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T H E  P A R A B L E  O F ST, C H R I S T O P H E R .

B y H . H .

T o  a  k in g ’s  c o u rt a  g ia n t carne,—
“ O K in g , b o th  fa r a n d  n e a r  

I .s e e k ,”  h e  sa id , “  th e  g re a te s t k in g ;
A n d  th o u  a r t  h e , I hear.

“ I f  it p icase  th ee , I  will a b id e ;
T o  th ee  m y  k n e e  sha ll b e n d ;

O n ly  u n to  th e  g re a te s t k ings 
C an  g ian ts  co n d escen d .”

R ig h t g lad  th e  k in g  th e  g ia n t took 
In to  h is  Service th en ,

F o r  s ince  G o lia th ’s m ig h ty  days 
N o  m a n  so  b ig  w as seen.

W eU  p leased  th e  g ian t, too. to  serve 
The g re a te s t k in g  on  e a r th ;

H e  served  h im  w ell, in  p eace, in  w ar,
In  sorrow , a n d  in  m irth ,

T ill carne  a  w an d erin g  m in stre l by,
® "e d a y> w ho P layed  a n d  sa n g  

\ i l d  songs, th ro u g h  w hich th e  devil’s ñ am e 
1 ro íane ly , lo u d ly  ra n g .

A sto n ish ed  th e n  th e  g ian t saw 
T h e  k in g  look  sore  g fra id ;

A t m en tio n  o f  th e  dev il’s  ñam e,
T h e  cross’s  s ig n  h e  m ade.

“ H ow  now , m y  m as te r  1 W h y  dost thou  
M ake on a y  b re as t th is  s i g n ? ”

mÜaÍC¡'- “ U  ¡S a  sPcl1’” re P,ie<lT h e  k in g — “  a  spell div ine,
V o l .  I I I .— 10 .

“ W h ich  sha ll th e  devil c ircum vent,
A n d  k eep  m e  safe a n d  w hole 

F ro m  a  11 th e  w icked a r ts  h e  tries 
T o  slay  m y  p recious so u l.”

“ O h , ho , m y  m a s te r !  th en  h e  is 
M ore  pow erfu l th a n  th o u  !

T h e y  lied  w ho ca lled  th ee  g re a te s t k in g ;  
I leave th y  service now,

“ A n d  seek  th e  d e v il; h im  will I 
M y  m a s te r  cali h e n ce fo rth ,”

T h e  g ia n t  c ried , a n d  s tro d e  aw ay 
C o n tem p tu o u s  a n d  w roth.

H e  found  th e  devil soon. I  w een 
T h e  devil w aited  n ea r 

W ell p ieased  to  have th is m ig h ty  m an  
W ith in  ln s ran k s  appear.

T h e y  jo u rn ey e d  on full m an y  a  day,
A nd now the g ian t deem ed

A t last h e  h a d  a  m as te r  found,
W h o  w as th e  k in g  h e  seem ed.

B u t lo ! o n e  d a y  th e y  carne apaCe 
T o  w here  four road-vvays m et,

A n d  a t  th e  m ee tin g  o f  th e  road’s 
A  cross o f  s to n e  w as set.

T h e  devil trem b led  a n d  fell back ,
A n d  sa id , “  VVe go  a ro u n d .” 

‘ í ' “ tel' m e ’’ f ie rce  th e  g ian t cried,
W h y  fcarest th o u  th is  g r o u n d ? ”
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T h e  devil w ould  n o t answ er. “  T h en  
I leave th ee , m a s te r  m in e ,”

T h e  g ia n t said. “  O f  so m e th in g  w rong  
T h is  m ystery  is s ig n .”

T h e n  answ ered  h im  th e  fiend, a sh am ed  : 
“ ’T w as th e re  C h ris t Je sú s  d ie d ;
W h e re v e r  s ta n d s  a  cross like  th a t,

I  m ay  not, d a ré  n o t b id é .”

“  H o , h o  ! ” th e  g ia n t cricd  again ,
S u rp rised  a g a in , p e rp le x e d ;

“ T h e n  Jesú s is th e  g re a te s t k in g ,—  .
I  seek  a n d  serve h im  n ex t.”

T h e  k in g  n am cd  Jesús, fa r a n d  near,
T h e  w eary g ia n t s o u g h t ;

H is  ñ a m e  w as everyw here  proclaim ed,
H is  im ag e  so ld  a n d  b o u g h t,

H is pow er v a u n te d , a n d  h is  laws 
U p h e ld  b y  svvord a n d  f i r e ;

B u t  h im  th e  g ian t so u g h t in  vain,
U n til h e  c ried  in  iré,

O ne w in ter eve, a s  la te  h e  carne .
U p o n  a  h e rm it’s  ce ll:

‘ Novv b y  m y  tro th , te ll m e, good sa in t, 
W h e re  d o th  th y  m as te r  dw ell?

“ F o r  I  h a v e  so u g h t h im  fa r a n d  vvide,
B y lea g u es  o f  la n d  a n d  s e a ;

I  seek  to  b e  h is  se rv an t tru e ,
In  h o n est fealty.

“ I h a v e  su ch  s tre n g th  a s  k in g s  desire,
S ta te  to  th e ir  State to  l e n d ;

B u t o n ly  to  th e  g re a te s t k in g  
C an  g ian ts  co n d escen d .”

T h e n  sa id  th e  h e rm it, p a lé  a n d  w an :
“ O h , g ian t m a n !  indeed  
T h e  K in g  th o u  seekest d o th  a ll k ings 

In  glorious pow er e x c e e d ;

“ B u t tliey  w ho see h im  face to  face,
I n  full co m m u n io n  c lear,

C row ned  w ith  h is  k in g d o m ’s  sp le n d o r b rig h t, 
M ust b u y  th e  visión dear.

“ D w ell h e re , O b ro th e r, a n d  th y  lot 
W ith  o u rs  co n ten ted  cast,

A n d  first, th a t  flesh b e  w ell su b d u ed ,
F o r  d ay s a n d  n ig h ts  th o u  ’l t  f a s t ! ”

“  I  fast ! ” th e  g ian t cried , am azed.
“  G ood  sa in t, I ’ll n o  su ch  th in g .
M y s tre n g th  w ould f a i l ; w ith o u t th a t ,  I 

W e re  fit to  serve  no k i n g ! ”

“ T h e n  th o u  m u st p ra y ,” th e  h e rm it s a id ; 
“ W e  k n ee l o n  y o n d e r s tone ,

A n d  te ll  th ese  beads, a n d  for each  b e ad  
A  p ray er, one  b y  o n e .”

T h e  g ian t f lu n g  th e  b e a d s  away,
L au g h in g  in  scornfu l p ride.

“ I will no t w ear m y  k n e e s  o n  s to n e s ;
I know  n o  p ra y e rs ,” h e  cried.

T h e n  sa id  th e  h e r m i t :  “ G ian t, since 
T h o u  c an s t n o t fast ñ o r  p ray ,

I  know  n o t if  o u r  M aster will 
Save th ee  som e o th e r  way.

“ B u t go dow n to  yon  r iv e r deep ,
W h e re  p ilg rim s  da ily  sink,

A n d  b u ild  for th e e  a  l ittle  h u t  
C losé on  th e  r iv e r’s b rin k ,

“  A n d  carry  trav e le rs  b a ck  a n d  forth 
A cross th e  ra g in g  s tre a m ;

P e rch an ce  th is  Service to  o u r  K in g  
A  w o rth y  one  w ill s e e m .”

“  Novv th a t is g o o d ,” th e  g ian t cried  ; 
“ T h a t  vvork I  u n d e r s ta n d ;
A  joy o u s ta sk  ’t  will b e  to  b ear 

P o o r souls from  lan d  to  land ,

“ W h o , b u t  fo r m e, w ould  s in k  a n d  drow n. 
G ood sa in t, th o u  h a s t  a t  len g th  

M ade m en tio n  o f  a  vvork vvhich is 
F i t  for a  g ia n t’s  s t re n g th .”

F o r  m an y  a  y ear, in  lovvly hu t,
T h e  g ian t d w e lt co n ten í 

U p o n  th e  b a n k , a n d  b a c k  a n d  forth 
A cross th e  s tre a m  h e  w ent,

A n d  o n  h is  g ia n t sho u ld ers  b o re  
A ll trav e le rs  w ho carne,

B y n ig h t, b y  d a y , o r  rich  o r  poor,
A ll in  K in g  Jesú s’ ñ am e.

B u t m u ch  h e  d o u b ted  if  th e  K in g  
H is  vvork w ould  n o te  o r  lcnovv,

A n d  o ften  w ith a  w eary  h e a r t  
H e  vvaded to  a n d  fro.
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O ne n ig h t, as w rapped  in  sleep  h e  lay, 
H e  su d d en  h e a rd  a  c a l i :

“ O h , C h ris to p h er, com e c a rry  m e ! ”
. . H e  sp ra n g , lo o k ed  ou t, b u t  a ll

W a s  d a rk  a n d  s ile n t o n  th e  shore.
I t  m u st be  th a t  I  d re a m e d ,”

H e  sa id , a n d  la id  h im  dovvn again  ;
B u t ¡n stan tly  th e re  seem ed

A g a in  th e  feeble, d is tan t c r v :
“ O h, com e a n d  ca rry  m e  ! ”

A g a in  h e  sp ra n g , a n d  looked  ; again  
N o  liv in g  th in g  cou ld  see.

T h e  th ird  tim e  carne  th e  p la in tive  voice, 
L ik e  m fan t’s soft a n d  w e ak ;

W ith  lan te rn  s tro d e  th e  g ian t fo rth , 
M ore  carefu lly  to  seek.

D ow n o n  th e  b a n k  a  little  child  
H e  fo u n d ,— a  p iteo u s s ig h t,—

W h o , w eeping , e a rn e s tly  im p lo red  
T o  cross th a t  v e ry  n ig h t.

W ith  g ru ff  good-w ill, h e  p ick ed  h im  up, 
A n d  o n  h is  n eck  to  ride,

H e  to ssed  h im , as m en  p lay  w ith  babes, 
A n d  p lu n g ed  in to  th e  tide.

B u t as th e  w a te r c losed a ro u n d  
H is knees, th e  in fan t’s  w e igh t 

G rew  h e av ie r  a n d  heav ier,
U n til i t  was so g re a t

T h e  g ia n t scarce  co u ld  s ta n d  u p rig h t,
H is  s ta ff  shook  in his h a n d ,

H is  m ig h ty  knees b e n t u n d e r  him ,
H e  bare ly  reach ed  th e  land ,

A n d , s ta g g e rin g , se t th e  in fan t dow n,
A n d  tu rn e d  to  sean  h is  face ;

W h e n , lo ! h e  saw  a  h a lo  b rig h t 
W h ic h  lit u p  a ll th e  place.

T h e n  C h ris to p h e r fell dow n afraid 
A t m arvel o f  th e  th in g ,

A n d  d ream ed  n o t th a t  i t  was th e  face 
O f Jestis  C h ris t, h is  k ing ,

U n til  th e  in fan t sp o k e , a n d  sa id :
“  O h , C h ris to p h er, b eh o ld  1 

I a m  th e  L o rd  whom  th o u  h a s t s e rv e d ! 
R ise  u p , b e  g la d  a n d  b o ld !

“ F o r  I  have seen  a n d  n o ted  well 
T h y  w orks o f  c h a r ity ;

A n d  th a t  th o u  a r t  m y  se rv an t good,
A  to k en  th o u  sh a lt see.

“ P la n t firm ly  h e re  u p o n  th is  b a n k  
T h y  s ta lw art s ta ff  o f  p ine,

A n d  it sha ll b lo sso m  a n d  b e a r  fruit, 
T h is  very  h o u r, in s ig n .”

T h e n , v an ish in g , th e  in fan t sm iled.
T h e  g ia n t, left a lone,

Saw  on th e  b a n k , w ith luscious dates 
H is  s to u t p in e  s ta ff b e n t  down.

F o r  m an  y a  year, St. C h ris to p h er 
Served G o d  in  m an y  á  l a n d ;

A n d  m as te r  p a in te rs  d rew  h is  face,
W ith  lo v in g  h e a r t  a n d  h a n d ,

O n  a lta r  fro n ts  a n d  c h u rch ’s  walls ;
A n d  p easan ts  used  to  say,

T o  look  on  good S t. C h ris to p h er 
B ro u g h t lu ck  fo r a ll th e  day.

I th in k  th e  lesson is a s  good 
T o -d ay  as i t  was th e n —

A s goo d  to  us called  C h ristian s 
A s to  th e  h e a th e n  m en  :

T h e  lesson o f  S t. C h ris to p h er,
W h o  sp e n t his s tre n g th  for o thers ,

A n d  sav ed  h is  sou l b y  w o rk in g  h a rd  
- T o  h e lp  a n d  save h is  b ro th e rs  1
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T H E  L I T T L E  O L E  M A N  I N  T H E  F O R E S T .

[ J a n ü a b y ,

T H E  L I T T L E  OLD M A N  IN T H E  F O R E S T .

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

T h e  New Y e a r ’s  story I  am  about to tell ís 
well known to Germ án children, all o f whom go 
¡ t a p i ñ e  through fairyland in the .golden days of 
childhood i f w a s  written b y  a good Gorm an 
barón Frederic de la Motte Fouque who wrote 
S e S S l  fairy-stori- ■■ U n d in j” 
all o f our readers h ave heard. It does not appea , 
however, in tbe popular translations of the works 
o f A e  délightful oíd barón. It  is quite a romance
t a  t e  o r i n a l .  t a t  -  t o .  reduced i .  «o ,  v « y
b rief and sim ple story.

T h e  nobleman who wrote it, and who loves 
good people and children almost as m uch as H ans 
Christian Andersen loved them, declares that 
S I S ?  t e .  . » í W  to b .  .Cid. H e d o . ,  . . .  - T  
w h v  he leaves his readers, you ng and oíd, to 
guess that b y  their own firesides. So, you see, 
fh e  story is som ething o f a  r id d le -o n e  must hve
in  a  particu lar w ay to find it out.

Berthold was a  Germ án m erchant. H e traveled 
much from city to city. In  G erm any there are long, 
dark forests, through which he often JO'n-ncye h 

One evening, he becam e bewddered m  one of 
these forests. H e was ridm g on horseback, and 
¡ s t a s t h e  far sunset was flam m g o ver the tall tops 

o f the trees above him , he w as starüed to find he 
had ridden out o f his w ay. H e carned grcat treas- 
ure in his sad d le-b ag s-jew els, ready m oney and
bilis o f exchange. In  the recesses o f the forests

there were robbers. o , fil „ffer
A s  he was proceeding along a lone defile, after 

nightfall, he espied a m an w alkm g in the foot-patl 
before him . H e called to him , saying :

“ W ho are  y o u ? ”
“  1  am  a collier. I  live with m y fam ily apart 

C o f i a s  lost h is way

a " ‘? h a v e n So "fg h t  to refuse hospitality to  a  stran- 
ger In G od’s ñam e, you are welcom e.”

Berthold followed the man t.ll t h e y c a m e t o a  
little rotta°-e. T h e  good wife m et them at the 
door with a  íam p, and a happy fam ily o f children

■ * *  - t e . .
told stories o f his journeys, and soon felt at horae 
am ong the children gathered lovingly around him.

At last it was proposed that they should sin0. 
The sweet volees of the children were Just J01™ |  
in a merry roundelay, when a sudden and loud 
knocking was heard at the door. The children

stopped singing, and the collier said firm ly : “  In
the ñam e o f G od, come in  ! ”

U pon this, the door slowly opened, and a little 
oíd m an, o f gentle appearance and m anners, carne 
stealin^ in, greeting the fam ily courteously, and 
taking the íofvest place at the table. H is garm ents 
were of som e ancicnt pattern ; he seem ed wan and. 
woe-begone, as though reduced b y  disease. B e r­
thold gazed at him  with a  feeling of great cunosity 
and surprise, but said nothing. H e once ine his 
e y e ; there w as som ething in it so cleeply m>s e 
rious that he felt a  chill creep.ng over h im , and he 
b eean  to be restless and ill a t ease.

A t last the little oíd m an folded his hands, and, 

turning to the collier, sa id :
“  It is the hour o f p rayer.”
T h e  collier a t once began to sing Now  all the 

woods are sleeping,”  in  wlnch the  Nvholc fami y 
joined, filling the house with such dclightful music 
that the m erchant listened like one enchanted.
^  Presently a  voice rose above the rest t  startled 
Berthold, and m ade the cottage trem ble. It  v a s

the little oíd man’s. ,
T h e  fam ily knelt down, and the collier praye .

T h en  they all rose tip with loving words, and the 
little oíd m an glided out o f the door, bowing 
hum bly as when he carne in.

B ut presently the door opened agam  and t 
little oíd man once more appeared H e threw a  
look o f fearful wildness upon Berthold, then dis 
appeared, the door closing after him  with viHence 

“  H e is a  little touched in  m ind, said the m er

chant, nervously. . , . , , ¡ „ r  « r
“  H e is perfectly harm less,’ said the collier. 

h ave not seen any evil in him  for a  ong time. 
But ”  he added, “  the only cham ber I can give 
you’ for the night has a  door that does not 
tightly ; he  comes into it in the night, but do not 
fcar him  ; if  you do not think any evil thought or 
do any evil act, he w ill go out o fh is  own a^ ° r d ^  

Bcrthold’ s h eart was now far from tranquil H e 
nressed h is portm anteau of treasures cióse to his 
side as the collier ligh ted  h im  up the narrow stair-

w av to h is room. ,
H e lay  down, placing his portm anteau and

w e a p o n s  beside him  on the bed b u t he cou d
not sleep H e rem em bered what the colliei ha
sd d  about the little oíd m an, that the safeguard
a g a i n s t  h im w a s  the absence of all evil thoughts
and acts. In  this respect the collier’s fam ily seemed
secure ; but the merchant knew how great was his
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ow n g reed  for g a in ; how  it m ad e  h im  h a rd  and  
u n ch aritab le , a n d  h e  tr ie d  to  p u t  aw ay all evil 
th o u g h ts  a n d  to  th in k  o f  th e  h y m n , “  N ow  th e  
woods a re  a ll re p o sin g ,” lest th e  little  o íd  m an  
sh o u ld  ap p ear.

A  little  p a s t m id n ig h t h e  fell in to  a  tro u b led  
sleep , a n d  his m in d  b e g an  to  w an d er o v er h is 
schem es for gain . H e  w as d re am in g  o f  th e  good 
b a rg a in  h e  h a d  m ad e , o r  ex pected  to  m ak e , w hen 
h e  w as s ta rtle d  b y  a  noise cióse by. H e  raised  
h im se lf  in  b e d , a n d  savv th e  little  o íd  m a n  in  th e

g ag e  ! ”  h e  exclaim ed, se izing  h is  pistols. T h e  little  
o íd  m a n  s ta r te d  b ack , as in  te rro r. H e  seem ed  
to  b e  in  a n  ag o n y  o f  p ray er. A  ch an g e  seem ed  
c o m in g  o v er h im . H e  ap p ea red  conscious o f  it, 
an d , g o in g  tow ard  th e  door, d isappeared .

B e rth o ld  gazed a f te r  h im  a n d  th e n  rem em b ered  
th e  co llier’s  ad m o n itio n  in  re g a rd  to  th e  d a n g e r  o f  
evil th o u g h ts . H e  w ished th a t  h e  h a d  ac ted  differ- 
en tly , for h e  w ished  to  b r in g  n o  evil on  th e  family.

T h e re  was a  so u n d  a t  th e  la tc h ; th e  d o o r opened , 
w hen  a n  ev il-looking g ian t, w earin g  a  red  m antle ,

m o o n ligh t, m o v in g  a b o u t th e  room . T h e  m erch an t 
a t  first looked  u p o n  h im  w ith  a  feelin g  o f  curiosity  
ra th e r  th a n  a la rm  or a n g e r , a n d  w hile h e  d id  so, 
a ll w as weil. B u t h e  a t  la s t b ecam e irritab le  u n d e r  
th e  d is tu rb an ce , a n d , w h en  th e  little  oíd m a n  a t 
last ap p ro ac h ed  th e  b e d , B e rth o ld ’s irritab ility  k in- 
d led  in to  a n g e r , a n d  w icked th o u g h ts  b e g a n  to  fill 
h is m in d , a n d  h e  fo u n d  it h a rd  to  re s tra in  h is  lips 
from  w icked words.

A t las t, th e  little  o íd  m a n  to u ch ed  th e  p o rtm an - 
teau  c o n ta in in g  th e  m e rc h a n t’s treasu res. T h is  
was too m uch . T h e  m erc h an t’s cau tion  forsook 
h im , a n d  h e  w as filled w ith  rage.

“ B a ck ! y o u v ile  ro b b e r!  b a ck , from  m y  b ag -

ap p ea red . H e  lau g h ed  wildly, a n d  said  : “  I  b eg in  
to  b e  free  ag a in . Y o u  have m ad e  m e  g r m u  !  ”  

B ertho ld  saw  th a t  th e  g ian t w as n o n e  o th e r  th a n  
th e  little  o íd  m an.

T h e  m e rc h a n t lea p ed  from  h is  b e d  a n d  dis- 
c h a rg e d  h is  pistol. T h e  g ian t v an ish ed , g row ing  
ta lle r  a n d  m o re  fearful as h e  d isap p eared .

I n  a  m o m en t, th e  co llier h u rried  u p  th e  stairs. 
“ I n  th e  ñ a m e  o f  G o d ,” sa id  h e , ru sh in g  in to  

th e  room , “  w h a t h a v e  you been  ,d o in g  to  ou r 
h o u se-sp irit ? ”

“  H o u se -sp ir i t! ”  sa id  B e rth o ld , like  o n e  in a 
d re am . “  W h a t  d o  you m ean  ? ”

“  H e  has ju s t  go n e  o u t o f  th e  h o u se ,”  sa id  th e
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coliier, “  perfectly  m o nstrous in  h is  size, a n d  in- 
flam ed  w ith  fu ry  ! ”

B u t th e  coliier saw  th a t th e  m e rc h a n t d id  no t 
u n d e rs ta n d  h im , a n d  h e  e n tre a te d  h im  to  go dow n 
in to  th e  com m on  a p a r tm e n t w here a ll o f  th e  fam ily, 
a ro u sed  b y  th e  re p o rt o f  th e  p isto l, h a d  now  m et. 
T h e  ch ild ren  sh ru n k  aw ay from  h im  as h e  en te red  
th e  room , a n d  th e  co llier’s  wife w as in  tears.

“ A n d  now ,” sa id  th e  goo d  w om an , “  we m u st 
live a ll those  y ears o v er a g a in .”

“  T h is  m ay  a ll seem  s tra n g e  to  y o u ,”  sa id  th e  
co liier to  th e  m e rc h a n t;  “ b u t  w hen  m y  wife a n d  
I  first carne to  th e  co ttag e  to  live, we found  it 
h a u n te d  b y  a  te rrib le  sp ec te r, su ch  as I hav e  ju s t  
seen  d isap p ear. B u t I sa id  to  m yself, I  w ill n o t fear 
h im , fo r i f  I am  a  tru ly  C h ris tian  m a n  n o  pow er o f 
evil can  h a rm  m e. I will overeóm e h im  w ith  a  
goo d  life , a n d  h e  sha ll n o t overeóm e m e. So, in 
th e  ñ a m e  o f  G od, I rem ain ed . R e d  M an tle— for 
su ch  is h is  ñ am e— a p p e a re d  to  us co n tin u a lly , b u t 
we ceased  to  fear h im . I b ro u g h t u p  m y  little  ones 
to  believe th a t  n o th in g  cou ld  h a rm  th c m  w hile they  
tru s te d  in  G o d ; a n d  th a t  a n y  sp e c te r  woulcl grow 
less a n d  less w ho dw elt in  a  fam ily  w ho h a d  lov ing  
h e a r ts  a n d  livecl p u ré  lives. So  R e d  M an tle  a t  
last b ecam e m y  little  o n es’ p lay m a te . W e  re- 
s tra in ed  o u r  d ispositions, we g u a rd ed  o u r  th o u g h ts , 
we loved each  o th e r. W e  p ra y ed  to g e th e r  m uch , 
a n d  th e  sp e c te r  b e g a n  to  grow  m o re  g e n tle  a n d  to 
sh r in k  in  size, y ear b y  y ea r, u n til h e  b ecam e th e  
d w a rf you saw  w hen  h e  carne in  th e  ev en in g  to 
p rayers. A ll evil d isap p eared  from  h is  face, a n d  
we all loved h im  as a  m eek  a n d  lia rm less  hou se -

sp irit, a n d  ex p ec ted  th a t  h e  w ould  soon b e  re leased  
from  th is tro u b le d  State a n d  van ish  fo rever.”

T h e  n e x t m o rn in g , th e  m erc h an t left th e  cot­
tag e . Y e a rs  p assed  aw ay ; h e  trav e led  from  city  
to  c ity , a n d  in to  co u n tries  re m ó te  from  G erm an y , 
b u t  h e  n e v e r  fo rg o t th e  ex p erien ces o f  th a t  n ig h t.

O ne afte rn o o n , n e a r  su n se t, h e  fo u n d  h im se lf  on  
th e  b o rd e rs  o f  th e  sam e fo rest a s  b e fo re , a n d  he 
reso lved  a g a in  to  s tr ik e  dow n th e  defile  a n d  see 
w ha t h a d  b eco m e o f  th e  good co liier fam ily.

I t  w as som ew hat la te  w h en  th e  c o tta g e  a p p e a re d  
before  h im . H e  d ism o u n ted  a n d  en te red . T h e y  
w ere sin g in g , “  N ow  all th e  w oods a re  s le ep in g .” 
I t  w as th e  h o u r  o f  p ra y e r  !

T h e  m e rc h a n t k n e lt  dow n besid e  th e  w hite- 
h a ire d  o íd  m a n , e x p ec tin g  ev ery  m o m e n t th e  
h o u se -sp irit w ould  re -a p p e a r. B u t th e  l ittle  oíd 
m a n  d id  n o t com e. O n ly  a  so ft l ig h t  w as shed  
ab ro ad  a m id  th e  shadow s o f  th e  ro o m , a n d  a  sw eet, 
low m elody a róse , lik e  th e  to u ch  o f  th e  m o st deli- 
c a te  fingers on  finely  a ttu n e d  m usical-g lasses.

I t  w as all th a t  re m a in e d  o f  th e  h o u se -sp irit, for 
th e  co liier a n d  h is  fam ily  h a d  all th ese  y ears lived 
p u ré  a n d  ho ly  lives.

“  T h a t  w as on ce  o u r  h o u se -sp ir it,” sa id  th e  
coliier, “  b u t  i t  can  on ly  now  m ak e  its p resence 
k no w n  to  us as a  g e n tle  lig h t a n d  a  s tra in  o f  m usic, 
sw eet a n d  low. W e  h a v e  su b d u e d  h im  b y  inno- 
cence  a n d  p ra y e r .”

O ye w ho re a d  th is  u n tru e , tru e  sto ry  b y  th e  
l ig h t  o f  th e  w in te r  fireside , cloes th e  new  y e a r  op en  
w ith  som e sp ec te r in y o u r  h e a r ts  a n d  h o m es?  
U n rid d le  th e  ta le  o f  th e  coliier family.

P I C C O L A .

B y  C e l i a  T h a x t e r .

POOR, sw eet P icco la  ! D id  you  h e a r  
W h a t  h a p p e n e d  to  P icco la , ch ild ren  d ea r?
’T i s  se ld o m  F o r tu n e  su ch  favor g ran ts  
A s fell to  th is  little  m a id  o f  F ran ce .

’T  was C hris tm as-tim e , a n d  h e r  p a re n ts  poor 
C ould  h a rd ly  drive th e  w olf from  th e  door, 
S tr iv in g  w ith  p o v erty ’s p a tie n t pain  
O n ly  to  live till su m m er again .

N o  gifts for P icco la  ! S ad  w ere th ey  
W h e n  d aw n ed  th e  m o rn in g  o f  C h ris tm as-d ay  ; 
T h e ir  l ittle  d a r lin g  no  jo y  m ig h t stir,
St. N icho las n o th in g  w ould b r in g  to  h e r  1
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B u t P iccola n ev er d o u b ted  a t  all 
T h at so m e th in g  b eau tifu l m u s t befall 
E v ery  ch ild  upo n  C hristm as-day ,
A n d  so sh e  s le p t till th e  daw n  w as gray.

A n d  full o f  fa ith , w hen a t  last sh e  woke,
She  sto le  to  h e r  sh o e  as th e  m o rn in g  b r o k e : 
b u c h  so unds o f  g lad n ess filled a ll th e  air 
T w a s  p la in  S t. N icholas h a d  b een  th e re !

In  ru sh ed  P icco la  sw eet, h a lf  wild—
_ N ev er w as seen  su ch  a  joyfu l child.
‘ See w hat th e  good sa in t b r o u g h t ! ”  sh e  cried, 

A n d  m o th e r a n d  fa th e r  m u st p eep  inside.

• P I C C O L A .

N ow  su ch  a  s to ry  w ho ev er h e a rd  ?
^ e re  w as a  little  sh iv e rin g  b ird  !
A sparrovv, th a t in  a t th e  w indow  flew,
H a d  c re p t in to  P icco la 's tiny  shoe !

“  H ow  go o d  p o o r P iccola  m u st hav e  b een  ! ”

w ie -ic n t  as h a p p y  a s  a n >' q ueen> 
h ile  th e  s ta rv in g  sp a rro w  sh e  fed a n d  w arm ed,

/>nd d an ced  w ith  ra p tu re , sh e  w as so ch arm ed .

C h ild ren , th is sto ry  I te ll to  you,
O f  P icco la  sw eet a n d  h e r  b ird , is true  
In  th e  fa r-off land  o f  F ran ce , th ey  say ,
StiH d o  they  live to  th is very day.
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T H E  B O Y  E M I G R A N T S .

B y  N o  a h  B r o o k s .

C h a p t e r  V .

N E W  P A R T N E R S .

'  h e  boys w ere a  little  shy 
o f  M r. M o n tag u e  M orse. 
H e  h a d  th e  ap p ea ran ce  
o f  “  a  c ity  c h a p ,” M irara 
F e n d e r  said. H e  wore 

a  p la id  v e lv e t v e s t, a  b lack  frock- 
coat (som ew hat seedy , to  b e  su re ), 
a n d  his tro u se rs , th o u g h  tu ck ed  
in to  th e  tops o f  h is  calfskin boots, 
w ere  m o re  su itab le  for Boston 
s tre e ts  th a n  for th e  p la ins. T h e n  

h e  w as v e ry  precise in  his lan g u a g e , a n d  h a d a  way 
o f  say in g  “  goo d  m o rn in g ,”  in stead  o f  “  m o rn in ’ to 
y e r ,”  w hich qu ite  d iscom fited  H ira m  a n d  T o m . T h e  
la tte r  to o k  th e  earliest o p p o rtu n ity  to  d eclare  th a t 
“  th a t B oston  feller w as c ran k y .” I t  se e m e d  very 
odd, too , th a t  h e  sh o u ld  b e  k n o ck in g  a b o u t th ere  
on  th e  fron tie r, a lo n e , a n d  seek in g  a  ch an ce  to  g e t 
in  w ith  so rae  p a r ty  b o u n d  across th e  con tinen t. 
T o  b e  su re , h e  sa id  th a t  h is p a r ty  h a d  b ro k en  up  
a n d  h a d  left a  y oke  o.f c a ttle  o n  h is  h a n d s ;  b u t 
how  d id  th e y  know  th a t h e  h a d  n o t s to len  tliese 
oxen ? A r th u r  fairly  sh u d d e red  w hen  th is  d a rk  
susp ic ion  crossed h is  m in d  ; a n d  h e  looked  involun- 
tarily  to  see i f  th e ir  new  acq u a in tan ce  d id  no t have 
th e  “ g am e  l e g ”  b y  w hich Jo h n n y  h a d  described  a 
m issing  ad v en tu rer. M orse, how ever, to ld  a  very 
stra ig h tfo rw ard  sto ry , a n d  h is  m a n n e r  w as so  fran k  
a n d  op en  th a t  one  o f  th e  p a r ty , a t  least, re g a rd e d  
h im  w ith  favor. B a rn a rd  sa id , a fte r rnuch delibera- 
tion , “  T h a t  fellow is c le a r g r i t .”

O ne afte rnoon , th e  boys, le a v in g  T o m  a t hom e 
“  to  k eep  h o u se ,”  crossed th e  riv er a n d  h u n te d  up  
M orse, w ho w as tem p o ra rily  q u a rte re d  a t  th e  cam p  
o f  som e Illino is m en . T h e y  saw  h is  oxen q u ietly  
g razing  in  th e  m eadow  h a rd  by , a n d  soon  satisfied  
them selves th a t  h e  h a d  ho n estly  com e in to  posses- 
sion o f  th em . T h e  peo p le  a t  th e  Illinois cam p  
knew  a ll th e  c ircum stances o f  th e  b re a k in g  u p  of 
th e  B oston  m a n ’s  p a rty , a n d  th ey  in cid en ta lly  told 
th e  sto ry  a ll o v er a g a in  w hile gossip ing  a b o u t the 
in te n d e d  tra d e  w ith  o u r  boys.

“  B u t i f  we ta k e  y o u r c a ttle  in  w ith  o u r  te a m , we 
sha ll hav e  to  trad e  off ou r horses, a n d  g e t a  yoke 
o f  oxen for ourselves,”  in te rp o sed  B arn ard .

“  H osses ? hav e  you go t a  hoss for sa le  ? ” asked 
o n e  o f  th e  Illino is party .

“ W e  hav e  a  p a ir ,” rep lied  B a rn a rd , “ w hich  
we sh a ll no t w an t if  we go  on  w ith  c a ttle . W h a t 
do  you th in k  a re  b es t for th e  p lains— c a ttle  o r  
horses ? ”

“  W e ll, som e allow  th a t  hosses is b e s t, because  
th ey  ’re  th e  fa s te s t ; th e n , ag in , th e re  ’s th em  th a t  
allows th a t  c a t t le ’s b e s t, because  th ey  h o ld  ou t 
b e tte r  in  th e  lo n g  ru n . T h e n , ag in , c a ttle  can  feed 
w here  hosses w ould  e’e n am o st s ta rv e  to  d eath . 
H osses is delicate  c ritte rs , pow erfu l delicate. H ow  
m u ch  d o  you allow  you  ’l l  ge t for ye r h o ss ? ”

H iram  b ro k c  in  w ith  th e  in fo rm a tio n  th a t  they  
h a d  n o t m ad e  u p  th e ir  m in d s to  sell. T h e y  w ere 
on ly  co n sid erin g  th e  m atte r . A t th is , a  s ilen t m an , 
w ho was m en d in g  h is  tro u se rs  in  a  c ó rn e r  o f  th e  
te n t,  spolce u p :

“  I  know  four ch ap s c a m p e d  dow n b y  th e  creek. 
T h e y  ’ve go t a  ch eap  yo k e  o f  c a ttle— a  y o u n g  cow 
a n d  a  sm a rt.little  s t e e r ; je s t  th e  th in g  for a  lead in ’ 
yo k e .”

A rth u r  lau g h ed  o u tr ig h t a t  th e  id ea  o f  d riv in g  a  
cow  in  a n  ox-team .

“  W ell, y e r  m ay  lau g li, y o u n g  fe lle r ,” sa id  th e  
m an , as h e  sh u t o n e  eye to  th re a d  h is  n e e d le ; 
“ b u t  le t  m e  te ll ye th a t  cows is cow s in  C aliforny—  
one  h u n d re d  a n d  six ty  o r  sev en ty  d o lla rs a  h e ad ,
I ’ve h e e rd  t e l l ; a n d  a  goo d  d riv in ’ cow w ill p u lí 
like  a ll possessed, if  she  ’s r ig h tly  yoked . T h e n  
th e r e ’s  ye r m ilk  a ll th ro u g h , y e r  see, fu r n o th in ’, 
so  to  sp e a k .” A n d  h e  re su m ed  h is  m end ing .

“  I t  w ould n ’t  do  a n y  h a rm  to  go  a n d  see  th a t  
te a m  o f  m ix ed  c r it te rs ,” su g g e ste d  H iram .

So th e  boys s ta r te d  up , a n d , g e ttin g  d irec tions 
from  th e  p a r ty  in  th e  te n t, w en t o ff in  sea rc h  o f  th e  
cam p  b y  th e  creek. A s th e y  w ere m o v in g  aw ay , 
th e  sp o k esm an  o f  th e  Illinois m e n  called  after 
th em  :

“  I  ’ll trad e  w ith  ye for th a t  w h ite  hoss o f  y o u r ’n. 
I  seen  h im  w hen  we w ar co m in ’ th ro u g h  low ay. 
S a y  sixty-five d o lla rs ? ”

“  H e  ’s w u th  seven ty-five,” called  b a ck  H ira m  ; 
a n d  th e  boys w en t on  to g e th e r, th e  B oston  m an  
lea d in g  o ff a t  a  g re a t pace. T h e y  sea rch ed  a ro u n d  
a  lo n g  tim e  before th e y  found  th e  cam p  o f  th e  m en  
w ho h a d  a  yoke o f  c a ttle  to  sell. A t  m o st o f  the 
cam p s w here  th e y jn q u ire d , th in g s  seem ed  gloom y. 
T h e  la te s t new s from  C alifo rn ia  was unfavorab le. 
M an y  w ere ta lk in g  a b o u t tu rn in g  b a ck  ; b u t m an y  
o th e rs  w ere d o g g ed ly  com p le tin g  th e ir  p rep ara tio n s  
for th e  final s ta rt. O n e  m an , s ta n d in g  o n  th e  w heel
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o f  his w agón , w ith  a  m ark in g -b ru sh  a n d  p o t of 
p a in t, was p r in tin g  on  its c an  vas co v er th e  words 
‘•C alifo rn ia  o r  b u s t.”  T h is  was a  so rt o f  defian t 
dec lara tio n  th a t  m an y  m en  th o u g h t it necessary  
to m alee, co n sid erin g  how  m an y  people  w ere en- 
d eav o rin g  to d iscourage  o thers . T h e  s ig n  w as 
com m on  on th e  ten ts  a n d  w agon-covers o f  th e  
e n n g ran ts . O th e rs  h a d  su ch  in sc rip tio n s as, “  W e 
are  b o u n d  to  go  th ro u g h ,”  o r  “  B ound  for the 
S a c ram en to ,” a n d  one  p a r ty  h a d  p a in te d  on  th e ir  
w agon-cover, “  R o o t, h o g , o r  d ie .”

I t  was a p ic tu resq u e  sig h t, th is c ity  o f  em ig ran ts . 
M ore  people  w ere h e re  th a n  on  th e  eas t side o f  th e  
river. M ost o f  th em  h a d  co m p le ted  th e ir  ou tfit a t 
C ouncil Bluffs, a n d  w ere fix ing  u p  th e  few odds 
a n d  en d s th a t w ere n eed ed  before th e  final s ta r t 
T h ey  a lre ad y  affected  th e  ru d e  ways a n d  m an n e rs  
o f  th e p la in s .  F o r  th e  m ost p a rt, th e  m en  w ore 
slouched  h a ts  a n d  re d  o r  b lu e  flannel sh ir ts  ; they  
a isca rd ed  coats a n d  vests, a n d  w ore  b e lts  a t the 
w aist. T h e  w ea th e r w as m ild , for i t  w as now  early  
M ay, a n d  g ro u p s  o f  e m ig ra n ts  w ere  co o k in g  in  the 
o pen  a ir, o r  c a rry in g  o n  a  so rt o f  ou td o o r house- 
keep in g , o f  w hich th e ir  w agons w ere th e  founda- 
tion. H e re  a n d  th e re  w as a  fam ily o f  fa ther 
m o th e r, a n d  ch ild ren . O ne w agón th e  boys saw  
h a d  N o  m ore  ¡Ylissoury for u s ”  p a in te d  o n  its 
d m g y  re d  cover in  b lack  le tte rs  ; a  fiock o f  white- 
h a ire d  ch ild ren  A r th u r  sa id  th e re  w ere sixteen 

c h m b ed  o u t a n d  in, s ta r in g  o p en-eyed  a t  th e  
stran g ers . T h is  p o p u lo u s g ro u p  h a d  no  te n t,  b u t 

e w holly  in  th e  w agón , a n  en o rm o u s affair w ith 
a  tall to p , h igh  a t  e ach  e n d  a n d  low er in the 
m iddle . T h e  fa th e r o f  th e  fam ily, a  yellow-faced, 
d isco u rag ed -lo o k in g  m an , w earin g  m ud-co lored  
c lo thes o f  h o m esp u n , “  allow ed ” th a t  h e  w as from 

A rk an saw ,”  a n d  w as n o t q u ite  su re  w h e th e r  he  
sh o u ld  go  to  C alifo rn ia  o r  O reg o n . H e  sh o u ld  go 
by th e  N o rth  P la tte  ro u te , a n d  tu rn  off to  th e  no rth  
b y  th e  F o rt H all ro ad , i f  tfie go ld  new s should  

p e te r  o u t ” b y  th e  tim e  h e  reach ed  th a t  point.
“  G osh  ! how  th a t B oston  feller do  w a lk ,” s ig h ed  

H ira m , w ho  found  it difficult to  k e ep  u p  w ith  th e ir 
new  co m rad e. M orse s tro d e  o n  ah ead , ta lk in g  
e a g e r ly  o v er h is  sh o u ld e r ;  th e  h a rd  b u d s  o f  th e  
•• rosin -w eed  "  p lan ts  th a t  co v ered  th e  m eadow  ra t- 
1 ag a in s t h is  boo t-legs a s  h e  m easu red  off th e  
g ro u n d . A r th u r  tro tte d  a lo n g  som ew hat labori- 
ously , a n d  w on d ered  i f  a ll B oston people  w alked 
like  M r. M ontague  M orse.

T hey found  th e  rnen  w ho had  th e  ox  a n d  cow f ó ­
sale  —fo u r g rc a t h u lk in g  fellows w ho h a d  four yóke 
o fc a t tle  a m o n g  th em . T h e y  h a d  h a d  tw o w agons 
one  o f  w hich th e y  h a d  ex ch an g ed  for provision¡ 
a n d  cash  in th e  tow n o f  C ouncil Bluffs, a n d  th e  
o th e r  th ey  re ta in ed . T h e y  w ould sell th e  ox  and  
cow  to g e th e r for sixty-five d o lía is. T h e  cow was

“  sk ittish  a n d  a little  w ild-like,”  b u t  a  good m ilker 
a n d  was first-ra te  in  th e  yoke. T h e  s teer— well, 
th e re  h e  was, a  sm all b lack  fellow, w ith  one  h o rñ  
c ru m p led  dow n in th e  od d est so rt o f  way.

“  S tro n S  as a  s team -in g in e ,” exp la ined  th e  ow ner.
‘ S tro n g  as a  steam -in g in e  a n d  tam e  as a  k itten  
A n d , s tra n n g e r, h e ’s  ju s t  th e  know ingest c ritte r  
you e v e r  see. ’P ea rs  like  h e  w as h u m an , som e- 
tim es— hey , T ig e  ! ” a n d  th e  m an  affectionately 
p a tte d  th e  little  b lack  s te e r  on  h is  nose.

“  Is  th is all you Ve go t to  se ll ? ”  a sk ed  H iram  
ra th e r  d iscon ten ted ly . ’

“ W ell, th e  fact is, s tra n n g e r ,” rep lied  th e  m an , 
we d o n ’t  re e ly  w a n t to  sell. ’P o n  m y  w ord, we 

d o n ’t. B u t we V e no  n eed  fur all these  ca ttle , and  
we do need  th e  m oney . I ju s t  h a te  like p isón to 
p a r t  w ith O íd T ig e . (H is  n a m e ’s T ig e r , you see 
a n d  w e cali h im  T ig e , for sh o rt.)  B u t  we Ve go t 
th ree  o th e r  yo k e  a n d  a  lig h t load  ; a n d  we allow  to 
go  th ro u g h  r ig h t p e a r t ,  w ith o u t no  tro u b le .”

T h e  boys w alked a ro u n d  th e  c a ttle  two o r  th ree  
tim es m ore, th e ir  ow ner e n te r ta in in g  th e m  with 
a  lo n g  s tr in g  o f  p ra ises o f  h is  o d d  yoke, as he  sa t 
o n  th e  w ag o n -to n g u e  a n d  ta lk e d  fast.

“  C om e now, say  six ty  d o lla rs a n d  it ’s  a  trade.
I w an t th e  m o n ey  pow erful b a d ,” he  concluded. 

A r th u r  p u lled  H ira m ’s  sleeve a n d  sa id  :
“  T a k e  h im , H i ; tak e  h im . I  like  th a t  little  

b lack  s te e r .”
H ira m  spoke  u p  : “ G ive us th e  refusal o f  this 

y e r  yoke o f  c a ttle  u n til to -m orrow  ? ”
“  W e  have no t y e t concluded  w h e th e r  we sha ll 

b u y  a n y  cattle  here ; o r  go  o n  w ith o u r  h o rse s ,”
expla ined  B arn ard .

O L D  T 1C .E ,

M orse looked  a  lit­
tle  d isap p o in ted , b u t 
sa id  no th ing .

I t  w as a g ree d  th a t  
th e  boys sh o u ld  hav e  
u n til nex t d a y  to 
m ak e  u p  th e ir  m in d s 
a b o u t b u y in g  th e  
ca ttle  a t  six ty  do l­
lars for th e  yoke. A s 
th e y  w alked  back , 

. . .  , ,  , M orse, th ough tfu lly
w h ip p in g  off th e  w eed-tops w ith  h is  ox-goad. s a id : 

“  Y ou fellows tak e  accoun t o f  s to ck — wagón 
outfit, provisions, a n d  team . I ’ll p u t in m y  yoke 
o fc a t tle  a n d  m y s h a r e 'o f  provisions a n d  o u tfit, o r  
m o n ey  to  b u y  th em , a n d  w ill p a y  you m y  propor-- 
tion  o f  th e  cost o f  th e  w agón. P a r tn e rsh ip  l im ite d ; 
th e  co n cern  to  b e  so ld  o u t w hen  wc g e t th ro u g h  • 
sh a re  a n d  sh a re  a like . H o w  ’s  th a t ? ”

1  h a t ’s  fa ir,” said B a rn ard . B u t H iram  n u d g ed  
h im , a n d  h e  a d d e d : “ W e ’ll ta lk  it over. Y ou com e 
across a n d  see us th e  fust th in g  to -m orrow  m o rn in g .”
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I t  w as a g reed , a n d  th e  b o y s w e n t b a ck  to  th e ir 
c am p  to  d iscuss th e  p roposition . B arn ard  and  
H ira m  w ere really  th e  final a u th o ritie s  in  th e  m at- 
te r ;  b u t A r th u r  a n d  T o m  exercised  th e  y o u n g e r 
b ro ’th e r’s  p riv ilege  o f  sa y in g  w h a t th ey  th o u g h t 
a b o u t it. A r th u r  th o u g h t th e  B oston m a n  m u st be  
a  goo d  fellow. H e  w as b r ig h t  a n d  s m a r t ; and  
A r th u r  h a d  no ticed  th a t h e  spoke  cheerily  to  the 
w h ite-h ead ed  c h ild ren  in th e  A rk a n sa s  wagón. 
B esides, h e  w as alw ays p le a sa n t a n d  full o f jo kes, 
ad d ed  th e  boy , w ith a  feeling  th a t  th a t w as no t 
conclusive, th o u g h  h e  h a d  form ed h is  opim ons 

p a rtly  b y  it.
“  I  suppose  w e h av e  really  m ad e  up o u r  mmcls 

to  go  w ith  oxen. 1 like  th a t  B oston chap . W e  
can ’t  g e t a n o th e r  yoke o f  cattle— if we sell your 
h o rse  a n d  buy  th e  ox-and-cow  yoke— any  b e ttc r  
th a n  b y  tak in g  th is  m an  in to  cam p  w ith us,” 
a rg u e d  B a rn ard .

“ B u t th em  s to re  c lo thes ! ” sa id  H ira m , w ith

som e d isgust. .
“  W h y , h e  c an ’t  h e lp  i t  i f  h e  h a s  to  w ear ou t his 

o íd  city  c lo thes,”  sa id  A rth u r , eagerly . “ .H e  is no t 
foolish en o u g h  to  th row  th e m  aw ay. So h e  w ears 
’em  o u t for com m on  ones. D o n ’t  you  see  ? ”

“ A n d  h e ’s  a  pow erfu l w a lk er,” ad d ed  H ira m , 
w ith  a n  expression  o f  a d m ira tio n  o n  h is  freckled 
face “  G o lly  ! how  th a t  c h ap  lcin w alk, th o u g h  ! ”
1 A n d  th is  tu rn e d  th e  scale. T h e  B oston  m an  was 

so lem nly  vo ted  in to  th e  p a rtn e rsh ip .
T o m  once m ore  o b jec ted  th a t  M orse  w as “  s tuck  

u p ,"  a n d  h e  w as on ce  m ore  su p p ressed  by his 
b ro th e r , w ho re m in d ed  h im  th a t  h e  ta lk ed  too 
m uch  w ith  h is  m o u th . T h is  frcq u en t reb u k e  hav- 
in g  silenced  T o m , H iram  ad d ed  :

“  A  fe ller th a t  know s a s  m u c h  ab o u t ca ttle  a s  he 
does, a n d  k m  walk like  h e  does, is n ’t  s tu ck  up. 
B esides, h e  ’ll p u t in  ju s t  ab o u t e ig h ty  d o lla rs ín te r 
th e  com pany’s  m ess.”

A t th is , little  Jo h n n y , w ho still c lu n g  to  th e  boys, 
s ta r tc d  up . “  E ig h ty  do llars ! O h , I ’ve go t e igh ty  
dollars. W o n t  you  ta k e  m e  th ro u g h  for t h a t .

H iram  looked  w ith  som e d isda in  on  th e  little 
fellow, w ho  w as tre m b lin g  w ith  exc item en t, a n d  
said  : “  Y ou go t e ig h ty  do llars, m y  little  k id  !
W h e re  ? ”  .

Jo h n n y  h astily  s lipped  off h is  s trip ed  trousers, 
a n d , tu rn in g  o u t th e  lir.ing  o f  th e  w a istb an d , show ed 
e ig h t fíat, ro u n d  d isk s o f  so m e th in g  h a rd , carcfu lly  
sewed in.

“ T h e m ’s  i t ! t h e m ’s i t !  E ig h t  o n ’em  ; e ig h t 
ten -d o lla r g o ld  pieces, all sew ed in .”  A n d , slit- 
t in g  little  h o les in  th e  c lo th , h e  show ed th e  coins, 
su re  en o u g h , each  sew ed in  sep a ra te ly  from  the 
o th er.

“  P o o r little  c h ap  ! W e  don’t  w an t to  ta k e  y o u r 
m o n ey ,” sa id  B arn ard .

“  N o ,” ad d ed  H iram . “  B esides, you h a in t  go t 
no  c lo thes w u th  sp e a k in g  abou t. Y o u  can ’t  go 
across th e  p la in s in  th e m  c lo th es.”

“  T h e y  ’re  n o t 1 sto re  c lo thes,’ th o u g h , H ira m ,” 
ad d ed  A rth u r , w ith a  lau g h . A r th u r’s  h e a r t  h a d  
gone o u t to  th e  p o o r little  waif, a n d  h e  rem in d ed  
h is  co m rad es th a t  p a r t  o f  h is  m o n ey  m ig h t b e  used 
for a n  o u tfit, a n d  it w ould  b e  on ly  fair to  tak e  p a r t  
as h is  sh a re  o f  th e  cost o f  th e  trip .

“  B esides, I  ’ve  g o t c lo th es,”  sa id  th e  w a if ; and , 
u n ro llin g  h is  b u n d le , h e  show ed som e coarse  w oolen 
sh irts , a  p a ir  o f  cow hide shoes, overalls , a n d  a  few 
sm all a rtic le s  o f  w earin g  ap p are l.

B a rn a rd  in sp ec ted  th ese  critica lly , a n d  s a id :
“  N o  w om an  folks p u t these  u p  ; b u t  th ey  ’ll do  
b e tte r  th a n  n o th in g .”

A rth u r  fe lt a  to u ch  o f  hom esickness a t  th is  re- 
m a rk , a n d  his th o u g h ts  flew b a ck  to  his m o th e r as 
h e  g lan ced  o v er h is  ow n tidy  su it, th e  w ork  o f  his 
m o th e r’s  h an d s. H e  saw  h e r  a g a in  a t  th e  garden- 
g a te , a s  h e  h a d  seen  h e r  m a n y  a  tim e while cam p ­
in g  ou t in  th e  lonely Iow a p ra ir ie s ; an d , w ith  a 
soft voice, h e  s a id :

“  L e t ’s ta k e  Jo h n n y  a lo n g , boys. H e  sha ll have 
h a lf  o f  m y  b la n k e ts .”

“ W h a t  do  you  say , B a rn e y ? ”  ask ed  H iram , 
w ith  a  l ittle  glow in  h is  ho n est h e a r t ,  th o u g h  he 
looked  a t th e  w aif w ith  a n  a ir  o f severe  scru tiny .

“  I ’rn a g ree d , i f  you a re ,” rep licd  B a rn ard .
“  B u t I  te ll you  w h a t i t  is, A rty ,— o u r te n t  is full, 
a n d  we c an ’t h av e  a n y  m o re  p asscn g ers  m ir lodgers. 
T h e  p a r tn e rsh ip  is  co m p le te  th is  tim e .”

A t  th is , Jo h n n y , w ho h a d  rip p c d  o u t th e  gold 
coins from  h is  w a istb an d , p u t th em  in to  H ira m ’s 
h a n d , a n d  s a id :

“  A m  I g o in g  th ro u g h  w ith  you  ? ”
“ W e ll,  I allow  you  sha ll g o  th ro u g h  w ith  us, 

youngster. I t  ’s  sh a re  a n d  sh a re  a like , you know.; 
a n d  you  are  to  d o  y o u r p a r t  o f  th e  w ork. T h a t  ’s 
all. T h e re  ’s n o th in ’ co m in ’ to  ye  w h en  we g e t 
th ro u g h . U n d e rs ta n d  t h a t ? ”  A n d  a  h a rd  look 
fü tted  across th e  y o u n g  m a n ’s  face a s  h e  jin g le d  
th e  g o ld  in  h is  palm .

Jo h n n y  p ro tes ted  th a t  h e  u n d e rs to o d  th e  b a rg a in  
perfectly . H e  was to  h a v e  su ch  c lo thes as th ey  
th o u g h t necessary. T h e  re s t o f  h is  c ash  was to  
pay  for h is  sh a re  o f  th e  provisions n eeded  for th e

tr ip . .
N e x t day , M orse  carne  o v er ea rly , w ith th e  I n ­

fo rm ation  th a t  th e  Illinois m en  w ould give sev en ty  
d o lla rs for H ira m ’s w hite horse . M orse  w as ín- 
fo rm ed  o f  th e  conclusión  o f  th e  p a r tn e rsh ip  dis- 
cussion. T h e  te rm s  w ere once m ore  go n e  over 
a n d  fairly  u n d e rsto o d  on b o th  sides, a n d  th e  b a r- 
g a in  w as ra tified . •

“ Novv, th e n ,”  sa id  B a rn ard . “ T h is  is M ister 
H ira m  F e n d e r , la te  o f  L ee C o u n ty , Illino is, know n
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as H i F e n d e r , for sh o rt. T h is  is T h o m a s  F en d e r, 
b ro th e r o f  th e  sam e, a n d  1 a  r ig h t p e a r t  b oy ,’ as 
he  sa y s ; o therw ise  T o m . A n d  th is  in fan t is my 
b ro th e r, A r th u r  A d am s S tevens, p ro b ab ly  th e  b es t 
boy th a t ev er l iv e d - e x c e p t  m e  ; a n d  is kno w n  in 
th is c am p  as A rty . A s for m yself, I a m  A rty ’s 
b ro th er, w hich  is  g lo ry  e n o u g h  fo r m e, a n d  m y  
ñ am e is B a rk er B a rn a rd  S te v e n s ; o therw ise  B ar- 
n ard , u sua lly  called  B a rn ey  for sh o rt, a n d  som e­
tía les d u b b e d  B a rn ey  C ro g a n  b y  m y  sm all and  
im p e rtin en t b ro th e r .”

T h e  b o y s Iau g h ed  h e artily  a t  th is  lo n g  speech. 
M orse, n o t to  b e  o u td o n e  in  ad v an c in g  in to  in tí­
m ate  acq u a in tan ce , sa id  :

“  P e rm it m e, g c n tiem en , to  in tro d u ce  m yself— 
M ontague  P e rk in s  M orse, la te  o f  H ovey  & C o ’s 
B o sto n ; now b o u n d  for C alifornia, o r  b u s t ;  and  
genera lly  know n a s  M o n t M orse, o r, i f  you prefer 
it, M o n t,— a n d  v ery  m u ch  a t  y o u r  Service.”

W ith  a  g re a t  d ea l o f  en th u s ia sm , th e  b o y s cele- 
b ra te d  th is  h a p p y  conclusión  o f  affairs by  -m in^ 
ovcr th e  riv er a n d  c losing  th e  tw o b a rg a in s. T h e  
w hitc ho rse  was so ld  to  th e  Illino is m en  for seventy  
do llars ; a n d  th e y  took  T ig e  a n d  M olly, for these 
w ere  th e  ñ am es o f  th e  o x  a n d  cow, a t  th e  sum  
a g reed  up o n  th e  d a y  before.

' W e  will m ove over lie re  to -m orrow .” sa id  H i­
ram , “  a n d  we will tak e  th e  c a ttle  off y o u r  h an d s 
th e n .”

“  B u t to -m orrow  is S u n d a y ,” sa id  M ont. “  W e 
a re  n o t g o in g  to  trave l S un d ay s, a r e  we ? ”

H iram  lo o k ed  a  little  tro u b led  for a  m om ent.
I  h e n  B a rn ey  ch eerily  sa id  :

“ O h , n o ;  we are  n o t g o in g  to  trave l S undays, 
excep t in  cases o f  g re a t em erg en cy . A re  we, H¡ ?” 

“ C e rta in ly  n o t ,” answ ered  H ira m , b’riskly. 
N ev er allow  to  trav e l o n  S u n d ay s, no t if  we can 

he lp  i t .”

“ T h e n  y o u ’ll k e cp  th e  c a ttle  u n til M ondav  
wont you ? ”  a sk ed  B arn ard .

“ W ell, i f  you  fcllers a re  too p ious to com e over 
on  Sunday , you  nvay tak e  ’em  aw ay n o w ,” said th e  
m an , grufflv.

“  A ll r ig h t,”  rcp lied  H ira m . “  W e  ’ll tak e  th em  
now, a n d  be b eh o ld en  to  nobody  fo r n o th in ’. ”

So th e  ca ttle  w ere ta k e n  across th e  ferry , and  
th e  boys h a d  m ilk  w ith  th e ir  co rn -m eal m u sh  th a t 
n igh t.

“ A  m ean  o íd  h u n k s ,”  g row led  H iram . “  W an ted  
us to  sm ash  S u n d a y  all to  pieces, d id  h e  ? W e ll I 
allow  we m a d e  ju s t  two m ilk in g s o u t o f  h im .”

S u n d ay  h e re  was n o t like  th e  S a b b a th  a t  honre. 
L abor w as genera lly  su sp en d e d  th ro u g h o u t th e  
cam ps, how ever, excep t w here  som c im p a tien t 
pa rty  sto le  ou t w ith th e ir  team s, d r iv in g  a lo n g  with 
a  ha lf-su b d u ed  a ir , as i f  afra id  “  to  sm ash  S u n d ay  
all to  p icc es .” G en era lly , th e  e m ig ran ts , look ing

neat b u t  u n casy  in  th e ir  p a rticu la rly  c lean clo thes 
lo u n g ed  a b o u t th e  w agons a n d  “  trad e d  ”  in under- 
tones, o r  discussed th e  la te s t new s from  C alifornia 
by  w ay  o f  th e  States.

T h e  b r ig h t M ay su n  sh o n e  dow n u p o n  a  m otley  
m ass o f  peo p le  sca tte rcd  a m o n g  ten ts  o» g ro u p cd  
a ro u n d  w agons. A b o u t noon , th e  b low ing  o f  a  

n  a n n o u n ced  th a t  a  re lig ious Service, o f  w hich 
no tice  h a d  b een  p rev iously  c ircu la ted , w ould begin . 
T h e re  w as a  g e n e ra l sa u n te r in g  in  th e  d irection  o f  
a  c lu s te r  o f  w agons, n e a r  w hich a  p reach er, s tan d - 
in g  o n  a  feed-box, called  th e  peo p le  a b o u t him .

F iv e  o r  six  w om en, w ives o f  e m ig ran ts , a id ed  b y  
tw ice as m an y  m en , fo rm ed  a  cho ir, a n d  th e ir  
voiccs rose  sw eetly  o n  th e  a ir  w ith  th e  fam iliar 
h y m n s o f  C h ris tian  service. T h e n  th e  m in iste r 
a f te r  d evo tiona l cxercises, p re ac h ed  a  l ittle  se rm ón  
from  th e  tex t in R o m an s  v iii., 17. H e  ta lk e d  a b o u t 
h e irs  a n d  h e ir s h ip ;  h e  dw elt o n  th e  fact th a t  th ey  
w ere a ll seek in g  a n  in h eritan ce , a n d  w hile h e  
adv ised  w isdom  a n d  p ru d e n ce  in  th is  sea rch , ad - 
m o n ish m g  th e  p e o p le  a b o u t h im  to  seek  th e  tru e  
n ch es , h e  re m in d ed  th em  th a t  th e y  w ere jo in t  

i s ; th a t th e ir  in h e ritan c e  w as m utua l. H e 
ta u g h t  th em  to  fo rb ea r w ith  one  a n o th e r ;  to  b e  
p a tie n t, loving, a n d  to  go  on in  th e ir  jo u rn e y  of 
1 ’ , a s  across th e  co n tin en t, w ith unselfishness, 

b e a rin g  each  o th e r’s  bu rd en s.
“  T h a t  ’s  a  r ig h t  s m a r t ch an ce  o f  a  se rm ó n ,”  sa id  

H ira m , as th ey  m o v ed  aw ay a f te r  th e  la s t hym n 
h ad  b een  su n g  a n d  th e  a ttcn tiv e  crow d h a d  dis- 
p ersed . “  A  g oo d  se rm ó n  ; a n d  ju s t  you re m e m b e r  
w hat th e  p a rso n  sa id  a b o u t to tin g  one  a n o th e r’s- 
b u rd e n s , you  T o m , will y e ? ”

Tom  rcceivcd  th is  lesson with som e show  o f  in - 
chgnation , a n d  sa id  : “ O  yes, you ’re  th e  m an  th a t  
n e a rs  se rm o n s for som e o th e r  feller, you  a re .”

B u t A r th u r  ad d ed , in  th e  in te res t o f  peace  :
“  T ig e  c an ’t  c a rry  th e  yoke a lone. M olly m u st 

b e a r  u p  h e r  cnd . So i f  you a n d  I d o n ’t  w ash th e  
d ishes a n d  g e t su p p e r, H i a n d  B a rn a rd  can ’t d rive  
th e  w agón  a n d  g e t wood a n d  w a te r.”

“ G ood for you , A r ty ,”  sa id  H iram , heartily . 
A n d  even little  Jo h n n y  h e re  is  g o in ’ to p itch  in  

a n d  do his sh a re . I  know  h e  is, for I  seen  him . 
c h o p p m ’ wood th is m o rn in ’ like  s ix ty .”

Jo h n n y  colored w ith  p leasu re  a t  th is  ru d e  pra ise , 
a n d  A rty  d ec la red  th a t Jo h n n y  w as one  o f  th e  jo in t  
h e irs  whom  th e  p re ac h e r h a d  ta lk ed  about.

T h e  d e b a te  a b o u t th e  se rm ó n  a n d  th e ir  fu tu re  
u m te d  in te res ts  w as a  good e n d  to  a  p leasan t day. 
M ont h a d  tak en  u p  his ab o d e  w ith  th e  p a rty .
The te n t was fu ll, a n d  th e  six  y o u n g  fellows w ere  

p a ired  o ff a m o n g  th e  qu ilts  a n d  b lan k e ts  th a t  cov- 
erecl th e ir  floor o f  g rassy  ea rth .

T h a t  n ig h t,  A r th u r  felt Jo h n n y  s tir r in g  u n d e r  
th e  b lan k e ts  b y  h is  side.
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“  W h a t  is th e  m atte r , Jo h n n y  ? ”  h e  asked. ^
T h e  boy  p u t h is  th in  h a n d  on h is  com pan ion  s 

sh o u ld e r, a n d  w hispered  in  h is  ear, “  I love y o u .”
A rty  kissed th e  little  w aif a n d  sa id , “ I t s a  bar- 

g a in .”  T h e n  th ey  slep t again .

C h a p t e r  V I.

A D R I F T .

“ W e l l ,  now, Jo h n n y , you do look  r ig h t p e a r t .’ 
T h is  w as H ira m ’s opinión o f  th e  little  lad  w hen 
h e  h a d  b e e n  eq u ip p ed  w ith h is new  clothes. H e  
b ro u g h t e n o u g h  ap p are l w ith  h im  for com m on 
w ear ; b u t  h e  n eeded  a  serv iceab le  su it for a  ch ange . 
T h is , w ith  th e  necessary  boo ts a n d  shoes, a  w arm  
ja c k e t for coid w eath e r, a n d  som e ad d itio n a l sup- 
p lics w hich h is  en lis tm en t in  th e  co m p an y  req u ired  
to  b e  b o u g h t, m a d e  qu ite  a  h o le  in  th e  e ig h ty  dol- 
lars w hich he h a d  p u t in to  th e  co m m o n  fund.

“  N ev er m in d , y o u n g ste r ,”  sa id  th e  good -n a tu red  
H i. “ I a l lo w w e ’U have e n o u g h  for a ll h a n d s  to 
g e t th ro u g h  o n  ; so a s  you  p itc h  in  a n d  do  your 
sh a re  o f  w ork, we sh a ’ n ’t  find  no  fau lt.”

Jo h n n y  d ec la red  h is  w illingness to  do  all h e  cotfld 
fo r th e  b en efit o f  th e  co m p an y , w h e th e r  i t  was pick- 
in g  u p  fuel, w ash in g  d ishes, o r  d riv in g  th e  team . 
H e  w as qu ite  a  m an  now , h e  th o u g h t, th o u g h  only 
a  little  fellow. F o r  was n ’t  h e  b o u n d  for C alifornia 
to  m ak e  his fo rtu n e  ? A n d  h e  w as g o .n g  w ith his 
ow n resources, to o , a n d  cou ld  e a rn  h is  way. T h is  
th o u g h t  m ad e  th e  boy  cheerfu l a n d  h a p p y ; th e  
co lo r carne a g a in  in to  h is  cheeks ; h e  grew  m erry  
a n d  froliesom e ; an d , before  th e  la s t d ay s o f p rep - 

. a ra tio n  w ere over, th e  p o o r o u teast was, as H i said,

“  r ig h t p e a r t .”
T h e y  h a d  delayed  a t th e  n v e r  a  lo n g  tim e. 

T h e re  w ere  m an y  th in g s  to  b e  d isposed  of, and  
th e ir  p laces su p p lied  w ith  a n ie le s  w hich w ere m ore  
n eeded . T h e re  w ere p reven tives a g a in s t scurvy  to 
b e  b o u g h t, for th ey  h a d  h e a rd  th a t  som e em ig ran ts  

. a h ea d  of th em  h a d  suffered  from  th a t  d read fu l 
d isease, ju s t  as sa ilo rs d o  o n  th e  ocean  w hen  th e ir  
v egetab les a n d  fresh  p rov isions g ive  ou t So th e  
b o y s la id  in a  su p p ly  o f  d ried  ap p le s  a n d  v in e g a i, 
a n d  tra d e d  aw ay som e o f  th e  s tu ff  o f  w hich  they  
h a d  a n  excess. T h e n  p a r ts  o f  th e  w agón  h a d  to  be 
ch an g e d  for th e  oxen , as th ey  were now to  m ake  
th e  voyage across th e  p la in s w ith  cattle  in stead  o

liorses. . .
O n e  b rig h t M ay m o rn in g , th ey  took  dow n th en  

te n t ,  p acked  th e ir  b e d d in g , lo ad ed  th e  w agón, 
yoked  up th e  ca ttle , a n d  b e g a n  th e ir  long , long  
tra m p  across th e  c o n tin en t. N u m ero u s  o th e r emi- 
g ra n t  tra in s  w ere s tre tc h in g  th e ir  w ay over the 
ro llin g  p ra iries  to  th e  w estw ard , a n d  th e  u n d u la tin g  
ro ad  w as d o tte d  w ith  th e  w hite-covered  w agons of 
th e ir  oíd n e ig h b o rs  o f  th e  can v as se ttle m e n ts  by

th e  M issouri R iver. L ooking  b eh in d , th ey  saw, 
w ith  a  little  p a n g  o f  re g re t, th e  w ell-beaten  spo t 
w here  th ey  h a d  m ad e  th e ir  h o m e  so  long . A ro u n d  
th a t  p lace  still lin g e red  a  fcw e m ig ran ts , w ho w aved  
th e ir  h a ts  to  th em  b y  w ay o f  ch eer, a s  th e  long  
procession  o f  ad v en tu re rs  w ound  its  w ay o v er th e  
ridges. B eyond  a n d  b e h in d  th e m  w as th e  flowing 
r iv e r ; th e  bluffs w hich give th e ir  ñ a m e  to  th e  tow n 
bo u n d ed  th e  horizon, a n d  still b ey o n d  w as th e  past 
life o f these  y o u n g  fellows, w ith  all th e ir  s t ru g g le s ;
th e re  w as h om e.

B efore th e m  lay  th e  h e a r t  o f  th e  co n tin e n t w ith  
its m ystcries, difficulties, a n d  d an g ers . T h e y  
tra m p e d  o n  r ig h t  b ravely , for b e n e a th  th e  b lu e  
horizon th a t  lu red  th em  forw ard  w ere  w ealth , fam e, 
ad v en tu re , a n d — w h a t th ese  b r ig h t y o u n g  sp ir.ts  
m o st lo n g ed  for— o p p o rtu n itie s  for m ak in g  th e ir  
ow n w ay in  th e  w orld . A t  a n y  ra te , th ey  h a d  
tu rn e d  th e ir  b ack s o n  civilization a n d  hom e.

T h e ir  fo rtitude  w as te s te d  som ew hat severely  
d u rin g  th e ir  v e ry  first w eek on  th e  trac k  across 
th e  co n tin en t. T h e y  ex p ec ted  d isag reeab le  th in g s , 
a n d  th ey  fo u n d  th em . T h e y  h a d  b e en  trav c lm g  
th ro u g h  a  ro llin g  co u n try , d e s titu te  o f  t im b e r  and  
d o tted  w ith  o n ly  a  few b u n c h es  o f  b ru sh w o o d  by 
th e  creeks. B a rn ey , A r th u r , a n d  T o m  to o k  tu rn s  
a t  d riv in g  th e  team . M ont s tro d e  o n  ah ead . Hi 
an d  Jo h n n y  “ c h an g c d  o ff” w ith rid in g  O íd  J im , 
for w hose baclc a  sad d le  h a d  b een  “  t r a d e d ”  for a t 
th e  Bluffs. T h e  y o u n g  e m ig ra n ts  w ere  in  first-rate  
sp irits . a n d  w hen a  lig h t ra in  carne  u p  a t  n ig h t, 
th ey  lau g h e d  b lith e ly  over th e  p ro sp ect o f  soon 
g e ttin g  u sed  to  th e  “  h a rd sh ip s”  o f  w hich th e y  h a d  
b e en  so  o ften  w arned . I t  was d isco u rag m g  w ork, 
how ever, cook ing  su p p er;- for, b y  th e  tim e  th ey  
h a d  c am p ed , th e  ra in  fell in  to rren ts . T h e y  got 
th e ir  cam p-stove  in to  th e  te n t ,  an d , b y  ru n n in g  out 
its  o n e  jo in t  o f  p ip e  th ro u g h  th e  o p e n  en tran ce , 
th e y  m an a g ed  to  s ta r t a  firc. M ore sm o k e  w en t 
in to  th e  tc n t .th a n  o u t o f i t, for th e  w in d  h a d  veered  
a b o u t a n d  blew  d irec tly  in to  it. T h e n  th e y  dec.d ed  
to  s trik e  th e  te n t  a n d  c h an g e  it a ro u n d  so a s  to  face 
to  th e  leew ard . T h is  w as a  difficult jo b  to  do  whilc 
th e  ra in  fell a n d  w in d  blew . B u t th e  b o y s p ackcd  
th e ir  cam p  s tu ff to g e th e r as well as th ey  cou ld , a n d  
to o k  dow n th e  ten t.

“  H o ld  o n  tig h t, b o y s ! ” sh o u te d  B a rn a rd , cheer- 
ily , for th e  can v as w as flap p in g  w ildly in  th e  w ind, 
a n d  th rea te n e d  to  fly aw ay before  i t  could  be  
sccu red . A rty  h e ld  u p  one  p o le  a n d  B a rn a rd  th e  
o th e r, while M ont, H i, a n d  T o m  ra n  a ro u n d  to  
pin th e  canvas to  th e  e a r th , Jo h n n y  follow ing with 
th e  b a g  o f  ten t-p in s. Ju s t  th e n  a  trem en d o u s  gust 
carne, a n d  aw ay flew th e  te n t  like  a  h u g e  balloon, 
ie rk in g  T o m  liead  over h e e ls  as it w ent. I ooi 
little  Jo h n n y  c lu n g  to  i t  desp era tc ly , h a v in g  c au g h t 
ho ld  o f  one  o f  th e  ropes as it w en t w h irlm g  over
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his h ead . H e  w as d ra g g ed  a  s h o r t d is tan ce  a n d  gave 
it up , h is  h a n d s  b e in g  c u t a n d  to rn  b y  th e  line.

“  S top  h e r ! s to p  h e r ! ” y e lled  H i, a n d  aw ay 
th ey  a ll ra n  a fte r th e - f ly in g  canvas. T h e  cattle  
were cow ering  u n d e r  th e  lee o f  a  few bu sh es across 
th e  ro ad , a n d  th e  ap p aritio n  o f  th e  co llapsed  te n t  
com ing  o v er th e ir  h ead s , s ta r tle d  th e m  so th a t  th ey  
ran  w ildly in  a ll d irections. T h e  cow w as c au g h t 
by  th e  h o rn s, a  fold o f  th e  ten t-c lo th  h a v in g  b een  
en tan g led  o n  th em , a n d  sh e  se t off, fran tica lly  bel- 
lowing, across th e  p ra irie . T h e  canvas by this

M I G R A N T S ,

“ W e  can  g e t a  good fire in  't h e  s tove ,”  sa id  
M ont, sagaciously , “ a n d  k eep  m o v in g  it a b o u t 
u n til we d ry  th e  w orst o f  i t ; an d , w hen it stops 
ra in in g , i t  will d ra in  o ff a  g re a t deai. B u t it does 
no t look  m u ch  like h o ld in g  u p ,” h e  ad d ed , as he 
lo o k ed  o u t a t  th e  sh e e ts  o f  ra in . “  A n d  i f  i t  d o n ’t  
h o ld  u p , w e m a y  a s  well n o t go  to  b e d  a t  all. ”  

In d eed , th e  p ro spect w as r a th e r  gloom y, and  th e  
y o u n g  e m ig ran ts  b e g a n  to  th in k  them selves early  
in tro d u ced  to  th e  d isag reeab le  p a r t  o f  th e ir  trip . 
T h e y  m an a g ed  to  k eep  u p  a  ro a rin g  fire in  th e ir

tim e was so  w et a n d  h eav y  th a t  i t  cou ld  no t be  
d rag g ed  far, an d , w hen  th e  b o y s carne  u p , poor 
M olly w as a  p risoner. T h e y  rescu ed  th e ir  fugitive 
house, an d , in  so rry  p lig h t, to o k  it b a ck  to  w here 
their c am p  w as now  cxposed  to  a  p e ltin g  ra in .

“ A in t th is fu n , A r t y ? ” sa id  H i, g rim ly , w hen  
they  w ere oijce m o re  u n d e r  cover.

“ F u n  alive ! ”  rep lied  A r ty ; “ a n d  so lo n g  a s  we 
have a  ro o f o v er u s  for th e  n ig h t,  w e a re  in  g re a t 
luck. B u t how  w e are  ev er to  ge t su p p e r  is  m ore  
th an  I k now .”

“  S u p p e r ! ” re to rted  B a rn ard . “  I ’d  like  to 
know w h ere  w e a re  g o in g  to  sleep  to -n ig h t. E v ery  
inch o f  g ro u n d  is so p p in g  wet, a n d  n o  fire th a t  we 
can bu ild  will d ry  i t .”

cam p-stove, how ever, a n d  th e  a ir  in  th e  te n t  w as 
d ry  a n d  w arm . T h e y  m ad e  te a , a n d  fried  th e ir  
m ea t, an d , w ith  d ry  c rac k c rs , se c u re d  a  to le rab le  
m eal. B y m id n ig h t th e  ra in  a b a te d  a n d  ceased  
flowing u n d e r  th e  canvas. T h e y  th e n  lay  dow n 
o n  th e  d a m p  b lan k e ts , a n d  s le p t as b e s t th ey  m ig h t. 
.Tow ard m o rn in g  A rty  aw oke, a n d , h e a r in g  th e  ra in  
o n  th e  can v as roof, re ac h ed  o u t h is  h a n d  a n d  fo u n d  
th e  g ro u n d  n e a r  b y  covered  w ith  w ater. W a te r  
was everyw here  a ro u n d  h im . H e  lay  in  a  p u d d le  
w hich h a d  accu m u la ted  u n d e r  h im . A t first, h e  
th o u g h t h e  w ould  tu rn  o v er a n d  find  a  d ry  spo t. 
B u t h e  im m ed ia te ly  discovered th a t  th a t  w ould n o t 
b e  a  goo d  p lan . H e  h a d  w arm ed  th e  w a te r  n e x t 
h im  w ith  th e  n a tu ra l h e a t  o f  h is  body . T o  t u r n ,
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o v er w as to  find  a  co ld e r place. So h e  k e p t  still 
a n d  slep t a g a in  as soundly  a s  if  he  w ere no t ly in g  
in  a  sm all pond.

T h e y  w ere w akened  a f te r  sun rise  b y  th e  sound 
o f  w agons d riv in g  by . J u m p in g  u p  from  th e ir 
d am p  beds, th e  y o u n g  e m ig ran ts  fo u n d  them selves 
so m ew hat b e d rag g led  a n d  u n k e m p t. B u t th e  ra in  
h a d  ccascd, th e  sun  w as sh in in g  b r ig h tly , a n d  w hat 
d iscom fort can  lo n g  w ith s tan d  th e  in fluence o f  a  
fa ir  d ay , su n sh ine , a n d  a  w arm  w in d  ?

T h e  cattle , fa sten ed  u p  th e  n ig h t b e fo re  to  th e  
w agon-w heels, w ere  low ing  for f re e d o m ; a n d  th e  
boys w ere a t  once read y  to  b eg in  p re p a ra tio n i for 
a n o th e r  d a y ’s  jo u rn ey . T h e y  sp re ad  th e ir  b ed d in g  
a n d  sp a re  c lo th in g  in th e  su n sh ine , b ro u g h t ou t 
th e ir  cam p-stove, b u ilt a  fire, a n d  h a d  a  jo lly  b reak- 
fast w ith  ho t b iscuits a n d  som e o f  th e  little  luxuries 
o f  cam p  fare.

A ll th a t  day  th e  boys trav e led  w ith th e ir  b lan k e ts 
sp re a d  over th e  w agon-top , in o rd e r to  d ry  th em  in 
th e  h o t sun  ; b u t no t one  o f  th e  p a r ty  com plained  
o f  th e  discom forts o f  th e  p rev ious n ig h t, ñor 
show ed a n y  s ig n  o f  b e in g  a n y  w orse for sleep in g  
in  th e  rain.

“  I t  g e ts  m e, M o n t,"  sa id  H i  F e n d e r, “  th a t  a 
c ity  fe ller, like  you, sh o u ld  p u t u p  w ith  su ch  an  
uncom m on h a rd  n ig h t w ithout g row ling .”

“  O h , th a t  ’s  n o th in g  w hen you ge t u sed  to  i t ,” 
sa id  M ont, ligh tly .

“ B u t you a re  g e ttin g  used  to  it so o n er th a n  I 
a m ,”  rep lied  B a rn a rd , w ith ad m ira tio n  for th e  
y o u n g  city  fellow’s pluck.

“  T h e re  a in t  m uch  su ch  accom m odations in  B os­
to n , I allow ? ”  sa id  H i. “  N o  s leep in ’ o u t in  canvas 
te n is , w ith  th e  w ater c reep in g  u n d e r y o u r b lankets, 
in  th a t v illage, is th e r e ? ”

“  W ell, n o  ; b u t  we c a n n o t b r in g  city' w ays ou t 
o n  th e  p la ins, you k now , H i ; a n d  a s  lo n g  as we 
hav e  a  can v as ro o f  o v er us, we o u g h t to  b e  satisfied 
a n d  th an k fu l. B y  th e  way, I w onder how  those 
P ik e  C o u n ty  fellows go t o n  last n ig h t. T h ey  in ten d  
to  sleep  in th e ir  w ag ó n  w h en  th e y  hav e  reduced  
th e ir  lo ad , b u t  they. sleep  o n  th e  g ro u n d  now. 
M ust hav e  found  it a  little  d a m p  la s t n ig h t.” 

B a rn ard  th o u g h t th a t  B u sh , w ith h is  h e ife r and  
g o -ca rt, w ould b e  w orse off th an  an ybody  th ey  
k n ew . B u sh  was a  jo lly  e m ig ran t, trav e lin g  a ll 
a lo n e  w ith  a  h a n d -ca rt fixed u p  w ith  shafts, into 
w hich  w as h a rn essed  a  y o u n g  cow. H e  h a d  q uar- 
re le d  w ith  h is  p a r tn e r  a t  C ouncil Bluffs, a n d  h a d  
go n e  o ff in  a  fit o f  d isgust. H is en tire  worldly 
w ealth  w as p acked  in to  th e  little  cart, w ith one  o r  
tw o  sacks o f  flour, som e “ s id e -m ea t,” b ean s , a n d  
coffee. H is cooking  a p p a ra tu s  consisted  o f  a  frying- 
p a n  a n d  a  tin  po t, in w hich la tte r  useful u ten s il he 
m ad e  h is  coffee a n d  cookcd e v e ry th in g  th a t could  
n o t b e  cooked in  h is  fry ing-pan .

“ I d o n ’t  believe B u sh  p u t  in  m u ch  tim e  sing- 
in g  last n ig h t,” sa id  T o m . “  I f  h is  fiddle w as n ’t 
drow ned  o u t, h e  was, I  ’ll ju s t  b e t.”

“  T h e re  h e  is  now  ! ”  said- A rty , a n d  a s  lie  spoke  
th e y  saw  B u sh ’s ta ll form  s ta lk in g  besid e  h is  q u eer 
little  te a m , a n d  ris in g  o v er a  sw ell o f  th e  p rairie , 
ju s t  altead .

A t c am p in g -tin te  th a t  n ig h t th e y  o v ertook  B ush , 
w ho w as a s  gay  a n d  lig h t-sp irited  a s  ever. H e 
ha iled  th e  boys w ith  h e a rtin e ss  a n d  b e g g e d  th e  
priv ilege o f  b a k in g  a  cak e  o f  d o u g h  in  th e ir  cam p - 
stove.

“  T h e  fact is, b o y s,”  h e  ex p la in ed , “  m e  a n d  
S u k ey  h a d  a  ro u g h  tim e  o f  i t  las t n ig h t, a n d  I 
guess a  h o t c o rn -d o d g e r will h e lp  us b o th  m ightily . 
H éy , Su k e  ! ”  h e  sa id  lov ing ly , for B ush a n d  his 
vicious little  cow w ere o n  v e ry  good term s.

“  R a in  ? ” h e  sa id  in  a nsw er to  th e  b o y s’ inqu iries. 
“  R a in  ? O h , no , I guess no t. I t  d id  n ’t  ra in  a t  
all w o rth  m en tio n in g . I t  je s t  carne dow n  on the 
ru n . W ell, it d id . I craw led  u n d e r  th e  g o -cart, 
w here  th e  w a te r w a’ n ’t  m o re  th a n  a  foot deep . I t  
was n ’t  d ry  q u a r te r s ; b u t  I cou ld  hav e  g o t a lo n g  
a s  gay  a s  you p lease  o n ly  fo r m y  legs. T h e y  ’re  so 
a ll-fired  len g th y  th a t  th é y  s tu ck  ou t a n d  g o t wet. 
W h e n  I  p u lled  ’em  in , m y  h e a d  s tu ck  o u t, a n d  
w hen I p u lled  m y  h e ad  in  a g in , m y  leg s  s tu c k  out. 
P ity  a b o u t th e m  legs, a in t  it, boys ? ” h e  added , 
look ing  dow n a t h is  canvas-covered  lim bs. “  How- 
som ever, I th o u g h t o f  you chaps. I ’m  u sed  to  it, 
b u t  you B oston  fellers a in t  seaso n ed  yet. I was 
cam p in g  b y  m y se lf o v er b e h in d  th e  d iv ide , to  keep 
o u t o f  th e  w et, a n d  w hen I  saw  y o u r  te n t  g e t up 
a n d  d u st, I s ta r te d  to  lend  you a  h a n d . B u t you 
corra led  th e  pesky  th in g  before  I  cou ld  g e t to  y o u .”

“  M u ch  o b leeged , I ’m  su re ,”  sa id  H i. “  B u t 
we c a u g h t h e r  on  th e  c ritte r’s  h e a d  afore sh e  w ent 
fa r.”

“  Y es, yes, a  t e n t ’s  a  m ig h ty  o n h a n d y  th in g , I 
do  believe. G o o d  e n o u g h  for th e m  th a t  can ’t  ge t 
a lo n g  w ith o u t i t ; b u t ,  a s  for m e, as th e  revolu- 
tio n a ry  fe ller sa id , g im m e  lib e rty  o r  g im m e  d eath . 
I  ’d  ra th e r  sleep  o u t o’ doors. ”

“  Q u e e r feller, th a t  B u sh ,” sa id  H i, w hen th ey  
w ere sq u a tte d  a b o u t th e ir  c am p -tab le  a t  su p p er- 
tim e. “  H e  ’s  to u g h  as so le -leath e r a n d  c h ip p e r ’n 
a  cricket. A n d  h e  allows to  go  c lean  th ro u g h  to 
C aliforny w ith th a t  ’e re  g o -ca rt a n d  heifer. W h y  
th e  M orm ons will stea l h im , h is  cow a n d  h is  cart, 
a n d  a ll, if  h e  ev er ge ts so  far a s  S.alt L ak e . ”

“  T h e y  ’ll b e  sm a rt, th e n , for h e  sleeps w ith  b o th  
eyes o p e n ,”  sa id  B a rn a rd , w ho  a d m ired  B u sh  very 
m uch.

T h e y  w ere c am p ed  in  a  low, fla t b o tto m , b y  th e  
riv er P la tte . T a ll  co tton-w oods fringed  th é  river- 
b a n k , on  th e  n o rth  s id e  o f  w hich th e  e m ig ra n t road  
th e n  ran . H e re  w ere wood, w ater, a n d  g rass in
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p le n ty ;  a n d  a t  th is  g en ero u s cam p in g -g ro u n d  
m a n y  em ig ran ts  p itc h e d  th e ir  ten ts  for th e  n ig h t. 
A fte r  su p p e r  was over, th e  boys stro lled  o u t a m o n g  
th e  c am p s a n d  en jo y ed  th e  novel sig h t. T h e  em i­
g ra n ts  h a d  now  go t in to  th e  vvays of th e  p lains, 
— w ere d o in g  th e ir  ow n c o o k in g  a n d  w ash ing , 
h a d  p u t on  th e ir  ro u g h e st m an n e rs  a n d  ro u g h est 
c lo thes, a n d  w ere a lre ad y  b e g in n in g  to  ta lk  abou t 
th e  Lndians. T h e  C h ey en n es, it w as sa id , w ere 
v e ry  tro u b leso m e ju s t  beyond  F o r t  L aram ie  ; and  
it w as rep o rted  th a t  one  p a r ty  o f  e m ig ran ts  had  
b een  a tta ck e d  n e a r  th e  P o in t o f  R ocks a n d  all 
h a n d s  killed.

A t  o n e  cam p-fire  w here  o u r  boys lin g e red , B ush 
was th e  c e n te r  o f  a  la rg e  p a rty , to  w hom  h e  was 
s in g in g  h is  one  g re a t so n g , “  L a th e r  a n d  S h av e .” 
I t  w as a  fam ous so n g  o f  m an y  verses— ninety -n ine, 
B ush s a id ; b u t h e  n ev er h a d  tim e  to  s in g  th em  all, 
th o u g h  oftcn  inv ited  to  g ive  th em . H is  violin h ad , 
so far, su rv ived  a ll m isad v en tu res a n d  furn ished  
lively  m u sic  fo r th e  com pany . O ne  handsom e 
y o u n g  fellow, w ith a  trem en d o u s voice, s a n g  a  d itty  
ab o u t e m ig ra tin g  to  th e  gold m ines, o f  w hich the 
re fra in  w a s :

“  H o  ! h o  ! a n d  a w a y  w c  go,
D ig g in g  u p  th e  g o ld  o n  th e  S a c ra m e n to ! ”

A ll th e  b y -s ta n d ers  a n d  lo u n g e rs  jo in e d  in  this 
ch o ra s  w ith  sp ir it  a n d  em p h asis , th e  last sy llab le  o f 
S ac ram en to  b e in g  sh o t o u t w ith  a  will— “  T o e  ! ”

A t  a n o th e r  cam p , th ey  fo u n d  a  fo rlo rn  little 
w om an d a n d lin g  a  c h ild  on h e r  k n ee , s it tin g  o n  a 
w ag o n -to n g u e , w hile  h e r  h u sb a n d  was try in g  to 
g e t su p p e r  u n d e r  h e r  d irections. T h e  fire w ould 
n o t b u rn , th e  m a n  w as aw kw ard , a n d  h is pa tience 
seem ed  c lean  go n e  as h e  finally  s q u a tte d  b a ck  on  
th e  g ro u n d  a n d  c au g h t h is  b re a th , a f te r  blow ing a t  
th e  fire u n til h e  w as re d  in  th e  face.

“ Y es, w e ’ve h a d  a  pow erfu l b a d  s tre a k  o’ 
lu c k ,” h e  com pla ined . “ F ir s t ,  sh e  to o k  sick  a t  
th e  B luffs,” h e  sa id , je rk in g  h is  h e a d  to w ard  th e  
wom an on  th e  w ag o n -to n g u e . T h a t  k e p ’ us there  
n ig h  o n to  a  m o n th  ; a n d  m y  p a rd , h e  g o t o u t o f 
pa tien ce  a n d  lit  o u t a n d  left us. T h e n  th e  y o u n g  
one  u p  a n d  h a d  th e  ch o le ry  yesterd ay , a n d  we 
b ro k e  dow n  in  th a t  th a r  slew  ju s t  b e y o n d  P a p e s’s, 
a n d  w e h a d  to  d o ub le  u p  team s tw ice t th a t  day. 
A n d  now  th e n  th is ’e re  b lam e d  fire w ont b u rn , and  
we be a g o in ’ to  C aliforny. W e  b e ,” h e  ad d ed , 
w ith  g re a t sa rcasm . “  I n ev er cou ld  b u ild  a  fire ; 
h it ’s  w om an’s  w ork , h i t  is ! O h , lo o k  a t  yer, 
sm o ld erin ’ a n d  sm u d g in ’ th a r  ! ”  h e  co n tin u ed , ad - 
d re ss in g  th e  su lk y  fire. W ith  a  su d d en  b u rs t  o f 
rag e , h e  k ickcd  th e  sm o k in g  em b ers to th e  r ig h t 
a n d  left w ith h is  h eav y  boot, a n d  said, “  B larst 
C alifo rny  ! ”

“ H e re , le t m e  try ,” sa id  T o m . “  I ’m rig h t 
sm a rt a t  fire-b ild in’ ; ”  a n d  th e  boy  g a th e red  the

h a lf-ch arred  em b ers  to g e th e r, a n d  deftly  fan n ed  a 
flam e from  th em  by w afting  h is  h a t before  th e  
coals, in to  w hich h e  p o k ed  som e d ry  s tem s a n d  
g rass. T h e  fire recovered  itse lf cheerily , a n d  th e  
m an  looked  dow n o n  T o m ’s  sto o p in g  figure  w ith  a 
so rt o f  unw illing  ad m ira tio n . A r th u r  d id  n o t like 
th e  looks o f  a  h u sb a n d  w ho seem ed  so  ind ifferen t 
to  h is  wife a n d  baby.

“  H ere , give m e th e  bab y ,”  sa id  h e ; “ I ’ll ten d  
i t  w hile  you g e t y o u r su p p er. A n d , M ister, you 
h a d  b e tte r  lo o k  a fte r y o u r cattle . I see th ey  ’ve 
go t a ll sn a rled  u p  w ith  th a t  o x -ch ain .”

“  D ra t  th e  c a ttle  ! ”  sa id  th e  m a n ;  a n d  h e  w ent 
o ff to  sw ear a t  th e  p o o r  b eas ts  w h ich  h a d  m an a g ed  
to  tu rn  th e ir  yokes a n d  w orry  them selves genera lly  
in to  a  tan g le , while w a itin g  for th e ir  m as te r  to  take 
care  o f  th em  for th e  n ig h t.

“  D on’t m in d  h im ,” s ig h ed  th e  w om an , relin- 
q u ish in g  th e  sick  b a b y  to  h is  v o lu n tee r nurse . 
“ D o n ’t  m in d  h im . H e ’s go t a  r ig h t  sm a rt o f  a  
tem p er, a n d  h e  d o  g e t con tra iryw ise  w hen th in g s 
goes con tra iryw ise , a n d  th e  goo d  L ord  know s th ey  
have go n e  con tra iryw ise  ev er s ince  w e left th e  
S ta tes. N ow  t r o t  th e  y o u n g  one  easy-like, i f  he  
ho llers, a n d  I '11 ju s t  ra ttle  u p  som e su p p e r  for m y 
ole m a n .”

A rty  h e ld  th e  b a b y  a s  ten d e rly  a s  h e  could , softly 
m o v in g  u p  a n d  dow n on h is  k n e e  th e  u n p leasan t- 
lo o k in g  fea th e r pillow  on w hich it w as laid . A  tall 
y o u n g  g ir l carne  a ro u n d  from  b e h in d  th e  w a g ó n ; 
looked  a t  th e  e m ig ra n t’s wife, w ho w as k n e ad in g  
b iscu it, k n ee lin g  o n  th e  g ro u n d  ; looked  a t A rth u r , 
w ho w as c ro o n in g  a  little  so n g  to  th e  sick  'baby  ; 
a n d  th e n  she  re m a rk e d : “  G oodness, g racious m e !”

“  N an ce  ! ”  sa id  A r th u r , lo o k in g  up.
“  Y es, it ’s  N a n c e ,” re to r te d  th e  ta ll y o u n g  girl, 

w ith  som e asp erity . “  Leastw ays, I ’m  ca lled  sich 
b y  folks th a t  h a v e  n ’t  g o t n o  m o re  m an n e rs  th a n  
th e y  h av e  room  for.”

“  B eg  p a rd o n , M iss N an cy . B u t you  su rp rised  
m e  so , you k now .”

“  I supposc you d o n ’t  allow  I  ’m  su rp rised . O h, 
no , n o t th e  leastest bit. Y ou  a -te n d in g  b a b y  ou t 
h e re  on th e  p e ra rie  ! H ow som ever, I  like  it, I  like  
i t ! I  d ec la re  to  g racious, 1 do  ! ”  sh e  ad d ed  in a 
milcler tone. “  I t  ’s  ju s t  w h a t boys a re  fit for. 
H o p e  you  ’ve  lea rn ed  to  m alte  b re a d  b y  th is tim e. 
Sca lded  th e ir  flour, th e  o rn e ry  c r itte rs  ! O h, m y  ! ’’ 
a n d , overeóm e by  th e  reco llec tion  o f  th a t first g re a t 
e x p erim e n t o f  th e  boys w hen  in  Iow a, th e  tall 
y o u n g  g irl s a t  dow n on th e  w agon-tongue  a n d  
d oubled  h e rse lf  u p  again .

“ N e v e r m in d ,”  sh e  sa id , d isen g ag in g  h e rse lf  
from  h e r  lau g h . “  I f  you '11 com e o v er to  o u r  cam p,
I ’ll give you som e y east— real h o p -y e a s t ; b ro u g h t 
it a ll th e  w ay fro m  Iow ay  m yself. I t  ’s  good en o u g h  
to  b u s t th e  cover o f  y o u r cam p -k e ttle  off.”
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“  Y o u r cam p  ! A re  you  g o in g  to  C alifo rn ia  ? ” 
asked  A rth u r , w ith  surprise.

“  G o in ’ to  C aliforny ! O f course w e be. W h a t 
e lse  d o  you sup p o sc  we ’d  b e  cam p in ’ o u t h e re  on 
th e  P la tte , m iles a n d  m iles aw ay from  h o m e, for ? ”

“  B u t how  d id  you  pass u s  ? ”
“  C ould  n 't  say . D ad , h e  allow ed h e  w ould n ’t 

s to p  a t  th e  Bluffs m ore  ’n  one  day. O h , h e  ’s got 
th e  go ld  fever ju s t  a w fu l! ”

“ W a s  h e  th in k in g  o f  go ing  to  C alifo rn ia  when 
w e passed  y o u r  p lace  in  Iow a ? ”

“  C ould  n ’t  say . H e  seen  th e  folks p ilin g  b y  on 
th e  e m ig ra n t ro ad , b o u n d  to  th e  go ld  m ines. H e 
u se d  to  se t on  th e  fence a n d  sw ap lies w ith  ’em  by 
th e  h o u r ,’a n d  m a  ju s t  ho lle rin ’ a t h im  from  the 
back -d o o r a ll th e  while. O h, m y  ! was n ’t  she 
m ad , th o u g h  ! ”

“  D id  n ’t  sh e  w a n t to  com e ? ”
“  N o t a t  f i r s t ; b u t  sh e  go t to  ta lk in g  w ith  som e 

o f  th e  w om en-folks o n  th e  road , a n d  th e n  she  a n d  
d a d  ta lk e d  go ld  n ig h t a n d  day. T h e y  je s t go t wild. 
So  one  day , d a d , h e  le t th e  p lace, p ick ed  u p  his 
trap s , b u n d led  us in to  th e  w agón , a n d  h e re  we b e .” 

“ H ow  d o  you  find  i t ,  as far a s  y o u ’ve g o t ? ” 
ask ed  T o m , w ho b y  th is tim e  h a d  b eco m e very 
m u ch  in te res ted  in N a n ce ’s  sto ry .

“  P re tty  to le rab le-like . H ow  ’s  y e rse lf ? ”
“  O h , it ’s  p re tty  good fun, a ll b u t  w ash ing  

d ish es,” rep lied  T o m , bashfully .

“  W a sh in ’ d ishes ! ” re to r te d  th e  g irl, w ith  g reat 
scorn . “ A n d  you  cali y e r  h an d fu l o f tin  p lates 
a n d  th in g s w ashin’ d ishes. D o n ’t I  w ish you  had  
to  do u p  th e  d ishes I h a d  a t  h o m e  in  Iow ay ! O h, 
i t ’s  real p e rsim m o n s, th is ,—ju s t  n o th in g  to  do. 
B arefoo ted , you se e ,” a n d  N an ce  p u t o u t a  b row n 
foot, to  show  th a t  she  h a d  left h e r  shoes w ith 
civilization.

“ W h e r e ’s  y o u r o th e r  f e lle r s ? ” she  ask ed ,—  
“  specia lly  th a t  o n e  th a t sca lded  h is  flour ? ”

A rth u r  exp la in ed  th a t  th e y  w ere ab o u t th e  cam ps,
, h a v in g  ta rr ie d  w here B ush was p lay in g  h is  violin 

for a  “  s ta g  d a n ce ,” a s  i t  w as called , dow n b y  th e
cotton-w oods.

“  W ell, you  com e o v er to  o u r  cam p  to -m orrow , 
early , a n d  í  ’ll give you  som e re a l hop-yeast. I t  ’s 
w o rth  a  h u l l  ra ft o f  b a k in ’ pow der a n d  self-risers. 
W e ’re  off a t  su n -u p . So lo n g  ! ” A n d  N a n ce  was 
gone.

“  R ig h t sm a rt chance  of a  gal, th a t ,” c o m m en tcd  
th e  em ig ran t, whose a n g e r  h a d  cooled, a n d  who 
w as s it tin g  o n  a n  ox-yoke co n ten ted ly  sm o k in g  his 
pipe.

“  So M iss S u n b o n n e t is g o in g  to  C alifo rn ia, is 
sh e  ? ” sa id  B a rn ard , w hen th e  b o y s re la te d  th e ir  
in terv iew  w ith th a t  y o u n g  w om an.

“  Y e s ,” rep lied  A r th u r , re m e m b e rin g  N a n ce ’s 
b row n fo o t;  “ s h e ’s  g o in g  a -d ig g in g  u p  th e  go ld  
on  th ?  S ac ram en — to e  ! ”

(To be continua/.)

J O U R N E Y I N G  T H R O U G H  T H E  D A Y .

By  G e o r g e

c o m e , c h ild ren , com e 1 we m u st h a s te n  on , 
F o r  still it ’s  a  lo n g , lo n g  w a y ;

A  h a p p y  lo n g  w ay, e re  o u r  jo u rn e y  b e  do n e—  
W e  a re  jo u rn e y in g  th ro u g h  th e  day.

T h in k ! h e re  is  a n o th e r  d a y  b eg u n ,
So cióse o n  th e  o n e  th a t ’s  g o n e ;

A n d  to-m orrow  will be  a n o th e r  one,
A s soon  as th e  eas t can  daw n.

P a k s o n s  L a t h r o p .

T h e  d a y  ! w ha t a  w onderfu l th in g  i t  is—
So full o f  love a n d  d e lig h t,

F ro m  th e  tim e  o f  th e  m o th e r’s m orn in g -k iss  
T ill th e  k iss th a t com es w ith  “  G o o d -n ig h t! ”

A n d  it lead s from  th e  east, a n d  goes to  th e  west, 
A n d  follow i t  w e w ill ;

T h o u g h , w h e th e r  we w ork , o r  w h e th er we rest, 
W e  s tay  in  th e  sam e p lace  still.

F o r  h e re  it b e g in s , a n d  h e re  it ends,
A ll on  th e  su n ’s  h ighw ay  ;

W e  n e ed  n o t p a r t  from  h o m e  a n d  friends, 
T o  jo u rn ey  th ro u g h  th e  day.
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HOW P L A N T S  C O M E  F R O M  S E E D S .  

B y  A n n ie  J .  M a c k in to s h .

P a r t  II.

Y o u  rem em ber that in o u rlast paper we noticed 
some o f  the differences between plants having their 
origin in tvvo-lobed seeds and those grow ing from 
undivided seeds. B u t there are other differences 
ju st as great, and as strongly m arked. I f  you  ex­
am ine a  twig from any ordinary tree, you will find 
that the outside covcring m ay be easily removed, 
and  seem s to be quite distinct from the wood. I 
need not tell you that this covering is called bark  ; 
and  you know, too, that the trees that grow in 
your neighborhood are all provided with this outer 
coat.

B u t exam ine a  piecc o f straw. Y o u  would not 
think for a  mom ent o f calling its covering bark ; 
it is much m ore like a very thin skin or coating of 
varnish.

Now, i f  there are leaves on the various stems 
which we are exam ining, you will find that those 
which are parallcl-veincd all bclong to the stems 
which h ave no bark, while the net-veined leaves 
are  attached to the barlc-covercd branches.

YO L. ITT. — 11 .

T h u s we have another difference between the 
two great divisions o f plants. L e t us see i f  we can- 
not discover still another. T a k e  a  portion o f your 
corn-stalk and split it lengthwise ; you find that it 
is stringy or fibrous. Exam ine a  piece o f wood in 
the sam e w ay, and you will see that it is solid. Now 
take a  cross-slice from the corn, and another from 
one o f the branches, and let us com pare them. In 
the corn you find nothing but the skin-covering, 
and the ends o f the fibers, like little specks, scat- 
tered through a spongy substance called cellular 
tissue (see F ig . 2 , next p a g e ) ; w hile in the other 
slice (F ig . 1) you see first the b ark , then one or more 
layers o f  solid w o od ; and in the m iddle you find 
the heart-wood or pith, so that the slice presents 
the appearance o f  a  num ber o f rings arranged 
around the center. B y  counting these rings in 
trees which have been cut down, you m a y ju d g e  
o f the num ber o f years which have elapsed since 
they first showed thcmselves above ground, for the 
tree adds a new rin g  or layer to its growth every 
year. Such plants are called “  exogenous,”  or
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( J a n u a r y ,

outw ard -g row ing  p lan ts , becau se  th e  n ew  lay e r is 
fo rm ed  ju s t  w ith in  th e  b a rk , a n d  ou tside  th o se  of 
p rev ious years. T h e  fibrous p lan ts  grow  b y  addi- 
tions to  th e ir in w ard  surface , th u s  p u sh in g  th e

F I G  , , - M A G N I F l E D  S E C T I O N S , T R A N S V E R S E  A N D  L O N G I T U D I N A L ,
O F  O U T W A R D -G R O W I N G  P L A N T .

o ld er p a rts  ou tside. T h is  class is  e n tit le d  “  endo- 
g en o u s,”  w hich  m ea n s  inw ard-grow ing .

D id  you ever th in k  th a t  th e  p lan ts  n o t on ly  grow 
b u t  live? A  very  d ifferen t life from  ours, to  be 
su re , y e t re sem b lin g  i t  in  som e p o in ts , a n d  m  none 
m ore  th a n  in  th e  necessity  for food. T h is  food 
consists o f e a r th y  m a tte r ,  gases a n d  m o is tu re , a n d  
th ese  th re e  co m b in ed  co n stitu te  sap . T h e  o rg an s 
em p lo y ed  in  p ro v id in g  food  are  th e  roo ts  and  
leaves. T h e  fo rm er tak e  in  e a r th y  m a tte r  and  
m o is tu re  from  th e  ea rth , while th e  la t te r  ob tam  
m oistu re  a n d  gases from  th e  a tm o sp h e re  \  ou 
m ay  see th is  e a rth y  m a tte r , w hich is th e  solid  p a it  
o f  th e  p lan t, very  easily , i f  you  live w h erc  wood is 
u sed  as fuel. In  th e  b u rn in g , th e  h e a t  d n v e s  into 
th e  a ir  b o th  gas a n d  m o istu re , leav in g  b e h in d  only 
th e  e a r th y  m a tte r , w hich  we cali ashes.

T h e  s te m  o f  th e  p la n t is  com p o sed  o f  m inu te  
cells o r  cavlties, to o  sm a ll to  b e  seen  b y  th e  naked  
eye. T h ese  cells m ay  b e  co m p ared  to  little  boxes, 
a n d  you m u st try  to  im ag in e  th em  p ile d  one  above 
th e  o th e r, th e  b o tto m  o f  one  cell fo rm in g  th e  
to p  o f  th e  one  ju s t  below . I f  you  will rem em b er 
th a t  th ese  sep a ra tio n s  a re  th in n e r  th a n  th e  sid es o f 
th e  cells, you w ill u n d e rs tan d  how  th e  m oistu re , 
tak en  u p  b y  th e  roo tle ts, is  fo rced  fro m  th e  cells 
be low  to  those  above, trav e lin g  th u s  u n til it reaches 
th e  leaves.

T h ese  to o , a s  I hav e  a lready  sa id , assist in  p ro ­
v id in g  for th e  su p p o rt o f  th e  p la n t.  I f  you exam ine 
a  com m on  lea f u n d c r  th e  m icroscope, you will 
find th a t  th e  w hole surface , m o re  especially  th a t  ol 
th e  u n d e r  p a r t,  is  covered  w ith  sm a ll h o les , or 
b re a th in g  p o res, w hich a re  said. to  op en  o r  cióse,

as th e  conditions o f  th e  a tm o sp h e re  p rove  favorable  
o r  o therw ise, to  th e  collection  o f  food-m aterial.

W h e n  th e  m o is tu re  a n d  e a r th y  m a tte r , ta k e n  u p  
b y  th e  roo ts , hav e  re ac h ed  th e  leaves, th ey  a re  
m ixed  w ith  th e  a ir  and  m o is tu re  w hich th e  leaves 
a re  co n stan tly  d raw in g  in ;  th u s  m ixed i t fo rm s s a p ,  
a n d  p assin g  b ack  a g a in  th ro u g h  th e  p lan t, n o u n sh cs  
an d  b u ild s  u p  th e  p a r ts  w hich  rc q u ire  it. I f  th e  
su p p ly  b e  g re a te r  th a n  'th e  de rn an d , th a t  w hich  is  
u n u sed  is c a rried  dow n to  th e  ro o ts, w here  i t  m ixes 
w ith  th e  new  m a te ria l a n d  passes ag a in  to  th e  
leaves. T h u s  a  co n stan t c ircu la tion  is k e p t  up  
d u rin g  th e  su m m er m o n th s ; b u t  as fall app ro ach es , 
th e  m o v em en t b eco m es slow er a n d  slow er, u n til, 
w hen  w in te r  h a s  rea lly  com e, th e  p la n t  sleeps, like  
th e  dorm ouse  a n d  h e d g eh o g , u n til g en tle  show ers 
an d  w arm  su n sh in e  w hisper th a t it is tim e  to  w a k e ; 
th e n  th e  sap  b e g in s  ag a in  to  flow, th e  b u d s  ex p an d  

,an d  b u rs t ,  a n d  w e know  th a t  sp rin g  h a s  really  

come.
N ow  we sha ll h av e  so m e th in g  lo  say o f  flowers. 

C ollect sp ec im en s o f  as m an y  d ifferen t v a rie ties as 
possible, b u t  a m o n g  th e m  try  to  hav e  a l i ly  o f  som e 
so rt, a s  i t  is rn u ch  easie r to  exam ine  th e  p a r ts  m  a  
larg e  flower. I n  add itio n  to  th ese , w e sh a ll req u ire  
a  kn ife, a  s tro n g  p in , a n d  th e  m ag n ify in g  glass.

T a k e  a  lily , th en . W h a t  gives it its b e a u ty  . 
T h e  leaves, o f  course. W e ll, these  leaves ta k e n  
to g e tlie r, ju s t  a s  th e y  a re  o n  th e  flow er, a re  called  
th e  corolla, w hich  m ea n s  c ro w n ; if  w e sp e a k  o f  a  
s in g le  leaf, i t  is  called  a  p e ta l. W ith  y o u r  knife 
rcm ove  th e  coro lla , b e in g  careful n o t to  in ju re  th e  
h e a r t  inside. H a v in g  c u t aw ay th e  crow n, you  find 
inside  a  c irc le  o f  s tem s (F ig . 3 > a > a )> su rm o u n ted

F I G .  2 . — M A G N I F I E D  S E C T I O N S .  T R A N S V E R S E  A N D  L O N G I T U D I N A L , 
O F  I N W A R D -G R O W I N G  P L A N T .

b y  o b lo n g  tip s  w hich a re  covcred  w ith  yellow  pow- 
d e r  o r  d u st. T h ese  s tem s a re  called  stam en s, a n d  
consist o f  tw o p a r ts ;  th e  filam ent, w hich is  th e  
s ta lk , a n d  th e  a n th e r , th e  p a r t  w hich  h o ld s  th e  
d u st. R em o v e  som e o f  th e  la tte r  a n d  p lace  it
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u n d e r  th e  glass, w hen  you  will find th a t  i t  is  com- 
posed  of ro u n d e d  g ra in s ; th is d u s t is called  pollen . 
N ow  tak e  a  tip  a n d  ex am ine  it carefully  th ro u g h

b

F I G .  3 . —  S T A M E N S ,  l ' I S T I L S ,  A N D  S E E D - V E S S E L .

th e  glass, tu rn in g  it ro u n d  w ith  th e  p i n ; you  see 
now  th a t  i t  is n o t a  k n o b , b u t  a  little  b a g  o f  slcin, 
w hich seem s to  hav e  b e en  b u rst. T h is  b a g , o r  sac, 
is called  th e  a n th e r , a n d  its  d u ty  is to  lio ld  th e  
po llen  u n til p e rfec tly  ripe , w hen  it b u rsts , co vering  
itse lf w ith  th e  dust.

Y ou  h a v e  now  re m a in in g a  g reen ish  s te n i, a t  th e  
e n d  o f  w hich is a  b e rry -lik e  e n la rg e m e n t; th is s te m  
is called  th e  p istil (F ig . 3, b), a n d  th e  en la rg ed  
p o rtio n  is th e  ovary  (F ig . 3. c ) , w hich  h o ld s  th e  
seeds. I f  you w ill, w ith o u t se p a ra tin g  th e m , cu t 
th e  p is til a n d  ovary  len g th w ise , a n d  p u t  th e m  u n ­
der th e  g lass, you w ill b e  ab le  to  see  p la in ly  th e  
seeds nea tly  p ack ed  in  th e  o v a ry  (F ig . 3 , d ) ; you 
will a lso  observe  th a t  th e  p istil is a  hoilow  tube 
lead in g  dow n to  th e  ovary.

W e  h a v e  now  le a rn e d  th e  ñ am es o f  th e  p a r ts  in 
th e  flower w hich we hav e  b e en  ex am in in g , b u t th e  
lily is n o t a  com ple te  flow er; it lack s one  p a r t  w hich 
you m a y  find  in  som e o th e rs  o f  y o u r  specim ens, 
as th e  rose , p in k , m o rn in g -g lo ry , &c. W e  refer 
to th e  g reen  leaves ou tside  o f  th e  coro lla . T h is  
circle is called  th e  calyx  (F ig . 4 , a ) ,  w hich m ean s 
“  fio w er-cu p ; ”  th o u g h  o rd in a rily  g reen , it is  som e- 
tim es b rig h t-co lo red , as in  th e  case  o f  th e  fuchsia.

W e  will m ak e  a  list o f  th e  p a rts , so  th a t  you  m ay 
m em orize th e m  m ore  e a s ily :

1. Calyx. (F ig . 4 , a .)
2. C orolla. (F ig . 4 , b.)
3. S ta m e n s ; f ilam en t, a n th e rs , po llen . (F ig . 3, 

a , a .)
4. P is t i l ;  ovary , seeds. (F ig . 3 , b, c, d . )
A com ple te  flower will p re sen t all o f  th ese  sev-

e ral p a rts , b u t  m a n y  are  lack ing  in  one  o r  m o re  o f 
th em . S om e, a s  th e  lily, h a v e  110 calyx, o thers 
hav e  n o  corolla— m ig n o n e tte  for in s ta n c e ; in  som e 
species th e  s tam en s  a re  found  in  one  flower a n d  th e  
p istil in  an o th e r, as in  In d ian  corn . O th ers , still, 
hav e  a ll th e  s ta m e n -b ea rin g  flowers on  one  p lan t, 
w hile  a n o th e r  o f  th e  sam e species p roduces flowers 
c o n tá in in g  p istils  o n ly ; o f  th is  class th e  re d  m aple  
is g iven  b y  Prof. G ray  a s  a n  illustra tion . T h e re  
a re  a lso  flowers w hich p ro d u ce  n e ith e r  s tam en s ño r 
p istils, o f  w hich th e  snow -ball w ill b e  a  fam iliar ex- 
am ple .

Y ou a lread y  k now  th a t  th e  seeds (F ig . 3, d ), from 
th e  b e g in n in g  o f  th e  flower, a re  p ack ed  aw ay in  th e  
ovary  (F ig . 3, c ) , b u t  th ese  seeds will b e  perfectly  • 
useless u n less  a  p o rtio n  o f  th e  p o llen  is allow ed to 
com e in  co n tac t w ith  t h e m ; b y  useless w e m ean, 
th a t  i f  p la n te d  th e y  w ould n ev er grow. B u t how 
is th is acco m plished  ? T o u ch  th e  p istil, it is s t ic k y ; 
now, th e  po llen  b c in g  very  lig h t, is  d islodged  by 
every  p a ss in g  b reeze, a n d  som e o f  i t  is su re  to  fall 
upo n  th e  p istil, w hen  it sen d s  dow n th ro u g h  the 
tu b e  a  roo t-like  th re a d , w hich , to u ch in g  th e  seeds, ’ 
m ak es th e m  fertile, in  som e w ay w hich  we do no t 
u n d e rs tan d . F ro m  th is  you  will lea rn  th a t  th e  
po rtio n s necessary  to  m ak e  th e  seeds p roductive  
a re  th e  s tam en s a n d  pistils. In  flowers w hich  con- 
ta in  b o th  you will observe  th a t ,  i f  th e y  a re  u p rig h t 
upo n  th e ir  stem s, th e  p is til is a p t  to  b e  sh o rte r  
th a n  th e  stam en s, w hile  i f  th e y  droop , th e  reverse 
is  th e  c a s e ; th is is to  enab le  th e  p o llen  m o re  read ily  
to  reach  th e  pistil. In  cases w here  th e  stam en s 
a n d  pistils a re  se p a ra ted , D am e N a tu re  som etim es 
em ploys th e  w in d  a n d  so m etim es th e  in sects w hich 

craw l over th e  flowers as 
h e r  m essengers ; th e  po l­
len  sticks to  th e ir  leg s  and  
bodies, a n d  th e y  ca rry  it 
very  n icely  fo r a  sh o rt 
d istance. B u t fo r lo n g  
jo u rn ey s  th e  w ind is m uch 
b e tte r, a n d  cases hav e  
b een  m en tio n ed  o f  pollen 
trav e lin g  in  th is  w ay for 

1 h u n d re d s  o f  m iles.
A fter th e  po llen  has 

reach ed  th e  seeds, tim e 
only is  re q u ire d  to  enab le  
th e m  to  rip en , so  th a t  we 
h a v e  now  co m p le ted  th e

F .G .  4 — P A R T S  O F  A  F L O W E R .  .  f r o m  { h e  ^  b a ( ; k

to  it again . B u t do  n o t im ag in e  th a t  you k n o w  a l l  
a b o u t th e  su b ject. If, liow ever, you  hav e  learned  
e n o u g h  to  p ro m p t you to  no tice  a n d  exp erim en t 
for yourselves, y o u r  tim e  will n o t hav e  b e en  wasted.
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[ J a n u a r y ,

W H A T  T H E Y  D I D NOT DO ON T H E  B I R T H D A Y  
J A C O B  A B B O T T  B.,  F A M I L I A R L Y  C A L L E D  

S N I B B U G G L E D Y B O O Z L E D O M .
( W i t h  illustra tions b y  J .  B .)

B Y  M . S. B.

I WONDER if  an ybody  in  this city rem em bered 
that last W ednesday was S nibbugg ledyboozledom ’s

birthday. I guess 
nobody thought a 
word about it until 
the next d ay, which 
was a  great pity, 
for everybody ought 
to have remember­
ed it and turned 
out, and shouted 
and fired guns, and 
m ade speeches and 
processions; and I 
would write and tell 
you  all about what 
they did. B ut as 
they did n’ t cele- 

t h e  b e l t .  i n  t h e  f i k e - t o w e r .  Brate the d ay at all,

I can only write what they d id  n ’t  do.
In the fírst place then, we were not w aked up be- 

fore light b y  a  crowd o f thrce or four hundred boys 
shoutiñg and firing guns and fire-crackers and par- 
lor-match pistols, and yelling, “  H urrah for Abbott, 
seven years oíd ! ”  “  T h ree  cheers for Ja k e y , seven
years o í d ! ”  T h en  at sunrise the b ig  bell in  the 
fire-tower did not strike seven tim es: “  B oo-oong! 
boo-oong ! boo-oong ! boo-oong ! boo-oong ! boo-

oong b o o -o o n g ! ”  a n d  a ll th e  o th e r  b e lls  in  th e

T H E  O T H E R  S T E E R L E S .

steeples did n ’t strike in 
with a  tremendous up- 
ro a r : “  D ing-dong-ding ! 
d in g -d o n g -d in g  ! ding- 
dong-ding ! ”  ju st as loud 
as they ever could n’ t 
sound. W h at a clatter 
they did n ’t  m ake !

A n d  all the flags in the 
city were not flying a ll day from sunrise till dark. 
A n d  the boys all over the city did n’ t keep at 
work every m inute o f the d ay popping off fire- 
crackers and torpedoes, and little toy cannon that 
would shoot o ff a shot about as b ig  as th is: 
and used a  nail for a  ramrod. Som etim es V  
they would n’ t light the crackers and throw them 
up in the air, to see them go o ff before they 
carne down a g a in ; and som etim es th ey would n’ t 
holcl them  out in  little iron pistols, to look like

sh o o tin g  ; a n d  so m etim es th e y  w ould n ’t  b u ry  th em  
in  th e  g ro u n d , a n d  th e n  to u ch  th em  off, so  as to 
th ro w  th e  d ir t  up  a ll a ro u n d  like a  m in e ;  and  
som etim es th e y  w ould n ’t  p u t  a  fire-cracker o n  a  lit- 
tle  ch ip  (for a  b o a t)  a n d  sail it off o n  th e  w ater, and  
l ig h t  th e  c rac k e r to  see  i t  blow  u p  th e  b o a t. I  te ll 
you  th ey  d id  n ’t  hav e  a  s p le n d id  tim e , a n d  every  
b o y ’s  fa th e r d id  n ’t  give h im  te n  cen ts, a ll for h is 
ow n, to  b u y  p e an u ts  o r  can d y , o r  a n y th in g  elsc he

w an ted . ,
A n d  th e n  in  th e  a fte rn o o n  th e re  w as n ’t  a  g ran d  

p rocession  th re e  m iles lo n g , w ith  lo ts  o f so ld iers in 
b rig h t-co lo red  un ifo rm s, a n d  b ra ss  b an d s, each  one 
w ith  a  d ru m -m a jo r w ith  a  ta ll  b ea rsk in  c ap  a n d  a  
g o ld -h ead ed  staff, a n d  M asons w ith  q u e e r  little  
w hite  a p ro n s , a n d  firem en  w ith th e ir  en g in e s  a n d  
h o se -ca rts a n d  lad d e r-tru ck s, a n d  th e  m ay o r and  
com m on  council, a n d  th re e  tra in c d  m o n k ey s on  as 
m an y  little  pon ies , a n d  a n  e le p h a n t a n d  tw o cam els, 
a n d  a  c lum sy  rh in o cero s w ith  h is  h o rn  o n  h is  nose 

(a  very  u g ly  n o se  too), a n d  tln rte en  
m in iste rs in  carriages. A n d  they  
d id  n ’t  go  th ro u g h  a ll th e  stree ts  
a n d  u p  to  th e  p a rk , a n d  th e n  the 
m ay o r d id  n ’t  m a k e  a  g ra n d  speech  
tw o lto u rs  lo n g , te ll in g  how  g ra ti- 

fied h e  w as n ’t  to  assist in  th e  ce leb ra tio n  o fsu c h  
a  d ay , a n d  w h a t a n  h o n o r  h e  d id  n ’t  co n sid e r it to 
th e  c ity  to  b e  th e  residence  o f  tw o su ch  g re a t folks
a s  h im se lf  a n d  Snibbugg ledyboozledom .

A n d  th e n  th ey  did n ’t  h a v e  a  g ra n d  d isplay  ot 
fire-w orks— g re a t rockcts th a t  w en t s -s -s -izz  aw ay 
u p  in  th e  a ir  a n d  th e n  se n t dow n  lo ts o f  re d  and  
p u rp le  a n d  g reen  s ta rs , a n d  w h eels th a t sp u n  
a ro u n d  a n d  a ro u n d  w ith  a  w hiz-z-z  a n d  th re w  off 
all m a n n e r  o f  b eau tifu l sp a rk s, a n d  R o m á n  can- 
d les th a t  b u rn e d  w ith  sp a rk s  a n d  th rew  u p  w ith  a
“  p o p  ” b r illian t w h ite  a n d  co lo red  b a lls . A n d  a t 
th e  e n d  th ey  d id  n ’t  sen d  u p  a n  cn o rm o u s firc-bal- 
lo o n , th irty -five  feet across , w ith  re d  a n d  w ln te  a n d  
b lu e  s tr ip e s  u p  a n d  dow n  it, a n d  “  S m bb u g g led y - 
boozledom , 1875,”  in  la rg e  g o ld  le tte rs  re a c h in g  all 
a ro u n d  it. A n d  i t  d id  n ’t  sa il, sail, sa il aw ay , slnn- 
in g  a t  first like  a  g re a t b ig  m oon , a n d  sa ilin g , sail- 
in g , sa ilin g  fu r th e r  off till i t  lo o k ed  n o  b ig g e r  th a n  
a  s ta r , a n d  th e n  sa ilin g , sa iling , sa ilin g  aw ay t.U w e 
cou ld  n ’t  see  it a t  all. A n d  I d o n ’t  bclieve it ever 
carne dow n  a t  a ll, anyw licre. B ecause, you see,
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T H E  C R O W D , T H E  F I R E - W O R K S ,  T H E  M A Y O R  S P E A K I N G ,  T H E  R O C K E T S ,  A N D  T H E  B A L L O O N .

i f  i t  d id  n ’t  ever go  up , it cou ld  n ’t  ev e r com e 
dow n !

A n d  th a t  w as th e  e n d  o f  th e  th in g s  th a t  d id  n ’t 
h a p p en  o n  th e  boy’s b ir th d a y . O n ly  th e  n e x t day  th e  
p a p ers  d id  n ’t  hav e  lo ts o f  new s ab o u t i t—h o w  one 
m an  d id  n ’t  h a v e  h is  h a t  k n o ck ed  off b y  a  rocket 
th a t  w en t a lo n g  s tra ig h t in stead  o f  g o in g  u p  in  th e  
air, a n d  fifteen b o y s a n d  th re e  g irls  d id  n ’t  g e t th e ir  
fin g ers a n d  faces b u rn e d  w ith  th e  fire-crackers and  
th in g s , a n d  te n  h o rse s  w ere n o t  frig h ten ed  a n d

d id  n ’t  ru n  aw ay , sm a sh in g  n in e  w agons a n d  b ark - 
irrg fifteen tree s , a n d  five h o u ses  w ere n o t se t  on 
fire b y  sp a rk s  a n d  c rack ers , a n d  th e  usual n u m b er 
o f  su ch  m ish ap s  d id  n o t ta k e  p lace . A n d  there  
w ere n o t a b o u t fifteen th o u san d  p in ts  o f  p e an u ts  
sold, a n d  five th o u sa n d  glasses o f  so d a  w ater, and  
a  co rre sp o n d in g  a m o u n t o f  o th e r  goo d  th ings.

A n d  th e n  (th is  p a r t  d id  really  h a p p en )  everybody  
w en t to  bed  a n d  w e n t lo  s leep , ju s t  as if  it h a d  
b e en  a n y  com m on  day.

C H R I S T M A S  IN T H E  A R C T I C  R E G I O N S .  

B y J . H . W q o d b u r y .

W e  w ere frozen in , w ith in  a  b ig h t o f th e  coast in 
C am d en  B ay ; to  th e  n o rth w a rd  o f  a ll o u r  n o rth e rn  
p o ssessio n s; w ith in  th e  A rc tic  C ircle , w h ere  th e re  
is one  lo n g  w in te r  n ig h t for m o n th s , u n b ro k e n  by 
a  r is in g  su n .

W e  h a d  l in g e red  too lo n g  o n  th a t  n o r th e rn  shore , 
w here  we h a d  b e en  c ru is in g  th ro u g h  th e  sho rt 
su m m e r  seaso n  fo r w hale-oil to  feed th e  lam p s a t 
hom e.

H o m e  1 H o m e  ! T h e  fu ll m e a n in g  o f  th e  w ord 
carne to  u s , as w e sa t  ro u n d  o u r  ow n d im -b u rn in g  
lam p s  dow n in  o u r  w ell-p ro tected  q u a rte rs  in  th e

steerag c  a n d  ta lk ed  of th e  loved ones w hom  w e had  
left th ere . S h o u ld  we ev er re tu rn  to  th em ?  Y e s ; 
every  one  believed  it, a n d  we w ere still cheerful.

T h e  sun  h a d  b e en  lo n g  gonc, a n d  it w as C hrist- 
m a s - tim e ; a n d  becau se  it w as C hris tm as-tim e  we 
th o u g h t th e  m ore  o f  those  we h a d  left a t  hom e. 
S a n ta  C laus, too , a n d  th e  s to ck in g s h e  u sed  to  fill 
w hen  we w ere th e re , carne to  o u r  m in d s ; a n d  th e  
sle igh-rides, th e s k a tin g , coasting— a n d  th e  d e a r  g irls 
w ho used  to  b e  su ch  a  h e lp  to  us in  en jo y in g  it a ll— 
we re m e m b e re d  th e m  you m ay  well believe !— a n d  
w e ta lk e d  o f  th e m  a s  well. E v ery  m an — o f course,
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we w ere a ll m e n , th o u g h  som e w ere a  little  u n d e r  
age— to ld  a b o u t h is  ow n p a rticu la r  g i r l ; a n d  i f  you 
cou ld  hav e  h e a rd  us, you  w ould have th o u g h t each 
one  h a d  a n  á n g e l a t  hom e, s u re !  Y o u  c an ’t  im ­
ag ine  how  lovely th e  g irls  becom e, so  fa r aw ay! 
Ju s t  go  b ey o n d  th e  A rc tic  C ircle a n d  ge t frozen in, 
a n d  you ’ll know  a ll a b o u t it.

T h e  g irls— th e  d e a r  g irls  !— w e cou ld  o n ly  ta lk  
a b o u t th e m ; b u t  th a t  w as som e com fort. W e  w ere 
a ll reso lved  to  carry  h o m e  so m e th in g  n ice  fo r th em , 
a t  least, a n d  to  th a t  e n d  w e h a d  b e e n  “ scrim shaw - 
in g  ” w halebone ev er since th e  su n  h a d  set.

I  d o n ’t  th in k  y o u  w ill find  s c r im s h a w in g  in  th e  
d ic tio n ary , for th e  w o rd  is  n ’t  u sed  m u ch  on  shore.
I t  m ea n s , cu ttin g , e tc h in g , sc ra tc h in g , carv ing— 
m a k in g  a ll so rts  o f  p re tty  th in g s  o u t o f  w halebone. 
W e  h a d  m ad e  jag g in g -k n iv es , a n d  th in g s  to  keep 
th e  g irls s tra ig h t, a n d  th in g s  w hich  we h a d  no 
ñ a m e s for, a n d  w ere still w o rk in g  aw ay o n  ou r 
w halebone “  fixins ”  w hen  C h ris tm a s  carne.

I  will te ll you how  w e  w ere “  fixed .”  T h e  sh ip  
lay  n o t fa r  fro m  th e  sh o re , w ith in  a  b ig h t o f  the 
coast, as I h av e  said, so th a t  th e re  w as a  sem icircle 
o f  snow -covered  h ills in  full view from  o u r  d e c k s ; 
th e  n e a re s t b e in g  h a rd ly  m o re  th a n  a  m ile  d istan t. 
A lth o u g h  we h a d  no  su n , th e  m o o n  was w ith  us, 
ro u n d  a n d  full, a t  C hris tm as-tim e , a n d  th e  snow- 
covered  h ills  g lis ten ed  in  its  lig h t. W e  often 
w alked as fa r as th e  h ills , a n d  so m etim es o v er th em , 
to  give o u r  lim bs th e  exercise th e y  n e e d e d ; b u t  as 
y e t h a d  n ev er found  a n y th in g  v e ry  a ttrac tiv e  in 
th a t  direction .

W e  suffered  less from  th e  co id  th a n  you m ig h t 
suppose. T h e  sh ip  w as w ell p rov ided  w ith a ll sorts 
o f  w arm  c lo th in g , a n d  th e  c ap ta in  gave us all th e  
ex tra  g a rm e n ts  we n eed ed , a t  th e  sh ip ’s  expense. 
T h e  q u a rte rs  o f  th e  fo rem ast h a n d s  h a d  been 
c h an g e d  from  th e  forecastle  to  th e  steerag e— th e  
space  in  w hich  h a d  b e en  sufficiently  e n la rg ed  to  
acco m m o d ate  th em  as w ell a s  th e  boat-steerers 
and  a ll, b u t  th e  officers in  th e  cab in , now  lived 
th e re  to g e th e r. T h e  c ab in  w as se p a ra ted  from  th e  
s teerag e  on ly  b y  a  b u lk h ead .

T h e  cab in  co n ta in ed  a  stove, in  w hich  a  fire was 
k e p t a lw ays go ing , g iv in g  th a t a p a r tm e n t a  m od­
é ra te  d eg ree  o f  w arm th . T h e  ga lley  ra n g e  had  
b een  low ered in to  th e  s tee rag e , w here  it stood  a  
little  to  one  side  o f  th e  h a tch w ay , a n d  hav in g  
p len ty  o f  fuel, co n sistin g  in  p a r t  o f  w hale-scraps, 
a  fire w as k e p t  co n stan tly  g o in g  in  th a t also. Bc- 
sides, th e  walls o f o u r  a p a r tm e n t w ere lin ed  all 
a ro u n d  w ith  sails— o f w hich  we h a d  a  la rg e  supply , 
b e sid es th o se  we h a d  u n b e n t from  th e  y a rd s  a fte r 
th e  ice h a d  fasten ed  u p o n  us— a n d  all a ro u n d , out- 
side , th e  sh ip  h a d  b e en  b a n k ed  w ith  snow , a lm o st 
as h ig h  as th e  rail. In d eed , w e d id  no t suffer 
m u ch  w ith  c o id ; b u t  th e  m oisti e  accu m u la ted  in

o u r  cióse q u a rte rs  to  su c h  a n  e x te n t as to  cause 
som e d iscom fort from  th a t  source.

T h e  few lig h t d u d e s  we h a d  to  pe rfo rm  occupied  
b u t  a  sm all p o rtio n  o f  o u r  tim e, a n d  w e w ere al- 
lowed to  p ass  th e  re m a in d e r o f  i t  p re tty  m u c h  in  
ou r ow n w ay. I t  w as a lm o st w o rth  w hile to  be  
frozen in , fo r one  reaso n  a t  le a s t : we w ere n o t ob liged  
to  tu rn  o u t every  fo u r h o u rs  to  s ta n d  a  w atch  on  
deck . S till we h a d  re g u la r  h o u rs  for sleep , a n d  
w ere  ca lled  o u t a t  a n  a p p o in te d  tim e. W e  still felt 
th a t  we w ere u n d e r  o u r  c ap ta in ’s  co n tro l, th o u g h  
h is  au th o rity  w as m uch  re laxed .

A fte r  a ll, i t  w as n o t su c h  a  v e ry  b a d  th in g  to  be  
frozen in , ex cep t for its k e ep in g  us so m u c h  lo n g er 
from  h o m e, a n d  fro m  a ll th e  w orld  besides o u r- 
selves. O n th e  w hole, th e  tim e  p assed  ra th e r  p leas- 
an tly . H a v in g  p len ty  o f  w halebone, b o th  w hite 
a n d  b lack , a n d  tools to -w ork  it w ith— a n d  w ith a l a  
tu rn in g -la th e — we passed  m o re  tim e  in  m ak in g  
faney a rtic les for h o m e  th a n  in  a n y  o th e r  way.

B u t a s  C h ris tm as drew  n e a r  th e re  w as som e ta lk  
a b o u t a  visit from  S a n ta  C laus. F ro m  c erta in  in- 
d ica tions h e  m ig h t reaso n ab ly  b e  ex p ec ted , a n d  it 
was even p ro p o sed  th a t  w e sh o u ld  a ll h a n g  u p  o u r  
stock ings. Several o f  o u r  n u m b e r  w ere  m ak in g  
caps, m itten s , m ufflers, a n d  su ch  th in g s , w ith  w hich 
th ey  w ere ta k in g  u n u su a l p a in s ; m o re  th a n  th e y  
w ould b e  like ly  to  i f  th ey  w ere g o in g  to  w éar th e  
a rtic les th e m se lv e s ; a n d  th is  was w h a t su g g ested  to  
u s  th a t  S a n ta  C laus m ig h t possib ly  com e.

U n e le  J im , o u r  o ld es t m a n , w as inc lin ed  to  lau g h  
a t  th e  idea , how ever. H e  w as o f  th e  o p in ió n  th a t  
S a n ta  C lau s w ould n ’t  com e aw ay u p  th e re  ju s t  to 
please a  few lialf-frozen w halem cn ; b u t if  he  s h o u ld  
com e, h e  w ould w an t so m e th in g  b ig g e r  th a n  s tock ­
in g s  to  p u t  h is  n ick -nacks in . H e  adv ised  h a n g in g  

. u p  o u r  Iro use rs , w ith  th e  b o tto m s o f  th e  legs tied  
to g e th e r w ith  rope-yarns.

“  M ost lik e ly ,"  sa id  h e , “  if  h e  b r in g s  an y th in g , 
it will b e  p ick les, a n d  oíd ch eese  a n d  w h isky ,” — 
U n e le  J im  w as a  d ry  o íd  ch ap — “ o r so m e th in g  of 
th a t  so r t .”

H a v in g  n o  su n , we cou ld  on ly  te ll b y  th e  m oon, 
a n d  th e  c ap ta in ’s ch ro n o m e te r, w hen  C h ris tm as 
carne, b u t  we w ere read y  to  u sh e r it in . E very- 
b o d y  w as so  w ide aw ake th a t  S a n ta  C laus cou ld  
no t possib ly  hav e  go t in to  th e  s tee rag e  w ith o u t 
b e in g  s e e n ; a n d  for th a t  reaso n , a s  w e supposed , 
h e  d id  n o t com e. B u t we w ere a s  m erry , p e rh ap s, 
as th o u g h  h e  h a d  b e e n  th e re . W e  ra n g  th e  fore­
castle  b e ll for a n  h o u r , a n d  r a n  u p  th e  s ta rs  and  
s tr ip es  a t  th e  m izzen p e ak , a n d  sh o u ld  have fired  a  
sa lu te  w ith  th e  two o íd  g u n s  o n  th e  q u arte r-d eck , 
h a d  th ey  no t b e en  so  filled w ith  frost th a t th e re  
w as d a n g e r  o f  b u rs tin g  th em . W h ile  w e were 
m ak in g  a ll th e  noise we could , th e  cook, w ith  a n ­
o th e r m a n  a n d  a  b o y  to  h e lp  h im , b e g a n  to  g e t o u r
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C h ris tm a s  d in n e r ;  to  w hich  w e lo o k ed  forw ard 
w ith  g re a t expecta tions.

W e  h a d  ru n n in g  a n d  lea p in g  m atch es  a n d  o th e r 
g a m e s in  th e  o p e n  a ir, till we w ere tire d  o f  th em , 
a n d  th e n  we w ent dow n a g a in  in to  th e  steerag e , 
a n d , w hile  th e  d in n e r  w as cook ing , w e h a d  songs, 
speeches, a n d  th ea tricals. B o o th  w as n ’t  th ere , 
b u t we h a d  Ja c k  S h o rt, p ro b ab ly  th e  b e s t s ta r  a c to r 
a t  th a t  tim e  w ith in  th e  A rc tic  C ircle. S h o r t  m ade  
a n  awful R ich ard . T a k in g  th e  first m an  h e  could  
lay  h a n d s  o n  for a  h o rse , h e  m ad e  th e  re s t o f  us fly 
to  ou r b u n k s  for sa fe ty ; a n d  th e n  we co u ld  n ’t  help  
la u g h in g  to  see  th e  b lack  co o k ’s eyes stick  o u t as 
h e  s to o d  b e h in d  h is  co p p ers  s ta b b in g  a t  S h o rt w ith 
h is  lo n g est beef-fo rk  to  k eep  h im  off.

In  th e  m id s t o f  o u r  fu n , a  s tra n g e  voice h a iled  
from  o n  d eck , a n d  w e a ll tu m b le d  u p  to  see who 
was th e re  a n d  w h a t w as th e  m atte r .

B e h o ld ! th e re  s to o d  S a n ta  C laus h im se lf!  It 
cou ld  b e  n o  o th e r ;  it was ju s t  like  th e  p ictu res we 
h a d  all seen  o f  h im , a n d  every  o n e  recognized h im  
a t once. H e  sp o k e  to  S h o rt, w hom  h e  seem ed  to 
recognize a s  o u r  le a d in g  m a n , in  a  voice th a t  was 
th ick  w ith  frost.

“  I ’m  a  little  la te ,”  sa id  h e  ; “  b u t I was su re  o f 
g e ttin g  h e re  before  su n rise , an y h o w , so I th o u g h t 
I  ’d  a tte n d  to  a ll th e  o th e rs  first. M ig h ty  h a rd  
d riv in g  u p  th is  way. B roke  a  trace , Crossing W in - 
n ip eg , a n d  h a d  to  s to p  to  m e n d  it. U p se t all m y 
trap s , too , c o m in g  dow n th e  S ad d le-B ack  M oun t- 
ains. B u t I  ’m h e re  a t  las t, a ll r ig h t,  a n d  i f  you ’ve 
go t a n y  oa ts I  ’d  like  to  g ive  m y  tea m  a  feed  before 
I  b eg in  to  u n lo ad .”

“  H av e  n ’t  go t a n  o a t,”  says S h o r t ; “  b u t w h ere  ’s 
y o u r  t e a m ? T ro t  it u p .”

T h e  h e a d s  o f  th e  te a m  w ere visible, a n d  th e  nex t 
m o m e n t four cu rious-look ing  an im als  carne  u p  th e  
inc lin ed  snow -plane to  th e  o p e n  g an g w ay , d raw ín g  
a  s led g e  (w hich  lo o k ed  v e ry  m u c h  like  th e  one  we 
h a d  b u ilt to  u se  a b o u t th e  sh ip ), a n d  lea p ed  upon 
deck . T h e  sled g e  was lo ad ed  w ith  p a ck a g es  and  
bu n d les , a ll labe lcd , b u t th e  te a m  w as w h a t a t  first 
m ost in te res ted  us.

T h o se  an im als  w ere n o t re in d eer, ñ o r  dogs— un- 
less th e y  w ere a  new  species th a t w e h a d  n o t y e t 
h e a rd  of. T h e y  h a d  o n ly  tw o legs, a n d  th e y  w ore 
boots. B u t th e ir  bod ies a n d  h ead s w ere covered 
w ith  fur, a n d  so m e th in g  th a t  looked  lik e  raveled- 
o u t  s to c k in g  y a rn . T h e ir  h ead s lo oked  som ew hat 
like  d o g s’ h e a d s ; b u t  as n one  o f  th e m  h a d  th e ir  
to n g u es  o u t, we su sp ec ted  th e y  w ere  n o t d o g s a t  
a ll. In  som e respee ts, especially  in  h e ig h t, th ey  
re sem b led  o u r  four b o a t-s te e re rs ; a n d  w hen  we re- 
m em b ered  th a t  w e h a d  n o t seen  th e  bo a t-s teere rs  
below  for a n  h o u r  o r  m o re , we th o u g h t i t  ju s t  pos- 
sib le  th a t  th ey  m ig h t h a v e  b e en  tran sfo rm ed  in to  
th ese  s tra n g e  anim als.

T h e  cap ta in , a n d  th e  o th ers  w ho lived in th e  
cab in— a ll b u t  th e  m ate— carne u p  to  look  a t  S an ta  
C laus a n d  h is  team . A s for th e  sled g e , we a ll felt 
su re  w e h a d  seen  it b e fo re ; b u t  we w ere n o t go ing  
to  accuse  S a n ta  C laus o f  decep tio n , o r  w ith  steal- 
in g , to  b eg in  w ith. E v id en tly  h e  h a d  b ro u g h t us 
p resen ts , a n d  we o u g h t to  b e  satisfied.

“  N o  o a t s ! ” ex cla im ed  h e  a s  i f  a ston ished , w hen 
h is  team  s to o d  s ta m p in g  a n d  sh a k in g  them selves 
o n  deck . “ W h a t  h av e  y o u  b e en  liv ing  on all 
w in te r  ? ”

“ N o th in g  to  b ra g  of, as y e t,” sa id  Short. 
“  W e  ’ve b e en  e a tin g  o d d s a n d  ends, m ostly . T h e  
d o c to r ’s g o t som e good b e e f  in  h is  co p p ers  to-day, 
th o u g h , a n d  if  y o u r h o u n d s are  h u n g ry  e n o u g h  to 
e a t th a t ,  th ey  can  hav e  som e.”

“  H u n g ry  ! H ave  n ’t  s to p p ed  to  e a t ñ o r  d rink , 
till now, s ince  w e left K a m tc h a tk a , a lm o st tw enty- 
four h o u rs  a g o ! B een  c le a r  ro u n d , you  know . 
G u ess th ey  ’ll p ick  y o u r  beef-bones i f  you  g ive  ’em  
a  c h a n c e ! A n d  th a t  rem in d s  m e, I  ’ve  g o t a  few 
fixin’s  h e re  th a t  w o n t go  b a d  w ith  y o u r  C h ris tm as 
d in n er, a n d  I  guess I  m ay  a s  w ell give ’em  to  ye 
r ig h t aw ay .”  A n d  a t  once S a n ta  C lau s b e g a n  to 
u n pack .

' T h e  p ack ag es h e  d rew  o u t first w ere labe led , in  
v e ry  b o ld  le tte rs , “ F o r  G en era l D is tr ib u tio n .” 
T h e re  w as a  k e g  o f  m olasses, two w hole h am s, 
frozen p ick les, co n densed  m ilk , a  p ack ag e  o f  cheese 
(very  o íd  chcese, th a t h a d  b e en  p ack ed  in  b ran d y , 
o r  so m e th in g  else th a t  w as s tro n g  e n o u g h  to  keep 
it) , p ilo t b re a d  (a  b e tte r  q u a lity  o f  b re a d  th a n  we 
g o t every  d ay ), a  q u a n tity  o f  p reserv ed  b a n an as , 
so m ew hat re sem b lin g  figs, a  box  o f  m u s ta rd , vin- 
e g a r , p ick led  p o ta to es, a n d  a  b a g  o f  d ried  apples.

A ll these  S a n ta  C lau s u n lo ad ed , w hile  we crow ded 
a ro u n d  h im , a n d  th en  carne  a rtic le s  o f  c lo th ing , 
e ach  b e a r in g  in  la rg e  le tte rs  th e  ñ a m e  o f  one  o f 
th e  crew . A  p a ir  o f  boo ts for o n e , a  fiannel sh irt 
for a n o th e r , a  G u e rn sey  fro ck  fo r a  th ird , a n d  so 
on . E v ery  m a n  o f  us g o t so m e th in g  to  c h e e r  h is 
h e a r t  a n d  show  th a t h e  w as n o t fo rgo tten . Oíd 
S a n ta  se e m e d  to  know  u s  a ll, a n d  h a n d ed  to  each  
h is p a rticu la r  pack ag e , a cc o m p an y in g  i t  w ith  som e 
ap p ro p ria te  rem ark .

W e  cou ld  n o t b u t a d m ire  th e  o íd  fellow w hile he 
w as d o in g  th is , b u t  w hen  i t  a p p e a re d  th a t  h e  had  
b ro u g h t us le tte rs  f r o m  hom e, o u r  e n th u s ia sm  a l­
m o st u p se t h im . F ro m  o u t a  d e ep  po ck et h e  drew  
le tte r  a f te r  le tte r , a n d , slowly re a d in g  th e  super- 
sc rip tio n , h a n d e d  it to  th e  one  to  w hom  it b e longed . 
T o  ev ery  o ne , ev en  th e  cook, h e  b ro u g h t  a  le tter.

B u t i t  w as to o  co id  to  re a d  th e  le tte rs  o n  deck , 
a n d  w e a t  once tran sfe rred  all o u r  p re sen ts  to  th e  
s tee rag e . T h e n  we inv ited  o íd S a n ta  a n d  h is  team  
to  go  dow n w ith  us a n d  h e a r  th e  new s a n d  g e t som e 
d in n er. B u t th e  d in n e r  w ould  n o t b e  re a d y  for
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an liour, a n d  th e  o íd  fellow th o u g h t h e  c o u ld  n ’t 
waitr. H e  h a d  on ly  a n  e m p ty  sled g e  now, h e  said, 
a n d  h is  span ie ls  w ould ta k e  h im  h o m e  in  a  jiffy. 
M ost likely  h is  wife w ould h a v e  d in n c r  w aiting. 
So h e  c rack ed  h is  lo n g  w liip , a n d  aw ay th e y  w ent, 
ro u n d  th e  s te rn  o f  th e  s h ip ; a n d  we a ll rushed  
below.

T h e n  su ch  a  tim e  as w e h a d — I can- h a rd ly  t e l l ! 
O f course, w e re a d  o u r  le tte rs  f ir s t;  b u t, a fte r all, it 
w as ev id en t th ey  h a d  no t b e en  w ritten  by  those 
from  w hom  w e m o st w ished to  h ear. Y e t th e re

ta k e n  H o llan d  ag ain . U n e le  S e th  h a d  s h in g le d h is  
b a rn . T h e y  w ere ta lk in g  c f  p u ttin g  a  new  ligh t- 
n ing -rod  on  th e  m eetin g -h o u se . A n n  E liza h a d  
sp ra in ed  h e r  an k le  ru n n in g  a fte r g rasshoppers. 
S a rah  J a n e  h a d  lo st h e r  w aterfa ll, a n d  a ll th e  o th e r 
g irls  w ere  g o in g  to  give u p  w aterfa lls becau se  sh e  
could  n ’t  find  it a g a in . S u ch  as th ese  w ere  th e  
item s o f  new s we g o t ; a n d  th o u g h , a f te r  a ll, th ere  
was n o t  a  w ord th a t  cou ld  b e  d ep en d e d  up o n  a b o u t 
th e  d e a r  o n es a t  h o m e, th e  le tte rs  helpecl to  m a k e  
o u r  C h ris tm as m erry . B y th e  tim e  th e y  w ere re a d .

S A N T A  C L A U S  A P P E A R S  O N  D E C K .

was new s in  th em , su ch  as i t  was. F o r  in stance, 
S a ín  M iller lea rn ed  th a t  E liza, th e  g irl h e  u sed  to 
ta lk  ab o u t, h a d  g o t th ree  new  b eau x  since he left 
hom e, a n d  w as in  a n  : - aw ful p u c k e r  ”  becau se  she 
d id  n ’t  know  w hich  sh e  lik ed  best.

A n o th e r  o f  th e  g irls w hom  we h a d  h e a rd  ab o u t 
w as m arried , a n d  h a d  m oved  to  K a n sa s ; a n d  a n ­
o th e r  h a d  s ta r te d  a lo n e  a n d  on foo t for th e  N o rth  
P o le  to  lo o k  for h e r  sa ilo r-m an , a n d  h a d  no t b een  
h e a rd  from  since. B u t th is  w as n o t h a l f :

G ra n d m o th e r  G oose w as d ead . T h e  D u tc h  h a d

o u r  d in n e r  was r e a d y ; a n d  I  v e n tu re  to  say  th a t  
never was th e re  a  m ore  g en ero u s C h ris tm as d in n e r  
se rv ed  u p  so  n e a r  th e  N o r th  P o le , o r  a  jo llie r  crew  
th e re  to  p a r ta k e  o f  it.

I will ad d , th a t  w e g o t o u t  o f  th e  ice a t  las t, a n d  
afte r a  l ittle  m o re  w h a lin g  re tu rn e d  to  th e  Sandw ich 
Is lan d s w ith a  full sh ip . O u r  n e x t C h ris tm a s  w as 
passed  a t B ah ia , on ly  a  few d e g ree s  so u th  o f  th e  
E q u a to r , in  B razil, b e n e a th  a  b laz ing  su n , in  th e  
m id s t o f  trop ic  scenery , a n d  su rro u n d e d  w ith  n e a rly  
ev ery  k in d  o f  tro p ica l production .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



,876-J m a r j o r i e ’s  b i r t h d a y  g i f t s .  1 6 1

M A R J O R I E ’S B I R T H D A Y  G I F T S .

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

M a r j o r i e  s a t  on  th e  doo r-step  sh e llin g  peas, 
qu ite  u n consc ious w h a t a  p re tty  p ic tu re  sh e  m ad e  
w ith  th e  roses p e ep in g  a t  h e r  th ro u g h  th e  lattice- 
w ork  o f  th e  p o rch , th e  w ind p lay in g  h id e-and-seek  
in  h e r  cu rly  h a ir , w h ile  th e  su n sh in e  w ith  its  s ilen t 
m ag ic  c h a n g e d  h e r  faded  g in g h a m  to  a  go lden  
gow n, a n d  sh im m e re d  on  th e  b r ig h t tin  p a n  a s  i f  it 
w eré a  s ilv e r sh ie ld . O íd  R o v e r lay  a t  h e r  feet, th e  
w hite ld tte n  p u rre d  on  h e r  sh o u ld e r, a n d  friendly 
rob ins h o p p e d  a b o u t h e r  in  th e  g rass, ch irp in g  
“ A  h a p p y  b ir th d a y , M arjo rie  ! ”

B u t th e  l ittle  m a id  n e ith e r  saw  ñ o r  h e a rd , for he r 
eyes w ere  fixed on  th e  g reen .p o d s, a n d  h e r  th o u g h ts  
w ere fa r aw ay. S h e  w as reca llin g  th e  fairy-tale  
g ra n n y  to ld  h e r  la s t  n ig h t,  a n d  w ish in g  w ith  a ll h e r  
h e a r t  th a t  su c h  th in g s  h a p p e n e d  now adays. F o r 
in  th is  s to ry , as a  p o o r  g irl like  lie rse lf sa t sp in n in g  
before  th e  d o o r, a  B row nie  carne b y , a n d  gave th e  
ch ild  a  goo d -lu ck  p e n n y ; th e n  a  fa iry  passed , a n d  
left a  ta lism án  w hich  w ould k eep  h e r  a lw ays h a p p y ; 
a n d  last o f  a ll, th e  p rin ce  ro lled  u p  in  h is  chario t, 
a n d  took  h e r  aw ay to  re ig n  w ith  h im  over a  lovely 
k in g d o m , as a  rew ard  for h e r  m a n y  k in d n esses to 
o thers .

W h e n  M arjo rie  im ag in ed  th is  p a r t  o f  th e  sto ry , 
it w as im possib le  to  h e lp  g iv in g  one  little  sigh , 
a n d  for a  m in u te  sh e  fo rgo t h e r  w ork , so  b u sy  was 
sh e  th in k in g  w h a t b eau tifu ! p re sen ts  sh e  w ould 
give to  all th e  p o o r ch ild ren  in h e r  rea lm  w hen  the y  
h a d  b irth d ay s . F iv e  im p a tie n t y o u n g  p eas took  
th is o p p o rtu n ity  to  escap e  fro m  th e  ha lf-o p en  pod 
in  h e r  h a n d  a n d  sk ip  dow n  th e  step s, to  b e  im m e- 
d ia te ly  go b b led  u p  by a n  au d ac io u s ro b in , w ho gave 
th a n k s  in  su c h  a  sh rill ch irp  th a t  M arjo rie  woke 
up , lau g h e d , a n d  fell to  w o rk  again . S h e  w as ju s t  
fin ish ing , w hen  a  voice called  o u t fro m  th e  l a ñ e :

“  H i, th e re  ! com e h e re  a  m in u te , ch ild  ! ”  a n d  
look ing  u p , sh e  saw  a  little  o íd  m an  in  a  q u e e r  little  
c a rriag e  d raw n  b y  a  fa t l ittle  pony .

R u n n in g  dow n  to  th e  g a te , M arjorie  d ro p p e d  a 
cu rtsey , say in g  p le a sa n tly :

“  W h a t  d id  you w ish, s i r  ? ”
“  J u s t  u n d o  th a t  ch eck-re in  for m e. I am  lam e, 

a n d  J a c k  w an ts to  d r in k  a t  y o u r b ro o k ,” answ ered  
th e  oíd m a n , n o d d in g  a t  h e r  till h is  spec tacles 
d an ced  on  h is  nose.

M arjo rie  was r a th e r  a fra id  o f  th e  fat po n y , who 
to ssed  h is  h e a d , w hisked  h is  ta il, a n d  s ta m p e d  his 
feet as i f  h e  w as o f  a  p ep p ery  tem p er. B u t she 
lik ed  to  b e  useful, a n d  ju s t  th e n  fe lt as i f  th ere  
w ere few  th in g s  sh e  cou ld  n o t  do  i f  she  tr ie d , be-

cause it w as h e r  b ir th d a y . So sh e  proud ly  le t 
dow p  th e  re in , a n d  w hen Ja c k  w ent sp lash in g  in to  
th e  b ro o k , sh e  stood  on  th e  b rid g e  w aiting  to  
ch eck  h im  u p  a g a in  a f te r  h e  h a d  d ra n k  h is fill o f 
th e  c lear, coo l w ater.

T h e  o íd  g en tlem an  sa t  in  h is  p lace  look ing  u p  a t 
• th e  l ittle  g irl, w ho  w as sm ilin g  to  lie rse lf as she 

w a tch ed  th e  b lu e  dragon-flies dance  a m o n g  th e  
ferns, a  b lack b ird  t il t  on  th e  a ld e r-b o u g h s, a n d  
lis ten ed  to  th e  b a b b le  o f  th e  b rook .

“  H ow  o íd  a re  you , ch ild  ? ”  a sk ed  th e  oíd m an , 
as i f  h e  ra th e r  en v ied  th e  rosy c rea tu re  h e r  \  ou th  
a n d  h ea ith .

“ T w elve  to -d ay , s i r ; ” a n d  M arjo rie  s tood  u p  
s tra ig h t  a n d  tall, as if  m indfu l o f  h e r  years.

“  H a d  a n y  p re sen ts  ? ”  a sk ed  th e  oíd m a n , p eer- 
in g  u p  w ith  a n  odd  sm ile.

“  O n e , sir— h e re  it i s ;  ” a n d  she  pu llcd  o u t o f  
h e r  pock et a  tin  sav in g s b a n k  in  th e  sh ap c  o f  a  
d esirab le  fam ily m an sió n  p a in te d  red , w ith  a  g reen  
door a n d  b lack  ch im ney . P ro u d ly  d isp lay in g  it o n  
th e  ru d e  ra il in g  o f  th e  b rid g e , sh e  ad d ed , w ith  a 
h a p p y  face :

“  G ra n n y  gave it to  m e, a n d  all th e  m o n ey  in  it 
is g o in g  to  be  m in e .”

“  H o w  m u ch  hav e  you g o t? ” asked  th e  o íd  g e n ­
tlem an , w ho a p p e a re d  to  like  to  sit th e re  in  th e  
m idd le  o f  th e  b ro o k , w hile  Ja c k  b a th e d  h is  feet 
a n d  leisurcly  g u rg led  a n d  sncezed.

“  N o t a  p e n n y  yet, b u t  I  ’m  g o in g  to  ea rn  
so m e ,” an sw ered  M arjo rie , p a tt in g  th e  little  b a n k  
w ith  a n  a ir  o f  reso lu tion  p re tty  to  see.

“  H ow  w ill you  do i t ? ” co n tin u ed  th e  inquisitive  
oíd m an .

“  O h , I .’m  g o in g  to  p ick  b e rrie s  a n d  d ig  dan d e- 
lions, a n d  w eed, a n d  d rive  cows, a n d  d o  chores. I t  
is v aca tio n , a n d  I can  w o rk  a ll th e  tim e , a n d  earn  
ever so  m u c h .”

“  B u t vacation  is p lay -tim e— how  a b o u t th a t  ? ”
“  W h y , th a t  so rt o f  w ork  is  p lay , a n d  I g e t b its  

o f  fun a ll a lo n g . I  alw ays hav e  a  good sw ing  w hen  
I g o  for th e  cows,' a n d  p ick  flowers w ith  th e  dan d e- 
lions. W e e d in g  is n ’t  so n ice, b u t  b e rry in g  is very  
p lea san t, a n d  we hav e  goo d  tim es a ll to g e th e r .”

“  W h a t  sha ll you d o  w ith  y o u r m o n ey  w hen  you 
g e t it ? ”

“  O h , lots o f  th in g s  ! B uy  b o o k s a n d  c lo thes 
for school, a n d  i f  I g e t a  g re a t deal, g ive  som e to  
g ran n y . I ’d  love to  d o  th a t,  for she  tak e s  ca re  o f 
m e, a n d  I  ’d  b e  so  p ro u d  to  h e lp  h e r  ! ”

“  G ood  little  lass ! ” sa id  th e  oíd g e n tle m a n , as
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h e  p u t  h is  h a n d  in  h is  pocket. “  W o u ld  you 
now  ? ” h e  ad d ed , a p p a re n tly  a d d ress in g  h im se lf  to 
a  la rg e  frog  w ho sa t  u p o n  a  s to n e  lo o k in g  so wise 
a n d  g ra n d fa th e rly , th a t  i t  rea lly  d id  seem  qu ite  
p ro p e r  to  co n su lt h im . A t a ll ev en ts , h e  gav e  his 
op in ión  in  th e  m o st decided  m a n n e r , fo r, w ith  a  
lo u d  c roak , h e  tu rn e d  a n  u n d ig n ified  som ersau lt 
in to  th e  b ro o k , sp la sh in g  u p  th e  w a te r  a t  a  g reat 
ra te . “  W ell, p e rh a p s  it w ould n ’t  b e  b e s t o n  th e  
w hole. In d u s try  is a  good teach e r, a n d  m oney  
c an n o t b u y  hap p in ess , as I  know  to  m y  sorrow .”

T h e  o íd  g en tlem an  still seem ed  to  b e  ta lk in g  to 
the. frog , a n d  as h e  spoke  h e  to o k  h is  h a n d  out 
o f  h is  po ck et w ith  less in  it th a n  h e  h a d  a t  first 
in ten d ed .

“  W h a t  a  very  q u e e r  p e rso n  1 ”  th o u g h t M arjo- 
rie , for sh e  h a d  no t h e a rd  a  w o rd , a n d  w ondered  
w h a t h e  w as th in k in g  ab o u t dow n  th ere .

Ja c k  w alked o u t o f  th e  b ro o k  ju s t  th e n , a n d  she 
ra n  to  ch eck  h im  u p  ; n o t a n  easy  ta sk  for little  
h an d s, as h e  p re fe rred  to  n ib b le  th e  grass o n  the 
b a n k . B u t she  d id  it c leverly , sm o o th ed  th e  ruffled 
m a n e , an d , d ro p p in g  a n o th e r  cu rtsey , stood aside 
to  le t th e  l ittle  c a rr iag e  pass.

“  T h a n k  you, child— th a n k  you. H e re  is som e­
th in g  for y o u r b a n k , a n d  go o d  lu ck  to  i t . ”

A s h e  spoke , th e  oíd m a n  la id  a  b r ig h t  go ld  dol- 
la r  in  h e r  h a n d , p a tte d  th e  ro sy  cheek , a n d  van ished  
in  a  c loud  o f  d u st, leav in g  M arjorie  so aston ished  
a t  th e  g ra n d e u r  o f  th e  gift, th a t  she  s to o d  look ing  
a t  i t  as i f  i t  h a d  b e en  a  fo rtune. I t  was to  he r, 
a n d  visions o f  p in k  calicó gow ns, n ew  g ram m ars , 
a n d  fresh  h a t-r ib b o n s  d an ced  th ro u g h  h e r  h e ad  in 
d e lig h tfu l confusión, a s  h e r  eyes re sted  o n  th e  shin- 
in g  co in  in  h e r  palm .

T h e n , w ith  a  so lem n  a ir , sh e  in v ested  h e r  first 
m o n ey  b y  p o p p in g  it dow n th e  ch im n ey  o f  th e  
sca rle t m an s ió n , a n d  p eep in g  in  w ith  one  eye to 
see  if  it lan d e d  safely  on  th e  g round-floor. T h is  
do n e , sh e  to o k  a  lo n g  b re a th , a n d  looked  over th e  
ra ilin g , to  b e  sure  i t  w as n o t a ll a  d re am . N o , th e  
w heel-m ark s w ere still th e re , th e  b ro w n  w a te r was 
no t ye t c lear, a n d  i f  a  w itness w as n eed ed , th ere  
sa t th e  b ig  frog  a g a in , lo o k in g  so  like  th e  o íd  gen ­
tlem an , w ith  his b o ttle -g reen  coat, sp eck led  tro u - 
se rs, a n d  tw in k lin g  eyes, th a t  M arjo rie  b u rs t  ou t 
lau g h in g , a n d  c la p p ed  h e r  h a n d s , sa y in g  a lo u d  :

“  I '11 p lay  h e  w as th e  Brovvnié, a n d  th is is th e  
good-luck p e n n y  h e  gave m e. O h, w h a t fun  ! ” 
a n d  aw ay sh e  sk ip p ed , ra tt l in g  th e  d e a r  new  b a n k  
like a  castanet.

W h e n  sh e  h a d  to ld  g ra n n y  all ab o u t it, she  got 
k n ife  a n d  b a sk e t, a n d  w en t o u t to  d ig  d an d elio n s; 
for th e  desire  to  increase  h e r  fo rtu n e  w as so stro n g , 
sh e  cou ld  n o t re s t a  m in u te . U p  a n d  dow n sh e  
w en t, so  busily  p e e r in g  a n d  d ig g in g , th a t  sh e  never 
liftcd  u p  h e r  eyes till so m e th in g  like  a  g rea t

w hite b ird  sk im m ed  b y  so low, sh e  cou ld  n o t help  
se e in g  it. A  p lea sa n t la u g h  so u n d ed  b e h in d  h e r  
as sh e  s ta r te d  u p , a n d  lo o k in g  ro u n d , sh e  nearly  
sa t  dow n a g a in  in  sh e e r  su rp rise , for th e re  cióse b y  
was a  s le n d e r l ittle  lad y , com fortab ly  estab lished  
u n d e r  a  b ig  u m brella .

“  I f  th e re  w e re  a n y  fairies, I  ’d  b e  su re  th a t  was 
o n e ,”  th o u g h t M arjo rie , s ta r in g  w ith  a ll h e r  m ig h t, 
for h e r  m in d  w as still full o f  th e  oíd s to ry ; a n d  cu- 
rious th in g s  d o  h a p p e n  o n  b ir th d a y s , as every  one  
know s.

I t  really  did seem  ra th e r  elfish to  look  u p  sud- 
d en ly  a n d  see  a  lovely lad y  a ll in  w h ite , w ith  shin- 
in g  h a ir  a n d  a  w and  in h e r  h a n d , s ittin g  u n d e r  w hat 
looked  v e ry  like  a  la rg e  yellow  m u sh ro o m  in  th e  
m id d le  o f  a  m eadow , w here , till now , n o th in g  b u t  
cows a n d  g ra ssh o p p e rs  h a d  b e en  seen . Before 
M arjo rie  cou ld  decid e  th e  q u estio n , th e  p lea san t 
la u g h  carne a g a in , a n d  th e  s tra n g e r  sa id , p o in tin g  
to  th e  w h ite  th in g  th a t  w as still f lu tte rin g  over th e  
g ra ss  like  a  little  c loud  :

“  W o u ld  y o u  k in d ly  ca tch  m y  h a t  fo r m e, before 
il b low s q u ite  aw ay ? ”

D ow n w e n t b a sk e t a n d  kn ife, a n d  aw ay ra n  M ar­
jo rie , en tire ly  sa tisfied  now  th a t  th e re  w as n o  m agic  
ab o u t th e  n ew -co m er; for i f  sh e  h a d  b een  a n  elf, 
could  n ’t  sh e  h a v e  g o t h e r  h a t  w ith o u t a n y  h e lp  
from  a  m o rta l  c h ild ?  P re sen tly , how ever, i t  d id  
b e g in  to  seem  a s  if  th a t  h a t  w as bew itch ed , for it 
led  th e  n im ble-foo ted  M arjo rie  su ch  a  c liase  th a t 
th e  cows sto p p ed  feed in g  to  look  o n  in  p lac id  won- 
d e r ;  th e  g ra ssh o p p e rs  vain ly  tr ie d  to  k e ep  u p , and  
ev ery  ox-eyed  da isy  d id  i ts  b e s t  to  ca tch  th e  ru n - 
aw ay , b u t  fa iled  en tire ly , for th e  w in d  lik ed  a  gam e 
o f  ro m p s, a n d  h a d  i t  th a t  day . A s sh e  ra n , M ar­
jo r ie  h e a rd  th e  lad y  s in g in g  like  th e  p rincess in 
th e  s to ry  o f  th e  G o o se -G ir l:

“  B low , b rcczcs, b low  !
L e t C u rd k in ’s  h a t  g o !
B low , b reezes, blow,
L e t  h im  a fte r  i t  g o !
O ’e r  h ills, d a le s  a n d  rocks,

A w a y  b e  i t  w h irled ,
T ill  th e  sil v e ry  locks 

A re  all com bed  a n d  cu rled .”

T h is  m ad e  h e r  la u g h  so, th a t  sh e  tu m b le d  in to  a  
c lover-bed , a n d  lay  th e re  a  m in u te  to  g e t h e r  
b re a th . Ju s t  th e n , as i f  th e  p lay fu l w in d  re p e n te d  
o f  its frolic, th e  lo n g  veil fa sten ed  to  th e  h a t  c a u g h t 
in  a  b lack b erry -v in e  n e a r  by , a n d  h e ld  th e  tru a n t 
fast till M arjo rie  secu red  it.

“  N ow  com e a n d  see  w h a t I  am  d o in g ,”  sa id  th e  
lady , w h en  sh e  h a d  th a n k e d  th e  child.

M arjo rie  d rew  n e a r  confid ing ly , a n d  lo o k ed  dow n 
a t th e  w id e-sp read  b o o k  b e fo re  h e r . S h e  g av e  a  
s ta r t ,  a n d  la u g h e d  o u t  w ith  su rp rise  a n d  d e lig h t;  
for th e re  w as a  lovely p ic tu re  o f  h e r  ow n little  
h o m e  a n d  h e r  ow n little  se lf  o n  th e  door-step , all
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so  de licate , a n d  b eau tifu l, a n d  tru e , i t  seem ed  a s  “  T h e n  you  sha ll hav e  it, dear. H a n g  it w here 
if  do n e  b y  m ag ic . you can  see i t  o ften , a n d  w hen you look, re m e m b e r

“  O h, how  p re tty  ! T h e re  is R o v er, a n d  K itty , th a t  it is th e  su n n y  side o f  h om e, a n d  h e lp  to  keep 
a n d  th e  ro b in s, a n d  m e  ! H ow  cou ld  you ever it so .”
d o  it, m a’a m  ? ” sa id  M arjo rie , w ith  a  w o n d erin g  M arjorie  h a d  n o th in g  b u t  a  k iss to  offer b y  way 
g lan ce  a t  th e  lo n g  p a in t-b ru sh , w hich  h a d  w ro u g h t o f  th an k s , a s  th e  lovely sk e tch  w as p u t  in to  h e r  
w h a t se e m e d  a  m iracle  to  h e r  ch ild ish  eyes. h a n d  ; b u t  th e  g iver seem ed  qu ite  satisfied, fo r it

“  I  ’ll show  you  p re sen tly  ; b u t  te ll m e, first, if  was a  very  g ra te fu l little  kiss. T h e n  th e  child  took  
it looks q u ite  r ig h t  a n d  n a tu ra l to  you. C h ild ren  up  h e r  b a sk e t a n d  w en t aw ay , n o t d an c in g  a n d  
som etim es sp y  o u t fau lts  th a t  no  one  e lse  can see ,” s in g in g  now , b u t slowly a n d  silen tly  ; for th is  gift 
answ ered  th e  lady , ev id en tly  p leased  w ith  th e  art- m ade  h e r  th o u g h tfu l as well a s  g lad . A s she
less p ra ise  h e r  w o rk  received . c lim b ed  th e  w all, she  looked  b ack  to  n o d  good-

“  I t  looks ju s t  like  o u r  h o u se , o n ly  m o re  b eau ti-  bye  to  th e  p re tty  l a d y ; b u t  th e  meadovv was em p- 
ful. P e rh a p s  th a t  is b ecau se  I know  how  sh ab b y  ty, a n d  a ll sh e  saw  w as th e  g rass blow ing in  th e  
it re a lly  is. T h a t  m oss looks lovely o n  th e  sh in - wind.
gles, b u t  th e  ro o f leaks. T h e  p o rch  is b ro k e n , “  N ow , d e a ry , ru n  o u t a n d  p lay , for b irth d ay s 
on ly  th e  roses h id e  th e  p lace ; a n d  m y  gown is all com e b u t  on ce  a  year, a n d  we m u s t m a k e  th em  as
faded, th o u g h  it on ce  w as as b r ig h t a s  you  hav e  m erry  as we c a n ,” sa id  g ra n n y , as sh e  se ttled  her-
m ade  it. I w ish th e  h o u se  a n d  ev e ry th in g  w ould se lf fo r h e r  a fte rn o o n  n a p , w hen  th e  S a tu rd ay  
stay  p re tty  fo rever as th e y  will in  th e  p ic tu re .” c lean in g  w as a ll done, a n d  th e  little  house  as n ea t 

W h ile  M arjorie  sp o k e , th e  lad y  h a d  b e en  a d d in g  a s  wax.
m ore  color to  th e  sk e tch , a n d  w h en  sh e  lo o k e d . So M arjo rie  p u t o n  a  w h ite  ap ro n  in  h o n o r  o f
u p , so m e th in g  w arm cr a n d  b r ig h te r  th a n  su n sh in e  th e  occasion , and , ta k in g  k itty  in  ’ h e r  a rm s , w ent 
sh o n e  in  h e r  face, as sh e  said, so  cheerily , it was o u t to  en joy  herself. T h re e  sw ings on  th e  g a te  
like  a  b ird ’s  so n g  to  h e a r  h e r  : seem ed  to  b e  a  good w ay  o f  b e g in n in g  th e  festivi-

“  I t  can ’t  b e  su m m e r  alw ays, d ea r, b u t  we can  t i e s ; b u t sh e  o n ly  g o t two, for w hen th e  g a te  
m ak e  fa ir w eath e r for ou rse lves i f  we try . T h e  c reak ed  b a c k  th e  second  tim e, it s tay ed  sh u t, a n d  
m oss, th e  roses, a n d  soft shadow s show  th e  little  M arjo rie  h u n g  o v er th e  p ickets, a rre s ted  b y  th e  
house  a n d  th e  little  g irl a t  th e ir  b e s t, a n d  th a t  is so u n d  o f  m usic.
w h a t we a ll sh o u ld  d o ; for it is am az in g  how  lovely “  I t  ’s  so ld iers ,”  sh e  sa id , a s  th e  fife a n d  d ru m
co m m o n  th in g s  b eco m e, i f  o n e  on ly  know s how  to  drew  n e are r , a n d  flags w ere seen  w av ing  o v er th e  
look  a t  th e m .”  b a rb erry -b u sh es  a t  th e  córner.

“ I  w ish /  d id ,”  sa id  M arjorie , h a lf  to  herself, “ N o , it ’s  a  p icn ic ,” sh e  ad d ed  in  a  m o m e n t; 
r e m e m b e rin g  how  often  sh e  w as d isco n ten ted , a n d  for sh e  saw  h a ts  w ith  w rea th s ab o u t th em  b o b b in g  
how  h a rd  i t  w as to  ge t o n , som etim es. u p  a n d  dow n, a s  a  gayly  tr im m ed  h ay -ca rt full o f

“  So do  I , ” sa id  th e  lady , in  h e r  h a p p y  voice. ch ild ren  carne  ru m b lin g  dow n th e  lañe.
“  J u s t  be lieve  th a t  th e re  is a  su n n y  side  to  every- “  W h a t  a  n ice  tim e  th ey  a re  g o in g  to  h a v e  ! ” 
th in g , a n d  try  to find  it, a n d  you  w ill b e  su rp rised  th o u g h t M arjorie , sad ly  c o n tra s tin g  th a t  m erry - 
to  see  h o w  b rig h t th e  w orld  will seem , a n d  how  m ak in g  w ith  th e  q u ie t p a r ty  sh e  w as h a v in g  a ll by  
cheerfu! you  w ill b e  ab le  to  k e ep  y o u r l ittle  self.” herself.

“  I guess g ra n n y  h a s  fo u n d  th a t  ou t, fo r sh e  S u d d en ly  h e r  face shone , a n d  k itty  w as w aved 
n ev er frets . I  do , b u t  I  ’m  g o in g  to  s to p  it, be - o v er h e r  h e a d  lik e  a  b a n n e r , as she  flew o u t o f  th e  
cause I  ’m tw elve to -d ay , a n d  th a t is to o  o íd  for g a te , c ry in g  ra p tu ro u s ly :
su ch  th in g s ,” sa id  M arjorie , reco llec tin g  th e  good “  I t  ’s  B illy  1 a n d  I know  h e  ’s com e fo r m e  ! ” 
reso lu tions sh e  h a d  m ad e  th a t  m o rn in g  w hen sh e  I t  certa in ly  w a s  B illy , p ro u d ly  d r iv in g  th e  oíd 
woke. h o rse , a n d  b e am in g  a t h is  little  frien d  from  th e

“  I a m  tw ice tw elve, a n d  n o t en tire ly  c u re d  y e t;  bow er o f  flags a n d  ch es tn u t-b o u g h s , w h ere  h e  sa t 
b u t I  try , a n d  don’t  m e a n  to  w ear b lu e  spectacles in  s ta te , w ith  a  crow n o f  daisies o n  h is  sa ilo r-h a t 
if  I can  h e lp  i t ,”  answ ered  th e  lad y , la u g h in g  so a n d  a  sp ray  o f  b lo o m in g  sw ee tb rie r in  h is  h a n d . 
b lithe ly  th a t  M arjo rie  w as su re  she  w ould no t hav e  W av in g  h is  ru s tic  scep te r, h e  lcd  off th e  sh o u t o f  
to  t r y  m u ch  lo n g er. “ B irth d ay s w ere m ad e  for “ H a p p y  b ir th d a y , M a r jo r ie ! ”  w hich was se t up  
prcsen ts , a n d  I sh o u ld  like  to g ive  you  one. a s  th e  w a g ó n  sto p p e d  a t  th e  g a te , a n d  th e  g reen  
W o u ld  i t  p lease  you  to  h a v e  th is  little  p ic tu re  ? ” b o u g h s  su d d en ly  b lossom ed  w ith  fam ilia r faces, all 
sh e  a d d ed , lif tin g  i t  o u t o f  th e  bo o k . sm ilin g  on  th e  little  d am sel, w ho  s to o d  in  th e  lañe

“  T ru ly  m y  ovvn ? O h , yes, in d eed  ! ” c ried  qu ite  overpow ered  w ith  d e ligh t.
M arjorie , co lo rin g  w ith  p leasu re , for sh e  h a d  n ev er “  I t  ’s  a  s ’p rise  p a rty  ! ” c ried  one  sm all lad , 
ow ned so b eau tifu l a  th in g  before. tu m b lin g  o u t beh in d .
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“  W e  a re  go ing  u p  th e  m o u n ta in  to  h av e  fun  ! ” 
a d d ed  a  ch o ru s o f  voices, a s  a  dozen h a n d s  beck- 
o ned  wildly.

“  W e  g o t it u p  on  pu rp o se  fo r y ou , so  tie  your 
h a t  a n d  com e aw ay,”  sa id  a  p re tty  g irl, lean in g  
dow n to  kiss M arjo rie , w ho  h a d  d ro p p e d  k itty , a n d  
stood  read y  for a n y  sp len d id  en terp rise .

A  w ord to  g ran n y , a n d  aw ay w e n t th e  h ap p y  
ch ild , s ittin g  u p  besid e  B illy , u n d e r  th e  flags th a t 
w aved o v er a  h a p p ie r  load  th a n  a n y  ro y a l chario t 
ever bore .

I t  w ould b e  v a in  to  try  a n d  te ll a ll th e  p lay s and  
p leasu res o f  h a p p y  c h ild ren  on  a  S a tu rd ay  after- 
noon , b u t  w e m ay  briefly  say th a t M arjo rie  found 
a  m ossy  sto n e  a ll re a d y  fo r h e r  th ro n e , a n d  Billy 
c row ned  h e r  w ith  a  g a r la n d  like  h is  ow n. T h a t  a  
fine b a n q u e t w as sp re ad  a n d  ca ten  w ith  a  relish  
m a n y  a  L o rd  M ay o r’s  feast h a s  lacked . T h e n  how 
th e  w hole  c o u rt d an ced  a n d  p lay ed  to g e th e r  after- 
w ard  1 T h e  lo rd s  c lim b ed  trees  a n d  tu rn e d  som er- 
sau lts , th e  lad ics g a th e re d  flow ers a n d  to ld  secrets 
u n d e r th e  sw eetfe rn -bushes, th e  q u e en  lo st h e r  
sh o e  ju m p in g  o v er th e  w aterfa ll, a n d  th e  k in g  
p ad d led  in to  th e  poo l be low  a n d  rescu ed  it. A  
h a p p y  little  k in g d o m , full o f  su m m er su n sh ine , 
in n o cen t d e lig h ts  a n d  loyal h e a r ts  ; fo r love ru led , 
a n d  th e  on ly  w a r th a t  d is tu rb ed  th e  p eacefu l lan d  
w as w ag ed  b y  th e  m osq u ito es as n ig h t  carne on.

M arjo rie  s to o d  o n  h e r  th ro n e  w a tch in g  th e  sun- 
s e t  w hile h e r  m aid s o f  h o n o r p ack ed  u p  th e  rem ain s 
o f  th e  b a n q u e t, a n d  h e r  k n ig h ts  p re p a re d  th e  c h a r­
iot. A ll th e  sky  w as g o ld  a n d  p u rp le , a ll th e  
w orld  b a th e d  in  a  soft, re d  l ig h t, a n d  th e  little  girl 
w as v e ry  h a p p y  as sh e  looked  dow n a t th e  subjects 
w ho h a d  serv ed  h e r  so fa ith fu lly  th a t  day.

“  H av e  - o u  h a d  a  good tim e , M arjy  ? ”  asked

K in g  W illiam , w ho stood  below  w ith  h is  royal n o se  
o n  a  level w ith h e r  m ajesty ’s tw o d u sty  little  shoes.

“  O h , B illy , it h a s  b een  ju s t  sp len d id  ! B u t I 
d o n ’t see  w hy you sh o u ld  a ll b e  so  k in d  to  m e ,” 
answ ered  M arjo rie , w ith su ch  a  lo o k  o f  in n o cen t 
w onder, th a t  Billy lau g h e d  to  see it.

“  B ecause you  are  so sw eet a n d  good , w e can ’t  
h e lp  lo v in g  you— t h a t ’s  w h y ,"  h e  sa id , as i f  th is 
sim p le  fact w as reaso n  enough .

“  I ’m  g o in g  to  b e  th e  b es t g irl th a t  ev e r was, 
a n d  love ev erybody  in  th e  w o rld ,” c ried  th e  ch ild , 
s tre tc h in g  o u t h e r  a rm s a s  i f  read y , in th e  fullness 
o f  h e r  h a p p y  h e a r t ,  to  em b race  all creation .

“ D o n ’t  tu rn  in to  a n  á n g e l a n d  fly aw ay  ju s t  yet, 
b u t  com e h o m e, o r  g ra n n y  w ill n ev er le n d  you to 
us a n y  m o re .”

W ith  th a t,  B illy ju m p e d  h e r  dow n, a n d  away 
th ey  ra n , to  r id e  gay ly  b a ck  th ro u g h  th e  tw iligh t, 
s in g in g  like a  flock o f  n ig h tingales.

A s sh e  w en t to  b e d  th a t  n ig h t, M arjo rie  looked 
a t  th e  re d  b a n k , th e  p re tty  p ic tu re , a n d  th e  daisy 

. crow n, sa y in g  to  h e r s e l f :
“ I t  h a s  b e en  a  v e ry  n ice  b ir th d a y , a n d  I am  som e­

th in g  lik e  th e  g ir l in  th e  s to ry , a f te r  a ll, for th e  
o íd  m a n  gav e  m e  a  good-luck  p e n n y , th e  k in d  
lad y  to ld  m e  how  to  k eep  h a p p y , a n d  Billy carne 
for m e  like  th e  p rince. T h e  g irl d id  n ’t go  back  
to  th e  p o o r  h o u se  a g a in , b u t  I ’m  g la d  I  d id , for 
m y  g ra n n y  is n ’t  a  cross one , a n d  m y  little  hom e 
is th e  d eare st in  th e  w o rld .”

T h e n  sh e  tie d  h e r  n ig h t-c ap , sa id  h e r  p rayers, 
a n d  fell asleep  ; b u t  th e  m oon , lo o k in g  in  to  kiss 
th e  b lo o m in g  face u p o n  th e  pillow , k n ew  th a t  th ree  
good sp irits  h a d  com e to  h e lp  little  M arjo rie  from  
th a t  day  fo rth , a n d  th e ir  ñ a m e s w ere In d u s try , 
C heerfu lness, a n d  Love.

T R O U B L E  AI - IEAD.  

B Y  A. D. W .

M e r r y  C h ris tm a s! g irls a n d  boys. 
S a n ta  C lau s w ith  te a m  a n d  toys 
N ow  is s ta r tin g  on  h is  way,
W ith  h is  overlad en  sle igh ,—
N e v er h e ed in g  coid o r  w etting , 
N o t a  s in g le  tow n forgetting .
B u t a  puzzled look  h e  b ears 
A s j ie  m oves a m o n g  h is  w ares ;

A n d  I d o u b t i f  ev e r yet 
W a s  S a n ta  C laus in  su ch  a  p e t. 
N ow  h e  p u rse s  u p  h is  lips,
S n a p s  h is  ro sy  f in g er-tip s ;
A ll in  vain  h e  scans h is  sto re , 
Ñ am es th e  ch ild ren  o’e r  a n d  o’er, 
J u s t  one boy  deserves a  sw itch , 
A n d  h e  h a s  fo rg o tten  w h ic h .
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choice  o f  e n te r in g  by  e ith e r  o f  these  in stead  o f  a  
ch im ney , th u s  escap in g  th e  c h an c e  o f  g c ttin g  
b u rn e d  o r  b e g rim ed  w ith  soot.

T h e  O rien tá is  them selves d o  n o t know  m u ch  
a b o u t C h ris tm a s , e ith e r  as a  ho liday , o r  th e  b lessed 
an n iv e rsa ry  th a t  co m m em o ra te s  th e  b ir th  o f  o u r 
d e a r , lov ing  Sav iour, w ho  w as b o rn  as a  b a b e  in 
B e th leh em , a n d  w ho d ied  for us o n  C alvary . B u t 
we w ho w en t fro m  p lea sa n t ho m cs a n d  h a p p y  fire- 
sides in  th is  fa ir la n d  d id  n o t fo rg e t th e  goo d  o íd  
fashion o f  “  C h ris tm as-k eep in g ,”  ñ o r  fail to  tell

th e re  w as a n o th e r  w ho carne  o ften  to  p lay  w ith  
h im — a  little  p rin ce , o f  s lig h t, g racefu l figu re , w ith 
th e  r ich , bronze com plex ión  o f  th a t  su n n y  c lim e, 
a n d  b e au tifu l d a rk  eyes th a t  flashed like  d iam onds. 
H is glossy b lack  h a ir  was w orn  very  cu riously ,— a t 
th e  b a ck  c u t cióse to  th e  h e ad , a n d  in  fro n t, w here  
i t  w as a lm o st a -foo t lo n g , co iled  in  a  sm o o th  k n o t 
on  th e  to p  o f  th e  fo reh ead , a n d  confined  b y  a  long, 
g o ld en  p in  se t w ith  v e ry  costly  d iam o n d s. A ro u n d  
th is k n o t  o f  h a ir  w as a lw ays tw in ed  a  w rea th  o f 
jessam in es o r  tu b ero ses th a t  w ere h e ld  in  p lace  by

C H R I S T M A S  IN . T H E  F A R  E A S T .  

B y  F a n n i e  R o p e r  F e u d g e .

C h r i s t m a s  in  th e  E a s t !— in  a  la n d  w here  it 
n ev er snow s, a n d  w h ere  th e  ho u ses do  no t even 
have ch im neys, as fires a re  n o t n eed ed  to  sit by, 
a n d  th e  c o o k in g  is  d one  in  little  sh a n tie s  bu ilt 
a p a r t  fro m  th e  dw ellings. B u t th e n  it is  alw ays 
w arm  e n o u g h  to  leave  doors a n d  windows wide 
o p en , a n d  d e a r  o íd  S a n ta  C laus m ay  ta k e  his

o u r  little  o n es o f  th e  “  trees ” a n d  “  s to ck in g s ,”  o r 
th e  feastin g  a n d  p re sen ts , a n d  th e  “ good t im e s ” 
g e n era lly  th a t  be lo n g  to  th is  ch eery  season. W e  
h a d  in  o u r  b eau tifu l E a s te rn  h o m e, em bow ered  in  
i ts  w o n derfu l trop ic  flowers so frag ra n t a n d  so  fair, 
a  b lue-ey ed  b oy , w ith  fair, rosy  cheeks, a n d  soft, 
w avy h a ir  like  a  cloud o f  go ld en  s u n l ig h t ; and

T H E  L I T T L E  P R I N C E  A N D  H I S  P L A Y M A T E .
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jew eled  pins. H is sim p le  co stu m e  consisted  of 
on ly  tw o flow ing g a rm e n ts  o f  silk  o r  em b ro id ered  
m u slin , b u t  th e  deficiency w as m ore  th a n  m ad e  up 
b y  jew elry , o f  w hich h e  w ore in cred ib le  qu an titie s , 
in  th e  varied  form s o f  rin g s , ch a in s, an k le ts  and  
b racele ts. T h e re  w ere  half-a-dozen o r  m ore  gold 
neck laces a ro u n d  h is  th ro a t, a n d  a n  e q u a l n u m b er 
o f  ch a in s acro ss  th e  left sh o u lder, p a ss in g  u n d e r 
th e  r ig h t a r m ; a  jew eled  g ird le  o f  v e ry  g re a t valué 
w as c lasped  ab o u t h is  w a is t; h eav y  g o ld  b racele ts, 
o n e  ab o v e  a n o th e r , filled n e a rly  th e  e n tire  space 
b etw een  h is  w rist a n d  elbow , a n d  m á n y  m o re, ju s t 
as m assive a n d  costly , w ere  a ro u n d  th e  brow n 
an k les , w hile  every  finger w as lite ra lly  lo ad ed  w ith 
rings.

B u t th e  m o st cu rious o f  a ll w as a  tin y  ta lism án  o f  
q u a in t w ork m an sh ip , su sp en d ed  b y  a  s len d er chain  
a b o u t th e  ch ild ’s  neck , a n d  d esig n ed , so h is  m o th e r 
to ld  m e, to  k e ep  off w itches a n d  evil sp irits . T h e  
h e a d  n u rse  h a d  p laced  th is  “ c h a rm ”  o n  th e  b a b y ’s 
n e ck  a t h is  b ir th , an d , s le ep in g  o r  w ak ing , i t  was 
n ev er rem oved . O n  h is  v isits to  m y  house , th e  
little  p rin ce  w as ahvays a tte n d e d  b y  th ir ty  o r  forty 
servan ts , w ho c ro u ch ed  dow n a b o u t th e  h a lls  and  
v e ran d as, re a d y  to  w a it on  th e ir  little  lo rd  a n d  
see  th a t  h e  w as k e p t  o u t o f  h a rm ’s  w ay. O n  first 
en te rin g , th e  w ee p r in c e  w ould s te p  gravely  for- 
w ard  a n d  h o ld  u p  h is  sw eet face to  m e  fo r th e  
usua l kiss, a n d  th e n , se a tin g  h im self on  a  low otto- 
m a n , w ould  b eck o n  one  o f  h is  se rv an ts  to  com e 
a n d  rem o v e  h is  cu m b ro u s o rn am en ts , th a t he  
m ig h t th e  b e tte r  en joy  a  ro m p  w ith  m y  little  son. 
So one  costly  d eco ra tio n  a f te r  a n o th e r  w ould be 
ta k e n  off, a n d  a s  th ey  w-ere la id  a ll to g e th e r in  one 
g litte r in g  p ile  th e re  seem ed  a lm o st e n o u g h  to 
stock  a  sm a ll jew elry  sto re . T h u s  re lieved , th e  
l ittle  p rin ce  w ould b o u n d  aw ay w ith  th e  jo y o u s 
ex c lam a tio n : “ N ow  I can  p lay  ev er so n i c e ! ” 
T h e  two playfellOws loved  each  o th e r  v e ry  dearly , 
a n d  seem ed  n e v e r  to  w eary  o f  b e in g  to g e th e r  ; yet 
th e y  w ould look  in to  each  o th e r’s  faces w ith  ques- 
tio n in g  w o n d er, as i f  to ' a sk  w hy th e y  w ere  so 
different. T h e  little  p rin ce  w ould s tro k e  fondly 
th e  soft, go ld en  c u rls  o f  h is  co m p an io n , a n d  th en  
ru n  to  a  m irro r a n d  s ta n d  fo r m in u te s  to g e th e r, 
feeling  a n d  sc ru tin iz in g  h is  ow n g lossy  locks o f 
rav en  b lac k n ess ; while m y  ow n fa ir boy  w ould p a t 
lov ing ly  th e  b ro n ze-tin ted  c h ee k  o f  th e  liandsom e 
little  p rin ce , a n d  th e n  look  a t  h is  ow n tiny , 
d im p led  h a n d , w hite  a lm o st a s  a  snow -flake, to 
see  i f  th e  color h a d  b e en  tran s fe rre d  b y  to u ch ing . 
A s d iffe ren t as possib le th e y  w ere  in  ev ery th in g , 
y e t b o th  so  v e ry  lovely a n d  ch a rm in g , one  never 
k n e w  w hich  m ost to  a d m ire . O n e  w as round , 
c h u b b y  a n d  d im p led , w ith  ch eek s  like  a  fresh  rose, 
a n d  eyes b lu e ; th e  o th e r, pa lé , d a rk , s len d er a n d  
graceful— one all ro g u ish n ess a n d  fun ; th e  o th e r

n o tin g  e v e ry th in g  a b o u t h im , a n d  s tra n g e ly  wise 
a n d  d ign ified  for h is  years.

T h e y  w ere v e ry  n e a r  o f  a n  ag e , th e  little  p rin ce  
b e in g  th e  sé n io r b y  only a  few m o n th s ; a n d  w hen 
th e  C h ris tm as a f te r  th e ir  fifth b ir th d a y  carne ro u n d , 
I d e te rm in e d  to  g ive th e m  a  ce leb ra tio n — su ch  a n  
one  as th e y  h a d  n e v e r  seen  in  a ll th e ir  five-year 
lives. T h a t  th e y  m ig h t  e n jo y  to  th e  full th e  
p lea san t su rp rise , I k e p t  m y  ow n counse l a n d  to ld  
th em  n o th in g , excep t th a t  th e  y o u n g  p rin ce  w as to 
com e a n d  sp e n d  th e  day  w ith  m e, a n d  b r in g  his 
little  s iste r. M y  boy  knew  th e re  w as to  b e  com - 
p a n y , as usual, o n  C hris tm as-d ay , a n d  th a t  was 
all. O n  C h ris tm as E v e , S a n ta  C laus a rriv e d  w ith  
m y sterious-look ing  p a reé is— e n o u g h  to  se t M aste r 
H a rry  h a lf  crazy w ith  curiosity , a n d  re n d e r  it ex- 
trem ely  difficult to  g e t h im  off to  b e d  a t  h is  usual 
e a rly  h o u r. W h e n  re lieved  o f  h is  p resence , we 
se t to  w ork  in  goo d  e a rn e s t a n d  soon h a d  all 
th in g s  a rra n g e d  to  5 u r  m inds.

A t six  o’c lock  on C h ristm as m o rn in g , o u r  m erry  
p ra ttle r  w as a ro u sed  b y  a  b o m b ard m en t o f  C hínese 
fire-crackers a g a in s t th e  n u rse ry  d o o r ; a n d , be- 
fore h e  cou ld  b e  a rra y e d  in  his sim p le  d re ss  of 
w hite  m u slin , m ore  th a n  h a lf  o f  th e  tw en ty  little  
gu ests  w ho h a d  b e en  in v ite d  w ere a lread y  in  th e  
recep tion -room . A  few m o m en ts  m o re  b ro u g h t 
th e  re m a in d e r, th e  little  p rin ce  a n d  h is  siste r 
a m o n g  t h e m ; a n d  th e n  th e  fo ld ing-doors th a t  
led  to  p a p a ’s  s tu d y  w ere th row n  op en , a n d  S an ta  
C laus stood  rev ea led  to  th e  a s to n ish ed  g r o u p ! 
Y es, th e re  s tood  “  H is E xcellency  ”  d ressed  in  
fan tastic  g a rb  o f  g reen  a n d  go ld  C h in ese  “  lcneé 
b re ec h es ,”  a n d  h u g e , g lit te r in g  b u ck les  o n  his 
w hite-so led  s h o e s ; w hile  o v er a ll, as i f  th e  th e r-  
m o m e te r h a d  b e en  s ta n d in g  a t  zero in s tea d  of 
102°, was th row n . a  b r ig h t  c rim son  c loak, a n d  his 
cap  w as su rm o u n ted  by a  c rest o f  w h a t seem ed  to 
b e  re a l, g en u in e  ¡cicles. F ro m  th e  capacious 
p o c k e ts  o f  h is  fan tastic  c loak , S a n ta  C lau s scat- 
te re d  b o n b o n s  a n d  fire-w orks p ro fuse ly  a ro u n d , 
s ta n d in g  g u a rd  m eanw hile  o v er th e  b eau tifu l tree  
th a t  a d o rn ed  th e  c en te r  o f  th e  a p a r tm e n t a n d  
tow ered  in  m ajestic  h e ig h t  a lm o st to  th e  ceiling.

N o t one  o f  th e  c h ild ren  h a d  ever seen  S a n ta  
C laus before , a n d  th e y  w ere lo st in  w o n d er as to 
w h ere  h e  cou ld  h a v e  sp ru n g  from , w ith  h is  long , 
w h ite  b e a rd  a n d  frosty  h a ir , so  s tra n g e ly  opp o sed  
to  h is  m erry  voice a n d  froliesom e p ran k s . T h e re  
is no  te llin g  how  lo n g  th e  d isgu ise  w ould hav e  b een  
k e p t  u p , b u t  in  ro m p in g  w ith  one  o f  th e  little  ones, 
th e  false m u stach e  d ro p p ed  off, a n d  cou ld  no t be  
rep laced , a n d  th e  m erry  p ea l o f  la u g h te r  th a t  fol- 
low cd  b e tra y e d  th e  im p o s tu re , a s  w ith  a  sc ream  o f  
d e lig h t l ittle  H a rry  ex cla im ed  : “  P a p a  ! m y  own 
p a p a ! ”

So cloak a n d  crow n w ere th row n  a sid e , a n d
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“ p a p a ”  in  h is  ow n p e rso n  n o  lo n g e r  g u a rd ed  th e  
tree , b u t  in v ited  a ll to  ap p ro ach  a n d  p a r ta k e  o f  its 
p recio u s fru its . I t  w as a  gracefu lly  fo rm ed  o range- 
tree , a live a n d  g ro w in g  in  a  h u g e  tu b , every  tw ig  
a n d  b ra n c h  lo ad ed  w ith th e  fra g ra n t b lossom s, and  
g reen  a n d  rip e  fru it in  th e  various stages. A m o n g  
th e  b ra n c h e s  w ere tin y  C h ín ese  la n te rn s  o f  oiled 
silk , p a in te d  in  fan tastic  p ic tu res  o f  an g els  a n d  
d rag o n s, w in g ed  w om en  a n d  fly ing  fish, a n d  all 
th e  o th e r  im possib le  th in g s  th a t  C h ín ese  a rtis ts  
love to  p a in t.  T h e  g ifts a n d  toys th a t  deco ra ted  
th e  tre e  w ere  j u s t  as w onderfu l, b u t  in  q u ite  a  
d ifferen t way. T h e re  w ere to y  se ts  o f  fu rn itu re  
o f  exquisite ly  carv ed  ivory  in stead  o f  w o o d ; m in ia- 
tu re  s te am b o a ts  a n d  ch ario ts  th a t  cou ld  b e  w ound 
u p  like  a  c lock, a n d  m a d e  to  ru n  for h a lf  a n  h o u r ; 
m agic  tu m b le rs  a n d  ju g g le rs  a c tin g  like  th in g s  o f  
life ; a rtific ia l basin s o f  w a te r  w ith  fish a n d  ducks 
sw im m ing  in th e m , w hich b y  m ea n s  o f  a  m ag n e tic  
need le  cou ld  b e  m ad e  to  g a th e r  a ro u n d  a  p re tty  
little  m a id e n , w hose cali w as expressed  by  ra is in g  
he r h a n d s ;  m in ia tu re  tea -se ts  o f  b eau tifu l por- 
celain ; cu rious ivory  b a lls  cu t w ith in  b a lls , a n d  
various o th e r  th in g s  th a t I  h a v e  n o t tim e  h e re  to 
describe , besides puzzles, g a m e s .a n d  b o n b o n s in 
seem ing ly  en d le ss  va rie ty . O n  th e  to p m o st sum - 
m it o f  th e  tre e  h u n g  th e  A m erican  a n d  S iam ese 
flags w ith  b len d e d  folds. T h e  n a tio n a l b a n n e r  o f 
S iam  is  a  w h ite  e le p h a n t o n  a  c rim so n  g round . 
T h e  to p  o f  a  l ig h t  a n d  g racefu l tree  seem ed  a  q u eer 
p lace for a n  e le p h a n t, b u t, I  hav e  no  d o u b t, ou r 
y o u n g ste rs  th o u g h t  th e  gay  co lors flo a tin g  over 
th e  g re e n  leaves a n d  g o lden  fru it lo o k ed  very  
handsom e. U p o n  tin y  tw igs, th a t  cou ld  su p p o rt 
n o th in g  m o re  w eigh ty , w ere  h u n g  sm all crystallized 
fruits, a n d  a m o n g  th em  floated  a  tiny , silken  flag, 
on  w hich  w ere w ritten  these  lines:

“  T h o u g h  n iig h ty  d e e d s  b y  r ig h t,
F ro m  o ld cr fo lks a re  duc,

Y c t little  o n e s  sh o u ld  t ry  
S om e g o o d , a t  least, to  do.

T h e  g e n tle  ch ild , th o u g h  sm all,
M a y  little  fav o rs  s h o w ;

A n d  lo v in g  w o rd s  to  all 
F ro m  in fa n t  lips m ay  flow .”

T h e  tre e , w ith  a ll i t  co n ta in ed , w as g iven  u p  to 
th e  l ittle  ones to  b e  d isposed  o f  ju s t  as th ey  
w ished ; a n d  th a t  th e y  fo u n d  in  i ts  fru its  b ound- 
less s to re s  o f  e n jo y m en t n o  one  w ould  hav e  
d o u b ted , a f te r  h e a r in g  th e ir  g lad  sh o u ts  o f  jo y  
d u r in g  a ll  th e  h o u rs  o f  th a t  h a p p y  C hris tm as- 
day. So b u sy  a n d  so m erry  w ere  th e y  o v er th e ir  
t re a t  th a t  th ey  cou ld  scarcely  b e  p e rsu ad e d  to  
stop  a t  n in e  o ’clock lo n g  e n o u g h  for b re a k fa s t; 
b u t  w h en  d in n e r  carne a t  fo u r P .  M . b o th  curiosity

an d  th e  sp ir i t  o f  frolic w ere som ew hat a b a te d , a n d  
th ey  sa t  dow n to  th e  feast, p re p are d  to  do  full ju s-  
tice to  th e  good th in g s  se t before th em . T w en ty  
h ig h  ch a irs  h a d  b e en  co llected  from  th e  ne ig h b o r- 
in g  fam ilies fo r th e  use  o f th e  little  guests, a n d  
th e y  sa t  a ro u n d  th a t  lo n g  tab le , a s  b eau tifu l a  
g ro u p  o f  lau g h in g , ro sy  ch eru b s  a s  ever w ere 
co llected  u n d e r  a  roof. T h e  e ldest o f  th e  com ­
p a n y  w as less th a n  six, a n d  th e  youngest— dain ty , 
flaxen-haired  little  B lan ch e— scarce ly  th ree . R ig h t 
m errily  th ey  c h a tte d  a n d  jo k ed , a n d  ta lk e d  baby 
nonsense— so m etim es in  E n g lish , m o re  freq u en tly  
in  S iam ese o r  M alay— for th ree -y ear-o ld  lingu ists 
w ho  ta lk  half-a-dozen lan g u a g es  a re  o ften  found 
in  th e  E a s t. B u t n ev er a  d iscord  was h e a rd , a  
w ord o f  im p a tien ce , o r  a n  a n g ry  re to r t  from  all 
th a t  h a p p y  group .

A t  six  (w hich  is tw ilig h t w ith in  th e  T ro p ic s), we 
h a d  a  g ra n d  d isp lay  o f  f ire -w o rk s: rockets, squ ibs 
a n d  fire-w heels, to k as  a n d  R o m án  c a n d le s ; and  
th e n  th e  m erry  p a r ty  b ro k e  u p , to  re tu rn  to  th e ir  
severa l hom es. A m o n g  a ll m y  tin y  gu ests  no t 
one  w as m o re  d e lig h ted  th a n  th e  little  p rin ce , as 
w ondering ly  h e  in sp ec ted  a ll th e  a rra n g e m e n ts  o f  
th is  J i r s t  C h ris tm a s  in  w hich h e  h a d  ever, really , 
ta k e n  a n y  p a r t .  S a n ta  C laus a n d  th e  tree  w ere 
very  p ro d ig ies  o f  b e au ty  a n d  skill in  th e  eyes o f 
th e  l ittle  fellow, a n d  o v er a n d  o v er a g a in , a s  his 
p a ren ts  to ld  m e, w ere all th e  d e ta ils  o f  th a t  ch eery  
C h ris tm as festival re en a c te d  w ithin th e  b ro a d  halls 
o f  th e  g ra n d  p a lace  ro y a l, o f  w hich  th is  b eau tifu l 
boy  w as th e  m o st ch erish ed  o rn am en t. H e  d ecked  
ou t one  o f  h is  a tte n d a n ts  as S a n ta  C laus, a n d  a  
dozen little  h a lf-b ro th e rs  a n d  siste rs, all n e a r  h is  
ow n a g e , served  a s  guests. N o t a n  im p o rta n t 
item  o f  th e  ce leb ra tio n  h e  so  m u ch  en jo y ed  was 
o m it te d ;  a n d  it show s th e  w onderfu l a p titu d e  o f 
th e  royal ch ild , th a t  a f te r  w itnessing  on ly  for a  
s in g le  tim e  th ese  varied  deta ils h e -sh o u ld  b e  ab le  
to  rep ro d u ce  th e m  w ith  such  accuracy . N ow , in 
h is  y o u n g  m an h o o d , it is still th e  sam e  in te llig en t 
a p titu d e  a p p lie d  to  th e  in tro d u c tio n  from  o th e r  
coun tries o f  m an y  o f  th e  in ven tions a n d  im prove- 
m en ts  o f  th e  d ay , th a t h a s  g iven  to  S iam  su ch  a 
w onderful Ím p etu s in  p ro g ress, a n d  to  th e  two 
y o u th fu l sovereigns o f  th a t fa ir la n d , th e  first p lace 
a m o n g  O rien ta l m onarchs. F o r  th a t  l ittle  h e ad  
now  w ears a  c ro w n ; th e  tin y , d im p led  fingere  so  
b u sy  in  p lu ck in g  th e  fru its  o f th e  C h ris tm as-tree , 
to -d ay  g ra sp  a  jew eled  scep ter, a n d  th e  b o y  folded 
so lov ing ly  in  m y  a rm s  on th a t  h a p p y  C hris tm as- 
d ay , now  occupies th e  g litte r in g  th ro n e  o f  th e  
“  S ac red  a n d  g re a t k in g d o m  o f  S ia m ,” a n d  re- 
ceives th e  lo v in g  h o m ag e  of its te n  m illions o f 
in h ab itan ts .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



1 68 H O W  W I L L I E  C O A S T E D  B Y  M O O N L I G H T . [ J a n u a r y ,

HOW W I L L I E  C O A S T E D  B Y  M O O N L I G H T .

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

C o m e , W illie  ! I w ould n ’t  b e  to as tin g  
M y sh in s a t  th e  fire a ll n ig h t,

W h e n  th e  snow  is so sp len d id  for coasting , 
A n d  th e  full m oon  is  sh in in g  so b rig h t.

“ I w ould n ’t b e  su ch  a  y o u n g  n ap p er,
F o r  a n y th in g  u n d e r  th e  Sun.

C o m e ! o n  w ith  y o u r fu r cap  a n d  w ra p p e r ! 
W e  a re  su re  to  h av e  cap ita l fun.

“ D o b b ’s H ill is th e  p lace . Y ou  m u st h u rry !  
T h e  boys a ll a re  o u t in  th e  snow  !

A n d  te ll y o u r m am vna n o t to  w o rry ;
W e ’ll b e  b a ck  b y  ten — as you know .”

So W illie  g o t u p  a n d  b e s tirre d  h im  ;
B u t D avid  h a d  go n e  ere  h e  w oke.

Said  W illie  : “  I c e r ta in ly  h e a rd  h im —
Y es, su re ly  ’t  w as D a v id  th a t  sp o k e .”

T h e n  o ff W illie  s ta r te d  to  find h im ,
W ith  h is cap , a n d  his m ittcn s , a n d  sled.

“  S to p , D avid  ! ” h e  sh o u ted  b e h in d  h im  ;
B u t D avid  h e a rd  n o th in g  he  said.

“ H e ’s  g o n e  to  D o b b ’s  H ill, w here  th e  co astin g  
Is b e s t— for th e  h ill ’s v e ry  h ig h  ;

A n d  D a v id  h a s  alw ays b e en  b o astin g  
H e  cou ld  ru n  h is  s led  fa rth c r  th a n  I ! ”

T h e n  u p  to  D o b b ’s H ill W illie  floundered ,
B u t lo ! no t a  b o y  to  b e  seen  ;

A n d  h e  s to o d  in  th e  snow  th e re , a n d  p o n d ered , 
A n d  w o n d e red  w h a t D avid  cou ld  m ean .

’T  was a lm o st a s  c le a r  a s  th e  n o o n -lig h t—
T h e  trees tow ered ta ll o v e rh ea d ;

H e  stood  in  th e  silence a n d  m oonligh t,
A n d  m o u rn fu lly  lo o k ed  a t  h is  sled.

“  I ’d  b e tte r  go  b ack , th e n ,”  sa id  W illie  ;
“  T h e r e ’s  little  fu n  co as tin g  a lone.

B u t th e n , i t  seem s s tu p id  a n d  silly 
N o t h av in g  som e fu n  o f  m y  ow n.”

N ow  w hile  h e  to o k  tim e  for decid ing ,
A n d  th is w ay a n d  th a t  tu rn e d  h is  h ead ,

H e  saw  a  sm all figure  c o m e  r id in g
S tra ig h t  u p  th e  h ill-side, o n  a  sled.

“  H o , D avid  ! ” cricd  W ill, “  you  ’ve b e en  h id in g ;  
B u t th is is  a s  s tra n g e  as a  d re a m ,—

F o r  how  in  th e  w orld  a re  you rid in g  
U p  h i l l  w ith o u t ho rses o r  s te am  ? ”

B u t n ev er an  an sw er g o t W illie—
T h e  fig u re  s a t  s till  as a  g n o m e ;

H e  b e g an  to  feel so lem n  a n d  chilly,
A n d  w ished h e  h a d  n e v e r  left h om e.

B u t slowly a n d  slowly th e  figure
M oved u p  o’e r  th e  snow  a n d  th e  i c e ;

T h e n  su d d en ly  seem ed  to  g ro w  b ig g er,
A n d  lea p t from  h is  s led  in  a  trice.

“ C om e, W i l l i e ! ”  h e  c ried , “ w e ’ll to g e th e r 
C oast dow n o n  m y  s led  to  th e  l a k e ;

T h e re  w as n ev er su ch  g lorious w eath e r 
F o r  a  jo u rn e y  like  th a t  w e sh a ll ta k e .”

“  B u t  y o u  a re  n o t D a v id ! ” sa id  W ill ie ;
W ith  s tra n g e rs  like  you I ’ll no t g o .”

S a id  th e  m a n :  “ Y ou m u s t go , w illy-nilly,
F o r  I a m  y o u r  ú n ele , you  k now ,—

“ Y o u r  ú nele , C ad w a llad e r B iornson ,
F ro m  L ap lan d . I t  c an ’t  b e  d e n ie d :

Y o u r m o th e r 's  h a lf-b ro th e r, L u k e  Jo h n so n , 
W a s  m in e— on y o u r g ra n d m o th e r’s  side.

“  I w as c o m in g  th is  ev en in g  to  see  you ;
B u t am  g lad  th a t  I rn e t you ju s t  here.

I  w as n ’t  q u ite  su re  it could  be you,
U n til I cou ld  see  you  q u ite  near.

“  I t  ’s a  w onderfu l sled  th a t I  c a rry —
’T  will ta k e  you  w h erev er you  w il l ;

So g e t o n  b e h in d  m e— d o n ’t  ta r ry ;
W e ’ll ta k e  su ch  a  r id e  dow n  th e  h i l l ! ”

H e re  h e  lo o sen ed  h is  cap  a n d  h is  w rappers , 
A n d  show ed  h im  a n  h o n e s t o íd  face.

W h a t  a  p ity  h e  to ld  h im  such  w h ap p ers ,
A n d  ta lk e d  w ith  so  w in n in g  a  g r a c e !

F o r  W illie  w as coaxed to  believe h im ,—
H e  w as su re  su c h  a  tw in k lin g  eye

C o u ld  n ev er b e tra y  o r  deceive h im ,
A n d  y e t h e  cou ld  h a rd ly  te ll why.
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“  H e  loolcs like  o íd  S a n ta  C laus, c learly  ! 
P e rh a p s  h e  w ill ta k e  m e  to  see 

W h e re  h e  k eep s a ll th e  toys th a t  h e  yearl; 
I la n g s  u p  on th e  C h r is tm a s - tre e ! ”

So o ff in  th e  m o o n lig h t th e y  s ta r te d ,—  
“ H is ú n e le ” before , h e  b e h in d ,—*

VOL. I I I .— 12.

A n d  W illie  was gay  a n d  lig h t-h e a rted , 
A s dow nw ard  th e y  flew like  th e  w ind.

F a s te r  a n d  fá s te r a n d  f a s te r !
F a r  dow n on th e ir  slip p ery  t r a c k ;

A n d  W ill, h e  s tu c k  on like  a  p las te r  
B eh ind  th e  oíd g e n tle m a n ’s back.
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B ut soon  it grew  co ld e r a n d  co lder,
N o  e n d  to  th e  h ill a n y  w here,

A n d  h e  saw  o ’e r  th e  L ap lan d e r 's  sh o u ld e r 
T h a t  th e y  seem ed  to  b e  fly ing  th ro u g h  air.

A n d  ro u n d  th e m  th e  s ta rs  w ere all flashing, 
A u ro ras w aved w ild overhead ,

T ill a t  la s t carne  a  te rrib le  c ra sh in g  
T h a t  shook  h im  all over w ith  d rcad.

A n d  a  b lue  fly ing  m eteo r sh o t b y  h im —
H e sh ra n k  from  th e  g lare  a n d  th e  h ea t, 

F o r  it f lam ed  a n d  it th u n d e re d  so  n ig h  h im , 
H e  s ta r te d  a n d  fell from  his s e a t !

H e  fell from  h is  seat— a n d  i t  w oke h im —  
Still th e re  by th e  fire, it w ould seem  !

A n d  D avid  w i l l  tea se  h im  a n d  jo k e  h im , 
Because h e  o n ce  to ld  h im  h is  d ream .

L E S  A V E N T U R E S  D E  CI NQ C A N A R D S .

C ’é ta it u n e  be llc  m atin ée  d e  p rin te m p s ; le soleil 
b rilla it, les o iseaux ch an ta ie n t, l’he rb e  é ta it to u te  
co u verte  d ’une  fraíche rosee. D a n s  le  ru isseau  qui 
longe  le  ja rd ín , un  jo li p e tit  ru isseau  qu i coule 
d o u cem en t á  trav e rs  d es p ra ir ie s  ém aillées de  fleurs, 
M am an  C añ e  d o n n a it des legons de n a ta tio n  á  ses 
p e t i t s ; v o u s savez b ien  q u e  le  p re m ie r  devoir d ’un 
c a n a rd  e st d e  b ien  a p p re n d re  a  n a g e r , e t  natu re lle - 
m en t, M adam e C añ e  so ig n a it b eau co u p  cette  
b ra n ch e  d e  l ’éd u ca tio n  d e  ses p e tits . E lle  les cor- 
rig ea it q u a n d  ils n e  n ag ea ien t p a s  b ien , le u r  faisait 
teñ ir  la  té te  d ro ite , e t  en se ig n a it e n  o u tre  a u x  deux 
a in és á  p lo n g er. L es can e tons n ’e n  é ta ien t pas á  
leu r p re m ié re  legón e t faisaient d é já  b o n n e  figure 
d an s l ’eau . A ussi, a p rés  av o ir é tu d ié  q u e lq u e  tem ps, 
les jeu n e s  écoliers d e m a n d e n t á  le u r  m aitresse  la  
perm ission  d ’a lle r  fa ire  u n e  p e tite  p ro m en a d e  a  la  
n a g e  ; elle le  leu r p e rm e t, e t  voilá  n os can e to n s qui 
s ’é lan cen t g a iem en t av ec  le  co u ran t. L es deuce 
a in és ou v ra ien t la  m arc h e  e t  se rv a ien t d ’avant- 
g a rd e  ; en su ite  v en a ien t les tro is a u tre s  ; c ’é ta it la 
p rem iére  fois q u ’ils s ’e n  a lla ien t seuls, e t  ils regar- 
d a ien t to u s  á  d ro ite  e t  á  g au ch e , p a rceq u e  to u t leu r 
é ta it nou v eau  e t é tra n g e . A  m esure  q u ’ils n a ­
g ea ien t, le  ru isseau  s ’é la rg is sa it; d e  gais pap illons 
v o ltig eaien t p a rm i les fleurs, e t  de  jo lis o iseaux 
c h a n ta ie n t su r  les bu issons. I ls  n a g e a ie n t d é já  de- 
pu is q u e lq u e  tem p s, lo rsque  to u t á  co u p  u n  g ran d  
b ru it  se  fit e n te n d re  ; l’eau  fu t a g i té e ; les can ard s 
effrayés, se  re to u rn é re n t ju s te  á  tem p s p o u r  vo ir les 
p a tte s  d e  d e rrié re  d ’u n  g ro s v ieux  crap au d  d ispa- 
ra ítre  sous l’eau.

“ C e  n ’é ta it v ra ie m e n t p as la  p e in e  de  n o u s effrayer 
p o u r si p e u  d e  ch o se ,” d i t  le p lu s  g ra n d  des ca­
n ards, qu i s ’ap p ella it N e p tu n e  ; m ais  lu i aussi ava it 
b ien  e u  p eu r. Ils r ire n t d e  le u r  frayeur, e t  con- 
t in u é re n t leu r c liem in ; á  ce  m o m en t, le u r  a tten tio n  
fu t a ttirée  p a r  d es cris p iteu x  poussés p a r  u n  des 
trois p e tits  c a n a r d s ; il a v a it vu q u e lq u e  chose  au  
boYd d u  ru isseau  q u ’il c ro y a it é tre  b o n  á  rn a n g er e t 
il é ta it a lié  se  fo u rre r le  bec  e n tre  deu x  p ierres e t  
n e  pouvait p lu s  le  re tire r . II  se  d é b a tta it  com m e 
u n  fu rieux q u a n d  les a u tre s  a r r iv é re n t ; le s  deux 
g ra n d s  le  sa isiren t, ch acu n  p a r  une  a ile , le s  deu x

a u tre s  p e tits  le  p r ire n t p a r  la  q u eu e , e t  ils t iré ren t 
ta n t  q u ’ils p u re n t. E n fin , á  forcé d e  t ire r , ils fini- 
re n t  p a r  d é g ag e r  le u r  p e tit  frére , le  b e c  á  m oitié 
d isloqué, e t  e n  p ro ie  á  u n  m al de  d e n ts  ho rrib le . 
II p le u ra it  á  c h au d es  la rm es m ais  ses  cam arades 
réu ss iren t á  le  consoler, e t  il le s  su iv it á  q u e lq u e  
d istance, m ais  sans rire  e t  sans jo u e r  avec eux. 
T o u t e n  n a g e a n t, ils a rriv é ren t d e v a n t u n e  m aison 
oü il y  ava it u n  p e tit ch ien  ; aussitó t q u e  celu i-c i 
le s  ap erg u t, il fo n d it d ro it s u r  eux  en  ab o y an t de  
to u te s  ses forces, com m e s ’il e ü t v o u lu  e n  g o b e r au 
m oins d e u x  á  la  fois. M ais e n  a rriv a n t au  b o rd  de  
l’eau , il s’a rré ta , indécis, san s  av o ir le  co u rag e  d ’y 
en tre r. Q uan d  les can e to n s v iren t co m bien  il é ta it 
lache, ils s’a rré té re n t, le  re g a rd é re n t avec m épris, 
e t  jo ig n ire n t leurs couacs d e  défi á  ses abo iem en ts  
fu rieux . A u  b ru it q u ’ils firent, la  p o rte  d e  la  m aison 
s’ouvrit, u n  p e tit gargon so rtit, e t  v in t e n  c o u ran t 
vers nos can etons. II n ’av a it p as l’a ir  b ien  gen til, 
e t  q u an d , au  lieu  d e  chasser le  p e tit  c h ien , il se  m it 
á  ra m a sse r des pier-res, les c an a rd s  co m m en cé ren t 
á  se  d o u te r d e  ses  in ten tio n s . L ’av an t-g a rd e  d o n n a  
le  s ig n a l d e  la  fuite, e t,  to u rn a n t  b ec , ils filé ren t á 
to u te s  p a tte s . II é ta it tem p s, c a r  le  p e tit  gargon  
é ta it déjá  en  tra in  d e  leu r je te r  des p ierres. M ais 
h e u reu se m en t, p lu s  il je ta it  d e  p ierres, m o in s il 
réussissait á  les a tte in d re . Q u an d  ils fu ren t hors 
d e  po rtée  d e  ses a ttaq u es, ils se  re to u rn é re n t p o u r  
vo ir ce  q u ’il a lla it faire. L e p e tit g a m in  p leu ra it 
p resq u e  d e  ra g e , e t  cou rait le  lo n g  du  ru isseau  p o u r 
a rr iv e r  p lu s  p ré s  d ’eux  ; m ais sa  colóre Pcm péchait 
d e  vo ir ott il m e tta it le s  p ie d s ; il fit u n  faux pas, 
p o u f !— le voilá  d an s l ’eau . E n  e n te n d a n t se s  cris 
d e  détresse, sa  m ere  acco u ru t, le  re tira  d e  l ’e au , e t 
lu i d o n n a n t deu x  b o n s  soufflcts, l ’e m m e n a  d a n s  la 
m a iso n  se  sécher. L a  c h u te  d u  p e tit e m p o rté  ex­
c ita  u n  r ire  fou chez les can ard s, m ais  ils p e n sé re n t 
q u ’il é ta i t  p lus p ru d e n t d e  n e  p a s  c o n tin u e r leu r 
p ro m en ad e  ce  jo u r-lá , e t  se  m ire n t en  rou te  p o u r 
a lle r re tro u v e r la  m am an .

E n  riívenan t, il n e  le u r  a rriv a  rien  qu i vaille  la  
pe ine  d ’é tre  raco n té , e t  ils p a ssé ren t le  reste  d e  la  

jo u rn é e  á  cau ser de  leu rs  av en tu res , e t  á  le s  dé- 
ta ille r  á  la  M am an  C añe.

(T ran s la tio n s  o f  tliis l it tle  sto ry  w ill h e  received  un  til’ F e b ru a ry  is th .)
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F O I N E T T E  A N D  T H E  E L V E S .
( A  C h r is tm a s  S to r y . )

B y  S u s a n  C o o l id g e .

HE W' n te r  SUn WaS n e ar¡n g  S round  besid e  he r, a  tiny  figure b ecam e visible, so 
" th e  horizon’s e d Se - E ac h  sm a»  th a t  T o in e tte  h a d  to k n ee l a n d  stoop h e r  

m om 'ent th e  tree-shadow s h ead  to  see it p lainly. T h e  figure  was th a t  o f  an  
Srew  lo n g é r  in th e  fo re s t ; e ach  m o- odd  little  m an . H e  w ore a  g a rb  o f  g reen , b rig h t
m en t th e  c rim son  h g h t  o n  th e  u p p e r  a n d  g lan c in g  as th e  sca les o f  a  beetle . °  In  h is  m ite
b o u g h s b ecam e m ore  re d  and  b rig h t. o f  a  h a n d  w as a  cap , o u t o f  w hich s tu ck  a  long- 
U  Was C h ris tm as E v e> o r  w ould b e  p o in ted  fcath er. T w o speck s o f  tea rs  stood  on his 
>n h a lf-an -h o u r, w hen  th e  su n  sh o u ld  cheeks, a n d  h e  fixed on  T o in e tte  a  g lan ce  so sharp  

f & f k  b e  fairly s e t :  b u t  il d id  no t feeI like a n d  so sad , th a t it m ad e  h e r  fecl so rry  a n d  frigh t-
'  ( Í A ,  C h ristm as, for th e  a fte rn o o n  was m ild  e n ed  a n d  confused  a ll a t  once.

A ,  a n d  sw eet, a n d  th e  w in d  in  th e  leaf-
V  less b o u g h s  sa n g , a s  it m o v ed  abou t,

as th o u g h  to  im íta te  th e  van ished  
birds. Soft trills  a n d  w histles , odd  little  sh ak es 
a n d  tw itte rs ;— it w as a s to n ish in g  w h a t p re tty  noises 
th e  w in d  m ad e , for it w as in  good h u m o r, as w inds 
sho u ld  b e  on  th e  B lessed N ig h t ;  a ll its sto rm - 
to n es  a n d  b ass-no tes w ere for th e  m o m en t laid 
a sid e, a n d  g e n tly , a s  th o u g h  h u sh in g  a  bab y  
to  s leep , it cooed a n d  ru s tle d  a n d  b ru sh e d  to  and  
fro in  th e  leafless woods.

T o in e tte  s tood , p itc h e r in  h a n d , besid e  th e  well. 
“  W ish in g  W e ll ” th e  peo p le  called  it, for they  
b elieved  th a t  i f  a n y  o n e  s ta n d in g  th e re , bow ed to 
th e  E a s t, re p e a te d  a  c e rta in  rh y m e  a n d  w ished a 
wisli, th e  w ish  w ould  certa in ly  com e tru e . U n- 
luckily, nobody knew  exactly  w ha t th e  rh y m e 
sh o u ld  be. T o in e tte  d id  n o t ;  she  w as w ish in g  
th a t  sh e  d id , as she  stood  w ith  h e r  eyes fixed on 
th e  b u b b lin g  w ater. H o w  n ice  it w ould b e  ! sh e  
th o u g h t. W h a t  beau tifu l th in g s  sh o u ld  b e  hers, 
i f  it w ere o n ly  to  w ish a n d  to  hav e  ! S h e  would 
be b eau tifu l, r ich , g o o d —o h , so  good ! T h e  ch il­
d re n  sh o u ld  love h e r  d e a rly , a n d  n ev er b e  d isa- 
g reeab le . M o th e r sh o u ld  n o t w ork so  h a rd — they  
sho u ld  all go  b ack  to  F ra n c e — w hich  m o th e r  said 
was s i  belle. O h , d e a r , how  n ice  it w ould  b e  ! 
M can tim e, th e  sun  sa n k  low er, a n d  m o th e r a t 
hom e w as w a itin g  fo r th e  w a te r, b u t  T o in e tte  for- 
g o t that.

S u d d en ly  sh e  s ta rted . A  low so u n d  o f  c ry in g  
m et h e r  ear, a n d  so m e th in g  like  a  t in y  m oan . It 
seem ed  cióse b y , b u t  sh e  saw  n o th in g .

H astily  sh e  filled h e r  p itch e r, a n d  tu rn e d  to  go. 
B ut a g a in  th e  so u n d  carne, a n  u n m is tak ab le  sob, 
r ig h t u n d e r  h e r  feet. T o in e tte  s to p p ed  short.

“  W h a t  i s  th e  m a tte r  ? ”  sh e  called  o u t bravely. 
“ Is  an y b o d y  th e r e ;  a n d  i f  th e re  is, w hy  d o n ’t l 
see you ? ”

A  th ird  sob— a n d  all a t  once, dow n on th e

“  W h y , how  fu n n y  th is  is 1 ”  sh e  sa id , sp eak in g  
to  h e rse lf  o u t loud.

“  N o t a t  a ll ,” re p lied  th e  l ittle  m a n , in  a  voice 
as d ry  a n d  crisp  a s  th e  c h ir r  o f  a  g rasshopper. 
“  A n y th in g  b u t  funny . I  wish you would n ’t  use 
su ch  w ords. I t  h u r ts  m y  feelings, T o in e tte .”

“ D o  you  know  m y ñ am e , t h e n ? ” cried  T o i­
n e tte , a ston ished . “  T h a t  ’s s tra n g e  ! B u t w h a t 
is th e  m a tte r  ? W h y  are  you  c ry in g  so , little  
m a n  ? ”

“  I  ’m  n o t  a  little  m an . I ’m  a n  e lf,”  responded  
th e  d ry  voice ; “  a n d  I th in k  you ’d  cry if  you had  
a n  e n g a g e m e n t o u t to tea , a n d  fo u n d  y o u rse lf 
sp ik ed  o n  a  g re a t  b a y o n e t, so th a t you cou ld  n ’t  
m ove  a n  inch . L ook  ! ”  H e  tu rn e d  a  little  as he 
spoke , a n d  T o in e tte  saw  a  lo n g  ro se -th o rn  stick- 
in g  th ro u g h  th<* b a ck  o f  th e  g reen  robe. T h e  little 
m an  cou ld  b y  no m ean s reach  th e  th o rn , a n d  it 
h e ld  h im  fast p r iso n e r to  th e  place.

“  Is th a t  a ll?  I ’ll tak e  it o u t for y o u ,”  she 
said.

“  B e carefu l— o h , b e  c a re fu l! ” e n tre a te d  th e  
little  m an . “  T h is  is m y  new  d ress, you know —  
m y  C h ris tm a s  su it, a n d  i t ’s g o t to  last a  year. 
I f  th e re  is a  ho lc  in it, P easco d  w ill tick lc  m e, and  
B ean  B lossom  tease  till I sh a ll w ish m y se lf d e a d .” 
H e  s tam p ed  w ith  vexation  a t  th e  th o u g h t.

“  Now, you  m u st n ’t  d o  th a t ,” sa id  T o in e tte , in 
a  m o th e rly  to n e , “  e lse  you ’ll te a r  i t  yourself, you 
k n o w .” S h e  b ro k e  off th e  th o rn  as sh e  spoke , and  
g e n tly  d rew  it ou t. T h e  e lf  anx iously  exam in ed  
th e  stuff. A  tin y  p u n c tu re  on ly  w as visible, a n d  
h is face b rig h ten ed .

“ Y o u  Te. a  good ch ild ,”  h e  said. “  I ’ll do  as 
m u ch  fo r you  som e day , p e rh a p s .”

“  I w ould have com e before if  I  h a d  seen  you ,” 
re m a rk ed  T o in e tte , tim id ly . “  B u t I d id  n ’t  see 
you a  b i t.”

“  N o , becau se  I h a d  m y  cap  011,” rep lied  the 
elf. H e  p laced  it 011 h is  h ead  as h e  spoke , and ,
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h ey , p resto  ! n o b o d y  was th e re , on ly  a  voice w hich 
lau g h ed  a n d  s a id :  “ W ell— d o n ’t  s ta re  so. Lay 
y o u r f in g er on  m e  now .”

“ O h ! ” sa id  T o in e tte , w ith  a  gasp . “ How 
w o n d e rfu l! W h a t  fu n  it m u st b e  to  d o  t h a t ! T h e  
ch ild ren  w ould n ’t  see m e. I  sh o u ld  s tea l in  and  
su rp rise  th e m ;  th e y  w ould go  o n  ta lk in g , and  
never guess th a t  I w as th e re  ! I sh o u ld  so  lik e  i t ! 
D o  elves ev er len d  th e ir  c ap s to  an y b o d y  ? I  vvish 
you ’d  le n d  m e  yours. It m u st b e  so  n ice  to  be 
invisib le ! ”

“  H o  ! ” c ried  th e  elf, a p p e a rin g  su d d en ly  again . 
“ L en d  m y  cap , in d eed  ! W h y , i t  w ould  n ’t  stay  
o n  th e  very  t ip  o f y o u r e a r , it ’s so  sm all. A s  for 
n ice , th a t dep en d s . Som etim es it is, a n d  som e­
tim es i t  is  n ’t. N o , th e  on ly  w ay  for m o rta l peo- 
p lc  to  b e  invisib le is to  g a th e r  th e  fern-seed  and 
p u t  i t  in  th e ir  shoes.”

“  G a th e r  it ? W h e re  ? I n ev er saw  a n y  seed  to 
th e  fe rn s ,”  sa id  T o in e tte , s ta r in g  a b o u t her.

“  O f course  not— we elves ta k e  care  o f  th a t ,” 
rep lied  th e  little  m an . “  N obody  finds th e  fern- 
seed  b u t  ourselves. I ’ll' tell you w hat, th o ugh . 
Y ou w ere su ch  a  n ice  ch ild  to  ta k e  ou t th e  tho rn  
so cleverly, th a t I '11 g iv e  you a  l ittle  o f  th e  seed. 
T h e n  you c an  try  th e  fun o f  b e in g  invisib le to your 
h e a r t’s  con  te n  t . ”

“ W ill you re a lly ?  H ow  delig h tfu l ! M ay I 
have i t  now ? ”

“  Bless m e  ! do  you th in k  I c a rry  m y  pocket 
stuffed w ith  i t ? ” sa id  th e  elf. “ N o t a t  all. Go 
hom e, say  n o t a  w ord  to  an y b o d y , b u t leave your 
b ed ro o m  w indow  o p e n  to -n ig h t, a n d  you '11 see 
w hat you ’ll see. ”

H e  laid  h is  f in g er o n  h is  nose  as h e  spoke, gave 
a  ju m p  like  a  g ra ssh o p p e r, c la p p in g  on  h is  cap  as 
h e  w en t, a n d  v an ished . T o in e tte  lin g e red  a  mo- 
m en t, in  h o p es th a t h e  m ig h t com e b ack , then  
took  h e r  p itch e r a n d  h u rr ie d  hom e. T h e  woods 
w ere very  d u sk y  b y  th is t im e ; b u t, full o f  he r 
s tra n g e  a d v en tu re , sh e  did n o t re m e m b e r  to  feel 
afraid.

“  H ow  lo n g  you hav e  b een  ! ”  sa id  h e r  m other. 
“  It ’s  la te  fo r a  little  m a id  like  you to  b e  up . Y ou 
m u st m ake  b e ttc r  sp eed  a n o th e r  tim e, m y child . ” 

T o in e tte  p o u ted , as sh e  was a p t  to  d o  w hen re- 
p roved . T h e  c h ild ren  c lam o red  to  know  w h a t h a d  
k e p t  h e r , a n d  she  sp o k e  p e ttish ly  a n d  crossly ; so 
th a t  th ey  to o  b ecam e cross, a n d  p re sen tly  w ent 
aw ay  in to  th e  o u te r  k itc h e n  to  p lay  b y  them selves. 
T h e  c h ild ren  w ere a p t  to  c reep  aw ay w hen  T o i­
n e tte  carne. I t  m ade  h e r  a n g ry  a n d  u n h a p p y  a t 
tim es  th a t  th e y  sh o u ld  d o  so , b u t sh e  d id  n o t real- 
ize th a t i t  w as in  g re a t p a r t  h e r  ow n fau lt, a n d  so 
d id  n o t se t  h e rse lf  to  m en d  it.

“  T e ll m e  a  ’to ry ,” sa id  b a b y  Je a n n e to n , c reep- 
in g  to  h e r  k n e e  a  little  la te r. B u t T o in e tte ’s head

w as full o f  th e  e l f ; sh e  h a d  no  tim e  to  sp a re  for 
Jean n eto n .

“  O h , n o t to -n ig h t! ” she  rep lied . “  A sk  m o th e r 
to  te ll you o n e .”

“  M o th er ’s b u sy ,” sa id  Je a n n e to n , wistfully. 
T o in e tte  to o k  n o  no tice , a n d  th e  l ittle  one  c rep t 

aw ay  disconsolately .
B ed-tim e a t  last. T o in e tte  s e t th e  casem en t 

o p en , a n d  lay  a  lo n g  tim e  w a itin g  a n d  w a tc h in g ; 
th e n  sh e  fell asleep. She  w ak ed  w ith  a  sneeze and  
ju m p , a n d  sa t u p  in  b e d . B eho ld , o n  th e  coverlet 
s tood  h e r  elfin frien d , w ith  a  lo n g  tra in  o f  o th e r  elves 
beside  h im , a ll c iad  in  th e  b eetle-w in g  g reen , a n d  
w earin g  little  p o in ted  cap s ! M ore  w ere c o m in g  in  
a t  th e  w indow  ; ou tside  a  few w ere d rif tin g  a b o u t in  
th e  m o on-rays, w hich  lit th e ir  sp a rk lin g  robes till 
th e y  g litte re d  like  so m a n y  fire-flies. T h e  odd  
th in g  was, th a t  th o u g h  th e  cap s w ere on , T o in e tte  
cou ld  see th e  elves d is tin c tly , a n d  th is  su rp rised  
h e r  so  m u ch , th a t  a g a in  she  th o u g h t o u t lo u d , and  
sa id  :

“  H ow  fu n n y  ! ”
“ Y ou m ean  a b o u t th e  c ap s ,” rep lied  h e r  special 

elf, w ho  seem ed  to  hav e  th e  pow er o f  re ad in g  
th o u g h ts . “ Y es, you c an  see u s  to -n ig h t, caps 
a n d  all. Spe lls lose  th e ir  v a lu é  o n  C h ris tm a s  Eve 
ahvays. Pcascod , w h ere  is th e  b o x  ? D o  you 
still wish to  try  th e  e x p erim e n t o f  b e in g  invisible, 
T o in e tte  ? ”

“  O h , yes— in d eed  I do  ! ”
“  V ery  well— so le t it b e  ! ”
A s h e  sp o k e  h e  beckoned , a n d  tw o 'e lves, puffing  

a n d  p a n tin g  like  m e n  w ith  a  h eav y  load , d rag g ed  
forw ard  a  d roll little  box  ab o u t th e  size o f  a  p u m p - 
k in-sced. O n e  o f  th e m  lifted  th e  cover.

“  P a y  th e  p o rte r , p lease  m a ’a m ,” h e  sa id , g iv ing  
T o in e tte ’s e a r  a  m isch ievous tw eak  w ith  h is  sh a rp  
fingers.

“  H a n d s  off, you bad  P easco d ! ” cried  T o in e tte ’s 
elf. “ T h is  is  m y  g irl. She  sh a ’ n ’t  b e  p in ch ed ."  
H e  d e a lt  P easco d  a  blow  w ith  h is  tin y  h a n d  as h e  
spoke , a n d  lo o k ed  so  b ra v e  a n d  w arlike , th a t  h e  
seem ed  a t least a n  inch  ta lle r  th a n  h e  h a d  before. 
T o in e tte  a d m ired  h im  v ery  m u c h ; a n d  P eascod  
s lu n k  aw ay w ith a n  a b ash ed  g igg le , m u tte r in g  th a t  
T h is tle  n eed  n ’t  b e  so  read y  w ith  h is  fist.

T h is tle — for th u s , it seem ed , T o in e tte ’s  friend 
was n a m e d — d ip p ed  h is  fingers in  th e  b ox , w hich 
w as full o f  fine b ro w n  seeds, a n d  sh o o k  a  h an d fu l 
in to  each  o f  T o in e tte ’s  shoes, a s  th e y  s tood , toes 
to g e th e r, b y  th e  bedside.

“  N ow  you  h a v e  y o u r w ish ,”  h e  sa id , “ a n d  can 
go a b o u t a n d  do w h a t you  lik e , no- one  seeing . T h e  
c h a rm  w ill e n d  a t  su n se t. M ake  th e  m o st o f  it 
w hile you  c a n ; b u t  i f  you  w a n t to  e n d  i t  sooner, 
sh a k e  th e  seeds from  th e  shoes, a n d  th e n  you a re  
ju s t  as u su a l.”
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flew like  a  sw arm  o f  gauzy-w inged  bees, a n d  m elt- 
ed  in to  th e  m o o n lig h t. T o in e tte  ju m p e d  u p  and  
ran  to  w atch  th e m ; b u t  th e  l ittle  m e n  w ere  go n e  
— n o t a  trac e  o f  th e m  w as to  b e  s e e n ; so  sh e  sh u t 
the w indow , w e n t b a ck  to  b e d , a n d  p resen tly , in 
th e  m id s t o f  h e r  am azed  a n d  excited  th o u g h ts , fell 
asleep.

She  w ak ed  in  th e  m o rn in g  w ith  a  q u eer, doubt- 
ful feeling. H a d  sh e  d re am ed , o r  had  it really

V I S I T  T O I N E T T E .

liftin g  th e  b o ilin g  p o t o n  th e  h ob . T h e n  she 
w en t to  th e  stair-foot, a n d  called , “  M arc , Je a n n e- 
to n , P ie rre , M a r ie ! B reakfast is  ready , m y  ch il­
d ren . T o in e tte —b u t  w h ere , th e n , is  T o in e tte ?
S h e  is u sed  to  b e  dow n lo n g  befo're th is .”

“ T o in e tte  is n ’t  u p s ta irs ,” sa id  M arie , from 
above. “ H e r  d o o r  is w ide op en , a n d  sh e  i s n ’t 
th e re .”

“  T h a t  is s tra n g e  1 ”  sa id  th e  m o th e r. “  I have

,876-l T O I N E T T E  A N D  T I I E  E L V E S .

“ O h, I  sh a ’ n ’t  w an t to ,”  p ro tes ted  T o in e tte ;  
“  I ’m  su re  I sh a ’ n ’t . ”

“  G oo d -b y c ,” sa id  T h is tle , w ith  a  m o ck in g  little  
laugh .

“  G ood-bye , a n d  th a n k  you  ev er so m u ch ,”  re- 
p lied  T o in e tte .

“  G ood-bye, go o d -b y e ,” re p lied  th e  o th e r  elves, 
in  sh rill chorus. T h e y  c lustered  to g e th e r, as if  in 
c o n su lta tio n ; th e n  s tra ig h t  ou t o f  th e  w indow  they

h a p p e n e d ?  S he  p u t on  h e r  best p e ttico a t, a n d  
laced h e r  b lu e  b o d ic e ; for sh e  th o u g h t th e  m o th e r 
w ould p e rh a p s  ta k e  th e m  across th e  w ood to  th e  little  
ch ap e l for th e  C h ris tm as Service. H e r  lo n g  h a ir  
sm o o th ed  a n d  tied, h e r  sh o es  trim ly  fasten ed , down- 
s ta irs sh e  ran . T h e  m o th e r  w as s tir r in g  porridge 
over th e  fire. T o in e tte  w en t cióse to  he r, b u t she 
d id  n o t rnove o r  tu rn  h e r  head .

“  H ow  la te  th e  c h ild ren  a re  ! ” sh e  said  a t  last,
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b e en  h e re  a n  h o u r, a n d  she  h a s  n o t passed  this 
way s in ce .”  S h e  w en t to  th e  o u te r  d o o r  a n d  
called , “  T o in e tte  ! T o in e tte  ! ”— p assin g  cióse to 
T o in e tte  as sh e  d id  so, a n d  lo o k in g  s tra ig h t a t 
h e r  w ith  u n se e in g  eyes. T o in e tte , h a lf-frig h ten ed , 
ha lf-p leased , g ig g le d  low  to  herself. S he  really  
w as invisib le th e n  ! H ow  s tra n g e  it seem ed , and  
w h a t fu n  it w as g o in g  to  b e !

T h e  c h ild ren  sa t  dow n to  b reak fast, little  J e a n ­
n e to n , as th e  y o u n g est, say in g  g race . T h e  m o th e r 
d is tr ib u te d  th e  h o t p o rrid g e , a n d  gav e  each  a 
spoon , b u t  sh e  lo o k ed  anxious.

“ W h ere  can T o in e tte  h av e  g o n e ? ” sh e  sa id  to 
herself.

T o in e tte  w as conscience-pricked . S he  w as h a lf  
inc lin ed  to  d ispel th e  c h arm  o n  th e  spo t. B u t ju s t  
th e n  sh e  c a u g h t a  w hisper from  P ic rre  to  M arc, 
w hich so  su rp rised  h e r  as to  p u t th e  idea  o u t o f  
h e r  head .

“  P e rh a p s  a  w olf h a s  ea ten  h e r  u p — a  g re a t b ig  
wolf, like  th e  ‘ C ap u ch ó n  R o u g e ,’ you  k now .” 
T h is  was w h a t P ie rre  s a id ; a n d  M arc  answ ered , 
u n fe e lin g ly :

“  I f  h e  has, I  sha ll ask  m o th e r  to  le t m e  have 
h e r  ro o m  for m y  ow n ! ”

P o o r T o in e t te ! h e r  ch eek s b u rn t  a n d  h e r  eyes 
filled w ith  tca rs  a t  this. D id  n ’t  th e  boys love he r 
a  b it, th e n  ? N e x t sh e  g rew  an g ry , a n d  lo n g ed  to 
box  M arc’s  ea rs , o n ly  sh e  reco llected  in  tim e  th a t  
sh e  was invisible. W h a t  a  b a d  boy  he w a s ! she 
th o u g h t.

T h e  sm o k in g  p o rrid g e  rem in d ed  h e r  th a t  she 
was h u n g ry ; so  b ru sh in g  aw ay th e  tea rs , she  slip- 
ped  a  spoon  off th e  tab le , a n d  w henever sh e  found 
th e  ch an ce, d ip p ed  it in to  th e  bow l for a  m outhfu l. 
T h e  p o rrid g e  d isap p ea red  rapidly.

“ I  w an t som e m o re ,”  sa id  Jean n eto n .
“  B less m e, how  fast you  hav e  ea ten  ! ” sa id  the 

m other, tu rn in g  to  th e  bowl.
T h is  m ad e  T o in e tte  lau g h , w hich sh o o k  h e r  

spoon , a n d  a  d ro p  o f  th e  h o t  m ix tu re  fell r ig h t on 
th e  tip  o f  M arie’s  nose, as she  sa t  w ith u p -tu rn ed  
face w aiting  h e r  tu rn  for a  second  h e lp in g . M arie 
gave a  little  scream .

“ W h a t is i t ? ” sa id  th e  m o th e r.
“  H o t w a te r ! R ig h t  in m y face ! ” sp lu tte red  

M arie.
“  W a te r  ! ” cried  M arc. “  I t  ’s  p o rr id g e .”
“ Y ou sp a tte red  w ith y o u r  spoon . E a t  m ore 

carefully , m y  ch ild ,” sa id  th e  m o th e r ;  a n d  T o i­
n e tte  lau g h ed  a g a in  a s  sh e  h e a rd  he r. A fte r  all, 
th e re  w as som e fun  in  b e in g  invisib le !

T h e  m o rn in g  w en t by . C o n stan tly  th e  m o th e r 
w e n t to  th e  d o o r, a n d , sh a d in g  h e r  eyes with 
h e r  h a n d , looked  ou t, in  h o p es o f  se e in g  a  little  
fig u re  com e dow n th e  w ood-path , fo r sh e  th o u g h t, 
p e rh ap s , th e  ch ild  w ent to  th e  sp r in g  a f te r  w ater,

an d  fell asleep  th ere . T h e  ch ild ren  p layed  h ap p ily , 
m eanw hile. T h ey  w ere u sed  to  d o in g  w ith o u t T o i­
ne tte , a n d  d id  n o t seem  to  m iss he r, ex cep t th a t 
now  a n d  th e n  b a b y  J e a n n e to n  s a id : “ P o o r T o i­
n e tte  go n e— no t here— all go n e  ! ”

“ W ell, w h a t if  sh e  h a s ? ”  sa id  M arc  a t  las t, 
lo o k in g  u p  fro m  th e  w ooden cup  h e  was carv ing  
for M arie’s  dolí. “ W e  can  p lay  a ll th e  b e tte r .” 

M arc  w as a  b o ld , o u tspoken  b oy , w ho ahvays 
to ld  h is  w hole m in d  a b o u t th in g s .

“ I f  sh e  w ere h e re ,” h e  w en t on , “ s h e ’d  only 
scold  a n d  in terfere . T o in e tte  a lm o st alw ays 
scolds. I  like  to  h a v e  h e r  g o  aw ay. I t  m ak es it 
p lea sa n te r .”

“  I t  is  r a th e r  p lea sa n te r ,”  a d m itte d  M arie , “  on ly  
1 ’d like  h e r  to  b e  h a v in g  a  n ice  tim e  som ew here  
c lse .”

“  B o th er a b o u t T o in e tte  1 ” c ried  P ie rre . “  L e t ’s 
p lay  ‘ M y g o d m o th e r h a s  cab b ag e  to  se ll.’ ”

I d o n ’t  th in k  T o in e tte  h a d  ev er fe lt so u n h a p p y  
in h e r  life, as w hen  sh e  stood  b y  u n seen , a n d  h eard  
th e  c h ild ren  say  these  w ords. S h e  h a d  n ev er m ean t 
to  b e  u n k in d  to  th em , b u t  she  w as q u ick -tem p ered , 
d ream y , w ra p p ed  u p  in  herself. S h e  did n o t like 
b e in g  in te rru p te d  b y  th em , it p u t  h e r  o u t, a n d  th e n  
sh e  spoke  sh a rp ly  a n d  w as cross. S he  h a d  taken  
it for g ra n te d  th a t  th e  o th ers  m u st love h e r , b y  a  
so rt o f  r ig h t, a n d  th e  know ledge th a t  th ey  d id  no t 
g rieved  h e r  v e ry  m uch . C reep in g  aw ay, sh e  h id  
h e rse lf in  th e  woods. I t  was a  sp a rk lin g  day , b u t 
th e  su n  d id  n o t look  so  b r ig h t a s  usual. C uddled  
dow n u n d e r a  rose-bush , T o in e tte  sa t, so b b in g  as if 
h e r  h e a r t  w ould b re a k  a t  th e  reco llection  o f  th e  
sp eech es sh e  h a d  o v erh eard .

B y a n d  b y  a  l ittle  voice w ith in  h e r  w oke up  
a n d  b e g an  to  m a k e  itse lf aud ib le . A ll o f  us know  
th is  l ittle  voice. W e  cali it conscience.

“ Je a n n e to n  m issed  m e ,” she  th o u g h t. “ A n d , 
oh  d e a r ! I p u sh ed  h e r  aw ay  o n ly  last n ig h t and  
w ould n ’t  tell h e r  a  s to ry . A n d  M arie h o p ed  I was 
h a v in g  a  p lea san t tim e  som ew here . I wish I h a d  n ’t 
s la p p ed  M arie  la s t F rid ay . A n d  I w ish I h a d  n ’t 
th row n  M arc’s b a ll in to  th e  tire th a t d a y  1 was 
a n g ry  w ith h im . H ow  u n k in d  h e  was to  say 
th a t— b u t  I  was n ’t  alw ays k in d  to  h im . A n d  once 
I  sa id  th a t  1 w ished  a  b e a r  w ould e a t P ie rre  up. 
T h a t  w as because  h e  b ro k e  m y  cup . O h  d ear, oh 
d e a r  ! W h a t a  b a d  girl I ’ve b e en  to  th em  a ll 1 ”

“  B u t you cou ld  b e  b e tte r  a n d  k in d e r  i f  you tried , 
cou ld  n ’t you ? ” sa id  th e  in w ard  voice. “ I  th in k  
you c o u ld .”  A n d  T o in e tte  c lasp ed  h e r  h an d s 
t ig h t  a n d  sa id  o u t lo u d  : “  I could . Y es— a n d  I 
w ill.”

T h e  first th in g  to  b e  d one  w as to  g e t r id  o f  th e  
fe rn -seed , w hich sh e  now  re g ard e d  as a  hatefu l 
th in g . She  u n tie d  h e r  shoes a n d  sh o o k  i t  o u t in 
th e  grass. I t  d ro p p e d  a n d  seem ed  to  irie lt in to  th e
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air, for it in stan tly  v an ish ed . A  m isch ievous laugh  
so u n d ed  cióse b e h in d , a n d  a  b e e tle -g reen  coat-tail 
w as v isib le , w h isk in g  u n d e r  a  tu ft o f  rushes. B ut 
T o in e tte  h a d  h a d  e n o u g h  o f  th e  elves, a n d  ty in g  
h e r  shoes, to o k  th e  ro a d  tovvard h om e, ru n n in g  
w ith  a ll h e r  m ig h t.

“ W h e re  h a v e  you b e en  all d ay , T o in e t te ? ” 
c ried  th e  c h ild ren , as, b rea th le ss  a n d  p a n tin g , she 
flew in  a t  th e  g a te . B u t T o in e tte  cou ld  no t speak. 
S h e  m a d e  slow ly for h e r  m o th e r, w ho  stood  in  the 
door-w ay, flung  h e rse lf  in to  h e r  a rm s, a n d  b u rs t 
in to  a  passion  o f  tears.

“  M a  chérie , w h a t is i t, w hence  h a s t th o u  com e ? ” 
a sk ed  th e  good m o th e r, a la rm cd . S h e  lifted  T o i­
ne tte  in to  h e r  a rm s  as sh e  spoke, a n d  h asten ed  
indoors. T h e  o th e r  c h ild ren  follow ed, w hispering  
a n d  p e ep in g , b u t th e  m o th e r sen t th em  aw ay, and , 
s i t tin g  dow n b y  th e  fire w ith  T o in e tte  in  h e r  lap , 
she ro ck ed  a n d  h u sh e d  a n d  co m fo rted , as th o u g h  
T o in e tte  h a d  b e en  a g a in  a  little  bab y . G rad u aliy  
th e  sobs ceased. F o r  aw hile  T o in e tte  lay  q u ie t, 
w ith  h e r  h e a d  o n  h e r  m o th e r’s  b re a s t. T h e n  sh e  
w iped h e r  w et eyes, p u t  h e r  a rm s  a ro u n d  h e r  
m o th e r’s  n eck , a n d  to ld  h e r  a ll from  th e  v e ry  be- 
g in n in g , k e ep in g  n o t a  s in g le  th in g  back . T h e  
d am e  lis ten ed  w ith  a la rm .

“  S a in ts  p ro tec t u s ,” she  m u tte red . T h e n  feel- 
in g  T o in e tte ’s  h a n d s  a n d  h e a d , “ T h o u  h a s t a 
fever,” sh e  sa id . “  I w ill m a k e  th e e  a  t is a n e , m y 
d a rlin g , a n d  th o u  m u st a t  once g o  to  b e d .”  T o i­
n e tte  vain ly  p ro te s te d ; to  b e d  sh e  w en t, a n d  per- 
h a p s  it w as th e  w isest th in g , for th e  w arm  d rin k  
th rew  h e r  in to  a  long , so u n d  sleep , a n d  w hen  she 
w oke sh e  was h e rse lf  ag a in , b r ig h t  a n d  well, h u n - 
g ry  fo r d in n er, a n d  read y  to  do  h e r  u sua l tasks.

H erse lf,— b u t  no t q u ite  th e  sam e T o in e tte  th a t 
she  h a d  b e en  before. N obody  c h an g es  from  bad  
to  b e tte r  in a  m in u te . I t  tak es  tim e  for th a t,  tim e 
a n d  cffort a n d  a  lo n g  s tru g g le  w ith evil h a b its  and  
tem p ers . B u t th e re  is so m etim es a  c e rta in  m inu te  
o r  d a y  in  w hich  peo p le  heg in  to  ch an g e , a n d  thus 
it w as w ith  T o in e tte . T h e  fa iry  lesson was no t 
lost upo n  he r. She  b e g a n  to  fig h t w ith  herself, to 
w a tch  h e r  fau lts  a n d  try  to  c o n q u er th em . I t  was 
h a rd  w o rk ; o ften  she  fc lt d iscouraged , b u t  sh e  k ep t 
on . W ce k  a fte r w eek  a n d  m o n th  a f te r  m o n th , she 
grew  less selfish, k in d er, m ore  o b lig in g  th a n  she 
used  to  b e . W h e n  sh e  failed , a n d  h e r  o íd  fractious 
te m p e r  g o t th e  b e tte r  o f  h e r , sh e  w as so rry , and  
b e g g ed  every  o n e ’s  p a rd o n  so  h u m b ly , th a t  they  
could  no t b u t  forgive. T h e  m o th e r  b e g an  to  th in k  
th a t  th e  elvés really  h a d  b ew itch ed  h e r  ch ild . A s for 
th e  ch ild ren , th e y  le a rn e d  to  love T o in e tte  a s  never 
before , a n d  carne to  h e r  w ith  a ll th e ir  pa in s and  
p leasu rcs, as c h ild ren  sh o u ld  to  a  k in d  o ld er sister. 
E ac h  fresh  p ro o f  o f  this, each  k iss from  Je a n n e to n , 
each  confidence from  M arc, w as a co m fo rt to

T o in e tte , for she  n ev er forgot C hris tm as-d ay , a n d  
felt th a t  no  tro u b le  w as too m uch to  w ipe o u t th a t  
u n h a p p y  rccollection . “  I t h in k  th ey  like m e  b e t­
te r  th a n  th e y  d id  th e n ,” she  w ould say , b u t th en  
th e  th o u g h t carne, “  P e rh a p s  i f  I w ere invisible 
a g a in , if  th ey  d id  n o t know  I was th e re , I m ig h t 
h e a r  so m e th in g  to  m ak e  m e  feel a s  bad ly  as I 
d id  th a t m o rn in g .”  T h ese  sad  th o u g h ts  w ere p a rt 
o f  th e  b i t te r  fru it o f  th e  fa iry  fern-seed.

So w ith  d o u b ts  a n d  fears th e  y ear w en t by , and  
a g a in  it was C h ris tm a s  E ve. T o in e tte  h a d  been  
asleep  som e h o u rs , w hen  she  w as roused  by a  sh a rp  
ta p p in g  a t  th e  w indow  pane. S ta rtled  a n d  only 
half-aw ake, she  sa t u p  in  b e d , a n d  saw  b y  the 
m o o n ligh t, a  tin y  figure  o u tside , w hich sh e  recog- 
nized. I t  w as T h is tle , d ru m m in g  w ith  h is  k n uck les 
on  th e  glass.

“  L e t m e  in ,” cried  th e  d ry  little  voice. So 
T o in e tte  o p en ed  th e  casem en t, a n d  T h is tle  flew in 
a n d  perched-, as before, on  th e  coverlet.

“ M e rry  C h ris tm as, m y  g ir l,” h e  sa id , “ a n d  a  
H a p p y  N ew  Y e a r w h en  it c o m e s! I ’ve b ro u g h t 
you  a  p r e s e n t ; ” an d , d ip p in g  in to  a  pouch  tied  
ro u n d  h is  w aist, h e  p u lled  o u t a  h an d fu l o f  som e­
th in g  b ro w n . T o in e tte  knew  w h a t i t  w as in  a 
m o m en t.

“  O h , no  ! ” sh e  c ried , sh rin k in g  b ack . “  D o n ’t 
give m e  a n y  fern-seeds. T h ey  frig h ten  m e. I 
d o n ’t  like  th e m .”

“  N ow , d o n ’t  b e  silly ,”  sa id  T h is tle , h is  voice 
so u n d in g  k in d  th is tim e , a n d  earnest. “  I t  w as n ’t  
p lea san t b e in g  invisib le last y ear, b u t  p e rh a p s  this 
y e a r  it will be . T a k e  m y  advicc a n d  try  it. Y ou  ’ll 
n o t be so rry .”

“ S h a ' n ’t I ? ” said T o in e tte , b rig h te n in g . “ V ery  
well th e n , I w ill.”  S he  lean ed  o u t o f  b e d , and  
w atched  T h is tle  s trew  th e  fine, d u st-like  g ra in s in 
each  shoe. ,

“  I ’ll d ro p  in  to-m orrow  n ig h t, a n d  ju s t  see how 
you like  i t ,” h e  said. T h e n , w ith  a  n od , h e  was 
gone.

T h e  o íd  fear carne b a c k  w hen sh e  woke in  th e  
m o rn in g , a n d  sh e  tie d  on  h e r  shoes w ith  a  trem b le  
a t  h e r  h e a r t .  D ow n-stairs sh e  stole. T h e  first 
th in g  sh e  saw  w as a  w ooden sh ip  s ta n d in g  on h e r  
p ía te . M arc h a d  m ade  th e  sh ip , b u t T o in e tte  had  
n o  id ea  th a t  it w as for hér.

T h e  little  o n es sa t ro u n d  th e  tab le  w ith  th e ir  eyes 
on  th e  door, w a tch in g  till T o in e tte  sh o u ld  com e 
in , a n d  b e  su rp rised .

“  I  w ish sh e  ’d  h u rry ,”  sa id  P ie rre , d ru m m in g  on 
h is bow l w ith  a  spoon.

“ W e  a ll w a n t T o in e tte , d o n ’t  w e ? ”  sa id  th e  
m o th e r, sm ilin g  a s  sh e  p o u red  th e  h o t  p o rrid g e.

“  I t  will b e  fun  to  see  h e r  s ta re ,”  d ec la red  M arc. 
“ T o in e tte  is jo lly  w hen  sh e  sta res . H e r  eyes look 
b ig , a n d  h e r  ch eek s grow  p in k . A n d re  B rugen
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H e  carne a t  m id n ig h t, a n d  w ith  h im  all th e  o th e r 
l ittle  m e n  in  g reen .

“  W ell, how  w as i t  ? ”  asked  T h istle .
“  O h, I lik ed  it th is t im e ,”  d eclared  T o in e tte , 

w ith  sh in in g  eyes. “ A n d  I th a n k  you  so m uch  ! ” 
“ I ’m  g lad  you d id ,” sa id  th e  elf. “ A n d  I ’m 

g lad  you a re  th an k fu l, for we w a n t you to  do  som e­
th in g  for u s .”

“ W h a t  c an  it b e  ? ” in q u ired  T o in e tte , w onder- 
ing.

“  Y ou m u st k n o w ,” w en t o n  T h is tle , “  th a t  th e re  
is no  d a in ty  in  th e  w orld  w hich we e lves en joy  like 
a  bow l o f  fern-seed  b ro th . B u t it h a s  to  b e  cooked 
over a  re a l fire, a n d  we d a ré  n o t go  n e a r  fire, you 
know , lcst o u r  w ings sco rch . So w e seldom  g e t any  
fern-seed  b ro th . N ow , T o in e tte —w ill you m ak e  
us som e ? ”

“  In d eed  I w ill,”  c ried  T o in e tte , “  on ly  you  m u st 
te ll m e  h o w .”

“  I t  is very  s im p le ,”  sa id  P e a sc o d ; “ on ly  seed 
a n d  honey  dew , s tir re d  from  left to  r ig h t w ith  a  sp r ig  
o f  fennel. H e re  ’s  th e  seed  a n d  th e  fen n el, a n d  
h e re  ’s  th e  dew. Be sure  a n d  s tir  from  th e  le f t;  if  
you d o n ’t,  it cu rd les, a n d  th e  flavor will b e  sp o iled .” 

D ow n in to  th e  k itch en  th e y  w en t, a n d  T o in e tte , 
m ov ing  v e ry  softly, qu ick en ed  th e  fire, se t on  th e  
sm allest bow l she  cou ld  find, a n d  s p re a d  th e  do ll’s 
tab le  w ith  th e  w ooden sau cers  w hich  M arc  h a d  m ad e  
for Je a n n e to n  to  p lay  w ith. T h e n  sh e  m ix ed  a n d  
stirred  as th e  e lves b a d e , a n d  w hen  th e  so u p  w as 
do n e , se rv ed  it to  th e m  sm o k in g  h o t. H o w  th ey  
f e a s te d ! N o  b u m b le -b ee , d ip p in g  in to  a  fl’ow er- 
c u p , ev er s ip p ed  a n d  tw in k led  m o re  ra p tu ro u s ly  
th a n  they.

W h e n  th e  la s t d ro p  w as ea ten , th ey  m ad e  ready  
to  go. E a c h , in  tu ra ,  k issed  T o in e tte ’s h a n d , and  
sa id  a  l ittle  w o rd  o f  farewell. T h is tle  b ru sh e d  h is  
fea th e red  cap  o v er th e  doo r-p o st as h e  passed.

“ B e lucky , lio u se ,”  h e  sa id , “ for you  h a v e  re- 
ceived  a n d  e n te r ta in e d  th e  lu ck -b rin g ers . A n d  be 
lucky , T o in e tte . G ood  te m p e r  is  goo d  luck , and  
sw eet w ords a n d  k in d  looks a n d  peace  in  th e  h e a r t  
a re  th e  fa irest o f  fo rtunes. S ee  th a t you n e v e r  lose 
th em  a g a in , m y  g irl.” W ith  th is , h e , too , k issed  
T o in e tte ’s h a n d , w aved  h is  fea th e red  cap  a n d —  
w h ir r ! th e y  a ll w ere go n e , w hile  T o in e tte , cover­
in g  th e  fire w ith  ashes, a n d  p u ttin g  aside  th e  
little  cu p s, sto le  u p  to  h e r  b e d  a  h a p p y  child.

th in k s  h is  s is te r  A liñe  is p re ttie s t,  b u t  I don’t. 
O u r T o in e tte  is e v e r  so  p re tty .”

“  She  is ev er so  nice, to o ,” sa id  P ie rre . “  S he  ’s 
as go o d  to  p lay  w ith a s— as— a  boy  ! ” h e  finished, 
triu m p h an tly .

“  O h, I wish m y  T o in e tte  w o u ld  com e ! ”  said 
Je a n n e to n .

T o in e tte  w aited  no  lo n g er, b u t  sp e d  upstairs 
w ith  g la d  tea rs  in  h e r  eyes. T w o  m in u tes , and

dow n sh e  carne  a g a in , v isible th is tim e . H e r  h e a r t  
w as lig h t as a  feather.

“  M erry  C h r is tm a s !” c lam o red  th e  ch ild ren . T h e  
sh ip  w as p re sen ted , T o in e tte  w as d u ly  su rp rised , 
a n d  so th e  h a p p y  day  b eg an .

T h a t  n ig h t  T o in e tte  left th e  w indow  o p e n , and  
lay  down in h e r  c lo thes ; fo r sh e  fe lt, as T h is tle  had  
b e en  so  k in d , sh e  o u g h t to  receive  h im  politely .
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GOOD NEWS ON CH RI ST  
MAS MORNING.

G ood news on Christm as morning, 
G o o d  new s, O ch ild ren  d e a r  !

F o r  C h ris t, once b o rn  in  B e th lehem , 
I s  liv ing  now , a n d  h e re  !

G ood  new s on  C h ris tm as m o rn in g , 
G ood  new s, O ch ild ren  s w e e t! 

T h e  w ay  to  find  th e  H o ly  C hild  
Is  lig h ted  for y o u r feet.

G O O D  N E W S  O N  C H R I S T M A S  M O R N I N G .

G ood  new s o n  C h ristm as m o rn in g , 
G ood news, O ch ild ren  g lad  !

R a re  g ifts a re  yours to  give th e  L ord  
A s ev er W ise  M en had.

G ood  new s o n  C h ris tm as m o rn in g , 
G ood  new s, O c h ild ren  fa ir !

Still d o th  th e  one  G ood  S h e p h e rd  hold 
T h e  feeblest in  his care.

T h a n k  G o d  on C h ristm as m o rn in g , 
T h a n k  G o d , O  ch ild ren  d ea r !

T h a t  C h ris t w ho  carne to  B eth lehem  
Is  liv in g  now , a n d  here.
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T H E  STORY OF JON OF I C EL AN D.  

B y  B a y a r d  T a y l o r .

C h a p t e r  I.
T h e  b o y s o f  Icelancl m u st _be co n te n í w ith  very 

few  acq u a in tan ces o r  p lay m a te s. T h e  valleys w hich 
p ro d u ce  g rass e n o u g h  for th e  fa rm er’s ponies, cattle  
a n d  sheep , a re  g en era lly  sc a tte re d  w idely ap art, 
d iv ided  b y  r id g es  o f  lava  so  h a rd  a n d  co id  th a t 
o n ly  a  few w ild flowers succecd  in  g ro w in g  in  th e ir 
c racks a n d  hollow s. T h e n , s ince  th e  farm s m u st 
b e  a ll th e  la rg e r, b ecau se  th e  g rass is sh o r t  and  
grow s slowly in  su ch  a  severe  n o rth e rn  c lim ate , th e  
dw ellings a re  ra re ly  n e a re r th a n  fo u r o r  five m iles 
a p a r t ; a n d  w ere it n o t fo r th e ir  sw ift a n d  n im ble  
ponies, th e  peo p le  w ould see  v e ry  little  o f  each  
o th e r  ex cep t on  S un d ay s, w h en  th e y  r id e  lo n g  dis- 
tan ces to  a tte n d  w orsh ip  in  th e ir  little  wooden 
churches.

B u t o f  a ll boys in  th e  island , n o t one  w as so 
lonely  in  h is  s itu a tio n  as J o n  S ig u rd so n . H is fa ther 
lived  m a n y  m iles b e y o n d  th a t  b ro a d , g rassy  plain 
w hich  s tre tc h es  fro m  th e  G ey sers  to  th e  sea, on  th e  
b a n k s  o f  th e  swift riv er T h io rv á . O n each  side 
th e re  w ere m o u n ta in s  so b lack  a n d  b a re  th a t  th ey  
looked  like  g ig an tic  p iles o f  c o a l ; b u t  th e  valley 
o p e n ed  to  th e  so u th w ard  as if  to  let th e  su n  in, 
a n d  fa r aw ay, w hen  th e  w eather w as c lear, the 
snow y to p  o f  M o u n t H e c la  sh o n e  ag a in st th e  sky. 
T h e  fa rm er S ig u rd , J o n ’s fa th e r, w as a  p o o r m an , 
o r  he-w ould  n o t h a v e  se ttled  so  fa r aw ay from  any  
n e ig h b o rs ; for h e  w as o f  a  cheerfu l a n d  social 
n a tu re , a n d  th e re  w ere  few a t K y rk ed a l w ho could  
vie w ith  h im  in  know ledge  o f  th e  a n c ien t h isto ry  
an d  lite ra tu re  o f  Iceland .

T h e  house  w as b u ilt on  a  k n o ll, u n d e r  a  cliff 
w hich sh e lte red  it from  th e  v io len t w est a n d  n o rth - 
w est w inds. T h e  w alls, o f  lava s to n e s  a n d  turf, 
w ere  low a n d  b r o a d ; a n d  th e  roofs o v er dw elling, 
sto re liouses, and  stab les w ere covered  d eep  with 
e a r th , up o n  w hich  grew  su ch  exce llen t g ra ss  th a t  
th e  po n ies  w ere  fond  o f  c lim b in g  u p  th e  sloping 
co rn ers  o f  th e  w all in  o rd e r  to  g e t a t  it. Som e­
tim es  th e y  m ig h t b e  seen , c u n n in g ly  b a lan ced  on 
th e  s te e p  sides o f  th e  roof, g raz in g  a lo n g  th e  v e r /  
ridge-po les, o r  look ing  over th e  e n d  o f  th e  gable 
w hen som e m em b e r o f  th e  fam ily carne ou t o f  th e  
d o o r, as m u ch  as to  say , “  G e t m e dow n i f  you 
c an  ! ”  A ro u n d  th e  b u ild in g s  th e re  w as a  sq u are  
wall o f  inclosure , g iv in g  th e  p lace  th e  ap p ea ran ce  
o f  a  l ittle  fortress.

O n  o n e  side  o f  th e  k no ll a  h o t sp rin g  bub b led  
u p . In  th e  m o rn in g  o r  ev en in g , w hen  th e  a ir  was

cool, q u ite  a  little  co lum n o f  s team  a róse  from  it, 
w h irlin g  a n d  b ro a d en in g  as i t  m e lted  aw ay ; b u t 
th e  w a te r w as p u ré  a n d  w holesom e as soon as it 
b ecam e coid e n o u g h  for use. In  fro n t o f  th e  house , 
w here  th e  sun  sh o n e  w arm est, S ig u rd  h a d  la id  o u t 
a  sm a ll g a rd en . I t  w as a  g re a t lab o r for h im  to  
rem ove  th e  h u g e  sto n es a n d  ro ll th em  in to  a  p ro- 
tec tin g  w all, to  ca rry  good soil from  th e  p laces 
w here  th e  m o u n ta in  lilis  h a d  g rad u a lly  w ashed it 
dow n from  above, a n d  to  a rra n g e  it so  th a t  frosts 
a n d  co id  ra in s  sho u ld  do  th e  least h a r m ; a n d  th e  
w hole fam ily th o u g h t tlicm selves su d d en ly  rich, 
one  su m m er, w hen  th ey  p u lle d  th e ir  first rad ish es , 
saw  th e  little  b e d  of p o tato es co m in g  in to  b lossom , 
a n d  th e  cabbages ro llin g  u p  th e ir  leaves, in  o rd e r 
to  m ak e , a t  least, b a b y -h ca d s  before  th e  w in ter 
cam e.

W ith in  th e  house , a ll w as low, a n d  d a rk , and  
dism al. T h e  a ir  w as v e ry  cióse a n d  b a d , for the 
stab les w ere  only se p a ra ted  from  th e  dw elling-room  
b y  a  n a rrow  passage, a n d  b u n ch es  o f  d ry , sa lt fish 
h u n g  o n  th e  walls. Besides, it was u su a lly  full 
o f  sm o k e  from  th e  fire o f  p ea t, a n d , a f te r  a  ra in , o f 
steam  fro m  S ig u rd ’s  a n d  Jo n ’s h eav y  w oolen  coats. 
B u t to  th e  boy  it was a  deligh tfu l, a  com fortab lc  
hom e, for w ith in  it h e  found  sh e lte r , w a rm tli, food 
añ d  instruction . T h e  room  for v is ito rs  seem ed  to 
h im  th e  m ost sp len d id  p lace  in  th e  w orld , becau se  
it h a d  a  w ooden floor, a  w indow  w ith  six p a n e s  o f 
g lass, a  color'cd p r in t  o f th e  K in g  o f  D e n m a rk , a n d  
a  g e ran iu m  in a  po t. T h is  was so  p recio u s a  p lan t 
th a t  J o n  a n d  h is  s is te r  G u d rid  h a rd ly  d a re d  to 
touch  its leaves. T h e y  w ere a lm o st a fra id  to  sm ell 
it, for fcar o f  sn iffing  aw ay  som e o f  its l if c ; and  
G u d rid , a f te r  see in g  a  le a f  o f  i t  la id  o n  h e r  dead 
s iste r’s  bosom , insisted  th a t  som e á n g e l, m an y  liun- 
d re d  y ears ago , h a d  b ro u g h t th e  seed  s tra ig h t  down 
from  heaven .

T h e se  w ere S ig u rd ’s  on ly  ch ild ren . T h e re  had  
b een  severa l m o re , b u t  th e y  h a d  d ied  in  in faney, 
from  th e  w-ant o f  l ig h t  a n d  p u ré  a ir, a n d  th e  g rea t 
d istance from  h e lp  w hen sickness carne. G u d rid  
w as still palé  a n d  slender, ex cep t in  su m m er, w hen  
h e r  m ild , frien d ly  face to o k  co lo r from  th e  s u n ; 
b u t  Jo n , w ho w as now  fo u rteen , w as a  s tu rd y , 
b ro a d -b re a s ted  boy , w ho p ro m ised  to  b e  as s tro n g  
as h is  fa th e r in  a  few y ears m ore. H e  h a d  th ick  
yellow  h a ir ,  cu rlin g  a  little  a ro u n d  h is  fo rehead  ; 
la rg e , b r ig h t  b lue  e y e s ; a n d  a  m o u th  r a th e r  too 
b ro a d  for b e au ty , if  th e  lip s h a d  n o t b e en  so  rosy
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a n d  th e  tee th  so w h ite  a n d  firm . H e  h a d  a  serious th e  cows w ere w arm ly  s tab led  a n d  co n te n t w ith 
look, b u t  it w as on ly  becau se  h e  sm iled  w ith  h is  th e ir  m eá is  o f  bo iled  h a y ; w h en  th e  needful w ork 
eyes o ftener th a n  w ith h is  m o u th . H e  w as n a tu ra lly  o f  th e  day  cou ld  b e  do n e  in  a n  h o u r  o r  two, a n d  
tru e  a n d  good , for h e  h a rd ly  knew  w h a t evil was. th e n  S ig u rd  sa t  dow n to  teach  h is  ch ild ren , while 
E x cep t h is p a ren ts  a n d  his s iste r, h e  saw  no one  th e ir  m o th e r sp u n  o r  k n it beside  th em , a n d  from  
for w eeks a t  a  t im e ; a n d  w hen h e  m et o th e r  boys tim e to  tim e  to o k  p a r t  in  th e  instruction . Jo n

J O N 'S  H O M E .

after c h u rch  a t  K yrkedal, so  m uch  tim e  alw ays w as cou ld  a lread y  re a d  a n d  w rite  so well th a t th e  p a s to r
lost in  sh y ly  lo o k in g  a t  e ac h  o th e r  a n d  sh r in k in g  a t  K y rk ed a l len t h im  m an y  an  oíd Iceland ic  leg en d
from  th e  talle w hich each  w an ted  to  b eg in , th a t  no  to  c o p y ; h e  knew  th e  h isto ry  o f  th e  island, a s  well
very in tím a te  acq u a irttan ce  followed. a s  th a t o f  N orw ay a n d  D e n m ark , a n d  cou ld  answ er

B u t, in  sp ite  o f  h is  lo n e ly  life, Jo n  w as fa r (w ith a  good d ea l o f  b lu sh in g ) w hen h e  w as ad-
from  b e in g  ig n o ran t. T h e re  w ere th e  lo n g  w in- d ressed  in L atin . H e  a lso  knew  so m e th in g  o f  th e
te r  m on ths, w hen th e  pon ies— a n d  so m etim es th e  w orld, a n d  its d ifferen t co u n tries  a n d  c lim a te s ;
sheep— paw cd h o les in  th e  snow  in o rd e r to  reach  b u t th is  know ledge  seem ed  to  h im  like  a  s tra n g e
th e  g rass o n  th e  b o tto m s besid e  th e  r iv e r ; w hen  d ream , o r  like  so m e th in g  th a t  h a p p e n e d  lo n g  ago
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a n d  n ev er cou ld  h a p p e n  again . H e  w as accus- 
to m e d  to  lie a r  a  little  b irch -b u sh , fo u r o r  five .feet 
h ig h , called  “  a  t r e e ,”  a n d  h e  could  n o t im ag in e  
how  a n y  tree  cou ld  b e  a  h u n d re d  feet h ig h , o r  b ea r 
flowers a n d  fru it. O nce, a  t r a d e r  from  R ejk iav ik—  
th e  c h ie f  seap o rt o f  Ice lan d — b ro u g h t a  few o ranges 
to  K y rk ed al, a n d  S ig u rd  p u rc h ase d  one  for Jo n  
a n d  G u d rid . T h e  c h ild ren  k e p t it, day  a f te r  day, 
n ev er tire d  o f  en jo y in g  th e  sp le n d id  co lo r and  
s tra n g e , d e lig h tfu l p e r fu m e ; so th a t  w hen  th ey  
decided  to  c u t th e  r in d  a t  la s t, th e  p u lp  w as dried  
u p  a n d  tasteless. A  c ity  w as so m e th in g  o f  w hich 
J o n  cou ld  form  no concep tion , for h e  h a d  never 
ev en  seen  R e jk ia v ik ; h e  im a g in ed  th a t  pa laces and  
c a th ed ra ls  w ere like  la rg e  Ice lan d ic  farm -houses, 
w ith  v e ry  few Windows, a n d  tu r f  g ro w in g  on  th e  
roofs.

C h a p t e r  II .

SlGURD’S wealth, i f  it could be called so, was in 
a sm all flock o f sheep, the pasture for which was 
scattered in patches for miles up and down the 
river. T h e  care o f these sheep had been intrusted 
chiefly to Jo n , ever since he w as eight years oíd, 
and he had leam ed their natures and w ays— their 
sim ple anim al virtues and silly  anim al vices—so 
thoroughly, that they acquired a great respect for 
him , and very rarely tried to b e  disobedient. Even 
T h or, the ram , although he sometimes snorted and 
tossed his horns in  protest, or stam ped impatiently 
with h is fore-feet, heeded his m aster’s voice. In  
fact, the sheep becam e Jo n ’s  companions, in the 
absence o f hum an o n e s ; he talked to them  so 
much during the lonely days, that it finally seemcd 
as i f  they understood a  great deal o f  his specch.

T h e re  w as a  ro u g h  b rid le -p a th  lea d in g  u p  th e  
va lley  o f  th e  T h ió rv á ; b u t  i t  w as ra re ly  traveled , 
for i t  s tru c k  n o rth w a rd  in to  th e  coid, w indy, stony 
d e se rt w hich  filis a ll th e  c en tra l p a r t  o f  Iceland . 
F o r  a  h u n d re d  a n d  fifty m iles th e re  w as no dwell- 
ing , n o  sh e lte r  from  th e  fierce a n d  su d d en  sto rm s, 
a n d  so  little  g rass th a t th e  trav e le rs  w ho som etim es 
crossed  th e  reg ió n  ra n  th e  risk  o f  lo sin g  th e ir 
pon ies from  sta rv a tio n . T h e re  w ere  lo fty  p lains 
o f  b lack  ro ck , a s  h a rd  a s  i r o n ; g ro u p s  o f  b a re , 
snow y-headed  m o u n ta in s ; a n d  often , a t  n ig h t,  you 
cou ld  see  a  p illa r  o f  fire in  th e  d is tan ce , show ing 
th a t  one  o f  th e  m an y  volcanoes was in  action . 
B ey o n d  th is  te rrib le  w ilderness th e  g rassy  valleys 
b e g a n  a g a in , a n d  th e re  w ere  h o uses a n d  h e rds, 
in creas in g  a s  y o u  carne  dow n to  th e  b r ig h t  b ay s 
a lo n g  th e  n o r th e rn  sho re  o f  th e  island.

M ore  th a n  once, a  t ra d e r  o r  G o v e rn m en t m es- 
sen g e r, a f te r  Crossing th e  d ese rt, h a d  re s ted  for a 
n ig h t  u n d e r  S ig u rd ’s  ro o f ;  a n d  m an y  w ere th e  
ta le s  o f  th e ir  a d v en tu re s  w hich  J o n  h a d  treasu red  
u p  in  h is  m em o ry . S o m etim es th e y  sp o k e  o f  th e

í ro l ls ,  01- m ischievous fairies, w ho  carne o v er w ith 
th e  first se ttle rs  fro m  Ñ o r way, a n d  w ere still sup- 
posed  b y  m an y  p erso n s to  lu rk  a m o n g  th e  d a rk  
g len s o f  Iceland . B o th  S ig u rd  a n d  th e  p a s to r a t  
K y rk ed al h a d  d eclared  th a t  th e re  w ere  no  such  
c rea tu res , a n d  J o n  believed  th e m  fa ith fu lly ; y e t h e  
cou ld  n o t  h e lp  w o n d erin g , a s  h e  sa t u p o n  som e 
rocky  k n o ll o v erlook ing  h is  sh eep , w h e th e r  a  s tra n g e  
little  f ig u re  m ig h t  n o t com e o u t o f  th e  ch asm  oppo- 
s ite , a n d  sp e a k  to  h im . T h e  m ore  h e  h e a rd  o f  th e  
terro rs  a n d  d a n g ers  o f  th e  d e se rt to  th e  n o rth w ard , 
th e  m ore  h e  lo n g ed  to  see  th e m  w ith  h is  ow n eyes 
a n d  know  th em  th ro u g h  h is  ow n experience. H e  
was no t th e  least afra id  ; b u t  h e  k n ew  th a t  h is  
fa th e r w ould n ev er allow  h im  to  go  a lone , a n d  to 
d isobey  a  fa th e r w as so m e th in g  o f  w hich  h e  had  
never h e a rd , a n d  cou ld  n o t h av e  be liev ed  to  b e  
possible.

W h e n  h e  w as in  h is  fifteen th  year, h o w ever (it 
w as su m m er, a n d  h e  was fo u rteen  in  A p ril) , th e re  
carne  severa l w eeks w hen  no  ra in  fell in  th e  valley. 
I t  w as a  lovely seaso n  fo r th e  g a r d e n ; even  th e  
g e ran iu m  in  th e  w indow  p u t  fo rth  tw ice a s  m an y  
sc a rle t b lossom s as ev er before. O n ly  th e  sheep  
b e g an  to  h u n g e r ;  for th e  b e s t p a tc h  o f  g rass in 
fro n t o f  th e  h o u se  w as carefu lly  k e p t  for h a y , and  
th e  n ex t b e s t ,  fu r th e r  dow n th e  riv er, for th e  ponies. 
B eyond  tlie  la tte r ,  th e  la n d  b e lo n g e d  to  an o th er. 
So  Jo n  was o b lig ed  to  lead  h is  flock to  a  n a rrow  
little  de ll, w hich  carne dow n to  th e  T h ió rv á , th ree  
o r  four m iles to  th e  n o rth w ard . H e re , for a  week, 
th e y  n ib b led  d ilig en tly  w h erev er a n y th in g  g reen  
show ed itse lf a t  th e  foot o f  th e  b lack  r o c k s ; and  
w hen th e  p a s tu re  g rcw  scan ty  a g a in , th e y  b e g an  
to  s ta re  a t  Jo n  in  a  w ay w hich m an y  p erso n s m ig h t 
have th o u g h t s tu p id . H e  u n d e rsto o d  th e m  ; they  
m c a n t to  s a y : “ W e ’ve n early  fin ished  th is ;  find 
us so m e th in g  m ore  ! ”

T h a t  even ing , as h e  w as lea d in g  h is  flock in to  
th e  little  ¡nclosure besid e  th e  dw elling , h e  h ea rd  
his fa th e r a n d  m o th e r ta lk ing . H e  th o u g h t it no 
h a rm  to  lis ten , for th ey  h a d  n ev er sa id  a n y th in g  
th a t  w as no t k in d  a n d  friendly . I t  seem ed , how ­
ever, th a t  th ey  w ere  sp e a k in g  o f  h im , a n d  th e  v e ry  
first w ords h e  h e a rd  m a d e  h is  h e a r t  b e a t m ore  
rapidly.

“  T w o  days’ jo u rn e y  aw ay ,”  sa id  S ig u rd  ; “  a n d  
exce llen t p a s tu res  th a t  b e lo n g  to  nobody . T h e re  
is n o  s ig n  o f  ra in  y e t, a n d  i f  we co u ld  sen d  Jo n  w ith 
th e  s h e e p  ”

“  A re  you  su re  o f  it ? ” h is  wife asked.
“  E y v in d u r  s to p p ed  to  ta lk  w ith  m e ,”  h e  a n ­

sw ered  ; “  a n d  h e  saw th e  p lace  th is  ■morning. H e  
says th e re  w ere ra in s  in  th e  d ese rt, a n d , indeed , 
I ’ve  th o u g h t so  m yself, b ecau se  th e  riv er h a s  no t 
fallen  ; a n d  h e  n e v e r  k n ew  a s  p lea sa n t a  seaso n  to  
cross th e  c o u n try .”
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“ Jo n  m ig h t  h a v e  to  s tay  o u t a  weelc o r  tw o ; 
b u t, a s  you say , S ig u rd , we sh o u ld  save o u r  flock. 
T h e  boy  m ay  b e  tru s ted , I ’m  s u r e ; on ly , i f  any- 
th in g  sh o u ld  h a p p e n  to  h im  ? ”

“  I  don’t  th in k  h e  ’s  fearsom e,” sa id  S ig u rd  ; 
“  a n d  w h a t sh o u ld  h a p p e n  to  h im  th e re , th a t  m ig h t 
no t h a p p e n  n e a re r  h o m e  ? ”

T h e y  m o v ed  aw ay, w hile  Jo n  c lasped  th e  pa lm s 
o f  h is  h a n d s  h a rd  ag a in s t each  o th e r, a n d  stood 
still for a  m in u te  to  re p e a t  to  h im se lf-a ll  h e  h a d  
h eard . H e  k n ew  E y v in d u r, th e  ta ll, s tro n g  m an  
w ith  th e  d a rk  cu rlin g  h a ir ,  w ho ro d é  th e  swift 
c ream -co lored  po n y , w ith  b lack  m an e  a n d  tail. H e 
knew  w h a t h is  fa th e r  m ean t— n o th in g  else th an  
th a t  h e , Jo n , sh o u ld  ta k e  th e  sh eep  tw o d ay s’ jo u r- 
n ey  aw ay , to  th e  v e ry  ed g e  o f  th e  te rr ib le  w ilder- 
ness, a n d  p a s tu re  th em  th e re , a lone , p ro bab ly , for 
m an y  days ! W h y , C o lum bus, w hen  h e  s e t  sail 
from  P alos, cou ld  n o t hav e  h a d  a  b r ig h te r  d ream  
o f  u n k n o w n  lan d s  ! Jo n  w en t in  to  su p p e r  in  such 
a  s ta te  o f  cxc item en t th a t  h e  h a rd ly  to u ch ed  th e  
d ried  fish a n d  h a rd  o a ten  b re a d  ; b u t  h e  d ra n k  two 
h u g e  bowls o f  m ilk  a n d  still felt th irs ty . W h en , 
a t  las t, S ig u rd  o p en ed  h is  lip s a n d  sp ak e , a n d  the 
m o th e r sa t  s ilen t w ith  h e r  eyes fixed upo n  h e r  son ’s 
face, a n d  G u d r id  looked  frig h ten ed , Jo n  s tra ig h t- 
e n ed  h im self a s  i f  h e  w ere  a lread y  a  m an , and  
q u ie tly  sa id  : “  I ’ll d o  it ! "

H e  w an tcd  to sh o u t a lo u d  for jo v  ; b u t  G udrid  
b eg an  to  cry.

H ow ever, w hen  a  th in g  h a d  once b een  decided 
in th e  fam ily , th a t  w as th e  e n d  o f  a n y  qu estio n  or 
rem o n stran ce , a n d  ev en  G u d rid  fo rg o t h e r  fears in 
th e  in te re s t o f  p re p a rin g  a  su p p ly  o f  food for Jo n  
d u rin g  his absence . T h e y  slep t sound ly  for a  few 
h o u rs ; a n d  th e n , a t  tw o o ’clock in  th e  m orn ing , 
w hen th e  su n  w as a lread y  sh in in g  o n  th e  snowy 
tops o f  th e  A rn e  M oun ta ins, J o n  h u n g  th e  b a g  of 
provisions o v er his sh o u lder, kissed h is  p a ren ts  and  
sister, a n d  s ta r te d  no rth w ard , d riv in g  th e  sheep  
before  him .

C h a p t k r  III .

I n  a  couple  o f  hours h e  re ac h ed  th e  fa rthest 
p o in t o f  th e  valley  w hich h e  h a d  ev er v isited , and  
all beyoncl w as a n  u n k n o w n  reg ió n . B u t th e  
scenery , as h e  w en t onw ard , w as s im ila r in  charac- 
ter. T h e  m o u n ta in s w ere h ig h e r  a n d  m ore  a b ru p t, 
th e  riv er m o re  ra p id  a n d  foam y, a n d  th e  pa tches 
o f  g rass m ore  scan ty — th a t w as a ll th e  difference. 
I t  w as th e  A rc tic  su m m er, a n d  th e  n ig h t b ro u g h t 
no d a rk n ess ; y e t h e  k new  w hen  th e  tim e  for rest 
carne, b y  w a tch in g  th e  d irection  o f  th e  lig h t 011 
the b lack  m o u n ta in s  above. W h en  th e  sh e e p  lay  
dow n, h e  so u g h t a  sh e lte red  p lace u n d e r  a  rock, 
a n d  s le p t also.

N e x t d ay , th e  c o u n try  grew  w ilder a n d  m ore  for-

b idd ing . S o m etim es th e re  w as h a rd ly  a  b la d e  of 
g rass to  b e  seen  for m iles, a n d  h e  drove  th e  sheep  
a t  full speed , ru n n in g  a n d  sh o u tin g  b eh in d  th em , 
in  his eag ern ess  to  reach  th e  d is ta n t p a s tu re  w hich 
E y v in d u r  h a d  described . In  th e  afte rnoon , th e  
valley a p p ea red  to  com e su d d en ly  to  a n  end. T h e  
riv er ru sh e d  o u t o f  a  d eep  c left be tw een  th e  rocks, 
o n ly  a  few feet wide, o n  th e  r ig h t  h a n d ; in  front 
th e re  was a  lo n g  s to n y  slope, re a c h in g  so h ig h  th a t  
th e  c louds b ru sh ed  a lo n g  its  su m m it. I n  th e  bo t- 
tom  th e re  w as som e little  grass, b u t h a rd ly  en o u g h  
to  feed th e  flock for two days.

J o n  was d isap p o in ted , b u t n o t m u ch  discouraged. 
H e  te th e re d  T h o r  securely  to  a  rock , k n ow ing  th a t 
th e  o th e r  sh eep  w ould re m a in  n ear h im , a n d  set 
o u t to  clim b th e  slope. U p  a n d  u p  h e  to ile d ; th e  
a ir  g rew  sh a rp  a n d  coid ; th e re  w as snow  a n d  ice 
in th e  sh a d e d  hollow s on e ith e r  side , a n d  th e  dark , 
s tra n g e  scen ery  o f  Ice lan d  g rew  b ro a d e r  below  him . 
F inally , h e  g a in ed  th e  t o p ; a n d  now , for th e  first 
tim e, fe lt th a t  h e  h a d  found  a  new  w orld . In  fron t, 
tow ard  th e  n o rth , th e re  w as a  p la in  s tre tc h in g  as 
far a s  h e  cou ld  s e e ; o n  th e  r ig h t a n d  left th e re  
w ere g ro u p s  o f  d a rk , frig h tfu l, inaccessible m o u n t­
a ins, be tw een  th e  sh a rp  p eak s o f  w hich  sh ee ts  o f 
b lu e  ice p lu n g ed  dow nw ard  like  ca tarac ts , on ly  
th ey  w ere s ilen t a n d  m otionless. T h e  va lley  be­
h in d  h im  was a  m ere  c left in  th e  s tony , lifeless 
world ; h is  sh eep  w ere little  w h ite  do ts, no  b ig g er, 
a p p a re n tly , th a n  flowers o f  life-everlasting . H e  
cou ld  o n ly  g uess, b e y o n d  th e  d im  ra n g e s  in  th e  
d istan ce , w here  h is  fa th e r’s  d w elling  la y ;  an d , fo r a  
sing le  in o m en t, th e  th o u g h t carne in to  h is  m in d  and  
m ad e  h im  tre m b le —should  h e  ev er see  it a g a in  ?

T h e  p a s tu re , h e  reflected , m u st b e  so u g h t for in 
th e  d irec tion  from  w hich  th e  riv er carne. Follow - 
in g  th e  ridge  to  th e  e astw ard , it w as n o t lo n g  before 
h e  saw  a  d e ep  b as in , a  m ile  in  d iam e te r, o p en in g  
a m o n g  th e  hills. T h e  b o ttom  was q u ite  g re en , and  
th e re  w as a  sp a rk le  h e re  a n d  th e re , w h ere  th e  riv er 
w ound  its w ay th ro u g h  it. T h is  was su re ly  th e  
place, a n d  Jo n  fe lt p ro u d  th a t  h e  h a d  so  read ily  
discovered  it. T h e re  w ere several g lens w hich  fur- 
n ish ed  easy  p a th s  dow n from  th e  tab le -lan d , a n d  
h e  h a d  no difficulty, th e  n ex t m o rn in g , in  lea d in g  
his flock over th e  g re a t rid g e. In  fact, th ey  sk ip p ed  
u p  th e  rocks as i f  th ey  knew  w h a t w as com ing , and  
d id  n o t w ait for Jo n  to  show  th em  th e  w ay  in to  th e  
valley.

T h e  first th in g  th e  boy  d id , a fte r sa tis fy in g  h im ­
se lf th a t  th e  sh eep  w ere  no t like ly  to  s tra y  aw ay 
from  su ch  ex ce llen t p a s tu rag e , w as to  seek  for a 
cave o r  ho llow  a m o n g  th e  rocks, w here h e  could  
find  sh e lte r  from  sto rm s. T h e re  w ere severa l such  
p lac es ; h e  se lec ted  th e  m o st c o n v en ien t, w hich 
h a d  a  n a tu ra l  sh e lf  for h is  s to re  o f  p rovisions, an d , 
h a v in g  d ried  en o u g h  g rass to  m ak e  a  w arm , soft
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bed , h e  found  h im se lf  very  com fortab ly  e stab lished . 
F o r  th re e  o r  fo u r d ay s, h e  w as too busy  to  feel his 
loneüness. T h e  v a lley  b e lo n g ed  to  n o b o d y ; so 
h e  considered  it h is  own p ro p e rty , a n d  called  it 
G u d rid sd a le , a f te r  his s iste r. T h e n , in  o rd e r to 
d e te rm in e  th e  b o u n d a rie s  o f  th is  new  está te , he  
c lim b ed  th e  h e ig h ts  in  a ll d irec tio n s , a n d  fixed th e  
form s o f  every  c ra g  a n d  ho llow  firm ly  in  h is  m em - 
ory . H e  w as n o t w ithout th e  se c re t h o p e  th a t  lie 
m ig h t com e u p o n  som e s tra n g e  a n d  rem ark ab le  
ob jec t,— a  cleserted house , a  h ig h  tree , o r a  ho t 
fo u n ta in  sh o o tin g  u p  j e t s  like  th e  G re a t G ey se r,— 
b u t  th e re  w as n o th in g . O n ly  th e  b la c k  a n d  stony  
w ilderness n e a r  a t  h a n d , a n d  a  m u ltitu d e  o f  snow y 
p eak s in  th e  d istance.

T h u s  te n  d ay s passed . T h e  g rass w as n o t yet 
ex h au sted , th e  sh eep  grew  fa t a n d  lazy, a n d  Jon  
h a d  so th o ro u g h ly  exp lo red  th e  n e ig h b o rh o o d  of 
th e  valley th a t  h e  cou ld  hav e  found  h is  w ay in  th e  
d a rk . H e  k n ew  th a t  th e re  w ere on ly  b a rre n , un- 
in h ab itab le  reg ions to  th e  r ig h t a n d  le f t ; b u t  th e  
g reat, b a re  tab le -lan d  s tre tc h in g  to  th e  northw ard  
w as a  co n tin u a l tem p ta tio n , for th e re  w ere h u m an  
se ttlem en ts  b ey o n d . A s h e  w an d ered  fa rth e r  and  
fa rth e r  in  th a t  d irec tion , h e  found  i t  h a rd e r  to  re- 
t u r n ; th e re  w as a lw ays a  r id g e  in  advance, th e  
ap p ea ran ce  o f  a  m o u n ta in  pass, th e  sp a rk le  o f  a  
little  lak e— som e p rom ise  o f  so tn e th in g  to  b e  seen 
b y  g o in g  ju s t  a  l ittle  b ey o n d  h is  tu rn in g -p o in t. 
H e  w as so  carefu l to  n o tice  every  s lig h t featu re  o f  
th e  sc e n ery ,— a  ju t t in g  ro ck  h e re , a  crevice th ere , 
— in  case m is t o r  ra in  sh o u ld  o v e rtak e  h im  011 th e  
way, th a t  th e  w hole  re g ió n  soon  b e ca m e  stran g ely  
fam iliar.

J o n ’s  desire  to  ex p lo re  th e  ro ad  lea d in g  to  th e  
no rth w ard  grew  so  s tro n g , th a t  h e  a t  last yielded 
to  it. B u t first h e  m a d e  ev ery  a r ra n g e m e n t for 
th e  safety  o f  th e  sh e e p  d u r in g  h is  absence. H e 
secu red  th e  ram  T h o r  b y  a  lo n g  te th e r  a n d  an  
a b u n d an c e  o f  c u t g rass, concealed  th e  re s t o f  his 
d im in ish in g  su p p ly  o f  p rovisions ; c lim bed  th e  near- 
e s t h e ig h ts  a n d  overlooked  th e  c o u n try  on  a ll sides 
w ithou t d isco v erin g  a  s ig n  o f  life, a n d  th e n , a f te r  a 
rest w hich w as m ore  like  a  w ak ing  d re am  th a n  a 
s lu m b er, b eg an  h is  s tra n g e  a n d  so lita ry  jo u rn ey .

T h e  su n  h a d  ju s t  becom e visible a g a in , low  in 
th e  n o rth -ea s t, w hen h e  re a c h e d  th e  level o f  the 
tab le -lan d . T h e re  w ere few c lo u d s in  th e  sky, a n d  
b u t l ittle  w ind b lo w in g ; y e t a  s in g u la r  brow nish  
haze filled th e  a ir, a n d  sp o ts o f  s tro n g  lig h t  soon 
a p p e a re d  o n  e ith e r  side  o f  th e  su n . Jo n  h a d  often  
seen  th ese  “  rnock su n s ” before  ; th e y  a re  freq u en t 
in  n o r th e rn  la titu d es, a n d  a re  su p p o sed  to  den o te  
a  ch an g e  in  th e  w eather. T h is  p h en o m en o n , a n d  
a  feeling  o f  heav iness in  ' th e  a ir , led  h im  to  s tu d y  
th e  la n d m a rk s  very  k e en ly  a n d  cau tiously  as h e  
advanced . In  tw o o r  th re e  h o u rs  h e  h a d  passed

th e  lim its o f  his fo rm er excursions ; a n d  novv, if  a  
sto rm  sh o u ld  a rise , h is  very  life m ig h t  d e p en d  011 

‘ h is  b e in g  a b le  to  find  th e  w ay back .
D u r in g  th e  day , how ever, th e re  w as n o  ch an g e  

in  th e  w eather. T h e  lonely , ru g g e d  m o u n ta in s, 
th e  d a rk  little  lak es o f  m elted  snow  ly in g  a t  th e ir  
feet, th e  s to n y  p la in , w ith its g re a t  ir re g u la r  fissurcs 
w here th e  lava h a d  c rack ed  in  coo ling ,— all these 
featu res o f  th e  g re a t c en tra l d e se rt o f  Ice lan d  lay 
h a rd  a n d  c lear before  his eyes. L ik e  a ll persons 
who a re  o b lig ed  to  m easu re  tim e  w ith o u t a  w atch  
or d o c k , h e  h a d  a  very  co rrec t sen se  o f  th e  hours 
o f  th e  d a y , a n d  o f  th e  d is tan ces h e  w a lk ed  from  
po in t to  p o in t. W h e re  th e re  w as no  la rg e  or 
s tr ik in g  o b jec t n e a r  a t  h a n d , h e  to o k  th e  tro u b le  to 
a rra n g e  several s to n es in a  line  p o in tin g  to  th e  n ex t 
lan d m a rk  b e h in d  h im , as a  gu ide  in  case  o f  fog.

I t  w as a n  exciting , a  w onderfu l d a y  in  his life, 
a n d  Jon  n ev er fo rg o t it. H e  n ev er once th o u g h t 
o f  th e  c e rta in  d a n g e r  w hich  h e  in cu rred . In stead  
o f  fear, h e  w as full b f  a  jo y o u s, in sp irin g  co u rag e  ; 
h e  sa n g  a n d  sh o u te d  a loud , as som e new  p e a k  or 
rid g e  o f  h ills a róse  fa r in  fro n t, o r  som e o th e r  p eak , 
a lre ad y  fam iliar, w ent o u t o f  s ig h t fa r b e h in d  him . 
H e  scarce ly  p aused  to  e a t o r  rest, u n til n e a rly  twelve 
h o u rs  h a d  passed , a n d  h e  h a d  w a lk ed  fully th irty  
miles. B y th a t  tim e  th e  su n  w as low in th e  west, 
a n d  b a re ly  v isible th ro u g h  th e  g a th e r in g  haze. 
T h e  w in d  m o an ed  a ro u n d  th e  rocks w ith a  d rea ry , 
m clancho ly  so u n d , a n d  on ly  th e  c ry  o f  a  w ild  sw an 
was h e a rd  in  th e  d istance. T o  th e  n o rth  th e  
m o u n ta in s  seem ed  h ig h e r , b u t  th e y  w ere d iv ided 
b y  d e ep  g ap s w hich in d ica ted  th e  co m m en cem en t 
o f  valleys. T h e re , p e rh a p s , th e re  m ig h t b e  run- 
n in g  s tre am s, p as tu res , a n d  th e  dw ellings o f  m en  1

Jo n  h a d  in te n d e d  to  re tu rn  to, h is  flock on  th e  
m orrow , b u t  now  th e  tem p ta tio n  to  p re ss  onw ard  
for a n o th e r  day  b ecam e very  g re a t. H is lim bs, 
how ever, y o u n g  a n d  s tro n g  a s  th ey  w ere, n eeded  
som e r e s t ;  a n d  h e  sp eed ily  d ec id cd  w h a t to  do  
nex t. A  lig h te r  s tre ak  in  th e  rocky  fioor o f  th e  
p la in  led  h is  eye tow ard  a  low, b ro k e n  p e a k — in 
rea lity , th e  c rá te r  o f a  srriáll, ex tin c t volcano— som e 
five m iles off, a n d  ly in g  to  th e  r ig h t  o f  w h a t he  
im ag in ed  to  b e  th e  tru e  course. O n  th e  left th ere  
w ere o th e r  peaks, b u t  im m ed ia te ly  in fro n t n o th in g  
w hich w ould serve  as a  lan d m ark . T h e  c rá te r, 
th erefo re , besides o ffering  h im  som e s h e lte r  in  its 
crevices, w as decided ly  th e  b es t s ta rtin g -p o in t, 
e ith e r  for g o in g  on o r  re tu rn in g . T h e  lig h te r  color 
o f  th e  rock  carne  from  som e d ifferen t m ix tu re  in 
th e  lava o f  a n  o íd  e ru p tio n , a n d  cou ld  easily  be  
traced  th ro u g h o u t th e  w hole in te rv en in g  d istance. 
H e  follow ed it rap id ly , now  th a t th e  b e a rin g s  w ere 
la id  dow n, a n d  re ac h ed  th e  ru in s  o f th e  vo lcano  a  
little  a f te r  sunset.

T h e re  w as n o  b e tte r  b e d  to  b e  found  th a n  th e
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bo tto m  o f  a  n a rrow  cleft, w here  th e  w inds, after 
b low ing  for m an y  cen tu ries, h a d  dep o sited  a  th in  
lay e r o f  san d . B efore h e  lay  dow n, Jo n  a rra n g e d  
a  lin e  o f  stones, p o in tin g  tow ard  th e  lig h t s tre ak  
across th e  p la in , a n d  a n o th e r  line g iv in g  th e  d irec- 
tion  o f  th e  valleys to  th e  no rth w ard . T o  th e  la tte r  
he ad d ed  tw o sh o rt,  s la n tin g  lin es a t  th e  en d , form - 
in g  a  fig u re  like  a n  arro w -h ead , a n d  th e n , h ig h ly  
satisfied w ith  h is  in g en u ity , la y  dow n in  th e  crevice 
to  sleep . B u t h is  b ra in  w as so  excited  th a t for a

lo n g  tim e h e  cou ld  do  n o th in g  e lse  th a n  go  over, 
in  m em o ry , th e  d a y ’s  jo u rn ey . T h e  w ind seem ed  
to  be  rising , for it w h istled  like  a  trem en d o u s fife 
th ro u g h  th e  rocky  crevice ; fa th e r a n d  m o th e r  a n d  
G u d rid  seem ed  to  b e  far, far aw ay, in  a  different 
la n d ;  h e  w on d ered , a t  las t, w h e th er h e  w as th e  
sam e Jo n  S ig u rd so n  w ho drove  th e  flock o f  sheep  
u p  th e  valley o f  th e  T h ió rv á— a n d  th en , all a t  once, 
h e  s to p p ed  w ondering  and  th in k in g , for h e  w as too 
so u n d ly  asleep  to  d re am  even  o f  a  ro a sted  po tato .

(T o  be coritinued.)

A S O U T H E R N  C H R I S T M A S  EVE.  

B y  E . M. S.

’T  w a s  C h ris tm a s  in  a  S o u th e rn  tow n,
T h e  a ir  w as soft a n d  sw eet;

A n d  th e  s in k in g  sun  looked  b r ig h tly  down 
O n  th e  gay  a n d  crow ded  S t r e e t ,

W h ile  roses a n d  v io le ts b lo o m in g  n ear 
M ade m y  little  g ir l say , “ I s  it C h ris tm a s  h e re?

“ A t h o m e  th e  snow  is  o n  th e  g ro u n d ,
T h e  a ir  is co id  a n d  clear,

A n d  g re en s  a n d  ho lly  a re  h u n g  a ro u n d ,
T o  h e lp  th e  C h ris tm as cheer.

H ow  can  S t. N icho las com e in h is  sle igh ,
I f  all th e  snow  is m e lted  aw ay ?

“  W h a t  will h e  do  w ith  h is  b ig  fu r  coat,
T h e  ¡cicles on  h is  h a ir?

T h e  tin k lin g  bells w ont so u n d  a  no te,
W ith  n o  Ja c k  F ro s t in  th e  a ir.

’T  w ould  ju s t  b e  folly, O m o th e r d e a r !
T o  h a n g  u p  m y  sto ck in g — no C h ris tm a s  h e re  ! ”

B u t I sa id , “  I see th e  C h ris tm as s ta r  
H ig h  in  th ese  S o u th e rn  skies,

A n d  th e  C h ris tm a s  lig h t is s tre am in g  far, 
A n d  sh in es in th e  peo p le ’s  eyes.

I ’m  su re  S t. N ic k  will find th e  way 
W ith o u t Ja c k  F ro s t a n d  th e  re in d e e r  sle ig h .”

E a rly  m y  little  g irl w en t to b ed ,
T h a t  th e  n ig h t m ig h t s h o r te r  s e e m ;

A n d  sca rce  h a d  sh e  pillow ed h e r  cu rly  h ead , 
T h a n  sh e  d re a m e d  a  b eau tifu l d ream ,

A n d  w ondrous m usic  seem ed  to  b e a r  
A  m essage o f  jo y  o n  th e  b a lm y  air.

N e a re r  a n d  n e a re r  it seem ed  to  com e,
S w ee ter a n d  sw ee ter it grew,

T il l  th e  C h ris tm a s  lig h t w as in  th e  room ,
A n d  th e  C h ris tm a s  glory  to o ;

W h ile  th e  an g e ls’ so n g  ra n g  from  th e  sk y ,—  
“ A ll g lo ry  b e  to  G o d  on h ig h  ! ”

“ A ll g lo ry  b e  to  G od on  h ig h , .
A n d  p eace , good-w ill o n  e a rth  ! ”

T h u s  jo y o u s  rose  th e  a n g e ls’ cry,
T o  h a il O u r  Sav iour’s b i r t h ;—

A n d  e re  th e  ra d ia n ce  passed  away,
T h e  lig h t  h a d  daw ncd  on C hristm as-day .
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BOBBY A N D  T H E  K E Y - H O L E .
( A  H oosier F a i ty  S to r y .)

B y  E d w a r d  E g g l f .s t o n .

OU think tliat folks in 
fine clothes are the only 
folks that ever see fair- 
ies, and that poor folks 
can’t  afford them . But 
in the days o f the real 
old-fashioned “ G reen 
Jacket and W hite Owl’s 
Feather ”  fairies, it was 
the poor boy carrying 
faggots to thecabin  of 
his widowed m other who 
saw vvonders o f all sorts 
wrought b y  the little 
p eop le ; and it was the 
poor girl who had a  fairy 
godmother. It must 
be confessed that the 
m ystery-working, dew- 
drop dancing, wand- 
w aving, pumpkin-met- 

am orphosing little rascals have been spoiled o f late 
years b y  being  adm itted into fine houses. H aving 
their pictures painted b y  artists, their praises sung 
by poets, their adventures told in gilt-edge books, 
and, above all, getting into the delicious leaves o f 
ST. N ic h o l a s , has m ade them “  stuck up,”  so that 
it is not the poor girl in the cindcrs, ñor the boy 
with a  bundle o f faggots now, but girls who wear 
button boots and tie-back skirts, and boys with 
fancy waists and striped stockings, that are be- 
friended b y  fairies whom they do not need.

B u t aw ay o ff fro m  th e  c ities th e re  still live a  race 
o f  u n fla tte re d  fairies u 'ho  a re  no t sn o bb ish , a n d  who 
love l ittle  g irls  a n d  boys in  p inafores a n d  ra g g ed  
jackets. T h ese  sp rite s  a re  n o t v e ry  h a n d so m c, and  
so  th e  a rtis ts  d o  n o t d raw  th e ir  p ic tu res , a n d  they  
d o  n o t ge t in to  g ilt-ed g e  C h ris tm a s  books. D ear, 
u g ly , good fairies ! I h o p e  th ey  will no t b e  spoiled 
b y  m y  te llin g  you  so m e th in g  ab o u t th em .

L ittle  B o b b y  T o w p ate  saw  som e o f  th e m ; a n d  i t ’s 
ab o u t B obby , a n d  th e  fairies h e  saw, th a t  I  w ant 
to  sp eak . B obby  w as th e  th ir te e n th  ch ild  in  a  ra th e r  
larg e  fam ily— th e re  w ere  th ree  y o u n g e r th a n  he. 
H e  lived in  a  lo g  cab in  o n  th e  b a n k s  of a  s tream , 
th e  r ig h t ñ am e  o f  w hich is “  In d ian  K cn tu ck y  
C re ek .”  I suppose i t  was n am ed  “  In d ia n  K en- 
tu c k y ” becau se  it is n o t in  K cn tu ck y , b u t  in In d i­
a n a  ; a n d  a s  for In d ian s , th e y  hav e  b e e n  go n e  m any  
a  d ay . T h e  peo p le  alw ays cali it “  T h e  In ju n

K ain tu ck . ” T h e y  tu c k  u p  th e  ñ am e  to  m ak e  i t  
sh o rte r.

B obby  w as on ly  four y.ears a n d  th ree -q u arte rs  
oíd , b u t  h e  h a d  b een  in  p an ta lo o n s for th re e  y ears 
a n d  a  ha lf, for th e  peo p le  in  th e  In d ia n  K a in tu ck  
p u t  th e ir  l ittle  boys in to  b reech es as so o n  as they  
c an  walk— p e rh a p s  a  little  before. A nd- such  
b re ec h es ! T h e  little  w h ite-h ead ed  fellows look 
like  d w arf g ran d fa th e rs , th ir te e n  h u n d re d  years o f 
ag e. T h e y  go  to d d lin g  a b o u t  lik e  o íd  m e n  w ho 
hav e  grow n little  a g a in , a n d  fo rgo tten  ev ery th in g  
th ey  ev er knew .

B u t B ob b y  T o w p a te  w as n o t ugly. U n d e r  his 
w hite  h a ir , w hich “  looked  every  w ay fo r S u n d a y ,” 
w ere b lu e  eyes a n d  ru d d y  cheeks, a n d  a  m o u th  as 
p re tty  as it w as so lem n. T h e  com ical l ittle  fellow 
w ore a n  u n b leach ed  co tto n  sh irt, a n d  ta t te re d  p a n t­
a loons, w ith  lio m e-m ade  su sp en d e rs  o r  ‘ ‘ gallow ses. ” 
T h e  p a n ta lo o n s  h a d  a lw ays b e e n  o íd , I  th in k , for 
th e y  w ere m a d e  o u t o f  a  p a ir  o f  h is  fa th e r’s— h is 
“  d ad d y ’s ,” as h e  w ould hav e  to ld  you—a n d  n o ­
b od y  ev er knew  h is  fa th e r  to  h av e  a  new  p a ir , so 
th e y  m u st h av e  b e en  o íd  from  th e  b e g in n in g . F o r  
in th e  In d ia n  K a in tu ck  co u n try  n o th in g  ev er seem s 
to  b e  new. B obby T o w p a te  h im self w as b o rn  
lo o k in g  a b o u t a  th o u san d  y ears ok l, a n d  h a d  ag ed  
som e cen tu ries a lready . A s for h a t,  h e  w ore  one  
o f  h is  d a d d y ’s  o íd  h a ts  w hen  h e  w ore an y , a n d  it 
w ould hav e  answ ered  w ell for a n  u m b re lla  i f  it h a d  
n o t b e en  rag g ed .

B o b b y ’s p lay -g ro u n d  w as any w h ere  a lo n g  the 
c reek  in  th e  woods. T h e re  w ere so  m a n y  ch ild ren  
th a t  th e re  was n o b o d y  to  lo o k  a f te r  h im  ; so  h e  ju s t  
k e p t a  carefu l eye o n  h im self, a n d  th a t  m ad e  i t  all 
r ig h t. A s h e  w as no t a  very  en erg e tic  ch ild , th e re  
w as no d a n g e r  o f  h is  ru n n in g  in to  m ischicf. In- 
d eed , h e  n ev er ra n  a t  a ll. H e  w as g iven  to  s ittin g  
down o n  th e  g ro u n d  a n d  lis te n in g  to  th e  crazy 
s in g in g  o f  th e  loons—b ird s  w hose favorite  am use- 
m en t consists in  t ry in g  to  see  w hich c an  m ak e  th e  
m o st h id eo u s noise. T h e n , too , h e  w ould w atch 
th e  stak e-d riv crs  fly ing  a lo n g  th e  c reek , w ith  th e ir  
long , u g ly  n eck s s tick in g  ou t in  fro n t o f  th e m , and  
th e ir  lo n g , u g ly  leg s  stick in g  o u t b e h in d  th em , and  
th e ir  lo n g , u g ly  w ings s tick in g  o u t  o n  each  side  o f 
th em . T h e y  n ev er seem ed  to  hav e  a n y  bod ies  a t  
a ll. P eo p le  cali th e m  s tak e-d riv ers  becau se  th e ir 
m usica l voices so u n d  like  th e  d riv in g  o f  a  s tak c  : 
“  K e-w ack  ! ke-w ack  ! ” T h e y  a lso  cali th e m  “  F ly- 
u p -th e -c ree k s ,” a n d  p len ty  o f  u g ly  ñ am es besides.
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I t  was o n e  sleep y  su m m er afte rn o o n  th a t  B obby 
sa t o n  th e  ro o t o f  a b eech -tree , w a tch in g  a  stake- 
d river w ho stood  in  th e  w ater a s  i f  lo o k in g  for his 
d in n e r  o f  tad p o les, w hen  w h a t sh o u ld  th e  hom ely  
b ird  do  b u t  w alk  r ig h t o u t o n  th e  la n d  a n d  u p  to 
B obby. B ob b y  th e n  saw  th a t  i t  w as n o t a  stake- 
d river, b u t  a  lo n g -leg g ed , lo n g -necked , sho rt-bod ied  
g en tlem an , in  a  b lack  b o b -ta il coat. A n d  ye t his 
lo n g , s tra ig h t  nose  d id  lo o k  like  a  s tak e-d riv er’s 
b eak , to  b e  sure . H e  w as o n e  o f  th e  s tak e-d riv er 
fairies, w ho  live in  th e  d a rk  a n d  lonesom e places 
a lo n g  th e  c reek s in  th e  H o o sie r coun try . T h ey  
m ake  th e  noise th a t  you  h e a r , “ K e-w h ack ! ke- 
w hack  1 ”  I t  is th e  d r iv in g  o f  s ta k es  fo r th e  p ro- 
tec tion  o f  th e  n ests o f  th e ir  frien d s th e  cat-fish.

“  G o o d -m o rn in g , B o b b y , ke -w h ack  ! ” sa id  th e  
lo n g , slim  g e n tle m a n , n o d d in g  h is  h ead . H e  said 
ke-w hack  a f te r  h is  w ords becau se  th a t  is th e  polite  
th in g  to  do  a m o n g  th e  s tak e-d riv e r fairies.

“  M y ñ a m e  h a in t B obby  K e-w hack , n u r  n o th in ’, ” 
answ ered  B obby. T h e  peo p le  on  In d ian  K a in tu ck  
say “ ñ o r  n o th in g ” w ith o u t m e a n in g  a n y th in g  by  
it. “  M y ñ am e  h a in t  o n 'y  j e th  B ob, a n ’ n o th in ’ 
c lth . ”

B u t th e  s le n d e r M r. F ly -u p -th e -c reek  o n ly  nodded  
a n d  sa id  ke-w hack  tw o o r  th re e  tim es, b y  w ay o f  
c learin g  h is  th ro a t.

“  M ay  b e  y o u  ’d  lik e  to  see  th e  folks u n d e rg ro u n d , 
ke -w h ack ,”  h e  a d d e d  p resen tly . “  I f  you w ould, 
I can  show  y o u  th e  d o o r a n d  how  to  un lo ck  it. I t  ’s 
r ig h t u n d e r  th e  n e x t cliff, k e -w h a c k ! I f  you g e t 
th e  d o o r o p e n , you  m ay  go  in  a n d  find  th e  Sleepy- 
h e ad e d  P eo p le , th e  Inv isib le  P eo p le , a n d  all th e  
re s t, k e -w h ack  1 ”

“ K e -w h a c k !”  sa id  B ob , m im ick in g , a n d  grin- 
n in g  till h e  show ed  h is  row  o f  w h ite  m ilk-tee th . 
B u t th e  g e n tle m a n  s tak e-d riv er m u s t h a v e  b een  
offended, for h e  w a lk ed  aw ay in to  th e  w a te r  a n d  
d isap p ea red  a m o n g  th e  willows, say in g , “  Ke- 
w hack  ! ke-w h ack  ! ” in  a n  in d ig n a n t w ay  a t  every  
step.

W h e n  on ce  th e  s tak e-d riv er fa iry  h a d  go n e , Bob 
w as tro u b led . H e  w as lonesom e. H e  h a d  alw ays 
been lo n eso m e, because  th e  fam ily w as so  large . 
T h e re  is  n ev er a n y  co m p an y  fo r a  bo d y  w here 
th ere  a re  so  m an y . N ow  B ob w ished th a t  “  Ole 
K e-w hack ,” as h e  ca lled  h im , h a d  n o t w alked off 
into th e  w illow s in  su ch  a  huff. H e  w ould like  to 
see w ho liv ed  u n d e r  th e  g ro u n d , you know . A fter 
aw hile, h e  th o u g h t h e  w ould  go  a n d  look  fo r th e  
door u n d e r  th e  cliff. B o b b y  called  it “ c lift,”  after 
th e  m a n n e r  o f  th e  peo p le  o n  th e  In d ian  K ain tuck .

O nce u n d e r  th e  cliff, h e  w as a  lo n g  tim e  sea rch in g  
a ro u n d  for a  door. A t  las t, h e  found  a  so m eth in g  
th a t  lo o k ed  lik e  a  d o o r in  th e  rock. H e  lo o k ed  to  
see i f  th e re  w as a  la tc h -s trin g , fo r th e  ho u ses in  th e  
In d ian  K a in tu c k  are  o p e n ed  w ith la tcn -s trin g s .

V o l . I I I .— 13.

B u t h e  cou ld  n o t find  one . T h e n  h e  sa id  to  h im - 
se lf  (for B obby, b e in g  a  lonesom e b oy , ta lk e d  to  
h im se lf  a  g re a t deal) w ords like  th e s e :

“  O le  K e-w h ack  th e d  h e  know ed w h arab o u t the 
key  m o u t be . T h e  tim e  I  w en t dow n to  M adison, 
to  m ark e t w ith  m am m y , I  th eed  a  feller d re th t  up  
to  k ill com e a lo n g  a n d  o p e n  h ith  d o o r w ith  a  iron 
th in g . T h a t  m o u t b e  a  key. W o n d e r  e f  I c a n ’t  
find i t  m y th e lf!  T h e re , I  com e acro st th e  hole 
w h a t i t  goe th  in to . ”

H e  h a d  no tro u b le  in  “ c o m in g  a c ro s t”  th e  key  
itself, for h e  found  it ly in g  o n  th e  g round . H e  
to o k  i t  u p , lo o k ed  a t  it curiously , a n d  sa id : “  T h ith  
th in g  m u th  b e  a  k e y .” So h e  tr ie d  to  p u t it in to  
th e  k ey -ho le , b u t  a n  u n ex p ec ted  difficulty m et him . 
E v ery  tim e  h e  tr ie d  to  p u t  in  th e  key , th e  key-ho le , 
w hich before  w as in  easy  reach , ra n  u p  so fa r th a t 
h e  cou ld  n o t  g e t to  if. H e  p ick ed  u p  som e loose 
stones a n d  p ile d  th em  u p  ag a in s t th e  door, a n d

T H E  K E Y - H O L E  H O Y E S  U P .

stood  on  th e m  on h is  tip -toes, b u t  still th e  key-ho le  
sh o t u p  o u t o f  h is  reach . A t  las t, h e  g o t dow n 
exh au sted , a n d  sa t  dow n  o n  th e  pile o f  sto n es h e  
h a d  m ad e , w ith  h is  b a c k  to  th e  door. O n  look ing  
ro u n d , h e  saw  th a t  th e  k ey -ho le  w as b a ck  in  i ts  oíd 
p lace, a n d  w ith in  a  few in ch es o f  h is  h ead . H e  
tu rn e d  ro u n d  su d d en ly  a n d  m ad e  a  d ive a t  it, w ith 
th e  k e y  h e ld  in  b o th  h a n d s , b u t th e  k ey -ho le  sh o t 
u p  like  a  rocket, u n til it was ju s t  o u t o f  h is  reach.

A fte r  t ry in g  to  tra p  th is  k ey -ho le  in  every  way
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h e  cou ld , h e  s a t  dow n  o n  a  s to n e  a n d  looked  a t  it aw hile, w en t a t  i t  s tra ig h t  from  th e  fro n t, w here- 
a  m in u te , a n d  th e n  sa id  very  slowly : “ W ell, I  up o n  th e  k ey -ho le  d iv ided  in to  tw o p a r t s - t h e  one 
n e v e r ! T h a t  b e a ts  m e  all h o lle r ! W h a t  a  funny  h a lf  ru n n in g  off th e  d o o r to  th e  r ig h t, th e  o th e r  to 
th in g  a  key-ho le  m u th  b e .” th e  left.

A t  las t, h e  n o ticed  a n o th e r  k ey -ho le  in  th e  rock , “ W ell, t h a t ’th  a h ea d  o f  m y  tim e, sa id  Bob.
n o t fa r aw ay, a n d  con clu d ed  to  try  th e  k e y  in  that. B u t lie  w as b y  th is  tim e  so m u ch  a m u sed  by  th e  
T h e  k e y  w en t in  w ith o u t tro u b le , a n d  B ob tu rn e d  c h an g es  in  th e  k c y  a n d  th e  an tic s  o f th e  m m ble  
it ro u n d  several tim es, u n til th e  iron  key  h a d  tu rn e d  key-ho le , th a t  h e  d id  n o t ca re  m uch  w h e th e r  th e  
to  b rass in his liands. door o p e n ed  o r  no t. H e  w a ited  u n t.l  h e  h a d  seen

“ T h e  b lam e d  th in g  ith  tu rn in ’ y a lle r  ! ” c rie d  th e  t ru a n t  k ey -ho le  ta k e  i ts  p lace  a g a in , a n d  th en  
l ittle  T o w pate . Y ou  m u s t excuse B ob’s  lan g u a g e . h e  to o k  th e  silver key  b a ck  to  th e  o ther- k ey-ho le . 
Y ou m ig h t hav e  ta lk c d  in  th e  sam e way if  you h a d  A s soon  a s  h e  a p p ro ac h ed  it th e  k e y  leapecl o u t o f 
b e en  so  lucky  a s  to  b e  b o rn  on  th e  In d ian  K ain - h is  h a n d , to o k  its  p lace in th e  k ey -ho le , a n d  b eg an  
tu c k  to tu rn  swiftly ro u n d . W h e n  i t  s to p p ed  th e  silver

S ee in g  th a t  h e  cou ld  n o t op en  a n y th in g  b y  tu rn - h a d  b eco m e gold. 
in g  th e  k e y  ro u n d  in  th is  k ey -ho le , since th e re  w as “ Y a lle r  a g a in , b y  h o k e y ,”  sa id  B ob. A n d  he 
no  d o o r h e re , h e  th o u g h t h e  w ould now try  w h a t took  th e  go ld  key  a n d  w ent b a ck , w o n d erm g  w h a t
lu ck  h e  m ig h t h a v e  w ith  th e  “  y a l le r ” key  in  open- 
in g  th e  door. T h e  k ey -h o le  m ig h t a d m it a  b rass 
k ey . B u t w ha t w as h is  am azem en t to  find o n  try- 
in g , th a t  th e  k ey -ho le  w hich  h a d  ru n  u p w ard  from  
a n  iron  k ey , now  ra n  dow n tow ard  th e  b o tto m  of 
th e  door. H e  p u lled  aw ay  th e  sto n es a n d  stooped 
dow n till h is  h e a d  w as n e a r  th e  g ro u n d , b u t th e  
k ey -ho le  d isap p ea red  off th e  b o tto m  o f  th e  door. 
W h e n  h e  gav e  u p  th e  c liase  i t  re tu rn e d  a s  before. 
B ob b y  w orked  h im se lf  in to  a  g re a t  h e a t  try in g  to 
ca tch  it, b u t  it was o f  n o  use.

T h e n  h e  sa t  dow n  a g a in  a n d  s ta re d  a t  th e  door, 
a n d  a g a in  h e  sa id  slow ly : “ W ell, I n ever, in all 
m y  b o rn  ’d  d ay s ! T h a t  b e a ts  m e  all h o lle r ! W h a t 
a  th in g  a  key-ho le  ith  ! B u t th a t  feller in  tow n 
d id  n ’t  h a v e  n o  tro u b le .”

A fte r  th in k in g  aw hile h e  lo o k ed  a t  th e  k ey , and  
carne to  th e  conclusión  th a t,  as th e  key-ho le  w ent 
u p  from  a n  iro n  k ey , a n d  dow n from  a  b ra ss  one, 
th a t i f  h e  h a d  o n e  half-w ay b e tw een , h e  should 
h av e  no  troub le . “  T h ith  key  ith  too a w f u l  y a lle r,” 
h e  said. “  I ’ll p u t it b a ck  a n d  tu rn  it half-w ay 
b lack , a n d  th e n  w e ’ll th e e .”

So h e  stuck  it in to  th e  key-ho le  a n d  tried  to  tu rn  
i t  in  th e  o p posite  d irec tion  to  th e  w ay h e  h a d  tu rn ed  
i t  before . B u t it w ould no t tu rn  to  th e  left a t  all. 
So h e  le t  g o  a n d  stood  off lo o k in g  a t it aw hile, 
w h en , to  h is  su rp rise , th e  key  b e g a n  tu rn in g  to  th e  
r ig h t o f  its  ow n accord . A n d  a s  it tu rn e d  it grew  
w h ite r, u n til it was a  key  o f  p u ré  silver.

“  P u r tv  goo d  for you, o le h o ss ,” sa id  B ob , as he  
p u lled  o u t th e  b r ig h t  silver key. “ W e ’ll th ee  if 
y o u ’re  a n y  b e tte r ’n  th e  b lack  one  a n d  th e  ya lle r 
o n e .”

B u t n e ith e r  w ould th e  silver one  op en  th e  d o o r ; 
fo r th e  k ey -ho le  w as a s  m u ch  afra id  o f  it a s  o f  th e  
b ra ss  one  a n d  th e  iron  o ne . O n ly  now  it n e ith e r 
w e n t u p  ñ o r  dow n, b u t first tow ard  one  side o f  th e  
do o r a n d  th e n  tow ard  th e  o th e r , acco rd in g  to  th e  
way in  w hich  th e  key  ap p ro ach ed  it. B obby, after
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th e  key-ho le  w ould  do  now. B u t th e re  w as now  
no  key-hole. I t  h a d  d isa p p ea red  en tire ly .

B ob  s to o d  off a n d  lo oked  a t  th e  p lace  w here  it 
h a d  b e en , l e t  h is  jaw  d ro p  a  l ittle  in  su rp rise  and  
d isa p p o in tm en t, a n d  carne o u t slowly w ith  t h i s : 
“  W ell, I never, in all m y  b o rn  ’d  d ay s ! ”

H e  th o u g h t b e s t  now  to  ta k e  th e  k e y  b a c k  a n d  
hav e  i t  c h an g e d  once m ore. B u t th e  o th e r  key- 
h o le  w as go n e  too. N o t k n o w in g  w h a t to  d o , h e  
re tu rn e d  to  th e  d o o r a n d  p u t  th e  k e y  u p  w here 
th e  n im b le  k ey -ho le  h a d  b e en , w h e reu p o n  i t  re- 
ap p ea red , th e  go ld  key  in se rted  itself, a n d  th e  door 
op en ed  o f  its ow n accord.

B ob eag e rly  tr ie d  to  en te r , b u t  th e re  stood  som e- 
bo d y  in th e  door, b lo ck in g  th e  passage.

“  H elio  ! ” sa id  B ob. “ Y ou h e re , O le K e-w hack! 
H o w  d id  you g e t in  ? B y  th e  b a ck  door, 1 ’low.”
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“ P u t  m y  yellow  w aistcoat b a ck  w here  you go t a n d  b ru sh ed  m y  cap  a n d  b lackcd  m y  boots. G ood-
it, ke-w h ack  ! ”  sa id  th e  s tak e-d riv er, sh ivering . d ay , ke-w hack , I  ’m g o in g  to  th e  p a rty . Y ou can
“  I t ’s co id  in  h e re , a n d  how  sh a ll I  go  to  th e  p a r ty  go  in  if  you w an t to .”
w ith o u t it, ke -w h ack  ! » B obby  s to o d  for som e tim e, look ing  a fte r h im  as

Y o u r yalle r w e sc u t? sa id  Bob. “  I h a in t  g o t h e  flew aw ay a lo n g  th e  creek, c ry in g  “ ke-w hack
no w escu t, ke -w h ack  o r n o  ke -w h ack .” ke-w hack , k e -w h a c k !»  A n d  B obby  sa id  once

“  Y ou m u st p u t  th a t  aw ay ! » sa id  th e  fly-up-the- a g a in : “  W ell, I never, in  a ll m y  b o rn  ’d  d ay s ” 
c reek , p e ck m g  h is  lo n g  nose  a t  th e  go ld  key. “  K e- a n d  th e n  ad d ed , “  H a in t  D a d d y  L ong legs p e a r t  ? 
w h ack  ! ke -w h ack  ! ” T h in k s  h e  ’s  som e  in  his y a lle r w escut, I  ’low ”

“  O h ! ’’ sa id  T o w p ate , “ w h y  d id  n ’t  you say  so  ? ”  W h e n  once th e  fly -up-the-creek  h a d  go n e  ou t o f
T h e n  h e  tossed  th e  g o ld  k e y  dow n o n  th e  g ro u n d , s ig ln  a n d  o u t o f  h e a rin g , B obby  s ta r te d  o n  h is
w here  h e  h a d  found  th e  iron  o ne , b u t  th e  key  stood search  for th e  S leep y -h ead ed  People. H e  trave led  
s tra ig h t up , w av ing  itse lf to  a n d  fro, w hile  B obby  a lo n g  a  so r t  o f  u n d e rg ro u n d  g a lle ry  o r  cave u n til 
carne ou t w ith  h is  d ra w lin g : “  W ell, I  never ! ” h e  carne to  a  ro u n d  b asin -lik e  place. H e re  he

P i c k i t u p  ! P ick  it u p  1 K e-w h ack ! Y o u ’ve found  p e o p le  w ho looked  like  fa t little  boys a n d  
p i tc h e d m y  yellow  w aistcoa t in to  th e  d ir t, ke-w hack , girls, r a th e r  th a n  m en  a n d  w om en. T h e y  w ere 
ke" ! ”  „  , lo lling  ro u n d  in  a  r in g , w hile  one  o f  th e  n um -

O h  Y ou cali th a t  a  w escut, d o  you. W ell, I b e r  re a d  drow sily  from  a  b ig  boo k  w hich  was ly in g  
n ev er . ”  A n d  B obby  p ick ed  u p  th e  key , a n d  since o n  a  bo w ld er in  th e  m idd le  o f  th is  Sleepy-hollow  
h e  cou ld  th in k  o f  no  p lace  e lse  to  p u t it, h e  p u t it A ll seem ed  to  b e  lo o k in g  a n d  l is te n in g  in ten tly . 
in to  th e  key-ho le , up o n  w hich  it u n w o u n d  itse lf  to  B u t a s  soon a s  those  w ho sa t  f a c in -  B obby  c a u -h t  
th e  left till i t  w as silver. B obby , se e in g  th a t  th e  s ig h t o f  h im , th ey  gave a  lo n g  yaw n  a n d  fell in to  a  
key h a d  ceased  to  m ove, p u lle d  it o u t a n d  tu rn e d  d eep  sleep . O ne a fte r a n o th e r  th e y  looked  a t  him , 
tow ard  th e  op en  d o o r  to  see th e  s tak e-d riv e r w ear- a n d  one  a f te r  a n o th e r  th e  little  ro u n d , lazy fellows 
in g  a  yellow  vest, w hich  h e  w as ex am in in g  w ith g ap ed , u n til i t  seem ed  th e ir  h e ad s  w ould  sp lit open , 
care , sa y in g , “  K e-w hack , ke-w h ack ,”  a s  h e  d id  so. th e n  fell over a n d  s le p t so u n d ly , sn o rin g  like  little  
“ 1 k new  y o u ’d  ge t sp o ts 011 it, ke-w hack , th ro w in g  pigs. B obby  stood still w ith  asto n ish m en t. H e 
it on  th e  g ro u n d  th a t  w ay .” d id  n o t  even f¡n d  b re a th  to  say , “ W ell, I n e v e r ' ”

P o o r B ob b y  w as to o  m u ch  m ystified  by th is con- F o r  p resen tly  every  one  o f  th e  lis ten ers h a d  go n e  
fusión betw een  th e  go ld  key  a n d  th e  yellow  vest, o r  off to  sleep . T h e  read er, w hose b a ck  w as tow ard  
“  w escu t,” as th e y  cali it o n  th e  In d ian  K a in tu ck , th e  new -com er, d id  n o t see h im . H e  w as th e  only 
to  say  a n y th in g . o n e  ie ft  aw ake, a n d  B ob b y  lo o k ed  to  see  h im  d ro p

N ow , m y  w hite  coat, p u t  th a t  b ack , ke -w h ack ,”  o v er a t  a n y  m o m en t. B u t th e  l ittle  fa t m a n  read  
sa id  th e  fly -up-the-creek  fairy. “ I c an ’t  go to  th e  r ig h t a lo n g  in  a  d raw ling , sleepy  m u m b le , som e- 
p a rty  111 m y  sh ir t sleeves, k e -w h ack .” th in g  ab o u t th e  A th e n ia n s  u n til B ob  cried  o u t:

1 h a in t go t y o u r  coat, O le D a d d y  L o n g leg s,”  “ H elio , O le P u d d in -b ag , e v e ry b o d y ’th  -o n e  to 
sa id  B obby , “ ’less you m ean  th is  k e y .” th le e p ; you ’d  je th  a th  well ho le  u p  y e r  re ad in ’

O n  th is  suspicion  h e  p u t th e  k e y  b ack , u p o n  aw h ile .”
w hich i t  a g a in  u n w o u n d  itse lf  to  th e  left a n d  be - T h e  little  m a n  ro lled  h is  eyes ro u n d  u p o n  Bob
carne b rass. A s soon a s  B obby  h a d  p u lled  o u t th e  a n d  s a id : “  O h , m y  ! I ’m  gone o ff a - a in  1 ”  A n d  
b rass key  a n d  tu rn e d  ro u n d , h e  saw  th á t  th e  fa iry  th e n  h e  s tre tc h ed  his fat ch eek s in a n  awful yaw n 
w as c iad  in  a  w hite coat, w hich, w ith  h is  s tu n n in g  “  H ey  ! Y ou  ’ll n ev er ge t th a t  m o u th  o f  y o u r’n
yellow  vest, m ad e  h im  cu t qu ite  a  figure. sh e t, c f  you  d o n ’t  b e  m ig h ty  k e e rfu l,” c r ie d ' B ob  •

“  N ow , m y  yellow  c ap ,”  sa id  th e  s tak e-d riv er, b u t  th e  fellow w as fast asleep  b e fo re  h e  cou ld  ge t
a d d m g  a  ch eerfu l ke -w h ack  o r  tw o, a n d  B obby  th e  w ords out.
guessed  th a t  h e  w as to  p u t  th e  b ra ss  key  in  th e  “ W ell now , t h a t ’th  a  p u r ty lo o k in ’ crow d, h a in t
key-hole, w h ereu p o n  it w as ím m ed ia te ly  tu rn e d  i t ? ” sa id  B ob, lo o k in g  ro u n d  u p o n  th e  sleepers.
ro u n d  b y  som e u n seen  pow er u n til it b ecam e iron , Ju s t a t  th a t  m o m en t th e y  b e g an  to  w ake u p , one 
an d  th e n  th ro w n  o u t o n  th e  g ro u n d  w here  B o b b y  a f te r  a n o th e r , b u t  a s  soon  as th e y  saw  B ob, th ey  
T o w pate  h a d  found  it a t  first. S u re  e n o u g h , th e  s ig h ed  a n d  s a id : “ H c ’s  so  cu rio u s ,”  o r, “ H e ’s 
fa iry  now  w ore a  yellow  cap , an d , q u ic k a s  th o u g h t, so  in te re s tin g ,” o r  so m e th in g  o f  th e  so rt, a n d  fell 
h e  s te p p e d  o u t to  w here  th e  k e y  w as ly in g , a n d  aw ay in to  a  d eep  s lu m b er  again . A t  la s t, B ob  un - 
stru ck  i t  tw ice w ith  h is  nose , w h e reu p o n  it ch an g ed  d e rto o k  to  w ake som e of th em  u p  b y  ha lloo ing , b u t 
to  a  p a ir  o f  th ree -to ed  b o o ts, w hich h e  qu ick ly  d rew  th e  m o re  noise h e  m ad e , th e  m o re  so u n d ly  th ey  
on. T h e n  h e  tu rn e d  a n d  bow ed to  B obby, a n d  slep t. T h e n  he gav e  over sh a k in g  th e m  a n d  sh o u t- 
sait* '  , >ng a t  th em , a n d  sa t  dow n. A s soon a s  h e  was

K e-w hack  1 Y ou  ’ve iro n ed  m y  co a t a n d  vest, q u iet, th ey  b e g an  to  w ake u p  again .
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“  H elio  ! ”  c ried  B ob , w hen  h e  saw  tw o o r  th ree  
o f  th e m  op en  th e ir  eyes.

“  I f  you  ’d  on ly  k e ep  still till I  g e t aw ak e ,"  said 
one  o f  th em , a n d  th en  th ey  a ll w en t to  sleep  ag ain .

B y k e ep in g  q u ite  s till, h e  go t th e m  p re tty  well 
w ak ed  up . T h e n  th ey  a ll fell to  c o u n tin g  th e ir 
toes, to  k e ep  from  b eco m in g  to o  m u ch  in te res ted  
in B obby, for ju s t  so su re  as th e y  g e t in te res ted  or 
excited , th e  S leep y -h ead ed  P eop le  fall asleep. 
P re sen tly  th e  re ad e r aw oke, a n d  b e g a n  to  m um ble

“ I know  a  b e tte r  th to ry  th a n  th a t a i r ! ” sa id  
B obby , g row ing  tired  o f  th e  long , m u m b lin g  read- 
in g  o f th e  d u ll book.

“  D o you  ? T e ll  i t , ” sa id  th e  reader.
So B ob b y  b e g an  to  te ll th em  som e o f  h is  advent- 

u res, u p o n  w h ich  th e y  a ll g rew  in te res ted  a n d  fell 
asleep.

“  D o n ’t  te ll a n y  m ore  like  th a t ,”  sa id  th e  little  
read er, w hen  h e  awoke.

“ W h a t’th  th e  m a tte r  w e th  i t?  H e a p  b e tte r

T H E  S L E E P Y - H E A D E D  P E O P L E .

a  lo t o f  stu ff o u t o f  th e  b ig  bo o k , ab o u t E p am in o n - 
d as, a n d  Sesostris, a n d  C yaxeres, a n d  C learchus, 
a n d  th e  re s t, a n d  th ey  a ll grew  a  little  m ore  wake- 
ful. W h e n  h e  carne to  a n  acco u n t o f  a  b a ttle , 
B ob b y  b e g a n  to  b e  in te re s te d  a  little  in  th e  sto ry , 
b u t a ll th e  o th e rs  y a w n ed  a n d  cried  ou t, “  R e ad  
across, re a d  a c ro s s ! ”  a n d  th e  re a d e r  stra igh tw ay  
re a d  c le a r across th e  p a g e , m ix in g  th e  tw o  co lum ns 
in to  h o p eless nonsense, so a s  to  d estro y  th e  in terest. 
T h e n  th e y  all w aked  u p  again .

th to ry  th a n  th a t  b ig  b o o k  th a t  y o u ’re  a  m u m b lin ’ 
o ver, M r. P u d d in ’. ”

“ W e  don’t  like  in te re s tin g  s to ries ,”  sa id  th e  
s leepy  re ad e r. “ T h e y  p u t  us to  s leep . T h is  is 
th e  b e s t b o o k  in  th e  w orld . I t ’s  R o llin ’s A n c ien t 
H isto ry , a n d  i t  h a s  n ’t  g o t b u t  a  few in te res tin g  
sp o ts in th e  w hole  o f  it. T h o se  we k e ep  sewed up , 
so  th a t  we c an ’t  re a d  th em . T h e  re s t is all so  nice 
a n d  dull, th a t  it keeps us aw ake all d a y .”

B ob b y  s ta red , b u t  sa id  n o th in g .
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“  C an  you  s in g ?  ”  sa id  one  o f  th e  p lu m p  little  oíd 
w om en.

“ Y e th , I  can  th in g  D a n d y  J im .”
“ L e t ’s hav e  it-, I do  love s in g in g ;  i t  soo thes m e 

a n d  k eep s m e  aw ak e .”
T h u s  e n tre a te d , l ittle  B obby  stood  u p  a n d  sa n g  

one  v erse  o f  a  n e g ro  so n g  h e  h a d  h ea rd , w hich  r a n :

“ W h e n  d e  p rea c h e r  to o k  h is  tex ’
H e  lo o k  so  b c rry  m u ch  p e rp le x ’,
F u r  n o th in ’ co m e ac ro s t h is  m ine 
B u t D a n d y  J im  from  C aro lin e  ! ”

B o b b y  sh u t h is  eyes t ig h t, a n d  th rew  h is  h ead  
b a ck  a n d  sa n g  th ro u g h  h is  nose , a s  h e  h a d  seen  
b ig  folks do. H e  p u t th e  w hole o f  h is  little  soul 
in to  these  im pressive  w ords. W h e n  h e  h a d  fin ished 
a n d  o p en ed  h is  eyes to  d iscover w h a t effect his 
vocal exertions h a d  p ro d u ced , h is au d ience  w as o f 
course  fast asleep.

“ W ell, I n e v e r ,”  sa id  Bob.
“ T h e  t u n e ’s  to o  awful live ly ,” sa id  th e  little  oíd 

w om an, w hen  sh e  w oke up . “ Y ou o u g h t to  be  
a sh am ed  o f  yourself. N ow , h e a r  m e  s in g .” A n d  
sh e  b e g an , in  a  slow, so lem n  m ovem en t, th e  m ost 
d raw lin g  tu n e  y o u  ev er h e a rd , a n d  th ey  a ll jo in e d  
in  th e  sam e fashion :

‘‘ P o o r  o íd  P id y ,
S h e  d ie d  la s t  F r id a y ;
P o o r  o íd  c ree tu r,
T h e  tu rk e y -b u z z a rd s  ”

B u t b e fo re  th e y  cou ld  finish th e  line , w hile  they  
w ere y e t h a n g in g  to  th e  tails o f  th e  turkey-buzzards, 
so to  sp eak , B obby  b u rs t  ou t w i th :

“ L a !  t h a t ’th  th e  to o n  th e  o íd  cow  d ie d  on . I 
w ould  n ’t  th in g  th a t .”

“ Y ou w ould n ’t, h e y  ? ” sa id  th e  w om an, g e ttin g  
m ad.

“ N o, I w ould n ’t, little  d u m p lin ’. ”
W h ere u p o n  th e  l ittle  w om an go t so  m ad  th a t  she 

w e n t fast asleep , a n d  th e  re ad e r, g ro w in g  in te res ted  
a n d  fa lling  in to  a  doze, tu m b led  off h is c h a ir  on  h is 
h ead , b u t as h is  h e ad  w as q u ite  soft a n d  pu tty ish , 
it d id  h im  n o  p a r tic u la r  h a rm , ex cep t th a t  th e  fall 
m ad e  h im  sleep  m ore  so u n d ly  th a n  ever.

W h e n  th e y  h a d  w aked  u p  a g a in  B o b b y  th o u g h t 
it tim e  to  m ove on , b u t  as soon  a s  h e  o ffered  to 
m ove, th e  slcep y -h cad s su rro u n d e d  h im  a n d  b eg an  
to  s in g  a  d raw lin g  so n g , w hich m ad e  B ob b y  sleepy. 
H e  so o n  found  th a t  th e y  m e a n t  to  m ak e  h im  one 
o f  them selves, a n d  th is  w as n o t a t  a ll to  h is  taste . 
H e  s tru g g le d  to  g e t aw ay , b u t  so m e th in g  h e ld  him  
ab o u t th e  feet. W h a t  sh o u ld  h e  do?

S u d d en ly  a  b r ig h t th o u g h t carne  to  h is  relief. 
T h e  sleep y -h ead s w ere now  all s ta n d in g  in  a  r in g  
a ro u n d  h im . H e  b e g a n  to  te ll a  s to ry  a t  th e  top 
o f  h is  v o ic e :

“  M y g r’a n ’p a p p y , h e  fit w e th  a  re d  In ju n . A n ’

th e  In ju n  h e  ch o p p ed  m y  g ra n ’p a p p y ’s  f in g er off 
w e th  h is  to m ah aw k , a n d  ”

B u t a t  th is p o in t a ll th e  l ittle  people  g o t in ten se ly  
excited  o v er B ob b y ’s  g ra n ’p a p p y ’s  fight, a n d  so , o f 
course, fell as leep  a n d  fell forw ard  in to  a  p ile  on 
to p  o f  B obby , w ho h a d  a n  awful tim e  g e ttin g  ou t 
from  u n d e r  th e  h eap . Ju s t a s  h e  em erg ed , th e  
peo p le  b e g a n  to  w ake u p  a n d  to  lay  h o ld  o f  his 
feet, b u t  B o b b y  sc ream ed  o u t :

“ A n d  m y  g ra n ’p ap p y , h e  u p  w e th  h is  h a tc h e t 
a n d h e  sp lit th e  n asty  o le re d  In ju n ’s  h e ad  op en  ”

T h e y  w ere  a ll fast a sleep  again .
B obby  now  ra n  off to w ard  th e  door, n o t c a rin g  

to  go  a n y  fu r th e r  u n d e rg ro u n d  a t  p re sen t, th o u g h  
h e  knew  th e re  w ere o th e r  w o nders beyond . H e  
re ac h ed  th e  d o o r a t  la s t, b u t  i t  w as closed. T h e re  
w as no k ey-ho le  even.

A fte r  lo o k in g  a ro u n d  a  lo n g  tim e  h e  found  th e  
F ly -u p -th e -c reek  fairy, n o t fa r from  th e  door, s ittin g  
b y  a  fire, w ith  a  la rg e , oíd owl s it tin g  o v er ag a in st 
him .

“  G ive m e  th e  k e y  to  th e  door, O le  K e-w h ack  ! ” 
sa id  Bobby.

“  O h , n o  ! I  w ill no t give you  m y  clo thes, ke- 
w h ack  1 D o  you  th in k  I w ould g ive you  m y  p a rty  
c lo thes ? I f  you  h a d  n ’t  su n g  so lo u d , th e  d o o r 
w ould n ’t  hav e  shu t. Y ou  sca red  it. N ow , I  c an ’t  
give you  m y  fine c lo thes, a n d  so you  ’ll h a v e  to  stay  
h e re .”

P o o r B ob b y  sa t dow n b y  th e  fire, n o t k n o w in g  
w h a t to  do.

“ T e ll  h im  ab o u t th e  S leep y -h ead ed  P e o p le ,"  
sa id  th e  ow l to  B obby , solem nly .

“  S h u t  u p , o íd  m an , o r  I  ’ll b ite  y o u r  h e a d  o f f ! ” 
sa id  th e  F ly -u p -th e  c reek  to  th e  owl.

“  D o a s  I  sa y ,”  sa id  th e  owl. “  I f  you stay  h e re , 
you ’ll tu rn  to  a n  owl o r  a  b a t.  B e q u ick . T h e  
S leep y -h ead s a re  h is  cousins— h e  does n ’t like  to  
h e a r  a b o u t th e m .”

“  D o n ’t  m in d  a  w o rd  th e  oíd m an  says, ke - 
w hack  1 ”

“  G ive m e  th e  k ey , th e n ,” sa id  Bobby.
“  D o a s  I sa y ,” sa id  th e  owl.
T h e  F ly -u p -th e -c reek  tried  to  b ite  o ff th e  owl’s 

h e ad , b u t  th e  “  o íd m a n  ” h o p p e d  o u t o f  h is  way. 
B obby  b e g a n  to  te ll th e  sto ry  o f  h is  a d v en tu res  
a m o n g  th e  S leepy-heads, a n d  th e  s tak e-d riv er 
b e g a n  to  cry , “ K e-w hack, k e -w h a c k !”  to  d row n 
h is  w ords, b u t  a s  B ob b y  w e n t on , th e  s tak e-d riv er’s 
voice b ecam e w eaker a n d  w eaker. B o b b y  w as so 
am azed  th a t  h e  stopped .

“ G o o n  1 ”  c ried  th e  owl, “ o r  y o u '11 n ev er ge t 
ou t, o r  I e ith e r .”

So B ob b y  k e p t  u p  h is  ta lk  u n til th e  s tak e-d riv er 
w as ly in g  senseless o n  th e  floor.

“  P u t  th e  key  in  th e  lock, q u ick ,”  c ried  th e  owl.
“  W h e re  is th e  key  ? ”
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“  H is  fine c lo thes. T ak e  th e m  off, q u ick  ! C ap  
first ! ”

B obby  b e g an  w ith  th e  cap , th en  s tr ip p ed  off th e  
c o a t a n d  v es t a n d  boots.

“  P u t  th em  in  th e  key-ho le , q u ick  ! ”  sa id  th e  
owl, for th e  s tak e-d riv er w as reviving.

“  W h e re  is th e  key -h o le?  ”
“  T h e re  ! T h e re  ! ”  c ried  th e  owl, p o in tin g  to 

th e  fire. B y th is  tim e  th e  F ly -u p -th e-c reek  had  
a lread y  b e g u n  to  reach  o u t for h is  c lo thes, w hich 
B obby  h a s tily  th rew  in to  th e  fire. T h e  fire w en t 
o u t, th e  g re a t d o o r n e a r  b y  sw u n g  op en , a n d  th e

b ig -ey ed  owl, follow ed b y  B o b b y , w alked  ou t, say- 
in g , “  1 ’m  free  a t  la s t .”

S om ehow , in  th e  d ay -ligh t, h e  was n o t a n y  lo n g e r  
a n  owl, b u t  a n  o íd  m a n  in  gray  c lo thes, w ho  hob- 
b led  off dow n th e  road.

A n d  B obby  looked  a fte r h im  u n til h e  saw  th e  
s tak e-d riv er, sh o m  o f  h is  fine c lo thes, sw eep over 
h is  h e a d  a n d  g o  fly ing  u p  th e  c reek  again . T h e n  
h e  tu rn e d  tow ard  h is  fa th e r’s  c ab in , s a y in g :

“ W ell, I n e v e r!  E f  th a t  h a in t th e  b e a tin e s t 
th in g  I ev er d id  see  in  all m y  b o rn ’d  d a y s .”

A n d  I  th in k  it was.

BASS COVE S K E T C H E S . — A C O U P L E  OF  CRUS OES.

B y  J .  T . T r o w b r id g k .

T h e  sea  was in sp ir in g  to  M r. A u g u s tu s  B onw ig’s 
poetical fee lin g s ; a n d  h e  b e g an  to  declaim  again , 
as he  a n d  Jo e  d escended  th e  ledges on  th e  seaw ard  
side  o f  th e  island.

“ ‘ T h e  b re a k in g  w aves d a sh c d  h ig h , on  a  
s te rn — ’ ”  B u t h e re  a  ch asm  in  th e  rocks occa- 
sioned  a  h ia tu s  in  th e  verse.

“ O n  th e  s te rn  o f  a  sh ip ?  ” Jo e  asked.
“  N o ; ‘ o n  a  s te rn  a n d  rock -b o u n d  c o as t,’ ”  said 

M r. B onw ig, as h e  s te p p ed  o v er th e  chasm .
B u t h e re , a g a in , h e  w as in te rru p ted  ; th is  tim e 

b y  Jo e , w ho cau tio n ed  h im  ag ain st sc a rin g  the 
ducks w ith his poetry .

“ N ow , look a  h e re , M iste r! Y ou no tice , w e ’re 
com in’ to  a  so rt o f  c lif t”  (Joe  m ea n t cliff). “  W e 
can craw l r ig h t to  th e  e d g e  o n ’t,  a n d  look  r ig h t

dow n in to  a  little  in le t, w here  we’ll b e  p u r ty  sure  
to  see su th in ’. ”

“ C raw l, is i t ? ” sa id  th e  p o rtly  M r. B onw ig, 
w incing. “  I ’m  n o t b u ilt for craw ling . B u t no 
m atte r. G o  ah cad . I  ’ll sacrifice th e  re s t o f  m y 
b u tto n s  in  a  goo d  cause, i f  necessa ry .”

Jo e  ad v an ced  to  m ak e  a n  observation . H e  
reach ed  th e  e d g e  o f  th e  c liff; a n d  p resen tly  looked 
b ack  a t  h is  co m p an io n  w ith a  lau g h , a n d  beckoned  
to  h im . A u g u s tu s  carne u p  w ith h im , sc ra tc h in g  
th e  rocks w ith  h is  re m a in in g  b u tto n s , a n d  looked  
over.

“  H e re ’s  a  sp le n d id  s h o t ! ” sa id  Jo e . “ T w o oíd 
w ives cióse in sh o re  ! ”

B onw ig  saw  with d c lig h t th e  p a ir  o f  ducks, rid in g  
o n  th e  sw ells th a t  p o u re d  in to  th e  in le t, o r  tip p in g
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u p  a n d  p lu n g in g  th e ir  bilis dow n a m o n g  th e  cool, 
d a rk  sea-m oss, as th e  b r ig h t  w aves reced ed , leaving 
it h a lf  exposed  a n d  g lis ten in g  in  th e  early  su n lig h t.

“  Novv,” sa id  Jo e , “  I  ’m  g o in ’ to  le t  you  hav e  all 
th e  ch an ce  th is  tim e. I sh a ’ n ’t  fire a t  a ll, till you 
do. D o n ’t  show  yourself, ñ o r  m ak e  a  noise, b u t 
ta k e  a im  r ig h t  th ro u g h  th is  n o tch .”

B onw ig  o b e y e d ; re s tin g  h is  p o n d ero u s stom ach  
o n  th e  ledge , a n d  th ru s tin g  his g u n  o v er it, he  
cocked  b o th  b a rré is, a n d  to o k  as de lib é ra te  a im  as 
i t  w as possib le  for a  h ig h ly  ne rv o u s sp o rtsm an  to 
do , u n d e r  th e  circum stances.

“  P le n ty  o f  t im e ,” sa id  Joe.
“  I—  know —  i t ; b u t ,  b less m y  h e a r t ! how  they  

do—  b o b  u p  a n d  dow n ! ”
T h e  d u ck s w ere, in  fact, co n stan tly  in  m otion, 

to ssin g  011 th e  swells, o r  t ip p in g  u p  a n d  d a rtin g  
th e ir  b ilis h i th e r  a n d  th ith e r . M oreover, th e  lig h t 
o n  th e  w a te r w as v e ry  decep tive . O n e  h a s  to  g e t 
u sed  to  sh o o tin g  a t  objects afloat, as Jo e  very”ju s tly  
observed  afterw ard .

“  I—  I—  ra th e r  th in k  I ’d  b e tte r  fire ! ”  sa id  A u- 
gu stu s, in  a  tre m b lin g  voice.

“  S eem s to  m e, I  w o u ld ; I  d o n ’t  see w h a t y o u ’re 
w a itin ’ fo r,”  Jo e  replied.

M r. B onw ig  fired  b o th  b a rré is  in  q u ic k  succes- 
sion. T h e  s ta r tle d  d u ck s rose  qu ick ly  a n d  qu ietly  
fro m  th e  w ater, as i f  to  show  a  d u e  re sp ec t for his 
s a lu te ; n o t  a  fea th e r o f  e ith e r b e in g  injured.

“  B less m y  h e a r t  1 ” sa id  M r. B onwig.
“  Y ou  ’ve h a d  y o u r ch ance  ; now  it ’s  m y  tu r n ,” 

s a id  Joe.
H e  to o k  a im  w ith  h is  oíd “  Q u e en ’s  a rm ,” fired 

in stan tly , a n d  b ro u g h t dow n a  b ird . T h e n  h e  fired 
h is  o th e r  g u n , a n d  th e  o th e r  d u c k  w h irled  a n d  fell 
in to  th e  sea.

“ N ow , I am — I a m  su rp rise d !  ”  sa id  A ugustus. 
“  It ’s a ll a  k n a ck , as y o u r  fa th e r  s a id ;  a n d  you 
h av e  g o t th e  k n a ck  1 I a m  su rp rised  1 ”

“ I  ’ll go  dow n a f te r  ’e m ,” sa id  Jo e , “  w hile  you 
go  b a ck  a n d  see if  th e re  a in t  som e m ore  d u ck s over 
t ’o th e r  side, b y  th is  tim e. A n d  h au l th e  dory  a 
l ittle  fu r th e r  u p  o n  th e  b e ac h ,”  h e  ad d ed , “ for I ’m  
afra id  th e  tid e  will g i t  i t ;  i t ’s com in’ in  fast.”

B onw ig w en t, a n d  r e tu rn e d .in  a  sh o r t  tim e , say- 
in g  th a t  h e  h a d  left th e  d o ry  safe, a n d  th a t h e  had  
seen  110 gam e.

“  W h e re  a re  y o u r o íd  w ives ? ” h e  asked. 
“  H ave  n ’t  you  b e en  down a f te r  th e m  y e t ? ’’

“ N o ,”  sa id  J o e ;  “  I ’m  w atch in’ th em  lo o n s,” 
p o in tin g  o u t  to  sea. “  I f  you  ’ll do  je s t  w h a t I  tell 
ye , I guess w e can  g it ’em . S u re  ye  left th e  dory  
a ll r i g h t ? ”

“ O h , y e s !  T h e  tide  w o n t reach  i t  th is hour.
I  d o n ’t  see y o u r loons, th o u g h ,” sa id  A ugustus. 
“ Y es, I do  ! H a lf  a  m ile  o ff!  H ow  do you expect 
ev er to  g e t th em  ? ”

“  I  ’ll g it dow n on to  th a t  ledge  th a t  ru n s  ou t 
in to  th e  w ater, a n d  h id e . T h e n  I  ’ll h o lle r like  a  
loon , a n d  p u rty  soon  you ’ll see  ’em  s tee rin ’ r ig h t 
in  tow ard  m e. B u t i f  th ey  com e n e a r  en o u g h  to 
find o u t I a in t  a  loon, th e y  ’ll stop . So , soon as 
you  see  ’em  com in’, you je s t  w ave th is  ’e re  h an k er- 
c h e r  on  ye r ra m ro d , so  ’s to  tak e  th e ir  eye. I carry  
it ’m o st a  p u rp o se  for loons.” Jo e  p u lle d  a  flam- 
in g  b a n d a n n a  from  his pocket, a n d  show ed M r. 
B onw ig how  to  m an ag e  it. “ L o o n s is b ird s ,” h e  
said, “  th a t  h a s  lo ts o f  cu riosity  in  th e ir  d ispositions, 
a n d  th e y  ’ll ’m o st g en er’lly  a llu s  com e in  n ig h  
en o u g h  to  see  w h a t a  w avin’ re d  h a n k e rc h e r  m eans, 
so ’s ’t  a fe ller can  g it a  sh o t a t  ’em . O n ly ,” sa id  
Jo e , e y in g  h is  friend’s  g u n  w istfully , “  i t  ’s  h a rd  
ca rry in ’ two lo n g , h eav y  g u n s  dow n a  steep  clift, 
like  th is  h e r e ; a n d  now, if  you  d o n ’t  ca re  to  go 
dow n a n d  do th e  sh o o tin ’— for you  ’ll b e  to o  fu r off 
up  h e re — ”

“  B less m y h e a r t ! ”  sa id  A u g u s tu s , look ing  over 
th e  p recip ice , “  I n ev er co u ld  ge t dow n these  rocks 
alive, in  th e  w orld  ! I— I —m u st th in k  o f  m y wife 
a n d  ch ild ren  ! ”

“ T h e n  i f  you  w ould  je s t  le n d  m e  th e  lo an  of 
y o u r g u n  o n c e ,” sa id  Joe.

“  W h y  yes— c e rta in ly ,"  sa id  A u g u stu s .
“  T h e n  you  w o n t b e  sh o o tin ’ me, ye k now ,” 

g rin n ed  Joe.
L eav in g  h is  com pan ion  o n  th e  to p  o f  th e  cliff, 

h e  d ro p p ed  o v er th e  e d g e  o f  it, a n d , ta k in g  advan- 
tag e  o f  th e  loons d iv in g , slipped  dow n from  crevice 
to  crevice, a n d  from  sh e lf  to  shelf, u n til h e  h a d  
m ad e  his w ay in  safety  to  th e  b o tto m , a n d  con- 
cealed  h im se lf  o n  th e  p o in t o f  ro ck  h e  h a d  m en- 
tioned . T h e n  h e  b e g an  to  halloo  like  a  loon , w ith 
h is  h a n d s  b eh in d  h is  m o u th  to  th ro w  h is  voice ou t 
to  sea— u tte r in g  a  wild, lonesom e cry , w hich  soon 
a ttra c te d  th e  b ird s’ a tte n tio n . T h e y  ceased  th e ir  
d iv ing , a n d  p re sen tly  b eg an  to  sw im  to w ard  him .

B onw ig now  w aved  th e  h a n d k e rc h ie f  o n  th e  cliff, 
re m a in in g  h im self u n seen  ; a n d  th e  loons, tack in g  
a n d  tu rn in g  occasionally , a n d  ris in g  a n d  fa lling  on 
th e  sw ells, co n tin u ed  to  ap p ro ach  th e  sho re , even 
a fte r Joe  h a d  s to p p ed  calling.

N e a re r  a n d  n e a re r  th e y  carne, u n til A u g u stu s 
g rew  im p a tien t. “ W h y  d o n ’t h e  fire?  W h y  
don’t  th e  fellow fire ? ” h e  k e p t sa y in g  to  him self. 
B u t Jo e  k new  w h a t h e  w as abou t. A w are  o f  the 
d ifficulty  o f  p e n e tra tin g  th e  loons' b reast-feathers 
w ith  b ird -sho t, h e  w ished to  g e t th em  a s  n e a r  as 
possible, a n d  cióse to g e th e r, o r  th e ir  tw o h ead s in  
ra n g e , in  o rd e r to  d o ub le  h is  chances. A t  last, 
ju s t  as one  w as d a r tin g  b y  th e  o th e r  o n  th e  to p  of 
a  wave, h e  fired  o n e  o f  B onw ig’s  b a rré is. T h e  
n e a re s t b ird  im m ed ia te ly  w en t o v er on  h is  side, 
a n d  b e g a n  to  flop a n d  tu rn  on  th e  w a te r in  a  way 
th a t  show ed h e  h a d  g o t a  fa ta l h u rt . H is m ate
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w as less severely  w ounded . Slie tried  to  dive, b u t 
could  no t rem a in  b e n e a th  th e  surface , a n d  a  second  
sh o t d isp a tch ed  her.

T h e n  Jo e  c lim b ed  b ack  u p  th e  rock.
“ W h y  don’t  you g e t th e  oíd w iv es?”  A u g u stu s 

called  to  h im . “  T h e y  ’re  to ssin g  a b o u t in  th e  cove 
th e re .”

“  W e  m uSt b r in g  th e  d o ry  a ro u n d  to  p ick  u p  th e  
loons, an y h o w ,” sa id  Jo e , h a n d in g  th e  g u n  over th e  
ed g e  o f  th e  cliff, “  a n d  w e can  g e t th e  o íd  wives 
th e n .”

“ W h y  d id  n ’t  you  sh o o t so o n e r? ”  M r. Bonw ig 
asked.

“ D on’t  you  s e e ? ”  sa id  Jo e . “  I f  I h a d  n ’t 
w ounded  ’em  b o th  a t  once, soon  as I  fired a t  one, 
t ’ o th e r  ’d  hav e  dove qu ick  a s  w ink , a n d  m o st likely  
I  sh o u ld  n ’t  h av e  go t a n o th e r  sh o t a t  he r. T h e y  ’re 
a  te rrib le  qu ick  b ird  ! T h e y  ’ll d o d g e  th e  flash of 
a  g u n , w ith o u t you  ’re  p e r ty  n e a r  ’e m .”

“ W ell, w e ll! you  h a v e  g o t th e  k n a ck , I d e c la re ! ” 
sa id  M r. B onw ig. “  I don’t  know  b u t  I  sh a ll have 
to  give in  to  you , a fte r a l l ! ”

“  T h is  is a  sp len d id  g u n  o f  y o u rn  ! ” sa id  Jo e , 
covetously. “  I f  I  could  o n ly  hav e  th is  w ith  m e 
alluz, th en  I m ig h t  do  su th in ’ ! B u t I  m u st go  for 
th e  dory  now. Y ou  stay  h e re  a n d  w atch  th e  loons, 
and  p e r ty  soon you ’ll see m e  com e row in’ a round  
th e  is lan d .”

“ Now, w hy can ’t  I  shoo t like  th a t b o y ? ’’ B on­
w ig  said  to  h im self a fte r Jo e  h a d  gone. “ I n t h e  
city , h e  was so g reen  everybody  lau g h e d  a t  him . 
B u t, b less m y  h e a r t  1 if  I d o n ’t  find  h im  m y  su p e­
rio r dow n h e re  ! I ’m  afraid , i f  an y b o d y  deserves 
to  b e  lau g h e d  a t  to -day , h e  is n ’t  th e  fellow, an y - 
way ! ”

M r. A u g u stu s w as b e g in n in g  to  b e  sick  o f  duck- 
shooting .

H e a rin g  a  c ry  in  th e  d irection  Jo e  h a d  gone, M r. 
B onw ig  aróse a n d  lis tened . A n o th e r cry , full o f 
a n g e r  a n d  d istress. A u g u s tu s  s ta r te d  to find his 
y o u n g  friend, w hom  h e  p re sen tly  saw  h u rry in g  
b ack  to  m ee t him .

“  Y ou c ritte r , you ! ” sh riek ed  Jo e , fo rg e ttin g  all 
deference  d u e  to  his co m p an io n  in th e  rag e  and  
p e rp lex ity  o f  th e  m o m e n t;  “ you o íd  fat fool, 
you ! ”

“ Bless m y  h e a r t ! ” sa id  A u g u stu s , ag h ast, 
“  w h a t ’s th e  m a t te r ? ”

“ M atte r , you  lazy lu m m o x ! d o n ’t you  know  
n o th in ’ ? ” A n d  Jo e  tu rn e d  b a ck  a g a in  w ith gest- 
u res o f fu ry  a n d  despair.

“ W h y  1 w h a t on  e a r th  have I  d o n e ? ”  cried  Mr. 
B onw ig, follovving h im , m o re  a la rm e d  th a n  angry .

“  T h e  d o ry  !”  said Jo e , chokingly .
“ H e y ?  w h a t ’s  h a p p en e d  to th e  d o r y ? ” said 

B onwig, tu rn in g  palé. “  I left it safe ! ”
“ Y ou d id  n ’t  ! Y ou said y o u ’d  h a u l it u p  out

o f  reach  o f  th e  tid e , a n d  you n ev er to u ch ed  it 1 
N ow  look  a  th e re  1 ”

T h e y  h a d  reach ed  a  co m m an d in g  p o in t o f  th e  
island , fro m  w hich  A u g u s tu s  h a d  th e  satisfaction  
o f  se e in g  th e  little  sk iff a floa t, a n d  d rif tin g  q u ie tly  
a n d  stead ily  o u t to  sea.

“ Bless m y  1-------”  g asp ed  th e  asto u n d ed  candy-
m ak er. “  C an ’t  ye  sw im  a n d  g e t i t  ? ”

“ S w im ? ”  echoed  Jo e , w ith  w rathfu l co n tem p t. 
“  I ’d  like  to  see  a n y  m a n  sw im  for t h a t ! T h e  
w in d  h a s  go t in to  th e  north -w est, a n d  i t  ’s carry in ’ 
on  h e r  aw ay fa s te r ’n  an y b o d y  can  sw im  1 W h y  
d id  n ’t  ye  h au l h e r  u p , a s  I to ld  ye  ? ”

“  I— really— I cou ld  n ’t  see a n y  necessity  for it 1 ” 
sa id  p o o r  M r. B onw ig. “  T h e  w aves d id  n ’t  touch 
h e r .”

“ B u t I  to ld  you  th e  tid e  w as com in’ in  1 A n d  
cou ld  n ’t  you see y o u rse lf th a t once in a  w hile th ere  
w as a  b ig  swell, b ig g e r  ’n  th e  re s t 1 ’T w as one  o’ 
th em  th a t  s ta r te d  h e r  off, a n d  th e n  th e  w ind took  
h e r  ! ”

“  I a m  su rp rised  1 ” sa id  th e  p a lé  M r. B onw ig. 
“  I d o n ’t  see how  we are  g o in g  to  g e t off th is 
island  1 A n d  I— I  prom ised  m y  wife— sh e  ’ll cer- 
ta in ly  b e  lo o k in g  for m e  to -n ig h t. I  m u s t  g e t back 
to -n ig h t 1 ”

“  I f  you d o , you ’ll hav e  to  sw im .”  A n d  Jo e  sa t 
down sulkily  on th e  ledge  a n d  w atched  th e  d ep art- 
in g  dory.

“  W h a t  1 you  d o n ’t  m e a n  ? ”
“ Y o u '11 hav e  en o u g h  o f  R o b in so n  C rusoe  ’fore 

you  ge t th ro u g h  1 T h a t  d o ry  cost m y  fa th e r fifteen 
d o lía is  1 ”

“  I t  a in t  possib le we sha ll hav e  to  s tay  h e re ,” 
fa ltered  A u g u s tu s , c a s tin g  h is  eyes a b o u t h im , 
a n d  feeling  n o t a  b it like sp o u tin g  p o e try  ju s t  th en , 
“ a n d  live  o n  w h a t we k i l l ? ”

“ A  feller could  n ’t  live very  lo n g  on w h a t y o u  
k i l l ! ’’ sa id  Jo e . “  I don’t  care  for s leep in ’ in  th e  
h u t, I  ’d  je s t  a s  lieve do th a t  as n o t ; a n d  I can ea t 
fish a n d  w ild d u ck s a n d  h a rd  b re a d  a s  lo n g  as th e  
n ex t c h ap . B u t, b y  six ty  1 th a t  dory  ! D a d  ’ll 
skin m e  alive if  1 d o n ’t  b r in g  h e r  b ack . S ee  h e r  
go  1 see h e r  go  1 ” A n d  Jo e  w h ipped  h is  leg s  w ith 
h is  h a n d s  d espairing ly . “ T h e  coots a re  in  he r, 
too ! ”  w ith  a  fresh  wail. “  A n d  we can ’t  g e t th e  
loons w ithout h e r ;  a n d  m ab b y  we can ’t  g e t th e  
o íd  w ives now .”

“ T h e n  if  no  m o re  ducks com e a ro u n d , w h a t 
sh a ll w e do ? ”  sa id  A ugustus, w ho  w as a  m a n  of 
exce llen t a p p e tite , never care less ab o u t h is  d in n er.

“  I  guess you ’ll hav e  a  ch an ce  to  g row  a  little  
m ite  less pussy  ’n you  b e  now ,”  sa id  Joe, b e g in n in g  
to  see th e  h u m o r o f  th e  situ a tio n , a n d  to  ge t th e  
b e tte r  o f  h is  despair.

“  C an ’t  we m ake  a  s ig n a l o f  d is tress?  ”
“ Y ou can  try  it, if  you w ant to. B u t d a d  is

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



T h e  th o u g h t o f  so m e th in g  to  be  d o n e  p u t  Joe 
in to  a  goo d  hu m o r.

“ H e r e ’s  w h ere  you was m o n arch  o f  a ll you  sur- 
v ey ed ,” h e  sa id , w ith  a  g r in , as th e y  w alked  over 
t h e le d g e s ;  a d d in g , “  I guess th e  d eep  a n d  darle 
b lue  o cean  w ill ro ll on  fast e n o u g h  for you now, 
w ithout w a itin ’ to  be  to ld  ! H e re  ’s th e  p lace ! ” 

“ W e  n e v e r  can  m a k e  ourselves seen  from  th is 
d is tan ce ,” sa id  B onw ig, w ith a  lieavy h eart.

“ W e  c an  try .”
“  B u t w h a t c an  w e m a k e  a  s ig n a l o f  ? A  hand- 

k e rch ie f  is  n o th in g  ! ”
“  T a k e  m y  s h ir t ,— I can  sp a re  th a t  b e tte r  th a n  I

th e  palé  e n s ig n  in  th e  breeze. “  T h o u g h  th e re  ’s  a 
p ro sp ect o f  i ts  w av ing  lo n g  en o u g h , w ith o u t rush- 
in g  it particu la rly . B u t, as a  s ig n a l o f  d istress, it 
seem s to  m e  th e r e ’s  so m e th in g  no t q u ite  rig h t. 
D o n ’t  th e y  u sua lly  hav e  th e  un ión  d o w n ? ”

“  S h irts  h a ’ n ’t  g o t no  u n ió n ,”  sa id  Jo e . A n d  
he b eg an  to  s in g : “  ’ T i s  th e  s ta r -s p a n g le d  b a n n e r ,"  
in  a cheerfu l a n d  en liv en in g  m an n er.

B e in g  o n e  o f  those  b ra v e -h e a rted  lads whose 
sp irits  alw ays rise in  th e  p resence  o f  d a n g e r  a n d  
difficulty, a n d  h a v in g  recovered  from  th e  c h ag rín  
o f  losing  th e  dory , h e  w as now  in  a  m errie r  m ood 
th a n  h e  h a d  b een  a t  a n y  tim e  th a t m orn ing .

L E  O F  C R U S O E S .

h u sk in ’ c o rn  to -d a y ; a n d  even i f  h e  sh o u ld  see  it, 
h e  ’d  th in k  i t  was for loons. Besides, th e re  a in t 
a n o th e r  d o ry  to  th e  C ove, s ince  O íd  W an sey ’s go t 
s tove  u p  b y  th e  la s t g a le ; a n d  d a d  could  n ’t  com e 
o ff for us i f  h e  w an ted  to .”

“  T h e n ,”  sa id  A u g u s tu s , “  I d o n ’t  see  b u t  th a t 
we are  in  a  f ix ! ”

“ Je s ’ so ,”  sa id  Jo e . “ B u t now , i f  you w an t to 
m ak e  a  signa l, I  ’ll show  you. I t  m u st b e  o n  th e  
h ig h es t spo t, w h ere  i t  can  b e  seen  from  shore , as 
well as b y  fish in’ b o a ts  o u tsid e .”

can  m y  coat, in  th is w in d ,”  sa id  Jo e  ; a n d  h e  pro- 
ceeded  to  d ivest h im self o f  th a t  useful, b u t  n o t in ­
d ispensab le  ga rm en t.

H e  th ru s t a  g u n -b a rre l in to  one o f  th e  sleeves a t  
th e  vvrist, a n d  th en ce  th ro u g h  th e  sho u ld ers  o f  th e  
sh ir t in to  th e  o th e r  sleeve, w hich  h e  tie d  in to  a  
k n o t over th e  muzzle.

“ N ow , th e re ’s  y o u r  b a n n e r ! ” sa id  he , w aving 
it aloft.

“  W ell, I d eclare  ! ” sa id  A u g u stu s , “  you  ’ve 
d o n e  it 1 L o n g  m ay  it w ave ! ” as Jo e  flourished

T H E  S I G N A L  O F  D I S T R E S S .
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“  I t  w o n t tak e  lo n g  for th is  w ind to w hip  a  sh ir t 
in to  rav elin ’s ! ” sa id  he . “ A fte r  it has  flopped 
m in e  a ll to  pieces, th e n  we ’ll tak e  y o u r’n . T h en , 
w hen  th a t  ’s go n e , we ’ll ru n  u p  o u r  jack e ts , and  
th e n  o u r  tro u se ’s, for we ’re  b o u n d  to  k e ep  th e  sig- 
n a l  fly in’ ! ”

M r. B onw ig cou ld  n o t see  th e  fun  o f  th e  th in g , 
b u t  k e p t  a  d ism al co un tenance , th in k in g  o f  h is  wife 
a n d  ch ild ren .

“  Y ou  n eed  n ’t  be so anxious ab o u t su th in ’ to 
e a t ,” re m a rk ed  Jo e . “  I t  ’ll ta k e  you a  good while 
lo n g e r  to  s ta rv e  th a n  i t  w ould m o st people . M y 
ú n e le  w as in a  sh ip  th a t  w as lo st once, a n d  was 
th ree  w eeks o n  a  ra ft in  th e  Pacific O cean, w ith 
seven  o th e r  m en , a n d  h e  sa id  th ree  o f  th e  m en  
d ied , a n d  a ll th e  re s t com e w ith in  one  o f  i t ; only 
th e re  w as a  fat m an  w ith ’em ,— w eighed  a b o u t two 
h u n d re d  a n d  fifty w hen  th e y  to o k  to  th e  ra ft,— he 
stood  i t ; h e  k e p t  g ro w in g  lig h te r  a n ’ lig h te r , a n d  
fresher a n d  f r e s h e r ; he  w e ig h ed  a b o u t a  hu n d red , 
a n d  w as sp ry  a s  a  c rick e t w hen  a  vessel finally 
p ick ed  ’em  up . H e  h a d  livecl all th e  w h ile  on  h is 
own f a t ; like  a  b e a r  in  w in te r .”

T h is  p lea sa n t an ec d o te  d id  n o t seem  to  afford 
M r. B onw ig  v e ry  m u ch  com fort. T h e  idea  o f  liv- 
in g  on  h is  fa t for a n y  le n g th  o f  tim e  was not 
ch eerin g . H e  h a d  n o  d o u b t w h a tev er o f  grow ing 
lig h te r  a n d  lig h te r  on  th a t  d i e t ; b u t  as for grow ing 
fresh er a n d  fresh er, th a t d id  n o t a p p e a r  to  h im  to  
b e  a m o n g  th e  p ro bab ilities . N o ,— M r. A u g u stu s 
B onw ig could  n o t in d u lg e  a  h o p e  o f  e v e rb e co m in g  
sp ry  a s  a  cricket, in  th a t  way.

“  Y o u r fa th e r  m u s t  g row  anx ious a b o u t you, if 
you  d o n ’t  com e h o m e  ; a n d  he  c an  find a  dory  
so m ew h ere ,” sa id  he.

“  M y  fa th e r n e v e r ’s anx ious ab o u t m e  when 
I ’m  off d u ck -sh o o tin ’, ” rep lied  Joe. “  O nce I got 
lo st in  a  fog, row in’ from  P ip p in  P ’in t. I  go t 
tu rn e d  a b o u t som ehow . I k e p t  row in’ a n d  row in’, 
b u t  cou ld  n ’t  find no  lan d  ; a n d  n ig h t com e on, 
d a rk  a s  E g y p t— a n d  th e re  I  w as ! N o  su p p e r , no  
n o rth  s ta r, n o  co m pass, no  o v e rco a t,— d isco u rag in ’, 
I te ll you  ! I row ed a ll n ig h t,  to  k e ep  w arm , and  
in  h o p e s  o f  to u ch in ’ la n d  so m e w h e re s ;— a n d  it 
w as n ’t h a lf  so  co m f’tab le  a s  we ’ll find it in  th a t 
h o u se  to -n ig h t, b u rn in ’ th e  H u m a n e  Society’s wood 
a n d  ea tin ’ th e  H u m a n e  Society’s c rack ers , and  
te llin ’ sto ries ,— n o t h a lf !  W a l,  m o rn in ’ com e, b u t

th e  fog  d id  n ’t  lift, a n d  I d id  n ’t  know  w h ere  I  w as 
any  m ore  ’n I d id  b e fo re ; b u t  I  k e p t  on  row in’ a n d  
row in’, on ly  w hen I s to p p ed  to  re s t, w hich  w as 
p e rty  o ften  now ,— I w as g ittin ’ u se d  up . N o  su p ­
p e r , a n d  n o  b re a k fa s t ! T h e  se a  w as ca lm  ; th e  
fog w as so h eav y  i t  seem ed  to  p re ss  it r ig h t dow n 
flat. I cou ld  n ’t  see  m o re  ’n  a n  o a r’s  le n g th  o r  tw o 
a h ea d  o f  m e. So th e  fo renoon  w o re  on . B y-m -by  
I g ive  u p ,— no su p p e r, no  b reak fast, no  d in n e r ,—  
i t  w as b e g in n in ’ to  te ll o n  m e. Y ou ’ve  n o  idee 
how  a  fe ller ’ll sh rin k , w ith o u t e a tin ’ o r  s leep in ’ for 
tw enty-four h o u rs  ! I t  seem ed  to  m e  I  ’d  g o t d a d ’s 
clo’es on . I ’d  h o lle red  m y se lf  h o a rse  ; b u t  in  th a t  
fog, it w as like  a  m a n ’s  h o lle rin ’ in  h is  g rave. Y ou  
n eed  n ’t  look  so so rry  ; w h y ,”  sa id  Jo e , “  th is  h e re  
island , in fine w eath e r, is  p a rad ise  to  a n  o p e n  b o a t 
in  a  fo g  ! ”

“  H ow  d id  you  finally  g e t a sh o re  ? ” a sk ed  
A u g u stu s .

“  W in d  ch an g ed , a n d  fog lifted  a ll o f  a  su d d en , 
je s t  afore  sundow n. A n d  w h ere  d o  ye  s ’pose  I 
w as ? A lm o st w ith in  g u n sh o t o ’ th e  C ove ! I  je s t 
row ed  a sh o re , h au led  u p  th e  d o ry , a n d  w alked in to  
th e  house . T h e re  so t d a d , a -sm o k in ’, com fortab le  
a s  co u ld  b e . ‘ W h e re  ’s  y e r  d u ck s, b o y  ? ’ says h e  
th e  fust th in g . ‘ D id  n ’t  g it n o n e ,’ says I. ‘ W h y , 
w h ere  ye b een  a ll th is  tim e  ? ’ says h e  ; ‘ a n d  h a ’n t 
g o t n a ry  d u c k  ! ’ ‘ O , p a d d lin ’ ro u n d  in  th e  fo g ,’ 
say s I. ‘ A ’n t ye  h u n g ry  ? ’ say s  m y  m o th e r ,— sh e  
w as g i t t in ’ su p p er. ‘ W a l, I b e  som e h u n g ry ,’ 
says I. A n d  su p p e r  d id  ta s te  m ig h ty  good th a t  
n ig h t, I te ll  ye  ! ”

“ W a s  n ’t  y o u r fam ily  co n ce rn ed  a b o u t y o u ? ”  
sa id  M r. B onwig.

“  W h a t  w as th e  use  o f  b e in ’ consa rn ed  ? T h e re  
w as n o  g a le ; a n d  th e y  k n o w ed  I ’d  com e h o m e  
ag in  som e t im e ,” sa id  Joe. “  I d id  com e h o m e, a n d  
I  b ro u g h t th e  dory . D a d  ’ll b e  d read fu l w orked, 
i f  I d o n ’t  b r in g  it th is  tim e  ! L ook  ! it ’s  m o st ou t 
o f  s i g h t ! ”

“  T h a t  seem s to  be  all you ca re  a b o u t ! ”
“  W h y  sh o u ld  n ’t  it b e  ? W e  ’ll do ,w ell enough . 

I t  w ont b e  m a n y  d ay s before  so m ebody  ’ll b e  com in’ 
o ff h e re  a-fish in ’, a n d  see u s .”

“  M an y  d ay s ! ” g ro a n e d  A u g u s tu s . “  I  ’m  ge t­
t in g  h u n g ry  a lre ad y  ! ”

“  W a l ,” sa id  Jo e , “ you  k eep  th e  flag  a-w avin’, 
a n d  I '11 go a n d  see w h a t I can  do for d in n er. ”

( Concluded in  n e x t  ttuviber.)
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G E T T I N G  UP IN T H E  WORLD.

B y  A b b y  M o r t o n  D í a z .

“  M o t h e r , do  b u tte rflie s  re m e m b e r w hen  they  
w ere w orm s a n d  ca te rp illa rs  ? ” in q u ired  N atty .

“  W h a t  puzzling q u estio n s you  c h ild ren  do  ask  ! ” 
sa id  h is  •m o th e r. “ T h e  idea  n ev er e n te red  m y 
h ead . Y ou m u st a sk  y o u r  ú n e le  Jo e .”

“ U n e le  Jo e ,”  a sk e d  N a tty , a g a in , “ d o  b u tte r ­
flies re m e m b e r  w h en  th e y  w ere w orm s a n d  ca te r­
p illars ? ”

“ W h y , n o ,”  sa id  U n e le  Jo e . “ I sh o u ld  say  not, 
i f  a ll sto ries  a re  t ru e .”

“ W h a t  s to r ie s ? ”
“ I h a p p e n e d  to  b e  re a d in g  o n e  th e  o th e r day  

w hich— b u t  s tay , j u s t  h a n d  m e  th a t bo o k , p le a se ; 
th e  th in , sq u a re , p re tt i ly  b o u n d  one. T h a t  ’s it. 
N ow  we ’ll look  for th e  story . I fo rget th e  ñam e. 
A h , h e re  we hav e  it. I t  ’s  n o t a  lo n g  story. R e ad ­
in g  i t  w ill h a rd ly  ta k e  te n  m in u tes . L is te n .”

A  p o o r  little  w orm  w as one  d a y  c raw ling  slowly 
a lo n g  th e  g ro u n d , se e k in g  for food, w hile above 
h e r  h a p p y  in seets d a r te d  th ro u g h  th e  a ir , th e ir 
b r ig h t  w ings flash in g  in  th e  su n lig h t.

“ A l a s ! ”  s ig h ed  th e  little  w orm . “ W h a t a  
to ilsom e life is  o u rs  ! W e  m ove on ly  b y  g re a t lab o r, 
a n d  ev en  w ith  th a t  can  n ev er trav e l far. K ep t 
n e a r  th e  d a m p  g ro u n d , liab le  a t  a n y  m o m e n t to  be 
c ru sh ed , to il in g  u p  a n d  dow n  ro u g h  sta lks , e a tin g  
to u g h  leaves— for i t  is  o n ly  now a n d  th e n  we find a 
flower. O h , i t  is tru ly  a  w earisom e life.

“ Y e t n o n e  seem  to  p ity  o u r  sorrow s. T hose 
p ro u d  inseets f littin g  over h e a d , th e  m iller, th e  
b u tte rfly , th e  d ragon-fly , th e  go ld en  bu m b le -b ee , 
th ey  n ev er no tice  us ! O h , b u t  life goes w ell with 
th em  ! F ly in g  is so easy  ! E v en  eas ie r th a n  rest. 
W h e re v e r  th ey  w ish to  b e , th e y  hav e  o n ly  to  sp re ad  
th e ir  w ings a n d  th e  su m m er w ind b ears  th em  on. 
D ressed  o u t  so  g ay ly , a t  h o m e  w ith  a ll th e  flowers, 
liv ing  o n  sw eets, se e in g  fine s ig h ts , h e a r in g  all th a t 
is to  b e  h e a rd , w h a t ca re  th e y  for u s  p o o r  p lo dders ? 
Selfish c rea tu re s  ! 1  hey  th in k  o n ly  o f  them selves.
N ow , fo r m y  p a r t,  i f  I h a d  w ings a n d  could  m ove 
ab o u t so  easily , I  w ould  th in k , so m etim es, o f  the 
p o o r w o rm s dow n below , w ho  cou ld  n o t fly. I 
w ould b r in g  th em , now  a n d  th e n , a  s ip  o f  honey , 
o r  a  ta s te  o f  so m e th in g  n ice  fro m  th e  flower gar- 
d en s, fa r aw ay. I  w ould com e down a n d  sp eak  a  
k in d  w ord , tell th e m  so m e th in g  good to  h e a r— in  
sh o rt, b e  friendly . O h, i f  one  o n ly  h a d  w ings, how 
m u c h  goo d  one  m ig h t do. B u t these  selfish crea- 
tu re s  n e v e r  th in k  o f  t h a t ! ”

N o t lo n g  afte rw ard  th is co m p la in in g  w orm  
was c h an g e d  in to  a  b u tte rfly . S p re a d in g  h e r  lig h t

w ings, sh e  passed  th e  h a p p y  h o u rs  in  flittin g  from  
field to  field, ro c k in g  in  th e  flow er-cups, id lin g  
a b o u t w here  th e  su n sh in e  w as b rig h te s t, sip p in g  
w h ere  th e  h o n ey  w as sw eetest. O h, a  r ig h t gay  
b u tte rfly  was sh e , a n d  no  su m m er day  ever seem ed  
to o  lo n g !

O n e  m o rn in g , w hile  re s tin g  u po n  a n  o p en in g ro se - 
b u d , sh e  saw  below  h e r  a  couple  o f  w orm s, m ak in g  
th e ir  slow  way over th e  ground .

“ P o o r c r e a tu re s !”  sh e  said. “ Life goes h a rd  
w ith  th em . D u ll th in g s , how  little  th e y  k n o w ! I t  
m u st b e  s tu p id  en o u g h  dow n th e re . N o  d o u b t 
th e ir  lives cou ld  b e  b r ig h te n e d  u p  a  trifle. Som e 
few p leasu res o r  com forts m ig h t b e  g iven  th em , and  
I  h o p e  th is will b e  done. I f  I w ere n o t so  b u sy —  
b u t  really  I hav e  n ’t  a  m o m e n t to  sp a re . T o -d ay  
th e re  is a  rose  p a r ty , a n d  all th e  b u tte rflie s a re  
go ing  there . T o-m o rro w  th e  sw ee t-p ea  p a r ty  c o m es 
off, a n d  all th e  b u tte rflie s  a re  g o in g  th e re . N e x t 
d ay  th e  g ra ssh o p p e rs  give a  g ra n d  h o p , a n d  a t  sun- 
dow n th e re  will b e  a  se ren ad e  b y  th e  crickets. E v ery  
h o u r  is  occupied . T h e  bu m b le -b ees a n d  lio rn e ts  
a re  g e tt in g  u p  a  co ncert. T h e n  th e re  is a  new  
flow er b lo sso m in g  in  a  g a rd en  far aw ay, a n d  a ll a re  
fly ing  to  see  it. T h e  tw o rich  b u tte rflie s, L ad y  
G olden  S p o t, a n d  M ad am e  R o y a l P u rp le , h av e  a r- 
riv ed  in  g re a t s ta te , a n d  exp ec t g re a t a tten tio n s. 
T h e  b ees hav e  h a d  a  lu ck y  su m m er, a n d , in  h o n o r 
o f  these  new  arriva ls , a re  to  g ive a  g ra n d  honey  
festival, a t  w hich  th e  q u e en  h e rse lf  will p reside. 
T h e  w asps a re  o n  th e  pólice, a n d  w ill, I  tru s t, k eep  
ou t th e  vu lg ar. T h e  g n a ts  a n d  m osquitoes h av e  
form ed a  m ilita ry  c o m p an y , called  th e  fly ing m ilitia , 
a n d  w ill serve, i f  n eeded . I t  is to  b e  h o p e d  th a t  
n o  low c rea tu re s , like  th e  tw o c ree p in g  a lo n g  below , 
will in tru d e  them selves. P o o r t h in g s ! I f  I h a d  
th e  tim e , I really  w ould  try  to  do  so m e th in g  fo r 
th e m , b u t  every  su n n y  day  is tak en  u p , a n d  s tirr in g  
o u t in  th e  w et is  n o t to  b e  th o u g h t of.

“ B esides, one  m eets w ith  so  m u ch  th a t  is n o t  
p lea san t in  m ix in g  w ith  low  peo p le  ! T h e ir  hom es 
a re  n o t alw ays c lean ly . I m ig h t soil m y  wings. 
A n d  if once ta k e n  n o tice  of, th ey  w ill alw ays ex­
p e c t it. W h y  m ak e  th e m  dissatisfied  ? T h e y  a re  
w ell e n o u g h  off, a s  th e y  a re . P e rh a p s , a f te r  a ll, it 
is m y  d u ty  n o t to  m ed d le  w ith  th em . In  fact, I 
hav e  n o  d o u b t o f  it.

“  H e re  com es M iss G o ssam er ! W elco m e, M iss 
G o ssa m c r! A ll re a d y  fo r th e  rose  p a r ty  ? H ow  
sw eetly  you  look ! W a it  one  m o m e n t till I have 
w ashed m y  face in th is dew -drop. T h e  su n  h a s
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nearly  d ried  i t  u p  w hile I  have b een  p ity in g  those  
m ean  w orm s below  there . F o lly , I  know , to  th u s  
w aste  th e  tim e. B u t m y  feelings a re  so  t e n d e r ! I 
ac tu a lly  th o u g h t o f  c a l l in g ! W h a t w ould L ad y  
G o ld en  S p o t th in k , o r  M adam e R oyal P u rp le !

H av e  you seen  th em  pass ? T h e y  a re  sure  to  be  
th e re . D o you  sup p o se  th ey  will tak e  no tice  o f 
us ? I f  th e y  d o n ’t, I  sha ll b e  p e rfec tly  w retched . 
C o m e, d e a r  M iss G o ssam er, one  m o re  sip , and  
th e n  aw ay 1 ”

W A I T I N G  FOR T H E  S L EI GH.  

B y  D . F .  H .

n l y  tw o d ay s b e fo re  N ew  Y e a r’s ! 
I t  sh o u ld  b e  a  h a p p y  t im e  for m e ; 
b u t  w hen  I  th in k  o f  all th e  good 
reso lu tions m ad e  th is  tim e  last 
y ea r, a n d  so  few o f  th em  k e p t, I 
c an  o n ly  feel so rry , a n d  th in k  I 
h av e  w asted  m u ch  p recious tim e. 
O n e  reso lu tio n  w as to  h e lp  th e  
p o o r, n o t on ly  w ith  k in d  words, 
b u t w ith  su b s tan tia l a c ts  o f  boun- 
ty . A n d  how  little  I hav e  really  
d o n e  !

A ll th is  I th o u g h t, s i t tin g  in  m y 
easy -chair, before  one  o f  th e  m ost 
cheerfu l a n d  co m fortab le  o f  fires 

— a n  o pen  g ra te , th e  coals all re d  h o t. I  h a d  b een  
v e ry  b u sy  a ll d ay , b u t  w as o n ly  w a itin g  fo r th e  
sle igh , to  go  o u t a n d  finish som e ho liday  shopp ing . 
I h a d  w ritte n  for som e little  c h ild ren  to  com e a n d  
sp e n d  a  w eek w ith  m e  a t  th is tim e, a n d  h a d  asked  
m y a u n t  a lso  to  m ak e  one  o f  th e  p a rty , know ing 

. how  d e lig h ted  th e  ch ild ren  w ould b e  to  find h e r  
h e re  to  m e e t th em , fo r sh e  is  a n  especial favorite 
o f  th e  little  ones. T h e  c lia ir a n d  th e  fire w ere b o th  
so  luxurious, th e  h e a t  o f  th e  room  so  deligh tfu l, and  
th e  co id  w ind a n d  th e  sn o w b o th  so  u n in v itin g , th a t  
I  h e s ita ted  ab o u t v e n tu r in g  ou t. B u t, th e n , th e  
toys a n d  th e  last th in g s— th a t  lovely dolí for A ddie, 
th a t  little  s e t o f  doll’s  jew elry  fo r l ittle  Effie, a n d  
q u an titie s  o f  o th e r  th in g s— all fn u s t b e  b o u g h t. 
T h e n  som e goo d  w arm  c lo th in g  for p o o r  M rs. 
R o o n ey , w ith  h e r  five ch ild ren .

“  I f  you p lease , m a ’am , th e  sle igh  is  a t  th e  d o o r.” 
M y  w rap p in g s w ere o n  in  a  m o m en t, a n d  I w as soon 
g lid in g  a lo n g , w ra p p ed  u p  w ell in  th e  w arm  robes, 
a n d  lis ten in g  to  th e  m erry  bells, j in g lin g  as we liu r- 
r ie d  a long.

A s we w ere d r iv in g  th ro u g h  one  o f  th e  po o re r 
p a r ts  o f  th e  tow n, Jo h n  th e  coach m an  sa id  to  m e : 
“  Y ou to ld  m e, m a ’am , to  le t you know  o f  a n y  v e ry

p o o r peo p le  I m ig h t h e a r  of. T h e re  is  a  p o o r 
w om an  th ey  to ld  m e  a b o u t  to -day , a n d  if  you  w ish 
to  see  h e r ,  I know  w h ere  sh e  lives— n o t fa r from  
h e re .”

I w as liu rrie d , h a v in g  p u t  o ff g o in g  o u t u n til 
la te  in th e  d a y ; b u t  h e re  w as a  ch an ce  o f  d o in g  a  
l ittle  go o d  d u r in g  th is  b lessed  lio lid ay -tim e ; so  I 
asked  Jo h n  to  drive to  th e  w om an’s  house.

H ow  b u sy  every  one  seem ed  to  b e  1 So  m an y  
h a p p y -lo o k in g  people , all e ag e r a b o u t so m e th in g , 
w hich I  cou ld  n o t h e lp  th in k in g  w as sh o p p in g . As 
w e drove  a lo n g , we passed  g ro u p s  o f  h a p p y  ch il­
d re n , a n d , th a n k  H e a v e n ! I  saw  v e ry  few w ho 
lo o k ed  poor. W e  w ere leav in g  th e  b e tte r  c lass  o f  
ev en  poo r-lo o k in g  h o u ses, a n d  a t  la s t  carne  to  a 
m iserab le-lo o k in g  S treet o r  a lley— for J o h n  could  
n o t d rive  n e a r  th e  d o o r o f  th e  h o u se  h e  p o in te d  ou t 
to  m e  as th e  o n e  I  w as lo o k in g  for.

I sh o u ld  n o t h a v e  sa id  house— th a t  im p lies com ­
fort, o r  a t  le a s t sh e lte r. T h e  sh a n ty — for it was 
n o th in g  m o re — seem ed  a lm o st to  b e  tu m b lin g  
dow n. I t  h a d  a  rea lly  ra g g e d  app earan ce . T h e  
w indow  w as v e ry  sm all, a n d  sev e ra l p a n e s  w ere 
o u t ;  a n d  in  th e se  p laces w ere b its  o f  o íd  c lo th , 
p ap er, o r  a n y th in g  th a t  cou ld  b e  fo u n d  to  k e ep  ou t 
som e o f  th e  b itte rly  co id  wind.

I  k n o ck ed , a n d  h a rd ly  h e a rd  th e  feeble “  C om e 
in .”  M y h e a r t  sa n k  a t  w h a t I saw. A  p o o r  wo­
m a n , lo o k in g  lik e  th e  house— ra g g e d — sittin g  o n  a 
b ro k e n  stool b e fo re  a n  o íd  stove. P o o r th in g  1 I 
sup p o se  she  th o u g h t th e re  w as a  l i t t le  h e a t th e r e ; 
b u t  in d eed , w hen  I w e n t n e a r  it, I  cou ld  n o t feel 
th e  least. S h e  w as lea n in g  over, h e r  elbow s on 
h e r  knees, a n d  h e r  h e a d  in  h e r  h a n d s ; a n d  w hen 
sh e  lo o k ed  u p  a t m e, I saw  sh e  h a d  b e en  cry ing . 
T h e re  seem ed  to  b e  n o th in g  in  th e  ro o m  b u t  th e  
w om an, th e  stove, a n  o íd  b ro k en  cha ir, th e  stool 
upo n  w hich sh e  sa t,  a n d  a  b e d  in th e  có rn er. She 
d id  n o t speak , a n d  I h a rd ly  k n ew  w h a t to  sa y ; 
b u t  a t  la s t  I to ld  h e r  I h a d  h e a rd  sh e  w as in  need ,
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a n d  I  carne to  do  a n y th in g  I could  for he r. H e r 
looks o f  g ra ti tu d e  I can  n ev er forget.

“ Y ou n eed  n ’t  th in k  o f  me— only  do so m eth in g , 
i f  you  c an , for T o m  ; th a t ’s  a ll I  a sk .”

“ F o r  T o m ,”  I  sa id— “ y o u r h u s b a n d ? ”
“  N o , m a ’am — m y  b o y  th e re , in  b e d .”
I  w en t to  th e  c o m e r  w h e re  th e  b e d  was, a n d  

th e re  saw  th is  sa d  s ig h t : A  little  boy , a b o u t seven 
o r  e ig h t  y ears oíd , w as ly in g  th e re , a s le e p ; 'b u t 
su c h  a  look  o f  su ffering  in  h is  p o o r w h ite  face— I 
cou ld  h a rd ly  look  a t  him .

“  W h a t  is th e  m a t te r  ? I s  h e  ill ? ”  I asked. 
“ Y es , m a ’am , h e  is  ill— h e  h a s  a  fev er; b u t 

th a t  is n o t th e  w orst— h e  is lam e . H is fa th e r died 
w h en  T o m  w as a  little  bab y . I  d id  v e ry  w ell for a 
tim e . I  to o k  in  sew ing , a n d  som e lad ies w ere very  
k in d  to  m e. B u t a t  la s t o n e  d ay , w hen  T o m  was 
six  y ears o íd , p lay in g  w ith  som e ro u g h  boys, h e  
w as th ro w n  dow n, a n d  h is  h ip  p u t  o u t o f  place. 
T h e y  b ro u g h t h im  to  m e  he lp less , a n d  so  h e  has 
b e e n  ev er since. I h a d  a  little  m o n ey , w hich k e p t us 
fo r a  few  m o n th s  from  w ant. A  doctor, w ho  carne, 
s e n t b y  one  o f  th e  lad ies  w ho h a d  h e lp e d  m e, did 
a ll h e  cou ld  for h im , b u t  a t  la s t h e  to ld  m e  T o m  
cou ld  n o t b e  cu red . G o d  forgive m e  ! b u t  I could  
no t h e lp  th in k in g , i f  I  cou ld  o n ly  p a y  h im  well, 
he  m ig h t  h a v e  d one  so m e th in g  fo r h im .”

H e re  w as a  m o st p itifu l State o f  th in g s . T h e  
p o o r w om an  w e n t o n  to  te ll  m e  th a t  sh e  w as com- 
p le te ly  d iscouraged . S he  h a d  tried  every th ing . 
S h e ' cou ld  n o t  leave  th e  p o o r  boy  for any  len g th  
o f  tim e , so  co u ld  n o t go o u t b y  th e  day  to  work. 
A n d  now  sh e  w as u t te r ly  w ith o u t food o r  w ork, 
a n d  a lm o st in  d espair.

W h a t  sh o u ld  I do  first ? W h e re  so m u ch  was 
to  b e  do n e , w h a t w as th e  m o st im p o r ta n t th in g  to 
d o ?  “  W e  m u st h a v e  a  fire a t  o n c e .” So g iv ing  
h e r  a  little  m o n ey , I  to ld  h e r  to  go  a n d  g e t som e 
w ood, p ro m is in g  to  s it b y  T o m  u n til sh e  re tu rn ed . 
I  p laced  th e  stool b y  h is  b e d , a n d  th e  w om an  w ent 
ou t. M y  m in d  seem ed  a lm o st paralyzed . I looked  
a t  th e  p o o r  l ittle  face b e fo re  m e, so  w an  a n d  w orn, 
in  a ll th e  ra g s  a n d  d irt (fo r ev e ry th in g  -was d irty , 
b u t  I cou ld  n o t  b lam e  th e  w o m an ). H e  lo o k ed  as 
th o u g h  h e  rea lly  w as a  p re tty  child.

I w as th in k in g  v e ry  in te n tly , w hen  all a t  on ce  a 
l ig h t  seem ed  to  fill th e  room . I  tu rn e d  tow ard  the 
door, ex p ec tin g  to  see  th e  m o th e r  re tu rn in g , b u t 
th e  d o o r w as n o t o p e n — o n ly  it seem ed  th e re  was 
n o  n e ed  o f  its b e in g  op en  ; for c o m in g  th ro u g h  it, 
th e re  w ere q u an titie s  o f  th e  tin iest peo p le  I  ever

saw. A n d  how  b u sy  th e y  all w ere ! T h e y  d id  n o t 
seem  to  g lan ce  a t  m e ; th ey  w ere tu g g in g  som e­
th in g  in  w ith w hich th e y  w ere h a v in g  a  g re a t deal 
o f  trouble .

W h a t  c an  it b e  ? A  stove ! I n  a  m o m e n t th e  
o íd  one  is gone, a n d  a  n ice  new  one  in  i ts  place. 
T h e  w indow  is  m en d ed , a n d  th e  g lass looks new  
a n d  clean . T h e  floor is  m o p p ed , a n d  actually  
looks w h i te ; a n d  ye t I  saw  n o  m o p p in g , on ly  I 
k n o w  i t  h a s  b e en  done. C h a irs  a re  p laced  ab o u t 
th e  room , a  good tab le  b y  th e  w indow, a n d , m ost 
w onderfu l o f  a ll, w ith o u t w ak ing  T o m , a  sw eet 
c lean  b e d  is in  th e  co m e r, in stead  o f  th e  o íd  one, 
a n d  h e  is  c lean  a n d  sw eet to o ; a n d  h is  sleep  seem s 
very  h a p p y , for h e  is sm iling.

W h a t  p re tty  l ittle  c rea tu re s  these  a re  ! Bless 
m e ! I  a m  o n  a  new  chair— how  in  th e  w orld  could  
th e y  h a v e  d o n e  th a t  ? W h a t  a re  th ey  d o in g  now  ? 
T h e y  a re  a t  a  d re sse r— p u ttin g  cu p s a n d  saucers, 
p la tes, a n d  o th e r  d ishes in  th e ir  places. T h e y  
h av e  fo rg o tten  n o th in g — no t ev en  a  w ood-box be­
h in d  th e  d o o r, filled w ith  wood. T h e y  a re  cer- 
ta in ly  m o st th o ro u g h  h o u sek eep ers . W h a t  w i l l  
th e  p o o r w om an  th in k  w hen  sh e  com es b a c k ?  She 
has b een  aw ay a  lo n g  tim e. H o w  m uch  th e y  hav e  
do n e  (I knew  th em  b y  th is  tim e  to  b e  fa iries), w hile 
I hav e  b e en  s ittin g  th in k in g  w h a t I sh o u ld  d o !

T o m  is w ak ing . H e  looks a t  m e  w ith larg e  b lue 
eyes, a n d  does n o t seem  to  w o n d er a t  th e  ch an g e  
a ro u n d  h im , o r  a t  m e, a  s tra n g e r , s i t tin g  b y  h im . 
H e re  is  h is  m o th e r. B efore I can  sp e a k  to  h im , 
sh e  is  o p e n in g  th e  door. W h y  d o es sh e  no t 
com e in  ?

“  M a’am , th e  sle igh  is re ad y .”
W h a t!  W h y !  W h e re  is T o m ?  A n d  w here 

a m  I  ?
In  m y  easy -chair, b y  m y  com fortab le  fire, a n d  

h av e  h a d  th is  d re am — n o th in g  m ore  th a n  a  d ream . 
T h is  tim e  th e  sle igh  is really  w a itin g  for m e , a n d  
I do  go  to  g e t th e  toys a n d  p re sen ts  for th e  chil­
dren.

A n d  novv, m y  little  friends w ho re a d  th is , I  m u st 
te ll you, m y  d re am  d id  som e g o o d ; fo r th a t  very  
d ay , I  d id  find  o u t som e v ery  p o o r  peo p le , w ho 
n eed ed  a  h e lp in g  h a n d  v e ry  m u ch , a n d  w hose 
N ew  Y e a r’s  d a y  I  cou ld  m ak e  h a p p y , b y  m ak in g  
th em  com fortab le , a n d  sh ow ing  th e m  th e y  w ere 
th o u g h t of, a n d  th a t  th e ir  F a th e r  in  H e av e n  h a d  
to u ch ed  h u m a n  h e a r ts  in  th e ir  beh alf, a n d  th a t  th e  
fresh  y e a r  w ould  no t b e  w ith o u t h o p e  a n d  good 
cheer.
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C h r is t m a s  is  com ing— a n d  th e n , a  b rand-new  
y e a r ! N ow  a  y ea r is th e  g rea tes t, m o st beau tifu l, 
m o st w onderfu l o f  C h ris tm as p re sen ts , m y  darlings, 
a n d  you ’re  each  to  h a v e  one— a  b ran d -n ew  y e a r ! 
th in k  o f  it. Soon it w ill l ie  fresh , w h ite  a n d  sh in in g  
b efore  y ou , n o t a  d a rk  sp o t u p o n  it— no t a  w rong  
th o u g h t, n o t a  h a rsh  w ord , ñ o r  a  neg lec ted  du ty . 
I t  seem s to  m e  th a t  th e  best w ay to  th a n k  G od for 
su ch  a  p re sen t as th a t is to  tak e  goo d  ca re  o f  it a n d  
k e ep  it fair a n d  sh in in g  to  its very la s t m om ent.

B u t I ’m  on ly  Ja c k -in -th e -p u lp it, so  I ’ll ju s t  give 
m y  love to  you a ll, a n d  ta lk  abou t

A S E N S A T I O N  A M O N G  T H E  F L O W E R S .

“  D e a r  J a c k , ” w rites a  little  m aid , w ho signs 
h e rse lf  “ R id erh o o d ,” “ m ay  I tell w h a t I  a m  a lm ost 
su re  h a p p en e d  la s t S u m m er ? ”

“ C e rta in ly  you  m a y ,” answ ers y o u r  Jack.
B u t th e  little  m aid , w ith o u t w a itin g  to  h e a r  this 

g racio u s perm ission , goes on  :

T h e  roses in  th e  p re t ty  sch oo lm istress’s  g a rd e n  b lu sh e d  deep ly  a t  
th e ir  o w n  in sig n ific an c e ; th e  v io ie ts, so rro w in g , h u n g  th e ir  h ead s; 
a n d  th e  snow -w hite  lilics trcm b led  w ith  d e sp a ir  on  th e  d a y  th e  g ar- 
d e n e r  so w ed  th e  n ew  sc cd  w ith  th e  b ig  ñam es.

“  O h , d e a r, d e a r ! ’’ s a id  th e  rose, “  th e  g e n tle  schoo lm istress  will 
n o t  c a re  for u s  p la in , o ld -fash ioncd  flow ers a n y  m ore, a fte r  th e  agros- 
tem m a  co eli-rosea a n d  th e  m iiab ilis  j a la p a  b loom .”

“  T h e  g a rd e n e r  o ften  w rites  th e ir  ñ am es w ith  c ap ita ls , w h ile  he 
b cg in s  m in e  w ith  a  little  sa id  th e  lily.

“ H e  m ig h t  a t  lea s t F re n ch ify  y o u rs  w ith  a n  ie ."  rep lied  th e  wall- 
flow er; “ b u t I  s u p p o se  w e  m u st j u s t  b e  p rep a rcd  to  a c ce p t th e  u n- 
en v iab le  p o s itio n  o f  n e g le c ted  f lo w ers ; n o  d o u b t w e  s h a ll  henceforth  
‘ w aste  o u r  sw c e tn e ss  o n  th e  d e se r t  a ir .’ ”

B u t S u m m e r carne, a n d  w ith  i t  th e  b lossom s o f  th e  fcarfu lly  an d  
w o n d erfu lly  n a m e d  a g ro s te m m a  coeli-rosea a n d  th e  m irab ilis  ja la p a  
g randiflora .

A n d  w h en  th e  schoo lm istress  w a lk ed  in  th e  g a rd e n , sh e  s a id :
“ T h e s e  w eed s a re  so  tro u b lcso m c; I  w ill p u lí th em  u p , so  th a t 

m y  d e a r  v ioiets m ay  h a v e  m ore room  to  g ro w ,”  a n d  sh e  th re w  the 
a g ro s te m m a  coeli-rosea su p e rb u m  o v e r th e  f e n c e !

N e x t  s h e  sa w  th e  m irab ilis  ja la p a  g ran d iflo ra  in  full bloom .
“ D e a r  m e ,”  she  exclaim ed, “ I  w o n d e r w h a t I l a n s  p la n te d  m ore 

fo u r  o ’c lo ck s f o r ! I  h a d  p len ty  in  th e  b a c k  p a r t  o f th e  g a rd e n  a l- 
read y . B u t th e y  a re  sw eet, o ld-fash ioned flow ers, a n d  1  w ill le t  them

g ro w  h e re , i f  th e y  d o n ’t  o v e rru n  m y  jcw c ls— th e  roses, lilics, vio iets 
a n d  th e  d e a r  oíd w all-flow ers.”

T h e n  th e  rose sm iled , a n d  th e  w all-flow er s e n t fo rth  its sw cetest 
frag rancc , th e  v io le t p e e p ed  o u t sh y ly  from  its  g ree n  leav es , a n d  the 
sn o w -w h ite  lily  sh o n e  like  s ilv er in  th e  s e tt in g  su n .

T H E  W I N K  O F  T I M E .

Y o u  n ev er h e a rd  o f  su ch  a  th in g ?  W h y , I ’ll 
w a rran t y o u ’ve a lluded  to i t  o ften  a n d  often , w ithou t 
k n ow ing  it. D id n ’t  you ev er sp eak  o f  su ch  or 
such  a  m a tte r  co m in g , go ing , o r  h a p p e n in g  ju s t  in 
“  th e  n ick  o f  tim e  ? ” Very' well. T h e  little  School- 
m a’arn says th a t  n ick  com es from  th e  G e rm án  w ord 
N ic k e n ,  to  n o d  o r  w ink . So th e  n ick  o f  tim e , is 
th e  w ink o f  tim e, o r  m y  ñ a m e  is  n o t Jack .

W H Y  S L E D ?

T a l k i n g  o f  w ords, a n d  w h a t th e  little  School- 
m a’a m  says ab o u t th e m , i t  m ay  in te re s t m y  chicks 
to  know  th a t  th e  sled  th a t  is  to  ru sh  dow n hill w ith 
th em  so often  d u rin g  th is  w in ter, g e ts  its ñ am e  from  
its n a tu re — th a t  is, fro m  ev er so  m an y  q u e e r  foreign 
w ords, a ll sig n ify in g  to  s lid e . In  G e rm an y  a  sled 
is  a  sch litten  ; in  H o llan d , th e  lan d  o f  th e  D u tch , 
it ’s a  s le d e ; in  D e n m ark , th e  c o u n try  o f  H an s 
C h ris tian  A n d e rsen , it is know n a s  a  s la e d e ; b u t 
in  Iceland , w h ere  th e  lo n g -co n tin u ed  snow  m akes 
a  b o y  fam ilia r w ith  h is sled g e , h e  v e ry  n a tu ra lly  
calis it sled i, w hich  I  ’m  su re  is q u ite  p ro p e r  a n d  
sociable.

F IN G E R  N A I L S  S I X  I N C H E S  L O N G .

A t  first I cou ld  n ’t  a n d  w ould  n ’t  believe it, b u t 
w h en  I h e a rd  th e  l ittle  fellow say  th a t  h e  re a d  th e  
s ta te m en t in  G o v e rn o r Setvard’s book , I  gave in , 
for o f  co u rse  a  g o v ern o r is ex pected  to  te ll th e  exact 
t ru th  o n  all occasions.

W h a t  was it ?
O , d id  n ’t  I  te ll you  ? W h y  th e  little  ch ap  said 

th a t  ricli C h in cse  m an d a rin s  w ear lo n g  finger-nails, 
so m etim es a s  lo n g  a s  six  o r  e ig h t  inches, as a  sign  
th a t  th ey  d o  n o t hav e  to  w ork. W h e n  nails a re  as 
lo n g  as th is , th e y  a re  p ro tec ted  b y  cases o f  b am b o o  
o r o f  gold. T h e  nails a re  p o lished  a n d  sta in ed  like 
tortoise-shell.

T h is  is good new s for lazy boys. A ll th ey  have 
to  do is  to  w ork th e ir  w ay  to  C h in a , m ak e  th e ir  
fo rtu n e  th e re , a n d  le t  th e ir  n a ils  grow.

T H E  N A M E L E S S  T E R R O R A .

T h e  N am eless  T er- 
ro ra  is n o t se t down in  
th eb o o k s , b u t  h e  is a  te r­
rib le  c rea tu re , o f  sm all 
size— so sm a ll th a t  you 
c an ’t  see h im  a t a ll, un- 
less you  ’re  frig h ten ed , 
a n d  th e n  h e  is p rod ig - 
ious. T im id  little  boys 

o f  v iv id  im ag in a tio n  see  h im  v ery  o ften , especially  
w hen  th e y  ’re  c a u g h t ou t a f te r  n igh tfa ll. Brave 
little  b o y s n ev er see  h im . I t  m u st b e  a  d read fu l 
th in g  to  go  th ro u g h  life in  c o n s tan t d re a d  o f  th e  
N am eless  T erro ra .
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T H E  S O U N D  BEARERS.

T h e  b ird s  m ak e  g re a t fun o f  h u m an  m usic. D o 
you know  w hy ? B ecause it h a s  laws ! N ow , th e ir 
m usic  h a s  law s, too , b u t  th e  d e a r  little  th in g s don’t 
know  it. A  rob in  frien d  o f  m in e , s ittin g  o n  a  
w indow -sill la te ly , h e a rd  a  m u sic-m aster g iv in g  a  
little  g ir l h e r  m usic  lesson. H e  th in k s  i t  th e  fun- 
n ies t th in g  in  th e  w orld, a n d  assu res m e, on  
th e  a u th o rity  o f  th e  m u sic-m aster, th a t  h u m an  
m usic is m ad e  en tire ly  b y  little  hobgob lins, who 
c a rry  th e  so u n d s  u p  a n d  dow n  th e  m usica l sca le  o r

O roteliet.

Q u ave r.

S em i—q u av er.

D em i-sem i-q u a v e r.

lad d e r, slow ly o r  rap id ly , a cco rd in g  to  o rders . M r. 
S em ibreve, h e  says, is th e  slow est o f  th e m  all. N ex t 
com es M r. M in im , w ho is o n ly  lia lf  as slow  as 
S e m ib re v e ; th e n  M r. C ro tch e t, w ho is h a lf  a s  slow 
a s  M in im ; th e n  little  Q uaver, w ho  is h a lf  a s  slow 
a s  C ro tc h e t ; th e n  Sem i-Q uaver, h a lf  a s  slow  as 
Q uaver, a n d  finally , D em i-S em i-Q uaver, th e  liveliest 
little  c h ap  o f  th em  a ll, w ho can  ru n  u p  a n d  down 
th e  w hole flight, w hile  slow  oíd S em ibreve  is ro llin g  
to  th e  n e x t step.

H O P P E R S  A N D  W A L K E R S .

W e l l , w e ll!  L ittle  d id  I th in k  w h en  I  asked  
som e o f  y o u  to  f in d  o u t th e  four m istakes in  m y  
ab su rd  sto ry , o n  p a g e  54 o f  th e  N o v em b er n u m b er 
o f  S t . N ic h o l a s , / ' h a t  a  trem en d o u s u p ris in g  there  
w ould  b e  a m o n g  th e  ob se rv in g  y o u n g  folks o f  this 
g re a t co u n try . L e tte rs  hav e  p o u red  in  upo n  y o u r 
Ja c k  b y  h u n d re d s  a n d  h u n d red s , a n d  h u n d red s  
again . E v e n  th e  little  Sch o o lm a’am  savs sh e  never 
saw  a n y th in g  like  it. I t  is delightful." S tack s o f  
le tte rs  fro m  E a s t, W e s t,  N o r th  a n d  S o u th , a n d  the 
ju m p in g -o ff  p lace. A  prize bo o k , you  rem em b er, 
w as o ffered  for th e  first le tte r  rece ived  w h ich  should  
co rrec tly  p o in t o u t th e  fo u r m istakes. W e ll, on  
th e  2 i s t  o f  O ctober, b y  sam e p o st, carne tw o th a t  
w ere r ig h t, a n d  cqually  goo d — one from  W . M. K. 
O lcott, a n d  a n o th e r  from  M am ie  A . Jo h n so n . 
C o n seq u en tly , to  each  o f  th ese , th e  little  School­
m a ’am  will se n d  a  bo o k . B u t h e re  com es the 
tro u b le : T h e  an sw ers o f  m an y  o th e r  ch ild ren
w ho live fa r aw ay from  N ew  Y o rk , w ere ju s t  as good

as those  o f  W . M. K . O lco tt a n d  M am ie, w ho live 
cióse b y , b u t  o f  cou rse  th e y  cou ld  n o t possib ly  be 
so early . T h is  b o th ers  y o u r Ja c k , for h e  w ishes to 
be  v e ry  fair. H en cefo rth , th e  little  Schoolm a’am  
says som e o th e r  p lan  o f  aw ard  m u st b e  adop ted . 
M ean tim e  sh e  decides to  se n d  a  b o o k  to  th e  very 
b es t a n d  earliest le t te r  th a t  carne  from  a  d istance. 
So, M aster W illie  L . B rooks, o f  S ac ram en to , C al., 
you a re  to  hav e  a  b o o k  also. Specia l m en tio n  m u st 
b e  m ad e  o f  co rrec t answ ers a n d  fine le tte rs  from  
th e  follow ing boys a n d  g ir ls :

A n n ie  G ard in e r, S u sa n  H . W elles, 
M a y  G . H o lm cs, J o s ic  M . B row n, 
N elíic  B reck , A . P .  Folw ell, Susie 
G arfie ld , W illie  W . A m es, E d ith  F os- 
te r . B essie B la ir, M arió n  W . L osee, 
“  L ou ise,”  F ra n k  D . R u ssc ll, S ilas 
B. A d am s, W illie  B . Jo n e s , A n n ic  
T . B ridges, W . E . G ra h a m , H .  W . 
L u n g , i r a  U . In g ra m , F ra n k  O. 
W clcom c, M a ry  D o n a ld so n , G arrie  
W . B ailey , F rcd . A .  W alpole , F re d  
C ollins, Bessie P lim p to n , N e lly  D . 
M arsh a ll, F . F . H ild rc th , S a lh c  B. 
G rig g s , E d w in  F . W a lk e r, M am ie 
H o d g e s , E m ily  I .  S m ith , H a r r y  N . 
P a u l ,  N ellie S im p so n , J a s .  I .  W esto n , 
P h ilip  S . R u s t ,  H e s te r  D o rsey , M . 
W . C ol le t, J o h n  C . W illiam s, L o u ise  
E . G leim , H a r r y  B e n n c tt, J u lia  
E m m a B oyd , A n n ic  G o o d m an , L en a  
W a rre n , I .  B uford H e n d r ic k , W illie 
S h a ttu e k , J e n n ie  E . W o o d ro w , A d a  
M a y  See ly , K a tie  P y le , A n n e  B. 
W cb b , M rs . N .  H .  P a rk e r, M a ry  E . 
W a lk e r, B essie  T h o m a s  L ily  T ay lo r, 
C a rric  A . A b b o tt, R .  E . W ith e rs , J r . ,  
C h arle s  T .  T h o m a s , I d a  G rah am , 
G . M . H . ,  S a m m y  C h u b b , M am ie 
T . S tu rg is, F r a n k  T u m e r ,  A licc  H ol- 
b ro o k , C a rn e  F re n ch , H a r r y  N ew - 
com b, W . E . T a y lo r, H a ttie  M . 

D an ie ls , M ab el F . H u le , C . G . H elfe lste in , F ra n k  T .  C h ap m an , 
R . K . E a s tm a n , S im ie S tc in , J r . ,  F lo y  N . M a rk h a m . H e rb e r t  T . 
B ardw ell, H e le n  W . R ice , J u l ia  D .  H u n tc r ,  J o h n n ie  K m g h t, Jo h n n ie  
B ach m an , A licc M . R o w e, W m . N . T o lm a n , L u c y  V. K e rr , E tta  
C . B u rt, N . B rcw cr, J r . ,  M a ry  L . A lien , S a ra h  G a llc tt, G ertie  M a y  
P c r ry , “ A t la n ta  B oy ,”  L u c y  A n n ie  W h itco m b , H e le n  P a u l, an d  
A n n ic  T o d d .

M an y  o th ers  s e n t a d m irab le  a n sw e rs ; in d eed , ou t 
o f  th e  g re a t n u m b e r  o f  le tte rs  received, on ly  ab o u t 
one  h u n d re d  failed to  b e  c o rre c t;  b u t  S t .  N ic h o -  
l a s  c a n n o t g ive  room  to  a n y  m o re  ñ am es. Ja c k  
th an k s  th e  w riters , o n e  a n d  a ll, and  hopes to  h e a r  
from  th em  a g a in . H e re  is th e  first co rrec t rep ly  
th a t  w as o p e n e d :

N e w  Y o rk , O c t. 2o th , 1875.
D e a r  J a c k - in -t h k - P u l p i t  :

In  a ll m y  c x p c r ic n c e  in  th e  c o u n try , I  th in k  I  h a v e  n e v e r  seen 
c ro w s  o r  p ig e o n s  h o p , ñ o r  ro b in s a n d  sp a rro w s w a lk ,  b u t vice 
ve rsa .  I  th erefore  co n c lu d c  th at th e  fou r m ista k e s  in  y o u r  s t o r y  in 
th e  N o v e m b e r  n u m b er o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  a re  th e  sta te m e n ts  th at th e  
cro w  a n d  p ig c o n  h o p p ed , a n d  th e  sp a r ro w  a n d  rob in  w a lk e d .— Y o u r s  
tru ly , W . M . R .  O l c o t t ,  a g e d  1 3  y e a rs .

A n d  h e re  is a n  ex tract from  H e len  D  ’s
le tte r— a  “ b i g ”  g irl, w ho does n o t co m pete  for 
th e  p r iz e :

H e a r in g  th a t  y o u  w ere  in te res te d  in  “ h o p p ers  a n d  w a lk e rs ,”  I  rc- 
m em b ered  th a t  ju s t  a  few  d a y s  a g o  w e carne ac ro ss  s o m e th in g  o n  th a t  
subjcct, in  “  W ak e  R o b in , ’ b y  J o h n  B u rro u g h s. T h a t  c ióse  a n d  
lo v in g  o bserver o f  N a tu re  sa y s , p a g e  222 : “  By far th e  g re a te r  n u m ­
b e r  o f  o u r  lan d  b ird s  a re  h o p p ers . T h e  sparrow s, th ru sh c s , w arb lers , 
w oodpeckcrs, b u n tin g s , & c ., a re  a ll h o p p e rs .”  O n  p a g e  215 h e  s a y s :
“  R o b in s  b c lo n g  to  th e  th ru sh  fam ily. .  . .  S ee  th e  rob in  h o p s  a lo n g
u p o n  th e  — — 1 — :—  ..............- •>i--
A m o n g  th e  1
b la c k b ird s , v .................
fee t a t  all, b u t v e ry  a w k w a rd ly .”

th e y  1
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M y U nele Jehoshaphat had  a  pig,
A p ig  o f h igh  d e g re e ;

A nd it alw ays w ore a  brow n scratch wig, 
M ost beautiful for to see.

M y U nele Jehoshaphat loved th a t pig,
A nd the  p iggy -w ig  he loved him ;

A nd they  bo th  jum ped  into the  lake  one day, 
T o  see w hich b est could swim.

M Y  U N C L E  J E H O S H A P H A T .
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My  U nele Jehoshaphat he sw am  up,
A nd the  p iggy -w ig  he swam  down ;

A nd so they  both  did win the prize,
W hich the sam e w as a  velvet gown.

M y Unele Jehosh ap h a t w ore one-half,
A nd  the p iggy -w ig  w ore the  o th e r ;

A nd they both rodé to  town on the brindled calí, 
T o  carry  it hom e to its mother.

B A B Y  B O .

F l y  away, ñy away, B irdie oh !

B ring som ething  hom e to  m y Baby Bo ;
B ring her a  feather and  b rin g  her a  song, 
A nd sing  to her sw eetly  all th e  day long.

H oppety , kickety, G rasshopper oh !
B ring  som eth ing  hom e to m y Baby Bo ; 
B ring her a  thistle and  b rin g  h e r a  thorn, 
H op  over h e r  head  and  then  begone.

Howlibus, grow libus, D ogg ibus oh !
B ring  som eth ing  hom e to  m y Baby Bo ; 
B ring  her a  snarl and  b rin g  her a  snap,
A nd b rin g  h e r  a  posy to pu t in her cap.

Tw inkily, winkily, Firefly oh !
B ring som eth ing  hom e to my Baby Bo ; 
B ring her a  m oonbeam  and  b rin g  her a  star, 
T hen, T w inkily  W inkily, fly aw ay far !

V o l . I I I . -  14.
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Y OUNG C O N T R I B U T O R S ’ D E P A R T M E N T .
(H e n c e fo r th  w e  h o p e  to  b e  a b le  to  g iv e  s p a cc  e v e ry  m o n th  lo  a  Y o u n g  C o n trib u to rs’ D e p a r tm e n t,  th e  á rd e le s  in  w h ic h  a re  to  b e  s ig n ed  w ith  

th e ir  w rite rs’ in itia ls  on ly , th o u g h  w e  in u st req u irc  in  e a ch  in s ta n c e  th e  rea l ñ am e , a g e , a n d  a d d re ss  o f  th e  au th o r. W e  sha ll b e  h a p p y  to  
h e a r  from  o u r  y o u n g  friends, a n d  sha ll b e  g u id ed  in  sc le c tin g  m an u sc rip ts  b y  th e ir  in d iv id u a l m erit, th e  re la tiv e  a g e  o f  th e  a u th o r ,  an d  
th e  in te re s t o f  th e  m a tte r  for th e  g re a te s t  n u m b er  o f  o u r  readers.)

T H E  C U R R E N T  O F  D E A T H .

N e a r e r  a n d  n e a re r  w e  d raw  to  th y  side,
C loser a n d  c loser a s  tim e gocs b y ,
A las , th a t  m en  d rea d  th ee  a n d  k n o w  n o t w hy ,

O  w o n d erfu l R iv e r  o f  sh a d o w y  ride !

H o w  s ile n d y  p a s t u s  th o u  g lid es t a long ,
O n w a rd , still o n w ard , th ro ’ d a y s  a n d  y e a rs ;
T h y  c u rre n t, O  R iv e r,  is  sw ollcn  w ith  tears,

O n  th y  b osom  th o u  b e a re s t th e  w e a k  a n d  th e  s tro n g .

T h e  a g e d  a n d  h o a ry , th e  y o u n g  a n d  fair,
T h o u  b ea rest a w a y  from  th is  sp h e re  o f p a in ;
C a re  m ay  e x is t b u t fo r  th em  in  vain,

W o e  a n d  aflliction a re  th in g s  th a t  w ere .

U n e n d in g  th e  p eace  o f  th in c  u n seen  w ave,
U n c c a s in g  th y  jo u rn e y  to  T h a t  from  T h is ;
A  g lim p se  o f  th y  w aters , O  R iv e r, is  bliss,

A lik e  for th e  h o a ry , th e  y o u n g , a n d  th e  brave.
c .  D. D.

M Y  B O A T  A N D  O A R S  ( F R O M  A  l 'H O T O G R A P I l ) .

g u n w ale , w ith o u t d e ta c h in g  th em  from  th e  boa t. W h ile  row ing , 
th ere  is n o  noise from  th e  bearings.

W ith  these  o a rs , th e  b o a tm an  m a k e s n o  m o re  effort in  s te e r in g  th an  
in  d irc c tin g  h is  course  w h ile  w a lk in g , a n d  th is  lesscns g re a t ly  the  
e flo rt o f  row ing. H e  sccs  th e  blacle o f  h is  o a r  in  f ro n t o f  him , 
a n d  can  casily  a v o id  o bstac les , w h ile, i f  h e  chooses to  floa t a lo n g  lazily  
for aw hilc , th e  o a rs  c a n  b e  c losed  o u t o f  th e  w a y  o f  th e  g unw ale , 
w ith o u t d e ta c h in g  th em  from  th e  boat.

M y  b o a t  is  a  d o u b lc-b o w cd  p in e  sh e ll, fou rteen  feet long , an d  
w e ig h s 75 Ibs., w ith o u t th e  o a rs . F o r  so sh o rt  a  b o a t. it is q u ite  fast. 
A fte r  i t  w as all r ea d y  to  fioat, 1 took  it d o w n  to  th e  lan d in g , accom - 
p a n ie d  b y  a  c u rio u s  c row d, a n d  p u lled  olT in  fine s ty lc , a s  th e  rowing- 
g e a r  w o rk cd  m uch to  m y sa tisfac tio n . T h e  g u id es , in  th e ir  tu m , a ll 

“trie d  it a n d  lik ed  i t
I  s p e n t  a  few d a y s  a t  th e  v illa g e  o n  L o n g  L a k e  befo re  b e g in n in g  

m y  cru ise . O n e  w in d y  m o rn in g  I  s ta r le d  dow n th e  lak e , in  c o m p an y  
w ith  tw o o th e r  b o a ts , on  m y  w a y  to  th e  S a ran acs . W e  m ad e  fine 
p ro g ress , a s  th e  w in d  w a s  in  o u r  favor, a n d  v e ry  soon  cro ssed  the 
s a n d -b a r  in to  th e  R a q u c t te  R iv e r. H e re  I  fully  rca lized  h o w  con- 
v en ien t it w as to  see  w n c rc  I  w a s  g o in g  w ith o u t tw is tin g  m y  neck . 
V e iy s o o n  w e g o t  to  J o h n s o n ’s  P o r ta g e , com m only  ca lled  “ cu rry ,”  
w h ic h  I  c ro ssed  tw ice, f irst to  c a r ry  m y  b o a t, a n d  th e n  to  c a rry  m y  
tw o g u n s  a n d  b a g . T h is  w a s  n o  ca sy  m a tte r ,  a s  th e  “ c a r r y ”  w a s  a  
m ile a n d  a  q u a r te r  lo n g , a n d  v e ry  m u d d y  from  th e  recen t ra in s . 
A fter d in n e r  I  ro w ed  o n  d o w n  th e  r iv e r, c h a n g in g  m y  course  a t  S tony  
C re e k  B rook , a n d  th a t  ev eriín g  c ro ssed  S p ec tac le  L a k e s  to  In d ian  
“  C a rry .”  A t  th e  lan d in g , th e  p e o p le  w ho sa w  m e  s ilen tly  a n d  sw iftly  
a p p ro a c h in g  th e  sh o re , w ere  q u ite  a s to n ish ed  to  s e e  m y  posilion  in 
th e  boa t. I  w as n o w  o n  th e  U p p e r  S a ra n a c , o n e  o f  th e  f in e s t lakes 
o f  th e  w oods. T h e  n e x t  d a y  I  row ed d o w n  to  B a r tlc tt’s  H o te l,  an d  
th e n  o n  to  M a rtin ’s. A s  I  often  ro w ed  in  c o m p a n y  w ith  o th er b o a ts , 
m y  o a r  w a s  w ell te s te d  w ith  th e irs . I  soon  fo u n d  th a t  fo r  h u n tin g , 
th is  o a r  w o u ld  ta k e  th e  p la c e  o f  th e  p a d d le  in  m o st c ases . I  w e n t to  
P a u l  S m ith ’s  b y  w a y  o f  th e  lak e s , a n d  th e  d a y  I  left S t. R ig e ’s  w a s  
v e ry  p lca sa n t, b e in g  n e ith e r  too  h o t  ñ o r  to o  c o id ;  th e  lak e  w a s  sm ooth  
a s  g la s s  a n d  n e a rly  a s  c lear. A fte r  sp e n d in g  a  few  d a y s  on  L ak e  
T u p p c r ,  I  s e t  o u t  a lo n e  for th e  T h o u s a n d  Isles , b y  w ay  o f  P o tsd am  
a n d  O g d c n sb u rg , r u n n in g  th e  ra p id s  o f  th e  R a q u é t te  R iv e r  a s  fa r  a s  
possib le, a n d  several tim es n a rro w ly  e sca p in g  a  capsize.

F o r  tw o  d a y s  I  ran  ra p id s  a n d  “  c a rr ic d  ”  a ro u n d  falls. O ften  before 
lo s in g  th e  s o u n d  o f  th e  ra p id  ab o v e , I  w o u ld  h e a r  th e  r o a r  o f  w aters 
below , a n d  in a  few  m in u te s  b e  g lid in g  sw iftly  d o w n , th e  n o ise  o f  the 
w a te rs  d ro w n in g  all o th e r  so u n d s, a n d  th e  b o a t  b e in g  en v elo p cd  in 
a  c lo u d  o f  s p ra y . T h e  in te n se  e x c itcm en t o f a  ru n  d o w n  th e  rap id s  
c a n  n o t b e  d cscribed .

O n  tlic  S t. L aw ren ce , w hile  ro w in g  th ro u g h  a  h e a v y  sw cll, m y  o a rs  
w o rk e d  w ell, c o n v in c in g  m e  th a t  th e y  a re  w ell a d a p te d  fo r  ro w in g  in 
a  h e a v y  sea.

I  s ta y c d  a m o n g  th e  T h o u s a n d  T slands for several d a y s , a n d  th e  
b o a tm en  all liked  m y oars.

I  left A le x a n d r ia  B a y  fo r  M o n tre a l on a  d a y  b o a t, ta k in g  m y  canoe

A  N E W  W A Y  T O  R O W  A  B O A T .

O u r  b o y  rea d e rs , w e  th in k , w ill b e  sp e c ia lly  ¡n te rested  in  th e  
follow ing p e rso n a l a c c o u n t o f  a  c ru ise  on  th e  A d iro n d ac k  lakes, 
w ritten  b y  o n e  o f  o u r  y o u n g  friends, w ho s a y s  h e  lik c s  to  see 
w h e re  h e  is  g o in g . “  B e  s u re  y o u  ’rc  r ig h t  a s  y o u  g o  a h e ad ,”  
is ev id en tly  h is  m otto  ;  for h e  row ed h im se lf o v e r th e  lak es  w ith  o a rs  
o f  his ow n inven tio n  th a t  c n ab led  h im  to  face th e  bow.

T H E  E X C U R S IO N .

T h is  su m m er I  s p e n t  a  m o n th  in  th e  A d iro n d ack s . I  h a d  tw ice 
b een  th ere  before, a n d  w a s  su flic icn tly  a cq u ain ted  w ith  th e  w oods to 
m ak e  m y  w a y  th ro u g h  th e  lak es  w ith o u t a  g u id e . I  e n te red  from 
B oonville, a n a  w e n t in to  c a m p  w ith  tw o  friends on  S e  e n th  L ak e  
o f  th e  F u lto n  c h a in . A fte r  sev era l d a y s  o f  fish ing  a n d  h u n tin g , w e 
w e n t on  to  L o n g  L a k e , w h e re  I  b o u g h t a  n ew  b o a t, to  w h ich  I  at- 
ta c h e d  m y  row ing-gcar.

T h is  ro w in g -g e a r  is  a  co n triv an ce  for ro w in g  a  b o a t w h ich  a llow s 
th e  b o a tm a n  to  face th e  b ow , p u llin g  in  th e  sam e  in a n n e r  a s  w ith  th e  
o rd in a ry  oars. T h e  rev e rse  m o v em en t is  o b ta in ed  b y  d iv id in g  th e

T H E  R O W IN G  G E A R .

o a r  in  tw o p a rts ,  e a ch  p a r t  h a v in g  a  ball a n d  so ck et-jo in t f as ten ed  on 
th e  g u n w a le  o f  th e  b oa t.

T h e  a rra n g e m e n t is  such  th a t  th e  o a rsm an  a p p lic s  h is  s tre n g th  to 
th e  b est m ech an ica l a d v a n ta g e , a n d  cn ab lcs  h im  to  row  fas te r a n d  m ore 
c a sily  th a n  w ith  th e  o rd in a ry  oar.

T h e  o a rs  can  a lso  b e  closed  u p  o u t o f  th e  w ay , a lo n g s id e  o f  the
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T H E  E E T T E R - B O X .

T h e  n e x t  d a y  I  ro w ed  to  Í K S - M V rowed  th ir ty  miles, 

h u n d red  a n d  f if ty  m iles n av ln S  ">ade, in  less th a n  fo u r  d a y s , a

S^cJí^SL-Jgfe1

w .  L .

A  T H R I L L I N G  N I G H T  A D V E N T U R E  A T  A 
B O A R D IN G -S C H O O L .
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s s s m i
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tln s  n e v v v o ln m e a re  th e  m o st fanciful stories, a n d  th e  m ost g rap h ic

m .  s S ; ! r n i : ndcrH ,hings in natureand ««• * «

m s ó  L u n d T ^ f  Chr° " iClC'  i l  is  C o m p a c t«  »  ^ n u a l ,  a n d  
i h e r i J  saU sfaclo7 .  so  su g g e stiv e , s o  l ik e  a  lo n g  tallt w ith  iu st 

c  n g h t  p e rso n  on  a  s u b jc c t u p o n  w h ic h  o n e  is  m o st e a g e r  to  b e  in

u t l n t ’ T  " S S[nf r ' ume¿  S00n rcad - — “  (o ch a v e  b ro ad en éd
b e  n  a T ’ ?  1  i  ? r° fitab,C  ,Í" ’C S pcnt ia  ™ d‘" S  «  .0  h ave
been  e x p a n d e d  a  h u n d re d  fo ld . W e  sh o u ld  b e  g la d  to  se e  th is  book

2 " Z  Very C? Inp.  ‘" d“  a n d  h e lp fu l s id e  notes, in tro d u ced  in tó  
o u r  h ig h e r  acad cm ics  a n d  colleges.

T h e  Y o u n g  S u r v e y o r .  B y  J .  T .  T to w b rid g e . O sgood  &  C o¿írSr? ̂ ^n.ssŝ  d
n o t b e  to ld  th a t  th is  s to iy  w ill well b e a r  rc a d in g  a g a in  w h ile  those  
w ho a re  n o t fam iliar w ith  J a c l t ,  V inn ie, W a d ,  O íd  P eák slo w  little 
C h o t ie  a n d  th e  re s t  o f  th e  liv e ly  p e o p le  o f  th e  s to ry , sh o u ld  lose no

b o T k s ^ c k ' ^ ^ — 00- WC ,hi"k ,his °nc of lhc b“ ‘

B o sto n  ^„e,OUS- T ’ "7  P u b lk h e d  in  b o o k  fo rm  b y  R o b e r ts  B r o s .,  
B o sto n , n ie t  w ith  su c h  a  c o rd ia l recep tio n  ¡11 S t .  N ic h o l a s  th-it i

S S S T r  ° ? liSS  A !c o tt’s  ™  ^  b o o k s  E v e r y  w here

R t c h  o f  her’  se^-c8; ”  u Z C; m i ' J ¡ f  ^ r e

o f  rtr ' o f  “ L it t le  &
J w  f  ”  “ « A l c o a  h a v e  g o n e  s id e  b y  sid e  th ro u g h  S t
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T h e  B i g  B r o t h e r .  B y  G e o rg c  C a r y  E g g le s to n . G .  P .  P u in a m 's  
S o n s , N e w  Y o r k .— T h i s  i s  a  s t o r y  o f  In d ia n  w a r  in  th e  e a r ly  p a r t  o f  
th is c e n tu ry . I t  i s  fu ll o f  th e  a d v e n tu r e s  o f  b ra v o  w h ites— b o y s  a s  
w e ll a s  m en — w ith  s a v a g e  re d  m e n , a n d  n b o u n d s in  s t irr in g  seen  e s  o f  
fron tier w a r fa re . B u t  th e  b o o k  w ill d o  m ore  th an  g iv e  th e  b o y s  p ic ­
tu res o f  In d ia n  fig h ts . I t  re la te s  a  h is to ry  o f  a  v e r y  im p o rta n ! p a r t  
o f o u r c o u n t r y ’s  e x p e rie n c c , a n d  will* te ll m a n y  a  y o u n g s te r  a  g re a t 

d e a l th at h e  n e v e r  k n e w  before.

T h e  R o s e  L i b r a r y . (P o p u la r  L ite ra tu re  o f  a ll C o u n tr ic s .)  N e w  
Y o r k :  P crib n cr, W elfo rd  &  A r m s tro n g .— T h e s e  v e r y  taste fu l little  
vo lu m e s, a l l  i llu stra tcd , a n d  o n ly  5 0  c e n t s  e a c h , w i l l  m eet th e  n eed s 
o f  m a n y  y o u n g  fo lk  w h o  w ish  to  o w n  sta n d a rd  sto ry -b o o k s, y e t  can - 
n o t  a ffo rd  to  b u y  e x p e n s iv e  vo lu m e s. T h e  w o r k s  o f  th is  s e r ie s , n o w  
b e fo re  u s ,  a r e : U n d i n e  a n d  t h e  T w o  C a p t a i n s ,  b y  D e  L a  M o tte  
F o ttq u ó  (a  n é w  tran sla tio n ). P ic c i o l a ,  o r  T h e  P r is o n  F l o w e r , 
b y  X .  B .  S a in t in e ;  T h e  F o u r  G o l d  P i e c e s ,  a  S to r y  o f  B rit ta n y , 
b y j u l i e  G o u r a n d :  R o b e r t ’ s  H o l i d a y s ,  b y  N . D a n v e r s  (founded 
on th e  F re n c h  o f Z .  F lc u r io t ;  T h e  H o u s e  o n  W h e e l s ,  b y  M a d a m c  
d e  S to lz , a n d  S e a  G u i. l  R o c k ,  b y  M ,  J u l e s  S a n d c a u .

F r i s k  a n d  h i s  F l o c k ,  b y  M rs .  D .  P .  S a n fo r d , is  a  brigh t 
a c c o u n l o f  a  llo c k  o f  g ir ls  a n d  b o y s  a t a  c o u n try  sc h o o l, a n d  o f  th e  
w ise  a n d  fu n n y  w a y  th e  d o g  F r is k  h e lp e d  M is s  A g a lh a ,  th e  teach cr , 
to m a n a g e  h e r  sc h o la rs . I t  i s  a  la rg e , h a n d so m e  b o o k , w ith  p ictu res 
that w ill d e lig h t  th e  y o u n g  fo lk s . É .  P .  D u tto n  &  C o .,  N . Y .

F r o m  A m e r ic a n  T r a c t  S o c ie ty , N e w  Y o r k :
P r o u d  L i t t l e  D o d v .  B y  S a r a h  F.. C h c s tc r ,— T h i s  is  a  sto ry  

th a t  little  g ir l s  w ill read  o v e r  a n d  o v e r  a g a in  w ith  e v e r  fresh  in lercst . 
D o d y  i s  a  co m ica l, lo v a b le  little  c rc a tu rc , a n d  th ere  a r e  so  m a n y  
p o rtra its  o f  h er, from  ti le  tim e s h e  lo c k s  h e rs e lf  ¡u to  h e r  m a m m a 's  room  
to th e  d a y  st íc  d im b s  th e  tree  to  sh o w  T o m  w h a t  g ir ls  c a n  d o , that 

sh e  sc c m s l ik e  a n  o íd  fr ien d  a t  th e  last.
SrLE N D iD  T i m e s  i s  a  l ia n d so m c  vo lu n te , a n d  its  p a g e s  a r e  c ro w ded  

w ith  fu te  p ic tu re s . I t s  a u th o r , M rs .  M a r g a r e t  S a n g s t c r ,  k n o w s  w ell 

h o w  to tell ta les th a t  ch ild ren  lik e .
W e  h a v e  a lso  re ce iv e d  fro m  th e  sa m e  p u b lish e rs , F i v e  H a p i ’V 

W e e k s ,  b y  M rs .  S a n g s t c r ; T h e  B ir t h d a y  P k e s e n t ,  G r a n d p a f a ’ s 
H o m e ,  T h e  P r i z e  M e d a i .  a n d  O t h e r  S t o r i e s ,  b y  S .  A n n ie  
F r o s t :  T h e  R iv S r s i d e  F a r m - H ol 's e ,  b y  M rs .  M . F.. M il le r ;  
B o l g h t  W i t h  a  P r i c e ,  b y  A .  I . .  O . F , . ;  G o o d  A n g e l s , a n d  
O t h e r  S t o r i e s : H o w  T ip t o e  G r e w ,  b y  C a th a n n c  W illia m s : 
T h e  H o l l y  B o y  :  B u r d o c k s  a n d  D a i s i e s ,  a n d  O t h e r  S t o r i e s .

F ia ) y  L i n d s l e y  a n d  H e r  F r i e n d s ,  b y  th e  a u th o r  o f  “  A  S u m - 
m e r in  a  F o r e s t , ’ ’ i s  in te ild cd  fo r  o ld e r  ch ild ren  th an  a n y  o f  th e  
a b o v e . I t  i s  a n  in te re st in g  se q u e l to th at p le a sa n t  b o o k , “ A  S u m m e r 
in  a  F o re s t ,”  a n d  h ere  w e  m e et a g a in  w ith  th e  1 . in d s le y s , a n d  the 
R o u n d  P o in t  p e o p le— A b ria th a ,  D o rfic . C u s li,  a n d  a ll th e  rest. B u t

th o se  w h o  h a v e  n o t  re a d  th e  p re v io u s  vo lu n te  w ill find  th e  s t o r y  co m ­

p le te  in  itself.

T h e  S i i i n i n g  R i v e r . F ro m  O liv c r  D itso n  &  C o .,  B o sto n .— A  
co llectio n  o f  N e w  M u s ic  fo r  S u n d a y -sc h o o is— b y  H .  S .  &  W . O . 
P e r k in s— a n d  a  g o o d  co lle c t io n . w e  sh o u ld  s a y .  A lth o u g h  it co n ta in s 
m a n y  n e w  p ic c e s  n e v e r  b e fo re  p u b lish e d , fa m ilia r  a n d  fa v o r ite  h y m n s 
a re  n o t d isc a rd e d . W e  w o n d e r  a n e w , a t  s ig h t  o f  th is , w h y ,  w ith  a ll 
d u e  re g a rd  to c c o n o m y , th e  c o v e rs  o f  th e  S u n d a y -sc h o o l so n g -b o o k s 
c a n n o t  b e  m a d e  ju s t  a  little  le s s  u g ly  a n d  u n in v it in g .

P r a c t i c a ! .  H i n t s  o n  t h e  S e l e c t i o n  a n d  U s e  o p  t h e  M ic r o - 
s c o p e .  B y  J o h n  P h in . In d u s tr ia l P u b lic a t io n  S o c ie ty , N e w  Y o r k .

T h e  T a x i d e r m i s t a s  M a n u a l . B y  C a p t. T h o m a s  B ro w n . G . 
P .  P n tn a m ’ s  S o n s ,  N e w  Y o r k .

T h e s e  a r e  tw o  e x c c lle n t  b o o k s , a n d  th o u g h  so m e w h a t a d v a n c e d  
fo r lit t le  p e o p le , w ill d o u b tle ss  p ro v e  o f  in te re st  a n d  u se  to  so m e  o f  
o u r  o ld c r  re a d e rs  w h o  c a re  fo r  m icro sco p ic a l in v e stig a tio n s , o r  w h o  
s l u f f  a n d  p re p a r e  b ir d s ,  sq u ir r c ls , & c .

H i s t o r y  o f  M y  F r i e n d s .  F ro m  th e  F r e n c h  o f  E in ile  A c h a rd . 
G .  P .  P u t n a m 's  S o n s .— T h i s  i s  a  se r ie s  o f  e x c c lle n t  s to r ie s  a b o u t  a n i­

m áis. S o m e  o f  th em  a r e  e x c e e d jn g ly  in te re stin g .

M i c e  A T  P l a y .  B y  N e i l  F o r e s t .  R o b e r t s  B ro th e rs .— A  sto ry  
w h ic h  i s  n o t  o n ly  in te re st in g , b u t  te a c lie s  so m e  g o o d  le sso n s to oíd 

p e o p le  a s  w e ll a s  y o u n g  on es.
S i x  TO S i x t e e n .  B y  J u l i a n a  H o ra t ia  E w i n g  R o b e r ts  B ro th ers.—  

T h i s  i s  a n  E n g lis h  s t o r y ,  w h ic h  m a y  p r o v e  o f  in te re st  to o ld er read ers .

C a p t a i n  H a t t e r a s . B y  J u l e s  V e rn c . O sg o o tl &  C o .— J u l e s  
V e rn e  i s  a lw a y s  a s to n is h in g , so m e tim e s too m u c h  s o ;  b u t th is  b o o k  
o f  ad v e n tu ro  a t  th e  N o r lh  P o lo  i s  o n e  o f  h is  b e st  w o rk s .

J o l l y  G o o d  T i m e s ,  b y  1’ . T h o r n e , is  a  fre sh , l iv c ly  n arra tiv o  
o f  c h ild -life  on a  fa rm . T h e  v a r ie d  e x p e r ie n c c s  th at e lu ste r  aro u n d  
th a t  e x is te n c e  a re  p o rt ra y c d  v e r y  fa ith fu lly  in  th is  n c a t  little  vo lu m e. 
T h e  b o o k  c o n ta in s  se v e ra l c a p ita l illu stra tio n s b y  A d d ic  L e d y a r d . 
R o b e rts  B r o s .,  B oston .

F a m i l y  R e c o r d s ,  p u b lish e d  b y  H c n r y  H o lt  ívi C o .,  N .  Y . ,  is  a 
la rg e  a n d  h a n d so m e  v o lu m e , w ith  b la n k  p a g e s  fo r a ll so rts  o f  fam ily  
records— a c c o u n ts  o f  b irth s, w e d d in g s , to o th -cu ttin g s, a n d  var io u s 
n o tew o rth y  c v e n ts  in th e  c a rc c r  o f  e a c h  m e m b e r o f  th e  fa m ily . S u ch  
a  b o o k , w h e n  filled , w ill b e  a  m o st v a lu a b lc  fa m ily  trcasu rc .

S i l v e k  T h r e a d s  o f  S o n g . — B y  H .  M illa rd . G o rd o n  &  C o .— A  
go o d  m u sic  b o o k , w ith  m a n y  c x c e lle n t so n g s , & c . ,  su ita b lc  fo r 
sc h o o ls a n d  fa m ilics . A t  th e  e n d  o f  th e  b o o k  is  a  “  M u s ic a l C h a r -  
a d e ,”  w h ic h  o u g lit  lo  b e  in te re st in g  to ch ild ren  w h o  ca n  sin g .

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s :  C a n  y o u  tell m e th e  b est th in g  lo  huid  
c ard -h o u scs to g e th e r  in  th e  C h n s tm a s  C it y ,  a s  g u m -a r a b ic  m u c ila g c  
d o e s  n o t  h o ld  th em  ftrm ly  ?  ^ W . F .  B r i d g e ,  J r .

I f  y o u  b u y  g o o d  n u ic ila g e , y o u  w i ll  find  it sa t is fa c to ry . I f  y o u  
m a d e  th e  m u c ila g e  y o u rse lf, p e rh a p s  y o u  m a d e  it too th in .

L a u s a n n e , S u is s e ,  O c t. 17 ,  18 75 .
D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s :  I  h a v e  b e e n  ta k in g  y o u r  M a g a z in c  ev e r 

s in c c  it c an te  ou t, b u t I  n e v e r  w ro te  b u t o n e  le tter to y o n , a n d  that 
w a s  ab ou t c ry s ta ll iz in g  flo w ers. .

I  d o  lo v e  y o u r  b o o k  so  m u ch , I  to o k  it  w h e n  1  h v e d  in  \\ a sh in g - 
ton , D .  C . ; a n d  w h en  w e  sta rte d  fo r E u ro p e , 1 th o u g h t I w o u ld  h a v e  
to  g iv e  it  u p , b u t m a m m a  sa id  I  m ig h t h a v e  it se n t to m e ;  s o  n o w  it 
is  se n t to I .o n d o n , a n d  from  Ivon don  to  L a u s a n n e , w h e re  I  am  a t a  
F re n c h  b o a rd in g -sc h o o l; a n d  I  l ik e  it v e r y  m uch.

P ic a s e  tell M is s  A lc o t t  I  lik ed  th e  “  E ig h t  C o u s in s  v e r y  m uch
I c a n n o t  th in k  o f  a n y  m ore  to  s a y ,  so  g o o d -b yc .

I  re m a in  y o u r  lo v in g  a n d  c o n s ta n t  read er,
G e r t r u d e  C u r n e r .

Y o u r  b o o k  i s  su ch  a  p lc a su re  to m e !

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s : I  w a n t to  a s k  so m e  o f  th e  b o y s  a n d  g irls , 
th ro u g h  y o u , w h y  it  is  “ d a rk e s t  ju s t  b e fo re  d a w n .”  I f  y o u  w ill a sk  
th em , y o u  w ill v e r y  m u ch  o b lig e

Y o u r  frien d , F l o r f .n cf .  G a r d i n k r .

A  l i t t l i c  b o y ,  w ith  o r ig in a l id e a s , sen d s u s  a  p o cm  on L a b o r , 
w h ic h  h e  s a y s  is  o f  h is  “ o w n  c o m p o sio n .”  H e re  a re  tw o  o f  the 

v e r s e s :  -
E v e n  in  E d é n  th e re  w a s  toil,

A n d  p a tic n c c . A d a in  h a d  to  w a it ,
A n d  c u lt ív a te  th e  fru itfu l so il,

A n d  la b o r  fo r h is  m ate.

A n d  n o w  t h e r e ’s  la b o r  in  th e  w o rld ,
T o  ke e p  th e  w o rld  a -g o in g :

E a c h  perso n  h a s  h is  p ro p e r  sh are—
S o m e  rc a p in g , a n d  so m e so w in g .

“ A  R e a d e r . ” — H . H .  w a s  m ista k e n , a n d  J a c k  i s  r ig h t . T h e  
R c v .  C h a r le s  L u d w ig  D o d g so n , o f  E n g la n d ,  w r o te  “  A l ic e  in W o n - 

d c r la n d .”  _______
S tu t tg a r t ,  O c t. 17 .

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s :  W e  w e re  a ll g r e a t ly  in terested  in  “ E ig h t  
C o u s in s .”  R o s c ’s  “ lc a m in g  b o n e s ”  re m in d s m e  o f  o n e  o f  ou r 
stu d ies a t  sch o o l. A  p h y s ic ia n  c o m e s  in to  o n e  o f  th e  h ig h e r  e la sse s  
o n c e  a  w c c k , a n d  s p e a k s  o f  th e  co n structio n  o f  th e  h u m a n  b o d y , 
a n d  o f  i t s  v a r io u s  p a rts. H e  b r in g s  b o n e s a n d  p ic tu re s  a lo n g  to 
m a k e  it m ore  c a s y  fo r u s  to u n d e rsta n d . H e  h a s  m o d e ls o f  the 
h e a rt, lu n g s ,  a n d  h ra in s , o f  g y p s u m , fa sh io n e d  so  th a t  th e y  can1 be 
ta k e n  a p a rt . T h e y  h a v e  th e  co lo rs o f  th e  n atu ra l o rg a n s , a n d  I  find 
th em  v e r y  in te re stin g . R c c c n t ly ,  h e  b ro u g h t  a n  e y e  o f  “  p a p ie r  
m a c h é ,"  w h ich  h e  s a y s  is  a  tru c  w o rk  o f  art. O f  c o u rse  it i s  m u ch
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la rg e r  th a n  a  n a tu ra l  ey e , b u t  a l l  th e  sm all n c rv cs  a n d  m usc lcs are  
g iv en . I  th in k  s u c h  m o d els  g iv e  u s  a  b c tte r  id e a  o f  o u rse lves  th an  
pxctures do.

T h e  schoo l w as fo u n d ed  in  1818, b y  Q u c e n  C a th a r ln e  o f  W iirtem - 
b c rg  a n d  «  b c a rs  h e r  ñ am e . A b o u t n in c  h u n d red  g irls  g o  in  an d  
o u t  d a ily . 1  h e re  a re  c ig h t  c lasses, e a ch  w ith  tw o  o r  th ree  divisions 
i w o y e a r s  a g o  a  h ig h e r  schoo l for th e  e d u c a tin g  o f  tea c h c rs  w as 

a d d e d  to  th e  C a lh a rin en stift. E v e ry  w in te r  a n  a fte rn o o n  course 
o í s tu d y  is  o p e n e d  111 w h ich  is  ta u g h t  t h a t  w h ic h  th e  e ig h tli c la ss  
learns d u n n g  th e  w h o le  year. T w ice  a  w eek  lec tu ra s  a re  lic ld  b y  a 
p ro fe s o r  on  th e  h isto ry  o f  a rts . L a s t  y e a r  w e  h a d  th e  h is to ry  o f 
p a in tin g ;  th is  w in te r  i t  w ill b e  th e  h is to ry  o f  a rch itcc tu re , F ren ch  
£  fc“ ? h í  n r Y  th o ro u g h ly , a n d  a lm o s t d a ily , in  all th e  c la sses:
lisl™  , o 'S °  V 3  SCC° m í ry  Study- Every  T h u r s d a y  w e  h a v e  to h s te n  to  a  s e rm ó n . T h e  rec to r w cars  h is  ch an ce l-g o w n , an d  
p rea c h e s  u p o n  th e  te x t  o f  th e  fo llow ing  S u n d a y . I  d o n 't  s e e  th e  

I l Í  s ®rm o n s.  fpr  th e  g irls  d o n ’t p a y  m u ch  a tte n tio n  to  them . 
oh™ • tí re c to r  ltvcd , th ey  w e re  o b h g e d  to  w rite  com posltions
a b o u t th e  se rm o n a ; b u t  th e  p re s e n t  rec to r, a lth o u g h  v e ry  s tr ic t in 
som e th in g s , ta k e s  th is  e asy .

g en e ra l ru le , S tu t tg a r t  l ia s  v e ry  g o o d  schoo ls, a lth o u g h  the 
m ethod o f  te a c h in g  is  ex cce d in g ly  slow . O n e  g ir l  co u n ted  u p  all
™ d fñ  í í» 3*  . T " 8  ‘Í C f ' 8  1 y®?” 8*10 p a sse d  a t  th e  C ath arin en stift, a n d  lo u n d  th a t  tw o  w h o le  y e a rs  h a d  b een  holidays.

H o p in g  to  see  y o u r  d e a r  m ag az ln e  so o n , I  rem a in  y o u r  friend, 
  A n n a  H e l m k e .

M . E .  A .— J a c k  w ill p r in t y o u r  e le v e r  story .

e x p ia ra s  th a t  A lta ra g e  i s “ a n  c m o lu m en t o f  p r ie s ts  a ris in g  from  ob la- 
" o n s  th ro u g h  th e  m ea n s  o f  a n  a l ta r ,"  a n d  a lte ra g e  ¡s “  th e  fo ste rin g  o f 
.1 clnid. T h e  fo llow ing  th re e  a n sw e rs  a re  in se r te d  in  full as  b e in g  
new  a n d  o rig in a l. T h e  f irst com es from  J .  P . B . :

Apollo B elvidere , f a ir  w o rk  o f  a r t ;
D iam ond, b r ig h t  g e m  th a t  n a tu ra  d o th  im p art 
K etam er, need fu l tn  th e  law y c r’s  c a s e ;
Ir is , fa ir r a in b o w , s ig n a l  is  o f  peace .
A  cheerfu l « i r  th e  p lo w m an ’s  s to p s  a ttc n d s ;
- r i  ,  th fu l se ld te r, fíam e  w ith  h o n o r b íc n d s ; 
l i l e  lo v er s  v o w  m a y  in  th e  v e ry  ñ a m e  
A  p ro m ise  o f  a  s u re  “  rcm em b ran ce  ”  c la im ; 
l h e  orb  o f  n ig h t  sh in e s  ’tw lx t  th e  e a rth  a n d  su n  ;
1 a r d o n is g ra n te d , th o u g h  ¡t b e  n o t w o n  ;
E u c re  th e  m tser loves, a s  d o  th e  Jew s ,
Ñ o r  w its,_nor p a rso n s , eulogies refuse.

. 10 in itia ls  o f  these w o rd s  is  show n 
A d rian o p le ,”  c ity  o f  renow n.

M a m ie  A . J o h n s o n .— P icase  se n d  p ost-o flicc  a d d re s s  a g a in  to  
L ittle  S ch o o lm a’a m , ca re  o f  S t .  N ic h o l a s  in ag az ln e , so th a t  she  
m a y  se n d  y o u  a  book . (S ee “  H o p p e rs  a n d  W alk c re ,”  p a g e  199.)

D e a r  S-r. N ic h o l a s : H ira m  G  a sk s  ¡ f  th e re  a re  a n y  o th e r  o f
y o u r  read e rs  w h o  h a v e  se en  liv e  p o ta to -b u g s  w a sh e d  u p  on  th e  bcacli.
I h v c  a b o u t m n e  m iles  from  th e  A tlan tic  U cean  ; a n d  on  F ire  Islan d  
la s t  su m m e r 1 sa w , y o u  m .g h l  a lm o s t s a y , h ills  o f  them , th e  g rea te r  
p a r t  a h v e , w a sh e d  u p  b y  th e  su rf.— O n e  o f  y o u r  c o n s t a »  read e rs  an d  
a d m lrers ’   W il l a r d  P . R e íd .

M v D e a k  St . N ic h o l a s : M a m m a  s a y s 'ío l'a s k 'y o n V y ó t^ t íu n k  
N . r n r a f c ? 1 ' " C’ a  b.° y  ciS h t  •>«, to  b eg in  to  read  th e  S t  
N ic h o l a s  a s  soon  a s  I  rise , a n d  d u n n g  all m y  p lay -h o iirs?
h  L  °i r ’ ? n d / ' " d  so  "i"®!1 o f  iu 'c re s t  ¡11 it, th a t /  tlrinki t  is  th e  b e s t  k in d  o f  p la y  fo r  m e—d o n  t  y o u  ?

wlU m íí subsc,l:¡b®d  fo r »“  o f  " l e  A b b o tt’s  H is to r ie s  for m e. if  I  
w  I n o t toase m y  h u le  s is tc r; b u t  y o u  d o n ’t  k n o w  w h a t futí it is. I 
í f j ' ™  b° y f  1' v‘11 b e  b° y s :  8 '>" I tHink I h a v e  im p ro v ed  a  Hule. 
M a m m a  sa y s, to  p u t  a  b ig  s tro k c  u n d e r  th e  “ l it tle ."

P le a s e  w n tc  m y  ñ a m e  d o w n  a m o n g  th e  B ird -defenders. W e  h av e  
n rd s  in  largo  n u m b e rs  111 th e  tra e s  in  fro n t o f  o u r  h o u se— Y o u rs  

y* F r a n k  C . H ig g in s .

J a m e s  E . W . w r ite s :  “ M a m m a  th in k s  th e  In form ation  1 g e t  
.rom  S t .  N i c h o l a s  is a  g o o d  p a r t  o f  m y  e d u c a tio n .”

. .  V  Sef,m S tb a t  S a ra b  1!’ W ils,m 's  r id d le  w a s  a lso  p u b lish c d  in
O u r y o u n g  F o lks  ”  fo r  D e c c m b e r, .8 7 2 , a n d  th e  an sw ers  then

ehetted  a re  s u b s ta n tia l ly  th o se  t h a t  h a v e  b e e n  se n t to  SV. N ic h o l a s . 
V  e  p r in t  th e  fo llow ing  a s  a  co n c iso  s ta tc m c .it  o f  th e  tw o  answ ers 
g e n e ra lly  g iv e n :

. E d i t o r s  o f  S t  N i c h o l a s :  l ^ n d d l c 's e n t 'b y  S r a l ^ B .  V ^íson  
1  h e p rin c ip a ld if ic re n c e s  b e tw c en  i t  a n d  th e  

c o tre c t o n e  a re  n e a r  th e  en d . l h e  te n th  line  sh o u ld  read , “  T h e  
nd d m  p a rso .d s  d u c s ’’ a n d  in  lh e  n e x t  to  th e  last,

q 2í'lck|y , bc' sbo" :" ’ Tb®  "'as written
v í l  io  f  S c w a rd , a n  E n g lish  au th o ress, w h o  left ¿ 5 0  in  h e r  
“ O u r v L T r r ) ?  ';;°ru ld ,s ° lv®, “ • „  A l> a n s w e r  to  ¡ t w a s  p u b llsh ed  in 
AiS í i  A r  . f° r  M ? ;c h ,  1 8 7 3 ,  p a g e  190. I t  w a s  a s  fo llow s :
A pollo B e lv id e re ; L ig h t ;  E v id c n c e ;  X ,  th e  c ro s s ; A g ricu ltu ra -  
N u n c u p a to ry ;  D a y s ta r  (V e n u s ) ; R e d c m p tio n ;  In g o ts ;  a n d  A lter- 
a g f ,  o r  a lta ra g e . T  h e  f irst le t te r s  o f  th ese  m ak e  A lcx an d ria . In  th e  
? ; ay  Ií a m b e r’, o f  lb ® sa m e  v o lu m e , p a g e  315, w a s  a n o th e r  answ er,
i r e r  s k i 3  em e’ i  S“ n  l h a t  ,e r  m o th e r  h a d  g iv en  h e r  th is  a n sw er 
o ver s ix ty  y e a rs  ag o . 1  h e  w o rd s  w e re : L ao co ó n  ; E v e  ( I ) ;  T im e -  
C ornucop ia  ¡ H o p e ;  F ld c ll ty ;  Idalis, o r  V e n u s ;  la s e ;  L u c r e : 
D u re— th e  in itia ls  s p c lh n g  L itch fie ld , th e  b irth p la c c  o f  D r . Jo h n so n !
ihc r e i m ü 1 m  1 !,m ®,o f  lh® R o m a n s . I  h a v e  n o t k n o w n  w h e th e r 
the rcw ard  w a s  c la tm cd  o r  n o t. F r a n k  H .  B u r t .

O n e  o r  b o th  o f  th e  a n sw e rs  g iv en  in  F ra n k ’s  lo tte r  h a v e  a lso  b een  

Mnt " ‘ b y ^ ! i le  N ’ Fusscl1’ "  C on . u s ,"  A .  E .  Jo h n so n ,
M ary  W . C a lk m s, J .  D .  E a r ly , “  W in fr ic d ,"  S a m u e l W illls to n , D a lsy  
*11, a n d  “ S p e c a .”  C h a r le s  H a r t  P a y n e  s e n d s  s im ila r an sw ers, an d

W . T .  P re sc o tt  s e n d s  th is :

-’n!® r ob,í f 1 ?bj’®c t  in,  íb f  w o rlis  o f  a n .  Apollo Belvidere.
l h e  b r ig h te s t gem  w h ich  n a tu rc  can  ¡m p a rt, Genius. 
l  h e  p o in t  e ssen b a l in  th e  law y er’s  c a se , R e ta inm g fee .
1 h e  w e ll-know n s ig n a l  in  th e  tim e o f  peace , lúcrense.
1 h e  p lo w m an  s  p ro m p te r  w h en  h e  d n v e s  the 
■v£ m\ .  . J  ,  Grain.
I  h e  so ld ie r s  d u ty  a n d  th e  lover’s  v ow , E ngaeem ent.
1 h e  p la n e t  se en  h e tiy een  th e  e a rth  a n d  s u n , N e w  Moou.
1 lie  prize  w h tch  n tc n t  n e v e r  y e t  lias  tvon, Throne. 
lh ®  m isc r  s  tre a su re  a n d  th e  b a d g e  o f  J e w s ,  Usuro,
1 n c  w it s  a m b itto n  a n d  th e  p a rso n ’s  d u es . M oney.

Now- i f  y o u r  n o b le  sp ir it can  d iv ine 
A  co rre sp o n d ln g  w o rd  fo r  e v e iy  line,
B y  th c jfirs t letters  q u ic k ly  w ill b e  show n 
A n  a n c ie n t  c ity  o f  n o  sm all renow n.

B y ta k in g  th e  first le t te r  o f  e a ch  c o rre sp o n d in g  w o rd , w e  h a v e  
A g rig cn tu m , ’ a n  a n c te n t  c ity  o f  Sicily.

A n d , fin a lly , h e re  is  a n  a n s w e r  g iv in g  a  n e w  a u th o rsh ip  a n d  in te r- 
p re ta u o n  to  lh e  r id d le :

K d i t o r s  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : T h e  r id d le  s e n t  b y  y o u r  c o rr e s p o n d e »  
c o n c e rn in g  a n  a n c te n t  c u y , w as w ritte n  b y  th e  R ev . S o ly in an  B row n, 
torm erly  o f  y o u r  c ity , a n d  a  S w ed en b o rg lan , a lso  a  den tis t. T h e  

o s  m í! fo ttnd  m  a  yolum e o f  h is  p o em s a t  lea s t a s  far b ack  as  
.' 3  ,  * h c  a " s « -c r  is  "  Ie ro s o ly m a ,"  th e  a n c le » *  ñ a m e  fo r  J c ru sa -

' 1 lcav® y ° u r  rea d e rs  th e  res t o f  th e  so lu tio n . W m . W  a r d .

' Y - ' ; 6” !  , .  M  S o u th  B ra n c h , N .  J . ,  Q c to b er 29, 18 75 .
’ ]F  S t - N i c h o l a s — D e a r  F r . e n d :  Y o u  h a v e  p r i n t S  in  

\ o u r  \ a lu a b le  m a g a z in c  a lm o st e v e r y  th in g  th a t  w i ll  a m u se  o r  in stru ct 

m iÍr.C o y ° Ur* m,a n y  Cnds* A,m o n g  m y  a c q u a in ta n c es  th e re  is
ü ü ! .  1 m a n ía  ju s t  n o w  to  se e  w h o  ca n  w r ite  th e  m o st w o rd s o n  a

whh a i1 í  "L dle of ‘Jlis month 1 s®nt a posKl1 card °n
ñ n e J r t f  w 01'd s :  J  t ll°L 'B b t  “  w a s  fu ll, b u t s in c e  th en  h a v e  w ritten
an d  ^  '  T r  {  ̂  3 ° S  ^ hCad ° f  o n ®  ® ls®  >h a t I  k n o w , a n d  d o  11» th in k  i t  c a n  b e  excelled.
. S 1, ™ 1'  m e  a  lit t le  lo iig er , a n d  I  w i ll  d e sc r ib e  a  p la n  I  h a v e  fol- 
o w c d  fo r so m e  y e a r s  th a t  i s  o ften  o f  m u ch  v a lu é  to  m e, a n d  I  th in k  

eríce  " ’ te rest to  o th ers. 1 1  is  k e e p in g  a n  a c c o u n t  o f  co rresp o n d -

° ° . L mC-';C.e d  ‘ c l8 6 3 ’ w b e n . 1  s ® n t lc n  le tters  a n d  r e c e iv e d n ln e ;  
S í l i c e  then  i t  h a s  b e e n  tn c re a sm g  s te a d ily , till la s t y e a r  ( 18 7 4 )  I  sen t 
s e »  on'd r®c ® 'v ® í ,  m a k in g  a  tora l fo r th e  t w e lv e  y e a r s  o f  1008 
se n t  a n d  913 re c c iv e d . T h is  e x p ia r a s  t h e  N o . a t  th e  to p  o f  slicet.

I l t i r in g  tile  y e a r  se v e ra l le tte rs  w e re  lo st  a n d  d e ta in e d  b y  b e in g  

Z Í p T u  y  p o s ," . ' f t® ''s - %  m y  b o o k  I  h a v e  b e e n  a b le  to 
lu m ish  i  o .  D e p a rtm e n t w ith  e x a c t  d a te  o fs e n d in g t h e  le tter , rc c e ip t 

.  °  n o n *re® ® ,p t’  a n t l d a te  o f  e v e r y  le tte r  s e »  in  re fe re n cc  to  the 
sa m e  to  a n y  p o stm a ste r 011 th e  rou te . H a v e  fo u n d  it  v e r y  v a lu a b le

a ííle  3  t0 re c o v e r  so m ®  o f  th es®  le “ e rs  w h ic h  " ' ® r®  q n « ®  v a lu l

s . ™  boS k  s i í  m c b e s  " i d n  b y  se v e n  a n d  a  h a l f  lo n g ;  i t  l ia s  liv e  
d » c  d  fiívi ie :  seC(?n d * n n m b cr s e n t ;  th ird , ñ a m e ;  fotirth , 
d a te , a n d  fifth , n u m b er re c e iv e d . S e e  a s  fo llo w s ;

■875-
F eb . 19...................  j
A p r. 14 ...................  2
A u g . 25................... 6
M a y  11 ................... .
f e p t  4 ....................  7
J u n e  15 ..................  4
-My=............... 5

1 ¡nch  w ide. in.

l e t t e r s  s e n t .  r e c e i v e d .

N . Y . T r a c t  S o c i e ty   F e b . 23, 1
Jo n e s , B ro th e r  &  C o   S e p t. q,
B lg lo w  &  M a in .......................  A p r. 20,
*’ov- S . J .  T i ld e n ................... j u l y  14,
* ! ¡ . C . B r y a » .......................  M a y  26,
W iltco x  &  G ib b s .....................J u n e  28,
F irs t  A ss t. P .  M . G e n e r a l . .  A u g . 5, 

i  in . w ide.

5
3
4
6

Vt in.
fi,IK-”v<mray 0 "  ,eCCÍVC lb is  w lth  favor’ 1 « ¡ r .  m o st respec t-

A m o s  M o r s e .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



2 0 0
T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

(J a n u a r y ,

T H E  RI DDLE - BOX.

A MYTHOI1OGICAI1 ENIGMA.

I AM  com posea o f 14  letters. M y  6 , 2 , 1,  2 ,  4 , 7. 
the goddess o fo r c h a r d s a n d  fru .t M y  L  1 0 , 8, .« ,*  -

t o e "  M y  L  2, ' l S  H ,’ w a s ’ the ¿ d  o f w it and gay
Y \ | v  a jo  Q, w as considered  as the m -

s a r a t t J S & ’W N  “ “ “
favorite liaunt o f  P eg asu s .

BEHEADED RHYM ES.

D ICK D obb in  w a s  m igh tily  g iven  to— ;
H is  tongue ran  a lo n g  at a  terrib le  ,
And e ’en all the tim e that h is victuals h e—

H e  chatted aw ay  ju s t  the sam e.

H is  father w ould  scold , an d  h is m other w o u l d -  
A nd  vow  that their son w as an dl-m an" e r^ , ,  _
B ut D ick  w ould  not stop till he d  h ad  ln s talk 

A n d  th a t  tim e, a las  I n ever carne. a- >>• •

E LL IPSES .
F i l l  the first b lan k  w ith a  certain  w ord , and the

second blank  w ith the sam e w ord decapitated. . ____
 ,-pcnlted in   2 . A  b o y  m ade a  toy m  our

¡ ^ i d  you h áve  .0 — for t¿e — ? 4 - C a n , t h e - _ e a t

w hat often succeeds it. 6 . E x ce p t the m id d le le tte rfro m  
a  división  o f a  poem , and you w ill see  a 
7 E x c e p t the m iddle letter from  a  sm all w hite  cord and 
leave  an ad jective ind icatm g its use. 8 . L x c e p t the 
m iddle le tter from  the M exica n  ch erry , an d  leave a 
s -e c ie s  o f fish. 9. B y  excep lin g  the central le tter from 
a 1'favorito  confection, a  sacred  m ountain is  le f t ;  from  
this except the third letter, and leave  an anim al w hich 
Uves near it. to . F rom  a  deep  rav .n e  except the fourth 
le tter, and leave  a  la w . C H A R L .

SQUARE REMAINDEISS.
B e h e a d  an d  curtail w ords h a v in g  the f° U ° 'v j“ E.defi- 

n itions, an d  leave a  com plete w ord  s q ^ r e  - W ounds. 
2 . P ack a g es. 3 - E n co u ra g es. c y r i i .  d e a n e .

DIAMOND PU ZZLE.
READ ING d ow n w ard  and acro ss  a lik e . 1 .  A ^ “ a>; 

2 . A  b o y ’s  n icknam e. 3 - A  claw . 4 - A  num ber. 5. 
D am p. 6 . A  n egative . 7- A  consonant. c .  D.

is  full o f  -

11 l.U • ~ - .
5. T h e  b e lo n g s to this 6. T h is -

CYR1L  DEANE.

ACROSTICAL ENIGMA.
T H E  b irth p lace o f  a  fam ous co n q u ero r; th e  n am e o f 

another w ho d ied  3 2 3  y ears  before the a n s t i a n  Fra^
and w hose coffin, com posed o f a  sin g le  block  ot L ® r p n® '  
brercia  is still p reserved  in the B ritish  M u se u m ; a  re-

a m
SQUARE-W ORD.

e 0re ' T h e  first you d o  to shun a  stonc 
F'lunsi at you  in  a  p a s s io n ;

T h e  n ext, for brillian t s ig h ts  and sounds,
I s  sought b y  fo lk s  o f  fa sh io n ;

T h e  th ird , a  frien d  w ill s-trive to do 
W h en  you r intent is  w r o n g ;

B u t o f the fourth there are but lew  
W h o  to the fifth belong.

EXCEPTIONS.
FROM the ñam e o f  a  tree  excep t the m iddle letter

coid. 3 . F ro m  a  h e av y  p iece o f w ood, a noted r '  th> 
be form ed b y  exceptin g the le tter m . 4 - P hu( 
central le tter from  a  w reath , an d  le a '[ , t jéave
5 . D ro p  the m iddle le tter from  a  carou sa l, and

METAGRAM.
W HOLE, I  am  to strik e  a  b lo w ;
B eh ead ed  on ce, a  coach I  go.
C h an ge  m y  n ew  head , an d  1  pass 
F o r  an  en sign  o r  an ass.
A lte r  h ead , an d  I  ’m  a  need ;
A n d  again , a  lo ad  indeed.
O nce m ore change, and I  111 a  f ía m e ,
S till aga in , I  ’ m a  surnam e.
H e a d  an ew , an d  I ’ m  to h o ld  ;
Y e t  aga in  ( i f  yo u  re so bo ld ),
M ak e  o f  m e a  b a g , or w ine,
O r a  garm en t n eat and Ime.
F lead  an ew , an d  I  ’ m  behin d  ;
S till aga in , a  n ickn am e find.
O ff m y  h ead  and give m e two,
X ’l l  look w ise  and w ear a  queue.
G ive  oth ers tw o  instead o f  these,
A n d  I  ’ m a s  d extero u s as  you p leasc. ^

EASY SQUARE-W ORD.
A  GRACEFÜL b ird . 2  C ro ck ery . 3 .  P arts1 o f  the 

hum an bo dy . 4 . A  b ird ’s  habitat,on. RURY SEAL.

TRANSPOSITIONS.

,  NAPOLEON thOUght i t —  could

n o t  w e l l  h ave  b e e n —  3- A  f > u > r  s a id ,« W ill_you  
t a k e ___________d ollar w hen you h ave  so  mucli______ ^
4. I  am  —  ¡n  d ^ s s in g  h e r  h a ir ■ ______  ,.enounce the
and b ra id  the rest. 5 . S h e  m ade _______  H e  has 110
w o rld  lo n g  befo re  sh e  en tered___________w¡th w ork . 7.

T h e y  o b c y ld s ' - f d t o S
a j - o ^ o t ^ i - n o t  t o b e  ?  ^  ^

a  _ th rough  ru st. 10 . fm m u n .ty  from  m ice w as

HOUR-GLASS PU ZZLE.
,  T R A C K E R S . 2 .  T o  d i v i d e .  3 .  A c o n t e m p t i b l e  p e r -

b o d y . V s e e ñ  in je ^ n
w a r d ,  l í a m e  a n  o f f i c e r .
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>876.] T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .  2Q J

1.13.10.15.

V. 13.15. 5.13.6.7.11. 3.16.17.6.7.
( T l i e  a n s w c r  te. a b u v e  c o n u iin s  n m e tce n  le tters, a n d  i s  to b e  o b ta in ed  from  th e  p ic tu res  a n d  m u n b e rs  g iv e n .)

I t l A M O N I )  K K I H A l N J U J i K . K .

B e h e a d  a n d  curtail w ords h a v in g  the fo llo w in g  sig- 
nifications, an d  leave  a  com plete d iam o n d : i .  A
b everage . 2 . T h ru s ts  from  a  pointed w eapon. _ 3. 
W orkm en 011 slates. 4 . E n co u ra g es. 5 . A  tim e. T h e  
fo llow in g  letters an d  w ord s form  the d iam o n d : 1 . A  
consonant. 2. A  border. 3 .  A fterw ard . 4. A  w ager. 
5. A  consonant. c y r i i . d e a n h .

Í T I A H A B K .

I A M  a  w ord  o f  three sy lla b le s . M y  first an d  second 
united, form  w h at w e all h ave  been , w hat m ost o f  us 
lo ve , y e t  w h at n obodv lik es  to be c a lle d ;  m y third  has 
been a lw a y s  an im portant part o f the g re a t  city  oí 
London  ; and m y w hole is  the ñ am e o f  an anclent 
city  in w hich the first astronom ical observations w ere 
m ade. f .  R . F.

10.17.9-19 «14,
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