, 
four on each side; they choose umpires for each 
o f the lines, who stand m idway lietween them.

B Ü R S T I N C  T H E  D U D O L E S .

chicf prize is announced; and the fortúnate win­
ners of the minor prizes,— one from cach group,—  
each having deposited in a  place o f safety the pack- 
age which was tied with ribbon o f his color, surround 
the bowl and prepare for tho contest. T h e  orator 
acts as chief umpire, sum raoning to his aid two of 
the other players, and when he calis “ Tim e ! ”  great 
is the interest fclt in the trial. A m o n g so many 
of the best blowevs, the rivalry is v e ry c lo sc ; Ijut 
after a raerry struggle, the Champion is at last 
decided upon, and is made the happy recipient of 
the grand prize (whatever m ay have been sclected 
for the purpose), which is dclivered to him b y  
the orator, with a flowery speech ; a  general 
salute of bubbles from the other players follows, 
after which the m arch is continued around the 
room, and the players, bow l in hand, form in 
two Imes, ten feet apart. T h e  winners of the

at the end o f cach row. T w o  players from each 
side provide themselves also with fans, and stand  
between the lines at the center. T h e  umpire calis 
“  Tim e ! ”  and the blowers in each line make bub- 
blcs as fast as they can, which the fan-players in 
the center try  to fan (without cxploding them) over 
the heads o f the opposite linc. T h e  players outside 
try to fan them back, and the umpires declare that 
side to be the winner which has been able to drivc 
tbc most bubliles over the heads o f the opposite 
linc, in spite o f the cfforts o f the outside players 
to fan them back. A  little practice in using the 
fan will often enabio the players to drive the Ijub- 
bles very quickly without cxploding them.

T h e  prize for this contest is, appropriately, a  fan 
for each player on the winning side, the fans being 
selected from the decorations on the walls. A ñ e r-  
ward, the pleasures o f the evening m ay be lerigth-
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ened b y  a  social dance, during 
the changes o f which the fliglit 
of bubbles m ay be kept up.
A n y  dancer can devote a  hand  
to that purpose —  as, while 
dancing, the pipe m ay be worn 
around the neck, attached b y  
the long stream ers, and it may 
be dippcd in the large bowl or in 
one o f the cups, which should b e left '  
about the room in convenient places

Between the dances, some quiet con- 
tcsts m ay be tried b y  a  few  players, to 
see which can m ake a  bubble that will 
outlast the others, using their osvn ju d g­
ment as to size. E a c h  player m ay, if  he 
chooses, follosv his own bubble around the 
room, endeavoring all the time to protect it 
from in ju ry; as in this gam e no fans ave 
allowed, the players can only attack one 
anothcr’s bubbles, or move their own, by  
blow in gupon  them through the em pty pipes.
B u t this style o f attack and defense is a  very  
interesting and effective one.

Another party m ay find m uch amusement 
b y com peting to sec which player can touch 
the ceiling first with a bubble, under 
the sam e regulations as before. But
the bubble m ust remain unbroken; 
nono will count which

A  simpler contest, depending 
strength o f  lungs, m ay be tried, 

can make the largest

wholly on 
b y  seeing 
coilection 

o f bubbles

sim ply t 
contact.

there and brcaks b y  the t h e  g r a n o  m a r c h .

on the 
top of 

the large 
bowl, by 

blowing witli 
his pipe be- 
neath the sur- 
face o f the 

soap-suds. D uring all 
the contcsts, a  little b oy and girl should 

flit about the room with sprayers, from 
which they blow a fine m ist o f  colognc
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and lavender water, thus m aking an agrecable 
conü-ast to tiie odor o f ihc soap and giving re. 
frcshment to the inerry players.

A  very pretty dance for the soap- 
liubble party m a y  be found in the 
¡lyramid figure, where one couple 
walttes to the center, two couples 
follow and stand three feet be­
hind them, three couples form 
the next line, and all stand

prepare b y  wearing any odd costumc or fancy 
dress which the wcarers m ay posscss. A n d , in­
deed, fancy-drcss costumcs are in themselves 

most appropriate for a soap-bubble party, 
as they form a bright pageant wcll- 

suited to the glowing lantcrns, the 
gay fans and parasols, and the 

Lridescent hucs o f the bubbles. 
T h e final music should begin 
with a  slow m arch and quickcn

A  S O A P - B U B B L E  P A B T V  O F  T W O .

blowing bubbles while the rest o f the compan)' 
march in single file in and out ‘ between the 
Unes.

Later in the evening, bon-bon costume crack­
ers may be used to advantage, and their fanci- 
ful paper caps m ay be uscful also to protect the 
hair of the ladies from the showers o f bubbles 
which are constantly falling in the soap.bubble 
carnival.

For these showers, b y  the way, it m ay be well to

into a  rapid measure, all the guests blowing bub- 
blcs as fast as possible, so that the air shall be  
bright with them. In that w ay almost the finest 
scene o f the entertainment is produced. T h e  shin­
ing bubbles mount up to tire lighted ceiling an daré  
driven up and down in clouds b y  the flying fans, 
and around about into the faces and ovcr the heacls 
o f  the whirling clancers, until tire bubbles burst, 
and the soap-suds are cxhausted as well as the met- 
ry  and delighted guests o f the soap-bubble party.
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I N  T H E  P A R K .

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

‘ W e  must n’ t go near the pond, sissy,
’Cos t h e r e ’s som ething— I don’t know what —  there. 

B ut I  heard M am m a talking about it;
It is n ’t exactly a bear,—

But a stagnaní, I think M am m a called it;
A n d  she says she ’s afraid every day 

T o  live b y  the P ark  any longer,
A n d  she wishes they ’d take it away.

‘ I  never have seen a  rea l  stagnant,
B u t I guess it has teeth and would b ite ;

But don’t be afraid, little sissy,
Because, if  it comes, I wiü fight.

I ’d b e glad to see just what it looks like,
B ut I  don’t want to get v e ry  near,

’Cos it m ight make á spring o f a  su d den !
—  I guess we had better stop here,

A n d  sit down on one o f  the benches.
N ow , don’t m ake a  noiso;— just keep m um !

A n d  don’t takc your eyes off the water,
A n d  we ’ll watch for the stagnant to com e.”

J E R I C H O  R O S E S .  

B y  J o h n  R .  T a i t .

, X the Centennial 
E x p o sitio n , 
not far from  
the Turkish  
café, where 
O r i e n t a l  
waiters serv- 
ed custom- 
ersw ith very  
tolerablecof- 
fec and very  
lo n g pipes, 
there was a 
stand owned 
and kept by  
a T u rk  from 
Constantino-

ple, whose stock-in-trade consisted principaüy of 
rosarles cut in olive wood, and little heaps of 
what looked like clriecl herbs. T h ese  latter were 
objccts o f  much speculation to Am erican visitors;

but 1  recognized them at once, having often seen 
them before, not in the H o ly L an d , whence they 
come, but in the streets and squares o f M unich and 
other G erm án cities, where they are alw ays to be 
bought at the kirmesse, or fair, which is held a  
short tim e before Christm as. A s  in Pliiladclpliia, 
the m erchant who had them for sale was always an 
Oriental. In  M unich, he was a  Je w  from Smyfna, 
with a  venerable white beard, and 1 w ell remember 
his piping c r y : ‘ ^Jericho R o s e n !"  •ixA the curi- 
osity with which I first looked upon the seemingi)' 
withered and worthless twigs he called b y  that 
ñame, and which had not the slightest rescmblance 
to roses or, in fact, to any flower whatever.

N everthclcss, the Je w  used to lind m any custoin- 
ers, o f  whom I was o n e ; but it was not unti! a 
Germ án friend had explained what the quecr thing 
was, that I knew what to do with it, or vvhether it 
was not, perhaps, intendcd to be caten. T h e  gray, 
shrivcled, apparently dead plant, the size of a 
child’s hand, possesses a singular and interesting
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characteristic, w h ich  h as g iv e n  rise to the b e h e f  
(some would cali it su perstition ), v e r y  general 
among the p eop le o f  Sou th e rn  E u ro p e , th at, w hen  

placed in a  v csse l o f  w a te r on  the n ig h t before  
Easter or on the h o ly  eve o f C h ristm as, the w ithered  
stcms w ill— i f  good fortune aw aits tho household  
during the y e a r — rev ive, e x p an d  their tendrils, an d  

chango to a  fresh er h ue b efo re m orning,
A fter h e a rin g th is  acco u n t o f  the p lan t, I carried  

one hom e on a  certain  e v e n in g , w h e n  on m y  table  
a little C h ristm as-tree  stood, w in k in g  its w axen  
tapers through a  n et-w o rk  o f  silv er tU suc, its green  
boughs w cig h e d  d ow n  w ith  in co n gru o u s fru it,—  
rosy-cheeked ap p les, oran ges, g ild ed  w aln u ts, an d  
glass balls. U n d e rn e ath  it, in  a  g ia ss  o f  w a ter, I 
put the “  rose,”  a n d  w en t to  bed.

M y first thought the next m orning was to see 
what had happened. T h e  story told o f it was sub- 
stantiated, and the rose bad really bloomed, if  by  
“ blooming”  one understands only an entire change 
of form and increase o f size. T h e  same thing 
happened again at E a ste r; but I am  bound to State 
also, that it has happened frequcntly on other 
evenings as well, which takcs aw ay a little o f  the 
poetry of the story, and has made me doubt 
whethev, after all, its bloom ing is a sign o f  any 
especial good fortune. Y e t  I hopc it m ay b e ; for 
when 1 brought it home, the specimen I still possess 

looked like the picture here 
shown, while, placed in a  
glass o f water, it grew, 
within twenty-four hours, 
to the form indicated by  
the illustration near the top 
of this page.

Naturalists cali the plant 
by a very hard ñ a m e :
Anastatica hierochiinlina.
The leaves fall off from 
the plant after the flower- 
ing, and the branches and
branchlets b eco m e d ry , h ard , an d w o o d y, rising  
upward a n d b e n d in g  in w ard  at th eir p o in ts ; henee, 
they becom e con tracted  into a  g lo b u lar fo n n , in  

which State the p lan t is ca rried  o ff th e  san d  b y  the

wind, and blown from the desert places where it 
had its birth into the sea. H ere, floating on the 
water, the branches gradually expand and the pods 
open and let out the seeds, which are in turn thrown

back again upon the shore b y  the tides, to germ i- 
nate and grow.

T h e  home o f  the queer “ ro se ”  is am id the arid 
wastes o f E g y p t, near Cairo, and those o f Palestina 
and Barbary. It  flourishes on the roofs o f houses 
and on rubbish in Syria, and on the sandy coasts 

o f the R ed  Sea.
T h e  plant long retains the power o f expansión 

when immersed in water,—  the circumstance in 
which originated the m any wonderful stories told of 
its miraculous influence. It is called K a f  M a rya m , 
or “  M ary’s flow er," in Palcstine, where it isbelieved  
that it bloomed at the tim e tho Savior was born. 
According to another legend, it sprung up in the 
places where the V irgin  M ary rested on her flight 
into E g yp t. It  was probably first brought b y  the 
crusaders to Europe, where it is still nam ed the 
“  H o ly  Rose ”  b y  those who believe the fable of its 
blossoming only on the great festivals.

W h eth cr onc believes the fable or not, the plant 
is o f itself a  wonderful one, and all o f its ñames 
are pretty, W h en  it can b e procured, it m akcs 
a  fitting accessory to a  Christm as-tree, for the 
reason that it grew in the far country where our 
Lo rd  was born, and its strange reviving is a typc 
o f his imm ortality and rcsurrection, from which, 
indeed, it derives its generic wxOiC Anástasis 
being the G reek word for Rcsurrection.

1 1̂
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O h , b lue are  tlie h ills  o f  F a e ry la n d ,
A n d  green the sum m er m cadows be.

A n d  reedy m any a  rtver's strand.
A n d  stately every forcst tree.

A n d  all the bridle beEs do ring,
A s  knights come riding, two and two, 

Aneath the w o o d ; and, like a  king,
Sir U rgan  rides in armor blue.

II .

A n d  lo 1 as down the wood they rodé,—  
T h e  lake beyond ju st gleam s in sight,—  

A  wrinkled crone beneath a load 
Bew ails h er bones in sorry plight.

“  G ood mother, be o f better cheer;
G ive m e your lo a d ," quoth U rg a n ; “ so— 

Y o u r fagots on m y crupper here 
W ill ease you in tbe path you go .”

T hen straightway all the knights, with jeer. 
A n d  laugh, and jest, upon him turn’d ;

Y e t  all the kinglier was his cheer,
Th o u gh  just a  whit his forehead burn’d. 

A n d  off they rodé, the flouting train;
Behind the hill the laughter died;

W ith  kindly face and slackened rein.
H e rodé the aged dam e beside.

IV.

■ N ow  whither rid’st thou, fair S ir Knight,
B y  wild and waste and woody lañe ? "

’ I ridc,”  quoth he, “  in joust to fight,
Before the K in g  in fair M entaine.”

’ N ow  good betide thee, fair S ir K n ig h t;
W h en  thou a Icague hast parted henee, 

T h o  path that swcrveth to tho right 
W ill lead to M entaine’s battlements.

V.

‘ A n d  m idway down the thicket’s mazc,
A  horse and armor thou wilt fin d ;

M o u n t; leave thine o w n ; and rlde thy w a y s ; 
Y o n  flouting train thou ’lt leave behind.
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W h o rides him, conquers; thou shalt win 
Fam e at this joust, good knight and fair.”

And lo ! the Ijeldame oíd and thin 
D id vanish into em pty air !

VI.

Right well amaz’d, S ir U rgan  rodé 
By m any a  bosky thicket’s e d g e ;

A  sumiller brook beside him  flowed 
W ith hiddcn laughter in the sedge.

Till, gleam ing through the dancing leaves,
A  brazen charger rcared on h ig h ;

W ith rusted lance, and helm , and greaves, 
T h e faery arraor hung thereby.

V III .

Flashed wide the charger’s brazen eyes;
A ll flcshly w arm  the m etal g r e w ;

His mane began to stir and rise ;
A  single struggling breath he d r c w ; 

Th rou gh  swelling veins his blood did r u n ;
Sir U rgan  felt his pulses beat,

H e reared —  he plunged from off the stoiic 
A n d  lighted down upon liis feet!

IX.

H old fast, Sir U r g a n ! with such haste 
T h y  courser'never sped before!

B y  hill and dale and windy waste,
W ith  headlong spced, the charger borc.

V II .

.■\ll mute upon the statue stared
Sir U rg an : “ B y  m y  faith I”  he cried,

‘ An thou hadst lifc, 1 had not cared 
To find a noblor steed to ridc.

‘ W ho rides tliee, conquers ! ’ ”  T h en  in hastc 
He cast his m ail upon the g o rse ;

Soon, in the rusty armor laced,
He vaulted on the brazen horse.

A s  past the fiouting knights he buvst,
‘ ‘  W h o  rides, ’ ’ they wondered, ‘ ‘ in such liaste ?—  
A  churlish knight, adorned with rust,

A n d  in his grandsire’s armor la c e d ! "

X .

B ut later, in the tourney’s fight,
These scoffcrs som cwhat changed their cheer;
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“  A  bravér than this stranger knight,
In joust hath never battled here.”

Fo r helms were cloven, spears were broke, 
A n d  knights and steeds o f gallant course 

W ont down, before the charge and stroke 
O f U rga n  and his faery horse.

X I.

H im  to the K in g  the herald brought; 
Throned high he sat above the lists.—

“  R igh t well, S ir Stranger, have ye fought, 
T h o u gh  o f your ñam e w e nothing wist.”  

H is rusty hclm  the victor doff’d ;
A  m urm ur broke am id the crowd.

A n d  acclamations swelled aloít
A s  good S ir U rgan, kneeling, bowcd.

X II-

T h e y  crowned him  victor.
Y e  who read 

■With kindly eyes m y story through,
S a y , lives there not some victor’s meed 

F o r  all good deeds that you shall do?
A n d  when did U rgan  kinglier show ?

W h en  glowcd his breast with holier flame? 
W a s ’ t when he rushed upon the foe,

Or bent.to  help the aged  dam e?

F U N - B E A M S .

B y  R o s e  H a w t h o r n e  L a t h r o p .

N o  M A T T E R  how dark the day, there can be 
fun -beam s; and where there are children, the 
mothers know how often they shinc. T h ere was 
such a snow-stonn outdoors tlrat R oger said the 
nurscry must have sailed aw ay from the rest of the 
housc, up into a cloud; and alm ost everybody 
went to the window to see if  what he said was 
strictly founded on fact.

“ T h e  A n g e l”  stood in the m iddle o f the b ig, un 
encum bcred nursery-floor (covered with a c a rp e to f  
roses on green grass), and seemed to be thinking 
about the large snow-flakes which he saw falling, 
falling, down across the upper panes o f tho wide, 
wide window, while the others looked out o f the

lower panes, with their faces cióse to the glass.
“  T h e  A n g e l’s ”  other ñam e was D an.

T h e  fire on the hearth crackled like a cricket 
andw hirred like a b itd , and intimated that i t  could 
melt the snow-flakes quicker than anybody else, if 
it got hold o f them. T h e  children shivered and 
ran back to the fire, eager to warm  themselves, 
heart and soul, b y  the genial blaze.

“  I f  th e re ’s to be a  coid stoi-m all the afternoon,” 
said 'Vem on, “  we ’d better p lay  ‘  tropics,.’ and 1 
speak for being the boa-constrictor.”

“ O h,” said M arie, “ you m ake such a big onc, 
it is terrible ! I f  you were only delicate, like Cara, 
it would b e inore like ‘ playing. ’ ”

“  I f  you w ant C a ra  to p lay som ething huge, yon 
can m ake h er the elcphant,”  replied 'Vernon, who 
was the oldest o f the children. “  A n d  R o g e r shall 
be a  m onkey, and M arie a  lovely, red-headed cock- 
atoo, as you really are. T h e n  “  the A n g e l ”  must 
have a part assigncd him. W h a t shall it be, m)' 
d e a r ? ”

“ l ’ll be a  m a n ,"  answered D an, with good- 
natured dignity, thrusting his fingers into his sidc- 
pockets over his kilt, and w aiking forward and 
backwarcl with a  slow step, like a sentinel.

“ A l l  righ t,”  cried R o g e r; “ you shall be the 
explorer who comes through the forest and finds 
us all. A s  for m e, I am  a  m onkey from now o n ; 
and I find it dreadfully hot all at once ! ”

A m o n g some odds and ends, R oger hunted out 
the enamel-cloth cover to an um brella, and this he 
pinned to his jacket as the “ m onkcy’s ”  tail. As 
often as necessary, however, R q ger also fanned him- 
self with this article. T h e  um brella itself was a
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fine big, green, one, and V ernon spread it and set 
it between two chairs, and then coiled him self in 
and out o f his ju n g lc  with dangcrous g ra c e ; while 
Cara, dear little sylph, upset everything sm all and 
climbed over it¡ and, in short, swept all before her 
as elephant, not forgetting to tic D an ’s trum- 
pet over her mouth for a rather stiff trunk.
Marie put on a little gray  cape, and 
pinned her auburn braids up like a 
uift on her head, and sat upon a  
table whistiing in various fash-
ions, to represen! alivelybird.

“  Now, D an, be prepared 
to make your w ay through  
the forest,”  cried V em on.
“ W e shall a llb e o b lig ed  
lo attack you, as wild 
things do m e n ; but you  
must not be afraid. See, 
here 1 come, w riggling  
out from m y trees and 
b ushesl”  A n d  Vernon  
hissed him self purple as 
he slid around the floor 
and then gUded up to 
Dan’s vicinity. “  Now, 
you must run aw ay from 
me, Dan, and then make 
up your mind to fight 
m e." Vernon was say-
ing; but a llo f  a sudden 
gave a spluttcr and 
grunt, for D an’s warm  
littleshoe had come down 
on the back o f his neck 
and pinned him  fast.

“  N o fair,”  called the inon-
key from under the table, to the '  
center-leg o f which he was clinging.
“ You m u stn 'trífl/^ k ü l him , D an, m y b o y ! ”

Dan had n’t yet taken his fingers out o f those 
pockets of which he was so proud, and now non- 
chalantly lifted his conquering toe from the boa- 
constrictor and saimtcred off. V ernon  was too 
much ashamed to follow his little brother at once, 
but made for the m onkey, and got dreadfully mixed 
up with his tail and the pin which held it ¡  while 
Dan tried to catcli the cockatoo, who flesv down 
from the table to the floor and hopped aw ay, hotly  
pursued b y  the explorer. T h e y  both m et the ele­
phant in her ivar-path, who tried hard to trample 
them down, am id shouts o f laughter and a good 
deal of dam agc from the trum pct. T h e  elephant, 
in her peregrinations, h ad collected two palm -lcaf 
fans, which she had hung in her hair b y  the handles 
for a couple o f ea rs; but in the heat o f com bat, the 
fans forsook her, instead of serving to cool her

fu ry; and when Dan seizcd her b y  her tin nose and 
trotted her all over the floor at his will, you m ay be 
surc the elephant’s dignity was greatly ¡mpaired, 
and her own laughter crowned h er defeat.

T h e  boa had made off at the sam e time with the 
m onkey’s tail, and hung his head down from 

■ the top of a  bureau, with glittering e y e s ;
while R ogcr, who, the boa said, looked 

I his partsufficiently without any tail
atall, stood plead in gforh is chief 

point o f distinction.
“ 1 assure you, Vernoit, there 

is nothing else in the room 
that makes such a good 

tail as t h a t ! ”  cried the 
m onkey,tearfully. “ I t ’s 
too bad to be ablc to 
understand that like a  
boy, and then kcep m y 
tail like a real b o a ! ”  

“ H e ought to eat 
it, if  he ’s  a real b o a,”  
said four-year-old D an, 
pompously, as if he 
were accustomed to 
being the 'D o g e  of 
V enice, and settling 
nice difficulties o f the 
law. “  I f  you keep it, 
V ern , youraust swallow 
i t ! ”  he commanded.

“ I ‘ giveitu p ,’ th en !”  
exclaimed V  ernon, with 
aw rigglc on thebureau, 
“ for I can’ t think of 
the right answer to 
D an ’s puzzle. Oh, you  
dear pet I ”  A n d  down 
the boa clambered, and 
coiled over his small 

brother, giving him  such an 
affectionate h u g that he d id  
nearly choke him.

“ O h,”  said M arie, “ I am 
actually hot I P layin g ‘ trop- 
¡c s ’ is no joke, if  it is going to 
bring it on in this w ay.”

“ Y o u  speak as if  South 
A m erica was m casles,”  re­
sponded V ernon ; “  and I sup­
pose w e all should feel as we 

do when w e have fever, if 
w e roamed about under a  
broiling sun. C ara, go pick 

up your ears and pass them to us, for 1  feel hot, too. ”  
A s  V ernon was speaking, the m onkey wound his 

tail about his cnem y’s neck, and pulled him down

W A T C J I I N G  T H E  S N O W - 
F L A K E S .
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to the ground, from which he had risen, as the boa 
occasionaliy rises from its c o il; and when Vernon  
fell there w as a  sound o f parting splinters.

“  Oh, d e a r! ”  cried M arie, “  what is broken now? ”
“ 1 don’t know ,”  replied Vernon, with a w ry face;

"  but whatever it is, I don’t believe it feels as badly  
as l do I ”  H e got up, and D an rushed to the 
ruins. It was his darling little red cart, which he 
loved better than all his other pct playthings, and 
the four whccls were peeping into the cart in a  man­
ner w h o llya t odds with the toy-m aker’s intentions.

B ig  tears stood in “  the A n g e l’s ”  eyes, an dh islip s  
looked pinker and softcr than ever, with heart-felt 
distress; and pretty soon one o f his hands slid 
out o f his pockct to his face in the pcrfect silcnce 
o f the nui-sery, while the other children breathed 
gcntly out o f sym ­
pathy with him.

“ It ’s too bad, 
m y dear boy, ”  said 
his cldest brother, 
with a trem bling ' 
voice, “ and I ’ll 
inend it, if  1  have 
to learn the car- 
penter’s tradc, m y  
lítele m an .”

D an  stooped 
down and put the 
lolling wheels into 
the body o f the 
cart, and then took 
up the disjointed 
mass in his arms, 
without a  sob.

“ Good V er- 
non,”  he said, in 
sweet accents, and 
walked aw ay to 
mourn in a  nook 
alone, and try to 
a iT a n g c  his cart 
into a semblance 
o f its oíd self.

“ T h e  A n g e l’s ”  
self-controhvastoo 
m uch for Marie, 
who tonk down her 
cockatoo’s red top- 
knot in honor of 
her feelings, and 
went to the fire to 
throw on another 
cbeering back-log.

Ju st then, when shadows hung throughout the 
piay-room , the dooropencd, and there was M am m a; 
and, after one o f her loving looks around the circle, 
she carne in with her delightful step.

“  W h e r e ’s N u rsc?  ”  said she. “ It  is time for 
you older children to com e with me for your Ies- 
son ; but D an is not oíd enough to learn this lesson, 
and so he has to stay behind.”

She saw b y  this timo that there was rain in the 
wind, and as everybody looked at D an ’s back 
where he sat on the floor, she knew that something 
had happened to him. So , after rin ging the bell 
for N urse, she went over to her small son and 
found out the latcst nursery news.

I II >

‘ W H O  H A Y  X H I S  Y O U K G S T P .n B P  v n t O  N E V E R  S A W  A  C H R I S T M A S - T R E E ?

“ M am m a loves that cart, too,”  said she, cor- 
dially, “ an d w an ts to have it in her own room 
until it is m cnded, so that no more harm  can come 
to it. A n d  here is Nurse, and she will help take
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it into M ainm a’s room, where D an shall choosc the 
place he wishes it to wait in ; and then V ernon  shall 
do his best to put it together— dear oíd c a r t ! ”  
And with a  b ig  kiss, that bright M am m a was gone, 
and “  the A n g e l ”  w as looking almost as h appy as 

she had.
Th e oldcr children followed her, and brought 

up in the sewing-room , where great preparations 
were going on for the Christm as-tree, and for the 
costumes o f D an’s brothcrs and sisters, who were 
to be quite transformed for Christm as E v e . There  
had been no tree for several years, because every­
body wanted to have it a complete surprise to D an  
when he should be oíd enough to thoroughly en- 
joy it. A n d  V ernon was to be St. N ich o la s; and 
Marie, T ita n ia ; and R oger, Robín G oodfellow ; 
and Cara, the ‘ ‘ F r o g  who would a-wooing go, with 
a hi and a ho and a gam raon and spinach, heigh-ho 
for Anthony R o w le y ! "  which latter was a  per- 
sonage in a  nursery-rhym e o f no easily explained 
meaning, but deeply dear to I'ían’s noddle at bed- 
time, when he alw ays heard it. O f course, the 
children had to rehearse their parts for the p ci- 
formance, in order to conceal their real selves as 
long as possíble from D a n ; and then they had to 
help m akc their dresscs, besides collecting the 
ornaments for the tree. A n  hour every afternoon 
had long been devoted to this b u sy pastim e, and 
Mamma alw ays called it their lesson-hour, so that 
Dan should only know that th ey were learning 
something, and not that they were having quan- 
tities o f fun, or he would never have lingered so 
paticntly in the nursery until the great day.

Thihgs were fer advanced, as m ay be supposed, 
on that storm y afternoon, for the next evening  
would be Christm as E v e ; and C a ra ’s greén sarcenet 
frog-dress, with ycllow  spots, had to be tried on, 
and her outer head (which looked dreadfully like a  
frog’s) stuffed with a little more wool. Then down 
she sat on the floor, and between long pauses gave 
a jump, with so m uch effort (on account o f her 
awkward position) that she looked for all the world 
like a frog, which never seems quite contcnted with 
its own style o f getting about.

Titania was very beautiful in a gown o f feathery 
aspcct, covered with pearls and spangles which 
had cach been put on b y  her own fingers, and bor- 
dered b y  a fringe o f shells o f b cr own gathering  
that hung down in drops and tinklcd together. 
And she had a long white veil o f  several thick- 
nesses o f tulle, so that h er face was rather indis- 
tinct. A nd oh, how her wand sparkled with a large  
paste diamond on its tip, and a  thread o f Steel 
beads wound down its whole le n g th !

Roger had had all his ten fingers in the pie of 
making his own costume, and h ad used more paste 
insticking paper on his m ask than any boy ever

handled before —  which was one o f his objccts. 
M am m a said, for m a n y a  day afterward, tliat he 
had even succeeded in getting paste onthe scwing- 
room ceiling, b y  dropping one end o f M arie’s wand 
into the paste-bowl (an accident, no doubt) and 
then tum bling over the other end, which sent 
everything flying- T lieu , too, R o ger had a  w ay of 
drying his sticky fingers on his hair, so that after 
awhilc, if  you touclied him in the ncighborhood 
o f his head, you were apt to get scratched, as if 
with cork-screws. T ow ard  all rem arks and excla- 
raations o f disgust, R o ger remained calm  and 
silent; for hewas having a  lovely time, and could n’ t 

stop to argüe.
V em o n ’s m am m a seemed to take immense de­

light in turning him  into an oíd m an as soon as 
possible, and knit him a flowing beard and curly  
w ig  o f light-gray split zephyr, and then sprinkled 
it well with little bits o f wool and a  glittering dust 
for snow-flakes. H is cap and muffler were made 
o f crochetcd silver thread, which Vernon had been 
taught to work him self; and his coat was cut out 
o f Papa’s faded purple velvet dressing-gown. H is 
leggings were fashioned out of oíd white satín, 
with wool snow-flakes and m ore sparkling d u st; 
and his switch was a  bundle o f twigs covered with 

tiny tin bells.
T h e  oíd storm, which usually comes around at 

Christm as E v e , staid to see the cclebrations all 
over town, and the fine snow-flakes scattered them- 
sclves about next day, and got on peoplc’s noses, 
and stuck in their eyes, and tried to pccp into the 
bundles o f presents which were being carried to 
every house. B ut oh, how the great parlor, em p- 
tied ’ o f its tables, and its floor covered with white 
linen, and with its white and gold wood-work, 
looked at six o’c lo c k ! T h e  wonder-tree was alight 
near the m iddle of the room , and the fairy children, 
St. Nicholas, and Titania, were gliding near it, 
while Robin Goodfellow capered in and out of 
ever.y córner. A t  the tree’s foot sat the frog-

“  B ra v o ! ”  cried Papa, laughing gayly. “  T h is  
is a grand succcss, and dear oíd D an  m ust be 
called forthwith 1 ”

So  M am m a went to bring the small fellow for 
whom  all this m agic and frolic had been pian ned ; 
and presently he was heard chatting on the stairs, 
as he carne down. T h e  little brothcrs and sisters 
waited with bated breath to see his face, eager to 
find that he was enchantecl b y  their work. T h e  
door at the end o f the room was thrown open, and 

D an  ran in.
In a moment, he stood transfixed. H is bright, 

cxpressive eyes shonc b ack  at the gleam ing tree, 
and his fair, w aving hair fcll like a  gauzy vcil from 
under its goldcn cap over his forehead.

“  Oh, tree o f stars ! ”  he said.
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“  D arling child,”  callcd Titania, in a n  evcn voice, 
com ing toward him all sparlding Uko a  mist, “  how 
do you do, this pleasant Christm as E v e  ? ”

“  A re  you real, or a  talking dolí? ”  D an  asked, 
stoutly, but feeling as if  it was time to find out 
ju st where he m ight be.

“  1 am  the Queen o f the Eairies,”  answered she, 
“  who always does what is kind in your fairy tales. 
A n d  here is St. Nicholas, hobbling up to us, who 
is always oíd, just as I am alw ays youn g.”

“  H o, ho ! "  cried St. Nicholas, in a  deep bass, 
dropping some b ig apples and oranges out o f  the 
b a g  over his arm  as he approached. “ W h o  m ay  
this little youngster be, who, 1  hear, never saw a  
Christm as-tree till to -n ig h t?”

“ M y ñam e is D aniel Fairm ont R oseley,”  replied 
D an, with pom p, “  and I think you are a very nice 
man. I have heard o f you. P ray, sit down,”  and 
then D an turned to Titania, slipping a  couple of 
fingers into his sash, as was his wont, and speak­
ing in a tone o f great d eference; “ picase sit down, 
or fly, whichever you like best.”

T itania and St. N icholas laughed and twirled 
around on their toes, and Robin Goodfellow, who 
really w as a  naughty roguc, carne scam pering up ; 
and St. Nicholas shook his switch of silvery bells 
at him. T h en  the F r o g  hopped slowly out from 
under the tree and all at once rolled over on the 
floor with a  burst o f la u g h ter; and pop ! off carne 
C a ra ’s green head with its big m outh and eyes, 
and her pretty flaxen curls peeped about her 
shoulders.

A t  this, D an gave a tremendous shout, and Papa  
and M am m a chim cd in, together with N u rse and 
everybody in the h a ll; and Titania went sailing 
and whiriing hither and thither, like a  dancing 
dove, for sheer merriment.

“ H o w d id  you gct in there. C a ra ?  ”  asked Dan, 
going up to the little green h cap o f sarcenet on the 
white carpet, and placing his hands on his knees 
while he took a good look. “  Do you want your 
othcr h ead again, dear ? ”

Ju st then, Robin Goodfellow blew a tiny horn at 
D an ’s ear, and made him  turn about with a je rk  ¡ 
but Robin was ever so far aw ay before his rosy 
victim stopped winking, and who could only run 
after him . T h en  Titania called out in her clear, 
h igh to n es;

“ T h ere are presents for ‘ the A n g e l ’ on this 
tre e ! Com e and see w hat they are ! ”

D an  knew his pet ñame well, an dd ash cd u p to the 
tree from pursuit of R obin, his cheeks as red with 
all this fun as if  he h ad been out on a  sleigh-ridc.

T itania waved her sparkling wand, and then St. 
N icholas reachcd up to a  branch and cried ; •

“  Here ’s a  little purse with D anicl’s ñam e on i t ; 
does that little b oy know what to do with it ? It

says on the outside, ‘ G ive  this io the poor.’ A re  
you willing to give all this monoy to the poor ? ”

“  T h e  sick-looking people on the Street?”  asked 
Dan.

“ Y e s ,”  said Titania.
D an thought awhile, feeling the soft puise witli 

all his sm all fresh fingers.
“  Y e s, I do want to ,”  he replied at last, looking 

up at the tree. “  Because they were not invited 
to our great Christm as E v e  ! ”

Here Robin gave D an another m erry jum p by  
Ijlowing his wee horn at his elbow, and shooting 
off again.

“  Y o u  funny-looking thing 1 ”  called D an. “  W h at 
makes you dance so ? D oes the floor scorch your 
toes ? ”

Papa laughed loudly at tlils, and Mamrna’s 
sweet notes ran g i n ; and everybody in the hall 
chuckled again.

“ Hallo, h e re ’s another present for D an  Fair- 
raont,”  calis St. Nicholas. “  A  Frencli dolí for him 
to give as a  present to his slster Cara. W ill you 
give itto  her, D a n ?  Or shall you keep it youvself?”

D an  took the dolí, and looked into its face 
earnestly.

“  1  like it,”  said he.
“ Y e s, but so would C a ra ,”  T itania remarked 

in a gentío voice.
C ara stood b y, gazing with wide open eyes at 

her possible treasure.
“ Oh', D an, I hope I know what you are going 

to s a y ! ”  she gasped.
“  T a k e  i t ! ”  he gu lp ed ; iDUt inslantly drcw dolly 

back. T h en  he kissed it and hugged it, and thrust 
out his arm again. “ Y o u  are C ara’s dolly,”  he 
said firmly, scowling a little. A n d  C ara pounced 
upon it immediately.

Here Goodfellow performed a wild, original reel, 
all b y  himself, and to a song o f his own, criss- 
crossing down the center o f the saloon, and ended 
up with a somersault. T h is  seemed to inspire 
C ara, who put on licr green head and began frog- 
jum ping, singing aloud the rhym e which D an had 
heard every night for a year.

T h e  b oy was delighted beyond measure, and he 
followed F ro g gie ’s doublings to catch every word, 
and to basten the jum ping process with a  sturdy 
little push upon F ro ggie ’s shoulder.

Suddenly, he stood still and turned all around.
“  W h ere a te  M arie, and V ernon , and R oger ? ”  

he exclaim ed, in a frightened voice. “  Oh, Mamma, 
w hy did not you tell them there was everything  in 
the parlor to-night ? ”  A n d  he ran up to her, look­
ing very solemn.

“  Oh, you must find them, D an, m y  p et,”  said 
P ap a, givin g him  a toss up on his shoulder and 
down again.
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“ You  must ask T itan ia  if  she can help you,”
added his mother.

“  N a u g h t y  Titania ! ”  said D an. Do y o u  think 
vou are good, when you let m y sister stay in the 
dark while you sparkle so ? M y sister would be
more p o l i t e , i f  she were you.”

A t  this, M arie threw back  her veil and knelt 
down before D an, who looked a trifle sca re d ; and 
then flung his arm s around her neck and tried, 
apparently, to dance off with i t ; which ended in a 
¡icap of tarlatan and scream s, and D an ’s black  
velvet body and rosy, white-socked legs showing 

here and there in the vcil.
A nd now, what had naughty R obin  done but 

■■one hovering about the tree with a stage-strut, 
looking at all the presents through his m ask, and 

calling out :
W here ’s R o ger R oseley 5 where ’ s that sweet 

child, I say ? H e wants his presents badly, I 

k n o w !”
A  very queer fragrance pervaded the parlor at 

that moment, and R o ger’s heavily pasted and 
scarcely dry nose w as seen to smoke like a  new 

sort of chimney.
“  Oh, dear 1 ”  he shrieked, “  1 believe m y paste 

is cooking over again, M am m a 1 D o untie m y  

face, som ebody! ”
Papa had rushed to him and dragged him  away 

from the small candle which had too cordially 
accosted his b ig  paper nose, and St. Nicholas 
.showcred a  volley o f thuraps at him  with his musi­
cal birch, and M am m a took the delinquent aside 
and talked to him  about the danger he had been in 
from going too near the dazzling bough. It  must 
be confessed that the exptession o f R o ger’s funny 
mask in contrast to his dejected figure, during this 
ivhispercd lecturc, hearly cost M am m a a  laugh, in 
spite of her alarm.

“  So  that was R o g e r,”  said D an, m u sin gly; and 
w alked up to St, Nicholas. “  D id  you ever hear 
of V ernon R oseley? "a sk e d  he, with a merry twitch 

o f the lip.
St. Nicholas doubled him self over, and roarcd  

like the winter wind in the country.
“ Oh, you little d u c k ! ”  he cried. “ D ou ’t y o u  

think 1  am  too oíd to know the ñames of such  
young folks as Vernon ? ”

“  1 think, if  you lot me pulí your beard,”  D an  
said, “ that it will come o f f ! ”  A n d  he whirled 
around on his hcel with his splendid dcep laugh, 
ending in a silvery chuckle, which nobody could 
hear without wishing to be able to laugh in the 
same way.

“  Com e, St. Nicholas, com e,”  called Papa from  
the tree. “  I f  you can prove that you are really 
Vernon, you shall have a  present— a box o f very  
fine minerals from M arie.”

T h is was too ovei whelm ing for oíd St. Nicholas, 
who dropped his infirm step at once, and strode 

quickly to his father.
So everybody was discovered, and all the pres­

ents distributed. D an  had a number o f new treas- 
ures to add to his oíd stores, and he piled them m a  
sort o f  triumphal heap upon the floor; and b y  and 
b y, when Nurse reminded him  that there was still 
bread and milk in the world, and the “ heigh-ho 
for A nth ony R ow ley ”  waiting in the book —  at tkü  
point, without more words, D an becam e sieepy, and 
walked aw ay from the scene.

Sm all guests arrived for an hour’s fro lic ; and 
a dainty collation wns served at one end o f the 
parlor, in full sight of the wonderful lighted fir, 
T h e oíd snow-storm was still ñickering down from 
the dark lieavens, so said the little guests ; but it 
did not creep indoors at the Roseleys’. A n d  it is 
doubtful w hether it ever will.
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A L M I O N ,  A U R I A ,  A N D  M O N A .
• Co¡ícbided.

B Y ' J u l i á n  H a w t h o r n e .

. V .

\ v v :s \ \ .

W h e n  Alm ion arrived at the pit that day, the 
gloom y clouds had thickened over the valley,and the 
mountain was quite shut out o f sight. B u t Alm ion  
d id not trouble him self al)out th a t; his busiuess 
was not with the mountain or the valley, but with 
the pit, whcre the gold-dust lay. So  he clambered  
down and set to work, digging and siñing, and 
chanting the same oíd s o n g ; and the grains o f  dust 
rose higher and higher in his bucket. B y  evening, 
it was heaping full, and so h cavy that he could 
hardly carry it. H is heart w as also heavy, as if 
the golclen grains were beginning to sift into it 
and transform it into lifeless metal.

However, he toiled slowly up the steep sides of 
the pit, and w hcn he carne to the brink there was 
a  fine sight, indoed ! H e beheld a beautiful young  
girl, ciad in a  costly robe, with a golden diadem  
o n  her yellow hair, and an air o f great stateliness

and dignity. W h a t it was about her that made 
him know she h ad ever been the ugly, hooded oíd 
woman o f the m arket-place, he could not have 
told; and yet, so it was. B ut now, at all events, 
she was a  charm ing creature, about his own age, 
with the manncrs and appearance o f a princess. 
Y e s, a prin cess; and w hat other princess could she 
be than the one he had seen in his dream ? She
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was not exactly like her, it is tru e; there was a 
diffcrence,— it would be hard to say w h at; but 
probably it was only such a  difference as there 
must always be between a dream  and a reality. 
She greeted him  with a most enchanting smile.

“  M y dear, beautiful, wealthy A lm ion ,”  she said, 
“ at last our troubles are o v c r ! Y o u  have done 
your work, and now all that rem ains for us is to 
enjoy our riches and our happiness. Y o u r gar- 
ment is all finished, and to-morrow you shall put 
it on and become ray prince. W e  will sit side by  
side at our ease, and look down upon all the rest 
of the worid, and fare sum ptuously every day. 
l'iitil now, I have been com pelled to wear a dis- 
giiise; but hereafter you must know m e as the 
Princess Auria, and we belong to each other 
forever.”

“ A nd Mona —  what is to becom e o f h e r ? ”  
inquircd Almion.

“ O h ! she will not troublc us much longer,”  
replied Auria, tossing her h ead ; “ ñor must you 
think of her any more. She is a lazy, malicious 
little wrctch, and when she sees you in your jew- 
eled garment, and knows how  happy we ate, I 
should n’ t wonder if  she were to die o f spite.”

Almion said nothing, but went hom eward gloom­
ily, with his eyes fixed on the graurid ánd' his 
licart hcaviet than ever. H e had won beauty and 
viches and a  princess; and yet, for some reason 
or other, he was not happy! T h a t  m ust be a  mis­
take, however ¡ he m ust be happy, only.he had not 
yet become so accustomed to happiness as to know  
«hat it was. W h en  he had had his supper and 

• a good night’s sleep, and had sat at his ease beside 
•\uria, and looked down at all the rest o f the world, 
— then, no doubt, he would be as h ap py as the day 
is long.

When they reached home, a sumptiious banquct 
was already set out on the ta b le ; and M ona was 
nowhere to be seen, though Alm ion fancied that 
he caught a ghmpse o f a  little bundle o f black  
rags, huddled up in a córner o f the kitchen, which  
might have been she. B u t A u ria  was so hand- 
some, her eyes were so blue, and her cheeks were 
so rosy, and her hair was so yellow, and she talked 
to Almion and adm ired him  in such a sofl and 
channing way, that the idea o f troubling him self 
about such a miserable little wretcli as Mona 
seemed absurd. A uria brought out the garm ent 
that he was to wear in the m orning, and really it 
was magnificent, though so h eavy that Alm ion  
could hardly lift it, But since he was going to sit 
at his ease for the rest o f his days, that clid not so 
much mattcr. . ’

So he sat down to supper, and A u ria  sat opposite 
to him ; but, althoúgh all the viands were so 
delicate and so cxquisitely cooked, and though  
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A u ria  kept pressing him  to eat and tem pting him  
with one dish after another, Alm ion felt no appetite, 
and was able to swallow scarcely anything. H e  
almost wished that he had never awakened from  
that pleasant dream that h ad come to him on 
the borders o f the new co u n try; for then he had 
thought that there was something better to do in 
tbe world than to d ig all d ay in a  dust-hole, or 
even to sit in a  jeweled robe and look down on 
other people. H e was tired o f looking down ; he 
would have liked to look up, for a change. B ut 
what was there to look up to ?  T h cre was the 
dream-princess,— he m ight have looked up to her, 
for she h ad seemed to him like some holy spirit 
descended from heaven. A n d  yet, since she was 
but a  dream-princess, sbe could have lastcd no 
longer than the d ream ; or, if  there were anything  
real, in her, then A u ria  must be that reality. 
Alm ion looked at A u r ia ; she. was smooth and 
sm iling and handsome, but he could not look up 
to her, for she sat directly in front o f him. W h en  
supper was over, she got up and went into the 
kitchen, and he heard her voice— the harsh, 
cracked, angry voice o f the oíd woman. W h a t  
was she doing to poor M ona? In order not to be 
troubled b y  this thought, Alm ion stretched out his 
weary lim bs and tried to go to sleep.

H e could not sleep at first, though he was not 
quite awake, e ith e r; but lay in a h álf dream, so 
that the sounds and m ovements that went on 
around him  seemed strange and fantastic. H e  
fancied that A u ria  had laid aside all her comeli- 
néss and youth, as one lays asidc a  m ask, and was 
once m ore the hideous old-woman o f the m arket- 
place. A n d  now she w as creeping on tip-toe to­
ward the córner of the kitchen where M ona was 
lying. Sh e pounced upon hei' with a  shriek of 
triumph, as a great cat' pounces on a m ou se; and 
in a  moment she had bound her, hand and foot, 
and laid her out upon the hearth. Alm ion looked 
to see whethcr M ona made any resistance, but she 
lay quite still, and only a  faint fiuttering o f the 
heart showed that any life was left in her. “  I f  T 
were aw ake,”  said Alm ion to himself, “ I would 
not let that oíd h a g  use the poor creature so.”  
B ut he could not moVe any more than Mona. 
N o w  the oíd w o m an w as scraping together all the 
gold-dust that Alm ion had d ug and sifted during  
his three days in the pit. Sh e carne up to M ona, 
with the dust in her hands, and b cg an  to spread 
it all over her motionless form, until it w as quite 
covered up, and nothing was to' be seen o f M ona 
but a mound o f dust. “ But, after all, this is 
nothing b u t 'a  nightm are,”  said Alm ion to him ­
self. T h en  all becam e dark and still, and Alm ion  
sank into a still deeper s le e p ; and b y  and b y  he 
had a visión.
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It seemed to him  that M ona h ad como out of 
the kitchen and was standing at his bedside. She  
w as as slender and fragüe as a  spirit, and she was 
robed in a garm ent o f gray mist, and a  veil was 
over her face. Y e t  he felt that she was gazing at 
him , and that her gaze was mournful and tender. 
A n d  he gazed back, in bis dream, trying to see 
through tho m isty veil. T h en  slowly, slowly, 
beneath his gaze, the veil m elted aw ay, and he 
beheld a  face that m ade his heart burn and trem- 
ble. A h , w hy h ad he not known her before? H e  
did not know that his eyes had been darkened b y  
a  pair o f horn spectacles, which the oíd woman 
h ad slipped over them while he slept so heavily, 
the first night he spent in her house. B ut now  
it was too la t e ; for, as he continued to gaze at 
M ona, she seem ed to move slowly aw ay from him, 
as a m em oiy vanishes aw ay from us, though we 
try to cali it back. A n d  now she was gone !

A l l  at once, Alinion awokc. It was still dark 
night, and the air w as full o f mystcrious m eaning 
and m uttering; for the spirits o f the storm were 
rousing them selves, and would soon be rusbing  
and how ling abroad. Alm ion, too, aróse, and 
stood erect, listening and peering into the dark­
ness. T h ro u gh  the door-way o f the kitchen carne 
a little glim m cr o f light, from the d ying embers 
on the hearth. W ith  a  ligh t step, and holding his 
breath, A lm ion  stole toward it. Y e s , there lay  
M ona, motionless, with the yellow dust all sifted 
over her. Alm ion bent down and gently blew it 
off. H ow  palé h er face was ! and her star-like eyes 
were closed. B u t there was a spark o f life leñ  in 
her still, even as there was a  spark o f fire in the 
embers. Alm ion stooped and lifted h er in his 
arm s; b u t either he had grown very weak or 
M ona, in spite of her slender fragility, was 
strangely h e a v y ; it was all his strength could do 
to hold her. H e staggered w ith her to the door 
o f the house, trying to m ake no noise lest he 
should awaken A uria. B ut b eh o ld ! there lay, 
directly across the threshold,— not A uria, indeed, 
but the hideous h a g  who had worn the Auria  
mask. Sh e was asleep, with a  malicious grin upon 
her lip s ; for the oíd witch was drcam ing how, b y  
the cunning o f h er wicked enchantments, she had  
got Alm ion into her power, and had almost dc- 
stroyed the only guardián power that could redeem  
him. B u t her victory was not yet complete, 
G athering M ona more closely in his arms, Alm ion  
sum m oned all his strength to leap across the 
threshold; but, as he did so, his foot touched tho oíd 
woraan’s shoulder, and with a  cry  the witch awoke !

“ F ly ,  fly ! ”  whispered a  voice in Alm ion’s car; 
“  fly, or we are lo s t ! ”

H e ñed on, stum bling through the darkness 
and panting with the strain o f the heavy weight he

bore,— so h eavy that he thought it must d rag him 
to the earth. Y e t  he kept on, for the faint voice 
in his ear w as like the cali o f a  trum pet to his heart; 
it w as the voice o f  the dream -princess from whom 
he had so nearly been separated forever. H e fied 
toward the dark v a lle y ; but now the storm burst 
forth and shrieked in his face, and the wind and 
tlie fierce rain drove against him, and the light­
ning divided the darkness, and the thunder shud- 
dcred anü rum bled in the black heavens. A n d  as 
he fled, he saw that the village, with all its inhab- 
itants, had van ish ed : they liad been but a  part of 
the w itch’s enchantments, helpíng to beguile A l­
mion into m istaking the dirt o f the pit for gold 
and sm othering his soul to death in it. B ut the 
witch herself had not vanished: she was following 
cióse behind them , carryin g with her the garment 
o f gold and jewels which she h ad woven for A l­
mion. A n d  well m ight she carry it, for it was 
upon that garm ent that her power over Almion 
depended. It  was woven, w arp and woof, out of 
the selfishness and greediness that nature spins 
around m en’s heai-ts as a spider spins its w e b ; and 
if  she could once succeed in throwing it over Al­
mion’s shoulders, he was lost forever. B ut the 
wind becam e entangled in the garm ent, and strug- 
gled with it so furiously that the oíd witch could 
scarcely keep her hold upon it, and it prevented 
her from running so fast as she would otlienvisc 
have done. Alm ion, thercfore, burdened thougli 
he was h y M ona’s w eight, was able to keep a  little 
in advance ; but just before he reached the verge 
o f the plain, where it overhung the valley, he 
stumbled and fell, and a  great terror passed over 
his soul; but he still held M ona safely.

T h en  the witch laughed, íbr she thought her 
victory was secure. A n d  in a  moment she had 
rc-assum ed the sm iling and rosy m ask o f Auria; 
and when Alm ion lifted up his eyes from his fall, 
he saw her standing there, between him  and the 
valley, holding out the jeweled garm ent in her 
hands.

“ D ear A lm ion ,” she said, in her softest voice, 
“ what madness has come over yo u ? W h y  do 
you fly from your A u ria, who lovcs you and serves 
yo u ? A n d  w hy do you carry that dead creature 
in your arm s ? T h ro w  h er dowii, and let me wrap 
you in this garm ent, and you shall be the greatest 
prince in the world. T h ro w  her down into the 
valley, and return with m e.”

T h e witch said this because she h ad not the 
power to cast the garm ent over Alm ion so long as 
he clung to M ona. B ut if  she could sepárate them, 
then Alm ion was hers.

“  I will not throw her d o w ®,”  replied he, strug­
gling to his feet. “ I have found her, and I wiH 
never leave h er.”
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“ She has left you already,”  said the other, “ for 
she is dead; that body that you carry, and which 
«cighs so heavily, has no life in it. Th row  it 
away, and come back with me to ease and happi- 

ness.”
He looked at M ona, and she seemed lifeless in- 

dced; her face was like m arble. B u t tears gushed 
to his eyes as he answered ; “  D ead or alive, I will 
never leave h e r; and 1  will have no ease or happi- 
ress except with her.”

“  Whither will you carry her ? ”  asked A u iia . 
“ Through the valley and up the m ountain,”  he 

replied.
“ You would perishby the w a y ,”  she said. “ Y et, 

if you will go, 1 will guide you thither, for only b y  
my lielp can you find the road. G ive  M ona to me, 
and wrap yourself in your garm ent, and I will fly 
with you to the mouiitain-top in the twinkling of 
an eye.”

“  I will not go with yo u ,”  said Alm ion.
The witcli trembled with rage, but she m ade one 

last effort.
“ Almion,” she cried, “ I have done all this to 

try you,— to prove whether you were really worthy 
of m y love. You  have withstood the test, and 
now i  will declare m yself to you : 1  am  the true 
Mona,— the princess o f your dream ,— your guard- 
úin án gel! T h a t burden you carry is but a  figure 
that I have made in m y own im age. C ast her 
dnwn, and claim your own M ona ! ”

Then Almion becam e indignant, and his indig- 
nation renewed his strength. H e struggled to his 
feet, still holding the form o f M ona, and exclaim ed;

“  You ave falso and w ic k c d ! A n d  I have been 
your slave; but your power over m e is ended. 
Tliis is my princess, and you shall not part us. 
Stand aside and let me p a ss; for, with M ona as 
my guardián, I am m ightier and more terrible 
than you ! ”  .

So saying, he strode boldly forw ard; and the 
witch, with a long howl o f hate and fury, resumed 
hor proper form, and was swallowed up in the 
earth. But Alm ion stood for a  moment on the 
verge of the dark valley, and then sprang forward 
into the abyss.

And evcn as he sprang he felt a  change come 
over him, and M ona stirred and brcathed, and 
awakened from her death-like tran ce; and her form 
was no longer heavy, but lighter than the air, so 
that lier lightness bote him  u p ; and, instead of 
being dashed to pieces against the rocks at the 
bottom of the valley, they ended their fearful flight 
through the air as softly as a  fealher from a  bird’s 
wing touches the earti). T h e  storm h ad passcd 
away, and in the deep sky above them the stars 
shone out. Mona took Alm ion b y  the hand, and 
said; “  Come, we shall yet find the right gold and

the true bcauty. B ut w e have far to go, and the 
w ay is dark and perilous. Lose no time, therefore, 
but follow m e.”

So Alm ion foUowed his guide with a trusting 
and quiet heart, though she led him straight down 
into the depths o f that wild and awful valley. T h e y  
went onward, but slo w ly; for great bowlders of 
rock rose up and opposed their pi'ogrcss, and 
tangled vines coiled themselves like snakes across 
their path, and rude brambles stretched out their 
thorns like claws and strove to hold them back. 
A n d  they passed b y  yaw ning caverns, in the 
depths o f which glowed the savage eyes o f wild 
b e asts; and through obscure ravines, which cchoecl 
with the bark and whine o f wolves and the snarl­
in g  o f hu n gry tígers. A t  other times, their feet 
were chilled b y  the slim y watem o f a pathless 
morass, in which Alm ion had surely been lost but 
for M ona’s unerring guidance. N ow  the air about 
them was stirred b y  the silent wings o f birds of 
the night, and bats, which are to the air what 
reptiles are to the e arth ; and here and there phan- 
tom lights m oved over the surface o f the swarap, 
now seem ing to retreat before them and now to 
follow them in pursuit. But, through all. M ona 
m oved onward toward the distant mountain, 
though even its topmost summit was now hiddcn 
from Alm ion’s eyes b y  the surrounding rocks and 
pines. Still the path plunged downward, until it 
seem ed as if  it would lead them to the center of 
the earth, and that never again could they hope to 
breathe the upper air. A t  this depth, all presente 
o f living creatures, save themselves, ceased ¡ no 
vegetation softened the naked rocks; the very  
atm csphere was dead and still, and a  profound 
silencc, m ore appalling than any sounds, broodéd 
over all. T h e  heavens above were shut out b y  the 
beetling cliffs, and Alm ion’s spirit began to faint 
within him.

- “  Mona, M ona,”  he whispcrcd, “ I daré go no 
further. T h ere is no bottom to this abyss, and no 
hope that 1 can ever ascend from itto  the mountain, 
— if, indeed, there be any m ountain, which I al- 
m cst doubt.”

“ W ou ld  you go back, A lm io n ? ”  said Mona.
“  N o, that I never w ill,”  he replied. “  B ut m y  

spirit faints in this darkness and solitude, and I 
have no hope. Loave m e here to die, if it must 
be so.”

“ Y o u  shall not die, A lm io n ,”  she answered, 
“ ñor shall the darkness and the solitude drive 
aw ay your hope. H old fast m y hand, and cióse 
your eyes, and you shall see som ething that will 
comfort you.”

Alm ion did as she hade h im ; and soon, as it 
were, through his closed eycltds, he becam e aware 
o f a distant brightness, small at first, but seem ing
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to grow nearer and larger, A t  last, it appeared  
as a  great door-way, through which carne troop- 
ing m any glorious and lovely figures, whose faces 
shone with cheerfulness and peace. Down they 
carne into the dark valley, and gathered about 
Alm ion with looks and smiles o f encouragem ent; 
so that, instead o f b ein g alone, as he h ad thought 
he was, this heavenly retinue encompassed him on 
every side, A n d  M ona sa id ; “ A lt these have 
been through the valley before us, and some o f them 
h ad to pass through even profounder abysses than 
w e ; yet all, at last, reachcd the mountain, and 
their hope did not fail them .”

“ Y o u r hand in mine helps me more than all,’ ’ 
said Alm ion.

W ith  that he opened his e y e s ; and behold, the 
valley la y  behind them , and they were upon the 
side o f  the mountain. T h e  air was fresh and puré, 
and the dawn was beginning to b rea k ; even now 
the highest peaks were tinted with rosy light. A  
delicious vigor, such as he had never known before, 
began to grow w arm  in Alm ion’s lim bs and to 
brighten in his eyes. H e stepped forward joyfully, 
but M ona still led the w ay. A s  they mounted 
higher .an dh igh er, leaving the dark valley far be- 
neath, the great splendor o f  the com ing sun kin- 
d le d .a ll  the east, and the stars in the vault of 
heaven withdrew them selves one b y  one. A ll 
things were undergoing a  wondrous transforma- 
tion, and out of gloora and emptiness carne forth 
beauty and life. A n d  Alm ion saw how  the robe 
o f  m isty gray  that M ona wore was illuminated by  
the increasing light, until it took on once more the 
celestial tints that he rem em bered the first night 
o f his dream , only now it h ad the more vivid lustcr 
o f a  w aking visión. T h en , with a sense o f shame 
and hum ility, he remembered how m ean and shabby 
w a siiiso w n  appéafance. H is garm ents were torn 
b y the brambles o f the valley, and he w as stained 
b y tbe slimy waters o f the swam p, and be w as not 
even cleansed from the defUemeht o f the dust-pit

in which he had toiled for the witch’s gold. He 
paused and hung his head.

“ Com e, dear A lm ion ,”  said M o n a; “  we are 
nearly at ou rjou rney's en d.”

“ I can not come, M ona,”  he m urm ured sadly. 
“  I am not fit to tread this holy mountain, ñor to 
be seen with those who carne out o f the door to 
m eet us. I have brought no beauty, ñor a n y riches, 
but only poverty and ugliness. L e t  me go down 
again to the valley, for it is better I should be there 
than here.”

M ona made no answ cr in w o rd s; but she smiled 
upon him  with h er star-likc eyes, and pointed 
toward the east.

Alm ion looked; and the sun rose up above the 
m argin o f the waiting world, and flooded all the 
earth, and turned the mountain-top on which they 
stood into a  spire o f gold. Its rays fell upon 
Alm ion, and clothed him  with a  radiance more 
beautiful than all the gorgeous accoutcrm ent of 
kings. It placed an aity  diadcm  on M ona’s head, 
and revealed all the love and loveliness of the 
countenance which she turned upon Alm ion.

“ T h is  is the right gold, dear Alm ion,”  she 
said, “  and it is all yours, for the lord o f our coun­
try gives it to you. A n d  all the beauty that you 
see in m e is yours, for it was your bravery and 
devotion that saved m e from the witch and leiit 
me. the power to guide you through the dark valley. 
A n d  all the love o f the inhabitants o f this kingdoni 
is yours, because you were merciful and pitifiil. 
and chose to plunge into the abyss with m e rather 
than to live in ease and luxury without me. So 
come with m e, and be at peace ! ”

Nevertheless, Alm ion still hung his head, for 
he felt that, o f him self, he could do nothing, and 
that he was unworthy o f  this happiness. B ut Mona 
held fast his hand, and dréw him  on along a  bright 
ascent o f clouds, until, with a  distant triumph of 
m usic, they vanishcd into a  región whithcr our eyes 
can not follow them.

S A N T A  C L A U S  A N D  T H E  M O U S E .

B y  E m i l i e  P o u l s s o n .

On e  Christm as eve, when San ta Claus 
Carne to a  certain housc,

T o  fill the children’s stockings there. 
H e found a  little mouse.

“  A  m erry Christm as, little friend,”
Said  Santa,, good and kind.

“ T h e  sam e to you, sir,”  said the mOUSé; 
“  I thought you would n’ t mind
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“ I f  I should stay awake to-night 
And watch you for aw hile.”

“ You ’re very welcome, little m ouse,”
Said Santa, with a  smile.

And then he filled the sto ck in p  up 
Before the mouse could w in k ,—

From  toe to top, from top to toe,
There was n’ t left a  chink.

“ Now, they wont hold another th in g,”
Said Santa Claus, with pride.

A  twinkle carne in m ouse’s eyes,
But hum bly he replied:

“ I t ’s not polite to contradict,—
Your pardon I implore, —

But in the fullest stocking there 
/  couid put one thing m ore.”

“ Oh, ho I ”  laughed Santa, “ silly  m ouse! 
Don’t I know how to pack ?

B y  filling stockings all these years,
1  should have learned the k n ack.”

A n d  then he took the stooking down 
F ro m  where it hung so high.

A n d  sa id ; “ N ow  put in one thing m o re; 
I give you leave to try .”

T h e  mousie chuckled to himself,
A n d  then he softly stole 

R igh t to the stocking’s crowded toe 
A n d  gnawed a little hole !

“  N ow , i f  you please, good Santa Claus,
I ’ve put in one thing m o re;

F o r you will own that little hole 
W a s not in there before.”

FIow San ta Claus did laugh and laugh ! 
A n d  then he gayly  sp o k e:

“ W e ll !  you shall have a Christm as cheese 
F o r that nice little jo ke.”
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W I N T E R  F U N .

B y  W l L L l A M  O .  S t o d d a r d .

(C o n t in u e d  f r o m  p a g e  22  o f  t h e  N o v c m b c t  n u m b e r . )

C h a p t é r  II.
VOSH S t e b b i n s  h u rrie d  a w a y  fro m --D eaco n  

Farn h am ’s  a  little after su p p e r, b u t h e Had under- 
stood his d u ty  p re cise ly, a ll a lo n g ; fo r the first 

\\ ords o f his m other, on  h is  return , w e r e ;
“ Made you stay  to tea, d id  th e y ?  W ell, I 

would n’t  have h a d  you no t s tay  for anything. 
Susie ’s brought h e r  b ro th e r w ith h e r  th is tim e, 
has she ? S it r ig h t down, an d  I w ont say one word
till you get through. , A nd I w ant to  k no w  ”

“  Miss F arn h am  w ants a  dozen o f  eggs — ” 
“ You don’t say ! W ell, take ’cm  r ig h t over, 

but don’t  wait a  m inute. T ell h e r  our pou ltry  ’s 
doing well, and I  don’t see w hy she does n’t ever 
have any kind o f  luck  w ith h e r  chickens. . She 
does n’t m anage rig h t, I’m  afra id .”

Vosh had his eggs in a  bask e t an d  was ou t o f  the 
door before his m o th er h a d  said h a lf  she w anted to 
about the best way o f  ca ring  for pou ltry  in coid 
weather. H e  obeyed orders, however, an d  carne 
back a t once, to sit still an d  p u t in  á  few words, 
here and there, while M rs. S tebbins to ld  h im  all 
he had done and said, an d  all anybody eise had 
done and said, a t D eacon F a rn h am 's  tea-tablc. It 
seemed as if she could alm ost have gone r ig h t on 
and told h im  all th a t  was b e in g  done an d  said 
Mound the b ig  sitting-room  fire, where he so m uch 
dcsired to be, ju s t then.

There was a  good deal o f  p leasan t ta lk  th e re ; 
but Mrs. F arnham  insisted upon it  th a t h e r  niece 
and nephew m ust be tired  w ith the ir long  journey, 
and tha t they m ust go  to b ed  in good season.

The last words P o rte r H udson  heard  anybody 
say, that night, ju s t before he sh u t the  door o f his 
bedroom, carne from  P en elope i “ You need n ’t 
wait for me to ring  the  second bell in  the  m orning, 
and you ’d  better come rig h t down in to  the sitting- 
room, where rt ’s w arm .”

It had taken three generatións o f hard-w orking 
and wcll-to-do F arnh am s to  b u ild  th a t great, queer, 
comfortable oíd farm -house. E ach  had-m ade some 
addition, on one side o r ano ther, an d  tliere was 
room in it now for a  very large family. So P orter 
Hudson h ad  a  good-sized ch am ber a ll to h im se lf ; 
but he rem arked, a fte r h e  got into i t :

“  No furnace heaters in  th is house. O f course 
not. They don’t have such th ings in the  country .” 

He had never before slep t on a  feathcr b ed  ¡ bu t

h e  was no t a t  a ll sorry tp burrow  in to  one, th a t 
n igh t, ou t o f the  frosty air o f his room.

It was as d a rk  as a  pocket when he h eard  the  
clang o f P en ’s “ first be ll,” nex t m orning, b u t  he 
sprang ou t o f b ed  a t  once.

Onc glanee th roug h  the  frosty window-panes 
to ld  h im  how little  o f  the  country around  could be 
seen in w inter before sunrise. In  an o ther in s tan t 
all his thoughts were centered  on the  grea t fire- 
place dow n-stairs, and he dressed h im self ve iy  
quickly. H e th ou gh t he h ad  never seen a  finer 
looking fire, the  m om ent h e  vvas able to rub  his 
hands in front o f it.

Mrs. E am h am  was there , too, se ttin g  the  break- 
fast tab le  an d  sm iling on him , an d  P orter’s next 
th o u g h t was, th a t his au n t was the  rosiest, pleasant- 
est, m ost com fortable o f women.

“  I t  would tak e  a  good deal o f coid w eather to 
freeze h e r ,” he said to himself, and he was right.

H e  could h ea r A un t Ju d ith , out in  the  k itchen , 
.com plaining to Susie and Pen tha t everything in 
the  in i l t ro o m  h a d  frozen; an d  when C o rry a n d h is  
father carne in  from fecding the  stock, they  both 
declared th a t it  was a  “ splendid, frosty, nipp ing 
k in d  o f a  m orn in g .” T hey  looked as if  it m igh t be, 
and P orter h itched his chair a  little nearer the  fire, 
b u t C orry ad d ed : “  Now for some fun, P o rt.”

“  A ll right. W h a t is it?  ”
“  W e ’re  going to the  woods after breakfast. 

You an d  I ’ll take our guns with us an d  see if  we 
can’t knock over som e rabbits. I ’U t a t e  father’s 
gu n  an d  you can tak c  m ine .”

Just th en  P en 's  voice spunded from the  k itchen, 
cxcitedly : “ D o you h ea r tha t, Susie? T h e y ’re 
going to the  woods ! L ét’s go ! ”

“ O h, if they  ’ll le t u s ! ”
“  O f course they  w ill ”
“  Penelopc F a rn h a m ! L ooko ut for those ca k es ! ” 
“  I ’m  tu rn ing  ’em , A u n t Judith . I ’m  m inding 

’em  every m inu te ,—  Susie, those sausages are  al- 
inost done ; le t m e tak e them  ou t for you .”

“ N o, Pen . I  w ant to  cook them  all myself. 
You take care o f your cakes.”

B uckw heat cakes an d  hom e-m ade sausages — 
w hat a  breakfast th a t was for a  frosty m orn ing  I 

Susie H udson would have been piizzled to say 
which^she enjoyed m ost, the  cooking o r  the  ea t­
ing, an d  she certa in ly  d id  her share  o f  bo th  very 
well, for a  young lady  from  the  city.
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“  P ort, can  you shoot ? ” asked  C orry, som ewhat 
suddenly , a t  table.

“ Shoot? 1 should say  so. Do you ever ge t 
an y th in g  b igg er th an  rabbits ou t here ? ”

“ D id n ’t  you know ? W hy, r ig h t back  from 
w here we ’re going th is m orn ing  are  the  m ountains. 
A nd then , there  is n ’t  a  farm , till you ge t away out 
in to  the  St. Law rence River country ."

“  Yes, I  know  a ll th a t.”
“  W ell, som etim es th e  deer come righ t down 

am o ng  us, especially in  w in ter. L ast w in ter a  bear 
carne dow n an d  stole one o f our pigs. B ut we 
followed the  bear, an d  we got him  ; V osh Stebbins 
a n d  fa ther and I .”

P orter tried  h a rd  to  look as if  he w ere quite ac­
custom ed to following and killing a ll th e  bears th a t 
m cdd led w ith  his p ig s ,b u t P en  exclaim ed: “ Now, 
Susie, you need n ’t  be scared  a  bit. T here  wont 
b e  a  single bear, no t where we ’re  going .”-

“ W on t H ie re ?” said Susie, alm ost rcgrctfully. 
“  How l ’d  like to see one ! ”

T h ere  was a  good deal m ore to  b e  said about 
b ears  an d  o ther wild creatures and, ju s t as break- 
fast was over, the re  carne a  g rea t noise o f rattling  
an d  creaking an d  shouting  in front o f  the sifting- 
room  Windows ; an d  “  th e re  he i s ! ”  said Corry.

Susie a n d  h e r  b ro th e r hu rried  to  look, an d  there 
was V osh Stebbins, with D eacon F am h am ’s great 
“  wood-sleigh,”  draw n by two pairs o f strong, long- 
horned, placid-looking oxen. “  C ouldn’t  one pair 
draw  it ? ” asked P o rte r  o f Corry.

“  G uess th ey  could, b u t two paire can  do it  m ore 
easily, an d  beside, th ey  ’ve no th ing  else to do. 
W e’ll h cap  i t  u p , too. You ’ll  see .”

T hcre  was n o t lo n g  to  wait, for th e  excitem ent 
rose fast in  the  sitting-room , and Susie an d  Pen 
were in  th a t sleigh  a  little  in advance o f anybody 
else. Its driver stood b y  the  heads o f his first 
yoke o f oxen, an d  Susie a t  once exclaim ed ;

“  G ood-m orning, Vosh. W h a t a  whip ! ” 
“ W hy, S u sie ,"sa id  P e n ; “ th a t is n’t  a  whip, 

i t  ’s an  ox-gad.”
“  T h a t ’s i t ,”  said V osh, b u t he seem ed disposed 

to ta lk  to his oxen ra th e r  th an  to  anybody else. 
T h e  yoke nex t the  sleigh stood on e ith e r  side o f a 
long , heavy “ to n g u c ,” to the  end o f which the 
forw ard pa ir were fastened by a  chain, which passed 
betw een them  to a  h oo k  in  th e ir yoke. T hese 
forw ard oxen an im als, as V osh explaincd to  Susie, 
“ werc only about half-educated, an d  tliey  took 
m ore th a n  th e ir sharc  o f drivin’. ”

H e began to pay a ttcn tion  to them , now, an d  it 
was h a lf  a  w onder to see how  accurate ly  th e  huge 
beasts k ep t the  rig h t track , down th ro u g h  t^e  gate, 
an d  ou t into the  road. I t  seem ed easier th en , for 
a ll they  had to do was to go s tra ig h t ahead.

“ L et m e tak e th e  whip. Do, p lease,”  said

Susie, an d  Vosh only rem ark ed , as h e  handed  it 
to h e r ; “  Guess you ’ll find it  heavy.”

She lifted it with b o th  hands, an d  a  smile iUu- 
m inated  his broad , ruddy  face, as she m ade a 
despera te effort to  sw ing the  lash over the  oxen.

“  G o ’long, now ! G e t up  ! C luck— c lu c k ! ”
She ch irruped  to  the  oxen with all h e r  might, 

while V osh p u t his handkerch ief over h is  mouth 
an d  h ad  a  v io lent fit o f  coughing.

“ B oys,” shouted  h e r  únele, from behind  the 
sleigh, “  you ’d  b e tte r  p u t dow n your guns. Lay 
them  flat, and d on ’t step on ’em .”

P o rte r H udson h ad  clung  to  his gun manfully, 
from  the  m om ent it was han d ed  him . H e  had 
carried  it  over h is  shoulder, s lan ting  it  a  little 
across tow ard the  o ther shoulder. H e h a d  seen 
whole reg im ents o f c ity  soldiers do th a t, and so 
he knew  it  was the  correct way to carry  a  gun. 
H e  was now quite w illing, however, to  imitate 
C orry  and p u t his weapon down flat on the  bottom 
of the  sleigh. T h e  gun would be safe there, and, 
besides, h e  h a d  been w atching V osh Stebbins and 
listening , an d  he h a d a n  idea it was tim e h e  should 
show w h at h e  knew  about oxen. T hey  were plod- 
d ing  along  very well a t th e  m om ent.

“  Susie,”  h e  said, “  give m e th a t g a d .”
Vosh looked som ew hat doubtful as she surren- 

dered  th e  w hip. T h ey  were going up a  little  ascent 
and, ju s t beyond, the  fences on either side o f the 
road  seem ed to  stop. S till fu rther on, all was 
forest, an d  the  road  h a d  a  crooked look as it went 
in am on g  th e 'trees.

P o rte r h a d  stro nger a rm s th a n  his sister, and he 
could do m ore w ith an  ox-gad. H e  gave the  long, 
h ickory “ s ta lk ” a  swing, an d  the  heavy, far- 
reach ing  lash  a t  the  end o f it  carne around  with 
a  “ sw ish ” an d  knocked the  coon-skin cap from 
th e  h e ad  o f  V osh. T h e n  the  w hip carne down, 
s ta lk , lash  an d  all, a long  the  b road  backs of the 
oxen.

“  G ee 1 H aw  ! G ’lan g  ! G e tu p ! G ’lang , now ! ” 
P orter felt th a t his reputa tion  was a t stake. He 

raised  the  g ad  again  an d  he shouted  vigorously- 
'T h e  h in d er pa ir o f oxen d id  no t seem  to mind , 
it m uch and plodded along  as if they  had not 
h eard  an y  one say a  w ord to  them , b u t their 
younger a n d  m ore sk ittish  helpers in front shook 
th e ir heads a  little  uneasily. “  Gee 1 Haw! 
G ’l a n g ! ”

P o rte r was quite prou d  o f the  way the  lash  carne 
down, this tim e, an d  th e  cracker o f  it  caught 
the near ox o f the  forward team  sm artly  on the  left 
ear. I t  was a  com plete success, undoubtcdly; but, 
to P o rte r’s astonishm ent, th e  bew ildered yoke of 
oxen in  front w hirled suddenly  to the  rig h t. Tiie 
nex t m om ent, th ey  were floundering in a  snow-drift. 

O n the  instan t, V osh snatched  th e  gad from
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Poner and sprang  ou t of the sleigh, saying some- 
thing, as he went, about “  no t w anting to have 
tho girls upset.” C orry was dancing  a  so rt of 
double-shuffle an d  s lio u tin g ; “  W ell done, P o r t !
T hat ’s  the first tim e I  ever saw an  ox-team  ‘ gee ’

“ I T  W A S  E K T B R T A I N M E N T  E N O U G H  T O  W A T C H  T H E  C H O P t* B R S  A N D  S E E  T H E  C H I P S  F L Y .

and ‘ haw ’ a t the  sam e tim e. H u rrah  for you, 
P o r t!” “ Pen,¿’ said Susie, “ w hat does he 
mean ?”

“ M ean? D on’t you kno w ? W hy, you say 
‘ gee ’ to tu rn  ’em th is way, an d  ‘ haw  ’ to tu rn  ’cm 
that way.Y T hey can’t  tu rn  bo th  ways a t  once.”

T h e  double team  h ad  se t ou t to  do it, quite 
obediently ;b u t  V osh go t m atters stra igh tened  very 
quickly. T h e n  he k e p t the  whip an d  did his own 
driving, un til the sleigh was pulled  ou t o f the 
ro ad , h a lf  a m ile further, into a  so rt o f  open space 

in the  forest. T h ere  was 
n o t m uch d cp th  o f snow 
on the  ground, an d  there 
were stum ps o f trees 
sticking up th ro ug h  it  all 
about. Vosh drove righ t 
on un til h e  ha lted  his 
team  b y  a  g rea t pile of 
logs th a t were already cut 
for hauling . “  A re they 
no t too b ig  for the  fire- 
place ? ”  asked Susie of 
Pen .

“  O f course they  a re ,” 
said P e n ; b u t  C orry ad­
d ed ; “ W e c a n  cu t u p  all 
we w ant for the  stoves 
after we g e t the  logs 
hom e. A nd the b ig  ones 
will b e  cut up  for back- 
logs for the fire-place.”

H e h ad  been telling  
Porter, on  th e  way, about 
the  fun there  was in  fell- 
in g  b ig  trees, an d  that 
young gentlem an h ad  pro- 
posed to cu t down a  few 
before they  set ou t after 
any rabbits o r bears.
“  Just see fa ther sw ing 
th a t ax  1 ” said Pen, 
proudly, as the  stalw art 
oíd farm cr walked u p  to 
a  ta il hlckory an d  began  
to  m ake the  chips fly.

“  Is n ’t  it  a  fine s ig h t? ” 
said Susie.

Vosh Stebbins h a d  his 
ax  ou t o f the  sleigh, now, 
determ ined to  show what 
h e  could do.

I t  looked like the  easiest 
th in g  in the  world. H e  
an d  tho deacon m erely 
sw ung the ir axes u p  and 
le t them  go dow n exactly 

in the r ig h t place, an d  the  g littering  edges went 
in, in, w ith a  hollow thud, and a t every o ther stroke 
a g rea t chip would spring away across the  snow.

“  I t  does n’t  take either o f them  long  to b rin g  a 
tree dow n,” said Corry. “ T ake th a t o th e r ax 
there  an d  wc ’ll try  one. T h ey  ’ve all go t to  come
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Ill

T H E  L A N D  O F  F I R E .
A  Tetle  o / A U v e n t i t r e  i n  T i e r r a  d e ¿  F ^tego.

• B y  C a p t a i n  M a y n e  R e í d .

C h a p t e r  V .
T H E  C A S T A W A Y S .

N o t  long  does C aptain  G ancy lam cn t th e  loss 
o f h is  fine vessel and valuable cargo. In  the  face 
and fcar o f a  far g rea ter loss— his own life and 
the  lives of h is  com pan ions,— th ere  is no tim e for 
vain regrets. T h e  storm  is still in  full f u ry ; the 
w inds and the waves are as h ig h  as ev er; and 
th e ir b o a t is tlirea tened  with the  fate o f the  bark.

T h e b u lk  o f the “  C al)'pso’s ” ciew, with Lyons, 
the  ch icf m ate , have taken to the  pinnace ¡ an d  the 
skippcr is in  his own g ig , w ith his wifc, daughter, 
son, young  C hester, an d  two o th e rs— Seagriff, 
the  carpentev, and th e  cook, a  negro . In  all, only

seven persons, b u t  enough  lo  bring  th e  gunwalc 
o f the  little  craft dangcrously n ea r th e  water’s 
edge. T h e  captain  h im self is in th e  stem -sheets, 
tiller-lines in  hand. M rs. G ancy an d  h e r  daugh­
te r  crouch Ijeside h im , while the  o thers are a t the 
oavs— in  which occupation N ed  an d  C hester oc- 
casionally pause to  ba le  ou t, as  show ers o f spray 
keep b reak in g  over th e  boat, th rca ten in g  to swamp 
it.

W h a t poin t shall they  steer for? T his is a 
question th a t  no  one asks, ñ o r th inks o f asking 
as yet. Course and direction are  as no th in g  now ; 
all the ir energies ave b e n t on  k eep ing  the boat 
above water, However, they  natura lly  endcavor to 
rem ain in  the  com pany o f the  pinnace. B ut those 
in the larger craft, like them selves, are  engaged in
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a life-and-death eonflict w ith the  sea, an d  bo th  
must fight it ou t in the ir own way, ne ith e r being 
able to give a id  to the  o ther. So, despite their 
efforts to keep n ear each o ther, th e  w inds and 
waves soon sepára te  them . A nón, they  can catch 
glimpses of each  o th e r only when buoyed up on the 
crest of a  billow. A nd presently , the  n ig h t com ing 
on,---a n ig h t o f dungeon darkness,—  they  see each 
other no m ore.

But, da rk  as it  is, the re  is still visible th a t which 
they have been long  reg a rd in g  w ith d rea d — the 
b rc a k e rsknow n as the  “ M ilky W ay .” Snow-white 
during th e  day, these terrib le  rock-tortured  billows 
now gleam  like a  b e lt o f liqu id  fire, the  breakers 
at every crest seem ing to b reak  in to  veiitable 
fiames. W ell for th e  castaways th a t th is is the  
case; else how, in such  obscurity , could the  dan- 
gerous lee shore be shunned  ? T o  keep off th a t  is, 
for the tim e, the ch ief ca re  o f those in  the  g ig ; and 
al! their energies are  exerted  in hold ing their craft 
well to windwavd.

By good fortune, th e  approach o f n ig h t has 
brought about a  sh ifting o f the  wind, which has 
veered around to  th e  w est-northw est, m ak in g  it pos­
sible for them  to  “  scud,” w ithout nearer approach 
to the dreaded fire-like line. In  the ir cockle-shell 
of a  boat, they  know  th a t  to  n in  before th e  wind is 
their safest plan, an d  so they  speed  on south-east- 
ward. A n ocean cu rren t setting  from th e  north- 
west also helps them  in  th is course.

Thus doubly driven, they  m ake rapid  progress, 
and before in idn igh t the  M ilky W ay  is beh ind  
them, ou t of sight. B ut, though  th e y b rea th e  more 
fi eely, they are b y  no m eans ou t o f d a n g er— alone 
ii> a  fvail skiff on  tb e  still tu rb u len t ocean, and 
groping in. th ick  darkness, with ne ither m oon ñor 
star to guide them . T hey  have no co m p ass; th a t 
having been forgotten in th e ir  scram ble ou t o f  the 
siiiking ship. B u t even if  th ey  h a d  one, it  would 
be of little assistance to  them  a t  present, as, for 
the tim e being, they have enough to do in keeping 
the boat baled ou t an d  above water.

A t b reak  o f day, m atters look a  little  better. 
The storm has som ew hat abated , and th e re  is land 
iii sight to leew ard, with no visible b reakers b e ­
tween. Still, they  have a  heavy swcll to contend 
with, and an  ugly cross sea.

But land to a  castaway 1 H is first thou gh t, and 
most anxious desire, is to  set foot on it. So in  the 
case of our shipw recked p a r ty ; risk ing  all reefs and 
surfs, they a t once se t the  g ig’s head shoreward.

C losing in upon the  land, the>- perceivc a  h ig h  
prom ontory on the  p o rt bow an d  ano ther 011 th e  
starboard , separa ted  by a  wide reach  o f  open 
w a te r ; and, about half-way betw een these prom - 
ontories and som ew hat fa rth er out, lies w hat 
appears to be an  island. T ak ing  it  for one, Sea- 
griff counsels pu tting  in  the re  instead o f running  
on for th e  m ore d is tan t m ain-land.

“  B ut why should we p u t in upon th e  is land?” 
asks the  skipper. “  W ould  n’t i t  be better to keep 
on to the  m ain  ? ”

“ N o, C aptain. T h e rc ’s a  reason ag in  i t ;  the 
which I ’ll m ake known to you as soon as we g e t 
safe ashore.”

C aptain  G ancy isaw are  th a t the  late “ Calypso’s ”  
carpentcr was for a  long tim e a  sealer, an d  in th is  
capacity h ad  spen t m ore th an  one season iii th e  
sounds an d  channels of T ierra  del Fuego. H e  
know s also .that the oíd sailor can  be trusted, and 
so, w ithout pressing for fu rther explanation, h e  
steers s tra igh t for the  island.

W h en  about ha lf a  m ile from its shore, th ey  
come upon a ,b ed  o f kelp,* gi'owing so closc and 
th ick  as  to b a r  their fa rth er advance. W ere they 
still 011 bo a rd  the  bark , the  weed would b e  given a  
wide be rth , as giving evidence o f rocks underneath . 
B ut, in  the  ligh t-d raugh t gig, they have no fear of 
th e se ; an d  with thesw ell still tossing them  about, are 
even g lad  to ge t in am ong tho kelp, and so steady 
them selves awhile. T h e ir  anxiety to forcé a  way 
th ro ug h  the  tan g led  m ass is heigh tened  by the  fact 
th a t, on the-’̂ farther side o f it, they  can  descry 
waveless w ater, seem ingly as tranquil as  a  pond. 
Luckily the  weed-bed is no t continuous, b u t tra- 
versed b y  an  irregular sort o f b reak , th rough  which 
it  seem s practicable to m ake way. So in to  th is th e  
gig is directed, and pulled th rough  w ith vigorous. 
strokes. F ive m inutes afterw ard, h e r  keel g ra tes  
upon a  beach , against which, despite the tum - 
b ling  swcll outside, there is scarce so m uch as a  
ripple ! T h ere  is no  be tter b reakw ater th an  a  bed 
o f kelp.

T h e  island proves to be a  sm all one ; loss than  
a  m ile in  diam eter, rising  in the  center to a  rounded 
sum m it, th ree  hun dred  feet above sea-levcl. I t  
is treeless, thou gh  in p a rt overgrown w ith a  ran k  
vegetation, chiefly tussac grass,f with its g rand  
bunches o f leaves, six feet in he igh t, surrounded 
by plum e-likeflow er-spikes, alm ost as m uch higher.

Little reg a rd , however, do the  castaways pay to  
the  isle o r its  productions. A fter be ing  so long

■ T h «  f i a u s  g t g a n U m  o f  S o la n d e r .  T h e  s t e m  o f  t h is  r o m a th a h ie  s c a .w e e d ,  ih o u g l i  b u i  t h o  ih ic k n e s s  o f  a  m a n 's  ih u m b ,  U  o f t e n  o v e r  

130 y a r d s  in  le n g t h ,  p e r h a p s  t h e  l o n g e s t  o f  a n y  k n o w n  p la n t .  I t  g r o w s  o n  e v e r y  r o c k  in  F u e g ia n  w a i c i s ,  f r o m  l o w - w a t e r  m a r k  t o  a  

d ep ih  o f  f i f t y  o r  s i x t y  f a th o m s ,  a n d  a m o n g  t h e  m o s t  v i o l e n t  b r e a k e r s .  O f i c n  lo o s e  s to n e s  a r e  r a i ^  u p  b y  i t ,  a n d  c a r r i e d  a b o u L  w h e n  t h e  

w e e d  g e is  a d i i f t ; s o m e  o f  th e s e  a r e  s o  l a r g e  a n d  h e a v y  th a t  t h e y  c a n  w i t h  d i í f i c u l t y  b e  l i f t e d  in t o  a  b o a t .  T h e  r e a d e r  w i l l  le a r n  m o t o  

O Í i t  fu n h e r  or>- •

\D a ciy H s cas¿>iiosa. T l i e  k a v c s  o f  ih ís  $ in g a la r  g r a s s  a r e  o f t e n  c ig h e  f e e t  in  le n g t h ,  a n d  a n  in c h  b r o a d  a t  t h e  b a s e :  t h e  f lo w e r - s ia lk s .  

b e in g  a s  l o a g  a s  t h e  le a v e s ,  I t  b e a is  m u c h  r c s e m b la n c e  t o  i h c "  p a m p a s  g t a s s , ”  n o w  w e l l  k n o w n  a s  a n  o r n a m e n t a l  s h r u b b e r y .
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tossed about on rough seas, in m om entary  peril 
o f  the ir lives, and w ith scarcely a  m outhful o f food 
th e  while, they  are now suffering from the  pangs 
o f hunger. So, as soon as the  boat is beached, 
a n d  tliey  have se t foot on  shore, the  services of 
C ss a r ,  th e  cook, are called into requisition.

A s yet, they scarcely know w hat provisions they 
have w ith them , so confuscdly w ere th ings flung 
into the  gig. A n exam ination o f  their stock 
proved th a t it  is scant in deed ; a  ba rre l o f biscuits, 
a  b am , som e com ed becf, a  sm all b ag  o f coffee in 
the  berry , a  can ister o f tea, an d  a  loaf o f lu inp 
su gar were all they  h a d  b roug h t w ith them . T h e 
condition o f these articles, too, is m ost disheartcn- 
ing . M uch o f the  biscuit seem s a  m a sso f briny 
p u lp ; the  beef is pickled for the  second tim e (on 
th is occasion w ith sea -w a te r); the  sugar is m ore 
th an  h a lf  m elted, and the  tea  spoiled ou trigh t, from 
the  canister n o t hav ing  been  w ater-tight. T h e  ham  
a n d  coffee have received least da inage ; ye t ho th  
will rcquire a  cleansing opera tion  to m ake them  
fit for food.

F ortunately , some culinary utensils are found in 
th e  b o a t ; the  m ost useful o f them  b e in g a  frying- 
pan , kettle , an d  coffee-pot.

A nd now for a  fire ! A h, th e  fire 1 
U p to this m om ent no one has th ou gh t of a  fire ; 

h u t now it  suddenly presents itse lf to  them  as a 
difficulty th ey  see no m eans of overcom ing. T he 
m ere  w ork o f k ind ling  it  were an  easy enough 
ta sk , the  la te  occupant o f the “  Calypso’s ” caboose 
being provided w ith flint, Steel, an d  tinder. So, 
too, is Seagriff, who, an  invetérate  sm oker, is 
never w ithout ign iting  ap paratus, carried in a 
pocket o f his pilot-coat. B ut w here are  they  to 
find firewood ? T here  is none on the  is le t— n o t a  
stick ,— as no tiees grow  th e re ; while the  ttissac 
a n d  o th e r p lan ts  are soak ing  w e t; the very ground 
being  a  sodden, spongy peat.

U pon m aking  this discovery, C aptain  Gancy 
tu m s to Seagriff and rem ark s, with some vex-. 
a t io n ;

“  C hips,* I  th ink , ’t would have been b e tte r  if 
we ’d  k ep t on to the  m ain . T here  ’s tim ber enouglv 
there , on oithor side,”  h e  adds, after a  look th rough  
his binocular “ T h e  hills appear to b e  thickly 
wooded lialf-way tip .”

H is ivords are manifestiy in tcnded as a  reflection 
upon the jud g m en t o f th e  quondam  scal-hunter, 
who rejoins shortly  ;

“ I t would have been a  deal worse, sir. Aye, 
worse ñ o r  if we should have to ea t our vittcls raw .” 

“ I don’t  com prehend you ,” says the  sk ip p e r ; 
“ you spoke o f a  reason for our no t m aking  the 
m ain-land. W h a t Ts it ?”

“ W al, C aptain, thcrc  is a  reason, as I said, 
an ’ a  good one. I  d id  n ’t  like to tell you, wi’ the

• A l l  s h ip - c a r p e n t c r s

othei-s listenin’.” H e  nods tow ard the  rest of the 
party , who are a t some distance, an d  then  con­
tin úes: “ ’Specially th e  wom en folks ; a s ’t  ain t a
th ing  th ey  oug h t to be told about.”

“  D o you fear som e d a n g er ? ” queries the  Skip­
per, in a  tone o f apprehension.

“ Jes t th a t ;  an ’ b ad  k ind  o’ danger. As fu r ’s 
I k in  see, we ’ve d riñ ed  on te r a  p a r t  o f the  Fewce- 
gin Coast, where the  A ilikoleeps liv e ; the  which 
a ir 'th e  worst a n d  cruelest o’ savages— some o f ’em 
ran k  cannyballs ! I t  is n ’t  b u t five o r six years 
since th ey  m urdered sev’ra l m en of a  sealin ’ vcssel 
th a t was w recked som ew here about here. For 
kiilin’ ’em , m ebbe they  m igh t have h ad  reason, 
seein’ as th e re  was b la m e .o n  bo th  sides, an ’ some 
whitcs have behaved no b e tte r  th a n  the  savages. 
B ut je s t fur th a t, we, as are  innocent, m ay  hev to 
pay fur the  m isdeeds o’ the  g u ilty ! Now, Captain, 
you perceive the  wharfor o’ m y not w antin’ you 
to land  over yonder. E f  we w ent now, like as 
n o t we ’d  have a  crowd o’ the  ugly critters yellin’ 
around  u s .”

“ But, if  th a t ’s so ,” queried  the  C aptain , “ will 
we b e  any safer here ? ”

“ Y es! w e ’re safé enough here —  ’s long  as the 
wind ’s  blowin’ as ’t  is now, an ’ I guess it allcrs does 
blow th a t way, round th is  speck o f an  island. Ii 
m ust be a ll o’ five m ile to th a t  land  e ith er s id e ; an’ 
in  their rickety canoes the  Few eegins never venturo 
fur ou t in  an yth in’ o’ a  rou gh  sea. 1 calcúlate, 
C aptain , wc need n ’t  trouble ourselves m uch  about 
’e m — leastw ays, no t je s t  ye t.”

“ A ye,— b u t a fte rw a rd !” m urm urs Captain 
G ancy, in a  desponding  tone , as h is  eyes turn 
upon those by th e  boat.

“  W al, s ir,”  says th e  oíd sealer, encouragingly, 
“  arterw ard  ’ll have to tak e cái-e. o’ itself. A n’ now 
I  guess I ’d  b e tter determ ine e f  th a r  ain t soroc 
way o f h e lp in ’ Csesar to a  sp ark  o’ .fire. Don’t 
look like it, b u t looks are  som etim es deceivin '.” 

A nd, so saying, h e  strolls off am ong the  bunches 
o f tussac grass a n d  is soon ou t o f sight.

B ut it is n o t lo n g  before he is again  making 
h im self heard , b y  an  exclam ation, te lling  o f some 
discovery-:—á jo y fu l one, as cvinced b y  the  tone of 
h is  voice. . T h e  .two you ths basten  to his side and 
find h im  b en d in g  over a  sm all heath-like busb, 
from which h e  has to rn  a .han dfu l o f branches. 

“ W h a t is ít. C h ip s ? ” ask .b o th  in  ab re a th . 
“ T h e  gum -p lañ t,'S u re ,” he replics.
“ W ell, w hat th e n ?  W h a t ’s-dhe good of it?  ” 

they  fu rther in terrógate. “  You d o n ’t suppose that 
green th in g  will b u rn  —  wet as a  fisb, too ? ”

“ T h a t ’s je s t  w hat I do suppose,”  rep lied  the 
o ldsailo r, de liberatcly . “ You y o u n g  ones wait, an’ 
you ’ll see. M ebbe you ’ll Icnd a  hand , an ’ help 
m e to g a th er som e o f it. W e ’ll w ant arm fu ls ; an

a r e  c a J le d  “  C h ip s . "
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ibere ’s plenty o’ the  welcom e p lants growin’ all 
about, you sec.”

They ció see, and a t  once begin tearin g  a t them, 
iu eaking off the b ranches o f som e an d  plucking up 
others by the roots, till Seagriff cries, “ E n o u g h !” 
Tlicn, with arm s full, they  re tu rn  to the  beach  in 
Iiigh spirits and with joyful faces.

M A K I N G  A  r i R t  I N  T H K  L A K U  O F  F I R B .

Arrived there, Seagriff selects some o f the  finest 
™igs, which he rubs betw een h is  hands till they 
are reduced to a  fine fiber and nearly  dry. Roll- 

these into a  rounded shape, resem bling a  
VoL. XI. — 17. 'Hydrocelke

bird ’s ncst, c l ic k ! goes his flint an d  s te e l , - - a  
piece o f “ p u n k ” is ignited and siippcd into the  
h ea rt o f the  ball. T his, held on h igh , an d  kep t 
w hiriing around his head, is soon ablaze, whcn it 
is th ru s t in am ong the gathered hcap  o f gi-een 
plants. G reen and wet as these are , they a t  once 
catch fire an d  flarae up like kinclling-wood.

All are  astonished, an d  picased as  w ell; 
and no t thc> least delighted is C asa r , who 
dances over the  ground in h igh  glce as  he 
prepares to resum e his vocation.

C h a p t e r  V I .

A  B A T T L E  W T T H  B I R D S .

T h r o u g h  C atsar’s skillful inanip ulations 
the sea-w ater is cxtracted  from  th e  h am ; 
an d  the coffee, w h ich  is in the  b c r ry  a n d  u n- 
roasted , after a  course o f  ju d icio u s w a sh in g  
a n d  sco rch in g, is also ren d ered  fit for use. 
T h e  Ijíscuits also turn out b e tte r th an  w as 
a n ticip ated . S o  th eir b rcak fa st is  not so 
b a d , after a ll,—  indeed, to such appctices 
as theirs, it seem s a  veritab le fcast.

W hile they are enjoying it, Seagriff tells 
them  som eth ing  m ore about tite p lan t which 
has proved o f such servicc to them . T hey  
lea rn  from him  th a t it grows in th e  F a lk ­
land  Islands, as  well as in T ierra  del Fuego, 
and is known as the “  gu m -p lan t,” * be- 
cause o f a  viscous siibstance it  exudes in 
la rge  quan tities ; this sap is callcd “ bal- 
sam ,” and is uséd by the  natives o f the  
countries where it is found as a  pouitice 
for wounds. R ut its m ost im portan! prop- 
erty, in  th e ir eyes, is tlie ease with which 
it can be se t on fire, even when green and 
growing, as above describcd,—  a m a tte r o f 
no sligh t consequencc in regions w hcre rain 
falls five days out o f every six. In  the  
F a lk lan d  Islands, w here the re  are no trees, 
the  natives often roast the ir b eef over a  fire 
o f boncs,—  the very bones o f the  an im al 
from  which, b u t the  m om ent befóte, the 
m eat itself was strip ped ,—  an d  they use the 
gum -p lan t to  k ind le th is fire.

Just as Seagriff finishes his in teresting  
dissertation, his listencrs have the ir atten- 
tion  called to a  spectacle quite new  to  them  
an d  som ew hat comical. N ear the  spot 
w here th ey  have landed , a  naked  sand-bar 
projects in to  the  w ater, an d  a lo ng  th is a 

nu m ber o f odd-Iooking crea tures á re  seen, side by 
side. T here  are  quite two hundred  o f them , all 
facing the sam e way, m uto im ages o f propriety 
an d  good deportm ent, rem ind ing  one o f a  row o f

giimvt^era.
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little  charity  children, a ll in w hite bibs an d  tuckers, 
ranged  in a  ran k  for inspección.

B u t very different is the  behavior o f the  birds 
- f o r  b irds they  are . One o r another, ever>- now 
an d  then , raises its h e ad  aloft-ancl so holds it, 
while giving utterance to a  senes o f enes, as hoarse 
an d  long-draw n as th e  b ray in g  o f an  ass, to  which 
sound it  bears a  ludicrous resem blance.“ Tack-asspengum s,” *S eagriffp ronouncesthem ,
w i t h o u t  w aitin g to  be questioned; “ yonder rem ore
of -em ,” he explains, “ ou t am ong the  kelp , divm 
after shcll-fish. the  which are theii pvoper food.

T h e  o thers, looking off tow ard the  kelp, then  see 
m ore of the  b irds. T hey  h ad  noticcd them  before, 
b u t supposed them  to be fish leap ing  ou t o f the  
w a te r ; for th e  penguin , on  com ing u p  after a 
dive, goes down again w ith so qu ick  a  plunge 
th a t an  observer, even a t  sho rt distance, m ay easüy 
m isiakc il for a  fish. T u rn in g  to those on the  
shore, it  is now seen th a t  num bers o f them  are  con- 
stantlv  passing in am ong the  tussac grass and out 
ag ain ; th e ir m ode o f progression b e ing  also very 
odd. Instead  o f a  walk or hop , as w ith o thcr birds, 
i t  is a  so rt o f rap id  rush , in which the rudim entary  
wi ig s  o f the  b irds are used as fore-legs, so tha t, 
from  even a  sligh t distance, they  m igh t easily be 
m istaken for quadrupcds-

“  I t  is likely they have th e ir nests yonder, ob­
serves M rs. G ancy, po in ting  to  where the  pengum s 
keep going in  an d  out o f the  tussac.

T h e  rem ark  m akcs a  vivid im pression on her 
son an d  the  young E nglishm an, neither o f whom is 
so oíd as to have quite outgrow n a  boyish propen-
sity for nest-robbing. ^ -o-“  Sure to h av e , m a’am ,” affirms Seagnff, respect- 
fully vaising his h a n d  to h is fo re lo ck ; 
we did n ’t  th in k  o f it  sooner. W e m igh t a  hed 
fresh eggs for b reakfast.”

“  W hy can’t we have them  for d in n e i, tn e n . 
dem ands the  second m ate, the  th ird  ad ding :

“  Yes ; why no t ? ”
“  Sartin  we k in , you ng  m asters. I knows o f no 

reason ag in  it,”  answers the  oíd sealer. ,
“  T h en  le t ’s go egg-gathering! ”  exclaim ed Ned,

Gafferlv*T h e  proposal is accepted  by Scagriff, who is 
ab ou t to se t ou t with the  two youlhs, w hen, look­
ing  inquiringly  around, h e  says;

In  accordance w ith  th is suggestion, each o f the 
boys arras h im self w ith an oar, leaving Scagriff the 
boat-hook.

T h ey  en ter the  tussac; and, after trarapmg 
th ro ug h  it a  hundred  yavds or so, they come upon a 
“  pengu innery ,”  sure enough. I t is a  grand one, 

ex tending over acres, with hundreds o f nests— if 
a  sligh t depression in  th e  n aked  surface of tlic 
g roun d  deserves th e  ñam e o f nest. B ut no eggs 
are  in any of them , fresh, o r o the rw ise ; msteaü, 
in each  sits one young, half-fledged b ird , and one 
only, as  th is k ind  o f penguin lays an d  hatches but 
a single egg. M anv o f the nests have oíd birds 
stand in g  beside them , each occupicd in  feeding its 
solicary chick, duck ling , gosling, or whatever the 
penguin offspring m ay be properly  called. This 
be ing  of itself a  curious spectacle, th e  disappointcd 
egg-hunters stop awhile to witness i t ;  for they are 
still outside th e  bounds o f the  ‘ ‘ pengu innery ,” and 
the  b irds have as  yet U ken  no noticc of them . By 
each nest is a  little  m ound, on which the  mother 
stands perched , from tim e to tim e projccting her 
head  outw ard an d  upw ard. a t the  sam e tune giving 
forth a queer chattcring  noise, half-qiiack, half-bray,
w ith the  a ir  of a  s tu m p-o ra to rha rang u ing  an opeis-
a ir  audience. M canwhile, the  youngster stands 
patiently  w aiting bclow, evidently w ith-,a forc- 
know ledge o f w h at is to  come. T h en , after a  fcw 
seconds o f the quacking  and bray ing , the  mothcr- 
b ird  suddenly ducks h e r  head, with the  mandibles 
of h e r  beak  wide agape, betw een w hich the  flcdge- 
ling  th ru sts  its head , alm ost ou t o f sight, and so 
keeps it for m ore th an  a  m inute, Fm ally witb- 
draw ing  it, u p  again 
goes th e  head  of the
m other, w ith neck 
craned  out, and os- 
cillating from  side 
to side in a  second
spellofspeech-m ak--
ing. T hese  curious 
actions are  repeat- 
ed several tim es, 
the  entire perform ­
ance lasting  for a  
period o f nearly  a 
quarte r o f an  hour, .
W h en  i, e ..as, p o . i b l ,

‘  C H I P 5 . "

j  1 W tlCn CllQSj pübbik/l/ 11g inquiringly  around  he says^ n f s t i c k  becom e exhausted , th e  rao ther-b ird leavesthe lilüe
“  As th a r  ain t any thnrg  m  the  sh pe o f a i ,  off seaw ard, to rcplcn-

about, we h a d  best take the  boat-hook an’ a  couple 
o fo a rs .”“ W h a t f o r ? ” ask the others, in som e surprise.

“  You ’ll lai-n, by  an ’ b y ,” answers the  oíd salt, 
who, like m ost o f his k ind , is som ew hat given to 
mystification.

become exnausieu , lu.-
g lu tton  to itself and scu tües off seaw ard, to rcplcn 
ish h e r  th roat-la rder with a  fresh stock of itiolluscs.

A lthough , du ring  th e ir lo n g  fom  Y^ars ctu i^ , 
Edvvard G ancy an d  H enry  C hester have seen 
• s trange sight. they  th in k  the one now betore
th e ir eyes as strange as any. an d  imiquc in its

—   / /  -  ^
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([uaint co m icality. T h e y  w ould  h av e  continued  
their obscrvaCions m u ch  lo n g e r b u t for Sea g riff, to 
whom the sig h t is n e ith e rstra iig e  ñ or new . It  has  
no interest for h im , sa ve  e c o n o ra ic a lly ; a n d  in this 
sense he p ro cecds to utilize it, s a y in g , a fter an  in- 
teiTOgativc g lan ce , .sen t a ll o ver the b rc c d in g  

grou n d :
‘‘ Sartin, there  a in t a  single eg g  in any o’ the 

ncsts. I t  ’s too la te  in the  season for them  nosv, 
an’ 1 m ight ’a ’ know n it. W al, we w ont go back 
cm pty-handed, anyhow. T h e  young penguins 
aint sech bad ca tin ’, though  the  oíd uns taste 
some’a t fishy, b ’sides be in ’ tough  as tan  Icather. 
So, let ’s  heave ahead , an ’ g rab  a  few o f th e  gos- 
lin’s. But look out, o r you ’ll ge t your legs 
nipped! ”

All three advance upon the  “  pen gu inn ery ,”  the 
two youths stiU skeptical as to there be ing  an y  dan­
ger— in fact ra th e r under the  belief th a t the  oíd salt 
is endeavoring to im pose on their crcdulity. But 
iliey are soon imdeceived. Scarcely have they  set 
foot within the  b recd in g  precinct, when fully ha lf 
a score of oíd penguins rush  fiercely a t  each o f the 
intruders, w ith necks ou tstretched, m ouths open, 
and mandibles snapp ing  to ge th er with a  cia ttcr 
like that o f castanets.

Then follows a  lay ing about with oars an d  boat- 
hook, accompanied by shouts on the  side o f the  at- 
tacking party, an d  hoarse, gu ttu ra l scream s on 
tliat of the attacked. T h e  rack et is kep t up  till 
the latter are a t  len g th  beatón  off, thou gh  b u t  few 
of them  are slain o u tr ig h t; for the  penguin , with 
its thick skiill and dense coat o f feathers, takes as 
much kiliing as a  cat.

Even the young b irds m ake resistance against 
being captured, croaking and hissing like so m any 
little ganders, and b itin g  sharply . B ut all th is does 
not prevent our de term ined  party  from finally se- 
curing some ten  o r twelve o f the  featherless creat- 
ures, and s.ubsequently carry in g  them  to the  friends 
at the shore, where they  are  delivered into the  eager 
hands of C ssar.

C h a p i 'E R  V I I .

A  W O R L P  O N  A  W E E D .

A PAIR o f penguin  “ sq u a b s” m akes an  am pie 
dinner for the entire party , ñor is it  w ithout the  ac- 
companiment o f vegetables ; these being  supplied

the tussac-grass, th e  stalks o f w hich contain  an  
cdible substance, in  taste  som ew hat resem bling a 
hazel-nut, while the  young shoots boiled are al- 
most equal to aspai-agus. '

W hile  seated a t the ir m idday ineal, they  have 
before the ir eyes a  m oving world o f N atu re , surh  
as m ay be found on ly in  h e r  wildest solitudes. A ll 
around  the  kclp-bed, porpoises are plowing the 
water, now an d  then  bounding up ou t o f i t ; while. 
scals an d  sea-ottcrs show the ir hum an-likc heads, 
sw im ining am ong the  weeds. Birds hover above, 
in such num bers as to darken the  a ir  ; a t in tcn 'a ls, 
individ,ual b irds d a rt dow n an d  go under w ith a 
plunge th a tsc n d s  the  spray aloft in  showers, white 
as  a  snow-drift. O thers do the ir fishing seated 
on the  w ater; for there are m anydifferent kinds o f 
water-fowl here  rep resen tcd ; — gtills, shags, cor- 
m oran ts, gannets, noddies, and petiels, with sev­
eral spccies o f A n a tiva , anrong them  the beautiful 
black-neckcd swan. Ñ or are they  all sea-birds, 
o r exclusively inhabitan ts o f the  w ater. Some of 
those w heeling in the  air above are  eaglcs, hawks, 
an d  vu ltu res— the last, the  C hilian jo ta .\  Even 
the  gigantic condor often cxtcnds its  flight to the 
L and  o f F ire , whose m ou n ta in sarc  b u t a  continu- 
ation o f the  g rea t A ndcan chain.

T h e ways an d  m nvem ents o f this teem ing  or- 
nithological world are so strange and varied  that 
o u r castaways, despite all anxiety about the ir own 
futurc, can no t help  being  interested in observ- 
ing  them . T hey  see a  bird o f one k ind  diving 
an d  b ring in g  to the  surface a.fisb, which another, 
o f a  different species, snatches from it an d  bears 
a lo ft; in its tu rn , to  be attacked by a  th ird  equal- 
ly rapacious w inged hun tcr, tha t, swooping a t 
the  robbcr, m akes him  forsakc his ill-gotten p re y ; 
while the  p rey  itself, reluctantly  dropped, is dex- 
terously recaug h t in its w hirling dcscent, long  ere 
it reaches its  own e lem en t—  the  whole incident 
form ing a  very chain o f tyranny and destruction l 
A nd ye t a chain o f b u t few links, com pared with 
th a t to be found in and und er th e  water, am ong the 
leaves and stalks o f the  kelp itself.’ T here , the 
destroycrs an d  the  destroyecl are  legión ; no t only 
in  num bers, b u t  in kind. A  vast conglom eration 
of an im ated  beings, always a l  war with one an ­
o th e r,—  a world o f itself, densely populatcd, and 
of so m any  varied organism s tha t, for a  duc clcline- 
ation o f it, I m ust again  borrow from the  inim itable 
pen o f Darw in. T h u s  he describes i t ;—

“  T h e  n u r o b c r  o f  U v in g  c r e a tu r e s  o f  a l l  o r d e r s ,  w h o s e  c x is l e n c o  

c n r i r c ly  d e p e i id s  011 t h e  k c lp ,  Íü w o n d e r fu l ,  A  g r e a i  v o lu m e  m ig h t  

b e  w r i t c c n  d c s c r íb ín g  t h e  in h a b ítn n is  o f  o n c  o f  th e s e  b e d s  o f  s ea -  

w c o d .  A l m o s t  aJl ih c  le a v es ^  e .v c e p l in g  th o s e  th a t  f l o a t  o n  th e  s u r- 

fa c e ,  a r e  s o  th i c k l y  c n c r u s t c d  w í t h  c o r a l l ín c s  a s  t o  b e  o f  a  w h l i e  

c o lo r .  W e  f in d  e x q u i s i t e l y  d e l i c a i e  s l r u c tu r e s ,  s o m e  ín h a b í t e d  b y  

s im p le ,  h y d r a - ü k c  p o l y p s ; o t l ic r s  b y  m o r e  o r g a n u e d  k in d s .  O n  th e  

l e a v e s ,  a ls o ,  v a r io u s  s h e l ls ,  u n c o v e r e d  m o llu s c s ,  .a n d  b iv a lv o s ,  a r e

o r is p .  i n n e r  p a r t  o f  t h e  s i e m .  j u s t  a b o v e  ih c  r o o t ,  t h a t  i s  c h l e f l y  e a te n .  H o r s e s  a n d  c a l t i c  a r e  v e r y  f o n d  o f  t h e  tu s s a c -  
• F a lk la n d  Is la n d s  f e e d  u p o n  » ,  I t  i s  s a id ,  h o w e v e r ,  th a t  th e r e  i t  í s  ih r e a t e n e d  w it h  c x t i r p a t io n ,  o n  a c c o u n t  o f  th c so  

c lo s e ly .  I t  h a s  b e e n  in t r o d u c e d  w í t h  s u c c c s s  in t o  th e  H e b r id e s  a n d  O r k n e y  Is la n d s ,  w h c r c  th e  c o n d i i i o n s  o f  i t s  
^ iM c e  a r e  f a v o r a b le  — a  p e a t y  s o i l ,  e x p o s e d t o  w in d s  l o a d e d  w i t h  s c . v s p r a y .
T C lo s e l y  a l l l e d  l o  th e  “  c u r k e y - b u z í t a r d "  o f  i h e  U n i l e d  S ta te s .
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a t t a c h e d .  In n n m e ia W e  c r u c ia c c a  f r e q u e iu  e v e r j -  p a n  o f  t h e  p la m .

O r .  s h a k in g  th o  g r e a t ,  e n t a a g l e d  t o o ls ,  a  p i l e  o f  s m a l l  f is h - s h e l ls ,  c u t-  

t le - f is h  c r a b s  o f  a l l  o r d c t s ,  s e a - e g g s ,  s ta i- f is h ,  « e a - c i ic u m b e r s ,  a n d  

c r a w l in g  s e a - c e n t ip e d c s  o f  a  m u lt i t n d e  o f  f o r m s ,  a l l  l a l l  o u t  t o ­

g e t h e r .  O f t e n  a s  I  r e c u t r e d  to  t h e  k e lp ,  I  n e v e r  fa d e d ^  to^ d is^  

c o v e r  a n ir a a ls  o f  n e w  a n d  c u r io u s  s t r u c iu te s -  *  ' •  *

1 c a n  o n l y  c o m p a r e  th e s e  g r e a t  a q u a t ic  f o t e s i s o f  Ih e  S o u th e r n  H c m i -  

s p h e r e  w i t h  ih e  t e n e s i r i a l  o n e s  o f  t h e  in t e r t r o p ic a l  r e g io n s .  V e l ,  i l  

i n  a n y  c o u n t r y  a  f o r e s t  w e r e  d e s t r o y e d ,  I  d o  n o t  b e l i c v e  s o  m a n y  

s p e c ie s  o f  a n itn a ls  w o u ld  p e r is h  a s  w o u ld  h e r e  f r o m  th e  d e s ir u c t io n  

o f  t h e  k e lp .  A m l d s i  t h e  l e a v e s  o f  t h is  p la n t  n u m e ro u s  s p e o ie s  o l  n s t i 

l i v e ,  w h ic h  n o w h e r e  e l s e  c o u ld  f in d  f o o d  o r  s h e l ie r  ; w i i h  t h e i r  d e -  

s i r u c t io n ,  th e  m a n y  c o r r a o r a n t s  a n d  o th e r  f i s h iu g  b ir d s ,  t h o  o t ie r s ,  

s e á is  a n d  p o r p o is o s ,  w o u ld  p e r is h  a l s o :  a n d  l a s i l y ,  th e  F u e g ia n  

s a v a g e ,  i h e  m is e r a b le  l o r d  o f  t h is  m is e r a b le  la n d ,  w o u ld  r e d o u b lc  h is  

c a n n ib a l  fe a s t ,  t le c r e a s e  in  n u m b e r s ,  a n d  p e r h a p s  c e a s e  l o  c jt is t .

W hile S t i l l  w atching the  b irds a t  the ir gam e of 
grab, the  speetators observe th a t the  kelp-bed has 
becom e d ark e r in ccrtain  places, as thou gh  from 
the weeds be in g  pilecl up  in  layers.

“  I t  ’s low ering to ebb tid e ,” rem arks C aptain 
G ancy, in reply  to an  intervogation from h is  wifc,
“  and th e  rocks are  a-wash. T h ey  TI soon be 
above w ater, I take  i t .”

“  Jes t so, C ap ta in ,” assents S eagriff; “ b u l ’t ain t 
the  weeds th a t ’s m ak in ’ those b lack  spots. T hey  ’re 
movin’, — d o n’t you see ? ”

T h e  skipper now observes, as  do  all the  others, 
a  num ber o f odd-looking an im als, large-headed, 
and with long, slender bodies, to a ll appearance 
covered with a  coat o f dark-brow n wool, craw ling 
an d  floundcring about am ong the  kelp , in  con­
stan tly  increasing num bers. E ach  new ledge of 
reef, as  it  rises to the surface, bccom es crowded 
with them , while so m c .d isp o it them selves in  the 
pools between.

“  Fut-seals®  they  a re ,” pronounccs Seagriff, his 
eyes fixed upon them  as eagerl?  as were those of 
T an ta lu s on the forbidden w ater; “  an’ every skin 
of ’em  w orth a m in t o’ money. B ad lu c k ! ” he 
continúes, in a  tone o f spitcful vexation. “  A  mine 
o’ w ealth , an ’ no  chance to work i t !  E f  we only 
had the  ship by us now, we could p u t a  good 
tho u san ’ dollars’ worth o’ th a r  pelts in to  it. Jest 
see how they  sw arm  ou t yonder ! A n’ tam e as pe t 
tabby  cats ! T h ere  ’s  enough o f ’em  to supply 
seal-skin jackets fur n ig h  all the  women o’ New 
Y o rk ! ”

No one m akes rejoinder to the oíd sealer’s re- 
grelful rhapsody. T h e  situation  is too grave for 
them  to be th ink in g  o f gain b y  the  cap tu re  of 
fur-seals, evcn though  it should prove “ a m ine of 
w ealth ,”  as  Seagriff callcd it. O f w hat valué is 
w ealth  to them  while their very lives are in  jeop- 
ardy ? T hey  were rejoiced when they first set foot 
on  la n d ;  b u t  tim e is p a ss in g ; they  liave in pa rt

•  O i í i r ia  F a l k l a n d k a -  T h e r e  a r e  s e v e r a l  d i s t in c t  s p e c ie s  o f  

F u e g o  b e i n g  d i f f e r e n t  f r o m  t h e  fu r - s e a ls  o f  n o r lh e r n  la i i iu d c s .

recovered from the ir fatigue, an d  the  dark , doubt- 
ful future is once m ore upperm ost in the ir minds. 
T hey  can  no t stay forever on the  isle— indeed, they 
m ay 'n o t be able to rem ain  m any days on it, owing 
to the  exhaustion o f the ir lim ited stock o f pro- 
visions, if  for no o th e r reason. E ven could they 
subsist on pcnguin’s flesh an d  tussac-stalks, the 
young birds, a lready well feathered, will ere long 
d isappear, while tho tender shoots o f the  grass, 
growing tougher as it ripens, will in tim e be 
uneatable.

N o ; they  can n o fab id e  there , and m ust go else- 
where. B ut w h ither?  T h a t is the  all-absorbing 
question. E ver since they  landed , the  sky  has been 
overcast, and the  d is tan t raain-Iand is barely visible 
through a  m isty vapor spread  over the  sea between. 
A ll the b e tte r  for th a t, Seagriff has been thinking 
h itherto , with th e  Fuegians in his m ind.

“  I t ’ll h ind er ’em  seein’ the  sm oke of our fire,” 
he said ; “  the  which m ou t draw ’em  on us.”

B ut ho  has now less fear o f this, seeing that 
which tclls h im  th a t the  isle is never visited by the 
savages.

“  T hey  lia in ’t  been on it fur years, anyhow ,” ho 
says, re-assuring the  captain , who h as  ag ain  taken 
him  aside to  ta lk  over the  m atter. “  I ’m  sartin 
they  h a in t.”

“ W h a t m akes you c c r ta in ? ” questions the 
other.“  T h em  ’e re— both  o f ’em ,” nodding  first toward 
the  fur-seals and th en  tow ard the  penguins. “ ¡I 
the  Few eegins dar’ fetch th a r  craft so fur out sea- 
ward, ne ither o’ them  ud be so plentiful ñor yit so 
tam e. Both so rt o’ critters a ir  jes t w hat they sets 
m ost store b y — yieldin’ ’em  no t only th a r  vittels. 
b u t scch scant k iver as they ’rc  ’custom ed to w’ar. 
N o, C ap ting— thesav agers h a in t been ou t hyar, an' 
a in t a-goin’to be. A n’ I weesh, now,” he continúes, 
g lancing u p  to the  sky, “  I weesh ’t wud brighlcn 
a  b it. W i’ th e t fog h id in ’ the  hills over yonder, 
’t  a in t possybul to  gie a  guess az to  whar we air. 
E f  it u d  liñ , I m out be able to  m ake ou t some o’ 
the  land-m arks. L e t ’s hope we m ay hcv a  cl’ar 
sky the  m orrer, an ’ a  glim p’ o’ the  sun  to boot.” 

“ Aye, le t us hope th a t,” rejoins the  skipper, 
“  an d  pray  for it, as  we shall.”

T h e  prom ise is m ade in all seriousness, Captain 
Gancy b e ing  a  religious m an. So, on retiring to 
rest on the ir shakc-dow n couches o f tussac-grass. 
he sum m ons the  little  p a rty  around  him  and offers 
u p  a  p rayer for the ir delivcrance from th e ir present 
d a n g e r ; no doubt, the  first C hristian devotion ever 
h e a rd  ascending over th a t lone desert isle.

■ o t a i y , "  o r  "  f o i - s e a l  "  ; t h o s e  o f  ih e  F a lk la n d  Is la n d s  a n d  T i e r r a  d d

(T o  b€ eoíitiuu£(i.)
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T H E R E ’ S  A  S O N G  I N  T H E  A I R .

W o r d s  by  D r .  J. G . H O L L A N D . M usic  u y  H Ü B E R T  P .  M A I N .

-K -

1. There’s a song in • the
2. Tlierc’s  a  tu • iniiit of3. In  the light oí tliat4. We re - joice in the

Z S -
■ z r

joystar
light

T heie 's  a  star in the
O ’er the won • dcr - ful
L ie tho a  - ges im •And we ech - o the

s k y ! There’s  a  moth - e r’s deep prayer And abirth, For the V ir • g in 's sweet boy Is thepearled ; And that song from a  - far Has sweptsong That comes down through the night From  the

t t :ba . b / s  low c ry ! And tííe star rains its fire while the
Lord of the ea rth ; A y! the star rains its fire, and theo - ver the w orld ; E v -e ry  hearth is a  - flame .and theheav - en - ly Ih ro n g ; A yl we shout to the love - ly e

.9 - t :

Beau - ti - fulBcau - ti - fulBeau - ti - fulvan - gel they

zUr.

For the m an - ger For the man - ger 
In  the hom es of A nd we greet in

Beth - le - hein Beth - le • hem na ■ tions tbat 
era - dle, our

era - dies era - dlcs Je  - sus 
Sav - iour

—0 — T  Z) :a K ing I 
a K in g ! 
is K in g ! and K ing I

C o p ;r ig ltC , I S 8 J ,  b y  H u ^ B R T  M a i n .
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G O I N G  T O  S L E E P .

: 1 
I !

'/_¿fSF — 3
J-*

i£» f—»\ .2 «k Me

1 >.
B a b y , her head 
on the pillow 
turning, 

W atches the pretty 
n ight-light burning. 

H er little eyes sleep ily  w ink and 
blink,

But never a thought does baby 
think ;

S o  over the counterpane one last peep,--------

' v : -  

\ \\

T h e  night-light ’s shown her the w ay  to s le e p !

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



I N T R O D U C T I O N  T O  “ T H E  S T .  N I C H O L A S  A L M A N A C  

F O R  B O Y S  A N D  G I R L S . ”

B y  R o y a l  a n d  B a r r  H i l l .

I n each num ber o f  S t . N ic h o l a s  fo r  this y ear, our 
young readers w ill find that portion o f an alm ánac, 
> [ íd a lly  prepared fo r their use, w hich  b e lon gs to the 
munth for w hich it is  issued . O w ing to the v e ry  extended 
circulation o f  S t . N ic h o l a s , it  is  found im possib le to 
give columna fo i the tim e o f the r is in g  an d  settin g  o f  the 
sun and m oon, the len gth  o f the day, etc ., etc. T hese 
should be looked for in  the local alm anacs, w hich  are 
now calculated for n early  e v e iy  la rge  city  o f  the U nited 

States.
The column after the days o f  the m onth and w eek  gives 

the age o f the moon ;  that is , the num ber o f  days since 
new moon. T h e  n ext colum n g ives the m oon’s  place in 
the heavens at the hour o f h a lf.past e igh t e v e ry  evening, 
whether it is v isib le  a l th a t hour or not. A lm anacs 
usually refer the muoii’ s  p lace to the s ign  in  w hich  it 
is said to b e ;  but as it  is the object o f  this alm anac to 
leach the yo u n g  readers o f  S t . N ic h o l a s  som ething 
about the principal stárs and constellatíons, advan tage is 
taken o f the m oon ’s  daily  change o f  p lace to m ake use 
of it as an índex, lik e  the hand o f a  d o ck , to show  
what constellalion it  is  situated in  as  n early  as  can be 
given without exp lan atio n ; and b y  w atching the motion 
o f tlie moon throughout the y ear, and com paring it  w ith 
this alm anac, a  very  fair idea can be gain ed  o f the position 
o f the constellatíons o f  the Zodiac. F o r  tw o days on 
each side o f new  m oon, the m oon’ s place is  n ot g iven , as 
the stars near it  are also  too n ear the sun to be seen.

The next column gives the time neat iz  o’clock every 
day, when the shadows of upright objects point exactly 
north. If  any of our readers have a noon-mark, tliey can 
regúlate their lime-pieces very closely, as, at the moment 
tile shadow is on the noon-mark, tlie hands of a dock or 
watch should show the time here given.

In the next column are noted such occurrences as are 
interesüng to those who watch the skies, the principal 
evenls being the dales when the moon and principal 
planets pass each other in their wanderings over the sky ; 
ibr, though the stars are fixed, the planets move among 
them in a very curious way,— forward, backward, stop- 
ping, starting up and down, wandering about, so that the 
ancients called them plajietes, or “ wanderers.”

One of the special featurcs of our almanac will be 
found under the head of “ Evening Skies fiy Young 
Astronoincrs,” and we hope many of our young readers 
will avail themselves of this opportunity to learn the 
places of, and find for íliemselves, the principal con- 
stellations and brightest stars that adovn the skies.

On account of the motion of the earth around the sun, 
the heavens never present quite the same appearance at 
tile same hour on two suecessive evenings. I t varíes by 
about four minutes each day, and thus, during the course 
of the year, the wliole circuil of the heavens is presented 
to our gaze; that part which now is hidden in the glare 
of the sunlight will be visible in the south at midniglit 
on the first of July, while the sun will then be among the 
stars which we now see at midnight on the meridian.

In  each o f ih c  short articles describ ing the evening 
skies, tlie reader is  supposed to be out-of-doors, or at 
som e w indow  h av in g  a  southen i v iew , an d  lo have the 
exact direction o f the south from  tlie choseii position 
indicated b y  som e conspicuous m ark, as  a  stceple, chim ­
n ey , cupola or, best o f all, a  pole set up in the requ ired  
direction. A  lantern  p laced  upon the ground also  form s 
a  v e ry  good m ark. B y  carefu lly  noticing the direction 
o f  the shadow s o f  upright objects, as east b y  the sun at 
ihe tim e given  in  the noon-m ark colum n, the exact 
direction o f  the south from  the place o f observation  can 
be ascertained.

The time for whicí the descriptions of the evening 
skies are writlen is half-past eight on the evening of the 
I5th of each month. This date has been chosen, because 
throughout the year the moon will never he aliove the 
horizon on the I5th day of tbe month at that hour of the 
evening. Many of the most interesting ohjecls in the 
heavens caunot be observedwhen the moon is above the 
horizon, especially if it be near the full. The aspect of 
the heavens will not vary much for several days before 
and after the is th  of the month. On the days imme- 
diately preceding the 15ÍI1, tbe stars and planets will be 
a little east of the positions described, and for a  few days 
following the is th  a  little west of them.

I t  is on ly  iM ssible, in  the lim its o f  the short space 
given  each m onlh for that purpose, to point out the 
m ost conspicuous o f  the objects in  v iew . T iie  four 
planets, V e n u s , M a r s , J ú p it e r , and S a t ü r n , w ill 
a lw ays b e  pointed out w hen v is ib le ; the other planets 
b e in g  too difficult o f observation, no m ciition w ill be 
m ade o f  them. T w en ty-eigh t o f  the constellatíons w ill 
be pointed out during the year, n ine o f w hicli b e lon g  to 
the Zod iac, w hich is  the ñam e given  to that path  am ong 
the stars w hich is pursued h y  the sun, m oon, an d  planets 
in  their circuit around the heaven s. A m o n g  these twenty- 
eight constellatíons w ill be m enlioned tw enty-four brigh t 
stars, besides other stars not so  bright, and m inor groups 
o f  stars, in ' a ll about forty  conspicuous an d  interestin g 
objects, tlie ñam es o f  which w ill be  g iven , and their 
positions pointed out in  sucli a  w a y  that they can be 
easily  recognized.In  order that everything in our almanac may be per- 
fectly intelligible to our readers, the marks and signs 
which are commonly used in all other almanacs are 
omitted in this one, except that the sign C is used fot 
the moon in the calendar. By a  little observation, our 
young readers may easily learn the ñames and positions 
of a  number of the most interesting objects in the starry 
skies, and be prepared to observe the heavens more 
minutely, if they have a  taste in that direction.

I t  is not very often that any year begins with such a 
fine cxhibition of celestial objects, as, indcpendently of 
the fine view of the fixed stars which belongs to every 
month of January, three of the planets are near their 
brightest phase, and are also situated in the richest part 
of the sky.
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M o n t h .

S h e  S i P .  n i G H O L A S  p L M A N A G

ThrDueli AqiiarÍDS 
llkfi Suiii 

and tbc water 
spiUs.

Mooq's Monn*s Sun on* 
Noon Holidays and Incidcnca

S P O R T S  f o r  T H E  M O N T H .

Montli. Weok. Age.. Plfice,

Sh e e z y , b ree*y, very  freezy, ¡n  comes January, wheeay. 
B oys and girls, w iíh  fly  in g  feet, racing  to see which can beat, 
O 'e r  the íce, which cracks so loud underoeath the skating crowd.

tt . M-
1 Tu ís- 3 Aquar. 12.4 N e w  Vear^s day.
Q W ed. i 12.4 General W o lfc  borii, 1727.

3 Thur. 6 Pisccs 12.5
4 FH. G 12.5 E v e n i n g  S k i e s  p o r  Y o u n g  A s t r o n o m e r s .

6 Sat. 7 1 2 .0 '
C
ff &

Mon.

8
0

Aries 12 .6
12 .6

Epiphany. J a n u a ry  is ,  8 .30  p- m,— T h e  moon does not rise till about 
this rime, a n í  wíU not interfcre w íth our v ícw  o f  the mosti 9

Tauxus
beautiful part o f  the stscry heavens that can be .'^een duringa Tues, 10 12.7 ^  clase to Satum. che year.*

V e n u s  Ís not above ih c horizon., M a r s  is  in the souih-easi,9 W ed . 1 1 12.7 <J nearsia r Aldebaran.

10 Thur. 12 Orion 12 .8 about tw o hoiirs h igh, and m ay b e  rccognised by  ¡ b  red  color

(12lh) í .  near Jupuer.
and steady light, J ú p it e r  is  h igher up, ín  the souih-east, and

1 1 Fri. , 13 Gemihi 12 .8 is b y  ía r the most conspicuous and beautiful object in  the
1 2 Sat. F U L L Cáncer 12 .8 Íl3 th ) C passcs over star heiívens. Sa t u r h , though not near so bright as J ú p it e r ,

13 16 12 .0 Is t  Sunday after E. S ahínes brigh fly  and steodUy exactly in  the south. Sa t u r n  is 
situated ha lf way between ihe Pleiades, o r Seven Stars, and

14 Mon. 16 Leo 12.9 (1 near Mars. the bright, red star, A ldebaran, which are the principal marks

15 Tues, 17 12 . 10 a near star Regulus, in  the consteUaiion o f  Taterus, o r T/:e BuU, one o f  the 
consicllatíons o f  che Zodlac. T h e  two bright stars near Jupi* 
TER, but a  little h igher up, are ihs Iwín stars, Castor Ithe16 W ed- IS „ 12 . 10 Gibbon, historian, d. 1794.

17 Thur. IQ V irgo 12 . 10 Benj. F rank lbborn , 1706. upper one) and Po llux  (the low cr one}; ih ey  are the principal
18 Fri, 20 1 2 . 1 1 Daniel W ebster, b. 1782. 

(¡ near Spica.

stars o f  the constellailon G em ini, o r  T Iu  T w in s , also one o f

19 Sat. 2 1 12 - 1 1 the constellarions o f ih c  Zodiac. I f y o u  imagine a líne drawn

Libra
from Sa t u r n  tlirough Aldebaran, it  w ill strike the stai Betel*

20 A 22 1 2 . 1 1 2d Sunday after E . guese, the brightest star in O rion, which is the finest
31 M on. 23 1 2 . 1 1 o f  all the constellations. Another star in Oríou, neariy

22 Tues, 24 Scorpio 1 2 . 1 2 Francis Bacon bom , 1S61 as bright, but low er down, ís R íg c l ; and between Betelguese 
and R ig e l is a r o w o f  three bn ^b t $tars. called T h e  Sword 
Belc o f  Orion. A  Une drawn through the Sw ord  B ell tow arf33 W cd. 25 UphiucI 1 2 . 1 2

24 Thur. 26 SagítL 1 2 . 1 2 the south*easc w ill strike Siriiis, the brightest fixcd star in

25 Fri- 27 12-13 Robert Burnsbom , 1730. the heavens. U  is in  the constellarion o f  M ajor, ihc 
C rea i Dog:. Between J ú p ite r  and SIrius is the fine star 
Procyon , in the constellarion Canis M inar, the Dog.26 Sat. 26 12.13 Dr. Jenner died, 1825,

27 ' 20 12.1'3 3d Sunday a ftc i E. N e v l y  overhead ís the bright starCapella , in the constellation

28 Mon. N E W 12.13 A  Hriga, o r the Charioteer.
L e t  US nocice the path that the Sun, Ín b is y ea rlv  course

29 Tues. 1 12.14 around the heavens, trtivels am ong the stars now  in view, On
30 We<I- 2 12.14 d near Venus after suDSCt the 24ch o f  M a y  he w ill almost cover ihe spot where vou  now

31 Thur, 3 Pisces 12.14 Ben. Jonson born, 1R74- see Sa t u r h , and on the s^d o f  Ju ly  he w ill be exactly in  the
place where you  now  see J ú p it e r .

T H E  F O X  A N D  T H E  H E N .
[A  F abU  •tuiík m a n y  M oyats.^

"  How big a brood shall you Imvo this year, matlam ? ” said tlie Fox to the Heii, one coid winter even­
ing in the barn-yard- “ What ’s that to you ? ” said tlte Hen to the Fox." Supper ” replied the Fox, promplly.“ Well, 1 don’t know,” said the Hen, in reply; “ I  may have ten ; but I  never count m y  chickens bclore 
they are hatched.” .“ (¿uite right,”  said the Fox, “  neither do I ; and, as a  hen in the present is worth ten chickens in the 
futiire, I  will eat vou now.” So saying, he carried her off.The next morning the Tarmer, seeing Ihe track.s of the fox in the snow, took his gun and went out and shot him. “ A las! ” said the Fox, “ I should liavc waited for Ihe ten chickens; there is no snow m 
sumraer time.”  ___

' T h e  ñames o f  planeta are princed in  cauitals; those <if constcMntinns in Itniics.Ayuntamiento de Madrid



“ W e l l !  ”  sa id  January, walking ín  oiie hvight winter movníng, with the snow clinging to his haír and 
beard, “ here I  am once,more, Mother; how have you got along without me all these eleven months ?“ Oh, very well, indeed,^’ said sweet Mother Nature, cheeríly. I ’ve had plenty of your brothers and sisters; but turn and turn about, it is your turn now, and I ain very glad to see you. You know it is my motto lo welcome the coming and speed the parting guest; so walk In, walk in, January. and sit right down on that lump of ice. f  do hope you will give me plenty of snow. Deceml^r was very stmgy, ni spite of all his promises, and my poor roots and plants are freezing down in their ear thy bed. Do be 
good now, January, and spread a  good thicls coverlid over them.”“ All right,” said Jsmuary, “ I  ’ ll go and blow up some clouds this minute.”

T H E  S N O W - S T O R M .

T h e  o íd  E la rth  l y í n g  b a r e  a n d  c o id ,  
B e n e a th  ih c  w i n i c t  s k y ,

B e l ic ld  ih e s t o n n > k Í n g  m a r s h a l  fo r th  
H i s  b a t i l e  f o r c é  o n  h ig h .

" A h  1  s o o n , ”  « h e  s a íd ,  “  b e n e a ih  ih e  s n o w  
F u l l  w a r m ly  I  .^hall l í e . ”

l ' h e  v d n d  u o fu r le d  h is  h a im e r s  
A n d  ru s h e d  í n i o  t h e  f r a y ,

T h e  r o u n d  m o o n  h id  h e r  j o l l y  f e c e  
W i t l i í n  a  c lo u d  o f  g r a y ,

A n d  n tn  o n e  s in g le  s t a r  p e e p e d  o u t ,  
T o  d r i v c  ih e  g l o o in  a w a y .

T h e  s n o w ,  e n c im p e d  b e h in d  a  c lo u d ,  
S e n t  f l y i n g ,  h e r e  a n d  ch e  re,

I t s  w h i i e - w in g e d  h c r a ld s  t o  p r o e l  a i  m  
l i f  p r e s c n c e  in  t b e  a i r ;

U n i i l ,  a t  la s t ,  íh e  f a i r y  h o s t  
B u r s l  f r o m  i i s  c l o i i d y  la ir .

T h e  sH ow -fla k e .»! r u s h in g  d o w o w a r d ,  
^ c h  in  a  w h i r l i n g  d a n c e ,

B e fo r e  t h e  w ín d s  a r e  d r i v c n  

L i k e  a r m ie s  b y  c h e  l a n c e :
B u t  s t i l l ,  u p o n  t h e  w a i t i n g  E a r th  

T h e  s h im n g  h o s is  a d v a n c e .

T h e  w i l d  w in d ,  s h r ie k ln g  a s  h e  g o e s ,  

F i l e s  f i e r c e l y  t o  a n d  fro .
A n d  s t r iv e s ,  w i i h  a l l  h is  m i g h t y  fo r c é ,  

T o  s w c e p  a w a y  ch e  s n o w ;
B u l  b r a v e l y  s t i l l  i h c  s o f t  f la k e s  fa l l  

U p o n  t h e  E a r t h  b e lo w .

A l l  w h i l e  a n d  s w i f i  i t  s e i i l e s  d o w n .
T h o u g h  B ó r e a s  h o w l  a n d  s to rm ,

T i l l  s o f t  a s  S u in m c r * s  g r e e n  t h e  r o b e  
I  c f o ld s  a h o u t  l i c r  f o r m ;

N o  d r a p e r y  o f  l e a f  a n d  f l o w e r  
C o u ld  m a k c  t h e  E a r ih  s o  w a rm .

I t  c h a c e s  w i lh  n o  b a iü e - c r y ;
B u t  p u r c ,  a n d  s o f t ,  a n d  s t il l ,

I t  GiUs u p o n  ih e  w a i t i n g  E a r th ,
I t s  p r o in is e  l o  f u lñ l l :

A n d  fo i l s  ih e  a n g r y .  s h r ie k in g  w in d  
B y  f o r c é  o f  g e n  l í e  w í l l -

T h e  f o e  h a s  fu r le d  h is  b a n n e r s .
A n d  h a s te n e d  f r o m  ih e  f r a y ;

T h e  r o u n d  m o o n  p e e p s  w i t h  j o l l y  fa c e  
F r o m  o u t  th e  c lo u d  o f  g r a y ;

A n d  a l l  t h e  .«ta rs  c o m e  t w l o k l i n g o u t  
T o  s e c  w h o  g a ln e d  t h e  d a y .

T h e r e  a l l  l l i e  e a r th  l a y  s h in in g ,
I n  g a m ie in s  p u r é  a n d  w h i t e ;

T h e  s n o w  fu l f i l l c d  i t s  mÍs.sÍOD,
A n d ,  c o n q u e r in g  in  ih c  f i g h l ,

H a d  w a r m e d  t h e  o íd  E a r lh  t o  t b e  h e a r t ,  
B c n e a ih  i t s  m a n t lc  w h it e .

Kul
u l
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” j A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

A HAPPY C hristm as to you, one an d  all, dear 
friends, an d  a  r ig h t wholesome New Y ear ! I ’d 
like to give you sorae good advice on th is occasion, 
b u t th e  fact is I already have giiJ-en you so m u c h — 
C hristm as after C hristm as, N ew  Y ear after New 
Y ear th a t you surely  m ust bo  fully supplied by
th is  time. , „ -L et US therefore all jo in  hands,—  first calling m  as 
m any new friends an d  followers as possible, so as to 
m ake the  circle doubly large ,— an d  th en  resolye 
to behave ourselves b e tte r  th an  usual in  future.

W e really  have no t done th is u p  to th e  present 
da te , m y beloved, b u t it is never too la te  to  try. 

H ere  ’s for a  fresh slart.
C O A S T I N G  O N  B A R E  G R O U N D .

S h o u l d  you like to read  th is le tte r  ju s t reccived 
from  a  liitle  friend in K ansas ?

P a r a d i s i í  R a n c h ,  1883. 

D e a k  J a c k -i n -t h e - P i.'i . i ' 1 T :  I  a m a l i t ü e  g i r l  ih i r i c e i )  y c p  o íd .
I l i v e  o n  a  s h e e p  r a n c l »  i n  C e n t r a l  K a n s a s ,  a n d  w h e n  I  s e e  ih e  m a t l  
c a i r i e r ,  w i t h  h is  f u n n y  h o m c - m a d e  s t a g e ,  c o in t n e  d o w n  i h e  r^oad o n  
" S t .  N i c h o l a s  d a y , "  a s  w c  c a l !  i t ,  I  k n o w  w h a t  i s  j u s t  t h o  v e r y  
b e s t  r h in a  h e  h a s  in  t l i a t  o íd  s i a g e ;  i t  s  d e a r  o í d  S t .  N i c k ,  w i t h  
h is  s o lc n d id  s to r ie s ,  a n d  h c a tu ir i i l  p ic tu re .s  ih a t  m a k e  t h e  s t o r i e s  re a l.

O u r  f a m i l y  o n c e  l i v e d  in  M a s s a c h i is e t t s ,  s o  I  k n o w  a  l i t t l e  a b o u t  
c o a s t in g  in  t h e  N e w  E n g la n d  S t a t e s ;  b m d i t l a n y  o n e  e v e r  h e a r  o f  

c o a s t in c  o n  b a i e  e r o u n d  f  . .  i«  j<
I  u s e d  10 r e a d  in  “  M o t h e r  O o o s c ”  a b o u t  “ f i v e  c h i íd r e n  s l i d in g  o n  

d r y  g r o u n d , ”  a n d  s in c e  I  c a rn e  h e t e ,  w h e r e  t h e  g r o u n d  i s  b a r a a  g o o d  
p a n  o f  th e  w i i i i e r ,  1 f in d  th a t  s u c h  a  t h in g  »s  v o s s ib le .  W e  w h o  
c a rn e  f r o m  a  c o a s t in g  c o im t c y  t a k e  o u r  s ie d s  o u t  t o  a n  in c l in e  c o v ­

e r e d  w i t h  b u f& lo  g r a s s ,  a n d  b y  g e i i i n g  a  g o o d  s l a r t  w e  c a n  t iO e  a  

l o n f f  w a y  w i t h o u t  s s o p p ín g .  _   ̂ . . . .
T h e r e  u s e d  10 b e  a  g r e a t  m a n y  b u f la lo c s  m  th is  p la c e ,  

t h a t  h e  h a s  h e a r d  s e it le r .s  s a y  th a t  o n l y  te n  y e a r s  a g o ,  in  >873 . " 1- 
t c e i i  h u n d r e d  b u E td o c s  w e r e  k i l l e d  o n  t l i i s  r a n g e  w i ih in  th e  s h o r t  
s p a c e  o f  t w o  w e e k s .  T h i s  p r a i r i e  i s  c o v e r e d  w i t h  c o u n t le s s  o íd  
b u t & lo  w a l lo w s ,  w h i c h  s h o w  w h a t  v a s t  n u m b c ts  o f  b u f fe lo e s  m u s t  
o n c e  h a v e  r o v e d  o v c r  i t .  N o w  w e  c a n  f in d  n o ih in g  b u t  t h a r  b le a c h e d  
b o n e s  a n d ,  o n c e  in  a  g r e a t  w h i l e ,  a  h e a d  w i i h  A e  h o r n s  c o m p le ie .  

B u t  w e  s d l l  h a v e  p i c n t y  o f  b a f fa l o  g r a s s ,  a n d  ih is  i s  w h a t  t h e y  u s e d  
to  f e e d  o n .  11 i s  s h o n  o n  d  c u r l y , a  n d  d o c s  n ’  c h a v e  t o  b e  c u t  t o  d r y  
«  o th e r  g r a s s  d o e s ,  a n d  i t  h  u s e d  h e r e  a a f o o d  f o r  a l l  k in d s  o f  s to c k .  

A f t e r  w a i k i n g  a  l l t d e  w h i l e  u p o n  th is  g r a s s ,  y o u r  s h o e s  b e c o m e  s o  ^ ip -  
p e r y  ih a t  y o u  c a n  h a r d l y  s ta n d  u p  w h < m  r u n n in g  o r  w a l k m g  Jast, 

and líds Is w h a t  m a k e s  our s lo p e s  s o  c a p i t a l  f o r  c o a s u n g .

W e  h a v e  s o m e  v e r y  d e a r  p e is  a m o n g  t h e  s h e e p .  O n c e ,  w h i l e  ihe 
h e r d e r  w a s  e a l i n g l i i s  d in n e t  o n  t l i e  r a n g c ,  o n e ,  n a m e d  J irn  h h e e p ,  
a n d  a  p e í  o f  c o u r s e ,  c o o l l y  p u l l e d  A e  c o r k  o u t  o f  i h e  h e r d e r  s  sirup 

h e l e  a n d . , t e  i t  u p - t h e  c o r k ,  I  m e a m ^  ^

A  S H E L L  F O R  Y O U N G  C O N C H O L O G I S T S  T O  O P E N .

D e a r  I a c k i  P t a y  a l l o w  m e t o  t e l l y o u r  " o h i c k s  "  c h is  I r u e s le r y :

C e r t a in ly  n o t  le s s  th a n  t w e n t y  y e a r s  a g o ,  I  g a t h e r e d  o a  ihe 
C o h a s s e t  b e a c l i  a  u u a n l i t y  o f  l l i e  c o m m o n  l i t t l e  w h i t c  s h e l ls  th a t  are 
a b u n d a n t ,  I  s u p p o s e ,  o n  e v e r y  s h o r e  W h e n  I  c a rn e  h o m e ,  I  pu l 
A e m  a w a y  in  a n  o íd  v a s e ,  a n d  f i n a l l y  in  a n  a c i ic  c l c ^ t .  T l ic r e  
i h e v  w e r e  f o r g o t t e n  f o r  m a n y  y e a r s ;  b u l  la s t  N o v e m b e r ,  h a v m g  
s a i í i e r e d  s o m e  b e a u t i fu l  ra o s s e s  a n d  fe t n s ,  I  a r r a n g e d  a  m in ia ii.re  
f c r n e r y ,  t v i t h  a  s o i ip . p la t e  f o r  m y  "  w a r d ia n  c a s e  a n d  a  g ig a i . i x  
E O b le tT o t  a  c o v e r .  W i t h  th e  h e lp  o f  a  w a r m  te m p e r a tu r e ,  a n d  w ith  
d a i l v  s p r in k l in g ,  m y  t i n y  f e m e r y  w a s  s o o n  a  " t h i n g  o f  b M u ty ,  
a n d  a  j o y  t o  m e ,  a l  a n y  r a t e .  T h e n  i t  s t r i ic k  m e  t h a t  a  r o w  o f  ihcue 
w h i i e  s h e l ls  p la c e d  r o u n d  th o  e d g e  o f  t h e  p ía t e ,  o u t s id e  th e  gUiss 
s h a d e ,  w o u ld  V e  c h a r m in g ;  s o  I  h u n ie d  u p  i n y  l o n g - fo r g o t i e n  s h c lla  

a n d  w h e n  I  h a d  a r r a n g e d  A e r o  t o  m y  m in d ,  I  t h o u g h t  m y  Im ic 
c e iu e r . t a b le  u m a m e n t  w a s  a b o u t  p e r f e c t ,  W e l l ,  o n e  d a y ,  l w o  o r  three 
w e e k s  a í e r ,  w h e n  I  w a s  a b o u t  t o  s p r m k le  m y  m o s s e s ,  a s  u s m l  I  t i i ,  
o n e o f  A e s h e l h r n c O T . '  I  r u b h e i í m y  e y e s - - i c  c o u ld  n o t  b e . \  es, 
i t  c c r i a i n l y  d i d  m o v e ,  a n d  a n o th e r  a n d  a n o th e r !  G o o d n e s s ! W t o  
d id  i t  m e a n ’  F o r  a  m in u t e  o r  t w o  I  w a s  t o o  m u c h  f v ig h t e n e d  to  do 
a n y t h in g  b u l  s ia r o  a n d  w o n d e r .  P r e s e n t l y ,  I  v e n tu r e d  l o  l o o k  e l ,  cr, 
a n d  w i i h  a  b i t  o f  s t ic k  t o  t n m  t w o  o r  A r e e  o f  A o  s h e l ls  o v c t .  w h e e , 
b  a n d  b e h o l d ! i n  e v e r y  o n e  w e r e  A r e e  o r  f o u r  m o v i n g  w h i t ó  bod ies 
w i t h  b la c k  h e a d s .  ' l l i e n  I  w a s  t h o r o u g h l y  s c a ^ ,  a n d  w h a t  do 
v o u  th in k  I  d id  ? l ,  w h o  l i a d  f a n c ie d  m y s c i r  s o m e t lu n g  o f  a  n a t iim l-  
Is t  a n d  w h o  p r id e  m y s e l f  o n  b e i n g  h u m a n e  a s  w e l l  a s  s c iem iiic . 
W h a t  d id  !  d o  b u t  L ak e  m y  p c t  f e r n e r y ,  w i A  i t o  l i v i n g  o cc iip an ts , 
in t o  t h e  “ i u n g l e "  a t  t h e  b a c k  o f  o u r  i i o u s c  a n d  s l id e  i t  o H  ilic  
p í a t e  in t o  t h e  l e a f l e s s  b u íh e s .  C r u e l  a n d  « t u p id ,  t o o ,  w a s  i t  n n i !  
f o r  w h o  k n o w s  w h a t  w o n d e r fu l  d i s c o v e r y  1  m ig h t  h a v e  m a d e  . 1 1 
h a d  o n l y  w a t c h e d  o v e r  a n d  p e t t e d  ib e s e  l i t t l e  n o n d e s c n p B ,  m sirad  
o f  t u r n in g  A e m  o u t  o n  t h e  f r o a e o  g r o u n d  l o  s lu f t  f o r  th e m s e K e a  
S o  w o u ld  n o t  A g a s s i s  h a v e  d o n e .  N o w ,  a l l  I  c a n  d o ,  d e a r  J .ick , 

i s  t o  a s k  s o m e  o f  y o u r  b r i g h t  y o u n g  h e a r e r s . w h o ,  n o  d o u b t . 
p o s t e d  u p  in  c o n c h o lo g y ,  w T ia t  v , m !  l l i e s e  t i n y  c r e a tu r e s  A a i  che 
W a r m  a i r  a n d  A e  m o ís t u t e  o o a m g  f r o m  A e  f e m e r y  b r o u g h t  n i life, 
a f t e r  t w e n t y  y e a i s  o f  d r y  a n d  d a r k  im p tL s o n m c iit ,—  f is b c s  o r  in -ccts 

o r  w h a t ?  I n q u ib b v .

A  V E R Y  W O R D Y  P O E M .

H e r e  is a  verse contaLning som e X-Z-dingly 
queer words. D eacon G reen wrote it one duy, 
in the  hope of- puzzling the  dear L ittle  Sclinoi- 
ina’am ’s best scholar. A nd w hat do you thmk 
th a t b rig h t little  youngster did ?W h y , he opened a  b ig  voluine, which tiie 
School-m a’am  calis h e r  U n a b k id g e d , an d  in less 
th an  five m inutes h e  undcrstood th e  D eacon’s story 
perfectly. A nd so m ay you. I t  is called

T h e  Z b a l l b s s  X y i .o c r a p h r f .

A  X y l o g r a p b e r  s c a r tc d  t o  c r o s s  t b e  s e a  
B y  m e a n s  o f  a  X a n t b i c  X e b e c ;

B u l ,  a la s ,  h e  a l f h c d  f o r  ih e  Z u y d e r  Z c e ,
A n d  I c a r e d  h e  w a s  In  f o r  a  w r e c k .

H e  i r i c d  l o  « m i l e ,  b u t  ’ t  w a s  a l l  In  v a in ,
B e c a u s e  o f  a  Z y g o m a t i c  p a í i ) :
A n d  a s  f o r  « I n g i n g ,  h is  c h c e n e s t  to n e  
R e m in d e d  h ím  o f  a  X y l o p h o n e —
O r  e l s e  w h e n  i h e  p a in  w o u ld  s h a r p c r  g r o w  
H i s  n o ie s  w e r e  a s  k e e n  a »  a  Z u f f o l o '
A n d  s o ,  i t  i s  l i k e l y ,  h e  d id  n o i  f i o d  
O n  b o a r d ,  X e n o d o c h y  to  h is  m ín d .
T h e  fa r c  w a s  p o o r ,  a n d  h e  w a s  s u re  
X w o p h a g y  h e  c o u ld  n o t  e n d u r e :
A n d  t h e  e n d  o f  i t  w a s .  h e  n e v e r  a g a in  
I n  a  X a n l h l c  X e b e c  w e n t  s a i lm g  t h e  m a in .

T H R E E  B L A C K  C R O W S .

D e a f  j A C t c :  P r a y  l e t  m e  t e l l  v o u  a n d  y o u r  f l o c k  a  n e w  T U w  
B J n ck  C r o w s  s t o r y ,  w h ic h  d i f íé r s  f r o m  i h c  g r e a t  o r ig in a !  s t o r y  u i ^  
b e i n g  a n  e x a g g e m l i o i l .  I n d e e d ,  I  h a v e  b e e n  a .«9 u re d  o n  g o  

a u t h o r i t y  t h a t  i i  i s  a  p e r f e c i l y  I r u e  in c id c n t .  — i, . ,| b v
A  d o g  w h o  w a s  e n j o y i n g  a  l a i g e  p i e c e  o f  m e.-it w a s  w a t c n e u ^  

A r e e  e n v io u s  c r o w s ,  w h o  s o o n  m a d e  a n  e f f o r t  lo  
f t o m  h im ,  h u t  in  v a in .  T h e n  t h e y  w u h d r c w  t o  „
a n d  a p p a r e n i l y  h o ld in g  a  h a s i y  c o n s u l ia u o n ,  t h e y  p ro ce eu eu  
c a n y  t h e i r  p la n  o f  a t i a c i t  i n t o  e x e c u u o n .  T w o  o f  t h e m  a p p ro a c
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th e  d o s  in  t h «  ' « n r  a n d  s L d d e n l y  b i t  h is  ta i l ,  w h i l e  a t  t h e  s a m e  
i iu t a a l  a  th ic d  c r o w  d r e w  a s  c í e s e  a s  h e  d a r e d  l o  t h e m e a t .  T h e  
h ii in s  w a s  s e v e r e ,  a n d  o f  c o u r s e  d o g g i e  tu r n e d  w i t h  a  y e lp .  In -  
.m n iT y  th e  c r o w s  s e i f e d  u p o n  th e  c o v e t e d  r a c a t  a n d  f l e w  w i i h  i t  lo  
th e  t o p  o f  a  h i g h  w a l l ,  w h e r e  t h e y  m a d e  a  h e a r l y  m e a l  ( f o r  c i o w s )
¡ a  full s ig h t  o f i h j i r  a s t o m s h e d v u t i im .

Y o u r  É a ith fu l fnend, M . O . L .

T H R E E  C E N T S  F O R  A L I F E .

Albany, N. y., Nov, 10, 1883, 
D b a R  Jack*in-the*Pulpit: I t  w i l l  b e  j u s t  a  y e a r  a g o  C h r is tm a s  

$ ince  a  v e r y  q u e e r  t h in g  h a p p e n e d  a t  c .u r  h o u s e .  Y o u  s e e  m y  
b ro th er  H c n r y  h a d  a  p e r f e c t  r a g e  f o r  c a i c h i n g  m k e ,  a n d  “  h a d  
RU a 's  c a L  i  f o r g o t  t o  m c n i io n  th a t  th e r e  a r e  th r e e  o f  u s ,— L i l a ,  
t ie n r y  a n d  m e . W e l l ,  ju s t  f o r  fu n ,  S a n t a  C la u s  p u t  a  l a r ^  m o u s c -  
trao  a m o n g  H c n t y ’ s C h r is tm a s  p r e s e n t s ,  a n d  th a t  v e r y  n i g h t  H c n r y  
s e t 'í l  in  th e  b a c k  k itc h e n .  I n  th e  m o r n in g ,  b e fo r e  a n y  o n e  c i s c  w.-u> 
u o  «>at c o o k  c a in c  s o f t l y  t o  o u r  r o o m  a n d  w h is p e r e d  f o r  E l l a  a n d  m e  ift ' ‘ c o m e  a n d  s e e . ”  W e l l ,  w e  p u l  on o u r  c lo ih c s  in  a  h u r r y  a n d  
s e ilc  s o f t ly  a f t e r  h e r  in  o u r  s t o c k in g - f c e t ,  n e i t h e r  o f  s a y i n g  a n o th e r  

vi ird b e c a u s e  s ite  h e ld  h e r  f in g e n »  10 h e r  lips. W h e n  w e  i c a c h e d  
the  b a c k  k i i c h e n ,  w h a t f í ?  y o u  ih in k  w e  s a w ?  W h y ,  H e n r y  s t r a p ,  

with ih r e e  f in o  in ic e  in  i t ,  s a f e  a n d  s o u n d , b u t  d r e a d fu l l y  fn g h ie n e d ,  
and  E lla ’ 5 p u «  w a t c h in g  th e m  w i t h  g l a r i n g  e y e s .  S h e  w a s  t o o  m a d  
|n m o v e  V o u  n e v e r  s a w  a  c a t  s o  d u m b lo u n d c d .  W e l l ,  E l l a  a n d  1 
dici n ’ t  k n o w  w h a t  t o  d o .  W c  k n e w  t h e  m ic e  r e a l l y  b c l o n g e d  to  
H c n r y — b u t  w c  k n e w ,  t o o ,  t h a t  t h e  c a l  w o u ld  s e is e  ih c m  Ih e  m o ­
m en t h e  o p e n e d  t h e  t r a p .  B o y s  a r e  s o  d r e a d fu l  I Any w a y ,  th e  
m ic e  w o u ld  b e  k i l l e d  m  s o m e  w a y ,  a n d  i t  d id  s e e m  t o o  b a d  th a t  ih e y  
sh o u ld  s u f fe r  a n y  m o r e  a í i e r  t h e i r  d o u b le  f n g h t .  S o  w h a t  d id  I  d o

c h i ld  m o n e y  w i t h  w h ic h  l o  b u y  t h e  m a te r ia l ,  T h e  q u e e n  f o r g o t  th e  
c i r c u m s m n c c  ü ! l  h e r  h i r i b d a y  c a rn e ,  w h e n  s h e  w a s  r e m in d e d  o f  Í i  b y  
t h e  a r r i v a l  o f  a  p ^ r  o f  w e lh k n i t  s t o c k in g s  a n d  t h e  m a k e r ’ s  b e s e  
w is h e s .  N o t  t o  b e  o u td o n e ,  Q u c c n  M a r g h e r í i a  s e n t  a  p a i r  t o  h e r  
y o u n g  f r ie n d  a s  a  r e tu rn  g i f t ,  o n c  s t o c k in g  b e i n g  fu l l  o f  s i l v e r  c o ín  
a n d  th e  o t h e r  o f  b o n b o i is ,  T h e y  w o r e  a c c o m p a n ie d  b y  a  l i l i l e  n o te ,  
“ I V J l  m e ,  m y  d e a r ,  w h ic h  y o u  f ik c d  b e s t  ? ”  T h i s  r e p l y  r e a c h e d  ih e  
p a la c c  n e x t  d a y : “  D e a r e s t  Q u e e n : B o th  ih e  s t o c k in g s  h a v e  m a d e  
m e  s h c d  m a u y b i l t e r  l e a i a  P a p a  l o o k  th e  o n e  w i t h  t h e  m o n e y ,  
a n d  m y  b r o l l i e r  t o o k  t h e  0 0 c  w i l h  t h e  b o u b o n s . ”

A R O Y A L  D E T E C T I V E .

D e a r  J a c k - i n - t h e - P u l p i t  : H crc is a  little 
story , which I clip, for >our young folk, from O ur 
Venlure, an  adm irable am ateur m agazinc publishcd 
ill Scotland. Yours faithfully,

SiLAS G r e e n .
P r i n c e  P c l e r  o f  O ld e n b u r g  Ís  c h i e f  o f  t h e  I m p e r i a l  c o l l c g e s  f o r  

'  g i r l s ,  a n d  e x e r c is e s  t h e  d u t le s  o f  ih e  o f f i c e  w i t h  d i i i g e n c e .  L a t e l y  
h e  d e c id e d  l o  in v e s i í g a i e ,  h im s e lf ,  w h e t h e r  th e r e  w e r e  a n y  g ro u n c fe  
f o r  t h e  m im e r o u s  c o m p ln in t '*  w h ic h  h a d  r e a c h e d  hiui o f  t h e  f o o d a t  

th e  S m o ln i g  C o n  v e n e ,  w h e r e  a b o u t  e i g h t  h u n d r e d  g i r l s  o t e  e d u *  
c a le d .  G o i n g  t o  ih e  In s i l tu t e  j u s t  b e f o r e  th e  d in n e r - h o u r ,  th is  
c h i e f  o f  th e  I m p e r i a l  c o l l e g e s  w a lk e d  s t r a ig h t  t o  t h e  k i t c h e n .  A t  
i u  d o o r  h e  m c t  t w o  s o ld íe r s  c a r r y ln R  a  h u g e  s t e a m in g  c a ld r o n .  
“ H a l t ! "  h e  c r i e d  o u t ;  " p u t  th a t  k e t d e  d o w n , ”  T h e  s o ld íe r s

b u t ru n  u p  a n d  w a k e  H e n r y ,  a n d  a s k  h im  w h a t  h e  w o u ld  t a k e  f o r  

ih c  f irs t th r e e  m ic c  h e  c a u g h t  ín h is  trap .
" T h r e e  c e n t s  a p io c c , ”  s a y s  h e ,  quíck a s  a  f la s h .
"  D o n e )  ”  s a y s  I ,  a n d  o íT  I  ran .
VUlcn a n d  C o o k  h e ld  t h e  c a t ; I  c a r r ie d  ih e  t r a p  a l l  t h e  w a y  to  th e  

ce lla r , w h e r e  I  l e t  th e  p o o r  l i n i o  c r c a tu r c  o u t  c i ó s e  b y  a  h o le  in  th e  
'^ a ll,  M y ,  h o w  t h e y  s c a m p c r e d !  T h e y  w e r e  o u t  o f  s i g h t  In  a  
iw in k lln g .  I  wa.s s o  g l a d .  B y  t h a l  t ím e  H e n r y  w a s  u p ,  b u t  h e  w ^  
lo o  la te. I  h a n d e d  b in i  I r is  n ln c  c e n ts .  Y o u  s e e ,  t h r e e  c e n t s  a  l i f e  
^  ch c a p , th o u g h  i t  w a s  a s o o d d e a l  o f  m o n e y f o i  m e .  B & R T H  a  G .

A S A D  P A I R  O F  S T O C K I N G S -

Now, how can a  pair o f stockings b e  sad ?
Tlie only answ er I can give is to tell you this 

truc story th a t carne one breezy day to m y p u lp i t :
S o m e  m o n th s  a g o ,  Q u e e n  M o r g h c r i i a ,  o f  I t a l y ,  a s k e d  a  l i t t l e  g i r l  

lo  k n ií h e r  a  p a i r  o f  s i lk  s t o c k in g s  n s  a  b i r t h d a y  g i f t ,  a n d  g a v c  th e

o b e y e d .  “ B r i n g  m e  a  s p o o n , "  a d d e d  t h e  P r in c e .  T h e  s p o o n  
w a s  p r o d i i c o d ,  b u l  o n o  o í  t h e  s o ld ie r a  v c n l i i r e d  t o  b c g in  a  s ia m .  
m e r in e  r e m o n s ir a n c e .  “ H o l d  y o u r  t o n g u e ! ”  c n e d  t h e  P n n c e ;  
“ t a f c o o f f i h e l i d ;  f i n s i s l  o n  ta s t in K  i i -  N o  fu r t h e r  o b je c t io n  w M

r a is e d ,  a n d  h is  H i g h n e s s  t o o k  a  l a r g e  s p o o n fu ! .  Y o u  c a l i-  th is  
s o im ?  ■’  h e  e x c b i m e d ;  “ w h y ,  i t  ts  d i r t y  w m e r '  ! ¡  i s ,  y o u r  
H i g h n e s s , "  r e p l i e d  t h e  s o ld i e r ;  “ w e  h a v e  j u s t  b e e n  c l e a m n g  o u t  

i h e l a u n d i y . ”

T H E  C H I L D R E N ’ S  C H R I S T M A S  C L U B .

T h e  dear L ittle Scliool-m a’am  requests m e to cali 
your special a ttention  to a  p aper in St . N iCHOLAS 
for last m ontb , en titlcd  “  T  ie  C h ildrcn’s  Christm as C lub.”  T his i s a  sort ofsecd-story, I ’m  told, which, 
if properly attended  to, will bloom  an d  b ea r fine 
fvuit for the  next C hristm as ho lid ays— and m any 
a New Y ear after.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

D e s  M o i n e s ,  I o w a .

D r a e  S t .  N i c h o l a s !  T h e  c h i ld r e n  in  o u r  n e i g h b o t h o o d  h a d  a  
c o n c e r i  f o r  ih e  b e n e t i t  o f  t h e  C o l U g o  H o s p i r a l  t h is  s u r a m e r  a n d  Ih e  
D r in c io a l  p i e c e  in  i t  w a s  "  T h e  L a n d  o l  N o d ,  p i ib U s h e d  in  S t .  
N i c h o l a s  o f  18S0 . T h e  c o n c e r t  w a s  u n d e r  t h e  m a n a g e m e n t  o l  
C a r r i c  W e a v e r  a n d  m y s e l f ,  t w o  g i r l s  o f  s u t e e n .  W e  p la y e d  i t  a l  
C a r r i e ’ s  h o m e ,  l i e r  f a th e r  b e i n g  s o  k in d  a s  t o  m a k e  a  s i a g e  l o r  us. 

W c  m a d e  n e a r l y  i h i r t y  d o l la r s .  E v e r y  o n e  w h o  h e a r d  t h e  p la y  
I h in k s  i t  i s  l o v e l y .  T h e  o id e s i  o n e  m  i t  w a s  th ir c c c n  y e a r s  o íd  ;  i n «  
v o i r a e e s l ,  fo u r .  A  l i i t l c  g i r l  p l a y c t l  t h e  a c c o m p a n im c n ts .  A s  w c  
r e a l i z e d  s o  m u c h ,  I  t h o u g h t  y o u  w o u ld  l i k e  t o  h e a r  o f  o u r  s u c c e s s .

Y o u r  c o n s ta n t  r e a d c r ,
J u l i a  M o r r i s ü n .

T h e  a b o v e  i s  o n l y  o n e  o u t  o f  m a n y  l o i t e r s  in fo r r o in g  u s  o f  th e  

s u c c e s s fu i  p e r f o r m a n c e  o f  M t .  B r o o k s ’ s  c a p i t a l  o p e r c t i a :  a n d  w e  

a t e  s u i e  t h a t  w e  s h a l l  h e a i  a s  f a v o r a b l e  a c c o u n ts  f r o m  t h e  s a m e  

a u lh o t ’ s  C h r is tm a s  p l a y ,  in  o u r  l a s t  n u m b e r ,  e n i i i l e d ,  " T h '  

T h r e e  S o m b e r  Y o u n g  G e n i l e m c n  a n d  t h e  T h r e e  P r e t t y  G ir ls .  

M r .  B r o o k s  h a s  w r i t t e n  a  w h o l e  s e r i e s  o f  s im i la r  p la y s ,  w h ic h ,  u n d e r  

t h e  g e n e r a l  t i l l e  o f  “  C o m e d ie s  f o r  C h i l d r e n , "  w i l l  a p p e a t  in  fu tu re  

n u m b e r s  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o i a s ;  I  t h in k  1 c a n  t e l l  a  fu n n ie r  t a le  a b o u i  b i i d s  • 

n e s is .  O u r  s c r v a n t  h u n g  o u t  s o m e  c l o lh e s  t o  a i r  o n c  d a y ,  a n d  a  
l i i t l c  w r e n  b e g a n  to  b u i ld  a  n esc  in  o n c  l e g  o f  a  pau * o f  t r o u s e rs .

Y o u r  c o n s ia n t  r e a d e r ,  R r g i n a l d .

L o c u s t  G t o v e ,  K e n t  C o . ,  M d .

N e w  O r l e a n s .

t h e s e  th in g s .  W h c n  I  t a u g h t  h im  l o  "  o o s t  m o n e y , ”  I  s la p p e d  liis 
h e a d  w h e n  h e  w e n t  t o  e a t  t h e  c a k e  ; th e n  h e  t r i e d  t o  p a w  i t ,  b u t I  
h i t  h is  p a w ,  a n d  h e  w a s  w is e  e n o u g h  n o t  t o  t r y  i t  a g a in .  H e  taugh t 
h im s e l f  10 p l a y  h id e  t h e  h a n d k e r n h ie f— th a t  is ,  w h c n  w e  n e ie  

p l a y i n g  a s  h e  w a s  l u n n in g  a r o n n d  h e f o u n d  i t ;  h e  s e e m e d  lo  be 
p l e a s e d . s o  a f t e r  t h a l w e  p la y e d  w i t h  h im .  T h i s  i s  s u c h  a  lo n g le t i e r  
t h a t  I  a r a  a f r a id  y o u  w i l l  n o t  p u h lis h  i t ;  b u t  1 h o p e  y o u  w i l l .  Ih a v e  
t a k e n  y o u  f o r  a  l o n g  l im e .  Y o i i t  l o v i n g  f r ie n d ,

S u s i e  E .  M -

D e a r  S 't  N i c h o l a s  ; P i c a s e  p r in t  t h is  l e t t e r  f o r  m e ; I  a m  s e v e n  
y e a r s  o íd ,  a n d  w h e n  m y  S t .  N i c h o l a s  c o m e s ,  M a m m a  r e a d s  i t  to  
m e ,  a n d  h e lp s  m e  g u e s s  t h e  p u z s le s .  'W e  h v e  in  t h e  c o u n t r y ,  Out 

m y  s i s i e r  F l o r a  g o t  s icW , a n d  M a m m a  l o o k  h e r  h e r e ,  a n d  l o o k  m e ,  
to o -  F l o r a  s a y s  I  m u s t  n o t  w r i t c  o n  th e  o i h e r  s id e  o f  t h is  p a p e r ,  s o  
I  w o n i .  I n  t h e  c o n n i r y  I  h a v e  a  s w e e t  l i t i i e  p o n y  n a m e d  S l i p p c r : 
1 g o  o u t  r i d in g  e v e c y  e v e n in g .  F l o r a  s a y s  I  h a v e  w r i t i M  l o o  m u c h ,  
s o  I  '11 s t o p .  Y o u r  f c v i n g  f r ie n d ,  J s n n i e  L .

B o s t o n ,  S e p t e m b e r  3 ,  18 8 3 .

D e a r  S t  N i c h o l a s  ; 1  s a w ,  i n  a  r e c e n t  J a c l t - in - t h e - P i i lp i i ,  un 
i n q u i i y  a s  t o  h o w  r u b b e r  b a l ls  w e r e  m a d e  h o U o w .  I  i h in k  t l ie y  are 
m a d e  in  t w o  p ie c e s ,  w h ic h  a r e  a f t e r w a r d  f i i t e d  t o g e th e r .  h ly  
b r o th e r  h a d  a  r u b b e r  b a l l ,  a n d  i t  c a rn e  u p a i t  in  t w o  p ie c e s .

I  w o u ld  l i k e  l o  a s k  y o u  a  q u e s t io n ,  10 b e  a n s w e r e d  th r o u g h  ihe 
I . e t i e i - b o x .  W h a t  i s  t h e  d i f f e r e n c e  b e t w e e n  g u i t a - p e r c h a  a n d  In a i j .  

r u b b e r ?  I t  i s  n o t  a  c o n u n d r u m . .................................................
I  l i k e  y o u  v e r y  m u c h .  I  h a v e  y o u  f r o m  i h e  b e g m i u n g  b o u n d  in 

th e  c o v e i s  y o u  h a v e  f o r  t h a t  p u r p o s o .  I  t h m k  • T h e  T in k li. im
B t o i h e r s 'T i d e - M í H "  is  v e r y  m e e  in d e e d .  I l i k e d '  P h a e io n  X o g e r s

v e r y  m u c h .  . - .  t  .
1 h o p o  y o u  w i l l  p r in t  ih is  l e i t e r ,  a s  ic  i s  t h e  f i r s t  I  h a \ t  w n iieD  

y o u .  Y o u t s t r u l y ,  C  H e u b é r t  b w A K ,  J(^.

O a k i -a n d ,  U a l - ,  A u g u s t  29, j 88 j .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  1  h a v e  t a k e n  y o n  f o r  o v e r  a  y e a r ,  an d  
l o v e  y o u  a  g r c a t  d e a l .  I  i h in k  t h e  w a y  r u b b e r  b a l ls  a r e  m a d e  i-  by 
b l o w in g  ih e m  t h e  w a y  y o u  d o  g la s s  ih in g s .  I  c a n ’ t  th in k  o f  im y- 
t h in g  e l s e  10 s a y ,  s o  w i l l  b id  y o u  g o o d - b y e .  Y o u r  l i t t l e  fr ien d ,

*  K A R I .  S U V IN S IJ.N .

M v  l i t t l e  b r o t h e r  h a s  b e e n  h e a r in g  o f  t h e  w a y  in  w h ic h  g la ^ ,  is 
m a n u fa c t u r e d  a n d  b lo w n ,  a h d  t h o u g h t ,  td l  o f  h im s e l f ,  i h a l  rubber 
b a l ls  w e r e  m a d e  in  th a t  w a y ,  s o  d i c t a i c d  t h e  a b o v e  n o te ,  th i i . t in g  

th a t  i t  w i i g A f  b e  t h e  r i g h t  a n s w e r .  Y o u r s ,  E s t h e k  b E v iK s u .s .

W h i c h  o f  t h e  th e o r i e s  a b o u t  t h e  r u b b e r  h a l l  i s  c o r r c c t ,  y m i ig  

f t i e n d s ?  O n e o f  ih e  le t t e r s ,  y o u  T I  n o t i c e ,  c o m e s  f t o m  th e  A t la n tic  

c o a s t a n d  t h e  o t h e r  f r o m  i h e P a c i f i c — s o ,  r u b b e r  b a l ls  m u s t  b e  fam il­

i a r  a f f a i r s  a t  b o t h  e n d s  o f  t h e  c o n t in e n t .— W h o  c a n  a n s w e r  th e  ques­

t io n  a s  l o  t h e  d i f l e r e n c e  b e t w e e n  In d ia - r u b b e r  a n d  g u t ia - p e r c h a ?

T a r r y t o w n ,  O c t o b e r  j i s t ,  1883, 

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I n  i h c “  L e t t e r - b o x ”  I  s a w  t h a t a l a d y  w a n t -  
e d  10 k n o w  h o w  l o  ir a ín  h e r  d o g .  I  d o  n o t  t h in k  th a t  th e r e  i s  a n y  
p a r t i c u la r  w a y  to  d o  it ,  W c  h a v e  a  p u g ,  a n d  h e  k n o w s  ^ i i i t e  a  ^ o d  
m a n y  i r i c k s — a t  le a s t ,  I  t h io k  s o .  H e  c a n  s i t  u p  o n  h is  h a u n c h tó ,  

g i v e  h is  p a w ,  s n e c z e  w h e n  h e  w a n is  v o u  to  l a k c  a w a i k ,  w a lk  o n  h is  
h in d - l e g s  f o r  h is  d in n e r ,  s í t  u p  w i t í i  a  c a k e  o n  h ís  n o s e  t iU  y o u  
c o u n t  f i v e ,  w h e n  h e  w i l l  e a t  i t : a n d  th e n  í f  y o u  p u t  a  c a k e  o n  t h e  f lo o r  
a n d  s a y ,  “ C o s í  m o n e y , ”  h e  w i l l  n o t  t o u c h  i t  t i l l  y o u  s a y ,  ‘  r a i d  
f o r . ”  f i e  l a k e s  th e  l e t t e r s  f r o m  t h e  p o s im a n ,  a n d  p l a y s  h id e  th e  
h a n d k c r c h ie / :  B u t  t b is  i s  n o t  t e l l i n g  h o w  to  t e a c h  o t h e r  d o g s  t o  d o

O t t u h w a , lOWá.
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  M y  c o u s in  w h o  l i v e s  in  N e w  Y o ^  ‘ ends 

t h e  S t .  N i c h o l a s  t o  m y  s is t e r  a n d  m e  e v e r y  m o n th .  W e  e n jo y  teacL 
i n g  i t  e v e r  s o  m u c h ,  A  f r i e n d  o f  m in e  m a d e  a  m a t c h  h o u s e  fron  
ih e  d e s c r ip t io n  g i v e n  In  S t .  N i c h o l a s  f o t  N o v e m b e r .  i8 8 x ,  and  ir 
w a s  a  p e r ^ t  s u c c e s s .  W e  h a v e  a  s e w in g  s o c ie t y  o f  e ig h te c n  
a n d  w h e n  w c  s o ld  t h e  th in g s  w e h a d  m a d e ,  a m o n g  o th e r e  w c  sotó 
t h e  m a t c h  h o u s e ,  f o r  w h ic h  w e  r e c c i v e d  f o r t y  c e n ts .  I  w i l l  b e  liliecn  
v e r y  s o o n .  E v e r  y o u r  f n e n d ,  N e l l i l  H  e .

A G A S S I Z  A S S O C I A T I O N — T H I R T Y - T H I R D  R E P O R T .

W e  w e r e  s o r r y  ih a i  o u r r e p o r t w a a  n e c e s s a r i l y  d e f e r r o d  la s t  m o n th ,  

b u t  w e  a t e  p a i l i a l l y  c o n s o k d  b y  t h e  v e r y  l a r g e  n u r a b e r  o f  b n g h t  

a n d  e n c o u r a g in g  l e t t e m  w h ic h  h a v e  r e a c h e d  u s  d u r i n g  t h e  p a s t  f o u r  

w e e k s .  T h e  m o s t  s a t is fa c t o r y  c v id e n c e  o f  t h e  r e a l  v i g o r  o f  t h e  A .  A .  

is  t l i e  f r e s h  z c a l  w i t h  w h ic h  o u r  C h a p t e r s  r e iu r a  t o  t h e i r  w o r k  a f t e r  

i h e  l o n g  s u m m e r  v a c a b o n .

T h e i r  u n a n im o u s  v o i c e  is ,  "  W e  a r e  m o r e  in t e r e s t e d  th a n  e v e r . ”  

“  W e  h a v e  r e tu r n e d  l o  o u r  w o r k  w i t h  r e n e w e d  e n t h l i s i a s m . "  “  W e  

h a v e  n o t  f o r g o l t e n  ih c  A .  A .  d u r b i g  o u r  vac .-> tioo  j o u r n c y in g s ,  b u t  

h a v e  b r o u g h t  b a c k  f r o m  s e a - s id e  o r  m o u n ia in - t o p  m a n y  b e a u ü fu l  

s p e e im e n s  f o r  o u r  c a b in c t ,  i v h ic h  s h a l l  s e r v e  a l s o  a s  p le a s a n t  r e m ln d e r s  

o f  i h c  b a p p y  h o u t s  s p e n t  in  s c a r c h in g  f o r  t h e m . "

S u c h  e x p r u s s io n s  p r o v e  ih a t  o u r  in t e r e s t  in  N a t u r e  i s  n o t  a  p a s s ­

i n g  l i n c y ,  b u t  a  p e r m a n c n l  a t t a c h m e n i ; t h e  r e a s o n  b e i n g  th a t  th e  

f i c id  f o r  o u r  o b s e r v a i i o n  i s  w i t h o u t  l i m i l ,  a n d  th o  m o r e  w e  ie a r n ,  ih e  

m o r e  w e  s e e ,  b e y o n d ,  t h a t  w e  w is h  t o  k n o w .

T h e  s u b j e c t f o r  t h e  e n t o m o lo g i c a l  e s s a y s  th is  m o n th  í s  I n s e c t s  i n  

G e n e r a l .  T h e  p a p e r s  s h o u ld  b e  p la n n e d  s o m e w h a t  a s  f o l l o w s :  —

I .  D e f i n e  in s e c is ,  a s  a  c la s s ,  a s  f u l l y  a n d  a c c n r a i e l y  a s  p o s s ib le .

a .  D e s c r ib e  a n y  t y p i c a l  in s e c c  fu l l y .  . ,
3 . G i v e  t h e  s u b .o iv L s io n s  o f  t h e  c la s s  In s e c t a ,  w i t h  a  denn iuon  

a n d  e x a m p le  o f  e a c h .

í  a .  S c a v e n g e r s .
. . .  . I b .  F o o d - p r o d u c c r s .

4 . U s e s o f m s c c i s . ^  ^ S p in n e ra .

(  E t c - ,  e tc .
5. In s e c t s .- is  e m b ic in s  o r  t y p e s .

O f  c o u r s e ,  i t  is  n o t  n e c e s -s a ry  ih o t  t h is  s c h e m e  h e  r i g i d l y  fo llm vM , 

o r  e v c n  a d o p t e d  a t  a l l .  B u t  I t  m a y  p r o v e  u s e íu l  in  s h o w m g  n uw  to 

g o  t o  w o r k  10 o u t l in e  a  p a p e r  th a t  s h a l l  h a v e  s o m e  l o g ic a l  o m re c -  

t i o n  o f  t h o u g h t .  . ,

T h i s  is  i h c  la s t  e x e r c is e  o f  th e  c o u r s e ;  a n d  a s  s o o n  a s  po-s io ie  

a f t e r  th e  p a p e r s  h a v e  b e e n  s e n t  t o  P r o f .  G .  H o w a r d  P a r k e r  (a s ex -

• p la in e d  in  j u l y  S t . N i c h o l a s ) ,  t h e  d ip lo m a s w ill b e  a w a rd e d ,  and 

th e  s u c c e s s fu i  s tu d e n t s  n a m e d  h e re .

T h e  f o l l o w i n g  s c h e m e  e lo s e .s  o u r  c o u r s e  in  b o t a n im d  observa iion^ 

I t  m ig h t  b e  c o n t in u e d  t h r o u g h  T ric h w m c s , o r . t h e  n i in u ie  han.s i  o 

b e s e t  p l a n t s ;  b u l  p e r h a p s  th a t  w o u ld  b e  t o o  d iíT ic u lt  a t  

F o r  f u »  e x p la n a t io n  o f  th e  w o r k  t o  b e  d o n o  th is  m o n th ,  w e  ro
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a g a in  to  S t . N i c h o l a s  f o r  J u l y ,  w l t e t e  P r o f .  J o n c s ’ s  p la n  is  fu l l y

¡h o s e  w h o  h a v e  n o t  f o l l o w e d  th is  c o u r s e  d u r in g  t h e  p a s t  s ix  

ra cn ih s , w i l l  f in d  P r o f .  J o i i e s 's  s c h e d u le s  o f  g r e a t  y a lu e  a s  a  g u id e  

to  p r ív a te  b o t a n ic a l  s tu c ly  n e x t  s u ro in e r  

d. F h tils .
Number,
Shapes (sec leaves, etc.),
Open tpincs, etc.),
CÍosed,
Simplí)
Compound,
P a n s ,

s c ig in a s ,
snapes (see leaves and 

stcins), 
lobes, 

number, 
number, 
appcndages,

bnisbcs (com posits, 
e t c . ) ,  

etc., 
scruccure, 

stylcs,
Icngdis,
shapes (see leaves and 

stems), 
appendages, 

etc., 
slructure,

>ovary (s®® fru it also), 
one*cellcd, 

pnríetal,
piacental, 

number, ' 
central piacental, 

tw o or more cellcd, 
ovu le « (Hec seeds also), 

position in pod, 
erect, 
ascending, 
horizontal, 
pendulous, 
suspended, 

po^tíon  on stnik, 
straight, 
curved, 
bal f-in verted, 
in verted, 
stalked, 
sessilc, 

parís, 
orificc, 
hiium, 
chalaza, 
coals, 

outer, 
w iogs, 
coma, 
ari!,
etc., 

inner, 
kernel, 

albumen, 
embryo,

s l r a ig h i ,  
c u r v c d ,  
a c c u m b e n i ,  
in c u m b e n  I, 
c o n d u p U c a t e ,  

c i r c in a t e ,  
e t c . ,  

p a r ís ,  
r a d íe le ,  
c o t y ie d o n s ,  

n u m b e r ,  
s h a p c s ,  

p lu m u lc ,  
s e e d s  (m a t u r e  o v u le s ) ,  

s h a p c s ,
a p p c n d a g e s  (s e ®  p o l*  

Ic n ) .  
u s e s ,

f n i i t s  (m a t u r e  p ls t í ls ) ,  
d r y  fm it s ,

m d e h is c e n t  (n e v e r

o p e n in g b
a k e n e s ,  
u t r ic le s ,  

pyxis, 
gr¿uu9, 
n u ts , 
s a m a ra s ,  

d e h is c e n t  ( o p e n ín g  
to  r e l é a s e  tb e  

s e e d s ) ,  
fo l l ic le s ,  
le g u m e s ,
loments,
t r u c  c a p s u le s ,  

lo c u b c id a l ,  
s e p i i c id a l ,  
s e p r ifr a g a J ,  

s to D c  fru its , 
s h a p e s ,  

p a r ís ,
o u t e r  c o a t  ( d r y  o r  

f l e s h y ) ,  
in n e r  c o a t ,  
k e m e l ,  

f l c s h y  fru its ,  
b e r r y ,  
g o i i r d ,  
a p p lc ,  
m u l l ip le ,  

s h a p e s ,  
s c r o b i lc s  ( c o n e s ) ,
u ses , 

e ,  S ecepta cl'!^
S h a p e s ,

c o n ic a l  ( c o m p o s i t ® , e t c . ) ,  
u rn -s h a p ® d  ( r o s e s ,  e t c O .  
e t c .  ( s e e  l e a v e s ) ,  

d is k 'U k e ,  

d r y ,  
d c s h y .

I t  i s  p r o p e r  10 n o t e  in  p a s s in g  ih a i ,  b y  a n  e r r o r ,  P r o f .  J o n e s  s 

n am e  w a s  g i v e n  in c o r r e c v ly  in  a  r e c e n t  r e p o r t .  H i s  a d d r e s s  is  

i l a r c u s  E .  J o n e s ,  S a ! t  L a k e  C i t y ,  U t a h .

O u r  th a n k s  a r e  d u e  t o  t h e  g e n t l c m e n  w h o s c  k i n d  o f l e r s  o f  a.ssis i- 

an c e  fo l lo w .

I t  w i l l  g i v e  m e  m u c h  p le a s u r e  t o  a s s is t  y o u r  A .  A .  S o c i e t y ,  s o  
fa r  as 1 a m  a b le ,  in  m a it e r s  p c r t a in ln g  10 A m e r i c a n  c o le p p ie ra .

V e r y  t r u ly  y o u r s ,  ,
F b b ü -  C . B o w d i t c h ,  T a p p a  s i . ,  H r o o k l in e ,  M a s s .

5 1  D O U G L A S S  S T R E E T ,  B r O O K L V N , N . Y .

I  ,h a l l  b e  g l a d  l o  a s s is t  y o u r  A .  A .  w i A  th o  m a c r o - k p id o t íe r a .1 . r  . ^ . .1 . _̂________ 1 .^ ......< n ie  hi~,nf*ri
1 Shall b e  g l a d  t o  a s s is t  y o u r  A .  a .  w i t n  tn c  

I  h o p c  th a t  t h e  m e m b e r s  w i i l  f r e e l y  l a x  m y  k n o w l e d g e o f l h i s b r a n c n  

o f  e n t o m o lo e v  w i t h  u i i e s i l o n s  a n d  d e ic r m in a l io n s .
S in c c r e ly  y o u r s .  A .  W .  P o t i h a n - C r a m e r .

A c a d e iu y  o f  N a t u r a l  S c ie n c e s  o f  P h i la d e lp h ia ,
S .  W .  C o r .  o f  N in e t e e n t h  a n d  R a c e  s t r e e t s ,

P l U L A D E L P l I I A ,  A u g u s t  I 4 ,  1883.

T o  H a r l a n  H .  B a l i .a r d , E s q . ,  A g a s s i s  A s s o c i a i i o n ,  L e n o a ,  M a s s .

D r a r  S i r  - I  b o g  le .T v e  t o  s t a t c  th a t ,  i f  a g r e e a b k  l o  y o u ,  !  
w o u ld  b e  m o s t  h a p p y  l o  a id  in  a n s w e r in g  a n y  q u e s t io n s ,  t h a t  c a n

h e  a n s w e r e d ,  u p o n  e i h n o l o g y .  C o m m u n ic a t io n s  a d d r e s s c d  to  m e ,  
c a r e  o f  E t h n o lo g i c a l  D c p a r im e n t ,  A c a d e m y  o f  N a t u r a l  S c ie n c e s ,  
P h i la d e lp h ia  w i l l  r e c c i v e  p r o m p t  a l i e n t io n .

Y o u r s  t r u l y ,  H .  F .  C r c s s o n .

T h e  n e w  c h a p t c r s ,  f o r m e d  s in c e  o u r  la r c s t  r e p o n ,  f o l l o w  :

N n w  C h a p t r b .s .

N o .  Ñ a m e .  N o .  0 /  M e m b e r s .  A d iir c s s .
M 2  S h a r o n ,  C o n n . ,  ( A ) ..........  1 6 . .  M is a  C a r n i in e  S .  R o b e t i s .
=03 C h i c a g o ,  111. ,  ( O ) ...  4 .  a .  L .  I i a x t e r , . 3 3 4  M o n r o e s n
,2 4  M i lw a u k e e ,  W i s . ,  ( A ) . . . .  6 . . A .  S .  T 'a y .lu r , 135  M a r t in  st.
525  M o n m o u lh ,  I I I - ,  t A )   4 .  . D .  L .  W u id .
5 2 6  L e a v e n w o n h ,  K a s . ,  ( B ) . .  5 . .  H a r r y  J o h n s o n .
5 2 7  S a n  P r a n c is o o ,  C a l ,  ( G ) .  6 . .N o r m a n  S in c la ir ,  1S33 T y l e r s L

528  H u n r in g b u r g ,  I n d . ,  í A l . .  4 . .H. C .  H o th e r I -520 B u ff iü o ,  N . Y . ,  ( H | ..............  7 ..M 1 S S  M n c g a t e i t E v a n s , 4 4  N o .
P e a r l .

5 3 0  S t .  Jolin land, N .  Y . ,  ( A ) .  7 . . W m .  H .  W h i t e .

531 C h i c a g o ,  111. .  ( P ) ............ 6 . . H a r r y  H i t s c h ,  301 1  M i c h  a v e .
532  S e w i c k l e y ,  P a . ,  ( A ) ..............  7 . .  M -  A -  C h n s t y .
d i  T r o y ,  N .  Y . .  ( A ) ...........  7 .  . R o b e n  M .  C lu e t l ,  J r . ,  52  4 A .
334 L o n d o n ,  E n g - ,  ( C ) .......... j .  M o i i t a g u e  G t in m n g ,  52  T a n s -

t o c k  s q u a re .

=33  C h a u e l H i l l ,  N .  C ,  ( A ) . .  5 .  . M i s s  C la r o  J .  M a r t in .
5 3 6  S t . J o h n s b u r y ,  V u ,  ( A )  . .  5 . .1 , J .  R o m e r ,  b o x  821-

. 3 7  M a n s f i c l d ,  O . .  ( A ) .........1 1 .  . K  W i lk in s o n .  J r .
338  E v a n s l o n ,  111. .  ( A ) ......... 4 ,  . M r s .  M o r t o n  H u lb
„ o  W .  P h l l a . ,  P a . ,  ( F ) ............ IO..C. M .  L i s t ,  s j o f i H a m i l l o n .
l í o  Ü s k a lo o s a ,  l o w n ,  ( B ) . . . .  1 8 . . 0 . D .  M c M a m s ,  b o x  682.

s i l  C h i c a g o .  I I I . ,  ( Q ) ..................  P i e M i o h a v e .
5 4 2  F a t ib a u lt ,  M in n . ,  ( A ) . . . . i o . . S ^ t .  M a r y  s  H a l l .

W a s h i n g t o n ,  N . J . ,  ( A ) . .  5 .  . D r .  W .  M .  B a i r d l ^ k ,  b o x  A

344 O x f o r d ,  M i s s . ,  ( A ) ............... 6 . . C h .  W o o d w a r d  H u i s o n ,  U m -
■■ v e r s i i y  o f  M u s .
5 4 5  F a l l  R i v e r ,  M a s s . ,  ( A ) . . .  8 . . 0 . K .  H a w M .

346  P a l o ,  l o w a ,  ( A ) ...............10  . M i s s  M e l l a  B a tn h i l l .
547  S h e l l s b u i g ,  l o w a ,  ( A ) . .  . 3 5 . . O l l i e  M .  T h o m p s o n .

E x C H A N G S S .

M in e r a ls  f o r  I n d la n  r e l ie s .  W r i t e  fir.st.— W .  G .  M e r r i l l ,  B a t t ie  

C t e e k ,  M i c h .  , t  a x t * u  i
M a p l e  a n d  o th e r  le a v e s ,  p r e s e e d  a n d  o i l e d  l e a v e s .— L ,  A ,  N ic n o i *  

s u n , V a n c o u v e r ,  W -  T ,  j  i r
S i l k w o r m  c o c o o n s  ( S a w f a  c y n t h ia ) ,  f o r  p r e s s e d  pJa iiu «, —  J . 

M c L e o t l ,  2 4 7  W .  2 3 d s t „  N e w  Y o r k ,  N .  Y .

F in e  m in e r a ls .—  E .  Y .  G ib s o n ,  123 W .  W .a s lu n g to n  a v e . ,  J a c k s o n ,

c e c r o f ia ,  f o r  o t h e r  m o th s ,  o r  b u t t e r f l ie s .— M is s  M c F n r -  

la n d ,  1727 F .  s t. W a s h in g t o n ,  D .  C .  ,  r - r . u - . L r  
M i c h i g a n  c o p p e r  o r e ,  f o r  n e a r ly  p u r c m ic a . —  E .  R .  H e i l s h u ,  L a n -

'^ 'o t w n ^ h a l l s  a n d  l e a v e s .  W r i t e  f i r s t .— E n n ie  S io n e ,  C o lu m h ta ,

s c
E g g s ,  b lo w n  t h r o u g l i  o n c  h o le ,  a n d  b i r d  s k in s .—  G r a f t o n  P a r k e r ,  

223 8  M i c h i g a n  a v e . ,  C h ic a g o ,  I I I .  „  ,  .
J > e r fe c i p e n t r e m i ie s ,  f o r  4 -02 . s p e c im e n s  o f  s t i lb t te ,  w a v e lh t e ,  le p i -  

d o l i t e .  - o r  o r e s  o f  s in c ,  l in ,  o r  m e r c u r y .  —  F .  W .  W e n l w o r t h ,  153 

23 ih  s t  , C h i c a g o ,  111. . . -  .  .  n
A  c o l l e c t io n  o f  t w e l v c  d t fT c re n t  k in d s  o f  e g g s ,  a  s a n d - d o l la r ,  s ea -  

u r e h in ,  a n d  s ta r - f is h ,  f o r  a  p e r f c c t  i n l o b t e ,  n o t  l e s s  th a n  Ih r e e  in c h e s  
lo n g .  A l s o ,  p c i r i f i e d  s h a r k 's  t e e ih .  W n i e  h rst. — R .  W ,  W o o d ,  J r . ,  

T a in a íc a  P l a in ,  M a s s .  .  c- n - 1
C o c r e s p o n d e n c e  w i t h  a  v i e w  t o  c x c l ia n g e .  —  A .  b .  T a y l o r ,  153 

'M a r t i n  s i . ,  M i lw a u k e e ,  W i s .  .  t
S k in s  o f  b la c k - c a p p e d  t i t m io e  a n d  o t h e r  b ir d s ,  f o r  uLsecIs . In s e c t s  

in  p a p e r s  p r e f e r r e d — W .  B .  O I r . e y ,  E a s t  F r p v id e n c e ,  R .  I .
P a m p a s  g r a s s  p lu in e s  a n d  s e a  m o s s e s  f o r  m in e ra ls  a n d  s h e lls .  

W r i l e í r s L — E d i l h  U r e n n .m ,  S a n ta  C r i i r ,  C a l.

l i o o k  o n  in s c c ls  a n d  c o c o o n s  o f  I l l in o is .  W m e  f i r s t .—  C h .  15. 

C o x e ,  b o x  78, R o g é i s  P a r k ,  U l.  1. _  -kt v
F o u i - l e a v e d  c lo v c r s .— L .  L .  L e w i s ,  b o x  174 , C o p e n h a w n ,  N .  V . 
G o ld  a n d  s i l v e r  o r e ,  e t c . ,  f o r  in s e c ts .  —  F t a n k  B u r i i l l ,  L is h o n ,

*’ 's a n d - d o ! l a i5 ,  s e a - i ir c h in s ,  a n d  s ta r - f is h ,  f o r  t a r e  m o th s  o r  b e e t k s .  

- B o l l e  W a lk e r ,  81 S c h o o l  s t . ,  C o n c q r d ,  N .  H .
M in e r a ls  a n d  e g g s . - W .  K .  T r im b l e ,  P n n c e t o n ,  111.
S ta r - f is h  a n d  c c y s ta ls .  W n l e  f i r s t .—  C h .  i k m s ,  L y o n s ,  N .  Y .
P e ir it ie d ^ lm -w o ^ d , for eggs  o r insocts.— W .  D . Bumham, 697

W h a t  c a n  w e  í c c d  « i lk w o r m s  o n ?  T h e r e  a t e  n o  m u lb e r r y

l e a v e s  h e r e -  {S o m e  m e  p k a s ^  i e l l  m  e t ll\
G e n e r a l  e x c h a n g c s . - K i t i y  C .  R o b e r B ,  s e c . ,  B l a ^ w a t e r ,  F l o n d » .  
I  w i l l  s e n d  g o o d  s p c c im e n s  o f  c o n c r c t io n s  o f  p y n t e s  u i  a i p M i t e  t o  

a n y  C h a p t e r  s c n d ín g  t e n  c e n t s  t o  p a y  p o s t a g e .  I  w i l l  s e n d  m y  e x -  
c h a n g c  l i s i  o f  i n v e n e b r a i e  fo s s i is  t o  a n y  o n e  w h o  w i l l  s e n d  m e  h is .—  

W .  R .  L i g h t o n ,  s e c ,  C h a p t e r  15.
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M i n e r a l »  a n d  f l o w e r s . — A n n í c  D a r l í n g ,  4 7  C o n c o r d  s q . ,  B o s t o n ,  
M a s s .

E g g s ,  m o t h ' i ,  a n d  b i i t i e r f l í c s .  —  W a r r c r  A d a m s ,  3 0 7  N .  s d  s i . ,  
C a m d e n ,  N .  J -

H o m e d  n u c s  í r o m  C h i n a ,  f o r  a  "  s e a - h o r s c . " - A  L a w s o n  B a x t e r ,  
s e c ,  5 2 3 ,  3 3 A  W ,  M o n r o e s c . ,  C h i c a g o ,  I I I .

C a n a l  c o a J ,  i r o n  o r e ,  a n d  c a n a r y  e g g . s ,  f o r  e g g s —  J o h n  C ,  C l a p p ,  
J r . ,  7 ? 9  E .  4 l h ,  S o .  B o s t o n ,  M a s s .

L a b c l c d  m i n o r á i s ,  f o r  l a o e l c d  f o s s í l s ;  c r i n o l d s ,  f o r  z i n c ,  l i n ,  a n d  
i r o n  o r e . — E .  P .  B o y n t o n ,  C c d a r  K a p l d » ,  T o w a .

R a r e  l e p í d o p t c m ,  f o r  L u n a  a n d  l o  c o c o o n s ,  H .  E i i r y t r i s ,  L y c s n a  
C p l n a m h e .  P .  A j a x ,  C y o i b i a  L a v i n i a ,  e t c .  S e n d  f o r  l i s t  o f  d u p l í ­
c a l e s .  F o l d e d  s p e c i c n c n s  p r c f c r r e d  —  E d w i n  H ,  P í e r c e ,  1 6  S e m i n a r y  
s t . ,  A u b i i r n ,  N .  Y ,

R b p o r t s  f r o m  C h a p t e k s .

1 5 .  O i t u n n v a ^  / o i u r t . — W e  h a v e  b e e n  v e r y  b u s y  s i n c e  m y  l a s t  t e -  
p o r c .  B y  a n  e n t e r i a í n m e n t  w h i c h  w e  g a v e ,  w c  c l c a r e d  $ 3 2 . 0 5 ,  a n d  
w c  a t e  g o i n g  t o  g e t  a  r o o m  a c  o n c e .  M o s i  o f  t h e  f u m i ^ í n g s  h a v e  
b e e n  p r o m i s e d  t o  u s  a l r e a d y .  D r .  C .  N .  B a l ) ,  L l d o n ,  l o w a ,  o f f e r s  
h i s  S e r v i c e s  t o  t h e  A .  A .  a s  a n  e x p e r t  m i n e r a l o g í s t  a n d  c h e m l s t . —  
W i l l .  R .  l . j g h t o n .

4 4 1 .  V u lp tty a iso , C A / A l — Y o u  a . s l ¿ e d  m e  l o  g i v e  y o u  s o m e  a c c o u n t  
o f  S o u t h  A m e r i c a n  H fe .  T h e  C h i l e n o s  c a r r y  ^ e í r  m t l k  a b o u t  í n  l í n s  
o n  h o r s e s .  T h e y  c a i r y  t h e i r  p o l a t e e s  a n d  o i h e r  v e g e t a b l e s  In  s l ^ i n s  
t i e d  o n  h o r s e s ,  a n d  Í n  . s e l l í n g  i h e m ,  t h e y  m e a s u r c  b y  d e k a  l i t r o s .  
T h e y  s e l l  g r a p e s  b y  i h e  b u n c h ,  a n d  p e a c h c s ,  a p p l e s ,  e i c , ,  b y  i h c  
d o z e n ,  T h e  c o m m o n  p e o p l e  w e a r  a  l a r g e  s h a w l ,  c a l l e d  a  “  m a n t o , ”  
i n s t e a d  o f  a  h a t .  O n  f e a s c  d a y s ,  t h e y  d a n c e  s e v e r a l  f a n c y  d a n c e s .  
T h e  I i K a t a s ^  o r  c o i i n t ^  m e n ,  g o  a b o u t  o n  h o r s e b a c k .  T h e i r  s a d d l e s  
a r e  m a d e  o f  s h c c p - s k í n s  :  a n d  i f  o v e r t a k e n  b y  n i g h t ,  t h e y  u n s t r a p  
t h e m ,  a n d  m a k e  t h e m s e l v e s  c o m f o r t a b l e  b e d s .  H e r e  i n  V a l p a r a i s o  
a r e  s e v e n  E o g l í s h  s c h o o l s  a n d  s o m e  l y c e u i n s ,  W e  h a v e  a  c a b i n e i .  
A  g e n l l c m a n  v e r y  g e n e r o  u s l y  g a v c  u s  $ 1 0 .  A  m i c r u s c o p e  h a s  b e « n  
o r d e r e d .  H o p i n g  t h e  A .  A .  w i l l  p r o s p e r , — W .  S a b i n a ,  S e c .

l o g .  W a s h i n g t o n ,  £ > .  C . — W c  h a v e  h a d  s e v e r a l  f i e l d  m e e á n g s .  
O n e  a t  M t .  V e r n o n ,  w h e r e  w c  f o u n d  I n d i a n  s t r a w b e r r y  ( F r a g a r i a .  
V e s e a ) ,  w h i c h  i s  r a r e  h e r e . — R o b e n  P .  B i g e l o w ,  1 5 0 1  x 8 i h ,  N . W ,

4 9 9 .  P i i n c c U m ,  J I L ,  O c t .  1 5 ,  1 8 8 3 . - O u r  C h a p i e r ,  w h i c h  n u m b e r -  
e d  s i x  i n  J u l y ,  h a s  n o w  í i f t e e n  m e m b e r s .  W e  h o l d  m e c t i n g s  e v e r y  
W c e k .  T h e  a l t e n  d a n c e  i s  a l w a y s  g o o d ,  a n d  t h e  r e p o n s  f i i l l  o f  i n -  
l e r e s t ,  I  w i s h  c h e  A .  A ,  r c p o r t s  w e r e  l o n g e r . — H a r r y  B a i l e y .

\They (ire!̂
2 5 7 ,  P i a n t s v ü l e ,  C o n n . ,  f i . ,  O c t ,  J 5 ,  1 8 8 3 . — D u r i n g  t h e  s u m m e r  

q u i t e  a  n u m b e r  o f  c o l e ó p t e r a  h a v e  b e e n  c o l l e c i c d  — s o m e  q u í t e  r a i c .  
D a s t  s u m m e r  w e  c o l i c c t e d  m a n y  c o c o o n s ,  a n d  k e p t  i h e m  c a r e f u U y  

. t h r o u g h  t h e  w i n t e r .  T h i s  s u m m e r  s e v e r a l  f i n e  m o t h s  h a t c h e d  f r o m  
t h e m .  O n e  o f  o u r  m c m b c r s  h a s  b r o u g h t  f r o i n  S w i t z e r l a n d  a  v e r y  
p r e t t y  c o l i c c i i o n  o f  A l p i n e  ñ o w e r a .  l ’ h e  l a t e s t  m e e ü n g s  p r o m l s e  
w e l l  f o r  i h e  w o r k  d u r i n g  t h e  í a l l  a n d  w i n t e r . —  L .  J .  S m i i h ,

8 7 .  A 7  K ,  3 . — T h e  f a l l  h a s  b r o u g h t  n e w  e n t h u s l a s m  t o  u s .  M o r e  
i n t e r e s t  i s  n o w  f c l t  t h a n  e v e r .  O n c  o f  o u r  m e n i b e r s  h a s  j u s t  r e i u r n e d  
f r o m  a  l o i i r  i n  E u r o p e .  W e  a r e  n t l e m p i i n g  t o  c o m b i n e  t h e  C h a p -  

t e r s  o f  t h i s  c i l y  o n  t h e . s a m e  p l a n  a s  i n e  B u í T a l o  C h a p t c r s , — G e o .  
- A e r y ,  J r . ,  3 5 7  l i í a d í s o n  A v e .

( T h f  p l a n  i s  c x e e t l c n t ,  a n d  e n t g l i i  i o  s n c c e e d .  ]

3 3 § .  S a l í  L a k e ,  / í .  —  T w o  n e w  m e m b e r s .  T h e  i n t e r e s t  In . o u r  
m e e i i n g s  í s  s i e a d i l y  g r o w i n g .  W e  h a v e  n o c e .s  o n  s u b j e c i s  r e l a i l n g  t o  
N a t u r a l  S c i e n c e ,  a u d  l e a r n  a  g r e a t  d e a l  í n  s i u d y i n g  f o r  i h c m .  ' l ' h e n ,  
w e  h a v e  s t a r t e d  s o m e t h i n g  I n  t h e  w a y  o f  o r i g i n a l  i n v c s i i g n i l o n ,  
E a c h  s e l e c l s  o n e  o b j e c t ,  a n d  e x a m i n e s  i i  c a r e f u l l y ,  f m d s  o u i  a ) l  h e  
c a n  a b o u t  i t ,  a n d  t h e n  t e l l s  u s  w h a t  h e  h a s  d i s c o v e r e d .  W e  a r e  n o w  
p r e p a r i n g  m l c r o s c o p i c  s H d e s  o f  a l l  t h i n g s  o f  i n t e r e s t  w l ú c h  w e  h a v e .  
F o r  i n s c a n c e ,  o f  i h e  p n b e « c e n c c  o f  p l a n t s ,  i h e  l i a i t s  o f  g u a d r u p e d s ,  
t h e  f e a t h e r s  o f  b i r d s ,  a n d  t h e  d i f f e r e n t  p a r t s  o f  t h e  b o d i c s  o f  í n s c c t s ,  
O u r  z o í U o g i s t  h a s  a  s t u f f e d  s p e c í m e n  o f  i h e  y e l l o w - b e l U e d  m a r m o l ,  
w h i c h  h e  k iH e d  a t  t h e  l i e i g h t  o f  a b o u t  x o , o o o  f e e t  n e a r  A l t a .  O u r  
o r n i t h o l o g t s t  h a d  a n  o w )  í n  c o n f i n e m e n t  f o r  s o m e  i r m e ,  s t u d y i n g  i t s  ’ 
h a b i t s .  P l e a s e  a s k  i h e  o t h e r  C h a p t e r s  w h e t h e r  a n  o w l  h a s  t h e  p o w e r  
o f  m o v i n g  i t s  e y e s  i n  i h e i r  s o p k e c s  o r  n o l .

( W e  t v i t k  p l e a s u r e .  H a s  a n  i w l  t h e  p a s u e r  0 /  m o v i n g  i t s
e y e s  i n  t h e i r  s o c k e t s t \

W e  a r e  g o i n g  l o  s p e n d  n c x l  s i m i m e r  Í n  t a k i n g  m o u n l a í n  t r i p s  a n d  
c o l i e c ü n g  s p e c i m e n s . —  F r c d .  K ,  I . e o n a r d .

3 5 J  F h i l a . ,  P a . ,  K . — O u t  C h a p t e r  í s  s i í l l  p r o g r c s s í n g .  T w o  n e w  
m e r n b e i 's .  W e  h a v e  p u t  u p  s o m e  s h e l v e s  i n  o u r  r o o m ,  a n d  h a v e  
s o m e  m i n e r a l s  a n d  b i r d s '  e g g s .  W e  l i a v e  a d d e d  s e v e r a l  n e w b o b k s  

t o  o u r  l i b r a r y ,  a n d  h a v e  a  s c r a p - b o o k  n e a r l y  f u l l  o f  n c w s p a p e r  c l l p -  
p i n g s .  W e  l l a v e  v í s l t e d  t h e  A c a d e m y  o f  S c i e n c e s . — W . M .  V c o m a n s ,  
1 9 5 9  N .  X 3 t l i .

4 4 8 .  W a s h i n g t o n ,  D .  C . ,  G . — W e  h a v e  l a t e l y  b e e n  b n s y  w i t h  i h e  
b a c k  n u m b e r s  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  a n d  a r e  n o w  q u i t e  f a m i l i a r  w i i h  t h e  
h i s t o r y  o f  a  v e r y  " h a p p y  t h o u g h i . ”  C h a p t e r  ^ 8  i s  d i s p o s e d  t o  b e  

e n i h u s i a s l i c .  I t s  m e m b e r s  h a v e ,  w i i h  o n e  c x c e p l í o n ,  a l l  b e e n  p r e . s e n t  
a t  e v e r y  m e e t i n g .  T h e  a b s e n t e e  w a s  o n  a  i n p  l o  C a l i f o r n i a .  W e  
h a v e  a  c a b í n e t ,  a n  h e r b a r ! u m ,  a n d  m a n y  m í . s c c l l a n c o u s  s p c c i m e n s .  
O u r  m e m b e r s  a r e  a b o u i  t w e l v e  y e a r »  o í d ,  o n  a n  a v c r a g e .  W e  h a v e  
t w o  n e w  i n e m b c i s .  O v e r  o u r  c a b í n e t  h a n g s  a  s t a l k  o f  s h e p h e r d 's  
c r o o k  g r a s s  í ? )  f r o m  K a n s a s ,  e i g l i t  f e c t  í o  l e n g i h  — I s a b e l l c  F .  
M a c F a r l a n d .

[  W i l l  s o m e  o n e  t e l l  v s  m o r e  a b o u i  t h i s  s h c p h c n i ' s  c r o o l c  g r a s s
5 0 9 .  M a c o m h ,  2Ü . ,  —  P r o g r e s s í n g  n i c e l y .  W e  m c c t  a c  e a c h

ü t h c r  s  h o i i s e s  e y e r y  F r i d a y  a f t e r n o o n  a f t e r  s c h o o ) .  A l m o s t  a J I  o f  u » 
h a i ' c  b e e n  c o l l e c t i n g  í n s c c L s  d u r i n g  v h c  s u m m e r .  W e  h a v e  a  p a p e r  
r c a d  e v e r y  t w o  w e e k s ,  t o  w h i c h  w e  c o n  t r i b u t e  o r i g i n a l  a n i e l e s  o n  
a n y t h i n g  p e r i f l i n i n g  l o  N a t u r a l  H i s t o r y .  T h e  C h a p t e r  i s  d i v i d e d  In tv  
t w o  p a r í s ,  a n d  e a c h  p a n  c d l í s  t h e  p a p e r  n l t e r n a l c l y .  W e  c a n n o t  

u n d e r s t a n d  h o w  o i h e r  C h a p t c r s  h a v e  n i c e  c l n b * r o o m s  a n d  c a b ln e t s  
a n d  m i c r o s c o p e s ,  e t c .  W h c r c  d o  t h e y  g e t  i h e l r  m o n e y  ?  W e  l i k e  
t h e  K .  A .  v e r y  N e l l l c  H .  T u n m c l i f f .

[  T h e  n e x t  l e i l e r  m a y  s h o s u  ^ h r r e  t h e  m o n e y  c o m e s  f r o m  ! \
3 9 5 .  M o n t r e a l ,  C a ñ a d a ,  e l .  —  H .  H .  B a l l a u d ,  L e n o x ,  M a s v , .  

U .  S i r :  I  I n t e n d e d  l o  w r i t e  y o u  b e f o r e  t h i s ;  b u i
a s  t h e  p i ^ s  o f  b u s i n e s s  b a s  b e e n  s o  g r e a t ,  I  c o u l d  n o t  g e t  l i m e .  
S i n c e  w r i i i n g  y o u  l a s t ,  s e v e n  v e r y  p l e a s a n t  m c c t i n g s  h a v e  b e e n  h e ld ,  
a t  w h i c h  s i x t e e n  n e w  m c m b e i - s  j o i n e d ,  m a k i n g  a  t o t a l  o f  t w e n t y *  
« g h t  r e g u l a r  m e m b e r s .  W e  a l s o  e l e c t e d  s e v e n  l i o n o r a r y  m e m b e c s ,  
m c l ^ i d i n g  M e s s r s .  V .  B ,  C a u l f l e l d ,  l a x í d e r i n i s t :  J -  M .  M .  D u f f ;  W n i .  
C o u p e r ,  e d i t o r  C a n a d i a n  S p o r t s m a n  a n d  N a t n r a l i s t ;  R e v .  C a n o n  
N o r m a n ,  M .  A . ,  I ) ,  C ,  !> . :  R e v .  C a n o n  E l l e g o o d ,  M .  A .  ¡  R c v  
J a s .  M c C f t u l ,  a n d  D r .  D a w s o n ,  L L .  D . ,  V .  R .  S . ,  F .  G .  S . ,  C ,  M .  0 .\  
P r i n c i p a l  M c G i l i  U n i v e r s i i y .  W e  h a v e  p u r c h a s e d  a  c a b í n e t ,  a n d  
h a y e  a l r e a d y  f iU c d  í t  s o  f u l l  i h a t  w e  h a d  1 0  o r d e r  a n o t h e r  o n p  a b o u t  
t w i c e  a s  l a r g e .  Y o u  c a n  i m a g i n e  i h e  s í z c  o f  t j i c  c o l l e c t í o n  w c  h a w ,  
w h e n  I  l e l l  y o u  t h e  c a b i n e t  w e  h a v e  n o w  í s  s i x  f e e t  h i g h  a n d  i h r v c  
f c e t  w i d e ,  a n d  t h e n  i t  d o e s  n o t  h o l d  h a l f  i h c  c o l l e c t í o n .  W c  h e l d  a  
l e c t u r e  a  f e w  w e e k s  a g o  i n  a i d  o f  t h e  s o c i e c y ,  I t  w a s  a  g r a n d  s i ic -  
C C 8 S , a s  w e  p a i d  f o r  i h e  c a b b e t ,  p u r c h a s e d  a  n u m b e r  o f  v a l u a b l e  
s p c c i m ^ s  f o r  t h e  m u s e u m ,  a n d  h a d  $ 7  a s  a  b a l a n c e  o n  h a n d .  \H'u 
a r e  g o i n g  t o  o p e n  a  r o o m  f o r  t h e  s o c i e t y  a b o u t  t h e  x s t  o f  M a v .  
w h i c h  w i l l  b e  u s e d  a s a  m u s c u m  a n d  r e a d i n g > r o o m . — W .  D .  S h a ú .  
A d d r c s s :  5 4  S i ,  P e t e r s t . ,  M o n i r c o l ,  C a n .

3 1 3 .  C h i c a g o ,  / / . — W e  h a v e  b e e n  g o i n g  0 1 1  o v e r  a  y e a r ;  a n d  
a l t h o u g h  o u r  n u m b e r .»  a r e  s m a l l ,  w e  l a k e  q u i t e  a n  i n t e r e s t  i n  o u r  
w o r k .  W e  h o p e  1 0  h a v e  a  n i c e  c a b i n e t  i n  a  s h o r t  t i m e .  W c  g a u >  
a n  e n t e r t a i n m e n i ,  a n d  í t  c o u l d  n o t  h a v e  g o n e  o f f  b e t t e r .  E n c h  m c m -  
b c r  h a d  I r i s  p i e c e  p c r f e c i l y .  H e r e i s  t h e  p r o g r a m m e :  1 .  P l a n o  s o l- ',
2 .  O p e n i n g  a d d r e s s .  3 .  E a c a y — I . í f c  o f  A g a s s i z ,  4 .  D e b a t e  —  
R e s o l v e d ,  T h a t  t h e  s i i i d y  o f  m i n e r a l »  Í s  m o r e  u s e f u l  i b a n  t h e  s l i t d i  
o f  p l a n t s .  5 ,  R e c i t a c i u n .  6 . E s s a y — W o o d  a n d  i t s  u s e s .  7 .  S p e e c h  
P a r t  a . — X . M u s l o ,  a ,  S o n g .  3 ,  D e b a t e  — R e s o l v e d ,  T h a t  g e n e r a l -  
í s t s  a c c o m p l i s h  m o r e  t h a n  s p e c i a l i s i s  Í n  t h e  s i u d y  o f  N a t u r e ,  4 .  P o e i ; i .  
b y  L o n g f e í l o w ,  o n  A g a s s í z ' s  b i r t h d a y ,  K s s a y  —  R e n c f i t s  d e r i v e : !  
f r o m  t h e  s t u d y  o f  N a t u r e .  6  R e c i t a t i o i i .  7 .  R e c í i a t i o n .  8 .  H u -  
m o r o u s  r e a d i n g .  9 .  M u s i c .  x o .  R e f r c s h m e n t s — I c e  c r e a i n  ( '« « : '« / .h  
a i i d  v e g e t a b l e  a n d  m i n e r a l ) .  C a k e  ( v e g e t a b l e  a n d  a n i m a 'd ' .  
S t r a w b e r r i e s  ( v e g e t a b l e ) .  I . e m o n a d e  ( m i n e r a l  a n d  v e g e t a b k ) . —
O .  J .  S t e l i i .

2 2 1 4 ,  C o r r e s p ü n d i n ^ m e m b e r . — M y  i n t e r e s t  i l l  t h e  A ,  A ,  h a s  n e v e r  
f l a g g e d .  M y  o l d e r  s i s t e r  a n d  o n e  y o u n g e r  a r e  a l i k e  i i i i e r e s i e d  Íji 
e v e r y  b r a n c h ,  O u r  s p e c i o l t y  i s  I n s e c t s .  W c  h a v e  m a n y  f r o m  

f o r e t g n  c o u n t r i e s ,  a n d  a l l  f o u n d  Í n  i h í s  A Í c i i i i t y .  W c  h a v e  o v e r  i h r e c  
h u n d r e d  c o c o o n s  a n d  c h r y s a ü d s  n o w ,  t h a t  ^ \ i ) l  c o m e  o u t  d u r i n g  i b c  
n e x t  . s i x  m o n t l i s .  W c  h a v e  f i v e  h u n d r e d  s e n - s h c U s ,  t w o  h u n d r e d  
m i n e r a l » ,  o n e  h u n d r e d  a n d  t e n  k l n d » o f  w o o d s .  s c a * m o s s e s ,  lí c h e n b , 
p r e s s e d  f i o w c r s a n d  f e m s ,  a n d  a b o u t  s e v e n t y * f i v e  b í r d s '  e g g s .  W c  
t r y  t o  l e a m  a b o u t  i n s e c t b  f i r s t ,  b u l  l e a r n  w h a t  w e  c a n ,  f r o m  t i m e  u* 
t i m e ,  o f  t h e  o t h e r  t h i n g s .  W e  h a v e  H a r r i s ,  a l l  o f  D r ,  P a c k a r d ’ s 
b o o k s ,  "  I n s e c i  L í v e s , ”  a n d  "  E n g l í s h  B u t t e r f l j e s ” ;  a n d  w c  t a k e  che 
P a p i l i o ,  b y  E d t v a r d . » .  M y  s i s t e r  o f t e n  w r í i e s  t o  I r i m  f o r  i n f o r n i a i i o n  
w h e n  w e  c a n n o t  f i n d  a  n a m c ;  a l s o  l o  P r o f e s . « o r  R i l e y ,  o f  W a s h i n g ­
t o n ,  D .  C . ,  a n d  t o  D r .  S c u d d e r  o f  C a m b r i d g e ,  W e  h a v e  G r o i i ’ s 
C h c c k  L i s t  a n d  o n e  o f  t h e  I - c p i d o p t c r a  o f  U .  A , — W i l l .  C .  P h i l l i p > ,  
N e w  B e d f o r d ,  M a s s . ,  b o x  3 .

X S 7 .  D e t r o i t ,  M i c h . ,  C . — O n e  n e w  m c m b e r .  W e  a r e  p l a n n í n g  u  
l a r g e  c a b i n e t  f o r  o u r  u n í t e c l  c o l l c c i i o n s . — A .  T .  W o n h í n p o n .

3 S « ,  A m h e r s t ,  í V í w í . — W í t h  i h e c x c c p t i o n  o f  t w o ,  w h o  h a v e  le f t  
t o w n ,  o u r  w o r k i n g  m e m b e r s  r e m a i n  w í t h  u s .  W c  h a v e  m a n y  p l a ñ í s  
t o e . x c h a n g e .  O u r  b o y s  f i n d  n o t h i n g  s o  í n l e r e s l í n g  a s  c n t o m o l o g y .  
W e  l i a d  o n e  p l a c e  f o r  m e e t i n g  l a s t  y e ; i r ,  b u t  n o w  g o  a b o u t  t o  th e  
h o m e s  o f  t h e  m e m b e r s ,  a n d  f i n d  t h a t  w h a t  w a s  b c g i m  a s  a  n e c c s s i t y  
p r o v e s  p l e a s a n l c t  t h a n  t h e  o í d  w a y , — E d i t h  M ,  F i e l d .

3 9 1 .  M e r e d l t h ,  N .  H . — G u r  C l i a p t c r  h a s  b e e n  d o i n g  f i n c l y  a l l  
s u m m e r .  í ) i t r  l a b o r  h a s  b e e n  c o n f i n c d  c h i c f l y  t o  t h e  c o l l e c u o n  o f  
p l a n t s ,  o f  w h i c h  w e  h a v e  a b o u t  o n e  h u n d r e d  a n d  f i f t y .  W e  a r e  a l l  
f a r m e r . s '  c h i l d r e n ,  s o m e  o f  u s  a t  s c h o r j l .  s o m e  t e a c h í n g ,  o r  w o r k i n p  
a t  i r a d c h ,  s o  w e  d o  n o t  h a v e  s o  m u c h  t í m e  a s  w e  w i s h ,  b u t  w e  s h a l l  
d o o u r b c s t - C  F .  R o b i n s o n .

2 5 8 -  R e a d i n g ,  P a . ,  W e  h a v e  a  t o t a l  o f  t w e n t y  « f o u r  a c t i v e  
a n d  i n t e r e s t e d  m e m b e r s .  A l l  o f  1 1»  h a v e  t h e  s i l v e r  c n g r a v e d  b a d g e » ,  
a n d  a r e  q u í t e  p r o u d  o f  t h e m ,  W e  h a v e  s t u d l e d  c o r a l ,  l í c h e a a ,  p o n d -  
l í l í e s ,  i n o s s ,  d i a m o n d » ,  c o t t o n ,  f i a x ,  s p i d e r » ,  a n d  b i r d s .  0 . . r r o u t Í n c  
w a s  o n  o n e  o c c a s i o n  v a r i e d  b y  a  g e n e r a l  d i s c u » $ i c n  o n  t h e  s p a r r o w  
q u e s t i o n .  W c  h a v e  h a d  s o m e  c o r r c s p o n d e n c e  w í t h  * 3 3 .  a n d e a m e s t .  
l y  d e s i r e  t o  c o i n m u n i c a t e  w i t h  o t h e r  C h a p t e r s . — M í s s  H e l e n  B .  B a e r ,  
a n d  G .  F .  B a e r ,  E s q . ,  S e c .

4 0 9 .  S a g H a r b c r ,  N .  Y . — O u r  C h a p t e r  i s  g e t t i n g  o n  v e r y  w e l l ,  
a n d  n o w  n u m b e r s  t w e n t y . s e v e n  r e g u l a r  a n d  s e v e n  h o n o r a r y  m e n i*  

b e r s .  O u r  c o l le c i l^ ’i n  o f  » p e c i m e n s  h a .»  t n c r e a s e d  l n r g : e l y .  A t  o u r  
w e c k i y  m c e t i n g s ,  c h e  p r e s i d e n t  g j v e s  o u t  t w o  q u e s t i o n s  t o  e a c h  m e m -  
b e r ,  t o  b e  a n s w e r e d  a t  n e x t  m e e t i n g . — C o m  e l  i u s  R ,  S l e i g h r .

3 7 4 .  B r o o k l y H ,  . f f . — W e  h a v e  g i v e n  a  p a r l o r  c o n c e r t .  C .  K .  l . i o '
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í.. II. 1  "  c lia lk  talk, '  A t  one side o f  tlic pailur w e  liad  a
f t i c  w lüt aome speeimens o n it ;  and after the cnlertainment w e m- 

5 r i f f r ie n d s  w  inspect them. W e  have now  money enough to 
I ! - ,  i  a b in c t. W e  have denided to have a  course o f  l^ tu re s— one 
^ livc ted  by  each mcinber on his choscn branch. á *  P ‘

¡ r t ó  0/  "  «  m e  o f  Ü u  br,gk tcH  p ía n s y e t  P 'o-
N e i l M l l e ,  f T á . ,  A . - M y  repon  is  late, b tii not fot lack o f 

Imcrest Though  busy people, w e  find lime to putsue our sludy out. 
l o t T  Sometimes, m s t^ d  o f our regular evenm g m eeim g. w e  take 
t  a fter^  on; o r a ll day, and g o  o f f  for a  regular ttamp to  the 
w.iods Ihc fields, o r ihc rivet.— M rs. M . i -  Hradshaw. ,, n  ¡lasU ton , P a . ,A . — 'F e  are m aking individual cnllections. 
W e spend most o f  out time in  studyrag the formation o f llie rock
arnJcoa!found here.— Anne A . M cN a ir . ,

180. M il/ort!. Cortn-, A . — T h e  sec te ia rys  addccss is changed lo 
\V. A . liuckingham , box 422.

N o t e s .

<7 Iceieroe. -  Icebergs are formed from glaciers. These o t o  
exicnd from the sea for miles in to the interior, and have an exceed-

i n e l y  s l o w  m o t io n  d o w n  in t o  t h o  w a t e r .  W h e n  t h e  e n d  o f t h e g l a c i e r  
h a s  b e e n  fo r c e d  s o  f a r  in t o  t h e  s e a  t h a t  t l i e  s i r a i n  c a u s e d  h y  t h e  u p .  
w a r d  p r e s s u i c  o f  t h e  w a t e r  i s  s t r o n g e r  t h a n  t h e  c o h c s i v e  f o r c é  o f  th e  
i c e ,  v a ^ t  p o n í o n s  b r e a k  üéT f r o m  i h e  g la c íe r ,  a n d  n s i n g  t h r o u g h  th e  
w a i c r ,  f lo a t  o f f  a s  i c e b e r g s .  [ S e e  Q u e s t io n  7 , i n  R e p o n  2 3 . ]  — t . .  

h .  S t o c k t c n .  . .
5 8 . S i i i r . j í s A ^ l  h a v e  s e c n  a  s i x - r a y e d  s l a r - f i s h  — in  o t h c r  r e -  

s p e c i s  c x a c O y  l i k e  t h e  o r d i n a r y  f iv e - r a y e < l A .  ___
5 9 .  B i u e t s  I  h a v e  f o u n d  b u i e l s í ' / / í ’ « í A ’ " M  O r ? / ^ w >  w i t h  th r e e ,

fo u r , f i v e ,  a n d  s i x  p e í a i s .—  H .

O t h c r  in t e r e s t in g  n o t e s  m u s e  g o  o v e r  u n l í !  F e b r u a r y ,  a n d  w e  c ió s e  

t h is  r e p o n  b y  w is h ín g  a l l  t h e  m e t n b e r s  a n d  f r ic n d s  o f  th e  A g n s s iz  

A s s o c ia u o h  a  v e r y  H a p p y  N e w  Y e a r .

A d d r e s s  a l l  C o m m u n ic a t io n s  10  t h e  P r e s i d c n t ,

H a r l a n  H .  B a l l a r d ,
P r ih c H'a l  o k  L e n o x  A c a d e m y ,

L e k o x ,  B e r k s h j r b  C o . ,  M a s s .

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

T W O  H O R I O A V  1> U Z / . 1 . E S .
h a v e  b e e n  r i g h t l y  g u e s s e d ,  a n d  p U ic c d  n n e  b e l o w  a n o t h e r  in  th e  
o r d e r  h e r e  g T v e n , t h e  z i g s a g ,  b e g i n n i n g  a l  t h e  u p p e r  le f i - h a n d  
c o m e r ,  w i l l  s p e l l  a  ñ a m e  ta m iln i r  a |  t h i s  s e a s o n .  o .  s .

I T .

L iC H L  r a i s  d a n  n i r t w y  s n iw t l  I Y m  t e a  
S h a  w r o n g  a r im la f i  i w i h  r o y u  n o g s ;

I  e r i i a  ti n i  e h t  n i g c n o p  a r e y ,
I  s e in i t ,  d a n  t i  s h e r c e  e m  g o l n .

N U M E U I C A J b  E N I G M A .

I  A M  c o m p o s e d  o f  s e v e n i y - e l g h t  l e t t e r s ,  a n d  a m  p - i r l  o f  a  p o e m  b y

^  M v  3 5 - 5 1 - 2 1 - 1 0 - 2 4  i s  t o  o b s e r v e  a t t e n i i v c l y .  M y  S 4 - 2 ® “ 4 7 7 t 4 - 5  
¡ s  t o ¿ r o S s .  M y  3 3 ^ 7 5 - 4 9 - 5 - 6 a - 2 3  ¡4  a  s m n l c a b  e  M y  aC  i s o n e  
h u n d r e d .  M y  6 9 - 4 S - '7 - 2 7 - b 4 - 9 - 5 u - = S - 7 8  w  >0 ^
7 6 - 4 - 7 0  is  a  d i s h  t h a t  h a s  b e e n  c o o k e d  b y  h o i l i n g  s  o w l y .  M y  5 2 -  
I 0 - 7 1  i s  a n  a d jc c t i v e  o f te n  u s e d  in  c o n n e c i io n  w i t h  t h e  l o r e g o m g  
á i s h .  M y  1 0 - 6 8 - 6 - 3 0 - 1 6  i s  a  p l a c e  o f  p u b l i c  c o n ie s t .  . « y  c o - i i -  

S 5 - 2 0 - 4 O  i s  t o  m o v e  t o  a n d  f r o . M y  1 8 - 6 0 - 1 3 - 5 7  «  =• P ' j  ®
M v  i 2 l i 2 - 4 4  i s  a  c o v e r i n g  fo r  t h e  h e a d .  M y  4 8 - 7 4 - 3 - 8 - 3 »  ' \ J -  
f ie n d  M y l 7 - 5 , - 4 2 - 5 9 - s 7  i s  t o  w e a v e  s o  a s  t o  p r o d u c e  t h e  a p p c t u -  
a n o e o f d i a e o n a n i n e s .  My 58-40- 1-73 «  c x l e m a l  “ P ^ ' ;  - ‘ ’ T

7 ^ 3 4 7 7 7 - 5 6 - 6 5 - 4 3  i s  in s c á b e d ,  M y  
c l c v a u o n  o f  la n d .  •

U I 3 I I . E S S  W H i l E L .

F i r s t  P u z z l e . R e b u s .  R e a d ,  o s  a  r e b u s ,  th e  p i c t u r »  o n  t h e  
ii o l ly - le a v e s ,  b e g i n n i n g  w i t h  t h e  o n c  ín  c h e  u p p e r  I c f l - h a n d  c o m e r .  
T h e  r e c u le  w ü l  b e  a  v e r s e  f r o m  o n e  o f  J .  G .  W h i t u e r 's  p o c m s ,  

S b c o n d  P u z z l e , l i l u s t r a i e d  Z i g r a g .  E í i c h  o f  th e  t e n  s m a l l  i l ju s -  
t t a ú o n s  m a y b e  d e s c r íb u d  b y  a  w o r d  o f  f o u r  lctier.>^. w h e n  th e s e

6  5 4
F r o m  1  10  o , t o  o s c i i a t e : f r o m  e  lo  9» «  p r e p o s i ü o n : fro m  3  «o 9 .

a  s o r t  o f  f in e  l i n e n ;  f t o m  4  to  9 , b l a c k ; fro m  5  to  9 , a n  a t^ u a t ic  f o w l , 
f r ^ m é  í o  ? ^  f r o m  7  «  9 , < ^ « l e s i a s ü c a l  d . g n u a r y : .  fro m

*  T &  t o l r s  r e p r o s c n t e d .b y  t h c  f ig u r e s  f r o m  i  t o  8  s p c l l  i b c  o íd  

ñ a m e  f o r  a  t ím e  o f m c r r y - m a k i n g .  •

Í J E ü O K A P Í l I C A L  H O r R - G L A ^ S .

T h e  c e n t r á i s ,  r e a d i n g  d o w n w a r d ,  ñ a m e  a n  in la n d  c o u n t r y  o f  

C K 11S S .W 0 S D S 1  1 .  A  s e a p o r t  t o w n  o f  E P g '^ " d -  ^
« n u th - w e s t e r n  c o u n t v  o f  C o n n e c t i c u t .  A  ñ a m e  b y  w h i c h  a . c i t y
o f  B e i e i u m  c a p i t a l  o f  t h e  p r o v in c e  o f  W e s t  F l a n d c r e ,  i s  s o m e t i c a  
c l l le d í^ ^  r  A  ¿ a p o r t  c i t y  c t  B r a s i l . , 5- T h e  c i . y  o f  F r a n «  m  w h .c ^  

H c n r y  I V .  w a s  b o r n .  6 . I n  A t l a n t i c .  7  T h e  “L
o f l h e  U n i t e d  S t a t e s .  8 . A  C ity  o f  H u n g a i y  lo c a t e d  o n  h e  I ; a n u ^ _

o . T h e  c a p i m l o f  N e w  M é x i c o .  1 0 .  ’ P ' ' { ?
^ e l o n g i n g  t o  Ü r e a t  B r i t i i n .  1 1 .  A  s m a l l  t o w n  i n  B r a d t o r d  C ^ounCy. 

P e n n s y i v a n í a .
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C E N T R A L  S Y N C O P A ' i T O N f í .

'W ee 
ó e  B e £

s m a l l  o p e n in g ,  a n d  I c a v c  u n r c ñ n c d  m e ta J . 3.
B e h e a d  a  k in d  o f  tu r f ,  and

B c h e a d  loh e a d  .  _
o s c U la ie ,  a n d  le a v e  a  s íd e - b u i ld in g .  4. 
l e a v e  t o  c o n s u m e .  5 . B e h e a d  r o u n d ,  a n d  l e a v e  a  s m a l l  m a s s  a f  n o  
d c f in i t e  s h a p e .  6 . B e h e a d  a  v c i y  h a rd  m in e r a l ,  a n d  le a v e  r a v e le d  
U n e n . n ,  p o w b l l .

C I I A R 2 I P E .

H o w  s h o r t  m y J f r s f ,  w h e n  p le a s i i r e  h a s  fu ll s w a y ;
H o w  l o n g ,  w h e n  p a in  a n d  s lc k n e s s  f i l l  t h e  d a y .
H o w  o f t  n i y  seco ttd  f i l i s  m y  J i r s t  w i t h  § l e e ,
T h o u g h  o n  t h e  m o r r o w  s a d  t h e  r e c k o n i o g  b e .
M y  io h o U  w i l l  t e l l  y o u  w h e n  m y  J i r s t  ís  p a s t ,
U s e fu l  n o  m o r e  t i l l  y o u  r e v e r s e  m y  ¡a s i.

R . H . \v.

M A O I C  S Q U A R E .

E a c k  o f  t h e  t e n  p ic t u r e s  m a y  b e  d e s c r ib e d  b y  a  w o r d  o f  f i v e  le t -  
te rs , o r  e ls e  i s  a  f i v e . l e t i e r  w o r d  m a d e  i n t o  a  r e b u s .  W h e n  ih e s e  te n  
w o r d s  h a v e  b e e n  r i g h t l y  g u e s s e d ,  s y n c o p a t e  ih e  c e n t r a l  I c t i e r  o f  ih e  
f i r s t  w o r d ,  a n d  i t  w i l l  l e a v e  a  g a r d e n  v e g e t a b l e ;  i h e  s e c o n d ,  a  f l e e i  
a n im a l ;  t h e  th ír d ,  a n  a s c e n t ;  th e  fo u t t h ,  t o  g a s p ;  t h e  f i f t h ,  p l a c « ;  
t h e  s ix lh ,  u n i i s ;  t h e  s e v e n ih ,  a  p a u s e ;  th e  c ig h t h ,  p a s l r y ,  th e  
n in th ,  t o  r e v o l v e ;  t h e  le n th ,  k i t c h e n  u ten s U s . T l i e  s y n c o p a te d  
l e t t e r s  w i l l  s p e l l  a  w e l l - k n o w n  ñ a m e .  a _  c .

E A S Y  I J E l l B A P I N G S .

T h e  f i r s t  l e t t e r s  o f  th e  b c h e a d e d  w o r d s ,  r e a d  in  t h e  o r d e r  h e r e  
g i v e n ,  w i l l  s p e l l  th e  ñ a m e  o f  a n  A m e r i c a n  p o e t .

C r o s s * w o r d s :  i .  B e h e a d  s lu g g ís h ,  a n d  le a v e  d e p r e s s e d .  * .  B e -

9- 8- S -4  ..3- C - 4- 7- 4- 4- 9 - S - 6 - Í - 4- » «
P l a c e  th e s e  s ix t e e n  f ig u r e s  in  th e  s i x i c c i i  v a c a n c  s q u a r e s  o f  th. 

d ia g r a m  ín  s u c h  a  m a n n e r  th a t  t h e  s u m  o f  t w e n t y - o n e  m a y  I v  
o b t a in c d  b y  c o m b ín in g  f o u r  o f  t h e  f i g u r e s  in  f o u r t e e n  d i f f e r e n t  w a y - ,  

o a m c l y ;
T h e  f i g u r e s  ir .  e a c h  o f  t h e  f o u r  l ín c s  r c a d i o g  a c r o s s  l o  a m o u n t  !*' 

iw e n t y * o n e :
1  h e  f ig u r e s  ín  e a c h  o f  t h e  f o u r  l ín c s  r e a d in g  u p  a n d  d o w n  c • 

a m o u n t  t o  tw e n t y - o n e .
T h e  f o u r  c o m e r  f i g u r e s  t o  a m o u n t  t o  iw e n t y - o n e .
T h e  f o u r  c e n t r a l  f ig u r e s  l o  a m o u n t  t o  tw e n t y * o n e .
T h e  f o u i  f ig u r e s  ( 2 )  a b o v e  a n d  ( a )  b d o w  th e  c e n t r a l  f ig u re s  

to  a m o u n t  t o  tw e n t y - o n e .
T h e  f o u r  f ig u r e s  ( a )  r i g h t  a n d  ( a )  l e f t  o f  t h e  c e n t r a l  f ig u r e s  to 

a m o u n t  t o  t w e n t y - o n e .
T h e  d ia g o n a ls  f t o m  t h e  u p p c r  le f t * h a n d  c ó r n e r  t o  t h e  l o w e r  r ig h »-  

h a n d  c o m e r  l o  a m o u n t  t o  t w e n iy * o r ie -
T h c  d i a g o n a l s  f r o m  t h e  u p p e r  r i g h t - h a n d  c o m e r  10 ih e  l o w e r  leít> 

h a n d  c o m e r  t o  a m o u n t  l o  tw e n t y * o n e .  w í l l i a m  r o b e r t  n.

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  T H E  N O V E M B E R  N U M B E R .

T h r e e  W o r d s  W i t h i n  W o r d s l  1 . C - a - p iu a - l ,  2 . D - is -p iit -  
3 . G * a t »h e r » in * g .  4 . P -a r c - ls -a n -s .  5 . B - o n -a -p a r t * e .

P r o v b r k  R b b u s . P o o l s  m a k e  f e a s t s  a n d  w i s c  m e n  e a t  th e m , 
T w o  P u z z l e s  p o r  T h a n k s g i v i n ü .  I -  “  S m a l l  c h e e r  a n d  g r e a t  

w e lc o m e  m a k e s  a  m e r r y  f e a s t . " —  C o m e d y  o f E r r o r s ,  A c t  u l . ,  S e .  x.
I I .  P r im á is ,  S u e z ;  f in á is ,  E n e .  C r o s s - w o r d s :  i .  S c o b E  2, U l *  
l e r i o R .  3 . E n n u l .  4 . Z o u a v E .  R e b u s : T h e  S u e z  C a n a l  o p e n e d  
N o v e m b e r  s e v e n t e e n th ,  1868 . E r i e  C a n a l  f in i s h e d  N o v e m b e r  s e c *  

o n d ,  1825.
iN C O M P L E T E  R h o m d o id . A c r o s s f  I .  H o o p .  2 . W o o d .  3. 

P o o l ,  4 . I . o o t .  5 . R o o m .  6 , P o o r .  7 . T o o l .  8 , D o o m .  9.
F o o t .  10. N o o n .  I I .  R o o k .

D ia m o n d .  1- P .  2. F o r ,  3- C o r e a .  4 . F ó r c e p s .  5. P o r *
c o la in  .6. R e e l e c t .  7. A p a c e .  8 , S Í l  9 , N .^  ^

A n ag;» ’a m x í a t i c a l  S p e l l i n c - l e s s o n ,  i .  L ih p u t ia n .  2. Om*
n ip o t c n t .  3 , P r o m is c u o u s .  4. T e m p e s t u o u s .  5. L e x íc o g r a p h e r .

6 . C o n s t e l la l io n .

D o u b l e  D i a g o n a l s .  F r o m  l e f t  t o  r i g h t ,  M i c h i g a n ;  f r o m  r igh c  
t o  le f t ,  S u p e r io r .  C r o s s - w o r d s :  i .  M u a c l e s .  2 . D ia lo g u e .  .1. 
D e c r e p i t .  4 . H í t h e r i o ,  5 . U s u r io i i s .  6. T r i a n g l e .  7. C o n ­

j u g ó .  8 . R o g a c ió n .
D i a m o n d  i n  a  H a l f - r q u a r b .  C r o s s * w o r d s ; i .  D e l e i e d .  s. 

E U d e d .  3 . I . ín e n ,  4 . E d é n  5. T e n ,  6 . E d ,  7 , D .  In c lu d c - i 
D ia m o n d :  i .  L .  2 , L i d .  3 . L in e n .  4 . D e n ,  5 . N -  

Z io z A U .  P o c a h o n ia s .  C r o s s - w o r d s ;  t .  P u r l .  2- N O t c .  ; 
R a C k .  4 . E t n A .  5 . O t H o .  6 . M O l e ,  7 . N i g h .  8 , A T o m  
9 , F I A t ,  10  Is iS .

E a s v  W o R D -s Q U A R E S . I .  I ,  L c a f -  2 . E m n ia .  3 . A m e n ,  i 
F a n s .  I I .  I .  A r m s ,  2 . R o o t .  3 . M o d e ,  4 , S t e m .  I I I .  i .  
W in k ,  2 , I r o n  3 . N o s e .  4 . K n e e .

T h e  n a m e «  o f  t h o s e  w h o  s e n d  S o l u t i o n s  a t e  p r in t e d  in  t h e  s e c o n d  n u m b e r  a f t e r  t h a t  i n  w h ic h  th e  p u z z l e s  a p p e a r .  A n s w e r s  s h o u ld  b r  
a d d ic s s e d  10 S t . N i c h o l a s  “  R l d d l e * b o x , "  c a t e  o f  T h e  C b n t u h v  C o . ,  33  E a s t  S e v e n t e e n t h  S tr e e t ,  N e w  Y o r k  C ir y .

A n s w e r s  t o  A i  l  t h e  P u z z l e s  i n  t h e  O c t o b e k  N u m d b f  w e re  re c e iv e d , b e fo re  O c ic b e r  ao, fro m  P a u l  R c e s c —  A . P .  U w d e r , J r .  —  
“ P r o fe s so r  a n d  C o .” — S .  R .  T — P h il ip  E m b u r y ,  J r - — A le x .  L a id la w  — M a g g ie  T .  T u r r í l l  — H e a lh  S u ih e r la n d — R  S .  C l a r k ^ n  — W il 
!a id  L it t le  — B c s s ie  C  R o g e r s  — “ 2 0 4 5 ”  la m b — “ S a n  A n se lm o  V a l le y ’ ’— T h e  T w o  A n in e s  — l w o  S u b s c n b e r s — C  S .  C — M adclem c 
V u lt c c — fie o r g e  W illiifm  S u m n e r — í l u g h  a n d  C ¡s  — F r a n c ia  W , IsU p —  H a r r y  M . W h e e lo c k  — M a b e l B .  C a n o n , •

A n s w e h » t o  P u z z l e s  i n  t h e  O c t o u b r  N u m b b r  w cre  re c t tv e d , b e fo re  O c io b e r  20 , fro m  S a m u e l H o lz m a n , 4  —  *

E t h c l  M .  E a e o r ,  o - "  K a n s a s  B r . y , "  3 - " k n f f í u á n  H . . "  5 F i n .  I .  S . , "  r a - t o u U a l H . .  5 - P a n s y  a n d  E ls i e ,  4 - F - S i e r n ^ r g .  l e -  
“ B o s t o n , "  4 — D v d c ,  1 0 — W l l l i e  T r a p i e r ,  i  — E m m a  T r a p i e r ,  2 — S a m u e l  B r a n s o n ,  7 — E  M . ,  J r . ,  «  —  in n r o n c e  G a lb r a i lh  L a n ^  «  

E m m i t a n d  F r a n k i e  N i o o l i ,  i — D .  B .  S b u m w a v ,  n  —  “ K in g f i s b e r s , ”  4  —  R e lh  T x iv iu ,  8 — N o  Ñ a m e ,  P h i la d e lp h r o ,  1 2 — M i l b e
7  Frcd T h w a i t s ,  1 2 — Jessie A .  P l a i t ,  12 —  C h a r le s  H .  K y t e ,  r o — M argucrile K y i e ,  i  —  E l i s a ,W e s t e r v c i t ,  4 — F l o r e n c e  S a v o y e ,  o
E s s ic  J a c k s o n ,  1 0  F l o r e n c e  E -  P r o v o s t .  o  — V o s s ie  W e s m v e r ,  7 — T.. I . ,  1 0 — T h e o .  B .  A p p e l ,  10  — A n n i e  C u s ie r ,  — M a r g a r c t  
B u s h , 6 — C la r a  J .  C h i ld ,  r a  — P . w l  E n e la n d .  3 —  T e a n n e  B u l l ,  2  — T h e  T a m c  I r i s l im a n ,  8  — K a i i e  L .  R o b e r t s o n .  5  — M o lh e r ,  B e rm a , 
a n d  R e b y ,  3 — t í .  L a n s in g ,  11 — N e l l a ,  M a u d e ,  a n d  T ,- i ¡ ,  r i  — L i l y  a n d  A g n c s  W a r b u r g ,  12 — H e s t e r  P o w e l l ,  5 — M a n o n  K e n i ,  7-
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