--
il Irfi W 'v "

. mAye
NV om - | e
v>- mes IMMILIL daiifcii'li 1" wemm 0w SW

ilvilllitMM Uiiai
"l1.-Qi a momsnl Ao stocti moliorless, taisins on tiio sceiia bcfute lior." (Pafc S’\)

OLD I'IPF.S AND THE DRYAD.



ST. NICHOLAS.

voL. XII. JUNE, 1885.

1Copyrighi, 1885, by The CENTURY CO.J

el
«ij

D

ig,Y Fran®”

A MOUNTAIN brook ran through a little village.
Over the brook theie was a narrow bridge, and
from the bridge a foot-path led out from the village
and up the hill-side, to the cottage of Oid Pipes
and his mothcr. Formany, many years. Oid Pipes
had beer «nployed by the villagers to pipe the
cattle down from the hills, Every aftemoon, an
hour before sunset, he would sit on a rock in front
ofhis cottage and play on his pipes. Then all the
flocks and herds that were grazing on the mount-
ains would hear liim, wheiever they might happcn
tobe, andwouldcome down to the village— thecows
by the easiest paths, the sheep by those not quite
so easy, and the goats by the steep and rocky ways
that were hardest of all.

But now, foi- a year or more, Oid Pipes had not
Piped the cattle home. It is tiue that every after-
noon he sat upon the rock and played tipon liis

mstrument; but the cattle did not hear him.

hic liad grown oid, and his bieath was fceble. The
eehoes of lUs cheerful notes, isdiicli uséd to come
hom the rocky hill on the other side of the vallcy,
were heard no more ; and twenty yards from Oid
ipes one could scarccly tcll what tune he was
Paymg. He had become somewhat deaf, and did
know that the sounci of his pipes was so thiu
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and weak, and that the cattle did not hear him.
The cows, the sheep, and the goats carne down
every aftemoon as before, but this was because two
boys and a girl ivere sent up after them. The
villagers did ncit wish the good oid man to know
that his piping was no longer of any use, so they
paid him his little salary every month, and said
iiothing about the two boys and a girl.

Oid Pipes’s mothcr was, of course, a great deal
older than he was, and was.as deaf as a gate,_
posts, latch, hinges, and al!,— and shc nevei knew
that the sound of hcr son’s pipe did not spread over
all the mountain-side, and echo back strongand
elear from the opposite hills. Shc was very fond
of Oid Pipes, and proud of his piping; and as he
ivas so niuch younger than shc was, she never
thiught of him as beingvery oid. She cookedfor
him, and made his bcd, and mcnded his clothes;
and they lii'ed very comfortably on his little salary.

One aftemoon, at the cnd of the month, as
soon as Oid Pipes had finished his piping, he look
hisstout staff and went down the hill to the village
to reccive the money for his month’s work. The
path sccmed a great deal stceper and more diffi-
cult than it used to be; and for some time Oid
Pipes had been thinking that it must have been



washed by the rain and greatly damaged. He
remembered it as a path that was quite easy
to traversc either up or down. But Oid Pipes liad
been a vecr>' active man, and as bis mother was so
much older than he was, he never thought of him-
self as aged and infirm.

W hen the Chicf Villager had paid him, and he
had talked a little with some of his friends, Oid
Pipes started to go home. But when he had
crossed the bridge over the brook, and gone a
short distance up the hill-side, he became very
tired, and had to sit down upon a stone. He had
not been sitting theie half a minute, ivhen along
carne two boys and a girl.

“ Children,” said Oid Pipes, “ | 'm very tired
to-night, and 1 don’t believe I can climb up this
steep path to my home. | think | shall have to
ask you to hclp me.”

“ We will do that,” said the boys and the girl,
quite cheerfully; and one boy took him by the
right hand, and the other by the left, while the
girl pushed him in the back. In this way he wcnt
up the hill quite easily, and soon reached his
cottage door. Oid Pipes gave each of the three
children a copper coin, and then they sat down for
a few minutes’ rest before starting back to the
villagc.

“1’'m sorry that 1 tired you so much,” said Oid
Pipes.

“ Oh, that would not have tired us,” said one ol
the boys, if we had not been so far to-day after
the cows, the sheep, and the goats. They rambled
high up on the mountain, and we never before
had such a time in finding them.”

“ Had to go after the cows, the sheep, and the
goats!” exdaimed Oid Pipes. “ What do you
mean by that ?"

The girl, who stood behind the oid man, shook
her head, put her hand on her mouth, and madc
all soru of signs to the boy to stop talking on this
subject; but he did not notice her, and promptly
answercd Oid Pipes.

“ Why, you see, good sir,” said he, “ that as
the cattle can’t hear your pipes now, somebody
has to go after them evcry cvening to drive thcm
down froin the mountain, and the Chief Villager
has hired us three to do it. Gecnerally it is not
very hard work, but to-night the cattle had wan-
dercd far.”

* How long have you been doing this?” asked
the oid man.

The girl shook her head and clapped her hand
on her mouth more vigorously than before, but
the boy went on.

“ I think it isabout a year now,” he said, “ since
the pcoplc lirst fclt surc that the cattle could not
hear your pipes ; and since then wc 've been driv-

ing them down. But we are rested now, and will
go home. Good-night, sir.”

The three children then went down the hill, the
girl scolding the boy all the way home. Oid Pipes
stood silent a few moments, and then he went into
his cottage.

“ Mother,” he shoutcd; “ did you hear what
those children said? ”
“ Children!” exclaimed the oid woman; “ I

did not hear them. |
any children hcre.”

Then Oid Pipes told his mother, shouting very
loudly to make her hear, how the two boys and
the girl had helped him up the hill, and what he
had heard aijout his piping and the catllc.

“ They can’t hear you?” cried his mothci.
“ Why, what ’'s the matter with the cattle ?”

“Ah, me!” said Oid Pipes; “ I don’t believe
tliere 's anything the matter with the cattle. It
must be with me and my pipes that there is sonw-
ihing the matter. But one thing is ccrtain, if1 do
not earn the wagcs the Chief Villager pays me, |
shall not take thcm, | shall go straight dou'n to
the village and give back the money | rcceived
to-day.”

“ Nonscnse!”

did not know there werc

cried his mother. “ | 'm sute
you 've piped as wcll as you could, and no more
can be cxpected. And what are we to do with-
out the moncy ?”

* 1 don’'t know,” said Ofid Pipes; “ but 1 'm
going down to the villagc to pay it back.”

The sun had now set; butthe moon was shming
very brightly on the hill-side, and Oid Pipes could
see lus way very well. He did not take the same
path hy which he had gone before, but folloived
another, which lcd among the trees upon the Inll-
side, and, though longer, was not so steep.

Before he had gone half-way, the oid man be-
came very tired, and sat down to rest,
his back against a great sycamore-tree. As he did
so, he heard a sound like knocking mside tlie
tree, and then a volee distinctly said :

“Let me outl let meout!”

Oid Pipes instantly forgot that he was tired, an
sprang to his feet, “ This must be a Dryad-
tree i” he exclaimed. “ If Itis, | '11let hei out.

Oid Pipes had never, to his knowledge, scena
Uryad-tree,buthe kncw there were such treeson the
hill-sides and the mouniains, and that Dryads hve
in them. He knew, too, thatin the summer-timc,
on thoso days when the moon rose before the sun
wcnt down, a Drvad could come out of her tree'
any one could fincl tho key which locked her m,
and turn it. Oid Pipes closcly examined the trunK
of the tree, which stood in the fuU moonlig' -
“ If 1 can see that key,” he said, “ | shall surey
turn it.” Beforelonghe perceived a piece ofbar



standing out from the tree, which appeared to
him very much like the handle of a key. He took
liold of it, and found he could turn it quite around.
As he did so, a large part of the sidc of the tree
was pushed open, and a beautiful Dryad stcpped
iiuickly out.

For a moment she stood motionless, gazing on
the scene before her,— the tranquil valley, the
hills, the forest, and the mountain-side, all lying

in the soft clear light of the moon. “ Oh, lovely!
lovely !'” she exclaimed. “ Hmv long it is since
| have seen anything like this!” And then, turn-
ing to Oid Pipes, she said: “ How good of you to
let me out! | am so happy and so thankful, that
1 must ldss you, you dear oid man !” And she
threw her arms around the neck of Oid Pipes, and
kissed him on both cheelcs. “ You don’'t know,”
shc then went on to say, “ how doleful it is to be
shut up so long in a tree. 1 don’t mind it in the

winter, for then | am glad to be sheltered, but in
sumiller it is dreadful not to be able to see all the
beauties of the world. And it’s ever so long since
1've been Ict out. Pcople so seldom come this
way; and when they do come at the riglit time
they either don’t hear me, or they are friglu-
encd, and run away. Rut you, you dcar oid man,
you were not frightened, and you looked and
looked for the key, and you let me out, and now |
shall not have to go back till winter has come, and
the aii- gi-ows coid. Oh, it is glorious! W hat can
I do for you, to show you how grateful I am ?”

*'l am very glad,” said Oid Pipes, “ that I let
yo» out, since | see that it makes you so happy;
but I must admit that | tricd to find the key be-
cause | had a great desirc to see a Dryad. But if
you wish to do something for me, you can, if you
happcn to be going down toward the village.”

'be wvillage!” exclaimed the Dryad.

Why, I will go anywkere for you, my kind nld
Penefactor.”

“Wecll, then,” said Oid Pipes, “ I wish you
would take this little bag of money to the Cliief
Villager and tell him that Oid Pipes can not le-
«ivc pay for seivices which he does not perform.
tISiiuw more than a year that | h.ive not been able
to make the cattle liear me, wlien 1 piped to cali

om home. | did not know this until to-night;

ui now that I know it, I can not kecp the money,
50 | send it back.” And, handing the little
to the Dryad, he bade her good-night, and
turned toward his cottage.

“ Good-night,” said the Dryad. “ And | thank

you good oid

Oid Pipes walked toward his home, \-cry glad to
c saved the fatigue of going all the way down to
'Pe village and back again. “ To be sure,” he

said to himself, “ this path does not seem at all
steep, and | can walk along it very casily; but it
would have tired me dreadfully to come up all the
way from the village, especially as | could not have
expected those childrcn to help me again.” When
he reached homo, his mothcr was surprised to see
him returning so soon.

“ W hat!” she exclaimed; “ have you already
come back? What did the Chief Villager say?
Did he take the money?”

Oid Pipes was just about to tell her that he had
sent the money to the village by a Dryad, when he
suddenly reflected that his mother would be sure
to disapprove such a proceeding, and so he merely
said he had sent it by a person whom he had met.

“ And how do you know that the person will
ever take it to the Chief Villager?” cried his
mother. “ You will lose it, and the villagers will
never get it. Oh, Pipes! Pipes! when will you
be oid enough to have ordinary common sense?”

Oid Pipes considered that as he was already
seventy years of age he could scarcely expect
to gruw any wiser, but he made no remark on this
subject; and, saying that he doubted not that the
mone)- would go safely to its destination, he sat
dowu to his supper. His mother scolded him
roundly, but he did not mind it; and aftcr sup-
pet he went out and sat on a rustic chair in front
of the cottage to look at the moonlit village, and
to wonder whether or not the Chief Villager really
received the money. While he was doing these
two things, he went fast asieep.

When Oid Pipes left the Dryad, she did not
go down to the village with the little bag of
money, She lield it in her hand, and thought
about what she had heard. “ This is a good
and honest oid man.” she said; “ and it is a
shame that he should lose this money. He looked
as if he needed it, and | don’t beiicve the people
in tlte village will take it from one tvho has served
thcm so long. Often, when in my tree, have |
heard the sweet notes of his pipes. I am
going to take the money back to him.” She did
not stavt immediatcly, because thcrc were so many
beautiful things to look at; but after a while she
went up to the cottage, and, finding Oki Pipes
asieep in his chair, shc slippcd the little bag into
his coat-pockct, and silently sped away.

The next day, Oid Pipes told his mother that he
would go up the mountain and cut some wood.
He had a right to get wood from jhe mountain,
but for a long time he had been content to pick up
the dead branches which lay about his cottage.
To-day, howevcr, he felt so stvong and vigorous
that he thought he would go and cut some fuel
that would be bettcr than this. He worked all the
inorning, and when he carne back he did not feel

'inl
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at all tired, and he had a very good appetite for his
"now, Oid Pipes knew a good deal alIDOut Dryads,

but there was one thing which, although he had
heard, he had forgotten. This was, that a kiss
from a Dryad made a pcrson ten years younger.
The oeople thereabouts knew this, and they were
very careful not to let any child of ten years, or
younger, go into the woods whcre the Dryads were
Lpposcd to be; for, ,f they should chance to be
kissed by one of these tree-nymphs, they would be
set back so far that they would cease to exist. A
story was told in the village that a very bad boy
of eleven once ran away into the woods, and had
an adventure of this kind; and when lus mother
found him he was a iittle baby of one year oid
Taking advantage of her opportumty, she brought
him up more carefully than she had done before ;
and he grew to be a very good boy indeed.

Now, Oid Pipes had been kissed twice by the
Dryad, once on each chcck, and he there ore fclt as
vigorous and active as when he was a hale man of
fifty His mother noticed how much work he
was doing, and told him tliat he nccd n't try m
that way to make up for the loss of his pipmg
waees ; for he would only tire lumself out, and
sick But hev son answered that he had not felt so
well for years, and that he was quite ablc to work.

In the course of the afternoon, Oid Pipes, for the
first time that day, put his hand in h.s «at-pocket
and there, to his amazement, he found the little

bag of moncy. “ Well, well!” he exclaimed, 1
am stupid. indeed! I rcally ~hoog™'t that I had
seen a Dryad; buf when | sat down by that big
sycamore-trec I must have gone to slcep ~nd

dreamed it all; and then | carne home thmk.ng 1

had givecn the money to a Dryad, when itwas m m>
pocket all the time. But the Chicf Villager shall
have the money. 1shall not take it to h.m to-day,
but to-morrow 1 w.sh to go to the village W see
some of my oid friends; and then 1 sliall give up
AN NT NS the ciése of the afternoon, Oid Pipes, as
had been his custom for so many years, took his
pipes from the shelf on which they lay, and went
out to the rock in front of the cottage.

“ W hat are you going to do ?” cried his mother.
“ If you will not consent to be paid, why do you
pipei m

am going to pipe for my own pleasure,” said

her son “ 1 am used to it, and | do not wish to
dvc It does not matter now whcther the
cattle hear me or not. and | am sure that my pip-
ine will injure no one.”

W hen the good man bogan to play upon his
favorite instrument he was astnnished at the sound
that carne from it. The

it up.

ljcautiful notes of the

pipes sounded clear and strong down into the val-
ley and spread over the hills, and up the sides of
the mountain bcyond, while, after a little interval,
an echo carne back from the rocky hill on the
othcr side of the valley.

“Hal hal!” he cried, “ what has happened to
mv pipes? They must have been stopped up of
late, but now they are as clcar and good as ever.”
Again the mcrry notes went soundmg far and
wide The cattle on the mountain heard them,
and those that were oid enough remembered how
these notes had called them from their pastuu's
evcry cvening, and so tliey started down the
moimtain-sido, the others fnllowmg.

Tlic mciT-y notes were heard in the villagc be-
low, and the people were much astonished
<Whv who can be blowing the pipes of Oid
Pipes?" they said. But, as they aU were very
busy, no one went up to see. One thmg, how-
ever, was plain cnouglii the cattle were commg
down the mountain. And so the two boys and .he
girl did not have to go after them, and had an
Lur for play, for which they were vep-gl~d.

The nextmorning Okl Pipes started down to the
villagc with his money, and on the way he met
the Drvad. “ Oh, ho!” he cried, “ is that you.
W hy, | thought my letting you out of the tree was
nothing but a dream.”

“ A dream!” cried the Dryad; “ if you ony
knew how happy you liave made me, you would
not think it merely a dream. And has
bencfitcdyou? you not fcel happier?
terday | heard you playing beaut.fully on your

it not
Do

N*AWes yes,” cricd he. “ ! did not undcrsiand

it before, but I see it all now. | have really growi
younger. 1thank you, I tliank you, good Dryad
L m the bottom of my heart. Itwastlic n m
uf the money in my pocket that made me thmk.i
was a dream.”

“ Oh, I put it in when you were asleep."
said, laughing. “ bccause | thought
keep it Good-bye, kind, honest man.

May y
live long. and he as liappy as | am now.”

Oid Pipes was greatly delighted when he undc
stood that he was really a younger man; but.h
made no difference about the money, and he k j

on his way to the village. As soon as he icach

it, he was eagcrly gi.estioned as to 'vho I>ad
playing his pipes the evenmg before, and wlie

people heard that it was hiinself, they

¢
Lich surprised. Thcreupon, OM Pipes told wh
had happened to him, and then there w
wonder, witli

shakes!

g
hearty congratulaUons axd™™

for Oid Pipes was likcd by evcry wj'
The Chief Villager refused to take his moncy,
So?gh Oid pfpes said that he had not earned d,



every one present insisted that, as he would now
play on his pipes as before, he should lose nothing,
because, for a time, he was uiiable to perform his
diity.

So Oid Pipes was obliged to keep his money,
and after an hour or two spent in conversation
(vith his fiiends, he returncd to his cottage.

There was onc individua], however, who was not
at all pleased with what had happened to Oid
Pipes. This was an Echo-dwarf, who lived 011 tlie
hills on the other side of the vailey, and whosc
duty it was to echo back the notes of the pipes
wheneverthey could be heard. There u'cre a great
many other Echo-dtvarfs on these hills, some of
whom echoed back the songs of maidens, some
the shouts of children, and others ihe music that
was often heard in the village. But there was only
one who could send back the strong notes of the
pipes of Oid Pipes, and this had been his only
duty for many years. But when the oid man grew
fecbie, and the notes of his pipes could not be
heard on the opposite hills, this Echo-dwarf had
nothing to do, and he spcnt his time in delightful
idlcriess; and he slept so much and grew so fai
that it made his companions laugh to seo him
walk.

uii the aftemoon on which, after so long an in-
tcrval, the sound of the pipes was heard on the
echo hills, this dwarf was fast asieep behind a
rock. As soon as the first notes reached them,
some of hiscompanions ran to wake him. Rnlling
to his fect, he echoed back the merry tune of Oid
Pipes. Naturally, he w'as very much annoyed
and indignant at being thus obliged to give up his
Ufe if comfortable leisurc, and he hopcd very much
that this pipe-playing would not occur again. The
next aftemoon he was awake and listening, and,
sute enough, at the usual hour, along carne the
notes of the pipes as clear and strong as the)'
«ver had been; and he was obliged to work as
long as Oid Pipes played. The Echo-dwarf was
very angry. He had supposed, of course, that
the pipe-playing had ceased forevcr, and he felt
ih;it he had a right to be indignant at being thus
deceived. He was so much disturbad that he
made up his mind to go and try to find out whether
lhiswas to be a temporary matter or not. He had
plenty of time, as the pipes were played but once a
day, and he set off early in the morning for the
hill on which Oid Pipes lived. It was hard work
or the fat little fcllow, and when he had crossed
he valley and had gone some distancé into the
woods on tho hill-sidc, lie sat down to rest, and, in
* ew minutes, the Dryad carne tripping along.

Ho, hol” exclaimed the dwarf; “ what are
you doing here ? and hosv did you get out of your

* Doing!” cried the Dryad; “ 1 am being
happy ; that’s what I am doing. And | was let
out of my tree by the good oid man who plays the
pipes to cali the cattle down from the mountain.
And it makes me happier to think that | have been
of Service to him. | gave him two kisses of grati-
tude, and now he is young enough to play his
pipes as well as ever.”

The Echo-dwarf arése to his feet, his face palé
vs'ith passion.  “ Am | to believe,” he said, “ that
you are the cause of this great evil that has come
upon me ? and that you are the wicked creature
wlio has again started this oid man upon his career
of pipe-playing? W hat have | ever done to you
that you should have condemned me for years and
years to echo back the notes of those wretched
pipes?

At this the Dryad laughed loudly.

* What a funny little fcllow you are !” shcsaid.
“ Any one would think you had been condemned
to toil from morning till night; while what you
really hnve to do is merely to imitate for haif an
hour every day the merry notes of Oid Pipes’s
piping. Fie upon you, Echo-dwarf! You are
lazy and selfish ; and that is what is the matter
with you. Instead of grumbling at being obliged
to do a little wholesome work, which is less, I am
sure, than that of any other echo-dwarf upon the
rocky hill-sidc, you should rejoice at the good for-
tune of the oid man who has regained so much of
his sti-ength and vigor, Go home and learn to be
just and generous; and then, perhaps, you may
be happy. Good-bye.”

“ Insolent creature !” shouted the -dwarf, as he
shook his fat little fist at hcr. “ I 'lImake you
suffer for this. You shall find out what it is to
hcap injury and insult upon one like me, and to
snatch from him the repose that he has earncd
by long years of toil.” And, shaking his head
savagcly, he hurried back to the rocky hill-side.

Every afterrioon the merry notes of the pipes of
Oid Pipessounded down into the vallcy and over the
hillsandup the mountain-side ; andcvery aftemoon
when he had echoed them back, the little dwarf
grew more and moro angry with the Dryad.
Each day, fi-om early morning till it u-as timo for
him to go back to his duties upon the rocky hill-
side, hesearchcd the woods for her. He intended,
if he met her, to pretend to be very sorry for
what he had said, and he thought he might be
able to pia)'a trick upon her whicli would avenge
him well. One day, while thus wandcring among
the trees, he met Oid Pipes. The Echo-dwarf did
not generally care to see or speak to ordinary
people; but now he was so anxious to find the
objcct of his scarch, that he stopped and asked
Oid Pipes if he had seen the Dryad. The piper

1fili



had not noticed the little fellow, and he looked

down on him with some surpnse.

“No,” he said; “ | have not secn”~her, and 1
have been looking eveiywhcre for her.”

“You!” cried the dwarf, “ what do you wish
with her?” .

Oid Pipes then sat down on a stone, so tUat ne
should be ncai-er the ear of his small compamon,
and he told what the Dryad had done for hun.

When the Echo-dwarf heard that this was the
man whose pipes he was obliged to echo back
every day, he would have slain him on the spot had
he been able ; but, as he was not able, he merely
ground his teeth and listened to the rest of the

am looking for the Dryad now,” Oid Pipes
continued, “ on account of my aged mother.
When | was oid myself, I did not notice how very
oid my mother was ; but now it shocks me to see
how fecblo and dccrepit her years have causcd her
to become ; and | ara looking for the Dryad to ask
her to make my mother younger, as she madc me.
The eyes of the Echo-dwarf glistened.
a man who might help him in his plans.
“ Your idea is a good one,*he said to Oid 1 ipes,
* and it does you honor. But you should know
thata Dryad can make no person younger but one
who lets her out of her tree. However, you can
manage the affair very easily. All you need do
is to find the Dryad, tcll her what you want, and
request her to step into her tree and be shut up for
a short time. Then you will go and brmg your
mother to the tree; she will open it, and «very-
thingwillbe'asyou wish. Is not this a good plan .
“ Excelient 1” cried Oid Pipes ;

; “and 1 will go
instantly and search more diligently for the

Here was

* Take fne with you,” said the Echo-dwarf.

“ You can easily carry me on your strong shoul-
ders; and | shall be glad to help you
that I can.” .

“ Now, then," said the little fellow to hirasel,
as Oid Pipes carried him rapidly along, “ if he
persuades the Dryad to gct into a tree,— and she
is quite foolish enough to do it,— and then goes
away to bring his mother, | shall take a stone or a
club and 1 will break off the key of that tree, so
that nobody can ever turn it again. Then Mis-
tress Dryad will see what she has brought upon
herselfby her behavior to me.”

Before long they carne to the great sycamore-
tree in which the Dryad had lived, and, at a dis-
tance, they saw that beautiful creature herselfCorn-
ing toward them.

* How cxcellently wcll everything happens .
said the dwarf. “ Put me down, and | will go.
Your business with the Dryad is more important

in any way

than mine ; and you need not say anything about
my having suggested your plan to you.

I am wiil-
ing that you should have all

the credit of it
yourself.”

Oid Pipes put the Echo-dwarf upon the grouml,
but the little roguc did not go away. He concealed
himself between some low, mossy rocies, and he
was so much of tlicir color that you would not
have noticed him if you had been looking straight
at him.

When the Dryad carne up. Oid Pipes lost no
timein tclling her about hw mother, and what he
wishccl her to do. At first, the Dryad answercd
nothing, but stood looking very sadly at Oid Pipes,

“ Do you really wish me to go into my tree
again ?” she said. “ | should drcaclfully dislike to
do it for I don't know what might happen. It is
not at all neccssary, for I could make your mother
younger at any time if she would give me the
opportunity. 1 had alrcady thought of making
you still happier in this way, and sevcral times |
have waited about your cottage, hopmg to mcet
your aged mother, but she never comes outside,
and you know a Dryad can not enter a housc. |
can notimagine what put this idea mto your head.
Did you think ofit yourself?”

“ No, 1 can not say that 1 did,” answered Oid
Pipes. “ A little dwarfwhom | met in the woods
oroposed it to me.”

“ Oh ' ” cried the Dryad ; “ now | see through
it all. U is the schemc of that vile Echo-dwarf—
your enemy and mine. Where is he ? | should
likc to sec him.”

* 1 think he has gone,” said Uld Pipes.

* No he has not,” said the Dryad, whosc quick
eyes perceived the Echo-dwarf among the rocks.
“ There he is. Sebe him and dvag him out, 1
bcgofyou.”

Oid Pipes perceived the dwarf as soon as lie we
pointed out to him, and, running to the
caught the little fellow by the arm and pulled hun

Now, then,” cried the Dryad, who liad o]Kncd
the door of the great sycamore, “ just stick hiram
there, and we will shut him up. Then 1shalw
safe from his mischief for the rest of the time a
frec.'*

oid Pipes thrust the Echo-dwarf into the tree;
the Dryad pushed the door shut; there
clicking sound of bark and wood, and no on
would have noticed that the big sycamore
ever had an opening in it.

“ There,” said the Dryad;
be afvaid of him. '"And | assure you, my
piper, that 1 shall be very glad » f
mother younger as soon as | can. “"Will V
ask her to come out and mcet me ?”

‘* now wc need noi



“ Of course I wili,” cried Oid Pipes; “and I
will do it without delay,”

And then, the Dryad by his side, he hurried to
his cottage. But when he mentioned the matter
to his mother, the oid woman became very angry
indeed. She did not believe in Dryads; and, if
they really did exist, she knew they must be
witches and sorceresses, and slie would have noth-
ing to do with them. If her son had ever allowed
himself to be kissed by one of them, he ought to
be ashamed of himself. As to its doing him the
least bit of good, she did not believe a word of it.
He felt bctter than he used to feel, but that was
very common. She had soinetimes felt that way
herself, and she forbade him cver to mention a
Dryad to her again.

That afternoon, Oid Pipes, feeling very sad that
his plan in regard to his mother had failed, sat
down upon the rock and played upon his pipes.
The pleasnnt sounds went down the valley and
up the hills and mountain, but, to the great sur-
pnse of soine persons who happened to notice the
fict, the notes were not echoed back from the
rocky hill-side, but from the woods on the side of
the valley on which Oid Pipes lived. The next
day many of the villagers stopped in their work to
listen to the echo of the pipos coming from the
«lods. The sound was not as clear and strong as
It used to be when it was sent back from the rocky
hill-side, but it certainly carne from among the
hces.  Such a thing as an echo changing its place
m this way had never been heard of before, and
nobody was able to explain how it could have
huppened. Oid Pipes, hou'cvcr, knciv very well
that the sound carne from the Echo-dwarf shut up
in the great sycamore. The sides of the tree were
thm, and the sound of the pipes could be heard
ihrough them, and the dwarf was obliged by the
laws of his being to echo back those notes when-
ever they cante to him. But Oid Pipes thoiight

e inight get the Dryad in trouble f he let any
one knew that the Echo-dwarfwas shut up in the
tree, and so he wisely said nothing about it.

One day the two boys and the girl who had
n«lped Oid Pipes up the hill were playing in the
woods. Stopping near the great sycamorc-tree,

cy heard a sound of knockingwithin it, and then
avoice plainly said:

‘““Let me out! let me out!

fora momcnt the childrcn stood still in aston-
tsttment, and then onc of the boys e.xclaimed:

1, 7 N ~ryad, like the one Oid Pipes found !
tot s let herout!”

you thinking of?” cried the girl.

am the oldcst of all, and 1 ain only thirteen.

you wish to be turned into crawling bables ?
*00! run! run!”

And the two boys and the girl dashed down into
the valley as fast as their legs could carry them.
There was no desire in their youthful hearts to be
made younger than they were. And for fear that
their parents might tliink it well that they should
commence their careeis anew, they never said a
word about finding the Dryad-tree,

As the summer days wenton, Oid Pipcs’s mother
grew fecbier and feebler. One day when her son
was away, for he now frequently went into the
woods to hunt or fish, or down into the vailey to
work, she ardése from her knitting to prepare the
simple dinner. Butshe felt soweak and tired that
she was not able to do the work to which she had
been so long accustomed. “ Alas! alas!” she
said, “ the time has come when | am too oid to
work. \ly son will have to hire some one to come
here and cook his medis, make his bed, and mend
hiscloihes. Alas! alas! | had hopcd that as long
as | lived I should be able to do these things. But
it is not so. | have grown utterly worthlcss, and
some one elsc must prepare the dinner for my son.
I wondcr whcre he is.” And tottering to the
door, she went outside to look for him. She did
not feel able to stand, and reaching the lustic
chair, she sank into it, quite exhausted, and soon
fell .isleep.

The Dryad, who had oftcn come to the cottage
to see if she could find an opportunity of carrying
out Oid Pipes’s affectionate design, now happened
by; and seeing that the much-dcsired occasion
had come, she stcpped up quietly behind the oid
woman and gcntly kissed her on each chcck, and
then as quietly disappeared.

In a few minutes the motherof Oid Pipesawoke,
and looking up at the sun, she exclaimed: “ W hy,
it is almost dinner-timc! My son will be here
directly, and I am notready forhim.” And rising
to her feet, she hurried into the housc, made the
fire, set the raeat and vegetables to cook, laid the
cloth, and by the time her son arrived the meal was
on the table.

* How a little slecp does refresh one,” she said
to herself, as she was bustling about. She was a
woman of very vigorous constitution, and at sev-
enty-fivc had been a great dcal stronger and more
active than her son was at that age. The moment
Oid Pipes saw his mother, he knew that the Dryad
had been there; but, whiie he felt as happy as a
king, he was too wise to say anything about her.

“ It is astonishing how well | feel to-day,” said
his mother; “ and cither my hearing has iniproved
oryou speak nuich more plainly than you have
done of late.”

The summer days went on and passed away, the
leaveswerc falling from the trees, and the air \va5
becoming coid.

—
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“ Naturc has ceased to be

lovely,
Dryad,

* and the night winds chill me It
time for me to go back into my comfortable quar-
grea”™ycamore. But hrj | mustpay
another visit to the cottage of Oid Pipes.
She found the piper and his mother s.ttmg ~de
bv side on the rock in front of the door. The
Sttlewere not to go to the mountain any more

that season, and he was piping them
last time.

said the

n g
Loud and mernly sounded the pipes

of Oid Pipes, and down the mountam-side carne
uie cattle,'h; cows by the easiest paths. the sheep
by those not quite so easy, and the Ay the
most difficult ones among the rocks; whilc
the great sycamore-tree were heard the echoes of
the cheerful music. ”

“ How happy they look, sittmg thcrc 'ogethcr,
sa,d the Dryad; “ and | don’t believe ,t w.ll do
them a bit of harm to be still younger. And
movmg quietly up behind them, she fiist kissed
Oid Pipes on his cheek and then his mother.

Oid Pipes, who had stopped playing, knew what
it was, but he did not raove, and said nothing-
His mother, thinking that her son had kissed her,

tumed to him with a smile and kissed hira
return.

cottage
Lr

in
And then she ar6se and went mto the
a vigorous woman of sixty, followed by

crect and happy, and
vounger than herself. .

The Dryad sped away to the woods, shruggm”g
her shoulders as she felt the cool evening wind.

son, twenty years

A SUMMER

By Alice Boise

YONDER sleep the lilies white
Through the starlit summer night:
Fitfiil breezes rise and fall;
Fire-flies fiash, and wild birds cali.

Here the rivcr winds along,

Deep and silecnt, swift and strong;
Mighty river — toward the sea
Float my fancies forth with thec!

W hen she reached the great sycamore, she turned
the key and opened the door. “ Come out, she
saidto the Echo-dwarf, who sat blinkmg withm.
“ Winter is coming on, and I want the comfortable
sbelter of my tree for myself. The cattle have
come down from the mountain for the last time
this year, the pipes will no longer sound, and yoi.
can go to your rocks and have a holiday until next
"'upon hearing these words the dwarf skipped
quickly out, and the Dryad entered the tree and
pulled the door shut after her.

Now then,
L said to herself, “ he can break off ~ey d
helikes. Itdoes not matter to me. AnotherwiU

grow out next spring. And although the good

piper made me no promise. I know that when »
Lrm days arrive next year, he w.ll come and let

Vhe* S:ho-dwarf did not stop to hrcak the key
of the tree. He was too happy to be ~eleased to
think of anything else, and he |>astcned as fast as
he could to his home on the rocky hill-sidc.

The Dryad was not mistaken when shc trusled
in the piper. When the warm days carne agam
he went to the sycamore-tree to let her out. But,
to his sotrow and surprise, he found the great tree
lying upon the ground. A winter storm had blou t
down, and it lay with its trunk shattered and spU -

And what became of the Dryad, no one ever

knew.

NIGHT.
Wood.

On the sea the white ships go,
Noiselcss, wingéd, to and fro:
To and fro, and o’er and o’er,
Fancies float from shore to shore.

Happy fancies they, to know

Stars that shinc and winds that blow,
Ships that sail, and seas that lie
Silent 'neath a silent sky.



DRIVEN
By E,
Chapter V.
iT amused and interested me to see upon the
children’s faces such looks of eager expectaney

ms they impaticntly devoured the midday meal.
Nothing greatcr than a bonfire was in prospect,

BACK

TO EDEN.

P. Roe.

and trample it down a little. It is too loose now.
W hile we do this, Winnie and Bobsey can gather
dry grass and wceds that will take fire quickly.
Now, which way is the wind ?”
“ There is n't any wind. Papa,”
“ Let us see.

Merton replied.
Put your forefingers in your

THE BHUSH-HBAI* BONPIRU,

yct few costl) plcasures could have affordcd them
more excitement. Winnie and Bobsey wished me
lo light the tire at once, but I said:

” No. not till \lamma and Mousie are ready to
come out. Yon must stay and help them clear
away the things. When ail is ready, vou two shall
Start the blaze.”

Very soon we all were at the brush-pile, which
towered aljove our heads, and 1 said :

“ Merton, it will burn better if wc dimb over it

mouths, all of you, then hold them up and note
which sidc feeis the coolest.”

“ This side! ” cricd lirst one and then another.

“ Yes; and this side is toward the west; therc-
fiire, Winnie, put the dry grass here on the west-
ern side of the heap, and what air
carry tho blaze through the pile.”

Little hands tliat trembled with eagerness soon
hcld lightcd matches to the dry grass; there was
a ycllow flicker in the sunshinc, then a blaze, a

is stirring will



crackle, a devouring rush toward the center of tlie
pile of flames that mounted higher and h'gher
until, with the surrounding column of sraoke, there
was a conflagration which, at night, would have
alarmed the country-side. The children at firs
ga”ed with awe upon the scene as they backed iar-
ther away from the incrcasing heat, Our beacon-
fire drew Jdnior, who carne boundmg over the
fences toward us; and soon he and Merton began
to try how near they could dash m toward the
blaze withoutbeing scorched. | soon stopped this®

“ Show your courage, Merton, when there is need
of it,” I said. *“ Rash venturing is not bravery,
hut foolishness, and often costs people dear.

W hen the pile sank down into glowing enibers,
| turned to Bobsey, andadded:

“ | have let you light a fire under my direction.
Never think of doing anything of the ktnd without
my permission; for ifyou do, you will certamly sit
in a chair, facing the wall, all daylong, w.th noth.ng
to cheer youbutbread andwaterand asound whip-
ping. There is one thing which you children must
leam from the start, and that h, you are notto play
with fire except when | permityou.”

At this direful threat Bobsey looked as grave as
his round little face permitted, and, with the
memory of his peril in the creek fresh m mind,
was ready enough with the most solemn promises.
A circle of unburned brush was left around the
embers. This 1 rakcd in on the hot coals, and
soon all was consumed, and eventually the ashes
were spread far and wide.

Early the next morning, Mr. Jones arnved with
his stout team, and, going twice in every furrow,
he sunk his plow to the beam. We followed our
neighbor for a fcw turns around the garden; then
I went for a half-bushel of early potatocs, and Mr.
lones showed me how to cut them so as to leave at
least two good “ eyes” to each piece. | also vaned
my labor with lessons in plowing, for running m my
head was an “ oid saw ” to the effect that “ He who
would thrive must both hold the plow and drive.

The fine weather lasted long enough for us to

plant our early potatoes in the most approved

fashion, and then carne a series of coid, wet days
and frosty nights. Mr, Jones assured us that the
vegetable seeds already in the ground would rc-
ceive no harm. At such times as we could woik
we finished trimming and tying up the hardyrasp-
berries, cleaning up the barn-yard, and caiting all
the fertilLzers we could find to the
meant to cultivate.

One long, stormy day, | prepared an account-
book. On its left-hand pages | entered the cost
of the place and all expenses thus far mcurred.
The right-hand pages were for records of income,
as yet small indeed.

land that we

They consisted only of the

proceeds from the sale of the calf, the eggs that
Winnie gathered, and the milk measured each
day, all valued at the market price. | was re-
solved that there should be noblind driflmg toward
thebreakeis of failure— that at the end of the year
we should know whether we had made progress,
had stood still, or had gone backward. My system
of keeping the accounts was so simple that I ewily
explained it to my wife, Merton, and Mousie ; forl
believed that, if they followed the effort at country
living understandingly, they would be more will-
ing to practice the self-denial necessary for success,
Indeed, | had Merton write out most of the items.

My wife and Mousie also started another book
of household expenses, and | assured them that,
ifwc only kept up these records, we should always
know just what our prospects were; that weeks
would elapse before our placo would be food-pro-
ducing to any greatextent; and that m the mean-
time we must draw chiefly on our capital m order
to Uve. C

But Winifred and 1 resolved to ineet this ne-
cessity in no careless way, feeling that not a penny
should be spent which mighl be saved. The la«
that | had only my family to support was gieatiy
in our favor. There was no kitchen carnet that
ate much and wasted more, to satisfy. Therefore,
our tevenue of eggs and milk went a great way
toward meeting the problem. We made outalis
of chcap, yet wholesome, articles of food, ana
found that we could buy oatmeal at four cents per
pound, Indian meal at two and a half cents, nce
at eight cents, samp at four,

mackerel at nme,
pork at twelve, and ham atfifieen cents. The last
two anides were used sparingly, and more as
relishes and for flavoring than as food. Hour

happened to be cheap at the time, the best eos mg
butseven doUars abarrel; of vegetables, we had
sccured abundance at slightcost; and the appl«
still added the wholesome clemcnt of frub A
butcher drove his wagén to our door three times a
week and, for cash, would give us, at very reasom
able rates, certain cutsofbeef and mutton.
my wife conjured into appetizmg dishes and de
licious soups, Such details may appeor to some
very homely, vet our health and success depended
largely upon careful and “
iust such prosaic matters. The children
growing plump and ruddy at an expense less thM
that which would he incurred by one or two
from a physician in the City.

In the matter of food, | gave more tho g
my wife’'s time and strength than to the littl P
ple’'s wishes. W e had variety and abundance,
we did not have many dishes at any one

The wash-tub | forbade utterly, and tlie ser
ices of a stout Irishwoman were secured io



day in the week. Thus, by a little management,
no one of us was overtaxed. Mousie began to give
Winnie and Bobsey daily lessons; for we had de-
cided that the children should not go to school
until the coming autumn. Early in April, there-
fore, our country life was passing into a quiet rou-
tine, not burdensome, at least, within doors ; and
I justly felt that, if all were well in the citadel of
home, the chances of outdoor campaigning were
greatly improved.

In the dawn of each morning, unless it were
stormy, Merton patrolcd the place with his gun,
lookingforhawks and other creatures which at this
season he was permitted to shoot; and he looked
quite as serious and important as if he were sally-
ing forth to protect us from deadlier foes. For a
time he saw nothing to fire at, since he had prom-
ised me not to shoot harmless birds. He always
indulged himself, however, in one shot at a mark,
and was becoming sure in his aim at stationary
objects. One evening, however, when we were
almost ready to retire, a strange sound startled us.
At first it reminded me of the half-whining bark
of a young dog; but the deep, guttural trill that
followed convinced me that it was a screech-owl,
for | remembered liaving heard them when a boy.

Themoment |l explained that itwas an owl, Mer-
ton darted for his gun.

| disliked the uncanny sounds which the bird
made, and was under the impression that all owls,
like hawks, should be destroyed. Thereforc, | fol-
lowed Merton out, lioping that he would have a
successful shot at the night prowler.

The moonlight illumined everything with a
soft, mild radiancc; and the trees, with their tra-
cery of bougli and twig, stood out distinctly. Be-
fore we could discover the creature, it flew with
noiseless wing from a maple near the door to
another perch up the lafie, and again uttered its
weird notes.

Merton was away like a swiftshadow, and, scrcen-
ing himself behind the fence, stole upon his game.
A moment later, the report tang out in the stiU
night. It so happened that Merton had fired just
as the biid was aboutto fly, and had only broken a
wing. The owl fell to the ground, but led the boy
a wild pursuit before it was captured, and Mer-
ton’s hands were bleeding when he brought the
creature in. Unless prevented, it would strike
savagely with ils beak, and the motions of its

head were as quick as lightning. It was, indeed, a
strange captive, and the children looked at it in
wondering and rather fearful curiosity. | granted

Merton's request that he might putitin a box and
keepit alive for a while.

“In the morning,"” | said, “ we all will read
ahout it, and can examine it more carefully.”

Among my purchases was a fresh work on nat-
ural history; but our minds had been engrossed
with too many practical questions to give it much
attention. The next morning we consulted it, and
found our captive was variously called the little red
owl, the mottled owl, 01 the screech-owl. Then fol-
lowed an account of its character and habits. So
far from being an ill-boding, harmful creature, we
learned that it was a useful friend upon which we
had made war. We were taught that this species
was a destréoyer of mice, beetles, and vermin, thus
rendering the' agriculturist great scrvices which,
however, are so little known that the bird is every-
where hunted down without mercy or justice.

“ Surely, this is not true of all owls," I said, and
by reading further we learned that the barred, or
hootowl, and the great horned-owl, were deserving
of a surer aim of Merton’s gun. They prey
not only upon useful game, but also invade the
poultry-yard, the horned species being espe-
cially destructive. Instances were given in which
these freebooters had killed every chicken upon
a farm. As they hunt only at night, they are hard
to capture. Their notes and natures are said
to be in keeping with their dark deeds ; for their
cry is wild, harsh, and unearthly, while in teraper
they are cowardly, savage, and untamable.

“ The moral of this owl episode,” I concluded,
“ is that we must learn to know our neighbors, be
they birds, beasts or human beings, before we
judge them. This book is not only full of knowl-
edge, but of information that is practical and
useful. | move that we read up about the creat-
ures in our vicinity. Would n't itbe well, Merton,
to learn. what to shoot as well as how to shoot?”’

Protecting his hands with buckskin gloves, the
boy applied mutton suet to our wounded owl’s
wing. It was eventually healed, and the bird was
given its liberty. It gradually became sprightly
and tame, and sociablein the evening, and afforded
the children and Janior much amusement.

By the seventh of April there was a prospect of
warmer and more settled weather, and Mr. Jones
told us to lose no time in uncovering our Antwerp
raspberries. They had been bent down ciése to
the ground the previous winter and covered with
earth. To i-emove this, without brcaking the
canes, required careful and skOlful work. W e soon
acquired the knack, however, of pushing and
throwing aside the soil, then lifting the canes
gently through what remained and shaking them
clear. “ Be careful to level the ground evenly,"”
said Jones, “ for it wont do at all to leave hum-
mocks of dirt around the hills." And we followed
his instructions.

The canes were left until a heavy shower of rain
washed themclcan; then Winnie and Bobsey tied
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them up. We gave steady and carcful attention

to the Antwerps, since they would

our rn~ti
dependence for income.

1 also raked m a liberal
dressing of wood ashes around the hills of one row
through the field, intending to note its effect.
Hitherto the Sundays had been stormy and the
roads bad, and we had given the days to rest
and family sociability. But, atlast there carne a
miad, sunny morning, and we resolved to find a
church-home. | had heard that
preached in the nearest village, had the faculty
of keeping young people awake. Accprdmgly wi
hamessed the oid bay horse to our market-wagon
donned our “ go-to-meetin’s,” as Junior called his
Sunday clothes, and started.
the result of the ser-
mén, the drive prom-
ised to dous good. The
tender young grass by
the roadside, and the
swelling buds of trees,
gave forth delicious
odors; a spring haze
softened the outline of
the mountains, and
made them almost as
beautiful as if clothed
with foliage; robins,
song-sparrows, and
other birds were so
tuneful that Mousie
said she wished they
might form the choir
at the church. In-
deed, the glad spirit of
Springwas abroad, and
it found its way into
our hearts. We soon
learned that it entered
largely also into Dr.
Lyman’s sermén. We
were not treated as
strangers and intrud-
ers, but welcomed and
shown to a pew in a
way that made us at
home. I discovered
that I, too, would be
kept awake and given
much to think about.
We rcmamed until
Sunday-school, which followcd tire service,

W hatever m.ght be

MERTON

w
over, and then went home, fecimg that hfe, b
here. and hereafter, was somethmg to be hankM

for. After dinner, without even ata ™ »

BBINGS PUWN THE 5CBEKCH-0WL.

IJI'NE,

wood-lot and the banks of the Moodna Creek. My
wife had never seen this portion of our place be-
fore, and she was delighted with
and seclusion.

Tunior soon joined us, and led the children to a
sunnybank, from which soon cameshouts ofjoy over
the first wild-flowers ofthe season. | seated my wife
on arock, and we sat there quictly for a time, in-

its wild beauty

haling the fresh woody odors,
and listening to the murmiirs
of the crcek and the song of
the birds. Then | asked;

“ Is n’t this better than a city
flat and a noisy Street? Are not
these birds pleasanter neighhors
than the Daggetts and the Rick-
etts 2”7

Her glad smile was more clo-
qucnt than words could have
been. Mousie carne running to
us, holding in her hand, which
trembled from excitement, a lit-
tlc bunch of
anemones.

liverworts and
Tears of happiness
actually stood in her eyes, and
she could only falter: *“ Oh,
Mamma !just look! ” And then
she hastened away to gather
more.

“ That child bclongs to nat-
ure,” | said, “ and she would

always be an exile in the city.
U-r™-atlvshe has improved in hcalth already .
g

é housc. Monday, another faiv day,

etmned An/[Nuay life, cach one
having goodwork to do. Aftor itwas safo to uncover
LralpLrries,Mertonandlhadnotlostamom .t



in the task. At Che time of which | write, we put
in stakes where they were missing, obtaining not
a few of them from the wood-lot. We also made
our second planting of potatoes and other hardy
vegetables in the garden. The plantsin the kitchen
window were thriving, and during mild, still days we
carried them to a sheltered place without, that they
might become hardier and inured to the open air.

Winnie already had thrcc hens sitting on their
nests full of eggs, and she was counting the days
until the thrcc weeks should expire, when the
little chicks would break their shells. One of the
hens proved a fickle biddy, and lefther nest, much
to the child’s angcr and disgust. But the others
werefaithful,and one morning Winnie carne bound-
ing in, saying she had heard the fimt “ peep.”
1told her to be patient and leave the brood until
the following day, since | had read that the chicks
were all stronger for not being taken from the
nest too soon. She had treated the mother hens
so kindly that they were tame, and permitted her
to throw out the empty shells, and exult over each
new-comer into its short-livcd existence.

Our radishes had come up nicely ; but no sooner
had the first green leaves expanded than myriads
of little flea-like beetles devoured them. A timely
article in my horticultural papcr explained that if
little chickens were allowed to run in the garden
they would soon destroy these and other insects.
Accordingly, I improvised a coop by laying down a
barrel near the radishes and by driving stakes in
front of it to imprison the hen, which otherwise,
with the best intentions, would have scratchcd up
all my sprouting seeds. Hitlier we brought her
the following day, with her downy brood of twelve,
and they soon began to make themselves useful.
Winnie fed them with Indian-meal and masbed
potatoes, and watched over them with more than
their mother's solicitude, whilc Merton renewed
his vigilance against hawks and other enemics.

With the chicks to watch, and wiid-flowers to
gather, the tyihg up of raspberries became weary
prose to Winnie and Bobsey j but | kept them at it
during most of the forenoon ofevery pleasant day,
and ifthey performed their task carelessly, | made
them do it over. | knew that the time was coming
when many kinds of work ivould cease to be play,
to USall, and that we might as well face the fact
first as last. Afler the morning duties were over
and the afternoon lessons learned, there was plenty
of time for play, and the two little people enjoycd
it all the more.

Merton, also, had two afternoons in the week,
and he and Janior began to bring home stringsof
little siinfish and winfish. Boys often become dis-
gusted with country life because it is made hard
and monotonous for them.

From the first, 1 had often thought that straw-
berries should form one of our chief crops. They
promised well for several reasons, the main one
being Chatthey would afford a lightand useful form
of labor for all the children. Even Bobsey could
pick the fruit almost as well as any of us, for he
had no long back to achc in getting down to it.
The crop, also, could be gathered and sold before
the raspberry season began, and this was an im-
portant fact. We would also have another and
earlier source of income. | had read a great dea!
about the cullivation of the strawherry, and | had
visited a Maizeville neighbor who grew them on a
large scale, and had obtained his views. To make
myknowledge more complete, 1wrote to my W ash-
ington Market friend, Mr. Bogart, and his prompt
letter in reply was encouraging.

“ Don’t go into too many kinds,” he advised;
“and don’'t set too much ground. A few crates
of fine berries will pay you better than bushels
of small, soft, worthless trasli. Steer clear of
high-priced novelties and fancy sorts, and begin
with only those known to pay well in your regién.
Try Wilsons (they 're good to sell, if nottoeat) and
Duchess for early, and the Sharpless and'Cham -
pion for late. Set the last two kinds out side by
side, for the Champions wont bear alone. A cus-
tomcr of mine cultivates only these foursorts. He
gives them high culture, and gets big crops and big
berries, which pay big money. When you want
crates, | can furnish them, and take my pay out of
che sales of your fruit. Don’t spend much money
for plants. Buy a few of each kind, and set them
in moist ground and let them run. By winter you
will have enough plants to covcr your farm.”

I found that I could buy these standard variecies
in the vicinity; and having made the lower part of
the garden very rich, | procured, one cloudy day,
two hundred plants of each kind and set them in
rows, six feet apart, so thatby a little watchfulness
| could keep them separate. | obtained my whole
stock for fivc dollars j therefore, even counting the
valué of time and everything, the cost of entering
on strawherry culture was very slight indeed. A
rainy night followed, and every plant started
vigorously.

In spite of occasional frosts and coid rains, the
days grew longcr and warmer.

I proposed to extend my fruit area gradually,
fearing, with good reason, that much hired help
would jcave small profits.

That very afternoon Mr. Jones, with his sharp
Steel plow, bogan turning over clean, deep, even
furrows, for we had selected a plot for corn and
potatoes, in view of the fact that it was not stony,
as was the case with other portions of our little
farm. When, at last, the ground was plowed, he



said « “ We 'd better get the potato ground ready
and the rows furrowed out right off. Early p antm
is the best. How much will ye give to em .

Halfthe plot,” | said. s

“ Why, Mr. Durham, that’'s a big plantin for

w lh’ 1've a plan about that.
put Early Rose potatoes in now and harvest
them in July or early August; and f
books are right, I can setstrong plants on ennched
ground early in August and get a good «op next
Tune. | shall have my young plants growing ng
here in my own garden. Merton and 1 can take
them up in the cool of the evening and m wet
weather, and they wont know they 've Been moved.
| propose to get these early potatoes out of he
giound as soon as possible, even if | have to s
5rt of them before they are fully ripe; then have
the ground plowed deep and marked out for straw-
berrics, put all the fertilizers | can scrape ‘oge”er
in the rows, and set the plants as fast as possible.
I 've read again and again that many growers re-
gara this raethod as one of the best.”

Planting an acre of potatoes was no shght task
for US, even after the ground was plowed and har-
~owed.and the furrows for tne rows were marked

i also had to make a half day’s journcy to the
mCity of Newtown to buy more seed.
* dadyswe worked like beavers.

I think I can

But foi a few
Even Wmme helpcd
mMerton to drop the seed; and in the evening we had

regular potato-cutting “ bees,’”” Jinior commg over
to aid US, and my wife and Mousie helpmg too
Songs and stories enlivened these evening hours of
labor. Indeed, my wife and Mousie performed,
during the day, a large part of this task, and they
ion learned m cut the tubers skillfuUy. | have
since known this work to be done so carelessly
that some pieces were cut without a single eye
upon them. Of course, in such cases there is
nothing to grow.

One Saturday night, the last of Apnl, we exulted
over the fact that our acre was planted and the
seed well covered. .

Many of the trees about the house, meanwhile,
had clothed themselves with fragrant promises of
fruit. All, especially Mousie, had been obscrvanl
of the beautiful changes, and, busy as wc hacl
been, she, Winnie, and Bobsey had been given
time to kcep our table well supphed wilh wild
flowers Now that they had come in abundance,
they seemed as essential as our daily food. To a
limited extern | permitted blooming sprays to be
taken from the fruit-trees, thinking, with Mousie,
that cherry blossoms were “

almost as sweet 7~
cherries.”

Thus Nature graced our frugal board,
and suggested that, as she accompanied hcr useful
work with beauty and fragrance, so we also could

[U-E,

lift our toilsome lives above the coarse and sordid
phase too common in country homes.

In early May the gtass was growing lush and
strong, and Biindle was driven down the lafie to
the meadow, fuE of thickets, which bordered on
the creek. Here shecouldsupplyherselfwithfood
and water until the late autumn.

W ith the first days of the month we planted, on
a part ofthe garden slope, whete the soilwas dry
and warm, very early, dwarfsweet corn, a second
early variety, Burr's Mammoth, and Stowells
Evergreen. . ~Nhi

“ W hen this planting isup a fewmches high,
said “ we will make another; for, by so doing, my
garden-book says, we may have this dehcious veg-
etable tiU frost comes.” s

After reading and some inquiry during the win-
ter | had decided to buy only McLean s gem peas
for seed. This low-growing kind required no
brush and, therefore, far less labor. W¢c also
planted eaily dwarf wax-beans, covermg the seed,
as directcd, only two inches deep. It was my am-
bition to raise a large crop of Luna beans, hav
ing read that few vegetables yielded more food to

a small area than they. So, armed with an axe and

hatchet, Merton and | went mto some young

growth on the edge of our wood-lot and cut thir®
poles, lopping off the branches so as to leave little
crotchcsonwhich thevines could restas a S'JPP°"-
Having sharpened these poles wc set therafirml)
inlhe garden. Mybooksaidthat, if the earth were
coid, wet, or heavy, the bcans would «'«ay mstead
ofcoming up. The tenth of the month being fine
and promising, | pressed the eye or germ s.de of
the beansinto the soil and covered them onlyoM
inch deep. luthe evening we °ut ourcahbage
and cauliflower plantswherc they should be allw
to mature. The tomato plants, which we.e mor
tender than their other companions, had Qeen
started in ihe kitchenwindow and I set them ”
about four inches apart in a sheltered place.
could thus cover them at night ""d n
little from theinidday sim for a week or

Nor were Mousie’s flower.ng-plants
She had watchcd over them from the seed with tue
less caie, and now wc made a bed and helpcd the
happy child to put her beloved little nurshngs
the open ground where they were to bloom.

The next morning Merton and ~

~riteracre
great undertaking -

the planting of the othe
fi ground, next to the potatoes, with field cora
Mr Jones hadharrowed it comparatively smco*-
r had alieht plow with which to mark out the lur
Lis fouSc'aparteachway. At the intersecuon
of these furrows the seed was to be droppcd.

We kept to work inanlully, althougl

and b, noca Ib= plo. wa. fuvrow.d



way. Aftei- diniicr we took an hour’s partial rest
in shelling our corn, and then started in again,
and in the same manner began furrowing at right
angles with the first rows. Merton dropped the
corn after we had run halfa dozen furvows. The
liilis were thus about four feet apart each way.

“ Drop five kernels,” I said; for Mr. Jones had
told us that “ four stalks were enough and that
three would do,” but had added, “ 1 plant five
kernels, for some of 'em don’t come up, and the
crows and such varmints take some of the others.
And if all of 'em gi-ow, it’'s easier to puli up one
stalk at the first hoeing than to plant over again.”

W e found that putting in the corn was a lighter
task than planting the potatoes, even though we
did our own furrowing; and by the iniddle of May
we were complacent over the fact that we had
succeeded with our general spring work far better
than we had hoped, remembering that we were
novices who had to take much counsel from
books and from our kind, practical neighbor.

The foliage of the trees was now out in ail its
(ielicately shaded greenery, and midday often
gave US a foretaste of summer heat. The slight
blase kindled in the oid fire-place, after supper,

(To

was more for the sake of good cheer than
needed wai-mth, and at last it was dispensed with.
Thrushes and other birds of richer and fuller
song had come, and morning and evening we
left the door open that we might enjo)' the'varied
melody.

Our first plantings of potatoes and early vege-
tables were now up niceiy, and a new pliase of
labor— that of cultivation— began. New broods
of chickens were coming off, and Winnie had
many families to look after. Ncvertheless, al-
though there was much to attend to, the season
was bringing a brief breathing-spell, and 1 re-
solved to take advantage of it. So | said one

Friday evening: “ If to-morrow is fair, we 'll take
a vacation. What do you say to a day’s fishing
and sailing on the river?” A jubilant shout

greeted this proposal, and when it had subsided,
Mousie asked, “ Can Junior go with us?”

“ Certainly,” I replied; “ 1’il go overright after
supper, and make sure that his father consents.”

Mr. Jones said “ Ves,” and Merton and Janior
were soon busy with their preparations, which
were continued until the long twilight deepei
into dusk. /,

c~nfinued.)

“HULLO, OLD STIFF-LBGS! COME DOWN OFF O' THAT, AND HLAY!"



1JUNB,
A JUNE RHYME.

Arandpa's oid s'ipper and babys new shoe
Yripping lovingW onward together,
time.

o the rhyme
~ea and the bird".

chime of lhe bellsinthe heather.



By W ii.i.iam

Chapter |-
THE FRIERSONS.

“You do not mean to say that Waldo and
Ruthvea are twins? It is impossible.”

“ Yes, sir; twin brothers. Are they more un-
like than are their sisters, Hessie and Bessie?
They are twins, also.”

“ Well, all I can say is, that | should never have
believed it. What can poor Mrs. Frierson do
with such a boy as Waldo ? Ruthven is all right.
You would think he was a grown man. But
of all the wild, harum-scarum, rattle-brained boys

I ever knew, Waldo Frierson is the worst. He
is so bright and handsome a fellow, too. Ruth-
ven will be a great help to his mother. And
as for tlie girls — well, she can depend upon

Bessie, but 1 am not so sure of Hessie; she is too
much like her brother Waldo.”

This was about the way people talked wlien
the great calamity befell the Friersons. How that
befell can be told in a few words. Years before,
whon living at the East, Mr. and Mrs. Frierson,
then altogether too young and too poor to thitik of
such a thing {so every one said), had fallen so mucli
m love with each other as to rush into what was
well considered “ avery imprudent marriagc.” Be-
ingyoung and loving, they laughed at the gloomy
forebodings of their friends, and went to work with
awill, the young husband being half lawyer, half
farmer, while his happy little wife economized and
kept house with an energy which it did one good
lo see.

But “ No, Bessie, we can’'t win the fight here,”
'he husband was at length compelled to say to his
wife, when Waldo and Ruthven were still babies.

There isbut one thing to do. We must go West,
fhe farm your grandfather left you in Texas is our
*Mtchance. As soon as you are strong enough, we
"“illsell out here andemigrate. W hatdo you say ?”

ViL. XH.— 37,

M, Baker.

As the young couple had but one hcart between
them, so they wei'e alw-ays of but one mind. In
fact, it was the wife who had long urged the Texas
plan upon her husband, for she was, as every one
acknowledged, the wiser of the two.

Thus it carne to pass that by the time their boys
were twelve years oid, and their twin girls about
two years younger, they had made for themselves
a very comfortable home on the Texan farm. It
was styled Manchac Springs, and was some twelve
miles west of Austin, the capital of Texas, and
on the road to San Marcos, New Braunfels, and
San Antonio — a road which crossed the vast prai-
ries that stretched away to the Rio Grande and
México. The house was a handsome one, upon
an emincnce well wooded with livc-oaks, while
the spring was a wonder to all who saw it,
gushing out from beneath the hill, puré and
abundant. By hard work, slow and steady in-
crease, under the wise suggestion of the wife
and the persistent energy of her husband, the
horses, cows, sheep, and poultry had so thriven
that the household were really very comfortable.
“ And the best of it is, our boys and girls have
had such an out-of-door training in this glorious
climate, that they can not fail to be strong and
happy,” the husband said one day.

“ No, dear,” his wife replied, “ the very best
thing of all is, that our breaking away from the
East and our removal here have enabled us, their
parents, to do so much more for them than we could
have done had we remained where we were. Ifwe
can but continué to have the same peaceful, quiet
life ” and here she stopped, with a little sigh, as
if she feared something, she hardly knew what.

So the years passcd pleasantly and happily,
until the date of the opening of our story.
Spring had begun early that year, and never had
the prospects of a fine crop seeined so certain,
when suddenly the grasshoppers smote the whole



region like an invading host. foUow d
drJught, until the soil seemed burnt to ashes. The

S ceased flowing.

Then

Scores of che -tU e dtoked
tLmselves to death striving, m their hunger foi
"9 grcen. to feed
The sheep disappeared as into thm air.
fest horses were stolen by men who had been ren-
dei-ed desperate by the hard times. L, €rs
One has not the heart to tell all the disasters
which befell them- s .
' It only needed this! ” Mr, Frierson said, toss-
imr a letter into his wife's lap as he entered the
Se hot day in Aug”t. A
letter told her of iresh calamity.
Cvrus had failed
S tv ventores.

Her brother

having made too
This meantruin for the *nerso.is,

because her husband had helped her brother by
becoming responsible for a large amount of money
which this failure would t>ow compel hun to pay
And she had hardly fimshcd reading *e letter
wISn she saw her husband fallback upon the floor
rsnnstroke had given the last blow to a man who e
health, neververy strong, had been steadily undei-
mined by a slow succession of disasters.

For atime itseemed as if the 7°N N riever
recover from the shock of her husbands Jath at-
tended and followed by so many tridis.
ually her strength returned, and
take up her life again. By an admirable law of the
State, Ae homcstead could not be scued from her
and her children; that and her two boys and her
two girls were literally all that remamed. It is
drcadful, dreadful,” Waldosaid to his brotherev "
day. “ It shattersall ofour plans.
hadhopedl

The brothers were sixteen years oldby this time,
W aldo had long sethis heart upon going to college”®

He had been at school in Austm, woiking hard to
fit himself for Harvard.

in husiness,

But grao

For oh, how\

He was so bnght, so
ambitious, so eager to succeed, that
prophesied brilliant things for him

in college and
in his after life.

His father had been «*tnpe led o
drop the law and give hiinsclf up wholly to the
farm since he carne to Texas, but he had not los
his oid liking for the profession. Over and ovci
again, when sitting out on the potch of an evenmg,
he had told Waldo the story of his own youthful

han~U all arranged,” he would say to his
favorite son, who would sit at his feet, l.stenmg
eaeerly, “ to make a great iame atthebai. Then I
shSld do oneoftwo things: either remam a lawyer
and make a large fortune, or go mto pohtics, and
be sent to the legislature or to congress.

People
used to say | made splendid speeches, Waldo,
my boy. Oh, well, I must Uve that life m you.
Study hard;

sweep cverythmg before you when

vou go to college.

Then come back to Austm.
|

know a lawyer who will take you mto his office.
In a new State like this, you are ccrtam to make
a grand success. You are far ahcad of what 1 was
at vour age, my son."

Mrs. Frierson remonstrated with her too-san-
guine husband. “ Waldo is over-ambitious as it
V ’she said ;

“ you are but addmg flame to fire.
And you forget Ruthven.”
“No, 1 don't, Bessie,”

answered Mr?
“ But Ruthven is different.

Sobcr oid chap that he
is all he cares fot is to be educated as a machmist
a”d a machinist he shall be,

enough, andwe can afford it, he shall go to the
Institute of Technology in Boston. And wUh Rmh-
ven in Boston, and W aldo ai Harvard, 1 shall have
nothing left to wish for, unless it be to have their,
gi-aduated and back here again, makmg famc and
fortune for themselves !”

Neither of the parents had any fcars as to Ruth-
ven, but they always agreed that Vvaldo wouW
make the more striking success of the two, ij
mf_ boy was so full of his fun, so darn g
when it carne to breaking a horse or ropmg a w.ld
cow, so mischievous and fitful in his ways, that
there was no telling what he might do.

But when the father, crushed beneath his qu ck-
coming calamities, so suddenly died, all this plan
ning seemed to have taken place
W aldo, when he saw his long and eagerly cher.sl ed
hopes in life so quickly and so utterly ovcrthrmm
rhLped from a gay and talkative boy, and be
carne as miserable as a broken-down oid man of
=eventy He would wander off across the praim
X Spper, .«1, «tagi.B ti-K »
would lie there in the dark and 'veep and ravc

“ 1am almostafraid he cares more for he ru no
his hopes,” his widowed mother said a la to lie
other son, “ than he does for the death of his
“ N,

i, i. opi, fe
reolied

“ W aldo is

iit.1. .'1.» .7
not selfish at heart. H

drSFully cut up justnow. Butyou wdl be -
ished to see with what enthusiasm bo «'l1 go
whatever he may determine to do.

like his enjoyment, always runs to
“ He is your dear father over agam

His sufi“mg.

exc a-m
his mother, who could only yield her an

S her son! whilc her eyes filled with tear.”™ Jhe
needed to say no more. ~“*ven undem
From the beginning of their misfortunes,
grown, it seemed, almost i.Ao a man, and a
more so sinee the death of his fathci. Hedd
say much, and he seemed never to
mother’s side; yet, whencver "«ded 'k
be here and there over the whole P
everything, attending, as the months

”»



to ail the perplexing matters which had to be
arranged; grave, quiet, efficient, never thinking
of himself. Often, when his mother would lie at
midnight weeping in her bed, she would be aware
ofsome one kneelingby her side, whispering com-
fort to her. She did not need to be told it was
Ruthven.

There was almost as great a difference between
Mrs. Frierson's two daughters as between their
jjrothers. Hessie was black-eyed, rosy-cheeked,
always having more to say, and upon every sub-
ject, than is common even to healthful and light-
hearted girls; singing to herself, whistling, for
that matter, like a blackbird. Bessie was of a
heavier frame ; her head set more solidly upon her
shoulders; her eyes were gray and serious; she had
less to say than Hessie. In a word, she was the
counterpart of Ruthven, fully as valuable in her
way, her mother’s trusted housekeeper.

“Andyet, is it not strange! "M rs. Frierson often
thought to herself. “ One would think that Bessie
would be devoted to Ruthven, whereas W aldo is her
idol; while laughing, mischief-loving Hessie thinks
there never was a son or brother like Ruthven.”

As the sad months went slowly by, Mrs. Frier-
son gradualdly rallied her strength and could look
more calmly at ihe family fortunes.

“ It isvery plain,” Ruthven said to his mother,
brother, and sisters, one morning after breakfast,
“ thatwe must look our position squarely in the
face. We are deeply in debt. It is impossible to
go on as we now aro, A new course must be
entered upon, if we are to better ourselves. The
boys and girls of the family are brave and strong.
There isbut onc desire among us. We must select
wisely and deliberately what is best to be done, and
doit. Now, what shall that be ? Who can tell us?”

It seemed to be the oddest chance in the world;
but just as he asked the question, the man of all
men whom they least expccted to see walkcd into
the room,— the man to whom so much of their
Irouble was due,— their mother’s only brother.
Unele Cyrus !

Chapter Il
UNCLE CYRUS AND THE PRINCE.

The family gi-oup that fronted this unexpected
visitor was a striking one.

In her favorite chair sat Mrs. Frierson, with
her hair grown whitcr by her recent sorrow, but
'dth n new purity and refineinent quite in keeping
with it, which hushed her children into a deeper
love and veneration for her. Hessie and Bessie
had risen and stood a little behind their mother,
one on either side. Hessie was a head taller
than Bessie, slight of frame, quick-motioned,

with always an abundance to talk about or to laugh
over, forever on her feet, eager to pleasc those she
liked, andby farthelivelierand prettierof the two.
Sober Bessie, not so agilc, ail the more home-like
for her freckles and her motherly and domestic
ways, seemed to be two years the older, and to be
closely in accord with her motherin all her thoughts
and ways. Ruthven was still seated at the break-
fast-table, in what had been his father’s chair;
without a word said, he had taken the place of his
fatherin that as in everything, so far as was possible
to a son not yet seventeen years oid. Waldo was
on his feet and, in reply to Ruthven, was about to
give his ideas of what everybody ought to do. He
had no hesitation as to that; and he was very eager
and enthusiastic in what he had to propose.

It was as carncst and united a family gioup as
one could wish to see; but in an instant the same
group was as disturbed as if Unele Cyrus had been
a Uve coal dropped into gunpowder. After a mo-
ment of blank astonishmentat sightof him, Waldo
sprang forward, red with anger, his hands clenched
threateningly; even Ruthven became ashen, and
compressed his lips; while the girls started forward
to place themselves between their mother and this
Gnele whom they had at one time loved, but whom
they could not forgive for all the loss and trouble
his rash ventures had brought upon them. Certain
it was, that their losses through him had been the
finishing stroke of the many disasters that had
caused their father’s death and beggared them all.

Judged hyhis looks, heseemed fortinate enough.
Not as tall as Waldo, he was almost as broad as
both the boys rolled into one. He was robust and
ruddy. Except a pair of side-whiskers, ns red and
biishy as his hair, he was closely shaven; well-
featured and fair, you could not have desired to see
a face more open and cheery. Any one would have
takcn him for a very prosperous and popular
banker; and a smile carne tooné’s face at tho mere
sight of him, so happy and free from care did he
seem. For a moment only, as he stood in the
door-way, his face flushed and grew palé. He
knew the miscry he had wrought— he could not
help seeing in what light he was regarded,

Mrs. Frierson, though still palé and trembling,
was the first to regain her composure, and sat
awaiting in silence what her brotlier might have to
say.

“ My dcarBessie ” hebegan, and hesitated.

It required a strong will to do so when thus
addressed, but Mrs. Frierson looked steadily at
him. And, at the same time, she seemed to hush
and control her children by the simple raising of
her hand.

“ Please hear me,” said their visitor, in the deep
silence which fell upon thcm. “ Do you think that
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That is what you told my poor fathev !
knows how sorry | am— Heaven knows! Canyou \Wwaldo. *“ You had plans, great plans,
notsee what | am here for? You have known me pjlans! It was impossible for you to lai
always, Bessie ; you™ will understand what | suffer needed was a little
« i . f
i - *1I know it, _I__I_(__r_19w it! lIngr»sgm BV
wSLry'com e for?” Waldo broke out,  n¢je’s cyes ; his voice was p.t.fu to hhan-

refusing to look at his mother,

“You know why | am herge,/Bessje:

why should | forcé myself on you .



could have kept myself far away! 1Ican do you no
further harm. Bear with me for a little while. |
come only to do what I can to right things; and
| can right them !”

“ Vou can not bring my husband back,” said
his sister, with sad calmness.

“ Oh, Mother! please, Mother!” It was Waldo
who made the exclamation, his face dreadful to
see, his lips drawn.

Unele Cyrus did not take his eyes from the
mother’'s. There was an almost infantile sin-
cerity in the man, a pitiful pathos which not even
Waldo could wholly resist. Ruthven was study-

ing his uncle’s face steadily, stcrnly. “ Oh, if 1
only could make you believe in me !” he almost
sohbed. “ | have a plan to help you,— but I can’t

say anything about that now. You would not un-
dcrstand, would not trust ” Suddcnlyhe gresv
grave and calm. “ Believe me, Bessie,” he said,
“ 1 can be of great help to you. Only try me.”

“W hy can you not go offsomewhere and make
some money, and send it back to us to help make
up? Why do you wish to be z2/2V% US? W hy did
you notwriU to Mother ?” And yct Ruthven felt,
as he angrily spoke, that— foolish, almost babyish
fora man of forty, as was the course of the uncle
— it was entirely characteristic of him. No other
man would have come so unexpectedly upon them
after all that had happened; but Unele Cyrus’s was
a queer nature.

It was the first time Ruthven had spoken, but
his uncle did notlook from the mother to the son.

“ 1 follow my heart,” he said. “ And | have
reasons which some day you will be able to under-
stand. Can’/you comprehend thataman who has
done the mischiefl have done to those he loves, has
to do something to atone for it? Do you sup-
pose,” lie flashed out, with an angry glance at his
nephews, “ that a man of my age would bring him-
self to go down on his knces, to beg, to entreat,
if | did not have good reason for doing so ?”

It was an hour before they arrived at any result.

Mrs. Frierson was more perplexed when she
went to her room that night than she had. ever
been before. When their visitor had gone to his
room, she and her children talked over again the
unclo’s stofy — his eariier life, and how be had
ruined them. There had been a time when the
children had loved and believed in him almost as
tnuch as in their own parents. Their long affec-
hon for him before tho mischiefwas done, the un-
doubted carnestness and sincerity of the man, their
ptessingneed of onc older than themselves— these
sil had a certain influence in his favor; and, in a
few weeks, good-naturecl and now energctic Unele
Cyrus had tacitly assumed his position as a raem-
ber of the household.

Ruthven did not work harder than he. Up
as early in the morning as any one, the uncle
fed the horses, tumed the cows into the prairic, at-
tended to hauling the wood, and did a dozen things
before the welcome summons to breakfast carne.
For the present, Mrs. Frierson kept no servants.
The family did not care to hire any help except a
Swede occasionally to help in an cmergency.

The girls could never get used to seeing their
uncie milk the cows. Such a thing ivas notdone by
men in the South, but Unele Cyrus, like his
brother, was from the East, and he took a ccrtain
odd pleasure in doing again what he once had done
when a boy. What made his dairy-man proclivi-
ties seem still more out of place was that, after a
day of hard work, Unele Cyrus was wont to slip
upstairs, take a bath, and come down to supper
dresscd in his bcst; for he loved to loll back in
an easy-chair in the hall or on the porch, listening
to the playing and singing of his nieces, after the
evening meal.

“Who would think that Unele had been showing
us how to break young steers all day ?” Waldo
wliispercd to Hessie, one evening. “ There he sits
in his olean Unen and broadcloth, doing nothing,
exactly like a bank president at home.”

“ But he is n't exactly what he used to be before
all this happened,” Hessie remarked. “ He holds
himself aloof from us sometimes.”

“ | am quite sure,” Waldo replied, “ that he has
an idea of somekind thatheisn’t quite ready to tell
us about yet. Like Bessie and yonmclf, and
Mother, too, Ruthven and | are notas free with
him aswe used to bebeforcFatherdied— hoivcan
we be? But, Hessie, | am coming, | 'm afraid, to
like him better than before. 1 've half a notion
what his idea is, and it'%grand!”

“ Hark, Waldo! Who 's there?”

There was a halloo at the gate opening on the
whitc limestone highway, for it was now after dark.
W aldo, silencing the dogs, went to sec who it was,
and carne back with atallman whom, as he loomed
up through the night, Hessie knew to be Prince
Bi-aunfels. A live German prince in so thoroughly
democratic a part of the world as Texas may seem
almost an improbabilit)’. Yetsuch was the fact.

Not very long after Mr. Frierson had settled in
Texas, a young prince from one of th'c smailer
German principalitics had bought a tract of land
in the \alley of the Guadaloupe, and had emi-
grated thither with a colony of his subjects. The
Prince had a dozen other fiames besides Braunfels,
but that was as much of a fiame as a busy people
generally could find time to apply to tlie set-
tlement he made. Business at the Austin Land
Office called the Prince very often to the capital,
and he had long since grown into the habit of

til

ti'
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stopping for the night at the
irg S ig 1S ¢co S hel r~ingul
larlyfondof Mr. Frierson, who
was almost the only educated
gentleman within a verylarge ex-
tent of territory. Many an enor-
mous raeerschaum of tobéaceo
had the good Prince smoked in
the company of l.is American
friend, upon whose hospitable
veranda he often sat talking, in
his broken English, far into the
night.
Rough, and often overbearmg
with others, the Prince had al-
ivays cherished a great liking for
thewife and children ofhisfriend.
He had attended the funeral of
Mr Frierson, had seemed to be
deeply touched at the bereave-
ment of the family, and had al-
ways, when passing, dropped in
for an hour and often for the
night.
“ 1 vants to see your goot
Mutter,” he had told Waldo, as
they now walked to the house.
“ 1 haf bizness mit her. How
you vas grown ! You know I go
back to Schermany; no? My
foolish peoples— Oh, I tole your
good Fader about it long times
ago ! — mine peoples is got too
big for dere Prince. Dey haf
become K-mt'c-G-catis! Dey
don’t take off dete hats ven |
rides by. Am / become A-mer-
ri-ifl#”~ No,mmepoy! Igo back
to civilization ! It is bizness | hal
mit your Mutter. Tell
brudder to come
your Unele—

your
in, too. Not
nounde ; not
von leetle finger of him.”

“ Somehow,” the mother said
to her children at supper ,the
next evening, “ if «e do

.jired'Mwitir’sudden

[June,

-V,, .Y./.fVipr saw how W aldo’s face

light as his uUnele spoh”

and her heart sank as she recogmzed

PMNCB [IKAUNPELS V.SITS THE FIUERSOCS
dutyand put our trust m Ood,

we mav be sure that he will take

care ofus. Who would have dreamcd of 1 nnc

Braunfels’s proposition last night? Yet I can al-

eefhatv Lt he proposes fits perfectly mto
our purpose to help US forward. .ip Pvrus
“ And so, too, | hope.” suggestcd H ~le Cyrus,
modcstly, “ you will find it w.ll be with ..y p”~an,
when 1 am ready, that_is, to snggest it.

ven'’s,
and

It wont

between udnele and ncphew that
observad before.
as he at that ™oment

mother

brought the German Prmce?

*:;0 bad no
Then her eyes smjbt
looked a
and son undorstood each

Upon tli

the future of every one thcrj.
interfiere with the other.”

(Tocbe conliuued.)



FROM BACH

TO WAGNER.

(A Series 0/ Brief Papers concerning; tlts Greai Musicians.)

By
Il.— Haydn.

Of all musicians who have been creators in their
art, none were more original than Haydn. Unable
to obtain any instruction in musical composition,
he was almost entirely self-taught. This, which
to an ordinary person would have been a serious
drawback, provcd highly favorable to Haycln’s suc-
cess. Thrown upon his own resources, he made
his own stylc and wrought very great changes in
instrumental music.

Joseph Haydn was boni in the little village of
Rohrau, Austria, on March 31, 1732. His father
was a wheelwright, and Haydn’s early days were
passed in a peasant’s cottage. His parents were
simple, industrious people, who were determined
that their children should, above all else, be indus-
trious. The father had a tenor voice, often accom-
panying himself 011 the harp, though playing
entirely by ear, and the family, after the German
fasliion, devoted their evenings to music. Soon
Joseph astonished his parents by the accuracy with
ivhich he sang everything that he heard. Having
seen the schoolmaster play the violin, it was his
delight to imitate him with two pieces of wood for
violin and bow. A cousin named Frankh was so
delighted with one of the child’s performances that
he offered to give him a musical educaciéon. At
first it was doubtful if the offer would be accepted.
as the mother wished her son to be a priest or, at
least, a schoolmaster. Finally, his father, who
felt that he himself might have madc a musician,
determined that the child’s talent should be culti-
vated; so to Hamburg little Haydn wcnt, and found
in Frankh an excelient though a severe teacher.
Haydn said afterward, “ At this time of my life, 1
got more flogging than food,” He was, however,
always grateful to his master for his scverity, as it
taught him to be a ci6ése student. Haydn now
studied the violin and vocal music. “ 'When | was
six years oid,” he says, “ | stood up like a man
and sang masses in the church choir, and could
play a little O11 the clavier and violin.” The child
was not oid enough to take care of himself, and in
after life he told how it distressed him at this time
to find his clothes torn and soiled, and not know
no'v to improve their appcarance. There is a story
that one day a drummcr was wanted in a certain
procession, and that though Haydn had rcccived no
instruction on this instrument, his master gave him

Agatha Tunis.

a few hints and forced him to join the band. The
child was toosmall to carrythe drum, so it wasborne
onthe shoulders of a boywho marched iii front of
him,and an amusing sight the pair must have
been. Haydn afterward became a fine performer
on the drum, and it always remained one of his
favorite instruments.

In 1740 he was made chorister at St. Stephen’s,
Vienna, which was a rare piece of fortune. He
now learned singing, the clavier, and the violin
from the best masters, besides some Latin, cipher-
ing, and writing. He worked hard to improve his
advantages, and he has said that from that time he
did not pass even a day without practicing from
sixteen to cighteen hours. He now began to be
anxious to compose, and though he received no
instruction in this important branch of music, he
covered every sheet of paper he could find. *“ It
must be all right,” he would say, “ if the paper
is nice and full.” One day he showed a com-
position to his master, who laughed at it, teUing
the boy he must study harmony. Haydn was too
poor to pay a teacher, but he was not dismayed ;
he bought a second-hand book on composition,
and in his cheerless attic, without fire, shivering
and sleepy, he toiled over it till he mastered it.

Young Haydn’s voice now began to change, and
his prospecta grew very biack. One day his lovc of
fun led him to clip the queue, or pigtail,— in which
fashion the hair was then worn,— of one of his
school-mates. The master threatened to flog the
culprit, but Haydn preferred to leave. Thrust
homeless upon the world, he was obliged to
earn his own living. Friends advanced him money
for his rent, and he received his food in exchange
for lessons on the pianoforte. He now devoted him-
self to study and practice, paying especial atten-
tion to Emmanuel Bach. In after life, Bach de-
clared that Haydn alone understood his works.

In 1761, Haydn wasappointed capellmeister* to
Prince Esterhazy, a wealthy Austrian noble. His
patrén owned a beautiful country-seat, which, in
addition to jts natural beauties, included two thea-
ters for musical rehearsals, and so lovely was the
spot that the Prince arrivod there early in spring
and staid until the end of autumn. It made the
members of the orchestra very unhappy to be so
long away from their families, and Haydn, who had
plenty of leisure for composition and musicians
enough to perform his works, was the only happy

* A capcllmcislcr was the/conductor.ofithe privale orchestralofa'court or church.
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one He loved and sympathircd with the men,

and at last he wrote for them his “

phony ” They were very home-sick, «'d, as
Ptinceshowed nosigns ofleaving, H~ ydn”i'~ upon
this novel plan to make him return.
well symphony the Instruments
Svinr
£

The

In this | are

, one by one, cease
At its performance in the Pnncc’s thea-

as soon as amusician stopped, he left the stage
princec Showed nis appreciation of Che inusic
and the joke by returning to Vienna and allowmg
rhe musicians to return to their homes.

In 1790 the Prince dicd, and Haydn dctermmed
to idsitTondon. He spent his last day m Vienna
with Mozart, whom he dearly loved, and to whom
he was the tniest of friends. Haydn was now
nearly sixty. His face, though stcrn
softened and mellowed m conversation.
dark-eray eyes had a kindly glance for all. Any
t e can see bv the look of me.” he used to say,
‘ tlafl am a good-natured fellow.” His manner
was quiet and earnest, and, though a raodest man
le 1s very sensitive, and enjoyed praise and

and his

made two trips to London, where he was
very warmly received.

There he wrote his Sur-
prise Symphony,”

so called because a number of
L ft passages are followed by a sudden explosive
sound from the drums, whmh

acquainted with the composition,

2
which Haydn
intended as a joke.

W hen he returned to Austria
he received a surprise ofa far differentkmd.

borne
friends took him to Rohrau, where to

as omsl -
ment he saw a monument and bust of iumself

next to his birthplace. On entenng the house

his feelim”~s so overcame him that he wepqg and
tosed the threshold. Pointing to the little bench
by the stove, he said that there his musical educa-

~°W hii UirLondon, Haydn heard the English na-
tional anthem, “ God Save the Kmg.” He loved
to countrv, and wished that his countrymen
too might be able to express their patnotism
Tson”™ Accordingly, he wrote the “ Emperor’s
Hymn/’" which ahvays remained his favonte com-

'"During his London visit lie also

cert wherc Handel’'s music was sung.
“ Sallelujah Chorus” was given, Haydn broke
down and wept like a child. He then d™*"~e~"e
to write an oratorio, and, after h.s return home
besan his oratorio of the

W hen the

Creation.
bofed over it, and poured the greatest enthusiasm

into it. He says: “ | knelt down every day -md

ptaycd God to strcngthcn me for my woik. He
L s so modest, that, though he feltthe valué of the

iJune,

“ Creation.” lio did not daré to thmk Ui

and said, on handing it
“ As for myself, now an oid man, 1 only " ‘fh and
e that the critics may not handle my

publc
would,

Lrea-
- .00 g.e.t oeoorti-"
,.m oioging i.s moWioo. Hoji» »
sented to write the oratorio of the beasons.

Although at the time botli oratorios were admired
the “ Creation”

of the two.
the

is now by far the more popular
Haydn overtaxed himself in wnting
“ Seasons,” and his health was never good
toemard.Nt Ufe were cheercd by the
kindncss of friends and tlie attentions of art/™ts
who loved to honor the great master. After a
long retirement, he appeared once more m publn

at a performance of the Creation.

iLried to the hall in a chair. but the exc.temcn

was too much for him; he became more and

more agitated as the performance
it was found necessary to take lum home. Peopk
thronged around his chair anxious for a word or
look, Beethoven, who kissed him,
the number. Five days before-he
was borne lo the piano, when he played li.s
peror’'s Hymn ” threc times over.

n

bemg ~on

Haydn
En

The end carne

°?~Nydn'was "a man who made the most of his
Cifts He was never satisfied, and always strove
fo reach a highcr ideal. He once said: |

only just learned in my oid age to use ‘he'vin

instrLnents, and now that 1 do

1 must leave the world.” He composed so much

that one would think he wrote qu.ckly, but

was not the case. When an f

he would note it in a little book that he alna s
carried with him. and

it over with the greatest cate. He felt hisg

was a gift from God which he must for the
good of others.

“ God has
said “ and |

thank him for it. 1 thmk

doné my duty and have been of use m my gener «
tinn 7 In writing for the pianoforte, he paid g m
attetoon to the melody, which renders to ~

equally interesting to young »N
always fresh and cheerful and are

some little romance or mcdent. N
much for musical composition o,v-

phony, and was so genial and kmd to
Lusidans, and so fond of childrcn. that m his Id ~
years he was always called “ Papa Hay -

fiame isstill frequentlyused«ferr.ng oh j

account of one of Haydn's ¢
Symphonies ” has already been g.vcn to Ae 1

oLhis magazine, in ST. NiCHOLAS for May. tW

eade«



THE TRU

By Sarah a.

Y es, we are the keys,
The mischievous keys,
Who love to do nothing but bother
and tease.
Now we 're off with a rush!
Don’'t tell on us!— Hush!
We mean to play truant as
long as we picase.

Oh, wont it he fun,
When the
begun ?
When up and down stairs all the people
will run ?
They 'l rummage the floors,
The burcaus and doors,—

And their patience and breath will be gone ere
they 're done!

scarch has

Not a sound or a jingle
Shall make their ears tingle,
Or give them a clew to our snug hiding-place;
We ’ll prctecnd to be sleeping,
W hile slyly wc 're peeping
To see all the wrath and dismay in each face.

ANT KEVS.

Peple.

“WE 't1 PRETEMD to be &LCEPINC

The doors all are locked,
And the closet is stocked
W ith jam, and with pickles and other good things;
But they can’t get a hite,
Until we come to light —
W ho ’'ll say after this, now, thatkeys are not kings ?

They 're coming quite near us,
W e fear they will hear us.
Let 's keep very giiiet until they have passed.
W hat a row they are roaking!
And, oh, what a shaking
We ’'re certain to get when they find us atlastl:

AND, OH, WHAT A SHA*
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AN ANXIOUS MOMENT.

THE

BUSY

WORLD.

By M argaret Eytinge.

One lovely siimmer’s day the sky was blue and
the sunbcainsbright; the birds were singmg gayly
and the bees humming loudly; thebutterflics were
visiting the fiowers, and the flowers were saying how
glad they were to see them, and everything was
just as it should be on a lovely summer’s day,
when suddenly the breeze, which had been whis-
pering soft and low at early mora, grew angry,—
no one ever knew why,— and, swellmg into a bois-
terous wind, hurried the birds back to
drove the frightened insects mto places of shclter,
nuffed rudely in the faces of the lilies until they
hung their sweet heads and were ready to cry, and
then flew up, up, up to the sky, where it met some
dark clouds, which it sent skurrymg across the
sun, and at last down carne a heavy showcr.

W ell, when the breeze first changed
mur to a growl, the insects who
garden fled to the grape-arbor and sheltercd t
felves beneath the spreading branchcs and broad
leaves of the fricndly grape-vmes.

Here. for a moment or two, they a A
motionless and quiet-w kh the except.on ofau
Midge that could n’t have kept st.ll to
its lifc, and who whirtea, and whiiled, an
2,;,I''in fte .i,. ..d fc» .n oid W..p,* W
alightecl on a dead, dry branch, began
some of the fibers of the wood with hei sharp

The midge Stopped whirling.

“ Why do you eat wood, Wasp . sl«

“ 1'm not cating it,” anssvered the P>
however, by this time was certainly chcwing



“What are you doing, then, if I
bold? ” said the curious Midget.
“ Making paper,” was the reply.

may be so

“ Making paper? ” repeatedthe Midge. “ How
strange ! ”
“Not at all,” said the Wasp. “ Our family

were the first paper-makers in the world.”

“What for?” said the Midge.

“ We build our nests of it,” answered the Wasp.

“ Oh ! you build your nests of it? Dear, dear,
isn’'t that queer?” and the Midge began to whirl
around again.

Just then a large and handsome Bee, tired of
being idle so long, spread its wings and hovered
over some scarlet honeysuckles that liad climbcd
upamong the grape-vines.

“ What are you going to do, Bee?” asked the
Midge, pausing once more in her airy dance.

“ Gather honey,” replied the Bee.

“ That ’'s jolly,” said Midget. “ I think, for
myself, 1 'd like that better than paper-making.”
“ Our family,” continued the Bee, “ were the

first, and, what 's more, are still the only honey-
makers in the wide, wide world.”

“ How fortinate !” said the Midge.

“ Extremely fortunate,” said a rasping voice from
the very top of the arbor, and, looking up, Midget
and her companions beheld a brown-coated insect
who, although shorter and stouter, strongly re-

“ 1 don't know when 1 have enjoyed myself as
muchas | have this lasthalf-hour,” he went on. “ It.
has done my heart good to watch such cheerful in-
dustry. Nota moment has been lost since we were
driven in here by the wind and rain. Idlers would
have slept or gossiped till the storm had passed, but
we, my friends, it appears, improve each cloudy as
well as each shiny hour. The W'asp prepared for
the building of the nest from which the dear young
W asplings are to take their first peep atlife. The
Bee gathered honey, and now only waits the sun-
shine to caiTy it to the hive. The tiny Midge scarce
paused in the practicing of her steps, and when she
did pause, it was to seek for useful knowledge. Now.
all this is very, very pleasant, to be sure, and with
what satisfaction we can all fly to the flower-garden
again when the shower is over. A h! there is a
sunbeam. Let us go, happy in the thought that
we have not wasted one precious minute while
obliged to tarry here.”

“ *“We, " repeated the Honey-Bee, with a scorn-
ful hum.

“ Who is he ?” whispered the Wasp.

“ Henever did an hour’s work in his life,” said
the Bee, indignantly. “ He has always been taken
care ofby the other bees. He 's eaten our honey
and never helped us make it. He wasdriven from
our house this very morning because we found it
impossLble to stand him any longer.”

scmbled the busy Bee, and who, comfortably * But who is he ?” again asked the Wasp.
stowed away between two bunches of young “ The biggest drone in the hive,” answered the
grapes, looked down upon them. Bee, as she flew away.

FROM ZURICH TOWN,

Bv Celia Thaxter.

In the dark, dull day, through Ziurich Town
Glided the train from the station out,

The while from the window, up and down,
An eager traveler peered about.

Red-tiled roofs with their gables quaint,
Misty mountains, all dim and gray,

Glimpse of the lake’s vare color faint,
Carne and went as we stearaed away.

Under the caves at a cascraent quecr,
Swung like a door, was a pleasant sight,

For a little Swiss maid, fair and dear,
Wasscrubbingthcsmallpanessmoothandbright.

And with what purpose and cheer sctubbed she,
Turning the window this way and that,
Pushing it backward and forward, to see,
As perched on the low, broad sill she sat.

Little she knew, as, with such a will,

Toiling she put forth her cheerful might,
How a stranger admired her homely skill,

And her pretty self, as she passed from sight.

No«’, when | reinember quaint Zirich town,
There comes, like a picturc before my eyes,
With her yellow hair and her homespun gown,

That little maid and her labor wise.

And, somehow,
The window whence her soul must see

Life’s various weather for many a year.
And watch with patience what there may be.

And if only the glass of the mind is clear,
She will see it is Light that casts the shade.
And pain less bitter, and joy more keen
By her cheerful spirit be surely made.

1 think she will keep as clear il.

.1t



THE zESTHETES.

By Helen Gray Cone.

The wild young kitten aroused tlie cat,

As dozing at easc in tVie path she sat.
Oh, Mother!” he cried, “ | have just now seen

A fowcr that suggested an Onent queen .

'T is yonder by the nasturtion-vine —

Barbarie and tropic and leonine —

(I am not quite clear what these térras may mean,

But they’ve something to do with the flower 1 ve seen.>
And the aim in Ufe of a high-souled cat

]s to gaze forever on flowers like that!

To the wild young kitten replied the cat,

As blinking her eyes in the sun she sat;

I should hope | had known how sunflowers grow,
I could n't— coiint— << many ycai-s ago !
But they never caused in my well-poised inmd
Ideas of a dubious, dangerous kind !

And your time henceforth— it’s your Ma’s advice-
W ill be spcnt in maiuring your views on Mice .

(June,



The wild young puppy disturbed the pug, 'Ii':/lf
As she drowsed in peace on the Persian rug.

Oh, Mother! ” he cried, “ | have just now seen

A plumc that suggested a rainbow’s sheen |

W ith a gorgeous eye of a dye divine,—

Blue-green, iridescent, and berylline —

(I am not quite clear what these terms may mean,

But they 've something to do with the thing I 've seen!)

And the only joy of a cultured pug

Is to gaze on such in a graceful jug!”

To the wild young puppy replied the pug,
Composing herself on the Persian rug:

I would blush with shame thréugh my dusky tan
If I raved at a piece of a peacock fan!

'T would never have raised in my sober mind
Ideas of a doubtful, delirious kind!

I will see that henceforth your attention goes

To perfecting the snub of your small black nose!”



HIS ONE

By T.

Chapter XIX.

Kit was by this time well on his way to Peace-
ville; and two hours later he might have been
seen waJking rapidly into the village, with h.s coat

°"HeL”~not on the road by which he had either
entered or left Peaceville the day before, and on
overtaking a little, bent oid man, he inquired the
way to the fair-grounds. .

The second turn to the left brings you m sight
of the big ox-yoke,” said the little, bent oid man,
whose gait was slow, and who was very deaf

Kit torried on, shifting the coat he canied from

one tired arm to the other, and was just turn-

Ing the cérner indicated, when the httle oid man,
now some distance in the rear, called to lum.

‘“Whatis it?” cried Kit, turning and gazmg.

The litie oid man made an odd gesture, and
carne trudging on, with his head down agam at
a snail’'s pace, as it seemed to the hurrying

W hat do you want?” called the boy again, at
the top of his voice.

But the litie, bent oid man neither answered
fior looked up ; be probably did not hear.

“ He tbinks | may take tuin,
thought the boy. “ But I can’'t wa.t for him to
come up, and | have n't time to g° back.

When the little, bent oid man did finally look
up, he was surprised to find that the boy had

the wrong

"A*could n't he wait a minute? ” he said, chncb-
ing his nght hand and shaking it emphatma v,
while leaning with his left on a stout cafie,

itis of no consequence, | suppose.”

Anxious, and not very hopeful, Kit carne m
sight of the great ox-yoke over the fait-ground
eitrance, which he seemed to have “een in some
past stage of existence,-so long ago, and so 1ke
a dream, appeared his unlucky adventures of the
dav before. Had he really encountered Branlow
and discovcred Dandy Jim withm that thronged
inclosure?

He had, of course,
them there now;

N
no expectation of findmg
and remembenng how he liad
kt them slip through his hands when every c.r-
cumstance was in his favor, he thought of his
present qucst as something very discouragmg m-

'"The same gate-keeper of whom he had made

FAULT.

Trowbrjdge.

inquiries the day before was agam on duty. He

regarded Kit with no little surprise.

“Whv :” said he, with lively interest, you we

the boy in the white cap who rodé away on the
Duckford horse last evening!”
“ 1'm the very boy,” said Kit. putt.ng on bis

coat. “ And 1 want to find Mr.

Knowles, tho

‘e *A"That will suitall 'round,” said the gate-keepcr;
“ for 1 ’'ve no doubt Mr. Knowles will be glad to
findKknowles!” he called out.

The same officer whose acquaintance Kit had
made the previous aftemoon turned away from
the race-course, around which J

Kit had then seen (or so it seemed tohim) «ere

raising the same doud of dust. Mr. Knowles lei-

surely approached the cntcance, but he quickeiicd
his pLe on seeing Kit, whom he liFewise regarded
with surprised curiosity.

“w here did You pick him up
gate-keeper;

he said
and, quickly stcppmg forward,

seized Kit tbe arm.

“"He asEgd for YOU,” saia the gate-keeper.

“ Asked for me ? Well, what do you want of
"lIvr!lh T h e ”vas viewedwith suspicionJCt,
though prepared for the occasion, changed color,
and stammered out;

“ 1want— | am after— thathorse .

m\W hat horse? The one you stole, or the on
you pretended was stolen, or some othei ? added

“°hhe ene that was stolen ” hegan Kit.

“ Well, I think you can tell us more abou h't
to a,,bod, el, ca,l Do
Mr. Knowles, scrutin.zmg bi™
instructions to arrest you ? Jhat
were n’t aware of the fact, but you re the boy
took the Benting horse, as sure as n

“Yes | am,” said Kit. He smiled, congrai
lating himself on his foresignht in providing pr
of his innocence for this verj’ emergency-
the wrong horse by “ «‘"be -
as | will show you.”

1 have a paper-—

i))

sbarply.

«
as you wfi »
He fumbled m h.s pockc
somewhere

His fumbling became hurried and nervou ,

toe."

°'ito,e.p,e.,.poo.Ktoged" --;

of alarm and distress— or 1 had



Mr. Bcnting gave me.” He pulled his pockets
inside out and stared at them in blank dismay,

exclaiming, “ 1 'vc lostit!”

“ What sort of a paper was it?” Mr. Knowles
inquired.

“Asort of certificate,” replied Kit, “ saying

that 1 had returned the horse which 1 had taken
by mistake. Mr. Benting gave it to me, so that 1
should n't gct into trouble on that account while
trying again to find my uncle’s horse.”

The officer smiled incredulously. “ You're a
very sharp boy,” he said, “ but not quite sharp
enough. | saw through your tricks yesterday,

when it was a little too late; but I think | see
through thisone just in time. There are no more
horses for you to ride away by mistake at this cattle
show, and you may as well come along with me."

“ Do you think,” cried the astonished Chris-
topher, “ thatif | had stolen a horse here yesterday
I should be back here inquiring for you to-day?”

“ 1 should n't suppose so,” replied the officer;
“ but you seem to have done that very thing.
Though why you should ask for me— a police-
man— is a riddle | can’t guess.”

“ It was because you are a policeman, and 1
wished to show you that paper and get your
help,” protestcd Christophecr. “The Benting
boys said you could tell me if anything had been
heard of the man who soid tho other horse,— my
uncle’s horse,— the horse | ara looking for ; and
that perhaps you would know the man who bought
it, | thought you might at least direct me to the
grocery where the bili of sale was made out.”

“ 1 can do that,” said Knowles, “ when | 'm
satisfied you are telling me the truth. But what
were you telling me yesterday? ”

“ The truth,” declared Christopher.

“ It did n't appear so,” said the unbelieving
officer. “ If ever ] was satisfied of anything, it
was that you and the rogue you are inquiring
for were accomplices. He and you had been seen
togetlier, to aU appearances on friendly terms;
and | have positive evidencc that he helped you
lo ride away with the Benting horse.”

“ Ho did,” said Kit, once more trying to ex-
plain the complication to unbeheving ears. Again
he scarched his pocketsand exclaimed, almost cry-
ing with vexation, “ Oh, if 1 only had that paper !
I am the most careless boy !'”

“ See here, my fine fellow!” remarked the
Mtute officer, “ | don’t take much stock in that
P~per; and | believe it’s my duty to holcl you in
oustody,”

By this time a small crowd had gathered about
fhem. Just as Knowles was marcliing his prisoner
off, up trudged the little, bent oid man.

Here, young man,” he said ; “ is this yours ?”

And his trembling fingers relaxed and disclosed
a crumpled paper, which Kit snatched at eagerly.

“ That 's mine! that ’'s it!” he exclaimed
joyfuily.”

‘“Wheredid you find it, Mr. Graves ?” asked the
policeman, in a loud voice adapted to deaf ears.

“ Back in the Street, here,” said the little oid
man. “ | thought it dropped out of this boy’s
coat, which he had on hisarm ; and Icalled to him,
but he did n't seem to know what he had lost.
After 1 reached home, | puton my glasses and read
it, and thinking it might be important, I followed
him up here.”

“ You have done me a great favor, and 1 can’t
thank you enough for it! ” said Kit with fervent
gratitude.

He handed the paper to the policeman, who read
as foUows:

“ 'To alltvhom it may concern :

“ 'This is to certify that the bearer, Christopher
Dosunimede, ofEast Adam, who took my horsefrom
the Peaceville Fair Ground yesterday, mistaking
itfor one belonging io his uncle, has returned it
to me thisday in good cqgndition, with a satisfactory
explanation of the circumstances. And | hereby
cordially commend him 1o all good citizens gen-
erally, and especially to Mr. Knowles, the officer
on duty ai the cattle show, who I am sure will be
serving agood cause by assisiing him in his search
for his uncle’'s niissing horse.

‘"DavidBenting, of Dnckford.'

“ This puts a new face on the matter,” said the
policeman, “ Itislucky for you, my boy, thatthis
paper turncd up in time !'”

“ As | carried my coat over my arm,” Kit ex-
plained, “ the opening of the pocket hung down;
I never thought of what w.is in it. | am one of
those boys,” he added, with acheerful gleam over-
spveading his troubled face, “ who can never think
of more than onc thing at a time !”

“ There 's no great harm done in this case,
thanks to Mr. Graves, here,” said the officer;
“ though ifit had not been for him, 1 rather think
I should have had to lock you up till the Bentings
could be sent for, in spite of your plausible story
and honest face. Now let 's see what can be done
for you.”

Chapter X X.

* 1 WANT to find my uncle’s horse,— that's the
principal thing,” said Christopher. “ At the same
time | should likc to see the rogue caught who
stole him.” And he repeated what the Benting
boys had told him.

Ifj

At

vj



“ 1 'm afraid 1 can’t tell you much more,

sa.d
Mr. Knowles; “

except that the horse you say be-
longs to your Unele was sold to a man in South-
S e - | forget his name-Baggage, Bradish, o.
something of that sort. The rogue slipped away
before we carne to the conclusién that he was a
rogue — slipped away with an honest man s money,

‘Twasafraidofthat,” saidChristopher.
isthisMr. Baggage, orBradish?”

“ OrBradger; that’'s more like it,
officer.

“ Who

rejomedthc
“All I know of him is that he 's a farmer

“that 's minr! that

over in Southmere; and, from what 1 can hear,

he ’s about as thick-set and stiff-necked an<iTmac-
commodating an oid codger as any you 11 be apt
to run against. They can tell you more about him
at Hines’s grocery, where the bill of sale was ma
out.”
That's just the place | want to find!” said
“ Mr. Graves is going within a stone’~throw of
Mr Graves !” The officcr lowered his face
and raised his voice, shouting in the <=ar cf the
little oid gentleman; “ Will you show this boy

it

Hines's grocery?”

s

The little oid man nodded and started off.
turned to thank the policeman for his kindness_

“That's all right,” said Knowles; “ though t
might have been all wrong if it had n’t been for
that paper, which 1 advise you not to lose a second
time forl’'m not the only officcr turnished with
your’'dcscription and instructions to arrcst you.

“That's a pleasant thing to know, laughcd
Kit rather uncomfortably, as he felt for the papcr
,n his pocket. “ But 1 think

Kit

I can take care of
myself now.” n

He left the separating crowd at the gatc, and,

KIT EXCiJilIMBD.

guided by Mr. Graves, soon found

Hoor of Hiness grocery. Asdiiii thanktif qone
little oid man for the very 5 ,tcred
him, he took leave of him at the Joor, and”enta

wan - -

“ Is Mr. Hifies in?” he asked of a smootn

man behind the countcr. j.
“That’'s my fiame,” the smooth-faced man

Kit drew a qiiick bveath and continued.



“ Mr. Knowles, the policeman, directed me to
you, Mr. Hifies.” Mr. Hifes bowed. “ 1 wish to
make some inquiries about two men who carne
here last night ”

“ Oh, yes! 1 know!” intemipted the grocer,
with a smile. “ That horse business. You 're
not the first person who has come to inquire.”

“ Excuse me for troubling you further,” said K it;
and he proceeded to explain the object of his visit.

“ 1 think you will have little difficulty in find-
ing your horse,” said Mr. Hifies. The boy’s heart
bounded exultantly. “ But as to getting it—
that ’'s another thing.”

“You know the man who bought it— Mr.
Baggage, or Braggage ?” queried Kit.

“ Badger is his flame; Eli Badger of South-
mere,” replied the grocer. “ 1 know him very
well; and | forewarn you that you wont find him
a very pleasant customer to deal with.”

“ But if I can show that he has a horse that
rightfully belongs to my unele ” began Kit.

“ If you can prove that, you can eventually re-
cover your uncle’s property, no doubt. |Ishouldn’t
like to say that Badger is a man who would buy
a horse, knowing it to be stolen; but having one
in his possession, and having paid for it— well,”
laughed Mr. Hifles, “ all | can sayis, I should like
fo see the boy of your size who could take that
horse away from Eli Badger of Southmere !”

“ It will do no harm to try,” replied Kit. “ At
any rate, it will be a point gaincd to find the horse
in his possession. You speak as if you did not
consider him a very just man.”

“ He may be a just man in his way,” said Mr.
Hifies. “ But of all the grasping, grudging, cross-
grained people that | ever had any dealings with,
Eli Badger of Southmere is the worst. | pity you,
youngster, if you expect to geta horse away from
him!”

“1f I can’t, may be somcbody elsc can,” said
Kit, with a troubled yet rcsolute face. “About
how far is it to the place wliere he livecs ?”

“I1t 's a good six miles to Southmere village,
and he lives somewhere beyond that,” answered
Mr. Hiiies. “ He has a small farm, and mises a
great quantity of grapes.”

“ 1 must try to get there to-night,” said Kit,
with an anxious glance at the grocer’s dock.

‘But first | should like to ask about the man
who sold him the horse.”

Having received a very good description of his
friend Cassius Branlow, he went out to make further
inquiries concerning that imcertain individual, at
'he Peaceville stove-stores.

Branlow's story of his being employed in one
M thecm turned out, naturally, to be a little fiction
devised for hoodwinking poor Kit, who found no
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Peaceville dealer in hardware or tinware who had
ever heard of the itinerant tinker.

Having spent more time and strength than he
could well afford in making these fruitless inquiries,
Kit set offat last, footsore and weary, on the road
to Southmere.

Late in the aftemoon he entered thevillage, glad
to know that the man he was in search of and,
probably, the horse, also, were now not far off. Eli
Badger was well known to severa] persons of whom
he had latterly inquired the way; and each had
added a stroke to the not very agreeable portrait
that Mr. Hifies had so broadly outlined.

“ Not a very obliging man,” one had said, in
reply to Kit's questioning.

“ Grouty,” said another.

“ Obstinate as a pig,” declared a third.

Kit was not at all ambitious to encounter the
original of this picture; but the now almost abso-
lute certainty of discovering Dandy Jim cheered
him 011

At dusk, the boy in the base-ball cap that had
once been white, but which was beginning to show
the effects of travel on dusty roads, paused doubt-
fully on acérner and looked about. Kitwas tired,
toil-stained, and hungrj'. He saw a man coming
out ofa summer restaurant, and accosted him.

“ How far is it to Eli Badger’s place ?” he in-
quired.

“ Badger? EIli Badger?” The man pointed.
“ He lives about a mile away, on this road.”

Kit gave a weary sigh, and remembered wist-
fully the invitation Mr. Benting had given him to
visit the family on his return.

“ And Duckford,” he said; “ how far is it to
Duckford ?”

“ To Duckford Centre” — the man pointed in
another direclion— “ is about five miles.”

Kit stood a moment longer in painful hesitation.
W hat was the use of his going farther that night ?
It was not likely that he could even get a sight of
Dandy Jim before morning. To make any at-
tempt to gain possession of him before then, or to
give notice of his uncle’s claim on the horse, might
prove a fatal blunder; and Kit was resolved to
avoid bhmders in the future.

“ Iwish Duckford were n’t quite so faraway,” he
said to himself. “ I might go over to Maple Park,
and perhaps get Mr. Benting to help me about
Dandy in the morning.”

And before the miiid’'s eye of the harassed and
lonesome boy arése the bright image ofayoung girl
who hacl befriended him when he most needed a
friend.

“1f 1 only had Dandy to ride! or if 1 could
hop on a wagén going in that direction !” he said
to himself, as he east longing eyes up the diin



Duckford road.
itl”
h¢

Then he added, I migit walk
But he dismissed that notion quicUy Irom
inind, and entered the restaurant to rest his
lame feet and tired limbs, and study the situation
over a clam chowder.

“ 1 > not do anything agam m a hurry,~nor
anything particularly foolish, if I can help it e
said to himself, as he sat down and waited for bis

°liw as a great satisfaction to fecl that he had
traced Dandy to the hands of a respons.ble f™er.

“ It must be Dandy, and no mistake, «e rea
soned. recalling all the evidente he had obtamed
rcgarding Branlow’s trade, and the descnptions of
the horse Eli Badger had received of
away “ 1 'm sorry for the man who has been
swindled out of his money; but
knmvn there was something wrong about a horse
that was offered at so cheap a price.

The chowder carne, and while he was coolmg it
he perceived by the sound of voices that *ree or
four persons were entering the next box. They
laughed boisterously, and gave their orders m a
m alLer thatenabicd him to label them inaword -

“Roughs!”

There was only a low partition

between the
boxes;

and from the open space above he could
hear much of their conversation, even when they

suitcd their toncs to the discussion of a busmess
which demandcd privacy.

That busmess he
also soon enabled

to characterize by a single
word—

Roffucry 1

He sipped his chowder, and ponderecl his own
nlans giving little heed to what was going on m
tiie adfacent box, until his attention was arrested
by a distinctly pronounced fiame —

“ Eli Badger!”

Then Kit pricked up his ears.

“ You and Mack must be on the spot,” one was
saying, “ ready to give us the signal. If everything
is all right, we 'll stop our team at the cérner of
the lafie on this side.”

“ At half-past ten,” said another.

“That's too early,-hey, boys?” suggested a

“"we 'll know by the way things look,” was the
reolY “ If the lights in the house are out at h™I-

past nine, half-past ten will be Late enough ;
thev 'lIl all be asleep by that time. Badger
would n't spend moncy to keep a dog, and we

shall make precious little noise.”
“It’s iust the night for it,” said one of the
othcr speakevs. “ The moon 'll be well up by that
time. You can’t do such ajob in any kmd of shape
witbout a moon.”
“ If nothing happens,

w c’ll strike a bonanza

(June,

to-night,” was the rejoinder.

“ 1 went by there
to-day, and

the trellises were jest black with
~Then another; “ He’s leaving 'em as long as
he darcs to, but he wont resk 'em many nights
more for fear of frost. They 're ripe enough foi us.
anyhow. It’s to-night or never.”

“ Mostly Concords ?” asked one.

“ Concords and Delawares,” said another. Wec
-U go for the Concords. They 're easy to handic;
bigger clustcrs; you can pick two bushels of Con-
cords while you 'rc picking one

“ Take both kinds,”
sponse.

delawares.
the chuckhng rc-
“ AU we can get, or our team can carry;
that ’s my principie.”

“ Don’'t talk so loud, boys!” said a more caii-
tious wlisper; “ somebody ’'ll hear us.”

“ Oh, nobody’s nigh,” replied another siip-
pressed voice, the owncr of which put his head
out of the box and gave a wary glance about the
restaurant. - s

“ But half-past ten is too early,” one ol tiie
conspirators insisted. “ Folks n*V”e going by

Eleven was finally agrecd upon. Then folbncd
a discussion of the way the booty was W be dis

posedof, and othcr details oMhe
midst of which, without

was

tohearay fuith«
particulars, Kit slipped out of his box, paid for
chowder, and left the place.

Chapter XXL

He had about made uphisinind to yend the

night in the village and go on W badger
the morning. But now he said to himself.

“ Those scamps mean to rob bis
night. That Il make him anything but a goofl
S e d man to-moiTOW. ~'vish | yu —
somehow to let him know of

Howthankful he himself would
information which might have P«vcn ed Uie steal

»fhi.u,d.’, ho,.e -

for

H . tho.ght o .rf
resolved that in this case he would do as

‘Anf"ugoonandtell himmyself.

ThatyUyg
an excusi for calling on him.

Then 1;v,1 dowhat
seems best about speaking of Dydy”™
It can notbe denied that m tb.s

tives were mixed, as are

y nieans
Christopher Downimede did not n

Qj
forget his own interestswhen he s of
Badger a favor. And F f- ihe
justice, he felt an unsclfish nN ,_cda-
disobliging Eli protcct himself from the
tions of unscnipulous maraudcis. gonj on

He made inquiries of two or three perso



the road for Badger’s place, and was told that he
would know it by the grape-vine trellises between
the lafie and the housc.

It was a gloomy, anxious walk, after the fatigues
of the last two days. Evening had come on, and
the moon had notyetrisen. There were few houses
on that dreary road. The fields were lonely and
open; the still stars looked down upon him; noc-

IT WAS THE DLUNDERINC CHRISTOPHEK WHO HAU KALLEN.”

lurnal insects trilled in the wayside alders and wild
cherries, the outlines of which were dimly defined
against the western liorizon.

He thought of his mother in that weary walk.
and felt sure that she was thinking anxiously of
jm, Had she yet heard of his strange and ridic-
uloiis blundcr in bringing homc the wrong horse?
Grwas she even then waiting for him to come
uMhing in,— as he often did in the evening,— and
«lIl her the whole story’ of his triumph in fmding
Bandy at the fair the day before?

“1 'l make it a real triumph before |1 am
through,” thought he, as lie trudged on. “ And
Unele and Aunt Gray— were they talking of him
and his amazing heedlessness at that moment?
And the Bentings !'” ,

“I1f I get Dandy,” he said to himself, “ 1'll ride
him over to Maplc Parkbareback after thesaddle.”

And his bashful, boyish heart thrillcd at the an-

ticipation of meeting
acertain pair ofsym-
pathetic blue eyes.

His mind was re-
called from its wan-
derings by the ap-
pearance of a house,
set well back from
the road.

“ This mustbe Eli
Badger’s,” he reflect-
ed. “ Here is the
lafie, and the cérner
where those grape-
thieves talkcd of
stopping theirhorse;
over there must be
the trellises.” But
looking down upon
them from the road,
which was somewhat
above the level of
the garden, he could
not make them out
in the darkness. He
hod the idea fixed in
his mind, from a de-
scription of the place
some one had given
him, that the lafie
formed the principal
approachtothe prem-
ises. It was open,
and he walked into
it, having no doubt
that it would take
him to the house,
toward which he was

drawn by two dimly lighted windows. He soon
found, however, that he was leaving them on his
right.

He supposed there must be a gate somewhere,
which he had failed to find ; and he walked back a
little way, exploring the lafie in search ofit. But,
as he could discover neither gate for bars, he
concluded to simplify matters by climbing the
fencc and Crossing the yard to the house, which
sccmced very near.

He climbcd over and was advancing carefully,

(SEB  HEXT RACE.)



a hP was eroping to find a way around them,

““fte gloom and

=.,»g.n.» of tta P'«* *“
excited his boyish

imaginatioo, and he was pre

~

ofthe heavily draped frames, and advance

"L'wé”~no beast,-perhaps the assertion should

i-c=a KT-c-ivins- itwas no dumb beast, but
there with a stout hickory stick, keeping g
* er his vinevard. Vengeance for ‘he m.sdecds
of many plundering youngsters animated the keen
and watchful eyes, the heavily plungmg legs, and
nrarTdictotond .d.»dg.
as poor Kit was climbmg the fence.
Ttoack! whack! crack- First a blow on the
hnv's back then on his shoulder, then on that la-
mJntably ;ight protection to his skuU, the ciésey

.wdd i, j.«

U was 'the"pumdering Christopher, whe, with
T_Nirallan <t tinf» tOIrQ Sin

S h~having proved no match for the Badger ann

""o done for him, sure as smoke ! ” said EL,

stooping to lift the limp form of the boy.

(o &% continued.)

PRINCESS
By

;0T very many
years ago, there
lived alittlcIn-
dian girlnamed
Momo. Her
liomewasmany
hundreds of
milesfromNew
York, inaland
where the win-
ter-time comes
when our sum-
mer does, and

where, when it does come, it rains mstead of snows.
At such times Momo would sit the who e day long
in the door-way of her father’s house, listemng to
the waihng of the wind and the roarmgcf the nver
as it tore great cavities in its banks, and brought tt\!
trees tumbling hcadlong down to be swept away to
the sea. sne darea NoOtventure out. Shewas o t-
tle and the rain and wind were so strong that, il slrt
hik tiusted herself to them, she too would probably
have been swept away to the ocean, hke, a-bruised

A Ifred

PAPILLONES.”

Trum ble.

‘and battered leaf on the fierce tide. was
time for poor Momo, this ramy season, as itiscal ca

of meat cut in long strips and dned
would give out, and they “11
Mawarri {that was the filame of Momo
would then carry his oid gun, with its
as tall as himself, out mto the f
usually he would bnng no'hmg hack
and hislong g«n, for even the beasts and b.rfl
hidden from the tempest.

But when itwas notra.mng m Mom
it was very beautiful.
grcen, and the wind, as itrustled ‘hrought
L g blades, sang softly, hke
baby to sleep. Overhead
clashcd like warriors’ spears,
plumage uttered strange calis.

« N s

fjer)

hfsivay-

geous

Momo use



they were speaking to her, and she had ihvented
quite a language of her own in which to answer
them. Sometimes she sat for hours on the high
bank of the river, which now went softly by, blaz-
ing in the sunlight like a stream of molten gold,
and she would chatter till the noisy paroquets
cocked their wise little heads to listen, and the
timid huraming-bird buzzed like a big bee so ci6se
to her harmless hand, thatshe might have grasped
it if she wished.

Not that she did wish, for she had never willfully
harmed a living thing. In this lonely place, with
the great mountains ail about, and her father away
hunting the whole day long, while her mother
hoed the corn-patch or searched for bananas in the
canebrakes by the river, these busy creatures were
the little girPs only companions, and she loved
them. Even the iguanas, the great, fierce-looking
lizards, with their spinybacks and snake-like fails,
that were green in the grass and tumed brown in
the forest, feared her so little that they only blinked
a sleepy eye when she passed them as they basked
in the sun. The bcetles drummed and the crick-
ets chirped drowsily in the hot air, and paid no
heed to her, as if they knew or had been told that
she would not harm them. But most of all, she
loved the butterflies.

There were legions of them aboutMomo’s house,
of all colors, forms, and sizes. Sometimes they
made the air fairly glorious with their flitting tints,
like the changing colors of a kaleidoscope. They
carne and went in unexpected feshions. Some
days only white or ycllow ones would be seen.
Again, noble big fellows from the forest would ap-
pear, blazingwith all the colors imaginable. And
out of their coming and going, and all their in-
explicable changes, an odd fancy brightened in the
poor little Indian giiPs mind.

She had never heard of fairies, but her father
feared an evil spirit, a somber fiend that he be-
lieved went abroad in the darkness and the storm.
At night, when a loon flew by, uttering its dismal
cali, Mawarri would waken with a start and say
that Ukobo, the evil spirit, was on his wanderings.
Now, the butterflies were bright and loved the sun.
They made no melancholy noises. They had often
hrushed Momo’s face and harmed her not, while
the evil spirit, she was told, caught and devoured
people, So Momo carne to look upon the butter-
flies as good spirits, and in secret she begged
them to be always kind and loving to her, as she
would be to them. This supplication of a barbarie
thild became in time a formal prayer with her.
And when she found one ofher good spirits crushcd
anddcad,shc wouldburyitin apleasant placewhere

B the feminine ol PapilloH, ihe French for butlcrfiy.
whichihe buttcrfly beloiigs.

the sun could reach it, and she would stamp down
the earth above it to keep the ugly black ants atbay.

One day, strange people carne to Momo’s housc,
— not. low-voiced, slow-moving, listless, smooth-
faced people with brown skins, like those who carne
to see her father; but men so strange that she was
just a little frightened at them. They had white
faces, and long shaggy hair and beards. They
wore coverings on their heads and queer clothing
on their bodies. They carried guns, and things
somewhat like guns, but smailer, in leatliera belts
at their waists. They looked thin and tired, and
one of them was so sick he had to be helped on as
he walked; yet all, sick and well, laughed and
spoke with loud voices in a harsh tongue. They
had some Indians with them, who carried heavy
packs. Their canoes in the river were deep-laden,
too. The Indians spoke to Momo’s father, as did
also one of the strangers, who, the little girl won-
deringly noticed, could speak her language and that
of his own people too. Then they madc a great
fire in front of the house, and cooked and ate
strange things from shining boxes, and drank
from bottles. Momo picked up one of the boxes
which had been thrown aside when emptied, and
the man who had spoken to her father noticed it
and called to her in her own language :

“ Come here, little one.”

He was a big man, with a great shaggy red
beard; but he had bright blue eyes and a pleasant
voice, and Momo did not fear him. He put his
arm around her as he sat on the ground, and asked
her why she had picked up the box.

“ Because it is pretty,” she replied.

He took a great rotind yellow thing from his

pocket and showed it to her. “ Is n’'t that pret-
tier?” he asked.
“ Oh, no!” said Momo, “ it is smailer, and it

does n’'t shine.”

They all laughed at something the man said to
them, and Momo became quite indignant, for she
fclt that they were laughing at her. But the
stranger held her fast, and the next moment a
swarm of butterflies carne fluttcring about her
head. Mostofthe men uttered an exclamation of
admiration. If Momo had understood their lan-
guage, she would have heard them sa)':

* Beautiful 1 Splendid !'”

“ She is alittle ‘Princess Papillones,”” * said the
big stranger in the same tongue. “ And 1 mustadd
some ofher subjects to mycollection,” he continued.

“ Why not ask her to do it, Professor ? asked
the sick man. “ The butterflies don’t seem to fear
her, and her little hands will not do them half the
harm our nets will.”

PapitioniJcF bi the scicntific n.imc fora class or family of insects to
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“ A good idea,” replied the man with the red
heard, and, turning to Momo, he
language: “ The butteiflies are not afraid ofyou,
my little one?”

“ Oh, no!” said Momo.
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-PR.NCE5S PAf.LU>NE5” PERNOS HER EUTTERELIHS.

“You could catch them easily, could you
not?” he asked.

“ 1 never tried to,” answered Momo, m
surprise.

“Well.

n

1 want some oi them now, and lor

everyoneyou bring meyou shallhave abox1;”‘h"
you have in your hand. Do you undei™and.

Momo did undcrstand, and, with the hot, red
blood darkcning her brown cheeks, she flung tlie
box ¢own, angrily, and cried;

“ Let rae go' You must be Ukobo himself,
but you can have none of my good spirits, -no,
not onc 1~

UKS,

And while the red-beardcd man still held her,
and she struggled with puny rage to free herself
she spoke of her good friends the butterflies, and

how they watched over and protected her.

The
mal’

faie changed a little as she spoke, and when
L had finished he let her go. That afteracon™
when one of his men caught a splendid

r,, a fine net fastened to a staff, the Pro essor ca led
out to him sharply, and the man set the inscct
A SrsSngers went away next morning, and
the Professor called Momo to him, and liung about

her neck hy a fine cord the round
had thought was not as pretty
were plenty of boxes left, too and
them about her and sat on the vergc of ic h
She watched the boats vamsh down the
while the butterflies n
man with the red heard wavcd his hat to her,

j,,ercd

and



his big canoe rounded the bend, leaving a ripple
on the water like a rope of gold.

The rains were on, and Costa Rica, from hill-
tops to low levels, was swamped. In the drowned
savannah of the Estrella river-mouth the Sala-
manca Exploring Expedition was killing time as
best it could under shelter of the Oid Harbor
Ranche. For a wonder, the storm lifted on the
aftemoon of July 29, 1873. The sun carne out
in a vast blaze of tropical splendor, and the wet
earth began to smoke as if it were burning incensé.
But the brief glory of the sunlight gilded a scene
of melancholy ruin on the river bank— the wreck

THE

By

Look at the butterfiies! Purposeless things,—
How idly they float on their gossamer wings !
Over the poppies and over the grass,

Light as the down of a thistle Uiey pass.

Where are the)’ going, and why are they here

In the hcat of the day and the noon of the year?

fliey flutter awhile in the lirightness, and then

They are gone from our sight and they come
not again.

And we— wc are wearied svith fever and frost,
Whatever we do, it must be at a cost;

We hear, as we joumey, the dropping of tears;
We bear on our foreheads the stamp of the years.

Etlen M

of many an Indian village swept away by the up-
coimtry freshets. Among some tangled grasses a
portion of a thatched roof rose and fell softly on
the tide. What first attracted our attention to it
was a magnificent forest butterfly fluttering about
itt. The Professor sprang forward, eager to secure
it, and then stopped short with a sudden cry.
Ctadled on the sodden thatch, with a smile on
her face, was the body of a little Indian girl, with a
pierced ten-dollar gold piece hung about her neck.
And the butterfly, broken-winged and rain-
drenched, still fluttered lamely over the still form.
One of the subjects she had so bravely protected
had been loyal to “ Princess Papillones” to the last.

BUTTERFLIES.

H. G ates.

But look at the butterfiies,— beautiful things,—
Before us and over us flashing their wings!
It may be the Maker who fashioned them thns.
Has sent the gay creatures on errands to us.

Perhaps we go slowly, when we should be swift
To foilow the scent of the roses, that drift

Their pink snow about us; more oftwe might play.
And yet finish our tasks by the end of the day.

Oh, blest are the eyes that are clear to behold
The wonderful glow of the butterflies’ gold,

W ith leisure to follosv their flight as they pass
So gracefully, silently, over the grass !



THE R-OYAL

GAME

OF TENNIS.

By Charles L. Norton.

Over a fir-crestcd ridgc of the Sierras, the sink-
ing sun east long shadows across the level sward
of a little mountain “ park.” In the edge of the
timber three or four white tents were pitched®
while half a dozen mules and horses were grazing
near by, and a canvas-covered wagén stood at one
side, within the sheltcr of the trees. On the green
grass certain squares were marked m broad, white

li,s, and acres, .he .,.a,., a na.»as st.e.ched

between two stakes.

the ridge from the other side and were lookmg doun
upon the little “ park,” wonderingwhat itall coulcl
mean,— the net and the queer, flannel-clad figures
that flittcd about, knocking white balls back am
forth over the net, and calling to one another
“ fifteen!” “ thirty !” “ vantage!” and so on,
till darkness compclled tliem to stop and enter tne
pleasantly lighted tents, all unawarc of the bn,ht.

.vild™.ye, .ha. had been cariou.l, wa.ch,h

sun wendcd his way, as is his custom, across



native girls jn their quaint costumes were taking a
promenade near a Japanese town. In the distance
loomed up the snow-clad cone of Fusiyama, the
sacred mountain. The girls drew near a low house
with wide verandas, which had a lawn in front; and
on the lawn were similar white squares, and just such

But the sun was well used to this sort of ihing.
There was never a continent that he looked down
upon as the round earth daily turned its different
hemispheres upward for his inspection, where he
did not see tennis nets and hear those familiar cries.
He knew that the racket and the net were always

A TE.falS COURT OF THE HIDDLtt AGES.

anet as Spotted Crow and his sons had marvelcd
at a few hours before, as they pcered through the
tree-tops of the American mountains, six thousand
miles away. The two Japanese girls stopped and
looked over the hedge. Some young English folk
"ere knocking balls to and fro over the net, and
rtying out, “ fifteen!” “ forty!” *“ dcuce alll”
‘game!” and the rest, just as their American
00Qsins liad done on the other sidc of the wide
Pacific.

in use somewhere; that the empire of lawn tennis
circled the earth quite as completely as does the
boasted roil of British drums.

Ages ago the sun had seen the beginnings of
this game. It is not quite ccrtain whether it «vas
on the banks of the Nile or the Ganges, or at
Nineveh ; butsomewhere thissame sun saw a group
of half-naked, bronze-limbed youngsters throw-
ing balls or dried gourds back and forth, using
their hands for bats, and doubtless having quite as



much fun, after a barbarous fashion, as we have
nowadays with cork-handled FranWm
regulation balls, and a set of prmted rules.
Generations rolled by, however, before the p.o-
neers of tennis had themselves carved on stone
slabs, and still other ages before Gordian Il1. ancl
Marcus Aurelias Antoninus * had coins struck, m
honor of the Pythian Apollo, hearing devices which

rackets,

TENHIS WITH A STRILHG INSTEAD OF A HET

representad athletes serving and returning balls,
and using their hands as rackets.

Even at that early day it was found desirable to
protect the hand by means of gauntlets, but it
was not until the fourteentli century, so far as can
be ascertained, that bats or rackets were «"~nted,
and the game grew into something not altogether
unlike that which is played to-day.

The regular tennis couvt of the middlo ages was
a very elabérate affair, with divisions and gallerias
and railings and “ pent-liouse roofs,” and a cnrc-
fully laid stone pavement, all of which made it
very costiy game to play, and only kinp and the
richest of the nobility could have tennis courts of
their own. These courts need not be described
here, but they were not unlikc the lawn courts
of to-day in size and shape. At first there was
line strotchcd across the middle ; then a fringe was
added to this Une, and by the beginmng of tlie
last century (A. D. 1700) the net was adopted much
as at present used.

The method of counting, too, was not unlike
that followed in our modern lawn tennis, but it
was loaded down with rules that must have made
a medieval game quite a good exerc.se m mental
arithmetic— forthemarker, atleast— asthe prmces
and lordlings, who alone played tennis
days, did notkeep theirown scores, buthadattend-
ants to look after this part of the game for them.

It was, jndeed, a reyal game ; so very royal that
See a descHpticn ot the o

I St INlichocas! for FohrnnryrSSt, .n .He snr.ee of

Edward I1l1. (1365) decided that no one but kmgs
and their associates should be allowed to play it at
all and his example was followed by Henry IV,
Henry VIIIl., and other reigning sovereigns uf
England and France, It kept gaining in popu-
larity, however, and some sort of outdoor tennis
was played with inflated balls very early in the
history of the gamo.

Every little while tlie royal commands would be
forgotten, or some convenient war
out, and, after it was over,
up serenely,”
Henry VIH.

would break
would  hob

as a very popular amusement.
had the tennis fever in a violent
form, and the most famous royal set ever played
was that in which Henry VIII.

tennis

of England and
the Emperor Charles V. were matched against the

Prince of Orange and the Marquis of Branden-
burg while the Earl of Uevonshire *“ stopped

(that is, picked up balls and kept count) for one
side and Lord Edraund Howard did a like Service
fot the other side. The chronicle relates that
they played “ X 1” full games, and were ‘even
hands ” at the ciése, a statement which has putzled

YOUNO PRIKCE JAMES OP
(

FROM AN OLD PICTU»E-i

the critics, who can only infer that the historian
made a mistake of one in his figures.
At last, the kings gave up tlie vain attemp

r ..-HUioric Boys."
H.slorw oy
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keep so capital a game to themselves, and gra-
ciously vouchsafed it to their loyal subjects, simply
because they could no longcr prevent their playing.
Ofcourse, there still rcmained the difficulties aris-
ing from the great costliness ofregular courts, but
these could not interfere witlt out-of-door tennis.
This was, however, a very unscientific sport, and
was, of course, despised by the gentry who could
afford to play the court game. In. the illustration
taken from an oid wood-cut, some out-of-door ten-
nis players are seen in the distance.

In fact, it was not until a very few years ago
that the play-loving English public awoke to
the fact that some one had reduced out-of-door
tennis to a science ; thatsomethingvery like court
tennis could be played on the jawn, under the blue
sky; and that “ pent-house roofs ” and galleries,
railings, tamhours, chases, and the rest were relies
of the dark ages.

Just about that time, too, England had passed
through just such a roller-skating fever as we had
in America last winter. And there were the empty
rinks all ready to be marked off for tennis, so thnt
during the occasional spells of bad weather with
which our English cousins are afilicted, the game
could be played under cover.

A great deal of tennis was played last winter in
this country in rinks, and armones, and gymna-
siuras, and it is now, no doubt, fairly established
among indoor winter sports, but the true Court of
Prince Tennis is the smooth lawn, with its springy
turf, or, where turf can notbe had in full perfec-
tion, the bcach, or such smooth surface as the
average orchard or home-lot can afford.

The advantages of the game are that it can be
played by two, three, or four persons, and keep
tliem all on the alcrt from the word “ Play !” As
an excrcise it may be as gcntle or as energetic as
the player chooses. Itis so easily learned thateven
a beginner very soon cherishes hopes of success,
and yet so worthy of effort that it fascinates the
finestathletes. Moreover, itisnotruinously costly
in outfit, and one of its best qualities is that it is
very entcrtaining for spectators, who quickly learn
enough of the game to watch its progress with
interest, and are not in the leastdanger from iron-
hard missiles, as in the case of cricket and base-
ball, The boy or girl who is an interested spectator
will presently long to send those fascinating white
balls flying over the net, and very soon Prince
Tennis has another courtier in his train.

THE MODERN GAME.

The nccessai'y equipment includes at least four
balls, a racketfor cach player, anda net fittedwith
posts and liaes so that it can be set up as directcd.

The rackets should be, for the use of an average
player, of médium size and weight, say, thirteen
ounces. The balls must be of india-rubber, not
less than two and fifteen thirty-seconds inches, fior
more than two and a half inches, in diameter, and
weigh not less than one and fifteen sixteenths
ounces, fior more than two ounces; these being
the dimensions and weights prescribed by the
National Lawn Tennis Association. The net is
three feet wide and thirty-three feet long, with
meshes of such a size that the ball can not pass
through, When in position, itslower edge swings
just clear of the ground in the middle and its upper
edge is three feet from the ground. At the posts
the upper cdges are three feet six inches from the

BACKETS AND BALLS.

ground, A perfect court is an absolutely level
lawn of smoothly clipped turf, seventy-eight feet
long and twenty-sevcn feet wide; but by far the
greater number of courts are somewhat short of
this perfection, (See diagram on next page.)
The net isstretched between the posts A and B,
which are driven into the ground and held firmly
upright by means of guys, as shown. Parallclwith
it, and thirty-nine feet distant, are drawn the base-
lines D, E and F, G ; and these, in turn, are con-
nected by the side-lincs D, F and E, G. Midway
between the side-lines and parallel with them is the
half-coiirt-line H, I, and on each sidc of the net,
parallel with it, and twenty-one feet distant, are the
service-linesK, LandM , N. The net, itwill be seen,
extends three feet bcyond each of the side-lines.
After the court has been accurately laid out
and small stakes set up for guidance, the lincs may



be marked on the grass with a paint-brusb dipped
in whitewash OF marble-dust.*

Complete directions for playing the game can not
be attempted here. The rules are publ.shed in a
little pamphlet issued by the Assoc.ation, and may
be had of all dealers. Let us suppose, however, that
the court is complete, and that two players axs
ready to begin a game.

They stand on
sides of the net.

The one who dehvers the fir t
stroke— this having been decided by, lot
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it over the net and have it take ground within the

boundaries ofthe front court, diagonally opposi e
that from which the Service is dehvered. Should
he not succeed in his first attempt, it is caUed a
“ fault ” and he is allowed another trial.

A second
failure scores in favor of his opponent.

Should
the ball when in Service strike the net in going

over, it is calied a “ let.” Such a ball may not be
returned, and the server is allowed another tnal.

But aftcr a ball is “ in play,” its touchmg the net
does not constitutc a “ let.”

39 Fc&t.
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u
AOVR-T. o | COURT.
ow
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DIACRAM OF LAWN TENNIS COURT AND NET.

The striker-out lets the ball take the ground
before attempting to return it across the net.
On its first rebound, he gives it a return strike
with his racket, aiming to send it over the net
somewhere within the side and base-lincs o
the court, and then the ballis “ in pmy-

“ liner,” or ball striking one of the white Im«,
is considered as within the court bounded oy
that iine. , ,

These limitations as to the first rebound onl)
apply tothe firststroke of the server-out. A er
that has been delivered, the ball
leyed,"— Chat is, struck on the

«D
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the playevs misses it or makes a “ fault,” which
consists in failing to return the hall into the oppo-
site court, whereupon the other player
“ace”— thatis, fifteen.

The server now changes to the base-line of his
own left court, and serves the hall as before, but
into the left front cpurt of the striker-out. The
next stroke, ifwon by the previouswinner, raises his
score to thirty, the next to forty, and the fourth is
'“game.” But the other player may have won
sundry strokes, and the two may have forty at
the same time. The score in such case stands,
“ deuce all.” The next stroke won scores “ vant-
age” for its player— “ vantage in ” when in favor
of the server, “ vantage out” when in favor of the
striker-out; but if the next falls to his opponent
thescore returns tn “ deuce,” anri so on, returning
to “ deuce,” until one of the players wins two
strokes in succession. This ends the first game.

The second is opened by the striker-out of the
first, who becomes server, and so altemately in the
successive games, A “ set” consists of eleven
games. Therefore, the player who first scores six
games wins the set. |If both players win five
games, the score is called “ games all,” and the
winner of the next game scores “ vantage game.”
Ifhe lose the next game thereafter, the score goes
back to “ games all,” and so on until one or the
other wins two games in succession.

In three and four-handed tennisthe courtis ofthe
same length (scventy-cight feet), but is thirty-six
feet wide, and the net should, therefore, be forty-

scores

two feet long, so asto extend beyond the side-lines,
as in the case of the smaller court. The dotted
lines in diagram show the plan of the large court.

The same general rules of play apply, but with
a few necessary changes. Suppose, for instance,
that the four distinguished personages mentioned
in the famous royal game referred to, were to un-
dertake a set at modern tennis: Charles V. and
Henry VIII. against the Prince of Orange and the
Marquis of Brandenburg. Charles would serve
the first game; Orange, the second; Henry, the
third, and Brandenburg, the fourth. The two not
serving or striking-out would act as “ fielders,”
watching for unexpected strokes, or trying to make
good the failurcs of their respective partners.

If it were a three-handed set, as, for instance,
Henry against Orange and Brandenburg, then
Henry would serve the first game; Orange, the
second; Henry, the third, and Brandenburg, the
fourth j Henry, the fifth, and so on.

There are scores of “ tricks and customs” that
can only be learned by experience. The ball may
be tossed or sent straight and ssvift over the net,
or “ cut,” that is, given a rotary motton, so that its
rebound will be at a perplexing anglc. Every
player has individual peculiarities, and almost all
have some weak point of play which the keen
server or observer soon finds out. Itis impossible
to describe all these here; but enough has been
said to enable any one to begin his tennis practice
with someunderstandingof the fine qualitiesof this
truly royal game.



SUMKIIR 's coming i

A BERRY AND

FISH STORY.

By LizziE Chase Deering.

Two little girls, with checked sun-bonnets on

their heads and tin pails in their hands, were
walking along the sidewalk of a certain town in
Maine. One was named Lizzie Pulsifer, and the
other Hannah Cooke. Lizzie was eight years oid ;
so was Hannah. 1 would mention the fiame of
the town, but they ate both women now, with
little girls of their own, and they might not like to
be laughed at. Did I tell you itwas a spring raorn-
ings Well, it was in early May. When they
reached Fred Starke’s housc, Frcd, who was out in
the yard, screamed:

“ Good-moraing, girls! where are you going.
“We 're going blueberrying,” said Hannah-
“Halha'ha!” wasFred’srcply. “ lhope you©
get your pails full. Blueberryingl Hal ha. ha.
‘“Well, 1thinkwe shall,” replied Lizzie.
where they used to be very tbhick.”
“You do!” said Fred. “ 1 hope they will W
UGckMW. v o .’d better go fishing. That sw
I 'm going to do.” And he turned away, still laugi

W lieniicy left Fred, the girls rvalked along
quietly again until they reached the railroad.



“ We shall have to walk along on the track a
little way,” said Hannah; “ butwe can watch for
trains.”

They walked for some time, stepping fromsleeper
to sleeper, until Lizzie sasv smoke in the distance.
Hannah said it was a train coming, and that they
must hurry off the track as fast as they could. So,
long before the train arrivcd, they had climbed a
fence and were in a pretty pasture on the edge of
the woods.

There they looked around forblueberries. They
found plentyof lovely pink-and-white arbutus(or, as
they called them, May-flowers), and great bunches
of purple violets, and white houstonias with their
ycllow eyes, and ground-nut blossoms; and on
bushes which looked, Hannah said, very much like
blueberry bushes, they found pretty, white, bell-
shaped flowers, just tinted with pink, but they
could n't find any bluebeiTies. They picked the
young checkerberry leaves which were just peep-
ing out of the ground; and, at last, getting bolder,
they strayed a little way into the woods and gath-
eved some lovely fcrns.
to be seen.

“I1t’s queer,” said Hannah. “ I wonder where
the blueberries are. 1 know this is the place where
they used to be so thick, 'cause that 's the very
stump Mother climbed over. She could n’t climb
the fence anywhere else, you know, 'cause 't was so
high. But we 'll keep on searching.”

Just then the town-clock, in the distance, struck.

“Oh! it's eleven o'clock,” exclaimed Hannah,
who had counted each stroke aloud, “ and Mother
told US to be home at twelve. W e shall have to
start, and we have n’t got a single blueberry,
What do you s’'posc made your Aunt Sarah laugh
so, when | asked her if we could stay till we got our
pails full?”

“1don’t know,” said Lizzie, thoughtfully; “ and
Fved laughed, too, when we told him we were going
blucberrying. W hat was he laughing at?”

“Oh! 1 don't know, |I'm sure,” said Hannah ;
“he’s always laughing. But ldon't care. We 've
had a good time, any way.”

They climbed tlie fence again, and found them-
selves cidse to the ditch by the side of the railroad.
The spring rains had filled it with water. They
could not resist the temptation to take off their
shoes and stdtkings and >vadc in it.

having the best time of all then,
exclaimed:

But not a blueberry was

They were
when Lizzie

“ Hannie, we might catch some fish.
there’sone. Let’s try,”

“We have n't any hooks,” objected Hannah.
“Well,wemighthold our pailsand catch some” ;

See !

and Lizzie held hers against the running water, and,
sure enough, she caught a little one that was com-
ing down with the current. “ Oh, Hannie ! perhaps
we can get enough to fry for dinner !” she cried.

She put her fish up on the bank in a safe place,
and then she and Hannah went to fishing in good
earnest.

It was rather slow work after that; but, when
Hannah had caught three and Lizzie three, they
heard.”~he dock striking twelve.

So, with their bunches of flowers, ferns, and
checkerberry leaves, and their pails of fish, they
started for home. Their dresses were draggled
and spattered with muddy water, and they carried
their shoes and stockings in their hands. Tliey
did not daré to take time to put them on, lest the
fish could not be fried for dinner.

“ How many blueberries have you picked?”
shouted Fred, who was on the lookout for them.

“We could n't find the place,” said Hannah;
“ so we thought we’d go fishing, and we’ve had
goodluck. Lizzie caughtthree and I caught three.”

“ What kind are they? — trout?”

“Yes, | think so0,” said Hannah, as she lifted
her pail-cover cautiously, for him to peep in.

Fred was well acquainted with the differentkinds
of fish in the neighboring streams, but, when he
saw Hannah’s three, he gave a roar of laughter.

“ Oh, my!” he screamed. “ Trout! Whatbeau-
ties! They'll do to go with the blueberries you
did n’t get. Oh, dear! that’s too rich! Hurry
home, girls, or you can’t get 'em fried for dinner.”

The girlswent on, wondering what pleased Fred
so much. As Lizziewentup the hill to her uncle’s
house, she thought she heard a loud laugh from
Hannah’s father. As she went in at the back
door, she met her Unele James, who was just
coming out.

“ I never saw such a laughing time as thisis !”
said Hannah to him, with a rather resentful pout.
“ But 1 don’'t care. W e 've caught some trout for
dinner. There ave three— one for you, one for
Aunt Sarah, and a little one for me. It wont take
long to fry '’em, will it?”

“ No, | guess not,” said Unele James.
see,” and he opened the pail.

Then he laughed boisterously.

‘* Here, Sarah,” said he, as soon as he could
speak, “ put on the frying-pan — Lizzie's been
fishing.”

Aunt Sarah took the pail and looked into it.

“ Polliwogs ! ” said she, contcmptuously.

“Polliwogs ?” said Lizzie, inquiringly.

“POLLIWOGS !” said Unele James, emphat-
ically.

“Let'’s



CASED

By John R

'The ar-
madillos are
the mail-clad warriors of nature ; and
the most completely armored of the
whole odd family of armadillos is a beautifully or-

namented little fellow called by the n furabsts
Tolypentes, and; by the Brazilians, bolita
“ Bolita ” means ‘‘little ball,” and the armadillo

was so named because it has the power of rollmg
itself up into the shape of a ball various
shields are so arranged that when the bolita rolls
itselfup, it maices a perfcct ball of hard shell.

A traveler in Brazil tells of watching some hule
children at play tossing a large ball, about the sizc
of a foot-ball. When tbey were tired of the game
they threw the ball on the ground, and to his sur-
prise it turned into an animal, and ran hastily away.
It was one of these little armadillos.

The same traveler says that he has seen these
animated balls used by a little child in playing with
akitten. The game may have annoycd the bolita,
but it could not have caused it any injury, because
of the perfect protection afforded by its armor.

I'N
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ARMOR.

Coryell.

It has need of all the
protection itcan have,
for it lives in a land where the mis-
chievous monkey is plentiful. Anybody
who has seen monkeys teasing each otlier,
will be able to gain some idea of the tor-
ment the slow-witted armadillo must im-
dergo as it is passed about from one lo
another of a party of monkeys. When
Tolypentes is set upon by the frolicsome
monkeys, however, it suddenly curls up,
and is safe within itself. The bafiled tor-
mentors turn it over and over, looking m
great astonishment for the tail they
be there. If TolyPeuies had any sense of humo
he would certainly laugh neartity within h.s >
at the chattering, grmning crowd gathered

As the bolita, like the other armadillos, hurrows
in the earth, it has forefcet suitabie for that w-otk

Its toes are armed with long and hard daws, «Lch
enable it todig with wonderful quickness.

of walking upon the flat partof its fronfct J
bolita walks upon the tips ofitsioes> and mdo ng

so looks comically dainty and mincing.

At ’
same time it can move with much more s
than would be supposed. ¢
The armadillos live only m South N
are all small in size now
armadillo that lived ages ago. The
living is not more than three 3.

fonner ages was as large as a big dmi g



FIVE LITTLE WHITE HEADS.
By Walter Learned,
Five little white heads peeped out of the mold,

When the dew was damp and the night was coid;
And they crowded their way through the soil with pride.
Hutrah! We are going to be mushrooms!” they cried.

But the sun carne up, and the sun shone down.

And the little white heads were shrivelcd and brown;
Long were their faces, their pride had a fall__
They were nothing but toad-stoois, after all.

HELEN'S PRIZE DINNER.
{A Storyfar Girls wriiiati by a GirlA")

By Anna McClure Sholl.

“ Oh, Heien, | have good newsfor you! Mother
has just rcceived a letter from your guardian, and
he says he 's coming to see you on Thursday.”

Helen looked up from the plaque which she was
painting. She did not quite agree with her cousin
hort in thinking that he brought good news. She
had seen her guardidn but once, and that was when
ho had left her with her aunt, more than a year
before,

‘What makes you look so frightened ?” asked
Bert. “ One would think he was an ogre coming
lo devotir you. I ’ll tell you, Helen, you might
offer up that plaque that you are painting as a
sacrifice to his ogreship ; its beauty would surely
Ptopitiate him. Oh, how 1 do lovc the fragie and
tieauteniis sunflowcr!” he added, in a lackadaisical
“"7 and in exact imitation of his cousin’s manncr.

Go away, you liorrid boy! ” exclaimed Helen.

CHneed n't make fun of my painting; and sun-

ﬂoﬂeae«t-rbeautiful, even \{you don’t think so.”
Dear me; isthat so? Well, there’s\nothing
VoL, XI11,— 39,

like being an artist,— is there, Helen ?” said Bert.
And away he went, whistling, downstairs.

Helen, meanwhile, had lapsed into a brown
study, dreaming, and buUding air-castlcs, think-
ing that some day she would be a great artist and
paint wondevful pictures. That was her ambition,
and, as she was rather proud of her artistic tastes,
she painted away vigorously.

Her aunt Jane, to whose care she had been left
by her dead mother, worried a great deal about
her. Aunt Jane was very practical, and thought
Helen’s jdeas about art nonsensical. But as she
uould not forcé her to do what was distasteful to her,
the girl was generally left her to her own devices.

Her boy cousins, however, tcased her unmerci-
full)', espcciaily Bert, the younger, who delighted
in shocking her.

“ He isreally dreadful 1” she said once in con-
fidence to a girl friend. “ He loves onions and
squashes, and all those horrid things, anclhe doesn’t
know, a-pretty, thing when he seés it. One night

See pag 634.



helen's

he actually ate eleven biscuU for tea and then
boasted of it afterward, as if it were a th.ng to be

xhuito »«=, and ,vi.h U
He arrived in the morning;
Helen, whose reserve had worn oJ Jad «W h.m

all her ambitions; that she wished to be a gre

Stist ato to study in Europc. Her guardan,

Mr ;ouglas, seemed rather amused than other-
wise and at the dinner-table he suddenly turned
Th éonversation by asking Helen if she cou d co”
and sew, as he thought all g.rls should first learn
the household arts.

Helen did not know what to say.
know a thing about housekeepmg,
botod downLpon it.

Tinr
Sh«/.d
and ratner
embarrassmen wa
further increased by Bert, who was nudgmg her

under tbe table, and fairly chokmg with fun

Mr Douglas merely added that he would like to
haie alittlf talk with her on the subject after dm-
ner Nothing more was said about it during the
meal « but Bert, at intervals, would mcohcrently
mutter something about sunflowers, which made

H er

I

nlaZzSen ato Mr. Jmd a

useful; and he therefore made aproposition wh.ch

neariy took her breath away.

“ Iwill take you to Europe, he said and le

you study art there, on one condit.on, and that is,

Lat the next time | cerne yon will ~ave a dinwr

prepared for me, cooked entirely by

ihall let Aunt Jane into secret

averv good teacher in that branch of the fine arts,

W hatdoyou say, little girl? ” he added, with alaugh.
“ But, Mr. Douglas, it is so great a reward for

so little a task,” said Helen.
“You will not find that it

as vnu think,” was Mr.

task
is so h tle ant™k
Douglas’s rcply. ~Ne-
member, everything must be exactly right, even to
the seasoning; in the meanwhile, | thmk that, il
, you,!' bBouH p»n .

bu. lil.le, uud sbould
give my attention to this one thing.

she W are” to begin her lessons, and the ncx”

day, after Mr. Douglas had gone. she went to work

in earnest, much to the satisfaction of her auiw
Bert and Rob hung about the kitchen, criticis

ing hcr every effort. She did very well, howewr,

and under her aunt’s tuition she improved rapidly.

Bert was her gi-eatest drawback; he would pic-
tend tohelp her, ato then would ~ojust the oppo-
site One day, when the munstcr was commg to tea,
Srauntwas akeu with a severe headache, and he
Sto took sudden leave. So Helen coaxcd her

aunt to let her make the cake. /~Bert|lappaiently

prize
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dinner.

all ardor and devotion, bcgged to
asked her to let him read the recipe for her, «hik
she gathered the ingredients togelher.

H?ien agreed to this, and Bert sat down and read
offthcrecfpe; but, oh, deplorable wickcdness 1 he
read most of the quantities wrong !

The cake was made, and itlooked very
indeed; but when it was cut at table it
to be as hard and as heavy as Icad. The pooi
minister had indigestion for weeks, and Bert was
ignominiously expelled from the kitchen.

At last after scveral months, Helen received a
leuer from Mr. Douglas, saying that he was com-
N °p»d a da, w a be,-,.ud .ha. be hopa
hif “ little girl” would have an excellent dmna

“ lighted.
a “course” dlnner-soup, Je™™
tables and finally dessert, with fruit and coffce.

She was very busy making her
golig herself I market,

She determined to have

preparatioes,
ato giving hcr ordcrs

him. He heard that his cousln "'f*

pare a dinner for her guardian,

Ifoer
Sow was to spoil it. Helen had behavcd
coolly toward him since the cake epis , >
he wL really fond of her, this did
So, before the day appointcd foi*™"
himself to plan what he would do
so watchful that it will be hard te P’y n
worn-out ivicks of putting salt for
for salt, or of having the cream sour, « *
had. It really is very
*Ah Ilhave it'ltheclock;—the dock s [0}
1’1l set the kitchen dock ahead when she is
b W for aminute, and she 'll be go«rne J

or underdone, to suit my fancy.

“ 1 ~ay, Helen'! Would n't you like ttoi™c

me help you?” said Bert, - Je
the kitchen window, and saw llelen,

face, vigorously beating eggs. r t o dotliis
“ No, thankyou! Ofcourse not | am toja™

all myself; ovenir | weren t,l fear

letyL help me!”-this last with a dec.dca

phasis on the “you.”

whistiing.
Bert said nothing, but turned away
and started as if he were f ‘"8 ,bed
instead, he stole around Seo
upon the roof of a small shed, ~Mt

Hden’s every movcment, but «he
see him,



How importan!she looked as she bustled around,
tasting one thing, seasoning another!— very pretty,
too, Bert thought, with a big pink gingham apron
tied up ciése to her chin, her checks flushed, and
her dark eyes bright with excitemcnt.

Indeed, he almost relentcd, ashesawher put the
meat into the oven,- and heard her say, “ Now, if
itonly turns out well, I shall be happy.”

The vegetables and the pudding soon followed;
and now Bert began to watch his chance to run
in and set the dock ahead. He was beginning to
think that the time vtould rever come ; but at iast
he saw his cousin drop the cabbage-leafwhich she
was using as a fan, and run down the ceOar-stairs.

“Now's my chance,” he rauttered, as he slid
off Che roof, and hurried into the kitchen. It was
but the work of a moment to put the dock ahead
twenty-five minutes; and then, his cousin not
appearing, he looked around to scc what else he
could do. A box of what looked like cayenne
pcpper stood on the table, and he hastily emptied
.ibout a table-spoonful of it into the soup; and
then, hearing his cousin’s steps on the stairs, he
retreated, hoping no one had seen him. No one
liad. Helen had banished Aunt Jane to the par-
lor, Rob was down-town, and the cook was away
on a holiday.

Helen emerged from the cellar and glanced at
the dock. “ My ! How long | 've been down
there 1" she exdaimed. “ | wonder if that oid
dock is fast again 1 It’s ncarly time for the meat
to come out! I ’ll just run and take a look at the
table, to see if the flowers are all right- There'’s
the door-bell. That must be Mr. Douglas. What
an odd oid gentleman he is, to be sure, to think of
talcing me to Europe just for this little job of eook-
ing him a dinner !

So she soliloquized, -as she bustled about and
made her final preparations.

“ Dear me, | 'm so nervousabout that seasoning,
forifitisn’t just right, it will spoil the whole thing.
1 do hope the meat is as wdl done as it looks,” she
added, carefully drawing it from theoven. “ Now
I 1l “dish up,” as Briclget says, and | 'd better cali
Anne to carry jn the things, whilc I fix myself for
dinner— dinner,” she said, glcefully, as she
huHered the peas, and arranged the corn in an
tirtistic pyramid. “ There, now, Anne, adJl is
ready, and you may ring the bell’’; and away she
'rent, singing, upstaiis.

Bert, after a while, had hegim to feel slightly
uncasy. He did not know that a trip to Europe
depended upon ihat dinner, but he did know that
He en liad cookcd it to please her guardian, and

le began to think that he might have gone a little
0Ofar, “ I’'ni always plaguingher, ancl now she 'l
dishke me worsc than ever,” he said. “ True,

she 's acted very cooily toward me lately, but I de-
served :t. Well, now I 've done it, and I 'm going
to make the best of it— that’s all.””

“ Helio, Bert, what makes you look so gloomy?
How 's my lady ? | hope you have n’'t been teasing
her thismorning," said Rob, as he entered the door.
‘* Really,” continued he, “ you tease her eiitirely
too much. Mother thinks so. Helen is a fine girl,
and | am sure she has a right to lier little whims.
Come along; there’s the diiiner-bell.”

Bertardse and followed his brother. Ithad been
long since he had felt so remorseful about any-
thing. Helen was seated by Mr. Douglas, looking
very happy, and talking to him gayiy about her
experiences during the last few moiitlis.

The soup was served first.

Bert, who was in a bro.vii study, was suddenly
aroused by hearing Mr. Douglas say, “ The soup
is excellent, my dear. It really does you great
credit.”

Ifa cannon-ball liad struck Bert, he could hardly
have been more surprised.

He stared at Mr, Douglas with open mouth.
“ Why, how can that be?” he said to himself, in
a bewildercd way. * 1 muse have put nearly an
oiince of red pepper into it.”

Then he tasted it himself;
the seasoning was perfect.

Soon the raeat and vegetables were brought on.

Bert watched both anxiously. But the meat was
done to a turn, and, as in a dream, he heard Mr.
Douglas saying that it was one of the bestdinners
he had ever eaten.

“ I really don’tunderstand it,” thought Bert. “ 1|
set that dock ahead nearly half an hour, and the
things ought all to be dreadfully undeidone.”

“What 's the matter. Bert ?” said Helen :
you afraid to eat your dinner? ”

Then he began to feel that he was huiigiy, and,
putting asidc his feelings, he did ampie justice to
Helcn's dinner.

A very good clessert followed the dinner;
by that time Bert was rather annoyed.

“ Well, that is a good joke on me,” he decided;
“and | 've made myself miserable for nothing;
bother the whole thing, anyhow !'”

He kept out of the way that afternoon, but
toward e\-cning went for a walk. He went farther
than he intcndecl, ancl then he stopped to see a
friend, and staicl to supper,

It was moonlight ivheii he carne home, and as
he was going through the garden he heard a voice
say: “ Why, Bert,”

Turning around, he saw Helen, looking very
pretty in the moonlight, with her white clrcss, and
the roses at her wnist.

“ You bad boy, why have n't you come to con-

it was excellent, and

“ are

but



gratiulate me? Where have you
yourself?” she cried.

“ Your dinner was a great success,
that iswhat you mean,” he answered.

“ No, | mean .ny going to Europe !

“ Going to Europe? W hy, what under the sun

been hidmg

Helen,

course you did n't know
then she told him of her guardian s
the trip depended on the success of the dmner.
“Oli Hden, I 'm so sorry | dtd n’'t know that,
said Bert, involuntarily.
“ W hy so very sorry ?” quened his coustn.

“Did n't you go by the kitchen dock when
youSied tL dfnner™this mornmg?”

and

answered

@&\ By that oid thing? No, indeed, | did n't!
It ’s almost worthless. | went by the watch Aunty
gave me at Christmas time. Butwhy do

Bert could hardly spcak for laughing; and then
he told her all.

Helen gave a ringing laugh.

“ oh, YOUnaughty boy!” she said.
that you could have done such a thing .
“ te deddedly yon. | dorf. 6 «
about that pepper, though. Where you

“ It was in a red tin box on the table, and

But the
und=,s«»d

PUNB,

« Oh

I see!”

exclaimed Helen. “ Youdearold

goose, that was a kind of preparation

comes
forsoups!

Iwasntgom ,,
to put any in, but now 1 see you did it for me.
“ Well,” said Bert, “ 1 am very glad it ended
so and I’ll never tease you again, Helen.
W ell, if vou keep that promise, | 11 never tell

any one about this affair, and we 'lIl have the joke
all to ourselves.

A unty always uses it,

Come, let us go m now, for itts
growing late.”

Helen went to Europe, and studied art there for
along time. She never was called a great artist,
hiit she was certainly a very good one.

A lcture by her, exhibited at the Royal Acad-
emy, in London, «preseniea a httle g.rl, standmg
in an old-fashioned kitchen, with a
tant face beating somethmg m a bowl, «tnie
through the open window there leaned a boy mth
brown, sunburnt face and laughing eyes, looking

n

le itriu“ ISiniration, foritwasbheautiMy

But itwas not for sale; and after it had been
Slited Helen took it away
who had become a mmister, and had the charg
of a large parish. .

And it hangs in his study to this day.

done



AMONG THE

LAW-MAKERS.*

(RecoUections qfa Page in the United States Senaie.)

By Edmind Alton.

Chapter XIII.

LiFE IN THE OPEN AIR.

The first regular session of the Forty-third Con-
gress lasted until the twenty-third day of June,
1874. Both Houses then adjourned fzV, and
met again on the seventh of the following Decem-
ber for a second session. That Congress carne
to an end on the fourth of .March, 1875, and
with it, as usual, the terms of the representatives
and many of the senators. A special session of the
Scnate was then called by President Grant. This
began on the fifth of March and tcrminated on the
twenty-foiirth of that month. The first regular
session of the Forty-fourth Congress iDcgan on the
sixth of December, 1875, and adjourned on the
fifteenth day of August, 1876. W ith that session
| gave up my position as a page, having served
through four regular and two special sessions of
the Senate, extending over portions of three Con-
gresses.

During that period, the ordinary routine of legis-
lation went on with generalsmoothness ; and, apart
from a few novelties, we need not follow in detail
the proceedings of each session. | shall therefore
sum up my experiences, and treat the subject in a
general way, without regard to the strict order
of events.

It is scarcely necessary to State that we pages
made the most of our leisure time during a session.
Nearly every morning in fair weather we played
match games of base-ball witlt the House pages,
in the large plaza east of the Capitol. Frcquently
the stroke of twelve from the dock would stop us
in the midst of a game, and we would rush into
the Senate Chamber just in time to hear the
words, “ the Senate will come to order.” We
were absolutely indispensable during the morning
hour, carrying up to the Cierk’s desk pctitions,
bilis, and other papers. It required a large amoiint
of will-power for a troop of boys to leave an
exciting game of ball and, within an instant,
change to the hard mental work of legislation !
But we did it. This shows the vcrsatility of our
talents. Frcquently a senator, about to enter
tho Capitol, would pause for a short time to take
pariin our game ; and it was no uncommon sight
to see a dignificd law-maker jumping from his feet
to catch a ball flying above his licad, while it was

*Copyright/~1884,/hy “Edimdnd) {Alton.

even less uncommon to see him “ inuff” or miss it
altogethcr. Still, they were mercly a little out of
practice,— so they said,— and they enjoyed the
sport as much as we did.

On summer evenings we would frequently go
boatiiig upon the beautiful Potomac, and prove on
the water as well as on the land our superiority
over our tivals of the Lower House. On one occa-
sion four of us put off in a row-boat,— a delicate
outrigger,— and pulled up lhc Potomac as far as
the rapids, and then we turned about. On the
homeward trip we had a pleasant time for a while
— now singing a choice selection from an opera,
now quietly gliding along, with no sound but that
made by our oars. But as we nearcd the city
the other pleasure parties gradually retired, and

A CONGRESSIONAL I'AGE ON DUTV-

the river was left entirely to us. Having no one
else to bother, we had but one recourse for excite- «
ment— to row a race between ourselves. Aswe
were all in the same boat, this feat may seem to
the average intelligence quite impossible. But
here wc manifcsted our genius. Two of us pulled

Al rights |reServed.



one way and two the other! It was an interest-
tug of war. For some time the httle craf
remained almost motionless in the stream , but
finally, as in the old-time wagers of hM\t, might
prcva~™led, and the shoreward oarswon the victory.
The House pages lost wliat prest.ge >ANG
ever have had as oarsmen by one disaster. No
many years ago a canal flowcd through the streets
S Washingmn-(that is. if such thick and slug-
gish watcTS as it contained can be
ID “ flow™) It was a useless disfigurement to the
cky; but it was near the Capitel, and
the purposes of the pages. ,
One morning about fifteen of the boys
-all pages of the wousc-decided to
while away an hour or two upon the “ placid
bosom " of this canal. Finding a r.ckety
and abandoned raft, they boarded it and
ooled their way along with pnatical enthu-
siasm. They liad not gone far, when they
observed the flag floating from the Capi-
tol, announcing that the House had con-
vefied for the day. Applying their united

.t served

THE congbessman's TODOCGAN

strength, they attenipted, with one herculean shove,
to send the raft to land. But, alas, their effo

was too great. The raft capsized, and in an mstant
the shipwrecked mariners were strugglmg wilh tlic
“waves!” When fishcd out, they were the most

ueeaks®

wretched-lookifig objects imaginable.
forms were complotely spoiled.
Disastrous calamities and desperare exidoits were
not confined, however, to the pages;
mention several “ legends ” to14a
gressmen.

Thcir uni-

and 1 might
ot certam Con-
But as the design of this story is no
to tell you everything that cverybody did, bu

mcrcly to give you “ samples” of Congressional
life. one instance will suffice.

When 1 first went to Washington, the western

approach to the Capitel, before the pendmg m-
provcments ” were commecnced, was through a fine
N oid park, the heavy fo-
liage of which in spring
concealed much of the
Capitolfromview. The
approach then led up
two steep parallel ter-
races, which extended
the whole length of the
building. The pages,
in wintcr-lime, took ad-
vantage of these decliv-
ities fov coasting. In-
stead of sleds, however.
they used certain large
paste-board envelopc-
boxes, which they ob-
tained from the folding-
rooms.

One day, the terraccs
and park grounds were
covercd with a tliick,
hard coat of sleet; so
the envclope-boxes were
brought out, and the
lively tobogganing be-
gan. In the midst of
tho sport, General Ben-
jamin F. Biitlcr, accom-
panied by a few other
reprcsentatives, carne
along, and stopped on
the parapet to witnes?
the fun. As he seemed
to enjny tlie sight, one
of the pages asked bim
if he would take a nde.
After a brief delibera-
tion, the General re-
marked; “ Well,Itbmk
I will.” ,
In a moment, a box was placed at his d.spos™
near the edge of the parapet, or
In this, with considerable diffiailty, th p
resentative ensconced himsolf, and so
that he was “ ready.” At the word, the pages g

/\p_



him a vigorous shove, and down he went with
lightning swiftness, to the great delight of the
assembled spectators. As with increased mo-
mentum he struck the second terrace, the box
partcd, and, with terrific speed, he finished the
trip, “all by himself." And he was still going
when lost in the distance of the park 1

As wc pages shared with the law-makers the
onerous work of legislation, it was but fair that we
sbould shave the legislativo plcasures. “ Partak-
ers in every peril,— in the glory we were entitled
to participate.” The justice of this principie was
never disputed; and accordingly, whenever or
wherever senatorial ceremonies or festivities were
under way, we were to be found in the company
of the senators.

During my last session as a Senate page, | took
part in two gala frolics. Of course, you all know
of the great Centennial Exposition at Philadelphia
in 1876. W hile the buildings were being crected,
tlie citizens of Philadelphia invited the mcmbers
of the Senate and House, together with the
Prcsidecnt, Judges of the Supreme Court, and
certain other Government officials, to visit that
City and see how the work was progressing. The
invitation was accepted. Quite a number of pages
went along, and this holiday journey did not cost
any of us a cent. A special train was provided
for the accommodation of the gnests, and on Fri-
day, December 17, 1875, we said au revoir io
Washington and started on our joumey to the
Quaker City. We reached the station in W-'est
Philadelphia in the evening. Carriages ivere
in waiting, and the mcmbers of the visiting part)’
were driven to hotels, and, on the morrow, to the
Exposition'grounds.

Arriving at the grounds, we were shown various
buildings and sights, and then taken to Horticult-
ural Hall, where the festivities were to culminate
in a grand banquet. Great preparations had been
tnade. In the center of the large room were thir-
tecn long tables, and all around us were exotics
and choice plants and flowers. President Grant
was given the seat of honor at the middle table,
and the other guests were distributed about mis-
cullaneously, we pages being placed together at
one table, where we could have a good time and
enjoy the feast undisturbed.

When all the guests at the other tables had done
justice to the viands, the remainder of the time was
clevoted to spocch-making. But the fact that we
pages were still busily engaged in satisfying the
lusty appetites of boys is my excuse for not giving
you a more dctailed description of the proceetlings
of our seniors.

Later on, we made another journey to Philadel-
phia. The mcmbers of Congress i'eccived an invi-

tation to attend the opening of the Exposition,
and, as beféte, the pages went, too. On May 9,
1876, cars were placed at the senators’ disposal,
and most of the pages left on the early train. We
had to take a roundaboutjourney this time by the
way of York, Pennsylvaniaj but we enjoyed it.
W henever the cars stopped, if only for an instant,
we would spring to the ground and thenjump back
again. | suppose many people wondered at the
meaning of this. Our object, however, was to be
able to say that we had honored the soil of that
particular place by touching it. As we crossed the
Susquehanna River, the train “ slowed-up,” and we
at once alighted upon the long bridge and began to
admire the river. Some of the pages carne from the
rear car, and so lostin their study ofthe scenery did
they become that they only recovered their wits in
time to see the train darting through the town of
Columbia, half a mile away from them. It was
fortunate that it was the first section of the Con-.
gressional train. After waiting for several hours,
they boarded the second section ; but I think the
little episode of the bridge caused them to take no
further interest in the scenery during the remain-
der of the trip.

On the next day the great International Exhibi-
tion was to be forraally opened, and the city was
literally overctowded with visitors. A large stand
had been erected on the grounds, just outside the
main building, and reserved for distinguished
guests. To reach it the guestswere obliged to enter
a certain gate and pass through the main build-
ing, to the rear of the stand. After a sumptuous
breakfast, one of the pages went to the entrance
and told the gate-keeper that he was one of the
invited guests. The official wished to see the
page’s invitation, but he replied that he was in the
company of Senator , who had tire invita-
tion. As an cvidence that he was not an impostor,
he presented his railroad pass, which indicated
who he was. But this did not satisfy the gate-
keeper, however, and he would not permit the page
toenter. But a page is noteasily baffied. He took
a carriage and rodé al! the way down-town to the
hotel at which Senator was registered, only
to find that the senator was not there. Of course,
itwould have been useless to search for him. There
was nothing for the page to do, therefore, but to
return to the Exhibition. The streets were crowded
with people and vehicles, and he feared he would
not be able to arrive in time to join in the opening
ceremonies. Finally, however, he reached the main
building again, and went to the gate, expecting to
meet some of the senators who «ould vouch for
him. He waitcd a long while, but no senators
carne. Then, for the first and last time in his life,
the page had occasion to make use of a member



of the Housc. For, at that moment, he saw Mr®

W illiam s-a well-known representative the
State of Indiana - about to present his card of
invitation. Mr, Williams did not know the page
at all, but the latter stepped up to him and said .
“ Mr. Williams, I am with Senator- — , Du
as 1 can not find him, and as he hasthe mv.tat.mis
will- you kindly pass me m on yours. lhe
repreLntative paused and stammered, as much
as to say that he would like to obhge his young
friend, but did not know whether he had a u,ht to
do so. The page, however, was burdened wi h no
doubts on the subject, and just as Mr. Wilhams
was passing through the gate, tlie page squeezed
in ahead, and very complacently went on his way.
He reached his destination, and, as usual, took
his place among some of the highest people m the

Ind on the next day the Congressional train
carried back to Washington a goodly company ol
law-makers, among whom none were more tired
and weary from the unusual exertions of the great
ceremonial than the Senate pages.

CHAPTER X IV.

NIGHT-SESSION INFORMALITIES.

SO Far as the personal preferences of the pages

were concerned, night sessions were our

happy
hours ”

It was then that our propensit.es for mis-
chief obtained full play. During the dying days
of a Congress, when resort was had to evening
work, as previously described, it was customary for
the Senate late in the afternoon to take a lecess
for an hour or two, in order to afford its members
and officers an opportunity to take their dinners
and enjoy a temporary rest.

Upon re-assembling after this recess, the Senate
would proceed with its ordinary business of legis-
lation, and for the fitst few hours everything would
proceed in excelient order. |If, as was pr™«b e,
the House was in session also, the whole Capito
would be illuminated, a brilliant Ught being placed
in the dome to indicate that Congress was m ses-
sion, as people, of course, could not see the flags,
This was a grand sight to a person at a distance.
The huge edifice loomed boldly agamst the even-
ine sky, and shone out in the darkness like a celes-
tial castle, with a spiendor that could be seen for
miles around. And within the building the scene
was still more beautiful— it was brilliant yes,
enchanting, and veminded me of the scepes in
fairy-land of which I had read so much in my

~°FEllh?first few hours, evcry one realizecd the

romantic beauty ofthe occas.on, Visitors, ~“Urac ed
by curiosity or bent on amusement, crowded the
great building, and the senators, fcelmg the influ-
ence of the scene, would move about the Chamber
with a remarkable buoyancy of step, and seem, for
the time being, to have tegained the activity of

midnight, however, there would come a
change-a change more to our fancy. lhc
visitors, having “ seen the show,” would «turn to
then- bornes and leave the galleries to a few idle
“ owls,” as we called the late stayers. The sena-
tors would gradually grow more and more drows>,

and retire onc by one to the cloak-rooms

corn-
mittee-rooms,

or wherever else they could find
unoccupied sofas, in the effort to catch a moments
rest From this time forward, our principal work
was to seek out, roi.se, and summon the senatois
when wanted. ,

As the night advanced, we began our pracUcal
iokes of which we had a choice assortment. When
the House also was in session, we combmed our
insenious ulents with those of the House pages,
and roamed the Capitol from one end to the other
in search of prey. Although, ordmar.ly, we looked
upon one another as enemies, whenever it carne
down to mischief or fun-makmg,
warmest friends. n

Most of our pranks, however, were mid. 1 «
put torpedoes under the gavel, they had no other
effectthan to make the Vice-Prcsident jump, and if
we “ inadvertently " dropped salt instead of sup
into a glass of Icmonade, the senator for whorn i
was intended d.d not, as a rule, d.scover the fact
until he had drained the glass to the dregs and tlie
page had disappeared from sight. .

There was one page, named Arthur, who ha.lcd
from the same State as Myseff, a n d-~-"
my “ colleague.” He was ofa
position, and thought that it would be an adt
Ture worth boasting of to spend a
dome of the Capitol. Soone warrn day
he carne to me and broachcd h.s plans.
was one difficulty in the way of their
ment that seemed almost insurmoimtable.

we were tle

“

But there

T rs leading to the domo were locked every eve.
ing (the pélice having first required all vis o«
to deseend). and they were not re-opened unUl
the mornmg of the next day. estliekevs,
When | told Arthur that 1 could obtam thek ) ,
he was so delighted that he said:
will get them, 1 wil setup a banquet fit « n
T hel after a pause, as jf be had received a sudde
inspiration, he exclaimed;

a banquet, and eat it on the dome 1

The v
thing!”

And he went mto raptares ove
ispects, and urged me to go about the mattcrat
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once, and also to invite a roasonablc number of
naffes to ioin in our undertaking. ,

W ¢ decided to bave ourbanquetthatsamem ™ t,
after the adjournment of the Senate; and at tbe
appointed time 1 appeared at the rendczvous uEe.e
Arthur and the other pages “«re nnpatientj. awaU
L me. The jingling of the kcys sounded hke
ra”ic to their ears. Arthur,
had procurad from a caterer a J";
and thus equipped, we cautiously approached the
i i 'aice mthe'dome and soon had opened tto
door. Withoutlocking the door behind us (a fortu-
natc oversight. as events proved !), we began the
"cent of th% long and intvicate sttos m a joyous
procession. | led the way to -
L , bcsides the keys, a taper to l.ght our path ,
th!n carne Arthur, carrying a heavy basket, «h le
the other pages foHowcd on, each with his arms full

m the mean time,

°AReTchhi\'the dome in safety, wc deposited our
bundles, and were all duly impressed by tbe scene
before us. Hundreds of feet bclow lay the c.ty of
W ashington, with its myr.ad of

Around its boundaries ran the waters of the Poto
mac, forming a silvery path that led oui eyes
toward the South, where the eye could oatch the
ghmmecer of the ancient village of A
Jhe dark outiines of the hills of Matyland. It «as
a calm, pleasant, beautiful night! The stars were
doing aswellascouldbe expected ofsuch t.ny thin”,

n

and fhe moon was riding through the
her customary grace-now h.dmg behmd one of
the few clouds that, with the best intentions, bad
come out to help her in her vigil,— now emerging
into the clearblue ofthe sky hke— like

But iust Reye we missed Arthur. I walked
around”to the opposite sido 6 the 8dYhe, and there
1 found him, gazing into vacancy-by wh.ch 1
mean, gazing heavenward with a look of
“ .eLpWec. w=,.h, of
disturb him, but carne back and tdd my com-
panions that he was safe. Then George, who
was chronically hungry, remarked ttot it
good time to'attack the hampers. Wocmstantly
Lgan to act upon the suggestion, and dcvoured
the luxuries with marvclous avidity.
esting proceeding lasted quite a time As the
last iar was emptied and the last crumb disposed
of, we heard Arthur’s footstcps. W ithout a word,
without a signal, we instinctively fled through the
door and down the stairs, and m a few moments
we heard him following us, scream.ng at the top ol
hisvoice, Itwas anexcitingand dangeious fight,
but on we went through the darkness, the iron
stcps thundering beneath our feet, the vaulted
passages echoing the noise, and the vast rotunc a
hurling it back with tenfold rage and horror, unt.l

the Goddess of Liberty upon the dome, hundreds
of feet above, must have shuddered to thmk ofthe
pandemoénium over which shc was thus orced t
preside. But we made the descent m and
just as we reached the cotridor, Arthur bum
through the quivcring doors, empty basketm hand.
— Here let us draw the vcil! , -,

It was bv no means during the actual mgh
sessions of the Senate that we had our fun. U
the Senate adjourncd after or about midnight.wo
did not go to our homes, but, obtainmg the ke\s
to the cloak-rooms or to several committee-rooms,

we remained atthe Capitolunt.l morning.

Butne
to sleep

That would have been impossible.

we
were veritable owls;

and as soon as the l.ghts m
the building were cxtinguished we emerged from

°'"We had an ambition to go where no one else had
ever been; and, with this laudable motive, we ex-
tended our explorations tbvough every opemng m
the building, whether m the ~ubterranean caveins
fat below, or in any secret reccsses upon the roof,
which the gcnius and tender foresight of the archi-
ec had left suffieiently large to penmt the m m-

duction of a human head. And '“heuevcr a bo>

head went through, he soon managed to puli the

~°Oncliwe'crawkd into the pneumatic tube. con-
structed for the purpose oftransmitting Jocumcn s
to the Congressional

tant; and having crept like an army of snaUs fo
severalhundred feet, backed outagam ,-the tuM
being hardly wide enough to pcrm.t

much less our turning around. We dcrwed ™
mcnsc satisfaction from this exploit. ~lus sa s
faction was increased when the eng.necr mfoniied
US as wc emerged bcgrimed with dirt, that m a,,
other instant we should have been

the ball that, filled with documents, was riiot ii
lightning velocity from the

may have been true, or it may have been said

“Nr:i;ings were often — d N« «'2
rooms and articles, the "J
about the building knew or suspecteci Inthe g
room of pillars, which is often «ied he W
(although it is really the room above the ctyp
fw-as intcndJd to entomb the rema.nsji
General Washington), there was
Once, opening this, we descended
staircase, and.rcaching the bottom.
selvesin a circularroom, damp and
filled with broken statuary of every dcscr p
statesmcn, griffins, lions, and other images”
fiickerings of our lights * ' f i n t o
uros produced a ghastly effect that th
an ccstasy of bliss.

a trap
to



Chapi-er XV
INTO THE HURLV-BURLY.

But the most interesting excursions, after all,
uere those to the “ Cave of the Winds," where the
waves of sound roar and rumble and dash against
one another like the breakcrs of the sea, and where
ihe moving staiagmites and cyeless fish — What’s
ihat you say? Yoa do not know where it is?

heavy atmosphere of philosophy, generally make
a brief visit to the Senate, and, after thus pre-
paring themselves, drop into the Supreme Court
room and gratify their philosophic desires to their
hearts’ content. There they will sit for hours
and listen to the black-gowned judges and black-
letter lawyers discussing grave questions of Con-
stitutionallaw and the weighty problems of human
government and civil liberty.

But such as recain their youthful love of enter-

" WHEN THE 9gRRGBANT-AT-ARMS CAKKIES THE »)ACE, EVEBV ONE RBTRBATS EEPORB THAT ENSIGN OF AUTHORITV.”

Wh | am surprised ! No, it is not down in your

geographics. The “ Cave of the Winds” is one
of the titlcs by which the House of Representa-
tives is known. Perhaps it isirreverent to speak of
k in that way; but 1 may say with truth that while
the House of Representatives isundoubtcdly a very
important assembly, it is also a very noisj' body.
filis, linwever, constitutes its cliicf charm to a
gfoat inany sight-seers.

Visitors to Washington who like to inhale the

tainracnt go to the Housc of Representatives.
There is something captivating about the continu-
ous buzz-buzz-buzz that distinguishes that body,
in so marked a manner, from the Senate.

The babel of voices in the House is really per-
plexing to one accustomcd to the serenity of the
Senate. There is as much difference between the
two bodies of Congress in this rcspcct as there
is between the quiet of a country church and the
turmoil of a city. If you wish to test the matter,
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wljenin Washington, let me tell you ho”
First, go to the Senate, the

the House. Another good plan is to go

House just as it!S called to order. |

periment last session, W hen the Speaker bra/\ht
gawn his; gavel, theie was mstantaneous sile. .
The members rose to their feet, and the chaplaln
offered a prayer. After that, the noise broke out.
Then | tried to analyze it. | did not succeed ve”
well- but there was in it a little of everything that
makes a noise, from the little fly to the raging

ocean. It was a buzzing, gurgling, and roarmg, all
combinad in one general noise !

How far the title of “ Cave of the Winds

to the acoustic properties of the hall, |
know.

is due
do not
But | know one thing;— the sound waves
could not dash unless put in motion. Now, who
puts them in motion ? | shall tell you;

The galleries contribute somewhat to this noise,
but the members are principally respons.bk for
it They gather around the desks or stand m the
narrow aLes or in the area behind the outer
row of seats, and discuss, in knots of from three
to a dozen or more, some interesting question of
politics, or possibly narrate funny anécdotas. And
it is a very usual sight to see one of the represent-
ativas making a “ spread-cagle” speech, beating
.he air with his
InlyidlollelThisiraiundre~daudLen”~y~"

By suth  Speakte i. Bkea down by tho repor.™
s tbat. thhedothen membeos do not lose
notlistening. FrequentlyaCongressrnan does no
¥ a spcih,but
et i e b1 tHe H et 16 have
it printed in the Record, where it can be seen by
those who may be sufficiently interested to read xt
Sometimes, however, a membcr thmks that he
would at least like the pnvilege of heanng him
self talk, and becomes annoyed by the excessivc
confusién in the hall. Then the Speaker com-
mand order and exert all the muscles of h.s good
right arm in beating with his gavel.
the other members pcrsist in their
notwitlistanding the Speakers cry of order,
each group of cnlprits feeling that it is not making
much noise and ignoring the fact that every wlus-

But often

I ANt Ve

r.pnrl the Droceedings aiid direct the Scrgeant-at-
Lns to taL the mace and forcé the members to
take their seats. The mace is a sort of scepter,
AN Attounted by a silver eagle, winch, guarded by
, Sergeant-at-arms, rests on a inatble stand at
thenghtot tne §nglléer * This the Sergeant-at-
arms $atries in frontdthimwhen so directed BYh8
Speaker, and, ashe walks about the room, every one
rctreats before this ensign of authority, and retires
to his proper place. To face it would be to opposc
the power ofthe Housc of Representatives. bilencc
being thus restored, the proceedings ave resumed.
It frequently happens, however, tliat before \uu
can say “ Jack Robinson ” most of the members are
“ at it again,” engaged as decply as ever m con-
vcisation, and violating the injunction of their pre-
siding officer. It is almost an impossibility to
make three hundred men fold their anns Uke
school-boys, and sometimes the Speaker can hardy
do more than preserve sufficicnt order to enalile
the reporters to hear what is bcing said.

If an entcrtaining speaker obtams the floor, the
members will clustcr around his chair and clog the
aisles and the area of freedom ”~ only to be driven
back to their seatsby the Sergeant-at-arms. | have
seen such a crowd dispcrsed by the Speaker halfa
dozen times in an hour - butback they were sur
tocome. They are as curious as boys, and lull)

it comes to the important question

KitP hear them

n

b er
Njle caseenay, e, to warn ihe.r fviends
~N,don nearly evcry roll-callof the yeae

Speaker is com?lelled to suspend pro-
ana nays im. op

ed
ceedings and compel members to be seated
order that the Clerk may hear the responses oi the

. ‘Down_!
snourt, i

"°'si5h a state of affairs does not always erisf |
have seen the House of Representativos almo t as

quiet as the Senate. But that was late a

when most of the members were asleep, 0™
there was some august ceremony gomg on
as the counting of the electoral votes, at wh ch un
the Senate and House met in jomt

But I will tell you more m regard to th
enees between the two Houses anén T

(To be cm titmed.)

,WL. 1.
ih.St~e”

Hod. .s.10 — =. 1.WH.,1.

asthe pivsidwg officer of .he Ho.,sc, resoD.es .he eha.r.

J.ul
of this chapter was merely to ,he
of dissimilarity-the

d,p,.y i: .kc SP,,e

H . ow . - -l -



A TERRIBLE

GYMNAST.

By Mrs. M. Sheffey Peters.

~AVID and Roderick

Kingsley were in

training for the

championship

of the Fliish-

ington High

School Gym -

nasium. That

is to say, David

was; buthiscous-

in Roderick, con-

fident of his superior

prowess, was careless of his

training, and exercised in the gymna-

sium hall so irregularly that his special partisans
at last called him to account.

“ If you don't look out, Rod, you ’'ll miss the
prize,” snid Jack Diiismore. “ Daveis inthe Gym
niornings and evenings, as regular as clock-work.
He does n’'t like to be beaten even at leap-frog,
you know, and | tcll you, you ’'ll have to practicc if
you mean to be captain. Isn’'t that so, boys?”

The boys thus appealed to echoed Jack’s senti-
ments, and Dennis Moorc added :

“ What you need, Rod, is to learn some new
tricks on the bars or the trapeze, so that Dave
can’t get ahead of you,”

And here comes the very fellow that can put
you up to a thing or two in that line,” said Nappy
Scruggs, pointing in the direction of the village
Street.

“ Qnelipcg? That'sso 1” saidTommy Hicks, as
the boys glanccd at the gaunt figure approaching
them, and Roderick recalled the injunction of his
father to have nothingwhateverto dowith Quelipeg.

But the criticisms of the boys had roused Roder-
ick’s determination, and as the objectionable Quel-
ipeg, with his sharp-ribbed terrier, was slouching
by, he called out: “ Hey, Quelipeg, show us your
flying Icap and somersault on our trapeze,— wont
you ?”

The ncw-coraer, nothing loath, swaggered into
the school gymnasium with the crowd of boys, and
was soon whirling and turning in what he called
tbe “ Giant’s Spring.”

Por Quelipeg was a helpcr and hanger-on of
the circus company which had gone into winter-
quarters on the outskirts of the village, and he had
gained notoricty not only as a scape-grace, but as
adaring and excellent gymnast.

So the boys admired and applaudcd bis agility,

and then, just in the midst of his remarkable
“ Giant's Spring,” the door opened and David
Kingsley entered.

“ How did that fellow happcn tocome iiihere?”
he asked of Roderick.

“ W e asked him in, that’s how he carne,” curtly
replied his cousin.

“Don’'t you think Unele Roderick might object
to his being here?” said David, calmly.
know what he told us about him.”

“ Well, I don’t think he ’'s likely to know any-
thing about it,” replied Roderick; “ unless

David finished the sentence. * Unless
tales out of school, | suppose you mean.”

Roderick flushed, but said, laughingly, “ I say,
Dave, ifone of the fellows should take lessons from
Quelipeg, you and 1 might give up all hopes of the
championship, eh ?”

“ Likely enough,” answered David; “ but I ’'d
give up my chance of being captain if 1 had to owe
it to his teaching.”

“Well, 1 'm glad I 'm not so particular as all
that,” said Roderick, with a contemptuous curl of
the lip.

“ Why, you don’t mean tosay you 're going to
take lessons from him, Rod?” asked David, quickly.
“ If you 've any respect for yourself, you 'll keep
clear of him. You know that such a scamp is not
a fit companion for you.”

Low as the words were spoken, Quelipeg heard
thcm. He was at David’s elbow in an instant.

“ Take that back,” he said, threateningly, “ or
1 'l make ye” ; and he threw himself into the
rcgulation boxing attitude.

David faced him quietly. * Thank you,” he
said, coolly, “ | do not care to box this aftemoon.”

“ Ho, you 'rc afiaid, I see !” said Quelipeg.

There was not a Fhishingtonian who did not
understand the forbearancc of David Kingsley as
he straightened himselfand eyiiig Quelipeg, said;

“ You heard me say that | did not care to box
with you.”

Quelipeg caught up a piece of chalk from the
scoring-board and drew a glistening white circle
around the calm-faced lad.

“ Ef you 'll jest stcp across that line,” he said,
“ 1l show you who 's who.”

David Kingsley took one step forward.
other instant he was across the chalk
grappliiig witll his foe.

The Flushingtonians were tiuite as much sur-

“ You

I tell

In an-
line and



prised at the onslaught as was Ouelipeg. For
David Kingsley was not reckoned among the school
fighters, though he was known to be absolutely
fearless.

The strugglo was brief, but detennined. David s
course of training for the championship stood him
in good stead, and almost before the hoys could
form a ring about the combatants, Quelipeg was
flat on his back. )

The spcctators set up a ringing cheer over Uie
victory of thcir comrade, but David, staggering
to his feet, gave his cousin a look full of meaning
and passed out of the hall.

Roderick, however, paid no hced to his cousin’s
glance, and, indeed, as if David’'s exhlbition of
prowess had but roused him to deeper determma-
tion, thatvery evening he arranged with Quelipeg,
who was still chafing over his defeat, to mcet him
at the circus encampment on the following after-
noon to take acrobatic lessons in the great trapeze
in the practice hall.

Punctually at the time appointcd, Roderick ar-
rived at the encampment. But he found Queli-
peg in a high State of excitement. Things had
gone wrong because of his absence at fceding-time
the day before, as many ofthe company were away
giving winter evening exhibitions on thcir own
account, and the forcé was short-handed. The ele-
phant and the big Bengal tiger, thus delayed in
their customary meal, had come in collision; the
elephant had charged on the tiger’s cage and over-
turncd it; the tiger, in return, had given a savage
scratch to the elephant’s trunk, and was vicious,
red-eyed, and ferocious- Since then the tiger had
grown calmer, but was still sullen, and Quelipeg fed
itwith trepidation, hoping all the while that the
cage was tight. The men had gone to town after
feeding the animals, and Quelipeg was left m
charge, with strict orders to see that nothing was
disturbed.

“ Hey, Quelipeg,” said Roderick, as he entered
the practice hall; “ 1 hope you 're out of the sulks
now."”

Quelipeg scowied, “ Out of 'em ?
said, ‘‘till my time comes.”

Roderick laughed.

Oh, yes, he

* Nonsense,” he said, “ you
should n’t bear a grudge against Dave. But, |
say,— show me the Bengal tiger,— wont you ?”

* No, Sir,” said Quelipeg. “ I
not to raeddlc with the hcasts.”

“ Oh, pshaw,” said Roderick. “ All the men are
gone. Come on, take me around and let’s cnd
up with the tiger.”

Quelipeg assented at last. He did not ollen
have so fine a visitor, and he could not resist the
opportunity to play the part of showman,

They finished their tour of inspection,

've strict orders

ancl

entered the tiger's divisién as noisclessly as possiblc.
But the beast heard them and was on the alert at
once. As they approached, it raised its great head
and showed its tecth, growling. Roderick laughcd
and moved closer. The tiger leaped to its feet,
and as the foolish youth flirted his handkercliicf
at it, the great brute sprang forward, with a sa\-
agc roar, and shook the iron bars furiously.

OueUpeg caught Roderick’s arm. “ Come
away !” he shouted. “ If he smashes those bars,
we 're lost!”

Terrified for once, Roderick obeyed, but when
Ouelipeg had drawn hira into the practice hall,
and barred the door, the fool-hardiness returned.
He insisted on unbarring the door and taking
another peep at his tigership. Quelipeg, who was
putting on his gymnasium suit, begged him to
come away.

“ Pshaw, Quelipeg,” said Roderick,
the bar, “ I thought you were bravcr.”

“ 1 know it’sbest not to anger that bcast,” said
Quelipeg, climbing into a trapeze. “ So you 'd
betterlethim alone andcome and 'tcnd tobusincss.”

“ Allright,” said Roderick, leaving the door, and
proccecling to don his practice suit.

In a moment or two he was ready. *“ Shall |
come up there where you are ?” he asked.

Quelipeg made no reply. The face that «as
looking down upon Roderick suddenly grew whitc
and ashen. His staring eyes were fixed on dlie
door Icading to the tiger’s cage.

“The tiger! The tiger!” he cried.

Roderick gave one terrified look toward the
door. He thought he had latched it, but it «as
ajar now, and through the crack a pair of ficry ey™
balls were hlazing. The latch had only parti)’

droppmg

caught, ancl was but fecbly resisting the tigers
weight. Roderick knew that it could not long
hold.

A coid sweat started from all his poves, as,
blinded and sick, he heavily drew himself up unnl
he grasped Quelipeg’s trapeze- This touch rousc
Quelipeg, who, asif spell-bound, had becii walching
the deadly persistencc of the tiger. For an in”an
he glared at Roderick, as though he would thru®
him oft to mcct his fate. Then a sinistcr smie
distortcd his face.

“Well,” he said in a htu-sh whispci, * you m .

have this trapeze. 1 °’ll take the one above; only

don’'t you come up there, or | 'Ue

The threat was cut short, and his movemon p-
ward accelcrated by the crashing in of the ctooi.
The tiger was in the room ! Roderick drew i

self up into the desertecl trapeze, anclcluiig 7
watchmg the beast, as it Advanced kisurely along

the hall, lashing its sides.
cyus were liftccl to him.

All too soon the bla®mg
The crcepmg, s>



A TERRIBLE

movcment stopped instantly, and the animal
crouched as if to spring. Roderick was only
a few fect above those cruel jaws.

Beneath the roof Quelipeg sat, guarding
his perch. Roderick dared not climb to
Quelipeg for refngc. A mist carne before his
eyes; the outlines of his hideous foe were
vague; even the cruel eyes seemed to grow
dim and far away, when suddenly he heard
a shaip cali;

“ Roderick! Roderick!
peze back of you !'”

The command reached the youth’s faint-
ing senses. Summoning his suspended en-
ergics he whirled over, giving his swing the
peiidulum sweep. The tiger was evidently non-
plusscd, and at a loss as to the direction in which
to spring, Its brawny ncck and shoulders su'aycd
to and fro, foilowiiig the motions of the young
gymnast.

But only for a moment. Then it gathered itself
together, and made its Icap into the air! In the

Lcap to the tra-

GYMNAST.

RODERICK HAU IIAUE A DF.SI'EKATE SPRINC, AND HAD CAUGIIT

THE OTHER TRAI'EZE."

same instant, however, Roderick had made a des-
perate spring, and had caught the other trapeze
hanging some distance beyond.

So true had been the aim of tlie tiger that, as
the deserted swing ivhiiied back, its bar passed
quiteunderneaih the slendcr, stripcd bod>'launched
against it. Caught thus in its oivn toils, the beast,



A TERRIBLE

feeling itself borne upward by the Impetus of its
weight and bound, doubled about ffie bar, and
clutched it with the grasp of dcspcration.

Roderick had a keen sense of the Indicrous, and
even in the midstof his danger he had an hysterical
inclination to laugh at this sight of the royal beast
transformed into a swingmg gym nast.

But he was conscious of his continued peii, -«
he was conscious, moreover, that his cousin, David
Kingsley, was bravcly periling lus own life to save
him To induce Roderick to withdraw from his
association with Quelipeg, David liad folbwed him
to theencampment. A glancethrough the window
had shown him the immincntdanger of <:0™n
It was his voice thathad saved han from the tiger s
claw. Seiting hisopportunity, when the
hanging to the trapeze, be darted mto
and passed swiftly through it, springmg upon the
step of an empty cage that stood m an alcove”®
The tiger was attracted by the slender figure
speeding past him, and as the ‘
swing slackened, the big catdropped from the bar,
,d,0i.etesly c,.p.to.™rd D=.,id. The boys.cod
Still, keeping his brave eye on the brutc as it drew
closer and closer.

Presently the creature crouchcd for a sprmg.
David turned swiftly, and witli a bound passed
through the entrance into the lion’s cage, on he
step of which he had been standing. It was the
work of a second for the funous beast of prey to
leap through the still-open door, in pursuit .

Suspended from his trapeze, Roderick saw David
enter and bound out of sight.
silence followed.

n

Then an awful
Oh, could nothing ¢0"="o
save the noble life whose sacnfice would lie at tne
door of his own willfulness and disobedience.
Animated by a faint hope, Roderick descended
from the trapeze and courageously advanccd to-
ward the alcovc.

After a step or two, he stopped, transfixcd.

“ Roderick ! ” at the same instant called

ing voice that had a note of triumph init, cant

hurry a n

BY cC.

GYMNAST.

you help me out of this? | ’'vccaptured the tiger!

But I 've captured myself, too!”

Tremulous with joy, Roderick hurned to the
caee through the bars of which, almost alongside
of riie protruding paw of the baffied tiger, David’s
brave hands were stretchcd out lo him.

For his
cousin was captured, in truth,

The pnson-house
in which he and the Bengal were captivos togedier,
had been constructcd for the purpose of tammg a

lion and lioness. In the cage were slidmg bars,

acting on springs, intended to divide the cage mto
three compartments. Two of these d.v.s.ons the
llon-tamec had used for the purpose of separatuig :
and separatelysubduing the ammals m his care,
In the third and smaller chamber, he found secu-
rity for himself when his hcasts proved refractoiy.
Hither David had retreated, shdmg the panel he-
tween himself and his insatiatc puvsuer, The
beast liad followed in hot pursuit, hut only to huil
itself with baffled rage against the stout bais,
shutting it from its prey, and while it was vainl;
tearing and scratcliing at tlie banicr protcctmg
DavidNhe youth had touched the sprmg con-
trolling the first division panel, as he had more
than once seen the lion-tamer do, and the panel
had sprung into place, cffectually impvsonmg the
ereat brute. A door led out from the compart-
ment in which David was confined; but n was
locked, and the Quelipeg said, had
the kev. Nothingremained, therefore, but for the
boys to exercise patience, while Quelipeg, now
thnroughly frightened but rel.eved mad
sure that the other animals were safe, and then lan
for the lion-tamer. , Y , and

In the meantime, the cousins liad a long ana
confidcntial talk togcther, wliilst those fici)’ eyes
watched them ceaselessly.

There was no contest for the capta.ncy
Flushington gymnasium that year, but
Kingsley never forgot the lesson he had learned
the contest with that terrible gym nast-the Ben

lion-tamer,

m he

i tiger.

d w orry.

c. S.

HURRY and Worry were two busy men;

They worked at the desk till the -dock struck ten.
They gaincd high station, power, and wealth,
And lost youth, happincss, and health.
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By Lieut. Frederick Schwatka.

\Foiirih Paper.]

'P.T would seem very strange and perhaps

not very pleasant to myyoung readers to

hear a tallow candle or the shin-bone of a reindeer

called candy. And yet these things may really be

considered as Eskimo candy, because they would

delight the children of the coid in precisely the way
that a box of bon-bons would delight you.

There is a certain kind of water-fowl in Arctic
countries known as the dovekie. It js about the
size of a duck, is quite black, has a prominent
white stripe Ol1 its wings, and its webbed feet are of
a brilliant red. When sitting in rows on the edge
ofsome mossy, dark-green rock, these little red feet
are very conspiciiousj and, together with the white
stripeson the wings, make the dovekie a very pretty
bird. Sometimes, when the men have killed a
number of dovekies, the Eskimo women cut off the
bright red feet, draw out the bones, and, blowing
into the skins, distend them as much as possible
so as to form pouches. When these ponches ate
thorouglily dried they are filled with reindeer tal-
low, and the bright red packages, which | assure
you look much nicer than they taste, are little
Boreas's candy, In very coid weather the Eskimo
children eat gi-eat quantities of fat and blubber;
and this fatty food, which seems to us so unlnviting,
helpsto keep thcm warm and well.

The only other kind of candy that the Eskimo
children have, is the marrow from the long leg or
shin-bone of the slaughtered reindeer. Of this,
also, they are very fond. Whenever a reindeer is
killed and the meat has been stripped from the
bones of the legs, these bones are placed on the

«Copyright, by, Vr«deriek-Sehw aika, 1885,



floor of the igloo and cracked w.th a hatchet until
the marrow is exposed. The bones ave then
forced apart with the hands, and the

du«F out of the ends with a long, sharp, and nai-
tw .poo.m.de from. w.lru,". t o bar,ton
this reindeer marrow frozen and cooked, and atter
one Scom es accustomed to eating froten meatraw
tos rLIly an acceptable tid-bit; wh.le cooked and
nicely served, it would be a dehcacy
gomitimes if Toolooah was unusually lucky, he
o e aght or ten reindeer on nana tbat he
had killed during the day, and as each

eight leg-bones, from which the mamow can be
extracted, quite a meal could be made from this

m "VetototoLpW i.rvito.l.e”

then away they go on a rolUng race dowuhil, sud-
denly spreading themselves out at
stopping instantly at lhe bottom of the hill. Every
now and then when a playful mood stnkes a boy,
he will double himself up and roll downhill with-
out waiting for the rivalry of a race, but it is vio-
fent exercise, and itbumpstbe little urchm severely.
Another athletic-amusement in wluch the bo>s
indulge, and which requives a great deal of
stiento , is a peculiar kind of short race oii the
totoiato feet' The boys lean forward on th”
hands and feet, with their arms and legs held
2 stiffly as possible, and under no circumstanccs
must they bend either the elbows or J
this stiff and rigid position, resting only on their
le t ato on thf knucklcs of their cl.nched fists,
they jump or hitch forward a couple of mch
by a quick, convulsivo ® °«ment of the whJ
btov These movements are rapidly repeatcd,
perhaps once or twice in a second, until the coa-

Ltanl have covered two or three yards along

the hard snow-drifts. Then they become cx-

hausted, for, as 1 have already said, this excr-
cise calis for considerable strength, and is mdeed
a verv fatiguing amusement; so that, by me
dr;ra boylas played quite energeticM y m du
way, if only fora minute, he feelsvery ' red, and
is willing to take a brcathing-spell. 11 is not
very graceful game, and if you were to take a
carpenter's wooden horse and J°g “

short jerks over the floor, you would have atol

ESKIMO BOYS BOLUNC DOWN A IlILU.

,em toy .0 0« —
They selecta sm a1 but Steep hill, or incline,
covered with snow, and, seatmg themselves on the

top of the ridgc, thrust their heads between he

leas pass their clinched, gloved hands ov
ankles, pressing their legs as closely

n 2

J S t (0] to «
. -isc it gives them, and often one wiH
mxercis g

, Aught

,,_>,ii pradc being preferrcd. s
N

.ethod of racing, somewhat similar



across the brcast, and holding the knecs firmly
rigid, with the feet cidse together, the contestants
paddle along as fast as possible by short jumps
of an inch or two. It is a severe strain on the
feet, and one can not go very far in so awkward a

exercise. Whenever the ball drops to the giound,
or the players fail to keep it flying, it is a signal
for a rest. Simple as is the game, the little Eskimo

manage to gain much fun and excitement from it,
and whenever you hear an unusual amount of

A RACE ON HANDS ANO rSBI.

way. The little girls, standing in a row of from
three to five, often jump up and down in the
same manner, keeping a sort of time with the
thumping of their heels to the rude songs that
they are spluttering out in jerks and gasps as
unmusical as the hammering of their heels. A lot
of these little damsels would favor us with a short
version of this stiff-jumping, spluttering melody
whenever they were particularly grateful for some
small gift we had presented to them.

A capital game played by the little girls, and by
some of the smailer boys, is a rude sort of ball-
game. Thick sealskin leather is madc into a ball
about the size of our common base-ball, and tlien
filled about two-tbirds full with sand. If com-
pletcly filled, it would be as hard and unyielding
as a stone, and the singularsliding way it has of
yielding because of its being only partially filled,
makes it much harder to catch and retain in the
hands than our common ball. The game is a very
simple one, much like our play with bean-bags,
and consists simply in striking at the ball with the
open palm of the hand, and, when there is a
crowd of players, in keeping the ball constantly in
the air. This is a favorite summer game when
the snow is off the ground and the people are living
in sealskin tents. «No doubt it affords considerable

shouting and loud and boisterous merriment out-of-
doors,you maybealmostcertainoffinding, when you
go to your tent door, that all the children of the
village are engaged in a game of “ sand-bag ball.”

Another Eskimo out-of-door amusement much
resembles Che oid Indian game of“ Lacrosse.” It
is played on the smooth lake jce, with three or four
small round balls of giiartz or granite, about the
size of an English walnut. These are kicked and
knocked about the lake, with plenty of fun and
shouting, but utterly without any rules to govern
the game.

It takes a long time to grind one of these
irregular pieces of stone into a round ball, but the
Eskimo people are very patient and untiring in
their routine work, and with them, as with the
Indians, time is of hardly any consequence what-
ever. The number of years that they will spend
in plodding away at the most simple things shows
them to be probably the most patient people in
the world.

When we were near King William’s Land, 1 saw
an Eskimo ivorking upon a knifc that, as nearly as
I could aseertain, had engaged a good part of his
time some six years prcccding that date, He
had a flat piecc of iron, which had been taken
from the wreck of onc of Sir John Friinklin’s



ships, and from this he was cndeavoring to make
a knifefolade, which, when

about twelve. inches long. In cutnng it froin tim

iron platebe -was using for a chisel an .old
found on one-of the ships,
two or three years to sharpen by rubbing ds cdg

against stones and rocks. His cold-ch.sel hmshed

he hadbeen nearly as many years cutting astraight
edge along the ragged sides of the

of iron, and when | discovered him he had out-
lined the ivldth of his knife on the piate and was

E5K1M0 BUYS PLAVING *

cutting away at it. Itwould probably have taken
him two years to cut out this piece, and two more
to fashion the knife into shape and usefulness.

The file which he had made mto a cold-chisel
was such a proofof labor and patience that it wm
a great curiosity tqg me, and | gave him a butcher
knife in exchange for it. Thus almost the very
thing he had been so long trying to make he now
unexpectedly found in his possession. When i
told him that our factories (or “ big igloos, as
called them for his easier understandmg) could
make more than he could carry of such
knives during the time we had spent'in talking
about his, he cxpressed his great surpnse in pro-
longed gasps of breath at this manifest supenonty
of the Kod-loou-sah, as the Eskimo cali the white
” Among the women of this same tribe 1 found a
number of square iron needles that they had taken
months to make, slowly filing them on rough,
rusty iron piales and occasionally using stones lor

the same purpose. W e had w.th us a great «lure-

ber of glovers-needles, and these we iraded fot the
iron ones, whtcH to us were great curiostt.es

women do some wonderfully neat sewmg.with these
needles, considefing the nature of the implements
and the coarse thread of reindeer smew which
they use. This sinew is stnpped from the rem-
deer's back in flat pieces about eighteen mchcs
long and two inches wide. The Esk.mo womans
spool of thread consists of a bundle of these stnps

of sincw, hung up in tbc igloo, from wh.cli she

SAND-UAG UALt,

strips a thread whenever she

very strong, and wiU cut through the flesli of ones

fingersbefore itcan be broken. The °

it into fish-lines, bow-strings, whip-cord, nN

always have a ball of iton hand m the house brai

un and ready for use. .
Before the Eskimo became acquamted ®

men and learned to use their better implemcnts,

many household artides were made from

SeTvoiywalrus tusks. Among these were f j ;

spoons, and even knives. of whtch a few des™ _
are shown onthe next page. Very "eware
ence now, but some of them were much mor

mental than those in the illustration, [N A
said, the northern natives do piete
anvthing for want of time in which to P
it; and if they only have the jng® uUy to ma

ture odd or pretty des.gns, they P
leisure and plenty of Patience to N ,he

Many of the smaller and odd ~eces
tusk are carved into figures of b.rds and an.m



Occasionally you will see some oid woman of the
tribe with quite a bagful of ivory dogs, ducks,
bcars, swans, walrus, sedis, and every living thing
with the form of which they are familiar. They
will make lude dominées and sit and play with
them for houm at a time during their long winter
evenings. And not loys only, but many articies
of utility also are thus carved from the ivory taken
from the tiisks of the walrus. Walrus and seal
spear-hcads, and the sharpened head of the lances
they used in killing the musk-ox and polar bear,
were formerly thus made. In fact, it would have
been almost impossible for the Eskimo to exist
without this valuable portion of the walrus, before
an acquaintance with the white men enabled them
tosecure iron and guns to replace theirown rude im-
plements. The principal use now made of the tusks
is to trade them in quantities to the whalers, who
pay for them in such merchandise as Che nativos
need.

The Eskimo have no money of any sort, and
know nothing of its use. In fact, they know very
little about the true valué of any eme thing as
compared with others ; and if they desire a needle,
or any other small article, they are ready to give
in exchange for it a garment or object which you,
brought up to compare the valtes of things, would
know to be worth ten, or possibly one hundred, times
as much. The poorcreatures are thus often badly
cheated by unprincipled persons who take advan-
tage of this trait of their character, and they fre-
quently receive little or nothing for things which
inour own country are very valuable. | once saw
such a man give twenty-five musket-caps to an
Eskimo boy for five pretty, white fox skins, which.
at that rate, would have been onecent of ourmoney
for three fox skins ; and the skins could readily be
sold for five dollars when he reached the United
States.

A favorite Eskimo amusement is one which both
the white and Indian boys sometimes play with the
bow and arrow. It is to see how manyarrows can
be kept in the air at one time. The Eskimo boy,
with his quiver puUed around over his shoulders
so that he can get the arrows quickly and readily,
commences shooting them straight up into the air,
and when the first arrow thus shot up strikes the
ground, he must at once stop. The number of
arrows he has shot indicates his score, which he
will compare with that made by the other boys.
Sometimes they will only count those that in dc-
scending stand upright in the snow, and in this
case they will shoot all that are in their quivers.

At another time they will count only those that
stick uprightwithin acertain area, generally a circle
of from twenty to thirty yards in diameter; these
must all be shot from the bow by the time the
fiist arrow strikes within the space marked out,
and in this case considerable precisién and rapidity
in shooting are required to make a good score.
The boys will often shoot a single arrow high into
the air and «7 to intercept it with another one sent
straight horizontally above the ground as the first
one rapidly descends. The Eskimoand Indiansand
other savage tribes who are skilled in the use of the
bow and arrow, can shoot an arrow so that it will
go somewhat sidewise. They practico this way
of shooting when trying to hit a descending arrow,
or one stuck upright in the ground. It must, how-
ever, be remembered that the Eskimo are not as
good bowmen as are many of the other savage
tribes, who gain a part or all of their living by this
instrument; the Eskimo use spears and
much more frequently, and where accuracy is
especially needed, bows are seldom employed.
W ith those Eskimo who come into frequent con-
tact with white men, guns have now altogether
taken the place ofbows and arrows.

lances

bf contimud.)

ESKIMO ICNIVES, FO RK5, AND SPOOKS CARVED OUT OF IVORY.



FoR VERY LITTLE FOLK.

MOTHER DUCK.

By Bessie Parker.

Onp dav as the swans were swimming about the duck-pond, and the

But ivhen they were big e g , “ Attention,
called them to her and said, Quack, qva

X I - | H aU the Uttle aucM ,t,s had le.ned”~to ~d.e”and s«t. u,”"t

water, ,bout the pond, flapping and quacking,
lu e di the little ducklings quacked and even the .E;
T a/\ h I/; d (13 n V n (1] A7 _/\ (11 7 : r

| Il -1 o G X f:

N iX X kek tneked her head

now they are as jolly little swimmers and _quaekers as you can y
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JJACK -IN-THE-PULPIT.

A BRIGHT June welcome to you, my friends !

And now for

THE INK-PLANT.

My birds tell me of a curiousthing known as the
ink-plant. It grows somewhere in South America
(who knows exactly whfere ?), and the Juice;can be
used for ink as soon as it is squeezed from the
plant. Perhaps some of the young folies living in
South America will tell us something about this
wonderful vegetable production.

A MOON-RAINBOW.

Dear Jack : Will you please ask your congrc-
gation if any of them ever saw a rainbow in the
Tiifirlit~

A year ago last October, a friend and | went to
spend the evening at a neighbor’s house. W hile
we were there a heavy rain-storrn, with wind and
lightning, caiTic on, and lasted tiU nearly eleven
o'clock. It was still rainihg slightly when we
started home, l)ut the heaviest of the clouds had
Just passcd over to the east when the moon, which
vas nearly full, suddenly carne out in plam view
low in the west, and then we saw a beautiful
rainbow ! It was of a brilhant white, and it lasted
a minute or more, till a cloud driftcd over the
moon and ended the show.

I have never seen for read of another moon-
rainbow, and I think they must be very rarc.

An

lowa Farmer.

MORE ABOUT ANTS.

YONKEES, N. Y., March la, 1885.

Dbar Jack.in-thk-Pulpit: | r«d ,St.,Nicholas every month,
and thinl: it very nice. | saw a quesaon inu (m Fcbruary or No-
vember, | think) about anis. Lastsummer we had an antcity (siso
about sixty square feet) in oncof our garden lerraces. Itwas bur-
rowed all over, and looked hke an immcnse honey-comb. We mod
everything we could think of 10 kill them. Kerosene oil did it,_nnd
millions were killed everyday. j

AN
Wc wondered what they did wilh ihcir dead, so we walched.

The Uve ones would take two dead oncs each, and drag theai up
the steps to the next 10 the top. leave the dead ones there and go
back for more. When the siep was nearly full they would stop,
Tlien they would get some gtains of sand and put them ou top of
the dead ones till lThey were all covered. Ilhen they would lili ihe
nextsicp, and soon. This thoy kept up for iwo or thieo weeks, and
then they stopped, nnlil we put more kerosene on; then they
woull so to work again. L L«
Some of ihe anis got food for Ihe others while they were woAing.
| reroain,

F«tinjary ao, 1885.

Deak Jack-ix.the-Putpit; | hopeitisnotloo late to write con-

cerninathe anta G. M. B. a-sksabout. My mothcr and | have seen

two ants, each ihree-foiirths of an mch long, carpung a dead anl

between them. 1 do notktiow whatthey didw i* ic,but1do know

that | once watched an anlcat anotherone, and | have seen them
eat bees ofallkinds.

Your constantreader,

WHY eOLDEN GATE-

“How Many hundred answers to the Goldcn
Gate question have you received ?” asks Bertha
Rowell, in her lettcr on the subject. W ell, really,
Bertha, your Jack can’'t say. He has “ lostcount”;
but ccrtainly, if oid King Solom on was correcC when
he said, “ In a multitude of counselors there is
safety,” then Jack should be as wise on this San
Francisco question as good King Solomon himseir,
or as all the owls that ever blinkcd. Itis almost as
hard to fie a key to the Golden Gate as it was to
wind the right note on the Golden Horn. But here
is what some of this multitude of counselors say,

Of course, the California boys and girls ought to
be the best authority on this question; and, as
Sidney P-, who writcs from San Francisco, says,
“ The California boys’' chance to ‘ come out strong’
has arrived.” So California shall lead off in the
answers. Bertha L. Rowell explains that “ the
Golden Gate isa beautiful strait, about a mile wide,
connecting the Hay of San Francisco with the
Pacific Occan. At the right of the entrance is
Point Lobos, and at the left Point Bonita. These
points are familiarly known as ‘ the Heads.” Tliis
‘Strait derived its lame of the Golden Gate from
the fact that it is the entrance to the land ol
gold,’— the EIl Dorado,— as it was through ihis
gate-way that the gold-seekers, in 1849, entered tlie
harbor of San Francisco from the sea.”

P. says much tlie same, and adds that “ the stfait
isabout a mile and a half wide, and every

it is beautifully tinged with the golden rays ol tne
sun, which sets in the occan directly behind it
Sidney declares that he once heard sonie New
York people ask, when they first saw this cbannei,
“ Where is the gate ?” and he says that he reauy
hopes “ none ofthe ST. NIiCMOLAS readers imagine
there is a gate to open and shut!”

Alice M. Rambo’s lettcr says; “ Many persons
think the Golden Gate is so called becauseic is tnc
entrance to tho ‘ Golden State’ of California, but
it is notso. Long years ago, when the Lpan'-'
first carne to California, as they sailed throug
entrance to the harbor of San Francisco, t )
looked back througli the narrow passage a"~ f '
the beautiful, golden-hued sunset in tbe ‘a
Ocean, And they called the passage-way mu
Golden Gate.” lIsabel Clarkc, who is ufoven mis
month,. sends liot-h-the explarmtions already-
and says that the ST. NiCHOLAS readers may
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choose the one they think the more probable.
Ernestine S. Haskell says the Golden Gate is an
every-day sight to her, and that the reason gener-
ally given for its fame is because it is the entrance
to the land of gold — now the land of golden grain.
She says : “ Itwas through this gate that | watched
the ‘Jcannette ’ sail to its fate, andsaw the ‘ Tokio’
bringing home General Grantfrom his tour around
the world.”

These are all San Francisco boys and girls ; and
here is James Alexander Barclay, of Merced, Cal.,
who says that the fiame was given because of the
great wealth of the State towhich it was the sea-
ontrance.

Going as far in the other direction for an an-
swer, here is H. von Sobbe, of Liverpool, England,
who says that “ the Bay of San Francisco is gen-
crally called the most beautiful bay in the world.
It faces the west and receives the glory of the set-
ting sun, and henee the entrance is called the
Golden Gate.” Violet Campbell, who is ten years
oid, writos from Kingston, Cafada, to say that
‘‘the entrance to the harbor of San Francisco is
between two big rocks, and as the sun sets just
opposite these rocks, the reflection makes the
water between these rocks look just like gold. It
isnot a real gate, though it is called the Golden
Gate.” Susy Lewis, of Hydc Paxk, 111, says “ itis
called a gate because it affords safe passage for
sliips, and is called golden because the setting sun,
seen between the hills on cither side, looks like a
golden ball.” Clarence A. C., of Mount Hope,
N. Y ., says that as the narrow passage into the Bay
of San Francisco is “ the only opening on the west-
ernsideofthe United States and leads in amoiigthe
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gold regions, it is called the Golden Gate.” Emily
S. Walker, of Hinsdale, Mass., who is twelve years
oid, grows poetical on the subject and gives her
answer in this wise to Jane’s question :
“ Dear Jfinc; Your quostion has troubled me ofU tc,

To find what is called che Golden Gate.

On tlte coast of California State

San Francisco is sitlate.

To reach ils harbor you pass through a sttait.
And that is called the Golden Gate."

Hattie V . Woodard, of Osage, lowa, thinks that
the entrance to San Francisco harbor is called the
Golden Gate because it is shaped like a gate-way,
and because it is the most western part of the
United States; and she adds that “ in one of
W hittier’s poems it is spoken of as the ‘ Golden
Gate of Sunset.””

These replies show you what most of the boys
and girls have to say about the Golden Gate. Of
course Jack can’t begin to publish all the answers,
so he lets you see these, and thanks all those who
have written him in reply to Jane Elva B.’s ques-
tion, including: Agnes M. Bristow, Harry J.
Childs, Sam Bissell, “ Violet,” Willie E. Caveny,
Mary McLean, Lotta B., F. T., Helen M. Ducl-
ley, Walter 1. Coopcr, W. T., A. B. Linch,
Mamie Dudley, J. A. C., Virginia Holbrook, Geo.
W illis Curamings, Nena C. A., W. Johnson,
Ellie and Susie, C. E. S., Alice E. Hubbard,
Stuart M. Beard, Schuyler E. Day, Nannie DutT,
Fred. H. H., Carric L. Land, Harry Taylor,
Helen L. D., Karl S. Harhaugh, H. E. E., Minnie
May, Anna Hammond, and George S. Strpng,
David Foster, Emily A. Whiston, and very many
others.
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CoDTatauToaa are respectffilly

..aotned at the "«ce of St*N.cho. " Conc,

Game of Tennis,” in this numhet.

THE

Florica, Mar., '85.

D..R 5T. NtcOLaSt V-i<>;;,VZd‘mom"™ét my
Pever wriltco to you ~hieh 1 feedwith bread
etter. 1 a earmany H e ch ckens.

Jf, |e ribhons around then nock.s, and
Srno'minrbJt tU flargor chickens tried to putk tiem o(t
ti-verycnnning.

lha« f -

and imlk and

RVriE.

MiLWAUKEE. Feb. g, 18s5.

DEAE ST. N .cholas: | wouldmetouUthAAAAAAAA

thing | play neaily e \~ day. j~y shoes and put on a pan
liSunimy waL“ @ abch!*;u"*

my"sword in rUs hclt, and play!
am a kmght of oid.

GsoRGE A.

BuPFALO,N. Y., Feb. 11, .885.
DEAR ST, N.CHOLAS: 1ha« «ken the®r a ~ r e - 1K
than two years, and I like it very m j attend
rnys”®, and M®F ™ nfcrn5 . FA j 1,0, have farms

n.849.l

sunij¢riznr=;¢i

and | suppose | will have fun~” He*en B. J,

Cairo, |

1., Feb. 17,7 3

.eS""2S(irSi“ S4S-T

Goblin ” and “ His One Fault. Youts, W.

Stamford, CONN

0. M.-ur.T .« | have a goat, and her flame is Nancy.

toria

1 n otes

ft np nnd the lith ot September, manuscripU can notconvenieniy be

desL ,o fevcr the ntagaxinc with contnbut.ons

LETTER-BOX.

DuNimt.im-BROOKv.LLE, St. John, N. B, ~"~~8. .885-
Dear NicBOLASt

you could find ri»ni

j  Wehaveapubt“/ny
“Sc;”"r"n3¢:?2-dweg”™W

Itaiftt"to'¢ 'Spd™3scotlan>d,m M
S AT e wl?doV¥S wem only a ia
fhe"cw« V .*"T |-erteriiJe wooden things made of tLwoad

which grew on dte *LA"Xe,ynly, Ethet K. M.

Inderemdence, MO., Feb. 5 '68j
Dear St. N.cholas: | read y<=uw h*er |
after school, on Sacurdays. and

nesthighestroom, and am
ihrougfi the public schools.

[enii "H 7s°0;eta3!"™"-s S At~ |
iSlik Dandy Jim away and changed him foranother

when I get

. in yon, and am veo.
f read eveiy wo n

»  Branlaw

p.

Chicago, 1885,

ilike

realer, and my teacher '‘kes"ou”eve”~so much.

LANCASTAR.N- V., Jan. g, ’8>

*f“',y ,tog happcn”®
Lhite catandit

DEAR St. NitmoLAS: |
nothad lime, as | go 10 school.

weTtom m°s'ee “he kic.enj what

kittens and iho cat on the cggs.

them, but wentback to the house.
the same.

‘hoy see butthohen o~

That day they [ dtheii.
“he ne y
And tho nextday they wentoi*tand

e
rho kittens and they found dien. 1 i nhce?

i*mkc, to she
ut her on the k.itens And | 8"®“ ® helieve this story tm".
fieverleftihom again, “ A

butitis. Itcioaln ever your constantreader ano jATgu.R H.

RUSSELL,SHELL R.VER,

DearSt. Nicholas: Lhe-«I®
the st. NicHOoLA8 magazme hM w'™ V, hrhv U is notset"’
North.West,-; “ the Great Aiirge called R"A

And*ltat



one» butit was so coid | had te keep iluoder the stove; buttewas a
bother, and | must wait ull che summer. And now, dear St,
NiCHOtAS, hopine ihai you wiU put this in, as icis my first lecter,
lam your loving Tiltie redder,

Etilbn.

ENTEKFftiaE, K aNSAS.

pear St. Nicholas; Herecomes a Jayhawker cohave a little
chal with you and che ciicle. 1 havealwayslived in sunoy Kansas,
ona farm. 1live aboutelghleen miles from ihe exact center of the
United States. The praiiies, in spring, look most beautuful, che
grass so green, and so maoy preity ftowers, of so many colors. Blue
and while daisies come first, and ihey aic eagerly hunted forby us
children, as we go lo school. We keep our teachcr’s desk well sup-
)>Hed with bouqueis. | like to go 10 school,and I like to read beticr.
| Ukeihe stones, “ His One Fault,” “ Driven Back to Edén,” and |
don’t know what | don't like in them. | am eleven years oid. |
have three sisters and two brothers. One day ai school the icacher
asked a boy in my class what they made out of ivory, and he said

ivory soap, My teacher is ihe best tesicher I ever wcnl lo. |
never wrote a letler to a paperora magarine before. 1 will stop,
Well, good-byc lo the readers of ihe 5t. Nicholas. 1 send my

love to ali, from one who would read all the time if she could.
Guace L.

Colorado Springs. Coi.oFAnn, Jan. 27, 1885.
Dear st. Nichotas: When 1 was a litilc girl we used to sing
our raullipUcaiion lable, the Sutes and their capiUis, and the kings
and (jueens of England. Gail Hamilton's charming versification
ihismonih brought the oid rhymesond tunes to my mind again. £
wish | could give you the tune, but here Is the oid rhyming list
wiiich we sfing, ns we stood, hand in hand, before our oJd teacher,
swaying back and forth as wc sang.
Very iruly your devoled admirer, L- F.

R ings and Qubens or England.
First WilHam ihe Norman,

Then William, his son;

Hcnr~ Siephen, and Henry,

And llichard and John.

Then Henry* ihe Third,

Edwards one, two, and thrcc.

And again, after Richard,

Three Henrys we scc.

Two Edwards, ihiid Richard,

If rightly 1 gucss:

Two Henrys, sixth Edward,

Queen Mary, Qucen Bess.

I*henjamie, the Scotchman,

Then Charles, whom they siew;

But received aficr Cromwell

Anoiher Charles too,

James, Second, ihe Sluari, ascended the ihrone;
And William .-wd Mary logcihcr carne on.
Quccn Anne, Georges four,

And fourth WiHiam, all past,

God sent us Victoria, may she long be tho last.

Boston, Fch. 15, J885.
Dear St. Nichotas: We ate two lillle risiers, and our home is
inthe Far WesL W e are spcoding the winter in Boston, Ouraunt
isvery kind; yetwe missour mother,and ihe rambling Ufe we have
hereiofore led, so different from the life one leads jn the East. Avinile
takcs ihe St. Nichotas, and wc sitin the pariorand pore overitin
the long winier evenings. We hope you wiU print this, as it is our

first Iclter.
Youreveradmlring friends,
W ithelmika and Amelia L

BUFPALO, N, Y.
Nichotas: In one number of st. Nichotas you
printed a slory called " Margaret’s Favor Book,” and some 01 us
lilile girls gol up a socicly called the “ F. B. 5.” (Favor Book
Societyb and wc cach had aUtlle book, inwhich we wrote, every
night, the (hvors we had icceived during the day, We each had
amoteo which wc wrote on the first page of our book, andbadges.
had a meeting cvcry Saturday, and tho presidentread aloud all
lh« favors which M d been received during the week- Butwe had
k>give the soclety upa little while ago, because most of the mem-
A moved away. 1 thought, perhaps, some ofyourreaders would
like 10 llave sucii a society, | remani your failhful reader,
Btanchr D.

Dear St

Adrian,

Dbar St. Nichotas: AS | have not seen any leuers from
Adrian, | ihought I would wrlie onc- 1| am a liilk girl, only nine
y«arsold, so you musi not expecl a very good letter from me. 1
think Louisa Alcott'r tales are fovcly, and hrank Stockion’s are per-

M ich.

fectly magnificent: forinsiance, “ The PhiJopena,” “ ThcQueen's
Museunt,” “ The Magician’s Daughter,”and “ The FloatingPrince."
| araverysorry " The Spinning-whecl ” slories have come 10anead.
“Anat Wakes the Flowers?" ia ihe March number, is very preity.
Tam going to speak i in school,

Everyourcoostant reoder, Euizabeth C.

East Aurora
Dear St. Nichotas: This is the first letter | have ever wriiten
to you, and | hope to scc it printed. We have taken you forsix
years, and | chink w u are very nice. | have never read much of
you until lately. The storles and pictures of ihe “ Brownies"”
think are very funny. | noliced in every one of ihem a dude and
a policeman. Yours rruly, M ary B.

La Crosse, W is.

Dear St. Nichotas: A literal translation of George W. Sieams's
letter, in the March numberof St, Nichotas, is:

There wasa man in the cicy, and be was veiy wise, and rushing
into chorns, he was deprived of his eyes. | wul say that, when he
percdved himself co be blind, rusbing into other ihoms he got bis
eyes. A free iranslation is the nureciy rhyme:

“ There was a man in our town,
And he was wondroua wise,” etc.
Géo.

Yours truly, H. s,

Chenango Forks, N, Y-
Dear St. Nichotas: | wrote these verses when | was nine
tars ofd. | was heidlng fiily cows in the com>sLalks, out is
ebraska, when | thought ihem out. 1 am ten now. We children
have taken st. N ichot1as for fouryears, and we think it splendid.
Your friend, Chaukcev C

The Brave Soldier.

The cows wcrc grazlng in the field,-
A soldier crouched behind a shield,—
W hen suddenlv an arrow flew,

And spiit the largest cow in two.

The oiher cows were awful mad,
And said It really was loo bad;
The soldier hid behind a stone,
For cows” homs are made of bone.

Catskitt, April 1, 1885.
Dear St. Nichotas: | am having lols of fun, fooUng people.
I told my Uitle sislcr this morning to say 10 Papa: "Look on the
wall; isnot ihaC a funny shadow ?— April fool!” Whcn Papa came
in, she cried, " Apcr foo!” which oiade us alJllaugh. Threu years
ago, when we wcrc In Gardiner, Maine, Papa sajd one morning:
“ Seetheboatson the riverl " We looked, butdid notseeany boats.
Then Papa said, “ April fool'!” "It is the 3ZHO/March," said
Mamma, as she looked at the calendar.
I love you so much, dear St. N ichotas

I run for you the min-
ute you come.

Yourdevoted reader, G. H. C.

Providbhce, R. i
Dear St. Nichotas: | send you these lincs, which I cutfrom
the Congregaiioftalist, hoping thai you would print ihem, as |
thought they would loterest many of your readers. 1 have taken
you, dear St, Nichotas, ever since you were boro, and | am only
iburyears older than you are.

Yourcobslant reader, Lizzie C. B.

“ Everybody who sin' Or hears sung Bums's prciw song
‘Coming Through the Rye’isaptto picturc to himsdifa field
ihic grain through which the lassies are seen coming. This con-
ception is now said to be incoirect, the reference being 10 a small
Rueam in Ayrshire called the Rye. It w.oseasily waded, but ihe
lassies in gomg across would have to hold up the skjris of their
dresscs. W hile in ihis altilude, mischievous lads like Robbie Bums
w'ould wade out and snacch a ldss, which the la&sies would be
obliged 10 aJlow, or else let thcir skirts fall inio the water.”

Loutsville, Ky.

Ddah St. Nichotas: | have neverseen a letler from Falls City
in the Letlcr-box. and hope that this onc may find a place there.

Louisville, which claims lo have about i'30,000 inhabitan», is a
very prctiy lowii, situated on one of the widest parta of the Ohio
River. We have here the Southern Exporition, which is said to be
one of the lavgestin the world, | am very much iiiterested in all
your slories, and waitimpatiently for the 26th ofeach month, which
is my "s 1 Nicholas Day.”

I wonder if any of your readers have ever ridden on a tandem
tricycle. | guess the Prince of Naples, the Crown Prince of Russia,



many ofyonr ' ATad

Yourconsiantreadet and faithful faena, n

Toi-SFIELD, M ass.

1 «iiDDOse Mr WhicLerwnles some of his paems.
1?STtreen years ofid. | huve a pug dog, of wh.ch I am very
Yourconslani reader, «- a- J-

PinSBURGH, Pa.
nvAV iT NiCHOLAS: We have been taking your ma”sine for
,hSev««'and hav~Afbundit the bestfor young .folk.. Thete are
¢ifer* smading your Sr, N.cholas, and when i.arr.ves we have
oulte a hard time in demdmg which is to have it first.
W c remani, your dear readers,
Fred and Wiu. K.

H otelContinental, 3 Raa Castiglionb, \

paris, France, i
My Dpar Otd St. Nicholas : | have been taking youfor neary
seOen years, but have never given myself the pleasure of ®

CcUlaTdHélttrrnn

TH

Award of Prizes.

T he contest for the prizes offered last Novem-
ber for the best drawings of snow-crystals has nol
been so spirited as we hoped. Still, some very
excellent work has been done, and some very
beautiful forms observed. The first pnzc w”
easily taken by Chapter 742, Jefferson, Ohio, A. E.
W arren, Secretary, We may give engravmgs ol
these drawings at a later day.

The second prize was awarded to Miss L. V.
M akrillc, of Washington, D. C.

Mr R H Keep, of Norwich, Conn.,
third prize, and Mr. C. H. Paddock, of Chapter
613, Winooski, Vt, tbe fourth. Tbe next five sets
were so nearly equal in raerit, that it was decided
to rank lhem all alike, and to award a prize of equal
valué to each one of the five. The fiames of the
successful five, arranged alphabetically, are .

Miss Julia Dwight, President of Chapter 579,
Hadley, Mass.; Miss Edith C. Hohnes (a corre-
sponding member of the Central Association of
Lenox), Auburn, N. Y,; Miss Alice Heustis, of
Chapter 729, Boston, Mass.; Henry A. Stewart,
of Chapter 489, Gettysburg, Pa.; Theodore G.
W hite, New-York City.

A study of the drawings received tends to con-
fivm the statement of the books that water crystal-
lizes in six-pointcd figures, or at the least

won the

, in stars

InK of oid churches and palaces 4x or seven hundi” years okl

The ¢tl?er day we ivenl to see a palace wh.ch washu.lchv Kmg
IBe onier nay cineenth cciitiiry, now the Palais do Justice.

AtS~héd tc* it C hant, sdll the moa. beautiful ia
pSs The windows in itaremadeofgorgeo” colonngs, and .he
floTr is made of mosaic, rvith the emblems of France ="3 Spain on
ir/kfie-~rdelh). | also saw Napoleon's tornb al the Hoiel des
Invalides | have been to a great many other places, which |
shou d f¢e to tell you about, butlt would take up too much o your

preciius spicc si? mus. say good-bye.. The May numberof your
dear magaxme | hope to read in my iianve land..

Always your affecuonate reader,

Marie L. c.

W £ can oulyacknowledgethe receipiof tho pleasantletters seat us
by tiefollowiagyoung friends: LnH,, LauraL ~er, PetKmaeand
Teenie 5. Haskell, Roberi R. Pcehles, Tony T~ALrnesl B,  Gol-
dilocks M aud, Frousie, Julia Mmtser, Clara fc.Veader, Magg«M.
Muémy, ¢lite T. Hitoh6oA, Mary M. B, J. Altee Gernaud md
Roberia Owens, Florence WiUard, Lou.se M. JolImMn, H.t. C,,
Rose, George Nicholas, lThomas Hdl, F.mdy, Lisie QOj»“
Ramsdcn BerthaCross, WUlieand Jamos Armstrong, Amos?. Fisk,

Etkel M., ValUant Tumor, Louise Joynes, E M.
ard, Grace E. Chambers, Mary Bro.hettcn, " Janet, Lome G llay.
Josie B. Ervay, Maud H. and Nelhe R., G. Beyet, Amy K C.

Lotisia Kausch, Sidney M. Hauptman, Charl.e Faulkner, Ornee

Wi illiams, Blanche and Lo.ta, E. Hagemann, Mable Harvey, Mnmn
Frank MariaSykcs, G. E. M., Lirsie Parks, F.lla Brooltings, Orm
H2tng M J E. i-ilian Tmsk, Will Smiley, Fred. H. D., Grac.c
I, Clemenco Frank, Ethel W atu, and Rex Dickinson.
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having each either three points or a multiple uf
three. Still (as was the case last year) a few draw-
ings showing fourand five pointed crystalswcre sent
in, and avery few showing seven and eight angles.
The four-pointed figures are readily accounted for,
on the supposition that two rays have been broken

off. Here is one (Fig. i.), for example, m which

the hexagonal form is readily restorefl

bv the addition of a perpendicular

cross line. But what shall wc say of

the forms shown in Figures 2 and 3r

i It should be stated, h.owever, that
all these exccptional
forms occurred in the
sets that were most

carelessly drawn.

The only approach to
irregularity that occurs
ina prizesctisthatshown
iTi Fiirure A. and found p

during a high wind, in Washington, -«

C. In this case the six poiiits appc -
and the angles are correct. The foH
ing extract from the lettcr accompan; me
one of the best sets submittcd,m )
throw some light on the question

“lo rcgard lo this snow-crysml

possible to mxko A &lr
thenputimgiidowiilroinmcmoryt

"1

eco could fm "P
«y oomg



m exircmely fescinating Iltlk piclure, because he would be led on
from making a little toiich here to adding another there, till he
ihought there could n't haveheeii any more Unes, and theo he has an
cxaggeraied, and almost half'*made-up" picture.

glimpsc of one of ihesc frail

Merely to catch
forms befote it melis, and then
rotry to picturo it accurately, is more or less unsalisfactoty, so far
as rnith goes. It was very coid sitting outdoors before breakfast,
atawing these crystals, bul I did not see any other honest way
outofit. So | can say tnithfully, they are as nearly natural as they
could be made by a fellow holding his pendi with almost nurob
fingers,anda inltieo on atthat.”

NoH- that boy has the true scientific spirit, and
the hearty love for initA that must charactcrize
every earnest student.

It will not do for us to leave the question thus,
Next winter we must try once more— all of us.
We must get a thousand sketches and lay them
side by side. We must have them all made as
conscientiously as possible, and that, too, not for
the sake of a prize, but from that anxiety to learn
the exact truth with regard to a crystal of water,
wliich must be finding its way by this time into
the mind of every mcmber of the A. A. who has
the least inclination toward mineralogy. By the
way, this question was sent in a few days ago:
* /s -water a mineral?”

W hat do you think about it?

Before giving a summary of Chapter reports, we
have the pleasure of offering an extract from a
letter of Professor H. T. Cresson, 224 South Broad'
street, Philadelphia; who has aided us in the'de-’
partment of Ethnology:

“ 1 do not consider it any trouble to answer questions that may be
directed to me; on ihe conirary, it affords me great pleasure. 'The
thought occurs to me that some of our friends in the Indian discricts
could send us valuable information about that much-neglccted
bmnch ot ethnology, Indian music. bsth vocal and instrumental.
With best wishes for ihc success of the Association,

"H. T. Crbsson."

Read also this from Professor Putman-Cramer,
of Brooklyn:

“Yon firc, perhaps, aware that we have here an Enlomological
Socicty, boasling some foriy members, among them some prominopt
ecuomologists. As presidentof ihalsociefy for ihe current year,:|
I am sure, tlie opinién» of the sociely when 1 say ihatwe
shrtiild be glad to see any member or members of the A. A. at otir
njonthly meetings, which are held on the first Tuesday of each
monlh jn ihe Poiytechnic Inslltute, Livingslone stieet, near Couit
Street, at 3 v. m.”

express,

This invitation is one that no membcr of the
A. k. interestedinentomology, and able to accept,
can afford to slight. Even if oneis nota student 6f
inscctlife he can learn much about methods ofwork,
and the ways of conducting scientific ineetings, by
observing how these things are done by experts.

'n addition to the chemists whose offers of aid
bave already appeavcd in St. Nicholas,
pleased to give the address of Mr. Charles P.
Worcester, Ncwtonville, Mass., «ho will cheerfully
answer such questions as may be sent him.

wc are

K eport? from Chaptbrs.

375, HMas/im¢ton, D. C.(£j. 1 saw a wasp and a Hessian fly
fighiing. Th« fly killed the wasp. At another time | saw a fly,
wilh red oyes and an abdomen checked with green, artack and kill a
good-sUctidragon-fly. The eleciric Ughts on the dome of the Capi-
tol atciact many iosecis, Our rarest specimens have been caught
there. The large waicr-beeile ~Dynasti<ue ntarginains) has been
found in large numbere. This is rather high for them. | once saw
it stated as a raro incident ihat oiie had been found on a two*slory
house abone thirly feet high. | bave found as many as twenry-
five in one morning at least ihrcc hundred and forty*five feet from
the ground. WaterRSCorpions, wheeUbugs and other heinipitira,
bees, fll«, various netirupiera, and all kinds of nocturnal UpidopUra
are found ihere.— Alonso H. Stewart, Sec.

a36. Siockport,N. Y. Onc ofour members has seen red squirrcls
and cnipmimks swimming.— W . J. Fisher, Sec.

56, St Johnsintry, Yt. W e have been slowly growmgsmce we
began with four members, until now we have twenry-four, all acuve
workers. The principal ofour acadcmy has given us a fine cabinec,
ofwhich we are very proud.— ITiornton B. Penfield, Sec.

678, St Lohis Our members are exceptionally unired m
study. We have raised our inidation fee to onc dollar, so thatwec
may be sure of obtaining members who take a Uve Iniercst tn
nature. During less ihan a ycat more than fifty essays have been
read, seveo lectures delivered, and we have had two select rcadings
at each meeting.— Frank M. Davis, Sec.

483, Brooklyny Ohio. W e have now iwenly*six members. W c are
fortinate in liaving among us a few who have studied special
branchcs, and aUo in having neai us ptofessors who are interested
in our work. We aie studying zodélo™. ~"We beg”™ wijth Proto-
2o0ans, and are taking each of the sub*kingdoms in order. For
particular work, our afléciions are divided between eniomology and
botany.— F. H. Pelton.

556, Philadelphia (R). | have used the folloNving airangem m
for cultivadog molds: 1 take a glazed stonejar, and fiU it ~vith nch
earth, which muse be kept slirdy damp. On tbis 1 place the
“ bait cheese or bread, or some substance thatwill pnold. This
1 cover with a small flower-pot. Then 1 setihe whole inaw ;”
place for a Ibw days. Such beauties assome ofthe common molds
appear under the microscope iruly makeone fo~ct time, place, hun-
ger, and coid. Some which I found growing on blackbetp* jam
were especially beaudful, resembling tea-roses scattered through
brown moss.—Vm. E. McHenry, Sec.

600, Galveston, TeMas. W c have entered «pon a new year with
new hopes. During the bsl three months we have had twelvevery
interesting papersand rix select readings.— PhIHpC. Tucker,jr., ~c.

480,B~timore, Md. (F). Professor Riley, the entomologistofthe
AgricuUural Department,had kindly promised to show us some pan
ofhis collection ofinsects. Itishard tosaywhich gave us the more
pleasure— rccognizing oid friends among the molhs and beetlcs, or
the sight of strange tropical insects, with ~udy wings and mon-
strous forms. When | remiod you that this isa chapter of girls,
you will not be surprised to learn that there was a constant chorus
of “ oh 1's.”— MiSSR. Jones. Sec.

440, Keene, M H. We have ten moth-proof boxes for insects;
nlso, a compound microscope and an aquarium. We go outon the
hills hunting moths and cocoons. The latter we found mosteasdy
when snow was on the ground, as the leaves were off the bushes.—

rank H. Fosier, Sec. j

136, Cfilumhia, Pete Our room is large, and there are bIackOoaros
on rwo sides ofit. On these our botanists illusrrate their topics by
drawings. Out specimens are placed on printed cards. The re-
poruin St. Nichqglas srimulate chapters lo rencwed energy in hope
ofseeing their own reports there.— James C. Meyers, Sec.

EXCHANRB».

We wish to exchange soilof N. Y. or N. J. for any other,— W.
W . Alien, Sec. 771. Box xa, Sloalsburg, N. Y.

Will someonc exchange dned fcms with me? — Wm, Wardrop,
Gowan CotL-ige. Linlithgow, Scotland. ~

Copper ore, for fossiis and insccis.— C. F. McLean, 3120 Calumet
Avenue, Chicago, 111 .

I am interested in botany and geology, and should Uke to cor-
respond with some one who would have paiience wiih a beginner
who is also an invalid.-Mrs. A. H. Robinson, 13 Gorham Street,
W adison, W1? s - ..

Alllgators* teelh banana leaves, orange blossoms, bpanLsb moss,
etc., for bird skins or ~gs.—Percy S. Benedict, Sec. 33:, 1243 St
Charles Avenue, New Orleans, La.

Correspondence with distant chapters.— Wm.
dolte. Kans. - / .c .

A fine specimen of fossil coral, JII’\ xiin., and pieces ol pemhca
le.avesand wood.— C. A, Jcnkins, Sec. 447, Chutenango, K Y;

W e dcsire to correspond with Western chapters,— James S- Pray,
Sec. 686, Lunenburg, Mass.

Marine shellsof Northern New En~~d, for those of bouthem or
W estern coa.st, or for minerals.— H. E. Sawyer, Sec. iia, 37 Gates
Street, So. Boston, Mass.

it. Plank, Wyan-



New Chapters.
Ife. Navtt. No. of Membtrs. AMriss.
7M  Fayetteville, N. Y- (A)....n.»gw \l'\_/‘.;?\ﬂu_gon.
_ ¢ . H. Mitcr.
gg‘l? S;’:?sta"’:r’;aa ((Q)) ! 6.,H.A.yuliTier,Boxso(Fnljncr).
80a Brchlklyn N.Y.(L) ,I J R.Sween«y,8SMiddaghSt
®kans, (Af -. 10 "AV. H. Plank.
882 Richmond, Ind. (A) - 6..Jessic S. Reeyes,
! : A 428 N- [Oth 51
805 Philadelphia, Pa. (E*) .+ 5..C. E. Oram, 1620Brown Su
lagrissoowm, W 1. TR, 7. 25t
%89 ’\glurlgngton, lowa (ﬁ?. 4. Cary C ~er, 815 N. ‘?‘h bu
S Liibon Center,Me-(Al 5.Wdburirain.
8c, Milwaukee, W js.(F)..... & arshtdl Su
8rc  Orchnrd Paik, N. Y. <A1 ..30..Mrs. E. M. Husied.
8,r Nyack.on-H,dson, N. Y.~ ~ g
8la Davcnport, lowa, (C).....24--Amos Sp™ccr_"
813 Waubpaca‘ Wis. (A).. . j.-Richkard M. (Hbson.
g14 Roxbury, Mass. (A).. 4. .Fran HerS%BB'Washington st
. Hadden, 69 Renisen St.
1 Kiyn. N Y. (M) $
grg Eg?nobrydng’e, Mass.(’\(lﬁg) CRecbeti L Raymond 5'Lee Su
817 Philadelphia, Pa. (FI) 8.W. P- i Bread St.
818 Newark. N .J.(D)....u... 3,.Pcnuingtoi, Park'st.
THE RID

P

W hat famous poet translated from the German the lines from
which this pi is made!
Ojy dan prenematec nad sporcc
Smal het odor no eth codrots osen.
E. SI. S.

AND B. K. P

PGZZLEKS' CUOSS.

T nhe above cross consists of four nine-lettcr diamonds, conoectsd
ia the cerner by a five-lettcr word-snuare. The lettcr of each of the
four diatnonds which ts ncarest to the square helps to form the mia-
dle word of tlie square.

Upper Diamond; i. In "A. P- Owder, Jr 2. A proiecung
pareof a wheel. 3. Small fishcsof the gudgeon kmd. 4- lo com-
ibrt, s. Perlaining to sparrows. 6- Tho netof confininga ship lo

a partwular place by means of anchors, etc.
ance for throwing scones.
In “ Cyril Dcane-" _ L
RiICHT-HAND Diamond: j. I n Royallarr. 2
the vyllable reprci>eimn6 the second tone in ihc gamui.

7. A familiar contnv-
8- An abbrevialion for a certain country,
o r
The plural of

3. "nomi-

nalions. 4. Asylum - 4. Refreshcs. 6. Fumed. 7> Surfeils. 8
To scatler. 9. In “ Alcibiades"” 1 j
LowBR Diamond: i. In “ Rcx Ford.” 2 An undevcloped

Wh. Name. No. o/ Memben. Addrtss.
81, Hinsdalc, ni, (A)... - 10. FrEd}A'Mengc(’DuPageCo.)
4 .T. H. Fay, Box 60,
g;? Egi\}og‘ecﬂoarsds‘ l\(/IGa)ss (A) .Frcderick, 247 Fourth St
io ) 5 CUffHale.
822 Ogden, Ohio, (A) L9
ic .Farmdale Chapterofthe A.A,,
823 Farmdale, Ky. iaJ Box 58, K. M. I.
824 Fall River, Mass. (B)... .. 4.-J* B« Richatds, 8 Bamaby St.
825 Greensbun, Pa. (A).... » 30-.J« K Jomstoii.
826 Newark. CaUiornia (-a) . i+~ 3©. .Miss OUie Jarvis-
Reorganized
374 Brooklyn, N-Y . (E).unns n .A. D. PhiUips. 167 S. =d Su
Clncinnati, O. (C,. i « "A U rseH -k™ S ec/r "

Heack’s Opera House.
DISSOLVED

557 Philadelphia, Pa. (S) 3 -W. E. Walter,

Pr-.»nt RecrctarvofssSiswm. E. McHenry, 17J3 Oxford street,

PhdaddphuT p n and of 7,3.is Elmer Stcll, Box 454, Ashland,
Ohio.
Address all comnmnicaHons for this depariment to

MK. Hartan U. B.atlard,
Principal of Lenox .\cademy,

Lenox, Mass.

ULE-DOX.

flower 2 One who inquircs natiowly. 4- Qmio 5- Eenuy
htion 6 The hony part of the leeth directly beneath the enaniel.
7 Resir.ains- 8. Misery. In " Ly<m .Hart.

Left-hand piamonda; i. In "Hypenon. 2. Thecryola cal

., wlvs with dice.
ismcofarind.

4. An error.

5- A variety of the peach, with
6. Having on. 7.

A«ls- 8. An abbrev.at.cn fota

"SIVRTIMt,AIEI",:rM -of hall or snow mir*led with min.
2. Todepart. 3. Impctuous. 4. Levéis. 5. Concise.
. nis a word of "*“s
T ne central picture rs a rebus, and " glass. The cross.
letters. Thisforms tho central word ui t

tvords are piclured around the rchus.



COKCEAXED \WOKP-S<ItiAUE.

Sblect five words concealed io the following sentences,
nrrange them so thas they wlll forran word-squarc.

Therewas a youth from Posen selected forthe dtuigerous joumy*,
The dense undergrowth in the forest delayed him as he started. lo
havenobodyseehim grasp adecidedly rusty fowling-picce was consol-
tng, to say the leasi.

and

gektride.

HE XAGONS.

hard outside covering. My 67-85-31-19 isa small bundle of straw.
My 24-21-572-80-94-87 is an opening in the waliofa buildlog. My
70-3-58-10 is o masculine fiame. &Iy 47103-2-53-91-11-69 was
the founder of Islam. My 44-83-59 isa snarc. My 6-7675-47-89-
3>-i8 is an early spring flower. My 14-49-40-52-97-65 is another
spring flower. My 64-73-98-8 is a summer flower- My 28-42-26-
92-101 is a fall flower. “corneua blimber,”

DOL'BLE CROS”-WOJiD ENIGMA.

My firsts are in high, but not in low:

My seconds, io bread, buc not in dough;

My thirds are in lark, but not in dove;

My fourths, in sUfjper, buc not io glove;

My fifths are in bird, but not in lark;

My rixths are in nut. but not in park;

My sevenths in laught you may find if you wish.

Both ofmy answers fiame salt-water fisb.
MARION V. \\\

I. Across:i, In diawing. 2 Somelliing sicopcd inliquid- EAI6Y ROUDLE ACRQ.STIC.
3. To wander. 4. TheOttomao court. 5A constellauon of the
sodiac, 6. To know. 7, la dtawing. Dowaward: i. A water- Cross*WORDS (of equal length): i. A girl's iame meaning
ing place. 2. A largo bird. 3. Troubled, 4. A small piate. 5. An  “ good” or "kind,” 2. A boy’s lame meaning “léame of the
affiptnatioD. 11,  Across: 1. In stranger, 2. A projection on a land,” 3, A glrl’s iame meaning “ the ruler ofthe house.”
wheel. 3, Washcd. 4. A Roman magistrate. 5. That pait of a Primais, co fumish with weapons; findis, a giil’s iame meaning
piece 0f wood which entcrsa mortise. 6. A number. 7 “happiness.” Primdis and finais connecied, a squadron.
suanger. Downward: 1. Topermiu 2, A milhory pupif. 3, DYCIE,
Gorges. 4. A fruit. 5. A cave. F5 F CUBE.

HALF-iTilUAKE.

1 Hakmonies, 2. A territory belongiog to the United States.

3 A siesta. 4. An expression ofinquiry. 5, In prognostli*don.
Frbd.
NinilERICAE ENTG3IA.

1 AM composed of one hundred and fourlecters, which form two
Unes from Lon”ellow’s Taleso/a Wayzide Inn.

My 63-93-15 is a beverage. My 5i-36-S4“*3 >5to whip. My
60-25-72-12 is an elevaiion- My 5-27-56-102-78 is an important . .
country of Asia. My 79-33-48-61 is partof a bellows. My From i to 2, a kind of stone; from 2 10 6, huge birds; from s to
84-29-7 is 10 bewicch. (Aly 41-13-99-75 « » st'r- 74-37-36-95 6, fears; from 1 to 5, failed; from 3 to 4, lo cuddle: from4tol, a
is a message. My 90-43-17-45-22 is a musical composer, My boy’s namc; from 7 lo 8, wUhed: from 3 to areladve; from i to

 2{-68-54-0 is to change. My 71-8738-r is a clenched hand.

39-81-80-96-55-100 is a long step, My 4-82-62-16-104 s a

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES

Pi, When wakc ihe viole», Winter dies:
W hen sprout the elm-buds, Spring is near;
W hen lilacs blossom, Summer cries,
“ Bud, liitle roses! Spri® is here!”
From " Sfin'Hg'Heu Conu."

Diamond. 1. P. 2. Pod. 3.'Pared. 4. Pordon. 5. Delgn
6. Don. 7. N.

A Novel Puzzte. 1 to 2, Grover Cleveland; from 3 10 4,
Inauguration Day- Cross-woiils: 1. Dey, 2. Anear. 3, Aid.
4 Lm. 5 Ego, 6. Avail. 7. Creator. 8. Fallacy. 9. Encored.
10. I'nrough. XI. Sleighs. 12. Devours, 13. Brocade. X4< Co-
rinih. 15. English.

Zigzag. Mayflowers, Cross*words: i. Mary. 2. niAid, 3.
baYs, 4. dcaF, 5. siLk. 6. fuld. 7- WoE 8. wEed. 9, biRd,
10. bees.

NuaiBRicAi. Enigma.

The voice of one who goes before, lo make
The paihs of June more beautiful, is thine,

Sweei May!

The fiames of those who send solulions are printed in ihc second number after that in which the puzzles appcar.
careofThe Century Co..

addressed to St. Nicholas “ Riddle-box,”

3, human bcings;

from 2 to 4, part ofthe face; from 6 to 8, sorrow-
ful;

from 5 10 7, moisiurc. AtBERT W. (7 years OLD),

IN THE MAY NUMBER.

COoMBINATION AcROSTic. Ffom 1 to 9, papallyi a to lo, prim-
ary; 3 loii, earnest; 4 to 12, forever. lhe letiersfrom 5 to 8 may
be transposed to form norae, amen, mean, and mane.

Star Puzzte, From i 103, plat; ato 3,riot: 1to 2, pear; 4 to
5 melt: 6 to 5 moat; 4 to 6, maim.*"

lliustrated Doudte DiAttioNu. Aeréos:* t- C. 2. 3-
Tapir. 4. Ton. 5. N. Downward: fiiT. 2. Rat. 3. Capén.
4. Gin. 5 R. v s

Cross-'vord Enigma Pansy:

Syncopations and Bbheadikgs, Caesar. Cross-words: i.
C-rime, 2. Sp-a-in. 3. Wh-c-ai. .4" SAP~n. 5- Ste-a-m, 6.
Q.r-ape.

Doudle Acrostics and Diagonals.. Cross*words: x. Fish.
2, Alio. 3. Room, 4- Made. ' *

WOoRD*SQUARCS5. I. r. Marsh, 2. Agate. 3; Racer. 4. Steed.
5. Hcrds. 11 1. Erase, a Ravcn. 3« Avert- 4« Serve, s-
hint

er.
1 n VERTED P1HAMID.
4. E.

Across: i. Charioi. 2. Educe, 3. Ale,

Answers should be

33 Hast Seventeemh St, New*York Cuy, .-n a

Answers to Puzzles in the Marcii Ni’MDER wctc received, too lace foracknowledgmentm the May numbe”~lrom h. U and L» A.

Waiaon, England, 7—* y
ANSWEKS Tii all THE PUZZLES IN TIiiE Apkil Numabr

San AMsaljiiiv Yalley,” 11 — Mwuwd Mudon, London, England, B— Bella.and.Cora Wchly Feamikfori® iicrmmahy, &
were receivcd, before April 20, from S, R.

T.— Francés M. Crawford —

Carey E. Me|\,,||e, “Joc and Pnddv Cripsy ” — Lucy M. Bradley — Lottic G Tultle— "TinypPum, M iiztmdM uff’ —Momsp. Sample
—"H slop 7 — Willle serrell afiid frieggp—= “ Puz”— A. B. D,— “ CEdj — “ Betsy Treéw»&ad — Sapy Rafael ;_— Clinrd an
Coco”~ Maceittand Mav Tnrrell - Philip, Ncttie, and Popa_-_ " Bugaboo B|II" nncl Pnpa- Graceand Mary Howe - Shu“mw H an
Chlckens—TreborTrcbIlg—“ Phil. 0. Sophy A, dith o FrancisW. idfip - Hughahdeiv="* B%mﬁt‘_ Wetums —* IhcCarters

— »Pansy”— Sadic and Bes«5icRhodcs — Harry M. W heclock.

a

Answers to Puzzles in tuk April Number Were recelvcd before Apr|I20 from Stuart and Powcrs S"Anlnglon 1— A. L. ¢eck-
wdorf, j-Paul Rccse,lo-Edna H., i-Heleii R. Tnft«. - “Lynx,” 4— Grace C. llsley, 1--Alicc R. Douglass, «-p. W - 2 -
jr¢il>-.d-.KfficK,. Talboys 8 -/‘Paiience," 3-C.Yred,Spcns’”‘""" i«
Mary B.
Innard \«jyucic. a —v*cni—anu mea, i» jcimivi j*. a>v>>, <o, it it g\ .
S, Dumoni, i — EKot W hite, 6 — “ Tuveimis,” 5— “ Phenie and Brownie, 2— 'Niggcmy, 8—Polly.5— ~Y ~nn. 3—"

and Hararaa, ,_ AdaM. 5— Fmiik Boyl, i-H allis Couch and m'D.," 7- Jame, Ida, andOUye G., 6 - Pcpperand Mana,

>o0-Ji»epl.rao K. 2— L. a‘Payne i- “LocusiDale Folks,” 3— Ahce C. Schoonmaker, 8 - Ikiah wd Jenmo, s- Fanny, May,
®<Il,3- Georch bcnlchl a-L»hiM .-Race, 8-F. D., 7-Jnhn and T.awccn Kendnck,

Fannyli. Jackson, 1 0 - M. McDonongli and M. Gomm,

i-Zoe Se. L. Barclay, 8-James B. Pndham,

a-Eintly Danze,i - Sall.e Viles, 7 -

r- WilLe Sheraion, 3.



[June.
ST. NICHOLAS.
640

TB6 COOO BOV BRIGADB.

Trif rrsvis foRtu?

tStfc .SiTuT wpoK A
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