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T H E  B L A C K  D O U G L A S .

B y  H e z e k ia h  B ü t t e r w o r t h .

K in g  E d w a r d  I . o f England  ncarly conqucrcd 
Scotland. T h e y  did not have photographs in 
th ose.days, but liad expressive and descriptive 
ñames for people o f  rank, which answered ju st as 
well. So  Edw ard was known as “  Lon gsh anks." 
It was from no lack o f spirit or energy that he 
did not quite com plete the stubborn work, but he 
died a  little too soon. On his death-bed he called 
his pretty, spiritless son to him , and m ade him 
promise to carry on the w a r ; he then ordcrcd that 
his body should lie boiled in a  caldroh, and that his 
bones should be wrapped up in a  bull’s  hide, and 
carried at the head o f the arm y in future cam paigns 
against the Scots. A fter these and some other 
queer requests, death relieved him  o f the liard 
politics o f this world, and so he went away. Then 
his son, Edw ard I I . ,  tucked aw ay the belligerent 
oíd K in g ’s  bones am ong the bones o f other oíd 
kings in W estm inster A bbey, and spent his tim e in 
dissipation am ong h is favorites, and allowed the 
resolute Scots lo recover Scotland.

Good Jam es, Lord D ouglas, was a  very  wise man 
in his day. He m ay not have liad long slianks, but 
he liad a  very  long head, as you shall presently see. 
H e w as one o f  the liardest foes with which the two 
Edw ards had to contend, and his long head proved 
quite too powerful for the second Edw ard, who, in 
liis single cam paign against the Scots, lost at Ban- 
nockburn nearly all that h is fathcr had gained.

T h e  tall Scottish castle o f  R oxburgh  stood near 
the border, lifting its grim  turrets above the Teviot 
and the Tweed. W hen the B lack  D ouglas, as 
Lord  Jam es was called, had recovered castle after 
castle from the E nglish , he desirecl to gain  this 
stronghold, and determ ined to accomplish his wish.

V o l . I I I .— 15.

B ut he kneiv it could be taken only b y  surprise, 
and a very wily ruse it must be. H e liad outwitted 
the E nglish  so m any times, that they were sharply 
on the lookout for him.

How could it be done ?
’T  ¡s an oíd Y u le-log  story, and you shall b e  told.
N ear the castle was a gloom'y oíd forest, called 

Jedburgh . H ere, ju st as the first. days o f spririg 
began to kindle in the sunrise and sunsets, and 
warm  the frosty liills, B lack  D ouglas eoncealed 
sixty pickcd mcn.

It  was Shrove-tide, and Fasten ’s E v e , im m ediately 
before the great Church festival o f  L en t, was:to be 
celebrated with a  great gush o f music and blaze o f 
light and free offerings o f wine in  the great hall o f 
the castle. T h e  garrisón was to have leáve for 
m erry-m aking and indulging in drunken wassail.

T h e  sun had gonc down ¡11 the red  sky, and the 
long, deep shadoiv began to fall on Jed bu rgh  ivoods, 
the river, the hüls, and valleys.

A n  officer’s  wife had retired from  the great hall, 
where a ll was preparation for the m erry-m aking, to 
the high battlem ents o f  the castle, in  order to quiet 
her little child and put it to rest. T h e  sentinel, from 
time to time, paced near her. Sh e began  to sin g  :

‘  H u sh  ye, 
H u sh  ye, 
L ittle  pet y e ! 
H u sh  ye,

H u sh  ye.
D o  not fret y e ;
T h e  B lack  D ouglas 
S h a ll not gc t y e ! ”

Sh e saw some strange objeets m oving across the 
level ground in the distance. T h ey  greatly puzzled 
her. T h ey  did not travel quite like anim als, but 
they seem ed to have four legs.

“  W hat are those queer-looking things yonder ? ”  
she asked o f  the sentinel as he drew near.
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H u sh  ye, D o not fret y<
Little  pet y e ! T h e  B lack  Di
H u sh  ye , Sh all not get

“  T h ey  are F arm er A sh er’s  cattle,”  said the 
soldier, straining his eyes to discern thc outlincs of 
the long figures in  the shadows. “  T h e good man 
is m aking m erry to-night, and has forgotten to 
b ring  in his o x e n ; lucky ’ t w ill be i f  they do not 
fall a prey to the B lack  D ouglas.”

So  sure was he that the objeets were cattle, that 
he ceased to watch them  longer.

T h e  wontan’s  eye, liowever, followed thc queer- 
looking cattle for som e tim e, until they seem ed to 
disappear under the outer works o f the castle. 
T h en , feeling quite at ease, she thought shew ould 
sing again. Sp rin g  was in the evening a i r ; it m ay 
have made her feel like singing.

Novv the ñam e o f  the B lack  D ouglas liad become 
so terrible to the E n g lish  that it proved a bugbear 
to the children, who, when they m isbehaved, were 
told that the B lack  D ouglas would get them. T h e 
little ditty I  have quoted must have been very 
quieting to good children in  those alarm ing times. 

So  the good woman sang cheerily :

D ouglas,”  as he was called b y  the Scots, fought, 
as I have already said, u ith K in g R obert Bruce at 
Bannockburn. One lovely Ju n e  d ay, in the far- 
gone year o f 1329 , K in g  R obert la y  dying. H e 
called D ouglas to his bedside, and told him  that 
it had been one o f the dearest wishes o f  h is heart 
to go to the H oly L an d  and recover Jerusalem  from 
the In fid e ls ; but since he could not go, he wished 
him  to em balm  his heart after his death, and carry 
it to the H oly  C ity  and deposit it in  the H oly 
Sepulcher.

D ouglas had the heart o f  Bruce em balm ed and 
inclosed in a  silver case, and wore it 011 a  silver 
chain about his neck. Fie set out for Jerusalem , 
but resolved first to visit Spain  and engage in  the

“  D o  N O T  B E  S O  S U R E  O F  T H A T  ! ”  said a  husky 
voice cióse beside her, and a  m ail-gloved hand fell 
solidly upon h er shoulder. Sh e was drcadfully 
frightened, for she knew  from the appearance o f 
the m an he m ust be the B lack  Douglas.

T h e  Scots carne leaping over the walls. T h e 
garrison was m erry-m aking below, and, almost be- 
fore th e disarm ed revelers had an y  w arning, the 
B lack  D ouglas w as in the midst o f them. T h e  oíd 
stronghold was taken, and m any o f  the garrison 
were put to the sw ord ; but the B lack  Douglas 
spared the woman and the child, who probably 
never aftenvard felt quite so sure about the little 
d it ty :

“  H u sh  ye ,
H ush ye .

D o  not fret y e ;
T h e  B lack  D ouglas 
Shall not ge t y e  ! ”

I t  is never well to be too sure, you know.
D ouglas h ad  caused h is picked m en to approach 

the castle b y  w alking on their hands and knees, 
with long b lack  cloaks thrown over their bodies, 
and their ladders and weapons concealed under 
their cloaks. T h e m en thus presented very nearly 
the appearance o f a  herd o f cattle in the deep 
shadows, and com pletely deceived the sentinel, 
who was probably th inking m ore o f  the music and 
dancing below than o f the watchful enem y who had 
been haunting the gloom y woods o f Jedburgh .

T h e  B lack  D ouglas, or “  G ood Jam es, Lord

,  M E L R O S E  A U U E Y .

w ar w aged against the M oorish K in g  o f Grenada. 
H e fell in A ndalusia, in  battle. Ju st before his 
death, he threw the silver casket into the thickest 
o f the fight, excla im in g: “  H eart o f B ruce, I  follow 
thee or die ! ”

H is dead body was found beside the casket, and 
the heart o f Bruce was brought b ack  to Scotland 
and deposited in the ivy-clad A b b cy  o f Melrose.

D ouglas w as a  real hero, and fcw things more 
engaging than his explcits were ever told under thc 
holly and mistletoe, or in thc warm  Christm as liglit 
o f the oíd Scottish Yulc-logs.
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B y  N o  a h  B r o o k s .

C h a p t e r  V II.

T R O U B L E  I N  T H E  C Á M F .

T h e  next few days o f  travel were very vvearisome 
and tedious. T h e  road was a  dull level, stretching 
along b y  the banks o f the Platte R iver. Repeated 
ra.ns had m ade the ground soft, and the teams 
moved with great difficulty, for all o f  the em igrants 
were loaded heavily. From  Council Bluffs to Salt 

C lty  ’vas an  Uninterrupted wildcrness, with 
only here and there a little trading-post. T h e pro- 
vs io n s  eonsumed on the trip could not be replaced 
until the M orm on capital was reached ; an d 'even  
at that place only flour and m eat could be bou<dn

r l T  a P,;ÍCCS- S °  the suPPlies o f groceries, 
clothing, and other goods needed for the journey
must last from the Missouri to the Sacram ento.

1  he weather was warm , and our young emigrants

Í Z  J . r Z  UnCüm1fortable trudging along in the 
0f, the d ay- with the sun ’s  rays pouring down 

upon them Hi grum bled a great deal at the dis­
agreeable things he had to cncounter. It was 
d.sagreeable w alking, and disagreeable driving. It 
was particularly disagreeable to be pursued as thev 
were b y  m osquitoes A t night, while they cam ped 
m the flat val ley o f the Platte, these pests were 
sim ply intolerable.

“  L e t ’s m ake a sm udge, b oys,”  said Barnard, 
one night, when they had in vain tried to cat their 
su p p erin  comfort Mosquitoes in clouds hovered 
about their heads, filling their eyes, ears and noses, 
and m aking the a lr shrill with their music

‘  W e m ight as well be smoked to death as slung 
o death, growled H i. “  I never see anyth ing so 

disagreeable. It ’s  wuss than sm all-pox. ”
So  the boys collectcd som e hazel-boughs and 

grass m ade a fire on the ground and covcred it 
with the green stuff, and soon had a  thick cloud of 
stifhng sm oke about them. T h e  mosquitoes seemed 
to cough a little am ong themselves, and then they 
gradually withdrevv in  disgust.

“  T h a t worries the pests,”  said Mont. “  I  think 
see five or six  hundred o f them on that hazel 

hrush, w aiting for the th ing to blow o v er; then 
tliey will inake an other rush at us.”

fe l le ^ T ’ ”  a,dded H ‘’  “ and th e re ’s  one b¡S  
hr„cK 1 iSee ?  n0W’  Cavortine  thr°u g lí  the under-

eve and 1° Z  1 g ° '  S° me Sn’ ° ke in his left
bacíe n  b “ f  f  í13 Smart f° r  ¡t When he com«
tdt n t f  " S  Ut thÍS Sm0ke is wuss than g‘ t-out. I can’ t stand it no lo n g e r !” — and Hi,

choking with the effeets o f the “ sm udge,”  seizcd 
' s.P ’at®  o f bread and bacon, and ran. T h e others 

a s Io " g  as thc)' could, and then left everything 
and retired to a  little distance from the fire. The 
mosquitoes were ready for them> and descended 
upon them m  milhons.

T h e boys, finishing their supper as best they 
m ight. g 0t inside the tent, leaving a  circle o f 
sm oking fire-heaps all about it. SIeep was impos­
ib l e  that night. T h ey  visited som e o f the neiM,- 
boring camps, o f  which there were a  great m any ¡ 
and everybody was fighting mosquitoes. Smolder- 
m g fires were kindled all about, and public feeling 
ran very  high against the great nuisance o f the 
night. One man rem arked that there ought to 
be a mass m eeting called and resolutions passed 
A nother suggested that the mosquitoes were the 
original settlers on the place, and that they had 
nghts which even a  white m an was bound to 
respect.

D uring the night, too, the cattle, which were 
chained u p as usual, were so frantic with the annoy- 
ance that they were in danger o f  injuring them­
selves. T h ey  ran to and fro with their short 
allowance o f  chain, snorted, tore the earth, and 
lashed them selves into a  frenzy. It was decided to 
unyoke them and take the chances o f finding them 
m thc m orning. “ T ig e ,”  as soon as he was at 
liberty, walkcd dchberately up to one o f  the sm udge 
fires, where he turned his tail toward it and stood 
contentedly chew ing his cud.

“  Sagacious T ig e ,”  said M ont, “  I believe I  will 
tollow your exam ple.”

T ig e  appreciated this compliment, apparently 
for he lay  down, having tested the valué o f  smoke 
as a  shield against mosquitoes. M ont rolled him- 
se in his blanket and lay  down b y  another fire, 
and m anaged to sleep almost as well as T ige. T h e 
others did the sam e, though it was hard work to

P UP the Ares and find sleep also. A rth ur woke 
up long before daybreak, with the inseets buzzing 
and stinging about his face. H e jum ped up in 
sheer desperation and ran wildly out on thc level 
load , half-a-mile or m ore, wíthout stopping. H e 
could hear the bodies o f  the mosquitoes striking 
on his hat as he fled. T h en  he turned and ran 
back again, leaving a long train o f  the pests behind 
him . But they caught up with him  b y  the time he 
h ad  reached the cam p. In despair, he covered his

Wlth a hlanket and sat down b y  a tree trunk 
to sleep again, having first stirred up a good
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sm udge for T ig e , who looked 011 com placently 
this provisión for his comfort. A rth u r stooped and 
brushed a  few m osquitoes from T ig c ’s bUrck muzzle, 
and the steer looked up at him  intelligcntly, as
to say, “  H ard lines, these, m y boy.

“  Arouse ye ! arouse ye ! m y m erry Sw iss boya . 
sung M ont, bright and early next m ornm g w h .k  
the rest o f the party were yct strugghng with mos­
quitoes in their dream s. “  W e have a  long dnve 
to the Crossing o f Loup F o rk , to-d ay; a n d . f w e  
don’t  get there in good season, we shall have to 
wait a  whole day to get a chance on the ferry.

T h e  boys turned out o f their vanous lairs with 
m any expressions o f discomfort. T h ey  had had a 
tiresome day ’s  travel and almost no rest at all.
T h e  air w as now moist and warm , with the prom.se 
o f another hot day. T h ey  were sm artm g wdh 
mosquito bites, and were general y uncom o rtab l^  

W ell, I allow this is reely  disagreeable, said 
H i, h a lf sitting up, clasping his hands across ‘his
knees and looking excessiveiy miserable

T h e  picture of H i, squatted there forlornly, with 
his hat crumpled over his head, h is ace blotched 
with bites, and his eyes h eavy with sleep, was oo 
funny for Barnard, who laughed outnght an d said  

“  W ell, I  declare, H i, but you do look like the 
very last rose o f  sum m er that ever was ! ”

“  See here, Barney C rogan ! ”  said H i, angnly,
“  I  don’ t want none o f your sass. A n d  1 jest giv

vou notice o f that.”  -  .
“  W hat are you going to do about i t . sharp y 

replied Barnard, who felt his anger rising. ou
sit there like a  bum p on a log, saying t' ^ t t l l ' S  
are ‘ disagreeable,’ and I  don’ t see that that helps

it.»
“  W ell, I  don’ t want anybody’s  chin about it,—  

that ’s  what I  don’t want. A n d  I allow I  aint agom 
to stand no nonsense from  a feller that don take
his regular spell at drivin’ .”

“  W h at do you m ean ? ”  said Barnard, advanci g 
threateningly toward H i, who, by this t.m e had 
risen to his feet ahd stood w ith his blanket still 
clinging about him . “ W h at do you m ean? I f 
you m ean to say that I  don’ t do m y share o f work,

1 “ OhT s to p ! s to p ! boys,”  interposed Mbnt. 
“  T h ere ’s really  no use o f quarrcling. I suppose 
we all feel cross and unhappy, after such a  miser­
able night. I  ’m sure I  do. B ut we need n t

qU“ W h o ’s  quarrelin’ , I ’d  like to know. I  aint.

I t ’ s  that stu ck-u p  ”
B ut before he had time to finish h is sentence, 

Mont had playfully put his hand on H is  mouth,

Sa^'nW ell, I know I am  a stuck-up Boston chap, 

but I  ’ll try to get over it.”

B arnard  was secretly amused at this ingenious 
tura, but he was too angry to say anytlnng, and he 
turned his attention to the cattle.

T o m  and Joh n n y, the latter somewhat alarm ed 
atth e  w arlike appearance o f things ;n  cam p, scoure 
the underbrush for dry wood for their brcakfast

fir“  I f  B arney h ad  sassed m e like that,”  commented 
T om , when out o f earshot of his elders, “  I  would
have punched h is head for h im .”

“  A ppears to me that H i had no cause to fue up 
so— Barney did n ’ t m ean anything ; and I ’m sure 
H i did look queer-like, sitting there with h .s hat 
mussed and his head all swelled u p .’

“  I ’ll swell your head for ye, yer ongrateful little 
weasel. Y o u  ’re alw ays takin’ C rogan ’s side ’ ’- a n  
T o m  dealt him  a blow  beh.nd the ear. Joh n n y 
tumblcd over a clum p o f brush, cry .n g  no o 
much with pain as with anger and mortification. 
T o m  only m uttered, “  Y e r  can’ t sass m e, ye know 

Loaded with their fuel, they went back to the 
cam p, where A rthur, with a lowering brow, was 
busy over the fire, m aking ready for brcakfast.

“  W hat ’ s the m atter with you ? he asked witli 
amazement and som e asperity, as he noticed the

tears on Joh n n y’s  face.
“  I punchcd his head for sass, saicl T o m , de-

fiaW khout a w o rd , A rthur banged  T om  over_the
head with the sheet-iron stove-cover, which he hap-
pened to have in his hand. Tom  felt the mdig- 
nity, for his face was covered with soot and h.s eyes 
smarted. But, before he could get a t A rth ur who 
stood b y  the stove, his eyes sparklm g, and h.s l.the 
young form  sw elling with anger, M ont hacl se.zed 
Tom  and drawn him  away. Johnny th rew ^ ím s 
on A rty  and entreated him  not to fight on lus 
account, m eanwhile protesting that it w as noth.ng

at Luckily, the other late com batants were: not at 
hand, and M ont, help in g Tom  to r e m o v e t h e o o t  
from  his face and hair, soothed hts a$gryHeelbng 
and asked him  to promise to lcavc

“  Y o u  should n’ t have struck little Jo h n n y  , you 
know that, T om . He is a  little chap, m uch sm alle. 
than you, and it was a cowardly tlung for you to

kn° CB u t that ’s  no reason w hy A rt should w hack 
me over the snoot with a griddle,”  answered the

la  “  Certainly not, certainly n o t ; but lie  did that 
in a  moment o f passion. I  daré sa y  he is sorry for
" b y  this time. I f  he is not, I shall b e  sorry fo

A r t y ; he usually m eans to do what is n gh t. i  
Í S y4 o » g  for to -strike y o u ; t e .
about that. B ut you w ill forg.ve h .m , i f  he asks

you ? ”
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“  I allovv he wont ask ,”  said T om , with great 
grimness.

“  But if  he does ? ”
“  A ll right, let him  com e on. I ’m ready for 

him , anyw ay.”
It was not a  m erry party  which sat down to 

breakfast together that m orning. M ont found it 
difficult to lteep up an  animated conversation. Hi 
had only one word, and that was “  disagreeable. ”  
Perhaps they should not have eaten much break­
fast, as the usual result o f bad feelings is to destroy 
one’s  appetite. On the plains this rule does not

always hold good. I am bound to say  that they 
ate very  heartily, for they had had alm ost no sup- 
per on the night bcfore.

W hen the cattle were yoked up and the caravan 
was ready to move, Mont picked up the whip and 
said, with a  cheery look at the others :

“  L e t me drive to-day.”
“  Y e r  can’ t ,”  said H i, stiffly, but not unkindly.
“  L et m e try ,”  and M ont m oved o ff with the 

team as steadily as if  he had driven oxen all his 
life. H e h ad  watched H i and Barnard, and had 
practiced som e with the cattle when they were

turned out at noon, yoked together, for their short 
rest. M olly, the skittish little cow, would occa- 
sionally “  gee ,”  or bolt out o f the track, which was 
a  great source o f annoyance even to H i, for M olly 
was on the “  o f f ”  side, and it was sometimes neces- 
sary to run around the head o f  the cattle to get the 
mischievous anim al back into the track again. But 
M ont got on ca p ita lly ; he walked b y  the side of 
the docile and knowing T ig e , who seemed able to 
keep all the rest o f the team  in good spirits. T ige  
was fond o f  potatoes, sugar, bread, and m any other 
luxuries usually denied to ca tt le ; and M ont kept 
on good terms with the queer little steer b y  carry- 
in g the odds and ends o f his own rations in his 
pocket for T ige.

B ut even T ig e ’s  good-nature, combined with that 
o f  M ont, could not cheer up the rest o f  the party. 
L ittle Jo h n n y, perched on oíd J im ’s  back, paced 
along beside the wagón, never galloping o ff on 
b rief excursions b y  the roadside, as he usually did 
when allowed to ride the horse. H i trudged along 
sulkily behind ; A rthur w alked on ahead to Loup 
F o rk  fe r ry ; and B arney, contrary to rules and 
usage, clim bed into the wagón, where, on top of 
the load and cióse against the wagon-bows, he went 
to sleep.

Before noon they reached the ferry, so long 
looked for and talked about. T h e Loup is one of 
the forks o f the N orth Platte, and 'in  those days it 
was crossed b y  a rope-ferry, which some enter- 
prising man had put in there. A  long scow, large 
cnough to take on two w agons, with the usual 
num ber o f cattle, slid across the stream , attached 
b y  slings and pulleys to a  rope tightly stretched 
from shore to shore. T h e  current was swift, and, 
b y  keep in g the scow partly headed up stream , the 
pressure from above forced the unwieldy craft 
across.

H ere were numerous team s w aiting their chance 
to cross, each being num bered in turn. Som e of 
them  had waited two days for their turn to com e ; 
but to-day their num ber had been reduced b y  the 
departure o f sevéral who had gone to a place farther 
up the F o rk , where it was reported that a  ford had 
been found. O ur party ascertained that they could 
cross b y  sund ow n; so they unhitched their cattle 
and waited, having first paid the ten dollars for fer- 
riage which the avaricious ferry-keeper demanded 
for each team.

T h e  young fellows took this opportunity to rest. 
B arnard  sat lazily on the bank, an g lin g  for catfish. 
H i clim bed into the wagón and went to sleep. 
M ont chatted with the ferry-m aster, who sat in the 
door-way o f  his log hut and surveyed the busy 
scene below him  with the a ir o f a  wealthy pro- 
prietor.

“  1 should suppose that you would get the gold-
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fever, seeing so m any people pressing on to the 
m ines,”  said Mont.

T h e  ferrym an chuckled, and, w aving his pipe 
toward the rude ferry, said :

“  T h a r ’s  m y gold m ine. T e n  dollars a  pop.” 
“ Y e s , that ’s  so. I  suppose you are m aking a 

m int o f m oney.”
“  Not so dreffle m uch, not so dreffle m uch,”  the 

m an replied, uneasily. “ Y e  see, repa’rs and w’ar 
and t’a r  are m ighty bindin’ on a m an, cl’a r  out 
h yar on the plains. W h y, I  hev to go cl'ar to 
K ’arney for every scrap o f anyth ing.”

“  B u t your receipts must b e  enormous. L et me 
see, you can m ake at least twelve trips a day ; you 
get, say  twenty dollars a t each trip, sometimes 
more, and that is two hundred and forty dollars 
a day ! ”

“  Powerful sm art on figgers, you be, young fel- 
ler,”  said the m an, and he laughed with a cunning 
leer in his eye at Mont.

M eanwhile, Tom  leaned over the slight fence 
with which the ferrym an had inclosed his “  gar- 
d in g ,”  as he called it. He coveted the young 
onions ju st beginning to show their bulbs lia lf out 
o f the warm  s o il ; and he meditated on the scarcity 
o f potatoes which their appetites were m aking in 
their own stores. A rth ur carne up and laid his 
hand on T o m ’s shoulder, and looked over too.

“  Looks som ething like hom e, don’ t it, T om  ? ” 
“ Y e s ,”  replied T om . “ I  was ju st a-thinkin’ 

how dad never would plant garden truck. Alw ays 
wheat, wheat, wheat. B lasl the wheat, when a 
feller has to go to the neighbors for garden sass.”  

“ B ut, then, we som etim es get ‘ sa ss ’ without 
going for it,”  said  A rty , with a  smile.

Tom ’s  face darkened at this allusion to the diffi- 
culties o f  the m orning ; but A rty  continued :

“  I am  real sorry, T om , that I  struck you as 1 
did. It  was awful m ean, and I did n't intend it.”

“  Y es, you did. How else could you done it ? ”
“  W ell, T om , i t ’s a  h ard  case to explain. M y 

hand ju st flew up before I knew what 1 was about. 
T h e  first th ing I knew I  h ad  hit you. Com e now,
I tell you I  am  sorry, and 1 want to m ake up.” 

“ A ll righ t,”  grum bled Tom .
“  Y o u  forgive me, honor bright ? W ell, give us 

your hand.”  <
T om  looked around awkwardly at Arthur, for he 

had kept his eyes fixed on the onion-bed during 
this b rief dialogue. H e glanced into A rthur’s 
pleasant, boyish face, and said frankly :

“  Quits ! we '11 cali it square, and th ere ’s  m y fist 
on it.”

A s the sun began  to drop behind the horizon, 
the turn for our young party to cross carne at last. 
T h ey h ad  waited nearly ten hours, and were right 
glad when they were able to see that the w ay across

was clear for them. T h e  scow could not reach the 
farther shore, as there was a  long shallow all along 
that side. So  the clum sy craft was run across until 
it grounded ; then a  wooden flap, or apron, was let 
down, and the team s were driven out into the water, 
w ading the rest o f the way. It was a  poor w ay of 
Crossing a stream , but it was the best th in g  prac­
ticable then and there.

W ith  much hallooing, shouting, and running 
hither and tliither, the cattle were driven into the 
scow. T h e  current w as swift and the channel d e e p ; 
the Crossing looked perilous, especially when the 
cattle were restive. M olly was particularly trouble- 
some, and H i went around on that side to quiet 
her. She would not be quieted, and, with one 
vicious toss o f her horns, she lifted H i b y  his leather 
belt. In  another momeñt he was overboard, strug- 
gling in the stream.

No one else was on that side— the upper one— of 
the b o a t; but Barney saw the accident, and ex- 
claim ing, “  H e can’ t swirn 1 he can’t swirn ! ”  ruslied 
around to the rear o f the craft, pulling o ff his clothes 
as he ran.

A ll w as confusión, the scow being crowded with 
men, cattle and team s. T h e frail craft quivered in 
the tide, while the bewildered boatmen were puzzled 
what to do. D iv ing  under the rear wagón, Barney 
reached the gunwale o f the boat ju st in  time to see 
H i’s hands clutching ineffectually at the edge. H e 
m ade a  lunge and seized one hand as it disappeared, 
and, falling on his knees, reached over and grabbed 
H i’s shoulders.

“ N ever m ind, Barney boy, I ’m on bottom ,” 
said Hi. Ju s t  then he stood on his feet, and the 
boat grounded on the shoal.

B arnard  drew a  long sigh  o f relief, and looked 
for an  instant straight down into H i’ s b lue eyes. 
T h e y  were friends again.

H i w as helped on board, none the worse for his 
unexpected ducking. T h ey  drove off the scow, 
waded across the shoal, and struggled up the bank 
with much turm oil and bother. T h e y  cam ped near 
the river, surrounded b y  a  cordon o f sm udge-fires. 
T h e  mosquitoes troubled them  very  much ; but, 
notwithstanding that, they passed the evening very 
cheerily. T o m  observecl, with much inward sur- 
prise, that H i had exchanged his wet clothes for a  
spare suit o f Barney’s.

A n d  yet H i h ad  clothes enough o f his own !

C h a p t e r  V III .

S O M E  N E W  A C Q U A I N T A N C E S .

F o r  m any days after leaving  Colum bus, as the 
ferrym an facetiously called his log-house, our emi- 
grants traveled with an im m ense com pany. One 
train alone had nearly two hundred head o f cattle,
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either in yoke 01- loosc, and fiftecn wagons. It  was 
a  brave sight to see this long caravan winding along 
the track, with its white-covercd wagons gleam ing 
in the sun, and the anim als w alking along behind 
in  the m ost orderly manner. M any o f the m en were 
on horseback, and they skirm ished to the rear, to 
the front, or b y  the flanks o f  the train as it moved. 
A rth ur declared that it looked like a  traveling circus 
o r m enagerie, a  cotnparison which w as m ade more 
striking b y  the dress o f the em igrants. T h e y  wore 
a ll sorts o f queer garm ents, which they had picked 
up from abandoned cam ps. In those days o f the 
gold rush, people were reckless about waste, and 
the trail was strewn, in  m any places, with valuable 
goods, thrown aw ay b y  em igrants who were in such 
liaste to get on that they were continually over- 
hauling their loads to see what they could leave 
behind to lighten them.

These things were picked up by those who carne 
after, only to be again  thrown out for others to find 
and rejcct. One o f  the em igrants, attached to this 
long Missouri train, wore a  woman’s straw  bonnet, 
o f the Sh ak er pattcrn, with a  large green cape. 
A no th er was decorated with a  richly embroidered 
hunting-frock, o f  Paw nee m a k e ; and he wore a 
black silk “  stove-pipe ”  hat, surm ounted with a  tall 
eagle-plum e. Som e o f the women o f this company 
rodé well, and one little g irl, riding a  fiery Texan 
pony, seated astride, excited much adm iration by 
her skillful m anagem ent o f her steed. A  party o f 
Paw nees, who had lodges, or “  tepees,”  near by, 
grouped them selves on a  little knoll and gazed on 
this passing show with great solemnity.

A t  cam ping-tim e, som e o f  these red children o f 
the desert carne to the tent o f our you ng emigrants 
begg in g  and selling moccasins. T h e  Paw nee moc- 
casin is a  plain, inartistic affair, shaped alm ost ex- 
actly  like the foot o f a  stocking, with one seam 
running from the heel downward and  lengthwise 
through the solé and up to the instep over the toe. 
B u t as these were the first o f “  w ild Indian ”  m anu­
facture that the boys had ever seen, each was 
eager to secure at least one pair at eighteen cents 
each.

These Indians w eredressed in buckskin  hunting- 
shirts and leggings, were bare-headed, and  wore a 
coarse blankct slung about th em .' One o f  them 
produced from  a dirty buckskin pouch a  piece o f 
paper w hich he im pressively submitted to Mont, 
as the apparent leader o f the party, sayin g as he 
did so, “  H eap good Indian me 1 ”  T h e  pap er read 
as follow s:

T liis  In d ian , M ekoncc, othenvise know n a s  Thc-M an-that-Cham ps- 
w ith-his-Teeth, w an ls a  recommcndation. I  g ive  it w ith plcasurc. 
H e  is a  ly in g , th ieving, vagabond Paw nee. H e  will steal the tires 
o ff o f  you r w agon-w hcels and the buttons from you r trousers. W atch 
him- (Signcd) J a k e  D a w s o n ,

A nd thirtecn others o f  the Franklin  G rovc Com pany.

“  H eap good Indian m e,”  said The-M an-that- 
Cham ps-with-his-Teeth, when the boys had exam- 
ined his document.

•‘ Oh, y e s ,”  said  H i, “ I  allow you are the only 
good Indian that aint dead y e t.” 

The-M an-that-Cham ps-with-his-Teeth assented 
with a  grunt o f  approval, folded up his “  recom- 
m endation”  and put it carefully away, as a  very 
precious thing. W hile he w as w alking softly about 
the cam p, as i f  looking for som ething to steal, an­
other o f the tribe dived into the bosom o f his hunt- 
in g  shirt and extracted a  lum p o f dougli. H olding 
it out to Arthur, who was getting ready the supper, 
he made signs toward the stove and said, “  Cook 
him  ? ”

A rth ur assented, but B arnard  cried, “ N o, no, 
A rth ur 1 Don’ t let that rascal’s  dough go into our 
oven. H e has stolen it som ewhere, and has car- 
ried it about in his dirty clothes, nobody knows 
how long.”

“  I ’ ll let him  cook it on top o f  the stove then,” 
said A rth u r; and the Paw nee put his cake on the 
outside o f the cam p-stove, where-A rth ur covered it 
with a  tin dish. T h e Indian, with an  expression 
o f  intense satisfaction, squatted b y  the hot stove, 
and never took his eyes o ff o f it until h is dough 
was bread and delivered, blazing hot, into his hand.

T h e  Indians carried bows and arrows, and one 
had a  battered arm y-m usket, which he declared, 
proudly, was “  heap good— kill buffalo s ix  mile 
off.”  T h is  piece o f  b ra g  tickled H i so m uch that 
the Indian seized that opportunity to b eg  powder, 
shot or lead. These were not given h im ; and he 
renewed his application for “ w h isk”  (whisky) or 
“ su g e e ”  (sugar), both o f which the Indians par- 
ticularly covet. These persistent b eggars got very  
little for their trouble, A rth ur having vain ly inter­
ceded in  beh alf o f The-M an-that-Cham ps-with-his- 
Teeth , who offered to give “  heap m occasin ”  for 
a red silk  handkercliief o f Barnard’s  which he very 
much desired.

“ W here you fro m ? ”  asked the Indian, as if  
attracted b y  A rthur's good-natured and pleasant 
face.

“ From  Richardson, L ee County, Illinois,”  said 
Arthur. “ Y o u  know, it is the land o f the prairie, 
one o f  the great States that belong to your Great 
Fath er and m ine. ‘ The people in that land are 
m an y ; they are like the leaves on the trees, they 
are so m any. T h e y  are going to the land o f the 
setting sun, where the gold shines in the waters o f 
the Sacram ento. T h e  pale-faces are covering the 
continent. T h ey  w ill leave no room  for the red 
man, the deer and  the buffalo. A re  you not sorry 
for this ? ”

“ W h isk ,”  said the red  rtian, stolidly.
“  A  good oration, A rty  ! ”  laughed M ont. “ But
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M r. M an-that-Cham ps-with-his-Teeth don’ t  under- 
stand it. H e understands ‘ w h isk ’ and ‘ sugee,’ 
and he don’ t care for the pale-faccs as long as he 
gets these. L o o k  o u t ! there goes the cover of 
your cam p kettle ! ”

A rth ur turned ju st in tim e to see the Indian who 
was squatted by the stove calm ly fold his arm s over 
a  suspicious bunch in his bianket. M ont stalked 
over, pulled the bianket from the Indian’s  unresist- 
in g arm , and the iron cover rolled out upon the 
ground. T h e copper-colored rascal sm iled cun- 
ningly, as one should say, “  I m issed it that time, 
but never m ind. I t ’s a good joke  on m e.’’ A fter 
that the boys mounted guard at night, watch and 
watch, as they had been told long before that it 
would be necessary to do whilc passing througli the 
Indian country.

N ext to “ w ild ”  Indians, the boys longed for a 
sight o f the buffalo on h is native plain. T h is carne 
in  due time. T h ey  had passed up the long tongue 
o f land which lies between Loup F o rk  and the 
P latte, and had reached a sm all stream m aking in 
from the north and known as W ood R iver. Cross­
ing this, they bore off to the north-west, with the 
little river on their right.

One hot afternoon, while the party were wearily 
d raggin g them selves along, B arnard  went ahead 
with the horse to sp y  out a  good cam ping-place. 
A rth ur walked on in advance o f the team  in the 
diisty road, h a lf asleep, and feeling as i f  he would 
b e  happy i f  he could fall down in the dust and take 
a  long nap. It was very  tiresome, this continual 
tram p, tram p, tram p, with each day ’s  journey 
m aking alm ost no difference in their advance. 
A rth ur grum bled to him self, and scarcely heard 
the boyish talle o f Joh n n y, who trudged along with 
him. Once in a  while he felt h im self dropping to 
sleep as he walked. H is heavy eyes closed ; he lost 
sight o f  the yellow  wagon-track, the dusty grass, 
and the earth which seemed to re e l; the blinding 
g lare o f  the sun was gone for an  instant, and he 
stum bled on as in a  dream . T h en  he nearly fell 
over forward, and he knew that he had slept b y  the 
painful start o f awaking. l i e  looked dream ily at 
the rough soil b y  the side o f the trail, dim ly long- 
ing to lie down and sleep, sleep, sleep. Johnny 
said : “ Oh m y ! A rty  ! what b ig  b lack  cattle ! ”

A rty  looked languidly across the river, which was 
now only a  narrow, woody creek. In  an  instant 
his sleepiness was gone.

“  Buffaloes ! buffaloes ! ”  he shouted, and, very 
wide awake indeed, ran back to the wagón. H e 
was in a  fever o f  excitem ent, and the news he 
brought set his com rades into commotion. Every- 
body rushed for his favoriíe firearm , T o m  extract- 
ing his long-unused revolver from  the wagón, 
w here it lay  unloaded.

“ Now, boys, we can’ t a ll go over the creek ,”  
said Hi. “ Y ou, T om , stay here with the team. 
M ont, A rty  and I  w ill go over and see i f  we can 
knock over a brace o f them buffaloes.”

T om  handled his revolver with a very bad grace, 
but was tnollified when Joh n n y said he would stay, 
and they m ight see the buffaloes cross over and 
break through the woods below. T h e  banks o f the 
creek were filled with a thick growth o f  box-elders, 
but through som e o f the gaps th ey could see five 
buffaloes quietly feeding in a  V -shaped meadow 
formed b y  the junction o f two sm all branches o f  
W ood R iver.

“ W e m ust get above them ,”  said H i, as they 
w ere reconnoitering, “  or they w ill m ake off by 
that open place. I f  we take ’em  in  the rear they 
can’t  rnizzle so easy-like.”

M ont thought it unsafe to go to the upper part 
o f the meadow, because the wind carne from that 
direction. “  A n d  they are very  sensitive to any 
unusual odor in  the a ir ,”  added Arthur. “  T h ey  
can sm ell a  m an two m iles off, when they are to the 
leew ard.”  T h e  b oy was trem bling with excitem ent 
at the sight o f this large  gam e, but he rem em bered 
his natural history for all that. E ven  as lies spoke 
one o f the feeding buffaloes lifted his large sh aggy  
head and sniffed suspiciously to the windward.

T h e  threc young fellows separated, A rth ur go ing  
down the creek, H i up toward the open, and Mont 
Crossing in the middle o f the V , directly opposite 
where the anim als were feeding. T h e y  were huge 
fellows, ponderously m oving about and nibbling 
the short, tender grass. T h e ir  huniped shoulders 
were covered with dark, sh aggy  hair, and their 
long, beard-like dewlaps nearly swept the ground 
as they bent their heads to graze. T h ey  w ere not 
in very  good condition, apparently, and the hide 
o f one o f  them was clouded with a d ingy, yellowish 
tinge. “ Ju s t  like our oíd sleigh-robe,”  secretly 
com m ented A rth ur to him self, as he lay , breathless, 
on the further side o f the creek, w aiting for a signal 
from H i.

Suddenly, to his am azem ent, a  shot burst out 
from the brush on the farther side o f  the meadow, 
and, as the alarm ed anim als dashed aw ay like cats, 
another report banged out from the sam e spot. T h e  
buffaloes, scattrering in different directions, were 
almost im m ediately out o f  reach. T w o pitched 
down into the creek near where they were feeding, 
b ut on the other side, and  so disappeared in the 
woods beyond. One broke through the tim ber 
just below where A rth u r was posted, scram bled 
across the gu lly, and, with incredible agility, crashed 
through into the road near the wagón, where Tom  
gallantly, but ineffectually, assaulted him  with his 
“  pepper-box ”  revolver as he galloped away. T h e  
fourth raced up the V-shaped meadow, receiving a
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shot: from M ont’s  m usket and from  H i’s  rifle in his 
rapid flight. T h e  fifth m ade as if  he would plunge 
down into the creek at the foot o f the meadow, but, 
baulked b y  som ething, turned and raced up the 
side o f  the triangle ncxt the road, heading directly 
lor A rth ur, who was concealed behind a  bush

Now  o r never,”  said the boy, with his heart stand- 
ing stiU and Ins eye g lan cin g along the sights o f 
his rifle.

T h e buffalo was com ing directly toward him, 
his head down and  his enormous feet pounding

A rthuriookct1 on with heart beating and sa id : 
1 hred at him , too.”

A ll this took place in a very few minutes. T h e 
firm g in  a ll directions was alm ost simultaneous. 
Mont and H . carne running up, chagrined at their 
.11 luck but excited b y  the sight o f this first buffalo.

V\ ho shot him  ? ”  eagerly cried H i, who had 
not seen what happened below him.

W ell, I  allow that I  ’m the fortnit individooal,” 
said the stranger. “  Leastw ays, thar 's  m y m ark,”  
and he m sertcd his finger into a  smooth round hole

the earth. A rth ur fired, and the buffalo swerved 
sharply to thc n g h t ; a t the sam e instant another

t i  .“ I? 1; " , the °P P °sitc side o f the meadow.
I he buffalo am blcd 011 for a few paces, fell on his 
m ees, dug his horns m adly into the ground, rolled 

over on his side and was still.

A s A rthur, scarcely believing his eyes, ran out 
into the open, a  tall young fellow, carrying  a dou- 
ble-barreled shot gun, rushed up from thc other 
side, and, draw m g his hunting-knife, cut the ani­
m á is  throat. T h ere was no need. T h e  <-reat 
creature was dead. °

h¡¿®i2Ss'’ ” d ■!ranser'  dr“ ing

1  H E  B U F F A L O .

111 the center o f the anim al’s forehead, directly be- 
tween and a  little above the eyes.

“  T h a t ’s  ju st  where I  aim ed,”  said A rth ur, with 
som e excitement.

No, little ch ap ,”  said the stranger, supercili- 
ously, “  I seen you shoot, and your ball must ’a 
gone c ean over him. Mine ’s a slug. N o ornery 

bail s  S ° ln ’ to kill a  critter like this,”  and he 
gave the dead monster a touch with his boot.

L e t ’s  look at that b a ll,”  said M ont, curiously, 
as the em .grant handled one of the clum sy slugs 
which had been fitted for the b ig  bore o f his gun. 
i  ak ing it in his hand and glancing at the wound 

in the head o f the buffalo, he stooped to put it into
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the wound. T h e  skull was pierccd with a  sharply 
defined hole. T h e  stranger’s slu g  rested in the
edge o f it  like a b a ll  in a c u p .

“ T h a t ball don’ t go into that hole, stranget, 
said Mont. “  T h e  m ate o f it never went in there. 
G ive  m e a ball, A rty .”  A n d  Mont, takm g one of 
A rty ’s  rifle-balls, slipped it in at the w ound; it 
dropped inside with difficulty and was gone

“  I t ’s a  clear case, C ap ,”  said Hi. Y o u  m ay 
as well give it up. T h at buffalo belongs to our 
cam p, and A rty  ’s  the boy that fetched h ,m -y o u

“ W ell,”  said the stran ger, discontentedly, “  thar s 
no need o’ jaw in ’ about it. I allow th a r ’s  meat 
en o u -h  for a ll hands. I  ’ ll pitcli in and help drcss 
the critter, anyhow,”  and he stripped for work.

T h ere  w as certainly no need o f disputm g over 
the dead buffalo. It was A rthur’s  gam e, however, 
clearly enough. He received the congratulat.ons 
o f his friends with natural elation, but with due 
modesty. He crossed the creek again  for km ves to 
help prepare the buffalo meat for im m ed.ate use 
B arnard had come tearing back down the road at 
the sound o f fire-arms, and now stood w aiting with, 
“ W hat lu ck? what lu c k ? "  as A rty  waded the 
creek, as yet unconscious of his having been up to 
his waist in the stream  a few minutes before.

A rty told his story with som e suppressed excite- 
m ent, but without any self-glorification. T h e  water

fairly stood in Barnard’s joyful eyes as he clapped 
his young brother on the back and said, G ood for 
you, m y oíd pard .”  Y o u  see B arnard was begin- 
n ing to catch the slang o f the plains. , „  .

T h ev  cam ped right there and then. T h e  buffalo 
w as dressed and the choice parts cut off and cooled 
in the air, for the sun was now low and m ght C o r n ­

in g on. T h e  stranger’ s comrades, cam ped on the 
north side o f W ood R iver, carne over and helped 
the party o f am ateur butchers, and  earned their 
share of fresh m eat, which was a ll they could carry 
aw ay and take care of. T h is  was a luxury in  the 
cam p. T h e  em igrants had had almost no fresh 
meat since leaving the M issouri R iver. Sm all 
gam e was scarce, and only a  few b irds shot at rare 
intervals, had givcn variety to their daily fare'

T h e  boys stood expectantly around the camp- 
stove as the operation o f frying buffalo steaks went 
on under thc superintendence o f M ont and Arthur. 
Sniffing the delicious odor o f the supper which had 
been so unexpectedly given them , B arn aid  said 
“  O bligcd to you, A rty , for this fresh beef. You
know I  hate bacon.

“ A n d  the best o f it is ,”  added little Johnny,
“  there ’ s enough o f it to go round.”

“ W hich is m ore than som e chaps can say ol

their p ie ,”  said Barnard.
A rty  raised his hot face from  the frying-pan and

laughed.

( T o  t e  co ntinued .)

T H E  C O U N T R Y  B O Y .

B y  L u c y  L a r c o m .

“  I  p it y  the poor little country boy,
A w ay on his lonely farm !

T h e holidays bring him  no elegant toy ;
H e has no m oney, there is no sliop i 
E ven  Christm as m orning his work does n stop . 
H e has cows to m i lk ,- h e  h as wood to chop, 

A n d  to carry in on his arm .”

D id  you hear that, F red , as you carne through

the gate, .
W ith  your m ilk-pail full to the brim  .

N o  envy hid under your curly brown pate,—

Y o u  were w atching a  star in the m orning sky, 
A n d  a star seem ed shining out o f you r e y e ; 
Y o u r thoughts were glad , you could n’ t tell w h y ; 

B u t they were not o f toys, or o f him.

Y e t  the city b oy said what he kindly meant, 
W alk in g  on  b y  h is m other’s  side,

W ith  h is eyes on the toy-shop Windows bent, 
W ish ing for a ll that his eyes could s e e ; 
Lon gin g and looking and teasing went he, 
Ñ or dreamed that a  single pleasure could be 

A far in your woodlands wide.
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Y o u  ate your breakfast that m orning, Frecl,
A s  a  country boy should e a t ;

T h en  you jum pedw ith  your father upon the sled, 
A n d  were o ff to the hills for a  load o f w o o d ; 
Quiet and patient the oxen stood,
A nd the snowy world looked cheerful and good, 

W hile you stam ped to warm  your feet.

T h en  your father told you to take a  ru n ;
A n d  you started away up the h il l ;

Y o u  were a ll alone, but it was such fun !
T h e  larch  and the pine-tree seem ed racing past 
Instead o f yourself, you went so fa s t ;
But, rosy and out o f breath, a t last 

Y o u  stood in  the sunshine still.

A nd all o f a  sudden there carne the thought,—  
W hile a  brown le a f toward you whirled,

A n d  a  chickadee san g , as i f  they brought 
Som ething they m eant on purpose for you,
A s  if  the trees to delight you grew,
A s i f  the sk y  for your sake was b lue,—
“  It is such a  beautiful world 1 ”

T h e  graceful w ay that the spruce-trees had 
O f holding their soft, white load,

You saw and ad m ired ; and your heart was glad, 
A s you laid on the trunk o f  a  beech your hand,

A n d  bcheld the wonderful mountains stand 
In a  chain o f crystal, c lear and grand,

A t the end o f the widening road.

Oh, F re d  ! without know ing, you held a  gift 
T h a t a  m ine o f gold could not b u y : 

Som ething the soul o f a  m an to lift 
F rom  the tiresome earth, and to m ake him  see 
How beautiful common things can b e ,—
A  glim pse o f  heavcn in a  wayside tree,—

T h e gift o f an artist’s  e y e !

W hat need had you o f m oney, m y boy,
Or the presents money can bring,

W hen every  breath was a  breath o f jo y  ?
You owned the whole world, with its hills and trees, 
T h e sun, and the clouds, and  the bracing breeze, 
A nd your hands to w ork w ith ; having these, 

Y o u  were richer than any king.

W hen the dusk drew on, b y  the warm  hearth fire, 
Y o u  needed nobody’s  p ity ;

But you said, as the soft llam es mounted higher, 
A n d  the eye and  cheek o f your m other grew 

bright,
W hile she sm iled and talked in the lovely light— 
A  picture o f pictures, to your sight,—
“  I am  sorry for boys in the city ! ”

F E B R U A R Y .
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A L L  F O R  B I J O U .
(A Story of Germán Life.)

B y  M k s . W . S. P h i l l i p s . 

the world can Bijou be ? ”  asked “  L isa  ! you must tell me what is the matter. I

M rs. Dr. K ru ger o f her little m aid Lisa, as she 
carne into the room to set the tea-tablc. “  I have 
not seen him  this whole afternoon.”

“  Bijou ! ”  said L isa , rattling the blue china cups.
“  I think the little rascal must be out in  the gar-

den.”  ,
“  L isa , I have told you over and over again that 

I do not like to hear m y d og  called a rascal— a 
beautiful spaniel like th a t !— and you know he 
ought not to b e  left long out o f doors in  w inter.” 

“ Y o u  told m e to take him  there, for a  little 
w alk, M rs. K ru g e r ; and as I  h ad  to com e in soon 
m yself, and as he was so pleased to run about, I

left him , a n d  ”
“  T h a t was nearly two hours ago, L isa , and the 

snow is on the ground. Such  a  dclicate little creat- 
urc, petted and cared for as he is, m ay take a  vio- 
lent coid ; it m ay kill him . Oh, L isa  ! do go down 
at once.”

“  I  will go bring h im  in ” — and Lisa left the room. 
M rs. K ru g er shook her head at the thought of 

the carelessness o f her usually attentive little maid.
Poor B i jo u ! It  was a b itter colcl d ay, and the 

clock in the hall h ad  ju st struck fiv e ; at half-past 
five D r. K ru ger would return from  his visits to his 
city patients. H e was a  good, kind doctor, whom 
everybody loved ; indecd som e of the children said 
they liked to b e  sick, now and then, because it 
was so pleasant to have D r. K ru ger com e to see 
them. Soon after six  o ’clopk, the Doctor’s nephew, 
Lieutenant Sporenberg, would malee his appear­
ance, and spend the evening with them. T h e Doc­
tor had brought B ijou  homo as a birthday present 
to his wife, the y car before ; and as there were no 
children in the house, the little creature hadbecom e 
a very grcat pet with them both, and the Lieutenant 
never carne without a  sugar-plum , or some other 
nice thing, in his pocket for Bijou.

A s L isa  did not return soon, M rs. K ru ger began 
to be- rather uneasy. She went to the window, but 
it was too dark to see anything in the garden. 
Suddenly the girl burst into the room, wringing 
h er hands, and, throwing herself on a  chair b y  the 
door, began  to wipe her eyes with her apron, ex- 
claim ing through her sobs:

“  Oh, it is too dreadful 1 it is too dread fu l! ” 
“ W hat is the matter, L isa ?  D o tell m e what is 

the m atter ? ”
L isa  cried thc more.

will know it.
“  N o, no ! it is not that. Oh 1 oh 1 not frozen; 

but those dreadful m en.”
“  W h at men ? W h at dreadful m en ? ”
“  T h ey have stolen him  ! ”
“  But, L isa , how could any one daré ? ”
“  A ll I know is that B ijou is not there, and there 

are m arks o f men’s  boots in the snow on top o f the 
wall, and on the ground, too. T h ey  have stolen 
him — the dear d o g ; and— oh ! oh ! oh !— I am 
afraid they will kill h im .”

“ K ill m y B i jo u ! ”  cried M rs. K ru ger, struck 
with horror at the id ea ; “ m y beautiful B i jo u !”  
A n d  mistress and m aid sobbed in concert.

“ W hat w ill the D octor s a y ? ”  asked M rs. K ru ­
ger, as the clock struck six. “  H e is h a lf an hour 
la te ; but he w ill soon be here. H ow  can I tell 
him Bijou is gone? H e always said I must 
never allow him  to be long in the snow. Oh, if  
you only had staid with him , and held him  b y  his 

ribbon ! ”
Poor L isa  could only cry the liarder. “ Y e s , 

said she, at last, sobbing between alm ost every 
word, “  1 know it is all m y fau lt; and misfortunes 
never com e singly, and I suppose I shall be turned 
aw ay for this, and nobody else will take me. 1 
feel dreadfully, indeed I  do, M rs. K ruger. I f  he 
is not round I— 1 ’ ll ju st go to the river and drown 

m y s e lf !”
M rs. K ru ger, however, soon dissuaded L isa  from 

these dreadful intentions, and then in carne the 
Doctor.

How grieved and how angry he w as ! Y o u  would 
have thought B ijou was h is own child. W ith  de- 
spair in  h is face, he ran down to the garden to malee 
aiiother searcli for B ijou, and to exam ine the foot- 
prints in  the snow, o f which L isa  h ad  spoken.

W hen the Lieutenant appcared, he, too, was 
greeted with the sad news, and though his heart 
was not quite broken, he looked sad enough as he 
let the lum p o f sugar he had in his pocket for thc 
little dog, sink into his cup o f tea.

T h ey  could scarcely eat an y th in g ; they could 
talle o f nothing but Bijou ; how pretty he had been, 
and how intelligent; no m eans must be left untned 
to recover h im , and to punish the thief. T h e  Lieu­
tenant said he w ould sencl a  whole com pany of 
soldiers out the next m orning to search the tow n; 
the lady proposed to go h erse lf to a ll the pólice
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stations; the D octor composed the following ad- 
vertisem ent:

S t o l e n  !— T en  thalers rew aid , for the apprchcnsion o f  the thicf, 
o r the recovery o f  a  sm all spaniel dog, onc y e a r  and threc months
oíd, supposed to be stolen from N o , 1 4  Street, answ ering to the
ñam e o f  B ijou . L o n g  black hair, ycllow  breast an d  p aw s, and a  
ycllow  spot o v er each eye . H ad  on , w hen last secn , a  red morocco 
collar with a  silver clasp.

I t  is not to b e  supposed that eithcr M rs. K ru ger 
or L isa  had an y  sleep that night.

P a r t  II.

The b ir th d a y ! Nobody had forgotten poor 
B ijo u ; but time softens all sorrows, and the family 
were now able to talk  occasionally o f something 
else. In the evening, D r. K ru ger brought some 
gifts for his wife, and as she thanked him  she began 
to shed tears.

“ D o you rem em ber,”  asked she, “ how, this 
time last year, you brought m e hom e poor little 
Bijou ? W hat a  darling puppy he was then 1 John 
stood ju st outside the door with him  in his arms,
and I went out a n d  ”

“ W ell,”  said the Doctor, “ there is no use in 
grievin g  about the past. L e t us look— who knows ? 
— perhaps Jo h n  m ay be there now.”  A nd, sure 
enough, ju st outside the door stood Jo h n , holding 
a  little b lack dog b y  a red ribbon.

“  B ijou 1 ”  and she ran to the dog, who, fright- 
ened, only shrank from her and whined.

“ Y e s , very like h im , but not Bijou. Still he is 
nice, and I  am  real thankful for your kindness, dear 
Karl. A n d , K a r l,”  added M rs. K ruger, “  it is a 
little aw kw ard, I am afraid , but com e now and sec 
the gift I  have for you .”  A n d  go ing into another 
room, she re-appeared, holding in her arm s a  dog 
as much like the one on the floor as possible, and 
wearing a  red  morocco collar, to which was fastened 
a  red ribbon.

“  Bijou 1 ”  exclaim ed the D octor eagerly.
“  N o, I  am  sorry to say, not the real B ijo u ; but 

is n ’ t he like h im ? Y o u  see, I wished to give you 
the sam e pleasure that you have given m e, and now 
we have two dogs.”

“  T h e y  are neither o f  them  very  young puppies, 
and will not be a great deal o f trouble. I suppose 
we can keep both. I would not like to part with 
anything that was your gift ? ”

“ Ñ or would I with yours.”
So the two little spaniels were put on the sofá, 

each tied to one end b y  his red  ribbon, where, just 
out o f  each other’s reach, they sat w hining, and 
w inking at the lights.

L isa  now entered. Sh e h ek l the end o f her long 
apron up to her face, and seemed to be c a rry in g ' 
something heavy. She m ade a  sort o f curtsey, and

turned to her em ployers, very  red in the face, and 
somewhat confused in manner.

“  M a’am  and Doctor, don’t, please, be an gry  at 
• me that the dear darling Bijou was stolen— the little 

rascal— and killed, perhaps, b y  the horrid m en; 
only I  ought not, I know, to cali him  rascal. It 
was a ll m y fault, and I know what m y duty is, and 
I  try to do it, and any one would say this is m y 
duty (here a  yellow le g  thrust from her apron 
obliged h er to b rin g  her speech to a  rapid cióse), 
and I  could not afford to pay three thalers, which 
is the price o f a  real Spaniel, so I  bought you both 
this dog. H e is black, with yellow  feet.”  A nd 
she let the anim al in  question spring to the floor—  
an u g ly , awkward cur, b ig and bony, who evidently 
now found h im self in a  parlor for the first time in 
his life.

M r. and M rs. K ru g e r looked at each other. 
Surely they did not want this ug ly  b lack dog, but 
how could they say so ? It would be ve ry  unkind 
to poor L isa , who had done what she could, i f  they 
should show any dislike to her offering. So  they 
received it with thanks, praised the poor frightened 
cur’s  soft ears, and extrem ely white teeth, and  tied 
him  to one o f the legs o f  the sofá, where he began 
to indulge in howls o f  distress, in which the aristo- 
cratic little creaturcs on the sofá jo ined from time 
to time.

“ A nother B ijou  on the sofá ! ”  exclaim ed the as- 
tonished L isa , “ and another y e t ; that w ill m ake 
three.”

T h e  Lieutenant w as expected, but h ad  not yet 
appeared. A t  last, a  footstep was heard in the pas- 
sage, and, the door being opened, there was his 
servant in  uniform , leading a  large dog that tried 
v e ry  hard to escape from the string b y  which he 
was restrained. T h e m an presented a  note from 
the Lieutenant, as follow s:

D e a r  A u n t :  H a v in g  tried in  vain  to procure a  spaniel sim ilar 
to the one you  h ave  lost, I  sentí y o u  in  its  p lace a  fine hunling-dog, 
w hich has been described to me a s  v e ry  in tc lligen t B e  s o  good a s  to 
accept him  from m e a s  a  birthday gift, and, in  m em ory o f  the former 
pet, g iv e  him the ñam e o f  B ijou. & c ., &c.

“ T h ere seem s to be no end to our dogs to- 
n ight,”  said the lady, a  little out o f temper.

“  A n d  such an  enormous creature, too. F a r  
better no dogs than four dogs, in m y opin ión; but 
we cannot refusc a  birthday g ift.”

“ N o, o f course not.”  (T urning to the m an ):
“  T ie  him  to that le g  o f the sofá, i f  you please. H e 
does not bite ? ”

“  Indeed, m a’am , he bit m e in the hand com ing 
along.”

“  T h ere  is a  thaler for you. G ive  the Lieutenant 
our thanks, and tell him  we are expecting h im .”

“  I know he w ill be here directly, madam . T h ank 
you, rnadam .”
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A n d  now, what grow ling and whining there was ! 
— four dogs lon g in g to get at each other. Mrs. 
K ru ger did not know whether to laugh or to cry.

A  loud rin g  at the garden gate.
“ N o  m ore dogs, I do hope,”  said M rs. Kruger. 

A n ytliin g  in the world rather than a fifth dog. See 
who it is, L isa , but take in no more dogs.”

B ut, suddenly changing her tone, she exclaimed, 
as a  whine echoed from below : “  I t  is !— it is ! I 
know his voice.”

A n d , sure enough, so it was, the for-two-weeks 
lost B ijou , w ho, racing and scram bling for jo y  in 
the w ay little dogs do, found his w ay first to his 
m aster and mistress and then to L isa , eager to give 
them  his anim ated and alrnost breathless greetings, 
so happy, so ’overjoyed was he. T h e  D octor held 
him  up h igh  under the light, to make very  sure 
that it was their own Bijou and no other. H e still 
wore his red collar, and to it was tied a  dirty little 
note, as fo llow s:

D e a r  D o c t o r  :  I  a m  a  p o o r  m a n , a n d  h a v e  sto lcn  m a n y  a  d o g  
a n d  m a n y  a n o th er th in g  b e s id e s ;  b u t  w h e n  I  to o k  th is d o g , I  d id  n o t

k n o w  it  w a s  y o u rs , D o c to r . Y o u  c u re d  m y  w ife  w h en  s h c  w a s  s ic k , 
a n d  c h a rg c d  m e n o th in g , a n d  w e re  so  g o o d  a n d  k in d . I  c a n ’ t  stea l 
y o u r  d o g , so  I  b r in g  h im  b a c k , d e a r  sir. J .

“  So  there is honor am ong thieves,”  said the 
Doctor. “ D id  you see who it was that brought 
him back ? ”

“ T h e  little ras— darling was tied to the door- 
handle,”  said L isa , “ and there was no one to b e  
seen .”

“  A n d  what can be done with the five dogs ? W e 
are likely to have a  noisy night o f it.”

W hen the Lieutenant appeared they m ade a  joke 
o f  offering him  the two little dogs as a  special token 
o f honor. H e rem arked that two o f h is friends 
were in search o f just such d o g s ; and seeing that 
his únele and aunt were not really in  earnest, he 
offered to take them  off their hands.

T h e  two large dogs were placed in the garden, 
and intrusted respectively to the care o f John and 
L isa  ; and Bijou— the darling, the real B ijou— re- 
sumed his oíd place in the house, and in the affec- 
tions o f his m aster and mistress.

T O B O G G A N S  A N D  T H E I R  U S E .  

B y  F r e d e r i c  G . M a t h e r .

N o w  that coid weather has come, I would like 
to tell the boys who read S t .  N i c h o la s  how they 
m ay enjoy them selves more during the present 
w inter than they ever did in their lives. Y o u  have 
a ll o f you noticed the sides o f  a hill when they are 
covered with snovv; and, as you have looked upon 
the gentle slope and the broad and level meadow 
beyond, you  have thought: “ I wish I  could slide 
down that h ill and w ay out over the m eadow ; it 
would be such fun ! ”

B u t you all know that you could not use your 
sleds for the purpose o f sliding down a  hill-side 
where there is no road, because the runners would 
soon cut through the crust o f the snow. Even  if  
you com m enced to slide and went part w ay down 
such a  hill, your sled m ight be suddenly stopped 
aríd you would go rolling over and over toward 
the bottom. I f  you should try to slide down on a 
board you  would certainly be stopped in this w ay ; 
and, after picking yourself up, you would feel as I 
did, when I  was about six  years oíd and tried to 
slide down thc back stairs 011 a board. T h e board

stuck upon the edge o f one o f  the stairs and I went 
on to the bottom without it. Presently the board 
carne down on top o f me. T h is  m ade such a noise 
that som e one carne to see what was the matter. 
M y statem ent was sim ply this : “  I thought I would 
slide down the stairs.”  I was warned not to try 
that again, and never d id ; and I  know that if  you 
ever try to slide down hill on a board you  will never 
repeat the experim ent.

A  board is fíat and will not sink into the snow so 
deep as the runners o f a  sled d o ; but then the end 
is not turned up like the runners. Now, i f  we could 
have a combination o f thc sled and the board, we 
could slide down the hills and across the meadows. 
I  will describe such a  combination o f the sled and 
board, and will tell you how  you can easily make 
one. T h en , w henever there is a  good crust on the 
snow, you can h ave m ore fun in  sliding than you 
ever had before.

W h at I  am  about to describe is called a “  tobog- 
- g a n .”  Y o u  cannot find that ñam e in the diction- 

ary— for it is the ñam e given to it b y  the Indians

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



18 7 6 . ]
T O B O G G A N S  A N D  T H E I R  U S E .

2 2 3

it planed lo a  thickness o f three-sixteenths to one- 
quarter o fa n  inch. I f  the board is o f hard wood 
the thickness m ay b e  considerably less than i f  it is 
o f soft wood. A  single board fiftcen or sixteen 
inches wide is better than two b oard s; but i f  you 
have to b u y two boards, you m ay as well have 
them so arranged as to give a  width o f eighteen 
inches. T h e  people who use toboggans do not 
seem to care i f  the board becom es s p lit ; for they 
say that the cracks will kcep the toboggan from 
shding sideways. It is about the sam e thing wheth- 
er the single board is split, or two boards are used 
m the fírst p lace ; but you w ill finel it much easier 
to m ake thc toboggan out o f a  single board.

T h is  board should be six  feet long. You can 
have it as m uch longer as you choose— but I am 
now telhng you about the lenglh  o f a  toboggan 
which will hold two boys. I have had a ride on

P L A N  O F  T O n O G G A N .

round pieces (a , b , c ,  d , e , F ) across the board, 
beginning at one end. T h ey  should b e  one foot 
apart. A t  righ t angles to these, and  near their 
ends, lay the two long pieces, H and 1. B ore four 
holes in the córner 1  a  (see sm all cut), and tie 
b °th  pieces to the board with part o f  a  shoe-string. 
M ake two holes at K , and tie in the sam e manner. 
Let the knots alw ays appear on the upper sur- 
face, and be sure that thc leather which shows on 
the under side is parallel with the length o f the 
board, as you see it arranged from F  to L. T h e 
under side will be considerably sm oother i f  you cut 
grooves to allow the leather strings to sink  below 
the surface; but do not cut the grooves too deep.

I 1 1  this m a n n e r  fasten all thc braces from A  to F ; 
and the pieces I and H as you proceed. These 
long pieces are to be used as liandles while you 
íide, and they should be sharpened at the end E.

o f northern Cañada. T h ey  load these toboggans 
with furs, and often travel hundreds o f m iles over 
the snow to the trading-posts. T h en  they sell both 
their furs and their toboggans, and start on their 
tram p homeward. A  great m any toboggans are 
also m ade for the C anadian gentlem en and ladies 
who live in M ontreál, Quebcc and Ottawa, and it 
is quite a  fashionable th ing to use these queer-look- 
ing sleds. T h ere are not very  m any places in the 
U nited States which are as coid as the cities I  have 
named ; but we have enough coid weatlier to have 
considerable coasting in m any parts o f our own 
country— enough, at any la te , to m ake it worth 
while to have a toboggan.

Should you wish to make one, you must take a 
board o f  bass-wood, oak, ash, or any other kind that 
w ill bend easily. P ine will not do, for it is too soft 
and will split. Y o u  will not be apt to find a board 
thm enough for your p urpose; but you can have

one which was long enough to hold six  or eight 
persons.

You will need seven pieces o f hard wood, as long 
as your toboggan is wide ; and two pieces, each a 
httle over four feet long. Each  of these nine pieces 
should be one inch square o r round. T im e will 
be gained and trouble will be saved i f  you can have 
them  m ade round at a  lumber-m ill.

A  visit to the shoem aker is next in order. You 
must tell him  that you want four pairs o f leather 
shoe-strings. H e  will probably ask  you how m any 
pairs o f  shoes you wear at a  tim e; but then he 
d °es  not know that you are m aking a toboggan, 
and besides that, it is none o f  h is business at any 
la te  for this is a  free country, and you have a 
right to wear as m any pairs o f  shoes at a  time as 
you choose.

Below  is a  plan o f the toboggan. W hen you have 
studied it, you can begin  to work. L a y  six  o f your
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B e careful to fasten the brace, G, on the under side other side, and then your toboggan vv.li be com- 
as the board lies flat upon the iloor o f your work- píete. A t  F and L  you can attach a coid, and when 
shop Y o u  are now ready to bend the end from E  sliding you m ust use a  sharp  stick for steen n g this 
to G ’ I f  the board is not too thick you can do it strange craft. H ere you have a  picture o f two boys

O N  A  T O B O G G A N .

at o n c e ; but if  there is any trouble you can use on a toboggan. T h e y  have wrapped themselves
steam or hot water. H aving bent it with a grace- up w arm ly and do not care for the snow. I hope
ful curve, fasten with bits o f leather the points G that you all will have as good a tim e as they ai e hav-
and E, and also the corresponding points on the ing, if  you should succeed in m aking a  to oggan.

P O T  A N D  K E T T L E .

‘  Oh O ! ”  said the pot to the kettle ;
“  Y o u  ’re dirty and ug ly  and black !
Su re  no one would think you were metal, 

E xcep t when y o u ’ re given a  crack.”

‘ N ot so ! not s o ! ”  kettle said to the pot.
“  ’T  is your own dirty im age you s e e ;

F o r  I  am  so clean— without blem ish or blot- 
T liat your blackness is mirrored in m e.”
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H O W  I K E P T  T H E  C H I N E S E  N E W - Y E A R ,

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

t  is not the first d a y o f  Jan u ary , ñor sides o f the principal entrances to keep off “  bad 
J  anuai y at all, but the sixth d a y o f  spirits,”  and b ring general “ good luck ”  to thc 
February that ushers in the Chínese owners and their families.

On N ew -Year's E ve  sacrifices o f rice, fruits and 
sweetmeats are offered to the Oíd Y e a r  to induce 
him  to depart in peace ; gold and silver paper are 
burned as at an  ordinary burial, to indícate his 
death and in term ent; and then in house and 
tem ple, am ong priests and people, who are every- 

. , 'T e r e  w atching for his com ing, the new-born year
tury, the milhonaire ñor the beggar is heralded in with shouts and rejoicings that are 
none m ay be excused from donnm g echoed far and wide over every nook and córner o f 

t  , , and go ing out hohdaym g those great, populous cities. D uring the entire
night every Street and lañe is thronged with pedes- 
trians, who, lia lf wild with excitem ent, leap and 
shout, dance and sing, beat gongs and kettle-drum s, 
and perform  all m anner o f unheard-of gym nastics, 
each seem ingly resolved to m ake more noise than 
an y  two o f his fellows ! A s  d ay bréales, every  door

New -Year. T h e grandest festival in 
all the calendar, so think the Celes- 
tials ; and they celébrate it with most 
¡m posing ccremonies. Not a  man, 
woman or child that does not take 
part in its festivities; neither the in- 
fant o f days ñor the m an o f a cen-

 j nuiiuaynig
on N ew -Year. F rom  the E m peror in his gorgeous 
palace, surrounded with pom p and luxury, down 
to h is hum blest subject, living and rearing his 
fam ily perhaps in a boat, where kitclien, laundry, 
nursery and bedroom  all are encom passed within 
tlie narrow lim its o f a  space about twelve feet

s q u a r e ,-e v e ry  „ „ e ,  according to his rank and is elosed, the busy str'eets a r e ' s u d S y  d eb erte" 
abllltv, enters with hearf- nnrl lionr _ - .1  '  ucbcnea,ability, enters with heart and hand into the festivi­
ties o f the season. A ll business is suspended, and 
for three d ays at least, mirth, jo llity  and feasting 
rule the rcalm , while som e o f the w ealthy keep up, 
for a  much longer tim e, the routine o f gayeties! 
A ll who can possibly procure it don on N ew -Year’s 
Morn an entire new suit, no article o f  which has 
ever bec . worn before ; but even the very poor are 
sure to be arrayed in at least one new garment— a 
cheap hat, fan or handkerchief, i f  nothing more 
costly can be afforded.

N ot thus to honor the d ay would be regarded as 
a national offense, and he who should venture so to 
viólate the customs o f  his country would be pro- 
nounced unpatriotic as well as penurious. M any 
of the w ork ing class, who go bare-headed and bare- 
footed the y e a r round, will, on N ew -Year’s  D ay, 
make a  grand  display o f fancifully ornamented caps,’ 
white stockings and slioes o f many-colored silk, 
thougli, in all probability, they have been borrowed, 
or hired for the occasion from regular dealers in 
second-hand stock. Ñ or is this beautifying process 
confined to the people. Boats, houses and fcnces 
raust be repaired, painted, and m ade to look new, 
in honor o f the grand g a la ; and th ey are also 
plentifully adorned with strips o f bright red paper, 
on which are inscribcd, in b lack or gilt letters’ 
good wishes, congratulations and compliments tó 
all who enter during the festal days. These mottoes 
are sometimes tastefully illuminated, and, blendcd 
with quaint devices, are placed over and on the 
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a  solemn quiet reigns where ju st before m irth and 
madness had seem ed to rule. E ach  household has 
“ taken in the N ew  Y e a r  and shut him in, to be- 
com e domiciled with the fam ily.”

B ut the lapse o f a  few hours brings another 
change o f program m e. Footm en in liveries and 
sedan-chairs, g a y ly  decorated, throng the streets ; 
gentlem en pass from house to house on visits 
o f  cerem on y; elegantly ciad servants b ear presents 
and congratulatory cards from the wealthy and 
noble to their friends, and return laden with the 
like precious tokens o f good-w ill; social parties 
assemble in public and prívate saloons; and as 
friends m eet on the streets, each joins his hands 
on his breast, with body bent forward, and thus, 
for several minutes, they continué bowing and 
com plim enting each other on the propitious return 
o f this festal season. T h e lower class, who have 
been busy all the year round earn ing their bread, 
seetn m ost o f a ll to enjoy this annual holiday, as 
they sit at the door o f  their little cabins or in their 
gardens leisurely sipping tea  from tiny cups no big- 
ger than a “  doll’s  tea-set,”  while M rs. “  Jo h n ”  and 
all the “ Joh ns ”  júnior are for the time at least 
permitted to indulge unrestrainedly in such pas- 
times as best suit their faney, pater-fam ilias stoop- 
in g  from his dignity, this once in a  year, to unite 
with them. Street concerts, theatricals, and firc- 
works lend their aid ; and so rapidly pass the three 
brightest days o f the poor m an’s  calend ar; while 
for the rich, as I  have hinted, sometimes as m any
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[ F e b r u a r y ,

weeks transpire before the ordinary routine o f  busi- 
ness and social Ufe is resumed.

One N ew -Y ear I  w as invited to spend the day 
with a Chínese tea m crchant and his fam ily , a 
as í  w as anxious to learn exactly how they.observed 
the festal season, I begged  them to make: n och ange 
either in their festivities or the b ,11 o f fare, but to 
Z  m e be treatcd just as one o f themselves. I  had 
known the oíd merchant and his sons for som e time, 
but h ad  never met the ladies o f h ,s  household.

o f palé blue silk, very richly e m b ro id ere d ,-a ll her 
own work, she told me. T h e  skirt hung in  full 
plaits about her slender figure,-and the tlght' ¡  ' " |  
jacket showed to perfection the exqu.sitely rounded 
form , while the loose sleeve, open to the elbow 
displayed an arm  that m ight have servcd as a 
modcl for the sculptor. B ut all this love h n e ssa  as 
only for fem ale eyes, for before entenn g the sitting- 
room, where her husband, father and brother-m-law 
w ere assem bled, she put on the long, loose, outcr

A  C H I N E S E  N E W  V E A R 'S  P A R T Y .

T h ere were three of th e m -* .* .,  the oíd gentleman s 
wife, an unmarried daughter and the newly wedded 
wife o f the eldest son. T h e  last, I  had heard, was 
beautiful, but I  w as not prepared for such ai « n o n  
o f loveliness as m et m y view, when the tmy-foo ed 
gcntle-spoken twelve-year-old bride was 'ntroduced 
b y  her mother-in-law. Sh e was very  fair with eyes 
bright as diam onds, and her long, jet-black han, 
in one heavy braid, w as twined with a  wreath of 
natural flowers about the beautifully form ed head, 
and held in place b y  jeweled pms. She wore ear- 
rings, o f course, with necklaces, chains bracelets 
and rings cnough to have constituted quite a 
respectable fortune in themselves. H er dress was

carm ent that Chínese ladies always w ear when 
fn “  full dress.”  T h is  carne below the knee i s 
sleeves reaching to the tips o fh e r  fingere, whilst its 
loose flowing style effectually veiled the fairy form, 
h id lng a ll its sym m etry. Sh e had the Uny presse 1 
feet that the Chínese consider not only beautiful, 
but necessary to h igh  breed in g; and they were 
encased in the daintiest o f satín slippers, em- 
S e r e d  in seed pearls. B u t finery could not 
hidc the deform ity produced b y  so unnatural 
nrocess ñor the awkward lim p o f the poor little

5 “  . 1 . "  <•» “  ! t ” U e T
in liobbling from room to room. I asb « l 
feet were still painful, and she replied that for
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la st  two or three years a  sort o f  num bness had suc- was shocked at first, and drew back, but m y host 
ceeded the pain , but that form erly, and from her said, with an  am used sm ile : 
earhest recollection, her sufferings had been so “ Oh, that was a  birthday present from m y son
intense that she would gladly have d ied ; and that several years ago, and m y daughter em broidered a 
she had often, m frantic agony, torn o ff the beautiful silk  shcet to accom pany it.” 
bandages, and when they were replaced, shricked T h is, I  learned afterward, was no uncommon 
and scream ed till delirium , for a  tim e, relieved the case,— a  handsome coffin and burial-sheet beine 
consciousness o f suffering. B ut after the fifth year considered b y  the Chínese very  appropriate gifts 
the pain gradually bccam e less intolerable, she from dutiful children to honored parents • and 
said, and now she did not think very much about people ju st as frequently buy such anieles and lav 
it, except when the bandages were changed. T h en  them up for their own use.
the return o f the blood to the foot was such torture A t  dinner, we had all sorts o f  queer dishes, m any
as language could not describe. Y e t  m  reply to o f them  very pa latab le ; but a la s ! for me, there 
m y question on the subject, this gentle girl-wife were only chop-sticks to eat with ! A nd m y pre- 
said ‘ t would be cruel 111 a parent not to press the dicament was very  m uch that o f the stork when 
feet o f his daughter, as he thereby shut her out invited to diñe with the fox. A ll m y essays were 
from  good society, and m ade a  plebeian o f her for in va in ; the dainty titbits I was longing to taste 
1 , would not b e  coaxed between the ends o f m y deli-

T h e  bandages are always applied in early infaney, cately carved chop-sticks, and m y eating was a  very 
and befoie putting them on, all the toes except the burlesque, which m y gentlem anly host and his 
first and second are doubled in beneath the soles well-brcd fam ily vainly tried not to notice. A t 
oí the feet. T h e  length o f the foot, after under- length he apologized b y  sayin g that he supposed I 
going this pain ful opcration, never exceeds five would prefer, at a  Chínese table, to use the chop- 
m ches, and ordinar, y  ,s scarcely four. stick s ; and he then ordered a knife, fork and spoon

Xhe you ng daughter o f  m y host was a  petite to be brought for me. T e a  was served in  tiny 
m aiden o f ten, attired in dainty robes o f rose- silver tea-pots that held less than h a lfa p in t , and 
eolored satín, em broidered in silver, and her glossy each was placed on a silver waiter with fine little 
raven h air was disposed in two massive braids, porcelain cups, without saucers or spoons, sugar or 
hanging down alm ost to her tiny feet, twinkling in cream . T h is is the w av the Chínese always drink
silver-hued slippers. Chínese m aidens wear their tea, and one o f these miniature Services is placed
braids: down and the “  crown o f wifehood ”  is sym - before each guest, while a  sen'ant stands b y  to pour
bolized by the coronct o f  hair laid  for the first time the tea and replenish the tea-pot when needed.
on the top o f the head on the m arriage-day. Ori- A fter dinner we had som e m usic, several gam es
ental customs always have a  m eam ng. Were played for m y special entertainment, and my

W hen we entered thc large drawing-room shortly host showed m e a  rare collection o f paintings done 
before dinner, I could not keep m y eyes from b y  the famous artist, L a n g  Qua. I w as urged to 
wandermg, everything seem ed so stran g e ; from rem ain for the night, but preferring to return, the 

le stiff, upright chaire and sofas, to the huge sedan chairs were ordered to the door, and, attended 
tiower-vases, looking like miniature water-casks, b y  the son o f  m y host, I took m y departure, loaded 
and the quam t, costly chandehers, whose use I  with gifts from  m y hospitable entertainers. A s the 
never should have guessed but for the scores o f presents were all wrapped in tissue paper, I  did not 
wax tapers that glittered in them  even at broad exam ine them  till I reached m y own home. Each 
daylight. One o f the chandeliers was shaped like contained the card o f the donor; a  pair o f vases 
a flying dragón, and out o f mouth, eyes, wings and from the ladv o f the house, a  silver card-case from 
ta b" rst such a  yolum e o f light as fairly to dazzlc her husband, a  wreath o f w ax flowets, onlv less 
one who ventured on too near an approach to the lovely than her own fair self, from the gentle bride, 
monster B ut the strangest object o f  all, to m y and a  pair o f chop-sticks, with which! I  have no 
eyes at least, was a  very  elegant coffin, placed in doubt, the donor thought I  needed special prac- 

m ost consP lcu°u s  P a t  o f the drawing-room. I  tice, from the w aggish  younger son o f mine host.
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“  H O W  M U C H  D I D  Y O U  G E T  F O R  A  P E N N Y  .

B A S S  C O V E  S K E T C H E S . — T H E  F A T E  O F  T H E  C A S T A W A Y S .

B y  J .  T . T r o w b r id g e .

B o r r o w in g  M r. Bonvvig’s  gun once m ore, ]oe  
returned to the spot where he h ad  shot the “ oíd 
wives ”  T h ey  were still tossing on the surges in  the 
inlet below. H e descended the cliff, took off his 
clothes, p lunged into the water, and brought out

th eb ird s. .
T h en  clim bing to the top o f the cliff again , he 

hekl up the gam e, to the delight -o f Bonw ig’s

hun gry eyes.
“  i f  you ’ ll dress and cook them ,”  said  Augustus,

“  I  will keep the signal w aving.”
“  I ought to kctch a few fish first,”  said Joe, 

“  ’fore the tide'is up. Y o u  can’ t ketch nippers so 
well a t high' water, for then they ’re feedin’ on the 
barnacles and things, on the rocks.”

<‘  W hat ’s  nippers ? ”  said Augustus.
“  C unners,”  said Jo e , amazed at such ignorance. 

“  D on’t you know ? W hat you had for supper last 
night, and for breakfast agin  this m ornin’. ”

“ O h ! salt w ater perch ! O f course, I  know ,” 
said M r. Bonw ig, rem em bering how good they 
were. “  It  w ould  be fine, i f  we could get a  few 
to keep the ducks com pany ! B u t you  've no pole 
ñor line.”

“  I  alluz carry lines in m y pocket,”  said Joe, 
“ and I don’ t nced a  pole.”

“  B ut you ’ve no worms ! ”
“  I  can find bait enough. I  ’ll look out for all 

that, if  you ’ll keep the star-spangled sheet a- 

wavin’ .”
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Jo e  laughed, as he looked back and saw his portfy 
friend flourishing the white flag, as i f  for dear life. 
“ T h a t exercise will do him  good,”  thought he. 
“  T h e  troublc with that ’ ar feller is, he ’s  so lazy. 
H e was too lazy for to give the dory a little lift; 
and now see w here we be ! A n d  don’ t  I rem em ber 
how easy that boat row edt— to him  a-settin’ com- 
f ’r ’able in  the stern.”

H e went down on the rocks b y  the water’s  edge, 
laid down his gu n ,— or rather M r. Bonw ig ’s,— and 
taking a ball o f line from his pocket, procceded to 
unwind it. A t  the inside end, he found a heavy 
sinker, a  corn-cob, and a  hook sticking into it. 
Putting the cob back into his pocket, to be used in 
w inding the line up again  afterward, he looked 
about him  for bait. T h e  rocks below high-water 
m ark were covered with barnacles, as with a  gray 
scum, and dotted here and there with periwinkles 
(Joe  called them cockles) clinging to the ledge. 
O f these he gathered a handful, and laid  them 
down b y  his gun. T h en , having baited his hook 
from  one o f them , he “ threw in .”  H e stood on 
the brink o f a  steep rock, and the heavy sinker 
carried the line down in the deep w ater beside it, 
notwithstanding the dash ing waves.

A ll was quiet for a  minute o r two. T h en  he felt 
a  little je rk . H e gave a  little je rk  in return, and 
perceived that he had hooked som ething. H e 
hauled up the line, hand over h a n d ; and a  fine 
large cunner fell flopping on the ledge. H e baited 
and threw in  again , and h ad  m any nips (the cun­
ner is notorious for nipping at your bait, and  get- 
ting it without gettin g the h o o k ; henee the term 
nipper), and now and then drew up a  fish. In h alf 
an liour, he found he h ad  caught a  handsome 
string.

A ll this time he kept a keen look-out for game. 
A nd now he saw a  flock o f b lack  ducks com e flying 
low alon g  the waves toward the island. T h ey 
passed so near to him  that he m ight easily have 
brought down a  pair, but as th ey would have fallen 
into the water, and as he had no dory to pick 
them up, he, with adm irable self-denial for so 
young a  gunner, stood, piece in hand, and saw 
them pass.

A rrived at the end o f  the island, instead o f  alight- 
ing, they wheeled and, rising, returned in a  broad 
circle over it.

A ugustus h ad  seen them com ing, in the first 
place, and dropped his signal, and h im self beside 
it, hoping for a  shot. W hen they passed the island, 
he was quite wild with excitem ent, and carne very 
near firing Jo e ’s  shirt at them. T h e  distance at 
which they flew, from  where he lay , was probably 
all that saved the shirt— and the birds. Before they 
returned, the sportsm an had tim e to exchange the 
“  queen’s  a rm ,”  which served as a  flag-staff, for the

other, which had no sleeve tied over the e n d 'o f i t ; 
and to place h im self in readiness.

“  I f  th ey ’ll only com e again  1 ”  thought he. “  I 
believe th ere ’s  som ething in  the gun, after all. 
Those are real duck guns 1 T h ey  ’ re so heavy, I 
believe I  can hold one steadier than I can m y little 
light thing. B y  G eorge 1 there they com e ! ”

T h e y  flew so directly over the sum m it o f the 
island, that M r. Bonw ig, afraid to get up and show 
himself, rolled over on his back, pointed the 
“  queen’s  a rm ”  up into the air, and fired.

T h e flock veered at sight o f  hini, even before the 
fla sh ; and that w as probably the reason w hy he 
did not kill a  great m any. H e thought at first he 
had killed none. B ut the rocks below had barely 
had tim e to send back two sharp echoes o f  his shot 
(a very  singular phenomenon, i f  A ugustus had only 
stopped to consider it), when three ducks, one after 
the other, dropped down headlong out o f the flock, ' 
and fell upon the island.

Bonw ig ran down to them, with cries o f exulta- 
tion. A t  the sam e time Jo e  carne crawling up over 
the ledge, with Bonw ig’s gun in  one hand, and the 
string o f fish in  the other.

“  See  that ? and that ? and that? ”  cried A u gus­
tus, holding up the ducks trium phantly. “  W ho 
said ’ t would n ’t take long to eat a ll I  k ill ? ”

Jo e  stood still, fish in  one hand and  gun in  the 
other, and  grinned at him.

“  See  how fat they are. I picked for the plump- 
est, and then took aim . W aited till I  got three in 
range. N ever w as so cool about anything in  m y 
lifé. I f  you have an y  m ore ducks to shoot, b ring 
’em on. W hat are you laughing at ? I  suppose 
you ’ll say  I  did n’ t k ill these, wont you ? ”  said the 
jubilant sportsman.

“  ’T  was your gun that killed them, fast enough,” 
replied Jo e , chuckling over the joke.

“ .Of course it was ! ”  B ut M r. Bonw ig meant 
one gun, w hile Jo e  m eant another. “ T h is is a  
regu lar old-fashioned duck-shooter ! holding up
the oíd “ queen’s  arm .”  “  I  can handle it a  great 
deal better than I  can m y piece. It has got so üsed 
to it, it seem s alm ost to aim itself. I t  ’s  nothing to 
shoot ducks with this gun ! T h ree at a  sh o t ! what 
w ill m y wife say to that ? Bless m y heart 1 ”  A nd 
he praised the ducks again.

Jo e  laughed so that his linees began  to give w ay 
under him , and his body to double up, and his 
hands to forget their cu nning; he dropped the 
fish, he dropped the gun, and finally dropped him ­
self— tum bling over and rolling on the rocks in 
convulsions o f mirth.

“ N ow  what ’s  the f u n ? ”  said M r. Bonw ig, an- 
noyed.

“ Y o u ’ve  got the kn ack 1 y o u ’ve got the lcnack ! ”  
said Jo e , w inking aw ay his tears.
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“ W hat do you m e a n ? ”  Augustus de™ ^ ded¿ f ^ ^ p o S e t ^ á n d ^ h e n  and there commenced 
sternly, for he suspected that he ivas the subject o f ^ g  the ^  d¡nner.

m errim ent. . .  “  Y o u  've got a nice string there . the hungry

: : s r » b. A T r  - «  . » — ■ « « »

ished ; they had to take time to consider i t ; that vws u y ^  ^  ^  a nice string. H e m ade no fur- 

is, they were flying so fast, j t  was a  secorM ^  allusÍ0n  to M r. Bonw ig’s  r e m a r k a b l e  sports-
manship (although he w ould now and then he 
taken with a stitch in h is ribs, a  cram p in his 
stom ach, or spasm s in the m uscles o f  his face, 
which he found it hard to overeóm e); and írom 
that m om ent the two were good friends again.

“  I  m ust find a board som ewhere; and I guess 
I  better be startin’ the fire.”  A nd Jo e  cam ed  his

is, tney were    ,
before they could change their course and come

down.”
“  A nd did n ’t you h ear any other gun t 
“  W h y ,— m y shot— echoed ! ”  said Augustus.
“  H ow  m any t im e s? ”
“  Tw ice ; I  do believe it w as a  sort o f double 

eC“°T h a t  was the echo ! ”  said Jo e , holding up the“  T h a t was the echo ! ”  said Jo e , holding up i  and CTame down t0 thc house o f refuge, where
double-barreled piece, and then im m ediately g  e  occasional ven t to his m irth, without
into convulsions agam.

Augustus seized it. H e rem em bered that it was 
loaded when i t  last went into Jo e ’s h fn d s ; and 
now, nervously shoving down the ramrod, he found 
the barréis em pty. H e still stoutly insisted how- 
cver, that he had killed  the ducks ; but it was with 
a  flushed face and a greatly disturbed l ° ok,

“  I f  you  did, you  beat m e with your knack .

Sa'“  How so ?  Exp lain  yourself. D o stop that 
confounded gigglin g , and explain yo u rse lf. sai

B °“  /  °can’t  kill ducks without any shot in m y 
gun; and there was n’t  any shot in the gun you

^ ^ T h a t  ’s a - a — likely story ! ”  gasped poor M r.

B ° “  Y o u  see,”  said Jo e , “  I  was goin’ to leave¡the
oíd guns with you, and I was a f r a i d y o u d b e
shooting at m e, as you  did afore ; so I  did n t put

nsn Cliiu gaixiv. . - .
he could give occasional vent to his m irth, without

hurting h is friend’s  feelings.
Leav in g  M r. Bonw ig to w ave the signal and keep 

a  look-out, he m ade preparations for dinner. 
would n’t  burn up this wood to m ake chowders, as 
the fellers d o ,”  thought he ; “  but ar’ n’ t « «  sort of 
shipwrecked ? ”  A n d  he com forted lns conscience 
with the reflection that the H um ane Soc.ety would 
approve o f what he was doing.

A t  last, he called M r. Bonw ig to dinner. T hat 
hungry gentlem an made liaste to prop up the 
standard with stones, and obeyed the jo yfu l sum-

m“ " [ o e ,”  said h e, catching the savory odor o f the 
cooking as he entered the hut, “ I  am  surpnsed 1 
W ho wóuld have thought you could get up such a

dl™ T h i s  bench is the table, these clam -shells are 
the p lates; use your pocket-knife, and your fingers 
are the fo rk ,"  said  Jo e , proudly. N ow  ■taste o 
the fish, and see how sweet they are, without salt

anAugustus°dreew the wad from tíre ^ g -s te ff^ a n d  e” ed A ugustus. “  B u t what ’s  that

for a long while. A t  last he said . .
C om e, Jo e , we ’ve fooled about enou gh , it

time to think o f getting ashore.”  ,
“  It ’s ‘  nothing to shoot ducks w ith that g u n . 

— ‘ three at a shot!  ’— ‘ U aims itself!  ’ Oh, ho .

ho ! ho ! ”  ,
“  Com e 1 ”  said  Augustus, sharply

dinner ? ’

nc bunio ¿ . 1 T
Pieces o f your ducks a-brilin, said J  oe.

“  Now  look here, Jo e  ! ”  rem onstrated Augus-

tU“  Did you re’lly  think you sh o t’em  ? ”  Jo e  asked.

aun

— -------- o - oe n a a  se a ic u  iim iavu

Y o u ' 1 picked fo r  the plumPe s ta „ d  then took bench, end, S  Jo e ;
cried Toe. “  1 Waited lil i  yon got them seat ;_ T oe turning occasionallycried Jo e . “  1 W aited lili  you got them 

in  range ! -n e v e r  was so cool in  your U fe! ’ Oh, 
ho ! I shall die ! ”  A n d  he rolled on the rocks

a g M r. Bonw ig had suddenly once m ore grown ex- 
trem ely anxious about their situation. H e stretched 
the shirt on the “  queen’s  arm  ”  again, and began 
to wave it with great solem nity.

seated h im self as'tride the other end, facing J o e ; 
and there they fe a s t e d ;- J o e  turning occasionally 
to take up a  fish from  the coals with a  sharp stick, 
or to turn the broiling m orsels o f wild duck.

“  D in n er’ s a  good invention," said Augustus.
“ A n d  I ha’nt nothin’ peticklcr to say  a g  in a 

fire— arter a fe lle r ’ s been around and hum , in a 
coid north-wester, without his shirt on, said Joe.
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“ W e sha’ n’t  fare so b ad ly , a t this rate ,”  observed 
M r. B onw ig, resignedly.

“  W e shall fare well en o u gh ; a ll I  think on  now 
is that p lagu y dory,”  replied Joe.

“  I ’ll m ake that all righ t with your father, i f  we 
ever get ashore a g a in ; so don’t  vvorry about the 
dory.”

“ B y s ix t y !  W ill ye, though? T h at improves 
m y ap p etite ! G uess I ’ll try a  drum stick.”

H e took a duck’s le g  in his fingers, and put on 
his cap. “  F in ish  yer dinner,”  said  he ; “ and I ’ll 
go out and tend the sign al.”

“ T h a t ’s a  good b o y ! ”  said A ugustus, feeling 
easier in  his mind, for he had scarcely begun his 
dinner yet, although he had eaten two perch to 
Jo e ’s  one, and gam e in proportion.

In h a lf an  hour Jo e  carne running back, and 
found his am iable friend fast asleep on the straw ; 
that rosy and plum p gentlem an having been unable 
to resist the drowsiness which overcam e him  almost 
before the conclusión o f  his repast. “ I guess Jo e  
will look after the sign al,”  was his comfortable re- 
flection, as he stretchcd h im self on the straw. “  For 
m y part, I ’m  tired o f standing on a bleak rock, in 
a north-west wind, w aving a  shirt on an  oíd gun- 
b a rre l! ”  A n d  he gave h im self up to delicious 
slum ber.

Jo e  regarded him  with d isgu st; but he did. not 
wake him. “  Lazy b u m m er! I  ’ll com e up with 
h im ,”  said h e ; and off he went again.

A nother h a lf hour elapsed, when M r. Bonwig 
awoke from a  vivid dream  o f  firing into a  flock of 
oíd queen’s  arm s, that flew over his candy-shop in 
town, and  doing great dam age to a num ber o f in- 
nocent persons who happened to be passing in the 
Street when the shattered barréis and butt-ends 
carne rattling down upon them.

“  H elio 1 ”  said he. “  Hcl-lo / ”  looking about 
him. “  I  ’d quite forgotten I  was cast aw ay ! I 
wonder i f  Jo é  has signaled anyth ing y e t.”

H e went out, and found the signal gone. T h e 
gun was ly in g  on the rocks ; but neither Jo e , ñor 
Jo e ’s  shirt, was anywhere to be seen.

“  T h e  rogue has found som e m eans o f  getting 
o ff; he has left me his oíd flint-lock, and  deserted 
me ! ”  was M r. Bonw ig ’s  first appalling thought.

H e wandered about in  great distress o f m ind for 
some minutes, ca llin g  loudly on Jo e . F in a lly  the 
report o f a gun m ade answer. W ith  gladdened 
hcart he hastened in the direction o f the sound, and 
saw Jo e  on the beach where they had first landed, 
picking up a  brace o f plover he had ju st shot.

“  W here’s the s ig n a l? ”  Augustus asked, wildly, 
conscious o f  culpable neglect on his own part. “  I 
thought you said you would lceep that w aving.”

“  D id  n’ t I ? ”  said Jo e , “  for ever so long after I 
left you ! T h en  I  went back and found you snoozin’.

So  I  made up m y mind i f  that was all you cared 
for gittin ’ ashore, I would n’ t trouble m yself any 
longer.”

“ But— Joseph  1”  Bonw ig rem onstrated,— “ this 
wont do ! W e must w ave the signal.”

“  W ave it  th e n ! though I  little ’druther ye 
would n’t ;  it scares the gam e.”

“  W hat have you done with the sh irt? ”
“  Put it on, o f course ! I was coid, and I  went 

to huntin’ to get warm. ”
“  Oh, now, le t ’s  have it again  ! ”  said Augustus, 

coaxingly.
“ N ary  s h i r t ! ”  replied Jo e , obstinately. “ Use 

yer ow n,— it ’s your turn this tim e.”
Bonw ig coaxed, and made offers o f m oney, and 

various prom ises o f future favors, all to no purpose. 
H e buttoned h is coat all the more tightly, and de­
clared that he would not part with his shirt again, 
alive.

A u gustus looked all around for succor; he saw 
sails in  the distance, but not one near ; and, after 
some m oments o f  sad hesitation, he began to un- 
button his hunting-jacket. T h e  winds cut him.

“ I ’ll give you a  heap o f candy, i f  you only will, 
Jo e  ! ”

“  W ho knows you ’ll ever see your candy-shop 
a g a in ? ”  said Joe.

A ugustus unbuttoned two more buttons.
“  I ’ll send down a trunk-full, b y  express ! ”
Still Jo e  'Would not yield. Bonw ig unbuttoned 

the last button. Jo e  began  to roar with laughter 
again. Augustus was actually taking off his shirt, 
preparatory to sticking it upon the gun-barrel, when 
he evidently began to suspect mischief. .

“  N ow , what ’ s the jo ke  ? ”
“  Com e over here, and  I  ’ ll show you ! B ring  

everything. W e ’re going ashore now .”
“  G oin g ashore ! ”  said the m ystified Augustus. 
Jo e  m ade no answer, but led him  around to the 

point from  which the dory had gone adrift, and 
showed it, hauled up there again  as snugly as if 
nothing unusual had happened to it.

“  W ell, now ! í  am  surprised ! Now — then—  
bless m y h e a rt! ”  said the amazed Augustus.

“  W hen you was asleep,”  said Jo e , “ I went in to 
tell you there was a  sail-boat beatin’ up toward us, 
with a  dory in tow, but you was snorin’ . So , I got
m ad, and left ye. It was our dory. T h e y  had
picked her up at sea, and looked in the direction 
the wind was blowin’ from, and seen our signal with 
a  g la ss ; and  as they was out for fun, they jest beat 
up here to us. T h e y  picked up the loons b y  the 
w a y ; and  I  give ’em the loons and two black
ducks and an  oíd wife, for bringin’  her in ;  and
first-rate, tip-top chaps they was, to o ; and they 
wanted to p ay m e for the ducks, but I would n’t 
take no pay, o f  course ! A n d  here the dory was
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tied, all the while you was trying to have me to 
take off m y shirt agin, and then takin off 5 our

° W“  W ell I  am !  I don’ t think I was ever quite so
axreeably surprised in m y life ! ”  said M r. Bonwig.
I  m ay get back to town yet to-n .gh t How long

will it take to row ashore ? ”  . , ,
“ Oh, not long,”  said Jo e , “ this boat rows so

'W“ Look h e re ! I believe I was going to row 
back,”  said Bonw ig. “  You row till I  ñmsh this 

cigar.”

water off, and said he -mas surprised! I  Ht lhm 
trv it over again, and we began  to m ake a  track 
like a sea-serpent’s, zigzag, zigzag. B ut I  let him

'V0“ k‘ H surprises m e,’ says I , ‘ to see how casy this 
boat rows ! ’ H e did n’ t say nothin’ , but turned red

and blow ! T h en  we carne to the breakers. T I y 
wan’t  m ore ’n h a lf so high as th eyw as in the morn- 
in’ , or I never should a’ let h im  row on to em . B ut 
I thought ’ t would b e  fun. W e went o v e r  the firs 
one slick enough. W ith  the second one, the boat

M R . B O N W IG  T A K E S  T H E  O A R S .

W hen he had finished the cigar, they were within

h a lf a mile o f the Cove. „
“ H e  thought he was goin to do wonders, 

said Jo e  afterward, telling thé story o f their early 
sporting days. “  H e took the oars, and give a 
trem enjous pulí, as if  he w as goin’ to send ush om c 
with two strokes; but jest as he was stiainin 
with all his m ight, they slipped out o f the rullocks, 
and away he went, over backward, and heels over 
head into the bottom o f the boat, with his leg 
stridin’ up over the thwart, and h is arm s spread 
like a  thug's wings, and h is head and shoulders m 
a puddlc o f w ater, in the bottom o f thc dory. It 
must have hurt him  so m e; but, for the life o f i , 
I could n’ t help laughin’ . H e got up, brushed the

began to sk ew ; and the third one took u s broad- 
side ’T  was a w recker, I  tell you ! and did n t 
heave and twist us ! W e carne within one of chop- 
pin’ o v e r ! and you never see a  chap so scared . H e 
pulled first one oar, then f  o th er; we turned com- 
pletely around, and was puttin’ out to sea agin  afore

we knowed i t ! , . ,
“  « filess m y heart, Jo e ,' says h e, take the o a rs ! 

T a k e  ’em  ! I  would n’t row unto the breakers again

for a m illion d o llars ! ’
“  But I  ought not to say a  word agin Bonw ig, 

adds Jo e , laughing, w henever he tells the story to h .s 
children— for this adventure, as I  said  in th cb egin  
ning, happened years ago ; he is no longer Young 
Jo e , he is Oíd Jo e  now. “  H e w as a  first-rate, tip-
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top feller, arter all. A n d  his conduct to me was 
right down handsom e, when I  took him  over to 
town in  our wagón— for he w as too late for the 
stage. ‘ Jo e ,’  says he, je st  afore we got to his house, 
‘  I believe, with your father, that shootin’ ducks is 
a  knack ; rowin’ a  dory in  the breakers requires a 
knack, too. I ’m gettin’ too oíd and clum sy to 
learn to do e ith er; and I  believe I sha’ n ’t try again. 
A n d  now, Jo e , m y b oy,’ says he, ‘  as I don’ t ex- 
pect to use m y gun again, and as you seem to take 
such a  fancy to it, and as you h ave been so very

kind to m e, in spite o f your jokes, I ’ve concluded,’ 
says he, ‘ to m ake you a present.’ A n d  what did 
the g a y  oíd chap do but slip that beautiful double- 
shooter into m y hand. Did n’ t the salt spray 
com e into m y eyes ? and war n ’ t I the proudest 
and happiest b oy in  thirteen counties, at that 
moment ? A n d  have n’ t I  kept that rare oíd stub- 
twist shootin’-iron all these years, to rem em ber 
Bonw ig b y  ? ”

A n d  Jo e  takes down the piece from over the 
chim ney córner, and shows it again  to his children.

A C T I N G  B A L L A D S .  

B y  A m y  L o v e l l .

In  the long vvinter evenings, when lessons are all 
learned, supper eaten, and  while bed-time is still 
a  good w ay off, there comes a pause which is (or 
should be) “  known as the children’s  hour.”  E very- 
body is a  little tired. B o ys and girls stretch them- 
selves again, and wish there were som ething pleas- 
ant to do. I f  there is not anything pleasant to do, 
the yaw ns increase, the pause becomes first dull, 
then quarrelsom e, and  the evening ends unpleas- 
antly, o r the boys sidle toward the door and invent 
errands to the store or the post-ofñce, which lays 
the foundation o f a habit o f being out, and o f vari- 
ous mischiefs.

Now  there are plenty o f pleasant things which 
can b e  done to fill up this unoccupied hour. T h e 
boys and  girls can p lay at chess, backgam m on, or 
cards. Don’ t b e  shocked, dear papas and mammas, 
at the word “  cards. ”  C ards a re  not in  themselves 
harm ful, and alm ost a ll young people are likely to 
play them  sooner or later. It is a  thousand times 
better that they should do so at home as a  permittcd 
amusement, than aw ay from hom e, with the feel- 
in g  that they are  in dulging in  a  guilty pleasure 
which they must hide from you. T here can be 
read ing aloud from som e really  entertaining book. 
T h ere are parlor gam es o f all kinds, and som e which 
tax  the wits a little without tiring them. T h ere are 
candy-pulling, corn-popping, roasting apples b y  a 
string, telling stories round the fire, piano kaleido- 
scope, acting charades. A n d , easier than charades, 
and better fun, there is acting a  bailad, about which 
I  particularly want to tell, because it is new tQ 
m any o f you, and in  the long winter evenings at 
hand you m ay like to try it.

*  T h is  hallad , w ith full dircctions for acting it in costume,

A cting a  bailad does not require as much prep- 
aration as acting a  charade, because the move- 
m ent is a ll in pantom im e, and is regulated b y  the 
m ovem ent o f the bailad chosen. It  is necessary, 
o f  course, that all who act should know the bailad, 
o r should read it over carefully several times, so as 
to be prepared for what is com ing, and ready to 
express b y  their gestures and faces what is supposed 
to be go ing on. M any who have not confidence to 
act in a  charade, w ill find that they can do this 
easily, for no ready wit is needed, and it often is 
much easier to follow a course laid  out for you 
than to invent one o f  your own.

I f  there is a  piano in the room and an y  one who 
can sing, the bailad should be sung, slowly and dis- 
tinctly, with an accom panim ent which introduces 
an imitation o f  the sounds o f w ars, storms, guns, 
or w hatever else m ay transpire in the bailad. I f  
not, it must b e  read o r recited, taking care to pro- 
nounce clearly and give due em phasis to the words. 
T h e  characters must com e in at the proper mo­
m ent as the singing o r read ing progresses, and 
time their m ovem ents to the m ovem ent o f  the 
story. T h e  bailad chosen should alw ays be one in 
which there is little relation and as much action as 
possible. Cam pbell’s  bailad o f “ Lord  U llin ’s 
D au gh ter”  is a  good exam ple o f the sort o f bailad 
to choose. “ T h e  Y o u n g  Lo ch in var”  is another, 
and that pretty poem , “ Oíd M istletoe B o u gh ,”  
which is alw ays successful, g iv in g  as it does oppor- 
tunity for quaint groups and sudden changes o f 
scene.* Others, which I  have never seen acted, but 
which could not fail o f effect, a re  Tennyson ’s  ballads 
o f “ T h e  Lord  o f  B u rle ig h ”  and “ Lad y  C lare .”

w as g iven  in  S t . N ic h o l a s  fo r  Ja n u a r y , 1875, p a g c  19 1.
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None o f these are fu n n y  ballads, although the im ­
provisad scenery, dresses and stage properties will 
naturally lend a  flavor o f  com edy to them  as they 
are  enacted. In entertainm ents o f  this sort, grace 
should be consulted as well as com edy, and there is 
a wide difference between burlesquing a  poem and 
acting it with just that tender edge o f fun which 
gives piquancy without m arrin g the intention of 
the poet.

A s  an exam ple -of comical ballad-acting, let us 
take Cam pbell's “  Lord  U llin ’s  D augh ter,”  a  poem 
with which most o f you are probably familiar. It 
requires four principal perform ers, and two or 
three assistants, who rem ain out o f sight, or by 
the courtesy o f the audience are supposed to 
be so.

T h e  curtain rises revealing the ferry-m an in his 
boat. T h ere is no need o f an actual curtain ; a 
blanket shawl h un g on two gim lets answers the 
purpose perfectly, or i f  there are two connecting 
room s a door can be opened and shut. A s real 
boats are not easily obtainable in parlors, it will be 
well to m ake a  substitute out o f  two large clothes 
baskets, which w ill furnish convenient accommoda- 
tion for three persons. T h ere  m ust be footstools 
or boxes for seats, and beneath the boat large  trav- 
e ling shawls o r table-cloths should be spread, 
which the assistants at the sides o f the room  can 
shake to imítate the m ovem ent o f waves,— slightly 
at first, but more and m ore impetuously as the story 
goes on. T h e boatm an is naturally in shirt-sleeves 
or in a  jacket or great-coat, while pokers or yard- 
sticks w ill suffice for oars.

T h e  other characters are the lady, her knight, 
and the father.

T h e poem  begins th u s :

A  chieftain to thc H igh lan d s bound,
C ries, “ Boatm an do not tarry !

A nd I  '11 g ive  thee a  silver pound 
T o  row us o’ er thc fe rry .’ ’

D uring the sin ging  o f this verse the ch ief and 
lady enter. T h e ch ief shows the boatm an a piece 
o f m oney. H e is dressed in hat and tall feather, 
with a  plaid shawl arranged to represent the H igh- 
lander’s  “  p laid ,”  and is arm ed with a  bread-knife 
or p istols; he also carnes a  valise, band-box and 
um brella. T h e  lady should be attired in a  wide 
hat and water-proof cloak, and should carry  a  bird- 
cage, a work-basket, and a  parasol.

Second v e rse :

“ N o w  w ho b e  ye, w ould cross L o ch g y le ,
T h is  dark  an d  storm y w a t e r ? ”

“  O h , I  ’ m the ch ie f o f  U lv a ’s  isle,
A n d  this L o rd  U llin ’ s  daughter.”

T h is  is a ll in pantom im e, o f  course. T h e  boat­
m an calis attention to the storm y water, as the

w aves rise , and str ives  w ith  g estu res to dissuade 
th em  from Crossing. T h ird  v e r s e :

“  A nd fast before h er father’s  men 
Th ree  days we ’ v e  fled together;

F o r  should he find u s  in the glen,
M y  blood w ould stain the heather.”

H ere the lady is terrified and shudders, looking 
im ploringly at the boatm an. H e goes on with 
much action through the n ext:

“ H is  horsemen fast behind u s  ride;
Should they ou r steps discover,

T h en  w ho should cheer m y bonnie bride 
W hen they have slain  h er lo v e r ? "

T h e  boatm an consents to receive them, and bus- 
tles about as preparing the boat. T h e  lady clings 
to her lover and looks anxiously behind. N ext 
v e r s e :

O utspoke the h ardy H igh lan d  wight,
“  I  ’ ll g o , m y chief, I  ’ m ready.
I t  is  not for you r silver bright,

But for you r w insom c lady.

“  A nd b y  m y w o rd ! thc bonnie bird 
In  danger shall not tarry ;

S o  though the w aves  are rag in g  whitc,
I  ’ll row  y o u  o’ er thc fe rry ."

T h ey  h u rry  their lu ggag e  into the b o a t; the lady 
gets in, the ch ief and the boatm an rem ain stand- 
in g and look back for the pursuers.

B ut now the storm increases, the gas should be 
lowered, and the piano accom panim ent should be 
a low dull roll in the bass, with occasional high wild 
notes, to represent the water-spirit.

W ith  this thc storm grew  loud apace ;
T h e  water-wraith w as shrieking;

A n d  in thc scowl o f  hcavcn each face 
G rew  dark  a s  they were speaking.

B u t still a s  w ildcr blew  thc w ind,
A n d  a s  the night grew  drearcr,

Adow n thc glen rodé arm ed men—
T h e ir  tram ping sounded ncarer

A  tram ping should be m ade in  the hall, grad- 
ually approaching; the terror o f a ll in  the boat 
increases.

“  O  liaste thee, h a ste ! ”  the la d y  enes,
“ T h o u gh  tempests round us gather;

I  ’ ll mect the rag in g  o f  the skies,
B u t not an  a n g ry  father.”

T h e  boat has left that storm y land,
A  storm y sea before her—

B u t o h ! too strong for mortal hand,
T h e  tempest gathered o ’e r  her.

T h e  lady clings to h er bird-cage, the ch ief puts 
down his um brella wide open and feebly assists in 
the rowing. T h e  waves increase, and the tram p­
in g  approaches nearer.

A n d  still they rodé am idst the roar
O f waters fast prevailing------

Lord U llin  reachcd that fatal shorc;
H is  w rath w as changed to w ailin g.
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H ere Lord  U llin ndes m on a  chair o r cañe, with 
cloak and feathcred hat. H e is arm ed with a  lance 
which can be improvised from a yard-stick. See- 
m g the fearful situation o f  things, the distracted 
parent ndes frant.cally up and down im ploring 
their return, his steed curvetting excitedly.

2 3 5

F o ^  s °rc  dism ayed, through storm and shadc 
r i i s  child he did discover;

O ne lovely  Imnd sho strctched for a¡d.
A n d  one w as round h er lover. ’

“  C om e b a c k ! come back ! "  h e  cried w ith grief,
A cross that storm y w ater;

'  A ‘^  1  for8ÍVC y o u r  H ig l'ían d  chicf,
M y  d au g h ter! O  m y  daughtcr ! ”

T h e  gestures o f  the stern father m ust show how 
intense is h ,s anxiety. T h e  boat re e ls ; one b y  one 
the things are thrown overboard, bird-cage, valise 
um brella and work-basket. E ven  these sacrifices

bóat"1 Vam' T h e  b° atm an endeavors to turn the

’ T  w a s  vain— the loud w aves lashed the shore,
K etu m  or aid preventing.

T h e  waters w ild w ent o ’ er h is  child.
A n d  h e  w as left lam enting.

T h e  entire boat and its contents toss and reel 
un they at last a ll topple over, and are supposed

to be submeyged ¡ the wild w aters. ^  ^  

(shawls) nse, and finally cover them from sight 
1  he father rem ains frantically riding to and fro 

ringing his hands, and enacting the most intensé 
despair A t last he rides off, while the others

f é l k T .  T  then‘ Watery graves’  and the curtaiaaus, let us hope, am id “ im m ense applause.” 
Ingenuity is essential in converting to use mate- 

nals that som e would think o f no avail, but which 
others quickly adopt. T hus an open um brella be- 
comes an apple-tree with an apple stuck on each 
point, a  shovel and poker m ake a fair violin, while 
a  m uff-box o r a saucepan does duty as a  militarv

I  ,‘,Sr‘S much better fun than ‘ o have the real 
things. W hat is more am using than the p lay  in 

M idsum m er N .ght’s D ream ,”  where a  lantern ’ 
represents moonshine, and som ebody takes the part 
o f a w all, holding up his fingers to m ake a  cranny 
íor the lovers to whisper through !

Both for winter and  sum m er evenings ballad- 
acting can be m ade an available entertainment. 
E ven  in  the woods at a picnic, one could be easily 
arranged, the bushes serving as screen and green- 
room for the characters, and the stage appoint- 
ments bem g furnished out o f the lunch baskets 
and the wearing apparel o f the audience.

T H E  S H O W E R  O F  G O L D .  

B y  R.  r . B o w k er .
» — 

T  w as a  bright afternoon in mid- 
sum m er, and the jew eler who 
lives in the sun was showering 
everything with gold. D id you 
never hear o f the jew eler who 
lives in the sun ? It  is he who 
in the m orning turns the dew- 
drops into sparkling diamonds, 
and at noonday m akes rainbow 
b nd ges o f  the sun’s  precious 
stones, and, when sunset comes, 
buüds castles o f ruby with gates 

ish e  nnri i o fp earl’ A  wonderful workman 

kets fu ^ o f  m a WaS C' " ptying &reat bushel-bas- 
the la k l * u St ° Ut ° f hÍS sh°P-windows, and 
see T p aU Sm° ° th g0,d- as a  ̂ eyes éould
5 e the . grcen treeS Were aI1 COvered> and so ere the blue mountains, and one could see it com-

g  S0ftly down thr°u g h  the air from beyond the

vvhite clouds. One could see at the edges o f the

l n d Í ’  ’  V,Ít h3d fa" en UP ° n them> and had 
odged am ong their fleece and there stayed. It

and all l í  had been a  snow-storm in summer. 
and all the snow-flakes were puré gold.

F o u r men were in  a  boat on the lake, and one
said to the oth ers: “  Look at the gold ! ”,  One was
a  poet, who san g  to hearts o f the golden a g e ; and
one was a  miser, who hoarded the vellow gold so
tha no one but he could see it, or use it, and it
could do no g o o d ; and the third was a barterer,
vvho bought and sold it, and thought o f it only
and the last was an  artist, who had golden visions,

longing P ‘CtUres that m ade tolks jo yfu l with

thoS,°  * 7  aü  l0° ked at ‘ he gold, and each one 
thought to h im self: “  W hat m ay I do with it ? ”  

A n d  the m iser thought: “  I  will get on shore as 
as ever 1 ca'h and I will hurry and get a ll the
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largest trunks that ever I can, and be first to 
gather up all thc gold, and nobody shall have any 
o f it but m e.”  So  he got to land, and found six- 
teen trunks, each as large as a  bureau. B u t when 
he got them  to the place, thc gold was now erc o 
b e  scen, and not the sm allest gold-flake did

m Í n d ^ h e  barterer thought: “ I  will fiU m y ponches 
with the gold, and carry it to the city, ™ d b u y an d  
sell, and m ake m ore.”  So  he opened all h.s 
ponches as wide as he could, and the gold fe 1 m, 
and he buttoned and stitched and double-stitched 
them  up, as safe as safe could be. B ut when he 
got to the city and opened them ,— it had all van- 
ished, and there w as no gold in them  .

A n d  the artist th o u gh t: “  I w iü le t it fall upon 
m y palette, and catch it in m y brush, and thus 1 
w ill m ix it with m y colors and pam tp .ctu res 
w ill make people joyous and m e great. So  d ,

and painted sea and shore and sky so wonderfully 
that m en forgot their sorrows and w ere joyous, and

P‘ A nd i? p o e t í  T h e  poet’s  heart was so fu ll that 
he could do noth ing; he could not thm k what was 
so beautiful that he m ight use so beaut.ful a  thm g 
for it H e could only open h.s soul to the beaut> 
o f it and p ray that he m ight give ,ts beauty also to 
others. T h ere  it lay, till one time when he was 
sad and in trouble, and then it shaped itself into 
strange, sweet m usic, and b y  and by the poet wr° “  
a wonderful poem, so that all the hearts o f the p 
pie opened to him , and they listened when h e sang 
to them what w as happiness, “
and to be the good, the truc, and the beaut.ful

th A n T t h e  m iser and the barterer w ish ed : “ Oh 
that I were the a r t is t !”  and the art.st w ished. 

“  Oh that I  were the p o e t ! ”

S A L L Y  W A T S O N ’ S  R I D E .  

B y  M a r t h a  M . T h o m a s .

“  SALLY, can’t  you go over to U nele E b en ’s,tK s  
afternoon and b ring  home those p .gs ? T here are 
seven in the litter he prom.sed m e, and they ar 
quite large. I m ust finish getting the wheat in, 
and he lo e s  not want to feed them  any longer.

T 1X a  S t l o k i n g  g irl o f about fourteen 
raised herself from the tub over which she leaned 
and said, as she wiped down her arm s with her

h an d s- “ H ow, fath er? ”  ,
M r. W atson had come in for h is ten o cj ° cksaack  

after his early breakfast. H e stood in  the midd e 
o f thc kitchen floor, a bowl o f coffee in one '.am  
and a huge piece o f apple-p.e m  other. £ e_ 
took a  bite o f the latter, and a  dr.nk o f coffee be

fore he answered.
“ In the little light wagón. I stopped at Ebe 

vesterday as I  carne from m eeting, and he saiü ne 
would put them  up securely in a couple o f oíd coops 
that would stand in the back o f the wagom  Y ou  
can have D o lly ; we are not us.ng her. W h at do 
you  say, m oth er; can you spare her .

“ Y e s ,”  said M rs. W atson, a  neat, b n sk  little 
wom an, who carne in, basket in hand, ifrom hang- 
in g up the clothes; “ the wash w.lL all b e  out b y  
noon, and I  w ill clean u p .’

“  C an ’t  I have one o f the p igs for going for them, 
fa th er! Y o u  said you only wanted a  lialf-dozen; and

*  “ Y e s "  a n d y o u  can b u y your Su n d ay suit next 
F a ll with the m oney it b rin gs.”  H e pulled her ear 

he went out again to h is work.
“  M v 1 ”  Sally gave a little nod of her head as 

she began briskly rubbing her ear. “  I  ’m sure 1 
m ake it fat. Ja n e  Burns got sixteen dollars for the 
one h r  father gave her last year. M other, can’  I 
take L o t and P o lly ; it is such a long, lonesome way

t0 Mrsb Wat,sonSÍ s e n t e d ,  ad d in g: “ D olly is such 
a  fast trotter you can stay there a « h ile , and get 
hom e before dark. B e  sure you stop at the^ post­
office, and go to the store and get m e some but-

t0 T h ere  was a  great deal to d o ; dinner w as late, and 
the afternoon h ad  quite set in  when Sa lly  started. 
H er w ay was through the village a  half-m ile off, 
and then nearly five m iles beyond. It  w as the firs 
week in October, the day was warm  and soft and 
the country beautiful. T h e  road lay  through the 
woods steep in places, runn ing up hills and doui 
again in little valleys, through which m any a cree - 
babb led ; it was not fenced off, and the w.ld grape

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



1876.) S A L L Y  W A T S O N ’ S R I D E . 2  3 7

and the pawpaw were alm ost within reach, as they 
rodé along. T h e trees had ju st begun to turn. 
T h e  sugar m aple swayed gently to the light breeze, 
scattering a  crimson cloud to the e a rth ; the V irgin ia 
creeper em braced the huge trunks, or flung out 
long, graceful branches o f purple, and brown, and 
scarlet; the pawpaw was flam ing in golden yellow ; 
the haw, with its red berries, dotted the road-side, 
while here and there, brilliant with the hue o f roy- 
alty ’s  self, great clusters o f  iron-weed towered in 
the A utum n light, and from the branches o f the 
butternut, hickory and walnut, the occasional sound 
o f  dropping nuts was heard.

D olly trotted along briskly, and the children 
talked o f the wondcrful anim als they had seen thc 
Saturday before,— for a  traveling m enagerie had 
halted on som e fields near the village, and the 
whole population for miles around had turned out 
to visit it. L o t, who was a  boy o f eight, had been 
most im pressed b y  the bears, but Patty, who was 
younger, seem ed to have been m ost fascinated with 
the b ig  snake.

T h en  they fell to talking “ sposens,”  what they 
should do i f  a  b ear or snake was to attack them 
there in the woods. Lot was extrem ely va lian t; he 
thrust about with a stick, show ing how he would 
put him  to flight, and in the midst o f their talk 
they reached their uncle’s  house, having met but 
one person on the road.

T h e y  m ade but a short stay, as it was getting 
late, and, with the p igs cooped and stowed in the 
back o f the wagón, which had no top and was open 
all around, started for home.

Seated on the floor, I.ot and P atty  poked bits o f 
apple through the slats o f the coop to the young 
porkers, speculating upon their appearance and 
advising Sa lly  which to take for her own. Lot' 
would have the black one if  he were she, *because 
it w as the biggest, but Patty thought the little 
spotted one was “ so cunning.”

T h e y  were about a  m ilc from the village at the 
top o f a  long hill, when Lot, who had exhausted 
his supply o f apple bits, and for the last fifteen 
minutes h ad  been poking the pigs, delighted to 
hear them  squeal, suddenly gave them such a  thrust 
that Sa lly  bade him  stop the noise, and com e and 
sit beside her on  the seat.

H e  aróse to do as he w as bidden, and as he did 
so, stood for a  m om ent with his back to her, still 
poking the pigs. Ju st  then the wagón jolted over a 
large stone, he was thrown on the coop, the stick 
was punched violently into a p ig ’s side, it squealed, 
L ot scream ed, and P atty  began  tó cry.

Considerably out o f  patience, Sa lly  leaned back, 
and, catching him  b y  the arm , was about to seat 
him rather violently beside her, when she was ar- 
rested b y  his exclaim ing:

“  See  ! see ! Sally , look ! lo o k ! what an  awful 
b e a r ! ”

T h e  tone o f his voice more than his words— for 
he was a  sensational child, and was constantly see- 
in g wondcrful things— causcd Sa lly  to turn her eyes 
in the direction indicated b y  his frightened gesture.

T h e  wood was open at this spot, and  there were 
no large  trees n ear; but at som e distance, almost 
alone, stood a  great sycam ore, the branches of 
which were nearly b a re ; between the tree and the 
road the ground was thickly covered with black- 
b erry , pawpaw, and other bushes.

A s  she glanced quickly toward the great syca­
m ore, a  som ething huge, she could not tell what, 
leaped from the tree to the ground, and she could 
h ear the underbrush crack beneath it. Sh e knew 
there were no ferocious wild anim als in  Ohio, noth- 
ing in the forests to harm  her, and had not been 
for m any years, but hér face blanched with fear.

“  L ie  dow n,”  she said in a  tone which both terri- 
fied and quieted the children, as she thrust L o t to 
the bottom o f  the w agón and tore the stick from 
his hands, lay in g  it quickly and forcibly on D olly ’s 
back.

T h e  horse sprung forward in a gallop, reaching 
the foot o f the h ill in a  few m oments and clattering 
over the few boards thrown across the creek for a 
bridge. N ow  Sa lly  ventured to look back. T h e 
huge thing was on their track, com ing along in 
great leaps, which would soon bring him  up to 
them.

“  D on’t raise your heads,”  she said to the chil­
dren, who were so alarm ed they lay perfectly still. 
Then she leaned forward and with a ll fier strength 
belabored the horse. T h ere  was a  long level piece 
o f  road now, but the nearest house was a  m ile off. 
Poor D olly was speeding over the ground, intensely 
rouscd and excitcd b y  this unusual treatm ent, and 
seemed to feel there w as danger, for her ears stood 
erect.

Sa lly  turned again  to look. T h ere  was nothing 
now to intercept her view, and she saw  the terrible 
anim al not far behind, arnid the cloud o f dust their 
progress m ade, com ing on— on !

Frantically  she struck poor Dolly.
“  Is the bear com ing? W ill he eat u s ? ”  carne 

in sm otheredaccents from  the bottom o f  the wagón, 
where the children la y  with their faces pressed cióse 
to the boards.

Sally  did not reply. Sh e gave another look, saw 
that the th ing gained on them, and exerting all 
her strength in  g iv in g  D olly a  last blow, which 
sent h er bounding forward, she got over the seat—  
over the children, unheeding their questions, and 
seizing one o f  the coops threw it over the tail-board 
out in the road. T h e  p igs squealed as it touched 
the earth, and the noise added to D olly ’s  terror,
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which was now so intense she was entirely beyond 
Sa lly ’s  control.

“ A re  we going to be eaten up ? ”  L o t whimpered 
in alm ost a  whisper.

“  H ush ,”  she answered, “ hush.”  She let the 
horse take its w ay, and placed herself on her knees 
between the children and the other coop.

T h e  terrible creature had stopped. Sh e could see 
it stfike  the coop with its paw, and see the pieces 
fly as he touched it. How long would it keep 
him , she th ought; and there carne a  throb o f re-

not see the animal com ing. T h is  was worse than 
watching its approach. Sh e threw the other coop 
out, then stretched herself between the children, 
closed her eyes, and drew an arm  tightly around 
each.

A s  she lay  thus clasping them , she felt D olly ’s 
pace slacken. Sh e kept still, feeling that i f  she 
moved som ething would spring upon her. T h e 
horse was evidently w earying— gradually h er gait 
becam e slow er; they must be near the village.

W ith  a great effort she raised herself, and saw

S A L L Y  T H H O W S  O U T  T H E  C O O P.

lie f as she saw that m eantim e they were speeding 
further and further away.

Sh e looked round in  v a in ; there was no one in 
sight, the farm-house was still a  quarter o f a  mile 
ahead, and the anim al she feared was becom ing 
only a  b lack spot in the d istance; but as she gazed 
with fixed eyes, she saw the dust rise again. It 
was moving.

T h ey  reached the farm -house gate. It  was closed. 
Sh e could not stop D olly now, and, even i f  she 
could, she had not the courage to get down and 
open it, and  drive to the house som e distance up 
the lañe. Sh e called aloud, but no one heard. 
T h ere  were turns in the road— se ve ra l; she could

the houses only a  little distance in advance. She 
crawled over the children and the seat, and gath- 
ered up the reins. D olly gave a  start as she did 
so, but in  a mom ent subsided— got into her usual 
pace, and  dropped that for a  walk. In a  few mo- 
m ents she was in  the Street o f the village , an d .a t 
the store. C lam bering out o f  the wagón, Sa lly  tried 
to tell M r. Jones her story, but burst into tears, and 
was unable to speak.

T h e  children, who had followed her, now found 
their voices, and eagerly told o f  the bear, and how 
she had thrown them the pigs.

“ B less m y soul, what is th is ? ”  asked M r. Jones 
in excitement.
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T h en  Sa lly  recovered, and inform ed him o f what 
had happened to them.

he stuttercd ¡n agitation, “ i t ’s 
the panther that escaped last n ight from the mena- 
gene at W — . T here is the hand-bill put up about 
an hour ago, offering a reward for it. Y o u  ’re— 
you re lucky he did not m a-m ake a m eal o f you in- 
stead o f  the p ig s.”  y

leredtso .” h0° k  hGr hGad’  “ T h e  P° ° r ,h ¡nS s ho1- 

, A Cru 'Vt  S? ° n gathercd in the st°re , eager to hear

a L e d  rt í °  tel' ; thCn thC men o f the vi,Iaoe arm ed them selves to go in  search o f the animal

tho^mh " 'as, stIJ1, trem bling> and poor D olly, wet as 
though she had been through the river, was shiver-

o f roTd ff nt'n g  at the sam e time- T h e half-mile

l e a v i n í l  y í  t0 PaSS ° V6r t0 reach home after
a  wond c u  ® 6 ran  f° r the better Pa«  through
alone ; nd y  T  r °  t0 Venture there
‘  ’  and a couPle o f  m en, who had hastily seized
som e weapon, accom panied her. So  excited were 
they tha every cracking noise in the trees put them 
on the ale r t . d once they exclaim ed, “ T h ere he 
i s !  throwing the poor children into new alarms.

2 3 9

w ¡t h “ o Í tSf0f1 ' " aS Íní;redu,ous whe"  Lot burst out 
Oh, father, we have been chased b y  a bear 

- n o  not a  b e a r - a  dreadful wild th in g ! ”  and he 
would have thought Sa lly  the victim o f  h er own

from’th n0t t0‘d  h ‘m 3  P3nther had escaped

S  d « L ™ £ " e: ,hen w“  m“ '  ,h“ “
D olly was blanketed and cared for, and they 

went m  to supper, L ot’s  tongue going a ll theTime 
about the b ear .”  Sally  could not eat, she was

little 'p ig srVC and PaU y C° Uld ° nly P¡ty thc P ° or

Indced, father,”  Sa lly  said in answer to his 
commendation, “ i f  it had not been for that story 
m m y R ead er we m ight all have been eaten up. 
W hen L o t talked about the beárs as we were go„m  
over to Unele E b en ’s, and what he would do if  
one was to attack us, I  thought about the Russian 
woman throwm g out her children to the wolves, to 
save hersdf, and that put it into m y head to thrów 
out the p igs when I  saw the panther.”

F o r  a. long time Sa lly  had an  uncomfortable feel- 
m g in the woods, although the panther was caught 
on the next day and returned to its cage.

A  P U Z Z L E D  B O Y .

B y  M a r y  D a y t o n .

W h a t  is the difference i f  I  m ind or no ? 
T h e  difference is, I  m ind and lose the show. 
A n d  i f  I take the show and disobey,
T h e  difference is an ach ing back all day. 
T h e  th in g ’s  not fair, for i f  I choose the fun, 

ge t the thrashing when the sport is d on e : 
A n d  what comes last is best rem em bered, so 
I  m sure to get a  deal m ore lash than show.

- n ° A  Say* b e ;  but i f  I  He, why, then, 
erhaps I  11 have to twenty times a g a in :

A n d  i f  I  he, the truth is lost indeed—
A nd tru th ’s  a  th ing you  very  often need. 
Besides, these lies will only cowards use,
A nd so you see, a fellow cannot choose.
■Now, i f  a  boy must never disobey,

is ten to one he ’ ll never have his w a y ; 
A n d  if  he takes his w ay, and keeps the truth, 
« e  s  ten to one a  m ost unlucky youth. 
b o w , , f  he keeps the law , I ’d like to know 
How can a  boy his independence sh o w ;
A nd i f  he bréales the law, I  ’d like to see 
In what respect a  fellow can be free.
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H U N T I N G  T H E  M O O S E .

H U N T IN G  T H E  M O O S E .

T h e  m oose, as we a ll know, is the very  largest 
o f  the deer fam ily, and is indeed as high as a  com- 
mon horsc. N ow , size is often a  great advantage, 
but not in  all cases ; and his great size and weight 
som etim es prove fatal to the moose. In  winter, 
when the snow is covered b y  a  slight crust, over 
which ordinary anim als can travel with ease, the 
poor moose, when pursued b y  the hunter, finds that 
he breaks through the crust at every step. Of 
course he cannot m ake very swift progress in this 
way, and the Indian hunter, on his snow-shoes, can

run much faster, and soon comes up with him. 
Not m any years ago, m oose were found in the 
unsettled parts o f  M aine and N ew  Y o rk , but they 
have been hunted so much for the sake o f their ex- 
cellent flesh, that they are now seldom  seen except 
in the regions north o f those States. T h e y  are 
sometimes very  unpleasant creatures to m eet, for 
they m ay turn upon the hunter, even when he has 
not yet woundcd or fircd upon them . So  it is often 
ve ry  well for the hunter that he is on snow-shoes, 
and that the moose breaks through the crust.
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A  V A L E N T I N E .

B y  L  E . R .

Z V ' T , , l° ve,iest l a d y  m ¡n e >

^ m m e  r nd f0r -VOUr E n t i n e ?  
Sum m er and flowers are far aw ay •
G loom y o'd W inter is k ing to-day!

-  A
A n d  / I r ' '  aSl6ep and blossoms were dead 

e 15 m y heart for your valen tiñ e !

T H E  S T O R Y  O F  J O N  O F  I C E L A N D .

C h a p t e r  IV .

H ow  much time passed in the s le ™  1,0

m m m

dense and  black was the tempest. W hen J o n e ’

V o l . I I I .- - , 7 .  y ’

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

s s l l p s s i
w , «  rf”Lrh: ^sarsssr-** - s
i t S É l p i scniii lor a  moment. It was
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T h is  thought passed through Jo n ’s mind like a  
flash o f lig h tn in g ; he shouted with all the streng

o f h is voice. ,
H e waited, but there was no answer. T h en  he

shouted again , while the W  “ em ed tear he
sound from his lips and fling it a w a y -b u t  on 
course the hoofs h ad  taken.

T h is  time a  cry carne in re tu rn ; it se e m e d fa r  
off because the storm  beat against the sound. Jon  
shouted a  third tim e, and the answer was now more 
distinct. Presently he distinguished words . 

“ Com e here to us ! ”
• “  I ca n n o t! ”  he cried.

In a few minutes more h e heard the hoofs return- 
in g , and then the form s o f ponies becam e vis.ble 
through the dfiving snow-clouds. The> halted,

words in the wrong places, and pronounced them

curiously. .
T h e  man who had first spoken jum ped ott his 

horse. H olding the bridle, he carne forward and 
said, in good, plain Icelandic :

“  W h y  could n’ t you com e when 1 called you  r 
“  I am  keeping the road b ack ,”  replied Jo n  ; “  if 

I  m ove, I  m ight lose it .”
' “  T h en  w hy did you cali us ? ”

“  I  was afraid you had lost your w ay, and m ight 
get into the chasm  ; the storm is so bad you could

not see it.”  , , . ,
“  W h at ’s  th a t? ”  exclaim ed the first who had

SP JorTdescribed the situation as well as he could, 
and the stranger at last said, in his queer, broken

T H E  S T O R Y  O F  J O N  O F  I C E L A N D .
[ F e b r u a r y ,

all so sudden and strange and ghostly, that he 
knew not what to think ; and he was ab o u ttop u sh  
forward and get out o f the región where such things 
happened, when he heard, very faintly the cry 
which the Icelanders use in driving their baggage- 
ponies. T h en  he rem em bered the deep gorge íe 
had seen to the eastward, before reachm g he 
cráter; the invisible travelers were n ding touard 
it, probably lost, and unaware of their danger.

forming a  semicircle in front of him ; and then one 
o f three dim, spcctral riders, leam ng forward, again
called Com e here ! ”

“  I ca n n o t! ”  Jo n  answered again.
Thereupon, another o f the horsem en rode close 

to him , and stared down upon him . H e said som e­
thing which Jo n  understood to be : E n k , it
little boy ! ” — but he was not quite sm e, for 
man’s  w ay o f talking was strange. H e put
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speech : “  Lost w ay— we ; can guide— you— know 
h o w ?”

T h e  storm raged so furiously that it was with 
great difficulty that Jo n  heard the words at a ll ;  
but he thought he understood the m eaning. So 
he looked the m an in  the face, and nodded, silently. 

“  E r ik —pony ! ”  cried the latter.
E r ik  caught one o f  the loose ponies, drew it for- 

w ard, and  said to Jo n  :
“  Now, m ount and show us the way ! ”
“  I  ca n n o t! ”  Jo n  repeated. “  I will guide y o u ; 

I  was on m y w ay already, but I  must w alk . back 
ju st  as I carne, so as to find the places and know 
the distances.”

“  S ir ,”  said E rik , turning to thc other traveler, 
“ we m ust let him  have his will. It is our only 
chance o f safety. T h e  boy is strong and fearless, 
and  we can surely follow where he was willing to 
go  alone.”

“  T a k e  the lead, b o y  ! ”  the other said ; “  more 
quick, m ore m oney ! ”

Jo n  w alked rapidly in advance, keeping his eyes 
on  the lighter colored streak in  thc plain. H e saw 
nothing, but every  little sign  and landm ark was 
fixed so clearly in  his m ind that he did not feel the 
least fear o r confusión. H e could hardly see, in 
fact, thc foremost o f the ponies behind him , but he 
caught now and then a  word, as the men talked 
with each other. T h e y  had come from the north- 
ern  shore o f the island ; they were lost, they were 
chilled, w e a ry ; their ponies were grow ing weak 
from hunger and exposure to the terrible w eath er; 
and they followed him , not so much becauge they 
trusted his guidance, as because there was really 
nothing else left for them to do.

In  an  hour and a h a lf they reached the first land­
m ark ; and when the m en saw  Jo n  exam ining the 
line o f  stones he had laid, and then striking boldly 
o ff through the w hirling clouds, they asked no 
questions, but urgcd  their ponies after him . Thus 
several hours went by. Point after point was dis- 
covered, although no object could b e  seen until it 
was reached ; but Jo n ’s  strength, which had been 
kept up b y  his pride and  his anxiety, at last began 
to fail. T h e  poor b oy had been so long exposed to 
the wind, snow, and  icy rain, that his teeth chat- 
tered in  his head, and his legs trem bled as he 
walked. A bout noon, fortunately, there was a  lull 
in the storm  ; the rain slackened, and the clouds 
lifted them selves so that one m ight see for a  mile 
or more. H e caught sight o f the rocky córner for 
which he w as steering, stopped, and pointed toward 
one o f the loose ponies.

E r ik  jun iped  from the saddle, and threw his arm s 
around Jon , whose senses were fast vanishing. 1-Ie 
felt that som ething was put to his lips, that he was 
swallowing fire, and that his icy hands w ere wrapped

in a soft, delicious warmth. In  a minute he found 
that E rik  had thrust them under his jacket, while 
the other two were bending over him  with anxious 
faces. T h e  stranger who spoke so curiously held 
a cake to his mouth, sayin g : “  E a t— e a t ! ”  It  was 
wonderful how his strength carne back !

V ery  soon he was able to m ount the pony and 
take the lead. Sometim es the clouds fell dense 
and dark around them ; but when they lifted only 
for a second, it was enough for Jo n . M en and 
beasts suffered alike, and at last E rik  said :

“  U nless we get out o f the desert in three hours, 
we must all perish ! ”

Jo n ’s face brightened. “  In three hours,”  he 
exclaim ed, “  there will b e  pasturage, and water, 
and shelter.”

H e was already approaching the región which he 
knew thoroughly, and there was scarcely a  chance 
o f losing the way. T h ey  had more than one furi- 
ous gust to encounter— more than one mom ent 
when the fam ished and exhausted ponies halted 
and refused to move ; but toward evening the last 
ridge was reached, and they saw below them, under 
a  dark roof o f clouds, the green valley-basin, the 
gleam  o f the river, and the scattered white specks 
o f the grazing sheep.

C h a p t e r  V .

TH E rain T h o r bleated loudly when he saw his 
master. Jo n  was almost too w eary to move hand 
or foot, but he first visitéd every  sheep, and ex- 
am ined his rough home under the rock, and his 
few rem aining provisions, before he sat down to 
rest. B y  this tim e, the happy ponies were appeas- 
ing their hunger, E r ik  and his fellow-guide had 
pitched a  white tent, and there was a fire kindled. 
T h e owner o f the tent said som ething which Jon  
could not hear, but E r ik  presently sliouted:

“  T h e E n g lish  gentlem an asks you to come and 
take supper with us ! ”

Jo n  obeyed, even m ore from curiosity than 
hunger. T h e  stranger had a  bright, friendly face, 
and stretched out his hand as the b oy entered the 
tent. “  Good guide— e a t ! ”  was a ll he was able to 
say  in Icelandic,*but the tone o f his voice m eant a 
great deal more. T h ere was a lam p hung to the 
tent-pole, an  india-rubber blanket spread on the 
ground, and cups and plates, which shone like 
silver, in  readiness for the meal. Jo n  was amazed 
to see E r ik  boiling three or four tin boxes in the 
kettle o f  w ater ; but when they had been opened, 
and the contents poured into basins, such a  fragrant 
steam  aróse as he had never sm elled in his life. 
T h ere  was pea-soup, and Irish stew, and m inced 
collops, and beef,— and tea, with 110 lim it to the 
lum ps o f su gar,— and sweet biscuits, and currant 
je lly  ! N ever had he sat down to such a  rich, such
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a wonderful banquet. H e w as alm ost afra.d to take 
enough o f the dishes, but the E nghsh  traveler filled 
h is píate as fast as it was em ptied, pattcd him  on 
the back, and repeated the words : “  Qood guide 
e a t ! ”  Then he lighted a  cigar, while E n k  and 
the other Icelander pulled out their horns o f snuff, 
threw back their heads, and each p o u r c d  nearly a 
teaspoonful into his nostnls. T h ey  offeied the 
snuff to Jon , but he refused both that and a  cigar.
H e was warm  and comfortable, to the ends o f his 
toes, and his eyelids began to fall, in spite o f al 
efforts to hold them up, after so much fatigue and 
exposure as he had endured.

In fact, h is senses left him  suddenly, although he 
s e e m e d  to be aware that somebody lifted and laid 
him  down again that som ething soft carneund 
his head, and som ething warm  over lns body— that 
he was safe, and sheltered, and happy.

W hen he awoke it was bright day. H e start 
up, striking his head against a .w h ite w e t canvas 
and sat a  m om ent, bewildered, trying to recall what 
had happened. H e could scarcely beheve that he 
had slept a ll night in the tent, beside the hiendl) 
Englishm an ; but he heard E n k  talk.ng outside 
and the crackling of a fire, and the shoutm g of 
some one at a  distance. T h e  sky w as d e a r  and 
blue ; the sheep and ponies were m bbling sociabiy 
together, and the Englishm an, standm g on a rock 
beside the river, was calling 
salmón which he had just caught. Gudndsdale 
just then, seemed the briglnest and hvelicst place

in Iceland. , ,
Jo n  knew that he had probably saved the party 

from  death ; but he thought nothing o f that, for 
he had saved h im self along with them. H e was 
sim ply proud and overjoyed at the chance o f  seem g 
som ething new— o f m eeting with a real Fn g lis  - 
m an, and eating (as he supposed) the fom gn 
E nglish  food. H e felt no longer shy s.nce he had 
slept a whole night beside the traveler. T h e  tu o 
Icelandic guides were already like oíd friends , even 
the pony he had ridden seemed to recogmze him  
H is father had told him  that Latin  was the language 
b y  which all educated men were able to commum- 
cate their id eas; so as the EngliShm an cam e up 
with his salm ón for their breakfast, he said, in

L a t in : . „
“  T o-day is better than yesterday, sir.
T h e  traveler laughed, shook hands heartily, and 

answered in Latín , with— to Jo n 's  great surpnse 

two wrong cases in  the nouns :
“  Both  days are better for you than foi me. 

have learned less at O xford.”
B u t the Latin  and Icelandic together were a  great 

help to conversation, and, almost before he knew
what he was doing, Jo n  had told M r. Lorne so 
thc traveler was n a m e d -a ll the sim ple story o f his

life even h isclaim  to the little valley-basin wherein 
they were cncam ped, and the giving it his sister s  
ñam e. M r. Lorne had crossed from the little town 
o f A kureyri, on the northern shore o f Iceland, and 
was bound down the valley of the T h iorvá to the 
G eysers, thence to H ekla, and finally to R e jk iav .k , 
where he intended to em bark for England. A s 
jon ’s  time o f abscnce had expired, his provisions 
being nearly consumed, and as it was also neces- 
sary to rest a day for the sake o f the traveler s 
ponies, it w as arranged that a ll should return in 
com pany to Sigurd ’s  farm.

T h at last day in  Gudridsdale was the most de- 
lightful o f all. ' T h ey  feasted sum ptuously on the 
traveler’s stores, and when night carne, the dned 
grass from Jo n ’s  hollow under the rock was spread 
within the tent, rnaking a soft and pleasant bed for

the whole party.
Mounted on one of the ponies, Jon  led the w ay 

up the long ravine, cheerily singing as he drove 
the full-fed sheep before him . T h ey  reached the 
level o f the désert table-land, and he gave one 
more glance at the black, scattered m ountains to 
the northward, where he had passed two such ad- 
venturous days. In spite of all that he had seen 
and learned in  that tim e, he felt a  little sad that he 
had not succeeded in Crossing the wilderness.
W hen they reached the point where their way de­
scended b y  a long, steep slope to the valley o f the 
Thiorvá, he turned for yet another, farewell yiew. 
F a r  off, between him  and the nearest peak, there 
seemed to be a m oving speck. H e  pointed it out 
to E r ilv  who, after gazing steadily a  m om ent, sa id :
“  I t  is a  m an on horseback.”

“  Perhaps another lost traveler ! ”  exclaim ed Mr. 

L o rn e ; “  let us wait for h im .”
It was quite safe to let the sheep and loose ponies 

take their w ay in  advance ; for they saw the pas­
ture below them. In  a quarter o f an hour the man 
and horse could be clearly distingu.shed T h e 
form er had evidently seen them  also, for he ap- 
proached much more rapidly than at first.

A ll  a t once Jon  cried out: “  I t  is our pony, Heim - 
d a l ! It  m ust be m y father ! ”  ,

H e sprang from the saddle, as he spoke, and ran 
toward the strange horsem an. T h e  latter prescntly 
gallopcd up, w alked a few steps, and sat down 
upon a stone. B ut Jo n ’s  arm s w e r e  around him ,
and as they kissed each other, thc father burst into

tears. , „  u  -u»
“  I thought thou wert lost, m y boy, was a ll he

could say. , . ,
“  B ut here I  am , fa th er! ”  Jo n  proudly exclaimed.

“  A n d  the sheep ? ”
“  F a t  and sound, every one of them .”
Sigurd rose and mounted his horse, and as they 

a ll descended the slope together Jon  and E n k  told
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him  all that had liappened. Mr. Lorne, to whom cry  at the sam e time, and neither knew  what to say. 
the occurrence was explained, shook hands with But, brokenly as M r. Lorne talked, they understood 
him , and, pointing to Jo n , said in his broken w a y : him  when he said that Jo n  had probably saved his
“ Good son— little m a n ! "  W hereupon they a ll life, that he was a  brave boy and would m ake a 
laughed, and Jo n  could not help noticing the proud good, brave man, and that i f  the father did not need 
and happy expression o f his father’s  face. the m oney for his farm -expenses, he should apply

On the afternoon o f the second d ay they reached it to his son’s education.
S igu rd ’s  farm -house; but the m other and Gudrid, T h e tears were running down Sigurd ’s  cheeks. 
who had kept up an anxious look-out, met them H e took the Englishm an ’s  hand, gave it a  powerful 
nearly a  m ile away. A fter the first joyous embrace grip, and sim ply sa id : “  I t  shall be used for his 
o f welcom e, Sigurd whispered a few words to .h is  benefit.”
wife, and she hastened back, to put the guest-rooin Jo n  was so strongly m oved that, without stopping 
in order. Mr. Lorne found it so pleasant to get to think, he did the one thing which his heart sug- 
under a  ro of again, that he ordered another halt o f gested. H e w alked up to Mr. Lorne, threw his 
two days before going on to the G eysers and H ekla. arm s around his neck, and kissed him  verv ten- 
N o  beverage ever tasted so sweet to him  as the derly.
great bowl o f m ilk  which Gudrid brought, as soon “ A ll is ready, s ir ! ”  cried E rik , at the door. The 
as he h ad  taken h is seat, and the radishes from  the last packages were carried out and tied upon the 
garden seem ed a great deal better than the little baggage-ponies, farewells were said once m ore, and 
ja r  o f orange m arm alade which he insisted on giv- the little caravan took its w ay down the valley. T h e 
in g  in exchange for them. fam ily stood in  front o f  the house, and watched

“  Oh, is it indeed orange?”  cried Gudrid. “ Jo n , until the ponies turned around the first cape o f the
Jo n , now we shall know what the taste is ! ”  hills and disappeared ; then they could only sit

T h eir m other gave them a  spoonful apiece, and down and talk  o f all the unexpected things that
M r. Lorne sm iled as he saw  their wondering, de- had happened. T h ere  was no work done upon the
lighted faces. farm  that day.

“  Does it really grow on a  tree?— and how high 
is the tree ?— and what does it look like ?— like a C h a p t e r  V I.
birch ? or a  potato-plant ? ”  Jo n  asked, in his T h e  unusual warm th o f the sum m er, which was 
eagerness, without w aiting for the answers. It was so injurious to the pastures lying near the Southern 
v e ry  difñcult for him  to im agine what he had never coast, wrought fortune to S igu rd ’s  farm . T h e
seen, even in  pictures, or anything resem bling it. price o f wool was much h igher than usual, and
M r. Lorne tried to explain how different are the owing to Jo n ’s  excursión into the mountains, the 
productions o f  nature in warm er clim ates, and the .sheep were in the best possiblé condition. T h ey 
children listened as if  they could never hear enough had never raised such a  crop o f potatoes, ñor such 
o f  the wonderful story. A t  last Jo n  said, in his firm , firm, thick-headed cabbages, and b y  great care and 
quiet w ay : ‘ ‘  Som e day I ’ll go there 1 ”  industry a  sufficient supply o f  hay had been secured

“ Y o u  will, m y b o y ,"  Mr. Lorne replied ; “  you for the winter. 
have strength and courage to carry  out your w ill.”  “  I am  afraid som ething will happen to us,”  said

Jo n  never im agined that he had m ore strength S igu rd  one day to his wife ; “ the good luck comes 
or couragc than an y  other boy, but he knew that too fast. ”
the Englishm an meant to praise him, so he shook “ Don’ t say th a t ! ”  she exclaim ed. “  I f  we were
hands as he had been taught to do on receiving a to lose J o n  ”

glfÍ ; ,  “  Jo n  ! ”  interrupted Sigurd . “  Oh, no; look at
T h e  two days went b y  only too quickly. T h e his eyes, his breast, his arm s and legs— there are 

guest furnished food both for him self and the fam - a  great m any years o f life in them ! H e ought to 
ily , for he shot a  score o f plovers and caught h a lfa  have a chance at the school in R ejk iavik , but we 
dozen fine salm ón. H e was so frank and cheerful can hard ly do without him  this year.”  
that they soon becam e accustomed to his presence, “  Perhaps brother M agnus would take h im ,”  she
and w ere heartily sorry when E r ik  and the other said.
Icelandic guide went out to drive the ponies to- “ Not while I live ,”  Sigurd replied, as he left the
gether, and load them for the journey. Mr. Lorne room, while his wife turned with a  sigh to her 
called S igu rd  and Jo n  into thc guest-room , untied household duties. H er fam ily, and especially her 
a  buckskin pouch, and counted out fifty silver rix- eider brother, M agnus, who was a  m an o f wealth 
dollars upon the table. “ F o r my little g u id e !”  and influence, had bitterly opposed her m arriage 
he said, putting his hand on Jo n ’s  thick curls. with Sigurd , on account of the latter’s poverty, and 
Father and son, in their astonishm ent, uttered a she had seen none o f them since she carne to live

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



246 T H E S T O R Y  O F  J O N  O F  I C E  L A N D .
[ F e b r u a r y ,

on the lonely farm. Through great industry and 
frugality, they had gradually prospered ; and now 
she began to long for a  reconcil.ation, ch.cfly for 
her husband's and children’s sake. It would be 
much better for Jon  i f  he could find a home m his 
uncle’s  house, when they were able to send him  to

SCSo°'w hen they next rodé over to K yrked al on a 
Sabbath day in the late autum n, she took withHier 
a  lettcr to M agnus, which she had wntten w.thout 
her husband’s  knowledge, for she wishcd to save 
him the pain o f the slight, in case her brother 
should refuse to answer, or should answ er in an 
unfriendly way. It  w as a  pleasant day for all o f 
them , for M r. Lornc had stopped a m ght at K yrke­
dal and E rik  had told the people the story ot 
Ton’s  piloting them through the w ilderness; so the 
pastor, after Service, carne up at once to them and 
patted Jo n  on the head, sa y in g : Bene fecisti
fili !  ”  A n d  the other boys, forgetting their usua 
shyness, crowded around and s a id : “  T e ll us a 
about i t ! ”  E vervth ing was as wonderfut to them, 
as it still seem ed 'to Jo n  in his m em ory and when 
each one said : “  I f  I  had gone there should have 
done the sam e thing ! ”  Jon  wondered that he and 
the boys should ever have felt so awkward and 
bashful when they carne together Now  it was all 
changed ; they talked and joked  like oíd compan- 
ions, and cordially promised to visit each other dur- 
ing the w inter, i f  their parents were willmg-

On the w ay hom e Sigurd found that he liad 
dropped his w hip, and sent Jo n  b ack  to look for it 
leaving  his wife and Gudrid to ride onward up the 
valley. Jo n  rodé at least h a lf a  mile before he 
found it, and then carne galloping back, cracking 
it jovously. B ut S igu rd ’s  face was graver and wea-

rier than usual.
“  R id e  a  little while with m e,”  he sa id ; 1 want

to ask thee som ething.”  T h en , as Jo n  rodé bes.de 
him in the narrow tracks which the pon,es hoofs 
had cut through the turf, he added : “  The boys at 
K yrked al seem ed to m ake much o f th e e ; hop
th y  h e a d  is  not turned b y  what they said .”

“  Oh, father ! ”  Jo n  c r ie d ; “  they were so k.nd,

so friendly ! ”  ~  ,
“  I don’ t doubt it,”  his father answered. Thou 

hast done well, m y son, and I  see that thou art 
older than thy years. B ut suppose there were a 
heavier task in store for th e e ,-su p p o se  that I

should be called aw ay,— couldst thou do a m an’s  
part, and care properly for thy m other and thy

little sister ? ”
Jo n ’s  eyes filled with tears, and he knew not

what to say.
'  “  Answ er me ! ”  S igurd commanded.

“  I  never thought o f that,”  Jo n  answered, in  a 
trem bling vo ice ; “ but if  I  were to do m y best,
would not G od help m e ? ”

“ H e w o u ld !”  Sigurd exclaim ed, with cnergy. 
“ A ll strength comes from  Him', and all fortune. 
Enough— I can trust thee, m y son ; ride on to G u d­
rid, and tell her not to twist herself m the saddle,

looking b a c k ! ”  , , „
Sigurd attended to his farm  for several days 

lon^er, but in a  silent, dream y w ay, as if  his m ind 
were busy with other thoughts. H is wife was so 
anxiously aw aiting the result o f her letter to M ag­
nus, that she paid less attention to his condit.on 
than she otherwise would have done.

B ut one evening, on returning from the stables, 
he passed b y  the table where their frugal supper 
was waiting, entered the bedroom , and sank down,

“ A ll m y strength has left m e ; I feel as if  I
should never rise aga in .”  ,

T h ey  then saw that he had been attackcd b y  a 
dangerous fever, for his head w as hot, his eyes 
Massy, and he began to talk in a  w ild, incoherent 
w ay. T h e y  could only do what the neighbors were 
accustomed to do, in similar cases,— which really  
was worse than doing nothing at all would have 
been. Jo n  was dispatched next m ornm g on the 

• best pony, to summon the physician from Skalh olt, 
but, even with the best luck, three days m ust elapse 
before the latter could arrive. T h e good pastor of 
K yrkedal carne the next d ay and blcd Sigurd , 
which gave him  a  little tem porary quiet, while it 
reduced his vital forcé. T h e  physician was absent 
visiting som e farm s far to the eastward,— in lact, it 
was a  full week before he m ade h is appearance. 
D uring this time Sigurd wasted aw ay, h is fits ot 
delirium becam e more frequcnt, and the chances 
o f h is recovery grew less and less. Jo n  recalled, 
now. his father’s  last conversation, and it gave him  
both fear and comfort. H e prayed, with a ll the 
fervor o f his boyish nature, that his father s lite 
m ight be sp ared ; yet he determ ined to do h ,s 
whole duty, i f  the prayer should not be granted.

(T o  be contíttued.)
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D I S C O N T E N T .

B y  S a r a h  O. J e w e t t .

o w n  in  a  field, one d ay in Jun e,
T h e flowers all bloomed together, 

Save one, who tried to hide herself, 
And drooped, that pleasant weather.

i

A  robin who had soared too high,
A n d  felt a  little lazy,

W as resting near a  buttercup 
W ho wished she were a daisy.

F o r daisies grow so trig  and tall;
Sh e alw ays had a passion 

F o r w earing frills about her neck 
In just the daisies’ fashion.

A n d  buttercups m ust always be 
T h e  sam e oíd tiresome color,

W hile daisies dress in gold and white, 
A lthough their gold is duller.

“  D ear robin,”  said this sad you ng flower, 
“  Perháps you ’d not mind trying 
T o  find a  nice white frill for me,

Som e d ay, when you are flying ? ”

“  You silly th in g ! ”  the robin sa id ;
“  I think you must be cra z y !
I  ’d  rather be m y honest self 

T h an  any made-up daisy.

“  Y o u ’ re nicer in your own bright gown, 
T h e  little children love y o u ;

B e  the best buttercup you can,
A n d  think no flower above you.

“  Though swallows leave m e out o f sight, 
W e ’d better keep our places;

Perhaps the world would all go  wrong 
W ith  one too m any daisies.

‘ Look bravely up into the sky,
A nd be contení with knowing 

T h a t G od wished for a  buttercup, 
Ju st here where you are grow ing.”
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[ T w o  youthful g oals , belonging to families o f  h ig h  d c g r e e  am ong the goat m ake w a y . I  atn an  ¡mpoitant
which spanned a  moun.ain torrcnt. Said thc g o a , from t h e : t a  to «he ^ " i p a t b y . "  Common, indecd ! P ra y  w h a , do you

d í p t ' t e  g o m s t o s T f o o l g  ¿ d ,  « U . n gh du g, fe» from the bridge into the w ater, w h.ch  speeddy

cooled their an ger and brought them to their so m o s . 1

T h e  day of M iss A licia Belden’s  annual picnic 
was the m ost exciting d ay o f the year in Lanark  
village. Excitem ents were not frequent in pretty 
Lan ark , ñor holidays m any. T here were Sundays, 
to be sure— Sunday goes everywhere ; Christm as, 
observed in sim ple country fashion ; Lady-day, 
when rents carne due and servants changed p laces; 
Shrove T uesday, conspicuous for p ancakes; and 
G ood F rid av , when all the world went to church 
except the Independen! Baptists, who (there bem g 
nothing el se doing) sat at home and found the day 
long and dull. But none o f thése, the children 
thought, compared in interest with M iss A lic ias  
picnic. It was their day, and grown people, 
except M iss Alicia, had nothing whatevcr to do

with it. , , ,
Miss A licia  Belden was a  retired sugar-baker. 

T h e taste for gingerbread is universal as that for 
freedom. M iss A licia ’s  gingerbread carne as near 
to being good as B ritish  gingerbread can be. It

looked like bar-soap, but it did not taste like that; 
and the youth o f L an ark , having never known thc 
delicious A m erican article made o f m olasses, voted 
it prim e and consum ed it in  enorm ous quantities. 
B uns and turnovers also did M iss A licia m ake ; 
cheese-cakes, which m elted in  the m o u th ; tea- 
cakes, with currant e y e s ; and toffy, which won 
praise even from London visitors. N o wonder, 
then, that her trade prospered, and that b y  the 
time she was fifty, and her earliest custom ers staid 
men and women with gingerbread-eating boys and 
o-irls o f their own, she was able, as the newspapers 
say to “  retire on a com petence.”  T h is  com- 
petcnce was not a large one, but it left a  m argin 
for what M iss A licia  called “  pleasures,’ cliicf 
am ong which w as the annual picnic she gave all 
thc children o f  the village. E v ery  one w as in- 
cluded, even the little Independent Baptists. Some 
of M iss A licia ’s  friends thought that this was gom g 
too far. B ut she would listen to no remonstranegs.

> T U  1§ T W O  G O A T S .

T H E  T W O  G O A T S .  

B y  S u Sa n  C o o l i d g e .
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“  W hat ! ”  she said, “  go and leave any o f the heard tell o f a  Sarkie as could hold his head higher 
poor d eais behind to cry their eyes out at home ! than a Spence. W h y, N ancy, your father’s  únele 
I could n’ t enjoy the day a  bit if  I did— not one in Bristol, as died so rich, kept his own carriage—  
b it.”  So  all the children went. carriage and  hofses ! ”  ,

H elm  Island, six  m ijes o ff at sea, being the pie- “  D id he ? ”  said N ancy, eagerly. “  I ’ll tell
nicking place, the day always began with a  sail in N ancy Sarkie that next time she boasts. You
a  wheezy little steam -tug chartered by Miss A lic ia , can’t  think how rude she is sometimes, mother. 
It left Lan ark  according to the tide. On this day Last picnic she gave m e a  great shove and most 
which I am going to tell about, the tide served at pushed me down. W hat m akes her act so ? ”
half-past nine in the m orning, and there was great “  Som e o f  the father’s  blood in her, I guess,”
hurry and confusión in the village houseliolds to replied M rs. Spence. “  H er m other was a  good 
get the little ones dressed and ready in time, g irl enough before she wedded him. A h  ! your 
Som e o f the children had been up at daybreak to father could tell tales. H e ’s  had cause to know 
see what sort o f d ay it was going to be. These what Sarkie is, i f  ever man had. But never mind 
thought the older folks unusually late and slow. that now, N a n c y ; we wont rake up trouble this 
T h ey  danced about, im patiently b eg g in g  every- day o f a ll days in the year.”
body to make liaste, to hurry, or they should cer- She tied N an cy’s hat ribbons firm ly as she spoke,
tainly b e  left behind ; in  which case—but here they and gave her hair a  last smooth. 
sto p p ed ; im agination could go  no farther than “  Good-by, mother. Oh ! you ’re putting on
that frightful possibility ! your bonnet. A re  you going to w alk down with

“ Put on your blue frock, N an cy ,”  said Mrs. m e ? ”
Sarkie ; “  not the pink-sprigged. T h at lass o f  the “  T o  be sure I  am. I want to see you safe o f f ”
Spences ’ll likely wear her sprigged, and I  ’d not T h e dock was crowded when th ey reached it.
wish to have you look as i f  you dressed alike, or F a r  below in the basin floated thc tug, and the 
was any w ay connected, and the fam ilies not speak- sailors were p lacing a  plank with hand-rails for the 
ing as they d o .”  children to pass over. Presently, a stream  o f little

“  Y es, indeed, 'm other,”  responded N ancy, with figures began to pour across it to the deck. 
a  little toss o f her head, “  I ’d b e  sorry at that too. “ I declare,”  pouted N ancy Sarkie, “  t h e r e ’s 
N ancy Spence is alw ays getting things like mine, that Spence girl in blue after all. Is n’ t it too bad,
I wish she would n ’ t. I t ’s  just as i f  she did it m o th er?”
a-purpose,”  “  Y es. I wish now you ’d worn the sprigs,”  said

“  Not that I wish to say augh f against the lass,”  Mrs. Sarkie. “  B ut never let it m atter; you can 
went on Mrs. Sarkie. “  Sh e ’s  well enough, and enjoy yourself all the sam e i f  she is in b lue.” 
so was her m other afore hér ; a  good-natured lass “  No, I can’t. I don’ t like to have her setting
her m other was at school, years back. Nobody herself up to dress like m e,”  said N ancy. 
denies that. But after the w ay F arm er Spence has H er face was quite clouded as she walked slowly 
behaved and all, no one would wish to liken you down the plank.
together in any so rt ; it is n’ t natural, and I ’m “  T s , ts, ts ! ”  clickcd Mrs. Spence between her 
sure your father would n’ t want it.”  teeth. “ T h at Sarkie lass has on the blue frock

On the farther side o f the village, toward the like yours. W ell, w e ll ! I f  there was tim e, N ancy, 
east, in  another b ig, substantial red-brick farm - you should run home and change.”  
house, set about with thick orchards and waving “  T h ere is n ’t ,”  replied N ancy with a  little scowl. 
fields o f grain, M rs. Spence was fastening her “  I  don’t  care, mother. She can’ t be me, even if 
Nancy’s  frock, b lué also. we have both got on blue frocks. Nobody ’ll mis-

“  T h e  pink sprig is the freshest,”  she said, “  but take us for each other. ”
i t ’s  just like that one o f N ancy Sarkie’s, which W ith a laugh she ran down the plank. The
she ’ ll be sure to wear, so I ’d rather have you in tu g  gave three screeching whistles as a  signal to 
this. ’T  ain t worth while to be im itating neighbors belated com ers. A t  the sound, a woman who was 
that is n’t neighborly that ’s  m y opinioi».”  w alking along the shore with two boys began to

“  N ancy Sarkie is a  cross, stuck-up thing ! ”  said run.
Nancy Spence. “ W hat do you think she said “ Ju st in tim e,”  said the captain, as she handed 
one d a y  at school, m other ?— that her father’s  folks the little fellows down to him. 
in London ’d have nothing to do with low people T h en  the whistle sounded once m ore, the pad- 
like us Spences ! O ught she to have said that ? • dies revolved, the children raised their voices in a 
Is n ’t father as good as the Sarkies ? ”  ■ shrill cheer, and the boat moved away. T h e  day

“ Set h er up, indeed ! ”  cried M rs. Spence, flush- o f pleasure was begun. 
ing. “ A s good? I should think so. I never yet Seated on either side the deck, the two Nancys
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glared gloom ily across. W h y  did they d islite  each 
other so m uch? I  don’t  think either could have 
told T h e  ill-feeling between the fatml.es h ad  bc- 
„ u „  years ago, when the girls were babies, and 
nobody now recollected exactly how it hegan. 
T h ere was som ething about a  bit o f  land  and  rig  
o f w ay, som ething about a trespassm g p .g , some- 
b o d y h a d  called som ebody else hard 
or what did n’ t m atter; it was a  good thorough 
auarrel one of the sort which the ill-natured imps 
delight in, and the children, as children w ill, threw 
them selves into the warfare with a zea! surpassm g 
£ 1  their elders. Pride and ill-hum or are no 
nleasant things to carry to a  picnic, and it m ight 
be predicted in advance that the two Nancys were 
not likely to have a perfectly agreeable day.

T h e first trouble carne soon after landing, when 
N ancy Spence b y  m istake lifted the wrong basket.

“  P u t A a t  down ! ”  said N ancy Sark ie, sh arp l*
“  M iss A licia  told me to carry that. Y o u  ve no
business to touch it.”  , other

N ancy Spence was a year older than the other 
N ancy and a good deal ta lle r ; but she was also 
gentler and more easily cowed. She dropped ie 
basket quickly, and said confusedly ;

“ I did n’ t know— I did n’t  mean to 
“ O yes 1 ”  replied N ancy Sarkie, tauntm gly 

«  did n’t  know 1 "did n 't m ean to 1 T h a t ’s  the w ay
y o u  a l w a y  s  g o  o n ,  Nancy S p e n c e - m e d d l m g ,

ways m eddling 1 Everybody knows that. ^
“  N o such th ing,”  said the larger N ancy , I 

don’t  meddle. Y o u ’ve no cali to talk  to me 1.

tH S o ’the dispute proceeded, N ancy Sarkie repeat- 
in g that N ancy Spence was a m eddler, and 
retorting that N an cy Sarkie was a  spitfire.

“  G irls, what is the m a tte r?”  said M iss Alicia, 
overhearing them. “  L et N ancy alone, Nancy 
Sarkie Y o u  began  it, I kn ow ; you always do. 
W hat does a il you to provoke each other always
Com e with me one o f you. I  shall keep you sepá­
rate if  there is n ’t  an end to this b arking and bitm g 
and calling o f ñam es.”  Say in g  which she m arched

N  N a L f s a r k i e w a s  left b e h in d .  T h e  prctty is la n d

lay before her with its plum y trees and stre ches °  
ycllow beach. Behind was the sea d.m pled and 
shining ; overhead, the blue sky and the sun , but 
she looked at none of these fair things. H er heart 
was sullen and heavy ; the b n gh t did n o tse e m  
bright just then— the blue sky m ight as well h a ie  
been gray. Sh e did not caro for the woods and 
beaches, o r for the shells which she had looked

forward to gathering. W e can " ^ / X s e f v e s '  
thing unless the cnjoym ent is ins.de ourselves 
ready to come out when called ; th o u g h w h e n th a t 
is the case, we enjoy almost everythm g. N ancy

found this true that m orning. Sh e set her basket 
on the ground, and stood as in a  dream , with eyes 
cast down, and a dull, m iserable feel.ng a ll over

h£B y  and b y  she heard squnds o f singing. U p  
there at the toP of the tree-covered bank, the chil- 
Aren she knew, were playing gam es and having 
m erry time together. Sh e lifted her basket and 
climbed the path. M iss A licia was s.ttm g under 
the trees with two or three o f the older girls Some 
of the b ig  boys were lighting a fire. rh e  
children, linked in a great ring, - m  p ^ y m g  
“  H ere w e go round the barberry-bush. It  looked 
gay and cheerful, and everybody seem ed to be 
In d in g  it pleasant except poor sulky N an cy, who 
was not in mood to like anything, whatever it

m “ Oabtse' Peas, B e a n s”  succeeded to “ Barberry- 
bush ”  and “  R u th  and Jacob ”  followed that. Did 
any ó f you ever hear of the gam e of “ R u th  and 
Jacob ? ”  T h is  is the w ay it w as played in  L an a ik  
village : A ll the children made a  c ic le  with claspcd 
hands except one boy and one girl, who stood m 
the m'iddle. T h e  b oy was blindfolded, the girl not. 
T h e blindfolded b o y  groped about, de” a" d 'n^  
“ W here is m y R u t h ? ”  A n d  the gn •

«« Hore ”  but the instant she spoke 
ghded aw ay to the other side o f the circlc so that 
the boy, following her voice, should not f in d h e i.
A s soon as the girl was caught, she put on lie 
bandage and a  frcsh b oy took his place in the 
circle, o f whom she dem anded, “ W h ere is m y

- - “ fM iss A licia had read her a  lecture on qu^rre m g 
and feeling as she did that she w as a ll ini the n g H  
and  N an cy  Sarkie a ll in the w rong, the lecture 
made' her very cross. N either she ñor N ancy Sarkie

each other it was not in  a pleasant way at all.

£ °  4 , t h i n g  herself a ,  H.r picnic, and « v e ,  .1-  
lowed anybody else to contr.bute. ■

R v the time the feast was ready, the children 
for it W hat with “  R uth  and Jacob 

TnTtl frL Í  sea air, they were hungry as w dves 
and crowded round the tables. Such a  demohsh- 
¡n g  of veal-pies and devouring o f bread-and-butte
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was never seen before. 1 1  took some tim e to settle 
who should sit here and who there, to distribute 
the food and m ake sure that no one was left o u t ; 
but M iss A lic ia  was experienced ¡11 picnics, and 
before long all was nicely arranged, and the fifty 
little jaw s were w agging in happy concert. The 
m eal passed o ff with entire success until cake-time 
carne. T h ere  was one loaf with pink icing, on which 
a ll the p arty  had fixed adm iring eyes. W hen this 
loaf was cut and distributed, it chanced that N ancy 
Spence got a bit, but before it reached N ancy Sar- 
kie the last m orsel was gone.

“ N ever m ind,”  said M iss Alicia, cütting an- 
other loaf. “  T h is  is the sam e cake exactly, only 
with white sugar instead o f  pink. H ere ’s  a  piece 
for you, N ancy Sark ie .”

“  I don’ t want a n y ,”  replied N ancy, crossly.
“  It  ’s velly  good,”  rem arked little Polly Darton, 

with her mouth full. “ D o take some, N an cy.” 
“ N o ,”  muttered N a n c y ; “ I  can get white cake 

at home. I  wanted som e o f  the pink, but there 
was n’ t enough. T h ere  was plenty for N ancy 
Spence though. M iss A licia  made sure o f that, 
'cause she ’s  a  favorite.”

“  N onsense,”  said M iss A licia , who caught the 
words. “  It ’s nothing o f  the sort. T ake  some 
cake, N a n c y ; don't be foolish. Y o u w o n t?  Y o u ’re 
as obstínate as a  goat, I declare. I  tell you what, 
N ancy Sarkie,— if  you can’t be pleasant and good- 
hum ored, you ’d better not com e on my picnics. 1 
shall ju st leave you out next tim e.”

T h e children gazed at N an cy with round eyes 
full o f horror when Miss A licia said this. How 
very  bad she must be, they thought, to be shut out 
from the picnics. N ancy herself was frightened. 
Sh e choked and strangled. A  lum p carne into her 
throat. Presently a  b ig  tear, hopping down her 
nose, splashed into her p ía te ; and vexed that the 
other girls should see her crying, she jum ped up 
and fled down the bank and on to the beach.

It was afternoon now, and the yellow sun on the 
water shone dazzling and bright. T h e  tide was 
com ing in, fast but noiselessly, each w ave running 
a little h igher on the sand than the last, tracing its 
soft wet m ark, and slipping back again into the lap 
o f  the sea with a  tiny splash like a  baby’s  laugh. 
H ere and there lay  beautiful little shells, pink and 
yellow, or striped in faint lines o f red and brown. 
H elm  Island was fam ous for these shells ; the chil­
dren looked forward to picking them up as one of 
the ch ief pleasures o f  the picnic. B ut N ancy 
plodded past the shells and over them, and did not 
stoop to lift one from the sand. On and on she 
went to the very  end o f the beach, then over a 
little rocky point to a  second and longer one. The 
sun lay  hot on the sand, and the breeze seem ed to 
have died away, but still she marched forward till

the second beach also was passed. Sh e was on the 
north side o f the island now. It  was bolder than 
the other side, with rocks and cliffs, but few trees 
grew  near the shore, and N ancy, who was getting 
tired, saw  no shady place in which to rest. A t  last 
she spied a  point o f  land on which grew several 
pine-trees. T h e point jutted into the w ater for 
quite a  distance, and the sea h ad  eaten away the 
sand on either side and behind, so that at high 
tide the point was a  little island and quite cut o ff 
from the shore. T h e  tide was not m ore than h a lf 
high now, how ever; besides, one o f the pine-trees 
had fallen across the passage, m aking a  narrow 
bridge over which it was easy to walk.

N ancy’s  head was steady, and she trod the bridge 
without fear, looking down at the sand five or six  
feet below without turning giddy in the least. T h e  
pine-tree shade was delightful after her hot walk. 
She sat down on the ground, which was carpeted 
with fine brown needles, warm  and soft. H ere 
the breeze blew strong and cool, the waves lapped 
and rippled with a soothing sound. B y  and by 
N ancy’s head sank on her arm , she curled herself 
com fortably on the pine-needles, and before she 
knew it she was asleep. T h e  wind rocked, the sea 
san g its lullaby, and both took care that she should 
not waken again in a  hurry.

How long she slept she did not know. She 
roused suddenly and with a  start, to wonder where 
she was and how she carne to be there. I  fear the 
angels who watched her slum bers were not o f the 
right sort, for instead o f w aking pleasantly she was 
thoroughly out o f  humor. H er neck and shoulder 
ached from ly in g  on the ground, and she felt stiff. 
T h e first th ing that popped into her mind as she 
roused was M iss A licia ’s reproof.

“  It  was N ancy Spence’s  fau lt,”  she said h a lf 
aloud. “  Sh e ’s  alw ays doing provoking things, 
and then people think i t ’s  me. M iss A licia does 
have favorites, and I shall ju st tell m other what 
she said to me. M oth er’ ll be real vexed, I  know 
she will. M other ’ll take m y part against the 
Spences.”

T h ese  am iable reflections were ¡nterrupted by 
the sight o f a  figure on the beach, so far aw ay as 
to seem  like a  m ere dot against the sand. A s  it 
drew near it grew larger. N ancy m ade out, first 
that it was a  girl, next that the girl was picking up 
shells (for the figure stooped and rose, and stooped 
again as it w alked), then that the g irl had on a 
blue dress, and lastly (her eyes dilated as she 
looked), that it was the g irl she disliked m o st! 
N ancy Spence, the rival N ancy, was com ing along 
the shore !

T h e mom ent she m ade this discovery, N an cy  
Sarkie slipped behind a pine-tree and hid herself. 
F rom  this covert she watched the approaching foe.
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N ancy Spence drew nearer. Sh e had a basket on 
her arm , in which she placed the shells as fast as 
she picked them up. A s  she vvalked she hummed 
a  tune. T h is somehow struck the hidden N ancy 
as a w rong and insult to herself. W h y  should 
N ancy Spence be having such a  good time when 
she had not ? It  seemed too much to bear !

Before long, N ancy spied the p iny islet and the 
fallen tree. Sh e was as much delighted as the 
other N ancy had been earlier in  the afternoon.

“  W hat a  pretty little island,”  she said out loud, 
“  with a bridge and a l l ! I  m ean to cali it mine. 
Nobody has found it out but m e, because nobody 
else has come so far along the beach .”

Sh e set her foot on the pine-trunk to cross over. 
T h e  water was curling below now. It  was not 
decp, but it seem ed so, and gurgled and splashed 
in  a noisy and suggestive manner. N ancy looked 
down a second, hesitating. W hen she raised her 
eyes she gave a  great jum p, for there, at the other 
end o f the bridge, stood N ancy Sarkie, flushed 
and wrathful.

“  G o  back ! ”  she cried. “  How daré you cali 
this your island ? It ’s  m ine. I  found it first, and 
you sha’ n’ t come on it at a ll.”

“  Y e s , I w ill,”  said N ancy, flushing up also. 
“  I ’ ve ju st as much right as you have. I found it 
too, and I did n ’t know you were here at all. I ’m 
ju st as good as you are, N ancy Sark ie.”

“  N o, you ’re not. M y father said once that 
your father was a  boor. I heard him . A n d  my 
únele in London lives in a b ig  house, with beau-tiful 
things all over i t ; and he ’d  not have anything to 
do with such people as you Spences are. So  there 
now ! ”

“  M y father’s únele kept a  carriage and the most 
splendid horses as was ever seen. H e was a great 
deal better than your únele is. A n d  m y father ’s 
not a boor. H e ’ s good oíd stock, father is ; there 
is n’t  an y  Sarkie can hold a candle to us Spences. 
I  ’ ve heard people say so. So  there now, Nancy 
Sarkie 1 ”

“  A nyhow , you sha’ n’ t com e on my island. I 
w ont let you .”

“  You wont let me ! Yon, indeed ! I  tell you I 
w ill com e.”

Both girls ran forward. T h ey  m et in the middle 
o f  the bridge. “  G o back 1 ”  ; ‘ l wont 1 ”  There 
w as a  push— a  struggle. N ancy Spence’s  foot 
slipped. Sh e recovered herself. I t  slipped again. 
Sh e staggered— fell— d raggin g N an cy Sark ie  with 
her, and the foolish children rollcd together o ff the 
log and into the sea 1 

T h e  shock and  the wetting cooled their anger 
and brought them  to their senses. T h e water 
where they fell was about two feet deep, and they 
scram bled out without m uch difficu lty; but both

were thoroughly soaked, both felt coid and miser­
able, and both began to cry.

“  It ’s  all your fau lt,”  spluttered N an cy Sarkie, 
spitting out a  mouthful o f  salt water.

“  T h a t is n ’t  true ; you pushed m e, or we 
should n’t  either o f  us have fallen,”  sobbed Nancy 
Spence.

“  Ow ! ow 1 I ’m all wet and nasty, and so 
freezing coid,”  blubbered the lesser N ancy. “  I 
did n’t push you— you pushed m e.”

“  O dear, m y frock ! ”  sighed N ancy Spence, 
deplorably, try ing to w ring it out. “  W h y  don’t 
you squeeze your clothes, N an cy Sarkie, and get 
out all the w ater you can ? Y o u  ’ll take a  coid 
e lse.”

“  I don’t know how ,”  said N an cy Sarkie, touch- 
ing the wet gown helplessly with the points o f her 
fingers. “  I f  I do take coid it ’ ll be all your fault.
I shall tell M iss A licia  so .”

N ancy Spence was on the point o f offering to 
help w ring the wet dress, but at this speech she 
forbore.

“  I shall tell M iss A licia , too,”  she said, shutting 
h er lips tight together.

T h en  she seized her basket, out o f which all the 
shells were fallen, and began  to w alk away. Nancy 
Sarkie, dripping like a  fountain, followed.

W hat a  long, dism al w alk that was ! It seemed 
twice as far as it had seemed in the m orning. T h e 
girls’ clothes felt heavy, their shoes stuck to the 
sand and dragged them down. T h e  sun w as hot 
still, and though the exercise gradually warm ed 
their chilly lim bs, it was all hard w ork, and only 
pride prevented either N ancy from fiinging herself 
down and declaring that she could go no farther 
and must rest. Side b y  side they toiled over the 
point o f rocks which shut off the second beach, 
and from  which they looked to see the tug, and 
the children playing on the sand. T h e y  reached 
the top and stood aghast. No tug was there !  It 
had gone from the shore, and presently, far o ff at 
sea they spied a tiny curl o f rising sm oke. Then 
th ey knew a ll,— M iss A licia had forgotten them , or 
m iscounted, and had sailed, leaving them  behind. 
T h e y  were alone upon the island— all alone 1 
W h at should they do ?

N ancy Sark ie  flung herself down on the ground 
in a  paroxysm  o f despair. T h e  other N an cy stood 
upright and looked about her. A  tear rolled' down 
h er face. Sh e wiped it aw ay with the back o f  her 
hand. F o r a  time no sound was heard but the 
lapping o f the water and the muffled sobs o f N ancy 
Sarkie. A t  last, N ancy Spence glanced down at 
the wretched little crum pled heap beside her, and 
try ing to m ake her voice sound brave, said :

“  T h e re ’s  no use crying. D on’t lie there, N ancy. 
Y o u  ’ ll catch an  avvful coid. L et us run on and see
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if  the fire the boys lit has gone out. I f  it has n ’ t,
we can dry ourselves.”  ’

, ," 0t!1Cr’ m o th er■ W e shall d i e - I  know

her Í  6 ”  m,° aned N ancy  Sarkie> who, for all
a  babvr th r$ ñerCe SPecches> was helpless as
was o f  mn m ° m0nt lr° Uble Came‘ N ancy Spence was o f  m ore courageous stuff.

‘ Oh, no,”  she said, “  we sha’ n ’t  die. . T h ey  ’ll

and s e ^  S° ° n, ^  that WC ’re lefC behi" d-and send som ebody for us. Com e, N a n cy -co m e
with m e and see about the fire.”

N ancy Sarkie suffered herself to be coaxed from
her crouchm g position at last, and they went on

own the beach. T h e boys had pulled apart the
biands the last th ing before they sailcd, but the

Í i H , T  StilL J udici°u s ly  fanned and fed
lth dry twigs, it soon (lamed up brightly. Search

íia fd  ereiUe ’  the 8¡rÍ  !¡ghted on 0th«  tre a su re s-^
scmn o f ’ ‘7 T  ° f, bread and butter, ^ d  a 
rosy icing St¡U C‘ Ung a fr« t  o f

said N ancy 1  díd » *  W  of,»

“  W ell you shall have all o f  th is ; I  don’ t want
o!. 7 P‘ ‘ed N an° y  Spence, good-naturedly.

find ?  ,fe lt ,SOrr>’ for the other N ancy, and did not 
find it hard to speak pleasantly now.

criidW h a 0 h thN  dark  v Íng Undí'r the bush ? ”  she7  , 0 h > N ancy, N ancy ! is n ’t this o-ood ?
H ere s  that oíd blanket that Miss A licia  had round 
the ham per T h e y ’ve forgotten and left it behind 

we shall hard ly be coid a  b it.”
T h eir dresses w ere more than h a lf dry b y  this

In d  the f  ^  füttUnatC’  f° r the 51111 - a s  sittin g  and the even,ng grow ing cliill. Side b v  side the
CuddIed llnder the blanket cióse to the fire It

was not v o y  warm, it must be confessed, for while
the heat scorched their faces, their backs were ah

rm hernthi°kS ^ CMl  Desei t islands- rathcr think, are not com fortable places exceot
now and then in a  story-book. T h e girls lay  S
out speak,ng for a long time ; then N ancy Spence

eard a  tiny sob cióse to her ear, which m ade her
turn over m  surprise.

“  W hy, what ’s  the matter, d e a r? ”  cried she

T h e  wretched, tearful face rolled over on to

Helm Island, I m su re ; and w e ’ ll see our mothers 
again to-morrow. Don’ t cry. ”

2 5 3

“  How kind you are ! ”  said the little Nancv 
wcuKlenng, “  J did n-t know yQU ^  ^

i “ í ' m r y . i b' re>i hi“ i “  »■■»»
“  I  was hateful, too, and I ’m sorry ”

Sarkie’' 1 ‘ M r l  S°  ^  m ° re’ ”  murm ured N ancy Sark  e. I hke you now, ever so much. But
you 11 never like m e, because I acted so .”

a l r e a d v ^ V n Í ’ 1' ’  Uke y ° U 3  great deal be« e r already. I hke you very  much indeed.”
The two N ancys kissed one another.

I m getting sleepy,”  whispered N ancy Sarkie 
M eanwhile, on the dock at Lan ark, six mile 

aw ay, a heart-rcnding scenc was taking place No 
soonei had M .ss A licia landed and marshalled her 

¡ f f f e  I * * * * *  t t a  two were m i , * "  
Mrs. S a ik ic  and M rs. Spence were in great dis- 
tress, but scarcely greater than poor Miss A licia 
who tearfully protested that she xould n ’t think 
how it happened, such a  th ing never did before 
T arm er Spence and F arm er Sarkie hurried to and 
fro, questm ning, Consulting, discussing; thesm ailer 
ch dren cned and all the town was in a  ferment 

It  was finaUy decidcd that a  sail-boat should a i 
once set out for H elm  Island.

“  I shall go, o f  course,”  said M r. Sarkie.
A nd I  shall g o ,”  asserted M r. Spence.

but l ? Í l ik C “ T  Wh0 e x Pects contradiction;
the hl  I  'SPU h' m> and the boat Pushed out the two fathers seated side by side in the stern

I , o n g  w a s  a  f a i r  o n e  a n d  b l e w  t h e m  s w ¡ f t i y

“  W fhat, cou¡d keeP ‘ he lasses from starting with 
the rest ? ”  said Mr. Sarkie.

, J , IC Wf s ' ° °  f nxious to observe the fact that he

undcr'tho , 6nem y’S daUghter WÍth his O ™  under thc general term o f “  the lasses.”

Spence.'1 Send ^  ’Cm Safc’ ”  S roaned Farm er 

I he sail secm ed a  long one to the anxious men 

bU 7 aSfl 'n fact 5hort- for they reached H elm  Island

the boatlan tW°  i  ?  N °  S° ° ner had the keeI o f the boat grazed the sand than the two fathers
sprang out and hurried up the beach.

c h search this side before w e try the other ”

wñy Far Z '? PCnCC- ‘i  T h e d iffs  are al1 «ver S tway. Ih e ie  ate  none here.”
“  W hat ’s  that ? ”  cried F arm er Sarkie

his e 'I f  tb e g ,Í r e r ° í  thC fire " ’hich had caught
the flir-l Y hr ed f° nVard- There> close to the flickerm g embers, was a  dark heap, which

lifted St' rred' F arm er Spence stooped and

Ch ldreanC° r.ner 1  ^  blank'Ct' T h ere  la y two
fast aslécp SP " ght "  eaCh ° ther’S arm s’ and

h u S rdfUl L ° r d !  H ere they a r e ! ”  he said,
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T h e sound roused the N ancys. T h e y  moved—  
started— sat up.

“  Oh, oh ! what is it ?  W ho are you? Fath er ! 
I t  ’s  m y father, N ancy ! ”

“ A n d  m ine, t o o ! ”  A n d  the N ancys, lifted 
each into the arm s o f her own special parent, kissed 
and  clung and cried.

“ Oh,  i t ’s been dreadful,”  sobbed N ancy Sarkie, 
“ but  N an cy  Spence was so brave— a  great deal 
braver than m e, father. She wrapped me up and 
dried m y clothes, and was so k ind .”

“  W e ’ re going to be friends now, father,”  broke 
in  N ancy Spence. “  I never knew what a  nice 
girl N ancy Sarkie was before. W e m ay be friends, 
m ay n’t  w e? Y o u  don’ t m ind, do you, fa th e r? ” 
A n d  she and N ancy Sarkie took hold of each 
other’s  hands.

T h e  two farm ers regarded each other b y  the 
light o f the moon. F arm er Sark ie  cleared his 
throat once or twice. T h en  :
' “  N eighbor,”  he said, “ w e ’ve been at logger- 

heads now these twelve years or m ore. I  wont say 
who was l ight in the m atter, or who was wrong, 
but only th is : I f  you ’re so m inded, we ’ ll strike 
hands here and end the m atter. T hese girls o f 
ours set us an  exam ple.”

“  Y o u  ’re in the righ t o f it, neighbor,”  replied 
Farm er Spence. “  T h e re ’s  m y hand, and it sha’ n’t 
be m y fault i f  we fall out again .”

T h e  N ancys h ugged  each other.
So  ended the fam ous Spence and Sark ie  quarrel, 

and, in spite o f fright and wetting, four light 
hearts sailed back across the dark  sea  that night 
to Lan ark  village.

H O W  T O  M A K E  A N D  S T O C K  A N  A Q U A R I U M .  

B y  A d e l a i d e  F . S a m u e l s .

LMOST all o f you— I am  address- 
in g thc boys and girls who read 
S t . NlCHOLAS— know what an 
aquarium  is, and m any o f  you 
have, no doubt, wished to own 
o n e ; but the tanks made of 
French  plate-glass and iron, for 
sale in the shops, are so expensive, 
that few can afford to buy them ; 
for those who cannot, I w ill tell 
how we— that is m y nephew Fran k  
and m yself— m ade ours for less 
than two d o llars; and it answers 
every purpose.

O f course you m ust wait until 
spring before you can stock an 
aquarium , but it should be made 

in  the winter ; and it is also well to.learn now what 
to  do when spring comes.

F irst, we took a  piece o f planed pine board, two 
feet two inches long, and one foot two inches wide, 
for the bottom o f the ta n k ; this was ju st about 
an  inch thick. T h en  four pieces o f hard wood or 
pine, one foot in length each, and about an inch 
square. These com er posts now had to be grooved 
so as to adm it the glass at right angles. T h e posts 
were then fitted into a shallow place at the angles 
form ed b y  a  groove which we had m ade in the

bottom board, and a  screw driven into each 
through from the under side. T h e fram e was now 
ready for the glass, the posts being set so as to 
leave about an inch o f the bottom board projecting 
all around.

W e then bought our glass, the side pieces meas- 
uring two feet long and a foot wide, the end pieces 
a foot square. W e had the grooves in the com er 
sticks wide enough for the glass to slip in easily ; 
it m ight have broken while we were trying to get 
it in, had we not taken that precaution. T h en  we 
nailed a  slat o f wood, an  inch wide, all around 
the board on the outside o f  the glass. For the 
top, w e m ade four grooved sticks to bind the glass, 
and secured them to the córner p ieces; but as the 
córner pieces and glass sides were o f the same 
height, we were careful to have the grooved part 
o f the top pieces deeper than where they were 
secured at the corners.

Carpenters use a  kind o f cem ent that they cali 
“  rubber cem ent.”  F o r a few cents, we bought 
enough to cover the bottom and the corners o f our 
tank neatly. T h en  all around the bottom , on the 
wood outside the glass, we arranged shells in 
p u tty ; then, having painted black the wood-work 
yet visible, our tank was done. W e knew  better 
than to use white-lead in the putty, or paint o f any 
kind on the inside.
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B y  the time we had finished the tank, it was too 
late to thfnk o f  stocking it ; so we p ut'it aw ay tiil 
sp rin g  should com e ; then we were delighted to find 
that the cement had dried as hard as m arble, 
though had we exam ined it months before we 
should have found it ju st as hard. T h is cement 
requires only a  short time for drying.

W e washed the tank out nicely, and m ade a 
place for it on a  window-seat, where we could open 
the window back o f  it, to keep the w ater co o l; for 
the 'cooler the w ater in an  aquarium  is kept, the 
better. In  hot weather, it is sometimes necessary 
to place ice around the tank, or put a few pieces in 
the water.

S t o c k in g  a n  A q u a r iu m .

Stocking an aquarium  is a  great deal pleasanter 
than m aking the tank. H aving procured a  long- 
handled net, a  tin pail, a  long, stout fishing-line, 
with several large hooks firm ly secured at one 
end, and som ething that will hold water enough to 
fill your tank, you set out for specim ens. Ours is 
a  salt-water aquarium  ; and as I am  drawing only 
from our personal experience, I  will say  nothing of 
any other kind.

F irst  seek som e place where you know the water 
is very  deep, o r deep enough for a large vessel to 
sail in ; then take out your line, and throw it over- 
b o a rd ; let the hooks go as far down as they wi l l ; 
never m ind baiting them  ; what you want to catch 
will com e up without it.

Y o u r hooks have caught in som ething: a hard 
pulí, and up comes a sponge. Sponges soon die 
in aquarium s, and are injurious to the w a te r; so, 
although your prize is handsome and curious, you 

, will throw it overboard.
W h at have you caught this tim e ? N othing but 

a  bunch o f mussels, all matted togeth er; yes, and 
lia lf  an  oíd  clam -shell attached. to th e m ; 011 the 
shell is som ething as large as a  hen’s egg , that 
looks like a piece o f  shrunken leather, only it is 
soft, like je lly . It  does not look like a  flower now, 
but it is one. W ait till you see it in  your aqua­
rium , after it has had a  little tim e to recover from 
its alarm 1 I t  is an atiimated flower, called the 
sea-anemone. Y o u  will take great pleasure in 
feeding it, as it will eat meat as fast as you will, in 
com parison to its size. P u t it, ju st as it is, into your 
pail, then throw out your line a g a in ; for you must 
have som e m ore o f them, o f  different colors.

U p  come two on one shell 1 T h a t is c a p ita l! 
Now  you have a dark-red one, a  yellow  one, and a 
delicate pink-and-white one. T hose will be all the 
anem ones you will want.

T h ere is som ething attached to the little stone 
that carne up with the last anemone. It looks like 
a dim inutive bush, with very  delicate cream y pink

branches, and on the end o f each is a dark pink, 
jelly-like knob,— that is another live an im al; and 
as it is a  sm all one o f  its kind, you can put it, 
stone and all, into the pail. N ever m ind if  you 
have knocked off two or three o f  its h e a d s ; they 
will grow again.

Now  we will go to yonder creek, and see what 
we can get with our net. Scoop it along the bank, 
and let som e mud come, too. Now, what is in  it ? 
Som e shrim p, and some little fishes. You will 
want a  dozen shrim p, at le a s t ; and of- the fishes—  
sm all minnows, and sticklebacks— choose three or 
four o f each. Now, from the salt grass at your 
feet, pick a  dozen or m ore sn a ils : they are not 
very handsom e, or interesting, but are indispensa­
ble in an aquarium , as they keep the glass clean, 
and eat a ll the decaying vegetable matter.

Now a  few plants, to supply oxygen to the 
water, w ill be all that is necessary. Choose two or 
three stones as large as hens’ eggs, with a generous 
c r°P  o f  green  sea-weed upon them. T h e brown 
and red sea-weeds usually do more harm tiian 
g o o d ; but that little stone o f brown rock-weed 
you can take, as I  see a pink bunch upon it, which 
I  will tell you all about, when you get ¡t in your 
aquarium.

I  here is a  sm all stone full o f b arn acles; take 
that, too ; for the barnacles are very interesting— 
to the sticklebacks. Now  you can start for home 
with your collection.

Y o u r tank is a ll ready, in the north window of 
the sitting-room , where the sun never comes. 
A rran ge your plants in it carefully, without de- 
taching them from the stones they are o n ; then 
place the anem ones in front, where they will have 
room to expand, and where they can be seen 
easily ; then put in the fishes, shrim ps, snails, 
etc., and fill up the tank with the clear, puré salt 
water you brought.

N ow  look at the animated bush, attached to the 
stone 1 E very  one o f the jelly-like knobs, at the 
extrem ity o f every branchlet, has expanded, and 
you have no less than twenty beautiful flowers, 
resem bling the cyclam en, with pearly white petáis, 
and centers deeper-colored than peach-blossom s; 
only the petáis in this case are called tentacles, 
and are thrown out to catch whatever comes in 
their w ay in the shape o f food.

T h e  little pink bunch attached to the sea-weed 
has opened, also, and you see what resem bles a 
dozen, or m ore, star-like flowers, on stems a quar- 
ter o f an inch lo n g : every one o f  them is a  sep­
árate anim al, as that foolish shrim p ju st proved to 
you ; for, as he was sw im m ing lazily b y , he allowed 
his fan-like tail to come witliin their reach, and 
these zoophytes im m ediately closed around i t ; but 
the shrim p was fortúnate enough to get away.
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W ait a  minute, till I  tell you what that b ig  word 
m eans ! Zoophytes m eans “  anim al plants (from 
two G reek w ords: soon, an anim al, and fihuton, a 
plant), and is npplied to sponges, coráis, sea- 
anemones, and all those numerous be.ngs that 
were at first supposed to liold a middle position 
between the anim al and vegetable kingdom s, but 
whose natures have since been ascertamed to se

strictlv animal.
Now look at your anem ones ! T h e  yellow one 

has sprcad out like a  great sun-flower, on a  stem 
as large around as a tca-cup, and three mches long. 
T h a t stem  is its body. T h e  flat bottom of the 
stem  has to answer for feet, and it will soon walk 
out o f the shell it is on, if  it becom es d.ssatisfied 
with its new dwelling-place. One o f ours became 
discontented, and was two days w alk.ng over he 
glass. A t  last he attached h im self to the cementcd 
bottom o f the tank, where he now appears to be 
perfectly contented. T h e y  move b y  suction, after 

the m anner of snails.
E very  one o f their numerous tentacles has power 

to sting and paralyze whatever sm all Prey comes 
within its reach, so they are able to catch and 
devour fish nearly as large  as themselves. The 
little fishes in our aquarium  seem to know a l 
about them , and it is seldom one will approach 
them ; but yesterday, as I  was try ing to remove 
with a  sm all stick a  piece o f m eat that I had drop- 
ped on an anem one, a  minim, that had been 
watching m e, offered to assist m e, and approached 
the anemone near enough to touch one o f its ten­
tacles ; then aw ay it darted, shaking its head.

I  had the curiosity to insert m y finger in am ong 
the tentacles, and im m ediately experienced a sen- 
sation in it like a slight galvanic shock and from 
m y finger to m y w rist w as quite numb for several
hours afterward.

Y o u  did not know how barnacles worked before, 
did yo u ? E ach  one o f them is now throwing out 
a  fu ll dozen o f delicately constructed feelers, that 
look like diminutive ostrich p lum es; on these they 
catch their food, which is too sm all to be seen by 
the naked eye. It  is am using to watch them  as 
they work. One would im agine they h ad  docks 
inside their shells to time them selves b y , so regular 
are their movements. .

H ere is a stickleback adm iring them, too. It is 
poised motionless in the w ater above them. with 
the three sharp horns upon its back sticking up 
threateninglv ; now he darts down, and, takm g all 
o f one barnacle’s  feelers in his mouth, he bites 
them  off, shaking his head savagely because they

do not com e easily.
W hat is the shrim p about to do that is clim bing 

up the stone. running the risk o f getting his deli- 
cate feet caught in the barnacle-shells as they

cióse ? H e pauses before the barnacle the stickle­
back has ju st left, and, thrusting his two-fingered 
hand into the p artly  opened shell, pulís o ff a piece 
o f the poor body, and conveys it to lus mouth, 
w atching you all the while with his great goggle 
eyes, and looking for all the world like Ja ck y  
H orner,”  who “  put in his thumb and pulled out a 
plum .”  Y o u  m ay be sure he will not leave that 
shell till it is as clean inside as it is out.

A  pair o f our sticklebacks have just built a  nest 
o f sea-weed in one córner o f our aquarium , and 
are guarding it a ll the time. W oe to the m.nnow 
who should be so unfortunate as to approach i t .
W e are w atching every day for the little fish to 
m ake their appearance. P ap a  Stickleback attends 
to the nest now, but soon the oíd mother-fish will 
have all she can do to keep her children at home 
and out of d a n g e r; for, as there are two doors to 
her nest,' they will dart out o f one door nearly as 
fast as she can put them in at the other H er w ay 
o f carrying them cannot b e  agrceable to the little 
ones for she takes them  in her mouth, and often 
swallows them ; but when she rc-deposits them in 
the nest, they are w ell, and lively.

Y o u  w ill want to feed your anem ones every day, 
with sm all pieces o f dried meat. Y o u  w ill be 
astonished to seo how m any different shapes they 
w ill take ; for, besides looking like different flow­
ers they w ill at tim es contract their bodies and 
res’em ble vases full o f flowers; then they w ill droop 
their tentacles, and resem ble the w eeping w.llow- 
tree ; then th ey will turn all their tentacles inside 
their bodies, and look like long th im b les; and 
when you touch them with a  stick, down they will

drop as flat as fried eggs.
Y o u r greatest trouble will be to keep the w ater 

puré, unless you should be so fortúnate as to.just 
balance the vegetable and anim al l i fe; .  in that 

case, everything will thnve.
It  is better to have a few good healthy anim als 

than m any ; and if  one dies, it should be rem oved

1 T h e green dulce, or sea-cabbage, is the best for 
the vegetable elem ent of the aquarium ; and it 
should be washed before being placed within. A  
good w ay to send a ir into the tank is to dip up the 
water carefully, and let it fall in such a  m anner

as to m ake bubbles.
T hose who live near the salt water can easily 

renew thc w ater in  their aquarium s, if it becom es 
im pure ; but those who live at a distance from  the 
coast can restore the water to its original pur.ty- by 
filtering it through a sponge. T h e  trouble will be 
nothing in comparison to the jo y  you w,U expen- 
ence on beholding the gratitude expressed b y  
animated beings in your aquarium.

A s  there has been so much done lately in the
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business of m aking aquarium s, it is quite possible 
to purchase cheap ¡ron o n e s ; and better still, we 
often see second-hand ones o f all sizes for sale very 
cheap. In the city, the bird-dealers and “  Oíd 
C uriosity”  men have them, and in nearly a ll large 
towns there are naturalists and taxiderm ists who 
either have them, or will kindly give all Informa­
tion about them. So  i f  our home-made aquarium 
is not ju st what our readers care to have, they can 
with very  little cost secure a better. W e have 
seen aquaria m ade very strongly and durably o f 
stone and iron. A  fíat piece o f  slate or free- 
stone, or m arble, is easily grooved, and then a 
blacksm ith can easily m ake iron standards or

córner posts with grooves ; these can be fitted 
into holes at the corners, and secured firm ly by 
screws from beneath. W e think that it is better 
to have the tank o f stone or iron, i f  practicable, as 
the wood almost alw ays swells to such an extent 
that it soon becomes troublesome.

A  very pleasant aquarium , and a very  handsome 
one, is soon m ade b y  taking one o f the large cake- 
bells o f the confectioner, and setting it on a 
wooden stand to support it. You can easily do it 
b y  boring a hole in a  stout piece o f pine to admit 
the handle. Y o u  have then a  beautiful tank, and 
one that will not leak. T h is is also very easily 
cleaned, which is an im portant point.

T H E  L I T T L E  M E R M A I D .

B y  C a r r i e  W . T h o m p so n .

n i c e  little m ermaid lived under the sea, 
A n d  always a-com bing her hair was she.

Sh e did ■ it high up, and she did it low down, 
Sh e twistcd it in with a sea-shell cro w n ;

V o l . I I I .— 18.

“  T h ey  will get to the edge o f the sea som e day, 
A nd tumble o ff in a  terrible way.

‘ T h ere  ’ ll be nowhere to catch them, I ’m afraid—
So they ’ ll tum ble fo re ve r! ”  said the little mermaid.

She braided and curled it for hours and hours, 
A n d  spangled it over with coral flowets.

B ut once she grew tired o f com bing her hair. 
A n d  fell to wondering what was where.

Sh e clim bed on a rock to talk with the gales, 
A nd m ade great eyes at the sharks and whales.

Som e white-winged gulls flew over her h e a d ; 
“  Now where can those things live ? ”  she said.

Sh e wondered and wondered, but could n’t guess where, 
F o r  she thought the whole world was water and air.

“  A n d  so m any great ships sail over the sea ; 
W here they are go ing  is what puzzles me !
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W H O  B E G A N  I T ?

[ F e b r u a r y ,

W H O  B E G A N  I T ?  

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

h e r e  ’S one thing we 
know positively, that 

J ,  St. Valentine did n’ t 
begin this fourteenth 
o f February excite­
m ent ; but who d id  
is a  question not so 
easy to answer. I 

Y  don’t  think any one
f would have begun

i t  i f  h e  could h a v e  

known w h a t  th e  

sim ple c u s to m s  of 
h is  d a y  would h a v e  

g r o w n  into, or could 
e v e n  h a v e  im a g in e d  

th e  f r i g h t fu l  V a le n ­

t in e s  that d is g r a c e

t  Vp-í \ our s1iops to-day-
Y  í i M t t v I  a ,\  ¡t  b es an> for us>

with our E nglish  an- 
cestors, who used to 
assemble on the eve 
o f St. Valentine’s 
d ay, put the ñames 

o f all the young maidens promiscuously in a box, 
and let each bachelor draw one out. T h e  damsel 
whose ñame fell to h is lot becam e h is valentine for 
the year. H e wore h er ñam e in  his bosom , or on 
his sleeve, and it was his duty to attend her and 
protect her. A s  late as the fifteenth and sixteenth 
centuries this custom was very popular, even am ong 

the upper classes.
B u t the wiseacres have traced the custom farther 

back. Som e o f them think it was begun b y  the 
ancient R om ans, who had on the fourteenth or 
fifteenth o f February a festival in  honor o f Lupcr- 
cus, “  the destróyer of w olves” — a  wolf-destroyer 
being quite worthy of honor in those w ild days, let 
m e tell you. A t  this festival it was the custom, 
am ong other curious things, to pair o ff the young 
men and maidens in the sam e chance w ay, and 
with the sam e result o f a  year’s  attentions.

E ven  this is not wholly satisfactory. W ho began 
it am ong the R om ans ? becom es the next mterest- 
in g question. One oíd w riter says it was brought 
to Rom e from A rcadia sixty years before the Trojan 
war (which H om er wrote about, you know). I  ’m 
sure that ’s  far enough' b ack  to satisfy anybody. 
T h e sam e writer also says that the Pope tried to 
abolish it in the fifth century, but he succeeded

only in sending it down to us in the ñame o f St. 
Valentine instead o f Lupercus.

Our own ancestry in England  and Scotland have 
observed some very  funny customs within the last 
three centuries. Á t one time Valentines were fash- 
ionable am ong the nobility, and, while still selected 
b y  lot, it becam e the duty o f a gentlem an to give 
to the lady who fell to his lot a handsom e present. 
Pieces o f jew elry costing thousands o f dollars were 
not un usual, though sm aller things, as gloves, were 
m ore common.

A  gossippy oíd gentlem an named Pepys, whose 
prívate d iary has com e to afford great interest and 
am usem ent to our times, tells how he sent his wife 
silk  stockings and garters for her valentine. And 
one year, he says, his own wife chanced to be his 
valentine, and grum bles that it will cost him  five 

pounds.
T h ere was a  tradition am ong the country people 

that every bird chose its m ate on Valentine’s  day ;  
and at one time it was the custom for young folks 
to go out before daylight on that m orning and try 
to catch an owl and two sparrows in a  net. I f  they 
succeeded, it was a  good ornen, and entitled them 
to gifts from the villagers. Another fashion am ong 
them was to write the valentine, tie it to an  apple 
or orange, and steal up to the house of the chosen 
one in the evening, open the door quietly, and 
throw it in.

T h e  drollest valentine I ever heard of belongs to 
those oíd tim es' in England, and consisted o f the 
rib o f a sm all anim al wrapped in white satín ribbon, 
which w as tied in true lover’s  knots in several 
places. T h is  elegant and suggestive gift was sent 
to a bachelor, and accompanied with verses :

“  G o  contém plate this love ly  sign  !
H a stc  thee a w a y  to R e a so n ’ s  shrine,

A n d  listen to h er v o ice ;
N o  more illusive shades pursue,
T o  happincss this g ives  the cluc,

M ak e  b u t a  prudent choice.”

So  far, it is uncertain whether or not the lines refer 
to the pleasures o f  eating, suggested (to modern 
minds) b y  a  rib. But they go on to explain :

“  T i ll  A d am  had a  partncr given,
M uch  a s  fair E d é n  bloomed like heaven.

H is  hliss w as incom plete:
N o  social fticnd these jo y s  to sharc,
G a v e  the g a y  scene a  vacant a ir ;

S h e  carne— ’ t w as a ll'rep lete  1 ”

which leaves nothing to be desired, I ’m sure.
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T hose were the days of charm s, and o f course 
the rural maidens had a sure and infallible charm 
foretelling the future husband. On the eve o f  St. 
Valentine’s  day, the anxious dam sel prepared for 
sleep b y  pinning to her pillovv five b ay leaves, one 
at each com er and one in the middle (which must 
have been delightful to sleep on, b y  the way). I f 
she dream ed o f  her sweetheart, she was sure to 
m arry him  before the end o f the year.

B ut to m ake it a  “ dead su re ”  thing, the candi- 
date for m atrim ony must boil an e g g  hard, take 
out the yolk, and fill its place with salt. Ju s t  before 
go ing  to bed, she m ust eat eg g , salt, shell and all, 
and  neither speak ñor drink after it. I f  that

T o  be sure, a  dream y artist m ay have designed 
it, but a  lithographer, with inky fingers, printed 
the picture part o f i t ;  a  die-cutter, with sleeves 
rolled up, m ade a pattern in steel o f the lace-work 
on the edge ; and a  d ingy-looking pressm an, with a  
paper hat on, stam ped the pattern around the 
picture. A nother hard-handed workman rubbed 
the b ack  o f  the stam ped lace with sand-paper till 
it carne in holes and  looked like lace, and not 
m erely like stam ped paper ; and a  row o f girls at 
a common long table— talking about their own 
narrow lives, the hard times, and so forth— put on 
the colors with stencils, gum med on the hearts and 
darts and cupids and flowers and m irrors and doors

would n ’t insure her a  vivid  dream , there surely and curtains, and stuck in the sachet-powder and 
could be 110 virtue in charms. tied up the bows, and sewed on the fringes, and

M odern Valentines, aside from the valuable pres- tucked in the handkerchief or other gift, and other- 
ents often contained in them, are very pretty things, wise finished the thing exactly like the pattern 
and th ey are grow ing prettier every year, since before them.
large  business houses spare neither skill ñor m oney Y o u  see, the sentim ent about a  valen tiñe .does n’ t 
in  gettin g them  up. T h e  m ost interesting th ing begin yet. T o  all these workmen it is m erely their 
about them, to “ grown-ups,”  is the w ay they are daily work, and to them  m eans only bread-and- 
m ade ; and perliaps even you youngsters, who butter and a  home. It  is not until T om , D ick, or 
watch eagerly  for the postman, “ sinking beneath H arry takes it from the stationer, and writes your 
the load o f  delicate em barrassm ents not his ow n,”  ñam e on it, that it acquires, in som e my'sterious 
would like to know how satin and lace and flowers w ay, the sentiment that makes it such a  nice thing 
and  other dainty things grew  into a valentine. to get.

It was no fairy’s  handiwork. It went through the T h e  hideous abomination called a  “ com ic valen- 
hands o f grim y-looking workmen and dowdy-look- tiñe,”  which is m erely a  cruel or a  low-minded 
in g girls ; it m ade fam iliar acquaintance with sand- insult to the receiver, is beneath the notice o f any 
pap er and glue-pots, and Steel stam ps and inky gentlenian, whether h e ’s  five or fifty years oíd, 
presses, and paint-brushes and all sorts o f unpleas- and I ’m sure no S t . N ic h o l a s  b oy cares to know 
ant things, before it reached you r hands. ju st how it is made.
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J A C K  - I N -  T  II E - P U L P I T . [ F e b r u a r y ,

J  A C K  - 1N  - T H E  - P U  L P I T .

T h e  ice-pond b y  the School-house ¡s in  splendid 
skating order, and i t ’s  a ll a-bloom with boys and 
girls. Such fun as they have ! Such shouting, 
laughing and darting this w ay and that, like 
b'irds or tulips, or what you w ill, blown about by 
the breeze. T h is  is all very well. T h e  deacon says 
it m akes him  young again to see it. F o r  that mat­
ter, he is often in am ong them , skates and all— the 
swiftest am ong the swift.

“  I t ’ s glorióus sport,”  says the deacon sometimes 
when he ’s  on the w ay hom e with the youngsters, 
skates in hand,— “  glorious sp o rt! B ut th e re ’s  
one th ing I never do, and I advise you against it 
too— that is, to kneel upon the ice. It  seems a 
natural th ing to do, ju st for a  minute, when you 
wish to tighten your straps ; but don’ t you try it. 
It  ’s  dangerous. ’ It m ay lam e you for life, and it is 
pretty sure to give you coid or in jure you in one 
way o r another.”

H e says m ore, but they w alk b y  so fast that Jack  
cannot catch the rest.

A CH AN CE  FO R T H E  C H IC K S .

T w e l v e  P r i z e s  !
So u th p o rt, L o n n . 

D e a r  J a c k - i n - t h e - P u l f i t  :  W e  a ll la u e h e d  o v e r  th e  s t o r y  w h ich  
v o u r  p re tt y  sc h o o lm a 'a m  sp e llc d  so  fu n n ily  m  O c to b e r S t .  Is  i c h o l a s ,  
a n d  I  n o w  se n d  y o u  a n o th er , w h ic h  I  h a v e  w ritten  in  th c  sa m e  s ty lc . 
M a y  b e  y o u  w ill sh o w  it to y o u r  b o y s  a n d  g irls . E v e r y  w o r d  in  it  ts 
correctly s felled , o n ly ,  l ik e  th e  little  sc h o o lm a  a m , X h a v e  in  m ost 
in sta n c e s  g iv e n  th e  w r o n g  w o r d .— Y  o u rs , w ith  resp ect, M . t .  A .

A Shokt T ail.
W o n  d e y  la s t  w c a k , e y e  se t  fou rth  to  R o r n c  o a r  th c  p la n e s  an d  

th rew  th c  ve ils . T h c S k y e  w a s  fa re  a n d  b le w , a n d  th e  lo  so n  th rou gh  
h is  p a il  ra is c  o re  th e  se e n . D e a r ,  y e w s ,  a n d  h a ir s  w e re  g a m b h n g  on  
w o n  s ig h e d , w h ile  on  m y  w r ite  ro w s  lo n g  s t ra it  ro se  o f  m aze, a te  teat 
h ie  o r  se w , a n d  a s  fresh  a s  rc in s  a n d  d u e s  co u ld  m a k e  them .

“ O w e ,”  s a id  e y e ,  ra z in g  o n e  o f  th e  su ite  c o lo p e ls  to  m y  k n o w s, 
“  su r e ly  th is  p la n t h a s  k n o w  p ie r  a m o n g  th e  sería is . .  S e a  th e  n c h  
h e w  o f ’its  w a iv in g  lie f— its  flo u r l ik e  a  lo c k  o f  s i lk e n  l ia r e —it s  go ld en  
c e d e , in  ro se  o f  co lo n els, w h ic h , m a id  in to  flo w e r a n d  th en  in to  d o c  o r 
b re d , c h a rm  h o u rp a lle ts . I t  fe e d s k n o t  m an  a lo n e , b u t th e  fo u l o l th e
hcir and fish o f  the s e iz e ."  ___. ,

1 m ight h ave continued m this su le  an  our, but I  saw  the son liad

set an d  the kn igh t w as com ing fast, an d  it began  to reían . M y  w cigh  
la y  threw a  loan w ould o f  furs, etves, an d  beaches. 1  he clouds rows 
hire, thc lightening shown, an d  thc thunder peeled allow ed, tdl my 
hole solé w as feint w ith  fear. E y e  flue on m y coarsc, though m y feat 
h ardlv could bare m y w ait, till m y tow w as caught b u y  a  decade hmn, 
and I  w as thronc down, stríking m y heal on a  roe, w lnch w a s  the 
caw s o f  a  grate  pane. I  had 110 cents left. 1  herd som ething in m y 
head like thc w rin gin g o f  a  N ell, o r like thc thrill o f  the hcir after a  
belle is  told. I t  took sum  thym e tw o clim e back too the rodé, butt 
then thc rcign w as dun, and the stars shown fourth. I  gnu  thc w eigh, 
and soon reached home. M y  an t w as a t the gmt, w cighting, and she 
hide too m eat me. S h e  led m e inn, took o f f  m y w et rap s, g a v e  me 
hot tense, and eh sup pcr o f  fried souls, w ith knew  w ry  bred, so suite 
that it kneaded know  preys. I  soon retired' to m y palate, g lad  tw o 
ly e  down in p iece and wrest.

Good news, m y chicks ! T h is  time the little 
schoolm a’am wishes m e to say that she offers twelve 
prizes for the best twelve “ corrected stories”  sent 
in b y  girls and boys o f thirtcen years o f age  and 
under, before M arch 12th. A ddrcss “  L ittle  School­
ma’am , in care o f S t . NlCHOLAS, 743 Broadw ay, 
N ew  Y o rk ,”  and give your full ñam e and your age. 
B y  corrected story, the little schoolma’am means, 
you will understand, this short “  tail.”  all written 
out properly, g iving the right words in place o f the 
wrong ones, and not changing the sound. She 
says “  accuracy, neatness, good penm anship, and 
promptness all shall be taken into account.”  T o  
each o f the twelve prize-winners shall be sent two 
very large envelopes containing twelve bcautiful 
colored pictures, with twelve stories b y  A u n t Fan n y , 
author o f “  N ight-cap Stories.”

H urrah 1 T h ere ’s fun for you , my youngsters 1

FLO W ERS IN  NEW CO LO R S.

W e l l ,  well 1 W h at w ill your Ja c k  hear n ext? 
T h e  birds tell him  that a Professor G obba has suc- 
ceeded in changing the colors o f cut flowers to suit 
h is own faney. R ath cr an  unnecessary piece of 
work, one would say, since flowers gcnerally choose 
their own colors pretty wisely. Still you m ay like 
to hear about i t :

T h e  Professor sim ply pours a  small quantity o f 
common aqua am m onia into a dish. O ver this he 
places a funnel (b ig  end down), in the tube o f which 
are inserted the flowers he wishes to change.

W hat happens then ?
A h , m y chicks, that ’s  ju st what your Ja c k  wishes 

to know ! W onderful changes take place, I am  
told. T h e  first time you have a flower to spare, 
ju st buy ten cents’  worth o f aqua am m onia at the 
nearest druggist’s, try Professor G obba’s experi- 
ment, and report to Jack .

W H IC H  IS IT ?

S o m e b o d y  has sent m e 
this bright little picture. 
W hat is it, m y dears ? 
Is it a  fox or a  w olf ? and 
what is the difference be­
tween foxes and wolves—  
in their looks, their habits 

.-r, and dispositions ?
W ould n ’t  it b e  fine if  

one o f you were to answer 
these questions w ell enough not only to satisfy your 
Ja c k , but to m ake som ething worth going into the 
deacon’s  “  Y o u n g  Contributors’ D epartm ent ? ”

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

A N  ANC 1E NT PRE SE NT.

A  v e r y  learned man carne once to one o f  the 
dear little schoolm a’am ’s  picnics, and what do you 
think he said in the course o f conversation ?

I  give his rem ark entire.
•‘ W e  all know ," said he, raising his eyebrows, 

that nvers in time will carry land from one place 
and deposit it in another. Perhaps the best illus- 
tration o f  this fact is lower E g y p t, which Herodotus 
said the E gyp tian  priests considered to be a éresent 
from the river N ile ."

T h e little schoolm istress was busily dealing out 
sandwiches at the tim e, but she nodded her head. 
So  I suppose the learned m an was right.

C A L A B A S H  TREE.

On e  o f m y birds has ju st been telling m e about 
a  tree that, he said, “ grew  dishes.”

In  his native islands— o f the W est Indies— he has 
seen a  tree, in height and size resem bling an apple- 
tree, called a  calabash-trce. It has wedge.shaped 
lcaves, large whitish, fleshy blossoms, that grow— 
where do you think ?— not likc_those o f most other 
fruits, on the sm aller and outermost branches, but 
on the trunk and big branches. T h e fruit that 
succeeds the flower is much like a common gourd, 
only a good deal stronger, and it often measures 
twelve i nenes in  diameter. T h e hard shell o f this 
fruit is cut into various shapes b y  the natives, and 
is som etim es handsom ely carved. It is ma'de into 
dnnking-cups, dishes, pails, and even pots. Y es 
they say that these calabashes actually can be used 
over the fire for boiling water, just as you would use 
a pot. B ut the calabash pot gives out after a few 
such triáis, and is unfit for further service.

A FIVE H UND RED -DO LLAR C A T . 

sirs,— a five- hundred -d o llar cat,”  said

honors, but the crowning illustration o f all was 
Tom  M cClintock’s ; he sim ply brought a  picture of 
a  cam el’s  head, looking as i f  it had ju st been say- 
mg_“ pr unes ”  and “ prism ,”  and knew quite well 
o f íts own excellent qualities. Not a  word did 
T om  M cClintock write, beyond the proverb. He 
knew his cam el could speak for itself.

Y e s . '  Y tu iic t l U C llj J u l U

Ueacon G reen yesterday to three little chaps who 
were w alking witji him. “  Lately, a t the Sydenham  
I alace, near London, was held a C at Show, where 
over four hundred were exhibited. T h e prize cat 
won a premium o f  ¿ 5 — twenty-five dollars. H e ’s  a 
splendid fellow, named ‘ T om m y Dodd ’— nine years 
oíd, and considered worth ¿ 1 0 0 ,  or five hundred 
dollars. T h e  heaviest specim en in the show weighed 
a few ounces over eighteen pounds. T here ’s a cat 
for you, young gentlem en 1 ”

IL L U S T R A T IN G  PROVERBS.

On e  day, the little schoolma’am asked the chil- 
clren to select a  proverb am ong them selves for ¡Ilus­
trado n. T h ey did n’ t quite understand this, but, 
nevertheless, they settled upon one and handed it in :

“ h a n d s o m k  i s  a s  h a n d s o m e  d o e s . ”

“  Good 1 ”  said she. “  Now I should like to have 
you each bring on F rid ay  a composition or a quota- 
tion, 01- an object o f som e kind, or whatever you 
please, íllustrating this proverb.”

W ell, they did so. Som e, I am  told, brought 
little s to n e s ; others brought com positions; one 
little girl brought a  warm  but faded sh a w l; and 
one hom ely, clever little chap audaciously brought 
his own photograph ! One and aU carne o if with

" A S  M U CH  ALIK E  AS A N T S  IN A H IL L .”

I DON’T  know what the lady was talking about. 
1 m erely heard the above rem ark as she was pass- 
in g through m y wood. H a !  h a !  thought I  to 
m yself, why, there is as much difference between 
ants as between people 1 I ’ll tell you how I know 
i t : i  he little schoolma’am  has a  turn for experi- 
ments, and I ’ve seen her m ake one or two on this 
very  point. One d ay she picked up several ants 
from one ant-hill and carried them to another ant- 
hill, where there appeared to be thousands of 
mhabitants a ll looking ju st like the new-comers. 
But it seems the ants could see the difference, for 
tne untortunate strangers were recognized as in- 
truders, and were instantly set upon and killed.

A nother time the little lady took som e ants from 
a large lid and shut them up in a bottle with 
som e ve ry  íll-sm clling stuff called asafeetida. The 
next day she returned, bringing the bottle with 
the imprisoned ants. O f course the poor thin«s 
sm elled very strongly o f the asafeetida, and their 
ncarest relations could hardly be blam ed for 
refusing to know them. So  I  felt quite frightened 
for their sakes when the schoolm a’am  returned 
them  to their home. But no. Though they were 
at first threatened by their fellows, they were soon 
recognized and allowed to pass. “  Blood ”  was 
stronger than asafeetida.
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A P A R L O R  P L A Y  F O R  C H I L D R E N .

[ F e b r u a r y ,

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

B y  G . B . B a r t l e t t .

C h a r a c t e r s  a n d  C o s t u m e s .

cheese, umbrella, cye-glass, and handkerchiefs.
SCENE I.

T ab le , with bread and cheese, and rats and nuce. 
Bachelor enters, and strikes an attitude o f 10,,0r¿  
Seizes the um brella, creeps up to the table, and 
hits a rat, which he holds up b y  the tail. H e then 
lifts a lo af and discovers a  mouse ; throws down the

fault. B ut when the bride is brought in , he seems 
enraptured and approaches her shy y , and,, takm g 
her hand, kneels before her, and both at last kneel 
before the widow. T h e sam e verse is sung as in 
Scene I . ,  and the sam e tune is played slowly.

SCENE III.
A ll the sisters stand in a  row, with the m other at 

the end: T h e  bachelor enters, wheeling the bar-
row, which he places in the m iddle o f the room. 
T h e bride enters. T h ey  shake hands. H e points 
to the barrow. She em braces each one o f the sis- 
ters. and, last o f all, the widow, who, with a great 
show of feeling, escor.s her to the b arrow an d p laccs 
her in it, after putting on her bonnet. Each  sister 
runs out and returns with bandbox, bundle, or

5read, and with great haste sets o ff for London. 
During this scene these words are sung b y  a con- 
;ealed singer, to the tune-of “  Z ip  Coon :

"  » í  T C ^ o n  thc shclf.
The rats and the micc they made such a stnfc,
I had to go to London to get me a witc.

S c e n e  II.

T h e bachelor enters and knocks on the floor with 
his um brella. T h e  widow enters, and they bow 
very low to each other. H e places h is hand on his 
heart, and then points to the door. Sh e sm iles and 
bows and goes out and leads in the shortest sister, 
who looks very sentim ental, with her finger up to 
her mouth. H e walks around her several times, 
tooking through his eye-glass, and motions that she 
is °o o  sh o rt ; and the sister goes out v e r y a n g r y , 
followed by the widow, who leads in  the ta l one, 
who appears very  haughty and scornful. H e also 
walks around her, takes a  chair and tries to reach 
lo the top o f her hat, and dismisses her as Lcing 
too tall T h e  widow introduces the two others m
turn, with each o fw h o m  the bachelor finds some

bird-cage, a ll o f which are piled upon her, and the 
parasol is placed in her hand, and she is whceled 
around the room and out b y  the bachelor, who 
stops often to rest, and finds his load very heavy. 
Meanwhile these Unes are sung to the m usic .

“  T h e  streets w ere  so w ide an d  the lañ es w ere  so narrow,
1  had to b iin g  m y w ife  home in  a  wheelbarrov. .

S c e n e  IV .
T h e  bride sits upon the ground, leaning u p o n  

the barrow, which has broken down T h e  boxes 
and bundles are scattered over the floor. T h e 
bachelor bends over her in an attitude of coime
despair, with a red handkerchief up to his_eyes_
T lie  sisters and m other enter in the order o f their 
heiahts ; each draws out in turn a handkerchief o 
graduated size, thc first being very sm all and the 
last very large, and all cry together in concert. 
T hese lines are sung :

“  T h e  w hcclbarrow brokc, m y  w ife had a  fall,
D ow n carne wheclbarrow, wife an d  all.

In the third and fourth scencs it is necessary to 
repeat the two lines lo com plete the tune, and the 
m elody is continued upon thc piano.
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V I C T O R ’S W O N D E R F U L  A N I M A L S ,  A N D  W H A T  

T H E Y  A L M O S T  D I D .

V íctor  R oyl w as e ig h t y ea rs  oíd. H e  h a d  a  little  d o g  an d  a  k itten .
His Unele John gave him the dog, and his A unt Jane gave him the

kitten. Now Unele John and Aunt 
Jane called them “ sweet little things,” 
but Víctor knew more than that. He 
saw at once that they were very bright 
and very brave. H e had been to a 
circus show, and he knew what won- 
derful things animals could do. He 
made up his mind that his dog and 
cat should soon astonish the world.
I he first th ing he did was to give them 

both fine ñames. H e named his dog 
the W ild Mazeppa, after a famous h o rse ; and he called his cat Madem- 
oiselle Planchette, after a pretty  lady 
in spangled skirts at the circus who 
stood on the W ild Mazeppa’s back, 
and waved a  flag while Mazeppa gal- 
loped round the ring.

Then Víctor sat down to make his 
plans : Mazeppa should first learn to 
gallop and leap over bars. Madem- 
oiselle Planchette should learn to ride, 
to stand up on Mazeppa and wave 
flags, to jum p through rings, to stand 
on one foot on Mazeppa’s back while 
he was góing at full speed ; to spin, to hop, to dance— in fact, to almost

fly in the air after Mazeppa as he tore round 
the ring. W onderful Mademoiselle P lan­
chette ! She and Mazeppa should give a 
grand performance in aid of the Sunday- 
school. Victor decided to charge five cents 
a ticket. I'hree thousand and twenty-seven 
people would come, and that, as Victor said, 
would make a hundred thousand million
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dollars. T hen if the Sunday-school 
teacher would give him back some of 
the money, he would buy another dog 
and a  cat. O h ! what times he could
have then! H e would ñame, the new
dog Professor Macfoozelem. and the new 
cat the Fairy Oueen of the W ire, and all 
four of his animals could then perform.
It would take a long while, perhaps, for 
him to teach them to act as wonderfully as Mazeppa and Mademoiselle 
Planchette, but he knew he could do it in time. Then, when everything

was ready, he would give another granel 
exhibition, th a t should raise twenty hun­
dred thousand dollars, to buy shoes for 
every poor little boy and girl in the world. 
H e thought, but he was not quite sure, 
that he would make a speech to the spec- 
tators on the occasion. If so, this is what 
he thought he would s a y :

L a d i e s  a n d  G e n t l e m e n  :

I appear before you with my four cel- 
er-berated dogs and cats. Their ñames is 

the W ild Mazeppa and Mademoiselle Planchette, and 
Professor Macfoozelem and the Fairy Queen of the 
W ire. W ild Mazeppa and Planchette carne first; 
they are a present from my A unt Jane and my Unele 
John. T hey scratched and snapped a little when they 
was first getting to be wonderful, but now they don’t

do it at all. T hey  are 
very glad to earn some 
money for the Sunday- 
school, and Mademoiselle 
aint afraid of tum bling off 
any more, and W ild M a­
zeppa knows she wont 
scratch his eyes. They 
play they was tearing 
through a  forest with sol- 

diers, and m ighty giants confing after them. T he others are newer. I
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taught ’em all my own self. Professor Macfoozelem is splendid. H e 
growls all the time he is performing. T he Fairy Queen of the W ire is

the wonderfullest cat th a t ever lived except 
Planchette. W hen I g e t big I am going to 
take my show all over the world— to Asia and 
Brooklyn and Albany and Atlantic Ocean and 
to Scotland and E gypt and other cities.

Now', ladies and gentlemen, if you will sit 
still and wait a  minute, you 
can see the show.

This speech Victor said so 
often to himself, with Aunt 
Jane sitting by, that he knew 

it quite by heart. H e was sure all the people would 
dap, and then the grand performance should begin :

First, Professor Macfoozelem would stand on his 
fore paws and hold a lady on each foot— that is,
Mademoiselle Planchette and the Fairy Queen of the 
Wire. T hen the next th ing should be this : T he music 
should play “ tumpy-tee, tum py-te-tee,” and in should 
rush the Professor, galloping like a  horse, with M adem­
oiselle Planchette and the Fairy Queen of the W ire 
standing on his ears or doing anything they chose.
Then they ’d  all rush o u t ; the music would strike up 

again “ tumpy-tee, hump-it-y, tum py-tee-tee ; ” and then 
Professor Macfoozelem would walk in on his hands, with 
his feet high up in the air. On top of his feet would

be Mazeppa, with 
his feet up in 
the air, and high 
on Mazeppa’s feet
would stand Mademoiselle Planchette 
and the Fairy Queen of the Wire, 
hand in hand~, smiling sweetly. This 
would be so wonderful that all the 
people would jum p up and cheer and 
wave their hats. Drum s would beat,

trum pets would sound, and— a n d  Well, the fact is, Victor could not
say exactly w hat would happen next, because ju s t then his Aunt  jane told
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