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T H E  S T O R Y  O F  A  P A R R O T .  

ü y  H e z e k i a h  B u t t e r w o r t h .

So m e  forty years a go , th ere  lived in tlie  quiet 
tO'vn o f  E a s t H avcrh ill, M assachusetts, a  m uch 
respected Q u ak e r fam ily  b y  th e ñ am e o f  W h ittie r  
They w ere hard-w orkin g, th rifty  farm ers, a n d  th eir ‘ 
home w as know n to a ll the poor in t lia t section ; 
no one w as c v e r  turned aw ay  from  their door un- 
pitied, u nclothed, or unfed.

Even th e Indians had resp ected  G ran d fath er 
W hittier in th e sto rm y  tim es o f the Ind ian  war. 
His house h a d  stood n ea r a  garrison, b u t h e  w ould 
accept o f  n o  protection  from  th e soldiers. H e  did 
not beheve in th e use o f  w e ap o n s; h e  treated the 
savages k in d ly  ; th ey  ow ed him  no ill-w ill, a n d  the 
benevolent o íd  m an  tilled  fields in safety, and feared 
no harm.

A m o n g M r. W h ittie r ’s  children  w as a  boy nam ed 
John, w ho h a d  a  v e ry  fee lin g  h eart a n d  a  quick 
mind. H e  w as a  hard -w o rk in g  farm er lad , who 
new m ore o f  th e axe, th e sick le  and hoe than 

P layth ings o f  childhood. Indeed, N ew  E n ° -  
land children had b u t a  g lim p se at th e sunniness 
01 youth m  thosc h ard  tim es; n o  lo n g  daisied 

, stretch in g  far into life, th e y  could cali their
own,

His early  education  consisted o f  a  few w eeks’ 
schooling for a  n u m b er o f  w inters in the district 
KhooL A  q u eer sort o f  a  sch ool it w as,—  k ep t in 
a prívate house. T h e  sch oolm aster w as a  kind 
good m an, a n d  h e  d id  not p ly  th e b irch  v e ry  vigor- 
oís y, like m ost o f  th e schoolm asters in th ese oíd 
"nes. H e  w as m ore  like O liv er G oldsm ith , w ho 
ised to go ve rn  h is school b y  g iv in g  th e children 
sugar-plums a n d  te llin g  them  w onderfu l stories.
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John loved  him , and sp o k e  a  k in d w ord for him 
w h en  h e  becam e a  man.

In th e lib ra ry  there is a  beautifu l poem  callcd  
“  S n o w -B ou n d ,”  —  a  v e ry  good  poem  for good 
people to read. N ow  th e b o y  lived in  ju s t  su ch  a 
hom e a s  is describcd in th at poem , and h is boy- 
hood w as passed a m o n g  ju s t  su ch  scen es a s  are 
p ictu red  there. Y o u  m a y  lik e  to read  it som e

y, so w e  neecI n ot try  to te ll w h at has been  told 
so  well.

H e was a  poet in  boyhood . H e  did  n ot kn ow  
it. T h e re  are  m a n y  p oets w h o do not. H e  loved 
to love others and b e  lo v e d ; h e  cou ld  see th in gs 
m  n ature th at others cou ld  n ot s e e ,— in th e woods 
and field s; m  th e b lu e  M errim ac; in th e serene 
sk y  o f  th e sp rin g, a n d  th e tin ges o f  th e sunset. 
H e  h a d  b u t few  b ooks,— p erhap s no .books o f  
p o etry , for m u sic  a n d  p oetry  his fath er classed 
am o n g  the “  vanities ”  w hich th e B ib le  denounced.

_t there w as m u ch p oetry in th e B ib le ; h is “  Pil- 
grim  s P rogress ”  w as alm ost a  p o e m ; a n d  nature 
to h im  w as lik e  a  bo o k  o f  poem s, for thére was 
p oetry  in h is soul.

H e used to express his feelings in r h y m e ; how  
cou ld  th e b o y  h e lp  it?  H e  one d a y  w rote on e  o f 
these p oem s on  som e coarse paper, a n d  sen t it 
p riv ate ly  to a  p a p er called the Free Press, published 
m  th e n eig h b o rin g  tow n o f  N ew b uryp ort.

T h e  ed ito r o f  th á  p ap er, w hose ñ am e was G ar- 
rison— W illia m  L lo yd  G arrison, yo u  m a y  have 
heard th e ñam e before— found th e poem  tuckcd 
under the d o o r o f  his office b y  the postm an, and 
n o lic in g  that it was w ritten in b lu e  in k, w as tem pted
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2 0 2 T I I E  S T O R Y  O F  A  P A R R O T . [ F e b r u a r v ,

to  throw  it into h is  w aste-basket. B u t M r. G arri- 
son had a  good , k in d  heart, a n d  lik ed  to g ive  
e ve ry  one a  chance in  th e  w orld. H e  read the 
poem , saw  th ere  w as true genius in it, and so  he 
p u blish ed  it.

H a p p y  w as th e Q u ak e r farm er b o y  w h en  h e  saw 
his verses in print. H e  felt th at G o d  h a d  some- 
th in g  in store in  life fo r him — th at h e  w as called 
in  som e w a y  to b e  good and useful to others. H e  
w rote o th cr poem s, a n d  sen t th em  to M r. G ar- 
rison.

T h e y  w ere fu ll o f  beauties— these poem s. Mr. 
G arrison  one d a y  ask ed  th e postm an from  w h at 
q u arter th e y  carne.

“  I a m  accustom ed to d eliver a  p a ck a g e  o f  papers 
to  a  farm er-boy in E a s t H averh ill. I gu ess th ey  
com e from  h im .”

M r. G arriso n  th o u gh t h e  m ust ridc o v e r to E ast 
H a verh ill and see.

S o  h e  w en t one d a y , a n d  fou n d a  slen der, sweet- 
faced farm er-b oy w o rk in g  w ith  h is p la in , practical 
fath er on  th e farm . T h e  b o y  m odestly  acknow l- 
ed ged  th a t h e  h a d  w ritten  th e p o e m s; at w h ich  h is 
fa th er did  n o t seem  over w ell pleased.

“  Y o u  m u st sen d  th at boy to school, F rien d  
W h ittie r ,”  said M r. G arrison.

F rie n d  W h ittie r  w as n ot so su re ; b u t th e good 
cou nsel o f  th e N ew b u ryp o rt editor, in th e end , was 
decisive. T h e  b o y  w as sen t to  th e academ y.

John  is  an o íd  m an  now , alm ost sixty years o f  
a ge . F ie  liv es a t  A m e sb u ry , n ear th e beautifu l 
M errim ac, th at h e  lo ved  in you th . A lm o st every  
b o y  a n d  g ir l in  th e lan d  can  repeat som e o f  the 
poem s h e  h a s  written.

H e h as n o wife a n d  children, ye t his h om e is 
cheerfu l a n d  social, and is  open to the stranger, like 
h is fath er’s  a n d  gran dfath er’s o f  oíd.

In  com m on  w ith m ost m en o f  genius, h e  is  very 
fond o f  p ets, a n d , a m o n g  th ese favorites, little  ani­
m áis and birds h a v e  their place. I t  is  o f  one o f  
these household  p ets th a t w e  h ave  a  sto ry  to  tell.

S h e  w as a  p arrot, a n d  sh c b e lo n g ed  to  th at re- 
sp ectab le  b ran ch  o f  th e p a rro t fam ily  n am ed  Polly. 
P o lly  su ccced ed , a m o n g  h e r  m aster’s  favoritos, a 
sm art little  ban tam , w h o on ce  h a d  th e freedom  o f 
th e house, a n d  w h o perished, w e  th in k, in  an  un- 
eq u al con test w ith  an evil-disposed cat.

P o lly , too, h a d  th e  freed om  o f  th e  house a t  tim es, 
and used to sit on  th e b a c k  o f  th e p oct’s  ch a ir at 
h is m eáis, a n d  th e tw o  som etim os lic ld  v e ry  pro- 
found and confidential con versation s together.

T h e  p oet is  a  pious m an . W e  have seen the 
little  Q u ak e r chu rch  to w h ich  h e  goes re g u larly  on 
S u n d ays and T h u rsd ay s for silen t w orship ; it is a  
qu iet ru ra l fane, a n d  seem s like a  little  school- 
house in  th e wood. P o lly , w ho h a d  been  bad ly  
b ro u g h t u p, b ecam e dem u re a n d  w ell-behaved

im m ed iately  after h e r  a d o p tio n ; so , for a  tim e, the 
p o et a n d  P o lly  w ere in  perfect sym pathy.

O n e  S ab b ath  d ay , P o lly , w h o h a d  doubtless 
h ea rd  m u ch abou t la rg e  v iew s from  the poet’s 
learn ed  visitors, th o u gh t th at sh e  w ould take a 
som ew h at la rg e r  v iew  o f  th e w orld. S o , as the 
p cople w ere g o in g  to  ch u rch , sh e  clim b ed  upon the 
to p  o f  th e house, a n d  sa t u pon  th e ridge-pole. It 
th en  occurred to her, th at, h a v in g  reached a  more 
exalted  sph ere o f  th o u gh t a n d  action , she would 
b eh ave  w ell n o  m ore. S h e  h a d  b e e n  in b a d  com- 
p a n y  before sh e  h a d  fallen  in  w ith  h e r  n ew  friends, 
and h e r  m em o ry  w as v e r y  good.

S o  P o lly  b e g a n  to  d en ou nce th e peop le  go ing to 
ch u rch  in v e ry  sh o ck in g  la n g u a ge . She was 
d o in g  th e  p o et grea t scandal, a n d  e xc itin g  marked 
p u blic  a tten tion , w h en  her astonished m aster ap- 
peared , ra k e  in  han d , a n d  p ro ceed ed  a t  once to 
adm inister d iscip line b y  b r in g in g  h e r  down from 
her- h ig h  position a n d  su b jectin g  h e r  to plain 
Q u ak er discipline.

P o lly  w as in  d isgracc  for a  tim e, b u t she suc- 
ceeded  in  re-estab lish in g h e r  ch aracter 'again, 
th ou gh  it  w as n ot th o u gh t certain  th at her good- 
ness w ould b e  a b le  to w ithstan d v e ry  grave  tempta- 
tion.

O n e d a y , P o lly  su cceeded  in rea ch in g  th e house- 
to p  again , a n d  b e g a n  to con gratú late  herself on 
the reco v ery  o f  her form er h ig h  position and free­
dom . S h e  reach ed  th e to p  o f  th e chim ney this 
tim e, a n d  was seen  tilt in g  u p  a n d  dow n and trying 
h e r  w in gs, as th ou gh  p rep arin g  to la u n ch  out into 
th e air o n  a  lo n g  v o y a g e  o f  d iscovery. Suddenly, 
she w as gone. W h e re  ? N o  one h a d  noticed 
w hich direction she h a d  taken. N o  one had heard 
h er sh ou t o f  triu m p h  in  th e  g la d , su n ny air. But 
P o lly  w as gone.

T h e  new s flew  th ro u gh  th e v illa g e  that the 
p arrot h a d  le ft h e r  h o m e, and becom e a  v ery  stray 
bird. T h e  child ren  looked for h e r  in th e fields, 
a n d  thq. farm ers in  th e w oods ; e v e ry  one triecl to 
k e ep  ears a n d  oyes op en  d a y  a n d  n igh t, bu t notliing 
o f  P o lly  w as seen  o r heard. T h e  poet’s  house was 
n o lo n g e r  filled w ith  qu iet g ladn ess, for th e  inmates 
a ll p itied  th e b ird  w h en  n igh t carne on, and im- 
a gin ed  th a t sh e  w as far aw ay  in th e w oods, hungry 
and ou t in  th e  coid. T w o  days p asscd and no 
tid in gs w ere b ro u g h t o f  th e w a n d erin g  bird. The 
n eigh b ors b e g a n  to  th in k  th at, lik e  on e  o f  Shake- 
speare’s  h eroes, sh c h a d  d ied  “  and m ade no sign.' 
O n  th e third n igh t, w h en  two y o u n g  persons, as we 
h ave  heard  th e story, w ere  s ittin g  in one o f  the 
room s in th e cottag e, th e y  w ere startjed by a 
sound, as th o u g h  som e evil-disposed intruder had 
con cealed  h im se lf in th e fire-place. A n  investiga- 
tion w as determ ined  u p o n ; th e fire-place was 

op en ed, a n d  lo ! “ .P o or P o lly  ! ”
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She was a  v e ry  d a m a ge d  bird. S h e  liad  fallen 
down th e ch im n ey  w h en  ju s t  about to soar to the 
sk.es and la n d in g  in a  very  d ark  place, p ro bably  
tliought th at there liad  been  an eclip se o f  the 
sun, o r th at n ig h t h a d  com e on in som e m an ner 
not accounte.d for in her lim ited astronom y. S h e 
m am teined s.len ce three d a y s ; she h a d  n othin g

Políy-s h ig h  aspirations w ere b líg h ted  from  th at 

e w as a  ü .scouraged, d isappoin ted bird.
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S l d  Z ? V f 6nt 3nd P ' ned aw ay’  a n d > like oth er
j  ' e n tu r c r s  w h o  lia v e  b e e n  b r o u g h t  p lu m p  

o f  W  r JUHS tf ° r Ut t0 k u n c h  ou t on  th e b ^ e ze s
h e a r t  h C r brU¡SeS a n d  o f  a  b ro k e n

deCHne WaS m a rk e d  w ith  s in c e re  reS r e t> a n d  
t i ñ e  T V  SOrr° 'v fu l te n d e r n ess i n  h e r  m a s te r ’s  

i h e r e d  d a í  ^  Ín th ~  a d v e r s e  a n d
POOR P O L L Y !

K I G H T  C O U S I N S .

B y  L o u i s a  M . A l c o t t .

C h a p t e r  I I I .— U n c l e s .

W h e n  R o se  vvoke n ext m orn in g, sh e  w as noc 
re w  íe th er she had d ream ed  w h at occurrcd the

s f Í L  honne°dr  had actu a l,y  bappened.
h op p ed  up a n d  drcssed, a lth o u g h  it was an

sleep ea" ‘ e r  than  SbeUSUally rose’  fo r she  could not 

S e t o I l i ó T ’  T  P ° SSeSSed W¡th a  strong 
and L S  ^  ^  ¡ f  * e  b ig  P °« m an te a u  
see,n«l Í  . ' V° re  rCalIy in th e hall. She

Í « Í t  to h M C f  r tUmbIÍng ° VCr thcm  when 
P u n 2 , !  w ’  f0 rttb e  aUntS h a d  sen t h e r  o f f v e iy  
all to them selvesUSe w anted  th eir p e t  n eph cw

&  Z t ^ ' T Í Y XnáR05C ° pened her w in-
As S h e  L  a  S 0  a y  a i r  f r e s h  f r o m  th e sea.

«rly b i i ' i  r  1ÍMle b a ' COny’ w atch in g  an

Should like U n ele  a T ” ’  l"* *  " '0nderin& h o ' v she 6 U n ele  A le e , she saw  a  m an le a p  the

first she tí. COme W linS  11P the path. A t 
» , !g  t lt lvas some trespasser, but a

second look showed her that it was her únele re- 
turnm g from an early dip ¡nto the sea. She had 
hardly dared to look at him the night before be 
cause whenever she tried to do so she alvvays found

could Í k e Cen ' " “a CyCS l00k" 'g  a t her- N °w  she could take a  good stare at him as he lingered

S « . S n‘: ib o , , th ¡n ’ a , i f 6 k d t o
A  brown, breczy man, in a  bluc jacket, with no 

h a t o n  the curly head which he shook now and 
then like a w ater-dog; broad-shouldered, alert in 

J ahT ?  T ’  an.- Wlth a  general air o f  strength and
¿ u w 'n n t  e°UÍ h ‘m, 'vh; ch P,cased R °se, though she 
could not explam the feeling o f  comfort it gave her.
She had ju st said to herself, with a  sense o f  relief,

m a d e ie  f  ' lke b“ n’  tIl0ugh hc looks as i f  he 
made people m m d,”  when hc lifted his e j es  to
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exam in e th e b u d d in g  liorse-chestn ut overhead, and 
saw  th e eag er face p eering dovvn a t  him . H e 
w aved h is han d  to h er, nodded, and called  ou t in  a  

bluff, ch e ery  v o ic e :
“ Y o u  are  on  d eck  early , little  n iece .”
“  I g o t  up to  see  i f  yo u  h a d  rea lly  com e, ú n ele .”  
“ D id  y o u ?  W e ll,  com e dow n  here a n d  m ake 

sure o f  it .”
“ I ’m  n ot allovved to  g o  ou t before breakfast, 

sir. ”
“  O h , indeed ! ”  w ith  a  shrug. “  T h e n  I ’l l  com e 

aboard a n d  sa lu te ,”  h e  a d d e d ; and, to R o se ’s  great 
am azem ent, U n ele  A le e  w en t u p  one o f  th e  pillars 
o f  th e b a ck  piazza han d  over hand, step p ed  across 
th e  roof, a n d  sw u n g liim s e lf  in to h e r  ba lcon y, say- 
ing, a s  h e  lan d ed  on th e \vide b a lu stra d e : “  H ave 
you  a n y  doubts about m e novv, m a’a m  ? ”

R o se  w as so  tak en  aback, she co u ld  on ly  answ er 
w ith  a  sm ile a s  sh e  w en t to  m eet him .

“  H ow  does m y  girl do th is  m o rn in g  ? ”  h e  asked, 
ta k in g  th e little  coid  han d  she g a v e  h im  in b o th  his 

b ig  w arm  ones.
“  P retty  w e ll, th an k  y o u , s ir .”
“  A h , b u t it should  b e  very w ell. W h y  is n ’t it ? ” 
“  I a lw ays w ake up w ith  a  h ead ach c, and feel 

tired .”
“  D o n ’t  y o u  sleep  w e ll ? ”
“  I lie  aw ake a  lo n g  tim e, a n d  th en  I dream , and 

m y  sleep  does n o t seem  to  rest m e m u ch .”
“  W h a t  do y o u  do a ll d ay ? ”
“ O h, I  read, a n d  sew  a  little , and ta k e  n ap s and 

sit w ith  a u n tie .”
“  N o  ru n n in g  abou t out o f  doors, o r house-w ork, 

o r rid in g , h e y  ? ”
“  A u n t P le n ty  says I ’m  not stro n g  en o u g h  for 

m u ch  exercise. I drive out w ith h e r  som etim es, 

b u t I don’ t care  for it .”
“  I ’m  not surprised a t  th a t,”  sa id  U n ele  A lee, 

h a lf  to h im self, ad d in g, in h is q u ick  w a y : “  W h o  
h ave  y o u  h a d  to p la y  w ith  ? ”

“  N o  one b u t A ria d n e  B lish , a n d  she w as such  a  
goose I cou ld  n’t b e a r  her. T h e  b o ys carne yester- 
day , and sce m e d  ra th er n ic e ; bu t, o f  course, I 
cou ld  n’ t p la y  w ith th em .”

“  W h y  n ot ? ”
“  I ’m  too oíd to p la y  w ith b o y s.”
“  N o t a  b it  o f  i t ; th a t ’s  ju st w h at y o u  need, for 

yo u  've been  m olly-cod dled  too m uch. T h e y  are 
good  lads, a n d  you  ’ ll b e  m ixed up w ith th em  m ore 
o r less for ye ars  to  com e, so  y o u  m a y  a s  w ell be 
friends a n d  p laym ates a t  once. I w ill lo ok  yo u  up 
som e girls also, i f  I can  find a  sen sib le  one w ho is 
n ot spoilt b y  h e r  nonsensical e d u catio n .”

“  P h e b e  is  sensib le, I ’m  sure, a n d  I lik e  her, 
th ou gh  I o n ly  saw  h e r  y e ste rd a y ,”  cried  R ose, 

w a k in g  up suddenly.
“  A n d  w h o is Ph ebe, if  y o u  please ? ”

R o se  e a g er ly  to ld  a ll she kn ew , a n d  U n ele Alee 
listened, with an odd sm ile lu rk in g  about his mouth, 
th o u g h  h is e yes w ere quite sober as h e  w atched the 
face before him .

“  I  ’m  g la d  to see  th at you are  n ot aristocratic in 
y o u r tastes, b u t I don ’t  quite m a k e  ou t w h y  you 
lik e  th is y o u n g  la d y  from  th e p oor-house.”

“  Y o u  m a y  la u g h  a t  m e , b u t I  do. I can ’t  tell 
w h y , o n ly  sh e  seem s so h a p p y  and b u sy , a n d  sings 
so beau tifu lly , a n d  is stron g en o u g h  to scru b  and 
sw eep, a n d  h as n ’t a n y  trou bles to p la gu e  her,” 
said R o se , m a k in g  a  fu n n y  ju m b le  o f  reasons in 
h e r  efforts to explain .

“  H ow  do y o u  k n ow  that ? ”
“  O h , I w as te llin g  h e r  a b o u t m in e, a n d  asked 

i f  she h a d  an y, a n d  she said, ‘ N o , o n ly  I ’d  like to 
g o  to school, and I  m ean to som e d a y .’ ”

“  S o  sh e  does n ’ t ca li desertion, p o verty , and 
h a rd  w o rk , trou bles ? S h e  ’s a  b rave  little  girl, 
a n d  I  sh all b e  p ro u d  to kn ow  h e r .”  A n d  Unele 
A le e  ga ve  a n  ap p ro v in g  nod, th at m ade R ose wish 
sh e  h a d  b e e n  th e one to earn it.

“ B u t w h at are these troubles o f  yours, ch ild ?” 
he  ask ed , a fter a  m in u te o f  silence.

“  P lease  don ’t ask  m e, ú n ele .”
“ C a n ’ t you  te ll th em  to m e  a s  w ell as to 

P h eb e  ? ”
S o m e th in g  in  h is tone m ade R o se  feel that it 

w ould  b e  b e tter to  sp e a k  ou t a n d  b e  done with it, 
so  she answ ered, w ith  su dd en  co lo r and averted 

e y e s :
“  T h e  greatest one w as lo sin g  d ear p a p a .”
A s  she sa id  th at, U n e le  A le c ’s arm  carne gently 

roun d her, a n d  h e  drew  h e r  to him , sa y in g , in the 
voice so  lik e  p a p a ’s  :

“  T h a t  is  a  trouble w hich I can n ot cure, my 
c h ild ;  b u t I sh all try  to m ak e yo u  feel it less. 

W h a t  else, d e a r ? ”
“  I a m  so tired  and p oorly a ll th e  tim e, I can’t 

d o  a n y th in g  I w an t to, a n d  it  m akes m e cross, 
s igh ed  R o se , ru b b in g  the a ch in g  h ead  lik e  a  fretful 

child.
“ T h a t  w e can  cure  and w e  w ill,'' said h e r  unele, 

w ith  a  decided n od  th at m ade th e curls bob on his 
h ead , so th at R o se  saw  th e g r a y  ones underneath 

th e brow n.
“ A u n t M y ra  says I h ave  no constitution, and 

n ever sh all b e  stro n g ,”  observed  R ose, in a  pensive 
ton e, as if  it was ra th er a  n ice th in g  to be an 

invalid.
“  A u n t M y ra  is a— ahem  !— an e xce llcn t woman, 

b u t it  is  h e r  h o b b y  to  b elieve  th at e ve ry  one is tot- 
te rin g  on  th e b r in k  o f  th e g r a v e ;  and, upon m> 
life, I b elieve  she is offended i f  peop le  don’t íall 
in to i t ! W e  w ill show  h e r h o w  to m ak e constitu- 
tions a n d  tu rn  pale-faced little  gliosts into rosy, 
h e a rty  girls. T h a t ’s  m y  business, you know ,” he
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added, more quietly, for his sudden outburst had 
rather startled Rose.

“  I liad forgotten you were a doctor. I ’m  glad 
of it, for I do want to  be well, only I hope you 
wont g iv em e m u ch  medicine, for I Ve taken quarts 
already, and it does m e no good.”

As-she spoke, Rose pointcd to a  little table just 
ms.de the wmdow, on which appeared a  regiment 
of bottles. b

“  A h , ha ! Now we ’ll see what m ischief these 
blessed women have been at.”  A nd, m aldhg a 
long arm , Dr. A le e  set the bottles on the wide rail- 
ing before him, exam ined each carefully, smiled 
over some, frowned over others, and said, as he 
put down the fest: « N o w  101 show you the best 
way to take these m esses.”  A nd, as quick as a 
flash, he sent one after another sm ashing down into 
¡he posy-beds below.

“  But A u n t Plenty wont like i t ; and A u n t M yra 
p  b\ a " S ry> for she sent most o f them ! ”  cried 
Rose, half-fnghtened and half-plcased at such 
cnergetic measures.

"  Y o "  are my  Patient now, and I ’ll take the 
responsibility. M y w ay o f  giving physic is evi- 
en y  the best, for you look better already,”  he 

said, laughm g so infectiously that R ose followed 
suit, saying, saucily:

,l "  I f/  y° Ur medicincs any  better than
«lose, I shall throw them  into the garden, and then 
what will you do ? ”

“  W hen I prescribe such rubbish, I ’ll ,,¡ve vou 
leave to pitch it overboard as soon as you like 
now w hat is the next trouble ?”

“  I hoped you would forget to ask .”
“  But how  can I help you i f  I  don’t know them  ? 

tome, let us have N o. 3 .”

“ It is very  wrong, I suppose, but I do some- 
tunes wish I had not quite so m any aunts. T h ey  
are a l very good to m e, and I want to please them 
. the>' are 50 different, I feel sort o f  pulled to 

p.eces am ong them ,”  said Rose, trying to express 
emotions o f  a stray chicken with six liens all 

thicking over it at once.

Unele A le e  th rew  b a c k  h is h e a d  a n d  laugh ed

¿  a a 7,’  I ° r  ¡e ° 0Uld entirely understand how 
e good lad.es had each put in her oar and tried 
paddle her own way, to the great disturbance o f 

«■ewaters and the entire bewilderment o f poor Rose.

W  nntf nd t0 117 a  C° Urse o f  uncles no"'> and see 
w that suits your constitution. I ’m going to

yr0U/ U t0 myS6lf’  3n d n°  on c is t0 g ¡v e  a rd o f adv.ee unless I ask it. There is no other

£  , °  k6Cp ° rder aboard> aad I am  captain of 

next ? ”  ’  tlm C a t  leaSt- W h a t  com «

R0SC f tuf  tberc> a" d  grew  so red, her 
le guessed what that trouble was.

2 0 5

“ I don’t think I can tell this one. It would n ’t 
be polite, and I feel pretty sure that it is n ’t going 
to be a  trouble any m ore.”

A s  she blushed and stammered over these words, 
r. A lee  turned his eyes away to the distant sea, 

and said so senously, so tenderly, that she fclt every 
w °id  and long remembered them :

“  M y  child , I  don ’ t exp ect yo u  to love  a n d  trust 
m e all a t on ce, b u t I d o  w ant you  to b elieve  th at I 
sh all g iv e  m y  w hole h eart to this new  d u ty ;  and 
1 1 m ak e m istakes, a s  I p ro bably  sh all, no on e  w ill 
g n e v e  over them  m ore b itterly  than  I. I t  is  m y  
tault th at I am  a  stran ger to you , w h en  I  w ant to 
be y o u r b est friend. T h a t  is  one o f  m y  m istakes, 
a n d  I n ever rep en ted  it m ore d eep ly  than I d o  now. 

, 1  fath er a«d b h a d  a  trouble on ce, and I th ou gh t 
I n ever cou ld  forgive h im ; so I k ep t aw ay foryears. 
T h a n k  G o d , w e  m ade it a ll up th e last tim e I saw 
him , a n d  h e  told m e then, th at i f  h e  w as forced to 
leave  h er, h e  should  bequ eath  h is little girl to  m e 
a s  a  token  o f  h is  love. I can ’t  fill h is p lace, bu t I 
shaU try  to b e  a  father to h e r ;  and i f  she learn s to 
love  m e one h a lf  as w ell a s  sh e  did  th e good  one

w m  f  K Sr  1 ShaH b e  a  pr0ud a n d  haP P y m an -W ill she believe th is a n d  t r y ? ”

S o m eth m g in U n ele  A le c ’s  face touched R o se  to 
the h eart, a n d  w h en  h e h e ld  ou t h is h a n d  w ith  th at 
anxious, trou bled  lo o k  in  h is eyes, sh e  w as m oved 
to p u t up h e r  in nocen t lip s a n d  seal th e  contract 
with a  con fid in g  kiss. T h e  stro n g  arm  held  her 
cióse a  m in u te, a n d  sh e  felt th e broad ch est h cave  
once as i f  w ith  a  grea t sigh  o f  re lie f; b u t n ot a 
w ord w as spoken till a  tap  a t  th e door m ade both 
start.

R o se  p op p ed  h e r  h ead  th ro u gh  the w in dow  to 
sa y  com e in ,”  w h ile  D r. A le e  h astily  ru bb ed  the 
sleeve o f  his ja c k e t  across h is eyes and b ega n  to 
w histle again.

P h cb e  ap p eared  w ith  a  cu p  o f  coffee. .
“  D e b b y  to ld  m e  to b r in g  this a n d  h e lp  y o u  get 

u p, she said, o p e n in g  h e r  b la c k  eyes w ide, a s  if 
she w ondered h o w  on  earth  “ th e sa ilo r m a n ”  go t 
th ere. 6

“ I ’m  a ll dressed, so  I don ’t need a n y  help. I 
hope th at is g o o d  and stro n g ,”  added R ose, eyein g  
the steam in g  cu p  w ith an e a g e r  look.

B u t sh e  did  n ot g e t  it, for a  brown han d  took 
posscssion o f  it a s  h e r  únele said, q u ic k ly :

“  H old  h ard , m y  lass, a n d  le t  m e  overh aul that 
dose before yo u  ta k e  it. D o  you  drink a ll this 
stro n g  coffee e ve ry  m o rn in g, R o s e ? ”

Y e s , sir, a n d  I lik e  it. A u n tie  says it ‘  tones ’ 
m e u p, a n d  I a lw ays fee l b e tter  a fter it .”

“  r h is  accounts for th e sleepless n igh ts, th e flut- 
ter you r h eart ge ts  into a t  th e least start, a n d  this 
is w h y  that ch e ek  o f  you rs is p a lé  yellow  instead o f  
i ° s y  red- N o  m ore coffee for y o u , m y  dear, and
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b y  a n d  b y  yo u  ’ll see th at I am  righ t. A n y  new 
m ilk  dow n stairs, P h e b e ? ”

“ Y e s , sir, p len ty— rig h t in  from  th e b a rn .”
“  T h a t  ’s  th e d rin k  for m y  patient. G o  b r in g  m e 

a  p itcherful, and an o th er c u p ; I w an t a  d rau gh t 
m yself. T h is  w ont h u rt th e hon eysuckles, for th ey  
h ave  n o nerves to  sp eak  o f.”  A n d , to R o se ’s great 
d iscom fort, th e coffee w en t a fter th e m edicine.

D r. A le e  saw  the in jured  lo ok  sh e  p u t on, bu t 
to ok  no notice, a n d  p resen tly  ban ish ed  it  b y  say- 
in g , p leasan tly  :

“  I ’v e  g o t a  cap ita l little  cu p  a m o n g  m y  traps, 
an d  I ’l l  g iv e  it to you to drink y o u r m ilk  in , as it is 
m ade o f  w ood th at is  supposed to im p rove w hat- 
eve r is p u t in to it— so m eth in g  lik e  a  quassia cup. 
T h a t  rem in d s m e ; on e  o f  th e b o xes P h e b e  w anted  
to lu g  upstairs last n ig h t is  fo r you . K n o w in g  th at 
I w as co m in g  h o m e to  find a  ready-m ade d au gh ter,
I p ick ed  up a ll sorts o f  odd a n d  p retty  trifles a lo n g  
th e w a y , h o p in g  she w ould b e  a b le  to  find som e­
th in g  sh e  lik e d  a m o n g  th em  all. E a r ly  to-m orrow 
w e ’ll  h ave  a  gran d  ru m m age. H e re  ’s  ou r m ilk  !
I  proposc the h e a lth  o f  M iss R o se  C am p b ell— and 
d r in k  it w ith  a ll m y  lieart.”

It w as im possible for R o se  to p ou t w ith  th e pros- 
p e ct o f  a  d eligh tfu l b o xfu l o f  gifts d a n cin g  before 
h e r  e y e s ; so, in spite o f  herself, sh e  sm iled  as she 
dranlc h e r  ow n  h ea lth , a n d  found th at fresh m ilk  
w as not a  h ard  dose to take.

“  N o w  I m ust b e  off, before I a m  c a u g h t again  
w ith m y  w ig  in  a  toss,”  said D r. A le e , p rep arin g  to 
descen d th e w a y  h e  carne.

“  D o  y o u  alw ays g o  in a n d  ou t lik e  a  cat, u n e le ? ” 
asked R ose, m u ch  am used a t  h is od d  ways.

“  I u sed 'to  sn eak  ou t o f  m y  w in dow  w h en  I was 
a  b o y , so  I need n ot disturb th e  aunts, a n d  n ow  I 
rath er lik e  it, for it  ’s  th e shortest road, and it  k eep s 
m e lim b er w h en  I h ave  n o r ig g in g  to clim b. G ood- 
b y t i l l  breakfast. ”  A n d  aw ay  h e  w en t dow n the 
w ater-spout, over th e roof, and van ish ed  a m o n g  the 
b u d d in g  h o n eysu ck les below.

“  A in t h e  a  fu n n y  gu ard ecn  ? ”  exclaim ed P h ebe, 
a s  she w en t o ff  w ith  the cups.

“  H e  is  a  v e ry  k in d  on e, I th in k ,”  answered 
R ose, follow in g, to  prow l ro u n d  th e b ig  b o xes and 
try  to  gu ess w h ich  w as hers.

W h e n  h e r  únele ap p eared  a t  sound o f  th e bell, 
h e  found h e r  su rveyin g  w ith  an anxious face a  new  
d ish  that sm oked upon the table.

“  G o t a  fresh trou ble, R o sy  ? ”  h e  asked, stro k in g  
h e r  sm ooth head.

“  U n ele , are yo u  g o in g  to m ak e m e c a t oat- 
m eal ? ”  ask ed  R ose, in a  trag ic  tone.

“ D o n ’ t yo u  lik e  i t ? ”
“  I de-test i t ! ”  answ ered R o se , w ith  a ll th e  em - 

phasis w h ich  a  tu m ed -u p  nose, a  shudder, and a 
groan  could g ive  to th e three words.

O U S I N S .  rFEBRUARY,

“ Y o u  are  n ot a  true Scotchw om an, if  you  don’t 
lik e  th e ‘ p arritch .’ I t ’s a  p ity , for I m a d e  it  m y­
self, and th o u gh t w e ’d  h ave  su ch  a  good  tim e with 
a ll th a t cream  to float it  in; W e ll,  n ever m ind.” 
A n d  h e  sa t dow n w ith a  disappoin ted air.

R o se  h a d  m a d e  up h e r  m in d  to  b e  obstínate 
abou t it, becau se  she did  h e a rtily  “ d e te s t”  the 
dish  ; b u t as U n ele  A le e  d id  n ot a tte m p t to  make 
h e r  o b e y , she su d d en ly  ch a n g ed  h e r  m in d  and 
th o u gh t sh e  would.

“  I ’l l  try  to  eat it  to please you , ú n e le ; but 
peop le  are a lw ays sa y in g  ho w  w h olesom e it  is, and 
th at m ak es m e h a te  it ,”  sh e  said, half-asliam ed at 

h e r  s illy  excuse.
“  I do w an t yo u  to lik e  it, becau se  I w ish m y  girl 

to b e  as w ell a n d  stro n g  as Jessie’s b o y s, w ho are 
b ro u g h t u p  on th is in th e g o o d  o íd  fashion. No 
ho t bread a n d  fried stu ff for th em , a n d  th e y  are the 
b ig g e st a n d  bon niest lad s o f  th e lo t. B less you, 
auntie, a n d  good m o rn in g ! ”

D r. A le e  tu rn ed  to greet th e o íd  la d y , and, with 
a  firm  resolve to  eat or d ie  in th e attem pt, Rose 
sa t down.

In  five m in u tes sh e  forgot w h at she w as eating, 
so in terested w as she in the ch a t th at w en t on. It 
am used h e r  v e r y  m u ch  to  h e a r A u n t  P le n ty  cali 
h e r  forty-year-old  n ep h ew , “  m y  d ear b o y ,”  and 
U n ele  A le e  w as so  fu ll o f  liv e ly  gossip  about all 
creation  in gen eral, a n d  th e A u n t-h ill in  particular, 
th at th e detested p orrid ge van ish ed  w ithout a  mur- 

m ur.
“ Y o u  w ill g o  to  ch u rch  w ith  us, I hope, Alee, 

if  y o u  are  not too tired ,”  sa id  th e  o k l lad y , when 
breakfast w as over.

“  I  carne a ll th e w a y  from  C a lcu tta  for that ex- 
press purpose, m a’am . O n ly  I m u st send the sis- 
ters w ord  o f  m y  arrival, for th e y  d o n ’t cxp ect me 
till to-m orrow , yo u  k n ow , a n d  th ere  w ill b e  a  row 
in chu rch  if  those b o ys see  m e w ith o u t w arning."

“  I ’l l  sen d  B e n  up th e h ill, a n d  yo u  can step 
o v e r to  M yra ’s y o u rse lf; it  w ill p lease her, and you 
w ill h ave  p len ty  o f  tim e.”

D r. A le e  w as o ff a t  on ce, a n d  th e y  saw  n o more 
o f  h im  till th e  o íd  baro u ch e w as a t  th e door, and 
A u n t  P le n ty  ju s t  ru stlin g  dow n stairs in her Sun- 
d a y  best, w ith  R o se  lik e  a  little  b la c k  shadow  be- 

h in d  her.
A w a y  th e y  drove in  state, a n d  a ll th e w a y  Unele 

A le c ’s  h a t  w as m ore o ff h is h e a d  th an  on , for every 
one th e y  m e t sm iled  and bow ed, a n d  ga ve  him as 
b lith e  a  gree tin g  a s  th e d a y  perm itted.

It w as evid en t th at th e w a rn in g  h a d  been a  wise 
on e, for, in spite o f  tim e a n d  p lace, th e lads were 
in  su ch  a  ferm ent, th at th eir elders sat in mo- 
m en tary  d read  o f  an  u n secm ly  ou tb reak  some- 
w here. It w as sim ply im possible to k eep  those 
fourteen eyes o ff  U n ele  A le e , a n d  th e dreadful
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willthings th at w ere done d u rin g  serm on-tlm e 
hardly b e  believed.

Rose dared  not lo ok  up after aw hile , for these 
bad bo ys v en te d  th eir em otions upon her, till she 
was read y to  lau gh  a n d  c r y  with m in gled  am use- 
ment and vexation. C h a rlie  w in ked  rap tu rously  
at her b e h in d  h is m other's fa n ; M ac open ly pointed 
to the taU figure  besidc h e r ;  Jam ie stared  fixedly 
over th e b a c k  o f  his pew, till R ose th o u gh t his 
round eyes w ould drop out o f  h is head  ; G eo rge  
fell over a  stool a n d  d ro p p ed  three b ooks, in 
his e x c ite m e n t; W ill drew  sailors a n d  C hin am en  
on his d e á n  cuffs, and d isp layed  th em , to R o se ’s 
great trib u lación ; S te ve  n ea rly  upset the w hole 
party b y  b u rn in g  h is nose w ith salts, a s  h e  pre­
tended to b e  overeóm e b y  his jo y  ; even  d ignified  
Archie d isg raced  h im se lf  b y  w ritin g  in h is hym n-

o , Is  n ,t h e  blne a n d  brown ?»  and p a ssin g  it 
politely to  R o se .

H er o n ly  salvation w as try in g  to fix h e r  attention 
upon U n ele  M ac— a p o rtly , p lacid  gen tlem an , w ho 
seemed e n tire ly  unconscious o f  th e iniquities o f  the 
Clan, and dozed p eacefu lly  in his p ew  córner.
1 his was th e on ly  únele R o se  h a d  m e t fo r years 

for U nele Jem  and U n ele S te ve , th e hu sban d s o f  
Aunt Jessie and A u n t C la ra , w ere at sea, a n d  A u n t 
Myra w as a  widow. U n ele  M ac w as a  m erchan t 
very rich  and b u sy , a n d  as qu iet as a  m ouse at 
orne, for h e  was in such a  m in ority  am on g the 

«'ornen folk, h e  dared  n o t open h is lips, a n d  let 
his wife ru le  undisturbed.

Rose liked th e b ig , k in d ly , silen t m an  w ho carne to 
er when p a p a  d ied , w as a lw ays se n d in g  h e r  splen- 

, boxes o f  go od ies at sch ool, a n d  often invited 
her into h is g re a t w arehouse, fu ll o f  teas and spices, 
«mes and a ll sorts o f  foreign  fruits, th ere  to eat and 
carry aw ay w h atever sh e  liked . S h e h a d  secretly 
regretted th at h e  w as n ot to b e  h e r  gu ardián  ; but 
sincc she h a d  seen U n ele  A le e  she felt b etter about 
H, lor she did  n o t p a rticu larly  adm ire A u n t Jane.

ch u rch  wa s over, D r. A lc e  g o t into the 
Porch as q u ick ly  as possible, and th ere  th e y o u n g  
ears had a  h u g  a ll roun d, w hile th e sisters shook 

nmcis and w elcom ed him  w ith b r ig h t faces and 

g hcarts- R o se  was n early  crushed flat beh ind 
uo°r in th at d an gerou s passage from  pew  to 

Poich ; bu t U n ele  M ac rescu ed  her, a n d  put her 
° the carriage  fo r safe keep in g.

v r i l gi rl s’ 1 w a n t you  aU to com e a n d  diñe 
‘th Alee ; M ac also, o f  course. B u t I  can n ot ask  
'e ooys, fo r w e  did  n ot exp ect this d e a r fellow  till 
-morrow, you  kn ow , so I m ade n o preparations.

«na the lad s hom e, and let them  w ait till M on- 

cJ- ,ür„ rea lly  1 w as sh ock ed  a t  their b eh av io r in 
"“ rch, said A u n t P len ty , a s  she follow ed Rose 

l any  oth er P>ace  th e defrauded bo ys would 
vc set up a  h o w l; as it was, th e y  grow led and

protested till Dr. A lee settled the m atter by  say- 
ín g:

“  N ever mind> °ld  chaps, I -11 make it up lo you 
to-morrow, i f  you sheer off quietly; i f  you don't,

b o íe s  ”  Sha1'  y ° U haVC ° Ut ° f  m y  hiS

C h a p t e r  I V .

AUNTS.

A l l  dinner-time Rose felt that she was going to 
re talked about, and afterward she was sure o f  it, 

for A un t Plenty whispered to her as they went into 
the p a r lo r:

“  Run up and sit awhile with Sister Peace, my 
dear. She likes to have you read while she rests, 
and we are goin g to be busy.”

Rose obeyed, and the quiet rooms above were so 
like a church that she soon composed her ruffled 
feehngs, and was unconsciously a little minister of 
happmess to the sweet oíd lady, who for years had 
sat there patiently waiting to be set free from 
pam.

Rose knew the sad romance o f  her life, a0d it 
gave a certain tender charm to this great aunt of 
hers, whom she already loved. W hen Peace was 
twenty, she was about to be married ; all was done, 
the wedchng dress lay ready, the flowers were wait- 
m g  to be put on, the happy hour at hand, when word 
carne that the lover was dead. T h ey  thought that 
gentle Peace would die to o ; but she bore it bravely 
put away her bridal gear, took up h er life afresh’ 
and hved on— a beautiful, m eek woman, with hair 
as white as snow and cheeks that never bloomed 
again. She wore no black, but soft, palé colors, as 
if always ready for the m arriage that had never 
come.

F o r thirty years she had lived on, fading slowly, 
Jut cheerful, busy, and full o f  interest in all that 

went on in the fam ily ; especially the jo ys  and 
sorrows o f the young girls grow ing up about her, 
and to them she was adviser, confidante and friend 
m all their tender triáis and delights. A  truly 
beautiful oíd maiden, with her silvery hair, tranquil 
face, and an atmosphere o f repose about her that 
soothed whoever carne to her !

A u n t Plenty was utterly dissimilar, bein g a stout, 
bnsk oíd lady, with a  sharp eye, a lively tongue, 
and a  face like a winter-apple. A lw avs trotting, 
chatting and bustlm g, she was a regular Martha, 
cumbered with the cares o f this world and quite 
happy m them.

Rose was r ig h t ; and while she softly read psalms 
to A un t Peace, the other ladies were taiking about 
her little self in the frankest manner.

1 W ell, A lee, how do you like your ward ? ” be- 
gan Aunt Jane, as they all settled down, and Unele
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advice, and now  here w e are w ith  this poor dear 
ch ild  upon ou r hands. I , for on e, frecly  confcss 
th at I don’ t k n o w  w h at to do w ith h e r  a n y  m ore 
than if  sh c w as one o f  those stran ge, outlandish 
b irds you  used to b rin g  h om e from  foreign  p arts.” 
A n d  A u n t P le n ty  g a v e  a  p erp lexed  sh ake o f  the 
h ead , w h ich  caused great com m otion  a m o n g  the 
stiff lo op s o f  p u rp le  ribbon that bristled  a ll over 

h e r  cap  lik e  crocus buds.
“  I f  my ad vice  h a d  been  tak en , sh e  w ould have 

rem ain ed at the excellen t sch ool w here I placed 
her. B u t  ou r aunt th o u gh t b e st to rem ove her. be- 
cau se she com p lain ed , and she h as been  daw d lin g

all she n eeds is a  year o r two a t  a  fashionable finish- 
in g-sch ool, so th at at e igh teen  sh e  can  com e out 
w ith éclat," put in A u n t C lara, w ho had been a 
b e a u ty  a n d  a  belle , and w as still a  handsomc 

wom an.
“  D e a r, d e a r ! ho w  sh ort-sigh ted  yo u  a ll are to 

b e  discu ssin g edu cation  a n d  p lans for th e future, 
w h en  th is u n h ap p y ch ild  is so  p la in ly  m arked for 
the to m b ,”  s igh ed  A u n t  M y ra , w ith  a  lugubrious 
sn iff a n d  a  solem n w a g  o f  th e fun ereal bonnet, 
w h ich  she refused to rem ove, b e in g  afflicted with a 

ch ron ic  catarrh.
“  N ow , it is m y  opin ión  th at th e d ear th in g onty

M ac deposited  h im se lf in a  co m er to finish his 

doze.
“  I should  lik e  h e r  b etter if  I could h ave  begu n  

at th e b eg in n in g , and so g o t a  fair start. Poor 
G e o rg c  le d  su ch  a  solitary life th at the child  has 
suffered in m an y w ays, and since he died she has 
b een  g o in g  on  w orse than  ever, ju d g in g  from  the 

State I find h e r  in .”
“  M y  dear b o y , w e did  w hat w e th ou gh t best 

w hile w aitin g for yo u  to w ind up you r affairs and 
g e t  hom e. I a lw ays told G e o rg e  h e  w as w ron g to 
b r in g  her up as h e  d id ; b u t h e  n ever to ok  m y

abou t eve r since she carne. A  m ost ruinous State 
o f  th in gs for a  m orbid, spoilt g ir l lik e  R o se ,”  said 

M rs. Jan e, severely.
S h e h a d  n ever forgiven  th e oíd ladies for yielding 

to R o se ’s  p ath étic  p etition  th at sh e  m ig h t w ait her 
guardian ’s  arrival before b e g in n in g  an o th er term 
at th e  school, w h ich  w as a  re g u la r B lim b er hot- 
b ed , a n d  tu rn ed  ou t m a n y  a  fem inine T oots.

“ / n e v e r  th o u gh t it th e proper school for a  child 
in good  circu m stan ces,— an heiress, in fact, as Rose 
is. It is a ll v e ry  w ell for girls w h o are  to g e t  their 
ow n liv in g  b y  tea ch in g , and th at sort o f  t h in g ; but
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vvants freedom, rest and care. There is a look in 
her eyes that goes to m y heart, for it shows that 
she feels the Heed o f what none o f  us can give her 
—a m other,”  said A u n t Jessie, with tears in  her 
o'vn bright eyes at the thought o f h¿r boys being 
left, as Rose was, to the care o f others.

Unele A lee, who had listened silently as each 
spoke, turned quickly toward the last sister, and 
said, with a  decided nod o f a p p ro val:

“• You ’ve got it, Jessie; and, with you to help 
me, I hope to m ake the child fcel that she is not 
quite fatherless and motlierless.”

“  I ’U do ‘« y  best, A le e ; and I think you w ill 
need me, for, wise as you are, you cannot under- 
stand a  tender, timid, little creature like Rose as a 
«ornan ca n ,”  said Mrs. Jessie, sm iling back at him 
with a heart full o f  motherly good-will.

“  I cannot help feeling that I , who have had a 
daughter o f m y own, can best brin g  up a g ir l; and 
i am very much surprised that G eorge did not in- 
trust her to m e,”  observed A un t M yra, with an air 
of melancholy importance, for she was the only one 
who had given a  daughter to the family, and she 
fclt that she had distinguished herself, though ill- 
natured people said that she had dosed her darling 
to death. 6

“  1 never blam ed him in the least, when I re- 
member the perilous experiments you tried with 
poorCarrie,”  began M rs. Jane, in her hard voice.

Jane Cam pbell, I w ill not hear a word ! My 
sainted Caroline is a  sacred subject,”  cried Aunt 
Myra, rising as i f  to leave the room.

Dr. A lee detained her, feeling that he must de­
fine his position at once, and maintain it manfully, 
tí lie hoped to have any success in his new  under- 
taking.

“  Now, m y dear souls, don’t let us quarrel and 
make Rose a  bone o f  contention— though, upon 
my word, she is  almost a  bone, poor little lass !
\ou have had ber am ong you for a  year, and done 

ynu 1¡ked. I cannot say  that your success is 
great, but that is ow ing to too m any fingers in the 
Pie. Now, I intend to try  m y w ay for a year, and 
'latthe end o f it she is not in better trim  than 
°"’ 1 11 S lve UP ‘ be case, and hand her over to 

some one else. T h a t ’s fair, I think. ”
' She will not b e  here a  year henee, poor dar- 

mg. sono one need dread futurc responsibility,”
'd Aunt M yra, folding her black gloves as if all 

ready for the funeral.

the By JuPlter> M yra, you are enough to damp

Z  í  a  Sa'nt ¡ ”  Cried D r' A lcc> with a  sud- 
0 spark m his eyes. ‘ ‘  Y o u r croaking w ill worry

puss ! '  ?  0Un h e r  W‘tS’  f° r She is an  im agin ative 
V s, and will fret and faney untold horrors. You

«  Put it in to h e r  h ead  th at she h as n o con stitu- 

and she rath er  b k es the idea. I f  sh e  had not

. '  ?  ? rí  y  ,g ° ° d  ° ne> she w ould  h ave  been
m a rk ed  for th e to m b ’ b y  this tim e, a t  th e rate  

you have been g o in g  on w ith her. I will not have 
a n y  interferen ce please understand th a t; so  just 
w ash  y o u r h an d s o f  her, a n d  le t m e  m a n age  till I 
w ant h elp , then  I ’l l  ask  for i t .”

“ ,H ear’  h e a r ! ”  carne from  th e córn er w here 
U nele M a c  was a p p aren tly  w rap t in slum ber.

1 ou  w ere appoin tcd guardián, so  w e can  do 
nothing. B u t I p redict th at the g ir l will b e  spoilt, 
u tterly  sp o ilt,”  answ ered M rs. Jane, grim ly.

“  T h a n k  y o u , sister. I  h ave  an  idea th at i f  a  
'V°m an  can  b rin g  up tw o bo ys a s  p erfectly  as you  
do yo u is , a  m an , i f  h e  devotes h is w h ole  m in d  to 
it, m a y  a t  least a ttem p t a s  m u ch w ith  one g ir l ,”  
rep h ed  D r. A le e , w ith  a  hu m orous lo o k  th at tick led  
th e others im m en sely , for it  w as a  w ell-know n fact 
in th e fam ily  th at Jan e’s  b o y s w ere m ore  in d u lged  
th an  a ll th e o th e r lads p u t together.

“ / a m  qu ite  easy , fo r I rea lly  d o  th in k  th at A le e  
w ill im p rove th e child 's h e a lth ; a n d  b y  th e tim e 
u s year is out, it  w ill b e  qu ite  soon en o u g h  fo r h e r  

to g o  to M ad am e R o ccab ella ’s  and b e  finished off,”  
said A u n t C lara, se ttlin g  h e r  rin gs, a n d  th in kin g, 
w ith la n g u .d  satisfaction, o f  th e tim e w h en  she 
cou ld  b r in g  ou t a  p retty  a n d  accom p lish ed  niece.

1 suppose you  w ill s ta y  here in  th e o íd  place, 
unless y o u  th in k  o f  m a rryin g , a n d  it ’s  h igh  tim e 
you  did , p u t in  M rs. Jan e, m u ch n ettled  a t  her 
brother’s  last h it.

“  N o , th an k  you. C o m e and h ave  a  c ig a r , M ac ” 
sa id  D r. A le e , abruptly.

“  D o n ’t w o r r y ; w om en en ough in th ¿ fam ily 
a lread y,”  m u ttered  U n e le  M a c ;  and then  the 
gen tlem en  h a stily  fled.

“  A u n t P e a ce  w ould lik e  to see  yo u  a ll, she says ”  
w as th e m essage R o se  b rou gh t before th e ladics 
cou ld  b eg in  again .

H ectic , h ectic  !— d ear m e, d ear m e ! ”  m ur- 
m u red  A u n t M yra, a s  th e sh ad ow  o f  her g lo om y 
bon n et fell upon R o se , a n d  th e stiff tips o f  a  b lack  
glo ve  touched th e ch eek  w h ere  th e color deepened 
under so  m a n y  eyes.

“  I a m  g la d  these p retty  cu rls  are  n a tu ra l; th ey  
w ill be in va lu ab le  b y  a n d  b y ,”  said A u n t C lara, 
ta k in g  a n  ob servation  with h e r  h ead  on  o n e  side.

“  N o w  th at y o u r únele h as com e, I no lo n g e r  
exp ect yo u  to  rev iew  th e  stud ies o f  th e  p a st year.
I trust y o u r tim e will n ot b e  cntirely  w asted  in 
fn volous sports, lio w ever,”  added  A u n t Jan e, sail- 
m g  ou t o f  the room  w ith th e air o f  a  m artyr.

A u n t Jessie said  n ot a  word, b u t kissed h e r  little  
m ece, w ith a  lo o k  o f  ten der sy m p a th y  th at m ade 
R o se  c lin g  to h e r  a  m inute, a n d  follow her with 
gratefu l oyes a s  th e d o or closed b eh in d  her.

A fte r  e v c ry b o d y  h a d  go n e  lió m e, D r. A le e  paced 
up a n d  dow n th e  lo w er h a ll in  th e tw ilig h t for a n
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hour, th in k in g  so in ten tly  th at som etim es he 
frow ned, som etim es h e  sm iled , and m ore than 
on ce  h e  stood still in a  brow n  study. A ll  o f  a  sud- 
den  he said, h a lf  a lou d , as i f  h e  h a d  m ade up his 

m in d :
“  I  m ig h t as w e ll b e g in  at on ce, a n d  g ive  the 

c h ild  so m eth in g  n ew  to th in k  abou t, for M y ra ’s 
dism als a n d  Jan e’s lectu res h ave  m ade h e r  as blue 

a s  a  little  Índigo b a g .”
D iv in g  into one o f  the trun ks th at stood in  a 

córn er, h e  b ro u g h t up, after a  b risk  ru m m age, a 
s ilk en  cushion, p rettily  em broidercd , a n d  a  quaint 

cu p  o f d a rk  carved  wood.
“  T h is  w ill d o  fo r a  s tart,”  h e  sa id , a s  h e  p lum ped 

u p  th e  cushion  and dusted th e cup. “  I t  w ont do 
to  b e g in  too en ergetica lly , o r R o se  w ill b e  friglit- 
en ed . I m u st b e g u ile  h e r  gen tly  and pleasantly 
a lo n g  till I  ’v e  w on h e r  confidence, and then  she 
w ill b e  read y  for a n y th in g .”

Ju st then  P h e b e  carne ou t o f  th e dining-room  
w ith  a  p íate  o f  brow n  bread , for R o se  had been 
a llow ed  no h ot biscu it for tea.

“  I ’l l  relieve  you  o f  som e o f  th at.”  said D r. 
A le e , and, h e lp in g  h im se lf to a  generous slice, he 
re tired  to  th e stu d y, le a v in g  P h eb e  to  w on d er at 

h is  appetite.
S h e w ould h ave  w ondered still m ore  i f  sh e  had 

seen  him  m a k in g  th at brow n  bread  into n eat little 
p ills , w h ich  h e  p ack ed  in to a n  attractive ivory box, 
o u t  o f  w hich h e  em p tied  his ow n bits o f  loveage.

“  T h e re  1 i f  th e y  insist on  m edicine, I ’ll order 
th ese, a n d  n o h a rm  w ill b e  done. I w ill h ave  m y 
o w n  w ay, b u t I ’l l  k e ep  th e p eace, i f  possiblc, and 
con fess th e jo k e  w h en  m y  exp erim en t h as suc- 
cee d e d ,”  h e  sa id  to h im self, lo o k in g  v e ry  m u ch like 
a  m ischievous b o y , a s  h e  w en t o f f  w ith  h is innocent 

prescriptions.
R o se  w as p la y in g  softly  on  th e  sm all orga n  that 

stood  in  th e u p per h a ll, so  th at A u n t P e a ce  could 
e n jo y  i t ; and a ll th e w h ile  he ta lk ed  w ith th e oíd 
lad ies, U n ele  A le e  w as listen in g  to  th e fitful m usic 
o f  th e ch ild , a n d  th in k in g  o f  an oth er R o se  w ho 

u sed  to p la y  for him .
A s  the c lo ck  struck e ig lit, h e  called o u t :
“  T im e  for m y  g ir l to b e  abed, else sh c w ont be 

u p  early , and I ’m  full o f jo lly  p lans for to-m orrow. 
C o m e  and see w h at I have found for y o u  to  begin  

u p o n .”

R o se  ran in and listen ed  w ith b righ t, attentive 
'fa c e , w h ile  D r. A le e  said, im prcssively  :

“  In m y  w and erin gs over th e face o f  th e earth, I 
h ave  p ick ed  .up som e excellen t rem edies, and as 
th e y  are  ra th er a greeab le  ones, I  th in k  yo u  and I 
w ill tr y  th em . T h is  is  a n  herb-p illow , g iv en  to me 
b y  a  wise o íd  w om an  w h en  I  w as ill in India. It is 
filled  w ith  saffron, póp p ies a n d  other soothing 
p la n ts ; so la y  y o u r little  h e a d  on it  to -n igh t, sleep 
sw eetly  w ith o u t a  dream , and w ake to-m orrow with- 

ou t a  p a in .”
“ S h a ll I rea lly  ? H ow  nice it  sm ells.”  And 

R ose w illin g ly  received  th e p retty  p illow , and stood 
en jo y in g  its fain t, sw eet odor, a s  she listened to the 
D octo r’s n ex t rcm edy.

“  T h is  is th e  cup I to ld  yo u  of. Its  virtue de- 
pends, th e y  sa y , on  th e drinker fillin g  it  him self; 
so  yo u  m ust learn  to  m ilk . I ’ ll teach y o u .”

“ I ’m  afraid  I n ev e r c a n ,”  said R o s e ;  bu t she 
su rveyed  th e cup w ith  favor, for a  fun ny little  imp 
dan ced  on  th e liand le, a s  if  a ll read y to take a 
head er into th e w hite se a  below.

“  D o n ’t  y o u  th in k  she o u gh t to h ave something 
m ore stre n gth en in g  th an  m ilk , A le e  ? I really 
sh all feel anxious i f  she does n ot h ave a  tonic of 
som e so rt,”  sa id  A u n t  P le n ty , e y e in g  th e new 
rem ed ies su spiciously, for she h a d  m ore faith in 
h e r  old-fashioned doses than a ll th e  m a gic  cups 

and p o p p y  pillow s o f  th e East.
“  W e ll,  m a ’a m , I  ’m  w illin g  to g ive  h e r  a  pill, if 

yo u  th in k  best. I t  is  a  v e ry  sim p le one, and very 
la rg e  qu an tities m a y  b e  tak en  w ith o u t h arm . \ ou 
k n ow  h asheesh  is  th e extract o f  lie m p  ? W e ll, this 
is  a  prep aration  o f  corn  a n d  ry e , m u ch used in oíd 
tim es, a n d  I h o p e it  w ill be a g a in .”

“  D e a r  m e , ho w  sin g u la r ! ”  said A u n t Plenty, 
b r in g in g  h e r  spectacles to  b e a r  u pon  th e pills, with 
a  face so  fu ll o f  resp ectfu l in terest th at it w as almost 

too m u ch fo r D r. A le c ’s  gravity.
“  T a k e  o n e  in  th e m o rn in g, a n d  a  good  night to 

y o u , m y  d e a r ,”  h e  sa id , dism issing h is patient with 

a  h e a rty  kiss.
T h e n , as she van ish ed , h e  p u t b o th  hands into 

his hair, e xc la im in g, w ith  a  com ica l mixture of 
a n x iety  a n d  a m u s e m e n t:

“  W h e n  I th in k  w h at I  h ave  undertaken, 1 de­
clare to  you , au n t, I  feel like ru n n in g  aw ay  and not 
co m in g  b a c k  till R o se  is eigh teen  ! ’’

(To be continued.)
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B y  W i l l i a m  H . RlDEING.

T h e  stra n g cr in C harleston  is som etim es startled  
by a long-draw n, p la in tivc  c ry  th at seem s scarcely 
human. O n coid  w in try  m orn in gs, w h en  th e city  
is awaking, it  is h ea rd  co m in g  from  the house-tops 
with strange distinctness. I t  sounds like th e voice 
of some great bird  h o verin g  am id  th e  cu rlin g  
smoke. “ O  w eep , w ee-e-ep, w ee-e-e-ep, w e e p O ! ” 
And it is repeated several tim es before one can find 
out whence it  com es. T h e  p eo p le  o f  th e c ity  pass 
on without h e e d in g  it, a n d  o n ly  those to w liom  it is 
a novelty pause to gaze o v e r th e wide 
roofs o f slate  a n d  iron, in search o f  the 
throat th at utters it. F a r  above the 
Street can  b e  seen  a  n eg ro  b o y , w ith a 
round little h ead  and a  pair o f  narrow  
shoulders, cre ep in g  out o f  a  ch im n ey 
into the sun light, s in g in g  his w ild  song 
as he com es, and b ran d ish in g  a  b lack 
brush with frantic en ergy . It is the 
chimney-sweep, and, a s  soon as his 
song is done, h e  descends again  into 
the opening, like a  ge n ie  disappearing 
in the (lame o f  a  w onderfu l lam p  at the 
cali o f his m aster, th e m agician.

Later in th e d ay , you  m a y  see the 
same little fcllow  a gain , m o vin g  about 
among ord in ary  m ortals, bu t lo ok in g  
all the m ore forlorn in contrast with 
the bright faces o f  the n ice ly  dressed 
people, who g a th er  in their proud skirts 
as they pass too n ea r him  on  th e Street.
He looks m ore lik e  a n  im p  from  som e 
country ben eath th e earth , than a living 
boy witlr w arm  b lo o d  cou rsin g  through 

! «is veins. N atu re  m ade him  black, 
and his occupation  h as d eep en ed  the
shadc. T h e  soot is th ick  upon him __
«ver his hands, neck, face and clothes, 
and deep in the roots o f  h is crisp, curly  

| bair. A ll the w h ite  abou t h im  is in his 
ro ing eye, w hich h as a  half-com ical expression 
njtnghng with its q u eer pathos. W h o  w ould  think 
° associating w ith h im , I w onder excep t another 

its own sort ? H e  is an absolute ou tcast, a n d  as

bn i r  a l° n g ’ b ea tin S  th c  pavem en t with his 
I f ew P 'ty in g  g lan ces are cast upon him . But

I tnH !hCndS ° f  h¡S 0VVn’  conirades in his sooty 
L  1 who love his society dearly and wclcome thc 

Ppearance o f  his dim face with a glad smile.

I crafr °  ‘ hree that you  see in  th e P 'ctu re  are  fellow- 
I ' men o f  his, su ch  as you  m a y  m eet in  C h a rles­

ton a n y  d ay , th ou gh all are  not so fat and happy. 
Perh aps th e y  w anted  to h on or the occasion o f  their 
visit to the p h o to grap h cr’s, a n d  banqueted and 
w iped their faces w ith  their sleeves beforehand.

A n th racite  (or hard) coal m akes little  o r no soot, 
and it is o n ly  w here bitum inous (or soft) coal is 
used th at chim ney-sw eeps are  needed. S oot, I 
m ust tell you  furtherm ore, is sim p ly  condensed 
sm oke, and is rich  in valu ab le  C hem ical substances. 
I f  it is allow ed to accum ulate, it  is apt to ta k e  fire,

’A *

CHARLESTON SWEERS. (FROJI A  PHOTOGRAPH.)

a n d  henee th e n ecessity  o f  k eep in g  ch im n eys clear 
o f  it.

In  P ittsbu rgh , and a ll througli th e far W est, the 
ch im n eys have to b e  sw ep t tw ice a  y e a r ; but the 
sw eeps do n ot asccnd them . A  stiff brush  is thrust 
up instead, fastened to lo n g  poles, w hich fit into 
each  oth er lik e  th e branches o f  a  fishing-rod. T h e  
oíd custom  w as exceed in g ly  cruel, a n d  it  h as been 
done aw ay  with through ou t A m erica, excep t in 
C harleston  and Ph ilad elp hia . A  gen tlem an  tells 
m e th at h e  saw  an oíd man escortin g som e boy
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chim n ey-sw eeps th ro u gh  th e strects o f  th e latter 
c ity  v e ry  la te ly , and h e  believes th e y  are  th ere  still.

T w e n ty  o r th irty  ye ars  ago, it w as a  com m on  
th in g  in N e w  Y o r k  to  see m ites o f  b o y s  follow ing 
th eir m asters in th e Street, or issu ing from  the 
chim n ey-tops w ith  th eir p ecu liar w ail. Som e o f 
th em  w ere n o t m ore th an  ten years o f  a ge , and 
th e y  lo o k e d  so  w retch ed  th at w h en  a  ch ild  w as ill- 
b eh aved  its m oth er o r nurse w ould th reaten  to give 

it  to the chim ney-sw eeps.
th e w orst use to w h ich  b o y s cou ld  b e  put, 

m ore  terrible in its results th an  coal- 
m in in g. T h e  soft, fine 
p ow d er suffocated m an y to 
death, a n d  p lanted  the 
seeds o f  consum ption  in 
others. I found in a n  oíd 
book, th e oth er day , an 
accou nt o f  a  little  sw eep 
w ho was driven  u p  a  hot 
ch im n ey  b y  h is b ru tal mas- 
ter. H e  cried  ou t th at he 
was b u rn in g , b u t continued 
to  ascen d, un til h e  reached 
a  poin t w here th e h e a t w as 
so intense th at h e  cou ld  go 
no farther. Ñ o r could he 
descend. H e w as cau gh t 
in a  turn o f  th e chim n ey, 
and w as slow ly suffocated. 
Just before h e  died, his 
e m p lo yer called  to h im , 

.a n d  ask ed  him , w ith  an 
oath , w h a t h e  was doing. 
“ A ll  righ t, m aster,”  he 
answ ered faintly. “  I am 
cau g h t up here and can ’ t 
g e t  o u t ; b u t don ’t  m ind 
m e. I ’m  re a d y  tó d ie .” 
W h e n  h e  w as extricated , 
his b o d y  show ed w h at he 
h a d  cndured, b u t h is face 
ga ve  n o sign  o f  suffering.

I t  w as a s  a  p ro o f th at 
th ey  h a d  go n e  th e entire 
le n g th  o f  th e ch im n ey  th at 
th e sw eeps w ere requ ired  
to u tter th eir c ry  on reach-

in g  th e  top. T h e  h ard  m asters w ho depended on 
their earn in gs w ere m u ch relieved  w h en , after a 
lon g silcnce, th e y  h ea rd  th e sad “  w eep ! w e e p !” 
o f  th eir little  slaves e ch o in g  o v e r th e roofs.

In  G erm an y  and F ra n ce , sm all b o y s are  still em- 
p lo yed  in clea n in g  chim n eys. In  G re a t Britain a 
law  h a s  been  passed forb id d in g  th e p ra ctice ; but 
less th an  fifteen years a g o  th e sw eeps, o r “ climb- 
in g  b o y s ,”  w ere v e ry  num erous ; and I can  remem- 
ber se e in g  a  b it  o f  a  la d  craw lin g  out o f  one o f  the 
ta llest ch im n eys in L o n d o n , su ch  a s  yo u  see in 
the p icture on th is page.

U n til th e re ig n  o f  Jam es th e F irst, th e houses 
w ere b u ilt  on ly  one sto ry  h ig h , and th e chimneys 
w ere sw ept from  th e floor. T h e  S cotch  fashion of 
m u ltip lyin g  th e stories then  carne in, a n d  twice or 
three tim es a  y e a r  b o ys w ere sent up to sw eep down 

th e soot.
T h e re  w as once a  fam ous h igh w ay m a n  w ho had 

been  a  “ c lim b in g  b o y ,”  and I th in k  h e  w as the 
on ly  on e  o f  th e  tribe w ho eve r b ecam e notorious. 
A t  a ll events, w e  do not h e a r m ore abou t them in 
history from  the tim e o f  Jam es th e F irs t u ntil about 
th e m iddle o f th e  last cen tu ry , w hen Joñas Hanway 
called  p u blic  atten tion  to th eir condition. Han­
w ay, y o u  m ust kn ow , w as o n e  o f  th e grea t philan- 
thropists o f  h is day , a n d  w as th e m a n  who fiist 
carried  an  u m brella  in L o n d o n , a  performance 
w h ich  exposed h im  to th e jeers o f  a ll th e impudent 
little  bak ers’ a n d  b u tch ers’ b o ys in th e city. No 
doub t h e  lo ok ed  rath er q u eer as h e  trotted  along 
in  the rain  w ith  th e n ew -fan gled th in g  over his 
head, and som e folks th o u gh t h im  u tterly  crazy. 
B u t h e  was a  w ise a n d  good  m an , liv in g  a  life that 
m ost o f  us m ig h t im itate to  advan tage.

W h e n  a  “  c lim b in g  b o y  ”  carne to h is house, one 
d ay , H a n w ay  w as stru ck  w ith  th e p oor fellow's 
w oful face, a n d  a sk e d  h im  h o w  a n d  where he 
lived . T h e  answ ers th at w ere  m ade excited the 
philan thropist’s  sy m p ath y , a n d , th rough public 
prints a n d  th e b en evolen t societies w ith  which he 
w as con n ected , h e  drew  atten tion  to  one of the 
w orst k in d s o f  slavery  th at eve r existed. The 
“  c lim b in g  b o y s ”  w ere m o stly  th e children o f  dis- 
so lu te parents, w h o sold them  to th e m en  chimney- 
sw eeps fo r a  few  so vereign s, or, in A m e rican  money, 
fifteen o r tw en ty  dollars. L ittle  creatu res, some of 
them  girls, on ly  five o r six ye ars  o f  age, were

com p elled  to ascend 
chim n eys— and, in- 
deed, th e smaller 
th e ch ild  the more 
valu ab le  h e  or she 
w as, as som e of the 
flues w ere less than 
a  foot square. The 
traffic w as so ex-
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tensivo th at w e  w on d er ho w  th e officers o f  th e law 
never carne to h ear o f  it. C hild ren  w h o w andered 
away from  th eir h o m es often  w ere k id n ap p ed  and 
carried to a  rem óte p a rt o f  th e cou ntry, w h ere  the 
robbers sold  th em  in to bo n d age. T h e ir  ow n 
clothes.were tak en  from  th em , and som e b lack  rags 
thrown over th em , so th at w h en  th e soot was 
spread over their p re tty  little  faces, no one could 
recognize them .

The novices h a d  th e greatest d read  o f  ascen din g 
the chim ney for th e first tim e, a n d  th ere  are  several 
instances, o f  u nd ou bted  truth, in w hich th e little 
fellows w ere v io len tly  th ru st in b y  th eir m asters 
and driven up b y  a  fire lig h te d  u n d er th em . T h is  
seems too h orrible  for belief, b u t it  w as sw orn to 
by a  m aster ch im n ey-sw eep  before a  com m ittee o f  
the British H ouse o f  C om m ons. T h e  sam e m an 
declared th at h e  did  n ot use h is ow n apprentices in 
that m anner, a n d  th at w h en  th e ch im n ey  w as sm all 
and the b o y  hesita ted  abou t ascen din g, h e  sim ply 
used a  stick  o r  his f is t !

Sometim es th e b e g in n e r w as in structed a t  the 
housc o f h is m aster b efore  real d u ty  w as required 
of him. A n  older b o y  w ould  follow  h im  up a  
chimney and teach him  ho w  to clim b b y  p ressing 
the knees a n d  elbow s a gain st th e sides o f  th e flue. 
Itwas a  m ost p ainful operation, a n d  th e sk in  w ould 
be torn from  th e ch ild ’s  a rm s and fcet before he 
had ncarly reach ed  th e  top. B y  striv in g  v e ry  hard 
he would p ro bably  su cceed, b u t n ot u n til h e  had 
tumbled dow n several tim es a n d  a lig h ted  on  the 
siouklers o f  h is stou ter com pan ion , w ho alw ays 
fcept lum self firm ly fixed in exp ectation  o f  such a 
nushap. E v e ry  tim e h e  fell h e  h a d  to b eg in  anew, 
and, no m atter ho w  sore h e  w as, h is m a ster forced 
him to reach th e top.

The little ch im n ey-sw eeps o f  L on don  w ere turned 
out of their s tra w b e d s  a n d  d riven  in to th e streets 

ng the earliest h o u rs  o f  th e  m orn in g. N o 
'varm breakfast w as su p p lied  to th e m ; on ly  a  crust 
01 stale bread. I rem em b er re a d in g  in som e book 
ot two w hom  its a u th or saw  stan d in g  a t  th e gate  
0 a house at six o’c lo c k  o n e  sn o w y m orning. T h e y  
"'ere barefooted a n d  sh iv erin g , a n d  in  vain  th ey  
«ng the b e ll to  aw ake th e  occupants. T h e  con- 
irast between th eir sable  hu e and th e y e t  unruffled 
» 'v  that m an tled  th e c ity  streets was a  m ore 
pathetic: s igh t than th e go o d  a u th or co u ld  endure, 

d no h u rn ed  aw ay  to  his ch am bcrs, w ith  tears in 
= eyes, after bestow in g a  sixp en n y b it on each  o f 
em. I h ave  often  seen  lik e  unfortunates in the 

je ets  0f  Liverp ool, a n d  m y  h e a rt h as been  filled 
“  P'ty for tlíem .

A story is to ld, that a  v e ry  sm all b o y , n o t m ore 
n lour years o f  a ge , w as once sen t up a  ch im n ey 

country-house a t  B rid lin gton , Y o rk sh ire , and 
ne tum bled dow n and hu rt h im se lf so  severely

th at th e y o u n g  ladies o f  th e house took him  from  
his m aster and nursed h im  them selves. S om e food 
was b rou gh t to h im , and, se e in g  a  silver fork, he 
w as quite d e ligh ted , e xcla im in g, “  P a p a  had such 
forks a s  th ose.”  Pie also said th at the carp et in 
th e draw ing-room  w as like “ p a p a ’s ,”  and, w h en  a  
s^ ver w atch  w as show n to  h im , he declared  that 
“  pap a ’s ”  was a  g o ld  one. A t  n igh t h e  would not 
g o  to b ed  u ntil h e  had sa id  the L o rd ’s  Prayer, 
w h ich  h e  k n ew  p erfectly , a n d  h e  lay  aw ake for 
som e hours c o m p a rin g  th e furniture in  th e room  to 
th at in h is ow n lióm e. W h e n  h e  w as ask ed  how  
h e  carne to le av e  h is papa, h e  said  th at h e  was 
g a th erin g  flowers in h is m oth er’s  gard en , a n d  th at

ON TH E  ROOK.

a  w om an carne in and ask ed  him  if  he likecl riding. 
H e said “  y e s ,”  and she told him  th at h e  should  
n d e  w ith h er. S h e put h im  on a  horse in a  lañe 
n ear b y , drove with h im  to th e sea-side, and carricd  
h im  on  bo ard  a  vessel.

T h e  sto ry  does n ot tell w h at b ecam e o f  th e little 
fellow  afterw ard, a n d  w e can  o n ly  h o p e  th a t h c  was 
íestored  to his parents, o r th at th e y o u n g  lad ies at 
the cou ntry-h ou se adopted him .

T h e  son o f  one o f  the noblest fam ilies in E n g la n d  
w as k id n ap p ed  b y  chim n ey-sw eeps, a n d  w as re- 
stored to .his lióm e b y  a n  incident qu ite  as rom antic 
a s  a n y  I h ave  e ve r reacl o f  in novéis. H e  w as sold 
several tim es, and a t  last fell into th e liands o f  a
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m an  w h o w as e n g a g ed  to  c lean  th e ch im n eys o f  the 
house n ext door to th at w here his parents lived. 
H e  ascended one o f  th e flues and reached th e ro of; 
but in d escen d in g  h e  g o t into the w ron g op en in g, 
a n d  soon a rrived  in  a  m agn ificent b ed -ch am b er o f 
th e a d jo in in g  house. T h e  w hite sheets, th e pillows 
trim m ed w ith la ce , a n d  the splen did  dam ask cur- 
tains, b ro u g h t irresistible sleep  into h is eyes, and 
h e  threw  h im self upon th e b e d , forgetfu l o f  his 
tyran t m aster a n d  the pu nishm en t th at m ig h t b e  in 
store for him . W h ile  h e  dream ed there in  blissful 
p eace, lo o k in g  like a  b it o f  eb o n y  in laid  in satin- 
w ood, th e h o usekeep er entered th e ro om , and 
recognized h im  a s th e  lost c h ild  o f  h e r  la d y  and 
m istress.

D u r in g  h e r  life, h is m oth er, th e H o n o rable  M rs. 
M on tagu e, celeb'rated each ann iversary  o f  h is re- 
co v ery  b y  a  g ran d  din n er o f  roast b e e f  and plum - 
p u d d in g, g iv en  to th e “ c lim b in g  b o y s ”  a t  h e r  
h o u se  in P o rtm an  S qu are. T h e  little  fellow s w ere 
a ll w ell scru bbed a n d  fresh ly  dressed for th e occa- 
sion, a n d  each  w as p resen ted  w ith  a  sh illin g. B u t 
w h en  she d ied  th e  festival w as n o m ore observed, 
and th e sw eeps sad ly  m issed h e r  k in d  face a n d  the 
ann u al dinner.

“ A n d  is a ll p i t y  fo r  th e  p o o r  sw e e p s  ílcd,
S in c e  M o n ta g u e  is n u tn b ered  w ith  th e d c a d  ?
S h e  w h o  d id  o n ce  th e  m a n y  so rro w s w eep ,
T h a t  m et th e  w a n d e r in g s  o f  th e  w o c-w o rn .sw e e p  ;
W h o , o n ce  a  y e a r , b a d e  a ll h is  g tie fs  depart,
O n  M a y - d a y ’ s  m o rn  w o u ld  d o u b ly  c h e e r  h is  heart.
W a s h c d  w a s  h is  litt le  forn i, h is  sh irt w a s  clean ,
O n  th at o n e  d a y  h is  rea l fa ce  w a s  seen  ;
H is  sh o eless feet n o w  b o asted  p u m p s— a n d  n ew ,
T h e  brush  a n d  sh o vel g a y ly  h e ld  to  v ie w  !
T h e  ta b lc  spread, h is  e v e r y  sen se w a s ch arnrcd,
A n d  e v e ry  sa v o r y  sm e ll h is  bosom  w a rm e d  ;
H is  l ig h t  h e a rt  jo y c d  to  s e e  su ch  g o o d ly  ch eer,
A n d  m u ch  h e  lo n g e d  to  se e  th e  m a n tlin g  bccr.
H is  h u n g e r  o ’ cr— th e  sc en e  w a s litt le  h e a v en  !
I f  rich es th u s ca n  b lcss , w h a t  b lcss in g s  m ig h t  be g iv e n . 
B u t  sh e is  g o n e  ! N o n e  le ft  to  so o th e  th e ir  grief,
O r , o n c e  a  y e a r ,  b esto w  their m ecd  o f  b e e f!  ”

T h e  organization  o f  a  so ciety  to  su p p ress th e use 
o f  “  c lim b in g  b o y s ”  b y  m aster-sw eeps w as th e  re- 
su lt o f  H a n w ay ’s  efforts, and an  in stru m en t called 
th e “  San discop e,”  for c lea n in g  h ig h  ch im n eys, was

in vented. T h e  “  Sandiscope ”  con sistcd  o f  a  large 
brush  m a d e o f a  n um ber o f  sm all w halebone sticks, 
fastened  into a  ro u n d  b a ll o f  wood. I t  was thrust 
up a  ch im n ey b y  m eans o f  hollow  cylinders or 
tubes, w ith a  lo n g  cord ru n n in g  th ro u gh  them; 
a n d  it was w orked  up a n d  dow n a s  each  joint was 
added, u ntil it reached the top. It w as then  short- 
ened jo in t b y  jo in t, a n d  again  w o rk ed  in a  like 
m anner. T h e  m aster-sw eeps refused to  use it, 
how ever, and it w as not until P a rlia m cn t passed a 
law  in 1829 th at the little  slaves w ere emancipatcd,

T h e re  are  con sid erably o v e r a  th ou san d sweeps 
in L o n d o n  to-d ay, b u t th e y  are a ll grow n  men 
a n d  w om en , a n d  the little  fellow s are  no longer 

seen.
I o u g h f, in  conclusión, to m ention  Jam es White, 

w ho w as su ch  an oth er friend to  th e “ climbing 
b o y s "  a s  M rs. M on tagu e. O n ce  a  year, on St. 
B artholom ew ’s  D a y , h e  ga th ered  to geth er all the 
sootkins in  L o n d o n , a n d  treated  them  to a  dinner. 
C h a rles L a m b , th e gifted  essayist, k n ew  him and 
loved  h im , a n d  I  w ill end  th is accou n t b y  quoting 
h is exquisito description o f  th e  fe a s t:

“  O , it w a s  a  p leasu rc  to see  th e sa b le  y o u n k e rs  l ic k  in  th e unctuous 
m ca t, w ith  h is  (W h ite ’ s) m o re  u n ctu o u s s a y in g s  ! H o w  h e  would fit 
th e  tit-bits to th e p u n y  m o u th s, reserv in g  th e  le n g th ic r  lin k s  o f  saus- 
a g e s  for th e  se n io rs ! H o w  h e  w o u ld  in tcrc e p t a  m orscl c v e n  in the 
ja w s  o f  so m e y o u n g  d esp era d o , d c c la r in g  it ‘  m u st to th e pan  again 
to  b e  b ro w n cd , for it  w a s  n o t  fit for a  g en tle m a n ’ s  c a t i n g ! ’ How he 
w o u ld  rcco m m en d  th is  slice  o f  w h ite  b rea d , or th at p ie c e  o f  kissing 
cru st, to  a  ten d er ju v c n ilc ,  a d v is in g  th em  a ll to  h a v e  a  ca re  o f crack­
i n g  th eir teeth , w h ic h  w e re  th e ir  b e s t p a trim o n y  ! * H o w  genteelly he 
w o u ld  d e al a b o u t th e  sm all a le , a s  i f  i t  w e re  w in e , n a m in g  the brewer, 
a n d  p ro testin g , i f  i t  w e r e  n o t  g o o d , h e  sh o u ld  lo se  th eir cu sto m ; with 
a  sp e c ia l rcco m m cn d atio n  to w ip e  th e lip s  before d r in k in g ! d hen 
w e  h a d  o u r  toasts— ‘ T h e  K i n g /  ‘ T h e  C lo th ,’ a n d , for a  crownmg 
se n tim en t, ‘ M a y  th e b ru sh  su persede th e la u r e l! ’  A l l  these, and 
fifty  o th er fan cies, w h ic h  w e re  rath er fclt th an  co m p rch en d cd  by his 
g u e sts , w o u ld  h e  u tte r , s ta n d in g  u p o n  th e tab les, a n d  prcfacin g  every 
sen tim en t w ith  a  ‘ G cn tlem en , g iv e  m e  le a v e  to p ro p o se  so  and so, 
w h ic h  w a s a  p ro d ig io u s  co m fo rt to th ese  y o u n g  o rp h a n s ; every  now 
a n d  then  s tu ffin g  in to  h is  m o u th  (for it  d id  n o t  d o  to b e  squeam ish on 
th ese  o ccasio n s) in d iscrim in a te  p ic c e s  o f  th o sc  rec k in g  sausages, 
w h ic h  p leased  th em  m ig h tily , a n d  w a s th e sa vo ric st  part, you  may 

b e lie v e , o f  th e  entertain m en t.
“ J a m e s W h ite  is  ex tin ct, a n d  w ith  him  th ese  su p p ers  have long 

ce ascd . H e  ca rried  a w a y  w ith  h im  h a lf  th e  fun o f  th e  w orld  when he 
d i e d - o f  m y  w o rld , a t  leas t. H is  o íd  c lie n ts  lo o k  for h im  among the 
p e n s ;  a n d , m issin g  h im , rcp ro a ch  th e a ltered  fe a st  o f  S t. l ’ arthoc- 
m e w , a n d  th e g lo r y  o f  S m ith fic ld  d e p arted  fo re v e r .”

— >—  _. -sí^ -  

‘ SHIVF.RING A T  T IIF . C A T E .”
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K I N G S  O F  F R A N C E .

K I N G S  O F  F R A N C E .

B y  M a r y  W . L i n c o l n .

T h e  first k m g  w as P h a ra m o n d ; a fter h im  carne 

h e  race  M erovm gian , u n w o rth y o f  fa m e ;

T h e n  P e p in  the L ittle , and C h a rlem a gn e, g r e a t ;
V icto n o u s, k m g ly  in C h u rch  and in State.

C h a H ¿ ° UÍ '  RC h aÍ CS F¡rSt’  and then  tW°  L o u is’ '« o re ; 
C h a rle s ; E u des, C o u n t o f  Paris, w hose re ign  w as soon o ’e r ;

o Í e r afterhe ^ ^  d e  B o i'-g o y n e , rarely  k n o w n ,-  
O n e a fter an o th er ascen ded th e throne.

T h e n  L o u is th e F o u rth , w ho was n am ed  “ L 'O u tre  M e r ; ” 
T h e n  Louis th e S lu g g a rd  carn e; after, Lothaire.

H u g h  C ap et, and R o b e rt, a n d  H e n ry  then carne- 
f i r s t  P h ih p , tw o L o u is’, and P h ilip  w hose ñam e

W a s  A u g u s tu s ; then  L o u is th e L ion , a n d  one

Louis th e  S am t, for th e good  h e  had done.

T w o  P h ilip s, ten th L ouis, fifth P h ilip  carne o n ;

A n d  then  C h a rles th e  F o u rth , th e sixth  P h ilip , and J o h n ;

C h a rles F ifth , S ixth  and Sqventh , w h en  Joan  d ’A r c  carne 

rescu e th e cou n try  from  sorrow  a n d  sham e.

T h e n  Louis E lev en th — p erfidiou s k in g ;

C harles E ig h th , w hose adven tu res le t h isto ry  s in g ;

T w elfth  L ouis, first F ran cis, a n d  H en ry  then  carn e; 

f r a n c is , w hose wife is so w ell know n to fam e

A s  M ary  o f  S co tlan d  ; C h a rles N in th , on w hose head 
is  th e b lood  o f  B artholom ew ’s Protestant dead.

T w o  H e n ry s, five L o u is’, - o n e ,  k in g  but in ñam e, 

o r re rr o r  w as m on arch  till B on ap arte  carne.

T h e n  Louis E ig h tee n th , and C h a rles T e n th , th e gran dson  
O f  L o m s F ifteen th , b u t h is re ign  was soon done.

T h e n  L o u is P h ilip p e , a n d  N ap oleón  T h ird ,

W h o , often successful, m ore  frequen tly  erred.

T h e  th rone is now  v acan t, a n d  no one can  tell 

The ñ am e o f  th e n ext, so  I  ’ll b id  you  farewell.
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A  F O X  A N D  A  R A V E N .  

B y  R e b e c c a  H a r d i n g  D a v is .

, ra v en , s i .t in g  h ig h  u p  o n  a  lim b  h a d  a  fino  f i j S  £  £ &  í ' h e t w s ^ a h i n g  v o ic e  a í d  M
fo x  w a n tc d  the: ch eese, a n d  h e  k n e w  h e  co n  d  n o t o . c h h e g r a v e n : ^  beS “ n“  ¿ i s m o u .h  to  Si n g - When  t o ! th e  eh eese dtoppcd

S T e ^ ñ d f a n d  S  S e f v i . y  f o x S f e l e T u e ' J u / e  Tn h is  m o S k  P T h e  ra v e n  fiew  a w a y , a n d  n e v e r  w a s  h e ard  o f  a g m ]

D o ñ e e  w as a  k itig ’s  a au gh ter. S h e  h a d  heard  
h e r  father ta lk  o f  th e b a ttles into w hich h e  h a d  led 
h is  m ig h ty  w arriors, a n d  o f  ho w  a ll th e w orld that 
sh e  k n ew  h a d  once b e e n  h is, from  th e h ills beh ind 
w h ich  th e sun rose to  th e broad  ru sh in g  river 
w h ere  it  set. N o w  all o f  th is accou n t w as strictly  

true.
B u t th e k in g , as h e  ta lked , wore n o cloth es b u t a 

m u d d y  p a ir  o f  cotton  trousers, a n d  sa t on  a  lo g  in 
th e su n , a  p ig  ro o tin g  abou t h is  b are  feet. B lack  
Joe, g o in g  b y , called  h im  a  lazy  olcl re d -sk in ; and 
th a t w as true, too. B u t th ese d iffering accounts 
n atu ra lly  con fu sed  D o n e e ’s m in d. W h e n  th e oíd 
c h ie f  w as d ead , h o w ever, th ere  w as a n  e n d  o f a ll 
ta lk  o f  h is  w arriors o r  battles. A  la rg e  p a rt o f  the 
lan d  w as left, th ou gh  ; a  lo n g  stretch o f  riv e r bot- 
tom  a n d  forests, w ith  b u t v e ry  little  sw am p. 
D o n e e ’s broth er, O o sto gah , w h en  h e  w as in a  good 
h u m o r, p lan ted  and h o e d  a  field o f  co rn  (as h e  had 
no wife to d o  it for h im ), a n d  w ith  a  little  fish and 
g a m e, th e y  m a n a g e d  to find en o u g h  to  eat. Oosto­
g a h  and th e little  g ir l lived  in a  h u t b u ilt  o f  lo gs  
an d  m u d , and, as th e floor o f  it  n ever had been 
scru b b ed , th e grass a ctu a lly  b e g a n  to  gro w  out o f

th e d irt in  th e corn ers. T h e re  w as a  lo g  smouldcr- 
in g  on  th e h earth , w here D o ñ e e  b a k e d  cakes oí 
p ou n ded  co rn  a n d  b ean s in th e ash es, and on the 
oth er side o f  th e dark  room  w as th e heap  ofstraw 
w here she slept. B esid es this, th ere  were t«o 
h ack ed  stum p s o f  trees w h ich  served  for chairs, and 
an iron  p o t ou t o f  w h ich  th e y  a te  ; and there you 
have th e ro y a l p len ish in g  o f  that palace.

A ll  th e oth er In d ian s h a d  lo n g  a go  gone West. 
D oñ ee  h a d  n oth in g  a n d  n ob od y  to p lay  with. She 
w as a s  eas ily  scared as a  ra b b it;  y e t  sometimes, 
w h en  O o sto gah  w as go n e  fo r d a y s  togethei, s il  

w as so  lo n ely  th at sh e  w o u ld  v en tu re  dow n through 
the sw am p to  peep  ou t at th e w ater-m ili and the 
tw o o r th ree  h o uses w h ich  th e w h ite  people ia 
bu ilt. T h e  m iller, o f  a ll th e  w h ite  people, was the 
one th a t she lik ed  b est to w atch , h e  w as so big and 
roun d, and jo l ly  ; a n d  one d ay , w h en  h e  had me 
h e r  in th e path , h e  did  n o t ca li h e r  “ Injun,
“  red  n ig g e r ,”  as th e others did , b u t had sai ■ 
“  W h e re  ’s  y o u r broth er, m y  d e a r ? ”  ju s ta s it s  1 
w ere w hite. S h e  saw, som etim es, h is tw o little g‘r 
an d  b o y  p la y in g  abou t th e m ill-door, and the) " c 
ro u n d  a n d  fat, and jo lly , ju s t  lik e  th eir father.
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A t last, on e  d a y  O ostogah  w en t dow n to th e m ili, 
and D oñ ee p lu ck ed  up her c o u ra g c  a n d  followed 
him. W h e n  she was th ere  h id in g  cióse beh ind the 
trough in  w h ich  the horses w ere  w atered, so  that 
nobody cou ld  see her, she heard  th e m iller sa y  to 
her b ro th e r: “ Y o u  o u gh t to g o  to w o rk  to c lear 
your lan d , m y  lad . In  tw o years there will be 
hundreds o f  peop le  m o vin g in here, a n d  you  own 
the best p a rt o f  th e va lley . ”

O ostogah nodded. “ T h e  w hole cou ntry once 
belonged to m y  p eo p le .”

“  T h a t ’s neither h ere  ñ or th ere ,”  sa id  the m iller 
•'D cad  ch ick en s don ’t cou nt for h atch in g. Y o u  
go to work now  and c lea r y o u r land, and you  can 
sell it for en ough to g ive  you  a n d  th is little girl 
belund the tro u g h  an  education. E n o u g h  to give 
you both a  ch an ce  equal to a n y  w h ite  ch ild ren .” 

Oostogah n odded again , b u t said, n oth in g. H e 
was shrew d en o u g h , and cou ld  w ork, too, w hen he 
was m th e hum or. “ C o m e, D o ñ e e ,”  h e  said.

But the m iller’s  little  T h a d . and Jen n y had found 
D01.ee b eh in d  th e trou gh , and th e th ree  w ere mak- 
ing a  nettle bask et to geth er, a n d  w ere very  w ell 
acquainted a lrcad y.

"  Let the ch ild  stay  till you  com e b a ck  from  fish- 
ing, O o sto ga h ,”  sa id  th e m iller.

So D oñ ee staid  a ll the afternoon. J e n n y  and 
Betty rolled  and sh ou ted , a n d  cou ld  n ot ta lk  fast 
enough w ith d e lig h t becau se  th ey  h a d  th is new  
little girl to  p la y  w ith, and T h a d . c lim b ed  all the 
bees, as Jen n y  said, to “ show  off,”  and B e tty  
tumbled in to th e trou gh  head over h eels a n d  was 
taken ou t drip p ing.

Doñee w as very  quiet, b u t it was to h e r  as i f  the 
end o f  th e  w o rld  h a d  com e, a ll th is was so  h a p p y  
and wonderful. S h e  n ever had h a d  a n y  b o d y  to 
play with before.

Then, w h en  B e tty  was carried  in to  be dried and 
dresscd, there w as, too, th e b righ t, ch eerfu l room , 
"ith a lo ve ly  b lu e  carp et on th e floor, and -a  white 
spread on th e b ed  w ith  frin ge , and red dahlias 
tnat shone m .th e  su n , p u ttin g  th eir heads in  at the 
window. B e tty ’s  m oth er did  not scold  w h en  she 
took her w et c loth es off, bu t said som e fu n n y th ings 
"hich m ade them  lau gh . S h e lo ok ed  at D oñ ee 
now and th en , stan din g w ith h e r  little  han ds clasped 
behind her back.

Does you r m oth er never wash o r dress you 
Doñee ? ”  said B etty .

"S h e  is d e a d ,”  said  D oñee.
Betty’s  m oth er did  n ot say a n y  m ore fun ny th ings 

■ cr that. W h e n  she had finished dressing B etty ,
0 he ty in g  o f  h e r  shoes, she called  th e little Indian 
S'rl up to her.

“  'T h a t can  you  do ? ”  sh e  said. “  S ew  ? M ake 
moccasins ? ”

she had th e p leasantest voice D oñ ee was nót 

V o l . I I .— 15.

a t  a ll afraid. “  I can  sew. I  can  m ake b a sk ets,” 
sh e  said. “  I am  g o in g  to m ake a  bask et for every  
one o f  y o u .”

“  V e ry  w ell. Y o u  can  h ave  a  tea-party, Jenny, 
out o f  doors. ”  T h e n  she open ed a  cupboard. 
“ H e re  are  th e d ish es,”  ta k in g  out a  little  box.

A n d  bread, ja m , m ilk , su gar, and can d y.”
“  C a n d y ! ”  cried  B etty , ru sh in g ou t to tel' 

T h a d .

“ C a n d y ?  H o oray  ! ”  sh ou ted T h a d .
F o r  there are  110 shops ou t in th at w ild  cou ntry 

w here a  b o y  can  run for a  stick  o f  lem on o r  gu m - 
drops eve ry  tim e h c  ge ts  a  p enn y. It was v ery  
seldom  th at T h a d . o r B etty  cou ld  h ave  a  taste o f  
those re d  a n d  w h ite  “ b u ll’s e y e s ”  which their 
m oth er now  to ok  out o f  th e ja r  in th e lo cked  cup­
board. T h e y  k n ew  she b ro u g h t it ou t to please 
the little  Indian  g ir l, w hose ow n m o th er w as dead.

Jen n y se t th e tab le  for th e tea-p arty  u nder a  b ig  
oak. T h e re  was a  flat place on one o f  th e round 
roots th at rose ou t o f  th e m oss, w hich w as th e very  
th in g  for a  table. S o  th ere  she spread th e little 
w hite a n d  go ld  p lates and cups and saucers, with 
th e m eat dish (ev ery  bit as large  as you r han d), in 
the m iddle, fu ll o f  can dy. T h e  m ilk , o f  course, was 
put in th e p ot for coffee, and set on  th ree  dead 
lcaves to b o í l ; and Jen n y allow ed D o ñ e e  to fill the 
ja m  dishes herself, w ith  her ow n hands. D oñ ee 
could h ard ly  g e t  h e r  b reath  as sh e  d id  it.

W h e n  th e y  w ere a ll read y  th ey  sa t dow n. T h e  
sun shone, a n d  th e w ind w as blow in g, a n d  the 
w ater o f  the m ili-race flashed and g u rg led  as it 
went b y , a n d  a  son g-sparrow  perched h im self on 
the fen ce cióse to them  and sa n g , and san g, ju s t  as 
if  h e  k n ew  w h at was g o in g  on.

“  H e  wants to com e to th e p a rty  1 ”  said B etty, 
a n d  then th ey  a ll lau gh ed . D oñ ee lau gh ed  too.

T h e  sh in in g  p lates ju st fittcd into th e m oss, and 
there w as a  little  p itcher, th e round-bellied  part o f  
which w as covered  with sand, w h ile  th e han dle and 
top w ere, Jen n y said, o f  solid g o ld ; th at w as p u t in 
th e m iddle o f  all.

D o ñ e e  did  not th in k  it was like fairy-land or 
h eaven , bccause she had n ever in her life heard 
o f  fairy-land o r heaven . S h e h a d  n ever seen any 
th in g  b u t h e r  ow n filthy h u t, with its iron pot and 
wooden spoons.

W h e n  it w as a ll over, th e ch ild rcn ’s  m other 
(D oñ ee fe lt a s  if  sh e  w as h e r  m oth er too) called  her 
in , a n d  took out o f  that sam e cupboard a  roll o f  the 
lovelicst red  calicó.

“ N ow , D o ñ e e ,”  she said, “  i f  you  can  m ake 
yo u rself a  dress o f  th is I  w ill g ive  yo u  this b o x ,”  
a n d  she open ed a  box, ju s t  like Jen n y ’s. Insidé, 
p acked  in thin slips o f  paper, w as a  set o f  dishes i 
p u ré white, w ith the tiniest rosc-bud in th e m iddle 
o f  e a c h ! cups, saucers, m eat-dish, coffee-pot, and
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a ll;  and, below  a ll, a  p itcher, w ith  san d  on  the 
brow n bo ttom , b u t th e top and h an d le  o f  solid 

g o ld !
D o ñ e e  w en t b a c k  to th e h u t, tro ttin g  a lo n g  be- 

side O o sto gah , h e r  ro ll o f  calicó u n d er h e r  arm . 
T h e  n ex t d a y  she cu t it  ou t in to a  slip  a n d  b e g a n  to 
sew . O o sto gah  was at w ork a ll d ay cu ttin g  down 
dead trees. W h e n  h e  carne in at n igh t, D oñ ee s a id :
“  I f  yo u  so ld  th e lan d  for m u ch m o n ey, cou ld  we 
have a  h o m e lik e  th e m iller’s ? ”

O o sto gah  w as a s  m u ch  astonished a s  i f  a  chicken 
h a d  ask ed  h im  a  question, b u t h e  said “  Y e s .” 

“ W o u ld  I  b e  lik e  Jen n y  a n d  B e t ty ? ”
“  Y o u ’re  a  ch ie f’s  d a u g h ter,”  gru n ted  O ostogah. 
O n e d ay in  th e n ex t w e e k  sh e  w en t dow n to  the 

river far in th e  w oods, a n d  to ok  a  b a th , com b in g 
h e r  lo n g  stra ig h t b la c k  h air dow n  h e r  shoulders. 
T h e n  she put on  h e r  n ew  dress, a n d  w en t dow n to 
the m iller’s  house. I t  w as a ll v e ry  qu iet, for the 
ch ild ren  w ere n ot th ere , b u t th eir m o th er carne to 
th e door. S h e la u g h e d  ou t loud with pleasure 
w hen she saw  D oñ ee. T h e  re d  dress w as ju s t  the 
r ig h t co lo r for h e r  to w ear w ith h e r  d a rk  skin  and 
b la c k  hair. H e r  eyes w ere  soft a n d  sh y , and her 
b are  feet and arm s (like m o st Ind ian  w o m en ’s) 
p retty  en o u g h  to b e  cop ied  in  m arble.

“ Y o u  are  a  g o o d  child— y o u ’re  a  v e ry  good 
c h ild ! H ere  are th e dishes. I w ish  th e children 
w ere at h o m e. S it  r ig h t dow n on  th e step now  

a n d  eat a  p ie ce  o f  p ie .”
B u t D oñ ee  cou ld  n o t eat th e  pie, h e r  h ea rt w as 

so  full.
“  H illo  ! ”  called  th e m iller, w h en  h e  saw  her.

“  W h y ,  w h at a  n ice g ir l y o u  are  to-day, D o n y  ! 
Y o u r  b ro th er ’s  h a rd  a t  w ork, eh  ? It w ill a ll com e 

righ t, th en .”
D o ñ e e  stood  aroun d for a  lo n g  tim e, afraid to say 

w h at sh e  w anted .
“  W h a t  is i t ? ”  ask ed  th e  m iller’s wife.
D o ñ e e  m an aged  to  w hisper, if  she w ere to  h ave  a  

p a rty  th e n ex t d a y , cou ld  th e ch ild ren  com e to 
it?  a n d  th eir m o th er s a id : “ C e rta in ly , in the 

. e ve n in g .”
W h e n  th e little  g ir l ran  dow n th e h ill, th e  m iller 

s a id : “  S eem s a s  i f  ’ t w ould be e a sy  to  m ak e C hris- 

tians ou t o f  th em  tw o .”
“ I ’m  g o in g  to do w h a t I can  for D o ñ e e ,"  said 

the m iller’s wife.
I t  w as n ot so  easy  for th e little  red-skinned g ir l to 

h ave  a  p a rty , for she h a d  n eith er ja m  ñ o r bread , 
ñ or b u tter , n ot to  m ention  can dy. B u t she w as up 
v ery  early  th e n ext m o rn in g, a n d  m ade tin y  little 
cak es o f  corn , no b ig g e r  than you r thum b-nail, and 
she w en t to a  hollow  tree  sh c k n ew  o f  and go t a 
cupful o f  h o n ey , and b ro u g h t som e re d  haws, and 
h eap s o f  nuts, h ick o ry  a n d  chestnuts. W h e n  
O o sto gah  h a d  go n e, sh e  se t ou t h e r  little  dishes

under a  b ig  oak , a n d  dressecl h e rse lf  in  her lovely 
frock, th ou gh  she k n ew  th e p a rty  co u ld  n ot begin 
for h ours a n d  hours. T h e  brow n  cak es and honey, 
a n d  scarlet haw s, w ere in th e w hite dishes, and the 
g o ld  p itch er, w ith  a  b ig  p u rp le  flow er, w as in the 
m iddle. D oñ ee  sat dow n  a n d  lo o k e d  a t  it  all. In 
a  y e a r  o r tw o O o sto gah  w ould  b u ild  a  house like 
th e m iller’s, and she should  h ave  a  b lu e  carpet on 
th e floor, a n d  a  w h ite  b ed , a n d  w e a r re d  frocks 
e ve ry  d ay , lik e  B etty .

Just then  sh e  h e a rd  vo ices ta lk in g . Oostogah 
h a d  com e b a c k ; h e  sa t upon a  l o g ;  a n d  th e trader, 
w ho carne arou n d  once a  y ear, stood b esid e  him , a 
p a c k  open at h is feet. I t  w as th is  peddler, Hawk, 

w ho w as ta lk in g.
“  I te ll you , O o sto gy, th e  m iller ’s  a  fool. T h e r ’s 

no n ew  settlers co m in g  h ere, and n obody wants 
y o u r land. T h e r  ’s  hun dreds and thousan ds o f  acres 
b eyon d  b e tter  than»this. Y o u  ’d  b e tter  take my

offer. L o o k  a t  th a t su it 1 ”
H e  h e ld  up sh ort trousers o f  b lu e  cloth  worked 

w ith colored  porcu p in e quills, a n d  a  scarlet mantle 

g litte rin g  w ith b ea d s a n d  go ld  fringe.
“  I  don’ t w a n t it ,”  gru n ted  O ostogah. “  S ell my 

lan d  for b ig  p ile  m o n e y .”
“  O h , v e ry  w ell. /  don ’t  w a n t to b u y  you r land. 

T h e re  ’s  thousan ds o f  acres to b e  h a d  for th e asking, 
b u t th e r e ’s  n o t su ch  a  dress a s  th at in  th e  United 
States. I h a d  th at dress m ade on pu rpose for you, 
O o sto gy. I  said: ‘ M ak e  m e  a  dress fo r the son 
o f  a  grea t chief. T h e  h an dsom est m an  ”  (eyeing 
th e lad  from  h ead  to  foot) “  th at lives this side of 

th e grea t w a te r.’ ”
O o sto gah  grun ted, b u t h is eyes b ega n  to sparkle. 
“  H e re  now , O o sto gy , ju st try  it on  to picase 

m e. I  ’d  lik e  to see yo u  dressed lik e  a  chief for 

on ce.”
O ostogah, n o th in g  lo th , d ro p p ed  h is dirty 

b lan k et, and was soon rig g e d  in th e glittering 
finery, w hile H a w k  n odded in ra p t adm iration.

“  T h e re  ’s  n ot a  m an in th e cou ntry, red-skin or 
pale-face, bu t w ould kn ow  yo u  for th e son of the 
grea t D en o m ah . G o  lo o k  dow n  in  th e creek, 

O o sto g y .”
O o sto ga h  w en t, a n d  carne b a c k , w alk m g more 

slow ly. H e  b e g a n  to  ta k e  o ff th e m an tle.
“  T h e r e ’s a  dep u tation  from  these Northern 

tribes g o in g  th is w in ter to see  th e G re a t Father 
a t  W ash in gto n . I f  O o sto gah  h a d  a  proper dress 
h e  cou ld  go. B u t sh all th e son o f  Denomah 
com e b efore  th e G re a t F a th e r  in  a  torn horse- 

b la n k e t? ”
“  Y o u r  w ords are too m a n y ,”  said Oostogah. ‘ 

h a v e  m ade u p  m y  m ind. I w ill sell you  the lan

for th e cloth es.”
D o ñ e e  carne up th en , a n d  stood directly befoi 

h im , lo o k in g  u p  at h im . B u t sh e  said nothing-
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is not the habit o f  Ind ian  w om en  a n d  children  to 
speak con cern in g  m atters o f  im portance.

Oostogah p u shed  her ou t o f  th e w ay, and, with 
the trader, w en t in to th e h u t to finish their 
bargain.

In an  h o u r o r two her b ro th er carne to D oñee. 
He had h is n ew  clothes in a  p a ck  on  h is back 
“ Com e,”  h e  said, p o in tin g  beyon d th e grea t river 
to the dark  woods.

“  W e  w ill com e b a c k  h ere  again , O o sto g a h ? ”  
“ N o ; w e  w ill n ever com e b a c k .”

Doñee w en t to  th e tree a n d  lo ok ed  dow n a t  the 
party she h a d  m a d e ; a t  th e little  dishes w ith  the 
rose on each. B u t  sh e  did  n ot lift  one o f  them  up. 
She took o f f  h e r  p re tty  dress a n d  laid  it  beside 
them, and, g o in g  to  th e hut, p u t on  h e r  o íd  rags 
again. T h e n  sh e  carne o u t a n d  follow ed h e r  broth er 
whose face w as turned tow ard th e grea t d a rk  w ood¡ 
¡n the west.

W hen th e m ille r ’s  ch ild ren  carne to  the p a rty  
that afternoon, a  p ig  w as ly in g  on  D on ee ’s  red 
dress, a n d  th e dishes w ere scattered  a n d  broken. 
But the h u t was ernpty.

* . *  * * *
A year aften vard , th e m ille r  carne b a c k  from  a  

long journ ey. A fte r  h e  h a d  kissed and h u g g ed

his wife and little  ones, h e  sa id : “ Y o u  rem em ber, 
w ife, ho w  H aw k ch eated  that p oo r In d ian  lad out 
o f  his la n d ? ”

“ Y e s ;  I alw ays said it was th e oíd story o f  the 
fox a n d  th e foolish raven  over again . ”

“ I t  was th e oíd sto ry  o f  th e w hite a n d  the red 
m an  o v e r again . B u t  out in  a n  In d ian  v illag e  I 
found D o ñ e e  sick  a n d  starvin g.”

T h e  m iller’s  wife ju m p e d  to h e r  feet. T h e  tears 
rushed to h e r  eyes. “ W h a t  d id  y o u  d o ?  W h a t 
d id  you  do ? ”

“  W e ll, th ere  w as n’ t b u t o n e  th in g  to  do, and I 
did  th at.”  H e  w en t ou t to  th e w a gó n  a n d  carried 
m  th e little  Indian  g ir l, and la id  h e r  on th e bed.

“  P o o r child ! P o o r ch ild  1 W h e re  is O osto­
g a h ? ”

T h e  m iller shook h is head. “  D o n  ’t ask  any 
questions abou t h im . T h e  raven  flew  aw ay  to the 
w oods, a n d  was n ever h ea rd  o f  again . B ette r  if  
th at w ere th e e n d  o f  O o sto ga h .”

. D oñ ee, o p e n in g  h e r  tired eyes, saw  th e blue 
carp et and the w h ite  b e d  w here she la y , and the 
red  dahlias sh in in g  in  th e sun  and lo ok in g  in at 
th e w indow , a n d  beside h e r  w ere th e  children, and 
th e child ren ’s m oth er sm ilin g  dow n on h e r  with 
tears in  h e r  eyes.

A  PR E TTY  SURE SHOT.
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T H E  C O A L - I M P .  

B y  C . P . C r a n c h .

I WAS sittin g  one n ig h t b y  m y  fire—
’T  w as a  fire o f  W estm o re la n d  coal

W ith  a  m ixtu re  o f  coke, w h ich  I recom m end 
A s  a  com fort for b o d y  a n d  soul.

M y  ch am ber was cosey  a n d  w a rm ;
T h e  curtain s w ere closed a ll around ;

A n d  th e snow  at th e w indow s rattled away 
W ith  a  soft a n d  tin k lin g  sound.

A s  I sa t in  m y  easy  chair,
I th in k  it  h a d  go t to b e  la t e ;

A n d  over th e top o f  m y  bo o k  I saw 
A  face in  th e g lo w in g  grate.

A n  u g ly  o íd  face, too, it  w as—
W ith  w in gs and a  tail— I declare ;

A n d  th e rest w as ashes, and sm oke, a n d  llam e, 
A n d  en d ed — I d o n ’t k n ow  where.

So od d  w ere th e features, I  said
“  I m ust p u t yo u  on p ap er, m y  friend  ; ”

A n d  took m y  p en  and jo tte d  h im  dow n—  
F ace , w in gs, and w r ig g lin g  end.

A  q u eer o íd  co d g er h e  seem ed,
A s  v a g u e ly  h e  stared a n d  sh o n e;

B u t I fixed him  in outline as w ell as I could, 
A n d  added  a  touch o f  m y  own.

H e  flapped h is w in gs in th e grate,
A n d  stru g g le d  and p uffed  to b e  free,

A n d  scow led  w ith  h is b la zin g  carbun cle  eyes, 
A s  i f  h e  ap p ealed  to me.

T h e n  I said— b u t p erh ap s I dream ed—
“ O íd  fellow— ho w  carne yo u  th e r e ? ”

“ I ’m  n o t an  oíd fe llo w ” — th e face replied, 
“ B u t  a  p risoned Im p  o f  th e air.

“ In  th e shape o f  com bustión  and gas 
M y  w in gs I b e g in  to find o u t ;

S o  I  flap a t  th e  b ars and grow  red  in the face. 
A n d  am  u g ly  en o u g h , no doubt.

“ I am  m a d e  for a  m u ch b e tter  lo t;
B u t I can n ot escape, a s  y o u  s e e :

B listered  and bu rn t, and cram m ed in a  grate,— 
W h a t  could  y o u  expect o f  m e ?
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“ I once w as a  spirit o f air,
A  delicate fa iry  p age  

L o n g, lo n g  a go — in fact before 
T h e  carbon iferous a ge .

•‘ F o r  cen tu ríes I w as kept 
Im p rison ed  in coal-beds fast.

W h e n  you k in d led  y o u r fire th is evening, 
y o u  see,

I th o u g h t I w as free a t  last.

“ B ut it  seem s I am  still to  w a it;
N o  w on d er I  ’m  cross a s  a  bear,

M ak e  faces, a n d  flutter m y  w in gs o f  llam e, 
A n d  stru g g le  to rcach  th e a ir.”

“ M y  ru b y-faced  friend ,”  I said,
“ I f  y o u  really. w ish to b e  free,

P e rh ap s I can  g iv e  you  a  lifí o r  two.
I t ’s e a sy  en ough. W e ’ll  see .”

T h e n , ta k in g  th e p ok er, I punched 
A  hole in th e half-burnt m ass—

W h e n  th e  fire leap ed  u p, and th e Im p 
flew  off 

In  a  la u g h  o f  flam in g  gas. :

T H E  P E T E R K I N S ’ J O U R N E Y  A G A I N  P O S T P O N E D .

B y  L u c r e t i a  P. H a l e .

It  was v e ry  difficult for th e P eterk in  fam ily  to 
decide where to  go.

Mrs. P eterk in  did  n ot w ánt to g o  to th e sea- 
shorc, as she w as a  little  afraid o f  th e sea.

Elizabeth E liza  h a d  no desire  to g o  to th e  m ount- 
ains.

“ It tires yo u  so  to  g o  u p ,”  said  M rs. Peterkin .
“ I suppose one sees a  great d e a l,”  said Mr. 

Peterkin.

“ I don’t k n o w ,”  said E lizabeth  Eliza, w ho had 
been up S undow n H ill, “ b ecau se, on th e w ay up, 
your back is to th e  v iew  a ll the tim e.”

“ I know  i t ,”  said Solom on  J o h n ; “ a n d  w hen 
you are on to p  o f  th e h ill, yo u  are  too h ig h  up to 
see anything. Y o u  can ’t te ll w h ether th e y  are  m en 
or boys. ”

“ And w h en  yo u  com e dow n ,”  continued Eliza­
beth Eliza, “  y o u  have to b e  lo ok in g  at you r feet all 
the time, to see  w h ere  yo u  are tr e a d in g ; so you 
oon’t get a n y  v ie w .”

“  I want to g o  w here w e sh all re a lly  see  som e- 
¡hing,”  said M r. P eterkin .

“  I should lik e  to g o  up som e o f  th e b u rn in g  
jnountains,”  sa id  A g a m e m n o n ; “  volcan oes,— I 
bave read o f  th em ,— lik e  M ou n t ¿E tn a. I should 
hke to go up one o f  th o se.”

“ I should ra th er  com e d o w n ,”  sa id  M rs. P eter- 
kin.

“ The ground is so  h o t,”  con tin ued A gam em - 
non> “  that yo u  can  roast e g g s  in i t .”

“ That would b e  jo lly ,”  cried the little boys.
' It must m ake it inexpensive for fu e l,”  said M r. 

Peterkin.

“  I  suppose th e in habitan ts don ’t  h ave  to  take in 
coa l,”  sa id  M rs. Peterkin .

“  L e t  ’s g o ,”  cried th e  little  boys.
“  O n ly  ou r India-rubber boots w ould stick ,”  said 

one o f  them .

“  B u t then  th e inhabitants g e t  buried up now  
and th e n ,”  sa id  E lizabeth  Eliza.

“  O h , th at was a  great w hile a g o ,”  said A ga m em ­
non. “ Y o u  kn ow  I read about their being- dug- 
out. ”

“  S till, I  sh ou ld  n ot lik e  to  b e  buried u p,”  said 
M rs. P e te rk in , “  even  i f  I w ere d u g  ou t.”

“ I suppose, b y  this tim e,”  said M r. P eterkin , 
“ th e to p  o f  th e m ountain m ust h ave  p retty  m uch 
a ll com e dow n, a ll there is to com e down— so m any 
years 1 ”

“  It m ust b e  th e m ountain  th at carne dow n to 
M ah o m et,”  sa id  Solom on  John. “  S om eb o d y told 
m e abou t h is n ot b e in g  a b le  to g o  to it, so it carne 
to h im .”

“  I w ould n ot lik e  to g o  am on g the M ahom - 
e ta n s,”  sa id  M rs. Peterkin .

“  C e rta in ly  not to th e deserts o f  A ra b ia  1 ”  ex- 
clarm ed E lizab eth  Eliza.

T h e  little  b o y s w ould like to see th e “ A rabian  
N igh ts. ”

“ I don ’t  th in k  w e w an t to jo u rn e y  a s  far as 
th a t,”  sa id  M r. Peterkin .

A ga m e m n o n  w as annoyed. T h e  fam ily did  not 
understand. T h e se  volcan oes w ere n ot so far o ff  as 
A rabia . S till, th e y  w ere o v e r th e sea, a n d  th ey  
w ould h a rd ly  care  to travel so  far.

“  Y e t  I th in k  w e  w ant to see so m eth in g  m ore
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th an  m ere ly  to  g o  in to th e c o u n try ,”  said E lizabeth 

Ehza.
Solom on  John h a d  been  sittin g  in qu iet fo r som e 

tim e.
“ W h a t  is  it, S olo m on  J o h n ? ”  said  M r. Peter- 

kin. “ Y o u  h a v e  a n  id e a  ”
“ Y e s ,”  said S olom on  John , startin g  up and 

w a lk in g  across th e ro om , in excitem ent. “ W h y  
should  n ot w e g o  to— P h ilad e lp h ia  ? ”

“  A n d  see th e  p lace  th at th e la d y  from  P h ilad el­
p h ia  carne from ,”  excla im ed E lizab eth  Eliza.

“  S h e is so wise,'”  said M rs. P eterk in  ; “  she has 

h a d  su ch  op portun ities.”
“  L e t  u s g o  to -m o rro w ; don ’t  w a it fo r th e vaca- 

tio n ,”  cried  th e little  b o y s , in  delight.
“  It w ould  b e  a  v e r y  p oor tim e to g o  n o w ,”  said 

M rs. Peterkin', “ w h en  th e o n ly  person w e  should 
k n ow , th e la d y  from  P h ilad e lp h ia , is h ere.”

“  S h e could te ll u s how  to g o ,”  said Solom on 

John.
“ I t  is very  h o t in P h ilad e lp h ia  in sum m er, 1 

have h ea rd ,”  sa id  M r. P eterkin .
“ T h a t  is w h y  sh e  com es a w a y ,”  sa id  Elizabeth 

Eliza.
“  It w ould  b e  a  p ity  to g o  w h en  everyb od y  is 

a w a y ,”  sa id  A ga m em n o n .
“ E v e ry b o d y  a w a y ! ”  excla im ed th e little  boys. 

“ W h a t  fu n !  T h e n  w e  cou ld  g o  into The shops 

a n d  ta k e  w h at w e  w an ted  ! ”
“ D o n ’t  b e  a b su rd ,”  sa id  S olom on  J o h n ; “ o f  

course, th e p olicem en  stay .”
“ W h y  sh ou ld  n o t w e  g o  la te r ? ”  sa id  A gam em - 

non.
“  W h y  n ot w a it till th e f a l l? ”  said M r. P eterkin .
“ W e o u g h t  to g o  in th e  little  b o ys’ v acatio n ,” 

said M rs. Peterkin .
T h e  little  b o y s th o u gh t th is w as n o m a tte r ; they 

cou ld  d o  so m eth in g  e lse  in th e vacation.
“  B ut, th en , it  w ould  not b e  a  sum m er jo u rn e y ,” 

sa id  M rs. Peterkin .

B u t E lizabeth  E liza  fe lt this was n ot a  serious 
objection.

“  W e  m ig h t w ait till th e C en ten n ia l,”  suggested 
A ga m e m n o n . M rs. P e te rk in  w as firm  against this.

“ N o , I a m  oíd en o u g h  now ,”  sh e  said. “ I f  I 
w ere to w ait till I ’m  a  hundred¡»I should  n ’t enjoy 
a n y th in g  ! ”

“  T h e re  m ust be en o u g h  to see th ere  n ow ,”  said 
M r. P eterkin .

“  B en jam ín  F ra n k lin  carne from  Philadelphia, or 
e lse  h e  w en t to it ,”  sa id  A ga m em n o n .

“  O h  yes, I  k n o w  a ll abou t h im ,”  said  Solomon 
J o h n ; “ h e  m ade paint-brushes o f  h is c a t’s  ta i l ! ”

“  O h  no, th at w as anoth er B en jam ín , I a m  pretty 
su re ,”  said A ga m em n o n .

“  I don ’ t k n ow  abou t th a t,”  said Solom on  John; 
“ b u t h e  b ecam e a  fam ous artist, a n d  painted the 
K in g  a n d  Q u een  o f  E n g la n d . ”

“  Y o u  m u st h ave  m ixed up th e B en jam ins,”  said 
A ga m em n o n . “ I  w ill g o  a n d  borrow  an encyclo- 
pedia, a n d  lo ok  th em  o u t.”

“ A n d  w e w ill m a k e  paint-brushes out o f  Eliza­
b e th  E liza ’s  c a t,”  excla im ed  th e little  b o y s ;  “ and 
we w ill becom e fam ous, a n d  p a in t th e K in g  and 
Q u een  o f  E n g la n d .”

“ Y o u  m ust n o t use th e w hole c a t,”  sa id  Solomon 
John ; “  a n d  th ere  is  no K in g  o f  E n g la n d  now.’’

“  A n d  I can n ot spare h e r  ta il,”  cried  Elizabeth 
E liza , startin g  up in  a g o n y  fo r h e r  cat.

“  I t  is on ly  P h ilad e lp h ia  cats th at are used for 
paint-brushes,”  sa id  M r. P eterkin . “ W e  will see 
about it w h en  w e go. I  th in k  it is  a  good plan to 
wait till au tu m n , a n d  it w ill g iv e  u s tim e to talle 
w ith th e lad y from  P h ilad e lp h ia  a n d  consult her 

abou t i t .”
T h e  little  b o y s w ere  qu ite  satisfied. “ A  vaca­

tion a n d  a  jo u rn e y  too ! ”  I t  w as ra in in g  a  little; 
b u t th ey  p u t on th eir India-rubber bo ots, and went 
ou t to chase som e ducks from  a  n eighb orin g mud- 
puddle.

A N N ’ S  A N S W E R .

B y  E . S . F .

S a i d  th e teacher to A n n ; “  I  w ish, if  you  can, 
Y o u  w ould  g ive  a  m ore  definite an sw er.”

A n d  A n n  a t  once said, w ith  a  to s s .o f  h e r  h e a d : 
“  I do ju s t  th e b est th at I can , s i r !
B u t  w h y  sh ou ld  I try  ? do please te ll m e  w hy 

(I th in k  i t ’s n o  use— n o t a  particle),
F o r  I h e a r e ve ry  d a y  the gram m ar-class say 

T h a t  A n  ’s  a n  ¿«-definite a r t ic le ! ”
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T H E  S T O R Y  O F  A  B I R C H - B A R K  B O Y .  

B y  I s a b e l  F r a n c i s .

N  a  la rg e  forest, once upon a 
tim e, g rew  a  c lu m p  o f birch- 
tre e s ; n ob le  grea t trees they 
w ere, a n d  every b o d y  felt sorry 
w h en  som e w oodm en w ere  sent 
to cut them  down. D ow n  they 
m ust com e, th ou gh , for the 
m en h a d  th eir orders, and or- 
ders m ust b e  o b eyed , o r there 
is  n o  g e ttin g  a lo n g  in this 
world. T h w a c k , th w a ck  w ent 
th e b r ig h t Steel axes, and the 
trees carne crash in g  to the 
grou n d  u ntil th ere  was only 
one le ft stan din g . H e  w as the 
lian d som est o f  a ll, a n d  report 
said th at h e  was th e  great, 
great, great-gran d fath er o f  all 
th e others. D e a r  m e, ho w  he 
did  gro a n  a n d  cra ck  w h en  the 
m en w en t to  w o rk , ch o p pin g , 
te a rin g  a n d  p u llin g  h im , till 
a t  last h e  fell to th e earth  w ith  

a noise lik e  thunder. H is b a rk  w as beautiful, fine, 
soft and flexible, a n d  lo o k e d  so  m u ch m ore valu able  
than th e rest a fter it w as to rn  off, th at th ey  placed 
it in a little  h eap  b y  itself. I t  w as now  qu ite  late, 
and the m en w en t aw ay, n ot to  retu rn  till th e next 
morning b u t one, for th e d a y  fo llo w in g  w ould b e  a 
holiday.

It rain ed in th e  n igh t, a n d  in th e m o rn in g  the 
drops g listen ed  on th e forlorn  little  p ile  o f  bark, 
making it lo ok  as i f  it w ere w e e p in g  at th e s ig h t o f  
the great trce  it h a d  a lw ays sh ie ld ed  from  w in d  and 
storm b y  its  cióse a n d  lo v in g  em brace, ly in g  sh om  
of its gracefu l lim bs, stripped, a n d  so ak ed  w ith  the 
rain.

Tow ard e v e n in g  a  p a rty  o f  y o u n g  m en passed 
through th e forest on th eir w a y  h o m e from  the 
festival. T h e ir  a g e s  m ig h t ra n g e  from  sixteen  to 
nineteen y ears ,— m ere b o ys, yo u  w ill s a y ; b u t th ey  
knew better, fo r cou ld  th ey  n ot d rin k  th eir g la ss  o f 
wine w ith  a n y  m a n  ? T h e y  m a d e  th e q u ie t forest 
resound w ith  th eir boisterous shouts a n d  ill-m an- 
nered jok es, a n d  w h en  on e  o f  th em  m ade a  rem ark  
which the others considered esp ecia lly  brilliant, 
they slapped h im  on th e b a c k  a n d  cried , “  G o o d ! 
good ! O n e can  easily  sée that you are  a  m an  o f  
the world. ”

There w as one little  fellow  in  p articu lar, the 
youngest o f  th e p a rty , w h o wore h is first long-tailed

coat, a n d  in con sequen ce talked faster And louder, 
a n d  to ld  m ore  s illy  stories than any o f  h is com pan- 
ions. I t  w as to  h is foolishness w e ow e this s to r y : 
for on p ercciv in g  th e b irch -b ark  sh in in g  in the sofl 
afternoon lig h t, h e  e x c la im e d :

“  O ho ! le t  us m a k e  a  b irch -b ark  b o y  ! ”
“  W h a t?  ”  said th e rest, w ho had heard o f  snow- 

m en  before, b u t n ev e r o f  b irch -b ark  boys.
“ I ’ll  show  y o u ,”  answ ered th is n au gh ty  b o y ; 

a n d  w ithout sto p p in g  to con sider w h cth er h e  had 
a n y  r ig h t to m edd le w ith  th e b a rk , h e  to o k  a  long, 
narrow  strip o f  it, p inned it to ge th er so th at it 
som ew h at resem bled  a  sh ort stove-pipe, form ed 
an oth er in th e sam e w ay, set them  up upon two 
sm aller rolls la id  on  the ground for fcet, and the 
b irch -b ark  b o y  w as h a lf  done. H e  th en  doubled a 
large  square p iece, fastenin g it w ith  lo n g  thorns, 
pins n ot b c in g  stron g en o u g h  to hold, a n d  after 
cu ttin g  tw o holes in the side, in w hich h e  placed 
two cylin d ers o f  b a rk  for arm s, h e  finished b y  set- 
t in g  a  good-sized Ind ia-rub ber football on  top for a  
h ead , and ch a lk in g  m ark s for eyes, nose and 
m outh. T h e re  stood th e b irch -b ark  boy, sure 
en o u g h , a n d  a  frigh tfu l-lookin g  object h e  w a s; his 
roun d w h ite  e yes a n d  th e lo n g , g rin n in g  lin e o f  
h is m outh m ade h im  a  v e ry  g h a stly  s ig h t to  com e 
upon su dd en ly  at n igh t. Just th en  a  ru stlin g  was 
h ea rd  in  th e bu sh es n ear th em , and th e  boys, 
a larm ed  at b e in g  c a u g h t in such m ischief, to ok  to 
th eir h eels as fast as th e y  could, le a v in g  their best 
football b eh in d  them  (w hich , b y  th e w ay, was o f  a  
b ea u tifu l lig h t b row n  color, n ot un like  th e birch - 
b a rk  itse lf) s tarin g  into th e n igh t w ith  its great 
roun d eyes. T h e  noise proved to b e  on ly  a  rabbit, 
h o p p in g  a b o u t in search o f  ten der leaves for a  
{linncr-party h e  in tended to g iv e ; b u t “  the w icked 
flee w h en  no m a n  p u rsu e th .”

T h e re  th e b irch -b o y  stood le an in g  a gain st a  tree, 
g la rin g  at n o th in g ; a n d  had n ot so m cth in g  very 
stran ge h ap p e n e d  in  th e n igh t th e b o y s w ould have 
com e th e n ex t d a y  a n d  tak en  their football, and 
th e w orkm en  w ould h ave  pulled h is b o d y  to  picces.

A s  it w as, how ever, th ey  d id  com e, a n d  were 
furious a t  find ing n oth in g  th ere ; n ot th e fain tcst 
v e s tig e 'o f  th e  b o y  w as to b e  seen  far o r near. T h e  
w orkm en -scolded about th e loss o f  their b ark , but 
th e b o ys had to h o ld  their to n gu es co n cern in g  the 
th in g  they w anted. T h e y  k n ew  it  served them  
r ig h t to lose th eir precious ba ll, th o u g h  th e y  liked 
it  n on e th e  b e tter  for that.

T h is  is w h at h a p p en ed  in th e n ight.
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A b o u t th at tim e there w ere a  grea t m a n y  souls 
o f  babies to  b e  carried  to th e e a r th ; a  great m an y 
m ore th an  yo u  can  th in k  o r dream  o f ; and the 
a n gels th at h ave  th is ch a rge  w ere  consequently 
v e ry  bu sy. T h is  n igh t in  p articu lar there w ere so 
m an y th at th e á n g e l w h o h as th e c h ie f  care  o f  all 
th e cunnin'g little spirits th o u gh t h e  n ever would 
b e  ’a b le  to g e t  them  all dow n in  tim e. So he looked 
aroun d for h elp , a n d  esp ied  a  n ew -com er stan din g 
b y , ga z in g  at h im  w ith  grea t interest. T h e  new  
á n g e l lo ok ed  a s  i f  h e  m u st h ave  been  v e ry  good  

.indeed w h en  h e  was on  earth , for h e  had such 
a  lo v e ly  face. So th e c h ie f  á n g e l ca lle d  to  him , 
and ask ed  i f  h e  w ould  b e  w illin g  to carry a n  ex- 
ceed in g ly  n ice little  soul to th e castle  at th e end  o f  
the forest. T h e  n ew -com er rep lied  th at h e  would 
b e  d e ligh te d  to do s o ; a n d  aw ay  h e  flew  w ith  his 
p reciou s burden.

N ow  th e c h ie f  á n g e l w as so  b u sy  th at h e  h a d  not 
tim e to g ive  th e o th e r very  exp lic it directions, and 
h e  therefore a lig h ted  at the w ron g end  o f  th e forest, 
w here there was n o th in g  b u t d ry  waste lan d , with 
no houses far o r ncar. S o  th e á n g e l w andered 
into th e forest, lo o k in g  in vain  for a n y  sign  o f  life, 
until h e  carne to w h ere  th e m o on ligh t glanced 
th ro u gh  th e leaves u p o n  th e head  o f  th e birch- 
b a rk  boy.

N ow  w h ether th e á n g el n ever h a d  a n y  babies o f 
his ow n w h en  h e  lived  on earth , o r w h eth er h e  was 
a  C h ín ese  á n g el a n d  th o u gh t every b o d y  w as o f  a 
d irty  yellow  color, I  don ’t k n ow  ; I o n ly  k n o w  that 
h e  sa id : “ A h !  th e y  h ave  sen t him  out to m eet 
m e .”

So with th ese w ords h e  a llow ed th e soul to  becom e 
grad u a lly  absorb ed  into th e p oor b irch -b ark  body 
till it was a ll g o n e , a n d  then  flew b a ck  again , never 
d rcam in g w h at m isch ie f h e  had done.

T h e  soul exp an ded and exp an d ed  to fill th e un- 
usually  la rg e  b o d y  in w hich it  found itself, till it 
was a b o u t lik e  th e soul o f  a  good-sized b o y , and 
then  th e p oor fellow  tried to m o v e ; b u t h e  was 
stiff, o f  course, n ot h a v in g  a n y  knees o r elbows,. 
Just try  to w alk  w ithout b e n d in g  y o u r kn ees, chil­
dren, and yo u  w ill k n ow  w ith  w h at a  hop, sk ip  and 
a  ju m p  our b irch -b ark  b o y  m oved. T h e  only 
com fort h e  h a d  w as th at h e  w as so  lig h t th at the 
least b reath  o f  a ir  w ould  w aft him  anyw here lik e  a  
feather, and h e  cou ld  easily  k eep  h im self dow n b y  
ro llin g  a  ston e up h is hollow  arm .

I can n ot b eg in  to te ll you h is adven tu res for 
som e years after h e  carne to l i f e ; so, suffice it  to say 
th at h e  w as very  u n h ap p y, and lo n ged  w ith  a ll his 
m ig h t to b e  like oth er b o y s w ho cou ld  ben d tlicir 
knees and run a n d  ju m p  and laugh . O n e  day 
w hen h e  felt e vcn  m ore m elan ch o ly  than usual, 
ly in g  on th c  grass in  th e v e ry  forest w here h e  was 
m id e , w ish in g he h a d  e yes w ere th ey  on ly  to  wcep

w ith, an  o íd  w om an stood su dd en ly  before him, 
a n d  said :

“  A r e  you a  goblin  ? ”
H e h a d  often been  taken for a  go b lin  before, and 

th e question did  n ot surprise h im , so  h e  answered 
m e e k ly :

“  N o , m a’a m ; I o n ly  w ish I w ere .”
Y o u  w ill b e  surprised to learn  th at h e  could 

answ er a t  a ll, b u t there w as a  sm all hole in the 
football n ear w here th e b o y  had draw n his mouth, 
a n d  th ou gh  I th in k  n o one b u t a  fairy  could have 
understood h im , the o íd  w om an  did  w ell enough, 
becau se  she w as o n e , as p erh ap s you  have guessed. 
T o  ordin ary ears h is voice sounded so m eth in g  like 
that o f  a  d o g , o f  course, for w as h e  n ot m ade of 
b a rk ?

“  W h a t do you  m ean  b y  su ch  a  w ish as that ? ” 
asked th e oíd w om an  stern ly. A n d  ou r poor boy, 
too d eligh ted  a t  b e in g  understood a n d  talkcd to at 
a ll to notice h e r  severity , a n sw e re d :

“ B ecau se I  w ish I w ere a n y th in g  else than the 
th in g  I am . I w ould do a n y th in g  in th e world tu 
g e t  rid  o f  th is h atefu l b irch -b ark  b o d y , which pre­
v en ís  m y  w alk in g  a n d  ru n n in g, and m akes other 
children  afraid o f  m e , a n d  oh  ! I  ’m  so u n h a p p y ; 
a n d  p lease, m a ’am , y o u  a re  th e  o n ly  one w ho ever 
understood w h a t I sa y , a n d  can ’ t you  h e lp  m e to 
tu ra  in to a  re a l b o y , o r else le t m e die h e r e ? ” 
A n d  th e  poor fellow  w as so  affected  th at a  sort of 
dam pness sp read  a ll over h im , w h ich  w as the best 
he cou ld  do in  th e  w a y  o f  tears.

“ I ,”  said th e oíd w om an, “ a m  a  fa iry , and to help 
you  is p recisely  th c  reason I am  h e r e ; and I have 
been  m o ve d  to  d o  th is, n ot on ly  becau se  you  are 
so w retched, b u t because I th in k  you are a  very, 
good  b o y  indeed, a n d  will m ake a  v e ry  good man.
I can n ot, how ever, do m u ch for y o u ,”  continued 
sh e, ra is in g  h e r  han d  as she saw  h e  w as about to 
interrupt h e r  (an d  yo u  a ll kn ow , children, how 
dreadful it is to  in terru p t o ld er people w h en  they 
are ta lk in g ) ; “ y o u  w ill h a v e  to h e lp  yoursclf. 
L isten  to  th ese w ords : W hen you m ake yourself 
as u sefu l in  the w orld as i f  yon had a body like 
other boys, you w ill receive your rew ard. ”

W ith  th ese w ords she van ish ed  in a  w hite mist, 
le a v in g  th e b o y  stun n ed w ith  astonishm ent, and 
even  m ore in  d esp air than before, for d id  n ot every 
one f ly  at h is ap p roach , a n d  how  cou ld  h e  b e  useful 
to them  i f  th e y  did  th at ? H ow ever, b e in g  a  brave 
little soul, h e  finally  rose, a n d  for a  w eek  w ent from 
place to  p lace  try in g  to g e t  n ear en o u g h  to any one 
to see i f  h e  could b e  o f  a n y  use. B u t h e  was afraid 
o f  grow n m en a n d  w o m en ; and th e children all 
ran sh riek in g  to  their m oth ers w h en ever they saw 
him  com in g. O n e ch e erin g  th in g  h e  observed 
th ou gh , w hich was that i f  peop le  w ould only lose 
th eir fear o f  h im , it w ould  b e  very  easy  indeed to
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know he did  n ’t  h ave  a n y  real ears, b u t th e birch- 
I was s°  th in  th at h is soul understood thing# 

í1 feit the m  in a  m ysterio u s w ay, w ithout his 
l " ' " 1?  exactly  how. A t  a n y  ra je  I w ill use plain 
anguage and sa y  th at h e  heard  a ' fain t cry , and 
ooking Up saw  a  sm all row -boat s lo w ly  g lid in g  past 
im out to sea, w ith  no on e  in it  b u t a  little  girl. 

Me it Was w ho h a d  u ttered  th e cry. P o o r little 
2 ! T h ere  she w as driftin g ou t to th e wide 

“«an all alone, a n d  c ry in g  p iteou sly, a n d  sayin g, 
’ "ccn her sobs, th a t she “ never, n ev e r would 
n away to p la y  in  a  b o at a g a in  i f  som e one would

d eath  to him . T o  g e t  w et would indeed put a  stop 
*to a ll his hop es o f  e ve r b e in g  like oth er bo ys, for 
th e dam pness w ould penétrate th ro u gh  a n d  th rough 
h im , and h e  w ould then  flatten a n d  com e apart. 
A t  one tim e h e  w ould not h ave  cared , bu t now  
when h is hop es w ere raised so h ig h , co u ld  h e  dash 
them  to th e ground with one ruth less b lo w ? M ore- 
over, it w as e x ce ed in g ly  p ainful to h im , o r h e  w ould 
h ave  been  tem p ted  lo n g  a g o  to stan d  ou t in a  hard 
sh ow er and thus p u t an end  to his w earisom e ex- 
ístence. T h e n  it was m ore than p robable th at his 
labor w ould  b e  useless, fo r h e  w ould b e  w et th rough

T H E  S T O R Y  O F  A  B I R C H - B A R K  B O Y .

be as useful a s  m o st o f  th e bo ys h e  saw, a n d  he 
^thought it  v e ry  stran ge th at b ig  b o ys w ho were 

almost m en  should  con sid er it necessary to  pulí 
their sisters’ h a ir, o r b re a k  th eir dolls’ heads, or 
jump ou t o f  d a rk  p la ces su d d en ly  to  frighten  them , 
or do a  h u n dred  oth er tea sin g  th in g s w ell known to 
suffering girls.

One d a y  h e  w as sittin g  disconsolately  on the sea- 
shore, w h en  h e  hearjJ a  faint cry . W h e n  I say 
heard, I do n ot m ean  heard  as y o u  h ear, for yo u

on ly  com e a n d  save h e r .”  A n d  from  appearances 
it w as h ig h ly  p ro b ab le  th at she n ever would. H ow  
p retty  sh e  was, with her go lden  curls a ll tossed and 
tu m bled b y  th e w ind, her grea t b lu e  e yes filled with 
tears, and her d e a r little  underlip q u iv e r in g !

T h e  dreadful d an ger th at she w as in touched the 
h eart o f  o u r b o y  deep ly , o r rath er th e p lace  w here 
his h eart o u g h t to b e , a n d  y e t  “  I f  it had b een  any- 
th in g  b u t th is ,”  th e p o o r fellow  th ou gh t.

I h ave  n ot to ld  yo u  th e sad fact that w a te r was
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before h e  reach ed  her, a n d  even  if  he w ere not, 
h o w  cou ld  h e  b s  o f  a n y  assistance ? H e  hesitated, 
looked, and hesita ted  again , w h en  h e  h ea rd  a  sob, 
fa in ter than any before. A  plan  occurred to  him , 
b y  w h ich  h e  th o u g h t h e  m ig h t possib ly save  her, 
and h e  sp ran g to h is feet resolved to do and die.

“  H e r life is w orth  m ore th an  m ine eve r could 
b e ,”  h e  s ig lic d ; a n d  in stan tly  h e  b e g a n  w h at looked 
lik e  a  species o f  gym n astic  exercises in  th e air. 
T h e  w ind w as b lo w in g  d ircctly  tow ard the sea, and 
h e  w anted  to g o  in land, b u t h e  had learn ed  to re g ­
úlate h is sin gu larly  form ed b o d y  in  such a  m anner 
th at h e  cou ld  g o  in  w h atever direction  h e  wished 
w ith  th e greatest rapidity, n o  m a tter from  w hat 
q u arter th e  w in d  blew . I don’ t  p reten d  to know  
h ow  h e  did  it, b u t I suppose it  w as u pon  som eth in g 
th e sam e principie a s  a  sch oon er ta ck in g . A t  all 
even ts h e  w as a t  a  store in the tow n in less than 
five se co n d s; a ll the people scream ed, and tum bled 
over one an o th cr in  their eagerness to get ou t of 
th e  w ay, b u t h e , u n h eed in g th em , rolled  a  b a ll o f  
stro n g  tw ine up h is a rm  w ith  great d exterity , and 
sp ed  aw ay  t i ll  h e  rea ch ed . th e b o at, now  qu ite  a 
d istanco from  land. T h e  p oo r little  g ir l shrieked 
w ith  horror w h en  she p erceived  h im , w hich sen t a  
p a n g  th ro u gh  h im , b u t h e  q u ietly  d rop p ed  th e ball 
o f  tw ine into th e b o at, a n d  tried  to tie  th e end  o f  it 
to  th e r in g  in  th e bow. I do n ot k n ow  ho w  m an y 
h ours it w ould h a v e  taken h im  to  accom p lish  this, 
o r even  i f  h e  could h a v e  su cceed ed  at a ll, h a d  not 
th e  little girl, w hose ñam e w as M ab el, seen  w hat 
h e  w as en d eavorin g to  do, a n d  ta k in g  h eart, tied 
th e  strin g  q u ick ly  m  a  stron g , hard kn ot. A fte r  
th is  h e  h a d  little  d ifficu lty in m a k in g  h e r  under- 
stan d  also th at th e  oth er end  w as to b e  fastened 
roun d h is b o d y. N o w  b e g a n  th e “  tu g  o f  w ar,”  
for h ow  w as th is p oor little  w e ak  b o y  to to w  a  row- 
b o at to lan d , over h e a v y  sw ells, a n d  w ith the w ind 
dead  again st him  ? H ow  h e d id  do it  h e  n ever 
k n ew , b u t his stren gth  ju s t  lasted  lo n g  en o u g h  to 
re a ch  one o f  th e h u g e  p ilés o f  a n  unfin ished w harf, 
to  fly  sev era l tim es ro u n d  it  in ord er to secure the 
b o at, and h e  fell, fain tin g, in to th e w ater. H e  felt 
h im se lf s'lowly flatten in g, b u t before h e  quite lost 
consciousness h e  h ea rd  th e vo ices o f  th e m en  w ho 
w ere ca rry in g  h om e little M abel.

H e  d id  n’ t die, th o u g h ; o f  cou rse h e  d id  n ’ t ; bift 
was w ash ed ashore, w here h e  h a d  a  p eacefu l sleep, 
and aw oke w ith  th e m ost sin g u la r sensation  o f 
w e ig h in g  four o r five  h u n dred  pounds. H e  th o u gh t 
too h e  h ea rd  a  voice sa y  :

“  B ecau se  y o u  hesitated, th e decd  w as not com ­
p lete  ; therefore th e cure can n ot b e  com plete. But 
ch eer up ! Y o u  h ave  done nobly, a n d  in due time 
sh all receive  y o u r rew ard .”

H e roused h im se lf on h e a rin g  these w ords in 
order to se c  w h o sp oke, b u t h e  cou ld  perceive

n o th in g  save  a  w h ite  m ist in th e distance, which 
vanished im m ed iate ly ; a n d  w as it he w ho heard 
those words, o r an oth er boy— a  real b o y — who was 
sittin g  on th e b each , gazin g  aroun d in astonish- 
m en t ? N o ; it was him self, for there w as his skin 
o f  b irch -b ark, o n ly  m u ch  softer a n d  m ore dclicate 
th an  before, stretched over a s  handsom e and as 
solid  a  b o d y  as yo u  w ould care  to  see. -He could 
still h e a r a n d  see  a  little  b y  th e sam e mysterious 
m ethod I spoke of, b u t h e  w as p erfectly  d u m b ; not 
a  sound could h e  utter. T h e  m o st rem arkable of 
all w as th at h e  w as dressed in a  full suit o f  clothes; 
v e ry  n ice c loth es th e y  w ere too, a n d  so  our boy 
th o u gh t till h e  discovered one defect th at the fairy 
(not b e in g  used to b o ys) th ou gh t h e  w ould  not per­
ceive. There ivas not a sign o f  a pocket anywhere 
about them. I  don ’t kn ow  ho w  h e  found out this 
fatal fact so soon, for, n ever h a v in g  been  able to 
w ear any cloth es before, n aturally  one m ight sup­
pose th at h e  w ould n ot feel the w ant o f  pockets so 
k een ly  as b o y s w ho h a v e  h a d  them  a ll their lives. 
H e seem ed to kn ow  a ll abou t th em , however, by 
instinct, and it w ould  h a v e  m elted  a  h e a rt o f stone 
to see  him  sittin g  m ourn fully  on th e b e a ch , clapping 
his han ds first to one side o f  h is trousers and then 
to th e other, and searcliin g  in a ll parts o f  his jacket 
and vest, on ce  even  lo o k in g  u p  h is sleeve to find 
som e traces o f  th e catch -alls, w ithout w hich it would 
h ard ly  seem  n ecessary  fo r b o y s to have clothes at 
all. T h e ' k in d  fa iry  k n ew  too m u ch , however, to 
r is k  h is  life  fo r a  few  m o m en ts’ gratification ; for 
she h a d  read  in  th e  new sp ap ers w h at things go 
into b o ys’ p ock ets, a n d  k n ew  that a  h u ge  jack-knife 
is th e first requisite. N o w  if  th is b o y ’s skin, being 
y e t  m ade o f  b irch -b ark, sh ou ld  b e  cu t b y  accident, 
no m atter ho w  slig h tly , it n ever w ould heal, and 
she w ish ed  to avo id  a ll accidents o f  th at kind. She 
accord in gly  p rovided h im  w ith a  little  cottagc just 
outside th e town, a n d  at m eal-tim es a  nice break- 
fast, dinner o r su p p er, a s  th e case m ig h t be, was 
se t before h im . I  a m  grieved to  say that hc was 
o b liged  to eat w ith h is  fin gers, his guardián not 
even  a llo w in g  h im  to use a  table-kn ife  lest it should 
slip  and cu t h im . H e  learn ed  b etter afterward, 

however.
H e  soon  b ecam e accustom ed to  h is new  mode ot 

•life, a n d  often w and ered  roun d th e town in search 
o f  som e one to w h om  h e could ren der assistance; 
also h e  w an ted  to see little  M ab el again . D ay after 
d a y  passecl, a n d  th o u g h  h e  stared a t  th e people m 
th e carriages a n d  on th e sidew alks, in stores an̂  
in houses, h e  d id  not see her. H e  had a pretty 
h ard  tim e o f  it besides. T h e  rude boys in t 11 
streets h ooted  a t  h im , and called  h im  “  Heathen 
C h in e e  ”  a n d  “  M u m m y ,”  and ask ed  him  “  *V10 

ta n n e d  him  last ? ”
A l l  th ese rem arks m ade h im  feel v e ry  unhappb
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and d iscouraged him  v e ry  m itch^ Ü jfd one d ay 
when h e  h a d  been  treated  w orse th an  usual, h avin g  
had a  n arrow  escape from  a  sh arp  stone throw n at 
him, h e  sat dow n in h is little  house th e p ictu re  o f  
despair. A s  h e  was glo om ily  lo o k in g  ou t o f  the 
window a t  th e se ttin g  sun  slow ly  s in k in g  beh ind 
the dark 'h ills, h e  th ou gh t h e  d iscerned a  faint ligh t 
reddening th e s k y  in  an oth er direction. H e as­
cended to th e ro o f to see  w h at it m eant, and 
perceived that a  la rg e  house in  th c  h ea rt o f  the 
town w as on  fire. T h is  m ade him  still m ore m el- 
ancholy th an  before, for a n y  a p p roach  to fíam e 
cracked h is  brittle  sk in  in a  h u n d red  p laces, so  that. 
the fairy h a d  even  to h e a t'h is  co ttag e  b y  steam .

“  A la s  ! ”  cried  h e , “  I m ig h t b e  o f  so m e use 
now, i f  it w ere  n o t for m y  unfortunate skin. I will 
go, though, a n d  w atch  for m y  chance, a n d  perhaps 
I m ay b e  ab le  to  assist th e sufferers a fter th e y  are 
removed from  th e sco rch in g  h e a t.”

So he w en t in to th e tow n, a n d  follow ed the crowd 
of people, h u stlin g  a n d  jo s tlin g  on e  another, a ll 
running in  on e  direction, n ot m ore th an  h a lf  o f  
them k n ow in g w h y  o r w liere  th e y  w ere  go ing.

Our b o y  found- th at as soon a s  h e  carne n ear 
enough to th e  fire to fe e l th e h eat, h is sk in  b e g a n  to 
crack, a n d  to  becom e e xceed in g ly  p a in fu l; so  h e  
ensconced h im se lf  on th e  top o f  a  h ig h  bu ild in g, 
behind a  dam p  blan ket, w here h e  cou ld  see  every- 
thing th at w en t on , w ith o u t b e in g  n ea r en o u g h  
to injure. him self. T h e  fire ra ge d  furiously, bu t 
though it w as im p ossible  to  save the b u rn in g  m an­
sión, the su rrou n d in g h ouses stood  in  n o  dan ger, 
as they w ere sep arated  b y  a  sm a ll p ark . I t  was 
now quite la te , a n d  w ould h ave b e e n  v e ry  dark 
were it not for th e g la re  o f  th e llam es, d a rtin g  up- 
ward like g ig a n tic  ton gues, roaring, a n d  m akin g 
the very a ir  arou n d  to s in g  w ith th e intense heat. 
One part o f  th e b u ild in g  w as n ea rly  bu rn ed , and 
with a  crash th e sid e  w all fell to th e g r o u n d ; but 
what was it th at se n t su ch  a  th rill th ro u gh  th c  heart 
of the boy, m a k in g  him  start to  h is  feet, w ith  every  

, nerve q u iverin g  b en ea th  h is brow n skin ? N o th in g  
but the shrill sh riek  o f  a  ch ild  so u n d in g  distin ctly  
above th e d in  o f  fa llin g  w alls a n d  th e rush o f  the 
llames. H e  h a d  heard  th at voice before, a n d  i f  it 
was M abel w ith in  those b u rn in g  ruins, c ry in g  for 
help, she m ust b e  saved.

T akin g no th o u gh t o f  h is ow n p eril, h e  dashed 
out into th e Street a n d  stra igh t tow ard th e  flam ing 
house like a  w hirhvind. O v er th e  red-hot ern- 
bers he flew , su fferin g th e m ost frigh tfu l tortures, 
only th in king o f  M ab el a n d  h o p in g  to b e  a b le  to 
reach her before h e  died. S h e w as in a  part o f  thc 
house that h a d  cau g h t last; and w as n ow  standing 
at the window before a  w ild  b ack gro u n d  o f  llam es, 
ralling for h e lp  w ith a ll th e e n e rg y  o f  m ortal terror. 
Her father w as m iles aw ay, a n d  k n ew  n oth in g  o f

th e fire. H e r p oo r m other, w h o had supposed her 
to b e  a t  th e  house o f  a  friend, was ru n n in g  back- 
w ard a n d  forw ard, w rin g in g  h e r  han ds a n d  offering 
enorm ous rew ards to a n y  one w ho w ould venture 
to save h e r  d arlin g. Just at that m om en t there 
appeared a n o th er form  in  th e casem ent. A  c ry  o f  
h o p e resounded th ro u gh  th e crow d as ou r b o y  un- 
ro lled  a  co il o f  rope h e  h a d  sn atch ed  from  one o f 
th e firem en a s  h e  passecl. I t  w as th e w ork o f  a 
m om ent to fasten i t  securely  aroun d M ab el’s body, 
a n d  p rep are  to low er h e r  to  th e grou nd , w h ich  was 
fortun ately  qu ite  free from  em b ers d irectly  under 
th e window . A  m an  ru sh ed  forw ard to receive  her, 
a n d  ou r boy, w ith  su pern atural stren gth , low ered 
h e r  g e n tly  till sh e  w as in  th e arm s o f  th e m an , w ho 
lifted h e r  h ig h  in th e air, a m id  th e sliouts and 
applau se o f  th e crow d. T h e  ap p lau se, however, 
soon ch a n g ed  to  groan s, fo r h a rd ly  h a d  th e child  
b een  restored to  th e em braces o f  h e r  m o th er w hen 
th e w hole in terior o f  th e house in th e p a rt w here 
our hero w as stan d in g  ga ve  w a y  w ith a  frightful 
crash , and, w ith  one w hirr-r-r b a n g , th is wdrld was 
over fo r th e b irch -b ark  boy.

T h e  n ex t m o rn in g  th e fath er return ed to town, 
a n d  found h is  h om e in  ruins. B u t h e  soon placed 
M ab el and h e r  m oth er in  com fortable room s, where 
th ey  cou ld  stay until their n ew  h o m e cou ld  be m ade 
ready. H a rd ly  h a d  th e little  fam ily  assem bled 
w h en  the do or-bell ran g. A n  o íd  w o m an  w ished 
to see th em  on  im p ortan t business. T h e y  w ere all 
th ree  rath er surprisecl w h en  th e y  saw  their strange- 
lo o k in g  v is ito r ; b u t h a v in g  been b rou gh t u p  in the 
b est m an n er, th e y  d id  n o t m anifest th eir astonish- 
m en t b y  e ith er lo o k  o r w ord  u ntil the oíd wom an 
s a id :

“  W o u ld  y o u  n ot lik e  to see th e Ijoy that saved 
you r little  g ir l’s  life  ? ”

“  In d eed  w e  w o uld ,”  excla im ed  a ll th ree  together. 
“ B u t  w e  th o u g h t h e  w as k ille d  and bu ried  in  the 
ru in s. H o w  is h e  ? W h e re  is h e  ? W h o  found 
h im  ? ”

“  B u t is  h e  re a lly  a liv e ? '”  cried  little  M abel, her 
b lu e  e yes d ilatin g. “ A h !  n o , h e  can n ot b e ; h e  
m ust be dead, and yo u  are  cru e l to com e here and 
te ll stories.”  A n d  w ith  th ese  w ords h e r  tears and 
sobs b ro k e  forth  afresh.

“ H u sh , M a b e l ! ”  sa id  h e r  m o th er q u ick ly, for 
so m eth in g  in  th e o íd  w o m an ’s lo ok  or m an ner im- 
p ressed h e r  sh e  cou ld  h ard ly  te ll how , th ou gh  she 
did  n ot k n ow  th eir visitor w as a  fairy.

“  N ever m ind, n -e-v-e-r m in d,”  answ ered th e fairy 
soothin gly. “  I  lik e  h e r  the b e tter  fo r b e in g  fond 
o f  th e  b o y  w h o tw ice p reserved  h e r  life ; b u t I can 
assure yo u  h e  is a live  a n d  w ell, a s  you  sh a ll see  for 
you rself i f  you  w ill com e to th e cottage  ju s t  outside 
th e tow n  at th ree  o’c lo ck  this afternoon. I  saved 
him  from  th e  fire m yself, for I  a m  his gu ard iá n .”
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W ith  these w ords she van ish ed  in a  m ist, leav in g  
them  in a  state  o f  astonishm ent n ot to b e  de- 

scribed.
O u r story is a ll to ld, as m u ch  as a n y  sto ry  can 

b e  told. O f  course M ab el and h e r  p aren ts w en t to 
th e cottage  outsidc o f  th e to w n ; o f  course th ey  
found there a  beautifu l y o u th ,— birch -b ark  b o y  no 
lo n ger, b u t a s  fine a  y o u n g  fellow  a s  one cou ld  wish 
to  see ,— w ho recognized M ab el at on ce, and glad ly

a ccep ted  th e father a n d  m other, w h o sa id  h e  must 
g o  h om e w ith them  and b e  M ab el’s brother. And, 
o f  course, th ey  a ll w ere h a p p y  as cou ld  b e  to the 
v e ry  e n d  o f  their lives.

B u t  o u r b o y , for som e stran ge reason, th ou gh he 
cou ld  ta lk , a n d  leap  a n d  rom p lik e  a n y  oth er young 
fellow , n ever lik ed  to  g o  alone to th e forest, and to 
h is d y in g  d ay h e  alw ays sh u ddered  w h en  h e  heard 
th e o íd  p roverb , “  H is  b a rk  is worse th an  h is bite.”

H O W  D O L L S  A R E  M A D E .

B y  O l i v e  T h o r n e .

DARLING R o sa b c l carne from  th e rag-bag.
F ro m  th e ra g -b a g  ! y o u  don ’ t see ho w  an yth in g  

n ice can  com e from  stich a  place, d o  yo u  sa y  ?
I fea r yo u  ’l l  b e  sh ocked  w h en  1 te ll yo u  th at n ot 

o n ly  R o sa b el, w h o is  a  “  p erfectly  lo v e ly "  w ax 
dolí, b u t y o u r ow n m ost p recious d o lly , if  sh e  ’s 
a n y th in g  b e tter  th an  ch in a, p ro b a b ly  carne ou t o f 
th e sam e dreadful place.

T o  b e  sure h e r  h ead , n eck , han ds a n d  feet are 
a ll o f  w ax outsidc, a n d  a s  o n ly  th is co verin g  shows, 
she is  ju s t  as good  a n d  as p re tty  as th ou gh  she 
w ere w ax a ll th ro u g h ; a n d  yo u  k n ow  th e oíd say- 
in g  th at “ b e a u ty is  b u t sk in  d eep .”  B u t, never- 
theless, she d id  com e ou t o f  tlic  ra g-b a g , a n d  I ’ ll 
te ll y o u  a ll a b o u t it, w h ile  sh e  sits th ere  on the 
sofá, e lcg an tly  dressed, a n d  lo o k in g  as lo vely  as 
th ou gh  she n ev e r even  h ea rd  o f  su ch  th in g s as 

rags.
T h e  true sto ry  o f  h e r  life , since she w as first 

created , w ould  b e  v e r y  in te re st in g ; b u t it  would 
m ake a  b ig  bo o k , a n d  I can ’t  te ll you  h a lf  o f  it.

A  n ew  dolí, d id  yo u  sa y  ? . W e ll,  I k n ow  she has 
n ot liv ed  lo n g  in h e r  p resen t sh ape, b u t y o u  must 
rem em b er th at sh e  w as n ot a lw ays a  d o l í ; sh e  was 
once w rap p ed  up in  a  green  bu d, g ro w in g  on a 
bush. S h e carne ou t o f  th at a  lo n g  w h ite  b it  o f  
cotton , w en t th ro u gh  ever so  m a n y  processes, and 
b ecam e cotton  cloth  o f  som e k in d ;  w as b o u g h t 
a n d  so ld , a n d  m ade u p, a n d  used, w ash ed and 
ironed, a n d  w orn  ou t a s  cloth , ju s t  to b e g in  with. 
T h in k  o f  a ll that p ro bably  h a p p en ed  to  h e r  before 
she even  b ecam e rags 1

T h a t  w as o n ly  th e b eg in n in g . A fte r  b e in g  worn- 
ou t rags she w ent in to th e ra g -b a g  o r  th e a lley , 
m ade a  jo u rn ey  on th e b a c k  o f  a  ra g-m an , went 
th ro u gh  a  dreadful course o f  so ak in g  and w ashing, 
a n d  b o ilin g , and b lea ch in g , and pressin g, and dry-

in g , a n d  eve r so  m u ch else, before she carne out 
n ice c lea n  p ap er, re a d y  fo r use again . D id  you 
su sp ect y o u r d o lly  h a d  e ve r b e e n  p ap er ?

W e ll,  she w as p a p er on ce, a n d  w h o can  tell what 
m a y  h a v e  b e e n  h e r  life  w h ile  in  Ih a t state, whether 
she w as b ea u tifu l n o te -p a p e r» a J y |  carried  loving

TH E  MODKLER A T  WOKK.

m essages from  on e  friend to an oth er, or wh'cthcr 
she w as u sed  fo r bu sin ess w ritin g, o r for wrapping 
u p  confectioners’ dainties, o r w h ether she was made 
in to a  b o o k  o r not, o r did  good  o r  harm . She ’ll 
n ev e r open h e r  lip s to te ll o f  h e r  p a st l ife ; but you 
m a y  b e  sure she w as p u t to som e use as paper, and
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could te ll stran ge stories o f  w h at she h as seen , ¡f 
she could o n ly  rem em b er —  and talk.

Y o u  see  s h e ’s v e ry  oíd , o ld er th an  a n y  o f  y o u ,'

M AKING TH E  MOLD.

and I don ’t th in k  it ’s resp ectfu l to oíd a g e  to treat 
her as som e o f  you do. I hope yo u  ’ll m end you r 
manners tow ard her, n ow  th at y o u  kn ow  abou t her 
age and dignity.

W hen th e p a p er o f  w hich she is m ade w as oíd 
and soilecl, a n d  u n fit for use,
¡t was taken to a  do lí m anu- 
factory, in  th e little  c ity  o f  
Sonneburg, n ear th e  north- 
ern border o f  B avaria , and 
(here it  w en t th ro u gh  the 
operations th at m ade it into 
this pretty dolí. I can  show 
you, as w e ll as te ll yo u  about 
it, for here are  som e sketch es 
taken for S t . NlCHOLAS in 
one of those v e ry  faetones.

The first th in g, o f  course,
¡s to m ake th at m ass o f  paper 
into a  clean pu lp , a n d  w e ’ll 
leave it b o ilin g  aw ay  in a  b ig  
tettle, w h ile  w e  see  w h at the 
tioll-makers are  doin g, to  get 
ready to use it. F irs t they 
must have a  m odel o f  M iss 
Dolly’s  head. A  m odel, you  
know, is a  figu re  m ade o f  th e 
«act size a n d  sh ap e o f  th e h ead , fo r a  pattern.

Now look a t  th e p icture on  p a g e  228. T h e  m an 
js making a  m odel. Y o u  see he h as a  n arrow  w ork- 

ench w hich h e  can  m ak e h ig h e r  o r low er, o r even

turn around if  he wishes. From  a lump o f soft 
clay, he has cut and shaped a doll’s head and 
neck, and in another lump o f clay near him, you 

see he has stuck his 
spare knives. W hen 
the model is finished, 
the modeler makes 
lines on it, with color- 
ed crayons, as a  guide 
to the next workman, 
who is called a  molder.

W hen the pattern, 
or model, is ready, 
there must be made 
a  mold, in which to 
shape the paper pulp 
from the kettle. This 
is made b y  the molder. 
H e takes the pretty 
clay model, when it is 
dry and hard, and lays 
it face up, in a dish of 
wdt clay, pressing the 
clay into every córner 
up to the colored line 
which the modeler 

made. T his being done, he builds a  wall of 
clay around the mass, com ing up some inches 
higher all around than the face o f  the model, which 
is ieft uncovered. T h e  whole looks like a  box half 
full o f clay, with a  face looking out o f it. In the

W ORKINC TH E  PAPER DOUGH.

upper picture on this page, you see one man hold- 
ing the clay  walls together, while the other one pours 
over the face some melted sulphur which he has 
taken from the stove. Sometimes plaster o f  París
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is  used in stead  o f  su lph ur, b u t it  is  n ot th ou gh t 

to b e  so  good.
T h e  m o ld  is n ot done y e t. T h e  c la y  w as p u t on 

m ere ly  to p ro tect th at p a rt o f  th e h e a d  w h ile  the 
rest w as m olded. W h e n  th e su lp h u r is coid, the 
b o x  is  tu rn ed  over, a n d  th e c la y  taken aw ay, leav- 
in g  M iss R o sa b e l w ith  h e r  face bu ried  in sulphur.
I t  ’s w ell sh e  can n ot s m e ll; th e vis- 
itors to  th e room  w h o can, do not 
carc to  s ta y  long.

C la y  w alls are  a g a in  b u ilt  u p, and 
m ore su lp h u r is  p o u red  in  to  m ake 
a  jn old  for th e  b a c k  o f  h e r  head.
T h e  b o xes on  th e  floor in th e pict- 
ure are  m olds, as th e y  lo o k .w h e n  
don e, a n d  th e  open one show s you  
th e tw o sep árate sides.

N o w  th e m old  is finished, a n d  w e 
m u st g o  b a c k  to ou r p a p er pu lp , 
w h ich  w e  le ft b o ilin g , y o u  know .
W h e n  soft a n d  re a d y  for use the 
w ater is  squeezed  ou t, a n d  other 
th in g s added— som e pow dered  clay  
to m ak e it  stiff, a n d  a  little  g lu e  to 
m ak e it  sticky. T h e se  are  w orked 
up to ge th er till the m ass is  abou t like 
d o u g h , a n d  in deed  it  is m a d e  into 
loaves, as y o u  see in  th e th ird  picture.

T h e  lo aves are  o n  th e floor, u n d er th e table, and 
th e m a n  w ith  th e ro llin g-p in  is ro llin g  ou t the 
p a p er d o u g h — p a p ier m ach é it  is  c a lle d — for the 
other m a n  to  sh ape. H e  m akes it a  little  th icker 
th an  p ie  crust, a n d  th en  cuts it  in to p ieces the 
r ig h t size for use, m a k in g  a  p ile  o f  th em , w ith  flour 
o r  pow dered  c la y  betw een  to  p rev en t their stick in g  

togeth er.
T h e  m a n  n ex t to  h im  is p ressin g  one o f these 

th in  cak es o f  p a p er d o u g h  in to th e m olds for 
D o lly ’s  h ead , a n d  th e th ird  m a n  is  m a k in g  it fit 
m ore n ice ly  in to e v e ry  c ra c k  a n d  córn er o f  the 
m old , w ith a  to o l o f  som e sort, so th at it w ill b e  a  
p erfect c o p y  o f  th e orig in al m odel. Y o u  see  th ey  
are sm okin g. T h a t  is  becau se  th e y  h ave to k eep  
th e room  v e ry  h ot so  th a t th e  h ead s w ill dry qu ickly, 
a n d  th e h e a t m a k es th e  w orkm en  so  sleep y that 
th ey  sm o k e  to  k e ep  th em selves aw ake.

S ee th e h a lf  h e a d s la id  o u t to  dry on  th e table, 
a n d  th e fin ished  h e a d s on  th e sh elves b eh in d  the 

w orkm en.
B u t to g o  on, w h en  th e  m an  h as carefu lly  fitted 

th e sh eet o f  d o u g h  in to eve ry  p a rt o f  th e m old , h e  
pares o ff th e  ed ge s w ith a  kn ife  as y o u  see a  cook 
cut th e cru st fro m  a  p ie  p ía te , lifts  th e h a lf  head 
ou t o f  th e m old , a n d  la y s  it  on th e table to  dry a  
little . W h e n  d ry  e n o u g h  it  is  a g a in  pressed in the 
m old  to  g iv e  it  a  m ore perfect sh ap e, and th en  is 
d ried  fo r th e la st tim e. T h e  tw o h a lves b e in g

finished, th ey  are  g lu ed  to geth er, a n d  M iss Rosa- 
b e l  for th e first tim e tak es an u p righ t position on a 
shelf, w h ere  she stands till she is h ard  and dry, look- 
in g  m ore lik e  stiff pasteboard than a n y th in g  else.

M iss D o lly  is  n ot v e r y  p retty  in th at state, I 
m ust adm it. S h e is o f  a  d in g y  g r a y  color, with no 
eyes a n d  n o hair. H ow ever, sh e  is n o t y e t  finished.

SMOOTHING AND COLORING DOLLS' HEADS.

H e r n ex t jo u rn e y  is to  th e eye-setter. A  rough 
doctor h e  is, a n d  th e first th in g  h e  do es is to cut 
o ff  th e  to p  o f  h e r  h ead , b y  ru n n in g  a  sharp knife 
aroun d it, a n d  k n o c k in g  th e p iece  o u t w ith  a  ham- 

mer.
W h a t  fo r?  M ere ly  to p u t in h e r  e yes, m y  dear; 

an d  a  curious operation  it is, too. I f  they were 
im m ovab le eyes, lik e  a  com m on  doll’s, th ey  would 
b e  sim p ly  g lu e d  i n ; b u t in  a  y o u n g  lady o f  Miss 
R o sab el’s  p retensions, w h o m e e k ly  shuts her eyes 
w h en  h e r  m am m a la ys h e r  dow n, there is much to 

b e  done.
In  th e first p lace , th e eyes th em selves, life-like 

as possible, h ave  b e e n  carefully  m ade o f  glass, in a 
large  factory  w hich turns out n o th in g  b u t eyes. 
T h e se  th e eye-setter n ow  fastens to  a  piece o f  curved 
w ire w ith  a  b a ll o f  lead  on th e end. It is th e weight 
o f  this le a d  w h ich  m akes lie r  e y e s  cióse when her 
head  go es down. T h e n  th e w orkm an , w ith a  sharp 
kn ife, cuts a  h o le  fo r e a ch  eye, a n d  go es on to put 
them  in. I can ’t e xp la in  e x a ctly  h ow  h e  makes 
them  a ll secure, b u t th ere  is  p la ste r to hold them 
in place, a n d  su p p ort th e c h e e k s ; a  cork, or 
sp o n ge , to k e ep  th e le a d  from  h ittin g  h e r  chin, 
pieces o f  w ood to  p rev en t h e r  h e a d  from  being 
easily  crushed , a n d  various arran gem en ts b y  means 
o f  w h ich  th e  w h ole  is m ade firm  a n d  strong, and 
able to  en d u re  th e h a rd  k n o ck s sh c  m a y  expcct, in 

th e ro u g h  life before her.
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TH E  WAXER.

!n,o b y °u see M iss D o lly  h as b e e n  d ip p ed, a n d  is 
J'ng held up to drain . I f  sh e  h a d  been  in tended 
j¡ a cheap  <i°ll, she w ould  h ave  received  b u t one 
ofP’ u‘  being  d estin ed  to  b e lo n g  to  th e aristocracy 

16 0,1 world, sh e  received  several d ip s, each

O n th e n ex t p a g e  yo u  w ill see  one o f  th e w orkm e 
in this' room .

In this room  is a  lo n g  tab le  w ith several work 
m en, each  o f  w h om  does o n ly  on e  th ing. T h  
first on e  p a in ts M iss D o lly ’s  lip s, a n d  sets h e r  dowi

,8«d H O W  D O L L S  A R E  M A D E .  2 3 1

When e v e ry th in g  is  in , th e cu t-o ff slice o f  her 
head is g lu e d  on  a gain , and M iss R o sa b e l h as re­
ceived a ll th e furn ishin g for the inside o f  h e r  head, 
that she w ill e v e r  have. I f  you r poor dolí ever is so 
unfortunate a s  to b re a k  h e r  h ead , yo u  can  lo ok  in 
and see a ll th is m ach in ery , i f  y o u  like.

Now the in sid e is finished, th e n ex t th in g  is  to 
put on her lo ve ly  com plexión.

First m ust b e  rem oved a n y  ro u gh n ess, su ch  as 
bits of g lu e  a t  th e seam s o f  h e r  h e a d .,

Women n ow  g o  to w ork on M iss R o sab el’s head, 
as you see in  th e p ictu re  on  th e opposite page. 
One of them  is filin g  th e roughn ess off, and the 
other is g iv in g  it a  coat o f  ru d d y  flesh-colored 
paint, from th e to p  o f  th e h ead  to th e ends o f  the 
shoulders. D olls  w h o h a v e  h a ir m ade o f  th e sam e 
material as their heads, lik e  bisque and ch in a  dolls, 
have the hair varnished b lack , b u t R o sab el h as real 
hair, so she is colored  a lik e  a ll over. A  frightful- 
looking object sh e  is, too, w ith  color en o u g h  for a 
boiled lobster.

When she h as received  h e r  color, and 
"hich she does u n d er th e  han ds o f  
sour-looking w om en, she proceeds 
operator, w ho is th e w axer. Y o u  see 

In the kettle  is  b o ilin g  c lea r w hite

one g iv in g  h e r  a  th in  coat o f  w ax, a n d  to n in g  dow n 
her flam in g  com p lexión  into the delicáte  p in k  
w h ich  you see. T h e  reason  she w as p a in ted  so  
red, yo u  kn ow , is  th at sh e  m a y  h ave  th e proper 
tin t w h en  th e w ax is  on.

I sh ou ld  h ave  told y o u  before th at h e r  h an d s and 
feet w ere m a d e  in  th e sam e w ay  a s  h e r  head, 
m olded, a n d  painted , a n d  w axed.

In th is p ictu re  y o u  see  th e  bodies o f  cloth o r 
leathcr. T h e y  are  m ade b y  fam ilies outside o f  th e 
factory, and b rou gh t in a ll re a d y  for th e heads. 
C a n  y o u r d o lly  c r y ?  R o sab el can , a n d  therefore 
h e r  b o d y  is  stuffcd  w ith  hay', becau se  saw dust, th e 
usual stuffing, w ould  g e t  in to h e r  c ry in g  m achin e, 
an d  m ak e h e r  d u m b forever after. T o  g iv e  h e r  a  
voice, yo u  m ust know , she h as a  sort o f  a  bellows- 
like arran gem en t, such a s  you  h a v e  seen  attach ed  
to a  to y  cat, w h ich  w h en  pressed w ould  m ew.

T h e se  p arts are  a ll m ade a n d  p u t to ge th er out­
side o f  th e factory  a n d  th e finished bodies b ro u g h t 

A n d  n ow  com es th e n ext process, w h ich  is 
h e r  face. Y o u  th o u gh t sh e  h a d  color 
W e ll,  sh e  h as her flesh tint, b u t h e r  lip s 
a n d  sh e  h as no eyebrow s, ñ or lashes, 

n o  b righ ter ch eek s than firebrands, w hich will 
do. S h e  m ust g o  to th e p a in tin g  room .
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PA1NTING  T H E  1-0LL  S FACE.

on  th e o th e r side o f  him . T h e  n ext one tak es h e r  
up and p u ts on h e r  eyebrow s. T h e  th ird  colors 
her cheeks. T h e  fou rth  pen cils h e r  eyelash es, and 
so sh e  go es on  dow n  th e  ta b le , g ro w in g  p rettier at 
eve ry  step.

B u t  she h a s  y e t  n o  hair. N o w  R o sa b e l h as a  
regu lar w ig , m ade o f  rea l h a ir on  a  
foundation o f  lace, a n d  g lu ed  on, bu t 
m an y o f  th e dolls in  th e factory have 
locks m ade o f  fine w ool, w h ich  lo ok  
lik e  real hair. T h is  w ool is braid ed  
up tig h t, a n d  b o iled  to  m ak e it  stay 
w avy. I t  is  curled  over a  glass tube, 
and g lu ed  to  th e h e a d  cu rl b y  curl, 
w h ether lo n g  o r short. I f  it is yel- 
low, it  is th e n atu ra l, co lo r o f  the 
w o o l; i f  a n y  oth er color, it  h as been 
dy.ed.

H ere  is  a  p icture o f  g irls arra n gin g  
th e hair, a n d  yo u  see th e y  seem  
to  en jo y  th e w ork. S om etim es the 
h a ir is  e lab orate ly  b raid ed , and done 
up in style. I  d aré  s a y  y o u  have 
seen it p u t aroun d in a  d roll G erm án  
coil, and h e ld  b y  tin y  hair-pins.
G en era lly , h ow ever, it is preferred  in 
curls o r loose waves.

N o w  th e h e a d  is  d o n e ; a n d  how  
m a n y  peop le  d o  yo u  suppose h ave  
had a  h a n d  in b r in g in g  it from  the 
p a p er pulp  to th e p resen t State ? Y o u  
can ’ t te ll ? N o t less than th irty-eight, 
each  on e  o f  w h om  n ev e r do es b u t one 
th in g , a n d  th us becom es very  skillful.

B u t th o u g h  th e h ead  is finished, M iss Rosabel is 
n o t y e t  ou t o f  th e  factory. S h e  m ust have her 
h ead , as w e ll a s  h e r  h an d s and feet, g lu ed  fast to 
her b o d y ; a n d  then — last b u t b y  no m eans least—  
she m ust h a v e  a  w ardrobe. C h e a p  dolls have 
m erely  one garm en t, loosely stitched  togeth er by a 
m ach in e a t  th e rate  o f  about tw o cents a  dozen. 
B u t ou r d o lly  w as sent to a  re g u la r  dolls’ dress- 
m ak er, a n d  cloth ed  from  h ead  to foot in a  very 
p retty  su it. O f  course it  is n ot in  style  now, for it 
w as m ade several m on ths a go , you m ust know.

T h e  last p icture show s th e dolls g o in g  to the 
w areroom s. Y o u  see  ho w  n eatly  th ey  aré packed 
in th e b a sk e t eradle, a n d  carried  betw een two girls. 
In  th e w arehouse M iss R o sab el w as surróunded by 
h u n dred s a n d  thousan ds o f  fellow  dolls, many of 
th em  m a d e  in  th e sam e m old with herself, and as 
lik e  h e r  as tw in sisters cou ld  be.

I  h ave  read  o f  one o f  those w arehouses, where 
tw elve room s w ere filled  w ith dolls, o f  a ll sizes from 
one in ch  lo n g  to  tw o feet h igh . O n e  room was 
entire ly  filled w ith  w ooden-jointed dolls, an inch 
and a -h a lf lo n g , p iled  in a  lo o s e  h eap  from  floor to 
ceilin g, a n d  an oth er r o o n j con tained  nothing but 
dolls’ heads. T h e re  w erelm illion s o f  dolls in that 
on e  house.

Y o u  w ish  yo u  cou ld  gcSthere ? It w ould be in- 
te re stin g  to  you . I& áao l*  .very d roll to see a  cart 
g o in g  th ro u gh  th e filled  w ith  dolls’ lcgs.

DRESSING DOLLS HAIR.
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for instance, e a ch  one w ith  clean  w h ite  stock in g  
and bright slip p er p a in ted  on.

One W holesale h o u s e  in  th a t  to w n  b u y s  th irty  
thousand o f  th e  in c h  a n d  a - h a lf  b a b ie s  eve ry  w eek 
the year round. F o r  m y  part, I  should  th in k  a  few  
years o f su c h  w o rk  w o u ld  n e a r ly  p a v e  ou r streets 
with wooden d o lls . A  s m a r t  w o r k e r  c a n  m a k e  
twenty do zcn  o f  this size in  a  d ay .

Would n’ t it  b e  fu n n y  to live  w here alm ost the 
only business carried  on is to y -m a k in g ?  W h ere  
grown up m en and w om en sp en d their w hole lives 
in inventing, im p rovin g , a n d  m a k in g  dolls th at

th ere  I found h e r  last w inter, on th e d a y  before 
C h ristm as, a n d  b ro u g h t h e r  h om e to a  little  girl 
that I know.

I ’m  obliged  to confess, before I finish, that 
R o sab el a n d  others m ade in th at factory  are not 
th e  v e ry  n icest dolls m ade. T h e re  is th e gen uin e 
w ax dolí, w hose head  is o f  w a x  all. th ro u gh , and 
whose curls, and eyebrow s, and eyelashes are  o f  real 
hairs, put into th e head  on e  b y  one. Such a  dolí, 
w ith h e r  w ardrobe, costs several h u n dred  dollars, 
a n d  is too nice to p la y  w ith, th ou gh  v e ry  p retty  to 
lo o k  at. N o  do u b t, you  little c ity  m aids h ave  seen

GOING T O  TH E  WARE-ROOMS.

talk, and turn their heads, and sh ut their eyes, and 
crcep, and w alk, besides en g in es th at run, and 
horses that draw  a  load, and steam boats th at g o —  
a million o f  dollars’ w orth  in a  year, and all to 
amuse the grea t a rm y  o f  little  folks in th e w orld ?

The children w h o live  in  th at fa iry  land, how ­
ever, care very  little  for to y s ;  th e p oor little  crea- 
jures are a ll w orkers. W h e n  v e ry  y o u n g  th ey  

gin lo lcarn  to m ak e som e one toy, o r p a rt o f  a  
1°>’> and they sp en d th eir w h ole  lives at it. T h e

help'5 SmaIt’  3nd CVery ° ne ° f  the fam'ly  ITU1St 

But to g o  b a c k  to R osabel. F ro m  th at ware- 
’se she was p a ck e d  in  a  b o x  and sen t on a  sea  

'oyage. A rrived  in A m e rica , sh e  w as on ce  m ore 
rought to lig h t, se t up in a  sh op  window , and

th em , w ith  th eir beautifu l trun ks fu ll o f  clothes, 
dresses o f  a ll sorts, shocs, g lo ves, parasols, jew elry , 
p o ck et handkerchiefs, brushes and com bs, and 
n early  eve ry th in g  a  grow n  la d y  needs in h e r  trunk.

D o  yo u  w ish y o u  h a d  o n e  ? W e ll, m y  dear, let 
m e tell yo u  a  s e c r e t; yo u  w ould n’ t en jo y  it h a lf  so 
m u ch as y o u  do dolls you  can  p la y  w ith, a n d  dress 
a n d  a tten d  to  yourself. T h e y  are  puppets,— not 
babies.

T h e  o th e r dolls in y o u r play-house, th e bisque 
a n d  china, a re  m ade in  th e  sam e w ay  as R osabel, 
o n ly  th e d o u g h  is o f  c la y  instead o f  p a p er pu lp , 
and th e h ead s are baked  to m ak e them  hard.

So y o u r p retty  b isque dolls are  m ade o f  m ud, 
and you r w ax ones carne from  th e rag-bag. Is n’t 
it w onderfu l w h at c h a n g es g o  on  in th e w orld ?

Vol. II.— 16.
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T H E  Y O U N G  S U R V E Y O R . [ F e b r u a e y ,

T H E  Y O U N G  S U R V E Y O R .

B y  J. T .  T r o w b r i d g e .

C h a p t e r  V .

T H E  BOY W ITH  ONE SUSPENDER.

J a c k ’S  firs t  th o u g h t ,  a fte r  a s s u r in g  h im s e lf  th at 
h is  h o r s e  w as ir r e v o c a b ly  g o n e , w a s  to  r u n  fo r  h e lp  
to  th e  lin e  o f  se tt le m e n ts  o n  th e  o th e r  s id e  o f  th e  
g ro v e , w h e r e  so m e  m e a n s  o f  p u r s u it  m ig h t  b e  ob- 

ta in e d .
H e k n ew  th at th e ro ad  w hich M r. W ig g e tt  had 

described cou ld  n ot b e  m u ch  b eyon d  th e hollow  
w h ere  h is  w a gó n  w a s; and, d a sh in g  forw ard, he 
soon fou n d it. T h e n , sto p p in g  to  g iv e  a  last 
desp airin g  lo o k  a t  th e b illow y line o f  prairie over 
w h ich  h is horse h a d  disappeared, h e  started  to  run 

th ro u gh  the woods.
H e  h a d  n ot go n e  far w h en  h e heard  a  cow -bell 

rattle, a n d  th e voice o f  a  b o y  sh ou tin g. H e paused 
to take b rea th  a n d  lis te n ; a n d  p resen tly  w ith  a  
crash in g o f  bushes th ree  o r four horn ed  cattle  carne 
p u sh in g  th eir w a y  th ro u gh  the und ergrow th , into 
th e o p cn  road, follow ed b y  a  lad  w ithout a  jack et, 
w ith  on e  su sp en d er a n d  a  lo n g  sw itch.

“  B o y ,”  J a c k  cried , “  ho w  far is  it to th e n earest 

h o u s e ? ”
“ O u r  house is  je s t  dow n  th ro u gh  the woods 

h e re ,”  rep lied  th e b o y , stop p in g  to stare.
“  H o w  far is  th a t ? ”
“  N o t qu ite  so far as it  is  to P eakslow ’s  h o u se .” 
“ W h e re  is P eak slo w ’s  h o u s e ? ”
“ N e x t house to  ours, dow n th e r iv e r.”
S e e in g  th at th is lin e  o f  questions w as n ot lik e ly  

to  lead  to  a n y th in g  v e ry  satisfactory, J a c k  asked: 
“ C a n  I g e t  a  horse o f a n y b o d y  in you r neigh- 

b o rh oo d ,— a good fast horse to r id e ? ”
T h e  b o y  w h ip p ed  a  b u sh  w ith  h is  sw itch, and 

replied  :
“  T h e re  a in t a n y  go o d  horses arou n d  here, ’ thout 

’ t is P eakslow ’s ; b u t one o f  h is h as g o t th e spring- 
h a lt, a n d  t ’ o t h e r ’s  g o t th e b lin d  s ta g g e rs ; and 
h e  ’s  too m ean  to le n d  h is h o rse s; and, besides, h e  
w en t to C h ica go  w ith ’em  b o th  th is m o rn in g .”

Jack  d id  n ot stop  to  question th e probability  o f  a  
sp an  th us afflicted  b e in g  driven  on  so lo n g  a 
jo u rn e y  ; b u t asked i f  M r. W ig g e t t  h a d  horses.

“ N o— yes. I b elieve  h is horses are  a ll o x e n ,” 
rep lied  th e b o y ;  “ n o t v e ry  fast o r go o d  to  ride, 

e ith er.”
T h creu p o n  Jack , lo sin g  a ll patience, cried  o u t : 
“ I s n ’t  th ere  a  decen t n a g  to  b e  h a d  in  this 

reg ió n  ? ”

“  W h o  sa id  there w as n ’t ? ”  retorted  the boy.
“  W h e re  is  there one ? ”
“  W e  ’v e  g o t o n e .”
“ A  h o r s e ? ”
“ N o ;  a m a r e .”
“  W h y  d id  n ’t yo u  te ll m e  before ? ”
“ 'C a u se  y o u  ask ed  for h o rse s ; yo u  did  n’t say 

a n y th in g  abou t m ares.”
“ Is sh e  good  to r id e ? ”
“ P r e tty  g o o d ,—  th o u g h  if  you  m ak e her go 

m u ch faster ’n she takes a  notion to, she ’s  got the 
h ea ves so  folks ’ll  th in k  th ere  ’s  a  sm all volcano 

co m in g  1 ”
“  H o w  fast w ill she g o  ? ”
“  A s  fast a s  a  good  slow  w a lk ; th at ’s  her style,” 

said th e b o y , a n d  w h ip p ed  th e bushes. “ But, 
com e to  th in k , fa th e r ’ s aw ay  from  hom e, and 
yo u  ’ll h ave  to w ait till to-m orrow  n igh t before you 
can  see h im , a n d  g e t  h im  to le t you take her.”

“  B o y ,”  said Jack, tired o f  th e lad ’s  tone o f  levity, 
a n d  th in k in g  to in terest h im  b y  a  statem ent o f  the 
facts in  th e case, “  I  'v e  b een  h u n tin g, and a  rascal 1 
trusted w ith m y  horse h as run o ff w ith him , and I 
h ave  a  h arn ess a n d  a  b u g g y  a n d  a  cou p le  o f  dead 
d eer ou t there on th e p ra irie .”

“  D e e r ? ”  ech oed  th e lad , p r ick in g  up his ears at 
on ce. “ D id  yo u  shoot ’e m ? W h e r e ? C an I go 

a n d  see ’e m ? ”
J a c k  w as b e g in n in g  to see  th e hopelessness of 

p u rsu in g  th e  h o rse-th ief th a t n igh t, o r with any 
h e lp  to b e  h a d  in th a t r e g ió n ; and h e  now turned 
his th ou gh ts to  g e ttin g  th e b u g g y  hom e.

“ Y e s ,  b o y ;  com e w ith m e ,”  h e  said.
T h e  b o y  sh ou ted  a n d  sw itched h is stick at the 

cattle  b row sin g  b y  th e  w ayside, and started thcni 
on  a  sm art trot dow n  th e road, then  hastened with 
Jack  to th e  sp o t w h ere  th e  w a gó n  a n d  game had 
been left, gu ard ed  b y  Lion.

B u t  J a c k  h a d  anoth er object in  v iew  than simply 

to gratify  th e la d ’s curiosity.
“  I f  you  w ill h o ld  up th e shafts a n d  pulí a little, 

I ’l l  pu sh  b eh in d , and w e can  ta k e  the buggy 
th ro u gh  th e woods. A fte r  w e g e t  it  up out of this 
hollow , a n d  w ell into th e road, it w ill be down-hiü 

th e rest o f  the w a y .”  (j . ,
“  Y o u  w an t to  m a k e  a  horse o f  m e, do y e  ?” cried 

th e boy. “  I w as n ’t b o rn  in a  stab le  ! ”
“  N e ith cr  w as I ,”  sa id  Jack. “  B u t I don’t o 

je c t  to d o in g  a  horse’s  w ork. I  ’l l  Pul1 in 1 

sh afts.”
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“  0  good ! ”  scream ed th e b o y , m a k in g  h is svvitcli 
whistle about h is head. “ A n d  I ’l l  g e t  on  th e seat 
and d rive ! ”  A n d  h e  m ade a  sp rin g  at th e w agón.

But Lion had so m eth in g  to sa y  abou t that. 
Having been p laced  on  gu ard, a n d  n ot y e t  relieved, 
lie would perm it no han d  bu t his m aster’s  to touch 
anything in h is charge. A  frigh tful grow l m ade 
the boy recoil a n d  g o  b ackw ard  o v e r th e d ead  deer.

“  Here, L ion  ! dow n w ith  yo u  ! ”  cried  Jack, as 
the excited d o g  w as p ou n cin g  on  th e supposed in- 
truder.

The boy scram bled to his feet, a n d  was startin g  
to run aw ay, in  grea t terror, w hen 
Jack, fearing to  lo se  h im , called  ou t :

“ Don’t ru n ! H e  m a y  chase you 
if you do. N o w  h e kn ow s yo u  are 
my friend, yo u  are  safe, o n ly  stay 
where you are. ”

“  Blast his p ictu r’ ! ”  excla im ed the 
boy. “  H e ’s  a  perfect c a n n ib a l!
What does a n y b o d y  w a n t to keep 
such a savage c ritter a s  th at fo r ? ”

“ Ih a d  told h im  to w atch . N ow  
he is all right. C o m e ! ”

“ M e? T ra v c l w ith  th at d o g ?  I 
would n’t go w ith h im ,”  th e b o y  de­
clarad, m eaning to m ak e th e strongest 
possible statem ent, “  i f  ’t w as a  m il­
itan miles, and y o u  ’d  fill th e road with 
sugar-candy a ll th e w a y  ! ”  A n d  h e  
backed off wárily.

Jack got over th e d ifficu lty  b y  send- 
ing the dog on  b e fo re ; and finally, 
by an offer o f  m o n ey, w h ich  would 
purchase a  reasonable a m o u n t o f  
sugar-candy,— en o u g h  to p a v e  the 
short road to h appin ess, for a  b o y  o f  
thirteen,— induced him  to  h e lp  lift 
Ihe deer into th e b u g g y , and then  to 
go behind and push.

rhcy had hard w o rk  a t  first, get- 
»ng the wagón up ou t o f  th e h o llo w ; and th e boy,

, when they reached at last th e top o f  th e hill, and 
| stopped to rest, declared  th a t th ere  w as n ’t  h a lf  th e 

'un m it there w as in g o in g  a -fish in g ; th e justice  
which rem ark J a c k  did  n ot question. B u t  after 

| a the way w as com p aratively  e a s y ; and with 
Jack pulhng in th e shafts, h is n ew  acquaintan cc 

smng 1,1 the rear, a n d  L ion  tro ttin g  on before, 
c: buggy w ent ra ttlin g  dow n the w oodlan d road 

1 ln bvely fashion.

tom , stood a  house, know n far a n d  n ear as “  Lord 
B etterson ’s ,”  or, as it  was som etim es derisively 
called, “  L o rd  B etterson ’s C astle ,”  the house b e in g  
abou t a s  m u ch a  castle  as th e  ow ner w as a  lord.

T h e  m ain ro ad  o f  th e  settlem ent ran betw een  it 
a n d  th e woods ; w hile on  th e sid e  o f  th e river, the 
lan d  sw ep t dow n in a  lo ve ly  slop e to th e valley, 
w hich flow ed a w a y  in  a  w id er a n d  m ore m agnificent 
stream  o f  liv in g  green. I t  w as re a lly  a  fin e  site, 
shaded b y  five o r six ' y o u n g  oaks left stan din g iñ 
the spacious door-yard.

T h e  trouble w as, th at the house had been pro-

U r-H ILL  WORK.

C h a p t e r  V I.

“ l o r d  b e t t e r s o n ’s . ”

I SOrt 0f heacI,and Ju tting ou t from  th e h igh  
lc gion into th e low  prairie o f  th e river bot-

je cte d  on som ew h at too gran d  a  scale for th e tim e 
and cou ntry, and, w h at was w orse, for th e ow ner’s 
resources. H e had n ever been  a b le  to  finish i t ; 
and now  its  w eather-brow ned clapboards, u npainted 
front p illá is, a n d  gen eral sh abby, ill-kep t appear- 
ance se t o f f  th e sty le  o f  arch itecture in a  w ay to  m ake 
beh olders sm ile.

“ L o rd  B etterson  took a  b ig g e r  m outhful than 
he cou ld  sw aller, w h en  h e  sot ou t to build  his 
castle h ere,”  said his n eig h b or, Peakslow.

T lie  p roprietor’s  ñam e— it m a y  as w ell b e  ex- 
p la ined w as E lish a  L o rd  B etterson. It w as thus 
h e  a lw ays wrotc it, in a  la rg e  round han d , w ith a  
bold flourish. N o w  th e com m on  p eop le  n ever will 
subm it to cali a  m an E lish a . T h e  furthest th ey  
can  p ossib ly  g o  w ill b e  ’TJsha, o r ’Z isk y  ;  and, ten
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to one, the ten den cy to m o n osyllables w ill resu lt ¡n 
’Lishe. T h e re  h a d  been  a  feeblc  attem pt am on g 
th e v u lg a r  to  fam iliarize th e p u blic  m in d w ith  ’Lishe  
Betterson; b u t th e ñam e w ould not stick  to  a  
person o f  so m u ch d ig n ity  o f  character. I t  was 
useless to  a rgü e  th at h is d ig n ity  w as m ere  pom pos- 
i t y ; o r th at a  m an  w ho, in  b u ild in g  a  fine house, 
brok e down b efore  h e  g o t the p rim in g  on, w as un- 
w o rth y  o f  re s p e c t; still no o n e  co u ld  lo ok  a t  him , 
o r cali u p  h is im a ge , and sa y , conscientiously,
“  ’L ish c  B etterso n .”  H e  w ho, in  th is unsettled 
State o f  th in gs, ta k in g  a  h in t from  th e m id d le  ñam e, 
p ronounced b o ld ly  aloud, “  L o r d  B e t t e r s o n , ” 
w as a  public benefactor. “ L o rd  B ette rso n ”  and 
“  L o rd  B etterson ’s C a s t le ”  h a d  b een  p op u lar ever 

since.
T h e  house, w ith its door-posts o f  u np ain ted  pine, 

d a rk ly  soiled b y  th e  con tact o f  u n w ash cd  childish 
han ds, a n d  its unfinished roorns, som e o f  them 
lath ed, b u t u n p lastered  (sh ow in g ju s t  th e p oin t at 
w h ich  th e ow ner’s  resources failed), lo ok ed  even  
m ore  sh ab b y  w ith in  th an  w ithout.

T h is  m a y  h a v e  been  p a rtly  because thc house- 
k eep er w as sick. S h e  m u st h ave b een  sick , if  that 
w as she, th e palé, droop ing figu re, s ittin g  w rapped 
in an oíd red  shawl, th at su m m er afternoon. S h e 
lo ok ed  n o t o n ly  sick , b u t e xceed in g ly  discouraged. 

A n d  n o wonder.
A t  h e r  r ig h t h a n d  w as a n  e m p ty  e ra d le ; a n d  she 

h e ld  a 'p u n y  infant in h e r  arm s, tr y in g  to still its 
cries. A t  h e r  le ft w as a lo u n ge, on  w hich la y  the 
help less form  o f an invalid  child , a  g ir l abou t eleven 
years oíd. T h e  room  w as com fortless. A n  oíd, 
h igh-co lored  piece o f  carp etin g  h a lf  covered  the 
ro u g h  floo r; its orig in ally  ga u d y  p attern , out of 
w h ich  a ll b u t th e red  h a d  faded, b e a rin g  w itness to 
som e p ast stag e  o f  fam ily  gen tility , and servin g  to 
set o ff  th e  su rrou n d in g w retchedness.

T ip p e d  b a c k  in a  c h a ir  a gain st th e ro u g h  and 
broken  laths, his k n ees as h ig h  as h is chin , w as a 
b ig , slo ven ly  b o y  o f  about seven teen, lo o k in g  lazily 
ou t from  u nder a n  oíd, ra g g e d  hat-rim , p u shed  over 
h is eyes. A n o th e r b ig , sloven ly  b o y , a  y ear o r two 
y o u n ger, sa t  o n  th e door-step, w h ittlin g  qu ite  as 
m u ch for h is ow n am usem ent a s  for th at o f  a  little 
five-year-old ragam u ffin  outside.

N o t m u ch  com fort for th e  poor w o m an  a n d  the 
s ick  g ir l shon e from  th ese tw o in differen t faces. 
Indeed th e on ly  ray  o f  good  ch eer v isib le  in that 
d isorderly room  gleam ed from  th e b r ig h t eyes o f  
a  little  g ir l not m ore th an  nine o r ten ye ars  o íd ,—  
so  sm all, in truth, th at sh e  h a d  to stan d  on a  stool 
b y  th e ta b le , w here sh e  w as w ash in g  a  pan  o f  

dishes.
“  O  b o ys ! ”  said th e wom an in  a  feeblc, com plain- 

in g  tone, “ do, one o f  y o u , g o  to th e sp rin g  and 
b r in g  som e fresh w ater for you r poor, sick  sister.”

“  It ’s  R u fe ’s  turn to g o  for w a te r,”  said the boy 
on  th e door-step.

“ ’T a in t  m y  tu rn , e ith cr,”  m u ttered  the boy 
tip p ed  b a c k  again st th e laths. “  B esides, I 've got 
to m ilk  th e cow  soon as L in k  b rin gs the cattle 
hom e. H e ar th e bell y e t, W a d ? ”

“ N e v e r  m ind, C e d e ! ”  cried  th e little dish- 
w asher, ch eerily . “  I  ’l l  b r in g  yo u  som e water as 
soon a s  I h ave  done th ese d ishes.”

A n d , ho ld in g  her w et han ds b eh in d  her, she 
ran to g ive  th e y o u n g  invalid  a  kiss in the mean- 

while.
C e cie  returned a  w arm  sm ile  o f  love  and thanks, 

and said sh e  w as in  n o hurry. T h e n  th e child, 
stop p in g on ly  to g ive  a  b righ t lo ok  and a  pleasant 
w ord  to  th e  b a b y , ran b a c k  to h e r  dishes.

“  I should  th in k  you  w ould b e  asham ed, you two 
grea t bo ys ! ”  said th e w om an, “  to  sit round the 
house a n d  le t  th at child," L ilian , w ait u pon  you, get 
y o u r su ppers, w ash you r dishes, a n d  then  go to the 
sp rin g  fo r w ater for you r poor su fferin g  sister !"

“  I ’m  g o in g  to p etition  th e L egisla tu re,"  said 
W a d , “ to h a v e  that sp rin g  m oved up into our 
b a ck  y a r d ; it ’s  too far to go fo r water. There 

com e th e cattle , R u fe .”
“  T e ll  C h o k ie  to  g o  a n d  h e a d  ’em  into the barn- 

y a rd ,”  yaw n ed  R u fe, from  his chair. “ I wonder 
nobody e ve r in ven ted  a  m ilk in g  m achin e. Wish I 
h a d  on e. Ju st tu rn  a  cran k, yo u  k n ow .”

“  Y o u  ’l l  b e  w a n tin g  a  m ach in e to breathe with, 
n ext,”  sa id  th e little  dish-washer.

“  Y -a -a s ,”  d raw led  R u fe . “  I th in k  a  breathing 
m achine w ould  b e  p op u lar in this fam ily. Chil- 
dren  c ry  for it. G e t m e th e m ilk-p ail, L i l i ; that ’s 

a  n ice g i r l ! ”
“ D o  g e t  it  yourself, R u fu s ,”  said thc mother. 

“ Y o u ’ll  w an t you r little  sister to m ilk  for you, 

soon.”
“ I  th in k  it  b e lo n g s to girls to m ilk ,” said Rufe. 

“  T h e re  ’s  S a l W ig g e tt ,—  a in t she sm art at it, 
th ou gh  ? S h e can  m ilk  you r h e a d  o f f ! Is that a 
w agón  com in g, W a d ? ”

“ Y e s ! ”  cried  W a d , ju m p in g  to h is feet with 
u nusual a la c r ity . ' “ A  w a gó n  w ithout a  horse, a 
fellow  p u llin g  in th e shafts, and L in k  pushing be­
hin d  ; co m in g  r ig h t in to th e fron t yard ! ”

R u fe  a lso  started  up at th is announcement, and 

w en t to th e door. ,
11 H allo  1 ”  h e  said, “  h a d  a  break-dow n ? W hat s 

th at in th e liin d  p a rt o f  you r w agón ? D e e r ! a deer 
and a  faw n ! W h e re  did  you  s h o o t ’em  ? Where s 

you r h o rs e ? ”
“ L o o k  ou t, R u f e ! ”  scream ed the small hoj 

from  b eh in d , ru sh in g forw ard. “  T ouch one oi 
these d eer, a n d  th e d o g  ’ll h ave  y e  ! W e ’vc go 
tw o deer, b u t w e ’v e  lost ou r horse,— scamp ro 1- 

him  aw ay,— a n d  we w a n t  ”
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“ W e  do, do w e ? ”  in terrupted W a d , m ockin gly. 
“  How m an y d eer did  you  shoot, L in k  ? ”

“ W ell, I  h e lp ed  g e t  th e b u g g y  over, a n y w a y ! 
And that ’s  th e savagest d o g  ever w as ! A n d — say ! 
will mother le t us ta k e  th e oíd m a re  to drive over 
toNorth M ills th is e v e n in g ? ”

C h a p t e r  V I L

JA CK  A T  TH E  “  CA STLE. ”

Fo r  an  answ er to th is question, th e p erson most 
interested in it, w ho h a d  as y e t  sa id  least, was 
shown into th e house. R u fe  and W a d  and L in k  
and little C h o k ie  carne crow d in g in a fter him , all 
eager to h e a r h im  ta lk  o f  th e adventure.

“  A n d, O r n a ! "  cried  L in k , a fter J a c k  had briefly 
told his story, “  h e  says h e  w ill g iv e  us th e fawn, 
and pay m e besides, i f  I w ill g o  w ith him  to-night, 
and bring b a c k  th e o íd  m are in  th e  m orn in g.”

“ I don’ t k n ow ,”  said th e w om an, w rap p in g  her 
red shawl m ore closely  abou t h er, to  con ceal from  
the stranger h e r  u n tidy attire. “  I suppose, i f  M r. 
Betterson w as a t  h om e h e  w ould le t you take th e 
mare. B ut you  know , L in co ln ,” — tu rn in g  with a 
reproachful lo ok  to th e sm all b o y ,— “ yo u  have 
never been b rou gh t up to take m o n ey for little 
Services. S u ch  th in g s are  not b eco m in g  in a  fam ily 
like ours.”

And in th e m idst o f  h e r  distress, she p u t on a  
complacent sm irk , stra igh ten ed  her em aciated form 
and sat there, lo o k in g  lik e  the v e ry  ghost o f  pride, 
rvrapped in a n  o íd  re d  shaw l.

“ Did you  sp e a k  o f  M r. B e tte rso n ? ”  Jack  in- 
quired, interested.

“ That is m y  h u sban d ’s  ñ a m e.”
“ Elisha L . B e tte rs o n ? ”
“ Certainly. Y o u  kn ow  m y h u s b a n d ?  H e be- 

longs to th e P h ilad e lp h ia  B etterson s — a very 
wealthy and in flu en tial fam ily ,”  said the w om an, 
with a  simper. “  V e r y  w ealth y  and influential. ” 
( i“ I have h ea rd  o f  y o u r  h u sban d ,”  said Jack.
“ If I am n ot m istaken , yo u  are  M rs. Caroline 
Betterson— a sister o f  V in n ie  D alton , som etim es 
called Vinnie P resb it.”

“  You kn ow  m y  sister L av in ia  ! ”  excla im ed M rs. 
Betterson, surprised, b u t n ot overjoyed. “ A n d  
you know M r. P resb it’s  p e o p le ? ”

“ I have n ev e r seen  th em ,”  replied  Jack; “ but 
almost feel as i f  I had , I h ave  heard  so  m uch 

about them. I w as w ith  V in n ie ’s  foster-brother, 
Leorge G reenw ood, in  N ew  Y o rk , last sum m er, 
when he was s ick , and sh e  w en t dow n to take care 
of him.”

“ And I p resu m e,”  re tu rn ed  M rs. B etterson, 
aking another r e e f  in  h e r  shaw l, “  th at you heard  
er tell a  good  dea l abou t u s ; th in gs th at would 

bt tend to  p rejud ice a  s tra n g e r ;  th ou gh

S U R V E Y O R .

i f  a ll th e truth  was know n, she w ould n’ t feel 
so h ard  tow ard us as I h ave  reason to th in k  she 
does. ”

Jack  hasten ed  to sa y  th at h e  h a d  n ever heard 
V in n ie  sp e a k  u n k in d ly  o f  her sister.

“  Y o u  are v e ry  polite to say so ,”  said M rs. B etter­
son, ro ck in g  th e eradle, in  w hich th e b a b y  had 
been placed. “  B u t I k n ow  ju s t  w h a t sh e  has said. 
S h e h as told you th at after I m arried M r. B etterson 
I felt above m y  fa m ily ; a n d  th at w h en  h e r  m other 
d ied  (she w as n ot my m other, you kn ow ,— w e are 
on ly  half-sisters), I suffered h e r  to b e  taken and 
b rou gh t u p  b y  th e Presbits, w h en  I o u g h t to have 
tak en  her a n d  b e e n  a s  a  m o th er to h e r ,— sh e  was 
so  m u ch yo u n ger than I. S h e  is  even  yo u n ger b y  
a  m onth or tw o than m y  oldest son ; a n d  w e have 
jo k e d  a  go o d  d ea l abou t his h a v in g  an  au n t younger 
than h e  is .”

“ Y e s ,”  spoke up R u fe , stan d in g  in th e d o o r; 
“ a n d  I ’v e  ask ed  a  h u n dred  tim es w h y  w e don’ t 
e ve r h e a r from  her, o r w rite to her, o r h ave  her 
visit us. O th er folks h ave  th e ir  aun ts com'e and 
see  ’em . B u t a ll th e  an sw er I co u ld  e ve r g e t  was, 
‘ F a m ily  reasons, R u fu s ! ’ ”

“ T h a t  is it, in  a  w o rd ,”  sa id  M rs. B etterson ; 
“ fam ily reasons. I  n ever co u ld  exp lain  th e m ; so 
I h ave  n ever w ritten  to poor, d e a r Lavinia— th ou gh , 
H eav en  know s, I should  b e  glad  en o u g h  to see h e r ; 
and I h o p c  she h as forgiven  w hat seem ed m y hard- 
n ess; and— do te ll m e ”  (M rs. B etterson  w ip ed  her 
eyes) “ w h at sort o f  a  girl is  sh e ?  how  h as she 
com e up ? ”

“ S h e  is one o f  the k indest-hearted, m ost un- 
selfish, beautiful girls in th e w orld ! ”  Jack  exclaim ed.
“  I  m ea n , beautifu l in h e r  spirit,”  h e  added, blush- 
in g  a t  h is ow n enthusiasm .

“  T h e  P resbits are  ra th er coarse people to  b rin g  
u p su ch  a  g ir l ,”  sa id  M rs. B etterson , w ith a  sigh—  
o f  self-reproach, J a c k  thought.

“  B u t sh e  has a  n atural refincm ent, which noth­
in g  could m a k e  h e r  lo se ,”  h e  replied. “  T h e n , it 
w as a  go o d  th in g  fo r her to be b ro u gh t up with 
G eo rg e  G reen w ood. S h e  ow es a  grea t deal to the 
love  o f  books h e  inspired in her. Y o u  o u gh t to 
kn ow  you r sister, M rs. B etterso n .”

T h e  la d y  ga ve  w ay  to a  flood o f  tears. 
“ I t i s t o o b a d !  such separations are  unnatural. 

C erta in ly ,”  she w en t on , “ I  can ’t b e  accused o f  
fee lin g  above m y  fam ily now. M r. B etterson has 
had three lega cies le ft him , two since ou r m a rria g e ; 
b u t h e  h as been  e xceed in g ly  unfortun ate.”

“ T w o  su ch  able-bodied  bo ys m ust b e  a  h e lp  and 
com fort to  y o u ,”  sáid Jack.

“ R u fu s a n d  W a d le i^ h ,”  said M rs. Betterson, 
“ are  good  bo ys, b u t th e y  h ave  been b ro u g h t up to 
d ream s o f  w ealth , and th e y  have n ot learned to take 
h old  o f  life w ith  rough h a n d s.”
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Jack  su gg ested  that it m ig h t h ave been  better 
for them  n ot to have su ch  dream s.

“ Y e s — i f  ou r fam ily  is to b e  b ro u gh t dow n to 
th e  com m on  level. B u t I can ’t  forget, I  can ’ t wish 
them  ever to forget, that th e y  h ave  B etterson  blood 
in  their v ein s.”

Jack  cou ld  h ard ly  repress a  sm ile as h e  glanced 
from  those stout hcirs o f  th e B etterson  blood to the 
eviden ces o f  shiftlessness and w retchedness around 
th em , w h ich  tw o such sturdy lads, w ith a  little  less 
o f  th e p reciou s article  in th eir vein s, m ig h t have 
done so m eth in g  to rem edy.

B u t h is ow n u n lu ck y  adven tu re  absorbed his 
th ou gh ts, a n d  h e  w as g la d  w hen L in k  vociferously 
dem anded i f  h e  w as to g o  and catch  th e m are.

“ Y e s !  y e s !  do a n y th in g  bu t k ill m e w ith that 
dreadful v o ic e ! ”  rep lied  the m other, w a vin g  him  
o ff w ith  her trem b lin g  hand. “  D o n ’t in fer from 
w h at I h ave  sa id ,”  sh e  resum ed, g a th cr in g  herself 
u p a gain  w ith  feeble p rid e, “  th at w e are  poor. 
M r. B etterson  will com e in to a large  fortune w hen 
an  únele o f  h is d i e s a n d  h e  ge ts  h elp  from  him  
occasion ally  now. N o t en o ugh , how ever, to enable 
h im  to carry  on  th e  f a r m ; a n d  it requ ires capital, 
you  are aw are, to m ake a gricu ltu re  a  respectable  
profession.”

Jack  cou ld  n o t forbear anoth er h it a t  th e b ig  boys.
“  I t  requ ires la n d ,”  h e  s a id ; “ a n d  that yo u  have. 

I t  a lso  requ ires bone a n d  m u scle ; a n d  I see  som e 
h e re .”

“  T r u e ,”  sim pered M rs. B etterson. “  B u t  their 
fath er h as n’t  en cou raged  them  v ery  m u ch in doin g 
th e n eedful labors o f  th e fa rm .”

“  H e h as n’t set us th e  e x a m p le ,”  brok e in  R u fe , 
p iqu ed  b y  Jack ’s  rem ark. “  I f  h e  h a d  taken hold 
o f  w ork, I suppose w e  should. B u t w h ile  h e  sits 
dow n and w aits for so m ebo d y o r so m eth in g  to 
com e a lo n g  and h e lp  h im , w hat can  you exp ect of 
u s ? ”

“  O u r B etterson  b lo o d  show s itse lf  in m ore  w ays 
th an  one ! ”  said W a d , w ith  a  grin , illu strating his 
rem ark b y  lazily sea tin g  h im self once m ore on the 
door-step.

E v id en tly  the b o ys w ere sick  o f  h ea rin g  their 
m oth er boast o f  th e aristocratic fam ilv  connection. 
S h e m ade liaste to c h a n g e  th e subject.

“  S ickn ess h as been ou r grea t scourge. T h e  
clim ate h as n ever a g re e d  w ith e ith er m e o r m y 
husband. T h e n  ou r poor C ecilia  m e t w ith a n  ac- 
cident a  y ear a go , w h ich  in jured h e r  so  th at she has 
scarcely taken a  step  sin ce.”

A n  a ccid en t done a-purpose ! ”  sp o k e  up R u fe , 
an grily . “  Z ep h  P eakslow  threw  h e r  ou t o f  a 
sw ing— th e m eanest trick  ! T h e y  ’re the m eanest 
fam ily in th e w orld, and there ’s a  war bctw een  us. 
I ’m  o n ly  w a itin g  m y  chance to  p a y  o f f  th at Z e p h .”

“  R u fu s 1 ”  p leaded the little  invalid from  thc

lo u n ge, “  you  kn ow  h e could n ever have m eant to 
hu rt m e so  m uch. D o n ’t ta lk  o f  p a y in g  him  off, 
R u fu s 1 ”

“  C e d e  is so  patient u nder it a ll 1 ”  said Mrs. Bet­
terson. “  S h e n ever utters a  w ord o f  com plaint. Yet 
she does n ’t h ave  th e care  she o u g h t to have. With 
m y  sick  b a b y, and m y  ow n ach es a n d  pains, what 
can  I d o  ? T h e re  are  n o decen t house-servants to 
b e  h a d , for love o r m on ey. O , ivhat would n’t I 
g iv e  for a  good , neat, in te lligen t, sym pathizin g girl! 
O ur little  L ilian , h ere,— p oor child 1— is a ll the help 
I h a ve.”

A t  that m om ent th e b righ t little dish-washer, 
h a v in g  put aw ay  th e su p p er th in gs, and gone to 
the sp rin g  for w ater, carne lu g g in g  in a  sm all but 
b rim m in g  pail.

“ It is too b a d ! ”  rep lied  Jack. “ Y o u  should 
have help  abou t th e hard w o rk ,”  w ith another 
m ean in g  g la n ce  a t  th e  boys.

“ Y e s ,”  said R u fe , “ w e  o u gh t to ;  a n d  we did 
have S a l W ig g e tt  a  little  w h ile  this sum m er. But 
she h a d  n ever seen  th e inside o f  a  decen t house 
before. A b o u t a ll she w as g o o d  for w as to split 
w ood a n d  m ilk  th e cow .”

“ O , how  g o o d  th is i s ! ”  said th e in valid , drink- 
ing. “ I w as so  th irs ty ! B less y o u , dear Lili! 
W h a t should  w e do w ithout yo u  ? ”

J a c k  rose to  h is feet, h a rd ly  repressin g his in- 
dignation.

“  W o u ld  yo u  lik e  a  drink, s i r ? ”  said L ili, taking 
a  fresh cup ful from  h e r  pail, and lo o k in g  up at him 
with a  b r ig h t sm ile.

“  T h a n k  y o u , I sh ou ld  v e ry  m u ch 1 B u t I can't 
bear th e th o u gh t o f  y o u r lu g g in g  w ater from the 
sp rin g  for m e .”

“  W h y , L illie  1 ”  sa id  C e cie , softly, “  you should 
h ave  offered it to  h im  first.”

“  I th o u gh t I  d id  r ig h t to offer it to m y  sick sister 
first,”  replied  L ili, with a  ten der g lan ce at thc 
lounge.

“ Y o u  did  right, m y  good  little  g ir l 1 ”  exclaimed 
Jack , g iv in g  b a c k  th e cup. H e looked from one 
to th e oth er o f  the b ig  boys, and wondered how 
th e y  could w itness this scene a n d  not b e  íouchcd 
b y  it. B u t h e  on ly  said :

“  H a ve  th ese y o u n g  m en  too m u ch Betterson 
b lood  in th em  to dress th e  favvn, if  I  leave it with 
you  ? ”

“  W e  ’ll fall b a c k  on ou r D alton  blood, long 
en o u g h  fo r th a t,”  said W a d , ta k in g  the sarcasm in 
good  part.

“ A  little  y o u n g  ven ison  w ill d o  C ecie  so much 
good  1 ”  said M rs. B etterson. “  Y o u  are  very kind. 
B u t don ’ t in fer that w e con sider th e D alton blood 
inferior. I w as pleased w ith w h at you said of La- 
v in ia ’s  n ative refinem ent. I feel as if, after all, she 
w as a  sister to  b e  proud o f.”
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A t this last d isp lay  o f  pitiful v an ity , Jack  turned
away.

“  T h e id ea  o f  su ch  a  w om an  con clu d in g  th at she 
may be p roud o f  a  sister lik e  V in n ie  ! ”  th o u gh t he.

But he spoke on ly  to say g o o d -b y ; for ju st then 
Link carne r id in g  th e m are to th e door.

She was q u ick ly  harn essed  to the b u g g y , w hile 
Link, a t  his m o th er’s  en treaty, p u t on a  coat, and 
made h im self lo ok  as decen t as possible. T h en  
Jack drove aw ay, p rom isin g th at L in k , w ho accom - 
panied h im , sh ou ld  b r in g  th e m are b a ck  in the 
morning.

“ M other,”  sa id  th e th ou gh tfu l L ili, “ w e o u gh t 
to have g o t h im  som e su p p er.”

“ I th ough t o f  it ,”  said th e s ick  w om an, “ bu t 
you know  w e  h ave  n o th in g  fit to set before h im .” 

“ He w on’t  fam ish ,”  sa id  R u fe ,— “ w ith th e large 
stipply o f  sau ce w h ich  h e  k eep s on han d  ! M other,
I wish you w ould n ’t eve r sp eak  o f  ou r B etterson 
blood a g a in ; it  o n ly  m ak es us rid icu lou s.”  

Thereupon M rs. B etterson  bu rst into tears, com - 
plaining th at h e r  ow n  child ren  tu rn ed  a gain st her.

“  O, bah  ! ”  excla im ed R u fe , w ith  disgust, stalk- 
ing out o f  th e room , b a n g in g  a  m ilk-pail, a n d  
waking th e baby. “ B e  sh a rp e n in g  th e  knives, 
Wad, w hile I m ilk ; then  w e ’ll  dress th at fawn in a  
hurry. W ish  th e fellow  h a d  left us th e doe in stead .”

C h a p t e r  V III .

HOW  V IN N IE  M ADE A  JOU R NEY.

Le a v in g  Jack  to drive  h o m c th e borrow ed m are 
in the harness o f  th e sto len  h orse, a n d  to ta k e  such 
measures as h e  cou ld  for th e p u rsu it o f  th e th ief 
and the reco v ery  o f  h is p ro p erty , w e  h ave  now 
to say a  few  w ords o f  M rs. B etterso n ’s  yo u n ger 
sister.

Vinnie h a d  perhaps thriven  q u ite  a s  w ell in the 
plain Presbit household  a s  sh e  w ould  h a v e  d o n e in 
the home o f  th e am bitious C aro lin e. T h e  tasks 
early put upon h er, in stead  o f  h a rd en in g  and em - 
bittering her, h a d  m ade h e r  self-reliant, help fu l and 
strong, w ith a  grace  lik e  th a t acqu ired  b y  girls who 
rarry burdens on  th eir heads. F o r  it  is  th us th at 
labors ch eerfu liy  perform ed , a n d  triáis borne with 
good-will and ligh tn ess o f  h e a rt, g ive  a  p ow er and 
a charm to b o d y  a n d  m ind.

It was now  m ore th an  a  y e a r  sin ce  G eo rg e  G reen - 
"’ood, who h a d  b e e n  b ro u g h t up w ith h e r  in his 
ttncle’s fam ily , had le ft th e farm , a n d  go n e  to seck 
,"s fortune in  th e city. A  grea t ch a n g e  in the 
. use> and a  v e ry  u n h ap p y ch a n g e  for V in n ie , had 
«en the result. It w as n ot th at she m issed her 

ster-brother so  m u ch ; b u t h is g o in g  o u t h a d  o c-*  
tasioned th e co m in g  in o f  anoth er n ephew , w ho 
Mought a  y o u n g  w ife w ith him . T h e  n ep h ew  filled 

e°rge’s p lace  on  th e farm , and th e y o u n g  wife

show ed a  stro n g  determ ination  to ta k e  V in n ie ’s 
place in th e household.

A s  lo n g  as she w as conscious o f  b e in g  useful, in 
how ever h u m b le  a  sp h ere, V in n ie  w as contented. 
S h e did  h e r  d a ily  outw ard d u ty , a n d  fed  h e r  h ea rt 
w ith  secret aspirations, and k ep t a  brave, brigh t 
spirit th ro u gh  all. B u t now  n oth in g  was le ft to her 
b u t to con tend  for h e r  rights w ith  th e new -com er, 
o r to a ct th e subm issive p a rt o f  d ru d ge  w here she 
had a lm ost ru led  before. S trife  w as h atefu l to h e r ; 
and w h y sh ou ld  she rem a in  w here h e r  Services w ere 
n ow  scarcely n eeded ?

S o  V in n ie  lapsed in to an  unsettled  State o f  m ind, 
com m on  en ough to  a  certain  class o f  girls o f  her 
a g e , a s  w ell as to  a  la rg e r  c lass o f  bo ys, w h en  the 
great questions o f  practical life  confront th e m : 
“  W h a t  a m  I  to b e  ? W h a t  sh all I  do for a  liv in g ? ” 

H o w  a rd cn tly  she wished she h a d  m o n ey, so that 
she cou ld  sp en d tw o 01- three entire years at s c h o o l! 
H o w  e a g er ly  she w ould h ave  used those advan tages 
for o b ta in in g  an education  w h ich  so  m an y, who 
h ave  them , carelessly  th row  a w a y !  B u t V in n ie  
h a d  n othin g— could expect n othin g— w hich sh e  did 
n o t earn.

A t  one tim e sh e  resolved to g o  to w ork in a  fac- 
to r y ; a t  another, to try  tea ch in g  a  district s c h o o l; 
an d  again , to le a m  som e trad e, lik e  th at o f  dress- 
m aker or m illin er. O ften  she wished fo r th e free- 
dom  to  g o  ou t in to th e w orld a n d  ga in  h e r  livelihood 
lik e  a  boy.

In  this m ood o f  m in d she received  tw o letters. • 
O n e w as from  Jack, d escrib in g  h is accid en tal visit 
to h e r  sister’s  fam ily. T h e  other was from  Caroline 
herself, w h o m ade th at v isit the occasion o f  w riting 
a  p la intive le tte r  to h e r  “  dear, n eg lected  L a v in ia .”  

M a n y  tears she sh ed  over th ese letters. T h e  
to u ch in g  picture Jack  drew  o f  the invalid  C ecie , and 
th e b rave  little  L ilian , a n d  o f  th e sick  m other and 
b a b y, w ith  C aro lin e ’s  sad confession o f  distress, and 
o f  h e r  need o f  sy m p ath y  a n d  help, w akened sp rin gs 
o f  love  and p ity  in th e  y o u n g  g ir l’s heart. She 
forgot th at sh e  had a n y th in g  to forgive. A l l  her 
half-form ed sch em es for self-h elp  and self-culture 
w ere a t  once discarded, and she form ed a  Coura- 
geou s resolution.

“ I w ill g o  to Illin o is,”  she said, “ and ta k e  care 
o f  m y  p oor sister and h e r  s ick  children. ”

S u ch  a  jo u rn e y , from  W este rn  N e w  Y o rk , was 
no sm all u n d ertak in g  in those days. B u t  she did 
not sh rin k  from  it.

“  W h a t ! ”  said M rs. Presbit, w hen V in n ie ’s  de­
term ination w asan n o u n ced  to her, “ yo u  w ill g o  and 
w o rk  for a  sister w h o has treated  you so  sh am efu lly  
a ll th ese years?  O n ly  a  half-sister, a t  t h a t ! I ’m 
astonished a t  you ! I  th o u gh t yo u  h a d  m ore sperit. ” 

“ F o r  a n y th in g  sh e  m a y  h ave  do n e w ron g, I am  
surc she is so rry  en o u g h  n o w ,”  V in n ie  replied.
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“  Y e s , now she h as need o f  you  ! ”  sn eered  M rs. 
Presbit.

“  B esides,”  V in n ie  con tin ued, “ I o u g h t to  go, 
for th e ch ild ren ’s sak e , if  n ot for hers. T h in k  o f  
C ecie  and the p o o r b a b y ; and L ilian , not ten  years 
oíd, try in g  to d o  th e housew ork ! I  can  do so 
m u ch for them  ! ”

“ N o  doubt o f  th a t; for I m ust sa y  you  are as 
h an d y  a n d  w illin g  a  g ir l a s  ever I see. B u t th ere  ’s 
th e B etterson side to the fam ily ,— tw o great, lu bberly  
boys, acco rd in g  to y o u r friend 's a c c o u n t; a  proud, 
d om in eerin g set, I  w arran t y e  ! T h e  idee o f  m ak­
in g  a  slave o f  yo u rself for them  ! Y o u  ’l l  find it a 
m ig h ty  u n c o m f’table p lace, m a rk  m y  w ord  1”

“  I hope no m ore so  than th e p lace  I a m  in now, 
— excuse m e for sa y in g  it, A u n t  P re sb it ,”  added 
V in n ie , in  a  trem b lin g  voice. “  I t  is n ’t you r 
fault. B u t y o u  k n o w  h ow  th in gs a re .”

“  O , la , yes ! she  w ants to g o  ahead, and order 
e v e ry th in g ; and I th ink i t ’s  as w ell to le t h er,—  
th o u g h  s h e ’ ll find she can ’t  run o v e r  m e!  B u t I 
don ’t b la m e you th e least m ite, V in n ie , fo r fce lin g  
se n sitive ; a n d  i f  you  ’v e  m ade up you r m in d  to go, 
I sha’ n’ t h en d er y e ,— I ’ll  h e lp  y e  a ll I c a n .”

S o  it h ap p e n e d  th at, o n ly  four d ays after th e re- 
ceip t o f  h e r  sister’s le tter, V in n ie , w ith a ll her 
w orld ly  possessions contained in  one n ot v e ry  large  
trun k, b ad e  her friends go od -b y , and, n ot without 
m isgivings, set ou t alone on  her lo n g  jou rn ey.

S h e  took a  packet-b oat on  th e can al for Buffalo. 
A t  B uffalo, w ith th e assistance o f  friends sh e  had 
m ade on bo ard  th e boat, sh e  found th e cap ta in  of 
a  schooner, w h o a greed  to g ive  h e r  a  passage 
arou n d  th e lak es to C h ic a g o , for fou r dollars. 
T h e re  w ere no railroads th ro u gh  N o rth ern  O hio 
and across M ich iga n  and Indian a, in those d a y s; 
and, a lth o u g h  there w ere steam boats on  th e lakes, 
V in n ie  found th at a  p assage  on  one o f  them  would 
cost m ore m o n ey th an  sh e  cou ld  afford. So she 
was g la d  to g o  in th e schooner.

T h e  w eath er w as fine, th e w inds favored, and 
th e “  H eron  ”  m ade a  q u ick  trip . V in n ie , after 
tw o o r three days o f  sea-sickness, cn jo y ed  the voy- 
a ge , \Vhich w as m ade a ll th e m ore pleasan t to her 
b y  the friend sh ip  o f  th e captain  a n d  h is wife.

Sh e w as in terested in a ll sh e  saw ,— in w atchin g 
the w aves, th e sailors h a u lin g  th e ropes, th e sw ell- 
in g  o f th e great sa ils ; in  th e vessels th e y  m et or 
passed, th e ports a t  w h ich  th e y  touched, th e fort, 
the Indians, a n d  the w onderfu lly  c lear dep th  o f  the 
w ater a t  M ackinaw . B u t th e v o y ag e  grew  tiresom e 
tow ard the cióse, a n d  h e r  h eart b oun d ed  w ith jo y  
w hen th e cap ta in  carne into th e cabin  e a r ly  one 
m orn in g, a n d  ann ou n ced th at th ey  had reach ed  
C hicago.

T h e  great W este rn  m etrópolis w as then  a  town 
o f  n o  m ore th an  e igh t or ten th ou san d inhabitants,

hastily  a n d  sh abbily  b u ilt  on  th e lo w  level o f the 
plain stretch in g  for m iles b a c k  from  the lake shore. 
In  a  sh ort w a lk  w ith  th e cap ta in ’s  wife, V in n ie  saw 
abou t a ll o f  th e p lace  she cared  t o ; n o tin g  particu- 
la rly  a  lo ad  o f  h a y  “ slew ed ,”  o r  m ired , in the 
m ud-holes o f  one o f  th e prin cip al s tre e ts ; th e sight 
o f  w h ich  m a d e  h e r  w onder i f  a  grea t a n d  flourish- 
in g  c ity  could eve r b e  b u ilt th ere  !

M ean w hile  th e cap ta in , b y  in qu iry  in th e resorts 
o f  m arket-m en, found a  farm er w ho w as go ing to 
drive ou t to th e  L o n g  W o o d s setílem en t that after- 
noon, a n d  w ho e n g a g ed  to com e w ith h is wagón to 
th e w h a rf w here th e  “ H e ro n ”  lay, and take off 
V in n ie  and h e r  trunk.

“  O , how  fortúnate ! ”  sh e  exclaim ed. “  How 
g o o d  everyb od y  is to m e  1 O n ly  think, I shall 
reach  m y  sister’s  house to -n ig h t! ”

C h a p t e r  IX .

VIN N IE’S A D VE N TU R E .

In  du e  tim e a  ro u g h  farm -w agon was backcd 
dow n u pon  th e w h arf, a n d  a  sw arth y  m an, with a 
h igh , h o ok ed  nose, lik e  the inverted prow  o f a  ship, 
boarded th e schooner, a n d  scratched  h is head, 
th ro u gh  its sh o ck  o f  stiff, coarse hair, b y  way of 
salutation to V in n ie , w ho carne on  d eck  to meet 
him .

“  D o ’ n o  ’s  yo u  ’ll lik e  rid in ’ w ith  m e, in a  lumber- 
w ago n , on a  stiff bo ard  seat. ”

“  O , I sh a ’ n ’t m in d ,”  said  V in n ie , w ho was only 
too g la d  to go.

“  W h a t  p a rt o f  th e settlem en t are y o u  go in ’ to?” 
h e  ask ed , as h e  lifted one end  o f  th e trun k, while 
th e cap ta in  to ok  up th e other.

“ T o  M r. B etterson ’s  h o u se ; M rs. Betterson is 
m y  sister,”  sa id  V in n ie.

T h e  m an  dropped h is end  o f  th e trunk, and 
turned a n d  g la red  a t  her.

“ Y o u ’v e  go t h o lt o ’ th e w ro n g  m an this tim e!" 
he said. “  I don ’t  take n obody in m y wagón to 
th e house o f  no sich  a  m an  as L o rd  Betterson. Ye 
m ay tell h im  a s  m u ch .”

“  W ill you ta k e  m e to a n y  house n ear b y  ? ” said 
the astonished V in n ie.

“ N o t i f  y o u ’re  a  connection o f  th e Bettersons’ 
I  w on’ t fo r n o m o n e y ! I ’v e  n othin ’ to do with 
th at fam ily , b u t to h a te  a n d  despise ’em . T ell ’em 
th at too. B u t th e y  k n ow  it  a ’read y. M y  ñame ’s 
D u d ley  P e a k slo w .”

A n d , in spite o f  th e captain ’s  rem onstrance, the 
a n g ry  m an  turned h is b a c k  upon the schooner, and 
drove o ff in h is  w agón.

I t  took V in n ie  a  m in u te to recover from  the shock 
his ru de con d u ct ga ve  h er. T h e n  sh e  sm iled faintly 
a n d  s a id :

“ It ’s too bad  I cou ld  n’ t h ave  a  rid e in his oíd
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ivagon ! B u t h e  w ould n ’t be very  a greeab le  com - 
pany, would h e ? ”

So she tried to consolé h e rse lf  for'th e  disappoint- 
ment. S h e had th o u gh t a ll a lo n g : “ I f  I  c a n d o  
no better, I  w ill ta k e  th e stag e  to N o rth  M ills; 
Jack will h e lp  m e g e t  over to m y  sister’s  from  
there.”  A n d  it n ow  seem ed a s  i f  sh e  m ig h t have 
to take that route.

The schooner w as dischanging h e r  m iscellaneous 
freight o f  E astern  m erch an d ise,— dry goods, gro- 
ceries, hardw are, boots and shoes,— and th e captain
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cou ld  be, in quirin g y o u r w a y  to  B etterson ’s ;  but 
I n ever dream ed— excuse m e, I w ould n ’t have 
p layed  su ch  a  jo k c , i f  I  h a d  know n ! ”

“ W h a t  j o k e ? ”  V in n ie  dem anded.
“  W h y , th e r e ’s  n o  Jenkins— Judkins— w h at did 

I  ca li th eir ñ am es ? I ju s t  w anted  to h ave  a  little  
fun , a n d  find yo u  o u t.”

V in n ie  trem bled  with indignation. S h e  started 
to  go.

“ B u t  yo u  h ave  n ’t found me ou t,”  h e  said, with 
a n  im p u den t chu ckle.

“  I ’v e  found ou t a ll I w ish to kn ow  o f  y o u ,”  said 
V in n ie , read y to c r y  w ith  vexation . “  I ’v e  com e 
alone a ll th e w ay from  m y  hom e in W estern  N ew  
Y o rk , and m e t n obody w h o was n’ t k in d  and re- 
sp cctfu l to m e, till I reach ed  C h ica g o  to-d ay.”

T h e  w rctch seem ed slig litly  touched b y  this re- 
b u k e ;  b u t h e  la u g h e d  a g a in  a s  h e  finished his 
glass.

“  W e ll, it  was a  lo w  trick. B u t ’t was a ll in fun, 
I  te ll ye. C om e, d rin k  you r w in e, a n d  m ak e u p ; 
w e ’ll b e  friends yet. W o n t d r in k ?  H ere  goes, 
th en  ! ”

A n d  h e  tossed o ff th e contents o f  th e second 
glass.

*
“  N o w  w e ’ll take a  little  w a lk , and ta lk  over our 

B etterson  friends b y  th e w a y .”
S h e w as a lread y  ou t o f  th e room . H e  hastened 

to  h e r  s id e ; sh e  w alked  faster still, and he carne 
tr ip p in g  lig h tly  after her dow n th e stairs.

B e tw ix t  a n g e r  a n d  a la r m , s h e  w as w ondering 
w lie t lie r  s h e  s h o u ld  t r y  to  ru n  a w a y  fro m  him , or 
a s k  th e  p r o tc c tio n  o f  th e  first p e rs o n  s h e  m e t, when, 
lo o k in g  e a g c r ly  fro m  t h e  d o o r-w a y  a s  s h e  hurried 
o u t, s h e  s a w , a cro ss  th e  S tre e t, a  fa c e  sh e  knew, 
a n d  u tte r e d  a  c r y  o f  jo y .

“ J a c k !  O , J a c k ! ”
I t  se e m e d  a lm o s t  l ik e  a  d re a m , th a t  it  sh o u ld  in- 

d e e d b e  J a c k , th e n  a n d  th ere . H e  p a u s e d , glanced 
u p  a n d  d o w n , th e n  a c ro s s  a t  th e  g ir lis h  fig u r e  start- 
in g  to w a rd  h im , a n d  ru sh e d  o v e r  to  h e r , reaching 
o u t  b o th  h a n d s, a n d  e x c la im in g :

“  V in n ie  D a lto n  ! is it  yo u  ? ”
In  t h e  s u rp r is e  a n d  p le a s u re  o f  th is  unexpected 

m e e t in g , s h e  fo r g o t  a ll a b o u t th e  s lim  y o u th  she 
w a s  so  e a g e r  to  a v o id  a  m o m e n t b e fo re . W hen 
s h e  th o u g h t  o f  h im  a g a in , a n d  lo o k e d  a b o u t her, 
h e  h a d  d is a p p e a r e d , h a v in g  s lip p e d  b e h in d  her, 
a n d  s k ip p e d  b a c k  u p  th e  sta irs  w ith  a m a z in g  agility 
a t  s ig h t  o f  J a c k .

( To be coutinued)

F A S H I O N S  I N  V A L E N T I N E S .

B y  A l e x a n d e r  W a i n w r i g h t .

T h e r e  w as a  t im e  w h en  V ale n tin e s  w e re  s im p ly  
lo v e -le tte r s  w ritte n  o n  v e r y  fa n e y  n o te -p a p e r , w ith  
s o m e  p o e tr y  a n d  a  b u n c h  o f  fo r g e t-m e -n o ts  a t  the 
h e a d . Y e a r s  a g o  m y  d e a r  o íd  g r a n d m o th e r  m a d e  
m e h a p p y  b y  s e n d in g  o n e  o f  th e s e , w h ic h  I h a v e  

s t ill ,  a n d  v e r y  p r e t ty  i t  is ,  a lth o u g h  th e  i n k  is  fa d e d  
to  a  y e llo w . T h e  p o e tr y  is  e s p e c ia lly  n ic e , b u t  th e  
p u n c tu a tio n  m a r k s  a re  le ft  o u t, a s  t h e y  d id  n ’t  ca re  
a b o u t th e s e  tro u b lc s o m e  lit t le  th in g s  in  th e  g o o d  
o íd  d a y s . I th in k  it  s a i d :

“  W h e n  th e su n sh in c is  aro u n d  thee 
In  th e d a rk  a n d  s ilen t n ig h t 

In  th e c o t ta g c  a n d  th e  p a la ce  
M a y  t h y  w a y  b e  al w a y  s  b r ig h t ! ”

O f  course I cou ld  n ’t  im a gin e  w h o sent it, —nobody 
w ho gets a  valentine ever can ,— b u t I stro n g ly  sus- 
p ected  S a lly  Law ton , and she h a d  a  b ite  ou t o f  all 
m y  a p p les u ntil I  found ou t m y  m istake. T o m m y  
Jon es w as h e r  valen tin e, and I ga ve  him  a  p u n ch in g

fo r it, too, as h e  v*is m ean, and pretended ali the 
w h ile  that h e  did  n’t  lik e  her.

H ow ever, the oíd fashion h as passed away, and 
V a le n tin e s  are now  v e ry  elabórate th in gs, employing 
thousands o f  skillfu l w orkm en in their manufacture. 
T h e y  serve  as th e  covers o f  a ll sorts o f  costly 
presents, a n d  som e o f  them  are  real works ol 
art. C le ve r design ers are  con stan tly  cmployed in 
th e in ven tion  o f  new  com binations, p lcasin g  cffects 
o f  g ro u p in g  or color, and w him sical surprises. The 
m o st careful labors o f  draugh tsm en , lithographers, 
w ood-engravers, painters, color-printers, card-board, 
artificial flower and feath er m ak ers are spent upon 
th em , to sa y  n oth in g  o f  the assistance given by 
w orkers in silk , silver a n d  glass. E v e n  the tropical 
forests o f  B razil a n d  th e d ep th s o f  th e sea are ran- 
sack ed  fo r fresh m aterials.

T h e re  is one firra in London w h ich  has three 
hundred and sixty-eigh t different kinds o f  V a le n ­

tines. T h e  ch eap est are tw o cen ts each, and the

/
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fincst cost n ea rly  sixty  dollars. A l l  are  p retty , and 
some are  m agn ificent. O n e is  ca lle d  “  L o v e ’s 
Photograph.”  A  tin y  m irror is h idden  ben eath  a  
bunch o f  rlowcrs, a n d  som e d ear g ir l finds th at the 
reflection o f  h e r  ow n face is you r love ’s  p h o tograp h. 
There are tru e  lovcrs’ k n o ts painted  on th e softcst 
satin; birds o f  b r ig h t p lu m age u nder gauze ; girls 
in silver fram es; p a p e r flovvers w h ich  bloom  w hen 
the valentine is open ed a n d  cióse w h en  it is  sh u t; 
more p ap er flovvers h idden b e h in d  screen s o f  silver 
and in little vvicker baskefs, w ith  exo tic  flowers 
painted b y  han d  on th e finest silk  and fram ed in 
silver lace.

No florist ever succeeded better th an  th e m ód­
em valentine-m aker does in p u ttin g  to geth er

M ore th a n  this, m arin e  flow ers gath ered  from  the 
bottom  o f  th e M editerranean S e a  are used in val- 
entines, a n d  rea l b irds are qu ite  com m on. A s  L u cy  
op en s th e b o x  th at com es for her w ith a  w hole 
s trin g  o f  postage-stam p s upon it, it  is possible that 
she w ill find th e cun n ingest o f  hum m ing-birds in a 
little n est, h o ld in g  a  m essage  in its beak . N o t the 
picture o f  on e, m in d y o u , b u t a  rea l on e, that has 
been cau gh t and stuffed for th e valentine-m aker.

T h e  latest fashion in valentinos is  to com bine 
th em  w ith  useful articles. A  lace o r pearl-handled 
fan, costin g s ix ty  dollars, is secreted beneath 
flowers and m ottoes and C upid s. A  fine silk  
necktie, for a  gen tlem an  o r b o y , is w rap p ed  in 
white gauze, w ith th e ten der se n tim en t: “  T h ro u g h

NL’NS M AK IN G  FEATH ER  FLOWERS.

the prettiest colors. B lu sh  roses and forget-m e- 
nots; cam elias, w ith rich  d a rk  g ree n  le a v e s ; lilies 
of the valley , w ater lilies, ferns a n d  pansies are 
combined w ith a  w ondrous d egree  o f  taste  a n d  skill. 
Sometimes th e  valen tin e is  th e m in iature o f  a 
transfonnation scene in a  theater. I t  is fo lded  and 
unfolded b y  an in genious arran gem en t, w h ich  re­
veáis a  garden, w ith  a  flock  o f  b irds fly in g  over it, 
and a  ¡alce o f  m irror-glass, w ith  a  sw an  u pon  its 
shining surface.

Sometimes, too, the flowers are neither painted 
ñor made o f paper or muslin.

Far away in B razil, th ere  is a  la rg e  con ven t, in 
which the sedate n u n s m ak e g a y  artificial flowers 
«ntirely out o f  th e  feathers o f  th e  go rgeo u s birds that 

aunt the forests o f  S ou th  A m e rica . I  can n ot give 
fon an idea o f  ho w  rich  a n d  lustrous th e y  are.

clou d  and sunshine I a m  th in e.”  A rtic les o f  dress 
o r je w e lry  often  are  enclosed. S om etim es a  sm ok­
in g-cap  o r a  pair o f  em broid ered slippers. T h e  
descriptive cata lo gu e o f  M r. R im m el, th e London 
perfum er, includes Valentines con tain in g Japanese 
orn am en tal hair-pins, cravats, pin-cushions, chate- 
la ine bottles, brooch es, gold w atch  trinkets, lockets, 
turquoise a n d  g a rn e t rin gs, silver filigree  brooches, 
car-rin gs and bracelets, head-dresses a n d  double 
sm elling-bottles. T h e n , too, there a re  m usical 
Valentines in  th e  form  o f  g lo v e  a n d  h an d k erch icf 
or jew el-cases. O n e  m a gn ificen t affair costs forty 
dollars. I t  is  m ade o f  p a lé  b lu e  silk , and trim m ed 
w ith gilt. A t  one side is a  com p artm ent for gloves, 
a n d  at th e oth er a  p lace  fo r h an d kerch iefs, with 
two beautifu l sm ellin g-bottles in th e m id dle. A s  
the lid is raised, a  m usical-box, h idden underneath,
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p la ys a  favorito air, su ch  as, “  T h e n  yo u  TI rem em - 
b er m e ,”  o r an  a ir  from  an opera.

I am  n ot sure th at the new  custom  o f  m a k in g  ex- 
pensive presents is b e tter th an  th e oíd one o f 
w ritin g a  love-letter, and it certain ly  is not a  proof 
o f  grea te r affection  in th e senders.

A  p lcasan t im provem en t m ig h t b e  m ade upon 
bo th  th e o íd  a n d  n ew  custom s w ithout sacrificin g 
th e observan ce o f  the d ay . L e t  th e b o ys and girls 
m ak e their ow n  Valentines, d u rin g  th e lo n g  w in ter 
evenings. A l l  th e necessary m aterials m a y  be 
p u rch ased  for tw en ty-five o r  th irty cents a t  a  sta- 
tion er's store. S uitab le  d esign s are  to b e  found in 
m any books, and som e tinsel, crayon s, w ater-colors, 
and lace-p ap er w ould en ab le  clever y o u n g  fingers 
to p roduce v e ry  p re tty  th in gs. T h e re  m ig h t, for 
instance, b e  a  sim p le G recian  b o rd er aroun d a  
sh eet o f  lace-paper, and, inclosed w ithin this, a 
lily , a  rose, o r  som e illu m in ated  verses. D ecal-

com anie would do v e ry  w ell, in case the valentine- 
m a k e r cou ld  n ot d raw ; or, b etter still, pressed 
leaves m ig h t b e  called  to th e Service. A  red 
autu m n  w a if  o r two, carefully  dried, pressed, and 
m oun ted on tinted paper, and surrounded by a 
w reath  o f  iv y , w ould  b e  p retty . O r one might 
m ake so m eth in g  lo vely  ou t o f  v e ry  delicate  grasses, 
mosses, a n d  lichens, a rra n g in g  them  at the head 
o f  th e paper, leav in g  space for a  letter beneath. 
T h is  w ould ca li for a  tasteful box-envelope. A 
little care, taste a n d  p atience w ould w o rk  wonders 
w ith th e sim plest m aterials.

V a len tin es o f  th is k in d  w ould  b e  m ore highly 
prized b y  a  sincere friend , too, than th e finest pro- 
ductions o f  th e professional valentine-m aker. At 
the sam e tim e, their preparation w ould afford you 
m an y hours o f  am usem ent, and exercise  in thc use 
o f  co lo r and form  th at w ould  be profitable to you 
in countless ways.

T H E  L I T T L E  T O R N  P R I M E R .

B y  M a r g a r e t  E y t i n g e .

M i l l i e  ran in to th e din in g-room  a n d  threw  her 
books dow n on  th e dining-table.

“  I kn ew  a ll m y  lessons to-d ay,”  sh e  said, “ and 
I  w an t m y  d in n e r ; a n d  oh ! d id  you  h ave  black- 
b erry  pie ? ”

B u t w h at I a m  g o in g  to tell is n ot abou t M illie 
o r b la ck b erry  p ie , b u t abou t the b o o k s after M illie 
a n d  her m a m m a  had gone ou t o f  th e room  and left 
th em  to  them selves.

“  M illie  is  a  v e ry  c lever little  g ir l,”  said the 
G ram m ar, “ a n d  ta lk s v e ry  w ell. I take great 
credit to m y s e lf  for tea ch in g  her to sp eak  so cor- 
rectly. ”

“  Y e s ,”  sa id  th e A rith m etic , “ sh e  is  b rig h t, and 
can ’t  b e  b e a t in A d d itio n , S u btraction , M ultiplica* 
tion and D ivisión. R e a lly  b r ig h t children  alw ays 
understand my ru le s ; I  m ak e th em  so  c lea r and 
p la in .”

“  S h e sh ou ld  b e  v e ry  m u ch o b lig e d  to u s,”  jo in cd  
in the G eo g ra p h y , “ for w ithout us she could not 
b e  c lever a t  all. F o r  instance, see h ow  m u ch /  
te ll her. I describe a ll countries, in clu d in g  her 
ow n ; a ll bodies o f  w ater, a ll m ountains, th e  differ- 
e n t k in ds o f  people— thousands o f  things. In  fact, 
/ t h in k  the inform ation / i m p a r t ”  ( u o st books use

b ig  w ords) “  th e m o st in terestin g  and valuable she' 
obtains.”

“  P sh aw  ! ”  sn eered  th e H istory. “ Y o u  ’re alone 
in th at opinión. W h e re  do es sh e  learn  a ll the par- 
ticulars abou t differen t countries, in cludin g her 
ow n, as yo u  sa y  ? ‘  C hristop h er C olu m b u s, a  native 
o f  G en oa, Ita ly , discovered A m e ric a  in the year 
1492. H e  set sa il w ith three s m a ll  ’ ”  .

“  O h , do stop  th a t,”  in terrupted the other 
b o o k s; “ w e ’v e  h ea rd  that until w e are sick of 
it .”

“  S om etim es I w ish h e  had n ev e r set sail,”  added 
the G eo gra p h y .

“  W h e re  does she learn  abou t th e great battles, 
— th e lives o f  th e k in g s , queens, a n d  emperors?" 
continued th e H istory, w avin g  its cover triumph- 
a n tly ; “ abou t th e illustrious F a th e r  o f  his Country, 
G e o rg e  W a sh in g to n , w ho n e v e r  ”

“  D o n ’t  b elieve  i t ! ”  in terru p ted  th e books.
“ A n d  if  he n ever did , H isto ry  d o es,”  said the 

A rith m etic— “  m a n y  a  one. I t  is on ly  figures  that 
never lie. ”

“ F ro m  w h at does ou r M illie  gain  kn ow lcdge”— 
h ere  sp o k e  th e N a tu ra l H istory— “  o f  beasts and 
birds a n d  fish ? A l l  th in gs that w alk, o r fly, or
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creep, or sw im , o r stop still a n d  o n ly  b rea th e  ? 
The wonderful habits o f  th e insects, th e traits o f  
the m assive elephan t, and th e cap ers o f  th e  mis- 
chievous m o n key  ? ”

“ M y fr ie n d s” — h ere  jo in ed  in  a  tin y  v o ice  for 
the first tim e, cau sin g  the b o o k s to stan d  up on 
their edges and lo ok  over at the c o m e r o f  th e room 
where lay  the little  torn P rim er, from  w h ich  it pro- 
ceeded— “  m y  friends, I kn ow  y o u  a ll h e lp  to m ake 
Millie wise and learn ed  ; but o f  w h at use w ould b e

a ll you  can  te ll i f  she cou ld  n ot read  it ? Y o u  would 
be n o th in g  w ithout m e ! ”  •

“  Y o u  ! ”  cried  the others, in a  scornful voice.
“  Y e s , m e ,”  answ ered th e little  torn Prim er. “ I  

ta u g h t h e r  h e r  letters. W ith o u t k n ow in g them , 
w h at good  w ould  any b o o k  b e  to h e r  ? ”

“  H ow  tiresom e sm all books are ,”  said th e His- 
tory.

“  I gu ess I ’l l  ta k e  a  n ap ,”  yaw n ed th e G eo gra- 
p h y. A n d  so th e  conversation  ended.

T H E  M A R M O S E T S .
[  SEE FRONTISPIECE-]

MARMOSETS are cu n n in g  little  m o n k cy s from 
South A m e rica , a n d  are often v e ry  tam e a n d  gentle. 
These little creatu res are  abou t th e size o f  squirrels, 
but they h ave  very  o íd  and wise faces. Som e o f 
them look as i f  th e y  k n ew  as m uch as anybody. 
But the tw o in  ou r frontispiece, w h ich  is copied

from  a  beautifu l picture b y  S ir  E dw in  L an dseer, do 
n ot seem  to  kn ow  w h at sort o f  an  in sect it is th at 
has a lig h ted  on the leaves o f  th e pine-apple. So 
th ey  h ave  ju m p ed  up to exam ine it. I f  th ey  com e 
too cióse and g e t  its little  stin g  in one o f  th eir noses, 
th ey  m a y  find out m ore th an  th ey  w ant to know.

B L U E  A N D  P I N K .
(A  Valentine Story.)

B y  S u s a n  C o o l i d g e .

WO Valentines la y  to ge th er in 
th e p illar post-box. O n e was 
p in k  and o n e  w as blue. P in k  
lay  a-top, a n d  th e y  crack le d  to 
each  oth er so ftly  in th e paper- 
la n g u a g e , in ven ted  lo n g  since 
b y  P a p y ru s, th e fath er o f  

Manuscjipt, a n d  used b y  a ll w ritten a n d  printed 
sheets unto th is  d ay . L iste n  h ard , n ext tim e you 
visit the readin g-room  a t th e P u blic L ib ra ry , and 
you will h ear th e new spapers e xch a n gin g  rem arks 
across the tab le  in  th is lan g u age .

Said th e p in k  v a le n tin e : “  I am  p rettier than 
you, m uch p rettier, M iss B lu e .”

Blue w as m odester. “  T h a t  m a y  b e  true, m y 
dear M iss P i n k ; still, som e fo lk s lik e  b lu e  best, I 
think,”  she replied.

“  I w onder th e y  sh o u ld ,”  w en t on  P in k , ta lk in g  in 
prose now, for Valentines can  sp e a k  in  p rose a n d  in 
rhyme eq u ally  w ell. “ Y o u  are  su ch  a  ch illy  color. 
Now /  w arm  people. T h e y  sm ile  w h en  th e y  see 
me- I like that. It is  sw eet to g ive  p leasu re.”

“  I lik e  to  g iv e  p leasure, to o ,”  said B lue, m od- 
estly. “  A n d  I hope I m a y , for so m eth in g  b eauti­
fu l is w ritten inside m e .”

“  W h a t?  oh  1 w h a t? ”  cried  P ink.
“  I can n ot s a y ,”  s igh ed  B lue. “  H ow  can  one 

tell w h at is inside one ? B u t I kn ow  it is som e­
th in g  sw eet, because

S h e  w h o  se n t m e here,
I s  so  v e r y  fa ir  a n d  d e ar.”

B lu e  w a s  r u n n i n g  i n t o  r h y m e  a g a in ,  a s  V a le n ­

t in e s  w il l .

“  I  don ’t  b elieve  a  w ord  o f  it ,”  said P in k , dig- 
g in g  h e r  sh arp  e lbow  into B lue’s  sm ooth side. 
“  N o th in g  is w ritten inside m e, a n d  I ’m  g la d  o f  it. 
I am  too beautifu l to b e  w ritten  on. In  th e  m iddle 
o f  m y  p a g e  is  a  p icture, C u p id , w ith roses and 
do ves. O h , so  fine 1 T h e re  is a  bo rd er too, 
wreaths o f  flowers, flowers o f  a ll colors, and a 
m otto, ‘  B e  m in e.’  B e  m ine 1 W h a t  can  b e  b etter 
than th at ? H a ve  yo u  go t flow ers a n d  1 B e  m ine ’ 
inside, y o u  con ceited  th in g ?  I f  n ot, s a y  so , and 
b e  ash am ed, as you  deserve to b e .”
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A g a in  th e p in k  elbow  d en ted  B lu e ’s  sm ooth en- 
velope.

B u t B lu e  o n ly  sh oo k  h e r  head  softly, and m ade 
n o answ er. P in k  grew  a n g ry  a t  this. S h e cau g h t 
B lu e  w ith  her little  teeth  o f  m u cila ge  a n d  shook 
her viciously.

“ S p e a k ,”  she said. “ I hate  you r stuck-up, 
sh u t-u p  people. S p e a k  ! ”

B u t B lu e  on ly  sm iled , a n d  a gain  sh oo k  h e r  head.
Just th en , th e pillar-post o p en ed  w ith  a  click. 

T h e  p ostin an  w as com e. H e  scooped up P in k , 
B lue, a n d  a ll th e oth er letters, a n d  th rew  them  into 
h is w allet. A  fat ye llow  envelope o f  law -papers 
sep arated  th e tw o Valentines, a n d  th e y  h a d  no 
fu rth er talle.

H alf-an -h our la ter, P in k  w as le ft a t  th e door o f  
a  g ran d  h ouse, a lm ost th e finest in  th e town. 
C h a rle s , th e  w aiter, carried  h e r  into th e parlor, 
a n d  P in k  said  to  h e r s e lf : “  W h a t  a  th in g  it is to 
h ave  a  m ission. M y  m ission  is to g ive  p lcasure 1 ”

“ A  le tte r  for y o u , M iss E v a ,”  said C h a rles. H e 
did n ot sm ile. W ell-b e h a ve d  w aiters n ever sm ile  ; 
besides, C h a rles did  n ot lik e  E va.

“  W h e re  is y o u r tr a y ?  ”  dem an d ed  E v a , crossly. 
“  Y o u  are  a lw ays forg ettin g  w h at m am m a told you. 
G o  a n d  g e t  it. B u t w h en  sh e  saw  P in k  in her 
beautifu l en velop e, u n m istak ab ly  a  valen tin e, she 
decided  n o t to  wait. “  N e v er m in d th is tim e ,”  she 
s a id ; “  b u t don ’t  le t  it h ap p en  a g a in .”

“  W h o  ’s  you r le tter from , E v y  ? ”  ask ed  grand- 
m am m a.

“  I h a v e  n’ t op en ed  it y e t, a n d  I w ish you 
w ould n’ t cali m e  E v y  ; it  soun ds so back-w oodsy,”  
rep lied  E v a , w ho, for som e m ysterious reason, had 
w a k ed  th at m o rn in g v e ry  m u ch ou t o f  tem per.

“  E v a  1 ”  sa id  h e r  father, sternly.
E v a  h a d  forgotten  th at p a p a  w as there. T o  

hide h e r  confusión, sh e  op en ed  th e  p in k  envelope 
so h a stily  a s  to te a r  it  a ll across.

“  O  d ear 1 ”  she com p lain ed . “  E v e ry th in g  goes 
w ro n g .”

T h e n  she u nfolded th e  valen tin e. P in k , who 
h a d  felt as if  a  sw ord  w ere thrust th ro u gh  h e r  heart 
w h en  h e r  envelope w as to ra , brigh ten ed  up.

“ N o w ,”  she th o u gh t, “ w h en  sh e  sees the 
flow ers, C u p id  a n d  doves, she w ill  b e  p leased .”

B u t it w as n ot p leasure w h ich  shone on  E v a ’s 
countenance.

“  W h a t 's  th e m atter ? ”  ask ed  papa, seein g  her 
face sw ell a n d  a n g ry  tears fillin g  h e r  eyes.

“ T h a t  horrid  Jim  S l a c k ! ”  cried  E v a . “ H e 
said h e ’d  send m e a  valen tin e ju st lik e  P auline’s, 
an d  h e  h as n 't. H ers was a ll birds and butterflies, 
and h a d  v e r s e s  ”

“ Y o u rs  seem s p re tty  e n o u g h ,”  said p ap a, con- 
solingly.

“ I t ’s  n ot p retty  e n o u g h ,”  responded E v a , pas-

sionately. “ I t ’s  a  stupid, u g ly  th in g . I hate it. 
I w ont h ave  it .”

A n d , h orrib le  to State, she fiu n g P in k , actually 
flu n g  her, in to th e m id d le  o f  th e  fire. T h e re  was 
tim e fo r b u t one c ra ck lin g  g a s p ; th en  th e yellow 
fíam e seized a n d  devou red  a l l— C u p id , doves, 
flowers 1 A n o th e r second, th e y  w ere gone. A 
b lack  scroll e d g e d  w ith  fiery sp ark les reared itself 
up in the m idst o f  th e g lo w  ; then  a n  air-current 
seized it, it rose, a n d  th e soul o f  P in k  flew up the 
chim ney.

B lu e , m eantim e, w as ly in g  on  th e la p  o f  a  little 
g ir l o f  tw elve, a  m ile  o r m ore from  this scene of 
traged y. T w o  p lu m p  han ds caressed h e r  softly.

“  S ister, m a y  I read  it  to  you ju s t  on ce  m ore?" 
b e g g e d  a  co a x in g  voice.

“ Y e s , P e t, once m ore. T h a t  ’ll  m a k e  five times, 
and th ey  sa y  th ere  is  lu ck  in odd n u m b ers,” said 
another v o ice , k in d  a n d  gay.

S o  P e t read  :

“  M y  d e a r  is  l ik e  a  d e w y  róse 
A l l  in  th e  c a r ly  m orn :

B u t  n e v e r  o n  h e r  stem  th ere  gvow s 
A  s in g le  w o u n d in g  thom .

M y  d e a r  is  l ik e  a  v io le t  sh y ,
W h o  h id e s  h e r  in  th e g rass .

A n d  h o ld s  a  fra g ra n t c u p  o n  h ig h  
T o  b le ss  a l l  m en  w h o  p ass.

M y  d e a r  is  l ik e  a  m erry  bird ,
M y  d e a r  is  lik e  a  rill,

L i k e  a ll s w e e t  th in g s  o r  se en  o r  h eard ,
O n ly  sh e  ’s  s w c c tc r  still.

A n d  w h ile  s h c  b lo o m s b es id e  m y  door,
O r  s in g s  b e n e a th  m y  sk y ,

M y  h e a rt  w ith  h a p p in e ss  ru n s o ’er,
C o n te n t  a n d  g la d  a m  I.

S o , sw ee th c a rt, re a d  m e  a s  I  run ,
S m ile  on th is  s im p le  rh ym e,

A n d  ch o o s e  m e  o u t to  b e  y o u r  o n e
A n d  o n ly  V a l e n t i n e .”

“  Is  n’ t it  lo vely  ? ”  sa id  P e t, h e r  b lu e  eyes dancing 
as sh e  lo ok ed  up.

“  Y e s , i t ’s  very  n ice ,”  rep lied  sister.
“  I  wish e v e ry b o d y  in  th e w orld  h a d  su ch  a  nice 

valen tin e,”  w en t on  Pet. “  H ow  pleased they ’d 
be. D o  yo u  suppose a n y b o d y  h as sent L o tty  one ? 
O n ly  th at a b o u t th e b ird  w ould  n ’t  b e  true, because 
L o t t y ’s  so s ick , yo u  k n ow , a n d  alw ays stays in 
bed. ”

“ B u t  L o tty  s in g s,”  said sister. “ S h c ’s  always 
sin g in g  a n d  ch eerfu l, so she ’s  lik e  a  bird  in that."

“  B ird ic s  w ith  b ro ken  w in g s  
H id e  from  e a c h  o th e r ;

B u t  b a b ies  in  trou ble 
C a n  ru n  h o m e  to m o th er, ”

hu m m ed P e t, w h o k n ew  th e S t .  N i c h o l a s  jingles 
b y  heart. “  B u t p oor L o tty  h as n’ t a n y  mamma to 
run to ,”  sh c added, softly.
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“ N o ; and th a t ’s  a  reason w h y it w ould b e  so 
specially n ice to g ive  h e r  th e pleasure o f  a  valentine 
like yours.”

“ I wish so m ebo d y h a d  sen t h e r  o n e ,”  sa id  Pet, 
thoughtfully.

“  I don’t suppose there is an oth er in th e world 
just like you rs,”  said sister, sm ilin g  at Pet.

“  T h en  she can’t  h ave  one. W h a t  a  p ity .”
“  She m ig h t h ave  th is o f  y o u rs ,"  su gg ested  sister. 
“ But— then — I sh ou ld  n ’ t h ave  a n y ,”  cried  Pet. 
“ O yes, you  w ould, and I ’ll te ll yo u  h o w ,”  said 

sister. “ Y o u  ’ve h a d  a ll th e p leasure o f  g e ttin g  it, 
and o p e n in g a n d  read in g  it, a lread y. T/iat’s  yours 
to keep. N ow , i f  I  c o p y  th e verses for yo u  on 
plain w hite paper, y o u  can  read  th em  over as 
often as you  like, till, b y  a n d  b y , you learn  them  
by heart. W h e n  yo u  h ave  do n e th at th ey  will be 
yours for a lw ays ; and, m eanw h ile, L o tty  w ill have 
the pleasure o f  g e ttin g  th e  valen tin e, opening, 
reading, learn in g, ju s t  as yo u  h a v e  done— so you 
will get a  double p leasu re  instead o f  on e. D o n ’ t 
you see ? ”

“ T h a t w ill b e  sp len d id ,”  cried  P e t, joyously.
“  Poor L o tty , ho w  g la d  she w ill b e  ! A n d  I shall 
have two p leasures in stead  o f  one, sh a ’ n ’t I ? ”  

“ How n ic e ,”  th o u g h t B lu e , “ to have given  two 
pleasures a lre a d y  ! ”

Sister cop ied  th e verses, a  fresh envelope was 
found, a n d  B lu e  w as sen t on  h e r  w ay. W h e n  she 
was carried upstairs to L o tty ’s room , she th o u gh t it 
the pleasantest p lace  she had e ve r seen. Sunshine 
was there— on  th e  w all, on  th e p lants in th e w in­
dow, most o f  a ll in  L o tty ’s face, a s  she sa t up in 
bcd, kn ittin g w ith red  w orsted a n d  b ig  needles. 
When B lue w as p u t into her han ds, sh e  laughed 
with astonishm ent.

“ F or m e ! ”  sh e  cried. “  W h o  cou ld  h ave  sent 
it? H ow p retty  it is— ho w  p r e tty !  A  great deal 
too pretty fo r m e. O h , w h at a  kin d, d ear som e­
body there is in  th e w orld ! ”

Evcrybody in th e house w as g la d  becau se  L o tty  
was glad. G ran d m am m a carne in to h e a r th e valen ­
tine; so did  p ap a, a n d  Jack , L o tty ’s  b ig  brother, 
and Fred, h e r  little  on e. E v e n  th e coo k  m a d e  up 
an excuse abou t th e p u d d in g, and stole upstairs to 
hear the “ fine verses w hich som ebody had sint to 
Miss Lotty. I t  ’s  sw ate as roses sh e  is, a n y  d a y ,”  
said cook ; “ and g o o d  lu ck  to him  for sin d in g  it, 
whoiver he is .”

B ya n d  b y , L o tty ’s ten der heart b e g a n  to busy 
itself with a  new  plan.

“ G randm a,”  sh e  said, “  I ’m  th in k in g  about 
'l|le M ary R ile y . S h e  w orks so h ard , and she 

hardly eve r h as a n y th in g  n ice  h ap p en  to her. 
D°n’t you th in k  I m ig h t se n d  h e r  m y  valen tin e—
"> a different en velop e, you  k n ow , w ith h e r  ñam e 
°n it and all ? S h e  ’d  b e  so  p leased .”

“  B u t I th ou gh t you lik ed  it  so  m uch yourself, 
d e a r,”  rep lied  gran d m am m a, u n w illin g  to h ave  her 
d a rlin g  spare on e  b it  o f  b righ tn ess ou t o f  h e r  sick- 
ro om  life.

“  O h , I d o ; th at ’s  th e reason I w ant to  g ive  it 
aw ay,”  sa id  L o tty , sim p ly , and stro k in g  B lu e , w ho, 
had sh e  know n how , w ould g la d ly  h ave purred 
u nder th e soft touch. “  B u t I  sh all g o  on lik in g  it 
a ll th e sam e i f  M a ry  h as it, a n d  she ’l l  lik e  it  too. 
D o n ’t you  see, gran dm am m a ? I ’v e  copied th e 
verses in  m y  book, so th at I  can  k eep  th em .”  

G ran d m am m a consented. T h e  n ew  envelope 
was found, M a ry ’s  address was w ritten upon it, and 
aw ay w en t h a p p y  B lu e  to g iv e  p leasure to a  fresh 
friend.

“  T h is  is best o f  a ll,”  sh e  said  to herself, as M ary 
laid  aside h e r  w eary  sew in g to read o v e r a n d  over 
a gain  the w onderfu l verses, w h ich  seem ed to h ave  
dropped ou t o f  fairy-land. S h e  alm ost cried  with 
pleasure th at th e y  sh ou ld  b e  sen t to her.

“  I  w ish I cou ld  b u y  a  fram e for ’em — a  beautiful 
go ld  fra m e ,”  she w h ispered to herself.
'  P in k  w ould h ave  b e e n  v ain  h a d  she h ea rd  th is ; 

b u t B lu e  g lo w ed  w ith  a  p u rer fee lin g— th e happi- 
ness o f  g iv in g  happiness.

M ary read  th e verses o v e r a  dozen tim es at least 
before p u ttin g  them  a s id e ; b u t she d id  p u t them  
aside, fo r sh e  h a d  w o rk  to finish, a n d  d a y lig h t w as 
precious. T h e  w ork was a  b irth d a y  frock. W h e n  
th e last stitch  w as set, sh e  fo lded  it  carefu lly, put 
on c lo a k  a n d  bonnet, a n d  p rep ared  to carry  the 
frock  ho m e, L a s t o f  a ll, she d ro p p ed  B lu e  into h e r  
pocket. S h e did  n ot lik e  to leave  it  beh ind . S om e­
th in g  m ig h t h ap p en , sh e  thought.

I t  w as qu ite  a  g ran d  house to w h ich  th e birth d ay 
fro ck  w ent. In  fact, it  w as n ext door b u t one to 
th e house in w h ich  P in k  m et w ith h e r  m elancholy 
fate. T h e  little  g ir l w ho w as to  w ear the frock  was 
v e ry  g la d  to see  M ary, and her m am m a carne up­
stairs to p a y  fo r th e w ork.

“ H a v e  y o u  a n y  c h a n g e ? ”  sh e  said. “ C o m e 
nearer to th e fire. I t  is coid to -n igh t."

M ary  w as confused b y  this kindness. H e r fingers 
trem bled  a s  she searched for h e r  porte-m onnaie, 
w hich was a t  the bottom  o f  her p ock ct, underneath 
h e r  liandkerchief. S h e  tw itched out th e handker- 
c h ie f  h astily , a n d  w ith  it , alas ! carne B lue. T h e y  
w ere cióse to th c  grate, and B lu e  w as ílu n g  in to the 
fire. M a ry  g a v e  a  scream  a n d  m ade a  snatch. It 
w as too la te  ! A lre a d y  the llam es h a d  seized i t ; 
h e r  b elo ved  v alen tin e  w as go n e, van ish ed  into 
ashes !

“  W a s  it a n y th in g  valu ab le  ? ”  ask ed  th e la d y , as 
M ary  ga ve  a  little  sob.

“  O h, n-o— yes, m a’a m  ; th at is, it was verses.
I n ever had a n y  before. A n d  th e y  w ere s-o b eauti­
ful ! ”  rep lied  p oo r M ary , half-cryin g.
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T h e  la d y  gave h e r  a n  extra  d o lla r for th e sew ing, 
b u t this did  n ot consolé M ary.

M ean tim e, th e gh ost o f  B lu e  flew up the chim ­
n ey. U p on  th e ro o f h o vered  a  d im  gra y  shade. It 
w as th e g h o st o f  P in k , w ind-blown for a  little space.

“  H o w  sad  life  is  ! ”  sigh e d  P in k ’s ghost—

“  I  w a s  y o u n g , I  w a s  fair,
And now I ’m in the air.

A s  u g ly  g r a y  a s h c s  a s  c v c r  w crc . ”

“  H o w  sw eet life i s ! ”  m urm ured th e  gh ost of 
B lu e—

“  I  ’ v e  o n ly  l iv e d  a  little  w h ile ,
But I have made three people smile.”

A  chickad ee w ho h ea rd  th e tw o  gh osts discours-

in g  n ow  flew  down from  th e  roof-peak. He 
ga th ered  B lu e ’s  ash es u p  in to  h is b e a k , flew down 
in to th e gard en , a n d  strew ed them  abou t th e root 
o f  a  rose-tree.

“  In  th e  sp rin g  y o u  ’l l  b e  a  ro se ,”  h e  said.
T h e n  h e flew  b a ck , to ok  up P in k ’s ashes, bore 

th em  in to an oth er gard en , a n d  laid  them  in the 
m idst o f  a  b e d  o f  chickw eed.

“  M ak e  th at ch ick w eed  crop  a  little  richer, if  you 
c a n ,”  h e  ch irp ed. “  A l l  th e b e tter  for th e dicky- 
b irds i f  y o u  d o  ; and a  g o o d  th in g  for you too, to 
b e  o f  use fo r once in  you r life. ”

T h e n  th e ch ick ad ee flew aw ay. G h o sts have to 
g e t  accustom ed to plain  sp eaking.

T h is. w as th e  end  o f  B lu e  and Pink.

T H E  P I C T U R E  I N  T H E  F I R E - P L A C E  B E D R O O M .

B y  M a r y  A .  H a l l o c k .

W h e n  I was a  little  girl, a n d  w en t to visit 
gran d m a L ew is, I  a lw ays s lep t in th e “  fire-place 
b ed roo m .”  I don ’ t kn ow  w h y  it w as so  called , for 
a lm ost a ll th e room s h a d  fire-p iaces; p erh a p s be- 
cause th is  ro om  w as so sm all a n d  th e fire-place so 
b ig . I t  w as ju s t  across th e h a ll from  gran d m a’s 
ro o m ; th e  doors w ere  opposite, on ly  m y  room , 
b e in g  in th e w in g, w as tw o steps lo w cr than the 
hall. I t  h a d  one w in dow  op en in g  on an  o íd  w oodcn 
balcony', so  overgrow n  w ith  trum pet-creeper th at 
th e  ra ilin g  w as q u ite  hidden. T w o  o r th ree  slats 
w ere nailed across th e low er p a rt o f  th e  window, 
and gran d m a often w arned m e n ever to c lim b over 
them  o r set foot on  th e ba lcon y, fo r a  carpentcr, 
w ho had been  m a k in g  repairs on  th e house a  y ear 
o r  tw o before, h a d  to ld  h e r  it w as unsafe.

“  W h e n  I w as a  little  g ir l,”  said she, “  I used to 
lean  o v e r th at ra ilin g  a n d  p ick  cherries from  a  b ig  
trec  th at grew  so cióse to th e house, its branches 
alm ost touched th e w in d o w s; th at was a  good  while 
ago, m y d e a r ;  there’s n oth in g  le ft o f  the cherry- 
tree n ow  b u t th at oíd stum p w h ere  I se t m y  b o x  o f  
geran iu m s.”

“  W a s  th at p icture h ere  w h en  yo u  w ere a  little 
gir l, g ran d m a,”  I said, p o in tin g  to one w hich h u n g  
o v e r the m an tel— th e on ly  picture in th e room .

“  N o, m y  dear. Y o u r  U n ele  H e n ry  b rou gh t that 
from  E n g la n d  w h en  h e  w as a  y o u n g  m an. H e 
cou ld  te ll you  a ll abou t it i f  h e  w ere here. I 
believe  h e  b o u g h t it at an  auction  sale o f  oíd books, 
p ictures and furniture. It was labeled , ‘  P ortrait—

supposed to  b e  two children  o f  th e Bourhope fam- 
ily— (pain ter u n k n ow n ).’  I f  y o u r únele w ere here 
h e  could te ll you  abou t it. ”

G ran d m a  w en t ou t o f  th e ro om  in h e r  still way 
a n d  left m e m u sin g  before th e picture. It was a 
b o y  a n d  g ir l s ittin g  to ge th er in a  d eep  window-seat 
read in g  from  th e sam e book. T h e  b o y  m ight have 
b een  fifteen ; h e  lo ok ed  ta ll a n d  s lim ; his tliick 
brow n  h air w as tied  b a c k  w ith  a  ribbon  ; h e  seemed 
to b e  read in g  v e ry  in ten tly , lean in g  forw ard with 
h is h e a d  restin g  on  h is  hand. T h e  g ir l looked 
y o u n ger th an  her brother. S h e w as fair and round, 
dressed in a  quaint, c lose-fittin g gow n  o f  crcarny- 
w hite satin, w ith facings a n d  p ettico a t o f  b lu e ; her 
lig h t h a ir w as draw n up and fastened in a  knot with 
loops on th e to p  o f  h e r  h ead  ; th ere  w ere white 
frills ro u n d  her n e c k  a n d  sleeves, a n d  a  broad band 
o f  b la c k  v elv et roun d her fair th roat. S h e leaned 
b a ck , one little foot in  its quain t, high-lieeled slip- 
p er, p u shed  o u t ; one arrn round th e n e c k  o f  a dog 
w h ich  h a d  pressed cióse to  her, restin g his head 
a gain st h e r  lap . T h e  w indow -seat w as paneled in 
d a rk  carved  wood, and grea t bars o f  sunlight 
stream in g  in , m ade a  g lo w  o f  lig h t and color 
th ro u gh  the picture.

I h a d  spent hours ga z in g  a t  these two readers so 
silen tly  intent on th e grea t bo o k  sp read  open before 
th e m ; th e y  filled a  good  sh arc o f  m y  daily  thought. 
I h a d  m ade u p  a  dozen differen t stories about them, 
a n d  it w as w ith grea t interest I discovered that they 
h a d  once re a lly  lived. I t  seem ed to m e dreadful
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that th ey  should  h ave been labeled lik e  oíd rub- 
bish and sold at auction. W h a t had becom e o f  
that “  B ou rhop e fam ily ,”  tvhose p ictu res h a d  wan- 
dered into su ch  stran gc p laces?  . A l l  th at afternoon 
I was tu rm n g o v e r in m y  m ind a  list o f  pretty 
ñames th at w ould “  go ”  with B ourhope— Lion el

a ll those years. I m ust h ave  sat th ere  a  lo n g  tim e.
had com e b a c k  to th e question o f  a  ñ am e, and said, 

h a lf  aloud, to m yself: “ W h a t  sh a ll I cali h e r ? ”
‘ C a li m e D oroth y, p lease, ”  a  soft voice answered. 

Y e s, it certa in ly  carne from  th e picture, for, look- 
in g  up, I saw  th at m y  g ir l had turned her face and

nd A m y , G e o f f r y  a n d  A g n e s ¡  p h ¡ 1 ¡p  a n d  £

, M arjone o r  E ls ie , o r  ; it  w a s  a  d ifficu lt  m at-
r to d ec .d e , a n d  I w a s  still th in k in g  a b o u t it  th at

n L ‘ n ' " y  ro o m  a fte r  g ta n d m a  h a d  l ig h te d  m y

down n “ í  gr Ven h e r  g ° o d - n iS h t k¡ss- I sat
another I le  fo o t o f  th c  b e d .  h a lf  u n d re s se d , to  ta k e

une h  '  m y  h6r0 a n d  h e ro in c - 111 th c 
I «rtam  c a n d k - h g lu  th e y  lo o k e d  s t r a n g e ly  real.

üds i 'i110St f:ln cy  1 s a w  t ,le  g ‘ r l’s  d ro o p e d  ey e - 

fom n ,  3S ¡ f  She w e rc  a b o u t  to  lo o k  UP a t  last 
er b o o k - H o w  tire d  t h e y  m u s t  b e . r e a d in g  

V o l .  I I .— 17.

‘ N TH E  FIRE-PLACE DEDROOM.

was sm ilin g down at 'm e, w hile a  faint color cam  
to h e r  ch eek . ’

I t  seem ed quite n atural to h car h e r  sp e a k  at last 
b u t could it b e  possible th at h e r  ñam e w as jus 
plain D o ro th y ?  “ Y o u  don ’t really  m ean it ,” 
said. “  It sounds so  com m on ; w h y, it ’s  lik e  a  dairv 
m aid’s  ñ a m e ! ”

H ere  the b o y  looked up a n d  said h a u g h tily : 
“ M an y ladies o f  ou r fam ily h ave  been callee 

D o ro th y ; it is m y  m other’s ñam e, and sh e  does n ’i 
look like a  da iry-m aid .”
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“ N o b o d y  sa id  sh e  did , stupid ! T h e  little  girl 
does n o t th in k  m y  ñ am e p retty — n o m ore do I. I ’d 
far ra th er b e  ca lle d  C la ra  o r Isabel.”

“  It is y o u r ñ am e, a n d  m am m a’s, a n d  I like it ,”  
said th e b o y  w ith  a  half-sm ile  and half-frown.

“ W e ll,  I ’m  g la d  you  d o ;  on ly  y o u  n e e d n ’ t be 

cross abou t it .”
H ere  I offered som e ap o lo gy  fo r h a v in g  spoken 

slig h tin g ly  o f  D o ro th y ’s  ñ am e, b u t D o ro th y ’s broth­
er b e g g e d  I w ould  n’ t m en tion  it— he w as always 
“  too q u ic k ; ”  then  h e  leaned across h is sister’s  lap 
a n d  b ega n  p u llin g  th e d o g ’s  ears, w h ile  sh e  s a id : 
“ ’T i s  n ot for y o u rse lf  you  are q u ick , W a lt e r ;  you  
sp eak  up alw ays for others.”

H e  la u g h e d  a t  th at, a n d  sp ra n g  u p, sh u ttin g  the 
b ig  b o o k  w ith a  ban g.

“  Y o u  sh ou ld  g o  to court, D o lly , w ith you r fine 
little  speeches. I ’m  g o in g  to  feed m y  spaniel pups. 
W ill y o u  com e, to o ?  T h e y  are such bea u ties— as 

like as th e peas in a  p o d .”
“  A n d  a ll lik e  th eir m other, I suppose. N o, 

th a n k  y o u ; sh e  k ille d  m y  p et k itten  last spring, 
a n d  I don ’ t care  to see h e r  ho rrid  little  p u ps 1 ”

“  W h y , D o ro th y, su re ly  you  w ould n’,t b lam e 
th e p u pp ies fo r w h at th eir m o th er did  before th ey  

w ere born  ? ”
“ I don’ t b lam e th e m ; o n ly  I  don ’t lik e  th em .”  
“ W e ll, g irls are  qu eer. N ext, you w ont like 

m e, becau se  I ’m  Ju n o’s  m aster. C o m e V ik .”  H e 
w histled  to th e  d o g , and th e y  b o tli w en t aw ay  out 
o f  s ig h t dow n a  lo n g  h a ll, th e d o g ’s  q u ick  feet rat- 
tlin g  beside th e b o y ’s e ch o in g  tram p.

D o ro th y  lean ed  b a c k  a gain st th e w ainscot and 
th rew  up o n e  arm  b eh in d  her head. “  W a lte r  is 
v e x e d  w ith  m e, b u t h e  w ont stay  v ex ed  lo n g ; h e  
n ever d o e s; h e  a lw ays g iv es u p  first w h en ever w e 
quarrel. I sh ou ld  n ’ t w on d er i f  w e soon h ea rd  him  
ca llin g  u n d er th e w in dow .”

S h e sm iled  dow n a t  m e h a lf  trium p han tly  under 
h e r  drooped eyelid s, and I th ou gh t to m y se lf that, 
for a ll she w as so p re tty , p erh ap s she w as a  little 
sp o ile d ; b u t I o n ly  s a id : “  W h a t can  yo u  see from  
th at w indow  ? ”

“ O h , th c  terrace, a n d  th e yew -tree w alk, and 
p erh ap s W a lte r  w ith  h is  dogs. L e t  us lo ok  a n d  see 

i f  h e  h as g o n e .”
“ I w ish I co u ld ,”  I b ega n  to say, and then  I

found m y se lf beside D o ro th y  in th e window-seat. 
S h e p u sh ed  open th e casem en t, and w e bo th  leaned 
out. B elo w  w as th e terrace, w ith  its broad stone 
railin g, a n d  th e yew -tree  w alk  b eyon d , crossed with 
d ark  lines o f  shadow . It w as a ll v e ry  still in the 
low  afternoon sunlight. W a lte r  w as n ot to be seen, 
and w h ile  w e listened for h im , an oth er sound carne 
so ftly  from  a  d istant cham ber.

“ A h ,”  said  D oroth y, “ th a t is m am m a’s  harp. 
S h e w ill b e g in  to s in g  b y  and b y ; sh all w e go down 
and h ear h e r ? ”

I w as e a g e r  to  g o  at on ce, w h en  I suddenly 
rem em b ered  th at I w as h a lf  undressed.

“ N e v er m in d ,”  D o ro th y  sa id , “ you  can wait 
h ere  a  m om en t and I w ill fetch y o u  som ething to 

put o n .”
W e  w en t to geth er dow n a  lo n g  h a ll, with many 

dim  o íd  p ictures h u n g  h igh  above the wainscoting, 
and a  row  o f  d eep  windows, lik e  the one we liad 
ju st left, th ro w in g  broad  bars o f  lig h t across the 
floor. E a ch  tim e w e  crossed th e shadow  into the 
ligh t, D oroth y, w ith  h e r  fair h a ir  and sh in ing dress, 
looked m ore a n d  m ore unreal in  h e r  beauty. At 
th e end  o f  th e h a ll h u n g  a  curtain  o f  tapestry. I 
did  n ot see a n y  door, b u t D o ro th y  lifted one end 
o f  th e curtain , and, lo o k in g  b a ck , sa id : “ Wait 
here  a  m o m en t.”  T h e n  she d rop p ed  the heavy 
curtain  betw een us, a n d  I h ea rd  h e r  footsteps going 
on a  little  w ay, then  dow n a  short fligh t o f  steps. 
A  door seem ed to open , fo r su dd en ly  the music 
soun ded very  loud and sw eet; then  died away 

again.
I w aited  a  lo n g  tim e for D oroth y, b u t she did not 

com e. It grew  d a rk  and coid  in the h all, a wind 
w aved  th e curtain  a  little  now  and then, and let in 
a  g leam  o f lam p -lig h t th at sh ot a  lo n g  reflecto  
across th e p olish ed floor. I  th ou gh t I would just 
raise th e curtain  a  little  a n d  cali D orothy, but 1 
n ever did , for I su d d en ly  found m y s e lf  lyin g across 
th e foot o f  th e b ed  in m y  ow n little  room . A  shut- 
ter had b low n  open , m y  can dle was flaring wildly, 
and th ere, in th e p icture over th e fire-place, sat
W a lte r  and D o ro th y  B ou rhop e r e a d i n g  as they had

alw ays been.
I felt v ery  stiff and coid, a n d  som ehow disap- 

pointed.
I f  I h a d  on ly  raised th at curtain  a  little sooner.
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T H E  F A I R Y  W E D D I N G .

B y  M a r y  a . L a t h b u r y .

i , ™ X E  b l;o w n  m o th e r-b ird  s a t  in  h e r  n e st 
■ thjour s le e p y  b ir d lin g s  tu c k e d  u n d e r  h ér

And h e r q u e r u 10115 c h irru p  fe ll c e a s e le s s a n d  le w , 

and fro d  r° Cked th c  ]¡,ac- tre <-' » « t  tó

r üings! lie stm wh¡,e 1 ^
Y o u r  n i  r  f ° r y ’  3  t h i n g  t h a t  b e f e l l

A m o n t h L  t • 1R °th er, ° nC m *^su m r n e r m o rn ,
« g o , b ird ie s— b e fo re  y o u  w e re  born .

'  l e r  °nigÍ“ Í n S  a n d  d r e a “ i n í  th e  lo n g  su m

TiJl the d aw n  flu sh e d  its  p in k  th ro u g h  th e  
Wh m o o n lig h t ; 8 •

thenr7 f e l Í S h yO U  C° U,d h C ar ¡£ o n c e  •'— fa in tly

A" ar° Und m e  th e  s ilv e r y  s o u n d  o f  a  b e ll.

“Then a chorus of be|)s , Sq> ^  ^  ^

t e  l r e  neSí’  and those lilies c lose  by,* threads o f  a  c o b w e b , w e re  s w u n g  to  a n d

1 thrce ,lttle  ro l|ic k in g  m id g e ts  b e lo w .

' T '7 n g s T  " r  WaS aSd r 35 W ¡lh h u m m ' n g -b ird s ’

A n d  a  cioud o f  the tiniest, daintiest things 

: L 7e i  ° nC dream ed ° f’ “ m e ^ tittering 

A  c luster o f  trum pct-flow ers sw ayed  in the air.

• A s  I sa t a ll a-trem ble, m y  heart in m y  b i l í —  
I ^ s t a y b y  the n e s t ,  th ou gh t I , ^ en

S °fair,SaW W¡th ‘ heSC 6X63 by th at trum pet-vine 

A  w hole fairy  bridal train poised in the air.

“  S u ch  a  bit o f  a  bride ! Such a  m antel o f  g ra c e  ' 
In  a  sh im m er o f  ram bows and gossam er lace •

Nr t ; , the groom dropped ws diam°nd-
W h ich  a  little elf-usher ju s t  c a u g h t w ith h is w in g.

‘  A n d V T n  t™ n‘ Pe t-flow er g lid ed  th e train, 

brain , ( “  ^  CrCpt 0ver m Y

A m e ! ' UCked " , y  hCad Under w in g) ‘ D eary  

W h a t a s igh t for a  plain little  m oth er like m e ! ’ ”
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A  D R O L L  F O X - T R A P .

B y  C . A . S t e p h e n s .

W h e n  I was a  boy I lived  in one o f  those rustic 
neighb orh oods 011 the outskirts o f  th e great “  M aine 
w oods.”  F o x e s  w ere p len ty, for abou t a ll those 
su n n y pion eer clearin gs b irch -p artrid ges breed b y  
thousands, as a lso  field-m ice and squirrcls, m a k in g  

p len ty  o f  ga m e fo r R eyn ard .
T h e re  w ere red  foxes, “  cross-grays,”  and “ sil- 

v e r -g r a y s ; ”  even  b la ck  foxes w ere reported. T h e se  
anim als w ere th e pests o f  th e farm -yards, a n d  m ade 
h avoc w ith  th e geese, cats, tu rk eys,-an d  chickens.
In th e fall o f  th e y ear, p a rticu larly  a fter th e frosts, 
th e c learin gs w ere overrun b y  th em  n igh t and 
m orning. T h e ir  sh arp , cu r-lik e  b a rk s  used often 
to  rouse us, a n d  o f  a  d a rk  e ve n in g  w e w ould liear 
them  ou t in thc fields, “ m o u s in g ”  aroun d the 
stone-heaps, m a k in g  a  qu eer, sq u ea k in g  sound 
like a  m ouse, to  cali th e rea l m ice ou t o f th eir grass 
nests inside th e stone-heaps. T h is , indeed, is  a 

favorite tr ick  o f  R eyn ard .
A t th e tim e o f  m y  story, m y  friend T o m  E dw ards 

(ten years o f  a ge) and m y se lf w ere in  th e tu rkey 
business, equ al partners. W e  ow ned a  flock  o f  
th irty-on e turkeys. T h e se  roosted b y  n ig h t in a 
la rg e  b u ttern u t tree in front o f  T o m ’s  house in  the 
very  to p  o f  it, and b y  d ay th ey  w andered about the 
ed ge s o f  th e c learin gs in quest o f  beech-nuts, which 

w ere v e ry  p len ty  th at fall.
A l l  w en t w ell till th e last w eek  in O cto b cr, w hen, 

on ta k in g  th e cen sus on e  m orn in g, a  tu rk ey  was 
fou nd to b e  m issin g; th e thirty-one had becom e 
th irty  sin ce  n igh tfa ll the previou s even in g. I t  was 

th e first one w e h a d  lost.
W e  p roceeded  to lo ok  for traces. O u r suspicions 

w ere divided. T o m  th o u gh t it was “  th e T w o m b ly  
b o ys,”  nefarious S am  in particular. I  th ou gh t it 
m ig h t h ave been  an ow l. B u t u nder th e tree, in 
th e soft d irt, w here the potatocs h a d  re ccn tly  been 
d u g , w e fou nd fox-tracks, a n d  tw o o r th ree  om inous 
little w ads o f  feathers, w ith one lo n g  tail feather 
adrift. T h e re u p o n  w e concluded th at th e turkey 
h a d  accidentally  fallen dow n out o f  th e butternut—  
h a d  a  fit, perhaps— a n d  that its flu tterin gs h a d  at- 
tracted th e attention  o f  som e p assin g fox, which 
had, forthw ith, tak en  it in ch a rge . It was, as we 
rega rd ed  it, on e  o f  those unfortunate occurrences 
w h ich  n o care  on ou r part cou ld  h ave  w ell foreseen, 
and a  casu alty  su ch  as tu rkey-raisers are unavoid- 
ab ly  heirs to, a n d  w e bore ou r loss with rcsignation. 
W e  w ere g la d  to  rem em b er th at tu rk eys did  not 

often fall o ff  their roosts.
T h is  th cory  received  so m eth in g  o f  a  c h e ck  when

our flock  counted only twenty- nine the n ext morn­
ing. T h e re  w ere m ore fox-tracks, and a  great many 
m ore feathers u nder th e tree. T h is  put a  new and 
altogeth er u g ly  asp ect on th e m atter. N o algebra 
w as needed to figure th e outeom e o f  th e turkey 
business at th is ra te , to ge th er w ith ou r prospeclive 
profits, in th e  lig h t o f  th is n ew  fact. I t  was clear 
th at so m eth in g  m u st b e  don e, a n d  a t  once, too, or 
ru in  w ould sw allow  u p  th e p o u ltry  firm.

R ig h tly  or w ro n gly , w e  attribu ted  the mischief 
to a  certain  “  silver-gray  ”  fo x  th at had several 
tim es been  seen  in th e n eigh b orh ood th at Autumn.

It w ould ta k e  far too m u ch space to relate in de- 
tail the p lans w e  laid a n d  p u t in execution  to catch 
that fox d u rin g  th e n ex t tw o w eeks. I rccollcct 
th at w e set three traps for him  to n o purpose, and 
th at we borrow ed a  fox-h ou nd to h u n t him with, 
but m erely  succeeded in ru n n in g  h im  tohisburrow 
in a  n eig h b o rin g  ro ck y  hill-side, w hcn ce w e found it 
qu ite  im possible to dislod ge th e w ily  fellow.

M ean w hile  th e fo x  (or foxes) had succeeded in 
g e ttin g  tw o m ore  o f  th e  turkeys.

H ero es, it is said, are born  o f  great crises. This 
d ilem m a o f  ou rs develop ed  T o m ’s  genius.

“  I  TI h a v e  tliat fox,”  h e  said, w h en  the traps 
fa ile d ; and w h en  th e h o u n d  proved  o f  no avail, he 

still s a id : “  I  ’l l  h ave  h im  y e t .”  N
“  B u t ho w  ?”  I asked. T o m  sa id  h e  would show 

m e. H e  b ro u g h t a  tw o-bushel basket and went 
ou t into th e  fields. In  th e stone-heaps, and beside 
th c  oíd logs and stum ps, th ere  w ere dozens of de- 
serted  m ouse-nests, each  a  w ad o f  fine dry grass as 
la rg e  a s  a  quart box. T h e se  h e  gathered up, an 

filled th e  g re a t basket.
“ T h e r e ,”  sa id  h e , trium p han tly , “ don’ t them

sm ell mousey ? "
T h e y  did , c e r ta in ly ; th ey  savored as strongly 

o f  m ice a s  T o m ’s  question, o f  b a d  gram m ar.
“  A n d  don ’t  foxes catch m ice ? ”  demanded Tom,

con fid en tly . _ ,
“  Y e s , b u t I don ’t see how  th at ’s  go ing to cate

th e fox,”  I said. ,
“ W e ll,  lo o k  here, th en , I ’U show ye, said he. 

“ P la y  yo u  ’s th e  fo x ;  and p l a y ’ t was night, an 
yo u  w as p ro w lin g  aroun d the fields. G o oit no»
out th ere  b y  th at stu m p .”

F u ll  o f  w on d er and curiosity, I retired to 
stum p. T o m , m eantim e, turn ed ou t the mass 
nests, a n d  w ith  it  com p lete ly  covered  hnnseit. ^ 
p ile  now  resem bled  an  enorm ous mouse-nest, 
rath er a  sm all h ay-cock . P retty  soon I hear
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low, high-keyed, sq u ea k in g  noise, accom p an ied  b y  
a slight rustle inside th e nest. E v id e n tly  there 
were mice in  i t ; and, fee lin g  m y  ch a ra ctcr a s  fox 
at stake, I a t  once trotted  fon vard , th en  crep t up, 
and, as th e ru stlin g  a n d  sq u ea k in g  continued, 
made a  pounce in to th e  grass— a s I  h a d  heard  it 
said that foxes did  w h en  m ousin g. Instantly  two 
spry brown han ds from  ou t th e n est c iu tch ed  m e 
with a  m ost ven gefu l grip . A s  a  fox, I stru gglcd  
tremendously. B u t T o m  overcam e m e fortlnvith, 
choked me n ea rly  b lack  in th e face, th en , in dum b 
show, kn ocked m y  h ead  w ith  a  stone.

“  D  ’ye see, n o w ! ”  h e  dem anded.
I saw.

“  But a  fox w ould  b ite  y o u ,”  I objected.
“ Let him  b ite ,”  said T o m . “ I ’ll resk  him 

when once I g e t  th ese tw o bread-hooks on him . 
And he can ’ t sm ell m e th ro u gh  the m ouse-nests 
either.”

That n igh t w e set ourselves to p u t th e stratagem  
in operation. W ith  th e  d u sk  w e  stole ou t into the 
field where th e stone-heaps w ere, a n d  w here w e 
had oftenest heard  foxes bark. S e le c tin g  a  nook 
in the edge o f  a  c lu m p  o f  raspberry briars which 
grew about a  g re a t  p ine-stum p, T o m  la y  down, 
and I covered h im  u p  co m p lete ly  with the contents 
of the b ig  basket. H e  then  practiced  sq u ea k in g  
and rustling several tim es to be sure th at a ll was 
in good trim . H is  sq u eak s w ere perfect successes 
-m ad e  b y  su ck in g  th e a ir  sh a rp ly  betw ixt his 
tceth.

“  Now b e  o ff ,"  said T o m , “  and don ’t com e 
poking round, ñ or get in s igh t, till you h ear m e 
holler.”

Thus exhortcd, I w en t into the barn  a n d  estab- 
ished m yself at a  cra ck  on th e b a c k  side, w h ich  

looked out upon the field w here T o m  w as am - 
bushed.

Tom, m eanw hile, as h e  a ften vard  told m e, 
waitecl till it had grow n d ark , then  b e g a n  squeak- 
'ng ancl rustling a t  intervals, to draw  th e attention

0 1 . fox w h en  first h e  should  com e ou t into the 
clearing, for foxes h ave ears so w onderfu lly  acute,
1 at they are a b le  to h e a r a  m ouse sq u eak tw enty 
rods away, it  is said.

An hour passed. T o m  m ust h ave  grow n  pretty 
■'red of squeaking. It w as a  m oonless evening, 
nough not very  d ark . I could see objects at a  

e dlstar>ce th rough th e crack, b u t cou ld  n ot see 
»  k r as the stum p. It go t rath er du ll, w atch in g  
"=re; and b e in g  am idst nice cozy straw, I pres- 

went to sleep , quite unintentionally. I m ust

h ave  slept som e tim e, th ou gh it  seem ed to  me 
b u t a  v e ry  few  m inutes.

W h a t  w o k e m e was a  noise— a  sh arp  suppressed 
yelp . I t  took m e a  m om en t to  u nderstan d w here I 
was, a n d  w h y  I was th ere. A  soun d o f  scuffling 
and tu m b lin g  on  th e grou n d  at som e distance 
assisted m y  w a n d crin g  w its, a n d  I rushed ou t o f  
the b arn  and ran tow ard  th e field. A s  I ran, two 
o r three d u ll w h acks carne to  m y  ear.

“ G o t him , T o m ? ”  I shoutcd, ru sh in g  up.
T o m  w as h o ld in g  a n d  sq u eezin g  one o f  h is hands 

w ith  th e  oth er and sh a k in g  it v io len tly . H e  said 
n ot a  w ord, and le ft m e  to p ok e abou t and stum ble 
on  th e lim p  w arm  carcass o f  a  la rg e  fox th at lay  
near.

“ B ite  y e ? ”  I exclaim ed, a fter sa tisfy in g  m y se lf 
th at th e  fox w as dead.

“  S o m e ,”  said T o m ; and th at w as a ll I could get 
from  him  th at n igh t.

W e  to ok  th e fo x  to th e house and ligh ted  a  
can dle . I t  w as th e “  silver-gray. ”

T o m  w ash ed h is bite in coid w ater a n d  w en t to 
bed. N ex t m o rn in g  h e  w as in  a  so rry  a n d  a  very 
sore p ligh t. H is left hand was bitten  th ro u gh  the 
p a lm , and b a d ly  sw ollen. T h e re  w as a lso  a  deep 
b ite  in th e flesliy  part o f  his r ig h t arm , ju s t  below  
th e elbow , several m inor n ips in h is left Ieg above 
th e  k n ee, a n d  a  ra g g e d  “ g r a b ”  in the chin. 
T h e se  num erous b ifes, how ever, w ere follow ed b y  
n o serious ill effects.

T h e  n ext day , T o m  told m e th a t th e fox had sud- 
d e n ly  p lu n g ed  in to th e grass, th at h e  had ca u g h t 
h o ld  o f  on e  o f  its h in d  legs, and th at th ey  had 
ro lled  o v e r a n d  o v e r in the grass togeth er. H e 
ow ned to m e  that w hen th e fox b it  h im  on th e chin, 
h e  le t  g o  o f  th e  bru te, a n d  w ould  h ave  given  up 
th e  figh t, b u t th at th e fox h a d  then  a ctu ally  at- 
tacked  h im . “ U p o n  th a t,”  said T o m , “ I just 
determ ined  to h ave  it ou t with h im .”

C o n sid e rin g  th e fact th at a  fox is a  very  active, 
sh arp -b itin g  an im al, and th at th is w as an unusually 
la rg e  m ale , I h ave  a lw ays th ou gh t T o m  g o t o ff  very 
w ell. I  do n ot th in k  th at h e  ever cared to m ak e a 
fox-trap o f  h im se lf a gain , however.

W e  sold  the fox-skin in the v illag e , and received 
thirteen dollars for it, w hereas a  com m on  red fox- 
sk in  is  w orth  no m ore than three dollars.

H ow , o r  b y  w h at wiles th at fox g o t th e tu rkeys 
o u t o f  th e h ig h  butternut, is  a  secret— on e  that 
p erished w ith  him . It w ould  seem  th at h e  m ust 
either h ave clim bed th e tree, o r e lse  h ave  practiced 
sorcery  to m ake th e tu rk e y  com e down.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



254 A  G R E A T  T R A V E L E R . [F ebruary,

VAM BERY AND HIS DONKEY.
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A  G R E A T  T R A V E L E R .

B y  J o h n  L e v v e e s .

It  would b e  very  natural in a n y  o f  us to suppose 
that no m an w h o depended for h is con veyan ce upon 
so small a  d o n k ey  as th at one on  th e opposite p age , 
would be lik e ly  to g o  far enough to g a in  a  reputa- 
don as a  grea t traveler. B u t a lth o u g h  a  sm all 
donkey is n ot to b e  despised, w hen it  com es to 
pulling and ca rry in g  a n d  b e a rin g  hard sh ip s, still 
the man in the p ictu re  did  n ot depend u pon  a 
donkey.

Indeed, w ith  th e excep tion  o f  h is ow n le gs , he 
did not re a lly  dep en d u pon  a n y  o f  th e ordinary 
methods o f  travelin g , fo r h e  seem ed to b e  able to 
go pretty m u ch w here h e  pleased, w h eth er people 
in general w ere a b le  to  get there o r not.

This m an— A rm in iu s  V a m b e r y — was born  in 
Hungary in 1832, and v e r y  early  in life b ecam e 
noted for h is k n o w le d ge  o f  la n g u a ges, esp ecia lly  
those of E astern  countries. T h e  first use th at h'e 
made o f  h is kn ow led ge  o f  these difficult tongues 
was to teach th em  to o th e r people.

He set up a t  P estli as a  teach er o f  la n g u a g e s ; but 
as the A ustrian auth orities exp elled  him  from  the 
city for political reasons, h e  con clu ded  to  travel, 
and put his acquirem ents to a  practical use. S o  he 
went to C onstantinople, a n d  th en ce to m a n y  parts 
ofthe East, n ever before reach ed  b y  a  E uropean  
traveler.

Some o f the p laces w hich h e  visited  w ere con- 
sidered to be sacred, a n d  no u n b eliever w as allowed 
10 come near th em , u nder p e n a lty  o f  instant death 
"ere he discovered. B u t V a m b e ry  d isguised him- 
sell as a dervish, and traveled, som etim es alone and 
sometimes w ith  p ilgrim s a n d  caravan s, th ro u gh  the 
deserts o f  T a r ta ry  to th e city  o f  K h iva . F ro m  here 
ne made his w ay  to B okhara, a  celebrated  c ity  o f  
Gential A sia, one o f  th e grea t seats o f  M ahom etan 
learnmg. It o u g h t to be a  learn ed  p lace  as w ell 
;IS a, religious on e, fo r th ere  are sa id  to b e  one 
wndred and th ree  co lleges a n d  three h u n dred  and 
S' y m°sques w ith in  its w alls. A  g o o d  M ahom - 
, n >n B okhara m ig h t g o  to a  d ifferent mosciuc 

almost every d a y  in the year.

j\hcn V a m b ery  had satisfied h is curiosity  in 
okhara, as far a s  w as possible, h e  pushed on  to 

•amarcand, an  im p ortan t c ity  about one hundred 

t i » " r.t5' m iles t0 tlle  east' Sam arcan d possesses 
omb o f  T im u r, and used to b e  th e capita l o f

one o f  the greatest em pires eve r know n, a n d  the 
center o f  A sia tic  le a rn in g  and com m erce. B u t it 
h as dw indled aw ay  v e r y  m u ch since that t im e ; and 
w h en  V a m b e r y  visited  it, it was full o f  interest, o f  
course, b u t b ereft o f  m u ch  o f  its an cien t m agnifi- 
cen ce  a n d  splendor.

W e  can n ot follow V a m b e r y  in his various wan- 
derings. S om etim es h e  bestrode h is little  d o n key, 
an d  som etim es h e  sailed  in curious vessels on  the 
C asp ian  Sea. H e  liv ed  in T u rco m an  te n ts; hunted 
w ild  b e a sts ; traveled w ith c a ra v a n s; rodé alone on 
his cam el a t  n ig h t th ro u gh  th e so litary  d e se rt; m et 
w ith  escap cd  m urderers w h o lived in ca v es; carne 
across a  w h ole  a rm y  o f  w ild  and sa v age  asses, who 
offered battle  to h im  and h is p a r ty ; attended grand 
festivals, w here a ll th e gu ests p lu n g ed  their hands 
in to th e  d ishes; w en t to fairs w here everyb ody, 
b u yers a n d  sellers, was on horseback.

A t  o n e  tim e, h e  carne v e ry  n ea r b e in g  discovered 
b y  a  sh arp  y o u n g  prin ce, w ho declared th at he 
believed  h e  w as an E n glish m an  in disguise. But 
th e  go o d  dervish , V a m b ery , seem ed so offended 
a n d  shocked a t  su ch  a  sp eech , th at after aw hile  the 
prince w as v e ry  so rry  th at h e  had h u rt th e poor 
m an ’s  feelings.

A t  last ou r traveler, lia v in g  reach ed  th e borders 
o f  P ersia, on  his hom ew ard jo u rn e y , threw  o ff his 
d isgu ise, and jn o u n te d  on a  good  horse and at­
tended b y  a  faithful servant, soon reach ed  T eh erán , 
w h ere  h e  w as cord ially  w elcom ed b y  bo th  the 
E n g lish  a n d  th e native citizens. E ven  the Persian 
K in g  th o u gh t so  w ell o f  h is exp lo its that lie  m ade 
him  a  m em b er o f  th e  O rder o f  th e L ion  a n d  the 
Sun . I don ’ t k n ow  w h at particular a d van tage  
th is was to V a m b ery , b u t it was a  con iplim en t, and 
I suppose h e  lik ed  it.

V a m b e ry  h as w ritten a  book called  “  T ra ve ls  and 
A d v e n tu re s  in C e n tra l A s ia ,”  and a lso  several other 
books abou t P ersia  and Asia.

W h e n  I last heard  o f  him  h e was P rofessor o f  
O rien ta l lan g u a ges at th e U n iversity  o f  Pesth.

I t  is a  v e ry  fine th in g  to travel a n d  see strange 
countries a n d  stra n g e  p eop le , b u t w hen y o u  are 
o b liged  to m ak e b elieve  that y o u  are a  strange 
p erson  you rself, and ru n  th e risk  o f  b e in g  k illed  if 
yo u  are  found out, it w o uld , in m ost cases, b e  better 
to stay  at hom e.
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T H E  R I D E  T O  S C H O O L .

“  T h o u  shalt have a  ride to school on m y sled ,” said C a ri to his chub-by 
lit-tle sis-ter K a -r e n ; “ and G retch-en and I w ill be  th e horses.”

“ Oh, th at is b e a u -ti-fu l! ” cried K a-ren , with bright, b eam -in g  eyes; 
and sh e  danced a-round in h er lit-tle  red shoes.

T h e y  were three G er-m an  chil-dren who lived with their fath-er and
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moth-er in the far a-w ay W est-ern  S ta te  o f M in-ne-so-ta , where it is so  
coid in w in-ter that the snow lasts a  lo n g  while.

I lien C ari pulled his sled out ol the barn, and K a-ren  was seat-ed  in 
the m id-dle o f  it, with h er lit-tle  bask-et, which held three round cak es 
and a ro-sy  ap-ple. G retch -en  pinned a  la rg e  vvarm shawl o -ver her hood, 
put on her nice w ool-en m it-tens, and, k iss-in g  h er sw eet lit-tle  face, s a id : 
11 Look, how ro-sy  she i s ; ” and K a -ren  smilecl back  on her, s a y -in g : 
“ Yes, that is fine, dear sis-ter.”

Then G retch -en  put her lunch b ask -et on the s le d ; but C ari had h is 
lunch in a  nap-kin, which he slung o-ver his sho.ul-ders; and, tu ck -in g  his 
trou-sers in-to  his boots, a-w ay they all went, lau g h -in g  and sing-ing.

I he lit-tle  rob-ins scratched in the snow, cry -in g  “ T w eet, tw eet, w e 
want som e-th ing  to eat.” T h e  pig-eons strutt-ed  up and down the roofs 
of the hous-es, o r flew a-w ay to th e  barn, say-ing, soft-ly, “ Coo, coo, coo, 
come to the barn, ver-y  good ea t-in g  th ere— coo, coo, coo ! ” T h e  pus-sy 
cat sneezed, and lift-ed  h er paw s ver-y  high, for she h a-ted  the snow, and 
wished it w ere al ways sum -m er.

But the lit-tle  G er-m an  chil-dren liked w in-ter as well as sum -m er. 
They w ere the ver-y  best chil-dren in school th at d a y ; and, w hen schoo! 
was o-ver, C ari and G retch -en  gave K a -ren  an -o th -er de-light-ful ride.

I g a v e  m y  p u s s  a  m a c - a - r o o n ,

A nd bade h er ea t with a  sil-v er spoon ; 
I brought a  glass o f  sp ark-lin g  wine, 
And bade the p ret-ty  creat-ure diñe. .

B u t see w hat carne o f it, a -lack  !
T h a t  n aught-y  pus-sy turned h er back ; 
Now was n ’t it a  dread-ful s igh t 
T o  see a  puss so im -p o-lite ?
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GOOD-MORROW, m y  b o y s a n d  girls ! W h a t shall 
J a c k  te ll you  abou t th is tim e ?  S o m e th in g  about 
so m eth in g , eh  ? T h a t  ’s eas ily  done. W h a t  sav 
y o u  to

C R O W S ' N E S T S  M A D E  O F  F I S H  B O N E S ?

T h e  crow s w h o liv e  n ea r m y  w ood a lw ays build 
th e ir  n ests o f  interw oven sticks a n d  tw igs, and they 
a re  stro n g  en o u g h  to  last y e a r  after year, i f  they 
are  n ot a s  handsom e as those o f  som e oth er birds. 
B u t one o f  m y  crow -n eighbors tells m e th at h e  has 
cousin s w h o live  on  far-aw ay islands w here there 
are  n eith er trces ñ o r shrubs, and th ese crow s build  
their nests, and v e ry  good -lo ok in g  ones too, o f  th e 
dried  a n d  b leach ed  bon es o f  la rg e  fish th at h ave  
b e e n  throw n up on  th e shore.

Q u eer nests, I sh ou ld  th in k , b u t th e y  show  the 
in g e n u ity  and perseveran ce  o f  th e birds. H ow  
m u ch b etter th an  to  sit dow n and caw  su lk ily  that 
th e y  w ill n o t build  a n y  nests at a ll, because th ey  
can ’t  get ju s t  th e m ateria l th e y  prefer for the pur- 
pose.

T U M B L E - W E E D S .

M y  E astern  children  w ill sa y , “ W h a t  are tum ble- 
w eeds ? ”  w h en  th e y  first see  this p a ra g ra m ; bu t 
th e little  W estern  fo lk  w ill shout, “  H o ! h o ! 
w e ’vc  seen them  ! T h e  funniest th in gs th at ever 
w ere !

A l l  I k n ow  abou t them  is th at th e y  b e lo n g  to 
th e  W este rn  p rairics, b u t don ’t m ak e th eir appear- 
an ce  until th e land h as b een  broken  b y  th e  plow. 
T h e n  th ey  start up and ta k e  possession for a  year 
o r two, and a fter th at th e y  slow ly  disappear.

T h e y  h a v e  grea t b ig  heads, form ed o f  a  nct-w ork 
o f  s t iff  little  branchcs, a n d  their roots are  like 
slen d er y o u n g  beets. L a te  in  th e season, w hen 
th e y  g e t  dry, th e wind tea rs th em  u p, roots and 
all, and o f f  th ey  g o , sk ip p in g, fly in g  a n d  tu m b lin g  
ov e r th e cou n try  lik e  good  fellows. T h e y  lo ok , in

th e distance, lik e  som e sort o f  live ly  anim als, and 
w h at is m ore, it  w ould take a  lively  anim al to catch 
th e m ; for som etim es, in a  h ig h  w ind, th ey  can out- 
run a  g a llo p in g  horse.

I w ish  som e o f  th e w ell-beh aved  children  here- 
abou t w ould  ta k e  a  h in t from  th e tumble-weeds 
a n d  b e  a  little  m ore n im ble in th eir w ays. One of 
th ese days a  g o o d  run w ill b e  se t dow n am on g the 
lost arts— see i f  it  is n ’t — i f  th e ch ild ren  don’t°play 
m ore. T h e re  is a  tea ch er in  a  g r ick y  green  gown 
who w a lk s th ro u gh  ou r m eadow  som etim es with 
her girls, m a k in g  th e poor .th ings a ll m arch in a 
double row  lik e  soldiers. D o n ’ t I w ish she ’d  take 
a  h in t from  th e tum ble-w eeds !

T H E  S U M M E R - S U R G E O N .

S u c h  new s ! T h e  stran gest little  surgeon ! But 
you  shall h e a r a ll abou t him . H e a lw ays carries a 
sm all case o f  th e queerest, sh arpest ¡nstruments 
that w ere eve r m ade. Pie is  th e tin iest little fellow, 
and h is w onderfu l in strum en ts can  o n ly  b e  seen 
when th ey  are  p la ced  u n d er a  glass called  a  micro- 
sco p e, w h ich  m agn ifies th em , o r m akes them  large 
en o u g h  to b e  seen.

In th is  su rgeo n ’s case there are  tw o cutting- 
b la d es, o r lancets, tw o t i ny saws, one hollow  tube, 
a n d  one sharp-pointed instrum ent, w h ich  is also 
hollow , lik e  a  tube. N o w , w h en  h e  th in ks it  worth 
w h ile  to b leed  a n y  o n e , h e  op en s h is little  case, and 
first p ierces th e skin  w ith  th e sh a rp  b la d e s ; then 
h e  cuts th e flesh w ith  th e tw o  little  saws to make 
th e blood  flow  fast, a n d  then  h e  p ou rs through one 
tube a  fluid in to th e w ound to m a k e  th e blood thin 
e n o u g h  to flow  easily , a fter w hich h e  draw s up the 
b lood  th ro u gh  th e  oth er tu be in to th e vessel pre- 
p ared  for it, u ntil h e  th in ks th at h e  has bled the 
p oor p atien t enough.

N ow  w h at do yo u  suppose th is su rgeo n ’s  ñame 
is? H e is  called  M r. G n a t, a n d  h e  is nonc other 
than th e troublesom e little in scct that stings one 
so often in sum m er. H e  uses a ll these wonderful 
instrum ents ju s t  to  g e t  a  sip o f blood from  some 
te m p tin g  b o y  o r girl— th e r a s c a l!

S A I L O R S ’ L A N G U A G E .

I AM a lw ays in m y  p u lp it, b u t not a lw ays preach- 
ing. I sp en d  th e  m o st o f  m y  tim e in listening to 
a ll sorts o f  stran ge a n d  w onderful th in gs, in order 
to tell th em  to m y  children. B u t som etim es I hear 
th in gs th at puzzle m e v e ry  m uch. T h e  other day 
tw o sailors w ere ta lk in g  to geth er, a n d  it took more 
than m y  w it to  find ou t w h at th e y  m eant. One said 
h e  h a d  ju s t  com e from  th e “  ro arin g  forties," where 
h e  h a d  m a n y  tim es “ sailed  in  th e teeth  o f the 
w in d ,”  and h a d  been  “ cau g h t in th e ey c  o f  the 
storm .”  Y o u  w ould h ave  b e lieved  h is observation, 
that his com pan ion  w as a s  “  d e a f a s  a  coal-bunker,” 
if  y o u  h a d  heard  th e to n e in  w h ich  h e  shouted out 
h is remarles.

T h e n  th e oth er sailor b ega n  to  talk. H e said 
th a t h e  too h a d  ju s t  retu rn ed from  a  voyage. The 
sea  h a d  been  as “  sm ooth as b lu b b er ”  m ost o f the 
tim e, but on e  n igh t w h en  th ere  w as “ ju st a  capful 
o f  w in d ,”  a n d  “ all s ’ls ”  w ere “ s e t ”  to catch it, 
a n d  “  e v e ry th in g  w as a s  qu iet as a  night dog-
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watch,”  dow n carne a  b r ig  a n d  stru ck  her right 
“ am idships.”  “  A n ’, sir, the cap ’n on ly  had time 
tosing ou t to m a n  th e  g ig ,  th e jo lly b o a t a n d  d in gy, 
when in th e w ater w e w e re ! In d eed ,”  th e sailor 
went on to say, “  I s’pose w e  ’d  h a ’ go n e  to D avy 
Jones’ lo ck e r i f  th e b r ig  had n ’t sen t a lo n g  her dory 
and yawl to p ick  u s up. ”

Now w h at d o  you  suppose a n y  sober-m inded 
Jack cou ld  m ak e o f  a ll th at ? I can ’ t describe to 
you how it  b ó th ered  m e to carry a ll these q u eer ex- 
pressions in m y  h e a d  till m y  traveled bird-friends 
should com e a lon g. Som e o f  them  h a d  tak en  lon°- 
voyages in  sh ips, and so  could understand th e term s 
my sailors h a d  used.

W ell, th e end  o f  it a ll is, I  kn ow  now  that the 
“ roaring fo rtie s”  m eans th e distance on  the A t­
lantic O cean  betw een  th e fortieth and fiftieth 
parallels o f  la titu d e ; th at th e sailors ga ve  th e ñam e 
lo that space because th e ocean  is so  storm y 
there. T o  sail in  th e “  teeth  o f  th e w in d  ”  m eans 
toproceed in  the direction  from  w h ich  th e wind 
comes, and to  be “  ca u g h t in  th e  e y e  o f  th e  storm  ” 
is to be r ig h t in th e cen ter o f  it, w hich is a  very  
dangerous th ing. “ A  cap fu l o f w i n d ”  tu rn s out 
to be a  nice brisk w ind, n ot a  ga le , ñ or even  a 
spanking breeze— w hich last, b y  the w ay, is a  wind 
that blows qu ite  stro n g ly , b u t steadily, a n d  is just 
what a  sailor likes best.

As for 1 ‘  s ’ls, ”  th at is on ly  th e sailor-sound for sails. 
W hen I h ea rd  th at a  “ d o g -w a tch ”  m eans a 

watch that is two h ours lo n g , I cou ld  n’ t im agine 
what sort o f  a  w atch  it  cou ld  b e ;  b u t it  appears 
that w hen a  sh ip  is at sea  th ere  m u st ahvays be 
some one to k eep  w atch  n igh t a n d  d ay , in ord er to 
avoid acciclents. S o  on c ofñ cer w ill w atch from 
six o c lo ck  till ten , an oth er from  te n  o ’c lo c k  till 
twelve, a  third from  tw elvc o’c lo ck  till two, a n d  a  
fourth from  tw o o’c lo ck  till six. T h e  tw o short 
penods betw een  ten o ’c lo ck  and tw o in  th e day- 
time, and th e sam e in th e n igh t, are  ca lle d  dosr- 
watches. °

Upon h e a rin g  this, I  w as g o in g  to rem a rk  that 
this was a  v e ry  q u eer ñ am e, b u t rem em b erin g  that 
all the oth er ñ am es a n d  term s w ere q u eer too I 
said n othin g about it.

As for h ittin g  “ a m idsh ip s,”  th at on ly  m eans 
ihat one vessel stru ck  th e oth er in th e center.

Yawl ”  and “  d o ry ,”  a n d  m a n y  o f  th e oth er words 
are plain en o ugh , now  that I understand them  ; 
hut wc h ave had sailor-talk  lo n g  en o u g h  for this 
tune.

B u t  títere  ’s  o n e  flo w er h e re  c iv illza tío n  h a s  n o t  co rru p tetí. Jack 
C  “ y  t l p r  c o u su t, dtd y o u  e v e r  s e e  h e r - t h e  g r e a t  A m erica n  
lotu s,— th e  In d ia n  Q u c c n  ? S h e  is  lik e  a  d re am  o f  th e  T ro p ic s  

vn  m  I le  y n d “  th e solem n w aters, is th e  to n e , sn a ke -like  
r o o t; u p  th ro u g h  th e  w a v e  rtses th e sinevvy s t e m ; on th e riv er ’ s 
bosom  sp read  o u t ltk c  a  k n tg h t ly  sh icld , frc c ly  llo a ts th e  t e a f - a  vard  
a n d  a -h a»  w td e, J a c k . B ra v e ty  u p lifted  a h o v e  th e  flo o d, in  h e r y e !-  
lo w  ro b e s  a n d  g lis tcn m g  a m b e r  je tv cls , s its th e  re g a l lo tu s, sw ecten - 
tn g  th e  b rc c z e  w ith  h e r  w a rm , s p ic y , a lm o n d -n av o red  breath .

i  h e re  a r e  s tra n g e  s to n e s  to ld  o f  th is  Q u e c n  L o t u s - o f  h o w  pricsts 
a n d  sa g e s  o f o íd  m a d e  p ilg n m a g c s  to h e r  h o m c in  th e N ile :  o f  h o w  
s h e  p layee! b o -p eep  w ith  M o se s  in  th e  bttlruslies. P h a ra o h ’s  
d a u g h te r , it is  s a id , w a s  m a k in g  h e r  perio d ical v is it  to  th e  lo tu s  w h en  
s h e  d isco y e red  t h e  h a n d so m e b o y . B e tw ee n  o u rsctve s , J a c k , I  don’ t 
b e h e tc  th is  lo tu s  o f  m in e , h e re  o n  th e  M ississ ip p i, is th e  sa m e a s  the 
a n c le n t lo tu s  o f  th e  N ile . 1 h e ard  a  sc ien tific  g en tle m a n  s a y  th at the 
N i le  lo tu s is  pu rp te . My lo tu s is  a  d e lica tc , c re a tn y  ye llo w .

i h e  ch ild ren  a lo n g  th e  M ississ ip p i l ik e  lo tu s-n u ts , a n d  c a li  them 
w ater-ch in q u ep in s. 1 h e  G erm án  ch ild ren  c a li  them  Y a n k e c-n u ts . 
h , , r w í £ “ C ":a tcr-hlT . a  r^ v e  lo  m y  lo tu s, is  so m e tim e sse e n  h ere; 
b u t h er h o m c is  th e  la k e . F lo w e rs  an d fo lk s  are  b o th  b ette r  olT at 
h o m c. H e re  th e  l i ly  d r a g g le s ;  sh e  c a n ’ t  lift h e rse lf  a b o v e  th e  re- 
t in n g  w aters. Y o u r c o u s in ,  G r e e n  D r a g ó n .

A  L E T T E R  T O  J A C K .

He r e  is a  letter ju s t  received  from  m y  kinsm an, 
breen D r a g ó n :

D in »  r , , - , ,  ,  T, C h in q u e p in  Is la n d , M iss iss ip p i R iv e r . 
Cittn f l L T  w  U I ’ ii: a m  5u re  Y ? "  rem em b er y o u r  cousin  

f > h m it o fs ? a n d r e a Perere W  “ qMÍU" ,Cd “  th c  d a y s  be-

■ a ^ H tm0US, P rea9l lc r  y o "  ? r e  g e t t in g  to  b e , m y  d e a r  c o u s in !  
« t e  a c rñ «  ,:‘ p u ,P,.te.r  >h e  la. " d ^  q u o te d  a s  v o u . Y o u r  fam c h a s  
íisiinri W  T  PKUnCS f y  l s a n d  h o m c 111 “ e  m id s t  o f  t h c  M is-

 ..........   . ¡ a m  h a p p ily  s itu a te d  h e re , a t  th e  h e a d  o f
ig h t  o f  th e  o íd  * '  -----

¡ r  «  c e n to n e s  X th in k , from  th e  m ar........................,  u u l l t
.  Uiis sa m e c iv tliza tio n . I  ’ m  su re  it  m ea n s n o  g o o d  to  u s  flow ers.

f a & . " í ^ hl5, -'rat?rs' - 1 a . . .  n a p p u y  situated ncre, a t  the head of 
aft for rln .n rT ' ?' !k- S|'g í ‘  °  H‘C ° ld Mormon l°'™  of Nauvoo, 
ftc th k S ü í “ 'r  ’ f™ 1 march o f  civilization. 1 don’t
Just tlilnl?k c iv i liz a tion. I m sure it means n o  good to u s  flowers. 
i  time t Í S  i T  d our swcet Rosc! Y o "  and 1 remember 

cPcn-ijccdisimple-hearted wood-

S T A R V I N G  C H IL D R E N .

I t  ’s  a  terrible th in g  to sa y , b u t I ’m  to ld  th at 
som e children are starvin g  this winter. F in d  them  
and feed th em , m y  darlin gs. A s k  y o u r parents to 
help. G ood w arm  cloth es th at you n ever w ear 
should n ot b e  stow ed a w a y  in you r hom es now. 
Somebody needs them .

B L R G M E A L .

A  N o r w e g i a n  b o y , w ith e yes as b lu e  a s  wood- 
violets a n d  h air o f  th e p a lé  go ld  co lo r o f  a  daffy 
that h as grow n in th e sh ade, la te ly  told a  y o u n g  
lad y , in m y  h earin g, about a  v e ry  q u eer sort o f  
n our th at h e  h a d  seen a t  hom e, a n d  in a  few other 
countries— T u sca n y , in Ita ly , for instance. I t  is 
called b erg m eal, h e  said  (or bergm eh l, from  the 
G erm án  berg, m ountain , a n d  mehl, m eal). T o  
g ive  a  loaf o f  b rea d  m ade from  this flour, w ould be 
alm ost litera lly  to g iv e  a  ston e for b rea d ; for thc 
b ergm eh l, o u r b o y  said, is n ot m ade from  grain, 
b u t from  a  very  fine w hite o r cream -colored pow- 
der, m a in ly  com posed o f  flinty shells, so v ery  sm all 
th at one square in ch  o f  th e p ow d er is sa id  to con- 
tam  m illion s o f  them .

“  Is  this bread  good , and can  o n e  live  u pon  it  ? ”  
th e y o u n g  la d y  ask ed  the N o rw egia n  lad.

H e sh oo k  h is h ead  rath er sadly, and said, “  N o, 
it is  n ot good , a n d  on e  could not live  upon it  a lo n e ; 
bu t in h a rd  tim es w hen grain -flou r is v e ry  sca rcea n d  
costly, th e poor peop le  g o  ou t upon the m ountains 
a n d  g a th e r  th is pow der to m ix  w ith grain-flour, to 
m ak e it  last lo n g e r .”

H c sa id  th at th ere  w as so m eth in g  else in th e b erg - 
m eh l besides th c  particles o f  fl inty shells, a n d  that 
this so m e th in g  had a  little nourishm ent in i t ; but 
th e m ain th in g  is that th e  m ountain-flour increases 
th e b u lk  o f  the food, a n d  even th at is an  a d van tage  
in tim es o f  fam ine.

I w as g la d  th at th e poor people o f  N o rw ay  could 
g e t  th is b ergm eh l w h en  th e y  could n ot g e t  good 
gra in -flo u r; b u t I w ould m u ch rath er w e should 
send them  a  few shiploads o f  w heat, o r rye, or 
bu ckw heat, o r Indian-corn. W o u ld  n’ t y o u  m v  
dears ? r

nrm„k o p cn -ia ccd , su

flulfv ñ ? ri  °f  US WOuld havc died for-•y» artificial, m a d e-u p  lo o k  sh e  h a s !
N o w  se e  w h a t  a D o n ’t  fo rg et the birds this coid  w eather. 

te r  cru m b s fo r th em , m y  children.
Seat-
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T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

H e r e  is  a  le ttcr  from  a  little  g irl, p rin tcd  w o rd  for w o rd  a s  it  w as 
w r it tc n :

O rlan d , O c to b c r  u ,  1874.
S t .  N i c h o l a s  : S c e in g  th at a  g o o d  m a n y  h a v e  w ritten  for this 

b o o k , I  th o u g h t  I w o u ld  se e  w h a t  I co u ld  do  a b o u t  w r it in g  a  story, 
a lth o u g h  I a m  b u t  a  litt le  g irl, n in e y e a rs  o íd . Y o u  ca n n o t ex p ect 
m u ch  from  m e.

D e a r  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls , I  a m  g o in g  to  tell y o u  a  s to ry  a b o u t m y  little 
p ig . Y o u  m a y  th in k  th is  rath er b en e ath  t h c  n o tic e  o f  a  little  g irl, b u t 
I  d o  n o t  a g re e  w ith  y o u . A n y  litt le  b o y  or g ir l  w h o  d id  n o t have 

fo r  a  little  m o th crlcss  la m e p ig , d o e s  n o t  h a v e  a n y  heart. 
n c  d a y ,  as m y  g ra n d p a  w a s  o u t in  th e b a m -y a rd , h e  s a w  a  little 

la m e  p ig  ía y in g  d o w n  o n  th c  g ro u n d . I t  co u ld  n o t  w a l k ; b u t g ra n d p a  
b ro u g h t it  in  th e  y a r d  a n d  fe d  it  so m e m ilk  fo r  tw o  or th ree  d a y s , an d 
then  I a sk e d  p a  i f  I  c o u ld  h a v e  it , a n d  h e  sa id  I  m ig h t, a n d  then  I 
too k  it a n d  fed  it , a n d  y o u  m a y  th in k  it  fu n n y  b c c a u sc  I too k  the 
d ish  th at I fed  it  w ith  a n d  w a sh e d  it . I t  w a s  in  th c  suinm er. I  took 
co id  w a te r  a n d  w a sh e d  th e p ig , a n d  w ip e d  it , a n d  it  licld  ju s t  a s  still 
w h ile  I did it. I t  g o t  o v e r  b e in g  lam e, a n d  g r e w , till a ll a t  o n ce  it 
llega n  to refu se  its  fo o d ; a n d  o n e  m o rn in g  w h en  I  w e n t  o u t  to feed 
11 1  fou n d it  m issin g. I  lo o k e d  a ll o v e r  for it , b u t  co u ld  n o t fin d  it. 
b in a lly  w e  fou n d it  in  t h c  w o o d -p i lc ; w e  to o k  it o u t a n d  b u ried  it.

I  re a d  in  m y  la s t  m a g a z in c  a b o u t  a  little  g ir l w h o  h ad a  ca t, w h o  
w o u ld  r in g  a t  th e  ha ll-d oor. N o w  m y  g ra n d p a  (th e  s a m e  g ra n d p a  
th at he lp ed  m e  ta k e  c a re  o f  m y  litt le  p ig )  h a d  a  c a t  th a t  w o u ld  open 
th e door, a n d  n o t  w a it  fo r  a n y  o n e  to o p en  i t  B i r d ie .

W e  g la d ly  p r in t th ree  v e rs e s  from  a  p o em  b y  E .  B . ,  entitled,

T h e  C o o k y  w i t h  a  H o l e  in  I t .

L itt le  m an  ! d id  y o u  e v e r  se e  
A  q o o k y  a s  n ic e  a s  th is  ?

S p icin e ss , y c llo w n css , r ichn ess,
A l l  to  b e  b o u g h t fo r  a  k is s  !

A n d  se e , it is m a d e  w ith  a  hole, sir,
F ra m e d  in  for th e  m id d lc , s o ;

T o  h a n g  it  u p o n  y o u r  fin g er,
O r  ev e n  p e e p  th ro u g h , y o u  k n o w .

S p o k e  th c  little  m a n  th en , “  O  y e s ,  m a 'a m  ! "
S till a  sm a ll d o u b t stirred  h is  soul.

“  Y e s ,”  a g a in  sa id  litt le  m a n , softly,
“  But how do you eat t/u' hole ?

J e n n i e  F .  V . w r it e s :  “  I  w o u ld  l ik e  to tell o th e r  g ir ls  o f a  w a y  o f  
p u ttin g  c o a l o n  th c  fire so as_ n o t  to  m a k e  a  n o isc . I t  is useful to 
k n o w  a b o u t  it, in  c a se  a n y o n e  is  s ic k , o r  th ere  is  a  little  b a b y  aslcep  
in  th e room , o r  y o u  are  h e lp in g  to t a k e  c a re  o f  y o u r  p o o r  gran d fath er, 
s ic k  w ith  rh eu m atism . T h e  la s t  is  m y  ca se . G ra n d p a  ca n n o t b ear 
th c  n o isc  m a d e  b y  p u tt in g  c o a l o n  th e  fire, so  I  w a s  g la d  to learn o f a  
g o o d  w a y  o f  d o in g  it so ftly . I  p u t  th e  co a l in  little  p a p e r  g ro cc ry - 
b a g s  th a t  th e  c o o k  s a v e s  fo r  m e  (b u t I  s u p p o se  p ie c c s  o f  n ew sp a p cr 
w o u ld  d o  to w ra p  them  in ) . T h e n ,  w h e n  1  g e t  a  scu ttlcfu l o f  these 
b a g s  o f  co a l, 1 w a sh  m y  h a n d s , a n d  M a r y  c a r n e s  th e sc u ttle  u p  to 
g r a n d p a ’s  ro o m  for m e. I t  is  v e r y  h a n d y . I  c a n  then  la y  these 
litt le  b a g s  o f  c o a l on th e  fire  so  so ftly  th at a  m o u sc  co u ld  n ’ t  h e a r  i t ; 
a n d  it  is ea sicr, too, th an  lift in g  th e  sc u ttle . J ie s id e s , ¡t  d o es n ’ t  soil 
m y  h a n d s. S o m c tim e s w h e n  th c  fire is  n ’ t-g o o d  I  brea k  th c  b a g  ju st  
a  litt le , so  th a t  th c  p a p e r  w ill  c a tc h  fire m o re  c a s i ly .”

B ro o k ly n , N o v c m b c r  23, 1874.
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  Y o u  told u s la s t  M a y  h o w  to m a k e  a 

“  C h ristm a s C i t y ,”  so  I  h a v e  m ad e o n e. I t  is  on a  b o a rd  three 
feet lo n g , a n d  tw o  w id e . T h e r e  are  f ifty  h o u ses in  all. I t  is la id  o u t 
w ith  streets, a n d  g re e n  y a r d s  w ith  fen ce s  aro u n d  th em , a n d  g ra v c l 
w a lk s  a n d  flo w cr-b ed s, a n d  tre cs  a n d  sh ru b b cry . T w o  o f  th e  y a rd s  
h a v e  cro q u et se ts , a n d  tw o  h a v e  a rtific ia l po n d s. T h e r e  is a  r iv e r  in 
o n e  p a rt o f  t h c  c ity , a n d  a  p a rk  in  th e  cc n tc r. N o  tw o  h o u se s  are  
e x a c t ly  a lik e . T h e r e  is a  ca th ed ra l, w ith  a  ch a p el, a  b ish o p ’ s  pa la cc, 
a n d  a  n u n n ery . T h e r e  a r e  tw o  c h u rc h c s  w ith  p a rs o n a g e s ; a  co llcg c  
w ith  a  ch a p e l a n d  lib r a r y ; a n d  three h o u ses for th e  P rcs id c n t and 
P ro fcsso rs , a ll cn c losed  in  o n e  y a r d , w h ic h  I ca li C o lle g e  S q u are. 
T h e r e  are  th ree  farm -h ou ses a n d  tw e lv e  c o t ta g c s  a n d  a  sc h o o l-h o u se; 
tw o  h o tcls , tw o  sto res , a  thcater, a  b a n k , c ig h t  m an sio n -h o u se s, four 
barn s, a n d  tw o  litt le  su m m er arb o rs  b es id e  t h c  river. I  w a s  nine 
y e a rs  o íd  w h e n  I  co m m e n ccd  m y  c i ty ,  b u t  d id  n o t fin ish  it till a fte r  I 
w a s  ten . B u t  I  fe a r  I a m  w r it in g  too  lo n g  a  le ttc r  fo r  y o u r  tim e and 
p a tic n c c . I  w ill  o n ly  ad d  th at I  s e n t  m y  C i t y  to  th e c o u n ty  fair, and

Éo t  f iv e  d o llars prem iu m  fo r  i t  I  a m  th in k in g  so m e  o f  m a k in g  a  
lo h d a y  H a rb o r, b u t  d o  n o t k n o w  a s  I ca n  m a k e  th e sh ip s . I  h o p c  

S t  N ic h o la s  w ill h a v e  a  g o o d  b ig  tu rk e y  for h is  T h a n k s g iv in g  din n er; 
I  th in k  h e  d e se rv e s  o n e  fo r  m a k in g  m e  so  h a p p y .— F ro m  y o u rfr ie n d ,

L i z z i e  M . B e n n e t t .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : T h e  L e tte r -B o x  a s k s  w h y  Ihe m ark  in 
is  c a llc d  a  w a te r-m a rk ."  I l  is  so  ca llc d  b e c a u se  m a d e  b y  thc wirc 
th ro u g h  w h ich  th c  w a te r  is  d ra in ed  from  th e p u lp  o f  w hich ih» 
p a p e r  is  m ad e. A r n o l d  G u y o t  C a m b r ó n .

c - V . T . — ’W e  d o  n o t  w o n d e r  th a t  “ T h e  H id d e n  H a n d ’’  in thc 
co n u n d ru m  p ic tu re  pu zzled  y o u . W e  ¡n ten d ed  th at it should do so. 
Y o u  co u ld  n o t, i t  is  tru e, “  find ”  t h c  h idden  h a n d  in  th e picture in a 
literal se n se , b u t  su rc ly  th e  ex p ress io n , “ fin d ,’ ’ is  q u ite  allow ablein  
th is  c a s e , O u rs  w a s  a  r id d lc , or co n u n d ru m  p ictu re , a n d  w e  cxpected 
th a t  a l l  w h o  u n d erto o k  to in terp re t it  w o u ld  le t  th eir fa n e y  shed light 
upon th eir w its.

L o n g  a g o , w e  s a id  to a  d e a r  o íd  n e g ro  :
“ E liz a , h e r e ’ s  a  co n u n d ru m  for y o u . W h y  is  a  person  w ith thc 

rh eu m a tism  l ik e  a  c h u rc h  w in d o w ? ”

“ D u n n o , c h ile ,”  sa id  sh e . “ Y o u  ’ ll h a b  to te ll o le  ’ L iz a  dat, I ’sc 
th in k in ’ . ”

“  W h y ,  E liz a , d o n ’ t  y o u  k n o w  ? I t  ’s  b e c a u se  it  ’s  fu ll o f  pains.”
“  G ’  ’ lo n g ,”  cr ied  E l iz a , h ig lily  in d ig n a n L  “ D o n e  com e tcllin’ 

’L i z a  n o  sich  s tu ff;  ’ t a in t  n o  s ic h  th in g . D e y ’s  d i f f ’ rcn t k indsof 
pa in s, d e m  is . D o n ’ t  s ’p o se  d e y  ru b s  lim im c n t on ch u rc h  winder- 
p a n es, d o es y e r  ? O le  'L i z a  a in t g w in c  to b e lie v e  n o  sich  stu ffa s  dat, 
n o  h o w .”

I t  h a s  b e e n  a  su rp risc  a n d  a  p lea su re  to  u s  to n o te  th a t  o u t o f  all thc 
n in e h u n d re d  a n d  m o re  w h o  s e n t  a n s w c rs  to  o u r  co n u n d ru m  picture, 
o n ly  seven h a v e  sin ce  e x p ressed  a n y  d issatis factio n  w h atever, and, 
s tra n g e  to s a y ,  t h c  th in g s  th at th e y  fin d  fau lt w ith  are  tire v e r y  answcrs 
(p rin tcd  in  D e c e m b e r  S t .  N i c h o l a s )  th at a  very large ¡uajority of 
th e  ch ild ren  se n t in  w ith o u t  h esitation .

D e a r  E d i t o r :  Y o u  h a v e  so  m a n y  fine stories ab o u t anim als in 
S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  th at I  w a n t  y o u  to  p ic a s e  p u t  th is  o n e  in. A  lady 
w h o  carn e to  s e e  m y  m o th er told  it  to  u s last n ig h t  S h e  said that in 
th e h o u se  r ig h t  b a c k  o f  hers in  B ro o k ly n , t h e y  h a v e  a  p et parrot. 
O n  w e e k -d a y  m o rn in g s  th is  p a rro t a lw a y s  h a s  a  g o o d  deal to say 
a b o u t  w a n t in g  th is a n d  t h a t ; b u t  011 S u n d a y  m o rn in g s  last Summer 
i t  w o u ld  ro u s c  th e n e ig h b o rs b y  sh o u tin g , “  M a r y  Elizabeth, get 
re a d y  fo r  S u n d a y -sc h o o l ! M a r y  E liz a b e th , g e t  re a d y  for Sunday- 
s c h o o l! ”  o v e r  a n d  o v e r  a g a in . T h e  la d y  sa id  th a t  th c  bird w as in 
its  c a g e  h a n g in g  o u t o f  an  u p p er w in d ow , w h e re  no o n e  could talk to 
it  a n d  te ll i t  w h a t  to s a y  w ith o u t  b e in g  seen  o r  h eard , an d it never 
s a id  th is  o n  a n y  m o rn in g  b u t  S u n d a y . D o  y o u  su p p o se  the parrot 
co u ld  c o u n t? — Y o u r  rcsp ectfu l friend , L a ñ e  M . W e s t .

Boston.
D e a u  S t . N i c h o l a s :  D o  y o u  co n s id e r th e ex p ressio n , “ can’t see 

it ,”  a s  s la n g ?  I l ik e  th a t  s o c ic ty  o f  “  N o n -a s k e rs ,”  mentioned by 
J o h n  G r e g g  in  t h c  L e tte r -B o x  fo r  last J u n e . D o n ’ t  y o u  think the 
g ir ls  o u g h t  to jo in  ? D o  y o u  th in k  it  a  g o o d  p lan  to learn poetry? 
C a n  y o u  te ll m e  w h o  w r o tc  th a t  p o em  on “  T h e  B u ria l o f  Moscs,”  
b e g in n in g :

“  B y  N e b q 's  lo n c ly  m ountain,
O n  th is  s id e  J o rd a n ’ s  w a v e ;

In  a  v a le  ¡11 th e  lan d  o f  M o ah ,
T h e r e  l ie s  a  lo n e ly  g r a v e ? ”

Y o u r s  resp ectíu lly , M in n ie  Thom as.

T h e  ex p ress io n , “ c a n ’ t  s e e  i t ,”  is  n o t n c c c s s a r ily  s la n g , but it may 
be u sed  as s la n g , a n d  is  th en  d isa g re c a b lc  to  refined persons. 

W h e th e r  it is s la n g  o r  n o t  d e p e n d s e n tire ly  o n  t h c  m o tiv e  o f  the per- 
s o n  u s in g  it.

W e  w is h  th at c v c r y  o n e  o f  o u r  g ir ls  w o u ld  jo in  th c  N on-askcrs.
T h e r e  c a n  b e  n o  d o u b t th a t, for m an y  rca so n s, co m m ittin g  poetry— 

g o o d  p o etry— to m e m o ry  is  a n  e x ce lle n t  p ractice .
T h e  poem  y o u  s p e a k  o f  w a s  w ritten , w e  b elieve , b y  a  M rs. Alex- 

a n d er, a n d  a p p e a re d  first ¡11 a  sm a ll m o n th ly  pu b licatio n , the Chris- 
tíati Miscellauy, isstrcd b y  th e W e sle y a n  M e th o d is t  C o nfcren cc Pub­

lication  O ffic e  in  L o n d o n .

C a r r i l  M a i r e  a n d  L o u is e  Q u in t a r d  — T h e  a n n y  o f  Bird-dc- 
fenders h a s  ad o p ted  a  p re a m b lc  a n d  reso lu tio n s, w h ic h  fu lly  explain 
“ w h a t i t  h a s  to  d o .”  Y o u  w ill fin d  them  in  M r. H ask in s ’ article, 

“  F o r  th e B ird s ,”  in  S t . N i c h o l a s  for D e c e m b e r, 1873, o r in  Letter- 

B o x  o f  th e  n u m b er for M a y ,  1874.
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C h a r l  w r ite s : “  N o tic in g  tlia t an o th er co n trib u to r to y o u r  R id d lc- 
Box is u s in e  th e  now de plutne ‘  C h a r l,’  I  s u g g e s t  th at it w o u ld  be 
well for the la tcst  C h a r l  to se le ct  a  dilTercnt ñ a m e ."

Ednvin S . B e l k n a p  w an ts  to k n o w  h o w  to  m ak e a  su n-d ial. W h o  
can tell him  ?

O s w e g o  B o y ,  who asks to be told “  how to turn one's hand into 
an oíd tuoman— A s  o th e r  y o u n g  fo lk s a lso  m a y  w ish  to se e  or 
exhibit th is  o íd  w o in an  d u r in g  th e firesid c  se aso n , w e  w ill  an sw er

your query  b y  tw o  p ic tu rcs. T h e  first w ill sh o w  y o u  th e  m ark in g s  
o f India-ink, o r  b u rn t  co rk , to  be m a d e  o n  o n e  hand (the left, n o t the 
nght; our artist h a s  m ad e a  m is ta k c  there) ; 
the sccond w ill s h o w  y o u  h o w  to d o u b lc 
the same h a n d  so  a s  to form  th e o íd  w o m an ’ s 
face. Y o u  then  p u t  a  little  k e rc h ie f  o n  h e r 
head, ty in g  it  u n d e r  h e r c h in , a n d  M rs.
M cGrundy is co m p lete. B y  m o v in g  the 
hended thum b s lo w ly  th e la d y  w ill a p p ca r  
tobe o p en in g  a n d  c lo s in g  h e r  m ou th. A  
little practico w ill cn a b le  y o u  to  a c co m p a n y  
this lip m otion w ith  a p p ro p ria te  sp e ech , so 

that M rs. M c G r u n d y  m a y  s a y  a  few  w o rd s to h e r  a d m irin g  friends.
By w a y  o f  v a r ié ty , a  sm a ll frillcd  c a p  w ith  a  b la c k  b a n d  ca n  be 

made for th e  o íd  la d y ’s  u se , a n d  a  so rt  o f  s tu ffe d  g o w n  ca n  b e  held  
up closcly to  th e  h e a d  b y  m e a n s o f  a  co rd  sccu red  to th e g o w n  an d 
held tig h tly  b ctw e cn  th e se co n d  a n d  th ird  fin g e rs  o f  th e  d o u b lcd  fist.

B i r d - D e f e n d e r s .

T he  arm  y  o f  B ird -d efen d ers h a s  re c e iv e d  a  la r g e  n u m b e r  o f  recruits 
since our last issue.

W ill ia m  J . F.t.DRiDGE (w h o  w rites  th a t  h e  is  k c c p in g  a n  alphabet- 
tcal list o f  th e  B ird-d efen d ers) srn d s , b esid e s h is  o w n , th e  ñ a m es o f 
JohnJ. E ld rid g c , L i z z i e  H .  E ld r id g c , A l ic c  G . T r o th  a n d  L ilia n  S. 
Troth.

Be r t h a  J .  R i c k o f f , o f  C le v e la n d , O h io , sen d s th e  fo llo w in g  lis t: 
Fauny B e c k w ith , A l ic e  B u rro w s , A n n ic  B u rro w s, M a u d  H a n n a , 
Anna S h ip h erd , N c l li c  R u n c y ,  I .illia n  H a rw o o d , F lo re n c c  H y d c , 
Mabel A lie n , T i l l y  H u n tin g to n , M a g g ie  H u n tin g to n , A n n ie  Sm ithí 
Albina S a n d ers , W ill ic  R ickolT , B e ll J .  W a ttcrs o n  a n d  B e rth a  J . 
Rickoff.

L ibbie M . B u t l e r  se n d s h e r  o w n  a n d  th e fo llo w in g  ñ am es : 
Minnie C lem e n ts, E l la  V a n  P a ite n , G e rtic  L a y n e r  a n d  J en n ie  B u tler.

C l in t o n  B .  P o e  se n d s th is  l is t :  S a m  IC. P o e , R o b c r t  A  G re g o ry , 
Arthur K im crly , C a r n e  J o h n so n , W a ld o  M o rg a n , J e n n ie  L a w re n c c  
and Clinton B .  P oe.

C h a r l ie  J .  B i g e l o w  jo in s  th e  a rm y , a n d  se n d s o th e r  ñ am es, as 
lolows: F ra n k  D in g m a n , W ill ic  R a n d a ll, C h a r lie  R a n d a ll, W illie  
blberhe, N e llic  B u rto n , S a ra h  P o m p e n clla  a n d  H a tt ic  S u lliv an .

I l o r e n c e  B . L o c k w o o d  a s k s  to  h e  cn ro lled  in  c o m p a n y  w ith  a 
tw rccrm ts: K a t i c  R a d fo rd , C o n c h ita  C isn cro s, C le m e n cia  M estrc,

J. l ie m a n n , M . C .  M u rra y  a n d  B e n o n i L o c k w o o d .
Llt-v F . C o n k e y  se n d s h e r  sc co n d  l is t :  C o rn e lia  W . S m ith , M in - 

« Adam s, N e l lic  W ilk in so n , I íe le n  K e llo g g ,  W ill ie  D a ñ e , M in n ie  
nshley, F lo ra  P a g e , S c lin a  S te in itz , N .  J .  S p u r r  a n d  F r a n k  L .

B e sid es  th e  a b o v e , th e  fo llo w in g  n e w  ñ a m es h a v e  b e e n  c n ro lle d : 
J o h n  C .  H o w a rd , S a llic  F . B a ile y , F r e d  N .  L u th e r , M a m ic  B c a c h  
a n d  L i ll ie  M c G r c g o r , W ill  E .  B r a y to n , F . G rc c n , G e o r g e  S . B ro w n , 
S . W e a v e r , M in n ie  L .  S h crm an , R o b R .  S h e rm a n , K a t i e T .  H u g h e s , 
O llie  H u g h e s , H a r r y  W in n , L iz z ie  M . B c n n e tt, H c n r y  K .  G ilm an , 
R u th  a n d  M a b e l D a v is o n , G e o r g e  F .  P e a se , F ra n k ie  L . J o n es, 
M a b el W . B a ld w in , H e n r y  O . R id d e ll , H a r r y  N .  C o v e ll, A .  R .  
D ia m o n d , W ill ie  G . F o o te  a n d  L in co ln  R ig h te r .

“  M a c h e n . ”

Translation o f Germán Sketch in Dccember Number.
E a r l y ,  w h en  d a y lig h t  a p p ca rs , th e  p ea sa n t g e t s  o u t o f  bed . H e  

o p e n s  th e ch a m b e r  d o o r  a n d  sh u ts  it a g a in , to g o  to  h is  d a y ’s  w o rk, 
o f  w h ic h  th e b e g in n in g  co n s ists  in  l ig h t in g  a  ftre, in  o rd er first o f  a ll 
to  p rep a re  th e  co ffee. H is  w ife  m ea n w h ile  e lc a n s  th e  room , p u ts  
th in g s  in  order, a n d  a rra n g e s  h e r  h a ir . I f  s h c  is  lo n g  a b o u t  it, h e r 
h u sb a n d  g iv e s  h e r  a  cro ss  lo o k . S h c  d o cs  n o t  re a lly  ca ro  m u ch  ab o u t 
t h a t ;  b u t  i t  is  n o t  v e r y  c h c c r in g  to h a v e  th e  rc m a rk  c o n s ta n tly  m ad e 
to  y o u : “ S e e  th a t  y o u  h u rry  n o w ; I  a m  s o  w o rried , I  c a n  d o  noth- 
in g .”  A t  last, a s  h e  s e ts  o u t  to  g o  to  th e  fair, there is  so  b ad  a  snow - 
sto rm  th a t  h e  h a rd ly  k n o w s  w h a t  to  d o , & c . ,  & c.

T ra n s la tio n s  h a v e  been  r e c e iv e d  from  C o ry d o n  P .  K a rr , F re d  W . 
M c K e e  a n d  S .  A .  A m m o n , J o s e p h  J a s tro w , S ig ism u n d  D o rm itzer, 
C a rr ie  H c s s e , M a r y  B . M c C o y ,  E m ily  S c h u m a n n , L iz z ie  B radford, 
J a m e s  E s p y , E d ith  W .,  C la r a  M . G ca rh a rt, W ill ie  E .  M a y e r  an d 
O . S m ith .

I h e  q u e stio n , “ W h o  W a s  H e ? ”  in  th e p a ra g ra p h  o f  th e  D ecen t- 
b e r  L c tte r - B o x  co n c e rn in g  a  certa in  n o ted  m an , h a s  been  co rrc ct ly  
a n sw e red  b y  th e  fo llo w in g -n am ed  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls , w h o  s e n d  w o rd  that 
D r . S a m u e l J o h n so n  is  th e  p erso n  referred t o :  T ilo m a s  N o e l, C la ra  
L e e ,  L ib b ic  M . B u tle r , M a m ic  W a g n e r , T .  C .  M e rrc l, G c o r g ie  L . 
B lo o d , N e tt ie  E .  W illia m s, A .  R .  D ia m o n d , O liv e  P ra tt, M a m ie  
B e a c h  a n d  L i ll ie  M c G r c g o r , J o h n  O . C .  E llis , L a u ra  A .  W ilso n , C . 
W . a n d  M . P . ,  C lifto n  B . D a r é , L iz z ie  J o h n so n , M a y  O g d e n , S te lla  
M . L u c e , E d ith  W ., f iv e  m em bers o f  th e  rc a d in g - d a s s  o f  M rs. E .  P .  T . ,  
L i ll ie  F . C o n k e y  a n d  N e llic  S .  C o lb y .

O u r  “  W o r d -m a k c r s ”  w ill  re c e iv e  a tte n tio n  n e x t  m onth.

B o o k s  R e c e i v e d .

Nursery Noonings. B y  G a il  H a m ilto n . H a rp e r  &  B ro s ., N e w  
Y o r k .  ( A  g o o d  s tro n g  b o o k  fo r  p a ren ts .)

The Man in the Moon, and Other People. B y  R .  W . R a y -  
m o n d. J .  B .  F o rd  &  C o . ,  N e w  Y o r k . ( A  co llectio n  o f  v e r y  enter- 
(a in in g  sto ries.)

F. Grant Co. ;  or, Partnerships. B y  G e o r g e  L .  C h a n e y . 
R o b c r ts  B ro s ., B o sto n . ( A  g o o d  bo o k  fo r  b o y s.)

Children's Stories. B y  E le v e n  H a rv a rd  S o p h o m o rcs. R o b erts  
B ro th ers, B o sto n . (C a p ita l fo r  th e  litt le  folk s.)

A Practical and Critical Grammar o f the English Languagc. 
B y  N o b le  B u tler. J o h n  I>. M o rto n  &  C o .,  L o u isv illc , K y .

Twilight Stories, b y  M is s  B .  C .  R o g c r s :  Twenty Stories and 
Twenty Poems, h y  M rs . C .  E .  R .  P a r k e r ;  Bob Tinkcr and His 
Friends, b y  M a r y  E . C .  W y e t h ; Bessie Kirkland, b y  M rs . M . E. 
M ille r ;  L illie ; or, The Little Christian's Toilet, b y  M rs. H . E. 
B r o w n ; Joe and Sally ; or, A Good Dccd and Its Fruits ;  Little 
Folks' Picture Book;  Four "  Dot” Books. P u b lis h cd  b y  th e 
A m e rica n  T r a c t  S o c ie ty , N e w  Y o rk .

Little Stories fo r Little People. B y  J a m e s  B a rro n  H o p e . N o r­
folk , V a .

Mustc R e c e i v e d .

Friendship's Gift. A  co llectio n  o f  p o p u la r p ie ce s , sim p lifie d  b y
E. M a rk . S . T .  G o rd o n  &  S o n , N e w  Y o r k .

Fusionen IValtz. S trau ss.
Students’ Ball Waltzes. S trauss.

The Happy Children. S ix  e a s y  d a n ce s  for th e  p ia n o . B y  Jos. 
R u m m el. S . T .  G o rd o n  &  S o n , N e w  Y o rk .

Songs o f Lapland and Finland. T r a n s la tc d  a n d  a d a p te d  to  th e 
m u sic  b y  S e lm a  B o r g  a n d  M a r ie  A .  B ro w n . P h ilad e lp h ia .
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1 and o f  ch ildren! Don-ble clnim have w e
2  air w e’re ru sh in g .A s  our voic-cs hlend,
3 b rig h t before u s  Chase a  -  w ay the co id !
4  lov-ing les -son, F e s  - ti - v n f  and glee.

A s in youth-fiil jo y  w e ’re sailin g O ’er a fro - zen s e a ! 
A re yon near us ? d o  yon hear us. Nich-o - las, our friend 1 

H carts where sunny Ihoughts are w elcom e, N ever can gro w  oíd. 
Bid lis  thank thee a s  w e ’re sailin g O’er the fro z -e n  sea.

N I C H O L A S !  S T .  N I C H O L A S !  [Fe

L e t u s  sin g  to  thee. 
L ove can nev-er end. 
N ev -  e r  can grow  oíd. 
So w e sin g  to  th e e !

N I C H O L A S !  S T .  N I C H O L A S !

The “ Ice-Boat Song," from  “Hans Brinkcr."
G e o r g e  J . H u s s .
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o - las I Saint Nich-o-las 1 
o - las ! Saint Nich-o-!as i 
o - las I Saint Nich-o-las I 
o - las i Saint Nich-o-las I

L e t u s  sing to thee. 
L o v e  can nev-er end. 
N e v - e r  can gro w  oíd. 

S o  w e  sin g  to thee.

rilan/.

4 thee.

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

R E V E R S A L S .
1. T a k e  a  w o r d  m e a n in g  to  s e p á ra te , r e v e r s e  it , a n d  

liiiil a snare fo r  v e rm in . 2. B e lo n g in g  to  a n im a ls  o f  a  
certain k in d ; re v e r s e d , t o  b a rte r . 3. A  p e s t  to  s o c ie t y ; 
reversed, a  k in d  o f  b ir d . 4 . A  n o c tu rn a l a n im a l; re- 
versed, an a p p e n d a g e  to  a  ca p . 5 . A  m o d ern  m e a n s  o f  
divination ; r e v e r s e d , a  m in e ra l. 6 . T o  tre a t w ith  co n - 
lempt; rev ersed , s m a ll s w e e t-c a k e s . 7. A n  a n c ie n t p o e t 
or rainstrel; re v e rs e d , a  c o lo r . 8. D e p a r te d  in  l i a s t e ; 
reversed, a  k in d  o f  w a r e . r . g .

H ID D EN  A C R O STIC .

A t  th e  fo o t o f  a  b e d ,
A n d  th e  b a s e  o f  th e  s t a ir ;

In  th e  n ig h t ,  a n d  th e  lig h t ,
I n  th e  b a c k  o f  a  c h a ir ;

O n  th e  o íd  m a rb le  m an te l,
I n  th e  e d g e  o f  th e  d o o r ;

A t  th e  h e a d  o f  th e  ta b le ,
A n d  in s id e  a  s to re .

N o w  p la c e  m e  to g e th e r ,
A n d , l ik e  th e  lo s t  g e e s e ,

T h e  w h o le  y o u  ’ l l  fin d  n e ve r,
F o r  I  ’m  o n ly  a  p ie c e . a l d e b a r a n .

D R O P -L E T T E R  P U Z Z L E .

 ̂Every o th e r le t te r  is  o m itte d . N -v -r-o -d -m -w -a -y -u -
yo-n-d-r-t-n. ( A  b it  o f  p r o v e r b ia l a d v ic e  w o r th  heed -

“  R U T H V E N .

C H A R A D E.

M y  se c o n d  w a k e s  w h e n  b y  m y  first 
T h e  b ir d s  a r e  s e t  a -s in g in g ,

A n d  w ith  th e  e c h o  o f  th e ir  jo y  
T h e  fo r e s t  d e e p  is  r in g in g .

M y  w h o le , a  d a in ty , fr a g ile  th in g ,
B r a v e d  w in d  a n d  w a v e  a n d  tide,

A n d  n o w  e n s h r in e d  in  h is to r y ’s  p a g e  
I t  l iv e s , a  n a tio n ’s  p rid e.

R ID D L E .

I n  m y  first, o r  m y  fo u rth , o r  i t  m a y  b e  m y  th ird , yoia 
w i l l  fin d  m y  se c o n d  l ie r  w h o m  y o u  h a v e  b e e n  so  lo n g ;  
se e k in g , fo r s h e  m a y  b e c o m e  m y  w h o le . M a r r y  h e r  and. 
g e t  th e  m o n e y . p . v .

C R O SS-W O R D .

M y  f irs t  is  in  c r o w , b u t n o t  in  h a w k ;
M y  seco n d  is  in  la n d in g , b u t n o t  in  d o c k ;
M y  th ird  is in  h o r s e , a n d  a lso  in  m u lé ;
M y  fo u rth  is  in  g o v e r n , b u t n o t in  r u l e ;
M y  fifth  is  in  p a tc h , b u t n o t  in  m e n d ;
M y  s ix th  is  in  te a r , b u t n o t  in  r e n d ;
M y  s e v e n t h  is  in  tr o u b le , b u t  n o t  in  g r ie f ;
M y  e ig h t h  is  in  r o b b e r , b u t  n o t  in  t h ie f ;
M y  n in tli is  in  s a w , b u t n o t  in  s e e n ;
M y  w h o le  i s  th e  ñ a m e  o f  a  w ic k e d  q u een .

T .  w .  M‘G .

N ich  - o -las! Sa in t Nich-o - la s ! 
N icli - o-las I Saint Nich-o - la s ! 
N ich - o-las! Saint Nich-o - las 1 
N ich  - o -las! Sa in t Nich-o - las 1

L e t us sing to 
Love can n ev  - er 
N ev  - e r  can grow  

So w e sin g  to
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R E B ü S .
(The solution is a stanza from  Tennyson’s ‘ ‘  In  Mcmoriam." )

4

 . * '.** *j*'y- ~ f
*̂ @8S - "

M h
wmmí

* ¡ l f ¿3N

N U M E R IC A S ENIGJ

T h e  a n s w e r  conbdt 
e lev en  le t te r s , and  is fc 
ñ a m e  o f  a  r iv e r  of il¡ 
U n ite d  S ta te s . T h e 1.4 
1 1 ,  5  is  a  m éd iu m . Tls 
S, 2 is  a n  exclamado. 
T h e  10 , 7 , 6 , 2 , 4, 3, is 
b o d y  o f  w a te r .

ROTHVEN,

SQ ü A RE-W O RD .

I .  A  S E l t V A N T .  2 .  í

s a c re d  sh ie ld . 3. liare. 
4 . A  H in d o o  chief. 5. 1 
g o v e r n o r  o f  a  castle. í. 
L o o k e d  o b liq u e ly .

R U T H  t

T R I P L E  ACROSTIC,

T h e  p rim á is , ceñiré, 
a n d  fin á is  form  the nanr 
o f  th re e  m u sica l instn- 
m e n ts . I .  Sm ooth. t 
C o n c o rd . 3 . A  soldier. 
4 . T o  e n v iro n . R.

P U Z Z L E .

O n e  h u n d re d  a n d  o n e  b y  fifty  d iv id e,
A n d  th e n  i f  a  c ip h e r  b e  r ig h t ly  a p p lie d ,
A n d  y o u r  co m p u ta tio n  a g r e e  w i th  m in e,
T h e  a n s w e r  w i l l  b e  o n e  ta k e n  fro m  n in e . x .

CO M BIN ED  SQ U A IiE -W O IíD  AND DIAG O N AL.
S q u a r e - w o r d  : 1 . P a r t  o f  e v e r y  c a rp e t. 2. A n  open  

-space. 3. U s e d  in  g u id in g  h o r s e s . 4 . A  sh o r t  b re a th -  
i n g .  D ia g o n a ls  : A  w r it in g — a  g lim p s e . M.

R E V E R S I B L E  DIAMOND P U Z Z L E .

1 . Á  c o n s o n a n t . 2 . T o  m a rry . 3 . A  mechanica! 
p o w e r . 4. A  c a v e . 5 . A  co n so n a n t. R e v e rse d  : l.A 
c o n so n a n t. 2. A  b o y ’s  ñ a m e . 3. A  fe a st . 4. Moistuit 
5 . A  co n so n a n t. J. s. R.

S T A R  P U Z Z L E .
1 . S l a n g  fo r  c o m p a n io n . 2 . D e c e a s e d . 3. A  color,

4 . T o  m a k e  c e rta in  k in d s  o f  liq u o rs. 5. T o  tw ist.
c .  A . M.

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  J A N U A R Y  N U M B E R .

A P l u m  P u d d i n g .— i . M a c e  (M -a c c ) . a . F lo u r  (F lo w e r) . 3. 
C l o v c  (C -io v e ) . 4. C u rra n  Ls (cu rren ts). 5 .  In d ia n -m ea l. 6. A lísp ice  
(aw ls-p -icc). 7 . M o la sse s  (M o . la sse s). 8 . C a n d ie d  lcm o n -p eel (can- 

■did-lcmon p e a l) . 9. C itró n  (s it  ru n ). 10. S u c t  ( S u c  ate).
E n i g m a .— D o  n o t  ju d g e  t h c f c e l in g s  o f  o th ers b y  y o u r  ow n.
D o u b l e  A c r o s t i c . — R a in b o w , S u n b ea m .— R id d le s , A d ie u , In - 

d ia n , N a b , B e lie v e , O p e ra , W isd o m .

R e v e r s i b l e  D i a m o n d  P u z z l e . — L ,  W e n , R e p e l, N e d , R .
R i d d l e  — C a m e l, C a rm e l, C a ram el.
G e o g r a p h i c a l  A c r o s t i c .— S t. N ic h o la s .— S a ra to g a , T a n g a n ik a , 

N a n k in g ,  I c e la n d , C h in a , H im a la y a , O b i, L a p la n d , A m e ric a , S cot- 
d an d ,

B e h e a d e d  R h y m e s .— S p in , p in , in . C h a rm ed , h a rm ed , arm ed.
E a s y  D ia m o n d  P u z z l e .— E , E a r , E a s c l, R e d ,  L .

A  P i c t u r e  P u z z l e . — T h e  in scrip tio n  on th e s i g n :

R o v e  n o t  fro m  p o le  to  p o le . T h e  m a n  in  here 
W ill  s h a v e  y o u  c ió s e  a n d  s m o o d i, from  e a r  to ear; 
A n d  th a t  w ith o u t  a  sc ra tch  to m ar y o u r  beau ty.
Y o u r  h a ir  h e  ’ !1 c u t  to su it  y o u  in  a  trice.
A n d  w h en  ’ t  is d o n e , y o u  d i m a rv c l a t  th e  pricc.

T h e n  le t  y o u r  w a n d e r in g s  sto p .
A n d  e n te r  in  th is  shop.

A n  E n t e r t a i n m e n t .— I  re n te d  n c a t, en terta in ed , entered in 
estím a te , t im e se a t, I  se t  m eat— sixteen  o n , exten sió n — side-tat- 
b lc s t id c a , le s t  I  h a d e— se v e ra l, rev eá is— m ea ts , steam — K eais, late 
s te a k , s k a t c — is  g r a v e , g ra v ic s— I  o n  n o , o njon— A r a g o  sat, Sarauf* 
— g e t s  v e a l  b e , v e g e ta b le s— co n v ersa lio n , t in  c o v c r s  on a — amu** 
a m  u sed , m ad e us— se p árate , a te  pears— a  sp e e c h , p e a c h e s — apncctt 

to  a  cr is p — ric e  carne, icc-crca m — sin e w , w in e s , sw in e— left, fciL

A n s w e r s  t o  P u z z l e s  in  D e c e m b e r  N u m b e r  w e re  re c e iv e d  p re v io u s  to D c c e m b e r  i8 th , from  Jam es E .  W h itn c y , J r . ,  FlorcnccB 
L o c k w o o d , J a m e s  A le x a n d c r , J r . ,  M il ly  I .  S m ith , L iz z ie  M . P a r k , M . E .  a n d  G . I I . ,  B e s s ic  T .  B .  B c n cd ict, “ M a y B .  N o t , "  Susic A 

’  ' '  "  "  *  ~ * * * *•* a l t ___r* ................... .. t   ...........i .■ i? r* • • a t . i ____. ir H R,

■ A. t-J. DUIMULl, l/u iu  ItídUCI IWCUIIiUIl, A/G1III1C ItlClVlll, AVtttIC 1 .  llU R U th, »» IIIIC i  HUI II, IIU IIK O. XXUl&Cy, JW M C I1 ICIO, J «1II1VO J • “ ’j '  1 -
F .  B .  J a m e s , A g n e s  S tev en s, H a tt ie  B c c c h c r  S c o v illc , E l la  C o n d ie , M a g g ic  T . ,  L iz z ie  C .  B ro w n , E u g e n ia  C .  P ra tt, E d d ic  L . Hcydcact 
R o b c r t  V a n  V o o rh is , J r . ,  A r th u r  M . L itt le , W ill ie  B o u c h e r  J o n es, J o h n  C .  H o w a rd , S o p h ie  W in s lo w , R a c h e l H u tch in s , C arleto n  ^ia, '  .t 

‘G crtie  B ra d lc y , K a t ie  W a ls h  a n d  B e s s ic  S h u b ric k , J u lia  D e a n  H u n te r , A m o ld  G u y o t  C a m ero n ? E m ily  B o d ste in , A r th u r  E .  S m ith , Stcl»J' 
L u c e ,  H o w a rd  G . N o tt ,  D .  W . M c C u llo u g h , R o s a  M . R a y m o n d , A r th u r  C .  B u m h a m , N c c n a h  M . D u n n , F lo rc n c c  B . L o c k w o o d , MaO * 
"W ilco x , O . S m ith , L i ly  F . C o n k e y , F r c d d y  F o re h a n d , N e l lic  S . C o lb y , John R u g g lc s  S la c k , M . L .  P a lm er, M a y  T ru m b u ll, L u c y  BarM"' 
•G race N u n e m a c h e r, G e o r g e  H . S m ith , J r . ,  L iz z ie  C .  W e lls , a n d  C . D .  É e n e d ic t
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