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THE PRINCESS'S HOLIDAY.

By

Up from broidcry framc and book

The Princess lifted a longing look.

Oreen wcre the fields that strctched before

The castle gate and the castle door;

And soft and clear the tinkling cali

O f sheep-bells over the castle wall;

And sweetly, cheerily rose the song

Of the shepherd lad, as he strolled along

By his nibbling fiocks: — “ Come hithcr, come
hithcr.”

He lightly sang. “ And whithcr, and whither

I wander, | wander, come follow, come follow!

Over the field and into the hollow!”

Down went broideiy framc and book

From the Princess’ hands; and “ Look,
look”—

oh,

She bitterly cviecl to hcr maidens there,—

At the beautiful world, so fresh and fair,

From which wc are shut out, day after day!

Oh, what would 1 give to go or stay,

Hither and thither, away at my will!

To follow and follow over the hill,

W hcre birds aro singing, and sheep-bells ring-
ii'g,

And lambkins ovei the grass are springing!

The meanest peasant may have his will,

To follow and follow over the hill;

But 1, becausc 1'm a Princess born,

In tiresome State from morn to morn

vVoL. XIl.— 1,

Nora

Perry.

Must wait, before 1 can go or stay,

For lackcy and guard to guide my way !
Oh, what would | give to have my will

For once, just once, and over the hill,

And through the long, sweet mcadowy grass

To scamper, as free as a peasant lass!”

W hat was it?— Did somcbhody whisper there?
Or was it a bhd that, skimming the air,

W ickedly dropped a secret word

That nobody but the Princess heard?

For up from broidcry frame and book

She suddenly springs with a joyous look;
And listen !” she cries, “ Oh, listen to me '
This is a day of victory!

For this day year the good news carne

That the brave Frcnch troops had put to shame
The Spanish foc, and | heard him say—

My fathcr, the King— that on this day,
Sinner and saint, year after year,

Should wander free, with never a fear,

On the King's highway, till the sun haci set.”—
She laughed a light, low laitgh.— “ 'T
Two homs and more ere the sun

is yct
goes down,

And the King comes back from the market-
town,
W herehe went thismorn;— twohours and more.

And the gate is wide at the castle door !'"

They prankcd themselvcs from head to foot
In gay disguise— a pagc’s boot
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And doublet fine to take the place “ But what if the King should come ?” one said,
O f silken shooii and the flowing grace Shaking her little golden head ;
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The broac! highway is an open way,
Where the Princess takcs her holitlay.”

Then, over tho hills and into the hollow

W here sheep-bells ring, tliey follow and
follow.

The sun is fierce and the wind is strong,

Yet “ Hither, come hithcr!” the shep-
herd’s song

Beckons and beckons. now low, now loud.

But the white dust blows in a swirling cloiid,

And who would have thought the way so long

To follow and follow a shephcrd’s song?

For it looked so near, the way he went,
When one from a palace window lennt.

So near, so near,— and now so fai !

The palacc window shines like a star;

And the mcadowy grass that smelled so sweet,
How it trips and tangles the tender fcet!
And the hills, that sccmod so smooth, are set
W ith stubble and thorn that prick and fret.

“

“

Heigho, and heigho!” the Princess cries,

As she bnishes the blinding dust from hcr eyes,
Suppose we turn on our homcwaid way;

It must be near to the set of day!”

Torn and dragglcd, ihc little pack
Of truant troopcrs wanclercd back—
Torn and dragglcd, weary and spont,
Older and wiscr than when tlicy went.

The Princess gained hcr chamber door,

And out of her window lIcaned once more.

Heigho, and heigho! ” she softiy sighed,

The world is fair and the worlcl is wide

For peasant and prince; but let who will

Follow and follow over the hill,

1've had enough, for one long day,

Of my own sweet will and the King’s high-
way (>1
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By J. T.

“ ‘W ali" CONTINUEU uncle ORAV, *

“Let thc boy come and live with me, and 1
will be a father to him,” said Unele Gvay.

He was a hook-nosed, wity man, witli weather-
iDeaten chceks, and a voice cracked by asthma,
and inade stil! more harsh by driving slow oxen
all his lifc. The cheeks twitched a uttle,
cver, and tlierc was an unwontcd softness in his
as lie Icaned back in bis chair and ad-
dresscd thesc words to tlie weeping woman
the sofa.

The weepiiig ivoman was his wife's brother’s
wife, or rather widow; for it was now ninc days
sincc Christopher Uownimcde, thc villagc
smith, had scratchcd his tliumb with a ragged-
edged piece of metal, and three days since he
had been carried to his grave, a victim of thal
mystcrious and terrible disease, lockjaw.

The boy ailuded to was his son Christopher,
bettcr known in thc village by his nicknamec, Kit;

how-

tones,

on

tin-

: FAULT.

Trowbridge.

IIOW WOULII VE LIKE THE KAE»1?

now sixteen ycars old, and capablc, it was thought,
ofbeginning to earn his own livLng.

This it seemcd quite nccessary tliat he should
do ; the late Mr. Downimedc, altliough a
thrifty mechanic. had spent his earnings in thc
support of his family, and left but little prop-
erty, except some stock-in-tradc and thc hoiisc
they lived in.

“ He can come and
Cray, “

for

live witb me,” said Unele
and be a farmev ; | shall be glad enough
to have somebody to shift the care and burden
on in a fcw ycars. You can keep tlie younger
childr'n in school, rcnt a part of your housc, and
takc in a little sewin’, and, 1 guess,
Hcre, Christopber ! Christopher!”
Hearing his uncle cali, Kit, who was outside.
carne into the housc. lie was a rather bashful
boy, with pkimp, red cheeks, which showcd a
distressing tendency to blush on occasions of the
least embarrassment, butwhich had bcen looking
unusually colorlcss sincc the shocking calamity

get along.



that had bereft him of the kindest of fathers. He
was a little awcd at the sight of his mothcr in tears,
and of his uncle's solemn visage, but he advanced
manfully to hear the result of the consiiltation.

“ 1 Ve be’'n thinkin’ o’ your case, Christopher,”
said Unele Cray, “ and talkin’ to your ma aiiout
you. W hat'syour idee o’ gett'n’ a livin’'?”

Poor Kit had to confess that he had n’'t any
ijdeas on the subject.

“You have n’'t any gre't hankerin’
edecation, have ye ?”

“
Kit

after an
said Unele Cray.

don’'t know that | carc to go to college,”
repUed. “ Though if Pa had lived,”— he
choked a little,— “ 1 suppose 1 should have kept
on going to school two ov three j'ears longer.”

“To be surc; if he had lived.” Unele Cray
coughed to clear his throat. “ But as 'tis, it’s
time for you to be considerin’ what you 're a-goin’
to make of yourself.
pa’tic’larly, do ye?”

Ye don’'t fancy his trade

“ 1 don't fancy it at all,” said Kit. “ 1don’t
care to be a tinner.”
“ So | thought. And 1don’'t blamc ye. W al,

now,” contimied Unele Cray, “ how would ye
like the farm ?~

“Thefarm ?” said Kit. “ W hatfarm?”

“ Wal, f'r instance, my farm. 1've got a good
place for ye thcrc, if you 'd like to come. We 've
noboysofourown, since Aiidy died,”— the harsh-
toned volee soflened again,— “ and your auntCray
an’ | have be’n thinkin’ 't would be jest the thing
fer ye to come and live with us, and be like our
own son, and giaj'ally slip yer neck into the yoke as
mine slips out. How do ye think ye would like it?”

Kit had ploasant recoilcctions of the farm, from
having visitcd it often in sugar-raaking time and
huckleberry time, and enjoyed the hospitalities of
Unele and Aunt Cray.

“ 1think I should like it,” he said, “ only he

caught his breath— “ I don’'t want to leave Ma—
just now,”
“ That's right, that’'s right,” said Unele Gray

approvingly. “ Glad to hear ye say that. But
ye can’t live tied to her apron-strings all your life.
It 's iu the natur’ of things that childr’ii, 'specially
boys, should and do for themselves.
Though yer livin’ with me ’'ll be a’'most like bein’
't home; you can come and see your ma,
your ma can come and see you,

strike out

and
often enough.
Think on't, will ye ? And le’ me know to-morrow,
when | ’'lIl be round ag’in.”

Think of it Kit did, with many a pang of grief
at the recollection of his father, who had becn so
much more to him than he had cver dreamed until
he carne to need his love and coimsel.

“ I1f he were only hete to tcll me what 1'd bet-
ter do !” he said to his mother, as they talked the

matter Qvcr that night, in the sad
their little home. “ I can’'t make it secra that he
never will be herc any more. But 1know
have to depend upoii myself now.”

“Yes, said the widow in a stifled
voicc. “ Thcre never was a more upright man,
fior a more generotis man in his family, than your
father, while he lived. But the piop of the house
has been taken away. Hcaven knows, | would
gladly kecp you with me, and do for you as he
would have done, if it were iu my powev.”

The mother and son sobbed softly together in
the gloomy silence. Then Kit said :

‘*There’'s no use wishing things could be differ-
ent. | know | have got my living to work for, and
I may as wcll work for it on Unele Gray's farm
as anywhere.”

“ Unele and Aunt Gray have aUvays been kind
to you,” suggested the widow,

“Yes, in their fashion,” said Kit. “Thoy're
good-hearted folks. But a doilar looks prctty big
to them. | believe the Isoy Unele Gray is a father
to," he added, after a little reflection, “ will
to earn every dollar he gets of him.
Gray work havd
much

loneliness of

I sliall

my son,”

have
He and Aunt
and don’'t believe
in anybody’s sitting around on the clover-
banks, watching the bees and butterflies. Even
when 1've becn visiting them, they have made me
earn my boarcl by doing lots of little chores. But1l
never much cared; | like the fann, and | 've had
good times out there. May lie, | 'd better go; for
I don’'t know what clse | can do.

themselves,

I sliall be ncar
you, and if I do well 1 can help you. Pcrhaps 1
can make a home for us all some day.”

W hen Unele Gray called the next morning, he
was “ rejoiced,” as he said, to hear that Kit had
come to so sensible a conclusién. The widow was
anxious to know just what he proposed lo do for
her boy, in the way of being “ a father to him ”;
but the worthy farmer was not preparcd to meet
that point.

“ W alt till we SCO how he tnkes hold,” he said.
If he does well by me, 1°'ll do wcll by him ; you
may count on that. The only way will be for him
to come and try it n fcwmonths;
settle the raattcr more definitely.
useful he makcs himself.”

The widow gave her boy muclt good advice
when the time for pavting witlt him arrived.

“ You 're a smart boy, Christopher. and you 're
a well-meaningbny. You're noshirk; and you'rc
strong and active. But you have one fault, which
1'm afraid will try your uncle’s patience, as it has
often tried your father’'s and mine — your hcedless-
ness. W hy is it you are soinctimes so forgetful of
things, right under your eyes, that you are ex-
pectcd to attend to ?”

then wc can
W e’ll see how
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“ 1 don’'t know,” said Kit, ruefully. “ .But |
seem to be thinking of something else.”

“ You must try not to be so abscnt-minded,
the widow rcsumecd, in a tone mote of enticaty
than of chiding, “ Youruncle wiul not put up with
your fault as your father and 1 have done. If you
were a stupid boy, we should n't expeci so much
ofyou. Butyou're anything but stupid; you're
one of tlie brightest boys 1 ever saw, when you
have your wits aboutyou.”

Kit coiild not forbear a smile of gratification at
this complimcnt, which was not ill-deserved. He
had indeed a village rcputation for his witty retorts.
“Have you heard Kit's last joke ?” was a com-
mon querv aroong the East Adam boys, always
sure to excite ciiriosity and provoke a laugli.

It was corn-planting time, and Kit had a good
chance, to begin with, to show his

uncle how
useful ” he could be on the farro. He took the

place of one liired man at the start, and lamed
his back and blistercd bis hands, and was liome-
sick enough, during thc first week.

He was a plucky lad, however; and when he
went homc on Sunday, he did not show his blisters,
fior complain to his mother of the differcnce be-
tween living on the farm and visiting it occasion-
ally. And when shc said, w'ith motherly conccnt,
that she fcared the work was too liard for liim, he
rcplicd stoutly; ‘“ It's pretty liarcl,” as thc rat
said of the old cheese-rind; ‘but | guess 1 can
stand it, if the cheese can.’ 1'm not hke the
boy who was apprenticed to a blacksmith, and,
after blowing thc bcllows two days, said he was
sorry he had Icarned the tradc.”

The widow was cheercd to see hcr boy in such
bvave spirits, and told him, witli an affectionatc
kiss, that he was thc hope ofher life.

Inwardly resolved that shc should not be disap-
pointed in him, lie returned to thc farm, and soon
worked off tlie lainencss of bis back, his home-
sickness, and the tendcrness of his pairas. His
musclcs havdened, his joiius grew

strong, his
hands became calloiis, and thc

longer he staid
ilic bctter contcnted he was ii'ith tlie place.

His one serious faultclung to him, hou'cver, and
sorcly vexcd Unele Gniy, who one day dcclarcd;

“ You 'rc as willin” a youngster as ever 1 saw ;
but the bcatennost dunderpate in all creation.®
Now, tlicre 's tliat grass-hook; ye had it a-ciitt'n’
off the thistle-tops, and >'¢ droppcd it some-
where, and, likc as not, wc never shall®sce it
again. W hy can’'t ye takc care o’ tliings ?”

“ldon't know,” Kit murmured pcnitecntly. “ |
forget.”

[November.
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“Ye forgit!” Unele Gray repeated sternly.
“ Ye lost the whetstone afore that; and | should
think 1 scoldcd ye enough fer 't, so ye 'd 'a’ be'n a
little inite more caieful.”

“ 1 should think so, too !” replied Christopher.

“And whcre, f'r instance, do you think I found
the iron rake that disappeared so strangely ? A-
hangin’ in the apple-tree, jest where you had
used it last, a-pokin’ at the worms’ nests. It
never 'll do in the world to go on at this rate !
Graj'ally things 'll go, and 1 sha'n’'t have a tool
to lay my hands on, next | know. Be ye asleep,
or what is the matter?”

Kit smarted uiider these rcproofs all the more
because he felt they were deserved.
humbly:

“ | don’'Csiippose | am a downright fool; but I
do bclieve there is z.fool-streak in me. If | get
my mine! on one thing, | go off in a sovtof dream,
and mind nothing else. | 'H try to do bctter.”

“You must!” Unele Gray insisted. “ lwant
a boy | can depend on; and 1 never can depend

on one that goes blunderin’ through the world in
this way.

He answered

Now, takc my advice, and mind wbat
you 'rc up to!”

Kic improved some\nhat after this. Yet ii a
shovelwasmislaid, or a heifcr overlooked in the
milking, or a calf Icft to bawl for its supper, Kit
was always the culprit.

So anxious was he to correct his bad habit that
he used often to askhimselfin the cvening if there
was anvthing he had neglected during the day,
and wo'uld pimish himself by attcnding to it then,
if it were not too late. In this way he rerainded
himself, one night as he was going to bed, that
when he took care of the horse after his uncle
drovc home from thc village, he had knocked *e
whip out of the wagdén, and had forgottcn to pick

know just where it is,” he said to himself;
I’'m not going to let Unele Gray find it
there in the movning and give me a scolding.”

He had undressed and put oui the light. Bul

and

he pullcd his clothcs on again in the dark, and
went softly down-stairs, not mcaning to betray his
blunder by disturbing the old folk, who had also
rctircd.

He groped his way lo the kitchen, and ran his
fingere along thc door-frame for the key of the
stable, \vhich was left there.

Ilc found it hanging
sccurely on its nail; for

if there was one thing
which Unele Gray would never trust to anybody

else, but alwavs lookecl after himself, it was the
locking up, at bed-time, of his barn and dwclling.

The night was dark; for thouglt there was a
moon, according to thc almanac, the sky threat-
ened rain, and a few sprinkles fcll on Kil's hand as



he reachecl out, feeling for the stable-door.
he unlocked, andpassed on

This
into the barn, «hcre
he felt the buggy all over, to make surc that he
had not, in an absent-mincled way, put the whip
back into it. No ; it must be on the grass outsidc
where it fell.

He had kickcd about in search of it as he ap-
proached the barn; Imt he now went out again
and madc a more thorough exploration with both
feet and hands. He was rewarded after a little
while by entangling his toes in the lash (he was
barefoot); and with the comfortable consciousncss
of duty done, having put the whip in place, he
groped his way back into the house.

As he was on his way to the chamber-staivs, his

Unele called out to him; “ 'S that you, Christo-

pher?”

“ Yes, sir,” Kit rcplied, and immediately turned
to the water-pail, to provide himself witli an ex-
cuse for his untimely movements.

“ What are you prowling about the house after
bed-time for ?” Unele Cray demanded.

| 'ra getting a drink of water,” Kit said, suit-
ing the action to the word.

“ Could n't you think of that afore you went to
bed ?” growled Unele Cray. “ | wonder what you
will forgit next!”

Alas, what had not Kit already forgotten in his
anxiety to find the whip and get back to bed with-
out arousing the old folks 1 The morning was to
show.

He was awakened shorlly after day-break by his
unclc pounding on the stairs with a cafie, which he
kept for the purpose,
time to be stirrin’ !

and calling, “ Come, boy,

Goin' t' stay a-bed all day ?”
Kit made a yawning answer, and was lIcisurely

pulling on his trousers, ivhen Unele Gray carne

again to the stair-way, and the voice, rendercd
harsh by asthma and long experience in driving
sluggish oxen, thundered forth:

“ Where 's the Itey to the stable? D ’'ye knou-

anythlng about it ?”

“ Is n't it thcve ?” stammecrcd the boy, remem-
bcring with consternation that he had used the ke)'
the niglitbefore, but utterly unablc to remember
what he had done with it.

“ There? Where ?” shouted the angry unclc.

“ Hanging by the door,” faltcred Kit.

He fumbled in his pockets as he sat on tho bed,
frightened, half-drcsscd, his hair tumbled, a pict-
ure of comical dismay, which he pcrceived by the
dim light when he raised his eyes to the looking-
glass on the bare wall; although he did not notice
anything very comical in itat tho time.

“ It aint hangin’ by the door!” said Unele
Gray; “ ihough I 'm surc | put it there last night.
Have you had it since?”

“1— 1 believe— 1 did take it,” the guilty one
confes'scd, appcaving at the head of the gloomy
stair-way, jacket in hand. “ Rut 1thought 1 put it
back again,”

“Thoughtye put it back ag'in !” echocd Unele
Gray with savagc sarcasm.
forgit to brcathcsome time.

“ | wonder ye don't
Look in yer pockets !”
Kit fumbled again helplcssly.
“ Ye did n't leave it in the stable-door, did ye ?”
“ 1don’t know, 1 can’'tremember.
I did !'” he miserably confesscd.
“ Don’'tknow! can't remember ! afraid ye did !”

the ox-compelling voicc rcpeated, yct in tones the
laziest ox,

I'm afraid

ov indeed any creaturc on that wcll-
ordered farm, cxcept “ the beatcrinost clundcrpate
in all creation,” had never yet called forth.

Unele Gray withclrcw, storming ; and Kit, stoop-
ing on the topmost stair, hurriedly putting on his
shoes, could trace him all the way through sitting-
room and kitchcn, in the direction of the stable,
by the wrathful ejaculations he Ict fall, dyingaway
likc rattling thunder in the distance.

Kit followed without his hat, in the chill dawn,
aware that retribution awaited him, but hoping
that no serious harm had come of his neglect
That bope was quickly dispclled, howevcr, as he
approached the stable.

His uncié had found the door unlocked, with the
key in it. He had entered in liaste, and was now
rushing out again, his eyes glaring excitedly, and
his featurcs in a snarl of terrible wrinkles.

“ Now see what’'s come o’your— ” he bogan, but
choked, or hcsitated for a word wcighty enough to
cxpresshis wrath and alarm; thcn spluttercdforth :

“Peskiness !”

At the same time he pointed at an empty stall.

The guilty Christophcr
looked in.

hurricd forward and
It was the stall of Dandy Jim, the one
scn'iceablc horsc on the placo ; and the horsc had
vanished in the night.

i,

“ Has anything happenccl?” said Aunt Gray,
a stoulish woman, with a largo, round, kindly face,
hookingher dress as she carne out of the house,
attractcd by tlie little drama at the stable-door.

Instcad of answcring hcr, Unele Gray turned
with frcsh indignation on Kit.

“ W hat ever pnssessccl ye to come out and un-
lock the barn after | looked
the night? ”

Kit cxplained that it was to pick up and put
away the whip.

“ That was
Unele Gray.

had once it up for

mighty important!” cxclaimed
“ Would n't the whip stay where it
was till mornin’, and no grc’'t harm done?”



“ | suppose so,” replied Kit. “ But | had made
up my mind to take carc of things tho moment |
tliought of thein; and | thought of that just as |
was going to bed. | ineant it for the best!”
added the conscience-smitten boy.

“ Mcant if for the best! And so you saved the
whip and let the horsc be stole! 1 never!” And
with a gesture of iinpatience Unele Gray turned
back into the barn.

“ W hat!” ejaculated Aunt Gray, who had fin-

ishcd hooking her dress by this time,—a some-
what formidable

operation,— “ the hoss has n't

been stole, has he?”
“1 hope not; | don't see how he can have
been,” said Kit. “ To think the thiefshould come

just the very night when the door was left un-
lockcd— 1 can’t believc it!”

“ You don’'t know how raany times thieves may
have come and found the door lockcd,” said Aunt
Gray. “Though it don'tseem to me Dandy can
be really stole! Pa!”— for so she called hcr hus-
band,— “ be ye sure?”

“ Sure 's | want to be, and a good deal
so,” he replied.

more
“ The mare is there, but the hoss
is gone, stole or not; and the saddle and best
bridlc gone with him. A hundr'd and eighty
dollars right out of my pockct, ifit’s a penny !'”

He turnee! once more on Kit. “ The idee of
your comin’ out here at ninc o’clock, unlockin’the
stable, and leavin’the key in the door, as if to invite
tramps and vagabonds to walk in and hclp them-
selves ! 1 've no patience with such stupidity !”

“ Neither have I1!” said Kit, with the candor
of abject remorse. “ Butl don’'t know how | am
to cure myselfof it, unless | go and jump into the
pond with a plowshare hitched to my neck. 1 did
mean to do better !I'”

Seeing his tears begin to fall, Aunt Gray said,
soothingly;

“ Your comin’ out here for the whip shows you
did mean to, though to patch a little hole you
sp’ilt cloth that would have made a garmont.
You 're like the man that went to stop a little Icak
o’ eider, and burst the hoops off his bariel. But
tliere 's no use cryin’ for spilt milk, fior scoldin’
about it, neither. If the hoss is stole, the next
thing to be done is Co try to find hira. Hcre's
Abram; mebbc he knows somcthing that 'll clear
up tlic mysteiy.”

Abram was the hircd man, who lived in his
own home a mile away, and used Co come up to
the farm every morning. He was as much sur-
prised as anybody to learn that Dandy Jim was

gone, with saddle and bridlc; and he had to go

and look the stalls and pcns all over before he
would be convinced. Then he suddenly ex-
claimed; “ Jingo !”

“ Whatis it?” Unele Gray asked eageiiy.

“ The hoss-tracks | sec comin’ up from the vil-
lage ! This accounts for 'em !”

“ Did you see hoss-tracks?” Aunt Gray in-
quircd; while Unele Gray said frowningly that
“ hoss-tracks” were “ plenty enough” ; the roads
wcre

“ full of'em.”
But not such cracks as |
replied Abram.

saw this mornin’,”

“ There was a light rain some

time in the night, and these cracks wcre made
afterward, as you could seo plaiii enough. 1
come up the cow-lane, or | might, likely, have

followed 'em to your front gate.”

“ Here they are !'” cricd Kit, who was already
searcbing the dtive-way which led from the barn,
past the house, to the road. “ Fresh tracks after
the rain 1 There they go ! there ! there !”

He was off like a hound on a scent, following

the tracks to the road. Unele Gray went more

slowly, scrutinizing them with a sight not so keen,
and muttering discouragingly;

“ |1 gucss they 're Dandy’s tracks, sure enough ;
but what ’'s tho use of any more cvidence that | 'vc
lost a hoss? | was sure on 't before.”

“ We can track him !” cried Kit earnestly.

“ A sight of good that '11do !” said Unele Gray.
“You may track him a mile or so; but what'll
ye do, f'r instance, when ye find the roads full of
all sorts of tracks, as they will be long
como in sight of the thief? ”

“ Here ave a man’'s tracks, too!”
Kit. “ He lcd Dandy past the gate;
where he mounted.
he has gone, before

"fore you

cxclaimed

and here'’s
I 'm going to sec which way
it’'s too late. I wish the
mare was fit to ride!”

“ 1 would n't trust her with ye,” was Unele

Gray’s grim rcsponsci “ such a blunderhead as
vou be !”

“ But | am going, anyway ! ” Kit declarcd.

“ Nobody’ll hinder ye,” growled Unele Gray.

“ Go, ifye wan’ to; and | gucss, on the whole, ye
better not come back 'ithout the hoss.”

“W elll 1 wont!” said Kit, despevately.

“ Don’'t say that, Christopher!” interposcd
Aunt Gray. “ Don’'t talk that way, Pa! you don't
mean it.”

“Yes, I do! |I'm tived of the boy's blundcrin’,
blunderin’ !

I don't want to see him ag'in 'ithout
he brings back Dandy, which, 1 guess, he 'll do
about next day after never.”

“ Christophcr!” Aunt Gray called again, rais-
ing her voice to be heard in the distance; *“
for a mouthfulofbreakfast!”

“ 1 don’'t want any breakfast,”” Kit answeved, as
he ran.

“ Come back for your hat!”

wait

scveamecl Aunt

Gray.



Kit did not hear; fior had he the least idea
that he had started off on his hopcless chase after
a tolerably well-mounted logue, without a hat to
bis uncombed head.

He scanned the tracks carcfully as he wecnt,’
iiotitig the difference between those of the hind
feet, which were shod, and those of the forc feet
which were not, in places where fore foot and
hind foot had Icft separate prints. He also ob-
scrved that Dandy had started off cvidently on a
walk, then struck into a trot, and finally been
iirgcd to a gallop, when he had gone well out of
hearing from the house; his

strides gtowing

‘r.o, I|. VE WAn’' Til,” OBOWLED I'NCLE CRAY;

longer, and his feet tlivowlng up the dirt of the
ruad-way moro plentifully as his specd increased.

The widow Downimede had barely risen that
morning, .ind her door was still unfastened, when

it was shaken and pouncled violcntly, and shc
hcardavoicecalling: “ Hallo! Mother! Mother!”
“ It is Christopher!” she cxclaimcd in very

great astonishment,
surc,

which was not lIcsscned, be
shc hastened to open the door and

saw him standing there,

when

hatlcss, with wild eyes
and hair, (lushed with running, and out of breath.

‘eWhy, my child!" shc cried, “ what is the
m atier?”
“Don’'t be frightcned,” he said. “ Uncle’s

horse has been stolon. The thicfhas ridden him”

AND VE'D tICrri-K XIIT C.IME BACK

— he gasped for breath— *
here.

right by the house
I am on his track.”

s, “ M>' dear boy !” replied the widow, whosc first
concern was not for the loss of the horse,
will kill >'Ourselfwith running !”

“ Never fear!” said Kit. “ 1
only” — pantingagain — “
lji-eakfast. Give me a doughinic or two to put m
my pocket— to eat— when | have a chance.”

On his way to the village, he had Itad time lo
rcflect that he very likely had an all-day’s chase
before him, and tliat his strengtlr would not hold
out without food. He had also discovercd the

“ you

am" all right—
I startedoffwilhoiitmy

QTHdUT THE HOS1.'

absence of his hat, ljcfore rcraindcd of it b>' liis
inothcr-

“ Yes,” be saicl,
tosscd bair, “
base-ball cap.

putting up his hand lo his
that 's one thing | stoppccl for— my

W hcveisit?” For, of coursc, so
hccdlessalad as Kit was careless ofany of his things
at home. and had to ask his mother for them.

“1 'l find it,” she replied. “ Rut you nuist
eat somcthing— abowl of bread and milk. Mr.
Fierce has just Icft our pint. Take it all.”

The can was on the doorstcp. Kit took it up

and handed it to her, dcclaring at the same time
that he could not stop to eat, fior even wait for his
cap unless she could put her hand on it at once.

“ For | imist find that horse,” he said. “ if sucii



[
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a thing is possible. It was my fault that he was
stolen, and | am not to go back to Unele Gray’s
without him.”

“W hy !how did it happcn ?” asked his mother.

“ | left the stable-door unlocked. Unele Gray
was mad as fury, and | don’'t blame him. 1some-
times think 1 'm halfa fool!” And poor Kit burst
into tcars of sclf-hatrod and grief.

The widow tried to soothe him, asshc urged him
into the house and poured the milk into a bowl
on the table before him; yet she could not help
speaking rcproachfully of his fault.

“ | was afiaid it would bring you into trouble;
and | warned you,— don’'t you reracmber | warned
you, Christopher? And now ifyour uncle has cast
you off on account ofit, I don’t know what we are
going to do. |’'m so sorry, so sorry ! for | don't
see the least chance of your finding the horse, un-
Icss you have a still faster one to ride.”

“Well, I have n't that, and | can’'t afford to
hire one,” said Kit, gulping down the milk, for he
found that he was thirsty, if not hungry. “ I'U

take my chances; and if | don’'t have a horse to

ride, why, then | slia’n't be bothered with one.
The thiefis not raany hours ahead of me, for he
started after it stopped raining.”

“ It rained till two o’ciock, and after,” said the
widow, stuffing his pockets with doubled sliccs of
buttered bread. “lwasawake; and 1 remember
1 heard a horse clattering fast along the
Street about then. I thought of your father’s sud-
den illness, and wondered who was riding fast for
the doctor. 1 think of your father so much, night
and day, Christopher !'”

Her mind was nraning off upon her great sor-
row; but Kit could not stop to hear.

now,

He seized
the cap which, with a housekeeper’s instinct, she
had found and handed him; clapped it on his
frizzly pate, took another swallow of milk and a
bite of bread, allowing her at the same time to
drop some small change into his pocket,— all she
had;— then he rushed out of the house.

The tracks were still traceable, and they led
straight through the village; growing more and
more indistinct beyond, however, as tliey mingled
with other tracks inade since the rain.

(To U coniitmed.)

THE VOUNOEST GL'EST AT TIIE TBANKSCIVINC DINNEE.



ELEVENTH SPINNING-WHEEL STORY.

By Louisa

A YOUNG girl in a little cap and a big apron sat
poring over a cook-book, with a face full of the
deepcst anxiety. She had the kitehen to herself, for
Mamma was out for the day, and cook was off duty.
So Edith eould fuss to her heart’s content. She
belonged to a cooking class, the members of which
were to have a luncheon at two o’clock with the
girl next doorj and now the all-absorbing question
was “ What shall | make?” Turning the pagcs
of the well-uscd book, she talked to herself as the
various recipes met her eyc.

“ Lobster-salad andchicken-croquettes | 've had,
and neither were very good. Now, | want to dis-
tinguish myself by something vei-y nice. 1°d try
a meat-porcupinc or a mutton-duck if there were
time; but they are fuss.y, and ought to be re-
hearsed before they aie given to the class. Bavarian
cream needs bcrries and whippecl cream, and 1
will not tire my arms bcating eggs. ‘Apricots
il la Neige ' is an easy thing and wholesome, but
the girls Il not likc it, 1 know, as well as some
rich thing that will make them ill, as Carrie’s
plum-pudcling did. A little meat-dish is best for
lunch. 1°'d try swcct-breads and bacon, if 1 did
n't liate to biirn my face and scent my clothes,
frying- Birds are fine; let me see if 1 can do
larded grouse. No, | don't like to touch that
coid, fat stiiff. Potted pigcons— the very thing!
We had that in our last lesson, but the girls are
all crazy about puff-pastc, so

they wont try

M. Alcott.

pigeons. Why did n’'t 1 think of it at once? —
for wc have them in the house, and don’'t want
ihcm to-day, Mamma bcing called away. All
ready, too; so nice! 1 do detest to pick and
clean birds. *Simmcr from one to thrce hours.’
Plenty oftime. 1’'ll doit! La,la, la!”

And away skippecl Edith in high spirits, for she
did not like to cook, yet wished to stand ivell with
the class, some members of which were very
ambitious, and now and then succeeded with an
elabérate dish, more by good luck than skill.

Six plump birds were laid out un a platter, with
their legs foldcd in the most pathctic manner,
These Edith bore away in triumph to the kitehen,
andopening the book before her, she went to work
energetically, resigning herself to frying tho pork
and cutting up the onion, which she had over-
looked when hastily reading the recipe. In time
they were stuffcd, the legs tied down to the tails,
the birds browned in the stew-pan, and put to
simmcr with a pinch of herbs.

“ Now I can clear up, and rcst a bit. [If 1 evev
have to work for a living, | 'll not be a cook,” said
Edith, with a sigh of weariness, as she washcd her
dishes, wondering how there could lie so many;
for no carcless Irish girl would have made a grcater
clutter over this small job than this young lady
who had not yct learncd one of the most important
things that a cook should know.

The bell rang just as she finished and was



planning to lie and rest on thc dining-room sofa
till it was time to take up hcr pigeons.

‘*Picase say that | 'm engagcd,” she whispered,
as thc maid passcd on hcr way to the door.

“ It 's your cousin, Miss, from the country, and
she has a trimk with lier. Of course shc’s to come
in? ” asked Maria, coniing back in a moment.

“Oh, dcar me! 1 forgot all about Patty.
Mamina said any day this week, and this is the
most inconvenicnt one of the seven. Of course
she must come in. Go and tcll her I'’ll be there
in a minute,” answered Edith, too well bred not
to give even an unwelcomc guest a kindly greeting.

W hisking off cap and apron, and taking a last
look at the birds, just beginning to send forth a
savory steam, she went to meet her cousin.

Patty was a rosy country lass of sixteen, plainly
dressed and rather sli)-, Isut a swect, sensible little
body, with a fresh, nistic air which marked her
for a tield-flower at once.

“ How do you do, dear? 1'm so sorry Mamma
is away; slie was called to a sick friend in a
hurry. But I’'m here, and glad to see you. | 've
an engagemcnt at two, and you shall go with me.
It’s only a lunch closc by, with a party of girls;
1'11 tcll you about it lipstairs.”

Chatting away, Edith led Patty up to the pretty
room ready for her, and soon both were laughing
overalively accouiU of thc exploits of thc cooking
class. Suddenly, in the midst of thc cream-pie
which had been her great succcss, and almost the
dcath of all who partook thereof, Edith paused,
sniffed the air, and crying tvagically, “ They are
burning! They are burning !" rushed down-stairs
as if the house were on fire.

Much alarmed, Patty hun ied after her, gulded
to the kitchen by the souncl of lamentation. There
she found Edith hanging over a stew-pan, with
anguish in her face and despair in hcr voice, as
she breathlessly explained the cause of hcr flight.

“ My pigeons! Are theyburnt? After all my
trouble— Ishallbe hcart-brpken if they are spoilt.”

Reluctantly Patty owned that a slight flavor of
scorchdid pervadc theitiybut suggestcd thatan ad-
ditional mite of scasoningwould conceal thcsad fact.

“1°'ll try it. Do you love to cook? Don’tyou
want to jnakc something for the class? It would
pleasc the girls, and make up for my poor burnt
pigeons,” said Edith, as she skimmed the broth
and added peppcr and salt with a lavish hand.

“ 1don’'t know anything about pigeons, exccpt
how to feed and petthem,” answered Patty. “ We
don’t eat ours. | can cook plain dishes and make
all kindsofbread. Would biscuit or tea-cakc do? ”

Patty looked so pleased at thc idea of contribut-
ing to the feast, that Edith could not bear to tell
her that liot bisciiits and tca-cake were not just

“ thc thing” for a city lunch. She acccpted the
offer, and Patty fell to work so neatly and skillfully
that, by thc time the pigeons were done, tn'o pan-
fuls of delicious little biscuitwere baked, and foldcd
in a nice napkin ready to carry off in the porcelain
piate with a wreatU of roses paintecl on it.

In spite of all her flavoring, the burnt odor and
taste still seemed to linger about Edith’s dish ;
but fondly lioping that no one would pcrceive
it, she dressed hastily, gave Patty a touch here
and there, and set forth at the appointed time, to
Augusta’s lunch.

Six girls belonged to this class, and the rule was
for eacb to bring her contribution and set it on the
table prepared to receive them all; then, when the
number was complete, the covers were raiscd, the
dishes examined, eaten (if possible), and pro-
nounced upon, the prize being awarded to the
best. The girl at whose housc the lunch was
given provided thc prize, which was often both
pretty and valuablc.

On this occasion a rich bouquet of Jacqueminot
roses in a lovely vase ornamented the middlo
of the table, and Ihe eyes of all rested admiringly
upon it, as the seven girls gathcrcd around, after
depositing their dishes.

Patty had been kindly wclcomed, and soon
forgot hcr shyness, in wonder at the handsome
dresses, graceful manners, and lively gossip of thc
girls. A plcasant, metry set, all wearing thc unt-
form of the class,— dainty white aprons, and co-
quettish caps with many-colored ribbons, likc the
maid-scrvants on the stage. Atthe sound ofasilver
bell, each took her place before thc covercd dish
which bore her fiame, and when Augusta said,
* Ladies, wc will begin,” off went napkins,' silver
covers, white paper, or whatevcr hid the contribu-
tions from longing eyes. A momentof deep silence,
while quick glances took in the prospcct, and then
a unanimous explosiéon of laughtcr followod; for
six platters of pottcd pigeons stood upon thc laoard,
with nothing but the flowers to brcak thc ludicrous
monotony of thc scene !

How they laughed! For a time they could do
nothing else; because if one tticd to explain, she
broke down and joined in thc gale of merriment
again quite hclplessly. They made such a noise
that Aiigusta’s mamma pccpecl in to see what
was the matter. Six agitatcd hands pointed to
the comical sight on thc table, which looked as
if a flight of potted pigeons had alighted there,
and six brcathless voices ciied in a chorus: “ Is
n'tit funny ? Don’t tcll!”

Much amused, thc good lady rctircd to cnjoy
the joke alone, while the exhaustcd girls wiped
their eyes and began to talk, all at once. Such a
clatter! Bul out of it all, Patty cvolved the fact



that each had meant to surprise the rest,— and
certainly had succeeded.

“ | tried puff-paste,” said Augusta, fanning her
hot face.

“ Sodid I !'” cried the others.

“ And it was a dead failure.”

So was mine ! ” echoed the voices.

“ Then | thought I 'd make the other dish we
had that day ”

“ Just what I did! ”

“ Feeling sure you all would try the pastry, and
perhaps get on better than 1.”

“ Exactly like me!” and a fresh laugh ended
this general confession.

“ Now we must eat our pigeons, as we have
nothing else, and it is against the rule to add from
outside stores. | propose that each girl passes her
dish aroimcl; then we all can criticise it, and so
get some good out of this very funny lunch.

Augusta’s plan was camed out; and all being
hungry after their unusual exertions, the girls fell
upon the unfortunatc birds like so many famished
creatures. The first one went very well, butwhen
the dishcs were passed again, each taster looked
at it anxiously; for none were very good, there
was nothing to fall back upon, and variety is the
spice of life, as every one knows.

“ Oh, for a slice of bread !” sighed one damsel.

‘*Why did n't we think of it ?” asked another.

“ 1 did ; but we always have so much eake, |
thought it was foolish to lay in rolls,” exclaimed
Augusta, rathcr mortified at the neglect.

“ | expected to have to taste six pies, and one
does n't want bread with pastry, you know.”

As Edith spoke, she suddeniy remcmbercd Pat-
ty’s biscuit, which had been left on the sidc-table
by their modest makcr, as there scemed to be no
room for them,

Rejoicing now ovcr the rather despised dish,
Edith ran to get it, saying, as she setit in the mid-
dle, with a flourish :

“ My cousin’s contribution. She carne so late,
she only had time for that. |'m so glad 1 took
the liberty of bringing her and them.”

A murmur of welcome greeted the much-desired
addition to the feast, which would have been a
decided failure without it, and the prctty piate
went briskiy round, till nothing was left but the
painted roses in it. W ith this help, the best of the
potted pigeons were eaten, while a lively discussion
went on about what they would have next time.

“ Let us each tell our dish, and notchange. We
shall never learn if we don’t keep to one thing till
we do it well. 1 will choose minee-pie, and bring
a good one, if it takes me all the week to do it,”
said Edith, heroically taldng the hardcst thing she
could think of, to encourage the others.

“

Fired by this noble example, each girl pledgcd
herself to do or die, and a fine list of rich dishcs
was made out by these ambitious young cooks.
Then a vote of thanks to Patty w.is passed, her
biscuit unanimously pronounced the most success-
ful contribution, and the vase presented to the
delighted girl, whosc blushes were nearly .is deep
as the color of the flowers behind which she tried
to hidc them.

Soon after this ceremony the party broke up,
and Edith went home to tcll the merry storx’,
proudly adding that the country cousin had won
the prize.

“ You rash child, to undertake minee-pie ! It is
one of the hardest things to make, and about the
most unwholesome when caten. Read the recipe
and see what you have pledgcd yourselfto do, my
dear,” said her mother, much amused at the haps
and mishaps of the cooking class.

Edith opened her book and started bravcly off
at “ Puff-paste ” ; faut by the time she had come
to the cndof the three pages dcvoted to directions
for the making of that indigestible delicacy, her
face was very sober, .and when she read aloud tlie
following recipe for the mince-meat, despair
slowiy scttled upon her like a cloud.

One cup chopped meat: ciips raisins: iH

cups browii sugfir; cup”™ molxsscs: 3 cups choppcd appics;

I cup nieacliquor; 2 tea-spoonfiils scili; 2 lea*spoonful« cinnamon;

(ca-spoonful mace; ~ lea-apnonful powdercd clovcs; x Icmon,

fraccd; pi«ce cUron. sliced; 4 cup brandy; cup wine; 3
ten*spoonfuls rose*water.

currams;

Oh, my, what ajob ! 1 shall have to work at
it every day till next Salurday, for the paste alone
will take all the wits I have. | tcw rash, but |
spoke without thinking, and wanted to do soine-
thing really fine. And now | must blunder along
as well as | can,” groancd Edith.

“ 1 can help about the measuring and weighing
and chopping. | always lielp mother at Tlianks-
giving time, and she makes dclicious pies. We
never have minee-pies at any other time, as shc
thinks it’s bad for us,” s.iid Pnttj’, full of sym-
pathy and good-will.

“ Patty, what are you to take to the lunch?”
asked Edith’'s mother, smiling at her claughter’s
mournful face, bent over the fatal book full of
dalnty messes that had tempted tlie unu-ary leamer
to her doom.

“ Only coffce,” replied Patty.
fancy things, but my coffce is always good.
said they wanted it, so 1 offcrcd.”

“ I shall have my pills and powdcrs ready, for if
you all go on at this ratc, you will need a dose of
some sort after your lunch. Give your orders,
Edith, and devotc your mind to the task. I wish
you good luck and good digestién, my dears.”

“ 1 can’'t make
They



With that the mamma left the girls to cheer
each other, and to make plans for a daily lesson
till thc perfcct pie was made.

They certainly did their best, for they began
on Monday, and each morning through the week
went to the mighty task with daily increasing
courage and skill. And they truly needed the
former, for even good-natured Nancy became tired
of having “ thc young ladies fussing round so
much,” and looked cross as the girls appeared in
thc kitchen.

Edith’s brothers laughed at the various failures
which appeared at table, and dear Mamma grew
weary of tasting pastry and mince-meat in all
stages of progression. But the undaunted damsels
kept on till Saturday carne, and then a very supe-
rior pie stood ready to be offered for the inspec-
tion oithc class.

“ 1 never want to sec another,” said Edith, as
the girls dressed together, weary, but well satisfied
with their labor; for the pie had been praised by
all beholders, and the fragrance of Patty’s coffee
filled the house, as it stood ready to be poured,
hot and clear, into the best silver pot at the last
moment.

“Well, I feclas if I 'd lived in a spice-mill this
week, or a pastry-cook’s kitchen; and | 'm glad
we are done. Your brothers wont get any pie for
a long while, I guess, if it depends on you,”
laughed Patty, putting on the new ribbons her
cousin had given her.

“ When Florence’s brothers were here last
night, ] heard those rascals making all sorts of fun
of Us, and AIf said we ought to let them come to
lunch. 1 scovned the idea, and made their raouths
water, by telling about the good things we were
going to have,” said Edith, exulting over the
severe remarks she had made to these gluttonous
young men, who adored pie and yet jeered at un-
fortunate cooks.

Florence, the lunch-giverof the week, had made
her table pretty with a posy at each place, put the
necessary roll in each artistically folded néapkin,
and hung the prize from thc gas burner,— a-large
blue satin bag full of the most delicious bonbons
moncy could buy. There was some delay about
beginning, as ‘one distracted cook sent word that
her potato-puffs would n’t brown, and begged
them to wait for her. So they adjourned to the
parlor, and talked till the flusiied but triuinphant
Ella arrived with the puffs in fine order.

W hen all was ready and the covers were raised,
another surprise awaitcd them ; not a merry one,
like the last, but a very serious aifair, which pro-
duccd domcstic warfare in two houses at least. On
each dish lay a card bearing a new fame for its
carefully prepared delicacies. The minee-pie was

re-christened “ Nightmare,” veal cutlets “ Dys-
pepsia,” escalloped lobster “ Fits,” lemon sherbet
“ Colic,” coffee “ Palpitation,” and so on, even
to the pretty sack of confectionery, which was
labeled “ Toothache.”

Great was the indignation of the insulted cooks,
and a general cry of “ Who did it? " arése. The
poor maid who waited on them declared with tears
that not a soul liad been in, and she herselfabsent
only five minutes in getting the ice-water. Flor-
ence felt that her guests had been insulted, and
promised to find out the wrctch and punish him
or hcr in the most terrible manner. So the irate
young ladies ate their lunch before it cooled, but
forgot to criticise the dishes, so full were they of
wonder at this daring deed. They were just
beginning to calm down, when a loud sneeze
caused a general rusb towavd the sofa that stood in
a recess of the dining-room. A small boy, nearly
suffocated with suppressed laugliter and dust, was
dragged forth, and puton trial withouta moment’s
delay. Florence was judge, the others jury, and
the unhappy youth, being pcnned in a cérner, was
ordered to tell thc truth, the whole truth, and
nothing but the truth, on penalty of a sound whip-
ping with the big Japanese war-fan that hung on
the wall over his head.

Vainly trying to suppress his giggles, Phil faced
the seven ladies like a man, and told as little as
possible, delighting to tomient them, like a true
boy.

“ Do you know who put tbose cards there?”
asked Florence, who conducted thc examination
of the culprit.

“ Don’'t you wishyou did ?”

Phil Gordon, answer at once.”
Yes, 1 do.”

“ Was it AIf? He ’'s at home Saturdays, and

it’s just like a horrid Harvard soph to plague us

It was— not.”
Did you see it done !'”
“1did,”
Man, or woman ? Mary fibs, and may have
beenbribed.”
“ Man,” with a chuckle of great glee.
“ Do I know him ?”
Oh, don’'t you !”
“ Edith’s brother Rex?”
No, ma’am.”
Do be a good boy, and tell us! We wont
scold, though it was a very, very rude thing to
do.”
“ What will you give me ?”
‘“Do you need to be bribed to do your duty ?”
“ Web, it’s no fun to hide in that stuffy place,
and sniff things good to eat, and see you make



way with them, without offering a fellow a taste.
Give me a good trial at the lunch, and 1 ’ll see
what | can do for you.”

“ Boys are such gluttons ! Shallwec, girls?"’ said
Florence, turning to her guests.

“ Yes, carne the unanimous
answer.

‘“Then go and eat, you bad boy; but we shall
stand guard over you till you tcll uswho wrote and
put thosc insulting cards here.”

Florence let out the prisoner, and stood by him
while he ate (in a surprisingly short time) the best
of everything on the table, for he well knew that
such a rare chance would not soon be his again.

“ Now, give me some of that candy, and 1 ll
tell,” demanded the young Shylock, bound to
make the best of his power while it lasted.

“ Did you ever see such a little torment? |
can’'t give the nice bonbons, because they 're a
prize, and we have n't decided who isto have them.”

“ Never mind. Pick out a few and get rid of
him,” cried the girls, hovering about their prisoner
and longing to shake the truth out of him.

A handful of caramels wasreluctantly bestowed,
and then all waited for the fiame of the evil-doer
with breathless interest.

“ Well,” began Phil, with exasperating slow-
ness, “ AIf wrote the cards, and gave me half a
dollar to put 'em 'round. Made a nice thing of it,
have n't 1?” And before any of the girls could
catch him, he had bolted from the room, with one
hand full of candy, the other of minee-pie, and
his face shining with the triumphant glee of a
small boy who has teascd seven big girls and got
the better of them.

W hat went on just after that is not recorded,
though Phil peeped in at the Windows, hooted
through the slide, and beat a tattoo on the various

we must know,”

doors. The opportune arrival of his mother sent
him whooping down the Street, and the distressed
damsels finished their lunch with what appetite
they could muster.

Edith won the prize, for hcr pie was pronounced
a grand success, and partaken of so heartily that
several young ladics had reason to think it well
named “ Nightmare” by the derisive Alfrcd.
Emboldened by her success, Edith invitcd them
all to hcr house on the next Saturday, and sug-
gested that she and her cousin provide the lunch-
eon, as they had some new dishes to offer, not
down in the recipe-book they had been studying
all winter.

As the ardor of the young cooks was somewhat
dampened by various failurcs, and the discovery
that good cooking is an art not easily learned, any-
thing in the way ofnovelty was welcome; and the
girls gladly accepted the invitation, feeling a sensc

of rclicf at the thought of not having any dish to
worry about, though not one of them owned that
she was tired of “ mussing,” as the disrespcctful
boys called it.

It was unanimously decided to wither with silenl
scorn the audacious Alfred and his ally, Rex, while
Phil was to be snubbed by his sister till he had
begged pardon for his share of the cvil dced.
Then, having sweetened their tongucs and tcm-
pers with the delicious bonbons, the girls departcd,
feeling that the next lunch would be an eveiit of
unusual interest.

The idea of it originated in adinner which Patty
cooked one day when Nancy, who wantcd a holi-
day, wasuncxpectedly called away to the funeral of
a cousin,— the fifth relative who had died in a year,
such was the mortality in the jovial old crcature’s
family. Edith’'s mother was very busy with a
dressmaker, and gladly accepted the offer che girls
made to get dinner by themselves.

“ No fancy dishes, if you picase; the boys come
in as hungry as huntcrs, and want a good solid
meal; so have something wholesome and plain, and
plenty of it,” was the much-relieved lady’s only
suggestion, as she retired to the sewing-room and
lefi the girls to keep house and prepare dinner in
their own way.

“ Now, Edie, you be the mistress and give your
orders, and 1Tl be cook. Only have things that
go well together,— not all baked or all Isoiicd, be-
cause there is n't room enough on the rangc, you
know,” said Patty, putting on a big apron with
an air of great satisfaction; for she was fond of
cooking, and was tired of doing nothing.

“ 1’1l watch all you do, and learn; so that the
next time Nancy goes off in a hurry, I can take
her place, and not have to give the boys what they
bate,— a ‘picked-up dinner,”’ answcred Edith,
pleased with her part, yet a little mortificd to find
how few plain dishes she could make well.

“ What do the boys like ?” asked Patty, longing
to picase them, for they all liked hcr and were
very ldnd to her.

“ Roastbeef and custard pudding, with two or
three kinds of vegetables. Can we do all lhal?”

“ Yes, indccd. J’'ll make the pudding
away, and have it baked before the meat goes in.
I can cook as many vegetables aS you and
soup t00.”

So the order was given and all went well, if one
might judge by the sounds of merriment in the
kitehen. Patty made her best gingerbread, and
cooked some apples witli sugar and spice for tea,
and at the stroke of two had a nice dinner smok-
ing on the table, to the great contentment of the
hungry boys, who did cat like hunters, and ad-
vised mamnin to send old Nancy away and keep

right

picase,
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Patty for cook; which complimentary but rash

proposal pleased their cousin very much.

“ Now, this is liscfiil cookery, and well done,
though it looks so simple,” said Edith’s mother.
“Any girl can learn how. and sobe mdepcndcnt
of scrvants if need be. Drop your class, Edith,
and take a few lessons of Patty. That would sui
me better than French affairs that are neither
economical ior wholesomec.”

“ 1 will, Mamma, for | 'm tired of creammg but-
ter, larding things, and bcating eggs. These dishes
are not so elegant, but we must have them;
may as well learn, if Patty will teach me.

so 1

A

“ W ith pleasure, all I know,” replied her cousin.
“ Mother thinks it a very important partofa giiis
education ; for if you can’'t keep servants, you can
do your own work well, and even if you are nch
you are not so dependcnt as is one who is ignorant
of these things. Al kinds of useful sewing and
housework come first with us, and the accompUsh-
ments aftcrward, as time and money allow.’

“ That sort of thing turns out the kind of prl 1
like, and so thinks every sensible fellow,” exclaimed
Rex. “ Good luck to you, Cousin, and my best
thanks for a capital dinner and a wisc little lecturc
fordessert.”

Rex made his best bow as he left the table, and
Patty colorcd high with pleasure at the praise of
the tall collcgian.

v ]
Out of this, and the talk they had afterward.

Z,EET.NG VF THE COOE.HG CLASS-"

grew the lunch which Edith proposed, and to the
preparation of which went much thought and care ;
for the girls meant to have many samples of coun-
try fare, so that vavious tastes might be pleased.
The plan gradually grew as they workcd, and a lit-
tle surprise was added, which was a great success.

W hen Saturday carne, the younger boys were all
packed off for a holiday in the country, that the
coast mightbe clear.

“ No hiding under sofas in my house, no med-
dling with my dinner, if you picase, gentlemen,”
said Edith, as she saw the small brothcrs safely
off, and fell to work with Patty and the maid to

LADIES, «E WILL EECm.’

arrange the dining-room to suit the feast about to
be spread there. ,
As antique furniture is the fashion nowadays,

it was easy to collect all the oid tables,

chairs,
china,

and ornaments in the house, and make a
pleasant place of the sunny room, where a tall
dock always stood, and damask hangmgs a cent-
urv ofid added much to the effect. A massive
mahogany table was set forth with ancicnt siver,
glass, china, and all sorts of queer oid salt-ccllars,
peppcr-pots, pickle-dishcs, knivcs, and spoons.
High-backed cbairs stood around it, and the guests
were reccived by a vCry pretty oid lady m plum-
colored satin, with a muslin pclenne, and a large
lace cap very becoming to the rosy face it sui-
roundcd. A fat watch ticked in the wide bclt,

mitts covered the plump hands, and a rcticulc



hung at the side. Madam’s daughter, in a very
short-waisted pink silk gown, muslin apron, and
friu, was even prettier than her mother, for her
dark, curly hair hung on her shoulders, and a little
cap with long pink streamers was stuck on the
top. Her mitts went to the elbow, and a pink sash
was tied in a large bow behind. Black satin shoes
covered hcr feet, and a necklace of gold beads was
around her throat.

Great was the pleasure this little surprise gave
the girls, and gay was the chatter that went on as
they were welcomed by their hostesses, who con-
stantly forgot their parts. Madam friskcd now and
then, and “ pretty Peggy” was so anxious about
dinner that she was not as devoted to her company
as a well-bred young lady should be. But no one
minded, and when the bell rang, all gathcred about
the table, cager to see what the feast was to be.

* Ladics, wehave endeavored to give you a taste
of some of the good oid-style dishes rather out of
fashion now,” said Madam, standing at hcr place,
with a napkin pinned over the purple dress, and a
twinkle in the blue eyes under the wide cap-frills.
“ We thought it would be well to introduce some
of them to the class and to our family cooks, who
either scorn the plain dishes or don’t know how to
cook them well. There is a variety, and we hope
all will find something to enjoy. Peggy, uncover,
and let us begin.”

At first the girls looked a little disappointed, for
the dishes were not very ncw to them, but when
they tasted a real “ boiled dinner,” and found how
good it was; also baked beans, neither hard,
greasy, fior burnt; beefsteak, tender, juicy, and
well flavored; potatoes, mealy in spitc of the sea-
son; Indian pudding, made as few modern cooks
know how to make it; brown bread, with home-
made butter; and pumpkin-pie thatcutlike wedges
ofvegetable gold,— they changed their minds, and
began to eat with appetites that would have de-
stroyed their reputations as delicate young ladies,
if they had been seen. Tea in egg-shell cups,
election-cake and cream-cheese, with fruit, ended
the dinner; and as they sat admiring the tiny old
spoons, the crisp cakc, and the little checses likc
snow-balls, Edith said, in rcply to various compli-
raents paid her; “ Let us give honor whcre
honor is due. Patty suggested this, and did most
of the cooking; so thank her, and boirow her
recipe-book. It ’'s very funny, ever so olcl, copied
and tried by hcr grandmothcr, and full of direc-
tions for making quantities of nice things, from
pie like this to a safe, sure wash for the com-
plexién, May-dew, rose-leaves, and
does n't that sound lovely?”

lavender,—

VoL, XIl.—2.

“ Oh, let me copy it!” was the simultaneous
request of Ella and May, who were afflicted with
freckles, and Laura, who was sallow from ovcr-
indulgence in coffee and confectionery.

“ Yes, indeed. Butl was about to say, as we have
no prize to-day, we have prepaied a little souvenir
of our old-fashioned dinner for each of you.
Bring them, Daughter; | hope the ladics will par-
don the homcliness of the offering, and make use
of the hint that accompanies each.”

As Edith spoke, with a comical mingling of the
meriy girl and the stately old lady she was trying
to persénate, Patty brought from the sideboard,
whcere it had stood in hiding, a silver salvcr, on
which layfive dainty little loavesof bread. On the
tnp of each loaf appcared a recipe for making it,
nicely writtcn on a colored card and held in place
by a silver scarf-pin.

* How cunning !” “ W hat lovely pins!” “ 1°’ll

""" and lIcai-n to make good bread at
“ It sinells as sweet as a nut, and is n't
hard or hcavy anywhere !” “ Such a pretty idea,
and so clever of you to carry it outso well!”

These remarks went on as the little loaves went
around, each girl finding her pin ivell suited to her
pet fancy or foible ; for all were different, and all
very pretty, whether the design was a palette, a
pen, a racquet, a fan, or a bar of music.

Seeing that her dinner was a success in spite of
itshomeliness, Edith added the lase surprise, which
had also been one to Patty and herself when it
arrived, just in time to be carried out. She forgot
to be Madam now, and said with a face full of
mingled merrimentand satisfaction, as she pushed
her cap askew and pulled off her mitts :

“ Girls, the best joke of all is that Rex and Alf
sent the pins, and made Phil bring them, with a
most humblc apology for their impertinence last
week. A meeker boy 1 never saw, and for that
we may thank Floy; but I think the dinner Pat
and | cooked the otherdaywonRex’s hcart, so that
he madc AIf cat humble pie in this agrccable
manner. We'll notsay anything about it, but will
all wear our pins, and show the boys that we can
forgive and forget as ‘sweet girls’ should, though
wc do cook and have ideas of our own beyond
looking pretty and minding our older brothers.”

“We willl” cried the chorus with one voice,
and Florence added ; “ 1also propose that when
we have learncd to make something besides ‘ kick-
shaws,” as the boys cali our fancy dishes, we have
a dinner likc this, and invite ihose rascals to it;
which will be heapingcoals of fire on their heads,
and will put a stop for evermore to their making
jokes about our cooking class.”

once.”



LORRAINE’'S REASON.

By Emma C. Dowd.

LORRAINE has wonderful, lustrous eyes,
Clear as the depths of a mountain lake,
Blue as the blue of morning skies
That frost and sunshine together make.

‘ Give me those beautiful eyes,” | said,
“ Those merry blue eyes of yours, Lorraine!”

PERSONALLY

By Frank R.

THE ROMANS, BUT NOT RO.ME.

IT is quite acommon thing for pcrsons traveling
in Europe who are unacquainted with the coun-
tries they.intend to visit, to form themselves into
companies under the charge of a man who makes
it his business to go with such parties and person-
ally conduct them during thc tours and journeys
that may be agreed upon. Besides relieving trav-
the troubles and perplexities which
often befall them in countries with the language
and customs of which they are not well acquainted,
the personal conductor is familiar with all the ob-
jects of interest in thc various places visited, and
is ablc to explain to those under his cbarge every-
thing that they see.

It is my purposc to offer iry Services to you,
boys and girls of St.
conduct you,

elers from

Nicholas, to personally
in the pages of your magazine, to
various interesting places in Europe. | do not
propose to take you over all Europe, fior to stop
at cvery well-known place upon our routc, for to
do this would require a long time. Of course,
there are few places in the world which the St.
Nicholas young pcoplc have not rcad about; but
every traveler sees something new,
things

or secs oid
in a new light, and when we visit great
cities or notcd localities, we shall not only try to
enjoy what we have read of before, but to find out
as much as possible for ourselves. | shall conduct
you only over such ground as 1 myself have pre-
viously visited. And now, as we know what is to
be done, wc will set out.

The sunbeams danced on the golden head,
W hile into the eyes crept a look of pain.

‘1 tan’t!” the little maid said, at last,
Her mind all Ifee from the sudden doubt,
As over the lids her fingers passcd.
“ Dod put’em in tight, and | tan't det’em out!”

CONDUCTED.

Stockton.

If we cross the Atlantic by one of the fast stcam-
ships, we shall make the voyage in about a week.
But if we are going to Liverpool, to which port
most of thc stcamers sail, we must not think that
our journey is over at the end of the seventh day.
At that time we have only reached Queenstown,
Ircland. The time of steamers Crossing the Atlan-
tic is estimated by tbe number of days and hours
occupied in going from Sandy Hook to Queens-
town, or from Queenstown to Sandy Hook. It is
true tbat, on arriving at Queenstown we have
reached Europe, but we must go on for about a
day more before we get to Liverpool, thc end of
our voyage; unless, indeed, we choosc to stop for
a time in Ireland, which inany people do. We
are landed at Liverpool by a littie side-wheel
steam-boat, which conveys us from tlie ocean
steamer, anchoied in mid-stream, to the “ land-
ing-stage ” or floating dock.

And hcre I may as well state at once that we
are on our way to the south of France and Italy,
and that, thercfore, we shall make short stops, at
present, at intervening places, no matter how in-
teresting they may be. For this reason we sliall
soon lIcave behind us Liverpool, with its mag-
nificent stone docks, its seven miles of quays, and
its cnormous draught-horses, which bcar the same
relaiion to common horses tliac Jumbo bears to
common elephants. RNor shall we stop very long
at the quecr old town of Chester, full of quaint
and curious houses of the oldcn time, some with
Scriptural texts upon their fronts, and which has
a wall entirely around it, built by the Romans
when thesc mighty pcople wcrc masters of Eng-
land. If there is in our company any boy or girl



who has studied ancient history so muati&~™'tliat he
or she is tired of hearing about the Romans, that
member of our party must either turn back ahd
go home, or else be prepared to exercise a great
deal ofresignatioh during the restof our journeys.
For, in traveling over civilized Europe, we might
as well try to avoid English ov American travelers
(who are to be found everywhere) as to avoid the
archiCectural remains of the Romans, who were
as gieat in colonizing as they were in conquering,
and who left maiks of their enterprisc from Africa
to Scotland. If this energetic nation had known
of the existence ofa continent on the other side of
the Atlantic, it is \ery likcly that tliere would now
be the remains of a Romé&n amphitheater on
Coney Island, and a Roman wall around Bur-
lington, New Jersey. Even London, the greatcst
city in the civilized world, where we shall not stop

now, althougli we shall visit it ata fu-
ture time, received its original fiame,
Londinium, from the Romans, who
made it from two Saxon words.

England is a beautiful country, and
tempts us gi-ently to linger, but we
must keep on and cross over, as soon
as possible, to tlic Continent; and as
some of us are proliably subject to
sea-sickncss, wec will choose the short-
est sea route— that between Dover
and Calais.* The English Chaimel is one of the
worst places in the world for causing sea-sickncss.
and we shall take passage upona very curiousvessel,
built for the purposc of preventing, se far as possi-
ble, the rolling, pitching, and tossing which cause
many travelers to suffcr more in a few hours’ trip
between England and Francc than they liad suf-
fered in theirwhole voyage across the widc Atlantic.
This vessel is, in reality, two boats, placed side isy
sido, and covered with one deck like the catama-
rans in use in the United States. It has a com-
paratively easy and stcady motion, and it is quite
a novel expcricncc to go out to the forward rail,
and see the bows of the two vessels in front of us
plowing through the water, side by side, as if thc)
were a pair of steain-boats running a very even
race. From Calais wc go by rail to Paris, the
most beautiful of all llic great cities of thc world ;

'‘Pronounced;

iu Knglish, Kk al'das,— in French, K nlf.

but it is not our intention to stop here now, and
so we keep on toward the south of France.

" Oiir-first actual visit will be made to the small
bat very oid city of Avignon f on the River Rhone.
This is a good place at which to begin our foreign
life, for there are few towns in Europe which to an
Ameiican boy or girl would secm more thoroiighly
foreign than Avignon. Tlie town is surroimded
by a higl) wall, with the loattleinents and towers
almost as perfect as when they were Isuilt in
ihe fourteenth century. Nearly all the streets
are either narrow' or crooked, and many are
lioth, as streets uscd to be in the Middle Ages,
and some of them are cut through solid rock,
with queer oid houses perched high overhead.
But there are broad opcn spaces, and one stiaight
wide Street, which, with the handsome gate at the
end of it, was formerly called the Street and gate

THE LANDIKO.STACE Al LIVEKI'OOL.

of Pctrarcli, after the famuus poet who lived near
Avignon. Latcly, liowevcr, thc French people
have changcd its lame, and now it is called lhe
Street of thc Republic. But with this cxccption
thcre is nothing about Avignon that would rcmind
us of any modcrn town. Evcrything we see — the
houses, thc streets, thc churches— looks as if it
had been jn use for centiirics.

In thc year 1309 Avignon becamc a very im-
portant place in the eves of Euro]|ic; for in that
v'car lThc Pope of Rome carne to live herc, and
made this little city the central scat of govcrnment
of the Christian chuich. Civil wars in llaly made
Rome a very unpleasant place for the popes to live
in, and through thc influcnce of the King of
France, Pope Clement V. established himself at
Avignon, and other popes succeeded him ; and the
fact ihat for nearly a hundrcd years the popes

t Pronounced A-veeu yoifi
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lived at Avignon has given this little city an im-
portant place in history.

The massivc palace in which thc popes used to
live still stands upon a hill called thc Rocher des
Doms, overlooking thc town. This building, lofty
in height and immensc in extcnt, is now occupied
as amilitary barracks, but visitors can walk through
it and see many remains of its former grandeur.
But in its lofty halls— (the walls of which were
covered with fresco paintinp by Italian masters)

rude soldiers now eat, drink, and sleep, where
popes and cardinals once moved about in state.

After a visit to the old cathedral near by, we go
out upon the upper part of the hill, which is laid
out as a pleasure-ground. with handsome walks
and shrubbcry. From a high point here we have
one of the finest views in France. Far off to Che
eastward, with its white head against thc deep
blue sky, is a mountain, its top covercd with
perpetual snow. Itis Mont Ventoux,* one of the
Maritime Alps; and although we shall see much
grander mountains, wc shall not be likely to forget
this one, on top of Which is lying, perhaps, the first
perpetual snow thatsome ofus have everseen. Far
away on every side, we have beautiful views of tlie
Rhone vallcy and the surrounding country with
its dark masses of forest, its vast stretches of fields
and groves of olive-trces, and its little white stone
villages scattered about, here and there, upon thc
landscape. The river Rhone runs ci6se to tbe
foot of the Rocher des Doms j and looking across
its two branches, which are hcre separated b\- a

TI1115 TVt~ STEAMER

large island, wc see something that seems like a
fortress. The four walls, inclosing a large squarc
space, have battlemcnts and towers, most of which
are now broken down; but two fine old towers,
with a gate-way betwcen them, still stand up bold
and high. Near these ruins is a long, straggling
town, which is thc very old town of Villeneuve, t or

-« Pronolinred Mone

‘*caij\is-doivre”

New Cit]i™ and the place with the walls around it
is the ruins of the fortified Abbey of St. Andrew,
which used to be a very important establishment
in the time of the popeS. Just beneath us there
is a part ofan ancient bridge which once strctched
across the two branches of the river,
the island, to the other side. The swift-flowing
Rhone, however, has long sincc carried away
nearly all of it, and there is nothing left but a
small portion, with a little chapel standing on the
outermost and broken end.

There is now a modern bridge over the river.
and as I know wc will all wish to examine the ruins
of the abbey on the other side, we will cross over
this; and we soon enter the town of Villcneuve,
which I am sure is the saddest and most deserted-
looking place that any of you ever saw in your
lives.

There are few persons to be seen anywhere.
We go up along Street with dead-looking houses
on each side, and occasionally we see a magnifi-
ccnt stone portal with pillars and carved ornaments,
which would seem to lead to some grand palace ;
but Oll lookingthrough the gate-waywe see nothing
behind but a miserable little stone shanty, the
palace having long ago gone to ruin. An impos-
ing entrance of this kind, which leads to nothing
of any consequence, reminds me of some people 1
have met.

I must say hcre, while speaking of the aspect
of Villeneuve, that we must not allow ourselves to
be depressed by the melancholy little villages we

and over

Crossing the bngush channel.

shall meet with in our travels in the southem part
of Europe. We must not expcct pretty houses,
surrounded byshade-trccs, fresh grass, and flower-
beds, such as we sec in country places at home.
In England, and some parts of the Continent,
many of the small country houses and villages are
cxtremcly picturesque and attractive, but in the

1Pronounced Viri.ifuv'.



Southern part of Europe, whcre the summers are
long and hot, the houses in the villages are built
of gray or whitish stone, with as few windows as
possible, and aie crowded ci6se together. The
narrow streets are hard and white, and look as if
they were made of the same stone as the houses.
The heat can not penétrate into these tomb-like

aiSTANT VIEW oy THE OLD ASBEV Of ST.

buildings, and they may be very cool and satisfac-
tury to the people who live in them, but they have
not a chcerful air. But we shall get used to this
and many other things which are either better or
worse than what we have left behind us at home ;
and the sooner we make up our minds to enjoy, so
far as we can, whatever sights we see, without con-
tinually comparing them with things at home, the
greater pleasure shall wc take in our travels, and
the greater advantage will they be to us.

When we have passed througli the town and
have reached the old abbey, we find a little man
with a bunch of keys; he is called the g'ardien,
and has the privilege of showing the place.
Did any of you ever read “ The Mysteries of
Udolpho,” by Mrs. Radcliffe ? If you have, you
«ill rememlier .that the story is full of secret pas-
sages, conccaled door-vi'ays, trap-doors, and dun-
geons. The two great round towers which stand
on each side of the main entrance to this abbey
are very much like my idea of the Castle of Udol-
pho. We enter one of the towers by a little door
on the ground, and find oursclvcs in a dark apart-
ntcnt; thcn we go up narrow, winding stone stairs,
with a rope on one side Co take hold of; and so
visit, one after another, the various dungeons and

rooms of the two toweis, which are connected, and
which forcenturies were used for prisoiis. In a small
dark, stone cell there is an inscription stating that
Gaston, brother of Louis X1V., was hcre confined.
This was the “ Man with the Iron Mask,” who was,
from time to time, shut up in various prisons of
France. One of the large rooms has ils stone

ANDREW, AT AVIONOS.

floor literally coxered with inscriptioiis sciatched
or cavved there by prisoners. Some of these were
made as late as the great French Revolution,
while others date back to the tcnth ccntury; some
are very elabdrate, and it must have takcn the
prisoners a long time to cut them out, but that
was probably the only way they had of passing
the time. In the upper part of one of the towers
isthe bakcry, with immense ovens, still apparently
in good ordcr. Near by is the little cell whcrc the
bakcr, who was abvays a prisoner, was every niglit
locked up. The gardien will jloint out to us trap-
doors, on which we feel somewhat fearful to treaci,
and doors and dark passages w'hich we should
never be likely to find by oursclves. And, at last,
we make our way down the stone stairs, wliich are
worn by the stcps of many generations of prison-
ers, guards, and jailors, and out into the great
incloscd space surrounded by lhc abbey walls.
There are other towers at the corners of these
walls, but they are in a riiincd condition, Almost
in the center of the inclosurc is a comparatively
modern conveiU, with a wall around it. This is
the only place within the bniinds of the ancient
abbey that is inhabited.

Ruins of this kind posscss a historical interest.



and those who wish to imderstand the manncrs
and customs of people of the Middle Ages should
not fail to visit them, if it is in their power; but,
after all, 1 think wc shall feel relieved when we go
away from this gloomy fortress and these melan-
eholy dungeons, and prepare to visit something
which is a relie of the past,— | may say of the very
long, long past,— but which has no saddening
traditions connected with it.

W hat wc are now going to see is not at Avig-
non, but is distant about an hour’s ride by rail.
It isthe Pontdu Gard*{or “ Bridge of the Gard "),
a great bridge, or aqucduct, built here by thc
Romans at a time when this part of France was
occupied by the soldiers and colonies of that peo-
ple; and, next to the Colosseum at Rome, it is
considered thc grandes! and most pei-fect piece of
Romaén architecture now standing in the world.

In ordcr to properly see this great ruin, we shall
give a day to thevisit; and we shall take a morning
train at the station at the end of the bridge oppo-
site Avignon, and go to Remoulin,t a small village
about two miles from the Pont du Gard, Then
as many of us as can be accommodated will get
into little carriages, each drawn by one horse
with a high horn to his collar, on which hang
bells, and driven by a man :n a blue blouse,
with a whip that cracks as raerrily as the bells
jingle ; and the rest of us, | suppose, will have to
walk. The most of ouj-road is by the little river
Gardon, usually called the Gard; and as we go
along, we see French rural life much better than
we can from the windows of a railway train. The
road is smooth and hard, like those of our city
paiks. Of this kind, indeed, are nearly all the
roads in France. When we have gone about two
miles, we reach a valley formed by two rows of
high hills, which rise on each side of the river;
and at a turn in the road we suddeniy see before
US the great Pont du Gard. It is an immensc
stone bridge, risinghigh into the airandstrctching
across thc whole valley. It consists of three rows
of arches, one above the other. In thc lower row
there are six very large arches; above this is a
longer row of eleven smaller arches; and over this,
thirty-five arches still smaller. On thc top of the
uppcr row, and fotming the summit of the bridge,
is a covered aqucduct, or water-way. At a little
distance tbis vast bridge seems almost as entire
and perfect as when first built, and we can hardly
realize thc fact that it has stood there for nineteen
centuries. The valley here is wild and almost
desofate. There isa mili on one side of the river
and a small house, nearly concealed by trees, on
the other, and an occasional wagén may be seen
moving slowly along the road, or Crossing the
river on a bridge, which was built in 1743 for

*Pronounced Po*irdu Car

sProrounced. R/ t~uidonph,

military purposes, ciése to the lower arches of
the ancient structure and partly resting on them.
Otherwise the place is quiet and desertad, as it
probably always hasbeen; and it seems strange that
the Romans should have built such a stupendous
and costly bridge in a spot like this.. But it was
not put here that people might cross the little
river Gardon, which is spanned by a single one of
the lower row of arches. There is a broad pave-
ment of great slabs of stone on the top of this first
row of arches, and on this persons could walk if
thcre happened to be anybody who wanted to
cross the river at tlns point, but vchicles could
never go over the Pont du Gard. It was erected
solely for the purpose of carrying water across the
valley, and was part of an aqueduct, twenty-five
miles long, constructed by the Romans to conduct
thc water of the springs of Airan to their town of
Ncmausus, now the French town of Nimes.i
Remains of this aqueduct may still be seen in
various parts of thc country between the springs
and Nimcs.

We al! stop fora few momecnts to gaze at this
massive structure,— even now one of the greatest
bridges in the world,— and then we hurry forward
to take possession of it. This we may truly do for
as long a time as we please, for there is 110 gar-
dien here in charge of the bridge; there are no
guidcs to take us about and explain everytliing,
as if they were “ saying a lesson" which they
had learned years ago, and had rcpeated every
day since; and it is very likely there are no
tourists wandering up and down with red guide-
books in their hands, for it is an out-of-the-way
place. So we have the great bridge to oiivselves,
and can wander and climb about it as much as
we like. Wc send the little carriages back to
Remoulin, with orders to return for us in the
afternoon, and give oursclves up to the pleasant
occupation of finding out exactly what sort of a
bridge the Romans constructed when they made
up their minds to build a really good one. The
first thing we do is to pass under some of the
lower arches to the farther side; and this we
can easily do, for, as | said before, the little
river runs under but one of these arches, the
others strctching ovcr the rocks, the grass, and

the road in the bottom of the valley. From
the other side we get a view of the ancient
bridge unobstructed by the modern one, which

was built by a warrior dulce for the purpose of
getting his cannon and military wagons across the
stream, and which is now a very good bridge for
vehiclcs of the present day. As wc gazc up at thc
oid bridge, we see great stoncs projectiiig at
regular intervals from its sidcs, from the bottom
up to the top of the second row of arches. These

t Pronounced ¢Vérrw.



served as supports to the derricks and other
machines by which the massivc stones were raised
as the building progressed; and when Agrippa
(the son-in-law of Caesar Augustus), who is believed
to have built this bridge, had finishcd his great
work, he did not think it necessary to make his
workmen cut off thesc projecting stones, and thus
we have an idea of one of the methods by which
the Roman stone-raasons worked. When we go
up to ihe road which is on a levcl with the top of

we can look through thc long covered water-way
from one end to the other. But more than this,
we can walk through it if we choose, and this we
immediately prepare to do. This long passage,
through which the water used to run, is several
feetwide, and higher than a tall man, and in some
places the broad slabs of stone which furmed its
roof ave missing, so that itis now quite well lightcd.
There is no danger in walking through it, for there
are no holes in the floor through which one raight

"TOURIST. WANDERINU UP AKI> DOWN, WITH KEI> i©iTDE.U<*OKS IN THEIK HA.NDS.”

the first row of arches, 've all cross the bridge 01l
tile broad pavement, which seems as smootli and
solid as when it was laid down, before thc begin-
ning of the Christian era. The sccond row of
arches rests upon this pavement, but there is plenty
of room on the outside of them for us to walk, and if
we keep on the side next tci the modern bridge,
there is no danger of falling off. When we step
under thearches of this second row and look up, we
see the square indentations in the stone-work which
were made there to support the scaffolding of the
Roméan masons. The world has changed so much

since those holes were made that it is almost
like a new world; and if Agrippa, the famous
aqucduet-builder, could come back to life, he

would find a wonderfiilly diffcrcnt Rome and a
wonderfully different Europe from those he used
to know, but he would see thc square holes in his
arches exactly as he left them.

When wc have examined thc bridge as much as
sve wish to from this broad lower pavement, we
make up our minds to go to the very top ofit, and
see what is to be seen there. The aqueduct, which
rests on the upper row of arches, extends from thc
uppcr part of ths hills on one side of the valley to
the hills on the other, and we can rcach it by
climbing a stccp path. When we get to the end
of the path,— and those of you who are inclined to
be fat, and also inclined to be in a hurry, must
expect to piiff a little at this point, — we find that

fall, and the walls of thc aqueduct are still pcr-
fect. The bridge is very old, but it is solid enough
to support all thc people who may choose to walk
through itswater-way, and hundreds of years from
now it will probably be as strong as it is to-da)'.
There have been young mcn who have partly
crossed this bridge by climbing on the roofof the
water-way and walking on the top of the stone
slabs. There is no railing there for any of them
to catch hold ofshould they make a misstep, and,
although it is quite widc enough to walk on, it is
too high in the air to make it safe for a prome-
nade. So thc ST. Nicholas boys will keep off
this roof, if they picase, and walk in the narrow
passage through which tbe water used to flow to
thc old Roman town.

W hen this «'ater-way was built, it was lincd with
thc famous Roman cemcnt, through which water
could not penétrate. The bottom, or floor, of
the passage is now a good deal broken, and there
are loose pieccs of this plaster, about half an inch
thick, lying here and there. | daré say many
of the young pcople will pick up some of these,
and carry tliem away as meinentocs of mason-
work which was comparativcly new and ®csh at
thc time when Mary and Joscph, with their little
Chikl, took their flight into Egypt. It is not right
to injure monuments orbuildings, either ancient or
modern, by carrying away pieces of them as relies,
but thcrc is no harm in taking a piece of plaster



which may be crushed by the first heavy heel that
treads upoii it. It is a quccr sensation, walking
through thislong rectangular pipe, foritis nothing
else, which is raised to such a great height in the
air. When we arrive at about the middle, those
of us who happen to think of the three rows of
archcs beneath us, and of the good old age to
which they have arrived, may pcrhaps begin to
feel a little nervous, but there is really no danger,
and if you think you feel the briclge swerving from
side to side, it is all imagination. Itis certainly a
very narrow bridge, considering its great heightand
length, but the storms of nineteen centuries have
not moved it.

W hen we come to the other end of the bridge, we
find that it is somewhat broken and does not
reach the hill-top in front of it, but there are
stones, like steps, by whicli we can make our way
to a path which will take us down the hill to the
vallcy. This valley is a delightful place for a pic-
nic, and here we shall sit down and eat the lunch-
eons we have brought with us. In some places
the ground is covered with beautiful grecn grass,
shaded by trees; and near the bridge are many
rocks which are pleasant- to sit upon. Not far
away is an olive orchard, and when 1 first visited
this place many of the olives were ripe. | had
never before seen ripe olives, which are of a dark
purple, almost black, and look likc little plums.
I naturally wished to know how they tasted, and
so | picked one and tried it. 1 do not believc
the owner of the grove «ould object to the boys
and girls picking as many ripe olives as they
chose, provided they would give him a cent apiece
for all they did not eat after tasting them. The
foliage of olive-trees is of a dull grayish green,
and although picturesque when seen in masscs,
and at a little distance with the sunlight upon
it, is not of a cheerful hue. But an olive grove
will always appear more cheerful to those who
have not tasted the ripe fruit than to those who

have. The olives which we use on our tables are
picked green and pickled; those which ripen are
used for oil.

W e wander by the side of the little rivcr, which
sometimes spreads out to quite a width, overhung
by trees,"and then hurries betwecn rocks toward
the mili, where it spreads itself out again and falls
gayly over a dam. Then we sit upon the rocks
and the grass, and look through the great lower
archcs of the old bridge, and we see through each
one a different picturc; sometimes a bit of the

lages and stecples; sometimes the river, a grove,
the bright green grass, and the deep blue sky i and
then again a white road, with a queer old-fashioned
'vagon making its way slowly along; or high,
rocky hills, and a mass ofdeep green foliage, with
a bit of sky just visible at the top.

And, when we gaze upward, there is the bridge,
wonderful in its sise, its beauty, and enduring
strength, and still more wonderful in the story it
tells of that great nation which once spread itself
over the known world, Icaving everywhere monu-
ments of its power and wcalth. But, with one ex-
ception, nono of its inonuments which survive
to-day are so vast and imposing as this immense
bridge, built simply for the purpose of giving good
puré water to the inhabitants of a little town.
Nearly every one who secs the Pont du Gard
makes the remark that it secms strange that such
an enormous and expcnsive bridge should have
been built just to carry water across that valley.
Trul)’, the Romans were an energetic people.

The reason xvhy the Pont du Gard is now so
much more a perfect structure than that other
gieat remaining work of the Roman architects,
the Colosscum, is that it has always stood at a
distance from towns and cities whose inhabitants
might want its stones to build their palaces and
their huts. Itis not the hand of time that has, in
most cases, destroyed the temples and other archi-
tectural works of the ancients, but the hand of
man. They were built strongly and massively;
but, although they could resist the slorins of cent-
uries, they could not resist the crow-ljars of men
who found it much easier to take away their stones,
already cut and shaped, than to quarry building-
material from the rocks. Tho world has now
more respect for ancient remains than it used to
have; and | feel sure that if ever a town arises near
the Pont du Gard, the stones 6f the old bridge will
not be takcn to build ils houses.

But now we hear jingling bells, and the crack-
ing of whips, and here come the little carriages to
take US back to Remoulin.

At Nimes, and at some other places in the south
of France, there are ruins of amphithcaters and
other Roman buildings; but wc shall not visit
these now. After a while wc wish to go to Romc,
and if we see too many Roman ruins before we get
there, it may take off a little of the edge of the
keen pleasure we expoct in the Eternal City.

But the Pont du Gard is something tliat is dif-
ferent from anything else in the world; it would

river, the mili, and distant hills spottcdowidlo tolimiss that.

[Ati illuslraiion, shoxving Ihe Pont clu Gaid. arrives too late fot tlie present iasue of St. Nicholai.

It will

appear in the December number. — Ed.]
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A STARTLING DISCOVERY.

«™ARV'S UTTLB LAMSI

“DAAI THAT OOLL'S HAIR IS WOot.'

MIKKEL.

By Hjalmar H.

HOW MIKKEL WAS FOUND.

You may find it hard to believe what | am
going to tell you, but it is, nevertheless, striclly
true. | knew the boy who is the hero of this
story. His flame was Thor Larsson, and a very
clever boy he was. Still I don’t think he would
have aniounted to much in the world, if it had not
bcen for his friend Michael, or, as they write it
in Norwcgian, Mikkel. Mikkel, strange to say,
was not a boy, but a fox. Thor caught him, when

Boyesen.

he was a very small lad, in a den under the roots
of a huge tree. It happened in this way. Thor
and his eider brother, Lars, and still another boy,
named Ole Thomlemo, \vere up in the woods
gathering faggots, which they tied together in
large bundles to carryhome on their backs; for their
parents were poor people, and had no money to
buy wood with. The boys rather liked to be sent
on errands of this kind, liecausc delicious rasp-
bcrries and blue-bcrries grew in great abundance
in the woods, and gathering faggots was, aficr
all, a much manlier occupation than staying at
homc minding the baby.



MIKKEL.

Thor’s brother Lars and Ole Thomlemo were
great friends, and they had a disagrecablc way of
always plotting and having secrets together and
leaving Thor outof their councils. One of their
favorito tricks, when they wished to get rid of
him, was to pietend to play hide-and-seek;
and when he had hidden himself, they would
run away from him and make no effort to find
him. It was this trick of theirs which led to
the capture of Mikkel, and to many things be-
sides.

It was on a glorious day in the early autumn that
the three boys started out together, as frisky and
gay as acompany of squirrcls. They had no liinch-
eon baskets with them, although they expected to
be gone for the whole day ; but they had hooks and
lines in their pockets,and meant to have a famous
dinner of brook-trout up in some mountain glen,
where they could sit like pirates around a fire,
conversing in mysterious language, while the fish
was béing fricd upon a fiat stone. Their tolle
knives* were hanging, sheathed, from their girdles,
mmd the two older ones carried, besidcs, little
hatchets wherewith to cut off the dry twigs and
branches. Lars and Ole Thomlemo, as usual,
kept ahead and left Thor to pick his way over the
steep and stony road as best he might; and when
he caught upwith them, they started to run, u'hile
he sat down panting on a stone. Thus several
hours passed, until they carne to a glen in which
the blue-berries grew so thickly that you could n’t
step without crushing a handful. The boys gave
a shout of delight and flung themselves down,
heedlcss of their clothes, and bcgan to eat with
boyish greed. As far as their eyes could reach
between the mossy pine trunks, the ground was
blue with berries, except where bunches of ferns
or clusters of wild flowei-s intercepted the view.
When they had dulled the edge of their hunger,
they bcgan to cut the branches from thc trees
which the lumbermen had felled, and Ole Thom-
lemo, who was clever witli his hands, twisted
withes, which they used instcad of ropes for tying
their bundles together. They had one bundle
well secured and anotbcr under way, when Ole,
with a mischievous expression, ran ovcr to Lars
and whispcrcd something in his car.

“ Let US play hide-and-seek,” said Lars aloud,
glancing ovcr toward his little brother, who was
working like a Trojan, breaking the faggots so as
to make them all the same length.

Thor, who in spite of many exasperating experi-
cnces had not yet learned to be suspicious, threw
down an armful of dry boughs and answered:
“ Yes, let us, boys ! I am in for anything.”

* The naiion.ll knife of Norivay.
ciin'ed, on~edged blade, with a sharp point
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* 1’ll blind first,” cried Ole Thomlemo ; “
be quick and get yoursclvcs hidden.”

And off the two brothers ran, while Ole turned
his face against a big tree and covered his eyes
with his hands. But the very moment Thor was
out of sight, Lars stole back again to his friend,
and together they stepped away under cover of
the bushes, until they reached the lower end of the
glen. There, they pulled out their fish-lines, cut
rods with their hatchets, and wcnt down to the
tarn, or brook, which was only a short distance
off; tlie fishing was cxcellcnt, and when the large
speckled trout began to leap out of the water to
catch their files, the two boys soon ceased to
trouble themselves about litile Thor, who, they
supposed, was hiding under some bush and wait-
ing to be discovered.

'I'n this supposition they were partly right and
partly wrong.

No sooner had Ole Tliomlcmo given the signal
for hiding, than Thor ran up the hill-side, stum-
bling over the inoss-grown stones, pushing the un-
derbrush aside with his hands, and looking eagerly
for a place where he would be least likely to be
found. He was full of the spirit of the game, and
anticipated with joyous excitement the wonder of
the boys when they should have to give up thc
search and cali to him to reveal himself. W hile
these thoughts were filling his brain, he caught
sight ofa huge oid fir-tree, which was leaning down
the mountain-side as if ready to fall. The wind had
evidently given it a puli in the top, strong enough
to loosen its hold on the ground, and yet not
strong enough to overthvow it. On the upper side,
for adozen yards or more, the thick, twisted roots,
with the soil and turf still clinging to them, had
becn liftcd, so as to form a little den about two
feet wide at the entrancc. Here, thought Thor,
was a wonderful hiding-place. Chuckling to him-
selfat thc discomfiture of his comrades, he threw
himself down on his knees and thrust his head
into the opening. To his surprise the bottom felt
soft to his hands, as if it had been purposcly cov-
ered with moss and a layer of feathers and eider-
dowii. He did not take hced of thc peculiar wild
smell which greeted his nostrils, but fearlessly
pressed on, until nearly his whole figure, with the
exception of the heels of his lioots, was hidden.
Then a Sharp little bark startled him, and raising
his head he saw ciglit luminous eyes staring at him
from a d.urk recess, a few feet beyond his nosc. It
is not to be denied that he was a little frightcned;
for it instantly occurred to him that he liad unwit-
tingly entercd the den ofsome wild beast, and that,
in case thc oid ones were at home, thcre was small

now,

li has a round or oblong handle of wood, bone, orivory, ofien beautifully cjuved, and a slightly



chance of hisescaping with a whole skin. 1t could
hardly be a bear’s den, for the entrance was not
half big enough for a gcntleinan of Bruin’s size.
It might possibly be a wolf's prcmises he was
trespassing upon, and the idea made his blood run
coid. For Mr. Graylegs, as the Norwegians cali
the wolf, is not to be trifled with; and a small boy
armcd only with a knife was hardly a matcli for
such an antagonist. Thor concludcd, without
much reflection, that his safest plan would be to
beat a hasty retreat. Digging his hands into the
mossy ground, he tried to push himself backward,
but, to his unutterable dismay, he could not budge
an inch. The feathcrs,interspci-sed with the smooth
pine-necdles, slipped under his fingcrs, and, more-
over, the roots caught in his clothes and held him
asin avice. He tried to forcé hisway, but the more
he wriggled the more he realizecd how small was
his chance ofescape. Toturn was impossiblc, and
to puli off his coat and trousers was a scarccly Icss
difficult task. Itwasfortanate thatthe four inhabit-
ants of the den, to whom the glaring eyes belonged,
secmed no less frightened than himself; for they
remained huddled together in their coérner, and
showed no disposition to light. They only stared
wildly at the intrucler, and seemed anxious to
know what he intendcd to do next. And Thor
stared at them in return, although the darkness
was so dense that he could disccrn nothing exccpt
the eight luminous eyes, which were fixed upon
him with an uncannj'and highly uncomfortable ex-
pression. Unplcasant as the situation was, he
began to grow accustomed to it, and he collected
his scattered thoughts sufficiently to draw certain
conclusions. The size of the den, as well as the
feathers which everywhere met his fumbling hands,
convinccd him that his hosts were young foxes,
and that probably their respected parcnts, foi the
moment, were on a raid in search of rabbits or
stray pnultry. That reflection comforted him, for
he had ncvcr known a fox to use any other wcapon
of defcnse than its legs, unless it was caught in
a trap and had to fight for bare Ufe. He was just
dismissing from his mind all thought of dangei
from that source, when a sudden sharp pain in his
heel put an end to his reasoning. He gave a
scream, at which the cight eyes leapcd apart in
pairs and distributcd themselves in a row along
the curving wall of the den. Another bite in his
ankle convinced him that he was being attacked
from behind, and he knewno other way of defense
than to kick with all his might, screaming at the
same time so as to attract the attention of the
boys, who, he supposed, could hardly be far off.
But his voicc siunded choked and feeble in the
ciése den, and he feared that no one would be able
to hear it ten yards aivay. The strong odor, too,

bogan lo stiflc him, and a strange dizziness wrapped
his senses, as it were, in a gray, translucent veil.
He made three or four spasmodic efforts to rouse
himself, screamed feebly and kicked; but probably
he struck his wounded ankle against d root or a
stone, for the pain shot up his leg and made him
clinch his teeth to keep the tears from starting.
He thought of his poor mother, whom he feared
he should never see again, and how she would watch
for his return through the long night and cry for
him, as it said in the Bible that Jacob cried over
Joseph when he supposed thata wild beasthad tom
him to pieccs and killed him. Cuvious lights, like
shooting stais, began to raove before his eyes; his
tongue felt dryand parched, and his throat seemed
burning hot. It occuried to him that certainly
God saw his peril and might yet hclp him, if he
only praycd for help; but the only prayer which he
could remember was the one which the minister
repeatcd every Sunday for “ our most gracious
sovereign, Charles XV., and the army and navy
of the United Kingdoras.” Next hestumbled upon
“ the clergy, and the congrcgations committed to
their charge” ; and he was about to finish with
“ sailors in distress atsea,” when his words, like his
thoughts, grcw more and more hazy, and he drifted
away into unconsciousness.

Lars and Ole Thomlemo in the mcanwhile
had cnjoycd themselves to the top of their bent,
and when they had caught a dozen trout, among
which was one tlirec-pounder, they reeled up
their Unes, threaded the fish on withes, and bogan
to trudge leisiirely up the gleii. When they carne
to the place whcrc they had left their bundles of
faggots, they stoppcd to shout for Thor, and when
they i-eceived no rcply, they imagined that, being
tired of waiting, he had gone home alone, or fallen
in with some one who was on his way down to the
valley. The only thing that troubled them was
that Thor’s bundle had not been touched since
they left him, and they knew that the boy was not
lazy, and that, moreovev, he would be afraid to
go home without the faggots. They iherefore
concludcd to search the copse and the surrounding
undcrbrush, as it was just possible that he might
have fallen aslcep in his hiding-place while waiting
to be discovered.

“ 1 think Thor is napping somewherc under
the bushes,” cricd Ole Thomlemo, swinging his
hatchet over his head like an Indian tomahawk.
“ We shall have to halloo pretty loud, for you
know he sleeps likc a top.”

And they began scouring the underijiush, trav-
ersing it in all directions, and hallooing lustily,
botli singly and in chorus. They wcre just about
giving up the qucst, when Lars’s attention was at-
tracted by two foxcs which, undismayed b>' the



MIKKEL.

noise, were running about a large fir-tree, ljavking
in a way which betrayed anxiety, and stopping
every minute to dig up the ground with their fore-
paws. When the boys approached thc tree, the
foxes ran only a short distance, then stopped, ran
back, and again fled, once more to return.

“ Those fellows act very queerly,” remarked
Lars, eying the foxes curiously; “ I Tl wager
there are young un’s under the tree here, but”

Lars gaspedforbreath— “ Ole— Ole— Oh, look !
W hat is this?”

Lars had caught sight of a pair of heels, from
which a little stream of blood had been trickling,
coloring tbe stones and pine-necdles. Ole Thom-
lemo, hearing his comrade’s exclamation of fright,
was on the spot in an instant, and he comprc-
hended at once how everythiug had happened.

“ Look here, Lars,"” he said resolutely, “ this is
no time for crying. |If Thor is dcad, it is we
who have killcd him; but if he is n't dead, we 've
got to save him.”

“ Oh, what shall wedo, Ole?" soblsed Lars, while
the tears rolled down over his cheeks, “ what shall
we do? | shall never daré go home again if he is
dead. We have been so very bad to him !'”

“ W e have got to save him, Itell you,” repeated
Ole, tearless and stern ; “ we must puli him out;
and if we can’'t do that, we must cut through
thc roots of this fir-tree; then it ’ll plunge down the
mountain-side, without hurting him. A few roots
that have burrowed into the rocks are all that keep
the tree standing. Now, act like a man. Take
hold of him by one heel and I Tl take the other,”

Lars, who looked up to his friend as a kind of
superior being, dried bis teare and graspcd his
brother’s foot, while Ole carefully handlcd the
wounded anklc. But their combined efforts had
no perceptible effect, except to show how inex-
tricably the poor lad’s clothcs were intertangled
wjth the tree-roots, which,

growing all in one

direction, made entrance casy, but cxit impos-
sible.

“ That wont do,” said Ole, after three vain

tridis. “ We miglit injure him without knowing it,

driving the sharp roots into his eyes and ears,
as Ukely as not. W e’vc got to use the hatchcts.
You cut that root and I’ll manage this one.”

Ole Thomlemo was a lumberman’s son, and
sincc he was old cnougli to walk liad spent his life
in the forest. He could calctlate with great
niccty how a tree would fall, if cut in a certain
way, and his skill in this instance proved valuable.
W ith six wcll-dircctcd cuts he severcd one big
root, while Lars lailorcd at a smaller one. Soon
with a great crash tlic mighty tree fcll down the

mountain-side, crusliing a dozen birchcs and
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smaller pines under its weight. The moss-grown
sod around about was torn up with the remaining
roots, and three |iretty little foxes, blinded and
stunncd by the rush of daylight, sprang out from
their hole and stared in bewilderment at the sud-
den change of scene. Through thc cloud of flying
dust and feathers thc boys discerned, too, Thor’s
insensible form, lying outstretched, torn and blccd-
ing, his face resting upon his hands, as if he were
aslccp. With great gentleness they liftcd him up,
brushed the moss and earth from his face and
clothes, and placed him upon the grass by the side
of the brook which flowed through the bottom
of the glen. Although his body was warm, they
could hardly determine whether he was dead or
alive, for he seemcd scarcely to be breathing, and
itwas not until Ole put a feather before his mouth
and perceived its faint inward and outward move-
ment, that they felt reassured and began to takc
liearl, They bathed liis temples with thc cool
mountain water and rubbed and chafed his hands,
until at last he opened his eyes wonderingly and
moved his lips, as ifendeavoring to speak.

“ Where am 1?” he whispered at last, after
several vain efforts to make himself heard.

“ Why, cheerup, old fellow,” answered Ole, en-
couragingly; “ you have had a little accident,
that’s all, but you 'Ube all right in a minute.”

“ Unbutton my vest,” whispered Thor again;
“ there is something scratching me here.”

He put his hand over his heart, and the boys
quickly torc his waistcoat open, but to their unut-
terable astonishment a little fox, the image of the
three that had escaped, put liis head out and
looked about him with his alert eyes, as ifto say;
“ Here am I; how do you like me?” He evi-
dently felt so comfortable where he was, that he
had no desire to get away. No doubt thc little
creature, prompted either by his curiosityor a de-
sire to escape from the den, had crcpt into Thor’s
bosom while he was insensible, and, finding his
quarters quite to his taste, had concluded to re-

main. Lars pickcd him up, tied a string about
his neck, and put him in the side-pockct of his
jacket. Then, as it was growing late, Ole lifted

Thor upon his back, and he and Lars took turns
in carrying him down to the valley.

Thor’s ankle gave him some trouble, as thc
wound was slow in healing. Witli that exccp-
tion, he was soon himself again; and he and
Mikkel (for that was the fiame he gave to the little
fox) grewto be great friends and had many a frolic
together.

But the little fox was not a modcl of deportment,
as you wul seewhen Itell you, in the next chaptor,
how Mikkel disgraccd himself.

(To lie coniinued.)



THE

ISLE OF CONTENT.

By S. Conant Foster.

There 's a land in a latitude near to us all
W here each dweller may follow his bent;
It is under no monarch’s tyrannical thrall,

And is known as thc Isle of Content.

It’'s a wonderful spot: if you ask, it will bring
To you quickly whate'er you desire;

W hat it can not produce— (it’'sasingularthing),-
That is just what you never require.

By the balmiest zephyrs of Happiness fanned,
It is neither too coid fior too hot,

And the lassies and lads never care in this land
W hether school is in session or not.

In Content, tho’ but poor, yet you feel, ne’erthe-
less,
You are equal in wealth to a king.

W hile a tear in the trousers or darn in the dress
You consider a capital thing.

If you have n’t the money to purchase a meal
(I have becn in that strait once or twice),
Take areef in your vest and you ’ll instantly feel

(If you live in Content) “ very nice.”

When | notice a lad with a bright, sunny smile
That extends for three inches, or more,
Then 1 nudge myself inwaidly, thinking,

while,
He 's encamped on Content’s happy shore.”

the

I have dwelt on this beautiful island at times,
W hile inditing small verses for you,

And | often have wondered if, reading my rhymes,
You were there as a resident, too.

'la.

{Disrcspeoi/ully dedicaUd io young: readers o/trashy Uterature.)

I HAVE great difficulty at first in making any
one believe that 1 am a detective, because 1
hav'n’'t a hooked nosc, fior a fierce black mustache,
fior a restless, penetrating gray eye. On the con-
trary, my nose is aquiline, I have no mustache at
all, and my eyes are mild and blue. But this has
nothing to do with the cruise of the pirate-ship
“ Moonraker.”

One afternoon

in August— a hot, sultry after-

noon— | was idly resting at Folice Station No. i,
and the reserve squad were sitting about thc
room, with their coats, vests, and collars off, try-
ing to keep cool. Wc were discussing the adven-
tures of a small boy who had run away from his
home in the country a short time before, and had
made an attempt to start for the West to be an
Indian-fighter. 1 had caught him, while he was
trying to buy a worn-out musket from a pawn-



broker. W e found that his head had been turned
by reading “ flash,” or trashy, stories, and we
locked him up ovornight and sent him back to
his father, the homesickest, meekest, and worse-
scared youth you ever saw. Well, as 1 said,
we were talking over his case, and Officer Bounce
was saying that if that boy were his son, he would
keep him locked up in the smoke-housefor a year,
when suddenly the telegraph instrumcnt began

to click “ L. M .,” which was the califor Station i,
concluding with “ K.,” which meant that it carne
from the sub-station on the river front.

Tho operator answered the cali, and took down
quite a long mcssage. Thcn he gave a sharp
whistlc, and ran into the captain’s office. A mo-
ment after, the captain rushed out, with the dis-
patch, which he read aloucl:

“A ~ng of river roughs have siolen a y.Tcht, and are sailing up
the river,— seuiitg fire to the shipping near Harbor Street- The
police-bnat is getiing up stcam. I have sent ihe abrm of fire.

Make ihc grcaicst hastc.
“ f'AT.TOK, C-Tpiain of Sub-station.”

The men sprang to their feet, and the captain
said quietly to the sergeant of the reserves, for
there was no use in getting excitcd:

“ Sergeant: Reportwith your men on the police-
boat at once, and take xvhat mcasurcs are neccs-
sary for the suppression of whatever lawlessncss is
going on. Telegraph if you need assistancc. Mr.

VoL. XII.— 3-

Glenn,” he said, turning to me, “ come into my
office. | have something else for you to do.”
Now, you may believe that | was disappointed at
this turn of affairs. 1 was expccting to have a
stirring time with the men on the police-boat; for
ifa gang of roughs were really trying to burn up
the city, it meant the liveliest kind ofa row. How-
ever, | had to do as the captain said, and there-
fore | followed him rather sulkily into his office.

“THE BOY TERROR*“ DEFIES THE POLICE*DOAT. [SBE TAOB 37.]

To my surprise, a richly dressed lady was seated
there, whom I recognized as Mrs. Carlton Bronson,
the wife of one of the leading merchants of the
city. She had not the slightest idea that 1 knew
who she was, howcver, and as soon as the captain
entered the room she burst into tears (which 1
could seo were not the first she had shed that
afternoon), and cxclaimed:

“ Oh, Captain! My poor child! Have you
learned anything about him ? Can anything be
done ?”

The captain turned to me and said: “ Glenn,
go with this lad)' to her house. She’ll tcll you
her story on the way, and you must do what you
think best about it.” And he winked with
eye which was concealeci from Mrs. Bronson’s
vision, to let me know that the case was not as bad
as she thouglit. Mre. Bronson had risen from her
seat before he could conclude his nrdcrs to me,
and she said bescechingly;

“ Oh, come at once, Mr. Glenn | .There is not
a moment to lose. My carriage is waiting at the

that

door.”

Surely enough, the caniage was waiting, and
a numhcr ofsmall boys and two or three reporters
wcre waiting also, astonished at the sight of the
elegant equipage in that locaiity. One of the



rcportcrs tried to button-hole me, but 1 got into
the carriagc safely with the lady, who called to the
coachman: “ Don’C lose a moment. Get me
home as quickly as possible.” And we rolled
away so rapidly rhat thc reporters gave us up, and
went into the station to make life miserable for the
captain.

Mrs. Bronson told me that, while she was absent
from lime on a sliopping cxpedition that morn-
ing, the house had becn entcrcd by burglavs, who
had stolen a great deal of thc family silver and
most of her own jewelry. But this was not the
worst of their depiedations, for they had kid-
napped her youngest child, little Harry, aged
twclve years; and at this point Mjs. Bronson
wept again, and was unablo to go on with her
story until we reached thc house. Thcre shc told
me that Hairy was a very quiet and studious boy,
and spent most of his time reading in his room.
It was quite impossiblc that he had gone out with
any of his little friends without saying anything
about it, for he was obedient and tractable, and
never left the house without informing some one
where he was going. | told Mrs. Bronson that it
would be impossible for burglars to entcr thc
house and carry away valuables in the middle of
the day, especially as thc servants were about at
the time; but she was quite indignaiu that 1
should combat her theorics. She showed me
the places where the missing silver and jewelry had
been kept; and 1 informed her that the articles
had been stolen by some one familiar with the
premisos, at which she scemcd incliiicd to send me
back to thc station.

However, when | asked to be shown her boy’s
room, she took me into a prettily furnished apart-
ment, containing more appliances for the amuse-
ment of a boy of twelve than | supposed had ever
been invented. Connected with this room was a
smaller sleeping-apartment, and at the sight of the
little white bed, Mrs. Bronson ivent into a third
fit of weeping. Shc soemod to forget my pres-
encc, and finally wcnt to thc httlc burcau and
opened the drawers, onc after thc other, to gase
at thc articles which had bclonged to her lost boy.
I was in no hurry, as | um paid by the ycar,
and so | sat down in an easy-chair and tried to
think out some theoiy for the disappearance of the
silver and jewelry. 1 was surc that the boy had
not been kidnapped. In the first place, he was
too oid; and then, too, lie had bccn missed only
a few huurs, and had probably gone off to play
with some of his friends.

W hile I was cngagcd in thcso rcflections, a very
swell” young man, of about twenty-one years,
entered the room — one of those young men who
maintain an equilibrium by parting their hair in

“

the middle and wearing a watch in each side of
the waistcoat. [I'his particular young man further
balanced a slcnder cafie, which he carried in his
right hand, by a yellow Idd glove in the left. Mrs.
Bronson fell on his neck and shed teais on his
standing collar, which threatened to melt it down
from its glossy altitude under his adolescent chin,

“ Oh, my dearest Charles!” she exclaimed.
“ You are all I have left now. Your little brother
Harry has been kidnapped by burglars!”

Charles looked as if he did n’t care very much,
but he said:

“ Aw, you don’t mean it! But what do you
think ! Somcbody hasstolen my yacht, the * Norse-
man.” Can’'t find her anywhere. Awful borc,
you know, because | ’'d invited a party to go out
this afternoon.”

W hile they were talking, | caught a glimpsc of a
soiled, yellow-covered book in one of the bureau
drawers. | took it up. Itwas The Aduentures of
Wild Bill; and scattered about the drawer were
several others with similar titles, such as Dare-devil
Dick, the Terror of the Seas, The Boy Pirate,
The Symbol of the Red Hand, and The Pirate's
Bride. The trulh flashcd upon me in a moment.
The boy’'s mind had been poisoned by reading
this trash, and he had stolen his mothcr’s silver
and his brother’s yacht to go on a piratical cruise
ofhis own. That might account, also, for the mes-
sage which carne to the pdlice station, aboutroughs
burning up thc shipping. Possibly Harry, with
some of his companions, had set fire to something,
and the story had been exaggerated— as stories
generally are before reaching the station.

I said nothing of my theories to Mrs. Bronson
or her son; but merely informing her that | had
a clew which I thought siifficient to work upon, and
that | would guavantee to bring back her child
before morning, | left the house and went dircctly
to the station, where | laid my views before the
captain. He told me that Mr. Bronson liad been
in since | left, and that he, knowing more of boy-
natiire than his wife, had an idea that his son might
have run away, pavticularly as he had also takcn a
hint from the y'ellow-covcrcd litcrature in Harry’s
room. The captain told me to go and look for the
stolen yacht along the river front, and to take pos-
session of it if 1 found itin chargc of HaiTy and his
companions,— for, of course, he had taken com-
paiiions with him. Mcantime, he would send Mr.
Bronson on board the police-boat, and instruct his
men to look for the yacht, up and down the river.

I knew the mooring-place of tlie “ Norseman” in
front of the boat-club houses, and | went, at once, to
the spot. There | found additionalindications that
boys had been at work, for a bonfire had bccn kin-
dled; and no boy ever started out on an advcnture



of any kind that did n’t include a tire. The flamc
had set fire to a boat-house, and had burned it to
the ground, whicli had probably— as 1 surmised—
staned the rumor of roughs burning the shipping-
| walked down the river until I had left the city a
mile behind, and in a little bay I caught sight of a
yacht moored to awoodenpier which had belonged
to an old boat-houso, now fiilling to decay. It was
the “ Norseman,” but over the fiame on the stern a
piece of coarse, bro'vh packing-paper had been

‘“*TRt SOY terror"”

tacked, which bore in rudely paintecl letters tiic
words, “ The Moonraker,” and an attempt at a
representation ofa skull and cross-boncs,

Tlicrc were no boys to be seen on thc deck of the
yacht, and | concluded that they had left hcr and
gone ashore on a foraging expedition. Accordingly,
I went out on thc end of the pier and jumpcd
aboarcl. The yacht was a small vcssel, about
thirty feet in length, and it liad a cabin amidships.
Into this cabin | descended, and there, in a con-
fuscd heap, was a pile of silver and Mi-s. Bronson’s

jevvelry-casket; but Hariy and his companions were
nowhere to be seen. | started to go up again, but
just as my eyes rose lo a levcl with the deck, a
small hand seized my collar, and the touch of the
coid Steel ofa revolver against my temple made me
shiver, >s'hilea boy’s voice screamcd excitcdly :

“ Another step, you varlet, and 1 fire!”

Half a dozcn boys, from ten to fiftccn years
of age, clusteredaround me. What could | do?
Mrs. Bronson’s beloved youngster was Holding

capturus tiib detective.

to my head a glistening seven-sliooter, which
carried a number tliirty-two cartridge, as big as
thc end of my little finger, and a boy could puli
that trigger with Just as fatal rcstilts as a man. A
boy of his age, too, would be just foolish enough
never to give a thought to thc fact thathe was com-
initting an act which would bliglit bis wliolc life.
The only thing to do was to submit as grace-
fully as possible, and so those boys tied me liand
and foot with lieavy cord, which is always a part

of the boy-adventurer’s outfit. He may want it



to tie up Indians with, you know. 1 saw that
Harry Bronson had for his companions a number
of rough street-boys, some of whom were older
than himself, and who had come on the trip merely
for the fun of it. He had his fathcr's revolver,
howcver, and they stood in some awe of that and
oi his fine clothes. But this feeling would soon
have worn off, and then they would have done as
they pleased with him and the yacht. At present,
however, he was commander, and he now gave
orders to make sail. | was afraid the boys would
be unable to run the yacht; but as there was
a dcad calm, | knew they could not get into
danger.

Ofcourse, Harry was unaware that-1 was a de-
tective— my appearance being, this time, in my
favor and they had only captured me on the
general principie that a pirate-ship is hardly a
success without a few prisoners. Master Harry
did me the honor to converse with me as | lay in
the hot cabin. He told me that his flame was
“ The Boy Terror,” and seemed very much sur-
prised when 1 told him what his fiame really was.

“ 1just left your mother,"” I said, “ and if you
knew how badly she felt, and could see her crying
and sobbing because her son, whom she had
always considered an honorable little gentleman,
had actually become a thief, | think you 'd be
inclined to go back home, and leave these dirty
little rascals you 've picked out for companions.”

Harry winced at the allusion to his mother’s
grief, which made me think that he was not a bad
boy at heart, and | believe that in time I could
have induced him to take the yacht back quietly,
if one of the boys on deck bad not called out:

“ Hullo, Terror! Here comes a boat.”

Harry bustled up on deck. | had no doubt
that it was the police-boat, as no merchant vessels
navigated that part of the river. But whatever it
was, it did not come up to us, and a bend in the
river soon hid vs from sight. Erelong, “ The Boy
Terror” carneinto the cabin again, and the boys on
deck had evidently talked him into carrying out
his piratical designs. Nothing | could say moved
him. He gave me the cheerful Information that
1 was to be hanged at sunrisc. | informed him
tliat 1 was glad he had decided not to make me
walk the plank, for 1 miglu have got my feet wct.
Tlien 1 told him he ought to be ashamed to
stcal his brothcr's boat, especially as that young
nobleman had invited some friends to go out in it
that afternoon,

“Pooh!” said “ The Boy Terror.” “ | asked
Charlie if I could take the yacht this morning,
and he stuck a one-barreled cye-glass in his eye —
(he tries to be awfully English since he went abroad
for three months, and he’s practicing with that

cye-glass at home 'cause he ’s afraid to try it yet in
the Street) — and then he called me a ‘nuisance.’
I’'m going to capture him, and not send him home
until 1 get a ransom. | should n’t think Papa
would pay anything to get him back, though,” he
added, meditatively.

It grew late in the afternoon, and, as no wind
sprang up, the yacht still lay in the little bay, near
the old boat-house. W hen it began to grow dark
in the cabin, | asked to be allowed to go on deck
and see the sun set for the last time, as | was to be
hanged in the morning. Accordingly, my feet
were loosened enough for me to go upstairs, and
I was permitted to lie down on the deck.

“ Bo’s'n 1” called “ TheBoy Terror,” *
hands to supper.”

And disappearing into the cabin, he brought up
a square tin box, labeled in gilt letters “ Cake.”
This was filled with nice fresh cakes, which he
informed me, the cook had baked for him that
morning ; and he fed me one or two of them as |
lay with my hands and feet tied.

W e 'vatched the sun go down into the river be-
low us ; and when the moon carne up and fantastic
shadows lengthened upon the water, and uncouth
shapes were revealed in the shades upon the shore,
“ The Boy Terror” became remarkably quiet and
subdued. To keep his courage up, he began to
relate wonderful stories of the adventures of Cap-
tain Kidd and other pirates.

“1 'm going to write a song
ICidd’s,” he said.

pipe all

like Captain
“1’'ve begun it already:

‘' Oh, my fiame was The Boy Terror, as | sailed,
And many wicked things I did, as 1 sailed.

Oh, I imirdercd
“ What 's your fiame?” he asked, suddenly
breaking off.
“ John Flood,” | said, giving a fiame 1 some-
times went by.
The Terror continucd;
“ Oh, I murdercd John Flood, as | .sailed,
And left him In his blood, as | sailed."
This was cheerful; but here he suddenly
stopped, for the hoarsc throbbing of a steamer

sounded over the still waters, and soon a red eye
of fire shot into the night from the river’'s bend. 1
divined at once that it was the powerful lantern of
the police-boat, which, since it made directly to-
ward us, had probably been directed to our location
by someone who had seen theyacht from the shore.

The boys sprang to their feet in consternation
as the vcssel carne up alongside, and turned full
upon US a calcium light, whicli made overything
as bright as day on board the yacht. | saw among
the policcmen on board the other boat, a well-



dressed gentleman, who carried a lithe and supple
cafie, and | knew it was Mr. Bronson, the father
of “ The Boy Terror.” He caught sight of his
son, and called out excitedly:

“There’s the little rascal. now! What do you
mean, sir, by running away from home and fright-
ening your mother almost to death?”

At this moment the boats were ciése enough for
the officcrs to jump from one to the other. But
“ The Boy Terror” suddeniy remembered that he
was a pirate, and he drew the revolver.

“ You little idiot!” I cried. *“ Put that up, ov
you 'll hurt somebody !” And the officers, who
were prepaiing to jump aboaid, shrank back.

“ Never mind that pop-gun !” shouted Mr.
Bronson, furiously. “ It isn’t loaded, and never
has been.” And he suddeniy jumped upon the
deck, snatched the revolver from the Terror’s
grasp, threw it overboard, and bcgan to wicld that
lithe and supplc gane swiftiy and fiercely over the
unfortunate young pirate’s back and shoulders.
“ The Boy Terror” screamed, beggcd, and im-
plored; hcpromised to “ be good” and “ never
to do so again,” but his father did not cease plying

thc cafie until he was satisfied that the boy’s pim-
ishmcnt was complete.

“ There, you young vagabond,” he exclaimed,
“ that 's the first whipping | ever gave you, but it
will not be the last.” And he took him by the
collar upon the policc-boat, where thc vanquishcd
pirate crcpt abjectly into a cérner and wept with
pain and mortification.

You should have seen the officers laugh when
they found me tied hand and foot. They laugh
about it to this day, and | jn-obably never shall
hear thc last of it.

Never was a piratical cruise more thoroughly
broken up. We took “ The Boy Teiror’'s ” asso-
ciates to the station, and scared tliem wcll by locking
them up overnigbht. Young Harry Bronson fared
worse; for liis father restricted him to bread and
water and one room, for a week. However, his
“ swcll ” brother, Charles, had compassion on him,
and looked in upon him without thc one-barreled
eye-glass, and brought him Robhuon Crusoe and
The Swiss Family Robinson. Harry is a young
man now, but he is said to still dislike to hear allu-
sions to the cruise of the pirate-ship “ Moonraker.”

FOR SOtkJR aiUST PIPE HHILB OtIIERS OANCS.—
«'TfUIS m N» THE WORLD AIVAY."’
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A QUEER COASTING-PLACE.

By E. George Squier.

Though America was, in truth, a “ ncw world”
to Europeans when Columbus discovered it for
them, it was no new world to many of the races
and tribes which inhabited various parts of its vast
surface. For three centuries before the time of
Columbus, Perd, in South America, had been a
great country, containing large cities and rich in
gold and silver. It was ruled by Idngs, or chiefs,
called Incas, and, as many of you know, the last
Inca was the one who was captured by Francisco
Pizarro, the Spaniard, who conquerecl Perd in
1532. From that time until about fifty years ago,
when it revoltcd and became a republic, Peni ivas
under the dominién of Spain.

Cuzco,* the ancient capital of the old Inca Em-
pire of Perd, is situated high up among the Andes,

at a point so elevated that, although under the
tropics, it has the climatc and pioducts of the
températe zonc. It stillTias many remains of Inca
architecturc, distinguished for its massiveness, and
these are likely to endure for centuries to come.
On a hill nearly a thousand fcet high, overlooking
the present city of Cuzco, are the remains of the
great Inca fortrcss of the Sac-sa-hua-man, in the
storming of which, Juan Pizarro, the brotherof the
conqueror of Peru, was slain. This fortrcss ivas
built of gigantic stones, or rather rocks, and their
great size and tlic accuracy with which they are
fitted together astonish all who see them.

In front of this fortress is a cuiious, domc-shaped
mass of rock, callcd the Ro-da-dcio, and some-
times also La Piedra Lisa, or “ smooth rock,”

* Pronounce<l Koos'J<o.
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because its convex surface is grooved, as if the
rock had been squcczed up, while in a plastic State,
between irregular and unyielding walls, and then
hardened into shape. A mass of dough, forced up
under the outspread hands, would give something
of the same appearance in miniature. But thc
hollows of the grooves on the Peruvian hill are
smooth and glassy. It is said in the old chronicles
and traditions, that Che
ago, amused themselves by coursing, or sliding,
through these polished grooves on festival days and
holy-days; and this ciistom is still practiced by the
modern youth of Cuzco. It must have been an
arausing sight to have seen the royal “ Children
of the Sun,” as they called themselves, sitting on
the coid rock, going at full speed, and full of fun,
from top to bottom, down the hill. And if the
customs and dress of the present Cuzco boys are
like those of their ancient predecessors, three hun-
dred ycars ago, idea of the
scene.

There is one advantage, and it is a great one,
too, which these boys possess over tbe northcrn
in the iand of ice and snow, and

Inca youth, long years

we can form some

boys, who live
that is, it is not necessary for them to loil up a long
and slippery hill, dragging after them their heavy
sleds, which grow heavicr with every step they take,
so that the longer they ride the liardei \vork it is
to get back to the starting-placc. The Cuzco boy
sits down at thc top ofthe rock in one ofthe grooves,
and, with a slight start, away he goes with all the

MISCHIEF.

47

specd imaginable, until he reaches thc bottom,
landing in a soft bed of earth ; then he picks him-
self up, runs around to an easy place of ascent,
and is up again in a minute to repeat his ride. It
no doubt occurs to many of you that thcrc would
be trouble in store for some of the youngsters on
their arrival at home in the evening with their
clothes torn and the heels and toes of their bonts
That no doubt would be tlie case if

in a country like ours; but in Peru it

worn out.
they lived
makcs but little difference if a boy is well dressed

or not; and as for shoes, he never wears them,
but goes barefoot all thc year round, and all
through life.

On the summit of the rock is a serios of broad
scats, cut in the rock itself, rising one above the
otiier, like a stair-way, and called “ The Seats of
the Inca.” It is said the Incas, or Kings, thcm-
selves carne here to watch the construction of the
fortress. From these scats they coiild also watch
the gay sports of the boys, and perhaps recall thc
happy time when they were boys themselves, just
as tbe old boys of our land often do, when watch-
ing the sports of their descendants.

But the glory of Cuzco has gone, and the royal
Incas are no more. The city thatwasonce tlic scat
of an advanced civilization and the home of great
and powerful kings, is now in a state of decay, and
thc descendants of the Inca kings are but sorry
specimcns of humanity,— ignorant, raggcd, dirty,
poorly fed, and rapidly passing away.

LITTLE MISCHIEF.

ERHAPS | am little.

But what of that?

| am big enough to find Charley's hat
He left it here with its quecr little feather,
Lying right out in the wind and weather.

He’s searching now; |
Never thinking of me,

He 's shouting

“ | say,

Oh, yes, |

'vc seen

can hear him cali; —
because | am small.

and calling to this one, and that,

have you seen my gray felt hat?”

it! But he docs n't know.

He thinks 1 am nothing but Baby Bo.

That 's what they called me before |
can run, and jump,

And now |

See him stooping and
it right off,
Why docs n't he see me?

He 'd find

He thinks |

could walk;

and talk.

liunting out there in the hay !
if he 'd just look this way.
Oho ! Oho!

am nothing but Baby Bo |
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THE

By Joel

Oh, the bicycle b”"s,
The bicycle boys!

They carc not for tops
Or babyish toys;

They're done with their hobbies
And that sort of play,

As mounted on nothing
They're. off, and away !

.
Oh, the bicycle boys,
The bicycle boys!
They travel along
Without any noise.

READY FOR BUSINESS;

BICYCLE BOYS.

Stacy.

They traveb so softiy,
They travel so fast,

They always get somewherc,
I 'm told, at the last. «

They race with cach other,
They race with a horse,
All sure they will beat
As a matter of course ;
And often they win,
And oftcn they fall;—
Then “ down comes bicycle,.
Boy, and all!”

OR, CHOOSING AN OCCUF A-TIO N.*

A SERIES OF PRACTICAD PAPERS'FQR BOYS.

Bv George

INTRODUCTION.

" T/ie tuorbitvas all befare him ivhcye ic choose.”

Let US suppose that a boy has arrived at the
age when he wants to answer for himself and
friends the question; “ What work shail | do?
What occupation shall | follow in which | can make
Alame and Ame and money ?” And the boy some-
times, nay ofttiraes, ruminating on this all-impor-
tant subject thinks, we will imagine, in this wisc:
“1'd like to be an architect or a house-builder.
! wonder how |'d be pleased with such work?
Wonder ifit's hard? No; | 'd rather be asea-cap-
tain. But how do boys ever get to be sea-captains?
To be a traveling salesman would be pleasant to
go all around the country and see the different
cities, and stay only a little while here and a little
while there. Yes, that would be fine; but how do
boys get to be traveling salcsmen, and is it really as
agreeablc an occupation as 1think itis? Perhaps, to
keep a store might be better. Really, 1 wish |
did know what 1wouki like to do best. | 've asked
Father; he's a lawyer, and though they say he's
great on ‘authorities,’” he is no authority on this
matter. He just says 1 must think of what | want
to be, and then start out. | dOthink, and the

VoL, XIl.— <=

J. Manson.

more i tlink, the less | am able to decide what |
want- If | only knew some one who couild give me
an idea 4bout the good and bad featurcs of the
different occupations that'l think | should like,
why, | could decide very séon which one totake.”

If I am right in supposing'there are a largc
number of boys wbo tliink as 1have justsuggested,
the series of sketches, of whicli this is the first,
will be found uscful. My aim is to give in them
what might ho called an inside view of various
trades and businesses which, as a rule, are attract-
ivc to youth, and to help the lad in either making
his selection from a number of industries, or give
him more light on the one which he fcels sure will
pleasc him, but about the real nature of which he
has probably only a cuvsory knowlcdge. In other
words, the cffort will he madc to answer just such
questions as a boy would naturally ask aljout an
occupation while he was making up his mind as
to whether or not he would like to entcr it.

On the general topic of how to succeed in life, 1
shall in these articlcs have little to say. Scores of
books have been written on success, and hundreds
of men, some great, but many small, have endeav-
ored to tell us che secret of success. | have read
many of thosc works, and doubtless ray young

- Copyright by cl- 3. Mandon, 1884.



rcadcrs have pei*used volumcs of that kind; but 1
have failcd to find any new or short road to that
goal for which we all are striving.

And so, at the outset, let my young reader un-
derstand that | have no new or mystcrious sug-
gestions lo make on hoto he can bo successful,
Let him remember that in each and all of tbhe
occupations of which | shall speak, he must, if he
would rcach a high place in the business, work
hard and be attcntive,
steady in his habits, that he must choose good
associates, and must have within him a thorough
determination to work up higher. Success in any
calling, it seems to me, depends on a great many

always willing tn Icarn,

conditions, among which may be mentioned tem-
perament, industry, quickness td Icarn from your
own experiencc and the failures of those about
you, and an evcr-watchfiil eye for opportimities to
reach a better position than thc one you occupy.

1 sliall aim to make thesc articlcs thoroughly
reliable. The facts in regard to each calling have
been obtained, in personal interviews, from promi-
nent and trustworthy persons engaged therein.

I.— A RETAIL DRUG STORE.

T here have been two important changes in thc
drug business within the past few years. In the
first place, the scope of the drug store has been
enlarged. In old times the term “ drug store”
indicated an establishment where simply drugs
Now you can go to many drug stores
and purchase cigars, tobaceo, umbrellas,
tea, coffee, stationery, confectionery, and many
kinds of fancy articles. Some say that druggists
have been forced into selling these goods on
account of the competition they have had to con-
tend against in thc sale of patent medicines by dry-
goods establishments and book stores, and ljecausc
some of their own number sell thc patent, or pro-

were kept,
canes,

prietary, medicines below the regular marked price.
There is much truth in this statement, but | think
there is another reason to account for the practico,
and that is thc increased rate of rent. In former
times the itcm ofrent was not so great as itis now,
and the druggist could make a good fiving by con-
fining himselfto drugs proper. Now the expense
for rcnt is a matter for serious financial considera-
tion. It is true that thc business yields a large
percentage of profit, but the total sales are coin-
At one time, when the calling
legitimate sphere, thc profit
Now the average rate of profit
is probably twenty-five or thirty per cent.

In the second place, the drug clerks of to-day
are rcquired to be better educated than those of
Many of the mcn— in fact, most of

paratively small.
was confined to its
was ftfty per cent.

former times.

the men who are the owneis of drug stores nou —
learned thc busineSs simply by working with a
druggist for a greater or less period, and “ pickcd
up” their knowledge from behind the counter and

at the prescription desk. Litcraliy, they have
“grown up” in the business. Some got into it
accidentally. As boys, they were looking for

something to do, they found a situation in a drug
store, staid there because they could not find any
bctter place, gradually obtained a knowledge of
the business, and have made it their life-work. At
the present time, in most of thc States, a drug
clerk is either required to serve a certain period in
a store, and to pass a satisfactory examination as to
his qualifications before he can become a licensed
druggist, or else he mustbe a graditate of a college
of pharmacy.

In the allusion just made to the druggists who
have not been compelled to comply with these

to be understood as
incompetent druggists
Some

conditions, | do not mean
stating that they are all

or pharmacists, for that would be untrue.
men, under thc most adverse circurastances, in
any trade, business, or profession, will learn more
and do better than others with every advantage.
But it that, owing
to this condition of affairs in the past, there are
now many druggists and old clerks wlio have con-
tentad themselves with obtaining only a superfi-

cial knowledge of their calling, and have burdened

is not too much to affirm

themselves with no more than enough information
to get along quietly and comfortably. Henee, the
assertion can be safely made that thcrc is room
for thoroughly competcnt, well-qualified drug
clerks and druggists.

Aside from the prcliminai7 study required, it is
not what may be called an easy business, at least
in its early stages. It requiies constant care, and,
even with the best of care, money and reputation
may be lost in a very short space of time, not
through thc fault of the druggist himself, but from
the negligence, carelessness, dishoncsty, or stu-
pidity of his clerks. But such failures are rare, and
only cali for incidental mcntion.

Now, what will a boy do who wants to be a
druggist? He should be an apt scholar, quick to
learn, and should have what may be called a good
that is, the alDility to keep in
A knowledge

technical memory;
mind arbitiary tcrms and phrases.
of Latin, even of the rudimentary principies of
that language, would be found very useful, while
a taste for botany would be tbe very ground-
work for love of the occupation, and an almost
He must have a good
though
he need not have a student’s love for books, he

must not be aljsohitely averse to study. These

certain prophecy of success.
knowledge of the English branches, and,



preliminaries borne in mind, let him, not earlier
than at the age of sixteen, entcr a dnig store, tak-
in'>-for wages any sum that is offered. Itwill be
small, probably not more than two dollars a week,
and he will have to board himself- But it is pre-
sumed that he lives at home, and that his parents
or guardians are giving hira his living while he is
making his start in life. For a year ov two he will
do little more than open and sweep out the store,
carry medicines to the homes of customers, learn
to do up packages neatly, and, perchancc, his pro-
fessional acquirements will have grown so great
that he can be trusted to sell a seidlitz powder or
a small cake of Windsor soap. But, no matter what
he is allosved to do, he must, within two ycars, if
he is a bright, observing boy, have gathered con-
siderable misccllaneous informacion about drugs
and the drug business.

He is now prepared to enter a college of phar-
macy. There are sixteen of these colleges, oi-
schools, in the United States. There is a col-
legc of pharmacy at each of the following cities:

Albany, New York; San Francisco, California;
Chicago, Illinois; Cincinnati, Ohio; Louisvillc,
Kentucky; Baltimore, Maryland; Boston, Mas-

sachuseits; New York City, New York; Philadel-

phia, Pennsylvania; Pittsburg, Pennsylvania; St.
Louis, Missouri; Washington, D. C., and lowa
City, lowa. And there are schools of pharmacy

connccted with the Michigan University, the Uni-
versity of Wisconsin, and the Vandcrbilt Univer-
sity of Nashville, Tennessee.

It will not be nccessary to spcak of the method
of instruction in each of these institutions.
substantially the same in all.

It is
The plan pursued
in the Ncw York College will serve to show what
is done in each. The full course extends over two
years, and isdivided into junior and sénior classes.
The instruction is by lectiires and pvactical experi-
ments. In the departmcnt of materia medica, ail
the parts of plants and animals that are used in
medicine are described, the student bcing taught
where they come from, how they are obtained,
liow they are used, and the proper doses to be
given. In the chcmical departmcent, all the funda-
mental principies of chemistiy are presentcd and
the chief compounds cavefully studicd, with special
refcrcnce to their raodc of occurrcnce in nature,
the methods employcd in their preparation, their
effects upon and with other substanccs, the meth-
ods for deteimining their purity, and their applica-
tion in the arts. The great Chemical operations are
investigated, and the chcmistry of the metais and
ni-ganic chcmistry studicd in detail. Lectures are
given on botany, illustrated by pLates, diagrams,
and plastic models. In the departmcnt of phar-
macy the student is taught how to make the fin-

ished pvoduct from
Chemical.

the organic vegetable, or
Analytical
the chcmical

chcmistry is taught, and
nature of poisons, their antidotes,
and the methods for detecting them. The total
charge for full courses in the various clepartments
is sixty dollars. To those who comply with tlic
rules, and who pass a satisfactory examination,
diplomas, conferring the title of Gradiiate in Phar-
macy (Ph. G.), are granted.

The student is now, or ought to be, a good
pharmacist, He has bad his carly experience in
the drug store; he has obtained a largc amount
of theorctical knowlcdge at the college, and has
sccn there many intcresting experiments in the
laboratoi'y and the leeture-room while attending
college. Possibly he has kept his position in the
store, working during the evcnings of-the week, in
which case he has had a gi-eat advantage, for he
has had daily opportimity to make a practical use
of some of the knowledge he has gained.

What does he do when he gets out of college ?
If he is favorably situated financially, and feels
confident that he has the ability, he may open a
store for himself, or enter into partnership in some
concern already established. If neither of these
conditions cxists, he will get a clcrkship in a stoj-e.
Now he will receivc say $12 a week, or more,
depending on the location of the store and the
liberalityofhis cmployer; also upon whether he is
in a large city, a good-sized town, or the country.
But all the time the ambitious workcr is looking
forward to a store of his own. In this conncction
it may be well to give a list of the number of
drugg’ists in the United States. The following
table is believed to be approximately correct. The
number in some of the large citics is given, as well

as the number in the State.

Alabamn Nebraftka... 321
Arkansas Jé;
Caliiornb

San Francisco 538
Colorado...

ConncctlcuC 578
DcJlaware... 337
FloTiUa. . a0
Georgia " X400

Ilinois. . 142
Chicago sco Cleveland . Joo

Indiana... 1306  Orcgon *®B
low a 1955 Pennsylvania.. *320

Kan&as. .. 665 Phuadelphia. 64

Keniucky. 666 Pittsburg..... 77

[Nuisiann »57 Rhode Island 1

Maine —g> Souih Carolina, 163

Maryland s5> lennetisee. 389

BaUimore Texas 635

M assachuseiis.. 735 V(_?rn']Ot_"lt. i73

Boston... ong Virginia. 813
Michigan 971 Wa-shingion, I>. C. xjg

Minnesota. 4xp  West Virginia 163

M ississlppi. Wlcconsin 559

Missouri. *236 Ter~r|cor|es...

St. Louis Cafiada . on7

Now, it would not seem probable that a drug
clerk, without money of his osvn and with no



prospect of getting any by gift or iiiheritance,
could become the owner of a store. And yet, by
persevcrance, ability, and energy, a great many
do. The amount of capital required to start the
business, of course, varies. The young apothc-
cary might start a little store town for
$500, But it would look very plain indeed. There
would be very modest fixtures, common shelves,
no inclosed cases bordering the side walls. One
authority says that no one ought to start with less
capital than from $2000 to $5000. Another thinks
$1000 or $1500 would be sufficient. But no rule
can be laid down on this point, except that it
regiiires more money in large citics, less in smaller
cities and towns, and still less in villages, where,

in a small

LIICTX'RE.ROOM

by the way, the druggist often combines the func-
tions of pharmacist and postmaster, or kceps a
stock of newspapcrs and periodicais and a mis-
ccllancous assortmcnt of cheap fancy articles.
Clerks of real ability, who have not only gained
thc confidenee of their employcrs, but have estab-
lishcd a rcputation on accountof their attainments,
their energy, and good managcmcnt, can nearly
always find some responsible pcrson who will back
them in starting a store. Sometimes a man will
loan the necessary amount and takc a inortgage on
the business, but more often the moitgage is on
the personalresponsibility, the ability, and the cltar-

acter of the young man. This may seem a little

it certainiy seemed strange
But, after ail, though
the

strange to the reader;
to me when | heard of it.
the financial backcr might
young man has evcrything to gain by striving to be
successful, and loses everything if he acts negii-
gently or dishonestly.

lose his money,

Here is a true story, by way of illustration. A
young drug clcrk wrote from thc Far West to a
promincnt pharmacist in New York, saying he
would like to come to the city and cnter a store.
He carne, but when the pharmacist questioned him
personally he found that his visitor had never put
up prescriptions written in Latin; consequently, he
could not get a situation. He did not know a soul

in the great city, not even the gentleman to whom

IN THE NEW'-VORK COLLECE OF FHAKMACY.

he had written (until he met him at his store). He
sought in vain for a place, and finally found a siib-
ordinate position, where he was given five dollars a
week and had to board himself.. He was a studious,
pushing, active young fellow, and soon managed to
attend the lecturcs at thc College of Pharmacy.
The gentleman with whom ho liad coriesponded
took an interest in him, and invited him to come
to his store and assist in the manufacturing of fluid
Once he showed his cmployer wliat he
could do in that line. The man was siirprised.
“ Why can’'t you do something of that kind for
he asked. The clerk said he could, and
(which, in thc meanwhile had been

extiacts.

me?”

his salary



slightly increased) was vaised to very respectable
proportions. He workcd for a time in this way,
cventually receiving a salary of $50 a week ; final-
ly he opened a laiioratory of his own, and to-day
he cmploys forty or fifty “ hands.” And yet, when
he arrived in New York he did not have a dollar,
and was without influence and without friends.
The successful young druggist must be a good
salesman. Many of the sales of medicines, espc-
ciallyin the city stores, are of the “
pvietary, kind.

patent,” or pro-
Their Alame is legién. Most drug-
gists keep a good-sizcd catalogue containing a list
of thc different \avietics. Some of them are said to
be good, and many of them are undoubtcdly bad.

Care in compounding prcscriptions is of great
iraportance. Two druggists may put up the same
prescription, and the prescriptions will look the
same to an ordinavy observer, but there will be a
difference in the mcthod of compounding them,
noticeable at once tu the eyc of a physician.
When a doctor finds a pharmacist who under-
stands his business, he is pretty sure to take pains
to rccommend him to his paticnts. So the drug-
gist gets a good reputation, bccomes better known,
-tnd grows more prospcrous from year to ycar.

A DOZEN

As the making up of prescriptions requires great
care, a prescription clevk should be careful to have
“ all his wits” abouthim.
interruption or engage
is at his work.

He should notsuffer any
in conversacion while he
In the handling of poisons, it is
needless to say he should be cxceedingly cautious,
for onc mistake in dealing them out might cost
him his reputation for life. It is proper to add,
however, that the cases of carclcssness of drug
clcrks in this particular are yearly becoming more
rarc. In many drug stores all thc poisons are kept
on a shelf by themselves, each bottle ljeing plainly
marked. In stores where this is done, it is claimed

: that mistakes are less hable to occur than in places

where the bottles are put on shelves in different
parts of the establishmcnt.

The young druggist will be just to his subordi-
nates. Knowing that their work is hard, he will
allow them to take respites when business is dull.
He will “ keep up ” in his knowledge of pharmacy,
by reading one or more of thc journals devoted to
the intereses of druggists, and, having secured a
good location, he wiO endcavor to keep it all his
life, unless, for some very good reason, he believes
a change would be greatly to his advantage.

LITTLE DOLLS.

Hy One of Them.

A DOZEN little dolls are we as happy as the day,

Black and white,

short and tall,
A dozen dolls all waiting here.
Come and take us, little maidens,

grave and grand and gay,
Who will come and play?
ere we run away.



TEA-CUP

By C. C.

Pictures in a tea-cup? Well, the idedis not
altogether a new one, and many of my little friends
have, no doubt, tried the old-fashioned plan of
making pictures, or, as | think it is called, “ telling

fortunes,” iii a
tea-cup. In
fact, I have a

friend who is

quite renowned for her success as a fortune-teller
through her skill in shaking and tapping a tca-cup
until the grounds, or tca-leaves, in the bottom of
the lea-cup assumc, in a rude way, certain shapes
or forms representing peo-
ple, and various
other images which she
profcsses to understand as
rcfcrring in some way to the
fortune she

animals,

pcrson whose
happens to be telling at the
time. | was present once
when she told, in this way,
the fortune
of a young
lady. The
prophccy
and the

N3 - . method of

LORE.

W ard.

making it seemed to me to be very vague; but
the gistof it all was, that in a short time a young
gentleman of extrcmely prepossessing appearance
would arrive, and that he was, in some unexplained
way, to cxert a powerful influence on the future
prospects of the young lady. Wishing to discover
what there was in the cup to warrant such a fore-
cast, 1 obtained possession of it without being ob-

served. In the bottom of the cup !

saw that the tea-leaves had assumed

a form which, with a litile aid of the

imagination,
might be
cepted as
semblingavery

spare, delicate, and altogether di-
lapidated young man. With the
aid of a tea-spoon, and using a

ac-
re-

few other grounds or leavcs that
were lying on the bottom of the
cup, | quickly changed the young
man into a most disrcputable-look-
ing old tramp, with a big bundle
on his back,
by a ferocious-looking bull-dog.

Then | awaited the rcsult. Pres-

ently, the young lady whose fortune had been fore-
told, took up the cup, with a blush of pleasure, to
examine its contents. The moment she saw the
dreadful figure of the old tramp, she cxclaimed.

and accompanied
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“Whatahorrid oid fright!” Then there was a great

commotion,which was only quelled when | acknowl-

ed"ed my guilt. But | had learned something,

which was that, with a little management, pictures
of many kinds could be
made in a tea-cup.

And now 1 will ex-
plain how the pictures
are made. First drink or slowly pour out all
the tea, which, by the way, should not have
been too carefully strained, and then shake
the cup and observe what forms the tea-leaves and
sediment at the bottom have taken. In each case
something will be suggested, either a figure, ani-
mal, bird, or groups suggcstiiig all of these; but it
will only be a suggestion for the imagina-
tion, not a perfect form. In order to make
it more perfect, take a tea-spoon, and by
adding more of thc sediment and partidles
of leaves to some parts, and taldng away
fioin others, you will soon get the figure,
or whatcver is suggested, into proper shape,
or “ drawing” as artists say.

Now make a careful drawing on paper
of what you have formed, prcserving as
nearly as possiljle tlie picture as it appears

in the cup. Any one
who has not tried to
make pictures in this way will
be surprised to find how easy

it is to form and diaw them after a little practice.
There is no liniit to the number and variety of
pictures that can be made, and it is really good

practice for any one, notonly

in thc way of drawing, but

also in cultivating the imagi-
nation. For instance, 1 give
the cup a shake, and what
do | see ? Oid Mother Hub-
bard and her dog, perhaps,
or a hurdy-gurdy man
along with thc

hurdy-gurdy on hisback; if he hasa trained monk-

ey with him, it will be or ought to be on the top of

the hurdy-gurdy; if he has no monk-

cy, a slight, dcxterous handling of

the tea-spoon, and a few bits of tea-

leaves, will soon form the little animal.

Another shake,

andisccasmall

tramping

girl feeding
the chickens.
Again, and |

will see thc sug-

gestion of a his-

torical cbarac-

t ter;perhaps

some character

in a book— Rip Van Winkle, Barnaby Rudge, or
The Marchioncss. Then, again, it may be a dog,
or a man on horseback. | may not be quite sure
of the latter, but the spoon soon converts liim into

a Cossack soldier.
Another time it is
three black objccts, the spoon comes into play
again, and then they are unmistakably bear cubs
having a frolic.

The pictures can be made all black, like a sil-
houette, or they can be white in parts, by rcmov-

ing all of the sediment, and leaving the white of

thc cup for faces, hands, or other parts of the

picture.



iKcxo/leeiiOirs ofa Page in

Chafi'kr i.

THE CONGRESS OF THF. UNITED STATES.
That is ex-
actly what he said, it the
wheels of legislation ljegan once more to revolve.
Probably you do not know what 1 am talking
about. Well, I svill tell you.

When | was about thirteen'years of age |
appointed page to the Seiiatc of thc United States.
And before | proceed any furthcr,— as this story
is a narrativo of actual facts that I trust will

“ The Senate will come to order !”
and when he said

was

fur-
nish soinc instruction as well as amusement to my
young readcrs,— it rvould be rvell to make sure
tliai they understand me, at the outset, on a ques-
tion of Jaw.

| presume, however, that many of thc boys and
girls who read St. Nicholas knosv what a gov-
ernmcnt is, what it is for, and in what important
rcspcct the government of the United States differs
from those of other countries of tlie world.

Of course, govcrnments are necessary for the
protcction of society, and the object of every
government is, or ought to be, to give to every
man, woman, and child, security as to life, ILb-
erty, and property. To afford this security, iaws
are made. But then laws are of no use unless
there are some means 10 compel
them, For cxample, there are in nearly
every country against killing, stcaling, and other
wrongs to life and property; and to deter pcoplc
from committing any of these wrongs, thc laws
providc for the iraposition of penalties— from the
severe penalty of death to that of impiisonment,
or the payment of a fine, according to the gravity

obedience to
laws

Pw United Siaiee Seuatc.)

of the offcnse. The system, or institution, which
makcs and enforccs thesc laws constitutes a gov-
ernment. Every government, therefore, should
possess three powers— first, the power to make
laws; second, the power to execute them; and
third, the power to administer justice, by thc re-
dress of grievances and the punishment of offend-
ers, in accordance ici/h the laws. These three
)owers are known respectively asthe legislativo, the
executive, and the judicial powersof a government.

In some nations these powers reside in a single
pcrson, and such a government is called an abso-
liite monarchy, or an autocracy. There isa gov-
ernment of this kind to-day in Russia. There, the
sovereign or monaich can do as he pleases, having
imlimitcd authority and control over the lives and
property of his subjects. The great distinction be-
twcen our government and that autocracy is this—
that here thepeople rule. Every citizen of this vast
rcpublic is a sovereign, and has a voice in saying
what laws shall be made, and svho shall exccute
them. As most of the people, however, can not
neglect their ordinary business affairs, they exercise
their right of government through certain persons
whom they elcct to act for them. Every official
in our government, from thc highcst to the lowest,
derives his power from the people.

The manner in which the powere of govern-
ment are distributed in the United States is de-
clared in the great fundamental law of this country,
called thc ONNSEItULION, which perhaps some of you
know by hcart. This constitution was ratified, 01
agreed to, by thc pcoplc of our rcpublic nearly one
hundrcd years ago, and it begins in these words:

“ Wc, ihc people of ihe United States, in order to form a more
perfect Union, astabli~h Justice, insurc domcsiic Tranquillity, pro-



vide for Ihe coinmon defenco, promoto tho general Wolfar™ and
,«ure tho Blossings ot Liberty to oursolvcs and onr n
ordain and esiablish this Conslitution for the United States of

America.”

Since the Constitution was established by our
forefathers, the republic has extended its power and
dominién from the Atlantic to the Pacific Occan,
and it consists now of thirty-eight States, ten or-
ganized territories, the District of Columbia, and
Alaska, containing in all 3,604,000 square miles,

and fifty millions of people. But to-day, as then,

IHIS SENATE CHAMURR,

the Constitution is the supreme law of the land,

sacrcdtoeveryAmerican; and asyou growolder and
become more familiar with the history of human-
ity and civilization, you will learn to veverencc and
to love it, and be willing, as many have been in the
past, to lose your livcs, if nccessary, in its defense.

You ought, therefore, to read every word of the
Constitution, and to study it carcfully, before you
grow to be men and citizens of our republic.

By the Constitution the government of the
Union (styled the “ general” or *“ federal”
yovcrnmcent, to distinguish it from the local

govcrnmcnts of the States forming the Union)

is divided into three separate and distinct
branches— the .legislative, the executive, and
the judicial departments. The legislative dc-

partment is that which makes the laws fnr the

country, and is called Congress ; and Congress is
composed of two bodies of men, one being known
as The Senate and the other as The House of Rep-
resentativcs. Each State of the Union sends two
men (called Senators) to the Senate and a cer-
tain number of men (callcd Represcntatives) to
tho House of Represcntatives. The number of
Represcntatives sent by each State depends upon
the population of the State. And every Terriiory

sends to the House one man, called a Delegate,

NORTKERN WIiNG OF THB C.VFITOL BU.LOING AT WAS.IIKGTON.

who may talk as much as he picases, but is not
allowed to vote in making laws. The Distnct of
Columbia, which is neither a State fior a Tcrntory,
has, like Alaska, no one to represcnt or to speak a
kind word for it in Congress, although more people
reside in the District than in some ofthe States and
Territories that are rcprescntcd.
is hardly right;
fcatures

O f course, this
but there are many impcrlect
in our system of government that will,
1 have no doubt, be improved when the boys ot
the United States become old enough to take a
hand in public affairs.
The manner in which the members of the
House and Senate are chosen by the people, i
will cxplain hereafter; but that you may reahze
what a great institution Congress, or the legisla-



tive departmcnt of the govecrnment, is, 1 will State
that, at the time 1 was appointed page, there
were seventy-foiir senators, and aljout three hun-
drecl members of the House of Representativos.
The executive departmcnt of the government
consists of a great many officers, headed by the

President of the United States, who is also chosen.

hy the people, and is sometimes styied the Chief
Magistrate of the country ; and it is his duty, and
the duty of his subordinate officers, to see that thc
laws which are made by Congress are cxecuted—
that is, carried into effect

The judicial departmcnt of thc government is
vested in a great many courts, the principal one
being the Suprcme Court of the United States;
and it is their duty to “ administer” the laws.
When appealed to, they should decide upon con-
troversies involving the legal rights of partios, and
dispense the rclief or inflict the punishment firc-
scribcd by law. In adjusting differences, they are
empowered to expound, or explain, the ineaning
of dubious legislation. For frequently Congress so
mixes up the language of a law or statute, that it
costs much time and money before the courts
ascertain what Congress really intended when it
enacted thc law.

| have made this perhaps tedious explanation that
you may know clearly what Congress is— thatit is
the departmcnt of the federal government which
makes the laws. The members of Congress are,
therefore, law-makecrs, and are called Congressmen;
every senator is a Congressman, and so is every
member of thc House of Representatives. Before
| conclude | shall endeavor to present to you a
general idea of the proceedings of Congress in
making laws, and of certain special prerogatives
belongingto each “ House ” in addition to this law-
making power. But you imderstand now what a
iaw-makecr is.

Well, thc congressmen meet together or

as-
semble” in the city of Washington at noon, on
the first Monday of each December, and they hold
their mcetings, or sessions, in thc huge white build-
ing known as thc Capitol, ofwhich you have all seen
pictures in your gcographies. They talk and
talk and Icgislate (which simply mcans to make
laws for the people) for about three months in
one year and about sevcn months the next year,
and so on alternately, thus having more holidays
than the boys and girls who go to school.

The senators meet in a large room in thc north-
crn wing of thc Capitol, and the members of the
House of Representatives meet in a still larger
room in the oppositc wing; and in going from one
room to the other, you have to pass through the
great rotunda of thc building. This rotunda may
be considered neutral space, scparating the two

legislative halls, like the dividing line between two
empires; and for one of the bodies to infringe
upon the privilege of the other to control its par-
ticular wing of the Capitol-building would be as
much an evidence of hostility as for the army of
one nation to invade the domain of another.

W hile each House of Congress is indepcndent
of the other, so far as the conduct of its own pro-
ceedings and the management of its own affairs
are concerned, yet the Senate is usually looked
upon and spoken of by the people as the “ Upper
It has been called “ the grandest delibera-

"

House.”
tive body theworld has ever seen,” and the senators
are supposed to be like the senators of Venicc,
whoin Othello addresscd as “ most potent, grave,
and reverend Seigneuts.” There iceberg
dignity about the Senate that filis a spectator with
awe, and that wouid almost freezc a smile before
it could brcak into a laugh.

is an

The senators arevery courteous in their remarks,
and you can almost hear a pin drop, at times,
when a senator is speaking; whereas, there is so
much confusién in the House that one might
almost say that a thunderbolt falling through the
roof would hardly cause an thé
proceedings. O fcourse, one of the reasons for the
grcater noise in thc House is thc much larger
number of members as compared with the number
of senators ; and besides that, the senators, being
generally older men, have more natural gravity of

interruption in

demeanor.

Now, the time of these senators is presumed to
be very valuablc ; and as their thoughts ought not
to be disturbcd when they are engaged in making
laws, only a certain number of persons are allowcd
to go upon the floor of the Senate when the sena-
tors are at work | and the other people, who wish
to hear them talk or to look at them, must sit in
the vast galleries which extend entirely around
the room. The cntrances leadhig into the room,
which is called thc senate chambcr, are guarded
by door-keepers, and only the .certain sclect per-
The
senators naturally require a great many errands

sons | have spoken of are permittcd to pass.

and Services to be done for them; and, on this
account, there are appointed fourteen boys,
from twelve to sixteen years of age, who are
tcnncd “ pages” — scven for the Democratic
side, and seven for the Republican side. A
Democrat is a man who thinks the country

ought to be govcrncd in a particular way, and a
Republican is one who thinks the Democrats are
always wrong, and therefore believes in govern-
ing the country in some other manner than the
That, in short, is what the dis-
The Democrats are caUed a

Democrats wish.
tinction amounts to.
“ party,” and they always.talk and vote the same



way 011 any question of a political character

that is, any question which affects their power
as a party or any of the principies of govern-
ment in which they believe.
also a party,

The Republicans are
and they talk and vote on these
political questions just thc opposite way from that
in which the Deraocrats talk and vote.
reason

Eor this
the Democrats and Republicans in Con-

tress are almost constantly quarreling when they
are in session, although when they are not in ses-
sion they associate and talk and joke with one
another as if they all belonged to the same party,

The senators sit at nice little rosowood desks,
arranged in a semicircle and facinga pile of steps
and tables where the clerks sit, and whcre, higher
still, away up on top, sits the Vice-President of
the United States (or whoever may act in his
stead when he is absent),
“ presiding officer ”
ate, and

who is terrned the
“ President" of the Sen-

it is his duty to keep tbe senators in

or

pointed, seven of the pages were to wait upon one
lialf of the senators, while the other seven were
to serve the other half. They were expected to
sit on the lower steps around the big pile occu-
pied by the Vice-Prcsident and clerks, Whenever
a senator wanted an errand done he would clap
his hands or bcckon with his finger, and it was
the duty of one of the pages on that side of the
chamber to go

wished.

to him and find out what he
After having performed the errand or
attended to the wants of thc senator, the page
would return to his seat and wait until some other
senator called. As a matter of fact, though, the
pages would generally be flying about in all
directions regardiess of these rules— boys from
the Democratic side would be running messagcs
fot the Republicaii side, and, as is said in Latin,
vice versa Sometimes the senators could not
think of anything to send the pages for,
we would have an easy time;

and

and, instead ofi

THE CAYiruL OF HIK UNITED BTA.ES AV WARIUNOTON.

order, just likc a big school-master, and not let
moi-e than one of them talk at once. The senatore
on thc right of the Vicc-Prcsident (that is, toward
thc south-west) are mostly Democrats ; those on
the other side (toward thc south-east) are

pally Republicans; and when | was there hey had
one or two indcpcndents,- mcn who talkK ai”®

vote sometimes with thc Democrats an some-

times with thc Republicans, just as they wish,

«and they sat wherever they NeNri

wai ap-
As | say, speaking of the time wnen i

w.is |

kneel down upon the soft

P > marblcs.

| have often gone up
carpct P

thc Vice-Presi-
~ihrone, and playcd marblcs svith
Democratic side, almost under thc
,t would make some of

,-mtors ancry to see usdo this, espccially
,yj,oof late ycars has been called

« Father of the Scnatcbecause he served

on

continuously for.more years than any other senator,



his time of service clating back to 1859.* But most
of the senators believed in letting us do whatever
we pleased, solong as we kept still, while the young
laches in the gallery usually paid more attention
to what we dicl than to what the law-makers were
doing. | think it was this that used to annoy Sen-

ator Anthony. But | am running ahead of my

THE HALL Of KEHKBSENTAVIVES

storj’, 1 wished you to understand who a page is,
and what his dutics are.

Ofcourse, it was quite an honor to be appointcd
a page to such a distinguished bocly as the Senate
of the United States, and as |
the State of Now York, 1 considered that 1, as
well as the two senators from that State, had
the honor of the State to protect. | had heard so
much about the awful solemnity and power of

was accredited to

the Senate, that | was at fii-st afraid to touch any
of these great law-makers, should be
paralyzed or sent to jail.

for fear |

The first da)' | went to the Senate was the sccond
of December, 1872. People who wished to scc
the great body callcd to order began to arrive as

' Sincc the writirg of these pagcs ihU illustrious sutesman has passed away.

manifcsted at the funeral, was well dcserved.

early as nine o’clock, and in about two hours the
galleries were crowded and would hold no more.
The ladies sat in the part of the gallery reservecl
for them on the Republican side of the room, and
looked charming in their beautiful hats and gar-
Over on the oppositc,
Democratic, side sat the men who were unaccom-

ments of every color. or

IH THE CAIlTOL AT WASHINGTON.

paniedby ladies. Then, directly over the Vice-Prcs-
ident’'s chair, were the reporters for the newspapcrs
— thosc industrious men who apparently never
slecp, but who seem to be everywhere at once, and
are always on hand whenever there is a fight or
anything clsc of interest going on, ready to find out
all about it (and more, too) and to telegraph it off.
thousands of miles, to be printed in some great
papcr, the editor of which thcn prcaches a sort of
sermoén about it, called an Thus the
people of the country are kept informed of what
is happening throughout the world, and if it were

editorial.”

not for these reporters, a great many of our
public men never would be heard of outside the

towns in which they live. But, as | was about to

The esteem ciiieriained for him by the people. and
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say, the reporters’ gallery was fillecd wuh cotr”
spondents representing all classes of journals, from
,he powerful, thundering “ organs” of New York,
to thc weekly pubiication of some httle hamlet m

At a few minutes before twelve o’'clock, Cap-

tain Bassett, the venerable géntleraan who has

charffe of the comfort of the senators, told me to
go to thc Vice-President's dcsk and put the gavel
upon a certain spot on the table. The gavel ts a
small mallet of ivory with which thc pres.dmg offi-
cer of the Senate thumps upon his dcsk to corn-
mand silence or attention, precisely as a school-
teacher taps bis bell or raps with the rulet agamst

his table. In the House of Representatives, where

the members do not bch.nve as well

as m the
Senate,

they have a wooden gavel with a long
lianclle to it, like a hammecr, that will make more
noise, and sometimes it rcminded me of a black-
smith at his anvil to see the ptesidmg offlcer ol
thc House (who is called The Speaker) pounding

away for dear life, trying to make the Representa-
tives be quiet. In fact,

the Speaker’'s gavel ts
known

in the official parlance of that body as the
“ hammer.” o j i

1 placed the gavel near thc edge of the desk,
m order that it could be reached conveniently by
the Vicc-Prcsident without destroymg the impres-
sivcness desived,-and hardly had | done so when,
exactly at twelve o’'clock, in walked two men
through the door near me. They were Schuyler
Colfax, the Vice-Prcsident of the United States,

and Dr. Ncwman,

the chaplain of the Senate.
The Vice-President advanced to the side of his
desk, took up the gavel, and gave one loud rap.
Atonce thebuzzing in the galleries and ontheflooi
ceascd; and, in perfect silence, Dr. Newman as-
cended the stcps to thc Vice-President’'s chair, and
standing up, as he would in a pulpit, dclivcred a
shoiT prayer. |1 do not remcmbecr all that he said,
but he offeied thanks to God for bis blcssmgs
upon the nation since thc adjournment of Con-
gress during the preccding summer, and prayecl
that thc senators might be blesscd with wisdom
and goodness, and guided of Hcaven in thcir dehb-
crations, throughout the session then bcgiin.

The prayer was hardly finished when nearly all
the senators bcgan to clap their hands in every
part of thc chamber, making quite a rackct. 1 bey
had a habit of cloing that imincdiately after the
opening exercises, and, on one occasion, caused an
oid man in thc gallery to cxclaim, “ Wall, I 0 be
hangcd ef I saw anytling pertikerlerly fine about
that prayer'” But they were not applauding thc
prayer— they were merely calling for pages!

When the clapping commenced, thc other paps
started to run zigzag and in every clirection, and at

first | became confused and did not know what to

do. At last | saw one senator look at me and clap,

and | walked towavcl him, but another page ran
ahead of me. 1 was about thc only new page, and
more timid and modest than the other boys, They
wished to “ show off,” and they ran as fast as they
could every time ; and as | was a httle fello

with short legs, of course they distanced me.
think |

|
tried about a dozen times to answer calis,

but was beaten by the other pages. Tlie fact
was, 1 was not only more modest, but more delib-
érate and deferential in my movements.

1 think several of the senators must have ob-
served my erabarrassmcnt, for after a while Sen-

ator Conkling beckoned rae with the forcfinger o
his right hand

that was the way he always called
a page,— and | bcgan to walk at a quick but re-
spectful gait. The other pages, however, were all
anxious to get the mcssage, for it would cause
people in the galleries to look at them, as Senator

Conkling was one of the most conspicuoiis men m
the Senate,

and people watched cverythmg he
did

He was then standing bchmd his desk
holding a Ictlcr, and a number of pages rushed and

put up their hands and grabbed at the Ictter, and

Lnost fought forit. The Senator maclc a gcsturc

for them to go away, and when | carne up he
reached over their heads and gave the lettcr to me
with instriictions as to what 1 should do with it.
| fclt that thc people in the galleries saw it all,
and so they did, and every one on the floor saw it
also — and 1 was scavcely able to walk stvaight,
50 flurried was |, knowing that so many eyes wcrc
upon me. The other boys not only felt

but looked shcepish, and did not underatand thc

Senator’s conduct. Neither did I, for that mattei,

imt 1 thought and still think it was purcly out of
svmpathy for me. s "

As Dr Newman carne down from the Vice-
Presideiu’s table, Vice-President Colfax raounted
thc steps and,
“The

in a very solemn n '
Senate will come to order!” and took
his seat in the cbair. oo n

Then the secretary of the Senate callcd the roll
of senators to see how many were present, after

which Senator Conkling ar6se - na ofiercd a reso-

lution, the objcct of which was to have the V i«-
President appoint two senators to act AN «em -
mittee to join a similar committee of the House
of Representatives, and to cali upon thc |
of thc United States and notify him that
was in session, and ready

lo hear anything he
might have to say. i »

Senator Anthony then submitted a rcsolution
thatthc sccrctary ofthc Senate inform tiie House of
Representatives that a quorum of the Senate had
assOTbled (that is, a sufficient number of senators



to transad business, wliich must be a majority of
the entire Senate), and that it was ready to proceed

to business; and also another resolution, “ That
tlie hour of daily meeting of the Senate be twelve
o'clock, noon, until otherwise ordered.” Both

thcsc resolutions offered by Senator Anthony were
adoptecl by the Senate, and, after brief procced-
mgs about other matters,
the resolution prcscnted
by Senator Conkiing was
also agrced to, and Sen-
ator Conkiing and Sen-
ator Thurman were ap-
pointed as a committcc,
Senator Conkiing being
the chairman, or head of
the committee. At this
point, as the Senate had
nothing else to do, a
reccss was takcn for onc
hour. Instantly the peo-
ple in the gallery began
to buzz again, and the
senators to talk among
themselves and tcll jokes
and laugh, and a certain
senator, who sat far over
on the Democratic side,
even amused himself by
writing letters and soar-
ing them away up into the
air, and even against the
ceiling of the room, and
watching the pages at-
tempt to catch them as
they sailed down toward
the floor. 1think he could
sail a letter better than
any other senator. Of
course, this was no great
achievement to boast about, but some of the
senators sat through a whole scssion so quietly
that they seemed never to do anything exccpt
to go to the Senate every day and sit still and
vote. And | remember once a senator carne
into the chambecr just as his iame was reached by
the clcrk who was calling the roll on avote. He
looked around, and did not know what was going
on or what he should do, and | pitied him and
called out from behind him, ‘*Vote "No!’” And
lie did! O fcourse he thought it was some respon-
But | had been in
the Senate several days before | had enough cour-

sible senator spcaking to him.

age to prctecnd to advise a senator.

Upon the Vicc-Prcsident's calling the Senate to
order after the reccss, the clerk of the House of
Represcntatives was announced, and he stated that

PACES AT MISCHIEF

the House had assembled and was ready to pro-
cccd to business. These notifications from cach
Congressional body to the other, and from both
to the President, are acts of courtesy that are
always observed at the beginning and ci6se of
every session of Congress.

After the lapse 6f a few minutes Senators Conk-

(S5E PACE 59.)

ling and Thurman returncd from the W hite House,
whither they had gone to see the President, and
said that the committee appointcd by the Senate
had discharged its duty, and that the President had
stated that he would comraunicatc with the Senate
In oldcn times, dqring the
early days of our government, it was usual for
the President to come to the Senate chambcr in
person, and, in the presence of the senators and
members of the House, deliver whatever addrcss
he might dcsirc to make. But this custom was
aliandoned when President Jefferson went into
office, and Communications from the President
are now always put in writing and delivered by a
messcngcr.

After the report of the committee, there was a
pause in the proceedings, during which the people

at once in writing.

1*



thch convereations

Very soon a gentleman entered thc roo

g
the door direcdy facmg the Vce-Pres.dcn

cariy-

,ng under his arm ~ N argew 1

AN rreterm

S fet
everv u'-wo,»..*-

Icaptam Bassett
walked up the aislé in front of the Vice-Pres. dent
and, when he reached the door, shook hands
with the other gentleman, who proved to be Mr.
Babcock, the private secretary to President Grant;
and then this iswhat was said :

Captain Bassett: “ Amessage from thc Presi-
dent of the United States.”

Mr. Nm)- “ Mr. President.’

The Viee-President (bowing): “ Mr. Secretary.

Mr. Babcock:

“ | am directed by the President
of the United States to deliver to the Senate a
message in writing.”

Thereupon, the Presidcnt's secretary and tbe

Vicc-President exchangcd bows again, and Mr.
Babcock, giving ihe package to Captain Bassett,
left thc Senate and went to the House of Rcpre-

sentatives to go through the same cereraony there.

EQB@'H Bassstt E88K the envelope to the Vice-

Voa iirritl Irl

Pre..

p ¢¢gm had sent.

It «-as a lcngthy address,
Presiden ~

the country had prospered sincc the last session

8f Congress, and what

order to make it more prospcrous m the futuve.
When it had been read through, Senator Anthony
moved that it be laid upon tbe table and be
pi-inted, which was agreed to. To
the table ” is what is known as a *“
expression,”

“ lay upon
parliamentary
and signifies that the Sefiale is not
ready to consider or take action upon the mcs-
sage, bili, or whatcver it may be, just then.

By this time we all were tired out, after keeping
still and listening to the reading for so long, and
shortly after Senator Edmunds ardse and said:

* 1 movc that the Senate do now adjourn.
Then cverybody else began to move, and there
was such a hubbub that all | could hear distmctly
was thc Vice-President saying:

“ The motion is carried, and the Senate stands
adjourned until to-morrow at twclve o'clock,”

Then he gave another loud rap with his gavel,

proceedings of thc Senate for the first 83y
of the session carne to an end.

( To be continued.)
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By Malcolm

It was n't until he had turned sixty-threo

That a longing carne o’cr him to follow the sea;

But his dear lier
head,—

I never could let you,’

little wife gave a shake of

she tendcvly said.

You wcrc only in fun, | am sure, when you
spoke;

It would n't be safe, for you can’'t swim a stroke.

If you feel you must sail, why not try the
canal ?”
And he said, in a weak little whispcr, “ | shall!”

So he put, with much practice, a roll in his walk,

And introducecl nautical terms in his talk;

W hile the neat little suit that shc made him
to wear

Had anchors, to give iiim a sailor-like nir.

Douglas.

On a day that was marked by a fair wind and
sky,

His neighbors asscmblcd to bid him good-bye;

And he satin his boat while his little wife placed

A rope, with commendable care, round his waist.

1'll hold, on the tow-path, one end in my hand,
And, if you should sink, | tvill puli you to land.

I think it's much safer,” she uttercd; “ don’'t
you ?”
And he said, in his weak little whisper, “ | do !~

Then he hoisted his sail with a feeling of pride,

And gayly sped off, while shc kept at his side ;

So you 'd better look out, for who knows but,
some day, *

These queer little folk will be coming your

way ?



WORK AND PLAY

MP:TALLIC BAND-W”~ORK an

Hv Charles

There are few places where strips of iron 0Ol
other metal are not used to hoop barréis or bind
boxes; and strips of brass or zinc, for the same
purpose, are to Idc had of any dealcr in shect-
metal. These seem at first sight to ije httle
adapted to decorativo art purposes ; yet, prccisely
the same material was largely cmployccl, and with
very good effect, in the days of old”~thc times of
gold— to ornament not only doors, but all kmds
of furnitiire.

If we take acoiniuon oaken box, and place upon
it strips and pieccs of iron or brass hoop, cut to
proper lengths, wc have,
brass-banded chest.

of course, an iron or
The strips must be fastencd
with large-headed iron nails, such as were used at

nnx OKNAVENTF-n WITH BAHUS ANII NAILS.

one time frcely by trunk-makcrs, and which may
still be found. But any smith will make them to
ordcr, with either round or square hcads.

The cnds of the hoops may be easily filed
intoshapes which will add grcatly to the orna-
mental effect ofthe work. Thus.falschinges,
in the shapc of a cross, look very well with
either rounclccl or pointed tips. A little study
of the cxamples hcre given will rcadily sug-
gcst other forms to a person with any inge-
nuity. The file to be used for shaping these
ends should be a very large onc,
will be advisable to have the
a vise.

and it

iron scrcwed 1M
shapes which may
be given to these cncls, such, for instance, as the
semicirclc, the ball,

Voi.. XIl.— 5.

There are several

the point, the heart-point,

FOR YOUNG

FOLK. NO. XIII.

d NAILS in DECORATION.

G. Leland.

and the notch. By repealing them in conncction,
very good effccts may be obtained.

There are, of course, many other ends or points
which will
occur to Q
the artist;
but of all,
the semi-
circle, the
point, and
the heart-

(a

<0 O
0

point, or
the ogive,
will prove <
to be the
easiest to
make.The
besteffects
will be
seen when
the end of
a strip is

[y

> 0 ¢

madc mto
a cross
with another-

fatibrns for faufr hinoes.

By tasteful avrangcment the sim-
plest box or chest may be given a handsome
appearance. A few years
ago it was a

law, none the

less impera-
tive becausc
unwritten,

that noth-

ing ivas

iirnahif.ntation witti hands of' iirass.

worthy of very mucir adrairaiion unless
expcnsive and highly finished.

it was
The upholsterer



judged for cverybody, and Iris taste served for
the world. Consequently, the upholstcrer, in
his own interests, invariably declared that noth-

ing cheap coiild be beautiful. Now that people
are beginning to study decoration for themselves,
and to have opinions of their own as to how their
houses should be decorated, and are finding out
how, in other countries, people

have contrived to make

AN HASV PATTERN-

home beautiful without much money, the more
ignorant upholsterer is losing his influcnce. He
is no longer an Oracle of taste. On the contrary,
he stands dii-ectly in opposition to true knowledge
and honest art, which proposes to teach people
that they may still have beautifully decorated
rooms though they may ise ahogother too
poor tn buy of the upholsterer.

It was long since discovered that a hinge
was not only useful as a means of holding a
lid and enabling it to be lifted up and down,
but that it strengtlrencd it, prevented it fi-om
cracking, and might be so expanded as to
materialiy aid in preventing a chest or coffor
from being broken into. But as this lattcr
purpose could be effectcd by a false hingc,
falsc binges carne to be extensively made.
The iilustratioiis on page 65 show how
ihey can be constructed from pieces of hoop-
iron and similar strips of other metais.

These hingcs need notbe confined to chests
or boxes. It is common enough to see in country
cottages doors of plain plank or boarcls, made with-
out pancls ; and it is neeclicss to say that, though
thc easicst to make and thc cheapest and strongest
of all doors, they are invariably considercd ugly.
Yet one of these portdis can be so hinged and
barred with lioop-iron, and so studded with nails as

to look far better than the average machinery-
made, saw-mill-paneled affair, which any boy of ten
years could kick to pieces in ten minutes with a
pair of stout boots.

Not less effective are bands of brass. These are
made of every width, from half an inch to four or
six inches, and sheets of brass may be had from
six inches in width to any brcadth whatcver. Brass
hoop has the great advantage that, when made up
artistically, it may be carried out with the aid of
nails with “ fancy ” heads of many beautiful forms,
such as fleurs-de-lis, rosettes in great variety,
eagles, horses’ Ireads, and flowers. One has but
to send to any dealer in hardware to obtain a cata-
logue containing represcntations of thesc nails.
Many of them are used by harness-makers and
upholsterevs. Some are silver-plated or made of
German silver.

It may be observcd that, apart from tlie iron or
brass bands, thesc nails may of themselves be
extensively used in decorating chests, etc. It is
known in repoussé or sheet-brass work that
a very important point consists of introducing at
regular intervals bosses, or round studs, of such a
nature that they shall attract the eye by reflecting
light. Thus, in the days when every room had
its salvers and plates of hammered brass, favorite
subjects were oranges, grapes,
fruits, whose hemispherical and roimded surface
gave a Isrilliantreflect of light. Accordingly, avery
favorité subject for a brass platter was the spics
rcturning from Canaan, bearing between them an
immense bunch of grapes. During three hundred
yeai"S there were as many salvers made with this
subject as all others combined. In fact, the em-

well

and other round

DIiISIGN POR Lin OH .RIDE OF UOX.

ployment of tbe boss,
is as old as art itself; it was common among the
earlicst races, and an article which | have read de-
clares tbhat the white dots in a blue ground which
form thc undying “ polka-dot pattern”
is a survival of thc heads of thc rivels
armor. It

or knob, or circle, in art

in cravats
in ancient
is as curious as instructivo to observe



how, for insunce in Romanesgqgiie dress, very good
effects were produced by simple circlets, sur-
rounded at times by dots. These are seen, too, not
only on oid Anglo-Saxon and Gaulish dresses, but
was desirable to pro-

mental effcctin the

pn all objects where it
duce the most orna-

easiest manner. Nails can be had
at the brass fur- nisher’s in great
variety and of every pattern,

from onc or two inches in diam-

eler down to the tiniest
tacks. Ifthe artist
should expen-
ence, as I have,
greatdif- ficulty in
findin iron nails
with large heads, ready

made, he must desion formed cmirelyof
self a ?attern

makc for him-
brass-headed nails or j,., ivood
tacks of diBcrcnisizes.

Suiiabie for.-ilianging- coursc to somc

boxorforachair-back. smith who Can

and have re-
ingenious black-
forge them for him by hand,— that is, if he
ivants real nails that 'vill hold. The

ornamental of which |

brass nails,
have spoken, have gcn-
orally only a thin

wire shank, and

UISSICK KOk BORDBR OF CUIIST. FORMSD OP
SMAI.L BRASIs NAILS.

LAFCE AND

are only meant to be looked at, not subjected to
anv severo test.
with nickel,

They can lie piated lo order
and then match well with polished
brass or iron.

Iron and brass hoop can be applicd to doors, to
boxes, pancls, chests, and many plafie or flat sur-
faces in furniture, with admirable effect.
brass or

Narrow
German silver strips are very well
suited to thc covers of books, albiims, and port-
folios. It is quite certain that, in the whole raiige
of thc minor, or decorative, arts, there is not one
in which so much elegance and utility can be
combined with so little expense, as in ornamcnting,
let US say for example, a plain oak chest with
iron or brass bands and large-headcd nails.

Common, small brass nails, such as wcrc much
uscd for trunks fifty years ago, are still popular
among our Western Indians, who ornament whip-
handles with them. These and larger round
heads may be set together so as to form bunches
of grapes. With the aid of carving and sheet-
brass leaves, ven- striking effects may be obtaincd.

It is easy to make the hoks in hoop-metal,
through which thc nails are driven. An cxcellent
drill for tlie [nirpose is sold for fifty cents by most
dealers in tools, or will be obtaincd by them to
ordcr. All dealers in brass or shcet-metals supply
hoop of any width.

There ave few boys, who are clever or ingenious
enough to do any work at all, who can not orna-
ment boxes in tlie manner herc described, with
lioop-metal and large nails. It may be observed
that, when thc woik is thoroughly wcll done, the
hoop should be sunk in the wood, either by ham-
mering itwell in, orby cutting groovcs with a chisel.

As a distinct avt or
branch of work, thc
applicaiion of hoop-
metal and nails to cas-

kets, etc., was first
practiced in the Public
Industrial Art School

of Philadclphia.
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A PRIZE STORY FOR GIRES, TO BE WRITTEN BY A GIRE.

In pursuance of the announcement made last monih, St. N icHOLAS now invites all girls not younger than
thivleon, fior ohler than scventeen years of age, to compete for the following prizes, amonnt.ng m all to One

Hundred Dollars;
PRIZES.

For the best story for girls, under tire conditions named below................. A prize of Forty Bollars.
For the storv ranUing second in merit, under the conditions named below.. A pnze of 1wenty Dollars.
For the story rankingthird ‘e “ “ “ “ ” ” «-A prize of Fifteen Dollars.

For the story ranking fourth * “ “ " “ ” “ '

For the stories ranking fifth, sixth, and sevenlh “ “ A prizé of Five D'ollars, rar/.

CONDITIONS.

No story written by any one younger than thirteen or older than seventeen can enter into the competition.

The story must be not less than 2000 nov more than 30CO words in lengtli-

At the head ofeach MS., just above its title, must be written the words “ Story for Pnze Coiiipeliiom

Initials only, must be signed to the MS, But the fiame and address of the wnter, together «nth the litle of
the story, and postagc and directions for the return of the MS. (in case it does not w,n a pnze), must be sent m a
sealed envelope with the MS. n.,

In iustice to all comnetitors, tlie sealed envelope must also contain a ccrtificate s. gned by parent teache. or
some adult friend, that the story is the original composition of the sender, and that her age is withm the prescnbed

the sealed envelopes contain only tlie indosures liere requested. Letters concerning ihe stories can not

rre~scded envelopes will not be opened until all tlie manuscripis have been read, and the prize stories selfcted.
No MS. will be veturned tliat is unaccompanierl by the requisile amount of postage-slaraps mclosed m me

A"th-anlSdons will m.t be considered.

The stories must not be Burlesquc, Fairy, Sensafional, exclusively
Relieious fior Love Stories:

but in literary quality and moral influence they must be unobjectionable. llie
purpose of the competition is lo obtain a good, wholesome, and interesting story for girls wr.tten by a girl.
Stories may be sent in until December 15, 1884. No story received after that date can enter mio the
The'best story— and possibly onc or more of the other prize stories— will be printed m St. Nicholas
If the Awarding Committee agree unanimously that no one of tho stones sentin is, even by a generous con-
struction, worthy to receive the first prize ($40). that prize will not be awarded. But m tliat case, the rcmaimng
prizes will be assigned, relatively, to the best six stories received, beginning with ihc pnze oftwenty dollars.
Stories may be sent either by mail or express,

Address all MSS. for this competition, to lhe Pr.ze Story
Committee, cave of The Century Co., 33 East lylh St.

, New York.

THE FIRST CUNVENTION OF THE AGASSIZ ASSOCIATION.

The Agassiz Association is now well known
to the rcaders of St

and, indeed,

have appcared in the closing pages of this maga-
zine. The files of the magazinc will thus be
found to contain a complete history of its work.

. Nicholas, as a national,

international, unién of local societics

of young and old folk, for the purpose of studying
natural objects by personal observation.

The first important public mention of the A. A.
will be found in the number of ST. NiCllor.AS,
for November, 1880; and, sincc thcn, regular
monthly reports of the progress of the Association

- The proceedings ot ihe convcmion are prmted in fiill, and may be had at cosi price,

The fii-st gcrieral convention of the Agassiz Asso-
ciation was held at Philadelphia, on the 2d, 3d,
and 4th of Scptembcr, 1884, by invitation of the
Philadelphia Assembly, which is a socicty formed
by the unién of most of the chapters of the A. A.
in or near Philadelphia.*

application to Mr. Robt. T. Taybr,

701 Leipcrstreei, Philadelphia, Fa.



In the evening of Sept. 2d, an informal rcception
was held, during wliich the president of the A. A.
and the officers of the Assemijly had the pleasure
of nieeting about three himdved delegares from
widely scattered chapters,
lowa and Maine being

States as far apart as
reprcsented. The next
morning, by special invitation, the convention vis-
ited thc Philadelphla Academy of Sciences, and
spent several hours in examining the treasures of
the wonderful collection.

In thc afternoon, thc first regular session was

opened by prayer, at 2 o'clock, in the hall of thc
Franklin Instituic. Jnlin Shallcross, Esq., Presi-
clent of thc Assemijly, gave a cordial address of
welcoine, to which President Harian H. Ballaid
responded for the Agassiz Association. Then fol-
lowcd a series of excellent papers and discussions
by various delegates. The exercises included the
histories of several chapters; a stirring debate,
“ Eyes 7/iw/rBoolcs; ” papers on “ The A. A. in
the Family” and “ The A. A. in ihe Public
School; ” and essays on “ Methods of Work.”»

In the evening, the Rev. Henry C. McCook
delivered a lecture on “ Ants and Their Architcct-
ure,” which was highly entertaining, instructive,
and su”-gcstive of methods of obscrvation.

On Thuvsday morning,
the Zodlogical Gardens,
receivecl

the convention visited
and weie courteoiisly
by Superintendent Brown, who guided
them thrniigh thc diffcrcnt buildings, where wild
animals are kept in a condition of remarkabie
cleantincss.

The hard-woud floors of tlicir cages slione likc
the floor of a dancing-hall. W e were quite intcr-
ested in an attempt that was being made to sccurc
a photograph of a rcfractory olcl bison. Owing to
his restlessness and ill-nature, thc attempt was not
successful, but the delegates grouped themselves
in front of thc lion and tiger house, and a picture
of them was taken, which was perhaps quite as
well.

In the afternoon carne the second regular ses-
sion at the Franklin Instituto. A very important
feature of the day was an address by Prof. James
McAllister, superintendent of thc public schools
of Philadclphia.
of thc cxccllcnt work and admirable methods of tlie
Agassiz Association, and cxpressed thc hope that
a chapter might ultimately be formcd in connec-
tion rvith every scliool in the United States; or,
at least, in default of that, that the methods of tiro
A. A. should be adoptcd in every school, so that
young people should learn to use their own eyes

He spoke in the warmest terms.

instead of blindly following the stateraents of their
books. Next, special topics in the several branches
of natural history were considered. Papers were
read on “ The Blucbiid;” “ The Fishes of _
Texas;" “ Botany;” “ Inscct Transformation ;”
and “ A Cruise Around Salt Lake.”

Prof. Wm. R. Dudiey, of Cornell Univcvsity,
gave a most helpful talk on “ Preparing Plants for
thc Herbarium ;” and, in passing, it must be said

that no onc thing gives the members greater en-
courageraent tban the aid so kindly extended to
them bymaii)’cminent men of sciencc. Of those
who have helped the Association in years past, Prof.
Dudley, Prof. G. Howard Parker, of Cambridge,
and Prof. C. H. Femald,
College,

of the Maine State

were the the

present at sessions of
convention,

The president of the A. A. closcd the exercises
by an address on “ Methods of Work,”
“ Future of the Association.”

greetcd his reference to

and the
The applause that
our most powerful patréon
and most faithful friend, the good St.Nicholas,”
showed what a warm place thc magazine holds in
the hearts of all its members. After the address,
Mr. Shallcross, inbehalf ofthe assembly, prcseiUcd
to the president a beautiful gold-licaded cafie.

In the evening the delegates, by invitation, went
in a body to the Electrical Exhibition.
received in the
who explained,
more

They were
lecture-roum by Prof.
in a short lecture, some of the
important pieccs of electrical inechanism
they were to sec; and then they dispersed through-
oui’ the building, and spent a dclightful evening
among the wondcrs of the place.

The most marked feature of this convention
was the fecling of friendly fellowship continualh’
manifested. Not only was no word spokcn that
could cause regret, but everything u'as said and
done tbat could ininister to the happincss of each
and all.

Houston,

There was no machinery of Imsiness
to distract attention from the consideration of the
various branches of natural scicnce; and, thanks
to the wise simplicity of thc Constitution of thc
A. A., not a vote was called for, exccpt a rising
vote of thanks to the gcnerous hosts and to the
gentlcmen who kindly addresscd thc convention.
The resuli of the first mccting has been a firra
cementing of friendship, a great increasc of en-
thusiasm, and a conviction that the Agassiz Asso-
ciation is certain tn grow far more rapidly in the
future than it has evci- grown before. You are now
invited to turn to tbe regular report of thc A. A.,

on page 78 of this number.

H. H. B.
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Dav Day
of of
ifonth.  Week
1 sat
2
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4 Tues.
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7 Fri.
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0
10 Mon
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13 Thur,
14 Fri.
15 sat
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17 Mon.
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19 Wed.
20 Thur.
21 Fri,
22 sac
23
24 Mon-
25 Tues
26 Wed.
27 \Thur.
23 Fri.
20 sal.
30 A
hatcho
“1
himself.

h e

St

Sacittarius bends his bow,
That the Sun may huiitiiig go,

Muuu's
Arc.

H
9
10
11
12

13

1

Moan's
Place,

Plsces

.Aries
Taurus
Gemini
u
Cancer
Loo
Sexcani

Leo

Virgo

sagitL

cnpri
Aqua.
Fiscus

Aries

THE

d so vaiit as you.” . .
should ihiuk tlianksgiving was 1ather a tender subject for you,’

“Yes,” replied the Tiirkey,

Righolas

N ovember,

N"ldmanag

He putssue™ the chasc so far
Thai our skies quile gloomy are.

Sun on
Noon HoliiUys fuifl Inridenis.
Mark,
11 ™. SI*<)RT VOV. THK M oN TK .
11.44 BenvenutoCcUini, b.1500.
1144  2istSunday.aficr Trinity,  p,gy are the apples ihat are crowdmg in the biii:
11,44 Mecndeissohn, dicd 1847- Golden is thc gratn, with the sunlight galhered m;
U.ia Cvery near .Aldebaxan Ripe and rich ihe cluslers that have swtmg in juicy pnitie;
But che rainfall of the nuts is thc chUdren’s harve.st-time.
11-44 Cneai Satnrn.
11.44 Gust's Adolphiis, d. 1632.
a4 Chbet. Proo'oii & Twin. Kvi:\iN (; Skiks yoit Von.No Astriunomeks.
11.44 John Millon, died 1C74- i&ce Imroducdon, page 255, St. Nicholas for January,)"
11,44 ;22d Sunday after Triniiy.
11.44 CnearRegulus & Jupiter, Novembbk xjth, S.30H- M- o .
. Saturn irnowvery conspicuous in iheeait, and not far from
11.44 King Canuie, dfcd 1033 him are our oltl acqualmanees of last wiiucr, Aldcbaran and
11.44 ihe Pleigdcb, the siars of Taitnis, The Bul!. Orion, loo, js
1145 Cnear Venus. rising in thc e_ast. Alta!r isgoing down in thc w.esl‘ l.yra in
. the north-wesi. The Dippcr of The GreatBear is now at Us
11.45 C near Spica, lowest point jnimediatcly under the Norih Star. Cassiopeia,
11,45 Glack, died 1787. The Lady jn her Chair, is nearly overhcad in the Milky way.
1145 25d Suoday afier 'lriuity. T1he Squarc of Pegasus is 110w uprighi, Marknb and Scheai
. , have pjuaed an hourto thc west,and now llie other two stars
11.45 Acc'n of Q- Eliz'th. 1558. ¢ jhe’'square are exactly over our south mark. The upper
1146 Sir D. wWiikie, b. 1775, one is Alphcrat of ihe consiellation Andrémeda, ihe lower
11.40 Chnear Mars. oncis Algenib o_fihe co_nsiellaﬂon Pegasus. )
We have not imced ihe path of the «un sincc September.
11.46  Thos. Chaiterton, b.1732. e two stars of Capricomus arcsifll visible in thcsoiuh-west;
11.4G Venus near Spica. the sun passes from the point mentioned near them, which he
1147 .Lord Clive, died 1774, occupies the 2oth pf .]anL_Jaly. to a point i) alUne \I\.III|'\>
Alpheratand Algenib, and justas far bclow Algenib as ihai
il-47  24th Sundayafter Trinity  giapis distant from Alpheiat. This point is on the equinocual
11.47 Peacc dec’'d bet, G. Brit Une, and thc «un reaches it on the «isl of March,
1147 [and America, 1814 T'I?e Mllhy W ay makcs a c.om p.ICIC arch from easi .10 we.st,
X Noiicc ihat near thc star Arided in Cygnus, The Svian, thc
11.48 Marslial Souli, dicd 1850 N flky W ay divides inio twobranches, descendingto the wesr.
11-46 T'hankbgiving Day Aliair is Oh the very cdge of the somW branch. Facing ihc
1148 Wash'n Irving, d. 1859 wesl and looking upward at_ Cygfius, we now sec thalv there
are Ilwo other stars below Arided, that with the i*iher siars of
11.49 Horace Greeley, d. 1872.  jhc constellalion form a laige uprighi cross.
11.40 Adveni Sunday.

“ T.OOK at me,” said the Peacodc, spreatliiig his mil and struUing graiidly about,

am | uothanclsome ?

in youi- owii eyes ; but | put up a perpetual tlianksgiviiig that i was not

" Not at all,” said the I'armer, who had becu listening to this interchange' of civihties ;
subject for Thanksgiving ! ”
“ Well, well!” said the Peacock, “ i 'm glad

always make fine birds according to the cook.

. I i i -
rejoincd the 2leacock, plummg

he is a tender

And so saving he caught up the Turkey, and carried him off to market.
I 'm too handsome to cal, and that fine feathers don |

The llames of planeu are primed in capitdis,— ihosc of constellatioiis in Itnlics.



“\VIERE are my bow and avrows, and my buskins, Mother? ” triedNovember, slip])ing in on a littlo bit
of thinice. “ I want to go a-hunting. T can’t do very much for you in your gavden, and I musi look alter
the deer and ihe rabbit.” , . j o.v.

“ Oh, hut my lad!” cried Dame Nature, “ there are late pears and apples awailing you, and the
souaslies and pmnpkins musi be galhercd, or we sliall not be ready for 1banksgiving._ You must begin to
nu) the vinos and leaves and late flowers, for tliere is much dearnig up to bo done. \ou are quite enough
of an executioner, November, without going after game.” s s u ia . ,,

Well well'” said November, rather cross and surly, “ if I must, | must; butif I could oniy have my
own way a little, I would be a great deal more agrceable. How can you expect me to be very bright and
sunny when | have lo do so much ungracious work ?”

FALLINC; ILEAVES.

Uv .ACSKS I.. CXKIKR.

What will become of the Irees, Mamma? What will bocome of the leaves, Mamma?
The leaves are falling, one by one. Away before the wind they ileri;
Colder it blows; After their play,
Soon come the snows. Hurricd away.
Wiiat ivill become of the trees, M.ainma, What will liecome of the jcaves, Mamma ?
The liare, brown trees, when all is done? I can not think that they are dead.
Will not the trees be coid, Mamma I'oor little leaves! It is sad, Mamma.
When all tlie leaves are blown away? If I run afler them, will tlicy mind ?
When nights are long, Xow IOI‘ a rﬁce!
And winn.s are strong, . Now for a chase .
Will not thc trees be coid, Mamma, 1 will bring you some pretty leaves, Mamma;

On many a coid and wintry day? Some tired leaves lliat are left behind.



jIACK-IN-THE-

coob-pay toyou, onc and all, my friends: It
is delightful to meet this time, in bright, bracing,
gratcful Noi'cinber, and to shake hands, so to
speak, at the very threshold of a new volume of
St. Nicholas.

Now, what shall wc take up first?
Very well; the letters it shall be.

Here is one sent by a little girl across tlie Atlantic
to tcll

The letters?

HOW THE SWALLOWS PUNISHED THE SPARROWS.

O eDENDDIIG» VIA VIENNA, H ungary, July 19, 1884.

DsAi? Jack-in*7He.PI;lpit: | always find ~ a i interest in the
Information yon give, and especially in ihacwhich relates to natural
history; and as | think thatsome of your liltic teaders will have the
same interest, | want lo tell you a vury wonderful jncideiu about
birds, which | hope will amuse them, Here, atOedenburg, at the
back of the thcaier» there was an empty swallow's nest, of which a
pairoflany sparrow» took possession. They made themselves quite
at home, laid their eggs in it, and hatched out their young ones.
After a whilc the swailows carne back and were not at all pleased to
see their nest occupied, but ihey wcre seen flying quieily away.
Soon chcycanie back, accom panied by ten or twenty other swailows,
carrying m iheirbilh mnd and biiilding m.oterials. Ihcsc actually
began to work at shutting up the nest, so that the poor Uille guiU.
less sparrows liad to die ofhunger. The sparrow-papa was killed a
shortdistance from hU nest, and the poor little mamma was left to
watch and wail over her unhappiness. Di<lyou know that dear
little swailows could be so cruel in theirwrath ? Thisisa true story,
It will soon be laken to the mu-
Tildi M. Ripp.

and | have seen the nest myself.
seiim at Pesth.

Ever your consiant reader,

This letter will make a sensation among my
birds if they happen to hear of it. The swailows
will deiiy its accuracy, and the sparrows will indig-
nantly tnsist that the story is an invention; but
all the other birds will say, as | do, that it is true.
It is not the first time that swailows have acted in
this way, and | ain very surc it is not the last time
that spaiTO'vs will get into difficulty. What we
want is a bird-college, whcre the fealhcrcd students
can study moral phiosophy. Don’t you notice
how good and fair and forgiving human beings

are? And don’t they study moral philosophy?
Great allowance should be made for the poor
ignorant birds.

Then, again, there sometimes may be other
extenuating circumstances, as in the following
histoi-y of

A CAT PUNISHED BY ROBINS.

Dear JACK-JN-THE*PuLriT: While | was vislting my Eastcrn
cousins, this summer, we .saw a grcax big cat runiung as hard as she
could from half adosen robins. But she could not escape them,
for they flew after lier, and pecked ather head as if they wctc deter®
mined to kill her. Finally, they seemed 10 think she had bcen punc
ished enough. ond they wiihdrew from the attack and setied down
in a queer jerky way, as if to say, “ There, we 11
teach those caes that tney must not irouble i'i /"

Now, this cathad the reputalloo in my courins’ nclghborhood of
beingagreatbicd'killer; and undo\ibtedly the angry rebina bad seen
her trying toattadt some of theirnesis— may be she had even killed

M E R

on the ground

theiryoung birds.

THE “SPOUTINO ROCK” AT NEWPQRT.

A LITTLE girl of twelve summers. whose par-
enls latel)' moved from Kansas to Boston, has
written the Little School-ma’am a letter, telling
of “ trips along the Atlantic coast.” “ Ofcourse,”
she says, “ you know about the wonderful spout-
ing rock at Newport, Rhode Island ?

“ 1t usually spouts during a storm, when people
daré not go out on the rocks, and then the grand
scene is lost- But we saw it at its best, when it
was spouting higher than it had spouted for years.
W e had to climb up on some massive rocks, and
there we stood and gazed.

“ Far out on a rocky ledge great waves were
breaking and dashing furiously about the rocks,
forming'a magnificent picture. But most inter-
esting of all was the spouting rock. It has an
opening in it about three feet across, where the
water rushes through, and in coming out is thrown
many feet into the air, making a natural fountain
of puré whito foam.

“ Cousin Harry, who was with us, is of an invent-
ive turn of mind, with a natural liking for investi-
gation; so he walked as near the edgc of the
rocks as possible. But that was not enough. Oh,
no! he must look into the opening. So he
clambcrcd down the rocks cautiously, went up to
the very edge, took a peep, and then, in his
anxiety to ‘see how ic worked,” stood with his
head over the opening and— up it carne! Harry
walked off into the sun to dry, feeling, perhaps,
that he had been reproved for trying to pry into
Nature’s unpatcnted inventions.

“ A man who was there said that when he was a
boy the opening was much smaller and the water
spouted much higher, but that it is being grad-
ually worn away by the waves.”

A aUERY CONCERNING ANTS.

Danvillb, 111.. M.iy 22, *84
Dear Jack ; Ihe habit of caring for Ihe remains of
Iheir dead? A few days since, mybrother .and Isaw an am carrying
one aslargc asitself, which was dead. 1t took the litile body up a
siep eight inchea high. and about ten feet on the stone wall, where

itdisappeared with its burden.

Are ants in

Everyoiirs gratefully,
M. B.

W ho can answer G. M. B.?



A MYSTERY.

Now, who would think that a good little New
England girl ivould do such a thing as try to
fiiehten a kindly, wcll-disposed Jack-in-thc-Pulpit
like me! Yet here is her letter plain as day—
just as shc wrnte it— postmarkcd New Hampshive:

Dear lack-in-the-Pulfit:

| want to tell you about what was
imonourfarm.

No oneknows what U wa.a. It makes a noise like
sinfini. and my auiuy thonghi it was a craay man walking around
Griiéma nnta honc on thc window-seat, and it nibbled it some and
wentawav and left Iracts, but Ihey could nol tcll whatitw~.

Youi friend, Uele.-c.

Horrible! The idea of those trocis sends a chill
through me. Deacon Orcen has seen your letter,
and, though he is badly frightened, he says “ it"
evidently is not a school-master, or it would have
left different “ tracts ” from those.

HONEY AT LARGE.

Dbar Jack*in-the-Pulpit: In a

recent number of our St.
KicH OLAS soineihing wns said aboutbeesbuilding m trees. Y ou also
asked ifany onc cisc had seen anythingofthe kmd. | have. A year

or lwo ago the bees swarmed on our place, and aficr several nieffect*
tial attempts on our part to hive them, ihey left thc yard and s~tled
onalimbofasmall willow-tree, aboutaooyards from ihe house. 1 hcy
staid thcre until wliuer, when they all froee, While on the wilow.
tree they built several large shceM of comb. This they hlled
with honcy> and all ofit was nicely capped, The tree was Icaning
over a branch or brook. It was also very near the road, and the
bees becamc quite a curios!ly.
I am, your reader,

Emma Leonard.

ANOTHER HANGING HONEY-COMB.

BURNT River, Ohecon.
Dear Jack; InST. Nicholas for lasi Macch you coid ofa largo
honeycomb,seen nc.TrSantaAnna, Cal. 1| wil tellyouofone | saw
,8V6 — onthe Klainath riverin Norihem California. AM r. Jack-
son who lived ihere had a laige tree cfbees. Near the place whero
the bees were, thoie stood a tall cottonwood-Ircc, lhirty feet high, 1
should think The tree rose from the bottom ofa small stream, and
the ro.Td or trail carne olT high ground, so ihat as yon carne toward
the trcc, if on horseback, you were aloiost on a level w»th the top.
Riding along there one day 1 gl.anced at the top of the tree, and
there | saw a large mass of honey with bees thick around it. U was
cone-shaped, with the apex pointing down. It waslongerone way,
and | should think wou\d have filled a hali bushel. now large ic
afterward became, or how long jcrcmained there, | do notknow, as
1 left the localily during that fall. There were plenry of wild Mes
all through the mouncains, but ihcy slored iheir honey m hoUow
trees. | never saw or heard ofany other comb being “rmed on ihe
oulsidc of the tree. J* COOPER.

THE RIDDLE-BOX.

Thr Rnswer to the above rebus is a couplet from

mEssay on
Poetry,” by Sheffield, Duke of Buckingham.

NTMEItICAL ENIGMA.

T he answet, consisibig of onc hundred and one leitcrs, is a four-
line sttmz4a, and expresses a sentimeni appropriatc fot Thaiiksgiving-
day.

FIRST LINE.

My a-6-i-3-5-aa is t mealU My 15-4-19-27-18 is a large stream.
My 7-25is an excbmalion. My 23-8-17-9 is a kinidom m Fatther
India. My 10-11.21.24-20-12 is lo chcrish. Hy 16-13-14-26 is a
division oftime.

SECOND LINE

My 29-47.53-51-46 is .T large bird.
temain linn. My 34-35-50-3a-4S is dirt.
hangman’s rope.

My 31.39-30-42-45-29 is to

My 33-44-37-40-38-48 15 a
My 49-36-52-43 is W whip.

THIRD UNE.

My 54-56-68-65-73 is to embellish. My 74-63-58-60-S5 is R «barp
shoot from the stem of a iree or shrub. My 71-61-59-64-69 is en-
gaged for wages. My 62-67-76-57 is a kmd of covcnng for thc
head. My 77-75-72-66-70 is an .titow.

FOURTH LIKE.

My 100.78-94.08-88 is a peg. My 80-87-83-80-82-70-91-8t.86.92
-re Inw iracis of land intindaied with water. My 85-84-97-101 are
small watch-pockels. My 96-9099-95-93 is >0 gleam.

KRANK SNELLmMa

CHAKADE.

Mvangry”~«? did lash and rrw amain;

My secoful, all undaunted. saw thc ragc.
My third, meanwhile, did bow and bow ag.iin

WUIi courtesy this fury lo assuagc,
Hf>" laughcd my sccond, “ yvxi shall quickly see
Whether my ihird and 1 have fear of thee:
Roar as thou will, wc take our dcstined
And with my tohoU will overeéme ihy wralh.

M.

INVEUTEI) DbYKAMII>.
Across: i. An uncivilized person. a.

A large eajlcss seal 3.
Fallsin drops>. 4.

The ciose ofthc day. 5. In breakiasiing.

Downward: i. In brcakfasling- 2. A conjunction. 3. A color,
4. Unadoroed. 5, Living. 6. Maturo. Exclamalions ofjo”™ or
triumph. 8. An artlclc. 9. In breakfasting, “Ivon ifakt.
IIADF.S<U'AKE.
1. Taunting. 2. Hatted. 3- To fall back. 4. Besceches. 5-
A snecies of noplar. 6. To hiss. 7. A part of the body. 8.
Wi ithin. 9. A consonanL

“rovaltarf.



PECIXIAR AOUOSTItIS.

Each oftho words described coiuains ninc ktters. When righily
sclscttda and placed one below the other in the order hcre given, the
foiirth row oneiters {reading downward) %viU spell an act ofexp”~s-
Ing gratitudc, and ihc sixth row, a publicatlon by oiithonty.

~

two linos, read In oonnection, iame an important documeni wnich
is issaed annually.
Chuss-wokir: j- Manifold. 2, Practicing aothmciic. 3.

Thumped soundly. 4. Shells which adhere lo rocks and
5. A coarse texcure worn as« mark of mourniDg. 6. An orncerof
the peacc. 7. Having ihrecsoris of flowers in the same head. 8.
Having sevcnil leaflets aiTnnged likc the fingers of che hand, at the

Innhers.

xiFdTrity of a stem. o. Nccd. jo- Determinaiions, ix. lhe
whooping'COugh. 2 (Kthc sanie nature or disposition.
CYHII, I>BANP.
CrBE.
7. .. a

i'hom i 10 2, a rogue; from 2 10 6. foHago; from 5 to 6, uteiisUs;

from 1 to 5, bocdered; from 3 to *, a tilmouie; from 4 ro 8,
from 7 to 8, one who tans; from 3 to 7, a distarbance: from ito 3,
nsmall animal; from 2to 4, lllummated; from 6 to 8, a title; from
510 7, a small spot. frf.d.

tOMHISATIOX Pir/l.ZLE.
CoNCEALED DoUBLE ApKOSTic. In cach of the following seii-
tcnces a cross-word is conccaled, the definition of which is given in

ihe same sentence.
I. Can Ella give me a prclty

~

flame for a pretty gi‘rl’ 22,0t will

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN

COSCBAI.BD WoRD-scJUAKirs, 1. 1. Nadir. 2. Alone. 3- Kozeii.
4 Inecl. 5- Renls. 1. i- Ulanc 2. Labor. 3. Abate. 4.
Notes 5. Crest.----—-- C hakade. Clergy-roan. . o

POTATION Puzzle. Longfcllow. i. SheUey. (ioldsiniili.
I i HoT.ines.
lurNs. 4. Gray. 5- IAJagb'elljw- . Fﬁph
8. Col.eridge. 9. TennysOn. ordsworth,
WoRD-SQuAne. i- Craber. 2. Remote. 3. Amhons. 4- Rooiee.
5. Eincan. fi. Resefie.
n Open Letter- .. P ,
A letter, tiinely wrii, a rivot to ihe chain ol aftcciion;
And a letier, uiiiiniely delayed, is as nist to the soldier.

Easv Beheadikgs, Wellingion. i. W-hen. 3, Xton. 3,
L-4.sh, 4. I™ark. 5. I-van. 6- N-ape. 7- G-one. 8, T-our. 9.
O-men. 10, N-ail.

Pi, Octuber tumcd my niaple's leavco 10 gold;

The mostare gone now; here and there one Imgers;
Soon these will slip froni onc ihc twig's weak hold,
l.ike coins hetween a dylng miscr's fingers,

. Aldrich, m “ Hap¢e Lmws.

Anatrams. i. Jack the Glant killvr, 2, The Sleeping JJeaury.
3,Jnckand the Bean-stalk. 4. Little Red Riding-hood. 5«Bcauiy

and the lleast. 6, Cindcrulla.
DotBLE Final Acrostics.
siiiTS. 8. slr~iP. 3. roll.O.

Cross-words:
5< «tiN 1. 6. goafS.

Talent,
4.

sports,
latEK.

X.

T he aarac4 of those who «md solutions are printed in the second

teach Edwin not to row so far, if he would avoid
wrists. 3. Tho psalm is solemii, if 1 do noterr. 4.
long squirming fish.

The initials (which mean a cognomen) and tho findis (mcaning
smaller) may both be found in the following

DouBLE Cross-word Enigma:

ihc pain in his
| gave Elsie a

In knoll, nol in mound:
In lake, not in ground:
In hornos, not in land;
In hcads, nol in handi»;
You ‘U find the answer luther tame,
As for il I can find no flame.

CIL.LNEKT POKRPSTEK,

M ETA31BKPIIOSES.

T he problem is 10 change one given word to another given word,
by aliering oiie letier at a time, each alicration making a ncw word,
the number oHcttcrs being always the same, and ihc lelters rcmain-
ing always in ihe same ordcr. Sometimes the rnctamorpho.”*es may
be made in as many moves as there are letters in each given word,
butin other Inj?tances more moves are regidred.

Example:

Change tamh 10 i'iRS, in four moves, Answru,
LAMD, LAME, >*AME, PARE, PIRE.

I. Change dne 10 two,in len moves. s. Change pish to biud.
in five moves. 3. Change north 10 south, in twelve moves. 4,
Change karth 10 water, in eleven moves. 5. Change east lo
WEST, »n ihrec moves. 6. Change CAi.r to vbal, in five moves.
7, Change itnk to klue, in eleven moves. 8. Change uion* co
MEAROtllescven moves. LA

Is what poem by WjUiam Ciillen
ccur?

Bryant do the following Unes

Soulriog rea hct swodo ni rethi stcait dolg dan scnmno,
‘I'ey rou lufl-veadle swollwi car ni reith sthcfrcs nereg.
Cush a kylind muntau, os luciferlym leandig

Hitw cth siorghw fo muserm, | renve tey heav nese.

THK UCTOHER NUMBEK-

Dquule Diagosal.

Rc.al, tnie. Cross.woctla: i. Real. 2.
fKRn. 3. dUAI. 4. EvilL.

Si*. Ajddrew’'s Cross ok Diamonds.l. 1, S. «. Sap. 3
Salem. 4. Pew. 5 M- Il. x M. 8.Tar. 3. Maker, 4 Red,
5 R, [lir. j. M, 2 War. 3. Mayor. 4. Rui. 5- tV- e
1. 2, Bar. 3, Manor. 4. Rod. 5. R. V. r, R, 2. Tjp. 3.
Rider. 4. Pen. 5. R,

T hk PKUriOKitk's Puzzut.

Numérica!. Kkioma,
Auempt the end, and never stand m doubi;

Nothing 's so hard but search will find it out.

number~ter thatin whkh che puzzté appear. Answers should be

Tije number, from John,

Lilv nnd Atrncs Warburc Lundon, 8— Bellaand Cora Wchl, Frankforl, termany, 5— C~I and. Norri», Ayr, Scoclaiid, 2,
Bertha Feldwisch — Hattic B. Bodeau™E. H. H.. H. S., and A R
—  Dypisen, Ransy, and Gwest W, Ila_m _ Cla_ramy\d Mamma— JoHﬂﬂy lljlg&(f o Unknown lo History 1.R.S.nnd E. R. S.— Harry
W.Wheeluck/‘FrancisW”Ispé) 9\ dUs . . R .

n.SWE to Co2LES | k i "rp TP—JIRE"lelBER were recelved, heforc Septembcr», from Maude, i — Gracc Zublin, m— Lllhc

—é ” B?m—f Eiovnc. H HeDocr | — Daisy H. R., 2— “ Lucretia” and_“ Minnehnhn, | — licc Ryroil, i —

W=h;3 “LilkandbJidr.-GInraLpLers,.-G..landJ~AN .. ,-AlbplG.W hililney 3—0oraiy Puss, Mltz ama M, 13A—aAgnes

and Emma, 6— M. F. Pemherton, i

fZna'smi'tl. and N.nnnie'Rogirs, t.-E. M.

- ~LI?rnA«'6”~-Dofe
Habenichl, 1 — Kiite
Kylc, Il —

Swanwick, 9
ie Baich, 3—



EDITORIAL

Owiuo 10 aii overeighc. tl>« translation of “The Floral l.eiter”

which appeared ia the Septomber number of St.
omitted from the Octobernumber.

Nicholas wie
It is lherefore pnntcd here. lhe
correctreading of the Iciteris as follows ;

“ Dear STisemE;

'm| hope you 'll be a ‘daisy’ boy;
You've ever been_aJoy lo me;
Your principies "dbn’t vidlale,
A sierling man you then will be.
As puny boys make slcklj*rnenj,
I bnpe you 're of a fiéallhy stock,
Rlse with the larks, perhaps you do,
Bul not too soon;— say four o'clock.

If gotxl report you lack at school,

t would by no means whine and frei:
But couragc lake and say lo Sloih;
‘Be gone, you wrecch! | '11 conquer yet!"
Some folks ihcrc are who lie likc 1|7,

And vviih a swcci peculiar esse;

THE

Ayr, Scotlaito
Déar St Nicholas: We are spending our summer holidays
hcrc in the " l.and of Burns,” and often go on our tncyclcs 10 vi?it
ihc coiunge where the poeiwas born. One secs there some of the
original furniture, also some of his own handwnling m his poems
undletcers, In the visitors’ book at ihe cotiage we noliced that
many ofihc iames were those of Amcricans. Near by js the monu-
mentl0Burns s memory. 1l «splaced in a beautifulgardcn. e”2 ~ -
lop oi ihc mouumeiU one has u fine vicw of thc Auld Bng
o'Dotn,” where Tam o' Shantcr was supposed to have crosseu
when chased by thc witches. Alloway Kirk is ciése by. Bumss
father is buricd in ilie church-yard. ~

J remain. yours truly, Cakl N. stockwell,

Bufpalo, 1884.
De.ar St. NicHOL.\s: We had a gieat deal of fun one day repcal-

ing somo of the welLknown alhteraiions, such as “ Peler Piper,
“ rive Brave Maids,” etc. W e carne across a fe%v new nies, among
which were “ She sells sca-shells” and “ Sweet sicek sheep sleep,”
Please let your young readers know about ihcm. | think they
will find it rather difilcull to say thc seniences rapidly.
Your conslant readcT, Eltzadbth 1, Smith.

Greenvillé, S. C,, 1884.
Dear St. Nicholas : Your ardele on “ Old Shep and ihe Cenital
Park Sheep,” in the August number, is niosl Iniercsiing 10 me, as
my father has Litcly eiven me a fulbblooded ColHe, which I .'im
anxious to icach several tricks, | write lo ask some ofyour reudem
lo lell me how | can traiu or leach my little pet, Its flame is
Clcopatra, but we cali it “ Clco,” which wc thiiik pretty, | wish
" Cko” io perform as inanytricks 3® | can succeed in tcaching
her,
Triisiing that my leitcr is not loo long and to see several letters

on this subject from some ofyour many readvfs. ~
Your constant reader, Lalla 1-.C.

Dear St. Nicholas: | hope no boy or girl will try ihe irick here
to be described on any tiery fiervous person. But to those who
will promisc to be good, and not scarc anybody, | wiJl lell all
aboui it.

Take the two half shells of an RngUsh witlnut, as large as ran be
held between the brow and cheek, and in the middlc of each bore a
hole a liitlc larger ih'>n llie pupil of your eye, The shell is soft
enough to cut wuh a penknife. A gimlciwould cmck it.

NOTES.

That you will not be one of ihcm

I 'd wager any amount you please!
Be sure you clon't rcfuse your aid

To help a fcllow-man's hard lot.
Svrcet will your mcmories ever be;

"And now, good*bye,— forget me noi.

“ Your afléctionaCc
“ UXCLS RUSSELL."

The fluwers mentioned io the leitcr are respectively. daisy, ver-
bena, violet, aster, cycbmen, stock, latkspur, four-o'clock, poriijiaca,
woodbinc, begonia, lilac, thyme,

s\veei*wiUiam, and forget-me-DOt.

sweei-pea, geraiiinm, fuchsia,

Bovs and girls who like 10 make with their own hands some of Ihe
Christmas gifu which they present to their filends will appreciate
Mr. Leland's anide on Metallic Hand and Nail Work on page 65.
They may also be glad to refer 10 Mr. Leland's papers on Bmss-
work (Stl Nicholas for July, 1883). and hlodeni
{5t. Nicholas fur May, X884)-

f-eaiher-work

LETTER-BOX.

Care should be taken 10 iboroughly clean the inside of the shells,

Now paint, over all, a coatofwhite paint. You need notbevey
particular, because if it d/vs go tlin in places it will only help the
weird effect And you may use either oil or waicr-colors. Ihe oil
is most uermancnt and efieciive, but the waier-cobr dnes nght off:
and, as a piece of fun is most fun when done most quickly, wc sup-
pose the latter method is thc better, P

Aiound tho pupil holc paint thc ms a dark duU green. Let the
size ofit be somewhal largor than the natural eye. If you have no
artbtic friend at hand to guide you, you can get thc color near
enough by mixing blue with a liiile yellow and a little red. Do not
uafiu the color all round, but Jcave a smallspace of white on thc
upper left-hand side. Becareful to keep thison thc same side of eacii,
as it represems thc glare of sunlighi on thc eye, and so should

coHio from thc same direction. In mr.jrgiiig them for painiing, itis
best10 plnoe them OL. ihe table in position, wiih the pointed ends of
Iheihefistotvard each other. Andili.beticr lo cave the light m '"5
whiie, which is already 011 tho shell, than lo paint thc ms all round
and thon try lo piit ihc white iight on. The elTect is lieightencd hy
paiming a ihiek black line round the outer edge of the ins.

Fin.-illy. with a bright vennilion, daub irregular blotcBes ol coloi
all around tile edge of the shells and a few irregular blobs in the
lower part of the iris, and you will have a pair of the mostastonish-
ing oves yon can imagine. The diagratn.above willhelpyouin color-
inc— thcdark linesrepreaeniingthcgroen and thehghtonc» tie red.

Tofiton theeyes, hold oncincach hand, t-ikingcare thatthc points
are tow.ard each other and that the liglits will appear on top when
in position. T'hon open your eyes and raiseyonr eyebrows as nigh
as you possibly can ; and putting both shelfs iip at once, set ihcm
so that each compleiely covers onc eye. \oti will find that the
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«diC» of the shells, even when
saftlv between thc upper lid and thc heshy under-rart of the brow
andin thc hnllow between the lowor lid and the chcek;
there is plenty of room

ntav and so thcre can be no danger of jnjury to ihc eye. F«ling
secure of this, and adjusting the shells i'H yov fvi- 1"~
bost posilion for holding, let youreves and brows fall to their*naiura
%éaon, and yon will find your talse eyes lightiy bul sufhciemly
Adjusiboth alonce; for j{f you tcy tq put them in one ata
time, the effbrt to unduly emﬂone eyc will disturb the giher.
O fcourse, you set them pnvatcly. And then you need make no
other demonsiratlon in going inio the pxesenccofyour vicunis. Jusi
go quieily .and M atibem.

Stokington, Ct., 1S84.
Dear St. Nicholas; | have been a subscriber to yon quite long,
and always am glad when | go 10 the post-office arid find you in tne
box I like M&s Alcott’s “ Spinning-wheel Stones very much.

AGASSIZ ASSOCIATION

An Invitation.

"Here bc?i_nneth" the fifih year of the St. Nicholas Agas.i*
Associalion. [lisnolongeran cxperimenl.butitisaUassured sucmss.
(Jiir records show that over seven hundred local branches nave been
formed, most of which are still fiourishing, and that wc ljave cnrollsd

more than cighl ihousand members. We will not now rcpeat tne

history of the-socieiv, but rcfer tho thousands of young people wlio
begilt their acquail.tancc with St. Nicholas with this new volumet..
thc reporis that have regularly appeured here since November, i 830
and to a brief acconiu of our lato delightful convenl.on, which will
be found on page 68. We wish now to renow

lo you all our
heaity invitalion lo jnin our Associalion.

‘I'ncrc are thousands wtio
read our rcporls and take 3 lively intorcstin our work who have not
yet sentin their flames as active moiiibers of the A. A. Itis a gqoo
lime to do this at the opening of a new year. You will find httle
difTiculty iu findiug three besides yourself, .ind wc will recogmse four
asa“"Chaptcr.” Thcioare Father.indMotherand lirother John at

once- so you need n'l delay. Thcie is no chargo for thc admission
nfaCh.

er. although iiisiiecessarythatyoiihaveacopyofourhaitd-

book, giving complete history, rules, etc- This ccsls fifry-four cents,

and bcyoiid this there will be no expense, iior are there any yearly
ducs If you c-mnotform n Chapier, you can join by yourself as a

corresponding member of the original Associ

lion at l.enox, Mass.
For this thcre is a nominal entroiice fcc of fifty cents, bul no further
diies. The advantagcs that you may expect have becn demiled
often in these repone, and are briefly these ;

ISL Frce coramunicalion, correspondence, and exchange with

thousands of nalnralists, young and oid, in nearly all porlions of the
world.

ihe ¢>'CS are fiilly disicndtd, press

and that
inside the shell even for che eyclashes to

Two other stories, “ Jack and Jill ” and * Tinkham Brothers’ Tid"

Mili ” 1 thought weresplendid. Slonington is 00 Long Island
Souod and is In oid sea-port. In the summer it is quite a resort
for Cit &eople It was atiacked by the liruish ship J 'r and
u, VI.}/ IV, another h» the war of tSi?, and

* < on the ninih of August we cel*
cbraic ihe batele. lhe two oid
eighicen-pouhders which defend-
ed this place in the baitle stand
uncovered out on ihe Common,
in ftonc of our house, and ofien
you may see sirangers stop and
look aithem. 1 have justreceived
thc August number of thc splen-
did magarino, and | amcnjoylng
reading it.
Your friend.
O. B. B.

Brooklvn, Sept., 1884,
DearSt. NiCHOLnst Wo are
Iwo girls who have takcn you
nearly three years, andenjoyyou
very much. Wc send our heany
thanks to Miss Loiiisa Alcott for
her lovcly stories, and you may
«ell her for us thatwe ate always
iniercsted in books she writes.
We remain, your ardcnt admirers, Jennie and M arién.

P. S-— Marién is eleven years oid and | am thirteen.

The number of leilers received from our young oorrespondenis is
greatcr than we can make room for iu our *“ l.etler-box, but
we wish especially to ihank the following boys and girls for their
pleasant letcets: Lcon A. Mitchdl, May McLonglilin, Mand
McQuaid, A- O. K,. Faimy Hope, Richard H., Evelyn D., jean
B O AnuaP.A. Gcnevievc A. Farnell, Nan, NclUe Noctinglmni,
Hfittié A Hnmcr, Blanchc A. Tnck,
Nicholas, Hailie, Joslc H.

Maraic A. Cramer, Nina
Barren, Lillie K. C, fieorge C. Gale,

and Beatricc Hartford.

FORTY-THIRD REPORT,

zd. The privilege of receiving free assist.'tnce, in whatcver depart-
mentyou selcct, from a sciciuisc who is an aiithority in that depon*
ment.

3cl. 'I'he occahional noiiceofyourtiestie to exchange or corrc«pond,
in the columnsof Sr. Nichui,as.

4th. The privilege of attending uny of thc convenilons of the
Asfiociation.

jth. The opporumity of aiding and intcresliiig .ill the others by a
record ofyour own observaricns and methods of work.

There is no reason why there should not be a Chapterofthe A. A.
in every town— in your lowii, The iiatne of each new Chapter,
with the addres.** of its pcrmancnt fcecrerary, is regularly printcd in
St. NicHUui.AS and in the hand-book.

Our badge is a Swiss croSs, of gold or silver, choscn because
Profcsaor Agas5j;, was a native oi Swiiserland,

It is not required that every member be a subscriber lo St.
N icholas, although as this niagasine is thc nfficial otg.an cf the
Associatlon and contains our momhly ropons, thc advantage of
access to its pages is self-evident. A!l are wcicome,

The yoangest child need not hesitare to writc. Uuryoungesi
mcknber js foar years oid, and our eldesiis more than eighiy. Kvery
letter is answered, provided it contains thc ftill addrcw of thc wriier
and a postaUcard or siamped cnvelopc.

Many persons wonder how we can find time lo do this, and we
could not unless we icU a decp personal interese in every member of
the Association. As it is, we are compelled lo answer by pnnied
circular oftencr than wc could wish: bul our correspondenis may be
sure that cvcry Iciccr that comes is read by thc presidentand care*
fuUy considered. The Icttcrs printcd herc froni month to momh
may fairly he laken as models, both as to style and length



New Chai'Ters:

Name. No.

NO. of MemUrs. Addi-ess.
) Saegcno«-n,Pa.(A)....... 6. .Miss Liisie Apple, 45Mein St.

Fon Union, N. Mcx. (A).. ¢..Jos. Drum, care Lieut Jno.

63 Dnuu.

e Orange, Cal. (A).. -—7 Miss Julia Squires-

65 Wellington, Cafiada (A).. SW. R. Gamtl-
Manhatcanville, N- Y. (A)_ 5 .Miss Carmen Rosado, Con*

veniofihe Sacrcd Heart.

Baltimore, Md- i1).. 7..0liver W. Cook, 63 German St.
Middieport, N. Y - (A) d."J. W. Hiokley.
odin, Pa. (A).. 4. .Victor L. Heeoe,

700 Mt Pleasaiit, lowa (A]. 4..Paul  Woolson.

20l Stockton, California (A).. 4,.Miss Hatiie Hcdges-

702 Kingston, N. Y. (A).. 4. W.D. Newman.

DISCONTINUEP,
555 Baih, N.y .. ..Percy C. Meseivc.

Reorganizad,

S03 Framingham, Mass. (A)... 4--F. P- Valentino.
RepORTS PROM C hapters.

617 Milwaukee. C, one ofotirlatest Chapters, wtites; “ Wearc

oroéresana nicely, have a fine herbanum, a good coUecUon of min-
?rals and fn.snysiientific books, wh.eh we read and discnss w.ch the
most animated interest. Our secretary found a tardntula m a
bunch of bananas. | should liketocorrespond with oiherChapters.
,T|, | izzie O. lord-an, 142 3d St. _ . L.
7554 Olyrapia, Washlngton T'y. “ Had a raeeiing in the Tiicoina
of Aliscity. Ourcabinetwas hung on the wall, and other apccimens
arranged on talles. W e ate now trying to build a room.

[\VIhave nodoubtyou milisucceedm th your room ; but xuhal 11

a Taeomeif]

106, Lehanon, N. Y., has been esploring a oave to ihc deplh

""B«'New Lvme, O. Tho members of this Ch.apter Uve at quite a
dLsiance from one anolhct, coming even from several different towns;
nevertheless, thc work “ proves interesting and instiuclive.

\nis/sai! examfle of rare eamcsliness.]

,48 Davenpcirt, lowa. Miss Sarah G. Feote, Sec., writMi
"Oucstions are preseilted at every meeling for consideralion dunng
the week by every memher. We frequently have several visitors

64~ Florence, hlass.1 A. T. Bliss, Seo. " Progressmg sp'=nd‘tl Y-
We ni;w have 31 inembcrs. Abouta month ago we began to be in-
leresicd in inseccs. . < v t —.e.

408, Midtllebuty, Vi. Miss May A. Bolton wntcs. 1 mis
you wiil hear of good work done by us Bola.iy is
fiiinch.hut wc keep our eyes open for anything that 15 interesting.

A voune lady of Califomm says1 " My knowledge on these sub-
jecls is notof boolce as vei, butas | bcgin toread I find numero”®
cmifirtnationsof thingsi 've seen, as | ve always” n given more
or lesslo ‘pcering,” and flndlng things ‘ a-purpose.

c44 Bati N y. B. Two active and two honorary members
have been added. and six othets are to be bfilloted for al «j«t meet*
ing. The librariau takcs greal interest in tlie A. A. and helps us

verg much.”— Charlo,. Kingsley. ,
6, Hadley, Mass. “ W ¢ are going to have a now mcrobei and a
paper. We havea P. O. box now, so that we can change our bcc-

reiary when wu want to.
Ch. 576 of tho A. A.

The address now stands likc tliis.
, box 241, Hadley, Mass.

bec. ol

\This report has been crowded outfor some time, but is too goMi

toomff/or thai reason.]

280. Our Ch.aptcr has been
l.on|port, N. J.,
inc condmon \xr

Mr: . L. ObcriioUzerconlinues PresidciU and 1 Secretary, we
h,ivc several Icarneli naturalista as members

removed from Cambria Slauon to
where we have a uoltage. We are in a very thnv.

, and hold inicrcsung

We"l?avr4°o™'méml)ers, most of whom adtl grcatly lo Ihe inicrtat ol
oiir nieclings- Amongour promincnt members are Piotessors J. i -
Remineton, F.ugene Aaron, .and (irace Anua f.ewis”™ the last Iwo
lieing members ol ihe Academy of Natural Sciences, Philadclpnui.
Very cordially, Kllis P. Oberholocr, Secretary.

NUTES.

120. Imperial Motk — I fc*iind a Caterpillar of ihe Imperial Modi
feeding on maplc. | bad supposed this larva fcd only on pine. 1.
H. Foster. Sec. 440.

ifjo- Alugator.— | saw a note in St. N- lo the ciTect ihnl Alli,
gaiors Uve only in fresh water, lii Florid-i | have frequently see..

them in a sali.w.ltcr h.ay, aquarler of a inile frpom the mouth O' U®
river. | liad siipposeO ihat ihe Nile and the Ganges, niwhiohcrocodiies

abtnind, are entirely fresh water.— Kllcn C. Wood.

ah-

m Sur/eiUdBees.— | have noliced o gluiinous subsiance on
thc leaves and .smaller twigs ol soft maplo. Bees swarm around 11,
and some get so full that they fall lo thc ground. Can any one tcll
whence, what, and why itis?— C.

13a. ParasHes.— \ have found minute par.asiics on thc under side
ofa Uve srag'bee C.S. L.

131 LanreUfcrtitiaation.— | noticcd with adiniraiion the pretty
wav in which the siamens of mountain laurel are caught down 111
Ihe flower. Ten iiitlc pockets in the corolla keep them in place
until some prying inseci touches onc, when it flies up with ajcrk
nnd dusts him well with pollen. The grains were connectcd by
ihreads likc those of ihc azalea.— C. .

134. Spidcrs.— | found, under a stone, n large brown spider.
with her family 011 hcrback. The little fellows were abotil as arge
a-svery small ants. | could almost imagine them pl.aying lude
and scok"” on their walking combinalion of mother, nurscry, and
play ground—Wm E. McHenry. i, .

nW — W hy will atree-load ora katydid stop singing
when you touch the tree on which it is? You may pul.your finger
within one-sixtcenA ofan inch of the troc, and thc music contintes,
but at the slighiesi loiicli ic stops.— Frank M.
Louis, 13.

US hear/m u others rcgarding this, thal wc may hiow
whetheritie a generalfact.)

Davis, bec., st.

136. Aipte/lossoms.— | heard itsaid by an agcd
apple-blossoms produce red apples, and whitc
anules. Isitso? —

137, k'reif/jnw A]rczu — Whlle walking m the woods AIS faII
I found a number of common violéis. Glose by bloomcd llie purple
aster le seemed strange that those two flowers, embicras of spnng
nnd fall, should blcssom side by side. Is it a common occurrence .
— R- H. Weid, Boston, Moss.

lady that pink
blossoms yellow

Exchanoes.

Cactus.— Je.annie Cowgill,

Spearfish, Dakota T y.
Phaneus camife-x, ?,

for Dyuscus emarginalus or Pnonusbrw-

cornus. A cicada for Lucanus dama, or Goulpn lanigera.— t. W.
Scabury, 51 Duke St., Norfolk, Va.
Minerals, fine specimens, incltiding Brucltc spodumene, and

Frankimilc — C. A. Quiniard, Norwaik, Conn.
Petrified wood, mosscs, and femsfornn old
— Fannie Staples, Linden, California-
Pcrfecieggs, with data.— L- B. Foniame, Augusta, Ga.
Pressed ljwers (Write).-M rs. F. W. Baldwin. Santa Cniz, Cal.
A cholee collection of onc hundred .rainerals nnd one hundred
fossus for mcieoriies and very tare fossils — K. D. Walker, 357 71b

“ Packard s Geology—

~ Producius giganteus. and crinoid siems, for Mississippi sands.
S. C. Durst, box 293, Hamillon, Ohio.
To any one sending me four j-cent siamps

, lo pay postago and
packing.

| will send, free of charge, a box of fine insecls.— Lraesl
Steplian, Pine City, Minnesota.
Suow-CiUvs rAi. PsiiE.

Itis now lime for our Association 10 do some eaincst woik in tlie
collection of dmwings of snow-crysials. We Ilave already done
snmeihing, but not with snflicient care. Among the tlrawings sent
me have been many with finir, five, and seven points, although 1
ain assured by emincnt scicniisis that they never can be forined with
.wy other number than three or a maltiple of three. Who is nght?

I wish Ilial I might receitc this winter a set of at Ica.st six careflil
drawings from eaeli Chapter or inditidual moraber norlli of the
snow.line- and to stiinlilate effort a bit Ilie person
fotwarding me before April I, 1885, the best collection of such draw-
ings a year’'s subscription to St. Niciiulas; for ihc sccond best
set that beautiful book of Ptof. Winchell, " Sparks from a Gcolo-
gis'ttsHainmer"; for thc third best, " Wonders of Plafii Life” : for
thc ftmttli bese, “ The Botanical Colleciors Hand-book,” pnce,
$, 40; nnd for each of the three sets next in rank, a copy of iho
hand-book ofthc Agassiz Association. All drawings must bo made
on cards thc size of a poslal-card, six crysials on each card ; anil
cnch drawing shmild be accompanicd liy thc following data;
locality; ad. Temperature;
fiame

, 1 will send lo

isi.
.ad. Forcé of wind: 4*- CollecioFs
The cryst.als may be caught on black cloili nnd obscrved
with a glass or wilhoul. “ The pencil is the best microscope.”

Address all Communications for ilii» deparlment to the President
of tlie A. A,,

Mr. HaklAAK H. IUli.ahd,
Princip.Tl of Lenox Academy,

Lenux, Berkshire Co., Mas».
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LNovemder.

ST. NICHOLAS.

'"\A/hentheBe'Ltloer cit Lcist shut hissbop,
TroTTi'tb© cioucLs giBciLcLEcigle d icL drop,
To purchcise a. totioa,
yV bru5h,.or some'notion
To maKe the hair grow
QL2 his top.
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