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and that he fclt no pain, she gathered coucage
enough to laugh at somo merry remark thc gen-
tleman made; and when he told her how all her
ncighbors would cnvy her happiness, and wish
their little boys could have taken Giovanni’s
place, why, what else could she do but believe
it, and begin to feel quite contented ?

The fair city of Florence awokc early ncxt day,
and every house and palacc seemed to empty iu
inmates into the Street. Over many of the prin-
cipal thoroughfares great archcs of antique and
elabdrate design had bccn thrown, whilc pennons,
banncrs, and flags fluttered
every side.
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Rich carpets and wondrous pieces of
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drooped from the windows of many dwellings, and
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on the shore of Britain, liis soldiers around
jiiin, his war-gallcys on thc sea, the throngs of
ljLirbarians in front. In another, he rodé his horse
into the waters of the Rubicon ; in another, he sat
onthroned in the Romaéan senate. Twelve cava-
liers, whose ljrilliant arms were cnriched with gold,
fullowed this car. Each cavalier carricd a gieat
lance, and was accompanied by his squire, who
I»re a torch in his right hand.

But DOW thc crowd gazed in silent amazement,
for approaching them was a car that excited their
highcst admiration and wonder. It was drawn by
twelve winged horscs. Their harnesses werc gilded,
as were their hoofs, wliilc even their shoes were
\dlow with the precious metal. The sides of thc
car they drew were covered with elaborately carved
llgures, all overlaid with gold. Among othcrs
were four femalc figures representing Faith, Hopc,
Cltarity, and Humility. In the iniddle of the car
was an immense goldcn globe, on the top of which
>ras stretched the cfBgy of a knight ciad in oid and
rustyarmor. Cibése bcside this, and as if issuing
ftoin it, the people saw a chubby boy, with his
b.ire body gilded from head to foot. His hair,
glistening with diamoiid dust, looked as if each
tbroad were of spun gold; and, shining in the sun-
liglit, it madc a halo about his beautiful face. The
liiile boy was full of life. He was constantly in
motion, turning this way and that to gaze down
on the crowd or up at the balconies. Oftcn, Nin
answer to some expression of admiration and en-
doarmcnt, his lips parted with a smile, displaying
his pearl)' teeth. Several times he stretched out
his hands to thc crowd, with the grace that only
childhood knows.

It was Giovanni.

And so the car rolled on ; it was intended to
symbolize that thc Iron Age — the age of war,
want, and ignorance— was dead, and that from
its body had sprung the Golden Age — the age of
pcace, plenty, virtue, happincss, refinemcnt, and
Icarning.

But where was Giovanni’s mother? She set out
in the moming, determincd to keep near her boy
Ithroughout the whole march. Indeed, it was only
1witli this assurance that she succeeded in quieting
lhis fears, and persuading him to rcmain on his
lelevated seat. For a while she found no difficulty
lin carrying out her purpose, and walked along

jwith no little feeling of pride and pleasure as
ishe saw how bravely Giovanni was playing bis
ipan, and what unfeigncd admiration he excited.
[When, howcver, thc long proccssion entered the
chicf thoroughfarcs, it passcd through such dense
Imassesof people that she found it impossible to
ladvance a step. The crowd, pressed back against
ithe houscs, stood still, and there was nothing for

the poor woman to do but stand still also, until
thc whole pageant had gonc far beyond her.

Once released, she spcd on rapidly, though
rudely jostled by the crowd. and becoming, as the
day advanced, very foot-sorc and wear)'. Once she
missed her way altogether, by turning down a
by-street in thc direction in which she thought the
procession was passing, but only to find, to her
dismay, that it had taken an opposite coiirse, and
that all her labor was for nothing.

When at length she regained her place, a little
incident occurred that amused her, in spite of her
fatigues. She found the car brought to a stop,
the winged horses pawing the ground irapa-
tiently. Giovanni, who till that time had borne
up bravely, bcgan to grow weary and impatient at
such unaccustomed confincment in onc spot, and
not seeing his mother in the crowd or any friendly
face he began to cry. So the car was stopped, and
some one mounted to the top of the golden globe
by meaos of a ladder, and tried to soothe him.

What do you want, my child ?” said the man.
I want my Mamma,” rcplied he, between his
sobs.

“ Well, don't cry; we 'll take you lo your
Mamma as quickly as possible. Don’t you want
something to eat? Don’'t you want a piece of
cake ?”

“ Yes,” said the boy.

So thc little Golden Age sat on his car with a
hugc piece of cakc in his chubby hands, which
he ate greedily, to the great diversion of the
crowd.

The men laughcd.

The women said, “ Dear little fellow !” and
wanted to kiss him.

The boys mimickcd him.

“ 1 want my Mamma !” bawled a great fellow,
with legs as long and slim as a grasshopper’s.

* Don’'t you want a piece of cake?” piped 3
shrill volee behind him.

“ Yes,” was the answer.

And, for set’eral days afier, the boys were heard
calling thus to each other on the streets of Flor-
ence, until Lorenzo the Magnificent himself heard
it, and laughed heartily when told what it meant.

At length the long day carne to a ci6ése, and the
weary and anxious mother claspcd her boy to her
heart.

“ Now take off the gold, and Ict us go home,”
she cried. “ Take it off! Take it off!” she re-
iterated vehemently.

But when the attempt was made, the work of
removing the gold was found to be a difficult one.
The child, already nvertaskcd, could not or would
not endure it. His restlcss efforts ended in frantic
struggles to free himself; and at last the gcntle-
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man who had tho matter in hand rose impatiently,
saying ; “ Take him home, good woman. When
he has rested, 1°'ll come and remove the gold.
Take him home ; it is useless to think of removing
it now.”

So the mother took her boy in her anns and
leturned to her home.

All that night thcrc was feasting and dancing in
the Magnifico’s palace. Biit in the humbic home
of Giovanni thcre was neither mirth forjoy. The
littlc fellow was wakeful, and tossed about on his
cot in feverish restlessness, calling repeatedly for
a drink of water, and taking only a sip when it
was offered him. And when fhe gentleman carne,
in aceordance with his promise, though late in the
day, the child was in a raging fe\er.

“ He is sick with over-excitcment and fatigue,”
said the gentleman, “ and lie will soon recoven
But we can not remove the gold tn-day ; we must
get him well first, thcn the othcr will be a matter
ofsmall concern.”

But it was not a matter of small concern.
when the leech or doctor was called

For
in he looked

at the little Gilded Boy very seriously, knit his
brows, shook his head, opened a vein in the
chubby arm, and, administering somc powders,

promised to cali the nextday. Butthe next day was

too late. The gold-Icafthat had shone so briglitly
all over the body of the littlc boy was really doing
deadly work. It closcd the pores or tiny openings
of the skin, and, as all you young students of
physiology' know, these can not be closed with-
out endangering health and lile. As the gold
could not be removed, the fever of the Florentino
boy increased, and befare many hours liad passcd
poor little Giovanni died.

It was a sad ending to all the brilhancy and
beauty of that grand proccssion in which the
littlc fellow played so important a part; but in
those oid days human life was not held so biglily
as now, and one Street boy tlie Icss made slight
difference to the proud and ambitioiis rulers«ho
studied only their own pleasure and desires. Thcre
were then no socicties for the Prevention of Cruelty
toChildren, such as we now have — socicties that
look after poor children, and proiect and care for
those who are exposed to ill-treatmcnt. And
although this Lorenzo de Medici, whom nien
called “ the Magnificent,” boasted that his ivas
an age of prosperity and piogress, we know how
muchbetter aday welive in, when no one, however
rich or powerful he may be, would daré to do so
cruel a thing as was done to the poor little Gilded
Bov of Florence four hundrcd years ago.



THE CONSCIE

By

It was a curious place for a cat— the lonely
*'Hydraulic Mines,”, on the crest of the Sierra
Nevada Mountains in California. W hereshecame

from, no one could tcll. My acquaintance with her

HYT5RAULIC MINING

was made in a singular and altogether startling
munner. It was in this wise: | was visiting the
mines, and, under the guidance of the super-
inteiident, had just passed over the brow of a great
hill crowncd with a thick growth of magnificent
sugar pines, when suddenly we carne upon the Hy-
draulic Mines— so lonely, so dreary, so utterly
uninviting in appearance and situation, that 1 could
not hclp asking, “ Could anything but a gold-hunt-
ilig man be induced to live in such a place?”

“ Wait and see,” replied the superintendent as
he walked in the direction of a rough slianty used
hy the miners as a place of shelter.

Just then | was startled at secing a «hite cat
como dashing toward us at full spced, her tail puffed
outto an enormoussize, and apparently pursuedby
onumber of men armed with picks and crowbars.

I ull of sympathy for the poor cat making such
owild race for her life, I glanced toward the shanty

A gnes a .

NTIOUS CAT.

Sandham.

which must be her only refugc. As 1 did so a
dog’'s hcad was thrust cautiously out— only the
hcad— and then stopped. Round the corner of
the hut dashed the fiying cat, and, before the dog's

IN THE MOUNTAINS OF CALIFORNIA

head could be drawn in, there carne a violent col-
lision, and a perfect storm of howls and liisses
which markcd thc meeting of the angry cat and
the much astonishcd dog. In spite of my sym-
pathy, I could not help laughing heartily at this
ludicrous collision— and my laugh was echoed by
the cruel men who, as | suppnsed, were chasing
poor pussy with murderous designs. Hut my
laughter was suddenly cut short as | saw what
seemed to be the great mountain suding dircctly
upon me, and, following the example of the cat,
I turned and fled for shelter to thc hut, while the
men redoubled their laughter.

“ What under thc sun is the mattcr?” 1 asked,
pcrplexcd alikc by the cat, the rushing men, and
the moving mountain.

And then, with many jokcs and much laughter,
the whoic mattcr rvas explained.

It appcars that one coid and sturmy night.



about a year bcfore my visit to the raines, the
raen were stavtled by a pitiful
the camp.

mewing outside
One of the miners, following up the
sound of distress, soon returned with a most for-
iorn and miserable-looking kitten, more dead than
alive. How she carne to that desoiate cainp and

WHITE CAT DASHED TOWARD US APPAEENTLY PURSUBD

where she carne from was a mystcry, but the
miners, naturally tender-hearted, and welcoming
anything that brought a change in the monotony
of their daily lifc, took pity on the foimdling and
at once adoptecl her. Perhaps, too, the sight of
such a home-body as a cat, away off in that deso-

late spot, brought back memories of their boyhoud
and the oid homes far to the eastin Maine woods
or on New Hampshirc hills, and called up, for ail
of them, a picture of the happy childhood da>=
bcfore the fever of adventure had led them so far
from tho dear oid home in the mad race for gold.

m.UA;.-1TA-b(,.

BY A NUMBER OP MEN.

W ell, whatever their thoughts, they adopted tiic
cat and made her so warm and comfortable, «it
plenty of milk to drink and a warm fire to ciirl bc-
fore, Chat pussy was soon purring away as contcnt-
cdly as if she had nevcr been a homeless wandcrer.

Thcre is no such thing as stopping work in the



mines. Day and night the work goes on, and the
men are dividcd into day and night gangs, each
Jf wliich Works for a certain lengtli of time, rcliev-

THE

ilig the other at regular intervals. So it hap-
pcned that pussy, dozing before the fire, was
arniised by a stir in the room, and glancing iip
saw the miner who had rescued and cared for her

“WIIEN THEIIE WAS NO DANCER, POSSY WOULD

preparing to go out to his work. Determined not
lo lose sight of her preservar, she jumped iip and
followed him. When the men arrived at their

“ MONITOR

destination, pussy at once took upher position ncar
her friend and carefully watched the proceedings.
A hydraulic mine, my young rcaders must

AT WORK.

know, is onc in which water is made to take the
part of pick and shovel. A tremendous pressure
forces the water through a great iron pipe three or
four feet in diameter, and sends it in a torrcni

TAKR A COMROIITABLE NAP ON HER CISHION.

against thc bank of dirt in which thc gold is hid-
den. This mighty stream of water washes away
the bank and brings it caving and tumbling down,



1>

while it separates the gold from the gravel, and
with thc occasional assistance of blasting powder
does a vast amount of mining work.

It was at one of thesc hydraulic mines that the
fugitive cat had found friends; and as after sev-
eral visits she lay watching their operations, she

THE CONSCIENTIOUS CAT ON GUARD AT THS NO2ZLE
OF THE *“ MONITOH

seemcd to reason it all out in her own mind that
as soon as thc greatdirt-bank opposite her showed
signs of giving way under the action of thc water
forced against it, thc men would rush for shelter to
the shanty near by, to which, of course, she too
would scamper lo escape thc falling earth. So,
reasoned* pussy, if thcsc kind friends of mine are
alw'ays in danger from these tumbling-down banks,
why cannot I, in return for their kindness, watch
the dirt-banks and givc them proper warniiig ?
Now, as you all know, thcre is nothing a cat
dislikes so much as water; just watch your kitty
shake her paws daintily when she stcps into a
puddle, and sec how disgusted she is if a drop of
water falls on her nosc or back. But this Sierra

Nevada pussy was a most conscientious cat. Slie
felt that it was her duty to make some sacrifice for
her friends, and so, after thinking it all over, she
took her place right on top of the nozzle of the
“ monitor” (as the bigiron pipe through which the
water is forccd is called), and here, in spitc of
occasional and most unwelcome shower-baths, she
would watch for thc first movemcnt of the falling
bank, when away she would go like a flash with ali
the miners at her heels until they all rcached thc
shelter of the hut. So faithfully did she pcrform her
self-imposed task that, in a little while, the men
gave up their precautionofkecpingone eye on the
dangcrous slide and waited for puss to give the sig-
nal. As soon as they saw her spring down from the
comfortable bed which the miners had made for
her on the “ monitor,” they would all cry, “ The
cat; the cat!” and start on a run for thc shant\-.
And it was at just such a moment that | carne tn
the mine and encountered this most conscientious
cat leading her friends to safcty.

She soon learned also to distinguish between
the various phascs of hydraulic mining; and when
the “ monitor ” was being used simply for washing
the gold or for general “ clcaning up’ purposcs,
she knew that there was no danger, and would
serencly ciése her eyes and take a comfortable
nap on her cushion, regardless of what was goiiig
on around her, until by some strangc instinct she
knew that the “ monitor” was turncd upon thc
bank again, and was awakc and watchful in :m
instant. Her very color, too, was a help to her
friends, as, bcing a white cat, she served on dark
nights as a guide to the men who carne to relieve
the gang to which pussy bclonged, and whicli no
consideration would induce her to desert.

Now, it happcned that about the time of pussy's
appearance at the mine a very unpreposscssing
mongrel pup had been left at the camp, as not
woith taking away, and so he too was adopted by
the kind-heartcd miners. Butalas! the dog proved
as great a coward as thc cat was a heroine. His
only thought was to look out for number one, and
he did that so thoroughly that when he too had
learned thata sudden move on the part of thc men
meant danger, he would scud into thc hut in an
agony of fcar, and, like the dastardiy dog he was,
retreat into the farthest cérner with his tail between
his legs. Evidently, when 1first madc his acquaint-
ance, he h.ad not hcavd them rushing toward the lint
and had thus been caught napping, and henee the
collision 1 had witnessed. He was such a good-for-
nothing that thc men called him “ Tailings”— whidi
also means the rcfuse gravel and dirt out of whicli
every speck of gold has been taken. And in such
awe did he stand of Pussy that, though they took
their mcals togother, “ Tailings” always waitcd



until pussy had finishcd before he presumcd to
take a bite, wagging his tail until the ground was

swept clean, and whining
ineanwhile with hunger
and impatience. Once,
and once only, he cn-
dcavorcd to assert him-
self and take a bite be-
fote his betters. Pussy
stopped eating, looked
thc eulprit sternly in the
cye, and then, slowly lift-
ing her paw, brought it
donm with a sudden blow
exactly in the centcr of
the dog’s nose. “ Tail-
ings ” gave such a howl

ihat the miners thought the whole mountain was
caving in, and rushed out to see what was the mat-
tcr.  Pussy went on calmly finishing her dinner,
and “ Tailings” never again presumed to eat at

the first table, to rebel against Pussy’s rules.
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You don’t know, boys
story of the miners’ cat

best, And here on the
I had a new revelation,

and giils, how greatiy this
pleased me. AIll my life
I had been taught to look
upon the dog as the t)'pe
of nobility, faithfulness,
and courage, from the
big St. liernard to the
pet pug or poodle, ai-
most too fat to waddlc
by his mistress’s side.
And | had always been
told that the cat was the
embodiment of trcach-
ery, selfishness, and cun-
ning— although, between
you and me, 1 had always
really loved the cats the
Sierra Nevada Mountains
and | left the Hydraulic

Mines well pleased with my visit, and cspecially
pleased that my favorite animal had been so com-

pletely vindicated.
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T he chill snows lingcred, thc spring was late,
It seemcd a wecariful while to wait

For warmth, and fragrance, and song, and flowers,
And ljalmy airs and dehcimis showeuvs.

But we bidcd niir time, and with paticnt eyes
We watchcd thc slowly rclenting skics,

Till at last onc April morning wc wokc

To find we were fice of thc wintcr’s yoke.

And a rush of wings througli thc rushing r-tin
Tokl US thc birds rvere back again.

A joyous tumult wc heard aloft—

Clear, rippting miisic and flutteiings soft.

So light of heart and so light of wing,
All liope of summecr, delight of spring,
Tlicy sccmced to uttei with voices sweet,
Upbornc on their airy pinions ficet.

Dainty, delicate, lovcly things!

Would ihat my thoughts, like you, had wings
To match >'Our grace, your charm, your cheer,
Your fine, melodious atmosphcre!

Precious and beautiful gifts of God,
Scattcied through hcaven and earth alsroad !
Who, imgrateful, would do you wrong,
Check your flight and your golden song?

O friendly spirils! O swcct, sweet birds!
Would | could put my welcomc in words
Fit for such singcrs as you to hear,
Sky-born minstreis and poets dcar!



HIS ONE

FAULT.

By J. T. Tuowbridge.

Chapter X III.

Late to bed that night, the harasscd and wcary
Christopher slepc until a late hour the next morn-
i.ig; Aunt Gray thinking it bcst he should not be
rallcd.

“ Let him slcep when he can,” said that really
pitying lady, adjusting her cap for the day. ‘‘He
iias troiible cnough before him !

* He, trouble! What do you think of mef"
said Unele Gray, wheezing with asthma over a
iiarcotic weed he was burning in a saucer. *“ But
Ict him sleep ! I don’l want anything more of the
aeivices of a boy like that! 1 should n't have this
tiitack if it had n’t been for ”

\Vheeze! cough ! A fresh attack stopped his
speech; while the puffs of smoke ciirled upward,
p.ist the craggy brow and thickets of stiff iron-
gray locks, filling the air with a bluish cloud and
a inmgent odor.

li must have lieen the odor which finally awak-
cned Kit in his attic. He knew it meant asthma,
(ir “azmy,” as the oid folks termed it; and he
stiirted up instantly with a guilty consciousncss of
liij situation. Unele Gray was always crabbed and
exacting, as short of tcmper as he was short of
breath, even on ordinary occasions of his attack;
ithat tlicn must he be after such a night as Kit
had caused him to pass?

With sickening recollections of the strange horse
in the barn, and misgivings as to the time of day,
llie boy got up, and, with gasps andtremorsof anx-
icty. began to put on his clothes. He felt that he
was an outcast wretch, 110 longer of any accountin
the liousehold; not suspecting that it was partiy
uwing to his aunt’s kindness that he had not been
calleti,

lic was surprised at her gcntle manncr toward
Itiin when he appcarcd in the kitchen ; telling him
to sit down to his breakfast, taking it from the
oven, where she had been keeping it warm.

“Abramhas done the chores,” she said,— apiece
of new's whicir dicl not much teiid lo lighten the
weiglit of condemnation under which he felt him-
sclf linwed to the dust. The day was clull and
fosgy, and it was evenlater than he had surmised.
‘i oiir Gnele isn’t well this morning.”

I smelt the smoke,” Kit murmurcd miscrably.

li’s all owing to last night, 1 siipposc.”

I'artly to that, 1 giiess, nmi partly to the
change in the wecatlier. Mental trouble 's often

wus for him than a damp air. But eat your break-
fast, and don’'t worry,” said Aunt Gray.

“ 1can’'t help worrying,” said Kit, with starling
tears at her kind words.

He had little appetite, yet he felt that he must
eat for strength in the day’s business before him.
He must go and look at that horse first, however,
a duty from which he shrank. It seemed to him
that he could never look at a horse again without
a spasm of conscience.

He went out heroically, however, and re-exam-
ined the beast by daylight, wondering more and
more at himself for having mistaken him, even in
his haste and in the dusk, for Dandy Jim. lie
watered and fed him, reviewing at the same time
all the circumstances of the evening before, and
then returned to tlie house, fully resolved upon
what he was to do.

“ Can | see Unele?’” he asked, after forcing
himselfto eat the breakfast awaiting him.

“ 1 'm afraid 't wont be any great satisfaction to
you,” Aunt Gray replied, “ but you can see him."

Kit knocked timidly at the bedroom door, and
a gruff “ Come in!” ushered him into a room full
of smoke, jn the midst of which sat his Gnele at a
light stand, burning his weed again, with his face
over the saucer.

“ W al, f'r instance !'" growled the oid gentle-
man, barely giving him a glancc through the thick
cloud. “ What do you think of yourself this
mornin’?”

His voicc cnded in a cough, which tapered to a
wheeze, made as deep and long-drawn and distress-
ing as possible, in oider to show Kit what suffering
he had caused his poor oid phthisicky unele.

Kit made no direct reply to the question, but
said humbly:

“ 1 supposc that horse must go back.”

“ Go back! Ofcourse he must go back. 1 wisli
he could stay ! 1 want a hoss to 1 hoped
the weather w’'d grajally clear up— so | could —
ventur’ out— hirc a horse, and drivc over tu— tu
Peaceville — leadin’ the one you ” Hcre his
words were quite lost for a moment in the tumult
of his broken breathing— “ and see what I could
hear of Dandy.”

“ It does n't look much like clcaring up,” Kit
suggested.

“ No,” buzzed Unele Gray, becnding lowcr over
tlie smoking saucer.

“ It wont do to wait,” Kit went on. “ 1 meant



to have thc horsc half-way back there by this time,
and 1should if I had n’'t overslept myself.”
“ You ! said his unele, scornfully.

“ Yes, sir,” said Kit, firmly. *“1 took thc
horse, and 1 ought to take him back. I can ride
him, and maybc get Dandy yet.”

“ Nonsense !” hummed Unele Gray. “ | would

n’'t trust you with ”

“ You need n't trust me with anything,” an-
swered Kit, “ unless it is a bridle. | can ride bare-
back, if you are afraid to let me have the saddle.”

The truth is, Unele Gray had decided objections
to letting thc new horse go until the oid one had
come. Itseemed a pretty good swap, but for the
slight irregularity attending it, and he had been
studying how itcould be reconciled to rightandcon-
science. He coughed noisily for some time over
the problem, with his nose in the smoke; then,
hearing Kit's hand on the latch, he snarled out,—

‘“W all it'sa badjob ! Is’pose the hoss has got
to go. And I can’t go with him to-day, as 1see !”

Kit did not wait to hear more, but opencd the
door quickly, and shut it again aftcr him, escaping
at once from the smokc he disliked and the inter-
view which was not, in a strict sense, delightful.

He had found the base-ball cap comfortable the
day before; it was at hand as he went out through
the kitchen, and he put it on. Then he curried
and bridled the new horsc, and led him from the
stable.

He did not mean to take the saddle, not knowing
what he should do with itif he did not have Dandy
toride home, ahappiness he could hardly hope for ;
but he found himself so lame and sore when he
carne to mount, withonly an oid meal-bag between
him and the equine back-bone, that he readily
listencd to Aunt Gray's earnest counsel.

“ If you must go,” she said, “ don’t think of
riding without the saddle. It’sofnogreat account,
anyway, if it never comes back.”

She also made Kit take a little of lier own money
for necessary expenses ; and sent him off with her
best wishes, and a strict charge not to “ blunder
into any more trouble.”

The horse’s walk was torture enough to Kit at
first; and a trot was cxcruciating. But the lad
forced himself to bear thc exercise, and found his
stiff joints'limbcring tip to it before long.

He could not endure to have his mother see him,
after the false good tidings he had broughther the
night before; so he took another Street through
the villagc and, passingbeyond, wassoon retracing,
with rather less ofjoy and triumph in his soul, thc
course of bis recent moonlight ride from Peaceviilc.

The horse was quite as free as he wished him to
be at first. But as the soreness of his own limbs
wore off, thc animal's paces bcgan to relax, and

much clucking, and urging with hecls and reins, at
length became necessary.

The more he dreaded meeting the owncr
whose beast he had ridden off so unceremoniousiy,
confessing his error, and suffering he kncw not
what reproaches and retribution, the more anxious
Kit was to have it all over with; his conscience,
which was strong, spurring his courage— which
was by no means wcak in serious things, timid and
scnsitive boy as he was.

He had made about half the distance, when he
stopped to water the horsc at a waysicle troiigh.
Near by grew a walnut-tree withboiighs overhang-
ing the pump, from the top of which he reachcd
up and cut a stout twig, for use as a riding-whip in
making the rest of the journey. Then, aftcr
stretching his Icgs a minute, he remoimted, and
went on at a quicker pace.

He had not gone far, how'cver, when he discov-
ered that he had, with hisusual hecdlessness, left his
knifc lying on the top of the pump. He was very
much incensed with himselffor fallinginto thc same
oklfault, after all his recent lessons; and he hardly
knew at first whethcr to suffcr the loss of the Kkiiife
or the pain and chagrin of riding back for it.

“ It’'s a full half mile,” he said, looking back,
and miles were important to him just then. «'if
I was sure of coming this way with Dandy

But he felt thc great uncertainty of his return-
ing with Dandy either by that or any other way.
He could not affoid to lose so good a knife ; and
this was one that had been his father’s.

“ 1’1l goback!” he exclaimed, after a little vc-
flection ; “ and then make up for lost time by rid-
ing faster.”

It was the first knife he had ever been abk to
kcep long in his possession; and he had cven
mislaid this one, two or thrce times. He resolved
to recovcr it now, and then see if he could not
carry it safely in his pocket at least as many
months as his father had carried it years.

As he approached the trough, he noticcdalight
wagén coming down another roacl, which joined
the one he was on at a point not far beyond.
It carried two lads, who, looking across at him,
touched up their horsc.

Somcthing in the cxcitcd looks they gave him
made Kit almost wish he had not returned foi his
knifc. The roads converged rapidly; and, when
he reined up at the pump, the rattling wagén
woukl not have been more than thrce or four rods
away, if it had not alreacly passed.

The faces in it looked back rather wildly at Kit;
and, after takinghis knife from the pump, without
dismountlng, he saw with growing alarm, as he
turned about, that, instcad of kceping the more di-
rect roacl beyond the fork, the wagén made a short



turn into the road he was on, and was coining to-
ward him.

He endeavorcd to act like the innocent boy he
was, and began to ride away again, as if nothing
lincommon was happening. But as the wagoén
fullowed with increasing racket, he could not for-
bear trying his new whip, and striking into a pace
that might have kept those too-eager faces awhile
longer at a distance, but for a startling circum-
stance.

Chapter XIV.

UEHIND a low wall, which bounded the uppcr
side of the triangular field separating the forked
roads, a sturdy youth was seen running. His
parted lips and his crooked arms, flying quicldy
back and forth in time with his vibrating legs,
iiidicated strenuous effort. He had evidently left
the wagon just before Kit sighted it, and had
struck across the lot in order to gel beliind Kit,
while his companions at the same time whipped
forward so to head off Kit in front.

He was himself hcading him off now, since Kit
had turned back from the punip. He leaped over
hito the road, and made a rush at hiS bridle-rein,
«hile the wagon clattered ciése behind.

“What do you wantofme ?” Kit gasped outin
sliine trepidation, no longer trying to escape.

“We 'll show you what we want !” cried Lon,
— for the seeming highwayman was none other
than the eldcst of the Bcnting boys.

He appeared very much excited, seizing Kit’s
leg with one hand, while he clung to the rein with
the other.

“ Get off your stolen horse !'”

‘“Is this — your — horse? ” inquired Kit.

“ Rather !” said Lon, with wild glee. “ Here,
boys!”

Tnm and' Charley tumbled from the wagén ;
and Kit, half-paralyzed by the suddcnness of the
onset and the rude manner of his capture, was
pulled to the ground before he fairly had time to
disraount.

“ Don’t tie my hands!” he pleaded, as they
wliippcd a halter out of the wagén and were pro-
cecding tobind him with it in no gentle fashion.
“ 1did n’'t steal him; | took him by mistake.”

“ Oh, yes !” said Lon, with gruffsarcasm. “ No
doubt!”

“ That 's what they all say,” added Charley.

“ Always a mistake ! ” exclaimed Tom.

“Butit'sso!” Kit insisted, with palé and tiem-
Wing innocence, which appeared more like giiilt
to the elated Benting boys than guilt itself would
probably have done. “ | was taking him back to
Peaceville.”

‘*Of course !'” said Lon.

“ Which way is Peaceville?” cried Charley.
“ The way you were going when we first saw yon,
or tlio way you went after we got in ahead of
you ?”.

Then Kit saw how unfortunate had proved the
blunder of leaving his knife and having to go back
for it. But for that, he might have passed out of
sight before being descried by the boys from the
other wall, and might have returned the horse to
his shed at the cattle-show, in a manner which
would have left no doubt as to his honest inten-
tions; or, if overtaken, he would, at least, have
been found on his way thither. Who would be-
lieve his story now ?

Not the Bcnting boys, evidently. They tied his
handsbehind him, and hustled him intothe wagon,
Tom and Charley guarding him, seated between
their knccs on the wagon-bottom, as if he had been
some desperate character (poor Kit!), while Lon
mountcd the rccovcrcd horseand rodé near, readj’
to lend assistancc in case the horse-thief, slipping
his bonds, should attempt to overpower them and
get away.

They had traced the little rider in the white cap
but a short distance out of Peaceville, the night
before, and had been all the morning scouring the
country roads for news of him. No news had they
been able to get; but here was somcthing bettcr
still— the horse and the little chap himself1l

Passing the pump and turning at the fork, they
took the road by which they had come, talking
hilariously of their good luck, and now and then
questioning Kit, without, however, giving the least
apparenl credii to anything he had to say.

“ Whose saddle and bridlc are these?”
demanded, riding besidc the wagon.

“ They belong to my unclc,” replied Kit.

“ Unele! Oh, yes !” exclaimed Lon, sarcasti-
cally.

“ The horse | was after belongs to him, too,"”
said Kit, from his ignominious seat on the wagon-
bottom.

‘* No doubt of that, either!”

Lon dicl not have a bad heart, by any mcans;
but he was young, and cxhilarated by what seemed
to him a great triumph, and he could not help
showing his amusecl increclulity.

“ Who was the other roguc in leagiie with yon
when you stole this horse ?”

“ T tcll you I dicl n't steal him,” Kit insisted.
“ And thcre was nobody in leaguc with me.”

“ No use of your saying that,” Tom retortecl.
‘* He pretended somebody had stolen his saddle
and bridle; but we found afterward you and he
had been seen together, and that he helpcd you
get away with our horse. What do you say to
that ?”

Lon



“ | say what | 've been tiying to say all along,
only you would n't hear me !”

Once more Kit endcavored to makb it plain that
there was but one roguc in the transaction, and
that Branlow was the man. But his protestations
fell on unbclieving ears. The evidence they had
gathered, afier Branlow left them outside the fair-
grounds, that he was an associate of the little
chap in the white cap, appeared to the boys so
conclusive that they only laughed at their prison-
er's indignant denials.

“ 1 hope you caughthim !” exclaimed Kit.

“ Ofcourse!” replied Tom, who thought it wise
to pretend to have caught the supposed accom-
plice, in order to induce their captive to tell them
all about himself.

“ If he owned up everything, he told you the
only stolcn hoi'se was the one he stole fiom my
Unele,—the one I meant to take when he hurricd
me off with yours. If'he told you that, he told the
truth; if anything different, he told you what was
false.”

Kit spokc passionately, with swelling heart and
starting tears.

« He wont daré to say anything elsc to my
face !” he added, struggling in vain to bring up
one of his tied hands to his filling eyes. “ Where
is he now ?”

“ Don’'t say anything more to him,” spoke up
Lon, who did not altogether approve of Tom'’s
fiction,

Yet he himself had one more question to ask.

“ You ’'ve been expecting to mect your pal
soraewhere this morning, have n't you ?”

“ If you mean thc horse-thief,” replied Kit,
“ he 's the last person | 've expected to meet; he
will kcep as far away from me as he can! Bring
us together; that 's all I ask. And let me know
what became of his stolen horse. Have you got
that, too ?”

“ 1 can’t tcll you now,” Lon replied, trying to
give his words a dark significance. “ You 'll fiiid
out all you want to know, and maybe a good deal
more, when you are hauled up before the court.
No more talk, boysj but come along !”

Chapter XV.

A RIDE of four or five miles brought the Benting
boys and their captivc in sight of a small maple-
grove by the road-sidc and a largc white farm-
house, gleaming behind the screen of foliage and
the colonnades of gray trunks.

The grove was in place of the common country
door-yard, and it was unfenced; a short drive-way
among the trees led directly to the doors of the

house. One of thcse ”~vas opcn, and in it stood
the most radiant figure Kit had ever beheld.

All the morning had been dull and overeaste
but now the simshine flashed through brokeii
clouds, lighting up the maples variegated with thc
hues of early autumn, thc house-front half ia
shado\v (it stood back from the grove a little), and
that figure in the door.

Charley, the youngcst of the brothers, had e>.
changed his seat in the wagén for Lon’s in thi
saddle, and he now rodé forward under thc trccs,
swinging his hat, and shouting:

“ Good news! Good ncws, Elsie!'”

This was in fact the home of thc Bentings.
which Elsie, with poctical school-girl fancy, had
named “ Maplc Park.” The figure in the door was
Elsie hcrself, radiant with joy at sight of Charlcv
on thc recovercd horse, and of the captivc In'
pointcd out, following with his brothers.

“Oh! you’'ve got him, too?” she said. “ So
you have!” noticing the white cap, which had
been much talkcd of as the distinguishing maik
of the little rider last seen with the missing horsc.

Rogue as they deeined him, the boys m
the wagén had taken pity on Kit, in his painfil
postura, on the bottom-board, and had put him up
on thc seat between them; though they had
not unticd his hands. As they brought him lo
the door, Elsie’s countenance lost something ofits
radiance, though nothing of its beauty. She uas
really a very pretty, frcsh-coinplexioncd blondo.
She had thc brightest, sweetest eyes poor Kit had
ever seen, and now at sight of him, dejected,
bound, and blushing in her prcsence, they bogan
to deepen with compassionatc concern.

“ Where 's father?” asked Lon, jumping from
the wagon.

Mr. Benting had also been in quest of his horsc
that morning, and finding, on his returii homo an
hour bsforc, that the boys had not bccn heard
fi-om, he had started off again.

* Marama went with him thc
Elsie.

last time,” said
“ He was going to town, to get noticcs in
the papers, and offer a reward.”

“ That wont be necessary now,” said Lon
proudly. “ How soon can we get a bite toeat?’

W hen told that dinner woukl be rendy in half
an hour, he exclaimed;

“We can’'t wait! Give us some bread and
milk, coid meat, pie, and cheese; anything in the
house! W< are hungry as wolves, but we nuist
be offagain in five minutes.”

Elsie could not keep her eyes away from the
prisoner; her brow knittcd with an cxpression of
pity and drcad, as she thought how young he was,
and yet how wickced.

“ Where are you going?” she inquired.



HIS ONE

“To town, to get out a wariant and givc our
horse-stealer over to the constable,” was the reply.

“ Must you?” murmiirucl Elsic, with another
intensely serious glance at Kit in the wagén.

“ Of course we must. What else can we do with
him? Charley,” cried Lon, “ put the other seat
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mil) the wagén, thcn we can all ride in that, and
Icavc Ceneral at home.”

‘W e’cl better take General along,” suggested
Charley, “ We may nccd him to put in the evi-
dencc.”

VoL, XIl.— 27.

EAL'LT.

“ Nonscnse !'” said Lon. *“ But if you 'd like to
ride him, all right. 1 was thinking of the saddle
and bridle; they probably belong to somebody.”

“You'll find they belong to somebody!” said
Kit. “Taik about my stealing your horse! Look
at your own sclves; what are jycu doing ?”

“ Does hedcny
it?” Elsiewhis-
pered to Tom.
in the hall-way.

“ Of course
he denies it!
Do you sup-

posc he is g(i-
ing to own up,
likeagood boy?
See what a siu -
ly, hang-dog
look he has !”
“He does
n't iook very
amiable, to be
sure,” said ElI-
sic.  “ 1 don't
wonder he ap-
pears angr)m
and ashamed 1

He has been
crying, has n’t
he?” she add-

ed, as she no-
ticedthcstreaks
on Kit's face,
where the dust
of the road had
sctdecd on the
tracks of tears
he had been
unabie to wipe
away.

“ Yes ; he
cried, and
pleaded. and
told all sorts of
stories, to makc
US let him off.
But we don’t go
a-hunting such
gamo everyday

in tlie \car,”
saidTom; “ do
we, boys ?”

“ He must have been led into it by soine
older pcrson,” Elsic declared. “ | expected to
see a liardcncd wretch, witli a bad, wicked face;
and | ncver was more surprised! If he liad
n’'t been caught with the horse in his possession.



I could n't bélieve that he had a hand in stealing
him !~

“ Of course you could n't !” said Tom, who had
followcd Elsie to the kitchen.
about such things, anyway.
what there is to eat.”

He washed his soiled hands and dusty face at
the sink; while Elsie, with the aid of a stout
serving-woman, set out a hasty luncheon in thc
largc middle room of the farm-hoiise.

Tom, having made an imperfect toilet, \vas
going out to stand guard over the prisoner and let
his Isrothcrs come in, when his eye rested on thc
table, where ElsLc was placing knives and forks
and plates.

" Are yon going to cat with iis?” he asked.

“ No,indccd !'” she replied. “ It is all
think of doing to feed you.”

“ Then what is that for?”

He pointed at a fourth piate, arrangcd, with its
knifc and fork, at a discreet distance from the
other three, on the end of the large table.

“ You will give him something to eat,
you ?” said Elsie.

If we do, it will be in the wagén,” said Tom.
“Uo you suppose we are going to sit at the same
table with a horse-stealer? ”

“ 1 will put his piate on thc kitchen table, if you
object to his company,” said Elsie. “ | think you
ought to let him get out of the wagén ; he looks
very tired, sitting there, with his hands.ticd! ”

“ W ell!he 'll have to sit thcrc, with his hands
ued, looking tired, till we take him to Judge
Sweet,” muttercd Tom.

Elsie said no more, but quietly removed the ob-
jectionable piate to tlie kitchen table, where she
had it placed, flankcd with the knife and fork,
when Lon carne in.

He, too, noticed itand frowncdatherfoolishness
when told for whom it was designed. But he was
older and more rcasonable than Tom, and shehad
her little argument leady for him.

“ Of course you will give him something to eat,”
she said. “ You would n't wish tobe cruel to him,
if he was the worst person in the \vorld; and any-
body can see he isn't that. He isn’'t as oid as
Charlgy: | don’t believc he is much oklei' than |
How absurd, to keep him ticd there in tlic

“ Giris don't know
But now let ’s sec

I can

wont

am!

wagoén, as if you were afraid of him; afraid he
will knock you all down, and run awoy from
you, 1 suppose— three great boys like my big
brothers!”

Lon scowled again, but finally responded, rather
ungraciously;

“ Do asyou picase; 1 'm not afraid ! only it will
waste a little timo. W c can just as well watch him
in here as out thcrc.”

Kit was accordingly brought into thc kitchen.
where, again secing Elsie, he bashfully beggedfor
permission to wash his hands at the sink, after
Charley had got through with the basin.

‘“Of course you can ! ” cried Elsie, hastening tn
fill itwith fresh water, while Lon rcluctantly unticil
thc prisoner’s hands.

As he could not very wcli cat with them tied
again, Tom thought they ought, at least, to biiul
his lIcgs, and perhaps make him fast to the chai.-
he sat on at table. But Elsie treatcd this proposal
with meny scorn.

“ What are you three great boys thinking of ? "
she whispered, behind Kit's back, as he bcnt over
the wash-basin. “ I believc 1 could keep him from
running away, without hclp from either of you !”

“ You don’'t know anything about the tricks tif
lhesc rogiies,” replied Lon, who, however, rclaxed
his vigilance siifficiently to let thc prisoner sit iiu-
lashcd at thc kitchen table, where the brothers, from
their places in the next room, could watch him
through the open door. They were rcady to
start up and spring upon him at the first moxe-
ment he might make to escape; and Lon had a
stout canc within reach.

Elsie went to and fro between the rooms, pcr-
formingthe office of tablc-giii with graceful alac-
rity, but stood, at last, watching with almost fs-
cinated eyes the captivc as he ate, or tried to cal.

A little soapand water, and a carcless brushmg
backof the hair from the forehoad with his wcE
fingers, had wonderfiilly improvcd Kit's appeai-ance.
He had a full, fair brow, ii good nose, a chin with
an intercsting dimple, and riiddy, brown checb,
which were blushing again with uneasy conscious-
ness of a puré girl’'s searching gaze. He kept his
eyes downcast, but she could see that they were
full of gentle exprcssion ; and his sensitivelips were
quivering in a way that excited her sympathy.

“ You don’Clook like such a person !” she said,
impulsively.

He forgot his bashfulncss in a momcnt, and
raised his eyes to her face with a look in whicli
thcrc was a gleain of proud dcfiancc.

“Don’'t 1?” he said. “ Well, | am about m
much such a person as your brothers are highway-

(Tfi Oc coniUmed,)
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LITTLE SAILOR JACK I'N ENGLAND.

By W. Thornton Parker, M. D.

Perhaps it may interest thc readers of St.
NiCHOLAS to read aboutalittle American boy who
visited England, and what he saw of ships and
sailors while there.

In England it has for several years been the fash-
ion for boys from five to thirtccn years of age to
wear real sailors’ suits; that is, suits made at the
naval outfitter’s, jtist like those of the man-o’-war’s
men. These suits are triade of the dark-bluc royal
naval serge, with broad collar, sailors’ black silk
handkerchief, and lanyard of snow-white braidcd
cord attached to either whistle or knife. The
breeches are very large about the feet, or else worn
short, reaching only to the knee.

The cap is of dark-bkie cloth. On hat or cap
there is always a black silk ribbon bearing the
fiame of some ship of Her Majesty’s navy in gold
lettei-s. The flame is selected according to cholee,
or by accident, though sometimes bccause thc lad’s
father is or was attached to the ship beariug thc
fiame on thc ribbon ; and again, because the ship
named was the one first visited by the wcarer of
the cap.

It is indeed a pretty sight at thc sea-sidc towns
and “ resorts,” to see so many of these little lars
running about, rowing, sailing, etc., just like a
ship’s crew at play on shore. Many look and act
as if they were indeed young sailors, and | am cer-
tain that many would, in fact, like to be mem-
bers of thc “ Quecn’s navce.”

W ell, our little jack, though an American boy,
had to have his sailor-suit, and he first wore it at
a summer resort on the beautiful Isie of Wight.

Although countless sail were in sight daily, and
he could at any hour meet the vigilanl coast-guards-
man on his rounds on the high cliffs, yet many
weeks went by before Jack saw an armed ship of
anv kind.

The coast-guardsmcn are exccllentsailors, picked
men, in fact, who have been long at sea, They
are posted all along the English coast, and they
carry powerful spy-glasses so as to spy out smug-
glcrs and vcssels in distress. They are very kind-
hearled and fond of childrcn, and, | believc, espe-
cially of boys dresscd, just like themselves, in
man-o’-war costume. The coast-guardsman has
no ship’s fiame on his hat-ribbon, but simply the
words, “COAST-GUARD.” Our little Jack made
fricnds with some of them, and one day the sailors
asked his papa to let them take the little sailor out
to sea in their coast-guard boat, for a few honrs,

to board a cutter. It was bard to decide what
do abont it, but a rcluctant consent was givcn, and
off Jack started with his ncw-found friends.

The guardsmen had a fine large boat, painud
black outside and oil-finished insidc, with hand-
some brass fittings. They placed Jack in tlio
stcrn, giving him the tilicr-ropes to hold, then they
shoved off, and were soon out of sight, the sailoro
rowing and little Jack sieering as composcdly and
happily as if he actually belonged to thc servicc.

After a long puli, they reached the cutter; and
you can well believc that the crew on the cutter
were surprised to find such a young coxswain in
the guavds’ boat.

Many kind invitations were givcn to thc litile
sailor to come on board and make the cruisc of
thc English coast. But soon the busincss of tlie
guards with the cultcr was over, and, thc transier--
made, the boat stccred back for Vcntnor, wheie
all arrived safcly and where jack found his papa
waiting to welcome him aftcr his voyage.

Jack left thc island aftcr a while for Southw.i.
which is a part of Porismouth, a cclebrated place
for English ships and sailors. A fine beach and
csplanade extend all the way from Southsea tu
Portsmouth, and ljetu'ceir thc two places is a great
common, where reviews and parados take place
frequently. Sometimes thousands of soklieii
parade at once on this great common. It niakcs
a fine play-ground for boys, and every afternuon
you will find largc crowds of thcin enjoying ihe
gaines, or playing on the beach ciése by.

The harborof Portsmouth is always full of ships,
and many of them are war-shlps and school-ships
foi- young sailors. There is a faraous dockyard
where war-ships aro built and repaircd, and where
are vast stores of shot and shell and cannon and
arms of every description. In thc channel are an-
choredseveral ships,among them the “ Excclicnt,’
where sailors are taught all kinds of giinnci), and
where they reccive their certificates of proficicncy
in firing. Gun-boats and torpedo-boats practice
nearly every day. in thc lower harbor, at targcis
floating at regular distances. Below the “ Excel-
leiU” is thc greatschool-ship, “ St. Vincent,” where
yomig English sailors learn the first principies of
seamanship, and ncar by are other ships uscd as
receiviiig-ships for sailors. in the harbor opposde
the dock-yards are anchoi-cd two old-fashioned »ai-
ships, thc “ Duke of Wellington ” and the grand
oid “ Victorv.” In the outer harbor are usuall;



inore modcin war-ships at anchor, like the ¢ Min-
iitaur,” “ Sultan,” “ Hercules,” somc of which
clistinguishcd themselves in the bombardment of
Aloxaiidria in 1882. Very often great white troop-
sliips, like the “ Malabar,” will amve loaded with
siilcliers Corning liomc from the distant colnnies.
One day, while we were at Portsinouth, Qucen
\ii'loria was expected to arrive from Franco in her

JACK, IN HIS SAILOR S SUIT.

'fcaiitiful yacht, the “ Victoria and Albcrt.” Large
cioc-Hs assembled all about the neighliorhood of
ihe (kick-yard wlierc the Oiieen was to land. 'J'lie

in the harbor were covered with flags from
the water at the bow and over the higli masts to
>hc water under the stern ; this is called “ drcssing
ship.” riie yards were inanned with sailors slaiid-
tttg in linc, and evcry one seemed anxious to makc

the sight as bcauliful as possible for tho beloved
QOueen. Tlie crowds waited patiently somc hours,
and at last the signéis from the high tower of the
dnck-yard announced the approach of the yacht.
Slowly the “ Victoria and Albert” moved to the
dock, and then the Queeii stepped on shorc, under
a pavilion of flags. An address was rcad to her,
and thcn she cntered her beatitiful railway-carriage
and started, amid cheers from the
assembled crowds, for Windsor
Castlc.

Our Jack never wearied of vis-
iting ships and sailors, and our
first visit in Portsmouth harbor
we decided should be paid to the
oid ship “ Victory.” How many
of the readere of St. Nicholas
have read of that illustrious naval
commandcr, Lord Nclson, and
the rcmarkablc battlc of Trafal-
gar? Very many, | have no
doubt; but 1 fecl quite sure that
few' .American boys have visitcd
Lord Nelson’s flag-ship in that
fnmous battle, the glorious oid
“ Victory,” 011 whosc deck the
gallantadmiralrcceived hisdeath-
wound, Gctober2i, 1805, in the
Bayof Trafalgar. The “ Victory”
led the attack against the com-
bincd navies of Franco and Spain.
It was Lord Nelson’s mightiest
victoiy, and the power of France
on the occan was destroyed. The
good oid ship still prcsonts a fine
appcarance, and looks strong
enotigh for another sea-fight.
Few of her original timbcrs re-
main, however. The “ Victory”
floats high out of water, and her
ports, from which the cannon
have so ofien proclaimcd Eng-
land’s victories, are mostiy closed,
and the few guns on board are
uscd only for firing salutes. The
British flag still wavcs from the
mast and a small company of
sailors guard the shi|3.

After Corning on board, an es-
cort is provided. Visitors are requested to register
their fiames and contribute a trifle toward paying
for this escort dut v by the cre«-, whose chicf cro-
ploymcnt is to show visitors tlic interosting places
on board. ~Vc first went on to the main-deck. A
brass piate set in one part of this deck is inscribed,
“ Here Nelson fell.” Our guide said that “ Lord
Nelson had no right to stand near this spot,” and



that “ he was killed by one of his own men, who
shot him from thc cross-trees” ; but we did not
care to listen to such a stoiy, believing, ratber, as
indeed is the truth, that Nelson was killed by the
enemy. His showy unifonn made a brilliant tar-
get for their rifiemen stationed aloft.

The great deck, as it now appears wLthoiit a sin-
gle gun, looked lonely cnough, and we descended,
by way of the dccks between, to the cock-pit, where
the gallant sailor died. Itis a damp, gloomy, and
silent place, where, on that evcntful day, and at the
closc of Nelson’s greatest batile, thc great chief was
tenderly cavried. The gallant sailor had requested
that a mantle be thrown over him, so that, as they
passed through the decks, he might not be recog-
nized, Icst his crew should lose heart in the despe-
rate struggle. Around him, in thc moment of
dcath and of victory, stood a few nf his faithfiii
officers waiting for his spirit to take its flight. It
was at Southsea that the hero had embaikcd to
fight thc enemics of his country. The spot is now
marked by one of the “ Victory’s” oid anchors;
and to the same spot, latcr, carne the returning

EOHn NBLSOS'S FEAC*SHSf>, THE

boats in sole\nn proccssion, one of them bcariiy.;
the remains of thc hero of Trafalgar. W hat a con-
trast! England can well afford generous honors u.
such a naval chief

Our Jack cnjoyed with deep interest all he san
on the “ Victory,” and rowcd back evidently much
impressed. The next morning he carne into lii-
papa’s beciroom, and had a great battle on the bcd
with hisslccpy parent. English beds are very high.
and in the midst of the frolic Jack fcll off the l;ed
and upon thc flooi-, with a heavy thump. O f coiiisc.
Papa was rather afraid that the little fellow niiglu
be hurt, but Jack scrambled quickly to his fcci
and said :

‘ Papa, picase have a brass piate put in iliis
floti' 10 mark the spot where | fell, for it was a
hard fall.”

Many other ships-of-war our little six-ycar-old
saiior visitcd, and many forts he built under jlie
shadowofbouthsea Castlc; but, in spite of all these
happy days, Grandpa’'s seemed the best place, after
all, and his patriotism still insisted that “ theiv a
no place like America.”

"VICTORV/’
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CHAI'TER III.

GETTING TO RIGHTS.

'LL Ihat the
poets from
thc begin-
ilingoftime
have writ-
tcn  about
light, could
not cxpress
my joy as i

saw that wc!-

come glim-

mer on thc

left. Before its

advent 1 had

been awed by

thc tempest as,

benumbed with

coid and shivering

in mywet clothes, |

had waited — a prey

to many terrible fcars and surmises;
cried:

Cheer up ; heve comesa light!” Then in my
gl.idness 1 sboutcd the greeting that everywherc
hailed Mr. Jones:

“ How are YOU, JOHN ?”

“ Guess you did n't know what had becomc of
lile?” was thc reply.
” You 'rc right.
ciihcr.
itiMcen.”

“ Justletmespy round a bit with thelantern, and
1l soon tell you everything.” He bobbed back
cnd forth for a moment or two like a will-o’-the-
«isp Then he said: “ Now turn sharp to thc left
and follow the light.”

A great hope sprung up in my beart and |
Inished Winnie's and Bobscy’s crying by say-
itig, mListen, and you '11 soon hear some good
ncws.”

Or what was to become of us,
Are n't wc nearly home? We are all half

Our whecls crunched through tlie deep snow
for a few momcnts, and then suddenly 1 saw a
ilcam uf ruddy light shining from thc window
ofadwelling. Then Mr. Jones shouted :

“Whoal Light down, ncighbors; you'rc at
your own door.”

Ihcre was a chonis of delightcd cries. Merton

but now I.
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half tumbled over me in his eagerness to get out.
A door oponed, and out poured a checrful glow.
Oh ! the delicious sensc of safety and warmth
given by that open door!

I caught Mousic in my arms, floundered knee-
deep through the snow, and placed her in a big
rocking-chair. Mr. Jones followcd with Winnie,
and Merton carne in with Bobsey on his back,
Tlic little fellow was under such headway in crying
that he could n’'t stop at once, although his tears
wcerc rapidly giving place to laughter. | rushed
back and carried in my wife, and then said, in a
voice a little unsteady from deep feeling:

“ Welcome home, one and all 1”

Never did thc word mean more to a half-frozen
and badly frightened family, Safety, warmth,
and coinfort were, of course, uppermost in our
thoughts, but as wraps were taken off and all
graduall)' thawed out, eager-eyed curiosity be-
gan to explore. Taldng Mousic nn my lap and
chafing her hands, |1 answered qucstions, and en-
joyecl to thc full the exclamations of pleasure.

Mr. Jones lingered for a few moments, then gave
one of his big guffaws by way of preface, and said :

“ Well, you do look as if you wei-e at home and
meant to stay, This scene makes me homesick;
so | 'll say good-night, and 1'll be over in the
mornin’. There's some lunch on the table, that
my wife fixcd up for you. 1 must go, for | hear
John janior callin’ me.”

His only responso to our profuse thanks was
another laugh, which thc wind swcpt away.

“ Who is John junior ?” asked Merton.

“ Mr. Jones’s son, a boy of about your age,” |
replied. “ He was here, waiting for us and keeping
the fire up. When we arrived he carne out and
took the horses, and so you did n’'t see him. He'll
make a good playmatc for you. His father says
‘he’s a fairish boy as boys go,” and that, from
John Jones, means that he 's a good fcllow.”

Oh, what a happy group we were, as we gath-
ered around the great, open fire, which I piled
high with wood !

“ Do you wish to look around a little ?” | asked
my wife.

* No,” she replied, leaningback in herrocking-
chair. “ Let me take this in first. Oh, Robert, |
have such a sense of rest, quiet, comfort, and home-
f«i’ijihat I simply wish to sit still and enjoy it all.
The howling of tlie storm only makes this place
seem more like a refuge, and 1'd rather hear it than



the Daggetts iramping overhead and the Kicketts

children crying downstairs-

Oh, is n't it nice to

be by ourselves in this quaint oid room? Turn
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the lamp down, Roben, so
that we may see the firc-light
flicker over cverything. ]s
n't it splendid — just like a
picture in a book ?”

“ No picturc in a book,
W inifred,— no artist could
give me a picture thatwould
have the charm of this one,”
1replied, leaning my elbow
on the cnd of the mantel-
piece and looking fondly
down on the iittlc group. My
wife’s face looked girlish, in
the ruddy light: Mousie
gazed into the firc with im-
speakablc conteni and de-
clared she was “ too happy
10 think of taking coid.”
Winnie and Bobsey were
sitting, Turk fashion, on the
floor, their eyelids slowly
drooping. The long, coid
ride had qucnched even
their spirit, for after running
around a few moinents they
began toyield to drowsiness.
Merton, with a boy’s ap-
petite, was casting sundry

wistful glances at the table which held the bountiful
lunch, ofwhich roast chicken was the chicf fcatiirc.
There seemed to be no occasion for haste, and 1

wished to let the picturc sink deeply into my heart.
At last iny wife sprang up and said:
“ 1\'e been sentimental long cnough. You’rcnoi

ofmuch accountin the house, Robert, ” she said, witli
one of her brightest looks — “ 1 must see to tliings,
or Winnie and Bobsey will be asieep on the floor.



| feel as if 1 could sit hcre till morning; but I 11
come back afier the children are in bed. Come,
show me my home, or, at least, enough of it to let
me see where we are to sleep.”

“We shall have to camp again to-night,” |
answered. “ Mrs. Jones has made up the onc bcd
left in the house, and you and Mousie shall have
ihat. We 11 fixWinnie and Bobsey on the lounge;
uid the youngsters can sleep in their clothes, just
Jis soldiers do. Merton and doze in these
rhairs beiore the fire. To-morrnw night we can
all be very comfortable.”

1 took the lamp and led the way, my wife,
Mousie, and Merton following, first acvoss a little
hall, from which one stair-way led to the uppcr
chambers and another to the cellar. Opening a
(loor opposite the living-room, | showed W inifrcd
her parlor. It looked cozy and comfortable, even
wow, thanks to Mr. and Mrs. Jones’s kind offices.
A morning-glory stuve gave uul abundanl warmth
;ind a ruddy light which blended genially with the
Ifd colors of the carpet.

“ Oh, how pretty 1can make this room
txclaimed my wife.
-leep hcrc.”

“ Come to the room over this, warmcd bj’a pipe
Irom this stove,” said 1.

“Ah! this is capital!” she cricd, looking
around an apartment which Mrs. Jones had madc
comfortable. “ M'as n’t 1 wise when 1 decided to
come home ? It ’s just as warm as toast. Now let
tiie wind blow.— W hy, | cion’t hear it any more.”

“ No, thc gale has spent itself. But see, con-
iiected with this room is another, for Mousie and
Winnie. By leaving open the door between, it will
he warm enough for them. .So, you see, this end of
ilic house can be heated with but little troublc and
expense. The open fire in Che living-room is a
luxury that we can afford, since thcre is plenty of
wood on thc place. On thc other side of the
hall there is a roora for Merton. Now, do me a
fai'or: don’t look, or talk, or think any more to-
mght. It has been a long, hard day. Indeed,”
looking at my watch, “ it is already to-morrow
morning, and you know how much we shall have
to do, Let USgo back and get a little supper, and
then take all thc rcst we can.”

Winifred yieldcd, and at thc word “ supper,”
lioljsey and Winnie were awakc at once. Then
wc knelt around our hcarth and made it an altar
to (lod, for 1 ivishcd thc children never to forget
our need of His fathei'ly help and care.

“ Now 1 will take thc children upstairs to bed,
and then | must come back, for | cannot leave
this wood fire just yet,” my wife icmarked.

She soon joined me at the hcarth again.
ton, meanwhile, had

I will

look !”
“ But there’s no place to

Mer-
stretched himself on the

rag carpet with his overcoat for a pillow, and was
in dreamless sleep. My wife's eyes werc full of
languor. She did not sit down, but stood beside
me for a moment. Then, laying her head on my
shoulder, slie said softly:

“ 1 can’t give you any new theories or such
things, but I will try to make you all happy herc.”

“ Dear little wife,” 1 laughed, “ when has
Nvoman hit upon a higher or better wisdom than
that of making all happy in her own home? And
you half asicep, too.”

“Then | ’ll bid you good-night at once, before
| say something stupid.”

Soon the oid house was quiet. The wind had
utterly ceased, | opened the door a moment and
looked on the white, still world without. The
stars glittered frostily through rifts in the clouds.
Schunemunk mountain was a shadow along the
western horizon, and the eastern highlands banked-
up and blended with the clouds.

| stole silently through the house. There, too,
all seemed in accord with nature. The life of a
good oid man had quietly ceased in this home;
new, hopeful life was beginning, Evil is every-
where in the world, ijut it seemed to me that we
had as safe a nook as could be found.

I remember little that followed until | was
startlcd out of my chair by a loud knocking. The
sunhght was streaming in at the window and John
Jones’s voice was at the dooi .

“ | think we have a!l overslept,” | said, as | ad-
mitted him.

“ Not a bit of it. Every wink you 've had after
such a day as yesterday is like money put in the
bank. Butthesleighing is better now than itwill be
later on,” he said. “ The sim’ll be warm by noon,
and the snow 'll soon be slush. Now 's your chance
to get your iraps up in a hurry. | can have a two-
hoss sled ready in half an hour, and, if you say
so, | can hire a big sleigh of a neighbor, and we 'll
have everything here by dinner-timc. After yon 're
fixed up to your satisfaction, \'ou wont care if the
bottom does fall out of the roads for a time. Well,
you have had to rougli it; Merton might have
come and staid with us.”

“ Oh, 1'm all right,” said the boy, rubbing his
eyes open as he rose from the floor, at the same
time learning from stiff joints that a carpet is not
a mattress.

“ Nothing would suit me better, Mr. Jones, than
your plan of prompt action,” said 1. “ I 'm the
luckiest man in the world in having such a long-
headed, fore-handed neighbor to start with. |know
you 'll make a good bargain for the other team,
and before | sleep to-night | wish to square up for
everything. | mean, at least, to begin business in
this way at Maizeville.”



“ Oh, go slow, goslow!” said Mr. Jones.
town will mob you if they find you llave ready
money in March. John janior will be over in a
few minutes, with a pot of coffee and a jug of
milk, and we ’'ll be off sharp.”

There was a patter of feet overhcad, and soon
Bobsey carne tearing down, half wild with excite-
ment over the novelty of everything. He started
for the door as if he were going head first into the
snow. | caught him, and said;

“ Do you see that chair? Well, we all have a
busy day before us. You can help a good deal,
and play a little; but you must n't hinder and
pester. You must either obey orders or else be
put under arrest and tied in the chair.”

“ The

To go into thc chair then would have been
torture indeed, and thc little felloiv sobercd down
at once.

The others soon joined us, eager to see every-
thing by thc broad light of day, and to enter
upon the task of getting settlecl. W e had scarccly
come together before John junior appeared with
the chief features of our breakfast. The chil-
dren scanned this probable playmate very curi-
ously, and some of us could hardly rcpress a smilc
at his appearance. He was even more sandy than
his father. Indeed, his hair and eye-brows were
nearly white, butoutof hisred andalmostfull-moon
face, his mother’s black eyes twinklcd shrewdly.
They now expressed only good-will and bashful-
ness, and every one of us shook hands with him so
cordially that his boy’s heart was evidentl)' ivon.

Merton, to break the ice more fully, offered to
show him his gun, which he had kept within reach
ever since we left the boat. It made him feel more
like a pioneer, no doubt. As he took it from its
stout cloth cover, | saw John junior’s eyes sparkle.
Evidently a sympathetic chord was touched. He
said excltedly:

“ To-day ’'s your time to try it. A rabbit can’t
stir without leaving his tracks, and the snow is so
deep and soft that he can’t get away.
lots o f’em right on your own place.”

“ O Papa!” cried my boy, fairly trembling svith
eagerness, “ can't1 go?”

“ 1 need you vcry much this morning.”

“ But, Papa, others will be out before me and 1
may lose my chance!” and he was halfrcady to cry.

“ Yes,” | said, “ there is a risk of that. Well,
you shall decide in this case,” 1 added, after a mo-
ment. “ It is rarely best to put pleasure before
business or prudence. Ifyou go out into thesnow
with thosc boots, you will spoil theiii and very
probably take a severe coid. Yet you may go if
you will. Ifyou will help me now, we can be back
by ten o’clock, and I will get you a pair of rubber
boots as we return.”

Thcerc ’s

“ Will there be any chance after ten o’clock ?”
he asked quickly.

“ Well,” said John janior, in his matter-of-fact
way, “ that depends. As your pa says, thcre's a
risk.”

The temptation was too strong for the moment.

“ Oh, dcar !” exclaimed Merton ; “ | may never
have so good a chance again. The snow will meli
soon, and there may not be any more till next wiiv
tcr. 1’ll tie my troiisers down around inyboots-
and I'll hclp all the restofthe day after 1get back.’

“ Very well,” | said quietly, and be bcgan cat-
ing his breakfast — the abiindant remains of ouv
last night's lunch — very rapidly, while John janior
started off to get his gun.

1 saw that Merton was ill at easc, but | made 1
sign to his mother not to intcrfere. More amt
more slowly he finished his breakfast, then took
his gun and went to the room that would be lii-,
to load and prepare. At last he eame down ainl
went out by another door, evidently not wishing t"
cncounter me. John junior met him, and tlu
boys wcrc starting, when John sénior drovc into
the yard. Then | heard him cali out:

“ John junior, come here for a minute !”

The boy returned slowly, Merton following.

“You have n’'tsaid anything to me about goin
off with that gun,” said Mr. Jones scverely.

“ Well, Mcrton’s pa said he might go if Ik
wantcd to, and 1 had to go along to show him.”

“ That first shot was n’t exactly straight, nn
young friend John,” said I. “ | told Merton that
it was n't best to put pleasure before busincss, bul
that he could go ifhe would. 1 wished to let Inm
choose to doright insteadofmaking him doright.”

“ Oho, that’'s how the land lies, is it ?” said Jolni
sénior. “ Well, John junior, you can have yoin
cholee too. You may go right on with your gun.
but you know the length and wcight of that stra]>
at homo. Now, will you help me, or will you go
after rabbits ?”

The boy grinned plcasantly and replied; “I
you had said | could n't go, 1would n't; but il
it 's choosin’ between shootin’ rabbits and a strap-
pin’ afterward,— come along, Merton ! ”

“ Well, go along then,” chucklcd his father.
“ You 've made your bargainsquare, and I 'll kccp
my part of it.”

“ Oh — pshaw for the rabbits! You sha’ii't
have any strapping on my account,” cried Merton ;
and he carried his gun rcsolutely to his room and
locked thc door on it.

John janior went quietly to the oid bavn and put
away his gun.

“ Guess | 'll go with you, Pa,” he said, joming
us.

“ Ha, ha,

ha!” laughed Mr. Jones. " It was



rather a poor bargain you made for yourself.
Come, now, let’s all be off as soon as possible.
Neighbor Hollins down the road will join us as we
pass.”

“ Merton,” 1 said, “ see if there is n't a barrel
of applcs in the cellar. If you find one, you can
fill your pockets.”

He soon returned with bulging pockets and a
smiling face, fccling that such virtue as he had
ihown had soon brought reward. .My wife said
tliat, while we were gone, she and the children
would explore the house and plan how to arrange
everything. W e started in good spirits.

Here’s where you thought you were cast away
last night,” Mr. Jones remarked, as we passed out
(if the lafie.

The contrast made by a few short hours was
indeed wonderful. Then, in dense obscurity, a
(cmpcst had howled and shrieked about us. Now,
m thc unclouded sunshine, a gcmmed and spark-
ling world suggestcd beauty everywhere.

.Merton munched his apples, but his eyes werc
busy, and | saw that he was impressed by wintcr
~cviiery such as he had never before looked upon.
Socm, howcver, he and John janior werc deep in
"lie garae question, and | noted that thc latter
kcpt a Sharp lookout along thc roadside. Before
Umg, while passing a thicket, he shouted, “ Tracksl
iracks!” and floundered out into the snow, Merton
following.

The boy truly was showing good woodcraft.
Rcstraining Merton, he cautiously approachcd
ihe tracks, which, on account of the lightness and
depth of thc snow, were not very distinct.

“ He can’t be far away,” said Junior, excitedly.
¢« Don’t go too fast till 1 sec which way he was
ii.p’intin’. W e don’t want to follow the tracks back,
but for’ard. See, he carne out of that oid wall
ihere, he went to these bushes and nibbled some
iwigs, and here he went,— here he went,— here,—
licre,— yes, he went into the wall again just here.
Now, Merton, watch this hole while | jump over
ilic other side of thc fence and see jf he comes out
again. If he makcs a start, grab him.”

John Jones and | were now almost as excited as
ilie boys, and Mr. Hollins, the neighbor who was
lollowing US, was standing up in his sleigh to see
tile sport. It carne quickly. As if by some in-
stiici, thc rabbit believed Janior to be the most
dangerous, and made a break from the wall almost
at Merton’s fcct, with such swiftness and powcr
as to dash by him like a shot. The first forcé
ofits bound ended. itwascaught bynature’s trap,—
snow too deep and soft to admit of rapid running.

John Jones soon proved that Jdnior carne hon-
estly by his passion for himting. In a moment he
was floundering through the bushes with his son

and Merton. In such pursuit of game rny boy
had the advantage, for he was as aglie as a cat;
but a moment or two clapsed before he caught up
with the rabbit and threw himself upon it, then
rose, white as a snow man, shouting triumphantly
and holding the little crcature aloft by its hindlegs.

“ Never rate Jiinior for hunting again,” 1 said,
laughingly, to Mr. Jones.
the oid block, it seems!”

* | rather guess he is,” my neighbor acknowl-
edged, with a grin. “ 1 own up | uscd to be
pretty hot on such larkin’. W e all keep forgettin’
we were boys once.”

As we rodé on, Merton was a picture of exuita-
tion, and Junior was on the sharp lookout again.
His father turned on him and said, “ Now, look-a-

“ He’'s only a chip of

here, enough ’'s as good as a feast. 1’'ll blindfold
you if you don’tlet thc tracks alone. Mrs. Durham
wants her things, so she can begin to live. Get up

there!” and a crack of the whip ended all furthcr
hopes on the part of the boys. But they felt well
repaid for coming, and Merton assured Junior that
he deserved half the credit, for only he knew hou
to manage the hunt.

Before we reached the landing | had invested a
goodly sum in four pairs of rubbcr boots, for 1
knew how hopcless it would be to try to keep
Winnie and Bobsey indoors. As for Mousie, she
would have to be prudent until the ground should
bccome dry and warm.

There is no need of dwclling long on the bring-
ing home of our effects and the gctting to rights.
W e were back soon after ten, and found that Wiu-
nie and Bobsey, having exhausted the resources
of the house, had been permitted to start at the
front door, and, with an oid fire-shovel and a piece
of board, had well-nigh completed a path to the
well, piling up the snow as they advanced, so that
their ovcrshoes were a sufficicnt protection.

After we had carried in the things, | interceded
with Mr. Jones, and then told the boys that tlicy
could take their guns and be abscnt two or thrce
hours if they would promise to help faithfully the
rest of the day.

As | had bought at the Maizeville landing such
provisions, tools, etc., as | should need jmmedi-
ately, |1 did not wovry bccause the ficklc Marcli
sky was clouding up again with the promise of
rain. A hcavy down-poui now with snow upon
the ground, would cause almost a flood, but I felt
that we could shut the door and find the oid house
a very comfortable ark.

“ A smart warm rain would be just the best
thing for you,” said Mr. Jones, as he helpcd me
carry in the furniture and put up thc beds.
“ It woukl take the snow off. Nat'rally you want
to get out on the bare ground, for there 's always a



lot ofdearin’ up to be done in the spring; and oid man B'rjiny itje GVi.
Jainison was so unwcll the last year that he could n’t
keep things up to the mark.”

“Yes,” | replied, “ | ain as eagei- to get to work oiit-
doors as the boys were to go after rabbits. | believe 1
shall like the work; but that is not the question. |
did not come to the country lo amuse myself, like so
many city people. 1don’t blame them. 1 wish I could
afford farming for fim. 1 carne to earn a living for inv-
wife and children, and 1 am anxious to be about it

I 'li not appeal to you for
VY. anything cxcept what
you can easily
| ; gi'-e me-
advice. | Ve

cj-- 1 Ha

only had a citv training, and my theorics about farming are perhaps calculatcd to makc you siml -
But | 've seen cnough of you in these few days to feel that you are inclincd to be kmcl and neigi
borly, and the best way to’show this will be in helping me to good, sound. practical, common-sens
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advice. But yuu must n't put on airs, or be im-
patient with me. Shrewd as you are, | could
show you some things in the city.”

“Oh! 1'd be a sight queerer there than you
here,” said Mr. Jones. “ | see your point, and if
you 'll ask my advice, 1°'ll not let you make any
blunders I would n't make myself,— though p'r’aps
ihat is not saying a great deal.”

By this time everything had been brought in and
either put in place or stowed out of the way until
my wife could decide where and how she would
arrange things.

“ Now,” 1 concludcd, as Mr. Jones drove off,
“ picase carry out our agreement.”

He gave me a wink and jinglad away.

Our agreement was this: first, that he and Mr.
Hollins, the owner of the other team, should be
paid in full before night; and second, that Mrs.
Jones should furnish us our dinner, in which the
chief dish should be a pot-pie from the rabbit
caught by Merton, and that Mr. Jones should
bring ever>'thing over at i P. M.

My wife was so absorbed in unpacking her china,
kitchen utensils, and groccries, that she was im-
Jdware of the flight of time; but at last sKe sud-
denly exclaimed:

“ I declare it 's dinner-time !”

“ Not quite yet,” | said ; “ dinner will be ready
at one o’clock.”

“ It will? Oh, indeed! Since we are in the
country, 1suppOse we are to pick up what we can,
as the birds do. Perhaps you intend to invite us
all down to the apple barrcl.”

“ Ccrtainly, whenever you wish to go; but we 'O
have a hot dinner at onc o’clock, and a gamo din-
ner into the bargain.”

“ 1 've heard the boys’ giins occasionally, but 1
have n’'t seen the gamo, and it’s after twelvc now.”

“ Papa has a sccret— a surprisc for us,” cried
Mousic. “ | can see it in his eyes.”

“ Now, Robert,” said my wife, “ I know what
>0l1 've been doing; you have asked Mrs. Jones to
iLimish a dinner. Yon are extravagant, for | could
have picked up something that would have an-
suered.”

“ No, J've been very prudent in saving your time
and strength, and saving these is sometimes the
best economy in the woiid,” 1 replied. *“ Mousie
is nearer right. The dinner is a secret, and it has
been furnished chiefly by one of the family.”

“Well, 1 'm too busy to guess riddles to-day,”
my wife replied ; “ but if my appetite is a guide,
itis nearly time we had your secret.”

Mr. and Mrs. Jamison had clung to their old-
fashioned ways, and had done their cooking over
the open fire, using the swinging crane, which is
now employed chiefly in pictures. This, for the

sake of the picture it made, we proposed to keep
as it had been left, although at times it might
answer some more prosaic purpose.

At the eastern end of the house was a single
room, added unknown years before, and designed
to be a bedchamber. The room was quite large,
having windows facing the east and south, and
therefore it would be light and chcerfui, as a
kitchen ever should be, especially when the mis-
tress of the house is cook. There Mr. Jones and |
set up the excellent stove that 1 brought from New
York — one to which my wife was accustomed.

“ It cheei-s one up to enter a kitchen like this,”
she said.

“ It is to be your garden for a time, also,” | ex-
plaincd to Mousie, “ By this last window I shall
soon have a table with shallow boxes of earth, and
in them you can plant some of your flower-seeds.
I only ask that I may have two of the boxes for
early cabbages, lettuie, tomatocs, etc. You and
your plants can take a sun-bath every morning
until it is warm enough to go out-of-doors; and
you '11 find the plants wont die here as they did in
thc dark, gas-poisoned city fiat,”

“ | feel as if | were going to grow faster and
stronger than the plants,” cricd thc happy child.

Junior and Merton now appeared, each carrying
a rabbit. My boy’s face, however, was clouded,
and he said a little dcspondingly:

“ 1 can’t shoot straight — missed every time, and
Junior shot ’'em after | had fired and missed.”

“ Pshaw,” cricd Jiinior, “ Merton 's got to Icarn
to take a quick, steady sight, like every one else;
he gets too excited, that 's all.”

“ That 's just it, my boy.” I said. “ You shall
go down by the creek, Merton, and fire ata mark a
feiv times cvcr>' day, and you ’'ll soon hit it every
time. Junior’s head is too Icvel to think thatany-
thing can be done well without practice. Now,
Janior,” 1 added, “ run over home and hclp your
father bring us our dinner, and then you stay and
hclp US eat it.”

Father and son soon appeared, well laden. VVin-
nie and Bobsey carne in ravenous from their path-
making, and all agrced that we had alrcadygrown
one vigoroiis Maizcville crop,— an appetite.

The pot-pie was exulted over, the secret of its
existence explained, and we all congratulated Mer-
ton as the one who had provided our first country
dinner.

Before the meal was over | said, seriously,
“ Now, boys, there must be no more hunting until
1 find out about the game-laws- They sliould be
obeyed, especially by sportsmen. | don’t think
that we are forbidden to kill rabbits on our own
place when they thrcaten to I>e troublcsome ; and
the hunt this morning was so unexpected that I

. ti



did not think of the law, whicli might be used to
make us trouble. You killed the other rabbits on
this place, Janior? ”

“ Yes, sir, btlh of 'cm.”

“ Well, hcreafter you must look after hawksaiid
other encmics of poultry. Especially do | hope
you will never fire at our uscful song-bircls. If
boys throughout tho country would band together
to protect game when out of season, they would
soon have fine sport in the autumn.”

In the aftcvnoon we let Winnie and Bobsey ex-
pend their cnergy in making paths and lafies in
every dircction through the snow, which was melt-
ing rapidly in the south wind. By thrcc o’clock
the rain began to fall, and when darkness set in
there was a gurgling sound of water on every side.
Our crackling fire made the warmth and comfort
within seem tenfold more cheery.

A hearty supper, prepared in our own kitchen,
made us feel that our home' machinery had fairly
siai-ted. and we knew that it would run more and
moresmoothly. March waskeeping up itsbad flame
for storm and change. The wind was again roar-
ing, but ladcn now with rain, and in gusty sheets
the healy drops dashed against the windows. Our
old ark of a house, however, kept us dry and safe,
although it rocked a little in the blasts. They soon
proved a lullaby for our second night at home.

After breakfast the following morning, with
Merton, Winnie, and Bobsey, | started out to see
if any damage had been done. The sky.was still
cloudcd, but the rain had ceased. Our rubber
boots served us well, for the earth was like an over-
full spongc, while down every little incline and
hollow a stream was murmuring.

The oid barn showed the need for many nails
to be driven here and there, and no little repair-
ing. Thatdone, itwould answer very weli for corn-
stalks and other coarsc fodder. The new barn had
been fairly built, and the interior was dry. It still
containcd as much hay as would be needed for the
keeping of a horse and cow until the new crop
should be harvested.

“ Papa,” cried Winnie, “ where is the chicken
place ?”

“ That is one of the qucstions we must scttle
at once ! ” 1 replied.

The new barn had been built on a side hill, and
it had an ampie basemcnt, from which a room
extending well into the bankhad been partitioned.
The entrance to this bascment faced the cast, and
on either side of it was a window. To the rightof
the entrance were two cow-stalls, and to the left
was an open space half full of mouldy corn-stalks
and other rubbish.

“ See here, Winnie and Merton,” | said, after a
little cxamination, “ | think we could clear out

this space on the left, partition it oif, make a door,
and keep the chickens here. After tliat window js
washed, a good deal of sunlightcan come in. 1've
read that in coid weather poultry need warmth and
light, and must be kept dry. We can soon secure
all these conditions here. Having a home for our-
selves, suppose we first set to work to make a homt
for the chickens.”

This idea delighted Winnie and pleased Merton
almost as much ashimting rabbits.

“ Now,” | resumcd, “ we will go to thé hoiisi.
and get what we need for the work.”

By eleven o’clock we had thebasemenl cleaned,
and Winnie liad washed the windows. Thcn John
Jones’s thin figure darkened the door-way, and he
cried:

‘“ Helio, neiglibor, what ye driving at?"

“ Look around and see, and then tell uswhere t"
get a lot of chickens.”

“Well, 1declare!” said Mr. Jones. “ How yon
've improved things! You 're not goin’ to scrub thv
dirt fioor, are you ? This looks like business— just
the place for chickens. | wonder oid man Jamison
did n’'t keep 'em here ; but he did n’tcare forfowls.

.Now 1think of it, there is to be a vandoo next week.

and there 's a lot of chickens goin’ to be sold ai
auction. 1'll bid ’em in for you if they 're a goml
lot. If you, a city chap, was to bid, somc stra«
bidder would be raisin’ the price for you. 1 knoiv
what they 're wortli, and everybody there 'll know
I do, and they 'll try no sharp games with me.”

“ That will suit me exactly, Mr. Jones,” | replied.

“ Have you looked into the root-cellar?” iii-
quircd my neighbor.

“ Yes; we opened the door and looked in, bu:
it was as dark as a pockct.”

“ Well, 1 don't b’licvc in matches round a barr.
but it 's damp as a well in that room. 1 'll show
you somcthing ” ; and he opened the door, struck
a match, and, holding it aloft, revealcd a hcap uf
turnips, another of carrots, fivc barréis of potii-
toes and three of apples. The children poimccd
upon the last with appetites sharpencd by thcir
morning’s work.

“ You see,” rcsumed Mr. Jones, “ these were
here when oid man Jamison died. You can have
the lot at a low figure ” (which he named).

“ 11l take them,” 1 said promptly.

“ The carrots make it look like a gold-minc,
cried Merton.

“ You 'rc wise to take 'em,” cnntinued Mr. Jones.
“ You ’'ll have to get a cow and a horse soon, and
|5crhaps | can pick them for you too, at the van-
doo. You can go along, and if anyUiing sirikcs
your fancy, 1 ’ll bid on it.”

“ Oh. Papa !” cried tbc children in chorus, “ can
we §68 with vou to the vandoo? But what is it?



I explained that a “ vandoo,” as Mr. Jones
called it, was a “ vendue,” or auction sale of farm
and household things, and | added : “ Yes, 1think
.oucan go. When does it take place, Mr. Jones?”

“ Next Tuesday. That 's a good hreed of pota-
loes. Jainison always had the best of everything.
They 'll furnish you with seed and supply your tablc
lili new ones come. | should n’'t wonder, too, if
vou could sell a barrel or so of apples at a rise.”

“1've found a market for them already,” said I.
e | ook at these children, and I 'm good fora halfa
barrel myselfif they don’'t dccay too soon. Where
cuuld we find better or chcaper food? All the
books say that apples are fattening.”

That ’s true of man and beast, if thc booksdo

say it. They 'll keep in this cool, dark cellar
Imiger than you 'd think — longer than you 'll let
'<in, from the way they 're disappearin’. | guess

7/ try onc.”

“ Ccrtainly,” I said ; “ help yourself.”

' This is thc kind of place for keeping apples
cdiil,> he remarked, as he munched the fruit with a

relish; “ dai'k, even temperature. Why, they're as
ciisp and juicy as ifjust off the trccs. | carne over
tpmake a suggestion. Thcre 'sa lotof sugar-maplc
trccs Oll your place, down by thc brook. W'hy not
tap 'em and set a couple of pots bilin’ over your
open fire? You ’c kill two birds with one stonc.
The fire'd keep you warm and make a lotof sugar
in tile bargain. | reckon, too, the children would
like the fim.”

They were already shouting over the idea, but |
said, dubiously:

'* How about the pails to catch thc sap ?”

“Well,” said Mr. Jones, “ | 'vc thoughtof that.
W' 'ce a lot of spare milk-pails and pans that
'vc 'rc not usin’. Janior imderstands thc business,
und, as we 're not very busy, he can help yon and
take his pay in sugar.”

The subject of poultry was forgotten, and the
children scampered off to the house to tell of this
new project.

before Mr, Jones and | left the basement he
said, “ Yon don’t want any partition here at pres-
cni, only a few perches for the fowls. There 'sa
fairisli shed, you remember, in thc uppci' barn-
yard, and when it is not very coid or stonny, the
cowwill do well enough there till next winler. The
weather 'll be grow’n’ mildcr 'most every day, and
m rough spells you can put herin hcre. Chickens
"'nut do lier any harm. Law sakes! When the
main conditions are right, what’s thc use of havin’
everything just so? 1t’s more important to save
your time and strength and money. You'll find
enough to do without one extra stroke.” Thus
Jnhn Jones fulfilled his office of mentor.

I restrained the children until after dinncr, which

my wife hastened. By that time Jdnior was on
hand with a small wagon-loaci of pails and pans.

“ Oh, dear! |1 wanted you to help me this
afternoon,” my wife had said. But seeing the
dismayed look on the children’s faces, she had
added, “ Well, there’'s no hurry, | supposc. We
are comfortable, and we shall have stormy days,
when you can’t all be out in thc open air.”

The horse was put in the baro, for he would
have mired in the long spongy lanc and the
meadow which we must cross. So wc decidcd to
run the light \vagon down by liand.

“ | tappcd the trees last >-car, as olcl Mr. Jamison
did n’t care abniit doin’ it,” said the boy, “ an’ |
bilcd the pot of sap down in the grove; but that
was slow, coid work. | saved the little wooden
troughs | used last year, and they are in one of the
pails. 1 brought over a big kcttle, too, which
mother let me have, and if we can keep this and
yours a-goin’, wc 'll soon have some sugar.”

Away we went, down thc lafie. Janior and Mer-
ton iii the shafts, piaying horses. | pushcd in some
places and held back in others, while Winnie
and Bobsey picked their way between puddles and
quagmircs. The snow was so nearly gone that it
lay only on northcrn slopes. We had heard the
deep roar of the Moodiia creek all thc morning,
and had meant to go and see it right after break-
fast; but providing a chicken home had proveda
greater attraction tu thc children and a better in-
vest.nent of time for me. Nosv from the top of the

last liill-side 've saw a great flood rushing by, with
a lioarsc, surging noise.
“ Winnie, Bobsey. if you go near that water

without me, you march straight home,”” | cried.

They promiscd never to go, but | thought Bob-
sey protcstcd a little too much. Away we went
down the hill, skii'ting ivhat was now a good-sized
brook. | knew the trees, from a previoits visit;
and the inaple, when once known, can be picked
out anywhere, so genial, mellow, and generous an
aspect has it, even when leafless.

The roar of the creek and the gurgle of the
brook made germine March music, and the chil-
dren looked and acted as if there were nothing left
to be desirecl; but when Janior showed them a
tree that appeared to be growing directly out of a
flat rock, they expressed a n'‘onder which no to'vn
museum coiikl h.ive excited.

But scenery, and even jural marvcis, could not
keep their attcntion long. All were intent on sap
and sugar, and Janior was speedily at work. The
moment he broke the britlle, juicy bark, the sap
began to flow.

As fast as he inscrted his little wooden troughs
into the trees, we placed pails and pans under them
and bcgan harvesting the first crop from our farm.



This was rather slow work, and to keep Winnie
and Bobsey busy | told them they could gather
sticks and leaves, pile them up at the foot of a
rock on a dry hill-side and we would have a fire.
Meanwhile 1 picked up the dead branches that
strewed the ground, and with my axe trimmed
them for use in summer when only a quick blaze
would be needed to boil the supper kettle. To
cit)'-bred eyes ivood seemed a rare luxury, and
although there was enough lying about to supply
us for a year, 1 could not get over the feeling that
it must all be cared for.

There are few greater dclights to children than
that of building a fire in the woods, and on that
cloudy, chilly day our blaze against the rock
brought solid comfort to us all, even though the
smoke did get into our eyes. Winnie and Bobsey,
little bundles of energy that they were, seemed
unwearied in fecding the flames, while Merton
sought to hide his excitement by Imitating Junior’s
stolid, business-like ways. Finding him
once, | said :

“ Merton,

alone

don’'t you rcmembcr saying to me
once— '1'd like to know what there is fora boy
to do in this Street?’” Don’t you think thcre’s
something for a boy to do on this farm ?”

“ Oh, Papa !” he cried, “ I 'm just trying to hold
in! So much has happened, and I 've had such a
good time, that it seems as if | had been here a
month; then, again, the hours pass like minutes.
See, the sun is low already.”

“It’s all new and exciting now, Merton, but
there will be long hours,— yes, days and weeks, -
when you 'll have to act like a man and do the
work because it must be done.”

“ So there would if we staid in town,” he said.

But soon 1 decided that it was time for the
youngcr children to return, for 1 meant to give
my wife all the help | could before bed-time.
W e first hauled the wago6n back, and then Merton
said he would bring what sap had been caught.
Janior had to go home for a time to do his even-
ing chores, but he promised to return before
dark and help carry in thc sap.

"“There 'll be frost to-night, and we’'ll get the
biggest run in the morning,” was his cncouraging
remark, as he hamessed up and made ready to
depart.

Mrs. Jones had been over to see my wife, and
they bade fair to become good friends. | set to
work putting things in better shape and bringing
in a good pile of wood. Merton soon appeared
with a brimming pail. A kettle was hung on the
cranc, but before the sap was placed over the fire
all must taste it, just as it had been distillcd by

nature. And all were quickly satisfied. Even
Mousie said it was “ too watery,” and Winnu
made a face as she exclaimed, “ | declare, Mer-
ton, | believe you filled the pail from the brook !"

“ Patience, youngsters ; sap, as well
other things, is better for boiling down.”

B*y the time it was dark we had both the kettlrs
boiling and bubbling over the fire, and fine music
the> made. With Jdnior for guest we greatiy cn-
joyed our supper, which consisted principally of
bakcd applcs and milk.

W hen the meal was over, Junior went out on
the porch, and returned with a mysterious sack.

“ Butterniits ! ” he ejaculatcd.

Junior was winning his way truly, and in the
children’s eyes was already a good genius, as liis
father was in mine.

“ O Papa,” was the general
crack them on the hearth ?”

“ But you'’ll singc your very eyebrows off." 1
said.

as soiiic

cry, “ can't we

Mine are so white, 'twould n’'t matter,” said
Jlnior; “ nobody’'d miss 'em.
mer, and | ’'ll keep you goin’.”

And so he did, on one of the stones of the hearlli.
with such a lively rat-tat-snap! that it seemed j
regular rhythm.

“ 1've cracked well-nigh on to fifty bushel in my
life, 1 guess,” he explained, in answer to our wordcr
at his skill.

And so the evening passed around the genial
oid fire-place, and before the children retircd they
smacked their lips over syrup sweet enough Ilu

Give me a hani.

satisfy them.

The following morning— Saturday — | vibraied
between the sugar-camp and the barn and otlicr
out-buildings, giving, however, most of thc time
to the help of my wife in getting the house more
to her mind and in planning some work tliat
would require a bricf visit from a carpenter, for |
felt that | must soon bestow nearly all my attcn-
tion on the outdoor work. 1 managed to kcep
Bobsey under my eye for the most of the time, bid
in the afternoon | left him for a few moments only
at the sugar-bush whilc 1 carried up some sap. A
man called to see me on business and | was dctaincd.
Knowing the little fellow’'s proneness to mischief
and forgetfulness of all coinmands, 1 at last hast-
ened back, with a half-guilty, half-worried feeling.

I reached thc brow of the hill just in time »
see him throw a stick into the creek, lose his bal-
ance, and fall in. ,

W ith a tenified cali, his own cry forming a faint
echo, 1 sprang forward frantically, but the swi i
current caught and bore him away.



Many and many miles and many days’journey
toward the risingsun, over seas and motintains and
descrts,— farther to the east than Romo, or Con-
siantinoplc, or even Jerusalem and olcl Damascus,
— stand the ruins of a once mighty city, scattcred
over a inountain-walled oasis of the great Syrian
desert, thirteen hundrcd fect abovc the sea, and
just across the northern border of Arabia. Look
for jt in your geographies. It is knoivn as Pal-
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myra. To-day the jackal prowls tlirough jts de-
screed streets and the lizard suns himself on its
fallen columns, while thirty or forty miserable Ara-
bian huts huddic together in a small cérner of
what was once the great court-yard of the mag-
nificent Temple of the Sun.

And yet, sixtccn centuries ago, Palmyra, or
Tadmor as > was mginally called, was one of the

most beautifiil citics in the world. Nature and

All righis.roser\'ed.
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art combincd to make it glorious. Like a glitter-
ing miragc out of the sand-swept desert arése its
palaces and temples and grandly sculptured arch-
ways; aqueductsand monuments and gleaming por-
ticoes ; countless groves of palm-trees and gardcns
full of verdure; wclls and fountains ; market and
circus; broad streets stretching away to the city
gates and lined on either side with magnificent
colonnadcs of rose-colored marblc. Such was Pal-
myra in the year of our Lord 250, when, in the
soft Syrian month of Nisan, or April, in an open
portico in the great colonnade and screencd from
the sun by gayly colorcd awnings, two young peo-
ple a boyofsixteen and a girl of twelve— looked
down upon the beautiful Street of the Thousand
Columns, as lined with bazaars and thronged with
merchants it stretched from the wonderful Temple
ofthe Sun to the triple Gate-way of the Sepulchre,
noavly a mile away.

Both were handsome and healthy — true children
ofoid Tadmor, that glittering, fairy-like city which,
Arabian legends say, was built by the genii for the
great King Solomon ages and ages ago. Mid-
way between thc Mediterranean and thc Euphrates
it was the meeting-place for the caravans from the
east and the wagoén trains from the west, and it had
thus become a city of merchant princes, a wealthy
comracrcial republic, like Florence and Venice in
the middle ages— the common toll-gate for both
the East and W est.

But, though a tributary colony of-Rome, it
was so remo6te a dependency of that mighty rais-

. tress of the world that the yoke ofvassalage was but

carelessly worn and lightly felt. The great mer-
chants and chiefs of caravans who composed its
senate and dirccted its affairs, and whose glittering
statues lined the sculptured cornice of its marblic
colonnades, had more power and influence than the
far-off Emperor at Rorae, and but small hced was
paid to the slender garrison that acted as guard of
honor to the strategi or special officers who held the
colony for Rome and received its yearly tribute.
And yet so strong a forcé was Rome in the world
that even this free-terapered desert city had gradu-
ally become Romanized in manners as in iame, so
that Tadmor had become first Adrianapolis and
then Palmyra. And this influence had touched
even those children in the pdrtico. For their com-
mon ancestor— a wealthy merchant of a century
before had sccured honor and rankfrom the Em -
peror Septimus Severus— the man who “ waUed
in” England, and of whom it was said that “ he
never performed an act of humanity or forgave a
fault.” Becoming, by thc Emperor's grace, a
Roman citizen, this merchant of Palmyra, accord-
ing to a custom of thc time, took the lame of his
royal patrén as that of his own '‘fakdk," or

family, and the father of young Odhainat in thc
pértico, as was Odhainat himself, was known as
Septimus Odatnathus, while thc young girl found
her Arabic Aiame of Bath Zabbai, Latinizcd into
that of Séptima Zenobia.

But as, thinking nothing of all this, they looked
lazily on the throng below, a sudden exclamation
from the lad caused his companion to raise hei
flashing black eyes inquiringly to his face.

“ What troubleth thee, my Odhainat?” siie
asked.

“ There, there ; look there, Bath Zabbai!” re-
plied the boy excitedly; “ coming through thc
Damascus arch, and we thought him to be in
Emesa."

The girl’s glance followed his guiding finger, but
even as she looked a clear trumpet peal rose abo\e
the din of the city, while from beneath a sculptured
archway that spanned a colonnaded cross-street lie
bright April sun gleamed down upon the standard
of Rome with its eaglc crest and its S. P. <,
R. design beneath. Thcre is a sccond trumpet
peal, and swinging into the great Street of ilie
Thousand Columns, atthe head of his light-arnied
legionaries, rides the centurién Rufinus, lately .nl-
vanced to the rank of tribune of one of thc clucf
Roman cohorts in Syria. His coming, as Od-
hainat and even the young Bath Zabbai knc«-.
meant a stricter supervisiéon of the city, a re-cn-
forcement of its gairison, and the assertion of the
mastcrship of Rome over this far eastern prov-
ince on the Persian frontier.

“ Butwhy should the coming of the Roméan so
trouble you, my Odhainat?” she asked. *“ We
are neithcr Jew fAor Christian that we should fcar
his wrath, but free Palmyreans who bend thc knoe
neither to Roman fior Pereian masters.”

“ Who ujill bend the knee no longer, be it never
so little, my cousin,” exclaimcd the lad hotly, “ as
this very day would have shown had not thiscrafiy
Rufinus — may great Solomon’s geni dash hun in
the seal— come with his cohort to mar our meas-
ures! Yet see— who comcth now?” he cried;
and at once the attention of the young people was
turned in the opposite direction as they saw,
streaming out of the great fortress-1ike court-yarcl

oftheTcmple ofthe Sun, another hurrymg throng-

Then young Odhainat gave a cry ofjoy. M
“ See, Bath Zabbai; they come, they come .”
he cried. “ It is my father, Odhainat the esarkos,

with all thc leadcrs and bowmen and spearmeti
of our fahdh armed and in readiness. This a;
will we fling off the Roméan yoke and become t e
true and unconquered lords of Palmyra, And ]

too, mustjoin them,” he added. n
But the young girl detained him. v
cousin,” she said; “ watch and wait. Our.

*The “ hend-inan,” or chief of thc “ fahdh ' or lamily.



will scarce attempt so brave a deed to-day, with

these new Roman soldiers in our gates. That
were scarceiy wise.”
But the boy broke out again. “ So; they have

seen each other,” he said; “ both sides are press-
ingon!”

“ True ; and they will meet under this very por-
tico,” said Bath Zabbai, and moved both by inter-
est and desire this dark-eyed Syrian girl, to whom
I'ear was ncver known, standing by her cousin’s
side, looked down upon the tossing sea of spears
and lances and glittering shields and helmets that
suayed and surged in the Street below.

“ So, Odeenathus !” said Rufinus, the tribune,
reining in his horse and speaking in harsh and
coramanding tones, “ What meaneth this array of
armed followers ?”

“ Are thc movements of Septimus Odsenathus,
[he head-man, of such importance to the noble
tribune that he must needs question a free mer-
chant of Palmyra as to the number and manncr
of his servants?” asked Odsenathus haughtily.

“ Dog ofa Palmyrean ; slave of acamcl-driver!”
said thc Roman angrily, “ trifle not with me.
Were you ton times the free merchant you claim
ynu should not thiis reply. Free, forsooth! None
are free but Romans.”

‘'mHave a care, O Rufinus,” said the Palmyrean
boidly, “ choose wiser words if you would have
pcaceful ways. Palmyra brooks no such slander
of her forcmost men.”

" And Rome brooks nosuch men as you, traitor,”
said Rufinus. “ Ay, traitor, 1 say 1’ he repeated,
as Odanathus started at the word. “ Think not to
hide your piots to overthrow thc Roman power in
your city and hand the rule to the base Sapor of

Persia, Everything is known to our great father
the Emperor, and thus doth he reckon with
traitors. Macriiius, strike !'” and at his word the

short Gallic sword in the ready hand of thc big
Gcinian foot-soldier went straight to its mark and
Odicnathus, the “ hcad-man ” of Palmyra, lay dead
in the Street of the Thousand Columns.

So sudden and so unexpected was the blow that
the Pahnyreans stood as if stunned, unable to com-
prchend what had happened. But the Romaéan
'vas s'vift to act.

Souikl, trumpots! Down, pikes I” he cried,
snd as the trumpet-peal rose loud and clcar, fresh
logionaries carne hurrying through thc Damascus
srdi, and thc pilum"™ and spaiha of Romc bore
hack the bowmen and lancers of Palmyra.

But, before the lowcred pikes could fully dis-
peisc the crowd, the throng parted and through

the swaying mob there burst a lithe and fiying fig-
ure— a brown-skinned maid of twelve with strcam-
ing hair, loose robe, and angry, flashing eyes.
Right under the lowered pikes she daited and,
all flushed and panting, defiantly faced the aston-
ished Rufinus. Cidse behind her carne an equally
excited lad who, when he saw the stricken body
of his father on the marbie strcct, flung himself
weeping upon it. But Bath Zabbai’s eyes flashed
still more angrily;

“ Assassin, murderer !” she cried; “ you have
slain my kinsman and Odhainat’s father. How
daré you ; liow darc you !” she repeated vche-
mently, and then, fiushing with deeper scorn, she
added, “ Roman, 1 hate you! Would thatl were a
man. Then should all Palmyra know how ”

“ Scourge these children home,” broke in the
stern Rufinus, “ or fetch them by the ears to their
nursesand their toys. Letthe boys and girlsofPal-
myra beware how they mingle in the matteis of
their elders, or in the plots of their fathers. Men.
of Palmyra, you who to-day have dared to think of
rebellion, look on your leader here and know how
Rome deais with traitors. But, because the mcr-
chant Odsenathus bore a Roméan fiame, and was
of Roman rank— ho, soldiers! bear him to his
house, and let Palmyra pay such honor as befits
his namc and station.”

The struggling children were half led, halfcar-
ried into the sculptured atrium f of the palace of
Odsenathus which, embowered in palms and vines
and wonderful Eastern plants, stood back from the
marble colonnade on the Street of the Thousand
Columns. And when in that same atrium the
body of the dead merchant lay embalmcd and
draped for its “ long home,”t there, kneeling by
the stricken fom of the murdered father and kins-
man, and with uplifted hand, after the vindictive
manner of thcsc fierce oid days of blood, Odana-
tinis and Zenobia swore eternal hatred to Rome.

But how could a fatherless boy and girl, away
offon the edge of an Arabian desert, hope to resist
successfully the mighty power of Imperial Romc ?
The story of their lives will tell.

If there are some people who aro patriots, there
are others who are poltroons, and such a one wa$§
Hairan, the eider brother of young Odhainat,
when, succecding to his dead father’s wcalth and
power, he thought less of Roméan tyranny than of
Roman gold.

“ Revenge nursclves on their purses, my brother,
and not on their pikes,” hesaid. “ 'T is easicr and
more profitable to sap thc Roman’s gold than to
shed the Roman’s blood.”

lhc/;V «,« was thc Romaa pike, aitd the spathn thc long singleTtdgcd Roman sword.

[r'he Joorgccentral "Hving-room " ofa Romén pabce.

Palinyreans buili great lower.tombs, bcauliful in archiccctura and acloriinient, the rufiis of which still stand on ihe hill slopes o'

mg thc oid City.

These they called their “lone homes,” and you will find thc word uscd in the same sense in Eccieslasics xij,, 5.



But this submission to Rome only angered
Odhainat, and to such a confiict of opinion did it
lead that at last Hairan drovc bis younger brother
from the home of his fathors, and the lad, “ an
Esau ainong the Jacobs of Tadmor,” so the record
tells Us, spent his youth amid the roving Bedawecn
of the Arabian deserts and the mountaineers of the
Armenian hills, waiting his time.

But, though a homeless exile, the dark-eyed

ZENOBIA'S DEHANCE Ol THE EOMAN TKIBUNF

Bath Zabbai did not forget him. In the palace of
another kinsman, Scptimus Worocl, the “ lord of
the markets,” she gave hersclf up to careful study,
and hoped for the day of Palmyra’s frecdom. As
rich in powers of mind as in the graces of form
and face, she soon became a wonclerful scliolar for
those distant days — mistress of four languages:
Coptic, Syriac, Latin, and Greek, while the fiery
temper of the girl grew into the nobler ainbitions
of the maiden. But above all things, as became

her mingled Arable and Egyptian blood,— for she
could trace her ancestry back to the frcc chiefs of
the Arabian desert, and to the daimtlessCleopatm
of Egypt, she lovcd the cxcitcment of the chasc,
and in the plains and mountains beyond the city
she learned to ride and hunt witli all the skill and
daring of a young Diana.

And so it camc to pass that when the Em-
pcror Valerian sent an embassy from Rome to

THE STEEET OF THE THOUSAND COLUMNS

Ctesiphon, bcaring a message to the Great Kmg,
as Sapor, the Pcrsian monarch, was called, tlie
embassy halted in I'almyra, and Scptimus Hairan,
now the hcaci-man of the city, ordcred, “ in the
fiame of the senate and people of Palmyra, a
grand venatio, or wild beast hunt, in the orcus
near the Street of the Thousand Columns, i
honor of his Roman gucsts. And he dispatc ¢
his kinsman Septimus Zabbai, the soldicr, to

Armenian hills to supcrintend the capture a



delivery of the wild garae needed for the hunt.
With a great following of slaves and huntsinen,
Zabbai the soldier dcparted, and with him went his
niece, Bath Zabbai, or Zenobia, nowafearlessyoung
huiitrcss of fifteen. Space will not pcnnit to tcll
of the wonders and exeitement of that wild beast
hunt— a hunt in which none must be killed but
all must be captured without mar or wound. Such
atrapping of wolves and bears and buffaloes was
there, such a sctting of nets and pitfalls for the
mountain lion and the Syrian Icopard, while the
Arab hunters beat, and drove, and shouted, or lay
in wait with net and blunted lance, that it was rare
sport to thc fearless Zenobia, who rodé her fleet
Arabian horse at the very head of the chase, and,
with quick eye and practiced hand, helped largely
to swell the trophics of the hunt. What girl of
lo.day, whom even thc pretty little jumping-mouse
of Syria would scare out of her wits, could be
tcrapted to witness such a scene? And yet this
young Palmyrean girl loved nothing better than
thc chase, and the records tell us that she was a
's passionatc hunter ” and that “ she pursued with
drdor the wild beasts of the desert” and thought
nothing of fatigue or perii.

So, through dense Armenian forcsts and along
ruggcd mountain paths, down rock-strewn hill-
slopes and in green, low-lying valleys, the chase
sivept on; and one day, in one of the pleasant
gndes which, half-sun and half-shadow, stretch
away to the Lebanon hills, young Bath Zabbai
suddenly reined in her horse in full viewofone ofthe
typical hunting scenes of those oid days. A young
Amblan hunter had enticed a big mountain lion
into onc of the strong-meshed nets of stout paira
fibcrs, then used for such purposcs. His traincd
leopard or cheeiah had drawn the beast from his
latr, and by cunning devices had led him on until
the unfortimate lion was half-entrapped. Just
ilicn, with a sudden swoop, a great golden eagle
dashed down upon the preoccupied cheetah, and
Iniried his talons in the leopard’s head. But the
'veight of his victim was more than he had
bargaincd for; the cheeiah with a quick upward
dash dislodged one of the great bird’s talons,
and, turning as quickly, caught thc disengaged leg
in his sharp teeth. At that instant the lion,
springing at the strugglingpair, started the fasten-
ings of thc net which, falling upon the group, held
all three prisoners. The eagle and lion thus cn-
snai'cd sought to release themselves, but only cn-
snared themselves the more, while the cunning chee-
foh, verscd in the knowledge of the himtcr’s net,
'tept out flora beneath the meshes as his master
raised them slightl)’, and with bleeding head
crawled to him for praisc and rclicf.

Then the girl, flushcd with delight at thisdoiible

capture, gallopcd to thc spot, and in that instant
she recognized in the successful hunter her cousin
the exile.

“ Well snared, my Odhainat,” she said, as, the
first exclamation of surprise over, she stood be-
side the brown-faced and sturdy young hunter.
“ The Palmyrean leopard hath bravely trappcd
both the Roman eagle and the Persian lion. Sec,
is it not an ornen from the gods ? Face valor with
valor and craftwith craft, O Odhainat! Have you
forgotten the vow in your father’s palace full three
years ago?"

Forgotten it? Not he. And then he told Bath
Zabbai how in all his wanderings he had kcpt
their vow in mind, and with that, too, her other
words of counsel, “ Watch and Wait.” He told
her that, far and widc, he was known to all the
Arabs of the desert and the Armenians of the hills,
and how, from sheikh to camel-boy, the tribes were
ready to join with Palmyra against both Rome
and Persia.

“ Your time will indeed come, my Odhainat,”
said the fearless girl, with proud looks and ringing
voice. “ See, even thus our ornen gives the
proof,” and she pointed to the net, beneath whose
meshes both eagle and lion, fluttering and pant-
ing, lay wearied with their struggles is'hile the
cheeiah kept watch above them. “ Now make your
peace with Hairan, your brother ; return to Pal-
myra once again and still let us xvatch and wait.”

T hree more years passed. Valerian, Emperor
of Rome, leading his legions to a war with Sapor,
whom men called thc Great King, had fallen a
victim to the treachery and traps of the Persian
monarch, and was held a miserable prisoiier in the
Persian capital, where, richly robed in the purple
of the Roméan emperors and loacled with chains,
he was used by the savage Persian tyrant as a
living horse-block for the sportof an cqually savage
court. In Palmyra, Hairan was dead, and young
Odhainat, his brother, was now Septimus Oda;n-
athus— “ hcad-man ” of the city, and to all ap-
pearances thc firm friend of Rome.

There xvere great rejoicings in Palmyra when
the wise Zenobia — still scarce more than a giii —
and thc fearless young “ heacl-man ” of the desert
republic were mairicd in the marble city of the
palm-trces, and her shrewd counsels brought still
greater triuraphs to Odzcnathus and to Palmyra,

In the great markct-place or forum, Odaonathiis
and Zenobiaawaited thc return of their mcssengcrs
to Sapor. For the “ Great King,” having killed
and stuffcd thc captivo Roméan Emperor, now
turned his arms against thc Roman power in the
cast and, destroying both Antioch and Emesa,
looked with an evil eye toward Palmyra. Zenobia,



remombering the ornen of the eagle and the lion,
repeated her counsel of facing crafi with craft,
and letters and gifts had been sent to Sapor, ask-
ing for peace and friendsbip. There is a harried
en°trance through the eastern gate of the city, and
the messcngers from thc Palm>rean senate rush
into the markct-place.

“ Your prcsents to the Great King have been
thrown into the tiver, O Odsnathus,” they re-
ported, “ and thus sayeth Sapor of Persia: 'Who
is this Odcenathus, that he should thus presume to
write to his lord? If he would obtain mitigation of
the punishment that awaits him, let him faU pros-
trate before the foot of our throne, with his hands
bound behind his back, Unless he doeth this, he,
his family, and his country shall snrely perish 1"~

Swift to wrath and swifter still to act. Zenobia
sprang to her feet. “ Face forcé with forcé,
Oda:nathus. Be strong and sure, and Palmyra
shall yet humble the Persian !’

Her advice was taken. Quickly collecting the
troops of Palmyra and the Arabs and Aimenians
who were his allies, the fearless “ head-man ” fell
upon the army of the haughty Persian king, de-
feated and despoiled it, and drove itback to Persia.
As Gibbon, the historian, says:
Romec,

“ The majesty of
oppressed by a Pereian, was protected by
an Aral) of Palmyra.”

For this he was covered with favors by Rome;
made supreme commander in thc East, and, with
Zenobia as his adviser and helper, each year made
Palmvra stronger and more powerful.

Here, rightly, tlie story of the girl Zenobia ends.
A woman now, her life filis one of the most brill-
iant pages of history. While her husband con-
quered for Rome in thc notth, she, in his absence,
governed so wisely in the south as to insure thc
pi-aise of all. And when the time was ripe, and
Rome, ruled by weak emperors and harassed by
wild barbarians, was in dire stress, the childish
vow of the boy and girl made years before found
fulfillment. Palmyra was suddenly declared free
from the dominién of Rome, and Od*nathus was
acknowledged by senate and people as “ Emperor
and King of kings.”

But the hand of an assassin struck down the son
as it had stricken the father. Zenobia, ascend-

ing the throne of Palmyra, declared hersclf “ Zen-
obia Augusta, the Empress of thc East,” and,
after the manner of her time, extended her empirc
in every direction until, as the record says: “ A
small territory in thc desert, under thc governmecent
of a woman, extended its conquests over many rich
countries and several States. Zenobia, latcly con.
fined to the barren piaras about Palmyra, now held
sway from Egypt, in the south, to the Bosphonis
and the Black Sea, in the north.”

Buta new emperor ruled in Rome; Aurelian, sol-
dier and statesman. '‘Rome,” he said, ‘'shall never
lose a province.” And then thc struggle for domin-
ion in the East began. The strength and power
of Rome, directed by the Emperor himself, at last
triumphcd. Palmyra fell, and Zenobia, after a
most hcroic defense of her kingdom, tvas led a
prisoner to Rome. Ciad in magnificent robes,
loaded with jewels and with heavy chains of gold,
she walked, regal and undaunted still, in thc great
triumphal proccssion of her congiieror, and, dis-
daining to kill hersclf as did Clcopatra and Dido,
she gave berself up to the noblcr work of the eclu-
calion andculture of her children, and led for man\'
years, in her villa at Tibur, the
Roman matron.

life of a noble

Such, in brief, is the story of Zenobia. Yon
must read for yourselvcs the record of her laler
years, as it stands in history, if you would knou'
more of her grandeur in her days of power, and her
moral grandeur in her days of defcat.

And with Zenobia fell Palmyra. Centurics of
ruin and ncglect have passed over thc once fairy-
like city of the Syrian oasis.
colonnades,

Her temples and
her monuments and archways and
wonderful buildings ave prostrate and decayed, and
the site even of the glorious city has been knoun
to the modern world only within the last centuiy.
But while time lasts and thc record of heruic
deeds survives, neither fallen column for niined
arch for all the dcstriiction and neglect of modern
barbarism can blot out the story of thc life .and
worth of Bath Zabbai, the brave girl of the Sanan
desert, whom all the world honors as the noblest
woman of antiquity — Zenobia of Palmyra, ihc
dauncless “ Quecn of thc East.”



Five littlc maids with hearts so light;

Five

little bowls with milk so white;

Fivc little girls with an appetite;
Five little bowls all cmpty, quite.

THE

BOYS”’

CLUB.

Bv Charles Barnard.

W hat can an East-side fellow do with his spare
tune — that is, one who lives in the ncighborhood
of Tompkins Square in New York city? There is
not a nut-trcc there. Not an apple orchard fior a
brook fior a good hill for coasting, fior even a barn
where afello'v can play on rainy days. There does
not seem to be any fun on the East side. There is
the big square with its doleful signs, every one say-
ing, as gruffly as you picase, “ DO NOT PLUCK a
I.LEAF OR FLO'VER,” and “ KEEP OFF THE GRASS.”
There aro the hard, dull paths; tliey would be
plcasantcnough if they led anywhere in particular.
Thereare tvces; but there isthat melancholypolice-

man. You can'tclimb one of the trecs if you wish
to ever so much. It would n't do any good if you
did. They are oiily elms and maples, and not a

chestnut or hickory among them aO. Ifyou do sit
on thebenclies in the square tlierc isnothing to be
seen but the dreary houses. There is Central Park
far away up town. How is a littlc fellow to tramp
three miles to get to the entrance ? How is a fellow
to raise ten cents to ride up and back? There s
Rad Statfelder, He ’'s a rather small boy; he'’s
never been to the Central Park at all; he says he

*S « orticle.e entillcd “ Lictic Houscinaids” and *

Frauleiii Sniidt go€s to Scliool,” in St

does n't believe there is any Park or anything else
exccpt the streets. What can a fellow do for fun
in the streets? Nothing al all. Did the folks who
invented cities forget all about boys ?

W ell, this is precisely what a certain e.xcellent
lady who lived, and still lives, in that very neigh-
borhood asked herself. That is her house, the big
brick one there looking out on Tomkpins Square.
There is a school in the building, a kind of little
housekeepers’ school,* where girls Icam the beau-
tiful art of housekeeping and how to be ladies,
even if you do make cakes and wait on the door,
and shine silver, and all that. Somchow itseemed
to the boys in the square as if the girls were hav-
ing all the good times. There were no chances for
the little fellows in the streets ; and when the wind
blew coid and it rained and mother was busy at
home, vvhat could a boy do? There was nothing
but tbe Street for him, and that horrid policeman
always saying, “ Come, move on; move on now !”
A fellow would just like to know where he was to
move to, any way.

One night a crowd of the boys gathered near
tlic school. Evidently they seemed to think some-
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thing was wrong.

Windows. They did n't really mean any harm,
but were dissatisfied with they knew not what.

They made a great noise, and
some of them even threw stones and broke the

Somehow the woiid was all upside

down, and there was n't any fua

— or anytliing that was pleasant

and comfortaljle for Street boys.

Well, that crowd of boys began

to look like a regular riot, and

yet thc big black building stoud

as grim and dark as ever. SureK

the lady who lived there would

get frightencd soon and telegraph

for the poélice. AIll of a siiddcii,

and just in the midst of the ro",

., thc door opened and thcre stond

the ladyhersclf. Yes; and then

she carne right outand spoke to the mob of

boys. And what do you suppose she said ?

She asked them to come in, and proni-

ised them coffee and cakes. Coffee and cakcs!

“Oh,no! No,you don’t! that'san oid trick

You can’t play that on wide-awakc East-sidc boys.

You 've a dozen big policemen in there behind

thc dooi-, Or if the policemen are all asleep 'round

the comer, you 'vo some dull chap or other in

thcre who 'll talk us to dealh before tho coffee and

cakes show up.” All this iswhat thc boys thought

and what a few of them said.

“ No, no police! No lccture !” repiied the lad;..

W hat! Only coffee and fun! Only a warm

room out of the coid and the Street! Coffee and
cakes, and no lectures about bad boys !

COrFEE AND CAKES, AND NO rOLICS |



It was all true. The mob marched in, and
sure enough there were the cakes.

The coffee, too, was delicious; and, after the fine
feast, every fellow could go home if he wished.

That was so strange that of course they wantcd

to stay. It was warm and light, and so nice
nnd pleasant! If only a fellow had a game or
two, or a book, or a picturc-papcr, he would

stay and spend the evening and thank the lady
kindly.
It was thc most wonderful thing that ever hap-

THE IWYS' CLUD— A FULL MEETING-

|)eiied on thc East side. The lady said,
“ Come again ”; and they carne. Noth-
ing would do but that thc door should be
opened every evening and thc little fcllows
let in. It was n’'t the entables alone, how-
ever. Oli, nn! Notaboy there was so badly
off that he did not have enough to cat. It
"mes not the coffee, though the lady’s way of
making that was much superior to thc home way.
It was something else. They could n't tell just
what it was. Perhaps it was the lights and the
warmth, thc pleasant room, the pictures. and a
happy escape from thc strcct. Thcrc was a police-
"tan inside now, buthe satvery quiet and ncvcr said
n"'orcl. He was evidently onc of tlie good police-
men who have n’t forgotten when they ucrc boys.

Aftcr a while, other folks became interested in
the good work and wished to assist in it. Cer-
tain young people who had happier homes than
the East-side boys carne in to help. They
brought books and cards and picture-papers, and
St. Nicholas. They brought games, too, of
all kinds; enough domino boxes to go around,
checkers for every boy for thc asking, and noth-
ing to pay for anything. Some gentlemen who

found out what was going on sent a full sup-
ply of comfortable chairs and tables. And soon
a superintendent was put in charge, but the

boys could talk and laugh just as much as they
pleased.

So it happened that thc\- called it the Boys’
Club. And thatis thc namc it goes by now, It
is not a school; it is not a lccture-room fAor anv
kind of a meeting. Itis only a club for ihe East-
side boys, 'vliere e\'erj' fcllow can read, or pia)'



gamcs, or talk, or lell stories, or do anything that
is regular out and out fun, and not mischief.

The superintendent has one or two boys to help
him,— one to look after the hats and caps, another
to keep an eye on the wash-room, and another to
take charge of the drawing materials used by the
boys who are busied with the study of drawing.
These officers, if you have a mind to cali them so,
take turns, so that every young mcmber of the
Boys’ Club has a chance to make himself useful,
and may be promoted to the higliest position if he
shows himself fit for that honor.

Every night at half-past seven, cxcepting on

Sundays, the doors are opened and the boys file
in, down the stairs to the ljig basement where the
club holds its jolly mcetings. Show your ticket
at tho door, give up your hat to the gcntlemanly
usher, aged nine, and take a chcck for it. Will
you rcad the picturc-papers, sir, or play checkers ?
W ill you read a slory-book, or indulge “ Go
Bang”? A game, eh? all right; show your

in

ticket to the librarian. He takes it and punches
a hole in it, and keeps it while you have your
game. Hcre are a table and five
“ Helio, Rad Statfelder! Are
too! Oh'! there’'s Mike Cassady
weather and Isaac Cohén. It’'s ‘Go Bang,’ ch.-
W ill you join the game?” Well, well; quite an in-
ternational East-side party atthe club this evenmg.
On the walls of the room are posted the cata-
logues of the
books in

chairs.
you a club boy,
and Jack Stark-

THE BOVS' CLUB IS ENTERTAINKD BV SOMB CONJURINC TRICKS

fellows are reading the enticing lists, and off
they go to the liljrarian, and present thcir
cards for their books. Here ’'s a good, quiet
place in a cérner, where a fellow can read in
peace. There is a great clattcr of voices, wiih
every one talking as fast as he can ; but your
city boy can read anywhere. And thcn the
book is so particularly interesting that all (he
talking in the world would n't make any
difference.

‘“Excuse me, sir! It seems to me your small
hands are rather grimy?”

“ Yes, sir. 1 sells papers.
your hands up turribl’.”

“ All right, sir. If you’'ll go to that door

overthere, you will find ayoung man, aged ten,
who will give you soap, water, and a towel.”
Off he goes, and soon Mr. Newsboy returns
looking quite the gentleman, with clean hands an
a merry licart.

And so the superintendent looks after every-
thing, and sees that all the fellows have a good
time Every boy can talk and laugh as frcely as
in his own home. Makc all the noise you ke,
within reasonable bounds. It is good foi t~
lungs, Who evcr hcard of a boy who could loia
his arms and be truly good all the time.

It does black

In



toys’ Club every fellow can be as lively as he
picases, provided he does not intcrferc with
:iny other boy’s fun. Can they play “ tag”
otnd “ follow my leader” ? Well, no. Those

are out-of-door games, and not fit for a young
geiiticman’s club. Only house fun is in or-
cler; and, if any boy feels that he must race
about the room, thc fatherly policeman suddenly
«altes up and Mr. Race-horse is invited into
ilie Street, where he can run to his heart's con-
teiit. He can not como again to the club till
he learns how young gcntlcmen behave in the
hiiuse.

A BUSV VOUNG SCULPTOR

Of course there are rules of some kind. To
cnier thc cluli, the boy must apply for a ticket,
and this ticket is only good for a month. If, during
die month, a boy behaves badly in thc club-room,
he will lose his ticket, and, perhaps, not get another

THE PitOLIELINC CLASY.

for a long time. All the boys who show that they
wisli to do the right thing, and treat the club and
each other properly, have their tickets renewed
every month. You see from this that, really, the
club is practically free to any little East-side fellow
who wishes to escape from the dismal streets, and
is wiliing to behave himself for the sake of the
good time the club affords him.

Of course it costs something to carry on the
club. Cecrtain good people of New York city help
to pay thcrent, the attcndants, and tobuy the books
and papers, and to provide the gas and coal. A
visiting committce of young men who are inter-
ested in the cnterprise managcs the business affairs.
The boys pay nothing— and yet perhaps they do.
They pay in happy faces, improved manners, and
better lives when they grow up. Besides thc peo-
ple who support the club, thcre are others who go
there once in a while and give the club a first-
class entertainment. And ifyou could witness the
brcathless interest with which they follow the won-
derful sleight of hand tricks of the gentleman who
conjures a flock of pigeons out of the hat in which
he has just cooked an omelette, and could hear
thc hearty applausc tvith which they grcct c\'cry
new trick and eveiy funny speech, you would say
that thc members of the Boys’ Club are iruly
an appreciative set of fcllows, and that thc accom-
modating friends who provide thc entertainment
are themselves well repaid for tlieir trouble and
interest. On such nights every member of thc
club is on hand, you ma\'be sure, and the hall is
packeci as full as it will hold.



Then on other nights there are lessons given in
drawing and modeling to those whose tastes run
that way. There is a bigroom opening outof the
club-room, and in there are a number of tables
around which the young artists gather with paper
and pencil and have a first-ratc time studying how
to use the pencil, while a lady from the Decorative
Art Society helps them over the hard places, and a
friendly sculptor guides them in their modeling. In
fact, there is no end to the delights of this truly
jolly club. Our pictures will tcll all that has not
here been set down.

CERTAIN King had in

his Court
A Wise Man and a
Jester.

“ 1 wish to be
amused,”
said he,

"And learned speech, | find,

with me,
Induces a siesta.”

W ith book and scroll, thc Sage walked out,

One damp and rainy morning.

About his heels his mantle flapped,

But all his soul in thought was wrapped,
The ills of weather scorning.

As thus his tranquil way he went,
The cup of knowledge quaffing,

W ell, now,young reader of ST. Nicholas, what
should you do? Have you any spare games and
61d but really good books ? How would you like to
send them to the Boys’ Club for the use of tbe
small fellows of the East side? Or perhaps yon
live in some other great city where hundreds of poor
little men run aboutin the dreary strcets because
they have no club. Could n't you manage to gu
up a club in yourcity ? How can you do it? Wby,
you mustinventaplan justas doall good Amcric.an
children who firmly believe in the great human
motto; “ Where there’'s a will thcrc ’s a way.”

He met the Fool, a man of ease,
W ho placed his hands upon his knees.
And straightway fell a-laughing.

Most honest sir,” he cried aloud,
I can but wonder whethcr
That pondrous mass of learned stuff
You carry there be dry enough
To shield you from this weather!”

“ Peace, motley Fool!” the Sage replied.
Men think you monstrous ciever.
Woukl you were truly wise, like me !
Alack !' 1 think you fain would be

A motley Fool forever!”

Now, by my bauble,” cried the Fool,

Thou man of melancholy,

Save for our differing drcss and micn,

There ’s not a man can judge between
Your lIcarning and my folly I'”



HE Sage raised eyes and
hands to heavcn;
W hen, as it chanccd, he

sturnbled,
And in a miiddyditch, and
deep,—

A sight to make the hard-
ened weep !'—
The man oflearning tumbled.

Now, faith,” exclaimed the laughing Fool,
His bells, hilarious, tinkling,
1 '11 prove my words are sound and true!
You shall be I, and | 11 be you —

We "1 fix it in a twinkling.

Lend me your mud-bespattered gown,—
I never mind a wetting,—
And put you on this pretty suit,
My merry cap and bells, to boot,
'T will charm you out of fretting.

You, sir, shall play the Fool to-day,

And 1 the learned miser.

We two will have some dainty sport,

And, take my word, in all the court,
No one will be the wiser!”



ALF-willingly thc Sage arose
And donned the red and
jellow;
And down the Street he
went apace,
W ith gaudy dress and
somber face,
A mirth-provoking
fellow-

From all the town the
merry folk
Who loved the Fool, ran after.
And hailed his maxims and his saws,
His arguments and learned laws
W ith clamorous shouts of laughter.

Before the jovial King he stood,

His vaunted powers displaying-

The courtiers laughed until they cried,

The monarch held his aching side,
And roared at cach new saying.

'‘Good sirs,” he inurmured, spent with mirtli.
‘Give this rare Fool some money.
For, faith, and I can laugh no more.
In all my life, | ne’er before
Heard anything so funny! ”

Abashed and mortified, the Sage

Drew back, with frown scholastic ;

W hile still they took his mien severe

For some new quirk of humor queer,
Exquisitely fantastic.



EANWHILE, the Fooldis-
coursed to those
W ho used the Sage to
follow,
They heard, with nods
of wise assent,
His reasonings gravely
eloquent,
Hissoundingphra-
ses hoUow.

W ith spectacles astride
his nose.
And air insinuating,

T night he sought thc van-
quished Sage,
Whose welcome was
but chilling.
‘Well, sir,” he cried,
with twinkling eye,
“ Are you convinced?
Or shall we try
The game again ?
— 1'vi willing !'”

No answer did the Sage
vouchsafe,

But changed his clothes in
SOrrow.

He urgcd and argued and explained, And from the grinning Fool he ran,
And ever eager listeners gained, To rise again, a sadder man
To hear his solemn prating. But wiser, on the morrow.
a

I HAVE a little laddie,— such a tiny little laddie! —
Yet he 's \-owed to me quite stoutly that he 'll some day be a man.

And | 've told him that I kne'v it.

And fclt sure that he woukl do

it;

But, really, he 's so little that 1 don’'t sec how he can!
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READY FOR BUSINESS; OR,

CHOOSING AN OCCUPATION.*

A SERIES OF PRACTICAR PAPERS FOR BOYS.

By George J. Manson.

n._A PRACTICAL CHEMIST.

CURIOSITY has been called a “ low vicc,” but it
mustbe true that we owe a great deal of our knowi-
edge of scientific maiters to that very trait. Fancy
the first man that ever closely examined a piece
of coal. He picks it up from tlie ground, carefully
looks at it, turns it over and over, breaks it with a
stone, looks at the pieces, smells them, tastes them;
he is curious to discover just what the substance is
and what it is good for. He shows a piece to his
neighbor, but the neighbor does not know any
more about it than does he himself. Then he
tries to boil a piece, but it will not boil; a portion
is accidentally thrown into or near his wood fire,
where it burns until it becomes red, when it throws
outheat. Then— lo and behold! he has found a
new kind of fuel, destined to be one of the most
important and useful articles the world has ever
seen. And all this, we will suppose, resulted
fromaman’scuriosity— hisdesire to “ find out.”
The curiosity of which the poet speaks as bemg a
“ low vice ” isthcinquisitivenessdisplaye'dby shal-
low-minded people who like to pry into the per-
sonal affairs of their friends and ncighbors. When
we come to pry into the mysteries which surround
US in the natural world, it is a very different mat-
ter; then we are well employed, and are exercis-
ing’ our minds in the right direction. Supposc
that the raen and women of past ages had never
taken any interest in the earth, thc ocean, thc
raountains; had never sought for ores and min-
erals ; had never studied improvements in naviga-
tion; had never, when sick, ascended from the
valleys and tried the health-giving brcercs of the
hills above them,— would we be as happy and
comfortable as we are to-day ? No, indeed |

Now, the first analytical chemist must have been
a man of some curiosity. Of course, he did n’t
know very much, and he could not be compared
with the chemists we have in these days; but he
went to work to discover of what eleracnts iron,
coal, tin, zinc, copper, and many other things to be
met with in our daily walks of life were composed.
And work of that sort is precisely what is done by
the analytical chemist of to-day.

You and 1 when we look around the world, see
hundreds-ycs, thousands-of ardeles and sub-
stances the nature of which appears to us very

strange. And yet all these different articles ave
composed ofone or more substances out of a list of
sixty; and these substances are called, by the au-
alytical chemist, “ elements.”

To jllastrate ; Suppose your father said to your
elder sister, “ Louise, you shall have a diamon.i
ring for your birthday.” She, | suppose, wouia
say that he was very kind. But suppose, befoie
the birthday carne, he should get to talking some
evening abouthaving been unfortunate in business,
and should express grave doubts as to whcther he
could keep his promise. Louise, like a good giri,
would tell him not lo worry on that account; th.n
she could wait. Then perhaps thc talk would tun>
on the valué of diamonds, and Louise might s.iy
that there was nothing like them in thc world. IIm
father would maintain that there was, and would
tell her that, if she desired, he would bring her ,1
substance which was composed of precisely the same
simple elcment as a diamond, and weighmg tlireo
times as much as the ring he had promised lut.
The next night her father would show her aring
roughly made out of charcoal, and tell her (wimt
might perhaps be news to her) that chemists lin
discovercd that a diamond and a piece of chni-
coal were composed ofthe same simple elemcnt -
carbon.

There are two kinds of practical cheraistry; one
is aHalyiical cheraistry, and the other synthctual
chemistry. . ,

The business of an analytical chemist is tnc
separating or resolving of corapounds into tlicir
constitucnt elements. If you gave a mineral oi a
Chemical to a chemist, he could separate them ana
tell you of what they were composed. Suppost.
vou gave him a piece of gypsum, and asked luro
to tell you what it was. By certain methods
known to the profession he would discover tm
sulphuric acid which it contained. Then he woul
find lime in it, and, finding no other subsUnce in
its composition, he would promptly tell you ine
piece was sulphate of lime, which is gypsum,
plaster of Paris.

A synthetical chemist is one who takes tne
inencs of which 1 have spokcn and from the
by various combinations, builds up differen
stanccs. For instance; while the anayi
chemistry, as 1 have just explained, would sepa «
gypsum into its elements,— sulphuric aci

’
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lime,— synthetical chemistry would take sulphuric
acid and lime, and, by adding them together in the
proper proportions, would make sulphate of lime,
the common fiame for which is plaster of Paris.

“ Well,” you may say, “ suppose the chemist
can do all this, of what use is it? ” 1 will give you
an instance of its usefulness. In the city where
I live the young people were greatiy agitated one
summer on account of several persons having been
poisoncd by eating icc-cream. Now, the analyti-
cal chemist was at the botiom of this ice-cream
scare. The Board of Health had asked him to
analyze some of the same kind of cream eaten by
the persons who had been made sick. He made
liis report, stating that the poison had bccn caused
by the vessels in which the cream was made ; and
forthwith all the people, for a time, ceased eating
ice-cream. Justso, on another occasion, with soda-
water. He examined the soda-fountains in the
drug stores, told thc Board of Health that the
pipes, as they were arranged, could not be kept
clean, and that they were sure to devclop a cer-
tain kind of poison. People stopped drinking
'‘oda-water, thc druggists lost a great deal of
money, and were obliged to adopt new methods
cfscrving the beverage.

But let uUs see how useful is the work of the
analytical chemist in other ways. He tells the
iron-dealer how much iron there is in the ore he
proposes to sell; and thc same in rcgard to gold
and silver ore. He tells you whethcr your coffee
and your sugar are good or adulterated. The
boards of hcalth in the different cities frequently
caliupon him to report on the purity of the candy
of which the American boys and girls are so very
fond. AI! kinds of prccious stones are subjects of
bis investigacion. Almost all the chcmicals used
by the various manufacturers are soid upon the
basis of their purity as determined by the chemist;
and a certificate of an analytical chemist oftcn is re-
quived by the buyer before he will make a purchase.

boy who desires to enter this profession can,
in the iarger cities, get some knowledge of its
general principies in the public schools. This,
of course, must be followed by a teclinicaltraining
in a college or school where the subjectisspecially
taught. Take, for instance, thc School of Mines,
in New York. A boy can not enter there until he
isseventeen years ofage. The course of instruc-
tion occupics four years. The instruction is given
by lectures and recitations. During the first year
the student makes experiments with simple Chem-
icals in the laboratory, listens to lectures, of which
he is obliged to take full notes, and goes through
blackboard cxercises and recitations.. During thc
second and third years he analyzcs more complex
substances, and during the fourth year he devotes

his time to laboratory work. The annual tuicién

fees are about two hundred and fifty dollars.
Board, including room-rent, fire and light, and
washing, may be had in New York for from six

dollars and fifty cents to thirteen dollars per week.
The same general remarks will apply also to the
great Instituie of Technology in Boston.

And now a word or two about the chances of
success in the profession. Analytical chemists are
employed much more gcncrally than they were
years ago. Manufacturers are making more use
of them. Most of the large chemical houses em-
ploy their own chemists. They are also employed
at rfietaliurgical and fcrtilizing works, in paint-
houses, in oil-works, in sugar-refinerics, in dye-
works, in gold, silver, and iron works, in rolling-
mills; and a great many railroads have chemists to
analyze the iron or Steel ralis used for their roads.

Chemists as a rule receive from one thousand
to twelve hundred dollars a year. This scems
small when wc consider to what expense a young
man has been put to obtain the necessary educa-
cion. Sometimes, however, in a manufacturing
house where he has made himself particuiarly usc-
fiil, a chemist may receive eighteen hundred or two
thousand dollars, and, as superintendent of works.
he might get five thousand or ten thousand col-
lars; but such cases are very exceptional. Onc
reason why salaries are smaller in our large citics
is said to be found in the number of competcnt
chemists who have come from Germany, and who
are willing to avork for lower wages than their
American brethren dcmand.

When a chemist has, after years of study and
long practice, thoroughly qualified himself in his
profession, he can give what is called “ an expert
opinién.” This, as Sam Weller might say, “ is an
opinién as is much more valu’ble than an opinién
as is not expert.” In a lawsuit, for cxainple,
chemists would be employed by both sides, and
an expert would receive from fifty dollars a day
to twenty-five dollars an hour. Ifan expert exam-
ined a mine, made a report on thc formacién,
gave his views on the likclihood of its paying the
people who intended to piirchasc it, he would be
paid perhaps five or six hundred dollars and all
expenses. But, rcmcmbecr, there are very few “ ex-
pcrts,” and that those who enjoy that reputacién
have paid thc price of long-continucd study, of
hard and entluisiastic labor, for thc rcputation
they have made. A young man might obtain thc
best educacién to be afforded at a first-dass col-
lege; he might open offices fitted up in the vcry
best of style, and, scnding out his cards, “ Pro-
fessor Jofias Quiglcy, Expert Analytical Chemist,”
might stand at hisdooron thc tip-toe of expcctation
waiting for clients until he was oid and gray, with-



out.ifeteiving a single cali to exhibit bis analytical
ability’ As 1 say, he must work long and hard,
and have a real genius for his profession, before
he cdn'hope to become an expert.

Tn the Far West, where there are so many mines,
an analytical chemist may gain both success and
money in the examination of ores; but thc” great
bulkofChemical work is done in thc Eastern States,
where thcre are so many manufacturing industries
inwhich such Services as he can give are in demand.
The South is rich in phosphates and in metallur-
gical works; but, unlessa young man has a prom-
ise of special cmployment, the Eastern States are
considercd the best. In the city of New York (where
so many young men, in all businesses and profes-
sions, foolishly think fortunes are easily made),
there is such a host of chemists, and such a con-
stant struggle to get what work there is, that a
beginner would probably meet with some dis-
courageraent. Some young men
where they do a general business in assaymg.
They may previously have been employed in
some old-established office having alarge listofcus-
tomers.

open offices,

Some of the clients of their oid employer,
seeing that the young men have started for them-
selves, may givethem patronage, believing that they
will thereby get the work done at a cheaper price.

One very important work performed by the ana-
lytical chemist— important for him on account of
the pay he receives, and important for society in
leading to the detection ofa certain class of crim-
indis is the examination of the human stomach

after death, in cases of suspected poisoning. This
doubtless seems like very gloomy and unpleasant
work, but chemists say that practically there is
nothing disagreeable about it. They usually re-
ceive five hundrcd dollars for such an aiialysis,
and they are required to testify on the trial.

I have said that the pay of the analytical chemist,
as a rule, is small; but, perhaps, his profession
inakes up in interest what it lacks in mone-
tary reward. His work is in a laboratory. He'is
clealing with the secrets of nature. He is pcv-
forming all mannev of experimcnts — now blow-
ing with a blow-pipe on a bit of metal to test
its nature; now expcrimcnting with acids; now
wcighing the tiniest amounts of matter on scalcs
specially constructed for such work; and so the
analytical chemist passes on from simple experi-
ments to others more difficult, until, after long
cxpcrience, he is able to work such wonders that
to an outside observer he appears in his laboia-
tory more like a wonderful magician than a pro-
fessor working in accordance with certain known
rules and laws.

In this, as in every other business, there are
those who will achieve prominence as well as
those who will only drudge. But let it be borne
in mind that it is an occupation in which botli
fame and fortune have been attained, and in
which any young man whose heart is really in
his work may, with study and perseverance, ad-
vance not only his own interests but those also
of the profession which he has chosen.



“UNCLE BEN.”
By Mary Bradley.

“ Of all the disagreeable people, of all the horrible, cross oid men
That ever lived,” — said my angry Dolly,— “ the very meanest is ‘ Unele Ben’ |
You need n’'t look at me, I'm in earnest; just wait till 1 tell you what he said,
And what he did to poor Rip Van W inkle; and see, then, whether you ’'il shake your head !
Horrid, kateful”"— the naughty speeches carne tumbling over each other so fast,
That instcad of shaking my head at Dolly, it was Dolly herself 1 shook at last!

Don’t you know, oh, you little tcmpest! that ‘Unele lien’ has his work to do,

And is bound himself by regulations which he has no right to break for you?

He’'s employed to keep the park in order, and dogs are never allowed, you know;
So what can the poor man do, 1 wonder, when naughty children bother him so?
You should n't have taken Rip Van Winkle, and you are the one that is to blame.”

— “ But he should n't have kicked him !” sputtered Dolly. “ He should n't have called him a
horrid fiame.”

All in the heat of her indignation, flushed and defiant Dolly stood.

And Dolly’s mother was morally certain that scolding would do no sort of good.

But Adam, the gardener gray and wrinkled, Adara the man whose words are wise,

Looked up from the grape-vine he was pruning, with grave rcbuke in his honest eyes.
“We're all poor creturs,” said he, “ poor creturs! Accordin’ to Scripter we're pronc to err;

An’ Ben Bogardus is no cxception. So mebbe Miss Dolly is right— so Jur.

But we ought n't to be too quick in jeclgement until we know what a man ’'s been through: —

You would n’t be quite so rcady, | reckon, to rail at Ben, if you only knew.”
“ Knew what?” cried Dolly. “ It’'s no use, Adam” {tossing her ciirls with a stubborn air),
‘mTo talk like that, for it does n't matter. Whatever it is, | should n’t care.

I think ‘Unele Ben’ is perfectly horrid. | always shall, whatever you say;

So you need n't tell me!”

But Adam, regardloss, kept right on in his quiet way.

— “ You never heard tell of * The Swallow,” did you? It 's nigh upon forty years ago,

That she struck on a rock in the further channel, one night when the sky was thick with snow.
There was n’t a chance to reach or help her, though the town-folk swarmed up here in the park,
And we hcard the scrcams, and the splitting timbers . . . awful sounds to hear in the dark!
1'11 never forget 'cm,” said Adam, slowly, shaking his head with a look of pain.

Sometimcs in the night, when | wake up sudden, it seems as if | heard ’em again.

An’ often enough 1 've dreamcd about it— the pitiful sight | saw next day,

When the poor dtowned creturs drifting shoreward, in an’ out o' the water iay.

Men an’ woinen, an’ little children ! 1 counted 'em up to thirty-five,

When we laid 'em out in the town-hall yondcr; and there was n’t a single soul alive.

Mostly strangers they were, an’ traders, bound for York, an’ come from the W est;

But one was a neighbor— a littlc woman, with a bit of a baby hugged to her brcast.

I can see her still,” said the oid man, gently (he glanced at Dolly and gravcly sinilcd);

And 1 ’ll nevcr forget how | felt when | saw it was Ben Bogardus’s wife and child.”

“ Oh, Adam ! it was n't! | can’l believe it!” My Dolly's cheeks with her blushes flamcd,

And her quick tears sprang. “ You want to tcase me, and | think you ought to be ashamed 1”
But stern was the oid man’s face, and solemn the look and tone with ivhich he spokec.

It isn’t the sort of thing, Miss Dolly, that 1'd be likely to say in joke.

No, no— it was poor Ben’s wife and baby, just as | told you, that lay thcrc dead.

Poor little things !'— you can't much wonder the shock and the trouble turned Ben’s head.
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She pleated the ruffle of her apron with restless hands for a minute s space,
then’~somy whispered, “ / "” and ran away with a cnmson face.

A little later | saw her plucking out of her own small garden-bed
L S and pansies and ragged-robins, and tying them up with a nbbon red.

I ni-vpr Tsked and she ncver told me, who was to wear this posy sweet,

LriTtoofa Cn ifthe park that evening, and there “ Unele Ben” 1 cha_nced to meet.
A festive something in his appearance — a spicy odor that towaid me stole

Made me aware of Uolly’'s posy carefully pinned m his button-liole;

And from that time forth, 1'm glad to tell you before my true little story ends,

My Dolly-(forgive her naughty tempers!) - and “ Unele Ben ” were the best of friends.



AMONG THE

LAW-MAKERS.*

<RecoUecliBHso/7a Pasiin the United SirtUs Sefale.)

By Edmund Alton.

Chapter X.,
EXTRAVAGAN2A.

As THIS is thi month iishered in by April Pools’
I'ay, it will not be out of place to leave the more
~obcr and imposing side of life among the law-
luakers and take a glimpse at some of the comical-
icies which we Senate pages enjoyed. Many of my
Lompanions were born actors, cqually successful in
liiith tragedyand comedy. Onc in particular, whom
i will cali “ Tom,” had an especial preference for
the character in Shakespearean and other tragedies
known as the “ heavy villain,” and he was usually
encountered, cafie in hand, wildly fencing the air
with “ two up, two down, and a lunge.” One day,
Ilirmg an executive session of the Senate, we were
ill assembled in our favorite vestibule, when this
[i.ige began declaiming in his usual high style and
il.rusting around at imaginary ghosts and foes.
The door leading to the Chamber was shut, and
lu- would occasionally make a violent charge at
it Having recited King Richard’s famous night-
inare and a few other choice selcctions (which we,
standing in themarbieniches, properly applauded),
ho cried out lustily;

Slave, | have set mj- life upon a easi,
Ajid 1 wiH stnnd ihe hatarcl of the die.
I think there be six Richmonds tn thc held;
Five Itave ] slain to-day, instcad of him

Just at this moment the door slowly opened from
within. Tom, however, had hunched his back,
and, with his eyes fiercely roiling and head down-
wavd, like a goat preparing to “ butt,” was alto-
geiher too excited to notice our “ alarums ” ; and
as he declaimed the famous line,

A horse( a horse? my kingdoin for a horse!

he made a leap, and, with a terrific dive of the
cafie, took a certain well-known senator, who shall
here be nameless, full in his senatorial stomach !
T'here was, in truth, a decidedly hasty “ retreat
andflourish” onthcpartofthesenatorial Richmond,
but we did not wait for the curtain to fall. We
madc a stampede through the swinging doors and
down thc corridor, followed by Tom, who, revers-
ing the proper order of affairs, still flourished his
' W’ and shouted at the top of hisvoice:

VictorioHss friends, ihc day is ours!

me o0” our tragic rccitations were too sacred
"ir the profane eyes of “ outsidcrs.” Of thc many

solemn councils held by us in the President’'s Room
with closed doors; or of how we were surprised
on several occasions by the unexpected arrival
of President Grant; or how we fled through the
open Windows, retreated via the balcony and
Marble Room, and appeared with innocent looks
of wonder before the enraged group vainly trying
to unlock the door, with the dead-latch down on
the other side, | need not speak. These were
trivial matters, although ilie President himself and
Captain Bassettdid not soem to take them as phil-
osophically as we did, Few things could disturb
our equanimity.

But, of course, we did not confine our acCing to
secret vestibulcs and dungeons. Our energy de-
manded still higher and more public stages of
action; and even as the Senate throws aside its
frigid dignity at night sessions, and everybody
does about as he picases, we also often found
it impossible to curb our desire for a little more
freedom of action than the rules allowed. Captain
Bassett, however, did his best to pievent too much
sacrilege in the day-time. His favorite amuse-
ment was to sit peacefully in his chair, and, when
an erring page returned and sat down near the
chair, to catch hold of the ear of that page and
give it a gentle twist.

Senator Gorman, who was a distinguished figure
in the last Presidential campaign, as manager of
the Democratic interests, was formerly a page;
and Captain Bassett once told me that he has
many a time pulled thc Honorable Gorman’s ears
as vigorously as he has pulled mine. | was glad
to hear it.

In retaliation upon the Captain, I may state that
there was one way in which we could appease him
— by giving him peppermint lozenges or broken
horehound candy, | always adopted that course.
It was “ fun” to see the Captain take a lozenge
and convey it to his mouth, with his eyes turned
heavenward and a demure expression on his coun-
tenance as though he were studying the curious
pictures on the laige glass blocks in the ceiling.
Such is thc man who pulled the ears of Senator
Gorman and myself!

Hé has been in continous service for more than
fifty years. Next to him, in length of service and
rank of office, comes equally good-natured James
I. Christie, who is a sort of “ Lieutenant,” and,
with the Sergeant-at-Arms, guards the Vice-Presi-
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dent on his right. We pages considere4 that tue
ranked next. The Captain and Mr. Christie are the
most highly valued officers of the Senate.
know what it would do without them. The Cap-
tain started in as a page. At that time there was
but one in the Senate, and Daniel Webster wantcd
young lIsaac Bassctt appointcd as an additional
page. The other scnators thought it a great ex-
travagance— two pages for forty-cight senatoi-s!
It was enough to bankruptthe Rcpublic! Captain
Bassett declares that there was a hot debate over
the suggestion of Webster. However, Webster
fought bard and, with liis great eloqucnce, suc-
ceeded. SoyoimgBassettwasappointcd. Although
his hair is now as white as snow, he loves fun and
is stillas meiTyasa boy. Just think ofit! He was
a Senate officer when the Senate met in the oid
Chamber, now occupied by the Supreme Court;
when the House met in their oid Hall, now occu-
pied by statuary donated by the States; when the
evening scssions of both Houses had to be illumi-
naied by “ tallow dips.” He has heard Webster,
Hayne, Clay, Calhoun, Benton, Douglas, and he
has seen— why, | believe he has seen nearly all thc
Presidents.

The Captain’s recollection of the days when
senators dressed in swallow-tailed coats causes him
to shudder when “ innovations” are suggested.
But these “ innovations ” are constantly going on.
It has for many years been the custom to write the
fiame of each senator on a strip of ivory-white
wood, and fasten it on his desk by way of identifi.
cation, as “ Mr. Sumncr,” “ Mr. Colé,” “ Mr. Fcn-
ton." Lastyearthese woodenlabels were removed,
and silver plates substituted, bearing simply the
simame without the “ Mr.,” as *“ Bayard,”
“ Edmimds,” “ Ransom.” 1understand the Cap-
tain has not yet recovered from this horrible act of
vandalism.

I do not

THE PAGES AS MAKE-BELIEVE LAW-MAKERS.

One ofour favorite performances, in the comedy
line, was to caricature the proceedings of the Sen-
ate. Frequently, upon finishing our filing, in thc
morning, as we would have nothing else to do, onc
of us would take the Vice-Prcsident’s chair and cali
the “ Senate” to order in right Parliamentary
fashion. The proceedings of such a session were
sometimes eccentric, butof course conducted strict-
ly according to the rules of Congrcssional proced-
ure s for the pages of my day had really a good
knowledge of Parliamentary law.

tocontribuiestatuesof her most eminentciiisens,

Most of our sessions were characterized by scenes
of disorder that, as one racmber of our little com-
pany disrespectfully remarked, “ were worthy of
the Lower House.” In fact, they almost invariably
broke up amid the wildest confusion — generally,
liowever, because we ran them too near the hour
for the assembling of thc real law-makers, and wcrc
forced to decamp. Senators, Representativcs,
House and Supreme Court pages, and othci-
“ stragglcrs” would come in during our debates,
listen spcll-bound to our wonderful oratory and
keen logic, and admire the aptitude shown by
our prcsiding officer in applying the rules of the
Senate.

It was usual for us to parody thc actual debate”
of Congress, and we would often take up copien
of the Globe of the prcceding day, distributecl on
the desks of senators, and follow the order of
ovents thcrcreponed, with “ variations ” and other
“improvcments” in language and gestures. As
it would be unfair to omit so historie a matter as
a session for debate by these makc-believe law-
raakers, 1 will give you a briefand mild spedmeii,
and you may judge for yourselvcs in what respccis
such a “ Senate” resembled or differed from iis
great prototype.

A MOCK SENATE, AS HELD BY THE PAGES

(Actual fiames are uscd bccituse of the senatorial seats occupied by
the pages. The senators with whose fiames this libeny is inU ii
should not hear impropcr oduim on that account. Thebrackti
remarks are such as would be uscd by olHcial reporteril.)

Tuai (wnviing the chair, and giving a loud raf vdth the
gavel): The Senate will come to order, and thc Sccrctary will rc;vd
ihe journal ofye.sterday’s proceedings.

(acfing as Secretary, reading soUntnly): Oh, frubjous
day! Calleo! Callay.—
Harry (rising/rom thcscai</ Senator Canuron): Mr. Presk«

dent.

The Vice-Presipent (Tom, of course): The senator fmm
Pennsylvania.

SCNATOK Cambron (Harry):
journal be dispenscd with.

The Vicb-President: The senator from Pcnnsylvania movcs
that the reading of the Journal be dispensod with. Is there objcc-
don? [A/ter a /anse:] The Chair heart none. The Chair will
lay before thc Sefiale a communicauon from the King of thc I'iji
Islands,

Georoe (/rom theplace o/Senator Carpenter):
be thrown into thc wasie-basket.

(Motion carried.)

SENArORX. (Fied): (siaitHing inthe aisU): Mr. Presiden!.

The Vice-Pbesicient: The senainr from Nowhere. [Apfpur-]

Senator X.; Mr. President, | rise lo a giiesiion of pnvilcj;c.
In yesterday's Coyote, a shcct thol pretends to be a journal for the
dUseminntioii of nnvs, ihcre is an arcicle seriously atiacking my
repulalioii, accusing me of bribcry .nnd otbcr higli ctimes and mn-
demeanors. Ordinarily | woilld lake no notice of such a thing, bu
as everybody seems to believe it, [Voices: "W e do,"'ie jto! n
iftit true!"” etc.], ! consider tli.nt I owe it to this body, of whicli 1
have the honor to be a member, to ask for thc appointmciiio a

I ntove that the reading of ti>

I move thatu

special Commiiiee of Investigauon,

Some States have availed themselves of thc privilege ; many have not yet acteo P



Sehator Haihlin (Bob): 1 suggtst that ihe matier lie on che
lable for che prcsenc. The House of Rcpreseniatives has consumcd
nearly all the revenucs of the country for iiivcsugating purposes.
Audi wiftli tofind out whether ihcre is enough money left In the
Trcasury to meet this proposcd expense. [A voicc: " Rnisc the
faxes!"] I think, however, that ihc reponer who inserted the
article should be cxcludcd from tV.e privileges of the gallcry.

SfINATOR X, {Fred): | am willing that the matter go over until
to-morTow. {A generalsigh o/relie/. Voice: " Yon'U neverhear
/ ihatagain/ "]

of the subjcct 1would Uke to ask him If he was not convicted of
stealing from a suder's wagén during the war of 1812. [Great
confieszon.]

Senatoi? Edmunds (Joe) (coolly, butvjUh euitingireny): Tery
Ukely; | was born In 1858! [Laughter and afflause.]

Senator Bavard (Jack): I meant no discourtesy. | mcrely
asked for informntion. [RenewiU laughter.]
Senator Kdmunds (Joe): | yield the floor 10 my friend, the

senaiorfrom Nowhere iEred), as he is under an important engage*
ment to atcend a base-ball match tlas aftcmoon.

THE I'AGES A> MCX:K*SEHATOIiS.

VicE-pRESIr>ENT (Toni) (striking ivith his gavel) : morn-
ing hour having expired, the Chair lays before the Scnatc che unfin-
ishcd business of yestcrday. [The clerk rcads the UiUo/a bil to
aff'i'opriaie a niiUion dollars/or the f>nrehas<- 0/the Nortii Pole."\

Joc, as SiiKAIOR Edmunds, is rccognised by the Chair as hav~
iuguUndHk /loor when the Set/afe adjoumed thefrevious day.

Srnatir Edmunds (Joe); Mr. President, when the Senate
atijoumcd yesterday | was speaking of [Several voices: “ Oh,

remember vjhereyon le/i The mock-scnator pays no hecd
to the jHterrttpiion.] — the sacred trust reposed in us as tlie guard-
ian» of the public funds

bENATOH Cameron (Harry): Will ihc scnaior from Vermoni per.
niicme to .nsk him a quesdon ?

The VTcc-President (Tom): Does the senaior from Vcrmont
yield to tho senator from I'ennsylvania ?

Srnator Edmunds (Joe): No; | can not be disturbed. [To
Senator Casneren (Harry) :] You made your speech ycsterday.
Now, let me make mino.

Sexatoh Camcron (Harry): | would Ukc lo ask you jf-~—

Srnator lidmunds (Joe) (eniphatically): Will you de«ist? —
[Oreai laughter aud afflause. The senaCor conlinncs, a/ter
resioraiioH 0/ 0o r d e r of the jntegrity and fidcUiy wiih
wlilcli we should exercise that—

Srnator Bayabd (Jack): Befove the senatur leaves that branch

Srnator X (Fred) having the jfoor, procceds gqnieily to rub
fhe intelleetualpari 0/ his head iviih his luindkerchie/ bms/us
back his hair, adjusfs his cravai, canghs, streiches kis ar>ns as i/
prepared/or a "set speech,”audatlength écgins: Mr.President—

Mr. President— Mr, President— ahem !— achool— this hete [hits
ihe desk] — iUls question am one —
Senator Carpbnter (George): Mr. Presiden!, | rise to a Par*

hameniary inquiry!

The Vice.Pkesidunt (Tom): The .'Venator will staie ii.

Sekator CARrRNTER (Ocorge): 1 wish toask if the senator can
mas-sacre the F.nglUh languagc with inipuniiy,

The Vick-Pkesidbkt (Tom): Certalnly. Re notonly can, but
docsl [ffands to the Clcrh U. S. Consiituiion. Clerk readsAri, L
Sec. VL, CI T]

Senator Carprntbr; But underthe second clause of the pre*
cedingscclk»n we have authoriiy to control such matter» by a rule.

Tur Vice-President: But there is no role on the subjeci.

Senator CarI'BNTER (taking his seat vlih a crest/allen air):
Well, there ought to be, It should be made a penitentbry o(Tense.

The Vice.Prerident: The senator from Novp»here will proceed,

Senator X. (Frcd): Tcongratulare ihc senator from Wisconsin for

his welcome siiggesi, | was hasiy. | oughter know’'d better. 1
will suspect fhe pioprictarics of debate and be more carcfuUer in
/uiitrio. [Cries 0/ " Keep to EngUsk." "Picase let some kind 0/

1]
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langudgf be UJI"\ Now, then, what were | saying when 1 left
off2 — [Prometed by a /riend.\~ Oh, yes. Thi« question is one
[Voice: “iVi», if ZV«V/ Il are /too/"j who is llkcly to give brge
unsaiisfaciion to thc soveteigniy popnlace! I1S/a/Vee, as if ju had
producedajine bnrsiofeloquence. iVaiitfor apflanse. It dees
neicpuiA Appears dejecUud. Face suddenly lights np, as with a
happy tlwugkl. Sirikes jhe desk, waves hisarms wildly abcutlike
thoseofa windmili, and yeils:] Public exliavcigancc, Mt. Presi-
~znx,— (another public (thump) and privare (ihnmp) ex-
travergiincc (heavy thnmp) caused the downfall of — of— [re/ers (P
apaper] of Rome \thnmp/ihnmp /.'j — Page, bring me Gibilos's
HiSTuKY”~— . | will pass thai portion of my remarks, Mr. Presl*
dcnl, for the prcsent, undl 1 have got the volume. Again, as thc
senator from Vermont so haply said, whai is our responsibilitios as
legislaiers? Now, ihatthere last idea [Voice: Doyencaliihatan
idea! "l suggesis another. The provisoes of our glorious Constiiu-
tlon is too broad ! \Strikes a pile rfpapers and sends several of
ihem into theface oflus neighbor, Leansover his desk to apologize
ami knocks off a volume npon thc kead o f the vioek'Senaior in
front. Applanse and cries ff “Pravo!” “ Encoré!” etc.] It's
unwise for to have this unlimitless power over ihc public funds.
There oughter to be some restrict put upon it, so aa in order 10 pre-
vent exCravergance, and that there can’Cbe no Inadvantage taken !
{Applause by an attentivi rural consiihteut in the gallery, who
thinks iiis the Seriate iisejfin session.]

The Vicb-President (Tom) [rapping with hisgaveland speak-
ingftercely]: The Chair desires toadmonish those occupyingsealsin
the galierics against furthcr dcmonsiraiions, \Rnraleonstituentgeis
scaredandgoes out. Otherfolks laugh at ikis: [I'ice-President
eoniinnes lo rap.]

Sbnator X ,: Now, then*

The VIiCE*PftESIUENT (Tom) [still rapping]: The senator will
suspend until orderis restored. \ffap! rap!! rap! f!— <Here, tivo
gennine senaiors enier,and pause to “ take in thesitiiation."] Gen-
tlemen in the rear of thc seaw will picase be seated \Rap! rap!
rap/] The Chairrequesissenators to take their scats. [Rap!

The senator from Nowhere will proceed.

sSbnator X (Fred): Mr. Presiden!, from the way things are go-
ing, and the way things have went, we wiU soon be Uke unro Rome,
and | shall now read from Gibbon, as the volume are here. [Opens
a baok andis about to read.J

Several M ock*Sesators [jumping to their feei anH simultau”
cously exclaiming] \ Mr. President, | rise lo a pointof order.

Vice-President [recogniiing Senator Edmunds (Joc)]t The
senator from Vennont will siatc his pointof order.

Senator Edmunos (Joe): My polnt of order b that the senator
from Nowhere Isout of order. He must speak lo the bili. W c con
not waste our valuable time in Ustening lo such irash,

The Vice-Prbsidbnt (Tom): The senator ishimselfout of order.

Senator Ed(iti;nds (Joe): No, 1'm not! [Exeitement.]

The Vice President (Tom): I tellyou,you arel and 1wontbe
answered back ellher! [Increased exeitement]

Sbnator Edmunds (Joc) [meekly]; Well, why am | ?

THiE Vicp.-President (Tom) [recovcring his dignity]: For using
unparliamentary language. [Cries of “ Let the words be taken
down,” ‘““Makehim apologise," etc.]

Senator Edmunds (Joc) : Well, I ask foraruUng on my point.

T he Vice-President (Tom) : The point of order rabed by the
senator b well taken. The senator from Nowhere will proceed In
order and confine his rcmarks to the subject under consideration.

Senator Edm inds (Joe): Does thc Chair suaiain my point of
order?

The Vjce-Presidbnt: The point of order is sustalned-

Senator Edmunds (Joe): | appcal from the decisién of ihcChair.

iGreat itproar, cries of “ Are you crasy?" A Supreme Court
page sticks his head throngk the doorand shouts out a disrespectfil
remarle. Ti'rrifk hnbbnb, cries renewed: “ Tnrn ihe rascalout!"
Snpreme Coitri page ejecied.]

senator X. (Fred): Mr. President, are U in order to move that che
senator from Vermont be lynched? [Criesof “ Treason!"]

The Vice-President: It is not,

Senator X.: Then | make that motion. [Renewed uproar.
andgefuralconfusion.]

Vice-Presjdent (Tom) [rapping and sluuting]: The Chair
wishes to remind senaiors that this is noc thc House of Representa-
dves, [Instanianeoussi/ence.)

Senator Carpentbr (George): As it b manifest that tlie Sefiare
Vnot in A mood to Ibien to my friend from Nowhere, | ask that he
yield for a motion to go into executive scssion.

Sbnator X .; Not by any means! 1 intcnd to finish this
spccch f [Crus " Gooh! Hear! hear! ')

The Vice-President: The senator from Wisconsin moves that
the Sefiale do now proceed to the consideration of execuuve busi-
ness. Those in fevor of that motion will say “ ayo” [shr/eksl:
those opposed will say “ no" [louder shrieksj; the “ ayes"havec
IL The sergeant-oi-arms will clear the galleries and ciése the
doors.

(Oneof the mock senaterrs converts himselfinto the sergeant-ah
arms, and moves abontas ifrequestingpeople to leave Ou chamber.
Senator X- scteams that the Vice Prbsiti-nt had no Hgktt"
* entertain any motion” while he had thefloor. Thk Vicb-Prrx.
IDENT says lu uiuiersiocul the senator ioyield, and suggests that th:
senator hereafiergetan " interpreter " toexplain his peculiarjar~
gon. Thisprovokes the orator's wrath.]

Sbnator X. (Fred): | propose to be heard on this bili. 111lnotbe
gngged. I want to say that | believe there is n'i any pole at the
Nonh. | believe that ihis bili are a wastekss misuse of the people’
money i a piece of robbery' ajob! [Coniinned exeitement] Let
US spcnd what money wc have on that nav®— [fonrishingh.\
arms, and looking straight at Senator Cameron (Harry)).

Senatuk Cambrén (Harry) [indignantly] = W ho's a knave?

Senator X (Fred): Nobudy-

Senator Cambrén [in an excited baseo] : W hai did you look lju«
way for, then ?

Senatoh X. {baritonc] : | was saying -

The Vice*Presii»ent (Tom) {rapping, and in a high ieno>\.
Scnators will picase address their rcmarks lo the Chair\

Senator Cameron (Harry) |?« a shrill falsetto] ; | 'll not L
insulted!

(Theremainderofhis speech is lostin the confusién. Senator
m/viagestosay somethingahoni "thatnavy (fonrs." SenatorLoo .
eron (Harry) vociferates, andjlourishcsapaper-cntier asaweapon.
More cries. At the mock-senaiors jump (o their feet. Creo!
excitemeH !

Thehand ofthe dock U notfirfrom tlu honroftwelve. Captain
Bassett jlears the noise, rushes in from tlu loMy, and sval\s
stemly towardonrpresidingofficer (Tom).

A mock-senaior on thefioar resefies the digyiity ofihe vioek-.~cnal
by a motion toadjanm. A n.iourpresiding offcer stiU luis streiv™!»
andpluck enough toput the question, give ihe table a soft blow u>i'k
ihe gavcl, and, aimd general laughterand applause, annoimcc <u
adjcnminenttothe nextday! ExEUNT J]

Soon the real Vice-Presidecnt and tlie Chap-
lain appear; the Senate is called to order. and
cnters upon its dreary work; and the atinospherc
again subsides into a lugubrious calm.

Chapter XI.

HOW THE LAW-MAKERS MARCHED UP THE HILI-
AND THEN MARCHED DOWN AGAIN.

DuRiNG the fall of 1872, the country emerged
from a presidential and congressional election, in
which “ economy in the administracién of public
affairs ” had been a loud party cry. There is 110
doubt that there were abuses, and that there «as
room for retrenchment of expenses in ccrtain
featurcs of the public service, and onc of thesc
abuses was what is tcrmed the Franking Privilegc.
The Franking Privilege permitted congressmen
and other officials to writc their signaiiires on
envelopesand other packages, and send letters and



documents through the mail without payment of
postage. Such a signatura was a “ frank”; and
somecongressmen were rather carcless and franked
private matter of friends which ought to have paid
postage, thus causing the Government to lose a
A~reat deal of money which the Post-office Depart-
ment would othenvise have collected from the sale
oi stamps.

W hen thc law-makers met in Decemlier, they
set about correcting this abuse, and in January an
act was passed, and became a law, utterly abolish-
ing the franking privilege.

Now, General Benjamin F. Butler, who was
ilien a member of thc House, had an idea that, as
congressmen were compellcd, by the abolition of
ihe Franking Privilege, to buy postage stamps,
they ought to have their salaries increased. So,
shortly after thc passage of the Act, and on thc yth
uf February, 1873, he reported from the Com m ittee
011 thc Judiciary, a bili which was numbcred H. R.
5852,* “ to amend the salaries of the three De-
partments of the Government.” |Itwasread a first
and second time and referred back to the Com-
iTiittec on the Judiciary. On the loth of February,
(leneral Butler made a motion thatthc House sus-
pc-nd its rules in ordei' to pass a resolution directing
tlic Com mittee on Appropriations to include in the
“ MiscellaneousAppropriationBill”t theprovisions
of Bill No. 3852. To suspend thc rules requitcs a
ti'to-thirds vote, and, as the General did not succeed
in getting that number, his motion failcd.

On the 24th of that month, however, he saw his
chance. Itwasnight. The House had resolved itsclf
intoa Comm ittee of the W hole on the State of the
| llioni (Mr. Dawes occupying the Chair instead
of Speaker Blaine), and was procccding to consider
the amendments of thc Senate to the general ap-
pvopriation bili, entitled: “ A bili making appro-
priations for the legislative, executive, and judicial
expenses of the Government for the year ending
June thirtieth, eighteen hundred and seventy-fouv,
and for other purposes.” Thatbili had previously
passed thc House, and gone to the Senate. But
thc Senate had made numerous amendm ents to it,
and had sent it back to the House. One of those
amendments provided that the salaiy ofa Senate
Clerk should be raised from $2592 to $3600,

and thc House Committee on Appropriations
advised that the House concur in thataraendment,
with a furthcr amendment increasing the salaries
ofa number of their own clerks.

That is where the snow-ball began. General
Butler saw that a spirit of liberality had taken pos-
session ofsome ofthe members, and he thereupon
offered as an amendmentto the amendment of the
Committee, to be substituted for it, a long provi-
siéon, which was almost word for word the language
of Bill No. 3852, which he had previously tried to
have passed, but without success. This amend-
ment of General Butler’s contained the salary-
grab and back-pay provisién. It provided that,
on and after the qth day of March, 1873, the pay
of the Presidentshould be $50,000 instead of $25,-
000 ; thatofthe Chief-justice of the United States,
$10,500, and of the Associate Justices of the
Supreme Court, $10,000 each; that the Vice-
President and Speaker of the House should receive
$10,000 each; that the Cabinet Officers should
receive $10,000 each, and three of the Assistant
Secvetaries, $6,500 each; and that thc salaries of
the Senators, and Representatives, and Delegates
should be increased from $5000 to $7500 a year
each, and that the members of the Forty-second
Congress should be paid at thatrato, from the be-
ginning of the Congress, two years before (thus
giving to each congressman, as “ back-pay,”
$5000), and that $1,200,000 should be appropri-
ated to cover this “ back-pay,”

Immediately after the reading of the proposed
amendment, it was subjectcd to a fusillade of
“ pointsoforder.” Under the rules, these “ points
of order,” if “ well lakcn,” and sustained by the
Chair, orby the Comm ittee upon an appeal from
the decision of the Chair, would have been fatal.
A general appropriation bili is too important to be
hindcrcd and dclayed by all sorts of nesv fancies,
and, to secure its speedy passage, the rules do not
favor amendments which embody thc substance
of other bilis, or do not pertain directly to the
subject under considcration. W hen an amend-
ment not permitted by the rules is offered, a
member has meiely to make the “ pointoforder?™”
and show that fact, and the amendment is left out

in the coid.

m ['Ho bilis ofeach House are numbcred in the order ot introduction, the niimbcrs beginning and ending with every Congress.

11 have ;ilrc.tdy e.xplained Ih.it an Appropriation Bill is one ih.il decrees or seis apart, out of ihe Treasur>', aceitmn suin of money to
defray expenses, either general or special, in one, or n!l, of the variotis departraents of the Governiuent.

: The object of going into Commiltee of the Whole is to permit freer discussion, as the strict rules of the House do no' "PPb-
When the House goes into Committee of the Whole, the Speaker leaves the Chair and designales a member to lake it. All the other

members thereupon consiiiuie a " Committee" (instead of the " House")
instead of " Mr. Speaker." After iransacting its work, ihe Committee
repon ofthe Ch.alrraon jiisl as if il were the report of any other commiltee.

Wholois merely “
Coimniiiee of the Whole did so and so.

~porC of any other committee.”

, and ihey address their presidmg officer as " Mr, Chairman,
rises," the Speaker resumes thc Chair, and tlie House receives the
In the Sefale ibis lormahiy of gomg inio Commiltee of the

assumed," the presiding ofSccr being always "M r. President,” and the journal merely slating that ihe Sefiale us in

But, whaicver aciion is taken " in Commiltee of che Whole, by either of thc Congressional
l«dies, must he done over again by the "House" or " Sesmlc." ia order lo be of effect:

othenvise it is of rm more valué than the
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This measure, therefore, that was dcstined to
raise so much dissatisfaction among the people,
was mct at the very threshold by objcctions.
Dawes himself was opposed to it, but as Chairman
he had to apply the rules impartially. As Chair-
man ofthe Committee of the W hole, he overruled
the points of order made. Mr- Holman, as one
of the “ objectors,” appealed from the decisiéon of
the Chair. But the committee voted to sustain
the Chairman’s ruling.

At last, after much debate, it carne to a vote on
the proposition. The committee divided. That
is, those in favor of it stood up and were counted
by the Chairman, who said there were 93; and
then those in favor sat down, and those opposed
stood up and were counted, and they inimbered
ji— in all 164. Thereupon Mr. Holman, who
ncvcr knows when he is beaten, demanded tellers.
So tellers were ordercd and appoiined,” and they
shook hands and stood up in frontof the Clcvk’
desk, and the committee again divided. That is,
the “ aycs ” passed, one after another, between the
two tellers, who touched cach of them on the back
as they passed through, and “ counted” them.

Then the “ noes” passed through and were
counted, and the tellers reportcd the result to the
Chairman. There were 81 ayes and 66 noes — in
all j47.

So the amendment proposed by General Butler
was agrced upon, as well as the other amendments
increasing the pay of officers and employees of
Congress. W hen the committee had done this, a
raotion was made that it “ rise,” and, being agreecl
to, Mr. Dawes carne down from tho chair and the
Speaker rcsumed it, and the House proper was
again at work. Then Mr. Dawes stood in front
of lhe Clerk's desk where the tellershad prcviously
stood,— which space is called the “ area of free-
dom,”— and went through thefonnatity of report-
ing to the Speaker what had been done by the
House w'hile in Com m ittee of the W hole, of which
he had been Chairman. Thereupon the Speaker
reponed the Information back to the membecrs
(who, of course, knew it quite as well as he did);
and then the members agrced to the amendments
again, thus making their adoption the action of
the House, and so really passing the bili. And
this cxplains to you the whole proccss of an action
ofthe House “ in Committee of the W hole.”

From the House the bili went to the Senate,
and then, after a long debate, the Senate asked
for a Committee of Conference — that is, a com -
m ittee coraposed of members of both Houses — to
adjust the bili so that it should satisfy the majority

in both Houses. Such a committee was ap-

“ Tellers areappolnted by ihe Chairman, and H is the custom to
thein and lIlis leadIng opponenl.
t | have cxplained ihc cnrolling of bilis in a prcvious chapter.

pointed, and on Monday, the third of March, the
Conference report camc up for consideration in
both the Senate and the House, and itwas adopted,
after a very exciting debate, by a vote of 36 to 27
in the Senate, and of 103 to 96 in the House. and
the bili thus became an act. On the morning of
M arch 4th the House, at 2:50 A. M., took a rc-
cess until half-past nine o’clock A. H .; and upon
re-asscmbling, Mr. Bucklcy, from the Cominiticv
on Eiirolled Bills, reportcd that the com m ittee had
examined the bili and found it diily enrolled-t h
was thcn signed by the Speaker, and the Clerk
brought it over to the Senate. Thereupon the
parcliment was signed by Vice-Presidcnc Collar,
and | stood by the side of his chair and dried the
ink of his signature with a blotter ! That was the
last | saw ofit, but somehow itraust have reachtd
the Presidcnt’s room, for shortly afterward the
President’s private sccvetary appeared in the
House and infonncd that body that the Act had
been approved.

W ithin a few minutes after Mr. Babcock’s au-
nouncement, the Speaker of the House declared
the House of Represcntatives of the Forty-second
Congress adjourned without day, and he and tlie
othcr law-makers thereupon marched over to the
Senate, as dcscribed last month, to attend the cere-
mony of the inauguration.

Such was thelastmemorable actofthat Congress.
If you want to find cominents on it, pick up almost
any newspaper of that year. Ifyou want to see tlic
law itself, you will find it iu the sesieiitecnth vohimc
ofthe Statutes at Large, at page 485.

The people of the country were furious wlien
they heard of the passage nf this “ salary-grab.”
The idea of the law-makers voting to themselvcs
a million clollars just at the end of thcir terms, .and
then quictly dispcrsing, jingling the gold in their
pockets! The more the people thought of it, the
more indignant they became. There wasone loud.
prolonged outburst of wrath against the members
of that Congress, which found vent in the ncns-
papcrs, the “ organs of public opinion,” and which
swcpt the country from one cnd to the other.

The fun of it all was yet to come. Many mem -
bers had drawn their back-pay, including even
those who had opposed the measure. As tiic storm
of public condemnation increased in fiiry, thnse
who had not drawn were afraid to touch the
money, and those who had drawn began to feel
uneasy and to wish they had not done it, and some
even returned the money to the treasuvy.

M any of the represcntatives of the Forty-second

Congress had not been re-clectcd at the electinn of

appoint as ihc iwo tellers the member who has matJc the demand for



1872, and never expected to be. These, of course,
were not alarmed. But many members had been
le-elccted and wanted to be rc-elected forever and
forever, and they werevery eager to do something
to soften the wrath of their constituents. Their
wUd, anxious efforts at repeiitance were almost
laughablc. And 1 may as well remark here, that,
notwithstanding all their efforts, many of them
were never forgiven, but wcrc put aside by the
people of their districts at thc very nextelcction.

Let me show you thc celerity with which the
Congressmen acted upon that Salary bili, however,
when they re-assembled. The firstsession of the
Forty-third Congress began on Monday, thc first
day of December, 1873. On Thursday, thc fourth,
a resolution was offered, in thc House, that the
vepeal of the Salary bili,” so called, should be
taken into considcration.

That resolution was agrccd to; and then was
presented a pretty spectacle ! Nearly every mem -
ber seemed to have preparad a bili on the subject,
and was anxious to gain the credit of having re-
pcaled the obnoxious law. But Mr. Hale, of
M aine, was the victor, and, on the 8th of Decem -
ber, he introduced a hill providing for the repea!
of the “ Salary bili.” It was referred to a com-
mittee, and was promptly reported to the House
again, with a few changes, but really as a new bilf;
and then the discussion that ensued was very fierce
and exciting. Some obstinate members spoke of

the denunciation of the people as the outcry of a

iawless mob! Others spoke less defiantly. But
when it carne to voting, nearly all, General Butler
included, voted for the passage of the resolution
repealing the bili! It was wonderful. And the
same is true of the Senate.

This actrepealing the Salary bili was passed in
the House of Representatives, on the lyth of Dc-
ccmber, 1873, by a vote of 122 to 74! On the
12th of January, 1874 (the holidays having inter-
veiicd), the Senate passed it, with an amendment,
by a vote of 50 to 8 ! and the title was amended so
as to read: “ A bili repealing the increase of sala-
ries of members of Congress and other officers.”
As so amended, it provided that “ thc increase of
the corapensation of public officersand employees,
whethcr members of Congress, delegates, or
others, except the President of the United States
and Justices of the Supreme Court,” should be
repealed, and the salaries fixed as before the pas-
sage of the Act of Mai'ch 3, 1873.

The very next day after its passage by the Sen-
ate, it reached the House. The representatives
promptly concurred in the amendment of the
Senate by a vote of 225 to 25! and on the 2oth
(one week later) it was approved by thc President.

And so thc law-makers, after boldly marching
up the hill, dcemed discretion the better part of
valor, and marched down again. Perhaps no bet-
ter instance could be given of the statement made
in a previous chapter that, “ in this country, the
people are thc real rulei-s.”

(To he coHtmued.)

THE ICOBIN AND

By Grace F

A PLUMP little robin flew d

To hunt for a worm, which

THE CHICKEN.
. Coot.idge.

own from a trcc,

he happened to see;

A frisky young chicken carne scampering by,

And gazed at the robin wit
Said the chick, “ W hat a q
Its wings are so long and i
W hile the robin remarked,

h wondering eye.

ueer-looking chicken is that!
ts body so fat!”

loud enough to be heard;

Dear me ! an cxceedingly strange-looking bird! ”

Can you sing?” robin asked, and the chicken said, “ No,”

But asked in his turn if the
So the bird sought a tree,

rohin could crow’.
and the chicken a wall,

And each thought the other knew nothing at all.
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‘THE

GRAND

PACIFIC.”

(A True /neidcnt)

By Bessie Chandler.

'T WAS5 a rather small engraving of a very largc hotel

That little Grace was studying

so earnestly and well;

And at last she softly murmured,— this funny little mouse,—

“ So that big, 'normous building

is Gran’pa Cific’s house !'”

“W ho are the Cifies, anyway? Mamma, | want to know;

I 've heard so much about them

And it ’s always Gran7a Cific.
A dear oid Gran’raa Cific that

FROM BACH

— 1 ’ve never seen them, though,

I think there ought to be
might go and see.”

TO WAGNER,

M Series ig Brief Papers concerniug tks Great MuskiaHs.)

By AGATHA TUNIB.

INTRODUCTION.

Of the girls of ourday, there are com paratively
fewwho do aot, aspart oftheireducation, give some
study to the pianoforte ; and of those so engaged,
whether loving music or not, there are few who do
nothate thedrudgery ofex”~cisc and scale, and wish
that the time devoted to mcm might be given to
almost any other form 01 torture. It isso discour-
aging to play the same ancient exercise day after
day, and still seenf no nearer to Chopin or W ag-
ner than six monfhs before. You come to look
upon the piano as a deaclly enemy and to dislike it
more than anything in the world unless it be those
black notes on the paper before you, unmanage-
able as so many giants. You wish for some fairy
godmother to suddenly lay a spcll upon the keys
so that they should play enchanting melodies un-
der vour touch; but alas! onc might as svell wish
for the moon. There is no help for the toil; no
one ever played without it, not even M ozart or
Beethoven. But whatever one’s work may be,
there is everything in the feeling which one brings
to it, and so, perhaps, you who are working at the
piano would be glad of anything that could make
practicing a little interesting and the piano your
friend. Now, would it not encourage you if you
could know thatthe greatestperformerson the piano
worked day after day as steadily as you do — in-
deed, much more steadily than you generally work ?
W ould it not chccryou to hear that Mozart had

to play scales — which he afterward said should
flow like oil — and that he had to go through excr-
cises when he was a little boy, and thatevery pcr-
former, however great or humble, has plodded on
just as you are plodding now? Anyhow, it is
surcly more interesting to play the music ofa nvin
tvhose life you know, and who seems to you like a
friend, than that of one who isonly a flame to jou.
In a brief glance at the Uves of some of these men,
then, we shall sec how they were trained to play
or compose, how they felt when they made melod>.
w hether they loved their art and were willing to
drudgc forit! Mostofthemen weshallread about
avere pianists, but as every one who plays should
know the men who are first in every departmeiif of
music, we shall also learn something of the genius
who is greatest in oratorio and also of him who is

supreme in opera.
I. JOHANN SEBASTIAN BACH.

One ofour greatest composers, and a man whn,
abovc all others, should becalled thc musicians’inu-
sician, isJohann Sebastian Bach, born at Eisenacli
in 1685. We mightalmostsay that music was born
again in Bach, so much does his art owe to this
illustrious man. He inheritecl his genius, his family
for gencrations before him having been musical.
Indeed, to be born a Bach seemed to mean to be
born a musician. M ore than fifty of this family

were great in their art, but Sebastian is the onc,



above all, to whom musicians have turned, and
will always turn, as one of the founders of instru-
mental music.

Little is known of Bach’s childhood, which was
passed in the little Eisenach village, among a
quiet, religious people, not far from W artburgh,

VOUKO IiACH PLAYINQ

where Luther uscd to live. It was fortinate for thc

child thathe was surrounded by many who werc in-

tcrested in music. It was in the air, and he must

coiistantlyhave heard it,and have fed hislovc for it.

Still, notw ithstanding the boy’s genius and thc

* I*hc clavicliord \vii€ an old*fa.ihionecl airiiiged iasirumenc, played
ihera direci anceaturs ufihc modarn piano.

that
cultivation,

fact his atmosphere was

he did

so favorable to its

not acquire his art any too

easily. He had only begun to receive instruction
on the violin when the latter died,
orphan his tenth year.

The child now went to live with hisbrother Johann

from his father

leaving Sebastian an in

UPON THE CLAVICHORD.

He
gave Sebastian lessons in singing, and clavichord*
playing— the piano notthen having been invented.
Thecelittlepupilastonishedhism asterby his progress,

soon knowing his exerclses by heart, and begging

Christoph, who was an organist at Ohrduff.

wiih keys, somcchlng Ukc ihc old-ifine harpsichord and spiiiei all
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foi' something more difficult. For some strange
reason his brother always denied this request.
Christoph had a manuscript which containcd the
WorksofthecelebraCedclavichord composcrsofthat
day. Sebastianwasnotdiscouragedwhen hisbrother
refused to lend him the score. Fired by his love
for music, he managed to get the manuscript from
the closetin which itwas kept, and, child as he was,
he copicd it all. As he was allowed no candle, he
could only write on moonlight nights, and it was
six months before the work was Snished. W hen
his brother found the manuscriptin his posscssion,
he was cruel enough to take the child’s precious
copy from him.

In 1698, Christoph died, and our young musi-
cian was thrown upon the woiid at fourteen, with
hisown living to get. Through his beautiful voice
he obtained a position as chorister at St. Michael’s
church, Lineberg. This was a great advantage,
for, bcsides his musical studies, he received an edu-
cation, and also had opportunities to hear the best
rausic. Bach felt how necessary it is for one who
desires to progress in music to hear tbe best masters
of his art. Just as we, who now study the piano
or violin, attend philharmonic and symphony
concerts, so Bach never missed a chance to hear
the best performers of his day. He frequently
trudged long distances to neighboring cities, often
staying after his money was spent, toiling home
hungry and forlorn, but with the memory of the
music haunting and inspiring him.

In 1703 he was made organist at Arnstadt.
W hile there he studied very diligently, drudging
at the works of the great composers, and striving
to perfect his execution. It is said that often
during the Service his musical fancies led him so
far from the score that the choir found it almost
impossible to sing with him ; still the congregation
were only too glad to have so fine ait organist.
In 1718 he removed to W eimar, where he staid
fornine years. He had now become the firstorgan-
ist of the day. W hen playing at Dresden, on a
certain occasion, one too ambitious man ventured

lo compete with him. This was a Frcnchman
named M arechaud, who had delighted the Dres-
den people with his playing. M arechaud was a

conceitcd man, and doubtless pictured in his own
mind an easy victory over his youthful rival. But
when the time for trial carne only Bach appeared.
M arechaud had vanished from the city that morn-
ing. It is supposed that, having heard Bach
play, he fied to avoid a failure after his previoiis
triumphs.

Bach’s improvisations on the pianoforte were

marvclous. (By improvisations or iraprovising we

mean composing as one plays— or, as the phrase
goes, “ on the spur of the moment.” The great-
est pianoforte playera have excclled at improvisa-
tion.) His manner at the instrument was beaiiti-
fully quiet and subdued. One thoughtnot of the
man, but of the music. There was no need for
gestures or motions of any kind ; he could tnist
his music to expressthe emotions of his soul.

It may surprise some of us to hear that before
Bach’s timepeoplc fingered almost as they oleased.
sekiom iising the thumb or little fingcr at all, a
most convenient method for the pcrforraer. liut
we should hat-e found Bach a strict teachcr, foi-
he not only refused a pupil unless ho showed
musical ability, but he only took a small inimber,
so as to give the utmost attention to each. He in-
sisted, as the best tcachcrs now insist, on each fin-
ger being equally trained; and the hands must be
held in such a position over the ke>s that each fin-

ger is ready to play. W e have called him *“ the
musicians’musician,” and rightly, for he will ahva)s
be studied by real students of music. Schuinann
tclls young musicians to “ make Bach their daily

bread,” and so Mozart, Bectlinvcn, and all the mas-
ters have done. One could scarcely cxhaust Bach’s
if he spent a life-time in studying him. W e have
no space in which to speak of his vocal compositions
exceptto say that he revolutionized church music,
and thathiscantatas and oratorios are unsurpassvd.
This great genius and simple, modest man, wlio
would have been received with honor by the
world, seldom travelcd, and passed a quiet life at
home. Two of hisrare trips he made to Halle, linp-
ing to meet Handel, but each time he missed him.
He devoted himselfto his music and to the musical
educationof hisson, remembcring perhaps his own
boyish struggies and rebitffs. His son Emanucl
inhcrited great musical talcnt, and was the first to
insisten a “singing” style ofplaying. He said the
piano should sing the melody, and he set his face
againstallthumping and dvumming. Bach nianu-
facturcd and tuned his own instrumcnts besides
copying his own and other musical works. At last
his eyes gave out under the long strain put upon
them, and two years before his death, like the great
Handel,he became totallyblind. He died July 28,
1750, and was biiried without a stone to mark his
grave. Forty years afterward he was forgotten, and
half his almost niatchless compositions were lost.
He was too great for his time, and not till the end
ofthe eightcenth century, and then chicfly through
the effort of Mendelssohn, were the great master’s
works brought before the public. Now every onc
who knows anything of music knows Bach’ im-

portancc in the history of his art.



THE CHILDREN OF THE coLD.*
By LIEUT. Frederick Schwatka.

Second Paper. of reindeer sinew aboutsixincheslong. The ivoiy

or wooden pin is aboutas long as the fnrefinger,

The Eskimo children have Isiit feu- toys, and and its smaller end is sharpened to about the size
tliese are only of the rudest kind. Yet itis sur- ofa knitting-neodle. One end of the ivory “ cup-
prising to see the amount of enjoyment they get I>all” isbored as full of hnles as possible, and the

from these trifling affairs, so easily are they amused. object of the game is simply to impale the cup-
RSKIMO CUIUDIIfN rL.WIHG WITH THIi I-IN AND CUP-DALI
1. One of ball” on the pin by thrusting the latter in one of

the most thc holes. This is done, as shown in thc illustra-
common tion, by swinging the “cup-ball” backward and
toys that forward once or twicc and theji bringing it around
I found with a gentle sweep, the end containing the holes
in use being turned toward ihe pin.
among Simple as this little toy is, it rcquircs consider-
them was abledcxterity and skillto make thc run ofa number
called of successful poiuts, which is often accomplished
Hoo-giooi- by a little Eskimo. Somctimes he will swing il
riG. I,— THE PIN AND CUP-BALL

/flokoritoo- complctely around two or three times, alternating
glook-tahk, or, as it might be called in our lan- on differentsides ofthc hand, and an expert player

guage, “ Pin and Cup-ball.” In Kig. 1 is seen Will in this mannor swing it so rapidly that it
sn ciid and side view of the toy. Itconsists of two looks like a revolving buzz-saw, and will then, with
pieces, gencrally of walnis ivory, unitedby a string a sharp crack, impale it on thc pin. I remember

X 11, .50. *Copyright, by Ftederick S,.liw:(tka, ,1S85.



thatl tried itonce, and broughtthc heavy wory ball
so sharply against the end of my tiimnb-nail that
it stung for half an hour after. The most expert,
however, will always succeed in sticking
pin, or in catching it on the pin's
the holes, so that the ball
number

it on the
point between
bounce back. A
olcs are also cut obliquely in the sides
of the ball, as shown in Fig. 1, so that

will

if it fliessidewisc it may be caught by
the pin through one of these ; and, in
fact, those who desire to show
unusual skill try to im pale thc
ballonone ofthese side holes.
Should this

deavor, thumb-nail or

they fail in
the
thumb-jaint

en-
P10, usually
whack that makes the

squirm for some time;

gets a
player
but, with that indifference
characteristic
their

2.— A MU5K-0X cCuUP

to budily pain so
go right on with
hurt. In
will

of savages, they
play, notwithstanding the
a village of half a dozen families, you
nearly always see a group of little children,
especially thec away at this
As soon as one inisses they pass

girls, twirling game.

it on to the next,
the number of successful catches showing who is
victor for that particular round.

Another childish amusemecnt
thc musk-ox cups, shown in
filling it with
board or

is to take one of
Fig. 2, and, partially
stew, whirl
the

game

soup or it around on a

fiat rock in center

; the person to
handle of the cup points when

of a group col-

lected to
the

play the whom

it has stopped
turning is the victor, and can appropriate the con-
tents of the This
played by the children as
the tribe,

game

cup. game is not so much
by thc oid women of
sorry to say that this

is often used by them

and | am simple

as a means of gam -
W hen the person to whom the handle has
pointed has taken out the article placed in thc cup
(or alongside it, if it be
article must be placed
brisk twirl

bling.

too large), some other
in it or alongside it, and a
is then given it that sends it spinning
around again for four or five times before it settles
to arest and the handle designares the new victor.
| have said this is a kind of gambling, because thc
lucky one oftcn pqgts in the musk-ox horn
much moro valuablc than
only thc

article. A

cup
things

the
the

are taken out,
idea of valué among
prcsent necessity for an
that is wanted for

able

Eskimo being
needle
immediately is more valu-

in their eyes than thc horn cup which holds
it, although

use

it may have taken them a month to

make the cup.
The making of thcse curious cups of musk-ox
horn

is worth relating. Ifmy readers will look in
some well-illustrated book on natural history, they
will see that the horn of a musk-ox, as it

ap-

proaches his head, commenccs to flatten out in a

wide piate that is crimpled at the edges, The

Eskimo take this widened base of the musk-oxen's
horn, boil it in their kettles, and then scrape it with

knives to get it to the proper thickness, aftcr which

it isbent in the shapc seen in Fig. 2, and is then

left to dry. Little toy oncs are often made for the
bables to play with, but most of them are large
and hold from a pintto a couplc of quarts, The

little girls ofien play with the im-moo-sik, as they
cali this cup, the victor’swinnings being a little bit
of soup poured into thc cup.

Another game,

played by the

also called noo-glook-faok, is

A piece of walrus
ivory, about as long as the forefingerand probabh
a little larger in diameter, is pierced ncar the mui-
dle with holes

men and boys.

running entirely through,
thickly placed as can be without cutting

Through

and as
itin tuo.
each

extremity is passed a stout sinov

string, one end of which holds it fast to the roofof
thc igloo, 01- tent, while the other is ticd to some
heavy object, as a walrus’s skull or a stone, which
acts as a weight and kecps both strings taut.
Some member of thc playing party then imts
up something as a prizo — a pair of walrus’s tusks,
or, perhaps, a reindocr coat. The playcrs, wlio
stand in a circle around the perforated ivory cylin-
der, arm themselves with
with points small enough

the
ramrods), and are then
as the prize-giver

long, sharpened sticks.
to enter the holes (such

as seal-spears with barbs

removed, or non
ready to commence;
gives a sudden shout of “ "ile
Y i!” they all begin jabbing at the holes.

some lucky fellow succeeds

and

Finally,
in thrusting the point
of his stick, spear, or ramrod through one of thc
holes, when he

pushcs the

loudly
cylinder

shouts “ Y il Y i!” and
asidc to show that he is "in-
ner, and the jabbing ceases. The victor non' puls

up somo ncwprizc,— a musk-ox robe, or a slcclge
the game goes on as
rcady to stop. This is a favor-

ito gamo during the long wintcrevemngs when ioofl

dog, 01- a scalskin line,— and

usual until all are

is plentiful and everybody is merry.

Many of thc little Eskimo girls have doUs,
dressed vcry much like themselves, and made cn-
tirely by their own hands.

scalskin,

The face
about as black as their
bcads being scwed

is of tanncrt
own, two rouni
in for eyes and a couple of long
oncs for nose and mouth.

clithed in

The restof the doli is

reindocr ihe its Uttie

skin, same as is

mistress when she is out in the wintcr’s
little Eskimo girls do not secin to take as kincll) to
their

their

dolls or to derive as much amusemecnt iroi

assumed care and trouble with them as do

our little girls of the tem pérate zonc.
to prefcr other and

They sccm
rougher cnjoyments.
| give heve a picture of a doli, which was give



rae by a little Eskimo girl, in return for a present
tliat 1 had made her, as is the usual Eskimo ciis-
tom; and | think my little girl readers, when they
seeits hideous countenance, with its glistening bead
eyes and straight bead nose, and especially the
fierce grimace of its straightbead moiith, will cease
towonder why their Eskimo sisters do not grow
cnthusiastic over thcir dolls. In fact, 1 can readily

imagine that
most of you will say
¢ . that you don’t scc how in
the world they can like them at all.
i The face of the doll’s hood is ti'immecd with
black fur, takcn from tlic back of the reindccr.
The vcest of the di'Css, cxcept a little trimming
around the bottom of the coat,ismadc of white rcin-
deer-fur, taken from the flanks of the animal, The
bclt is of black seaiskin, sccured by a brass-
headed tack, and the gloves of dark-colorcd rein-
deer-fur. The stockings are made from the flat
glossy fur taken from the legs ofa young rcindeer,
and many of these show very creditable ornamen-
lation, considering the limitcd display of colors
to be found on a single reindcer skin. Over the
feet are drawn seaiskin leather slippers, securely
faslened by a puckering string, drawn tight and
tied. I'hesc prcvent the water from getting at
the vcindecr stockings, the fur of which would
be spoiled by the moisturc. Except for its hide-
ous face, the Eskimo cloll, qucer as it looks to
you, is gcnorally a very good miniature reprcsen-
lation uf tlie Eskimo girl.

The numbcr of toys that represent anieles of
daily use, and which are so common among us,
8ach as toy wagons, toy sleds, loy railroad trains,
and a hundrcd othcrs, are very limited among the

Eskimo ; and most of theiramusements, as | have
said, are confincd to their simple games. I1f you
should wish to make a toy slcdge, you, of course,
would need to have some wood to build it from,
In my first article, | told you of the scarcity of
wood among the Eskimo, and what fimny notions
some of them have about timber growing on the
bottom of tite sea and the drifting ice break-

ing it off. W ell, since wood is so scarce that all
they can got must be utilized to make their real
sleds, harpoon and spcar shafts, etc., leaving none
or very littlc to be made into toy represcntations
of these things, little Boéreas looks elsewhere /or
m aterial for his
coasting sled ;
and he makcs
it of— what do
you think? —
thevery fimnicst
m aterial imag-
inable — purc
ice cut from the
nearcst lake or
river.

If the sleds
of ice, judging
from the onc in
the illustration,
seem rather
biilky, they are
much stronger
than you would AN ESKIMO nalLU
imagine,and the
boys cancoastdownhillwithoutbreaking thcni,pro-
vided the changcs in the slope are gradual and there
are no stones or ice-huinmocks protruding through

di
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the snow. Even tlie grown people occasionally use
these primitive sleclges when dragging their effects
over thc smooth salt-water lIce near thc shore
line of the sea. The snow-knife, which | repre-
sented among the tools that are used to build the
igloo, or native snow house, is thc implement
employed to cut or chip out the ice-sledge.
There is one advantage to be found in this kind
of a sledge that paitially compensates for its

A SL6D MADS Of ICE

great weight: the bottoms of the sledge-runners
are always perfectly smooth and slippery, being of
puré ice; and when the sledge party is on hard
and level snow, but little pulling is required —
much less, in fact, than one would think— to
make rapid progress with such a bulky and cum -
bersome vehicle.

So much easier will a sledge puli when it has
tunners of ice, that, in the Eskimo country, the
ordinary wooden sledges always have the bottoms
of their runners iced before they start on a day’s
sledge journey. First, thc sledge runner is shod
with a strip of bone cut from the lower jaw of a
whalc into a long, thin piece, like a batten, or
small board, and a trifle wider than the runner.
This is made fast to the runner by thin thongs of
whalebone. The sledge is thrown on its back, the
slats being down, and the native sledgeman prepares
the runners forthe journey, by carefully icing them .
He has asmall bucket or musk-ox ladlc full of
water, and, picking up a piece of snow about as big
as his fist, he dips it in thc water to render it
soft and slushy, and then presses the slushy mass
over the bone shoe of the runner with the open
palm of the hand until it is complctely covered
around and along thc whole length of both run-
ners. The open hand is kept working backward
and forward over two or three feet of thc run-
ner’s length, smoothing and leveling this opaque
mass until it is frozen hard (a proccss which gen-
erally takcs only about half a minute in coid
weather); then thc operation is renewed farther on
along the runner. The slushy snow being com-

plctely frozen, the next operation is to put on the
ice itself. This is done by the sledgeman taking
a big mouthful of water and, while he works the
palm of his hand backward and forward very rap-
idly, slowly spurting thc water over the frozen,
slushy snow ; this distribiites the water evenly and
smoothly, and the watery spray freczes almost as
soon as it strikes the coid runner. Thus iced, itis
really wonderful how much easier the sledge will
run than when it is not so treatcd.
My largest sledge was so heavy,
even when unloaded, that 1 could
hardly turn it over sidewisc; yet,
when Toolooah, my sledgeman, had
carefully iced it, I could with one
hand take this pondcrous affair,
weighing nearly half a ton, and slide
it backward and forward a distance
of two or thrce feet without any un-
usual effort. If Toolooah iced the
sledge on the side of a hill, and,
thoughtlessly turning it over, al-
lowed it to point downhill, away
itwould go like a frightened hoise,
unless it was stopped.

Our worst luck woukl be to have some half-
hidden stone tcar thc ice from one cf the runners,
when itwould drag as ifa treble-sized load had been
added. But whether little Borcas’s sled be jnade
of ice or wood, he is nearly as fond of a slcd-ride
as the little boys in better climates, and probably
would be found as often in the week cnjoying one,
if bis winter time were as short; butas his winter
is thrce or four times as long as ours, he giows
tired of the sport, in time.

M ost of the sled-ridcs of our boys are on some of
the nice sloping side-hills, while nearly all of those
of little Bo6reas are behind well-trained dogs.wluch
carry him along as fast as a pair of good hones.
They go “ coasting" quite often, however, if they
can find a good hill for the purpose, which they
can not always find, because most of the tops and
ridges of the hills in their country are kcpt dear
of the snow by the terrible gales of wind that they
have so often.

One sport that amuses the Eskimo boys very
much would probably be called in our language

“*reindeer hunting.” Having found a long and
gentle slope on a side-hill, they place along I e
bottom of the hill a number of reindeer antlers,

. . . deer-
or, 95 wWe aomcainnes incowegtly- cali them, .

horns (foryou boys mustnot forget that thc anUeR
of a deer are not horn at all, but bone). These
antlers of the reindeer are stuck iipright m
snow, singly or in groups, in such a manncr la
a sled, when well guided, can be run between them
ivithout knocking any of them down, the numD



of open spaces ljetwecn ihe gioups being equal to
at least the number of slcds. The quantity of rein-
dcerantlersthey can thus arrange will,ofcourse, cle-
pend upon their fatliers’success the autumn before
inreindeer hunting; but there are nearly always
enough antlers to give two or thrce, and sorac-

timcs five or six, to each fearless young coaster.

You can see that, in such a case, thc slower they
go when they are passing the antlers the better.
They must knock over the antlers with their spears
or arrows only, as those thrown down |55 the
sledge or with the how or spear in the hand do
not coimt, They begin lo shoot their arrows
and throw their spears as soon as they can get
within effcctive shooting distance ; and, even after
they have passed between the rows of antlers, the
move active boys will turn around on their flying
sleds and huid back a spear or arrow with sufficient
forcé to bring down an antier.

W lien all have reached thc bottom of the hill,
they return to the rows of antlers, where eacli lioy
picks out those he has rightfully captured, and
places them in a pile by themselves. Then those
accidentall)'knocked over by the sledges are again
put up and thc boys return for another dash down

thc hill, until all thc antlers have been speared.”

“ RUINDLBIt-aUHTINt”"— A FAVORITE CAMIi OF ESKIMO DUYS

The boys with their sleds, numbering from four
to six in a fair-sizcd village, gather on thc top of
tI'C hill, each boy having with him two or three
spears, or a bow with as many arroavs. They
siart together, each boy’s object being to knock
‘lown as many antlers as possible and not be
‘he first to reach thc bottom of the hill.

Sometimes there is but onc antier left, and when
there are five or six contesting sleds the race
becomes vcry exciting, for then speed cuunts in
reaching the antier first. W hen ail are down, thc
boys count their winnings, and the victor is, of
course, lhe one who has obtaincd thc greatest

number of antlers.

(To be ioiilhincd.)

\
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JJACK -IN-THE-PULPIT.

Here comes April, laughing brightly!
Bless me 1 No. She ’s weeping sligluly; —
No-cv, she laughs! Can | be dreaming?
See, with tears her face is streaming |

Dry your eyes, dear April, do; —

Happy eyes so bright and blue !—

Pretty April, does it strike you,

That the children are just like you ?

A BIG DRINK FOR SO LITTLE A FELLOW.

* The ants here,” a young Sandwich Islander
writes rae from Kohala, Hawaii, “ kill flies by
clinging to them, as was mentioned in a rccent
number of ST. Nicholas. One day, noticing a
row of ants drinking at some water spilled on a
raarble slab, 1 watched them . They would drink
from five to ten minutes, and gradually thcir bodies
would swcll until thc)' were at least twice tlic usual
size,and a good-sized drop of water showed plamly
when they were between me and the light. O ften
onc would start to go away, but return and take a
littlc more.” ,

*W hy did they take so much? ” he asks. Are
they Ukc camels, and can they drink water cnough
at one time to last them several days, or do they,
in some way, fced it to their grubs? ”

W ho knows ?

THE LADY-APPLES HEARD FROM !

The lady-apples have been heard from. Grace
J. of Portchcster, N. Y., sends word that
evcry autumn Jack Krost shakcs down large
quantities of the iovcly fruit from a lady-apple
tree on her fathcr’s lawn ; and Lizzic M. D ., a lit-
tlc lcrscv siirl, says that “ no trcc liuta lady-apple
tree can bear lady-apples,” and the little bcautics
are never found growing on the same trces with
ordinary apples.

E. R. B., whose tUnele in the town of Fall River,
M ass., has a nuraber of lady-apple trees, says
* they grow just like any other apple, only they
are so pretty 1”7

Another little girl, who lives in Morrow, Ohio,
writcs that, like the Litlle School-ma’am, she has
some lady-apples growing, and has gathered them.
“ W e have five large trces in ourgarden,” she adds,
‘that my grandpapa planted for my mamma, a
long time ago, and theybcar a.great many apples.
If any of your little readers will send me ten cents
in stamps, 1 will send them some cuttings off of
the trees. | will send you a few apples, dear
Jack. Please be sure to taste them, that you may
see how good they are.”

You will be glad to know, my chicks, that the
ladv-apples carne safely, and were much enjoycd
by the Dcacon, the Littlc School-ma’am, and by
“ Jack himself,” though few of my family indulge
in such luxuries.

A FUNNY FOSTER-MOTHER.

ITHACA, N. Y., Decembcr 30, 1884.
| WANT to tell you, dear Jack,” writcs a young

girl, “ something interesting about squirrcls. A
boy went out shooting, and, secing a squirrcl la
tree, shot at it and killed it. It stuck m one ofihe

branches, and he climbed up the tree to get iL
He heard a queer noise in a hole in the tree. He
looked in and found two baby squirrels, which he
took home. He had a pct cat, and she seemed to
take a great fancy to the squirrels. She let tlicm
go in the same basket with her kittens, and it was
a funny sight to see her wash their faces. They
soon learned to love her, and played likc Kkittens,
and would run after a string, or chasc a ball. Une
of them was given to me, and | never had a more
knowing or interesting pet. The lively littk fel-
low ran all about my room; and evcry niglit he
went to slcep in a leather laag which hung in my
closct. But as he grcw older he bogan to get
destructivo, and finally | was obliged to let liim
gu. Once, as | was walking in the woods, | hc.iro
a chatccring above my head. | looked up, and
thecrc was Bunny. | called him by fiame, and he
carne down, sat on my shoukler a minute, an

then was gonc. | have never seen hira s>n“ -
Uve in Ithaca, on Cayuga Lake. It is a beaut fu
place, and | would not like to go back to the cit).

Your constant reader, .

K aTHARINE S-4Cll.

Give my love to the Litlle School-ma’am.’

AN ILLUMINATED FROG.

THE Ictierhere shown j'ou musttcllits own stoij,
my friends. If any of you can throw «nV outs"?
liglu on this rcmarkablc frog. °r offci »~ V . N
cxplaimtion than that given by Mr. Carlyle, =

‘N'AT hffoctis, 1 never saw an illiiminated T
g(czn HSF do | well imdcrstand “é’"”,o speak, FMH‘
i | n thm and
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iianspareiit; and, astheD eacon says, strange things
dohappen. Our dcar Little School-ma’am has the
real iame and address of thc writcr, who vouches
for thc truth of his narrative.

Dear Children: “ Whac jsan Uluinina(cd frog? ” | ihink | hear
you and our good friend Jack-In-lhc*Pulpitask.

Now, an fllumma(ed house is a house thathas Ughtsin all the win-
dows; and when all the houses In a large city are thus iliuroioated,

Southern States cali ihent, llghtning-bugs. While | was engaged
in such a chase one evening, a liitlefellow suddenly fiashed his tiny
dark'lantem almost in my fece, and thc stroke which | made witk
my cap in his direction resulted in brin~iiig him to the ground in
front of a iarge frog that was sJtting quiet)y waidng for whaiever
mightcome along for his supper.

The fire-fly apparendy and iiofortunately .struck a light on the
gravelofthe walk tosee what he had fallen upon. The ofd toad nod-
ded his head quickly toward him, as if to say, “ Good-evcn-
ing!"— and thc little 1"y disappcared on ihe insianc. At the same
lime, the load stralglitened himself up and puffed out his white vest>

AN ILLVailKATEP I>KiG.

is liuppcns on great puhUc occnsions, ic is a grand spec-
ificlu mdecd. No b<iy or girl who has ever «cen siich n sighc is likely
W I'»r~ xtiu and sn 1 never shall forget scdng an illumlnatod frog
"*hen | wcisa liille boy, altbouch thc occaslon was so sirictly private
mal no ol\<, ?aw ii but myself; In all my Ufel have never licard
orrcod ofany onc elsc having ivimcsscd a like cxhibitlon.

It happeneii a greac many years ng", away down fii thc South,
“eicre frogs ate so luimerous that you can count dozcns nf thecui
""PPiiig about the gai*den-walks, iti thc iwjUglK, at any lime
Ollera recent suiiimer rain has cnUced thcin from thcir hides. Al

limes, in warm climales, thc njris fillcd with insectb of many
and the frogs scramble out frorn their queer lltlle house«, nni
orific purpose of cnjoying the hccnery, <»rvhe cxercisc they gciln
fieir sudden and vigoroas jtmrneys frum onc **nt to anoilior, but
hiini ihe Insects which form their favorite food.
lwas very fond of catching firc-llleft, or, as the children of tho

as nnich as to say, “ Do yOii IUink | would swaDow such a thing as
a flv, or a sircaic of Hglunhig, or anything of ihai sort? "and in
the self-samcinstanl | saw — an Uhiminaied frog?

The frng had swallo'ved thc lirc-l1lv, h»r all Jiis innocent looks to
the coiuniry: and thc poor hitle victim. lindIng hiinsclf Middenly
iransfcrred inui such a new and dark and ciése place, had fashed
Ihs cvcr-ready laiitern lo discover whac manncr of Uving [irison he
had fallen imo ! The flash was prodiiccd only twice wlille | was
louking on in woiidcrand amasemenc, and at cuch suclt flash | saw
in thc darkncss thc strange spoctacicof a Uuninuus fring, with every
Une on his gnccrly marked hidc brought out into plain and bright
rcllef.

W'lcli the.sccond flash thc lighi of thc little priconerrventoui, ihe
toad hopped inio thc grass, and | hastened into the house to tcll
thc assembled family otiny first discovery in naitiral history.

M. Cariwvle
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MY LITTLE
HOUSE.

Dear |lit-
tle boys and
girls about as
oid as | am,
— (I am nine-
teen ; but it
is months),—
I want to tell
you about a
little game |
can play with
my Papa.

Papa holds
out his arms

as if he were going to take me;
so | can not run in.
I say, “All locked up!”
Papa says, “Knock on the
door!” Then 1 knock on

his fingers.

opens his arms

says, “Come
Then | run in,
and he hugs
me up tight,
and gives me
a kiss.

Then | say,
Knock out!”
and | turn

around and
knock on the
door  again.
Then he opens
his arms and

but his hands are clasped tight shut,

Then he says, “Come into your little house!” Iheii



OI run out. Then Papa says: “Shut

the door after you!” Then | take

one of his hands in my left hand,

and one of his

hands in my

right  hand,

and shut them

up tight. Then

lie always has

one of his

thumbs stand-

ing straight

up; and he

says, “Lock

the door!”

Then | take

thethumbthat

is standing up, and tuck it down in his hand. | like to come into

my little house. Any little boy can play this game with his Papa.

Feck-shuntly, Hv.

Hy is my little fiame. My other fiame is Hahdy Bahd\-; and my

big fiame is Hah-lin-H-Bah-iid-Ju-ner-Mas-sa-too-sitts.



EDITORIAL NOTES.

THE PRIZE STORIES FOR GIRES,

The prizes offered on page 68 of the Noveraber number of St. Nicholas, for a story for girk written by a
girl, llave been awarded by die Committee, as follows:

First Prize.— Forty Dollars— to the story entitled “ Myself, or Another? ”
Written hy: Marién Satterlee, New York City.

Second Prize. - Twenty Dollars- to the story entitled “ Helen’s Prize Dinner.”

Written by ; Anna McClure Sholl, New Brunswick, N. J.

Thiri) Prize.— Fifteen Dollars — to the story entitled “ Nothing but a Gicl.”
Written by: Sallie MTiittier Hovey, Portsmouth, N. H.

KOURTH PrizR.— Ten Dollars — to the story entitled “ What a Litlle Bird Told Me.”
Written by : Helen V. Pierce, Albany, N. Y.

FiFTH, SIXTH, AND SeventH PrlIZES— Five Dollars each-to the stories entitled “ Mrs. Laffeny’s Discovery,"
“ The Mysterious Wardrohe,” and “ Marjorie’s Ball.”
Written (respectively) by : Carrie C. Peddle, Terre Haute, Indiana; Clara Belle Cahill, Lansmg,
Michigan; Mamie Magovcrn, Brooklyn, N. Y.

The Committee desires to State that the stories entitled “ What Susuh Found,” “ How SlicWas Cured*“ Nellk

D e it? " Kate's Discipline.” “ The Queen of the School,” and “ Bridget” are deservingof especial noHcc an

praise though under all the conditions of the compctition they (lid not win pnzes. And if spacepermitted. Jic
Lm mittee would be glad also to add a list of forty or fifly stories which carne next to thosenamed above in order

of raerit and were well worthy of comraendation as the efforts of young wrilers.

The bommittee, in the nalL ofthe magazine, sincerely thanks the hundreds of young fr.encs who so promg>
and heartily entered into the spirit of St, Nichoeas’s effort to obtain a good short story for girls

The stories which won the first and second prizes are to be printed in the next two numbers of St. Niciiola

EDITORIAL NOTES.

. . » . . . X N a CRIBNDLV correspondenl has sent us the following verse»,
iN connecion W_”h thie S|o.ry of Zenobla,. Wh_'Ch appears in ihis inscribed to the little Infotiia Marguerita, whose poiirait, copicd
n.umber duc CI'.EdIl forcertain Inform ation, hitherio unrecordm an from Velasquee's painling, it will be rcmembered, formetl thc froni.-
first uscd in this papcr, should be aivcn to Dr. Robcrlson Smiths iece ofour Deoember number:
anide on " Palmyra.” in the new Vol. XV 1Il. of the E«cyclopad,® P :
Brila.:nica, advanced sheeLs of whieh were W.ndiy placed at the B
. . . . . Tiiit Infanta MARGUENITA.
Service of the authorof " Historie Girls,” by ihe Messrs. Black of ntanta Gu
Edinbutgh, and Messrs. Charles Sctibner’s Sons of New York. : . . . .
. N oS . Dear little maid of two centuries pasi.
Oid Palmyrean coins, containing the hcads of Oclamaihus and
i . A As wc look to-day on your sunny face,
Autelian, Odanathus and Zenobia, and Zenobia and her son, the W e thank you fot standing siatcly aud pnm,
boy-empcror Wahballath, are siill lo be found in some ofthe coin Dressed la your salin gown, vclvels, and lace.

collections of lo-day, though very tare. Has any boy or girl reader
of st. Nicholas ever seen onc 0f them 2 Marguerita, Priiicess Infanta of Spain,

W ith ptctty round chceks so rosy and lair,
Did you long to tun in the fields and play .
Did your litlle feet weary of sumding there :

Rev WiUiaro Ware's siory of "Zenobia" wiil he found very
interesting by the older St. Nicholas readers, althongh recefii
discoveries have materlally cliaagcd somc of thc data on which hts
Story is ljased.

Of* whnc werc you thinking, <lear licde jnaid”
Did yon waich your fac« on thc canvas grow,
While Udics amuscd you with stories qu”~ni

Miss HFNTINGTUN hasjustissued anew cdillon ofher “ Kilchen- Or played on thc mandolin soft and low i

Gatdcn Holk," ut a rcduced price. It coniains some new songs

aud games. Our readers tviil doubtless remember the amele en Thcere ’s a hnppy look in your bright black eyes
Miss Hiiniington’s Kiichen-Gardcn School, which appeared ni thc As yon stand so swoetiy before us hcro,
number for Apiil, 1879, and also .Tnolhet paper entitled " I-mulcin 'I(Eg”kl)lrniigigfr&g] ao;:eglfiitihge ognre:L:rl(;\;]eg;\:IgYoéar

Mina Smidl goes to School,” which was printed in thc mimbct for '

Sepicmber, 1884.



THE LETTER-BOX.

No. Easton, M ass-

Dear St. Nicholas: Mauy children Uke lo read aboui cats,
and perhaps they would Uke to hear about my cal, whpse fiame is
Barkis, He is now nearly seven years oid- The Oid Colony Rail-
road passcS at the foot of our garden. One day in the summer-
liilue, when Barkis wns abouta year oid, we saw from our back door
a cal ail covered with mudj crawling afong by the side of ihe rau-
road irack, Ii looked so pitifal and in such an awfulcondidon that
we wentout and broughc it inio the house. At firstwe could not
believe Ihat it was Ba”is, he was in such a terrible condltion: all
covered wiih mud and dirt. Oh, how we piiied ihe poor klify !
We washed hiin and made a nice soft I>ed for bim; and folks said,
“ Oh, get some one to shoot him !” We could n't bear to do that,
so wc took the best of care of him, and, strange to idl, he gol well
again, and Is now not lame at all; but he could never aftcr sing or
purr. We suppose he was on ihe track when the irain carne
along, and was struck by the “ cow-catcher” and thrown into
thc air, coming down finlo a mud puddie. If he could talk he
would probably have had quite a story to tell of his adventures that
day. | will lell you hotv he carne lo get ihe strange namc he goes
by. W'hen he was quite young we taught him to loll over and ihen
stand up on his hind feei whenever we said to him, “ Il you want a
pi<»re o(* mcat, roU over." We would never dcceive him, and he is
always willing. Father was always a great lover of Dickens* wnt-
ings, and one day when he saw icitry mindtng so readily, he said.

" *Barkis Is willin'," cali him Barkis.” We all laughed, and ever
aftcr called him by that namc. Your friend and reader, L,
PniLAGKI,rifiA, Pesk., Jan., 1885.
D eAH S*r. Nicholas: | have been lakiiig you for eleven years,
but I have never wriiien to you before,
I have a pairofsUates, and 1can skaic a llttic. | have three card
aibums, and I like lo arrange iKc cards in thcni. 1 got nineteen new
cards for Christmas. | enjoy rcading you very niuch indeed- 1

like Frank Stockion’s storics ukout the be-stof any. | am chineen
years ofd. Vour friend, Brttie B.

Pekisg, China, Nov, 30,1884.
Deak St. Nicholas: | have been taking you ever since 1l was two
years oid, and now | am almost seven, bul I have never wntten lo

you beibrc. I like to read thc leiicrs ihe Ultlc children write you,
because I have no broihcrs or sislci*s of my own, and 1 get lonely
sometimes, and Uke to hear what other chilaren are doing- | have

nCN'cr had as many pcis as they all have, because | have gone about
loo much 10 keep them, but | have ibree birds now: two ofthem are
hroM-n, with wliiic spots like snow-flakes all over them, and red bilis.
Ilhey sitclosc together, and leve each other all day. All the Chi-
nese children walk about the strccts carrying birds on sticks: th~
are so tame they would not fly uway. Tliey liave tamc crickets in

loo. tilal sing. and ihcy put wbi«tles on thc pigcons’ lails that
make asad moan when ihcy Hy: ihey think it sounds pretty, and
iliCTi it keeps the hawks from them- They use ihe pigcons for mes*
i~enger boys, nnd tic Icitcrs arouud their necks, The men here
carry hawlcs on their shoulders, and when they fiy off, ihcy cali, and
they come back. The strcets are very diriy and full of holes, so the
foreigners here uscd to walk on the city wall; now they riont let
theni, so wc go about eidier jn carts ivithout springs, or in chaus
ctrrled by cootics. | think 1ought lo know something about geog-
raphy by ibis time. 1 was bom in Maryland, and we lived three
years in New México and Colorado, then three years in Eurepe,
and last summer we left Swiuerland for China, coming by America,
andwc were three nioiulis iraveUng. | hope niy letier is not too long,
A certain oid body is wrlting for me.

Your loving litilc fiieiid, Dolae Rockhill.

Df-ar St. Nicholas: Will some of ibe litele folks who read your
" T.clter*box ” try lo ntake out islsofwordshaving the same tcrmina-
tion? How Inng a Usl can they iiKake nfwoids endhigin ing, css, en,
X~.cle,? How long a llstoiwords ending jn tionf Togivc an illas*
iriiion:— The Rccd couslns had their occnsional family g-ailicrings,
and .Tt thcsc rcunions impcrs previously prcpai‘cd by some of thc
cwisins were coUccted Into what they called " The Misccilany,” and
rend ft>r the aiiiubCinent or improvemeniofall. Atono oithese incet*
ings thc following paper was rea<!, preparcd by Mary MeCord, of
Wassaic, Dutchess Cmmty, New Yoik, who dicd July js, 1883 It
Islicrc given as a soriof verbal cnrioslty:

A Conclomekatiun.

Tur. Miscellany, friends, has a va.st circulation,
Though only a scmi-siccasional publicntlon.
This, gf course, is a great aggravaiiiui

Tu all of Ulcrary rcpulaiion.

However, we hope, with lis soHd foundatloo,
W ith an editor of so much educaiion,
And correspondeni5of every station,
W e’ll soon be spread over all creation.
For it's a ma”~azine of wondrous diciion:
It coDtains in IU columns both truth and fiction.
W it and wisdom are there. Without exaggeration,
You 'll find it brilliant beyond imaginaiicm.
My esteem for The Miscellany 'iis proper here to menioo,
And also for a moment to invite your kind attentioo
To a factthat's quite importantif*viewcd in Ihjs connecton,
And which rightly may tax your most eamcst rcfleciioD.
As | was standing wrapt In meditation,

on a subject oi some consideratlon”®

3 Editor sicpped up with great dehberaton,
a made this astounding proclamatiou,
Said he: "1 carne lo msixe the proposition
That you would better, in addiuoo
1*0 your former tnisccUanecns produciion,
Wrrite still another for our instruccién.
For on Thanks”ving Eve,— 'tis a family invcnlion,—
To assemblc the cousins is our iniention.
The Mbccilany, then, of high commendation,
Must be read m iheir hearing for their edification-
To give US something, then, you must form a resolution :
So wc *llook lo you for a conlribulion,
To puns or conundrums we have no objectlon :
As to poetry — wc 'd Uke a bit in ihai direction.”
Now, this was thc veiy firet Information
That 1 had received of a deicrmination
On the part of the Editor— wiih some rcserv
To colleci together his beloved relation. |
True, among thc Reeds for a generation 1
li has been a custom of great venerartoo
To mect together forjoy and exuliation
On this gre.Tt day of fcasling and libation.
But now ihcrc is such a mmtiplicalion
O f Gneles, aunis, and couslns without lImitaticn,
That of late there seems to be no inclinaiicn
On the part of many for its perpetuaiion.
So, although by this unexpected declaration
He rather aroused my consternalion,
Y etl ailempted, without procrasilnalion,
To get up something for their ioformaoon.
Now, 1 really had the expecCatioii
That \vriring would be a mete rocrealion ;
But I *m oS~iged lo say, on rcirospccrlon,
That that idea doth need corrcclion.
For, after a deal of cogitallén,
Thcre seemed 10 my thoughts no conccntration.
I bcgnn to be in mighty tliisiration |
W hy, it almo.st stopped my respiration!
Then 1 rushed lo iny room lo make preparadon;
I rocked to and fro 111 great agiiaiion;
1 seized my pen witli some exasperation
And tried 10 arouse my imagination.
I thought of every land and nailon,
-And tned to write ahout civiljzatoo-
I looked in vain and with lamentation
To find a fit subject for contcmplalion !
How I dcplorcd my inanitlon.
And lack of skill at composilion \
I CToancd aloud In dcsperation,
I Sought of politics .Tnd legislatlou,
O f lariff laws and of inflatien,
O f scicnce, too, and corservaiion.
But to my trouble® carne no ccssaiion.
Nor any iheme worth commendation!
And there | coniinucd in uneasy position —
Can you imagine my sad coudiuon?
But all for naught. *T is my solvmn conviction,
To the flow of ideas thcrc 's wondrous restriciion.
My brain was blank — without habitatlon :
Not a thought was there, ro iny hidigiiafion;
I waited and walled for inspiraiimi.
Hui it would not come al niy inviiation.
So, al last, with ihe uimosc rcsign.nion,
I gavc it i»p as a plague and ~'Cxalion,
For by this time i was in great tribulation,
And my broin in thc grcatcfil formenlaton.
And, oh ! my dcar friends, have some commilseration
For the feelings of onc jn ihis situation.
"L*is so dreadiul lo fiiid, on c.vaminadon,
That you can’i say a thing lo create a «ensolion.
I 've iricd ro gfii'c you a brlci presenlalion




O i my tridis in composing this concatcnauoo;
Bul pray excuse rae if you 'vc any realitauon
O f ihe difficulty | 've had in ns compilation.
If you seo in ihosc Unes loo much repeiition,

I coufess 10 a failure of my ambition.

But learn from tliis tho applicalion, s

Not 10 write Unes with the same termination.
Now, | know you 11 decide, witliout hcsitauon,
That writing is not ray forte or vocaiion ;

But let me tcil you, as my ooiy jusufication,
For the lack of ideas there is no compensaoon.

Note— There are too Unes in thc abovc, every Une endbig in
and no woid is repeated. Vouts truly, W. H.

Pescadero, Cal.
Dear St. Nicholas: | am a Hule girl nineyearsoid : | Uve on
a ranch, and | can see thc light-house from here. AVe are only
nbout tSree miles irom thc beach. There is a small island about

half a mile irom the shorc, and there is a fog-honi on ii, whicn
whistles every time it is foggy. | ajn lIcarmng to rcM music by
note RIv brother and cousin are gctting a collection oi birds
eggsand'bulterflics, | hke St. Nicholas very much indeed-

LoNOON, England, Decembet, 1884.
Mv DEAR St. Nicholas; 1| always look forward lo the cnd of
everrmonth, when Papabringsyou. A littletime ago 1 played the
“ Cuckoo" ina loy symphony. Wc had great fun, andwere iweive
children. altogeclier. 1 have several htile fnends whu take you, and
Uke you quite as much as | do myself. Your constant litilc*ea”,

THE AGASSIZ ASSOCIATIO

T he following Icllers, in response to our request thai same Chem*
ist would volunteer his aid lo members of thc “A. A,,” bring us
fresh gratilude and hope.

ij Bkoad 5t., Dostos, Mass., Jan, 26, *285-
Zienr Sir: Inanswer toyourquestion, ‘" Can wc have aChemist?
1 wiil rcply, Yes; | will be happy lo assist you iu any way in my
poiver and lo answer, as best | can, any qucsdons that the members
may wi»h to ask, provided chey have not a commercial beanng: so
long as tlie questions are sirlclJy scieuiific, 1 will answer them with
pleasure. Lo un
I 'have taken much intercstin ihe Associaiion from the siart. rro-
icssor Asrnssi2 was one of my teachcrs.
S, P. Sharplf.» (State Assaycr),

W ashington, D, C, 1424 xith St., N. W.
Dear Sir: In ihc last reportof the Agassis Associacion, | find a
request for a chemist. 1fmy services will be ofany use to you, you
ate welcome to them, for the wotk ofthc Associatlon, in tne success
of whichT am much interested. Yonrs truly, _
Wm. H. Seaman, M .D ., etc.
(For ten years Professor of Chemistryat Harvard Unjvetsify Medical
Collcgc.)

E.s'GLiSH HtGH School, Boston, Jani~ry 29" 1885.

D:ar Sir: If | can rendcrany service to the beginners m chem*
Ucrv ofthe Agassiz Associarion in helpingthein over the dimcultic»
they may meet, | gladly volunteer I In making this tender, I am
far from asseriing my atitity lo answer any question | may be asked,
rciiher would | wisfk 10 renderwhat may be styled sinctly proles-
sional a.ssiscnnce.

Butif any student of your Associaifon who desires assist®ccin
his amateur studies jn chemisiry will write me a note staring hi»
difiiciiliies and inclosing a siamp for reply, he shal! reccive what aU
teiuion 1 may be able lo give. Yours very truly, C, J. Lincoln.

W ashington, T> C., Janiinry 28,1885.
My Dear Sir: In the St. Nicholas for February 1sec a desire
expresscd on thc part of thc Agassiz Associatlon for a “ Chemist,"
and | shall be happy lo‘crve the members of che Association in such

ScBANTOK, Pa., Dec., '84.
Dear St. Nicholas: | have taken you for four years, and |
think you are the best of aU magazines. In one of the bt. NiCHtv
LASES there was a receipt in the Lciter-box that a little gitl wrote; it
was how lo make a vase with u tumbler with salt and water. |
iried it and it was quite a success. | suppose someof your .oiher
boys and giris read St. Nicholas, and 1hope they will try it. 1

am ten years oid. Your faiihful reader. Clare.

w ii acknowledge with thanksthe receiptof interesting letier» from
the young friends whose Illames are given herewith ; G. M. M..
Josephine Battey, ElIma Dame, Alico V. Cary, Edward S. Sears,
L M. Holly, Josie, Maiy L. Steinfort, W. S., Emma Tayior, Bessie
E. Simpson, Birdic D S. S., Julidan W. Chenera, F.lden Shaw, Edic
W . Loiigfellow, M- Carrie Rivcs, Ned Sclkregg, A. M. Sanborn,
Benjie N. Butcher, Emma H., Ada H., Susie F., I. li. F., R.
Earle Olwine, Fannie L. Morey, Maud Guild, Hatiic Flglcy, James
Woolfenden, Hortv O. M., H. A. G., M. G. & A. V., Camc
Barney, Joe HoweUs, Jr., A Royal Mosnat, Arthur S., Kimica
Noa Lib, Frank G. Mellen, Minnie Anderson, R. FLH ., J. C. T.,
Bertie J. Brush, May E- K., Claribel, P. J. G, Ndlic L. B. Hill,
Mary Armstiong, Eddie St. John, Grnham Shaw, Ethel H. Stctnc,
May, Aliee Huir, Eminlc B. Tayior, Margarct S. L., Adele, 1
Maude Westphal, Wager Ftsher, Alan W. R., Vincent J. Wakh,
Grace M. Searles, Mabel Bosworih, Cliarley Parsons, W. G. R.,
J. T. Wagncr, Imuise G. B., F- M. Gillingham, S. V., S. R. S.
M. D. S., Jessica, Mattie P. Williams, John Gird, Carolmc
Nc'ver»mbe.

N—FORTY-NINTH REPORT,

capadly, »ncase you shall not have already sccured the scrvicc of
another. 1 have for years pasi been activcly cngaged in inicresiin®
my young friends in such matlcrs, and shall be glad of the largor
oDOortunity which this organizaiion ofyonng naturalislsoffers,

Sincerely yonrs, PETER CouLIER.

308W aunut Street, Chicago, Ill., January 29, 1885,
DearSir: In thc Fcbruary St. Nicholas the mquiry was made

for a chemist, lo whom “ puzeling questions” imghi bcreferrecl.
1 will volunieer my Services, and will dcvote what ume 1 can to

the work. Yours, etc., A.J. Sherman,

Lake Forest Universitv, Lake Forest, I1u, Febrnary c,.
Dear Sir: Ifany ofthe membersofthe Agassiz Associntion desirc
lo consult me upon questions pertaining to physics or chemisiry, |
shall be glad 10 aid tliem. O f course, many of thc boys and giris
may ask questions that | can not answer fully, but ihcn i can
always civc the scienrists' answer, | dan't kno'w. Yours,
Le Roy F. Gsifpin, Profcssor Natural Science.

State College, Orono, Maine, Fcbruary 4. >2"5«,
Dear Sir: | shall be pleased to assist thc members of thc AgaS-sis

Association in chcmistry as well as in hcmYjtéfa. The one is my
busincfiS, the othcr my recrcalioo. Yours very truly,
HenrvL, Fernau»

Proceedincs or the Convention.

TiiB Philadelphia Asscinbly of the A, A. is now issuing a com-
plete rcportof the ptoceedings of the late Convention of thc Associs*
tion held in Philadelphia. It will conlnin all papers and spccchcs m
full. A limited cdirion is publishcd at 25 cents a cupy, postage
paid, This will not covercostofprinting. The Asscmbly, however,

thinking that it would be a greatloss to the A- A. at lat™c na/
have the proceedings published,” has most gcnerously advanced
thcmoney.

For all members of the A. A., these books will coniain much in-
teresiing maternal periaining to thc Natural Histoiy papers aii



discossions of the be«t meihodsofChapter work- Those ihat have
not already securcd copies may address PhiJadelphia Asscmbly of
ihe A. A., P. O, liox 259, Philadelphb, Pa.

A SURJECT POR IkVESTIOATION.

pROKERSOR W, H. SeAMAN hopes 10 cniist the co-operaiion of
many ofour members in a series of simple observaiions. He ~vjte™:

During the pastyear there have been several articles on the valué
of rings m thc tninks of trees as a means of dctcrmining the age of
che tree. It ha-s occurred to me thatihe A. A. mightcontribute valu-
able infoimation, and | suggesi thc following;

Does thc number of rings of gtowth in a tree-tnink agree with the
ntimbcr of years the tree has llved ?

Every Agassia membct wlioknowsof a treebeing cut down whose
age Is ceriamly known, is Invited to send answers to thc following
qucstions to Wm. H. Seaman, 1424 siih St., 'Washington, D. C.
I'hc results of thc answcrs will be publishcd. Put thc number of
cach question before the answer, but do not write thc question.

1. Whatis thc cxact locality of thcircc ?

2. When was it planted, or ivlieo was it first nodced, and how do
you know thistime?

3. How many complete rings and how many parlial rings in its
irunk?

4 Give fiame of tree (& oak, apple, etc.)

Wm. H, Sbaman.

Notes.

163. Colors of Flowers.— | have been reading The Colors of
Fltnosrs, by Grane Alien. If color is so very important a factor in
attmcling insects, why can no Insect be induced to visit artificial
flowers? Is itclearly proved that insecis can not be so induced?

| have tried it myself tinsuccessfuUy. and have never heard of a
successful case; but 1 wish thatother members would try also.— C.

164. FkyiocoUik.-~O'ctt of my latest specimcns is phyiocolUle.
It now resumbiesjet, biiiwhen iai<cn from theground, where itformed
laycrs wiih a clayey soil, it looked Uke a black jelly. It bums
slowly in a Bunsen burner, but, after bardening jn tKe air, burns
i»diiy u'iih a clear yellow aaioc, then leaves alight, white ash, and
has the odor of biiuminous coal. It hasa conchcidal fracture, and
a resinous luster. Iccomes from Seranton, Pa.

I find the study more and mote inicrcsdng.— Bllen C. Wood.

165. Flp/ingSquirrels.— | am positivo iRal some flying squirrels
do not hibernate; | keep mine in nn oid chickcn-house, with only
wire screens over the Windows, and lii the coidcstweather (about 307)
they were as Uvely as ever,— Maik Manlcy.

166. Sgtttrrelsin IVmier.— Forwaterin winter, wild squirreis eat
anow, and gnaw ice that has formed inthe crevices oftrees. | have
seen grny squirrcls gnaw off small twigs and lap up the sap that
ilowed from tKc wouods.— Mark Manley.

167. CaierpiUars in /ce.— W hile skating, a great many caicr-
pillars were observed on ihe ice. One was secured thatwas about
halfan Inch In the ice. It was an inch long, black. with Ught spots
on side.s, and was rather Uvely. Is this common?— Curaior, Ch.
20, Fairfield, lowa.

Exchanges.

Birds’
Cafiada.

Polyphemits cocoons, moths, eggs, and minarais, for minctals.—
F. V. (l:ortegan, 47 E. qth Street, Oswego, N. Y.

Pipcstone, for minarais,— SiouxK. Grigsby, Sec. 750, Sioux Falls,
DakotA.

Chinesc nuts, agatized wood and ores from California, for eggs,
slai-fishes, ote.— Geo. S- Eddy, Leavcnworth, Ks.

Birds’ eegs blown throi®*h one small holc m side, for same.
Correspondence desired.— Frank W. Wentworth, 161 York Street,
New Haven, Conn.

Birds’ eggs (side blown).— Geo, H.
New Haven, Conn.

Slate, In natural state, for minerals or plants.

box No. T, Baitri’s Mills, Tcnncsscc.

A small stOJicfrom California for onc from any country in Eastern
Hcniisphere, Picase label disiinctly.— Linta Booth, Pledmont, Oak-
land. Alameda Co,, Cal.

Uuctcrfiics, moths, cocoons, for cntomological specimens. (Jocoons
~d pupas specially desired.— H. W Furmss, 327 W. North Street,
indianjpolU, Ind.

Mincrals and
Chicago, Il

eggs.— Wm. Monk, 1225 Dorchesier Street, Monireal,

Lorimer, reo York Street,

W ritc first.— Chap*

insccts,— E. R. Lamed, 3546 Dearborn Street,

Miscellaneoiw spcciincns.-Mis.s MacFarland, 1727 F. N. W.,
Washington, D. C. n
Amaxon stone — smoky lopaz, peirilied leaves, etc. Plc.*isc

write,—.\Valter 1), Rumham, 338 S. t5ih Street, Denvcr, Col.
Correspondence with view lo exchange.— Howard Crawlcy, Sec.
?> 307 Arch Sireei, Phibdelphia, Pa.
MincraU and shelU, Correspondence with Somhcni and Western

Chapicrs,— H. E. Sawyer, Curator Ch. ixs, 37 G.ates Street, South
Boston. Mass.

Shells from W, Indles, Spanish moss, and fossii cora) for nanerals,
etc — S. A. Howes, Batilc Creek, Mich.

Tcrtiary fossUs for gold, siiver, copper, lead, and ainc ores— F, L.
Yoakum, P.alestinc, 'fexas,

Fcidspar, Iceland apar, green calcite, and iron pyrites, forbuiicr-
files-moths or cocoons.— Malcolm MacLean, 417 \S'ashington
S5tr«t, Wilmington, Del.

Silver and gold ores, Iron and copper pyrites, for birds’ cggs,—
Henri N Barher, Polo, Ugle Co., 111

Good specimens of Lepidoptcra for same.— W. P. Cook, Fuller
Street, and Ashland A%enue, Chicago, iU,

Correspondence for Ch. 135 should be addre&sed to E. T. Gibson,
Jackson, Mich.

R eports.

587, Concord, N- H,, January, 21, 1885. For thc last month
we have had very interesiing and profiiabfe meeiings, consldering
ihe si2ze ofour Chapter.

W e have been reading up about diflercnt kinds of precious stones
and about star.fishcs, sea.anemoncs, and siich sea-side curiosnies.
We read articles about whaiever subject interests us, and take
notes, which are copied inio a book. One good source of material
is the Popular Science Montkly, and most of our articles lately
have bcen taken from that.

735, N. Y. R. We have decided to take up onc ofthc kingdoms
every two months, and have lectures dclivercd on it. Last month
we studied bulterflie.c; we are now looking up minerals- Tlic
Society seems to geton very well, and nll seem glad ro come. As
we had very Uiile money in the ireasury, we sianed a paper. which
hasalready brought usinaboutfive dollars. We hope soon 10increase
Its circiilaiicn.  This money Isto be used for buying books; thatts,
some mentioncd in ihc Hand*book. We wish to exchange a speci-
men of copper ore from Lake Superior for a specimen oflin.— Jcssie
P. Andrescn. Sec-

708, Poughkeepsic, N. Y.
Chapter is getting along nicely.

W e have now twenty active and six honorary members.

Twelve meetings have been held, and iwenty-one essays read.

W e have a cabinet and have three hundred specimens 10 it.

W e are now preparing a play which we aro to have soon for thc
beuefit of our Chapter,— Yours truly, PeterT. Boumc, Sec.

688, Landis Valicy, Pa. W e are getting along slowly, but stirely.
At present our library numbers 82 volumcs, .among which are the
GeolcgicalSnrvcy, by Powell (U. S.); 19 Agricultural Reports from
'63 10 '83; 64 reports on fisheriea, ordinance Smithsonian Reports,
ele. The 82volumes did not costus acent; some of them will be
very useful to us, especially the reports on Eniomology in U. S. Agri-
cultural Reports.

Our Chapter has the use of a small priiUing-press, with which wc
printour blauks, etc.

ANs | write | see a domecstic fty on thewindow; these | noticed all
winler, and on pajcing thc leaves of tobaceo I noticed many ofthem
beside a wasp, and a few varieiies of spldcrs In .asort of stupor be-
neath the leaves. Our relie collector gocs by signs; when he sees
small chips of flinl, quaru, etc., on ihc ground, there he issuie of
finding some Indian linplements.-H. K. Landis. Sec.

87,N.Y. B. 1lgivesme the greatestpleasuretorecordso cvcnifula
ycatin thc ann.alsof New Yorx B. Our Chapter has made on im*
mensc siride in the pastyear. Betterorganleauon, increased interest,
soundcr finances, mark every stcp. Several notableevcnts in the year
stand outin boid relief. The adoprion ofthenew Con«tiluifon oftbe
A A-: theA. A. convention In Philadelphia; and the adopiioo of
the new Consticutloii and By*Diws by thc Chapter. The Conven-
tion ofthe A. A, will forever be a source ofpride to the membersof
ourChapterin general and to the delegares in particular; .mdwiU
do much to e~ t public recoguition of ils excelicnt work. The
voluntary lectures and essays by members mark a great advancc
upon the almosi compulsory delivery of former jcars. Tlie hbrary
is increasing and shows many valuable acquls ns- Vfe have at
prc&cnt 71 volames treaiing oi ihc v.arioiis branchea of science; 581
magazincs, and 61 essays wriucn by members. It has bwn more
diligently paironixed than in fonneryears, |I|'he ireasuryis in cx-
ccllentconditlon; we have $223.95in cash. The expensesofthc year
amountcd to $85.24- W chave had t8 discussions on various subjccts.
The Curators’ Commiticc did fine work in cxhibiilng selcciions from
thc cabinct. This makcs the members acquainied wiih thc cabinet,
which, being in a privale house, is nccessarily more or less loacces-
siblc to ihem. Tnc evening cuicrtainmenl, although successfulbe-
yond expectaiion, wa.s not as represeotative of our work as the
annufli exhlbiiion held upon Prof. Agas-siz's birthday, which g~ned
«5 many friends. We have h.ad two excursions,— one 10 South
Orange and one 10 Rockiand l.ake,— which, wiih thc inoih-hunisin
East New Nork, ~ve the members an excelicnt chance to combine
pleasure with w o~ The th.anksofeveryindividua) member aredue
lo the friends to whose disintcrested encouragcmcnl we are ludcbted
for our cxisience, our conrinu.'mcc: their kindncss being the bond of
unlon which unites our small effons. Let us work as good and truc
young m«n, apprecLatlvcoilhe good thatwcarcrecelving.— Fiederic
Schnclder, Rec. Sec.

Two months have passed and our
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New Chapters.
No Kami. No. O/Members. Address.
761 Parorson, N.J. (A) q -Mcs. T. H.Crosby, ,89 Bn«.d.
way.
7 Baltimore, Md. (J)... 6. .W.R. Hugg, 90 Nonh Paca
btrcet.
Newcon Centro. Mass. (B) 8..Ernesl Niokerson. Box 188.
SrM icW 7 :iro::&"“ !
766 Alleghony Cilg, Pa. (A).. 8..Frank Woodbum, 170 North
' » d Avenue.
irs tk
1% N2eSYirk; N.YANE) :': m W .Y M»>heson, 70 Union PI.
Sloatsburg, N.Y. (A).. 6. .W.W iUlen, Box re.
Avcnue. s
»4 Concord, N-H . (C).s ~

i ;iil-rte£S*W pH

Aveoue.

THE RID

SHAKTISPF.AKEAS [ICTIEKIOAI, FSICIiilA.

I.OR OLDER EU2ZLERS.
| AM composed of seventy letters, and form a couplet by Shakc-

attd minisiers of giace defend usj "
“ Far &ionv 27'27(7-i*"57'"2 hold love out.
<l dobe«el?ou 43-4V53-«-46-5i-~8-~*9 my pulposos

A"O rlikea 1-41-45-18-61? Vecry like a J-4i;45-i8" 'j ",
“"The lady 47-16-55-44-21-46-66-23 tm> much, methmks.
" An oid rcligious uncfo of mine taught me lo spcak, who was itt

-wild in .~38-3-59-35 attire,"

"1jirrifrv AT dIT is aS'eidlil3""2a-6778-7-27."
" — That quench the fire of your pcmicioiis rage with 43-56-64-
i5-j8-6x founiains issuing from your veins—.
" 1 donotsetmy Ufeata 5-50-69"3 fee
“®Thcre's a i3-45-6e-36-4-3 "%’*%g} at shapcs our ends,
Rough-hew them how we wdl. FoAw.

INTOUR-«LA»S.

The centmls, reading downward, spell a namc famous in history.
Chboss-wosds: i. Wept noisily. '« I
Beloved by eood housewivcs. 4. A manner. 5- s
*Whatwonh is said to make. 7. An assembly. 8. A vesselnsed hy
soldiers for carrying liquor for dnnk. 9- Buying provisions. ~ ~

CUBE.

From i to -2 cheated; from 2 to 6, forces along; from 5 to 6,
escapes hy straugcm; from i to 5,an instrument ofcorrecnon . ftom
a to4 10 clethe; from 4 to 8, caten away; from 7 10 S.guaidcd,
from ato 7, lo accompany: from i to 3, compcnsauon for Services,
ftom L o 4, to color; from 6 to 8, dismal; ftom 5 to 7, to consume.

DOIJBLE ACROSTIC.

Mv nrimals and findis fiame two very famous writetsborn in Apnl.
CROSS-woitis (ofequal length); i- An cxhibinon. 2. A nimbus-

777 Senecii Fahs, N. Y. (A)... 8 -Claude Chrislophcr.
7?8 Embla P- O., Baltimore
Co., Md. (A) 4 .,C S. Lee.
779 University of Va. (A) — 6 -James T. Undcrlull-
780 jamestown, D. T .. .Frederick Lyon.
781 Brookiyn, N. Y, (K) 4.,C. H. Town, 3 Monlfigue
Tcmece.
782 Clinton, lowa (B). 5 .Miss Laura E. Bachclder.
Owego. N.y. (A). s.,P. Slorrs Harisell.
;gﬁ Providetice, R. 1. (P). 4 .E. A, Burlingamc, 337 Bmad
Street.
785 Champaign, lllinois (A)... .-WUlie Scolt.
Dissolved.
710 San Bernardino, Cal 20..A. S. Guihric.
Reorganized.
0,5 Washington,!), C. (E)...re..Alonso H. Stewnit, =04 4*

S(reet) o.
Address all commuticalions for this dep.-irtment to the President

ofthe Assooiation, h ARLAN H. BALLARB,

Principal of Lenox Acadcmy, Lenox, Mass.

DLE-BOX.

3. Toaffirtn. 4. Species. 5, Hugc hoiilcs of water.
Nlofnship. 7- Ariverof Spain. 8. In the distance.
10, Adistribuiiveadjective ptonoun.

6. The fore-
9- Afinc.
irniL.

ILILUSTKATED

NI1.'"M EItICAI. EMG.IIA.

Tm s diffcrs from the a'drwu-rmddcn i~a.in ihattheivoM”
forming it aro pictuted instead ofdc-scnbed. 1 he answerisa niax.m
of “ Poor Richard’s,” comrnending mdustry.

CHA«AJ)L2

O ft, with my second ncslling near,
W hile under foot my whole you prcss,
Yon by myfirst are borre along.

(—When safe at home my nddle guess.) =CEWES.



Il sis:ing of meconic acid and a base. 4. To attain. 5. Earthnuts.
6. Rends. 7, Rank. $. A coid substance. 9. An exclamation.

In what poein by John G. W hitiler do the lljies occur from which 10. In elevace. “boval tabk, "
the following “ pi" is made ?
Kro weske hct doucU dah kcdra eih shill, INVERTED PYIEAMID.

Nad vedex het laves iwih arinnig,
Adn lal eth wsodo wcer ads wah simt,
Nad lia het brosok pahncoming.
SADIB M. w

MONU31IENT PUZZLE.

Across; t. Of ihe nature of a parasite. 2. A seriesof vinicnt
declaniations. 3. Became dim. 4. The cry of a certain anima).
5. In pyramid.

Lowkward: 1. In pyramid. 2 A preF?osition. 3. To tear.
4. The nationaliiy of Mohammed. 5. An Eastern salutacién. 6. A
norion. 7. A boy’'s nicknamc. 8. A vcrb. g. In Alcibbides.

“ LYON HAKT."

D IA 3iaND .

r. In debate, a. An abbrcviation of the fiame of a loonth. 3.
Frctted. 4. AUured. 5. A girl's nickname. é. The governor of
.Algiers. 7. In debate. Charlotte.
The central letlers (indicaicd by siars), when rcad downward,
spcll the iame of a brave general in thc Rc%'oluifonary War.
Cross-wOKUs: 1. In Clinton. 3. .Arcptilc. 3. An antlqgiie ves-
‘el- 4. The foot of bcasts oi prey ha%inc claws. 5- A ntitnber.
I Abevemge 7. A monkcy. 8. A young anima!, 9. Devoured.
tu. Imaginaiioii. xx. Certain sbel)«fisi). X3. Apparel.
“ Ronis HOOU."

ANA(iIKA>nJATICAL SPELLING-I.ESr~"ON.

1rd each of ihesc examplcs, ihe probiem is lo anange ihe grouped
letiers so that ihey will form a word agreeiug with ihe accompanying
dehniilon.

X. LAMNEEEOSRVV. Rclaiing to chariiy.

1. ALF-MiUAKE. 2. TAAVIEBLL. To mitigare.

3. ULATTEBDDII. Wcakcncd.
I. Op the same country. 2. The sorname ofa prominentcharnc- 4. CONNIPPAARTT. Thc act of sharingin common wilh others.
icrin the play, “ A New W ay to Pay Oid Debes.” 3. A sali con- 5. sCATTLUIINNO. The act ofemiltbg .sparks. marién v, w.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN THE IIARCH NUMBER.

Conceai.Eo Praverb. A rolUngstone gaihers no moss. words: i. MaitA. 2. IntroductioN. 3, CraG- 4, HingE. 5.
liF.HEADiINos. Maync Reid. i. M-eat. 2. A-rid. 3. Y*orc. 4. ElquaL. 6. LoO.
N-ear. 5. E-den. 6. R-ace. 7. E-spy. 8 I*bid. 9. D-ale. Ccue, From t to 2, ferreous; 2 10 5, suspense; 5to6, sparable;
bT. Andkbw's Cross op Diamokds. I|. x. P. a. Par. 3, Xto 5, fabulous; 3 lo 4, irailingi 4 xo 8, garrison; 7 lo 8, shagreen:
Paris. 4. Parasol. 5. Riscn. 6. Son. 7- L. Il. j. L. 2 Pip. 3 to 7, theaires; i to 3. faliit; 2 to 4, shrug; 6 10 8, consumed; 510
V PciaJ. 4. Litcxal. 5. Pared. 6. Lad, 7. L0001, 1, L.2, 7,shuls.
Nap. 3. Natal. 4. Lateral. 5. Pared. 6. Lad, 7. L, IV. 1 WORD-SQUARES. I. X Baton. 2, .Alone. 3. Toads, 4. Oh
L 2, Uip, 3. Libel. 4, Liberal, 5. Perry. d. Lay- 7, L. V. dri. 5- Ncsts. Il. x. Rouge. 2- Uwner, 3, Under. 4, Gccesc.
I 1. 2. Dab. 3. Debar. 4, Labored. 5. Kared- 6, Red, 7. D. 5. Errcd.
Axaorams. Auihoress, Harriet Beecher Stowc. 1. UneleTom's NcMEBICAL Enioma, -A dry and coid March never hcgs Its
Cabin, 2. Little Foxcs, 3. The Miiiistcr's Wooing. 4.'Oidlown bread,
Folks. A Letter Puzzle. Startat the leticr “i" in “ price." Indus-
I)OLfBLE Diamond. Across: 1. C- 2. Rat. 3. Linos. 4. Men. iry pays debts, while despair increascih ihcm.
3. S, Downward: 1. L. s. Rim. 3. Conos. 4. Ton. 5. S. An Octagon. x. Nap. 2. Forum. 3, Nostril. 4. Artislc. 5.

BouOLE AcROSTJC. Prima)», MicRcl; finais, Angelo. Cross- Pursiied, 6- Miles, 7. Led.

Answers to all the Puzzles ik the Februarv Numdrr were received, bcfore February ao, from “ Navajo"— Paul Reesc—

Manon Stuart Smith— Harry M. Whcelock — Bessie Yaies.
Answiiks 10 Puzzles jn the February Number were received, before February 20, from M. R. Bailhachc, x— W . A. ihckell, 1 —

li. A. Patchen, 1— M. Reynolds, 2— F. E, Loeb, 1— H, L. Haughion, x— C. Langsiroth, i— C- and A. Loeb, i — S, Seabury, i—

T.S,Y.L.A, M, 1— Robcri McK. Barry, 3— M- D. Bush, x— L. S., 2— Ada M- Siuith, 2— N. l-ewis, x— M. F- Y., 3— George W.

Ch.:EdIer.Zl. A. E Corbin, i — S. E. D.ay, 1 — I'BeeslerP*eic»l«inl and rE}qq'i§“U“>>"7Fr':F I'%nd J. Rhoa(&a, X\T_J' Fogtc, 1/_\7T1M12l.aloor.nf|e|fi, 1

—bparla, " i— i

Aocielm Norris F '

G,l—Emma)

2—" Psyche," 6 — (

and Urownie/’ 3— S. K. iicnt, i — vviiue J. oven,2— i-, I» rcurct, 1 — rt. morgciiiuan, i — n. xx. —  Xu«w», j ~

1— Carrie Barfiey, 2— Prof. Plunkctt, i — A. L. Zeckendorf, 1— Anna E. Ross, 2— " My Sister,” 1— “ Smbad ihc Sailor, 5— Florcncc

Abbie Clarke, 6 — Pcrcy Varian, 7— E. KoiVman, x— “ Oaklond Crowd,”" 5— F. G. Slellen, i — Gecnlvjeve Aling, 3— “ You B,,” Hani-

biirg, | — Morris D. Sample,0o— Emma Findiav,2— Flora McDonald,3— B.J. Brush, i— Laura Smilh, i— J. L, Kcndrick, x — Itf. Mcbs,

I- lien. Ivés Gilman, 8— ~ A. Grungcr, 1— Eduh and Lawrcncc Biillcr, 3— “ Pyramus and Thisbe,” 4 — Lou Hcnry, 2 — HelenC, S., x

— Sadic and Bes«iie Rbodes, 0 — H. L. Stebbins,1 — J. W. Siebbins, 1 — F. A- Foster, 1— Carrie C,, x— K. Jorcbu, 1— G. Goldsmiih, 4—

K, E. Clulow X— Edith L, Granger,3— T.S. H., x— Fred B. Defrees, 2— Aniue Pierce, 3— Ncllie E. Mincr, 3— E. B. Haggui, i — H.

Payne, x— N M Suydam i— X Lchow, 1— M- W. Nicholas, x— ElUe and Susie, 2— Edith and Myra, 6— H. P. Cofraii, i — Eme K.

Talboys, 7— Susic R Hepner.4— E.C, Browncll, 1— S. Symmcton, i — Gertrude Perkins, 3— Rose and RogcrPerkins, 9— I,. Keiulnck,
M. E., | — Edward Hamill, 8— “ Merlin," i — Jcr,3— M. R S.,i — J. H. Farivell. 1— Jcs.rie Mackecxxr, 7— Rly M. W ., i— J. P,

Hedtey, 1 — Nona Frii?, 7— C. Parsons, x— Willic Tahourdui, 2— lkriha and Mamma, 7 — Arthur E. Hyde, 5— Grace L- Dickie, 3—
PcL~ and Bcaiie 3— F. R. Nickcrson, x— Lillie Parmcnicr, 5— Geo, Habcnicht, 7— Mamma and Manan, 5— John \ . Simeral, 2— M.
McGaw. t — R. H.. Paoa and Mamma. 2— l.anra Gordon. 2 — Nellie Wood, 7— Jo«ie K. Wilhclm, 3 — James Conner, 3— Ida Maude

Spilkr, 5— Sallie Viles, 9— “ Siiipe,” 2— Pernio, 8— Bijou, 2.
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