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T H E  P I N E - S T I C K  D O L L .

By  M ary  L. B. B r a n c h .

One morning when sister Sue and Bunny Miller 
!nd 1 rcached the oíd gray school-house, and ran 
»p on the grassy bank, where we girls always 
pthered to wait for the teacher, we saw a new 
rfiolar standing a little apart from the rest, vvith a 
¡late and spelling-book in her hand.

Nobody knew her, and so nobody spoke to h e r ; 
”t one of the girls whispered to us that shegnessed 

te folks hved in the little oíd tumble-down house 
« b y  thewoods, for she heard her father say 

niSlu before, that a man nam ed Beck liad 
«oved in there, and that he had four or five 

ten. Bunny and I felt very curious, so we 
ppccl around where we could get a good look at 
: stranger. She was n’t pretty,—  so much was 

«Uin at the first g lan ce; the freckles almost ran 
«etlier on her face, they were so th ic k ; her lips 

we shut tight, and there was a  queerlook about 
. f  Sra>' e>'es- H er dress showed where the 

ws had been let down, but still it was too short;
/  hands were brown as the sun could make

1 1 a!,’  .50 Were h er bare feet- Bunny and I 
Whed down o u rclean  check aprons with our 

and confided to each other our belief that 
fshould not like her.

«Vn the teacher carne, she called us all in at 
e hung up our sun-bonnets and dinner- 

_ ln the entry, and pressed into the school- 
■ «unny and I sat on the little girls’ bench, 
se we were not oíd enough to have desks, but 
m a desk and was in the first class.

4l»"We, j 11 looking  to see what seat the new 
^ would ,lave- T h e  teacher called her 

e’ and asked what her ñam e was.
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“  Nan B eck,”  said the girl, readily enough.
1 have not seen you before,”  remarked Miss 

Bowen. “  W here do you live ? ”
“  In the oíd house by  the woods.”
Miss Bowen was surprised, for she knew, as well 

as the rest of us, how long the oíd house had been 
tenantless and forsaken ; so she made a  few more 
inquines, and found that the family had been 
em igrants to the far W est) but, m eeting with con- 
tinued bad luck, had undertaken to retrace their 
course. On their way back through our country, 
the deserted house on the edge o f the woods had 
caught the father’s eye, and finding that there was 
good fishing in the river, and a quarry not far off 
where he could get work, he had decided at once 
to “  lócate.”

Our teacher spoke kindly to Nan Beck, when 
s íe had heard herstory, and, on discovering that she 
was eleven years oíd and a good speller, placed 
her in the first-class, and gave her a desk am ong 
the large girls. I saw D ely Moore draw her 
beautiful calicó dress out o f the way, when Nan sat 
down by her, and Sarah K in g on the other side 
looked very grave and sober.

A t  recess the girls played “ catch,”  and Nan 
jom ed in the game. She proved to be the fleetest 
runner o f  them all, but the rest seemed to have 
tacitly made up their minds to dislike her, and 
after a little while she left them, and carne to the 
side o f the wall, where the smallest children were 
playing house. She offered to b e  “ m other,”  but 
we shrank aw ay from her, and little fat dimpled 
Rosie Moore whispered to Bunny :

“  I ’m  real ’fraid she ’s a wild girl 1 ”
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A n d  so on every side poor Nan’s first overtures 
were Tepulsed. W h en  noon carne, we took our 
pails and scattered in all directions to eat our 
luncheon. W e  had a  fashion o f goin g in p airs; 
each girl had some particular friend with whom 
she would wander off, thcir arms around each 
other’s waist, and their voices lowered confiden- 
tially. T hese friendships were o f uncertain dura- 
tion, but full o f  devotion while they lasted. Bunny 
had been m y friend all the term, and Sue went 
with Sarah King.

Nan looked longingly at these little groups and 
pleasant intimacies, but she was not invited to join 
any o f them, so she withdrew under some bushes 
and ate her dinner all by  herself.

So it went on from day to day, and there was 
not a  girl to be found who took a fancy to Nan 
Beck. It was not because she was poor, for Dilly 
Brown was even poorer, but we all made a pet of 
merry, rosy-faced D illy. It was not because she 
was ignorant, for she learned as fast as any o f us. 
It must have been her looks and manners that re- 
pelled us. H er tangled hair and tawny face, her 
constrained, awkward ways, her utter lack o f the 
pleasant traits that characterized our favorites,— all 
these th in gs made us shy o f the stranger.

A s  the days grew warmer, the girls left o ff run- 
n ing races and playing tag, and, gathering all the 
stones they could find by the road-side, built little 
enclosures on the bank beside the wall, and in these 
played house with their rag-babies. N ot one o f us 
owned a  “ store-doll,”  and only two or three had 
even seen one, but we hu gged  our rag-babies to 
our hearts, and made their dresses long to hide 
their lack o f  feet. M y sister Sue had twelve, and 
one, the most beautiful, had an artifical pink rose 
sewed on the top o f her head, and was ahvays in 
full-dress.

O ne recess, N an B eck carne am ong our houses, 
holding up som ething in her hand for us all to see. 
It was a  dolí cut out o f a  pine stick, with a round 
head and a  pretty face, not one feature omitted, 
and it had hands and feet. There was a  general 
chorus o f admiration, and we all crowded around 
the fortúnate Nan.

“  O, N an, how p re tty ! Nan, where d id  you 
get it ? ”  echoed on every side, and there were not 
w anting a few bold enough to b eg ,— “  O, do give 
it to me, N an ! ”

“  M y brother whittled it out for me last night,”  
said Nan, turning her treasure so as to display it to 
the best advantage.

“  I '11 give you any two o f m y rag-babies you 
like for it ,”  said Sarah K ing, very graciously.

“  So w ill I ! So will I ! ”  cried one after another 
in sharp competition.

“  I ’ ll tell you w hat,”  said N an, with a sort of

awkward resoluteness, “  I aint agoing to swap it; I 
I ’m agoing to give ita w a y ; I ’m agoing to give: 
it to the first girl that will agree to be my friend 
and go  with me all the rest o f the term.”

A  silence fell on us, and the girls looked at eachl 
other. There was not one but wanted the woodenl 
dolí. It ivas so mucn prettier than anythingwel 
had, and could be dressed so beautifully. 1 couldJ 
not help thinking what a nice dress I could makei 
for it o f a  piece o f pink delaine in my box atl 
home. But to go with N an all the time, and 
her friend; to lock arms with her, and whisperl 
sccrets to her, and stand up for her at all times and 
places— who could do that ? I turned around and] 
hugged m y darling Bunny. No, I could not giv 
up Bunny to buy the d o lí!

T h e  girls glanced at each other uneasily. Del)! 
Moore stood biting the com er o f her white apron, 
and Sarah K in g looked vexed and undecided. 
N ot one could m ake up her mind to the conditions.il 
N an waited, looking hom elier than ever, with 
dull red flush o f mortification sprcading over her 
face. Suddenly she turned as i f  to go.

“  Stop, N an ! ”  exclaim cd my sister Sue, her 
shrewd black eyes sparkling with sudden deter- 
mination ; “  I ’ll go with you, I '11 be your friend!” 

“  W ell, i f  I ever! Sue Butler, you need n’| 
ever t r y ' to go with me again ! ”  said Sarah King 
hotly, as N an stopped in glad surprise, and waitetj 
half tim idly for Sue to join her.

“  Ho, I don’t believe th e y ’ll be friends morí 
than two days,”  said D ely Moore, tossing her curly 
head.

“  I don’t see w hy not,”  remarked another girl 
derisively. 1 ‘ Birds o f a  feather flock togcther- 
you know .”

Sue laughed over her shoulder at them al| 
She had the wooden dolí, and that was enough; 
Faithful to her bargain, she invited Nan into ha 
own little enclosure, and there played house wilf 
her till recess was over.

W hen noon carne the girls all watched to 
what Sue would do. Bunny and I betook ourselw 
to our pet córner in a  shady angle of the wall,¡ 
peeped out as we nibbled our seed-cake.

Presently along carne Sue and Nan arm in arit 
and Sue sa id :

“ W here shall we go  to eat our dinner, Nan. f 
“  I  wish you would come and see my place J 

am ong the bushes,”  said Nan, eagerly; “  it’s M I 
nice place, and nobody ever lound it but me.

“ I should n’t wonder if they both hid in ar 
hole nest,”  was Sarah K in g ’s spiteful retnark, 
she saw Nan lifting up the overhanging bushes,
Sue stooping carefully and following her in un| 
them. But when, a  moment after, we all hear - 
exclaim ing, “ W h y , how nice! how beautiful ■
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never did see such soft, pretty moss, and i t ’s just 
lite an arbor, is n’t  it ? the gjrls began to won- 
der what there was in  there, and I know they all 
rantcd to see.

“ Let’s go in there too,”  I whispered to B unny; 
“ we can, 'cause Sue is m y sister.”  So vve crept 
under the bushes after them, and found ourselves 
in a regular fairy bower, with moss’  three inches 
deep for a  carpet, and a  long, low stone for a  seat. 
Overhead two or three young trees interwove their 
leaves and twigs and shaded us from the sun’s heat, 
and in one o f the trees there was a  bird’s nest. 
Bunny and I thought we liad never seen anything 
so nice in our lives, and N an’s face beamed all over, 
she was so glad o f company. W e  p ut all our din- 
ners together, and liad a  little picnic on the moss, 
which was great fun. T h e  girls tried to tease 
Bunny and me when we carne out, but we liad liad 
such a good time we did n ’t care.

That evening, in the big kitchen at lióm e, Sue 
dresscd the dolí. I gave her m y pink delaine for a 
dress, and she made a  little white ruffled apron, 
justas cunning as it could be, and a  little bonnet 
too. I told mother all about the bargain, how Sue 
had promised to go with Nan, and mother said she 
ras glad o f it.

Next morning Sue took the dolí to school, and 
itlooked so handsome, the girls had not a word to 
ay. When Nan carne, she brought a whole pockct- 
iulof sassafras root which her brothers had dug for 
her, and with a  very bright face gave it all to Sue, 
and thcn they strolled off together arm  in arm. 
The sassafras root made a great impression on the 
test of us, for we all loved it dearly, but it was so 
tara to dig, we never h ad m uch at a  time.

The days slipped by, and Sue was true to her 
Mrgain. I don’t suppose she would ever have 
ihought o f being friends with Nan Beck, i f  it had 
“  en. for the d o lí; but Sue was a shrewd little 

ness 'voman, an honest one too, and ahvays 
wned out whatever she undertook. She found it 
iwasanter than she expectcd in this case, and by 
®grees quite a  number o f  the girls fell into the 
W ttofhanging about with Bunny and me when 

" had sassafras and checker-berries to give 
way, or When sitting under some tree she told us 

nesof her wild, pioneering life in the W e st; or 
tn hthe as a  panther, she climbed young saplings

u  nt £hem l°  the or0und> so that we could 
'hold i„  turn and sw ing gayly  through the air.
» 'act, the school soon formed itself into two 

prae,-one fríendly to Nan and ready to follow 

¿Wnü l 1 adventurous spirít led, and the otlier, 
y Sarah K in g and D c ly  Moore, standing 

> and exchanging m eaning glances and sar- 
whispers whenever they happeiied to be

I Qitic v
I Kar us.

“  There go the N a,m ies /”  said Sarah contempt- 
uously one day, as we ran past her with N an down 
to the brook. “  I ’d be ashamed to be a  tom-boy,”  
added Del y, holding back her little sister Rosié, 
who looked longingly after us.

Meanwhile Sue’s friendship was taking a  prac- 
tical shape. She did not want her chosen com- 
pariion laughed at, so she gave N an some hints 
from tim e to time, which the latter eagerly received; 
the tangled liair was trimmed and neatly combed, 
the oíd dress was pieced down and made long 
enough, and one day after Sue had been holding a 
long consultation with mother, N an appeared in a 
pretty pláid apron, which we thought made her 
look as nice as any o f us.

But still Sarah K in g and her party were not to 
be won over, and one day when N an went above 
them all to the head o f the spelling-class, they be- 
cam e so teasing and irritating at recess, that they 
finally made her cry, in spite o f her stout little 
heart. Sue swept an indignant glance around, 
and drew her away out o f sight o f her foes.

I shall ahvays rem em ber that d ay; we had no 
school in the afternoon, for it was Saturday, and 
Sue and I trudged home along the dusty road at 
noon, much roused in spirit over Sarah K in g ’s 
enm ity to N an. W e told the whole story to mother, 
who, with her wise, gentle words, finally calmed 
us, and to divert our minds sent us out into the 
garden to gather the raspberries for jam . I re­
m em ber just how the bushes looked, loaded down 
with the red and purple berries, and how warm  and 
sultry it was, and how we scratched our hands 
reaching after the highest clusters. W e had picked 
ncarly four quarts, when we realized that it had sud- 
dcnly become cool and dark though so early in the 
afternoon. G reat black clouds had overcast the 
sky, and even while we looked large drops fell on 
our faces.

“ Run in, girls, run in qu ick !”  cried mother at 
-the door; “ there is going to be a hard thunder- 
storm !”

W e  had hardly tim e to reach the house before 
the rain was pouring down and beating against the 
Windows, and the thunder carne rolling up nearer 
and nearer. A ccording to m y usual custom in 
thunder-storms, I drew a little cricket up into a 
córner, and sat there with m y face to the wall, and 
m y fingers in m y ears. But Sue played with her „ 
dolí unconcernedly, and began a new suit o f clothes 
for it. A fter an hour or so the storm passed off, 
and just as the sun was breaking out and shining 
in the great rain-drops that hung everywhere, there 
carne a loud knocking at the door. Before we 
could opcn it, in rushed T om  Moore, asking wildly 
if we had seen Rosie. W hen he found we had not, 
he fairly cried, b ig  boy as he was.
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“  She is lost, then ! little Rosie ’s lo st! ”  he said, 
despairingly. “  I ’ve been to all the neighbors 
looking for her, and nobody has seen her since 
d in n er!”

Mother caught up her bonnet, and hurried over 
to Mrs. Moore’s at once. Sue and I followed her, 
too frightened to speak. W e  found D ely crying 
and sobbing as i f  her heart would break, and Mrs. 
Moore was blowing the horn to cali home her hus- 
band and the men at work in the far-off barn. The 
neighbors were gathering about, to sympathize and 
wonder. One had seen little Rosie with her sun- 
bonnet on, wandering past her house before one 
o’clock, and that was the last that could b e  learned 
o f her.

“ I ’U drive up and down the road three o r four 
miles each w ay,”  said m y father, “ and make in­
quines. Y o u  boys here had better go  over the 
fields, and look in all the barns.”

Just as he was ready to start, one o f  the women 
exclaimed that she saw som ething like a  speck 
com ing down the distant hill, and m ight it not be 
Rosie ?

“ N o ,”  said father, looking attentively that way 
for a few moments, “  it is a little oíd woman almost 
bent double.”

M y sister Sue could see farther and quicker than 
any one I ever knew, and now, shading her eyes, 
she scanned the figure com ing down the hill.

“  It ’s Nan Beck ! ”  she cried excitedly. “  She is 
bringing som ething in her arms, and I think it is 
R o sie !”

Father and Mr. Moore sprang into the wagón 
and drove that way with all speed. W hoever it 
was, we saw them  carefully lift her in, and then 
they drove speedily back again. Sure enough, it 
was N an, with little Rosie clasped tight in her 
arms. T h e y  had both been drenched with the 
rain, and Rosie’s face was palé and tear-stained, 
while h er little legs were covered with b lack mud 
up to h er dimpled knees. ' Mrs. Moore caught her 
frantically in her arms.

“  Change her clothes right off,”  said a practical 
oíd aunt, “  or she ’ll catch her death o f coid. And 
give her some hot catnip tea.”

W hile this was going on N an told her storv. 
Before the storm carne on, she had gone over to 
the swamp to dig. sweet-flag. W hen it began to 
rain, she sheltercd herself in a hollow tree. In a 
lull of the stoí-m, she thought she heard a 
cry in g ; and becom ing sure that it was so, 
the tree and wound her w ay along the 
swamp, till at last she carne in sight 
in g  in a treacherous bog, holding fast to 
rushes with a  scared face, and crying 
N an waded out to her through the 
her to solid ground, and then started at 
the child in her arm s to take her home.

E very  face was palé, and every heart was 
at N an’s simple recital, for all realized what 
little Rosie had been in. It 
sible for such a  child to make her way alone 
that dangerous swamp. W h en  her mother 
her w hy she ran away, she said it was 
flag and vi’lets, and to find N an, because 
would not never let her play with her at school.”

“  O, N an, N an, how I have treated you!" 
D ely, remorsefully, “  but I ’ll always be your friend 
now forever and e v e r!”

T his was N an’s final trium ph. She became thé 
heroine o f all the neighborhood, and when Dely and 
Rosie joincd her adherents, there was not a girl in 
the school who would hold out against her, noj 
even Sarah K in g. She becam e leader in all our 
lessons and our gam es, and could choose any girl 
she pleased to be her friend and to “  go with her."

But I think she never liked any one quite so we| 
as m y sister Sue, and o f all the little ones she; 
petted Rosie and B unny and me the most.

T h e child-days are all gone now, and much thaj 
happened in them  has faded out o f my memor¡ 
but I never forget brave little Nan who wantedto 
be loved, and who bought her first friend with a 
pine-stick dolí.
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T H E  F A I N T  F L O W E R .  

By  M ary  A. La t h b u r y .

U p  where the meadow-grass 
Leans tovvard the river, 

Stood little Bluebell 
A ll  in a  shiver.

“  R iver! oh, R iver!
W here are you going 

Stay ju st a  moment 
In your swift flowing ! ”

“ Oh, little B lu e b e ll!
H ow  can I wait?

T h e m iller will chide me,
T h e  boats will be late.”

“  Rain-clouds ! oh, Rain-clouds! 
W here are you flying?

I am  so thirsty,
F ain ting and dyin g ! ”

“  Oh, little B lu e b e ll!
A far in the air 

T h e storm -king is calling,
A n d  we must be there.”

“  Robin, dear Robin !
I am so ill,

A nd you ’re at the river-brink, 
D rinking your fill.”

“ O h, little B luebell!
D o, then, look up;

Som e kind cloud will give you 
A  drop in your cup.”

Here little Bluebell 
Ceased her complaint, 

Drooping still lower,
Hopeless and faint.

But down fell the twilight,
A n d  up carne the Dew, 

W hisp’ring, “ D ear Bluebell, 
W e ’re sorry for you.

“  W e are not strong,
L ike the Rain or the River, 

But never a  flower faints 
F or help we can give her.”

B y  thousands and thousands, 
T h e Sum m er night through, 

Silently gathered 
T h e  hosts o f  the Dew.

A t  dawn little Bluebell 
Held gratefully up,

H er silent thank-o'ffering—
T h e Dew in her cup.
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T H E  C R U I S E  O F  T H E  " C R U S O E . ”

By  Ge o r g e  V a l e n t y n e .

I w a s  a  boy, living in the W est, when the cruise 
was taken ; and the “  Crusoe ”  was m y boat, a 
canoe ju st b ig  enough for one sailor. She was 
decked all over, except an oblong hole in the mid- 
dle where the sailor sat. T h ere  was a piece of 
rubber cloth to buckle around his waist, over the 
h o le ; so that if a b ig  wave dashed over him it 
could not ge t inside, or swamp the canoe. There 
was a mast also, and a  sail, wliich was three- 
corncred, and about as large as a ladies’ shawl 
folded diagonally. T h e  mast and sail could b e  re­
m oved and stowed aw ay under the deck, when not 
in use.

I was afraid to use the sail at first, for fear of 
capsizing, but after I learned how to m anage it, I 
always preferred to sail, i f  the wind blew steadily.

A s soon as vacation commenced, in the first 
summer that I owned the “  C rusoe,”  I began to 
get ready to make a  grand cruise. I asked father 
if I could go  up river for a w eek or two, and he 
said it was all nonsense; but, after talking it over 
for a little while, m y únele, who lived with us and 
owned a  saw-mill, said that i f  I would go  up to his 
last winter’s lo gg in g cam p, and take notice o f all 
logs with his marks on, that were “  h ung up ” 
along the river, and bring him  back a good re- 
port o f  the place where they were stranded, he would 
pay m y fare as far ’ as the steamboat went. This 
was just to m y taste, and father said I might go,

so I determined to start on the Tuesday 
after the Fourth o f July.

I borrowed a pistol o f a lath-sawyer in 
mili. It was a  big, old-fashioned thing 
barrel, nearly a foot long.

I took fishing hooks and lines, and a tin 
which m y provisions were p acked; also an 
rubber blanket, and a  coarse woolen blanket 
on. I put matches in a glass bottlc, and 
powder in another, and corked both up tightly. 
wore an oíd pair o f pants, a cheviot shirt, 
knit Cardigan jacket; also an oíd, soft, 
colored felt hat, and a leather strap for a belt. 
prepared for the roughest kind o f life as I 
m yself in the canoe that Tuesday 
all m y b aggage stowed away under the 
I shouted a  brave good-bye to the 
paddled past the saw-mill. I had before 
journey o f more than a hundred miles—all 
a  región unknown to me, except by  vague 
and stories o f  the lumbermen.

I had a little map o f the river to guide 
by, but it was on too small a scale to show 
details. I afterward discovered that 
made at least ten curves to every one laid 
the map. I m ight have gone on. the 
for the first sixty miles, but I determined 
all the way, and save the passage-monev. 
not pressed for time, and had no reason to
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I that I could not endure so long a journey ¡f  taken 
I by easy stages, day b y  day. It was planned bv 
I my únele, that I should sleep each night at some 
I (arm-house on the way, after leaving the steam er; 
I but 1 intended to be more independent, and to 
I sleep in the boat, or on the river’s bank, and to 
I ,-isit farm-houses o r villages only when I needed to 
1 replenish m y supply o f provisions.
I Onward I went, past the lime-kilns, the foundry, 
I the saw-mills, the flour-mills, the shingle-mills, the 
I match factory, and lastly, the stave factory, which 
| marked the limits o f the town in that direction.
1 Then I was surrounded by rafts, large and sm all;
I logs all awaiting their tura to be drawn up the 
I "siide ” of some mili, and torn in pieces by re- 
I morscless w hirling saws. I stopped to find some 
I of uncle’s rafts and learn to recognize his log- 
I marks. There were several, and the marks, which 
I smattered both o f  algebra and arithmetic, were 
I such as these : 44, x i x ,  4 V X ,  v '+ v , x y .
I Then I carne near to A rgom a bridge. I climbed 
lovcr the bridge, for I could n ’t pass under it, as so 
I many logs were in the way. I found that bridge 
I quite an obstruction, for it was not an easy thing 
| to lift the boat over it.

1 carne up alongside the draw, and, seizing hold 
Itfthe rail, clim bed o u t; then, lifting the boat by 
lone end, drew it up on the bridge and across, and

he was dreadfully lazy, but perhaps he was only 
tired. I f  the draw, which was only a raft o f logs, 
had been opened, I could have gone through, of 
course ; but I could not expect the man to take the 
trouble to open it just for m e and m y canoe. It 
made me feel hungry to see him  eat, and 1 deter- 
mined to eat m y own lunch pretty soon, as it was 
already past noon. It was only a little w ay to 
Lake Budam or, and I waited until I should arrive 
there, thinking that the lake w ater would be 
pleasanter to drink than that from the river. T h e 
day was warm , but not sultry, and there was a 
nice breeze, but it blew in the w rong direction. 
There was 110 Kclief from paddling right against 
the wind, and current also, all the way. I felt a 
trifle weary with the constant exercise, and gladly 
tied m y boat to a “  grubbing p in,”  on one o f the 
interminable rafts that linee! the shore where the 
lake and river met. I got out on the logs to 
stretch m y legs and eat m y lunch.

T h e lake seerned to be rolling up into larger 
waves on this side than elsewhere; but there was 
quite a  bay stretching out on the north shore, and 
I thought to best escape the w aves by  keeping 
cióse to land. I paddled along near the south 
shore, and between it and a strip o f reed grass or 
rushes that grew in the water a  little way out. A s 
the waves carne through the reeds, the fiercencss

C R O SSIN G  T H E  D R A W -BR1D G E,

l A d  itinto the water on the other side. T h e was cornbed out o f them a,„] t a •
l;-» "ho ".°rkcd the draw-bridge sat eating his paratively calm water m o st'o f thc a f t e r n o o T ^  
I  4, and never offered to help a  bit. I thought was tedious work, for I was tired and the scenery
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was monotonous. I could look across the lake and 
see the church spires, and the upper parts o f the 
larger buildings o f the town o f Budamor, and I 
knew that in that direction lay the entrance to the 
river to which 1 was bound. I was afraid to cross 
in a straight line for fear o f the waves, which 
were short and sharp, and made a  dangerous 
choppy sea for m y small craft. I knew that it was 
not impossible to tip over. I therefore kept in 
cióse to shore, thinking to trace the coast all the 
way around to the river’s m outh; but the further I 
went the thicker grew the reeds, and patches of 
swamp grass and wild rice filled up the water so 
that m y progress was slower. T h e  swamp at length

against the sky  as a guide, finally reached the I 
shore. I drew m y boat high up and tied it to a I 
tree, as i f  it w ereah orse  that might run awayifleftl 
untied. I penetrated the woods searching for a| 
house o f some sort, for I began to feel lonesome in I 
the darkness, and the romance of sleeping out oí I 
doors gradually oozed away out of my mind, i 
But the underbrush was so thick, and the darkness i 
so dense under the trees, and the thorns that I 
scratched m y hands and face so plentiful, that 1: 
soon relinquished the attempt, and remained by I 
the shore. I wanted to make a fire for conipany’sl 
sake, though the night was not coid, but discoveredj 
that I could n’t  find suitable wood in the darkness,j

NO  C H A N N E L .

becam e so dense that further progress was impos­
sible, and I coticluded that there was really no 
channel on that side o f the lake.

I forced m y way to the shore on the left-hand 
side, where I saw a forest growing, and found solid 
ground under the trees. I determined to eat my 
supper, and then to try it again. T h e  tin box was 
pulled open the second time, and as I rested while 
eating I was quite refreshed.

Entering the canoe, and beating down the reeds 
to right and lcft with m y paddle, I pressed m y way 
toilingly onw ard; but daylight was fast fading, and 
I knew that it was not possible to reach the town 
before night. T h e last hours o f  twilight fled 
quickly by, and in the gathering darkness I found 
m yself worse entangled than ever. After m any 
vain attempts to discover a passage where there 
was none, I turned back toward the h igh  bank be- ' 
hind me, and, tracing the outline o f the trees

and I had no hatchet. I put a hatchet and a laní 
tern on a  m ental list o f articles needed, which 
would endeavor to borrow o f acquaintances 
B udam or; I then spread the rubber blanket 
the ground, and with it and the woolen 
made a bed, on which I lay down. 
ting m y eyes on the twinkling stars, I 
sleep out o f doors, all alone, in the 
W h en  I awoke the ruddy streaks of dawn 
E ast encouraged me to get up, and take a 
It seemed funny to sleep with my clothes on 
night, and then to undress when I got up lo 
It was an experience exactly contrary to 
m y previous life.
‘  A fter m y bath, and having eatcn a cracker 
two, to break m y fast, I commenced to search 
an unobstructed route across the lake. The 
o f day enabled me to retrace part o f my course 
the d ay before, and gave me success.
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Jfriends at Budam or sat down to breakfast, I was 
[ there ¡11 their midst, and with an appetite not at all 
limpaired by the early rising and exercise.

After getting enough breakfast, which seemed 
I [o be difficult, as I was so hungry, I replenished 
Jmy tin box, and stored away under the deck a 
Ismall lantern and a hatchet, and again embarked.

A turning to the right, through this broad and 
apid river, soon brought me and the “  Crusoe ”  to 

■another floating bridge which guarded the entrance 
lio Lake Poisson. F ar aw ay across the lake was 
Ithe mouth o f the Lupus River, up which I hoped to 
|«rge my way. I had to drag  the “  Crusoe ”  across 

: bridge, and launch out again on the upper 
Isidc. I left the little town o f W ynekon on the 
i right hand, and standing well out into the lake, 1 
1-pread my tiny sail to catch the breeze, then blow- 
|ing gently from the south-east. 1 rested m y weary 

arms from paddling, and opening m y tin box, ate 
Imy lunch, and steering as convenicnt, enjoyed my- 
plf hugely. T h e lake was nearly calm. The 
wind was so light, and the sailing so slow, and my 
' íowledge o f the route so indefinite, that I missed 

e mouth o f  the river altogether, and went pad- 
Idling down the coast on the wrong side o f  a  long 
Iwint, every stroke taking me further and further 
lanay. W hen the sun had rolled down the western 
Jsky, nearly to the horizon, I commenced to paddie 
In earnest, and shape m y  course directly toward a 

all, black smoke-stack, across the bay. There a 
“ '-mili was buried in the forest, whither hope led 
jtie for a sheltering roof, and a warm meal. I 
ound the mili deserted when I reached it, for the 
rorking hours were oyer and the men gone home. 

iLeanng the “ C ru so e”  ignominiously hidden be- 
|™d a pile o f slabs on the beach, I followcd the well- 
|*°m trail, and soon reached a “  boarding shanty,”  

"iiere the men lodged. A fter introducing myself, 
Imaking known m y wants, I was hospitably 

aitertained, and luxuriously lodged in a bunk o f 
l»ugh boards, on a  mattress filled with pine shav- 
tngs.

JVhen morning carne, and I went down to the 
Ml-yard, to see how the “  Crusoe ”  had slept, I 
«done of the mill-hands there, who inspectcd 
< boat with much interest. T h e  man talked a 

1 deal about a  b ig  “ ja m ” o f  logs in the 
■«pus River, and he told m e that it would be im­
posible to get through with a  boat. H e thought 
■ mdbetter wait at the m ili until a  passage had 

«1 cleared for the steamer, which would be done 
i'500n as possible, although it would take some 
: lsi and then I could follow without any trouble.- 
jjhought best to see the obstructions with m y 
*“eyes at any rato, and so set out to reconnoiter, 
«Ming to return, if I found further progress im- 
“»ble, to the hospitable saw-mill. W hen I

reached the mouth o f the river, it seemed clear 
enough, and I turned in, determined to go  on and 
to try to overeóme or to get around such obstacles 
as m ight be met with, in any w ay that seemed 
most practicable when I saw them. T h e banks of 
the river were low, fíat, and marshy, and the 
scenery uninteresting. T h ere  were bends and 
curves innum erable; sometimes I approached and 
receded from clusters o f trees, several times before 
getting beyond them.

A t last I carne suddenly in sight o f the “ ja m ."  
T h e logs filled the whole river from bank to bank, 
üke an enormous and very irregular raft. There 
were several men at w ork on one side, where the 
bank was higher than elsevvhere, pushing and pul- 
ling, and prying with “ levers,”  “ cant hooks,”  and 
“  pick poles.”  T h e whole breadth o f the river 
was filled with logs, crowded upon each other, and 
against the banks, by the pressure o f those behind.
I clim bed over the mass, toward the men who were 
at work, and amused m yself looking on, -and ask- 
ing questions. W hen 1 had superintended the 
work as long as I wished, I looked about for the 
best w ay to g et around the “ ja m .”  On the 
opposite side, the river had risen far enough to 
overflow the bank, though without sufficient depth 
o f water to float the heavy logs, except in the 
channel.

I thought that perhaps the “  Crusoe ”  would float 
over there, and going back to her, got in and pad- 
dled across. T h e  bank was a low, flat meadow, 
though not so swampy 'as near the mouth o f the 
river. I found the grass on it growing thickly 
through the water, which was from three to six 
inches d eep — sufficient to paddie in, if it had 
been free from obstructions; but the inequalities 
o f the ground made so m any shallow places, that 
more than once I was stuck fast in the mud, and 
could push neither forward ñor back. A t last 
I took off m y shoes and stockings, and rolling up 
m y pants, stepped out,— overboard. I took the 
paddie in one hand with which to sound the depth 
o f the water, and to try the softness o f the mud 
underneath, and dragged the boat after me by a 
rope attached to the bow. M y progress was more 
satisfactory, as regards speed, in this m anner than 
b efo re ; but I slumped into so m any holes, that 
m y clothes were in an awful condition with mud 
and water, before I had walked, or rather waded, 
half a  mile.

A t  length I reached a  place where the logs were 
all held on one side o f  the river by a  “  boom ,” 
while the rest o f the channel was clear, except for 
an occasional log o r two that floated on quietly to 
jo in  the crowd below. H ere was the “ Boom 
House ”  boarding-shanty, where I stopped to clean 
up. I borrowed a blue denim shirt from the cook,
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to wear while I washed m y own clothes in the 
river. T h e  cook, a good-natured Irishman, was 
the only person about the shanty at that time. I 
was glad  to accept his invitation to stay overnight,

which I frequcntly found it difficult to find the way I 
out of. In  one o f them  I discovered a vcry 
log, which was ly in g  in  the mud. It was one oí I 
the largest that I have ever seen, though I sup-

T O W 1N G  T H E  C A N O E  A B O U N D  T H E  L O G -JA M .

and offered to pay for m y entertainm ent, but he 
refused m y m oney, and at n ight gave me a bunk, 
stuffed with loose hay. T h e  next day was one of 
hard w ork and m uch paddling, going up against 
the stream, and dodging the floating logs that 
were com ing down in little squads— singly and in 
couples, and sometimes a  dozen together. I made 
good progress that day, and at one time fell in 
com pany with a lum berm an, who was journeying 
like m yself in a canoe. H e directed me to try  the 
“  b ig  slough ”  on m y route, as the w ater was high 
enough to make a channel through it, and the dis- 
tance to the next stopping-place would be short- 
ened several miles. H e told me how  to find the 
entrance to .the slough, and said I w ould surely 
find logs “  hung u p ”  in there, and, perhaps, some 
such as I was looking after. W h en  I reached 
the place and turned in, I found the slough much 
like the river, o f  w hich it was a sort o f branch, 
only not so deep.

I ate m y lunch after parting with the lum ber­
man, for I did n’t have enough to divide with him, 
as 1 would have been obliged in courtesy to do, 
had I opened m y tin box while in his company. 
I had only some ginger cakes and a piece of 
“ B o lo gn a ”  sausage, which last I had procured at 
the “ Boom  H ouse.”

I soon started again, and as I progressed the 
channel was more and more crooked and winding, 
and occasionally opened out into a  little pond

pose, would b e  but a  pigm y in comparison witt 
the gigantic “  redwoods ”  o f O regon and Califor­
nia. There were frogs p lun ging and swimmmgj 
in the water around it, as, indeed, there were id 
m any other p laces; but here they suggested to mjj 
m ind one o f  /Esop’s ancient fables, and I hailetj 
the b ig  pine as “ K in g  L o g ,”  whose acquaintanci 
I was pleased to renew. I paddled up and ex- 
amined his proportions with much curiosity, an<| 
then pushed on.

E ach part o f the b ig  slough was so like the re 
and it was all so crooked and queer, that 1 did n’l 
know whether I was goin g in the right directioij 
o r not. A fter striving for some time to find son 
short w ay out, and failing, I endeavored to retracj 
m y route to the main river, but the sun was low 
and soon went down, and I knew that the nighj 
must b e  passed in the swamp. T h e twilight * 
wasted quickly, and it grew darle just as 1 recod 
nized the huge outlines o f “  K in g  Log.”  Thcif 
I determ ined to stop, and remained at his ] 
till morning. H is subjeets, the frogs, were raostlj 
engaged in a grand musical festival, which thef 
all seemed to enjoy hugely.

T y in g  the “  Crusoe”  by  his side, and climbingu 
on his back, I wondered i f  I could n’t build a fir 
on top o f him  and cook a duele 1 had shoj 
T h e chorus recom m enced, and I got out nj 
lantern and m y little  hatchet, and with hearj 
strokes on the sh aggy  bark, brolee and split r
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many pieces, which, piled up in one place, made ex- 
I cellent fuel for so damp a  locality. T h e  duck was 

plucked, and dressed, and washed, and spitted on 
a green branch split from a sap lin g not far away. 

j The branch I held in m y hand, and so kept the 
I duck roasting or toasting, and occasionally burn- 
I ing- till m y patience and a good deal o f bark was 
I exliausted. Y e t, it was not done, and as the night 
i closed in, there carne m any uninvited guests to 
I (he banquet, who were so ardent in their atten- 
I tions to me, flying in swarms around m y head, 
buzzing vigorously in both m y ears, and caressing 

I my nose, and cheeks, and hands, with their sharp 
I little bilis so unrem ittingly, that I was fain finally 
I (o íorego the feast, and with continual slapping and 
I gesticulating to beat a  retreat, leaving the food 
I and the field to the victorious hosts o f impertinent 
Imosquitoes. B y  the light o f the fire I paddled 
I away, and for a  while escaped the mosquito per- 
Isecution, but when the bark had all burned out,
I and I found no better place in which to spend the 
I night, I paddled back to “ K in g  L o g ”  again. 

Lying down in the canoe beside him , I covered 
mv face and soon went to sleep.

When I awoke next m orning, I started off as 
I soon as possible, and after much searching, and 

trouble, I passed out o f the slough into the open

straight/ hom e b y  the shortest practicable route. 
A fter the rest, however, I felt better, and as no 
steamer passed up, I knew that the jam  o f logs 
at the cut-off must be still encum bering the chan­
nel. I seated m yself in the boat again, and de- 
termined to stick closely to the business part o f 
m y journey, and pliecl my pacldle with fresh vigor 
and energy. I kept between the river’s banks—  
no more turning aside to explore sloughs or search 
for hunting adventures. 1 stopped before dark, 
and lodged every night with some hospitable set- 
tler, for there were m any more in this región than 
around the swampy part o f  the river below. In 
course o f  time I reached the lo gg in g cam p to 
w hich m y únele wished me to go. It was in a 
little lake that em ptied into the main river through 
a  short channel. It was near an Indian reser- 
vation and settlem ent, and I saw m any “  tame 
Indians ”  about, but never a  wild one. Had I re- 
turned down the river from this point, without 
wandering further, I should have nothing more to 

“te ll; but I had a  curiosity to go a little deeper in­
to the Indian región, and to visit the “  falls,”  or 
rapids, that were but a few miles further up the 
stream.

W h en  I reached the rapids I was much delighted 
with the romantic scenery, and had an irresistible

-

IlVcr, and, with the earnestness of hunger, paddled 
| «to the first settlement. I went ashore, and find- 

?a public-house, rem ained there two days, for I 
I quite unwell, and h a lf  inclined to turn and go

impulse to clim b with the “  Crusoe ”  to the higher 
level, just for the fun o f  riding down again in the 
dashingeurrent. T h ere  was a  portage around the 
rapids, on the bank, but 1 did not relish the heavy
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labor o f  carrying or d raggin g the “  Crusoe ”  over the 
rocks. T h ere  were also a  number o f rocks, cióse 
together, at one side, in the water, as if, at some 
former time, they had been a portion o f  the rocky 
bank. I thought I could clim b on these far enough 
to launch out and ride down.

It was an unlucky design. I paddled up to the 
lowest rock, and clim bed out upon it, holding the 
boat by  the rope, and started up the incline to the

m y feet, and, wadirig to a  shallower place, stoppe, 
to re-arrange the wreck. T h e boat was uninjuredl 
and I drew her near, and got in, dripping wet. ¡; 
took off m y wet clothes, and wrapped the blankeil 
around m e instead.. It was late before my clothei 
were dry enough to put on, but soon afterward I 
drew near a  settlement, where 1 found rest and 
food, and clothing that was really  dry.

T h e  next day I went on down, the stream, untili

G O IN G  ül* T H K  R A PID S.

rapids. T h e  boat towed in the water lower down. 
H ad the rocks been less damp and slimy, the 
careless undertaking m ight have been accom- 
p lished; but, before I was h a lf w ay up, as I turned 
to stecr the boat away from the rocks, I fell on a 
slippery place,, and slid down against a  lower rock, 
and. from that into the river. A ll in a heap, and 
s a d ly o u to f  order, I plunged into the deep water 
at the foot o f  the rapids, and clinging to the pad- 
dle, which I had in one hand, and to the rope 
which held the “  Crusoe,”  in the other, I floated 
on a  hundred feet or more, not tryin g to swim, 
but only to get right side up, and to keep m y head 
out o f the water. Soon I felt solid ground beneath

1 reached a  steam boat landing. The “  Crusoe1' 
was stowed upon^the freight, and I was ticketci 
with the other passengers. A s  I sat down amonl 

•them to eat m y first m eal on board, I wished for 
some o f m y good clothes at home, but tried to I 
have superior to the feeling. W e passed by the 
log-jam at night, so that I did n ’t know howit liad, 
been disposed of. In the morning wc passci 
through the familiar bridge at “  Sauger’s Creek,” 
and soon after the log “ ja c k e r”  at uncle'sraill 
waved his hat, and shouted a welcome across the 
raft, as the boat passed b y  to the warehouse dockt 
a little w ay below. T hen  the “ Crusoe” «enl 
into the boat-house, and rested from her journey.
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D I C K ’S S P I R I T U A L  H E L P .

B y  K a t e  W . H a m il t o n .

A very  select school, consisting o f  two teachers 
snd one pupil— Pansy’s only w ax daughter, the 
Lady Melinda M uggins— had just come to grief. 
The Lady M elinda had for some days been suffering 
:or—not/ro;«— a stitch in her side, and Miss M idge, 
¡navigorous effort to shake her into a knowledge. 
oí her geography lcsson, had produced a violent 
leitiorrhage o f  sawdust that made it necessary for 

e poor lady to be put to bed at once. So  two 
rorthv teachers were out o f a  situation. T h ey  
•ore more fortúnate than m any people w ho are out 
of employment, howevcr, for ju st as they began to 
consider what they had better do next, a hand 
kckoned at the w indow — a hand rather the 
itirsc for late -contact with green paint, a  hand 
cith a piece o f  gingerbread in it, but still it 
kckoned.

“ Come out here,”  said D ick’s voice, repeating 
Ihcinvitation his hand had given. A nd M idge and 
Pansy accepted at once.

They found M ax and T edd y sitting on the grass, 
and sat down beside them to learn the object for 
ihich a council had been called.

“ See here, all o f y o u ; I know som ething,”  said 
Dick, by way o f opening the subject. D ick gen- 
fially knew som ething, or thought he did, which 
5 not ahvays exactly the sam e thing. “ I want a 
¡e-ance.”

“What aunts? what do you want to see ’em 
te!" questioned M idge with wide-open eyes; for 
Kckdidnot understand French and pronounced 
ieword as he had seen it spelled.

" Pshaw! I don’t mean th a t; I mean a spiritual 
¡s-ance; don’t you kn o w ?”

But Midge did not understand, and the others 
tóed considerably bewildered.

“1 know that ’s the ñame o f  it, 'cause I saw it in 
¡paper,”  pursued D ick  positively. “ I co u ld n ’t 
'J much about it there, though, it was all mixed 
¡?*ith so many b ig  words and stuff;' but I ’d found 
Wall about it before, and what they do and every- 
%  1 heard Miss R oxbury telling A u n t Prue 

it last night. Y o u  see, the folks sit round 
«table and put their hands on it, and keep real 
•4 and by and by the spirits come and knock, 

move the table around like— like sm a sh ! I 
’W w e could do it too.”

L ’pose— m ay be— I ’d be afraid,”  said M idge, 
¡statingly.

Afraid ? l io  ! that ’s just like a  g i r l ! I would n ’t 
Kjbit afraid,”  exclaim ed D ick scornfully, and

M ax and T edd y echoed the sentiment so valor- 
ously that M idge was quite abashed, and remarked 
apologetically:

“  W ell, I did n ’t say  I shotild  be, I only said may 
be I m ight b e—  p’r ’aps.”

‘  But what do you want to have a see-see- 
your-uncle, or whatever you cali it, for ? ”  asked 
Max.

“ W h y, to find out if we can do it, and— well, 
you see,”  said D ick, hesitating, and then growing 
confidential, “  i f  we could ge t ’em  to m ove a  table, 
they m ight do lots o f things for us— pile up all that 
wood th a t’s out in the shed, m ay be, i f  we just laid 
our fingers on it, and draw our sleds up hill for us 
in the W inter. It would n ’t be a bit harder than 
some things Miss R oxbury told about, a n d .I  
should n’t wonder i f  we could get so they ’d  do 
nearly all our w ork for us, and we need n ’t  do any- 
thing ourselves but ju st have good tim es.”

It was an inviting prospect, and the brilliant plan 
was adopted at once. T h e y  decided to try the ex- 
periment th at very  evening.

“ Because evenings seems m ore— more— some- 
how, you know ,”  explained T edd y’ not very 
lucidly.

Pansy suggested the attic as a good place to 
meet.

“ W e  all can be b y  ourselves there, and no- 
body will come, or hear us, or anything,”  she 
said.

So the whole party went up to the attic to view 
the place and make their preparations. There 
was a  large finished cham ber that had often served 
them  for a play-room, and am ong its odd furnish- 
ing o f dilapidated sofas, oíd chairs, boxes and bar­
réis, they found a shabby little table, and the boys 
lifted it out into the middlc o f  the room. It was a 
cripple, having lost one leg in some former Service, 
and inclined to tip over at the lightest touch.

D ick volunteered to make it all right, however, 
and running down-stairs he returned with a stick, 
ham m er and nails. It required a deal o f holding 
and ham m ering before the new  leg  would be fast- 
ened on, and even then it was rather loose and un- 
steady, after the m anner o f  artificial Jimbs. But 
Pansy hid its awkwardness under an oíd sheet fer- 
reted out o f  a box o f  cast-off articles, and M idge 
was so delighted with its appearance in white that 
she hinted a  strong desire to change the proposed 
circle into a tea-party.

T h e  others were not inclined to give up their
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grand scheme for anything so com m onplace, and 
poor little M idge yielded to the m ajority, though 
with some lingering misgivings.

“  I hope the spirits wont ever try  to help  me any 
when I ’m all alone,”  she said uneasily. “  'Cause 
m ay be I would n’t  be afraid— 'cause I would n ’t ! 
but I guess I ’m a  pretty good deal bashful when I 
aint ’quainted.”

T h e  next thing was to provide seats. T h e  attic 
furnished but two, so there were three chairs to be 
sm uggled upstairs without attracting observation 
from A un t Prue or Hester, and D ick secured an oíd 
lam p with which to ¡Ilumínate the scene.

It was the rnost fortúnate th in g  in the world, the 
children thought, that Miss R oxbury dropped in 
directly after tea to spend the evening with Aunt 
Prue, betause that left them at liberty to carry out 
their plan with little danger o f interruption.

“  O f course it isn ’t w rong or anything if any- 
body did see us, b ut then they m igh t think it queer, 
and laugh, and all th at,”  explained D ick, by  way 
o f  satisfying the general conscience.

T h e y  waited until the two ladies were comfortably 
busy with chatting and crocheting, and then they 
stolé softly past the sitting-room door, and began 
to  m ount the stairs. D id anybody ever tip-toe 
carefully upstairs without having every step crack 
and creak in a  most m arvelous w ay ? T hese stairs 
behaved after the usual fashion, and the children 
grew  so excited and m irthful ovcr their efforts that 
their progress was a  constant succession o f tittering 
and hushing, and theyarrived in the attic in a  con- 
dition so nearly uproarious that it was a long time 
before they could settle into anything like gravity 
again.

T h e y  seated themselves around the table, and 
placed their hands upon it; but M ax looked at 
M idge and M idge giggled  instantly. T hen  Pansy 
shook her head reprovingly at the boys, and 
T edd y immediately drew his face into such an 
expression o f woful solem nity that Pansy laughed 
outright.

“ W e  do look so funny with our hands all 
stretched out, as i f  we were trying to play a  tune 
and did n ’t  know how ,”  she said apologetically.

“ S h !  we can’t do anything at all, i f  we don’t 
keep still,”  remonstrated Dick.

T h e y  tried hard to be quiet, and b y  and by 
D ick’s earnestness began to affect the others, and 
the feeling o f m errim ent died away. T h e  room 
grew very still, and what a long, lonely room it was 
at n ig h t! not a bit like the sunny spot they knew 
b y daylight.

T h e  table trem bled a  little.
“  Y o u  did th at,”  said D ick, glancingsuspiciously 

at M ax.
“  N o, I did n’t ,”  answered M ax positively.

A fter all, that néw  leg  was very insecure, andth 
table shook so easily that som e one might hav 
done it unconsciously. In a  moment it move 
again, and the children looked questioninglv at eael 
other. T h a t certainly was a  dreary, depressin 
sort o f room, and how mournfully the win 
blew 1 M idge glanced apprehensively toward th 
door leading to unfinished parts o f the attic, an 
began to wish A u n t Prue would cali them down 
stairs.

Suddenly, in the pauses o f the wind, carne 
sound as o f  heavy breathing.

“  I f  any o f you are tryin g to frighten us 1 w¡; 
you ’d just stop,”  said Pansy, in a  tone half startled 
h a lf petulant.

B ut the boys shook their hcads. The soun 
grew more and more distinct, and evidently cam 
from somewhere in the room. T h e  circle of hand 
dropped from the table, and the party stared a 
each other with wide-open eyes.

“  I think 1 ’d  like to go clown-stairs for a drrn 
o f w ater,”  faltered M idge.

“ ’Psh aw !”  exclaim ed D ick, turning round 
hastily that he struck his foot against the table, an 
in an instant the w eak leg  gave way. A  mingle 
growl and groan sounded from beneath it as ' 
tipped forward, and, as the children sprang up i 
alarm , T ed d y ’s arm  struck the lamp, upset and e 
tinguished it. T h ey  were not left in .utter dar 
ness, for a palé • moon shone dimly through th 
skylight, and b y  its faint gleam they saw a stran 
white figure m oving slowly to and fro.

“ O h ! what is that?” whispered Pansy, with 
shiver.

No one answered. D ick had a fearful suspicio 
that his experim ent had been entirely too succe. 
ful. T h e y  huddled closely together, not daring 
m ove or attem pt an escape w ith that dreadful som 
thing between them  and the door. The minui 
seemed like ages. A t  last the awful figure mov 
toward them. M idge screamed and attempted 
spring into a chair, but in her liaste and friglu s 
missed it, and fell heavily to the floor. Then t 
others joined in a wild shriek that rang throu 
every part o f the house.

Doors opened and voices called beloiv, and it« 
but a  m om ent or two before Hester appeare 
bearing a lam p, and followed by Aunt Prue a 
Miss Roxbury. T h e  clear light revealed the trem 
lin g , frightened group in one córner, the brok
t a b le ,  a n d  o íd  R o v e r  s ta lk in g  so le m n ly  through 1
room with a  sheet upon his back. The childr 
understood it all the instant their eyes rested up 
the dog. He had followed them upstairs latê  
the afternoon, and had lain down under the ta 
to sleep. Its suelden overturning had disturbed 
long nap, and he had crept out with the table-cov
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clinging' to his baclc. T h e  boys looked exceedingly 
foolish when they saw him , and Pansy’s crying 
changed to a  burst o f hystelical laughter.

Aunt Prue could not comprehend so readily.
“  Is it fire ? are you all murdered? W h a t in the 

world has happened ? ”  she asked anxiously.
It was an absurd story to tell, but it carne out in 

(our parts— M idge being too much overeóme to 
contribute anything to the general explanation ; a 
terrible mixed up story, but it was all told at 

[ iast.
Hester leaned against the wall and sniffled con- 

tcmptuously, Miss Roxbury laughed, while Aunt 
Prue soothed' M idge and scolded by turas, and 
Aunt Prue talked fast when she was a little indig- 

I nant.
“  You were at the bottom o f  it, Richard, I know 

| you were !”  she said severely. “  It ’ another of

y°ur wild schemes for gettin g things done without 
doing them. It ’s tim e you learned that every one 
is placed on the earth to do his own work, and that 
no spirit from  any world, good or bad, will ever do 
yours for you. A  spirit p f  industry is the spirit 
you need most, and if you would cali that up, we 
should have an end o f  such nonsense as this.”

Dick listened with rem arkable meekness, for he 
had been not a  little frightened ; the others looked 
palé yet, and M idge was still sobbing over her 
bum ped head. It is probable, after sleeping over 
the matter, he carne to the conclusión that Aunt 
Prue was right, for he went valiantly to work the 
next morning at the wood-pile, with M ax and 
T edd y to help h im .. After all, they seemed to 
succeed about as w ell as they had hoped to do the 
day before, for when they laid their hands on a 
stick o f  wood, it flew on  to the pile in an instant.

MR.  B U L L - F R O G ’S P A R T Y .

By  M. W . s .

Mr. B u l l -f r o g  gave a supper,
And bade his friends to the feast,

From the lower world and the upper—  
Fish, insect, bird, and beast.

The table was spread by the river,
On a  gen tly  sloping ground;

To the water guests ran i f  ever 
They heard an alarm ing sound.

The minnows carne by  the dozens,
The turtles carne one by  one,

The frogs brought their aunts and cousins, 
But the water-rat carne alone.

Each guest had his seat allotted—
Birds, butterflies, one, two and three;

And a little field-mouse trotted 
lo  her place by  the side o f a bee.

They ate every cress and berry,
And they drank their dew-drop tea

To the health o f their hos't, with merry 
And rousing three times three.

Soon after this demonstration,
T h e Bull-frog rose for a  sp eech :

“  W e  will hold a  consultation;
I should like to hear from each.

í! B y  enemies we ’re surrounded
(M y friends, you feel this is tru e );

W e  are caught, crushed, lamed, and pounded; 
T o  stop this, what can we do?

“  Life would be perfect without th e m ;
These creatures are all called— boys; 

T h ere  ’s but one good thing about them—  
T heir com ing is known by the noise.

M y friends, w e ’U all sign a  paper,
W ith fin, antenna, or wing,

T o  get us out o f  the scrape, or 
These boys to sorrow we ’ll bring.

W e ’ll bite, scratch, worry and sting them, 
W h en  we ’ve a chance so to do,

A n d  thus tp sorrow we ’ll bring th e m ;
Now, friends, I ’ ll listen to you.”
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Mistress Mousie spoke : “  Rem em ber 
T h at a ll boys are not so b a d ;

One whom I knew last September, 
T o  hurt would make m e quite sad.

“  One o f m y distant relations,
H e did, I confess, just seizc,

W hile he made some observations; 
But he gave him lots o f cheese.

“  In twenty-four hours he hurried 
T o  open the cage door wide,

A n d  Mousie home to his worried 
Mamma and family Hied.”

Through all the bright Sum m er weather, 
T hrough all the sunny days long,

W e played in the grass together,
A n d  he never stopped m y song.”

W h en  D orr-B ug knocked on the table, 
“ Father L on g-legs” lcft his s e a t;
T o  speak he was quite unable,

B ut showed a ll his legs complete.

S o  the Bull-frog told the story 
F or his venerable guest,

A dding his mite to the glory 
O f  this boy o f boys the best.

* B U T  T H E  W A T E R -R A T  C A M E  A L O N E .

Miss Mousie ceased; and Bum ble Bee 
Rose, with a  hum and buzz:

I speak for self and friend,”  said he,
“  Friend C a te rp illar— Miss Fuzz.

W ith  eagerness he has sought us,
But never has hurt at a l l ;

I ’ve only said ‘  Hum ! ’ when he ’s caught us, 
W hile Fuzz rolled up in a  ball.”

T hen  up rose a  gay Grasshopper,
So fine in his green dress-coat:

1 F o r others I care not a  co p p er;
O n this boy I really dote.

A  gray Moth rose : “  M y friends,” said 
“ ITay list to this plan o f mine.
On the right day, next Februar-ee,

W e ’ll send him a  valentino.

‘ A nd it shall say— if he takcs care 
T o  injure no living thing,

A ll beasts and birds o f earth and air 
W ill jo in  in the offering.”

’T  was settlcd. T h e  supper was ended;
T h e creatures w ent homeward with g« 

T h e  way that I heard it was splendid- 
A  little bird told it to me.
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O N E  O F  T H E  W O N D E R S  O F  C O L O R A D O .  

By  C y r u s  M a r t in . J r .

Colorado has been  called th e  W onderland of 
America, and  it  well deserves th a t title. Readers 

St . N ic h o la s  will rem em ber som e sketches

enough to deserve the ñam e o f  a  wonderful river, 
bu t very adm irably maintains the reputation  o f  the 
T errito ry  for being  a  place of natu ral wonders.

A P E R IL O U S  PA SSA G E.

i ^ arc*en the G ods,” p rin ted  in our T his river has lately been explorcd by M ajor J. W . 
for last D ecem ber, which showed som e Powell, who has w ritten a  series o f  papers describing 

wonders o f  th a t región. B u t the Col- w hat he saw. T hese descriptions were published 
River, though  it  traverses a m uch larger in Scribner’s  M onthly, and  the pictures are alm ost 

than th a t o f Colorado, is no t only grand am azing for th e ir  g randeur an d  beauty. N othing 
Vol. II. _ 4o.
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like it has ever before been seen in this country. 
T o  explore such a  vvild and tumultuous stream is 
a  severe task. M any are the thrilling incidents 
related by M ajor Powell and his comrades, and 
m any were their mishaps. A  deep river, confined 
in a  narrow gorge or channel o f steep rock, is full 
o f d a n g er; it has no shores on which wrecked navi- 
gators can be cast, and it is frequently broken by 
abrupt cascades, falls and foam ing rapids. T o  pass 
between the great rocks that grim ly lift their heads 
ju st above water requires a steady eye at the bow 
and a  steady arm  at the tiller. Such a  scene as 
that given on the previous page is enough to make 
one’s heart jum p  to see even in a  picture. T o  
have taken part in the expedition, and to have 
come back alive, one would suppose would furnish 
adventure for a  lifetime. A n d  this little bit only 
gives us an idea o f the boldness o f part o f this 
water-course.

T h e  Colorado R iver reaches far up into the heart 
o f the continent for its sources. A w ay up in Ne- 
braska, there is a  vast cluster o f peaks covered with 
snow, and forming an off-shoot o r spur o f the R ocky 
Mountains. These are the W ind R iver Mountains, 
and am ong them  are thousands o f bright little riv- 
ulets and brooks, fed b y  the m elting snows. M any 
o f these little streams run together after awhile, 
and so form the G reen R iver, a  river which is coid, 
swift and deep. It crosses the roads that lead across 
the continent to California; and, in oíd times, 
when the em igrants used to go to the gold country 
with horses or ox-teams, they very much dreaded 
the dangerous fords o f  G reen River. It flows on 
for more than one thousand miles, often winding 
about, but always m oving southward, through 
monstrous masses o f rock and amidst arid plains, 
until it empties itself into the G u lf o f California, 
and so reaches the Pacific Ocean.

Further south than the head-waters o f the Green 
R iver is the Grand River, which rises near L on g’s 
P eak, in the R o ck y Mountains. It is born in 
the solitary lakes which lie am ong the rocky 
crags high up amidst the coid mountain peaks. 
F ew  white men have ever looked upon these lakes; 
but we know that out o f their mysterious depths, 
hidden amid the pines and fir-trees, come the 
waters o f the G rand River. T his stream unites

with the G reen, and so forms the great Colorado J 
which, as we have said, flows into the G ulf of Calil 
fornia. Besides these two main branches of the! 
Colorado, there are hundreds o f o thers; some o| 
them  have no ñ am es; but m any are narned oij 
the maps, where you m ay find them cluly 
down.

A fter these streams leave the immediate neighl 
borhood o f the R ocky Mountains,— say about tw 
thirds o f the way down to the mouth of the Cok 
rado,— they pass through a  very dry and rockjj 
country. A ges on ages ago, it is supposed the suril 
face o f this región was comparatively level, thouglf 
broken here and there by  rocky peaks. Through 
it the streams rushed with great speed, year aflea 
year and century after century. I f  there had beeií 
frequent and heavy falls o f rain, the surface of th| 
country would have been washed into the rivcrsl 
and the debris, or loose stuff, swept in, would 
carried o ff by  the rivers. But the rain seldom falls 
there, and so the rivers, left to themselves, havl 
kept on w earingdow n the rocky bed through whiel 
they foam, until they have plowed deep channel! 
far down into the rocky heart o f the land. Nobod| 
can tell how long the rivers have been at work 
carving out these chan nels; but there they are! 
w ith tremendous cliffs towering far above thcm| 
and so smooth are the walls o f these gorges i 
cañons (pronounced canyons) that the traveler musj 
pass down the river by  w ater; there is no shorj 
along which he m ay w a lk ; but, in general, tire rock 
fises straight up from the river on either side.

T hese cañons w hich we have mentioned oftc| 
run into each other just as the branches of th¡ 
stream run into the main channel. There is a ma; 
o f  them  all over the country, so that one cannd 
traverse the face o f the land, these deep gorges s 
cut it up with channels and abysses. The walls c 
the cañons rise to a great height,— some of theij 
more than two thousand feet. T h e  scenery cannij 
b e  called beautifu l; it is terrible and sublime, 
one must suppose that a few weeks spent rn sucj 
an awful place would m ake one long for the sunn 
lawns and smooth streams o f a  less wonderíj 
country. Nevertheless, the great river will always 
be a favorito resort for those who love to look up 
the mightiest works o f G od in nature.
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E I G H T  C O U S I N S .

By  L o u isa  M. A l c o tt .

C h a p t e r  X V I.

B R E A D  A N D  B U T T O N - H O L E S .

HAT in the world is m y girl thinking 
about, all alone here, with such a  
solem n face ? ” asked Dr. Alee, C o r n ­

ing  into the study, one N ovem ber 
day, to  find Rose sitting  there  with 
folded hands and  a  very thoughtful 
aspect.

“  U nele, I want to have some 
serious conversation with you, i f  you 
have tim e,”  she said, com ing out of 
a brown study, as if she had not 

Ihcard his question.
“ Pm entirely  a t  your Service, and m ost happy 

lio listen,” he answered, in his politest m anner, for 
Ishen Rose p u t on h e r womanly little airs he alwa'ys 
1 treated her w ith a  playful so rt o f respect tha t 
|p!eased her very  much.

Now, as he sat down beside her, she said, very 
|;obedy:

1 i ’ve been trying to decide what trade I would 
|brn, and I want you to advise m e.”

“ Trade, m y d e a r? ” and D r. A lee  looked so 
Islonished that she hastened to explain.

“ 1 forgot that you did n ’t hear the talk about it 
l :p  at Cosey Córner. Y o u  see we used to sit 
luider the pines and sew, and talk a  great deal, all 
lite ladies I mean, and I liked it very much. 
IMother Atherton thought that every one should 
llave a trade, or som ething to m ake a  living out of, 

rrich people m ay grow poor, you know, and 
»r people have to work. H er girls were very 

l&ver, and could do ever so m any things, and 
J'unt Jessie thought the oíd lady was righ t; so 
l'ken 1 saw how happy and independent thosc 
P*ng ladies were, I wanted to have a  trade, and 
lien it would n ’t m atter about money, though I 
|&etohave it well enough.”

Dr. Alee listened to this explanation with a 
Iwious mixture o f surprise, pleasure, and amuse- 
laent in his face, and looked at his little niece as if 
i:'' ',a(l suddenly changed into a  young woman. 
I-fe had grown a  good deal in the last six  months, 
l ‘-'l an amount o f  thinking had gone on in that 
I®')' litad which would have astonished him 

ly could he have known it all, for Rose was 
I °f the children who observe and medítate 
l**h, and now and then nonplus their friends by 
l !,ise or curious remark.

“ I quite agree with the ladies, and shall be 
glad to help you decide on som ething i f  I can,” 
said the Doctor seriously. “  W hat do you incline 
to? A  natural taste or talent is a  great help in 
choosing, you know.”

“  I have n ’t any talent, or any especial taste that 
I can see, and that is w hy I can’t decide, únele. 
So, I think, it would be a  good plan to p ick  out 
some very usefpl business and learn it, because 
I don’t do it for pleasure, you see, but as a  part of 
m y education, and to b e  ready in case I ’m ever 
poor,”  answered Rose, looking as i f  she rather 
longed for a  little poverty so that her useful gift 
m ight be exercised.

“  W ell, now, there is one very excedent, neces- 
sary, and wom anly accomplishm ent that no girl 
should be without, for it is a  help to rich and poor, 
and the comfort o f families depends upon it. T his 
fine talent is neglected nowadays, and considered 
old-fashioned, which is a  sad mistake, and one that 
I don’t mean to make in bringing up m y girl. It 
should be a  part o f  every girl’s education, and I 
know o f a  most accomplished lady who will teach 
you in the best and pleasantest m anner.”

“  O h, what is it ? ”  cried R ose eagerly, charmed 
to be m et in this helpful and cordial way.

“  H ousekeeping ! ”  answered Dr. Alee.
“ Is that an accom plishm ent?”  asked Rose, 

while her face fell, for she had indulged in all sorts 
o f vague, delightful dreams.

“ Y e s ;  it is one o f the most beautiful as well 
as useful o f all the arts a  woman can learn. N ot 
so romantic, perhaps, as singing, painting, writing, 
or teaching, even ; but one that makes many happy 
and comfortable, and home the sweetest place in 
the world. Y es, you m ay open your b ig  e ye s; but 
it is a  fact that I had rather see you a  good house- 
keeper than the greatest bclle  in the city. It need 
not interfere with any talent you may possess, but 
it is  a  necessary part o f  your training, and I hope 
that you will set about it at once, now that you are 
well and strong.”

“ W h o  is the la d y ? ”  asked Rose, rather im- 
pressed b y  her uncle’s earnest speech.

“  A u n t P len ty.”
“ Is she accom plished?” began Rose in a  won- 

dering tone, for this great aunt o f  hers had seemed 
the least cultivated o f them all.

“ In  the good old-fashioned way she is very ac­
complished, and has made this house a  happy 
home to us all, ever since we can remember. She
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is not clegant, but genuinely good, and so beloved 
and respected that there will be universal mourning 
for her when her place is empty. N o one can fill 
it, for the solid, hom ely virtues o f the dear soul 
have gone out o f fashion, as I say, and nothing 
new can be h a lf so satisfactory, to me at least.”

“  I should like to have people feel so about me. 
Can she teach me to do what she does, and to 
grow as good ? ”  asked Rose, with a  little prick of 
remorse for even thinking that A u n t Plenty was a 
commonplace oíd lady.

“ Y es, i f  you don’t despise such simple lessons 
as she can give. I know it would fill her dear oíd 
heart with pride and pleasure to feel that any one 
cared to learn o f her, for she fancies her day gone 
b y. L et her teach you how to b e  what she has 
been— a  skillful, frugal, cheerful housewife; the 
m aker and the keeper o f a  happy home, and b y  and 
b y you will see what a valuable lesson it is.”

“  I will, únele. But how shall I begin? ”
“  I ’ll speak to her about it, and she will malte it 

a ll right with Dolly, for cooking is one o f  the main 
things, you- know.”

“  So it is ! I don’t  rnind that a  bit, for I like 
to mess, and used to try  at h o m e ; but I had no 
one to tell me, so I never did much but spoil my 
aprons. Pies are great fun, only D olly  is so cross,
I don’t believe she will ever let me do a  thing in 
the kitchen.”

“  T hen  we '11 cook in the parlor. I faney Aunt 
Plenty will m anage her, so don’t b e  troubled. Only 
mind this, I ’d  rather you learned how to make 
good bread than the best pies ever baked. W hen 
you bring me a  handsome, wholesome loaf, entirely 
made by yourself, I shall b e  more pleased than if 
you offered m e a  pair o f  slippers embroidered in 
the very latest style. I don’t wish to bribe you, 
but I ’ ll give you m y heartiest kiss, and promise to 
eat every crum b o f  the lo af myself.

“  It ’s a  bargain 1 it ’s a  bargain ! Com e and tell 
aunty all about it, for I ’m  in a  hurry to begin,”  
cried Rose, dancing before him toward the parlor, 
where Miss P len ty sat alone knitting contentedly, 
yet ready to run at the first cali for help o f any sort, 
from any quarter.

N o need to tell how surprised and gratified she 
was at the invitation she received to teach the child 
the domestic arts which were her only accomplish- 
ments, ñor to relate how  energetically she set 
about her pleasant task. D o lly  dared not grum ble, 
for M iss Plenty was the one person whom she 
obeyed, and Phebe openly rejoiced, for these new 
lessons brought Rose nearer to her, and glorified 
the kitchen in the good girl’s eyes.

T o  tell the truth, the eider aunts had sometimes 
felt that they did not have quite their share o f the 
little niece who had won their hearts long ago,

and was the sunshine o f the house. They talke 
it over together sometimes, but ahvays ended bi 
saying that as A lee  had all the responsibility, 1, 
should have the larger share o f the dear girl’s lov 
and time, and they would be contented with suel 
crumbs o f  comfort as they could get.

D r. A lee had found out this little secret, and 
after reproaching him self for being blind and selfish 
was tryin g to devise some w ay o f mending matter. 
without troubling any one, when Rose’s new whii 
suggested an excellent method of weaning her 
little from himself. H e did not know how fond h 
was o f  her till he gave her up to the new teacher 
and often could not resist peeping in at the door, i 
see how she got on, or stealing sly looks througi 
the slide when she was deep in dougli, or listenin 
intently to some impressive lecture from Aun 
Plenty. T h e y  caught him at it now and then, an 
ordered him  o ff the premises at the point of th 
rolling-pin; or, i f  unusually successful, and, there 
fore, in a  milder mood, they lured him away witl 
bribes o f  gingerbread, a  stray pickle, or a tar 
that w as not quite sym m etrical enough to suit thei 
critical eyes.

O f course he made a  point o f partaking copiousl 
o f all the delectable messes that now appcared 
table, for both the cooks were on their mettle, an 
he fared sumptuously every day. But an especia 
relish was given  to any dish when, in reply to hi 
honest praise o f it, Rose colored up with innocci 
pride, and said m odestly :

“  I m ade that, únele, and I ’m glad you like it.’
It was Some time before the perfect loaf appcare 

for bread-m aking is an art not easily learned, an 
A u n t Plenty was very  thorough in her teaching 
so R ose studied yeast first, and through vario' 
stages o f  cake and biscuit carne at last to the cro\ 
in g  glory o f  the “  handsome, wholesome, loaf. 
It appeared at tea-time, on a  silver salver, prou 
borne in b y  Phebe, who could not refrain fro 
whispering, with a b eam in g face, as she set itdow 
before Dr. A le e :

“  A in t it just lovely, sir ? ”
“ It is a  regularly splendid loaf! Did my g' 

m ake it all herself ? ”  he asked, surveying t 
shapely, sweet-sm elling object with real inter 
and pleasure.

“  E very  particle herself, and never asked a bit 
help or advice from any one,”  answered Au 
Plenty, folding her hands with an air o f unmitigat 
satisfaction, for h er pupil certainly did her gre 
credit.

“  I ’ve had so m any failures and troubles tha 
really thought I never should be able to do it alor 
D olly  let one splendid batch burn up bccausc 
forgot it. She was there and smelt it, but nev 
did a  thing, for she said, when I undertook to

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



-cret, and] 
nd selfislij 
ig matiera 
new whinj 
ing her i 
w fond hé 
v teacherl 
íe door, id 
:s througlj 
r listening 
om Aunt 
then,ana 
int of thj 
nd, therej 
away witH 
or a tari 

i suit ilieil

ínnocei

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

I bread I must give m y whole mind to it. W as n ’t 
1 it hard ? She m ight have called me at least,”  said 
| Rose, recollecting, with a sigh, the anguish o f that 
| moment.

“ She m eant you should learn  by  experience, as 
|  Rosamond did in th a t little affair o f the purp le  ja r , 
I yon remember.”

11 always thought it very  unfair in her mother 
I not to warn the poor thing a  little b i t ; and she 
I v.as regularly m ean when Rosamond asked for a 
I ta l to put the purple stuff in, and she said in  such 
laprovoking w ay, ‘ I did not agree to lend you a 
I  !*>"'!, but I will, m y dear.’  U g h  1 I always want 
I io shake that hateful woman, though she was a 
|  moral mamma.”

“ Never mind her now, but tell me all about my 
Icaf,” said Dr. A lee, m uch amused at Rose’s burst 

lofindignation.
“ There is noth ing to tell, únele, except th a t I 

I  did my best, gave m y m ind  to it, and  sa t w atching

cover and keep it in the parlor as they do wax 
flowers and fine works o f that sort ? ”

“  W hat an idea, únele 1 It would mold and be 
spoilt. Besides, people would laugh at us, and 
make fun o f m y old-fashioned’ accomplishment. 
You promised to eat it, and you m u st; not all at 
once, but as soon as you can, so I can m ake you 
some m ore.”

R O S E  L E A R N S  T O  M A K E  B R E A D .

|"” ltaU the while it was in the oven till I was 
Iw'tbaked myself. E verythin g w ent right this 
I™, and it carne out a nice, round, crusty loaf, as 
■•«see. Now taste it,’ and tell m e i f  it is good 
| “*tll as handsome. ”

Must 1 cut it?  C an ’t I put it under a glass

Dr. A lee solemnly cut off his favorite crusty 
slice, and solemnly ate i t ; then wiped his lips, and 
brushing back Rose’s hair, solemnly kissed her on 
the forehead, saying heartily :

“  M y dear, it is perfect bread, and you are an 
honor to your teacher. W h en  we have our model 
school I shall offer a prize for the best bread, and 

you  will get it.”
“  I V e  got it already, and I ’m  quite satisfied,”  

said Rose, slipping into her seat, and trying to 
hide her right hand which had a  burn on it.

But D r. A lee saw it, guessed how it carne 
there, and after tea in- 
sisted on easing the pain 
which she would hardly 
confess.

“  A un t Clara says I am 
spoiling m y hands, but I 
don’t  care, for I ’ve had 
such good times with 
A un t Plenty, and I think 
she has enjoyed it as 
m uch as I  have. Only 
one thing troubles me, 
únele, and I w ant to ask 
you about it,”  said Rose,' 
as they paced up and 
down the hall in the twi- 
light, the bandaged hand 
very carefully laid on Dr. 
A lec’s arm.

“  More little confi- 
dences ? I like them  im- 
mensely, so tell away, m y 
dear.”

“ W ell, you see I feel 
as i f  A un t Peace would 
like to do som ething for 
me, and I ’ve found oul 
what it can be. You 
know she can’t go about 
like A u n ty  Píen, and we 
are so busy nowadays that 

she is rather lonely, I ’m afraid. So I want to take 
lessons in sew ing o f  her. She works so beautifully, 
and it is a useful thing you know, and I ought to 
be a  good needlewoman as well as housekeeper, 
ought n’t I ? ”

“  Bless your kind, little heart, that is what I was
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thinking o f  the other day when A un t Peace said 
she saw you very seldom now, you were so busy. 
I wanted to speak o f  it, but fancied you had as 
much on your hands as you could m anage. It 
would delight the dear woman to teach you all her 
delicate handicraft, especially button-holes, for I 
believe that is where young ladies fa il; at least I ’ve 
heard them say so. So do you devote your mind 
to button-holes; m ake ’em all over m y clothes if 
you want som ething to practice on. I ’ll wear any 
quantity.”

Rose laughed at this reckless offer, but promised 
to attend to that important branch, though she 
confessed that darning was her weak point. W here- 
upon Unele A lee  engaged to supply her with 
socks in all stages o f dilapidation, and to have a 
new set at once, so that she could run the heels for 
him  as a  pleasant beginning.

T h en  they went up to make their request in due 
form, to the great delight o f gentle A u n t Peace, 
who got quite excited with the fun that went on 
while they wound yarn, looked up darning-needles, 
and fitted out a  nice little m ending basket for her 
pupil.

V ery  busy and very happy were R ose’s days 
now, for in the m orning she went about the house 
with A un t Plenty attending to linen-closets and 
store-rooms, pickling and preserving, exploring 
garret and cellar to see that all was right, and 
learning, in the good old-fashioned manner, to 
look well after tne ways o f the houseliold.

In the afternoon, after h er w alk 01- drive, she sat 
with A u n t Peace p lying her needle, while Aunt 
Plenty, whose eyes were failing, knit and chatted 
briskly, telling m any a  pleasant story o f oíd times, 
till the three were moved to laugh and cry together, 
for the busy needles were em broidering all sorts of 
bright patterns on the lives o f the workers, though 
they only seemed to be stitching cotton and darn­
in g  hose.

It was a  pretty sight to see the rosy-faced little 
maid sitting between the two oíd ladies, listening 
dutifully to their instructions, and cheering the 
lessons with her lively chatter and blithe laugh. If 
the kitchen had proved attractive to Dr. A lee 
when Rose was there at work, the sewing-room 
was quite irresistible, and he made him self so 
agreeable that no one had the heart to drive him 
away, especially when he read aloud or spun 
yarns.

“  T here ! I ’ve made you a  new set o f  warm 
night-gowns, with four button-holes in each. See 
i f  they are not neatly done,”  said Rose, one day, 
some weeks after the new lessons began.

“  Even to a  thread, and nice little bars across 
the end so I can’t tear them  when I twitch the 
buttons out. Most superior work, m a ’am, and

I ’m dceply gratefu l; so much so, that l ’U sew on 
these buttons myself, and save those tired fin°ers 
from another prick.”

“  Y o u  sew them  on ? ”  cried Rose, with her eyes 
wide open in amazement.

“  W ait a bit till I get m y sew ing tackle and then 
you shall see what /  can do.”

“  Can he, really ? ”  asked Rose of Aunt Peace 1 
as Unele A lee marched o ff with a  comical air of 
importance.

“  Oh, yes, I taught him years ago, before he; j 
went to sea ; and I suppose he has had to do things| 
for himself, more or less, ever since; so he has kept 
his hancl in.”

H e evidently had, for he was soon back with n i 
funny little work-bag, out o f which he producedl 
thimble without a top, and, having threaded his 
needle, he proceeded to sew on the buttons solí 
handily that Rose was much impressed and amusedf] 

“  I wonder if there is anything in the world that I  
yon cannot do,”  she said in a tone o f respectful adfj 
miration.

“  T h ere  are one or two things that I am not up I 
to yet,”  he answered, with a laugh in the córner of 
his eye, as he waxed his thread with a flourish.

“  I should like to know what ? ”
“ Bread and button-holes, m a’am .”

C h a p t e r  X V II.

G O O D  B A R G A IN S .
I

T  was a  rainy Sunday after-- I 
noon, and four boys iverfc. 
trying to spend it quietlji I 
in the “  liberry,” as JamiS I 
called the 100111 devoted to ! 
books and boys, at Aunt 
Jessie’s. W ill and Geordie j  
were sprawling 011 the sofá, 
deep in the adventures of 
the scapegraces and ragá- 
muffins whose histories are 
now the fashion. Ardil 
loungecl in the easy cliajr 
surrounded by newspapersj 

Charlie stood upon the rug, in an Englishman’s 
favorite attitude, and, I regret to say, botli were 
sm oking cigars.

“  It is m y opinión that this day will never come 
to an end,”  said Prince, with a yawn that nearly 
rent him asunder.

“ R ead and improve your mind, my s o n ,  ’ an­
swered A rchie, peeritig solemnly over the paper 
beliind which he had bcen dozing.

“ D on’t you preach, parson; but put 011 vour 
boots and come out for a tramp, instead of mulling 
over the fire like a  granny.”
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“ No, thank you, tramps in an easterly storm 
I don’t strike me as amusing. ”

There A rchie stopped and held up his hand, 
for a pleasant voice was heard saying outside: 

“ Are the boys in the library, a u n tie?”

T H E  B O Y S E N JO Y  T H E M S E L Y E S .

A es, dear, and longing for sunshine, so run in 
| aid make it for them ,” answered Mrs. Jessie.

It’s R ose,”  and Archie threw hiscigar into the
fe

“ W hat’s that f o r ? ”  asked Charlie.
■'Gentlemen don’t smoke before ladies.”

True; but I ’m  not go in g  to waste my weed,”  
‘5(1 Prince poked his into the cm pty inkstand that 

I Wved them for an ash tray.
I A gentle tap at the door was answered by a 
l'iorus of “  Com e in ,”  and Rose appeared, look- 
|®fblooming and breezy with the chilly air.

“IH disturb you say so, and I TI go aw ay,”  she 
• *?an’ pausing on the thrcshold with modest hesi- 

®»n, for som ething in the eider boys’ faces ex- 
ffied her curiosity.

"You never disturb us, cousin,”  said the smokers, 
l ’w thereaders tore themselves from the heroes 
I ••iie bar-room and gutfer long enough to nod

“v to their guest.
As Rose bent to warm her hands, one end of

A rchie’s cigar stuck out o f  the ashes, sm oking furi- 
ously and smelling strongly.

“  Oh, you bad boys, how could you do it, to-day 
° f  aU days ? ”  she said, reproachfully.

“  W h e r e ’s the h a rm ? ”  asked Archie.
“ Y o u  know as well as I 

do ; your mother does n ’t 
like  it, and it ’s a  bad 
habit, for it wastes money 
and does you no good.”

“  Fiddle-sticks ! every 
man smokes, even Unele 
A lee, whom you think so 
perfect,”  began Charlie, 
in his teasing way.

“ No, he does n ’t ! He 
has given it up, and I 
know w hy,”  cried Rose, 
eagerly.

“  Now I think o f it, I 
have n’t seen the oíd meer- 
schaum since he carne 
home. Did he stop it 
on our account ? ”  asked 
Archie.

“ Y e s,”  and Rose told 
the little scene on the sea- 
shore in the camping-out 
time.

A rchie seemed much 
impressed, and said man- 
fu lly : “  H e won’t  have 
done that in vain so far as 
I ’m concerned. I don’t 
care a pin about smoking, 
so can give it up as easy 

as not, and I promise you I will. I only do it now 
and then for fun.”

“  Y ou too ? ”  and Rose looked up at the bonny 
Prince, who never looked iess bonny than at that 
moment, for he had resumed his cigar, just to 
torment her.

Now Charlie cared as little as A rchie about smok­
in g, but it would not do to yield too so o n ; so he 
shook his head, gave a great puff, and said lo ftily : 

“ You women are always asking us to give up 
harmless little things, just because you  don’t  ap- 
prove o f them. How would you like it i f  we did 
the same b y  you, M iss?”

“  I f  I did harmful or silly things I ’d thank you 
for telling m e o f  them, and I ’d try to mend my 
w ays,”  answered Rose heartily.

“ W ell, now, w e ’ll see ifyou  mean what you say.
I TI give up sm oking to please you, i f  you will 
give up som ething to please m e,”  said Prince, see- 
ing a  good chance to lord it over the weaker vessel 
at small cost to himself.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



6 i 6 E I G H T  C O U S I N S . [Ai'owr, ■  3675.3

“  I ’ll agree i f  it is as foolish as cigars.”
“  O h, i t ’s ever so much sillier.”
“  T hen  I promise ; what is it ?”  and Rose quite 

trembled with anxiety to know  which o f her pet 
habits or possessions she must lose.

“  G ive up your ear-rings,”  and Charlie laughcd 
wickedly, sure that she would never hold to that 
bargain.

Rose uttered a  cry and clapped both hands to 
her ears where the gold rings hung.

“  O h, Charlie, would n ’t  any thing elsc do as 
well ? I ’ve been through so much teasing and 
trouble, I do want to enjoy m y pretty ear-rings, for 
I can wear them  now.”

“  W e ar as m any as you like, and I ’ll smoke in 
peace,”  returned this bad boy.

“  W ill nothing  else satisfy you ? ”  imploringly.
“  N othin g,”  sternly.
Rose stood silent for a minute, thinking o f  some­

thing A u n t Jessie once said— “  Y o u  have more in- 
fluence over the boys than you k n o w ; use it for 
their good and I shall thank you all m y life.”  Here 
was a  chance to do some good by sacrificing a  little 
vanity o f her own. She felt it was right to do it, 
y e t  found it very hard, and asked wistfully :

“  D o you m ean never wear them, Charlie? ”  
“ N ever, unless you want me to smoke.”
“  I never do.”
“  T hen  clinch the bargain.”
H e had no idea she would do it, and was much 

surprised when she took the dear rings from her 
ears, with a  quick gesture, and held them out to 
him , saying in a tone that made the color come up 
to hisbrow n cheek, it was so full o f sweet good-w ill: 

“  I care more for m y cousins than for m y ear- 
rings, so I promise, and I ’ll keep m y word.”

“ F o r shame, P rin c e ! let her wear her little 
danglers i f  she likes, and don’t bargain about 
doing what you know is right,”  cried Archie, 
com ing out o f his grove o f newspapers with an in- 
dignant bounce.

But Rose was bent on showing her aunt that 
she could. use her influence for the boys’ good, and 
said stea d ily :

“  It is fair, and I want it to be so, then you will 
believe I ’m  in earnest. H ere, each o f you wear 
one o f these on your watch-guard to rcmind you. 
/  shall not forget, because very soon I cannot wear 
ear-rings i f  I want to .”

A s  she spoke Rose offered a  little rin g to each 
cousin, and the boys, seeing how sincere she was, 
obeyed her. W h en  the pledges were safe, Rose 
stretched a  hand to each, and the lads gave hers 
a  hearty grip, h a lf pleased and h a lf ashamed of 
their part in the compact.

Just at that moment Dr. Alee and Mrs. Jessie 
carne in.

“  W h at ’s this? D ancing Ladies Triumph on | 
S u n d ay?” exclaim ed Unele A lee, surveying the | 
trio with surprise.

“  N o, sir ! it is the A nti-Tobacco League. Will | 
you join  ? ”  said Charlie, while Rose slipped away 
to her aunt, and Archie buried both cigars behind 
the back log.

W h en  the m ystery was explained, the eklers 
were well pleased, and Rose received a vote of 
thanks, which m ade her feel as i f  she had done a 
Service to her country, as she had, for every boy 
who grows up free from bad habits bids fair to 
m ake a good citizen.

“  I wish Rose would drive a bargain with Will 
and Geordie also, for I think these books are as I 
bad for the sm all boys as cigars for the 
ones,”  said Mrs. Jessie, sitting down on the sofá 
between the readers, who politely curled up their 
legs to make room for her.

“ I thought they were all the fashion,”  answered! 
Dr. A lee, settling in the b ig  chair with Rose.

“  So is sm oking, but it is harmful. The writers 
o f these popular stories intend to do good I have 
no doubt, but it seems to m e they fail because 
their motto is, 1 B e smart and you will be ricli,' 
instead o f ‘  Be honest and you will be happy.’ 1 
do not judge hastily, A lee, for I have read a ¡ 
dozen, at least, o f these stories, and, with much 
that is attractive to boys, I find a  great deal to 
condemn in them , and other parents say the same 
when I ask them .”

“  Now, M um, that ’s too bad 1 I like ’cm tip- 
top. T his one is a  regular scream er,”  cried Will.

“  T h e y ’re bully books, and I ’d like to know 
where ’s the harm ,” added Geordie.

“ Y o u  have just shown us one o f the chict evils, I 
and that is slan g,”  answered their mother quickly.

“ M ust have it, m a’am . I f  these chaps talkedj 
all right, there ’d b e  no fun in ’em ,”  protested Will.

“ A  boot-black m usí n’t  use good grammar, and 
a newsboy must swear a little, or he would n’t bel 
natural,”  explained Geordie, both boys ready to i 
fight gallantly for their favorites.

“  B u t m y sons are neither boot-blacks ñor news-l 
boys, and I object to hearing them use such wordsl 
as ‘  scream er,’  ‘ bu lly ,’ and 1 buster.’ In fact I failg 
to see the advantage o f writing books about such 
people unless it is done in a very different way. 11 
cannot think they will help to retine the raga-, 
muffins, i f  they read them, and I ’m sure tlieyj 
can do no good to the better class of boys, «b 
through these books are introduced to pólice j 
courts, counterfeiters’ dens, gambling houses.j 
drinking saloons, and all sorts o f low life.”

“  Som e o f  them  are about first-rate boys,I 
m other; and they go  to sea and study, and sail 
round the world, having great larks all the way.
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“ I have read about them , Geordie, and though 
I they « « b e tte r  than the others, I am  not satisfied 
|with these optical delusions, as I cali them. Now, 

| put it to you, boys, is it  natural for lads from 
Inficen to eighteen to com m andships, defeat pirates, 
I outwit smugglers, and so cover themselves with 
[glory, that Adm iral Farragut invites them to din- 
Iner, say in g: ‘ Noble boy, you are an honor to 
Iyour country ? ’ Or, if the hero is in the arm y, he 
[has hair-breadth escapes and adventures enough 
] in one small volume to turn his hair white, and in 
[the end he goes to W ashington at the express 
I dcsire of the President or Com m ander-in-Chief to 
[te promoted to no end of stars and bars. E ven if 
| the hero is m erely an honest boy trying to gct his 
I living, he is not perm itted to do so in a  natural 
J way, by hard w ork and years o f patient effort, but 
[issuddenly adopted by a millionaire whose pocket- 
I book he has returned; o r a  rich únele appears 
| from sea, just in the nick o f  tim e ; or the remark- 
[ able boy earns a  few dollars, speculates in pea-nuts 
| or ncck-ties, and grows rich so rapidly that Sin- 

1 in the diamond valley is a  pauper compared 
I to him. Is n’t it so, boys ? ”

“  Well, the fellows in  these books are m ighty 
I lucky, and very smart, I m u stsay,”  answered W ill,
| iiirveying an illustration on the open p age before 
J him, where a  small but virtuous youth is upsetting 
| a tipsy giant in a  bar-room, and under it the ele- 
| gant inscription: “ D ick  Dauntless punches the 

itad of Sam Soaker.”
“  It gives boys such w rong ideas o f life and busi- 

|ness; shows them  so much evil and vulgarity that 
1 need not know about, and makes the one suc- 

| cess worth having a fortune, a lord’s daughter, or 
| ame worldly honor, often not worth the time it 
I altes to win. It docs seem to m e that some one 

it write stories that should b e  lively, natural,
| and hclpful. Tales in w hich the English should be 

, the moráis puré, and the characters such as 
[ «can love in spite o f the faults that all m ay have.

I can’t bear to' see such crowds o f eager little fellows 
| «the librarles reading such trash ; weak, when it 

8 not wicked, and totally unfit to feed the hungry 
| ®¡*ds that feast on it for want o f  som ething 
| ktter. There ! m y lecture is don e; now I should 

to hear what you, gentlem en, have to say,”  
[jadAunt Jessie subsided with a  pretty flush on the 
| «e that was full o f m otherly anxiety for her boys.
I, ’To,n Brown just suits mother, and me too, so 
|l«ish Mr. H ughes would write another story as 

*°d.” said Archie.
‘'You don’t find things of this sort in Tom  
°"n; yet these books are all in the Sunday- 

| libraries and Mrs. Jessie read the follow- 
|jgparagraph from the book she had taken from 

ill's hand:

“  ‘  In this place we saw a tooth o f John the 
Baptist. Ben said he could see locust and wild 
honey sticking to it. I could n’t. Perhaps John 
used a piece o f the true cross for a  tooth-pick.’  ”

“  A  larky sort o f a  boy says that, M um, and we 
skip the parts where they describe w hat they saw 
in the different countries,”  cried W ill.

“  A n d  those descriptions, taken m ostly from 
guide-books, I faney, are the only parts o f  any 
real worth. T h e  scrapes o f  the bacl boys make up 
the rest o f the story, and it is for those you read 
these books, I think ? ”  answered his mother, strok- 
ing back the hair o ff the honest little face that 
looked rather abashed at this true statement o f the 
case.

“  A n y  way, mother, the ship part is useful, for 
we learn how to sail her, and b y  and by, that w ill 
a ll come handy when we go to sea,”  put in Geordie.

“ Indeed; then you can explain this maneuver 
to me, o f course— ” and Mrs. Jessie read from 
another page the following nautical paragraph :

“  T h e wind is south-south-west, and we can 
have her up four points closer to the wind, and still 
be six points off the wind. A s  she luffs up we 
shall m an the fore and m ain sheets, slack on the 
weather, and h aulon  the lee braces.”

“  I guess I could, i f  I was n’t afraid o f únele. He 
knows so m uch more than I do, he ’d lau gh ,”  began 
Geordie, evidently puzzled b y  the question.

“  H o, you know you can’t, so w hy m ake believe ? 
W e  don’t understand h a lf o f  the sea lingo, Mum, 
and I daresay it ’s all wrong,”  cried W ill, suddenly 
going over to the enem y, to Geordie’s great disgust.

“  I do wish the boys would n ’t  talk to me as i f  /  
was a  ship ,”  said Rose, bringing forward a  prívate 
grievance. “  Corning home from church, this 
m orning, the wind blew me about, and WilL 
called out, right in the Street, 1 Brail up the fore- 
sail, and take in the flying-jib, that will case her.’ ”  

T h e boys shouted at the plaintive tone in which 
Rose repeated the words that offended her, and 
W ill vainly endeavored to explain that he only 
m eant to tell her to wrap her cloak closer, and 
tie a  veil over the tempest-tossed feathers in her 
hat.

“  T o  tell the truth, if the boys m usí have slang,
I can bear the ‘  sea lingo ’ as W ill calis it, better 
than the other. It afflicts me less to hear m y sons 
talk about ‘ brailing up the foresail,’ than doing as 
they ‘ darn please,’  and ‘ cut your c a b le ’ is de- 
cidedly preferable to ‘ let her rip .’ I once made a 
rule that I would have no slang in the house. I 
give it up now, for I cannot keep i t ; but I will not 
have rubbishy b o o ks; so, Archie, please send these 
two after your cigars. ”

Mrs. Jessie held both the sm all boys fast with an 
arm round each neck, and when she took this base
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advantage o f them  they could only squirm with 
dismay. “  Y es, right behind the back lo g ,”  she 
continued energetically. “  There, m y hearties—  
(you like sea slang, so I ’ 11 give you a  bit)— now, I 
want you to promise not to read any more stuff for 
a m onth, and I ’ll agree to supply you with whole- 
some fare.”

“  O h, m o th e r! not a single one ?”  cried W ill.
“ Could n’t we just finish th o se?”  pleaded 

Geordie.
“  T h e  boys threw away half-smoked cigars; and 

your books must go after them. Surely you would 
not be outdone by the ‘  oíd fellows,’  as you cali 
them, or be less obedient to little Mum than they 
were to Rose.”

“  Course n o t! Com e on, G eordie,”  and W ill 
took the vow like a  hero. His brother sighed, and 
obeyed, but privately resolved to finish his story 
the minute the month was over.

“ Y o u  have laid out a  hard task for yourself, 
Jessie, in tryin g to provide good reading for boys 
who have been living on sensation stories. It will 
be like going from raspberry tarts to plain bread 
and butter ; but you will probably save them from 
a  bilious fever,”  said Dr. A lee , much am usedat the 
proceedings.

“  I rem em ber hearing grandpa say that a love 
for good books was one o f the best safeguards a 
man could have,”  began Archie, staring thought- 
fully at the fine library before him.

“ Y e s, but th ere ’s no time to read nowadays ; a 
fellow has to keep scratching round to m ake m oney 
o r he ’s nobody,”  cut in Charlie, trying to look 
worldly-wise.

“  T h is  love o f money is the curse o f Am erica, 
and for the sake o f it  m en will sell honor and 
honesty, till we don't know  whom to trust, and it is 
only a genius like Agassiz who dares to say ‘  I can- 
not waste m y time in getting rich,’ ”  said Mrs. 
Jessie, sadly.

“  D o you want us to be poor, m o th er?”  asked 
Archie, wondering.

“ N o, dear, and you never need be, while you 
can use your h an d s; but I am  afraid o f this thirst 
for wealth, and the temptations it brings. O h, my 
boys ! I tremble for the tim e when I must let you 
go, because I think it would break m y heart to have 
you fail as so m any faii. It would be far easier to 
see you dead i f  it could be said o f you as o f Sum ner 
— ‘ N o man dared offer him  a bribe.’ ”

Mrs. Jessie w as so earnest in her m otherly anxiety 
that her voice faltered over the last words, and she 
hugged the yellow heads closer in her arms, as if 
she feared to let them  leave that safe harbor for the 
great sea where so m any little boats go down. 
T h e younger lads nestled closer to her, and Archie 
said, in his quiet, resolute w a y :

“  I cannot promise to be an Agassiz or a Sum­
ner, m other; but I do promise to b e  an honest 
man, please G od .”

“  T h en  I ’m satisfied ! ”  and holding fast the 
hand he gave her, she sealed his promise with a 
kiss that had all a  mother’s hope and faith in it.

“  I don’t see how they ever can be bad, she is so 
fond and proud o f them ,”  whispered Rose, quite 
touched b y  the little scene.

“  Y o u  must help her m ake them what they 
should be. Y o u  have begun already, and when 1 
see those rings where they are, m y girl is prettier 
in m y sight, than i f  the biggest diamonds that ever 
twinkled shone in her ears,”  answered Dr. Alee, 
looking at her with approving eyes.

“  I ’m so glad you think I can do anything, for I 
perfectly ache to be useful, every one is so good to 
me, especially A un t Jessie.”

“  I think you are in a fair w ay to pay your debts, 
Rosy, for when girls give up their little vanities, 
and boys their sm all vices, and try to strengthen 
each other in well-doing, matters are going as they 
ought. W o rk  away, m y dear, and help their 
mother keep these sons fit friends for an innocent 
creaturelike yourself; they will be the manlier men 
for it I can assure you.”

C i i a p t e r  X V III.

F A S H I O N  A N D  PH YSI- 

O L O G Y .

'LEASE, sir, I guess you’d 
better step up right away, 
or it will be too late, for I 
heard Miss Rose say she 
knew  you would n’t like it, 
and s h e ’d  never daré to 
let you see her.”

Phebe said this as she 
popped her head into the 
study, where Dr. Alee sat 
reading a new book.

“ T h ey  are at it, are 
th e y ? ”  he said, looking 
up quickly, and giving 
liim self a shake, as if: 

ready for a battle o f some sort.
“ Y e s, sir, as hard as they can talk, and Miss 

Rose don’t  seem to know what to do, for the things 
are ever so stylish, and she looks elegant in em; 
though I like her best in the oíd ones,” answered 
Phebe.

“  Y o u  are a  girl o f sense. I ’ll settle matters foi 
R osy, and you ’ll lend a hand. Is everythingread: 
in her room, and are you sure you understand hi 
they go ? ”

“  O h, yes, sir; but they are so funny! I kn0'
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Miss Rose will think i t ’s a  jo k e ,"  and Phebe 
laughed as if som ething tickled her immensely.

“  Never mind what she thinks so long as she 
obeys. T ell her to do it for m y sake, and she will 
find it the best joke she ever saw. I expect to have 
a tough time o f  it, but we ’ll win yet,”  said the 
Doctor, as he marched upstairs with the book in 
his hand, and an odd smile on his face.

There was such a clatter o f tongues in the sew- 
ing-room that no one heard his tap at the door, so 
he pushed it open and took an observation. Aunt 
Plenty, A un t Clara, and A un t Jessie were all ab­
sorbed in gazing at Rose, who slowly revolved be- 
tween them and the great mirror, in a full winter 
costume o f the latest fashion.

“ Bless m y h e a r t ! worse even than I expected,” 
thought the Doctor, with an inward groan, for, to 
his benighted eyes, the girl looked like a  trussed 
fowl, and the fine new dress had neither grace, 
beauty, ñor fitness to recommend it.

The suit was o f two peculiar shades o f blue, so 
arranged that patches o f light and dark distracted 
the eye. T h e  upper skirt was tied so tightly back 
that it was impossible to take a  long step, and the 
under one was so loaded with plaited frills that it 
“ wobbled”— no other word will express it— un- 
gracefully, both fore and aft. A  bunch o f folds 
ivas gathered up just below the waist behind, and 
a great bow rodé a-top. A  small jacket o f  the 
same material was adorned with a high ruff at the 
back, and laid well open over the breast, to display 
some lace and a  locket. TIeayy fringes, boivs, 
pufis, ruffles and revers finished off the dress, mak- 
ing onc’s head ache to think o f the amount o f work 
wasted, for not a single graceful line struck the 
eye, and the beauty o f the material was quite lost 
in the profusión o f  ornament.

A high velvet hat, audaciously turned up in front, 
with a bunch o f  pink roses a nd a sweeping plume, 
ivas cocked over one ear, and with her curls 
braided into a  club at the back o f  her neck, Rose’s 
head looked more like that o f  a  dashing young 
cavalier than a modest little girl’s. High-heeled 
boots tilted h e r  w ell forward, a  tiny niuff pinioned 
her arms, and a spotted veil tied so closely over 
her face that her eyelashes were rumpled b y  it, 
gave the last touch o f absurdity to her appear- 
•ince.

“ Now she looks like  other girls, and as /  like to 
see her,”  Mrs. Clara was saying, with an air of 
great satisfaction.

" She does look like a fashionable youn g lady, 
but somehow I miss m y little Rose, for children 
hressed like children in m y day,”  answered Aunt 
M«ity, peering through her glasses with a troubled 

for she could not im agine the creature be- 
fore her ever sitting in her lap, running to wait

upon her, or m aking the house gay with a  child’s 
blithe presence.

“  T hin gs have changed since your day, Aunt, 
and it takes tim e to get used to new ways. But 
you, Jessie, surely like this costume better than the 
dowdy things Rose has been wearing all summer. 
Now, be honest, and own you do,” said Mrs. 
Clara, bent on bein g praised for her work.

“ W ell, dear, to be quite honest then, I think it 
is frightful,”  answered Mrs. Jessie with a  candor 
that caused revolving Rose to stop in dismay.

“  Hear, hear,”  cried a  deep voice, and with a 
general start the ladies becam e aware that the 
eneir.y was am ong them.

Rose blushed up to her hat brim, and stood, look­
ing, as she felt, like a fool, while Mrs. Clara 
hastened to explain.

“  O f  course I don’t expect you to like it, A lee, 
but I don’t consider you a  judge o f what is proper 
and becom ing for a  young lady. Therefore I have 
taken the liberty o f providing a  pretty Street suit for 
Rose. She need not wear it i f  you object, for I 
know we promised to let you do what you liked 
with the poor dear for a year.”

“  It is a  Street costume, is it ? ”  asked the Doctor, 
milclly. “  Do you know, I never should have 
guessed that it was m eant for winter weather and 
Urisk locomotion. T ak e  a  turn, Rosy, and let me 
see all its beauties and advantages.”

Rose tried to w alk o ff with her usual free tread, 
but the under-skirt got in her w ay, the over-skirt 
was so tight she could not take a long step, and 
her boots made it impossible to carry herself per- 
fectly erect.

“  I have n’t got used to it y et,”  she said, petu- 
lantly, kicking at her train, as she turned to toddle 
back again.

“  Suppose a  m ad dog 01- a  runaway horse was 
after you, could you get out o f the way without up- 
setting, Colonel ? ”  asked the Doctor, with a  twinkle 
in the eyes that were fixed on the rakish hat.

“ Don’t think I could, but I TI try,”  and Rose 
made a rush across the room. Her boot-heels 
caught on a rug, several strings broke, her hat 
tipped over her eyes, and she plunged promiscu- 
ously into a chair, where she sat laughing so in- 
fectiously that all but Mrs. Clara joined in her 
mirth.

“  I should say that a w alking suit in which one 
could not walk, and a winter suit which exposes 
the throat, head and feet to coid and damp, rather 
a  failure, C la ra ; especially as it has no beauty to 
reconcile one to its utter unfitness,”  said Dr. Alee, 
as he helped Rose undo her veil, adding, in a low 
tone: “  Nice thing for the eyes ; y o u ’ll soon see 
spots when it is off as well as when it is on, and, 
by  and by, be a case for an oculist.”
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“  N obeauty  ! ”  cried Mrs. Clara, warmly. “ Now 
that is just a  man’s blindness. T h is  is the best of 
silk and cam el’s hair, real ostrich feathers, and an 
expensive ermine muff. W hat could be in better 
taste, or more proper for a young girl ? ”

“  1 ’ll show you, i f  Rose will go to h er room and 
oblige me by putting on what she finds there,”  
answered the Doctor, with unexpected readiness.

“  A lee, i f  it is a Bloomer, I shall pro test. I ’ve 
been expecting it, but I know I cannot bear to see 
that pretty child sacrificed to your wild ideas of 
health. T e ll me it is n’t  a B loom er! ”  and Mrs. 
Clara clasped her hands imploringly.

“ It is not.”
“  Ih an k  H eaven ! ”  and she resigned herself 

with a  sigh o f relief, adding plaintively, “  I did 
hope you ’d accept m y suit, for poor Rose has been 
afflicted with frightful clothes long enough to spoil 
the taste o f  a n y  g ir l.”

“ Y o u  talk o f  my afflicting the child, and then 
make a  helpless gu y like that o f her ! ”  answered 
the Doctor, pointing to the little fashion píate that 
was scuttling out o f sight as fast as it could go.

H e closed the door with a  shrug, but before any 
one could speak, his quick eye fell upon an object 
which caused him to frown, and demand in an in- 
dignant tone :

“  A fter all I have said, were you really going tct 
tem pt m y girl with those abom inable th in gs?”

“  I thought we put them  aw ay when she would n ’t 
wear them ,”  murmured Mrs. Clara, w hisking a 
little pair o f corsets out o f  sight, with guilty haste.
“  I only brought them to try, for Rose is growing 
stout, and will have no figure i f  it is not attended 
to soon,” she added, with an air o f calm  conviction 
that roused the Doctor still more, for this was one 
o f his especial abominations.

“  G row ing s to u t! Y es, thank Heaven, she is, 
and shall continué to do it, for Nature knows how 
to m old a  woman better than any corset-maker, 
and I wont have her interfered with. M y dear 
Clara, have you lost your senses that you can for a 
moment dream o f putting a grow ing girl into an 
instrument o f torture like this? and with asudden
gesture he plucked forth the offending corsets from 
under the sofá cushion, and held them out with 
the expression one would wear on beholding the 
thumbscrews or the rack o f  ancient times.

“ Don’t be absurd, Alee. T h ere  is no torture 
about it, for tight lacing is out o f fashion, and we 
have nice, sensible things nowadays. Every one 
wears th em ; even babies have stiffencd waists to 
support their w eak little backs,”  began Mrs. Clara, 
rushing to the defense o f the pet delusion o f most 
women.

“  I know it, and so the poor little souls have 
w eak backs all their days, as their mothers had

before them. It is vain to argüe the matter. 
and I wont try, but I wish to State, once for all’ 
that i f  I ever see a  pair of corsets near Rose. I ’U 
put them  in the fire, and you m ay send the bilí t0 
m e.”

A s  he spoke, the corsets were on their way to 
destruction, but Mrs. Jessie caught his arm, ex 
claim ing merrily, “  D on’t burn them, for mercy’s 
salce, A le e ; they are full o f  whalebones, and will 
make a  dreadful odor. G ive them to me. I ’U 
see that they do no harm .”

“  W halebones indeed ! A  regular fence of tliem, 
and m etal gate-posts in front. A s if our otvn 
bones were not enough, i f  we ’d give them a chance 
to do their duty,”  growled the Doctor, yielding up 
the bone o f contention with a last shake of con- 
tempt. T h en  his face cleared suddenly, and he 
held up his finger, saying, with a  smile, “  Hear 
those girls la u g h ; cramped lungs could not make 
hearty music like that.”

Peáis o f laughter issued from Rose’s room. and 
smiles involuntarily touched the lips o f those who 
listened to the happy sound.

“ Som e new  prank o f yours, A lee ? ”  asked 
A un t Plenty, indulgently, for she had come to be- 
lieve in m ost o f  her nephew’s odd notions, because 
they seem ed to work so well.

“  Y es, m a ’am , m y last, and I hope you will like 
it. I discovered what Clara was at, and got my 
rival suit ready for to-day. I ’m not going to 
‘ afflict ’ Rose, but let her choose, and i f  I ’m not 
entirely m istaken, she will like m y rig best. While 
we wait I ’ll explain, and then you will appreciate 
the general effect better. I  got hold of this little 
book, and was struck with its good sense and good 
taste, for it suggests a  way to clothe women both 
healthfully and handsomely, and that is a great 
point. It begins at the foundations, as you will see 
i f  you will look at these pictures, and I should 
think women would rejoice at this lightening of 
their burdens.”

A s  he spoke, the Doctor laid the book before 
A un t Plenty, who obediently brought her spec- 
tacles to bear upon the illustrations, and after a 
long look exclaim ed with a  scandalized face:

“  M ercy on us, these things are like the night- 
drawers Jamie wears!" Y o u  don’t mean to say 
you want Rose to com e out in this costume? It ’s 
not proper, and I wont consent to it 1 ”

“  I do m ean it, and I ’m sure my'sensible Aunt 
■will consent when she understands that these— 
well— I ’ll cali them b y  an Indian ñame, and say 
— pajamas— are for underwear, and Rose can have . 
as pretty frocks as she likes, outside. These two i 
suits o f  flannel, each in one piece from head to 
foot, with a skirt or so hung on this easily fitting 
waist, will keep the child warm without burdening i
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her with belts, and gathers, and buckles, and 
bunches round the waist, and leave free the muscles 
that need plenty o f  room to w ork in. She shall 
never have the back-ache i f  /  can help it, ñor the 
iong list o f  ¡lis you dear women think you cannot 
escape.”

“ I  don’t consider it modest, and I ’m sure Rose 
"¡11 be shocked at it,”  began Mrs. Clara, but 
stopped suddenly as Rose appeared in the door- 
*ay, not looking shocked a  bit.

“  Come on, m y hygienic model, and let us see 
you,”  said her únele, with an approving glance, 
as she walked in looking so mischievously merry, 
that it was evident she enjoyed the joke.

“  W ell, I don’t see anything rem arkable. That 
¡sancat, plain, suit; the materials are good, and 
it’s not unbecom ing, i f  you w ant her to look like a 
little school-girl; but it has not a particle o f style, 
and 110 one would ever give it a  seconcl glance,” 
said Mrs. Clara, feeling that her last rem ark con­
te n e d  the whole thing.

‘ Exactly what I want, ”  answered the provoking 
Doctor, rubbing his hands with a satisfied air. 
“Rosy looks now like what she is, a  modest little 

I girl, who does not want to be stared at. I think 
she would ge t a glance o f  approval, though, from 
peoplc who like sense and simplicity, rather than 
luss and feathers. Revolve, m y H ebe, and let me 

I refresh m y eyes by  the sight o f you.”
There was very little to see, liowever, only a 

pretty Gabrielle dress, o f  a  sóft, warm shade of 
brown, coming to the tops o f a  trim pair o f bools 
with low heels. A  seal-skin sack, cap, and mittens, 

a g l™ p se  o f  scarlet at the throat, and the 
pretty curls tied up with a  bright velvet o f the same 
color, completed the external adornment, m aking 

r look like a robin red-breast— wintery, vet 
«•arm. 1

“ How do you like it, R o s y ? ”  asked the Doctor, 
ng that her opinión was more im portant to the 

access of his new idea than that o f all the aunts 
| *  the hill.

“ 1 feel very odd and light, but I ’m warm as a 
toast, and nothing seems to b e  in m y w ay,”  an- 
«ered Rose, with a  skip which displayed shapely 
Altere on legs that now m ight be as free and 
active as a  boy’s, under the modest skirts o f the

‘ You can run aw ay from the m ad dogs, and 
tute off at a sm art pace without tum blin gon  your 

| tose, now, I faney ? ”
“ Yes, únele! suppose the d o g com ing, I just

JPover a wall so and when I walk o f a coid
11 go like thi

'n g  fuUy into the spirit o f the thing, Rose 
¡jj'g herself over the high  back o f  the sofá as 

•“y as one o f her cousins, and then went down

the long hall as if her stout boots were related to 
the famous seven leaguers.

“ T h e re ! you see how it will b e; dress her in 
that boyish way and she will act like a boy. I do 
hate all these inventions o f  strong-minded w om en! ” 
exclaimed Mrs. Clara, as Rose carne back at a  run.

A h , but you see some o f these sensible inven­
tions come from the brain o f  a  fashionable mediste, 
who will make you lovely, or what you valué more 

‘  stylish ’  outside and comfortable within. Mrs. 
V an Tassel has been to Madame Stone, and is 
wearing a  full suit o f this sort. V a n  him self told 
m e, when I asked how  she was, that she had given 
up ly in g on the sofá, and was goin g about in a 
m ostastonishing way, considering her feeblehealth.” 

“  You don’t say so ! L et me see that book a 
m oment,”  and Aunt Clara examined the new 
patterns with a more respectful air, for if the ele- 
gant M rs. V an Tassel wore these “  dreadful things ”  
it would never do to be left behincl, in spite o f  her 
prejudiccs.

D r. A lee looked at Mrs. Jessie, and both smiled, 
for “ little M um ”  had been in the secret, and en­

joyed  it mightily.
“  I thought that would settle it,”  he said with a 

nod.

“  I did n’t wait for Mrs. V an to lead the way, 
and for once in m y life I have adopted a new fashion 
before Clara. M y freedom suit is ordered, and 
you may see me playing' tag  with Rose and the 
boys before long,”  answered Mrs. Jessie, nodding 
back at him.

. M eantim e A u n t Plenty was exam ining Rose’s 
costume, for the hat and sack were off, and the girl 
was eagerly explaining the new undergarments.

“  See, A untie, all nice scarlet flannel, and a  gay 
little petticoat, and long stockings, 0I1, so warm ! 
Phebe and I nearly diecl laughing when I put this 
rig  on, but I like it ever so much. T h e  dress is so 
comfortable, and does n ’t need any belt or sash, 
and I can sit without rum pling any trimming, that ’s 
such a  com fort! I like to be tidy, and so, when 
Iw ear fussed up things, I ’m th in kin go f m yclothes 
all the time,, and th a t’s so tiresome. D o say 
you like it. I resolved I  would, just to please 
únele, for he does know more about health than 
any one else, I ’m  sure, and I ’d wear a  bag  i f  he 
asked me to do it .”

I don’t ask that, Rose, but I wish you ’d  weigh 
and compare the two suits, and then choose which 
seems best. I leave it to your own common-sense,”  
answered D r. A lee, feeling pretty sure he had won.

“  W h y, I take this one, o f course, únele. T h e 
other is fashionable, and— yes— I must say I think 
it ’s pretty— but i t ’s very heavy, and I should have 
to go  round like a  w alking dolí i f  I wore it. I ’m 
much obliged to auntie, but I ’ll keep this, please.”
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Rose spoke gently but decidedly, though there 
was a look o f regret, when h er eye fell on the other 
suit which Phebe had brought in ; and it was very 
natural to like to look as other girls did. A un t 
C lara sighed, U nele A lee smiled, and said heartily: 

“  T h an k you, dear; now read this book and you 
will understand why I ask it_of you. T hen, i f  you 
like, I ’ll give you a  new lesson; you asked for one 
yesterday, and this is more necessary than French 
or housekeeping.”

“  O h, what ? ”  and Rose caught up the book 
which Mrs. Clara had thrown down with a  disgusted 
look.

T hough Dr. A lee  was forty, the boyish love of

teasing was not yet dead in him , and, being ntuch 
elated at his victory, he could not resist the templa- 
tion o f shocking Mrs. Clara by  suggesting dreadful 
possibilities, so he answered, half in earnest half in 
je s t :

“  Physiology, Rose. W ould  n’t  you like to be 
a  little medical student with Unele Doctor for 
teacher, and be ready to take up his practico when 
he has to stop ? I f  you agree, I ’ll hunt up my oíd 
skeleton to-morrow.”

T h at was too m uch for A un t Clara, and she 
hastily departed with her mind in a sad State o. 
perturbation about Mrs. V a n T a sse l’s new costume, 
and Rose’s new study.

(  T o  b e  c o n t i n u e d .)

H a n s , the small Esquim aux, sat out on the snow, 
Sucking some bits o f  dried seáis,

W h en  a  white Polar bear 
Carne and asked for his share,

A n d  Hans quickly took to his hecls.
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U M B R E L L A S .

By F a n n ie  R o p e r  F e u d g e .

UMBRELLAS, such a necessary convenience in 
our day, were, even in the beginning of the present 
century, bu t little used in E ngland , o r  indeed in 
any part o f E urope, unless by invalids o r very fine 
ladies. A nd they  did  no t carry an  um brella in the 
sircet as we do ; b u t one was k ep t lia n g in g  in  the 
hall of stylish mansions, and held by a  scrvant over 
visitáis as they passed to and from their carriages. 
It was deemed very effeminate in  a  m an  or boy to 
slúrk a wetting ; and  so it was no w onder th a t an  
oíd soldier like L ord Cornwallis should have had 
his iré aroused b y  the offer o f an  um brella. H e 
had been d in ing  w ith a  friend, and  w hen about to 
enter his carriage to re tu rn  hom e, stopped a few 
momcnts to converse with his host. As it was 
raining in torrents, a  servant in atténdance at- 
lempted to hold  the house um brella over his Lord- 
ship’s head ; b u t the oíd soldier exclaimed, wrath- 
fhlly:

“  Take that thing away ! D o you suppose I am 
asugar dolí, to melt in ash o w e r?  or do you take 
me for a woman, who is afraid o f her fine head- 
gear? I have not been all these years fighting m y 
country’s battles, to be frightened now at coid 
«ater. A  shower o f rain is no worse than powder 
andball, and I never shirked them .”

Then, baring his head to the pelting rain, the 
nobleman walked deliberately to his carriage.

The gallant oíd D uke o f W ellington, the hero of 
Waterloo and so m any other battles, had the same 
opinión of umbrellas. D uring the Spanish war, 
b an action near Bayonne, in 1813, the Grena- 
diers, under Colonel T yn g lin g , occupied an unfin- 
¡shed redoubt near the high roacl. Lord W elling­
ton, mounted on his veteran charger, rodé past the 
redoubt, scanning with critical eye the disposition 
d the troops, and evidently as unmindful o f  the 
Itavy rain that was pelting him over the head 
‘id shoulders as he was o f  powder and ball when 
tóng ¡111 enem y whom he always meant, and 
®ely failed, to subdue. Y o u  m ay imagine, 
ftcn, the indignation o f the sturdy oíd chieftain at 
Wtng the officers o f a certain regim cnt protecting 
tenselves, even under fire, from the torrents of 
®n, by huddling togcther under umbrellas. This 
*as more than the equanimity o f the “  Iron D u k e ” 
®*ld endure, and he instantly, after reaching his 
Saarters, dispatchcd Lord H ill with the message : 
'Lord W ellington does not approve o f the use o f 
®tbrellas by  soldiers, and especially underfire, ñor

can he permit gentlem en’s sons to m ake themselves 
ridiculous in the eyes o f  the arm y.”

A n oíd E nglish  record States tha t as early  as the 
m iddle o f the eighteenth  century some enterprising 
genius introduced um brellas a t  Oxford and Cam­
bridge, letting  them  out, like sedan-chairs, to the 
students a t so m uch per hour, thus enabling poor 
young m en to pass from building to  building to 
the ir lectures w ithout being drenched by rain. But 
people no m ore though t o f  tak ing  an  um brella 
about the streets o f a  town o r city, than o f  tak ing  a 
bed  to sleep in, o r a  stove to w arm  them selves by, 
as they w ent about the ir regular business.

T h e  first person who ventured on such an inno- 
vation was Joñas Han way— the sam e bencvolent 
oíd gentleman to whose exertions E ngland owes the 
foundation o f  its “  M arine Society,”  and to whose 
m em ory there is a m onument in W estm inster 
A bbey. Mr. H anw ay had traveled in China and 
other parts o f  the East, where umbrellas were in 
general use, and having brought one over with 
him, as a  sort o f curiosity, he at length determined 
to avail him self o f its protective benefits, and so 
one day ventured on the streets o f  London, hold- 
ing “ the queer-looking apparatus”  over his head, 
during a  heavy rain. Perhaps, if he had known 
what a  shower o f ridicule, and even abuse, he was 
provoking, he would rather have faced the rain. 
F or groups o f m en hustled him  on the side-walks, 
and called him  m a d ; wom en, from Windows and 
doors, clapped their hands and la u gh ed ; and boys 
in crowds ran after him, hissing, hooting, and even 
pelting him with stones. But they soon grew tired 
o f such shameful sport, and took it quite as a mat- 
ter o f  course, as Mr. Hanway, day after day, walked 
the streets, um brella in hand, whether in rain or 
sunshine. Occasionally h e invited a friend to share 
his comfortable shelter, and all agreed in pro- 
nouncing it very pleasant; but so afraid were they 
o f ridicule, that it was more than three years after 
M r. H anw ay’s first experim ent before another man 
in London found courage to own or carry an um ­
brella. Joñas H anw ay died in 1776, and for the 
last thirty years o f his life he carried an um brella 
w henever either sun or rain rendered one desirable; 
yet the present century had passed more than its 
first dccade before the use o f umbrellas becam e 
general.

A ll over the E ast the um brella has been used 
from remóte ages, though at first m ainly as an
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placed over the royal couches, throries, and chairs 
quite as generally as carried in the open air. T hey 
are borne by  high officers over the k in g  and other 
members o f the royal family wherever they go, 
and“ umbrella holders ”  are recognized members 
of the royal household both in Burmah and Siam. 
One of the numerous titlcs o f Ilis  M ajesty o f Siam 
¡s “  Lord o f  the W h ite  E lephant and Supreme 
Owner of the U m brella”— that is, o f the umbrella 
of State, which it would be high treason to raise 
over a n y  head but that o f the king. It is o f crim- 
son or purple silk, very richly embroidered in 
precious stones, lined usually with white satin, in- 
vrought with silver flowers and seed pearls in ex- 
quisite clusters, and trimmed with heavy gold 
fringe and costly lace. Sometimes, on great occa- 
aons, umbrellas are carried in tiers o f two, tliree, 
and f iv e , one above the other, dim inishing in size 
toward the top, and forming a  perfect p yram id ; 
while from the rim o f  each umbrella depend scores 
oftiny gold or silver bells, which, moved by the 
passing breeze, make sweet music, that floats 
lipón the air like the sounds o f an /Eolian harp. 
In Burmah the k in g ’s um brella is white, and that

o f the court red while in the royal city, but else- 
where they carry gold or gilded ones ; and always 
over the dead búdies o f the nobility are placed gold 
umbrellas, usually the gift o f  the sovereign. Both 
in Burm ah and Siam  there are m any state um ­
brellas, all o f preciscly the same pattern, and one 
or more is carried over the king’s head on all occa- 
sions, whether sitting or reclining, riding or walk- 
in g, at home or abroad.

T h e E m peror o f China, who never does anything 
in moderation, has twenty-four umbrellas carried 
before him whenever he goes out hunting— perhaps 
as a  protective against wild beasts. But then, as 
he has an equal or larger number to herald his 
com ing on other occasions, we m ay conclude it is 
only a  love o f displaying his wealth or grandeur—  
rather an absurd display it would seem to us. The 
heir to the crown has ten umbrellas, and other 
princes and nobles five, three, two, and one re- 
spectively, according to their rank. So one may 
usually read the rank o f a noble he sees approach- 
ing by  the number and style of his umbrellas, as he 
discovers the rank o f a  mandarín, or civil officer, by 
the color o f his buttons.

T H E  W I S H I N G - S T O N E ,  A N D  H O W  I T W A S  L O S T .  

B y  E m i l y  H u n t i n g t o n  M i l l e r .

jTwas so long ago that nobody is alive who re- 
members anything about it. There was an oíd 
wnan, a hundred years oíd. H er grandmother 
Md her the story, and she wrote it down with a 
jwm’s feather— a great white heron that flew over 
l«tween dawn and daylight, and was only a gray 
?-’ck against the gray sky. T h e  grandmother 
«s a witch, and understood what the birds said, 
ad that is how she carne to hear the sparrows at 
’ lbury A bbey say to each other it was a  good 
»g the wishing-stone was lost, since so much 
«ble carne o f  it. T h is  is the true story o f how it 

«Ppened: the brown sparrow told it to the stone 
2¡non the monument, while his mate brooded her 

The stone man held the nest in the hollow 
"TO hand, and stood quite still, night and day, 
!ottodisturb it.

‘They are sweeter than the sweetest, the roses 

VOL. II.— 41.

that grow in the garden, and all the blossoms 
have tongues o f gold. W hen the wind blows over 
them they ring together, and the music is rare as 
the Christmas chimes up in the steeple.”

“ I have heard it,”  said the mate, ruffling her 
throat.

“  There is a  fountain. T h e  water goes up, up, 
high as the lark goes, and when it comes down 
it is all pearls, and rubíes, and bits o f rainbows. It 
sings, too, and no one can guess what the music is 
like.”

“ I have heard it,”  said the m ate, her wings 
trem bling with ecstasy.

“  T h e road to the mountain passes' through the 
garden, and the gates are always open, because 
the Princess will have it so. O ne is callcd Morning 
G ate, and that is where the people enter. T hey 
go on by the rose-walk until they come to the
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fountain. W hen one looks through the spray, the 
mountain is very beautifu l; all its roads lie in sun- 
shine, and the city seems near by. So the people 
hasten on, and presently they cannot see the rose- 
garden, and they never come back. I should come 
back, Petra.”

“  A n d  I ,”  said the little mate, but the stone man 
listened, and did not say a  word.

“  L on g ago the wishing-stone lay by  the fountain; 
a broad, white stone, like those in the A b b ey  here. 
T h e  stone was enchanted. A  T roll put it there, 
and whoever sat upon it had whatever he first 
w ished; but if he wished anything selfislily, he 
was turncd into a  hard, smootli, stone, and the 
T roll carricd him away to build. his palace under- 
ground. A  great m any people carne into the 
garden, then, who never went out, but the Princess 
could not undo the spell or take away the stone. 
T h e last person who sat upon it was a beggar-girl. 
She was poor, she was lame, she was hunch- 
backed, and she was always hungry. She sat 
down upon the stone, and laid her crutches on the 
grass beside her. Tw o little birds sang in her ear, 
one on the right and one on the left. T h ey  were 
enchanted too. One san g ‘  W ishiwas 1 w ishiw as!’ 
and the other san g ‘ W ishihad ! wishihad ! ’ So 
the beggar-girl looked up at the blue sky and the 
bright drops falling from the fountain, and began 
to wish.

B I R D I E ’ S S E C R E T .

B y  E . M. T a p p a n .

I k n o w  som ething, but I sha’ n’t  tell,
'Cause the mother-bird whispered it just to me, 
W h at s h e ’d hidden away in the top of the tree.

I know som ething, but I sha’ n’t tell,—
O f som ething nice and soft and warm,
T o  shelter the darlings from coid and storm.

I know something, but I sha’ n’t te ll;
A n d  by and by, when the birdies are oíd,—
O dear me ! I ’ve gone and told !

“  ‘  I wish all the sick folks, and the tired folks, 
and the lonesome folks could com e and hear what 
the water sings about, and what nice talk the trees 
make to the wind.’

“  ‘  W ishiwas ! wishihad 1 ’ san g the little birds, 
and she wished again.

“  1 1 wish all the poor children who work in the 
milis, and pick up rags, and never have good 
times, could com e here and smell the roses and feel 
the sunshine.’

“  ‘  W ishihad 1 wish, wishihad 1 ’ sang the birds, 
so soft she m ight have thought the song was in her 
heart.

“  1 1 wish all the poor babies, and the very littlest 
children, and the oíd, oíd people, could come here 
and look at the fountain, and m ay be have a flower 
to keep for their very own.’

“ Just as she said this she sprang up, for the wish­
ing-stone began to sink into the ground, and when 
she turned about there was nothing but a smooth 
little hollow like a nest, brim ful o f daisies and 
buttercups. F o r you see she had broken the spell 
by wishing thrce wishes for others, and never once 
thinking o f hcrself. T h ey  say she had all her 
wishes, but that was the end of the stone, and for 
m y part I think it is well it was lost. W hen one has 
many wishes, some o f them are sure to be foolish."

“  T h at is very true,”.said the mate ; but no one 
knew what the stone man thought about it.
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B y D e l t a .

A  S E A -W E E D  ALBUM

“  W e l l , children,”  said M rs. Bright one evening 
at dinner, “  to-morrow, i f  all is well, we shall take 
our long-talked-of holiday. W ould  you like to go 
inland, up the Hudson, 01- to the seaside ?”

“ Do go to the seaside, m amraa,”  said Arthur, 
an impulsive fellow o f eleven; “ what I want is a 
bath in the sea.”

“ And so do I ,”  said Clara, a  bright girl o f ten. 
“  Yes, do go to the seaside, m am m a,”  said Alice, 

the eldest daughter ; “ I ’d  like to collect sea-weeds. 
Don’t you rem em ber, you promised a good while 
ago to show me how to prepare them .”

“ Sea-weeds! ”  sneered A rth u r; “ how absurd to 
gather those ugly, dry-sm elling things ! W h at fun 
can there be in that ?”

“  Wait till you see,”  answered A lice quietly.
“ As all seem agreed on the seaside, where shall 

»c go ?” asked Mrs. Bright. “  L on g Branch is 
rather far off for our limited time, and even Rock- 
a"ay; what do you say to Coney Island ? ”

“ Coney Island by all means,”  echoed Clara and 
I Arthur.

“ That will do nicely, m am m a,”  said Alice. 
“ Scttled,”  said Mrs. B righ t; “  I can only spnre 

the afternoon. So that after bathing and lunch 
!°U can only have an hour for beach work. But, 
y you know, A lice, a  great deal m ay be done even 

| lnless time, if you w ork with a w ill,”
‘ Who taught you to prepare sea-weeds, mam- 

“a?" asked Clara.
. 'l 0ur grandma. W h en  you know something 

" it, there is no study so interesting as natural

history. But most people, and especially children, 
require to have the book o f nature opened before 
they can see its beauties, and have to be shown 
where to look, what to look at, and how to look. 
A nd So with the study of sea-weeds.”

“  W ill you teach us ? ”  said Clara and A rthur to­
gether.

“ Certainly,”  answered Mrs. Bright, who was 
alvvays anxious to impart information, but wished 
first to create an interest, and thus make the desire 
come from the children themselves.

“  W h at will you do with the sea-weeds when you 
get them ? ”  asked Arthur.

“  M ake a  scrap-book, like your stam p álbum. 
Mamma says you can have no idea how  pretty a 
carefully made sea-weed álbum is.”

N ext day was one o f  glee. It was the first, and 
perhaps the only excursión o f the year. T h e 
steamer, lunch and bath were thoroughly enjoyed.

“ Now, children,”  said Mrs. Bright, “ the boat 
starts homeward in an h o u r; go and gather your 
sea-weeds and put them into the cm pty basket.” 

O ff they ran. But they seemed to have scarcely 
begun when the steamer whistled, and they had 
just time to get on board. After dinner the basket 
was produced. .A rthur and Clara had gathered 
quite a  heap, but most o f it was oíd, dried, and 
had to b e  thrown away. A lice had listened better 
to her mother’s advice, and had selected only what 
was moist and fresh.

“ N ow ,”  said Mrs. Bright, “ put the pieces you 
have kept into a basin o f fresh water, to clean them
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from salt and sand, and leave them there while you 
get some white paper, an oíd linen rag, and some 
blotting-paper. Also, a soup-plate filled with fresh 
water, and a small camel-hair brush.”

F IG . I . — P U T T IN G  T H E  S E A -W E E D  O N  T H E  P A P E R .

“ A ll ready, mamma,”  said A lice, who had pre- 
pared them  the n ight before.

“ Now, watch m e closely,”  said Mrs. Bright. 
“  Y o u  see I first select a nice piece o f  weed. Then 
put it into the soup-plate, where it floats. Then I 
slightly damp a  sheet o f  white paper, and slip it 
under the w eed (F ig . i) , and raise it till the latter is 
half dry. T hen, with the brush, I spread it out 
nicely (Fig. 2). M y  aim is to m ake a  pretty picture. 
Now, I gen tly  raise the paper with the weed on 
it out o f the water, and let it drip for a second or 
two. T h e more taste you have and the more care 
you take, the greater w ill be your success.”

“ Oh, mam m a, how pretty ! ”  said Arthur.
“ B u t I have n’t finished,”  said Mrs. Bright. “  I 

now put the paper and weed on a piece o f blotting- 
paper, and over it a  piece o f  linen rag. T hen  over 
that again another sheet o f blotting-paper”  (Fig. 3).

“  W h y , mamma ? ”  asked Clara.
“  T h e blotting-paper dries the weed, but would 

stick to it but for the rag. Now, A lice, do the rest 
yourself; never m ind a  few failures. Practice is the 
best teacher.”

“  T h a t is fairly done,”  said Mrs. Bright when

FIG . 2 . — A R R A N G IN G  T H E  S E A -W E E D .

A lice  brought her first attempt. “  Now, put yours 
on top o f  mine, and so on, till you have finished 
the whole.”

“  Shall I make more than one specimen o f each 
kind ? ”  asked Alice.

“ Y es, you should keep several duplicates for ex- 
change,with other collectors.”

“ Now, m am m a,”  said A lice, after a  time, “ I 
have finished. See what a pile. W hat shall Ido 
n ex t? ”

“  P u t the heap between two boards (Fig. 4), and 
place any weight, say a-few books, over them ; three 
or four days will fully dry them .”

“ W e  must not forget the sea-weeds,” said Ar­
thur a  few days after. “  Mamma, shall I undo 
them ? ”

“  Y e s ; but first turn up the edge o f one, to see 
i f  they are quite dry. T hen  remove the blotting- 
paper and rag from each very gently, so as not 
to pulí the weed off. M ost sea-weeds are ofa 
gum m y nature, and stick to the paper. But the 
harder ones sometimos require a  little mucilage or 
paste to keep them in place.”

“  H ow  lovely,”  cried A rthur, as each was uncov- 
ered, “  and what a  num ber o f  them. Alice, can 
you spare specimens o f each for Clara and me?”

F IG . 3 . — D R Y IN G  T H E  S E A -W E E D .

“  O f course, I can,”  said Alice. “  But, mamma, 
please show me now how to put them into my 
álbum. Here it is.”

“  W h en  your specimens are large, you can only 
put one on a  page. A ll you have to do is to touch 
each córner on the back lightly with mucilage; and 
put it neatly into your book. If they are small, 
you can put several, and sometimes a  good many, 
on one page. W ith  a  little taste and care you may 
arrange them very prettily. You have already 
nine different kincls o f sea-weeds from one place, 
gathered in h a lf an hour, and including specimens 
o f each o f the three great classes into which they 
are divided, v iz .: the red sea-weeds (rhodospermca)\ 
the olive-colored (tnelanospermea), and the green 
(chlorospermece), and at every new place you visit 
you m ay g et new ones.”

“  I wonder, m am m a,”  said A lice, “  if Cousin 
F rank in H avana could get me some ?”

“  W h y  not write and ask him ? Some tropical 
sea-weeds are exceedingly delicate and pretty, 
especially those found on coral islands and reefs. 
A n d  you m ight also enlist friends in m a n y  other 
parts o f  the world. T hen  you have friends near 
the Lakes, and also the M ississippi; for, you must 
know, there are fresh as well as salt-water tveeds.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



•«75- J
T H E  S E A - W E E D  A L B U M .

And thus, in time, you may have a  valuable collec- 
lion, both o f native and foreign sea-weeds. ”

“ W hat shall I do with m y duplicates, m am m a?” 
asked Alice.

“  Keep them at the end o f your á lb u m ; you

6 2 9
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F IG . 4 . — T H E  PR E S S .

may soon meet with or hear o f other collectors 
glad to exchange specimens.”

“  But what are sea-weeds ? ”  asked Arthur.
1 hey are plants, which grow  in water, just as 

grass does on land, and are usually fixed to the 
rocks b y  roots. Those you found on the sands had 
been broken off by  the waves. A  few, however, 
« t a b o u t ;  for example, the celebrated gulf-weed, 
which has a  place in Am erican history. You re 
member that Colum bus’  sm all ships, just before 
he discovered this continent, got entangled in the

fn?hrr SA . o f f  lf-'veed- and the m en were 
Inghtened lest they should not get out o f it .”

“  Are sea-weeds only found at the edge o f  the 
sea, mamma ? ”  asked Alice.

“  They are most abundant near the sea-shore; 
but I have no doubt that they exist all over thé 
- a-bottom, wherever they can get root-hold and a

not 1  P VC- L¡ke land Plants- 1,1 ey can-
Ü r VT yW e- ° eep' Sea Weeds are Senerally

I to ?,el n rare’ valuable, because difficult

“ Are sea-weeds o f  any use ? » asked Arthur.

I u, ? t,ai, y‘ There are various uses for them. 
SJ  ‘nds o f fish live on theilb  just as cows and 

feed on grass. In  Gothland the great 

I V :„Cr;'Veed IS USed t0 feed pígs’  and hence called

u S Í nS: • times of scarcity- even horses| "dcattle thrive on it. Several kinds o f sea-weed

Kam schatka they make a fermented drink o f sea- 
weed. In  C h ina and Japan they make soup o f  a 
swallow s nest which is constructed o f  a  peculiar 
vanety o f  sea-weed.

“  A gain, laver is used as a medicine. Iodine 
and other valuable Chemicals are got from sea- 
weeds. Others make glue and varnish. W hen 
dned they are used for fuel, and also man uro. 
A nd, no doubt, some kinds o f sea-weed found 
along our coasts m ight be often used as an edible 
vegetable.”

A ctin g  on her mother’s advice, A lice wrote to 
her úneles and cousins, and, before long, fine speci­
mens carne from most o f th e m ; so that, in time,

G U L F -W E E D .

“u caten as‘ ‘ a del'iclcy f  & traly beautiful sea-weed álbum, which

in heland a  sweetmeat is made o f dulsc In the so ° Ud ^  may. also have lf they live ncai‘
In the sea and  choose to take a  little trouble.
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A  B O A R D I N G - S C H O O L  IN 1570.

B y  S. S. C o l t .

I in v it e  you, boys and girls, to cross the wide 
Atlantic, and find amusement in visiting a board- 
ing-school, or academy, o f the olden time.

In the days o f good Q ueen Bess, schools were 
few and far between, as angels’ visits are said to be, 
but in the" town o f  Norwich, England, there ex- 
isted a  celebrated “  training-school ”  for the youth 
o f both sexes.

A n  oíd abbey furnished the requisite room, and 
high-born maidens slept in the cells where nuns 
had once repeated their ave M arías, and were 
gathered by day in a school-room which had for- 
m erly been used as a refectory or dining-hall. 
Separated from this building b y  a  crum bling stone 
w all o f  great hcight was the ancient monastery, 
which was now transformed into an academ y for 
the boys o f  Albion. Both buildings were well-nigh 
covered with beautiful clam bering ivy.

T h e children o f that day, in dress and appear- 
ance, were exact miniature copies o f grown-up 
people.

Oueen Elizabeth numbered three thousand robes 
in  her wardrobe, and the daughters o f noblemen 
carried with them to school from thirty to three 
hundred dresses, according to the wealth and 
station o f their parents.

Y o u n g  misses o f six and ten years o f  age wore 
trains on important occasions, and, at all times, 
appeared in long, pointed waists, with deep ruffles 
around the neck. S ilk  robes were embroidered 
with serpents, and birds, and ostriches, in bright 
colors. Handkerchiefs were trimmed with gold 
lace and sometimes ornamented with a  dozen 
solid gold or silver buttons, which must have been 
particularly nice for young noses. Sleeves were 
worn sepárate from the dresses, and often o f differ- 
ent material. Ladies’ and children’s boots were 
m ade with heels two inches high , which were 
called pantofles, -and both boots and slippers were 
frequently trim m ed with artificial flowers.

Y o u n g  lads, also, wore sleeves o f  large size and 
gay colors. W ig s  had not, in 1570, becom e fashion- 
able fo r  children, but their hair was often dyed. 
G arters were worn conspicuously b y  men and boys, 
and were a  test o f rank and fashion. It is on 
record that these articles, for state occasions, some­
tim es cost “  four score pound a pair,”  equal to 
some three hundred and fifty dolíais o f our 
money.

T h e  tops o f boots were o f  embroidered linen, and 
shirts were often embroidered in gold thread. In

such apparel as this, the school-boys of that dayl 
played leap-frog and hunt the slipper, and otheri 
ancient games.

T h e  beds were the only comfortable articles of| 
furniture then known, and were frequently of such J 
size as to accom m odate from twelve to twentvJ] 
persons. T hus, a  teacher could sleep with all his\ 
pupils around him. How would you like thaJ  
boys ? One spccimen o f these bcdsteads, the grealj 
bed o f W are— o f which Shakespeare makes men-1 
tion— is still preserved in England as a curiosityl 
and was, at one tim e, the property of the late 
Charles Dickens.

Hashes and stews formed the principal food set 
before the school-children whose mode of lile w e. 
are depicting, and, as forks were not brought from j 
Italy till 1580, and did not come into general use 
for fifty years, they ate their stews and hashes with 
the aid o f  pewter spoons and— their fingers.

T able  linen was unknown, but on feast days a i 
narrow strip o f T urkey carpeting extended the 
length o f the dining-table, this being the only purl ' 
pose for which carpeting was used when first brought 
to England. Rushes were scattered upon the 
floor, and the remnants o f each meal were thrown 
down to the dogs upon these rushes, which were j 
renewed, as history tells us, three or four times a j 
year !

A nd now, perhaps, you w ill inquire what weré I 
the studies pursued by the pupils of Norwich I 
A cadem y in the year 1570?

Education was esteemed o f much less import- I 
anee than dress and amusements, and, therefore, I 
we mention this topic last o f all, in our account of 
the “  good oíd times.”

T h e boys were taught “ Latín, Greek, and figures^® 
but we are told that the youn g ladies could scarcely 
read. Em broidery and w orking tapestry was the 
principal occupation o f  the fair sex, and the school- 
girls were taught “  to prepare physic and make 
pastry; to dry herbs and bind up wounds; to 
make banners and scarfs, and to be obedient to 
their fathers, brothers, and lords.”

E arly marriages were frequent, and many ot 
these Norwich school-girls were wedded wives, 
whose education must be completed before they 
were taken home to keep the keys and cut the 
bread, and rule a  retinue o f servants — dimes 
which would be required o f them in the castlesgj j 
their husbands.

Knitting becam e customary about this time, ani
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on the occasion o f the visit o f  Queen Élizabeth to 
Nonvich, in 1570, eight young girls walked in the 
procession that welcomed her, knitting yarn hose, 
which were then a great curiosity.

Having thus ransacked the annals o f  the past to 
bring before you this picture o f the school-children 
of the olden times, we hum bly submit to your con-

sideration, young readers o f the S t . N ic h o l a s , 
the question, whether our republican boys and 
girls are not more highly favored, more sensibly 
dressed, and better educated in every respect in our 
schools to-day, than were the children o f English 
nobles, with all their wealth, power, and prestige, 
three hundred years ago ?

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 id g e .

C h a p t e r  X X X .

J A C K ’ S P R IS O N E R .

For a second time Jack now traveled that wood- 
land road under odd circumstances ; the firsc occa­
sion being that on which he liim self had pulled in 
the shafts, while L in k pushed behind.

He laughed as he thought o f that adventure, of 
which the present seemed a-curious and fitting 
sequel. Before, he had been obliged to go  home 
without his horse ; what a  triumph it would now 
be to carry hom e the th ie f!

But to do this, great care and vigilance would be 
necessary ; and he calculated all the chances, and 
resolved just what he would do, should his captive 
attempt to escape.

The rogue, on the contrary, appeared contented 
»'¡th his lot.

“ Young m an,”  said he, “  I can’t cali your ñame, 
j>ut let me say you improve upon acquaintance. 
This is galorious ! better by a long chalk than a 
borseback gallop without a  saddle. I suppose you 
«ill cali for m e with a barouche next time 1 ’ ’

“ At all events, I m ay help you to free lodg- 
"igs,-not up in a  tree, either 1 ”  Jack said, as he 
touched up Snowfoot.

He had, o f course, abandoned the ¡dea o f giving 
Mis. W iggett her noon-mark that day. But he 
Muid not -think o f passing the “  Castle ”  without 
stopping at the door.

“ What will Vinnie s a y ? ”  thought he, with a 
1 nll of anticipation. A n d  it must be confessed 
"W he felt no little pride at the prospect o f show- 
®gnis prisoner to Lord Betterson and the boys. 

Descending the long declivity, the fellow was 
«rangely silent, for one so rattle-brained, until the 
Ustle”  appeared in sight through an opening 
the woods.

“ He’s plotting mischief,”  Jack thought And

when suddenly the rogue made a  movcment with 
his arms, Jack started, ready for a grapple.

Don’t be excited ; I ’m only going to put on 
m y coat. ”

A ll right,”  said J ack ; and the garm ent was 
put on. “  A nythin g else I can do for you ? ”

“  I ’m dyin g with th irst; they had nothing to 
drink at that tavern where you found m e.”

“  M ay be we can get some water at this house,” 
Jack said.

“ A re  you acquainted h e re ? ”  the prisoner in- 
quired, with a curious, sober face.

“  Yes, well enough to ask for a glass o f water.”  
A n d  Jack drove into the yard.

T h e rogue kept on his sober face, but seemed to 
be laughing prodigiously inside.

A s Jack reined up to the door, Lili carne out, 
clapped her hands with sudden surprise, and 
screamed, “  O mother 1 ”  Then Vinnie appeared, 
her face radiant on seeing Jack, but changing sud­
denly at sight o f his companion. Mrs. Betterson 
followed, and, perceiving the faces in the buggy, 
uttered a  cry, tottered, and cíung to Vinnie’s 
shoulder.

Link at the same time ran out from behind the 
house, dropped a  dirty stick, wiped his hands on 
his trousers, and shouted, “  Hullo ! by  sixty 1 ye 
don’t say so ! ”  while Rufe and W ad carne rushing 
up from the barn.

Jack had rather expected to produce a  sensation, 
— not, however, until he should fairly have shown 
his prisoner; and this prematuro commotion puz- 
zled him.

T h e rogue’s suppressed laughter was now bub- 
b ling freely; a  frothy and reckless sort o f mirth, 
without much body o f jo y  to it.

“  How are ye all ? ”  he cried. “  D on’t faint at 
sight o f me, A un t Carrie. T h is  is an unexpected 
pleasure 1 ”  and he bowed gayly to Vinnie.
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“  O R adcliff! you again? and in this style ! ” 
said poor Caroline. “  W here d id  you come from ?”

“  From  up a tree, at last accounts. Hullo, 
boys ! I ’d come down on m y trotters, and hug 
you all round, but my friend here would be jeal- 
ous.”

Jack was confounded.
“  Is this your Cousin R ad ? ”  he cried, as the 

boys crovvded near. “  I ’m sorry to know it, for

“ A h , R a d c liff! you have returned ? Whl 
don’t you alight ? ”  and he touched his hat to Jackl 

“ Y our nephew may tell you the reason, ifh l 
.will,”  Jack replied.

“  T h e  long and the short o f it is this,”  said Radl 
cliff, betraying a  good deal o f trouble, under all his! 
assumed carelessness : “  W hen I was on my «al 
home, a  few weeks ago, this young man asked m| 
to drive in some deer for him. H e gave me hif

JA C K  AN D  H IS  TRISONF.R.

he ’s the fellow who ran o ff with m y hoise. W here 
did you  ever see him before, V innie ? ”

“  H e is the one I told you about— in C hicago,” 
said V innie, overwhelmed with astonishment at 
finding her w aggish acquaintance, the elegant 
Radcliff Betterson, and this captive vagabond, the 
same person.

I made a mistake, and rodé him

C h a p t e r  X XX I.

RADCLIFF.

L o r d  B e t t e r s o n  now carne out o f the house, 
calm and stately, but with som ething o f  the look 
in his eye, as he turned it upon his nephew, which 
Jack had observed when it menaced Peakslow at 
the gap o f  the fence.

horse to ride. 
too far.”

“  Y o u , Radcliff I ”  said Lord Betterson, sternlvp 
while Mrs. Betterson went into hysterics 011 Vinniej 
shoulder, and was taken into the house.

“  W e  thought o f R ad when you described him,’ 
R ufe said to Jack. “  But we could n't believe I 
would do such a  thing.”

“  ’T  was the most natural thing in the worldj 
R ad explained. “  I was coming home because; 
was harcl up. I did n’t steal the horse— he was [ 
into m y hands ; it was a  breach o f trust, that s ; 
you can m ake o f it. Necessity compellcd me I 
dispose o f him . W ith  m oney in m y pocket, "'hi 
was the use of m y com ing home ? I took 
elothes out o f  pawn, and was once more a genti
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man. M oney all gone, I Spouted m y clothes again, 
—fell back upon this inexpensive rig ,— took to the 
country, remembered I had a  home, and was 
making for it, when this young man overtook me 
just now, and gave me a  seat in his b u g gy.”

“  The matter appears serious,”  said Lord Better­
son. “ A m  1 to understand that you have taken 
my nephew prisoner ? ”

“  He can answer that question,”  said Jack. 
“ W ell, I suppose that is the plain English o f it,”  

replied Radcliff. “  Com e, now, Unele Lord ! this 
aint the first scrape you ’ve got me out o f ; fix it 
up with him , can’t you ? ”

“  It is m y duty to save the honor o f  the ñ am e; 
but you are bent on destroying it. W ill you please 
to come into the house with m y nephew, and 

| obligo me ? ”  Betterson said to Jack.
“  Certainly, i f  you wish it ,”  Jack replied. “  G et 

lown, Radcliff. Be quiet, Lion ! I was never in 
so liard a place in m y life,”  he said to the boys, as 
they followed Rad and his únele into the house.
111 never dream ed o f his being your cousin ! ”

"  He ’s a  wild fellow,— nothing very bad about 
him, only he ’s just full o f  the Oíd H arry,”  said 

I Rufe. “  I guess father ’ ll settle it, somehovv.”  
Meanwhile, Mrs. Betterson had retired to her 

room, where Vinnie was engaged, with fan and 
hartshorn, in restoring— not her consciousness, for 
that she had not lost, but her equanimity.

" L a v iñ ia !”  she said brokenly, at intervals, 
“ Lavinia dear ! don’t think I intended to deceive 
you. It was, perhaps, too much the ideal Radcliff 
1 described to you,— the Betterson Radcliff, the 
better Betterson Radcliff, i f  I m ay so sp ea k ; for he
tb after all, you know, a  but that is the agony
of it ! T h e ñam e is disgraced forever ! F an  me 

| lavinia d e a r! ”

“ I don't see how the act o f one person should 
msgrace anybody else, even o f the same ñam e,”  
Vinnie replied.

“ But— a  Betterson ! ”  groaned Caroline. “  M y 
tasband's nephew 1 Brought back here like a 

| 'eprobate ! T h e hartshorn, Lavinia dear ! ”
Hard as it was freely to forgive her sister for 

Mding up to her so exclusively the “  ideal Rad- 
diff" in her conversations, Vinnie continued to 

UPPly the fan and hartshorn, with comforting 
l'ords, until L in k carne in and said that Jack 
| ’ished her to be present in the other room.

" Don’t leave me, Lavinia dear ! ”  said Caroline; 
íelmg herself utterly helpless without Vinnie’s

If we open this door between the rooms, and 
W sit near it, while I remain by you,— perhaps 

I ■ a will be the best w ay,”  said Vinnie.
The door was opened, showing Jack and Rad 

Mr, Betterson seated, and the boys standing

by the outer door. R ad was trying hard to keep 
up his appearance o f gay spirits, chucking Chokie 
under the chin, and winking playfully at Rufe and 
W ad. But Jack and Lord were serious.

“  I have reasons for vvanting you to hear this 
talk, V innie,”  said Jack. “  I was just telling Mr. 
Bettersbn that you had met his nephew before, and 
he was quite surprised. It seems to me singular 
that you never told your friends here o f  that ad- 
venture.”

“ I suppose I know what you m ean,”  spoke up 
Caroline. “  A nd I confess that I  am at fault. 
Lavinia dear did tell me and the girls o f  a young 
man beguiling her to a public-housg in Chicago” 
and offering her w in e; and Cecie whispered to me 
that she was sure it must have been R adcliff; but 
I could n ’t, I would n’t believe a  Betterson could
be guilty o f   F an  me, Lavinia dear 1 ”

Vinnie fanned, and Caroline went on :
“  ’T  was I who cautioned the children against 

saying anything disparaging o f  R adcliff’s character 
in Lavinia dear’s presence. I had such faith in 
the sto ck ! and now to think how I have been de- 
luded ! T h e hartshorn, Lavinia dear ! ”

“ Seems to me you m ake a  pile o f talk about 
Infles ! ”  Radcliff said with a sneer. “  I owe an 
apology to this young lady. But she knows I 
meant no harm— only m y foolish fun. A s  for the 
horse, the owner has got him again ; and so I don’t ' 
see but it ’s all righ t.”

It ’s all right enough, as far as I am con­
cerned,” said Jack. “  I wont say a word about 
the trouble and expense you put me to. But, 
whether taking m y horse as you did was stealing 
or not, you sold him, you obtained m oney under 
false pretences, you swindled an honest m an.” 

“ W ell, that can’t be helped now,”  said R ad­
cliff, with a scoffing laugh. “  A  feller is obliged 
sometimes to do things that may not be exactly on 
the square.”

“  I don’t  know about anybody’s being obliged to 
go off and play the gentleman (if that ’s what you 
cali it), and have a  good tim e (if there ’s any good 
in such a  time), at somebody else’s expense. I 
cali such conduct sim ply scoundrelism,”  said Jack, 
his strong feeling on the subject breaking forth in 
plain speech and ringing tones. “ A n d  I deter- 
mined, if I ever caught you, to have you pun- 
ished.”  v

“  O, well 1 go a h ea d ! put it through ! indulge ! ” 
said Radcliff, folding his arms, and stretching but 
his legs with an air o f easy and reckless insolence, 
but suddenly drawing up one o f  them, as he 
noticed the tear Lion’s teeth had made. “  Guess 
I can stand it, if  the others can. W h at do you 
say, U nele Lord ? Give me up as a bad jo b , eh ? ”

“  H em  1 ”  Lord coughed, and rubbed his chin
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with his palm. “  I f  this sort o f conduct is to con­
tinué, the crisis m ay as well come now, I suppose, 
as la ter; and, unless you give a  solemn pledge to 
alter your course, I shall let it com e.”

“ O, I ’l l  give the solem’est sort o f a pledge,”  
R adcliff replied.

“  Y o u  will notice— ahem  !— a  change in our 
fam ily,”  Lord went on. “ T h e  boys have applied 
themselves to business— in plain terms, gone to 
work. A lthough I have said little on the subject, 
I have silently observed, and I am  free to confess 
that I have been gratified. Since our circum- 
stances are what they are, they have done well,— I 
m ay add, they have done nobly.”

“  Fan me, Lavinia dear ! ”  whispered Caroline.
“  H ey, boys? w h a t’s got into you ? ”  said Rad­

cliff, really astonished.
Lord put up his hand, to prevent the boys from 

answering, and continued:
“  Y our unusually long absence, I am persuaded, 

has had a  wholesome effect. But to the presence 
o f new elements in the family I attribute the better 
State o f things, in a large measure.”  Lord indi- 
cated Lavinia, b y  a gracious wave o f the hand, 
adding : “  T hough a man o f few words, I am  not 
blind, and I am not ungrateful.”

This recognition o f her influence, before Jack 
and the whole family, brought the quick color to 
V innie’s cheeks, and tears to her eyes. She was 
surprised by what Lord said, and still more sur- 
prised that any words o f his could touch her so. 
H e had hitherto treated her with civil, quiet re­
serve, and she had never been able to divine his 
secret thought o f her. Ñ or had she cared much, 
at first, what that m ight b e ; but day b y  day she 
had learned to know that under all his weaknesses 
there was som ething in his character worthy o f her 
esteem.

“  I f  you choose to fall into the new course of 
things, Radcliff, you will be welcome here, as you 
ahvays have been. N ot otherwise.”

A n d  again Jack was reminded o f the look and 
tone with which he had seen Lord Betterson con- 
front Peakslow at the gap  o f  the fence.

“  O f course I ’ll fall in, head over heels,”  said 
Radcliff, with a laugh, and a  look at Vinnie, which 
Jack did not like. “ I think I shall fancy the new 
elements, as you cali ’em .”

Jack started up, with sparkling e y e s ; but, on 
an instant’s reflection, bridled his tongue, and set- 
tled down again, merely giving Vinnie a  swift 
glance, which seemed to say, “  If he has any more
o f his /un  with you, I ’l l  ! ”

“ N o more trifling,”  said Betterson. “  I f  you 
stay, you will come under the new regime. T h at 
means, in plain speech— w ork ; we all work. ”

“  O h ! ”  gasped poor Caroline, and reached out

helplessly to her sister. “  T h e  hartshorn, Lavinia 
d e a r! ”

“  I ’ll stay, and I ’ll w ork— I ’ll do as the vest 
do,”  said Radcliff. “ B u t when the Philadelphia 
partners poney up, o f course I have m y dividend,” 

“ A  word here,”  said Lord, “  is due to our 
friends. B y  the Philadelphia partners, my nephew 
means the relatives who occasionally send us 
money. Now, as to his dividend : when he carne 
into our family, it was with the understanding that 
he would be clothed and educated at the expense 
o f  those connections. A ccordingly, when money 
has been sent to me, a portion has ahvays gone to 
him. A s  soon as he gets m oney, it burns him till 
he goes off and squanders it. W hen it is gone, he 
comes home here, and waits for another supply.” 

T hen  Jack spoke up.
“  I say, when the next supply comes, eighty 

dollars o f it— if there ’s as much— should be paid 
over to that truckman he swindled. I insist upon 
that.”

Radcliff snapped his fingers. “  That ’s a foolish 
way o f doing business ! ”

“  Foolish or not,”  cried Jack, “  you shall agree 
to it.”

“  Y o u  have anticipated m ei”  remarked Better­
son, with a  high courtesy cóntrasting with Jack’s 
haste and heat. “  I was about to propose a similar 
arrangement. R adcliff’s money passes through 
m y hands. I will see to it,— the truckman shall be 
paid. Do you agree, R adcliff? If not, I have 
no thing more to urge.”

“  O f course I agree, since I. can’t  help myself. 
B ut next time I have a horse to dispose of,” Rad­
c liff added with a  derisive smile at Jack, “  I shall 
go further. So take care ! ”

“ N o  need o f giving me that warning,”  Jac 
made answer, rising to his feet. H e went over an 
stood by V innie, and looked back with strong di 
trust upon the jeerin g Radcliff. “  I don’t knoi 
that I do right, Mr. B etterson; but I '11 leave hi 
here, i f  you say so.”

“  I think it best, on the whole,”  Mr. Bctterso 
replied.

“  O , bosh ! ”  cried Radcliff, giving Jack a sini 
ter look. “ Y o u  and I ’ll be better acquainted 
some d a y ! Com e, boys, show me what you” 
been about lately. A nd, see here, Rufo,—have n'
I got a  pair o f  pants about the house somewhere 
See how that d o g tore m y trousers-leg ! I ’H Pa 
him  m y compliments, too, some time ! ”

A s  he was walking out o f the house, Lion at th 
door gave a growl. Jack silenced the dog, an 
then took leave. Vinnie urged him to stay t 
supper.

“  It will be ready in five minutes,”  she said; " 
was just goin g to set the table when you carne.
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But Jack replied, with a bitter smile, that he be- 
lieved his appetite would be better after a  ride o f a 
few miles in the open air.

“  Look out for the scamp ! ”  he whispered in her 
ear; and then, with brief good-byes to the rest, he 
sprang into the buggy, called Lion to a seat by  his 
side, and drove away.

Ch a p t e r  X X X II.

A N  I M P O R T A N T  E V E N T .

R a d c l i f f  resumed his place i n  the family. But 
he soon found that his relations to it were no longer 
what they had been before the days o f V innie and 
Jack.

The “ new elem ents”  had produced a  greater 
change than he supposed. H e no longer pos- 
sessed the boundless influence over the boys which 
his wild spirits formerly gave him. T h ey  saw him 
in the light o f this last revelation o f his character, 
and contrasted his coarse foolery, once so attractive, 
with the gentle manners and cheerful earnestness 
of Vinnie and J a c k ; in which comparison this 
flower o f the Betterson stock suffered blight.

The boys did not take a holiday in honor of 
Rad’s return, but went steadily on with their tasks. 
Lord Betterson him self seem ed suddenly to have 
changed his views o f  things, for he now offered to 
assist the boys in repairing the fences, for which 
they had been cutting poles in the woods.

Rad worked a  little, but, seeing how things were 
going, sulked a  good deal more. H e tried to be 
very gallant toward Vinnie, but her quiet dignity 
of manner was proof against all his pleasantries. 
Even Cecie and L ili could not somehow enjoy his 
jests as they used to ; and Caroline— there was no 
disguising the fact— had ceased to view his faults 
through the golden haze o f a sentimental faney.

So Radcliff found him self out o f place, unappre- 
dated; and discontent filled his soul. A t  length 
m event occurred which blew  his sm oldering rest- 
lessness into a fíame.

The “  Philadelphia partners”  were heard from.
Rufe and W ad, who had been over to the Mills 

one day, com pleting their arrangements with the 
pump-maker for boring the logs o f their aqueduct, 
brought home from the mail one o f those en- 
velopes whose post-mark and superscription always 
gladdened the eyes o f the Bettersons.

It was from Philadelphia, and it contained a draft 
fot two hundred and fifty dollars.

One-third o f this sum  was for Radcliff’s “  bene- 
fit.”

It would have been wise, perhaps, to keep from 
«t the knowledge o f  this fa c t ; but it would have 

impossible.
“ Apittance, a mere pittance,”  said Lord, hold-

ing the precious bit o f paper up to the light. 
“  Unele G eorge could just as well have made it a 
thousand, without feeling it. However, small favors 
gratefully received.”  A n d  he placed the draft in 
his pocket-book with calm  satisfaction.

Joy overflowed the fam ily ; Caroline began fio 
build fresh castles in the a ir; and Vinnie heard 
Radcliff say to the boys :

“ Y o u  can afford to lay b y  now, and have a  good 
time, with that m oney.”

“  Radcliff Betterson ! ”  cried Vinnie, “  you pro- 
voke me ! ”

“  How so, m y charm er?”  said R ad, bowing and 
sm iling saucily.

“ W ith  your foolish talk. But I hope— yes, I 
know— the boys will pay no attention to it. T o  
stop w ork now, and go  and play, just because a 
little money has come into the house,— I should 
lose all m y respect for them, i f  they were to do so 
silly a  thing.”

“  W ell, I was only jo k in g,”  said Rad.
“  W e  could very well spare some o f your jokes,”  

Vinnie replied.
“  A n d  me too, I suppose you think ? ”
“  Y o u  m ight be more useful to yourself and 

others than you a r e ; it is easy to see that.”
“  W ell, give m e a  smile now and then ; don’t be 

so cross with a  feller,”  said Rad. “ You don’t 
show m e very much respect.”

“  It isn ’t m y fau lt; I should be glad  to show 
you more.”

Such was about the usual amount o f  satisfaction 
Radcliff got from his talk with Vinnie. She was 
always “  up to him ,”  as the boys said.

W hen he walked off, and found them laughing 
at his discomfiture, he laughed too, with a  fresh 
quid in his cheek, and his head on one side, but 
with som ething not altogether happy in his mirth.

“  Unele Lord,”  said he in the evening, “  if  you ’U 
put your ñame to that draft, I ’ll go over to the 
Mills in the m orning and cash it for you.”

“  T h an k you, Radcliff,”  said his unele. “  I ’ve 
some bilis to pay, and I m ay as well go myself.”

“  L et the bilis slide, w hy don’t you ? and get 
some good out o f the m oney,”  said Radcliff. “  A nd 
see here, únele,— what ’s the use o f paying off that 
truckman in such a hurry ? I want some o f  that 
m o n ey ; it was intended for me, and I aint going 
to be cheated out o f it .”

“ A s  to that,”  replied Lord, “ you entered into 
a  certain agreem ent, which seemed to me ju st; 
and I do not like now to hear you speak o f being 
cheated— you, o f all persons, Radcliff.”

“  O, well, I suppose you ’ll do as you like, since 
you ’ve got the thing into your hands.”  A n d  Rad­
cliff walked sulkily out o f the house.

T h e  next day, Mr. Betterson drove over to the
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Mills, cashed the draft, made some necessary pur- 
chases, paid some bilis which had been long out- 
standing, and called to hand Jack eighty dol- 
lars, on R adcliff’s account, for the swindled truck­
man.

Jack was o ff surveying with Forrcst Felton, and 
was not dxpected home for a day or two. Mr. 
Betterson hardly knew what to do in that case, but 
finally concluded to keep the m oney, and leave 
Jack word that he had it for him.

C h a p t e r  X X X III.

M R S . W I G G E T T ’S  “  N O O N - M A R K .”

Ja c k  returned home, unexpectedly, that night. 
H e jum ped for jo y  when told of Mr. Betterson’s 
cali and the message he had left. T h e  promise o f  
m oney due him self could not have pleased him  so 
much as the prospect now presented o f  justice 
bein g done to the truckman.

H e felt some concern, it must be owned, lest the 
money should, after all, be diverted from its course; 
he determined, therefore, to act prom ptly in the 
matter, and go to L on g W oods the next day.

H e and Forrest were layin g out town lots some- 
where up the r iv er; and he was closely occupied 
all the next forenoon, and a  part o f the afternoon, 
with his calculations and drawings.

A t  last he leapecl up gayly, with that sense of 
satisfaction and relief which comes from the con- 
sciousness o f w ork well done.

H e harnessed Snowfoot, put his compass into 
the buggy, thinking he would give Mrs. W iggett 
h er noon-mark this time without fail, winked assent 
at Lion, eager to accom pany him , and drove off 
with a  feeling o f enjoyment, to which the thought 
o f some one he was goin g to m eet gave a  woncler- 
ful zest.

A s  it was getting late in the day when he reached 
the settlement, he stopped only a  moment at the 
“  Castle,”  to speak with Vinnie, and leave word 
that he would cali and see Mr. Betterson on his 
way b a c k ; then drove on to Mr. W iggett’s log 
cabin.

H is reception there was most cordial, especially 
when it was found that he had come with his com­
pass, prepared to make the noon-mark.

“  House don’t front no sort o f a  w ay,”  said the 
olcl m a n ; “  and I reckon you '11 have to give us a 
kin’ o f  a  slantin’dic’lar line from ’bout this yer 
direction,”  indicating a  wood-pile by  the road.

T h e little W iggetts meanwhile thronged the 
door-way, staring at Jack and his strange machine, 
and their oíd acquaintance, the dog.

“  C l’ar the kitchen, you youn g uns ! ”  the mother 
stormed after them, cuffing right and left. “  Noon- 
m ark ’ll cut y e  plumb in tew, ’f  ye don’t  scatter !

It ’s comin’ into this yer door, like it was a bulle! 
from pap’s rifle ! ”

T h e  grim y faces and bare legs “  scattered • 
while M rs. W ig g e tt called to J a c k :

“ H ow  long ’fore y e  gwine to shute that ar thing 
o ff?  ’Low I oughter scoop up a little fust.”

“  Scoop up ? ”  Jack repeated, not quite takin̂  
her meaning.

“  R ight sm art o ’ dirt on the floor y e r ; it ’l! be iij 
your way, I reckon.”

“  N ot at a ll,”  said Jack. “  My line will cuá 
th rou gh ; and you can scoop down to it, at you» 
leisure. I must g et you to remove these iron 
wedges, M r. W ig g e tt , the needle wont work witlj 
so much iron near.”

T h e  wedges removed, the needle settled; and 
Jack, adjusting the sights o f his compass to a northl 
and-south line, got Mr. W ig gett to mark its bearj 
ings for him , with a  chalk pencil, on the floor of 
the open door-way.

“  A ll creation ! ”  shrieked the woman, suddenljj 
m aking a  pounce at the kneeling oíd man; “ wi 
don’t want a noon-mark thar, cl’ar away from thé 
jam b, ye fo o l! W e  want it whar the shaddert 
the jam b ’ll hit it plumb at noon.”

T h e  oíd man looked up from his position 011 ‘1 all} 
fours,”  and parried her attack with his liftcd hand 

“ Y e  mout wait a  minute ! ”  he said; “ thej 
you ’ll see i f  me an’ this yer youngster ’s botli fools! 
I had a  lesson that larnt me onct that he knowi 
better ’n I dew what he ’s a b o u t; an' I ’lowed, this 
time, I ’d go  b y  faith, an’ make the marks ’thout 
no ran arks o ’ m y own.”

“  T h e  line w ill come just where you want il| 
Mrs. W ig g e tt,”  Jack assured her, hiding a laugh 
behind his compass.

H aving got the oíd m an to mark two points i 
his north-and-south line, one at the threshold añil 
the other a  little beyond, Jack put his rule to then 
and drew a  p en cil-line; Mrs. W iggett watching 
with a jealo u s scowl, not seeing that her markw; 
com ing where she wanted it,— “ right ag’in’ th 
jam b ,”— after all.

T hen, by  a  simple operation, which even 
understood, Jack surprised her.

1-Ie first measured the distance of his line froñ 
the jam b. T hen  he set o ff two points, on the san 
side, at the sam e distance from the line, farthffi 
along 011 the fioor. T hen  through these points 1 
drew a  second line, parallel to the first, and touci| 
ing the córner o f  the jam b, b y  which the noo: 
shadow was to b e  cast. Into this new line Jad 
sank his noon-mark with a  knife.

“  T here ,”  said he, “  is a  true noon-mark, whij 
will last as long as your house does,”— apredictiffi 
which, b y  a  very  astonishing occurrence, was to r 
proved false that very afternoon.
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“ Ircckon the woman is satisfied,”  said the oíd 
I man; “  anyhow, I be ; an’ now what ’s the tax for 
I ¿is yer little scratch on the floor ? ”

“ Not anything, Mr. W ig gett.”
“  Hoy ? ye make noon-marks for folks ’thout

,ay?”
“ That depends. Sometimes, when off survey- 

ling, I ’m hailed at the door o f a  house, and asked 
llora noon-mark. I never refuse it. T hen, i f  con- 
I lenient, I take m y pay by  stopping to dinner or 
|mpper. But I never accept m oney."

“ Sartin ! ”  cried the oíd man. “  Y e r, ol’ w om an!” 
lit must be remembered that Mrs. W ig g e tt was 

Ibrty years younger than her husband), “  fly round, 
l-make things hum ,— git up a supper as suddent 
la  ye kin, an’  ax our friend yer. W h ar’ s that 
I  Sal ? ”

Mrs. W iggett, who had appeared all pride and 
lanny smiles regarding her noon-mark (particu- 
lirly after hearing it was not to be paid for), fell 
Isiddenly into a  stormy mood, and once more bc- 

gan to cuíf the children right and left.
Jack hastened to relieve her mind by saying that 

|S(r. Wiggett had quite mistaken his m ean in g; 
Ifa  he had an engagem ent which must deprive 
llimof the pleasure o f  taking supper with her and 
lierinteresting family.

Thereupon she brightened again. T h e oíd man 
¿look him warmly b y  the hand ; and Jack, putting 

lis compass into the buggy, drove back up the 
Inlley road.

Vinnie had told him  that the Betterson boys 
l«re cutting logs for their aquedu ct; and hearing 
Ite sound o f an axe on his w ay back, Jack tied 
I  Snowfoot to a sapling b y  the road, and went up 
|«o the woods to find them.

"W hat! you com ing too, Lion ? ”  he said, after 
|'iliad gone several rods. “ D id n ’t  I tell you to 
lrach? W ell, I bclieve I did n ’t. N ever m ind; 
Ibwfoot is hitched.”
I He found Rufe and W a d  cutting trees with great 

pfctry, having determined to have the logs laid 
l  ;:n the spring to the house without delay.

h e ’ve takcn the farm o f father, as you sug- 
’d,” said W ad. “  H e is helping us do the fall 
ng while we get out our logs. H e and Link 

'l "'i*'1 the oxen, over beyond the house,

And where ’s that precious cousin o f yours ? ”
I "I believe he has gone to the house to see if 

rPPcr is about ready,”  said Rufe. “  H e  ’s smart 
r*°rk, when he does take hold, but his intercst 

l i ' j T  llolc'  out’ ancl the ü rst we know, he

J l*k stopped and talked with the boys about 
I  ® water works for about half-an-hour. Then

R ad carne up through the woods, by  way o f the 
springi and announced that supper was ready, 
greeting Jack with a  jeering laugh.

“  Y o u  ’ll take tea,with us, o f course,”  Rufe said 
to Jack.

“  I suppose your father will be at the house by 
this time ; I  ’ll stop and see him , at any rate,”  was 
Jack’s reply.

Rufe went with him down through the woods to 
where he had left Snowfoot hitched. A s they were 
getting into the buggy, Rufe noticed Zeph Peak- 
slow com ing out o f some bushes farther down the 
road, and goin g toward home.

“  See him slink off ? ”  said Rufe. “  H e ’s afraid 
o f m e y e t ; but he need n’t be— I ’ve promised V in ­
nie not to meddle with him .”

Then, on the way home, Rufe surprised Jack by 
telling him  how Vinnie had made acquaintance 
with the Peakslow family, and how Mrs. Peakslow, 
taking advantage o f her husband’s absence from 
home, liad called on the Bettersons, under pretence 
o f returning V innie’s box o f  salve.

Mr. Betterson had not yet come to the house; 
and Jack, having hitched Snowfoot to an oak-tree, 
and told o f  his business with the W iggetts, asked 
V innie and h er sister i f  they would not like a  noon- 
m ark 011 their floor.

“ It will be a  good thing to set your clock by 
when it goes wrong,”  he explained.

Vinnie glad ly accepted the offer.
“ A n d , O Jack ! ”  she said, “  I wish you would 

give Mrs. Peakslow one, too.”
“ I would, certainly,”  said J ack ; “ b u t”  (his 

pride com ing up) “  would n ’t it look as if I was 
anxious to make m y peace with Peakslow ? ”

“  N ever mind th a t; I think even he will appre- 
ciate the kindness,”  said Vinnie. “ I wish you 
would ! ”

“  I will— to please you,”  said Jack. “  T his after- 
noon, i f  I have tim e.”  A n d  he went to the buggy 
for his compass.

H e fúmbled in the blanket under the seat, looked 
before and behind, and uttered an exclamation.

“  W hat ’s the trouble, Jack ? ”  Rufe asked.
“  It is gone ! m y compass is gone ! ”  said Jack.

“  Som ebody has taken it.”
“  T h a t Zeph— we saw him, you know ! ”  said 

Rufe. “  It ’s one o f  his tricks.”
“  I  ’ll overhaul that Zeph ! ”  said J a c k ; “  I ’ll 

teach him  to play his tricks on me ! ”
Vinnie ran after him as he was starting off.
“  Jack ! don’t  be hasty or unkind ! ”
“ O n o !  I wont be unkind,”  said Jack, with 

som ething bitter in his laugh. “  I ju st want my 
compass, th a t ’s all.”

A nd he hurried down the road.

( T o  b e  c o n t i n u e d . )
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H O W  T H E  N O E S  D I D  IT. 

B y  C h a r l e s  L. N o r t o n .

“  I n  th is A r c a  N o c  a r e  tw o  h u n d re d  a n d  f ifty  creatu res , v iz . ,  the 
fa m ily  o f  N o e , c o n s is t in g  ¡n e ig h t  perso n s ; fu rth erm o re: 2  spuirrels, 
2  flea t-d o g s, 2  g lam as , o x  a n d  c a w , 2 sh e e p s , 2  cy b r ia n  ca ts , 2  roy- 
stan -cro w s, 2  m o u ses, 2  m o le-w arp s, 2  n eg ro -fish s, 2  h ors-kitcs, 
2  m o u se-h un ts, 2  stares , 2 sick-b ird s, 2  m istle-b irds, T u r k a - c o c k  and 
h e n , 2  g ras-h o p p e rs , 2 h y e n s , 2  rh in o ccrs, 2  p a n th e o n s, 2 lam bs- 
vu ltu res, 2  sp o rd in g s-d o g s, 2 h u m m in g s-b ird s, 2  n ig th in g a le s , 2 reds- 
b a c k e d s-sh rik e s ."

T h e s e  funnily spelled ñames are copied from a 
paper w hich was folded up inside the N oah’s A rk  
that Grandm a E lecta sent to Bessy on her birth- 
day. Bessy could not make it out very well until 
her mamma told her that it was written b y  the 
Frenchm en who made the ark, and then she un- 
derstood, for she had heard oíd Frangois talk Eng- 
lish, and knew that he did not do it just as we do.

W ell, she took a special faney to these “  creat­
ures ”  that had their ñames spelled wrong, and to 
the N oe fam ily for the same reason. She could 
even find the little “ negro-fishs”  and “ mouse- 
hu n ts”  am ong the two hundred and fifty other 
creatures without the least trouble in the world. 
A t  first, she could not tell the Noés apart very well, 
they were so much a lik e ; so she printed their 
ñames on little bits o f  paper, and pasted them on, 
tó save mistakes.

One day she had been playing with the ark until 
she was tired, and reading “  Through the Looking- 
Glass ”  till she was beginning to tire o f that too,

said they were, but never liked to try when a n y j 

one could see her. Now was a good chance, sol 
she pushed the b ig  chair in front o f the long pier-l 
glass, where she could be perfectly still and w a tch | 

while she w ent on reading.
She was so interested in the chapter aboutj 

Tweedle-Dum  and Tweedle-Dee, that she d id  not! 
look up for a  long tim e ; but when she d id ,  whatj 

should she see but the N oe fam ily trying to  drivi 

the animals ashore. It was easy enough to 

them  on to the end of the w harf that she had madd 
w ith books before she began to read, but the book 

had been m oved a  little, so that only the “ ro ys ta n | 

crow s”  and the “ sick-birds,”  and other wingei 

creatures, could cross from one to the other,1 
However, the young m en had evidently re a d  the 

January S t . N lC H O L A S ,  for they went to w o rk  and 
built a bridge with dominóes, and all the animals] 
safely reached book num ber two.

T h e next book was too far off for a domino] 
bridge, and for awhile the Noés leaned against ona 

another sorrowfully, and the ladies were beginning 
to cry, when Shem  spied Bessy’s wooden ja c k l 

straws on the floor, and shouted, in a fu n n y  liítl| 
voice : “  I have found out how to do i t ! ”

In a minute they were all engaged in passing uí 
the straight straws to the top o f the b o o k s ;  buj 
Bessy could not see what good it was g o in g  to  do¡

N O . I . — T H E  F R A M E -W O R K  O F  T H E  F IR S T  B R ID G E.

when she found that her mamma had gonc out and 
left h er all alone in the parlor (Bessy’s mamma 
used the parlor for every day).

Bessy had always wanted to see if the things in 
the looking-glass room were as queer as the book

for the straws were not long enough to reacli fro 
one book to the other. I

Shem had evidently studied engineering, í°’ . 
showed the rest o f  the fam ily how to go to "o| 
and, presently, they had the frame-work ofabn J
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I |aid across from one book to the other, as you see 
I¡npicture No. i.

After this, it was casy to make a road-way, or 
| (loor, and so the whole party reached book number 
libree. Here another difficulty aróse. Num ber

wondering where all the jack-straws carne from, 
and at last fell asleep in the chair before the glass’ 
where her mamma found her an hour later.

T h e ark and books were just as she had left them 
on the carpet, and when she told what she had

N O . 2 . — T H E

linar was still farthcr o ff from number three than 
■number three was from number tw o ; but Shem 
|«s not to be beaten.

He just took the oíd bridge to pieces, added 
■another section to it, and when it was ready for 
■ crossing- it looked like picture No. 2.
I  Then they went on, and each pair o f books 
Ijeemed to get farther and farther apart, and Shem 
|  ept add'ng sections to the bridges till Bessy began

SE C O N D  B R ID G E.

seen before going to sleep, her mamma laughed 
and kissed her, and T ed  carne in and said he did n’t 
believe a word o f it. Bessy was a little vexed at 
that, and told him she would prove it in the even- 
mg. A n d  so she did, for she built just such bridges 
with jack-straws, and m ade the floors with little 
stnps o f c a rd ; and do you think she could have 
known how if she had n’t seen the Noes do it in 
the looking-glass room ?

A  G U N P O W D E R  PLOT.  

By Wm. L. S h e p p a rd .

Hotv many of m y young friends who are going 
■ rad tlns have ever heard o f or seen the Bald- 

, Hornet? Not many, I will ven ture to say, 
"css they have been in the country a  good deai.

I  “ v e r y b o d y  1<nows> whether he has seen him or
IjWhat the hornet is a  fierce little fello w ; brave, 

In,” Smal1, and alwa>'s reac|y to defend himself. 
I.:. "aturallsts cal1 him vespa charlaría, and he is 
l  amon,g the “  Pa per m akers,”  as those 

■ are called that make their nests o f paper

Ihemsclv«aterÍal Wh'd l  '° ° kS Hkc ¡t’ fabricated

J "'H give a  short description o f him, and then 
!°u something that happened to a colony of 
f'5 ancl some young friends o f mine.

T h e bald-faced hornet is about the size o f an 
humble-bee ; his color is black, with white bands 
around his body. His eyes are black-and glassy, 
and his face looks as i f  it had been dipped in meal 
which would not stick to his eyes; and this is the 
íeason that he is called “  bald-faced.”  H is nest is 
a wonderful structure. It is made o f scraps of 
paper, the “  fuzz ”  on fences or wooden buildings 
which have been long exposed to the weather, and 
the smaller hchens which grow on the trunks o f 
trees. This nest, which is somewhat in the shape 
of the flasks in which olive oil comes, though much 
larger, is built, stem downward, to the lim b o f a 
tree or the rail o f a  fence, and generally not high 
from the ground.
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Now, in m y part o f the country boys are very 
fond o f attacking and destroying these nests, and 
they almost always get stung in doing so.

W h y  boys like to do this, when the hornets have 
done them  no harm, I do not know. I was a boy 
once, and knew then, but that has been so long ago 
that I have forgotten; so I will give the adventure 
already promised, instead o f  the reason.

Teddie and Lud, two city boys (these are the 
“ shorts”  for their ñames o f course), werespending 
their vacation with a friend o f their mother’s in 
the country. You m ay be sure that they had a 
nice time, for there were a  great m any things to 
interest them.

But, am ong the most interesting things on the 
place, at least to them, was a delightful little 
darkey called “  B at,”  probably a nickname for 
Bartholomew.

Bat knew not only every hole and córner, tree 
and bush, on the place, but had extended his knowl- 
edge to the surrounding plantations. He would 
constantly have some such joyfu l news to give the 
boys, as the discovery o f a  guinea-hen’s nest on the 
farm, the finding of a brood o f young partridges, 
or a  splendid hole in the creek full o f minnows 
and catfish. H e took advantage o f his frequent 
errands to the neighboring farms to acquire in- 
formation o f  this sort.

Bat carne to the boys, who la y  on their faces 
under the great oaks in the yard, and read for 
the fiftieth time their favorite stories.

“  M arse Lud, I done found sumthin ! ”  T h e 
boys instantly changed to upright positions, and 
said together “  W h at ?”  whilst their eyes glistened 
at the prospect o f som ething new ; times having 
been a  little dull with them o f late.

“  In de woods over yonder, tudder side de broom- 
straw field,”  answered Bat, “ bustin b ig  hornicks’ 
ness, b ig  as half-peck measure.”

“  W e ll,”  said Lud, “  did any one o f them sting 
you ? ”

“  L a w ! n o; I d id n ’t tetch de thing; but I 
thought I ’d come and tell y e  all, so you kin go 
over and blow it up.”

“  D o you mean to blow it to pieces with the gun ?” 
inquired Lud.

“  No, no ! ”  said Bat, quickly ; “  blow it up like 
you gwine blasst rock. Put de powder unner it, 
and den ligh t it wid de slow-match.”

Bat was rum m aging in his very deep and un- 
certain pocket whilst saying this, and, at last, 
succeeded in extracting from a  tangle of string, 
marbles, flint stoncs, and a rabbit’s paw, a  piece of 
the m atch used in the mines, and which looked 
like a  small rope about four inches long.

“  I picked dis up over at de coal-pit, whar some- 
body done dropped it. Y o u  jess makes a little pile

o f powder unner de ness, den you puts one end of 
de slow match in it and lights de udder, den de fire 
ketches de powder, an’ who-ee ! up goes de ness 
in de a’r ; all bus’ to pieces an’ de hornicks all 
kilt.”  Bat delivered this déscription with great 
vivacity and added, “ M ake haste and git de 
powder, so as we kin git over dar fore de hornicks 
all goes out to git der dinner.”

Lud was quickly off to the house, and soon back 
with a powder flask; so, away the boys trudged as 
fast as they could. B at took the lead, and they 
made their way as directly as they could to the 
spot, sometimes in the shade, but mostly through 
the scorchcd fields where myriads o f grasshoppers 
bounced up under their noses, and the blistering 
sun seemed to waken all manner of tittering and 
buzzing insects.

A t  last the boys arrived hot and panting at the 
further side o f the broom-straw field, where it was 
skirted by  a  line o f low scrub oaks and chinquepin 
bushes. Bat took a  little time to find the spot, but 
at length, pointing toward it, he called out under 
his breath, “  D ar ’t is ! ”

“ W h e re ? ”  cried the others.
“  D ar, dar ! don’t talk loucl; skeer ’em,”  replied 

Bat in a loud whisper, and m aking violent gestures 
for them to keep silence. T h e  others joined Bat, 
and soon discovered the object of their search. It 
was attached to a  tree somewhat larger than the 
others, and which stood in a  little glade in the 
wood, and the lim b from which it hung jutted out 
cióse to the ground. It looked like a ball of dirty 
paper which diminished gradually into a sort of 
neck ; the whole about a foot long, and nearly as 
much through in the widest part. Not a hornet 
was to be seen.

Lud whispered, “ O h ! Bat, they are not there 
after all 1 ”

“  Dunno ’bout dat,”  answered B a t ; “  ye all lay 
down and I ’ll try ’em .” T h e  two lay down among 
the hot weeds. Bat broke off the longest switch 
that he could find, and tickled the nest from: 
safe a  distance as the length o f the switch woul 
allow ; standing behind a sapling which protecf 
about three inches in width o f his person. H 
paused, and with a  grin, made an encouragin 
sign to the boys, who were now raised on the’ 
elbows watching the operation. Then, crouchin 
low, he cautiously backed from his position.

“  A ll right,”  he whispered, when he had backe 
to where the others were, “ all r ig h t;”  deysen 
out one to see what was de m atter; let’s go 
work.”

Bat proceeded ¡mmediately to explain that th 
powder must b e  poured in a pile just under the ne 
— which was about two feet from the g r o u n d , — an 
the match laid with one end in the powder; an
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that unless Lud touched the nest there was no 
danger whatever Under these instructions, Lud 
carefully approached the nest on all fours. The 
others watched with Intense interest while Lud 
poured out the powder directly under the nest, as 
he thought, and then laid the slow match Bat 
ancl Teddie hcld their breaths. T h e former by a 
crab-hke movement, had gradually increased his 
distance from the scene o f opcrations, and was a 
yard or two behind Teddie. T h e y  saw Lud fumb- 
lmg in his pockets, and he began to w ork his way

641

‘ ‘ A nd I  have done m y part,”  added Lud. 
i  found de ness fust,”  Bat said, as if his  duty

had S  argCd' Tedtlie saw tha‘  his turn 
had rightfully come, and made no further appeals

But suppose there is n’t any sun th e re ?”  he 
said, after a  moment’s hesitation.

Hi 1 cried B a t; “ I see de sun shinin’ on de 
very ness.”  There was no excuse for de.ay, so 
Teddie crawled to L ud ’s former position, and held 
the glass to the hot rays which poured down be- 
tween the thin leaves. His hand tremblcd a little,

k U a rd  W hen he had reached them he panted 

n°  m atí ej  ! ”  T h e >’ a » 'ooked blank
pockets í n T T ' , U searched all four o f  his 
PKkcts, and shook his head. Bat had none. The 
prospect ° f  fa ,lurc was overwhelming.

:,ttDi ’ . ° “ k ¡ ”  Sa‘d 7 ,eddie’ who hacl never ceased
U S  m ,P aSSlbIe p,ace 0,1 his Pcrson where

obiecít h 1 g6: and he exhibited a  round|crtwhich gave a sudden flash in the sunlight.

I íhiri ,i.e sun"olass * ”  exclaimed Lud. “  Do you 
| «mkthat it will d o ? ”  5

rep,ied Tcddie’ holdin& d  him.
I i» ., extend his hand- “  ít  ’s yours •

Bat J -T  ”«hr Said' Teddie tarned to Bat. 
ííj "  ' can’c do nothin’ wid dat th in g; I 

| ¡°"  make fire wid it, M ah’sr T edd ie.”
V0l. II.— 42.

BLOW 1NG U P  T H E  H O R N E T S ’ N E S T .

but he soon got the proper focus, and the slow- 
match taking fire began to spluttcr little sparks 

Teddie scurried back to the other boys.

“  t¡1’ dc ,match mos> burnt,”  whispered
Bat, c utehing Lud by the arm. T h e  words were 
scarcely out o f his mouth when there was a muffled 
explosión T h e  nest was thrown up against the 
hm b without com ing loose, and immediately took 
fire and blazed up. T h e boys had not time to turn 
before the air was filled with hornets, which hum- 
med hke so m any minnie-balls, and carne almost 
as fast. T h e  buzzing throng was upon them before 
the unlucky lads had time to realize their danger.

Teddie, running backward, fell over a bush, and 
two hornets flew up his pantaloons. B at turned 
to fiy, when a hornet, com ing as straight as a bullet,
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struck him  in the back o f his head, and lodged 
there, and the young darkey went to the ground 
as i f  he were shot dead.

Lud, b ein g somewhat behind the others, gained 
a  little distance, and had the presence o f mind to 
throw his jacket over his head; but he got a sting 
on his hand as he did so, and one just above the 
waist-band o f his pantaloons.

B y  the time that he touched the ground, Teddie 
was up again with a  yell, and flew across the field 
as fast as he could. B at made a  somersault 
which crushed the hornet in his hair, and then he 
fled with both hands to his head, and slid between 
two rails o f the fence. L ud  threw him self flat on 
his face and lay still until he perceived that the 
hornets had all disappeared, which they soon did, 
either passing on or returning to hover about 
their ruined home.

T h e boys m et where a pathway crossed a  little 
stream. T eddie, still crying, was bathing his leg. 
Bat, who had heard o f such a  remcdy, was seated 
on the bank, with a  mass o f wet mud from the 
stream in a pile on his head, whilst the trickling

mud ran down his neck, and the tcars streamed 
down his face.

“  I aint gwine fool wid dem things no mo',— 
here ! ”  he snuffled.

11 W h at did you have the match so short for ?" 
cried Lud, rubbing first his hand and then bis 
back.

T h e  foriorn boys staid some time at the stream 
trying to m ake the best o f their stings, and then 
started home, resolving to put the best face on the 
matter for fear o f a  scolding. T hey met the 
M ajor (Bat's oíd master) in the road, on his way to 
dinner, and telling their adventure gained his 
sympathy.

T h e  boys were really quite badly hurt, and it 
was some days before the sw elling completely sub- 
sided.

W h en  Bat made his appcarance in the kitchen, 
the cook gave him  a glance o f unutterable con 
tempt.

“  W hat you bin doin’ wid your head all full o 
mud ? ”

“  H ornicks,”  replied the crest-fallen Bat.

C H I C K E N S .

By  R o s k  T e r r y  C o o k e .

“  I d id  N’T ! ”  says Chip. “  Y o u  did 1 ”  says Peep. 
“ How do you know?— you were fast asleep.”
“ I was under M am m y’s wing,

Stretching m y legs like anything,
W h en  all o f a  sudden I turned around,
F o r cióse beside m e I heard a  sound—
A  little tip, and a  little tap.”

“  Fiddle-de-dee ! Y o u ’d had a nap,
A n d , when you were only half-awake,
H eard an icicle somewhere bréale.”

“  W h a t ’s an ic ic le?”  “ I don’t kn ow ;
Rooster tells about ice and snow,
Som ething that is n ’t  as good as meal,
T h at drops down on you and makes you squeal.”  

“  W ell 1 swallow Rooster’s tales, I b eg  1 
A n d  think you did n’t come out o f an e g g  !
I tell you I heard the oíd shell break,
A n d  the first sm all noise you ever could m a k e ; 
A n d  M am m y croodled, and puffed her breast, 
A n d  pushed us further out o f the nest,
Just to make room enough for you ;
A n d  there ’s your shell,— ! say it ’s truc ! ”

C hip looked over his shoulder then,
A n d  there it lay by  the oíd gray hen—  
H alf an egg-shell, chipped and brown,
A nd he was a  ball o f  yellow down,
Clean and chipper, and smart and spry, 
W ith  the pertest bilí and the blackest eye. 

“  H ’m  1”  said he, with a little perk,
“  T h a t is a  wonderful piece of work 1 

Peep, you silly 1 don’t you see 
T h at shell is n ’t nearly as b ig  as me ? 
W hatever you say, Miss, I declare 
I never, never, could get in th ere!”

“  Y o u  did ! ”  says Peep. “  I did n’t ! ”  says CI11 
W ith  that he gave her a  horrid nip.
A nd Peep began to dance and peck,
A n d  Chip  stuck out his wings and neck. 
T h ey  pranced, and struck, and capered abo 
T heir toes turned in and their wings sp 

out,
A s  angry as two small chicks could be, 
T ill Mother D orking turned to see.
She cackled and clucked, and called in vain,
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Al it they went with m ight and main,—
Till, at last, the oíd lien used her beak,
And Peep and C hip, with m any a  squeak, 
Staggered o ff on either side,
With a  very funny skip and stride.

“ What d read ful n on sen se!”  said Mother Hen, 
When she heard the story told again ;

’ Y o u ’re had as the two-legs that don’t have 
wings,

Ñor feathers ñor combs— the wretched th in gs! 
That ’s the way th e y ' fight and talk

For what is n ’t worth a mullein-stalk.
W hat does it matter, I ’d like to know, 
W here you carne from, or where you go ? 
K eep your tem per and earn your fo o d ;
I can’t scratch worms for a fighting brood.
I wont have quarrels— I will have peace ;
I hatched out chickens, so don’t  be geese ! ’’ 
Chip scratched his ear with his yellow claw, 
The meekest chicleen that ever you sa w ;

A nd Peep in her feathers curled one leg, 
A nd said to herself: “ But he was an e g o - ! ”
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B y  H e l e n  C . W e e k s .

“  POLLY ! P olly  Ben ! ”  sounded from the bluff, 
and Polly looked up a moment and then an­
swered: “ Com e down here, Lotty. I ’m  feeding 
Jonah.”

T w o or three stones and a great deal o f  sand 
skipped and slid down toward the rock-house, fol- 
lowed in the same fashion by Lotty, who sat down 
quite out o f breath and looked at Polly, who, from 
a saucer o f soaked cracker in her lap, was putting 
desirable bits down before Jonah, which he turned 
over with his bilí and then let alone.

“ O h, you bad loon ! ”  Polly said presently, 
gettin g tired o f this. “  H e’s acted real queer for 
two or three days, and Jack says he ’s homesick 
and mad because he can’t fly. T h ere  he was 
on the b luff standing on one leg  and looking off to 
Sandy H ook just as wild, and whenever he hears 
another loon scream anywhere, he screams too—  
oh, awful!( ”

“  He ’s thinking about when he was swallowed," 
said Lotty, “  and I should think he would. I don’t 
suppose there ’s another loon in the whole world 
that ’s been swallowed by a  devil-fish, and come to 
life again. H e wont ever be tame enough for Paul 
to take to N ew Y o rk, though. Poor Jonah 1 ”

Jonah walked away from Lotty’s hand, and out 
toward the beach.

“ W ell, let him  go ,”  said Polly. “  I ’ve coaxed 
him  long enough. Jack says he ’s getting back all 
his wildness, and that he does n’t believe h e ’ll e\>er 
be any tamer. I guess he íost some o f his mind 
when he was swallowed. Don’t you know they all 
thought he was dead, for a  good while after they ’d 
cut the devil-fish open and got him  out, and I 
guess it ’s just beginning to come back. Jack is 
going to clip his wings again this afternoon.”

“ H e looks as if he were goin g to fly right 
away,”  said Lotty. “  See how wild his eyes are. 
Look here, P o lly ; le t ’s us cut his wings. I ’ve 
seen Jack do it. Its only to cut the feather part.”  

“ W e  should hurt h im ,” Polly said, “ and then 
the boys would scold.”

“  O h, no, we would n ’t ! See, I ’ve got m y little 
sharp scissors. Here, Jonah. Com e, Jonah.” 

“ N o, you must n ’t, truly,”  Polly said, jum ping 
up. “  It ’s Jack’s loon and we must n't touch it.”

“  Its Paul’s just as much, so now. Y o u  know 
well enough, Polly Ben, that Jack said Paul should 
have him when he was tam ed.”

“  But he is n’t tamed, and I don’t believe he ever 
will be, and he ’s Jack’s, any way.”

“ I don’t care,”  Lotty said, catching up Jonah; 
and, sitting down on a  rock, she stretched out the 
left wing and clipped off one feather. Jonah did 
not struggle, and Polly, in spite o f herself, watched 
to see the next fall.

.“ I thought he ’d scream ,”  she said, “ but he 
does n ’t. L et me cut one, Lotty. My ! what dull 
scissors 1 Mine are ever so much sharper.”

Polly ran back for her own, which lay in the 
patch-work basket, while Jonah turned one eye to­
ward her, as if trving to decide what he had better 
do. Polly cut one feather, which was carried 
off by  a  puff o f wind. Jonah raised his head and 
looked after it;  then, with one long, wild scream, 
rose slowly, flapping his wings heavily, and flew 
out toward the red buoy. Polly screamed too, the 
cry had been so loud and sudden, and then ran to 
the very edge o f the shore.

“  W h a t shall we do? O dear 1 W hat shall 
we do ? ”  she said, beginning to cry. “  He ’s gone, 
and we can’t ever get another like him. Wha 
w ill Jack say? Jonah! D o com e back, Jonah ! ” 

Jonah had scttled down on the buoy, and sa 
looking off to sea, spreading his wings now an 
then as i f  to try them. T hen, appearing to thin 
he was safe from all enemies, put his head unde 
his w ing and began to nap. Polly stood thinkin 
a minute, and walked along the shore.

“  W h at are you going to do? ”  Lotty asked.
“ I ’m  going to see i f  oíd Hendrick’s punt is o 

the shore, and i f  it is, I ’m going for Jonah. If i 
is n’t, I shall swim out.”

“ O h, P o lly ! Y o u ’ll be drowned. Don’t! 
Lotty said, taking hold o f her.

“  W h y, I *ve swum to the buoy and back man 
a  time. Y o u  have too. I aint afraid, and lio 
Jack would feel if he carne home and found Jon 
gone ! Oh, I must go after him ! ”

“  W here is Jack to-day ?”
“  O ff fishing som cwhere,”  Polly said, “  and vo 

know he ’ll never get over it, to think we let Jon 
get away. I do wish you had n’t touched h¡ 
L otty.”

“  So do I ,”  Lotty said, “  but I don’t see how 
could fly off that way. I ’m  going with you.’

“  Y o u r mother ’ ll scold.”
“  No, she wont. She lets me row to the bu 

any time. Grandfather wants me to know 
about m anaging a boat. I want to, too. I 1,1 
oíd as you are.”

“ W e ll,”  Polly said, running along the sito
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“ Oh, I ’m so sorry ! T h e  punt is gone. W hat 
shall I do ? I know ! ”

Polly turned, and ran back to the covc, where a 
small shed had been built from the drift-wood in 
which Jack’s precious cedar skiff was drawn up 

“ Y o u 're  not going to take th a t? ” screamed 
Lotty. “  f h e y  wont let you ! ”

“ I shall,”  said Polly, decidedly. “  I ’d take a 
gold boat i f  there was one, or anything, before I ’d 
let Jonah go. Now you help so it need n ’t  get 
scratched. T ak e o ff your shoes, too. Y on  know 
Jack wont wear his shoes in it, for fear it ’ll hurt it ”  

Lotty unlaced her boots, and laid them in the 
rock-house. Polly had already done the s a m e ;

you row too, and we ’ll see. T h e  water is n’t very 
rough this afternoon, and i t ’s easy.”

Polly took her place, and Lotty picked up ihe 
other oar. She could pulí quite an even stroke 
now for Jack had given her a good m any lessons, 
and her mother allowed her to row near shore, 01- 
m the cove, all she pleased.

I never thought I should go in the cedar boat,”  
she said. “  W ould n’t the boys scold if they saw 
us. think we ought to have it just once, though. 
Boys ought n’t to have everything, ought they? 
D o you believe w e ’ll get Jonah.”

“ I ’m going to,”  was all Polly said, and Lotty 
stopped talking and pulled steadily, delighted

a! now the two h a lf lifted, half pushed the light
iW to ^  sh01.e! tQok down the oars and .6

You need n ’t row ,”  Polly said, “ I shall just 
f f c t o  the buoy. H e ’s asleep and wont stir 

■ -V0llr oa,‘ n g h t in the bottom o f  the boat ”
Lotty obeyed, and Polly paddled softly toward 
i DU0>'- J°nah  still sat with his head under his 

and her hand was almost upon him, when, 
I." Mother o f those startling cries, he rose again, 
L aslmi-t distance, then fell and disappeared 

L y  drow ned! 0 h > h e ’s drow n ed !”  cried

l Í V s f  a,ither Hc’s just dived>” Poliy
'vi -1 n“  up and watching. “ I know

t o S Í  ThCre he ¡S’ L°tty’ ’ w a y  off there-
| C  „  y anyway- 1 ’m thankful his wings are 

• *  they are. I ’m going to wait awhile. His 
‘  so stiff, you know, where the fish bit him , he 

S1Vlm wel1- I believe we can get him. Now

PO LLY  A L M O S T  C A T C H IÍS  JO N A H .

to scc how swiftly even their little strength sent 
the boat fonvard. Jack had oiled it only the 
the day before, and the wood seemed almost as 
fine and deheate as birch-bark. T h e oars were 
hght— much more so than those she used in the 
punt.

Jonah led them on and on, diving whenever 
they carne too near, but evidently grow ing tired 
For certainly an hour the children pursued him 
ytng still often and waiting till he carne up from 

his dive. A t last he sat still on the water, looking 
sick and melancholy, and Polly, reaching ove. 
cautiously drew him in with a triumphant squeal, 
and took out her scissors.

“ He sha’ n ’t serve us such a trick again ,”  she 
said, clipping away at the long feathers till everv 
one had fallen. “ A n y  way, we Ve had some fun. 
W hat time do you suppose it is, Lotty ? ”

1 clon’t know,”  Lotty said, layin g down her oar
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and wiping her face. “  It was almost four when 
mother said I could go down to see you, and she 
told me to come home to tea. W e  must hurry. 
T h e  sun ’s very low.”

It ’s long after tea-tim e,”  Polly said. “  W e must 
go back. It makes me think o f last Sum m er, and 
how I got carried off. I did n’t  have any oars, 
you know. O h, how frightened I was, for I was 
sure the boat would upset. T his one can’t, because 
i t ’s built different.”

L otty looked around uneasily.
“  I wish you would n’t talk about it,”  she said. 

“  L et ’s pulí hard. I want to get back.”
Polly turned the boat, and both children pulled 

steadily for a  while. T hen  Polly looked around.
“  It does n’t  seem  as if we got a  speck nearer,”  

she said, “  and I 'm so tired, it seems as if m y arms 
would drop right off. O h, you horrid Jonah ! ”

“  So am I,"  said Lotty, with a little quiver in 
her voice. “  O ne o f m y hands is blistered too. I 
do wish somebody ’d come out and tow us in.” 

“ T h e  tide has turned,”  said Polly. “ Don’t 
you see, when we stop we go right out, instead of 
in ?  W e  ’ve g ol to pulí, L otty.”

T h ey  pulled a little longer. Then Lotty threw 
down her oar.

“ I c a n ’t row another stroke,”  she said. “  It 
makes m e feel sick, and as i f  I should fall over. 
L et ’s scream— hard as we can.”

“ W e ll,”  P olly  said, standing up, “  together 
then,”  and the two called over and over a g a in :

- “  Mother ! Jack ! Nathan ! Jim m y ! M other ! ” 
N o answer ñor sign o f life along the shore, and 

Lotty sat down and began to cry.
“ Don’t you do that,”  said Polly, fiercely, a l­

most ready for it herself, bul keeping a bold face. 
“ Just get up again, and holler loud as you can, 
and long as you can. I would n’t be a baby.”

“  I can’t,”  said Lotty, “  m y throat ’s all dry and 
sore.”

Once more Polly shouted loud and long, and as 
m uch like a fisherman as she could, but no answer, 
and she sat down discouraged, took up the oars 
and tried to pulí again. T h e  wind began to blow 
softly, and little white caps rose on the waves on 
which the cedar-boat rodé gayly. W ind and tide 
were busy, and the children knew that both were 
taking them  out to sea. Presently Polly sat up.

“  I wont cry ,”  she said ; “  what ’s the use ? Jack 
and I were once picked up by a  schooner. He ’ ll 
come after me again. I know he will. A nd if  he 
does n ’t, there are always lots o f boats around. I 
aint afraid— at least not much.”

Lotty looked up.
“  I am ,”  she sobbed, “  1 aint used to it, 

Polly, like you. I think it ’s dreadful. Suppose 
we should upset.”

“  But we can’t, I tell you,”  Polly repeated, 
“  Don’t you know how Jack goes right through 
the breakers with this boat? I t ’s as good asa 
iife-boat. Now, Lotty, I ’m going to sit up andact 
as if I did n’t care, and may be w e shall see a  boat."

Polly strained her eyes. F ar off, a ship was 
going up the Narrows, but no boat of any sort 
could be seen. T h e  great red sun sank down into 
the sea, and the skiff seemed sailing through 
waves o f  red and gold. T w ilight carne quickly, 
for it was the middle o f A ugust, and soon the 
rnoon carne up, m aking a paler way 011 which 
they were borne. T h e  two children sat down and 
laid their heads on the seats.

“  L et ’s say our prayers,”  said Polly. “  1 had to 
stay out all night, last Sum mer, and 1 expect we’ve 
got to now .”

“  I ’ve been saying them for ever so long,” said 
Lotty, with another burst. “  O h, what will mamma 
say? She ’ll think I ’m dead.”

“  M y mother w ont,”  said Polly. “  Soon as 
anybody comes home, she ’ ll send them after us, 
I know. W e  s h a ’n ’t die. Y o u  need n’t beso 
frightened. G od ’ ll take care o f us out here or 
any where. ”

Polly’s brave little voice quivered as the two 
said their prayers. T hen  they sat silent till tired 
eyes shut, and sleep ended for a time all their 
troubles.

T ea  went on as usual at Lotty’s home. Mrs. 
Lañe wondered why Lotty had not come back, but 
supposed Mrs. Ben had kept her, and until seven 
was not anxious. T hen  Paul went after her, an 
ran into Captain Ben’s.

“  Com e right along, Lotty ! ”  he called. “  Yo 
ought to be asham ed not to come home sooner.”

“  Lotty ? ”  said Mrs. Ben. “  W h y, 1 thought sh 
had Polly up to your house. Polly is n’t here.”

A t this moment Jack carne in, fuming, bu 
stopped short.

“  W ell, 1 declare ! ”  he said, “  I was first goin 
to make a fuss, because the boys went off .in th 
cedar-boat, and here they are. It ’s gone! Who 
got it, do you suppose ? ”

Mrs. Ben looked at the Captain.
“  It can’t be those children have taken it,"5 

said. “  T h e y  ’re crazy. T h ey  ’ll be drowncd su 
as the world.”

Jack ran back to the boat-house, and return 
in a few minutes.

“  T heir shoes are in the rock-house,”  he sai 
“  and there are marks o f feet in the sand. No 
w e ’ve got to go  after them .”

“ T h e y ’ll be run down by something, ’ M 
Ben said. “  O h, do start quick ! ”

T h e  poor woman sat down and covered her 6 
then rose up.
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“ Go quickly, and row hard f "  she said 
“ T h e y ’ve gone out with the tide and can’t get 
back.”

“  Don’t you frct, m other,”  Captain Ben said 
takmg down his spy-glass. “  W c  '11 have them 
back before morning, please God, and then we ’ll 
take some means to keep ’em from scaring folks 
to death once a  week. I know the way the tide 
will take ’em, like a book. Jack, you get your 
father and Bill Masón. W e  want strong arms, for 
it’s getting rough, and we must work quick.”

By the time the boat was ready, three men 
were there, who pulled o ff in the moonlight, with 
long, steady strokes. Paul had run home, but 

| carne back to Mrs. Ben’s with his mother, and 
till midmght they all sat there trying to talk of 
mdilferent things, and goin g up to the bluff at in- 
tervals to watch for any sign o f  boats. Then they 
lay down, and the tired boys slept at once. Even 
Mrs. Lañe drowscd a little, but started, as about 
two o’clock she heard the grating o f a boat on the

beach and ran out to find Polly and Lotty coming 
toward her, while Jack bore the original cause of 
all the tro u b le-J on ah . Nobody scoldcd that 
night being too thankful to find the disturbéis 
ahve but next d a y 'th ere  was a  very  serious talk. 
T h e  boat had grounded on a  sand-bar just before 
Captam Ben spied ,t, and getting them had only 

e,n n matte>‘ o f rowing for two or three hours, 
and the f"g h t they had given was far the worst 
part o f it. L otty  chssolved in tears, as she listened 
to he story o f her mother's suffering, and so did 
Polly, declanng, nevertheless, that Jonah began

1 j"  , t, at hls u’ings had been clippcd, it 
could n t have happened.

There was little danger the experiment would 
be tned again, and so the matter died away, to 
be remembered only as one o f the Sum mer’s ad- 
ventures, though Jack remarked privately :

“  That Polly beats the Dutch for grit. There 
am t 3 girl ’longshore that would e v e r ’a’ thought o ’ 
getting back Jonah.”

T h is  is the way the men do at the circus,”
., nimble young Bob to little boy B e n ;

They walk on a barrel exactly as I do;
You see I ’m as sm art as those b ig  circus m en.”

Little Ben was delighted, and cheered his b ig  brother;
But the barrel moved suddenly sideways just then 

A n d  down carne smart Bobby upon the floor, howliíig. 
D o they do it that way at the circus ? ”  asked Ben.
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

St . N ic h o l a s  is m erged into Jack-in-the- 
P u lp it!

T h at is to say, Jack is hot, tired and dusty, and 
he does n’t  feel like talking. So if St . N ic h o l a s  
cannot exist without him , w hy it need n ’t exist—■ 
th a t ’s all.

T h e  above is the substance o f what I felt obliged 
to say to the publishers o f S t .  N ic h o la s  when 
they told me the magazine must have m y little 
sermons all through the Sum mer. A t first they 
were so m eek, so com pletely m erged, that l con- 
sidered m y point gained ; but when they started 
up again, and said m ay be the children could n’t 
exist without me, and what did I think o f that ? I 
aróse in m y m ight, and gave in.

Desert the children ?
W h y, m y darlings, your Jack would n’t do such 

a thing for the world ! So we ’ll have a little chat 
as usual. But surcly you don’t  want faets in such 
weather as this? Y o u  don’t  expect eold-pressed 
information with the thermometer at ninety, do 
you, m y pets ? N o, indccd. Y o u  just want to 
enjoy yourselves. In Jack’s opinión the best thing 
young folks can do in hot weather, circumstances 
perm itting, is to do nothing. T h e  best way to 
learn is not to study at all, and the best kind of 
talk is the talk ing o f things around and above us 
that have n’t a  word to say.

So, dearly beloveds, to pacify the publishers, 
I ’ ll State a few useful things in these pages, as 
u su a l; but if you take Jack’s advice, you ’ ll just 
lay the magazine down reverently, without reading 
any more, and run out-of-doors.

C O M P O S IT IO N  O F  C O M M O N  A IR .

A ir  is composed o f oxygen and nitrogen. If 
you consider either of these gases injurious, it will 
be well to think before you breathe.

L IG H T N IN G .

LlGHTNING is composed o f electricity. Kites 
are connected with it in some way. Probably by 
the string. A  b ig  man proved this once to the 
complete satisfaction o f the youthful mind, and his 
memory has been honored ever since. H e was so 
good that grown people rarely speak o f him with­
out a  sigh, and young people, if left to themsdves, 
never mention him at all. H e was born in Phila­
delphia, and he is to be honorably mentionecl at 
the Centennial, by  the natives.

M E T O P O S C O P IS T S .

M e t o p o s c o p is t s  are very  useful people, if they 
do not carry their researches too far. Many chil­
dren are expert metoposcopists. T h ey  practice 
metoposcopy on their parents. Don’t try to spell 
or pronounce this word, my dears, till cool weather 
sets in.

A T T R A C T IO N  O F  G R A V 1 T A T IO N .

T h is  is a  law o f nature. It makes things tumble 
down. Som e children test it practically by climb- 
ing an oíd cherry-tree and sitting well out on one 
o f the weakest lim b s; but a very good way is to 
lie under an apple-tree and look up till an apple 
comes down on your nose. A  great m an did this 
once, and it made him farnous.

F IX E D  S T A R S .

V e r y  interesting objeets indeed ; usually found 
in the sky. If you keep awake you ’ll see them; 
but don’t keep awake unless you feel like it.

M O S Q U IT O E S .

FEROCIOUS animals indigenous to the continent 
o f North Am erica. A ll good children are kind to 
mosquitoes., T h ey  work very hard all Summer. 
T h e female mosquito is quite savage, and her sting I 
is terrible. T h e  m ale mosquito does not bite. He | 
is a saint. M ake way for him.

D O D E C A H E D R O N S .

A  GEOMETRICAL solicl. It is wrong to judge 
hastily concerning dodecahedrons, as they havef 
m any sides. Therefore, m y dears, you can con-l 
sider them  at your leisure next W inter.

A R T E S l A N  W E L L S .

W e l l s  dug in a peculiar w ay and under ex-1 
tenuating circumstances. Som e cool day it will be I 
Veil for you to look into artcsian w ells; but they ■ 
are a  great bore in hot weather.

M U S H R O O M S  A N D  T O A D S T O O L S .

CONFUSING objeets in fields. Y o u  can tell ho»'| 
m any years oíd they are by sawing off their heaaj 
and counting the rings on the top of the sturap ? 
No, I ’m  thinking o f oaks. O aks are slow grower?.| 
Mushrooms and toadstools are not.

It is important to know the difference betwe-on 
toadstools and m ushroom s; but it is not wor
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«■hile trying to learn this difference unless you be- 
long to a  very long-lived family, and don’t object 
lo being poisoned at the end. It takes years to 
find out, and authorities differ. T h e only sure 
test is to eat one. I f  you live, it is a mushroom. 
If you die, it ’s á  toadstool.

S U R V E Y IN G  BY T R IA N G U L A T IO N .

An excellent mode o f land-measuring, chieffy 
used in mountainous regions. Som ething to do 
«ith the triang'le. Don’t trouble yourselves about 
it further, m y chicks, unless specially interested.

M IA S M A .

Miasm a  is one o f  the charms o f the country. 
City folk are afraid o f it. T hough abundant in 
most latitudes, it is hard to find, because it is 
ahvays “ a few miles down the road.”  It causes 

I chills and fever, and injures property. It is very 
I bad for little girls and boys, and often catches them 
I il they go out after dark against the wishes o f their 
1 parents.

MRS. B A R B A U L D ’S "  E V E N IN G S  A T  H O M E .”

A MOST excellent book. It is too good to be 
I popular; but it should be seen to be fully realized.
I li is full o f valuable information. It also teaches 
I children how to worm a great number o f interest- 
I ing statistics and scientific faets out o f their parents,

and shows parents how to be tedious and dignified 
in dealm g with the tender offspring that Heaven 
has committed to their care.

S P E C IF IC  G R A V IT Y .

Th is  is a  wonderfully important subject for 
young people. It affeets the verv food they eat, 
and, in one way or another, enters into nearly all the
a m yo“  Pllt a  lum P ° f  sugar in water,
yon 11 nave a beautiful instance o f specific gravity; 
sweetened water being m uch denser than w ater 
'v .  out sugar. However, i f  you eat the sugar and 
drmk the water, the experim ent can be carried on 
mternally, and you can go out and play, without 
troub m g yourself any more about it, which is just 
as well m  August.

A N  E X P L A N A T IO N .

I ’l l  confess frankly that the pretty school- 
mistress has given m e many o f the above faets. I 
have simply put them into suitable shape for the 
children’s Sum m er vacation.

A C H A N G E  O F  BA S E .

H e l l o  ! H ere comes a telegram from the ST. 
N ic h o l a s  office, saying : “  This sort o f thing 
wont do ; paragraphs too short, and not sufficiently 
to the point.”  V ery  ,w cll; then I ’ll stop till next 
month.

T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

Jan e  0 . w n le s  to  te ll  u s th a t  tile  v erse s  in  th e  J u n e  n u m b e r  ab o u t 
I ! "  w  ornan g o in g  to  th e  m oon in  a  b a s k e t  a r e  n o t o r ig in a l, a s  sh e 
IM ssttn ilicm  m  a  b o o k  c a lle d  “ M o th e r  G o o s e ’ s  M e lo d ie s ."  W e
■ ilianghl that J a n e , a n d  c v e r y o n o  clse , w o u ld  k n o w , w h e n  w e  used 
I  « h  oíd fam iliar d itt ie s  a s  th is , th a t  th e  o r ig in a lity  w a s  in  th e  p ic tu re
■ na not 111 th e  verses.

J ‘«M'ñkefislíí=C>H0 L.ASi: Wil1 y ° “  plKIS-' ,b c  k .in d  e “ ou S h  te ló m e
l i ir im lL , .  u  ck  ? "  „aTuanum  w««h, g ive  m e a  good recipe 
I  S t e  S Í T i  J " d ,ld l  " lc -;l I ^ c c  to g o  fishing within
■ ne miles o f  N e w a rk , a n d  y o u  w ill o b lig o  a  c o n sta n t r e a d e r f

■ é J Ckle-br Cks’  SnUl11 p e rc h ’  ro a c h  a n d  S ° ld -fish , m in n o w s o fv a r io u s  
I »  1 1 S° m<: sea ' s n a ils  a n d  m u ssels  as p u rifiers, w ill b e  g o o d  fish
■ si«k a sm all aq u ariu m . B e  ca re fu l to  p u t  n o  p ic k e re l in to  it , for 
1 "  Míe Pickerel a n  in c h  a n d  a - lm lf  lo n g  h a s  b e e n  k n o w n  to d e vo u r 
I  ™|y-||ve nnnnow s in  a  w c c k .

] .  c *  not k n o w  h o w  to m a k e  ro o t-b cer, a n d  d o n ’ t  th in k  m u ch  o f  
r it is m ad e. I t  is  a n  e x c e lle n t  th in g  to b r in g  on a  sto m ach - 

j  ^  "  yon w a n t  o n e.

» A o n  distance a b o v e  th e D c la w a re  a n d  L a c k a w a n n a  R a ilro a d  
L ' ? '."vcr the P a s s a ic  R iv e r  (a b o u t e ig h t  m iles  from  N e w a r k ) ,  there 

L -  for v e l , id e s  » '«* foot p a ssen g e rs . J u s t  a b o v e  th at b r id g e  
is pretty g o o d  p erch -fish in g , i f  y o u  h a v e  a  boat.

Í 5 v ! ' ° ' v i" ?  Ie“ c r  i s  f r o m  “ A  F u e n d "  w h o  h a s  b e e n  r e a d i n g  
■ J q u e s tio n  a b o u t  t h e  th e r m o m e t e r ,  in  t h e  J u n e  S t .  N i c h o l a s  :

I a» ms’ im ? í i ’i l i los0ph.yu th a t « a p o ra tion p ro d u ce s  co id , a n d  sin ce  
| d s  no m o istu rc 011 th e  b u lb  o f  th e  th erm o m eter th e tem p eratu re

S M »  b.u ‘ sin ce . hb  b re a th  w a s  w arm er th an  tire a lm o s- 
t lf  k'- Í T  L°USn«Iit  ra e ,n erc,,ry  a,|d  m a rk ed  th e  tem - 

S fd S Í !'S breath . 1  h e  rea so n  h e  co u ld  cool h is  p u d d in g  w a s
m n ü . v aS m.°ls[l' re In. u  a n d  b lo w m g  ev a p o ra te d  th is  m o istu rc an d 

r  San,V reason» breezes th at b lo w  to u s fromla rg e  b o d ies o f  w a te r  a r e  cool.

S im ila r  le tters  h a v e  been  rc c e iv c d  from  M . W . P c rk in s , “ O v id  ”  
B .  Sh ern ian , a n d  M a r y  O tis  G a y .

W e  a j e  su re  th at e v e r y b o d y  is  d e lig h te d  w ith  litt le  “  B id d y  
O  l o o l c  in  th e J u l y  n u m ber, a n d  “ T h e  E s q u im a u x  B o y " i n  th e 
p resen t íssu e . W e  h a v e  a  se ries  o f  th ese  ca p ita l p ic tu res w h ic h  w ill 
a p p e a r  d u n n g  th e S u m m e r a n d  F a l l ,  a n d  th e y  s h o w  h o w  so m e b o y s  
a n d  g ir .s , e a c h  o f  a  d illere n t n atio n , w e re  d istu rb ed  b y  so m e im perti- 
n e n t  a n im a l w h ile  e a t in g  th eir lu n ch eo n s.

 . .  . . .  C o lu m b ia , J u n e  i s t ,  187-..
J J e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  w ish  to a s k  th e  fo llo w in g  q u e st io n : A  

° ‘ . m ,n ® t d l ?, m ?  'b a l  a  b lu c-b ird  h a s  m a d e  h is  n est in  th e 
e s c a p e  p ip e  o f  a  bo iler  111 h is  s lio p  y a r d ; th e  b o ilcr  is to  be rem o ved  
tor u s e ;  n o w  w h a t  w o u ld  a  b ird -d efe n d cr d o  w ith  th e  n e s t?  T h e  
f n ? h h  c  i °  , s a n a n v e  ° f  S c o tla n d , w ish e s  to k n o w  i f  ro b in s
m  th is  c o u n try  h a v e  b in e  e g g s . In  S c o tla n d  th eir e g g s  a r e  w h ite  

í,Ü.A .ri f  ,  'IS :  0Wn sp o ls ' H o 'v  1  w ish  5’0U co u ,d  ,lc a r  th e  m o ck in g - 
'  „ '  , 7  ls  sm g m g  m e a  s o n g  n o w  in  th e  tre e-to p  a fte r  h e  h a s  ta k e n  
a  m eal from  o u r  c h crry -tre c . Y o u r  friend , L i b u iu  S h i e l d s .

W e  .th in k  a  bird -d efen d er w o u ld  tr>-to find a  c o z y  p la c e  fo r  th e  
b lu c-b ird  s  n est, n o t far  from  th e  sp o t w h ic h  th e  bo iler  o cc u p ied , b u t  
o u t  o f  s ig h t  a n d  rea ch  o f  c a ts  o r  o th e r  en em ics.

R o b in s ’  e g g s  in  th is  c o u m r y  are  o f  a  b lu ish -g ree n  co lo r a n d  un- 
spo tted.
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H a r r y  W . L e e ,  a  L a lin  stu d en t, th in k s  h e  h a s  d isco v ere d  som e 
cu rio u s  faets a b o u t  th e  m onth  o f  A u g u s t . I t  w a s , he s a y s , o rig in a lly  
ca lle d  S e x tilis , b cc a u se  it  w a s  th e s ix th  m onth  o f  th e  R o m á n  y e a r , 
w h ic h  b e g a n  w ith  M a rc h . I t s  ñ a m e  w a s c h a n g a d  b y  A u g u s t u s  C a s a r  
m  h o n o r o f  h im self, a s  it w a s  the m onth  in  w h ic h  h e  g a in e d  several 
de cis iv o  v icto ries . H a r r y  tc lls  u s, m o rco ver, th at before th e  tim e o f  
A u g u s t u s  th e  m o n th  co n ta in cd  b u t  t h ir t y d a y s . W ith  th e n e w  ñ am e 
a n o th e r  d a y  w a s  a d d c d , b cc a u se  th e  m o n th  o f  J u ly  (w h ich , b y  the 
w a y ,  w a s  n a m e d  in  h o n o r o f  J u lia s  C a s a r )  h a d  th irty-o n e , a n d  the 
R o m á n  se n a te  w a s  reso lv ed  th at A u g u s t u s  sh o u ld  n o t  be b eh in d  his 
illu strio u s re la tiv o  in  ho n o r. B u t  th e m o st s in g u la r  fa c t  w h ich  
H a r r y  d iv u lg e s , is th at, in  o rd er to ac co m p lish  th is  ad d itio n , a  d a y  
w a s  sto len  from  F e b ru a ry — th e v e r y  m o n th  o f  a ll th e  tw e lv e  that 
co u ld  lea st a ffo rd  to lose i t !  H a r r y  s u g g e sts  th a t  it  w a s  p erh aps 
d u e , a fte r  a l l ,  to  th e  se lfish n css o f  th e  R o m á n  em p ero rs th at F eb ru ary  
b c c a m c  th e  sh o rtest m onth  o f  th e  y e a r— w h o  k n o w s?

H e r e  i s  a  l e t t e r  w h i c h  i s  b o t h  s e a s o n a b lc  a n d  s e n s ib le .

N e w  Y o r k , J u n e  6th , 1875.
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s : I th in k  th e  g cn tlcm a n  w h o  w ro te  th at n ice 

su g g e st io n , in  y o u r  last m a g a z in e , to th e  b o y s, le l lin g  th em  h o w  to 
sp e n d  th eir v a ca tio n , w a s  v e r y  k in d , a n d  I h a v e  n o  d o u b t m a n y  w ill 
th a n k  him  w h en  t h e y  co m e  h o m e  for th e ir  p leasan t S u m m cr. B u t  
w h y  d o n ’ t he , o r  so m e  o n e , tell th e  g ir ls  w h a t  to d o  o r  w h ere  to  g o ?  
T h e y  n eed  so m e o th er  p la c e  th an  th e cro w d e d  w a tcr in g -p la cc s  an d 
fash io n a b lc  S u m m cr ho tels  to  b ra c e  th em  u p  for n e x t  W in tc r ’s  s tu d y . 
A  fe w  w c c k s  in  som e n ic e , o íd , q u ie t  farm -h ou se, fo r  in s ta  11 c e ,  w h ere  
t h e y  c o u ld  g o  b e rry in g , b o a tin g . a n d  p erh ap s f ish in g , w e a r  co o l 
c a lic ó  d resses a ll th e  tim e w ith o u t fe a r  o f  b e in g  w o n d ere d  a t , a n d  liv e

on rea l, p la in . g o o d  o ld-fash io n ed food, a n d , in  fact, be real countn* 
g ir ls  for a  w h ile , until t h e y  lost th eir p a lé  c h c c k s  an d headachcs. A 
p a rty  o f  s ix  or seven  g ir ls , w ith  so m e k in d  a u n ty  w ho w as young 
en o u g h  to  e n jo y  th e  spo rts, a n d  w isc  e n o u g h  to k eep  them from harm 
o r  m isch ief, co u ld  fin d  p le n ty  o f  n ic e  farm s w a y  o u t ¡n the real 
co u n try , w h ere  th e y  co u ld  m ak e th eir ho m e, a n d  a  p leasant one too 
for th e  S u m m er, a n d  ju s t  e n jo y  them selves . C o ra. *

B a tli, N .  H . ,  M a y  3 ist, 1875.
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  w o u ld  lik e  to k n o w  i f  h a w k s  are to b e  de- 

fended a s  w e ll a s  o th er  bird s. I  ta k e  c a re  o f  o u r  hens an d have now 
th irty -fiv c  ch ick e n s , a n d  th e h a w k  com es e v e r y  d a y  and tries 10 take 
t h e m : h e  h a s  takcn  th ree  a lre a d y , a n d  I th in k  as ch ickens a r e  birds 
t h e y  o u g h t  to b e  d e fe n d ed  b y  s h o o tin g  th e h a w k . •

E d it h  C a r p e n t e r .
W e  a g r e e  w ith  y o u , Ed ith .

N e w a r k , N .  J . ,  M a y  3, 1875. 
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s : T h e y  h ad a  “ S p o o n c r 's  M c n a g c r ic ”  here 

th e  o th er  n ig h t  and m a d e  $65.— Y o u r s  tru ly,
H e r b e r t  S t a n s b ü r y .

H e r e  is  a  r ig h t  lo y a l  a n d  ze a lo u s B ird -d efen d er— a  little  g irl, w h o  
se n d s th is le tter, a n d  w ith  it  a  list o f  m ore than tw o  h u n d re d  a n d  fifty 
r c c r u its :

P o rtsm o u th , O h io , M a y  3 1 , 1875.
D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s :  O n  th e se co n d  d a y  o f  M a y ,  w h ic h  w as 

S u n d a y , w e  h a d  q u ite  a  b ird -p a rty  in  o u r  y a rd , for tw e lv e  d ifieren ! 
k in d s  carn e to  s e e  u s. T h e r e  w e re  ro b in s, red -b ird s, b lue-b ird s, flax- 
b ird s, ch ip p ie s , m artin s, B altim o re-o rio les, a  sm all lig h t-b ro w n  bird  
w ith  strip ed  b reast, a n d  a  la r g e  lig h t-b ro w n  bird  w ith  a  w h ite  breast, 
a  b la c k  o n e  w ith  b r ig h t  y e llo w  sp o ts on its  w in g s ; a lso  a  b lu c  and 
b la c k  s tr ip e d  o n e, w h ic h  p a p a  sa id  h a d  th e  m otions o f  a  w o o d p e c k c r ; 
a n d  la st, b u t  n o t  th e  least bea u tifu l, se v e ra l h u m m in g -b ird s , som e 
w ith  g re e n  h c a d s  a n d  cre sts , a n d  o n e  w ith  a  scarle t  throat. T h e y  
se e m e d  v e r y  h a p p y , h o p p in g  a n d  f ly in g  aro u n d , a n d  w e  w e re  h a p p y  
w a tc h in g  them .

W e  liv e  in  t h e c e n t e r o f  th e  c i ty ,  w h ic h  co n ta in s  16,000 in h ab itan ts. 
N o w  d o n ’ t  y o u  th in k  o u r  h a v in g  so  m a n y  b ird s sp e a k s  w ell for the 
b o y s  o f  o u r  p la c e  ? B u t  fca r in g  so m e b o y s  m ig h t  b e  cru el e n o u g h  to 
k ill  th e  b ird s, I  th o u g h t  it  w o u ld  b e  a  g o o d  p lan  to g e t  a  lis t  o f  B ird- 
d efenders. Y o u  w ill fin d  en clo sed  th e  ñ am es. A  fe w  o f  th em  are 
g ro iv n  p e o p le  a n d  te a c h e rs ; o n e  o f  th em , M r. L u k in s , is  th e  super- 
ín ten d cn t o f  o u r  p u b lic  sch o o ls. H e  d id  n o t th in k  h im self too  oíd to 
s ig n  h is  ñ am e w ith  th e  b o y s  a n d  g irls.

I f  a n y  o n e  k n o w s  th e ñ am es 01 th e  tw o  b ro w n  b ird s I m en tioned, 
w ill th e y  p le a s e  a n s w e r  in  th e S t . N i c h o l a s  ? I  l ik e  y o u r  m a g a zin e  
s o  m u ch , th at I  w ish  it  w o u ld  co m e  tw ic e  a  m o n th .— Y o u r s  respect- 
fu lly , G r a c f .  H e l f e n s t e i n  (e leven  y e a rs  oíd).

A lb a n y , N .  Y . ,  J u n e  2 d , 1875.
M y  D e a r  St . N i c h o l a s :  I lik e  y o u  v e r y  m u ch . I  w o u ld  l ik e  to 

jo in  th e B ird-d efend crs. A s  m y  little  s iste r  w a s  w a lk in g  in  th e  gard en
o n e  d a y  sh e  fo u n d  a  d e a d  bird  ly in g  u p o n  th e  g rass . S h e  p ic k e d  it
u p  a n d  w e  a sk e d  th e litt le  ch ild ren  n e x t  d o o r  to  th e funeral. I  h a v e  
w ritten  so m e p o c try  a b o u t  it w h ic h  1  se n d  y o u . I  a m  ju s t  e ig h t 
y e a r s  oíd.

T h e  D e a d  B i k d ’s  M e m o r i a l .

T h e  b ird  is d e a d , a n d  a t  his head  
A  sm a ll h e ad -sto n e w e  laid ,
A n d  th is th e  l a y  I h a v e  to  s a y :
A s  it  w a s  so a rin g  th ro u g h  th e  s k y  
A  sportsm an w ith  h is  g u n  carn e b y .
H e  raised  h is  g u n  h ig h  m  th e air
A n d  tried to b r in g  d o w n  b o th  th e  pair,
B u t  o n ly  o n e  d id  fa ll  to  th e  g ro u n d ,
A n d  th a t  w a s  th e o n e  m y  s iste r  found.
W e  p la c e d  so m e v io le ts  aro u n d  its  g ra v e ,
A n d  th at w a s  a l l  th e  fio w ers w e  g a v e .

K i t t y  H . C h a f m a n .

T h is  in g e n io u s  m o n o g ra m , in v e n te d  b y  M r. A  Orlich, o fN ew  j  
Y o r k  C i ty ,  co n ta in s  a ll th e  letlers o f  th e  a lp h a b eL  C an  you make 

th em  o u t ?

T h e  B ird -d efen d ers w ill  b e  g la d  to se e  th is  tribute w hich was paid 
to th e ir  c h ic f  in  a  re c e n t  issu e  o f  th e  L o u isv ille  Comtnercial:

“  M r. H a sk in s  h a s  re a lly  d o n e a  m o st b eneficia l w ork  by infusingaj 
p ro p er  sp irit in to  so  m a n y  ch ild ren  in  referen cc to this 11mportanj 
m atter, a n d  b y  te a c h in g  them  c a r ly  h o w  v a lu a b le  the s m a ll  b irds are 
to m an k in d , a n d  w h a t  m iu ry  th e ir  d estru ctio n  w ould  cause. He «SJ 
th e B e r g h  o f  B ird s, a n d  th e y  o u g h t  to  s in g  h is  praises in their sweeies 
stra in s.”

O h sw c k c n , M a y  25th, 1875.
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  h a v e  lo n g  w ish e d  to adopt some plan o 

nm ip etínp ’ “ b ir d s ”  from  th e a lm o st a lw a y s  “ dead shot o í"Uiruh 1IUUI Ult .uuiwaL
ín d ia n  b o y s. J u st  a s  y o u r  h e lp in g  h a n d  rea ch e d  m ine aw ay o» n<- 
in  th e w ild  w o o d s o f  C a ñ a d a , a  little  In d ian  b o y , named Vn • 
ro u k h , w a s s h o w in g m c  tw o  b ird s (jed a h u n ,  a s  we: Indians can >6 
w h ic h  h e  h a d  sh o t w ith  b o w  a n d  arro w . H e  has stnccdecidea to 
the lis t  o f  “ B ird -d efen d crs,”  w h ic h  I  e n d o s e , w ith  the mennug 
th e ñ am es, for th e  cn te rta in m e n t o f  y o u r  little  readers. I

W e  sh a ll be p ro u d  to h a v e  o u r  ñ am es p u blished  111 your ver) J  
c s t in g  m a g a zin e , p a rtic u la rly  in  su ch  a  ca u s e . I  am  endeavoni G 
u p  an  “  a rc h e ry  c lu b ,”  so a s  to g u id e  o u r  auns at  a  target - ■ 
o f  a t  “ b ird s.”  I f  so m e o f  y o u r  read ers w ill furnish us with , -
fo r  th e  rn an ag em e n t o f  su ch  a  c lu b , t h e y  w ill obligo. Man) 
for th e  k in d  in flu e n c e  ex te n d e d  to yo u rs  tru ly,

K a -c h e -j e - w a k s  (seattenng floweisj.

T h e  ñ am es s e n t  w ill be f o u n d  a m o n g  th e B ird -d e fe n d e r s

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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T h e  fo llo w in g  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  h a v e  s e n t  in  an sw e rs  to  th e R h y m in g  
Play, pu blish cd  ¡.1 th e  J u n e  n u m b e r : E liz a  A .  T o m p k in s , L a u ra  
Kendrax, J e s s .e  B . S la c k , C y n th ia  M u rd o ck , L i l y  M . H y d c ,  J o s ie  
Miner, J u lia  B a rlo w , H a tt ie  C .  F e rn a ld , M arió n  C la rk e , S u e  E ll-  
raakcr, M a u d  K i n g ,  J e r u s h a  M . C o u lt, A d d ie  B .  F o tv e ll, K it t ic  H . 
Hoyte, M a y  R e e se , M a u d e  L a p h a m , H a rrie t  E t t in g , “  P e a rl,”  A m y
D. D un nell, H e rb ert T .  A b ra m s, N a n n ie  S . ,  L u lu  B . M o n ro é , P . B. 
Ficld, H a rry  P e r r y , M a g g ie  E .  A t k in s , “  G y p s y  J a n e ,"  A n n ie  P . 
Ricliardson, S a r a h  L .  P a rs o n s, L i l l ie  N e w m a n , N e llie  A .  f lim e s  
Emma M . S a w y e r , R a lp h  L a ñ e , M a r y  J .  C u rtís , R o b e n  H . B eattie ! 
Jr„ H ayw ard  D u n c a n , E d w a rd  H .  L e v is ,  N e l lie  F .  B la n d y , M a ttie  
Moms, A lb e  H . S m ith , L i ll ie  B .  K e n d a ll ,  B e r th a  R u s s c ll , W a lte r  
Darrow, M am ie  C -  M itc h c ll, A d d ie  H o u g h , “ A lb e r t ín c  a n d  A lic e  "  
Jlmme Sh e p ard , M a r y  W . F ree m a n , J u l ia  S tro n g , M a r y  I .  G ra v e s  
Xeilie M. M a c k , H . P . E d g e tt, C a rr ie  S a ltu s, G ra c e  C o llin s , N isb á  
P. I liecku m d g c, M . G . H ig g in s , M in n ie  H o w e s  a n d  C o r a  S h a w , 
Fannie J o n es, N e l lie  E .  W a te rh o u se , R e in e t te  C .  F o rd , L iz z ic  C  
Jlemll, G ertru d e W cU , ¡V lay W o lco tt, L illie  H a lle n , G e n c v ie v e  L . 
Hawloy, E n im ic  a n d  L o u ic  B u n d y , M a rió n  B u tler, L u lu  P o tte r  
« l i a r a  A .  W e lls , J c n n ie  E . W h ite , J e s s ie  M a x w e ll , M a r y  B illin! 

0h" ; An,ne E rc ret ’ lS a r a h  C  L o r d ’  S a n ,u d  K - p i lm a " .  N e llie  M arsh  
« l  EdHh K h n e  M a lo n e  G ib so n , E l la  R .  K in g ,  F lo re n ce  P alm er, 
Jossic F ield , W a lb e  H a y d e n , D a is y  H . ,  “  L i ly , ”  B e ssic  L .  C a rv , 
Joae W illis, B e lle a n d  J e n n ie  N o y e s ,  M a rc ia  A .  L a m p b ic r , E d w a rd  

'  . “Xdf* ,E t b d  G - E m c r-v, H a tt ie  F . B la c k fo rd , A lic e  M . H y d e , 
EkieR ich ols, C h a r le s  H e n r y  F a u lk n e r , L i ll ie  D . H o w e , P e r le e a n d  
fabel R icm an , W ill ie  K .  V e z in , P a u l E . W „  G r a c e  H elfen stein , 

u  á r i í " 1; 1, " ;  “ G r a c e ,”  G e n ie  B .  A d a m s , L e n a  A - , R o s y  
Howard, E d ith  M . D a rra c k , a n d  A n n ic  F . N eill.

B i k d - D e f e n d b r s .

He r e  is a  scco n d  su p p lem cn t to th e “  G ra n d  M u ster-R o ll ”  o f  the 
Bird-defenders:

First o f  all, is ü tis  lo n g  lis t  from  O h io , s e n t  b y  G ra c e  H e lfen stein  : 
(.race H c.fen stein , L y d .a  K n o w le s , C a ro lin e  E p p lc r , E d w a r d  R us- 
*«, Lilhe A .  M u lb n , N e l lie  L . F a w n , J o in , R .  B a k e r , E ffie  J u liá n , 
Sepilen S m ith , C h a r le s  W a g n e r , L o u is a  D a u m , F a n n y  B ro w n , 
fttkp K lm g m a n , J a m e s  R u m s e y , J o h n  J o n e s , T h o m a s  D u n n , J e ss ie  
Ritber, L u c y  M tllc r , J e n n ie  C a llo w , C h a s . L e v i ,  D a n ie l  O tcn b u rg b  
Frank M yers, G e o . M a rtm g , J e s s ie  M illa r , W illia m  E m m ett, C o ra  
M iaras, E m m a  H e y ,  So lo m o n  L e v i ,  C h a rle s  B y e rs , F r a n k  C ra in , 
oh» D ice, G e o r g e  B c u m le r , H a r r y  H u tch in s , L a u re n c e  N eu d o rfer, 
.he L o d w tck , A lfre d  D o e rr , L u c y  W a r e , H a r r y  W a r e , A n u a  

Iclntyra, E m m a  R a u g h ,  F a n n ie  B a ii, M a r y  D ra k e , I s a a c  B ry a n t, 
uta Cofirtn, H a tt ie  Y o u n g ,  E l la  C ro ss , S u s ie  W a ts o n , C h a r le s  H a rd  
tama Zottm ann, S a llic  R e illy ,  A d d ie  K e n d a ll ,  A lie e  F o lso m , J en n ie

t í l  n  .  D,aV Íd E d w a rd s.  H e rm s, C h a rle s
n  ni D a i ly  W c b b , L tz z te  W e b b , F r a n k  D u d n it , F r a n k  L o see, 
Ella Rlomeyer C h a r le s  Saisbury-, M a r k  M n g g e r id g e , H e rb ert M o n t- 
s w r y ,  Lila E v a n s , S a lh e  C o n n e ll , W ill ie  C o n n e ll, S te lla  F o lso m  

t  w'-n- M o u ls ,er- W illie  K c e d , E d w a r d  P ttrce ll, H a rry

Ifc Z'h ¿ ,rraV H°0k’ Th°maS R°ySe' James Conk''
T k r n , - í er8CrV - " U c lH a r p c r '  S a m u e l P a lm e r- H a ll ie  W ilso n , 

t e  W tlham s L .z z .c  J o b n sto n , J e n n ie  S h e p p a rd , G ra ce  C o tlo n , 

r  í  n,y '  S a llle  S la ;d ’  M a l l ie  W illia m so n , A n n ie  B ru n n er, B c lle  

FS u n ,  anCl' C P y " e’  L0UISC D o i:n '’  A n n ie  Z a k »“ ,  N e llie  F tn d la y , 
u tütam s, A n n ie  N e lso n , A n n ie  A p p e l,  A n n ic  B a esler, R o s a  

fatigar, A n n .e R a u c k  C a th a tín e  H a rr is , H a tt ie  D e n n iso n , M a r y  
M ary B tsh o p , M a r y  G ra lta m , C la r a  M a rtín , M a rtín  E d w a rd s,

I U  Í ° ?  , R u ssd l’ Ali“  H ayes, M ande Foster, Louisc Foster, 
E t « rl"5'  H all> D an id  R - S PW, Thcresa Sprv,
W  ?P,ry’ ^ “ Tl  T° " Cy’ W m' S " ,berla" d - Gullford H eaton , Lydiá 

John R edcpenm ng, T ilom as Purcell, K atie  Brand, Jessie 
I gJ T T Í  ' y„  " CS'  Edw ard  Bcndeh  Frederick K alb, Louie 

3 ’ u  ■ y " ’er'  C hase C on"'ay. Carrie Cram er, Edw ard 
POId, H attie Shipm an, M innie G reen, L izzieTow se, K ate Sirnp-

I SdLIa *  , ' “ C  ’ , i ' h lr y  B ro d beal<. M a r y  C o o k , M a y  W ilso n , 
•i ; , . . l am, . ’v , e ln ' 1' ; .  eedd. F lo re n ce  H u g h e s , J la r y  A p p e l,  H e n ry  

Sman, W tlltam  B u rt, F a n n y  E d w a r d s , T i l l ie  G ra ssm a n , M a r y  

W  T ?  ’  J c n n i,:  L y n " '  J o h ”  K c h o e - Harry- B a ll, W m .
I C I* ,  R '  H a í ? c r ’ , E u tb c r  P h c lp s  L c e te , E n te s t  K e h o c ,

« s  Brow,, P rn n k  V m e e n t, W illia m  C lem e n s, H a r r y  V in ce n t, 

C  t Í"® ’  ^ n„  rlS'  l ! c r l ic  H " g h e s ,  S a m u e l S ilb er, O liv e r

I ¿ í  oaí; Plal ,PS' W"' lV°°ds’ Dan!d Kü,:Sle- Rübl- Jil'ker,
1, R lcb a rd  M a d d o c k . L o u ie  M u rra y , F ra n c is  B arb er. F lo y d

B ra d h é rk  r i ° '  H u '" í ? d ’  A u g u s '  K e b r c r - M a g g ie  H o u sto n , A lie e  
L to d b c c k , C la re n c e  G tlso n , S a m u el T im m o n d s , E lija h  N o e l, L o u isa  
b p ry , J e n n ie  S p r y , F a n n te  S p r y , M a r y  M u rra y , R o b e r ía  S p t y , 

T  r  n  n  .  T b o n la sm  P ,,rs c n ' M a r y  P u rse ll, T a m z in  P u rsell, 

he a f UrSf -  ie  í erS’ . H a l“ ':  P a lm e r- M a W  M a k lc m , J e n n ie  Sil-

f  i ;  n m n 0n 0 ra ' m0?S1C, Kr0ÍISe’  G ra c ic  H ib b s '  N e tt¡«  G h a r k e y , 
C a r n e  O ld fie ld , P h tllip tn a  S to ll, F a n n ie  L u d g a te , B c tt ic  S ilb er, W m . 
G ra h atn , A lte e  W tle y , A lic e  N e a l ,  S a m u el M c C o n n e ll, A t in a  W id - 
m er, H e n r y  B u e c h lc r , J a m e s  L y n n ,  R a p h a e l M o o re , C h a s. B radford  
G e o r g e  W y d m c r , A n n a  H o rr , I d a  P o w e rs , E liz a b e th  S p r y , C e c ilia  

?V~ H e lfen sccm , F a n n y  H e lfe n s te in , A n n a  M c G in le y , 
A m a n d a  M e G .n le y  M a r y  C o tto n , K a tie  C o tto n , A .  B . R ic h a rd so n , 
M . S . C o tto n  D .  B .  C o tto n , E t lic l  C o tto n , R ic h a r d  K r ic k e r , O w ctt 
K c r n g a n , J u lm  Q m rk , E l la  M in d eg o , N e l lie  O 'C o n n o r , M a r y  B a r- 

n o r J ° b "  ¡-cJn o n es- T a >? P re n d e rg a s t, J a s .  D u n n , T h o m a s  O ’ C o n - 
ñ o r G o tle tb  B ru n n e r  O h  v e r  P rcd ig e r , W ill is  G ru b b , F r a n k  E m m ett, 
J o h n  B tsh o p , J o se p lt  S h e p p a rd , G e o r g e  R e in fro n k , H enry- L c ich n er, 
G e o r g e  W y-m er L o n ts  K d le r ,  W illia m  C lo ssm a n , W illia m  D au m  

H o  l Í  IY  M  0 » e n s . W m .  B a k e r, P e te r  J a h ra u s , K in n e y  .

Bu l  W a t "  t  arqUC' ' % S te ,p h e"  B isb o p '  T b o m a s  S m ith , T h o m a s  B u rt, W a lte r  B u rt, a n d  I-rank H o o k .

T h c n  c o m c s  K itt íe  H o y te , o f  A u r o r a , I llin o is , w ith  o n e  hu n dred  
an d th trty  m o re : k t t l t e  H o y te , M irta  S m ith , E d d ie A u s t ín , A s a  H o l-

B e u L  F U 0 r ü h  J rSSK P e ? ' S ° ’ G e r ,y  S ' " ilb ’  E ffic  B a rrc ,t ' 0 s c a I- B c tttn g , E l ia  G tlb ert, L o u ts a  E d w a rd s , R u th  S h e p a rd , L y d a  Y o u n g

l a g p e  Q u m n , L tzz te  H o y te , G c r ty  V a n  L ie w , L o u is  V a n  L ie w ’
C h a r le s  C la r k , P larrie t H o y t e ,  C h a r le s  V a n  L ie w , M a r y  A m e s, E ffie

fo rd  H h ,tí T Í '  Fy’  WÍüiC L in d s lc y '  N d l i e  J o h n  A sh -
H  • ,  n  n ; a r ‘ !n0r’  E m m a  G a rd " c r - J ° b "  G a rd n c r , E d d ie  G ard n er, 
H a m e t  B a ll , C a rite  A ttsttn , A n n ie  A u stin , H a tt ie  V a n  L e s ltcn , J essie  
L o o im s, J o h n  L o o m ts, E lia  P a x to n , S a ra h  P a x to n , T h o m p so n  P a x .  
ton , J en n te  P a x to n , S a ra h  P rilch a rd , E lo tía  P n te h a rd , M a u d P o w e ll ,  
J a m e s  S c h tc k , J o h n  M c S h e r r y , L o u isa  R i lc y ,  E lle n  R ile y , K a tie  
R d e y  H e le n  V a n  L ie w , D r . V a n  L ie w , L u lu  B la k e s ie y , Harry- 
B la k c s le y , F a n n y  R o ster, E l la  P o w e ll, M a b c l W h ite , E d ith  C u lv e r  
G ttsste S o m a rin d y c k , Id a  M ille r , M am ie  H ill ,  J o s ie  B o n g u h cr , C a rr ié  
G la sp te , M tn m e P terce , M a y  P ie rce , O liie  P ie rc e , J e n n ie  F ree la n d , 

w  ir  , ' " n' C B la k cs le y .  D o r a  W o lfo rt , F lo ra  W o lfo rt, L o u isa
W o lfo rl, K a t ie  L o n g ,  L o u is c  S c h ic k e r , A n n a  B e crs , E m m a  L a c k n c r , 
A n n a  B re ed , M in u te  G ru b e r , L o u ie  H u p p s , M in n ie  M a só n , E m m a  
S ta u ss, M ü g g ie  D tern en er, M a r y  L itt le , E m m a  W ild c , M a r y  Lo o m is, 
r l a r y  M u rp h y  M a y  S te w a rt , Irv in  H o p p s , L y d a  D c n n e y , W illie  
P ie rce , A r t lm r H o lm e s , W tlb e r H a tt e r y , F r a n k  W in to n , B e rth a  H eas,

F , i 'CL P i" 13" ’  í é 01' ?  S ta d lc r ' J c n n ie  B re tin en , A . t g i c  R e ic h c r ty ,
T r a n k  P lu m n e r, C h a rh e  K e llo g g , H a r r y  G o ld sm ith , M a rtin  J e n k e n s , 
F lo re n ce  P o o le , L m d n  R o s s , E l la  W a lra th , M a m ie  W in g a t e , M in n ie  
L e e d o rf, N e ttre  C h a se , J e n n ie  P u ffe r , I d a  C o x , L i ll ie  W a rd , C la ra  
M e ld m t, L id d tc  E e e g le r , K itt íe  A ffitn s, C h a r lie  C la tto n , E l l a  C lark  
b u s y  R ic e , J a m e s  F ree m a n , E t ta  T a n n e r y , F a n n ie  M a s ó n , A lb ert 
A n s e l, H e n t y  B a tte n sc h la g , F re d a  L o h n , A lb e r t  L o h n , E m il L o h n ,
\V tllis  A n s e 1,  E m m a  L o h n , F r e d c r ik a  A n s e l, N ic h o la s  E re sch , an d 
P c t e r  E resch .

N c x t  w c  h a v e  th is  lo n g  lis t  o f  W a sh in g to n  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls , se n t b y  
K a ttn k a  : E m m a  S e o tt, J u lia  Q tlan trille , F r e d a  H . T h o m a s , L ilja n  

K  Chancey-, L tzz te  M c M tm a y ,  F lo re n ce  B a rtle tte , S u s ie  B . B ro w n ,
E U a  M . A rn o ld , C o r a  D e n n iso n , L iz z ie  S . N ich o ls , C o r a  R o b erlso n , 

oren ce M . B a tn b crg er, M . L tzz te  F c rg u s o n , M a r y  A u g u s t a  Scott, 
J u lia  H e le n  S c o tt, E m m a  L .  B o n d , A r lh u r  F . S tc tso n , M o llie  E . 
B o n d , P e ríltta  A ltsch tth , F lo r a  B a ll , M a m ie  C o o k e , W a lte r  B o y c c  
I-red  G rtffith , J e d cd ia h  G itt in g s , W illia m  B a x te r , A rth ttr  M a y ,  W illie  
C ra b s  C o h é n , H e rb e r t  P e r le y , C la re n c e  T r e v il t ,  R e d m o n d  W a lsh , 

ff.!'.r y  d e rra p i " ;  W a lla c '-' W o o d w a rd , M a m ie  W h ite , S a llic  D a n ie l, 
L i l l ie  T r e v it t  H c r n .e  M o rsc ll, ICatie M a lo n e , H e n r y  K im b a ll, F a n n ie  
C a rro il, D  P  F o lc y , L o u is  W e lls , W , F .  M c F a r la n d , A n n ic  H . 
C a r a c  H .  O ld c s , A lte e  F a u lk n e r , A n n a  M o o re , F r c d  B .  N ich o ls , .
A .  B  R o b erlso n , W . W . D o d g e , A lfre d  H o v e y ,  B e lle  C a rro il, M a r y  
C u n n m g h a m , S y d n e y  S m ith , W illa rd  B a m b erg c r, H a tt ie  W in te r  
C h a rle s  E . ’I  liornas, A n n ie  C h c s n c y , M a g g ie  M c C Ie a ry , J c n n ie  B u rr’ 
P e r r y  T u rp tn , C h a s . C h e s n c y , C h a r lie  1>. G . S c o tt, F red  T h o m a s , 
A n n ie  W e lls , T h r o p p  W e lls , G e o r g e  M e re d ith , M a u d  J am icso n , 
ja m e s  N etI  T  b o m a s J o h n so n , R ic h a r d  M c ln t y r c ,  A m o s  O . M a u c k , 
F r a n k  F  esleí-, J o h n  M c E lh e n y , L u cie tt  M a y h c w , F r a n k  M a y h e w , 
H a r r y  C .  D a v ts , F lo re n ce  C la rk , C la re n c e  C la r k , T h e o d o rc  T r a c y ,  

w m -  r / T f j . A " l0,"y  V in c c n t> a n d  V R " " -  E m m a m tel S tín em e tz .
V u- !' í "  ’  o f  P e o r la .  Ib- (a n d  o n ly  e ig h t  y e a rs  o íd ), 

s c n d s t h t s  o n g t a t  : W .ll ie  H e rró n  M c C u llo c h , L o u ie  S c h w a b a c h er , 
E d w a rd  M c M a c k tn , J a m e s  R o b in s o n , H a r r y  L a w , J a k c  M lttn cr,
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J a m e s  W h ite , D a n ie l  E ld e rk in , C h a r le s  P ip e r , E rn e st  M c H c n r y , 
R a lp h  H c lm , W ill ic  H c lm , R o b e rt  B o e h lk e , B e n n ic  C h a se , F ran k  
D a i le y , D ic k  W e ise , G u s s ie  E ls e y , F r a n k  R o u g h e n b o rg , W ill ic  S c o - 
v illc , G c o r g c  O s b o m c , I s a  S c h ra d s k i, W a lte r  A lliso n , P ic rre  T y n g ,  
E d d ie  W a u g h , H a r r y  M a só n , H o vvard  A lliso n , P h ilip  T y n g ,  M a r y  
H .  M c C u llo c h , M a r j '  C u lv e r , M in n ie  Y o u n g , D o llie  D o ty ,  M atrie  
H u d s o n , J e n n ie  B a rlo w , E m m a  C h a se , G e o rg ia  S c o v ille , E m m a 
K o rs o s k i, B ird ie  E id er, J e n n ie  F le tc h e r , M in n ie  G cb h a rd t, L ida 
E v e rh a rd , M a m ic  F la g g ,  A n n ie  F r a z c e , N e llie  Z in d le, H a rr ie t  R a d - 
c lifie , N e llie  H cn i-y , O llie  C o fle y , L a u ra  R ie s z ,  H a tt ie  W h eeler, 
E m m a  H u d s o n , A n n ie  B la c k , L e n a  M ittn c r , E d ith  H a u e rm a n , M in - 
n ic  B la c k , L o tt ie  E ise n h a u e r, B e ttie  R u s t ,  G ra c e  F r y c ,  M a u d  E llis, 
K a tie  R o u g h e n b o rg , R o s a  P a lm b o rg , M a m ic  E v e rh a rd , a n d  M a u d  
D re d g e .

M arió n  K c c n c ,  o f  T h o m a s to n , M a in e , se n d s  th is l i s t : C h a rle s  
C re ig h to n , E lia s  C la rk , C la r a  M a só n , B ro w n ie  M a só n , C a r n e  J o rd án , 
A n n ie  W a ld o , E m m a  C o u n cc , C a r r ic  C o u n c e , J e n n ie  B u rg e ss , E d a  
M ills , A n n ie  H e n d e rso n , L o u is a  W a tts , F ra n c é s  R ic h a rd so n , M a g g ie  
M o o d y , W ill ic  M o o d y , C h a rlie  H a tc h , D e  W itt  C h a se , A lic e  
M a th e w s, A n n ie  C o o p er, A g g i e  M ille r , A l ic e  W a tt s ,  W ill ie  J .  W atts, 
W illy  W a tts , E l la  W a tts , H c n r y  S tarr, E m m a  B a rre tt, M in n ie  
P a lm er, E m m a  M a x e y ,  F lo r a  K ille ra n , S a d ie S u m n c r , J e n n ie  J a c o b s , 
N c t t ie  D o c k h a m , Id a  T h o m a s , J o s e p h  M c F a r la n d , L iz z ie  D in sm o rc , 
W ill ie  H o o fses , S te lla  T ro w b r id g e , R o x ie  Y o u n g ,  C a rr ic  C a tla n d , 
C o ra  S tro n g , E tlia  F la g g ,  M y r a  P a rk e r , C la r a  C o p e la n d , M a g g ie  
S u lliv a n , W ill ie  G ra y , O tis  M itch e ll, F r a n k  H ills , a n d  M arión  
K e e n e .

B c rth a  S c h c n c k , o f  M id d le to w n , O h io , se n d s th is l is t :  B crth a  
S c h e n c k , R o s a  N e w m a n , N e llie  N c w m a n , M a r y  K n o x ,  L o u  J o n es, 
A n n ie  J o n es, N e tt ie  W e itz e ll, C la r a  B a m itz , S a ra h  T h o m p so n , M a y  
M c C a lla y , C la r a  In tz i, M a g g ie  T a b c r , K a t ie  B r id g e , N e tt ie  L a n g -  
d o n , E ls ie B a r b e r , A b b y  B a rb er, C h ris tin e  S h a rtle , M . J .  L a  T o u re tte , 
L . M . M errid ith , A .  C . T y lc r ,  L .  H .  L y n c h , E l la  W icoíT, A lin a  
M c A d a m s , M a r y  K lin e , L o u e tte  K lin e ,  K a t ie  O terb in , A n n a  O ter- 
bin, A n n a  L o n g , M in n ie  L o n g ,  K a t ie  P fic fie r , S u s ie  J .  H o w e ll, S a llie  
M irtla n d , J .  S . M itch e ll, K a t ie  G re te r, G e o r g e  S u ttcrcr , L a u ra  A . 
B arb er, Id a  M illa r , L u c y  S m ith , L i z z y  S m ith , S a ra h  A .  M elle r, S ara h  
K lin e , D o r a  S w in c k , M a y  W o lly ,  A n n ie  S t ie n , A n d r e w  K lin e , J etrie 
G o ld m a n , A n n a  W in to n , a n d  A lic e  W in to n .

M . A d e le  K re ts in g e r , o f  F o r t  M a d iso n , Io w a , se n d s th is l is t :  
C a rrie  K e lly ,  J o s ie  K e l ly ,  C h a r lie  M ille r , L iz z ie  L a y to n , M a g g ie  
L a y  ton, F lo re n ce  G ib b s, V a llie  S m ith , E m e s c e  S tam ar, W ill ie  A n g e a r , 
S u sie  W ild e , E m m a  W ild e , H e n r y  B e n ett, J o h n  W ilm csm icr , A u stin  
S tcm p e l, G u id a  S tcm p e l, Z a d e  I ia le ,  H a ll ic  W r ig h t, C h a r lie  W r ig ln , 
E d d ie  S em p le , J o h n  G era rd , R o b e rt  P r ic e , S a n d y  P r ic c , J o h n  P ric e , 
E d d ie  H o lla n d , C h ris to p h cr  S to o k y , L o re n a  W o o d w a rd , R u t h  W o o d - 
w a rd , M in n ie  S m ith , M a ttie  S m ith , F r a n k  H a le , M in n ie  O tto m cycr, 
C y d d ie  A lb r ig h t ,  E l la  P o lla rd , W ill ic  C o lcm a n , B c n n ie  C a m p b ell, 
A d a  S m ith , C a d d ie  W o o d s, D ic k  C a m p b e ll, F ra n k  W o o d s , B e n n ic
G . A lb r ig h t , R o b b ie  C a s e , W ill ie  B la c k b u rn , L o u is  M o n ta n d a n , 
E d d ie  R o b erts , a n d  M . A d e le  K re ts in g e r .

C h a r lie  P . K n a p p , o f  D e p o s it, N .  Y . ,  se n d s th is  l i s t : C h a r lie  P . 
K n a p p , E l la  K .  S lo w , A n n a  W . F o rd , F lo r a  A .  S m c a llic , J a m e s 
C o ffin , A .  W a rd  F o rd , L i l l ie  E d ic k , C lin t ie  M i ño r, S a d ie  E .  F ord, 
E lv ira  B . C la r k , G e o r g e  W . W h eeler , R e lie  H a d le y , N e tt ie  B . V a n  
S c h o y k , L .  F lo re n ce  S m ith , A l ic e  V a n  S c h o y k , C o rn e liu s  E .  Scott, 
B e llo  D c rro n e y , M a r y  P erso n s , H a tt ie  E .  C . S m e a llie , L u r a  E. 
B ro w n , L u lie  B . H a n fo rd , F r a n k ie  J .  H a n fo rd , J e ss ie  G . E lls , A n n a  
B . M c K c a n ,  V e r a  V a il ,  Id a  J .  D e a n , K n te  M . M c K e a n , M aric tta  
M c K e a n , B e t  E v a n s , N e llie  W ctm o re , F re d d ie  W ctm o re , E d w a rd  D . 
H a d le y , M rs. J .  C .  D o w n s , J u l ia  M . H a n fo rd , M a g g ie  S ey m o u r, 
a n d  P c r c y  K n a p p .

L u c y  T .  R o g e rs , o f  W illia m so n , se n d s a  l is t :  L iz z ie  M . V a u g h n , 
E lla  W . B e n n ett, I re n a  F rc n c h , H a tt ie  E .  R o g e r s ,  J e n n ie  Bu rsie , 
L i ly  H in o lf , J e n n ie  T h o m p s o n , H a tt ie  F u llcr , J u lia  P u g s le y , A d d ie  
S e c ly ,  M a r y  E a to n , H o la c e  J o h n so n , G e o r g e  T h o m p so n , H o w a rd  
T h o m p so n , A bran» S ta rk , A d c lb c r t  P c lk y ,  J im m ie  P e lk y ,  A n d rew  
B o w n , F re d d ie  B e n n ett, G u s s ie  B e n n ett, O rr ie  B ish o p , I s a a c  M a sd c y , 
F ra n k  O tcre , J o h n n ic  O tc rc , W illie  F .  R o g e rs , J en n ie  M c ln ty r e , 
B . F . F o w le r, W . S u tto n , R .  P a rk h ill, M . E . P a rk h ill , M . L .  P o u n d , 
H a tt ie  E ,  B o sw o rth , G e o r g e  P u g s le y , C h a rlie  F u lle r , C la rk  F u ller, 
J o h n n ie  O lm stea d , B a r lo w  T h o m p so n , E d d ie  D csse lte r , C h a r lie  D e s- 
sc ltcr , a n d  W illic  B e n n e tt

J e n n ie  M . H o a g . W ilso n  H o a g , a n d  G e rtic  S .  W e lle r , o f  M ea d s- 
v il le , se n d  these ñ a m e s: R o b b ie  C .  B o le , G eo . H . G ro o t, N o rrm an  
W . J o h n sto n , C h a r lie  P h ilip s , A rr ie  O fficc r , F re d d ie  M c C a rsto n , 
E m ic  P o n d , B c r tic  P o n d , H a rrie  B ro o k s, D u d le y  R em os, J o h n n ie

R e y n o ld s , H a rr ie  D u n b a rr , L e ó n  S a e g er, C h a r lc y  H ollestcr, Tommy 
D e rick s o n , C o rn ie  D e rick s o n , W ile y  M c F a r la n d , C a rr ie  W ircs, Evra
A . G ro o t, N in a  W h it e ,  B la n c h  D a v c n p o rt , J e n n ie  C . Officcr, Gcnic
H .  O ffice r, F lo re n ce  E .  O ffice r, A n n ie  B .  H o p e , E m m a L. Johnston, 
J u lie  S tcw a rd , C la r a  J o h n so n , C o ra  J o h n so n , L izz ie  H arfison, Gertié 
C o m p to n , C o r a  C la rk , B c s s ie  C la rk , C a rr ie  O d e ll, M a g g ie  McFar­
lan d , A g g i e  M iller, a n d  A n n a  H o llister.

C a rr ic  G . T o b e y ,  o f  W a lp o le , N e w  H a m p sh ire , sends this list: 
C a rr ie  G . T o b e y ,  M a r y  A .  T o b e y ,  E m ilio  D .  H u n tle y , Grace M. 
B ro w n , N e tt ie  B ro w n , L iz z ie  D ris la n , M in n ie  G a te s , H attie Picrcc. 
C a rr ie  A .  P o n y ,  M a b e l A .  P o rte r, A d a  H o lla n d , Jim m ie M. Ho! 
land , B c s s ie  S e a b u ry , N o r a  D r isc o l, L o u  B .  H a y w a rd , Blanche Bel- 
lo w s , A n n ie  S h o rt , J o h n n ie  P o rte r, J o h n n y  H a le , E d d ie  S. Bates, 
M a r y  G . B a te s , B a r t  K in e r y , C o n n ic  H a r ty ,  W ill ie  H oopcr, Warren 
C o lb u rn , E lia s  P u tn a m , G e o . F a u lk n e r , C h a rle s  H in d s, Fred Booth 
H a r r y  N c w to n , N e llie  F a rn sw o rth , L iz z ie  M . B ro w n , and F.mma 
Booth.

W a lte r  H a y d c n , o f  C h a rd o n , O h io , sen d s th is  l i s t : F orcst Stone 
N c lso n  S a n g e r , J o h n  H a r d a k c r , F r a n k  C a n fic ld , M errick Pcase, 
M o rtie  E ld rc d g e , H a llie  S m ith , L i z z i e  P a rm c le e , C a rrie  W aters, Ida 
S a n g e r , D e lia  B e rich o n , F lo rr ic  A v e r y ,  M a ttie  M ayn ard, Mamie 
B o d m ati, L u c in d a  B u rn ct, W a llie  H a y d e n , A n n a  H a yd cn , Walter 
R y d e r , D a n n ie  K in g , H c n r y  S tim so n , D ic k ic  D entón, Shcnnan 
S k in n e r , W a llie  S w c c n c y , L iz z ie  M a rsh , L iz z ie  W aters, L izzie  Ryder, 
J e n n ie  M c B rid e , D e llie  C a n fie ld , M a g g ie  B a p rie , W in n ic  Hollis, and 
E tt ie  E ld re d g c.

Leslie  L .  W h ite , o f  S c h u y lc r ,  N c b .,  sen d s th is  l is t :  Cora White, 
B e r t ic  W h ite , N a o m i B c n n , W a lte r  B e n n , W a rre n  B e n n , M a y  Benn, 
D c l la  B e n n , E d g a r  V a n  H o u se n , A lv a n  V a n  H o u sen , Ernest Newdl, 
A n d re w  N e w e ll, C la r a  N e w e ll,  C a rr ie  P lo ss , B u rt P lo ss, G iles Ploss, 
A n s o n  V a n  H o u se n , O liv e r  V a n  H o u s e n , F ra n k  W heeler, Sidney 
W h e e le r , A n n ie  W h eeler , H a r r y  W h eeler , E l la  W olfo rd , Jam es Wol- 
ford, F r a n k  T h o m p so n , L i l i  T h o m p so n , G e o r g e  F ish er, and LcslicL. 
W h ite .

“ A u n t  A n n ie ,”  o f  P erh a m , N .  H . ,  se n d s th is  l is t :  Mary F,. 
R ic h a rd so n , L iz z ie  M . M a rs h , A l ic e  M . G re e le y , F.dith N . Spcar, 
A lic e  M . B a m e s , M a m ie  F . B a m e s , M a g g ie  A .  L e e , A b b ie J . Lee, 
A n n ie  M . L e e ,  K a t ie  F . L e e ,  G c r t ie  H . H illm an , W illie Cobum, 
J e n n ie  M . T h o m p so n , L o u is a  J o n es, L u d e  E . C h a p lin , George E. 
R ic h a rd so n , C h a s . E . S t a c c y , E d w a r d  D o n o v a n , S tephen B. Dono- 
v a n , A r th u r  B u tle r , A r th u r  M c Q u e s tio n , H arry’ H . Spcar, and 
T o m m y  W . L e e .

N e tt ie  M . V a n  N e ss , o f R i s i n g  S u n , In d ia n a , sen d s this list: Fila 
V . L a th a m , J u lia  L a th a m , F a n n ie  R a b b , A lic e  M iller, A n n a Bcaty, 
L e tte  R a b b , E m m a  B u c h a n a n , S u s ie  M c A d a u s , E m m a Crngcr. 
C a rr ie  H a ll, A l l i c  C lem e n t, M a r y  P a rk e r , L e n a  A .  Parker, Maggie 
M a tso n , L illie  S m ith , J e n n ie  D o d d , L u c i la  C . M oore, N annie Jones, 
M ary’ D o rrc l, G e o r g e  H a ll ,  E d d ie  M c K a in ,  E d d ie  B . Kittle, Grade 
V . V a n  N e ss , T o m  C .  V a n  N e s s , a n d  N e ttie  M . V a n  Ness.

C la ra  H u r d , o f  O n c id a , N . Y . ,  se n d s th is l is t :  A u g u sta  W . Hitter, 
L illie  A .  L a w r e n c e , H a tt ie  L .  M u rty , M a r y  A rch am beault, Maggie 
M errill, L o u ise  L .  H u b b a rd , A n n a  C á rte r , M in n ie  M . Staíford, Kittie
E .  J a c o b s , E l la  J .  B a te s , L o la  E . W ile s , L iz z ie  G oodenow , Lillie F. 
M e rrill, J e n n ie  E .  S e c ly ,  E m m a  A .  C ra w fo rd , C a rrie  E. Hopkins, 
L o u ise  J .  W a lra th , G e o r g e  B . H itc h c o c k , H a r r y  K lo ck , Nettie Hurd, 
a n d  Clan» H u rd .

E m m a N o b le , o f  C re sc o , Io w a , se n d s th is  lis t"  E m m a M. Noble, 
L iz z ie  V .  W c s to n , C o rr ic  J .  D o o litt le , E v a  R .  D oolittle , George M. 
D o o litt le , G e r ty  S . S to n e , W ill ie  S to n e , M a rth a  A .  Bricrley, Mary E. 
B rie r le y , W ill ic  E  B r ic r le y , B e n n y  B rierlcy , Sarah  C . Beaty, Lucy
B . B e a ty , W a lla r  D . B e a ty , A la n so n  C .  N o b le , H ow ard D . Noble, j 
F r e d d y  F .  J o n e s , L e n a  M . M a c k o n , C h ristian  F . M ackon, Antón C. : 
M a c k o n , a n d  P e te r  M . M a c k o n .

M in n ie  M . T it u s ,  o f  B ro o k ly n , se n d s th is  l i s t : Joscphine Wood, 
M in n ie  M . T itu s , R it a  H a rd ic , N e llie  U sh e r , F lorence Bdcher, 
B la n c h e  A le x a n d e r , L e n a  M . F a h y s , E d ith  S . Sackett, Jennie F. 
L itt c l l,  M a t t ie  C h u rch m a n , L o u ie  B . C ro m w ell, Isabel Mathcson, I 
F a n n ie  R . B ro w n , M o llie  E .  M ille r , M a r y  L .  Fostcr, Manon A. 
C o o m b s, B la n c h e  D .  S m a ll, H o rte n s e  S m a ll, C harles Seaton, and I 

W ill ia m  C .  B u rlin g .
F a n n ie  P . T o u lm in , o f  N o rth u m b erla n d , P a . ,  sends the followmg j 

ñ a m e s : A n n ie  G . K a p p ,  H c le n  F . W ith in g to n , M ary' K . Forsyti. 
A n n ie  S .  H c c k ,  Id a  B . W c a v c r ,  H a n n a h  C .  T a g g a rt , Francés 
W ith in g to n , J e n n ie  S . R e n n in g e r , J e n n ie  B . P ricstlcy , M a y D . \in-J 
ce n t, B c c k ic  S . B ird , H a r r y  T o u lm in , G e o rg e  L i n v i l l ,  James ia g - j  

g a rt, P r ie s tle y  T o u lm in , F a n n ie  E . Y ocun » , C a rrie  B. Simpson, ran- 
n ic P .  T o u lm in , a n d  C . C .  P artrid ge .
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Añila L . F u th c y , o f  W e st  C h e ste r , P e n n .,  sc n d s  th is  l is t :  F lo ra  

Hewcs, B e s s ic  D illin g h a m , A n it a  L .  F u th e y , B e r th a  L e e ,  H a rry  
Dillingham, B u n n ie  D illin g h a m , H o w a rd  F .  B rin to n , E r n e s t  T a y lo r , 
Lncy H u d d leso n , N o ra  H u d d le so n , E m ily  B ra d y , L illie  B ra d y , 
Archie O 'B r ia n , C a n fic ld  J o n e s , W ill ic  K ir h , L u c y  K ir lt ,  M abel 
James, E llie  E v a n s , J e n n ie  H u d d le , a n d  C o n w a y  D illin g h a m .

Bertha E . S altm arsh , o f  I in o x v i lle ,  T c n n . ,  se n d s th is l i s t : E l la  D . 
Sitan, M allie  M . R o s s , C a rr ic  Y .  M . G alb ra ith , B e ttie  S . P a r k ,  N e v a  
Shcppard, L illie  M itch e ll, F a n n y  H o u g h , M a r y C o w a n , S a ll ie  S c a lcs , 
Ada H a ck ell, B la n c h  C a ld w e ll, L e n a  G a lb ra ith , M a r y  P e a b o d y j 
Entest P e a b o d y , M rs . M a r y  A .  R ic h a rd so n , M is s  H c le n  B a ily ,  a n d  
Miss L ou isa G u y a z .

Joltn K .  B a n g s  se n d s th is  l is t :  J o h n  K .  B a n g s , W m . N .  B a n g s, 
Harry T o w n sen d , D a v id  S .  F erris , C liífo rd  S m ith , T a b e r  K n o x !
F. G. D n m ah au t, W . G o a d b y , G e o r g e  Y o u n g ,  F r a n k  L a w re n ce , 
Edgar H all L a in g ,  C o n d e  R .  T h o r n , C .  H .  W h it lo c k , A u g u stin é  
Smith, A m bro sc D .  H e n r y , H a r r y  W ils o n , W ill ie  H c y d e c k c r ,  John 
Lawrence, W . 11 M crra ll, a n d  E .  M . Y o u n g  

Tltis list o l B ird -d efcn d crs co m e s  to  u s from  N e w  G erm an to w n , 
S.J. : E d itli H o n e y m a n , R o b b ie  H o n c y m a n , P .  D e p u e  H o n e y m a n , 
Nora M cC rea, W illie  M c C r c a , J e n n ic  M c C r e a , E m m a  T ig c r ,  A d d ie  
Meliclc, D o ra  M e lic k , A n n ie  M c lic k , E tn m a  M e lick , L o ttie  M e lick , 
Ultra M iller, A n n ie  C r a ig , M in n ie  B o n n e ll, E m m a  B ie b ig h c iy e r ’ 
Alice O p d yk c, M a r y  K in k lc ,  a n d  L a u r a  Em rnons.

Jolm W . N o b le , o f  H e m p ste a d , L . I . ,  se n d s th is l is t :  J o h n  W  
Noble, M anu el C a sta ñ o s , S . V .  V .  H o ffin a n , G e o r g e  B .  C o rte ly o u . 
Alfcd AV. W ith ers, F é l ix  T a n c o ,  F r a n k  T a n c o , B ra u lio  G arcía, 
Mttnnmg L ig h t,  W . H .  B rin kerh o ff, J o rd á n  L .  D e m a re st, F ra n k  
Dentares!, E d m u tid  O . W ie te rs , O tto  F . W ie te rs , J o h n  F . W ie te rs  
Ben. \V. .Martin, a n d  J e ss ie  H in d s .

(ico. F . W a n g e r , o f  P o tts to w n , se n d s tlris l is t :  B e c k ie  F rc g h , 
Mary R ctnard, R .  P .  W a n g e r , L a v in ia  S o u d ers , M ia lm a  T y s o n  
Itfctlinc S tru n k , M a g g ie  A m o lé , A d a  G ru b b , L a u r a  S h a n e r, S te v ic  
Kerper. W in . R a d e r , J o s e p h  P .  W a n g e r , E m m ie  L .  In v in , R o d g c r  
óptese, E ln er S h a n e r, J u lia  S tru n k , a n d  M a g g ie  J .  Shan er.

Bcssie S. L c m o n , o f  B arre; M a ss ., s e n d s  th is l i s t : S a ra h  H . I x m o n  
laty F . H a w es, K i t t ie  P .  B a b b itt, H e le n  S . B rig h am , B e ss ie  S.

on, A bbte H o w a rd , M a y  C .  J o h n so n , S u s y  D .  R ic e , L iz z ie  M . 
Johnson, C a rrie  H o w a rd , N c llie  M . R ic e ,  M a b e l H o w a rd , Em nm  
Hawes, Ellen S. R ic e , a n d  B c ssie  L em o n .

I , .K,lyt . , í ÍchardSOn'  o f T r c n t o n .  N . J . ,  sc n d s  th is  l is t :  M a r y  S . 
Looli, W dltam  G . C o o k , F crd in a n d  R .  S k irtn , B e n ja m ín  C .  Sk irm  
Richard C. C o o k , G e o . E .  K r a ft ,  S a ra h  R .  B c lv ille , R o b e n  C .  Bel- 
tille, Jas. O lip h a n ts , F lo re n c c  B re a r lc y , A lb c r t  W . M oore, a n d  T ite o  
E  Dickinson.

I n ' o a °.f  S y ° a m 0 K ’  n i . ,  sc n d s  th is l is t :  C o ra  B la c k , K a tic  
DcGraff, M tn m e W a tte , N e i l ie  R o b in s o n , M a t t ie C o o k , J e s s ie  Sh u rt- 
a ,  Ada S aw ye r, S a d ic  L a ttin , N e n ie  B a b c o c k , N e il ie  Q u in a . T-.V/i- 
kmghorn. A tin a  S tr in g fe llo w , L o u is a  B u c k , E l la  S c a c o rd , M a y  Sea- 
vid, Clara A n d e rso n , a n d  A m a n d a  B row n.

Jessie M cek er, o f  B ro o k ly n , sc n d s  th e  fo llo w in g  l is t :  J e s s ie  M . 
•feler,  J u b a  A .  M c e k e r , F r a n k  H . M c e k e r , W ill  L o v crich , E m m a  
4ran, G eo rge G oO dw in, A l ic e  M . T h a c k r a y ,  M illie  B y n n e r , N cllie  

r  ,  .  " k  H a lc h in s ’  A d d ic  F erg ttso n , a n d  N o rth  M c L c a n .
Jtcbe Sn o w den , o f  F re c p o rt, P a . ,  se n d s th is  l i s t : P h e b e  C . Sn o w - 

to , nene A . R a ls to n , O th o  R .  G illesp ie , A n n ie  C .  H e c k , L a u r a  R  
Soop, E lla  A .  R c d p a th , S a llie  E . F u lle n o n , L iz z ie  S h o o p , R o b e n  
'. hlioop, W m . S h o o p , J o h n  D . S n o w d e n , a n d  F re d d ie  H . H e ck .

ÍJ- G a rfic ld , o f  J e r s e y  C i ty ,  se n d s th is  l is t :  L y m a n  B . G a r-  
•II Charlie M a só n , C h a r lic  L y o n s , C h a r lie  D a l í ,  H a r r y  L y o n s ,  C .

(V t c ’  A '  B o " lo n - M - R - B ottto n , J o s e p h  B ro sn a n , L e o n a rd  
W and S cw a rd  W illia m s.

Roste D raper, o f  W a s h in g to n , D .  C ,  se n d s th is  l is t :  M in n ie  
¡ « e ,  M ay O w e n , a n d  R o s ie  D ra p e r , o f  W a s h in g to n , D .  C . ; an d 

F w . f i  '’  ? C‘ “  W a lk c r '  R o s e  V e rd ó n , Hallie- P e n n c rv ill,  E m m a  
* K a lc  D e n n y , a n d  J e n n ie  K n ig h t,  o f  D o v e r , D el.

''I í í a r" 'o o d  sc n d s  t llis  l is t :  M o lly  P e n d c rg ra s s , E l la  T o w n s- 
S r ? '  I o '™ EC? d> P a u lin e  P a tto n , J u l ia  P a tto n , A l ic e  T ra c e , 
í ; . „ .  ,racc’  A n n i e  G ra v e s , L a u r a  C a m p b e ll, M a m ic  C a m p b ell,

I S  es’ a " d Bealr'co Dixon.
Cu J '  " ’d M a d ele in c K is to r i , o f  N e w  Y o r k , se n d  th is  l i s t : M a y  R .

X  n  S  M a d e le in c  D - E th e l E .  R is to r i, J u lia  E .  N ic h -

« ^ r ^ , FrankW- Warrins'on' HarryL-warrin8ton'
t e B h r Hn ™ 00í  sen<!s  lh is  l l s t :  A l ic e  F-  H o tlso n , N e l ly  M . C o n - 
HrvnJ n  •s’  a S S l c  L - C o n n e r, A g it e s  F.. H a rw o o d , E d d y  C .

°d, Bcssie C a lk in s , a n d  A lic e  L ib b y .

G e o rg e  M a tth e w s , o f  O ln e y , III., se n d s th is  l is t :  G e o r g e  M a tth c w s 
L ttc ie n e  W ils o n , S a ll ie  W ils o n , M a g g ie  W ils o n , E d ita  W a ts o n , L e n a  
W a ts o n , M a r y  W a ts o n , G u s  L o u is , R o b  L o u is , D c l la  L o u is , and 
J o s ie  L o u is.

C la r a  M a y  K in g ,  o f  S y ra c t is c , N .  Y . ,  sc n d s  th is l is t :  C la r a  F.llis 
B c a c h , E d tth  R u s t ,  L o u isa  C .  W ill ia m s , K a t ic  W illia m s, L i ly  B ur- 
dtck , J e n n ie  M a rs h , M a g g ie  S e a l, F ra n c é s  M c D o u g a ll ,  a n d  C lara  
M a y  K in g .

G u ss ie  S . W o o d m ff , o f  H a m ilto n , N .  Y . ,  se n d s th is l is t : M a y  
M o n tg o m e ry , A n n a  B u tterfie ld , A l t a  A .  R o o t, Z o é  N .  W 'ickw ire  
G e n n ie  W ilc o x , F r a n k  B r ig h t ,  W illie  M o n tg o m e ry , a n d  G u ss ie  S.’ 
W oodruíT.

N e n ie  J .  G risw o ld , o f  L o  R o y ,  se n d s th is  l i s t : E ffic  M . B a n n istcr  
L u c in d a  E .  B a n n is tcr . M a r y  C .  B a n n ister , C a r i B a n n is tcr , D w ig h t  
B a n n istcr, W tlla rd  F r isb y , J o h n  N e w a n , a n d  P a u l G risw o ld .

J u lia  E llio tt , o f  In d ia n a p o lls , sc n d s  th is  l i s t : L iz z ie  R a d y ,  J o  H e x  
M in n ie  C o fitn , C a rr ic  C o ffin , H a r r y  O m v ee , L u lu  O m v e e , a n d  Julia 
H a rlo w .

G e o r g e  C .  P h illip s , o f  P h ila d e lp h ia , se n d s th is  l i s t : R e b c c c a  B etts, 
R y la n d  W . P h illip s , H o w a rd  M . P h illip s , B c ssie  G . M aro t, M a ry  
M a ro t, K a t e  M . P h illip s , a n d  G e o rg e  C .  P h il l ip s . '

A u b r e y  G e d d e s , o f  M an sfie ld , O ltio , sc n d s  these ñ am es : H u g h ic  E  
K t n g ,  J e r r y  S e ttlc m y e r , W ill ie  S h a m p , B u rr  G e d d e s , a n d  A u b r c v  
G ed d es. ‘

H a tt ie  R o b e rts , o f  R a h w a y ,  N . J . ,  se n d s a  few  ñ a m e s: H e n ry  
ie r r i l l .  C a r n e  T errill, J o e  C h e y n e y , M a r ia n n a  C ltc y n e y , R e b ie  
R o b erts , a n d  H a tr ie  R o b erts.

-®’* 0*!:; o f  U tic a ’  N - Y -> *«x>* 'h e  fo llo w in g  l is t :  M am ie  
W alk er, N eU ie S h e n v o o d , J e n n ie  B u rn o p , N e ilie  P a lm er, A lfre d  Sie- 
bo th , a n d  M a ric  S iebo th .

B la n c h c  L in tz ,  o f  R o c h c fo rt , M o „  se n d s th is  l is t :  F .lla B la n c h e  
-M organ, G . M o n tg o m e ry  L in tz ,  W . A lp h o n so  L in tz ,  a n d  E ffie  M or- 
g a n .

H e le n  L u k e n s  a n d  C a rr ie  G lo sse r  se n d  th ese  ñ a m e s : C a rr ie  H . 
G lo sse r , A n n ie  M . G lo sse r , J .  F r a n k  G lo sse r , E lt ie  W . M c V a u g lt ' 
Id a  M c V a u g h , a n d  H e le n  M . L u k e n s.

G e o rg e  F o ra n , o f  S tratfo rd , C o m í.,  se n d s u s  w ith  th is le tte r  the 
ñ a m e s o f  fo u r C h ín e se  b o y s , w h o  w ish  t o jo in  th e B ird -d efcn d crs, a n d  
w h o m  th e a r m y  is  g la d  to  w e le o m e :

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : T h e r e  are  fo u r C h ín e s e  b o y s  a t  m y  school, 
a n d  w h en  I  a s k e d  th em  i f  t h e y  w o u ld  jo in  th e a r m y  o f  B ird-d efend ers,

a r e  T s o o r ' K ¡h  F o n ! " t ** ’  w  V S * ”  V e>' f j a d  , a  T h e ir  n am es a r e  1  so o r-K th -F o o h , T s e e n -W a n - R tv c r ,  S m - K ia -S h u , a n d  K h o n g -K n n v  t ; „ „  r  i r  ’  ^ " - ‘ ‘•■in-snii, a n d  K h o n
K a n g - L t n g .  I  t n y s e l f a m  o n e  t o o .— Y o u r s  t r u ly ,  G e o .  F o r a n .

H e r e  is th e  lis t  o f  In d ra n  B ird -d efen d ers referred  to in  an o th er 
c o lu m n : A h '-n a -ro n k h  (H e n ry ), L o -le -h o ’ -w a -n a  (o p e n in g  in  th e 
s k y ) ,  S a t-e -g a h -ru n k h ’-h is  (row  o f  trees, a ll sa m e h c ig h t), T a h -ro u g h - 
y o '- n s , a n d  F u n h -ty u h -q u a h -n o '-ro u n g h  (p rcc io u s  or se le ct  co m ­
p a n y ).

K csid es th e  a b o v e  lists, th e  fo llo w in g  n am es h a v e  b een  r e c c iv e d ' 
A r t h u r  F a irb a n k s, R o b e n  N .  F a irb a n k s, M a y  E .  C h a n d lee , M am ie  
1 '. C h a p m an , K i t t y  A .  L o o m is, J e s s ie  L .  R a n d a ll, C h a rlie  S id e- 

b o th am , W illie  S id cb o th am , G e o r g e  M o rriso n , E d m u n d  D ix o n  
M a m ie  A .  R e e s e , W m . H .  W illis , J r ., L iv in g s to n e  W etm ore! 
M a rta  C a rro ll, N e t t ie  P .  B u d e r, L o t t ie  L .  B u tler, C h a rle s  B  
C ie m e n s , P h e b e  A .  E a r i, E l la  J .  B o w m a n , J o a n n a  B . H o w c ll, 
C a r n e  P a lm e r , A n n a  M . R e e d , L u c i la  M . P a lm e r , M a r y  J .  C urtis, 
L a u r a  D .  H a in c s , E d w a rd  H . L e v is ,  O liv e  A n n e  F rere t, F a n n y  S a lk e ld  
I' reret, C a rr ie  S a lk e ld  F rere t, G e o r g e  C lin to n  C la r k c , F lo re n c c  C la rk c  
M a n o n  C la r k c , E d w a rd  A .  W o o d s, C h a r le s  A .  W o o d s, L a w r e n c e  G  
W o o d s, E d d ie  W . D o n a h u c , G e o r g e  P ie r c e , F r e d d y  W . D o n a liu c  
F r e d  A .  P ra tt, J o h n  S . P ra tt, H a r r y  W . W h c e le r , J o h n n ie  A lie n ’ 
L m tly  A lie n  a n d  J u lia  A l ie n , L lz z ic  P la t t, M a y  H u d s o n , R ich ard  
H u d s o n , S a ra h  G a llc tt , A n n a  G a lle »  H a r r y  G a lle » , V to le t  C ranq  
R ic h a rd  C ra n e , A n n ie  C .  R a y ,  A d d ie  E . W illia m s, J a m e s  S e o » ’, 
M . S .  C h n s tta n , G e n r u d e  P h ip p s , A .  P h ip p s , W ilb u r  C .  L a m p h ie r, 
M a rc ia  A .  L a m p h ie r , C a ro lin e  G a u v a in , M a r ic  M a rch a n d  D a isy  

E l la  A u ste n n e ll, L e w ic  A u s te rm e ll, G re e n ie  B a rn ctt, J a m e s  B. 
T h o m p so n , B e llo  N o y e s , J e n n ie  N o y e s ,  M attd  M in er , J o s ie  M in e r  
D u a n e  B o w lc s , J o s ie  M . B o w le s , N e l lic  A .  H im es, W in th ro p  W e b ste r  
S a r g e a n t , N tsb a  P .  B re e k in r id g e , K a th e r in c  X’ y ie , R o b e r t  T  T a y lo r  
S u s ie  L .  W csterm an n , C .  A .  H a n n a , R a c h e l V .  B e n n e tt, J a m e s  M.’ 
H u n te r , A d d te  H .  H e .tg h , C .  S . R ic k e , J r . ,  J o h n  A u g u s t o s  H u n n c- 
in a n , C h a r lie  R o b b m s, F lo re n c c  P a lm e r , J o s ie  W illis , E d g a r  P .  M o tt 

C n V ir '1rJ?  K ir k la n d '  H a T Í c t  F .llin g , F lo re n c c  D ik é
W tle y , W tllte  A .  O .  P a u l,  E d ilh  G a lla u d e t, W illia m  A .  W e lls  
M arió n  B u d e r, R .  W o o d c o c k , E m m a  B u n d y , L o ttie  B u n d y , R .  D.’
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M o h u n , R o b b ie  M . F u llcrto n , M a r y  O tis  G a y , E u g e n e  S . A sh to n , 
E th c l G . E n ie ry , W illie  B . S h u te , W illia m  H . A . H a ll ,  L i ll ie  H a llc t, 
H a tt ie  P a r tr id g e , M a y  W o lco tt, A lb e r t  C . T u fts ,  G ertru d e  W eil, 
E ln a  P . H u n t, N o rra  A b b o tt, A lic e  T .  W a lk e r ,  L iz z ie  C .  M e rrill, 
H e rb crt A . S h u te , A b b y  E . R ic h a rd s , H a tt ie  C .  F em a ld .

M u s i c  R e c e i v e d .

F r ie n d s h ip 's  G if t .  A  co llcctio n  o f  p o p u la r p ie ce s , simplified b>-
E . M a c k .

Y o u  N e v e r  M is s  th e  W a te r  (H o w a rd ). Y o u  a n d  Y ou , waltzes 
Strau ss). B o th  sim plified  ; th e  la s t  v e r y  pretty .

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

L IN E A D U C T IO N S .

i. I AM a narrow S t r e e t ; draw a downward line from 
a certain letter, and I become disabled. 2. I  am sound 
in mind ; draw a line, and 1 become idéntica!. 3. I am 
the inhabitaní of a península near Norway ; draw a line, 
and I become an oíd woman. B. A. s.

C H A B A D E , N o . J .

T o be my first is misfortune dire;
To be my second many desire;
To be read y, boys, for every tussle,
Use my whole and increase in muscle.

A . o ' n .

T H .A N SP O SIT IO N S. R iv e ra .

i. It  was sad to see-------------the peace of a whole
village on th e  . 2. I watched the wood-cutter take,
as he plodded------------------- unfrequented path 011 the
shore of the  ---- . 3. He sounded th e  with lead
and . 4. Wild frtiil on the banks of th e  .
5. The   pursued their prey to the banks of the
 . 6. She looked from h e r------ window upon the
beautiful banks of th e  . 7 . -------------------pleasant
walks on the wild shores of th e  . 8. A  tall-----
stalked along the bank of th e  . 9. I watched-----
 their boat rocked on th e  . 10. I ------------ the
waters of th e  a perfect image of the trees on its
margin. B.

n iD D E N  B I R D S .

1. T he ñame of a great liero never dies. 2. I met 
Rob in the city of New York. 3. He saw a Turk eying 
her from his seat. 4. The fine house that I saw in 
Boston is now rented to a lady of great wealth. S. L.B.

R E B U S .

E N IG M A .

I AM composed ofthirty-one letters. My 1, 14, S, ti 
t8, 3 is an esculent vegetable. My 6, 12, 19, 24, 15, 7 
is a city in Greece. My I, 11, 5,9, 17 is a city in Frailee. 
My 26, 2, 13, 10, 3, 4, 14 is a river in South America. 
My 25, 29, 27, 20 is a musical instrument. M y  11,2, 
16; 21, 22, 30, 31, 28, 23, 4 is something we all slioulcl 
understand. My whole is an oíd saying. x, n. c.

D IA M O N D  P U Z Z L E .

2. To undermine. 3. A’bird. 4.I .  A  C O N S O N A N T .

An implement for writing. 5. A consonant. T. W.

|cz

B E H E A D E D  R H Y M E S .

W h y  will you cause me thus to -----
And leave my heart a prey to -----

One little word might heal?
If in your simple presence -----
No other single favor -----

What rapture should I  feel!

Ah 1 ’ t is the oíd deceptive -----
One's simple presence should be -----

To heal another’s grief;
If vows so slender should be -----
I think the little fíame thus ---- -

Would prove a  short relief. J. P. B.

R ID D L E .

I  AM ta lle r  th a n  a  man.
And less than a child;

I am bitter and I am sweet,
Civilized and wild.

You may meet me 011 the mountains, 
Very much at home,

And in t h e  S t r e e t  and on th e  sea ,
For I dearly love to roam.

Where you leave me in December,
You will find me in June;

You may wed me in the morning,
And e a t  m e  at noon. j e n n y  d a r é .

W O R D -S Q U A R E .

I. Moderately  warm. 2. To make proud. 3. 
vessel on which the consecrated bread is placed. 
Articles. 5. Cióse. NAUTICUS.

B E H E A D E D  lilVE

1. B ichead  a river an 
get a preposition. 2 
Another; and get a girl’ 
ñame. 3. Another, an 
get a boy's nickname. 
Another, and get a fi 
whetstone. 5. Anotlr 
and get a very wise nía 

„—  6. Another, and you r
W / u .^ n  “ strikeile.”  n.sí.r

D O U B L E  A C R O S T IC ,' N o . I .

T h e  fináis and primáis form the ñames of two in 
animals. 1. Something to give light. 2. A  girl's nam 
3. A  Saxon god. 4. To divide. 5. An Arabian r
6. T o  save. 7. A  ruminant. **•

Ñ A M E S O F  T O W N S  A N D  U1TIES-

1 . A  LEARNED m an  an d  an  exclam ation. 2. A not 
law yer and  an u n tru th . 3. A boy’s ñame, a  vowel, 
girl’s  ñam e, an  exclam ation of sham e, a  vowel. 4- ■ 
oíd, an d  a  place o f  safety. D'

IRGO)

vvV
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T H E  R I D D L E - B O X

P R E F I X  P U Z Z E E

S Q U A R E -W O R D .
FRUIT. 2. Not lato. 3. Protected. 

5- A serpent.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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T H E  E M IG R A N T  P U Z Z L E .

In  the above picture may be found, by careful. search, 
the following things: 1. Winding-sheets. 2. Ghosts.
3. A  sad exclamation. 4. A  dupe. 5. The body of an 
animal. 6. And a part o f the same. 7. Slielter. 
S. A tov. 9. A  discourse. 10. A  float. II. Animals 
(visible). 12. Animals (concealed, but understood to 
be present). 13. One form of (so-called) spirit-mani- 
festations. 14. Articles of jewelry. 15. Corsets. 16. 
Edifices. 17. A  row of houses. 18. Parts of the stage 
o f a theater. 19. A  measure. 20. Corn in a certain 
form. 21. A  tress of hair. 22. Parts of a watch. 23.

A  sentinel. 24. A  canoe transposed. 25. A pack of 
cards. 26. Flowers. 27. An evergreen. 28. Fruit. 
29. A  fruit tree. 30. The mates o f the vcssel, transposed. 
31. Affirmatives and negatives. 32. A legal claim. 33. 
Certain tools, with a Latin preposilion prefixed. 34. 
An island. 35. Four yards. 36. To cure. 37. Anger. 
38. Scoffing. 39. The way in which certain animals 
drink. 40. A  headland. 41. Parts of a river. 42. 
Managers ofbusiness. 43. What the Dutchman loves. 
44. A  fish. 45. A poet. 46. Profit. 47. Enclosures fo 
animals. 48. An embleni of royalty. , J. A. N.

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  J U L Y  N U M B E R

R e b u s ,  N o .  t. -  “  W h a t  m an  d a ré , I  d a te  !
A p p ro a ch  tho u  lik e  ih e  ru g g e d  R u ss ia n  bear,
T h e  a rtn 'd  rh in occro s, o r  th e  H y r c a n  t ig e r ;
T a k e  a n y  s h a p c  b u t  th a t, a n d  m y  firm  n erves 
S h a ll n e v e r  tre m b lc.”

E n i g m a . — “  T lic r c  ’ s  n o th in g  h a lf  so  sw c e t  ¡n life 
A s  lo v e ’ s  y o u n g  d re a m .”

C h a r a d e . — M u sh ro om .
D o u b l e  A c r o s t i c . — E u p h ro s y n e  P a re p a  R o sa .

E — n cam — P 
U  —  lr ic—  A  
p  — ar—  R  
H  — o\v—  E  
R  — c a —  P 
O  — scco l—  A
S —-t. P e te — R  
Y  O  (you)
N — ich o la— S  
E  —urop— A

T r a n s p o s i t i o n s . — 1 .  R e s in , rcin s, se rin , r ise n , s ir e n .  2 . T o rso , 
xoots. 3. D a m o n , m o n a d , n o m ad . 4. E n d o w , W o d e n . 5 . Serón, 
sn o re , N o rse.

B e h e a d e d  R h y m e s . — S tra in in g , tra in in g , rain in g. B ru sh in g , 
ru s h in g . M a r c h in g , a rc h in g .

S Q U A R E -W O R D .—  C R  A  V  A  T
R E V E R E  
A  V E  N  O  R 
V E  N  D  U  E  
A R O UND 
T E R E D O

R e b u s ,  N o . 2 .— “  H o w  sh a rp er th an  a  se rp cn t's  tooth il is

-  OLII
6. Dilates, 

Verd. 5. C

T o  h a v e  a  th a n k lc s s  child.
E l l i f s e s . — 1. C e n te r , recen t. 2. E s tra n g e , sergeant. 3- Sen- 

treason. 4. D re a d , d ared . 5. G e n e ra l, en larged. 
tails.

H i d d e n  C a p e s . — 1. A n n . 2. H o rn . 3. B o n . 4 

M e t a g r a m . — N ic e , r ic e , m ic c , ic e .
D i a m o n d  P u z z l e . —  l

n  e  d

H a l f  W o r d - S q u a r e . —  b  a  l  s  a  m

a n d  M o llie  W ille tt , L o u is e  R .  C a n b y .
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