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HOW SANTA CLAUS

FOUND THE

POOR-HOUSE.

I5/ Sophik Swett.

Heliogabalus was shoveling snow. The snow-
was vcry deep, and thc path from the front door
to thc road was a iong one, and tlie shovcl was
almost as big as Heliogabalus.

Rut Gobaly— as everybody callcd him, for short
-did n't give up easily. You might have known
that he would n’'t give up easily by one glance at
his stiirdy little figure, at his bright, wide-open
eyes, his firm mouth, and his square, prominent
chin; even the little, turncd-up end of his nose
looked resolute.

licsides, Mrs. Pynchum had told him to shovcl
out the path; and she had a switch behind thc
«maiod-slied door, to say nothing of her slipper.

Mrs. Pynchum kept tite poor-farm, and Gobaly
was “ town’s poor.” The boys sometimes called
him that, when he went to coast on Three-Pine Hill
or to see the skating on thc mill-pond; and some-
times, too, thcy made fun of his clothes. But it
was only the boys who were ji great deal bigger
than he who dared to make fun of Gobaly, and
some of them cvert ran when he doubled up his
fists. But Methusclah ! | don’t know what 'vould
llave becomc of Metliuselah if he had not had
Gobaly to defend him. For he was a dclicatc
Hule fellow; “ spindlin’ .ind good for nothin’,” Mrs.
Pynchum called liim ; and lie liad come to her in
a basket— in other words, Methusclah was a
foundling,

Mrs. Pynchum “ did n't think much of children
"lio came iu a basket from nobody knew where.
Itdid n't seem to belong to Poplarvillc to support
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him, since he did n't belong to anybody that ever
lived there, and his keep and his medicine cost
more than he would ever be worth to anybody.”

Gobaly’s mother died in the poor-house, and
left him there, aljaby; she had always lived in the
town, and so had his father, so of course Gobaly
had a perfcct right therc; and oid Dr. Barnacle,
who was very learned, had said ofhim that he was
an imcommonly fine baby, and had named him
Heliogabalus.

Resides, he was strong and wiliing, and did a
great deal of work. Mrs. Pynchum *“ could put
up with Gobaly.” But Metliuselah, she said, was
“ a tliorn iu her sidc.” And now, after being a
trial all his life, he had a hip diseasc, which the
doctor feared was incurable, and which made him
more troublesomc still!

But, after al!, Mrs. Pynchum was n’t quite so bad
as one would have thought from her talk. She
must have had a soft spot somewhere iu her heart,
for she put plums in Mcthusclah’s porridge, now
that ho was ill, and once she li.ad let Gobaly leave
liis wood-chopping to draw him out on his sled.

I suppose there is a soft spot iu everybody’s hcart,
only sometimes it is n't vcry easy to find it; and
Mrs. Pynchum might not have been so cross if she
liad led an easier life. Therc were a good many
queer pcopic in tlie poor-house, “ flighty in their
lieads andwcarin’in theirways,” she said, and some-
times they must have been trying to the patience.

Once inagreat while, indeed, Mrs. Pynchum was
good-natured, and then, sometimes for a whole



evening, the pnor-hoiise would seem like home.
AU those who lived therc would then sit around
the fire and roast apples; and Mrs. Pynchum
would even unlock the closet undcr the back
sfaivs, where there was a great bag full of nuts that
Sandy Gooding and Gobaly had gathered; and
Unele Sim Perkins would tell stories.

But it happeiicd very unfortunately that Mrs.
Pynchum never had one of her good-natuied days
on Thanksgiving, or Christmas, or any holiday.
She was sure to say on those days that she was
“ all tried to pieces.”

And everybody was frightcncd and unhappy
when Mrs. Pynchum was “ all tried to pieces,” and
so that was the reason why Gobaly’s hcart sank as
he remembered, while he was shoveling the path
through the snow, that the nextday was Christmas,

Some people from the village went by with a
Christmas-tree, which they had cut dowu in the
wiotls just beyond the poor-house; there were
children in the party, and tliey called to Gobaly
and wished him a mcrry Christmas, and asked
him if they were going to have a Cliristmas-trec
at his house, and exprcssed great surprise that
he was n't going to hang up his stocking. Then
one of the children suddenly exclaimed ;

“ W hy, that’'s thc poor-house ! It’s never Christ-
mas there!”

Poor Gobaly’s lieart sank still more as he caught
these words, and somehow he felt very tired, and
minded the cold, as he had not thought of niinding
it a moment before, and thc snow-bank looked as
if he never could shovcl through it. For though
Gobaly was stoui-heartcd, he did n't likc to be re-
mindcd that he was “ town’s poor,” and that
Christmas was nothing to him.

just then he caught siglit of Metbuselah’s little
pinched face pressed against the window-panc.
Methuselah always had, even when lie was a
baby, a worn and pallid face, likc a little oid man,
and thatwas why thcy called him Methuselah. It
was cold in the front room, but Methuselah had
wrapped himself in a piece of an oid quiltand stolen
into the ljack room and to the window, where he
could see Gobaly shoveling the snow.

Methuselah ncvcr was quite happy when Gobaly
was out of his sight.

Gobaly wont up to the window.

“ To-morrow ’'s Christmas, 'Thusely !'” he said.

“ Isit? Do you s’pose she knows it? She’ll
be ‘nll tried to pieces,” wont she ?”

(* She ” always meant Mrs. Pynchum in the
poor-house ; nobody there ever spoke of lier inany
other way.)

Gobaly was sadly afraid that shc would, but he
said- checrfully:

“ May be she wont. May be she ’ll let me take

you out on my slcd ; and one Christmas there fias
turkey and phim-pudding.”

“ Must have been a good many Christmasesago;
| can’t remember it!” said Methuselah. “ Some
folks Ilave 'cm every Christmas, Unele Sim says,
but perhaps it isn’t true. Golraly, do yon belieie
thei'e really is any Santa Claus, such as Unele Sim
tells about, or did he make it all up ? To be stirc,
he showed me a picturc ofhim.”

“ 1 know there is,” said Gobaly, finnly, “ bt-
cause | 've seen presents that be brought to boys
and girls in the village.”

“ Then why don’t he ever como here and bring
us some ?” said Methuselah, as if a new idea liad
suddenly struck him. “ Do you s’pose it’s because
wc 're worse tlian any other boys in the world ?
Slic says we are, sometimes. Or inay be he’s tuo
proud to stop at thc poor-house.”

“ Perhaps he can't find the way,” said Gobaly,
“ 'Cause it’sa pretty crookcd road, you know. Or
may be he would n’t think it w.is worth tlic while to
come so far out of the village Just for us; tic
would n’t be going to Squire Thorndike’s, because
tlicre are n't any children therc, and there are n't
any other houses on this road.”

« 1 wish we lived where there was a truly Clirist-
mas, like places where Unele Sim has been : clon’i
you, Gobaly? May be he makes them all up,
though ; it seems as if thcy must be too good tnl)c
truc.”

“ I shouldn’t wonder if you got lots of plunis in
your porridge to-morrow, and perhaps a piece of
minee-pie. And I ’ll ask licr tolet me take you
up to Three-Pine Hill on thc slcd.”

Gobaly always showed the bright side'of tliings
to Metliuselah, and lic liad becomc so accustomed
to looking for a bright side that he could find one
when you would n't liavc thought tlierc was nny
there.

And whenever be found a very big liiinp in liis
throat he swallowcd it for Metliuselah’s sake, and
pretended that he did n’tsee anything in the world
to cry about.

He liad to go b.ick to his shoveling then, bul
after he had started he turned back to say :

“ When | 'm a man, you shall have Cliristinascs,
"Thusely !”

It was in that way that Gobaly often comforted
Methusclah. It never seemed to occur tn ciiher
of them that 'Thuscly might possibiy grow tn be
a man too.

Gobaly went to work at the snow again as ifit
were not a bit bigger than he was, and he soon liad
arampart piled up on each side of the path so
liigh that he thought it must look like tlic Chinese
Wall which Unele Sim was always telling of.

As he was digging thc very last sliovclful of



snow out of the path, he heard the jingle ofskigh-
bclls, and saw the butchcr’s wagén, set upon run-
ners and drawn by a very frisky horse, going in tlie
diicction of the village. The butcher’s boy and
llircc of his comradcs occupied the seat, and as
inanv more boys were wcdged in among the joints
of mcat and heaps of poultry in the back of the
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wagén. They werc cvidciUly combimng plcasure
wiili business in the liveiiest manner.

Corning in the other dircction, from the village,
was a lavgc Nkwfoundland dog with a baskct in
10s uiouth, Gobaiy liked dogs, and he was suic
tliathe wasacquainted with every one in ilie village.
As he was on intimate terms with every big one,
he knew that this must be a strangcr.

ihc butchcr’'s boy was driving vccklessly. and
Seemed to think it woiild be fun to make a sudden
turn into the drifts tlirough whicli the dog was
bnunding, The horse, taken by surprise and
somewhat frightened. made a sudden plungc;
and though Gobalycould not quite see how it hap-

pencd, it seemed that before the dog had time to
get out of the way, the sled had gone over him,
and he lay hclpicss and howling upon the snow !
The boys either found it impossiblctostop their
horse, or were loo frightened lo investigate the ex-
tent of the mischief they had done, for they went
carecring on, and left the poor dog to his fatc.

W'AS ttURT.

(iobaly was at his side in a moment, patting his
shaggy bliiek head, cnlling him "poor doggie”
and e good doggie,” and trying to discover how
badly he was hurt. He carne to the conclusion,
after a thorough exaniination. that his leg was
either broken or badly sprained,— and (.lobaly was
ajudge nf such things. He h.ad once doctorcd a
roostor’slame leg. and though the roostcr was ncvcr
again ablc to mount a fence, and crowcd with di-
minishcd energy, he was still ablc to cheer liis heart
by lighting the three other rnostcrs all at once, and
was likely to escapo the dinncr-pot for .along time
to come, though his gait wns no longer lordly.
Gobaly had also successfully treated a kiften with a



spraincd anklc — to say nothing of one whose tail
the gobblet haci nippcd off. And he had seen the
doctor iii the village set a piippy’s leg, and had
carefully watched the operation.

He hclped the dog aiong toward the house—
and it Was wcll that he was a strong and sturd\-
little fellow or he could not have done it— and
managed at last to get the poor creature, unob-
served, into Che wood-shcd. He was very nuioh
afraid that Mrs. I'ynohiim, if she should see liim,
would order him to leavc the dng inthc road, and he
knew it vould not do to carry him in beside the
kitchen fire, as he wanted to, for Mrs. Pynchum
never wanted “ a dirty dog in her clean house.”

Gobal)' found it hard to decide whether the bone
was broken or only out of place, but he made a
son of a splint, such as he had seen the doctor use
upon the puppy’s leg, and then wound soft cloths,
wet with liniment, about it, and the dog certainly
seemed relieved, and licked Gobaly’'s hand, and
looked at him with gratcful eyes.

He ventured into the house after a while, and
beckoned to .Methuselah to come out to the wood-
shed.

Methuselah was convinced that Santa Claus had
scnt the dog to them as a Christmas present, and
his delight was uiibounded.

“ Ofcourse, Santa Claus must have sent him, or
why would he have como down this lonely road all
by himself? And you will cure him” (Methuselah
thought there waslittle that Gobaly could n’t do if
he tried), “ and perhaps she will let us keep hiifi !”

But a sudden rccollection had struck Gobaly.
The dog had been carrying a basket iu his mouth ;
there might be something in it that would tell
u'here he carne from.

Though the dog’s appearancc was inysterious,
Gobaly was not so ready as Methuselah lo accept
the Santa Claus theory.

He ran out and found the basket. half buried in
the snow, where it had fallen from the dog’s
mouth. There were several letters aud papers
in itaddresscd to “ Dr. Carruthers, care of Richard
Thorndike, Esq.”

Dr. Carruthers was the famousNcw York physi-
cian who was visiting Squire Thorndike ! Gobaly
had heard the people in the village talking about
him. The dog probably belonged to him, and
had been sent to the post-officc for his letters.

Although he liad not really believed that Santa
Claus scnt the dog, Gobiily did feel a pang of dis-
appointment that they must part with him so soon.
But then Mrs. Pynchum would probably not liave
allowed them to keep him, anyhow, and she
might have had him shot because his leg was
hurt. That thought cnnsoled Gobaly, and having
obtained Mrs. Pynclium’s permission to carry him

to his master,— which was readily given, since it
was the easiest way to get rid of the dog,— he put
a very liirgc box, with a bed in it made of straw
and soft cloth, upon his sled, and then lifted the
dog gently into the box. The dog whined with
pain when he was moved, but still lickcd Gobalv’s
hand, as if he understood that he was his friend
and did not mean to hurt him.

Methuselah stood in the shed door, and looked
after them, wecping, sadly making up his mind
that Santa Claus was proud and would never come
to the poor-house.

Cobaly had never been even inside Squire Thtmi-
dike’s gate before, and he went up to one of the
back doors with fear and trembling; the scrvants
at Squire Tliorndikc’s were said to be “ stuck-up.”
and they might not be very civil to “ town’s pooi."
But at the sight of the dog they raised a great er),
and at once usliered Gobaly into the presence uf
Squire Thorndike and Dr. Carruthers, that he
might tell tlicmall he knew about the accident.

Ur. Caii-uthers was a big, jolly-looking man,
with white hair and a long white beard, just like
pictures of Santa Claus. Gobaly was sure lliat
Methuselali would think he was Santa Claus if he
could sec hini. He evidently felt very sorry ahmit
the dog’s accident, and pitied him and petted liim
as if he were a babj’; Gobaly, who had nevcr had
so much petting in his whole life, thought the dog
ought to forget all about bis leg.

And then he suddenly turned to Gobaly and asked
him who set the Icg. Gobaly answered, modosdy,
that he <*fixed it as well as he could because llicre
was n't anybody elsc around.”

“ How did you know how ?” asked the doctor.
And Gobaly relatcd his experiences with the
rooster and the kitten and the puppy. Dr. Car-
ruthers looked at him steadily out of a pair of
eyes that were very sharp, although very kind.
Then he turned to Squire Thorndike and said "an
uncommon boy.” Squire Thorndike answered,
and they talked together in a low tone, casting an
occasional glancc at Gobaly.

How Gobaly’s cars did burn! He wondcrecl
what Squire Thorndike knew about him, and he
thought of every prank he ever had playcd in his
life. Gobaly was an uniisually good boy, but he
/lad playcd a few pranks,— being a boy,— and he
thought tliey werc a great dea! worse than they
rcally were, because .Mi-s- Pynchum said so. And
he imagined that Dr. Carruthers was hearing
all about tlicm, and would presently turn round
and say that such a bad boy had no right to touch
his dog, and that such conduct was just what he
should cxpect of “ town’s poor.” But instead ol
that, after several minutes’ conversatinn with Squne
Thorndike, he turned to Gobaly, and said:



e j waiu jin office-boy, and I think you are just
the boy ta suit me. How would you like to come
and live with me, and pcriiaps, onc of these days,
be a doctor yourself.”

Crobaly caught his bi'cath.

To go away from Mrs. Pynchum ; not to be
mtown’'spoor ” any more; to learn to be a doctor!
He had said once in Mrs. Pynchum’s hearing
that he wanted to be a doctor when he grew up,
and she had said, sneeringly, that “ town’spoor
werc n't very likely to get a chance to learn to be
duciors.”

\nd now the chance had come to him ! Gobaly
ihiiught it seemed too much likc heaven to be
aiivthiiig that could happen to a mortal boy !

« Well, would you like to go ” asked the doc-

tor again, as Gobaly could find no words to
answer.
'*Would I,.sir.  WniilHn't 1'!” said Gobaly,

wiih a radiant face.

" Well, then, I will make an ai‘rangeinent with
the selectmen — which | have no doubt it will be
easy todo — and will take you home with me to-
morrow night,” said the good doctor.

Bul the brightness had suddenly faded from
Gnlialy’s face. He stood with his hands thrust
into his trnusers pockets, gazing irrcsolutely at
lhe carpct.

But itwas not the carpet that Gobaly saw; it
might as well have been the yellow paint of tbe
poor-housc floors for all that he noticed of its lux-
urious pile and bcautiful colors. It was 'Tluisely’s
pak'. pinched little face that he san-! It had risen
before him e\'en while the doctor was speaking.
Iflic Went away, who would take care o f'TInisely?
And 'Thusely’s heart would be broken.

"1 can't go, sir; | forgot. No— no— | can't
go!" said Gobaly.

Oh, what a lump there was in his throat! He
liad swallowed many a lump for 'Thusely’s sake,
but that was the vei-y biggest one !

And then he turnee! and ran out of the house,
"ithout any cercmony. He knew it was nide, but
ihat lump would n’t stay down, and though he
rnight be called “ town’s poor,” he was n't going
to he called a cry-babv !

And home he ran, as fast as his Icgs would carrv
him.

That night something very unusual happened.
Mrs. Pynchum went to the village toaChristmasfes-
'ival. She went before dark, and thespiritsofcvery-
body in the poor-house roso as soon as she was out
of sight, Mr. Pynchum piled great logs upon the
fire-place, till there was such a roaring fire as had
not been seen there for many a long day ; and he
told Joe Golightly and Gobaly tn go down cellar
ond bring up as many apples as they wanted to,

and he found the key of the closet where the bag
nf nuts was kept! And Sandy Gooding brought
out some fine pop-corn that he had savcd up;
and Joe Golightly brought out his violin, which,
though some of its strings were broken and its voice
wasalittle cracked and wheezy, could yetchecr one
up wonderfully with “ Bonnie Dundeo” and “ The
Campbells are Corning.” Everybody was meny,—
although there was no Christmas-tree, and nobody
had a present excel|jt 'Thusely, who had a big led
peppermint-drop that Gobaly bought him with a
penny hoardccl for six wccks — and it would have
been a very plcasant evening if there had not
been one great drawback. Mrs. Pynchum had a
way of pouncing upon people when they least
expected her. If a window rattled or a mouse
stirred in the wall, a hush fcll upon the mirth, and
everybody shrank 'vith dread. li would be so like
Mrs. Pynchum to suspect that they were having a
good time, and turn back to put a stop to it before
she bad fairly rcachcd the festival !

Just as they had pourcd out a popperful of
eorn,— popped out so big and white that it would
do you good to see it,— and Unele .Sim was clcar-
ing his throat tn begin a story, there carne a
loud knoek at the door. Everybody jumped.
Mr. Pyncluim and Sandy began to cram the
apples into their pockets, and thrust the corn-
popper into the closet, and Joe hid his violin under
his coat-tails. !t took tbcm all fully two min-
utes to rcmcmber ihat Mrs. Pynchum ncver
knockcd.

Mr. Pynchum sat down again, and said, in a
tone of surprise, as if he had not been in the least
agitated:

“ What is the matter with you all?
open the door.”

Gobaly oponed the door, and who should be
there but Squire Thorndike and the city doctor!

The moment 'Thusely saw Dr. Carruthere he
called out “ Santa Claus!” And the big doctor
laughed, and took a great package of candy out of
his pockct and gave it to 'Thusely.

After that it was of no use for GobaK- to whispcr,
“ The dog gentleman !” in 'Tluisely’s ear; he
could n’t think it was anybody but Santa Claus.

“1'm so glad you 've come !” he said, con-
fidentially. “ And you look just like your picture.
And | don’t see why you never carne before. for
you don’'t seem proud. And we are n’'t such verv

Gobaly,

bad boys; anyway, Gobaly isn't. Don’t you
belicve what Mrs. Pynchum tclls you! — WH!
yon?”

The doctor laughed, and said he was getting to
be an oid fellow, and che snow was deep, and it
was hard for him to get about; but he was sorry
he had n't come before, for he thought they did
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look like good boys. Then he asked Methusclah
about his lameness and the pain in his side, and
said he ought to be sent to a ccrtain hospital in
New York, where he might be cured. And then
he asked if he had no relatives or friends.

* 1 Ve got Gobaly,” said 'Thusely.

The doctor turned and looked sharply at Gobaly.

“ Is he the reason why you would n’'t go with
me ?” lie asked.

“ He 's such a little chap, and
got,” said Gobaly.

The doctor took out his handkcrchief and said
it was bad weather for colds.

“ Suppose | take him, too ?” said he.

This time the lump in his throat fairly got tlie
better of Gobaly!

But 'Thusely clappcd his hands for joy. He
did n't understand what was to happen, only that
Santa Claus «'as to take him somewhere with

I 'm all lie’s
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Gobaly; and one thing that 'Thusely was sure of
was that he wanted to go wherever Gobaly weciu.
And he kept saying;

“1 told you that Santa Claus sent the dog,-
now, didn't 1, Goliaiy?”

Methuselah went to thc hospital and was cured,
and Gobaly — well, if I should tell you his namc,
you might say that you liad heard of him as a
famous surgeon-doctor. | think it is probable
that he could now make a lame roostcr or a kitten
with a sprained ankle Just as good as new, and |
am sure he would n't be above trying; for he lias
a heart big enough to sympailiize witli any crea-
ture that suffcrs.

There is at least one person in tlie world wlio
rvill agree with me, and that is a gentleman ivliu
was once a miserable little cripple in a poor-house,
and was called Methuselah.

THK VKLOCIPEDK EXPRESS.

A 11 aboard for Timbuctoo !

Bert and Victor, Kate and I-ou.
Not a “ stop” oli all the way; —
There and back by light of day!
Ned, the daring enginecr,

Brave and strong, scorns every fear.

Don’'t you hear thc whistle blow?
That ’'s to scnrc the cows, you know.
All aboard for Timbuctoo,

Bert and Victor, Kate and Lou.



LITTLE KINE.

By M. C- (ikiffis.

(HF. home of Little Kiné
is just outsidc of the
great wall and moat of

the castle of Yedo, in

n Japan. Kiné is a little girl
about eleven years of age, timid
and shy, butvery amiable nnd
lovely, as nearly all Japanese
girls are. Just now she is
busy with her books, get-
ting an education, both
in her own languagc
and in English.
Kiné is tlte daughter of an officer
ofthe Government. She is the first-
bnrn of his family and the pride of
his heart. When she made her
appearance as the little baby,
ihere was as much rejoicing in that
Japanese home as in any home in
America when a little stranger
appears. What a little beauty she
was, with her shining black cycs!
Her oid grandma carne hundreds
of miles from the Southern province
of Sanuki to Yedo to see her little
gi.iiiddaughter, and to be present
"lien she was named on the sev-
enth day after her birth.
Then grandmamraa must also be
ihcre to accompany the father and
mother when the baby was one
hundred days oid, and was carried
to the temple. Her first dress, and
the prayer-bag that all Japanese
children wear until thcy are seven
or eight years oid, ivcre presented
by the grandmamma.
This dress was not of fine cam-
bfic and embroidery, like those
'vhich American babies wear, but
"as of soft silk, lined with silk wad-
ding, and made like a loose wrap-
per or dressing-gown with long
square sleeves. Around the baby’s
neck was a bib of bluc or pink cotton. Kiné
had but few little garments for a baby. A
"Cry simple wardrobe suffices for Japanese chil-
dren, Slie had no tiny woolen socks, for she
needed none. The Japanese baby’'s feet are
always bare. There were no under-garmcnts of

'K

fine linen or soft wool, only the waddcd dress,
like a wrapper. So when Kiné was onc hundred
days oid she was carried to the temple, just as
some American parenis take their little children
to the church to have them chris-

tened, though Kiné’'s parcnts

do not know or worship

the truc God. The priest

wrote a prayer on a piece of

paper and put it into the

prayer-bag, which was small

ttIONKEV WAIii YASTENRD RV
A CHAIN TO A HUST"

and made of red crape,
embroidcrcd in white flow-
ers and drawn together by
sukcords. Thisbag containing the prayer was the
“ guard from ovil,” and it is devoutiy believed by
all Japanese to have the power of kceping children
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from evil spirits, from dclusion by foxes,— for the
people think that foxes can cheat or cnchant peo-
pie,— and from all dangers. This little red bag was
attached to the girdle behind. After bestowing a
gift in money upon the priest. the parents and rcla-
tives returned home with the little girl and held
a great feast in her lionor. Kinc was carefully
nurscd, and carried on the back of a faithful
servant, who fastcned her there l)y a long string
or bandage drawn around the waist and legs
of the child, and crossed over the neck and
shoulders ofthe maid. Her little head and bright
eyes would bob on every side as licr nurse walked
or ran, and here she would go soundly asleep, or
play as any baby «ould. She was never carried
in any person’s arms. Japanese babies seldom
are. When Kinc's aunts or cousins wished to
coax her away from her nursc or mother, thcy
would hold their backs invitingly and she svould

FINST, SHB MI'ST

put out her little arms and go lo one or another as
she chose. Clasping tightly the neck of thc
favored onc, and held there by the feet or legs,
she would be as happy as if cuddled up in the
arms. As the baby gre« and began to walk,

little sandals made of straw were put on her feet.
These were fastcned on by putting the great toe
through a loop. AViien she «-as a year oid her
hair, which had bccn shaved,.was allowed to grow
a little and then tied on the top in a very funiiy
fashion. Every year it was worn diffcrcntly.

At six years of age, Kiné’s education was tn
begin.  First, she must go to writing-school,
where, with other children, she sat down on tlw
floor, and with a brush made of camel’s liair, in-
stead of a pen, and ink, made by rubbing a thick
cake of India ink with a little water on a stonc.
she took her first lessons. A square piece of paper
was laid on the floor in front of her, and holding
the brush perfectly straight between her thiunb
and first fingers, she made thc characters, which
are just like those Chinese letters we see on the
tea-boxes and in tea-stores.

Besides reading and writing, Kini- learned &

TO \VH|TINC:«SC»H"OI.,

play on the samiseH. This is an jnstniment somc-
thing like ihe guitar, but with only three strings.
Every d.iy the teacher would come to Kiné’s
house, to instruct her and several little cousins of
her own age in singing and playing on this instru-
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mont. Although to Japanese ears no music is
S'voetci-, to a forcigner it is very harsh. Wlien
the music lessons were over, dancing "'as learned.
Kiné liked these lessons very much. Japanese
dancing is very different from anything we see in
our country. There is no skipping or jumping or
taking stcps. The danccr moves the arms and
biidy slowly and gently, as in a pantominie. Eacli
dance acts out some story or history. Sometimes
the performers wear a raask or imitate the dog or
fox or some other animal. They change their

MI'SIC LESbOXS U'KRK (>VRIi,

DANCISU WAS I.EARXED.

dress to suit the characters, and the dances are
often accompanicd with verses or recitations.

uUntil she was ten years of age, Kini learned
writing and reading, dancing and guitar-playing.
When out of school she would spcnd long hours
|5layiiig in the garden ; watching the crows as they
carne dotvn familiar])- to her side, and venturcd
sometimes to snatch a hite of her rice-cokc; or
watching the wild birds going to roost on the plne-
trecs, that grew on the bank of the castle wall, or
the snow-white stately hcron standing raotionless



in the water. Sometimes she fed the whitc swans
that swam in tlie great moat outside the high wall,
or the gold and silver fish that darted so siviftly

floor ncar by is asmall drcssing-stand or box, also
containing three small drawers. Her round mir-
ror is made nf polishcd silver, and stands on a

*ACCOMPANIED RY her servaNT» KINE ATARTS KOR SCHOOL

around the pond in the garden. .Sometimes Kiné
would get the servant to puli a lotus flower, as it
looked to her like a grcat whitc star on the water,
and then she would take off the largo waxen petéis
and get the green calyx. From this she would
pick out a small seed, or nut, which she loved to
eat raw, or roast in the fire, thinking it was much
better than chestniits. Then she had her pet
rabbits, and her little kitten with a tail only an
inch long, and her chin or spaniel dog with great
round eyes and a pug nose, and there was her pet
monkey, which was fastened by a chain to a post.
Then she had her flowers and dwarf pine-trees, no
highcr than little rosc-bushes; so that Kiné had
enough to amuse and interest her in her Japanese
home.

At ten years of age Kiné began to go regu-
larly to school, to have books, and to learn to
read in her own and a foreign tongue. She has
her own room now; and here we see her in a
bright, pleasant apartment, inclosed on three sides
bylatticed sliding doors, coveredwith white paper.
The only piece of furniture is a bureau of dark
lacquered wood containing three deep drawers,
and having outside doors adorned with the family
coat-of-arms; in this she keeps her clothing. Onthc

raised piece above. In these drawers we find evcrj -
thing which a Japanese girl needs for her tnilei
— whitc powder, hair-pins, which are very long,
and handsomcly ornamented, rouge or green
paint, grcase, small pieces of crape, silk, gold or
silver cord, etc. When Kiné gets up in the morn-
ing, she washcs hei' face, but does not have to dres>
her hair. That is attended to but once a week.
The hair-drcsser comes to the house and arranges
her jct-black locks in the fashion for little girls of
her age. Just now she wecars it drawn to the top
of her head and formed into two large rings, whicli
are kept in place by being made overstiff black
muslin.  The front hair hangs down the sides ot
her face in two locks, and just over her foreheatl
it is cut short and coinbed down, much after
the fashion of the “ bangs ” of our little American
girls. So Kiné has no trouble about her hair, and
after her bath the servant assists her to powder her
neck with a small white brush. She puts a little
red paint on her lower lip, and a little gilding in
the middle. When she removcs her sleeping-dress,
she has on only a short skirt, which is simply a
square pjece of cloth, crape, or suk, tied around
the waist. No other under-clothing is worn.

In making her toilct for the day, she first puts



on a garmcnt mado usually of soiuo coarse ma-
terial, not very long, and reaching only to the
waist, but witli long sleeves- On the neck of
this garraent is scwed a deep fold of scarlct
or some bright-coloied crapc or silk, A long,
straight skirt of bluc oi red crapc, silk, or wool is
tied around the waist and over all thrcc of these
garments is worn the kimono, or dress. This is of
some dark color, and made of coarse spiin silk or
thick crape. For festivals and holidays the dresses
are of very fine material and very handsome. The
outer dress is simply a wrapper reaching to the
feet, with very long and wide sleeves hanging
nearly to the ground, and uscd as pockets. On
each shoulder, a deep tiick is made which exiends
to the waist, thus making a little fullness for the
skirt. But tlie dress has no gathers, and is straight
Jill the 'vay down. The neck is adorned with a
wide piece of black \clvct or satin, which rcachcs
nearly to thc waist, and the dress is crossed over
the bosom and confined by a girdle. Over this is
wilrn a very wide sash, a piece of brocaded silk or
satin, stiff with embroidery in gold or silvcr, lined
with soft silk, and fastcned liehind in a very iarge
bow. When these ave all on, Kiné, barefooted,
or if in cool weather, in white mittcn-socks, made
to reach oni)' to thc ankle, and with a place in wliich
lo put the great toe (just as mittens have a place
for thc thumb), goes out to say “ Ohaio,” or good-
inorning, to her father and mother- They all cnjoy
tlieir breakfast together, sitting on the floor around

oeli-rev

,;,—HAT WAKES THE

small tables. Then Kinc gcts her books, ties
them up in a large square piece of silk crape, takes
her umbrella, which is made of oiled paper, steps
out of the door on her high wooden clogs, slipping
her toe into the loop by wliich she holds them on
her feet, and making a low bow to her parents,
starts for school, accompanied by her servant carry-
ing her books. She jogs .ilong, for her walk can
not be called by any other fiame. The girdle is
so tight around the hips that all freedom is pre-
vented, and the high wooden shoes make the gait
of a Japanese girl or woman exeeedingly awkward.
The clattering of these clogs over stones or wooden
bridges, when many Japanese girls walk together,
is very peculiar and disagreeable. Arrived at
scliool, Kiné leaves her shoes outside tlie door and
steps into the room, her fect in these soft white
socks, moving silently over the clean inatted floor.
In thc school-room she spends three hours with
ihe Japanese teachcrs and three with her English
teacher. Sbe still stiidies the Chinese characters,
and in her native tongue recites lessons in history
and geography. This is not done in a quiet,
ordinary tone, but shouted out at the top of her
voice in a sing-song way that soiinds very funny to
forcign ears. When the Japanese lessons are over,
she spends three hours in Icarning to read in
English and transiate what she reads into Japa-
nese. She learns arithmetic in foreign style, which
is totally different from the oid system of her native
land.

FLOWERS?

BV CKI.IA TtlLAXTKR.

thc window broad,

upstaii-s in thc hali,

Kate, Robert, Eve, liessie, and Margcry small,
Were ciirled in the cushioncd seat together,
Gazing out on the wintry weather.

The sunset flamccl in the western sky,
The slender white moon glittercd high;
They looked on the garden bcds below
Wrapped in silence and heaped with snow.

Said Margei-y small, “ It is dark and cold
Where the little seeds wait in the heavy mold
How do thcy know when 't is time to peep ?
Have they a c.ilendar hidden deep?"
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WUAT WAKES 9JHK >1T.()WKRS?

o no,” said Kaie, “ O, not !

I'm sure they wakc to the blul”~rd’s cali
He comes so early and sings so clear,

His lovely piping they needs must hear.”

Said Bessie, " | think it's the wind of the south

That comes as soft as a kiss on vour mouth.

And breathes and blows and whispers above,

Come up, pretty biossoms, here’s some one you love.

o

Said Evc, “ It must be the warm, light rain,
They hear it tapping again and ugain,

Till it reaches a crystal finger down

To touch them under the earth so brown.”

Why, girls,” cried Rob, “ It's the sun, you know.
Master of all things above and below.

He strikes the earth with his blazing lance,

And the whole world stirs at his splendid glance.”

Mamma carne gently the curtains through.

Mamma, mamma, we will leave it to vou !

What wakes the flowers when spring is near?

Sun? Wind? Rain? Which of them. mother, dear?”

She smiled as she glided ciése and stood,
Her fair arms foldcd about licr brood ;
It is the sun, now, is Igf it? Sav?’

And Rob turned iipwafd his face so gay.

Yes, darlings, the sun, the wind, and the rain
Summon. the flowers to bloom again;

Yct sun and earth would be dcaf and blind,
But for the mighticr Power behind.

The Power that holds the stars in place
Knows every flower’s delightful face,

Gives each its nccds with thought sublime,
Bids sun, wind, rain, cali each in time.

He has appointed to every onc,

Its quiet, iniiocentrace lo run.

And if trees and flowers God’s laws obey,
We can be dutiful as they.”

They elasped and kisscd her, and drcw her within
To the nurscry firc with joyous din,

But the small seeds under the snow so deep

They heard not a sound, they were fast asleep.

(M akch,



A RSVERV IN ORANDMAMMA's GARRBT.

DAVY AND TH!: GOBLIN;

ou WHAT I'0i..OWKU RKADINH

IiY Chartles
Chaptkk XII.
A WHAI.K IN A WAISTCOAT.

Davy riishocl up tu the dock, and pulling open
the little door in the front of it, looked inside. Fo
his great clisappointmeut, the Goblin had again
disappeared. and there 'vas a smooth round hole
gone directly through the bcach. He was listcn-
mg at this hole in the hope of hearing from tho
Goblin, when a voice said, “ | suppose that's what
they cali going into the interior of the country,
and looking up, he saw the Holc-keepcr sitting oii

M.ICK'S AnVBNTURKS IN WONDERLAND."

K. Carryl.

a little mound in the sand, with his great book in
his lap.

His complexién had quite lost its beautiful
transparency, and his jaunty little papcr tunic
'vas sadly rumpled, and. moreover, he had lost his
cocked hat. All this, however, had not at all dis-
turbed his coinplacent couccit; he was, if any-
thing, more pompous than cver.

“ How did you get herc ?” asked Davy in aston-
ishment.

eel'm banished,” said the Holc-keeper cheer-
fully. “ That’s better than being boilcd, any day.
Did you give Robinson my letter?

“ Yes, ldid,” said Davy, as they walked along

T
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“but | gnt it very wet course, he'll know 1°'m coming. It strikes me
the sun is very hot here,” he adcled faintly.
The sun certainly was very hot, and Davy,

the bcach together;

Corning here.”
“ That was quite right,” said the Hole-kccper.

"THF. CUCKALOKUM CAHIiiFJ'I.I.V tXSFKCTKV TUF MAKKINC."

“ There's nothing so tiresome as a dry letter. looking at the Holc-kecper as he said this, saw that

Well. | supposc Robinson is expecting me. by this his face was gradually and verv curiouslv losing

time,— isn'thc?” its cxpression, and that his nosc had almost
“1 don’t know. 1'm sure,” said Davy. "He ontiicly disappearcd.

did n't say that he was expecting you.” “ W hat’s the matter ?” inquired Davy, anxiously.

‘i'm PRRTTV WKLL, i THANK -SAin davy,”

“ The matter is tliat 1 'm going back into the

He mus! be,” said the l-lole-kecpcr, positively.
raw material,” said tlic Hole-keepcr, dropping h;s

“ 1 ncver even mentioned it in my letter — so, of



book and sitting down hclplessly in thc sand.

Sec here, Frinkles,” he continued, beginning to
speak very thickly. “ Wrapmc up in my shirt and
mavkthe packish distingly. Take offshir quigly!"
and Davy had just time to puli thc poor crcature’s
shirt over his head and spread it quickiy on the
tieach, when the Hole-keeper fell down, rolled
over upon the garment. and bubbling once or
twice, as if he were boiling, melted away into a
compact lump of brown sugar.

Davy was deeply affected by this sad incident,
and tiiough he had never rcally liked the Hole-
keeper, he could hardl)' keep back liis tears as he
wrapped up the lump in the paper shirt and laid
it carefully on thc big book. In fact, he was so
(listurbed in his mind that he was on the point of
going away without marking thc packagc, when,
looking over his shoulder, he suddenl>' caught

“i'm as KIMULB AS A SIMBEBCn.

sight of thc Cockalorum standing ci6ése beside
him, carefully holding an inkstand, with a pen
ill it, in one of his claws-

“ Oh ! thank you very much,” said Oaw taking
ihe pen and dipping it in the ink. *“ And will you
picase tell me his namc?”

The Cockalormn, who still had his hcad”~donc
up in flannel and was looking rather ill, paused for
amoment to reflcct, and then murmured, “ Mark
him * Coiifeclionrrv "™

This struck Davy asbeing a very happy idea, and
he accordingly printecl “ cnNFExroNiiv " on the

packagc in bis very best manner. The Cocka-
lorum, with his head turnee! critically on one side,
carefully mspected the marking, and then, aftei
earnestly gazing for a moment at the inkstand,
gravely drank the rest of thc ink and offered the
empty inkstand to Davy.

“ 1 don't want it, thank you,” said Davy, step-
ping back.

“ No more do I,” murmured the Cockaloruin,
and tossing thc inkstand into the sea, flew away in
his usual clumsy fashion.

Davy, after a last mournful look at the package
of brown sugar, turned away, and was setting off
along the beach again, when he heard a gurgling
sound coming from behind a great hummock of
sand, and peeping cautiously around one end of it,
lie was startled at seeing an enormous W hale on the
beach lazily basking in the sun. The creature was

SATP THE WHALE."

dressed in a huge white garment buttoned up in
front, with a bunch of live sedis (loppingat one ofthe
button-holes and a great chain cable leading from
them to a pocket at onc side. Before Davy could
rctrcat, the Whale caught sight of him and called
out in a tremendous voice, “ How d'ye do, Bub ?”

“ 1’in pretty well, 1 thank you,” said Davy, with
his usual politeness to man and bcast. “ How are
you, sir? ”

“ Hcany !” thunclercd the W hale; “ never felt
better in all my life But it's rather warm lying
here in thc sun.”



“ Why don’'t you take off your here Davy
stopped. not knowingexactly what itwas the Whalo

had on.

shore by the gale. Suddenly, to Uavy’s astonisli-
ment, a dog carne sailing along. He was being
helplcssly blown about among the lobsters, un-

DAVV ASSISTS THE OLD SKA-DfOG,

“ Waistcoat,” said the Whale, condescendingly.
“ It’s a canvas-back-duck waistcoat. The frontof
it is made of wild duck, you see, and the b.ack of
it out of the forctop-sail of a brig."

“ Is it nice, being a Whale?” inquired Davy
curiously.

“ Famous 1” said the Whale, with an affableroar.
“ Great fun, | assure yoit! We have fish-balls
every night, you know.”

“ Fish-balls at night!” exclaimed Davy. “ W'hy,
we always have ours for brcakfast.”

“ Nnnsense!” thundered the Whale, with a
laugh that made the beach quake ; “ | don’t mean
anything to eat. | mean dancing parties.”

“ And do yon dance?” said Davy, thinking

that if he did, it must be a very extraordinary
performance.

“ Dance?” said the Whale with a rcvcrberating
chuckle. “ Bless you! I'in as nimble as a six-
pence. By the way, | 'll show you the advantage
of having a bit of whalebone in one’s composition,”
and with these words the Whale curled himself
up, then flattened out suddenly with a tremendous
flop, and shooting through the air like a flying cle-
phant, disappeared with a great splash in the sea.

Davy stood anxiously watching the spot where
he went down, in the hope'that he would come up
again ; butinstead of this, the wavcs began tossing
angrily, and a roaring sound carne froin over the
sea, as though a storm wcrc coming up. Then a
cloud of spray was dashcd into his face, and
presently the air was filled with lobsters, eeis,
and wriggling fishes that were being carried in-

easily jerking his tail from side to side to keep it
out of reach of their great claws, and giving shon,
nervous barks from time to time, as though he
were firing signal-guns of distress. In fact, he
seemed to be having such a hard time of it that
Davy caught him by the ear as he was going by,
and landed him in safety on the bcach. He
proved to be a very shaggy, bauered-lookinv
animal with a weather-beaten tarpaulin hat jammed
on the side of his hcad, and a patch over one eye;
and as he had on an oid pilot coat, Davy thought
he must bean oid sea-dog, and so, indeed, lie proved
to be. Me starcd doubtfully at Davy for a rao-
ment, and then said in a husky voice:

“What 's your fiame? ” as if he had just meii-
tioned his own,

“ Davy, ” began the little boy, but before he
could say another word; the oid sea-dog growled:

“ Right you are!” and handing him a foldcd
paper, trotted gravely away, swaggeringas he went,
like a sca-faring man.

The paper was addressed to “ Davy Jones," and
rt'asheadcd \nJ\Ac"Binnack Bob: Hisiverses,"ssiéi
below these words Davy found the following story:

“ To inaclivi/y inclined
M-as Captain Parker Pitck's mind;
fn point qffact, 't wasJitlcdfor
,An easy-going life askore.

‘“His disposition, so tu speak,
Was nanticalty soft and weak;
He feared the rolling oceatt, and
He very much prefetred the land.



“ A stronger-minded inan byfar
Was gallant Captain Thompson Tar m
And (what was very wrong, | think,"
He marked himself with India ink.

"H e boldly sailed, ' The Soaking Sue’
When angry gales and tempests blew.
And even from the nor-nor-east
He did n't mind 'em in the least.

"Now, Captain Parker Pilch's sloop
Was called * The Cosy Chickencoop'—
A tmly comfortable craft
With ampie state-roomsfore and afi.

'Says Captain Pitch: 'The ocean swell
Makes me c.rceedingly umuell.

And, Captain Tar, before we start,
Pray join tne in afriendly iart.’

"N o foolish cusloms of the deep,
Like ‘watckes," robbed his crew of sleep .
That estimable lot of men
Were all in bed at hatf-past ten.

"A't seven beits, one stormy day, "And shaII-I go .and take and hi-dg
Dold Captain Tar carne by that way, The sneaking irick that Parker iriedf
And in a voice e.xtremely coarse Oh/ no. _I ver-y much prefer
He roared ‘Ahoy!" till he was /toarse. To State his actions as they were m

* Ne.xt morning of his own accord "W ith marmaladc he frst began
This able seaman carne aboard, To tempt that bluffseafaring man,
And made ihe following remark Then fed him all lhe aftcrnoon
CoHcerning Captain Pitch's bark: With custard in a table-spoon.

" ‘Avastl’ says he, ‘BelayW hat cheer!
How comes this little wessel jtere f
Come, tumble up your crew,’ says he,
'And navigatc a bit with me!’

‘No mariner, however tough,

Can thrive upon this kiud of stuffj
And Thompson soon appeared to be
A feeble-minded child of three.

"Says Captain Pitch, ‘I can't refnse
Tojoin you on a friendly cruise ;
Butyon 'll obligc me, Captain Tar,
By not a-taking of mefar.'

" At this reply from Captain Pitch,
Bold Thompson gave himselfa hitch;
It cut him to the heart tofnd
A seaman in thisframe of mind.

" 'Avast!' says he; ‘We 'll bcar away
For Madagascar and Bombay,
Then doxvn ihc coast to Yucatan,
Kamtschat/ea, Guinea, and Japatt.

‘“*Stand offfor Egypt, Tnrkey, Spain,
Australia, and the Spanish Main,
Then lhrongh the nor-west passage for
Van Dieman's Land and Labrador.’

VvoL. X11,— 22.

‘He criedfor cakes and loUipops—

He played with do/ls and hnmming tops—
He even ceased to roar 'I'm blowed!
And shook a rattle, laughed, and croxved.



“ WkeH Parker saw the scamen gase
Upon tke Captain's cunning ways,
Base envy thriUed him through and through
And he became a child of two.

“ Now, Thompson had in his employ
A mate, two scamen, and a boy;
Tke mate wasfond as he could be
O f babies, and he says, says he,

“ “IVhy, messmaies, as we 're all agreed
Sea-bat/iing is the thing they need;
Lel's drop these hinfants off the giiarter!
— (They did, in fourteen fathom water).”

Justas Davy finished these verses, he discovered
to his alarm that he was sinking into the beach as
though the sand were running down through an
hour-glass, and before he could make any cffort to
save himself, he had gone completely through and
found himself lying fiat on his back with tall grass
waving about him.

Chapter XIII.

THE END OF THE BELIEVING VOYAGE.

W hen Davy sat up and looked around him, he
found himself in a beautiful meadow with the sun
shining brightly on the grass and the wild-flowers.
The air was filled with dainty colored insccts dart-
ing about in the warm sunshine, and chirpLng
cheerlily as they flew, and at a little distance the
Goblin was sitting on the grass attentiveiy exam-
ining a great, struggling creature that he was hoid-
ing down by its wings.

“ | suppose,”— said the Goblin, as if Davy’s
sudden appearance was the most ordinary thing in
the world,— “ | suppose that this is about the fun-
niestbug that flies.”

“Whatisit?” said Davy, cautiously edging away.

“ It’s a cricket-bat,” said thc Goblin, rapping
familiardy with his knucklcs on its hard shell.
“ His body is like a boot-jack, and his wings are
like a pair ofumbrellas.”

“ Dut, you know, a cricket-bat is something to
play with !” said Davy, surprised at the Goblin’s
ignorance.

“ Well, you may play with it if you like. 1
don’t want to |1” said the Goblin, carelessiy tossing
the great creature over to Davy, and walking away,

The crickct-bat made a swoop at Dav)', knock-
ing him over like a feather, and then with a loud
snort, flew away across the meadow. It dashed
bcre and there at flying things of every kind, and
turning on its sidc, knockcd them, one after
another, quite out of sight, and finally, to Davy'’s
great relicf, disappeared in a distantwood.

“ Come on! come on!” cried a voice; and
Davy, looking across the meadow, saw the Goblin
beckoning vigorously to him, apparentiy in great
excitement.

‘“What's the matter ?” cried Davy, pushing his
way through the thick grass.

“ Oh, my ! oh, my !” shrieked the Goblin, who
was almost bursting with laughter. “ Here ’'s that
literary hack again !”

Davy peered through a clump of bushes and
discovered a large red animal with white spots on
its sidcs, clumsily rummaging about in the tall
grass and weeds. Its appearance was so forini.
dable that he was just aboutwhispering to the Cub-
lin, “ Let’s run !” when the monster raised its
head and, after gazing about for an instant, gave a
loud, triumphant whistle.

“ Why, it's Ribsy!” cried Davy, running for-
ward. “ It's Ribsy, only he 's grown cnorm-
ously fat.”

It was Ribsy, indeed, eating with all his might.
The fame ou his side was twisted about be-
yond all hope of making it out, and his collar
had quite disappeared in a deep crease about bis
neck, In fact, his whole appearance was so alarni-
ing that Davy anxiously inquircd of him what ho
had been eating.

“ Everything!” said Ribsy enthusiastically.
“ Grass, nuts, bugs, birds, and berries! All of
‘em taste good, 1 could eat both of you, easily,”
he added, glaring hiingrily down upon Davy and
the Goblin.

“ Try that fellow first,” said the Goblin, pointing
to a largc round insect that went flying by, lium-
ming like atop. Ribsy snappcdatitand swallowed
it, and the next instant disappeared with a tremen-
dous explosién in a great cloud ofsmoke.

“What was that?” said Davy, in a terrified
whisper.

“A Hum Bug,” said thcGoblin calmly. “ When
a cab-horse ou a vacation, taiks about eating you, a
Hum Bug is a pretty good thing to take thc conccit
out of him. They 're loaded, you see, and thcy
go boomlIng along as innocently as you please, but
if you touch’em — why, ‘there you are n't!’ as
the Hole-keeper says.”

“ The Hole-keeper isn’'t himself any more,” said
Davy mournfully.

“ Not altogether himself, but somewhat,” said
a voice; and Davy, lookingaround, was astonished
to find thc Hole-keeper standing bcside him. He
was a most extiaordinary-looking object, being
nothing but Davy’s parcel markcd, “ CONFF-X-
IGNRY,” with arrns and legs and a head to it
At the sight ofhim the Goblin fell flaton bis back,
and covered his face with liis hands.

“ 1 'm quite awarc that my appearance is not



prepossessing,” said the Hole-keeper, with a scorn-
ful lookat the Goblin. “ In fact, 1 'm nothing but
a quarter of a pouiid of 'plain,'and the price isn’t
wortli mentioniiig.”

“ But how did you ever come to be alive again,
at ali,” said Davy,

“Well,” said the Hole-keeper, “ the truth of the
matter is that after you went away, the Cockalo-
rum fell to reading the
1'aCHum; and ifyou'll
believe it, there was
r'i a word in it about
my going back into the
raw material.”

"ldo believe that,”
said Davy; but the
Hole-keeper, without
noticing the interrup-
tion, went on :

“ Then, of course, 1

got up and carne away.
Meanwhile, the Cock-
alorum is fillinghim-
sdf with information.”

“ I don’'t think he 'll

find much in vyour
book,” said Davy,
Liughing.

“ Ah !butjust think
of the lots and lots of
things he wont find,”
e\claimed the Hole-
keeper. * Everything
he does n't find in it
is something worth
knowing. By the way.
your friend seems to
be having some sort of
a fit. Give him some
dubbygrums,” and
with this, the Hole-
keeper stalkcd pom-
pously away.

“ The smell of sugar
always gives me the
craw-ciaws,” said the
Goblin, in a stifled
voice, i-olling on the
ground, and keeping
his hands uvecr liis face.
” Getmesome water.”

“ 1 have n't anything to get it in,” said Davy,
helplcssly.

“There’s a buttcrcup behind you,” groanecl
the Goblin, and Davy, tiirning, saw a buttcrcup
growingon a stem almost as tall as he was himself.
He picked it, and luirried away across the meadow

1>AVY [I'ALLS

to look for water, the buttercup, meanwlnle, grow-
ing iu his hand in a surprising manner, until it
became a full-sized tca-cup, with a handle con-
venienily growing ou one side. Davy, however,
had becomc so accustomed to this sort of thing
that he would not have been greatly surprised if
a saucer had also made its appearance.

Presently he carne upon asparkling little spring,

IXTO THK ELASTIC SPRING (SSE NEXT 1aGK.)

gently bubbling up in a mai-shy place with high
sedgy grass gro'ving about it, and bcing a ver)' ncat
littlc boy, he took off his shoes and stockings and
carcfully picked his way ovcr the oozy ground to
the edge of tbe spring itself. He wasjust bcnding
over to clip the cup into the spring, when the



ground under his feet bcgau trembling like jelly,
and then, giving itself a convulsive shake, threw
him head-foremost into tlie water.

Fora moment Davy had a very curious sensacion
as though his head and his arms and his legs were
all trying to gct inside of his jackct, and then he
carne sputtering to the top of the water and scram-
bled ashore. To his astonishment he saw that the
spring had spread itself out into a little lakc, and

“ '"FRECKLES,” SAID THE GOBLIN, " WHAT TIME

that the scdge-grass had grown to an enormous
height and was waving far above his head. Then
he was startled by a tremendous roar of laughter,
and looking around, he saw the Goblin, who was
now apparcntly at least twenty feet high, standing
beside the spring.

“ Oh, my !” cried the Goblin, in an uncontroll-
able fit of merriment. “ Another minute and you
would n’t have been bigger than a peanut!”

“ What's the matter with me ?" said Davy, not
knowing what to make of it all.

“ Matter ?” cried the Goblin. “ Why, your 've
been and gone and fallen into an Elastic Spring,
that's all. If you 'd got inat strctch tide, earlyin
the morning, you 'd have been a perfect giraffe, but
yon got in at shrink tide .and— oh, my! oh, myl”
and herc he went off into another fit of laughter.

“ 1 don’t think it's anything to laugh at,” cried
Davy, with the tears starting to hiseyes, “ and 1 'm
sure | don’t know what | 'm going to do.”

“ Oh! don't worry” said the Goblin, goocl-nat-
uredly. “ 1'’ll lake a dip myself, just to be com-
panionable, and to-morrow morning we can get
back to any size you like.”

“ I'wish you'd take tirese in with you ” said Daw,
pointing to his shoes and stockings. “ They 're
big enough now for Badorful.”

“ Allright!” cried the Goblin. “ Here we go;"
and taking the shoes and stockings in his hand lie
plunged into the spring, and a moment afterward
scrambled out exactly Davy's size.

“ Now, that’s what I cali a nice, tidy size,” said
the Goblin complacently, whileDavywas squcezing
his fcct into his wet shoes.
“ What do you say to aride
on a field-mousc ?”

“ That will be glorious!’
said Davy.

“ Well, there goes the
sun,” said the Goblin; “it
will be moonlight prescni-
ly,” nnd as he spoke, the sun
went down with a boom like
a distant gun and left them
in the dark. Tho next tnu-
ment a beautiful moon rose
above the trees nnd bcaincd
down pleasantly upon them,
and the Goblin, taking Daiy
by the hand, led him into
the wood.

. . . A .

“ Freckles,” saidtheGob-
lin, “ what time js it?”

They wcrc now in the
densest pait of the wood,
where the moon was shining
brightly on a little pool with rushes growing abuut
it, and the Goblin was speaking to a hirge toad.

“ Forty croaks,” said the Toad, in a husky
whispcr ; and then, as a frog croakecl in the pool,
he added; “ That makes it forty-one. The
Snoopcrs have come in, and Thimbletoes is shak-
ing in his boots.” And with thcsc words the Toad
coughed, and their hoppcd hcavily away.

“ What does he mean?” whispered Davy.

“ He means that the Fairies are here, and that
means that we wont gct our ride,” said the Gob-
lin, rather sulkily.

“ And who is Thimbletoes ?” said Davy.

“ He 's tire Prime Minister,” said tire Goblin.
“ You see, if any one of the Snoopers fiirds out
something tire Otieen did n't know before, out
goes ihe Prinrc Miuistcr, and the Snoopcr pops
into his boots. Thimbletoes does n’t fancy th.it,
you know, because the Prime Minister has all the
honey he wants, by way of a salary. Now, here’s
the mousc-stnble, and don't you speak a word,
mind!”

As the Goblin said this, they carne upon a little
lhatched building, about the size of a baby-housc.

IS IT



standing just beyond thc pool; and thc Goblin,
cautiously pushing open thc door, stolc noisclessly
11, with Davy following at his heels, trcrabling
'ith excitement.

The little building was ciirioiisly lighted up by
avast number of fire-flies, hung from thc cciling
by loops of cobwcb; and Davy could see several
spiders hurrying about among them and stirring
them up when the light grew clim. The field-mice
«ere stabled in little stalls on either side, each
one with his tail neatly tied in a bow-knot to O
lingatone side; and at the farthcr end of thc
stable was a buzzing throng of fairies, with their
sliining clothes and gauzy wings sparkling bcauti-
Ihlly in the soft light. Just beyond them Davy
saw thc Queen sitting on a raised throne, with a
little mullen-stalk for a scepter, and bcside her
was the Prime Minister, in a terrible state of agi-
Lition.

“ Now, here ’'s this
Minister was saying.
untying thc knots in
acord of wood ?”

“ Nothing !” said
the Queen, positive-
ly. “ Absoiutely
midiing.”

'"“And then,” con-
tiliued tlie Prime
Minister, “ the idea
of his presuming to
tell your Gossamer
Majesty that he can
hear the bark of the
dogwood trees ”

mBobh!”  cried
thcQueen. “ Paint
him with raspl)erry
juin and put him to
bed in a bee-hive.
Tliat 'l make him
smirt, at allevents.”

Here the Prime
Minister began
dancing about in an
cestasy, until the
yucen knocked him
over with thc mul-

Bandybug,” tlie Prime
“ What does he know about

“ May it please your Transparent Highness— "
began Bcrrylegs.

“ Skip all that!” interrupted
flourishing her mullen-stalk.

“ Skip, yourselfl” said Berrylegs, boldly, in
replv, “ Don’'t you suppose | know how to talk
to a queen!”

The Queen turned very palé, and after a hurried
consultation with the Prime Minister, said, faintly,
“ Have it your own way,” and Bcrrylegs began
again.

“ May it please your Transparent Highness,
1've found out how the necdles get into the hay-
stacks.”

As Berrylegs said this, a terrible commotion
arése at once among thc Fairies. The Prime
Minister cried out, “ Oh, come, | say! That’s
not fair, you know,” and the Queen became so
agitatcd that she began taking great bites off the
end of the mullen-stalk in a da”ed sort of way;
and Davy noticed that the Goblin, in bis excite-

the Queen,

“ DAVY FELT MORALLY CERTAIN THERE WAS GOING TO BE A SCENE.

Ien-stalk, and shout-
ed, “ Silence ! and plenty of it, too.
berrylegs.”

Berrylegs,. who proved to be a wiry little fairy,
'ritli nsilver coat and tight, cherry-colored trousers,
was immediately brought in. His little wings
fairly bristlcd with dcfiance, and his manner, as he
stood before the Queen, was so impuclent that Davy
iHt morally certain there was going to be a scene.

Bring in

ment, was trying to climb up on one of the mouse-
stalls so as to get a better view of wliat was going
on. At last thc Queen, whose mouth was now
quite filled with bits of the mullen-stalk, mumbled,
“ Get to thc point.”

“ It ought to be a sharp onc, being about nee-
dles,” said the Prime Minister, attcmpting a joke
with a feeble laugh, but no one paid thc siightest
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attention to him; and Berrylegs, who was now
positively swelling with importance, callee! out in
a loud voicc: “ It comes from using sewing-ma-
chincs when they sow the hay-sced!”

The Prime Minister gave a shriek and fell flat
on his face, and the Queen began jumping frantic-
ally up and clo'vn and beating about on all sides
of her with the end of the mullen-stalk, when
suddenly a large cat walked into the stable and
the Fairies fled in all dircctions, There was no
mistaking the cat, and Davy, forgetting entircly
the Goblin’s caution, exclaimed, “ W hy! it’s
Solomnn !'”

The next instant the lights disappeared, and
Davy found himself in total darkness, with Solo-
mon’s eyes shining at him like two balls of fire.
There was a confused sound of sobs and cries and
the squeaking of mice, among which could be
heard the Goblin’s voice crying, “ Davy ! Davy !”
in a reproachful way; then the eyes disappeared,
and a moment afterward the stable was lifted off
the ground and violently shakcn.

“ That's Solomon, trying to gct at the mice,”
thought Davy. “ | wish the oid thing had staid
away !” he added aloud, and as he said this the
litile stable was broken all to bits, and he found
himself sitting on the ground in ihe forcst.

The moon had disappeared, aiid snow was fall-
ing rapidly, and the sound of distant chimes
remindcd Davy that it must be past midnight, and
that Christmas-day had come. Soloraon’s eycs
wcre shining in the darkness like a jrair of coach-
lainps, and as Davy sat looking at them, a ruddy
light began to glow between them, and presently
the figure of the Goblin appeared dressed in scai-
let, as when he had first come. The reddish light
was shining through his stomach again, as though
the coals had been fanned into life once more, and
as Davy gazed at him it grew brighter and stronger,
and finally biirst into a blazc. Then Solomoii’s
eyes gradually took tlic form of grcat brass balls,
and presently the figure of the long-lost Colond
camc into vicw just above them, affectionatclv
hugging his dock. He was gazing mournfully
down upon the poor Goblin, who was nosv blazing
like a dry chip, and as the light of the five grew
brighter and stronger, the trccs about slowly took
the shape of an old-fashioned firc-place with a high
mantel-shclf above it, and then Davy found him-
self curlcd up in the big easy-chair, with his dcar
oid grandmothcr bending over him, and saying,
gontly, “ Davy! Davy! Come and have.some din-
ner, my dear.”

In fact, the Believing Voyagc was ended,

THE END.



LIESEL.

By Mrs. Julia Schayer.

If you hadbecii in a certain littlc German village
one summer morning many years ago, and had
strolled along by the hedgc ‘'vhich separated oid
Brigitta’'s garden from the high-roacl, you would
surely have thought that a dozen linnetsand finches
were sitting on the same bough, all singing together
ona vvager. But it was only Liesel, Brigitta's gtand-
diild, on her way from the castle, where she had
been to get the soup which, by the gracious count-
ess’sorders, wasmadeeverydayin the greatkitchen
for the poor, bcdridden oid woman.

Looking at her as she trippcd along in her red
ilress, bUie apron and white kcrchief, it was no
ivonder that the poor people were strengthened in
their beiicf that the child born on a Sunday, as
Liesel was, is under Heaven's special care.

Truc, she had been an orphan since her baby-
l.ood, and poor indeed, so far as worldly riches go;
but, for a lovely face, a sweet voicc, a wise little
liead, and a happy disposition, Liesel’'s match
"ould have been hard to find. The whole village
was fond of Liesel, and as she passed, singing on her
way, every one had a smile and a “ Griiss Gott! ”
(“ God bless you!”) for the sweet child. The
griiny blacksmith stopped hammeilang to gazc after
lier, and Che red-hended baker’s boy droppcd two
or tliree of the loaves he was carrying, in his cager-
ness to catch her eyes. Even the grandmother’s
"linkled face brightened as Liesel entered the
small, dim room like a burst of sunshine, and she
ate tlie good soup Liesel had brought with a
tcUsh,— grunibling, however, from forcé of habit,
at every moulhful.

'mOh, my poor back ! If only I might have a
sup of wine now and then to strengthen me ! Oh,
if my good son had lived! ” and so on and on in
one weary strain.

“ Have patience, Granny !” Liesel said, smiling
mysteriously as she patted the wiinkled cheek.
“The wine may come yet. Who knows?”

“ Who knows, indeed ?” snapped the poor creat-
ure. “ Where should it come from? Tell me
tliat? You have found the golden goose, perhaps !”

Liesel smiled still more mysteriously. “ Was
n't I born on a Sunday ?” she said, with a gay
iittle laugh.

“ Small luck it has brought you so far !” mut-
tcred oid Brigitta, not to be coaxed out of her
dclci mination to be uncomfortablc.

“ The luck will come some time, dear Granny !”
declared Liesel, bustling about her morning tasks

with unusual haste. The oid woman eyed her
sharply a momecnt, but said nothing, and fell
asleep at last, in spite of herself Then Liesel,
who had made cverything cozy and neat, laid the
oid leather-bound Bible, horn-bowed spectacles,
and coarse knitting-work on a stool by the bedside,
and taking a little covered basket from a peg, left
the cottagc.

Before the door a few geese were paddiing in a
dirty pool; but at sight of Liesel they set up a loud
gobbling, and leaving the puddle, waddled on be-
fote lier to the goosc-common outside the village.
Just above the edge of a rock in the middle of the
ficld, a qucor-looking object, resembling a bunch of
sere grass, could be seen moving about. With a
henrty cry of “ Hey, Dick-Kopf!” Liesel ran
toward the rock; when the strangc object rose a
few inches higher, revealingthc fact that it was the
head of a boj-— a broad-faced, good-natured-look-
ingboy, dressed in wide yellow trousers drawn very
high over a coarse lincn shirt, and kept in place by
horn buttons of prodigious size. He greeted Liesel
with a wide smile of satisfaction.

“ Dick-Kopf! ” cried the little girl, quite out of
breath, “ only listen! Therc is to be a grand
dinner at the castle to-day; and Christine, the
cook, who is so kind to me always, has begged
me to bring her mushrooms, for she has not
enough, and was going on— 1 tell you— at a
great rate. Quite in a French rage, | suppose it
was. Well, listen, | tell youl” she repeated,
quite nccdlessly, as Dick-Kopf was open-mouthed
with cager attention, “ she has promised me
money— xnoney! Do you hear, boy? And if you
will look after my geese until 1 return, I will give
you a penny— perhaps more!” she added, with
the air of a great baiikcr.

Dick-Kopf, whose real fiame, by the way, was
Wilhelm, scratched his ear and regarded her with
an injured air.

“ Go, mddchecn! Go, of course,” he said, re-
proachfully. “ 1don’t want your money.”

“ Stupid boy !” cried Liesel, giving him a play-
ful slap. “ We shall see about that. Good-bye,
then!” and awav she ran, and was soon lost to
Uick-Kopf's sight in the fir wood beyond the
common. It seemed ages to the paticnt, waiting
bo\', before Liesel's pretty figure again appeared,
although it was, in fact, but two hours. She carne
running toward him, quite rosy and breathless
with fatigue and excitement, her blue apron



gathered tightly in one hand, and bulging out
m a way which inadc Dick-Kopf smile even more
expansively than usual.

“ Ab!” he cried, springing to bis feet, and fix-
ing his small eyes upon thc apron as if they wouid
bore holcs in it, “ what have you there?”

“ That is for you to guess,” said Liesel, with
an important air.

“ Semmeln " {* whcaten rolls ! ) venturedthc
boy, after deep reflection.
“Nun (well), I must confess,” said thc girl,

affecting great surprise, as she produccd several
of those tempting little wheaten rolls, “ you are
not so stupid as one might have imagiiicd. What
else?”

Dick-Kopf, apparentiy quite plcased with his
doubtful compliment, glowed with anticipalion.

“ Apple cakes !” he cried.

“ Nonsense!” Liesel said, loftily.
cakes at this season ! Try again.”

‘“Poppy-sced cakes !”

“ No.”

“ Almond cakes!” shouted the boy, quite be-
side himself.

“Why not?” Liesel said coolly, displaying a
number of those delicate creations of the pastry-
cook. “ Come, let us sit hcrc in the shadc of the
rock and eat. | am quite used up.”

It is doubtful if the sun shone that day on a hap-
pier pair than those two, as they chattcd and
iaughed over the goodies which so seldom inter-
rupted their daily fare of black bread and cheese.

For some moments, although it was evident that
Liesel was full of her adventui'cs since leaving
Dick-Kopf, there was less talking than eating;
but at lengtli, having reached a point where specch
was possible, she shook thc crumbs from her apron
and began:

“ You scc,” said Liesel, “ 1 was a long time
getting my basket filled; and though 1 took a
short cut to the castle, | saw by the dock | was
late, and | quite forgot myself and began running
with all my might across the court, and, turning a
corner,— what do you think? | ran plump
against a gentleman !”

“ No !'” cried Uick-Kopf, aghast.

“ As I live !'” Liesel responded, with smothered
laughter. “ 1 thought for a moment 1 should dic
with fear. | darcd not look up, but stood there
curtsying as fast as I could, and then the gcntlc-
man cried out in such a big voice, ‘Hunderi-
liiusend-donner-‘ivclley-noch-ein-inal! W liat have
we here?’ ‘If you picase, gracious sir,” said 1,
all of a ircmble, ‘it’'s mushrooms for the cook.’
And then, if you 'll believe me, he bcgan laughing,
although I can’t imaginewhy; and | looked iipand
saw that he ivas a very fine oid gentleman, vcry

“ Apple

kind-looking and splcndid, with a great jewcl
shining on his breast, and then ”

“ Nun / And then ?” said Dick-Kopf, as Liesel
paused,

“ Well, and then,” she went on, laughing and
blushing, “ he said something about my eyes, and
said he was sure | was tlie little maiden he had
heard singing behind a hedgc in the village, and
asked me such a lot of queer qucstions !— until i
thought of Christiiic and thc mushrooms, and |
began to be uneasy, not daring to run away, you
know, and he must have guessed this, for he scnt
me offatlast. When | came to the kitchen, things
were in a great state, 1 can tell you ! Christine
was quite purple in the face, and was screaming at
the maids and shaking her spoon at them enough
to scare oue, but nobody seemed to mind. And
oh, the fine things 1 saw preparing for the dinner!
Bcttine took me to thc housekeeper, who paid me
for the mushrooms, and took me to thc countcss,
who was having her hair dressed for dinner, and
was covered with a great silken mantle. She was
so sweet and kind ! Shc asked after Grandmothecr,
and ordered the housekeeper to give mcabottleof
red wine for her. Only fancy ! And then Chris-
tine gave me these nice things, and | ran home
quick with the winc, and tlien hastcned here.
And thatis all!"

Dick-Kopf, who had reached his last crumb of
almond cake, became at this juncture quite mcl-
ancholy.

“ Ac/i du lieber!" (“ O thou dear onel”) he
sighcd, “ and great people difie like that every
da)' in the year, if thcy choose! Only think,
Liesel! Five mcals a day and nothing to do!
W hat a beautiful way to live 1”

Liesel burst into a laugh.

“ Pfiti! Greedy boy !” shccried.
not live merely to eat!”

“ N— no, perhaps not,” asscnted Dick-Kopf,
but with hcsitation. “ Say, Liesel, would not you
likc to be a fine lady ?”

“la great lady ? Nonsense!” laughed the litilc
girl. “ Evcry one to his own station, say 11" she

“ Oneshould

added, with one of her wisc looks. “ | am not fit
for such alife.”
“Why not? ” persisted Dick-Kopf. “ You are

far prettier than that proud little Adelberta up
yonder at the castle !'”

“ The idea,” cried Liesel, “ of comparing me, a
pcasant child, with that fine little lady 1”

“ Pooh !” retortcd the boy, “ fine feathcrs do not
make fine birds I One would think, lo hear you,
that tltosc people were made of different ilesh and
blood from us. WIiy,” wcnt on thc boy, with
entinisiasm, “ look at your hair likc yellow silk,
and your eyes and complexion ”



“ Oh,” intcrrupted Licscl, indifferently, “ all the She was always laughing atDick-Kopf, and nothing
girls in the village have yellow hair and blue eyes. pleased him better than to hear her laugh.

That is nothing to boast of, | 'rn sure.” “ Would n't you like to change places with
rrduleiii Adelberta,
now, for instance,” he
said again, being a de-
terminod boy.

“ Well,” Diesel an-
swered, more thought-
fully, “ 1 should like

to read her books, and
learn to play on that
splendid, great pianoj
but there are other
things I should not like.
I'm afraid | should not
like to wear shoes and
gloves all the time, and
walk stiffly along, and
never climb tices, for
sit on the grass, and |
am afraid— | kn<nv—
1 should not like that
governess | Youshtiuld
hear her scold, if the
gracious fraulein stops
to speak to any one.
One day she stopped
in the court-yard to
show me a beautiful
wax doli with real hair,
and eyes that open and
shut; when up carne
Friiulein Longenbeck,
and said insuch asharp
voice,“ Comc, ifrjgij
yrirKit/'/iigracious lady),
that is not proper!”
And she took the dol
from my hand.”

“ Proper, indeed!”
remarked Dick-Kopf,
disvespectfully. “ Butit
would be different with
a boy, you sec! Ah,1
should likc to be the
young count, with his
toys, nnd pony, and
donkey-'vagon 7

“ And Latin books,”
put in Diesel, laughing
mischievoiisly.

Dick-Kopf had to

LILSKL LCAVIi.S mCK-KO('l«* IN CKARCU HBR GGBSJ?. . .
smile, too, at this.
“ Hall!'" cried Dick-Kopf, shaking his ilaxcn “ That would be hard, 1 confess,” he said,
mane, “ so have I,— but they are not like yours,” “ but if / am stupid,/ri» are clever enough for

he added, slyly j at which l.iesel laughcd again. anj-tliing, and evev\' one says you were boin for



luck. Do youremember what the oid gypsy at the
fair told you ?”

“ About my becoming rich and great? Yes, |
remember; but what person of sensc believes in
witches and fortunc-tellers nowadays?” said Liesel.

“ 1 do,” declarcdDick-Kopf, stoutly, “ andl am
a person of sense ! At any rate | believe in that
one; for did n't she tell me | was going to meet
with great misfortunes soon, and did n't I lose my
pocket-knifc, which 1 had just bought, on my way
home, and fall ovcr a stone and bruisc my knee,
and get ray cars soundiy boxed for staying so long
at the fair ?”

Liesel laughed again.

“ Yes,” she said, “ it is no wonder/w believe
in fortune-tcllers after all that.”

In this way the good comrades chatted away
the afternoon, and when the sun was going down
behind the hill, in such splendor that the windmill
on its summit luoked as if it were on fire, they
called their geese together and drove them gayly
homeward.

When Dick-Kopf went to bed that night, a
bright thrcc-penny piece fell from one of his
pockets.

"AchJ" cried he, in great wonder, for not a
word had been said on the subject, “ how did she
get that into my pockel without my knowing it.
She is a smart child, that Liesel!”

Part II.

Liesel went daily to the castle for the soup, and
after her house-work was done, spent the rest of
each long summer day on the goosc-common with
Dick-Kopf. Every day she had something new
and intcresting to tell him. She had met several
times the kind oid gentleman (who was no less
a personage than the rich and eccentric Prince
Poniatowsky himself); and each time he had
stopped to talk with her, and liad said so many
droll things that, through much laughing, she had
lost all fear, and they wcre now on quite friendly
terms.

“You see,” she explained to the awe-stricken
Dick-Kopf, “ he is not at all like the other great
people.”

“ Has he given you anything?” asked that
practical youtli, on one occasion.
“No, indeed!” exclaimed Liesel, coloring.

“ He sees that if | ain a poor child
beggar!”

“You are a queer one,” said Dick-Kopf, look-
ing somewhat ashamed; “ but | believe you are
right.”

The castle was fuil of visitors now ; for a grand
review was to take place in the neighborhood, at

I am no

which the king himself was to be present.
day there wcre dinner-parties, liunting-parties,
balls, and fétcs. Good Christine took cate that her
little favorite should have a peep ac the elegantly
spread tables and the ladics in full dress, and even
allowed her to bring Dick-Kopf sometimes and
stand at an open window of the grand drawing-
room to listen to the music and watch the dancing.
The children could hardly sleep for thinking of tlie
things they saw and heard. Sometimes, as they
sat tending their geese, the roll of wheels and
clatter of hoofs would rcach their ears, and they
would run to the roadsidc to gaze at the carriage.;
full of beautifully dressed ladies, and the splendid
officers mounted on high-stepping horscs and
glittering with golden stars and crosses and em-
broidery.

"Ach!" cried Dick-Kopf, one day.
something for me!
of these days.”

“ Ofcourse,” said Liesel, “ all young men must
be soldiers in Germany.”

“ That is not what 1 mean, though. I will lie
a great soldier I An officcr !'” declared the boy.
“ 1 shall kill our enemies by hundreds and thou-
sands! The king shall hear of me, and send («r
me to come to his palace, and with his own hand
put the-‘ Iron Cross’ on my breast!”’

“ That would be very grand, no doubt,” assented
Liesel, “ only I would not iill the poor fellows. |
would only frightcn them very much, and make
them prisoners.”

“ Nonscnse ! ” cricd Dick-Kopf, hotly. “ Th.it
is a girl's notion ! | tell you they must be kiUed!"
And he flourished his crookecl stick, and looked so
fierce that Liesel harclly knew liim.

“ Well,” she said, with a sigh, “ | supposc many
must be killed, but it is a pity for their wives and
children.”

“ That is so,” the boy answered, less fiercch ;
remerabcring that her father had fallen in batile.
“1’lIl tell you what, Liesel,” he addcd, “ I will
ask each one | capture if he js marriccl, and shall
only kill those who are single.”

Liesel heavcd a sigh of relief. “ You are a good-
hearted boy, Dick-Kopf,” she said.

Oid Brigitta had seemed so comfortable and
chcerful of late that Liesel believed she was getting
well; but one morning on going to her bedside to
wish her, as usual, ‘‘Cuten morgen" (“ good
morning” ), she found the poor oid body asleep
in “ the sleep which knows no waking.”

It was a bitter grief,— this parting (rom her only
relativo,— but thanks to her sweet disposition, the
orphan girl had many friends among rich and
poor. The neighbors gathered around her with
words of comfort, and the school-master took her

Every

“ Thatis
I will be a soldier, too, one



to bis own house to stay until after thc funeral.
It was then decidccl that, as there was no one to
object, and Liesel herself was more than willing,
she should go into the Service of the countcss.

Having noticed the little girl’s handy ways and
pleasant tempcr, the countess thought best to
irain her for thc position of lady’s maid, and for
this purpose placed her in the hands of Henrietta,
her own maid, who undertook to instruct Liesel in
nne sewing and such otlier eludes as would in
time be rcquired of her.

This siiddeu change in her mcde of life was no
doubt the best thing which could have happened
to the lonely orphan; but it must be confcsscd that,
kind though ever)' onc was to her, tlicre wcrc some
tlhngs which Liesel found hard to bear. To the
peasaiU child, iisod to a frcc open-air existence, it
was very tiresome to sit so much of thc time bent
over her needlc; and thc little fect, which had
becn accustomed to going barc, exccpt on Sundays
emd huhdays, felt cramped and miserable in the
shoes they were now rcquired to wear all the time.
Xot only was her heart full of sorrow for thc dcar
grandmothcr who had taken all the care of her
since her mother died, l)iit shc missed also her
life-long friend and playmate Dick-Kopf. She
had seen him but a few times of late, and it seemed
to lier that he looked at her with a reproachful
kirtd of gaze j— “ as if,” shc reflected sadly, “ as if
i werc becoming proud !”

Whenever shc looked up from her sewing out
into the beautiful sumincr, and saw the birds, with
glad cries, winging their way across ihe I)lue sky and
plunging into the ficocy clouds, her heart longed
for freedom. She could sec the straw-thatched
roofsof thc village, and tliesmoke of the chimneys,
and, with Ijrimming eyes, how from one chimney
only no smoke ar6se — that of the empty cottagc
«hich had been her home. She could hear thc
blacksmith’s hammecr ringing, and the voices of
the children al play, and therc on the little hill-top
beyond thc village tire windmill's heavy salis were
swinging, and she knew tliat not far from it Dick-
Kopf must be sitting, watching his geese and per-
haps missing her as much as she did him.

Ah, many a time her eyes were too dim to thrcad
the needle, and big tears fell upon the little trcin-
bling fingers. But Liesel had not only a wise head
for her age, but a stout heart, and she struggled
hard with all these sad tliouglUs, resolved to do all
that her duty seemed to rcquire; for was not evcry
onc very, very kind to her?

Most of tire visitors at the castle were gone now,
but good oid Prince Poniatowsky still rcmained,
and never passed her b)' without a pleasant word
or two, although, seeing tliat the child’s mood was
not now a merry one, he joked less than formerly.

It seemed strange to Liesel that so grand a gen-
vleman should stoop to notice her at all; but then,
as all the servants said, he was in no way like the
rest of the grand people.

Liesel saw and heard many things at the castle
whicit interested and puzzlcd her, but what puzzled
her most cf all was the fact that little Countcss
Adelbertawas neither a very good fiora very happy
child. Therc was hardl)'an hour in thc day when
her shrill crying cculd nnt be heard, and all the
servants of thc household pronounced her,— under
their breath, of coursc,— “ a little vixen.” This
seemed very strange to Liesel. It seemed to her
that Adelberta had everything in thc world to make
her happy, and no excuse for naughtiness.

It happened one day that Adelberta was not
quite well— just sick enough to have to stay in the
nursery; arid all the morning her cries and shrieks
had been almost unceasing. About midday Hen-
i'letta camc into her own room, where Liesel sat
darning a napkin.

“ Liesel,” said shc, looking very much annoyed,
‘“)'Ou are to go to the nursery. The little countess
is crying for you.”

“ For me?” exclaimed Liesel, much astonished.

“ Yes,” answered Henrietta. “ Her ladyship
is tived of her stuffed dolls, and wants alive one, |
suppose. Take my advicc.” she added, as Liesel
rose to go, “ and keep at a proper distance from
her ladyship, for she is not to be trifled with, that
I can tell you !'”

When Liesel reached the nurserv-, she found the
little countess scatcd on the floor amid a litter of
books and to)s, her pretty, delicate face wearing
its verynauglUiost expression. Near bcr stood her
raotliei, looking sad and displeasccl, and in the
background, bristling'with angcr, was Fraulein
Longcnbeck, thc governess.

“ Liesel,” said thc countess, gently, “ Adelberta
thinks she would likc to play with you for a while.
I hope it will do her good, and that wiien | return
she will be ready to say that she is sorry for her
naughty behavior.”

She then left the room, followed b)' the gov-
erness-

Lcisel looked about her, at the beautiful pictures,
rich furniturc, pretty little bed, and thc costly toys
and books upon thc floor. How could any child
be otlierwisc than happy here, she wondered. All
thc while, Adelberta was staring at her from bc-
ncath her tangled curls.

“ Come and play !” she said, inally, in a pecv-
ish voice.

Liesel came nearcr.

“ Do you likc books?” asked her small lady-
ship, presently, giving the one nearest her feet a
pctulant little kick.



“ Oh, yes! Do not yo\i,gnadigcs Frauleinf”
answered Liesel.
“ | hate them 1” said Adelberta, decidedly.

“ O gnadiges Fraulein." cried Leisel, “ not

all books! You surely like picturc-books and
story-books!”
“ 1 like the fairy-books, and that is all!" an-

swered Adelberta- “ The girls in the books learn
their lessons, and write their exercises, and love
ihcir governesses. | don’t learn, and I write badly,
and,” with aquick breath, “ | hate Fraulein Long-
enbeck !”

She looked so very savage when she said this,
that Licscl could not help smiling, at which the cor-
ners of Adelberta’s own mouth curled up funnily.

“ We must rjot hate any one," said Liesel, who,
being a year or two older, felt it her duty to re-
prove such sentiments, even though uttered by a
little countcss ; “ it is a great sin to hate.”

“Then 1 am a great sinnev,” said Adelberta.
“ There 's French, now,” slrc went on; “ was ever
anything more stupid? And | inust speak six
French sentiments évcry day— out of iny own
head, you know— or 1 get no dessert at dinner.
Generally 1 don’t mind, ljut yesterday there were
to be ices, and 1 tried very hard to speak them,
and see!— to-day | have a headachc and sorc
throat in consequence.”

“ But you like your music-Icssons, of course,”
said Liesel, who had listened gravely.

‘ Least of all!” cried Adelberta, jumping.up
and beginning to drum on the table. *“ One, two,
three, four ! One, two, three, four I” she repeated,
with so perfect an imitation of Friiuloin Longen-
beck’s manner that Liesel laughed outright.

By this time Adelberta’s ill humor had begun to
disappear. She oven felt a little ashamed of her-
self, especially as she noticed Liesel’s neat braids
and caught a glimpse in the mirror of her own
rough locks. She gave her hair a stroke or two
with her delicatc hands and carne up to Liesel in
a friendly maimer.

“ Tell me,” she said, “ are you not sorry you
carne here to live ?”

“ Oh, no! No, indeed!” said Liesel; but even
then her eyes turned toward the window, where
she could see the tree-tops waving and hear the
birds twittering.

“ Then why do you always look so sad?” per-
sisted Adelberta.

Liesel's eycs filled with tears.

“ Ah,” said the other, with unusual gentleness,
“ 1 know; | too had a grandmothcr, and she died.
She was very good to me.”

There was a little pause, and then the little
countess went to the closct where her toys were
stored, and returned with a lovely doli, saying ;

“ This is my best doli. She is from Paris, and
lier nair.o is Bcllc.  She can talk and cry.”

That was her childish way of showing syrapathy,
and Licscl began to think that Adelberta was not
so very naughty, after all, as she took the pretty
doli in her hands.

“ How beautiful!” she exclaimed, holding the
long silken train out at full Icngth. “ She is likc
your good Mamma, the gracious countess !”

“ Yes, a little,” said Adelberta. “ Now I will
show you something else,” she aclclecl, in a lowei
tone ; ‘‘only you must never tcll.”

She ran to the closet, and exploring the depths
of a large box, brought to light another doU.

“ Allow me,” she said, with much ccremony, “ to
present to you Fraulein Longenbeck!”

This doli was a poor battercd creature whose
beauty had long since disappeared. She was
dressed in a piece from one ofthe governess’s own
dresses, and made up, as nearly as Adelberta’s
fingers could imitate it, in the same style. The
few hairs still remaining were arranged in the way
in which that august lady was in the habit of
dressinghcrown. One arm was bent, and one long
kid fingcr raised in a stern, reproving manner.

Liesel gazed at this cffigy in specchicss amaze-
ment, wishing very much to laugh, but feeling
that she must not encouragc Adelbcrta’s naughii-
ness. Fortunately at this moment steps were heiird
approaching, the doli was hastily concealed, and
the countess, cntering, permitted Liesel to go.

After this she was often scnt for to amuse the
little lady, to the horror of Fraulein Longenbeck,
who, being the daughter of a rcduccd raerchant,
was even more aristocratic in her ideas than the
countess herself.

When Liesel had been at the castle about a
month and, without e\'en suspecting it, had won
the good Opinién of all, something happened to
her so wonderful, so unexpected, that it will read
more likc a fairy-tale than a simple narration of
facts ! Indeed, if | did not know that such things
do happen now and then,— though not so often as
I wish thcy did,— | should be afraid to put this
part of Liesel's story on paper.

One day, as she sat in Henrictta's room darning
a particularly fine napldn with a particularly fine
needlc and floss, and every once in a while casting
alonging glance at the birds plunging hcadlong
into some white clouds beyond where the trccs
were tallest and grcenest,— in carne Hcnrictta,
with her face aglow.

“ Liesel!” she whispered, “ you are to go at
once to the countcss.”

The blood rushcd into the little givl's face, and
the tears to her eyes, for her first thought was
that she had displeased her gracious mistrcss in



some way. She rose hurriedly and laid her sewing
asido.

Foolish child !” cried the maid, “ why do you
cry? | tell you it is something ve:xy good, and
something- 'and then she chccked heisclf.
‘Go on, dear little goose!” she cried, giving
Liesel a playfiil pusli; and Liesel, relieved to hear
that sho was not to be reprimanded, went on
to the door of the countess’'s sa/on and knockcd
timidly. A sweet voicc badc her cntcr, and she
did so, but felt very much cmbatrasscd to find in
the room, not only the comitess herself, but the
count, smiling in his grave, distant way. and
oid Prince Poniatowsky, whose wrinkled face was
alive with some secret joy, which he could hardly
restrain. Liesel, finding so many eyes upon her,
could only stand before them, dropping one quaint
littlc curtsy after another and looking into each
friendly face with her large, innocent eyes.

“ Liesd,” began the countcss, in a tender,
encouraging voicc, “ our good friend, Prince
[oniatowsky, having sccn that you are a good
child and fond of books and music, has taken a
great interest in you. Ifyou are pleased with the
idea, he will take you to his own homo, will pro-
\idc you with tcachers, and, if j'ou are as ambitious
and industrious as we think you will be, you can
become in time a teacher yourself. Perhaps )'ou
would like that better than anything else. What
do you say, Licscl? Would you likc to go ?

Liesel had turned first palé and then red while
the lady was speaking, and now sho could only look
wlldly from onc to another. unable to uttcr a word.

“Itshallbcas you wish, Liesel,” saicl the countess,
taking her colcl little hand and speaking very softiy.
'mlfyou wish to go, go now to the prince and give
him your hand. You need not speak a word.”

Palé, trembling, in a kind of drcam, Liesel went
ovcr to the oid prince and hcld out her hand, only
Imlif-conscious of the kind words he spoke, and
went away at last just enough awake to remember
that iu two days she must go away with him to his
distant home.

It was soon known throughout the castle and
the village that “ llrigitta's Liesel” was to go
away with the rich, whimsical oid prince, “ tobe
made a fine lady of,” and cvcry onc rejoiced at her
good fortune. No, not quito cvcry onc, for there
wecre some cnvious soiils in the village (as tliere
are evcrywhere), tvho said spiioful things wliicli
other envious souis took caro to rcpcat to Liese),
and which gricved her honcst littlc soul. Then
Friiulcin Longenbeck, moreover, chosc pvonounce
the prince’s bcneficcnee “ adangcrous precedent
but Liesel did not hear this, and would not have
bnown what it meant if she had; so it did not
matter. She was too busy, and too cxcited and

bewildered, to know whether she was happy or
not. At times she was full of gladness, but at
other times there was a curious sinking at her
heart, which was anything but plcasant; and she
felt this most often when she tlicught of her oid
friend and comradc, Uick-Kopf.

He, poor fellow, was told the news as he sat
alone on the common with his geese, and it was
like a stab through his heart.

“ Well,” be remarked to his feathered com-
panions, after the baker’'s boy, who had stolen
amoment to run and inform him, had disappearcd,
“ well, have 1 not always said it? It is only what
was to be expected!” But with all his sturdy phi-
losophy, Dick-Kopf found his black bread hard to
swailow thatday. Tow ard the cidse of tlte afternoon
some one spoke his lame, and therc was Liesel, no
longer in servant’s garb, but ncatly dressed in
moiirning, with a nice straw hat on her yellow
hair, and fine shoes on her pretty feet. Her face
was palé and her e>'es red with weeping, for she
had been taking leave of oid friends and places,
and had just come from the graves of lier motlier
and her grandparents; but she looked so tall in
her neatly fitting dress, so rcfined and ciegant,
that Dick-Kopf felt really awkward, in spiic of
her friendly smile.

He tried, however, to stammer out something
by way of grccting, but the lump in his throat
grew Xery troublesomc, and he turned squarely
around, which would have seemed rude, had not
Liesel seen how the big horn buttons on his back
went creeping up and down, and known by this that
poor Dick-Kopf was sobbing. It was too much
for Liesel. She sat herself down bcsidc him in the
okl place and cricd hcartily «ith him.

The geese, inchiding those of oid Brigitta, carne
up and stretched their long necks toward her; and
then, as she took no notice of them, they waddled
away, gobbling noisily, and thinking, no doubt, like
some of her other village friends, that Liesel had
grown proud and haughty.

“ Did n't | always say so?” said Dick-Kopf,
swallowing a big sob. “ Did n't f-‘crj'body say
so?”

“ Oh !” sobbcd Liesel, “ | ahuas! it were
n'tso! 1almostwish I were going to stay hcrc!”

“ Nonscnse ! ” cricd Dick-Kopf, sturdily, wiping
his eves on his sicovc ; *itis just as it should be.
You werc not meant to be a gnose-girl oracommon
servant. Now you will learn books and music,
and cverything, and in time become a great lady,
a great deal handsomer,” went on Dick-Kopf,
nodding his head violenlly, “ than any ol them!
Yes, yes! It is just right, only— Liesel— don’t
j'ou get p-prond, you know, and”— and here he
turned his back again in a suspicious way.



Now it was Liesel's turn to be coraforler.

“ See hcrc, Dick-Kopf,” she said bravely;
“ when you are a great soldier, and have won thc
“Iron Cross,’ you will come and scc me, and we 'vill
talk over the oid times— the times wlien we tended
our geese together, and all thc rcst. And, Dick-
Kopf, you can do something for me.”

The boy looked up eagerly.

“ Go always on All Souls’ Day,” she wcnt on
softly, “ and lay flowers on my graves for me.”

Dick-Kopf gladly promised this, and then they
talked of many things, and finally shook hands;
and Liesel, notonce looking back at the boy’s sad
little figure leaning against the rock, went back to
the castle, feeling very strange and solemn.

" LIESEL WENT UVF.R TO THIi VLU

The next day she went away with her new friend
and benefactor. The leave-taking at the castle
was hard enough, but tvorse was to come. As thc
carriage lolled through the village, all fhc people
came out to cali out to her their good-bye wishcs.
The little girl sat up vcry straightbcside oid Princc
Poniatowsky, but shc was very palé, and trcmbled
in every limb.

All the time, shc was wondering where Dick-
Kopf could be; but when tliey were quite out of
the village, therc he was, standing by the rondside
in his Sunday clothes, and with a very l.irgc nose-
gay in his hand. He made a bravo, fricndly face,
threw the bouquct into the carriage, tried to

stammcr outa farewcllspcech,— but, alas, he broke
down at the beginning, and turning, laid his head
against the stone wall.

The oid gentleman stroked Liesel’s hair gently,
and, wisc oid fello'v that he was, let her have her cry
out. That was the bestway, nodoubt; forachild’s
grief is usually short-lived, and there was much
to take up Liesel’s attention ; after that she be-
came bright and cheerful in a little while.

But my story is growing too long. Letme say,
then, in a few words, that after Liesel had bright-
ened thc grim oid Castle Poniatowsky for a year or
two with her sweet lace, and wakcncd its cchoe.ii
with her lovely voice, thc oid princc adopted her as
his child, which was what he had intended to do all

PRIXCIi AND HRLU OLI* MEU HAKD.

the while. And Lissel grew upgood, and beautiful,
and accomplished, and married a very grand gen-
tleman, and lived In a wondcrful palace in an oid
Germén city, where thc story of the little pcasant
girl is told tu this day. | said it would read like a
fairy-talc, and was | nol right ?

I wish 1 could tell you what became of Dick-
Kopf, but we can only hope that his sorrow at
losing his little friend wore away. In course of
limo he douljtlcss gi-ew into a big, gawky, good-
naiurcd fellow, .served his king bravely and, having
reached thc height of his ambition, is to-day strul-
ling proudly about with a sword at his side, and
thc “ iron cross” upon his breast.



epentcint

O1d Nehcmiah Nimkins was as tlirifty as could be;

He kept a host of chickens that, with worthy energy,

Laid one fine egg apicce each day until their owner grew

To be regardcd by his friends as very well-to-do;

But, as he journeyed to the to'vn to sell some eggs onc day,

He went so slowly that reinorse o’ertook him on theway !

My sense of honor is aroused,” he cried, “ and nowl spurn
The very thought of taking w'hat my poor, dumb creatures earn !
1t's downright robbery, | think, to sell the eggs thcy've laid;

And | will cheerfully refund the money they have made.

Beyond a small commission, the corn used. and the rent

Of the vvretched place in which thcy live, I 'l! give them every cent!
1 'l have a skillful carpcnter, as quickly as he can,
Construct a house of ai'chitecture Gothic or Queen Anne ;

1’1l furnish it with bric-a-brac and paintings old and rarc;

1''ll place before them daily a generous bill-of-farc;

And if there's any monej' left, 1l have a lawyer fix

My will so I can found a ‘Home for Little Orphan Chicks !"”



HIS ONE FAULT.

By J. T.

Chapter X.

Unctlte Gray did not suppose there was any

special nccd of his going

for he did

out of the house again
that night; not doubt that Kit could
be trusted, after the severe lesson he had received,
to put up the horse and lock the barn-door.

“ | don't know but it’ll be a good thing it has
happened, on the whole,” he said to Aunt Gray:
“ for | guess it’ll teach him to have his wits about
him in future.”

He was in excellent spirits, pulling on his boots.
But he was wheezing a little : and she urged him
to go to bed again, predicting that he would be
asthmatic to-inorrow.

“ | guess | sha'n’t be,” he said. “1 don't feel

ke sleep. | want to see how Dandy looks, aftcr
his scrape. | can’t help laughin’ when | think
on't! How smart Christopher was !”

He glanced at the table as he passed through
the kitchen.

“ Might give him a little of that new honey for
his supper,” he suggested, taking his hat from its
peg. ‘‘1should n't wonder if 'twould taste good
with his bread and butter.”

The small comer of his heart filled by the
nephew glowed with uncommon warmth that
night.

“ 1 guess 1 will,” said Aunt Gray, innocently.

The truth is, she was all the while intending
that Kit sliouid have some of that honey, and was
only waiting for her husband to get back to bed
before setting it on the table. Perhaps she
drcaded more his unplcasant remarks at sight of
it than his asthmatic troubles on the morrosv. For
the honey representcd so much cash; and Unele
Gray, besidcs being even more economical than
Aunt Gray (which is saying much), oftcu thought
her inclined to ovcr-indulgence ofher nephew.

“ Might give him just a little,” he added, recall-
ing, the moment he had spoken, that genial fault
of hers together with the present high price of
honey-

He even waited to sec her bring a little caite
of the pellucid comb in a sauce-dish, before put-
ting on his hat and going out. He considcred it
a rather liberal quantity. How he would have
regardcd it if he had gone first to the barn and
learned of Kit's last stupendous blunder, it is need-
less to surmise.

He was to find that out soon enough.

Trowbridge.

“ F'r instance ! ” he exclaimed gleefully, enter-
ing the stable; “ if anybody had told me this
morning "

He had got so far, when suddenly he stopped.

Kit had placed the lantern on the floor, and was
standing beside it,— if such an attitude can be
called standing,— looking so shrunken, so weak,
aud woe-begone, that you would almost have said
he had shared the fatc of Dandy, and been changid
to another boy by sorac dreadful hocus-pocus. He
was trying to rally himself when Unele Gray, after
an araazecl glance at the horse, burst forth with:

“ What — what sort of a beast have you got
here? ”

“ 1 don't know !”
of disaster.

“ Don’'t know!"” cjaculated Unele Gray, in a
su'ollen and agitated voice, which may be coin-
|5arcd to a cat, with tail and fur up at some hor-
rible circumstance. “ Where 's Dandy ?”

“ Don’t know ! ” faltcrcd the child of misery.

“What do you know ?” roared Unele Gray.

“ 1 know | 'm a fool, and that’'s about alli”
said the abject slave of shame and misfortune.

With ups tightly rolled together, featurcs iu a
terrible snarl, and eycs scintillating like small fire-
works on eithcr side of his sallow, hooked nose,
Unele Gray took up the lantern, and looked :he
strange horse over from forelock to fetlocks, from
hock towithcvs. Then he set the lantern down again
without a word and took two or three stridesto and
fro ; KitalUhc while shrivcling among the pentlent
liarnesses, and the horso tranquilly munching hay
with stolid equine unconsciousncss of the little
drama in which he was so important afigure.

Aftcr a bricf silence, broken by the regular
champing sound in the manger and irregular
cliafing and fuming of Unele Gray, that worthy
man, suppressing the inward turmoil to whicli no
words could do justice, demanded sharply :

“ Where 'cl you git that hoss?”

Over at the cattle-show,” Kitanswered meekly.
But you said you found Dandy I”

“ lclid find him ! 1 left him a minute to get
a lunch, and went back to take him,— | had n'ta
doubt that | had the same horse,— and now | 've
got him home, he 's anotlier horse altogether !”

“ Another hoss altogether!” Unele Gray re-
peated, trembling with the tempesthe could hardly
contain. “ I should say he was ! 1 don’t believe
you found Dandy, atall!”

murmured the dazed victira

«



“ Yes, | did; though | don’t wonder you think
so0,” said Kit. “ But it was dark under the shed,
-and Cash Branlow tumbled me on his back in
such a hurry,— and | never was on Dandy's back
but twice,— and how could 1 tell another horse
from him then, jn the evening ? Though itseemed
ti) rae there svas something wrong about him, two
or three times.”

“ Something wrong about him !” echoed Unele
Gray. “ This hoss is no more likc Dandy than I'm
like Isaiah the Propliei! He's about the same

wonder where his home is! Do you know what
you'vc done, boy?”

Poor Kit answered only by his looks, which
showed plainly enough his consciousness of the
enormity of his offense.

“ You 've stolen a hoss; that's what you 've
done !'” said Unele Gray. “ You 'vc giv'n up
Dandy, after findin’ him,— ifit’s truc you did find
him, which 1 very much doubt,— and run off
another man’s hoss in his place. W hat's a-goin’
to be done about it— have ye any idee ?”

“ C*0 YOU KNOW U'HAT VOU'VK DONE, BOY?'

size as Dandy, and somethin’ nigh the same color,
and that 's about all. He carries his head in a
different way.”

“ | noticed that, when | got off his back,” said
Kit- “ I could n’t tell just how he did carry bis
head when 1 was riding him.”

“He’'s a trimmer-built hoss,” continued Unele
Cray. *“ Longer-legged, a great sight! Don't
yo» see?”

" Ves, | see no'v !”

And a younger hoss, | should say; and he
ought to be a better roadster.”

“ | was surprised,” said Kit, “ at his tvavcling
off so well after his day's work. But | supposed
m\\es because he was going home.”

“ Goin. home !” exclaimed Unele Gray. "I

VOL.

“1 wish 1 had!” murmurcd the wretched
Christopher.
“ Wish ye had !” cried Unele Cray. “ If you

don’t beat all the "

Words failing him to express his sense of the
situatinn, he ended with a wrathful sniff.

“ 1 clon’'t see as anything can be done about it
to-night,” said he; “ and we may as well lock up
and go into the house. Must be nigh on to mid-
night, by ihis time. Sniari boy, you be, keepin’
us all awake till this time o’ night, just to see how
big a bhmdcr a boy of your age and inchcs can
possibly commit! | knew befoie, )ou werc the
bcatcrmost dundcrpatc in all creation ! What shall
| say now ?”

“ Say anything you picase,” replied Christo|)her,

1
>1



his heart having sunk until it reached the very
rock-bed of self-abascment and despair. “ You
can't blame me any more than | blame myself.”

His utter submissiveness secmed sllightly to
mollify the Gnele, whom anything like excuses or
prevarications would have but served to exaspérale
still more.

“ Wal, wal! let’s go in. Nothin’ can be done
till to-morrow ; then we 'll see how your amazin’
stupidity can be remedied, if there’s any remedy
for 't, at all.”

Unele Gray held up the lantern, and scrutinizcd
the strange animal again, before parting with him
for the night.

“ He’'s a better hoss than Dandy; a younger
and more valu’'ble hoss. 1 should n’t object to lhe
trade if 't was an honest one. But to go and steal
another man’s beast because one of our own's
been stolen, is a kind of irreggelarity that a law-
and-order-community ’'s not likely to tolérate.”

“ 1 should suppose so 17 said Kit, finding a cer-
tain strength in tlie very depth of humbleness he
had sounded; for in that depth was truth, the
source of all moral strength. “ 1 don’t tolérate it
myself; as | 'll show you to-morrow.”

“You'll show!” said Unele Gray, contemptu-
ously. “ What'll you do?”

“ 1 don't know Just what,” replied Kit. *“ But
I'll let folks know that if 1 am a thief, 1 am an
unwilling thief; and that if | 've stolen a horse,
1did n't mean it for stealing. | can do that, at
least.”

“ Come, come!” Unele Gray turned to go.
“ No use standin’ here and talking of what you 'll
show, and how you 'll let folks know. You 've got
yourself and us into an unconscionablc scrape,
and | don’t see how we 'rc a-goin’ to git out on 't ;
though may be you do, you 're so bright 1 Let'’s
goin and tell your aunt, and see how proud she 'll
be of her smart ncphew !'”

He locked up the barn svith one hand, while he
held the lantern with the other: poor Kit feeling
that he was unworthy to offer the ieast assistance.

Aunt Gray, on learning the net result of Kit's
arduous all-day expedition, was quite as much
astonished asthat excellent man, her liusband, had
been. But she was more inclined to take her
nephew’s part; and shc was thc first lo offer a prob-
able explanation of his most extraordinary niisiake.

“ It ’s all a trick of that miserable, mean,
Cassius Branlow,” she declarcd. “ He's equal to
any wickedness, and | 'm sorry enough, Chris-
topher, that you had anything to do with him.”

“ So am 1!” cried Unele Gray. “And I’'m
astonished, | 'm astonished, boy, that you should
have trusted him for a moment!”

Kit, worn and haggard, sitting at table, trying

to eat his suppcr, did not see fit to remind his
Unele of some vcry different observations he had
heard a little while before on the same subject,
when it was thought Dandy had becn secured
partly through Mr. Branlow's management.

“ And it’s my opinién,” cricd .Aunt Gray, nod-
ding her head to give cmphasis to her words, as
shc stood, portly and grim, at the end of thi
table,— “ it 's iny positivo opinién that Cash Bran-
low is the thief !”

“ No doubt on’'tl” exclaimed Unele Gray.
“ Howcouldyou — how could you for an instain
believe he meant any good to you, with his advicc
and help — a notorious scamp like him 1~

And, standing at the other end of thc table, he
scosvled his blackest disapprobation upon the
culprit actually at that moment tasting the prt-
cious honey |

Unconsciously tasting, it must be said. Kit
knew no more that honey was in his spoon and
that the spoon went to his mouth than if he had
bcen an automaton.  He was thinking ; and as he
thought, the blood rushed to his checks and brow.

For he remembered just then how he had stood
looking squarely into Branlow’s face and dcscribed
the thief to him,— sallow complexion, sinootli
face, suit of dark, chccked goods, narrow-brimmcd
straw hat, médium height,— without noticing
that Braniow’s own appearance corresponded,
item for itcm, with the description, which he
checked off, with so innocent an air, on his
fingers !

Chapter XI.

W e have already lieard how Mr. Cassius Bran-
low, when weary of the work-shop, had sometimes
taken to the road as a traveling tinkcr. But he
was never long satisfied even with that light and
varied occupation; for though the experiences it
yielded were large, thc rcvenues were small; and
it was a necessity of his restless nature that he
must uot only see thc world, but also be well fed
and enlertained.

Henee the habit he had fallen into ofsupplemcnt-
ing his kcttie-mcnding and soldcring of tin-pans
with a little industry of a less praiseworthy sort.
If he stopped the leak in your boilcr, you were
apt to find that he had made a more sciious leak
in your household cconomics by pocketing a silver
fork or a tea-bcll. Discovcring your losscs .nfier
lie was gone, you resolved to look out for hiin
when he should come that way again; but he did
not soon come that way again. The country is
largc, and Mr. C. Branlow distributcd his favors
over alargc arca of its tcrritory. lie was traveling
over familiar ground when he chanced upon Unele



Gray’s unlocked stable. It svas unaccustomed
booty he got there ; and though he knew of places
where he could disposc of odd housohold anieles
to advantage, he was not an adept in the ways of
converdng horses into money.

He congratulated himself, however, on having
inastered a new and important branch of his craft,
when he found at the cattle-show a broad-backed
farmer who agrccd to purchasc the stolen Dandy
for seventy dollars. But the buyer had not the
money in pocket, and must go out and raise it by
borrowing, or collecting bilis. He had come to
(he fair in an opcn buggy, and he drove off in it,
iiromising to return at sunset, or a little later,
"lien he would pay the money, and receive the
liorse from Branlow.

That worthy might have accompanied him, but
he did not do so, for two or three reasons ; he was
tired of riding, for one thing; for another, he did
not care to be showing his stolen beast abuut town
imnecessarily j last, if not least, he was by no
tiileans sure his man woiUd raise the needful money,
and while waiting for him he might see a chance
ti. sell Dandy to somebody else, perhaps for a
l.irger sum.

He had not been able to effect a second bargain ;
and falling back upon tho first, he was amusing
himself, in the absence of his customer, by trying
his luck with the ball and peg, when accosted by
lus old acquaintance, Kit.

This made an embarrassing situation for Bran-
low. With the stolen horse, the boy in seurch of
him. and the purchaser who might return at any
moment to claim liim, the rogue found himselfcon-
froiited by such a problem as the man in the riddle
h.id to solvc, with his fox and goose and corn.
lhit he was equal to it.

His first movement was to divert Kit's at-
iciition from the cattle-pcns, and at the same
time separate himself from him, so as to be
free to play with his other victim, in case of his re-
iippearance- He might possibly complete his
trade at the shed, secure his money, and get away
in the crowd, leaving the two claimants of the
horso to meet afterwards. But Kit's discovery of
Dandy spoilt that game.

fhcn for a minute or two Branlow gave up the
horse as lost, and thought only of his own escape
fromsuspicion. Toinsurc that, it was necessary to
got Kitand Dandy out of the way as quickly as pos-
sible, before the broad-backcd farmer’s return. It
was an after-thought, to take advantage of the
gathering darkness, tlie position of the sheds, and
Kit's youth and inexpcricncec, in order to hustle
him off at last in great liaste with the wrong horse.

en playing that trick. Mr. Branlow was aware
of ninning a risk; but he was accustomed to risks.

If the purchaser of Dandy or the owner of the
other animal had come up at this critical moment,
the trick would have failed, with some danger to
the player. Butthey kept away, and it succeedcd.

Simply enough. There was a row uf pens all
very much aiike, with horses in four or five of them.
In the pen next to Dandy’s, on the right, was a
horse so nearly like him that Branlow himself had
at one time been misied by the resemblance, and
had offered to sell him to a strangei. It was this
little mistake of his own that suggested to his
cunning mind the great blunder which he finally
caused Kit to commit.

The broad-backed farmcr, in tryingthc pacesof
Che horse he was buying, had left his saddle and
bridle hanging on the boards dividing that pen from
the next. The top bar leading into Dandy’s shed
had been let down by Kit himself; but no sooner
had he started for the refreshment-stands than it
was put up again by Branlow, as he stepped into
the pen. Then, when Kit returned with his
crackers and pie, he found the bars of the next
shed down, and the saddle and bridle on thewrong
horse, which he mounted and rodé off, unsuspic-
iously, as we have seen.

If the maneuvcr had failed, Branlow would havf
been at no loss to cxplain away his own part in it.
“ W hat!” he would have exclaimed, “ have |
been such an idiot as to put your saddle on another
man’s horse?” The words were ready at his lips,
but Kit unluckily gave him no occasion to use
them.

“ Oh, yes, indeed! | 'll spot the thief! |
shall be sure to know him 1” he chuckled, rub-
bing his fingers gleefully, as he saw Kit disappear
uuder the great ox-yoke of the entrance without
having detected the quickly planned exchange.
“ Nairou'-brimmed straw hat, médium height —
Great Scottl whatajokel”

A joke truly, from his point of view; Dandy
left in the shed, and the thiefin solé posscssion !

He was well aware, however, that his game was
not yet completely won. On the breaking up of
the crowd at the race-coursc, he saw a number of
persons hastening toward him across the fair-
ground.

“ Here comes the owner of the horse that my
young friend has riddcn off,” said Branlow to
himsclf. But instead of guiltily trying to avoid
tlicm, he advanced with the most perfect assur-
ance to meet the foremost of the comers.

“ Did you notice anybody going out from here
with a saddled horse?” he asked, assuming a
countenance of grcat concern.

They had not noticcd any one particularly, they
said, to his apparent disappointmont and immense
secret delight.



“ Or have you seen anything of a siray saddle
and bridlc?” he ingiiired. *“ 1left mine lianging
on the side of the pen, by my horse liere, and
they 're gone! A horse that was in the next pen
is gone, too: and 1'm afraid the owner made free
with my properly.”

The persons he addrcssed were in such liaste to
hitch up their own horses and start for home that
they gave little heed to his story, until one called
out, from the let-down bars of the vacant shed :

“ Boys ! our horse is gone !'”

Then followed excited ejaculations, and a brisk
running to and fro to examine adjacent sheds.
Those who found their animals and other property
safe, were still intent on getting off; but there
were three stout boys who took a sudden and
lively interest in what Branlow had to say.

Chapter XII.

They were the Benting boys, of Duckford;
Lon and Tom and Charley. They hacl driven over,
sevcn miles, with their younger sister, Elsic, to
visit the county fair; and had been so fascinatcd
by the races, in which a promising colt from n
neighbor’'s farm was winning his first honors.
that they were unexpectedly late in starting for
home.

It was their horse that was raissing, and the
eagerness with which they turned to Branlow, now
that their own interests appeared involved in the
case they had no time to consider before, would
have made a cynic smile.

Branlow would hai'e smiled — he would have
laughed maliciously — but for the neccssity of
keeping a sober face. Good fellows they were, no
doubt; yet how little they cared for his lost saddle
and bridle until they learned whose horse had gone
with them.

They had been chatting in low, hurried tones of
the triumphs of their fricnd’s colt, and of the late-
ness of their start,— wondering what the folks
at home would think, and who would milk the
cows in their absence,— wben that startling dis-
covery put everything else out of their boyish
heads.

The girl had stopped at the wagén, in which lay
the loosely flung harness; but now she, too, ad-
vanced, in no little coiisternation, to the pens where
Tom and Charley were questioning Branlow.

“ How long had you bconhere when we carne?”
they demanded.

“ Just long enough to find my saddle and
bridlc missing; ' and Cassius showed where they
had hung. “ It’'s a wonder the fellow did n’'Ctake
my horse ; lucky for me he preferrcd yours !”

“ Why don’'t you harness this horse to our
wagén and start after him as soon as you can?”
Elsie said to her brothers, who proposed the plan
to Branlow.

“ Go along with us,” said Tom ; “ and get youi
saddle when we get back our horse.”

For the real thief to sel off with these honcst
young men, driving the horse that had really been
stolen, in pursuit of Kit, who was no thief at all.
and the horse he had taken by mistake, struck
Cassius as a funny arrangcment. But it was one
he might find growing serious, in case Kit should
be overhauled.

“ 1 might do it,” he said, “ if this horse was
mine.”

“ You called him yours,” said Tom.

“ 50 1 did ; and | 'm responsible for him. 1 solil
him to a man this afternoon, and he went off to
get the money to pay for him. He was to meet
me again over by the refreshment-tent; but 1 got
tircd nf waiting, and — great Scott!” Branlow
suddenly burst forth, apparently in vexed surprUo.
“ Have 1 been duped ?”

“ How duped ?” Tom Benting asked.

‘el believe he’s the rogue! the man who
wanted to buy my horse ! That was only a pie-
tense ; he was just looking for a chanco to stcal
one !”

The unsophisticated Cassius whipped his trou-
sers with the backs ofhis fingers, and scowled witli
prodigious sclf-disgust.

“ Somcbody hang me on a tree, somewhcrc,
to ripen,” he exclaimed; “ | am so groen!”

As nobody lolunteered to do him that favor, lie
continued, in his immatuvc and verdant state, tu
rail upon other people’'s roguery and his own
transpareiit innocence.

The boys now again urgcd the plan they had
proposed; to which it Seemed that he could haie
no longer any objection, if the man he awaitcd
was indeed a cheat. But Cassius held off.

“ If mine was a fast horse, and we knew jiisi
which way the fellow hacl gone, it might pay,” he
said. “ But that was an oid saddle, not worth
taking much trouble to find, anyhow ; and to stait
off at this time of day, to hunt you don’t knmv
where, for you don’t know whom — | don’l cluitc
fancy it1”

Meanwhile, the oldcst of the boys had been
making incluirles for the lost horse at the eutrance;
and he now carne back, declaring that he believed
he had heard from him.

“ A little fellow in a white’ cap rodé out oii just
such a horse, not ten minutes ago. We imist
follow him-up !~

“ How can wc ?” askccl Chadey.

“ On foot, if noother way,” said Lon, resolutely-



* Elsie ! | 've found a chance for you to ride with
ihe Rawdons. Get homc as soon as you can, and
tdl the folks what has happened, so they need
n't he surprised if they don’'t see us before mid-
night.”

He was a sturdy, energetic youth, and his deter-
inined voice and manner put now life into the
lounger l)oys. They told him of their plan of
using Branlow’s horse, and Branlow’s objection
to it.

“ You don’t care for your bridle and saddle?”
said he to that reluctant young man; “ fior very

“ BRANLOW LEAPED TO THE GROUKD AND CALLED OUT:

much for helping other folks
pose.”

“ Oh, yes!” said Branlow, smiling blandir.
'mHelping folks in trouble isonc of my wcaknesses.”

“ Well, then,” said Lon, “ accommodate us!
If we don’t get your saddle and bridle for you, Il
engage tn pay you for your trouble, and givc you
Slipper and lodging, in any case. What do you
say? Yesorno! We 've notime to lose!”

Cassius was beginning to look upon this as a
piomising advcnture,— trusting his ready wit to
lio more to hindcr than to hclp thc pursuit of Kit,
if he joined in it. and to get himself out of diffi-
tiilty, if it should prove too successful. llcrc
might also be an opening for another sale of
Handy, if thc onc already arranged had failcd, as
he feared.

in trouble, | sup-

Moreover, lie was in need of rcadj' monc)', and,

unless he could raisc some, he did not sec just
what he was to do with himself and Dandy for thc
night.

“ Well, as you say; anything to accommo-
date !” he finally replied to Lon’s proposal. And
the harness went on Dandy’s back in a hurry.

Tom was putting Elsic into their neighbor
Rawdon’s wagén, when she said to him :

“ 1 hope you will find General! But I don't
believe in that man very much ; do you ?”

“ He seems a clevcr sortof fellow.” Tom replied.

Though hardly sixteen years oki, shc was much

‘WBRE'A MY M.AN, APTBR ALLI'" (SEE NEXT PAGE.)

wiser than lier big brothers, in some respects.
She had watclied Branlow closely, and detected in
his plausible speech a tone of insincerity.

“ Therc 's something about him I dou't like,”
sbe said. “ 1'm afraid he is doceiving you.”

“ Ho can’tdeccivc us very badly,” Tora answered

confidently. “ Three to one!”
“ That is true; but look out for him!” were
Elsie’s parting words, as she rodc off witli the

Rawdons.

Hoiv mucli cause the brothers might have liad
to remember lier warning, if their plan had been
carried out, cannot be told; for it was defeated by
a circumstancc as vexatious to themselves as it
was agreeable to Branlow.

Dandy was harnessecl to thc Benting wagén, and
Branlow had mounted to the front seat with Lon,
while Tora and Charley sat behind. They were
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driving out of tlic almost deserted fair-ground into ings. “ 1'm in a hurry to get home,” he said.
the evening atmosphere of dew and dust that hung “ | dont care for the saddle; | would n't buy it,
lo'v over the skirts of tlie village, Lon looking and | wont go a rod out of niy way for it. Snrrv
eagerly for a policeman lie liad left to learn the to interfere with your plans, gentlemeii; but that
direction the little rider in the white cap had taken, horse belongs to me, and vour liarncss must como
while Branlow argued that the man who had the off.”

Benting horse wore a black hat, and was by no “ If you say so,” replied Lon, seeing the sort of

means little; when all at once he leaped to the man they had to deal with, “ off it comes!”

ground and called out: Dandy was stripped immediately, and furnishe<l
"“I'm wrong! Here'’'s my man, aftcrall!” with a rope lialter, by which. he was to be led ar
It was indeed the purchaser of Dandy, coming the end of the buggy, the harness being thrown

to keep his agreement. again into the Benting wagén, and the wagoén left
“ 1 had given you up,” said Cassius, as they standing liclplessly beside the Street.

met. “ Where have you been all this time ?” “ This is a pretty prcdicament for us, boys!"
“ 1 liad more trouble gettin’ the money than I Lon exclaimed, with much repressed wratli. Btu

expected; but | have it now,” said the man, rein- there was no help for it; the unaccommodating

ing up in his buggy. “ Not too late, | hope!” man must have his way.

looking sharply at the liarncsscd horse. “1'mt'frv sorry it has happened so,” rcmarkecl
“ No; a bargain 's a bargain,” said Branlow, the inwardly rejoicing Cassius. “ | 'd stay ana

with more satisfaccion than he dared to show. help you ; but | must go with this man over to tliv

“ | can give you possession on the spot.” store yonder, and get my money, and give him 1
The Benting boys explained their situation, and bili of sale.”

bcggcd permission to drive the horse, at least Leaving the brothers to get out of their difficult)

until they could hite another. But the buyer of as best they could, he mounted the buggy beside
Dandy was by no means so obliging a person as the bi‘oad-shoiildercd driver, calling back cheer-

Branloii'. He was a square-jawed, broad-shoul- fully as he pulled Dandy by the halter and rodé
dered, short-nccked man, with a short, grizzlecl away:
beard, and a way ofsaying, “ No I”and “ I can't I” “ It must be the little chap in the white cap that

which proved extremely discouraging to the Bent- took your horse, after all !”

{To becontinued.)

CAT NANCY’'S" FOLKS.

BY LOUISF. STOCK.TON.

M.A.RRGERV Tavior was fond of adventure, and “ Not to * Cat Nancy '?”
was continually playing she was lost in the woods, “ Why not? | am sui-eshe needs help. Sheis
or shipwrecked, or traveling across the snow, or a very poor and forlorn old woman.”
cliinbing mountains. Sometimes slie was an In- “ Well, I'willtry,” replied Margery.
dian, and sometimes a king. And so thatvery afternoon, with hciTittlc basket

“ | wish,” said her mother, “ that— just for a in her hand, she walked over to “ Cat Nancy's”
change, you know — you svould pretend to be my house.

helpful little girl. That would be new and This old woman was notcd for two things: slic
interesting.” nevcr wttshed her face, and she had forty cats.

“1 always help when you ask me," replied She supported them all by bcgging, and she "as
Margery. very particular in having exactly forty in inimhei-

“ But you never offcr,” her mother replied, “ and If any of the forty wanderccl off, she i>ut on hei
I shall never think you are really and truly oblig- bonnct, took a piccc of fish in her pocket, .md

ing until you offer to help.” went out to coax in sorac more; if the cat ranks
“ You don’t want me to be obliging to every were full, she would iloc have acceptcd even a

one, do you, Mamma?” Persian puss with a tail likc a squiri-el, or a Manx
“ Certainlv 1 do.” with none at all.



She lived in a house with two rooms in it, and
cverything about it looked lonely and untidy.

Margery stood at the broken gatc fora moment,
and listened.

All was quiet.

Then she went up to the door and knocked.

A cat sncczed.

le might have been Nancy, but Margeryfelt sure
itwas a cat.

Suddenly the oid woman opened the door.

“ Good-afternoun,” said Margery. *“ 1 carne to
see if | could do anything for you.”

“ Cat Nancy ” looked at the child with surprise.

“ Do anything for me ?” she repeated.

“Yes,” said Margery. “ Mammathinks lought
tobe obliging to you.”

“ Your raa is a good woman,” said “ Cat Nan-
cy,” approvingly, “ and she saves her pieces with
meoee sense, and | ncver have to sort them over to
pick the pickles out. That 's about the only thing
my folks wont eat.”

“ Well,” repeated Margery, “ 1 would like to do
something for you."

The oid woman hesitated a moment;
s.iid:

“Very well. Come in.”

The room was small and unswept, but the sun
shunc brightly in upon it,and in the window stood
a scarlet geranium in full bloom.

Cats? Why it seemed to Margery that there
must be a hundred there. The room was full of
ihcin. They lay curled up around the stove, on
ihc chairs, on the wooden settee. But they were
al! very quiet.

“ Don’t they fight?” asked Margery.

“ Sometimes; but | fecd 'eni well, and keep 'em
v.arin, and that takes the tcmper out of them.”

Then she took down her bonnet from the nail,

“ Now,” she said, “ | have some business to
attcnd to, and you can stay and keep the mush
from burning.”

As she said this, she took a piccc of salt mack-
crel out of a covered stone ci-ock, and put it in her
pocket.

“ If they worry you,” she said, piishing away
a half dozen cats who immediately crowdcd around

then she

her, “ take down that whip from the shclf, or
throw a piece of this fish into the cérner. They 'l
leave you alone quickly enough then. But you

necd n't be afraid. All
stairs.”

And then she wont awav.

the new ones are up-

Margery put her little basket down on the table
hy the crock, and began to stir the mush on the
stove. Tire pot was lai-gc, the paddle was lieavy,
tind Margery had to st.md on her toes, so she soon

began to be tired and stopped to rest, but the cats
opened their fiery eyes and stared at her so fiercely
that they frightened her.

“ Oh, | wont let it burn !” she cried, and began
to stir again with vigor, but she soon went slower
and slower, and to amuse herself, she thought she
would count the cats. At first this seemed easy,
butsome of them grew restless, and jumped about,
and this confused her so that more than once she
had to begin over again. Finally, sho decided
that there were twenty-eight cats there, and then
she wanted to know how many were upstairs, so
she tried to deduct twenty-eight from forty ; but as
she could not do this without the help of her fingers
to count upon, she made a guess, and decided
that twenty-cight from forty left twenty !

Just then a door which shut off the stairs was
gently pushed ajar, and a black paw appeared. It
opened wider and wider, and into the room shot a
black cat, and, after her, gray ones, rvhite ones,
yellow ones; big and little, in they carne, pcll-mell,
all in a hurry.

Up jumped the down-stairs cats I Their backs
went up, their tails grew large, and angrily lashed
their sides. The upstairs cats stood still, and their
backs went up, and their tails grew large, and ragc
and defiance lighted every eye !

Then there was a loud war-cry, and with one im-
pulse the whole troop madly rushed at each other,
and poor littlc Margery dropped her mush-stick,
and ran into the cérner.

Wilio ever saw forty cats fighting ? The din, the
cries, the flashing eyes werc horrible, and Margery,
poor child, felt that she must stop the fray! She did
not daré to use the whip, but she made one dash,
she rcachcd the crock, and pulled out a fish, and
filing it as far as she could. It acted like magic
on the cats; they rushed for it, they fought overic.
Wi ith frantic haste she emptied thejar, and then she
picked up her basket and ficd. She did not notice
thatshe had left the door opon; all she cared for was
to get away. She held her hat on with onc hand,
cUitched her basket in the other, and ran like a dccr.

And she had need to hurry 1 Suddenly she heard
a noise behind her, and turning her head, she
beheld all the cats in full chasc 1

“ But I wont go back !” she scrcamed, and she
set her teeth together and ran faster. She did not
care wlietlier the mush boiled or burncci.

The cats gained on her. They surroimded her,
they boundeci, they cried, but Margery scrcamed,
“No! No!” and ran oh. And now sho saw her
motlier’s house, she reachedthe gate, she dashed in,
she flew through the door, and into her mother’s
arms, and all the cats ran after her!

Her mother scrcamed ; the cook i-an in, and she
screamed; the garciener carne in, and he stood



Atill ill amazement-  Tlien Mrs. Taylor pickecl up
Margery, and ran upstairs, and into her oivn
room, and locked the door, and fell into a chair,
and cried, and laughed, while Margery, all tears,
tried to tell licr story.

“ Hut,” suddenly exclaimed Mrs. Taylor, “ do
put that basket doivh. What in tbe world have
you in it?”

It was a cod-fisli! A salted cod-fish. And the
brine was all over Margery’s dress, and the smell
of it filled the room 1

It must have been dropped into tlie basket by
Margery in her haste to feed the cats.

“ SHE BEIIELD ALL THE

“Why, Mamma,” she cricd, “ perhaps thcy
smelleci it! Perhaps that 's what they ran after!”

“ Smelled it!” repeated her mother in tones of
disgust; “ why, my chiid, lhe very stones must have
smelled it!”

By this time the cats had bccn drlven out of
the house, and in the midst of the confusién,
“ Cat Nancy ” herselfappeared. Shc had returned

home; she had found thc door open, her “ folks
all gone, thc mush burning, and slic at once
marchecl off to Mrs. Taylor’s to “ see about it.”

Talk? Why she made more noise than all her
cats, and she declared Margery had let all licr
“ folks” out on purpose. The cook told her she
ought to be asiiamcd of herself for having left a
little girl in a house with forty cats, and to tliis
“ Cat Nancy” replied she left only thirty-nine,
The fortieth was in her basket that very moment.
She had gone out to get it.

Ihit thc oid woman was mistaken about the
locality of this last cat. It was not in her basket

CATS IN FULL CHASE.

at all, but was fighting “ Cat Nancy’s folks” in
Mr, Taylor’s orcbard.

And it was Margery’s own cat! ,As for thc
thirty-ninc, they went everywherc, and they «'or-
ried all the housckeepers. and everybody begged
“ Cat Nancy ” to take them home. But she said
she did not care for cats any more ; she was going
to keep canary-birds.



THE CHILDREN

OL THE COLD.

Bv LIEUT. Frederick Schwatka.

A'VAY up ncar the North Polc, in that very cold-
tst portion of the earth’s surface known as the
Arctic Regions; where the sun can never get very
lilgh above the horizon, although for a part of the
\ear it does shine all dayand nearlyallnight; where
for the rest of the year it scarcely shines at all, and
where, thcrefore, the climate is dreary, coid, and
checrless the whole year round, there live a great
many people— men and woincn, boys and girls, and
hule bits of babies. And, though to us their coun-
trv seems about the most dismal part of the world
it is possible to find, yet they really are the most
happy, chccrful, and inerry people on the globe,
luirdly thinking of the morrow, and spending the
present as pleasantly as possible.

These cheerful pcople, in their cheerless coun-
tr\'of ice and snow, must, like all of us, at an early
tune of their life have been babies, and to describe
these Arctic babies is the main object of this paper,
—to tell the boys and girls what kind of toys and
ploasures and picnics and all sorts of fun may be
liad where you ivould hardly think any could be
had at all; also, some of the discomforts of living
in tlils most uncomfortable country.

Right near the pole, where day and night are five
(ir six months long, and ivhere it is so very, very
cold, none of these people live, as there are no
.mimais for them to kill and live upon; but around
ahout the outer edgc of this region,— that is, in the
Arctic circle, and sometimes far back along the
sea-coast,— thcgrcatcr partofthem aretobe found.

All over Arctic America, as you will see it in
vour geography, these people are of one kind,
speaking nearly the same language, and very
much alike in all other respects. They are
called the Eskitno; or, as the fiame is sometimes
spellcd, Esguimanx. All over Arctic Europe and
Asia (looking again at your geography), there are
scattered many tribes of these people, speaking
different languages, and differing in many other
respects.

As | lived for a time among the former, the
Eskiino, my descriptions will apply only to that
n.iliun, and only to those parts which | visited;
for when you looked at )-our geography, if \ou
did so carefully, you must have seen that the
Arctic part of North America was an immense
tract of land reaching from the Atlantic to the
Pacific, across the widest part of America, and
that it would take a single travelcr almost a long
lifc-time to see all the Eskimo and study carefully

their homes, habits, and customs. | did not
merely live in a ship or a tent or house of my
own ahugsidc the tents and huts of the natives,
and from there occasionally visic them; but I,
with my little party of three other white men,
lived for two years in Eskimo tents and huts, so
that we made these savages’ homes our own.

After a while, these Eskimo began to consider
us a part of their own tribe, gave us Eskimo fiames,
by which we wcrc known among the tribe, in-
vitad US to participate in their gamos and amuse-
ments, and in cases of direst want, when their
superstitions drove them to their singular rites
and ceremonies to avert the threatened dangers,
they even asked us tojoin in using our mysterious
influence. W e four white men did not live in the
same snow-hut all the time, but for many months
were living apart from each other in the differ-
ent snow houses of the natives themsclves, and
this did much to make the natives feel kindly
toward us. AAc made sledge joumeys among
them awa\- from our home for many months, tak-
ing their best hunters with us, and found many
other natives who had never before seen any white
men; and when there seemed to be any danger
from the wily tricks and stratagems of these wikler
savages, the members of the tribe witli which we
lived would, as far as they could, tell us all about
it and consuk with us as to defense, just as if we
were their brothers, and not white men, wholly
different from them, while the ones thcy were thus
plotting against were Eskimo, like themselves.

Their little children, too, played with us and
around us, just as if our faces were a few shades
darker and we wcrc truly their own kind; and as
it is of them you naturally desiro to hear, you can
sec that we were in a position to find out b>' long
expcrience what can be told you about them.

As soon as little Béreas (as we shall cali the
Eskimo baby) is born, and indeed until he is
able to walk, lie is abvays to be found on his
mother’s back when she is out-of-doors or making
visits to other houses. All of the Eskimo’s clothes
ave made of reindcer skiiis, so niccly dressed that
thcy are as soft and limber as velvet and warmer
than any clothes you liave ever seen anywhere,
c\-en than the nice, warm sealskin sacqucs and
muffs that American ladies wear in winter- They
have two suits of this reindcer clothing, completely
covcring them : the inner suit ivith the reindecr's
fur turned toward the body, and the outer one



with the hair outside likc a sealskin sacque. The
coats have hoods sewccl tightly on their collars, so
that when they are put on, only the eyes, nose,
and mouth are exposed to the cold-

When Boreas’'s mother inakes the hood for her
rcindeer suit, she stretches it into a long sack
or bag, that hanp down behind and is supported
bv her shoulders, and this bag of reindeer's skin
is little Boreas’s eradle and home, where he lives
until he knows how to walk, when he gets his own
first suit of clothing. When Bodreas gets very
coid, as when he is out-of-doors in an Arctic win-
ter's day with the bitter, coid wind blowing,— when
he gets so ver)' coid that he commences crying
about it,— his mother will take him out of the
bag and put him on her back under both her
coats, where he will be held by a lot of sealskin
strings passing back and forth under him and
around his mother’s shoulders over her dress; and
there he will be very warm, dircctly against her
body and under her two fiir coats, besides the
four thicknesses of the hood wherein he was
riding before.

This, as 1 have already said, is while little Béreas
is out-of-doors or his mother is making a social
visit. When at his own home, in order not to
trouble his mother while she is sewing or cooking
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or doing such other work, the iittle baby is allowed
to roll around almost without clothing, among the
reindeer skins that make the bed, where it amuses
itself with anything it can lay its hands on, from
a hatchet to a snow-stick. This stick is much like
a policeraan’s club, and is used for knocking snow
off of the reindeer clothes; for when the Eskimo
come indoors, they all take off their outside suit

and beat it with this stick, to rid it of the snow
that covers them.

You doubtless think little Béreas should have a
nice time rolling around to his heart’s content on
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the soft, warm rcindeer skins ; but when | tell you
more about his little home, you may notthen think
so. It is so coid in the Arctic country in the
winter that no timber can grow at all, just as 1
never grows on the coid summits of the veiy
high snow-covered mountains. .Sometimos tliv
Eskimo, by trading with the whalc-ships, get
wood enough to make the slcdgcs or the spcar-
handles with which they kill scal and walrus, but
not enough to build houses. Sometimes the;-
pick up a little on the blcak sea-beach, where tlie
ocean currents have brought it for many hundreils
of miles from warmer climates; but they have no
lools, and they do not know how to cut the wooil
into boards if they had the tools. Never having
seen any timber growing as in our woods anil
forests, they have to make gucsscs where it comf.s
from. One tribe | met thought that the logs they
occasionally found, grew at the bottom nf the sea,
and when the tree reached nearly to the surtue
of the water, its top became caught and frozcii m
the ihick ice, and in the summer, when ihc ve
broke up, the tree was pulled up by the roots and
floated to the nearest shore.

Now, as little Boreas’s father has neithcr wood
filor mortal- to use on the stones, he is rather al a
loss, you think, for building material. But, no.
He takcs the very last thing you would think of
choosing to make a house from in a coid winter.
r/ia/ !s, he buihis his winter home ofsnow.

“ But wont the snow mclt and the house tumblc
in?” you will ask. Of course it will, if you gel
it warmer than just the coldness at whicli watei-
freezes ; but during the greater part of the year ii
is so coid that the snow will not mclt, even wlicn
the Eskimo burn fires in their stone Uunps inside
these snow houses; so by closcly rcgulating tlic
amount of ihc firc, they can just keep the sno"
fi-om mclting. Their stone lamps look like large
clam-shells, the shcll holding the oil, and the fiame
being built along the straight shallow edge, while
the wicking is the moss they gather from the



rocks. In short, it must always be cold enough in
their home to freczc.

So you can see that little Béreas can not have
such a very nice time, and you can’'t see liow
in the world he can be almost naked nearly all
day long when it is so cold- But such is the fact.
Think of taking the baby of your house out for a
«melk or a ride in lhe park when the leaves have
all fallen, the ground covered with snow, and the

ice I'orming on the lake, and tlie little baby almost
unclothed at that, and then you can imagine what
ilic Eskimo baby has to go through.

Yet, in spite of al! this, little Boreas really enjoys
limself. He gets uscd to the cold, and has great
fun frolicking around on the reindeer skins and
playing with his toys; and when 1 have told you
sume other stories about the cold these little folks
can endure you can understand how they can en-
joy themselves in the snow huts, or ig/oos, as the)-
calithem, when it is only a little colder than
freezing.

At times, the fire will get too warm in thc snow
house, and then thc ceiling will commecncc niclt-
irig— for you all perhaps have learned at school
that when a room becomes warmecd it is warraei-
at the ceiling and cooler near the floor. So with
thc hutof snow ; it cominonees mclting at the top
because it is warmcr therc,— and when two or
three drops of coid water have fallen on little
Borcas's bare shoulders, his father or mother finds
that it is getting too warm, and cuts down thc firc.

When the water commences dropping, the
mother will often take a snow-ball from the floor,
where it is colder than freezing, and stick it against
the point where thc water is dripping. There it
freezes fast and soaks up the water just like a
sponge until it becomes full; and then she
removes it and puts on another, as soon as it com-
mences to drip again. Sometimes she will forget to
remove it, and when it gets soaked and heavy
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with water and warm enough to lose its freezing
hold, down it comes! perhaps right on Boreas’s
bare back, where it flattcns out likc a slushy pan-
cake,— or into his face, as it once scrvcd me.
For one of these snow-balls about the size of my
fist fell plump into a tin cup full of soup just as |
was about drinking from it, and splashed halfof the
soup in my face. Once or twice 1 have seen these
slush)' snow-balls fall down thc back of a person
sitting upon the bed ; and wben the cold slush
gets in between the skin and thc reindeer coat,
— well, you can easil)' believe that it does not fccl
agreeable.

If, when you cut your boiled egg in two at
breakfast (if you are not breakfasting with a French
aristocrat, who never cuts, but only chips, his egg),

UIACRAM OF THE PLAN OF THE nsHIMO SNOW HUT, OR 10LOO

and have taken out tlic mcat, you put thc two
shells, rims down, on thc table, you will have a
good miniature representation of a couple of
Eskimo snow huts, or winter bornes. The fullcr
shell, or big end of thc egg, will represent an igluo
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during the coldest weather, when the snow is frozcn
hard and firm, and it can be built flat without
danger of falling in, and can thus be made much

"standing DN THE KLQOK N FRONT OF THE DCD.

more comfortable. The pointed shcll, or little end
of the egg, will represent an igloo, as it must be
built in the early fall or late in the spring, when
it is getting 'varm and the igloo is liable to melt
and tumble in.

If through a hole in the top you pour your
model about one-third full of water and plaster of
Paris mixed, or melted wax, or something that will
harden, and, when it has hardcnod, if you take a
knife and cut down through it so as to take offabout
a third, what is left will represent the bed, as in
Fig. 2, which, you see, occupies nearly the whole
of the room. Curious as it may sccm, this bed is
also built of snow, butenough reindcer robes, bear
and musk-ox skins are plaeed over it to keep the
warmth of the body from melting the bed.

If with a lead-pencil you draw a continuous
spiral line on the egg-shell, far enough apart so
that there will be four or five lines from bottom to
top directly above each other, and then if you
draw lines about twice as far apart as these al-
most horizontal ones, but broken so as to repre-
sent brick-work, each little block that you thus
represent is a snow-block of which the igloo is
built. The real snow-blocks are about three feet
long, about a foot and a half wide, and six inches
to a foot thick, which would, of course, make the
thickncss of the igloo itself. A row of these is
laid on the ground, the long edge down, in the
shape of a circle, and this is continued around, just
as on your egg-shell, until the snow house is built,
the last snow-block, of course, being then perfectly

horizontal- They make most of tbc igloos just
so high that, when standing on the floor in
front of the bed, their heads will not be bump-
ing against tlie
roof although ;t
is hard to tell just
where the house-
walls stop and the
roof commonces.
When the)’ build
their snow houses
to live in a lon,;
time, however,
they make thcui
higher and fianur
in the roof than
when they are to
be used for onc ur
two nights only;
for it must be
remembered that
their igloos in the
winter time serve
them the same iisc
as tents wherever
they tr.avel, the smaller kind taking them, if tho)-
are industrious, but about an hour to build,— no
one, not even an Eskimo, being able to live in a
tent in the coldest weather of these polar regions.

Just in front of the bed, and not much higher,
is the little door-way, where tho occupants entcr
the house. In order to do so thcy must gct down
flat on their hands and knccs and crawl in. Topre-
vent the sno'v fi'om the top of the door-way briish-
ing off and falling down the neck and back, each
Eskimo puts his skin hoocl over his head before
entcring, and just as soon as his shouldei’s are wdl
in the house he shoves the legs back and begins
to straighten up so as to prcvent running his
nose square into the snow of which the bed is
made. So )ou will see that the igloo is lacking
very much in the “ elbow room” which the
homes jn warmer climates have; but, neverthcles-,
the lonely Eskimo and his little boy Boéreas seem
perfectly happy with the room they liave, and
wonder how in the world any person could wish for
any more. The door for this entrance-way is noth-
ilig but a big block of snow stuck in the little
hole which may be called the door-way, and is used
as much to keep out the dogs as it is to keep out
the cold. A small igloo of snow is oftcn built in
front of the door (as shown in the picture on next
pagc), to prcvent the wind from getting in easily,
and this little storm igloo isalways full of dogs, "'ho
crowd in herc to keep away from the sharp,
biting wind. The Eskimo dogs, however, will slccp
right out on the liard-frozcn snow-banks, if they



have plenty to eat, and never seem to mind it,
even though the ice on the lakes and rivers may
h.ive frozen to a thickness of six or eight feet.

And now, as the Eskimo dogs have been
nientioned, yon boys who have a favorite Cario
or Nero at home will wish to know about those
Arctic dogs: asking what | mean by plenty to eat,
and whether, like your own favorites, they get
iliree medis a day and any number of intermedi-
ate lunches. No doubt you will think that they
really should get ever so much more on account
of their hard work in pulling the slcdgcs, and
in sucli a coid country. Yet hard as it may
seem, the Eskimo dog never gets fed oftener than
every other day, and generally about every third
day; while in times of want and starvation in that
terrible country of coid, the length of time these
poor dogs will go without food seems beyond belief.

lonce had a fine team of ninetcen fat Eskimo
dogs that went six or seven days between meais
for three consccutive feedings before they rcachcd
the journey’s end and good food; and although
they all looked very thin, and wcrc no doubt very
weak, none of them died ; and yet the)' had been
traveling and di-agging a heavy sledge for a great
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pau of the time. Other travelers among the Es-
kimo llave given equally wonderfulaccounts of their
Pi'vors of fasting. The Eskimo have many times
<f want and deprivation, and then their poordop
raust suffer very much. But when they are fed

every other day on good fat walrus mcat, and do
not have too much hard work to do, they will get
as fat and saucy and playful as your own dop with
three medis a da)’. One of the very last things
you would imagine to be good for them is the
best food they get; that is, tough walrus hide,
about an inch in thickness, and as wiry as sole-
leather. Give your team of dogs a good meal of
this before they start, take along a light supply
of it for them, and you can be gone a couple of
weeks on a trip; when you get back, fced them
up well, and they will be as fat and strong as ever
in a very few days.

But to return to the ig/evi. The blocks of snow
of which the house is made are, it has bccn
said, from six inches to a foot in thickness; but
after the house is thus made strong,— for a heav)-
man can climb or walk right over it without
tumbling it in,— the native architects throw a deep
bank of loose snow over it all, burying it in a
covering of snow froin a foot to three feet thick; so
you can see, that there is a good thick wall between
little Boreas inside his home and the coid weather
outside. This snow is throu'n up with peat wide
shoveis of wooden boards, dexterously sewed to-

KKOSI THE UUTSIOE.

gether with reindeer sinew, and the handle in the
center made of a curved piece of musk-ox horn.
The inner edge of the shovel, which would soon
wear off digging in the hard-frozcn snows, is pro-
tected b)' a tip made from the toughcst part of a
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reindeer's horn. A sno'v-shovel is always carried
by the Eskimo on their travels. The knives with
which they cut the blocks of snow are like great
long-bladed butcher-knives, with handlcs of wood
long enough to be grasped easily and firmly with
both hands. Sometimes they use a
saw where tliey can get it by trading
witli the sailors who come into certain
parts of their seas to catch whales,
walius, and seais.

But will not every one under such a
thick house of snow, with the snow-
door tightly fastened up to keep out the
dogs and cold, smother to death for
want of fresh air? And if they do not
smother, where does the fresh air come
from? The frozen snow is about as
porous as white sugar, and all boys and
girls know they can draw in air through
a lump of it, or if they do not know it
they can try the experiinent. Well, in
the same way, thc coid air from the
outside passes very slowly through the
thick snow wall as fast as thc people
inside use up that in the ig/oo; not so
fast but that they car. warm it with their
little stone lamps as it comes in, unless
there is a strong gale of wind on the
outside to blow it through. | was at
one time in a very thick ig/oo, probably
four fcetthrough, but thc snow was very
hard and sandy, and would not pack
down «eli, and as there was a very
heavy wind blowing at the time, tlie ig/oo was so
cold that we all had to go lo bed undcr the thick
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reindeer robes, to keep warm. Holding a burning
candle near the wall of snow on the side from which
the gale wascoming, the flameivas bcnt over nearlv
a third or half-way toward the center of thc ig/eo.

if the ig/oo becomes very warm insidc by tiie
lainp’s U3»ng up too much of the air, the heat
ascends to the top and soon cuts its way through
the soft snow in the chinks of the snow-block.,.
and these little chimneys soon afford a sufficieni
amount of fresh air. If they give too much, thcy
are “ chinked up ” with a handful of snow taken
from the front of the snow bed.

Now that you know all abnut little Boreas's home,
let us find out what he has been doing. W cleft him
rolling about on the reindeer skins of the smnv
bed, in a house built of snow, where it must
nearly always be belo'v freezing to prevent tlie
house from melting down. Well, as the Eskinio
must sometime be babies, so the dogs must ut
some time be puppies, and the puppies are .il-
lowed inside the ig/oo on the bed, where they
are the favorite playthings of the young heir.
His mother makes him a number of doli dog-h.ir-
nesses for the puppies, fixes him up a dog-whip
almost like his father’s, and then he amuses him-

self harncssing them,
hitching them to .i
liatchet, thc watir-
bucket, or any object
that is at hand, and
driving them around
in tlie ig/o0o and storra
ig/00, or out-of-diurs,
when the weather is
\'cry pleasant.

By this time, of
course, little Boreas
is alile to walk, and
he has a nice suit uf
clothes for outdoor
wear, made of the
siiftest skins of the
reindeer fawns, trimmed with rabbit and cider-chick
skin. As soon as the puppies get a little bigger,

1zSKiMU TEAM OF DOOSi
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tlie larger boys take them in hand, and by the
lime they are oid enough to be used for work in
ihe sledges, they are almost well-traLned dogs
without knowing just when their schooling com-
mcnced.

And so with little B6reas; when he gets older
lie takes the dogs his younger brother finds un-
inanageable and trains them, and by the time
he is a young man, he is a good dog-driver, and
knows how to manage a sledge under all circum-
stances. This is tlte hardest thing that an Eskimo
liis to learn. 1 have known white men to equal
Ibera in rowing in their little seal-skin canoes; |
ilave seen white men build good igloos; but I
llave never seen a white man who was a good
Jiig-driver; and the Eskimo told me that they had
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never seen such an one, either. When they drive
their dogs, it is in the shape of a letter V, the
foremost dog being at the converging point, and
the harness-traces running back in V-shapes, to
the sledge, as shown in the aceompanying sketch.
The forward dog is called the “ leader,” or “ chief,”
and, in trading dop, a “ leader” is worth two
good followers, or ordinary workers. The Eski-
mo dog-driver manages the leader wholly by the
voicc, making him stop, go ahead, to the right
or to the left, as he may speak to him; and as he
acts, so do the others, who soon learn to watch him
closely, andstrangest ol all, to obey him even after
they are unharnessed, although “ the leader ” may
not be one of the largest and strongest dogs in the
team.

{To be coniimieii.)

GROWN-UP

By Jenn’ie E. T.

‘e IOOD-morrow, good-morrow, my bright-cyed lad,
Now what may your trouble be ?"’

m'i{Ood-morrow,” he answered me, sober and sad;
" Here is trouble enough for me;

Say, which is thc road to Grown-up Land —

The shortcst, kind strangcr, | pray?

Tor these guide-boards all point with a different
hand,

In a dreadfully puzzling way.

This says; By the Town of Saving a Cent;

-\nother; Just follow your Natural Bent:

Ibis points to the Road of Wisely Giving;

And that to the Turnpike of Truly Living;

A fifth straggles off here to Lcap-frog Town ;

And a sixth climbs thc hill-slope of High
Renown.

'I'nese Icad to thc By-wa>’s of Bat and Ball.

-And the Highways of Courage and Know It All;

Then there are the Cross-roads of Play and Fun,

And the Post-roads of Guty and Things Well
Done.

(lood Gracious! How can a boy understand

Which wayis the shortcst to Grown-up Land?”

Don’t fiet, my lad, for the roads, you see,
Have been travelcd by many likc you and me ;
And though each road has a different fiame,
To Grown-up Land they all of ihcm carne.
And hour by hour, my boy, you 'll find

riiat, littlc by little, tiiey drop behind;

fill, almost befoi'c you knoiv it, you stand
On the breczy summits of Grown-up Land.”

LAND.

Dowe.

“ Good-morrow, my lassie, with face so sweet,
Now whithcr away with your fiying feet?”

“ Good-morrow,”
hand,
“ 1 am off in a hurry to Grown-up Land.
But lwish you would sho" me the shortesi "ay,
For these guide-boards, 1'm certain, will Icad
me astray.
Just think! Onc says; 'T is a Stitch in Time;
And another: Through Smiles and Tears;
This says it is only: By Up-hill Work;
And that; By the Flight of Years.
Another says, Play; and another, Books;
And another: Just Dance and Sing,
And this one says, Help ; and that one, Hope ;
And this: Care in the Littlest Thing,
O, thc roads are so many ! Who can understand
Which way is the shortest lo Grown-u|5 Land ?”

she answered, with wave of

“ Don’'t worry, my lassie, with eyes so blue,
For whichever the road that is travcled by you
It will carry you forward until you stand
On thc siinlit hill-tops of Grown-up Land.”

And lassie and lad

Ran off in glce,
Without so much

As “ Good-day” to me.
And in Grown-up Land,
W hatever their way,
They will meet together
On Big Folks’ Day.



By Austin Chapin, Jr.

One Friday afternoon, not so very long ago,
there sat in one of the boxes at the Academy of
Music, in New York city, two little boys with bright
and eager faces, radiant with cxpectation and de-
light as they watched the great stage filled with
rows of miisicians who were trying their instru-
ments and tuning them up in readiness to begin
the rehearsal.

There are few boys or girls who read this who do
not know what the tuning of an orchcstra sounds
likc, and what an uninterestinganddiscordant med-
Icy of noises it is. Odd as it seems to us, there are
people, however,who enjoy just such noises, and cali
them music. The Chinese are especially fond ofsuch
horrible combinations of sounds, nnd | remember
once going to aChinesethcatcr, inwhich thcorches-
tra plays a principal part. where the din was some-
thing fearful, and where the musicians reminded
me ofalot ofitrepressible school-boys who had coi-
lected all the tin horns, cans, whisties, and drums
they could find, and were trying to out-scream, out-
whistle, or out-toot one another. Once, so the story
goes, the Shah of Persia ivas in London, and went
to a concert in the famous Crystal Palacc at Syd-
cnbam. While the orchcstra was tuning up and
making all manner of queer noises, his royal high-
ness was immecnscly pleased and entertained, but as
soon as the conccrt really did begin, the Shah said
he could not see much beauty in it, and he soon
went out. The Shah of Persia showed as good taste
as many pcople of better education now exhibit in
concert rooms. Wiih a difference, however; the
Shah was not ashamed to show what pleased and
displeased him, while we oftcn see at a conccrt many
pcoplc who will sit through the performance of a
piece, of the mcaning of which thcy have not the
slightcst conccption, and then at the end, while
they are rcally thinking what a noisy and tcdious
thing it was, thcy turn to their neighbor, clasp

their hands, roll up their eycs, and exclaim ; “ llow
divinely beautiful 1” But Ict us get back to our
boys. One of them held in his lap a big book,
on the eover of which svas printed the nainc
“ Beethoven” in gilt letters, and, beneath, tho
word «'Symphonics,” while on the programinc
which they held appeared the words “ Symphoiiy
in E Flat Major. Heroic. Beethoven.” Andno's,
I am sure you will understand what the boys. and
the book, and the Beethoven all meant. The pci-
formance was what is called a Symphony Concert.
Very soon the director of the orchcstra took his
place, and the concert began; and in all that largo
audience there wcrc no more attentive listencrs
than the two little boys whose bright eyes fol-
lowed their score from the first to the lasi of
Beethovcn’s noble Heroic Symphony. At lengtli
it was all over, and as they went out nf tho big
building the younger bo>'said to the eider:

“ Wcll, Ernie, it svas just fine, was n'tit ? 1
likc to hear such a conccrt every afternoon;
would n't you ?”

“ Well, rather, 1 should think,” replied Erncst;
“ but are n'tyou glad wc studied it up bcforehaiid?
W e understood it so much better,”

Ted did not reply immediately, for after he had
spoken he had fallen to thinking intently about
something, and so he walked aiong in silence for
some moments. Suddenly his face brightcacd
as if his pcrplexity svere solved, and turning to his
brother he said, excitedly;

“ | say, Ernie, you know next sveck is the Phil-
harmonic concert, and thcy 're going to give lhe
Seventh Sjunphony, the one that Larry and the
Professor |5la>, and that sve like so much. When
we get home we 'll <isk Mamma if we can’'t come
down to the city and go, and sve'll svrite to Mr.
Thomas and ask him to savc a seat for us. Wo can
earn moncy enough by doing errands and taking



care of tlie chickens, and next week they 're going
to put new shingles on the house and we can make
something by clearing away tlie oid ones.”

“That's a fact; and we’ll do it, too, I tell you,”
said Ernest, enthusiastically.

The boys’ home was situated in one of the quiet
little towns that border the shores of the beautiful
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Hticlson River. They had a long car-ride to take
that night; but, once at home, they told their
mother ofthe plan, before their bed-time arrived,
and asked her advice about it. Mrs. Fraser was a
"ise woman, and bclicved in encouraging all
wholesome enthusiasms in her young people, and
so she said, quietly ;

‘Yes, boys, you can try it if you wish.
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I am

willing, and if you go, you can stay overnight at
Unele Ben’s,”

And, thinking it but another of those whims
of childhood that would be forgotten before
morning, the mother smiled gently to herself and
went on with her knitting, while the boys rattled
off upstairs to bed. For once the mother’s judg-
ment was at fault, however; for, notwithstanding

NEW YORK CITY.

the good laugh that shc and the elders had that
evening at the latest of thc boys’ “ schemes,”—
which generally numbercd three a day, and ranged
through all thc dcgrces of boyish ambition, from
amateur journalism to a chicken farm, and were
born only to dic at dusk and bed-time,— the boys
themselves had no idea of abandoning a plan
which was the conception of their own minds, and



which they intcnded to arrange and carry out un-
assisted by any “ grown folks.” Accordingly, the
next morning the two lads occupied the great
desk in the library, and the two brown heads were
deep in a consultation which prescntly developed
into activity as Ernest took a clean sheet of
paper and dipped liis pen into the ink-stand,
while Ted, with clbou’s on the desk and chin rest-
ing in his hands, followed appreciatively and ad-
miringly and with occasional suggestions the
composition of the letter which they had decided
to send to Mr. Theodore Thomas, the director
of the Philharmonic concerts. And the following
letter is the one that finally emerged from under
the overshadowing mass of boys' heads and bodics
and ink and perplexity, lookingsomewhat scratched
and inky and unevcn, to be sure, but nevcrtheless
a letter:

“ WiiuATIiEDGE, Nov. 6, 1882.
“Mr.Theodore Thomas.

“ Dear Sir: We t"'o boys have been sluclying up tlie
Seventh Symphony and we want to hear it very much
indeed but we heard that there were no tickets left for
Friday but we thought maybe you could find room for
us lwo boys ten and Iwelve we can sil on one seat or
stand up. Pleas answer as soon as you can, for we are
earning up money for jl yours truly

“Ernest and Theo. Frasfr."

This was submitted to the maternal eye and to
that of “ the Professor,” a flame the boys had given
their tutor, and, being approved, a fresh copy 'was
prepared and punctuated and scnt off in the after-
noon mail. Then followed a day of cagcr hope
and spcculation as to whether Mr. Thomas would
answer it favorably, and, under the supposition that
he would, they went to work vigorously on the pile
of oid shingles that the men sent flying down from
the roof of the house as they ripped them off with
spades, and the ducks and chickens decided that
the millennium was surely at hand, for never
before had such peacc and plenty and prosperity
reigncd in their kingdom.

Several days passed without a word in reply to
their appeal, but on Wednesday morning therc ar-
rivcda letter directedto “ Master Ernest Fraser or
Theodore Fraser,” and hearing in one cérner ofthe
envelope the words; “ PhilharmonicSociety ofNew
York, Acadcmy oi Music.” The boys lost no time
in opening the imposing letter, and, almost beside
themsclvcs with eagerness and delight, they could
hardly take in the meaning of the words that Mrs.
Fraser was reading to them, as she held the letter
in one hand and two pink tickets for rcscrved seats
in the other.

“ Listen to this, boys,” said she,
what was done with vour letter.”

and hear

“Philharmonic Society of New \ork.

“ Academy of Music.
My dear Boys: Your letter was read to the whok
Philharmonic Society to-day, and itwas much applaudi;<I
fov iis originality. Vou are wrong in thinking then-
are ‘'no tickets for sale.” There is ‘ standing-rooui
only,” and tickets are for sale for next Friday and Satui -
day. By the kindness of Mr. W. G. Dieirich, you need
not spend your money except for other expenses, Mr.
Dictrich kindly haiuled me two tickets to forward to ‘ fhv
Boys,” and | have no doubt that you will write him a noiv
fhankingbira for his generosily. It is a sign of goiB®
taste for boys lo ‘ study uy)’ Bccthoven, and Friday will
present a good lesson. Picase bring this letter wiil.
you, so we may know ‘the Boys ' are with us, and as!,
for llie Secretary. Yours in all kindness,

“ Samuel

“ Sicrctary N. Y. P. S."

“

lohnson,

“ Thcrc now ! ” she exclaimed, as shc finished
reading. “ It seems to me you are two very for-
tanate boys lo be so highiy honored, and you
must write to these gcntlemen immediately and
thank them.”

“ All right! Come on, Ted, let’s do it no",
and then get our things ready for Eriday,” and oli
they went into thc library likc a flash, too excited
to do, or think, or say anything with less mod-
cration and spccd than two young locomotivc,
off on a holiday. Mrs. Fraser, happy in the joy-
ous tumult of her boys, perceived that it would
not do now to think of retracting her promise to
them, and so, by thc time the boys brought the
letters to lier, she had planncd thc arrangcmenti
for their musical pilgrimage, and settled it all in
her mind. The writing and composition of tlicir
notes had somewhat sobcrcd their enthusiasm
One was addrcssed to Mr. Dietrich, tvho sent the
tickets, and read as follows:

“My dkar Mr. Dietrich: Wc thank you very
much indeed for those tickets you sent us, We did imi
know that we could not earn up money enough in
so short a time- We don’t know how to thank you fnr
your kindness, fior tell you how glad we are to know we
are going. We will look forward to meeting you Fri-
day. Yours very truly,

“Ernest and Theodore Fraser.”

The other was to Mr. Johnson, the Secretary,
and this is a copy of it:

“My dear Mr. Johnson: We want to thank ynu
for thc letter you sent us, which wc received this morn-
ing- We wcre very much surprised when we read lhe
letier; we thought very likely that there were 110 tickels
lo be had, and, above all things, we did not think of li.n-
ing tickets sent to us; wc can not tell you how glad »e
were when we knew we are going. We hope lo see you
and Mr. Dietrich Friday. Yours lIruly,

“Ernest Fraser.

“ Theodore Eriser.”



There were not two proiider, fior more light-
Iwarted boys in the land than Ernest and Theodore
ivhen on the following Friday morning thcy started
off, alone, for the city and the conccrt. In their
pockets \s'as the money they had earned, and in their
luinds they carried the Beethoven and the valise
"liichhdd the things they should necd fortheirstay
atUnele Ben'’s, for it bad been arranged that, in-
steadofcominghome theSaturday after theconcert,
tliey were to remain over till the Monday following.
As it al'vays is when tlie children are awa)' from
libme, the liouse was wofully quiet at first, but the
next day there carne back stray gleams of the
departed sunshinc in the shape of bricf postal-
c.irds. The first was from Ernest, and read :

Dear Mamma ; Wlien we went to the Academy of
Music, wc asked llie box ticket-man if we could see Mr.
lolmson, and he said: T don’t know the gentUman.’
| said I meant the Sccretary; he told me lo go to the
oitier office, so | went there and asked him ; he said that
lie (Mr. Johnson) was on tlie other side of the doors, and
| could see him as soon as the doors wcrc open. After
Ihcy were open | asked a genSlenian where Mr- Jolinsoii
" lis; he asked me for my tickets, and said they were nol
guod, bul he gave us two olhcr tickets. 1 saw Mr.
J ilinson.

“ En.vF.ST.”

The second was a remarkably concise and char-
acicristic account of the conccrt from Ted, who
urote:

“ Dear Mamma ; We had a very nice lime at the
concert this afternoon. We did not know that we cold
gil inor we cold get out. There was a man that sat
wilh US, and said * Now let 's look over OCR book.” He
diil not know beans about music, but he thought he did.

“ From, Theodore Fraskk.”

The third card was the joint production of both
bo\s, and read;

"Dear Mamma; Mr. Johnson gave vs the preferencc
ofsilting OL1 the stage or sitling upstairs; we chose up-
suairs; he advised us to sit upstairs. Teddy told you
ahout the young man up there. We had no trouble in
fniding our way about. Love to all, from

“Ernest.”

“Dear Mamma; We are having a very nice time

here. Ernest is showing Unele lien about Papa’sjim-
fias).machine. Tell the Professor we enjoyed the con-
Mrt, 1 send love.

“Theodore.”

In the absence of the boys themsclves these
hricf messages wcrc the best possible substitutos,
and Mrs. Frascr contented herself with the postal-
cards, satisfied to know that the boys’ experi-
tnent had thus far been a safe and pleasant one,

yetlooking forward meanwhile with some motherly
solicitude and anxiety for their return on Monclay
evening. Monday carne at last; it was a dreary,
stormy day. Dr. Frascr was absent on a lec-
turing tour. “ Sis” was away visiting one of her
former school friends; the two eider brothers were
at college, and so it was that Mrs. Frascr and tbc
Professor, with little Bonnic, or “ Jerusha Tittlc-
back,” as she prcferred to be called, wcrc the only
ones who, at the dusk of the eariy-closingday, met
iti the bay-window that overlookecl tho drive, to
Match, with considerable eagerncss and anticipa-
tion, for the return of the carriage from the
station with James and the boys. Six o’clock came.
No boys. It grew too dark to watch, and the lamps
were lighted. Half-pastsixand tea-time. No boys
yet. Seven o’clock, with Mrs. Frascr and the Pro-
fesssorat the lonely tea-table, the contentsof which
rcmained almost untouched, while a forced conver-
sation strovc to bidé the growing anxiety of both.
Half-past seven, and yet no boys, and now anxiety
had grown to alarm, for the papers had of late been
full of accounts of disasters on land and sea, and
the railroad that joined Wheathedge with New
York had been visited with more than its share of
accidents-

A little after half-past seven the scarcely-tasted
mcal camc to an end, and Mrs. Fraserand the Pro-
fessor rose from the table, when, just as they were
passing through the hall, there carne tire welcome
sound of wheels on the drive, the familiar whistle
and cali, and in a moment more the travelcrswere
in the warm, bright light of tire hall and clasped in
their mother’s arms. However sudden the change
from alarm to thankfulness and joy in the heart of
the fond mother, the young gentlemen had no time
for sentiment, and announccd together and in one
Irreath and as if they were telling the most com-
monplace thing in the world ;

“ Oh, yes! we had an accident at PeckskilL
A freight train smashed up or something. That's
what made us so late. M’e 're terribly hungry—
can’'t wc have something to eat? Are you through
tea yet?” and with this briefexplanation the little
group soiight the tea-table, trvo of them with far
different feelings from those with which they had
left it a few moments earlier.

“ Now, tell US all about it,” said Mrs. Fraser
when the boys had takcn off the keen edge of their
appetites, “ and how you found Mr. Johnson.”

“ Well,” said Ted, sputtering out the words as
fast as he could, and with no thought of grammar
or connection, “ wc got to the door all right, and
showed the man our tickets, and he said they
would n't do, and then we told him about it and .
said we wanted to see Mr. Johnson. Then he let
WS iu, and we found Mr. Johnson and showed him



the letter, and he laughed and said: *‘Well,
if here are n’'t the boys, after all!” And then
lie took US inside and asked iis where we

wanted to sit, on the stage or in the audience.
We said we thought we coiild hear better if we
"ere in the audience ; so he gave us two good
seats and a programi'ne, and then went away.
ohl—1 forgot about the umbrella. It was rain-
ing and wc wcrc so cxcited that we forgot to put
dou'n the umbrella when we went into thc Acad-
eray, and we kept itup until Mr. Johnson laughed
and said lie thought we might as well ciése it fora
little while. And then there was a man carne in
and sat next to us, and he took off his coat and
looked over our score and talked about BTTthovcn,
and tried to turn thc pages at the wrong place. And
he had an opera-glass, and he looked straight up
in the air through the little end ofit. | believe he
was crazy, and | don’'t think he knew anything
about music.”

“ Do wait a moment, and don’t go so fast, Ted,”
said the Professor. “ And now tell us what you
thought of thc symphony.”

« oh 1 itwas beautiful! ” answered Ernest, who

was really the more musical of thc two, *“ and ihe
allegretlo was best of all, and we could follo'v
cvery note of it. mrhey had another one, ton,
called thc ‘Scandinavian Symphony,” and thai
| liked very much.”

Very soon after thc excitcmcnt of their reluni
and thc recital of their adventures had passed.
both boys began to show their wcariness, and so,
after thc good-nights wcre said, they started
upstairs, dragging their feet sloivly aftei' them,
keeping time ivith a dismal sort of funeral man h
which they whistled, iising as a theme the mcl-
ody of the allegretto which Ernest had spoken of
Mrs. Fraser and the Professor laughed as this and
other sounds carne down from the room above. and
as the Professor picked up the letter from Mr. John-
son, which the boys had left on the piano, he said:

“ 1 must say 1 think the Philharmonic Society
has distinguished itself in this matter.”

“ Very truc,” answered Mrs. Fraser ; “ but how
about thc littlc boys ?”

And with a smile, perhaps of amuscinent, and
perhapsof mothcrly pridc, shefolded upthcfifteemh
pair of mended stockings and started on another.



DRIVEN HACK TO EDEN.

By E.

Chapter Il

ON THE WAV TO EDEN.

almanac had an-
nounced spring; nat-
ure appeared quite
unaware of the fact,
but, as far as we were

concerned, the alma-
nac was right. Spring
was the era of hope,
of change, and hope
was growing in our
hearts like *“ Jack’s
bean,” in spite of low-
eringwintryskies. We
were eager as robins
wijourning in the South to take oiirflight northward.

My cluties to my employers had ceased on the
lir.stof March; 1 had secured tenants who would
take possession of our rooms as soon as wc should
kave them, and now every spare moment was
given to studying the problem of country living
and to preparations for departure. | obtained
illiistrated catalogues from several dcalers in
sceds, and we pored over tliem evcry cvening.
At first they bcwildcred us with their long lists of
varieties; while the glowing descriptions of ne>v
kinds of vegetables just being introduced awakened
mM WS something of a gambling spirit.

“ How fortlnate it is,” exclaimed my wife, “ that
we are going to the country just as the vegetable
marvels were discovered ! W hy, Robert, if half of
what is said is truc, wc shall make our fortunes !”

With us, hitherto, a bcct had been a beet, and
a cabhage a cabbage ; but here were accounts of
beets which, as Merton said, “ beat all creation,”
and pictures of cabbage heads which well-nigh
turned our own. With a blending of hope and dis-
tnist | carried two of the catalogues to a slireivd
oid fellow in Washington Market. He was a
dealor in country produce, who had done business
50 long at the same stand that he was looked upon
among his fellows as a kind of patriarch. During
a furmer interview he had replicd to my questions
with a blunt hoiiesty that liad inspitcd confidence.

lhe motning was somewhat mild, and | found
him in his shitt-slecvcs, smoking his pipe among
his piled-up barréis, boxcs, and crates, after his
devcn-o’clock dinner. His day’s work was prac-
tically over; and well it might be, fot, likc others
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of his calling, he had begun it long before dawn.
Now his oid felt hat was ptished well back on his
bald hcad, and his red face, fringed with a grizzled
beard, cxpressed a sort of heavy, placid conteni.
His small gray eyes twinkied as shrewdly as ever.
With his pipe he indicated a box on which I might
sit while we talked.

“ Sec here, Mr. Bogart,” | bcgan, showing him
the seed catalogues, “ how is a man to choose wisely
w'hat vegetables he will raise from a list as long as
your arm ? Perhaps 1should n’t take any of those
old-fashioned kinds, but go into these wonderful
novelties, which promisea ncw era in horticulture.”

The oid man gave a contemptuous grunt; then,
removing his pipe, he blew out a cloud of smoke
that lialf obscured us both as he remarked, gruffly,

“ A fool and his money are soon parted.”

This was about as rougii as March weather; but
| knew my man, and perhaps proved that | was
not a fool by not parting with him then and therc.

“ Come, now, neighbor,” I said, brusquely, “ 1
kiiow some things that you don’t. If you carne
to me |'d give you the best advice that 1 could.
| 've come to you because | believe you to be
honest and to know what | don’'t. And when I tell
you that | have a little family dependcnt on me.
and that, if possible, | mean to get a living for them

out of thc soil, | believe you are man enough
both to feel and to show a little fiiendly interest;
if you are not, I'll look farther and fare better.”

“ Well, you let that new-fangled truck alone,”
he said, “ till you get more forehanded in cash and
experiencc. Then you may learn how to make
sometliing out of the novclties, as they cali 'em—
if they are worth growing at all. Now and then a
good penny is turned on a new fruit or vegetable;
but how to do it will be one of thc last tricks that
you 'll learn in your new trade. Hand me one of
those misicadin’ books, and | 'll mark a few solid
kinds, such as produce ninety-nine luindredths of
all that ’s uscd or sold. Then you can go to What-
you-call-’'em’s store, and take a line from me, and
you 'l! get the gentiAf article at markct-gardeners'
prices.”

“ Now, Mr. Bogart, you are trcating me likc a
man and a brother.”

“ No; only trcating you likc one who, p’raps,
may deal with inc. 0o as you please about it, but
if you want to take along a lot of my business cards
and fasCen 'em to anything you have to sell, I'll
give you all thcy bring, less my commission.”



I went home feeling
as if | had solid ground
under my feet.

The nextday, accord-
ing to appointment, |
wentto Maizeville. John
Jones met me at the
station, and drove me in
his box-sleigh to see the
place he had «ritten of
in his laconic note. |
looked at him curiously
as we jogged along over
the melting snow. The
day was unclouded, for
a wonder, and the sun
proved its increasing
power by turning the
sleigh-tracks in the road
into gleaming rills. The
visage of my new ac-
quaintance formed a
decided contrast to the
rubicundface ofthebeef-
cating market-man. He
was sandy, even to his
eye-ljrows and complex-
ion. His frame was as
gaunt as that of a scare-
crow, and his hands and
feetwere enormous. He
had one redeeming feat- MR
ure, however,— a pair of
blue eyes that looked straight at you and mado you
fceltliat there was no “ crookedness ” behind them.

His brief letter had led me to expect a man of
few words, but | soon found that John Jones was
atalkerand a good-natiired gossip. He knew every
one we met, and he was usually greeted with a
risinginflection, likc this : “ Howareycw, John?”

We drove inland for two or three miles, over
hills and down dales, surrounded by sccncry that
seemed to me beautiful beyond all words, even in
its wintry aspcct.

“ What mountain is that standing off by itself? ”
| asked.

“ Schunemunk,” he said. “ Your place — well,
| guess it will be yours before plantin’-time comes
— is well off to the eastof that mountain, and looks
up the vallcy between it and the main highiands
on the left. Yonder 's the house, on the slope
of this big round liill that 'll shclter you from the
north winds.”

I shall not describe the place very fully now, pre-
ferring that it should be seen through the eyes
of my wife and children, as wcll as my own.

“ The dwelling appears old,” | said.
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“ Yes, partof
it 's a good deal
more 'n a liun-
dred years old.

It’s been added

to at both cnds. But there aro timbcrs in it that
will stand another hundred years. | had a fire
made in the livin’-room this mornin’, to take off
the chill, and tve 'll go in and sit down after wc 've
looked the place over. Then you must come and
take pot-luck with us.”

At first 1 was not at all enthusiastic, but the
more | examined the place, and thought it over.
the more it grew on my fancy. When | entered
the main room of the cottage, and saw the wide.
old-fasliioned firc-place, with its crackling blaze, 1
thawed so rapidly that John Jones chuckled :

“ You 're positively refrcshin’, for a city chap.
But take that old arm-chair, Mr. Durham, and 1l
soon tell you all about the place. It looks rather
run down, as you have seen. Oid Mr. and Mrs.
Jamison lived here till lately. Last January, the
old man died, and a good old man he was. His
wife lias gone to live with a daughter. By the will



Iwas app’inted executor and trustee. | 've fixed
on a fair price for the property, and I 'm goin’ to
liold on till 1 get it. There are twenty acres of
plowablc land and orchard, and a five-acre wood-
lot, as | told you. The best part of thc property
is this; Mr. jamison was a natural friht-grower.
He had a lot of good fruit here, and he only grew
the best. He was always a-speerin’ round, and
when he come across something extra, he 'd get a
graft, or a root or two. So he gradually carne to
have the best tliere was a-goiii’ in these parts.
Now, 1 tell you what it is, Mr. Durham, you can
buy plenty of new, bare places, but your hair
would be gray before you 'd have the fruit that oid
man Jamison planted and tended into hearing
condition; and you can buy places with fine shadc-
trees and all that, and a good show of a garden
and orchard; but Jamison used to say that an
apple or cherry was a pretty enough shadc-tree for
hiin; and he used to say, too, thai a -_-
tree that bore the biggest and best
apples did n't take any more room
ilian one that yielded what was fit
iiiily for thc cider-prcss. Now, the
p'int’s just here; Yon don’t come
10 the countiy to amuse yourself by
developin’ a property, like most city
chaps do, but to make a livin’. Well,
don’'t you see ? this farm is like a
mili; when the sun 's another month
higher, it will start all the macliinery
iu thc apple, cherry, and pear trees,
and the small fruits, and it will turn
out acrop the first year you 're here
that will put money in your pocket.”
Then he namcd the price, half
down, and thc rest on mortgage, if |
so preferred. It was within the limit
ihat my means permitted. | got up
«ind went all ovcr the house, ~hich
was still plainly fuvnished in part. A
large «ood-house near the back door
had bcen well filled by the provident
ofid man. There was ampie ccllar-
room, which was also a safcguard
.igainst dampness. Then | went out
and walked around the house; it ivas
all so quaint and homely as to makc
me feel that it would soon bccome
home-likc tn us. Thcrc was nothing
smart to be seen, nothing new ex-
cept a barn that had recently been
built near one of the oldcst and
grayest structurcs of the kind | had ever seen. The
snow-clad mountains lifted themselves about me in
a way that promised a glimpse of beauty every
time | should look up from woik. Yet, after all,

VOU DON'T COMR to
YOIRSELV,

my eyes lingered longest on the orchard and the
fruit-trees that surrounded the dwelling.

“ That's sensible,” remarked Mr. Jones, who
followed me with no trace of anxiety or impatience.
“ Paint, putty, and pine will makc a house in a
few weeks, but it takcs a good part of a century
to build up an orchard like that.”

“ That wasjust what | was thinking, Mr. Jones.”

“ Oh, I knew that. Well, I 've just two more
things to say, and then | 'm done, and you can
take it or leave it. Don’'tyou sec, thc house is on
a slopc facing the south-cast? You get the morn-
in’ sun and Southern breeze. Some people don't
know what they 're worth; but I, who 've lived
here all my life, know they 're worth payin’ for.
Again, you see, the ground slopes off to the creek
yonder. That means good drainage. We don't
have any malary here, and that fact is worth as
much as the farm, for 1 would n’t take a section of

the Garden of Edén if there was
malary around.”

“ On your honor, now, Mr.
Jones, how far away is the corner
where they have the malaria?”

“ Well, it's not a mile.”

THE (OUNTRV TO AiUSS
BVT Ti MAKE A LIVIN'."

| laughed as | said, “ | shall have onc neigh-
bor, itseems, to whom | can lend an umbrella.”

“ Then you 'll take the place?”

“ Yes, if my wife is as well satisfied as | am. |
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want you to give me thc rcfusal of it for one week
at the price you nained.”

‘“ Agreed ; and I ’ll put it in black and white.”

Mrs. Smith made a striking contrast to her hus-
band, for shc first impressed me as being short,
red, and round ; but her friendly, bustling ways and
liearty welcome soon added other and very pleasant
impressions; and when she placed a great dish of
fricasseed chicken on the table, shc won a good-
will which her neighborly kindness has steadily
increased.

Never was a traveler from areinotc foreign climc
listencd to with more breathless interest than |
as 1rclated my adventures at our late supper after
my return. Mousie looked almost feverish in her
excitement, and Winnie and Bobsey cxploded
with merriment over the flame of the mountain
that would be one of our nearest neighbors. They
dubbed the place “ Schunemuiiks ” atonce. Mer-
ton put on serious and sportsman-like airs as he
questioned rae, and it was evident that he expected
to add largcly to our income by means of the game
he should kill. 1 did not take much pains to dis-
pcl his ulusions, knowing that one day’s tramp
would do this, and that he would bring back in-
creased health and strength, if nothing else.

Nofairy-tale had ever absorbed the children as did
the description of that oid house and its surround-
ings, and when at last they were induced to retire, 1
said to my wife, after explaining the whole matter:

“ It all depends onyon. Ifyou wish, wc will go
up therc together on the first pleasant day, so that
you can see for yourself before we decide.”

She laughed as shc said, “ | decided, two minutes
after you arrived.”

“ How is that?”

“ |1 saw you had the place in your eyes. Oh,
Robert! I can read you like a book. You give in
to me in little things, and that pleases a woman,
you know. You must decide a question like this,
for it is a question of support for us all; and you
can do better on a place that suits you than on one
never quite to your mind. Ithas grown more and
more clear to me all the cvening that you have fall-
en in love with the oid placo,— and that settles it.”

“ Well, you women have a way of your own of
dcciding a question.”

So we chose our country home The small
patrimony, to which we had added but little —
(indeed, we had often denied ourselves in order not
to diminish it) — was nearly all to be invcstcd in
the farm, and a debtwas also to be incurred. While
yielding to my fancy, | bolieved that | had, at the
same time, choscn wisely ; fot, as John Jones said,
the maturc fruit-trces on the place would begin to
yieid returns very soon.

We were now all eager to get away, and the
weather favored our wishes. A warm rain with a
high south wind set in, and the ice disappeared
from the river as if by magic. | learned tliat thc
afternoon boat which touchcd at Maizeville would
begin its trips the following week.

I told my wife about the furniture which still
remained in thc house, and the prices which John
Jones put upon it. We therefore found that wc
could dispose cf a number of bulky arricies in our
city apartments, and save a goodlysum in cartagc
and freight. Like soldiers short of ammunition,
we had to make every dollar tell; and when, b)-
thought and management, we could save a little,
it was talked over as a ttiumph to be proud of.

The children entered into the spirit of the thing
with great zest. They were all going to be hardy
pioneers. One evening | described thc landing
of the *“ Mayflower,” and some of thc New
England winters that followed, and they wished
to come down to indian meal at once as a steady
diet. Indeed, toward the last, we did come down to
rather plain fare; for, in packing up one thing after
another, we finally reached the cooking utensils.

On thc morning of the day preceding the onc
set apart for our departure, | began to use military
figures of speech, and said ;

“ Now we must get iiito raarching order and
prepare to break camp. Soldiers, you know,
when about to move, disposc of all their heavy
Baggage, cook several days’ provisions, pack up
and load on wagons what they mean to take with
them, and start. It is a trying time— one that
requircs the exercise of good soldierly qualities,
such as prompt obedience, indifference to hardship
and discomfort, and cspecially couragc in meeting
whatever happens.”

Thus the children’s imaginations were kindled,
and our prosaic breaking up and moving became
a time of grand excitement.

Bobsey, however, passed at last beyond patience
and management. The very spirit of mischief
seemed to have entcred his excited little brain.
He untied bundles, placed things whcrc they were
in the way, and pestered the busy mother with so
many questions, that | hit upon a decided measurc
to keep him quiet. | told him about a great com-
mandcr who, in an important fight, was strappecl
to a mast so that he could oversee everything,
and then | tied the little fellow in a chair. At
first he was much elafed, and chattered like a
magpie; but when, after a few moments, he
found he was not to be released, he began to howl
for freedom. | then carried him, chair and all, to
one of the rcar rooms. Soon his cries ceased, and
tcnder-hcarted Mousie stole after him. Return-
ing, shc said, with hcf low laugh ;



“ He 'll be good now, for a while ; he 's sound
aslcep.”

The last night in the city flat was in truth like
camping out, and we looked and felt like emi-
erants. Rut the fatigues of the day brought us
smind sleep, and in the morning we rose with the
dawn, from our shake-downs on the floor,
and eagerly and hopefully Isegan our
fina! preparations for departure. In re-
sponse to my letters, John Jones had
promised to meet us at tlie Maizeville

THB COMMANDKH COKS TO DLB&p.

landing with his strong covered rockaway, and to
llave a fire in the old fann-house. Load aftcr load
was dispatched to the boat; for 1 prcferred to deal
«itli one trusty truckman. Then, when all had
been taken away, we said good-byc to our neighbors
and took the horse-cars to the boat, making our
flniet exit in the least costly way. 1knew the boat
would be warm and comfortable, and proposed
tiiat tve should eat our lunch there.

Tho jJvospect, however, of seeing the wliarves,
me bo.ats, and the river, clestroycd even children’s

appetites. Wo soon reached the crowded dock,
and the great stcamer appeared to be a part of it,
lying along its Icngth with its several gangways,
over which looxes, barréis, and packages were be-
ing hustled on board with perpetual din. The
younger children were a little awed at first by the
noise and apparent con-
fusion. Mousie keptcidse
to my side, and even Bob-
sey clung to his mother’s
hand, The extended up-
per cabin with the state-
rooms opening along its
sides ivas as comfortable
as a fioating parlor with
its arm and rockling
chairs; and here, not far
from a great heater, we
established our head-
quarters. | made the
children l6cate the spot
carefully, and said:

“ From this point we
‘Il make excursions. In
the first place, Merton,
you come with me and
see that all our house-
Uold effects ave together
aud in good order. You
must learn to travel and
look after things likc a
man.”

After spending a little
time in arranging our
goods so that they would
be safer and more com-
pact, we went to the cap-
tain and laughingly told
him we were emigrants
to Maizeville, and hoped
before long to send a
good deal of produce by
his bont, and thcrefore
we wanted him to “ lump”
us, goods, children, and
all, and deliver us safely

at the Maizeville wharf for as small a sum as
possible.

He good-naturedly agreed, and 1 found that the
chicf stage of our journey would involve less out-
lay than | expected.

Thus far all had gone so well that | began to
fear that a change must take place soon, in order
that our cxperience should be more like tho com-
mon lot of humanity- When at last | took all the
children out on the after-deck to remove tlie first
edgc of their curiosity, | saw that there was at least



an omincrus change occiirring in the weather.
The day had bcgun mildly, and there had been a
lull in the usual March winds. Now a scud of
clouds was drifting swiftly in from thc eastward,
and chilly, fitful gusts began to moan and sigh
about us. A storm was coming, evidently, and my
hope was that "'e might reach our haven before it
began. | kept my fears to myself, and we watched
thc long lines of carts converging toward the gang-
planks of our own and other stcam-boats.

“ See, youngsters,” 1 cricd, “ all this means
commerce. These loads and loads of things will
soon be at stores and homes up the river, supply-
ing the various needs of people. To-morrow thc
residents along the river will bring what they have
to sell to this same boat, and by daylight the fot-
lowing morning other carts will be carrying coun-
try produce and manufactuved articlcs all over
thc city. Thus, you see, commerce is made by
people supplying themselves and each other with
what they need. Just as soon as we can bring
down a crate of strawberries and send it to Mr.
Bogart, we shall Idc adding to the commerce of the
world in the bestway. We shall becomc what are
called the producers; and were it not for this class,
the world would soon come to an end.”

“’Rah!” cried Bobsey, “ 1'm goin’ to be a
p’oduccr.”

He promised, however, to be a consumer for a
long time to come, especially of patience. His
native fcarlcssness soon asserted itself, and he
wanted to go cverywhere and see everything, ask-
ing questions about machinery, navigation, river
craft, the contents of every box, bale, or barrel we
saw, till | felt 1was bcing used like a lown pump,
and | pulled him back to the cabin, resolving to
stop his questioning, for a time at least, with thc
contents of our lunch-baskct.

Winnie was almost as bad, or as good, perhaps |
should say; for, however great the wear and tear on
me might be, | knew that these active littlc brains
werc cxpanding to receive a host oi new ideas.

Mousie was quiet asusual, and made no trouble;
but | saw with renewed hope that this excursién
into the world inspirad in her a kecn and natural
interest. Ever sincc the project of country life had
bcen decided upon, the listless, weary look had
been givingplace to one of greater animation. The
hope of flowers and a garden had fed her life like
a deep liidden spring.

To Merton 1 had given larger libcrty, and had
said, “ It is not necessary for you to stay with me
all the time. Come and go on the boat and wharf
as you wish. I'ick up what knowlcdgc you can ;
all 1 ask is that you will use good scnsc in keeping
out of trouble and danger.”

| soon observcd that he was making acquainl-

ances here and there, and asking questions which
would go far to make good his loss of schooling
for a time. Finding out about what one sees i.
in my belief, onc of the best ways of getting an
education. The trouble with most of us is that
we accept too much of what we see without
inquiry or knowledge.

The children were much interested in scenes
witnessed from the side of the boat farthest from
the wharf. Here in the inclosed water-space wcre
several kinds of craft, but the most curious in their
eyes was a group of canal-boats — “ queer traveling
houses,” Mousie called them, for it was evident
that cach one had a family on board, and the litfle
entrancc to the hidden cabin was like a hole, from
which men, women, and children carne like rab-
bits out of a burrow. Tough, hardy, bare-footed
children werc evcrywhere. While we wcre look-
ing, one frowzy-headed little girl popped up from
her burrow, in the boat, and with Icgs and feet as
red as a boiled lobster, ran along the guards likc a
squirrel along a fence.

“ Oh, dear!” sighcd Mousie, “ | 'd rather live
in a city fiat than in such a house.”

“ 1 think it would be splendid,” protestad Win-
nie, “ to live in a traveling house. You could go
all over, and still stay at home.”

| was glad on our return to find my wife doring
in her chair. Shc was determinad to spend in rest
the hours on the boat, and had said that Mousie,
also, must be quiet much of the afternoon.

Between three and four the crush on the wliarf
became very great; horses and drays werc so
mixed up that to inexperienccd eyes it would seem
that they could never be untangled. People of
every description, loaded down with pareéis, wcre
hurrying on board, and from our point of vicw
it appeared that American women shaved with
their French sisters an aptness for tradc. Among
the passcngers werc not a few substantial, matrorly
persons who apparently could look the world in
the face and get the better of it.

As four P. M. approachcd, 1 took the children
to a great glass window in thc cabin, through «liich
wc could sec the massive machinery.

“ Now,” said I. “ watch the steel giant; he is
motionless, but in a moment or two he will
move.”

True enough, he appeared to take a long breath
of steam, and then slowly lifted his polished arms,
or levers, and the boat that had been like a part
of thc wharf began to act as if it were alive and
were Wakin? up.

“ Now,” 1l asked, “ shall we go to thc after-deck
and take our last look at the city, or forward and
see thc liver and whither we are going?”

“ Forward ! forward !” cried all in chorus.



¢ That's the difference between youth and
age,” | thought. “ With the young it is always
mforward’ ;” but we found that wc could not
mo out on thc forward deck, for thc wind would
have carried aivay my light, frail Mousic, like a
fcather. Indeed, it was whistling a wild tune as
we stood in a small room with glass Windows all
round. The waves were crowned with foaming
white-caps, and thc small craft that had to be out
m thc gale were bobbing up and down, as if pos-
sessed. On thc river was a strange and Unid light,
which seemed to come more from the dashing
water tlian from the sky, so dark was the latter with
skurrying clouds.

Mousie clung timidly to my side, but I re-assured
lier by saying:

“ See how steadily, how evenly and boldly, our
great craft goes outon thc wide river! In thc same

the scene, especially Winnie, whose bold black
eyes flashed with excitement.

“ 1 want to see everything, and know every-
thing,” she said.

“ 1 wish you to see and know about things like
these,” 1 replied; “ but not such things as Me-
lissa Daggett would show you.”

I confess that | did not like the looks of the sky
or of the snow-flakcs that began to whirl in the
air, but tbc strong steamer plowed her way rapidly
past the city and the villa-crowned shores beyond.
The gloom of the stofm and early coming night
was over all, and from the distant western shore the
Palisades frowncd dimly through the obscurity.

My wife came and, after a brief glance, shivered
and was turning away, when | said, “ You don't
like your first glimpsc of the country, Winifred ?”

“ it will look differently next June. The chil-
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way we must go forward, and never be afraid.
I'nese boats run cvery day, after tlie ice disappears,
and they are managed by mcn who know what to
(lo in all sorts of weather.”

She smiled, but whispercd, “ | think 1°ll go
back and stay with mamma ; ” but she soon found
iTuich amusement in looking at passing scenes
from thc Windows of tlie «'arm aftcr-cabin — scenes
tliat iverc like pictures set in oval frames.

Rut the other children appeared fascinatcd by

dren will take cold liere.
the machincry.”

This wc all did for a time, and then | took them
on excursions about the inclosed parts of the boat.
The lamps were already lighted, and the piled-up
freight stood out in grotesque light and shadow.

Beforevery long we were standing by one of the
furnace rooms, and a sooty-visagcd man threw open
the iron doors of Che furnace. In thc glarc of light
that rushed forth, everything near stood out

Let them come and watch



almost as vividly as it would have done in a
steady gleam of lightning. The fireman instantly
became a startling silhouette, and the coal that he
slioveled into what was like the flaming mouth of
a cavern seemed sparkling black diamonds. The
snow-flakes glimmecred as the wind swept them Ity
the widc-opcn window, and in the distance were seen
the lights and dim oiitline of another boat going
toward the city. Clang ! the jron doors are shut,
and all is obscure again.

“ Now the boat has had its supper,” said Bobsey.
“ Oli, dear, I wish we could have abig hot supper.”

| made up my mind that it would be good econ-
omy for us all to have a hearty hot supper, as
Bobsey had suggested; and when, at last, the
gong resoimded through the boat, we trooped
dowu with the others to the lower cabin, where
there were several long tablcs with colored waiters
in attcndancc, We had not been in tliesc lower
regions before, and the eyes of the children soon
wandered from their plates to the berths, or slcep-
ing-bimks, which lined tlie sides of the cabin.

“ Yes,” | replied, in answcr to their questions,
“ it is a big suppcr-room now, but by and by u
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The smoking-room door stood open, and we lin-
gcred near it for some moments, attracted first by
a picture of a great fat ox, that suggested grassy
meadows, plowing, juicy steaks, and other pleasant
things. Then our attention was drawn to a man,
evidently a cattle-dealer, wlio was holding forth to
others more or less akin to liim in their pursuits.

As time passed, the storm increased, and the
air became so thick with driving snow that the
boat’'s spccd was slackcned, and occasionally we
“ slowed up” for some moments. The passen-
gers shook their heads and remarked, dolefully,
“ There 's no telling when wc ’ll arrive.”

will be a big bcdroom, and people will be tucked
away in thcsc berths just as if they were laid on
shelves, onc over the other.”

The abundant and delicious supper gave each
of US solid comfort and satisfaction. Bobsey ate
until the passcngers around him were laughing;
but he, with supcrb indiffercnce, attended strictly
to business.

My wife whispered, “ You must all cat cnough
to last a week, for | sha’'n’t have time to cook aii) -
thiiig;” and | was much pleased at the good
cxample which she and Mousie set us.

Both before and aftcr supper, 1 conducted Bob-



scy to thc wash-room, and he made the people
laugh as he stood on a chair and washed his face.
But he was a sturdy little fello'v, and only laughed
back when a man said he looked as though he was
going to dive into the basin.

Mousie at lasl began to show signs of fatigue ;
and lIcarning that it would be several hours still
l)cforc we could hope to arrive, so severe was the
storm, 1 procured the use of a statc-rooin, and
soon Bobsey was snoring in the uppcv berlh, and
my invalid girl smiling and talking in low tones
10 her mother in the lower couch. Winnie,
Merton, and | pvowied around, spending the time
as best we could. Occasionally we looked through
the Windows at the bow, and wondered how thc
pilot could find his way through the tempest. |
confcss | had fears lest he might not find his way,
and felt that | should be grateful indeed when my
little band was safe on shore. The people in
diarge of the boat, however, knew their business.

At last we were fast at the Maizeville landing,
although long after the usual hour of arrival. |1
was anxious, indeed, to learn whether John Jones
would meet us, or whether, believing that we
would not come in such a storm, and tircd of wait-
ing, he had gone home and left us to find such
shelter as we could.

But there he was, looking in the light of the
lanterns as grizzled as oid Time himself, with his
i'vebrows and beard full of snow-flakes. He and |
hastily carried the three younger children ashore
ihrough thc driving snow, and put them in a
corner of thc storehouse, while Merton followed
with his mother.

“ Mr. Jones,” | exclaimed, “ you are a neigh-
bor to be proud of already. Why did n’t you go
home and leave us to our fate? ”

“ Well,” he replied, laughing, “ 't would n’t take
you long to get snowcd under to-night. No, no,
when 1 catch fish 1 mean to land 'eni. 1 did n’t
hiiow but in such a roarin’ storm you might be
iiidined to stay on the boat and go back to thc
city. Then where would my bargain be ?”

No fear of that. We 're in for it now— we 've
cnlisted for thc war. What shall we do ?”

“Well, I hardly know— one thing first, anyhow.
"\'e must get Mrs. Durham and thc children into
the warm waitin’-room, and then look after your
traps.”

The room was already croudcd, but we squeezed
them in, white from scarcely more than a nio-
incnt’s exposure to thc storm. Then we took hold
and gave the deck-hands a lift with my baggagc,
Merton showing much manly spirit in his readiness
to face thc weather and the work. My cffects were
soon piled up bi’ themselves, and then wc held a
coiincil.

‘“Mrs. Durham ’'ll hai'dly want to face this storm
with the children,” began Mr. Jones.

“ Are you going home ?” | asked.

“ Yes, sir. 1°'d rather travel all night for the
sake of being home in the morning.”

“ To tell the truth, I feel in the same way,” |
continued, “ but reason must hold the reins. Do
you think you could protect Mrs. Durham and the
children from thc storm ?”

“Yes, | think we could tuck 'cm in so they 'd
scarcely know it was sno»nn’, and then we could
slcd your things up in the mornin’. 'Commo-
dations on the landin’ to-night will be pretty
crowded.”

“ We 'll let her decide, then.”

When | explained how things were and what
Mr. Jones had said, she exclaimcd, “ Oh, let us
go home.”

How my heart jumped at her use of the word
“ home,” in regard to a place that she had never
seen. “ But, Winifred,” | urged, “ do you realize
how bad a night itis? Do you think it would be
safe for Mousie?”

“ It isn’'t so very coid if one is not exposed to
the wind and snow,” she replied, “ and Mr. Jones
says we necd n’'t be exposed. | don’t believe we 'd
run as much risk as in going to a little hotel, thc
best rooms of which are already taken. Since we
can do it, it will be so much nicer to go to a place
that we feel is our own 1”

“ | must say that your wishcs accord with mine.”

“ Oh, i knew that,” she replied, laughing.
“ Mr. Jones,” she addcd, sociably, “ this man has
a way of telling you what he wishcs by his looks
before asking your opinién.”

“ | found that out, the day he carne up to see the
place,” chuckled my neighbor. *“ He don’t know
how to makc a bargain any more than one of the
children there. 1’1l go to thc shed and get the
hossos, and we 'll make a puli for home. | don’t
believe you 'll be sorry when you get thcrc.”

Mr. Jones carne around to the very door with
ihe rockaway, and we did tuck my wife and
children under the buffalo robes and blankets,
until they could hardly breathe; and then we
started out into the white, spectral world, for the
wind had coatcd everything with the soft, wet
snow. On wc went at a slow walk, for the snow
and mud werc both deep, and the wheelihg was very
heavy. Evcn John Joncs’s loquacity was checked,
for every time he opened his mouth, the wind half
filled it with snow. Some one ahead of us, with a
lantcrn, guided our course for a mile or so through
the dense obscurity, and then he turned off on
another road. At first | hailcd one and another
in the black cavcrn of the rockaway back of me,
and their muffled voiccs would answer, “ All right.”
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But one after another thoy ceased to answer me,
until all except my wife were fast asleep. She
insisted that she was only very drowsy, but | kncw
that she also 'vas very, very tired. Indeed, | felt,
myself, in a way that frightened me, tlie strange
desire to slecp that overcomes those long exposed
to cold and wind.

I must have been nodding and swaying around
rather loosely, ivhen | felt myself going heels over
head into the snow. As | picked myself up 1
heard my wife and children screaming, and John
Jones shouting to his horses, “ Git up,” while at
the same time he lashed them with his whip. My
face was so plastered with snow that I could see
only a dark object which was evidently being
dragged violently out of a ditch, for when the level
road was reached, Mr. Jones shouted, “ Whoa.”

“ Robert, are you hurt?” cried my wife.

“No; hreyou?”

“ Not a bit, but I 'm frightened to death.”

Then John Jones gave a hcarty guffaw.

“ Where are we ?” 1 asked.

“1'm here; have n’'t the remotest idea where
you be,” replied Mr. Jones.

“You are a philosophcr,” | said, groping my
way through the storm toward his voice.

“ 1 believe | was a big fool for tryin’ to get
home such a night as this; but now that we 've
set about it, we 'd better get there. That 'sright.
Scramble in and take thc reins. Here'’'s my
mittens.”

“ What are you going to do?”

“1’'m going to 'light and smell out the road.
This is equal to any Western blizzard | 've heard
of yet.”

“ How far havo we got to go now ?”

“ Half a mile, as nigh as | can make out,” was
the reply; and we jogged on again.

“ Are you sure you are not hurt?” Mousie
asked me.

“ Sure; it was like tumbling into a fcather bed.”

“ Stop a bit,” cricd Mr. Jones. “ There's a
turn in the road hcrc. Let me go on a little and
lay out your coursc.”

“ Oh, 1 wish we had staid anywhere under
shelter,” said my wife.

“ Couragc,” 1cried; “ when home, we ’'lllaugh
over this.”

“ Now,” shouted Mr. Jones, “ veer gradually

off to the left, toward my voice — all right.” And
we jogged off again, stopping from time to time to
Ict our invisible guide explore the road.

Once more he cried, “ Stop a minute.”

The wiud roaved and shrieked around us, and
it was growing colder, With a chill of fear 1
thought, “ could John Jones have mistaken the
road ?” and | remembered how four people and a
pair of horees Itad been frozen witiiin a few yards
of a house in a A/estern snow-storm.

“ Are you cold, children?” | asked.

“ Yes, we'rc freezing,” sobbed Winnie. “ I don't
like the country one bit.”.

“ This is different from thc Edén of which we
have been dreaming,” | thought giimly. Then I
shouted: “ How much farther, Mr. Jones?”

The howling of thc wind was my only answer. !
shouted again. The increasing violence of the
tempest was the only response.

“ Robert,” cried my wife, “1 Jon'i hear Mr.
Jones’s voicc.”

“ He has only gone on a little to explote,” 1
replicd, although my tceth chattered with cold
and fear. “ Halloo— oo!” 1 shouted. The an-
swering shriek of the wind in thc trees ovcrhead
chilled my very hcart.

“ What has become of Mr. Jones?” asked niy
wife, and therc was almost anguish in her tone,
while Winnie and Bobsey were really crying.

“Well, my dear,” | tried to say, re-assuringly,
“ even if he were very near lo us, we could neither
see fior hear him.”

Moments passed ivhich secmed like ages, and |
scarcely kncw what to do. The absence of all
signs of Mr. Jones filled me with a namelcss and
unspeakablc dread. Could anything have hali-
pened to him? Could he have lost his way and
fallen into some holc or over some steep bank.
If I drove on, we might tumble after him and pcr-
ish, maimed and frozcn, in the wreck of thc wagon.
One imagines all sorts of horrible things when
alone and helplcss at night.

“ Papa,” cricd Merton, “ | 'll get out and look
for Mr. Jones !”

“ You are a good, brave boy,” lreplied. “ No,
you hold the reins, and 1'll look for him and sec

what is just before us.”
Just then there was a gliminer of light off tn thc
left.

(To be dMtlinueii.)



AMONG THE LAW-MAKERS.*

(Recolleeiians 0/a Page in the United States Sefutie.)

Bv Edmund Alton.

Chapter VII.

CLOSF. OF A CONGRILSS.

Mhen the Government gets its fingers around
anymoney, it closes them with the grip of a giant.
ligcieson serenely collecting millions ofdollars, but
not a cent will it cxpcnd unless Congress so de-
clare in form of law. This rule is inexorable.
Xo matter how just may be the claims upon its
treasury, however great may be the necessity of its
creditors or urgency of its own wants,— it cannot
buy a loaf of bread to keep the pangs of liunger
from its own door. It is as helpless as a ship-
‘'vrccked millionaire floating aimlessly about in
mid-ocean on a broken spar. All tliat it can do is
to balance its bank account,— and wait for hclp.f
As Congress has the solé right to say what money
shall go into the national vaults, so it has the solé
right to say what, ifany, shall come out. It holds
the purse-strings of the treasury, and it, alone, can
loosen them when it may see fit.

The enormous running expenses of the govern-
mcnt must thcrefore be provided for by Congress.
This is done by the yearly enaclment of what

are styled the General Appropriation Bills— about
twelve in number. The Legislative, Executive,
and Judicial Appropriation Bill relates to lhc pay
of members and cmployés of Congress; of the
President, and the officers and clerks of exec-
iitive depavtincnts; of the Judges of the Fed-
eral courts, and various incidental expenses. The
Army, tbc Navy, the Diplomatic service, the
Indians,— these and other subjects are cach pro-
vided for by sepéarate bilis, and a lot of odds
and ends go into the Sundry Civil Bill. As the
Congresbinen are not very good foitune-tellers,
there is invariably a huge Dcficiency Bill to meet
expenses unprovided for by the appropriation laws
of the preceding year. These laws provide only
for thesei-vice during asingle “ fiscal year,” and, as
they cease to opérate upon tlie 30th of cver\’ June,
the failurc of Congress to pass thcsc annual bilis
would scriously embarrass public affairs. ‘I'he
President, the judges, the thousands of other offi-
cials, the law-makers themselves, would have to
go without their pay.

On account of the importance of these bilis, they
are given preccdcnce over all other measures, and,

t“No money sh.iu be drawn from the Treacury, biii in consequence of apprcpriations made by law; and a regular sratemcnt .and

accountofthe reccipis and expendltures ofall public moncy shall be publLslied fitun time to time."”

* Copyrighi. 1884, by Edmund Alton.

Constitution, .Anide i, Seo.9.CI. 7.

All rights rcserved.



from the time they are reported by the House Com-
mitteeon Appropriations (which attends to their pre-
paration),* they absorb the attention of each body
almost daily during the remainder of the session.

As the Forty-second Congress was to terminate
on the foiH'th of March, 1873, both Houses
became very industrious after the counting of
thc electoral votes in February. When thc gen-
eral appropriation bilis were not undcr consid
eration, each House occupied itself much of the
time with the “ calendar; "f and private and other
unobjectionable bilis were passed b)- the Wholesale,
as rapidly as the clerk could read them and the
prcsiding officer could put the necessary formal
questions. By a private bili is meant one for the
benefit of some individual, as distinguished from a
bih affecting the interests of the general public.
This distinction divides the laws of Congress into two
classes— Private Laws and Public Laws, the latter
being also called Statutcs-at-Largc. And | may
here tell you another interesting fact. When a
Congress expires on a fourth of March, all the bilis
and other matters left undisposed of become abso-
lutcly dead. The next Congress enters upon its
work of legislation with a new and clear record
and with hands quite free; oid bilis must either
siay dead, or be re-introduced and go through
the customary siages of examination in order to
become laws. Some people know this to their
sorrow. | still recognize bilis that have been in
Congress for yeats. Some of them would pass
one House and get through the other just dn the
eve of the dissolution ofa Congress, but too late to
get the approval of the President; and they would
have to begin over again in thc next Congress, and
probably notbe ableto do morethan pass one House.
Toexpedite such matters, the President always goes
to the Capitol during thc closing hours of a session,
accompanied by his Cabinet, private secretary,
and clerks, occupying a room set apart for his use
near the Senate Chamber. As fast as Acts
of Congress are submitted to him, ho considers
ihcm, and his private secretary notifies thc Plouse
or the Senate of his action conccrning them, thus
saving much time.

Well, as 1have said, we wcrc in the dying days
of thc Forty-second Congress, and in order that
you may form an idea of the labor of the Senate at
this time, | will givc you a few statistics upon the
subject.

Let US begin with the last week iu February.i
The Senate met at eleven o’clock on thc morning

* The House, wiih the H)/\]MUf the Senate, has long cxcrcised the right to originate ihese bilis
of ihe deadlock on the Naval Bill, ha* been rocentiy waged between the tv2o bodics of Congress rcspccting this usage, or
House now claims that it is a Constitutional power, confcrred by ihc provision as 10 *

Senate to introduce appropriation bilis U an nctoi usurpatlon.
fThe

propcrly reponed, lo be taken up and considered in their order.

of Mnnday, thc twenty-fourth of that month. It
remained in session until five o’clock in the after-
noon, when a recess was taken until seven o’clo<l.
After re-asscmbling, it sat until forty-six minutes
after eleven o’'clock at night. (Nearly eleven hours
of actual work.) The senators evidently obtained a
tolerably good night’s rest, for they were again on
hand, at eleven o’clock Tuesday morning, ready
for business. They sat until five, took a recess for
two hours, adjourning at fifty-fivc minutes past tv.i.
(About ten hours of work.) On Wcdnesday, tlie
twenty-sixth, they assembled ai eleven, tookaie-
cess from five to seven, and adjourned at tweniv-
four minutes after twelve o’clock. (Eleven hours
and a half of work.) Thursday, the Senate again
convened at eleven, took the usual recess, andc(>n-
tinued in session all night long, adjourning at fifiv-
five minutes past seven o’'clock Friday morning, to
meet at one o’clock the same day. (A session of
eighteen hours and three-quarlers, not counting the
recess.) It metatone o’clock on Friday afternoon,
took a recess at five o'clock for only half an hour,
adjourning at twenty minutes past one o’clock at
night. (About thirteen hours ofsevere mental al)-
plication.) On Saturday, the first of March, it inet
at eleven o’clock, at five a recess was taken until
seven in thc evening, at seven it re-assembled .and
remained in session until twenty minutes past four
o'clock Sunday morning, when it took another
recess until seven o’clock that cvening. Many of
thc senators wcrc opposed to sitting on Sunday, but
the majority considered it absoiutely necessary. So,
at seven o’clock (when they would othenvise have
been preparing to go to evening church), they were
again called to order, continuingtheir dcliberations
until fifteen minutes after twelve o’clock Momlay
morning, March third, adjourning to meet again
tliat morning at ten o’'clock instead of eleven.
Thcsc twenty hours and thirty-five minutes of work,
although made up of parts of threc different days,
all belonged to the session of Saturday. Tliis ses-
sion constituted a “ legislative” day, and you ibus
see that a legislative day may really consume sev-
era! of our ordinary days. It is rather confusing
to talk of the proceedings of Monday morning,
March third, as thc proceedings of Saturday.
March first, but tliat is thc way it appears in tlie
record.

Well, at ten o’clock on Monday, March third,
thc Senate began its last day’s session, that was
dcstincd to contain nincteen hours and a half of
solid laboi-, At five o'clock a recess was taken

A spiriicti contest, growing out
righi/*
rcvenue" measures, and that the inclination of the

calendar” is a list of measures ready for action, upon which, unless oiherwisc ordered, bilis and resoliillons are placed, wNen

; T873.



until seven. Upon re-assembling, all werc indeed
kept busy. The membcrs of the House were
working equally as hard in the passage of bilis,
the clerk of that body appearing in the Senate

CENEKAI,

every few minutes with a large roll of paper
and parchment, and announcing its progiess in
lhe business of making laws. No one slept that
niglit. Each momcnt was precious, nearly every

VoL. XII.— 25.

UKORCIK WASHINGTON ON THE WAV TO HIS INAUGURATION.

senator struggiing with might and main to secure
the consideration of this or that bili in which his
constituents were interested. Thus it continued all
night, and at five o’clock on the morning of Thurs-

(SEE PACSR 390.)

day, the fourth of March, u-c took a recess for four
hours and a half.

When wc re-assemblcd, it seemed as if a ma-
gician had been at work in our abscnce. The



Senate Chamber was filled with chairs, one being
placed whercver there was space to hold it. A
stream of humanity was applying for admission to
the building, thc doors of which .were closcd and
guarded by officers. Finally, when the doors were
opened, and those who had printcd passes were
allowed to enter, the crowd was so great that the
galleries overfiowcd and the corridors became
packed with people. Evidently, something unusual
was about to happen.

But the procecdings of the Senate went on as
busih- as ever, although wc had to walt a few min-
utes for a quorum of senators to appear. Some of
them had becomc exhausted and had probably
overslcpt thcmselves.

Very soon, distinguished officcrs ofthe army and
navy, in full uniform, began to drop in quietly and
take seats in the rear of the senators’ desks. At
about half-past eleven n’clock, Captain Bassett
announced the arrival of thc Diplomatic Corps,
and a long line of Foreign Ambassadors filed in,
headed by Blacque Bey, the Turkish minister, and
“ deén,” or sénior membcr. ofthe corps. They wcre
assigned to seats on thc Democratic side of the
Chamber. They were all in court dress— dark-
colored trousers with gold bands down thc outer
seams; coats glittering with bright buttons, lace,
and gold trimmings, each Ambassador wearing a
military hat, and a small straight sword jike thosc
worn by men of the upper ranks a'century ago.
Shortly afterward, in walked the Chief-justice and
the Associate Jiistices of the Supreme Court of the
United States, in their somber magisterial robes.

In the mean time, there were goings-on outside
of thc Capitol that would have interested my young
readers. A monster procession was advancing
like a conquering army. There were soldiers on
horseback and soldiers on foot— artillery and in-
fantry ; horses dragging huge cannon, and horses
dragging huge fire-engines; carriages containing
men in unifonn, and carriages containing men in
citizens’ attire; a platoon of mounted pélice, and a
battalion of marines on foot; large bodies of men
belonging to State militia, and large bodies of
men belonging to civic and secret organizations—
with and without the paraphernalia of their orders;
cadets from the Military Academy at West Point,
and cadets from the Naval Academy at Annapolis,
— the former dressed in gray, thc latter in blue;
and at distances of ei'ery one or two hundred
feet wcre brass-ljands. All these troops of mcn
formed one mass that filled the wide tliorough-
fare of Pennsylvania Avcnue ;— with flags and
banners all around, raised aloft by people in the
procession, and floating from thc windows and
tops of houses; the air vocal with martial music,
each band playing a different tune at the same

time. And from every dircction, on the sidewalks,
aceompanying this procession, and on intersecting
avenues and screets, carne thousands and thou-
sands of human beings,— men, women, and chil-
dren, — while cverywhere, as far as the eye
could reach, werc boys, boys, boys, of all sizes and
colors, “ some in rags, some in tags, and some in
velvet gowns,”— all marching toward the Capitol.

But to return to the Senate. In the course of
their procecdings one of thc senators offcred a
resolution, which was unanimously adopted, ten-
dering thanks to Vice-Prcsident Colfax for thc
manner in which he had dischargcd the duties
of chairman during the term in which he had prc-
sided over thc deliberations of the Senate. As this
resolution was read by the Cierk, a feeling of sad-
ness swept over us all at the thought that soon thc
terms of many of the senators would expire, and
that we would have to part with some of them—
perhaps forever.*

Butwe were too busy to stay sad. Another reso-
lution was offcred and adopted, by which Senatois
Conkling and Trumbull wcre appointed a commii-
tce to join a similar committee of the House tn
wait upon the President of the United States, and
inform him that unlcss he hacl some furlhci
communication to make, thc two Houses of Con-
gress, having finished the business before them,
werc ready to adjourn. Considerable business was
done, however, after the appointment of the com-
mittee. But finally it returned, and Senator Conk-
ling statcd that, having called upon the Presiden!,
the committee had been informcd by him that lie
had no further communication to makec.

After the lapse of a few minutes, Vice-Prcsideiu
Colfax arése, and, slating that the hour had arrived
for the dissolution of the Forty-second Congress.
proceeded, with considerable emotion, to deliver a
farewell address to the Senate. During the midst
of this address, the hands of the dock reached the
hour of twclve. Captain Bassett went to it and,
mounting a laclder, turned back the longer hand a
few minutes. This was a harmless trickthat Ihavc
often seen played since, the minute hand bcing
sometimes set back as much as half an hour. The
senators and thc Vice-President always look innn-
cently some other way while it is being dono, as if
unconscious of the act. But every one else smiles
at this subterfuge to gain time, and 1 think the
senators themselves smile imvardly.

After continiiing his speech for a short whilc,
the Vice-Presiclent concludcd:

“ But the dock admonishcs me that thc Fortv-
sccond Congress has already passed into history;
and wishing you, Senators, useful lives fnr your
country and happy lives for yoursdves, and lhank-
ing you for the resolution spread upon your Jour-

* Evcn ihL. numbsr is going to press, ihc news is received ofthe sudden death of Mr. Colfa*.



nal, and invoking the favor of Him who holds the
destinies of nations and of men in the hollow of
His hand, 1 am ready to administer the oath of
office to the Vice-President-elect, whom | now
introduce.”

Vice-President-elect Wilson thereupon stepped
forward, amid a burst of applause, and from the
Secretary’s desk made a brief address; and the
oath of office was administered to him by the re-
tiring Vice-President, who then said:

“The time for the expiration of the Forty-
second Congress having arrived, | declare the
Senate of the United States adjourned sine die.”™

Whereupon he gave a loud rap with his gavel
and descended from thc chair. With the sound
of thc gavel, his power as Vice-President of the
United States vanished into air; but before the
cclio died away, Vice-President Wilson had seized
the gavel, and, dealing the desk a vigorous blow,
he exclaimed : “ The Senate will come lo order !”

And thc instant that eiapsed between the two
descents of that little piece of ivory, marked the
death of one Congress and the birth of another.

VIH.

Chapter

AN INAUGURATION.

Vice-President Wilson, having taken the
cliair, dirccted the secretary to read the procla-
mation of the President convening aspecial session
of the Senate. As you may wish to know what the
proclam.ition looked likec, I will give it here infull:

“A PROCLAMATION.

“ W licreas, obj~ts of inlcrcsi lo ihe United blates require that
thi; Scnate should be convened at twelve o'dock on ihe fourth of
March next, to receive and act upon such cominunications as may
be made to it un thc pare of ihe Executive:

“ Now, President of ihe UnUed

States, have considered it to be my duty to jss>uc chis, my procla*

thcrefore, I, Ulysses S. Grant,
maufin, declaring ihatan extraordinary occa”™ion requires tho Scnate
of me United Siate* lo convene for the transaction of business at
ihe Capitol, m ilie city of Washington, on the foiirih day of Marcl»
ncxi, ai iweive o'clock at noon on thatday, ofwhich all who shall at
that inne be cndiled to act as raember.s of ihat body are hcreby
rcquired lo lake noticc.

‘“ (/iven under my hand and the seal of ihe United Siaies, al
UaUiington, the twenty-firsi day of February, m the year of our
hundred and scvcniy-ihree, and of ihe
Indcpendence of the Uniied Siaies of America the ninety*sevcnlh.

IUrcat seal ofthe United States.]

" liy ihe President:

“Hamilton Fish,

Lord one thousand eiglu

“U.S. Grajit.

" Sccrelary of SwiC.”

The secretary then retid the fiames of Ihe newly
electcd senators— eight of the oid members being
re-clected, and fifteen of the incomers being new

Ihiise words (iransl.ited

afljoiiminent of a Congress, "rorcvcr," bccausc every Congress, by what is known as thc *

end on the ~th of March, nsshown in a prevjoiis chapicr

“ withoiii day"— that is, withotit nuniing

members. As their fiames were called, those who
were present camc forward and the oaths were ad-
ministered to them, each senator-elecc being escort-
ed to the Vice-President’s desk by the ex-senator to
whose place he had succeeded. This was another
instance of that senatorial courtesy of which one
hears so mucli said. The roll being callcd, it ap-
peared that sixty-four senators were in attcndance.

Here the arrival of the President of thc United
States was announced, and, escorted by Senators
Cragin, Logan, and Rayard, of the Committee on
Arrangements, he was shown to a seat immediately
in front of the secretary’s desk, the members of the
committee being seated on each side. His Cabinet
followed and took seats near by, facing the Vice-
President. As this party entered, a crowd of
prominent officials and guests swarmed into the
room, The House of Rcpresentatives had ad-
journed sine die at twelve o’clock. The members
of that House, and many of those elected to the
next, added to the throng, thc chairs were rapidly
filled, and many pei-sons had to stand.

A procession was then ordered by the Vice-
President to form as follows ;

“ The Marshal of the Suprcme Court.

“ Ex-Presidents and ex-Vice-Presidents.

“ The Supreme Court of thc United States.

“ The Sergeant-at-Arms ofthe Senate.

“ The Committee of Arrangements.

“ The President of the United States and the
President-elect.t

“ The Vice-Prcsident and the Secretary of the
Senate.

“ The members of the Senate.

“ The Diplomatic Corps.

“ Members of the Cabinet and the Solicitor-
General.

“ Ex-mcmbers of the House of Representativcs,
and mcmbet~elcct of the Forty-third Congress.

“ Governors of States.

“ Officers of the Army and Navy.

“ Other persons admitted to the floor of the
Senate Chamber and to the reserved seats at the
left ofthe Diplomatic Gallery,”

The column soon began to move, and would
have been truly formidable in its appearance —
with so many law-makers and dignitaries of the
Government, not to speak of thc sworded Dip-
lomais, and thc officers of thc army and navy —
had it not been for the ladies who joined it. Their
presence, in gay creations of Fashion, and their
laughter and talking, uttcrly prevented that im-

.a dcfinlte day for re-assembling) mean, when applied lo ihe

Cinslilution.al iimitulion,’" snnst come to.an

The words ,nrc aiso used, however, npon ihe final adjournment of cvery sessiorr,

enwliich case it is understood Ib,al thc body will re-assemblc on thc first Monday of thc following December unless sooner constcned by

proclamatloti of thc I'resident.

The Hoiisc, for instance, did not meet again that year until December.

Tbc Scnate tmmefilaiely enterad

oa a speeial session, having been convened by a proclamaiion ofPresident Grant.

rAs President Grant had been rv-elecicd,
"hieh I ara describing, one and the same individuaU

the ™ President of the Uitited States '’

and the “ President-elcci” were, at the inaiiguration
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pressive and ferocious effect which | had hoped
to see produced, and to increase which 1| had
joined the ranks, cnveloped in wappings that
completely concealed all of me except in>' two eyes.

Reaching the rotunda we turned lo the left and
proceeded to the platform crected over the east
and central steps of the Capitol. And there before
our view was the mass that had been congregating
during the morning— the cannon and fire-engines,
horses, fiags, and banners, jumblcd together with
the soldiers and citizens.

Advancing to the front of the platform, General
Grant, with uncovered head, began to read an ad-
dress. | do not suppose one person in a hundred
on the stand heard a word he said. | managed—
how | can not say — to get a position within a few
feet of the speaker, and j'et heard very little of his
speech. What, then, could have interested that
vastconcourse asscmblecl there, braving the inclem-
ent weather, and beyond the sound of the speaker’s
voice? Pcrched in the trees in the opposite park,
like squirrels and monkeys, were the boys,— *“ the
woods were full ofthem.” 1 could understand why
Mi/were there, because lwould have been there
myselfhad 1 not been on the grand stand. | could
covnprehcnd also why the soldiers were there, be-
cause they had probably been ordered to be there
and had obeyed the demands of military duty. The
cannon, flags, and other inanimate and irrespon-
sibie things were, of course, not to be criticised.
But | wondered what it was that had brought out so
many old and young men,— American citizens,—
not to speak of the womcn. It was a bittcr cold
day, the piercing wind every now and then hurling
into their faces clouds of dust. Yet there they had
stood patiently waiting for hours, regardless of the
cold, each wcdgced fast in the surging, suffocating
crowd, trcading on one another’s feet, jostling one
another’s elbows, and enduring pain generally.
W hatcould have been their motive ? Surely not to
hear. Was it to see— to see a thousand people,
as miserably cold as themselves, stand, motion-
less, for a few minutes upon a board platform,
decorated with bunting, while another man moved
his lips apparcntly in speech ? Yes, we have
guessed it. That was what :t actually amounted
to. But, thcoretically, it would be stated dif-
fercntly— it was to see a fcllow-countryman
formally assume the important trust of Presi-
dent of the United States. Itwas mingled curiosity
and patriotisni on the part of the populacc; and.

on the part of General Grant, this public ceremony
was proper as an acknowledgmentof the power and
supremac)' of the people who had again raised him
to that exalted office.

Concluding his address with cxprcssions of
gratitude for the honor conferred upon him, lie
turned to the Chief-justice, Chasc, took the oatii
prescribed by the Constitution,* and, having kissed
the opcn Biblc, lie bowed to the multitude. i
was finished. A President had been inaugurated
for the twenty-second time in the history of the
Union.f As a hundred thousand throats vocifer-
atcd their cheers, the persons on the platform dis-
persed, the senators retiirning to the Chambei
co resume the session so strangely interruptcd.
The military and civic procession reorganized,
and, recciving into jts line the carriage which
the President had entered, drawn by four mouse-
colored horses, it resumed its march, nnd, amid
the booming of guns, the linging of bells, and
the huzzas of the people, it cscortcd him in tri-
umph to the Executive Mansién— his vesidenic
for another term of four years, as the Cliief Magis
trate of the greatest and mightiest republic in the
world.

Chapter IX.
TWO OTHKR INAUCIURATIONS.

IN view of the impending inauguration on tlie
fourth of March (tlie twenty-fifth in the history of
the Government, nnd of the twenty-second Presi-
dent of the United States), a sketch of the first
and latest of those grandevents may be of interest.

The installation of a President in our day dees
not, aftcr al!, difier much from those of former
times. Of course, we must make allowance for
'the advanced condition of the present era. The
cighteenth century was that of stage-coaches and
cnuriers; fhe nineteenth is that of railways and
clectricity. Then New York was a provincial, un-
paved town; Washington city imknown; tlic
western portion of our country a vast, unbrokcn
wilderncss and solitude. Now New York is the
financial ccnter, the glorious metrépolis of the
Union, one of the grandest emporiums in the
world; Washington has buckied into a fairy-likc
existence; the hum of industry is heard front the
rock-bound coast of Maine to the golden gate of
the Pacific. The day on which Washington was

« «' Before he entcr on tile cxeciivion of hi. office, he shal) take the following oath or affirmadon;
" *ldo solemniy swear (or affinnf that L will faichfully cxecuce the office of President of the United States, and will lo tho bestofmy

ability, preserve, protcct, and dcfend the Constitution of the United States.”''— Constitution, Articlo a, Sec. i, Cl. 7.
f This second inauguration of Ciencr.-il Grantis rccordcd as the tweniy-.eecond, reckoned I)y Prcsidcntinl tcnns of four years. He wa”n

however, the eighteenlhPresident— W ashington, John Adains, Jcfferson, Madisnn, Monroe, Jackson, and l.incoiii, having buen each

clccted lo a second term: and Tyler, I"illmote, and Johnson, succccding, as Vicc-Pro-sidents, to the cliair m.ade vacnnt respcciively D;
Harrison, Tayior, and Lincoln Vicc-Prcaident Arthtir, who became Chief Magisirate upon the death of Garfield, is titas the iweaiy-lirtl

President of the United States.



inaugurated was given up to public rejoicings, and
its evening sky was made brilliant with fire-works
and bonfires. The demonstrations on the day when
Garfield took the chair were equally sincere, and
it night the event was celebrated by pyrotechnics
iind illuminations, culminating in a grand inaugu-
ral ball, attended by tlie President and all the
notabilities of State, and lasting to the early hours
of morning.

The first inauguration of President Washington
took place on Thursday, the 3oth of Apri!, 1789,
in the city of New York. The ceremonies of
Washington’s second and John Adams's first in-
auguration were held in Phiiadelphia. The seat
of government was subsequently changed, and,
since then, the inaugural ceremonies have bccn
tonducted in the city of Washington, thc oath
nf office being administered (generaily by the
Chicf-jiisticc of thc Supreme Court), sometimes
in thc Senate Chamber, at other times in the
hall of the House of Rcpresentatives, but, from
the time of Van Burcn to the time of Garfield,
uniformly on the eastern poértico of the Capilol.
Truc, there have been occasional departurcs from
certain formalities. Originally the oath was takcn
first, tiG address then maéadc; now the order is
rcverscd. The most serious innovations were made
by Jelferson. He was a rigid adherent to sim-
plicity. He preferrcd that the Committee of Con-
gress, appointed to notify him of his election,
sliould send the notice through the mail, as bcing
more in accordance with the Democratic institu-
tioiis Uf tlic country; he rodc quietly to thc Capitel
un his horse, tied it to a paling, entered thc
huilding, and took the oath, and thcreaftcr follow-
ed up his queer iiotions by sending his mcssagcs
to Congress by thc first Tom, Dick, or Harry that
happened to come along. 1789 was a year of knee-
breeches; 1801 a ycar of trousers. W hilewemay
have preserved ccrtain traces of this change in
the direction of simplicity, we are still as fond as
were our forefathers of martial display and cannon,
of sky-rockets and brass-bands. Let me show
you the lescmblance and thc difference.

Upon the ciése of thc Revolutionavy War, and
the final drafting of our Constitution in 1787,
Washington, weary of public duties and longing
for rest, retired to his bcautiful country-seat on
the banks of the Potomac, determined therc to end
his days. But the people were not willing to let
him gratify his fondest wish ; the ship of state had

been launched for an cndless ocean cruise— they
looked to him to guide it through the perilous

watcrs of the hay. They elected him President
by unanimous vote, and he complied, though with
many a reluctant sigh, to their demands.

Setting out from Monnt Vernon on his journey
to New York, he was cverywhere greeted with the
most unbounded evidences of love and esteem.
From Alcxandria to the metrépolis, his route was
strewn with flowers, and the air filled with the

musical ring of bells and the deafening roar
of guns. “ The oid and young, women and
children,” writes Irving, his namesake and biog-
rapher, “ thronged the highways to bless and

welcome him, Deputations of thc most respect-
able inhabitants from the principal places carne
forth to meet and escort him. When Cross-
ing thc bridgc to Trenton he had to pass bencath
a triumphal arch of evergreens and laureis, erected
by the ladies of thc city; while the niatrons bowed
their heads in reverence, and little girls, with gar-
lands on their hrows and dressed in white, thre"'
biossoms in his path and sang an odc cxprcssive
of their love and gratitude.” *“ Never,” says this
gifted writer, “ was ovation more graceful, touch-
ing, and sincere; and Washington, tenderly af-
fected, declared that the impression of it on his
heart could never be cffaccd,”

Finally, however, he reached New York. Con-
gress then met in a building on Wall Street. The
site is now occupied by one of the sub-treasuries
of the Government. Upon its entrancc-steps a
statue of heroic size perpetuates in bronzc the
inemory of that day.” The statue is of Washing-
ton— the stone upon which it rests is that on which
he stood one hundred years ago and took the oath.

I will present thc picture as painted by thc mas-
ter hand of Irving: f

The inauguradon look pL”ce on ihe 301b <iprr|’I‘ Al iiine o’'clocV
iu the morning ihere were religiou.*; Services in all ihe cliurches, and
praycrs pul up for ihc blessing of heaven on the new C»overnmeni.
Ac twclve o'dock thc city troops paruded before Washingiun's door
and soon afccr thc Commiiicct> of Congres» .and heads of dcparimecni

Aihalf-pasitwelvc thcprocession moved for*
wnrd, preceded by ihe iroops;ncxicarne ihecommiitees and headsof

carne iniheir carriages.

deparcmentin ilicir carriages; then Washington in a coach of staic,
his aide-de>caTnp, Colonel Hmnphreys, and hh secretary, Mr. Lear,
in his own carriage, |ITie foreign minisiers and a long train of ciii-
zens broughtup ihcrcar.

Abone two hundred yards before reaching ihc hall, Washington
and his suite alighted from their carriages and passed through thc
iroops, who wcre dmwn up.OR each side, iiuo the ffall and Senate
thc Sefiale, and House of

Chamber, where ihe Vice-Prcsideni,

Representatives werc assembled. The Vice«Presideni, John Adams,
recently in.auguratcd,

chair of state at the upper end of thc roorn.

‘edvanced and conducied Washington to a
A solcmn silence prc-
vuiled, that ;ill
things were prepared for hitn to take the oath of office rcquired by

when ihc Vicc*President rose and informed him

The oath was tobe administered by the Chancelloc of thc St.ilc

, rhc statue was unveiled, with a few cracefid words, by President Arthurin Novembcr, iSfi?,— the ccnienmal cclebmUoR o f* Evacu-

acion I>ay,”

tThc account here given of Washington's inauguration ts taken from Irving's "

Messrs. G. P. Putnam’s Sons.

l.ife of W.ashincion,” by ktnd peimission of the publish-



of New York, in abalcony, in frontof ihe Scnate Ouimber, jmd in
fullview otan iromensemultitude occupying the streei, the Windows,
and even theroofs of iheadjacentliouses. Thebalconyformed akind
ofopen recess, with lofty columns supporting the roof. !n the cen-
ler was a table wiih a covering of crimson velvec, upon which lay a
siiperhiy bound Bible on a crim.'on velvet cushion. This was all ihc
iramphemalia for the augustscene.

All oyes were fixed upon the balcony, when, at the appointed
hour, Washington made his appearance,

public funciionaries and members of the

accompanied by various
Sefiale.and House of
He was ciad in a full suit of dark-brown cloth
manufacture, with

Ropreseniatives
of American a stcel-hilted dress.sword,

silk stockings, and silver shoe-buckles

white
His hair was dressed and
powdered in the Eishion of the day, and wom in a brig and soliiaire.

His entrance on thc balcony was hailed by universal shouls.
He was evidently moved by thisdemonsimlion of public affectioii.
Advancing to the front of the balcony, he laid his hand upon his
iicart, then to an arm-chaii
appeared to understand that the
«cene had overeéme him, and were hushed at once into proiound

silence.

bowed several limes,
The

and retreated

near the table popiilace

Alier a few moments Washington rose and again came forward
John Adams, the Vice-President, stood on his right;
Chancellot of the State, Roben R.

on his left thc
Livingstoo; somewhat in the
rcar were Roger Sherman, Alexander Ham illon, Generais Knox, St.
Clair, the Barun Sieuben, and oihei-s.

The chanccilor advanced to administer the oath ptescilbed by thc
Constitution, and Mr- Gtis, the Secretary ofthe Sefiale, hcld up the
Bible on its crimson cushion. The oath was read slowly and dis-
linctly; Washington ai the same lime laying his hand on the open
Bible. When it was concluded, he replied solemnly, "
so help me God!™ Mr. Otis would have taised thc Bible to his
lips, bul he bowed down reverently and kissed it.

The chancellor now stepped forward, waved his hand and ex-

I swear —

dairoed, " Long live George W ashington, President of the United
States!"™ -Althis momenta flag wasdisplaycd on the cupolaoi the
hall; on which signni Ibere was -a general discharge of artillery on

thebatiery. All the bells in the city r-mg outa joyful peal, and thc

muUicude rcnt the air with acclamations.

W ashington again bowed to the people and returned into the
Sefiale Chamber, where he delivered, to both houscs of Congress,
his inaugural address, chataclerised by his usual modesly, modera-
tion, and good sense, but ultercd with a voice deep, sllghtly Iremu-
lous, and so low as lo demmid ciése attention In Ihe listcners-
.Aficr this he proceeded with the whole assembly on footlo Si. PauTs
church, where prayers suited to the occasion were read by Dr
vost, Bishop of the Prolestant Episcopal Church in New York,
who had been appointed by the Sefiale one of the chaplalns of
Congress.

Pre-

So closed the ceremonies ofthe inaugurarion.

T he presidential caiididates of 1880 were a dis-
tinguished mcmber of Congress and a gallant
officer of the army — Garfield and Hancock. It is
of too recent occurrence to dwell upon this contest
here. The campaign was vigorous and hot; Gar-
field was elected.

The preparations for the inauguration, after
this belligercnt and spirited election, were on the
grandest scale. The same gathering of troops,
of civil organizations, of private citizens, which
marked thc ceremony of 1873 was again repeated.
If possible, thc occasion was more remarkable;
the demonstrations more profuse and vehcment.

A year before, General Garfield could have been
seen gayly sauntering along Pennsylvania Avenue,
laughing, talking, nodding his head to this ac-
quaintancc and to that, without any obstruction
to his progrcss in thc shapc of a sidewalk recep-

tion. Those who did not know him personalK-
were familiar with his face and fiame. The ladies
had heard his cloquence in the House — the Street
urcliins had seen him at the base-ball grounds,
shouting, with the eagetness of a boy, his pleasure
or dissatisfaction as thc game progressed. While
a member of the House he often took occasion te
run out into the suburbs of thc city to witness this
exciting sport. | remember one afternoon when
he reached the stand erected on the grounds a fetv
minutes after 1 did. 1 was leaning against the
front rail of the platform, and, clapping me on the
shoulder, he asked “ W ho's ahead?” | gave
him the information, and he thereupon became su
interested in the game that he seemed unaware
that his heavy weight upon my little body was, to
say the least, inconvenient. He was constantl\
exclaiming: “ Good catch!” “ Fine hit!” *“ Ohl
what am uff!” and other wcll-known extracts from
base-ball language, and he soon grew so excited us
to make me feel the effects. 1 thought it wise tu
move to a place of safety, and 1 flnall>- succeeded
in edging away through tlic crowd.

Had he worn an air of haughty mystery and
cxclusivencss and a perpetual frown upon his face,
many people would have looked upon Gencr.il
Garfield as a wonderful geiiius. As it was, his
frank, good-natured, easy ways made him merely
an ordinary man in their eyes and opinions. .Such
is often the way of the world !

Upon his arrival in Washington as President-
elcct, thereforc, everybody treated him as “ one of
themselves”— they did not fall down and worship
him as a colossus of intellcct; they received him
with open arms as a familiar friend and associate.

His sudden elevation did not change his nian-
ners in the least. His affabilily was thc same as
ever. 1saw him, only a day or two before his inau-
guraiion, stopped in a pelting storm by a crowd of
people anxious to congrattlate him, and he «as
shaking them by ihe hand in his hearty manner,
despite tbe wind and storm beating into his face, his
jovial voice speaking forth his thanks with equal
heartiness, with no gesture of inipatience, unless
perhaps an occasional toss of his massive liead to
shake the dripping rain-drops from his hat.

The day of the inauguration— Friday — dawiied
in coldncss.  Snow, rain, sleet,— all vied «jth
each other in rendering the air damp and miseta-
ble, the roads and walks unpleasant. But at about
ten o’'clock, the sun came to the rescuc. !t broke
through thc clouds, softencd thc vigor of ihe
winds, and gradually melted away the accre-
tions of thc storm. The people who thronged the
strects breathed a sigh of relief. it was an aiispi-
ctous ornen !

Soon thc inaugural procession began to move



from the White House to the Capitol. A platoon
of mounted pélice in front; General Sherman and
his aids; a brass-band; some cavalrymen with
yellow plumcs, and several bodies of infantry next;
the open presidential carriage, drawn bv four
beautiful bays, and containing General Garfield
(with uncovered head and bowing to the plaudits
of the crowd), President Hayes, and two members
of the Senate Committee, and another carriage

UBNRRAL GARFIELD EKTERINC THE R(VfrSDA OF THE CAPITOL,

(Iraivn by four whitc horses, in which sat Vicc-
Piesident Artliur accompanied by another member
of the committee, followcd by the usual long linc
of soldiers and citizens, mixed up indiscriminatcly.
All along the routc stands had been crccted,
crowded by people; festoons of flags and banners
giaced the front of buildings, and pennons wavcd
from window and from i-oof.

Reaching the Capitol, the distinguished mem-
bers of the party entered the Senate Chambor,
‘'vhere were assemblcd the rcprcscntatives of for-
eign powers as well as those of our own country.
Vice-President Wheeler, having introduced Gen-
eral Arthur, the Vicc-Prcsidcnt-elect, the cus-

tomary speeches having been made, the oath ad-
ministered, the Forty-sixth Congress having been
adjournedii«i<fz> by the retiring officer, the Forty-
seventh having been opened by the incoming offi-
cer, and the newly elected senators ssvorn in, the
procession was formed and the same line of march
pursued as at the inauguration of General Grant.

The spectacle presented from the eastern portico
was more imposing than of yore. The park had

OS THE WAY TO HIS INAG'OURATION

becn obliterated, and, in its stead, an open space
of lawns and concrete fiirnishod “ standing-room
only” to the assembled spectators. The applause
ivhich brokc forth upon the appearance of the
party having at lcngth subsided, General Garfield
began his address. The eloquent words of his
opening sentence, delivered in his clear, ringing
voicc, struck deep into the hearts of the pcoplc,
and they listened with rapt attention during the
rcmaindcr of the oration. It is unneccssary to
speak of the hoarsc tumult of applause which
followed. Turning to the Chief-justice, he received
the oath, kissed the Book, and became the twen-
tieth President of his country.

( To bo (fii/tinued.)



The Little Schooi-ma’am and myself bavc re-
ccived a number of letters from tiie boys and girls
in answer to Miriain’s question in the St. Nich-
OLAS Letter-box of last August. The Little School-
ma’am begs me to show them all to you; but as
tliat is quite impdssible in these short winter days,
we mustbe content to read together extracts from a
few of them. Meaini’hilc, we thank their friendly
writers and all the other young folks whoseTetters,
good and intercsting as they are, may now be seen
only by the Little School-ma’am, your Jack, and
the birds. The information they contain is, in thc
main. given in the letters which wc shall hcrc
take up.

Naturally therc ave some diffcrences of opinion
expresscd in these letters, for it is impossiblc for
so many to blow even a Golden Horn alike. But,
at all events, we shall knoiv ftrore about it than
we did before Miriam asked her question. Now
for thc first letter. It carne from two little Englisli
girls living in London.

WHY eOLDEN HORN.

Deaf JACK-iK'-TiiE-Pi'LPn'; W henwe were reading ihe letters

in the Augiisi niiinber nfyour beaiiiifiil St
ICnginnd
“Why

N ichotas, which we in

look for so anxiously every month, we saw thc question

is the harbor of Consiaiiiinoplc, Tiirkey, called the Golden
Hom? "

W e took down “ The Dicilonary of Phrose and Pable, ' off thc
shelfof our falher's library, .md therc we found that the harbor was
so called from its curved shape and greatboauiy.

Your affectionate readers,

Ethel Litwia (agcd re).
Kate Lewis (aged 14).
San Anselmo Vallev, Cal,

Dean Jack: | liiid in Cliamplin's * Young Folks' Cyclopatdia"

thc following explanation

In ancient times a ciry called Byzanrittm

lis fine situaiion gave it a

stood on thc site of

Consianiinople. large ttade with Eqypt

and Greece, and so ricli did it become that its harbor, wliich is

sliaped bkc a horn, was called the “Golden Hom .

Yours sincerely, May T. H

Omaha, Nkbkaska.

DR.WR Jacki The fiame of the Golden Horn beliere,

from its crescenishape, extending likc two horns Inlu the sea, and it

arése, |

was called the Golden Hom , from the splendid palaces that line its

banks. ‘I'nesc are for thc

most part roofed with copper piales,
which add 10 their bfilliant appearence.
Your faithful reader. k.

W hite Flaiks, N. V,

Dear Jack: lie Amicissays lu his iiook on Ccnstantinople ibat

ciirvinglikc thehom ofan ox:

Horn, or horn

the Golden Horn is “ whecnceitsnanis

of Golden of abundance, because through it llowcd.

when itwas the portof Byeaniium, the wealth ofthree continenis
Good-bye, W. H.

Atchison. Kan.

He\r Jack Cnnsiantnople is situaied on ihe site that wa, ii

oiden limes occupied by Uyzaniium, on the souih-westera cntrant,
ofthe liosporus, upon a triangular peninsula formed by the Golden
Horn (thc harbor of Conslaiuinople), an inlet of thc Sea of Mai-
mora. In oiden times llyranlium was a

city of great coromerci;.!

iinporianoe. It had posscssion of ihc corn traffic, and its fisherii «

From the grc.atwealth of the city itsharborw

horn ofplenty, and from

wereveryabundant.

compared 10 a ibis itwas called Golden

Hom -
Fromits harbor thccity takes its iame, and isthcreiore often callei:
Golden Horn.

Your consmnireader, N ultlie JansSen

Eerrien Si'rings, Mich.
Drak Jack ; I could not find It in any book, but Lknew an oid

gentleman who had travcled considcrably, and was pretty wi-c

generally, so | ihought Lwould ask him. He said the Turkish

banner was callcd lhc Golden Homon accountof the cresccntlook-

ing like two horns with their mouths turned together. And as (‘on-

stariinopie was thc port of cntry between the two Tutkoys, anH

the principal refuge and resiing-place for vessels beating ih it

banner, it was named after the banner. It was called the Gold.ii

Hom because its (the Horn's) color was yellow.

This is ihc explanation my friend gave me; hink it is a reason-

able one. although it maybe a wrong one

Your ttne friend and reader, Pm 1l Leed’

MONTEOSE, N. J., July 30, 1884.

M v DEAR Jack; Mamma Lakesyou forme, and | cnjoy rcatling

you very much. | was reading the August number when | saw

M itiam 's question, looked it up, and found in Champlin's "Yoimg
Folks' Cycloptcdia,” of persons and places.

It saysj “ In ancicnt

times a city called Byzantium stood on the site of Constantiiioplc
lisfine situation gave it a large trade with Egyptand Greece, and so
rich did itbecome that its harbor, which is shapcd

callcd the Golden

like a hom , was

Horn. This oid city used to stamp a crescenton

its coins, and when the Turks

look Constantinople they took ilns

cresccnt for their national Symbol.” I will be ten years nld ne.tt

Novembecr.

ILIMVRBNCS A rNOLI) IAHZBR-

AfnuRNDALB, M ass., Septembecr i31884.

De.\k School-ma‘am

LiTruE should like lo try lo an.siver

M iriam's question about the Golden Horn, because | bave heen on

itagreatmany limes
The Golden Horn is

really a creek of the

waiersofa small siream (lowing from the Europcan shore. T

Uosporns, fed by na

ancient times IhLs namc was known: butas nearly as 1 can find on
nobody can say oxacily why the iame was given.
One of the gtiide-books

says lIlial the

because of its

namc Golden Horn niaf

have been given beautiful curving shape, whitli

naturally snggcsls the hom of plenty-



Some think that ihe fiame Golden Horn \va* given bccaiise dihc
iinmensc wealth that was flecnCed b/ship& ofi cominerce upon ii"
waters; for this harbor i« large euougli to accommodate iwelvo
himdred sail at the same time, and is deep enotigh lo float t]ie
largest men-of-war, whicli can be moored ciése to the siiore.

Siill another explanation ofthe namc is suggested by the fact that
aftera hard rain, the water is ofa vcry yellow, muddy color, which
lllihe siinlight sometimes retdly looks like shinhig gold.

I thtnk 1 like the second reason best. Since two bridges have
hcen built across thc Hom, not nearly so many veS$«els enter the
u.iiers, but multitudes are anchored outside at the mouth.

Yours truly, Frbd Wi

Danvrrs, Niass,

I»i AR JACK : The liarhor of C*on«tantinopla i<cnllcd thc (>oldcu
lluni heraiise of its extensive lunny fisherie'i in ancient dmcs.

Sometimes these fish wcrc ver>'large, occasionally one bcing cauglu
tthich would wcigh more than a thousand potmds, and they wetc
alsi very valuable. Thbeir flcsh was considered dchcious, and
Immghi a high price In thc market. As ihese fxh wcrc vcry
abnndaiit In these watera those people who wecrc -engaged In the
buMiiCbs became wealihy, and henee the harbor was ciilled the
Golden Honi, There i» anothuc reason, but chis Is believed to be
the true une.

Yours iriily, Vensla S. Burrincton.

Wkst Phjladklphia.
Di'ar Jack: My reply would be: The fiame of “Hom" is
given 10 it on account of thc harbor being of that form, and
*'Golden ” because the beautiful light from an oriental sun makcs
ihe harborresemblc a “ Golden Hom ." T. .Moslev,

I>bar Miriam : Tfiis peculiar harbor has alway.*, by reason both
cf its form and fullness, buen callcd thc Golden Horn. ItisU ke
astag'shom, Slrabo says, for it is brokeu into wavy creehslikeso
many Lranches. Into these, he .says, the fish pelamys run and are
«sily snared. In formcr limes this fish was, and at thc presentday
“tight be, a sourcc ofrich rcvenue, L, W akkikctok Corr.siAN.

Ekii», Pa.

Upar J.xck: i am a school girl of thc city of Erie, In the norih*
*'cstcm part of Pennsylvania, and have to work hard lo find answer.*
«0 questions and get my lessons, just as Miriniu In PhiladelphiA
“ W hy is the harbor of
Cftnsumtinoplc, Turkey. called ihe Golden Hornf" that a pojt of
(he present city of Consianlincple was formerly occupied by (he
~"Cicnt Greek city, Byzaiuium, On account of Its iocailon, good
Iwrhor, abundant fisherics, and the com trnffic between the shoresof

du«. | send asan answer toher question,

fli* I~uxine and Grccce and ICgypt it became of great commerclal
‘innciance about the third ceniury u. c. By reason of the weiiUh
® Itscoinmerce the harbor of Byzamium was called ihc “ Golden

Horn Rcspectfully yours, M a UDP. W ulri'lsSLSBY.

These are all that I can sliow you, my chicks;
but Deacon Green, the Little School-ma’am, St,
Nicholas, and myself hereby again thank many
boi's and girls fur their interesting letters. To wit:

1 K. L.— Warren— Floy— Mai”aret W. I~clghton — Vannah
B.—J. H. .— Howard Crawley— Charles— J. Eddie Perley —
fieorgeA, B—Jullan Uaggy— Lidu— G. K. U.— Mrs. L. A. H.
— Violct Robinson — Azalea McClce* — Kinney Smith— N. O.—
S. C. Snowden— Arthiir Dembitz— Palmer W.— Anna Abbott

Clara— Emlly D. Scarleit— “ A. Margteme"— M, Camp*
hcll Siryker— Kltty Harris— F.dlth K. Harris— M, I> M.— G.

W aggencr— John — Heleii M. X).— Mary— NelUe — WUUe
M, Br>*don— John R. Slaicr— Nannie Fraser— H. H. Eastbum

THE HARBOR OF CONSTAKTINOHLB.

— K. Randolph — Mazy Styer — NelUe Lidie— .“my Best— F. H.
R.— “ Reader and Subscriber” — l.aum Blackwood,

WHY GOLDEN GATE?

Ds.Ait Jack : So many girls wil write lo you in answer to Mir-

iam’'s queslion, that | ihink I Il just put in a giiesrion ofmy own.
The Golden Horn iswell named, no doubt, and for good icasons :
but as soon as tliis fareast matieo is comfortably seitled, 1 .should

like lo know why a certain piccc oflaud or piece of waicr In the £ar
west is called ihe Golden Gate ? Yours iruly.
Jane Elva B.

«|



THE AGASSIZ ASSOCIATION—-FORTY-EIGHTH REPORT.

W e are glad to learn that the kind offers of as-
sistance made to our members from time to time
are appreciated and quite generally accepted. A
young lady of California writes, “ | have addressed
some of the specialists mentioned in our hand-book
and have met with unfailing kindness.
are all so kind.

Naturalists
1 think Nature, ‘the dear old
nurse,” has taught them patience.” On the same
subject Dr. Jones, who conducted a botédnica! class
for US last year, writes, undcr date of Dec. 29, 1884;

“ | have received many letters and some packages of
plants from the young botanisls of the A. A-, and some
of the stations from which 1 have received plants are
nearly two thousand miles apart. In all this region
there is not a membcr of the A. A. who is nol likely to
discover some new species of planl. 1 wish our young
friends, as they collect plants, would use some scheme
like Apgar’s I'laiit Analysis by which lo note the shape,
size, color, number of parts, etc. These things are all
arranged in order in my scheme published in St. Nich-
OLAs, beginning with july, 1883. It is very necessary
that they should be noted, for dried spccimens often fad
to reveal many things that the living plant would show
atonce. | venlure to say that all these things are nol
known in more than une-lcnth of the species west of the
Missouri river. In sending plants for idcntification,
they should send the whole plant, or all the important
parts of it, if it is a shrub. Spring will soon be here,
and | hope our young friends from Texas lo tregon will
cnter upon a camioaign with the full detennination to
collect every species of plant, from the minute grasses
and sedges to the great sun-flowers and trees.”

MINERALOGY AND G eOLOGY.

Those of USwho are studying minerals and rocks
will be grateful for the rarc opportunity afforded
by Professor Alcxander Winchell, of the University
of Michigan, in the following letter :

My dear Sir: | am deeply interested in your
work- I will aid in any way practicable, and you
may direct persons to me for geological information.
I wonder that | had nol learned more of the A. A. hutl
sup|)Ose it is because | have been so absorbed in my own
work. | have always maintaiiied that these studies are
suitable even for very youngpersons. A contrary opin-
ion has resulted from the lack of a proper treatment of
geology, and too much disregard for tlie things right
about our doors. | have tried to show that we may
step oul-of-doors and begin the study of geology with the
same facility and delight as boUny. Herc at our feet
are the very data of geology. l.etus begin here. We
can see these things and liandic them. We can induce
conclusions from them, and then rise by degrees lo more
general conclusions, and by and hy aotjuire an interest in

things far away.butilluminatedby these things under our
feet. Butl am saying too much- My enthusiasm overa
principie in education must be my excuse. | shall he
glad tobe a co-worker with you. Very sincerely yours,

Alexander Wincheu..

Memoranda.

Now that the Editor of St. Nicholas has gen-
erously extended the space allottcd to our Associa-
Cion, it is a good time to remind the Chapters of
a few things which some of them have forgotteii.

1. 1lisvery imiiortantthatevery Chapter send in
its report with unfailing regularity. Do not, like
some of Ciesar’s captivas, think that in so grcai a
multitude your defection will be unnoticed. Truc,
wc now hear from mostof the Chapters, and rcccivc
far mure matter than we can print; but every
really good report is preserved, and is imponan!
material for our history, and sooner or later will
find its place. The whole Chapter should take an
interest in this and hold tho secretary to his dtitv.

2. Do not fail to put the iame and numbci uf
your Chapter at the head of cach report.

3. Write on only one side of your paper.

4. Give full address in cach letter.

5. Use ordinary writing-paper, and write with
black ink.

6. Inclosc postage if you wish an answecr.

7. Classif)’ your reports ; that is, write requcsts
for exchange, questions, natural history notes, and
report of Chapter doingsand condition on separaic
pieces of paper, or atleastundcr separate headings.
as you see them in our printed report.

8. Kindly send us any articles that may he
printed regarding your Chapter.

Rm'OkTS FRoai Chapters

385, Maduon. IVis. Our Chapicrhns ha<l a year ihe irnsi suc-
cessful of any GNce jts birth. W c have had a number of field med
infis, and have coUected stoclc forour i(Juariums as well as for ific
cabinel. Our meeilng in & ncichboring wood, under the
of Professor Treleasc, is especially to be remembered.— A. Alies.

731, Bnird's Mdls. Tenu. W c have
Ourprospecta are very bright — H. H- Bond, Seo, . o<.4

235, Tro~t Centre, N. V- Thb Cliapier has prepared and pnrwfl
a listof about 150 plants found within a rndiusof s miles lhe ust
maybe had on appilcaiion, and mostof the plants are for excCiangc
— Angic Laiimer, Sec.

increased to 9 members

(p.very Chapter should prepare a similar list 0/ Ihe speauu»j
it may itavc/or cxchauge.)

540, Ostalaoea. lowa. An A. A. Irip was talked nf fot a Img
lime,and ai bst wc decided to go to the nvcr, all on i
Principal Scolt, oiir ptesidem, voUinieered lo be our 8*"*
guide. T'welvc boys and four gliris siaried witli stceds of vano .
colors and condilions. Dinner was carried in pockcis and s~cii
bags. Our cavalcadc was o coiisunisoiirce of siirpnse lo me ro
irv pcople, who flocked to ihe doors to see what was ihe mai -
W e found several good bcds of fossils, and ra.any fine specimt ..



When dinner was served, your poor sctibe's odibles were found lo
be a shapeless mass, on accountof too cidse proximicy lo an cighi*
tuncc hammcr, so he sabsistcd on hospilality. A boat ride was
lakcn up and down an aren of ihe river. As we separated to our
liwmes afler a delighiiul day, manyan inexperienccd ridcrsorrow-
fully ihought of the morrow.— C. L. 5., sec.

340, Pc~lanri, B, Oregon Wc have decided lo study clecrriciry
as acourse. Wc have di‘ided the subject into three sectlons, vir.,
thc characterisiics, the efleccs, and the uses of electridry. Com-
kncficing wiih the last for the next meeting, we have siibdividcd it
into ihe lelephone, the lelcgraph, nnd thc clectric Ught W e have
)iow20 membcrs.— H. M’ tardwell, Sec.

553» Defance, O- We now have a nice room, and a library of
23 books, which were given 10 us by persons interested In out work-
\Ve gave a lawn féte, at wlilch we cleared $eo. Will you please
infurm us where we can get a life*si2e Uihogtaph of ProfT Agassiz?
— Kmmeti Fisher, Sec.

ffFr /utve luidso many repetUijns oj this regnesiJroni dijfefeni
ChapttTSihatioe have mude arrangemenis by tuhich ivecanfirnisk
<-wh/;dures to t/wse ivishing them.)

595, Oncouia, N. Y. Jnasironomy | think we have now uaccd
all the conscellations in thc celestial sphere vUible from ihis place;

the consiellalions we traccd in the wesi when we commenced are
now risbg In the easi.— Jcssie E. Jenks, Sec,

690, Bniler, Missouri. Progressing nicely. Have jncreased to
le nicjnbers, W*e had an Interesting lime cxploring five caves near
hcrc. We very much wish to correspond wiih other Chapiers,—
Harvey Clark, Sec.

33», New OrUanSt La. Our Chapict was oiganired Septembcr
iS. iSSs, and a» brightas ever.— Pcrcy S. Benedict, Sec.

47, Ncwion Centre, Mass. (Jur Chapierhas 10 mcmbcrs, an in*
crtuse of 6 In six months.— P- S. Brickcvi, Sec.

i?4. kaston, Pa. Our Chapter has lain idle a long lime, but four
ofene oid nienibers have scaried Il up anew. A\\ take an interest in
ilic work.— Aldtiii Marsh, Sec.

MnH/iatta/iviik, N. Y. We are a party of lltile girls, nearlv
all nf Sixufi*h exiraction. W e can all read Englishnow well enough
i nodersiandthc anieles in si'- Nicholas, and we aic very fond of
natural hUtory.— Cannen Rosado, Sec.

135, Kentlund, Jnd. W e have not lost our love for thc A. A ., but
are mote interésled ihan ever. We have coliccied and arranged

ferns, flinvers, sea*wccd, pebbles, bcctles, cic.,, and have
m.ide many drawlings of snow-crysials. You have not heard from me
fjr some time because mamma and | have bccn lo Europe. Oh,
hiov we enjoyed it alli On tlie Atlantic, we saw the .«un rise and
set, wesaw the phosphorcscence lighiing upand silvering the wavcs,
anJ ihe aurora lar more beauiiful ihan wc ever saw li on land. h
wks grand and sublime. W e iravelcd ihrough countries where cus*
ibnT are so clifTcreni and villages so quaint and picturesquc; ram*
bled ihnxigh Vcrsallles and ihe forests of Si. Cloud: fed ihc sparrows
in the cid churcl>*yard of Si. Paul, where ftowers bloomed In Feb-
niary; admired ihe drive chtough Bushey Park, where ihe horse-
chcsinuw were tn bloom, whcrc ior over two miles cach side sceined
amass of bcautiful white and fragrant biossoms. W e visited cides
and easuos, ancient and bcautiful and full of historie interesi.
Alihniigh very busy wlih my musical studies, | h%d some opportuni*
lies Mr collecting specimens In llie vegetable .and mineral kingdoms.
In the museums thc natural history dcpanments wcre fine, and
gave me many new ideas about prcscrving specimens and collecting
«ecds and grams. Kew Gardens, near London, i«a deUghiful place
to siudy. Therc i« every kind of plant, shriib. and ircc known,
hcsides muscumsof curlositles and polished woods. The ciuator was
very kind. Si. Nicholas b a great favorito in London, and the
rcporis of che A, A. werc read with Interest. W c realize mure and
more cach day that Cod has filled the world with rnystery and
bcjikiy to C,\ciic our curios!ty and Invlie us to study his works, and
s great book of nature is full of new and wonderful lessons.

BiRDIiE Bi.ve, Chap. 195.

544, Ox/ordy .Ifiss. We have done ihir work in theway of ob*
servaiion. The following flowers have bccn analyzed. ideniincd, and
presscd. (I'hcn follows a list of about eighty plants.) A flying-
squirrel, a canary-bird, a blue-j.ay, and a sparrow have bccn stuiTed.
*-C. Woodward Hutson, fiec.

734, Detroit, Midi. We enjoy our work very much. Onc ol our
fiknnbers has brought as lory for each meeting, in which he describes
\ man watching thc growth of a very interesiing inscct. W e have
foiind ihe liand-boolc of very much use.— Frank van Tuyl, Sec.

649. rhkago, K Hany Crtwfortl Is presideni of our Chapier.
Hu faiher b having a new hou.«e built, and he is going to have a
roon finished oiFfor us downsialrs. W e are going to c.arpci ic, have
abig cabinet inadc, have a laige library of all kinds of books and
‘riagazincs, a stove In winter, and each of us b 10 have a key 10 the
room."Nj. H. M.anny, Sec,

326, Leavenwarih, Kan. The father of onc of thc boys has com-
=wnced giving us shori Icciurcsougeolo”. Onc of us found a piece
iK ino.ss.agatc about a mlle from here, Wc ihink Ilquite a di«covery,
f>r\ve had hcnrd that these agaics are found only iu chalk fornia-

and there is nochalk here. At thclasl meeiing, each member

his specimens of quartz or silica, There werc ovcr a hun-
dred. Wc lakc great pleasurc In reading vhe rcponsin St. Nicii-
ous — H. P. Johnson, Sec.

52%, Huntingburg, Ind. Wehave our meeiings regulariy every
Fnday. The per cent, ofailendancc is one hundred, Our monihly
Agassis Coni/anion b read by the editor, and proves 10 be a suc-
cess.— Hugh Roben, Sec.

468, Suco, MaiM. Our Chapter was organized in Aprll, 1883,
and is stlU flourishing, Just before coid weather wc walked to Oid
Orchard beach. One of the grown-up membcr» wanted us lo give
up, bul wc likc it so much thatwe are dctcnnincd 10 kcepon.—
Cenia M. Prebie, Sec.

740.jV. Y. S. Wc haveeight active members, and quite a large
colleciion, We Intend to do some good work thb winter, The A. A.
is certainly a great thing for young naturallsls.— H- P. Beach,
Pres.

664, Holyoke, Mass. At one of our mcctings a large moth caine
out ofthe cocoon, and we examined it, W e have had a good maziy
debates and discussions.— R- S, Brooks, Sec,

Exchangbs.

SoilofPa, or N. J.,
Sec., Easton, Pa., B.

Beetles and Buiterfiies,— F. L. Armsirong, Sec.,
Box *9.

Crinoid stems, cyalhaxonia, and stalaclites for hom-bicnde,
rock, and greensione.— Jessie P, Glenn, BowUng Green, Ky.
Fem impressions, fine.— Har\ey Clark, Sec,, Butler, Mo.

Sand and gravel (not mixed) from N. J. and N, Y., for same from
other States.— Philander Berts, Sec., I"ckensack, N. J.

Henri M, Barber asks to cxchange with u», but fails lo give his
address.— Sec. M. B. I.,, Spencer, Mass,

for ihatof any other State.— Alden March,
Meadvllle, Pa.,

irap-

Notes.

146. squirrels ilrinkiHg.— \xi3.z*%'utx lo the question, How can
squirrek get water in winter? They lick thc ice and snow,— Cliiton
S. Hunsecker, Norrbiown.

158. Broken In reply to quesdon of ihe S«c. of 356. 1
found a chipping*sparrow's iiest, containing one sparrow's cgg and
one cow*bird’'s egg. It wa» evidendy dcserted, On ihe third day
1 sawa crow-hiackbird making a dainty meal of the twocg«. When
he had flown aw.ay, | found the shelb of both eggs on the ground
wiih a small hole in the side, through which the contenls had been
sucked- Crows, jays, and cuckoos are equally guiliy with the black-
bitd,— U, 5, Groff, Lancastct, Pa,

130, Inscct pins.— 1 make my own insect pins, Ta”e
ncedles, and head them neady with seaJtng-wax.— R. S. Cross,
Sec. 60X,

x60. /cieria wnvt?.— In your reporl forjan., 1885, F. H. Wilcox
describes a bird ihai answers ihe description of .a yellow”~reasted
chai (lcceria virens; var, Longicauda),— R M, Abbott, Trenlon,
N, J.

161. Possiifsh.— Onc of us found the fossilbed head of a fish,
not over onc*third of an Inch long.— P. C. Pylc, Sec 439-

i6». Straiige coeoon.— X found a small cocoon under a cedar. |
opened it .and found three black cocoons In it, each about three-
eighths of an inchiong.—'E. Hi Horne, Sirtvtham, N. Y.

Ne'v Chapters.

No.- Name. No. of Members. A iidress.

755 Ashburnham, Mass. (A),.. »2,.E. N. Vose, Cushing Acad.

756 Kirkwood,St.Louis,Mo0.(A) 6 .-Miss Ffarv E. Murtfeldt.

757 Akron, O. (A).. 6., Miss Paulinc E, Lafie, 510 W.
Market St.

758  Phiiadelphia (D) 6.,R.E, Clay, Jr., 257 SJ 1~ S1

759 Trenlon, N, J. 4. .C.W, TempleandJ, T. Tem-
ple.

760 Jamaica Piain, Mass. (B).. 4..C- S. Grecnc, Rockvicw Su

Reorgasizei).
X64 Jaekson, Mich, (B)..... 7..Erberl TefR, aio 2d Su
xsfi Peona, Il (A)....... .Miss Gracc Bestor.
Dissolvbd.
452  Burlingion, Vu (A).... 4..H. R- Shaw.

Address all Communications for this deparcment
to the President of the A. A-,

Mr. H. H- Ballard,
Principal of Lenox Acadcmy,

Lenox, Mass.



EDITORIAL NOTE.

W e hope to be able to present next month the report of the Prize-Slory Com niiiteo concem iiig the Girls' Slories for Girls which have
been received in response to the inviiatioii given on p-age 68 of St. Nicholas fur November, 1884.
Here is astory coinposed especially for St. N icholas by a little ¢he St. Nichotas. | was always very fond of ihe * Spinning.
wheel * slories, | am at my cousin’s house now, and we have been
boy ofsix years.

CRaetly his own language

A HI'NTIKG StORV.

Once upon a time there was a boy who went out himling with
hisgun in the woods, and saw a bird and a bear, and the bear was up
the tree and he took a shotat the bear the boy did and killed ihe bear
which frightened the bird about a xo00 milesaway, and he wenton a
little Ihjrer unil he h the Uoiisgave a
springaihim,and two other boys was behind ihe iree and they carne

saw two roarious lions whi

outand look a shot which killed one ton, the other boy cliinbctl up
the tree with liis gun and took a shot at tho oiher lion which killed
the lion so ihe three boys went on alittle farder intil they saw ten

fdxes and then they pulled out ihrce pUiols which h.ad twenty sholLs
in them and killed the foxes, and they took the foxcs and the bear
homeand the lionsand skinned them and sold them to the indians for
3dollars which made the cat,— when she saw iliem on tlic {loor — ihc
skin of those bears and those
her frightened very much.

lions and those foxes— which ma<le
The doggic heard all this rucket going
on and he carne in and jum ped on them and then thcy had a fighl—
which a kitty jumped on the dog and made him \Cry frightened
indeed. So thedog gave a bounce which killed the kitten and then
the boycame inwith a balland the dogand threw the ball dow n
ihc doggie played wiih it.
to a party.

;and
After thatthe boy went out on a wagon
Ten children was in the party, and they played games.
One gameis ring around theroscy; and after theirlunch thcy playcd
some more games and then they wenthome and that 's all

Your dear little friend, Owbs

W r are glad to lay before our readers the following very flatiering
tribute:

Clinton,
you

Conn., 1884.

St. months,

Dear Niciiotas: | have

nevcr thouglu so much ofyou as |

taken for two and
do now .
Your affccdonatc rcader,

Iam ten years old

Rita E. L.
P, s-

MoRKisrowN, N.J
St. Nicholas: | cannot
without writing to wish you a *

, January, 1885.
of the year pass,
Happy New Year,” and tell you 1
am ten years old, and have been taking you for five years. The hi?-
torical Stones | for ihey have given me a tasle

Dear lot this sea-son

Uku very much, for
history.

Thisi2my firstw interin the countty,and we have finefun, my luile
sister and myself, playing in ihc hill, and
wild country sports. We come in cbeeks and very cold
fingers: bul it is capital fun. | only wish all the ciry children could
spend a winter in the country, Hopfman D.

snow, alidins

with

down all

row

Jeannie

Philadelphia., Jan,, '85.
St. Nicholas: Papa gave you 10 me five yearsago (or a
birthday present, bul | have never wntten 10 you before.

I have had three birds atdifferent limes, bm one died and my cat
killed ihc others. 1 have given up kecping cafarles. Twooihcr
little girls and myselfare going to have a fair next .?pring. W e have
been working for ji ever since November, and hope to make a good

Dear

dealofmoncy-
One of my Christmas presents wa? apatr so one day,
after I weni pond our house to try chctn, 1
canT say myskating was a complete success though.
I chin” that picture in the January St.

of skates:

soon 10 a small near

N ichotlas, ' Ihc Cocka*

lorum is I11,” is very funny, The cockalorum looks so sad
Your loving reader, Charlotte G,
IthaCa, N. Y. January, 1885.
bear st. Nichola.s: Lhave taken you only this year, but

because
would go there |

lam very sure you are a good book,
books.

I haveread mycousm h

Every time | would, the first thing, read

very busy paindng sinccl have been here.and we hal'e great times
co.asting and skating on ihe ice. | think many limes, when I am
enjoying myself, how many little girls and boys have to go around
the sireeis, and when night come? and we are warm, how they have
to be cold and uncomfortable. | lttle kitten,
is Tessa. | n.amed it afler a Uitie orangc-girl. the story of winch
was in the St. Your new little friend,  ~IAbJiE S.

have a and fis namc

Nichoi.a

iTAMi-fON, Va,, January, '85

l)eak St.Nicholas; My papa has been ciking St. NiCKOfAS
for ever so iong, .and 1 like it so wcll that 1 can hardly have paticncc
to w.Til for .St. N iciiuL-\s day to come,and when papa it
home, I always cry out, " i\ly fiisilook Some of my fricrub s.iy

you don’t publish their iames when thcy answcr puzzles. 1 tell
them, may 1)0 their niiswers are wrong, and that | was going lo iry
you once to sec. Tiwould be loo bad aftcr the trouble,

Yours very truly, N ridk \V

Ncllie may be sure thatall soiulions which reach us before theiucn-
tieth of the month will be
the second number after that

acknowledgecl in the magazinc, but it

Inwhich the pttzzlesappear. Perhaps
Ncllie and herfriends looked for their fames in the mngazinc fer the

following month.

rtham pton, Mass., Pikf; Glavdi*.

Dear St. Nicholas: Jlhave been Iniending 10 write you fura
long lime, but have not snccecded until to-day. | think yo» ato
Just lovely, splendid, licandful, magnificent, and decscrvc .ill ihc
adjcctives of our language.

Once our class jn composition had for a subject 10 wriic aboiu
“The Magazinec JLLike Best,” and most all the girls chose yon,
denrold Sr. NiCKI 1 hope you will Uvc long and flouri** in yoiir

splendid slories. Affec, {for I do love you),

Charlotte

Here is ;» letter, in French, sent us by a little girl, Our readers

who have studied French maj* transiate it for themsclvc.s;

Aldanv, August, iith.

MON CHER St. Nicholas: Je pense que je vVeux vou.s ccrirc une
petite lettrc, en Franjai?,

Je n'aijamais alié &
Jétude

I'école. Ma maman m'en$ei®nc chez iho

le Franjais, TAlgebre, la Grnmmaire, le Latin, la lcciure, la
botanique. I'écriturc, ct la musique.
J*ai écrit cecte leitre sans le Sftvoirdcma méreet si vo».?voulc;
rioiprimer dans voire magasin cheri, il lui sera un grand surpris.
Esperant de voir ma leitre imprimeé.

Jereste, votre petlle am ie, “ Besmil

And as.lcompanion-piece 10 “ Bessie's” letter, wc offer to youn«
Latin scholars the followling iranslaion of two well-known English
verses ineo “fair Latin,” scnt to tis by George W . Stearns, ihe
transiatur:
Transtlatio

Fuii vir in urbe Quum senlivU sesc

Sopientisrimusquc Nunciam caecum esse,

F.rat, el in spincis Alteris in spincis

Ruens suis ocuUs
Privabntrir.

Rucns suis oculis
Potiebatur.

SeaANTON, Pa,, Dec,, &

DicAk St, Nicholas: Lhave taken you for four years, and J
think you are the bestof all magazines, In one ofihc St, NicHr*
LASES thcrc was a receiptin ihc Letter.box ihaca Jitile girl 'vrote, »

was how to make a lumbler wiih and water. i

vase with a salt



in«d tt, and it was quite a success. 1 suppose some of your othep,
boysand girls read St. Nicholas, hope they will try fi. 1

Voujfaithful reader,

and

ani ten yeareold Clare.

Plymoutii, England,

bear st. Nichotas: Lwrite to tell you aboutan enienainnieni
given here by Miss Minhlnnick'* Kindergarten.
forjy children, from three to eight or nine years oid,

consisti ofsongs, chonises, nursery* rhymes,

There were about
The first part
and ball-play; but the

second, in which you will be most mieres[em consisted of your
“Three Somber Young Gentienten.” think the best ofthe reciia-
lionswas “ The .Stagnant” — in which ahcilegirl is puzzled asto

whatkind ofanimalihis* Stagnant"” is.
log and of the boar’s head was haUed with great applause, and as a

Thebringing in oftheyule-

linale, Santa Claus disiributed gifrs to all the children. Thcy seemed
iliuroughly to cnjoy the performance, and it is very ccrtain the
niidience did. The litde miles sang and actcd icmarkably weli, and
the briglit dresses and bright facesof both boys and girls made a
real Kindergarien.

Icannot cnncludc without thankiiig you heardly for tito monlhly
trcut you preparo St. Nicholas
Rnglish papers hollow. Nevertheless, we English young folk
enjny jt, so that it belongs lo us in a measure

lloping thai not trespassed
Gmec, teiicve me your .sincere well-wisher,

for us American beals all our

can
too much

1 have valuable

T,

on your

Advena

Oaklahd, cal, Dec., 1884,
Dbar St. Nicholas: In your January number, 1885, there was
a picture entilled “ The Brownies helping Jack Frost.” It was
asked if any one could count thc Brownies. | did, and counted
seventy«seven. | think thc funniest one Is the onc who has fallen
from tlie plankwith his painC*pot on lop ofhim.
Your loving friend,

Mamie McL.

W e thank our young friend* whose fiames are given below, for
the pleasant letters which we have received from them, and which
we would be glad 10 print in ihe Letter-box, if ihere were room
for them: George Candce Gate, The Quarlette, Hclcn B., M, D. M.,
Grace T. Gould, Alice Bidwell, Charlc.s Piers, Katie, Anhur E.
Hyde, Jessie Caldwcll, Hester Bruce, Charles W. Tague, Madge
L. Palmer, Foster Fergufion, Robblc Tallman, Florence England,
Florence E., John H, l.ewis, Helcn B. L., Florence J., Marién
Kellogg, P ips Ross, Heathie Smith, A. A, D , Flossie B., Dado
England, William Calvin Reid, M. E. H., Charles H. Delany, John
Brown, Joseph Jewell, Arihur M. Chase, Dalsy and Gracie, Bessie
Rhodes, Blossom, Clarence, Christine C ., Birdie M ., Sadie and Kdieh
Waitles, and E. Eamcs,

THK RIDDLE-BOX.

CONCEAILED PROVERIJ.

In each of the following senicnces a word jsconcealed. When
ihe words ate rightly guessed, and read in theorder here givcn, they
will form a familiar proverb.

= A naughty cal ran away. 2, They found a closely wrilten roll
Ingathering up the rubbish. 3. leis the best onc ihat I h.ave ever
seen 4. The rug al her siairway is not a valuableonc. 5. Heis
nn oid acquainlance of ininc. 6. Amos soon saw through the
queer slratagem. “ L.ADNaiRD.”

BEIIEADINftS.

1. liEitEAN the ilesh of animals, and leave 10 consume. 2. Bchead
horren, and leave 10 free from. 3, Behead longago, and Icavc meial.
4 Hchead ciése at hand, and leave partof thc hcad. 5. Behead a
panidise, and leave a cavcm 6. Bchcad a contesi of specd, and
leave a unii. 7. Bchcad to disccrn, an<l leave an cmissary. 8. Be*
heaj a contraciion mcaning “ in ihe same place,” and leave lo com*

mand. 9. Bchcad a valley, and Icave a bcveragc.
I 'he beheaded letters will spcld ihc namc ofa wclUknown writer.
JOHN M, M.
*T. AND)RE\V»8 CROSi? »F DiAM~SDS,
drrei? Licft*hant) Diamonu: i. In lapidary. laquad
“Sliile 3. A famous city of Europe, 4. A small umbrella. 5. As-
cchded. 6. An hei 7. In lapidary,

U. UPSER Richt-hand Diamond: . In lapidary. 2. The
"Kkname of Philip Pirrip. 3, Pariof n flower, 4. Not figuiaiive.
5 ihuved ofT. A boy. 7 In lapidary

‘Il central Diamond; i. In lapidary, A sicsm. 3.

filiairung 10 one's birth. 4. Proceeding from thc side. 5. Shave”.

\Y, A 'spidary.
<rt Lrpt-hand Diamond: i Inlapidary. 2. An

3.

To lampoon. 4, («enero 5. The siirnamc of an

American naval officer prominent ai thc baitlecf Lake Erie, 6. To
deposit. 7. In lapidary.

V, Lowlr RiGHT-HAND DIAMONO: 1. In lapidary. a. A
small lump or mass. 3. To hinder. 4. Toiled- 5. Stnpped of

covering. 6. A color. 7 In lapidary. LYON HAH'f.""

ANAGKAMS.

Each of thc following anagrama ntay be tmosposed to form the
litle of a book by a well-known American authoress.

i. Count Bemi's Clan.

3. Feloirs Text.

3. Miss Otrie on ihe Wing.

4. Floskton Wold.

Namc of aulhoress,

Esther Whiioree Brace. daisv.

ar RANCB the WU objects pictured above in such a way that they
will form a double diamond, new
words when read across and up and down. a.

which is a diamond that forms

[



DCHIBLE ACBOSTIC.

M v primais .wd findis form ihe iame of an iUiistrious painier and
sculptor who was bom in March. _ . r

Cross-worps (of unequal length): i, Inaaniiy. 2. lhe act oi
cnaking persons itnown to each other. 3. A steep, njgged rock.
4 The ioinc on which a dooi turns. 5- Uniform. 6. A game
St cards.

CUBE.

From i to 2, pciiaining to iron: from 2 to 6, a State cf uncer-
tainty' from s to 6, a small oail used by shoemakers; fromi to 5,
ficritions: from 3 to 4, tlrawing aJdong the ground; from 4 10 8, a
body of troops in a fort; from 7 to 8, a kmd of leather; from 3 to 7,
place.s of amusement; from 1 to 3, weak; from a 10 4, to draw up
the shoulders to express dislike; from 6 10 8, oonsumed: from 5 to

closes. Ubane.

AKES.

I. 1. A field-marshal’s staff.
tiles. 4. A flying repon. 5. Habitaiions.
Il. I To make ota red color. 2. Possessor.
Domestic fowls. 5. Sirayed,
The first word of each of the foregoing word.squares, when read
in conneciion, will namc a city of the Southern States.
"ALCimADES.”

2. To expiate. 3. Batrachmn rep-

3. Beneaih. 4.

NOIEBICAL ENIGMA.
I AM composedofihijiy-three letters, and form a proveci).

My 3t>-9-22-2g-i8-3 is a thief. My 8-16-26-6 is part of the face.
My 15-32-21-11 is a pieceofpasteboaid. My 25-27-20-1-7-4 isnot

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN

A Febbuarv Puzzle. Valentine. Cross.words; i. hiVes. a
chAln. 3- balLls. 4. crEam. 5 caNes. 6- mITts. 7. knlfe.
8. riNgs. 9. chEss.

MonumentPuzzle From i to a, Devisnr; 3 to 4, Nominatea;

S106 Relenla. Cross-words; 1. N. 2. Rod. 3. Demur. 4.
Elide. 5. Venal- 6. Image. [- Satan. 8.Overt. 9. Rides.
sWORD-SQUARE. |. Great. s. Rondo. 3. Endow. 4. Adore.
5. Tower.

Charape. Can-did. s

An “Aoed" Puzzle- i. Pupilage. 2. Hondage. 3- Usage.
4 Homage. i. Patronage. 6. Brokerage. 7. Rummage. »
Anchorage. 9. Pillage. 10. Average.1l. Tillage. 12. Shrink-
age. 13. Dispaiage. 14. Fruiiage,

The nainesof those who send solutions are printed in thc second number aficr that in which ihe puzzles appear.
caro of The Cbhtl-rv Ce-,

addresscd to St. Nicholas -Riddle-box,"

My 331S as good as five hundred.
My 2-5-r4-i7 is 10 repair.

My aB-10-13-19-31
My 24-23-12 isa precious

Bv siarting at ihe right letter in one of tho foregoing writtcn
words, and then taking evcry third leticr, amaxim by Foor Rtchord
may be formed. l

AN OCTAOON.

I. Woolly subsiance on doth. 2.
orarions were dchverod.

In Romo,
3. Pan of the face.

a public place wher;
4- One skilledin anr

art 5. Followed. C. Very minute spidors. 7. Induced. F. s. f.
THE FEBRUARY NUMBER.

Hour-oiass. Cape May. Cross-word*: x. chiCken. 2
frAm«. 3. aPe. 4. B. 5 AMy. 6, grAce. 7. praYers.

COMBINATIOS AcKoSTtc. From | mcssa”c; from 2 10 10,

fortune: from 3 to ii, pniable; from 4 “ chanol. Lciwrs from
5to 8, wrs, rars, aris, scar,

Bbhgadings. Spcnscr. Cross-words: i. b-cow- 2. l-aci. 3
E-spy, 4. N-ice, $. S-can. 6, E-wry. 7-

Cross-woka Ekigm.4. Pilisburgh.

Iltustrated Double Acrostic- Pnmals, Cupid; finais, nund.

Cioss.words: i. CmB. 2. UraL. 3* ,.4. s I~cU.

Double Diagonai.s. Grapnel, irapped. Cros.*-woods. i doj
lanT. 2. pRepaRe. >. AlAbAma. 4« ptoPose, 5- dePeNfl'.
$. dKcidCd. 7. DespoilL.

Answers should be

33 East Sevonteeiuh street, “cw York Ucy Vebriarv number,

Answers to all the Puzzles in the December Number were received, too late for acknowledgmenc m the Febriarv nu

from FredThwaits — FrancLsW.

* Arakdwkrs™ *Puzzles in

IsHp, England — Hugh andCis, England.
ANSWERS TO ALL THE PuzzLEs IN THE January N umber wcre recei ed before Janiarv 20. ju™
Trehlig-Hirry F. Phillips-The Knight Family-Maggie and May Turrill -

THE January Ni mber wcce received, beforyANLVtRV 20, from J.

hf Wheelock — 'l rchor
Harrv M. Wh«~cR

Francis W. Islip- No Name, New York -

Lilllan Osborne, i - Howard and Joe, 6 - Max Neuburgor, .- K H, -W ,n,e Hutchinson. 3- Lame W.llcox,

Charles Wiikinson, 11-Clara L. Powers, 2-Fanny Rowlo)%i- Vici, 3--S.-im and (.ertie, 2 - Fred n,l,"6-

enais i — Paul Rcese, 13— Tiny Rhodes, i — “ Puss and Hebe, 5— Maud Shcrwond, 9 — Helen Lanahan, 3 ;™2

Katie' Throop.i— Arihur W.Boolh, i — MayThompson,3— G-A.B.and""

Celia Locb, i — Florence E. and Mabel L, i -Anna Schwartz, 3— Alice R. !

— Will Wells- I — Howard Wells, i — Elilc K. TaJboys, 7— " Pepper and Mmiu. v.--/, ooveis e
rau rlcR"eves 6-Ida Mande Presion, ij- Ellzabeth Oroesbeck, i-D . C, 5 ra | Jess B. Mackceven 6- May Kogeis™
|auraL {h* R 5 B.H Y,V, of 6 Leiti d hh g 4_ Nellle Wood, 5— Ma a and Nona, 7—

=8 Romilfit ana emus,” 5— of u — Leitic and va i .s_ti-.piJa TGx«ile "Rhrtrie?. o — Loiil*© G.n., 2
catic, 8 — K.n.K 10

UlUe Parmenier, 1= Daisy and Mabel .n.K.
M™N O & ~

Bceilc and Stewart, 9— r

and Ote, 5— George F

Muff, 13— Fa Muricl

I — Artmir K. Hydc,

ik Wi



FLY THE FEATHERS !”

A SNOW-STORM JINGLE.

There was a little boy named Rob. He had a brother John and a
brother Ned, and one day they said to him: “Come, Rob! It is snow-

ing hard. Bring your sled, and we will be your horses!”

Here we hurry
Up the hill —
H o! my horses,
Whoa ! be still |
Down the hill,
Upset the sleigh —
Stop, my horses!

Stop ! | say.

Jingle Jingle,

Fly the feathers; O ff they go !

Catch the geese! Stop my horses-

Buy the bells, W hoa therel O
A cent apiece!

Feathers flying —
Snow to-day;
Hitch the horses

To the sleigh!

Jingle Jingle,
In the sleigh;
Hitch the horses

To the sleigh !
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SOMEI'HINt; UKTWEEN A COOSE AND A PEACOCK.








