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HOW THE TORIES

By Emma W.

:OR the third time littlc Ruth Holley stepped
oui on the broad flat stone that served as a door-
stt;-, and shading her cycs with her hand lookcd
ea criy down the road.

Oh, dear !” she sighed, glancing at the long
si.’ iting shadows; “ it's almost supper-time and
th. V have n't come, and Sister Molly is ncver
lar 17

i'lien she turned and passed through thc nar-
ro. cntry into the kitchen, where her mother was
bi .iding over a big iron pot which hung from the
ci..ie in the wide fire-place.

Well, Daughter, any signs of 'em yet?”

mo, Mother,” answered Ruth, almost ready to
cry. “ Perhaps Gray Duke has run away, or
sorne of the dreadful Torics have stopped them;
ar.J if anything should happcn to Georclic or thc
tw.ns, | don't know what 1 shoulddo !"

‘Irs. Holley rakecl the cmbcrs forward and threw
a fresh log on the fire. “ | woukl n’'t borrow any
trouihe, Daughter,” she said quietly; “ real trouble
cenies thick and fast enough in these dark days
'Mihout any need of borrowing more.”

I'ne kitchen door openccl, and a tall gray-haired
man entered.

"1've put the milk in the pantry, Mother.

liere are Molly and the chiklrcn ? Have n't they
come ?”

Mrs. Holley shook her head.

Ruth is worrying, Father, lor fcar that they 've
liecn caught by Tories or that Gray Duke has
run away with them.”
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The farmcr threw back his head and laughed.

“ No fcar of that, little girl! Molly Pklgin is a
born horsewoman, and Duke may be fiery and un-
manageable enough with strangers, but he’s like
a lamb with Molly. And as for being caught by
the Torics,— why, 1 'cl just like to see 'em do it,
that 'sall! There is n'ta horse in these parts that
can keep within sight of Diike’s heels. | knew his
valué wcll when | gave him to Molly forawedding
gift. And they are wcll matched for spirit! ”

“ 1 wish Molly liad less spirit, Father, for then
when Edward went aivay, she would have come up
here to stay with us,” returned Mrs. Holley.
“ Middlcscx is no place for her; it's a perfect
nest of Torics ! But ive had hard work to get her
to spend even this week with us !”

“ Well, I suppose she thoughtsome of the Tories
woukl run oiT thc cattlc or ransack the house
while she was away. We are passing through
dark days— dark days, Mother ! It's bad enough
to have to fight an open foc, but when it comes to
having ncighbors who are on thc watch for every
chance to plimder you and to give you over to thc
Rcd-coats, it’'s almost more tlian flcsh and blood
can stand !”

It was ihe summer of 1781, thc clarkest and
most trying period of thc Revolution. The cam-
paign of 1779 had preved a failurc. The British
were cverywhcre succcssful, and thc American
anny had done almost nothing toward bringing
thc war to a ciése. And 1780 was a still more dis-
couraging year. The winter was onc of thc coldcst



ever known, and the sufferings of the Continental
troops in their winter quarters at Morristown were
terrible. Early in 1781, several hundred of the
soldiers revolted and were only kept by the point
of the bayonet from going home, so that this year,
too, opened most disastrously. The dwcllers on
the Connecticut coast lived in constant fear of the
British, who occupied New York City and Long
Island, and frequently crossed the Sound at night
in boats, to plunder the inhabitants and carry
thcm away captives. Norwalk, Middlcsex (now
Darien), and Stamford were paiticularly hatcd
by the English on accoimt of the patriotism of
their three ministers, and the Red-coats had been
planning for a long time some way of punishing
the Rcv. Mr. Mather, whdsc carnest teachings
served to keep up the almost fainting courage of
the people of Middiesex.

Mrs. Holley swung the crane further over the
fire, and thcn helped Ruth to set the table with tlie
dark-blue chinaand the large pewter plattcrs, whicli
had been scoured until they shone like silver.

“ Hark ! What is that?” said the farmer, going
to the door. But Mrs. Holley and Ruth were there
before him, just in time to scc a powerful gray
horse dash up to the door and stop obcdicntly at
the decided “ W hoa!” of his mistress, a rosy-
cheeked, bright-eyed young woman. Bchind her,
on the pillion, and securely tied to her waist, was
four-year-old Geordie, while in front, encircled by
her arms, sat the baby twins, Ben and Desire, as
like as two peas. In a moment, Geordie was un-
fastened and Ruth was smothering him with
kisses, while Mrs. Holley looked very proud with
a twin on either arm.

“ Well, Molly,” said hcr father, looking at her
admiringly as she sprang lightly to the ground,
“ you are as spry as ever. We had begun to
worry about you. What made you so late ?”

“ 1 was waiting for dispatches from Edward, and
they carne just before I left. Thoy 've had a ter-
rible winter, Father,” and the tears gathered in
Molly’s eyes. *“ Our brave men havc been with-
out shoes and had only miserable rags for clothing,
and hundreds of them have died from hunger and
coid. At times they have had neither bread for
meat in the camp, and the Continental money
lost valué so that it took four months’ payof a pri-
vate to buy a bushel ofwheat! Edward says if it
had not been for the great heart and courage of
Washington they would havc given up in utter
despair. But things are looking brighter now.
Congrcss has sent them money, and General
Grcenc has had some splendidvictoricsin the South;
and Edward says there are still more to follow.”

“ You don't say!” cried the farmer in a
ringing voice, and hisbent form straightcned, and

his blue eyes flashed. Now, may the Lord '
praiscd!  How many times have | told
Mother, that we 'd certainly win in the end.’

“ But these victories cost so, Father!” 1
Molly, throwing hcr arm over the hoise’s
and hiding her face against his glossy m:r
“ O Duke, Duke! When will your master co u
back to US?”

Duke had been champing his bit iineasily, t
at the sound of his mistress’s voice, he bcc; ¢
instantly quict. He turned his full, bright me
on her and lowered his head until his n. »
rubbed against hcr hand.

“ Just look at the crittcr, Mother!” ¢; al
Farmer Holley, “ I think he actually knows -u
the girl is saying.”

“ Edward wrote that theie was a great scar ly
of hoi-scs in the army, and asked me, in case D e
was needed for our W'ashington, if I would >e
willing lo give him up.”

“ It would be rather hard to give up Duke.
Molly, girl?”

“ 1 would even part with him, :f neccssar
will do anything and evcrything that I can, foi e
sake ofour country,” said Molly. “ And dea. «d
Duke is fit to carry even so good and great a. in
as Washington.”

In a few moments the family was seatcd at
table, and opening the big, leather-bound Ii
Farmer Holley read a short chapter, follower oy
the simple evening prayer.

The next morning, after breakfast was do :;d
away, Molly said to hcr father:

“ | believe I'll ride down to Middiesex chu h.
| don’'t like to miss one of Parson Mather's or-
mons. They are a great comfort to me. ..nri
| can see, too, whcther the housc is all righr i
can get there in time for the afternoon ser. o,
and 1'll take Ruth with me for company.”

Shortly beforc noon, Duke was brought to ‘he
door, and so impaticnt was he, that he could iw ly
wait for Molly and Ruth to mount. Off they «amat
at a rapid pace, through the gate and down 'lie
oid post-ioad, and Canaan Parish was soon lei: :ir
behind.

After a few pats and a little coaxing, Duke .t-
tled down to a sober trot. A ride of six nales
brought them to Molly’s house, and a glance i"ld
them that all was safe. Then they carne in siyjit
ofthc wooden meeting-house, with its stiff Hule
belfry. On onc side was a dense swamp boin n-
ing the road. As they passed it, Ruth glaneed
carelessly back, and hcr heart gavc a great thuinp.
as she thought she saw a bit of red color and
a glitter as of sunshine on burnished siecl.
She lookcd again, but thcrc was nothing but an
unbroken wall of green leaves, so thick was the



grjvwth of bushes and tangled vines. Her first
imoiilse was to tell Molly. Then she laughed at
hi' foolish fears. “ 1I'm but a silly girl,” she
th: light; “ it was all imagination !”

‘he bell was still ringing, and Molly went be-
hiid the church, where the horses were fastened,
ar i tied Duke to a tree. Then she took Ruth
b) the hand, crosscd the porch, passed
through the little entry and walked up
th aislé to a square, bigh-backed pew.

N
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‘i he young girl heard but little of the service.
Siu- could not get that bit of red color and thc
gluter in thc swamp out of bcr mind. The
«iniluws were open, and she found herself listen-
ing intently for every little sound, but she heard
nntliing except the singing of birds and the rust-
ling of the leaves, as the warm south wind gcntly
stiricd thc branchcs of the trees. But whcn Mr.
Mather, from his high pulpit perched beneath
the great sounding-boaid, began to read thc
hyinn, suddenly the words died away on his lips.
He closed his book and remained motionlcss, with
his eycs rivetcd on the open door.

“ Surrender or die !” callcd a loud voice. “ Es-

cape is impossible, for both doors are guarded.”
Three or four young men climbed out of the
Windows, but the shots fired after them warned
others of the dangers of flight. With clanking
arms a number of British soldiers, led by some of
the Middlesex Tories, rudely entcred the church
and proceeded to plunder the congregation. Siiver
watches were taken, siiver bucklcs were torn from
knee-breeches and shocs, and car-rings were

roughly snatched from women’s ears.
Molly started up indignant, asa troopcr
pointed to the gold beads on her neck.
tliank ye for those gewgaws,
ma’ain,” said he.

“ Softly, softly, Mistress Pidgin,”
exclaimed a neighbor; “ re-

DARTED UP THE KILL.” (SCE NEXT ?ACB.)

sistance is of no use.”
necklace.

Then she whispered to Ruth: “ Kecp ci6se
by me, Little Sister! Do just as | do— kecp
getting nearer thc door— a stcp at a time—

And Molly gave up the

without attracting attcntion. If 1 can only
save Duke!” The British tied thc men, two
by two, and, amid the soldiers’ jccrs and hoot-

ing, thc gray-haired minister was draggcd from
thc pulpit.

“ Let the rebel parson lead thc march,” cried
one; “ and hark ye, sirrah, step livcly, or you 11
feel thc prick of my bayonct— wc must make



haste, or the whole town will
addcd in a lower tone,
comrades.

In the meantime, Molly and Ruth had reached
the door without being seen, and Mistress Pidgin
peeped out cautiously. Thé guard had left his
post to help lead thc horses to the front of thc
church. Most of them had been taken, bul Duke
was still standing under thc tree.

The two sisters darted down the steps, climbed
up on a stone fence, unticd Duke, and mounted,
but had gone only a feiv yards when they en-
countered two men.

“ Stop !” cried one of them, seizing the bridle.
Molly bent over Duke, and 'patted him gently on
thc neck. Then she raised her whip and brought
it down with all her might on his flank. He rearcd
wildly, and, with a furioiis plunge that would have
unseated a less skillful rider than Molly, he frccd
himself from his captor, dashed across the grcen,
and, with eai-s laid flat against his neck and his tail
streaming out like a white banner, he darted like
an arrow up the road.

Ruth was paitly thrown from the pillion, but
Molly’s strong arm was around her, and her calm
voice sounded re-assurlngly:

“ Pul! yourselfup to the pillion! Never fear | 1
can hold you ;” and even in that mad flight the
littlc girl was able to draw herself up to a seciire
position. As they reached the top of a long hill.

be after us,” he
addressing one of his

FIRST COMI-,

Molly drew rein and lookcd back. A few mount;d
men had started in pursuit, but Duke was too flcet
for them, and they had turned back.

“ O my brave Duke,” said Molly; “ may \ju
always carry your rider as swiftly from danger as
you have carried us to-day !”

Dukebore them swiftly up the oldroad to Can .
Parish, and as soon as they reached home saf ¢
the alarm was given by the ringing of bells .d
the firing of guns, and several of thc men star; :d
at once for Middicsex. But they were too I |
The prisoncrs had been carried across lie

Sound, and from thence they were sent to -lie
prison-ships in New York Bay, where some of ti., ni
languished and died, and others, among ti .'m
Parson Mather, after a longdelay, were retur ;ed
tp their homes.

Meantime, Duke was sent to the head< ir-
ters of the Continental Army, and il was he
proudest day of Molly’s life when, soon aftei ihe
declaration of peace, she stood on a balcony ith
Edward and the childrcn beside her, and hear jhe
thunder of artillery, the ringing of bells, an; clie
wild chcers of the people. For, as she lo ;cd
up the Street she saw, amid the waving of .;gs
and the fluttering of handkcrchiefs, passing * lcr
thc triumphal ai'ch, with proudly arched neci nd
quivcring nostrils, a magnificent gray horse, -ar-

ing on his back that mavtial figure so well k.. wn
and loved— thc noble Washington.

nnsr sichved
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Chapter VIII.
IMPRISONEP.

ASPAR was stunned by
the fall, but not seri-
ously hurt,

On Corning to him-
self, he found that he
was in a narrow dun-
geon, perhaps three
feet in diametcr, which
sraelled strongly of
damp and decay. He
was sitting on a soft,
rotting mass of stuff,

«liidi must have served to break his fall; his legs
were buried in it to the knees. He had a sense
of liaving been terribly wrenched and jarred, with
asick and giddy feeling about the head.

riie hollow was dark. He felt the rough, moid-
denng walls tvith his hands, and then looked up.

round spot of light, which did not seem very far
abovc, showed the aperture by which he had been
«ntrapped.

" If 1 had room enough to work in that narrow
part up there, 1 could get out,” he said to himself.
For he had his knife in his pocket, and he bc-
litned he could cut foot-holds into wood sufficiently
solid to bear his weight.

““But it will take solong!” he thought. “ 1
shall starve first, or smothcr "— for he was feeling
the oced of fresh air.

His mind was quickly diverted from that project
hy an incident. Ono could hardly expect to meet
"itli nn advcnture at the bottom of such a tubc as
>hai; yet one happened to Gaspar.

As he was getting upon his feet, he felt some-
thing stir in the rubbish bcneath him, and thought
of his scarlet tanager. He thrust down his hand
and sdzcd somcthing which was less like feathers
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than fur, but loosed his hold instantly on receiv-
ing a bite in the thumb. The creature thcrcupon
scampered over his knces and darted across his
shoulder and down the back of his coat, with a
quick chipper whicli told plainly enough what sort
of companion he had in his dungeon.

“ A chipmunk !” he exclaimed. “ Where did
the fellow go to?” For all was still again in a
moment.

This trifling incident seemed important to the
prisoner, and it gave him hope. He reasoned ;

“ It is not the habit of chipmunks to climb ticos.
This one never carne in at the top of the trunk; he
must have a hole somcwhcre down here. There
is probably an opening on one side as there is at
the roots of most hollow trunks.”

If the squirrel had his summer home there, it
seemed strange that he had not run out of his
door when he saw so extraordinary a visitor com-
ing down the chiinney. Some dislodged fragments
of the crumbling interior must have fallen, Gaspar
thought, and suddenly stopped the hole. Had
the frightencd anima! now dived down amongst
them to.find his way out ? If so, they had closed
aftcr him; for the prisoner could discern no glimmer
of light except what camc in at the top,

His eyes growing accustomed to the obscurity,
he could sec about all that was to be seen in that
dismal place. This was very little indeed; only
the dim oulline of the litter bcncath his feet, and the
tsalls consumed by the slow combustién of time.
He soon had out his knife, and began to chip into
them, quickly striking the rings of the hard wood
which supportcd tho living branches.

“ My bcst chance,” he said, “ will be to find the
natural opening, if there is onc.” And he set
himself to search for that.

After poking awhile with his feet, he tvas rc-
vvardcd by seeing a faint gleam of light which clid
not come in at the top. With fresh hope and joy,
he cliig the rubbish away from it, and discovcred a



narrow, jagged slit, apparently in the anglc be-
tween two branching roots.

Exploring itwith his hands, he found it not more
than three or four inches in breadth and inclosed
by solid folds of wood and bark. But if it did not
promise iramecliate escape to the prisoner, it
offered what was almost as welcome, a prospoct of
fresh air.

“1f 1 can breathc,” he said, “ 1 will cut my
way out in time.”

He burrowcd still farther, throwing the rubbish
in a heap bchind him; but could not find that the
slit enlargcd as he went deeper. On the contrar>',
it soon grew narrowcr, as if the Iwo roots— if they
were two, originally— were crowded together at the
surface of the ground.

He could now look out and see thc waning aft-
ernoon light on the dead leaves that strcwcd the
forcst fioor. He had not thought that he should
ever look upon that peaccful scene again ; and as
he fixed his ycarning eyes upon it, and drew the
fresh air into his lungs, a deep sensc of gratitude
filled his heart, such as lie had not felt in all his
life before.

He could not see the pine he had climbed, iior
the log on whichhe liad left his gun ; and he con-
cluded that they must be on the opposite side of
the hollow tree. The slant of the sunlight among
the forest stems, and thc apparent falling away of
thc ground in the dircction of Bingham’s swamp,
confirmed him in this opinion.

The first thing he did, after looking out and in-
haling fresli draughts of air, was to cail again for
help. But now, as much of his voice as was not
muffled in thc tree seemed to strike down upon the
earth, and to penétrate the forcst no farther than
when he sent it sti-aight up into the sky.

“ No use in mylosingthnc thisway!” he said,
and at once set about cnlarging the apcrture with
his knife.

The decayed part of the bark was easily scraped
from the edges of the separatcd folds; but hard
cnougii he found the green wood beneath. He
worked away at it with right good will, however,
knowing that the slightcst splinter or shaving iie
removed diminished by so much the barrier that
kept him from liberty and home.

For home meant libcrty and happiness to him
now. How could he ever have scofifed at it, and
nursed a moody clisconteiit, with the blessings he
enjoycd? Was it not his own fault that his father
liad opposcd the killing of birds, and the hunting
of nests and eggs, which liad been so large a part
of his boy life; seeing him with those low asso-
ciates, in whose company he seemed to forget all
thc love and duty ho owcd his parentsand friends ?

He made slow progrcss, hurting his hand with

the short-bladed knife and on the rough edges ; f
thc wood. But still he worked away, and as le
worked, he thought;

“Why was 1 never willing to do anything ;j
please them, whilc they were always doing o
much for me? Why could n't | have seen that it
was only my good they thought of when they sent
me to sehool, and tried to have me kecp bctui
company, and be industrious, and respectful, and
deccnt? Oh, what a fool | have been!”

Yes, he had been worsc than a fool; he Ir'd
been headstrong in his selfish, thankless, oft;n
cruel opposition to their wishes. All this he ~ild
to himself, rccalling many instances of his uiiv ir-
thy conduct, and longing for freedom, thai ac
might begin life over again and redeem the pn ,

“ What if | had died in this hole — what 1
should dic here now — leaving all my bad actiuis
to be remembered ? The very last thing 1 uid
was to disobey my father and break my proniisk’ lo
School-master Pike; thc last words | spok- lo
Ella were mean and unjust!”

It was growing dark; the sunlight had cll-ip-
peared from the boughs and stems, and (kvp
shadows were cieeping over ihc solitary fovi'st.
Occasionally he ceased cutting, to look out and
cali, and listen. No voices answered, no footsii-ps
approached; fAor was he much disappointed. for
he kncw well that it was not yet time for hii rb-
sencc from home to excite alarm, and he w; «in
thc most unfrequcntcd part of the woods.

It would soon be quite dark; he must maki ilie
most of what daylight was left. He expt tcd
nothing clsc than that he must spend the niglit
where he was, with no near neighbors but ilic
katydids and owls.  Supperless, lonesomc, op-
pressed by the gloom, the odors of decay, and his
own ten-ors and regrcts — the prospect was oi'v to
makc a iDetter and braver boy shudder.

“ | shall work a part of the night, anyw.ny ; for
when | can’t see, 1| can feel. Thcn when | am urcd
out, 1 can perhaps sleep.”

The night insects had struck up their mouow-
nous notes in the darkening woods; and now a
fine, inccssant hum about his ears, with an Qlca-
sional sting on face or hands, gavc warning tlv.t a
swarm of mosquitoes had found him out. He
could imagine them rising like a misty cloud fr-im
Bingham'’s swamp, and dividing into two pames,
onc of wluch filed in at the aperture where he was
at work, while the other poured down upon Inm
through the opening above. They interriipted
his work; how thcn could he hope that they nould
let hiin sleep ?

Fighting thc invadcrs with one hand, he plied
his knife with thc other, blistering his palni and
bruising his knucldcs, but determined not to give



ovcr his toil till he had made a hole that he could
Hiiceze his bodythrough, and get out of that terri-
b' place. The darkness closcd in upon him ; he
¢ lid no longer see where he thrust his blado.
I’. tiencc was not one of his virtues, and he was
mmmiving despcrate. The tough, green fibers would
fi : come away fast enough, and he began to work

"thicker chips, pressingand pryingwith the knife.

Chapter IX.

THE CILEW, AND WHAT IT LED TO.

Having obtaiuecl possession of the fowling-piece,
Pete felt it a great grievance tliat he should be
obliged to give it up.

“ He's dead, or run away; 1 don't sce why
1 can’'t hev it’'swell 's aaybocly,” be rauttei-ed, as

VE CAN IIEAK IT NUW?! SAID SETE." (SEE NEXT EACE.)

Suddenly something snappcd. He iittered a
r > of dismay. The knife had but one whole
lilide, and that had broken under his hand.

I'u the misery of the night that followed, was
n wadded the horrible apprehension that he might
i""tbe traccd to that remoéte part of the woods,

i""l that he was dcstined lo pcrish in the hol-
li.w tree.

‘mliut | can at least put my hand and some part
"i my clothing out of the hole,” he said; “ and
ti', re is my gun, which will be found some time ;
di.it will set peoplc tu looking hereaboiits. But
perhaps ii may not be found till long after I am
dviid!”

He did not know that his gun had already
bcen carricd off hy the prowling Pete, while he
lay silent and stunned in thc bottom nf thc hol-
low trunk. .

he crawled into tho liiishcs where he liad con-
ccalcd thc gun that Sunday afternoon. “ Might 's
well leave it here. B’sides, thcr’ might be folks
in thc woods that 'ud sec me with it.”

He pcrsuadcd himself that it would I)c well to
wait until night, at all evcnis; in the mcantime he
would not go home, but Uve on inclons, which he
knew well enougli where to find.

“ What's b’como o’ tho fellcr, anyhow?” he
said, as he crcpt out of thc bushes again, without
thc gun. .\iid that strange fascination which often
attcnds the wrong-doer led him to wander again
through thc woods in the direction of Bingham'’s
swamp.

lie stopped often to look about liim. and often
changed ius course ; but invariably his feet would
turn again, and his cyes look off toward the spot
where lie had found the gun.
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At last he carne in sight of the log. Then he
stopped and sat down on a mossy root. After a
while iie 'vent on again, not diiectly toward the
log, but walking around it, wondering more and
more how the gun ever got there, and what had
becomc of its owner. The woods were strangely
still; and he was frightened at the thought of
Gaspar having shot himseif and crawled away to
die, perhaps in some of the hollows of the great
swamp.

He stopped to pick and chew a few fresh check-
erbcrry leaves; then, resolved not to be a coward,
having lookcd all about again to see that nobody
was in sight, he walked straight to the log.

He was still in a nervous tremor, looking first at
the ground for traces of Gaspar, and then pcering
about in the silent woods, when all at once he
heard a voice.

Where did it come from ? It seemed quite near,
and yet thers was nobody in sight. He looked up
into the trees, he looked all around again in the
quiet forest, with superstitious fear— waiting
quakingly until he heard the mysterious voice
again, then he took to his heels.

He ran like a deer, and never stopped until,
leaping over a ridge of rock, he carne face to face
with a man. It was Mr. Pike, the school-master.

“ Pcter,” he exclaimed, “ you are the boy | was
looking for!”

“ Wha'd' ye want o’ me?” said the breathless
Pete.

“ Wait, and I 'll tell you,” replied the master,
seeing the boy inclined to avoid him and continué
his flight. “ What were you running for?”

“ Jes’ for fun— | dunno— sometimesl run, an’
sometimes | don’t,” stammered Pete. “ Is n'tany
law aginst a fellow’s runnin’, is ther'?”

“ No,” said the master, sternly. “ But there
are laws against some other things. Don't try to
getaway! You are going with me, or I am going
with you, whichcvcr way ithappens. But | proin-
ise to be your friend in this mattcr, if you 'll tell
me the tnith.”

“ Truth 'bout what?”

“ About Gaspar Heth.”

“ 'Bout Gap Heth?”
eyes.

“ Yes; what has becomc of him?”

“ Dunno what's become on him;
last night.”

“ Wcll, then,” said the master, laying hold of
his ragged collar, “tell me what has become of
his gun, and where you found it.”

Pete glarcd up at him, palé and chattering with
fright. He did notknow how much Mr. Pikc knew
of the truth, and was afraid to utter a straightfor-
ward lie.

gasped Pete, with wild

I toT ye so

“ 1f you wont speak, then you and | go straigi
to Squire Coburn’s,” and Mr. Pike started to k '1
him oli.

As Squire Coburn was the village justice, P.- m
strugglcd and hungback; but at last he exclaime

“ Lemmece go, an’ | 'll tell ye. | found the p. >
on a log over yender by Binghara's swamp, | 1
Gap Heth wa’'n’t anywheres around, sure 's | ¢
alivel!”

“ Come and show me the place,” said the inast. ,

Pete started, but presently hung back again.

“ | don'twant to!” he said. “ That'swha, |
was runnin' away from— his ha'nt."

“ His what?” Mr. Pike demanded, impatien

“ His ha'nt. 1 heard it, jes’ as plain! it
could n'tsee a thing. That'swhatscairtme. 1 m
awful 'fraid o’ ha'nts !”

“ What do you mean by haunts?— Ghor =
Do you imagine you 've heard Gaspar’s ghostr

“ 1 know I hev 1" cricd Pete.

“ Come along and show me the spot,” said iv
master. “ If you heard Gaspar’'s voice, it ..is
Gaspar himselfwho called, and not his ‘'ha'
Come ! for he must be in trouble.”

Partly re-assured. Pete accompanied hira; it
paused again before they had gone far over ,.ie
ridge.

“ Ye can hear itnow !” he said.

Mr. Pike listened a moment. “ It is certa .y
Gaspar calling !'” he exclaimed; and, leaving ic
reluctant Pete to his fears, he set out to runin ;o
direction of the voice.

Curiosity prompted Pete to follow at a safe .s-
tance. “ That's the log!” he shouted, as 'le
master paused, not knowing which way to tu ;i;
“ right afore ye 1”

The voice sounded again; and Mr. Pike, stir d-
ing by the log, was as much puzzied at first as J\'te
had been to decide whence it carne. Procecdi ig
from the hollow tree, it was like the speech i ma
ventriloquist; and one could imagine it alin. st
anytvhere except where it was.

But instead of running away as Pete had doiC,
Mr. Pike called;

“ 1 hear you, Gaspar! where are you?”

“ In the hollow tree,” replied the volee.
around the other side.”

The master had already seen far enough to assure
lilmself that Gaspar was not behind the tree. He
now obeyed the voice, and was more disturbid
than he had ever been in all his life, to scc a
grimy hand thrust out of an opening in tbc bark.
If the voice was like ventriloquism, the appc.a-
ance of the hand was like magic.

“Why, Gaspar!” he cried, hastcning to the
aperture, and seizing the hand as if to make surc
of it, ‘"how did yon ever get in there ?”

“ Come



| slipped in at the top, trying to get a bird.”

Gaspar spoke in a stifled voice, and as he could
ni tbring his mouth to thc outer rim of the orifice,
it ..iliunded almost as if the tree itself had spoken.

Mr. Pike looked up, and tbe manifest impossi-
bility of a boy’s climbing Chat prodigious trunk
1, Jed to his bewilderment. But his eyes followed
d: limb that curved across the top of tlic pine,
V. 'cre he saw Gaspar’s cap lodged; and he re-
gi.ired no further explanacion of the mystery.

« Run as yon would for yoiirlifc ! ” he said tothe
5l Iting Pete. “ Bring the ncarest farmer with his
a . And get word to thc Heths, if you have a
t'unce. Say that Gaspar is found— alive— in
a liullow tree! ”

Pete was off again
iii.nble legs of his.

" You can stand it ten or fifteen minutes long-
er. ' Mr- Pike said, turning again to Gaspar.

« Oh yes,” replied the prisoner, in feeble and
(] ii\-ering accents. “ After a night and a day in
M.h a place as this, | sha’ n't care for halfan hour
n'ire, if you wont leave me !”

mPoor fellow ! ” said the sympathizing master;
“ how you must have suffered ! | wont leave you ;
i'iver fear.”

it is strange how the voice of pity will somc-
d .ics stir depclis of the heart which agony itself
t.tild not reach. In all the wretchedness and
1 for of his imprisonment, Gaspar had not wept

he wept now that he was found and a friend

speaking to him consoling words.

mlt has n't been very gay in here, ” he said,
ivcking his sobs, and trying to spcak cheerfully.
e I'm nearly starved. And the mosquitoes—
) j never saw such a place for mosquitoesi But
i #on’t care for anything now thatyou " Here
1 sobs choked him again.

“ Was there no way of getting out? ” Mr. Pike
' luired.

“1 might have cut my way out if | had n’'t
liibken my knife. Then, this morning, | tried
' H-nbing. The hollow is pretty large at the top
'lid bottom, but there is a spot | could n't get
lirough ; it 's so nanow | had no chance to use
iny legs and arms. Thcn | tricd digging under
the trunk, but tore my fingers for nothing. There’s
lio under to it. You just go right down into thc
hard roots.”

It 's one of the most astonishing adventures |
wev heard of!” exclaimed thc master. “ 1camc
in sight of this place once, this morning, hunting
(or you, but who would ever have thought of find-
ing you in a hollow trunk? | don't wonder Pete
t.'hcevy thought it was your ghost that callcd !”

“ Did he?” said Gaspar, with a faint laugh.
“ 1 did n't know whcther anybody would be hunt-

in a moment, plying those

ing for me or not; | was afraid | might n’'t be
thought worth the trouble.”

“ W'hat do you mean by that, Gaspar? ”

“ Oh, you know what | mean !” said the voice
in the tree, brcaking again. “ I heard all your
talk with my mother that first day you callcd at
our house; and every word she said to you was
true— only it was n't half the truth ! It took a
night and a day in a hollow tree to bring me to
my senses, and show me what a worthless wrctch
| have been.”

It required an effort for thc master to control
his voice and reply, stooping to the dark apcrture
within which he could hear sounds of wecping:

“ It will take more than tbat— it will take a
great many hollow trees and their lessons to con-
vince your mother and me that you are as worth-
less as you think yourself now. | told her then
that |1 was sure there was good in you which only
needed to be developed. ”

“ 1know you did; | heard you, ” said Gaspar.
“ That's what made me like you. But 1 have
treated you as 1 have treatcd all my friends, and
| have got my pay forit. If | had n't broken my
promise to you about shooting birds, | should n't
have got into this scrape. What did my folks
say ?”

“ They have n’'t known what to say or think.
Your disappearance has bccn a terrible thing to
them. | believe your father concluded that you
had run away ; but your mother fearcd something
worsc had happened — that you had met with a
fatal accident. They passed a dreadful night, as
well as you, Gaspar !”

“ 1 suppose so. | have thought of them a
thousand timos,” murrnurcd the boy; “ knowing
sowell that | never was worth the least part of the
trouble 1 have caused them.”

“ You may have had some reason to think so,”
said thc master. “ But | trust we shall all have
reason to think very differently in the future.”

“ | hope so! ” breathed Gaspar, devoutly. *“ If
1did n't, I should wish ncvcr to get out of this
tree alive.”

Chapter X.
* WHAT WAS LKFT OF HIM.”

During the latter part of this conversation
between the boy in the hollow trcc and the man
oiitside, the man began to look anxiously at his
watch. Ten— fifteen — twenty minutes passed;
and still 110 farmer carne with his ox, and no
Pete re-appearcd.

“ Wont they ever come?” said Gaspar, dcspair-
ingly.

“ They are a long while about it,” replied the



master, “ If you can bear to have me leave you
a few minutes, i believe | can bring somebody, or
find an ax; it is n't far out of tho woods on one
side.” He consuitcd his watch again, adding;
“ 1 have n't much confidence in that Pete.”

“ Oh, he will bring somebody, | 'm certain,”
said Gaspar. “ Don'tgo! Itseems to me as if |
could n’t be left alone again.”

“ Wait! | hear shouts!” said the master. “ 1
believe the men Peter sent have inistaken their
way and gone on the wrong side of the swamp.”

He was right in his conjecture. He answered
the shouts, and the men answered back. And
soon the woods resounded with cries from other
directions, whcrc men and boys who had caught
up the news that Pele had left on his way to
the village carne hurrying to see Gaspar Heth
taken out of a hollow tree.

The voice of the school-master, standing guard
by his young friend, guided all comers to the
place. And now appeared Pete himself with the
gun, and his father with an ax; and the two men
first named, who had lost their way, carne strug-
gling through the swamp; and that spot in the
woods, which had been so silent and solitary a lit-
tle while before, became a scene of surprising
activity. Shouts answered shouts as other comers
appearcd; the oddest guesses and comments were
made rcgarding Gaspar’'s situation; and every
one had to go and peep in at the narrow aper-
ture for a glimpse of his mosquito-bitten face or
his blotched and smeary hands.

" However did he squeeze in through that leetle
hole ?” said Simén Crabbe. the cobbler, who was
near-sightcd as well as dull-wittcd, and who had
not yet takcn in che significanee of the tree’s
broken top. “ Reminds me of a toad in a rock;
but they say a toad crawls in when he ’'s small,
and grows there.”

Mr. Pike cxplained that Gaspar was climbing
after a bird; adding,— “ Run up the tree there,
Pete, and get his cap; he will want it in a few
minutes.”

“ After a bird!” said grim-looking oid Dr.
Kent. “ | thought wc were going to put a stop
to this bird biisincss. How is it, Mr. Pike? ”

Mr. Pike appearcd too busy just then to heed
the question.

“ Stand back,” he cried, “ and make room for
ihc axcs!”

The crowd drew back and the eider Cheevy
was the first to strike into the tree, making the
bark and chips fly into the faces of those who
remained too near. Although accounted a sort
of vagabond, lazy and shiftlcss in his habits, he
was athletic and handy with an ax; and now he
had a good opportunity to show his skill, The

first of the men from the swamp took a positi'n
facing him, and offered to strike in on the othur
side of the loop-hole he was enlarging; but 'mk
Pete warned him off.

“ You 'll hinder more 'n you 'll help,” he sa
(Hack! hack!) *“ You jes’ lay low with the 1 ,
(hack!) an’ you ’'ll see a hole 'n this 'ere sheH n
halfajiffy (hack I) thatahoss’'n cart could back
ofl 7 (Hack, hack!) And off fell the great chi

If it was a strange event to those looking .
waiting to see a lost boy cut out of a hollow o
what was it to the boy himself, crouchcd hevi.
the possible reach of the ax, watching c\
stroke which opened wider the door of his pri-
and let the broad daylight in ?

“ That wili do!” he called to the chopper. -1
can gct out now,”

But Cheevy did not mean that he should cnvp
out.

“You 're go'n’ ter walk out like a man!” fle
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said, ending, at last, with: “ Now, how ’s tha:
as he drew back and poiscd his ax.
“ All right!” And Gaspar leaped into Lie

light and air of the beautiful August aftenii .,n.

I 'm much obliged to you, Mr. Cheevyl j jn
much obliged to you all for coming to see wh: ' a
fool I have madc of myself! ”

His eyes glistened and his voice was unsu ily
as he received the congvatulations and ansua d
the questions of friends crowding around. t J-
denly he said, “ Excuse me!” and, lo the ain c-
mcnt of everybody, walked back into the tree.

“ Havc n't you had enough ofit yet?” cricd die
master, looking in after him,

“ Quite enough and to spare,” replied Gasp.r.
“ But there 's one thing 1 must n't forget.” A,id
he took down from the inner coating of the trunk
something he had fastened to it with a pin.

It was his scarlet tanager, found whilc he i is
digging in the rubbish which had trcacherou ly
flaked off and come down with him when e
slipped through the narrow part of the cavity.

“ | must keep this to remember this advent, ..
by,” he said, with a rueful smile and a lo.g
breath, as he once more steppcd out of the li-u,
and instinctively brushed the particles of decai'-d
wood from the briiliant plumage. “ Now whei' s
my gun ?”

“ Here 't is; | 've bc'n keepin’on 't feryel’
cried young Pete Cheevy, springing forward wuli
alacrity. “ An’ here’s yer cap that 1jes’ got out
o’ tho tree.”

“ Thank you very much for both, Pete I” said
Gaspar earnestly, as he put on the cap; whilu
Master Pikc smileci significantly at okl Pete, and
oid Pete winkcd deprecatingly at Master Pike.

Then all the young fellows, and some of the



oi‘fer ones, had to take turns gctting into the
hcUow trunk, or at least putting thcir hcads in ;
“ s'so’'s to sec,” as Cobblcr Crabbe expressed
“how it must have seemed to the boy shet
there for nigh about twenty-four hours.”
leamvhilc grim oid Dr. Kent looked hard at
bird in Gaspar’s hand, and repeated liis still
Il nswcred question to Master Pike;
eHow is it about this bird-shooting ? Did n't
| mderstand that we were all going to unite in
fri Ining it down and putting a stop to it?”

‘VOU 're goin’

"Yes, 1 belicvc that was thc understanding,”
replied Master Pike.

“ And did n't wc agrcc that we 'd have thc first
boy that should break thc law prosecutcd ? That'’s
what was publicly given out as a noticc and warn-
ing lo all ; was n't it?”

The school-mastcr noddod a reluctant asseiit.

""Well,” said the doctor, with an ciiiphasis
incant to clinch his argument, “ I don’t want to
mar the good feeling of a time like this. Gaspar
has been rcscued from a bad fix, and |1 'm glad of

it. But Ict's be consistent; don't let us be re-
spectéis of persons. His father’'s a minister, and
a man we all respect, and a good friend of mine
besides; but if his son— and |I'd say the same if
he were mine — is guilty of breaking the law wc 've
pledgcd oui-selves to see enforced, | don’t see but
that wc ought to make an example of him. It
will be a good beginning.”

“ Your remarks are just,” replied Master Pike.
“ And thotugh I tliink Gaspar has been punislicd
enough for a good many faults besides bird-slioot-

to WALI» Ot'T LIKIi A MA.N)' SAIU CHRKVY."

ing, 1 should ii't object to sceing him prosecutcd
and fined, if lie had broken thc law in this case.
But he has not.”

“ Not broken the law ?” cricd thc grim-featurcd
doctor, ‘' with that dead bird in his hand ?”

All eyes turned upon Gaspar, who was about to
speak, wlicn the master forcstalled him.

“ No, Doctor; and a pvosecution in this case
would n't liold water. Gaspar is an ornithologist,
or is going to be one; and he has a ccrtificate
from thc Natural History Society which allows



him to take birds for scientific purposes. Here
it is.”

He took from his pockct the paper which he
was to have given Gaspar the night before.

“ It is dated, you see, two days ago; so that the
shooting of this tanager is a case exempt from the
action of the law.”

“Tobe surc! to be surc!” said the doctor;
whilc Gaspar starcd with mingled feelings of
astonishment and gratitude.

“ You had it for me all thc time, and to think |
did not know it!” he said to Master Pike, on their
way out of the woods. “ You are too casy with
me ; for 1 rcally doserved to forfeit it for brcaking
my promise.”

“ I think,” replied the masler, indulgently, “ you
will keep your promises better in future.”

He had good reason for such a belief; thence-
forward his influence over his pupil was com-
plete.

Before they emerged from thc woods, they were
met by Minister Hcth, who had heard the news,
and was hastening to the scene.of the rescue. At
sight of his son, saved from a horrible fate, hag-
gard, famished, insect-bitten, with soiled and blood-
smeared hands, he forgot all his resentraent, and
like waters from a broken dam his paternal love
gushed forth.

TO A

All he said, however, was simply,— in a voi t
and with features which a strong will controllod
“ Gaspar ! is it you at last?”

“ Yes, what there is left of me!” rep! m
Gaspar, with thc same self-control. “ Hov. ,
mother?”

“ She will be better for seeing you, Gaspai- '’
said the minister, his resolute voice begimi ag
10 quaver and give way. “ Come, my boy!”

W hat was left of him, after twenty-four hoiii
a dungeon with remorse and fcar and start.r
and mosquitoes— Gaspar might wcll say that.
had lostsomething which he could wcll spare ;
what was left was the better part of him, as
conduct thenceforward, up to this date, has pro-.
He has not yet choscn thc career by which L
to cari) his living; but he is preparing himscli
usefulncss by laying a brnari foundation of kii
edge; and whatcver work he may do in tlic tto
he mcans that the pursuit in which he still
lights — the study ofbirds — shallbe his recrea’
He has learned to stuff and mount his s].
mens; and ifyou visit thc family, yon will sc;
the parlor mantel-piecc a beautiful sample oi
work, which, ftom the associations connected ..
it, has an especial valué in the eyes of his fric'
It is the Scarlet Tanager.

KATYDID.

By Caroline A. Masén.

Sprite, in leafy covert hid,

"TwixC your “ did n't” and your “ did,”
Simple folk are quite in doubt

What your talk is all about.

“Did" and “did n't"! That's a clear
Contradiction, Katie dear;

Onc would think you scarcely knew
Any odds between the t«o.

Did?” — but what? And where? And when?
Did n't 1” — There you go again !

Such a slippery little chit!—

After all, what matters it?

W ho— do you imagine — cares,
Katie, for your small affairs?

Hold your peace; and, for the rest,
We ’'ll concede you did your best.

If yoi: did n’t, more 's tlie shamc ;
If you did, then where ’'s the blame?
So give o'er: You wont be chid
Though you did n't or you did.

Only,— your own counsel keep,
Letting honest people slccp.

If yon did, then be it so;

If you did n’t, let it gol
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SEVENTH

SPINNING-WHEEL

STORY.

By Louisa M. Alcott.

“ Now, mylads and lasses, we must hurry, or
wc shall never empty this portfolio. Find easy
places, and | will read several to-night; we ave so
early, there will be time enough,” said Aunt
Elinor, as the fiock settled down, rcady, as usual,
for an unlimited supply.

“ Never mind about choosing. Take the first
that comes. We shall likc it, whatevcr it is,” an-
swered Min, twivling her wheel busiiy and with a
good deal of skill.

“ This is my one ghost story, and such a very
mild one it wont frighten anybody.” And amid a
little stir of interest the reader began :

“Well, what do you think of her? She has
only been here a day, but it does n't take us long
to make up our minds,” said Nelly Blake, the
leader of the school, as a party of girls stood chat-
ting about the register one coid November morn-
ing.

“ 1 like hcr, she looks so fresh and pleasant, and
so strong. | just wanted to go and lean up against
her, when my back ached yesterday,” answered
Maud, a palé girl wrapped in a shawl.

“ 1 'm afraid she 's very energetic, and | do hate
to be hurried,” sighed plump Cordelia, lounging
in an easy-chair.

“ I know she is, for Biddy says she asked for a
pail of coid water at six this morning, and she s
out walking now. Just think how horrid !” cried
Kitty with a shiver.

“ 1 wonder what she does for her complexion.

I never saw such a lovely color; real roses md
cream,” said Julia, shutting one eye to sti rey
the fi‘ccklcs on her nosc wilh a gloomy frown.

“ 1 longed to ask what sort of braces she ' .ars
to keep her sostraight. | mean to, by and by she
looks as if she would n’t snub a body,” and ; .illy
vainly tried to square her round shouldei's, ‘cnt
with much poring over books; for she wa ilic
bright girl of the school.

“ She wears French coi-sets, ofcoursc. Noiiiing
else gives one such a fine figure,” answcred M md,
dropping the shawl, to look with pride at hci i«n
wasp-like waist and stiff back.

“ She could n't movo about so easily and gi icc-
fully if she wore a straii-jacket like you. Sao's
not a bit of a fashion plato, but a splendid woiuan,
just natural and hearty and S'veet. 1 feel a iil
should n’'t slouch so much if | liad her to I-race
me up,” cried Sally in her enthusiastic way.

“ I know onc thing, girls, and that js s/ic can
wear a jersey and have it set elegantly, anU w
can't,” said Kitty, laboring w'ith her own, «liich
would wrinklc and twist, in spite of many huldcn
pins.

“Yes, | looked at it all breakfast time, and for-
got my second cup of coffee, so that my head ariies
as if it would split. | never saw anything Ui 0
splencUdly in my life,” answcred Nelly, turning lo
the mirror, which reflected a fine assortmeiit of
many-colored Jerseys ; for all the girls were out U*
their fall suits, and not one of the new jackcts sat
like that worn by Miss Orne, the new teacher «ho



had arrived to take Madame’s place while that
excellent oid lady was laid up with a rheumatic
fever.

*They are pretty and convenient, but | 'm afraid
they will be a trial to some of us. Maud and
Nelly look the best, but they have to keep stiff
and still or the wrinkles come. Kit has no peace
in hers, and poor Cordy looks more like a mcal-
ba" than ever, while | ara a perfcct spectacle
witli my round shoulders and long, thin arms. A
jersey on a bean-pole describes me  but let us
be in the fashion or die!” laughed Sally, ex-
ag;;crating her own defects by poking her hcad
fomard, and blinking through her glasscs in a
fuimy way.

rilere was a laugh and then a pause, broken in
a moment l)y Maud, who said in a tone of appre-
heiision;

« | do hope Miss Orne :s n't full of the new no-
tions about clothcs, and food, and exercise and
rigiits and rubbish of that sortt Mamma hates
such ideas, and so do |.”

« | hope she is full of good, wise notions about
hcalth and work and study. It is just what we
need in this school. Madame is oid and lets things
go, mid the other teachers only carc to get through
and have an easy time. We ought to be a great
dc;;l better, brisker, and wiser than we are, and
1'iii ready for a good ‘stirring-up ' if any one will
give it to us,” declarad Sally, who was a vcry in-
dependent girl and had read as well as studied
miidi.

“You Massachusetts girls are ahvays raving
ab(,ut self-culture, and ready for queer new ways.
I’'m contentcd with the oid ways, and wish to be
let .alone and * finished off’ casilv,” said Nelly, the
pretty New Yorkcr.

‘mVell, I go with Sally, and want all | can get
in thc way of hcalth, learning, and manners while
1'mhere, and | 'm reaily glad Miss Orne has come,
for Madame’s old-fashioned ‘ niminy-priminy’
ways did fret me dreadfully. Miss Orne is more
like our folks out West— spvy and strong and
stnart, see if she is n’'t,” said Julia, with a decidcd
nod nf her auburn head.

*There she is, now! Girls, she’s running |
aciually trotting up the avenue— not like a hen,
but like a boy— with her elbows down and her
licad up. Do come and see !” cried Kitty, dancing
about at the window as if she longed to go and do
likewvise.

All ran, in time to see a tall young lady come up
the wide path at a good pace, looking as fresh and
blitho as the goddcss of hcalth, as she smiled and
noddcd at them so like a girl, that all returned her
saluic with cqual cordiality.

‘She givcs a new sort of intercst to the oid
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tread-mill, docs n't she,” said Nelly, as they scat-
tered to thcir places at the strokc of ninc, feeling
unusually anxious to appear well before thc new
teacher.

W hile they puli down thcir jerseys and take up
their books, we will briefl)’ statc that Madame
Stein’s select boarding-scliool had for many years
received six girls at a time and ‘ finished them off’
in the oid style. Plenty of French, German, mii-
sic, painting, dancing, and deportment turned out
well-bred, accomplished, andamiable youngladies,
ready fa?- fashionable society, easy lives, and entire-
dependence on other people. Dainty and delicate
creatures usually, for, as in most scliools of this
sort, minds and manners wcrc much cultivaied,
but bodies rather neglectcd. Heads and backs
¢iched, dyspepsia was a common ailmcnt, and
“ poorlics” of all sorts afflicted the dear girls who
ought not to have known wlial “ nerves” meant,
and who should have had no bottles in tlieir closets
holding wine and iron, cough-mixturcs, and cod-
liver oil for weak lungs. Gymnastics had once
flourished, but tire fashion had gone by; and a
short walk each day was all the exercise they took,
though they might have had, in good weather, fine
rambles about the spacioiis gi‘oimcls, and glorious
romps in the oid coach-house and bowling-alley,
when it rained ; for the housc was in the suburbs
and had once been a fine country mansién. Some
of thc livclicst giris did race down the avenue now
and then, w'hen Madame was away, and one irre-
pressible creature had actually siidden down the
wide balusters, to the horror of the entire house-
hold.

In coid weather all grew lazy, and cuddled under
blankets and around the rcgistcrs, like so many
warmth-loving piissies, poor Madamc's rhcumatism
causing her to enjoy a hot-hoiise temperatura and
to indulge the girls in luxiirious habits. Finally,
she had been obliged to give up entircly and take to
her bed, saying, with thc resignation of an indo-
Icnt nature;

“ If Anna Orne takcs chargc nf the school |
shall fcel no anxiety. S/ic is cqual lo anything.”

She certainly looked capablc as she camc into
the school-ronm ready for her clay’s tvork, with her
lungs ful! of frcsh air, her l)iain stimulatcd by
sound sleep, wholesome exercise, and a simple
breakfast, and her mind much intcrested in tbe
task before her. The girls’ eycs followed her as
she took her place, involuntarily attractcd by the
unusual spectacle of a robust woman. Every-
thing about her sccmcd so fresh, harmonious, and
happy, that it was a plcasiirc to see thc briliant
color in licr cheeks, the thick waves of glossy hair
on her spiritcd hcad, the flash of white teeth as
she spoke, and the dear, bright look of eyes



both kcen and kind. But the girls’ most admiring
glaucos >vere bestowed upon the dark-blue jersey
that showed the fine curves of the broad shoulders,
round waist, and plump arms, without a wrinkle
to mar its smooth perfection.

Girls are quick to see what is gcnuine, to re-
spect what is strong, and to love what is beautiful;
and before thatdaywas over Miss Orne had charmed
them all, for they felt that she tvas not only able
to teach but also to belp and amuse them.

After tea, the other teachers went to their rooms,
glad to I)e free from the clatter of half™ dozen
lively tongues, but Miss Orne rcmained in the
drawing-room and set the girls to dancing till
they were tired, then gathered them round the
long table to do what they liked till prayer-time.
Somc had novéis, others did fancy-work or lounged,
and all wondercd what the new teacher would do
next.

Six pairs of curious eyes were fixed upon her as
she sat sewing on some queer bits of crash, and
six lively fancies vainly tried to guess what the
articles were, for no one tras rude enough to ask.
Presently she tried on a pair of mittens, and sur-
veyed them with satisfaction, saying as she caught
Kitty staring with uncontrollablc interest:

“ These are my beautifiers, and | ncvcr like to
be without them.”

“ Are they to keep your hands whitc?” asked
Maud, who spent a grcat deal of time in caring for
herown. “ I wcar oid kid gloves at night after
putting cokl-cream on mine.”

“ | wear these for five minutes night and morii-
ing, for a good rub, after dipping them in coid
water. Thanks to these rough friends | seldom
feel the coid, always have a good color, and keep
well,” answered Miss Orne, poiishing up her smooth
cheek till it looked like a rosy apple.

“1'd like thc color, but not the crash. Must
it be so rough, and with coid water ?” asked Maud,
who often privatcly rubbed her palé face with a bit
of red flannel, rouge being forbidden.

“ It is best so; but there are other ways to geta
coioi'.  Run up and down thc avenue three or four
times a day, eat no pastry, and go to bed early,”
said Miss Orne, whose sharp eye had spied out the
little weaknesses of thc girls, and whose kind heart
longed to help them at once.

“ It makes my back achc to run, and Madamc
used to say we were too oid now.”

“ Never too oid to carc for your health, my
dear. Better run now than lie on a sofdby and
by with a back that ncvcr stops aching.”

“ Do you cure your hcadaches in that way?”
asked Nelly, rubbing her forchead wearily.

“ I ncver have them ;” and Miss Orne’s bright
eyes were full of pity for all pain.

“ What do you do to help it? ” cried Nelly, who
firmly bclieved that it was inevitable.

“ 1 give myself plenty of rest, air, and good
food. 1 never know 1lliave any nerves exceptby thc
enjoyment they give me, for | have learned how
to use them. 1 wasnot brought up to believe iliat
I was born an invalid, and | was taught to under-
stand the beautiful machinery God gave me, and
to keep it religiously in order.”

Miss Orne spoke so seriously, that there was a
brief pause in which thc girls wcrc wishing ihat
somc onc had taught them this lesson and made
them as strong and lovcly as their new teacher.

“ If crash mittens would make my jersey sit Ukc
yours, | 'd have a pair at once,” said Cordy, sadly
eying the buttons on her own, which scemod tn
danger of flying off if their plump wearcr rau\cd
too quickly.

“ Brisk runs are what you want, and less con-
fectionery, sleep, anJ lounging in casy-chaiis,”
began Miss Orne, all ready to prescribe for tliesc
poor girls, the most important part t)f whtisc odu-
cation had been so neglected.

“ Why, how did you know ?” said Cordy, blush-
ing as she bounccd out of her luxurious seai and
whisked into her pocket the paper of chocolate
creams she was scldora without.

Her round eyes and artless surprise set the ctlicrs
to laughing and gave Sally courage to ask, then
and thcrc, what she had been secretly longing to
ask.

“ Miss Orne, | wish you would show us how to
be strong and hearty, for | do think girls are a
feeble set nowadays. W c certainly need a * stiriing-
up,’and | hope you will kindly give us one. [I'loasc
begin with me, and then the others will sec lliat 1
mean what | say.”

Miss Orne looked up at the tall, overgrown girl
who stood before her with tlie liroacl forelicad,
near-sightcd eyes, and narrow chest of a studcnt;
not at all what a girl of scventccn should be
physically, though a clear mind and a brave spirit
shone in her clever face and sounded in her icso-
lute voice.

“ | shall very glaclly do what I can for you. my
dear. Itis very simple, and | am sure that a few
months of my sort of training wiil help you mucli,
for you are just tire kind of girl who should ha\ca
strong body to keep pace with a very active brain,
answered Miss Orne, taking Sally’s thiii, iiik)
fingers in her own with a friendiy prcssurc tlial
showed her good will.

“ Madamc says violent cxcrcise is not good for
girls, so we gave up gymnastics long ago,” said
Maud in her languid voice, wishing that Sali)
would not suggcst disagreeablc things.

“ Onc does not need clubs, clumb-bells, and bars



for my style of excrcise. Let me show you,” and,
rising, Miss Orne went through a series of ener-
gciic, but gvaceful evolutions, which put every
mnscle in play without great exertion.

* That looks easy enough,” began Nelly.

eTry it,” answcred Miss Orne, with a sparkle
nfiiin in her blue eyes.

rhey did try it, no doubt lo the astonishmcnt
of ilie solemn portraits on the wall, unused to sucli
anuosin that dignified apartment. Butsome ofthe
girls were out of breath in five minutes, andothers
coukl not lift their arms over their heads. Maud
and Nelly broke several bones in their coi-sets try-
ing to stoop, and Kitty tumbled down in hcr efforts
to touch her feet without bending her knees. Sally
mide the bcst motions, being easy in her clothes,
and fiill of enthusiasm.

'» Pretty wcll for bcginncrs,” said Miss Orne, as
llicy paused at last, flushed and merry. ‘‘Do that
rcgularly every day and you will soon gain a few
indios across the chest and fill out the new jerseys
with firm, elastic figures.”

‘s l.ike yours,” added Sally, with a face full of
sucli honest admiration that it could not offend.

Seeing that she had madc one convert, and
knowing that girls, likc sheep, are sure to follo'v
a leader, Miss Orne said no more thcn, but waited
for the lesson to work. The othei-s called it one
of Sally’s notions, but were interested to see how
she ivould get on, and had great fun, when they
went to bed, watching her faithful efforts to imitate
lici teacher’s rapid and effective motions.

‘The wind-mill is going!” cried Kitty, as scv-
eral iif them sat on the bed, laughing at the long
arins swinging about.

" That is the hygienic clbow-cxcrcisc, and that
ihc ()rne quickstcp— a mixture of the grasshop-
per's skip and the watcr-bug’s slide,” added julia,
liuinming a tune in time to the stamp of tlie
Ctiu'l-'s foot.

" We will cali these the jersey jymnastics, and
spc-l! it with a j, my dear?,” said Nelly; and the
nanic was received with :is much applause as the
young ladics chose to givc it at that hour.

“ Laugh on, but see if you don’t all follow my
cxample sooner or later when 1 become a mbdel
of gracc, strength, and beauty,” retorted Saliy, as
slic turned them out and went to bed, tingliiig all
ovci- with a delicious glow that sent the blood from
her hot head to warm her coid feet, and bring hcr
tho sound, icfreshing sleep she so much neccicd.

I llis was the beginning ofa ncw order of things;
for Miss Orne carriecl her energy into other mat-
ters besides gymnastics, and no one dared opposc
her whcn Madame shut her eare to all complaints,

saying, “ Obey hcr in cverything, and don't trou-
bie me.”

Fitchers of fresh milk took the place of tea and
coffee; cake and pie were rarely seen, but bcttcr
bread, plain puddings, and plenty of fruit.

Rooms were cooled off, feather beds sent to the
garret, and thick curtains abolished. Sun and air
streamed in, and great cans of water appeared
suggcstively at doors in the morning. Earlier
hours were kept, and brisk walks taken by nearly
all the girls, for Miss Orne baited her hook
cleverly and always had some pleasant project to
make the wintry cxpcclitions inviting. There
were gamcs in the parlor, instead of novéis and
fancy work, in the evening; shorter lessons and
longer talks on the many usoful subjects that are
best learned from the lips of a true teacher. A
cooking class was started, not to make fancy
desserts, but the plain substantial dishes all house-
wives shouid understand. Several girls swept
their own rooms, and liked it after they saw Miss
Orne swecp hers in a becoming diist-cap; and
thcsc same pionecrs, headcd by Sally, boldly
coastcd on the hill, swung clubs in the coach-
housc, and played tag in the bowling-alley on
rainy days.

It took time, to work these much-needed
changes, but young pcople likc novelty; the oid
routine had grown tirosome, and Miss Orne made
things so lively and pleasant that it \s'as impossible
to resist her wishes.

Sally did begin to straighten up after a month
or two of regular tvaining; Maud outgrcw both
corsets and back-achc; Nelly got a fresh color;
Kitty found hcr thin arms devcloping visible mus-
cles; and julia considered hersclf a Von Hillem
after walking ten miles without fatigue.

But dear, fat Cordy was the most successful of
all, and rejoicecl greatly ovcr the loss of a few
poimds when she gave iqj over-eating, long naps,
and lazy habits. Exercisc became a sort of mania
with her, and she Tvas continually trudging off for
“ a constitutional,” or trotting up and down the
halls when bad weatlicr provcntcd the claily tramp.
It was the desire of hcr soul to grow thin, and such
was her ardor that Miss Orne had to check her
sometimes, lest she should overdo the mattcr.

“ All this is easy and pleasant now, because it
is new,” slie said ; “ and thcrc is no onc to criti-
cise our simple, sensible ways, but when you go
aw.ay 1 am afraid the good I have tried to do for
you will be undonc. Pcople «ill ridicule you,
fashion will condecmn, and frivolous pieasures will
make our wholcsomo oncs seem hard. Can you
be stcadfast and keep on?”

“Wec wiil!” cricd all the girls; but the older
oncs lookcd a little anxious, as they thought of
going honic to introduce the new ways alone.

Miss Orne shook hev head earnestly, wishing
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that she could imprcss the important lesson indeli-
bly upon thcm; and very soon something hap-
pened which had that effect.

April carne, and the snowdrops and crocuscs were
up in the garden beds; Madame was able to sit at
her window peering out like a dormouse waking
from its winter slcep, and much did the good
lady wonder at the Islooming faces turned up to
nod and smile at her, the lively steps that tripped
about the house, and the amazing spectacle of her
young ladies racing round the lawn as ifthey liked
it. No One knew how Miss Orne reconciled her to
this new style of deportment, but she made no
complaint, and only shook her imprcssive cap when
the girls camc beaming in.to pay little visits full
of happy chat about their affairs. They seemed
to take a real interest in their studies now, to be
very happy, and all looked so well that thc wise
oid lady said to herself:

“ Looks are everything with women, and | have
neverbeen able to show sucha bouquet ofblooming
creatures at my breaking up as | shall this year.
I will let well enough alone, and f faultis found,
dear Anna’s shoulders are broad enough to bear
it.”

Things were in this promising State, and all
were iDusily preparing for thc May féte, at which
time this class of girls would graduate, when the
mysterious events to which we have alluded
occurred.

They were gathered— thc girls, not the events —
around the table one night, discussing with thc deep
interest befitting such an important topic what
they should wear on examination day.

“ /think white silk Jerseys and pink or blue
skirts would be lovely, and so pretty and so appro-
priate for the J. J. Club, and so suitable for our
exercises. Miss Orne wishes us to show how well
we go together, and of course we wish to please
her,” said Nelly, taking the lead, as usual, in
raatters of taste.

“ Ofcourse!™ cricd all the girls with an aiac-
rity which plainly showed how entirely the new
friend had won thcir hearts.

“ 1 would n't have belicved that six months
could make such a difference in my figure and
feelings,” said Maud, surveying her waist with
calm satisfaction, though it was no longer slender,
but in perfect proportion to the rest of her youth-
ful shape.

“ 1 've had to let out every dress, and it’s
a mercy | 'm going home, if 1'm to keep on at
this rate; ” and Julia took a long breath, proud of
her broad chest, expanded by plenty of exercise
and loose clothing.

“ | take mine in, and don’t have toworry about
my buttons flying off a la Clara Peggotty. 1'm

so pleased that | wish to be training all the time, for
I 'm not half thin enough yet,” said Cordy, jump-
ing up for a trot around the room, that not a mo-
ment might be lost.

“ Come, Sally, you ought tojoin in the jubiicc,
for you have done wonders and will be as straight
as a ramrod in a little while. Why so sobcr ui-
night? Is it because our dear Miss Orne leaves us
to sit with Madame?” askcd Nelly, missing ihe
gaycst voice ofthe scven, and obscrving her frieiid’s
troubled face.

“ 1 'm making up my mind whether I 'd beitcr
tell you something or not. | don’'t wish to sv-irc
the servants, trouble Madame, or vex Miss Onie,
for 1 know she would n't believe a word of it
though 1 saw it with my own eyes,” ansivercd
Sally in such a mysterious tone, that the girls «ilh
onc voice cricd:

“ Tell us this minute 1”

“ 1 will, and perhaps some of you can cxplain
the matter.”

As she spoke, Sally rose and stood on tho rug
with her hands behind her, looking rather wild and
queer, for her short hair was in a toss, her oyes
shone large bchind her round giasses, and her
voice sank to a whisper as she mado this stardmg
announccment:

“ | 've scen a ghost!”

A general shiver pervadcd the listcncrs, and
Cordy poked her head under thc sofa pillows «iih
a faint cry, while the rest involuntarily drew noarer
to one another.

“Whcrc?” demanded Julia, thc bravcst nf llie
party.

“ On thc top of the housc.”

“ Good gracious!” “ Whcn, Sally?” “ Whal
did it look like?” *“ Don’'t scare us for fun!"
cricd the girls, undecided ivhether to take this
startling story in jest or earnest.

“ Listen, and 1'll tcll you all about it,” an-
swered Sally, holding up her finger imprcssiocly.

“ Night before last 1 sat studying till eloven.
Against thc rules 1 know, but | forgot; and when 1
was through, | opened my window to air Lhe room.
It was bright moonlight, so | took a stroll along tlie
top of the piazza, and coming back with my cyes
on thc sky | naturally saw the roof of thc main
house from my wing. I could n’'t have been
asleep, could 1 ? yet | solemnly declare that | saw
a white figure with a veil over its hcad roaming to
and fro as quictly as a shadow. | looked and
looked, then | callcd softly, but it never answered,
and suddenly it was gone.”

“ What did you do?” quavercd Cordy i»
smothered voice from under the pillow.

“ I went right in, took my lamp, and marclied
up to the cupola. But there was not a sign of any



onc, all thc doors were locked and the fioor was
dusty, for we never go there now, you know. |
did n't like it, but | just said to myself: * Sally, go
to bed; it’s an optical jllusién and serves you right
for studying against the rule.” That was the first
time.”

“ Mercy on us ! Did you sec it again ?” cried
M:iud, getting hold of Julia’s strong arm for pro-
totion.

Yes, in the bowling-alley at midnight,” whis-
pvred Sally.

“ Do shut the door, Kit, and don’t kecp clutching
at me in that scary way; it’'s very unpleasant,” said
Nelly, glancing nervously over her shoulder as the
fi\-c pairs of wide-opened eyes were fixed on Sally.

"j got up to shut my window last night,
and saw a light in the alley,— a dim one, but
bright enough to shosv me the same white thing
ffitii the veil going up and down as before. Il
cr.nfess | was nervous then, for you know there is
a story tliat in oid times the man who lived here
"ould n't let his daughter many the lover she
w.inted, and she pincd away and died, and said
slu 'd haunt her cruel father, and she did. Oid
Mis. Foster told me all about it when | first carne,
and Madamc asked me not to rcpcat it, so | never
did. 1don’tbelieve in ghosts, mind you; butwhat
Qll earth is it that 1 saw trailing about in that
ridiculous way?”

Sally spoke neiwously and looked excitcd, for in
s[iite of courage and common sense she was wor-
ricd to account for the apparition.

“ How long did itstay ?” asked Julia, with her
arm round Maud, who was trembling and palo.

A good fifteen minutes by my watch, then
ranished, light and all, as suddenly as before. |
(lidn't go to look after it that time, but if 1 see it
again, I ’ll hunt till I find out what it is. Who will
gn with me ?”

No onc volunteered, and Cordy emerged long
enough to say imploringly: “ Do tell Miss Orne,
or get the pdélice;” and then she dived out of
siglit again and lay quaking like an ostrich with
its head in thc sand.

“lwont! Miss Orne would think I was a fool,
and the pdlice don't arrest ghosts. | °'ll do it my-
self, and Julia will help me, | know. She is thc

bravcst of you, and has n’t developed her biccps
for nothing,” said Sally, bent on keeping all thc
glory of the capture to themselves, if possiblc.

Flattered by Sally’s compliments, Julia dicl not
decline the invitation, but made a very sensUDle
suggestion, which was a great relicf to the timicl
till Sally addcd a new fancy to haunt them.

“ Perhaps it is one of the servants moon-struck
orlove-lorn,” saidjulia. “ Myra looks sentimental,
and s always singing sentimental songs.”

“I1t's not Myra; 1 asked her, and she turned
palé at the mere idea of going anywherc alone
after dark, and said the cook had seen a banshee
gliding down the garden path one night when she
had had the face-achc and had risen to get the
camphor, 1 said no more, not wanting to scare
them ; ignorant people are so superstitious."”

Sally paused, and the girls all tricd not to look
“ scared ” or “ superstitious,” but did not succeed
very well.

“ What are you going to do?” asked Nelly, in
a respectful tone, as Julia and Sally stood side by
side, like Horatius and Herminius waiting for a
Spurius Lartius to join them.

“ Watch like cats or a mouse, and pounce as
soon as possible,” answered Sally. You must all
promise to say nothing; then we can't be laughed
at if it turns out to be somc silly accident or mis-
take, as it probably will.”

“We promise!” solcmnly answered the girls,
feeling deeply iniprcssed with the thrilling interest
of the moment.

“ Very wcll; now don’t talk about it or think
about it till we report, or no one will sleep a wink,”
said Sally, walking off with her ally as coolly as if,
after frightening them out of their wits, they could
forget the matter at word of command.

The oath of silcnce was well kept, but lessons
suffered, and so did sleep; for the excitement was
great, especially in the morning, when the watch-
ers reported the events of the night, and in the
evening, when they took turns to go on guard.
Thcrc was much whisking of dressing-gowns up
and down the corridor of the west wing, where our
six roomed, as the girls flew to ask questions early
each morning or scurricd tn bed at night, glancing
behind them for thc banshee as they went.

Miss Orne observcd the whispers, nods, and
eager congratulations, but said nothing, for Mad-
aine had confided to her that the young ladies
were planning a farewcll gift for her. So she was
blind and deaf, and smiledat the important airs of
her girlish admirers.

Three or four days passed. and no sign of thc
ghost appeared. The bolder openly scoffcd at the
false alarm, and the more timid began to recover
from their fright.

Sally and Julia looked rather foolish as they
answered, “ No news,” morning after morning, to
thc inquiries which were rapidly losing the breath-
less eagerncss so flattcring to the watchers.

“You dreamed it, Sally. Go to sleep and
don’t do it again,” said Nelly, on the fifth day, as
she made her evening cali and found the girls
yawning and cross for want of rest.

“ She has exerciscd too much, and produccd a
morbid state of thc brain,” laughed Maud.



“ 1just ivisli she would n't scare me out of my
senscs for nothing,” grumbled Cordy; “ 1 used to
sleep like a dormouse, and now | dream dreadfully
and wake up tired out. Come along, Kit, and let
the oid ghosts carry off these silly creatures.”

“ My regards to the “Woman in White ' ivJteii
you see her again, dear,” added Kitty, as the four
went off to laugh at the whole thing, though they
carefully lockcd thcir doors and took a peep out
of the window before going to slcep.

“ We may as well give it up and have a good
rest. | 'm worn out and so are you, if you 'd own
it,” said Julia, throwing herself down for a nap
before midnight.

“ 1 shall not give it up tiilT 'm satisficd.
away, | 'll read awhile and caliyou ifanything
comes,” answered Sally, bound to prove the
truth tGfher story ifshe waited all summcr.

Julia was soon aslccp, and the lonely
watcher sat reading till past eleven; then
she put out her light and went to take a turn
on the flat roof of the piazza that ran around
the housc, for the night was niild and the
stars companionable. As she turned to come
back, her sharp eye caught sight of soine-
thing moving on the house-top as before,
and soon, dear against thc soft gloom of the
sky, appearcd the white figure flitting to
and fro.

A long look, and then Sally made a rush
at Julia, shaking her violently as sho said in
an excited whisper:

“ Come ! she is there. Quick! upstairs to
the cupola! I have the candle and the key.”

Carried away by the other's vehemcnce
Julia mutely obeyed, trembling, but afraid
to resist; and noiselcss as two shadows they
crept up the stairs, arriving just in time to
see the ghost vanish over the edge of the
roof, as if it had dissolved into thin air.
Julia dropped down in a hcap, dcsperately
frightened, but Sally pullcd her up and led
her back to thcir room, saying, when she got
thcrc, with grim satisfaction, “ Did | dream it
all? Now | hope they will believe me.”

“ What was il? Oh, what could it be?” wliim-
pered Julia, quite dcmoralized by the spectacle.

*' | begin to believe in ghosts, for no human
being could fiy off in that way with nothing to
walk on. 1 shall speak to Miss Orne to-moirow ;
| 've had enough of this sort of fun,” said Sally,
going to the window, with a strong dcsire to shut
and iock it.

But she pauscd with her hand raised, as if
turned to stone, for as she spoke thc white figure
went slowly by. Julia dived into the closet with
one spring. Sally, however, was on her mettlc

.Sleep

now, and, holding her breath, leaned out to watch,
W ith soundlcss steps the veiled thing went alniig
thc roof, and paused at the further end.

Never waiting for her comradc, Sally quiitlv
stepped out and followed, leaving Julia to quake
with fcar and listen for an alarm,

None carne, and in a few minutes, that seemed
like hours, Sally returned, looking much exciti'i;
but she was sternly silent, and to all the otlicrs’
eager questions she would only give this m\-:c-
rious reply:

“ 1 know all, but can not tcll till morning.
to slcep.”

Bclicving her friend offended at her base dc-Ar-
tion at the crisis of the affair, Julia curbed her

Go
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curiosity and soon forgot it in sleep. Sally sicpi
also, feeling like a hero reposing after a hard-«on
battlc.

She was up betimes and ready to receive her
early visitors with an air of triumph, which silcm crl
cvery jecr and convinced the most skcptical thm
she had something scnsational to tell at lasi.

W hcn the girls had perched themscli es on any
availaljlc article of lurniturc, they waited with
respectful eagerness, while Sally left the room for
a few minutes, and Julia rolied her cyes, with her
finger on her lips, looking as if she could icll
much if she dared.

Sally returned, somewhat flushed, but very sobet,



and in a few dramatic words related the adventures
of the night up to the point when she had left Julia
quivering ignominiously in the closet, and, like
Horatius, had faced the foe alone.

| followed till the ghost entered a window,”
she said, finally.

“ Which?” demanded five awc-struck voices at
once.

“The last.”

“ Ours? " whispered Kitty, as palé as her collar,
while Cordy, her room-mate, sat aghast.

“ As it turned to shut the window the veil fell
back and | saw the face.” Sally spoke in a whisper
and added, with a suddcn start; “ 1 see it, now!”

Lach girl sprang or tumbled off her perch as if
moved by an electric shock and stared about as
Nelly cried wildly:

*Where? Oh, where?”

“ There !'” and Sally pointed at the palest face
in the room, while her own reddened with the
mirth she was vainly trying to suppress.

«Cordy?”

\ general shriek of amazcment and incredulity
followed the question, whilc Sally could not help
laughing heartily at the duinb dismay of the
innocent ghost.

*As soon as she could be heard, however, she
proceeded to explain:

Yes, it was Cordy walking in her sleep. She
wore hcr white flannel wrapper and a cloud around
livi head, and took her cxercise over the roofs at
midnight so that no time might be lost. | don't
wonder she istired in the morning after these dan-
gerous gymnastics.”

“ But she could n’t vanish off the housc-top in
tliat strange way without breaking hcr neck,” said
Julia, much relieved, but still mystificd.

“ She did n't fiy fior fall, but went down the lad-
dtn left by the painters. Look at the soles of her
felt slippers, if you doubt me, and see the red paint
from the roof. We could n’'t opon the cupola win-
dow, you remember, but just now 1 ran out
and looked up and saw how she did it asleep,
though she never wouid daré to do it awake.
Somnambulists do dreadfuily dangerous things,
you know,” said Sally, as if her expcrience with
those peculiar people had bcen vast and varied.

“ How could 1? It's horrible to think of. Why
did you let me, Kit?” cried Cordy, unccrtain
wliether to be proud or ashamed of hcr exploit.

“ 1 never drearaed of your doing such a silly
thing, and never vvaked up. Pcople say that
slcep-walkers are always quiet. But even if | had
seen you | 'd have been too scarcd to know you.
1'll tic you to the bed-post after this, and not
let you scare the whole house,” answered Kitty,
regarding it all as a fine joke.

‘*What did I do when | got in, Sally ?” asked
Cordy, curiously.

“ You took off your things and went to bed, as
if glad to get back. | did n't daré to wake you,
and so kept all the fun to myself till this morning.
1 thought | ought to have a good laugh for my
pains since 1did all the work,” answcred Sali)' in
high glee at tho success of her efforts.

“ | did wish to get as thin as | could before 1
went home— the boys plague me so there— and |
suppose it weighed upon my mind and set me to
walking at night. 1'm vcry sorry, and | never
will do it again if | can help it. Please forgive
me, and don’t tell any one but Miss Orne ; it was
so silly,” begged poor Cordy, tearfully.

They all promised, and then joined in comfort-
ing her, and praising Sally, and plaguing Julia;
and so they had a delightfiilly noisy and exciting
half hour before the breakfast bell rang.

Miss Orne wondered what made the young faces
so gay and the laughter so frequent, as mysterious
hints and significant nods went around the table,
butassoon as possible she wasborne into the sehool-
room and was made to hear the thiilling tale.

Her interest and surprise were very flaitering,
and when the subject had been well discussed, she
promised to provcnt any further escapadas of this
sort, and advised Cordy to try the Banting method
for the few remaining weeks of her stay.

“ 1'll try anything that will keep me from act-
ing ghost and making every one afraid of me,”
said Cordy, sccretly wondering why she had not
brokcn hcr neck in her nocturnal gymnastics.

“ Do you believe in ghosts, Miss Orne ?” asked
Maud, who did believe in them, in spitc of the
comic explanation of this one.

“ Not the old-fashioncd sort, but there is a mod-
ern kind that we are all afraid of, more or less,”
answered Miss Orne with a half-playful, half-serious
look atthe girls around her.

“ Do tell about it, please,” begged Kitty, whilc
the rest looked both surprised and interested.

‘*There is one which I am very anxious to keep
you from fearing. Women and young girls are
cspecially haunted by it. ‘What— will— people
— say?’ is the narac of this formidable ghost,
and it does much harm; for few of us have
the courage to livc up to what wc know to be right
in all things. You are soon to go away to begin
your lives in carnest, and | do hope that whatevcr
| have been able to teacli you about the care of
minds and bodies will not be forgotten or neglected
because it may not be the fasliion outsidc our
little world here.”

“ / never will forgct or be afraid of that ghost,
Miss Orne,” cried Sally, quick to understand and
accept the warning so opportunely given.



“ | have great faith in you, dear, because you
have proven yourselfso brave in facing phantoms
more easily laid. But this isa hard one to meet
and vanquish, so watch well, stand firm, and let
these jerseys that you are so fond of cover not only
hoalthy young bodics but happy hearts bent on
your becoming sweet, wise, and usefui women in
the years to come. Dear girls, promise me this,
and | shall feel that our winter has not been wasted
and that our spring is full of lovely promise for a
splendid summer.”

By Mrs.

King Frost comes and locks me up,
The siinshine sets me frce ;

1 frolic with the grave okl trees.
And sing right chcerily.

| go to see thc lady flowers,
And make their diamond spray i
The birds fly down to chat with me,
The children come to play.

As she spoke, with her own beautiful face
bright with hope and tenderness, Miss Orne
opened her arms and gathered them all in to
seal their promise with grateful kisses more elo-
quent than words.

Long after their sehool days were over, the six
girls kept the white jerseys they wore at the brcak-
ing-up festival as relies of the J. J. ; and long after
they were scattered far apart, they remembered the
lessons which helped them to be what their good
friend hoped— healthy, happy, and useful women.

M. F. Butts.

I am the blue sky's looking-glass,
I hold thc rainbow bars;

The moon comes down to visit me,
And brings the little stars.

Oh, merry, merry is my life
As a gypsy's out of Spain i

Till grim King Frost comes froiii the Koith
And locks me up again.



A FOURTH OF

JUuLY

AMONG THE INDIANS.

By W. P. Hooper.

— real lii-
dians— real,
live Indians
— were what
we, like all boys, wanted
to see, and this was why,
after leaving the railroad
on which we had been trav-
eling for several days and
nights, we found ourselves at
last in a big canvas-covered
wagoén lumbering across thc
monotonous prairie.
W were on our way to scc
a celebration of the Fourth
of July at a Dakota Indian
Agency.
Itwas late in the afternoon of a hot summer’s
W c had been riding since early morning, and
li;id not met a living creature— not even a bird or
abiiake. Only tliosc who have expcrienced it know
how wearying to the eyes it is to gaze all day
long, and see nothing but thc sky and thc grass.
liowever, an hour before sunset we did see
something. At first, it looked like a mere speck
a;:,iiiist the sky ; thcn it seemed like a bush or a
siirub; but it rapidly increased in sizc as we ap-
pronched. Then, with the aid of our field-glass, we
san- it was a man on horseback. No, not exactly
that. either; itwasan Indian chicfriding an Indian
pony. Now, 1 had seen Indians in the East—
“ Dime Muscum Indians.” | had seen the Indians
who travel with thc circus— yes, and | had seen
thciintutoredsavagestvho scll bcad-work at Niagara
Faiis; but this one was difTcrent— he was quite dif-
fereiit. | felt sure that he was a genuine Indian.
He tvas unlike the Indians | had seen East. The
most striking difference was that this onc prcsented
a grand unwashed effcct. It must have required
years of patient industry in avoiding thc wash-bow],
and grcatgood luck in dodging the passing showers,
fot him to acquire tire rich cffect of color which
he displayed. Though it was one of July’s holtest
days, he had on liis head an arrangement made
of fui-, witli liead trimmings and four black-tipped
feathers; a long braid ofhis hair, wound with strips
of fur, huiig down in frontofeach car, and strings of
beads ornamented his neck. He wore a calic6 shirt,
with till bands on his arms above the elbow; a
blankct was wrapped around his waist: liisleggings
had strips of beautiful bright bead-work, and his

moccasins were ornamented in the same style.
But in his right hand he was holding a most mur-
derous-looking instrument. Itwas along wooden
club, into one end of which three sharp, shining
stcel knife-blades were set. Though | had been
complaining of the lieat, still 1 now felt chilly as 1
looked at the weapon, and saw how well it matched
the expression ofhis cruel mouth and piercing oyes.

He passed on while we were trying to make a
sketch of him. However, the next day, an inter-
preter brought him around, and, for a small piece
of tobaceo, he was glad to pose whilc tlie sketch was
being finished. We learned his namc was " Can-h-
des-ka-wan-ji-dan ” (Une Hoop).

A few moments later, we passed an iron post set
firmly into the ground. It inarkcd one of the

“ ONR HOOI'" IN IS SUMMGR tOSTL'ttIK.

boundaries of the Indian Rescrvation. We were
now on a tract of land set asidc by tlie United
States Government as tlie liviiig-ground of sixteen
hundred “ Santee ” Sioux Indians. We soon saw
moro Indians, who, like us, scomcd to be moving
toward the little village at the Indian Agency.



Each group had put their belongings into a
big bundlc, and strapped it upon long poles,
which were fastened at one end to the back of a
pony. In this bundlc, the little pappooses rodé in

grcat com-

fort, looking

like blackbirds peering

from a nest. In some cases, an oldcr

child would be ricling in grcat glcc

i7, on the pony’sback among the poles.

The family liaggage seemed about

equally distributed between the pony and

the squaw who led him. She was pre-

ceded by her lord and master, the noble red In-

dian, who carried no load except his long pipe.

The ncxt thing of interest was
what is called a Red River wag-

As we neared the Agency buildings, we passed
many Indians who had settled for the night, Tl\ey
chose the wooded ravines, near streams, by whicli to
put up thcir tents, or “ tepees,” which consisted of

long poles covered with patched and smokc-stamcd
canvas, with two opcnings, onc at the top tur a
“ smoke-hole ” and the other for a door, thnmgh
which any one must crawl in order lo entei' tlic
domecstic circle of the gentle savage. Wcenivrccl
several tepees, making ourselves welcomc by
of tobaceo to every member of the family. 1Uat
night, aftcr rcaching the Agency and retiriiig to
our beds, wc dreamed of smoking great big pii)cs,
with stems a mile long, which were passed t" us
by horriblc-looking biack witches. But mor; ing
carne at last,— and suc/i a morning!
That Fourth of July morning 1 >iiall
never forget. Wc were awakcned b; the
most blood-curdling yclls that ever piti Lod
the ears of three white boys, Itwas the
Indian war-whoop. 1 fotincl myseli m-
stinctivcl) kcl-
ingfor myixick
hair, and rc-
gretting  tlic
distance tu the
railroad.

lingered m

A RED RIVER CABRV-ALL.

6n. Itwas simply a cartwith two

large wheels, the whole vehi-

cle made of wood. As

the axles

are never

oilcd, the

Red River

carry - ail

keepsupa

most terri-

ble sqgiicak-

ing. This charming music-box was drawn by one
ox, and contained an Indian, who was driving
with a whip. His wifc and children wcrc seatcd

on the bottom of this jolting and shricking cart.

doors in a rather terrified condition, until wc f<mid
out that this was simply the beginning of the day’s
celebration. Itwasthe “ sham-fight” ; biititlooked
real enough, when the Indians carne te.iring by-



their ponics seeming to enter into the
excitement as thoroughiy as their
riders. There were some five hun-
dred, in full frills and war-paint,
and all giving those terrible yells.
rhcir costumes were simple, but
gy in color— paint, feathers, and
more paint, with an occasional shirt.

I'or weapons, they carricd guns,
mies, and long spears. Bows and
arrows seemed to be out of style.
A few had round shiclds on their left
arms.

Most of thc tepees liad been col-
hvted together and pitched so as to
form a large circle, and their wagons
were placed outside this circle so as
to make a sort of protection for the
dcfending party. The attacking
party, brandishing thcir weapons in
tliv air with increased yells, rushed
thcir excited and panting ponies up
tbc slope toward thc tepees, where
tl'.y were met by a rapid discharge
ui blank cartridges and powder.
Sume of the ponics became frighc-
cimd and unmanageable, several
riders were unhorsed, and general
¢ ifusion prcvailed. The entrenchcd
party, in the meantime, rushed out
from behind their defcnses, climbing
un top of their wagons, yelling and
dancing around like demons. Ad-
dcd to this, thc sight of several rider-

THE SHAM-PIGHT.



less ponies flying wildly from the tiimult made this
sham-fight have a terribly rcalistic look.

After this exdte-
mcnt was over, the
regular games whicli
had been arranged
for the day began.

In the foot-races,
thc costumes were so

slight thatthere
was nothing to
describe— sim-

LA CROfiss

COSTUME.
ply paint in fancy patterns, moccasins, and
a girdle of red flannel- But how they could
I did not suppose anything on two legs
could go so fast. The la crossi costumes s
were bright and attractive. The leader "ja [
of one side wore a shirt of soft, tanned
buckskin, bead-work and embroidery
on the front, long fringe on the shoul-
ders, bands around the arms, and
deep fringe on the bottom of thc skirt.

The legs

run !

SOVP AT WHOLESALE.

glittering Isead-work. In
thc game, there were a
hundred Indians engaged on each side. The game
long, but exciting, being skillfully played.

SHA-KE-TO-I'A™ A YOUNG BRAVB,

was

The grounds extended about a mile in leneth.
The bal! was the size of a common base-ball, and
felt almost as solid as a rock, the centcr b>in"
of lead. The shape of thc Indian la crosse stick
is shotvn in the sketch.

Then carne gamos on horseback. But the most
interesting performance ofthe whole day, and une
in which they' all manifested an absorbing interust
was— the dinner.

At 3 A. M.several oxen had been biitchercd, ond
from that time till the dinner was served all die
ofd squaws had their hands full. Fires were in.ide
in long lines, poles placed over them, and higli
black pots, kettles, and zinc pails filled witb a
combination of things, including beef and ivaicr,

were suspended there, and carefuliy t.nd-
ed by ancient Indian ladics in pict-
uresque, witch-like costumes, -viio
gently stirred the boiling boiiillnn
with picccs of wood, while mhcr
seemingly more ancient and i,urn-
out-looking squaws brought great
bundles of wood from tlie ra-

vines, tied up in blankeii .ind

swimg over their shoiildos.

Think of a dinner for

sixteen hundred nubie

chiefs and braves, stal-

wart head-men, \oung

bucks, oid squaws, girls,

andchildren! Anclsucli

queer-looking chii.hea

—somc dressed in full

war costuine, some in

vY the most appimed
-A

dancing

dressfs.

One little lioy,

whose namc w.is
Sha-ke-to-pa
(Four Nails), had
five feathcre— big ones, too — in his hair. His face
was paintcd; he wore great round ear-rings, and
rows of beads and claws around his neck ; bands
of beads on his littlc bare brown arms; embroid-



ered leggings and beautiful moccasins
aiul a long piece ofred cloth hang”
ing from his waist. In fact, he was
as gaily dress-

cdas a grown-

uplndianman,

and he had a

cuming little

war-club, all

oruamented

and painted.

When the dinner was

nearly rcady, the men

began to seat tlicm-
sdvesinalong curved

line. Behind them, the

women and children

ivcic gathered. W hcn

cverything was ready,

adiief, wearing a long
arrangement of feath-

ers haiiging from his

baek hair and several

head ponches across

Ilis shoulders, with a

long staff in his left

liand, walked into the

center of the circlc.

Taking a spoonful of

till Soup, he held it

high in the air, and tlien, turning slowly around,
chaiitin- a song he poured the contents ofthe
simén upon the ground. This, an inter-

pu'ter cxplained to US, was done to ap- #
poase the spirits ofthe air. After

this,the oldsrﬂﬂuawslimﬁed tSAFAS
s

tifully and repeatedly liclpcd, the women and children,
who had been paticiitly waiting, were allowed to

gather about the fragments and half-empty pots
and finish the repast, which they did with
neatness and dispatch.

Then the warriors lay around and smoked
their long-stem |)ipcs, while the young men
prepared for the pony races.

The first of these races was “ open to all,”
and more than a hundred ponics and their
riders wcrc arranged in a row. Some of the
ponies were very spiritcd, and seemed to fully
realize wliat «as going to take place, and they
would persist in pushing ahead of the line.
Then the other riders would stai'ttheir ponies;
then tlie whole line wouid
have to be re-formcd. But
finally, the)'wecrc all started,
andsuch shouting, andsuch

waving of whips in the

air!—and how the

Jrc\ ) Q

little ponics did jum p! When the race was over,
how we all crowded around the winner, and how
X . PO">h as well as the

p E n n nder.scomcdtofeel! Now

N hettcr chance

\ to examine the pomesthan
bef

« a ? » W
m ore, and

m

some were Vvery

AFTBR THE PONY-KACB.

nimbly around with the pails of soup and other
food, serving the men. Aftcr they wecrc all boun-

such priccs! Think of Imying a beautiful three-
ycar-oid crcam-colorcd pony for twcnty dollars !



But as the hour of sunset approached, the Inter-

cst iii the races vanished, and so did most of thc
bravos. They sought thc seclusion of their I)ow-
ers, to adorn thernselvcs for thc grand *“ grass

d.ancc,” which was to begin at sunset.

W hat a contrast lietween their cvery-daj- dress
and their dancing costumes! The former consists
of a blanket more or less tattered and torn, wliile
thc gorgeoiisncss of the latter discourages a descrip-
tion in words; so I refer you to the pictures. Of
coursc, wc were eager to purchasc some of the
Indian lincry, but it was a bad time to tradc suc-
cessfully with tho Indians. They were too much
taken up witli tlie plcasurcs of the day to care to
turn an honest penny by pavting with any of thcir
ornaments. However, wc succeeded in buying a
big war-club set with knives, some pipes with
carvcd stems a yard long, a few knife-sheaths and
ponches glittering witli ljeads, and several paim of
beautiful moccasins,— most uf which now adorn a
New York studio.

Soon the liighly dccorated red men siiently
assembled inside a 'ai-gc spacc inclosed by bushes
stuck into the ground. This was their dance-hall.
The squaws were again shut out, as, according to
Santee Sioux custoin, they are not allowed to join
in the dances with the men. The Indians, as
they carne in, sat quictlj- down around thc sidos
of the inclos-
ure. Themu- -
sicians were .-

gathcred around

a big drum, on

whicli tlicy pounded

with short sticks, while they sang a sort of wild,
weird chant, The cffcct, to an uncducated white

man’s car, was rather deprcssing, but it seciiud
very pieasing to the Indians.

The ball was oponed by an nld cliirf,
who, rising slowly, bcckoned thc otlurs
td follow him. In his right hand ;l;c

leader carried a wooden gun, on.n-

racntecl with eagles’ feaili-
ers; in the left he hck! |
short stick, with bells n-
tached to it. He woiv i
cap of otter skin, fri ai
which hung a long ti iuii,
His face was carcfullv
painted in stripcs .if

bluc and ycllo'v.
At first, they all

moved slowly,
ing twice on il
foot: then, as Ilhe
musicians stnick ap
a more lively poiind-
ing and a more in-
spiring song, lhe
dancers moved «ith
more rapidity, ui'-
ing an occasional
shout and wa'iiig
their arms in llic -lir.
As they grew wariner
and more exciied,
the musicians le-

doubled their cxer-
tions on lhe drum
and changed thcir singing into prolongcd howls;
then one of them, droppinghisdrum-sticks,sprang
to his feet, and, waving his hands over his head, he



yelled till ho was breathless,
céis.

urging on the dan-
This seemed to be the finishing louch. The
ordicstra and dancci-s seemed to vie with each
other as to who should makc the gioatcr noise.
Tlicir yells were dcafening, and, brandishing their
kiiives and tomahawks, they sprang around with
wonderful agility. Ofcourse, this intense excite-
nv.’iu could last but a short time; the voices of the
itmsicians began to fail, and, finaliy, with one last
gnind effort, they all gave a terrible shout, and
tliLi) all was silence. The dancers crawled back
to their places around the inclosure, and sank ex-
liuistcd on the grass. But soon some supple brave
reg.iined enough strength to rise. The musicians
sloniy recommenced, other dancers carne forward,

THE

FLOWER

and the “inad dance” was again in full blast.

And thus the reveis went on, hour after hour,
all night, and continued even through the fol-
lowing day. But there was a curious fascination

about it,,and, tircd as we wcrc after thc long day,
wc stood there lookingon hourafter hour. Finaliy,
after midnight had passed, we gathered ourlndian
purchases about us, includingtwo beautiful ponies,
and began our return trip toward thc r.iilroacl and
civilization. Butthc monotonous sound ofthc Indian
drum followed us mile after roilc over the prairie:
in fact, it followed us much better than my new
spotted pony.

My arm aches now, as | remember
pony hung back.

how that

GIRL

From an Algcug”nin Indian Sio~y*

By Churles
I1’M going to the garden
W here summer roses blow ;
1’1l makc me a little sister
Of all thc flowers that grow;

1’1l make her body of lilies,
Because they ’re soft and white ;
1’1l make her eyes of violets,
W ith dew-drops shining bright;

1°Il make her lips of rnsc-buds,
Her cheeics of rose-lcaves red,

G. Letanu.

Her hair of silky corn-tops
All braidcd ‘'round her head;

W ith apple-trce and peor leaves
1’Il makc her a lovcly gown,

W ith rows of golden biittercups
For buttons, up and down.

1’Il dance with my littlc sister
Away to thc rivcr strand,
Away across the water,—
Away into Fairy-iand.

*Sovaal of the .Algonquin iribcs have a legend ofa girl who wos made entirely nf flnwers.



GOLD-ROBIN.

By Celia Thaxter.

The children carne scamperingdown the lanc,- -
Mamma ! Gold-Robin s come back again !
Of all the elm trees he likes ours bcst,—
Look, Mamma, look ! he is mending his nest!”

They pulled mamma to the open door,

O yes,” she said, “ but I saw him before;
The very moment the beauty camec,

I saw him flit likc a living fiamc

* Hither and yon through the green leaves gay,

Till he secmcd to add a light to the day;

“Tliere ’s his pretty mato,

And my vcry heart rejoiccd to hear
His fairy bugling so dcep and clear.

See ! Up in tlie tree.
A soberer drcss and cap wcars she,

They 've been at work liere the whole day long,
Except when he stopped just tu sing hcr a song.

W hat a piece of good fortune it is, that they
Come faithfully back to us every May!

No mattcr liow far in the winter they roani,
They are sure to return to their summer home.”



I'ne little ones capered and laughed aloud.
Of such a neighbor who would n’t be proud ?
See, how like a splendid king he is drcssed,
In velvet black with a golden vest!

W hat money could buy such a suit as this ?
W hat music can match that voice of his?
And who such a quaint little house could build,
To be with a beautiful family filled ?

THE YOUNGEST

By \V, W .

In the early part of the year 1777, the leaders
of the Rcvolution found theinselves faced by new
and vcry perplexing embarrassments- It was re-
ported that General Burgoyne had arrived at
Quebcc, purposing to advance from the North with
a strong support; hearing which, General Schuy-
lcr, fearful that the enemy might capture Ticon-
dcroga and then forcé their way to Albany,
strenuously called forreenforcements and supplies.
It was also reported that the British were active in
and around New York, having rcceived large
eiiforcements composed partly of German mecr-
ceiiaries. Early in June, Sir William Howe left
hishead-quarters in New York, crossed the river
into New Jersey, and established himself at New
Brunswick.

In thc Continental Army, the terms of service of
many of thc men who had enlistad for a year or
Icss were expiring; and they, anxious to be re-
Icased from the severe dutics of soldier-life, were
returning to their homes. Men were wanted to fill
up the ranks thus dcpleted, and the several States
were urged to furnish the recruits. General Knox
wroto, “ Nothing but the unitcd efforts of every
State in America can savc us from disgrace and
prnbably from ruin.” To this appeal no State
responded more readily than Connecticut; and
when the great struggle was ovcr, Washington
wrote, “ If all thc States had done thcir duty as
well as thc little State of Connecticut, the war
would have been cnded long ago.”

It was during these disheartening times, or, to
be exact, on thc twentieth day ofJune, 1777, that
Richard Lord Jones, a boy who had but Just passed
histeiuh birthday, fired by the same spiritof patriot-
ism that animated thc breastsof the lusty farraers
of that day, offered himselfas a voluntccr to serve
in the ranks for his opprcsscd country.

Richard was born at Colchester, Conn., on thc
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re-

SOLDIER

O happy winds that shall rock them soft
In their swinging eradle hung high aloft!
O happy leaves that the ncst shall screen !-
And happy sunbeams that stcal between I

O happy stars of the summer night,

That watch o’er that delicate home’s delight,-
And happy and fortinate children we,

Such music to hear and such beauty to see |

OF THE REVOLUTION.

Crannei.l.

fifteenth day of May, 1767. He enlisted at Hart-
ford, for thc tcrm of thrcc years, in Captain James
W atson’s company ofthe Third Connecticut Regi-
ment, commandcd by Colonel Samuel O. Wchb,
the father of the venerable General James W atson
Webb, and was the youngcst enlisted person on the

pay-roll ofthe Army ofthe Revolution. He wasim-
mediately placed wunder thc chargc of Band-
master Ballentinc, and instructed to play the fife.

In a short time, he showed so much proficiency
that he was dcemed one of the best fifers in the
regiment.

About two months after Richard’s enlistment,
he was sent to thc regiment, at W hite Plains. After
remaining there a short lime he, svith the regi-
ment,went on up theHudson to Pcckskill, the hcad-
quarters of General Putnam, whose command em-
braced the fortificd posts in the Highlands on both
sides of the river. On thc sixth day of October,
1777, Forts Clinton and Montgomery, situated on
the west side of the river, were captured by the
cnemy under Sir Henry Clinton. Putnam with
his troops on thc east side, unable to rendcr
timely assistance, after being wunder arms all
night, started early in the morning and rctrcated
up the Hiidson,ouryoung soldier breakfasting, be-
fore thc start, on a hard biscuit and a slice of raw
pork. When opposite New Windsor, Putnam de-
tached onc division of his forces under Governor
George Clinton, which crossed the river; while he,
with thc other, continued up the eastside to protect
the country from thc ravages ofthe enemy, who had
removed thc obstructions in theHudson and were on
their way up the river. Dick, as he was familiarly
called, sscnt with the troops under Governor Clin-
ton, who continued the march until within sight of
Kingston, which was found in flaines, having been
fired by the enemy under General Vaughn, who
had preceded Clinton by a few hours.



During a halt on the way, the arrest of thc
British spy, Daniel Taylor, was made. From Dick’s
statement it appears that Sergeant Williams, of
Colonel Wcbb’s regiment, and another soldier,
strolled away from the camp a short distance, and
fell in with two men, one of whom questioned the
sergeant as to who was in command. Upon the
sergeant’s answering “ Clinton,” the stranger said
that he would like to sec him ; whereupon Williams
conducted him to Govcrnor Clinton’s quarters.
On being presented to the Governor, the stranger
appeared confused, and said that this was not the
man he wished to see. He then swallowed has-
tily something which he putinto his mouth. This
act immediately cxcited the suspicions of the Gov-
ernor, who callcd for a physicianand had an emetic
administered which brought forth a small silver
bullet. Upon its being opened, a note was revealed
intended for the British general, Burgoyne, and
written by Sir Henry Clinton. It contained the
information that “ nothing but Gates was between
them.” (General Gates was then in command of
the American forces farther up the Hudson). The
man who was captured supposed that he was in
the British camp, as Colonel Webb’s regiment
wore a uniform similar to that worn by the Brit-
ish army; and he was also deceived by hearing
the iame “ Clinton,” believing it to be Bir Henry,
Commander of the British forces, instead of
Governor George Clinton, who was in command
of the Americans. Taylor was condemned as a
spy and executed.

At Hurley, a small village west of Kingston, the
regiment rcmained about two weeks. There the
news was received of the surrender of General
Burgoyne to General Gates, and also of the retreat
of the British on the Hudson to New York. The
regiment was then ordered to Norwalk, Conn., and
was soon after engaged in an enterprise, planned
by General Putnam, having in view the destruc-
tion of a largo quantity of lumber on the east end
of Long Island, which was being prepared by the
enemy for their barracks in New York. General
Samuel M. Parsons was entrustcd with thc execu-
tion of the enterprise, aided by Colonel Webb,
who was to land near Huntington. Parsons suc-
ceeded in destroying the lumber and one of the
enemy’s vessels, and returned safely with his entirc
party unhurt and twenty of the enemy prisoncrs;
but Colonel Webb wasnot so fortinate, he having
encountered in his passagc the British sloop of
war “ Falcon.” Beinginacommon transportwith-
out guns, he could not offcr battle or attempt a
defense ; so he was obliged to steer for a creek on
Long Island. He reached it, but missing the
channcl, the vessel struck on a bar at its mouth.
Colonel Webb and the captain of the vessel thcn

took to the small boat on the windward side, nnd
Dick was called for by the colonel, with whom he
wasa greatfavorite ; but a stoutsoldier had alrcacly
taken him in his arms and was clambering ovw
the side ofthe sloop, when the small boatupset. The
surfwasrunning high, but Colonel Webb cauglu a
rope on the lee side, and regained a footing on boatd
the vessel again. The captain swam the cuek
and was rescued by some people on shore.

In the meantime the “ Falcon” had anclio;ed
and begun firing, and as there was no chanc; to
escape, the colors were struck and the enemy t .ok
possession. W hen thc tide permitted, the slnop
was floatcd off and taken to Newport, R. I., vith
the colonel, four officers, twenty privates of his
regiment, and forty militia, all picked men.

Upon the arrival of thc prisoners at Newpoit,
they were taken before a British officer for exaini-
nation. The colonel being called forward ivas fnl-
lowcd by Dick, who was anxious to learn what liis
own fate was to be. The British ofRcer noli, lag
thc little fellow at the heels of his colonel, stenily
inquired:

“Who are you ?"

“1am one of King Hancock’s men,
Dick, straightening himself proudly.

“ W hat canyor/ do for him ?” asked the oiTacr,
with a smile, and so strong an emphasis or. ihe
'‘you ” that Dick answered defiantly;

“ 1 can fight for him.”

“ Can you fight one of King Georgc’s men ?

“ Yes, sir,” answered Dick promptly, and ihen
added, after a little hesitation, “ if he is not much
bigger than 1.”

The officer called forward the boatswain’s hoy,
who had been curiously looking on; then turning
to thc young continental, asked ;

“ Daré you fight him 2?7~

Dick gavc the Briton, who was considerably
larger than he, a hasty survey, and then answered:

“ Yes, sir.”

“ Then strip,” said thc officer, and turnin;; to
the British lad, “ strip, and do battle for King
George.”

Both boys divested themselves of all superfliious
clothing as rapidly as possible, and went to work
at once, and in dire earnest. It wasa “rough i*nd
tumblc ” fight; first onc was on top and then the
other, checred in turn by cries of, “ Give it to Inm,
King Hancock! " and “ Hurrah for King George!"

It wasa memorable encounter for both contcst-

answrrcd

ants, but at last thc courageous little rebel got
the better of his adversary. The young Briton
shouted “ enough,” and was rescucd from the

embrace ofhis furious antagonist.
W ith a generosity natural to grcat minds, but
seldom displayed during the W ar of Independeiice,



the British officer ordered the discharge of our
young hero, for his pluck, and he was set at
liljeity. About the same time, Colonel Webb
was released 011 parole, and in company they left
ona smallsloop for Providence, where horses were
procurad on which they continuad their journey to
Norwich. At this place they found Major Eben-
crcr Huntington, of their regimcnt, at the house
of his father. They journeyed on through W cth-
ersfield, and in less than a week Dick arrived
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Ut his father’s house in Hartford. Aftcr remain-
lugathome a shorttime, he rejoined his regimcnt
;i West Point, which, owing to the loss of Forts
Clinton and MonCgomecvy, the military authorities
liad dccidcd to fortify. Huts wcrc built in tlic
Lipper edge of the bank, just below the point,
and here the winterof 1777 was passed. Early in tlic
springof 1778, theregimcnt, under Kosciusko, built
Fort Webb, which forined a portion of the woiks
al that stronghold. A chain was strctchcd across
tlic river abovc the point, and a battcry built at
cach end, whilc Fort Clinton, situatecl on the
point, commanded the river.

In the carly summer, the regimcnt was sent to
I'rovidencc, and thcnce to Tiverton, where it re-
mained for a short time. General Sullican was in
command of the troops in Rhode Island at this
lime, and our young hero was in all the cngage-
ments on the island that had in vicw the recap-
ture of Ncwport, and which were unsuccessful in
coiisegiicnce of tlie failure of the French fleet
under Count D ’Estaing to cociperatc with the con-
tinental forces.

MARTHA WASHINGTON TO RICIIARO

The regiment wintered that year
in the vicinity of Newport.
the regimpnt was inspected by Barén Steuben.
During this period the men wcrc mustercd every
morning forexercise. As iick was sometimes
late on parade, the fife-major threatened to send
a file of men for him on the next occasion of his
tardiness; and one morning, in accordance with
this threat, a corporal with a fileof men eseovted
him to the parade, amidst the merriment of the
soldiers, who hugely enjoyed
seeing thrcc men escort the
little lad to the parade ground.

At Warren the regiment re-
mained untilthe British evac-
uatcd Rhodc Island, on the
twent)-fifth day of October,
1779, when it was marched
to the islandby way of Bristol.
About tivo wceks were spent at
Newport, ulien it was ordered
westward. Passing through
Grcenwich, Hartford, and New
Haven, it crossed the Hudson
River at Dobb’s Ferry, and
brought up on the lieights of
Morristown, N. J., the head-
quarters of fleneral W ashing-
ton. The entire march of
about two hundred miles, over
rough and frozcn ground, was
made by Dick with barc feet.
Soon after rcaching Morris-
town, the regimentcommenced
building huts, wWhich were first occupied on the
twclfth day of january, 1780.

The winter at Morristown was onc of unusual
severity, and aggravated the sufferings of the
avm\', which, for V\Eil"ltofclothing and the neccssities
of life, endured as much dislress as was cxperi-
enccd the previous winter at Vallcy Forge. For
days tlie army was witliout meat, and for weeks it
subsisted on ifalfrations. In January, W ashington
wrote; “ For a fortnight past the troops, both of-
ficers and men, have been almost famishing.”
But with spring camc encouragement and hope ;
for Lafayette had returned from France with prom-
ises of lenewod support.

Areviewby General Washington and his staffbe-
ing anticipatccl, the officersof Colonel Webb’s regir
inentcutup their shivtsinto piecesthe size ofa collar,
and gave onc piece to cach soldier. At that time,
nota private soldierin the regimenthad a shirttohis
back. The men made an appcarancc on that occa-
sion that was both ludicrous and pathetic, but they
acccpted withapropcr pride the enthusiastic and ap-
propriate commentson theirdisplay ofshirt collars.

at Warren,
In the spring of 1779,



Ourhero, Dick, having a good voice, and being a
favorite among both officers and men, was brought
into prominence on several occasions, and it wasata
dinner party given in thc montli of May by Coioncl
Webb to General Washington and staff, that the
most interesting incident in his army life occurred.

The colonel sent for him, and, after handing him
a small siiver cup filled with wine, requested him tu
sing a song. Dick drank thc unfamiliar beverage
as ifit were water, the result nf which caused so
strangling a sensation, that immediatc compliancc
with the request was impossible. Upon Colonel
Webb’s suggestion, he marched up and down the
room until the effect had passed away, and tlien
in his dear, boyish voice sang a patiiotic song.

After thc applause that followed the song had
subsided, thc colonel directed Dick to go to
Colonel Jackson’shut, where Mrs. W ashington and
other ladies were, and to tell Mrs. Washington
Lliai Colonel Webb had sent him to sing her a
song. Dick obeyed orders, and at the conclusién
of his song received from Mrs. Washington, in
acknowledgmecnc of her thanlcs, a thrcc-dollar Con-
tinental bili. This bili was sacredly kept by Dick
until the day of his death, in loving remembrance
of thc noble woman who gave it to him. It is now
the propcrty of Major Richard Lord Anneslcy, of
Albany, N. Y-, a grandson of the youthful patriot.
An engraving of one side of this bili is liere prc-
sented. The following ceitificate conccrning it was
written bythc recipientofthe bili, more than seventy
years after the date of its prescntation to liim :

“ The bili of thrcc dollars, accompanyiiig thU, is a sample of lhe
cutiency of the United States during thc War of the Revolution.
This bili was presentad to R. L. Jones (lhe subscriber) by Mrs.
Marcha Washington, at Colonel Jackson's hni, on the heigliis of
Morristown, New Jersey, in May, 1780— lininediately afcer ihc
extreme hard winter, when Col. S, 15 Webb’'s Rcgimeni, to which
he was aciached, struck thcir tents and look possession of their huis,
January lalh,— snow two Otrhrce feet dcep. He was ihen, when
che bili was recwved, jusi ihirteen years ofage, and just at ibe cnd
of his lenn of enlistment of three year«,— supposed 10 be the
yoimgcsi person on che pay-roll of thc army.

“Richard L. Jonks.
“New Albany, Indiana, Ociobcr xath, 185a.”

After the singing of the song, thc officers joined
the ladies and started for a walk. When about
half-way down a long hill, they scated thernselvcs
on some fallen trees, and Dick was again requested
to sing. Upon the corapletioii of the song, they
arése, and an officer, accompanied by a lady,
beckoned Dick with one hand, while he placed thc
other behind his back, from the open palm of
which Dick took three English shillings. The
officer was General Lafayette, who but a few days
before had returned from Franco.

A short time aftenvard, the regiment left thc
huts, and was marched toward Springfield, where
it was engaged in the action with tho enemy under

General Knyphausen, on june 23. Prior to tlic
battle, on June 20, Dick’s term of three years
cxpired, and ho was honorably discharged. in
company with two mcn of his regiment, whose
terms had also expired, he started for home, walk-
ing the entire distanccof nearly two hundred mil,;s.
i2777T" rt i~ e A ?MITBini«ini» i

RICHARD LOHD JONRS, AT THE AGE OF BIGHTV.

How pleasant were his unticipations of rc-umon
with loved ones, as he bravely ploddcd along tlic
highway and across fields until he reached lus
father’s home in Hartford !

Athome ! All the long, cokl wiiuers of crud
want lay bchind, and before him rose lhe futinc.
bright with anticipations of prosperity and pe;i'c.
But the soldier-lifc of lhe boy became one of ihe
brightest memories to the oid man, and, in his
last years, his greatest pleasiire consisted in ic-
counting the incidcnts connected with the days oi
his soldierhood to a willing listencr. After readi-
ing manhood, he engaged in the cotton-manuf.ic-
turing business in his native .State, which he
carried on successfully for a while ; but thc times
and he were out of joint. The war of ffii:
brought him financial ruin. In thc year 1818, he
moved west and settlcd at Gallipolis, Ohio. He
aftcrward ljecame a farmcr near New Albaiu,
Indiana, where he residcd many years and where
he died July 23, 1852.
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A WAY

A WAY TO UROW WISE.

701

TO GROW WISE.

Bv MaRTHA HOLMEb B a'JES.

LMObT all of my girland boy friends
are fond of good books; biit I
llave noticed that many of them,
when they have read a volume
through to the period at thc cnd,
toss it quickly aside, and with-
Giit giving asecond thought to
the contents of its pages, hasten
away insearch ofsomcnewenter-
tainment or occiipation.

Now, | want to give a bit of
advice on this subjectofreading,
which | hope every reader of St.
Nicholas will follow, for a few

ivceks at least, so as to give ray suggestion a fair
triil.

You all, of course, wish and intend to becomc
intelligent and well-informed raen and womecn ; it
is for this end that we all learn to read in thc bc-
giiining: in ordei-, however, to succccd in our
ambition, we must not only know hent.' to read, but
hoiv to makc use nf what we read. And some
knowledge of the naturc of our minds is a gi'Cnt
a’sistance in lIcarning this impoi'tant lesson- The
writings of all the learned men in the world could
mil make us wise if our mental faculties were not
first trained to think, reason, and remember.

St hcre is my advice : After reading abook, or
aii article, or an item of information from any re-
li.ible source, before turning your attention to other
things, give two or three minutes’ quiet thought to

A GOOD

BV MAKYV

A MAN who kept a store
Once wrote upon his door;

“ Oh, I can makc a pill
That shall ease cv’ry ill!
| keep here a plastcr,
To prevent disaster;
Also somc good ointment,
To soothc disappointmcnt.’

the subject tllat has just been presented to your
mind; see how much you can remember concern-
ing it; and if thcrc were any new ideas, instruc-
tive facts, or points of especial interest that im-
pressed you as you read, forcé yourself to recall
them. It may be a little troublcsome at first until
your mind gets under control and learns to obey
your will, but the very effort to think it all out will
engrave the facts deeply upon the memory, so
cleeply that they will not be effaced by the rushing
in of a new and different set of ideas; whereas, if
the matter be given no further consideratinn at aU,
the impressions >'ou have received will fade away
so entirely that within a few weeks you will be
totall)' unable to remember more than a dim out-
line of them.

Form the good habit, thcn, ofalways reviewing
what has just been read. It exercises and dis-
ciplines the mental faculties, strengtliens thc
memory, and teachcs concentraciéon of thought.

You will soon learn, in this way, to think and
reason intelligent!}’, lo separate and classify different
kindsofinformation ; and in time thc mind, instead
of being a lumbcr-room in whicli thc various con-
tents are thrown together in careless confusién and
tlisorder, will become a storc-house wliere each
special class or item of knowledge, neatly labeled,
has its own particular place and is ready for use
thc instant there is need of it.

Now, shut your eyes,and scc if you can remem -
ber my advice.

DRUGGIST.

LAXO.

W hen customecrs applied,
Thcsc words are what he cried:

‘Now, Patience is thc pill
That eascs ev'ry ill;
Take-care is a plastcr,

W hich prcvents disaster;
Good-humor an ointment,
Soothing disappointment.”



MARVIN A ND HIS

By Maurice

Chafier VIII.

IN THE PRAIRIE WEEDS.

Next morning the sky was bright and clear.
The sun soon dricd the grass, and the boys were
eager to be off after the game.

Unele Charley and Mr, Marvin had arranged
for a hunt in a stretch of wecd prairie lying about
a mile and a half west of the camp. One side of
this field was bordered by a luxuriant corn planta-
tion, another side by a wheat field.

Neil and Hugh, armed with the small-bore guns
belonging to Unele Charley and Mr. Marvin,
stepped proudly and briskly along, listening to the
words of advice and caution which those kind gen-
tlcraen were speaking for thcir benefit.

It was a beautiful sight to see the four dogs
ranging at a brisk gallop, each ambitious to scent
the first bird. Snip took the prize before reach-
ing the weedy part of the prairie, ljy coming to a
stanch stand on a high knoll where the grass was
very short and thin. In a moment the three other
dogs had backed him. “ Surely there are no birds
there,” said Neil; “ we could see thcm ; there’s
nothing to hide them.”

Hugh had nervously brought his gun to the po-
sition of “ ready.” He was suffering from what is
called hunter’s fevcr; his eagerncss to get a shot
had Overeéme his nerves.

They all moved on in a row, keeping about ton
paces apart, Mr. Marvin atone end, Unele Charley
at the other, and the boys in the middle; every
dog stood as rigid as a post.

A few more stops, and up rose a scattered flock
of birds — grouse, scarcely oid enough to fly with
full power, but in excellent plight for market.
Unele Charley fired right and left, bringing down
two ; Mr. Marvin did the same. Neil killed a bird
at his second shot, but Hugh blazod away some-
what at random and did not touch a feather.

BOY HUNTERS.*

Thompson.

“ Mark where they pitch down,” exclaimed Mv
M arvin; “ they ’re fine birds —just oid enough tu
suit the epicures.” He was a little cxcited, tiji;
but he was quite delibérate, neverthelcss.

At last the birds, rounding a little in tlivir
course, settled into the wccds.
“ W here’s your game, Hugh?” said Unde

Charley, as the dogs brought in the dcad grous, .

“ 1 think | missed,” murmurecl Hugh.

“ Better luck next lime,” remarked Mr. Manin,
in a tone of encouragement. They all reloacied
their guns and started on at a brisk pace.

Presently they rcachcd a fence that stood be-
tween tliem and the wced field. Mr. Marvin liv.hcd
and took the shcUs out of his gun.

“ W hat are you unloading for? ” asked Hu;,h.

‘I never climb over a fencc with a loadcd gun
in my hands,” said Mr. Marvin ; “ a large number
of the drcadful hunting accidcnts are caused by
not obsen'ing this simple rule.”

Hugh took out his shclls, too, and by a side
glancc saw Unele Charley and Neil do likewisr.

“ One of mybest friends was killed by falling off
a fcnce with a loacled gun in his hand,” Mr. .Mar-
vin added. “ One can never be too careful.”

The weed covert into which the game had gone
proved to be troublesome. The rich soil of the
prairie had sent up such a tall growth that Hugh
and Neil would have been lost in it, so they had
to stay on the edges of the thickest part «hile
Mr. Marvin and Unele Charley went in with the
dogs and flushed tlie grouse.
began.

The boys banged away at every bird that camc
near them. Neil was beginning tu show some
skill, fctching down his game quite oftcn and in
good style; but Hugh could not be patient and
painstaking enough.

The birds that escaped the guns went over into
the whcat-stubble and, scatcering widely, offered a
chance for some good sport. Hugh took Snip and

Soon a lively firin?

‘Copyright, 1882, Uy Maurice Thompson.



went to where he had marked down three of them.
Tlie dog soon pointed one in a place where, owing
to some thick weeds, the wheat had been left
uncut. Hugh stopped for a minute to try to
steady himself, and then went slowly on, glancing
raoidly in every dircction, for he did not know
just at what point the game would rise. Now, a
good sportsman never allows his eyes to wander at
such a tirne, but kecps them fixed steadily to the
fitint; in that way he can see a bird rise anywhere
within the space covered by even the dimmest part
ofhis vision. Then, too, he trusts to his ears to
Wiun liim ofthe first fiutter ofa wing in the covert.

Hugh felt his heart bcating rapidly, but he
kept himself fairly steady until he flushed the
bh'd. Then his gun flew up too quickly, and
he did n’t wait to take aim. Ofcourse he missecl,
bu: he quickly recovered himself and did better
whh thc left barrel, bringing down the game. Snip
retrieved thc bird and was fctching it in, when sud-
denly he stopped and pointed with the game in
his mouth. This was a very rare exhibition ofscent-
itic' power. Hugh flushed the bird from the stub-
bl and weeds. It rose almost vertically and flew
ri*iit over his head in the direccion toward which
hi,back was turned. The shot was a difficult one at
boi, but Hugh turned quickly and pulled first the
ncht-hand trigger, thcn the Icft-hand onc. The
gn.i failed to firc. He looked, and found that he
hi,1 forgottcn to reload! Snip seemed disap-
pomted. His eyes turned inquiringly toward
Hugh’s face, as if to say; “ That was a poor re-
spiinsc to my splendid performance!” Hugh ac-
knowledged to himselfthat here was another result
of llis impetuosity and carelessness.

“ 1 shall learn something after a while, if | keep
Ollirying,” he thought, as he opened the breech of
his gun and slipped in thc shells.

Meantime, Neil had bccn having some fine luck.
Hh coolness and carcfulness excited theadm iration
of Unele Charley and Mr. Marvin. In fact, he hit
nearly as often as he missed, and when the shoot-
ing was over, his game-bag held seven birds.

Chaptkr IX.

A NEW PROSPECT OPENS TO THE BOYS.

A FEw moie days spent on thc prairie in
lightful tramps and instructivo conversation with
Mr. Marvirr, and the hunt was ended. Unele
Charley dedared the time up, and gave ordevs to
have the tcnts struck and thc wagons made ready
for the return to thc village.

Before scparating, however, Mr. Marvin and
Unele Charley held a long consultation, the re-
sult of which was an arrangement for a winter’

de-

campaign in thc finest game regions of Georgia
and Florida.

Unele Charley promised Neil and Hugh that he
would try to get their father to let them go along
with hiin.

“If he will let you go,” continued Unele
Charley, “ I will buy you each a good gun and
a complete outfit.”

Hugh fairly bounded for joy,
grew rosy with his great delight.

They bade Mr. Marvin good-bye, with a great
hope of meeting him a month or two later; and
then, with their faces set toward home, they drove
off across the rolling prairie. Those had been
happy days, and the boys, allsunburned and ruddy
with health, were now anxious to get back to their
father and the young friends with whom they asso-
ciated in the village. Theirmother had been dead
for some years; consequently, their father was
much more to them than a father usually is.

Theboys’hearts jumped when at last the church
spires and painted roofs of the home village carne
in sight.

As they drove up to the front gate of their
home, Mr. Burton saw them from his library
window, and camc limping down the carriage-way
to meet them.

“Why, you are almost as black as littlc Hotten-
tots ! ” he exclaimed, looking at their sunbrowned,
faces.

“ But we’ve hada glorious time,” said Hugh.
“ 1 never did enjoy anything so much- And, Papa,
wc wish to go home with Unele Charley, and hunt
in the South this winter, and he ’s going to buy us
guns and everything,— are n’t you, Unele Char-
ley 27~

“ I should think, from your looks, that you have
had hunting enough for one season, at least,” said

and Neil’s face

Mr. Burton. “ Have they been reasonably good
boys, Charles?”
“ Oh, yes,” said Unele Charley, “ they have

behavcd in a very crcditable way.
them. ”

W eeks passed before Neil and Hugb were tired
ofrccounting to their young friends in Belair their
many pleasing and their few thriliing adventures
on thc grcat prairic.

Neil, with his usual foresight and philosophical
prudence, fully believing that they svould go South
with Unele Charley and Mr. Marvin, sent for a
book on wing-shooting, and fell to studying it care-
fiilly. He also rencwcd his readings in natural
history- But Hugh was so full of fun and so rest-
less, that he avoidcd any closc application to study.

“ 1 am resolved,” said Neil, “ to know all I can
about the haunts and habits of game, as wcll as
about the best mcthods of hunting and shooting.

I am proud of



W hatever is worth knowing and doing is worth
knowing and doing well.”

He also took an oid blunderbuss out of the gar-
ret, and, although it had no lock, he used it to
practice aiming. This exercise accustomed his
hands, arms, and eyes to work in concert, a thing
of prime importance in wing-shooting.

Unele Charley observed Ncil’s ciése application
to the study of the matter in hand, but be said
nothing. He knew that it meant succcss. He had
arranged with Mr. Burton for the boys to go South
with him, and had sent for their guns, which
were to be made to order. He had also agreed to
pay Mr, Marvin a sum of money sufficient to com-
pénsate him for the loss of the autumn shooting on
the Kankakee, in order that he might go South
early enough to make everything ready for a whole
winter in the ficld.

Mr. Marvin camc to Bclair on thc same day that
the boys’ new guns arrived by express from New
York. Those guns were beauties, too, just alike,
weighing six and a half pounds each, sixteen-bore,
Damascus barréis, with low hammers and pistol-
grip stocks; in fact, thc very fincst little guns that
Blank Brothers could make.

“ You ’re patriotichoys,” said Mr. Marvin, after
examining the weapons; “ you go in for American
guns, do you ?”

“ 1think our American work is quite equal to
that of the English now,” said Unele Charley,
“and these guns are recommended as very closc,
hard shooters.”

“ So they are, and cheap. An English gun of
their grade would have cost at least three hundred
dollars.”

“ Are n’t they beauties, though ?” cried Hugh,
dancing around with his gun in his hand. “ 1°'m
going to fiame mine “ Falcon,” bccause it will be

such a bird-destroyer! W hat shall you namc
yours, Neil 27
“ Mine shall be anonymous,” said Neil, “ but

it will do good work, all thc same !'”

“When dowestartto go South,Unele Charley?”
queried the ahvays impaticnt Hugh.

“ Some time next week, perhaps,” was the re-
ply ; “ are you in a hurry ?”

“ Yes, indeed !” exclaimed Hugh,
to be offjust as soon as possiblc !”

“ The first thing to do is to targct those uew
guns,” said Mr. Marvin.

“ W hat is targeting a gun ?” inquired Hugh,

“1°Il show you,” said Mr. Marvin. He took
some white sheets of printer’s paper, large enough
to hold a circle tfiirty inchesin diamcter drawn with
a pencil. In thc center of thc circle he made a
small black spot.

“Now,” said he,

I want to

we shall see what kind of

pattern the guns will make.
bad we shall soon knoiv it.”
They took a dozen or so of these paper targcts
and wentbeyond the town limits, whcrc they placed
them one at a time against the side of an oid
disused barn. Each baiTel of the two guns «,is
fired at a separate targct, at the distance of forty
yards, with shells loaded with three drams of
der and one ounce ofniimber-eight shot.
“Thcsc are most excellent guns,” was Mr. M ir-
vin’s decisién, after giving thcm a careful m-t.
“ See how cvenly and ciése together they disinb-

If they are good or

ute their shot with the left barréis, and iiniv
nicely the right barréis scatter the shot a Liile
wider. Yes, young gentlemen, you have first-tl.iss
guns.”

“ But why are the right barréis made to sca.'er
wider?” inquired Hugh.

“ Because you shoot that barrcl first and usually
at shortrange, while you keep your left barrU for
the seeond shot, which is nearly always at Ijng
range,” replied Mr. Marvin.

Neil had found this out long ago from his read-
ing.

Ali the boys in Belair soon discovered tha! Neil
and Hugh had fine guns, and this fact wabihe
subject of lively conversation among them. .Ind
when the news ofthe proposed Southern trip leakcd
out our young friends were thc hcroes of thc \il-
lage.

Neil and Hugh had to answcr himdrcds of ques-
tions, and tcll thcir plans over and over again lo
their less fortiunate playmates.

And 50 at length thc time for
arrived.

their guing

Chaptkr X.
AWAY TO THE SOUTH !

W hen the time camc for the dcparture for the
South, and everything had been packcd and sent
to the railway station, Mr. Burton gave his boys
over into the care of Unele Charley and Mr.
Marvin. His last words to Neil and Hugh were:

“ Be good boys, and be careful how you haiidle
your guns.”

Quite a number of the playmates and schuol-
fellows of Neil and Hugh gathered at the statiun
to see them off. The boys promised to send them
specimens of birds, alligators’ teeth, and otlicr
trophies of theii prowess.

It was on the evc of the seeond night folloving,
that they rcachcd Unele Charley’s house, a large
building, set back some distance from a broad
country road in the midst of a grove of big
cedar trees, In fact, the place was known as “ 1 he



Ccdats,” and the farm was one of the largest and
bcst in East Tennessee. The boys were given a
large, airy room, with a tal!, high, old-fashioned
bed in it, as their own. A bright fire wasbuming
on the hearih of a broad-inouthed firc-place, and
anoid colored woman, named Rhoda, carne to wait
upon them.

Next morning before breakfast Unele Charley
called them up to show them his kcnnels and
stables. He had a great number of fine dogs and
horses, of which he was very proud. Then he
showed them his fat cattle and his Cotswold sheep

HUCH FLUNG DO'WN HIS GUN AND RAN BACK TO TII6 FBKCE,”

and his drove of young mulcs. It was quite plain
tlut Unele Charley was a thrifty and energetic
farmer, His house was on a hill, from which one
could see all over the broad rolling farm, consisting
ofabouta thousand acresofrich brown land, fenced
with cedarrails and under ahighstateo fcultivation.

“You see | don’t hunt all the time," said Unele
Cliarley. “ 1 havc this big farm to oversee and
take care of.”

“ 1should think it would be a very delightful
business to take care of such a beautiful farm,”
said Neil, looking about on the clean fields and
wvll-kept fiocks and herds.

“ 1 like it very much,” said Unele Charley.
" It picases me to sec my crops of corn and wheat
grow and ripen and my cattle get fat and sleek.
After I have worked hard and have been success-
ful, then | can take my gun and go off for a long
hunt, feeling th.at | have earned therighttoenjoy it.”

Unele Charley had a coal-black negro servant,
a boy about NeiTs size, called Judge, who soon be-
came acquaintcd with the boys. He was a bright
fellow, whose mind was stored with all the queer
notions peculiar to Southern negrocs. He at once
formcd a great liking for Hugh, whose enthusiastic
temperament captivated hiin. The two began to
associate together a grcat deal, the negro taking
Hugh overall the big farm and pointing out many
places of curious interest— the cotton-gin, no
longerinuse; the little corn-mill, with its big over-
shot whecl, beside a brook; tlie inill-pond, where in

(SER NEKT PACE.)

summer Judge wentin swimming; the vastpeach-
orchards, and many farm implements quite differ-
ent from those which Hugh had been accustomed
to see in the barns of farmcrs at the North.

Mr. Marvin and Unele Charley took time to
carefully arrange their plans and collect their
supplies for the winter. It was agreed that their
first hunting should be done in North Georgia,
where quail was plentiful and the facility for ship-
ping the game to a good market was all that could
be desired by Mr. Marvin.

There is onc kind of shooting allowed in the
Southern States which is strictly forbidden in
most Northern and W estern States, namely, dove-
shooting. Doves are great pests to the Southern
farmer. Inautumn they collect in immense fiocks,
and sometimesuttcrly destroy whole fields of peas;
so that the saying “ Innocent as a dove ” is not of
much forcé tliere, and the birds are often killed in



large numbers and sent to market, mostly by
negro hunters and trappers.

Neil and Hugh were extremely anxious to try
their new guns, and it clianced that one day a
grand flight of doves settied in one of Unele Char-
ley’s pea fields. This was a good excuse for the
boys. They seized their weapons and were offin a
siirprisingly short space of. time, Even Judge
brought forth a gun, and such a gun as itwas1 A
short, clumsy, big-bored affair, with only one bar-
rel and a flint-lock.

‘I think | ’d better go with the boys,” said Mr.
Marvin, getting out his smaller gun; *“ they ’ll
need some watching and directing.” And it
turned out that they did nccd veiy ciése watch-
ing; for Hugh and Judge went wild as soon as
they gotamong the doves, banging away in every
direction, and apparently not caring much who or
whatwas in thc way, Neil and Mr. Marvin had to
be very careful to keep out of the way of danger.
Muchtoevery one’ surprise, Judgekillcdagreater

number of birds than either Neil or Hugh. He
used his oid flint-lock with real expertness.
A funny thing happened to Hugh. He killed a

clove, which fell over in a little field where Unele
Charley kept a fine English bull. The fence was
a very high one, but Hugh climbed over it and
ran to get his game. The bull, thinking he had
come to give it some salt, ran toward Hugh,
bellowing loudly.

The boy cast one wild, horrified giancc at the
wrinklcd face and sharp horns of the huge animal,
and then flung down his gun and ran back to thc
fence, scrcamingatevery jiimp. The bull followed
briskiy, bellowing brokenly, imtil it carne to where
Hugh’s gun lay, then it stopped and began to bel-
low and to paw the earth with one of its fore feet.

Hugh climbed over the fence and stood pceping
through a crack, trcmbling and panting. The
bull was striking his gun with its foot and knock-
ing it about as ifit were a straw.

Mr. Marvin, hearing the boy’s wild screams,
ran to thc spotas quickly as he could, but Judge
outran him and reached Hugh just in time to see
the bull brcak the stock of the gun short off at the
pistol-grip.

Judge did not stop at the fence, but scrambled
over it, and, rushing up, drove the bull away and
picked up the shattered weapon, which he brought
back to where Hugh and Mr. Maivin stood.

“ Dat’samighty much ob a pity, Mahs’Hugh,”
said the negro, rolling his big white eyes commis-
eratingly. “ W hat yo’ gwine to do ’boutdis purty
gun, now ?”

Hugh could not speak.
throat, and his lips were purple with excitement
and distress.

His voice stuck in his

Mr. Marvin looked very much disappointed.
He took the mutilated gun in his hands and
examined it in silence. Neilcarne up and jomed
the solemn group.

“Why, what ’s the trouble ?” he inquired,

“De bull 's smashed de young boss’s new gun
all to bits,” said Judge. “ He wasjust a-pawir.' il
an’a-pawin’it when I got heah. Mahs” Hugh''s
de ‘fraidest boy | ebber see, an’ dat ’s a fac’!”

“ Well, the harm ’s done,” said Mr. Marvin,
“and it can’t be helped now.”
Thbey formed a doleful procession as thoy

trudged homeward in silence across the fieils.
Hugh felt that all his dreams of sport were al an
end. He looked at Neil’s bright, clean gun, and
then at his own battered and broken weapim,
The tears would forco their way out of his eyes in
spite of all he could do.

“ 1 suppose itisn’tright to killdoves,” he i, d,
at last, regretfully.

“Itisn’t right to fling down a fine gun and run
away every time you hear a bull bellow!" cx-
claimed Mr. Marvin, rather gruffly. “ I slnaild
like to know what you ’d do if you should sev a
bear or an alligator!”

“ Dat chile 'ud jes’ break his neck a-runnin’,”
said Judge.

“1 hate to have Unele Charley know | hnvc
broken my gun,” muttered Hugh.

‘* De bull brokc ciat gun; you did n’t break it,"
said Judge.

“ 1 think it can be mended,” rcmarked Xeil.
“ A gunsmith could put a piccc of silver around
the broken place and fasten it so that ic wouli! be
nearly as nice as before.”

* Oh, do you think so?” cried Hugh; “ Oh, but
| do hope it canbe done ! | will never be careless
again if I can have my gun all right once more."

Unele Charley was surprised, but he spoke
kindly to Hugh, and said he would scc what could
be done. Next day he took thc gun away fo a
neighboring town and left it with a gunsmith lo
be mended. W hen it was brought back, thc siher
splice had engravcd upon it the following worcs:

“ Always kecp cool.”

The work had bccn very nicely done, and tbhc
weapon was really quite as good, and as pretty as
it had been before it was broken.

Hugh’s spirits immediately revived, and he was
just as happy as ever.

Chapter XI.

AROUND A CAMP-FIRE.

iTwas on a beautiful Novembcr day, almost as
wann as in Septembecr, thatour friends started from
Unele Charley’s house to make an excursién into



North Georgia to shoot quail and wild turkeys, or
whatever other seasonable game could be found.
A big Tennessce wagoén, covered with a roofing ol
white cotton cloth, and drawn by two strong mules,
was 10 be the pack vehicle. It was driven and
managed by an oid colored man named Samson.
wliise hair and beard were like white wool. A
long-bodied hack, or road-wagon, with three seats
init, and covered with oil-cloth, had been fitted
up for the hunters to ride in. Judge was to drive
this equipage, which was drawn by two of Unele
Cliarley’s beautiful work-horses.
to go in

The dogs were
the big wagén with Samson and the
stores.

The mountain regiéon of East Tennessce and
North Georgia is one of the most charming coun-
tri'-i in the world. The valleys are warm and
feitile, lying between high rangos of blue moun-
tain peaks and green foot-hills covered with groves
of pines and cedars, oaks and hickory-trees. The
an is puré and healthful and the water is the best
that coid mountain springs can afford. Vast tracts
of this regiéon are so broken up witli ravines,
abrupt hills, and rugged cliffs of rock, that they
are not fit for agriculture, and consequcntly are
not inhabited, save by hardy himtei-s,
ovnut-gathcrers.

trappers,
Here and there, in the wildest
parts of tho mountain ranges, are found what are
called “ pockets ” ; they are small valleys, or dclls,
ivalled in by thc cliffs, and are usually garden-
spots of fertility, where are found families of settlers
who live peaceful, quiet lives, entirely shut away
from the rest of the world.

The first day after leaving Unele Charley’s farm,
our frieuds travcled about forty miles, reaching the
foot-liills of a range of mountains cidse to thc
northern linc of Georgia. They had crossed some
large strearas and passed over some outlying
spurs of another mountain range, and were now
ready to begin tbe ascent of thc lofty pile before
them.

They pitched their tents beside a dear spring
just as darkness began to gather in the woods.
On one side of them rose a steep escarpmecnt of
broken cliffs; in every other direction a dense for-
est of pines, undergrown with bushes and vines of
v.irious sorts, strctched away gloomy and silent.

Judge built a fire while Bamson ivas feeding the
animals, and then the two went to work to get
bupper. They broiled sliccs of ham and bakcd
a hoe-cake, made a pot of coffee, and roasted some
potatoes and apples. The flaring yello'v flames
from the pine-knols that Judge had put on the
fire threw a waveiing ligl't far out among the
(iusky trecs, and the black smoke rolied lightiy up
among the overhanging boughs.

They all were very hungry.

There is nothing

like the mountain air to whet one’s appctite. Any
food seems to taste much better out in the woods
than it does at home.

“ 1 should think there might lie bears in these
mountains,” said Hugh, as he leisurely slppcd his
coffee, “ and deer, ton.”

“ There aro some decr, and there may be a few
black bcars,” said Unele Charley, “ but they are
too scarce and shy to be hunted with profit.
W ild cats ave plentiful, however, in all this
gién.”

“ 1 should like to sce a wild cat,” said Hugh.
“ W hat does it look like ?”

“Very like a common gray house-cat, only
two or three times as large, and it has a larger
head in proportion to its body and a short tail.
It is a savage creature and very dangerous at times.
The claws and teeth are long and sharp, and itis
very muscular and powerful.”

“ Do wild cats evcr attack people?” inquired
Hugh, helping himself to another roasted apple.

“ 1 have heard of such a thing, said Unele
Charley, “ and | should n’t care to meet one at
ciése quarters, especially if it were wounded.”

“ 1 want to hunt something dangerous
have some adventures worth talking about,”
Hugh. Vo

“ Why, your bull adventure was stimng and
dangerous enough, wasn’t it?” growled Mr. Mar-
vin over his piate of ham.

“ That bull looked dangerous, anyhow; and
besides, if | ’d stood stilland it had gorecl me, you
would hnve said 1 was foolish for notrunning.”

“Yes, but you threw down your gun; that was
what | blaiiicd you for,” said Mr. Marvin. “ It’s
a rule among good soldiers never to drop their
guns. A huntev should follow Ihe same rule.”

W hen supper was over, they all sat in a circle
around the fire listcning to hunting-stovies by
Unele Charley and Mr. Marvin. Even oid Sam-
son crept up near enough to hear, while he smoked
his cob pipe with great show of satisfaction.

Mr. Marx'in’s best story was about a panther-
hunt in a jungle of the Florida evcrgladcs. He
was describing how, in thc coursc of the hunt, he
chanced to come suddenly face to face with the
panther, ivhich wascrouching on a massof boughs
and vines about ten feet above thc ground.

“ 1 was carrying a doviblc-barrelcd gun,” he
said, “ of which one barrel was a rifle, the other
for shot. | saw the savage bcast just as it was
making ready to spring upon me. | believe 1 felt
very much like doing as Hugh did when the bull
carne bellowing toward him ; but the troublc in
my' case was that | could not run. 1 was hemmed
in by strong bushesand vines. So lsummoned all
my nervc powcr and raised my gun to take aim.

re-

and
said



Just as | clid so the panthcrleaped straight toward
me."

At this point in Mr. Marvin’s narration, and as
if to sharply emphasize the climax, there camc
from the woods right bchind Hugh a wild shriek
altogether startlfng in its loudness and harshness.
Hugh sprang to his feet and leaped clcar over the
fire.

“Ugh! O-oh ! what was that?” he cried, his
eyes seeming to start almost out of his head.

Oid Samson laughed aloud and said: “ Bress
yo’, chile, dat nuffin’ but an ole owl; he’ not
gwine ter hurt ye !'”

“ 1think we ’ll have to send you home, Hugh,”
said Unele Charley; “you ’ll never do for one of
our party ifyou keep on in this way.”

Hugh crept back to his place, and Mr. Marvin
rcsumed liis story;

“ | fired both barréis point blank at that brutu
as it sailed through the air, and at the same ino-
ment | dropped flatupon the ground, thinking that
the panther would go beyond me before it struck.
But | reckoned wi-ongly ; it camc rightdown upon
me, almost crushing me. My legs were tangled
in some briery vinesand my right arm was doiibled
under me. The panther struggled terribly, toar-
ing the ground with its feet on each side of me,
uttering at the same time a sort of gurgling growl.
It was very heavy, and my position made its weight
seem double what it really was. | tried to throw
it off, but my strength was not sufficicnt. W ith
another hard struggle it died right there, lying
across my back. If my legs had not been so
badly tangled I could havc got out from under the
dead bruto. As it w.is, | could do nothing but lie
there and halloo. It was not the weight so much
as my cramped and tangled situation that held me

down. To add to the terror of my prcdicament 1
heard the panther’s mate scream in the jungle
ciése by. My hunting companions wcrc beating

about somewherc in the neighborhood, but I could
nothearthem. |Iscreamed like a steam-w histie, liut
no answer carne. It was then that 1 suddenly
realizad the awful possibilities of my situation. If
my companions were out of hearing, how coukl 1
ever get help ? As I lay there, | could see forsome
distance along an opening in the undergrowth to
where a big cypress tree grew at the edge of a
little pond. The other panther leaped a few feet
up the bole of this tree and screamed again. That
was to me the most terrific sound Z ever heard.
just then it struck me that | must go systemati-
cally to work to free myself. | lay quite still for a
time, thinking. Then | began working my feet
out of the tangle of vines. It was hard work, but
| persevered and finally succeeded. Then by a
strong effort | frecd my right arm and, turning my-

selfa little, 1 rolled the panther off me. The ncxt
thing 1 did was to load both barréis of my gun, for
I could now hear the other savage beast growiing
ciése by in the jungle. Fear made me alert .and
stead)-. Soon | saw a pair ofeyes glaring at me
not mure than two rods away, | took delibér-
ate aim and fired both barréis, scnding a Iiill
and nine large buckshot to the spot betv.ecn
those eyes. That was a great adventiire for me. |
never have known another man who has killed ;«o
full-gro'vn panthers on the same day. My com-
panions had heard my firing, and camc to me.
There lay my two royal enemies dead witliéi a
few feetofeach other and cach shot in the ftce.
But from that day to this | never have had tlie
slightest desire to hunt panthers.”

It was now time to go to bed, so Unele Charley
ordered Samson and Judge to their wagén in
wliicli they were to sleep.

Mr, Marvin rolled himself in his blankets
lay down by the fire, a way of resting he prefciicd
to being cramped in a tcnt, especialiy when ;lic
weatitcr was so dry.

At about eleven o’clock the moon carne up in
the East, filling the woods with a palé light diat
flickcred on the gray mountain cliffs likc a silver
inist.  Tlic big hornecl owl that liad so scarcd
Hugh carne and perched itself upon the topifa
dead pine near the camp, giving forth now and
thcn its peculiar, wild cry. As it sat upon the
highest spire of the tree, it lookcd double its rc.il
size, outlined againstthe clear gray sky. It uoiild
turn its large head from side to side, as ifkccping
a vigilant outlook for danger.

Hugh awoke from a swect sleep and hcaixi tlie
owl. Hechanced to remember thathis father had
long wanted a stuffcd owl for his librar)'. Why
would n’t it be just as well to gct this one for liim?

Very slyiy and quietly Hugh arése and piiton
his clothes. Slipping liis gun from its case and
loading it with heavy-sliotted cartridges, he stole
noiselessiy out of the tent. Every one else was
sleeping. Even Samsoii’s big yellow ’cooii dog,
that lay under tlie wagoén, did not seem lo aw.ikc.

Hugh crouchcd and crept along under covcr of
a small cedar bush until he got within long range
of the owl: thcn, taking aim as best he could, he
fired,

W hat a iioisc that gun did make in llie still
forest 1 The report went bellowing offin the dis-
tance, and then, flung back by some eclio-making
cliff or liollow, returned with inellow, fragmentar)'
rattling. The dogs began to bark, the horses and
mulessnorted, oid Samson leaped out of his wagon,
Mr. Mai-vin sprang from his sound sleep beside the
embers of the fire. In fact, there was a general
alarm in the camp.

:md



Chapter XII.

OVER THE MOUNTAIN-

AVhen Hugh fired, thc owl carne tumbling down
from its lofty perch, flappiiig its wings as it fell.
Thiit was a good shot, and Hugh felt a tlivill of
graiification and pride as he saw the effect of it-
Hc ran to the spot where tlic great bird lay, and
harhly picked it up. Immediately he'screamed
wilh pain and tried to drop it; but it had seized
his iiand with its beak and talons and would not let
go. “O!1'O1! O!” he cried, “ it ’s killing me !
it'SkiIIing me! O, Unele Charley ! Mr. Marvin!
come here, quick !'”

The owl was not much hurt, thc tip of one wing
having been broken. Its strong hooked beak and
its long talons were piercing Hugh’s hand cruelly.
Till' pain was almost unbearable.

Alr. Marvin seized his gun and ran to the spot,
expecting to find a bear or a catamount tearing
Hugh to pieces. Unele Charley, Neil and Samson
snatched up whatever weapon was nearest and
hurriedly joined Mr. Marvin.

r.iit by the time they had all collected around
Hugh, he had choked the owl to death with his
free hand. The bird had given him some ugly
scmlches, however, and his face lookcd ghastly
palé in thc moonlight.

Fortunatcly no arteries or large veins had been
pictced by the owl’s talons or beak. Samson, who
was not a bad doctor in affairs of this kind, bound
up Hugh’s wounds, and they did not afterward give
him much trouble.

Next morning, Mr. Marvin skinned thc owl and
packed the skin away for mounting.

The party rcsumed their journey, and at once
began following a zigzag road that led up thc steep
sido of the mountain they had to cross.

Neil preferred to walk. He was keeping a diary
ofolithat happened and ofwhat hcsaw ancl heard.
Being nimble of foot, he was easily able to kecp
ahead of the wagons, and whenever he saw a new
plant or tree or some rarc bird, he would sit down
upon a stone beside the road, and write a descrip-
lion of it in his book. He could draw a little, too,
and he made sketches, as best he could, of such
"bjccts and bits of landscape as he thought might
be intercstingly described in a more comprehensivc
account of their journey, which he meant to pre-
pare at his Icisurc.

There were not many birds on thc mountain,
but Neil had a good opportunity to note the ap-
pearance and habits of the pilcated woodpccker, a
bird very rare in thc Middlc and W estern States,
h is next to the largest of American woodpeckers,
being nearly the size of a crow, almost black, with

a tall scarlet crest on thc back ofits head. The
mountaineers cali it log-cock, because it is so often
seen pecking on rotten logs in thc woods. It
makes its nest in a hollow which it digs in decay-
ing tree-boles.

W hen our friends reached the top of the mount-
ain, they found a fine grove of chestnui-trces
loaded with their opening burrs- Samson, Hugh,
and Judge gathered a large bagful of the nuts and
put them in the wagoén.

Neil climbed to the top of a great stone-pile
from which he lieheld a grand view ofthe surround-
ing country, for miles and miles. He could see
beautiful valleys and shining streams, cozy fann-
houses and scatteringvillages, while far off, against
thc horizon in every direction, rose an undulating
line ofblue mountains.

It was late at night when they reached a good
camping-place among the foot-hills on thc Georgia
side. They all were very hungry and tircd. The
smell of broiling bacon and stceping coffee soon
filled the dewy air. A small coid mountain-brook
bubbled along beside the tcnts, and not far off was
thc log cabin ofa family of mountaineers.

“ W e are near to the quail country, now,” said
Unele Charley, “andl think we may count upon
some good shooting to-morrow. The valley just
below US is covered with farms of growing wheat
and corn, and noone ever comes thcrc to hunt.”

* But will the farmers let us shoot their birds ?”
inquired Neil, who recollected the angry remonstra-
tions of some of thc prairie folk against the shoot-
ing of grouse.

“ 0, yes,” said Unele Charley ; “ these mountain
people are the most hospitable and accommo-
dating folk you ever saw. Their leading thought,
so long as we stay among them, will be to makc
US thoroughly enjoy ourselves.”

Samson annouuced supper. All were quite
ready to do justice to the meal he had prepared,
and they were busily engaged in cating, when
a man and two boys approached them, bearing
tlaming torchcs made of long spiintcrs of pitch-
pine.

“ Helio, strangers, how d’ye do?” exclaimed
thc man in a he.arty, fricndly voice.
“ Good evening,” said Unele

corclially.

“ Secin’your firc down here, I thought that meb-
bc you ’cllike tojoin in a little fun up thc hollow,”
said the strangcr.

“ Well, what is
Charley.

“ My okldog Bouncc hastreed acoon up the hol-
low, and wc rejust goiugtocut the tree. Can’t you
come and go along?” The man, as he spoke, took
an ax from his shouldcr and rested it on thc ground

Charley, very

thc fun?” inquired Unele



by his feet.
he added.

Sure enough, the hoarse mouthing ofa cur carne
echoing from the depths ofthe wood.

“ Ef you re shoor dat it ’s a coon,” said Sam-
son, “ why, den, I'd like ter go.”

“ So would I'!'” said Hugh.

“Well, it’s a coon,” said the man. *“ Oid
Bounce does n’t bark for anything but coons or
wild cats. It ra\"™\\tpossibfy be a wild cat.”

Mr. Marvin said he thought that he would go,
too, as he had n’t seen a Cipon fight for a great

‘' Don’t you hear the dog baying?”

many years. Unele Charley,
Neil, and Judge preferred to stay
at the camp. Neil wanted to write
a letter to his father before going
to bed. Unele Charley was tired,
and Judge was sleepy.

The torches, as they were borne
away through tho woods, made the
men and boys who kept within their
light look like restlcss spccters. If
Neil had known what an exciting
cventwas aboutto happen, up in that little hollow,
he would not have stayed in camp, as he did. He
prescntly heard thc sound of an ax ringing on
solid timbcr, and, after a long while, a great tree
fell to the ground with a loud crash. Then thcrc
arése a perfect bedlam of voiccs. The yeiping
of a dog was mingled with shouts and screams
and a sound as of some savage animal snarling

and fighting.
and listcned.

“Itisawildcat,” he said, “
that dog terribly. Just
they ’re having !”

They could fiear Hugh’s clear voice and Sam-
son’s loud shouts mingling with thc general din.

“ Is there any danger? Do you think Hugh
will get hurt? ” exclaimed Neil, whose first thought
was for the safety of his brother. Unele Charley
did notatoncercply. He was too much absorlied
in listening to the exciting racket.

Unele Charley sprang to his feet

and itis ‘punishi;jg’
listen! W hat a fight

Tflli KIGHT WITH THE W'ILD CAT.

“ Lct's goti ihem,” continued Neil; “ they may
nccd help.”

“ It ’s too far,” said Unele Charley ; “ wc could
not get there in time lo be of any service.” .-nd
even as he spoke, the noisc began to subside.

“ They’ve killed it, or it has escapcda,” Unck
Charley continued; “ they ’ll be coming back
directly. It must have been a hard fight while it



lasted, and very exciting, too, for |
yel' loudly once or twice.”

‘elwish | had gone along,” said Neil, moving
resdessly about; “ I would n’t have missed it for
anything.” _

' If it was a wild cat, and I think it was, said
Unele Charley, “ it must have escaped. | don’t
think they could have Kkilled it in so short a time.
There was n’t a gun in the party, and 1 know,
froni the way the dog howled, that the victory was
not due to him ; he was whipped.”

" Why did n’t Mr. Marvin and Hugh take their
guns? 1never heard of such carelessness!” said
Neil, adding anxiously; “ Perhaps some one of
them is badly hurt.”

.ifter long waiting, Unele Charley and Neil at
las', saw the flash of torches.

heard Marvin

X1,

Chapter
SAMSON DESCRIBES THE BATTLE.

The party of coon-hunters soon carne up, all of
them more or less excited. The tall, strong
mountaineer carried a dead wild cat strung upon
a pole.

“ Ah, you killed it, did you?” exclaimed Unele
Charley.

«Y-e-s, the boy killed it,” replied the man; “ he
knocked it on the head with alight’d knot.”

The man alluded to Samson when he said “ boy.”
Southern men usually cali colored men boys.

*Mahs” Hugh ud ’a’been a gone chile ef | had
n't 'a' knocked de varmint,” said Samson.

“How was that?” demanded Unele Charley,
with a look of alarm.

“W asitafter Hugh?” exclaimed Neil, excitedly.

“Oh, it was a-bowsin’ around an’a-snappin' an’
a-dawin’,an’Malis’Hugh he climb’d atree upalit-
tlc ways, an’ de dog was a-howlin’ at a great rate,
an’lwas a-poundin’away at the varmint, an’itclim
de tree, too, an’ nearly cotch up wid Mahs’ Hugh
aforehe gotsix feethigh up de tree, an’Mahs’Hugh
he was a squeechin’ powerful, an’den 1 whack'd it
on de head an’down itcarne ! Den datdog he got
bcrry sabbage all to once, secin’ dat de varmint
wus kickin’its last, an’he got braver an’braver,
an’ fell to fightin’ it like mad. But datvarmint
had done gib dat dog 'nuff fore dat, 1 tell ye 1”

Next morning, our friends descended into the
valley and pitched their tents among the fertile
farms.

A railway crossed the lower end of this valley,
where there was a small village and a station from
which Mr. Marvin could ship his game.

The camping-place was beside a deep, narrow
little river, or nvulet, the winding course of which
through the valley was marked by parallel fringas
of plafie and tulip trees.

The farms weve very rich, having that peculiar
sort of soil called “ mulatto,” in which the famous
Georgia red wheat grows to such pcrfection as it
never attains elsewherc.

Here the blue jays, cardinal grosbeaks, brown
thrushes, and crestcd fly-catchers were found by
Neil. Gray squirrels, already growing scarce in
the W estern States, seemed to be quite plentiful
in thisregion, and were the only small game hunted
by the farmers, whose long flint-lock rifles were
quite interesting to Neil and Hugh.

Judge was sent to the neighboring village, that
afternoon, to get some needed supplies, and to post
some letters, among which was a long one from
Neil to his father.

Since they had crossed the mountain and de-
scended into Georgia, they noticed a certain sweet-
ness and warmth in the air, and even at that late
season the sky had a summecr-likc tenderness of
color. Many of the deciduous trees still retained
their leaves, and the farmers were in the midst of
whcat-sowing.

Neiland Hugh weresurprised to see boyssmaller
than Hugh plowing in the fields or “
corn.

Every one, oid and young, seemed happy, in-
dustrious, and contented.

Most ofthe houses were built of split logs, with
no chinking in the cracks, and covercd with clap-
boards. The chimneys were made of sticks of
wood built up pcn-fashion and covered with mud
or clay.

Infact everything, evento the trees and Ihe wild
flowers, was strange and interesting, cspecially to

shucking”

Neil. The people were exccedingly kind and hos-
pitablc, giving the hunters all tho aid in their
power.

And so their first quail-hunt promised to be all
that they could desire.

(To be conthiHcd.)



NABBY

BLACKINGTON.

By Virginia L. Townsend.

“Generai. Gage had received early in the morning of April 19, 1775, the request for reenforcements. lie

sent out twelve hundred men.

named Nabby Blackington was watching her mother’'s cow while she feet by the voadside.

They marched through West Cambridge, on their way to Concord.

A littlc ptl
Tlie cow took her -ray

directly through the passing column, and the little girl, faithful lo hev trust, followed tlirough Ihe ranks bristiing

with bayoiiets. The soldiers allowed her to pass.

In the Middlesex woods the south winds blew
'Round the palé anemones wet with dew;

And the great farm-orchafds, amid their glooms.
Held the first faint scent of the apple blooms;

And fair with the young year’s leafy green
Did tlie cIm-boughs over the roadsides lean;

And the robins sang on that ancient day
The oid, sweet songs that they sing each May.

And a little girl out on the lone highways
W atched the cow, in the sunshine sentto graze,—

W atched and wandered thro’ light and dew
Ofthat April morning, where south winds blew ; —

Till a something thrilled thro’ the silence 'round.
And it seemed that a thunder shook thc ground.

For she heard the hoofs of horses beat.
And the rhythmic tread of men’s swift feet;

And a moment later, a wondrous scene
W as framed in the wide oid turnpike’s green ;

For gay on the air the banners streamed,
The scarlet glittered, the bayonets gleamed,

W here the British column, twelve hundred strong,
On thc Middlesex highway swcpt along-

For thc troops that were marching to Concord
town,
To mow—like a swathe— the rebels down,

Had seen the Lilies of Botirbon glance
On fields that had shivercd the pride of Franco;

And
To scatter the yeomen

it seemed, to King George’s veterans, play
like chaff that day.

The girl stood still in thc flickering shade
W hich the fresh-leavcdmaplesaround her made,—

‘We will not hurt the child,” they said.”

Stood by the stone wall low and oid,
W hile the long bright column before herrolled;

it seemed to her wide and dazzled eyes
dropped from the sweet spring

And
That the splcndor
skies.

But the cow stopped munching thc roadside grass,
And across the highway set out to pass,

Freely she roamecl, where, broad and still,
The lush spving-pastures o’erspread the hill.

And straight in the hurrying column’s fac.
She carne with her slow and lumbering pace.

To follow the cow seemed a dutv plain
To thc girl's young heart and bewildeied brain,

And she passed out quickly from the shadc.
By the low stone 'vall, which tho tnaples matic

And out on the turnpike, all alone,
And before the ranks where thc bayonets shone,

A moment later, a creature slight,
She stood in the wondering army’s sight,-

A sunbrowned girl, with small flushed face
And bright scared eyes, and thc nameless giace

Of childhood hov’ring about her there;
And a glint of gold in the tumblcd hair

Out of her sun-bonnet fallen down.
— So swift she carne, so slight and brown,

That under the soldiers’ very eyes
There seemed for the moment an cif to rise.

Then a rush of the sweet oid memories fell
On their hard, fierce mood, like a sudden spcll;

And the sound of the wind among the trees
Seemed the singing of thrushcs across the scns;
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And the glad green meadows of England spread
Where the Cambridge pastures had stretched
instead ;

And the red wild rose of the English spring
Flushed the ancient lafies with its blossoming.

~nTi ""in~rTTr~~L[ii

And around the fields like drifting snow
fhe liawthorn hcdges were all in blow.

11 slight, scarecl girl, with the tumbled hair,
u each soldier’s gaze drew a vision fair;
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For the eyes in her brown face seemed to be
The eyes of his own child over the sea.

the close-set lips thro’ thcir sternness

smiled
As they spoke out: “ We will not hurt the child.”

And

The sign for the halt was quickly made,
And tlic girl to the column drew, half afraid:

For o\'cr her head the banners streamed,
And all about hcr the bright stccl gleamed;



And she could not see, so swift she went,
W hat tlie smiles and the softened glances meant;

But safe thro’ the bristling lanks she stept,
And calmly her onwavd way she kept.

And she joined the cow on the roadside brown,
W hile the troops marched on toward Concord town.

Oft told in story and sung in song,
The deeds of that day to the world belong.

And thc scenes of that time have power to thrill
The heart of a mighty nation still;

THE EGYPTIAN

By Mrs.

The little fcllow shown in thc picture on the
opposite page deserves the flame bird-mouse, be-
cause he hops about like a bird on the ground,
and has even been mistalcen for one; yet in
shape and manners he is like a moiisc.

He hasfour legs, butlhe two in front are held so
closely against his breast that they are hardly seen,
and he never uses them for getting about. He
walks on his hind legs alone. When in no
haste, he walks and runson these two as easily as a
bird, not hopping, but putting onc foot before tlie
other as ybu do; and if he is frightened or has
any need to go quickly, he simply brings thc two
long legs up together, strctches his long tail out
in the position ofa letter S laid on its side, with
the tip louching the ground, and gocs off with
leaps as great, in proportion to his size, as those
of a kangaroo. So fast does he go, and so ligluly
does he touch the ground when he comes down
between the leaps, that in rapid flight he looks
exactly like a bird skimming over the sand ; and
nothing can catch him, noteven a greyhound with
his marvelous leaps.

This pretty little creature lives iu Africa, in the
hot sand ofthe desert, a place so dismal that he
has it nearly all to himself, for few animals can
endure it. He prcfers it, however, perhaps for its
safety from cnemies, and he digs out for himself
and his family a snug, underground housc, con-
taining many passages, with little rooms here and
there, and in the deepest and safest cérnerofall, a
cozy nurseryforthc mamma-raouse and her babies.

In this quiet place the mother-mouse prepares a
soft nest, it is said by lining it with hair from her

Tho’ a hundred years have come and gone
Since the sun rose bright in that April dawp.,

But whencver the tales of the ancient strife,
And the forms of its heroes start to life,

One
The

picture will always come up to me;
girl and thc grazing cow 1| see,
And
And

thc
the

troops to the signal have halted svil:,
plumcs on the soft air gayly drift,

And the
As when

highway burns with the cohimn’s rcil,
“ W c will not hurt the child ” they saM

BIRD-MOUSE.

H. Mann.

O'vn breast, and here she keeps safely her tu >or
three funny little mice till they are big enoiivi to
u'alk about and hop off for thernselvcs.

The little family is never lonely; for near ai!.ind
are many other bird-mice, living in similar hu: ics,
which are connected with one another by tlu pas-
sages, and so form in fact a real city iindt' thc
sand. To this safely hidden town there aro i Uiry
doors; so that, if one is closed by any acci ieiii,
another may always be found by wliich to gei mor
out; and once out on the ground, as | said buuie,
few cnemies can catch him.

Onc would think there could be no encniii 5 to
fear in that far-off desert. Thcrc are not ni;iiy:
l)ut there is one,— the same who often makcs liini-
self the greatest enemy of all birds and buasts,
— man. The Arabs, who also live in the ckscri,
are very fond of the flesh of the bird-mice, and tliey
hunt the small burvowers by stopping up all Ij"t
one of the doors to a colony of nests. The\ thci'
gather around the one door left open, and tinis
catch the little fellows as they come out.

This interesting animal is about six inches iniig.
or as large as a small rat. His coat is gray on thc
back, and white underneath, or ncarly the color of
the sand he lives in. He has large thin car.-, and
great bright eyes.

His tail is ncarly twicc as long as his body, 'vitl
a thick tuft like a brush at the cnd. This tail 's
of very great use to him, both in walking u])right
and in his long leaps. If an unfortunate little
follow losesthis useful member, he not only can n«
Jump,— or, at least, is afraid to do so,— but he

can not even walk. W lrcn he tries to get up>



rolls over on his side. It is as important for
slciidying him as one of his legs.

i said that he walks, and runs, and hops, only
0 two feet; and one of his scientific fiames,
Dipus, raeaning two-footed, was probably given
him bccause of that fact The hind feet are curi-
oiis, having only three toes, and being covered
evtii on the soles with stiff hairs, so that we may

say that he is really protected from the hcat by

fur boots. Under the hairs, too, he has many
dastic laalls on the soles of his feet, so that ite
does nothurt himself, however suddenly or wcight-
ly lie may alight upon the ground.

It isalmost impossible to kecp this creature in
cunliiiement, for he has powerful tceth and very
strong claws on those littlc fore feet, and he is able

and gnaw through not only thc baked earth,
oven thin laycrs of stone.

He can dig out his burrow whenever he likes,
and he is obliged to keep his digging tools jn
good order, for his food consists mostly of loots.

But with all this hard work to do, his life is not
entirely confined to digging. He is a jolly little
fellow, and when thc clescrt is siient and no cara-
van O-wandering Arab is in sight, he comes out
of his house, basks in tbc hot sunshine, of which
he is fond, and plays and sports with his friends.

If a person can manage to hide himself, and
keep so still asnot to be noticed, it is interesting to
watch the frolics of the pretty creatures when they
think no onc is near.

| have callcd thc little animal a bird-mouse, but
he is known gcncraily by the iame of Jerboa, and
liis scientific fiame is Dipus yKgypHcus— or, as
we might freely transiate it— The Egyptian Iwo-
foot.



LAERSWYCK, THE BOY PATROON.

\AjUrv}ard Mojor-Cetieral, fuid Lieutif/ant-Govirnoro/
the State o/Ncfu Vark.]

I QUESTION whether any of my young readers,
however well up in history they may be, can place
the great River of Prince Maurice (De Diviere
Van den Voorst Mauritius), which, two hundred
years ago, iowed through the broad domain of the
lord patroons of Rensselaerswyck. And yet, it is
the same wide river upon the crowded shore of
which now stands the great city of New Y ork; the
same fair river above the banks of which now tow-
ers the noble front ofthe massive State Capitol at
Albany. And that lofty cdifice stands not far from
the very spot where, beneath the pyramidal belfryof
the oid Dutch church, the boy patroon sat nodding
through Dominie W csterlo’s sermén, one drowsy
July Sunday in thc summer of 1777.

The good clominic’s seventhly” camc to a
sudden stop as thc tinkle of the deacon’s collec-
tion-bell fell upon thc ears of the shmibcring con-
gregation. In tho big Van Rcnssolacr pcw it
roused Steplianus, thc boy patroon, from a dc-
lightful drcam of a ten-pound tvjaaif, or striped
bass, which he thought he had just hooked at the

mouth of Blocmecrt’s Kill; and rather guiltily,
as one who has been “ caught napping,” he
dropped his two “ half-joes” into the deacon’s

«Copyright, x883, hy K. S. Brooks,

“ fish-net ”— for so the boysir-

reverently called the knitted

bag which, stuck on one end of

a long pole, was always passed

around for contributions right in the middlc "f the
sermén. Then, the good dominie went back o his
“ seventhly,” and the congregation to their slum-
bers, while thc restless young Stephanus luxccd
with his finger-nail upon the cover of his i'i.ilm-
book the profile of bis highly respectad guard-
ian, General Ten Broek, nodding solemniy in
thc magistrate’s pew. At last, thc sands 11 the
hour-glass, that stood on the queer, one-legged,
eight-sided pulpit, stopped running, and so did the
dominie’s “ noble Dutch” ; the congregatiur» filed
out of church, and the Sunday service was ovcr.
And 50, too, was the Sunday quiet. For scarcely
had the people passed the porch, when, do'Mt irom
the city barrier at the coloide gatc, clattered a hiir-
rying horseman.

“ From General Schuyler, sir,” he said, .is he
reined up before General Ten Broek and handed
him an order to miister the militia at once an<l re-
pair to the camp at Fort Edward. St. Clair, so
said the dispatch, had been defeatec!; Ticondcroga
was capturad, Burgoyne was inarching to d’c
Hudson, thc Indians were on thc war-patli. and
help was needcd at once if they would dieck
Burgoyne and savc Albany from pillage.

The news fell with a sudden shock upon tlic
little city of thc Dutchmen. Ticondcroga fallen,
and the Indians on thc war-path ! Even thc most
stolid of the Albany burghers fclt his hcart bcat-
ing faster, while many a mother looked anxioush

All righrs rcscrved.



at lier little ones and called to mind the terrible
talesof Indian cruelty and pillage. But the young
Van Rensselaer, pressing cidse to the side of fair
Mir.trossMargaritaSchuyler, saidsoberly: “ These
be sad tidings, M argery; would it not be wiser for
yon.allto come up to tire manor-lioiise for safety ?”

For safety ?” echoed high-spirited Mistress
Margery. “ W hy, what need, Stephanus? Is not
mv father in command at Fort Edward? and
nol forBurgoyne and alibis Indians need we fear
while he is there ! So, many thanks, my lord pa-
troon,” she continued, with a mock courtcsy;
"*hiit 1 'm just as safe under the Schuyler gables
as! could be in the Van Rensselaer manor-house,
even with the brave young patroon himself as my
deféuder.”

'Dielad looked a little crest-fallen ; for he regard-
edhimself as the natural protector of this brave lit-
tle:idy, whose father was facing the British invaders
on'he shores of the Northern lakes. Had it not
beo 1 one of the unwritten laws of the colonie,
sininthe day of the firstpatroon, that a Van Rens-
selrer should wed a Schuyler? W ho, then, should
cate fora daughter of the house of Schuylerin times
of f ouble but a son ofthe house of Rensselaer ?

Well, at any rate, 1 shall look out for you if
dar.,;erdoescome,” he said, ashe turned toward the
manor-house." “ You ’ll surely not object to that,
will you, M argery?”

'* Why, how can | ?” laughed the girl. “ I cer-
lainiy may not preventa gallant youth from keep-
ing his eyes in.my direction. So, thanks for your
promise, my lord patroon, and when you see the
flash of the tomahawk, summon your vassals like
a noble knight and charge to the rescue of the
belcaguered maklen of the Fuyck.”*. And, with a
statoly good-bye to the little lord of seven hun-
dred thousand acres, the girl hastened homeward
to tile Schuyler mansién, while the boy rodé in the
opposite direction to the great brick manor-house
by the creek.

‘iwenty-four miles east and west, by forty-cight
railes north and south, covcring forest and river,
valloy and hill, stretched the broad cotonie of
the patroons of Renssclaerswyck, embracing the
ptesent counties of Albany, Rensselaer, and Col-
iimbia, inthe State ofNcw York; and over all this
domain, since the days of the Heer Killian Van
Rensselaer, first of the lord patroons, father and
son. in direct descent, had held sway after the man-
uer of the oid feudal barons of Europe. They
alone owned the land, and their hundreds oftenants
held ilieir farms on rentdis or leases, subject to the
vill of the “ patroons,” as they were called,— a
Diitch adaptation of the oid Romaéan patronns,
raeaning patrician or patrén.

Only the town-lands of Bevcrwyck, or Albany,

a territory stretching thirtcen miles north-west, by
one mile wide along the river front, forced from an
earlier boy patroon by the doughty Peter Stuyve-
sant, and secured by later English governors, were
free from this feudal right; and at the time of
our story, though the oid feudal laws were no
longer in forcé and the rentais were less exacting
than in the earlier days, the tenantry of Rcnsse-
laerswyck respected the authority and manorial
rightsofStephenVan Rensselaer, theirboy patroon,
who, with his widowcd mother and his brothers
and sisters, lived in the big brick manor-house near
the swift mili creek and the tumbling falls in the
green vale of Tivoii, a mile north of tho city gate.

And now had come the Revolution. Thanks to
the teaching of his tender mother, of his gallant
guardian, and ofthe good Dominie W csterlo, young
Stephen knew what the greatstruggle meant— a
protest against tyranny, a blow for human rights,
a defense of the grand doctrine of the immortal
Declaration that “ AIl men are created free and
equal.” And he had been told, too, thatthe success
of the Republic would be the death-blow to all the
feudal rights to which he, the last of the patroons,
had succeeded.

“ Unele,” he said to his guardian, that stcrn
patriot and whig, General Abram Ten Broek,
“you are my representative and must act for me
till I grow to be a man. Do what is best, sir, and
don’t let the Britishersbeat!”

“ But,remember,lad,” saidhisuncle, “ theRev-
olution, if it succeeds, must strip you of all the
powers and rights that have come to you as pa-

troon. You will be an owner of acres, nothing
more; no longer bardn, patroon, fior lord of the
manor; of no higher dignity and condition than

little Jan Van Woort, the cow-boy of oid Luykas
Oothout on your cattle farm in the Helderbergs.”

“But I’ll be a citizen of a free republic, wont
1, Unele? ” said the boy; “ as frcc of the king and
his court across the sea as Jan Van Woort will be
of me and the court-leet of Renssclaerswyck. So
we 11 all start fair and even. |’'m not okl enough
to fight and talk yet, Unele; butdo you fight and
talk for me, and I know it will come outall right.”

And so, through the battle-summer of 1777, the
work went on. Men and supplies were hurried
northward to help the patriotarmy, and soon Gen-
eral Ten Broek’s tliree thousand militia-men were
ready and anxious for action. The air was full of
stirring news. Brandt and his Indians, Sir John
Johnson and his green-coated Torios, swarmed into
the Mohawk Valley; poor Jane McCrea fell a
victim to Indian trcachery, and the whole northern
country shuddercd at the rumor that twenty dol-
lars had bccn offered for every rebcl scalp. And
fast upon these carne still other tidings. The

"The Fuyck, Qrfishnet,— an oid Dulci» ran»e for Albany,



noble General Schuylcr, fair Mistress Margcry’s
father, had, through the management ofhis ene-
mies in thc Congress and thc camp, been super-
seded by General Gates; but, like a truc patriot,
he worked just as hard for victory nevenheless.
Hcrkimer had fallen in thc savage and imceruin
fight at Oriskany ; in Beimington, stout oid Stark
had dealt the British a rousing blow, and Bur-
goync’s boast that with ten thousand men he
could promenade through America” ended dis-
mally enough for him in the smoke of Bemis
Heights and the surrender at Saratoga.

But, before that glorious ending, many were the
dark and doubtful days that carne to Albany and
to Rensselaerswyck. Riimors of defeat and disas-
ter, of plot and pillage, filled the little city.
and Tories sought to work it harm.
the tomahawk, at which Mistress Margery had
so lightly jested, was really seen in the Schuy-
ler mansién.* Good Dominie W esterlo kept open
church and constant prayer for the success of the
patriot arms through one whole anxious week, and
on a bright September afternoon. General Ten
Broek, with a slender escort, carne dashing up to
the “ stoop” of thc Van Rcnsselaer manor-house.

“ W hat now, Unele?” asked young Stephen, as
he mct the general in the broad hall.

“ More supplies— we must have more suppies,
lad,” replied his Gnele. “ Our troops need provis-
ions, and | am here to forage among both friends
and foes.”

“ Beginning with us, | suppose,” said the young
patroon. “ O, Unele, can not 1, too, do something
to show my love for the cause?”

“ Something, Stephen? You can do much,” his
Gnele replied. “ Time was, lad, when your an-
cestors, the lord patroons of Rensselaerswyck, were
makers and masters of the la'v in this their col-
onie. From their own forts floatcd their own flag
and frowned their own cannon. Their word was
law, and their ordcrs were obeyed without ques-
tion. Forts and flags and cannon are no longer
yours, Stephen, and we would not have it other-
wise ; but your word still holds as good with your
tenantvy as did that of the first patroon. Try it,
lad. Let me, in the fiame of the young patroon,
demand from your tenantry of Rensselaerswyck
provisions ancl forage for our gallant troops.”

“ O, try it, Unele, try it— do,” young Stephen
cried, full of interest; “ but will they give so much
heed, think you, to my word ?”

“ Ay, trust them for that,” replied thc gcneral.
“ So sirong is their attachment to their young
patroon that they will, I know, do moro on ynur
simple word than on all the ordcrs and levies of the
Continental Congress.”

So, out into thc farm-lancls that checkercd the

Spics
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Siory of a lirave Girl,” in St. Nicholas for July, 1883 (p. 665-6).

valley and climbed the green slopes of the Heldcr-
bergs, went the orders of the boy patroon, siun-
moning all “ our loyal and loving tenantry” to
take of their stock and provender all that i-cy
could spare, save the slight amoimt needccl for
actual home use, and to deliver the same to thc
commissaries of the army of the Congress at Sr.ra-
toga. Anclthe “ loyal and loving tenantry ” gave
good heed to their patroon’s orders. Grair.rics
and ccllars, stables and pig-sties, pork-barrels nnd
poultry-sheds, were emptied of their contents. The
army of the Congress was amply provisioned. :md
thus, indeed, did the boy patroon coniributc his
share toward the great victory at Saratog.. -a
victory of which one historian remarks that no
martial event, from thc battle of Marathdn te ihat
of Waterloo — two thousand years— exert'.l a
greater influence upon human affairs.”

The ficld of Saratoga is won. Six thoi-mcl
British troops have laid down their arms, anc thc
fears of northern invasion are ended. In the
Schuylcr mansién at Albany, fair Mistress Waigery
is helping her mother fitly entertain General lliir-
goync and the paroled British officers, thus rcuirn-
ing good for evil to the man who, but a few wvcks
before, had burned to thc ground her faiher's
beautiful country house at Saratoga. Along thc
fair river, from the colonic to the peaks if the
Katzbergs, the early autuinn frosts are pahuing
the forest leaves with gorgeous tints, and t"-day,
the first of November, 1777, thc children aiv joy-
ously celcbrating the thirteenth birthday of thv boy
patroon in the big manor-house by thecroek. lor,
in Albany, a hundred years ago, a childien’s
birthday party rcally meant a ckildren's party.

The “ grown-folk ” left home on thatday, and the
children had free range of thc house foi their
plays and rcjoicing. So, through the fiinple

rooms and the broad halls of the Van Rensiclaer
mansioén thc children's voices ring merrily. "mtil.
tired of romp and frolic, the littlc folks gather
on thc grcat staircase for rest and gossip. .\nd
here thc frcsh-faced little host, in a sky-bluo silk
coat lined with yellow, a white satin vest brnideied
with gold lace, white silk knee-brceches and stock-
ings tied with pink ribbons, pumps, ruffles. and
frills, is listening intcntly whilc Mistress Moigeri.
radiant in her tight-slceved satin drcss, peakcd-
toed and bespangled shoes, and woiiderfuli; ar-
rangecl hair, is telling the group of girls and boys
all about Gener.nl Burgoyne and the British officers,
and how much they liked thc real Dutch supper
her mother gave them one day— “ suppawn and
malckf and rullichies,t with chocolate and soii
waffles, you know”— and how General the Bar6n
Riedesel had said that if they staid till Chbrist-

\M ush and milk. JA kind ofchoppsd man.



mas he would play at St. Claes (Santa Claus) for
them.

0O, Margcry!” exclaimed Stephen, *“you
would n’t have a Hessian for good oid St. Nick,
would you ?”

W hy not?” said Mistress Margery, with a toss
of her pretty head. “ Do you think you are the
orly patroon, my lord Stephen?”

“or Santa Claus was known among thc boys
and girls of those oid Dutch days as “ the chil-
dr.n’s patroon” (De Patroon Van Kindervrengd).

at the manly-looking little lad, resplendent in blue
and yellow, and gold lace, and greeted him with a
rousing birthday cheer— a loyal welcome to their
boy patroon, their young opper-hoofdt, or chief.

“ My friends,” the lad said, acknowledging thcir
greeting with a courtly bow, “ | have asked you to
come to the manor-house on this, my birthday, so
that I might thank you for what you did for me
before the Saratoga fight, when you sent so much
of your stock and produce to the army simply on
my order. But | wish also to give you something
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lhu, in the midst of thc laughter, a quick step
sciiindcd in the hall, and General Ten Broek camc
tu Ihe children-crowdcd staircase. * The Hel-
derberg farmers are here, lad,” he said to his
nephew; and thc young patroon, bidding his guests
keep up thc fun while he left them awhile, followed
his Unele through the door-way and across the
hroad court-yard to where. just south of thc manor-
house, stood the rent-officc. As thc boy emerged
ifrum the mansion, thc throng of tenants who had
gathered there at his invitation gazcd admiringly

besides thanks. .Vvnd so, that >ou may know how
much | valué your fricndship and fcalty, | have,
with my guardian’s approval, callcd you here to
prcscntto each one of you a frce and clear titlc to
all the lands you have, until now, held in fee from
me as tlic patroon of Rensselaerswyck. Gen-
eral Ten Broek will give you thc papcrs before you
leave the office, and Pcclrom has a goodl)- spread
waiting for you in the lowcr hall. Take this from
me, my friends, with many thanks for what you
have already done for me.”



Then, what a cheer wentup. The loyal tenantry
of the Helcleiberg farms had neither looked for
flor expected any special return for their generous
offerings to the army ofthe Congress, and this ac-
tion of the boy patroon filled every farmer’ heart
with something more than gratitude ; for now cach
one ofthcm was a land owner, as free and untram-

THE TRKANTS CKBETBU

meled as tire boy patroon himself. And, as fair

Portia says in the play,

“ So shines a good deed iti a oaughty world/’

that, whcn young Stephen Van Rensselaer went
joyfully back to his children’s party, and the Hel-
derberg farmers to black Pedrom’s “ spread” in
the lowcr hall, it would have been hard to say
which felt the happier — the giver or the receivers
of this generous and manly gift.

The years of battle continued, but Dominie
Doll’s boarding-school, smoked outof ’Sopus when
the British troops laid Kingston in ashes, found

HIM WJTH A

shelterin Hurley ; and here the boys repaired fnr
instruction — for school must go on though v ir
rages and fire burns. The signs of pillage and
desolation were all around them ; but, boy-like, they
thought little of the danger, and laughed hear'ily
at Dominie DolTs story of the poor 'Sopus Diur li-
man, who, terribly frightened at the sight of -lie

KOUSING HIRTIIDAY CIfKKB."

enemy, flcd wildly across a deserted hay-field, .mcl
stepped suddenly upon the end of a long liay-rake
icft behind by the *“ skcdadling ” farmers. 1p
flew the long handie of the rakc and struck tlie
terrified Dutchman a sounding whack upon ilie
back of his head. He gave himself up for lost-
“ Oh, mein frent, vieinfrent!" he cricd, dropping
upon his knees and lifting imploring hands to liis
supposed captois, “ 1 kivs up, | kivs up. Hooray
for King Shorge !”

Nearly two years were passed here upon tlie
pleasant hill-slopes that stretch away to the Cals-
kill ridges and the rugged wildness of the .Stnny



Clove; and then, in the fall of 1779, when the boy
patroon had reached his fifteenth birthday, it was
dctermined to send him, for still higher education,
10 the Collcge of New Jersey, at Princeton. Of
that eventful journcy of the lad and his half-dozcn
suhool-fellows, under military escort, from the hills
of the Upper Hudson to thc shot-scarred college
on the New Jersey plains, a mostinteresting story
ctjuld be told. | doubt whether many, if any,
boys ever went to school under such deliglitfully
exdting circumstances. For their route lay
through a war-worried section; pastthe disraantled
baiteries of Stony Point, where mad Anthony
Wayne had gained so much glory and renown;
pa,t the Highland fortresses, and through the ranks
of the Continental Army, visiting General W ash-
ington at his head-quarters at West Point, and
c. rying away never-forgotten rccollections of the
gicat commander; cautiously past roving bands
of cruel “cow-boys” and the eneray’s oiitposts
armnd captured New York, tothe battered college
bbildings which had alternately been barracks and
hi'.pital for American and British troops. And an
e{liially interesting story could be told of the excit-
iiv: college days when, almost within range of the
¢c; my’s guns,the boom ofthe distant cannon would
cdine like a punctuation in recitations, and the fear
of i'iisillades would help a boy through many a
‘mlight squeeze” in neglected lessons. But this
\v,is education under difficulties. The risk be-
crune too great, and the young patroon was finally
tr.msferred to the quieter walls of Harvard Gol-
lete, from which celebrated institution he gradu-
ai''d with honor in 1782, soon after his eighteenth
biithday.

The quiet life of an average American boy would
not seem to furnish very much worth the telling.
The boy patroon diffcred little, save in the way of
biitb and vast estate,from other boysand girlsof thc
eventful age in which he lived; but many incidents
m his youthful carcer could safely be recorded.
We might tell how he carne home from college
just as the great war was ciosing; how he made
long trips, on horscback and afoot, over his great
estate, acquainting himself with his tenantry and
their needs; how, even before he was twenty years

oid, he followed the custom of his house and mar-
ried fair Mistress Margery, the “ brave girl ” of the
Schuyler mansion, according to the St. Nicholas
story; and how, finally, 011 the fiistof Novcmber,
1785, all the tenantry of Rensselaerswyck thronged
the grounds of the great manor-house, and, with
speechand shoutand generoiis barbocue,celebrated
his coming of age — the twenty-first Irivthday of
thc boy patroon — now nolonger boy fior patroon,
but a free American Citizen in the new Rcpublic
of the United States.

His after-life is part of the history of his State
and of his country. At an early age He entered
public life, and filled many offices of trust and re-
sponsibility. An assemblyman, a State scnator, a
lieutenant-governor, a member of Congress, a ma-
jor-general, and the conqueror ofQueenstown in the
war of 1812, one of the original projectors of the
great Erie Canal, and, noblest of all, thc founder-
and patréon of a great school for boys,—the Rens-
selaer Polytechnic Instituto at Troy,— he was,
through all, the simple-hcarted Citizen and the-
noble-minded man. But no act in all his long
lifc-time of seventy-fivc years became him better
than the spirit in which he acccpted the great
change that made the great lord patroon of half a
million acres thc plain, untitled Citizen of a free
republic.

“Though born to hereditary honors and aristo-
cratic rank," says his biographer, “ with the history
of the past before him, in possession of an estate
which connected him nearly with feudal times and
a feudal ancestry, and which constituted him in his.
boyhood a baronial proprietor, he found himself,
at twenty-one, through a forcible and bloody revo-
hition, the mere fec-simple owner of acres, with
just such political rights and privileges as bclonged
to his own freehold tenantry, and no other.” And
though the Revolution, in giving his country in-
dependcnce, had stripped him of powcr and per-
sonal advantages, he accepted the change without
regret, and preferred his position as one in a whole
nation of freemen to that feudal rank which he
had inherited from gcnerations of ancestors, as the
Boy Patroon, the last Lord of the Manor of Rens--
selaerswyck.

A STRANGER.

By Bessie Chandler.

An oid man went by thc window,
Shrunkcn and bent with care;

He ’d a scythe swung over his shoulder,
And white were his beard and hair.

My little onc carncstly watched him
Up the hilly roadside climb,—
Then said, in a tone of conviction,
‘Mamma, that was Father Time !'”



PICNICS.

By Susan Anna Brown.

Some writei- has defined a picnic as “ a day’s
laborious frolicking, under the impression that
you are having a good time”; and that is cer-
tainly an excellent description of somc out-of-door
entertainments. But almost all of us can recall
some picnics which were not at all “ laborious,”
and of which even the recollection is very pleasant.

It is possible that you have heard your mothers
express some dismay at the thought of fitting out
a party for a day in the woods. It seeins to bring
up to them visions of baskets which must be filled
with a variety of catables, difficult to procure, and
alraost impossible to pack. A .person needs to
live through a generation of picnics in order to
know the easiest and best way of carrying them
out.

One common mistake is that of taking too much
food. The result is that it must either be brought
back, not at all improved by the journey, or else
wastefuUy thrown away. This troulDle usually
arises from want of forethought. Have it clearly
understood beforehand what partofthe lunch each
person is to provide.+ This will be less trouble
for each one, and the necessary quantity can be
easily estimatod. One should provide all thc
bread and butter, another the coid meat, another
the cake, and so on. Pack the articles with care,
so that their appearance will not be injured in
carrying them. Always take thc bread in the
loaf, as it dries so quicklyafter it is cut. Press
the butter into a cup, and push a bit of ice into
the center to keep it cool. Spread cach slice
before cutting it from thc loaf. Have a sharp
knife and you will find it casy to cut it thin with-
out breaking the siices. Cake should never be
cut beforehand, as it is in that case sure to crum-
ble. Wrap the food tightly in oid napkins, which
can be lost without breaking a set. Japanese
paper napkins are not strong enough to kecp thc
loaves in shape, but tliey are very useful in serv-
ing the lunch.

Coid meat should be sliced, sprinkled with salt.
and wrapped in a damp napkin, or put in a tin

box.
Be careful have nothing in thc baskets which
can be spilled. All liquids shoukl be put into

tightly closed bottlcs or jars. Sugar and salt in
boxes, with the covers carefully securcd. A large
piece of ice is very desirable. The only objection
to taking it is thc weight; but if it is put in a
tightly covered pail, it can be carried without

much inconvenience, and a supply of coid wal\r
will be very refreshing.

Do not try to take too many dishes. Thc\-..e
very heavy, and if you can not be conteni with(..:i
all the comforts of a well-appointed table, you h;d
better stay at home, and eat in peace in a coma
ient dining-room. A wooden piate for each of 'e
company is almost indispensable. These are v_
light, and cheap enough to be thrown away af.T

using. A cup or tumblcr should be provided r
every one. Tin teaspoons are also a great
venience. Sometimes they are ornamented «.ih

a bit of bright ribbon, and brought home 11
remembrance of the day. A table-cloth should Ue
carried, and each should bring what is neces- 'v
in serving his or her part of the entertainni.. 1
A can-opener and fork for sardines, a spoon t
jelly, etc.

It is much easier to squeeze the lemons for de
lemonadc and put the sugar with the juice, bci 're
leaving home. A pound of sugar is about ttie
right quantity for a cup of lemon j.uice. It can
be carried in a glass jar, and will only need “le
addition of water when it is to be used.

If coffee is to be made in the woods, you "ill
need to take for a party of twelve at least tlnee
cups of ground coffee. This should be tied 1. a
flannel bag, allowing room for it to swell; .uid
when you have three quarts of water boiling h >,
throw in thc bag of coffcc, and let it boil fiftceu or
twenty minutes before serving.

This is all very pleasant, especially as you ..n

roast potatoes or green corn in the ashes; but it
should never be attempted unless some of ihe
party are expericnced in the matter. To safvly

kindle a fire out-of-doors rcquires considcrahlc
skill, as some unnoticcd spark or crecping lim of
fiame may reach thc dry grass and bushes, :u'd
break out hours aftcrward into a serious fort-it-
fire.

W hen the time comes to unpack the baskets,
let two or three of thc girls spread the cloth, mid
arrange everything as tastcfully as possible, "ith
the ready ornamentation of flowcrs or ferns, if
they like. They must be careful, however, noi tu
sacrificc convcnience to effect. It is much bciter
to avoid as far as possible the necessity of passing
thc dishcs. Put several plates ofbread and hiiticr
on the cloth, and divide the other entables in tho
same way, as reaching is almost impossible whc»
the table-cloth is spread on the grass.



Afterthe meal is finished do not let the débris
reinain, but re-pack the basketsatonce. Putback
neatly the food which is left, reinembering that if
viiu do not want it, some one else may. See that
the dishes and napkins are put into the baskets
[rom whence they camc, and do not leave an un-
sightly pile of banana-skins and sardine boxes to
d:sfigure the place for the next picnic party, but
throw them al! out of sight.

The most important part of a picnic, however,
is not tho weather or the place or tlte dinner.
'Uu may choose the most beautiful spot in the
world, and spread the most delicious lunch ever
licpared, and yet have the whole thing a complete
failure, simply because the company was not well
Sélccted. Out-of-doors, where people are free
fi.>m formality, unless they are congenial fricnds,
and what Mrs. W hitney calis “ Real Folks,” they
«ill be likely to feel ill at ease, and miss the sup-
port given by company clothes and manners.
Small picnics, for tliis reason among others, are
iHually much pleasanter than large picnics.

In making up the party, be sure to leave be-
hmd the girl who is certain to be too warm or too
coid, or to think some other place better than the
one where she is, and who has “ a horrid time,”
if she has to submit to any personal inconvenience
for the sake of others; and with her, the boy who
loves to tease, and who is quite sure that his way
is the only good way. Put into their places some
oihers, young or oid, who have a taste for simple
pieasures, and are ready to help others to enjoy
them.

Nextin importancc to the company is the place.
IL must not be at a great distance, or you will all
be tired, not to say cross, when you arrive there.
I: must be rcasonably shady, and not too far from

supply of good drinking water. Ifthe company
are to walk, you must be especialiy careful not to
be overburdened with baskets and wraps, as carry-
jiigall that is necessary, even for half a mile, is
iint easy, and the bundles which seemed so light
when \’ou started are sure to weigh down'hcavily
before you reach your destination. Be careful to
have this work fairly distributed.

Never start until you are sure that you know
justwhcrc you are going, and the best way of get-
tiiig thcrc. W andering about to choose a place,
and thinking constantly to find one more dcsirable,
isverv fatiguing. That matter should be settled
boforéhand by two or three of the party, and the
others should go straight to tho spot, and make
the best of it. If any do not likc it, they can
choose a different place when their turn comes to

make the selection. As the ground isalways more
or less damp, be sure to spread down plenty of
shawls, and do notlet a féolish fear of appearing
over-careful cost you a coid which may lead to a
severe illness.

In regard to the matter of dress, fine clothes
are never more out of place than at a picnic.
Thick, comfortable shoes and clothing which will
not be injured are always in fashion among sen-
sible people for such occasions.

Those who truly lovc the woods will not be at a
loss for amusement, in wandering about, seeking
flowers, or in search of the finest views. Perhaps
some of the company can sketch a little, and even
if they attempt nothing more difficult than a
bunch of grasses or a rustic seat, they will find
pleasant occupation, and secure for themselves a
little soiivenir of every excursion.

Singing is better still; for those who can notjoin
in this can have ihe pleasure of listcning to others.

Sometimes all the party will like to unite in
games. If the day iswarm, these must be of the
quiet kind; but if the weather will allow, it is al-
ways ifieasant for young and oid to join in the
active sports which are usually left to Irttieftblk.

People on a picnic must lay aside their conven-
tionalism, and come down to the simple pieasures
of childhood. Only remember always that tliere
is a certain sort of sclf-respecting dignity which
can never be laid aside, and be careful not to let
your fun degenerdte into a rude romp which you
will be ashamed to remember afterward.

All sorts of pleasant amusements will suggest
themselves to sociable people, and there will be no
fear that the time will drag heavily, unless you have
made the mistakc of planning to stay too long.

It is always bctter to come away while you all
are enjoyitig yourselvcs than it is to wait until the
fun begins to grow tircsomc, and most of the party
hail the proposal to start for home with ill-con-
cealed relief. It is better to havc it ciése like Sam
W eller’s valentino, wliilc they “ wish there was
more of it.”

But oh, the coming back ! Let each one watch
tongue and temper carefully; for the memory of
many a pleasant picnic has been spoiled by hasty
words from those who seemed the most amiablc
of the party when they started in the morning.
It is 50 much easicr to be smiling and good-na-
tured wilh a pleasant day in prospect, than it is
when one rcturns, sun-burned, tired, and dusty.with
a general feeling that all the fun is over. And
even a picnic is not “all wcll” unless it “ ends
well.”



|hey were happy and did laugh
phen their friend, the big ~iraffe,
piid, " I'l take you to the ~ity,

in a tdndem."
Jut their joy was turned to grief
phen their charger bit a leaf,
Never thinking how his sudden stop

would land ’'em
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FOR twelve days the steamer had been steaming
on and on toward the western horizon, and, just as
thst, the horizon had seemed to fly away, leaving
thc ship always in the center of the great circle.
Soon the magical change was to come, and the
Luid would appear to rise out of the water. Al-
icady the sea-giills had come back; the sun was
ii.irmer, and it seemed as if we were coming to a
new country.

Every onc was on deck, watching for the first
sight of thc land. More than a thousand men,
"oinen, and children were on board,— and to
nearly cvery onc the grcatcontinentjustunder that
p.ile blue horizon was a land of hope and promise.

i jiid must be very near, for at the forcmast
head a sailor

ran up a new flag. It seemed
t* flutter over them all in a friendly way, and
ifcrhaps some of them looked at it with new

liope and fresh courage.
“Fire Island abeain!”
the lookout-

cried out the sailor on
Every one gazed off to the right.
There it stood, justa gray tower, apparently stand-
iligup in the water. Strange they had not noticed
r before. Thensomconebegan to point at a blue
doud low down onthe water. W as it mist, or fog,
—or something else? The forward deck was
packed with people of every nation and tongue,
nnd all were of thc great nation of poor people,
which somehow scems to be the greatest nation of
all. There had been loud laughter, talking, and
i.onfusion of tongucs for days. Now, under the
intense white sunlight, the warm, languid air, and
ihe faint smell of land, they were hushed and
silent. The new homo was rising from the sea.
Slowly the wonders grcw,— the grcat mass of
the Highlands with its two white eyes ever look-
ing down on the sea; the magic city on thc whitc
beaches; the strange ships and boats; the vast
bay ancl the rising shores, green with deep woods;
ihen the grand entrance between the gray oUl
forts, sodifferent from European forts; the harbor,
the grcat river, thg wonderful bridge, the
city.

By tens of thousands, month after month, year
.nfler year, just such ship-loads of people sail into
Kew York harbor, looking for liberty and a fair
chance in the world. Once a certain man from
France was 011 board one of these ships, as it
sailed into thc bay. Perhaps he too saw the grcat
assemblagc of the emigrants looking in hope and
wonder on thc new land ; and thc thought carne

and

BARTHOLDI

STATUE.
Barnard.

to him — W hat a joy and encouragement it would
be to these people if they should see some-
thing to welcome them, to remind them that this
is a republic. W hat if there stood, like a great
guardian, at the entrance of the continent, a
colossal statue — a grand figure of a woman hold-
ing aloft a torch, and symboliring Liberty enligkt-
oiing the World!

The man was a sculptor, and his fiame was
Auguste Bartholdi. W hen he went home to
France, he broached his idea of the great statue,
and discussed it with his friends and acquaint-
ances. Some doubted, but others
gradually, many people—including leading men
of the nation — became interested in thc scherae ;
and, after several years of working and waiting,
the money required for building the statue carne in
from the rich and the poor of France. The
French people decided to build the statue, and to
prescntit to the American people.

W hen the sculptor conceived the idea of the
statue, he, no doubt, thought of the different ways
in which it could be made. It could be carved in
stone or cast in metal. Think of a stone statue
almost one hundred and fifty feet high,— higher
than many a church stecple, and about as high as
the arch of the Brooklyn Bridge. Who could Ilift
it into place? Who could carve such a monster ?
It might be constructed of smaller stoncs put
together. But that would never do. The cracks
between the stones would show, and it would be
liable tu fall to pieces. The Obelisk in Central
Park is in onc stone, but then its height is less
than half thc height named for the proposed
statue. Clearly, stone would never do. Could it
be cast in bronze— even in small pieces— and
then put together? Not easily ; it would be too
heavy and too costly.

Atonctime acertain sculptor, callcd “ Il Cerano,”
built a colossal statue near Arona, on the shore of
Lake Maggiore, in Italy. It was made on quite a
different plan from those employed with carved
statucs or with statues cast jn lironzc. It was
made of copper, in thin sheets, laid upon a framc
or skeleton

approved;

of stone, wood, and iron. Such a
method of work is called repoussé, which mcans
“hammered ” work, because the thin sheets of
metal are hammered into shape. Bartholdi, the

projector of thc great statue of Liberty, dccided
that it, too, must be done in repoussé, or sheets of
hammered bronze.



So when the money for the work had been fully
secured, the actual labor began; and a strange,
curious labor it was. First, there had to be a sketch
or modcl. Tliis was a figure of the statue in clay,
to give an idea of how jt would look. The public
approved of this modcl, and thcn the first real study
ofthe work was madc,— a plaster statue, just one-
sixteenth the size of the intended statue.

The next step was to make another model just
four times as large, or one-fourth the size of the
real statue. Now the model began to assume

BtILDIMC. THE PULL-51ZE FLAalBR MODEI, OF THK

something of the proportions intended, and it was
carefully studied and worked over to make it as
perfect as possible. This quarter-size model being
finished, then carne the task of making the full-size
model in plaster. liut this had tobe made in sec-
tions. For instance, the first section would include
the base on which the figure stood, the feet, and
the hcm of the garment. The next section would
include a circle quite round the long flowing dress,
just above the hem. The tliird section would stand
above this and show moreofthe folds of the drcss,
and reach part way up to the kncc. In like manner,
the whole figure would be dividcd into sections.
The quarter-size model was first divided in this

way, and then tolay outthe full-size plan jtwaseiilv
necessary to make a plan ofeach section four tinu »
as large as the section actually was in the inocle!

Every part of the model was covered with inarks ur
dots for gutdes, and by measuring from dot to dm.
increasing the mcasurcment four times, and th. n
transfen-ing it to the larger model, an exact co))\
just four times as large was made. For eachif
these large sections, however, there had to be 1
support ofsome kind, before the plaster could I-
jaid on. Having marked on the floor an outliu

LEPT HAND— (SHOWINi; THR WOODEN FRAME-WORK.)

plan of the enlarged section, a wooden framc-wnrk
was built up inside the plan. Then upon tliis
frame-is'ork plaster was voughly spread. It soon ir-
sembled, in a rude way, the corresponding section
of the quarter-size modcl, but was four times as
large. Then the workmcn copied in this pile ol
plaster every feature of the model section, measur-
ing and measuring, again and again, from dotto dot,
correcting by means of plumb-lines, and paticnti)
trying and retrying till an exact copy — only ir
proportions four times as large — was attained.

Tlie picture on this page shows the wooden frame
of one of the hands, and a portion of tlic plaster
already laid on the frame.



The great irregularity of the drapery made it

ni‘cessary lo put three hundred marks on each
siction, besides twelve hundred smaller giiide-
murks, in order to insure an exact corresponcl-

ence in proportion between the enlarged sections
uf the full-size model and the sections of the
(.luarter-size model. Each of these marks, more-

A'l WORK riH)K

uver, had to be mcasurccl three times on both
nitdeis, and after that carne all thc remcasure-
ments, to prove that not a single mistakc had
heen made.

Whcn these sections in plastcr had been com-
pleted, then carne the work of making wooden
molds that should be exact copies both in sizc and
modeling of the plaster. These were all carefully
made by hand. It was a long, tedious, and diffi-
ciilt piece of work; but thcrc are few ivorkmen
«ho could do it better than these French carpen-

tcrs. Each piece was a mold of a part of the
statue, exactly fitting every projection, deprcssion,
and curve of that portion ofthe figure or drapery.
Into these wooden molds sheets of metal were
laid, and pressed or beaten down till they fitted Ihe
irregular surfaces of the molds. All the repoussé,
or hammered work, was done from the back, or

TIB LHRT HAN».

inside, of thc shcet. If tlie mold is an cxact copy
if a part of thc statue, it is easy to sce that thc
sheet of metal, when made to fit it, wiil, when
taken outand turned ovor, be a copy of that part of
thc statue.

Thcsc sheets were of copper, and each was from
one to three yards square. Each formed a part of
the bronzc statue, and ofcourse no two were alike.

In this complicated manner, by making first a
sketch, then a quartcr-size model, then a full-size
model in sections, then hundrcds of wooden copies,



and lastly by beating into shape three hundred
sheets ofcopper, the enormous statue was finished.
These three hundred bent and hammered plates,
weighing in ail eighty-eight tons, form the out-
side of the statue. They are veiy thin, and while
they fiteach other perfectly, it is quite plain that if
they were put together in their proper order they
would never stand alone. It would be like building
a dwelling-house out of boards placed on edge.
It would surely tumble down by its own weight or
be blown over by the first storm. These ham-
mered sheets make the outside of the statue; but
there must be also a skeleton, a bony structure
inside, to hold it together. This is ofiron beams,
firmly riveted together, and making a support to
which the copper shell can be fastened.

On page 731 is a picture ofthc great statue par-
tially finished. The lowerhalfofthe figure appears
almost completed. Above that can be seen, inside
the staging, the great iron skeleton that supports
the figure. High above the staging rise the iron
bones ofthe uplifted arm,— nota handsome arm
as yet, because itisnot clothed with its rich, dark
copper skin. The houses seen in the background
give a good ideaofthe height and proportionsofthe
greatstatue. The head and the hand, already fin-
ished, can be seen 011 the ground at the left of
thc statue. The right hand and torch were made
first, and were showii at the Centennial Exhibition
at Philadeiphia in 1876, and, after that, were for
some time erected in Madison Square, New York
City- The head was also shown in Paris at the time
of the last exposition. A picture on page 730
shows the head as it stood in the work-shop.

in erecting such a grcat statue, two things had
to be considered that seem very trifiing, and yet,
if neglected, might destroy the statue in one day,

or cause itto crumble slowly to pieces. One is the
sun, the other is tho sea breeze. Either ofthese
could destroy the grcat copper figure, and some-

thing must be done to prevent such a disaster.
The heat of the sun would expand thc metal and
puli it out of shape, precisely as it does puli the
Brooklyn Bridge out of shape cvcry day, The
bridge is made in four parts, and when they ex-
pand with the heat of the sun they slidc one past
the other, ancl no harm is done. The rii'cr span
rises and falls day and night, as heat and colcl al-
térnate. The great copper statue is likcwise in
two parts, thc frame-work of iron and thc copper
covering ; and while they are securely fastened to-
gether they can movc one over the other. Each
bolt will slip a trifle as tho copper expands in the
hot August sunshine, and slidc back again when
thc freezing winds blow and the vast figure shrinks
together in the coid. Besides this, thc copper
surface is so thin and elastic that it will bend

slightly when heated and still keep its geneml
shape.

The salt air blowing in from the sea h.os tliin
fingers and a bitter, biting tongue. If it findb a
crack where it can creep in between the copper
surface and iron skeleton, there will be trouble ,it
once. These metais do not agree together, and
where there is salt moisture in the air they seem to
quarrel more bitterly than ever. It secms li.u

every joining ofpoints ofcopper and iron make a

tiny battery, and so faint shivers of electiir.y
would run through all thc statue, slowly <.|é
roding and eating it into dust. This curi.'q
silent, and yet sure destruction must be pu'-

ventcd, and so everyjoint throughout thc stat ;c,

wherever copper touches iron, must be | o-
tected with little rags stuffed between the mc-.-Js
to keep them from quarrcling, It is the stne

wherever two differentmetéis touch each other. "-n-
agine whata tremendous battery the Liberty wtr,:d
make, with itstons ofcopper surface and monstr.'us
skeleton of iron. However, a little care prcvents
all danger, as provision will be made, of coime,
for keeping the metdis from touching each otlic..

W hen, in 1870, Bartholdi sailed into our bearii-
fulbay,andhad hisgrand clay-dream ofthis worn 'r-
ful bronze figure lifting aloft her torch, he saw ji« ly
to the south-west of the Battery, and opposite llie
New Jersey shore, a grassy island on which sta.j a
stone fort.

This island, which contains only twelve acres, es
abouta mile and a half south of Jersey City, ;.,id
all vessels going in or out of port must passit. It
isalso in full view of the lower parts of New \ mk
and Brooklyn. To thc west and south spread.- :lie
itilde bay, with the low Jersey shore and the 1me
Orange Mountains beyond. To thc south rise .he
hills of Staten Island and the Narrows, witl; a
glimpse of the sea between. On clear days, wm
thc Highlands can be seen glimmering on thc fitr
Southern horizon, nearly thirty miles away.

And hcre, alone on an island, but in sight f
three cities, the great statue of Liberty will staiid.
Her torch, indeed, wiil be in plain sight of all ihe
cities round about; Newark, the Oranges, all thc
white villages clinging to the hills beyond, tlic
summer cities by the sea, and that green and
wooded city tliat with dull «'hite eyes looks cUiwn
on the bay from thc silent hills on Long Island.
Two million people can plainly see the great bronze
figure from their homes, and another million, in
country homes, tvill sec her lamp by night; whilc

raen, women, and childrcn of every nation «U
pass in ships beneath her mighty shadow.
They cali the place where the statue is to stand

Bcdloe’s Island, because oid Isaac Bcdloe, asturdy
Dutchman of New Amsterdam, bought it uf ihe
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colonial government. Wc do not know much about
him, except that he died in 1672. However, we
may confidently assume that the isiand was seen by
Hendrick Hudson when he first cxplored the Hud-
son River. The Dutch colonists must have passed
closc to iton their way to Coinmunipaw, where they
first settled before they founded New Amstcrdam.

Afterward, during tire Revolution, it was called
Kcnnedy’s Island, as Captain Kennedy, cominand-

cr of the British naval station in New York,
bought it. He built a house upon thc island
and uscd it as a summer residence. At the end

of thc war it became the propefty of the State of
New York, and at the time of the yellow fcver
alarm, in 1797, it was used as a quarantine for a
short time. In 1800 it was given by the State to
the United States, and in 1814 the CTOvernment
began to build a fort on thc island. In 1841 the
prcscnt star-shapcd fort was built, at a cost of
$213,000. It was thought at thc time to be a
fine affair, as it would moiint over seventy guns
and hold a garrison of three hundred and fifty
mcn. During thc Rebellion the place was used
as an hospital, and a number of hospital buildings
were built on the island. W ith this exception, the

TUS IIRAn, IK THE WORK-SIIO*.’-

fort has never beon practically utilizecl. Wc are
not at war with any onc, ior do we wish to harm
any nation ; so it happcns that this, like many of
our forts, has never been fully supplied with guns

ormen. And the great guns now used on shi-,
would soon shell lo picces a stone fort like that w
Bedloe’s Island.

Itis a queer place, indced, and reminds one

THE HEAD, AS EXHICITED IN PARIS.

the illustrations in an okl picturc-book. Asy , go
up from the wharfon the east side, you crossu "ad
that follows the top of the sca-wall, and con., .ii
once to the outside battery, already falling to . un.
Here are a few nisty okl guns, and Ijchind
rise thc granite walls of the fort. Thevc are o mthc
westsideanarchcd entrance, amoat, and a pia. = for
a draw-bridgc — like those ofan oid castlc. k' il'c
south-cast cdrner is a sally-port, a cavern-likc en-
tranco, dark and crooked and closed by niassivi;
iron doors, nut unliko thc doors of a big safe.
W ithin the fort there was a parade-groiiml. nr
opcn space, a few houses for The men and ofil'ers,
and immense tanks for storing water, and ui'cat
bomb-proof vaults where thc men could hidc ii ikc
shells flew too thick.

It was decided that thc lofty pedestal for the
statue should be built in thc square within tiu- imt.
The parade-ground, however, appcared to bt I'\l1
sand. Clearly, it would not do to rest so great
wcight on sand, and it would Isc necessary, thcic-
forc, to make excavations until a firm foundation
was secured, far below. This sccmcd an eas\'
lask, hut it proved to be an exccedingly diffieuli

. uin

onc. Under lhe parade-ground were the oid
water-tanks, the siorc-rooms, and bomb-proof
vaults, and these wcrc of solid lirick anil stone,

veri’hcavily ljuilt.



A pit or excavation, ninety feel square, was
made and was carried deep enough to go below

thc fort to the solid ground beneath. Then the
grcat pit had to be filled up again with some
material that would not yield or sag. For this

purpose, wet concrete was used — a mixture of
ccment, broken stones, and water. As soon as it

dation on which thc pedestal is to be built. The
pedestal will be eighty feet high, and the base of
the statue will rest upon the top of the pedestal.
At the beginning ofthis yearthc fillcd-in founda-
tion had reached to the level of thc oid parade-
ground, and at the same time camc thc news from
Paris that the statue was finished. The last sheet

THE I'ARTIALLY-KINISHED STATLTB SUBROUKDED DV SCAFPuLDIHG,

>8put into place and beaten down, it liardcns and
bccomes like stone. Laycr after layer of concrete
"as put in, till the whole pit was filled up solidly.
The mass of concrete is lifty-three fcct deep and
ninety feet square at thc bottom. It will be like
onc solid block of stonc-work, sunk deep in thc
ground, and rising to thc level of thc broad walk on
top of the walls of thc foit; but it is only Che foun-

of dark bronze-colored copper was
every bar and beam and bolt of the large iron
skeleton was complete. As you are reading this,
preparations are making to go on with the work on
our side. The French people have done their
part. They have built and paid for the statue,
and it lies ready to be sentoverin hundreds of
pieces, cach marked, and ready to be fitted together

ready, and



to form the immense figure. Now itis our turn.
The statue is a gift— a free present of respectand
good-will from the people of France. It is our
part to receive it with honor, and put it up in
the place assigned to it. America is to build the
pedestal on which the great bronze figure will
stand.

The pedestal willbe of stone, rising in a massive
square eighty-two feet above the ground. The
solid block of concrete will be hidden under the
grass, securely holding up the pedestal and the
statue above. There will be stair-ways within the
pedestal and balconies near the top, commanding
a fine view of the beautifulbay and the three cities.
The figure itself, from the top of the head to the
foot, on which it stands pOsed as if about to stop
forward, is one hundred and ten feet and a half
high ; theforefinger iseight feet long and four feet
in circumlJcrence at the second joint; the head is
fourteen feet high, and forty persons can stand
within it. There will be a stair-way within the
statue, leading to the head, and another in the ex-
tended arm, by which ascent may be made into the
torch, which will hold fifteen persons. A great
light will be placed in the torcii, and the pointed
diadem, encircling the head, will be studded with
electric lights. The total weight of the statue,
including both the iron skeleton and the copper
covering, will, it is said, amount to onc hundred
thousand pounds.

As the summer advancos, the work on the ped-
estal will be resumed ; ifall goes well, the corner-
stonc will be laid on the 4th of July, 1884. W hcn
the entire pedestal is finished, the great Liberty, in
hundreds ofsepéarate pieces, will arrive from France;
and then will come the grand work of putting che
noble statue together. It will be well worth seeing,
for it will be a repeticién, in pare, of the curious
work of building it. The pedestal being finished,
the first step will be to fasten the grcat iron framec-
work securely to the stone-work. Long boles will
extend deep into tbc pedestal, and be anchored
firmly in the concrete, so that nothing less than an
earthquake can ever throw the structure down.
The skeleton in place, then will come the work
of putting on the thin plates of copper that make
the outside of the figure. These pieces will be
fastened with bolts tliat will not show on the out-
side, and the joints between the sheets will be so
fine that it will be difficult to find them, and so
the work will appear from the outsidc like one solid
piece of rich dark bronze.

In Union Square, New York, and facing the
statue of Washington, is a bronze figure of l.afa-
yette. It represents a man, of graceful figure ,nd
handsome, open face, in the act of making offirof
his sword to the country he adm ired— the coui-try
that sorely needed his aid. The left hand i- ex-
tended as if in grceting and fticndly self-surrcnder,
and the right hand, which holds the swoi i, is
pressed against the breast as if implying tha-, his
whole heart goes with his sword, The statue wecll
expresses the warm and generous devotion «hich,
as we all know, the French Marquis rendare i to
this country during the W ar of the Revnlunon,
and is a fitting memorial to the noble friemi of
W ashington and of America. Look at this suilue
the ncxt time you pass Union Square or risit
Ncw York City. For it, also, was designcd by
Bartholdl— who planned the great bronze Liherlv.
He has made many other statues, and almost
every one seems to have lhis strung and vigmous
charactcr, and to embody and express a mcaning
that all who see can understand. He has done
good work, and we nccd have no fear that aftcr
the great figure is complete it will not be grand or
beautiful. But no mattcr how imposing its ap|)Car-
ance, it might be a failure, in one sense, if it
did not clcarly express a mcaning. The Laf.ivctto
in Union Square seems ready to speak. And so,
too, the new Liberty eviclently bas soinethingtosay.

W hat will this grand figure mean? Wl in
the first place, it will commemorate the gcncruus
part which the French played in the W ar of iodc-
pendcncc, one hundred years ago. And i1 will
represent the good-will and kinclly feeling existing
between the two nations which are, to-da>. the
only republics among the leading nations cd the
world. But there is a still wider mcaning in this
noble statue, nnd it is lhis meaning which the
Sculptor has cmbodied in the pose and expicssion
of the figure itself. This colossal statue stand-, for
Liberty cnlightcning the World. In onc hand slie
lifts aloft a torch; in the other she -clasps a li-Kik.

Perhaps the book means law, or right doing. She
stands for liberty; but it is the truc, un-.-Ifish
liberty which respects the rights of others. M"rc-

over, she stands for the people. She means iliaS,
under the shadoiv of liberty, the people are grvoter
than kihgor emperor; I-hat peace is better lhan
war, friendship wiser than enmity, love and re-
spect better than selfishness and unkindness; and
that liberty is for all peoples throughout the widc
world.



DANDE
By Nellie M.

There ’s a dandy little fellow
Who dresses all in yellow,—
In ;ellow with an overcoat of green ;
W ith his hair all crisp and curly,
In the spring-time bright and early,
A-tnpping o’er the mealiow he is scen.
Through all the bright June weather,
Like a jolly little tramp.
He wanders o’er the hillside. down the road ;
Around his yellow fcather,
The gypsy fire-flies camp;
His coinpanions are the woodlark and thc toad.

Hpick and spandy, little dandy,
koldcr dancer in the deli!
Green and yellow, happy fellow,

All the little children love him well !

LION
Garabrant.

But at last this little fellou’
Doffs his dandy coat of yellow,
And very feebly totters o’er the green;—
For he very oid is growing,
And with hair all white and flowing
A-nodding in the sunlight he is seen,
The little winds of morning
Come a-flying through thc grass.
And elap their hands around him in thcir glec;
They shake him without warning,—
His wig falls off, alas!
And a little bald-head dandy now is he.
Oh, poor dandy, once so spandy,
Golden danccr on the lea!
Older growing, white hair flowing,
Poor little bald-hcad dandy now is he!



THE TALE OF THE TOAD-FISH.

1AM a little T,
a Toad-fish. One
bright day I looked
up out of theva"er
and saw Daisy -0~
ting on the stoe
vall, fishing. \<ar
her sat Aunt Mar,
making a piclnre

— perhaps a p;t-
ure of me, I
thought. 1 svam

up to see whai &
was, and just tten
Uaisy dropped her

Iire, bob, bok,

sinker, pole .rd

dl, into the vater.

“Oh, ANaly

May,” said Dai-y.
“what.shall 1do ?”

Aimty May called aboy who was playing on therocks.

“Please, Iittle boy,’said  ge, ““go get aboat and pick upDaisy s 1dv
lire, and 1 will give you ten cats.”

Off ran the boy, and soon a ljoat came over my head, and soon 1 -*Vv
Daisy all sniling again, with the fish-lire in her hand; and the littie bo\ rh
gniling, with the money in his hand ; and Aunt May all sniling, with Fei
paint-brush in her hand. Daisy lookcd down at me, and I ... herejes
shining as bright as my sales, and 1 thought 1 would like to go up and sxc
her. She dropped a piece of good beef into the water. 1 opened my mouth
wide, and down went tiic beefand the hook insice of it and up went 1

The hook did not stick into me.  lwas caught by the big thing in iy
throat, and was just going to choke, when somebody pulled it at, ad
popped me into a round thing with water in it all shiny, with other fHiess
swimining round the sids, who kept bumping me with treir noses.  Sud-
denly 1 saw Daisy and somebody else looking at me. “That s a load-



fih,” said the other somebody;
“he Iives under a store at the
bottom of the water.”

1wonder how she knew that
— and then she poked me, and
bothered me so— you may be
cire lwas glad when Aunt May
cune up and said :

“Keep 4ill, Iittle fish, 1 ™
gfing to make a picture ofyon.”

I felt very proud, and kept
Justas dill as 1 culd. Then the
rnilrd thing began to move, it
tumed upside down, and there
I was again In my sea home!
Mitter, and all my brothers and
"isters were having dinner off
t restof the bait Daisy threw
inerboard, and they began to

sold me, but 1 said : “Just wait till you hear where 1 e been, and how
I\\e had my picture taken I’ So they all sat down and heard this story,
i.hich they said was good enough to print

I think 30, to.

'stri
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1 Tucs.

2 Wed.
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5 SaL
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7 M oii.
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9 Wed.
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16 Wed.
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Virgo
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Sagiit.
Capri.
Aqua.

Pisces

Aries
Taurus

T.eo
Virgo

Libra

Scorpio

T

© HE

SiP.

niGHOLAS

“"LMAMAG

BY ROYAL AHD BARR HILL.

It h the merry ciicus tme, and the Sun muse have his shitre.
So he goes to sec the Lion, a*lying In hi$ lair.

Sun on
¢*Joon
Mark.

12. 4
12. 4
12. 4
12. 4
12. 4
12. 5
12. 5
12. 5
12. 6
12. 6
12. 5
12. 5
12. 6
12. 6
12. 6
12, 6
12. 6
12. C
12. 6
12. G
12. 0
12. C
12. 6
12. 6
12. C
12. 6
12. 6
12. C
12. 0
12, 6
12. C

H E

1 ilolidays atit Ineid©n(&.

Adm'ble Crichion, d.isBa.
Klopslock, b. 17S4.

LouisXIl.of Fr'ce, b. T423.

Independence Day.

41h Siinday after Trinity.
Prcs. Garfield, shot x88i.
La Fonlaine, b, 2621.

John Calvin, b. 1509.
Alex, Hamilton, d. 1804.
CaiusJ. Cassar,b.rooB.C.
5th Sunday after Trinily.
Mmc. De Slacl, d. 1817.

SirJas*a Reynolds.b.i%aj,

Isaac W atts, b. 1674.

a, closc io Aldcbaran.
near Saturo.

Gth Sunday after Trinily.

Robert Bums, d. 1796.

Garibaldl, b. 1807,

Jane Alisten, d. 1817.
Thos. & Kecmpis, d, 1471.
C cidse lo Mars,

7lh Sunday after Trinity.
C ncar Spica.

Albert I, ofGer., b. 1289.
Sebasiian Bach, d. 1750.
Andrcw Johnson, d, 1875.

LAME

A ND

SrORT FOR THK MONTR

'T is lhe month of July, scc nll the flags fly,
Cannon* bang, bells go clang,

And aJl che time the crackers pop,

As if they never were going 10 stop.

Evf.nikg Skies for Youn'g Astronomers,

(See Introduction, page 255, St. Nicholas for January.1

JULV 15th, 8,30 I"'M.

One monih has sufficed lo dispel the glory of ihe wcstcrr
skies. for the sun has advanced to the point wficrc lust we saw
the planeta. Vbncs has passed lo the west of the sun, and is
now the Morning Star, sets only an hour aftcr th«
sun and only M aks I& left, and he is noc aCall conspicuous,
though well to ihe left of Begiilus, which is sctting in the
we.st, Spica isin the south-west, three hourswest of our souih
mark. Bxaciy in the southisAntares, the sinrof the Seorfiou.
It is che most curiously sciniillating starinihc heavcns. Let
now take two more stepsin marking ihe path of the sun among
the stars, I1fwc look a litlle above ihe linejoining Spica and
the Antares, about halfway between them,we shall see Alpha
Lbrie, one of the only two conspicuous siars in Libra, The
Scales, onc ofthe consieiladon.c of ihe Zodiac. Now remem-
ber that the sun is a Uitle above Spica on ihe isth of October,
almostcovers AlphaLibrson the5thofNovember, and on the
ssd of Novemberpassesbetween the two bright siars we secl<»
the west and somewhat higher than Antares. No visible star
marks ihe lowcst point reached by Uie sun on ihe aist of
December; he does notgo ncar so far south as Amares.

Jui'iter

THR EAGLE,

“ Look liere!” said the oid Rain, as the Eagle helped himself to a I-amb, “ it seems to me you make
pretty free with my family,”

“True!” replied the Eagle proudly, “ I 'm the Bird of Freedom, you know.”

“Bali!” cried the l.amb, “ | 've no patience with such airs,” and she managed to puli the wool o'-er his
eyes so effectually, that he could not see his way, and kicked so vigorously with her little hoofs, ihat he ivas
obliged to drop her.

“Welll” said the Eagle, as he smoothed his ruffled fealbers, while the I-amb trotledplacidly back lo the
fold, “ Ram, Lamb, Sheep, or Mutton !— | sha’'n’t havc any Fourlh-of-July dinner.”

"The flame' af plancis are prinled in capital',— those t*l consicllalions iti italics.
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d Girls.

“Here am | ! ” cries July,waving her blue flags and fieur*de-lis. ” | linow | was awfully noisy last year,
dear Mother, but | am going to try to be more lady-like; I am sorry | ain such a spread-eagle sort of a
month, and really wish |1 was more like May and June." .

“Well my dear,” replied Mother Natnre, 'l wont scold, if you wiU try to coax Corn along a little vit;
1've had a time with thewhole vegetable family this year. All the garden has been saucy, and even Oid Tump-
l;insaid that he had about made up his mind not to grow any inore, not being appreciated as he used to be.

'* Now. don't woriy, Mother,” Cried July, “ I will go, this minute, and give them such a scorchmg as will

icach them good manners.”

THE

And they all of them went to the caravan;
There was little boy Dan, and sisler Aun, and
baby Fan,
-Away they all ran
To get their seats of thc ticket man;
And such a crain, and such a jam,
Was never seen at a caravan
Since tbe days that Noah’s ark set sail,
With lhe animals jjaclced in, head and tail;
The lamb and tbe tiger side by side;
The crocodile with his lougli oid hide;
rile raniping, roaring, grcat gorilla
Wilh the little, dusty, gray moth-iniller;
But | holie that Noah, that good oid man,
liad no such lime with his caravan.
As befell thc man wlio had this show,
Which at first deliglited thc children so-

As soon as tliey entered the great big tent,
They were all quite silent witli wonderment,
At seeing so many singular things,

With taiU, and claws, and horns, and wings.

CARAVAN.

Bul all of a sudden thc tiger growled,
The lion roared, and the jaclcall howled,
The monkeys chattered, and scolded, and scowled,
While up and down the ]>anthcr prowled,
In his iron cage, so fierce and grim,
With his glaring eyes, with blood-red rim; —
And tlie whole of the caravan joined in the
noise,
Until, at last, all the girls and boys,
Had to run to get out of the way,
And this was the end of their holiday.
For the animals, tired of being a show,
Had all resolved lo the woods to go;
They crashed, and dashed.
And clashed, and lashcd,
And all together their cages smashed;
They roared, and gored,
-And soared, and poured
Out of the teiil in a mighty liorde;
And iliere never was heard such a terrible
din,
Since the day Noah drove thc animals in.

%
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JACK-IN-THE-PULPIT.

SINCF. we liad our little talk last month, a num-
ber of letters about the ages of animals have been
sent to me. Some of them are so interesting that
| think 1shall have to show them to you thc next
time we meet.

To-day, however, you shall
begin with, in honor of the Fourth nfJuly,
called

have a story, to
It is

THE YELLOW FIRE-CRACKEfi.

'J'HEIti; was once a yellow Chinese fire-crackei' lliat
lived in a buncli of red ones. They were all lied together
by iheir pigtails, so that not one coul<l get au'ay.

The yellow cracker was lonely and unhappy, or he
thougiit that he was, for he was «fifTereiil from the rest,
and jlis brothei-s used to laugh at him and whisper softly ;

“ Yellow, yellow,
What a fellow 1”

He would lie awake at night, and wonder liow he could
get away. “ I should like to go off and never come
back," he would say to himself; “ yes, I should like to
go offvery much, indeed.”

One day he went off, and | will tell you how. lie
and llis brothers had their home in a shop window. A
red ball lived on one .side of them, and a box of slate-
pcncils on the other, both very |)leasant ncighbors.
riiey all liked lo watch the children who pressed their
noses flal against the glas.s of thc window and “ chose ”
what they would like to jlave, It was a lovely home,
hut no one evcr chose the yellow fire-ciackei-, and so he
grew quite unhappy. One day one of the slate-|)encils
was taken away, never to come back, and “ little yei-
low” kept saying to the other pencils, thc ball, and all
of his brothers:

“ If they wonld only take me, then | shpuld I>e happy,
for 1 am sure there musi be other yellow people in
lhe world. Tt is very hard living where every one else
is red or gray. Oh, dear!”

“ |1 want some lire-cracUcrs, please,” said a little boy
to the shop-man. “ How d’you sell ’'em a pack ?”

‘“ Six cents,” answered the man.

” Whew ! ” said the boy.
for acent?”

"Five,” said the man.

" Will you give me five and throw in the yellow one ?"

When “little yellow” heard this he was deliglued
The man took upthebunch of crackers, and, untviim
their pigtails, he put the yellow one and fii'e of its' red
brothers into an oid piece of newspaper, and, haiuled
iheiii to the boy.

Then the lire-crackers started off on a journey in ilie
dark; but soon they were taken out of the paper and
laid in a row across ihe little boy’s hand. Otlier cliildien
stood around and looked af them. The crackers Ixran
to feel very proud.

“ Let 'ssend the yellow one off first. He 'sa good >
and wont he make a iioise ! ” said one child.

“ Of coursc | 'm good,” said tho cracker, lohims. If.
“ 1 will not make a noisc at all, for I 've always bcen i
quiet fellow.” Just then a yellow dog ran down ihc -I: v (,
and the boys started after him.

“ l.et’s lie lhe two yellows together, and send 'iu ;f,
said another boy.

“ How nice! ” said the cracker. “ The dog is yc[;,w,
and they are going to tie us together. Now i shall :i.\e
area! brother, and we ’ll have fun going offtogcttu :."

But before the boys coidd catch thc dog, one ol iiem
held a hghtcd match to “ little yellow’s ” jngtail.

“Nowlani off, indeed,” said “ lilde yellow” ; "'u".
what is going on inside ofme? | shall burst! [ liall
burst! ”

.-\nd he did.

's How many do you ujvc

ABOUT uNcLE SANI

Talking of fire-crackers naturally makcs one
think of our country, and that again reminds me of
something that our wonderful Little School-nia'.ira
latcly told right herein my meadow. She expl.iin-
ed why the Government of the United States i- so
often called “ Unele Sam.” It appears that sumo
well-informed person in 'Washington, in iooking
over oid books and papers in the Capitol lilnary
the other day, carne across the whole stor;' aud
wrote it down in a letter, The Little SchoobmaVim
saw his accoiint and recited it to the children of
the red school-housc, at the closc of thc noon [Hly-
time.

You must know that, according to our M -li-
ington friend, this term “ Unele Sam” originatod
at Troy, in New York State, during the «ar of
1812.

The Government inspector there was called Lude
Sam Wiison, and, when the war opened, Elijcrt
Anderson, the contractor at New York, bought a
large amount of beef, pork, and pickles for tlic
army, These goods were inspected by Mr. Wiison,
and were duly labelcd E. A., U. S., mecaiiing
Elbert Anderson, for thc United States, I'hc
term U. S. for United States was then soinenhat
new, and the workmcn concluded it referrcd to I'n-
clc Sam Wilson. After they discovered their nni-
take the)' kcpt up the namc for fun, These s.unc
men soon went to the war, There they repcaicti
thc jokc. It got into print and went thc roumis.
From that lime on the term “ Unele Sam ” grcw
to be the nickname of the United States, and iw'v
it is everywhere understood that Unele Sain mid
our national Government are one and thc same
thing.



THE DAISY IS INTERVIEWED.

Ir appears that the children— who are very fond
of imitating the ways of grown folk— have lately
taken to interviewing certain flowers and animals,
thus obtaining from them a goodamoimt of strictly
personal Information.

The following account uf a little girl interview-
ing a daisy— as taken down by our poetical re-
pérter— is not without interest:

'mOtr, where did you come from, you dear dalnty flowcr,
Wilh your heart likc the suii, and your face Uke ihe snow?
mli, | carne from che land oi ihe sunshine and shower,
Where the golden buUercups grow."”’

" I'iu what did you do when ihc leaves were all dying,
And the ineadows were covered with billows of snow?

When to lands of soft breezes the robins wcrc flying,
Pray, where did the daisies all go?”

When the bleak willds were blowing o'er mountains and
meadows,
i was om In ihe field sleeping under the snow,

.)d | dreamed of still woods in sofc sunUght and shadows,
And of banks where the violets grow, *

Hui how did you know when the wiiucr was over?
And how did you know when the spring-cime was liere?
(lid yon dream that the fields were all purple with ciover,
*Vnd wnko lo find summer was near?”

I lieard iKe birds sing, and | heard ihe brook flowing,
.And che sunshine nnd rain called hi tonc> soft and clcar:

The n grass is growing, the flowers are blowing,
War daisy, for summer is here !'"
BREEZE-CHILDREN-
“ Some boys and girls,” remarked tlie

Ucacon, last Satuvday, to his young friends,
“ are ver>' likc a certain flower that 1 read
iiljotit lately: they como out best in a
bvcezG. The quiet peacefulncss that makes ..
iLc daisy sort of youngster all the more
bueet and charming, makes these breeze-
1liildrcn seem stupid and dull. They need
a brisk wind, or even a galc, to show what
thoy really are.”

Well, Che good man proceeded to Ulus-
trate his point, and as the listeningyoiing-
sters laughed and nodded “ yes,” | suppose
be made his meaning quite clcar. But what ir.-
U'i'csted your Jack the most was the flower or
lil"iit itself. This the Geacon dcscribed as a truly
«onderful thing— a South American shrub that
‘lands about two or three fcct in hciglit and usuall?’
looks something like a dark knobby cafie with a
cionk on top. But whcn the wind blows, these
kiiobs on the stalk open ont into beautiful flowers
iliat shut aga.in as soon as the air is still.

OUR FRIENDS THE SCAPH IRHYNCHOPENI.

Information iswanted of the Scaphirhyncho-
peiia?. Havc you heard from thcm lately ? They
are quite a dashing family, Il'in told — high
livers, good swimmecrs, fond of racing and so
on— and strong tectotalere in the bargain.
Wheii last heard from, they were taking a swim
acar London.

A SALT TUMBLER.
Dbar Jack-in-the-Putpit: The other day | saw, ina hand-
some sUting-room, snmcihing thatailraoted my attention. Whecn |
remarked on “ ihc pretty new crystal vaso,” my friend laughed, and
told me how casily the vase had bccn made— or had madc jisell.
Her account so jntcrc&ted me that | resolved to ask you lo repealu
to all your young folk. Perhaps, too, St. Nicholas will show a
portrait of the pretty piece uf home-made crystal wotk.
The direclions are simple enough. One has only to take a slender
lumbler, partly fiUit wiih water and pnc ijn a good liandful of sali.
That is all, except from time to lime to add more water and sale,

and after a while to piit
a little piate wunderocatli, the -
bottom ofwhich can be keptclear, ~
ir need be, of ihc sali incriisiation,
which otherwi.c will in time sprcad over al.

It isvory intere.liiis to walcli ihe ctysl®s .-
creepinn iip tho inside and down lhe oulsule,
and thmkeniag, till ihe whole is whue, covered «ilh
a mass of hule sialactitcs, tcantifclly irregular on tho eutface,
but symmclrical in general shape. This takes .severa! months_
If a blue tumblcr is desired, biImng may be addcd to the sali and
water (o leaspoonful of bhiing tn a tumblcr of water)

Yours iruly, Nakcaret Merbdith.

WHY TUMBLER ?

By tlte way, it occtirs to me to ask why the
glass drinking-vcssel in common use, standing so
firmly on its foundation, should havc so vcry un-
steady a fiame as “ the tumblcr.” W huknowsi



THE

LETTER-BOX.

CoNTRIinuTORS are.resp«rf,illy informed .hat, between uie tst of Jone tmd ihe isih of September, mnnuscripts eon not convenie, .

be cxamined at the ofltcc of st, Nichotas.

coiuribulions will picase postpone sending their MSS. imtil after ine

A MASCULINE yoiing coniribuior sends us ihis mischiclous

drawing as a Fourth*of*July conmbutlon:

New York, March, 1884.
I want to tell you about my Uttic house
which 1 have in the couniiy. It is called “Gable Lodge,” and it
u pajnted red and hasa piaeza all around it. Itis quitedrgc and
jt 15all fumished, and has a carpet on thc floor and some chaiis in
ij* and shelves to keep my china on, and a waidrobe to keep my
doli 5 clothes in. | have a very big doli and she lives in the house
I am tellmg about Herfamel5 “Violetie." Good-bye, this is all
now; perhaps 1 will write another Jeiter to you,
Makcabrith L.W instow,

Dear St. Nichotas:

_ _ POBTSMOUTH. N. H ., Maich, 1884.
Dear St. Nicholas I have been taking you for four years.
My mother gave you to me fora Chrisimas present in 1870, aod |
h.w taken you ever since. | think you are ilie best magazine tbat
I have ever read. | cany the paper callcd Tlu ChronicU hcrc and
have to getup at four o‘clock in the morning, | wonder Ifmany of
the readers of the St.Nicholas would like that 1 think it is fun.
| hke Louisa M. Alcott's Spinning-wheel Stories very much.
Your conswnt reader, Pbrry M. R hby,

~ Lokdon, England, March, 1884.

Oear St.NicitiLAs: 1 am one of your readers, and | am a Cal-
ifornian living in England. | am nincyears oid, and | ihoiigbi
I might interest some of your readers of ihe Leiter-box by telling
a story about tho Chinese which iny mother told me, They copy
everything exactly. A gentieman once sent a piate lo China 10
have a certain number made like fi, and as he did not like to
send one ofhU best plates, he sent one with a crack in it,and so,
when he got them all, each one had a crack in it just like the one

he had sent. | like your stories vcrv much.
Yuur little friend, Chartlie Delany.
« PiTTsriELU, M ass., March, 1884,
Dear St. Nichotas; Our sehool takes your precious magazine

and Jijfesit better than any other that it has eversiibscribcd for.
Seeiiig thc article given in ihe January number about “ Jericho
ng one Inour sehool catlnci, we tricd the experi*
mcntand mct with great Siicccss, akhoiigh icwas not tricd on Chrisc-
mas Eve cr thc nighi before Easter. Your faithful readers,
Margarbt S. and Marv B.

Consequenlly, those who dcsire lo favor ine

niagazine wjth
last-named dale.

East Windsoii Hill, Feb., 1884
Dbar St, Nicholas: Wewcrcvery much tniereijced In the Ic
wrmen by Lucy C. A., White Rock, Elko Co,, Nevada and -«
want to know more abouther. My Papa lived in that localicy i
N~ told USso much about ihe country ihat we felt very inieresi>
His flame was Martin R. Bumbam, a siock-man, Does she knou
him? | wonder if this will «ver reach her eyes? |Ifse, wil she
ply ? 1 would Jike so much lo teli her of my beautiful home in
Connecacuc Vallcy, and lo hear from .a Hule girl who Uve« n
country my Papa knows so well. So, dear St. Nicholas WwiH -
please pnnt ihis foroncofyour readers? Marv I

Conn,,

Hotbl, Engtand, ApriJ, 188».

| see yon have scarcely any letter» fr i
So | thought | would wriie you ouc |
am a little American girl, eleven years oid, .and am travellol i
around Europe with Mamma, Papa, and my pug, “ Punch.” «
had an earthquakc che other day, and a black fog to-day,” so bh.
that the hansoms had their Laropslighlcd I found aliule d
Hyde Park, and ic looks like ours only ic has apink bordcr, Uu «~
Vxcconas grana-daiighier is to be mnrricd on Wcdnesday lo  ~
Duke of Hcsse, lThave wnitenan awfiil long letter; but, dear 1
NiCHOMs, if you only knew half the trouble 1 have had with »
twecn lhe spelling and naughiy “ Punch,” who keeps knock ,i
my ann, you would surely publish it. Punch has jilst chewed ;>
my dear St, Your English friends,

Mitdked Shirtl.

Alexahdra London,
Dear St. Nicholas [

your little fnends abroad.

Nicholas.

“Punch” ano

Akn Aruor, MiCH., April, 1854

Dear St. Nicholas; | have never seen any letters from K ¢
in the BestofMagazines,” and think we oughi 10 be represen
so 1 take upon myselfthe duty of writing to you, It is a piii
10 tell you how much I appreclate thisdear book and how cagc: 1
watch foril. | have been .areader for some dme and ihink u. i
number is bcltcr than thc last. | would Uke lo see mylcltei m
pnnt, and for fcar it may be too long, will closc with kind wjsin. >
all the readers and “ Dear Jack-in-ihe*Pulpit.”

Your truc friend,

“Blloi Bet1

49 H untingdon St., Eno, April, 1851

Barnsbuey, London,

Dear St. Nichotas : Itisa rcd-letter day with us when r -jm
bruigs each number ofst. Nichotas home, as all of us enjovn d-
mg Il very much. We have been in England now neariy j "
years,and wc wish we were back in Keniucky again. W c have s.cu
a greotdealsince we carne, bul we enjoyreading St. N ichotas iliic
than all. We aro now anxiously looking forward for the M v
number, whicli wc shall all enjoy reading.

We are, your affectionate readers,
Magcie, Nbitie, and Auce Smith

I (Maggici am 33, Nellie is 12, and Alice will be 8 on Easitr

Snnday,

72 Bblsize Park Garoens, Lokdon, N. W*, April, 1884
Dbar St. Nicholas: 1 have an anecdoic that I think
please aomc ofihe littJe readers ofSt. Nicholas. | shallcalilt

“*A Curious Dinner*Party.”

Onc d” our dog's dinner was put out for him as usu.al jn tho
back*yard. In ahoul five minutes, the servant, going through thc
back*yard, saw, to her amazement, that the dog was glvjng a ciJnut i<
party, for at che dish were our cal, our bancam cock and hen, anda
ral. The nit and cat were ciése togcthcr. The rae was a very
lellow, and avory “ cheeky " one, too, for heused to fightwitli quite .1
big kiiten, and after a whilc they became great friends.

V'ours truly, Margaret G, Andenson.

South Boston, April, i884«
Dear St. Nichotas: WII) you piense do me a great favor by

asking your prl-rcadcrs if any oithem have ever succeeded in ciltj«



t ling a vegetable garden, or have raised pouliry? I am very
interested in the question as lo how girls may eam money al

ii;jtne. In ihc cily there are many ways of so doing, bui 5, the
, jimrry very few ways seem to offer themselves. One of lhe most
' -alibitiland interesimg for couniry girls ts farming ona smaliscale.
i f course, a girl must not expect to become rich, but considcr-

ile pockeUmoney can be earned fo ihis way.

A wcJbaltendeiisirawberry-bed yields well, and repays one bounti*

the raismg of grapes, currants, raspberries, blackberries, and

4'-fier small fruits is profitable. Then there are the vegetables; i

.pposc a girl would think raising ihem lo be outside her “sphere,”
Niic i have raised, in a half-acre ~rden, busheis of onions, tomatoe,
, ibbages, tumips, potatoes, cucumbers, for pickiing, and, in fact» all
*lhe common vegetables; they repaid me well, too, and 1 planled,
' ceded, ho”, and harvested tlicm all myself- You would hardly
, Heve how good a profita Ultle patch of land willyield, if properly
.. rended.

Hesides gardening, taking care of poultry or lambs well repays a

rl for her irouble; but, of the two, poultry-keepling is theeasierand

*more profiiablein lhe cnd. A flock of pretty, shining hens was
i.varcr 10 me tban all the puppies and kiltens ihat ever saw dayUght,
; ..gs will always sell, and ai Thanksgiving and Christmas dresscd
1.'ultiy is much in demand.

( have had a great deal of experience in farming, in all of its
,.,rious forms, from thc raisingofgarden seeds to lhe gathering 01
¢ »plesand rearing ofstock; and | can advise any giri to Uke up
I iining, for it is a puré, healthful, and pleasant occupaiion, | do

mUve in thc couniry now, but | lake as much interest in what is

i.sing ihere a-sif I did-

Jhope soon to hear itom some of your rural friends who have had

)>erience iu farming. Yours expeciantly,

Madel Pencv H— -

AGASSIZ ASSOCIATION —

juLV finds the Association aciiveljr engaged in midsummer work.
Vfic responses to circuiais rec ly issiied show that, aswm to be
mpccted, many Chapters have disbanded, owingto the gradualion
«t*cla»ses, etc., but there is also shown a large increase m lhe mem-
i'crship of most of our branchcs. The amendmcnts have been car-
ncd by something more than lhe requisiie three*fourihs volc, and
Ihe Amended Conscitulion is given in full in The New Hand-
IkH)K, which is now ready, price, 50 cents.

The Septemder Convention.

The subject of a General Convenlion of thc Agassiz Associaiion,
." proposed in May, hascNCited much tntecesi. A changc of plan
i.Auggested that seems 10 us excellent It Isthat our mceting be
licldin Philadelphia insiead nf Nashua. The Philadelphia Chap-
'crs have expressed their willlngness to accept the rcsponsilnli® of
iHencccssary preparations, and the Nashua Chapter has graceiully
waived its prior claim.

11 is proposed 10 hold the meeiingon the 2d and jd of Sepiember.
11 is so neariy impossiUe tn get at a full expression of opinién from
mVour Chapters, that, 10 expodite matters, we vcntureto cali the
mccting for Philadelphia on thc Iwo days menrioncd, subject 10 Ihe
.ipproval of Ihe various Chapicrs. Tlie advantages of the city are
many: It isthe home of several strong Chapters; it Is cenlial; tc
hai ampie room for the whole of the Agaisiz Association, and on
Ihe 4th and 51b there Le lo asscinble there che American Association
for lhe Advancement of Science,— whose meclings, as well as the
Klcctrical Exhibiiion of same date, will prove of great interest arid
vnlue 10 all. This question must now ~ prompilv and definiiely
decided, and we eamcsdy request the opinions of all Chapters, and
lhe fiames of ihosc that can aitend such a meeiing. Iflheresponses
siTc favorable, details will be given laier.

Additjonal Aid,

The thanks of the A. A. are due 10 ihc writers of lhe following
gcnerous oner.s:

W ashington, New Jersey.
On lhe subject of human physiology, | m.ay be ablc 10 assisl by
answering questions. Ifso, | am atyour service.
Wai. M.

Baird, M. D.

TERREDOKNN, La., Feb., 18

Dear St. Nichotas; 1 have bcen lookingover thc letters and
| see nonefrom LouUfana, so | thought!l would writetoyou. My Aunt
Mollie sene the Sst. N ichotas lo usas a Chrisimas present, and |
think it issuch a splendid one. I think the Spinning*wheel stories
are so nice. All of Mis.s Louisa M. Alcoit's siones are so inieresiing.
We live on a sugar plantation, and | like sugar rolling. 1 havo
three siscers and one brother, and our baby sister Isso sweet. she is
just beginning to talk; | cannotwrite very long letters because 1.nm
notoid enough. 1 am only ten. 1 wantlo sce my leticr in print
very much.

Your litlle unknown friend, I--. G. D— —.

W e have rcceived correetanswcrs from ihe following young friends
in reply to the Uillc B.iltimore boy's leiccr in thc May Lettcr-box:
May De Forest Ireland, Aubrcy T. Maguire,J. W. C., C- M. L
Ella S. Gould, Waltcr A, Mathcws, A. C., Mamie Mead, K. L.,
A.H.C, Edgar G. Banta, Mary McGowan, HelonD. H., £. C,
Charles Baldwin, Wiliam E. Ireland, Phil. Jcnnings, J.D. W ., Ma-
bel Holcombe, C. W. N., Kitty W.B., F. A. Frere. We have
also received pleasant letters from Phil, H. Sawyer, BcssicW .,
Estelle M,, Carne 1* T., E. E. R., Auntie Gracc, May C., C. H.
P. Tradc, Manié Rindland, J. J. Coachm.dn, Lizzie Lee Fille.s,
James H, C. Richmond, Ina. M., Florence E. S., Mattie B. Wells,
“ Hermes," MinaNicholas, Mabel L. F., J, M. M,, Grade Kmghi.
Susic B. C, “ Subscriber,” Annie M-, Addic L. Fries, Mabel
Douglas, Edwina Alberta, “ Quealiuucr.”

THIRTY-NINTH REPORT.

Mn.wArKEE, Wts., March 30. '84,

£>ear Sir: | am working on the jumping*spiders — — of
Ihe world, describing new specics and getting ready to publish a
monograph of the femily. | should be very happy lo dclerminv

spiders In this group from any localliy for mcmbers of thc A. A. 1
will be very glad lo give lo che club that wUI send lhe best collec-
tion of jumping-spiders (the collecifon noc to be less than fiiteen
species) Hentz's L/rilicd Sia/es Spidere, with Emcrton’s Notes, 21
piares and upward offoiir hundred figures, The spiders should be
in alcohol and oughi to be sentlo me before thclastof October. Any
club ih.at des!res 10 eempete had better communicate with me, and 1|
can then send thcm insiruclions that will .'ud thenu
Yours truly, Geo. Peckham.

The Re» Cross Class

The very pleasant class in practical anatomy that Dr. Warren
began a month or two ago has been interruptcd, from a most sad
necesrity. Dr. Warren was suddenly called lo go lo Florida to
attend his father in a serious ilincbS. As soon as he shallbe able to
return, he willagain communicaie with his correspondenis.

Vacation,

During lhe months of July and Augusi, thc Presideni of lhe A,
A. will be away from Lenox. and mr iliosc monlhs lhe regular
“ Chapter Report*” may be omiiicd. All other correspondence will
be .Mtended to as usual, ihough with a dclay ofa day or two, causcd
by ibrwardiiig thc mails-

List op New Cuapters.
/vai/tc. jVo. 0/ MetHbgrs,

623 Manlius, N. Y. (B), , 6. .C. H.
School.

624 Abinglon, Conn. (A) Miss Jessie K. L. Dcnnis.

625 Hudson, N.Y, (A) 4 .Harry W. George.

626 Petoskey, Mich. (A) .11.W. B- lawion.

627 Brighton, OnL (A). 12, .Miss Lizzie Squicr.

A tkircss.

Cuyler, St. John’s

628 Harrlsiinbiirg, Va. (A)... . 8..Mrs, F. A, Daingcrficld.
629 Chicopce, Mass,(A) 24..Mi”~s E. L. Miichell, Box 2x0.
630 New York.N. Y. (Q).evnn 6..W.T, Denmrcst.xQb VarickSi.

Fremont, O. (A), .i.'
63* Davcnpori, lowa (B)

x0..Theo. H. langk.
7..Miss Sarab G- Foole.




«33 Terre Hauté, Ind. (B).. 8..0. C. Newhinncy.

634 Macon, Mo. (A) . 6..C W, Kimball,

& Annapolis, Md 9..A. A, Hopkins, St.John's CoU,
Rockville, Ind. (A).... 8..E. C. Thurqtofi.

637 Pilnani, Conn, (A) 7. .Harry W. Chapman.

638 St, Loui*, M0o. (D). 4. Frajik M, Davjs, 3857 Wash-

ington Ave,

6\g Moniclair, N, J. 6..Miss Lucy Parsons.

64© M iM e, N, J. 4 ..Carder Hayard-

641 Normal Park, 111. (A)__ 14., Miss CharlottePuinam .Bx.i??.

642 Florcnce, Maxs. (A). .. 9,.A. T. Bliss,

643 Higganum, Conn. (A). 5 .Miss Estella E, Clark.

644 Philftdelphia, Pa, (U) 4..M,C Knabe, Jr,, 470771): St.

645 Hath, N. Y. (B).. .Charles L. Kingsley.

646 Janesville, Wis, (A).. .Miss A, E. Prichard.

Union City, Mich. (A).

.&T Peoria, ni. (D)

5.
7.
9..Cari Spencer,
6..H, J. \Voodward.
4.

5

649 Chicago, IlI, (V') J. H. Manny, 242 Bisscl St.
<850 Sandusky, O. (A) .John Youngis, Jr., 415 Frank-
Unbt
Keorganized.
338 Wareham, Mass, (B)...,.. , Arthur Hammond.

Exchangbb
Lcpidoptera and corresponiience.— Geo. C. HolHsier, 0 )< Nal.
Bank, Grand Rapids, Mich,

W hite Chinese raes.— J. P. Colton, Newport, R, 1,

Birds* eggs,— H. J. woodward, Peoria, Ill.

Rritish eggs and lepidopiera.— L, Hayter, Gleugglc, Wood Laifie,
Highgate, London, England.

Mitcrals for eggs,— tY. G. Talmadge, Plymoulh, Conn.

Eggs and coral (wrile first).— W. M, Clule, lowa City, lowa.

Buflalo's tooih, for iron ore.— Jcssie Sharpnack, Grafion, D. T.

Eggs,— Albert Garrett® Lawrencc, Kansas,

Bird*skins, eggs, and insect*.— C.iflcion Gilberc,
Avenue, Jackson, Mich.

Coire*pondence with disiaiit Chapters,— Frank H. Fosicr. Keene.

. H. Box 307,

Cannel coal, haliie, hemaiite, Umoniie, selcnitc, for siUbfie azur*
ite. amazon stone .serpeniinc.-Robert E.Terry, Scc.. Hudson. N.Y,

Corrtspondence,— J. H. Jones, Sec, Chap. 463, Uayton, O.

Mounlcd microscoplc objecls, for insects,— Charles C, Osborii, 27
W esl Thirty-second Sireet, New York.

Illinois minerals.- Sec. Chap. 550,208 N. Academy Streei, Gales-
burgh, 11

Botanical spccimcns of CaUrornla, for works (new orsccond-hand,
if in good order) on boiany, geology, and mineralogy.— Mrs. E. H.
King, Napa, Cal.

Mounted dialoms, Isthmia ner\'osa, from Sania Cruz, fur diaiom-
accous earth from Rlchmond,Va., orelsewherc.— L. M. King, Santa
Rosa, Cal.

Fossils of Lower Siliirian, for coledptera and
M.» 3sH Sherman Avenue, (Jincinnaii, O.

SheDs, minerals, and fossils.— Maude M. Lord, 75 l.ambcrton St,,
New Havcn, Conn.

Green malachiie, and others, foropaJized wood, eic.— HerbcriT),
Miles, 24*7 Michigan Boulevard, Chicago.

IndicoHie and many others, for minerals or
ficd, 254b S- Dearbotn Street, Chicago, Il

1x8 Wildwood

lepidopiera.— G.

Insects.— E R. Lar-

Notes.

98, .4Uigator”~a).'* Thec alligator is found only in fresh waicr,
swhllc the crocodile Uves in boih fresh and sali water, usually in the
mouth of a large river where the ilde comes In.

(6.) The lower canine teeth of ihe alligator fitinto the notches in
the edge of the uppcr Jaw, whilc in the crocodilo ihc lower teeth fit
lino plIts in the upper jaw. This causes a diflcrencc in the outline
of the head, the muzzle of ihc crocodlle being narrowed bchind
the nosinl.s, whUe that of the alligator forms an unbroken Hne to the
mouth.—Josic Ford.

99. iVoes OH A very long kind of mos.sgrows on tamarack
trees here (Pine City, Minn,) li grows from ihe tree about iwo
feet, then wldens out at the end into a sort of piate from which more
Tunners spring, which again widen inlo a piate, and so on. 1 have
found picces eight feel long E L. Stcphan.

[The fiame of ihis moss, please ?J

roo. Pebbles, in answerto C. F. G.— Owing lo altcmatc freezing
and thawing, laigc blocks of rock are broken from ihe mouniain
side. These are broken Into smaller fragments by rolling and al-
tniion, and by the aciion of ihc water and friclion against each
other are ground down inlo rounded forms called pebbles, For a
full and clcar accouni, see PebhUs, published at 30c. by Ginn &
Hcaih, Boston.

iqx. March 8ih. 11 was snowing hard. i cspiedabliic-
jay in an apple-Iree. picking away likc mad at n frosen appic. The
spiteful, harnmer-Uke forcc wiih which he pecked at ir, aticstcd
the power ofbis blll as well as his hunger. Ue suyed a full half-

hour, the chilling blast ruiHing hi4 feaihers, and the snow at times
completely veihng htm. He appeared very tired. He probaliv
gol scarcely a.spoonful of frozen apple— L M, Howe, Mlowull

Chapter Reports,

604. Prcdonia, N. K,— Our Chapter is working with ste;'ilv
enthusiasm. We meet every Wednesday for two houis’ uniicd
siudy. Our head-quartcts, “ Agassir Hall," already has a scieniihc

look.— Mrs, J. N. Cunis, Sec.

$95. OneoHta, N. K- -In astronomy we iliink we have been
i~uiie successful, as when we began we fid not know the.flame 1 ,
single star, aod havc had no onc lo help us except St. Nichoi
Now we Can irace the EcUpiic by means of its principal stars and
have learned ihc fiames ofall tne consiellations of Ine Zodiu» —
Jessie E, Jenks,

W e havc raised Cidpoles from ihe sp:i i?
onc perch, . jil

544. Ox/ord,
havc caughi and placed in a tank three minnows,
one catfish, which we observe daily: wc have several cocuuna
awalting transformatlon, and a largé whiie grub in a claj 1, 1l
Great eagerne&s to learn pervades rais Ilitlc Chapter.— C, U* ij-
warc! Hutson.

Our coUecilen of woods cnntains a t..I-
~ority ofall ihal grow here. Our depariment of blrd-skins is gtuw-
ing rapidly. Our minerals are fine, nol very large, but al) x "d
specimens, W e havc collectcd 147 specimcens of insects durin” ilic
year. At an cnieriainmeni wc rcaibed a nei profii of $14.,!-.
Gco. G, Grider.

~8, BetUUhem,

aOx. R. Please change the fiame of our Secieias. i>
Miss Ruth A. Odiéme, 1x8 Loxingion St,

135. Jackson, AftVA.— W cnow have slxteen mcmbecrs, aiu all
are very much interested. We have been obliged lo changt mfr
Sccretary to Mr, James Bennetl, 306 Firsi Se.

537. Mansjicld, O.— The class from ihe High School visiie ." nr
muscum i-ecently, and expressed a slrong dcsice lo enter Ui<j
and become praciical workers, which convinced us ihat even .(v
could be ofsome bénefii, We wil offer to the Chapter .scndin.' iis
the largest and best coUcciion of coledptera or lepltloplci iiv
November ist, a beautiful spedmcn of native silver from LI 1 ii*
hua. Wc rcspectfuly sollcil correspondence, with a view 1 ».
change, from aJl working Chapiers.— E W]Ilkinson, Sec.

532. Lewickley, Pa. — Atevery meeting we have at leasj I. ree
assays, and ihe best one is placed in ine scrap-book.— >f
Chnsty, Scc.

413, Denver, G?/.— At our fase ineeiing we had an C".
Audubon’s Warbler, skins of both sexes being shown 10 illu «TalC
the papcr, also nn Hening Gull. and Great Northern Shrikc (
mens shown), the Burrcwing Owl, and Hullock’s Oriole. O*
our number prepared over one hundred hird*skins while ii ihe
Rocky Mouniains this summer, some of which are very rare Ivtv,
among thcm the Black Swift. — W . H. Hender.son, Cor, Sec.

138. IVarrrn, M ',— Wc had an imeresting discussion e ihc
que.stion, ‘‘Resolved, thata knowledge of Natural History »
more valte to the farmer than a knowfedgc of Maihemarics. '
any one tell us what iltne is represenlicd by ihe rifies of a i-
-A . M. Hilt.

Loui

Chicago, liL — Here isa specimcn oiour mcctings: M?sai
Pres. Uavis in ihe chair, Only Iwo inembers at-cm.
. Appointment of Critic. Minutes of previous mvvttng.
Secrciary's report. TreasureFs report. Essay, Camphor. Mu-
sic, Scleci reading, Wild Cat, Experimcni with camifhor.
Essay, Inseci Collcciing.— (/riticism of prevlou.c meeiing. Musk.
Select reading, Blue Jay, Rssay, Chaméis. Expcriment. the
extractlon of puré copper from ihe ore. Itxpcrimcnt, prodnriinn
of hydrogen from zinc by hydrochloric acid. Sclect rcuding,
Fish. Essay, the Llama. Music.
The meciing wa.* vcry pleasant.
was illustrated by drawings, 4 x 4 in.-

229.
4 R M,
Mii

The c.ssay on inseci collecling
Ezra Lamed, Sec.

(Il would be a plea.sure to attcnd a meeting Gkc that)

514. Icnva City.— Our essays are writicn on letier-papcr wuh
wlde inai”ins for binding. W c shall bind ihem every year ano
keep them.— W. M. Clute, Sec.

485. Brooklyn Village, 6~ We now numberover forty mc™-
bcrs. We have In.our room an excellent pi rc of Agassj? Al
each meeting, ihe tme is divided Into quarter hoiirs for ihc dificrent
branches of Nal. Hist.,, afier which ihere is general discus»oH.
— l.ewi'sB. Footc.

All communicaiions conceming the Agassiz Associailon mu>i ~
addresscd lo ihe Presideni,
Mr. Har AN H. Ballard,
Principal of I"nox Acadcmy, Lenox, Mass.



THE

EASY BEHEADISfiS.

Fach f>fihe words described contains the same number of leitcrs,
and the bcheswded Ictiers, when read in the order hete given, will
sptlithe iame of a disiinguished sculptor, .

KOSS-woRDs: X Behead heaUng substances and leave chanfy,
- filehead solitary and leave desoiate, 3. Kehcad a river of Europe
and leave a sione iised for sharpening insirumenis. 4. Behead the
plural of ihac and leave coverinc for the feet. s- Behead lisicns
anJ leave refuges. 6. Behead a rriiltand leave to subsisi, 7. Be-
hi. 1anarrowslip of paperaffixed to anything to denote fis conleniA
-r haracter and leave a man’s iame, 8, Behead a seapori town of
Eiijiland and leave above. 9. Behead fanciful and leave to distribuce,

HALPH OWENS,

ILIKKUTY 1»11ZZLK.

Kach of thc fourteen small pictures may be described by a
word of four letters, Behead cach of these words and put another
leucr in place of the one removed. The new words thus formed all
apj)crtain to the central figure. Exampie: Boot, foot.

CIEOfJUAI4 IICAI4 ITZZT.E.

ONU pleasant morning in June | started with some young friends
laride on horseback to the house of my Aunt (ij a ciiy of Italy.
where wec wcrc to spend a few days. The party consisted of my
cousin (2) a capeofNew Jersey, iny sister (3) acity ojFrance, my
tn>tbcr (4) a cUy of New South Wales, and my cousins (5)
a cafie of Virginia, and (6) a lake in New York. My sister
(7) « city of Fra>ice rodé a beautiful (8) sea between Eu”~pc
and Asia (9) a group of idands north of Scotland pony, which
wc had named (xo) an island in the GnlfofSi. Lawrcuce.

A pleasant breere was blowing, thc (tx) one ofthe Ncbrides was

743

RIDDLE-BOX.

(xa) a cape q/lrelaud, and the forenoon passed gayly. Ahout mid-
day we discovered, a Uitlc to the (13) cape O/Norway of the road, a
pleasant grove, where we dccided lo stop and have luncheon. (14),-~
capeofNew Jersey blew a liny (15) cape ofSanih America, which
she had hung upon her satidle, and wc sal down to a luncheon ofi
coid (t6) cottniry O/Europe, (17) a city ofAustria bread, some (x8)
isjantisin the Paafc ocean, and a dozen (19) rivers t f Cape Colony.
W e had a hard puli 10 get ihe {20)city of Ireiand from the bot-
tle of (ex) county o fEngland sauce, butit was at lengih removed.
The boys gathered sticks, ourUitle kettie boiled, and soon the fra

rani (22) rivcrof Germany of (33) oneofUu Stinda islands coffee

iled the air. Our luncheon caten, we were soon on ourway again;
but the sun was almost obscured by clouds, thc (24) fiame given lo
the upperpariofthe Big Horn River had risen, and we fearcd that
the day begun so pleasantlywould cnd by being (25)a 'tverjorming
part ¢ fthe northern loundary of lhe Ui»tiiedStates. Our little poriy
became vety doleful, and (26J a lake in New York, Uke the mis-
chievous (27) an istind south of England he Is, began 10 tell an
absurd story called (28) /rsea between Asia andAfrica (29) a river
qf Georgia, the (30) county ofcentral New York (31) ocean south
ofAsia scout.

As he was regaling us with this thrlHIng nairaiion, an oid woman
appeared In the roadlicfore ns with (32) an ishvuibeionging toNew
York gray hair hanging about her shoulders, and a bnght (33) sea
rasi of China (34))'isifdid§ west of Affrica peraiostd upon her
finger, Wc were all startlcd at this strange apparition, especially
after listeiling to blood-curdling siorles, but we tried to ap”ai (35)
a largv lakc in Norih America lo (36) acapeofNorth (arouna,
and rodé bravely by. Just then thc sun broke ihtough the clouds,
and after a brisk canter of half an hour, wc drew rein at thc house
of Aunt (37) a ciiy of Italy. and were not sorry lo say (38} a cape

ofGreailand to riding expoditions for that day. annie mecv.

FKAMBD \V01U>-S<IT AKE.

Frame: From s to 2, crysiallized cauk, In which the crysials are
small; from 3 to 4, food : from 5to 6, an instrument for examining
flowcrs; from 7 to 8. shrubs and bushes upon which animalsbrow se.

iNCurpED WORINSQUARE: X The stone of which the letters of
thc frame from x to 2 namc a crysial. 2. A fairy. 3. A song. 4.
A gold coin formerly currcnt in Great Briiain, ). v.n.

VOSCEAT.13) WOItl> »AIIE.

One tvord i- couceated jn each scntcnce.

X. Years ago, thc magi learned many strange aris from
sa”™. 2. l.et US play tag at Estelle’s house, this afternoon. 3.
From the bricf item she read me, | was unable to form any
opjnbn. 4. Tell Emma on no account lo he late, 5. Yes, .say we
will surely be there on time, AVX.

iiasicm

(MIAAE.

hlvfrsi is a kind of dciecdve,

'T is ofi used at a meeting eleciive;
And, wliether fot bcst or for worst,
‘T is the custoni to follow my/irsi.

When Jack to the fair took young Bett,

He danced with her evcry set:

I think it may safely be reckoned

He thought the whole ihiug was my second.

As through the green fields th~ returned,

Bravc Jack, whom Bett never fiad spiirned,

He gathered my whole, and, as lovcs token, gave

To the szirl who had made him her captivo\snd slave.



Y,

NOVEL AcUOSTIC. 1. In heliotrope. i, A Laiin conjuiiction. 3, To foriify
®i 4 ®»o«lIsdescribed coniains the siime number ofleiteri V |nTe|icijpe/\_'”"'/\ B n P---
When tighlly gue-.sed and placed one below another, in the order
here given, the third row of leiters (reading downward) will inell c|’|iiy
whal our forefatheis fought for: .nnd the fifth row fiames what is . . . .
dear lo allyoung people on areriain day, 1ors|t|0nh. dZ fA_ short sl.umber. I4 fTo slide. 5. To incrgi.c
(Jross-words: 1. Ungracefully. e. Terse, j. (~.mmanded. wo-thirdsofaiermination. 7. In fortune. de -
4- To simulate. ~.Poqrays. i. Direcied. 7. A small dagger
8. Subtracls. j. To diversify. 10. Longs for. 11. Made sato
12. Ireachcry. ~Avril DtANE. RASY INVEKSTONS.
SEATTrPI.E CROS.SES. Example: Inven anapanmeiuand make to secura A . .
Koom, moor. tar
1. laven Cite and make dispcsilion. 2. Inven a colorajrd_e
n "t. 3. Inven enraiiy and make bleak, 4. Invert nv ¢

and make to mairy. 5. Invert a small body of wateram' g/ -

3
anoose. 0. Inven a Roméan m.igisirateand make lo cutoff . lii
4 12 13 >4 venan Arabuin pnnce and make hoar-frost. 8. Invert dishs i)
5 make a sudden breaking, rail ;<
6
7 INSC121I»TJON I'UZZLE.
I. Fbom p to1l, a boy's nickrame; from i to 3, pail of a fish «

Irom 12 10 14, a chiid; 6om 5 10 8, to throw off; liom o to 14 a
Wessine: from i to 8, complcled.

Il. From 9w 11, a vehicle: from i to 3, an indosurc: from 12
10i4,a 5nare; from 5 to 8, a portable lodge; from 9 to 14, lhe seiect
council ofan execulive govemmeni; from i to 8, contriie

Ill. Frompioii.apoisonousserpent: from 1 10 3, to disfigure-
trom 12 to 14, a color; from 5 to 8, a precious metal; from o 10 14.
longed for; from 1to8, aflower. dycie,

COdIPOIIND AEROSNC.

Cross-words (three letters each) ; i. A bodyoflawyer.s, 2 A
raan s iame. 3. A segmentofa circle. 4. A bond.

Primais, to stnke; finais, a grain. Primais and finais, when read
in conneciiot, form a girl’'s lame. The four cenlral letters of the
acrostic may be successively Iransposed to mean a bar of iron the
couch 01 d wila beasi, and one who perverts the imth. p.a,w

TIIUEE UUCnhIBOIDS.

l. Across: 2. A month. 2. A loud nolse. 3. A color. 4. Siained

Downward; 1. Injury, 2,Aloft. 3-Thelimbofan anima), a. A

mesure, 5. A song. 6, A personalpronoun. 7. In judge. . . o L
IL Across: i. What all expect in summer 2 A snare First decipher tbc inscripibn on the base of thc c<i«imfi,

3. L>eep mtid '4 A sinnged insirument of music. Downward ' irom ihc Iciters forming it, spell thc fiames of thc six articles ldow
. .4 . Cv P

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN THE JUNE NUMBER.

Shakspesian Puzzle. " W ith no lessconfidence than boys pur- . .
biiiterfl At 4 s Vi M Beiieadikgs Beheaded letters, W hltiier. Cross-word i
i,;“cncguusuuum':“ ”cl er '?S' Va EE . cjznnZula. enogram, W -re«t 2. H-over. 3, I-deal, 4. T-ally. 5. T-roul. 6. 1rale.
gn- ressmwor ntoma h . 7. E-late. 8. R-over.

wourldcslfsnlscg:;‘ot';rayl.A':Z.rDssi;II?cfop.(:em:s.raslc:tejlézli'ss..(;ri.gsmbz;é]e(s:.rosi. Burip.d Flowers, i. Orcbis. 2. Sunflower. 3, Tea-ru-.. j.
podSnap. 6. herBert. 7. smaUker. 8. ledRook. 9. eraYoer Feverfew. 5. Oxalis, 6, Sumach. 7. Clematis. 8 Swcei;

1:LO5TBATED PUZZLE. 1. Cod. 2. Oil. 3.lioli 4. Lid. 3. UOUBLE Acrostic Primais, Charles: finais, .Matliew.s. 1n.>-
M 6, Coil. 7. VioJ. 3. ‘e CharM. 2. HeclA. 3. AlloT. 4. RaiicH. s. liihll

(JONCEALED Hail-Squarr, i. Poiomac. 2. operas. 3.Tenet O ENMOW. 7,-SealS ~ Provekb Puzzie. Bunker Hill.
4. Otes. 5. Mal. fi, As. 7, C. v j m. HOUB-GLASS. Centrais, Slumber. Cross-words: i. conMiinc.

2. soLid. 3. nUt. 4. M. 5 ABe. 1. stEcr. 7. leaRncd.

addrseVrSTANIa S L A s~ -¢cm ¢ 'dffal ciNVLmv» fi?”

— i, vreiidiuiiy, . : >

FoodTIS-L~AblanrgreTAATIrKir-vionrrnn T.-Paul Reese-Anhur Gridc-R«

received. before Mav >n r -_j ajji..c



Ayuntamiento de Madrid





